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ARGUMENT.

Lapy Harzier, a lady of rank at the court of Queen Anne of England, tired of the
amusements which court life affords her, forms the plan to visit the Servants’ Fair at Rich-
mond in the dlgﬁmse of a servant girl {q search of employment. She is accon;sanied by
Nancy, her maid, and Sir Tristan, a cousin and admirer of hers, rather advanced in years,
both q.ppropnate'ly attired for the occasion, .

_Hither also repair two young farmers, Lionel and Plunkett. Lionel is the adopted
child of Plunkett’s parents, now both deceased. His parentage is unknown. His father
was found, one evening, at the door of the farm-house, where he had sank down from ex-
haustion. Lionel, then a small boy, was with him. Both were taken in and proyided for,
but the father died 8oon, leaving his son to the charity of Plunkett’s parents. He left to
his son nothing but a nn‘g. with the injunction to present it to the Queen if ever he should
be in distress. The two foster-brothers come to the Fair with the purpose of 9nga.§ing hel;
for their farm, which has been left to their management by their mother, just deceas
Here they are struck with the personal appearance of Lady Harriet and her maid, and
offer to enngs them. The Lady and Nancy, who relish this joke exceedingly, accept the
offer and take the earnest-money, unaware that thereby they are bound in law to serve
them for the space of one year. When they want_to leave the Fair, the farmers detain
them; Tristan’s interference is useless, and as Lady Harriet does not wish to reveal her
name and character, lest her reputation should suffer by it, she is obliged to mount with
Nanoy the Farmer’s wagon and drive off with them. .

Arrived at the farm, the foster-brothers soon find out that their new servants know
solutely nothing of their duties. But as Lionel is quite smitten with the Lady, and
lunkett pleased with the maid, their domestic incapacity is excused. ancy teases
lunkett, who in his turn gets angry. The maid, frightened, runs away to hide in the
tohen, pursued by Plunkett. Lionel, left alone with his new servant (who has adopted
the name of Martha), makes advances. Lm‘i% Harriet answers evasively. Asked to sing,
the Lady treats him to the old Irish Ballad, “*The Last Rose of Summer.”” Lionel, who now
is completely enamored, asks her to become his wife. Lady Harriet laughs at him. They
are interrupted by Plunkett and Nancy, the latter just caught after a hard chase. The
clock strikes midnight, and masters and servants part to go to rest. Then Tristan, who
has followed the track of the prisoners, enters through a window and assists in the escape
of the ladies, Plunkett, who in his apartment has heard loud talking in the hall, comes in
again, meaning to send the servants to bed, whom he thinks up yet and chattering, Seeing
the window open, and hearing the noise of carriage wheels dying away in the distance, he
becomes alarmed, thinks they have been robbed, and calls in Lionel, They become aware
of the flight of their servants; Plunkett rings the large bell out in the farm-yard; the
whole neghborhood assembles: they hear what has transpired, and all start in pursuit of
the fufjtlves, who, however, make good their escape. .

A little while_after this ocourrence, the Queen, with the Ladies of her court—amo:
whom are Lady Harriet and her maid—hunt in a forest adjoining the village of whic
Plunkett’s farm forms a ga.rt. Accidentally Plunkett and Lionel fall in with a_party of
huntresses, headed by Lady Harriet. They recognise their former servants; but the ladies
deny all knowledge of them. Their cortege comes to their assistance, and the two farmers
are about to be arrested when Lady Harriet, who is at last touched by Lionel’s wild grief,
causes them to go off unharmed, stigmatizing them as madmen, unworthy of serious notice,
Lionel, driven almost frantic by the cruel calmness with which Martha pretends not to
know him, bethinks himself that he has the ring left him by his father. He intrusts it to
Plunkett, and as the Queen is passing by, Plunkett immediately delivers it to her. By
means of this ring it is found out that Lionel is the only son of the late Earl of Derby, who
ended his days in disgrace, into which he unjustly had fallen. Queen Anne, causcs the
fitla a.ntd all%e possessions of the late Earl to be restored to the son by an Act of Par-

iament.

Lady Harriet has, after the unfortunate meeting in the forest, become aware that she
is deeply in love with Lionel, and now, anxious to re-establish herself in the favor of the
new-created count, contrives to be the first one to communicate to him the news of his
parents.%e. But Lionel receives her coldly, and when the lady, who is a prey to the most
violent feelings of affection towards Llone_i, and of remorse for haying repulsed him so
harshly, offers her hand to him, and, kneeling, prays him to accept _her, he even then can
not overcome the bitter feeling in his heart towards the false and oruel lady. But the
indefatigable Lady Harr_iett., with the assistance of Plunkett, who in his alarm for the
health, and even life of his foster-brother, was easily persuaded to take Part in the scheme,
contrived still another plan to bring about a reconciliation. A part of the lady’s park ig
artfully transformed into a fac-simile of the market-place at Richmond. Farmers and
servants appear, o counterfeit sheriff presents himself, and the lady in her peasant’s dress,
mingles with the throng. Hither Lionel is conducted. At the sight of Lady Harriet in
the costume of a servant all his former love for her comes back, and the two lovers are at
last united. So are Plunkett and Nancy; and the curtain descends on two happy eouples,
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MARTH A.

Acr THE FIRrsT.
SCENE THE FIRST.

Toilet Chamber of Lady Harriet richly furnished.
[Lapy Harerer, Naxcy, Ladies in attendance.] A

Cho. Why these gloomy clouds of sadness
Overshadowing thy brow ?
Why should laughing mirth and gladness
Vanish from our presence now?
Round thee of thy friends’ devotion
Glitt’ring presents witness bear:
Jewels, laces, silks and satins
Wait to)deck & form so fair.

Nan. (presenting a nosegay.

¢ i Flov‘:?'gs%.re these Sir Tristan sends you.

Lady. Ah! their (:lior sickens me!
Nan. (presenting a set of jewelry.
i Diamonds wlg::z: the richest envy.
Lady. Ah, they blind; I cannot see.
Nan. Lady!
Lady. Leave me!
Nan. Mistress !
Lady. Leave me!

Go ye who my joys have known ;
Sorrows want not your attendance,
Sorrow bears its weight alone.

Cho. ‘Why these gloomy clouds of sadness,

)
Overshadowing, &c. [The Zadies retire.

Nan. Dearest mistress—still so sad!

Lady. (sighing.) Aye! it relieves my heart to weep.

Nan. But why do you weep ?

Lady. I do not know! ;

Nan. That's an excellent reason! Perhaps, I might guess why, if I

were to ask your heart!

Lady. My heart! What nonsense !

Nan. Yes, Cupid’s arrows travel with the speed of lightning.
DUETT.—NaxoY axp L{py HArrIxT,

Nan. Of the knights 8o brave and charming
‘Who surround our gracious queen,
And themselves with wit are arming,
Bome one has so lucky been'
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Your cold, haughty heart to win!
Is there aught in this alarming?
Is there aught alarming ?
Lady. Vain belief! how can rejoice me
Such insipid, idle love ?
For to please and interest me
o glia:\fer is not enougtlli!
an. ches heap on you their treasures,
Honor high is o?fer’d you.
ZLady. In the midst of gold and pleasures
P That i really too datress
ancy. at is rea! istressing s
Hers is cag’d a brilliant l%t!
If not love does work a wonder,
Fades this flower and blossoms not}
It is really too distressing;
Hers is called a brilliant lot!
If not love does work a wonder,
Fades this flower and blossoms not.
Balls and tournaments are giving,
And your colors win the prize,
Proudly from the banners waving,
‘While the victor vainly sighs
For a smile from your fair eyes,
. ‘Which his armor penetrated !
Lady. All my glowing ardent wishes
Please me not, are they fulfill’d !
‘What a happiness I dreamed
Always has disgust instill’d.
The homages they offer,
Praise and honor they bestow
Leave me joiless, once obtained
Do not make with pride me glow.
Nan. Then, from ennui to save you,
Nothing is for you remaining
But to let your heart be conquer’d,
Not a particle retaining!

- [TrISTAN announced by a footman.]

Foot. 8ir Tristan of Mickleford !

Member of the house of Lords!

Knight with many orders honor'd— )
Lady. (in 'ti’ﬁ hwm.) We will spare you the remaindet
T'ri. (entering. ost respected gracious cousin,

Lady of Her Majesty—

. Most respectfully I venture—

Lady. (impatiently.) Quick, my lord, for time doth flee.
Tri. ay I inquire—

Lady. You may, 8ir.

Tri. If the n¥ght has brought you rest,
ﬁnd for xlxzew diversions zest?

Lady. nswer, Naney !

Nan. (to Tristan.) Little, Sir.cy

Tri. Deign to listen to the programme
I’ve laid out for us to-day:
Luncheon at the donkey-races—

Nan, %!:complete without my lord!)

Tri. en a promenade—

Lady Not with me, 8ir!

Iri. Then a horse-race—

Lady. (sronically.) ‘Where you will

Through the lightness of your body

Surely win all the prizes.

%a’side.) Ah, what madness, gross and glaring,
hat display of vanity;

[Aocr L




BCENE 1.] MARTHA. 7

Idle fancies make him daring,
. And he feigns to sigh for me.
Tri. 8ee her smillng and delighted
My devotion to behold.
Yes, to move her heart of marble
Takes a lover shrewd and bold.
Nan..[to TristaN.) See her smiling and delighted
four devotion to behold;
Press your suit with fire and ardor
Be a lover brave and bold.
Tri. (to Lapy.) Tournament?
Lady. Bah! my fan, 8irl
T'ri. (fetches and ts it.)

t excursion ?

ZLady. Please, my perfume! [ Tristan fetches it as before.
Nan. His love evaporates already.)
ZLady. ow chilly feels the air?

‘Would you close the window, cousin? [T'ristan goes and shuts it
T'ri. (aside.) Camp-work !
Lady. Oh ! this atmosphere—

Air—the window—

2o Sk (it
A e, 8ir! re-opens
Nans.l ( y’lord’s running for the prize!)

[ Here the song of Servant-girls, bound for the fair at Richmond, is heard from outside.]
CHORUS OF SERVANT GIRLS.

Light and gay, all the day,
treet and lane,

Hill and plain,

Rings along

Merry song,
Till the night silence bids.

Pleasure starts,

Glee imparts,

Cheerful songs to youthful hearts.
Traveling thus,

Sorrowless,

. Are we to the Richmond mart.
Lady. Hark, what sounds?
Nancy. How gay a chorus!
T, Gay? Pshaw! Common, Miss, say L.
Lady. Happy people these must be !
Tri. Know these people happiness?  [The Chorus is repeated outside.
Nan. (vwho has gone to the wim?ow, and looked at the singers.)

To the Servants’ Fair, at Richmond,
These plump lasses way are making,
‘Where the sturdy minded farmers
S8mart survey of them are taking.
Carrying each a bundle li%ht,

eck’d,

And their bonnets flower-
Mo the dance first, then to work
‘Wander they, with lightsome hearts!
Tri. Dull affair!
Nan. Time-honor’d custom !
ZLady. Ah! most charming rural scenel
Could I, unknown, with them mingle
On the luscious village green !
Tri. Absurd wish this!
Lady. How obliging !

Follow I shall my fancy now,
Just to tease your noble Lordship!
Tr Lady! Cousin! Hear I right?



* Lady.

Tri.
ZLady.

Tri.
Lady.

Tri.
Lady. (approachi:

T'ri. (sighing.
Ladyfm‘"g)

Nan.
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Nancy, find us peasant dresses,
To those lasses, garments mated !
Might I ne’er thus see you humbled!
Humbled, cousin, elevated |
&Lm‘ih‘nff) New-made rustics at a hop,
artha, Nancy, and 8ir Bob!
‘Who is Bob?
Bob are you!
No,not I! Be Bob who may!
him with feigned tenderness.
ow? Tristan! Is this your affection?
Your good heart prompts your consenting.
ﬁke this sign of my relenting! [ Gives him a bouquet.
! .
Now, my ever laughing Nancy,
Teach him how thge pegaants ga.ncel
gz hen will end these whims tormenting?)
aside your graceful manners,
8tiff and heavy move about!
Feet bent outward, bold and wayward,
Briskly, crisply stamp the floor ;
Hat knock’d shapeless, half tipp’d over,
Reel and swagger to and fro!
Ah, how can
*Tis my pleasure!
Never! no!
From left to right!
1, aLord1
A noble sport!
You'll easily catoh the spirit, my lord!
Tra, la, la. [ They make Aim dance.
Quicker move you—
"Twill imfrrove you!
Mercy! I'm out of breath.
Less of polish !’
Imitate, Sir, genuine nature.
Nature? How? It were my death.
What igious agility!
Bravo! bravo! what viger!
What tormenting exercises!
Enough! Or Ishail faint!
How graceful, what handsome bearing!
I cannot help admjring him! .
glook very much like a bear
hom monkeys are forcing to dance.) [Ezeunt, dancing.

SCENE THE SECOND.

Market-place at Richmond.—Tents, shops, tables, benches, &o.—Far-

mers, Peasants, afterwards Servants.

CHORUS.

Maidens, bright and fair,

Draw near, draw near; free is the Fair!
Hither hasten quick;

Through diligence lies the way to luek 1
Haste you, hasten, cheerful lasses,

Be not tardy on your way,

For the Fair will soon be epen;

And advancing ie the day,
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Done! and the barga? consummated
Neither party can undo it;

Is the servant faithful, honest,
Neither party then will rue it.

They are coming, gaily singing ;

Let us meet them, welcome bringing.

[Enter LioxEL and PLUNKETT.]

Piu. ‘What a clatt’ring, what a prattling,
Volleys of bewild’ring sound !
Healthy tongues, that know their business,
In this motley crowd abound.
‘Well, my brother, a selection
Hast thou made with circumspection ?
m

Lio. Ah! what for?

Plu. What for? Assistance
On our farm we sadly need— n
‘Which (our mother hath so will’d it)
Now together we must keep.

Lio. Blessed be her mem’ry ever!

Piu. Aye! she was an excellent soul;

Such a manager was never
Born to bustle, to control.
Thine were always her caresses?
Tender hearted! well they might;
I, more sturdy, got the scoldings:
As her child, they were my right.
Lio. You, dear brother!
Pl Thou art calling
Not a soul to love thee, thine;
Friends and kinsman never knew’st thou,
Should not then their place be mine?
TIdo. Lost, proserib’d, a friendless pilgrim,
Sinking at your cottage door,
’Neath your friendly roof sought shelter;
'.l‘hl'n his &l'lpl! his son he bt‘).r:h
is poor pilgrim was my father,
Wh% pog did me oot{ﬁde H
With his yin? breath imploring
That his child through life you'd guide.
Pilu. We have never learnt his station
Never learnt your father’s rank
All he left to tell the secret
Is the jewel on your hand.
“If your fate should ever darken,”
Quoth he, “show it to the Queen,
She will save you, she will guard you
‘When no other help is seen.”
Lio. Here in peace and sweet contentment
Have sus’d my life with you;
Stronger, daily, grew a friendship
That forever lasts, when true.
Brother, think not wealth and splendor,
If perchance they e’er be mine,
Can as happy this heart render

As the friendship fix’d in thine!
: [ The clock strikes mid-day.
Cho. Hark, hark, the bell! ‘In wig and robe
The 8heriff comes the Fair to ope!
Draw near, now, lasses, gather round |
Sher. [entering pompously.)
For your government a space
Open, low-bred pepulace!
Cho. For the government leave a space!
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Sher. (unfolding a large parchment.) «

First Ser.

Sher.
A Farmer.

Sher.
Second Ser. (adva:

Sher.
A Farmer’s wife.
“Third Ser. (adva

Sher.

I shall now the law expound;
Listen all, come close around.
¢“Anna, we, the Queen of England,”
Hats off, as I hav’t myself:

ever comes amiss politeness,)
“We acknowledge by this Act”
These to be the rules exact
Of the yearly Richmond Fair:
That all contracts made with servants
In the open market here,
Bhall be binding with both parties
For the then ensuing year.
Not a power there is can break them,
If money has been given and taken.
Did you hear?

We knew it this long time.

Now, my girls, we’ll learn your virtues.

[One of the servants advances.
Tell us yours first, Molly Pitt.

I’m in sowing and in mowing,

And in reaping, cutting, sweeping,
Cutting, knitting, dresses fitting,

Quite expert, believe me, Sir.

Price, four guineas! Who'll engage her?
I will run the risk and danger.

‘What can you do, Polly 8mith?

neing.)

I'm at baking, pudding making,
Roasting, broiling, stewing, boiling,
Bweets abounding, cakes compounding,
Rated as a first-rate hand.

Price, five guineas! Who will try her?

I will, Mister City-crier!

What can you do, Betsy Witt?
ncing.)

To my master I shall prove me

Faithful warden of the garden,

Digging, sowing, reaping, mowing,

And the Poultry f ln% well.
Kitty Bell and Liddy Well
And Nelly Box and Sally Fox!

I can well take care of babies,

Feed them, dress them, rock to sleep them.
Chickens, pigeons, ducks

I know how to provide for.

I would try it, if I can,

With some nice old gentleman,

Lone old widower he might be,

With no other help but me.
Your cackling stop! You make me deaf!
Ready to trade we are;

Look ye for masters now!

[Al gather round the magistrate.

[Eater Lapy HarriRT, NANCY, TRISTAN, in peasants’ dresses; qftérward.s LioxzL

.Nmt..
Tyi.

Lady & Nan.

and PLUNKETT.]

Forward, Bob! What! need you }mlling?
Bob, my friend, why look so sour

Bob? oh fie! Xl‘here’s no escaping

Since I am in Amor’s pow’rl)

How with full contentment beaming
Ev’ry sunburnt face appears !
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Tri. I'm with rage and anger teeming,
And can scarce withhold my tears.
Dlu. (entering with LioNEL.)
Thunder! there’s a brace of darlings!

Lio. Aye, indeed, they’re young and fair!
Pl ’ uch too fair for heavy labor.
Lro. For housework too?
Plu. That they might bear.
Tri. Note these fellows keenly staring!
Let’s begone!
Lady & Nan. ‘We're pleased to stay.
Tri. Quite suspicious is their bearing.
Come, begone!
ZLady. No; I'm your servant nos,

Nor is such %lace to my liking.
Tri. Nonsense! S8tay then; be it so.
Nan. (seeing kerself observed by PLUNKETT and LioNer.)
(To Tristax.) Well, I think you’ll have to face it,
. If with you she will not go!
Lady. No, with him I will not go.
Plu. & Lio. You hear it, 8ir?
She will not go.
Plu. Comfort take! There’s others yet.
Girls! you goudet! Hither hasten ;
Here’s a bidder, guinea laden!
Tri. How malicious !
ZLady & Nan. Fun delicious!
[ The girls come forword and surround Triszan.
Al I’m in sowing, and in mowing, &ec.
Lady & Nan.  How they bother and distress him,
‘With tumultuous noises press him!
Closer round him draws their circle,
And he yields in awkward flight!
Tri. My dilemma is dismaying!
Naughty witches, stop your bmffng!
To appease them nought availeth,
Reason faileth,
Flight alone may save me yet. : .
[TRISTAN retreats from the stage, followed by the servant girls.
Lady. Nancy! BSee them eye us keenly!
Nan. Yes, we tplen.se, for all I know.
Plu. (to Lioxgr.) One of them would suit exactly.
0. Would you separate them? No!
Lady. (to Naxoy.) Is he not a bashful fellow ?
onder how such peasant talks.

Nan. Plain, for one thing!

Plu. (to LioxEL.) Why so timid?
Go, address them!

Lio. Friend, I’m afraid.

Plu. Ah, poltroon! Look how I do it.

[Advances towards the ladies, as if to speak to them, but checks himself and returns.]

Nan. He too is dumb! Stupid things!
Let us go.

Lady. Yes, let us go.

ZLio. Friend they’re going.

Plu. *T'were too bad.

Lady & Nan.  Now indeed our leave we may be taking,
Since their bashfulness thus our enjoyment mars.
Our bold game at this point terminating
Leaves us but to bless our lucky stars!
Yes indeed our leave we may be taking.
Bince their bashfulnees thus our enjoyment mars:
Our bold game at this point terminatin,
Leaves us but to praise our lucky stars
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Ino. & Plu. Buch rare chance must not slip by untaken,
Bervant girls like these are jewels seldom found !
Those arch looks my heart have sorely shaken ; -
Not without her shall I leave this place!
Plu. (Courage, PLuxxzrT!) - [Advances resolutely.
- Wait one minute!
You’re our choice, girls—have no fears !
If you’re honest, smart and thrifty,
May we be together years.
Zro. Yes, for years.
Lady. . And serving you, Bir?
Nan. (laughing.) Ha, ha, ha, ha!
Lio. You’re laughing ?
Plu. Let them! Why not laughing earn one’s money,
If the work is done as well?
Lady and Nan. Work? we?
Plu. (to Naxcy.) Geese and pigs and chickens
8hall be entrusted to your care.
(o Lapy Harrier.) You shall till with hoe and shovel
Field and garden.
IAo. Friend, forbear;
8he is poorly built for farming;
She may at home— ’
Pilu. Our socks be darning,
Fifty crowns your yearly wages,
And for extras we’ll throw in
Half a pint of ale on Sundays,
And plum pudding New-year’s day.
Lady & Nan. 'Who'd refuse such tempting offer?
y g R L [They shake hands
an. es, yes .
Lo, & Plu. Here—take your money ;
For the journey quick prepare!

[TrisTAN re-appears upon the stage, still pursued by the Servants.]

Tri. Go—leave off —here’s money, wenches!
Plague upon your crazy band!
[He throws them a purse; the girls desist. Seeing the Ladies converse with LioNkx and
PLUNERTT.
Ho! What’s this? You are forgettin, :
Come away! {Adva:icing towards PLUNKETT.
Plu. (Wy.) ‘What may you want?
Lady & Nan.  Yes, we’ll go.
Plu. I’d like to see you!
Money binds you!
Tri. To be bor’d!

Know then—
Tuady. (aside to TrisTAN.) So you want my ruin?

‘What if this transpires at court!
Nan. ‘We should be disgraced forever!

Rather die—but tell them never. )
Tri. Come then | [T'ries to lead the Ladses of”.
Plu. (checking him.} Remain you!

e have hir'd you for a year;

Ask the Sheriff, he’ll attest it,

And will show our title clear.
Sher. & Cho.  If there’s money given and taken

The bargain must remain unshaken.

Yes, the law knows no relenting.

Bince you’re bound by free congenting,

Nought can free you from your fetters

Now, until & year is o’er!
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Aye, lass, the bargain’s made!

Aye, lass, the money’s paid |

Bacred keep your vows,

And never swerve from duty’s path.
Fickle hearts and minds

Are justly shunned by honest men.

AcT THE SECOND.

SCENE THE FIRST.
The interior of Plunkett’s Farm~house.

[Liosen, Prurkerr, Lapy Hamrmerr end Naxcr.]

Lio. & Plu. This is your future dwelling ;
And traveling has an end.
Lady & Nan.  We're rea.ping for our folly
Full measur’d punishment!
Lio. & Plu. Qur house and home are yours now,
: Their comfort you will share.
Lady & Nan.  Their house and home are ours now,

O we unhaépgy pair!
Ldo. & Plu. At dawn of day and morn’s first glimpse

Be up and stir about!

Lady & Nan.  What vulgar ways they make us take!
Before the sun is out!
More monstrous things they’ll next command
That we never heard about!

Ldo. And extra crowns your purse will see
Before the year is out!

Plu. (pointing to door.) This door leads to your chamber!
Lady. (starting to go to it.) Then we bid you good-night.
Nan. Good-night! )
Plu. Not quite so fast—first get us some supper—girls!
Lady. Get supper! the barbarians! ‘

Nan. Get supper! get it yourself!

Lio. Why not let them go? They’re tired—

Plu. It won’t do to be too kind.

Nan. What a brute!

Ply. Stop a bit—what are your names ?

Lady. Names!

Nan. Names!

Lio. Yes—what are you called?

Pluy. You're a pair of smart lasses—haven’t you any names.
Lady. (hesitating.) Mine is Martha.

Lio. Martha!

Lady. Yes!

Plu. (to NANCY.) Well—and yours?
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Nan. (aside.) What shall I say?

Plu. Don’t you know it?

Nan. Ju-li-a!

Plu. (imitating her.) Julia! You’re highly named—girl—but I like
it! (ironically.) Julia—will your ladyship take my cloak and hat off?

Nan. (pertly.) Do it yourself.

Plu. (roughly.) Well!—you're a saucy one! I’ll make you—

Lio. (interposing.) Nay—don’t be so blunt—you frighten the girl!
Don’t order her—do like me? Request her mildly—I'll show you.
(mildly.) Mlartha—will you please to take my hat and cloak.

[He takes off his hat and cloak and holds them out to LADY H., who
turns her back upon him and goes up the stage. LIONEL i8 obliged
to pick them up and hang them hi "]

Ldo. & Plu. Surpris’d I am and astounded,
And I can say no more;
Such impudence unbounded
Lady & Ne Sw p ”°71°§1f°°? befoge. founded,
an. urpris’d they’re and confoun
Anq) sorely pzzzled is their brain ;
» . This blow has smartly sounded,
May be they’ll never try again!
Plu. Quick now, fetch the spinning-wheels
From out the corner!
Lady & Nan. Do you want us then to spin?
Lso. Yes, most surely.
Plu. Do you think
That for talking we engag’d n¥ou?
Lady & Nan. Ha, ha, ha! To see us spinning!
Plu. Ha, ha, ha! To see you spinning!
If you want your wa%e:s{aid

You must earn them , my maid.
Come and make then & beginning.
Fetgh the wheels now!
Lady & Nan. ‘We obey, sir!
ZLdo. (fo PLUNkETT.) Not so harsh, you frighten them.
[ The ladies fetch the wheels and place them in the foreground.
Plu. Pshaw! Begin then, I command it.
Lady & Nan. I cannot! -
Lio. & Plu. ’ How? What?
8it down now!
Lady & Nan.  'We're seated. [Taking seats behind the wheels.
Plu, Turn the wheel! brr, brr, brr!
[Imitating the noise qf the machine.
Lady & Nan. It will not turn! .
Lio. With your thumb and your first finger
Draw o thread and twist it round.
Lady & Nan.  But the stubborn wheel-won’t move, sir.
Plu, * Turnit!
Lady & Nan. It turns not.
Lio. Push then!
Lady. It mroves not!
Plu. Won’t it? Can’t %on spin then?
Lady & Nan.  Never learnt it. Teach us!
Pl Be attentive then!

4.
Plu. & Lio. (spinning.)
ww’t‘ngen the foot the wheel turns lighily,
Let the hand the thread entwine;
Draw and twist it, neatly, tightly,
Then ‘twill be both strong and fine.
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Lady. ‘What a charming occupation,

Thus to make the thread entwine;

Gently guided, drawn and twisted,

It becomes both strong and fine;

Ah! sh, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah!
Lio. & Plu. Have observ’d you?

ZLady & Nan. Yes, we have.
Lido. & Plu. Compreéhended ?
& Nan. Yes, we have.

[NANcY turns PLUNKETT'S spinning-wheel over and runs off, followed by PLuNkwerr,

Lady. Nancy—I mean Julia, stay! Oh, dear! she’s left me here
alone with—(she turns to follow her.)

Lio. (stopping her.) Nay, Martha, you must not run away! Are

you afraid ?
Lady. Afraid! of you! (looking at him.) No!
DUETT.
Lady. To his eye, mine kindly meeting,

Evil intent is unknown,

Yot my heart is strangely beating,

Bince I'm am left with him alone.
Ldo. Her clear eyes with looks entreating,

8peak to me in thrills unknown,

And my heart is strangely beating,

Since I am left with her alone.

Ah, how could I ever scold her,

" Ever speak in unkind tones!

Miiht I but my heart unfold her!
Lady. ‘Whither, Nancy, hast thou fled?
h, poor me, she tarries yet!)
Ldo. Martha! Let me then confess it :
Ever since thine angel face
First ap{)ear’d before my vision— . R -
Lady. (Quite alarming is his gaze!)
Lio. Martha! Martha!
Lady. (He grows bolder1)
ZLio. See my heart is good and true.
Lady. Yes, you are a kindly master,
. Much more kind than I deserve.
Lo, You deserve?
Lady. I’'m but a good for nothing

Little body, sir! Let me go; your idle servant
Cannot earn the bread you give her!

Lio. My heart would break should I send thee away!
No—no work shall e’er dismay you,
Baut throughout the livelong day
8ing you, to our work us cheering,
Many a gay, melodious lay !
Sing a song me!

i Let it be Lo lay, en ek

7 i a people’s lay,

Sent by Gmf;onto the poor.

Lady. Ah, no!

Lio. (taking a nosegay from the lady’s bosom.)

I’ll exchange this nosegay

For a song!
Lady. Ab, sir, you jest!
Lio. *Tis my willt
Lady. Your will?
Ido. Nay, I entreat you.

Lady. Ah! your entreaties I withstand not.
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ROMANCE.

’Tis the last rose of summer,
Left blooming alone; -
All her lovely companions
Are faded and gone;
No flower of her kindred,
No rosebud is nigh
To reflect back her blushes,
Or give sigh for sigh ! .
T’ll not leave thee, thou lone one,
To pine on the stem;
8ince the lovely are sleeping,
Go sleep thou with them.
Thus kindly I scatter
Thy leaves o’er the bed—
Where thy mates of the garden
Lie scentless and dead.
Martha!
Master!
My lip confesseth
‘What hath liv’d within my heart
Ever since your eye smil’d coyly
To me on the Richmond mart.
Martha!
Let me!
From the moment

When I beheld you— )

No further!
Martha!

Oh, cease thee!
Martha!
I go!
Oh, stay thee!
Igo—
Stay and hear me.

Oh, accept in holy union

Here my hand, oh, be my wife !

God what hear I'!

Bee prostrate me—

Fearful passion!

At thy feet I pray—

(How can I elude him ?-)

8ir, I am not unfeeling,

Yet I shall laugh to see {‘w kneeling,

Pardon me! hs, ha, ha, ha!

‘With our marriage at an ending

Is all difference of birth!

Pray, excuse me, if offending,

But this does increase my mirth!
She’s laughing at my sorrow, and at my deep distress;
8he scorns my soft approaches, my loving tenderness.
To share my humble cottage, proudly the maid disdains;
In vain my eye is wee;lainig, in vain my lip complains.-
Now hag)piness farewell, farewell, now happiness farewell,
If naught to love can move her, heaven remove from me this spell
Lest I must bid to happiness and peace a sad farewelll
Ah, his eye of sorrow speaking, deeply penetrates my heart ;
Sad fate that love so pure and true must burn without reward.
His woeful looks invite me to share his humble lot.
Oh! heav’n protect me kindly that he beguile, beguile me not.
I feel my bosom yielding, I feel my bogsom yielding,
Protect, protect me God, that he beguile me not;
His eye of sorrow speaking, deeply penetrates my heart,
Bad fate that love so pure and true must go without reward.
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[Enter Naxcr, pulled in by PLunxzT.]

Pix. Don’t you try this game again, girl!
Where do you suppose she was?
In the kitchen was the vixen
Breaking bottles, glasses, dishes,
And a good deal have I sufferd,
Till at Iast I caught the lass!

Nan. Let me go! Don’t make me mad, sir,
Or some scratching you will see!

Plu. (releasing her.) By the prophets! she has spirit?
I confess, that pleases me!

Nan. Martha, Martha!

Pilu. Pooh! What’s wrong with you now?
Standing as if thunder-struck!?
Get yourselves to bed, ye idlers!
Off with you my saucy puck!

Plu. & Lio. Midnight 't sounds!

Lady & Nan. Midnight ’t sounds!

Lio. (to Lapy.) Cruel one, may dreams transport thee
To a future rich and blest!
Ah! and to-morrow, gently yielding,
Smile upon me! sweetly rest!
Plu. (to NAxcyY.) Sleep thee well, and may thy temper
- Bweeter in our service grow; -
8till your sauciness is rather
To my liking—do you know? .
Lady & Nan.  Yes, good night! such night as never
‘We have lived to see before;
Were I but away, I'd never
Play the peasant any more.
Plu. & Lio. Good night!
Lady & Nan. Good night!

[Lapy and NANcY retire into their chamber, PLuRkETT and Lioner exeunt by the
large door, locking it after them.]

[Lapy HARrrIET and NAROY, coming.out of their chamber again.]

Lady. Nan(zl

Nan. ady !

Lady. What begin now?

Nan. ‘What advise you?

Lady.. You say first!

Nan. Dead of night, and wo protector!

Lady. And lock’d in, which is the worst.

Nan. ‘What a fatal day has prov’d this!

Lady. Fatal day, more fatal night!

Nan. 8till—these folks are not unpleasant,

Lady. They are honest—

Nan. (archly.) And polite.

Lady. If the Queen should hear of it!

Nan. ‘What rich stock for courtiers’ wit! .
[4 noise is heard from outside, near the window to the right.

Lady. What a noise this? What report?

Nan. Steps—a voice—there’s succor near!

Toi. (from outside.) Cousin! cousin!

Lady. Tristan !

Nan. 'Tis my lord 1

Lady. He will scold—I well deserve it!

But he’ll save us!
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Nan.
Lady.
Tri.

Nan.
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[TrisTAN entering through the window.)

Yes! HereI am!
Cousin! You—in this vulgar habitation!
Hush thee! You’ll wake
‘With such loud talking !
Come, away !

Lest we should be heard and taken,

I have left my carriage waiting
At the corner.
Let us fly then!

Lady, Nan. & Tri. Fly in haste we, softly treading

Night’s her cov’ring mantle spreading;
Ere a bird herald’s the day *
And we are off and far away. [7They depart through the window.

Acr THE THIRD.
SCENE THE FIRST.

A forest. On the left a small inn. PLUNKETT and Farmers sitting at a

Plu.

Plu.

Plu.

Plu.

table covered with jugs and muges,

SONG AND CHORUS.

I want to ask you, can you not tell me,

‘What to our land the British strand,

Gives life and power ? say !

That is old porter, brown and stout,

‘We may of it be pretty proud,

It guides John Bull, where’er he be,

Through fogs and mists through land and sea.

Yes, hurra! the hops and hurra the malt,

They are life’s flavor and life’s salt, hurra!

They are life’s flavor and life’s salt! hurra}

And that explaineth where’er it reigneth

Is joy and mirth! At ev’ry hearth

Resounds a joyous song !

Look at its goodly color here !

‘Where else can find you such good beer?

8o brown and stout and healthy too!

The porter’s health I drink to you!

Hurra the hops and hurra the malt,

They are life’s flavor and life’s salt! hurra!

[Horns sound the chase.

Hark! the merry horns resounding!

Yes, the Queen she hunts to-day

With her ladies, light and gay,

Through this forest, game abounding.

To the chase invites their {)la.ying!

Go then, while mine host I'm paying!
[Ezeunt Chorus to the right—PLUNKETT goes into the inn.

[Enter Huntresses, afterwards Naxoy.)

Ladies we—with hunter’s glee
Are chasing a game—
Tra, la, la, la!
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Cunningly and stealthily,
And deadly our aim.
Ha, la, la, lee!
OQur brave huntsmen are the game
gle smartly pursue daily anew!
our eyes they're hit and laids

ith arrows fleet low at our feet.
Now we awe them and subdue them,
Now we coax them and allure them,
Now pursue them to the nets,
Till in the snare the poor thing frets:
That’s our sport and our delight.
Wl:ly my soul art thou heaV{ with grief
And my spirit dejected and low?
Why with sighs, doth my bosom heave,
This my bosom that sighs ne’er did know?
I8 it of love that thou whispers, my heart?
Hast thou been gain’d by amor’s art?
Ah! well may for love I sigh and pine,
Ah! well may for love I aiﬁh and pine;
Happy the heart which of love is the shrine,
For love is life’s bloom, life’s radiant sun.

[The ladies advance and repeat the chorus.

Ladies we, &c.

Huntress fair
Hastens where
Bhe is game detecting,
And her dart
- Wounds the heart
That was unsuspecting.
Restlessly
‘Wanders she,
And is never tired;
Takes good aim,
Till the game
Is with love inspired.
Cupid like a rogue he is
8hot the dart, did not miss. -
From her dart—is the heart
Always sorely bleedin% H
Then she heals—for she feels
It is comfort needing.
‘What a look—from him took
Has a look restored ;
Gone is pain—and again
Mounts it where it soared.

[Enter PLUNKETT, at back.—Seeing the Ladies he stops.}

There seems to be good game afoot here,
I’ll see if I can’t catch one or two!

Nan. (looking around.)

‘Where can the Countess be?
?&lxlx?l seeks solitude. b
seems very unhappy,

1A{nd has l;een (slo ever 5&5;e—-

good friend can you tell me—
W{at, Julia, in huntress’ gear?
‘Well, my friend. L
I am not your friend.
You wait! I'll make you pay
For your headlong running away!
You are mad !

Fibs are of no use;

Come home with me!
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Nan. Help! Assistance!
Plu. ‘What wickedness!
Nan. What impudence! [The Ladies re-enter.

Here’s a game for you, my ladies!
Let’s see iow he will like your spears! [
. [AU the Ladies surround PLUNKETT, threatening Aim.
Cho. You have fallen into our hands,
You will vainly attempt to fly ;—
Let him feel the keen points of our weapons;
Let him pre, to die!
Plu. Gently, gently—hold!
Hold your hands—
1 already feel the points of their weapons!
By St. George and Belzebub,

Fair dames ground your arms! [He rushes off hastily.
Cho. Let him feel the points of our lances;
Let him die without delay! [Tiey rush after Mim in pursuit.
[Enter LioxEy, pale and dejected.]
Lio. “I will detach thee

From thy frail trembling stem,

And place thee on my heart;

There shalt thou die, sweet flower !

‘Where am I? I feel that I am near her!

She who has become the arbitress of my destiny!
All brilliant now I see her,

With her beautiful virginal smile,

Which, for me, changed earth into Heaven !

BONG.

Like a dream bright and fair,
Chasing every thought of care,
Those sweet hours pass’d with thee,
Made the world all joy for me.
But alas! thou art gone,
And that dream of gbliss is o'er,
Ah! I hear now the tone of thy gentle voice no more;
Oh! return ln:gpy hours fraught with hope,
‘With hope so bright!
Come again, come again sunny days of pure delight,
Of pure delight!
Like a dream bright and fair,
Chasing every thought of care,
Those sweet hours pass’d with thee
Made the world all joy for me.
Fleeting vision clothed in brightness,
‘Wherefore thus, so soon depart;
O’er my pathway shed thy lightness,
Once again, and glad my heart!
Once again, and glad my heart,
Yes, glad my heart.

[Enter Lapy HARrIET and B1r TrIsrax.]

Tri. The Queen is resting yonder. Fair cousin, why have you lefy
the august presence of her majesty ?

Lady. Because I wish to be alone.

Tri. Alone! with me?

Lady. It matters not. - With you or without you I am still alone-—
my heart is still oppressed with sadness. Leave me!

Tri. Why are yousad? Can I not soothe your grief?

T.ady. Don’t plague me! Don't notice me! ‘
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Tri. But to leave you alone in this wild place—
Lady. It is my will! Go!
T¥ri. I obey—most gentle cousin! (aside.) Poor thing, she’s evidently

struggling with

Lady.

My( ng.)
ZLady. (aside.)
Lio.

Lady. (aside.)
Zdo.

T'ri. (rushing on.)
Zady
Tri.

Lio.
Iri.

her love for me. (aloud) I won’t be long away.
[Exit 81 Trisrax,
ROMANCE.
Here in deepest forest shadows,

Under drooping whisp’ring boughs,
May confess my deep sorrows,
Dream of love’s enchanting vows,
Oh my heart is mourning s: !
Were but the belov’d one nigh!
Now I left the crowd so gladly,
To the silent woods to hie.
Ah! that voice !
Heaven! whom do I gee?
A lady!—

What! Pe here!

Escape this danger?
Ah! thou hast returnedt

Thanks, kind Heaven !
Ah1 ’tis you—you who fled from me]—
‘What a trial!

Before mine eyes beheld thea
My heart recognized thee!
Recognized me! you are mistaken.

No.
Those features, thoge lovely featurés,
Are graven on my heart!
It is thy voice, Martha, which I hear;
I am not the vietim of an error.
You are dreaming !— -
If it be a dream,
Oh! let me not awake from it!
Ah! I would still dream thus;
Disturb not so sweet a slumber.,
Hence, away !
No, no: in my dream
Let me take thy hand,
And imprint & kiss \ipon it,
To express the love I feel.
Ah! I can no longer tolerate
Buch gross imperfinence! .
Wherefore this pretence of ignorance?
Hence, peasant, and be silent!
I a peasant!—I am your master;
Mildness is lost upon you ;—
I have hitherto spoken ta you with amenity,
But now I command that you come with me!
Help, Tristan [ Calling.
[Enter S1r TrisrAN gfierwards followed by ak.]

‘What has alarmed you?
Help me! aid me}
Who dares to—
My lord, this is my servani
And I have a right to take her hence.
‘Was there ever such brasen impudence?
It fairly makes me shudden
It is most unheard-of audacity |

This way—hither, sirs [Calling his friends.

[He kisnes her Aand.
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Cho. (entering.) What audacity !
: A peasant dare to insult you!
Let so scandalous an outrage
Be %unished without delay.
Buch audacity I—I’m astonished !
But I recognized you at once.
No one shall dare to take her from me;
She shall return with me.
Lady. ‘What torture! what an embroilment!
I am paying dearly for a few moments’ pleasure!
They will laugh at me!
. What shall I reply ?—what shall I do?
Plu. (entering.) Whence comes all this noise?
Lio. Defend me!
Nan. (entering.) What is the matter?
Plu. 8he, too!

Lio.

Nan. Keep up your courage, my lady.
Lio. (overhearing the words “My ) Ah!
Now I comprehend all :—
That candor, that winning affability,
‘Was naught but a cruel jest, a heartless ;oke!
Ah! just heaven, canst thou permit this
Tri. Arrest tpat’ma.dman!
Plu. & Lio.  Arrest Dil2!
Lady & Nan. (aside.) What torturel .
Lio. But if an engagement has been made
By her— N
Lady. (aside to Lioxer.) For mercy’s sake, be silent!
Lo, 8he accepted the earnest money ;
Bhe has bound herself to serve me.
Cho. = Ha! ha! }is laughable!
Lady. Let him be treated with clemency,
B He demands our pity;
He has evidently lost his senses,
But he is not knowingly culpable.
Oh! ’tis infamous !
Nan. (aside.) Poor fellow!
Plu. (to Lroxzr.) Hear me one moment—
Tri. Away with youl
Lo, Ah! may heaven grant you pardon,
That you broke my trusting heart,
That where burning love you kindled,
You did bitter woe impart.
The others. Ah! may heaven pardon ni:;
For the grief and misery inflicted on him!

{ IY:\?:V ere DiB only hope.

And { ygu have broken his heart!

Alas! what have {ygu gained

Let his present anguish f:/.;{l ,
Tell how much he loved n::!.!

Tri. (aside.) Bhe now sees the folly of her caprices;
Bhe despised my counsels,
And now vainly attempts to repair her error.
By her grief I am avenged!
Cho. Let us quickly punish the imposter,
This has already been endured too long!

[Acr LI}

rendering him unhappy ?

Hasten we back to the chase! [ Trumpets are heard.

The Queen is approaching this way.
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And with her my hopes revive!
[Takes a ring from his finger and gives it to PLuxkerr,
Take this ring which my father gave me,
Thou knowest for wh::l}nn;rse —
I will not believe myself utterly abandoned
As long as this gage remains!.

Cho. of Ladies. (entering.)

From the summit of she hill,

And the neighboring vall:K,

The trumpets recall us to the chase.

The sun is already declining,

But the bold hunter still continues the pursuit.

Cho. of Men.  'We are on the track of the stag!

Pursue him, over the hill
And through the valley,
In the wood and through the ravine!
[LironzL is taken away.— The Hunters disperse.

Acr THE FourTH.

SCENE THE FIRST.

Interior of Plunkett’s Farm-house, as in Second Act.—PLUNKETT dis-

Plu,

covered alone.,

Poor Lionel! he sighs, he laments,
He flies from his friend ;

He is beside himself with love.
Accursed be the hour

When first we saw that girl,

‘When first we broue%ht her beneath our roof!
Boon will my Lionel die, .

If no aid come from on high ;

Fatal unha; 124 the hour,

‘When first his heart felt love’s power;
Weeping he wanders in grief.
Naught to his pain brings relief;
Merciful God, hear my ecry,

Else must my Lionel die!

Merciful , oh, hear my cry,

Let not with grief Lionel die!

Bay is this love’s hidden fire

That doth my bosom inspire?

Nancy my thoughts do pursue,

8ay, must I suffer then, too ?

If ‘this be love who can telll

Must I then yield to its spell?

Let me then tell her I love:

Pity her besom shall move,

Bhe’ll not reject my Kroﬂ‘ered love,
Mine earnest pray’r her goul will move.
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' (Enter HARRIET and NAxcY.)
Nan, My friend!
Plu. Here are both the witches !

Lady. Plunkett—my faithful friend—Nancy will disclose to you the
plan we have formed—I will yet save Lionel!

Plu. May heaven assist you, my Lady.

Lady. Leave me alone for a few nfoments—I will try and allure him
hither by that strain he knows 8o well! Perchance my prayers may
dispel the clouds upon his brain—and restore him to peace and happi-

ness again.
[Ezit PLuxkETT and NaxcY.
SONG.

April retarns, crown’d
Mxth ;e?d]tll:'o end wig: ﬂgwersl
ore bright appears the day,—
More bri liant&)y shines the sun!
The earth is clothed with green ;
The flowers sit smiling on their stems,
And the nightingale pours forth to Heaven
Her sweet seng of love.

(Enter LioNEL.)

Tio. Heaven| ’tis her voice !
Lady. Lionel!

Ah!
You wish that I should die, traitress!
Iniquitous syren, cease that song.
‘Which brings me naught but misery and death.
throwing away flowers.) Behold these flowers
hich thou gavest me, crushed and withered!
Lady. Ah! hear me, hear me!
Lio. ‘T know too well
Thy seductive and enchanting words,
They fascinate and charm,
But theiprove mortal to whoever listens to them.

Lady. Mercy, Lionel !
Lio. Merey for thee! Neverl

To insult and shame thou hast added contempt.
Lady. Let the remorse I feel,

Let these tears stay thy repreaches!
I have wrought & c‘har:ie in thy destiny :
I myself presented to the Queen the ring
Which thy dying father bestowed on thee.
Thou art the son of Count Derby,
‘Who was unjustly banished from this country?
Ido. ° Oh! my father!
Lady. And the Queen would make reparation to thee,
For the unjust exile of thy parent.
Thou art Count Derby, and on thy brow
Mayst place the coronet of a peer of England!

I—Count Derl?! '
es, and this hand,

Which restores thy heritage, is now offered to thee,
In pledge and token of unceasing love!

This hand, which presented the cup of anguish—
‘Which could wound even while caressing—

‘Which inflicted outrage on me,

‘Which brought me dishonor,

And which has presared for me a tomb,—

Dost thou dare to offer it? :

(with energy.) Buch a hand—I refuse it1
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Lady. Heavenly powers !
Ldo. With mortal hatred!
This woman was my bright star of love;
For her I would have given my life;
She has robbed me of every iioy on earth, and now
8he is but the baneful star of my unhappiness ! .
Lady. Ah! read my heart—I am repentant; -
Let us be united !
Let my love for thee plead my forgiveness !
Thou, oh Lionel, canst open Heaven to my view!
Ah! yield, and have pity on my anguish !

Ino. Hence, and hid}lthee from my fury!
Lady. In mercy, give me back thy love!
Ldo. Eternal hatred reigns in my heart! ' [Exit LioNsL.
[Entér NaxcY and PLUNKETT.]
Nan. (running up to LADY H.) Take courage, dear lady ! .

Plu. (looking after LIONEL.) He is running off like a madman!
Phew! Here’s a strange change in your characters—first he would
and you wouldn’t, now you will and he won't!

Lady. (rising with a resolute air.) Once again, my friends, lend me
your assistance. No means must remain untried to win him back.
"We must now try our other scheme. My heart tells me we must
succeed. The God of Love himself must battle on my side! Come,
Nancy, I’'m impatient to begin the trial!

{Ezit Lavy HARRIBT.
Nan & Plu. I know well I—But what is to be done! .
Plu. Do you know what to do? No?—Nor I neither.
Nan. ‘We must both of us try to effect
‘That which she desires,
Until our new master relents.

Plu. Yes, but afterwards ?—

Nan. What? what then?

Plu. I shall find myself in a state of embarrassment.
Nan. But why ?

Plu. Because I shall then

Be alone in my house,
And sit and sigh in solitary melancholy,
In my poor dwelling.
Nan. You are right;
It will be melancholy enough !

You will have to sit and s‘ijh
Alone in your solitary dwelling.
It is hard!

Plu. I'm to be pitied !

Nan. If you could—

Plu. (aside.) ‘What, is she going to say!

Nan. You should get a little wifel—
Consult your heart, now.

Plu. True—I know a neighbor,
A farmer’s daughter !

Nan. Oh! really! you have & neighbor,
A farmer’s daughter!
Well, take her.

Plu. No, I won’t!

Nan. And why not?

Plu. I don’t love her.

Nan. But you will find plenty of other
Young and handsome lasses.

Plu. The more I search, the less I ind-

Annie won’t suit me.
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Nan. The more he searches, the less he finds—
Annie won’t suit him!
Are there no others!

Plu. . Who? where?
Nan. I don’t know. )
Plu. * Ah! listen to me. .

I know a young girl, a lovely lass,
With an excellent heart—but what good is that?
She does not know how to do anything!
Bhe is only fit to be the wifé of a rich man :
She can’t knit or spin;
8he can do nothing but laugh and joke!
But, still, though o ignorant, she has known
How to make me fa]Fin love with her!
Nan. The portrait resembles me:

You would flatter me.— .

. But no one advised you -
To marry such a girl.
Yet, if she were quickly to learn
How to knit and spin,
You might, perhaps,

Be content to have her. .
Plu, Indeed ?
Nan. Most certainly!
Plu. Do you mean to tell me—
Nan. What?—
Plu. No, Lionel must first be saved !

First let us arrange that affair,
And then we can settle about this.
Nan. If we canl—
Plu. Lionel first—
I am faithful to my friend.
Plu 4 Nan. Friendship claims ]':;; .
b
‘We will afterwards speak of other claims.
Then we may be permitted
To think of that gentle voice
Which whispers to my heart.
Nan. What is the voice which whisgers to your hesrt?
Plu. It is the voice of love!

SCENE THE SECOND.

LADY HARRIET S Park.—Booths, benches, &c., arranged as in the
First Act.— Farmers, Servants, &c.

[Lapy Harrier and NANcY, are with them, dressed as Servants.)

|
|
| Cho. Arrange the benches in two rows ;
Bring the arm-chair for the beadle;
Here, the other seats, ali placed
In the same position as they were at Richmond.
Here, the servants—there the farmers,
The housekeepers, and the hucksters.
The sheriff will sit here,
To ratify the contracts.
Lady. (to Chorus.) Have you obeyed all my orders?
Cho. Everything is ready.
There are two rows of benches, &e.
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Nan. (looking off behind.) He comes, sad and sorrowful.
He looks like one that is dying, .
Scarcely raising his eyes from the earth ! .
He will smile soon! [The clock is hard to strike.
'Tis mid-day,—The clock has struck ;
. Now begin!
Cho. of Servants. I can cook, I can embroider, &c. [As in first act.
thers. I can make tgrts and wine, &c.
Others. I can take care of poultry, &ec.
I am never idle, &c.
Plu. (to Lioxer.) Come hither!
Lio. (as if delirious.) What means those voiees?
Plu. They are Richmond servante.
[Addressing kimself to Lapy HaRrrikT.
Martha, sa]g, what can you do?
Lio. (perplexzed.) Martha! Heaven! do I dream ?

He looks at her, recognizes her, and seems overwhelmed with joy.—She approaches him,
takes his hand, and addresses him with much emotion.)

Lady. My dreams of wealth and gold

I can forget, I can despise,

I only retain the recollections

Of love and tenderness.
Lio. Is this delirium?—am I awake or dreaming?
Plu. (to Naxcy.) And you, what can you do, my lass?
Nan, I can cook, I can bake.
Plu. (laughing.) }Iou‘re jesting! you can do nothing.
Ne

an. f my master is obstinate,
I can bring him to reason.
Plu. You will suit me—come along.
Nan. There, take that as an earnest! [She bozes his eurs.
All. (laughing.) The retort was well merited— .
And was given heartily,
Plu. My cheek receives it

As a token of affection!
Lady. (resuming Rer former aong.—Lu;Nm. w)em as if recovering and awaking from
a dream.
April returns, crowned
ith verdure and with flowers!
More bright aﬁpears the day,
More brilliantly shines the sun! &e.
4U. (with joy.) The happy hour has at last arrived!
Let us think only of pleasure!

.

BND OF OPERA.






