CYMBELIN E.

SCENZE 'VIII
| \ Imogen’s Apartment.

Enter 1 mogen alone.

| Imo. Father cruel, and a ftepdame falfe,
i A A foolifh {uitor to a wedded lady,
it That hath her hufband banifh’d ; — o, that hufband !
W ! My {upreme crown of grief, and thofe repeated
Vexations of it! Had I been thief-ftol’n,
As my two brothers, happy! but moft miferable
Is the degree that’s glorious. Blefs’d be thofe,
- How mean foe’er, that have their honeft wills,
Which feafons comfort. — Who may this be ? fie!

Enter Pifanio, and Iachimo.

g ‘;“l‘,_ | Pif. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome
e Comes from my lord with letters.
Iach. Change you, madam ?
The worthy Leonarus is in fafety,
And greets your highnefs dearly.

Imo. Thanks, good fir;
You're kindly welcome. '
Lach. All of her, that is out of door, moft rich! [afide.
it If the be furnifh’d with a mind fo rare,
g She is alone th’ Zrabian bird ; and 1

| Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend !
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot!

Or, like the Parthian, 1 {hall flying fight,
Rather dire&ly fly.

Imogen 7eads.
He is one of the nobleft note, to whofe kindneffes I am moft infinitely

tied : reflet upon bim accordingly, as you value Jour trueft

Leonatus.
So




