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And welcome Arden’s friends with laughing eyes.

Amongft the firft let Motby be enroll’d.
ALICIA.
The villain !
A RDEN.
Nay, Iam too well convine’d
Of Motby’s friendfhip and Alicia’s love,
Ever to wrong them more by weak fufpicions.
T’ve been indeed to blame, but I will make thee
A large amends, Alicia.—Look dpon him,
As on the man that gave your hufband’s lifé.
ALICTIA,
Wou’d take my hufband’slife ! —T’11 tell him all,
And caft this load of horror from my foul :
Yet; ’tis a dreadful hazard. Both muft die.
A fearful thought! Franklin may come, or Brad-

fthaw—
O let me not precipitate his fate ! [ 4fide.
MOSBY.
I fee my prefence is offenfive there, [Gaing.
ARD E N.
Alicia! No—fhe has no will-but mine.
MOSBY.

It is not fit fhe thou’d :—and yet—perhaps—

>T'were better, fir—permit me to retires
ARDEN.

No more—our friendfhip publickly avov’d

Will clear her injur’d virtue to the world.
MOSBY,.

Something there is in that—

Uz




