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A C T IH:
SEGH NEE - 1;

A Street in Ephefus.

B AWD.
F I could but recover Marina, and 'make her
pliable, I fhou’d do very well ftill: I could
make a handfome living of her in any ground in
Afia.
Enter BoLT finging.
BO LT
. Hah, Mother Coupler! how is it with thee,
old flefh-monger ? thou quondam retailer of fale
carrion, and propagator of difeafes. What, quite
broke! no private prattice ! I know you hateto be
idle—Though your houfe is fhut up, you have
fome properties, I hope. Why, yow’ll ‘make a
good ftroling bawd ftill. What never a new vamp-
ed up wench, juft come out uf an hofpital, to ac-
commodate a friend with ?
B AWD,
Villain, traitor, thief, runaway, how dare you
look me in the face ?
BOLT,.
I'am too well acquainted with your face to be
afraid of it—ugly as it is.
B AWD.
You have the impudence of old nick.
BOLT.
Then I did not converfe with you {o long with-
out learning fomething.
B AWD.




