30 SILVIA; OR,

AIR XXI. (Flocksare {porting.)

$ir John. Faint denying

2 balf complying 5

Whilf the Sfrife *twixt ve and fpame
Fans the fire
OF defire,
Fans the fire
Of dg/fn‘,

*Till it croawns the Jover’s Hame,

*Till it crowns the lover’s flame.

" JONATHAN,

What fhou’d you be afraid of, madam? If yOou
and my mafter fhou’d break a commandment toge-
ther, there’s no mannerofharm done; forSir John
has a right to fin fcot free himfelf, and make his
xeighbours pay for it, as he’s ajuftice of peace.

E=E=T T I-CE. .

A juftice o’ peace! O dear, I'm {o afraid now

that my father thould come and {poil my fortune.
[ Afide
JONATHAN.

Bear up, fir, and I warrant we carry her off be-
twixt us. . :
SIR JOHN.

But what fhall we do with her? let us get off as
faft as we can, for it is certainly the devil, who,

nowing my conftitution, affumes this thape, as
the moft likely way to draw me into his clutches.
JONATHAN.
Pox on his memory, [4fides

SIR




