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PREFACE.

The play of the Disownen is founded upoa a French
drama, entitied Le Caissier, by Monsieur Jouslin.—
Many liberties have Dheen taken with the original, in
adapting it to the American stage, especially in thelast
act, where Bertrand kills his sister. In the Frenach
piece Amelia retires to a convent, and Bertrand is
taken into custody, the same hardened wretch as he
appears in theearlier scencs. The termination was with-
out 4 climax, leaving a painful sensation on the mind
of the spectator—for Amelia is still alive, and the man
to whom she i3 s0 devotediy attached is given in mar-
riage to another. Besides, a blemish is unnecessarily
thrown vpon the moral character of Amelia, which di-
minishes the interest awakened by her situation. 'The
result proved the alterations to be judicious; and the
powerful acting of Mr. Rowsoruan, afterthe death of
Amelia, never failed to rivet the attention, and elicit
the ungualified applause of the audience. Indeed, to
the able manner in which this gentleman sustained the
character of Bertrand, is the piece indebted, in a great
degree, for its flattering success; and to the parformers
generally the author tenders his acknowledgments for
the zeal and ability displaycd in bringing his drama
upon the stage. The Disowned was first produced at
the Bsltimore Theatre, March 26, 1829.
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EEE DISOWINEDS

THE PRODIGALS.

ACT L
SUENE 1.

The saierior of & Banking-house. At the rising of the curtain Axprzw dis-
envered, plicing tables and chairs in otder. Berivasup shahbily Jressed,
sitting, resding » pewapaper.

And. Curse that fellow, he’s a perfect sticking
plaster. He appears to have taken root. [ wonder
what the deuce he can want.

RBer. Harkee, young man.

And. (Aride.) Young man! pretty familiar! well,
sir.

Ber. T have been cooling my heels here for half an
hour, and begin to grow a little impatient. ~

And. 1 have already told you, sir, that Mr. Maifort
doesn’t lodge here.

Ber. 1 know you have, but here he transacts his
business, and this is therefore the most likely place to
meet with him. Since I must wait, hand me another
paper. ’

And. {Aside.) Here 's assurance!

Ber, 1 like to sce what is passmg in the world. I
4y, young man. :

A*
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And, Eternal questioner. (Aaside.)

Ber. You have lived here for some time, have you.
not?

And. Fiveor six years.

Dler. Right. An industrious shrewd lad, I'il wer.
rant me, with an eye to the main chance. How stands.
Mz, Malfort with the old chap?

And. Old chap!

Ber. The banker here; Mr. Duval, I mean.

And. He ia the old chap’s right hand man.

Ber. 80.-~The house is staunch—no want of funds,
1 suppose?

And. What can the fellow mean? (Agide.)

Ber. Well, these bankers are happy fellows indeed!
Why was not my lot cast among them instead of—
no matter.. (Raising his voice impatiently.) The de-.
vilt am I to be kept waiting here all day, for a 1
say, young man. '

And. What, again! .

Ber. What is the hour? I have forgotten my .
watch. . g
And. Forgotten'—It is half-past nine. [Looking
at kis watch. _ .

Ber. So late! Is it possible! [ Advances to look at
the watch. .

And. (Returning it to kis fob.) 1 go by the town
clock. )

Ber. I have it—my old resource. [ Takes tobacco
and pipe from his pocket.

And. (Aside)) A pipe! surely be has'nt the impu-
dence to smoke here.

Ber. { To himaelf, cleaning his pipe.) Yes, thisis my
only resource when my cpirits are depressed, and for-
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tune frowns.  Within this little tube I find solace, ra-
tional reflection, philosopby-—yes, true philosophy, at
five sous &n ounce. [Produces a tinder box and
atrikes fire.} But, unfortunztely, philosophy is but &
ragged virtue, and no jonger passes current in the
world. [ Going to light hiz pipe.

And. Stay, sir, do you know what you are doing?

Ber. Yes; lighting my pipe to be sure.

And. What an impudent rascal it is!

Eater MarroaT.—%. 1.

And. llere is a person has been waiting & long
ume to sce you, 8ir.

Mal. Met { Aside—recognizing Bertrand, who takes
off kix kat and salutes him very respectfully.) What
do 1 see! Bertrand! { Authoritatively.) Your business,
fellow? Leave us Andrew.

And. T'll have an eye upon that fellow for I den't
balf like him. [Exit. 1. m.

Ber. 8o, since he is gone I may reserve my 1espect
for another cccazion. (Puts on his Aat and extends
his hand to Macyorr.; Well, Malfort, tny worthy fel-
ow, how do you do?

Mal. Well. But how is this? Bertrand in such &
dresa.

Ber. Times have changed with me. Once we
were equals—partners in iniguity, but now you are at
the top of fortune’s wheel, and I at the bottom. Well,
no matter; 8o it is—you wrote that you wished to see
tae, and here L am.  Shall we withdraw?

Mal. No; there are persons in attendance, and I
would not
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Ber. Be seon with me. Tunderstand. Well, there
is no disputing it; we are not exactly birds of the same-
feather, though we do flock together. (Touching
MarrorT’s coat.) Can we confer here?

Mal. Yes; Mr. Duval is engaged, and we are not
Likely to be interrupted for some time.

Ber, Well, to business.  Despatch is my motto,

Mal. When I first knew you, Bertrand, about ten
vears ago, you were a handsome spirited young feliow,
with some property.

Ber. Ycs; my patrimony. The cash then jingled
merrily, and merrily did I dance to the tune. DBut do
not speak of those times; the recollection always
makes me melancholy.

Mal. Since then, I have lost sight of you.

Ber. Like enough; I wanted to sec s little of the
world, and travelled. What is a man without expe-
rience? _

Mal. And you appear to have paid for yours. By
accident 1 encountered you last week; when, struck
with the misery of your appearance, you recollsct I
promised to render you & service,

Ber. For old acquaintance sske. *Twas frendly.

Mal. SBomething now presents itself.

Ber. 1am glad of it. Bread and water may suffice
to keep body and soul together, but I am a gentleman
vorn and bred, sud would live, not merely exist. To
business, then. What would vou have of me?

Mal. I wish toemploy vou in an office which relates
to e alune. 1 bave need of oneor whom I can safely:
depend, and I believe I can count upon you.

Ber. Certainly. My word of honor; besides, i it.
is my interest.
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Mal, The recompense shall be liberal.

Ber. Enough. 'Fo the point. 1 Like brevity.

Mal. Though 1 am one of the principal members
of a large banking house ; live extravagantly and ap-
pear rich, you must know, Bertrand, that I am
worth:

Ber. Nothing., Therein we resemble each other.
The sprigs of nobility ere not now &s easily pidgeoned
as they were ten years ago. Go on.

Mal. Though involved, 1 hope soon fo extricate
myzelf from my critical situation. Mr. Duval has a
iovely daugbter, whose dowry will be great. Bhe is
beautiful as an angel—amiable——

Ber, (Interrupting kim.) You have said enough.—
Never mind her persona! charms. You wander from
the point.

Mal. 1 was abost to propose myself as a suitor,
when a friend of Mr. Duval, a Mr. St. Felix, a rich
eitizen of Havre, sent his nephew to be cashier of this
establishment. 1 was not backward in perceiving that
a marriage was contemplated, and that Miss Pauline,
Duval’s daughter, did not regard young St. Felix with
indifference.

Ber. Human nature—there’s no calculating on it.

Mal. Our unsophisticated cashier, ‘on arriving at
Paris, of course, stood in need of a mentor, and [ was
chosen as the most proper person to teack him the
principles of civilization. _

Ber. And, under your tuition, he doubtless made
rapid progress.

Mal. So | flatter mywelf. In less than two months
be dissipated more than his yearly salary.
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Ber. A lad of spirit. I should be proud of his ac-
quaintance.

Mal. That was but half the service I rendered him.
As 1 perceived he was struck with Miss Duval’s
charms, I introduced him to a female as remarkable
for her beauty as the splendor in which she lives, She
is called Madam de Courcy, the widow of a colonel.

Ber. De Courcy! The widow of a colonel. Right,
I am all attention. Go on.

Mal. As [ anticipated, he soon forgot Pauline, and
became enamoured of the widow. Happy only in her
presence, his evenings and leisure hours were passed
with her. During his delirium, I managed to intro-
duce into the same house, agents of mine, who fleeced
him of large sums of money, which his situation ena-
bled him to procure, and now he stands indebted to
this establishment upwards of twenty thousand francs.

Ber. The devil! In less than a year, such a sum.—
Malfort, T bow respectfully to the superiority of your
grenius, [ Taking off kiz hat.

Mal. 1 have done well, but must still do better. Fhe
crisis approaches, The young profligate’s uncle ar-
rived yesterday, and a marriage is evidently on font.

Ber. Why not then disclose at once his extrava-
gance and passion for the widow?

Mal. That would be unwise, § am considered his
sincere friend, and it is still my interest to strengthen
that idea. Besides, a disclosure at this time, would
not eventuate in any good to me; his follies wonld be
forgiven after temporary displeasure, and my aim frus-
trated. 1 must, in short, involve liim deeper in debt,
and, if possible, hasten his alliance with the widow,
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which has been delayed, alone, by dread of his uncle’s
anger.

Ber. Ther she loves this St. Felix?

Mal. Deeply--desperately. 1 wish to place some
one near her who will render me an account of all
that passes between them, and upen you I have thrown
my eyes, as being a fit pergon for the office.

Ber. 1 am flattered at the preference. The very
thing for me—a gentleman born and bred.

Mal. I heard her mention the other day that she
was in waut of some trusty person, in the character of
steward; you came to my mind, and I immediately
wrote to you. I will give you aletter of recommenda-
tion; {ogs to the table and writes.) and flatter myself
my name will be sufficient. Remember, be diligent,
fzithful, and, above all, secret. _

Ber. Doubt me not; I have a keen eye, and know
the world; I have travelled. Butthe reward.

Mal. Shall, as Itold you, be great.

Ber. | am not over particular in such matters, but,
since you have a pen in your hand, I prefer plain black
and white. Memories are treachcrous; words, un-
substantial.  *Tis my humour, .

Mal. To insure your fidelity I will indulge it then.
(Writes.) Herc; by this I promise to pay you, on my
marriage with Pauline, twenty thousand francs.  Will
that satisfy you?  ° i

Ber. Perfectly. (Reading the paper.) Right. Thia
now will undergo no change, but speak the same
thing till doomsday, while mere words are constantly lia-
ble to be perverted and misunderstood. .

Mal. (Aside.) Ihave been too hasty. Stay, give
me that paper again.
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Ber (Coolly putting it up.) That’s not necessary. |
am perfectly satisfied -as it is,

Mal. Husht some one comes. ’Tig Gustavos; be
on your guard. [ Bertrand assumer a respectful air,

Enter Gustavvs.—xr. H,

Gus, Ah! 1 have found you my dear Malfort at
last. I have been looking for you every where.

Mal. Good day, good day, my friend.—By your
leave; } am yours in an instant. (Giving letter to Ber-
trand.) Take this, sir, and 1 trust you will find it ser-
viceable. No thanks, no thanks, one is always
happy in obliging honest people. 8o, my dear sir, do
not stay any longer, for 1 have already intruded on
your time.

Ber. 1 shall never forget your kindness. (Eyeing
Gustarus as ke goes out.) A promising lad that, and,
though he has been pretty well plucked, it may be
worth while to pick him closer yet. [Exzit. r. a1,

Guzs. My friend, who iz that man? his aspect:

Mal. s that of misery-~-but he menits a better lot.
I have interested myself for him, and recommended
him to Madam de Courcy, as a person to whom she
may entrust the offices of her household. She requires
auch a person, and this man will be found capable and
trustworthy, and, above all, very happy with so sweet
a lady.

Gus. Who could be otherwise than happy in her
presence! Beloved Amelia'—But, Malfort, 1 have has-
tened to see you, for I am drawn to the verge of des-
pair.  You know not what has happened. Never was
the assistance of your friendship more necessary to me

~

2L BN .
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than-at this moment. A terrible misfortune menaces
me; and, without your aid, X am lost forever. :

Mal. Lost! you amaze me! What dreadful thing has
occurred? _

Gus. You know my imprudence; my guilt, Yes,
call it by that name! the sums I bhave squandered at
gaming.  Ob, fool! madman! villain! J udge of my
despair; this day Mr. Duval requires. from me an ex-
hibit of my accounts,

Mal. How! ean he suspect! he cannot know!

Gus. T think not—naf, Lam sure he does not ksow
of my extravagance: he speke to me so mildly that 1
should wrong him in suppeing it. But, Malfort, my
friend, can you imagine my hdrror, when, on making
Up my accounts I found share-was a deficiency of—

Mal. Some hundreds, | subpgse, A trifle!

Guz. No, no; thousands—-»thousands.—Disgrace,
sbame, ruip and dishonor hew await me, :
Mal..Be comforted; there are few conditions so de-

plorable hut that they may be relieved. Hope.

Gus. (Starting from kim.) Hope! name it not. | t
has been my ruin, T'wag hope that induced me to
risk fresh sums in order to regain what I bad Jost. No,
1o, there is no hope, no comfort for me—~nought but
thame, lasting and consuming shame,

Mal. Trust me there is room for much to be done. _
A few daya since I gave into your hands bills of dif-
ferent capitaliste. Some of them——most of them are
nearly due. I will make wse of all my efforts to have
them cashed,

Gue. Ah! my dear friend, I fear you but divert me.
with a shadow.

B
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Mal, Come, come, be more confident in me. Re-
member that the night is darkest as the day approaches,
and, indeed, your situation appears to me more happy
than ever, Though you have debis, your marriage
with Pauline will enable you to liquidate them all.

Gue. What say you! I marry Pauline! think you I
will abandon Amelia? Neo; rather let my uncle desert
me; rather let me begome the scorn and scoff of the
world, ere I commit anact of such demning treachery.

Mal. However, your union with Miss Duval appears
decided. )

Gua. No; no one has yet explrined my situation
with Amelia, and I hope——

Mal. What can you hope from such an expla-
nation?

Gus. Alas! Malfort, I'am ignorant myself, but this
1 know, that thereis no power on earth shall separate
me from Amelia.

Mal. You have scarcely s instant left to decide, it -
is therefore well that you bave resolved.” What if your
uneie commands you to espouse Mies Duval, you will
not hesitate to refuse?

Gus. Oh! Malfort, it is that refusal tortures me.—
How shall I dare to announce it to him, what pretext
can I offer 7 I cannot speak of Amelia; and if he dis-
covers my passion, I know so well the severity of his
dispositicn, that he never will pardon me. Al my
hopes of fortune depend upon him, and deprived of
his friendship I shall be without resources; how then
shall I extinguish my debts; how shall T be able to
concea] my shame and dishonour from the world?

Mal, See—now you are giving yoursell up to des-
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pondency again. Compose yourself, St. Feliz, your
uncle, approaches.
- Gus. My uncle—at such a time.

Enter 8r. Fxrx.—1. B,

St. Feliz. Ah! this looks well; at your post by
times. I like this—industry and activity are the cer-
tain guides to fortune. But, nephew, 18 not this the
gentleman of whom you have written to me so often;
Mr. Malfort?

Gus. The same, sir; my best friend.

St. Feliz. And mine, of course, if you will permit
£0 old 2 moan to be cleassod among the number of your
friends.

Mal. You do me grest honour, sir.

St. Feliz. By St. Anthony am delighted in knowing
you. Do you know, sir, I zm under great obligations
to you? .

Mal. To me, sir?

St. Feliz. Yes, yes, to you, yourself. My friend,
Daval, has told me all. You have been the guide and
mentor of my nephew here; every one speaks in his
praise, and what is it owing to but your counsel and
example. Don’t go to disclzim it, but if ever you
should stand in need of a friend, remember John Am-
" brose 8t Felix.

Mal. Your civility confuses me.

St, Feliz. Tut, tut, sir, call it friendship, pure friend -
ship. Tam a plain, blunt man; put me to the proof
and you shall judge of the sincerity of my esteem. But,
od's 50, I am forgetting myself; business must be at-
tended to. If your presence is required elsewhere,
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Mr. Malfort, don’t Jet the silly chatter of an olg man
detain you. Make no ceremony with me,

Mal. Since ¥ou permit me, sir, I must big ¥ou good
day for the present. (Aside.) An embarrassing in-
terview. (7o Gusravys,) Keep up your 8pirits and
count upon my prudence. . [Ezit—y. w.

8t. Feliz. Now, that young man pleases me amaz.
ingly. He possesses one of these prepossessing figures
that strike at firat sight. I should have known him any

- where for a candid, honest man, A look is sufficient
for me; I read the character at once, and was never
yot deceived in a Physiognomy. Rut to Jeave him--I
came to speak to you, Gustavus, of an affair that in.
terowts you nearly.

Gue. To me, sir! What is he going to say? I trem-
ble. (Aside.) )

St. Peliz. When your father died ke left nothing but
some poeins, comedies and stories, which the world
called very fine, but whick were to you not worth a
sous» My poor brother was a worthy man—but that
menia for writing played the very devil with his in-
come. I thank my stars I had no such genius, and
hever composed any thing more poetical than g bill of

lading, or letter of instructions. 1 need not tell you
that I made an ample fortune by such compositions.

Gus. My dear sir, whither does this tend?

M. Feliz. Zounds, boy, don’t interrupt me; ean't
you let me tell my story my own way. You were
brought to me a friendiess orphan. The sight of you
aet my tears flowing afresh for the memory of my poor
brother. He was my only brother. You peroeived my
tears, and, though but an infant, wept from sympathy.
1 caught you in my arms, and while striving to kiss off

O
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your tears, mingled my own with themn.  Yeuclung to
me as if sensible of my feelings at that moment, This
child, 1 sobbed, has his father’s heart; he shall be the
consolation of my old days; for bis sake I will never
marry. 1 will be every thing to him—father, monitor,
friend. I have kept my Word, and with pride) declare,
my honourable boy, you have never given me réason
to repent of my resolution,

Gus, Ob! Heuven! my benefactoy! How shall I
speak?
. 8¢t. Feliz. Enough, enough my boy. ¥ see you now
& prudent, upright and accomplinhed man—just what
my hopes anticipated; and since you are the pride and
joy of my declining years, it is but just that 1 should
sirive to makesome recompense. I have been thinking
but tell me candidly, what do you think of Mr.
Duval'a daughter?

Gus. Heavens—what & quesuon to put to me'—
(Aride.)

S¢. Feliz. Do you not believe that ahe will render
that man truly bappy who may possess her as a wife?

Gue. Doubtless; certainly—Miss Duval posscases
all the accomplishments, all the virtues that can impart
s charm to the fomale character,

St, Felix. That ia to say, you would ask no better
in marriage?

Gus. My uncle—] know——

St, Feliz, Well, well—~why don’t you apeak out;—
Be plain, and say at once, you Jove Pauline.

Gus. Believe me, I am fully sensible—I feel—

81, Feliz. Yes, yes, it is all clear enough; this em<
barrassment deolares what you are too sheepish o ut-

g
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ter. Make your mind easy; the business is settled;—
she shall be your wife.

t Gus. My wifel oh! Amelia!

- 8t. Feliz. Yes, my boy, yes; Ihave just left M.
Duval, who agrees to the marriage, and gives with hig
daughter a liberal portion; that portion I will double
on your part. But mark you, Gustavus, if, instead ef
being an-industriovs citizen, and making yourself
honored and esteemed, you imitate those young men
of pleasure, who glery in their dissipatlon; drink, gam-
ble, keep mistresses and ruin their families—I love
you much, Gustavus, more than any thing on earth—
you might break my heart by such a course of con-
duet, but I would never forgive you! never!

Gus. Tamsilenced. (Aside.) d
8t. Feliz. But] have no fear of that nature. Come,
you no doubt are anzious to salute your intended.—

Come, follow me, and I will break thgise for you—you
sheepish fellow.

Gus. No, no, not just Dow—an important affir—-
your pardon, gir, I am forced fo leave you. [Going.

St. Feliz. How!—stay, stay—at such a time you
meay surely steal a mement. See, here comes Mr.

Duval and bis daughter;

Gus: Then I must begone, indeed;--"tis absolute]y
" mecessary——torture, torture. . [Rushes out—Lr. u:

Enter Mr. Duvar and PAvrLixs.—=. =H.

St. Feliz. Ha! ha! ha! In my young days I would
a3 soon have thought of facing a cannon ready charged,
gs of flying away from a petticoat. Ah! my friend,
and you my pretty niece, that is to bet Lips, by your
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leave. Nay, don’t blush, you’ll find that I shall do
thum fess barm than my nepbew. Ha! ha!

Duval. How is this—I do not see Gustavus! I
thought to bave found him here.

Pau, And I slso. (Aside))

St. Feliz. He this instant left me—some affair of
moment. You know his zee] and activity,

Duzal. I have proved both; but, bave you breached
the subject?

St. Feliz. Certainly. Just as I enticipated. A
glance et & man is enough for me:—he iz delightad,
enchanted; and, 1 may sefely say, that he loves your
deughter more than Mark Antony ever loved Cleo-
patra.

Pau. What happinesst {Aside.)

Dypgl. Well, my daughter, you hear—you know
our wishes; but your father will never influence your
choice. Is it not true that you love Gustavus?

Pau. My dear father, you know——o

8t. Feliz. That delicacy forbids such & aonfession,
yon would eay, my dear. °Tis clear enough, Duval;
"we will strengthen our old frieadship by this union,
and make but one family. Hal won't that be charm-
ing. [In an under tone fo Dovar.] But have you seen
to the contract?

Durpal. Well thought of. Pauling, my love, excuse
ua for & moment.

8t. Feliz. Dan't spesk; I know what you would
say; the business we areabout carries its own excuse.
Ha! ha! do 1 not Tead your thoughts, my pretty little
niece? [ Ezeunt—r. 5.

Pau. Iait then true! Gustavus loves me, and Iam
bappy! I have mecretly accused bim of coldness and
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indifference, but I have wronged him; hia rasarve was
discretiop; his silence, respect. Oh! heavens, he ia
bere. :

Enter Gustavos, without perceiving Pavrine—L. u.

Gus. They have gone out, snd now I will have an
opportunity to—— What do I scas, Pauline! Your
pardon, Misa Duval; Y was not aware—! intrude—
perhaps—[ About to retire. ]

Pay. Nay, «ir, *tis I who ought to apologize. This
is not my place; my father conducted me hither and
has just left me for an instant.

Gue, [Regarding her] How beautiful! what &
figure! I once admired it mueh, and now feel that
Amelia alone can be preferred to her.

Pau. Did you speak, sir?

Gus. No—yes—that is, Miss—your pardon—my
thoughts were wandering,

Pau. Wandering at such a time. {Aside.) Adieu,
Mr. St. Felix. {Refurning. ) Oh! I forgot; my father
bas been looking for you, sir

Gus, For me?—Canhe ha.ve proposed the match to
her? (Aside.)

Pay. He, 23 weil as your vncle, would speak to you.

Gus. Yes, 'tis evident, and it would be villeinous in
me to deceive her, Miss Duval.

Pay. Sir! )
Gus. Since chance Mas procured me this opporta-
pity of speaking without a witnesg—— J——

Pay. He is going to declare himself.,

Gus. Permit me to make a confession.

Pas, A confession. (Aside.)
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Gus. A confession which will cost me much to
make; but which your happiness renders necessary.

Pau. (Aside.) What a singular tone for a declara-
tion—so serious, Well, sir?

Gua, 1 believe it my duty to confess—

Pau. (Aside.) 'That he loves me—how slow he
is. :

Gus. But promise to keep what I am about to dis-
close, a secret for some days.

Pau. You may rely onmy discretion~—speak, speak,
.

Gus. 1 will, Miss Duval; to you I am now going to
open my whole soul-—to unfold the—

And. (Without.) You will find yonng Mr. St. Fo-
lit im the office, Mr. Malfort. _

Gus. (Aside) Joy, joy, it is Malfort with the mo-
vey. (To Pavrixe.) Your pardon, Miss Duval, if
you will permit we will resume the subjectat our next
interview. . .

Pau, No apology ia necessary, Mr. St. Felix. How
provoking. {Ezit—g. 1.

MALroRT enters—i. H.

Gus. Well, well my friend, what news?

Mal. (Affecting sadness.) Discournging; even I,
myself, 8t. Felix, begin to despair.

Gug, How! have you had no success?

Mal. Impossible to procure any money.

Gue. Impossible! and you bring me———

Mal. Nothing. Every body refuses to discount the
bills. True, your name was affixed to them, but your
great losses at play have become knowe, and they
sacered at the sight of your narme.
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Gue, Ruin, disgrace—unutterable despair.

Mal. Think not | have left untried any menes:. [
strove to tempt them with a large premium; 1 offered
twenty, thirty, fifty per cent., with my own security,
but all was useless. We are interrupted. Ha! Bt
Felix; stand not thus lost in stuper—awake! some one
comes; awsume & chesrful countenance.

Gus. A cheerful countenance, while the mind is on
the rack!

Eater Duvay, Sr. Frurx and AnpREW, followed-by
a notary—IL. H.

Duval. You are returned in good time, Gustavus,
{To Andrew.) Inform Mies Duval that she is wanted
here immediately.

8¢. Feliz. Immediately; you understand.

And. Yes, sir. [ Ezit—n. B.

Dural, Well, Gustavus, bave you made out the
atatement I desired of you?

Gus. The statement! yes—yea gir.

Duval. Let me nee it.

Gus. I will bring it, sir. (Aside.) My fate draws
nigh. [ Ezit—z. B.

Duval. Before wa procsed to sign snd peal, my
friend, it is necessary that you should know the state of
my affairs.

St. Feliz. 'Tis useless—ryour word is sufficient.

Duval. No, no—] wish you to see and judge for
‘yourself.

Mal, You have business, gentlemen—I will retire.

Dural, For what? Are you not of the establish_
ment? Stay, my dear Malfort, I pray you.
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Re-enter GusTayus—p. M.

Durpal. Well, Gustavus, the aceount,

Gus. 'Tis here. (Trembling as he presenis it. )
Oh! Heaven, give me courage lest I betray myself.

Duval. Ha! how is this? you seem agitated.

Mal. (Aside)) You would sey he had reason if you
knew all.

St. Feliz, Excessive joy; nothing more; 1 could
see it with half an eye—Dbut, since you will have it o,
let me gee the zceount,

Duval. [Showing a paper.] See, it is right to & sous.
In bonde, mortgages, notes, and in cash; total, two
million three hundred and thirty thousand francs; of
which Gustavus has mnow under his care, sixty-ix
thousand two hundred francs.

Mal. (Aside.) That is not quite 30 plain, old gen-
tleman:

§t. Feliz. Yes, yes, 1 nee it is all right, much to the
credit of my nephew; but let us leave these affairs and
speak of the marriage, for here is Pauline.

Enter Pavrixg—x. B

_Pau, and Gus. together. Of mariiage!

St. Felix. Yes, my turtle doves. [ Takes both by the
hand.] The contract is drawn, and here is the notary.
Nothing is wanting but the signatures.

Duval, [Placing a port folio on the table.] Here
are three hundred thousand franes which I give to my
daughter.

St, Feliz. And here is doubls that for my nephew’s
marriage portion. Come, preliminaries being netiled,
lot us sign the treaty of commerce and amity.
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Gus, (Aside.} Dreadful slternative! I must either
abandon Amela, or prociaim my dishonour. {Aside.)

Pgu. What ought I tothink of this agitation.—
{Aside.)

Duyval. [Taking Pavrine by the kand.] Comer
my child, complete my happiness ard your own.

Pau. [ Approaching the table, but lsoking at Gusra-
vos.] My happiness! alas! I fear I have deceived my-
self. {Aside.) )

Mal, Ifhe signe, T am lost. (Aside.)

Gus. (Aside.) Pardon, beloved Amelia! To save
my honor I saerifice myself and you.

[Paviang -signs.
8t, Feliz. Come on my boy; why do you hesitate?
it is your turn.

Gus. I am resdy, [He approaches the table and
takes the pen from PAyLINE, and as ke ie going to

slgn—

Enter ANDREW—L. KB,

And. [To Gusravys.] Mr. 8t. Felix, a draft has
just been presented for payment for sixty-thousand
francs. ’

Mal. [Who had manifested anziety for some time.)
Then I am safe!

8t. Feliz. The devil! A pretty smart sum that at a
short notica.

Duval. {Looking at the draft.] From the house of
Wright & Hay, London; it is good; Gustavus give out
the zmount. .

Gus. (Aside.) "Tis done! I am lost!

Duzal. You have funds sufficient?
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Gus. Yes—-yes——yes.

St. Felir. Then, why in the devil's name don't you
pay it! [ Passionately. ]

Dural. [Aside to Gostavrs.] This hesitation-—this
trouble depicted in your countenance! Young man
you have abused my confidence! Bpeak; is it even so?
[Hastily takes @ number of notes from his portfelio and
givcs them to Axomew.] Count out sixty thousand
franca.

St. Felir. Wreteh! could T ever have supposed this?
Shame pursue you.

Gus. Cursed be the hour that 1 looked upon a card!
A gambler! Q! that I had never been born! A gam-
bler. A curse upon society; a disgrace to the human
race.  Fallen, O ideot, and by Luciler’s cwn viee-
gerent on earth!  Respected, beloved, affluent and
heppy in friends;—what wmore on earth could I desire!
Heaven’s choicest blessings were showered upon me,
and vet I was mad encugh to listen to the seductive
fiend, and, in very wantonness, to stake repufation,
happinees, honor—alt upon the color of a card, or the
turn of a die. O that heaven would launch its ex-
terminating bolt on this deveted head, and terminile
at once, my infamy and despair. | Tablean.]

[Curtain falls.]

<
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ACT IL

SCENE L.

An apariment in AMXLL's Bouse Awxtia and Madsm Mrreaur
discovered. AMELIs ATrEngiog her Bair v e gian.

Ame. Tell me, Madam Mercceur, how do I lock to
day?

Mer. Charmingly indeed, Amelia.

Ame. How does this dress become me!

Mer. It suits both your shape and complexion to 2
miracle.

Ame. My glass tells a differentstory. Do you think
Mr. St. Felix will be plessed with it?

Mer. If ke has any taste, he will, for indeed every
body must admire it.

Ame. Thou flatterer! I care not for the admiration
of the crowd, if I only appear to advantage in his eyes.
Dear Gustavas! The zrrival of bis uncle has robbed
me of him for these two days past! but this evening
my ball takes place; all the world will be bere, and he
promised to attend. I shall then be so happy! but
how long will that bappiness last!

Mer. Until you have been married six months, 1
dare say--Jt would be unreasonable to expect it
longer.

Ame. Married! O, my friend, you forget that his
uncle is in Paris.

Mer. Do you apprehend that he will be an obstacie
to your union?

Ame. 1 do, indeed.

Mer. But, should he not, martiage at best is buta
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hazardous experiment, and happiness may be wrecked
when least expected.

Ame, Yes; happiness may be wrecked when least
expected.

Mer. Why do you sigh?

Ame. That question proves that you are not yetac-
quainted with my early history. A few years ago 1
lived in a provincial town, and devoted myself to
soothing the afflictions of my aged father, cansed by
the conduct of a profligate and disobedient son. It
was there colonel De Courcy first saw me, He was
young and accomplished. He loved me and our union
soon followed; on which event, we immediately set
out for Paris, [ imagined mysell' the happiest of wo-
men, butI had soon cause to know myself the most
wretched. My husband was wealthy, but extrava-
gant. He launched into all the dissipation of the me-
tropolis, Indifference and neglect followed--neglect
from the man I adored. We had not been married a
year when hefell in a duel, and I was left alone in the
world, a young and inexperienced widow, with the
- remnant of his fortune. Istill continued to live inthe
splendour into which he had introduced me, when Mr,
Malfort, who was a friend of my husband’s, made me
acquainted with Mr. St, Felix. He became dear to
me, and [ have found in him a defender and a friend.

Mer. And I cordially hope, Amelia, that before
long he may have a légal title to the appellation.

Enter JusTINE—R. H.

Jus. There is a man in waiting, madam, miserable
enough in his appearance, who desires to see you,
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Ame. What can he want? if charity, give him a trifle
and let him begone,

Jus, Tle says he comes from Mr, Maltort,

Ame. FProm Blr. Malfort! O, then 1 will see him
mysell, Show himin, {Erit Jusrrxe—n, n.] This
Mallort [ do not like, yet 1 dare not say to St, Felix
what | think of him, he has such a blind and unlimited
confidence in the man.

- Mer, As you are engaged I will take my leave for
tite present.

Ame. But you will remember my ball this evening,

Mero Never fear, 1 shall not forget it.

{ Exit—1. 1.
Flter Justine and BERTRAND—R. 1L

Jus. Madam, he is herc.

Ame. Well, sir, you desired to see me,

Ber, { Assuming a gentlemanly air.] A thousand
pardons, madam, for the liberty [ have taken; but Mr.
Malfort sent [Presenting letter.] 'This letter will
explain, madum, if you will condescend to peruse it.~
{ Aside.) *Tis singular—that fgure—those features-—
| cannot be decetved——if it should be she!

Ame. [After reading—aside.) He gives hima good
cluracter, but his appearance displeases me.

Ber. {Aside.) The more I examine the more am 1

- conviaced that it ean he no other. '

JIme. Are vou the person mentioned in this letter?

Ber. The same. '

Jdme. Welly T will see Mre. Malfort in the course of
the day, and give you an answer to-morrow.

Ber. That’s as much as a disinissal, which won’t
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suit me. (Aside.) Would you allow me to say {wo
words to you, madam?

Ame. To mel

Ber. Yes! and alone, if you please.

Ame. (Half aeide) A singular requeat! I know
not whether I ought:

Ber. {Aside.) She hesitates. Mr. Malfort charged
me—--

Ame. Mr. Malfort. (To Joerine.) leave us,
Justine, but do not be far off.

Jus, 1 will not. Be composed, madam.
[Ezit—R. 1.

Ame. Well, sir, what commands has Mr. Mallort
for me?

Ber. In faith, madam, none that I am charged with.
It was only a pretext of mine to catch you alone.

Ame. A pretext! What is it you intend? [Alarmed.

Ber. Nay, be not frightened. 1 intend no ipjury.
It was out of pure regazd for you, I assure you. Look
at me well, my angel, and I believe you will discover
Lhat we sre not entirely unacquainted.

Ame. [With encreased alarm.] 1 lLave not the
slightest knowledge of you, sir.

Ber. By my soul that is strange now; but I do not
wonder! It has been many years since we parted, and
it requires sharp eyes to detect, in such & garb, a gen-
tleman born and bred. But we will know each other
better before we separate.

Ame. Your words, sir, are incxplicable—your ab-
sence is necessary. Who waits there!

[Going to ring a bell.

Ber.~ [ Seizing her by the arm.] Stay—you are not
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tired of my company already? Answer me, for I must
know! Areyou not from Normandy?

Ame, 1 am.

Ber. From Montagne?

Ame. It Is true.

Ber. Your family name is Gremont?

Ame. Yes, yes! You have known my fam:ly?

Ber. Intimately! So, there’s no mistake. I also
knew your brother! You have, or had one.

Ame. Yes; poor Charles,

Ber. Poor Charles! A disowned reprobate. A
vagabond.

Ame. Insolence! this to me!

DBer, 8o the world pronounced him, but,if you pre-
fer it, we will call him a noble spirited felow; I have
no objection.

Ame. Alas! Were you well acquainted with him?

Ber. No one knew him better.

Ame, This language is extracrdinary.

Ber. It may be so, but still it is true to the Jetter—
Look at me well!l Amelia, behold the disowned!

Ame, Al yes, yes, I know you now. Charlest—
My brothert [ Throws hersclf into kis arms.

Ber. This now is what may be called pure sisterly
love; the force of patural affection. You are not teo
protud to own me,

Ame. How often have 1 thought of you, Charles—
but in what a state do I find you.

Ber. A little the worse for the wear, 1 must con-
fess, My affairs are notin a very flourishing conditon,
but, with you, it iz otherwise, aritl as becomes a
bruther, I rejoice at it.

Ame. | never will abandon you
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Ber. Certainly not; don’t think of such a thing.

Ame. But where have you been; what have you
been doing since you left our father's roof?

Ber. Many things--I first enlisted for a soldier, but
not liking that mode of life, deserted; was pursued,
taken, and would have been shot, but for the friend-
ship ofa comrade, who effected ty escape, Without
a sou in my pocket, I came to the metropolis, and
was soon initiated into the art and mystery of living
here. I became an agent for a gambling house; a
genteel affair; but as I was too kuowing for the prin-
cipal, we separated. Being out of regular employ-
ment, [ now found myself one day in favour and the
next kicked out of doors. Thus Ilived for some years,
when, el at onke, our fither died and I became pus.
sessed of my patrimony.

Ame, Alas! our poor father!

Ber. Ah! poor man, that's exactly what I say.

Ame. He died, Charles, witxout pardosning vou,

Ber. And without leaving me sufficient to allay the
poignancy of my grief. But, fifty thousand franes was
something, and I mourned not while they lasted.—
Those were glorious days; buthuman jovsare fleeting.
fn aboul a year, what with wine, women and play, my
money vanished. "T'o support my mode of living 1 had
recourse to certain hazardous speculations, which be-
coming public, I was introduced into a court of justice.
The judges differed in opinion with me with regard to
the legality of my conduct, and, as they had it all their
own way, | was sentenced to the galleys.

Ame. [Starting frem kim.] Uorror!

Ber. 1 have finished; and, since I am here, my
pretty sister, we'll forget past sorrows! "Il be your pro-
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tector and we'll never part. There are but two ofus
remaining, Amelia, aud *twould be 2 sin to part.

Ame. 1 will provide for your wants, Charles, but,
after what you have disclosed, you must conceive——

Ber. 1 conceive nothing. )

“Ame. You cennot think, my brother, that without
injury to my reputation, I could acknowledge you to
the world,

Ber. Ha! Does the wind set in from that quarter?
-then to prepare for the storm. Behold me! (Sitting.)
Here I am securely anchored, and here I will remain.
Blow on; come forth philosophy.

{ Takes out his pipe.

Ame. Gracious heavéns! What would you?

Ber. Live, and live well; 'tis natural; besides, I
way born and bred to it, [Fixing his pipe.

Ame. Would you ruin me?

Ber. That ia your affair, not mine.

Ame, Think of my siwation! Iam upon the point
of marriage; if | avow you as my brother, the secret
of your desperate life would beknown; then would 5t.
Felix!—Could he unite himzelf to the sister of such a
character?

Ber. Homph! Now you speak like a sensible gil,
you'll find that I am not unreasonable; I have the
means of arranging matters; I came hither to be the
domeatic of Madarq Dé Courcy, and, in that capacity
we will merge the brother for the present.

Ame. 1 cannot suffer you to submit to such degra-
dation.

Ber. True, I am a gentleman; but make your
choice. Either proclaim me as your brother, or suffer

me to énter your service, Oh! you prefer the latter.
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Well, | submit; but T must provide 2 proper suit of
clothes, and it hay been so long since I saw my tailor,
that I rather suspect I have no credit with him.

Ame. Well, since you will have it so, here iz
money.

Ber. Gold! Ravishing sightt, "Tisa long while since
I looked upon these tempting poriraits.  Three louis!
It will do for the present. Now to consider what dress’
Gh, no matter, I can employ it more advantageously
than in dress, 4nd any thing will do for a valet-de-
chambre.

Enter JusTINE, runaiig—zr. 1.

Jus. Mr. 5t. Felix, madam.

Ame. St Felix?

Ber. My brother-in law. An introduction is not
necessary, at present, I prespme?

Ame. Do not forget

Ber. My part? Never fear; I have seen the worlil
and know how to conduct myself.

[Exit with JusTine—E. 1.

Enter Gustavus, in great trovble—u. u.

Gus. [ Throwing himaelf in a chair.] Amehu! dear
Amelia!

Ame. Here, here my befoved! What has happened?
This zgitation

Gus. Is that of despair! the deepest; the maost
hopeless!

Ame. Hervens!  What terrible presentiment!—
Your absence for two days; the arrival of your uncle!
Gustavus, do you come to tell me that we must part!
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Gus. No, no! I fear not that excess of misery! but,
if you knew all the horror of my situstion, could you
ask to remain with me?

Ame. You slarm me! Inthe name of heaven speak!
Hesitate not to tell me all.

Gus. Learn, then, the dreadful truth! When we
first met, Amelia, my name was untarnished; my heart
was pure, and it adored you! I was the heir of un-
bounded wealth, and T believed that you would be the
happiest of wives! It was & momentary dream of en-
chantment, but 1 have now awskened to the fearful
reality. You see me, discarded, destitute! without re-
sources, without hope!

Ame. Unfortunate Gustavus! But if you have the
courage to support your misfortune, I shall be happier
than ever, for it will be the means of proving that it 13
you alone that 1 love.

Gus. Unexampled penerosity! But when you shall
know all, will you still preserve your love?

Ame, Alll

Gus. Yes; branded, spurned, dishenored.

Ame. Oh! no, ne, no, riot dishonored! any thing but
that—You did not say dishonored?

(fus. I burn with shame while I avow it. I have
betrayed the confidence of the worthy man who en-
trusted me with his concerns. Well may you start and
recoil from the touch of the hand that robbed bim.—
God knows, unwillingly, unintentionally. I was mad!
mazd. My uncle has dizowned me! he knows alit I
am disinherited—cursed, and have nothing left me but
the conterapt and scorn of the world. Now, my Ame-
lia, can you stili love a wretch 8o lost as I am?

Ame. You are culpable, and I could blame you;




THE PRODIGALSE. 35

but it ie for me to sooth and not to censure. Were
you a thousand times more guilty, I might expire with
grief, but not cease to love you.

Gus. How can I ever repay such devoted affection!
atill you cast me not off, still you cherish me in your
heart, though my guilt has rendered me so contempti.
bie in your eyes.

Ame, Dishonored! Oh! St. Felix! that was unkind!
But there moy be a means to repair all,

Gus. A means!

Ame. Yes,and I am happy in having it inmy power
to be the instrument. [Ske goes to the secretary and
takes out a pocket book.] Here are twenty thousand
francs, the residue of my fortune. Take it; take it,
Gustavus; go, save your honor.

Gus. Amelia! My heart is full! T wd not prepared
for this. You bave msde a very child of me,

[Falls in tears on her neck.

*Ame. Beloved St. Felix! take it! fly; lose no time
in redeeming your honor. '

Gus *Tis useless; this sum js insufficient,

Ame. Well, then, my furniture, my jewels, my dia--
monds, may double it perhaps. Take them, sell them,
and return to your uncle and implore his pardon.

Gus. Amelia, I have rdored you, but never knew
you il this moment. But I will ot permit the sacri-
fice! I am not so base as to abuse your love and ex-
pose you to privation and misery.

Ame. Think not of that. If you ave wretched can
1be happy? In the name of heaven do not refuse me.
Your honor and reputation are at stnke—»ought you,
can you then hesitate?

Gus, I never will consent.
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Enter Mavrronr—g. 1.

Ame. Abt Malfort.

Gus. [Running to kim.] Welcome, welcome, my
fricnd.  Aid me to resist the generosity of Amelia.——
$he knows my misfortune, and, to repair it, she would
rclinguish every thing she has in the waorld and devote
Liersell to the most abject misery. .

Mal. (Aside.) Coofusion! I must interfere here,

Ame. Ithink,sir, that so fur from blaming, you will,
on the contrary, appreve of any stepe which may save
your friend.

Mal. This interest for my unfortunate friend, madam,
touches me sensibly—filis me with wender and admira-
tion; but, unfortunately, your noble interposition will
now be useless.

Ame. How so, sir?.

Mal. T have just left vour uncle, Gustavus, who is
now more than ever enraged against you.

Gus. From what motive? ’

Mal. Bysome unlucky chance helas heard of ¥our
intimacy here. _ :

Gos, Is it possible!  What has he heard?

Mal. ¥ am ignorant; but this I know: Some secret
enemy has circulated scandalous reports which have
Imade a terrible impression on his mind.  Ie accuses
madam De Courey, alone, as being the cause of your
fault, and upon ker he pours out the vials of his wrath
and indignation. Ina word, your love now is your
grealest crime in kis cyes,

Ame. Yoy hear, Gustavus. .

Gus. This is to the heart! But let not his injus ic
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distress you, Amelia. A terrible fate thremtens us,
and we must rather escape from, than encounter it.—
My uncle is implacable, and he has the power to over-
whelm us, I fear even him who once loved me most.
1 now consent to your propogal--gell all, and let us
abandon this apot forever,

Ame, Fly!

Gus. Yes; to gome foreign land for refuge: The
money will suffice for a time. I will labor diligently,
and, be aseured, heaven will second my endeavours.—
Sorze day, perhaps, I shall be able to sequit myself of
the debt which has caused my shame. [f we are not
rich, we shall, at least, be together. There is much
in that, Amelia. _

Ame. Much! every thing!

Gus. Then, witheut regret, you consent to follow
me?

Ame. 'Throughout the world—to the end of lifs:

Gus, God give you strength. To night then we
will depart.

Mal. (Aside.) To night! that must not be.

Gus. Malfort, you say nothing. Do you disap-
prove?

Mal. No, no; certainly not. Op the contrary I ad-
mire the courage with whick you support this reverss
of fortune. That you should go, I see the necessity;
but to night is what I blame.

Gus. Why not to night?

Mal. Your precipitate departure would scon be.
come known, and your uncle would follow your steps
and employ the most rigorous measures to terminate
your flight.  You know his character.

Gus. What then would you suggest?

»
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Mal, Not to hazard any thing. Receive your friends
to pight in your customary way. Assume ever a sa-
tigfied &ir, and to-morrow you may quit Paris without
the least suspicion having been created of your de-
ign. -

Gus. Malfort advises well.

Mal, No thanks St. Felix; T esteem myself too hap-
py in having it in my power to serve you. Nay, ne
more sadness.  Recollect how much depends on your
conduct,

Gus. Come Amelia. Tosnight we will liva for
others; to-morrow exist for ourselves alone.

[ Ezeunt Aeria and GusTAVUs—L. H.

Bal. No; I will not let them depart. It is not yet
time. His passion capnot long exist in this state of
mental agony, and he would return to solicit the par-
don of his uncle, and I fear he would obtain it. Duval
has evinced much indulgence, Pauline much love; they
will finish by calmivg the enraged. St. Felix, and I
shall have been at useless pzins, It is necessary to
atrike & decisive blow, and blast forever all hope of
reconciliation. ‘This flight of theirs perplexes me.
How shall Tprevent it? Let mesee! I have it. Phese
twenty thousand francs are their only rescurce. If
they are deprived of that they must remain. My emis-
saries are among the company, I'll instruct them, and
I need not doubt the resuit. [ Ezit—1. .
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SCENE 1I.

A Baloon farnished in the firet atyle of I'arisian taste. Folding dooes i
flat. Wesr the front card tahlea, Music. Scversl Indies and genitemen
discovered, some at play., Axrria and Gueravue. A dapce is com-
mencad. Maurokr entera, After swrveying ihe company, motions to
one of the gueats, who approaches hira.

Mal. [Low fo the guest.] Have you obeyed my in-
structions? Are you sure of your cards?

The Guest, Perfectly. ‘

Mal. There is your man; Invite him to play.

' [ Pointing to GusTavus.

Guest. Mr. St. Felix, I owe you a game, if you are
disposed to have your revenge.

Mal. [Low to GusTavus.] Do not refuse to play,
chance may be favourable, and before an hour you
mzy be able to re-pay Mr. Duval. -

Gus. If I dare but hope for that. )

Mal. Fortune does not always frown. Trustto her
once more:

Guest. Well, Mr. 8t. Feliz, do you accept my chal-
lenge, or must I look elsewhere?

Gus. I am yours, sir. -

Ame. [Who has been observing him.] He is going to
play. I tremble for him; but I may prevent him. [As
she approaches GusTavus, who kas seated kimself at
a table, MALFORT stops her.]

Mal. 1 hope, madam, you wili do me the honour to
become my partner at & game of whist.

Ame. No, dir; I cannot,

Mal. [8ill restraining ker.] Nay, I'll listen to no
refuszsl.  You who usually take so much interest in
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the game, and are so sdmirable a player! You con-
sent, do you not?

Ame. Bince you insist, sir.—(Aside.) He has the
twenty thousand franes about him; can he have for- .
gotten? Will he riak?~] The dance is continued. Grs-
TAYUS ix on the right at a cardtable. Awsiia, with
Mavrort and two others, is engaged at wkhist on the
left. Gustavus suddenly rises and throws the cards
on the table. The dance ceases.

Gus.- Damnation! Ten thousand francs lost.

Ame. Gracious heavenst! Ten thousand francs!

Mal. You have had il luck, 8t. Felix, but courage,
fortune must turn.

Ame, Play no more, Gustavas; risk no more.

Gue. 'Tis impossible that il luck should always
pursue me. Double or quite. [He places ten bank
bille on the inble.}

Ame. Are you mad, Gustavrus?

Mal. [Interposing.] You forget, madam, where you
are. We are observed,

Ame. I he should lose what will become of us!

Mal. Proceed with the dance. [The dance con-
tinues. AMELLA fhrows herself on a chailr in the great-
ext agiiation.]

Mal. [Overlooking the players.] Capital hands.——
Both equal. As interesting a game as ever I wit-
nessed. -

JAme. Fatal imprudence!

Mal. The game is the king’s.

Gluest. *Tis mine then. See! | Holding up the cards,

Ame. We are loat.

Gus. The money is yours, sir.—Ruin'—O! Ame-
tial '
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St. Felix, [ Without.] He is bere; I know he is, and _
will speak to him.  °
Gus. My uncle’s voice.

Ame. Your uncle!
[Retires to the back of the stage.

Enter 81. FELIX, c. 1. through a érowd of servanis,
who attempt to oppose his entrance.

St. Feliz. Let me pass wretches. 1 will enter—
[ Perceiving Gusravus.] O 8ir, I have found you at
last, have I? And is it here you come in the midst of
dissipation to drown the reproaches of conscience.—
[Aueria zpeaks to the guests and they retire.]

Gus. It can be of little importance to you, sir, where
I conceal myself, as you have already driven me from
your presence, and told me that I am no longer any
thing to yeu.

8¢, Feliz. St 1 will force you from the abyss on
which you stand in spite of yourself. Isee mow the
cause of your infamy. ‘This Madam De Courey; this
intriguing wanton who has set her snares for your un-
suspecting youth.

Ame. To what insult and humiliation am I ex-
posed. )

St. Feliz. And you are she, then, madam! I am
glad of this opportunity of expressing to you the ex-
tent of my indignation.

Gus. Hold, sir, hold! Some monster has calumni-
ated her to you. So fat from meriting your reproaches,
shg is worthy of your esteem. '

St. Feliz. My esteem! She, who has consummated
your ruln. .

Dﬁ



42 THE DISOWNED; &R,

Gus. You wrong her; cruelly wrong her, and shail
et acknowledge it. Even now she has sacrificed to
me all her possessions to save my honeur and regain
your good opinion,

8t. Feliz. She caleulates well. Sheknew you were
too. generous to accept her offer, and merely wished
to impose on you by an eppearance of virtue, to maks
you c¢ompletely her vietim.

Ame. Can you think me capable.—f Burating into
tears.] Am I not sufficiently wretched;—rmust more
be eddedt—

Gue. In the name of heaven, wir, restrain this lan-
gusge, lest unmindful of your age, and the kindred
ties which upite us—-T. '

8t. Feliz. Ha! You would intimidate me.—-I have
come to meke one last effort to mave you. Reflect;
for your enswer decides your fate. Notwithetanding
your conduct I can forgive. Mr. Duval pardons you,
and his daughter is still disposed to give you ker hand.
Happiness, fortune and reputation, can yet be re-
trieved, but you must ipstantly quit this house, and re-
nouice forever a connection that has dishonoured you,
and will sooner or later bring you to ruin.

JAme. Do pot hesitate, Gustavus,  Accept his gene-
rous offer—accept it I conjure you.

Gus. What! Can you, Amelin—you!—advise me to
such & step? '

Jme, Yea. Without me, weslth and henour attend
you; but with me disgrace and wretchedness. Fate
has placed an insurmountable barrier between us.—
Follow your uncle, and leave me to mysalf, -

Gur. Never!

St. Felix. Wretch! this hefore me!
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Gus. And more—~that I may the beiter preserve
that injured one from your violence, ¥ will this instant
conduct her to the altar that she may have a husband's
protection.

St. Feliz. Your wife! Will you thus diskonour your
family? But I will find a wayto separate you in spite
of your frenzy, This night a convent’s walls ahall en-
close her. i

Ame, Oht Heaven!

Gur. Dere you commit such an outrage!

B¢, Feliz. I have here an order from the minister
of police. { Producing paper.]

Gus. Obtained by calumny and falsshood. By what
right, sir, do you persecute us thus? I will protect
her at the hazard of my life.—Think then, sir, before
you proceed, of the consequences of your tyranny.

St Feliz. Abandoned boy! All hope of recleiming
you is vanished, and I now swear, by ths honour you
have betrayed, to leave you to your fate. One day
you will deeply atone for this ingratitude. I forbid
You ever to mention me as your relation, and for me—
1 have no longer & nephew. [ Ezit~c. D.

Gus, And ! no longer an uncle.

Ame. What an awful scene. [ sink with emotion.
—His insults—his menaces.

Gur, [Supporting her.] More words. He will not
dare to execute his threats, for he knows, be your
fate what it may, I wili share it with you. Coursge,
Amslia.

Enter JusTInz.

Jur. Madam.
Ame. What would you girl?
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Juas. I come to receive your orders. All the com-
pany is departed.

Gus. And Mr. Malfort also.

Jus. He went, sir, immediately on the appearance
of your uncle.

JAme. What a reverse! All the world fies from us;
and, to add to our misery, we are forced to remain ex-
pesed to humiliation.

Gus. And I alone am to blame. Had it not been
for my cursed infatuation—the means of escape——
, Do not mention it.—I meant not that Gus-
tarus :

Enter BeaTrarn hastily.

Ber. Quick, quick, madam, there is not a moment
to be lost.  Instantly fy.

Gus. Fly! From what motive?

Ber. Severa] men have beset the house, who en-
guire for Madam De Courcy.

Ame. For me! is it possible!

Gus. Can my uncle have done thisg!

Ber. One of them, an old acquaintance,—I have
my friends in every station,~—asgsured me positively that
they had orders to secure your person.

Ame. Arrest me! cur fate is accomplished. T am
lost,

Gus. Amelia.

Ber. By flight alone you can hOpe for safety. 1
have discovered a passage which leads into the adjoin-
ing houss, and by that way you may gain the street.
Haste, haste, every moment is precious,

Asme. But where shall we find refuge for the night?
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Ber. I have a small fernished apartment whither I
will conduet you. No delay. Go prepare your jewels;
in the mean time I will stand sentinel, and warn you
in case of danger. [AmeLis and Gusravus enter the
apartment on the right.] If it were not for me, these
inexperienced young onea would run into the wolf's
mouth, but the burnt cat knows the fire, so I will re-
connoitre, [Going out.]

!

Enter MALPORT .~ B. L. K.

Mal. Whither are you going, Bertrand?

Ber. To take an observation. These men without
would arrest my sister.

Mal. Youragister, did you say! Is Madam De Courcy
your sister?

Ber, Why,I am her brother, and she’s not ashamed
to own me, a gentleman bhorn and hred.—But stop,
gens-d’armes are not likely to be asleep. [Looks ot
of the windote. )

Mal, Amelia bis sister! this circumstance favours
my schemes. Bertrand, for his own interest, will now
were warmly second my projects. *

Ber. They are on the look out.

Mal, The situation of your sister is desperate.

Ber. Bad enough. Poor thing ‘s appreaching my
level.

Mal, Would you render her an important service?

Ber. Certainly. Bhe is my sister you know, Na-
tural affection and all that. O, I remember the old
story; I have read it a hundred times in books of mo-
rality.
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Mal. Right. Besides, if it leads you on to for-
tune-—— ’

Ber. Virtue should be rewarded. Say no more.—
What's to be done?

Mal. 1 will explain hereafter. Come to me to-
night. Caution is necessary. You must not be seen
in the house of Mr. Daval, Here, take this key, it
will serve to open the garden gate; once in, you know
the way to my apartmesnts. Af ten, let me aee you,
but take care that yon sre not discovered. _

Ber. Make yourself essy on that score; 1 am too
well used to such adventures, At ten precisely.

[ Exeunt.

ACT IL

SCERR I.

The vestibule of Mr. Dovar’s house, Y the st & Inrge glazed door whick
opens into the court. Ga the right ac elegant practicable stair case; on
the swme side, neares the front, & door of 4 mnsi! epartment. Ox the lefy,
 door teading to nnothet room. A wtatwe st the foor of the stair-cust.
A suspendad Jatop Hiumi the cotrr, Bt the bottom of whith, on ope
side, 3t & paviliton, kod on the other a porter's igdge. In ihe middle »
playing fountain. .

Enter MalrorT conducting (Gueravos—L. . AN-
prEw af the threshold of the apartment on the left,
unnoticed, watckes them.

Mal. [Opening the door on the right.] So far we
have entered unperceived.—Go to my chamber, St
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Felix, and leave me to prepare your uncle for an in-
terview.

And. (Aside.) What'ain the wind now I wonder?

Gus. 1 have followed your advice, Malfort, in com-
ing hither, but I am certain the step is useless. My
vaele is so much irritated against me, that if he con.
sents to see me it will be only to load me with re-
proaches.

And, The old gentleman is violently enraged against
you, that’s the truth of it. {Axide.}

Mal. Believe re your case is not so desperate. To-
morrow all will be well. There, go in, go in, and be
careful not to leave your concealment till I come back.

Gus. [ Pressing his hand.] I will do nothing raehly,
my friend. [Enters the chamber.—a. R,

+And. So; he’s shut up in that chamber. There's
a secret worth knowing.

{Andrew disappears.—1. H.

Mal. All poes on well.. His fate is sealed, and if
my designs are well executed, I shall scon enjoy the
rich reward I aim at. Where can Bertrand loiter at
such & time.

Ber. [Jppeare in the courd, opens the glaes door,
with precaution.] Malfort,

Mal. Ab'—is it you, Bertrand?

- Ber. Give the word; advance or retreat?

Mal. All's safe. Enter,

Ber, [Coming forward.] Well, here I am; panetual
to a moment, you pes. It is the life and soul of busi-
ness.

Mal. Are you sure‘no one has seen you?

Ber. No one, on the honour of a gentleman. I un-
derstand the system of precaution. -But to business.
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You want 1oy services, and you are to make my for-
tune. What is it I am to do?

Mal. Be not in such haste. You naturally count
upen your sister’s marriage with Gustavus to advance
your own interests. ' _

Ber. Exactly. To levy contributions on my fine
brother-in-law; that’s my plan.

Mal. In the present state of affaira your profits, it
is probable, would be but small.

Ber. How so?

Mal, Young hopeful’s expectauons rest solely with
his uncle, who to-morrow intends to will his property
to apother branch of his family.

Ber. The devil! Willhe playussucha tnck" That’s
illiberal.

Mal. He is frmly resolved, in which case Amelia’s
husband will not be worth 2 sou.

Ber. Then I must forbid .the bana. 'We wish no
poor devils in our family.

Mal. And, on the otbar hand, Pauline loves him
still; and, as he possesses nothing, itis to be fear-
ed

Ber. He will sbandon my sister and pounce upon
- her and her dowry. Quite natural. The way of the
world,

Mal. You then must perceive, if the uncle execute
his project, our achemes fall to the ground, |

Ber. You talk like a sepsible man. Something
must be done, and immediately,

Mal. To-morrow it ia that he signs the fatal inatru-
ment that involves usall.  T'o-morrotw he signs,

Ber. 1 hear.—-I undemtand you perfectly, To-
morrow he disinherits my brother-in-law.
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Mal. Yes; but if by chance one of those unexpect-
ed accidents——

Ber. An atteck of apoplexy for instance—a sudden
death—-1 understand.—Then all would be snug. Will
vou take a whiff? [Offering his pipe.]

Mal. Excuseme, But he is hearty and like to live
long.

Ber. Q, rot hig constitution! that spoils all again.
Let me reflect. There iz a way

Mal. (Aside.) He comes to it,

Ber. You had better take a whiff,

Mzl I do not smoke.

Ber. 1do, Smoking always tends o clear myldeas,
and make me philosophical. I have it already as clear
1s noon day.

Mal. Out with it.

Ber. Since this troublesome fellow has no disposi.
tion to depart quietly, suppose we just assist chance &
little. '

Mal. You would

Ber. Certainly. It will be the surest way to pre-
vent his making a new will, you know.

Mal. True; but I would not propose——

Ber. You! who could suppose such a thing; but if
tbe execution does not present many risks——-

Mal. T will answer for the success; but mrk I do
not advise,

Ber. No, no,itisosnlya supposition; a contnmauon
of the metaphor. I understand your feelings perfect-
l. T have studied metaphysics among rogues, and
knox more than those who declaim in colleges.

Mal. Mr. St. Felix lodges in that pavilion you see
there in the court.
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Ber. Good.  In case of accidents & retreat may be
covered by the garden. In such campaigns T always
think of a retreat. It is a principle in our tactics.

Mal. He is now with Mr. Duvsl, and will retire to
rest towards eleven o’clock. Hark, I hear footsteps.

Ber. 1 must file off then. Which way captain?

Mal. Quick, up the ataircase—I'll join you pre-
sently. :

Ber. I'll finish my pipe in the meantime. [Goes up
the staire and diseppears.} :

Enter ArprEW from door on L. B,

And. You here still, Mr. Malfort?

Mal. What is wantéd, Andrew?

And, Miss Duval desjres to speak to you, sir.

Mal. With me, at this hour! What can she possi-
bly want. I will go to her.

And. That's unnecessary, sir, she is here. [Going
to door on theleft.] Mr. Malfort is here, miss.

Enter PACLINE—L, B, D.

Mzl. To what happy chance, Miss Duval, am I in-
debted for this interview?

Pau. The step 1 have taken, Mr. Malfort, may in-
deed surprise you; but I trust, when my business js
known, no apology will be necessary. Tell me, is it
true that Guatavus is here?

Mal. Gustavus, Miss Duval! Who could have told
you so?

And. 1did, eir. Isaw him enter with you and men-
tioned it to Miss Psuline to oblige ker.

Pau. Yes; notwithstanding bis errors, I would re-
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coneile him with his uncle if possible; and I have strong
liopes of succesa.  But an interview is necessary.

Mal. How, miss, would you see him aflter what has
occurred? :

Pau. Friendship is indulgent.—The moments are
precious. You will allow me, Mr. Mailfort.

Mal. Certainly, if you desire it. Cursed mischance,
but I will yet frustrate their plans, [Asxide, ar ke
knocks at the door of the apurtment on the ».}

Pay. Andrew retire.

And. Poor Mr. St. Felix, I am certain he is very
sorry for what be has done. { Ezit centre.

Enter Gosravus—E. 8.

Gus. Well, my friend, what news do you briag?—
[MarroRrT points to Paveine.] What do I see, Miss
Duvall

Pau, Yes, Mr. 8t. Felix,—I commisserste your
lot, and come to endeavour to assuage your as-
guish.

Gus. You, Miss Duval, after my conduct towards
you—you bring consolation to such a wretch as I am!

Pau. Nry, speak not of that——your uncle has vowed
never to parden you, and I would make him retract.
Hear my plan. He will soon retire to his spertment,
and when alone, Gustavus, we will preasent ourselves
before him-—he cannot resist our tears and prayers-~
he must—he will forgive you.

Gus. How ahall I ever repay you for this zealin the

cause of & poor unfortunate!
Pau. Be happy, and sometimea think of Pauline.

To live in your memory is 21l [ ask. Since I cannat
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obtain your love, give me at least your friendship.——
You will not refuse me that.

Gus. Refuse you! O! no, no. Your kindness bas left
an impression on my mind too powerful to be effaced.
Never shall the recollection of this hour be forgotten.
In friendsbip, al least, generous wornan, I will be fajth-
ful. :
Mal. Hark! some one comes. If St. Felix is seen,
our plan will be frustrated.

Pau. Mr. Malfort is right. We must separate.
Relire, retire, Gustavus.

Gus. 1 obey, [MarrorT conducis him o the door.}

[ Exrit GusTavus.

Mal. Miss Duval, it is necessary that I Jeave you
for a moment. I have some business to transact with
your father, I will return and join my feeble efforts
with yours for our unfortunate friend.

[Erit 1. 1. 0.

ANDREW enters through the glass door from the court.

And. Miss Duval, here is 2 note which a female
without prayed me to give inte your own hands in pri-
vate.

Pau. In private! What can be the msaning of thi
secrecy? [She takes the note and reads.] An unfor-
tunate femele prays that Miss Duval will allow her a
moment’s interview, as she segards the welfare of M.
St. Felix.” The welfare of 8St. Felix. Who canit
be? Andrew, where is this female?

And. She awaits your answer, miss.

Pau, Admit her. [Erit Awvprew-—c. 0.} This is
very strange. Who can this female be? And what
can she have to say to me? 1fit is she whom Gusta-
vus—but then why address herself 1o me?
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Enter Axorew and Amsx.mfrom the court.~c. D.

Pau. [After returning AMeria’s salutation.] You
wished to speak to me, madam. Will you enter.—
[ Pointing to the door of the apartment.—L. 1.}

Aine. Ifyou please { will yemain here. ButI would
prefer: { Looking towards ANpREw.]

Pgu. Andrew, leave us.—You seem, madam, to
be much interested in the happiness of Mr. St. Fe.
lix.

Ame. Yes, very much. More 30, perhap;, than even

yourgelf. _
Pau, More than It This is strange langnage. Deign,

madarm, to be more explicit.

Ame. You see before you one who hss brought con-
fusion into this family—sorrow to your heart! Yes,
madam, I am that Amelia, that wretched being, for
whom Gustavus has made such a fearful sserifice.

Pax. Gracious heavens! What then means this
mysterious visit to me? )

Ame. I ¢ame to beseech you, madam, to speak in
my name to Mr. St. Felix—the uncle of Gustavus.
Should I present myself before him, he would not lis-
ten to me; but to you he will attend.  Say to him, ma-
dem, that she wiio has been the innocent--yes ing-
cent cause of the misfortunes of Gustavus, would this
day make atonement by the sacrifice of her own hap-
piness. Say to him, that I will fly from him whom I
love more than life, and never return if he will restore
to his favour his unfortunate nephew.

Pau. Would you then renounce him?

Ame. The sacrifice is dreadful, but my determina.
tion is made, and nothing on earth shall change it.

R’
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Let Mr. 8t. Felix dispose of me as he will. Let him
designate the land to which he would have me exiled,
where I may conceal my tears and brood over my sor-
rows alone, aend I here vow that the asylum he may
choose shall be the place where I will terminate my
days.

Pau. Have you well reflected, madam, on this step.
Your resolution—r

Ame, Is irrevocable. 1 now view with horror the
abyss to which my fatal love has conducted Gustavus,
but there is yet time to save him, and I will not hesi-
tate. This instant I will go. He will not know the
place of my retreat. Yes—I here pronounce a last,
an eternal farewelll Poor Gustavus! you will not
doubt my love; you, at least, will do me justice!

Payu, Magnanimous woman: Believe nre, madam,
I am not insensible to your anguish.

BrRTRAND appears on the top of the stairs. lle stops
on yeeing PAULINE and AMELIA.

Ber. Ha! T must be cantions—some one is below.

Ame. Ah! madam, you know not what a balm the
hope of saving Gustavus has brought to my wounded
spirit. T feel I shall be Jess unhappy-

Ber. How is this! My sister!

Ame. But I would not abuse your indulgence any
longer. Madam, farewell! Soon I hope that his—
his smiles may drive sorrow from your bosom; but, in
the midat of your happiness, deign sometimes to recall
1o your mind the wretched Amelia,

Pau. [ Throwing hersclf into her arms.] Oh! never,
never will I forget you.

Ame. Generous Pauline.
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Pay. Farewell, farewell, madam. 1 hasten to Mr,
8t. Felix and my father. You will soon learn that 1
am worthy of the confidence you have reposed in me.

[Exit precipitately—1. H.

Ame. Yes,she will be happy, while al) the pangs of
hopeless misery are mine. [As afhe ia refiring, Dar-
TRAND descends and places himself in her way. )

Ber. Stay an instant.  Be not in such haste,

Ame. My brother! You here!?

Ber. Exactly. Say, did I understand you right/—
You would renounce 8t. Felix,

Ame. I would. His happiness has rendered a se-
paration indispensable.

Ber. His happiness! What have you to do with his
happiness? Consult your own.

Ame. Honour and duty impel me to the step.

Ber. Honour and duty! Pshaw you are a fool.
What the devil have you to do with honour or duty in
the present emergency?

Ame. Never were my circumstances more despe-
rete thap at present. i

Ber. Affairs are bad enough, it is true, but not so
desperate as you imagine. To-morrew Gustavus will
be rich, rolling in wealth, and he shall marry you.
Start not, I promise it, and have already taken such
steps as will enable me to fulfil my promise.

Ame. 1 know not how it is, but your words and
lovks make me tremble! What do you here at this
hour?

Ber. Business. Ay,and of motnent too.

Ame. Answer me. 1must know.

Ber. Well then—the old uncle is the sole obstacle
to your union; is he not?
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Ame. Abt Go on.

Ber., Well—after be hag retived to hisapartment—
You understand. An eld man more or less in the
world is of little consequence,

Ame. Hold, hold, murderous wretch, you freeze my
blood with borror. [Shrinking from him.]

Ber. And is this all the thanks I receive.

Ame. Away, away, the sight of you is dreadful to
me.

Ber. Lower, lower, weak fool, would you betray
me?

Ame. Ay, if you do not at once renounce your
mutderous designs. Follow me out of this house, or
instantly I rush into the street, and by my cries arouse
the neighbourhood. Begone, begone, 1 aay.

Ber. Ha!—I will find a way to silence your up-
braidings. Despite of yourself 1 will serve you.
[ He draws a dagger, and seizes her by the arm.  She

Jalls; ke holds the weapon over ker.] Behold! Swear
not to divolge my purpose, or 1 strike.

Ame. Hold, bold, my brother. 'Tis not for myself
that I would stay your hand. I am wiserable and
would meet the blow with gladuness; but to prevent
crime, the shedding of innocent blood I intercede.

Ber. Your words are useless. Swear, or die!
Swear!

Ame, Never!

Ber. On your head, not on mine, then, be your
death, You die. [She clinge to kim. During the
atruggle BRRIRAND {2 startled by a noise.}—n. m.—
Confusion, 1 am foiled. [He darty through the glass
door into the court. }
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Enter Gustavus from door on vight.

Gus, What voice was that? Amelial—=No; 1 was
not deceived; it is Amelia.

Ame. St. Felixt Beloved St. Felix! [Falling info
hiz armas.]

Gus. How is it, Amelia, that | see you here! Arve
you not aware of the danger that threstens you!?

Ame. For vour sake I have bruved all; for your
sake 1 would encounter twice as great.

Gup. You are agitated. | never saw you ook thus
before. Explain the meaning of thia.

Ame. 'Tis the agitation of borror. My bloed cur-
dles at the avowsa!l, but it must be made, or my silence
will render me the accompiice of an assassin.

Gus. An assassin! What dark meaning is hidden in
your words? Collect yourself, Amclia, and for pity's
szke recal]l what you have said.

Ame. Yes; you must know all. Frightful as the
truth is, [ dare not conceal it from you. Gugtavus,
the life of your uncle is threatened.

Gug. Great God! how know you this?

Ame. The assassin now lays in wait for him; the
dagger is aiready drawn, and as soon as your uncle
enters his apartinent, it will be sheathed in his bosom.

Gue. Horrible! are you mad?

Ame. No, not mad; not yet, not yet, St. Felix,
though I heve experienced enough to drive me mad.—
My heart and brain are rent.—Be satisfied with sav-
ing your uncle's life, but say not who warned you of
his danger, or you will consign to the scaffold a
wretch
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Gus. What is this [ hear! Amnelia pleading for the
midnight murderer!

Ame. Yes; spurn me, Gustavus, for that murderer
is tny——brother.

Gus. Your brother!

JAme. That Bertrand, who was sdmitted into my
hiouse—I have the misfortune to be his sister.—To for-
ward our union, he would remove your uncle.—Now
would you denounce him, and cast on wy memory
eternel opprobrium?”

Guas. | expose you to shame! 1 who would give my
life to apare vou a single tear! Can you doubt my
love?

Ame. Your love, Guatavus? Ceasa to cherish it,
for it only leads to inevitable ruin. My voice falters
while | declare to you,~this is the last time we shall
ever meet on earth.

Gur, You cannot mean it.

Ame. My resolution is taken; for your sake I Ay
from you, and hopour demands that you make a sacri-
fice of feeling.

Gua. What lunguage to hear from your lips, Ame-
lia.

Ame. Yes, Gustavus, it is to your honour that I ap-
peal. Blush for your love for me! My brother—
Heaven has given him that titte—My brother, is ready
to imbrue his handa in blood. Dare you then, Gusta-
vus, take, as the partner of your fite, the sister of &
roan, whose shame and guilt must bring odium on all
connected with him?

Gus. Crusl Amelia, to awaken & thought like that.

Ame. Dwell on it; never lst it be absent from your
mind, until your fatal love for me is no longer remem-
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bered. 1 see my words have not been unavailing!—
Reason resumes her empire. You know your duty
and will yet fulfil it; I go to fuli! mine. Farewell!
farewell! Gustavus be happy, and I shall be recom-
pensed. [ Retiring.

Gus. Stay, stay! what would you do! Would you
leave me? Would you fly from me? Shall we never
meet again?

Ame. | trust we shall, but never on earth. My vow
is registered and shall not be broken.

Gus. Then bear mine. 1 swear to follow your steps
. throughout the world—never will I lose sight of you.
Our fates shall be the same.

Ame. Follow me! Do you forget your uncle?

Gus. My uncle! .

Ame. Who is there but you to defend his Jife? Fol-
low me and he dies.

Gur. Good Heavens! how shall I act!-—Ah! my
vncle comes. [ He conceals himself by the stairs. Exit
Augria through the glase door, while Marrort, Pav-
Lixe, Dovar and St. FeLix enter from the apartment
on the left.

St. Feliz. Good night, good night, my friends, 1
pray go no farther. Ah! Mr. Malfort, I have news for
you. Do you know that Pauline, here, has received
& vigit from this Madam De Courcy?

Mol Indeed:

8. Feliz. Yes; she is really an extraordinary wo-
man. She promises to renounce Gustavus and to
place herself at my discretion, on condition that I
pardon ray nephew. .

Pau. [ Having perceived Guaraves, makes rigns to
kim.]  Yousee, my dear sir, that every body says you
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ought to forgive your nephew. You surely cannot
longer, in justice, withhold your pardon.

Duval. Believe me, my friend, this extreme ae-
verity—-

S:, Feliz. Well, well, we will sce, we will see.—
‘The conduct aof this Madam De Courey is, indeed, no-
bie in the extreme. But i she sincere? That point
mnust first be settled. This may be a preconcerted
trick; an artifice to dupe me, But if 1 should be in-
elined to forgive my nepliew, who con answer for his
good conduct for the future?

Pau, Ji—sI will, sir, on my life.

St. Feliz. So ready! He could not have a fairer
pledge, my pretty one. But, then, to threaten his vo-
cle—to threaten me, who have always watched over
him so tenderly! The profligate!

Pau. Come, come, sir, you must think no more of
the past.

St. Feliz. Well, well, to-morrow my friends, to-
morrow, | may be in & better homour to attend to you.
Good night all.

Gus. Great Gad, if he dismisses them, he is logt!—

[Rushes forward.

St. Felix. Gustavus!

Gus. [ Throwing himself at bis fert.] Vounchsafe to
hear me.

St. Feliz. Rise, sir, rise; there is no need of this
hamiliation. I see it plain enough. All this has been
well arranged, but they deceive themselves who sup-
pose my reédentment is so easily overcowe,

Gus. Tn the name of heaven tarn not a deaf sar to
my prayers. Bee my tcars'! Hear me while I ac.

f
|



THE FRODIGALS, g1

knowledge my ingratitude and declare my repentance.
Say, only say that you parden me.

St. Feliz. After all your faults, your insults to me,
dare you cherish the hope of forgiveness? Banish the
idea. You can have nothing to say to me that I wish
to hear. Leave me. [Retires. GusTavusrises and
endeavours to stop him, when Mavrorr inferferes.—
BeRTRAND, who has been watching St. Fevix through
the glass-door, relires as he approaches it.

Mal. Why detain him, my friend? ¥ou have nothing
to hope. Do not again expose yourself to the effects
of bis anger. [ Detaining kim.— Ezit ST. FELIX~wC. D.

Gus. He retires My uncle, my uncle, stay. Stay,
you rysh on ruin. In the name of heaven unloocae
your holds! Forgive my violence. [Breaks from
those whe endeavour to keep him back, and precipitates
himeelf into the court.

Duval. What means this violence’

Mal. (Apart.) He will arrive too lale, and the deed
will be thought his, not Bertrand’s. [Sereral voices
without. ANOREW ie heard crying “murder.”

Pau. Murder!

Duval. Gustavus——can it be?

Pau. What! my father, can even you sugpect?

Duval. His haste and agitation in quitting us create
the worst suspicions. '

Mal. This exceeds my hopes. If Bertrand escape
Guatavus will be pronounced guilty. (Aside.)

St. Feliz. [ Witkout.] Run, run to the garden, the
villain took that way, [ 7The noize continues. DuvaL
and PAULINE rush inlothe court.

Mal. The uncle’s voice! then he has eacaped —
Damnationt

r



£ THE DISOWNED; OR,

Enter 81, Fruix, Duvar, Pavune, and AMEeLia,
wounded. AXEUIA supported by ST. FErix and
PiuLINE.

St. Felix. Yes, yes, my friends, my danger is past;
{ should have been assassinated, bad it not been for
this noble minded creature.

Mal. Amelia!

Pau. You bleed.

Amelia. To death. [MarrorT and Paviine syp-
port her,

8t. Felix. When the assassin sprang upon me, she
threw herself between us, and received the dagger
aimcd at my beart, in her own bosomn.

Ame, Youknow me now. [ amnot the vile wretch
that once you thought me.

&t, Feliz., Pardon the blindness of my passion,
thou injured innccent.  Angels, look down and
strengthen her, —

Enter Gusravus—c.

Gus. Where is she? Amelia, where art thou! Itis
Gustavus calls you. Ab! faint and bleeding! Is it
thus we meet? [Crosses to AMELIA.

Ame. 1 did not think we e'er should meet again,
but, since we do, *tis better thus than otherwise.

-
Enter ANOREW running ~¢.

And. Bir, sir, the assassin i3 secured.
Mal. Al conspires against me!
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[B exTRAND appears in the court, in the custody of
several domestics. AMELIA turns Aer eyes lowards
kim.

Ame. Ah! see! Gustavus, I was not prepared tor
this. '

Mal. [ To 8r. Ferix.] The sight of thig wretch, sir,
will be too painful to you, Believe me, it wonld be
better to have him conducted at once to prison.

St. Feliz. No, no, I wish to learn what instigated
bim tb thie outrage. Bring him in.

Dural. Andrew, hasten to the police for a guard.

[Exit ANDREW.,—1.

Mal. I tremble at the result of the examination.

Berrranp led in by servants, with torches. —c.

8¢, Feliz. Wretch, approach.

Ber. What would you have of me? Ah! my sister!

Omnes. His sister!

Ber. Meddling fool, but for you all would have
been walll You have received, however, a reward for
yout interference. '

8t. Felix. Ruthless murderer! Answer me, what
induced you to attempt mny Life? I know you not!

Ber. I dare say. We have never had an opportu.
nity of cultivating mutusl anquaintance.

St. Feliz. What effrontery!

Bér. Well, then, if you are dissatisfied with my an-
swers, cease to question me and let me go.

8t. Feliz. Astonishing! Had you an accomplice?

Ber, | acted by orders,
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Mai. Maledictions on him! Wil he betray me!—
(Aside.)

8t. Feliz. Divulge the name of your accomplice
end I promise

Ber. To thank me. Such promises are easily
fulfilled. But T will not name him, for he is & good
fellow, and may prevent justice from acting too cava-
lierly with me. [Casting Ais eyee towarde Marrorr.]
I depend on his services.

Gug. AR she faints.

Ame. ’Tis past, and I am released from s world
where shame and wretchedness would pursue me to
the grave, Gustavug—Pauline—Your hands—1 join
them—Ameliz joins them, in death--be happy.—
Charies, my brother, my poor guilty brother, b forgive
you from my heart, end may heaven forgive you too.

[ Diea.

Ber. Say on, my mnjured sister.

Gus. She’s dead! (Bending dver the body.

Ber. Dead! My sister dead, and by my band!

Duval. Remove the body into the house.

Ber. Nay, let me gaze upon it. [Approaches the
body.] Amelin! But this morning you fed, clothed and
cherished the reprobate. Acknowledged him whom
afl maokind disowned! Protected him whom the world
spurned snd trampled on! And now so lowly! Redu-
cad to this by me.——Oh! God! I have not wept
since infancy, and my heart feels as if it wouid break
in giving vent to these few bitter tears. The chan-
nels are choaked upl—But other thoughts become my
aituation.

Duzal. Well, Mr, 8t. Felix, since no confession cen
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be obtained, we had better take My, Malfort’s advice,
and send this unhappy wretch to prison.

Ber. How! Ts that Mr. Malfort’s advice!

Mal. (Axide.) Fatal imprudence!

Enter ANDREW t0izh Soldiers headed by a
Sergeant.—c.

8t. Feliz. Here are the guards. Take charge of
your prisoner, -

Ber. Hold aninstant, I believe I am not the only
culprit here.

Mal. {Aside.} I tremblet

Ber. [ Approaching MarrorT and striking him on
the shoulder.] Malfort, is this the way that you serve
your friends?

Mal. Wretch~—how dare you?

Ber. Look there, and ask not what | dare. [Point-
ing at ike body,

8i. Feliz. What insolence! Mr. Malfort, do you
know this man?

And. [Wheo has been scrutinizing BRRTRAND, with
atiention.] Yes, yes, sir; he knows him. 1 recollect
him now. {Te Mazrorr.] Is not this the person, sir,
who called on you this morning?

Mal Yes, it is he, and 1 was far from believing
when I extended my charity.—— .

Ber. Charity! Ha! bal Is this well, to disown
your friend: your well-tried friend, whom here, in
thia letter, you style your dear friend. {Producing
the letter.] And yet, in the fulness of your friendship,
you would have me sent {o prison out of harm’s way.
Friendly, exceeding friendly!——Malfort, was this well
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done towards me, who had the discretion not to betray
you?

Dupal. What is this I hear?

8t. Feliz. Cun you be serious in the charge?

Ber. 1am not wont to jest, old man. Yes; that
smooth-skinned hypocrite is my accomplice.

Duval, Malfort! Isit possible?

Mal. 1 hope, my frigpds, you cannot think—-an
accuwation so grosd; without proof, unsubatantiated—

Ber. Softly, sofily, if you pleass. [ have fortu-
nately one or two dumb witnesses, that yet may speak
to your confusion. Behold! A garden key, which
I received from him in order to gain access to this
SpOt.

Dupval. This key is yours. [To Marrorr.} I gave
it to you myself.  Mr. Malfort, I fear

Mal. What sir, will you ctedit the accusations of
such a wretch as this?

Ber. You still persistt Determined to the last!
Rightt Read. this paper, sir, then judge between us.
[Handing paper to Duvat.

Mal. Give it me. [Catching at it.
Ber. By your leave. [Coolly placing it in the hand
of Duvar.

Dural. [Reading.] What ’s this! “On my marriage
with Miss Duval, [ promise to pay to Bertrand twenty
thousand france;” signed, Malfort. His guilt is too
plain. Sergeant do your duty.

Ber. Ha! ha! ha! Now, this is as it should be. It
would have been cruel to have parted such dear
friends.

Mal. Mr. Dueal, you will repent of this viclence.
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Ber. [Approaches Gustavus, who is ptill kneeling
by the body.] Young man, look on me, and thank
heaven for your preservation from a fate so deplorable
as mine. Even ag thou art, once-was I, the pride of
my family! and, as I am now, debased and guilty, you
must have become, had you continued to follow the
advice of that arch devil. [Pointing at MaLrorT.]
Look on me, and tremble at the abyss of misery from
which you have been dragged.——Amelia~-But death
to thee is happiness; my guilt would have cursed thee
in this world. [After a violent struggle.] 1am ready,
lead on to the prison.

[ Tableay curtain faills.}
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