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LUCXe

*T'was well you came; or, by whatI canperceive,

you had loft him.
MILLWOOD,

That, I muft confefs, was a danger I did not
forefee ; I was only afraid he fhould have come
without money.  You know a houfe of entertain-
ment, like mine, isnot keptwithout expence.

LUCY.

That’s very true; but then you fhould be reafon-
able in your demands; ’tis pity to difcomrage a
young man,

MILLWOOD.

Leave that to me.

Re-enter BARNWELL with a Bag of Money.

BARNWELL,

What am I about to do? now you, who boaft
your reafon all-fufficient, {uppofe yourfelves in my
condition, and determine for me; whether it’s
right to let her fuffer for my faults, or, by this
fmall addition to my guilt, prevent the i1l effeéts
of whatis paft.

1: U C: Y5,
Thefe young finners think every thing in the
ways of wickednefs fo ftrange — But I con’d tell

him that this is nothing but what’s very common :
for one vice as naturally begets another, as a father
a fon :---But he’ll find out that himfelf, if helives
long enough. [ 4fde.
BARNWELL.

Here, take this, and withit purchafe your deli-
verance ; return to your houfe, and live in peace
and fafety.

MILLWOOQD.,




