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LYSIMACHUS.
Gods ! what pity.!
Wereyou a profiitute {o very young ?
MARINA.

I ne’er was other —if I am {o now.
LYSIMACHTU S.

You are proclaim’d a creature fet to fale

By being here. :

MARINA.
And do you know r‘. 1s:h
A pAacc of fuch refort, yet venture in 1
Pve heard you are of h-:no..mb;c mnf;,
And govern here.

~ O

) have heard mypow’r,

And therefore ftand aloof, but without caufe ;

For my authority fhall here be blind,

Or look with kindnefs on thee. I’ve now leart

What once feem’d firange, why rich men grafp at
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And the poor murmur at reftriCtive laws

Paffion wou’d have the means to work its ends,

And the fierce tumult of intemp’rate blood

Rages the more the more it is refifted.

I mn”t and will, :in{pite of vainremorfe

And what'I have been, feaft each aking fenfe

On thy luxurious charms. Why doft thou fhun me?

Blufh L‘;’YT {peak it, thou fhalt never find

A1 wongft the herd whofe onlyjoy is lewdnefs,

A more devoted flave. Is wanton pleafure

What you affeét ? my youth, yet unimpair’d

By riot or difeafe, fhall meetyour withes.

Art thou ambitious? power and pomp attend thee.

Or if the loveof gold, thatcur fed bait

That




