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SIR J O HN.,

Your infolence and outrage would tire the pati-
ence of an angel. Is not your daughter virtuous
and chafteas ever?

WELFORD,

The excellency of her virtue, whom you would

have ruin’d, but aggravates thy guilt.
SR Ti0A N

The mighty ruin you talk of was butto have de-
voted my life and fortune to her pleafure, which
fure was fuflicient to have kept her from contempt,
and herbeauty would ftill have been .as much ad-
mir’d as ever.

WELFORD.

After the lofs of’virtue, beauty and fortune,
like a fair and fumptuous monument erected upon
a bad man’s grave, ferve only to perpetuate infamy,
and make it more extenfive. ;

SIR JOHN.
Whatis it that you’d wifh your daughter?
WELFORD.

I wifh her innocence, peace, fortune, with fame
on earth, and everlafling happinefs hereafter; but
you’d make them all impoffible to her.

SIR JOHN,
She may ftill be happy.
WELFORD. ;

And fhall, in fpite of thee, Fond fool that I
was | I thought to have made you the happy in-
ftrument to have advanced her to that luftre and
rank in life her merit claims ; but you have ren-
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