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K THE INVOLUNTARY INCONSTANT. 187 w

fumptuous—Ch! let me not think of
it;-I have no longer doubt, though
tortured with the moft dreadful appre-
henfions. Where fhall I find? Where
once more refcue? Oh! heavens, it is
now too late; my heart muft throb
~ and beat until it breaks.

1 I am going in fearch of her. Mifs
. Sutton accufes me of coldnefs and in-
fenfibility. Cruel and falfe charge!
' I fly to juftify my love! But, alas!
‘whither? What courfe? What to
dire@—to guide ' s

s Your uncertain and unhappy
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