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That I intreat ; have pity on me, prince,
Difpel my fears, and fend me from your prefence.
MAHOMET.
Grant what you afk ; I need compaflion t0o :
Your beauty’s neceffary to my peace :
Then yield, in pity to yourfelf and me,
What elfe I’ll take by force : confent to make me
Happy, and in return, when time fhall give
The {cepter to my hand, T'll make thee queen
Of half the conquer’d globe.
A L-T-HE As;
Know, impious prince!
If oneloofe thought wou’d buy thewhole, I'd {corn
It at that price.
MAHOMET.
Then rifled and abandon’d,
Live thou the fcorn both of the world and me.
You have your choice; Icame nothereto talk,
ASE T HSE A3
O! what were all my former woesto this ?
Under the pain of abfence, hard captivity
And my late fears, patience and fortitude
Were my fupport ; patience and fortitude
Are ufelefs now. Shame and dithonour are
Not to be borne.  Father ! Aranthes! hafte,
And like Virginius preferve your daughter.
Come Caftriot, come, Althea calls thee now
To certaindeath, tofave her from pollution,
MAHOMET,
Call louder yet 3 your idols do not hear.
ALTHEA.

Tho’ none fhou’d hear, yet {orrow muﬂ complain,;
M AHO-




