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GEORGE BARNWELL., 163

My ruin is refolv’d ; — I fee my danger ; but fcorn
both it and them ; I was not born to fall by fuch
weak inftruments, [Going.

Enter THOROWGOOD.
THOROWGOOD,

Where is the fcandal of her own fex, and curfe
of ours?

MILLWOOD,
What means this infolence ? Who do you feek ?
THOROWGOOD,
Millwood.
MILLWOOD.
Well, you have found her then.—I am Mill-
wood.
THOROWGOOD.

Then you are the moft impious wretch that e’er
the fun beheld.

MILLWOOD.

From your appearance, I fhou'd have expeéted
wifdom' and moderation, but your manners bely
your afpect. What is your bufinefs here ? I know
You not.

THOROWGOOD,

Hereafter you may know me better ;—1I am Barn-
well’s mafter.

MILLWOOD.

Then you are mafter to a2 villain ; which, I
think, is not much to your credit.
THOROWG 0,0D,
Had he been as much above thy arts, as my cre-
dit is fuperior tothy malice, I need not have blufh’d
10 own him.
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