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Jon. Canf? thou not bake and breav 2
G. Bufy.. ZYea, by’r ladythat I can.
Jon. And do the other thing too 2

G. Bufy.  Ouz, you're naughty: get you gone.
Jon T hou canft break jefts, and fing ?
G.Bufy. Yea, by’r lady that I can.

Jon. Caper. and dance with a fpring 2

G. Bufy. Yea, as wellas any'one.

SSCENE VI

WELFORD, SILVIA, JONATHAN,
G. BUSY, G.:COSTIVE, &¢c.

G4 iaBaUES Vi
Come neighbours, our friends at farmer Wel-
ford’s expect us.—There is fomething of confe-
quence to be done; he woud’n’t fend for us for no-
thing.—A wedding, I hope; old folks drop - off
apace, butif the young ones would marry, and be
induftrious, the world might ftill be increafing.

By honett love alone the world’s upheld,
Death can’t deftroy {o faft as love can build.
SCENE VIIL
WELFORD, SILVIA, anp JONATHAN.
SIL VIA.
I have obtained my father’s leave to receive the
letter you have brought. Whether the contents

may require ordeferve an anfwer, I fhall take time
to coniider. I have no more to fay.

SCENE



