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Till Arden fpeak the words of peace and comfort,
Or my heart break before him.

ARDEN.

O Alicia,

Thou inconfiftent {pring of grief and joy,
Whence bitter ftreams, and {weet alternate flow,
Come to my arms, and in this too fond bofom
Difburdenall the fulnefs of thy foul.
A LT CliAl,
Let me approach with awe that facred temple,
Refume my feat, and dwell for ever there.
ARDEN.
There ever reign, as on thy native throne,
Thou lovely wanderer.
ALICIA.
Am1 atlaft,
In error’s fatal mazes long bewilder’d,
Permitted here to find my peace and fafety!
ARDEN.
Dry up thy tears ; and tell me, truly tell me:
Has my long-fuffering love at length prevail’d,
And art thou mine indeed ?
ALI'CT-A,

Heaven is my witnefs,

Ilove thee, Arden; and efteem thy love
Above all earthly good. Thy kind forgivenefs
Speaks to my foul that peaceful calm confirm’d,
Which reafon and refle¢tion had begun,
ARDEN.

Thou’rt cheaply purchas’d with unnumber’d fighs,
With many a bitter tear, and years of patience,
Thou treafure of more worth than mines of gold.
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