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¢ in dent on Whlch this Opera is f‘ounded is treated_»
of ‘hy. those _eminent authorltles, M. Sunonde .de Sismondi and
the Comte Daru, is further enlarged upon in the # Sketches from
Venetmn Hlstor \ﬁcollated theref‘rom by the late Rev. Edward
Smedley, and s moreover commemomted by Mr. Rogers in hlS
elegant poem of The followmg extract from thosev
‘ hes™ will explain the n of the piece, although ali o
’has been taken w1th“ e date’of 1ts takmg place.

e manners of the age to whlch they belong s and

ing namduals rather than a nation, excite
nevertheless very powerful interest and almost connect Hlstory
With Romance. According to an ancient usnage, the marridges
among the chief famlhes at Venice were celebrated publicl The

ons to t\&e]ve'young?'
nmversary It was to

p
max ens, was the season of this Joyous a

Olivolo, the residence of the Patrxar
the city, that the ornnmented gondolas repg'
morning.  Thers, ‘
assembled kindred; the lovers disem) ‘rl\ed; and the festive pomp,
sivelled by a long train of fhends; nchly clad; and bearing with
them, in proud display, the jewdls and’ ‘fifitial presents of -the
brides,” proceeded to the Cathedral. The Pirates of Istrig had
long marked this peaceful show as aﬁ‘oi‘ding a rich promise of
booty ; for, at the time of which we are writing, the Arsenal and
its surroundmg mansions were not yet in existence, Olivolo was
untenanted, except by Priests, and its neighbourhood was entirely
without inhabitants. In these deserted spots, the Corsairs laid




iv FREFACE,

there on ambush the night before the ceremony; and while the
unarmed and unsuspecting citizens . were yet engaged in the
marriage. rites hefore the altar, a rude and ferocious: iroop burst
the gates of the Cathedral. . Not content. with seizing the costly
ornaments which became their prize, they tore away also the
weeping and heart-hroken brides and burried them to their vessels,
The Doge had honoured the Festival with his presence, and, deeply
touched by the rage and despair of the disappointed bridegrooms,
ke summoned the citizens to arms. Hastily assembling such galleys
wite ! rofited b 'a“f vourable wind ; and

0 so]emmzed with Joy,
by & remembrance of the peril which

ave to sohclt the mdulgence of“those whose patlence
ay too often. put tc the trial, .



ACT IL

SCENE I. —-A Saloan n Cmml Saraﬂzo 3 Vilia.

in the foretvround are-tables: covgrnd with the remams of a feast. '[«'x'édiw'bib? b

”‘IN"‘PRODUC’[‘ION AND CHORUS.

Another cup! fill high t fill high'!

Nor heed though day be ity the:sky

Old Wisdom’s rules wé scorn !
the gl ;

And now to plny - whﬂ achmg head, [they Fise
And trembling hand me:-to-bed;
Let Orio.name the stake !

Sor. [Fronically. ] Alas ! ’tls true past’ hope I'm caught
Solong by beauty vainly soughcl
But drink again to drown the thought,
. JAndikeep.onrsélves awake,,

. HDa' capo)
Anothe, tip! fill high, &c.

“fdfter they have risen, Servants remove the table, &c. and
exeunt,




é THE BRIDES OF VENICE,

Jul. To play! to play, Soranzo! no denial.

Sor, Have with you then, gentlemen : *tis for you to fear, not
me. I am the spoiled child of fortune, and like other spoiled
children, the darkest frowns of my parent have no terror for me,

Jul:~Well, thon_hast a right to-say so, for thy worst luck hath
ever led to some increase of wealth or reputation,

Sor. My paternal estate I ran through like a gentleman ; and
then took to.a gentleman’s resource=—my sword, - . o

Jul. That-won . honour for thee, ds wéll 4s fortune ; for thy little
galley was the terror of the Mediterranean, dnd the thanks of the

Tepublic were added to the spoils of the Turk.

Sor, Taken by the infidels, and flung into prison at Patras, with
but a beggarly half hour between,.my nack*and the bowstring, T
made avow to sup that day month in Venice, and I did so ; though
in a skirmish with those devils of pirates, I had a hard fight for it.

Gio. Aye! thanks to the young Arab, who_opened your prison
door for you, £ Mhofobba ‘

Sor. Granted.

Jul. It matters not ;. it was still his good. fortune.

Sor: “‘And now I am ecome home to try and ‘win the love of the
-richiest heiress in Lombardy ; the peerless beaiity, Francesca
Morosini, niece of the Admiral. of Venice, though be affianced

to-Count Alberto; wh ‘making wat ab ‘would do a
wiser thifig to make love at home, . o

“Jul. He cted to"retiirn ;- for this beauty of “his, 61" yours,

as. it may be, is appointed to 'Wead the" Brides of Venice at the
“:approaching, festi AL i ranzo, your chance is but a

come~the day
you:  But lay not you
All. Come on! come on!

Like weed flung on;
d he:not swear by,

£

daughter:
88V Heob&yd him.1
death ! -my tonguer shell ne'er



v, /alas be:over; -
wNo tears the heart recover; -
Tha.t ‘once 1ts flight, has ta’en.

Be mine to guard and!wam thee L -
O RS Withy noble hand and. heart—— SRR

or ﬁrlde to bear, ‘ .
¢ Afid tiake with love forglvmg, Lt
Anothier’s bliss my ¢dre, e

R At

Re-enter NZO through the cenfre openmg

Sor. *‘ Fortuné’ her bounty doth wnthdruw s.whlle ;i
“ But I'will'woo; and Wit again, her-smile—.
“Ahl my good Naama-— [Seeing Naama.

“The letter—speak !

“1readits answer m thy changmg cheek.

Naa. “ Master— i

Jor. ¢ ‘Master !

Nda. L

Sor. ‘“ And why not lover

Naa. =€ On that word were built
““ Hopes that have passed and passion hath no tones
““ Tu breath a language which the heart disowns. |

Sor., [Aﬁectmg gaiety. ] “ Thou art Jealoua of Francesca ?

. * Had I been,
ged its scene:’

s

Fnend——brother 1 if thou wilt.

““ Thy law is not my law
 And in thy c¢reed I seek-to:
“If wrong, I hnv deserved not I ‘outhve,

7 ‘

tAh;'she with scorn’ may treat
: 'The eart whose object she: shall ne’er defeat ;

= b The Brides of Penice are a lovély throng,

** And she, their beauty’s chief; may pass along ;

“ But if Ker statelyhalls'are closed 10 me,

*“ Ive alls as stately on the boundless sea,

“Whose mirth's.the stormi, whose music is the gale,

* Whose walls are secret, and cen tell no tale.

[Turmng to NAAMA]



Naa

Sor.

+ *“ Her presence Lwilk seek,-

* Whose.smile or, frown is hare

THE BRIDES OF VENICE,

* Hie thee again unto Francesca—say,

“ Cold though her will—that will T do obey..

‘“ Once more I seek to.see her; but to tell *-

““ What those can only feel who breathe farewell.
(Re-perusing the letter, and acing up and down),

0 SORANZ0) ¥
[dside] ““ Though ne'er again

“ His wish can raise a hope, or cause a pain;

* His words have evil import, and to spare

“ Another, grief that I wag dooméd:

“ His fury, wild snd lawless, T wil by Ve .

“ Perchance his honor, and her life.to save.- [ Bxit at door., .

(Bacchanalian sounds. hedf thin),
**.These fools: I herd wi
* Well, I must mianner that't fee
 They come (re-enter NonLes, &c., through cenire, laughing, )

sy Hal hal well laugh ye as ye may,.
** Fortune oncé moré may chiange, and Trepay
" With interest this trick-—she’ )




‘To strive:withim den%sz, darkest care,
‘Why was I.won:2:Be still; forbear
Ye boding thoughts, nor thus oppress
A heart made weak by lonelin s

Ah} now the sugrimei day
Blithe is returning,. -
1 ni k

But my heart’s early dream
Is.lost, is.over;
it! d

Oh once.to hear his song.
Once to béheld hims- -+

Enter CHORUS of LADIES with bashkets o ,ﬂow

‘the angels care
The earth and sea, and . air,
For thee are glad and gay.
... Behol

eg We Sing .
© A blessing on the day |
FRANCESCA (takmg ug the ﬂowen )

tteri Ly B
qai k to start, ,




10 THE BRIDES OF VENICE,.

"ARIA, (Con cora.) )
. Oh, tell me not of sadness !
o : ‘T never had a, care H
his extacy-of gladness, -
Is-all too'gréat to bear, ;
Talk not of prudence frozen,
I hear not what you say,
ylord, my love, my chosen,
He coties Fhig"tom ?
! Look how the'sun smiles; er s,
As though he loved.like me ;
Hark! how the sweekbirdy chorus
My bliss from ‘every troa |
Al heaven, sl enrthiistee
With‘bright enchariting
And yet I am’ niot: dreaming,
MX joyt my joyis tried

RECITATIVEI,;

Fra. Now leav
Ve meet
Cho,

é(ﬂxé’,"‘g‘enﬁ]  friends. * At ndon
again et SR

Naa,
The Count

Soranzo comes to pray
One Iast brj

f audience; -

ng delay L
me far hence—a pirate chase !
ning From @ distancs,). ‘ o
ARl thiey have met, L '




THE BRIDES OF VENICE.:-

Alb.

e .. And thoumust share
The lot of soldler )
A fatal charice my .
The foe eseaped! - e I
Naa. (To herself.) Aye, on'the sea,
Soranzo’s lord.
Alb, (To FraNcescA )N
Nor trembling gaze uipe Y fa
Fra. How wag’t? my lord—I pnthee tell 2

. [They szt down u-nheedmg NAAM A, who Hstens.

1f here the rﬁrals meet.
QUINTETTE

,»/ 1‘ B Veopey ol

Alb, "Twixt the nxght and the mornm' torm 2 twas we met,

On the right; on the left, by the miscreants beset; 0.2

'Mid fire and 'mid thunder, we fotight hand in hand

And the decks ran thh blood from the best of thelr band.
Fra, Aht"
Alb. ‘But St. Mark, the bemgn, ‘gome Mierciful charm.

Protected his servant from Wwound 'and from harm.
Naa. He is here! on the stair! what distress| what alarm !

Protect him, good angels; from wound and from harm.

-2,

Alb. (as before )
The chief strove to shun me, his rufﬂans among
,:Blit-to meet the fierce monster 1 rushed thro’ the throng.
I should know him agamv— i

[ \NZ0.] .
But St. Mark, the ‘nemgn with
Prote his

§ What frenzy is here ?
yort lady § b-fodman yoitifear 2+
Proud’ beauty-=—0h pardon=-I seck at yourfeet,
‘Far your gentle forgiveness once more to’ entraat,

Ere I go—
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Fra. [To LronTiO contemptuoualy, not looking at Sonﬂnzo ]

~- Tell your master my bridal is uear,
In his bearing so humble there dwells no deceit,
But his or his,rage I nor plty, nor fear !
Alb. Yo are answered, Soranzo 1 i
Ser. [furiousty.] You mock me! o
Naa, [interposing FRANCEscA.] Away! e
- Aside.] There’s peril in Venice—-—dark,rumours are stirred.

. Sor. [controlling himself.] o
Farewell gentle lady—and joy foithe day,
Though your hatred so cruel, condemns me unhes.rd FiE
Naa. Away | while you trifle, the peril'is deep
i  there are sples on your lip.
your bfidal is o’er
Tt were well for your life to see Venice no mote.
Alb, In vain would he feign, a strict watch will' T keép
On his brow so deceitful, and pale gu
And St. Mark: shall take heed——once
But patience an hour--he shall foil.me no more.
Sor..and Leo, Yes cautious.awhile that suspicion may sleep,
Set-a watch on each word—set a watch on each lip— .
i y heard ere the bridal is o’er.

1 .
Nay what 'peril’s 'at-hand:?;.. There’s a mystery deep
On his brow so deceitful and pale gullty lip.
[ To Soranzg di

w Ry steals: ‘ pting
“ conceal In Soranzo’s eye there lurked ‘d ‘spirit whlch te]ls of sume
“latent danger, more than all his speech.

Alb. “ What can a Bride of Venice fear, by the side of him she
“blesses with:her affection ?
+_ Frac «His Arab page, to whom: I own the: feelmgs of a friend, be-
“trayed by word and look, a deep appreliension of some: >foreb0 :
‘evﬂ. Be cautlous, and let not thy. :

s all j Joyous day, the dungeons of St.
time 'be his portion.  Once, thine, my fond""
gtrive to’ pumsh "ag his séfve, him,’
a tHoment: disturb se, T giieve 'to-see the
othe destinies of so
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_.0i . BALLAD.ALBERIQ....
< I8 aotearshould répose o b
. . % On that beautiful cheek,

“ YWhere the smile of content
“ TIts pillow.should seek !

 “Will for.ever be stopped
" If hope be thy guide. :
* Though the world;‘ahould forsake .
s.Anid though some should be cold; L
‘And those feelings. be changed f ™
+ Which foiid were of o0ld;
And though grief should those hearts
 Linked together divide, o
They will meet once again :
<4 If hope be thelrguide: “"
¥ o[ Bweunt FRANCESCA; G ALBERTO.

‘

2

-
K

Serwi 111.—Fes

‘ tival of ‘the Brides of Venice, with a viéw of St. Georgie
Maggiori and Porto. Franco o .

. RECITATIVE.
* This gaudy sceive in which I take a part
“Bears not the weight from off the saddened heart;
“ Linked with the fate of one; held once 8o dear,
“ The force of feeling is subdued by fear,
“ Mingling those sorrows I in vain deplore
“ With brighter hours which I shall see no more.”’

By thi¢ s4d ‘seaWay o
ope,-and pleagure gone

. EVery
Breath’d a welcom :
: : I awake; in iy grave;: b LR
) ) By the sad-sea wave, - N e
' Qonie dgain bright dream, so peacefully that smil’d.
o Lo [Exit mournfully,
Enter -Soranzo; LronTio,  GERLTIERO, and Asrovrro, . advacing
stealthily, fqllp’zped‘by‘}?mmzs masked and disguised.
As mute as the'dead, as light-as-the-air; .0 < - =%
Go east, go west, and o’¢r all have carej-
And 'twas bold indeed will matrons sy
To steal our wives in broad noon-day.
No eye of revenge shall find us—
No trace we will leave behind us——
But a moment yet beware.
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[They disperse ut the back ‘Of the siage. The slage is gradually
Sfilled by Y MaASKERS in gay dresses, PraganTs, GIRLS, SAIL-
ORS armmng in. their. gondolas, fmmmg an ammated Tableau.

i

CHORUS;"L ‘

’tis merry in air—
e unshine $6 rare;

*Tis merry on earth

Come dance té-o

(i *[’I‘h‘é' distaritsowids'of a: Mat
that the'p cesswn of th

[N A.MAra—entem, masked
meddlmg 8pyis i

g
Retreat-—beware—theré yet fa'time’t”
Soranzo! by the love I bore ‘thee,
By thine own youth' so'glad anid free;
from the gulph that lies before thee—
ng thee - "




ENICE. 170 184

[Pnoczssxon—preceded b
with Crosses and Bun
followed by the DOGE,
BRIDES; all attvred it

NCEsSuA and ELEVEN OTHER

ils) &¢., &ed’

Youth on-the thre
Softly he leads her, d&

Blushing with virgih fears'she vainly tr
Joy, joy ! Congueror, as thouart brave,’
Welcome, with a *fallal la,” and a bl

SoRANZO. (mterruptmg and seizing

on the bride !
ESCA.)

. :
Disarm him.
(the PirATES
(To Alberto) Thy pagsion I sco!
Mock at thine anguish; thy boasting der
Come if thou wilt to my palace at mor
) il and ‘envy my bride,
; 1

Sor, (To

Robber and outla
Peath if thiow wilt;

A BERTO (breaking: From his vuards) and

kCHORUS OF VENDTIANS

Treason ‘ oh treason I fo re: cue' to mdl i,
edr notjfuir lady, thy loveri

~ Nobles of Venige, of xuffians afraid 7
Come, rally round me, to-contuer-or: die,

ghy
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* CHORUS OF VENETIAN LADIES.

Aid us; the tyratt-wou ake us his scorn, ' -
Mercy; O, mercy ! betrayed and-undong,
Naa. (to Soranzo) Mercy; O, mgrey ! your madness restrain
Lest of hei tefror the gentle one die.
(To Alberto) Caution, brave knight, to resist is in vain,
‘Well will I guard her, and aid her to fly.

LEoNTIO AND

On to the sea! of the treasure take ¢are,
‘We must, be far ere the set of ‘thé sin ;
vers of Venice, pursue if you dare. 7. ..
umph | the rovers-have wonil' |

i

Ting away the Bripms, So-

‘ part of the
j elevated steps
ng’ drawi’swords over him, while
§ey, rush about scréaming ; the Docg; -
“thrown it utter confusi
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ACT IL

SceNg L—Court Yard of a Castle, the Batilements of. which overlook the
Sea, on the 1. 1. side the entrance to the Castle—uabove ¢ turret wmdow

" Over beds of coral ground ,
That plummet would scorn.to sound
Where steersman eye.canhark , . .0 gl
A port for our winged barque.
Rove wel.- R
Talk of the free . '
‘Who revel ifi loydly. halls;of clay; :
And have vassal C will obe
Ah, little these craven.gons of tlie land
Can dream of the freedomi the rover’s band
: » Havedin-their home &
Wherevér they: roam,
Over the.sea:l::

S0LO .4Gnn'A‘Lbo (the:Pirate Boy.)

The glowing tints
The light imprints

On the brightest of tropic isles,
hose va .

7 Yo :
. When compared w1th he hues. - @
Over a sunset i

red, and presenty

OLO —-Lmom'xo.

% Whén the. nngi‘y stovm
Doth'its brow def

AT though they be, ’
Their surge is a pillow to him: T
Who sleeps, ;assured his vessel éan skim

Over the“stormy g€a. 7
B .
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CHORUS,_

] pand free thie rovers be:
 Who: plough through-the: stormy sea !

[ A vessel has been seen labouring with the gale, and as she is supposed to
be wrecked, the Pirates spring up,

LeoNTI0 AND' CHORUS,

Leo, Blow on good storm-—she. struggles she sinks,
And her deck the foam' of thé- ‘ocean drinks,

“A noble hooty for all heholdv :

The pirates aim...

For everthe:sane: ' .

Is lovely woman,:andigeld.:. . .

a

" Luet mhewaves\ las aw&y
A ltmg:as we:.
»t

T;:eﬂplmt s aim; -
For ever: the:same,
1s Jovely woman, anc},‘golq,\. .

W

RECITATIVE,

-Captive to one I hate—once loved too well—

The pangs which rent my heart Pve lesrn’d to quell ;
For that mistaken love I would atone; -

By soothing sox:rows tha;t Wwere once: mine :own,

The smile that plays on woman 8 cheek
The sighswhichrbresks her rest,
: Though bright, .of sﬂd; but: 1ll_hespeab 1
. Th ,eelmgs of her b
: +They 'may me




. PREGTRIDEE: OF. VENIOE:+ 1y

Naa, isle, Soranzo still pursues
THidt life which:critie nie’er fears to lose ;
And i€ I the scenes such: life await,

*Tis but'ts watch Francesca’s pending fate,
Within this dungeon fort co demned to pin
Until her weall

P
With what is' worth it all—the heurt
Sole treaguré’

Ard While 16 éye beholds, let me IMpart,
A transient balm to that afflicted Leart,
[ Goes up to turret door, opens it, dndcomes forward with FRANCRSCA.
DUETT—~FRANCESOA: AND NaATA:

[A4¢t.the conclusion of the Die NAAMA, watching where the Pirdtes
hdad gone, and seeing 1 ibotit 16" Fetur -
Naa. Retire, thee, lady,—~danger- may be riéar.
Fra, With thee to'sld me, I have le§s to fear.
Naa. His minions come, my vigil here I keep.
[FRANGESCA retires into the turref. The storm has comparaliveliy

abated, and the Pirates return, bearing in ALBERTO, whom they
w place on one of the gun-carrzages, while NAAMA relires byt
AT )

Egogped from the gxgalp PR
Of the ruthless wave




20 THE BRIDES OF VENICE,

A, Blessed be e who soothes
R Sorrow like mine.
Naa. * You may trust me, if 'tis your wish
coYourgrief I know.
Alb, Few will.one feelinglend- -
To & tale of woe. :
* RECITATIVE.
I wander in vain, oyer pathless mai,
Over every ‘track of its shore,
To gaze on the sight of a spirit.of Jlight,,
From my arms séme demon bore ; o
‘With charms imbued,, which in fondest moed

Even fancy can ne’er restore.

. SONG“ G R

v

At morn upon;
And saw th
Which bo

t ié“’_fi‘m:th life=~its cares '
Arglike yon'mighity sed, ;
As boundless:as the. waves it bears;

- they ¢an be -

o

[During the song, Naama has beeh witonti
who retires up the siage.
Naa, These eyes deceiy

and'garb— Alberto

.BERTO,

not—’tis'h

worn, though, iir-foim

my life'is t6 be
. n%aarly for it !
thou ?
thee=—and thou,
page ?

\’s feet, and
e—ill'thit 1 fear ‘to

BT

tle, where Soranzo hoids

gl

of Providence;

césea? o

Naa, The slightest words
us all, =

cue -l
[Attempts to'cross;




£

FHE BHIDES O

CON CER’I‘ED PIECE.

Naa. You are lost fyou qult thls spot !——
Her gaolers return—on me rely,
Who to serve, or to,saveher,

dlydied-
~. " ALBERTO g06s up.

our protectmn extend,
terfrom threatening skies:
(Pointingto castie-entranee,) . .: 7
rigenter here: but:they-of; the: band b
ointedly to ALBERTO. 9%
Having lost.your vessel. and
nd, where in

3 wel]
we tlwell ?

Gladly 1. offer you. heart
And ask of your chief a
Our chxef' Ha‘ ha!

“Yon striplitig’ will’point you ﬁhe
[Then to NAAMA. 3
Tell im the Rover's aim;
‘Lét himplay the Rover's game,
And lead well the life of the Rover's crew.
{NAaMA assents—points oul the entrance to the castle ani e.mt /ollowed
by Aueerto. LEoNTIO then beckons the PIRATES -

sLiet us”
Cho. Agreed!

~Which:in, deepestt} géons
Thlough hig migér’s

 Cho. Agree
Leo. Thoug 1ts depths be known aE

~ Which reven 8 :
Though justice chaiie o be bhnd l

A greed f

:"Bhe Pirates, aim, o
For ever the.gaiey d de o
woman, and gold !
I ihe PinATES, headed by LeoNTiO, Tush mla t}u

Castle.
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SceNE II.-a:Anti- Chamber in the. Castle.
Enter Sonanzo through the Arras.

Soranzo. -

The hapless Brides of Venice /! Hum! All dispersed in the
clustering isles around, except’ Francesca, who remains with me
here. As persuasion has but little ‘iafluence on her spirit, I must
try what coercion can do. | Her nous wealth can alone repair
my broken fortunes, and make ain the wonder of Venice ;
that wealth can only be mine by a husband’s right,-and wedded
with me, she shall be—now sheis far-away from ,my rival, Alberto!
I have removed her from-the turret chamberte the cell beneath the
old banquetting room, where her destiny shall ube her own clisice,
—and death after. all is 4ti unpleasait-companion to dwell with,
Ha! o[ Here the'arrasis lifted up, and Naama enters.

Who breaks in on-miy privacy? © .o v .
aa. One, always ready to'do you gervi

Sor.  Speak plainet ; Wherefore'c v
Naa, A vict ¢'ldate'gale, wrecked "6ri “the Castle beach,
has been brobght'in, and desires to join the band. . :

Have we anything to gain; or %e to loge ?
Nothing—but-his life I :

turret chamber to the dungeon
known only to you and to myself,

Naa. (shuddering.) Not'to death ?

Sor. That depends upon herself. To that vault you must re-
pair ; give her what sustenance her state requires ; once consumed,
a fresh supply depends upon her compliance with my demand.

"Naa. Hapless lady! while you respect Aer lionor from necess
sity, respect your own from’ choice, spare that life it becomes
not man to take, s

Sor. She will take it:herself —but 1 have no time for, parley—1
have not acted without reflection—and for my: resolution you can

answer, R R
Naua. Too well;alas] (aside.). In:the-hope-to save I will con-
sent to persecute-thetiillstarred: Francesca;,. (Zo Soranzo.) I will
‘struggle as I best may to_fulfil your bidding, though I would the
sacrifice of. my own life would satiate your will. S
e [Exit Naama through the arvas:
Sor... That erhaps roquire as well. Outliving:-.
ove -is sorry ; “love be transferred ‘to another,
lousy may make its ve, and there is biit ‘o6 ‘sure way
get rid of that, 0 19.tliis Wanderer that seeks such ahome,
?. Join the band, forso 6
e myself from my, 85!
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; Gy’PI/ORUfS OF-PIRATES. [Héard owtside.

Dish away | dish away !
Let the waves lash away,
Long as we, *
<= Lords of «th . S
The hoble booty we'seek can’ hold<
The pirates’ aim,
For ever the same,
Is lovely woman, and gold!

Sor. (who has been thoughtfully listening.) Well, well—boot
it is ye seek—reward for your courage and toil? Well, ye shall
hav'e it; but not, perchance, the precise kind of reward ye look
for !

RECITATIVE.

Aye 1 go your way, paor dupes! to dream your fill
Of Venice Carnivals, and Eastern treasurel
Soon must you feel a hand with master skill,
Your hours of life and trinmph, sternly measure—
Your doom is seal’d—as you will know, ere long,
If poison still have breath, or flame a tongue!

ARIA.

To night1 to night! the deed I dare,
Shall waken earth and sky!
My strong desires no more can bear
To wait. for maddening j
And s D

i p o
No whispers summon back the slain
Nor.call.the dead from sleep t
A lot: obseureIi¢ould not beax:. )
__ By nature form! limb),. .« P
He should rot.rise, ' who will-n

However great the ctime} '
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SceNE, IIl.—~DousLe ScenE.~Banquetting Room and Dunseon beneath.
It the upper: scene a vast column branches off into u sort of aisle, at-
tached -to which is-a-cabing ntique workmanship, with & mirror,
lighted up by-old bronze chan, tre of stage, a table, spread
somewhat rwlely, is'also lighte vent éarved screen at back;
tapestry, porirails, &c., &"c In t]ze lower seene, a winding slmrcase
conducts to the base of the column, in whu‘h ihe mirror-is xmbcdded, it
i8 lighted by a solilary lamp. .

[FRANGESCA 15 disco

Only paints days now depar
‘Which.no:more possess:the
of realxtyl " :
-Alas| and‘in their ﬁlght e
The joy that made them dear

Is gone, and grief itsplace hath take

Tho’ the heart should be elated
‘With & hope hefore uriknown,
And with feeling unabated,
Should that hope be fonder grown ;
There's a joy more brlght than:any,, -
More refined and free.from, care;
'Tis when onE;among:the many,

Silgnce e follows her

Noa. IIush—hush—-]et your footste

Be like that of the;:
Alb ‘Where:ig’t ye lead m
If-these eyes but aze o



- Alb. Francesca’
Fra. .. oo Al
Bids my frantic
"Tis hel Albert EAT
Alb. (rushing into her arims)- God1:do1cl
The form beloved 5o well? " ="
Will reason herself it’s seat retain
" And this maddening transport quell?
. Naua. (standing at the foot of the stairs with lamp in hand)
Preserve the utmost cantion—trust to.me,
And the midnight’s chime shall sét yé free!

i

rTo again embraces F
-

- [ds Naama'‘ascends staircase ALRE
| ey. im;

and

. Fra. Banish all fear; t
* Thiese blissful thHoug

S iARd calm“the féars th
To check thie ess of ifiy

. iil's
= Thad jage-can explain -
‘When h rted meet again.

e cen

Al 1b. Beloy
Th

Thek_pq§t“ “ )

i b

i

[N&Aisa is here Scen to re-open the mirror in.the column, to re-enier lhe.,

hall, trim the lamps, and arrange the 1dble. o
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Fra. Hark | Dost thou hear them? Go,
Thy secret they’ll betray.
Aib. Why, frembling dost thou shew,

""Ffa. Think of thy safetyemgoe.. .,
Alb. What mean these fears ?
Fra. Away!

There is not on earth a spot,
However sad and-lonely,
But welcome is, if anly
Qur sorrows-are forgot.
: FRANC,
The heart whose holy'love,
All fondness is above,
The pangs which wound its peace
" ‘Can ill dissemble,
“But how ‘each word of ‘thine,
Doth some new hope entwine,
And bid that sorrow cease
:"Which made me tremble.

EnsEMBLE,

ALs :
he: heeart whose falthful 10Ve<
prize’ all joy ‘above, ‘
The pangs which wound its peace,
Should n’er dissemble.
And with'each. word of thme,
nt:

[A¢ the end of the Duet, AN ( ér, and seat them-
selves at the lable. ALBEI(TO and FRANCLSCA survey the dungeon
together, and exeunt into u supposed recess, leaving it in total darkna.vs.
SoRANZO rises and comes Sforward,

Sor. (aside.) With all my affection for Francesca, and all my
schemes for securing her, a feeling. -of apprehension sometimes
comes over me, that my hopes will never be realised! (Calls.)
Come hither, Naamal, SNAAMA advances.) What says ‘drancesca ?

Naa. She is still obdurate

Sor. (enraged.), Then 1 must try what force will do. I will
myself into her.dungeon.

Naa.(letting foll a:salver.) Heavens! and Alberto there ?

. S’or). ‘Give-me the lamp What makes you tremble ?  ( Taking
amp

Naa. Igzesztatmg ) If1 do tremble——’tls——’txs for thy safety.

Leo. (his attentio g been attracted by the fall of the salver,
and addressmg his. comy aside.)' T don’t think well of your
whisperers. They are dbout good or us, whatever it may be for
themselv See' see! he gives him the lamp, no doubt to pay a
i "conicealedd, “which belongs
s evidently in"the secret :
ith us: TFollow me !

%0, comra,



- e
vance on tiptoe, seizé' hzm by the aris, and dray him ba
to the table, at the moment when 8 e
nd di;

oN¥ro, who

Leoi ¥
do you? and conspi
rob all the

ko

6wn party
red togetFer to
de, hoyvever.

oment pabse, of
rse. The

g [Report of gu s hea {
music, and.we shall v o0 hedrali le more of 1t'
... . Naa. (gside,) Still
. Vénice really so near at:
~ i vibég. We shall hardly
out our boats to sea. *
Naa. TFollow'me; then,
you deem me.

[Music. During this, Sonanzo is seen descending. He ap-
pears to hear the guns, stops and lstens, while Avserro
and FrRANCEsCA return, their lamp having gone ovit. T/Ley
perceive SoravNzo in the act of listening.,  ALBERTO 13

aboyt to draw his sword, when A

Sor. Prancescal how s it Y

Fra. 1left my lamp in the inne el and ‘have” lost my way in
this cold and damp dungeon,

Sor. 1know every pags.

[Mustc.—4s heisdescending,”
case just as NaAMA has conducte
column, and by the flash of the forches, s seen deswndmg ALBERTO
and FRANCESCA, hurry-back and:crouck undentlie steivs:as SoraNzo,
who has groped his way. oul, 'retwms, and encounters LEQM‘I%

Sor. Villain I whence come ye——who Tias hetnayg
Let him beware my rage.
Leo. One whom thin€arts betrayed long smce
. Thy faithful page !
Pir. (in dérision.) Thy faithful page! G
Sor. Ha! traitress! no more woman—fiend— -
This to thy craven soul,
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(45 heis rus‘hi/‘(ggt‘ﬂéit‘JardEN.&Afo,,IbeqN'r;o arresis his arm; the Pir ATes
il SoRANzo, ahi disarm him ; NAAMA then comes forwar d
i3 SORAN k

oro.

Let me look my last, ere [ snap the string
Of the fondest ties to the heart that cling;
Forsaken love, and blighted fame, °
Bespeak my sex revealed ;' |
And broken faith, and tears of shame,
Its feelings long have steeled ; g
“Yet'1"oh V-with griefs "twere mine to brook,
Did'st thou that faith fulfil;
1 had, though all the world forsook,
it In ruin loved. the still ! :
. . This maddened brain, these pangs wherewith I bleed,
.. ... This vengeance,. this remorse, RL‘e—V—_{VM.A‘,t(‘. thy guilty deed !

LEONTIO and CHORUS. ...

Leo. (Standing over him with drdwn sword.)

Yield up the harvest; by others gleamed:;:
The wealth thy treason stole!
Pir. Booty! booty ! yield up the whole
Of the weslth thy treason stole!

'AAMA, escape by the staircase,
nd gun sirikes down
avily, and

'O ush in o
pass to the soldiers, who descend, levelling their muskets, &c.’; al the re«
“aport of the gun the PIRATES all start—pause—and listen.

FINALE—(LEoNTIO and PIRATES below).

That wonted sounid booms on the ear,
~ . As'l it imparted sorie saddeén’fear ;
i From:hostile guns R
~'We sea-born: sons
- Have hitherto'loyed to hear,

h’a’i‘r‘ub‘ of'"iS'oldier.s (above) as ALBERTO directs the Venetian
cooeeSoldiers o the column. "

ithier; the sceneiis: of strife;:
:Venideicare little for fife;

footsteps bend,

¥ treason-endsg o

‘the 'clé;ftér of Al'ms,
ommon-alarms.
- tha soldiers.on the stairs.):
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