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Chatte as its precepts, moft feverely virtuous,
Althea wow d treat me with the laft contempt,
Shou’d I but name your gen’rous paffion to her;
And proudly term it fhameful and unjuft.

MAHOMET.
Now as vou wou’d avoid a prince’s hatred,
That muft one day command you; orexpect
Bler to attain my fifter’s love, the {fcope
Of your ambition, aid me with your counfel.
My blood’s on fire, and I will quench the flame,
Tho’ univerfal ruin fhou’d enfue.
By heaven I will; I’ll plunge in feas of blifs,
And with repeated draughts of cordial love,
Expell the raging fever from my veins,
AMASTIE,
Glorious mifchief! — [ 4/de. ] If Ijudge right her will
Is ne’er to be fubdu’d, you can’t poflefs
Her mind, my lord—and without that you know—
MAHOMET.
Her mind! a fhadow! give me folid joys,
And let her chriftian minion take the reft.
I love her for myfelf ;, my appetite
Muft be appeas’d; or live my conftant plague.
Let me but clafp herin my longing arms,
Prefs her foft bofom to my panting breaft,
And crown mry wifhes ; tho’ attain’d by force,
Tho’ amidft firugglings, fhrieks and gufhing tears;
Or while the faints beneath my ftrong embrace,
And I haveall my raging paffions crave.

AMASIE.

Already I’ve conceiv’d the means to ferve you, :
But time muft give th’ imperfe€t embryo form,
And hail th’ aufpicious birth.

MAHOMET.




