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ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM.

AT 1-CrlA
Iwill be heard,
And mark me, when I {fwear, never hereafter,
By look, word, alt——

MOSBY.
Be damn’d —your hufband—
PASTATSCAT AR
Ha!— [ She fereams.
Enter ARDEN and MICHAEL.
ARDE

Am I amontfter, that I fright Lhee thus?
75 MICHAEL,
Say, what Has happen’d ﬁmekat the houfe ?
Thou look'ft, Ahcxa, asif wild amazement
Had chang’d thee to the image of herfelf.
ALICIA,
Is Frankland with you?
ARDEN
No.
ALICLA,
Nor Fowl, nor Bradfhaw?
AR DEN.
Weither, but both expetted.—
AL C T EAS
Mercifal heaven!
ARDEN.

I meant to dedicate this happy night
T'o mirth and joy, and thy returmng love.

[She fighs.
Make me not fad, Alicia: for my fake

Let difcontent be banifh’d from your brow,
And



