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A wirtuous maid,
Wiong’d and betray’d,
Shall thy deftruction prowve ;
There’s no defence,
Like innocence,

Nor carfe like lawlefs lve.
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Nay, for that matter, Ive told your father al-
ready, and he feem’d {o little concern’d at it, that
it put me out of all patience. So thoughtI, per-
haps hewon’ttell Mis. Silvia, and, juft as I thought,
{o it happen’d; fo thought I, I'll e’en go and tell
Mrs. Silvia myfelf.
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Madam.
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Alas!
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What did you fay?
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Did I fay any-thing?
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I thought you did.
SEIAVETZAS
Not that T know of. Oh, how fhall I conceal my
tortures from this bufy, px'ying creature ! [z{ﬁa’ﬁz.
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