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I employed the whole night in form-

ing difFerenc projefts, but could i.ot, de-

termine upon any i and whilft I was

dreffing myfclf the next morning, I faw

]Mrs. Bonneuii enter, who came from

my aunt to know how I was. An air

of impatience, which I exprclTed on be-

ing To frequently difturbed, and fomc

ijgha that efcapcd me, occafioned her to

tell me, that I was more uneafy than

difordcred, and that if I was willing to

open myiclf to her, I fihould find her a

difcreet confidant 5 that I could not be

unacquainted with her friendfliip for

me, and fhc dcfired nothing fo much

as to prove her zeal ; (he faid that (he

poffcficd the confidence of her miftrefs j

that (he knew all her defigns concerning

Vol. I. O ^ me.


