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¢ till you can get fome of your Ladyfhip’s own,
¢ to. be certain the beft I have is, at your Lady-

¢ fhip’s Service.’

Whether Cold, Shame, or the Perfuafions of
Mr. Fones prevailed moft on Mrs, Waters, T will
not determine; but fhe fuffered herfelf to be paci-
fied by this Speech of my Landlady, and retired
with that good Woman, in order to apparel her-

felfin a decent Manner.

My Landlord was likewife beginning his Ora-
tion to Fones, but was prefently interrupted by
that generous Youth, who fhook him heartily by
the Hand ; and affured him of entire Forgivenefs,
faying, ¢ If you are fatisfied, my worthy Friend,
¢ | promife you I am ;’ and indeed in one Senfe
the Landlord had the better Reafon to be fatisfied ;
for he had received a Bellyful of Drubbing, where-

as Fones had fcarce felt a fingle Blow.

Partridge, who had been all this Time wath-
ing his bloody Nofe at the Pump, returned into
the Kitchin at the Inftant when his Mafter and
the Landlord were fhaking Hands with each
other. Ashe was of a peaceable Difpofition, he
was pleafed with thofe Symptoms of Reconcilia-
tion ; and tho’ his Face bore fome Marks of Su-

an’s Fift, and many more of her Nails, he ra-
ther chofe to be contented with his Fortune in
the laft Battle, than to endeavour at bettering it

in another.

T he heroic Sufan was likewife well contented

with her Vi&ory, tho’ it had coft her a Black-
Eye, which Partridge had given her at the firit
Onfet. - Between thefetwo, therefore, aLeague
was, ftruck, and thofe Hands which bad been the
Inftruments of War, became now the Mediators

of Peace,
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