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WILLIAM TELL.

ACT L

SCENE 1.—The Outside of the Castle of Aliorf.
Alpine Scenery in the back Ground.

Enter Waroyvax arnd MicaaEr.

Wald. Don’t tell me, Michael! thou dost lead a life

As bootless as a jester’s—worse than his,

For he lias high retaining. Every one

Calls thee his foocl—the gallant and the boy,

The gentle-born and base! Thy graceless name

Is ever tagg'd to feasts, and shows, and games,

And saucy brawls, which men as young as thou

Diswuts;e of with grave looks. hat comes of
this !

Will't make thee rich? Will’t give thee place
in Jife? '

Will 't buy thee honour, friendship, or esteem?

* 'Will 't get thee reverence against gray hairs?
Mick, Father!
Wald. The current of thy life doth counter run

To that of other men's. ¢ Thy spirits, which

# Were reason in thee, when thou wast a child,

¢ As tameless still, now thou'rt beceme a man,

# Are folly! thriftless life, that may be call’d

¢ More rational when in the nurse's lap

# Than when inmanhood’s chair.” Survey those
towers,

And act the revel o'er of yesternight.

Thiak of the tyranis whom they lodge, and then
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SCENE L] ) WILLIAM TELL. ]

When death shall catch you, *twill be laughing.
Doit?

Look grave, talk wise, live sober, thou wilt do

A harder thing, but that thou’lt never do. [Exit
Warpman.]

Mich. [solus.] Hard sentence, that! Dame Nature!

gentle mother,

If then hast made me of too rich a mould

To bring the common seed of life to fruit,

¥sit a fanlt? XKind Nature, I should lie

Fo say it was, Who would not have an eye

To see the sun, where others see a clond ;

A skin so temper'd as to feel the rain,

Gave oiler men the ague, bim refresh'd ;

A frame s vernal, as, in spite of snow,

To think it genial summer all year round ;

And bask kimself in bleak December's scowl,

While other’s sit and shiver o’er a hearth?

I do not know the fool would not be such

A man! 8hall I upbraid my heart becanse

It hath been so intent to keep me in

An ample revenue of golden mirth,

It hath forgot to hoard the duller coin

The world doth trade on? No, not I, not 1.

Vet here cowes that, despite my wealth of mirth,

Can make a beggar of me! Father, could

You see me now, you ’d find me sans a smile

In all my jester’s eerip.

Enter Gester's Archers, escorting some Swiss Pea-
sants, Prisoners to the Caatle, across the Stage,
and enter a porch, Trrw at a short distancs, follor-
ing them.

Tell. [to Michael, who is looking &fter them.] Do you
know them?

Mich. No.

Tell. Nor I, thank heaven! How like you that?

Mick. What?

Teli. That !

Mich. 1 like it not.

Tell. 1t might as well be you or 1.

Mich, It might.
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