
THE HEN-PECKED MAN
on several occasions been tried whether I will
take ill-usage, and the event has been to my
advantage

; and yet there is not such a slave
in Turkey as I am to my dear. She has a
good share of wit, and is what you call a very
pretty agreeable woman. I perfectly doat
on her, and my affection to her gives mc all

the anxieties imaginable but that of jealousy.
My being thus confident of her, I take, as
much as I can judge of my heart, to be the
reason that whatever she does, though it be
never so much against my inclination, there
is still left something in her manner that is

amiable. She will sometimes look at me with
an assumed grandeur, and pretend to resent
that I have not had respect enough for her
opinion in such an instance in company. I

cannot but smile at the pretty anger she is in,

and then she pretends she is used like a child.

In a word, our great debate is, which has the
iiperiority in point of understanding. She
is eternally forming an argument of debate

;
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