Antony: who, though he had no hand in his
death, shall receive the benefit of his dying—
a place in the commonwealth; as which of
you shall not? With this I depart: that, as
T slew my best lover for the vood of Rome, I
have the same dagger for myself, when it
shall please my country to need my death.
SHAKSPEARE.
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The Ocean.

There is a pleasure in the pathless woods,
There is a rapture on the lonely shore,
There is society where none intrudes,
By the deep sea, and music in its roar:
I love not man the less, but nature more,
From these our interviews, in which I steal
From all I may be, or have been before,
To mingle with the Universe, and feel

What I can ne’er express, yet cannot all conceal.

Roll on, thou deep and dark blue ocean—roll!
"Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain.
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Dark-heaving)-boundless, endless, and sublime—

ity—the throne
image of Eternity —the &
g]fu’ilin I§vi5ible; even from out t1(11y. :,1;13;: s
The monsters of the deep are ma ei, e e
Obeys thee;thou goestforth,dread, fathomless,
)

BYRON.
XXXV.

Scene from Pizarro.

Pizarro and Gomez.

Piz. How now, Gomez, what bringest thou?
(8 b ¥l )

' Jer hill, ¢ » the palm-trees,
Gom. On yonder hill, among the p:
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ruffian. first c
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Oro. 1 know that which thou hast just as-
sured me of, that I shall die.

Piz. Less audacity might have preserved
thy life.

Oro. My life is as a withered tree, not
worth preserving.

Piz. Hear me, old man. Even now we march
against the Peruvian army. We know there
18 a secret path that leads to your stronghold
among the rocks. Guide us to that, and name
thy reward. If wealth be thy wish—

Oro. Ha, ha, ha!

Piz. Dost thou despise my offer?

Oro. Yes, thee and thy offer! Wealth!—
I have the wealth of two gallant sons. I have
stored in heaven the riches which repay eood
actions here; and still my chiefest treasure do
I wear about me.

Piz. What is that? Inform me,

Oro. T will, for thou canst never tear it
from me. An unsullied conscience.

Piz. 1 believe there is no other Peruyian
who dares speak as thou dost.

Oro. Would I could believe there is no
other Spaniard who dares act as o dost.

Gom. Obdurate pagan! how numerous is
your army?




