
 



  

ட் cee ample tes 

e gotten. 

- “2 fore still more happy ; ages | 

  

பஷரி than to Give the வது he ies a8 i. 

friend, who is at once a man of acknow- ae 

ledged g sentus, and tried vir tue? In behalf : 

of your genius, your musical ‘compositions / 
   

  

mony ; and oe your virtue L ர 

have received. proofs so indubitable that, 

while ் have life, they. never can be for- a 
    

Should ” my qame De fortunate : 

enough to” reach. posterity, how many wills « 

reflect, with a pleasing sigh, on the felicity 

OF ay man who was the contempor ary and 

intimate of Curmenti May this consoling | 

hope be realised : may we stand recorded 

friends, i in still more enlightened and there- 

ர HOLCROFT, .



ஜ் 

  

“Tarre. are 2 few pleasures $0 punts oF sO > pute, as 

_ that of being able, by a well told tale, to fix the 

"tention, rouse the passions, § and hold the faculties 3 im 

  

2 anxious and ‘impatient suspense. “This pleasure ee 

Increased in proportion as the Spectators of a Drama, 

or the Readers of a Narrative, are known to be oe 

merous. “When smultitudes agree in sentiment, and 

  

"sympathise i in feeling, when they pronounce with ் 

் ‘equal fervor, and applaud with unanimous warmth, 

the enjoyment ‘of such general praise becomes i in 

- toxicating, In the Drama, forgetting how many 

Claimants there are, who must divide among t them — 

= a the merit that i is due to: the whole, the Poet i is but 

too apt to attribute to himself effects, which ¢ are the: 

அபி of : a great combination of talents, 

  

Te not ‘iho ee bestowed by the 1 Public on : 

the ® following Piece been aco such a ‘ain og ee : 
oy



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



10 ப A நகர்கனா் MYSTERY. 

Pier. He’s here... se Similar music« J 

ROMALDI suddenly enters, as” ‘Francisco is 

attempting to pass the door : “they start 

back at the sight of each other. Romaldi 

recovers himself ; and Francisco, an an 

" agony of mind, leaves the room.) 

Bona. What is all this |—Where i is s he gone ர் 

ப him back, Fiametta ! 

| [Exeunt Fiametta and Stephano; het 7 
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. sae 
Rom. My son will adore her. In two days I 

expect him, here. I have. serious பனை to 
communicate. : a 

Sel. (to her uncle ) ரன் 16 10 ines ‘Site 
Bona. (tenderly) Go, my child; go. 
Sel. (aside) Grant, oh merciful heaven, I 

may not fall the sacrifice of avarice ! tee 
Bona. And now your pleasure, count? - 
Rom. N 2 [ம்டஜ்டி: you. can “guess my ; 

See



A TALE OF MYSTERY. =o 

errand, You know my friendship for my son ; 
who, let me tell you, is your. great. admirer. ல் 

The care you have bestowed upon your niece, ve 

her education, mind, and. manners, and the 

faithful guardian - you have been, both of her 
wealth and person, | well deserve. praise. . 

Bona. if Lhave done: By any, Iam geal 
fortunate. 

Rom. She is a ட் young lady ; ae you : 

are not ignorant of my son’s passion : to which 

your duty: ‘toward your niece must make you 
a friend. I therefore come, ee opens frank. | 

ness, to propose their union. கக. 

தியா அறும் ந with யமி டத must pours 
you, I can give no answer. 

Rom. ( haughtily pice Sur, wig ye No 

answer ! 

Bona. Your rank and’ ன்ஸ் வ் the pro- 

posal flattering: but there is a. a still 

more serious. » ee 

Rom. (inthe same tone) What can ths be? 
Bona. Onewhich my niece only’can resolve. 
Rom. ணக “ae hers ல் have no 

opinion, = ES OE ட 

Bona, How, my ial Drag ve rides oy 

forces to’ that ‘solemn altar, where, in 1 the face :



MYSTERY. 

  

Em A PALE ‘OF 

ae heaven, she is tg declare” her’ cleats is 

free? ee ee ee 5 

Rom. Mere ceremonies! ட 

* Bona: Ceremonies | Bethink yourself; lest 

marriage become a farce, libertinism a thing to ~ 

Se and adultery itself a finable offence ! 

Rom, Ay, ay: you area moralist ; a con- 

scientious man. Your son is reported to have 

designs on Selina. 

“Bona. My lord ! 
Rom. No anger: I speak as நிக்கர்; Her for. 

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

fluenced. The wealth: and rank of our fa- 
அயிர 

அன்பகம் 

Bona. Surpass mimes 

Tsay, must be consulted. 

Rom, Andeed | (stes ey ‘Then many ர வின, 
it seems, is refused ? ; 
Bona. By no means : ர have neither’ the aie 

to reluse nor to ee ம் Selina Stee 

Tienes willis me niece, ் 

232 த க சதன் se 

Recenter SELINA with a letter. 

$e ae prefenting it to க From pss un 
fortunate Francisco. ன் 
rehome Ww hat, ‘that ட் fellow I Bag as ட 
came in? * 

 



A TALE OF MYSTERY. — a 

Sel. (aside) He knows: his name!” , 

Rom. 1 forgot ta ask ge how he a ade a 

core here? = 

(with marked pipiens i ர் 

ஆ my Lord, there would always be. ‘some 

charitable door open to the unfortunate! _ 

Rom, (with cowrteous resentment ) of ad- 

dressed your uncle, loyely lady. 

Bona. When you came he was relating his. 

adventures, which have been strange. 3 

Rom. (retaining himself!) And are you, my 

friend, simple enough to believe such tales? 

‘Sele What tales, my lord ? ee 

Bona. The proots are convincing ! - Phe ss “ 

tilation he has ‘suffered; the wounds he re- 

   

ceived, not a league from hence; the =— 

Rom, (alarmed) Did he name —? is 

Bona. Who? The monsters that gave. ahem! | 

-—No: but they are not unknown to him. ee 

‘Rom. “That—that is fortunate. - 

Bona. was amazed to learn 

Rom Wat oor டர அன் 

‘Bona. That they are rich and ental But. 

j forget: the story can have no interest for you. — 

Joe 1 eagerly) You mistake : I— ae r = 

   



4 A TALE OF MYSTERY: 

lectin Tamself, 2 my feslings are as keen as 

yours, ae 2a ernie 

Bona. But what. bis he ns ( ofr. to. 
open | the letter). coe ee 

Rom. YE you will take: my acetals 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, 1 own, there is danger. 
Rom. (seizing the letter which Bonamo 

carelessly holds) ‘Then — let. me aes ms 
against it, 

Se. (after continually பர்க் anh suse 
pecting Romaldi, snatches the letter back; — 
while he, remarking her suspicions, is confused 2 ர் 
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. (reads) 4 Friend af 
humanity, Should I remain, the peace of your 
family might be disturbed. | therefore go 5. but 
earnestly intreat you will neither think me capa- 
ble of falsehood nor ingratitude—Wherever I 
am, my.wishes and my heart: will be கஜா. 
Farewel,”’ He shall not go.



A TALE OF MYSTERY. 1s 

Rom. Why t ஸ்ஸ் He owns the peace of oe 

family may be-disturbed. ” ; Are. 

Bona. Fly, Selina; tell him I require, Tre- 

quest, him to sleep here to-night, that I ‘may 

speak with him to-morrow. 

Rom. (aside) That must not be. 

Sel. Thanks; my dent uncle! ee have made 

me ம் ட 5 

ae in haste. (Confused music. ie) ae 

Enter Pron: 

Bona. What now, Piero? 

_ Pier. Signor Montano is below. 
_ Rom. (alarmed and aside.) Montano ! 

Bona. ?m very glad of it, for I wanted his 

advice. (to.Romaldi) Tk bestofmen! — - 
‘Pier. Please to come up, sir. 

Rom. With your permission, I will retire. 

Enter Montano. 

ம் Music plays: alarmingly, but dime hea he 
 enters.and while he says) 

Mon: அந்த pardon, good, sir, but = 

(Music loud and discordant at the ‘moment 
the eye of Montano catches the figure of 

Romaldi; at whick Montano starts with . 

  



terror and த்க் ‘He then assumes 

the eye and attitude of menace; which Ros 
maldi returns. The. music COMSESS) பர 

Mon. Can it be possible! : 
Rom. (returning his threatening bale Sir! 
ion. You here! E 

Rom. Not having the honor. of yours. ac- 
quaintance, I know not why my ட்ட oe 
please or displease you.. ஆ... 

பிரித் பரிச a. look of stern contempt at 
Romaldi, and addressing Bonamo) Good night, 
my friend ; I will see you to-morrow. 

(Evit, suddenh ys 
(Hurrying music, but half piano.) - 

Bona. (culling) Nay, but signor! Signor | ௫ 
Montano! Are the people alt mad? Fiametta ! ம் 

Liam. (without) Sir! 
Bona. Run, overtake hith;. and say, Tn must 

speak with him. (சிரிய ceases.) Excuse me 
for going. (to Romaldi.) Be 
“Rom. Why in such haste? ’ f have heardiof 

this Montano : a credulous pers¢ ட 
_ Strange stories.’ 

a relater of 

  

ie. 
a 

. Bona. Signor Montano லத் There ig 
‘Hot in all Savoy a man of sounder understand 4 
ing. . Good night; my lord; I, will send: your



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



A TALE OF MYSTERY, a5 
A 

ACT: IL 

Joyful Music. 

SCENE a beautiful garden and pleasure 
grounds; with garlands, festoons, love 

devices, and every preparation Jo or a mar= — 
20828 ட ; 

First and Second Gardeners. PrERo and hus 

companions ; all-busy. 

Pier. Come, come ;_bestir yourselves! The 
company will soon be here. : | 

First Gard. mas let them come: all is 
ready. a. oS 

Pier. It has: a nice took, by my fackins | 

First Gard. I believe it has! thanks to. me, 
Pier. Thanks to you! ப 

Second Gard. Andme. Se 
- Pier. And you? Here’s ட் I say te : 

is shanks tome. ' த 

“F. and 8. Gard. You, indeed! பன்



on. A PALE OF MYSTERY. 

Pier. W hy, ‘surely, you'll not have the face. 

to pretend to deny my incapacity 7 ? 

F. Gard. Yours? 

_S. Gard. Yours? 

Pier. Mine! mine! 

Enter STEPHANO. ~— 

Steph. What is the matter, my honest friends? 

FP. Gard. Why, here’s Mr. Piero pretends to 
dispute his claim to all that has been done. 

S. Gard. Yes; and says every thing i is owing 
to his incapacity. ; 

_ E.Gard. Now I maintain the incapacity was 
all my own. (To Steph. ன் Saving and except- 
ing yours, sir. ட 

S. Gard. And mine. 
F. Gard. Seeing you gave the first orders. 

3 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 [ thank, 
you kindly. Are the villagers invited ? 

_ Pier. Invited! apy 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; 

 



A TALE OF MYSTERY. தர 

her brother, with the tabor. and pipe; the blind 
fidler, the lame piper, I and my ie 8 ப 

sucha band! 

Steph. Bravo ! ரச every thin [த fo ee best. 

Pier. But who is to order ? Please to tell me 
that, sir 2 
* Steph. Why, you. 

Pier. There! (To his companions i) Mind : 
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! 

| Steph. Selina is pont To your posts. 

. சண். 

(D her ர hurre க த்ர to his garland, and conceal | 
es by the trees eee bushes. ee 

ee 

Enter றட வமாக and Fiamerra. 

நகம் ceases. 

pe (2 Looking round ) Vastly well, upon 

my word ! ள் த 
தத்து tender ly) 1. fear, Stephano, you. have 

slept but little? ட 

Bona. (gaily) Sleep cae He fad some- 

thing better to think of, Come, come 7 5 we 1. =



க... A TALE OF MYSTERY: 

breakfast here in) ie bower. 3 ஒரின. 

Fiametta. ec ee mee 

Fiam. Directly, sir. (She 20es, and returns: 

with the servants ; aiding. them to arr. மகத் ene : 

breakfast table.) | oo! 
Bona, How reviving to age is the faults 

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 pee hadst 
less wealth, or Imore! இவர 

ஒி6ர- கிறும் ஏரு, மரு கேம. யுக cy 
Bona. Evil tongues—this'Romaldi—— 
Steph. Forget him, . .? 27 Bo. 
Sel. Would. that were possible ! ர re nce அம் : 

before ten o Heol, oh that. mis hour _weré iy 
over |. 

ids Come, ‘come ; _we'llynot Biss our. 
hearts with fears. To breakfast, and then to 

the, notary. I sane Francisco 5 why is he not 
here ? 

‘Sel. Shall I bring him? = நள் 2 a 
Bona. Do: you 80, Hiempetty ence : 
fi ian. Most + நிர”. தே ae ம் 
Bona. Come, | sit down, (77 hey seat லு Mg 

: seloes. Sweet ! msi Ficto peeps from behind, : 
a 

   

 



Ps picturesque group, over” Bonamo,:S 

    

   
   

   

i ழ் pubs Pre > give 
hands, and. the me ae rise ae 
hiding-places, ahd i suspend t their. garland: 

  

Stephano.) - oe ae 6 
ணை What Sy y yout to ee pom ce 

      

slotbing es , ் பத = ல் டம் 

Bona. (To. Francisco, who “enters ம் ள் ் 

A ameTra) Come, sir, please to take your seat. 

> Pier, (To Steph. ன் Shall the sports begin? 
ure ee: an ene ie ey Boe 

cis + Ava: ae geese bea wg 

| gai, comic, 

tion of the mountaineers, 

    aay டட ot 

     

      

      

"Chee che dancing 

attitudes, gente Le ie 

Se. chat ர the’ ட 

he chang ging” musie 

“dismay 1



0... A DALE OF MYSTERY. 

Enter Matvocnto. 

He stops in the middle of the stage: ‘the 

compan ர. start ups Francisco, ‘Stephano, : 

' Selina, and Bonamo, all with more or 

“less terror. The peasants, alarmed and 

watching : ‘the whole, during a ப pause, 
forming a “picture. kes 

Malvoglio then presents a letter to Bonamo, 
with a malignant assurance, and turns 

- ஏமா gratified by the consternation he 
has occasioned : with which audacious air, 
and feeling, he retires.’ While Boname 
opens the letter and reads with ereat agi- 
tation, the music expresses 007 174200 த 

pain of thought ; then ceases, 
Bone. Oh, shame! dishonour! treacher 
Steph. My fatter (es 
Sel, My uncle! +3 

Fiam. What treachery! 
Fran. (Attitude of despair). 
Bona. No more of love or marriage! no. 

‘more of Sports, பர்வத. and mirth. 
Steph. Good Heavens! 

» Sel. My guardign ! my friend | my பர்வ 
Bona. (Repelling her) Yam not your dates 
Sel. Sir! oe 

1” 

  

&



| கு. 

2 spring me your salt ue 

    

   

    

   

     

    
    

  

    

  

‘Steph. Not 

Bona. ah : 

Sieh.” ro 

Bona. Read. 

ன்ப (Rea) ன் Selina 8 ன் your JTyather's - 

3 கிடா ப்ட் 

‘Bona. “Sinful an. Not satis ied Wi 
i dishonoured ay pines after aie 

Be



    

Steph. Selina பப் 
| Fran. (Confirms iyo ் | ் 
நிரா. நிசா father ணை wretch | Once jl 

more begone. eee ees a 

Fran. (During ‘this agus had held his i 

daughter in his ar M8 3 he now rises with a 

sense of i ang. Yo and is leading her ¢ away. ) 

"Bona. ‘Hold, miserable man, (Zo 0 himse Uf y : 

-Houseless—penniless—without bread—without — 

asylum—must she perish because her father has 

been wicked ? (To Francisco) Take this purse, 
conceal: your shame, and, when ’tis 9. let 
me. know your hiding-place. ayes ; 
ட் Fran. டம esses oe but rejects chic 

    

Steph. ( (Bazerty) What say you, site | 
Bona. Nothing—let them BYE ge : 

ciel Stephano! farewel. eee 
| Steph. She shall not go! or sill follow. | 
Bona. And forsake your father ! ungrat ful 

ran.) Begone, I say. Let me neve mS 
see you more. a ம் 0 the Peasants) Confine that 
ae yout: ட்ப distracted musi) 

aes 
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Be 

 



 



 



 



 


