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THE BONDMAN,

ACT 1,

SCENE I.— 7 Post-house, near
Castle of Raincy: on the ». B,
hanging out withous any inscription.

the avenue leading o the
side the Inm, with o stgn.
Higher up, an open couch-

; wouse, the ‘back of which is against the house, and which
? admits only of the body of a vehicle being seen, while the horses,

; pole, §e., c., are concealed by a hed
; court-yard of the Post-house Jrom the high road,
: side, is the garden of the Inn, and gt the back,

seen the Custle, A body of HuntsMmen are

; drinking, Jarovx Joiing them,

. Jrom time to time,

CHORUS

A sport we deem divine ;
We drink the chase, for we love ihe chase,
, "~ We drink the wine they before us place,
Y Because we love the wine !
And we'll give mouth, like the bravest hound,
‘Wheresoever good wine's to be found!

1st Hunts. Now, To the happy couple.
(To Jaroux, who is cogitating) Why, Jaloug,

re marviage feelings, or their dread,
Already flying to thy head?
Gri, (laughing) A tortnight surely is too soon—
Wait till we've past the honey-moon |
Jal, (seriously, Dbointing 10 the sign-board over the Inn-deor)
: I'm thinking of some motto fit
: For yonder sign, and worthy it!
15t H. Something of which you both might boast,
Gri. (importantly) OFf course—we keep the Royal Post,
Jai, And horses for the Prince pravide,
For Madame Montesson beside,
hen she on fashion’s tuited wings
All Paris to the chateay brings—
So something smart we must contrive,
1st H, (smacking s thigh) Thave it, as T am alive !
% The Noted Wine-cup—come ang try it,”

ge, which separates the

in the distgnce, is
seated at a table
and Guiserrs helping them,

" The chase! the chase! let ug drink the chase—

What gives thy cheek that yellow hue ?°
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Jul, . The wine~merchants will so belie it,
ist M. “ The Stag,”’ then—'twill thy sign adorn,
Jal. (shaking his head) Not anything that wears a hora!
No—no—but having service seen,
In Picardy’s dragoons once been,
Suppose we on that sign engrave,
And paint, ¥ A welcome to the brave!”

Gri. A soldier is a pleasant sight,
In any shape—and my delight!
Jal. Our village artist is a hand

At painting patés, small or grand,
But at a hero, I much-doubt
- If he the thought can carry out!

CHORUS.

We would rather, one another,
Lat the first than fight the other!.
Ist H. Ha! good wine’s worth any sign,
If 'tis served by hand like thine!
[Taking the hand of GRISETTE.
Jal, (giving lim @ rap on kis knuckles) Picardy’s dragoons are fellows
’ ery well, ’til they ave jealous;
But where lover interposes,
They've o knack of pulling noses !
1st I, More fools they ! but hark, the sound
Of hunter's horn is heard around.
Come, drink !
[Emptying Lis glass, and the cracking of whips hedrd.

Ost.” The sound of whips I hear,
Proclaims a carriage drawing near.
Jal, How many horses ?
Ost. Two!
Jal, (calling out 1o the stable boys) . You, there,
Turn out, and harnessed well, a pair!
1st H. Thriving trade—good wife, good wine,

Lucky fellow, all are thine.
But up men and away,
The stag is ours to-day!

"REPRISE OF THE CHORUS.

The chase ! the chase! let us drink the chase—
A sport we deem diving; ‘
‘We drink the chase, for we love the chase,
We drink the wine they before us.place,
Because we love the wine!
And we'll give mouth, like the bravest hound,
Wheresoever good wine's to be found !
[They alt go out at the o. ». side, as the MaRQUIs DE VERNON
and MApame CoRINNE enfer on the P. s, preceded by
Javoux, carrying his cotton cap in his hand, and bowing
most respecifully.
Mar, Wo, no horses [ tell you; put up the carriage, and prepare
a chamber for thislady. ‘ ‘
Jal. (to Guserre) Get the best chamber ready,
Giri, (aside) We've got but one.
Jal. (aloud) Yeos, to be sure, that one.
Gri. T run and put it in order, (7 Mapame Coninne)
It your ladyship thinks of hunting with the prinee, no doubt you
will dress here?
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Mad, C. Yes ; and I must trust to you to be mylady’s meid.

G'ri. (curiseying) You do me too much honour.

Mod. C. (fo the Osrrer, bhinging a band-box from the carriage ).
Take care of that, it containg my riding-habit, and lét me know
when the saddle-horses arrive, '

Jal, Yes, my lady. (Aside) Carriage, saddle-horses, and the
Lord knows what! ~ Now, what am I to write up under my sign ?

Mar. Well, is this room ready ?

Jal. (respectfully) Yes, my lord; beauntifully furnished—a
perfect bijou. (lo 2is wife) Take away that broken looking-glass,
and those cld faded curtains. (¢0 the Manqurs). Everything entirely
new. (fo his wife.) Don’tstand gaping there, but make haste, while
1 go and warm up some soup for the postilions.

[Eweunt severally, all but the MaRQUIS and MapaMe CoRINNE
—the carriage having been backed under the shed during
the scene.

Mar. Here are your handkerchief and smelling bottle.

Mad. C. What attentions! Why one would think it was you
who were going to marry me ? ‘

Mar. 1 am only acting for my son. . :

Mad. C. (looking round) Count Floreville! Can he not act
for himself? My dear Marquis, you have obtained my consent
somewhat too precipitately.

Mar. Notat all: were we not neighbours at St. Domingo? I
then loved you asif you were my daughter ; and but for my sudden
gepiu'ture, of which M, Corinne availed himself to obtain your

and

Mad. C. And to die, after we had been married but a year,
leaving me the whole of his immense woalth— )

Mar. The best thing he ever did; “and now as your natural
guide and protector, on your return to Europe Y

Mad C. (archly smiling) But, Marquis, I perceive that, with the
exception of your son, you suffer no young idolater to come
near me, and I fear me %e is none of the steadiest.

Mar. You are quite mistaken; he is a very prudent youth,
(then aside) who has run through a fortunc ; (then to Madame) who
has a thousand good qualities, (¢hen aside) and is many thousands
in-debt, (then to her) and who will make you really happy.

Mad. C. Well, when I next mgrry, it must be to.be happy, if only
for a change. ‘ : :

Mar. Are you otherwise now ?

Mad, C. Sometimes, when I think of the days of my childhood.

Mar. (laughing) 1 sce—a leaf out of the book of Paul and
Virginial -

Mad. C. Youmay well langh, when I tell you that the hero of
my romance was none other than a poor little negro,

Mar. (with -a loud laugh) What! a black P—a thorough
Caribhee ? : .

Mad. C. Yes,ablack, or rather a mulatto ; it is a somewhat strange
history.  On my mother’s estate, which had not less than four
hundred slaves, lived a faithful negress, who was my nurse—hor
name was Naomi.

Mar, (suddenly moved) Naomi!
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Mad, C. Yes; and if I recollect rightly, you sold her to us.

Mar. Very likely—1I have some faint recollection of her.

Mad. O. She had a son named Camille, four or five years older
than me, but who was my playfellow, as well as slave, carrying my
umbrella or fan, holding me on my horse, and paying me every
eort of attention,  His skill in all kinds of exercises wus the wonder
of the colony; when, one day, and he was only then in his four-
tecnth year :

Mar. Well, pray proceed.

Mad. C. A grand féle was given to celebrate the arrival of a new
governor, and, amongst other amusements, & horse-race took place,
>t which each rider was masked. A youth managed his horse so0
admirably, that he not only won the race, but the approbation of
the whole assembly. On reaching the stand, where T was seated
with my mother, he refused the prize, signifying that he only wished
for ono reward, and taking off his mask, imprinted a kiss on my
shoulder. A burst of indignation at a mulatto’s presumption ran
‘around, and with a silver whip she always carried at her side, my
mother lashed him across the face. 'Twas (amille,  Oh, the
sight! I shall neverforget it. I sce him now-—his frame trembling,
his face smeared with blood, and tears wrung [rom him by shame ;
while I was unable to stific my feelings, and would have gone to
him to sooth Ais, he freed himself from those who were about to
seize him, cleared the barriers of the course, and disappeared for
over. O, how I wept; and even at this distance of time, I never
think of it without shedding tears, (wiping her eyes) '

Mur. And you have nover seen him since?

& Mad. C: (sighing) Ab,no! .

« Mar, (aside) I breathe again. I began to tremble for my son.

Mad. €. The night after this frightful scene, I was lying half
asleep, when 1 heard, under my window, this creale air. 1 have
never forgotten it, and have ofien sung it since,

BALLAD.

Child of the sun, unhapypy slave,
Thy spirit must not dare _

To gaze on charms that Nature gave
So wonderfally fair!

With soul that is denied the free,
Ta feel, to weep, to sigh,

Thy only privilege can be
T'o worship, and to die!

Dark is thy hue, as that of night,
And yet with softened ray
There beams from Heav'nitselfa light
To waken night to day:
Thus, if the light o lov’d by thee
Were only gleaming nigh,
How blest thy privilegz would be
To worship, and to diel
Mar. Was it he?

Mad. C. I ran to the window, and called Camille,but he has
never since been heard of. ’TFis an idle dream, which the slightest
circumstance recalls, Only last night, at the opera———

Mar. At the Opera? .

P
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. Mad. C. We were in your box; when there entered, in the
opposite one, a gentleman, extremely elogant, though a man of
colour

Mar. How! another mulatto ? :

Mad. C. Precisely so, but athousand times more graceful than all
your young lords put together. Though he could in no respect be
mixzed up with the poor slave of St. Domingo, yet his appearance
affected me, for he kept continually looking at me

Mar. (trying to break the conversation) Yes, yes, the love of
country, his colour, and soon; but your marriage with my son
would dissipate all these silly visions.

Mad. C. Do you know who this gentleman is ?

C. Flo, (outside) The devil take this Ardenford, say I.

Mar. Thank Heaven, here is my son.

Inier Count FrLoREVILLE, 0, P. side, in a hunting dress.

C. Flp. In the eourse, or the chase, in the opera, or at the balle,
nothing goes down bat this d d Ardenford.

Mar. (pointing to Madame Corinne) Count!

Cou. (bowing) A thousand pardons. Ifear I have kept you
walting, but I was solely occupied on your account.

Mad, C. With scolding and swearing ? I must really have
inspired you with pleasant ideas, .

Cou, It was all owing to that infernal Mr, Ardenford.

Mar, What has %e done ?

Cou. Rather ask what he has not done. I think that fellow was
born to be my destruction. He has just now carried off from
me A

Mad. C, A lady?

Cou. No—a horse ; only imagine, my dear madame, a neck like
Sophia Arnouid’s, sweet little feet like the lovely dancer Guimard,
and eyes! I never saw such eyes—always excepting yours,

Mad. C. Oh—sirm—- -

Cox. Lord Dumblane promised to give it to any one who could
tame it. We all tried, and were successively thrown, when this
black Mr. Ardenford leaped on his back, paraded him about,
quieted him, and—and—the horse is his.

Mad. C. Mr. Ardenford ! .

“ Mar, Yes, he of whom you were just speaking.”

Mad. C. Does any one know who he is? .

Cou. Fairlady, I have the most exact account, and I can assute
you—no one knows anything of him. Some say he is a rich
Mexican, others that he's a rained Portuguese; then, that he’s an
Abyssinian 1“rince ; then, an Arabian rumaway. But he is the
life of all society—the House of Orleans and Madume de Montesson
rave about him.  Perfumed from head to foot, maintaining the style
of a marquis; in wit the equal of Laclos ; a rival in arms to theo
Chevalier D’Eon ;. he executes a sonata with his riding-whip, and
dances a_minuetas well as Vestris; and if, after this, he does nat
become Prime Minister, it will' be no fault of his.

Mar. Well, (furning round) but where is this chamber ¢

Gri. (coming out from Inen) Quite ready, my Lord. -

Mar. Now, my dear Julie, change your dress for the chase




8 THE BONDMAN,

The Count will accémpany you, as I have some business in the

neighbourhood.

Mad. C. Quite at your service. (then aside) Oh, Mr, Ardenford,
of whom the whole world is talking, I fain would know something
more about you. [ Bxit with GriseTre info Inn.,

Mar. Are you mad, to go on in this manner before one whose
fortune can alone extricate you from your difficulties ?

Cou. Whatis one to do? I am half wild. Only fancy, for the
last fortnight I have been paying court to the lovely Guimard.

Mur. Now itis Guimard—a month ago it was Madlle. La Prairie.

Cou., O, fie, fie; La Prairie was a little gone bye, while as for
Guimard, I'd give one thousanil pounds—if I had them+~only to
kiss her little feet, as they glide over the gronnd.

AIR AND DUET.

On_ Zephyr’s wings they say she flies,
‘Within some fairy flow’r had birth;
Her hue is of the rainbow’s dyes,
‘Which, as she skims, illumes the earth,
Oh, were I but that happy thing
‘Whose joyous flight, disdaining rest,
‘With ber upon Eolian wing
Might seek the distant whirlwind’s breast!
As light as air,
And all her words
Like notes of birds
‘Who dwell up there!
*And when she smiles,
- The blush that streaks
Her lovely cheeks
Each sense beguiles!

Mar. (growing impatient) Why she is a divinity ?
Cou. Oh, no,

She isa monster, as I'll let you know,

That negro, Ardenford, is her delight,
Mar, What's that to me, if he her love requite ?

" "Dancers are very well, and in my day

I loved as many as a youngster may ;
Let him take Guimard, Prairie, one and all,
‘Whom you, through vanity, your own may call,
If he don't take your wife— )
Cou.
Mar, Of course—
Cou, Do his intentions that way lean ?
Mar, I know not, but by some odd fancy led,

‘This fellow’s all that’s running in her head.

Corinne you mean ?

. ENSEMBLE.

Couxr.

These women! oh, these women !

We run after them in vain;
"They set your head a swimming,

And they fill your heart with pain,
We fellows! oh,.we fellows !

How our folly they deride :
They at first will make us jealous,
--And then laugh at us beside ! |

Marouis,
These women! o, these women !
Who would follow them in vain?
Their heads some foolish whim in,
And their hearts not worth the gain !
You fellows! oh, you fellows!
How your folly they deride!
They do all to make you jealous, '
And then laugh at you beside }
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Couw. (thrusting his hat upon his head)
This cursed Moor mars every pleasant plan,
And T must stop his mischie, (¢hen aside) if T can!
T’il have a meeting—

May. Not with my free will—
i The world is well acquainted with his skill,
Cou. Pooh—nonsense—he may “button” all the rest,

Kill ev'ry swallow that has left its nest;
But I do not regard his fame a whit, .
I've been out three times, and been (aside) three times hit.
Mar, I do forbid it—(then tenderly) -
Wilful as thou art,
Cause not this useless sorrow to my heart—
T can remove him by another way. -

Cou. Another way ¢

Mar, For which he’ll dearly pay: |
A farmer’s wife— .

Cou. No matter what their age,
He will contyive their feelings to engage.

Mar, I'd a presentiment—and so besought

Those means which T expect each moment brought.

Enter Micuzr, with a sealed pachet.

Gave me this letter, waiting a reply.
Mar, (breaking the seal and reading) o .
A secret order—charming ! (4 the Count)
Right —quite right !

Mie. A man u]i%lhterl at the inn, close by,

Cou, What do you mean ?
Mar, You shall know all (zhen aside) to-night,

Their fine Mulatto sleeps at the Bastile—
From letters of police there's no appeal. (then {0 Michel)
He's waiting ?
Mie, Yes, my Lord, without,
Mar. Say, that I'll come—(aside) the officer, no doubt,
(Then 1o the Count.)
Count, I must leave you,
Cou. . : ) Do, I pray, explain.
Mar, * You with the lovely Julie must yemain ;
(Then aside)  That carriage which another freight ance bore,
May serve again, as it hath served before,
(Then to the Count) Count, let your utmost nteans be nsed to please—
This Ardenford shall leave you at your ease—
Tor that ')l answer, (then pointing to the packel)
. . Whin he ¢2is shall sce,
- There's no resistance. (lou) Michel, follow me!

REPSAT OF ENSEMBLE.

Couwr, Manaurs.
These women ! oh, thege wonien ! These women! oh, these women !
We run after them in vain: Who would follow them in vain?
They set your head a swimming, Their heads some foolish whim in,
And they fill your heart with pain, And their hearts notworth the gain,
We fellows ! oh, we fellows! You fellows ! oh, you fellows !
How our folly they deride: How your folly ‘they deride!
They at first will make us jealous, They do all to make you jealous,
And then laugh at us beside! And then Inugh at you beside!

[Bxit 3Tarquis at the p. &, followed by Mrcuur,
Cou. (alone) Leave me at my case! I'm rot so sure of that—
nothing but a’duel will settle him,  « S0, wny knight of chony, my

-
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“geented Othello, you chouse me out of La Guimard, and now
“talk of carrying off my wifo—that is to be. I'dgive one thonsand
“pounds—no, L have but twenty-five in the world—to have o meat.
“‘ing with him.” Here he comos, with his customary suite ; now,
sec how I'll pick a quarrel with him,

Enfer ARDENFORD, in an English huniing-dress—arcompanied by
La Moruierg, the Banon or La ViiLe, Huntsmen, §c. §c.

CHORUS.

Were it not that fully
Smiling round we see,
Oh, how melancholy
Human life would be.
‘Were it not that, after,
Love comes in her train,
Just to check her langhter,
Who could life sustain 2
# None can doubt that, bright or dark the weather,

“ Love and folly ought to go together! ] "m

SOLO.—A=rpENFORD. |

Ol let me be that lover,
That still unwearied rover,
Who but to bask awhile
In woman's sunny smile,
Would roam the wide world over!
The hopes we deem the slightest,
The joys we feel the lightest,
One glance from those which lie
Within her magic eye
Will make them all the byightest !

REPRISE OF THE CHORUS. :

Were it not that folly
Smiling round we see,
Oh, how melancholy
Humun life would be,
Were jt.not that, after,
Love comes in her train,
Just to check her laughter,
Who could life sustain ?
# None can doubt that, bright or dark the weather,
“ Love and folly ought to go together!

Ard. (aside, observing the carriage at the back) There's the
carriage—I was not mistaken. Ob, if I could but see her again-m

Mor, The devil take these dogs, for bringing us to Raincy,

Ard. Never mind, the scent is lost at present, “but we shall
soon find a stag, orsome other game ;” in the meantime 1]l intros
duce you to one of the pretticst of landladies.

All, Where ?

Mor, In this pot-house ?

Ard. Yes—the wine is execrable, but the hostess is. nectar, and .
her hushand as jealous agme—m
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Mor, That makes her all the handsomer.

Ard. You shall judge for yourselves—(hollowing and knockiug
the table with his whip) Halloa! I say—waiters, maids, here—
some claret, and_champuigue, of the best quality—if you have any.

Cou, (aside) Here’s a row! why the Prince himself could not
assume greatel consequence. :

Mor. (aside to Anzenrorp) Ardenford, look there.

Ard. What at?

Mor. The Count Floreville walking by limself.

Ard. He’s champing the bit—thinking over his late fall, ‘

Mor. (aside) You know how thoroughly he hates you on accomt
of Guimard ; he looks upon you as his rival.

Ard. Ha! hal ha!l he looks on the dark side of everything—
face and all. ' . )

Mbor. Ha! ha!l ha! v -

Cou. (aside) That puppy’s laughing-at me. (going up to ARDEN-
Forb with a determined air) Mr. Ardenford—

Ard. Ab, Count, delighted to sec you—do you not hunt to-day ?
Not the worse, I hope, for that little fall this morning ?

Cou. No, sir, I wish to say two words to you.

Ard, In a few moments,

Cou. Presently will do, as I sec they are waiting to serve you.
(seeing the waiter bringing out bottles and glasses)

Ard. As you please, (then pouring out some wine and drinking)
Why, what the devil have we here? [ asked for wine—not vinegar,
Take it away, you rascal | i

GrRISEYTE entering from Inn.

G'ri. Pray, gentlemen, less noise, if you please—we have a lady
of quality in the house, who is now dressing. .

Ard. (aside)’Tis shel (then to all) Ah! ah! here is the charming
Grisette—the sweetest of sweet faces. Gentlemen, let me present
to you the Hebé of Raincy, the wonder of these woods.

' [They ali come round GrisprTR.

Cou. (aside) What a scapegrace he is.” I must have two words
with him,

» Gl (vesisting their advances) Have done, gentlemen,

Ard. Why, thy flngers are as prickly as one of lust year's roses.

Mor. (taking GriSETTE round the waist) But thy cheeks as sweet
and fresh zs one of this years.

Ard. (offering to kiss her) We are privilegedeeea

Giri. (resisting) Did you ever see the like of that blackeymoor P

Ard. Arve you frightened at my face ¥~don’t you like us black
fellows ? '

Gri. (still resisting) That depends upon circumstances—but I
say—(laughing) the dyo won’t come off, will it ? .

Ard, You shall see

[He kissrs GRiseTrE, at the moment JaLoux enfers with his
apron and cap on, dnd holding o ladle in his hand, ‘

MORCEAU D’ENSEMBLE.

Jal, (on the steps of the door)
Hal what is that I see?
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Gri, (calling) . Jaloux !

Ard, That cap
Bespeaks the hushand—bravo—

Mor, : What mishap !

. Iere’ll be a scene. (consinuing thetr fun)

Jal, (erying out) You, Mr. Whitey-brown,
‘Touch not my wife, or | will knock you down !
Don’t dare to speak to her— .

Gri, - You hear, no doubt,—

Ard. (kissing her again) T will not speak—but I can Kiss without,
Jal. (furious) Damnation ! k
Ard. (Fissing her again) © I won't say a single word—
Jak (throwing the lgzd’lezat him)
Such impudence before T never heard.
Gri. (struggling) Be quietl - :
Jad. (pulling his wife to the other side) This is coming it too strong—
(He seizes the sword of one of the huntsmen)
To Picardy’s famed regiment I belong !
Ard. Thy wine has also regimental rank—
) *Tis cider—and the worst T ever drank.
Jal; (beside himself) Abuse my wine, and kiss my wife—now mark —
: L'l spit that fellow as I would a Jark!

ENSEMBLE. A‘W
-

Jal. Was ever such audacity ! \ -
Such insolent mendacity ! ' 2
Gri, My husband’s great tenacity

Has called up his fracity ! 7

Ard. (trying o kiss her again) Oh fear not my loquacity,

But yield to my rapacity ! 8
Cou, (aside) With all his great audacity, 8

The fellow shows sagacity ! 3 :
Mor, This petticoat voracit: 5 :

Denotes a great capacity !
CHORUS:—~(Pointing {o ARDENFORD and JALOUX.)

If he display procacit
Yet ke shows incapacx{} t

Jal. Defend yourself — )
Gri. ‘What, do they mean to fight ?

CHORUS.—(Forming a circle.)
Bravo! bravo ! we'll see that all is right!

[4s Javroux stands on guard, ARDENFORD picks up the ladle,

Ard. (on his guard) If so, I for a weapon then must look—
Jal, (thrusting at him) Seducer!
drd. (parrying it) Ménélaus, turned a cook !
Jal, (thrusting) Wretch! you shall mix some water with your wine—
Ard. (parrying, and then hitting him)

- Tt will not be by fencing such as thine!
Jal. Oh!

Ard. (striking him again) "Tis no favlt of mine, as you were told,
You know nat how your weapon e'en to hold—
[Hits him on the knuckles, and knocks the sword out of kis hand,
LJal What a wrist! : -
All Well hit! ‘
Cou, (aside) , - Vs hopeless to choose
A weapon, he seems 50 able to use!
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Jal. (8till more envaged, then says to ARDENFORD)—
A sword’s not my weapon—a dragoon
Can hit his man, as you shall know full soon!
My pistols, Joha ! (enters the inn)
Gri. (running up to ARDENFORD) - Oh, hear me, Sir, I pray,
Ard. (laughing, and chucking her under the chin) -
Fear not, my love, I shall not run away-~— '
Gri. -+ You know him not, when thus his blood runs high.
Jal. (entering with his pistols) 1 will have satisfaction—he shall die !
Here are the pistols Joaded—and with ball—
Ard, (taking one) Oh no, for then you would be sure to fall ! o
: Looking upon the ground, as if in search of something.

Jal, What do yonseek ? .

Ard. (picking up a nail) . The smallest thing will do,
-~ Merely one eye to shoot completely through,

Jal One eye? .

Ard. To make the other clearer see.
Gri. (laughing) What a good-looking fellow he will be!
Ard. (falling back a few steps) Fix upon aunything you like to name,
t fifty paces I will take my aim— |
So choose
Jal. (frightened, and shuiting his eyes) Choose what?
Ard, Thy feelings I will spare—
Stir not a step, but look up in the air—
Thou want’st a sign—thou shalt no longer pine
For such a trifle—THAT shall be thy sign!{

[He takes off Janoux’s cap, throws it wp in the air, aims at it
Jires, and nails it against the sign-Loard over the Inn-door,

CHORUS.
Bravo! all weapons he knows how to use!
Con, (aside) Pistol, or sword, I neither will choose !

REPEAT OF ENSEMEBLE.—(SZghily allered.) ..

Jal. Despite of such andacity, \
‘Was ever such capacity !

Gri. (poiniing o Arderford) My husband’s fine loquacity
Is stopped by his capacity !

Ard. : Despite the rogues iracity,
1've silenced his mendacity !

Cotts With all his great audacity,
The fellow shows sagacity !

Mor, (aside) His petticoat voracity  °
Improves with his capacity!

CHORUS.

With such unmatched audacity,
He's wonderful sagacity ! ‘

Ensemble.

Mapame CorINNE appearing at the window of the Inn,

What noise is this 7~ What can be the matter ? (seeing ArpeN-
rorn) Ah! ’tis ho! _

And. (aside—seeing Coninne) There she is. I knew I should
make her show hersclf. ’

[Cornng, who has only been seen by ARDENFORD, instantly
retires. !
Jal. (stupified) T’'m in a perfect sweat. Suppose my head had
happened to have been'in that cap!
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All, (laughing) Ahy hal ha! .

Jal. And I can have no revenge ? J(pauses) Madame Grisette,
come in doors—(pointing to the Jan) "I have a word to say to you,

Gri. (trying to-escape) Yes, "yes—1Iknow all about it—it’s” my
turn now. ‘

Jal. Go in, I say, " [He follows her into the Tn,

Ard. (turning to Frorevirig) I believe, Count, you wished to
speak with me? . .

Cou. (embarrassed) A mere nothing—any time will do ;—'twas
only about my Lord Dumblane’s horse, in case you wanted to part
with it. (Sounds of horses heard) Hal the chase is about to begin,
and Julie’s horses not yet arrived—1I must see about them, (dside)
Neither sword nor pistol will suit my book. - [Ewit by the p. s. side.
N Ard. (to all) And has he been waiting an hour, merely to tell me
this? , ‘
Lst EH. (firom the back) Gentlemen, the stag has taken the high
oL Ti LR ‘

Mor. Quick, quick, to horse

CHORUS.—(41L)

The chase! the chase ! let us drink the chase !—
A sport we deem divine;

We drink the chase, for we love the chase,

We drink the wine they before us place,
Because we love the wine ;

And we'll give mouth, like the bravest hound,

‘Wheresoever good wine's to be found ]

[They all hurry off but AnrpeNvorp, at the o. p., amid the
sounds of horns, which gradually die away.

Ard. Run, run—make haste— Tl be amongst ye. (seeing
ORINNE) Just as I expected—she comes.

£Goes up stage, as CorINNE comes Jrom the Inn in her riding
dress,

Cor. A quarrell Some accident I fear! (8tops, as she sces
ARpenrorn) No—he is alone.

Ard. (advancing) T owe you = thousand excuses, madame, for
having so alarmed you,

Cor. 1 confess—such a sudden noise

“ Ard. Twould give all I possess to induce youto forget this want
* of consideration”—and if I can be of the slightest service——

Cor. (loolking at him) Sir—(then aside), No, it is not he |

Ard. (aside) How strangely she looks at me? Dao you join the
hunt?  Can 1 call any of your people ? ‘

Cor. It would be to no purpose. = OF two cavaliers who ought to
accompany me, I dan’t even see one,

Ard. 1 shall feel proud in replacing them—dispose of me in any
way. ( Then drawing up respectfully) “ Be under no apprehension,
“I belong to the Prince’s party—a position that will inswure you my
“respect, had not the first sight of you already commanded it.”

Cor. (aside) Even to the very sound of his voice!-—(AZoucl) It
I mistake not, I am addressing Mr. Axdenford,
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Ard. Yes, madame—(smiling) there is a stamp upon me which
renders it impossible not to recognise me.

Ccr. (confused) I never thought of that. .

Ard. Pray make no excuses. ‘¢ It is a delight to attract, by any
means, woman’s attention ; and” I shall bless my own peculiar
advantage that has obtained for me a sight of the loveliest of her
sex! “I-would not change my hue, if it lost me that privilege.”

BALLAD AND DUETT.
BALLAD-—ARDENFORD.

They say there is some distant land,
Some shores from these remote, L. i
Where this dark shadow doth the brand ( poiniting to his
Of servitude denote ! Jace.)
‘Where man to bondage and disgrace
His fellow man can bind ;
And with such marks he can’t efface
= May even chain the mind|

Yet here, wiere woman's charms abound,
Where’er her beaunty reigns,

And throws its soft enchantment round,
How welcome are our chains!

* For if by her for ever dvomed

In fetters thus to see

Our lives in slavery consumed,
Oh, who would e’er be free ?

Cor. What compliments I—(then pointedly)
Did France, si¥, give you birth?
Ard. To tell you whence I came were little worth :

1in Peru was born, when that evente
Ah, it'was all a dream ! '
—While you are bent
On hearing of my ancestors,—the chase
Is now the theme to which that must give place.
Will you accept my service ?
Cor, You forget
"Tis the first time we ever met !

C'br. aside
Ard, ( )

ENSEMBILE,

ARDENFORD,
There is an instinct in the heart,
From other hopes and ties apart,
By which in moments we discern
What others take an age to learn H
And all, once seen, to us appears
Familiar, as if known for years!

CoORINNE,
Were there an instinct in the heart,
Prom other hopes and ties apart,
By which in moments we could learn
More than in ages some disceri
That which so formal now appears
Familiar were, as known for years!

Ard. Accept my offer—

Cor. (smiling)

1 your plans should foil,
nd with some beauties here myself embroil. .

A
Ard. (tenderly) There is not one but it would b 4 sin

0
Cor, (hastily)  You know me then
Ard,

dare to hame beside the fair Corinne!

Oh, not at all—

Cor, And yet
My namew—— :
Ard, Ah, that I never can forget.!
=There is some spell in that remember’d word,

More sweet than any ear hath ever heard,
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Cor. (aside) What may this mean 7—some secret I must sound,
(dloud) - T fear these horses are not to be found.
Ard. Mine are all ready—I will be your guide—

Cor, (with animation) That my determination shall decide!
(Then aside) I will this problerm solve and settle, yet,
. And act for once the part of a coquette—
The wise and prudent will such step forgive,
' For we must do like those with whom we live!
Ard. (aside) . I feel as if this scene of hope and pride
‘Were worth the charms of all the world beside!

REPRISE OF ENSEMBLE.

ARDENFORD. CORINNE.
There is an instinct in the heart, . Were there an instinct in the heart,
From other hopes and ties apart, I’rom other hopes and ties apart,
By which in moments we discern By whichi in moments we could learn
V\yhat others take an age to learn; More than in ages some discern,
And all; once seen, to us appeats That which so formal now appears
Familiar, as if known for years! Familiar were, as known for years!

[ArpEnronrn takes her hand al the end of the duet; when
ATTRADPPE, Wrdppéd up in a cloak, who had been at the
bach waiching ARDENFORD, advances to him,

Att. Excuse this freedom,

Ard. (still holding Corinve’s hand) What want you here ?

Att. One word. : :

Ard. T have no time now.

Att. 1 come from the Prince

Ard, From his Highness!—(Then fo Contyne) May I crave
your pardon a single moment—there are some orders to give?

Cor. But you will join me ? o

Ard. On the instant.” * I will hold your stirrup while you
“mount, and never leave your side” (To the OrricEr) [
will be with you immediately. ‘ »

[Exit with CorinNE, at the 0. p., still holding her hand, F

Att. 1 have him, fast enough. ( Calling to his followers, who are
masked, and concealed behind the hedge) Ave you all there ¥
(They lift up_their heads) Good—now hide yourselves, (Zhey :
disappear, as ke culls out to the post-house) Postilion, postilion | i

Enter Jaroux, from Fin.

Jal. What are you calling about'?

Att. Put horses to that carriage—

Jal. Tt belongs to the Marquis de Vemon.

Att. T know that—he has lent it to me—here is his order—
(Presenting a paper to Jaroux) So make hasle ; *tis for an arrest 1.
by order of the King ! ) ’

Jal. (alarmed) An arrest ! « .

Ait. Don’t be fiightened—you look as if yow'd Leen drinking
your own wine—it concerng My, Ardenford, .

_Ja'i (overjoyed) Mr. Ardenford, tho blackeymooc | ‘What
discernment our King has got | -He's an excellent King ! You shall
have my bost horses, and Il drive myself, o

At (qoing to the carringe with ‘o key, and opening the door—-
then turning to JaLovx) Go, and pall thy boots on.
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Jal, Instantly—T1l teach the black raseal how to insnlt the
regiment of Picardy—Holloa! there! my best greys, my boots,
and my whip. [(Eait beliind the shed.

He-enter Anpenrorp Jrom.o. 2.

Ard. (speaking off) In an instant. (Zo himself) She is started,
* and rides to perfection! (Zurns abruptly fo Artriree) Now, sir,
your tidings ?

Att. Follow me.

Ard. Follow you ?—where ?

Att. To the Bastile ?

Ard. (astounded) 1°?

Ait. Yes—you. ‘

Ard. There must be some mistake—do you know who I am .

At. Mr. Ardenford, ranger of the forests, belonging to His
Highness the Duke of Orleans,

Ard. And you have orders to take me———

Att. To the Bastile! (showing his authority and malking @ sign,
to his followers) No resistance 811, for I have taken my precautions
as you see, '

Ard. (smiling) Oh,  were thejr number doubled, I would under-
“ take to thrash them all, and you into the bargain, were I'in that
“ vein; but” the respect L owe the Prince, makes me obey any order
of the King| ’ ' '

Att. I expected no less from your politeness.—( Pointing to the
carriage) Here is the carriage—there the-step.

Ard, After you, I beg.

Azt (bowing) I know my duty too well.

Ard. ggettz‘ng] into the carriage) A man could not he arrested in’
a.more elegant manner. Ishall recommend you to all my friends,— -
(Secing that he is locking the door.) What are you about ?

Att. Nothing—merely a slight precaution —just logking the door,
while they are putting too the horsos—uwe. shall be of in five

miniites.

Enter MoRLIERE, and a party of Huntsmen,

Mor. Holloa, Ardenford, where are you?
drd. (puiting his head our of the carriage) Who calls me ?
Mor, Why, what the devil are you doing there? Where are
yoa going?
Ard. To the Bastile, my boy.
Mor, To the Bastile? =
I./.Jlrd. Yes, and Il give you a place; if. you like—it's a retirn
chaise. - : : -
BMor. (lo the Orrrcer) What's the meuning of all this Pwone of
the Prince’s officers going to the Bustile ? e
Ait. "We are acting under orders. . R
Mor. (geiting angry) It is impossible —yon are a set of
scoundrels. o } . R
Att. 8ir! .
Ard, (from the carriage ) Morlidre! :
Mor. (Aying into a passion) This is some trap—some . private
B
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ique—and I won't suffer it.—( Zurning to huntsmen) My fine
?ellows, let us teach these rogues a lesson,
[They rush upon the Gfficers, and as ATTRAPPE stands upon his
defence. he drops the key of the carriage.
Att. A rescue! arescue! mind what you are doing, gentlemen.,
Ard. Morlisre—Morliére—— ‘
., Mor, Oh, you rascals—I'll let you know.
[Morrizre and kis party beat the officers off ». s.
Ard. (in the carriage) What madnessl—Morliere—Morlitrew
# yow'll get into an infernal scrape ; he’s a pupil of mine, and could
“beat the whole police force put together”—he’s right, it must be
some private pique~—(Trying to open the door) Locked, hey?
and no one here—I wonder what I look like ? “¢F A black doll,
“ hanging out over a snuff shop 1” (Looking on the ground) What is
that shining there in the dust—that’s the key of this door, which my
friend the officer must have dropped. (Putiing out Itis arm) No-——
my arm is not long enough, (Looking off at the o, ».) Who comes
here? Count Floreville! If I could but
[Count FLOREVILLE crossing the stage, and going inlo the inn,
Cou, Madame Corinne’s horses are come at last—I will see if
she be ready.. [Ezit.
Ard, Madame Corinne P—is he occupying himself about her P
—that’s another reason. Here he is,

Count enters from the Inn.

Cou. (talking to himself, and stamping with his foot) Gone!l
—which way, I wonder P—this is done on purpose——
Ard. {loud, and as if trying to.get out of the carriage) This is a
shameful trick—an ountrage—an abominable ambuscade.
Cou. (ironically) Left the field already, Mr. Ardenford, and re-
turning to Paris, I suppose!
Ard. " Very much to my annoyance, my dear Count—I am a
prisoner here,
Cou. Pooh! '
Ard.: It’s a fact—-and a serious adventure,
Cou, Some rival ?
Ard. Not at all—a woman is bent upon carrying me off,
Cou. A woman ? (dside) The puppy |—But how do you mean ?
Ard. You know the loyely Guimard ¥ :
Cou, (aside) The devil!
Ard. Well—only fancy her falling in love with me!
Cou, (aside) My blood begins to boil,
«rd, And I can’t bear the sight of her—she’s lanky, thin, and
yellow as saffron.
Cou. (aside) The insolent scoundrel l—he's a pretty fellow to
talk about people’s colour.
" Ard. She has inyited me twenty times to a téte & téte supper, “at
her apartments in the Rue des Marais,” and I have always

refused ; and in a fit of despair st i
pofized espair she has had me seized, that she may

Cou, To sup with her? *
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“Ard. (laughing) But I'll trick her yet, for I won’t eat a
“ mouthful.”

Cou. 1 wish to Heavens I were in your place.

Ard, 1 should damnably like to see you there!

Cou. Will you resign it?

Ard. With the greatest pleasure,

Con. How shall we manage it?

Ard. Nothing easier. Pick up that key, which some of her
people dropped, as they went to order the horses-—there—that's it—
it should open this door.

Cou. (opzning the door) So it does, I declare.

Ard. (jumping out) A thousand thanks ,—now make haste and
take mp place.

Cou. (with transport) Oh, La Guimard l—But stop—when she
sclzes me, she’ll spon find out the difference between white and
black.

Ard. (pushing him into the carriage) Notat all-—she’s waiting
for me in a little dark summer-house, at the bottom of her garden.

Cou. (getting in) Oh, oh, my haughty Guimard, I will now tell
thee——

Ard. (quickly) Tell her what you like, but pull down the blinds,
for they are coming ; and mind you keep a profound silence, lest
they should discover the substitution. A pleasant journey.—
(Aside, as he is slipping out behind the hedge) Here they are—
I had not a moment to spare. The Bastile is no doubt a
pleasant place, but I prefer resigning it to another.

FINALE,
UThe sound of the horn is heard, coming nearer and nearer,
Enter ATTRAPPE, out of breati.

Quick ! quick! for further aid they fly—

The hunters all are drawing nigh;

Postilion, haste~—yourself bestir !

We're losing time—Jaloux! (outsideg

I'in ready, sir!

Of. (examining the window-blinds of ihe carriage) -

The blinds are down, I see—all right—

The bird is roosted for the night!

Mar, (at the window of the Inn) No job was ever better planned or done—
A secret—'till the marriage of my son,
[The horns still sound louder, and the huntsmen enter.
Postilion—come, sir,—be alive—

oz
Jal. (o whom GRISETTE gives @ petit gout, on the . 8.)
Here! here! I'll show you how to drive.

CHORUS OF HUNTSMEN.

Sound, sound ! and let the horn proclaim
To all axound, we’ve killed the game;
Sound, sound! the mellow horn shall tell
That tale the huntsman loves so well !
Moy, (erossing the stage to MADAME CORINNE, who enlers at the 0, . side)
+ ’Tis useless further to assail—
The law is certain to prevail ;
Poor Ardenford, (pointing to the carriage) within that blind
A prisoner is now confined |
B2
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Cor. Good ITeav'ns!

Mo, He's bound for the Bastile!

Chorus of all. Let’s stop the carriage—break the wheel !

Ard. (coming belind MApAME CORINNE, and kid by the huntsmen, says, in
a low tone,) Fear nothing !

Cor. (stariling, thén pointing to the carriage) Heavensl—and if in case~—

Ard, 1 got a friend to take my place!!

REPRISE OF CHORUS.

Sound, sound! and let the hour proclaim
To all around, we've killed the game;;
Sound, sound! the mellow horn shall tell
That tale the huntsman loves so well!
Atl, (getting on the Zzo_x} And now be off—
- Jal. (mounting and smaclking his whip) Hal ha!
Chorus. ——around,
And far, and near, the horn stiil sound !
Sound ! sound! sound! .

[The carriage slaris off amidst the smacking of the whip, the
sound of the horn, and the acclamations of every one,

END OF ACT I.
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ACT ITI.

SCENE L.—4 handsome apartment, Surnished in the ILouis
XV style. Large doors at the back, and one at each side.
A stand, on which musie, a guitar, &e., are strewn about. On
the o. v. is a toilette, laid out, by the side of which CoRINNE is
seated,—while @ Lapy’s Marm - 7s dressing ler hair—ithe
Marquis is seated at CoRINNE's side, conversing with her,

Cor. Sign the contract to night ?

Mar. The notary has been apprised, and in two hours time— .

Cor. Impossible!— You know I have a musie party this evening ?

Mar. That's the very reason; in a large assembly no one will
have the slightest suspicion, and as you were anxious it should be
kept a secret—

Cor, No such thing,~it was gou who requested it.

Mar. Solely on your account. (makes a motion to the Lapy’s
Maib, who extt, 1. d, ) :

Mar. Iknow you will scold me, but happening to mention this
proposed alliance to the King, his Majesty condescended to express
his pleasure to witness the signatures to your contract, this evening., '

Cor. This evening ! ‘

Mar. (assuming an air of indifference.) Yes, at the same time,
he has consented to witness that of Mr. Ardenford.

Cor. (springing up.) Mr, Ardenford! Is Mr. Ardenford going
to be married ¢

Mar. So they say. (aside.) He's fast under lock and key, so
he can’t contradict me.

Cor. Ha! And with whom ?

Mar. An English heiress, 1 hear, (aside.) There’s no harm at
all events in setting that rumour afloat, ’ .

Cor. And is his intended handsome ? ‘

Mar. 1 have not the least idea—it never gave me a moment’s
consideration,

Cor. I am quite of your opinion, Marquis. I have no idea of
people talking about nothing but Mr. Ardenford, indeed! Delay
not, by any means : but let me sce ny new husband, that is to be,
- forsince this morning’s hunting—

Mar. Lll send him to you, (aside.) if T can find him Where the
devil is the fellow hiding himself? (to her.) He’s running after
bougquets, presents. and all kinds of delicate attentions, (aside) and
running into debt for them! (to ker.) Adicu, adieu, my charming
will be, must be, daughter-in-] aw! After all, it is no enviable task
to make love for another person.
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[CoriNNg atiends to her toilette, while the MARQUTS sings this
AIR.

There is nothing so perplexing,
So uncertain, and so vexing,
So alarming, and so frightful,
Yet, so tender and delightful,

At, what “ love-making” they call.
But, there’s no one knows the bother,
When you make it for another,—

To be ardent—then be pleasant,—
And, to fear, if he were present, .
He might stand no chance, at all!

Then, attempting the revealing

Of a passion, without feeling,

All his follies always blinking,

‘When she’s certain you are thinking
Less of person, than of pelf] ~

*Tis a question for a father,

To determine, whether rather

If on him to prize such beauty

For his son, devolve the duty,

~ He won’t marry her himself!
[Bwit MARQUIS, af the side door, L., After a pause, CORINNE rises,
and comes forward. )

Cor. So,—~Mr, Ardenford going to be married! Well, what
can that be to me ? A man that I never met bat onee,—and, as
to those deceitful recollections—(aliering her tone}—if it does not
absolutely disturb me, it annoys me, despite myself, when I com-
pare him to this Count Floreville j=-such gruce, such wit, such
courage,—his very complexion, too,-has a charm in' it; the gons of

Europe might envy. BALLAD

It is not form, it is not face,
Nor charms which they convey,

Howe'er replete with outward grace -
That holg an inward sway,—

In manner, feeling, and in mind,
Are spells that oft impart

A magic, which the soul can bind,
While it subdues the heart!

The beam which plays upon the cheek,
That in the eye doth dwell,

If lighted up by thought, can speak
‘What words can never tell,

Andone deep sigh, with feeling blest,
A fonder love hath won,

Than all that ever left the breast
Of thousands who have none !

L[4t the end of the Ballad, the LADY'S MAID rung in, LD,

Maid. Madame! madame!

Cor, Well, what’s the matter ¢

Maid He'’s here !

Cor. He! Who? ‘

Maid. Mr, Ardenford’s valet, whom you bid me send for,

Cor. Ah, it is of no moment, now,—(then recollecting herself, Yo

" however, let him enter, Since chance has introduced me to him,

he may give some information,
[The MaIp makes a sign to MAL-A-PRO-70S, to come i




THE BONDMAN, 23-

Cor. Very well,—now, if any one calls, let me kuow directly.

[Exit MaID, L, D,, ¢s MAL-A-PRO-POS enters, surveying the apart-
ment, P, S.

Mal, This is coming it rather strong, I should say. These
apartments, and all this elegant furniture, must belong to a duchess,
-—or, adancer!

Cor. (seated 0. 2.) Approach, my good friend.

Mal. (aside.) There’s nothing like being in the service of a man
of fashion,—one sees none but high people.

Cor. You are in Mr. Ardenford’s service, I believe ?

Mal, 1 have that honor—his valet—his confidential ~

Cor. You do not recollect me ?

Mal. No, madame. )

Cor. Trecollect You. Your name is Mal-a-pro-pos.

Mal. (astonished.) Peifectly true.

Cor, You had the command, at St. Domingo, aver all the
negroes on the estate of Madame de Gassenaye—my mother,

Mal. (moved.) Yourmother, madame,—what—is ityou, madame ?
—(going nearer to look at her.) Sure -enough,—that delicate
countenance—~that lovely smile—

Cor. (holding out her hand for him to hiss.) You see, I have
not forgotten you. ‘

Dial. (wiping his eyes.) A, I faney myself, again, on the St
Domingo domain!—1 was ‘then, in all my glory—a place I was
fond of,—four hundred irregular slaves regufarl y to thrash,—I made
a report of their work, every day,—to myself,—and flogged them
all, ‘every night. (fenderly) Poor deals, how they must have
regrette&y my loss!

Mor. (smiling.) No,~not much.

Mal. Oh, yes—for I am sure things don’t go on so now,—your
nigger is like other colonial produce,~if you want to keep him,
you must pickle him. ‘Things are all turned topsy-turvy,—now the
whites wait upon the blacks—master rides inside the carriage, and
I ride behind,~but, I’'m a philosopher—and, until master puts
down his carriage, I must put up with the indignity. ’

Cor. Is he a good master ? :

Mal. He's an_angel—notwithstanding his colour—we’re very
much attach’d—/e is call’d dark brown,—and I am called whitey
brown. If T happen to knock down a pet piece of China, while
dressing his hair, instead of knocking me down, he says, * Mal-a-
pro-pos, if a negro had done that, how many lashes should you
have given him?” And, as a matter of conscience, I invariably
answer,—* Tifty,”

Cor, (smiling.) Quite right.

Mal. At the month’s end, there may, perhaps, be three or four
thousand stripes due to me, and, instead of giving them, he slips
three, or_four hundred francs into my hand, adding,—* It’s Tucky

- for thee, Mal-a-pro-pos, that the negroes don’t carry the whip, or,
they’d skin thee alive |"—There’s a master for youl—I'd throw
myself into the fire toserve him—if there were a pail or two of
water, at hand!

* Cor. Whence does all his money come ? _
Mal. Can’t say,—I know where most of it gges.

H
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- Cor, Do you know the lady he s going to marry?

Mal. Marry ?~— .

Cor. Yes,—you know all about it.

Mal. Not a syllable.

Cor. Make no secret about it, for he told me so, himself—the
King is going to witness the contract. You see, I know all that is
going on. o

Mal. (as if struch with a sudden thought.) That accounts f r
his looking at a miniature, every night of his life, :

Cor: OF a lady P— -

Mal. Can’t say,—hc keeps it in a drawer, and he’s so close about
it, that I havenot been able to draw her out.

Cor. Can you procure me a sight of it ?

" Mal, And, this timo, come in for the flogging, instead -of the
francking | — ‘

Cor. Do, there’s agood ereature,—it is mere woman’s curiosity,
—I have laid a wager I will find her out, and, I don’t wish to lose.
You won't refuse your young mistress, who used to be so kind to

ou?
d Mal, Refuse you !—1'd jump from the top of Notre Dame, to
serve you,—(aside ) if there was a good, large, feather-bed, or two,
to fall upon !

Cor, (delighted.) Bring it, and Il make you a present of a
hondred louis ! -

Mal. (in a decided manner,) My master’s peace of mind, in that
hand, and a hundred pieces of gold in this,—~a fool of a black -
would refuse,—1I shall accept.

[The LabY’'s MATD runs in, in great haste.

Maid. Mr. Ardenford is coming up-stairs, »

_ Cor. (aside.) Mr. Ardenford!” (aloud, to Mar-a-pro-ros,) You.
must leave me now, as visitors are coming. (fo ke Mam.) Let

- him out by that door. (pointing to the ». s., door.) If you meet
with what I want, come directly, atany hour,—and, should T be
with company, I'll depute some one to receive it from you,—now,
~—go,~quick | :

Mal. (smaking & sign of weighing with both his hands /) This
must be what they call-the money-market ]

[Exit at the v. 8 . withthe LApY's MA1p,
Cor. 1 shall know her, if I can get a peep at her j—but what
brings him here, I wonder! i

Enter a SERVANT, ushering in Mr. ARDENFORD, eleguntly dressed, at the
0. 1. door, '

Ser. Mr. Ardenford, ’ [&Ewit o, P, D.
Cor. (curtseying distantly.) Is it Mr. Ardenford ? N
Ard. I bave o thousand apologies to make for 1his iudiscretion,
in coming uninvited, but, I kave waited upon you to ask your
ermission, to present this invitation from - Madame Montesson, to
1ar ball, to-morrow, )
Cor.. Indeed. i
Ard. And, I hope you will not refuse it. (gives a sealed note to
ConInng.) : o
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Cor. (aside, as she throws the note on her dressing-table.) This

is a pretext,
jrd. And, moreover, to inquire after your health, You do not
seem well ? }

Cor. Not altogether. You will find me very bad company, and
had much better go whete you are so impatiently expected.

Ard, Expected, madame? Wlere may that be ? L ‘

Cor. Why, where should one be expected, who is going to be
married ? )

Ard. Married I ?— Who told you this

Cor. Common report. o )

Ard. (smiling) Itis rather singular, that some one or other has .
not made me acquainted with it, I suppose I shall receive a card
of invitation at all events, S

Cor. (rising) Sirl

Ard (seriously) You have been deceived, madame,—1 am not
going to be married, and most probably never shall.

Cor. (with an aliered manner) Indeed ;—sit down, I bog of
you.

" drd. 1am fearful of intruding—your healthee—

Cor, (smiling) Piay, stay,—1 am much better now, I assure

you! .

DUET.~Arpexrorp and Mapauz: Corinng, '

Ard. (regarding CORINNE wish tenderness)
‘T'he cclour which had left th{ cheek,
Now tinges it with rosy streale
And o’er its bloom again doth playy
The smile some care had chas'd away !
Cor. A uifling pang too slight to last
That came aslightly gs it rass'd,
Be seated—I’ve a thousand things, -
Thrown off from mem'ry’s wanton wings, '
T'o say—a favour, too, to ask.

Ard, To grant it isa happier task,—
Ask not, but here command,
Cor. (gaily) And where

Is he you sent, with so wuch care,

To the Bastile ?—Some lady’s look—
Ard. (smiling)  He little ci eamed the road he took,
Cor. Indeed!

Ard, He thought a y rize to win.
Cor. (laughing) Butis completely taken in,
That you're g shocking man is clear,—

But, lend me an attentive eur,
. And answer all | ask,
Ard, Ol, speak,
And name, at once, what “tis you seck,
Cor, (scrutinizing Zim) You told me you were born— '
Ard. (hastily and Dpointedly) - } In the Brazils,
Cer, No, no,—soine country boudage titls,—
Peru—no matter—you, they say,
With 8t Domingo’s Court hold sway—;
And I would know a young man’s lot,
In chilihood known, and ne'er forgot!

Ard, One who your heart doth interest 7 -
Cor. Greatiy, ’
drd, (aside) ]

What words hath she express'd ?
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Cor. (aside) He starts| (aloud) He was my mother’s slave,
But for a slight offence he gave,
Suffer'd an oufrage, which, though years
Have pass'd since then, recalls my tears,

Ard, (aside) Can this be true ?

Cor. I now may tell
Whate’er his fault, I lov’d him well,

Ard. (moved)  You lov'd him ?~(¢hen with gaity) as you love, no doubt ),

A plaything which you care about,—
A. dog, ov bird, in which you pride,
Caress awhile, then cast aside. ’
Cor. Perhaps—at first—as years advanced,
(Then shaking her head significantly, and smiling.)
. I-—cannot tell what might have chanc'd—
Ard. (overjoyed) What say you ? ) )
Cor. (coquetting) Pray, be not misled,
For some strange thoughts possess my head,
And sometimes make me think and feel
(atohing him minutely.)
For the sad fate of poor Camille | (aside)
1f that be not a trap well laid,
Then woman ne'er her part hath play’d.
Ard. (aside) Camille!
Cor, Abandon’d to his fate,
. He may have stoop’d to vile estate.
Ard, (rising, and with energy) Ne'er do an act his pride below.
Cor. (cunningly, and also rising) And how can you pretend to know?
Ard, (recovering himself) One on whose fate your thoughts are set
Could not so far himself forget!!

SOLO.— ARDENFORD.

When fond remembranes strays
Back to that sunny land,

‘Where childhood's happy days
Were blithe as they were bland:

Though bright as in a dream,
Some form belov'd we see,

Tlie heart is apt to deem
It may forgotten be !

ENSEMBLE.
CoRRINNE, (aside) | ARDENFORD. (aside)
From doubis that on me prey, The doubts which on me prey
" No hope is left for me, : annot be cleared by me,
Though all things seem to say, Or, gladly would I say,
Itis he—it s he! Itis he—it'is he!
Cor, (quickly)  You seem much moved-—
Ard, {(moved) I do confess,

Thoughts such as your’s my mind Oppress—
In days when life was young and true,

A f{riend, like that you mourn, I knew;
And since, in any clime, or scene,

T've wander'd o’er, my hope hath been
That I might see her, and avow

What then was love, is rapture now!

SOLO.,— ArprNrorp (same air.)

I think I see her yet,
Still view before me glide
That form which first I met
In all it’s beauty’s pride!
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A

nd, breathing in mine ear,
Again is heard each tone,

Whose sound was made so dear

By her, and her alone!

ENSEMELE.

2r

CORRINNE. (aside) ARDENFORD, (uside)

From doubts that on me prey,
No hope is left for me,
Though all things seem to say,

It is he—it is he!

Ard. fturning aside to dr
Cor, {
I can
Confe:

running wp to him)

The doubts which on me

Or, gladly would I sa
tgis hey—it jshel ys

'y his tears) Forgive these recollections!
eg

no longer donbt—confess—

ss thou art Camillg—

Ard. (recovering himself) Whom ?2—-1?
or. Yes—this emotion neer deny--
For pity's sake—one word—but speak—

Wipe

off this teay-drop (rom my cheek,—

My fainting hopes revive anew,—
Tell me—assure me—it is—vou!
drd. (drawingg: up a little) What ?—1, Camille ?
)

Cor. (almost distracted)
To wi

Ard. (tenderly) Alas!

And, that the friend
hom your childbood’s thoughts extend—
is numbered with the deag.

Cor, (overcome, and sinking in an arm-chair)
Thus, are m{{brigh!est visions fled!

Ard, (running fo Sl)tppm”l her)

Cor. (after a pause

eav’ns l—Are you ill ?
A transient grief,

To which a tear will give relief.

Nom,

alter—should Camille yet live,

Into his hands this paper give:
- This latest pledge, that he may see,
He dwells yet in my memory |

[She takes @ paper from the table, and &ives it o ARDEN

Ard. (puzzled) )This paper !

Cor, (with o sigh
Attes

Since my mother died,
ted—TI, to thee, confide |

Ard, (unfolding the paper and reading) ‘What do I read 7
Cor.

Such

He may not care
simple gift, perchance, to share,

Ard. (overjoyed) The greatest boon that deed or word
Could give, your hand hath now conferred !

Cor, What
Ard. (halfwild)

Fallin
is't you do ? L €
My homage pay,

And at thy feet, my Tife now lay.

Thy looks revealed, before thy tongue,
The charm which to thy nature clung,
Thy beauty triumphs o’er each sense,
And renders nature thus intense;

And makes each pulse with feelings glow,

That

Cor. From doubts no more that prey,
My hopes at length are 111)

you, and only you, ean know.,

eg—

For all things seem to say,
It is he—it is he!
Ard, The doubts no more that prey,
Can now be cleared by me,

An

d fondly may I say,

It is he—it is hel
[The MARQuIS DE VERwON. hag appeared at the bhael,

ARDENFO

RD on kis knee, comes forward at eng of th

prey

Cannot be cleared by me,

FORD.

at her feet.

and seeing
e dugt,
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‘Mar., What do Isee ?-
Cor. Ah! ‘
Ard, This Marquis again! “What a nuisance he is!

Mar. Mr, Ardenford! (aside) I thought Ae was lodg'd between

four walls,

Cor. (with an assumed smile) Marquis, Mr. Ardenford.

Mar, Oh, I had a perfect view of him this moment, at

Cor. At my feet—true enough—he brought me an invitation
from Madame Montesson, which he begged .me, with his accus-
tomed grace, to accept,

Mar. (doubtingly) Hum1 Do people generally present invita:
tions on their knees ? -

Ard. (aside). Now, comes my turn. (aloud) May I hope your
lordship will join with me, in trying to persnade Madame ?

Mar. 1 am perfectly confounded, . Ithought—that is, I heard
everywhere, that you were gone away for a few days.

Ard. (aside) *Twas he, then, who tried to play me that trick!

So much the better ; that puts me at my éase. (aloud) Why,
what perspicacity the Marquis has—one would think ho always
carried a police order up hissleeve! True enough, I stood a
chance of being, by this time, in the Bastile.

Mgr. Phoo—nonsense.

Cor. I assure you it is quite true.

Mar. Why, who dared to

«Ard. Some charitable soul, I suppose, who wanted to preserve
my colour from the heat of the'sun !

Mar. (perpleved) And what did' youdo?

4rd. Gota friend to take my place . What a thing it isto finda
friend, at a pinchl ~ ,

Mar. (laugling despite himself) Capitall

Ard. (laughing) Excellentjoke.

Mar. (laugling louder) Delightful]

I faney 1 see his face, now!

Mar, What a ‘blockhead! Ha! ha!l ha! (aside) Where is
that son of mine ; how this would amuse him. o i

<rd. To say nothing of the particular directions given for his
disposal! Ha! ha! hal

Mur, (burstingwith laughter) The poor devil would come in for

all that! Hal ha! ha! (they all three roar with laughter.) .

(aside) Tt is impossible to get into a passion! Where can my son
be? This, Mr. Ardenford, will get a footing here, ( T Corinne)
;Yoily a]?artments are filling with company, (aside) There’s a hint
orhim!

Ard. (aside) That's meant for a hint, hut I shaw’t take it.

Mar. (aside) He scems’ immovable. (7o Arpenrorp) Pray,
let us not detain Mr. Ardenford, who may have business.

Cor. 1 did not dare invite him ; but, if he has nothing better to
do, {in a whisper to AxpEnrorn) stay!

Ard. (with eagerness) 1 shall but be tao happy. (Then turning
lo the Marqurs with a bantering manner) Besides, the Marquis is
so pressing, there really is no resisting him. :

Mar. The devil take his impudence ! (aside) Are you in
earnest? (in a whisper to ConiNNg).

Ard. §also laughing) Is it not? (then looking at the Marqurs)”
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Cor. (aside) It would beimpolite ; besides, we shall want gen-
tlemen, for I do not see anything of the Count,

Mar. He followed me. (aside) What can have become of the
-fellow ?  He's behind the scenes of some theatre, and tied to the
petticoat of some dancer! .

Cor. (szeing the doors thrown open) See, where our friends
assemble. ‘ ' :

[Large groups of nobility and gentry, now stream into the apart-
ment. CORINNE receives them all with qffability, Servants
remove the loiletle table, and replace it with a variety of seats,
and a table. The MARQUIS and MR, ARDENFORD mix up with
the general company.

CHORUS AND MORCEAU D’ENSEMBLE,
CHORUS.

When gleasure has unfurled
Her flag on high—

How all the giddy world,

A To greetit fly.

And scenes, though deemed so light and vain, _

We celebrate to-night again! ’

Cor. (curtseying toall) 1bid yé weledme—it calls forth my thanks,
To see around me fashion’s chosen ranks,
Mar. (following ARDENFORD wilh his eyes)
‘With her alone to speak, ’tis p'ain, he tries.
Ard. (aside) He looks as lie would eat me with his eyes.
Mar, (changing his tone) Some rusic now, to keep us all alive.
(aside) "T'will give my son more time here to arrive.
Ard. (to CoRINNE) I hear your talent praised.
Cor. i Oh, T will play; .
But some one must accompany. (7o MARrQuis) Why, pray,
-[whexe is yourson ?

~

Mar. (pointing fo @ guitar) Flis instrument is Jere.

Ard, (stepping forward). Though I abad perfofmer must appear,
*Iire the delight to hear you, should be'lost
To those around you, be'it atmy cost !

[ Takes up the guitar, and runs down the strings.

A, " How charming!

Mar, (aside, catching the air) Why, the fellow’s pitched upon
‘I'he air, which I selected for my son? . ..

Ard. (talking, as he tunes the instrument) :
How out of tune! Why, Marquis, I must say
Your son should really not keep thus away !
He's running after that Guimard,

Mar. eg )

That you'll be silent—

Ard, (preludising) What a wretched peg'!

To' CORINNE) Quite at your service.
Mar, (aside) I see what they mean,
" But I shall just take leave to pop between!

[The MaRQUIs steps between them, and taking the piece of music
Jirom CORINNE's hand, holds it before ARDENFOXD,

Ard, Pray, do not take such pains, .
Mar. We all must help~—""
(Aside)iWhat can become of my ungracious whelp? -
Ard. (fo CORINNE) : :
Sing, and I'll play; the words and air will tri
With matchless sweetness, from your taneful lip I
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ROMANCE,.—CoRrRINE.

(Accompanied on the guitar by ARDERFORD)
Love, in language, should not seek
E’er to tell its tale;
Music can its feeling speak,
‘Where her words wounld fail!
Although broken were her shell,
Yet, while strewn around,
‘Whereso'er the fragments fell,
‘Would be hallowed ground |
Cor. (taking up the first part) Love in langnage should not seek
Ler to tell her tala;
Music can its feelings speak
Where her words would fail!

[During ihis Romance and Chorus, the MARQUIS has been per.
pelually thrusting in his head between CORINNE and ARDEN-
YORD, fo prevent her talking.

AU, (applauding loudly) Bravo | Delightful !

Ard. {to MARQUIS) If you keep so near,
» You'll fall on one or both of us, I fear!
- Mar. 1 am so fond of music! (dside) This is done

Expressly to annoy my absent son!
[ Hare the sound of dancing is heard in the next apartment,
. Hey, thereisdancing ! (7o Coninng) Will you join the set?

Cor, Your son I promised, Marquis—you forget!
Ard, : As he is absent, 1 his place will fill,

Rather than spoil so perfect a quadrille.
Mar. (aside) 1 shall run mad !
Ard, (putiing on his gloves, and offering his hand to CORINNE)

Will you accept my hand?

Mar. {aside)  Such glaring outrage I no more can stand {
Cou, (without) This deep indignity~—this shameful trick !
Mar, (overjoyed) My son, at last, and in the very nick !

w
Enter Count PLOREVILLE, in great confusion, in his previous
hunting-dress, and @ whip in his hand.

Cou. Good Heav'ns! I thought I never should get out!
. Au. See—see—

Cor,  What dress!

Mar. (pointing to his dress) What is this all about?

Cou. A prison suit! s

Cor. A yprison, do you mean?
Mar. (to Count) Whencedo you come, and where, sir, have you been ?
Cou, In the Bastile !
Al Bastile!
Mar. (suppressing a fit of laughter) Then it was You!!!l
Cor, (with excessive laughter)
You, Count, who helped your friend his troubles through !

Cou, Yes—yes—'twas F-“(aside) Whatever the pretence,
They seem all laughing here, at my expense,
(Aloud) Pleasant—Bastile—description—all agree,

I'd give my life the traitor now to see—
(Turning round, he sees ARDENFORD laughing with CORINNE)
Ha! he is here!
Ard, (with great sang froid) Good evening, Count, I trust,
You've had a pleasant trip, despite the dust— |
Gou, Sir, I will make you blush— :
“drd. (laughing, and pointing 1o 1is face) And if you can,
You'll do the greatest service done fo man !
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Cou. This shameful act— .
Mar. (aside lo Counr) ' A quarrel do not pick !
Cou. T will have vengeance for this bare-faced trick |
The company be judge—
- drd. With all my heart !

Cou. (relating to the company) Within a carriage, just about ta start,
He was—and with a certain lady, whom I knew,
Told me he had a secret rendezvous—

(He catches the eye of CoRINNE, whois listening—he stops)

What have I said ? I’m ruined ! o

Mar. (aside) Silence, pray !

Cor. (laughing) Go on—a lady whom you knew, you say—

Cow. (stammering) No—yes—that is—(aside) I quite confounded feel !

Cor. (laughing loudly} And you to meet her wént to the Bastile!

it

rd. He has not told you half—let me explain—
Cou, I'm satisfied ! 50 name it not again!
Ard. Ob, if yon're satisfied !
Cou. 'Twas but a bet—

(Aside) Which, T will pay the first occasion yet!
[Hearing the music of the dancing.
Ha! the quadrille strikes up—your hand I claim .
(7o CorRINNE)  As promised—
Cor, Count, you have yourself to blame,
That, in your absence, I myself engaged—
[Pointing 10 ARDENFORD, who steps between her and the CounT.
Cou. (in a passion) This fellow ante again !
Ard. Be not envaged—
He wants some vest who such fatigue endures !
Cor, (maliciously to the Counr, as she gives her hand to ARDENFORD)
You took Zis place to-day—he now takes Yours !

CHORUS anvp ENSEMBLE,

Cho. Hasten—hasten all,
To the bounding joys of the ball !
Let music now give place
To the waltz's twining grace!
Ard. (to CorINNE) Listen—music’s call
To the bounding Joys of the ball—
Where beauty takes her place,
To lend it all'her grace!
Mar. Hasten—hasten all,
To the merry scenes of the ball !
(Aside, and pointing to his son) Which may, perhaps, efface
That fellow’s sad disgrace |
Coy. (aside) See, they hasten all,
’ To the rnirthful sounds of the ball;
And see, with what a grace,
That rascal fills my place !
Cho, Hasten—hasten all
To the bownding scenes of the ball;
And sée with what a grace, .
The dancers take their place !
[Emez:uw] alf, but the MARQUIS and Count, by the large doors af the .
ack.
Cou. 1 am completely mystified!  What does it all mean
Mar. Why, you fell into the trap I laid for Ardenford, and if you
don’t mind what you're about, he'll supplant you in every way.
Corinne has, however, given me her word, and “when the contract
is once signed—
Cou. But till it és signed, he’s dancing with my wife !
Mar. ll run and wateh them, while you go and change your
dress! What a devil of a thing is this ‘making love by deputy !
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(Looking towards the back) He takes her by the hand—now Lve
not_only, to be in love, but jealous into the bargain! ™ I'm in a pér-
feot porspiration I [Exit into ball-room.

Cou., Go and change my dress, (looking back) and lot that

tawney rascal have it all his own way! *This time, whether by

pistol or by sword, and w

hether shot through or run through, I will
have revenge ! ' ' ' ‘

. with caution.
“Mal. 'This'is the very door I went out by. (aside.)

"Coti. (seeing Mar-a-pro-pos) Whose this fellow, [ wonder? =~

Mal, (looking round) I 'must not make a fool of mysclf. Ah!
here’s’ same ong—the Steward, 1 suppose, or one of the Footmen.
(making a sign to the Count in a whisper) Hist! Hist)

Cou. (aside) Who - can this be? Some mystery—some rascal
.wlho suspects me ¥ "~ P '

“Jlal Friend l—

“Cou. Triend!  The familar fellow |

Mal, T want to speak to Madame Corinne !

Cou. To Madame Corinne ? '

‘Mal. (with a communicutive look) Yes, something about Mr.
Agydenford, _ o

Cou: ‘1 niay learn scmething here ! (dside) Impossible—(to
Mar-a-pRo-ros) sh2 as company. S

Mal. I know that, but ‘slia told me if she could not receive me

herself, she would' depute some one.’

Cou. (hastily) Tt is that which brings me here—1've been waiting

for you. . C . [Shutting the doors.
HMal. (smirking) I bad my doubts at first, but see what itis to be

a fellow of tact | (In a self-satisfied manner) Your fool of a negro -

would have made a thousand mistakes, while [ piteh, at once, upon
. the very man] (7o the Couwr, who comes back to Aim) Then 1t is
you who have to pay to me one hundred louis.

Cou. (aside) A hundred ! the devil ! ( Gliving him a purse) There's -

twenty-five, (aside)the last I've got. (Z%en to him) Come with. me.
and Tll give you the rest, : . ¢ s

L)

Mal. Al right, (In a whisper) Here it is. ‘ S P

Cou. (aside) Damme, 1 should like to know what it ig! .
Mal. You krow all abont it - ‘ : R
Cou. Of course I do. (aside) Not 2 word dé I know,

Mal. 1had some difficulty, but at last I laid my hand upot Tt

I could.not: manage to open ' the box, but the miniature is in it. o
Cou. (asidz) She has given him her-likeness: - ol

Mal, Here it is, and we shall see who he’s going .to mary.
8 gomng M

( Gives the Count a-simall green latler bom.? o .

Cou. Oh, I shall soon“find out, I'm'= good-hand at discovéries, ,
( Opens the boan) Why, whom biave we here ? A negress, and not
bad looking, T'declare] *@ " Sl :

Mal. A “splendid.:woman ! - Stap, stop, (aside). ’t'is» shé,‘ 'N;lf)lﬂi-,

little Camilie’s mother ! _
Cou, ‘Do you know whoit is?

Mal To be sure Ido,.and if 1 were to tell you that iv's master's -

mother—
" Cou. His mother! .

[Mar-a-rro-xos enters by the litile side door on tiptoe and ‘

il

T

%
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Mal Tt might be the ruin of him| - ] ) ) o

Cou. (aside) Ah, ah! A light breaks in upon me, and X think.
¥ see a hope of having my revenge at last | :

Mal, (apboul 1o take Back the miniature) So I must run back:
for fear of— Lo : it

Cou. (putting the miniature in lis pocket) No, no, you don't .
leave me

Mal. In the meantime— ; i . .

Cou. They are coming here ! (Hurrying him away to the side
door) Come this way and follow me ! [Centre doors re-open.

Mal (astonished) Where to ? i ) )

Cou. (hurriedly) To my apartments—quick—to receive t_he”
other seventy.five louis ; a hundredg thousand—what you will,
come |

Mal. This is what it is to be & man of tact!

[Exit, with?Couny, at the side door, Re-enter MADAME CORINNE,
Mr. ARDENFORD, the Maraquis, followed by the Notary, Lords,
Ladies, Gentry, and Servants in attendance,

GRAND FINALE, . °

[As they enter, loud sounds of “bravo” aud applause are heard fo
follgw the dancing. R
Ard, (in advance) That Marquis hops about so like a bixd,
Thexe’s no such thing as getting in a word !
She comes | SSae'i,ng CoRINNE. )
Cor. (going to ARDENFORD) Oh! that delightful'dance!
«(Then in'u whisper) Sone word
Half-breath’d il‘x1 confidence, I thought I heard.

Ard, Oh, yes, I wigh’ —

Mar. (stepping between them, and giving CorRINNE her fan)
May, Here, lady, is your fan, - T
Cor, (coldly I thank you.,

Ard, (aside What & most unpleasaiit man !

May. (¢o CoRINNE, and pointing lo NOTARY a¢ table)

The Notary. 1s thevs,’ } , \
Ard, (aside) The Notary !
Cor. (aside) My ‘word is pledg'd and I'm no longer free | .
Mar. (o CorinNE) Now friends, let all concerned the ‘contract sign!-
Ard, (aside) The contract! - '
Cor. (aside, and agilated) On what grounds can I decline,

The King this marriage wishes.
Mar, (¢0 CORINNE, as he signs) I'm the first

: And then, my son, whose heart I fear will burst

© ° With his impatience. (Looks round) Where can he be now?
Ard. (aside) Could I but write one line, and here avow— :

Enter Count, infull evening dress.
Cou. (aside) 1 kuow enough, and when she once is mine— .
Mar. (pushing his son io the side of CoRINNE) -
- Next time, make love yourself, she's won—now 8ighe—
Ard. (playing, as it were, mechanically, on the guitar)) =
What's to.be done? my reason will give way !
Cou. (to CORINNE, as he goes to the table) :
And do T hail, atlenght, the happy day?
Ard, Her turn is next, .
Cou, (after signing) 1 triumph ! ‘ :
Ard, Let me string
The chords to words that menr'ry loves to sing!
c
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BALLAD.

(The sume as sung by CORINNE, in dct L Al listening with marked
attention.)

Child of the sun, unhappy slave, '
Thy spirit must not dare

To gaze on charms which Nature gave,
So wonderfully fair; (Inoking at CORINNE)

With soul that is denied the free,
To feel, to weep, to sigh—

Thy only privilege can be 1
To worship, and to die!

Al Ah, those tones of rapture,
‘Which the senses capture!
Pray do waken, once again,
. Once again,
Oh, that enchanting strain !

Dark is thy hue, as that of night,
And yet, with soften'd ray,
Therebeams from Heav'n itself, a light
To waken night to day: -
Thus, if the light so prized by thee,
‘Were only gleaming nigh, .
How blest the privilege would be
To worship, and to die!

Cor. (who has listened, and been greatly agitated during the singing of the
i Ballad, says, aside)

It ig'no dveam—of other days he flings
A sweet rememmbrance o’er the speaking stringy!
" ’Tis he I—'tis lie I—those accents ne'er forgot ° e
(Bnergetically throwing the pen from her hand,)
Whate'er the issue be, I'sign it not !
Cou, . Madame ! ) :
Mar. (runming up to CORINNE—all surround her)
orinne, what is ’t I hear ?
Cor, . Your will
Obtained a promise I cannot fulfil ;
My heart against such union has rebell’d,
And to compliance cannot be compell'd!
Ard, Easide) I breathe again,
Cou. (becoming angry) Such scene— ’
Mar. (disconcerted) ‘Why wound my son,
Break off a marriage thus agreed upon !
Cor. (lookingat ARDENFORD) 1 answer for my acts, and though agreed,
No power on earth shall make me sign that deed!

GRAND LARGO.

Cor, O’er my soul there is stealing
An unforgotten feeling,
Too plainly revealing .
- All the hopes, all the fears of my heart. .
‘Whose cliords once more awaken
Thoughts which they had long forssken,

And such a deep ropt have taken,
That but with life they again can depart,

drd. Oerher soul there is stealing
An qnforgotten feeling; o
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00 plainly revealin, .
! Xll theyhopes, aligthe feats of her heart.
Whose chords once more awaken L
' - Thoughts which they had long forsaken,
And such a deep root have taken,
That but with life they again can depart;

Cou, O’er her soul there ig stealing
An unfergotten faeling,
Too plainly revealiiig ) .
All the hopes, all the faars of her heart,

Whose chords once more awaken .
Thoughts which they had long forsaken,

nd such a deep root have taken, )
That but with life they again can depart,

Mar. O'er her soul there is stealing
0 unforgotten feeling,
Too plainly revealing
All the hopes, all the fears of her heart.
Whose chords once more awaken
houghts which they had long forsaken,
And such a deep root have taken, ‘
That but with life they again can depart,
Cho. O’er her soul there is stealing
An utiforgotten feeling
00 plainly revealing
All the hopes, all the fears of her heart.
Whose chords once more awaken
Thoughts which they had long forsaken, .. . -; ORI
nd such a deep root have taken, .
That but with life they again can depart.
{4 dead silence pervades the whole company.
"Coz. (asz'de,'watelring her looks) *7Tis he again—their looks—hig mocking air !
(To CORINNE) - Be not compell’d, and all excises spare !
But, ere I leave you, suffer me to shew
In his true light, my rival—whom | KNOW |
[Count points to Mr. ARDENFORD, who, almost by an involuntary
movement, lakes up the whip lying on the table. p T

s

P

Ard, ! -

1 Cou. ( ironically) I'm aware the whip well suits your hand
What we were bred to, we should understand §
Cor. (much exciled) Countl
Ard. (letting the whip drop) Heavens!
Al Can what he S2ys to him be trye 2. -
Cou. (to the compary) All—though this secret I but lately knew, - .-~

hat think you of a vile, colonial slave, ...

ho from correction fled, his life to save—

Who, reaching Europe with a borrowd name, . .:;o e
surp’d a title, an.| presum’d to claim '
osition in our Court, with prince, with peer,

And dupe them all—that——person—slanding here!

LPointing in a markeed manner o ARDENFORD
Ard, (with a feaf:]%a ] lru_shl, buet held back by his friends around lim)

v

) illain ! . e
Mar, My son !, K
Cor. (alarmed ) Use lLiere no violence }
Ard, (with o stifled tone) You shall atone for such g deep offence t
CGou, (élevating hig doice) What!=to a negro I—to a slave I—to thee L
s do'riot deem T can so fallen De! .
Wert thon .a freeman, and his rights were thine,
Though much beneath me, I should not décline ;
S eaning coolly against o chaiy near hiy
But e’en to speak to that dark ‘wreteh, Camille, ' kN
The son of Naomi—disgraced T feel 1 i

c2
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BMar, (overcome, and folling in a chair)
The son of Naomi [—Great Heavens, ’tis he!
Cou. (making a gesture, as if striling him with his glove)
. T'his is the chastisement most it for thee! |
Ard. (springing forward) Villain!
Cor, (with a violent exclamation) For merey’s sake—
, ) Forbear! forbear!
Cou. (looking haughtily at ARDENFORD) :
Let him deny the charge now, if he dare!
Ard, (in & calmer {one) No—TI confess it—all you say, I own,—
And what I am, I made myself—alone!
Now, hear me, Count:—You see before you stand
That poor Camille—that slave—whom you would byand—, .
That Bondman now is free,~-as this will show—
[Exhibiting the parer given him by CORRINNE,
T'he bigh and noble act that made him so.
 As to a freeman you would not deny .
Redress, you say—-(in a whisper, and clenching Iis hand)
To death; I you defy] - o
Coy- Your challenge I accept— .
Ard, -+ At break of day—
Mar, and Cor, (springing forward)
Stop —stop !—

Al It‘must. not, shall nof, end this way.
o CHORUS AND ENSEMBLE.
drd. o Oh | never should T ages live, )

Will 1 affront like this, fovgive :
. And only can his life assnage o
My thivst for vengeance, or, my rage!l
Cou.., Oh ! rather not a moment live,
Than'such impertinence forgive !
Andhe has, now, stirr’d up the xage
This meeting, only, can assuage |

Mar, Oh, each forget,—and each forgive,—
~ In friendship both hereafter live—
. And let me hope I may assuage
This scene of wild—but useless—rage !

Cor, (looking at ARDENFORD,) Oh! let me not this scene outlive
: That angnish to his-heart can pive : :
Unless T could the pang assnage,
‘That, wantonly, call'd forth his rage! S

FULL CHORUS, .

... Oh,letthem, yer, in friendshiplive, | ;
s Arid each the other’s fault forgive,—
i ' And all unite, here, to assnage
A scene of such unwonted ruge. !

[ During the Ensemble, CORINNE Juas struggled with her feelings
v and sinksy ab lasty in an-arm-chair, while all'ran to her- assist-

© .ance. The MARQUIS. contemplutes the scene in' great alurm,
apart from the. rest, and waiches his. som, the. CounT, and
ARDENFORD,—who, Wilh clenched hands, and 'enmg*tl looks,
seeinto hitrl defiance  at éach others ' .

AR END OF ACTUIf
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ACT III.

SCENE L—Mz., ArDENFORD's apartments. Side doors, and &
door at the back ; here and there are lying about, Joils, paintings,
‘music, china, §e., &e., in a negligs, yet tasteful manner. Chairs,
and table, with o bell on ity on the right. On the left, a causeuse,
ARDENTORD discovered, seated at the table, and a Servant
standing at a slight distance.

Ard. Take these letters to their several addresses. (Exit Servani)
Another hour, and my destiny will be determined! Involved ina
duel! 1, who deemed myself privileged from all insult, But it is
impossible to avoid it now | The audacious wretch who has dis-
honored me in the eyes of the woman I love, and, in the presence
cf all those I am krown to, shall not live another day! (throwing
himself in an arm chair.) And she l—oh, what will sk¢ think ofme ?
(rising up). T cannot moet that thought—it may unman me | -

[MAvL-A-PRO-POS ehlers, in @ state of stupéfaction, at side door.

Bal. Oh, Mry. Ardenf‘ord—-Master——that is, sir—I know not
by what name to call him—you see before you a perfect wreteh~—
4 man in no common passion, but in g regular rage [

Ard. A rage? With whom ¥ ‘

Mal, With whom ? Why, with myself, to be sure. . It ig con-
trary to law to hang one’s self, as the law monopolizes that plea-
suria i but, T have a right to be in a passion with myself, as much as
I please.

Eircl. (tmpatiently) Well, proceed, T

Mel. With the best of all possible "intentions, I have done
nothing but blunder,, A blacke{ would have had a thousand times
more tact 3 and, henceforth, I shall have a thorough contempt for
the whites—in my own person | . ’

Ard. (vexed) Did you delivor my letter to Count Floreville ?

Mal. Delivered it ?" Why, I thought I should have Jumped
completely out of my gkin, when I recognized the underhand raseal
that worm’d the secret out of me. I wasn’t commonly civil to him ;

* in fact, I should have strangled him, if he. had not slammed the

doorinmy face. . G e
+ Ard. He served you quite right—what,did you interfere about ?
- Mal,~What about!. Oh, wus there ever so ‘good - a master
‘what about ? (falling-on his knees). - Oh, sir, crush me, kill me-—
dispose- of ‘me; somehow, if you please, and youwill-ease me of an
enormous weight | S ) ‘ ’
Ard. (crossing) A truce with this nonsense ! :
Mal. (in an imploring manner). Then only kick me for an hour

. ortwo; do something, for merey’s sake !
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“Adrd. Erough, 1 say. What answer did the Count return ¥
AMal. (recollecting himself) Why, that in an hour's time, he and’
lus second. would be at'the appointed place.
Ard. (to himself) An hour more to wait. (Then o Mar-a-rroO-
ros). - Did you apprize tha Count Morliere ? :
Mal.- 1 found him in a most delightful sleep, and when I told.him
my bisiness, he burst into a fit of laughter. “Oh, if by any acedent
an:unlucky shot might .
Ard. Phool Nonsensel (listening). Some one is coming up
stairs—the Count Morliere, rio doubt.
Mul. (aside) No matter whom, I shall be in attendance, below 3

and; -if the other Count only dare show his face, 11l treat him as
T used to treat the blacks, at St, Dominga] [ EBwit.

Enter the Count MoRLIERE, in full uniform.

" Mor. Ah! here he is,

-drd. (shaking him by the hand) A thousand thanks, Morliere.

Mor. Nothing but this matter could have got me out of bed, for
I did not get into #, until four this morning. *Tis a serious affair,
then, is it ?
 Ard. Most so!

AMor. So much the better ; it's 2 long time since youw've given
me a lesson (¢hrowing himself on a sofa). By the-bye, you never
came to the dearlittle Duchess da Villequier’s last night; we had a
most delightful soirée! Swords or pistols ? '

.. .drd. 1do not, yet know. '

~Mor. Tue supper was magnificent, and there was some high

play.  Whom do you fight with :

- Ard. The Count Floieviile.

Mor. (laughing andrising) What, the fellow you sent off to the
Bastile? Hal hal ha! that universal aversion. I am' not at all
astonished ; there are many of these anti-pathetical people going
about, and it is a positive duty to get rid of them, After all’s said,
it will only be one lord less in the world, and there are too many.in
it already. Where is the place of meeting ? '

. Ard. Ishall know presently.

Re-enter Mavr-a-rro-vos, mysieriously.

Mal, Sir.

Ard, Well!
~-Mal. (in a whisper) There isa lady below, veiled.

Moy, (advancing) "A lady,

Mal, And one who wor't take * No * for an answer |

Ard. At six inthe morning ? :

‘Mor. This is a meeting where no second is necessary, so I'll retire
(about to yo). : -
.o Ard. (stopping him) Pray, stay ; I pledge you my honor Ihave
‘not the remotest idea who she is. . . ' R
w2 Mor. (getting lowards.the door) My dear fellow, your’ forget: ;
Ava_had no- breakfast, and it i¢"no fun fighting on an om ty
stomach 5 I'll wait for you, below, and ag t6 this faiv incogniga—i
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Mal. Here ghe -is; but, as it's a petticoat, - why, there’s.no
danger. - - . : ST
[MAL-A-PROPOS exil at bach. as MORLIERE exif info o: P. room,
. making @ sign o ARDENFORD aé the same moment that CORINNE-
C s enters. ‘ v
__ Cor. (throwing bach Teer veil) 1 feared I should arrive too late.
" Ard., Whom do Isee? Isit you, Madame ? You—here? ©.
£ Cor. (pale and disordered) Ask me not how I came ; 1 know
not—1 remember nothing, I was even ignorant of your address..
I'however found it, and here T am} .
And.l What means this pallid cheek—this alarm? Oh, pray be:
seated i ’ "
" Cor. No, T have but a moment to stay, I left my carriage in
the next street. 1 am about to leave Paris, for ever! o
Ard. Leave Paris! '
Cor. Yes, for a calmer scene, that I ought never to have
pitted ; but, before leaving, 1 wished to see you, for the last time,
it only to beseech you, in the name of all that is dear to you, to
carry this matter no further. C

Ard. (much moved) And would you have me, madame, suffer
this unparalleled outrage to pass unpunished ?

Cor. Do not deceive yourself, Axdenford ; a duel, whatever may
‘bé its result, can repair no injury. Ifyou survive it, you are a lost
-man—yout days will be for ever clouded! e
" Ard. (bitterly) Are they not so, even now ? Have T not been
robbed of respect—of honor—of station—all, by the mere breath
of a fool? ’

Cor. Oh, do not believe it. i

Ard. (excited) This man has blighted my hopes of the last
fifteen years ; and seeing you now, perchance, for the last time, I

may reveal the secret of my life. From my earliest dawn of reason, .-

a guardian angel appeared before me, sent by providence,' to be
the guide of all my actions, for one of whose smiles I would have
laid down my life. Though forced to fly from St. Domingo, that
love—that sorship—that deep—that sole thought—became the
essence of my existence ; and when once distinction and dignity
should have obliterated that opprobrium which the lash had branded
on my brow, I should have turned to you, and said, to you I owe
whate'er Lam ; and, if notyet, worthy of you, tell me—oh, “tell
me, what I can accomplish to make myself more so!

Cor. (with emotion) A, Camille, you guessed the feelings of
my heart too truly! )
NArd.' (half wild) And you would have me forgive him!

ever!

Cor. In the name of Heaven, hear me! Is there not more
courage in conquering yourself, than in overcoming another ? ( With
great tenderness). Ardenford, yesterday you belonged to -me-—a
_portion of my worsldly wealth, and with a single word, I had the
power to prevent this meeting. “The restoration of your liberty—
(ARDENTORD betrays a sudden emotion )--1 do not repent, for you
were worthy of it, and had long since won it by your high merits ;
but, have I ceased to possess the influence over you 1 had- before I
- .gave you up its power ? . (hastily, and with a view of préventing his
-z_gglg_/l)l_ Answer -nig Tiot,” but vecall the days -of our childhood,
camille, T LT T L B T

-
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Go, memory, go—

Seelk out life’s early springs
Which glided on, and then
Were wont to ebb again,
Though now they swiftly flow,

As 1f their wavesG had wings. -

G

Thoughts pure and calm are there,
Hearts which have known no care
That love, but cannot tell.

How well.

Come, memory, come |

Bring .with thee back thosc days
As bright as when their bloom
Our childhood did perfume,
More happy, far, for some

Than all life’s future ways,

Come—

Aswe can never meet
Hopes in the world so sweet,
With treasure deemed thus dear,
' Come here,

Inthose days, if I had asked at your hands the sacrifice of a resents
ment, the’ forgetfulness of an injury, the life itself of your mortal
enemy, you would not have hesitated ; and when, Now, I no longer
ask, but supplicate, will yourefuse me less, and thereby punish me for
an act, you have said is one of goodness and generosity ?

Ard, (as if a sudden thought struck Jum) Ahl a light breaks in
upon me, o ’ o : :

Cor, What mean you ? oo C
- Ard. Ttisthis Count Floreville you are engaged to marry,

Cor: Well— -~ - .- .. : ‘

Ard. And you tremble thus for Aim2 :

Cor. (with abandonment) For him 2 it is for vou! -

FINALE,

Ard, (in g transport of feeling) -
For me! Great'heav'ns! What words are those you say?
Cor. Words that no tears were wanting to betray— :
Your danger—your injustice, too, have wrung
The secret from a heart to which it dung, -
Which, now, no longer hesitates to own.
That yow1 love, and tremble for-—~alone !
Ard. Can T have heard aright? and can there be
Such bliss reserv’d, howe'er remofe, for me? |
Cor. And'while ow thee depends my peace, my life,
Thou wilt renounce’ this most unequal strife—
I know thoun wilt—1I read it in thine eyes—
<o Forget the outrage which thou must despise!
Ard. (energetically) Less, now, than ever—you havesealed his fate,
¥ words you can’t recall, and said too late,— - .
And thouglrmy nature mighit such wretch forgive,
The man you lave cannot dishonored live !
Cor. And wilt/thoii~canst thou blight the hopes ‘of her
Thy pride beyond all others to prefer ? o
41 - 0f her who now commands no inore—huit prays? -
Ard. No pow’r on earth can save his destin’d. days!” - .
Mar, (outside Nay, stop: memot—for speak with him I willwe.
Cor. (alarmed) What tones are those my soul with fear. that £
Ard, TheMarquis! <707 00 Bt e
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Cor. Should he see me I am lost—

‘With all the hopes this hour my heart hath cost!
Ard. (pointing to the P. 8. door, which ke apens) .

This door and staircase to the garden lead,

And thence you'll reach the street with moment’s speed
Cor. (taking up her veil, and hastening)

Enough-——enough-—-fm ewell | )
Ard. You cannot mean

© . With words like these to close our parting scene?

Cor (holdmg the door on the jar)

Camille, you hear me-—-and that love despite

‘Which fills my soul, and nmy consume it quite—"

With all that deep devotion which I feel,

Too fond, intense, and settled, to conceql-—-

if this encounter shiould take pluce, deplore”

My loss you may-—we meet on earth no morel
drd, (wzth o struggle) And such a sacrifice— ’
(Then pasing, and with an eﬂort addressing CORINNE, who is all anxiety)

1 strive in vain—
Cor. (with desperation) Why, then, fatewell !
Ize dzsappea) s, and. closes the door tzﬂer her.

Ard. (alone) We never meet again!

Enter MAL-A-PRO-POS, /wsatatmg, and with « kind of stammer.

Mal.. . The Maxquxs—Sn——De Yernon ! B xits
Ard. (coldly and dignified, to the MARQUIS, as Le ente; ) What may be .
" The purport of this visit paid to me?
Mar; (moved) I can believe I wiis not looked for here;
And in such cause "twere rash to interfere—
But I one hour this meeting haye outrun, .
And what I say is known not-to my son! o
Ard.] (17‘onzcally) T understand—jyou bring some poor excose -
That certain men have always for their use. i
Mar, No—bat this duel, splte of all disgrace, R AN
It is impossible can e’er take place! : P
Ard. (with continued irony) 'The noble Marquis has, no doubt, conceal’d
Another order the police has seal’d— P
These usual arms which he is wont to wield,” = . _‘ .
Serve, at one time, for weapon and for shield'! o
Mar, {greatly moved) 1 might ha"e spoken to the King,while bent |
The sorrow pending o’er me to prevent,
« But I would rather it were judg’d by you,
Convine'd the secret which, by chance, I knew
But yesternight—that destiny had hid
As though its knowledge were a thing forhid—
Reveal'd to thee, that moment. would arrest = |
All the deep hatred rankling in thy breast; L
And that one word, pronounc’d by me, \vould Lum IR

To gentle nature, fLCllll”u now.so stern!, . . | R A
Ard. (in astonishment) T} T
Mar. (to himself) " At the moment when this task I seek, . a

I scarce have nerve my faltering words; to ql)eak I
Ard. I’lfoceed——'._‘C :
’ ORINNE appuns at the (Ium by w//zv'h .sl/c' I'ucl vona aul.
Mar. Lot Well, Ardenford, bis Jife this da/y L
%{o your relsenément(\?lnch may fall a prey— .. - Y
vy son—the Count eI‘lmevxll(.—he—that outh—
Adrd, Well! yourn
Mar. (with an insward sir unrrle) [Ic—lb-—Joztr BROTIER !

Ard. (staggering back Wh ? 3

Mm‘ %greall‘/ moved)) s “
Ard. What ! He' My b\othm >

Mar. PO ,Y_qxu_rgpma.chas apu i

Andall' the; pang» they cause tou great-to bears o
(TFen dropping his voice, and, as if deeply humilinted) Your Wiothez—
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Ard, o Ahl :
Mar, Her pure and spotless love
Deserv'd a fate her wretched lot above—
A wealthy marriage, flatt'ring to my pride,
All other feelings made me cast aside-—
Forgetting what poor Naomi'l owed,
For faith and fondness, allin vain bestowed,
L’en at the moment destin’d to behold
Hermnew-born infant—(in @ still lower tone, and violently trembling)
1 its mother seld ! ’
Ard. (wilh indignation) Yousold! Her! And her child I!
far. T canvot use
Terros such a fault to pardon or excuse
Nothing can justify~—some hours ago
1learnt a truth, I'shudder now to know-—
You are my son—a father’s voice may claim—
[CoRINNE, who kas overheard this, closes the dooy.
4rd, A father! T abjure—renounce the name— ‘
M “ T think but of the wretched slave, who smiled
“ In all her griefs, on her more wretched child—
“ Who lavish’d on him all her bosom’s care,
¢ Despite the tortures that were harboured there—
May, (overcome) Then, you disown me !
Ard, (erergetically) You yourself disowned—
(Then witlh great bitierness) By acts that ever must be unatoned.
"% And think you;, sir, a father’s name so light,
# Its claims so doubt/ul, and its cares so slight,
“ You can repudiate it, should it gall,
“ And when ’tis needed, can that name recall—
¢ That you can exercise its rights one day,
“ And all its duties with the next betray 7
¢ That you can say, now years have o’er us past,
£ To one thus humbled, outrag’d to the last ;
T never recognized thee—never sought
“ To waste upon thee eitheér wish or thought—
“ Vowed thee to bondage, thy parental hearth
“Polluted, and then sold thee, ere thy birth—
“ The very aspect of thy brow and face,
‘¢ Conveyed emotions of  deep disgrace—
“ But now that he, my house and fortune’s heir,
¢ To place his life within thy hands could dare,
# Thou must thy pride, thy feelings sacrifice,
# And honour, too—the first of human ties ;
“ Such is my mandate—see that it be done— ) .
¢ 1 am thy father, and obey, my son! " :
Mar, (in @ supplicating tone) Oh, Ardenford ! N
rde (mare bitlerly than ever) A father! . When the whip
Had ploughed my brow, and torture writhed my lip, )
= -vWhen blood was reeking, drawn from it by men
They call the free,—where was that father, THEN ?—
When life no more against such crime could stand, -
When fore'd to fly along the burning sand—
" For bread to beg, my nature to sustain,
To slake my thirst, some feetid spring to drainy=
When parch’d and fainting, with that thirst unquench'd,
And sinking on the earth my sweat which drench'd,
‘Where was that father 2~-ready to extend
The hand which caused the pang, relief to lend 9
In after years, when beating fortune down,
A new existence scem’d my cays to crown,
‘Where was he, TupNy 7—"7T0 press me to his heart,.
To bid mefeel of him, and it, a ParL?ee
No—ng--your lawful son, your love may claim, PR
Tha slave; you curse—forgetinless—and shamasy - - - -
You, sir, canjudge if:what 1.eay:be truews -5 .-
I HAVE o fat‘{xer t—ne'er a father knew!: -,
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Mar. (quite subdued.) I have desexved it all, and more,«yet, pray "
Be not inflexible to'all I say,— -

Forget an insult, soften’d down by time,
Renounce a combat that will be a crime!
ArdJ(proudly.)-” That none may dare wy honor ta defame,
You must our ties of brotherhcod proelaim.
Not on this spot—to me, alone,—while here
I see you trembling betweeu guilt and fear,
" +But, te-the world, at large, (pausing,)—that downcast eye,
That silent tongue, your seeming aim he-lie s
You would, while my forbéarance thus you crave,
+:2 .One brother ruin, and the other save—
Pronounce the shame of your infected son,
And blast sis honor—proving You have nonel
Ard. {(aside.) ‘W hat worthless, silent fears,
Can pride betray !
’ Whose guilt, not all its tears
Can clear away !
And better for thee, it may be, oh! pride,
Thy course, in its caveer, sometimes to chide!
Mar, (aside.) These sad, but silent fears
. I must betray,
Their weight, not all my tears
- Can clear away |
And better for me, to, at once, have died,
Than witness, thus, the downfall of my pride-i
Mar. (to ARDENFORD.) ¢ I may unjust and cruel, too, be held—
¢ Butif by rule, oy, prejudice, compell’d
« To cast thee from my arms, my heart enchain
¢ Nor own a love the cold world may disdain,—"
Will not thy noble nature comprehend )
The pangs 1 suffer, and their torture end ?
Here, on my knees, their anguish I unmask, Do .
Tor'tis my son’s—zhy brother's life,—T ask ! (falls on his kntes.)
Ard, (hastily raising him.) - Sixl— i ;

.Ensent‘ble..-.

Mar, ——0h, T blush noty—

Ard. © w—Leave me, sir, I pray,—
Mar, TFor mercy’s sake, for—

Ard. - Leave me, sir, I say l—

Mar, I can endure it ail,—but, bearin mind—

Ard, (quickly.) I promis'd nothing, am to reason blind.—

REPRISE OF ENSEMBLE.

Ard. (aside) What worthless, silent fears,
Can pride betray | &c., &c.
Mari (aside)- These sad, but silent fears
FRR 1 must betray, &ec., &c.

(4t the end of the duo, ARDENFORD rushes out. of the door, in a
hurried manner, followed by the MARQUIS,

SCENE I1.—Park and Grounds ofthe Count Monvuiere’s Chaleau
by sunrise, from the further end of whick a body of Chasseurs
ave seen advancing, who come forward, and sing the following

CHORUS.

Through wood and through forest, the hind lightly leaveth,
‘When morning her mantle of gossamer weaveth— - B
Afar over hilla, where the wild deer-dre leaping,

In dells where the dew in:the sunbeams is weeping ;-
Through vale where the cowslip is modestly blowing, .-
On banks where. the streamlet s tranquilly.fowing, ;.7
Q’er plain, over seadow; in dingle andhollow,... . .0
The horn of the huntsmaa-doth:bid us-all follavw. = o+ .
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The sound of that music the air round is filling, .
With tones which the heart of the hearer.is thrilling, ., . -
When soft and then deeper its accents are swelling, . .. .
Has charms which none other there’s any such spell in—
Through vale where the cowslip is modestly blowing, . . -
On banks where the streamlet is tranquilly -flowing.

Q'er plain, over meadow, in dingle and hollow, o

The horn of the huntsman - doth -bid us all follow.-

[Ezeunt all the Chasseurs, and as the refrain of the Chorus is
ying away, Count MORLIERE, stealllily enters, looking out
to see that no one is near. B AR N
Mor. * They are departed, and the smiling day
* Thows round its beams to light them on their way—-
All now is still-~the silence here around,
Becomes the scene to follow,

[Enter ARDENFORD, wilh afirm step, followed by MAL-A-PRO-POS
. in a fright, carvrying o case of pistols, L .
Ard. (fo MALA-PRO~POS) Here’s the ground !
There lay that case—watch well that none encroach,
v o And quick return if stranger steps approach.
. ’ Lxit MALA-PRO-POS where he entered.
“ Once more thy hand Morliere—thou wilt allow
“ That mine was never calmer than 'tis now ;.
“ And all I feel is that my lot hath been -
# To be affronted with a thing so mean,”

Enter Count FLOREVILLE, dressed i his morning cosiume, _follaw'cd
by Mar-a-PRro-PoS, attempting to stop him.,

Mal, (backing) No sir, you cannot—
Cou, (to ARDENFORD, as ke advances.) - . ——Silence, pray, impose
-+ Upon this kiiave, who nodistinction.shews—
Or, "twill to those who know- you not a?pear,
Tostop my coming he was posted here |
Ard. (to MAL-A-PRO-Pos.) Go—
Mal. ——8—1ir! o
Ard, —-—1I bid thee go—and be discreet—
Mal.  I'll¥un and call in every one I meet ST

[ Exit, holding up his clench'd fist at the COUNT,

Ard. (calmly pointing to the Coun? MORLIERE, and addressing
FLOREVILLE, af the same time.)

Here is my second, count,—and where may be

Your own? for noonel; at hand, can see!
Cou, I was quite sick of waiting—but, the spot

He knows,.and he will come— i : )
Mar, (entering with the utmost fury and distraction) —No—he will not!
Mor. De Vernon here! - I
Cou, (staggering back.) - My father!-
Mar. {stepping forih with encrgy.). Face to face,

'Fhe second you expected, I replace ! ’ ’
Cou. You! Heavens' o
Ard. and Mor, *" Impossiblel &

ar, . . Noreas'ning use,
Who has the right my presence to refuse ?
. Who can inore jealous of Kis honor be,
#u +-i/Than father of ason,—of him than me?. . Lol
Botl ARDENFORD and the COUNT, here, manifest a sirong feeling,
:5 Ohjyou'néed nothing fear—I would not stay, - . L
For wealth of ‘worlds, this combat, for a day !
= [Then leoking pointedly, af “ARDENFORD, - but  still addressing
CouNT FLOREVILLE, = w0 won © 0 v oo
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« It is inevitable, now, F know;— ~ " . SIS
s And sinté iny son hears not my fervent vow, -
« Since he will list not to a father's voice, =
« And-hate; instead of duty, is bis cholce,
« Forget, then, who I am,—and, in me, still,
« Your second see, who can the task fulfill.”
Cou, In Heav'n’s name, yourself such anguish spare,~ -7« 7 0f
Mag. (springing forward.) " Olit X should suffer unless here I'were,
.+ oeeo - A-thousand deeper pangs—. L
Al tlyee,- - Sirl . ) R
Mar. (with energy.) ) I repeat .
None has the right my purpose to defeat-— )
(Then advancing and: bowing to COUNT 'MORLIERE),

Pray, theé arrangements let me understand ?
Ard. (apart) Oh! whata triall— - e -
Couy . ——Ardenford’s own hand
: * -Has dirawn them up ! b
Mayr. and Morl. " How 1— Sore e
Cou. (to ARDENFORD.Y . = *' S§ir, my thanlks receive, ;- [= . -t
Thatyou to me the choice of weapons leave— :
The pistol I prefer,—(then addressing the Marquis and MORLIERE,)
I Aside retire—( then fo ARDENFORD.) :
And, as the injured, you are first to fire ! - o
May, (in alarm.) He, first! RN
Ard. (lo MORLIERE.) What say you?
Mor. ‘It is just and clear,— -
Cou. 1 ask no favour, and, partake no fear,—

‘QUARTETTE.

Ard. : - Theére isa destiny whichleads . =~ .. -
‘Our actions, and our -hearts,~= - '
And bright, or tearful, to our deeds, -
1ts fullest force imparts;
Oh, Destiny! I may avow
1 feel thy impulse now !

Mor. (regarding ARDENFORD.) Thereisa destiny which leads
. Our actions, and our hearts, :
And bright, or sad, unto our deeds
. Itsinfluence imparts; "
Oh, Destiny ! he must avow
He feels thy impulse now !’

Cou. There is a-destiny, which needs - o
Must gunide our heads and hearts ;
And, in some measure, to our deeds -
An energy imparts; - T
Oh, Destiny | I must allow,
'Tis thee I {oliow, now!

Mar. " Theye is a destiny which'leads " -
The motives of -out hearts; )
And bright, or, gloomy, to our deeds
An influence imparts !
Oh, Destiny! 1here avow
1 own thy guidance, now ! " = "

(At theend of the Quartette, LA MORLIERE goes up the stage, with
- . Gount YVLOLEVILLLE, as if -fo measure the ground, whep the -
MARQUIS, in o tone subdued, but. still one of utier despair, ges lo
ARDENFORD., .7 @ ' - . oo .l oo R
Mar:+~+:He izthy-brother—0h, doth not his_sight
Disarm thee, as it doth unman me. quites -
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itterness.)

Oh, siv, you have no merey—'tis throufh you
I fall from that proud height, till now I knew

I have lost all—but honor sfill was left,

And, now, of that; by you I am bereft,

Well, let it be—this sacrifice I make,

This infamy consurnmate-—for your sake— .
To whony [ owe, while I reject your claim, *
This depth of degradation, and of shame ! :

Cou. (in utter astonishment, and returning to drdenford).
hat may this mean, sir? - . ,
Ard, (addressing the Counr, after a moiend’s hesitation, and with an evident
internal struggle) - ‘I cannet deny S
Your right, the worst construction to apply
You may that man, whom some have fear’d, now deem
The wretched coward which I feel, I seem—
One, to his honour, faith, and word untrue—
But, be it so—1 combat not with you!

Ard, (siofping him from saying more, and then addressing lim with great

fﬁ:‘} ‘What do I hear?
Marq. (overjoyed.) Akt

Ard. (with concentrated bitlerness) “ Go, and tell the world,
% That Ardenford, from fortune’s summit huil’d,
“ Is so devoid of courage, sunk so law;
“ As self-esteem—opinion—to forego ;—
‘8o lost to that respect of pride the due,
% As to refuse to—even fight with you !l
% Upon his head the scorn and hatred call
# Of the wide earth, he will accept it all.
[Then addressing the MARQUIS i a subdued tone.
‘ Thus trampled down, thus humbled and disgraced,
 Are you tontent ?——Am I enough debased ?
Mor. (confused) * Oh, Ardenford !
ou. (in amazement } Impossible! this may not be— ’
A (Then turning round and addressing the Marauis,) N
¢ The purport of his words I seek from thee |
My father, when you spoke with him—what pass'd ?
Cor, (suddeily ‘making her appearance at lhe o, P, and rushing between
ARDENFORD and FLOREVILLE.
- Whatever stigma on me may be cast,
I heard it all—
Mar. and Coy. (astounded) Corinne!

Cor, (greatly-moved, and pointing to the MAaRQuIS, aud then o ARrDENFORD,
while she addresses COunT FLoREVILLE)

N ) Heard him declarg, °
: With deep emotion, you A#s BROTHER werel 1
Mor, and Cou, His brother!1] )
Cor, (with animation, yet tenderness) Yes, and now to one esteemed
More noble, yet, than man hath ever seem'd,
To one, though shunn'd—repulsed, by all he be,
Is, for that reason, more endeared to me—
To him the heiress of Corinne, too proud .
To own that woxth, by others disallow’d,
From wordly thoughfs, or feelings, all apart,
Now gives her hand, as she hath given her heart !

[4 general movement—ARDENFORD fransported with Joy, seizes the
hana. of CorINNE, bending over it The MARQUIS is come
pletely overpowered, while Counr FLOREVILLE, in great excite-

ment, rus_hes into the wrms of ARDENFORD, who opens them to
receive him, . e
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QUINTETTE.

Cor. (looking ut ARDENFORD) There are secret ties that bind us,

hich, like some misty star,
Shew their light but to remind us,
How beautiful they are;
And whose magic hath entwined us,
Though gazed on from afar!

Ard; (gaxing rapturously on CORINNE) There are ties of love that bind ua,

ik

Which like some silent star,

Shew their light but to remind us
How beautiful they are:

And whose spell hath long entwined us,
Though gazed on from afar !

Mar (aside) There are secret ties that bind us,

Which like some clouded star,
Break their darkness to remind us

What faithless things they ave!
And they glimmer but to find us

Ingreater wonder far!

Cout, (pointing to CorRINNE) There are certain ties that bind us,

Which like some twinkling star,
Shilnie, then darken, to remind us
- What faithless things they are;
And which; for a moment, bind us,
Tlen wing their flight afar!

Mor. (looking at CORINNE and ARDENFORD)

There are secret ties that bind us,
Which like some faithful star,
Shine for ever to remind us,
How still unchanged they are;
And which firmly have entwined us,
Though gazed on from afar!
[Just at the termination of this Quintetle, MAL-A~PRO-POS rushes in,
eckoning ¢ whole host of friends of ARDENPORD, twhom he. has
hastily summon’d, and who tuke up the refrain of the Quintstie,
foined by the Huntsmen, who return on hearing if.

FULL CHORUS.

Oh, these happy ties that bind us,
‘Which like some constant star,

Shine out always to remind us,
How unsubdued they are:

Have a charm that hath entwined us,
Though gazed on from afar |

[t the end of this Chorus, CORINNE springs forward in a joyous
manner. :
RONDO—CorinNE.

In those moments of existence,
‘Which memory endears,

Howsoever tried by distance,
Or rendered sad by tears,

If we find *tis vain concealing
The heart's unfading light,

There is no remember’d feeling,

" So lasting or so bright I

s
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