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1 shall take every opportunity to recom-
mend and praise your Instruments.

For the last six years your Pianos have
been my choice for the Concert Rovmn
and my own house.

I have used fhe Pianos of every cele-
brated maker, but give yours the pre-
JSercuee over all,

I feel that every one is forfunate who
owns a Weber Plano.

Your Pianos astonish me: T assure you
that [ have itever yet seen any Pianos
which equal yours,

The Weber Pianos sustain the voice in a
wonderful degree, aml they have my
unqualified admiration,

I recommend the Weher Pianos in the
highest terms and especially for the
voice.

I consider the Weber Pianos the best
Pianos in therworl .

Among them.-myp\w-r-l‘lu-m Pirnosmade
in this city, the Weber ranks foremost,

Your Uprights are extraordinary Instrn-
ments and deserve their greal surcess.
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WHAT THE GREAT SINGERS AND MUSICIANS SAY OF THEML

Your Instruments surpass my expects
tions, and 1 rank you justly as the
Joremost manufacturer of the day.

Yours is truly the drtists’ Piano.

Your Instruments have no superior any-
where, 1 eertainly have not seen any
Pianos in Amenea which approae
then even.

I am not surprised that every great ar-
tist prefers the Weber Piano ; they
are trly noble Instruments, and meet
every requivenent of the most exacting
artist.

I readily award the Weber Piano the
title jrer excellence.

Madame Parepa called your Piano the
finest in the United States. Ifullyen-
dorse that opinion. They have no ri-
val anywhere.

DEL PUENTE, The tone of your Intruments is so pure,

BRISTOW,

and of such depth, I am charmed be-
yond measure.

To me the Weber Piano contains every
thing that can be wished for in an -
strument,
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DRAMATIS

PERSONE.

—

ARLINE, the Count’s Daughter.

BUDA, her Attendant.

QUEEN OF THE GIPSIES.

OOUNT ARNHEIM, Governor of Presburg,
THADDEUS, a prosciibed Pole.

FLORESTEIN, Nephew to the Count,

CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD.
FIRST GIPSY.

DEVILSHOOT, Chief of the Gipsies.
Nobles, Peasants, Gipsies, Soldiers, &c.

ARGUMENT.

THE action of this opera commences with an assem-
blage of villagers, with Count Arnheim, Florestein, and
others, for the purpose of hunting. They depart for that
purpose, avd Arline, the Count's daughter, induces her
attendant, Buda, to allow her to join the party, at safe
distance Thaddeus. enters, exhausted by long flight
‘rom pureuing soldiors, and soon Devilshoof, and a party
of ;ipsis4 appear. and purpose to rob Thaddeus, who,
lowever, proposes to join their band, and is accepted.
suddenly there are loud alarms and confusion, aud it is
aunovoesd that Arline, and her attendant, are being at-
tacked by some wild animal  On hearing this, Thaddeus
301723 Lo rifle which Florestein had feft, riins up a rock,
auc. fnre.  Arlne is brought in, wounded iu the arm by
the- r¢ng m its death-struggles. Thd Count is profuse in
hin sshrowledgmeuts of the service rendered him by
Theddeus, & .d the féte begins, The Count offers as a
toest, the Emperor's health, a toast Thaddeus refused to
do honor to; and on being pressed to do so, hurls his
glwe « t contempt at the statue of the emperor. The
nobles draw gheir awords, and demand the life of the
stnitor. The Count endeavors to save Thaddeus from
their fury, gives him a purse, and urges him to fly. He
mjects the purse, and Devilshoof appears to protect Thad-

- deus, but is himself seized and confined in the castle—
aua the féie contiuues, While all are engaged, Devils-
Loof descends from the roof of the castle, enters the
chamber of Arlive, and bears her away, pursued by the
Cuunt and the nobles. Devilshoof knocks away the
truuk of a tree, which serves as a bridge, after he has
pussed over it bearing Arline, and the act closes with the
despair of 1he Count, and the sorrow of his frienda.

The second act is twelve years later than the first, and
Arline, now eighteen years old, is discovered sleeping on
8 tiger-skiu, in the gipsy camp. Florestein enters, and
is eonfrcuted by Devilshoof and a party of gipsies, who
rob him of his watch and jewels; but the Gipsy Queen
enters, and commands them to restore every thing, a com-
mand which 1hey all obey but Devilshoof, who has gune,
bearing a jewelled wedallion of Florestein’s. Arline
awakening, hears from Thaddeus the incidents of his first
woeting with her, and they plight their mutual lcve

when the Gipsy Queen enters, and claims the love of
Thaddeus for herself. Taunted by Devilshoof with the
hopelessness of her love, she dissembles, ang joins the
hands of Thaddeus and Arline, still muttering revenge.
Then turning tiercely to Devilshoof, she forces him to de-
liver to her the jewel he has taken from Florestein, aud
they part with mutal vows of revenge on each other.
The gipsies afterward assemble at a fair in Presburg, and
Arline, while telling fortunes, attracts the attention of
Florestein, who asks a kiss, but receives a slap in the
face instead. The Gipsy Queen has noticed Florestein’s
attentions, and tried to make Thaddeus jealous, but pro-
fessing now to reward Arline for her truth, puts on her
neck the jewel taken by Devilshoof from Florestein,
Florestein sees the jewel, and denounces Arline us leagued
with robbers, Arline is seized and taken into the hall of
justice, to be interrogated by the Count. In her anger
at the unjust accusation, she is about to stab herself, bus
her hand is arrested by the Count, who sees the scar upon
her arm, and soon recognizes his daughter,

In the third act, Arline is discovered in the Count's
palace, dressed for a ball, but looking at the gipsy dress
she used to wear, all the joys of her gipsy life recur to
her memory, and she breaks out in one of the wild songs
of the gipsies. At this instant, Devilshoof enters, and
proposes to make her the Gipsy Queen. She refuses,
and Thaddeus appears; but the great doors are thrown
open, giving scarcely time for Devilshoof t» escape by
the window, and Thaddeus to conceal himself in a closet.
The Gipsy Queen enters the brilliant assemblage, and
tells the Count his daughter has a lover concealed in the
closet. Thaddeus is discovered, but Arliue boldly avows
he is her lover, and sball be her husband; and on the
Count’s despairing attempt to avert the tie which he sup-
poses dishonorable, Thaddeus proves that ke is of nohla
birth, and displays the commission he held in the service
of Poland, when the Count withdraws his objections, and
the lovers are united. The Gipsy Queen lius hired a
gipsy to kill Thaddeus, but Devilshoof strikes the gac
and changes its dire :tion at the moment o’ disctiarge, and
the Gipsy Queen is herself killed. '
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ACT L

SCENE L

| The chatewu and grounds af Count ARNﬁElM, on the
Danube, near Presburg. On one side the prin-
cipal entrance to the castle; opposite is a stalue

of the Emperor, above which a party is employed |+

raising the Austrian flag. On rising of the cur-
tain, the retainers qf Count ARNHEIM are dis-
covered preparing for the chase.

CHORTUS.

Up with the banner, and down with the slave
hall dare to dispute the right,
Wherever its folds in their glory wave,
Of the Austrian eagles flight :
Tts pinion flies
As free in the skies
As that of the airy king,
And through danger fleets,
Like the heart that heats
Beneath his plumed wing

[After they have fixzed the flag they all come forward.

Now the foeman lieth low, and the battle-fiel¥s w.m.
‘We may honor jn peace what in war we have douc.
: The stirring chase, the festive board,
* The varied charms which each afford,
Shall the day and night beguile.
And ecare shail be drowned in that glass
Whieh unothing on earth can surpass,

'

But alovely woman’s smile,
Then up with the banner, ete. -

[ At the end of the chorus Count ARNHEIM‘ and
FLORESTEIN ender from the chatean (8.E.L.)
Jollowed by various neighboring nobles, pages,
huntsmen, ete., and his child ARLINE, al-
tended by BUDA, et

SOLO.—CoOUNT.

A soldier’s life has seen of strife,
In all its forma se much,

That no gentler theme the world will deem,
A goldier’s heart can touch, ’
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CHORUS —RETAINERS. Tha. The s'ght of these wanderers has ingpired me with
Hail to the lord of the soil’ a project. (Tv DEv.) Your manner and habit please me.
His vassal's love is the spoil I should like to join your band. I am young, strong,
That lord delights to share. ) and have, I hope, plenty of courage.
Dev. 'Who are you ?
CHORUS. - HUNTERS. . B Tha. One without morey, without home,and withcut
. ope.
Away to the hill and glen, Dev. You're just the fellow for us, then!
Where tho hunter’s belted men, Gip. (who 43 on the look out on rock R.) Soldiers are
With bugles shake the air. coming this way.
[The Couxt, afier bowing to his friends, sees Tha. 'Tis me they are in search of,
ARLINE, and takes her in his arms. Dey. Indeed! then they’ll be cunning if they find you.
Gow. Al who can tell save he who feels, [In a moment they strip the soldier’s dress off
The care a parent’s love reveals, . TruavDEUS, and as they are putting a gipsy's
How dear, fond thing, thou art Jrock, eto., overr him, a roll of parchment witk
To this lone. widowed heart! seal attached. falls at the feet of DEvILSHOOF,
Ch: Away to the hill and glen, ete. . who seizes it. THADDEUS has just time to
[During this, a retainer brings down (R.)« miz himself with the gipsies, when a body o
rifle to FLORESTEIN, who puts it away from soldiers enter in pursuit.
him. Count ARNHEIM exifs into chateau. 4
Nobles and hunters ascend rocks and eveunt. Off. (scrutinizing gipsies.) Have you seen any crLe pase

ARLINE petitions Bupa to let her accompany | this way—any stranger ?
them, and goes off by a footpath, at side of Dey. No one—stay—yes, a young Polisk soldier ran by

rocks, with her and FLORESTEIN. just now, and passed up those rocks.
{Enter THADDEUS, breathless and exhausied, in o Ofi. That's him—rthanks, friend! forward! .
siate of great alarm, [Exeunt soldiers up 7ock.
SCENE. DUET axp CHORUS.

Trha. Whither, ah! whither, do my errant footsteps guid:

me? 1 can no longer elude the vigilance of my pursuere Dev, Comrade, your hand
If 1 find not aid or shelter, I am lost! We understand
i Each other in a breath[.s rading b i
- i ing kis ha
CAVATINA.—THADDEUS. This grasp secures
A tear bedews my lingering eye, Its owner yours,
As thus I quit my land of birth; . In life, and until death.
My bosom throbs with painful sigh, | Tha, The scenes and days to me,
To leave all dear on earth. A Which seemed o blest to be,
Alas! alas! my native land, No Time can e'ek restore.
T heed not now wherever I dwell, Cha, In the gipsy’s life you may read, ete.
Since banished by stern fate's command, Pa. My wailtpg ire fewy_. %y read,
1 bid to thee—a sad farewell ! Dev, Want we never knew,
[At the end of song, a troop of gipsies, headed But what we could supply
by DEvILSROOF, their leader, suddenly agpear | Thee Then what is worse,
(r.) and are about to seize and rob THADDEUS, 1 have no purse—
but, presuming by his dress that heis a sol- %:';. &V; ﬁgﬂﬁi"vfwﬁﬁvﬁﬁg buy.
. . h " | ring—
dier, they stop and examing him. Dev. That is & thing

CHORTUS. In which we never deal.
' But all I need—
"Twere best, indeed,

To borrow, beg. or steal.

In the gipsy’s life you read,
A life that all would like to lead
Th];ou%h the widedworlii 10 Tovey In the gipsy's life you may read, etg.
: e 1t sunny or drear, : The scenes and days to
. ; i ys to me
With but little to love, Which seemed so blest to l:,)e,

And stil] lesg to fear: .
Sometimes under roof, and sometimes thrown No time can ever restore.

Fg e

3 P : . ENSEMBER.
PoWhere thye wild wolf makes his lair, Bev  Then rest ye here while we
r he who's no home to call his own Explore each spot and see
‘Will find a home somewhere. What luck there is in atore.
"Tis the maxim of man,
What's another's to claim; @ho. Oh! what is the worth of the richest man’s wealth,
Then to keep all he can, Which the chances are likely he came to by stealth,
And we do the same L Unless he can rove abroad in the free air,

"Thus a habit once, ’tis a customn grown, An free a8 are we, from all sorrow and care ?
And every man will take care, .

If he haan't a home to call hig own,
To find a home somewhere.
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[41 exeunt rR.—Loud skouts and alorms are
Aeard, which dbacome more and more distinct,
when a body of huntsmen are seen to cross
the tree over the rocks, ete., and exeunt by the
path where ArLiNg, ete., went off. Alarma
eontinue when FLORESTEIN rushes in, ap-
parently, frightened to death. Tuappeus and
PrASANTRY rush in, evincing the greatest state
of terror.

Tha. What means this alarm ?

Pea The Count'schild and her attendant have been at-
scked by an infuriated animal, and are probably kilied
ere this ?

Tha. What do I here?

[He perceives the rifle that FLORESTEIN has left
on the stage, utters an exclamation, seizes it,
runs up the rock, aims, fires, and instantly
rushes off. The discharge of the rifle, and
the alarm of the peasantry, bring Count
ArNuEM and his party lo the spot, All
maintain a painful silence, when TrADDEUS
enters, conveying ARLINE, who 18 wounded in
the arm.

Tha. I returu thee thy child.
Cou. (clasping his child in his arms.) Praised be Pro-
lvl'idence her life is saved, for she is all that renders mine
appy. :
v [Looking at her arm, then addressing Bupa.,
Let her wound have every attention, though it presents
no sign of danger.
[BuDA goes tnlo the castle with ARLINE, and Count
ARNHEIM advances {0 THADDEUS.
Stranger, accept the hand of one who, however different
to you in station, can never sufficiently thank you for the
service you have rendered him. I trust you will remain,
and join the festivities we are about to indulge in; and
swill gratify e to hear how I can be useful to you.
Tha. 1 thank your lordship; but—
Cou. (o the Nobles.) Pray, my friends, join your en-
trvaties to mine.
[Here the nobles all surround the CouNT and THADDEUS.
Then be scated, friends, and let the fete begin.

[They all seat themselves at the tables, which
have previously been laid on the o.v. opposite
the castle. THADDEUS takes his seat at the
Jarther end, FLORESTEIN occupying a promi-
nent position. When they are seated, a
vaviety of dances are introduced, during
which Bupa is seen at one of the windows
holding on her knee the child, whose arm is
bound ap. At the termination of the dancing,
the CouxT rises.

Cou I ask you to pledge but once, and that ig, to the
health and long life of your Emperor.

[Here the guests fill their glasses, rise, and
turning towards the statue of the Emperar,
drink, while the peasantry surround it respect-

, Jully. Taappeus alone keeps his seat, on per-
ceiving which FLORESTEIN goes up to the Counr,
and points it out to him.

Flo. Your new acquaintance, my dear uncle, is not
overburdened with politeness or loyalty, for he neither
fills his glass, nor fulfills your wishes,

CQou., (filling a glass and going up to THADDEUS.)E I
ehallenge you te empty this to the health of our Em
veror.

»

Tha. (taking the glass.) T accept the chalenge, and
thus I empty the goblet.

[ Goes up to the statue and throws down the glass with
the utmost contempt. A general burst of indignulion
JSollows.

Chorus of guests, rising, drawing their swords and rush
4ng towards THADDEUS.

Down with the daring slave
Who disputes the right
Of a people’s delight,
-And would their anger brave !
(To the nobles and guests, interposing between
them and THADDEUS.
Although ’tis vain to mask
The rage such act demands,
Forgive me if I ask
His pardon at your hands;

If from your wrath I venture to have craved.
The life of one, my more than life who saved.
gTo Tra.) Stranger, I answer not -

ne moment for your life ;
Quit, while you may, a gpot
‘Where you have raised a strife.
[ Throws THADDEUS a purse of gold
Your longer presence will more excite,
And this will the service you did me requite.
[DEVILSHOOF rushes in.
Where is the hand will dare to touch,
One hair of a head I prize so much ?
[Zaking the hand of THAaDDECS.
(7o Cou.) That pulge of pride you boast
Within me beats as high,
You and your titled host,
Proud lord, I do defy. ;
(A4side, with a glass in one hand, and a leg of a
bird in the other.)
Upon my life 'tis most unpleasant,
Just as one had attacked a pheasant.
(who has taken up the purse, throws it at ti
Count’s feet.)
Take back your gold, and learn to know
One—above aught you can bestow.

CHORUS OF NOBLES, erc.

Down with the daring slave
Who would our fury brave,
Stand back, ye craven things.
Who dares obstruct our path,
Upon his rashness brings
The vengeance of my wrath.

[DrviLsHOOF, de¢fending THADDEUS, retreats,
pressed upon by the nobles, guests, etc., when
the Counr orders a party of his retainers to
divide them ; they seize DeviLsHOOF and tike
him into the castle. ’

Seize him and bind him, and there let him find,
Escape from those walls better men have con.
fined.

Here a party of the huntsmen and retainers sepa
rate THADDEUS and DEVILSHOOF ; they arch
THADDEUS of, and exit among the rocks, while
DxviLsaooF is dragged into the castle.

(as they are dragging him off.)
Though meshed by numbers in the yoke
Of one by all abhorred,
Yet tremble worthless lord,
At the vengeace you thus provoke.
Down with the daring slave
‘Who would our fury brave!

Cou,

Dee.

Des,

Oho.
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. [DEviLsHOOF 48 dragged off into the castle; the
Count, NoBLEs, etc., reseat themselves, when
other dances are introduced and the festival
continues. Bupa is seen to leave the window
at which she has been seated with ARLINE, and
she enters and eonverses with the Count. In
the midst of the most joyous movements of the
dance, DEVILSHOOF 78 scen descending from the
roof of the castle, until he reaches the window
of ARLINE'S chamber, into which he i8 seen to
to enter, and to shut it immediaiely. Bupa
then enters the castle, and in a minute after-
wards the festivities are interrupted by a vio-
lent shrieking, the window 18 thrown
and Bupa, pale, and with dishevelled hair,
signifies by her gestures that AruiNe has dis-

appeared.

Cho. What sounda break on the air?
What looks of wild despair

A grief as wild impart.
Onu. My child! that word alone,

With agonizing tone,
Bursts in upon my heart!
| Count and NosvLEs dash into the castle. A gemeral
movement of all—some are secen at the window of
ARLINE'S chamber, signifiing that she is gone.
Be every hand prepared
Their liege lord’s hall to guard,
With devotion whose bond
All ties is beyond.
(kneeling and appearing greatly alarmed.
Why, what with dancing, screaming, fighting,
One really is a shocking plight in,
And it puzzles quite one’s wit
To find a place to pick a bit.
[The Count rushes from the castle, dragging Bupa,
and jfollowed by NosLES. BuDa, trembling, falls
on her knees. '

Wretch ! monster! give me back
The treasure of my souly
Go—all—the spoiler’s footsteps track
That treasured prize who stole.
But no, vain hope! unless we pray to Him
Who healeth all sorrow, with suppliant limb.

Flo,

Cou.

PRAYER.

Thou, who in might supreme,

O’er the fate of all reignest,
Thou who hope’s palest beam

In the mourner sustainest.
Vouchsafe-to lend an ear

To the grief of the wailer,
Cut short the dark career

Of the ruthless assailer.

[During the prayer DEVILSHOOF is seen climbing
up the rocks unthl ARLINE in his arms.

CHORUB.

Follow, follow, with heart and with arm,
Follow, follow and shelter from harm
The pride of Arnheim’s line,
Where all its hopes entwine.

Follow, follow,

O'er break and through hollow !
Climb the hill, ford the stream,
High in air weapons gleanr!
Dash through where danger lies!
Danger—-ay, death despise!

To save let all combine

The pride of Arnheim's line.

[At the most animated part of the Chorus bodics
of gentry, retainers, servants, elc., are seen rusk-
tng towards the rocks, and over every part, in\
pursuit of DEviLsHoOF, who, percesving his
situation, knocks away, the moment he has
crossed it, the trunk of the tree which serves as
a bridge between the two rocks, and thus bars
their passage. COUNT ARNHEIM, in his distrac-
tion, i8 about to throw himself into the gulf—he
8 held back by attendants, into whose arms he
JSalls senseless. Some are in attitude of prayer
—others menace DrviLsHOOF, who, folding Ar-
LINE in his large cloak, disappears in the depths
of the forest. ‘

END OF ACT I.

"ACT II.

’JtO ,r } )

the

[Nore.—Twelve years are supp
First and Second Acts.]

SCENE L

Street in Presburg by moonlight. Tent of the Queen
of the Qipsies, large curtains at the back—it is
lighted by a lamp. On the oppostte side of the
stage are houses, one of which, a Hotel, is lighted
up.

[ARLINE is discovered asleep on a tiger-skin—THAD-
DEUS i3 walching over her. .As the curtain rises
a Patrol of the City Guard marches by, and as
soon as they are gone off, DEVILSHOOF and e party
of gipsies, wrapped up in cloaks, suddenly appear.

CHORUS.
Silence! silence !—the lady moon
I8 the only witness now awake,
And weary of watehing, perchance she soon
To sleep will herself - betake.
Silence! silence! from her throne.in air
She may look on and listen for aught we care,
But if she attend unto our behest,
8he will quietly go to her rest.

- SOLO—DEvVILSHOOF.

There's a deed to do whose gains
 Will reward the risk and the pains—.
. [The Gipsies all draw their daggers and anpeas
delighted.
Fiel fiel to w gon’ill... when you appeal’
You may draw his purse without drawing voaws
steel ;
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With bows, and politeness, and great respect,
You may take more than he can at first detect.

[Pointing to the lighted windows of the hatel

..8ee, where in goblets deep
What sense they have they steep—
Watch here! till each to his home
~ Shall reel on his doubtful way.
Watch here! and the goblet’s foam
Will make him an easy prey!
Bilence! silence! this way, this way!

[4s the Gipsies retire up the stage, FLORESTE
staggers out of the hotel—he is elegantly dress.
with chain, rings, ete., and & rich medallic
round his neck.

Wine! wine! If Tam heir
To the Count—my uncle’s line—
Where's the fellow—will dare
To refuse his nephew—wine ?
That moon there, staring me in the way,
Can’t be as modest as people say,
For meet whom she will, and in whatever spot,
She often looks on at what she ought not.
Wine! wine! wine!

- [The Gipsies have by this time advanced, ans

DEviLSHOOF goes politely up to FLORESTEIN.

My ear caught not the clock’s last chime,
«And I beg to ask the time ? .

[FLORESTEIN reels, recovers a little, and after cying
DeviLsHOOF

(Aside.) If the bottle has prevailed,

Yet whenever I'm assailed,

Though there may be nothmg in it,

T am sobered in a minute—

(7o Dev.) You are really so polite,

That (pulling out his watch) ’tis late into the
night.

(taking the watch and putting into his fob.)

You are very kind—can it really be!

Are you sure it is so late ?

(assuming courage.) May T beg to ask ?—

I am grieved to see

Any one in such a state,

And will gladly take the utmost care

Of the nngs and chains you chance to wear.

Flo
[Hiccny

[ Hieew,

Flo,
Dev.

(Taking from FLORESTEIN his rings, chain, and
the rich medallion. FLORESTEIN draws his
sword.

What T thought was politeness is downright theft,
And at this rate I soon shall have nothing left.

[At a sign from DEVILSHOOF the Gipsies instantly
surround FLORESTEIN, and take every valuable

from him.
Oho. Advance with caution, let every man
Seize on, and keep whatever he ean.
[The G1PSEY QUEEN enters.
To him from whom you stole,
Surrender back the WHOLE,
[The Gipsies return the different things to FLORESTELN.
(trembling and looking over the lliings.)
Thanks ma,dam—lady—but might ¥ request
A medallion in diamonds—worth all the rest.
[At a sign from the QUEEN, who seems to comniand
4a restitulion. .

Queen.

Po.

CHORUS (# GIPSIES.

On our chieftain’s share we ne’er encroach
_ And he fled with that prize, at your approach,

Que.  (fo FLORESTEIN.) Be your safety my care—

Flo. (trembling.) I'm in precious hands.

Que. (fo Gipsies.) Follow and list to your Queen's com
mands.

Cho. Yes, we- will list to our Queen's commands.

[E.wunt Quzzx, holding FLORESTEIN, all of a
tremble, in one hand, and beckoning tke
G‘zpswa to follow with the other. As soom as’
they have gone off, AruINE, who has been
awoke by the noise, comes from the tent fal-
lowed by THADDEUS.

Arl Ah, Thaddeus, would@ you not like to kuow my
dream ? Well, T will tell it you.

1 DREAMED THAT I DWELT..

I dreamed that I dwelt in marble halls,
‘With vassals and serfs by my side,

And of all who assembled within those walls
That I was the hope and pride.

T had riches too great to count—could boast
Of a high ancestral name;

And T dreamed, which charmed me most,

(Taking both his hands ir hers

That you loved me still the same.

T dreamed that suitors besought my hand,
That knights upon bended knee,
And with vows no maiden hcart could wnhsmud,
That they pledged their faith to me.
And T dreamed that one of this noble host '
Came forth my hand to claim; .
Yet I also dreamed. which charmed me most,
That you loved me still the same.
[At the end of the ballad THADDEUB presses ARLINS
" to his heart. ,
Arl  Aud you do love me still?
Tha. More than life itself. ) ’
Arl.  Yet is there a mystery between our affections and
their happiness that I would fain unravel. By the love
you 3ay you bear me, solve it.

DUET.

Tha. (taking her hand and pointing to the mark.)
That wound upon thine arm,
Whose mark through life will be,
In saving thee from greater harm -
Was there transfixed by me.

By thee ?

E’er on thy gentle head
Thy sixth sun had its radiance shed,
A wild deer, who had lain at bay,
Pursued by hunters, crossed the way,
But slaying him I rescued thee,
And in his death-throe’s agony ~
T'hat tender frame by his antler gored
This humble arm to thy home restored,
Strange feelings move this breast
It never knew before,
And bid me here implore
That you reveal the rest.

Arl
Tha

Arl
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THE SECRET OF HER BIRTH.
The #ectet of ber birth
To me is only known;
The secrot of a life whose wortn
1 prize beyond my own.
The secret of my birth
To him is fully kuown, J

Ar . E

The secret of a life whose worth
I prize teyond my own

4r.  Bpeak, teli me—ease my tortured heart,

Aud that wecret evil or good impart.

1 w'll tell thee, although the words may sevee
Oue who 80 loves thee, from thy love forever,

WHERE IS THE SPELL.

Where is the spell hath yet effaced
The first fond lines that love hath traced,
And after years have but imprest |
More deep in love's confiding breast?
Arline!
And yet fow spells

Have ever effaced
The first fond lines

That love bath traced.
Ah! what spell hath yet effaced
The first fond lines that love hath traced ?
Doubt not | )
And after years have but imprest
More deep in love's confiding breast.
Where is the spell hath yet effaced
The first fond lines that love hath traeed,
And after years have but imprest
More deep in love's confiding breast ?
And yet few spells have ever effaced
The first fond lines that love hath traced,
And after years have but imprest, -
More deep in love's confiding breast. J

{4t the end of the duet TEADDEUS throws himself,
in an ecstacy, at the feel of ARLINE. and is bath-
sng her hand with kisses, when the back curigins
of the tent are withdrawn. and the QUEEN ap-
pears, pale and trembling with passion.  She ad-
vances towards ARLIN®E, and poinling to THADDEUS.

Que. And dare you aspire to the love of him who pos-
sesses the heart of your queen ? .
_Arl  Let him speak for himself, and choose between us.

[THADDEUS, who has been anziously walching the
two, here runs and embraces ARLINE. She sur
veys the QUEEN with an oir of triumph.

Arl. (lo-the QueeN) T made ho idle boast; (then o
*T11ADDEUS,) summon our comrades hither,
[THADDRUS calls the Gipsies together,

Tha.
Arl

Arl
Tha.

4rl

NS :MBLE,

‘CONCERTED PIECE.

.Listen, while I relate

The hopes of the Gipsy's fate.

:1.am loved by one, by oue I love

All other hearts above,

And the sole delight to me :

[ Fetking the hand of TRADDNDS.,

Is with him united to be.
- Happy and light of heart be those

Who.in each bosom oOne faith repose |

4arl
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( Aiside— Muisciously pointing to the QUEEN )
A rival's hate you may better tell }
By her rage than by hor ‘tears,
And it, perchance, may be as well,
To set them both by the ears.
(To QUE.) As queen of the tribe, 'tis yours, by righs,
The hands of those you rule to uuite,
Cho. (To the QUEEK, who draws back and hesitates.)
In love and truth, by thee '
Their hands united be.

Que. (Haughtily advancing and uking the hands of
ARLINE and THADDEUS
Hand to hand, and heart to heart,
Who shall those I have mated part ?
By the spell of my sway,
Part them who may.

Dew.

[Jotning their handa.
Happy and light of heart be those
‘Who in each bosom one faith repose!
{During this scene the slage has been growing
somewhat lighter. GIPSY enters.

Gip. Motning is beginning to dawn, and crowds of
people are already flocking towards the fair: the sports
begin with daylight.

Que. Summon the rest of the tribe, and meet me forth-
with in the public square. (Zo DEv.) Do you remain to
bear my further orders. .

Cho.

[Eweunt THADDEUS and ARLINE, hand in hund,
Jollowed by the other Gipsies, repeating chorus.

DUET.

This is thy deed—seek not to assuage

My jealous fears and a rival’s rage.

I peither fear nor seek to calm— -

(Aside to DEV.) Revenge is the wounded bosom's
) balm,

That jewel with which thou hast dared to deck
Thy foredoomed neck,

Apswer me—where didst thou get it-—where ?

"Twas intrusted to my care.

This very night, on this very spot

Thy soul for once its fears forgot,

And a drunken galliard who crossed thy way,
Became thy prey—

Fiend born, "twere vain to fiy

The glance of her searching eyel

fF T

111

DOWN ON THY KNERE

Down on thy knee, and that gem restore,
E'en in thy shame amazed,
Or long years of sin shall deplore
The storm which thou hast raised.
(Aside.) It best might be the prize
to restore,

Much as I seem amazed,
Or hereafter I may deplore

The storm which I bave raised.
(Enceling and presenting the medallion to the

QUEEN,) Queen, I obey.

'Tis the wisest thing
Thy coward soul could do. [Takes medallion
(astde.) Who from my grasp such prize could
wring,

‘The doing it may rue.
Depart and join the rest.

ExgEMBLE.
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Dew. 1 do thy high behest—
The wrongs we forgive not and can

Will the edge of our vengeance

Tho wrongs we forgive not and can

'Will the edge of our vengeance
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[4side. T
not forget,

more sharply whet.

not forget,

more sharply whet.

(Breunt the QUERN and DEVILSHOOF af separale sides.

> ENSEMBLE.

SOENE TIL

A Grand Fair in the public Plate of Presburg. uva
one side a large hotel over which is inscribed “The
Hall of Justice” Various groups of Gentry,
Soldiers, Citizens, Peasantry cover the stage.
Foreign shops are seen in various parts, curious
Rope-dancers, Skowmen, Wazrwork, a Quack Doc-
tor, Exhibitions, ete., etc., are dispersed here and
there. Flags hung out at the windows, and ring-
ing of bells, enliven the scene.

S‘CENE IL
Another street sn Presburgh. Daylight.

[Bnter ARLINE i a fanciful dress, followed by a troop

of Gipsies. She has a lambourine in her hand.

CHORUS.

" In the gipsied’ life you may road

The life that all would like to lead.

ARIA.—ARLIKE,

Come with the gipsy bride,

And repair

To the fair,
Where the mazy dance
Will the hours entrance,
Where souls as light preside !
Life can give nothing beyond
One heart you know to be fond,
Wealth with its hoards can not buy
The peace content can supply :
Rank in its halls r;xay pot find
The calm of a happy mind.

So repair

To the fair,
And they all may be met with there.
Love is the first thing to clasp,
But if he escape your grasp,
Friendship will then be at hand,
In the young rouge’s place to stand !
Hope too will be nothing loth
To point out the way to both.

So repair .

To the fair,
And they all may be mret with there,

CHORUS.

In the gipsies' life you may read,
The life that all would like to lead.

{ Bxit ArLiNg, followed by the tribe of Gipsiss.

CHORUS.

Life itself is at the best

One scene in mask of folly drest.

Aund there is no part of its wild career

But you will meet with here!

To these symbols of life your voices swell

Vive la masque, et vive la bagatelle.

[At the end of the Chorus and during the Sym-
phony, a ent i3 percetved at the further
end of the Place, which is followed by the en-
trance of a double party of men Gipsies, headed
by DevieHoor and THADDEUS, who force a pas-
sage down the centre of the stage, which they oc-
cupy ; they then open their ranks, when another
Jfile of female Gipsies, headed by their QUEEN
and ARLINE, pass down them. FLORESTEIN and
a party are seen watching them with great cu-
riosity. .

QUARTET.
ARLINE, ‘QUEEN, THADDEUS, DEVILSHOOY.
From the valleys and hills
Where the sweetest buds grow,
And are watered by rills
Which are purest that flow,
Come we! come we!l

CHORUS.

Light of heart, fleet of foot, reokless of slight or
gibe

Who éan compare with the free happy Gipsy
tribe ?

.[During this the body of Gipsies have been enact-

ing characteristic dances, when ARLINE, carry-
ing a flower-baskel in her hard, glides round to
the assembled company, and sings.

SOLO.—ARLINE.

Sir knight, and lady, listen!
That bright eye seems to glisien

(7o « lady
As if his trusted tale
Did o'er thy sense prevail!
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[ 7o another—pointing to her hsavt,

Pretty maiden, take care, take care,
What havoc love maketh there!

[To a third—pointing to a ring on her finger.
And this token, from love you borrow,
Is the prelude of many a sorrow.
There are those who have lived, who knew
The gipsy's words to be true.

CHORTUS.

[Ax the same dance of the other gipsies continuds.

Ligt}é of heart, fleet of foot, reckless of slight or

ibe,

Wﬁo can compare with the free happy Gipsy
tribe ! .

[At the end of the dance and Chorus CouNt ARN-
HEIM and some Officers of State enter ; his hair
has become gray, his step is slow, and his ap-
pearance is that of sorrow. He is accosted by
FLORESTEIN. FHe gazes attentively at ARLINE,
sighs heavily, then exit with hls retinue into the
Hall of Justice.

Flo. (Goes up'to ARLINE.) Fair creature, your man-
ner has enchanted me, and I would fain take a lesson
from you.

Arl  Of politeness, sir? By all means: to begin
then, whenever you address a lady always take your

. hat off

Flo. Very smart (with a tifter—"pon my word, very
smart. Your nuiveté only increases the feelings of ad-
miration and devotion which a too susceptible heart——

Arl  (bursting out laughing.) Ha! hal ha!

Flo. Your indifference will drive me to despair,

Arl  Will it really ?
Fio. Do not mock me, but pity, my too susceptible
nature, and let me print one kiss upon——

[Here ARLINE gives him a violent slap on the face;
the QUEEN, who has gone up the stage with ToAD-
DEUS, now brings him on one side and poinks out
the sttuation of ARLINE and FLORESTEIN ; he 4s
about to rush upon FLORESTEIN just as ARLINE
has slapped his face; on recetving €, he turns
round, and finds himself between the two, and
both are laughing in his face.

Que. (eyetng FLORESTEIN.) It is the very person from
whom they stole the trinkets I made them give him back
again.’ [ Taking the medullion from her busom.
This too is his, and now my project thrives.

[FLORESTEIN furns up the slage lo join his porty,
and the QUEEN crosses to ARLINE,

You have acted well your part, and thus your Queen re-
wards you. [Places the medallion round hgy neck.
Forget not the hand who gave it,

Arl (Eneeling and kissing the Queen's hand.) Let this
bespeak my gratitude.

Que. And now let our tribe depart.

[Chorus and dance repeated, and the Gipsies are all
about to march of. THADDECS and ARLINE
bring up the rear of their body ; and as they are
gotng off, FLORESTEIN, who with his friends has
been waiching 'their departure, perceives his
medallion on the neck of ARLINE—he breaks
through the crowd and stops her—she and THAD-
DEUS come forward,

17

Flo. Though you treated me so lightly some moments
past, you will not do 8o now. That medallion is mine;
my friends here recognize it: ani I accuse you er you
aceanplices of having robbed me. Guards!

CONCERTED PIECE.

Chorus of Populace surrounding ARLINE

Shame! shame! let us know the right,
And shame on the guilty one light!

Tha. (rushing before ARLINE o shield her.)

He who a hand'would on her lay,

Through my heart must force his way.
Cho.  Tear them asunder, but still protect,

Until they can prove what they but suspect.
Arl To all who their belief have leant,

Heaven can attest I am innoeent. -

[FLORESTEIN, who has during this movement ew-
tered the “Hall of Justice,” 1s now seen returning,
Jollowed by a strong guard, who file off each aidk
of the steps.

Flo. (to CAPTAIN OF GUARD, pointing to ABLINR.)
There stands the culprit, on you I call
Conduct her away to the Hall—to the Hall

Cap. To the hall [ARLINE s arrested.]
Cho.  [trying to rescue her.] Hold!
Cap. Soldiers seize her.
[ Soldiers drive back the populace.
[Zo the people] They who would
brave the law,
. Against themsselves but draw.
Ar Oh! heaven’s mercy !
Tha. Free me, or else the law v L ExgEMpLA
Upon your heads you.draw.
Flo. Now it is with the law,
I beg leave to withdraw.
Gip. Why should we fear the law,
Or all the arms ye draw ?

ARLINE is conducted by a file of the Guard, pre.
ceded by FLORESTEIN and his party into the ‘' Hall
of Justice;”” THADDEWS and others follow.

SCENE IV,

[Interior of Count ARNHEIM'S Apariment tn the
Hall of Justice. A full-length portrasé of ARLINE,
as she was in the first act, hangs on the wall.
Count ARNHEIM enlers, thoughtful and dejected ;
he contemplates ARLINE'S portrail, and wipes
the tear from his eye.

RECITATIVE.

‘Whatever the scenes the present hour calls forth be-
fore the sight, ‘

They lose their splendor when compared with sceunes
of past delight.

ROMANCE.—CoUNT.

The heart bowed down by weight of wne,
To weakest hope will cling,

_To thought and impulse while they flow

" That can no comfort bring,

With those exciting scenes will blend
O’er pleasure’s pathway thrown,
But memory is the only friend.
That grief can call its own.,
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The mind will in its worst despair
8till ponder o'er the past,

On moments of delight that were
Too beautiful to last.

To long departed years extend
Its visions with them flown

For memory is the only friend
That grief can call its own.

¢ At the end of the song, a confused noise iz heard
outside, when the CAPTAIN OF THE GUARD and a
mob of citizens, guards, and gentry enter. Fro-
RESTEIN s in the midst of them, who instantly
rushes up o the Counr.

Flo. It is your lordship’s nephew—I, who have been
robbed ! and there stands the culprit.

[ Pointing to ARLINE standing in the centre, pale,
and with dishevelled hair, but still haughty in
her demeanor.,

Con. (aside.) 'Tis she I saw but now in the publie
sguare. That girl—so young, so beautiful—commit a
robbery, impossible |

Arl.  (looking contemptuously at FLORESTEIN, and
turning with dignity to the Counr.) Heaven knows I
am innocent, and if your lordship knew my heart, you
would not deem me guilty.

Flo. (pointing to his friends.) My witnesses are
liere, who all can swear they saw it on her neck.

All. We can.

Cou. (7o ARLINE, tn a kind tone.) Explain this
matter to me, and without fear. .
Arl. From the infamy with which T am unjustly
threatened, thus I free myself.
[She draws a dagger from beneath her scarf, and
s about to stab herself, when Count ARNHEIM
rushes forward, seizes her arm and wrests the
dagger from her. .

FINALE.
Hold! hold! :
We can not give the life we take,
Nor reiinite the heart we break !
Sad thing—
(Taking the hand of ARLINE, and suddenly seeing
‘the wound on her arm.
‘What visions round me rise,
And cloud with mists of the past mine eyes ?
That mark ! those features! and youth!
[Dragging ARLINE forward and in great agita-

tron.
My very life hangs on thy truth—
How came that mark?
(Recollecting THADDEUS'S words.)

E'er on my head
My sixth sun had its radiance shed,
A wild deer who had lain a% bay,
Pursued by hunters, crossed my way;
My tender frame by his antler gored,
An humble youth to my home restored.
The tale he but this day confessed,
And is near at hand to relate the rest.

[Here @ tumult ts heard, and TrADDEUS, having
escaped from those who had confined him, breoks
into the room, and rushes inte the arms of Ar-
LINE. The COUNT, on seeing him, reels back
A general excitement prevails.

With the force of fear and hope

My feelings have to cope!

drl,

1s

Arl.  (Approacking the Count, and pointing to THAM
DEUS, who starts on beholding him.)
'Tis he the danger braved ;

"Ts he niy life who saved.

SOLO.
Qou. (Seizing ARLINE in his arms, and in a transport
of joy.
Miflf(;]owr?, my long-lost child!
Oh! seek not to control
This frantic joy, this wild
Delirium of. my soul!
Bound in a father's arms,
And pillowed on his breast,
Bid all the rude alarms
That assailed thy feelings, rest.
[Count clasps ARLINE to his heart—Fkisses Aet
head, hands, hair, and shedding tears of joy.

(Bewildered, starts from the COoUNT and runs to
THADDEUS.)
Speak—speak ? this shaken frame
This doubt, this torture, see—
My hopes—my very life~my fame
Depends on thee.
(Pointing to CoUNT ARNHEIM with deep emotion,
Aside.
Dear as thou long hast been,
Dear as thou long wilt be,
Mourned as this passing scene
Will be through life by me,
Though his heart, and none other, like mine can adore
" thee,
Yet (¢Lloud) thou art not deceived—"118 thy father before
thee!l

Arl.

[ARLINE staggers, and then rushes into the CovN¥'s
arms.)

Cou. Praised be the will of heaven ]
Whose light on them smiled,
And whose bounty hath given

The father his child!

(Suddenly emerging from the crowd
and dragging THADDEUS away.

Dev.

Better to go ere driven,
Than e’er be reviled,

For the bounty hath given
The father his child !

> EnseMpLE
Flo. Praised be the will of heaven,
Whose light o’er me smiled,
And whose bounty hatk given
A father his child !
TAa. Though from this bosom riven,

That heart is beguiled,
The bereavement hath given
The father his child !
" [TEADDEUS hides his face in his hands
much moved. J
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4rl. Praised be the will of heaven, ]
Whose light o’er me emiled,
And whose bounty hath given

A father his child!

> ENSEMBLE,
(Ohe  Praised be the will of heaven
Wkose light or them smilec,
And whose bounty hath given
The father his child! J

END OF ACT II.

ACT III.

SCENE L

A 9 lendid Saloon, in the Castle of Count ARNEEIM,
On the Ground Floor, a large window at the back
opening on the Park.. On the o. p. side, the door
of a small Cabinet, doors at the back, leading inte
spocious Galleries.

Enter ARLINE, elegantly dressed for a Ball,

A-1. The past appears to me but a dream. Yet my
hear? recalls enough to convince me it was all reality.
Whia I think of the wandering life I led, mv memory
wi) avert to him who in every trial preserved its honor,

ROMANZA—ARLINE,

Though they bid me wear a smile
And look jovously around,
Naught can e’er my heart beguile,
‘Which to love «nd truth is bound.
'Tis not palace, pomp, or state,
Princely gifts, though rich and rare,
In this heart can change create,
While his form is imaged there,
Give me back the lowly cot,
Brightest home of earlier years;
Oh! what joy was then my lot,
Now o'ercast by silent tears.
Though I dare ndt breathe ¢that name,
Fondly cherished in my breast,
Wealth and power I'd yield to elaim
His fond love with truth impressed.

Arl.  (Going round the room to see if amy one is
wntehing.) Now no eye beholds me, I may nt least in-
dulge in a remembrance of the past. (Goes to the Ca-
binet, 0. p.. and brings out her gipsy dress.) [7o herself.]
* In the gipsy's life you read—

Dev  (springing into the apartment.)
The life that all would llke to lead.”
4rl, (screaming.) Devilshoof here!

Dev. Hush! fear not; we want you to rejoin ewr
tribe. You shall becume our queen.

Arl, Impossible! Leave me, I pray.

Dev. T have brought with me one who has greater
powers of persuasion than I. (Calling TrADPDEUS)
Friend! .

[ Here THADDEUS appears at the window.

Tha 1 thought you had forgotten me.

.A4rl. Forgotten you! (pointing to the gipsy's dress.)

Had I nothing else to remind me of you, this would

always speak to me of you. Forgotten you!

[DEviLSHOOR goes up to the window, on he look-out.

‘When other lips and other hearts
Their tales of love shall tell,

In language whose excess imparts
The power they feel so well,

There may perhaps in such & scene,
Some recollection be

Of days that have as happy been,
And you'll remember me.

‘When coldness or deceit shall slight
The beauty now they prize,
And deem it but a faded light
‘Which beams within your eyes;
When hollow hearts shall wear a mask
'Twill break your own t0 see;
In such a moment I but ask
That you'll remember me.

[Taapprvus kas barely time to take refuge in
the cabinet, and DEVILSHOOF fo escape by
the window, when the great doors are
thrown open, and a brilliant assemblage
enters, led by Count ARNHEIM, FLORESTEIN,
ete. Count takes ARLINE’S hand and pre-
sents her to the company. ‘

Cow. Welcome, welcome all—share with me all the
joy I feel, while I present my loved and long-lost
daughter.

FINALE.

Cho. Welcome the present, oh 1 ponder not
On the days departed now,
Let tho cares that were theirs be forgot,
And razed from pleasure’s brow.
Flo. (seeing the gipsy dress on a chair, and taking it up.)
This is not ac ornament fit to grace,
At such a moment, such a stately place,
And perchance 'twere best to hide the prize
In this recess (pointing lo cabinef) trom his lord-
ship’s eyes.
Arl. (whose atiention has been riveted on the cabinel, ind
seeing FLORESTEIN go near it.)
That room and its treasure belong to me.
Aud from all intrusion must sacred be.
Never inind time, nor what he has done,
If he only the present will smile upon!
Welcone the present, oh! ponder not
On days departed now ;
Let the cares that were theirs be forgot,
And razed from pleasure’s brow.

‘Cho.

[A confused murmur s heard al the back of ths
stage.

‘What sounds break on the ear,
Checking young joy’s cdieer
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[4 femalke closely veiled, enfers the aparimend, and
goes up to Count ARNHEIM.

Heed the warning voice!

Wail, and not rejoice |

The foe to thy rest,

Is one thou lovest best.

[She leis her veil fall and discovers the QUERN ¢f |

the GIPSIES,

Who, and what art thou? Let me know
Whom dost thou deem my foe ?
Thivk not my warning wild ? 1
'Tis thy re found child !
She loves a youth of the tribe I sway,

And braves the world’s reproof;
List to the words I say—

He is now concealed beneath thy roof;
Bage wretch, thou liest— )

Thy faith I begrudge,

Open that door, and thyself be the judge.
[ Count, rushing to the door of the cabinet, which

ARLINE 1 vain opposes.
Stand not across my path,
Brave not a father's wrath,
Thrown thus acress thy path,
Let me abide thy wrath.

¥

[$]

Arl ENSEMBLE.

[The Couxt pushes ARLINE aside, opens the
door, and Taappeus appears—the Couxe
reels back, and every one secems pante-
struck.

QUINTET axp CHORUS.
CoUNT, FLORESTEIN, THADDEUS, ARLINE, and QUERX.

*ha. Though every hope be fled, )
‘Which seemed so bright before,
The vengeance I scorn to dread,
‘Which tliey on me can pour !
Cou. (to ARLINE) To shame and feeling
dead,
Now hopeless to deplore,
The thunder bursting on thy head,
Had not surprised me more.
Que. (Maliciously eyeing ARLINE.)
' All other feelings dead,
Revenge can hope restore,
Its thunders on her daring head
I ouly live to pour. )
Flo. And this is why she said,
I must not touch the door:
It clearly would have been ill bred,
For rivals are a bore |
Arl. (Horror-stricken on seeing the QUEEN.)
To all but vengeance dead,
She stands mine eyes before!
Its thunders waiting on my head
In all her hate to pour.
Cuou.  (Advancing to THADDEUS.

Leave this place thy poliuting step hath crossed,
Depart, or thou art lost.

;- ENsaMBLR.

J

Tha. (Casting a sorrowful look on ARLINE as he is abowd
o go.)
To threats I should contemn,
For thy dear sake 1 yield.
Arl  (Summoning resolution.)

The bursting torrent 1 will stem,

And him I live for shield.

[She takes TUADDEUS by the hand, and goes to Qe
Couxr, then tuwrns to the company.

Break not the only tie,
That bids my heart rejoice,
( With energy.) The husband of my choice,
Cou. (rushing between them and drawing his sword. R
THADDEUS.)
Depart, ere my thirsty weapon staing
These halls with the blood of thy recreant veinst
(To AxuiNE.) False thing! beloved too long, too
well,
Brave not the madness thou canst not quell }
(Seizing THADDEUS by the arm,
List to the warning voice that calls thee}
Fly from the peril which enthralls thee!

Darting a furious look at ARLINE as she passes he
eep rivers—for ages pine!l

He shall never be thine.

[s the QUEEN is dragging THADDEUS lowards the
window, ARLINE stops him.

Arl. (o the assembly.) Your pardon, if I seek
With my father alone to speak.

[Eweunt every one at the large doors each gide of
the windows, which close upon them; the QUEEN
gs saen to pass oul of the window, ARLINE falling
at the COUNT'S feel.

See at your feet a suppliant one,

Whose place should be your heart;

Behold the only loving thing

To which she had to cling,

Who saved her life and watched o'er her years

‘With all the fondness faith endears,

And her affections won—

Rend not such ties apart.

Child ! Arline! wilt thou ? darest thou heap

A stain thine after life will beweep,

On these hairs by thee and sorrow bleached- -

On this heart dishonor never reached ?

(rising omd seeking refuge in the arms of THADDRUS

‘Whate vr the danger, the ruin. the strife—

Tt must fall ; united we are for life.

(with rage.) United! and would'st thou link my
name

In a chain of such deep disgrace?

My rank, my very blood defame

With a blot no time can efface ?

The child of my heart, of my house the pride,

An outcast gipsy's bride!

(breaking from her, and going up with great dignily
to Count ARNHEIM.)

Proud lord, although this head proscribed,

Should fall by the weapons thy wealth hath
bribed,

Althougl in revealing the name I bear,

The home I shall see no more *

The land which to thee in its deep despair

The deadliest hatred bore,

I may fall as have fallen the bravest of foes.

*Twere better like them to diel

And in dishonored earth to lie,

Than bear unresented reproaches lke those.

[Count ARNHEIM and ARLINE betray symptoms of
astontshment, yet great anxiety.

Start not, but listen !

When the t{hir land of Poland was ploughed by the
hoo!
Of the ruthless invader—when might,
With steel to the bosom aud flame to the roof,
Completed her triumph o'er right ;
In that moment of danger, when freedom invoked
All the fetterless sons of her pride,

1130603
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THE BOHEMIAN GIRL,

In a phalanx as dauntiess as freedom e’er yoked,
I fought and I fell by her side;
My birth is noble, unstained my crest
Asg thine own—let this attest.
[Takes his commission, seen in Act I, from hie
basom, and gives it io the COUNT, who slands
fized and bewildered.

QOow. (greatly moved.) The feuds of a nation's strife,

Cou. Let not the soul over sorrows grieve, )

Arl.

Tha

The party storms of life,

Shouid never their sorrows impart

To the calmer scenes of the heart.

By this hand let thine hold

Till the blood of its veins be cold !

[THADDEUS, moved to tears, is about o fall ot the
~ Count’s feet, who checks him. .

Not at mine—be that homage paid at hers,

Who the fond one of feeling on thee confera

TRIO.

With which the bosom hath ceased
to heave:

Let us not think of the tempest past,

If we reach the haven at last.

Ne’er should the soul over sorrows

grieve .

‘With which the bosom bath ceased
to heave;

Never shouid we think of the tempest ; ENseMBLR
past,

Il we reach the haven at last.

Why should the soul over sorrows
grieve,

With which the bosom hath ceased
to heave;

‘Why, should we think of the tempest
past,

If we reach the haven at last? )

[During the trio, the war figure of the
QUEEN has been seen at the window in the
back, and at the end of it, as THADDEUS is
about to embrace ARLINE, the QUEEN, in a
transport of ruge, points him oul te a
Gipsy by her side, who is in the act of firing
at ‘him, when DeviLsaoor, who has tracked
their steps, averts the (Fipsy's aim, and by
a rapid movement turns the musket towards,
the QUEENR—it goes off, and she falls.

[The distanlt sound of joyous instruments
heard in the saloons, which the intelligence
of the catastrophe is supposed to have
reached, ceases, and crowds of nobles, ladies,
guests, ete., pour in at each door. ARLINE
rushes into the arms ¢f TuapDEUS, and’
then passes over to the Couxr.

ARLINE. AND CHORDS.

Oh  what full delight,
Through my bosom thrills,
And a wilder glow
In my heart instills |
Bliss ! unfelt before,
Hope! without alloy,
Bpeak, with raptured tone
Of that heart the joy.

THE ERD.
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1 dreamt that | dwelt in Marble Halls.”
Andante, /" /> - . —
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VEBER PIANO-FORTES

/i
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Have become the favorite Instruments of the Artistic World, and are endorsed by every
Musical Authority as the

BEST PIANOS NOW MANUFACTURED.

e - B

Their special adaptation to the human voice has induced every celebrated singer to use them
in preference to any other, amongst them :
Mme. PAREPA-ROSA, EMMA ABBOTT, ‘
CHRISTINE NILSSON, CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG,

Mlle, ALBANI, 2 CARLOTTA PATTI,
Mrs. CHARLES MOULTON, ILMA DI MURSKA,

~ PAULINE LUCCA, ETELKA GERSTER-GARDINT,

Amongst the Musicians and Pianists: =
Mme. JULIA RIVE,
Mlle. THERESA CARRENO,
S. B. MILLS,
Mme, ARABELLA GODDARD,
Miss ALIDE TOPP,

' Miss HEILBRON, -

JAMES M. WEHLI,

JOHANN STRATUSS,

MAX MARETZEK,
WM. MASON,
M. ARBUCKLE,

THE HIGHEST AWARD

RECEIVED AT THE

U. S. Centennial Commission.

-

Prices as reasonable as consistent with thoroughness of workmanship.

W ARBFROODMS:

New York, Fifth Avenue, Corner 16th Street.

HARRY SANDERSON.



"WEBER”

OF NEW YORK,

Beceives the Highest Award

AT THE

U. 8. Centennial Commiggion.

PHILADELPHIA, Sept. 27, 1876.—In no department of the Exhibition has the competition
been greater than among the piano makers, and while the contest soon narrowed down to but
few houses, it seems undisputed that WEBER has distanced all competition and must be to-
day recognized as the piano-maker par excellence of the world, and the musical jury has bus
stamped the seal of the American Centennial Exhibition upon the generally awarded verdict of
every vocalist and musician by the award which gives the

FWedal to Q. T@eber, of Wew York,

For Sympathetic, Pure, and Rich Tone, combined with greatest power,
as shown in three styles, GRAND, SQUARE, and UPRIGHT PIANOS, which
show intelligence and solidity in their construction, a pliant and easy touch,
which, at the same time, answers promptly to its requireimnents, together with
excellence of workmanship.

‘While the Judges accredit to Weber's competitors ‘‘large volume, purity, and duration
of tones"—mere mechanical qualities—fo Weber alone are accredited the highest possible
musical qualities : 3

Sympathetic, Fure, and Riclh Tong, with Greatest Power.

It is the sympathetic and rich quality of tone which has made the Weber Piano the favor-
ite of every singer as well as the public. It is these special qualities which, combined with
purity and greatest power, in a voice make the greatest singer, and which in an instrument
make it the superior of its competitors. Purity, power, and duration are but cold exponents of
mechanical excellence. Add Yo these qualities, as the judges say are contained in the Weber,
sympathy and richness of tone, and you breathe into it warmth and life, and you have the ne
plus ultra of a piano.

This Weber has done at the Centennial, and when the judges commend his instruments
also for their solidity of construction and excellence of workmanship, they tell the public§

VWeber Piano i3 the Post in the Yorld,

WAREROOMS: |
New York, 8th Ave., Cor. 16th St.






