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deed, the Countefs had fpoken the language-

of truth- and our vows ihould have act

conapanied her's to Heaven, were the accom-'

plifhment of thero to be the felicity of Doro-

thea.-—But, lovely maiden, may your charms

never be bartered in unwarrantable traffic !^

—

may Fortune nor artifice, never place you in

a ftation to which to. which the moft refmed

attachment fhall not fele£l you !——May you
fill the high rank to which your bright en*

dowments give you a title, but never become
the fplendia vnouxntx of a parent's ambition J

* ^Sancho law this extravagance growing ia

the mind of the Countefs, and determined to

cultivate it.-^Every thing that incoherent fen*
fences and a diftra^kd manner could iuggeft,

was accepted by the Countefs as confirma-

tion of her wifhes ; a natural perplexity ^ and
embarrajfment of elocution, wereibe confufion of
real pafJion^'-^2i\A ambiguous inference, as it was
unintelligible, was fuppofed to convey a ^-
lemn declaration of love,

^, This, however, was fufficient to fatisfy

the mind of the Countefs ; and therefore San-
cho obtained the objed of his induftry. .»-

He faw not, it is true, the rofes in the cheek
of Dorothea, but he enumerated the fuffragans
in the train of Loftonzo.——As totheCoun*
tefs, her imagination was on fire!—It already
prefented to her her niece, the incomparable
Dorothea, crowned Vice-queen of the iflandof
Barataria\ her Lord Loftonzo diftinguifhed

\>y all the coronets of all his anceflry; and

the


