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cated to her the Houfe where he lodged, with
which Sephia was acquainted.

CHHL R X,

Id which the Thirieenth Bosk is concluded,

FEYHE elegant Lord Shafi/bury fomewhere

B obje@s %o telling too much Truth: By
which it may be hur]y inferred, that, in fome
Cafes, to lie, is not only excufable but com-
mendable.

And furely there are no Perfons who m:z_\’ fo
properly challenge a Right to this commendable
Deviation from Truth, as young Women in the
Affair of Love ; for which they may plead Pres
cept, Education, and above all, the Ean&ion,
nay; [ may fay, the Neceflity of \,.quIOﬂ‘., by whicl
they are reftrained, not from fubmitting to' the
honeft Impulfes of Nature (for that would be a
foolith Prohibition) but from owning them.

We are not, therefore, athamed to fay, that
our Heroine now purfued the Diftates of the
abovementioned Right Honourable Philofopher,
As fhe was | '.lh.‘k_tl][ﬂtlbht.d then, liut La J,r Bel-
lafion was ignorant of the Perfon of Fones, o the
determined to keep herin that Ignorance, though
at the Fxpence of alittle Fibbing.

Fones had not been long gone, before Lady
P»[ laften cry’d, ¢ Upon my Word, a sood pretty

¢ young Fellow; I wonder who he is: For1

¢ don’t remember ever to have feen his Face
¢ before.”

¢ Nor I neit icr, Madam, cries Sopbia, Tmuft
[ 4

fay he behaved very handfomely in ielationto
¢ my Note.”
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¢ Yes; and he is a very handfome Fellow,’
¢ faid the Lady ; ¢ don't you think o #’

¢ | did not take much Notice of him,” anfwered
Sephia; ¢ but I thought he feemed rather aukward
¢ and ungenteel than otherwife.”

¢ You are extremely right,” cries Lady Beliaf~
#an: ¢ You may fee, by his Manner, that he hath
¢ not kept good Company.  Nay, notwithftand-
ing his returning your Note, and refufing the
Reward, I almott queftion whether he is a Gen-
tleman.——1I have always obferved there is a
Something in Perfons well-born, which others
can never acquire.——1I think Iwsill give Or-
ders not to be at Home to him.’
¢ Nay fure, Madam,’ anfwered Sophia, ¢ one
can’t {ufpect after what he hath done:——Be-
# fides, if your Ladyfhip obferved him, there was
¢ an Elegance in' his Difcourfe, a Delicacy, a
¢ Prettinefs of Expreffion that, that—

¢ 1 confefs,” faid Lady Bellaffen, ¢ the Fellow
¢ hath Words—— And indeed, Sophia, you muit
* forgive me, indeed you muft.’

¢ 1forgive your Ladyfhip!” faid Sephia.

¢ Yes indeed you muft,” anfyrered fhe laughing ;
¢ for I had a horrible Sufpicion when I firff came
© into the Room——~I vow you muft forgive it;
¢ but 1 fufpeied it was Mr. Fones himfelf.

¢ Did your Ladyfhip indeed # cries Sophia,
bluthing, and affecting a Laugh.

¢ Yes, I vow I did, anfwered fhe, ¢ T can’t
¢ imagine what put it into my Head : For, give
¢ the Fellow his due, he was genteelly dreft ;
¢ which, Ithink, dear Soply, is not commonly
¢ the Cafe with your Friend)’

o
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¢ This Raillery,” cries Sophia, ¢ is a little
¢ cruel, Lady Bellajton, © after my Promife to your
¢ Ladyfhip.’
¢ Notat all, Child,’ faid the Lady !--¢ It wauld
have been cruel before; but after you have
promifed me never to marry without your Fa-
ther’s Confent, in which you know is implied
your giving up Fones, fure you can bear a little
Ruillery on a Paffion which was pardonable
¢ enough in a young Girl in the Country, and
of which you tell me you have fo entirely got
* the better. What muft I think, my dear
Saphy, if you cannot bear a little Ridicule even
on his Drefs ! T {hall begin to fear you are very
far gone indeed ; and almoft quefiion whether
you have dealt ingenuoully with me.’
¢ Indeed, Madam,’ cries Szphia, ¢ your Lady-
fhip miftakes me, if you imagine I had any
Concern on his Account.’
¢ On his Account  anfwered the Lady :
You muft have miftaken me ; I went no far
ther than his Drefs j------ tor I would not injure
your ‘Tafte by any other Comparifon----I don’t
imagine, my dear Sophy. if yourMr. Fones had
been fuch a Fellow as this------
¢ Ithought,” fays Sophia, * your Ladyfhip had
¢ allowed him to be handfome.’----

¢ Whom, pray ’ cried the Lady, haftily.

¢ Mr :}(CJr'?r'-’I,l anfwered Sephia j----and im-
mediately recollecting herfelf, ¢ Mr. L —
Snos no; Prall your Pardon j---1 mean the
¢ Gentleman who was Jjuft now here.’

© O Sophy I Sophy I’ cries the Lady ; ¢ this
¢ Mr. Fones, 1amafraid, flill runsin your Head.’

s
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¢ Then upon my Honour, Madam,’ faid So-
phia, Mr. Fones is as entirely indifferent to me,
¢ as the Gentleman who juft now left us.’

¢ Upon my Honour,” faid Lady Bellaften, © 1
¢ believe it. Forgive me, therefore, a little in-
¢ nocent Raillery ; but I promife youI will ne-
¢ ver mention his Name any more.’

And now the two Ladies feparated, infinitely
more to the Delight of Ssphia than of Lady Bel-
laften, who would willingly have tormented her
Rival a little longer, had not Bufinefs of more
Importance called her away. As for Sophia, her
Mind was not perfz@ly eafy under this firft Prac-
tice of Deceit : upon which, when fhe retired to
her Chamber, fhe refle@ed with the higheft Un-
eafinefs and confcious Shame. Nor could the pe-
culiar Hardfhip of her Situation, and the Necel-
fity of the Cafe, at all reconcile herMind to her
Conduét ; for the Frame of her Mind was too delic-
ate to bearthe Thought of having beenguilty of 2
Falthood, however qualified by Circumftances,
Nor did this Thovght once fufler her to clofe her
Eyes during the whole fucceeding Night.

The End of the Third Velume.
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