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B IN=REETE

Another Room in THOROWGO0D’s Houfe,
Mirrwoop and Lucy difcovered.
Enter Foorman,
FOOTMAN.

Ladies, he’ll wait upon you immediately.
MILLWOOD.

*Tis very well.— I thank you. [Ex/z FooTmaN.
Enter BARNWELL,
BARNWEL L.

Confufion! Millwood !

MILLWOOD,
That angry look tells me that here ’m an unwel-

come gueft; I fear’d as much ;—the unhappy are
fo every where.

BARNWELL.,
Will nothing but my utter ruin content you?
MILLWOOD.,
Unkind and cruel! loft myfelf, your happinefs
is now my only care.
BARNWELL.
How did you gain admiffion ? .,
MILLWOOQOD,

Saying we were defir’d by your uncle to rifitand
deliver a mefla ge to you, we were receiv’d by the
family without (uipm on, and with much ref pect
condudted here.

BARNWELL,

Why did you come at all ?

Vor.: 1. K MiLy-




