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DOROTHY.

T've had a ftrange efcape! If you hadn’t ftay’d
here, where thou’d L have been by this time ! I can’s
tell indeed ; but I believe ’tis better as it is.

4 o B, B0 Top 050 2 B

O my dear, how can you fufpe& my love ? T had

rather have thee again than be lord of the manor.
DEORIOT H Y.
I wou’d not forfake my Timothy, tobe madea
lady.
TIMOTHY.
Will you go home with me, and love, and live
-in peace; and drink no more drams, to fright
me {o?
DOROTHY.

Are you as glad as you feem to be? are you

willing to take me again?

A I'R XVI. (Iliveinthe Town of Lynn.)

Tim. The bark in tempefts toft,
Wil the defpairing creaw
Land on_fome unexpected coaft 2
Dol, Ay marry, andthank you too.
The maid who dreamt by night
SK had left ber lowe fo true,
Will e awake to him and light 2

Tim, Ay marry, and thank you too.
O thou art my happy coaft ;

Dol. And thou art my love fo true !

‘Tim. Returnmy joy s

Dol. Take me late loff 5

Amb. 4y marry, and thank you ioo.
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