MA RI N A

Thatruins half thy {ex, poffefs thy heart 3
f 1will defcend to gratify a paflion
i I fhould deteft in any but thyfelf.
MARIN A,
Cou’d you do thus! O you immortal powers,
What is yourinfluence on the heart of man,
If ev’ry {light temptation winshim from you ?
Shall painted clay, fhall white and red, lefs pure
Than that which decks the lily and the rofe,
Seduce you from the bright unfading joys
Your goodnefs yields! forf{ureyour{peechimports,
And I well hope, you have not yetrenounc’d it.
LY. ST M AT CPHAUES:
Thou art {o fair, {fo exquifitely fair,
And plead’ft againft thyfelf with fo much art,
That had I known thee fooner—what a thought ! —
But fully’d as thou art I muft poffefs thee,
Whate’er the purchafe coft.
MARIN A.
To think me, fir,
A creature {fo abandon’d, yet purfue me,
Is fure as mean and infamous, as wicked.
What ! wafte your youth in arms that each. lewd
ruffian
Who pays the price, may fill ; lavith your wealth,
And yield your facred honour to the hand
; Of an improvident and wafteful wanton,
3 Who does not guard herown !
LYSIMACHUS.
: True, I'came hither,
With thoughts like thefe—but lead me to fome place
Private and dark — Alas, why doft thou weep?
MARIN A,
Dare not come near me.
Vor. II. H Lyst-

1t

A




