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Ll Bl o SCANDERBEG.

I fhall'once more behold ‘Althea then.

So wretches are indulg’d the fight of heaven

i To fharpen pain, and aggravate their lofs.

L The blended beauties of the teeming {pring,

A Whate’er excells in nature’s works befides,

Are vile to her, the glory of the whole.

Flowers fade and lofe theirodours, gems theirbright-
nefs,

And gold its eftimation in her prefence.

But fee, the comes— Sure fuch a form betray’d

The firft of men to quit his paradife,
And all the joys of innocence and peace,
i o For thofe he found in her ; yet had the lovely,
e Alas! too lovely parent of mankind,
_ Poflefs’d a mind, as much fuperior to
e Her outward form, as my Althea doth ;
Hilkge Mankind had never fell.
Enter VIsS1ER, ALTHEA, &c. SCANDERBE®G
2 Fneels and kiffes ber band.
. SCANDERBEG.
O my princefs !
A LT HeE+A%
My ever honour’d lord !
SCANDERBEG,
To be your {lave,
1 A captive toyour charms, is more than to
‘ Belord of -human kind.
ACE P H~EcAw
The Vifier, prince—
[ScANDERBEG 7i/es:
VvISIER.

T Tar be it, noble Scanderbeg, from me
To intercept my royal mafter’s bounty,




