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¢ my Life?—my Death would have been hap-
¢ pier for us both.’— ¢ Happier - for us both I’
cried he, ¢ Could Racks or Wheels kill me fo
¢ painfully as Sophia’s | —1I cannot bear the dread-
¢ ful Sound—Do T live but for her ?’—Both his
Voice and Look were full of inexpreflible Ten-
dernefs when he fpoke thefe Words, and at the
fame Time he laid gently hold on her Hand,
which fhe did not withdraw from him ; to fay
the Truth, fhe hardly knew what fhe did or fuf-
fered. A few Moments now paffed in Silence
between thefe Lovers, while his Eyes were ea-
gerly fixed on Sephia, and hers declining towards
the Ground ; at laft the recovered Strength
enough to defire him again to leave her ; for that
her certain Ruin would be the Confequence of
their being found together ; adding,— ¢ O Mr.
¢ Fones, you know not, you know not what
¢ hath paffed this cruel Afternoon.” I know all,
¢ my Sophia,” anfwered he ; ¢ your cruel Father
¢ hath told me all, and he himfelf hath fent me
¢ hither to you.” ¢ My Father fent you to me !’
replied fhe, fure you dream.” ¢ Would to Hea-
ven,’ cries he, ¢ it was but a Dream. O So-
phia, your Father hath fent me to you, to be
an Advocate for my odious Rival, to folicite
you in his Favour—I took any Means to get
Accefs to you—O fpeak to me, Sophia, com-
fort my bleeding Heart. Sure no one everloved,
ever doated like me. Do not unkindly with-
hold this dear, this foft, this gentle Hand—
One Moment, perhaps, tears you for ever
from me—Nothing lefs than this cruel Occa-
fion could, I believe, have ever conquered the
‘Refpeé and Awe, with which you have in-
¢ {pired me.” She ftood 2 Moment filent and co-
¢ vered
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