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MARIN A, {
» | If he’s greatly good f | l;

|

1

{  Andgoverns well, you’re boundto him indeed. ;
B AWD. ;

Pray ufe him kindly, or— j
LYSIMACHUS. 4

Have you yetdone ?

B AWD.

P’m afraid your lordfhip muft take fome pains with ;
t her, butthere’snothing to be done with thefe un- I
experienc’d things withoutit. Come, we’ll leave ; |
his honour and her together. i » {;
[Exeunt BawD and BoLT. : ‘
LYSIMACHUS.

Thou brighteft ftar that ever left its {phere i
(For fure you once fhone in a higher region) '
Forlow pollution and the depth of darknefs, ;
How long haft thou purfu’d this devious courfe 2 Jil

M ARIN A.
What courfe d’ye mean, my lord?
LYSIMACHUS. =
I dare notname it:
For, loving, I am fearful to offend.
MARINA.
I cannot be offended at the truth.
LYSIMACHUS.
How long have you been what you now profefs ?
MARINA.
Fer fince T can remember.




