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HISTORIOCAL PERBONAGES, &e.

Enwarn, The Confesser, King of Ergland.

Eprras, Queen of England.,

Acaras, Iueager of Edicerd dtheling.

Epaan, eon of Edward 4 tkeiing, and waphew of the Confersor.

Manzaner, Edpar's sister, afterannds gheen of Santland,

CERipTiNa, Morgaret’s pister,

Hamorn, Chisf of the English Nolility, aftercards Harold 11
El“:::m} Harold's Brothers,

Erwrs, Huarold's Brothers-in.dow, Chisfe of Mercie and
Mikxan } Northumbrin,

STI0ARD, Arehbiahop of Centarbury.

Erwgr, ¢ Monk of Wesdntinaler,

Hre ARTRUR, @ Sagon Andght.

Isviite, a Yazon Stydeni,

Inwoon, o Degenarate Ihame.

Taoxie, a Bootmen of the Ihonece, someitine Guardizn of the

Royal Fuyitiver,
GERIVE OF ALBIOW, "
Bazonw MmaTERIE, - wilth ITyenodics and Hurueomdsy,
FAIRY ATPARITION, }I

Boldiers, Voluoteers, Feesanty, Childrem, ete.,
introducing Songs, Speeches, vio,

Worraw, Duks of Normandy,

Wietnm Firz Capony, Semesohal of Normandit.

Doy Huoups MaaroT, {Merk) Duke's Ambaieddor,
Taillifer and Morman Minateels, (¥ setalgic Symphoiy.

Normer Iimissaries.

Marecora 1T, King of Scotland.

Diogarw, o Seoitiak Noblemon of the Courd.

Maxwarn, King's Chiel Page.

Gipay Qoeen and Childeen {redtl eotga).

(3enine of Heotland, Sooftigh Minsfrels, Templa Cheirs,
Children of the Comrt, Xing’s dJester, Guards,
Mariners, Fairies, Muees, Graces, Tiryade, Courktiar,
eie., with Alinstraley, ote.

Yarious Oficers, Attendanis, ele.






ROSES AXKD THISTLES.

ACT I,

Bersr L—Winchester— Wood mear e Haloce,
Time, Night, The greal conet of 1086 supposed Sfining,

Fnter Prirce Enoak.
FEdagowy { after o meditabive paitse, )
Bweet shades ! how will thesa sorrows end ?
A weeping queen, i mourning pelece ;
A dying Jking :—what clouds deasend,
‘What loomimg griefs in image paes!
I could not bear them traee Ty tenrs,
Nor dare reveal foreboding fears.
No j==let me wandor through this wood,
Compgring lamps o'ar heaven strewed
To light her chosen ones to Good !
Perhaps, eorrmuning here alone,
To me may counsal wise be shown,
They say the ancient sages sought
Your dusky groves for clasrer thonght.
'Tia night. And ses, siridet the stars
Yon fiery comet redly pleaming.
Doth this portend sore raeful wars ?
Or wherefore hoves il nightly beaming #



Acr T.—Beuum L

Doth that etar tell some wondrous birth,
Bome saint to wayward mortals given ?

Gr blazeth on above dull earth,
Compelling men to gage to heaven ?

Mark how polemmnly it steers

Btern orbit through immensity ;

HNight by night the flame appears

To glow with more infensity.

O | if 1o yon globes of light,

That danee heneath the throne divine,

If thera tarry angels bright,
Beholding that fleet. eomet shine ;
thera dwall p mortsl race,

In those worlds of varied hue 7

Suorely they ite path mnst trace

With astominhed wision too!

Mever aince tha atare of morm,
Bonnding 1o ¢eleatial mirth,
Sang their chorus at the birth
Of pur younp, eveniful earth,

Heve those sapphire heavens worn
Sach a brow of brilliancy !

Can this speak hostility ?

Or besre that atar in jubilea ?

Isolated mejesty,—

Would fio heaven we could foresee !

What eays the astrologer
To this startling spparition ¢

What will our chrenologer




Acr 1.—8cexe I, T

Becord affer its transition 7
With all the acholar's erudition,
All the wtatesman's proud ambition,
They lmow not that weird comet's mission !
Wonld some kind inferpreter,
Or wige man from the enst stood here,
To whose lore condd we defer,
Whether most to hope or fear.
Would some cherob might iy down
Bewildered men to catechiss,
And, in clemeénsy, make known
The burning mysteries of the slnes !
Oht terrifie, glorions Light,
For whatsoever purpose given,
Mayst thoo srring souls incite
To search the (1od-spread serollz of heaven !

, Finder ELUER.
Fiwer, Prince Edgar here!  Bo, pricee yon are

Contemplating that red star,

Pursuing its insulate path
Amidst the trembling hosts of heaven.

Ah! it gleams a visl of weath,—
A monitor to England given ;

"Tie & stazr of misty fears,

Of shattered pride,—a star of tears |
They sy, in eras long gone by,
That herald visited our sky,
Proclaiming famines, sorrows, watra,
From the empires of the stars !




