

















DRAMATIS PERSONA,
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Blzgn’valj (the Prifoner)

Governor of Sorrento -

5

Count Mirville - - = Mr. Davies. o4
Germain (his Servant) - Mr. SUETT, ‘
Footman i Lo oe NMirs ABBor. ok
Corporal - = = = Mr. CuippeNDALK

Serjeant, Soldiers; &c.

- The Widow Belmont ot Mifs De Camr ‘
“Roefina (ber Danghter) ~ Mifs GRIFFITHS)|

SCENE. Sorrento, near Naples.

The Mulick of this Qpera is Publifbed by Goupi
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ROSINA‘--( /ram the Baicmy )
What can that be?

GERMAIN

Are you all dead '—Rub down my hack ——and
let me have a fpanking fuppcr, forI m coniound—' :
edly tharp fet. : :

Rosina.. "

Pray where do you {fuppofe yourfelf that you’re
- fo much at home ?—This is no Inn.

GERMAN

(Lookzng up and toking rf bis l.mt)-—(af de)
Bumpers and Burgundy | there’s a rogue’s eye.
(o her) Inn—Oh no, Lord love your pretty face,

the Widow Belmont wou’d be quuc thock’d if 1
went to an lon,

Indeed l—And who are you?

GERMAIN

~ One of King Cupxd s Corp diplomatique ; Am-
baffador of Love—Courier of Hymen—Tlie faith-
ful follower, tho’ 1 precede my Matter, of Count
Murville, C}pcam in the Death s Head Huffars,
€t cetera~Germain at your fervice, —(bowmg )

Rosina. -

Ch! from our Coufin Murvﬂle Wel] I’ll

inform Mama—(4a/ide) Provoking Puppy-——ac
2h1s moment—he-has chofen this tlme

((’ Ig/e: the Laltice mzd goes in.)
Germain.
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Enter BLinvaL thro’ the door inf{bé red Huffars
Jacket, without afwords o o
BLINVAL. i

- (Looking about but not perceiving GE_RMA;N)@ :
~ This apartment excels the laft=am I awake! or
i1sit all a dream. !

GER@lN—(ﬂot Jeeing him.)
Heis as wild as a young Tartar, as obftiniteas
~a young Devil, but as fonnd hearted as a young
Englihman, O! a fine fellow that Blinval,
» anvu—(tumikg'quick round.)
~ Blinval ! who callsme?
- Gernaw—( farting and drawing back) {
Eh ! what!—No, fure,—Yes but it i§; itis.
our mad Lieutenant.—(Runs and leaps on bis neck.)
| Brinvar.

Germain ! not hang’d yet, but don’t ftrangle
me man.—I’m here you fee in fpite of our old
fufty Colonel; fafe, found, and hearty boy.

GEeRMAIN.

But by what miracle. I thought you fnug in

one of the four towers of that damn’d Caftle.
Brinvar,

So thinks the Governor, Heaven help him, at

this hour. But tell me, whofe is this houfe ?
* GERMAIN,
The Widow Belmont’s,
BLINVAL:
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i ; % 0 ‘ BriwvaL. - Somtiaha i
Has the a d'augh‘tjeer'fr - ’ |
' " - GERMAIN. Ui © o
Rofina; a gi‘éat beauty ; frefh, Bloominé; and ;

{ixteen. _ i

: B;.INVAL. ‘
Huzza! Then I thall blefs the%dy I heard the
rufty hinges of Sorrento crezk, , i

GERMAIN. )

And were I in your place, I fthou’d icurfe it *
 moft furioufly. But what with hunger, thirfi,
-and curiofity, I'm in a desperate cafe ; pity me,
Sir, I have a craving appetite for your adven-
tures. ; 7 '

BLiNvAL. i
_ Shut up in the South Tower, I one day faw
the daughter of this houfe at a lattic’d balcony—

Woodbines and jeffamines were round the wall,

but they were’nt half fo freth as the fweet little
Creature who eclips’d them. :

GErRMAIN, '

'O Lord! O Lord !—I’m likely to be famifh'd
ttill, if we're to creep thro’ the woodbines,

- BrinvaL.

_ Tothe point then; fhe kept her eyes long
fhix’d on me, I tried to move her by croaking
10 my damn’d hoarfe voice, fome melanchely dit-
ties about captivity and fo on. Every day fieth.
Attentions, frcth {ongs. This very evening my
] : ; e ! . 3a1

. gailor

s
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zulor ca]led me from a charmm@ mterwew =
thruft him out, and in a moment of paffion dafh’d
an old wardrobe in a dark corner of ‘my room to
atoms. A folded paper caught my cye, I fcxz’d
11; eagerly, 1t Was d1re&ed—— !

» v GE‘RNIAIN;
‘How? i

BLINVAL

e To the unfortunate, who fucceeds me.”

G.ERMAIN
And tnc contents ? P -

BLINVAL

A Legacv from my poor devil of a predgceﬁ'or 3
he had been fhup vp in the fame part of the Tower .
ten years. But love had foftened the hard{hlps
of his captivity. In fhort, the paper mark’d a
fecret avenue Jeading to the next houfe. 1 de- |
fcended, crepe through a fubterraneous paflage,
clim’d a cork-fcrew ftair-cafe,—reached a imall
door, and upon prefﬁng back a fprmg, Jump’d :
into that bed-room.

: GLRMAIN
And the entrance.

BLINV AL

Is conceal’d by that looking-glafs. But tell

me now, what brmgs your rog,ues face to oor— :
rento ?

GERMAIN,



= hlrd touch
thcy fettled

Not‘feen each ;s
'~thc houfc. e

Dolt. Dunderhead——l ihall pa{:c, ; ‘
 the Widow Belmont wxll-recewc,'a’_arefs, feed;
lodge, and : ;

- . ,
GER’MAI;?,‘; -
Sl &
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he mean time, they’ll vifit the South

owier, find the bird fown, and fend him baek
. to whiltle his foft notes in a foul air and a clofe

~ cage. ot .
P& o e # i :
L e R Brinvar.
R

_ They vifit me but swice 2 ‘day; and il to-

<morrow’s noon I'm fafe, |
2 3 3

GeErMAIN.

rGranted ;—Dbut will thaz neglegée fuit the
Lover ? : :

BrLiNvVAL.,

Oh! let mefee.—(paufing)—1I have been ftop’d
by a Banditti. ¥ v

GE‘}iMAIN.
Ha! ha} ha! Youw’re never at a lofs, always
a tale at your tongue’s end. But my fcruples—
A BLiwvar. .
Have like all other things their pricec—( fhak-
ing the purfe.) Fifty Louis for their repofe.
GERmaN. 7
They're huth’d. (zaking the purfe.)
. BLINVAL.

But, if 1 appear in this identical drefs, I fhall
be known inftantly by Rofina, and it wou’dn’t
be prudent to difcover myfelf even to her, too
foon, %

GERMAIN.
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- 'GERMAIN.

What fay you to my Maﬁer’s riding Coé;t ;ind

Military Hat ? i B
e e B e

The very thing, run and fetch them, quick,
quick. ‘ i o

mediately.
 GErMAN.

- (Helping BLINVAL 07 wifh the Hat and Coat.)—
So. And here comes the Widow too, moft op-
gorortane. e B

"BLINvVAL.

Attention then, and to our pofts. Remember

I have been robb’d.

Znter Mrs. BELMONT, preceeded by the Footmans
e . who retires.
Mrs. _BELM.dNT (20 Germain)
Is it you Sir, who wifh to {peak with me? :
: ‘GErMAIN. :
Yes, Madam, it was I gallop’d on joyfully to

announce Count Murville—But, Oh ! Heavens!

Mrs. BeLmonT
You alarm me! What has befallcn h'imA?
' GERMAIN.

O bitter ﬁcws !——Spéak, Sir, yourfelf, for I
want words.—( 4/ide)—and impudence. L
; : % Mrs. BELMONT.

THE CASTLE OF SORRENTO. 13~

GeryaIN runs out and returns with them im-

s
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e =

- Mrs BELMONT.
tht is it you Coufin 2 .

ST BUINVALY s
As you percexve, and in no better phght.
(Zook: Ag at his drq/} ik :
Mrs. BELMO&T.
- 'What has happen’d 4

BLI NVAL.

Friendthip, Love, and anxiety all uirged mef
to hafte here—unfortunately 2 Banditti.

Mrs, BELMONT.
Robbers ! : » ;
Brinvar. t
Stop’d me fome leagues from this.

GErRMAIN.

Five minutes later and I had thar’d his fate.
(9] tcrnblc !

T Mrs. BeLmonT.
Robbers! -
TRIO—Buinvar, Ge®main, and Mrs. BeLMONT.
BL.I NVAL.
Affe@ion induc’d me all dangers to brave,

1 mounted my horfe in the dead of the mght

g
GERMAING
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Buinvat.
But excépting a weaknefs—no inconvenience
follows.
Mrs. BELMoNT.

(4fide.) He is younger than I conceiv’d, well
made, and elegant— (0 him) My laft letter muit
- have convinc’d you I was defirous to have all
points explain’d.

BrinvAL.

Q, We'll explain ourfelves off hand—Germains
endeavour to get me fome decent clothes, 1 am
athamed to fee myfelf ; I have the appearance—

GerMaAIN, ‘
Of a Mountebank, precifely. (Exit.

Mrs. BELMONT.

Now we're alone, we can difcourfe on bufi-
nefs.

BLINVAL.

Certainly—But at this moment—I"m fo con~
fus’d—the blows thofe rafcals dealt, have made
me fo light-headed, fo abfent.—

Mrs. BELMONT:
Only one thing—it will be right to fend a fet-
tlement to an Attorney’s. '
- BLINVAL.

~ Why yes, it will be certainly quite right and
geceflary,

D . Mrs, Bits
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R e =
You confent then to keep the Fgrm?

S

e Brinvar. . ‘
The Farm '—O decided.—Yes, yes, we'll keep
the Farm. :
Mrs. BeLmonT, : ;
But we muft recolle@ my daughter—She has
juft claims. L g
' Brinvav. (guickly.)
The greateft poffible.—She is fo beautiful—fack
a {oft teader air, fo interefting, {o charming,
Mrs. Bermonz. ( Jorprized.)
Really ! How can you tell all this ? Have you

feen Lier 2
Brrnvar. : '
Secn her? Yes, I—Ohno!—But I fpeak from
report which is loud in her praife, fo oblige me,
and drop the fuit, ~
: M:'s. BrrmownT. :
Why you forget——yox drop the fuit,
Briyvar.

Dol >—true, true! but my head’s fo confus’d,

I can think only of our ap; roaching happinefs.—
(taking ber hand,) - o L 5

Mrs. BeLmonr,

But T expedted [ confefs a Man of middle age,
and you appear quite young. cosiia
. : BrinvaL.
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; BrintaL ,
True. I have ever been thought young, and
furely Cozen, that’s no misfortune. i
' Mirs. BeLMoNT.

No.—But as reafon and friendthip forms the
bafis of our Union, tho’ tempted to regaid it as
a defez, I am willing to hope we fhall be both
happy. I fhall now leave you to give directions

for your comfort and accommodation,

- Enter GFRMAIN :

Germain, that Room (painting to the Rocm~
door) will be your Mafter’s, :

Brinvat. (Afa’e.)
By all that’s fortunate, the fecret door.

Mrs., BeLmonT.

I'lt prepare my daughter to receive you imme-
diately. But'recolleét a Father-in-Law, fhou’d
begrave and fedate.  Adieu. ( Exit.

Brinvar.

Alons Germain—The ddy’s our own. Vi&ory
my Boy—Im grown fo grave and fteady, they ll
not {ufpc& 1 cou’d invent this trick:

GERMAIN.

Steady with a vengeance-——AH if you're other

t‘nzén Bhnval—-—l fhau look out for the World’s
2id,

D.ar BLINVAL
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Brmwvar.
*But I’m determin’d to reform.

¥l GERMAIN. o
Which way ? ‘
e BLINVAL.
By marrying. ‘
GERMAIN,

Why faith if any thing can tame a man, 1 be-
lieve that may, ‘

Brinvar.

; My ftars all fhine propitious, and every time
my prefence is requir'd, I'll lock my door, glide
to my prifon, and whip back, no one the wifer.

GERMAIN,

But my Mafter in the mean time appears—Off
goes my Livery, and I’'m coop’d up in your
~agreeable South Tower for having touch’d vpon
the fecret fpring. ;

Brinvar,

1 fhall rejoice in {uch goed company—but fee
=—the Sun peeps forth, fogs, mifts, and vapours
fly ; here comes Rofina.

GERMAIN,

Then you'll defpenfe with me, fo I’ll efcape to
the more foggy regions, where favory fumes ex-
hale from the Stew pans, and the jolly Butler
diitributes his rich gifts from the Widow’s cellars

Enter
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o 'En.ter ROSINA
Getg Ros-mA-.-—.,‘(:/iﬁde.‘)b

This then is my Step Father, and I muft be
refpetful and fo forth—fo fays Mama !—Heigho!

‘ \Bi;INVA'L.——{Aﬁde.)

She’ll be aftonith’d when fhe perce:ivesjthe P
foner. (going towards ber.)

Rosina.—( /z‘arlz'ng back.)
O Heavens !—Can I believe my eyes—his very
features ! ey : e
: - Brmvyvai,

. What ftart]es you niy little Coufin—have I al-
ready’the misfortune to difpleafe ?

Rosina.

No, Sir, no certaialy not that; but I was
Atruck with the refenblance to a +viend ; yes, Sir,
an abfent friend, too little known, and alas! too
unfortunate; Pardon me, Sir, buc my tongue
faulters, my heart throbs, and my face burns.
I muft beg to retire. (going.)

Brinvar,

Don’t leave me, Coz. (taking her band) (5he
withdraws it bafbfuily,) why withdraw  your
hand.—You won’d not be {0 coy to mv refems-
blance, i

\

Rosina,

Oh! yes I thou’d, becaufe I ought to be {o.

BLinvar.
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B Oh) Mo e e A
dow.—She haur}tsm_e,_-h-—(‘??gl/g{ wp and down.)

~ Euter Mrs. BELMON.T: with an unfolded note.
Mrs. BrrmonT.

We fhall Bavc an addition to our party. nguaf .
fin, you’ll not object to an old friend of mine
whom 1 Prepare you to efteem. v

Brinvar,

A friend ofybur’s—-f {ball be happy to fee him.
(4fide.) 1 with him at the Devil with all my heart.
MrsBervong. o Tk

~An honeft, phainp, rough Irithman. - The Laws

of bis Country forbade him as a Catholic, ferving

in the Armies of his own Monarch, whom he

adores as the Father of a geeat, free, and hanpy
people, ' , S

Brinvar.

We have many brave Irith with our troops, all
much efteem’d ; but who’s your friend ?

Mrs. BermonT,

A Singular Charac"ter’—Ecccntric, and at timeg
warm to a degree.—His cmployment gives him
an appearance of harfh authority, while in reality,
he is mild and humane—After this fketch you
will allow for 2 rough Diamond. He wifhes to
be introduc’d to a Soldier of your merit, and be-
g within five minutes walk, comes ~without
form—the Governor of the Caftle,

Brinvar.
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BLINVAL {/t‘artmg )

o,

_ Eh '—-VVho the Governor ! (fwalk; about agi-
 tared).—(4fi de)—All my u'ﬂucky Nancts must

have join’d.

Mirs. BELMONTA

Run, haﬁe, Rofina, give diretions that the

fupper fuit our gue[’cs

Rosina. (with ber eyes fix'd on BLINVAL daes not

attend.)

~ Mrs. BELMONT. .
Why, an’t you gone ?

Rosixa. (dfide as fbe retires.)

Q the refemblance is aftonifhing. (Exsts

Mrs. BELMONT.

How kind of our good fnend thc very firft

hour you arrive.

B e (il walking abous.)

Oh kind ! Yes, yes,—damn’d kind—kind to a
degree—but I’m fo dreadfully fatigued after fight-
ing with the Robbers, that [ feel opprefs’d with
flecp.

: Mrs. BELMONT.
Well,—we’ll fup early then.

. Brinvar.

But can’t we fup alone, on the footmg we
ﬁand, a third is the Devil.

Mrs. Bet= |
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. Mrs. ’BEI‘,MON'I{. (fmiling.)
 We thall have opportunities enough of being
Tere aTeniiait F e -
‘ S - BLINVAL, & ‘ ‘
We have {o much to fay, the Farm, the Set-
tlements, the Attorney, the Suit.— et

- Mrs. BELMONT.

But your head’s fo confus’d—however there is
no help, for he’s already on the flairs.

GOVERNOR. (witbouit.)‘

Aifey friend—Aifey, S’blood youw’ll have arm
and all—there, hang up my Roquelaure and let
the Serjeant wait. 7

s Brinvar. (afide.)

Now impudence ftand my ally. There’s no
alcernative. :

Turns on one fide, draws i{p the Collar of his
Coat round his face, pulls bis Hat over bis
Eyes, and flands with bis arms folded.

Enter the GOVERNOR.

GovERNOR—(as be enters.)

If they afk for me kbere, tell ’em remember,
I’'m jult gone there, Honey. Well, here and .
I'm come, quicker than my billet which get here
firft.—Faith and the Captain will rejoice to be
made known to an old Veteran, who has had
fome hard knocks to fecure him a fnug retreat
and a good flath of Lachryma chrifti to fight his

4 Sl o5 battles
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 battles ovcr.;—-—Be xntroducmg us WIdOW-—I mu& :
tcll hlm about my latt Campaign.

~ Mrs. BrLmonr. :

Coufin. Our friend the Govelnor, Couﬁn—--
Count Murville ! the Governor of thc Caﬁle.r ‘

BLINV AL, ( Jidl with his back to them. )

,Three thnufand and the Enemy thought five

with the advmtage of a weod but his right. ﬂank ‘
left in the air!

GOVERNOR.,

Eh l—what—By Saint Patrick the moft extra-
ordinary fellow, how long will he keep in the
air.—Halloe ! Count Murville, here’s ould
O Rourke, O Donnel, Governor of Sorrentg, and
Whew ! (w’vz Rling) s’ blood ! he’s as deaf as my
Invalid Serjeant of Artillery—Och ! and yow’lt
have a nice hufband.

BrinvaL. (aﬁde.)
Pitha! ’tis abfurd, and I'll e’en brave the
florn. : s
Mrs. Bermownt, (pulling bis fleeve.)

Coufin! Coufin—our friend the Govcrnor——
how provoking,

BLINVAL. (ﬂarizng)

4

Bhi ok #—0—1I beg pardon—I was ab-
forb’d in a dull calculation.

Govervor, (advancing to bim.}

o excufles Jewel to ould © Donnel, (ﬁﬂfgfﬂg
ac
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back on coming full in bis front.) Och !l—what—
. Devil burn me—(rubbing bis eyes) Yet—how
cou’d he get from the SouthyTower, the ftrong-
elt part of the whole Caftle fure ! Oh! it’s im-
poflible, hav’n’t I had the keys, all under locks
in my own room ? G TEe O

= Brivan, o8
All this time looks the Governor full in the faces
and turns occafionally wi'h affefted furprize to Mrs.
Belmont.)—1'm fortunate in attracting your no-
tice, pry’thee widow what can this mean ?

(GOVERNOR,

That Count Murville! hub-a-boo! Bothera-
tion! Faith 1t’s a young wild Devil of the
Death’s Heads, I have now {nug enough there,
between four walls, not a ftone’s throw from
us. (frutiing up to bim) Sir——let me il you, Sir,
that while O Rourke, O Donnel governs the
Caftle, he will govern and keep his Prifonsr’s
fafe, tho’ they do break out.

BrinvaLr, (laughing.)

Ha! ha! ha! Widow, is your friend often
thus > What upon earth have 1 to fay to your
Pri{’ner ? Here I’'m Count Murville. :

(GOVERNOR.

No, Sir, S’blood here you are—zounds, here
you are not Count Murville! Widow, he’s as
like one of my Prif’ners as two drops of whifky.

Mrs. BeLmonr.

And this pris’ner—

E 2 GOVERNOR,
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. GoverNOR. . =

5 5 - RS P e MR bl 0

Is a wild rogue, that found't}

_enough for his mad pranks; and
nefs of exercifing them at s
room, five yards by ten, in‘t

B;tm?ﬁi;;- u _ -
Ha!ha! ha! ha!and you fuppofed he’d leap’d
your barrier, fwam the wet ditch, and given
your whiflker’d fentries fleeping draughts.

(GOVERNOR.

Och! he’s as fafe as bolts, walls, bars and
chains. can keep him. Sure I know that, tho’ he
ftands here juft now.

Mrs. BELmonT. 2

- Ah! Poor young man; you treat him too
harthly. ' :

GOVERNOR.,

Faith my orders are pofitive. 'But 1 foften as
much as poflible, Humanity has a command
over me, {iri¢t as the King’s, and I obey both
Mafter’s with pleafure. But this Blinval.

Brinvar.

Brrxvar! We ferv’d in the fame Corps—and
were never afunder, he is as like me as if we'd
been twins.

GovERNOR.

Twins ! Zounds—he’s yourfelf—well—well—
as it’s explain’d you can’t be he, and you’re well
0F~—he’s in a pretty mefs, oL '

‘ . BLIXVAL,
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BLINVAL. >

I'm as much gnev 'd and fuffer as much asit
1 was in his place, we were fuch frlcnds. i

GOVER NOE.,

e« Were you fo—TFaith D’ve a mmd but you‘,-.'
‘muft take your oath—No, no, 1 won’t be fatis-
ﬁed w1th that—you muft give me your honour ‘

BLINVAL

What do you mean ?

GovernoRr. (apars to Mrs. BeLmonT.)

I can’t be fatisfied till I fee them both in one
fpot, ﬁandmg there cheek by jowl, like two dou-
ble cherrles, he fhall fup here

BLINVAL
Who ?
‘ . GOVERNOR,
Blinval. \
Brinvar.

S-——u_p—-—h—-erc; l—Bl—in—val !
Mrs BeLmonT.
It will be 4t kind.
: BLINVAL :
You muft not think of it.  If it were known—
his confinement’s fo strift— ;
GOVERNOR.

Faith and I run fome rifk—but to obhqe a
friend --Och' Re a1/ey, he fhall {up here.
BLINvAL.
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Lo BiiNV;&L-. 5 -

- There will be bloodihed: then—we have quar.
rell’d moft furioufly. - : ;

GovERNOER.

Quarrell’d—a ha ! that’s the befl news I havtc_;,v
heard. 1It’s the fure road to be as thick as muf-@

_tard. You fhall be friends.
Brrnvar. -
I can never fee bum.
. GOVERNOR.
You fhall be friends. -
Brinvar.,

~ We two can’t meet.

GOVERNOR,

Och, be aifey_-——-l am the belt hand in Ttaly at ‘:

an accommodation.—Didn’t I make up the quar-
rel at Balmuddery—when honeft Pat Holloway

had put Captain Noraghan’s nofe clean out of |

joint.
BrLinvaL,

And how had he done that ?

GOVERNOR.,

Faith he had fqueez’d it tight, between, his

finger and thumb a little.

SONG.
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SONG.&GOVERNVOR.‘

Arah what a big nofe had the bold Captain Noraghon,

Pzt Holloway he pull’d it—till he made him to roar again ;
Whack fal de diddle—fhoot him through the middlz,
“Whack fal de diddle—Well-a-day,

‘Whack fal de diddle—Captain thro’ the m1ddlc,
@ch fhoot Paddy Holloway.

Both they chofe me their feconds, and I gave my word te
bath,
For fecond man to two men, is one man that’s third to both.
Whack fal de diddle, &c.

We met by a duck-pond,—cries bold Captain Nﬁmghon
Pat Holloway I’ll fhoot you, you never thall fnoar again,
Whack fal de diddle, &c.

The Captain mifs’d Pat—for it was not a lucky fhot,
Pat hollow ay fired next,—and a very fine duck: he fhat.
Whacl fal de duldlc, &c;

Then I ftepp’d in between’m—"twas full time to take it up,

For a duel now is one fhot a piece, and then make it up.
Whack fal de diddle—fhoot him thro’ the midle,
Whack fal de diddle—Well-a-day,

And faft friends they walk’d away.
[ Exit GovERNOR.

Buiwvar. (afide.)
T’ve no alternative, back to my prifon.

Mrs. BELMonT.

- How happy this will make poor Blinval. Come,
_you muft oblige me and be reconciled ; it is my
" firft requeft, and I infift on your compliance.

BLINvAL,
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BLINVAL

Inﬁ& Ma’am—my mjur’d honour brooks no
inference.—Scek not to thwart me, fome dread-
ful confequences might enfue, fome confequences
you cannot forefee—Infift Madam' I with you
a2 good night.

(Rufbes into the Bed-cbﬂmber and locks tbe door.
= i Mrs. BeLmoNT

What madnefs, and rudenefs. I thought in
Murville to have found mildnef(s and fenfibility—
O Man, Man, tax us not with deceit, when in
your own proud fex, there’s fuch a proof of the
wide difference between profeffions and actions.

Enter RosiNa.
/(

Rosina.
Alone Madam ! where is your Company ?
Mrs. BELMONT.

O Count Murville, has retir’d to hxs aprrt-,
ment for the night. :

Rosina.

He is unwell then—poor young man.

Mrs. BrLmonT.,

No, no, heis quite well—but he chofe to re-
tire.

Rosrna.

Sure that’s a little ungallant.—Then our nice
fupper’s of po ufe. ‘
. Mrs, BeL-
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~ His place will be fupplied.—The Governor con-
ceives there’s a refemblance between Murville,
and one of his Pris’ners, and is gone for the Cap-
tive. | e
. Rosina—(quick.) ,
What the gay Pris’ner in the Tower—Oh !
there’s a great refemblance, fo ftriking—there’s
no miftaking it. eabiner O L S

Mrs. BELMONT.

~ Indeed !—Pray Rofina how .‘c\amekjyrou to Tee
mark it ? Gili s el e
Rosiva. (embarras’d). e
. I heard it.—~Ah dear Madam, I'll tell you
all—Every evening I've feen the Pris’ner from
_the ftair-cafe balcony. T have fat there whole
“hours to hear him fing. He bewails his capti-
vity. Complains thatall the world forfakes him,
except me, cow’d I hear this an not be forry for
his fate ? !
: Mrs. BELMoNT.

Rofina, your fimplicity affeéts me; to pity
him, in his diftrefs is amiable; but to love
him wou’d be imprudent. Be cautious then, Ro-
fina; nor fully witk a fault one of the hearts beft
virtues,—Compaflion for the unfortunate, °

- SONG.—Mrs. 'B:E-LMQNT.

From Pity’s power thou need’ft not {ly;
The tear the fheds adorns the eye:

And when down Beauty’s cheek it flows,
More bright it’s radient crimfon glows.
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- But there sa ﬁgh and there's a tear,
. That bids youth’s rofes difappear; = ¢
.+ Beware lefs thine their influence prove,
~ Beware lefs pity turn to love.

That tear is love’s, and love’s that figh ! !

They fade the cheeks, they dim the eye.—~
_Ah! let not then thy artlefs bloom

In figh, and tears {o dire confume—

- Then—if thy heart tumultuous beat
Whene’er thine eyes yon Captive’s meet,

- Away! nor more fuch danger prove,.
For {oon thy pity would be love.

S.€ ENE. L

Changes to the Prifon.
Infide of BLiNvaL’S Room.

A large fione feen roll’d from ene corner of & irap,.
door and apen oppofite to it 5 the ordinary Prifon door
clos’d and fecur’d by iron plates, large nails, &6
The Table and Chairs in confufion, a bureau over-

turn’d and broken. A camp bed part of the fur-
niture.

Brinvaw is in his or zgmal Hu(far 7‘acket feen en=
tering by the trap door. He burries in, rolls the

Jtone back, and puts the table ard chairs in their
places.

Brinvar.

There then, m fafe.—Now Mr. Governofy

one mﬁant to derange this mad head, and 1’m 3:
g vyou
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your fervice. (Pull bis bair out of form, .oma' gives

" us much diforder as he can to bis appearance. A

clanking beard as of a chain unlogfening on the out-.
ide. 5 gkl i g T Al

fH)ark! O my old Buck! I muft have had a

few dips in the Shannon too, not to outwit your

Excellence. (W alks about in a melancholy manner

with bis arms crofs’d.)
The Governor, after various bars bave been
heard removing peeps in. :

Goverxor. (with the door in bis band.)
Och! an you're there—Well then I’'m an

ould Blockhead, and that’s all. You may go
back. (fo the gnard outfide.) Ah! what my little gt

kill Colonel.  Well, but what makes you fo dif-
mal ? don’t be faint hearted boy—joy fometimes
penetrates even the walls of a Prifor.

BLINVAL;

Joy ! you are too generous—too much a man
of honour to add the pangs of raillery to my dif-
trefs=—Am I releas’d ? , ~

(GOVERNOR. :

Faith and who told it you? Fair and foftly—
only fix months, and tir’'d fo foon. That’s no
great compliment I muft confefs. :

_ Brivvat.
Pfha!—why then am I thus teaz’d. (Bajbe:’
down one of the chairs in a paffion.) '
'Govﬂkmm.

And is there any other part of the King’s fur-
: niture
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niture you wou’d like to deftroy ? Pray make as
free as with your own, : L S e

BLINVAL,

1 beg pardon, you have been kind to me Go..
vernor—you’ve been very kind. iy

Governor.

Ou.my dear boy, not a word more, 1 wow'd
attend you to the fcaffold with the greateft plea-
fure 1maginable—only don’t break the furniture,

, that’s all—but I've fome pleafure in referve.
~There’s an old friend hard by, tho’ you’ve quar-
“rell’d, and you. thall fup with him to night, 'm

“determin’d you thall be reconcil’d, and tho’ Mur-
ville. ;

BrinvaL (with affected Jurprize.) «

Murville ! 1 efteem him more than I can ex-
prefs, but I cannot forger having cheated him
out of a fine girl. It was my fault——we are fo.
alike, 1 eafily pafs'd in his place,

GovERNOR,

Like I——S’Life but you had the fame father—.
how it happen’d that’s not my bufinefs, bu: you’re

Brother’s, or I'm not Governor. Come, fhall
We march.

Prinvar: 5

Willingly, and if you bring us together, yom
will have work’d a miracle. ‘

GovERNOR.

Hub-a-boo! Hone ! leave all to me., Faith
P'll not reft till you ae face to face.
: BLINVAL, .
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' BrinvaL. o

Then your reft’s gone‘i'snlthisﬁworld take my
word. - .

GovErRNOR.

Allons donc. Nous Verrons, - - { Exeunt-

/ SCENE IV,
Cbange} f’o‘M’rs. BeLmoNT’s. Same Apgﬂ;;zem‘.

Lnter Mrs. Boimont, Rosina, and GERMAIS
4 - Sollowing.

Mrs. BeLmonr.

Acquaint your Mafter Count Murville, and
from nie, tiat the fooner he attends o hi- aff.irs
elfewhere the better. Tt muft bs equally unplea-
fant to us'both while he remaias.

GERMAIN.

Dear, dear, was ever tuch an unlucky fon of
Adam ? Molt § honour’d Madam—my Mafter
wou’d break oy nead it I was {o IMPertinent— .
and you yourtif— cvers quarrels are you know
Ma’am (goes to the bed-room and tries the ds0r)—s
Lord it’s no ufe—I cou’d as foon get at, even the
Pritoner in the South Tower. '

Mrs. BELmonr,

Well, when the Governor comes we fhall fee.
- GERMAIN,
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o i GerMAIN. (2larm’d.) : ‘
The—The—The what Ma’am? Didn’t you fay
the Goverror 2 o

PR

Mrs. BeLMonT.

Cer'taifxiy—lexat can that gé to you?

GERMAIN.

'O nothing Maam—Nothing 20 me. (afide)
here’s a curfed {crape. But I have fuch a kind of
 a fort of a dread of a Prifon ever fince an old hag
of a Gypfey told me | fhou’d live to be hang’d.
(afide.) And, if I con’d make him hear—and
Madam, the very name (loud) of a Governor,

makes my teeth chatter Ma’am. :

Mrs. BeLmonT.

Well, well, you may retire, defire my penplc.
to take care of you, and when your Mafter chufes .
to appear you (hall be call’d. '

" GERMAIN,

Truly moft benevolent Lady—I moft pun&u-
ally obey your orders. What hoe! Gafpard,
Diego, Janfron ! here you muft take care of-me
(Gets near the bed-reom door and calls out loud) the
Governot’s coming. Some more Champaign.

Geing meets Buinvar and GOVERNOR entering.
Brinvar in his Huffar Facket. GERMAIN
fraris back. BLINVAL catches bis arm and

threatens bim." He flarts bebind  evidently
alarmed. '

BLINVAL: |
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Brinvar (As e entersj)

Ah! my head’s oiddy with confinement ! I
feel 0pprefs’d with the pure air.

Rosina,
It is the Prlfoncr :

Mrs Be1moxT,
The refemblance is ftriking.

GErRMAINE, (Afide.)

The refemblance ! ‘then all is fafe. (Advancing

to Blinvai) Ah—S8ir—I am glad to fee you.
- GovERNOR. (puz.‘tmg bm back.)

And who the devil told you to be glad, Arrah
ftand back, or I'll—ftand back I fay,—Ladies 1
bring you a Reclufe, who for fome time has vir-
tuoully renounced the fickle vanities and falfe al-
lurements of this life, and like moft Penitents,
per force. ;

BrinvaL. (in a foft tone of voice.)

Paft troubles are but as dreams, and this bleft
moment (Jooking at Rofi mz,) cheaply. puxchas d
by agcs of captivity.

(GOVERNOR.

But where’s Murwlle"‘ ‘Sure hes obflinate
Rill. ‘

BLinvAL.
L wasin hopes a difference in our youth—

GOYERNOR,
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(GOVERNOR.

~ SLife and my Government ; fcarce an hour

paffes without {uch difputes at a melfs. dinner,

faith and they’re commoner than toafls, aye, and -

pafs off as quick. ‘
’

Mrs. BermonT,
He refufes all overtures. (Governor and Mys.
Belmon: retire up and talk apart.)
BLiNvAL.
1 lament it—but my misfortunes, and my ac<
knowledgments muft in the end prevail,
Rosiva. (4fide.)

Charming young Man ! what a 'good heart.
(to bim firfl in o faultering woice and then more firm.)
Y really tremble when 1 reflect, Sir, how you have
fuffer’d in that ugly Tower. .

Brixvar.
My captivity wou’d have been infupportable,
but I was footh’d by fuch and agreeable objeét.
Rosiva. (dfide.)
Heigho ! T hope that agreeable obje&t prefented
itfelt from my balcony.

- The GoveRNOR ai7d Mrs. BELMONT advance.)

GovERNOR.

Shut up !—but it than’t be—I am detérmin’&
to fee whether they are the fame perfon, as they
ftand feparately face to face,

Mrs. BEL~
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. Mrs. Beivont. (fmiling)

Your Prifoner a ppears younger.

RosiNa

He has a fofter voice.

GOVERNOR.

u

Faith and I fee no difference s but Tl not fir

till he comes out, and if he won’t Capitulate, by :

your leave Widow, we muft proceed to Storm.

The GoverNoR, Mrs. BeLmownt, Brinvar, and

_ Peep from your Covert, {urely,
The Governor muft interpofe,

OUARTETTO

Rosina,

GOVERNOR.

" Knock '—Knock ' —Knock {— j
Knock at his door.—Knock, Thunder awayl

[Z%ey all knock loud at the daor.
The Governor commands, his voice obey.

Brinvar.

I doubt kim much; but foon you’ll fee
He’ll ne’er come face to face with més
Yet on the watch he’s fore’d to keep;
While Blinval wakes,—he’ll never Keep}

Govz RNOR. (Knocking.)

A headftrong Devil, won’t he ftir,
High time I fwear this firife to clofe 5

[0:¢ rzo‘d:’;z‘gf 3

G ; Rosiss









SCENE T

The famc' apariment at the Widow BELMONT’s,
“The Drawing-room and communicating door,
4 1able fpread with wines and a defers. .

The Governor, Mrs. Beimont, Rosina, and :
Brinvar, in bis own charadler, seated at supper.

*
- GOVERNOR.

"FAITH, and upon my honour, but it’s the moft
extraorcinary thing 1 ever faw, either in Eng- °

land, Ireland, or all Italy.—Such an obstinate s

mule!—Oh ! if 1 had him for a few weeks in the
Castle.

Brinvar.

* Things more unlikely have happened.

. ~ GOVERNOR.

Well, let me catch him there; a1.d he fhall be
in charity with all mankind before I let him loofe.
There’s nothing on the whole earth fo bad as ob-
flinacy. I'm resolved never to quit this fpot't}llﬂ :

4 e
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e comes from that room.—If T give up this
point, it will be for the first time since I was
chnstened b,’ my su-name, O’Flagharty.
BrinvaL.
He will no more come from thaf room than I
{fhall—who fit here. i
GOoVERNOR,

Then by your leave, widow, here I'm poﬁcd
He fhall come out by the God of War !
(Euter the Corporrl of the Guard. )

Now what the devil brmgs your unpudcnce into
this houfe ?

@

CORPORAL.

Governor, a ftranger’s arrived, and brings
orders about the prisoner Blinval.

GOVERNOR..

Ah ! thisiooks ferious (zhey all 7’_/) faith, my
young gentleman, I am concera’d, but you must
make your mind up to the worﬁ ; and for the
prefent, back to the fouth tower.

' Rosiva,

I'm difirefs’d at this cross accident,
BLINVAL.

Indeed ! Then I'm happ;—B}mval is not in-
different—(a/fde). :

Govuwon.

Come, coine, this is all very plea{ant but
s we've



46  THE CASTLE OF SORRENTO,

we’veno time to Iofé; j‘youv:mvl;l’ﬁ Tgif\?ﬁ_e' ~up the |
ladies for the corporal. R e
S Mrs. ‘B‘ELMONTV. v B

" Through the indulge:)c_e of the Governor we
shall foon meet. S S 2

, GOVERNOR. i

~ Oh! I'll be as indulgent as you pleafe. Cor-

~ ‘poral; cenduét the prifoner to the guard-room, ;
-~ and bid your Officer loage him fafe 1n the South

‘Tower, and poit a sentry at his dgor. I’ll follow
prelently.— (Exeunt Brinvar and CorrorAL.)

GOVERNOR,

It’s a bad bufinefs I'm afraid; drawn on his
Colonel ! Breach of fubordination.  Chargé upon
charge | —Thefe young fellows are fo hot-brain'd
they think a dath of bravery comprifes all military

- duties ;—it’s the lealt part :-—who obeys best,
beft commands roo ;—that is the foldier’s creed.
But this, Muwville, I’'m resolved to keep up the
blockade—here I'm pofted. @

Rosina. ‘
(Sighing deeply) Heigho!
GOVERNQR.

*Sblood, my fair violet, what makes yeu fay
¢ Heigho!” O, if I cou’d but knock off thirty
of thele hard years,—faith I’d soon change your:
pote. - G

Mrs, Bervont.-—(Smiling) : |
You’d have no chance. e

GOVERNORs
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GOV"RNOR.

NO Chance 12—'—-’811{6, : an honest II'ISh heaf't'ff'g
is worth the conquest. S o
SE - (Rofina jbake: ber kmd and fi g?:a- 3
' Agam' Wldow, the little bhnd urchin has been :
at work. Come, child, confess what happy name
would have been wafted on that deep-drawn figh
—make me your confident, and you’ll find me a
good ally. :

Mrs BELMONT.

_ Rofina Child, the Governor is an old frxend :
Your conﬁdence will be well placed. '

During the end of tlm Dialogue the ﬁed-mom a’oﬂr' d

 opens, and Blinval with the great coat on, as

- Murville, peeps through. Stmlsz n guzetly ami ;
ur;ercez ved by any of the party. :

GOVERNOR.

And has this lover of your iy Tittle
no name ?

BLWVAL

Oh! yes, yes, yes-——He has a name, ~an
know it.

(7 /95)' all mriz m,md z‘owam’: Blmval )

Gov ERNOR

Ol Ave you there at Tast M. Murvxlle a0
Come if you pleafe, you fhall just step with me
to the Castle where you fhall fhake hands with
my Prifoner, and let me fee you both in the fame
_perfon, and together, and then 1 will believe you

%are not him, : A Brin--
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 BLINVAL ¢reeps back to the Bed-Chamber, andntara

[ gains the door when the GOVERNOR perceiving.

bis imtention, catches bis arm, and brings bim

- back. ‘ e
‘GOVERNOR.

: No, Honey, no; not guitve fo ybUnrg.é-s:Yféﬂ:
must come fairly, or I fhall call the Guard. ;

Brinvats,
(Struggling) Sir, do youknow, Iam

GOVERNOR.

(Holding bim) ©ch now be eafy friend, it is to
know whether you are my Prifouer or yourfelf,
and to make you both come together, while you
are feparate, that I oblige you with my company
to the South Tower—So now be cafy, or I must
call the Guard—Come, come; Och ! to be fure
now, and you’re not friends.

BrinvaL.
Well, Sir. (A4fide} Zounds, what fhall I hit on

now—Well, Sir, ’ll attend you, I'll follow—
follow you prefently. ; , ‘ ‘

- GovERNOR.

Follow ! Faith in my Country, friends always
link themfelves fo doatingly ; fo, if you pleafel
must defire your arm. :

(Keeps hold of Blinval and drags bim of-)

Mrs. BeLmonT and Rosina having been previowfly
talking apart come forward.

Mis, BeLmoNnT.

Rofina, 1 must now have fome ferious t?g@l‘
: , Wl
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with you-—-follew me. e 10 1 m‘, i reﬁing room, ‘and
look for the indulgence of a fond Mother, if 1 ex=
perience the candour and tr of 3 dutlful childi
: - (Exzz’. e

RosmA. e s

Al my heart beats fo quick ! If T con 'y
steal for an instant to my Balcony and catch one
good fair view ; but my Mama, needn’t mind,
poor Bhnval——-He will be foon removed—Thefe
difpatches make me tremble—Oh ! if I could but
steal him fairly from that ugly tower, they {hou d
never fee hlm agam. e

SONG-—-—RosmA. :

Together then we’d fondly ftray,
O’er meadows green, thro’ woodlands deep
Rejoxcmg view the lambkins play
And in the gurgling ftreamlet peep.
No cankering cares our fleep moleft,
No frowmng Jailor part:
Above the world, fupremely bleft,
His throne Rofina’s heart. . |

From haunts of (urly man we’d iy,
. My prif *nerfafe I'd guard ;

Secure from envy’s prying eye,
And love our bright reward. .

For him I’d cull Pomona’s ﬁore, :
Nor from his fide depart, -

Thus bleft,” could Blinval afk for more ¢ * i
Hls throne, Rofina’s heart, VbR U S
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: GERMAIN. o
( Wbo bas been fculkmg about wrt’b fzgns of fmr)
§(4fide) Oh then, all’ s faf’e——(runs ip t0 the
Bridge) Holloa, within; are sk all deaf —
RLower the bridge. , :
TRIO AND CHORUS e
- GOVERNOR, MURVILLE, and GE‘R.MAIN.
Lower the bridge, what hoa! attend e
Lower tl}e bridge—
' Orrichaironling -
Whosthere? S :
GovErNOR and Gznmmm
A friend. o
The-Bridge is lowered again.
COVERNOR. 4

The firi@elt d;fc1p1me you fee,

Within Sorrento’s Caftle reigns;

My Rule is—*¢ Regularity,”

And I’m rewarded for my pains.

S When the Bridge is down, a Guard comes
from the Cqﬁle, leav es a Centinel at the

again intosthe Ca/ile. :
Osricer. ( Aa‘vancmg on the Ramparts.) = -

Advance! the counterﬁcrn i

44 COVF_RI\OR (Making figns to MURVILLE and GERMAXN to
remain fill,-and drawing near the Orricer.)
Rochelle ! : :
: OfricER.
Pafs friends, and all is well,
=1 : e GoVERS

Correc; 3

othber ﬁde of the Brzdcre, and returns o
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; o GovpsNeEL

, Be aify, Widow, be aify !

et

So M. ?réteu's Y!r Faith a‘nd‘ you’re trapp’d— '
What then you put the Governor, and all his

chains, bolts, bars, and Sentries at defiance—

hev | —Tere you ‘have this Pickle, your Cou-.

fin, but give me leave, I must make known the
real Murville. ( Prefents bini to Mrs. Belmont) And
that Whipstart, is my reclufe of the South Tow-

er—pretty fweet innocent—See how demure he’

feems! W
 Rosina. (advancing.)
Blinval ! Oh !—DP’m fo glad I—
: MuRvILLE. :

My dear Blinvall give me your hand, and
let me give you joy of the pardon which I have

obtained for you, and juft delivered to the Go-

vernor, P
b BLINVAL.

7 My pardon—Huzza! my, dcﬁr Friend | —I

will then confefs, that— ' i
i MURVILLE. '

4

cation from his Prifon to that apartment, and be-

lieve your fair daughter made him explore it.—

 The State is benefited by the discovery, but the

MRS %

deferves to be made Prifoner for hife.—Will you
confent ?—Rofina, has forged them, and he’s, I

dare be {worp, ready to hug his chains.

e

You may fpare yourfelf that trouble, fo; Gies
main has told us all—Coufin, my friend Blinval :
 has had the ingenuity to find a fecret communi-






