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WELFORD.
O! I am all on fire—fay, Silvia, what did he
propofe ? \
"SILVIA.
What is not fit for you to hear, nor me to {peak.
WELFORD.

Then the villain has dared to attempt thy inno-
cenceand virtue ?

AIR XXVI. (Now, now comeson the glorious Year.)
When tempting beauty is the prize,
Intemperate youth, rafb and unwife,
Laws human and divine defpife,
Not thinking what they’re doing ;
But did they make the cafe their own,
A child, or fifier thus undone,
With horror firuck, -they [ure would fhun,

Nor tempt fuch dreadful ruin.

STLVIA.

Vain of his wealth, and his {uperior birth, with
bold, licentious freedom he rail’d on marriage ;
then tall’d to me of love; enjoyment, and eter-
nal truth ; endeavouring, by impofing on my
fimplicity, to render me vile as his own ends.
More he talk’d of eftates and fettlements, and L
know not what ; and more he would have talk’d ;
but I, with juft indignation fired, flew from his
hated prefence.

A IR XXVIL (OneEveningasIlay.)
Abme ! unbappy maid,
Hoaw avretched is my fate!
Deceiv’dthus, and betray’d,
T o fove where I fhould hate.
When



