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That’s much indeed : but how did Barnwell be.
have?

Il G Y,

He griev’d, and at length, enrag’d at this bar-
barous treatment, was preparing to be gone:
when, making towards the door, he fhow’d 2 fum
of money, which he had brought from his mafter’s,
the laft he’s ever likely to have from thence.

B L U-N-T%

But then Millwood ?

En 1 Gy

Ay, fhe, with her ufual addrefs, return’é to her
old arts of lying, fwearing and diffembling : hung
on his neck, wept, and {wore ’twas meant in jeft;
’till the amorous youth melted into tears, threw the
money into her lap, and {wore he had rather die
than think her falfe.

BLUNT.

Strange infatuation !

LU= Gy,

But what follow’d was ftranger ftill.  As doubfs
and fears follow’d by reconcilement ever increafe
love where the paffion is fincere; foin himit caus'd
fo wild a tranfport of exceflive fondnefs, {uch joy,

fuch grief, fuch pleafure, and {uch anguifh, that |
nature in him feem’d finking with the weight, and |

the charm’d foul difpos’d to quit his breaft for hers
—juft then, when every paflion with lawl_e{s anar-
chy prevail’d, and reafon was in the raging tem:
peft loft, the cruel, artful Millwood prevail’d up:

on the wretched youth to promife—whatI tremble #

but to think on.
BLUNT



