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you—TP1l follow prefently —you fhall find a hearty
welcome, and all the afliftance I, or my family can
lend you,
TIMOTHY.
With many thanks I accept your kindnefs,

SCENE 1IV.
WELFORD anp SILVIA,

WELFOR D,

Silvia, your lover tarried late laft night—I have
not feen you fince till now. Nay, never blufh,
and turn away —he propofedmarriage, did he not ?

SILVIA, 1

O father, why did you ever fuffer him to talk of
love, ot mie to hear him ?

: WELFOR D.

There is no fhame in virtuous love. The moft
modeft virgin may hear, and may return it too,
without a blafh,

ST VoI A,

Oh'!

WELFOR D.

Why weeps my child? What mean thefe fighs,
and all thefe agonies of grief, as if thy heart would
burft?

SILVIA.

O, Ihave caufe to weep, defpair, and die; forl
have heard from the man, who fwore 2 thoufand
times he lov’d me, the man I lov’d, the man you
bid me love, fuchvile propofals, —

19); WEeLrorp.




