DRAMATIS
PERSONAE



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649565146

Dramatis Personae by Robert Browning

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



ROBERT BROWNING

DRAMATIS
PERSONAE

ﬁTrieste






DRAMATIS PERSONA.



o

DRAMATIS PERSON A.

BY

ROBERT BROWNING.

BECOND EDITION.

LONDON:
CHAPMAN AND HALL, 1393 PICCADILLY.
1864,



CONTENTS.
JAMES LEE . - : : S i .
GOLD HAIR: A LEGEND OF PORKIC . . . .
THE WORST OF ITY ., . . . ., .

DI ALITER VISUM ; OR, Lk BYRON DE NOE JOURS
TOO LATE . i . 3 % : i . .
ABT VOGLER : A . % 2 . . .
HAREI BEN EZRA . i . & . .

A DEATH IN THE DESERT . i z . V +

CALIBAN UPON SETEBOS; OF, NATURAL THEQLOGY IN

THE ISLANL . . . . . . .
CONFESEIONS . . . ) . . . "
MAY AND DEATH ¥ ra . : . . .
PROSPICE . . . a i . . .

ragu

ar

47

aT

&7

125

138

145

147



vi,

TOUTH AND ART.

A FACE

A LIEENESS

ME, SLUDGE, “ THE MEDIOM *
AFPARENT FAILURE

EPILOGUE

-

W

raGE
153

151
185

171




JAMES LEE






JAMES LEE,

I.
JAMES LEE'S WIFE SPEAKS AT THE WINDOW.

1.

Am, love, but a day,

And the world has changed !
The sun s away,

And the bird s estranged ;
The wind has dropped,

And the sky 's deranged :
Summer haa stopped.

3

Look in my eyes|

Wilt thou change too ?
Bhould I fear surprise ?

Bhall T find anght new
In the old and dear,

In the good and trus,
With the changing year ?



