
and flirted audaciously, chattered about beld my tongue;Iwas umvittingly rushing
dancing,andprotestedIwasmadaboutballs, headlong to destruction. Idrank as much
Unhappy wretch that Iwas,IwishIhad champagne as Idared in my assumed

BETS WERE MADE THAT ICOULD NOT PASS AN EVENINGIN HIS COMPANY, DRESSED AS A LADY
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