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Tho’ you’ve deferv’d to die, I’ve not deferv’d
To be your executioner.
AMASIE,
Juft heaven!

Are you a chriftian prince, and will you fpare
A black apoftate?

SCANDERBEG.

Heaven can rightitfelf
Without my aid, nordoI know on earth
So great, {o juft an obje& of compaffion.
Liveand repent.
AMASIE.
I haveand do repent,

But cannotlive. © The court of Amurath
Abhorsa chriftian ; ev’ry chriftian court
Detefts a traitor.

SCANDERBEG.

Miferable man! [4fide.

AMASIE,

We’re taught that heav’nis merciful and kind.

SCANDERBEG.
What wretch dares doubt of that ?
AMASIE.
Then why am [

Deny’d to fue for peace and pardon there,
Since I muft never nope for them on earth ?

SCANDERBEG.
Have I the feeds of frailty in my nature ?
Am I a man, like him, and can I fee,
Unpitying and unmov’d, the bitter anguifh,
The deep contrition of his wounded foul ?
It will not be ~O nature take your courfe,
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