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JOANNA BATLLIE'S WDORKS.

ORRAL A THAGEDY.

In Lirth T am ks equal ; for my mathar,
As I shull prove, wis married to Count Albert,
My noble father, thongh for reasons tedious
Here to be stated, 5l their secret nuptinla
Were unacknowledg'd, and on me hath fullen
A eruel stipma which degrades my fortunes:
Dot were T— O forgive th mepiring thought } —
Bt were T Chra's lord, 1 shoald break forh
Like the unclouded sun, by all nekrowledg'd
As rauking with the highest in the land,
Chrra, Lho what thow wilt when thou art Orra's
Jomd §
Bt edng s thou art, retire and leave mo
I choase Lo be wlone. { Pery prowdly.)
dtud, Than be it so.
Thy pleasure, mighty deme, 1 will not balk,
This night, to-morrow's night, and every night,
Shale thow in solitude be laft; if ahsence
Of humin beings ean secure it for thee
[ Pauses and looka on ker, while she seems struck
and disturied,
It wennd alrendy on the midnighs hour
Grodd mighe 1
[ Pruses agaire, she stll mare disturbied,
Perhaps I nnderstood too hastily
Commands yor may retract,
Chrt (recovering fer state). Leave me, T say;
that part of my commands
I nover can retract
Tud, You are ohey'd.

[Exil

ther stops short, and after remainimg o lite
while ina muwp-.&{,f'ldmrnr.rc Con gpirit from
the tomb, or fiend from hell,

More hateful, more malignant be than man —

Than villanous man ¥ Altheugh to look on such,

Yen, even the very thaught of looking on them,

Makes noturnl blood to curdle in the veins,

And loosen'd limba to elnke,

There are who have enduc’d the visitation

OF supernatural beinga, — O forefend it ]

I would close conch mo to my deadlicst foa

Hnther than for s moment benr alone

The herrors of the sight,

Who's there ¥ owho's there ? [Loaking raimad.

Heard I not voices near ?  Thnt door ajar

Bands forth a cheerfol light.  Pechaps my women,

Whe now prepare my chambar,  Grant it be |

[Exit, running Sastily fo o door from which o

light is seen,

SEOENE 1IL
A chamber, with o small bed or coueh in it.  Enter
Romarre ond CaTunisi. wraongling toether.
Fud, T pay begone, wnd oceupy the cf
I hnve appointed for thee @ hers I'm fix
And lieve 1 pags the night,
Calk,

amber

Thou saidst my chamber

Chera { paces wp and down hastily for some time, |

Should be adjoining that wlich Omn holds ?

I kngwe thy wicked thoughts : they meditate

Some dev'lil seherme ;. bt think not Tl abet it
Lued, Thow wile pot ! —angry, restive, simple

femal |

These thown stap short and soy, “ 171 po no furt

Thou, whom concenled ghune hath bonnd so

My tnol, —my instrument ¥ — Fulfil thy elurge

T'o the fall bent of thy commission, else

Thee, and thy bantling teo, I'll from me cst

T want and infimy.

Cath. (), shameless man
Thou art the son of a degrnded mother
As low ns T am, vet thou hnst no pity.

Hud, Ay, and dost thoy reproach my bustordy
To make more buse the man who congquer’d thes,
With all thy virtue, rigid and demurs ?

Who would have thought less than o soversign
TN

Could e'er hove composs'dl such achicvemens 7
Mean

A lig may be, thou'st griven thyzell o master,

And must obey him, — Dost tlou veb resist ?

Thou know'st my menning,
[ Tearing open his vest in vehemence of ackion.

Coth, Under thy vest s dapger ]— Al 1 oo well,
I know thy meaning, cruel, ruthless man |

ftnd. Hove I discovered [t?—1 thoughe not

ol ft:

The vehemence of gesture hath betray’d me.

I kecp it not for thee, but for mysclf ;

A refuge from disgroce.  Hero is another :

Ha who with high, but dangerous fortune grapples,

Shauld he be foil'd, looks bot to friends lika these,
[ Pulling out boo dagoers from his vext.

This steel ia strong to give o vig'roos theust ;

The other on 18 venom'd point lath that

Which, in the feeblest hand, gives death os cortain,

As thouph & giant smote the destin’d prey.

Cath. Thou desp'rats mon! g0 arm'd agseins

thyself?

Mud. Ay nnd against iveelf with such resalves,
Congider well hiow T shall deal with those
Who may withstand my will or mor my parposs,
Thinkst thou 'l feclly —

Caith, 0 bo pacified.

T will begona 1 T oam s humlled wreltch
On whom thon tramplest with o tyrant's creliy.
il
Hud, (Tooks after ker with o llmll'%rrzrm: .rﬁurli};‘ e
then goer to Bie door af an aidjening n-.#u.-m-.ﬁer,
o the Tock af which fe n:rlr.l;n'l'u-_s fiir prr), Al
&1l within.—T'm tived and heavy grown:
I'll Tny me down to rest.  She is secora -
Mo one enn s ma hore to gain her chamber,
If ghe hold parley now with anv thing,
It muest in truth be ghost or sprite, — Hufch ho |
' tir'd, and will to bed,

TP

[Laye himieelf” on the couch and falls aslerp,
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The ery of kounds 5 then hoard without at
a diskence, with the sourd of @ horr; and
presently Ot endera, brating from the doar
of the adjvining chamber, @ yreat alarm,
Orrer. Cathrina ! sleepost thon 7 Awnke | nwoke !
[Fumminy up to the couch and sfarting back on
.1.'r|'||!'.| Rumigene
Tt lndofl vipere hea !
Is this my nightly puard #  Lietested wreteh !
I will steal hock apain,

[ Walks anfbly en-tipioe fo the door of her cham-
ber, when the ery of hounds, fe. i aguiR
hegrd withput, mearer i befora,

O no !l dore nok
Thaugh sleeping, nnd most hatelfol when awnke,
8till hie is matural life and may be rous’i
[ Listening ggeii,
"Tia nearer now + that dismol thrilling blast !
I must avwnke litm;
[Approoching the conch and shrinking beek ageit,
Onoe! no, nol
Upon his fuce he wears & hornid smile
Tleat speaks bad thoughts
[Rom. spenks in fifs elecp,
He muttcrs too my nume,—
T dare not da it [Listening agrin,
The dreadfol sound is now upon the wind,
Sullen and low, as if it wonnd its woy
Inta the envern'd earth that swallow'd it
I will akide in potient silence here ;
Thouph hateful and aslecp, I feel me still
Nenr something of my kind,

[ Crases Ec- armd, and laand i @ sowering
pasture over the fack of o chair af o disfance
i the couch; when presently the horn s
heard withowt, lowder then before, and whe
Etarid .

iz returns | o= thoogh the yavwning earth
Had griven [t up apain, near to the walls,
Tho homilly mingled din *tis nearer still :
"Tia close at hand 3 'tia st the very gate!
[ Running up to the eonel
Were ha o murd'rer, clonching in his hanis
The Hoody knife, I must awake him, — Nol
That faco of dork aml subtle wickedness !
I dare not do e (Listening sgem) Ay 'tis et
the gnte—

Within tha gnie.—

What oshing blast is that
Shaking the doors # Same wwiul visitation
Dread entranee makes | O mighty God of Meav'n |
A sosnd nscends the stoire,

Ha, Rodigers |
Awnke, awaka ! Ho | wake thee, Tudigers !
Fud (uvdangd, What ory is that so terribly
gtrong f — Hao'l Orrw |
VWhat ia the matter [hear it ?
Orra, Tt b8 within the walls.  Didst thoo not

Rud, What?  The lovd vaico that eénlled me ?

Crra; Mo, iL wins mine
Tad, It sounded in my cors
With more than humnn strength,
(et Did 1t so sound 7
Thera ks around ns, in this midnight air,
A power surpassing nature.  List, 1 pray:
Although mare distant now, des thoa not hear
The yell of hotnds; the spectre-lunisman’s horn 2
Tl T henr, el nEteangely mingled sound
The wind is howling ronnd the battlements,
But rest secnre where safety i=, sweet Orra |
Within these arms, nor man sior fiend ghall nem thee,
[Approgehing fer with o soflensd winning voice,
wiale ghe pushes kim off with ablorrence.
Orrr. Vile reptile ! toucli me not.
Rud. Ah! Qrral thon art warp'd by prejudice,
Anid tnnght o think me base § but in my veing
Lives noble blood, which I will justify,

Orra. But in thy heart, falee traitor ! what lives |

thers 7
Hind, Alns! thy angel-luultlesaness eonecives not
The strong temptitions of o eoul mpoesion’d
Deyond control of repson,— At thy feet—
[ Kneelingy.
0 gpurn me not |

Enter geveral Servants, alarnued,
Ttud, What, all thesa fools wpon us! Stnring
knnyes,
What brings ye hero ot this untimely hour ?
1sf seree W have all leard ft—'twas tle yell
of hounids
And elatt'ring stends, nnd the shrill horn between.
Tted, Oure on such folly !
2o gerw. T wery troth it poss'd close to the
wills ¢
¥ ned vour hanoue hear it F
Ttud. Mo} snyss thou so? thoo art not wont (o

jain
T idle tules.—TU to the bavlements
Al watel it there 1 It mny return ngrois.
[Exeunt seecrally, Ruotoene fullowed Dy ser-
vents, and Orna vt Rer own chamber,

SCENE IV,
The Cutlaws cave, Enfer THEODALD,

Theo, {lookimg round). Hese 15 8 ploee in which
some LFuees are
Of lata inhinbitante  In yoniler nook
Thi embers faintly glenm, and on the walls
Hang epears and anciont nrms = 1 muost be right.
A fipwre throogh the gloom moves townrds me
Hao !l thera] Whot'sr you nre : Holla! good friend !

Enter an Outlaw,

Cut. A stronger! Who art' thoo, who ot thus
hatd,
To hail gs here unbidden ?




