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THE CROWN DIAMONDS.

Acr e Fmasr.

SCENE THE FIRST.

The ruins of o Castle surroumded by mounbaine, near the Monastery of
8¢, Huberto, A broken stodrcoase at the book conducls f0 & gallery,
opening fo the oountry. P. 8. A destend through fragments of stone
tito g vaslt, Thunder and Hghtning.

[Dox Hewneqre dessends toith precoution by the droken saircase.
Hen. At length' T am safe. Tt me reconncitre, Oh! I recollect,
soarcely a leaguo from the Monaafery of 8t Huberto—this vault too,
broken in by that mthlesa despoller, time, (looking down) deep, dark,
and impenctrable as ever. {sform) Ahl well might the terrified
horses refuse to eross the mountsin—my rascally groom, Pedro, will
searcely be able to dreg them to the nesrest tree for shelter, till I can
proceed on my journey, and ere that'time I fear they will begin to give
me up for the night at Coimbra, whers ¥ ami to play the part of bride-
groom to my prelty cousin Disng, (pform) Btll more threstening—
if T had but been able to reach the Monastery of 8t Huberto ; but, egad,
in a gtorm like this, one cught net to grumble at any shelter which
serves as & conductor to the elementa,

ARIA.—Hunnr

Bain on—roll on—yo olonds and thundera |
What errant lenight that e'er romanced ¥
Hever dresmad of seaking wondasra
‘Roath skics parens, whot sunbesss danesd ¥
Yot happy ha whila'stormn wers roaring,
The sky as dark as sky conld be,
With sword in hend, scne save oxploring,
Hia jor eohanoad by mywtary. [ Thawdar.
Ever iha same dull round of gladess,
Lot panca on other hearts h!-lsww, )
Give mo sxeltament—eall 1t madyses-—
"Tis happiness! [ kmew ool howl
I datent all in Dife mo quist,
Thla huzﬂmm mntﬁemd:i‘m and flat,
prafar, yve, & I —_ [Blow of Aammer.
Ah| the devll] what poise was that? #Em,
%m 'ﬁ“t—nﬂ—[imh n)—uer that way—
Through Fom ssvarn grey,
Rising flames

" (Mﬂn-ﬂ'lh-n
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And by this chasm here ]
Ah ! what sight sstonnding,
Bura bird a they ars all,
Or eoiners held in thrall,
Whose heavy hammers fail
Dos eadence desp mmndinf—
But no-—in ter aruaible’s singuler meuld
La! o metad more radiant than steal I behold. '
It is marvellous quite— . [Footateps heard,
That sound |
[Perotiving Renorsare, Moonus and Bansonion, whe dessend at the back]

Bome slohymist arrives, perhaps renown'd,
Or soreerer profound. N
Humnn—:h:&u brigands, tha¥'s qaite alear,
Caution asnink ma here;
Or doath I faar
HrroaNELLg.
Oh, ha he, when storms are rosring,
Yot not 50 buf ons may see,
[°

Buoah plaassnt weighbors fast a) chi
By Enadr f'u.f.nm&fl'hrignnﬂa bﬁm A

[Comeeale himaelfs L., a3 ExpoLrene advances bebind g column o 0, o2 Muvomos and

Binnonieo enferd gfter RupoLLADO, the former corrying o trumk ey ere armed
. woidh pirlals ond deggers.] .

Reb, Hare we are at last, once mare in the old ralos. Foeh! I'm as
wet and a8 weary a8 & bird of passage, [ Wringdng s oag.

Mg, Weary, Uapbadn 7 you? Wihat must we be then, uggiag this
d—d heavy trunk up the alippery side of the mountals ?

Hen. (aside, obeerving.) Trunk? By all the saints, 'tis mine—the
robbers! .

Bar. Heavy do you call #? I wigh-it were heavler, with sll my
beart. Itmust be light coln indeed which this sontains,

[Shating trunk,

Reb. Coin! no doubt the scoundrel of & groomn robbed us of that, by
his galloping off so fast ab the sight of we—the dishonest villain,

Hen, {apart.) My rascal Pedro escaped ; Good !

Beb. Well, what have you discovered ?

Bar, (whe has opened the frunk.) Nothing but the clothes of a cava-
lier, a mantle of valvet, a plume of feathers, and trunks with point lace.
Muyg. That's fortunate, mine having become a little unfashionsable.

' Bar. A purse of ducata] paperal and the portrait of a woman!
(Eiering it,) My preiiy ereature!

Hen. Poor Dians; what profanation !

Mg, (joyfully.) A bundle of clgars. (Taking them owd.)

Bar. That's some consolation! {Producing a Hehd)

Mug. And here are papers to [ight themn with—aee—

Ech. Papers! (Looking af thews,) They may be of more value than
we caloulate, but 1"l reserve thelr dlsclosure till Catarlne arrives:
she updergtands these things—we puvst consalt her.

Mug, (prumblingly.) As veoal on all cocaslons—

Feb. Yes, and obey her toe on aff oceaslons—Iig that sp diffienlt?

Mug, (taking aoigar and lghlingd.) Ii's d——d humiliating to re-
soive the word of command from & womsn—Inostead of our former
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libariy, since Catarine came amonget ue, we heve done nething but
slave and toil in that (peinfing 1.) cumeed vaglt, lke n parosd of
miners, dsy and night.

Reb, Well, s miner's 1. an honest ealling; but that, I suppose,
doean’t suit you, eh? Ha! Ha! Enjay you ciger, aod to relieva your
melancholy, I"ll sing you a earal which hsa often beguiled me, when
I wae s muletesr amonget the mouniains of Begovia.,

BONE—Resoisamo.

Cor motutain pesp—through valley rosseing,
How happy in the maistear]
With jeyvous heart, with jocand pong,
From biesh of day, )
Ta twil hi ¥
Lnughing winda | in wuy along,
The mere h:‘pp:r mulmrl
At vime -cf- F«.at,
By toil uuhdubd hu'w ealm bl 1
Pading g'rm:lduur,
Drasss of splendor,
Baild mo rainbow casths ia bis bresst
Thoughts of home therein are dear,
Yer muuntn:ln btearthough vulley mmlns,
f Oh, b
How h.&pp:, &a.
His native vale whove foawers am Booming,
Enchants alona the inulstesr,
Hia chabét home, his loveby brida,
Their hegrt"wj

The arailing bag
Elurob'ring sere ne ¥ hor #ida,
These—thers de ght the wmnlatesr,
For them he braves the mountain wuy,
The walf ler might, T.he storm by diy.
l

In u
miw.!!
Naver Iand hiia ma.n ¥, honmet heart astray,
Thunghl-l of home alome ara dens.
Oer mountain eteep, &e. &o.

Bravo! Bravel

Reb, Let me hear no mors of your disvontents respecting Catarina—

Mug. (pufing a cigar.) Why not—who js she? We knew nothing
of her till you brought her hither,

Reb, Who 18 she? My niecs! The deughter of your former chief
—of my brother Salvator Rebolledo, King of the Rohemlans, and
Captain of the Contrabandlers of Estramadurns, who for twenty years,
enriched our band by his addresa und bravery.

Mug, Ah! That comes of having a man for o leader. Had his
snemies, the cursed Inguisition, spared his gallagt life, we should
never have been compelled to disgrace our ancestors, by submitting to
hard labor.

Reb. Welll If you fear, in obeying Catarina, to disgrace your ances-
tors by dying in your bed, which nene of them did, why you are at
full liberty fo quit our community—

Mug. Thank you, but I'm itoe fond of boaty—I'm content enough ;
only, why did you make Cataring our leader?
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Reb. Gratitnde! TPerhaps you never heatd she saved my life, when
the ploue fathers of the Inguisition, in their tender mercy, consigned
me Lo the slake?

Mug. For honestly disposing of what was your own: money of
your own colning! Hal ha! ha! [The others laugh also.

Beb. {smoking.} Aht it'a all very well o laugh mow, but I didn't
laugh when I saw the glare of the torches, which wers to light my
funeral pile gleaming throngh the grating of my dungeon. And,
when (atarine appeared before me in thet dungeon, I did not refuse
to follow a woman, without se much as ssking & single question, as to
what powerful means she employed to snatch me from the jaws of the
devil, .

Mug. Well, well, Catarina for ever, say L

Reb. Where would yon #ind s better leader? Isn't she as braveas s
young lloness? as beautiful as a young angel!? BSince she became
sequainted with the grandees, who gave us the orders, which our men
are now exeouting at the fornace beiow, there, so pecretly, and, for
which we are to be so well pald, she lUves more like a princess than the
niece of Rebolledo; taking up her head-quariers at the old convent of
the mountainas, from whence, aprapos, by the sublerranean pass, she is
to arrive here, within this very hour, to inspect our toil. Ring yonder
bell, { peinting) summon the workmen.

Hen. (apart.} 'What will become of ma ?

Mug. (who approcches, ond beging fo ring the bell, L., percefving
HENRIQUE.] Ah! napy!

Al A epy! death fo him !

Hen, My sword.

[Drawing hia sword 2 difend -Huu{;"_ﬁw Bnomm.mﬁdﬂ the Chriners, who sur-
Afl. Death ] death!?

Az are aboud do slrike, CaTARINA dnlere from behind, and appears
14s gy unerpeciedly omongst them, s
COXCERTED ARD CHORUR,
Quiokl lat hiwn feal oar v
irike all the deadly blow

Duth——dulh nnko the teaitor,
Who would our searel know.

Ciad. (eniering} Huold! Forhear |

Hen. At what bauutém

b, Tis Cnhﬂui Pasicn [
AlL Cataring

Cat. Yes ‘tis I, your Q.Lm:u, Catarina!

Whoss power alons protects you hore !
I preside over these cavern'd mountains,
ol it ia Catorine ; Fear|
My spell ia myatery and terror,
y which I avery where command |

[ 8]
Is thers a aprite i_;iwﬁd with horror,

3
The laader of this fearful band !
Cho. Livel Catarine, the mountain Qoeen !
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Cat. Yet, this hand from fin empire,
ould exile arime alons;
i wuitors, vty el
n every one
It when soft evening is aloaing,
Ateal & madion to tha grave,
In innooenca ME
All alone—or with Jore.
em ] smila,
A For tras love knows na guils!
hither some—the maiden and bher loverr
eling to breathe an Ave Maria,
Imploring ut t-u Jad.u their hearta for ever—
'ﬁo mint! They oall her Catarinal
Al Yau, that nm n.twhd ta thm‘Fn dear .
HRules o’or each hoart existing here! [Hexnrqes advences.
Cat. nﬁ:thﬂ name confirn’d I:;r all things dear,
henrk axl

reeing Howziqua.
trmﬁarl Hpaak) E-w.m:ﬂﬂuu'l L c

Hen, enrique di Aan
wnta Cros!
Cat, Lh mbln brare 8ignor,
Who from Fortegpl hath shaent
- Been, slx years | "Tio wo!
8 ised. |
t%l Tou know B

Cat (coldfy.) I know all. Tocompleta your shudiow,
Your noble parents aent yon

To every foreign ahora:
.&nﬂ.dﬁh&h—yw‘n ratwmed now,
From. ab
- %ﬂ.‘:mln&ml]nomd-
]
Ok (widh

s
With all but wisdem |

iy -l ot
Gk 7,
qu' pr;mes in this plase—
w hm? .
5 it B S
try. ) Bk o Bow
s Blwml{'I confeis.
Reb, Within bis tn.ﬂIln,g trunk hefore m |
Cat. {to Huwnz tu lg ME
m wu I ;raa;{}rltr,
%&m mth,au ut'pdl gold ’11' i
wi PrOm] Fou'll recanve—
Hen. Buah hemor ecarca oan [ m
et Tour latters, when we'va timme, ghall b read.
Reb. | .} 18 your wish that we off with his head?
Cat. (smibvug.) No-—1 fear it searcely 1a worth the teieag.
Hen. o) How plaasant that jest.
e mﬂ‘!:’? hmhmg‘] tm?m- forpatking ¢
Pa trinqlmfwir! for the rel-t,
(T Rzporrapo )
o oraet he be detsined,
Siriotly watehed, h not anahpined,
As & prisoner—yes—lek ms sos,
Threa montha,
Hem, Here for throe montha 7
. Beatla tud oh, stay thee!
Hen. antls [
Ons wri’ﬂma.ﬁu!

Listan, [ pray thea!

S N —



