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¢ but it was without my Defire; and ‘indeed I
¢ may fay againft my Confent.’ - ¢ Indeed, in-
¢ deed, Mils,” cries the Aunt, ¢ you ought to
¢ be athamed of owning you had received it at all 3
but where is the Letter ? for I will fee it.
To_this peremptory Demand * Sphia paufed
fome ‘T'ime before fhe returned an Anfwer 3 and
atlaft only excufed herfelf by declaring the had
not the Letter in her Pocket, which was indeed
true ; upon which her Aunt lofing all manner of
Patience, afked her Niece this fhort Queftion,
whether fhe would refolve to marry Lord Fella-
mar or no ! to which the received the ftrongeft
Negative. - Mrs. /Zeflern then replied with an
Oath, or fomething very like one, * that fhe would
early the next Morning deliver her back into her
Father’s Hand.

Sophia then began'to reafon with her Aunt in
the following Manner ; ¢ Why, Madam, muft
¢ I of Neceflity be forced to marry atail ? Confi-
der how cruel you would have thought it in
your own Cafe, and how much kinder your
Parents were in leaving you to your Liberty.
What have I done-to forfeit this Liberty ? T
will never marry contrary to my Father’s Con-
fent, nor without afking yours.—And when I
afk the Confent of either improperly, it will be
then Time enough to force fome other Marri-
age ‘upon me. ¢ Can 'l bear to. hear this,
cries Ms. 77eftern, <from a Girl who hath now a
¢ Letter from a Murderer in her Pocket?’ ¢ T
have no fuch Letter, | promife you,’ anfwered
Sophia ; ¢ and if he be a Murderer, he will
foon be in no Condition to give you any fur-
ther Difturbance.”  How, Mifs Wefterny faid
the Aunt, ¢ haveyou the Affurance to fpeak of
: ¢ him
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