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THE PHANTOM.
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‘BY DION BOURCICATULT,
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Thia Flay forms No. 165 of French's Edition of the Btandard Drams.
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Ow the 224 of October, 1863, an announcement appeared in the bills of Bur-
ton's Theatre, inforing the public of Kew York that Miss Aaxes Ronertson
would make her first appearnnce in the United Btates on that occasion, This
was (he first tinge that the name ever reached our ears. Bhe cama unheralded,
unpuffed, and rose above the hwrlzon as noiselessly as u star in the heavens.
The plect in which slie appeared was

THE YOUNG ACTRESS,

& MUSICAL INTERLUDE, DY DioN BODRCICAULT,
Altered from ap old plees sallod tha * Manager's Daughtar®

Thiz drama wag cotlrely re-written, ard it fvmed the fromerork for & pam-
ber of exquisitely drawn poriraits, possessing all the life-like vigor of eoloring
and careful outline, which ditinguishes the penius of (he author of * Loodon
Assurance”

Afler a career of three mooihs in New York, where she had gathered aronnd
ber o host of admirers, she went to Doston in Jasoary, 1854, and made lrer
celebrnted debict ot the Doston Museum, The excilewent caused by her per-
formances rpresd throngliout the city and environs; it geined the neighboring
villages, towne end cities, and special Lmins were ron to bring thonsands fo wit-
pers thils exquislie actress, The engnoement wes prolvozed from two to four
weeks, then 1o six, and sulsequently to cight weeks, DBy this time tha furors
bad beeomme Levond all precedent. The tickets of admission were sold &t a
premium of ve and six dollars cach, and at her benefit, the last night of her
engagement, the applicauts for scats blocked ap (o aceess 1o the theatve aod
the street in front,  Themanager, Mr. Moses Kimball, indoced Miss Hobertson
to prolong Ler perfermancecs for the nlith week, and within four hoars, such
wak the crowd that every seat fu the thestre was bonght op for ilig ensuing
week. Buchwas the enthusinsm created by Miss Robertson smongst the lndies
of Boston, that her promenades throush the strects worn beset with crowds
wheo folluwed her fiom pdace to place. The corridors of the Tremont Ilouse,
where she resided, wore blocked up with fafr adwiirors, who fairly inveded ber
apariments, The childlike grace, sml sweelvess of manner, with which alie
received oll (hese Losors, that fill so swldenly awd thickly upon lier, won
more hearts to her couss than the exqguisite puwer of ber neling on the stage.
Druaring this engagement, i which Mr. Kimball, the manager, netted somethiluyg
like twenty thousand dolinrs, Miss Kobertson appeared in

ANDY BLAKE;
O, THE IRIsSI LIAMOND,
L DIRAMA IN TWO ACTS, BY DION B JURCICAULT,
Founded on the solnbrated Frenoh ploce, “Le Gamia de Parie™
Her parformance of the Irish boy was o beautiful creation, and drew from
wadience tears nnd smiles urumpulwhrm Bostou Miss Robertson went
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Ax Frodveed at’Wallaek's Theatre, New York City.

CNARACTERS,
The Fhantom, . .vvvesssrrairssissaniannan Mr. Tion Boorcicault
Lord Albert Clavaring. . vevssansaaes * L B Howa.
it Fugh Neotble, o Grammock s veszosenios “ Ralton.

Sir Gy Mwigrave. .o ooveiineisniannias. oo ¥ Elynre
Rm‘piﬁmynu R e SR # Levere

U, 4o b s b AR Ay B mn e b sa. * T. B Johnetone.
Luey Pevergds o ccennnnnnnnsns. R RN . -Miss Agnea Hobertson
Bl israareasiianninssnsnsnananassnas ® Alleyne
Mawde, .orresssrnsnivennes mnnennesseses ° Ada Clare.
Jamet,iuriarrianiinnss Wb sana eeuvessMra H P. Graltan,
Almn Roby. .. .cavvsusivsiatsaisrsncs v« . Mr, Dien Boursieault.

T e R R e b
Edpar, (Fa sephdie,).ovinviasisnnenrenes © J. B Howe

P Reee_ovnivnnnnnn rensncsanssnasnansas B Bumett,

Ourake. o oovvnninnn. el LR A “ Taal.

Corporal Stump. .civecvaciassnssnsnnass *  Petorn,

Ada Ralbyg. -y ccvsvssrsssnsnrsssriassses Mg Apnes Roberison.

JORRY. canininnianmn e sngnas s s s naaa s M0S Lo Ho Allen,

Nomwe.~—Any manager permitting this work to be performed in his
theatre without the written permission of the Aunthor, is lialde to a
penalty of nod less than one mrseeeo Dollars for each performance—in
eonformily with the mew eopyright acl for the protection of Dramatie
Authors,
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IFT OF
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THE PHANTOM.

ACT L
Bcene I.—Room in a Welsh Tnn,
Enter Davr and Jawer, from B, 0., in far.

Daey. [OF rr door as hie enters.] Good-bye, neighbors, pood-hye.

anml, 8o, Davy, we are married [ fer 1.

Dury. Yes, I'm a bride—a blushing bride—1 confese [ feel a little
npervous ; you hawe been marriel before—it is no novelly to you.

Jamct, Thom't feap, Davy, you'll make an exeellent hushami—you bave
cnly one fault,

Dlayy. | am a coward ; 1 could not besr to bo alone in the dark, bot
you pointed out a Temedy [ never shoubl have thought of * Davy,”
says you, * marry me and you'll never be alone in the dark again,”

Janet. Be oft with youn to 'Ihunlnbh lml-'.up all round, and then we
will epend our wedding evening like a peir of pigeonas.

I.‘hr,r [.d.mk] T don't know how it is, Bot T feel a it nervons.

[ dictani peal of thunder

Jamat. Hark! a storm i8 coming down the mountain—make haste
baek, Oh, Davy, thers is nm!ling a0 delightfol 8= making love under
coay shelter in a thunder slorm.

Davy. Listen, I hear the clatter of a horese's hoofe—it can’L be a cus.
tomer. baghuu up,

Janet. A customerf Love gives way to duty—buosincss
sure ; wo have not got & shilling in e house,

Davy. It is Miss Lucy Peveryl, amd guite alome, and her horee is
covered with foam—whoa ! ho! she leaped that stone wall like & deer.

Janet. Misa Laey, the deughter of Col. Peveryl, our landlord

Dary. She leaps from her horse ; hersshe is.  This way, I'I‘IJ'[ lady—
this way.

Enier Lucy, . 1

Lucy. My good people, I seck the shelter of your roof ; a storm is
eoming down the mountsins, and I rode to the nearest refug
Take a chair, misa |
Lucy. 1 thank you, [Awide fo Jawer.] Send yoor husband away.
Jonet, Run, Davy, take the lady’s horse to the stable,
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Dacy. T'll give bim the biggeat feed he aver got, in honor of my wed-
ﬂinf day. [Ezi, & D, ¥, and off L,
uey. (¢} Are we alone 1

Janet, (n) Yes, miss; how can [ serve youl

Lucy. You are a woman, and by your face, | should eay, a generous
and brave ane. | love one who ie outlawed and unhappy, & price is set
upon his head. Unknown to my father, I consented to meet my lover
thie evening, end bid him farewell,

Janet. Stop '—is e not o tall, rairﬁmng man, pale and sorrowiul 1

Luey, The same ; it is my cousin, Holend Peveryl

Janer. He slept here last night, snd not three hoors ago he weat to
strell into the mountaine,

Lucy. 'Tis there I have promised o meet him, at sondown, in the
ruins of Haby Castle.

Jamet, [ Terrefied.] The roins of Raby !

Lucy. You utter the words with horror.

Janel, Do you not know the fearful story of that place 1

Re-enter Davy, p. 7.
FLucy. Hushl [ itz B. H.
Davy. (g.) Oh, Janet! there's sich luck on our wodding day ; &
greal cavaleade of nobles and ladias are fding down the road lowards
our ion ; the storm is rising fast—hey ! it's an i1l wind that blows no-
body any good [Crosses io ., JuweT gocs up, 2. B
Lury. Stangers ! [8ke comers her face with fer veil.
Dapy. Here thy come.
Musiec.— Enter Lorn Cravesiwe, Nevie or Gexzvsrocz, Ravem
Gwynne, S Guy Musseave, Evien, Mavos, &c., 0.

Lord €. Inet escaped! 8o, hostess, [ fear that we ape besieged for
the night Czn you give us room 1

Janef, TU do my bost, but it will be a tight fit, the two rooms, u
stairs, will wuit the lodies. This room will, perhaps, do, your nulli
Tordships ; your followers ean have the lofts—my husband can sleep in
the atable.

. [Coming doen, n.] On m ing night ! | can't sles

wnm ]! g y wedding night P

Janct, Silence, you fool ! Business before pleasure. TDavy goes up.

Eord ©. Dot this lady, [Hows and erpeses fo Loey.] [ hope we do
not incommade her.

Juncd, No, my lond, she is going. :

Ly, [Rirng, and withdrowing hor weil ] Lord Clavering ! [ Crosscs

o
irﬂr:lﬂ. Miss Lucy Paveryl !
al
Eilen, § ey !

Tury, My friends, heaven sent you st this moment to aid me.

Lord (7. Command us.

Louey. M{;:uua’m Holand, my betrothed, ina fugitive ; 1 dare not tell
my fathor that, for daya he has been convealed in this neighborboed,
pocking an occasion to bid me farewell, ere he left England er.
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Eord . Not forever, lady. The followers of Cromwell are out-lawed,
but Eing Charlew the Second is o gentle prinee, and will forgive.

Luey. Henven grant it ! Now, gentlemen, to your hoenor [ confide
h;:!ijl;. He awaite me in the ruing of Itaby ;:—who will escort me
tl

Maud, All'—and weo too, dear Laucy. for it moet not be said that the
davghter of Colonel Pevaryl met her lover in sclitude.

d . Why should we not pass the night there '—thers is still
shelter in the ruined chambers.

&ir . [B, cormer.] Ay.—why should we not take up provisions and
wrine, and make o night of it !

Doy, [Down 0] 1 will tell you; because no one ever aought &
might’s shelter in the ruine of Raby Castle, that aver lived to mes tha
morning.

All. How!

Janel [Dwmen n] Ttis true,

. A terrible mystary dwells thers.

Neeed Tk ie s den of

Dhary., Noi—the palind bodies that have been found there, were not
murdered for their gokl,

&ir 7. Murdered !

Dary. Listen, pentlemen :—within the roine of ]fl‘.u.l:l_llI dwells soma
terrible thing—man or fiend ! 1 TP aunder.] O, Lord !

Lord € Bpesk oat, mon.

Drary. No teaveller it Knows the road will ever venture near that
spot after nightfall ; but strange wayfarers, benighted in the storm,
have wandesed fo its fatal gheltsr, and the next momming thcy are
Toatd———

Lord @ Dead t

Ihary. Each with a wonnd in his throat in the right side, from which
they bave evidently blad to death ;—but o blood ie epilt around, the
face i white and fized, as if @t bad died of horror. [ Theemder,

Luey. Anad be, iy betrothed, Roland is there.

FLord 7. Can you lend credence to such a siory?

Euey. I know not ;,—but o feeling of terror creepa over me.

Hir &7, 8o it does over me.

Lﬂ‘«i{,’ What say you, gentlemen, does not this story prck yoor
curiosit

ﬂi"ﬂri Tt will hu&ehgl'ﬂ:l’nl the genl[gmmn‘l op and guard us,
—quito rumantic ! A baunted castle!

Sir &, It will be like & in & stable full of ni REEE.

Luey. Let us not l]eh]'mnfmm giill holds of. L

Neval, Duot who ia to guide us to the spot !

Janei, Here's my husband, will do it gladly.

?ﬂqﬂj Me! Do yono want me to get my throst eut on my wedding
might 1

Janst. Yoo fool ! did {o‘n not hear that they will take up a siock of
provisions ; we shall make a gninea by it at boast,

vy, And yoa'll be made a widow at least,

Lord €. Come, Davy, there's five guineas for your puidance.



