56 SILVIA; OR,

der’d yourfelf unworthy of that happinefs and ho-
nour ; and notwithftanding all my dotage on thee,
you now force me to curfe the parent ‘that be oot
thee, the womb that bore thee, and the hour that
gave thee to the light; for thou haft added to the
wrongs of Silvia, haﬁ p’crc ’d her heart with new
Unthourrnt of forrows— I have feen her flowing
tears, heard her fad fi fighs and foft complaints for
thy ingratitude, unworthy as thou art.
SIR JOHN.

O Welford! father! did fhe weep and figh for
me? Oletme fly to throw me at her fr-et' I cannot
bear to hear her forrows told. But oh! to feehér
—{urely I fhall die with tendernefs before her! T
could not have thought I had been {o happy, or fo
wretched.

A IR XL. (Draw, Cupid, draw.)
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