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“In love the victors from the vanquished fly ;

They fly that wound, and they pursure that die.”

HARRIET

A little harmless discourse in public walks or at most an

appointment in a box, barefaced, at the playhouse. You are

for masks and private meetings, where women engage for

all they are worth, I hear.
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YOUNG BELLAIR.

I on the contrary, have you not observed something extreme

delightful in his wit and person?

HARRIENT.

He’s agreeable and pleasant, I must own, but he does so

much affect being so, he displeases me.

HARRIET.

Mr. Bellair! Let us walk, ‘tis time to leave him. Men grow

dull when they begin to be particular.

DORIMANT.

Y’are mistaken : flattery will not ensue, though I know

Y’are greedy of the praises of the whole Mail.

I am not mistaken. - she’s handsome.

YOUNG BELLAIR.

Talk to her ; her wit is better than her face. We were wishing

for you but now.
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DORIMANT. (aside).

I love her and dare not let her know it I fear sh’as

an ascendant o’er me and may revenge the wrongs

I have done her sex. (To her) Think of making a

party, madam ; love will engage

HARRIENT.
You make me start. I did not think to have heard

of love from you.
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