B AW D.

Pho, thofe are our beft cuftor
4l in private, If the peevifh 'DI!S 3 won’d but hear
reafon NOw, we were mac Fetch her.
We'll try once more. [Erzt Borr.] She muftbe
marble if fhe don’t melt at the fight of fo great,: {o
rich, fo young and handfome a man as the I ord Liy~
fimachus.

Enter LYsiMACHUS.

' LYSIMACHUS:
Well, thou grave plantcr of iniquity,
Whofe 1L‘u¢th ns are full Howu crops of ﬂm_ue,
Areyou fupply’d with new :l“ld found temptations ?
Such as an Lualmy man may ventureon,
And fear the lofs of nothing— but his foul.
BAWD.

'm ploud to fee your lordfhip here, and glad yr)ur
honour is fo cm:nfally (hfpos d. Venus forbid a
gentleman fhou’d receive an injury in -y houfe.
No, fir, we defy the furgeons. And for tempta-
tion, I have fuch an one, “if thewou’d but

LYSIMACH US.

Prythee what ?

B A WD.
Your honour knows what I mean well enough.
oY STIMEAT R USS,
Well, let me fee her.
B AWD.
Such flefh and blood, fir !—for red and white—
well, you fhall {ee a- flower, and a flower fhe were
deed had fhe but : .




