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I have another ttory for yon. You little think
I have been with Lilly, and, in earnest, I was,
the day before I oame out of town ; and what
do you think I went for ? Not to know when
you would come home, I can assure you, nor for

any other occasion of my own ; but with a cousin

of mine that had long designed to make herself

sport with him, and did not miss of her aim. I

confess I always thought him an impostor, but I
could never have imagined him so simple a one
as we found him. In my life I never heard so

ridiculous a discourse as he made us, and no old
woman who passes for a witch could have been
more puzzled to seek what to say to reasonable

people than he was. He asked us more questions

than we did him, and caught at everything we
said without discerning that we abuseid him and
said things purposely to confound him; which
we did so perfectly that we made him contradict

himself the strangest that ever you saw. Ever
since this adventure, I have had so great a belief

in all things of this nature, that I could not for-

bear laying a peas-cod with nine peas in't under
my door yesterday, and was informed by it that

my husband's name should be Thomas. How do
you like that? But what Thomas, I cannot
imagine, for all the servants I have got since I

came hither I know none of that name.

Here is a new song,—I do not send it to yon


