









































A TALE OF MYSTERY

- Bona How camie y;‘ i in then' power T
Fran: “ By treacherfef a0y iiin ,;;_
~ Bona. Do you know. the traltors? s
; Lran. (g catzudatcs )
 Fiam. (cav'e) ly) He does' he d.ow :
‘Bona: Whoare they? =~ .. in
Fran: “ 'Yhe same who a*tabbed me: am;dnms
the rocks.” (4 ocmml e, Dresswn of lwrrar )
" Bonia. Name them. , i
Fran. (g estzwlazea mw[ently, denotmg pum-~ V'
fz:l recollection  then writes) Never 2.
Bona: Are they known by me?
- Fidm: (interpreting ) ‘Fhey are‘ They are
- Bona: Are they rieh
Fran, < Rich and powerful.”” |
Bona. Astonishing ! Your tefusal to naine

 themnt gives strange suspxcmns. 1 must knew
more : tell me all, or quit my hotges - -4 &
i Mmc to expres.si pain emd dzsorder. )

. _ Ezztcr PIERG.

(_ -P LEFs, Coum R_omaldz, Bigy v
- Frans (starts up, struck wzth aiarm )
; :,Sz‘e])k So soon |- _‘
Bomz. shew hzm up

B % e




10 A TALE. OF MYSTERY.

Pier. ‘He’s here. ( Similar music.)

RomaLDp1 sudduzly enters, as Franc1sco is
attempting to pass the door : they start
bacl at the sight of each other. Romaldi
- recovers himself ; ~and Francisco, i an

- agony of mind, leaves the room.)

cha What is all this '——-Where is he cone 2
-Call him back, Flametta

[Ereunt Fiametta and Stephano bom re-
~_garding Romaldi with dislike.

Rom (with forced ease) At length, my
good friend, I am here. - I have long promised
myself the pleasure of seeing you.. Your hand.
How hearty you look! And your lovely niece!
Her father’s picture ! :

Bona. Rather her mother's. G

Rom. My son will adore her. In two days 1
expect him. here. I have seriows business to
communicate. - ; .

Sel. (to her uncle) Permit me to retire, sir.

Bona. (tenderly) Go, my child; go.

Sel. (aside) Granty oh merciful heaven, 1
may not fall the sacrifice of avarice ! [Exit
.Bona. And now your pleasure, count?

- Rom. N 2% Li xmagme, you can guess ™y

&
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errand.  You know my friendship for my son ;
who, let me tell you, is your great admirer.
The care you have bestowed upon your niece,
her education, mind, and manners, and the
faithful guardianr,you,have been, both of her

wealth and person, well deserve praise.. .

Bona. 1f 1 have done’ my duty, Iam greatly
fortunate,

Rom. She is a lovely young Iady, and you
are not ignorant of my son’s passion : to which
your duty toward your niece must make you
a friend. I therefore come, with open fr.mk.
ness, to propose their union. :

Bona. And ¥, with equal. candor, must tell'
you, I can give no answer.

Rom. " ( hauolznly aﬁﬁ*ctmg surprwe ) No
answer !

Bona: Your rank and" wealth make the pro-
posal flattering : but there is a - questlon vsnll
more serious. : ok

Rom. (in‘the same tone) What can that be

Bona. One which my niece only can resolve.

Rom. Inexperience like hers Should have no
opinion. :

Bona, How, my lord! Drag the bnde, by
foree; to’ that solemn altar, Where, in the face
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of heaven, she' is tq ‘declare her choice 1§
frec’? : :
Rom. Mere ceremonies!
*  Bona. Ceremonies ! Bethink yourself; lest
marriage become a farce, libertinism a thing to
“Taugh at, and adultery itself a finable offence!!
Rom. Ay, ay: you are a moralist ;" a con-
scientious man. Your son is reported to have_
designs on Selina. '
Bona. My lord!

Rom. No anger: I speak as a friend. Her for.

- tune is tempting: but you disdain to be in-

fluenced. The wealth .and rank of our fa-
iy s s g

Bona. Surpass mime. True; stlll my niece,
1 say, must be consulted.

Rom. Indeed! (seernly) Then my alhance,
it seems, is refused ? ' \

Bona. By no means: I have neither the nght
to refuae nor to accept. If Selina - ‘

Re-enter SELINA with a lettcr‘

Sel X pre/énrmw it to Bona.) From the un-
fortunate Francisco. :

Rom. What, that strange fellow I met as I
fame in ?
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SeloC aside ) He knows h1s name b

Rom. 1 forgot ta ask you how he got adg
gmittance here? :

Sel, - (with marked dzspleasure) 1 should
ilope, my Lord, there would always be some
charitable door open to the unfortunate !

Rom, (with courteous resentment) f ;z.d=
dressed your uncle, lovely lady.

' Bona. When you came he was relating his.

adventures, which have been strange. L
Rom. (retaining himself) And are youﬂ, my

friend, simple enough te believe such tales?

‘Sc?,L What tales, my lord ? v

Bona, The proofs are convincing ! The mu- |
gilation he has suffered; the wounds ‘he re-
ceived, not a league from hence ; the —— '

Rom. (alarmed) Did he name — % ;

Bona. Who? The monsters that gave them ?
+No 1 but they are not unknown to him. -

Rom. That—that is fortunate. -

Bona. T was amazed to learn

Rom. What ? i

‘Bona. That they are rich and powerful But
i forget: the story can have 10 interest for you.

Rom. (cagerly) You mistake : T — (recol
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lecting' ]zi,ngzf)‘my',feelings are ‘as keen as
yours, ‘ : :
Bona. But what has he written ? (. oﬁws o

open the letter) v :

Rom. H you will take my advxce, you will
not read. Doubtless, he has more complaints,
more tales, more favors to request. Be kind
and hospitable ; but do not be a dupe..

- Bona. Of which, I own, there is danger.

Rom. (seizing the letter which Bonamo
carelessly holds) Then et me guard you

~ against it,

Sel. (after continually wae‘cki?zg and sus-
pecting . Romaldi, snatches the letter back ;
while hey remarking her suspicions, is confused)
This letter, my lord, was given in charge tome:
I promised to bring an answer ; and I respect-
fully intreat my uncle will read it, :

Bona. Well, well. (r:ads) ¢ Friend of
humanity, Should I remain, the peace of your
family might be disturbed. I therefore go ;. bat
carnestly intreat you will neither think me capa-
ble of falsehood nor ingratitude—Wherever I
am, my wishes and my heart will be here.—
Farewel,”  He shall not go:
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Rom. Why not? He owns the peace of G
family may be disturbed. : 7

Bona. Fly, Selina; tell him I require, Ire-
quest, him to sleep here to-night, that I may
speak with him to-morrow.

Rom. (aside) That must not be.

Sel. Thanks my dear uncle you have made'

me happy
Exit, in haste.  (Confused 7nus.ic,) )

Enter PIERQ.

Bona. What now, Piero ?
Pier. Signor Montano is below.
 Rom. (alarmed and aside) Montano !
' Bona. Pm very glad of it, for I wanted his
advice. (to Romaldi) Tk best of men'! :
Pier. Please to come up, sir.
Rom. With your permission, I will retire.

Enter MONTANO

€ Muszc plays: alarmingly, but piano w/zen he
s and while he says)

ﬂfoh Imgardon good sir, but —

{ Music loud and discordant at the moment
the eye of Montano catches the figure of
Romaldi; et which Montano starts with



terror and indignation. He then dssumes
the eye and attitude of menace; which Ros

_ 'mzﬂdi returns.: The- m‘usic ceasessy .

]l[on Can it be possible ! :

Rom. ( retummn‘ his threaz‘cmng looks) Six !

Mon. You here!

Rom. Not having the honor of your+ acs
quaintance, T know ot why my presenc‘, should» :
please or displease you. ;

Mon. (after a look af stern con/erzpz‘ at
Romaldl and addressing Bonam(,) Good mght,'
my friend 5 T will see you to-morrow.

(Lwit, suddenly.
(Hurrying music, but half piaro.) ‘

Bona. (calling ) Nay, but signor! Signor
Montano ! Are the people alt mad ? Fiametta !

Liam. (without) Sir! :

Bonra. Run, overtake him; and ‘say; I must
speak with him. ( Music ceases. ) Excuse me
for going. (0 Romaldi.)

Rom. Why in such haste? ' I have heard.of
this Montano : a credulous pers% a relater of

~ strange stories. S

Bona. Signor Montanio credulousr There'is

‘not in all Savoy a man of -sounder understand-“
ing:. Good night; my lord; I will send yousr
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ACT 1L

Joyful Music.

SCENE a beautiful garden and pleasure
grounds ; with garlands, festoons, love
devices, and every preparation jm a mar-
wiage festival. '

First and Secohd Gardeners. Piero and his
companions ; all-busy.

Pier. Come, come ; bestir yourselves! The
company will soon be here, : |
First Gard. Well; let them come: all is
ready , ‘

Pier. It has a nice Iook by my fackins !
First Gard. 1 believe it has! thanks to me,
Pier. Thanks to you ! ~

- Second Gard. And me. =
Pier. And you ? Here’s 1mpudence' I say it

is thanks to me. v
F. and S. Gard. You, mdeed'

E
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Pier. Why, surely, youll not have the face
to pretend to deny my incapacity ? ;
F. Gard. Yours? :
8. Gard. Yours?

Pier. Mine! mine!

Enter STEPHANO.

Steph. What is the matter, my honest friends?
~ F. Gard. Why, here’s Mr. Piero pretends to
dispute his claim to all that has been done.
S. Gard. Yes; and says every thing is owing
to his incapacity. 5
F.Gard. Now 1 maintain the incapacity was
all my own. ("To Steph. ) Savmcr and except-
ing yours, sir.
S. Gard. And mine.

F. Gard. Seeing you gave the first orders.
Pier. But was'nt they given to me, sir?
Did'nt you say to me, Piero, says you :
Steph. (interrupting) Ay, ay; each man
has done his part: all is excellent, and I thank
you kmdly Are the villagers invited ? »
Pier. Tnvited ! They no sooner heard of the :
wedding than they were half out of their wits !
There will be such dancing and sporting ! Then
the music ! Little Nanine, with her hurdy-gurdy ;
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her brother, with the tabor.and pipe ;. the blind
fidler, the lame plper, I and my _]CW 5 harp'
such a band !
Step/z Bravo ! Order every thm g for the best.
Pier. But who isto order ? Please to tell me
that sir ? ;
- Sieph. Why, you. ‘
Pier. There! (To his companions) Mlnd !
I am to order! Mark that!
Steph. You shall be major-domo for the day
Pier. You hear. I am to be—do—drum-
major for the day! |
Steplz Selina is coming. « To your posts
[ Music.
(They _/ Turry each to his garland, ‘and conceal
z‘bemsc]mes by the z‘re(fs and bushes.)

. \

Enter BONAMO, SELINA, and FIAMETTA

EMuszc ceases.

Bona. ( Loolmw round, ) Vastly well, upon

myword' o 7o
Sel. (tenderly) 1 fear, Stephano, you have
slept but little ? -

Bona. (gaily) Sleep indeed ! He had some-
thing better to think ‘of Come, come ; we AL
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breakfast here in the vbower. ; Order
Fiametta, » e e
" Fiam. Directly, sir. (Ske goes, cmd retums.q
with the servants ; aiding them to arrange tlze
breakfast table.) el 1
Bona. How reviving to age is the happmess
of the young ! “And yet—((sighs )—thou hast
long been an orphan, Selina: it has more than
doubled thy fortune; ~which was great at my

brother’s sudden death “Would thou hadst
less wealth, or I.more! o

Sel.” And why, my dear uncle ? o

Bona. Evil tongues—this'Romaldim——

Steph., Forget him, ol

Sel,,,Would that were. possable L hlS menace—- .
before ten o clock—oh’ that the hour were
over!, > ; |

Bona Come, ceame, we’ll vnot disturb our
hearts with fears, To breakfast, and then to

the notary. I forgot Francxsco why is he not.
here?

Sel. Shall i brmg him ? . :
Bona. Do you go, Fiametta,

Fiam, Most wnumgly
W,
.Bona Come, sit down,

gelves,  Sweet music,

(They seat ﬂzeﬁl:
Plpro peeps Jrom behind. :
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« shirubs -+ Stephano gives a gentle clap with his
hands, and. the peasanis all rise from their

hiding-placess .and 6TZS])€7?(Z their garlands, ina

" picturesgue group, over Bonamo, Sclina, and

Stephane .y« o< o [Musto cedsess
- Pier. What say you to that; mow? -
* Bona. Charmmg' charmmg ;
Picr. T hope I am not made a major forl
not};nngP < e ;
Bona. (To FRANCISCO, who cnters with
 Fiamerra) Come, sir, please to take your seat.
| - Pier. (To Steph.) Shall the sports begin?
Sz‘epk (Gives an aﬁzrmaz‘we SIQN e %
- Pier. Here! da‘ﬁcers' pipers.! strummers!
i thrummers' to yout places. ThIS bencr
the band of music—mount. © . o
(Here the dancing, which sizould Z)e of t]ze
- gay, comza, and rrrotesgum%md' with dr oll
attitiudes, gesz‘zculatzom, and’ bounds, in zmzm-.
tion of the mozmtameers} the goats they Y keep,
&c.. that is, the' humorous dam‘mg Of the. -
Ttalian peasamﬂs‘. In “the midsk oft the re-
Jozczn% the clock sfrzlces, the dfmczzm suddenly |
. ceases ithe é“han GINg 1MUSIC S ; res amrm a;zd ,

dismay.)

is for .
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Enter MaLvoOGLIO.

He stops in the middle of the stage: t/ze
company siart ups Francisco, Stephano,
Selina, and Bonamo, all with more or
less terror.  The peasants, alar med and
watching : the whole, during a skom‘ pause,
Sorming a picture. ,

Malvoglio then presents a letter to Bonamo,

- with a malignant assurance, and turns
- away, gratified by the consternation’ he
has occasioned : with which audacious air,
and feeling, ‘he retires.” While Bonamo

opens the letter and reads with great agi-
tation, the music erpresseé con fuszon and
~ pain of thought ; then ceases.

Bomz Oh, shame! dxshonour' treachery

Steph. My father' 1

Sel.. My uncle |- ‘

Fiam. What treachery'

Fran. (Attitude of despair).

Bona. No more of love or marriage ! no

more of sports, rejoicing, and mlrth

Steph. Good Heavens ! £

» Sel. My guardign! my frxend' my uncle!

Bona. (Repelling her) T am not your uncle.
Sel. Sir!



read..
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Stepiz Not? Tt ‘
Bona. She is the Chlld of crxme' of adul-’» "
tery (A general stupg’achon the despazr qf‘

 Francisco at its height.)

- Steph. *Tis malxce, my father' '

Bona. Read. ‘ ;s

“Steph. The calumny of Romaldl
Bona. (Seriously) Read. i ifiaa
Steph. (Reads) * Selinais not your brother 5 .

’daughtel - Fo prove I speak nothing but _thef'

truth, I send you the certificate of her baptism.”
Bona Tis here-—authenticated . Once more

Steph. (Reada) e May the 11th, 1 584, L
ten o’clock this evening was baptized Selina i
Bianchi, the daughter of Francisco Bianchi.
Fran. (Utters a cry, and falls on the seat).
Sel. Is it possible ! my father ! ; :
Fran. (Opens }zzs ar ms, and Selma falls on
his neck). e i
Steph.. Amazement' L
'Bona. Sinful man! Not samﬁed W1th havmc- ,

: drshonoured my brother, after clamnng my pity, - |

‘would you aid in makmg me;’ contract'a most{
shameful alliance ? Begone! you and the ofr-
spring of your guxlt, ; - ;
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Steph. Selina is innocent.
Pran. (Confirms it.) : : :
Bona. Her father 1<-—-—-a wretch | Oncc :
more begone I i
Fran. (During this dialogue had held lzzs"
daughter in his arms; he now rises with a

sense of injury, and is leading her away.)
Bozza Hold, miserable man, (T 0 himself )
Houseless—penmless_w1thout bread—without
asylum—must she perish because her father has
been wicked ? (To Francisco) Take this purse,
conceal your shame, and, when ’tis empty, let
me know your hiding-place. », ‘
Fr an. (Expresses gmtztude, but rgects the '_
pw se) e : 5
Sel. (Ifl ith aﬁcwon) ‘Spare your beneﬁts,-‘"
sir, il you think rve ,th.em- L g

Bona. - Poor Selinal g
Steph. (Eagerly) What say you, sir ?
. Bona. Nothmgf—let them begone,
Sel. Stephano! farewel.

 Steph. She shall not go! or
Bona. And forsake your father ! ungrateful
boy!(To Fran )’Begone, I say. Let me never
see youmore. (o the Peasants) Confine that

frantic youth, (Violent distracted music.)

Iw1ll follow. v |
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