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such an occasion. I told them I knew no remedy
but leavmg me behind next time, and could have
told them that my looks were suitable to my
fortune, though not to a feaat. Fye I I am got
into my complaining humour that tires myself
as well as everybody else, and which (as you ob-
serve) helps not at all. Would it would leaveme, and then I could believe I shall not alwayshav. occasion for it. But that's in nobody's
power, and my Lady Talmash, that says she cando whatsoever she will, cannot believe whatsoever
she pleases 'Tis not unpleasant, methinks, to
hear her talk, how at such a time she wa* sickand the physicians told her she would have the
small-pox, and showed her where they were com-
ing out upon her; but she bethought herself that
It WM not at all convenient for her to have them
at that time; some business she had that re-
quired her goinfc abroad, and so she resolved shewould not be sick; nor was not. Twenty such
stories as these she tells ; and then falls into dis-
covenes of strength of reason and the power of
philosophy, till she confounds herself and all that
bear her. You have no such ladies in Ireland ?Oh me, but I heard to-day your cousin Ham-mond is going thither to be in Ludlow's place
Is It true? Yon tell me nothing what is done
there, but 'tis no matter. The less one knows of
State affairs I find it is the better. My poor


