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And that your rafh attempt when here before,
At leaft, had tauglityou wifdom.
CONRADE,
I confefs
My Iovc was-then to blame, {o to expofe
Your vir gin honour : you have now a hufband -
ISMEN A,
You fink beneath my {corn——1I have a hufbdnd=
And {uch an one as lf)(,fe incontinence
Would want the will to wrong.  Sir, if I bedr
This infult unreveng’d, ’tis tomy prudence,
Not to your birth and name, you owe your {afety.
CONRADE.
et the proud palatine

Qs —

My fafety !—
But dare to fh

Take my advice,
And dare notto provokehim. Thus far, prince,
I judge my fcorn fufficient.
CONRADE.
Oh! ’tis too much, and all that I.can fear »—
I’ll conquer it or.perifh.
ISMEN A.
Since your reafon
L wnGH] ICu in th i: Amr"*uo'w phrenzy,
s {hall be all:niy-care.
CONRADE.
Fly where you will, honour; as well as love,
Lomp“ls me now 1urwcr to purfue you.
' SMEN A.
The light, vain hb tifle ")cwq formida

}'15 infelence may lay a {cene of ruin,

T hac ¢hills my blood with Hoiror but to thinkons
C ONR ADE,

ablet =




