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PREFACE.

Tae incidents introduced into this work ave partly historical,
partly legendafy; aid the object of these few observations i¥ to
conciliate the forgiveness of the reader, by admitting the anachronism
of the writer. ,

The points of history herein made subservient to the purposes of
the drama comprise the capture of Jerusalem, in the first Crosade,
under Godfréy of Bouillon and his followers, (imimortalized in the
1)éges of Torquato Tasso), anno 1099, and events connected with
the third Crusade, under Richard Ceeur de Lion, anno 1191, iThe
most illustrious writer on the subject, and one of the purest and
most devoted supporters of the Holy War, William, Archbishop
of Tyre, was not born at the time of the first Crusade—a remark
equally applicable to the Max or maE Motnram, a character
introduced for the first time, to the best of my recollection and
research, on our Stage, and both embodisd in the Dramatis Persons ;
and it i necessary therefore to acknowledge the violation of all
chronological order, in this leap over a period of nemly one
hundred years, ‘ o

A more immediate reference to the latter character, who per-
forms a prominent part in ihe following pages, may not be unacs
ceptable to the reader: Hume, in his Life of Richard the First,
says, (quoting from Heming, bage 582, and Brompton, page 1248):

- * There was a petty Prince in Asia, commeonly called ¢ The old
“ Man of the Mountain, who had acquired such an ascendant over
“ his fanatical subjects, that the paid the most implicit deference
““to his commands; esteemec{ assassination meritorious, whep,
“sanctified by his mandats ; courted danger, and even certain
“death, in the execution of his orders ; and fancied, when they
“sacrificed their lives for his sake, the highest joys of Paradise
‘“were the infallible reward of theip devoted obedience, It wag
“ the custom of this Prince, when he imagined himself injured, to
* dispatch secretly some of his subjects against the aggressor, to
“ charge them with the execution of his revenge, to instruct them i
“ every art of disguising their purpose ; and no precaution wag
‘ sufficient to guard any man, however powerful, against the
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¢ attempts of these subtle and determined ruffians. * The greatest
“monarchs stood in awegf this Prince of the Assassins (for that
“ was the name of his people, whence the word has passed into
¢ most European languages.”}— History of England, 8vo edition,
vol. 2, pages 18 and 19,

This extraordinary class of men, and their powerful ruler, are
similarly treated by Mr. James, who cites as his authoritics, James of
Vitry ; Mathew of Paris ; William of Tyre ; Ducange ou Joinville:

-« For many years a horde of plunderers hadbeen established in
¢ the 'mountains of Pheenicia, in the neighbourhood of Tortosa and
« Tripoli, who, in the end, obtained the name of assassins, from the
“gmall dagger, which was their only weapon, and which was called
“ hussasstn.  Their religion was a corrupted species of Islamism,
“ and their government a funatical despotism, Their chief was
“ called sometimes the Ancient, sometimes the Liord of ‘the Mouns-
 tains, and among the Christians he obtained the name of Trur
“Orp Man or THE Mounrains, By working on the excitable
“ imaginations of an illiterate and fanatical race, the Lords of this
“ extraordinary tribe had obtained over them an influence unknown
“to any other power which was ever brought to sway the mind of
“man, The will of “ The Old Man of the Mountains’ was abso-
“Jute Jaw to each of hissubjects. Whatever were his commands,
‘ whether to slay themselves or another, they asked no questions—
““paused not to consider of justice or injustice—but obeyed ; and
«when sent to execute the will of their Lord upon any one, they
«followed their object with % keen sagucity aud unalterable perse-
“yerance, that placed the life of each individual in the hands of
“ their remorseless monarch, Nothing could turn them aside from
¢ the pursuit ; no difficulties were too great for them to surmount ;
“and when they had struck the vietim, if they escaped, it was well ;
“but if they were taken, they met torture and death with a stoical
« firmness, feeling certain of the joys of Paradise as a compensation
< for their sufferings. The number of this tribe was about sixty
“thousand, all conscientious murderers, whom no danger would
¢ daunt, and no human consideration could deter. From this tribe
“we have derived the word Assassin!"—History of Chivaly,
chap. 12., pages 255-256.

Reference will be found in particular places to the legendary
assistance derived from Tasso ‘

M. Benedict having been so obliging as to express a desire to
cempose o work with the co-operation of my esteemed fiiend,
M. de St. Georges, and myself, we have had the utmost pleasure
in complying with the wishes of that amiable and accomplished
master.

| | A. BUNN.
Loxnpow, FERRUARY 26, 1846,




@he Gushontment,




THE CRUSADERS.

ACT L

SCENE 1.—Banquetting-room in the Palace at Tyre—hung
round with flags, trophies, garlands of flowers, §e., giving
an air of great luzury—large doors in flats. CoNmape, the
King elect of Jerusalem, is on an elevated seat, before a table
set out, surrounded by Bousmonp, BaupoiN, SANSERRE,
Marnter, and other Chiefs of the Orusade. Young Sumnite
girls, in Mussulman costume, are lying at their feet, or standing
by their sides, variously grouped, filling their goblets, and en-
deavouring to intomicate them, as well by their beauty as by the
wines they. offer them, Other young. girls execute a graceful
dance, and perform several pas, during their libations.

CHuORUS OF CRUSADERS,

Though here it is forbid to quaff
A mantling cup of wine,
Yet at such law we Christians laugh—
For ’tis that streamn
Alone, whose beam
The banquet makes divine !
‘With fame when flushed the soul,
‘When ended glory’s task,
The sweets to sip
On woman's lip
Then bathe them in the bowl—
‘What more can glory ask?

[ Chorus of Sumnite girls, Lo which others dance around the tables.

By the spell to beauty given
Be the charms of discord riven,
And for ever hence be driven
The sound of arms "

And -each sense while thus delighting,
‘While your love with love requiting,
Listen now to the inviting

Of Eastern charms!

[The Chiefs, rising and advancing to the Sumnites.

Oh, woman’s matchless charms
Axe victory’s surest arms!

{ Then repeating the former chorus. k
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With fame when flushed the soul, 3
When ended glory's task,
The sweets to sip
On woman’s lip,
Then bathe them in the bowl—
What more can glory ask ?

[The young girls dance to the ritournelle of ihis Chorus—=the
Crusaders join their groups, and every thing has the appear-
‘ance of an exiravagant and voluptuous orgie, when the doors
are suddenly and violently. thrown open, and the venerable
Arcubisaor or TYRE enters, dressed in his sacerdolal robes.

Are, Great Heavens ! at risk of honor's loss,
The champions of the Holy Cross,
The cham{))ers of this sacred place
With shameless riot to disgrace !

. [4t a sign from the Arcurrsnop all the dancers relire.

The Chiefs (in alarm.) William of Tyre, rigid and austere ! ,
re, (continuing) Those whose high task, alike devout
. : And pure, has been by Heaven marked out,
. To shame that calling 'neath a dome )
‘Where sanctity should find its home! .
Con, Heaven with its servants is not thus severé |
Are, ) 'Tis Conrade, whom-this day the throne
- And sacred altar claim their‘own— :
*Tis he would outrage with such scene
Halls that have pure and tranquil been! |
‘Woe to thee, Conrade ! woe unto thy cause}
If in such blind eareer thou dost not pauise,
The Christian world; whose trust is now in’theg,".
Thy fall, and not suceess, will gladly see. . .

Cxorus oF CRUSADERS ({0 each othet.)

Yield to his threatening voice,

Prelate of Heaven’s choice !

And constant’'to our vow

Here humbly let us bow!

Let us such vice controul,
Such folly throw apart,

And with the warrior's soul
Combine the Christian’s heart !

SoNa oF THE CRUSADERS, (eénergetially, and without accompaniment.)

On, Chieftains, on, with cross in hand,
Jerusalem upon ye calls;

Beneath that ensign take your stand
And plant its emblem on her: walls !

Arc. My brethren, your passions, not yet subdued, have yielded'
to the seductions of these children of the prophet, come here bent:
on your destruction. But I call upon ye ‘in the name of Heayen. -
to banish them hence for ever. ' '

Con, Tather, be your will obeyed. _ ‘

Are. Iustrious cheftaing of the Christian army, in two days-
hence we shall be at the gates of Jerusalem. = The accomplishment
of such sacred duty being so near at.hand, we should strive to pro-
-pitiate Heaven, by pradent and virtucus conduct.

Boh, Heaven has hitherto protected us, holy prelate=—for after
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having in safety braved the burning ¢limate of the desert, and the
fatigues of long and fearful marches, we have escaped the dagygers
of assassins, and the accurst accomplices of the monster they eall
“Ture Man oF THE MounTa1y,” whose crimes have so long deluged
in blood every Christian kingdom." ’

Con. Tue Maw or rue MounTtain has vowed, they say, the
death of every Christian, bold enough to takeupon himself the title
of Kiog of Jerusalem, - , .

Are. Heaven will proteet you, my son, against every barbarian
power, for its hand is more mighty than that of the assassin, (Sa-
cred music is heard-outside,)  Come, noble Conrade, those holy
sounds call yon to that temple where, a few moments hence, you
.will receive the crown from my hands.

(4% the Chiefs bow respecifully .to CoNraDE and the
ArcHpisnor, who relire, as the music dies away in
the distance. i

Arm. A word, my lords. ‘I hope our worthy - Archbishop has
not included, in his expulsion of the Mussulman beauties who have
invaded our camp, the lovely Alméa.

Boh. (warmiy.) Alméa has placed herself under the protection
of the Crusaders, and it would be utter baseness to withhold our sUp-
port from her, ;

San. (ironically.) Our ally, the Prince of Tarentum, would uns
doubtedly prefer being the sole protector of the lovely stranger,
although he ¢s betrothed to the noble Iszult, daughter of the Count
de Toulouse. . T

Boh. While adoring from the bottom of “my soul her to whom I
am affianced, I cannot deny that Alméa exercises over my senses
a powerful fascination. T deplore my infidelity, yet have not energy
enough to tear myself from the magic influence of her charms, and
this is why I will yield to no one the right of protecting her.

San. Then, Prince of Tarentum, there will be fwo swords
drawn, and two breasts naked to receive them.

Bau, Two swords, say ye ?. There will be mine.

Mar. And mine— -

All, And all ] ;

Bok, Draw then all, for I alone mean to be the protector of the
beautiful Alméa, unless she should choose another.

San. (Drawing his sword with the rest,) Draw then--each be
for himself, and God be for us all. * )

Monrcrau p’ExscupLe.

Stand then on guard, and may each blady
Be crimson’d to the hilt;

-The blood that is by woman swayed
Should be for woman spilt !

Awmfia, at the end of this mor:,-eézu, enters. dressed i a rich Eastern
costume, followed by 1sMAEL and séveral Slaves. '

Al ‘Behold the beauly we so prize!
-Alm, Ah! do I hear the sound of arms
) 'Mongst those of peaceful. vows who boast?
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All. Subdued by those angelic eyes

Each would possess thy matehless charms—
Do thou decide— .
" —Who loves me most ?

[The Knights place their hands upon their hearls, aduancihg
towards her.

Alm,

RECITATIVE.

I understand what each would say,

But not in thoughtless words must be
Made known the feeling yon'd display,

Or breathed the love that's meant i%r me!

CAVATINA,

They little know the charm whereby
The love of woman’s bound,
Who trust to words the lip may sigh
However sweet they sound !
Despite the vows such suitors swear,
Her heart for ever feels
More moved by deeds the soul can dave,
Than all the tongue reveals!
(Coquettishly.) Submit unto her will—
Her mandate to fulfil—
Anticipate each thought
By which that will is wronght—
Read in her speaking eye
Those thoughts that deepest lie—
And, acting thus your part,
Perchance you'll win her heart !
Al (earnestly.) Speak! for our fate hangs on a breath—
Thine are we all, through life—till death?
Aim. (plagfully.) That will be better shewn by deed—
But, first of all, we are agreed:

REPRISE OF THE CAVATINA. .

They little know the charm whereby
The love of woman’s bound,
‘Who trust to words the lip may sigh
How sweet soe’er they sound ¢
Despite the vows such suitors swear,
Her heart for ever feels
More moved by deeds the soul can dare
Than all the tongue reveals.
(Coguettishly, as before.) Submit unto her will—
: " Her mandate to fulfil—
Anticipate each thought
Whereby that will is wrought—
Read in her speaking eye
The thoughts that deepest lie—
And, acting thus your part,
Perchance yow'll win her heart!

[The Knighis take up these last eight lines, and sing them in chorus.

Submit we to thy will—

Thy mandate we'll fulfil—
Anticipate each thought

By which that will is wrought—
Read in thy speaking eye

The thoughts which deepest lig-=
And each will act this part,

In hope ¢o win thy heart!
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Boh. Speak, and command us, beautiful Alméa, for not one
amongst us can behold you without loving you. v '

Ama, And we all swear to continue the friend of him who shall
be your choice. )

Aim. A noble oath, my lords, and worthy the chiefs of the Chris-
tian cause ; but, believe me, the love of a poor infidel, like Alméa,
would not be worth the life of the least illustrious among ye. You
have dangers enough to run in this land withont creating fresh ones.

Boh. There is no danger we could encounter face to face, and
sword to sword, that would pale the cheek of a Christian knight—
but there is a peril alike odious, infamous, and terrible, perpetually
hanging over our heads, and that is—assassination.

San. For my part, I aminclined to think the power of Tur MaN
oF :EHE MounTaty, and his horde of assassins, very much over-
rated.

. Alm. (With strong emotion.) Do not think so, Count de Cham-
pagne. All that is said of him does not come up to the truth,

Ama. Mere infidel gossip.

Alm. Listen then to the fearful tale, which is sung throughout
the East, respecting the sway of Tur Max or THE MOUNTAIN,
and may its recital put youon your guard against his attempts.
Sing, Ismaél. ,

Ism. (Aside to ArmEa.) I know not if I ought,

i Aim. ((Authoritatively,) X command you.

SoNa,

Ism. Within yon forest stands a rock
hose summit none can climb,
Unscathed by blast, or tempest’s shock, .
And blackened o’er by Time!
An aged being there resides,

- Circled by spirits who act as he guides,
-Sworn by their faith with poignard to strike
Kings, and those whom they gavern, alike |

Tremble ! THE MaN oF THE MoUNTAIN calls
From his lofty throne, aloud ;

Wherever that sound of terror falls,
*Tis followed by sheet and shroud !

From his tribunal, reared on high,
He judges all below;
And those whom once he dooms to die
Suecumb beneath his blow !
His weapon human aid derides—
Silent as dart of the serpent it glides
Whether in shade, ox in light it be,
‘When he has issued his dread decree!
Tremble! THE MAN oF THE MOUNTAIN calls
From His lofty throne, ajoud ;
‘Wlierever that sound of terror falls,
’Tis followed by sheet and shroud !

San. Sheer fiction, invented to intimidate the weak, and to blind
the strong.
. Boh. 1t is, however, too true, Count de Champagne, for. every
day btrings ta light some fresh instance of the hidden power of this
. monster, : : . ' ’
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_San. -As an ally of the Mussulman, he is leagued with them to
decimate the Christian army, and to prevent its arrival at Jerusalem,
Baw. My lords, every thing is prepared for the corenation of Con-
rade, the new King of Jerusalem. Let us repair to' him, and ac-
company him to' this august ceremony, .
Ama. (To Armea.) Nothing but a sacred duty, lovely Alméa,
could force us thus to leave you. '

[They all salute her, and exeunt, except BoneMoND ;
IsMaEL approaches ALMEA, who dismisses him with an
iinperious movement of the hand.

Ism. (Aside, pointing to Bomemonn,) By Mahomet, it is - he
whom she loves—but ties such ag those this dagger can soon cut
asunder. [Lait, casting a glance of hatred on BoHEMOND.

Alm. (Addressing BonrnMoND coguettishly.) Do you not follow
them ? .

Boh. 1 .cannot bring myself to leave you thus, . You know how
Iloved you, Alméa, from the day you first sought a refuge in our
camp. : ;

Aim. (moved.) Reflect on what you say, and that every thing
divides us—your rank, your religion, and—other ties perhaps.

Boh. Recal not the past, or the present will be but . too guilty.
As it is, I see but you, I sigh butfor you, and will never more leave
you. A ) o
Aln. Only think on what T am, while you make such a voe
Boh. Whate'er it be, I heed not.,, o

. “RoMANGE.

Whate'er thy lot in life may be, *
My heart 1s wholly thing;
For pilgrim ne'er hath bent the knye
Before a brighter shrine! .
With thee, thaugh storms should round us fy,
I henceforth fain would dwell ;
No cloud will ever wreck the sky
Which love cannot dispel!

I feel the pride of honor's laws,
Their charms before me see,
But in their course my feelings pause,
And hasten back to theel .
With thee, though storms should round us fly,
I henceforth fain would dwell : '
No storm will ever wreck the sky
Which love cannot dispel !

Alm. (With transport.) Ah! Bohémond, if T could believe that
thy faith would yield thus to thine affection—

Boh. (Falling at her feet.y You loye me then ?

Alm. (With abandon.) 1 do, S
- Tsm, (‘Appearz_'ng in the back ground, as Armea says these
tbords.) She loves him : my hatred told me so, before I heard her
own it. ' : : T

. Bok. (Turning round, and seeing Ismagr.) What does: this per-
gon'want ? C B
.. Jsm. (ddvancing to Bonemonn,) Forgive an humble slave ofthe
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beautiful Alméa, for presuming to announce to you, my Jord, that
the chiefs, your illustrious friends, are all assembled in the Tenple,
where they are about to crown the new King of Jerusalem.
~ Boh. 1 come—(then turning to AruMEa)—but ere I leave you,
Alméa, give me the hope of seeing you egain, alone, and far from
the observation of my rivals. o
Alm. To morrow, ere dawn of day, in the wood of Alamon.
Boh. I will be there. (Z'o Armea with rapture.)
= Ism, (aside.) So too will T, i
[BoueMoND ezit hastily, During the Joregoing -and fol-
lowing dialogue, the religious music which accompanies
Conrane’s coronation is heard in the distance.

Ism, (with bitterness.) And ean a Sumnite giz], a daughter of
the holy prophet, dare to love a Christian ?

Alm. What does it concern thee to whom T give my heart? dost
thou forget, thou art hut my slave ? , .

Ism, . (Drawing himself up.) 1 am thy master, Alméa,~such is
the will of him who commands us all. “He recals thee, and has
ordered me to conduct thee to him.

+ Alm. No, no, that is impossible. :

Ism. (Ufgfoldz'ng a parchment) Behold his sacred firman—the
firman of our implacable and terrible master—THE MAN oF THE
Mounrarn! i

Alm. What are his orders then ?

Tsm. (Seizing her by the hand, and dragging her.) That you
follow me instantly, for he awaits us both,

[IsMArL i hurryime ALMEA away, when a violent tumult 4s heard
outside, and BorEMOND, SANSERRE, AMAURY, BAUDOIN, and
allthe other Chiefs enterin confusion, and in the wtmost dismay.

Cronus.”

* (Finale of the First Scene)
Despair and fury seize
The maddéned soul—
Revenge lifts up her voice
Beyond controul ! .
Conrade, our chosen King, lies low
Beneath the assassin’s blow 1%

The AnrcHasBisnOP cnfers.
Sovro,

Oh, shame, beyond prevention or belief !

Ob, horror | passed almost the bounds of grief!
The thread of life, with all its charms in view,
Snapped, on the threshold of the throne, in two 1

* It was the highest indiscretion in Conrade,Marquis of Montferrat, to offend and
affront THE PRINCE O TH: ASSASSINS. The inhabitants of Tyre, who were
5overnerl by that nobleman, had put to death some of this dangerous people: the

rince demanded satisfaction ; for as he piqued himself on nevergiving any offence,
he had his regular and established formalities in requiring atonement. Conrade
treated his messengers with disdain—the Prince issued the fatal orders; two of
his subjects who had insinuated themselves in disguise among Conrade’s guards,
openly wounded him mortally; and when they were seized and put to the most
cruel tortures, they triumphed amidst their agonies, and rejoiced that they had
been destined by Heaven to suffer in se just and meritorious a cause.—FHune's
History of England, vol. 3, page 19, N
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All. What wretch has done this/deed ?
San. (stepping forward.) : ~—In such a scene
But one such homicide could e’er have been—

[Presenting a bloody dagger.

The parchment read, sealed to this reeking blade
‘Which cold in death our noble chieftain laid!

. [Bonemony, (taking the parchment and reading,) * Assassinated
by command of THE MAN oF THE MoUNTAIN, and thus
shalt perish ALL the Kings of Jerusalem 1’*

Al (uttering a loud cry. . )
eaven, in thine intentions mercy yield,
And from assassin’s steel thy children shield!

Repeat of Crorus by ail.

Despair and fury seize
The maddened soul—
Revenge lifts up her voice
Beyond controul!
Conrade, our chosen King, lies low
¢ Beneath the assassin’s blow.*

Are. In him, whose sacred cause you serve,’
Crusaders, still believe |
Let not that loss your souls unneive
O’er which you vainly grieve!
Another king, another shall succeed,
Whose course no Infidel shall dare impede!
Jerusalem’s the prize,
‘Whose throne before ye lies !

[CrusaDERS’ Jformer chorus without accompaniment,

On, Chieftains, on, with cross in'hand,
Terusalem upon ye calls : '

Beneath that ensign take your stand,
And plant its emblem on her walls !

[ArcusisHop, laking a helmet from one of the Knights.
Sorno,

‘Where each is worthy of a throne,

The choice must rest on chance alone ;
Within this helmet throw your rings,

And his, first drawn, shall'be the Kiva's!

[CrusapErs, throwing their rings in the helmet, and repeating
the chorus without accompaniment. .

' On, Chieftains, un, with cross in hand,
Jerusalem upon ye calls : ‘

Beneath that ensign take your stand,
And plant its emblem on her walls !’

[ArcnBisuor, presenting the helinet to q young Deacon near kim.

* Conrad was stabbed by two of a class of men called the Asgassing, at the
moment that Richard, to obtain concord, had consented to his coronation as Kin g
of Jerusalem, in opposition to the claim of Guy of Lusignan, The French
attributed the death of Conrad to Richard, and all parties flew fo arms; but in
the midst of this confosjon, Henry, Count of Champagne, cane forward, married
the widow of Conrud, and the united host oncemore prepaved to margh to conquer
the kingdom, for which they had Just been providing a king.*’—James’s History
of Chivalry, pages 255-56. S
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Choose from that casque a ring whose worth
Confers one other Xing on earth ! .
Whose mission will by Heaven be sent—— .

LTaking the ring presented to him by the young Dedacon.

'Tis Bohémond’s——Qh, blest event!

All. Is Bohémond our Kingé 1 hieh esiat

Boh. 9. —Such high estate,

Bol. (modestly) For one so little worth, is far too great,—

Aie. *Tis Hedven hath chosen thee— .

AUl (bowing before BonEMOND,) ~—And here each knight . )
To thee his honor, faith, and heart doth plight,

[IsmazRy, re-appearing, and advancing to BoHEMOND, says to him
in @ whisper, ‘

: One waits thee near at hand, by feeling led—
Boh. (to ISMAEL, in an under tone.) I fly to meet my love—
Ism, gasz‘de. ) —Thy death, instead !
! Cuorus OF CRUSADERS, (fo BOHEMOND,)
On to the Temple—to the throne—where now
Bach Chieftain guards thee, to record his vow ;
And in the ears of Infidels we'll ring,
The King lives once again—long live the King!

[Ezeunt ail, surrounding Bourmonn, and preceded by the Arcu-
BISHOP OF TYRE. '

SCENE 1.—Interior of a Forest, sonhre and wild in appearance-—rich
moonlight. On the ». s.is a lofty reck, en the swmmit of which is
discovered Hassan, Prince of the Assassing, surnamed Tux MAN oF
THE MounTaIN.. [He is enveloped in a lung white robe, covered wilh
a red manile—a thick, white beard falls down upon his breast, At
lis feet, on the steps of the vock, and in the different pathways of the
Jorest, his SEipEs and Frpavisare kneeling, in atlitudes of profound
respect, .

‘Cuorus or TEDAvVIS,

Mister, and Monarch! whose will alone
Above all law, and all will we own;
If Kings must perish, and subjects hleed,
Weapons and hearts have we for the deed !
Has. The Sylphs of the Fountain
. Which Paradise laves,
. The Nymphs of the Mountain
_ Who bathe in its waves, i
With beauty and extacy none else can know,
Hath Mahomet promised through me to bestow !
Sons of the Prophet ! where Christian shall tread,
That spot must be marked out is doomed for the dead<—
Track him, attack him, concealed from his sight,
In the silence of eve, and the’shadow of night !

RePEAT or CHoRus,

Master, and Monaxch ! whose will alone
Above all law, and all will, we own:

* If Kings must perish, and subjects bleed,
Weapons and hearts have we for the deed !

- Has. (Ing solemn voice.) Listen, ull,to the orders of the Pro-
phet, which” I, Hassan, his Minister of Justice and of Death—1I,
TrE ManN oF THE MoUuNnTAIN, am about to transmit to you,
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All. Speak | speak !

Has. (Descending and placing himself in the, midst of them.)
These. Christians, in their blind olly, dare to choose the king of a
city they have not yet conquered. “The prophet calls upon ye to
sacrifice every one who shall impiously usurp such title. Baudoin
fell, as his foot touched the soil of Palestine. Lusignan perished
likewise, and if my holy orders haye been fulfilled, Conrade has
expired on the steps of the gltar, ut which he was about to be
erowned. S a
A Fepavi enlers, and runs o HAassAN,

Fed, Conrade is no more,

Hns, Who slew him ?

Fed, (Prosirating himself.) An unworthy slave of Allah, whe
hopes to merit the supreme joys destined for the elect

Hﬁ. Senergetz'cally,) Then do not these shameless Christiany
tremble ! g i

Fed, Far from that, oh master! they brave your power, and
have just chosen another King of Jerusalem,

Has. Prepare your poignards, my sons—but withdraw for the
present, for I perceive our much loved child, Alméa, coming this
way,

[48, repeating the Chorus as they eweunt,
Master and Monarch! whose will alone :
Above all Jaw, and all will, we own:
If Kings must perish, and subjects bleed,
‘Weapons and hearts have we for the deed !

' ALMEa, Entering and bowing,

_Alm, Master, in obedience to your orders T am here.

Hgs. Come hither, my child, and render me an account.of thy
mission,

Alm. (Falling at liis feet.) Father, I have betrayed you,

Has, (With fury.) Wretch|

«dln. Hearme! Cartied off at a tender age, by your slaves,
brought hither amidst the terrible people over whom you reign,
educated in ‘your dogmas, and your dreadful belief, T went by your
directions amongst the Christians to beguile their senses, and to
wean them over to the Prophet—but a strange revolution soon

" * The murderers were taken and tortured. . Bromton (col, 1243) ‘says, nothing
certain could be gained from them, Hoveden (p. 717) and Vinesauf (winom that
excellent compiler, Samudo, has followed), make them declare that they murdered
Conrad in revenge for an injury which he had done thefr master. But Bohadin
(c. 144) aflivms that they said they werc craployed by Richard. Agninst the testi.
mony of this Arabic writer must be placed that” of another Arabic historian,
namely, the continuator of Tabary, who says, (nccording to Father Bertherean,
cited in Michaud, histoire des Croisades, xi, 428) that the murderers, when ander
the hands of the executioner, would not confess the names of those that had em-
ployed them, The same author says that Saladin offered ten thousand pieces of
rold to the *“O1d Man of the Mountain,” if he would assassinate the Marquis of
Tyre and the King of England : but that the Prince of the assassing did not think
proper to deliver Saladin entirely from the Franks, and therefore performed oOnly
amoiety of what was required of him. The generosity of Richagd to Conrad is
admitted in Sicard’s Chronicle, cited in 'Art de Vérifier les dates, 1, 449, And it
seems that Conriid, with his dying breath, recommended his wife to surrender

Tyre to Richardi<-See notes to Mills's History of the Crusades, voh 3y puge 38T,
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operated on my hearts and, while I feel you will curse me, I have
given my soul and my lpve to one of our enemies. g

Haus. (enraged.) Infamous slave! And hast thou abjured thy
faith ?

Alm. Instend of having so foresworn, I have formed a project of
gaini}:lg over the adlierence of the most illustrious of the Christian
knights, Ce

Has. 1Fit be so, my child, Fassan will protect and pardon thae.
Speak ! S

pAlm. In afew moments the illustrious Bohémond. will be here.
Give orders that the various illusions by which you have obtained
80 many proselytes, shall charm and intoxicate his senses—-his love
for me will accomplish the rest, - I, however, attach two conditions
to this conquest. o )

Has. Conditions to me! But no matter, I pledge my faith
to fulfil them, =

Alm. The first is, that you suffer me to leave this place for ever,
to follow Bohémond, ' '

Has. 1 grant it, for I would the whole world knew that a discipla
of Tne Maw oF rur Mountaiy had made one of our deadliest
enemies renounce his religion, . :

" .Alm. The second is, thatthe life of Bohémond, Prince of Taren«
tum, shall be held sacred by you, and by my brethren.
" Has, He whom thou lovest has nothing fo fear, for wo have only
gworn the death of the Kings of Jerusalom..

[4 distant__spztnd«of the harn is heard.

Alm, gguz'clzly.) He comes, *
Has. This way, my child, this way—~and may Mahomet sanction
thy design, o
[He goss out hastily with AuMEAs

BoueMoND enters k.

Boh. Atlength Iam in this redoubted wood, where, they say,
every species of witcheraft and magic is practised to entrap the
souls of the Clristians. ' I feel as if committing a double sacrilege .
on my religion, and on the pure affections of my childhood. At the
bare thought of Iseult my footsteps falter ; and at the next moment
the inexplicable influence of this stranger leads me on. Thus lave
which guides me surely will protect me.* S

| Bantap,

Oh, Love ! to whom the fond heart pleadeth,
i I -u,WIa‘\tc}: ltlmu o’erfme; ; .
he spell which here my footsteps leadath
Is faithin theg{ T '

* Thé reader nesd searc,e%v be reminded, that this scene is founded on the axqui
'tgte descrlption of “The Erchanted Wood,” in the -Geruralemme: Liberala, of
Torquato Tasso, given in verses 18 to 30, of the eighteenth canto, with those
Yyariations deemed necessary for stage representation. )

B
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Although all’dangers may surround me,
" And dread they be, o
I7shall not heed the ills'around me
T Ifled by thee ! T
[Mysterious Chorus, in the Trevs..
Come! "thou art bidden
By beauty, here,!
Happiness hidden
Awaits thee neay |
Bravest axre wedkest
At woman’s shrine!
She whom thou' seekest
Will yet be thine !
Boh. (in amazement.) s it from Heaven above,
And wafted on the breeze,
Descend those tories of love
My doubting heart to ease?

[He advances through the undermood of the Horest, thrawing dside
the boughs which obsiruct his path—he plunges on inlp ihe
thick of the wood, which gives way before Lim—thén making
another effort, he removes some shrubs and’ bushes amhicl by
‘his passage, and the farthevmost branches fold up of them-
sclves, discovering a delightful garden, brilliantly idumined
by a fantastic light, and dazzling with flowers—at the back
of which flows a trenquil loke, whereon the rays of the
moon are ploying., - BoHEMOND has scarcely entered i(he
garden, when from every Iwft of flowers « voung
ODALISQUE arises—ihey group ihemselves around him, and
entgngle him in their garlangs, while at the same moment .

© other young girls execule around him the most voluptuous
. dances—all of which is done to the Music of the

REPEAT oF THE CHORUS,. .

. Come! thon art bidden
. By beauty, here!
Happiness hidden
Awaits thee near!
Bravest are weakest
At waman’s shrine !
She whom thou seekest
' Will yet be thine!
Bok. Who in such Paradise doth reign?
i What spot her form infolds ¢

[ Mysterioys Chorus, answering.

Thou, by thy tenderness, may’st gain
What she by love now holds, -

[ At this moment ¢ mass of roses open, as if by magic, and discover
the beauliful ALMEA, whbd advances to BOHEMOND,

Durt.

Boh. There needed not this faivy place,
_ By strange illusion wrought, -
‘Which cannot add one single grace
To her’s, I only sought!
Aln. . Within these realms no being lives M
Who is not pure and just;
And such abode the Prophet gives
To all in him who trast, )
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Bok. These gaudy scenes deceive not
Those who such faith believe not;
And dll their charms amaze not;
If on thy form I gaze not!

Alm, (tenderly.)  Thou lov'st me then? .

Boh. —By this suspended bréath——
Alm. And thou wilt swear to love me ?
Boh. . . ——Until death'!
Alm. & Bol. R - This passionate excess,
§ J . .Those vows so fondly given,
&7 'Twere impious to suppress, .
5 L. Because they breathe of Heaven!

Alm, In proof thou wilt not break :
"Thie hheart thou should’st assuage—
That none thy love partake—-—
[Pointing lo the cross which BOHEMOND 1wears.
. A ask that simple gage !’ |
Bil. Great Heavens ! it is the cross my mother, gave,
Placed o my heéart the sonl within to sive——
My life-blood take—all—gqll—I prize as muchy
But that one gift ‘twere sacrilege to touch !
Alm., Thy love.thou seek’st then to estrange ?
Bokh. LEach vein for thee would bleed—
My very nature thon may’st change, ) : .
. But can’st viot changg my creed. (Twris away.)
Alm. (despairingly.) He leaves me then ?
Boh. (going back o her.) —Okh, place no bar
Between that Heaven and me;
But change thou to its brightest star,
Whose light will purer be.
Alm. (aside, with deep emotion.) . . . .
Some ray of love, some beam of grdes
Unworthy projects dotlh: replace,
And telleth, by celestial sign,,
My lover's faith will yet Lie mins !

Alm. ENS‘EMBLE. Bolt.
A light of prizeless worth A light of prizeless worth
Breaks on my dazzled eyes; Breaks on her dazzled eyes;
The pledge of fove on earth, 1 The pledge of love on earth,
And bliss beyond the skies! And bliss beyond the skies!

(At the end of this duet a vivlent nuise is heard outside.

Alm. (To Bouemonn,) What do Ihear? Such unaccustomed
sounds in this calm and peaceful dwelling make me apprehend some
misfortune to thee. Follow this young girl, and do as she directs.

[Aryea whispers to a youny girl, pointing at the same time
to BoneMonn, who recovers ihe sword he had dropped.

Boh. (Turning to Aumzes;) Liet me hope that but a few moments
will separate us,
- Alm. (Making a sign to him 0 retive)) Leave me I implore
thee, and feel assured that my faith shall be thine, as my love is
already, [(Bouemonp retives, guided by the young girl,

FINALE,

IsMart rushes in, followed by Hassaw, and o band of FEDAVIS, brane
dishing their poignards.
Zsm. (1o Has.) Prince! Father! lend thine ear
To tidings that I bring;
The Christian Knight, to Alméa dear,
Is their new chosen King!
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Alt, Vengeance ] lat vengeance be the ery

On such unholy mockery!

Arise ! stab through his guilty heart~——
Alm, (rushingTin the midst of them.)

Ye are deceived by Ismael’s art !
Tsm. (0 HAs)) He succeeds Conrade—is the King elect—
Alm, (falling at HassaN’s feel.)

I knew it not—thy word, my love respect!
Al No word of pardon, nor forgiveness hear,

And let the name of king no more appear !

All (rushing forward.) Follow his track-—this instant he was here-—

Abmi {distractedly.) He's lost! for me this fate he braved !

[Looking in the back ground, and utteriny a scream of joy.

The Heaven he serves his life has saved !

[A¢ this moment BoHEMOND 45 seen, in the distance, crossing the
lake in a small but splendidly decorated vessel, fully manned
and oared, and steering towardsthe city of T'ure, which is seen

on the horizon.

Has. He has escaped, but yet'shall feel
That chance not always foils the steel}.

L [ 45 the Frpavis falling at the feet of Hassaw, (who stands
erect with a fecling of concentrated passion, ) presenting lheir

daggers to him, and repeuting] -

THEIR FinsT CHORY

Master! and Monarch! ‘whose will alone
Above all law, and all will we own;

If Kings must perish, and subjects bleed,
‘Weapons and hearts have we for the deed !

ALMeA lifls her hands to Heaven, in foken of gralitude, and the

© curtain Jalls on the Tt ableay,

END OE ACT THE FIRET.



1

I

@
he Slsgs




THE CRUSADERS, 23

ACT'.- I

S8CENE I.— The royal tent of Bouemonw, or the platform of a
mountain at Emmaus, some leagues frem Jerusalem., O the
0. ®. side a rich camp bedstead, hung with damask curtains; em-
braidered with gold. 1In the centre a table, onwhich a plan of
the country is lying. The tent is circulor and enclosed with
draperies that can be all lifted up together. From the cetling
of the tent is suspended, a silver lamp, a light.

BouEyonn, AMaury, SaNsErrE, and [the princpal leaders of the
" Crusade are seated round the table, and examining the map
lying before them.

. Boh. Noble knights, we have pitehed:our tent to-night on the
heights of Emhmaus ; to-morrow’s sun will shew us the walls of the
sacred city. ‘

Ama. "To-morrow, sire, shall put an end to the campaign, if such
be your orders, by the army of the Crusade entering victoriously
into Jerusalem.

Bol. T know your ardour, my brave companions; but we riust
await the arrival of the veinforcement led hither by our brave-ally,
the Count de Toulouse, now in full march tojoinus.

San. The Count de Toulouse is not only accomparied by his
brave troops, but also it is positively said by his daughter, the
charming Iseul, to whom your majesty has been betrothed from
chidhood. ‘

Boh. (Rising and much moved.) Iseult! here ? who told you
this, Sanserre ? ‘

Sans. General rumour confirms the truth of the affection the
beautiful countess has long felt for our king.

Boh. (Aside.) Should this be true 1 such proof of devotion for
me, at a moment when I almost feel unworthy of it; but no, I can-
not believe it. .

Fnter an OrricER, ¥, 8.

Offi. (to Bourmonn), Sire, the near approach of the Count de
Toulouse, and his noble danghter, in this moment signalled.

Boh. (agitated) My wish, although my fear is then realised.
What must be done? 3 ‘ c : .
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Ama. Would not your majesty deem it fit that we go and meet
our illustrious ally ? ' _ i

Bok. Undoubtedly, iy lords ; let us begone, (then aside) and
may Heaven grant me resolution to drive from my heart a love it
ought never to have known.

[ They eweunt hastily amidst the flourish of martial music, which
announces the arrival of the Counr o Tourousk. Several
warriors remaining in the temt, then lift up the vizors of
their . helmets, - and discover Yassaw, the Man of the
Mountain, and several of the assassins seen in the first
Act*  Silently withdrawing the curtains of the tent, lhey
make o sign to several of their accomplices, und, amongst
them, I1sMAEL. {0 join them, and they all Jorm a circle
round HassaN. . ‘

Has. They are gone, and thus far, all is well~introduced in the
camp, clad in‘the armonr of the christian soldiers,’ we' are now in
tl}lle very midst of our enemies, to learn their plans. and tg annihilate

~them. : L

Al Speak; speak ! B P

Has. Silence and hear me.. This Bohemond who- has® dared to
penetrate into our retreat, must be our next victim, and thus scat-
tering disorder and alarm in the ranks of thesé Crusaders, they will
not venture to approach Jerusalem, though the ehject of their vows
and their ambition. C . C

All Speak—command!’ = : :

Has, 1t falls to the lot of Ismael, the youngest of you all, to-un«
dertake this sacred combat, ™ A

Ism. (falling at the feet'df Hassan.) Thanks, prince, thanks; I
will prove myself. worthy of this mission, and my hand shall be firm
and sure, to serve thy cause (aside) and my revenge.’ o

Has. (fo Isuaxt) Be it so my son, thou shalt shortly receive
full instruetions. (aside) Still will'I watchi him, for my mind mis-
gives me. (then to the rest) In the meantime secretly follow
all the movements of your enemies, and meeting here again diring
their evening repast, inform me of all I seek to know—now sepa-
rate. ‘ R '

[They all drop their vizors at the same moinent, and eveunt

- stealthily at the different entrances of the ient fo solemin

music, introductory of the following duet, Ismart is about

Yo go oul with the rest, when a young warrior holding him
back, lifts up his vizor, and discovers ALMEA,

. Dugr.
Jsm.:(with a loud exelamation): Alméa here? T
Alm, Yes! to implore thee- -
' One who is guiltless, to respect!
-+ Tsm, - Never . The heart that dares adore thee °
Shall quail to his thou dar'st reject !
Alm, What has he done?

* This disgulse of the assassing, in the armour worn by the Crusaders, Was
suggested by the plot laid against Godfre;r of Bouillon, depicted - in the 86th and
B7th verses, Canto 19, of Geruealomme Liberata, . ‘ ‘
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Tem. . ~—-—My bosom rifled
Of hope,"and joy, thy love, thy soul,
" And anguish for a moment stifled,
o Bursts out again beyond control.
Alm, I never loved thee— :
Tsm. Though deceived,
'T'was rapture to have once believed ;
And that bright fite which o’er me beamed,
*-Mine, and mine only to have deemed! -
Alm. - Mistake me not, T-ne’er can be
Allied with thoughts that govern thee—
A nobler feeling, purer tone,
And virtues to thy heart unknown,
With mind from guilty purpose free,
Point out a higher destiny !

ENSEMDLE.
IsMAEYL (aside) . . ALMEA,

"I'is vengeance that can calm Let thoughts of mercy calm

This bosom’s rage; Thy bosom’s rage ;
Only her sacred balm And may her sacred balm

y pangs assuage! Thy pangs assuage !

Ne'er shall this passion sleep, * Oh! bid that passion sleep

Or poignard rest, ‘Which robs thy rest;
Until ’tis crimson’d deep Or sheath thy poignard deep

Within his breast. Within this breast,

Itm, (asif retiring? :
No! he shall die—that law which I revere
Thy Jave for him, both arm me!

Al . Héar me—hear!
If my sad voice, whose tones to heaven ascend,
Thine unforgiving purpose cannot bend—
It 'tis my love that whets the murderer's kunife,
. I here renounce that love to save that life |
Ism. What dost thou say ? ey
Alm. To my remonstrance yield, .
Thy deadly aim resign— .
Ism,' What do I hear? )
Alm. * And henceforth be his shield,
And save him—I AM THINE ! ~ :
Tsti, Oh, tempt me not—those charmed words recall—

I must their spell withstand ;
1 shall betray my God—my faith~—my all!
Alm, Betray them! THERE'S MY HAND!
[Here HassAN appears for amoment at the back of ihe tent,

ENSEMBLE, '~
IsMAEL {enrapiured) ALMEA (resignedly)
Some ray more pure and bright, | To day that seemed so bright
My prisoned heart hath {reed; Do darker hours succeed,
She, now its sole delight, : Some spell; my hopes to blight, .-
: Gives me her hand and creed ! .. Binds me unto his creed !
~Although this act no more My lot while I deplore,
. The prophet may forgive, . -May heaven such thought forgive,
On me his hate may pour, And peace, now lost, restove,
If loved by her I live! - If doomed with him to live}_
Ism. Then he shall live! No longer feel my hate —

But thou art mine!
. ide) - . Oh, agonizing fate! .
{alosid) " T swear it—but Hig'lifé must sacred be, ~ C T
Tsm, His sholl be spargd~—hut thing helorigs to mel - el
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ENSEMBLE (repeated)

IsMAEL (with transport) '  Armea (resignediy)

Some ray more pure and bright, . To day that seemed so bright

My prisoned heart hath freed; Do darker hours succeed ;
She, now its sole delight, © - | Some spell, my hopes to blight,

Gives me her hand and creed ! . .- Binds me unto his creed !
Although this act no more My lot while.I deplore,

The prophet may forgive, . May heaven such thought forgive,
On me his hate may pour, And peace, now lost, restore,

If loved by her I live! _If doomed with him to live,

(At the end of the Duet the sound of approaching foolsieps is
heard—they separate, and exeunt hastily ot opposile sides, .
instantly the Count pE Tounouse holding his daughter .
Iszvrr by the hand, and accompanied by BOHEMOND,
AMAURY, SANSERRE and others, chiefs of the Crusade.

Cuorvs (addressed to Iseunt)

To you our Queen, by choice,
By claim, by beauty’s spell,
Now, let each gladdened voice,

With grateful homage dwelll’

A—ISEULT.

While here a fathex’s steps I traced,’
Where'dunger threatened near,

By feelings distance ne'er effaced,
And absence made more dear; .

. Bach fervent wish, each guileless thought,

I breathed for him alone,

And liitle deemed the hand T sought
Could lead me to a throne.

CABALETTA.

In the héart’s early dream,

- -In those fond days of youth,

When we are what we seem,
And when love is all truth ;

Oh, how oft hast thou sighed,

- #“Thou wert mine, only mine,"”
v To a sounl that replied, . -
/f" . %1 am thine, only thine!” :
-
!’w When those days passed away,

Still they left the delight
Of beholding their ray . o .
As intense and as bright, .
As when fiyst thy lips sighed,
¢ Thou wert ming, only mine !’
To a soul that replied, .
T am thine, only thine 1"

Roy. (To Bourwonn.) Sire, my noble Iseult was affianced
from childhoad to Bohémond, Prince of Tarentum ; but now =
throne is yours,” our holy cause may require some other marriage.
Reflect awhile, sire—to-morrow, no doubt, will see us enter Jeru-
salem vietorously—to-morrow your reign- will begin—and it will
then be time to renew your vows, and consecrate them fox ever, af
the foot of the altat. ; . R
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Enter an EsqUIRE.

ZEisg. A tent is prepared for the Count de Toulouse, and his
suite. C ‘

Zse. Suffer me to remain, my father, for a fow moments with the
king—we have been so long separated, that I seek to learn my fate

" from him alone.

Boh, Let me join my wishes to those of your noble daughter,
Count de Toulouse, :

Ray. Be it as you wish, sire. ,~hut I repeat, that the thought of
your glory, and the object of our enterprise, justify me in leaving
you free to'withdraw, or to confirm your obligations,

[Baeunt omnes, eveept IsEULT and BourMoNnp. Born-
MOND embraces her, during the symphony.

DuEr.

Ise. (coquettishly,) The truant, Time, which all things changeth,
The heart and it's regards estrangeth !

Boh. What mean’st thou ?

Tse. Still the heart believeth
. That which its feelings most deceiveth.

Bok. I am not.changed—and if'a thought.

In other scenes. theiy hue hadicaught,
To see thee near me still- the same
I left thee, would such thonght reclaim.
Ise. I doubt thee not; and if to.me.
Still friend and, brother: thon.could’st be,
I still should claim thy love mine own—
But placed by fate npon. the throne,
The faith which thou didst pledge as Kn1aur,
As KiNe, I hold thee free to slight!
Boh. Of exown, and what is dearer— theg—
I should alike unworthy be, !
Could I become that fickle thing
With fortune’s turn which taketh wing,

LnseMeLE,
IsmunT, BouEMOND. .
What joy. the soul we love to bind, | What joy the soul we love to bind;
With one unbroken chain; . . With one unbroken chain ;
But grenter bliss.itis to find, But greater bliss it is-to. find;
e are beloved again, We are beloved again,

Ise, (affectionately.) And thou wilt love me fondly, as of old ?-
In me.thy better angel still behold.
Bol. My better'angel ever!. Come to shield.
' The passions, lured to waver, or to yield—
To shed thy light upon. this land, aceurst,
Whence shaine is banished, and where crime is nurst, ' .
Ise.” . Each word in former days so dear, .
With sweeter accent charms mine. éar,
And lulls to calmness in my breast,
The douht which had its hopes depressed,
Bok. . Tam thine own—as fond. as when;
By winding.path and shady glen,
Qut youthful spirits used, to yove,.
Ini the first innocence of love!

Turde
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Repeat of ENSEMBLE.

IsEuULT. BoHEMOND.
‘What:joy the soul we love to bind,! ‘What joy the soul we love to bind, °
‘With one unbroken chain ; With one unbroken chain ;.
But greater bliss it is to find, But greater bliss it is to find,
# We'are beloved again, ‘We are beloved again.

[4t the end of the Duel, IsguLT exit fo Join her father, and
BourMony seals himself at the table. Night hus been
gradually coming ow, During the symphony to the follow-
ing Bullad, an Officer is seen to place a Sentinel at the
entrance of the tent, the back curiain is then closed, and
ever ything asswmes an air of tranquillity,—BoUEMOND then
advances from the table. ' S :

" Bok. My heart has rega‘med the tranc}uillity' and happiness of
former days.~—Like the blast of the desert, which sweeps down
everything before it,—the blind passion with which Alméa had in-

.spired me, had driven from my thoughts the image of my beloved

X

=

g

Iseult ; but, beholding her again in all her beauty and" affection,
the feelings of the past revive once more within nie,

BALLAD.

When saddened thoughts the spirit sink
And gloom is round us cast,
Oh, what a charm itis to think
On happier moments past
To feel returning back once more,
Our fondest hopes above,’.
- In all its beauty as before,
The heart’s first dream of love!

LY

When tempted o'er the world to roam
For fancied joys—in vain,

How sweet it 15 to welcome home
Our wandeéring thoughts again:

To feel returning back once more,
Our fondest hopes above,

In all its beauy, as before,
The heart’s first dream of love

Mine eyes are oppressed with sleep, and rest may relieve me, (He
goes to the bed and lies down.; But to~-morrow will' come, and
glory follow in its wake. (His head falls onlhis breast, and he
sleeps.) : S

[Soft Music is haard—the curtain at the back of ‘the tent is
lifted up—the Sentinel, placed at its entrance, penelrates
tho the interior, and, lifting wup his' visor, discovers

. Hassan.  After assuring himself that he is unseen, ha goes
out for & moment, then re-eniers leading in IsMAXL,

Has, My spirit, ever watchful, hath foretold
i . Thou hast thy faith, our due, to others sold s -

Hast thine allegiance dared aside to flin y

And spared, at woman's shrine, the Christian King,
Iym, Pardon! oh, master! let me humbly crave—
Has, , Talk not of pardon for a traitor—slave!

Obey thy prince—at-once. this. poignard take—

The Chrigtian King must never more awake ]
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[H A8sAN points out to him, with animperious getion, the bed . on .
which BoHEMONYD is reposing, and withdraws 1o Lhe further
end of the tent, the curtain of which ke holds up, to waich
all that is passing, Ismary advances with o firm step, and
stops @ moment, on hearing the King fainlly witer the last
two lings of the Romance :

Inall its’beauty, as before,
The heart's first dream of love !

[The last words have scareely died amay on the King's lips, and
IsMARL has lifted his dagger over him, and is about o thrust
it in his breast, when, all of ¢ sudden, the curtains at ihe
side of the bed open—a warrior, wilh his vizer drawn,
seizes Lhe ussussin’s arm, and wresting his dagger from
him, utters a loud scream.— On hearing this, HAssaN rushes
up to 1smMArL, and drags him out of the tent. The King,
slarting out of his sleep, sees the sarvior, who has saved
hisZlife, still holding the dagger which he had taken from
IsMARL, and imagining him {o be the assassin, violenily
seizes him, exclaiming, — * Guards !—guards l—here I'’
On hearing the King’s voice, the Crixrs oF THE CRUSADE,
AMAURY, SANSERRE, the CounT nk TovLoUsk, with nume-
rous Officers and Soldisrs. rush, in great confusion, into
the Royal Tent. L i

Boh. (pointing to Warrior,) The assgssin see ! dnd in hisgrasp the knife,
Raised, with revengeful ait against my life. A

CroRus—(Surrounding’ the Warrior.)

Seize on him! and each recreant limb
In fetters bind !

Give him the torture,~and his frame
Give to the wind !

Ama. . Of the Assassin Chief, for ever nigh, )
He is some Seide, or some accursed spy!
Omn. (rushing up to the Warrior.) Who is the wretch 2"

[ They take off ALMEA'S helmel, and the tresses of her hair Jall
upon her shoulders. : i

S;Laudh/ exclaiming,) A female in disguise!

Boh. *Tis Almea !—Heavens I--Can I believe mine eyes'!

Omn. (with fury.) No matter, let her die upon the spot!
Boh. (throwing himself among them, and protecting ALMEA)

) . Stop! stop ! for pity’s sake, oh, harm her not!
(then to ALMEA ‘

h, no, thou art not guilty! could’st not seek
On me some dream of blind revenge to wreak !
Speak out, and fear not-—
Alm, 1 will tell thee all—
Boh. Speak! speak! . _

[4s ArmEA is on the point of expluining every thing, IseULT
enters, and runs up 0 BOHEMOND,

Ise, © —What sounds my sadden’d soul appal ? o
‘ My lord! my lover | whom one lasting oath -
- First hath made mine, and now nnites us both !
Alm, (aside) . What words are those I hear - he hath betray’d
k The faith which trusted, and which all believed?
Bok. (to Ahn,) Now, thy defence
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A, ' T make none=-by that blade o :
Thou now had'st perish’d, but mine hand was stay'd,
( Then aside to_ BonEM:) Strike thro' his heart, thine own hath so deceived !

Repeat of CHorus.

Seize on the slave l—éach reereant limb
In fetters bind
Give her the torture, and her frame
! Give to the wind !
Ray. (stopping them.) Within the sacred city’s walls, not here,
. - Tit punishment apply.

Qini,  There her accomplices shall learn to'fear:
Boh. (aside.) T'll save hier, yet,—or, die!

[On a sign from BousMon, they lead off ALuEA, at the very
moment the ARcuBisnor oF TYRrE makes his appearance.

Wil Chieftains, your course is run,
The brightest man’s can be !
Down from these heights, by morning’s sun,
THE HOLY CITY see!

[4t. this instant, all the curluins of the cireuler Tent, are
drawn up, and display an extensive Panorama of ihe
City of Jerusalem. - On behdlding ity the Crusaders fall on
their knees, strelching out their hands towards it, and
showding—* JERUSALEM {"¥

Wil. .. . Marchon! undannted by alarms,
e Know that a power on high
Will bless,—and can divect your arms;
When dangers hover nigh.

[OmwEs springing up with great energy, branch'shing their
swords, and repenting together the unaccompanied chorus in
Act 1.

Omn, On, chieftains, an,—wiil cross in hand,
Jerusalem upon ye calls,~
Beneath that ensign fake your stand;;
Abd plantits emblem on her walls!

[The Chiefs all rush out of the Tent, led by Bd’ﬂﬁi\?rokn,- and’
f"ollowed by their roops; to- the vitaurnelle: of the previous
chorus. :

SCENE l.—Public place in the City of Jerusalim,. sear the ramparts,
At the extreme back; is the principal gate, with o drawbridge, raised:
up, and supported by:chains. The ramparts: dre practicable, and
covered with battering rams, cranes, mangonels, engines; catapults;:
the wvinea, or sow,t and other warlike: implements, The ram.
parts partly broken in by-the attacks of the Crusaders, ewhibit
several bLieaches, against which;, large: Jagots; -and  chevaux

* Discovering the city afar off, it wag a preity sight to’behold ‘the harmony in
the- difference .of’ expressing: thefr joy; :how' they clothed the ‘same passion with
divers gestures; some prostrate, some Ikneeling, someweeping; all had much ado
gga;}mgr;nge 80 great & gladness,—Fuller’s History of ihe 5}' ly War, book i.

T4 The machlne, which the: ancients "called &' vinea, ahd the. Crusaders @ 80w,
was constructed of light timbers, the roof covered with' thin bogrds and wicker
work, the sides defended with' uridressed hides, protected-the soldiersiwithinit
after the manuner of a sow, proceeded to-underming the foundations of the walls.”?
—Malmsbury, page 441,
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Qe frise, are piled up, the whole presenting a picturesque but fear-
Sul aspect of a- besieged city, resolutely defended. The ram-
parts are covered with MussuLMEN bringing up various machines,
and throwing down a shower of stones, on the besiegers, whose
shrieks are heard in the distance, Within the walls, women dis-
hevelled, carrying their children in their arms,—old men supported by
their duughters,—other women carrying away their ireasures, -are
seen running pell-mell, on all sides, and in the wimost alarm, escap-
ing from the horrors of the siege.—Afler a few moments’ combat, &
portion of the wall, situated on the highest rampart, gives way with
@ tremendous crash, and a Christian warrior rushes on the remain-
ing fragmment, and boldly plants the Cross upon it #that warrior
is Bonrmonn—at the same moment, the gates of the city are burst in
and jall in cumbrous masses,—the chains of the drawbridge are
broken by the projectiles the besiegers hurl against themy—the
vridge, mo’ longer swpporled, falls down, anid the body of lhe
Christiun drmy s seen through. T¥hile this is going on, the
Crusaders, who havé followed their Kine lo the ramparts, spring up
on them, throwing down every thing which bars their passage, and
seizing the colors of the Infidels, throw them into the dyke below—
then, struggling, hand o hand, with the -Mussulmen, who quail be-
neath their Wlows, they become masters of the walls, amidst the joyous
sound of trummpets, and the shouls of the assaitants.

The Grand Mureh of the Chyistian Army then commences, accompanied by

< rilliant Music; the Cavalry of the Crusaders, clothed in mail--then

their infantry—then, their engines of warfare—their baggage, and

their entire force. Each different delucloment of the Crusaders’®

army marches, preceded by the bunner of ils respective nation, the

English, and their Leopard—thé French and their Royal Standard—

the (lermans, and their Double-headed Eagle, §e. &e.  In the centre

of 1he cavaleade, BomeMoND: 48 seen, with the crown on his head,

wearing the regal mantle, and surrounded by AMAURY, SANSERRE,

the Count pu TouLous, and other Chiefs of the Christian drmy.

At theXixa's side, is seen the Ancunysuop ovTy&s, it hig'episcopal

robes, followed by his Clergy, one of whom carries an immense Cross

" of Gold, which he planis in” the centre of .the public pluce, BoEE-

monp and ihe Arcaeisuor, with the Chiaftains, advance, The

inhabitants—men and. women, rush. in on all sides, -ond prostrate

themselves at the Kine’s feet, fmploring his pardon—uwhile a group

of Mussulmen, soldiers, rebels, §c., in chuins, survey him with a-
haughty look, und appear to brave his power,

FINALT.

Sons of the Infidel, arise,

Fear not our hate, nor 1age,
Your disbelief while we chustise,

Your griefs we would assuage.
The mission Heaven hath hither sent,.
Like Heaven is pure. and innocent—
Gives hope of peace for Life’s short day, :
And bliss, when earth hath pagsed away !l

# The stirving description of planting: the cross on the, ramparts; given in
verses 99.and 1(%0 of the 18th canto of Gerusalemme Liberata must be familiar to
the reader, [ Cooe
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Cronrus of MUSSULMEN,

Blest be that noble mercy, which all fame, -
All triumph, will outlive—
Ray. (fo Bon.) Sire! while such thoughts of justice you proclaim,
One crime you can’t forgive !
Boh. What mean you?
Ray. We must crush that nest.
Of slaves, whose poignards seek each Christian breast,
‘Whose hands jn Christian blood have long been stained,
" 1 ask the death—
Boh. (alarmed) Of whom ?
Ray. (pointing to ALMEA, who appears, loaded with chains).
f her, enchained,
They hither lead— :
Boh. (uttering an exclamation) Great Heaven! some'pity take!

[Then advancing one step towards ALMEA,
Retract thy words f :

Alm, I wait the axe, or stake—

Ray. Lead her to death, then—

Boh’. (almost beside himself) . Never !

Rey. - And her guilt

Thus punish'd, for the blood her sect have spilt,
May, yet, avert the vile assassin’s blow
Aimed at the throng—

Almy (raising her eyes to Heaven)  May Heaven its grace bestow !

[The Guurds are about to lead her off, when a loud noise is heard
amongst lhe crowd, and @ man, pale and distracled, precipie
lates himself into the midst of the assembly.

Iim. Stop ! stop! let justice take her stand—
Spare her! (fhen to Bousm.) She sav'd thy life}
Accursed king! ’twas her heroic hand
That snatch’d from mine the knife | 3

QUINTETTE,

ALMEA, BOREMOND, IsMAEL, ARCHBISHOP, and COUNT.

Aim. 'Tis over, and the past
Was but a dream, !
Too beautiful to lagt—
O'ar which the faithless bearn
- Of bope was vainly cast,
Bok. All'danger.now is past,
Again the gleam
Her beauty o'er me cast,
Shines out with brighter beam,
As if its light would last,
"Tis over, and the past
Was all a dream,
O'er which hope vainly cast
A lengthened, faithless heam,
) Its brightest—and its last]
wil, All danger now is past,
And may the gleam
Of hope, though overcast, 7 o
Sh{ne out, as if its beam,
In brighter days would last, |
Ray. Tho’ danger now, is past,
Yet never deem
This peril is (he last, :
hose spell would rather seew
Around ys closer gast,

Tsms

e
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Al What ean this mean ? .
Bokh. (to ALMEA,) " Whenee is thy wish to die ¢
Alm. {to BoxEdonn,) Thou hast betrayed me ! that is my reply |
Boh. (moved) She has heard all! @
Ray. (pointing to I+MAEL) The self-aceused we see,
And he shall perish— -
Ism. Death will welcome be—
My sale regret, as life shall pass away,
Will be, that vengeance hath pot grasped its prey
Cho. . Here, on the spot the debt of vengeance pay!
s, Heaven will avenge my fall-—e’en now the tomb
Before your king all yawning lies !
For, by one hand,’if fate avert his. doom,
Another, and-another, shall avise!
[IsmMAEL is led out by the Guards, and BOHEMOND advancss fo
the centre, - o
Boh, (with an inspirved air addressing the Crusaders.)
March on ! march on! seek out the fatal den,
‘Where dwell these demons in the form of men!
¢ Their dark retreat, their darker plots lay low,
And in their grasp arvest the murderer’s blow,

Fury . CHORUS.,

*Tis heaven inspires our cause!
‘We combat for her laws !5
The sacred zeal '
ur-hosoms feel,
Derives from Heaven its worth
Imparting hopes of blisg, -
“In worlds succeeding this, |,
‘With glory upon earth.

L
¢

" END OF ACT UL -
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ACT III.

SCENE I.—dnartment in the Palace of the Kings of Jerusalem—in the
Slats a large door of stained plass, opening upon a vast gallery.~—On
the ». 5. side, in ¢ niche, fucing the audience, an inner door, con-
cealed by a tapestry curtuin,—Side doors, 0. v, and ». §., leading 10
the apartments of the Palace.

(Isevrr is surrounded by her waiting maids, who have just
Jinished her toilette, BrrTHA, her principel attendant, is
seen, placing a crown of flowers upon the forehead af
IszurT,

Cronrus,

Nor gilded wreath, nor gaudy dress

Can add to thy young loveliness,

‘Which doth thy cheek so sweetly flusl,
[ That nature’s is compelled to blush,

RECITATIVE,

. Tse, " "We.meet with feelings as serena,
As they had ne’er known pain—
Like waters which have parted been,
Yet mingle once again !

ROMANCE.

In childbood’s calm and sinless bloom,
Qur feelings were the same:

And Time all vainly would consume
The still undying flame

Of deep affection, whose excess
No grief hath e’er abated :

Tor Heaven that love will ever bless,
Which Heaven itself created |

Oh, ne'er may Tate, in after years,
On darker moments light,

Nor cloud the hope which now appears
So beautiful and bright,

Of that affection, whose excess
No grief hath e’er abated ;

For Heaven the love will ever bless,’
‘Which Heaven itself created !

[At the end of sony religious music is heard outside.

Tse. What sounds are those?

Ber. (running and opening a window.) Some Christian pilgrims
seek the Lady Iseult, to implore alms of her.

Ise. Bid them enter. (Exi¢ Berrua.) Perchance they may
bring me tidings of my beloved Bohemond.

Re-enter BERTHA, shewing in the Pilgrims,
CHORUS ¢f PILGRIMS.

Lady, hear the pilgrim’s plaint
- Who hither wend their way,
{ Here, at the altar of their saint,

In humbleness to pray!l
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[4s Tsaunr destows alms upon the Pilgrims, one of them says to
her in a lowvoice .

Pil. T must speak with you this instant, and alone, on matter
which affects the life of Boliemond.

[IsEULT trembles, recovers, then makes @ sign to all to withdran,
who going out, ’

REPEAT THE CHORUS,
“ Lady hear the pilgrim’s plaint,” &o. &c,

P, Listen! Eyery religion has its fanaticism, and avery nation
its worship, The Christians have endeavoured to subyert ours, and
their blood must expiate their crime. Bohémond, above all, has
¢xcited our eternal hatred, At the head of his troops he has -
penctrated into the dwelling of the Man of the Mountain, who
barely .escaped with life, leaving behind him hiz eastle of Alamon
reduced to ashes, and most of his followers buried beneath its
ruins. He has, however, formed one more project for the accom-
plishment of his sacred- cause, T

Ise. Good heavens!

Eil, To realize that object you must second, him, by renouneing
the love of Bohémond. ’

Ise. (with vehemence) Never!

Pil. He has already deceived you by preferring, in your absence,
a lovely Syrian, named-Alméa, '

Ise, Can this be true ? ‘ : -

Pil. So true, that the whole Christian camp’can bear testimony
to his devotion. ) :

Ise. This is tos-much to bear, ol

Pil, 1f you do not consent to give him his freedom, by refusing
him your hand for ever, 1 swear to you, by your heaven, and by
mine, that this very day shall be his last. '

Ise. Nol no! impossible.

Pil, Every thing is possible to him who speaks to you. (retreat-
ing a few steps) One word more! If you reveal to any one that
you huve seen me, ov that it is not of your own free will you re-
nounce Bohémond, even such sacrifice shall not save his life,

Ise. (in great alarm) Who, then, art thou ?

Pil. Tue Max or e Mooxnramny ! [He disappears.

[Iszvir s nearly Jainting ‘awith terror and despair, scarcely
daring to look around her, when the Count pi ToUuLOUSE
. enters, :

Ray. My child, my Iseult, what means this paleness on thy

cheek? '

Duer,

Ray, . My bosom of those fears disarm
. an {ts hope and rest which wring,
Ise. My words will soen dissolve the charm,

To which my life did cling!’ o
Ray. My child, while urged by duty’s task,

Ol tell me, foi thy peacer—m
Zse, Hear—all—e’en more than thou, wonld’st ask,

I Bohémond release
-From each fond vaw, each thoughtleaa_woxd :
Mine ¢ar toa gredulansly heardem
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‘Which, made by each; hath bound us both:
From childhood’s days, from reason’s dawn,

My mind no image else hath drawn—

I yet renounce his love, aware )
My heartstrings from their depths *twill tear !

And though no foolish, idle oath

Ray. Upon the grief her tears proclaim
8 May- Heaven some pity take ;
< | Poor thing! to quench that gentle flame,
R The heart it lights will break ! i
Ise,(toCouNT.) 3 | Yet while these feelings I proclaim,
B My purpose "twill not shake ;

Although to quench this sacred flame, "
| The heart it lights will break !

 Tse, These sorrows on a bosom light,
' " ° " Whose fate should happier be;
- Since Bohémond can live to slight
: The vews he pledged to me.
Ray. (vehemently.) Has he betrayed thee? .
Ise. Rumour's busy tongue
. His falsehood in my ear but now hath rung. .
A Syrian maid her fatal spell hath wrought,
And on my widowed heart this ruin brought.
: [ Then despairingly.
The struggle’s past—oy life now take, :
Since he is lost to.me !
. Ray. One who thy truth could thus forsake,
e “"Shiould unremembered he! '

Isre.

Oh, loved the dearest!
Although deceived,
And thus thou searest
One who believed !
Yet while bereaved,
My bosom’s only fears
Arve felt for thee,
Unmindful of the tears
In store for me!

ENSEMBLE. " RaAY.

Oh, loved the degrest?!
Although deceived
By blow severest,
Love e'er received
And, while thus grieved,
My bosom only fears
Thy woes to see;
Regardless of the tears
hey cause tome!

Tse. (with vesignation.) Seek him—the king—my father—let him know
All claim upon his faith I do forego,

This xing will make him free—

(gives COUNT 4 ring.

(Then gside.) Thaugh every ray
¢ Of hope on, earth is passed f);(;m e away |

Repeat qf ENSEMBLE.’

- IsRuLT.
Oh ! .loved the dearest !
Although deceived,
Angd thus thou searest
One who believed!
Yet while bereaved,
My bosor’s only fears
Are felt for thee,
‘Unmindful of the tears
In store for me!

. RayMonD.
Oh, loved the dearest!
Although deceived

By blow severest
Love e'ex received !
Yet while thus grieved
My bosom only fears
%hy woes to see,
Regardless of the tears
They cause to me!

(At the end of Duet, exit IsguLt 0. 2, door, and immediafely

""" after BomEMOND enters, greatly agitated, and holding a
parchment in his hand, Jollowed by AMAYRY, SANSERRE,
BayDoIN, and ofher Crusaders, by €7

-



40 THE CRUSADERS.

Bol, My Jofds, this paper contains. so strange ar]‘vropogitfon,
that I deem it a duty to submit it to you. (reads)— The King of
Jerusalem has destroyed the castle of the Man of the M ountain-—
but the Man of the Mountain has escaped, and while he lives, his
followers will ever hold their daggers hovering over the heads of
the Christians ; but if Bohémond will consent to espouse Alméa,

“the Sumnite, by whom he is beloved, the writer of this‘ document
swears, withia one hour, to deliver into his hauds, “ The Man of
the Mountain.” ~ .

All. How! (in greas amazement.) .

Bol. Calm this transport, my lords, It is true, that in the ab.
sence of my betrothed, the lovely Alméa had slightly seduced, my
heart—but while I regret my inability to serve your cause in’dex,
livering up to you, by the means proposed, your implacable encmy,
T remain faithful to the daughter of Count de Toulouse, and will keep
the vows I made her. S -

Ray. Sire,my daughter is aware of your sentiments towards this

stranger, and unable to support such thought, has urged me tor give™

you back this ring; and to tell you that she considers you veleased

drom your obligations. ~
Bofi. Good heavens! - : ‘
Hay, Thus situated, the safety -of Jerusalem, and that of the
army, require you to accept these proposed conditions, and to de-
liver us from our common enemy. '
Boh. Count de Toulouse, with a feeling of profound despair, I
avcept the freedom Iseult gives me back,~-and it js right T -should
be so punished, for even an imaginary infidelity. Call Alméa
hither—she is not undeserving such elevation, for she has already
saved my life, ‘ ’
: [Exit an Qficer, who re-enters with, ArmMEa, during this

" Furr Crorva.

All homage here be paid to her,
All honours grateful hearts confer
On her, who by divine decree, -
Our ruler destined is to be !

{The Enights respecij“ully salute ALMI:A; as she enters,

Alm, (Eneeling to the Krng.) Sire, my heart is already rewarded
n having preserved a life, so dear to all who love and esteem you.
Boh. (raising ALMEs up.) Hear me, Almés, .
[Bouemokn, struggling between - his vegrels and affections
seems to hesitate asto the fulfilmant of his promise, when o
man, pale, and almost Salting, staggers into the centre of
the Chiefs, and addresses Bonrmono, |
Has, King of Jerusalem, thou hast kept thy promise; dnd I come
to fulfil mine—thy bitterest enemy stands before thos—Hassan, the
Man of the Mountain ! ‘
jgn Hassan ?I N : _
All. Down with him! (lifting up their day ers.) Death! death!
Has. (feebly) The poison is élre_ady injlgis ve)ins—the hand of
d'@éath is on him—his. canse js ruined-—his eastle in ashes, and his
i now rendered valueless—huthis vengeance willsuryive him, (ther
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taking Armra aside) My child, I wished to make thee Queen of
Jerusalem, that we might &ver have an enemy amongst these
Christians—that a worshipper of Mahomet, true tothe creed of her
fathers, might ever cause sorrow ‘aud misfortune to these unbe-
lievers, Tor this I have sacrificed the last drop of my blood, and
the last hour of my life. ‘

Alm. Hassan, thy star Lath forsaken thee—~I have become a
Christian,

Has. Christian! wretch, let me curse thee!

Abm. 1 brave the Infidel's malediction, for Heaven will be my

protector. .
) Hag. I die, and it is thy treachery which gives the final blow to
e« my existence. [Hassav is borne out.

t¢ Boh. (offering his hand to Armea) Thus, then, T redeem my
pledge, and will speedily repair to the cercmoniul, '
[BomigMoND respectfully hisses the hand of ALMEA, as she vetires
with the attendants who entered with her at the .8, door-—
while the Knights exeunt at the c.p. repeating the previous
chorus, leaving Boremonp.—Night gradually scis in,

Boh, 1know not what strange grief hasseized upon my heart. The
fortitude of the noble Count de Toulouse, amid all the sorrows I
have unwillingly heaped upon him—the tears which I have caused his
child to shed—all, all, encompass my soul with a painful and insup-
portable emotion—and this ring ! the token of alove I once deemed
so sacred | this ring which my inconstancy has torn from a hand from
which it otight never to have been parted ! ‘ -

BALLAD.

Ill-gifted ring! how many a vow
Of faith on thee 1've sworn:
And blighted hopes are all which now
Thou leavest me to mourn !
This pledge—o’er which such burning tears
Have flawed without reliefy
a ¢ Though given by me in happy years,
o Comes back to me in grief.

O, if from mem’ry far away,
“'he thought could now be chased,
That in my first affection’s day,,
Thou on her hand wert placed !
Sad,pledge, o’er which such burning tears ,
Have flotwed without relief,
Which given by me in happy years,
Comes back to me in grief!

Boh. Ah, 1 feel I eannot suppert, with calmmess, the idea of
Tscult’s sorrow, without secing her again-—without hearing her own
Tips pronounce my pardon! Whom d,u I sce Y—a female here —
gliding in the dark—Should it be Alméa ?—Gracious POWCLS b t18
Iseult ! Neart ) The King! : ‘

Ise. (Nearly fainting. he King'!

Boh.( (Supp'/o{;ing 'hgr.)ls it you, madame;—you, whom I feared,
with snech a deep regret, to see no more ¥—You, without whose for-
giveness, my life' would never again know happiness or repose 7
Lse, (With a fwint voice, and wisling to retire,) Leave mea
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my—lord—my father awaits me to take qur departure, and I had
hoped, that, favoured by the shadow of evening, I eculd have
crossed this gallery, without being seen. .

Boh. Iseult! for pity’s sake, say, say that you forgive me!

Ise. (greatly moved.) My father has said jt for me, sire.—My
heart suffers without complaint, and yours, I feel sure, has be.
trayed me without intention, The King of Jerusalem has acted
wisely, in choosing for his subjects a queen more fitted for them
than the simple Iseult. . .

Boh, Oh, speak not to me thus—your grief and resignation
aflict me a hundred times more than all the anger and reproaches
you could heap upon me. . '

Ise. Anger? Sire, I feel none ; besides, I was not born for a
throne—where the happiness I haped to share with you is not to be
found. Do you remember, sire, the days of our childhood—those
moments of s6 much calmness and delight—when our souls over-
flowed with all the unchecked freedom of feeling ? we sought not
then, nor power nor grandeur—for in our devotion lay our present
hope, and our future expectation, 'Though passed away for ever,
I may yet weep over the recollection.

«

" DuEr,

Bok, I well remembey we were wotit {0 yoau
) By the still lake that winded near our home,
Beneath thy sky; Provénce, whose azure ray
Reflected on its waters calmly lay! )
Tse. . Oh, why has recollection twined
That bitter thought around my mind?
Each cherished word, each tender tone
Which memory should now disown— -
That spot, the spell ’tis link’d with, all
1 must not, if I wonld, recal!
Boh. (aside) To thoughts like these, nor pomp, nor pride,
. Nor rank can fvield reljef,
Ise. (aside.)  Let me the pangs T suffer hide,
Unknown by him my grief)”
Ise. (despairingly) .
. And thus, without one pitying thought
Of the poor girl to sorrow brought,
You dwell on moments past, which rush
Bick on the heart such feelings crush,
In words, with like enchantment wreathed,
You have unto another breathed!
Boh. (greaily agitated)
Hold ! hold! ‘my fevered brain—
I feel, with deep disgrace,
Our fixst affection, ne'er again
Anather can replace !
Ise. What do I hear? Oh, let me fly!
. My father let me seek!
Bot, (detaining her )y
: One moment more—
. Ise. " 'Twere better die
~ - Than hear the words you speak, ,
- Boh. (folling at 18sBULT'S foez) S ‘
: Angel of truth, for whom its first
And fondest hopes this heart hath nwrst, |
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1 have, in passion’s sudden growth,

The ceaseless sorrow cansed of both,
And expiated, now I see,

Is all the grief I’ve heaped on thee;
For love can anly once reveal

That foree it can, and ought to feel !

) LNsEMBLE,.
BoWEMOND (aside). IsguLe (aside ),
From scenes of such distress From scenes of such distress
Far let me fly | ' Far let me fly ]’
The anguish they impress The anguish they impress
Can never die!l ° - Can never die'l
" Bh. And now, farewell] though bow’d by grief and pain,

A sense of duty must my soul sustain—

Oh, at the altar let me think no more

On broken vows I shall through life deplore,
Ise, I do forgive you-—in thig dire’extreme }

Think what I rather asm, than what 1 seem—

In losing you, X know, and feel, I part

With the last life~-drop of my streaming heart.

Repcar OF DNSEMBLE,

BourMOND (aside). Isrurt (aside).
. From scenes of such 'distress . Prom scenes of such distress
’ Far let me fly | Far Jet me fly !
. The anguish they jmpress .The anguish they impress
© Can never die! Can never die!

[BouEMOND rushes out in the utnost confusion, and TsEULT sinks
overwhelmed on a chair. No sooner hus BourMonND left the
apartment, than the tapesiry curtain at the back is lifted up,
and ALMEA anpears, pale, irembling, and distorted in feature,
-—she speaks in an under-tone, unseen by 1sguLT, and points to
the door by which she has just entered.—Slow and soft music
accompandes this scene,

Alm, I was there, and overheard all. 8he, it is then, whom he
loves—whom he adores, and who has never once lost possession of
his heart. ’ ; ) o

Ise. (not seeing Armea) Obh, let me quit this place, and hide
iirom e;very eye my griefand my despair—(seeing ALuEa) whom do

see

Alm. (with bitterness) She whom you ought to detest, noble
Iseult, for she itis whom Bohemond prefers to you.

Ise. (emclaiming and attempting to fly) Almea?

A, (with dignity) Your Queen ! Countess de Toulouse, -for
Bohemond has pledged his faith to me—(then ironically) as once
he did to’you; and you koow, noble Iseult, how the king of
Jerusalem respects his oath 1] ' )

Ise. Madame—let me fly—

4im, Hear me1 The moments are precious—1io-morrow will see
Bohémond lead me to the altar, aud encircle my brow with the
crown of Judéa—but erethat honour be conferred upon me, I
must speak with you, Iseult—alone—and away from this spot (¢Zien
in a marked manner, and pointing owt the deor)—from this spot,
where all may be overheard, and cruel seercts laid bare. Follow
me then=-Alniéa beseeches you, , .

-k
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Zse. (hesitating) But—Madam e
Alm. (energetically) Then, if it must be so, your Queen coMMANDS

you—come,
(She hurries Iszurr out by the tapestry door.

Scenz Lasr—The principal place in Jerusalem. At the second entrance,
o. v, the Temple of St. Sepulchre, the poriico of which projecls on
-he stage, and o large flight of steps lead up toit. At the third
entrance, on the . s. side, the principal entrance to the Convent of
the Knights' Hospitallers of Jerusalem. The street at the back,
leading to the place, 7 hilly, and terminates with o triumphal arch
of verdure, crowned with the standard of France.
The place is filled with o crowd of Christians and Moors, mized indig.
criminately together,  European and Saracenic dances are going on,
and every thing wears the aspect of a general féle.

GENERAL CHORUS,

All around is smiling,
- Time and toil Deguiling

Nature's o'er us Jaughing,
With her look divine,

Some are deeply quaffing
Bowls of purple winge— °

Otheis careless whether
Dance or song
Can lcad along

"Two nations thus together,

[ Dancing takes place during this chorus-

Enter Henaro ar Anus, preceded by Trumesrers, who announce
his approach.

Her. Christians and Moors, your King approaches, come hither
to give his hand and faith to his afiianced bride, chosen from the
daughters of Asia—uniting thus his own fair land, and your’s, in

lasting bonds of peace. .
L4 long and loud fiourish of trumpets.

v Peo. (shouting) Long live the king !

[Triumphal Music is heard, and Bounmonn is seen approaching
in, kingly altire, surrounded by all .the Chiefs of lhe
Cluistian Army. BonEMOND advances, and places himself

. in the midst of his companions in arms '
Boh, (pointing to the Temple.
(pointing 'Tis herf, w)ithin this sacred dwelling,
Your Queen accepts our plighted vow-—
[ Then aside, with deep emotion.
The anguish which my heart is swelling,
May Heaven, in pity, soften now !

[The vast doors af the Convent slowly open, and the Grand Hos-
pitaller of Jerusulem carrying a cross of gold, and sur-
rounded by his religious attendants, majestically advances

‘ on the threshold, leading ALNEA entirely enveloped in a long
© . bridaboeid, - R
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Boh. (advancing to ALMEA) .
- Words are too wenk my feelings to impart—
The King gives thee his hand-—
Alm. (in deep grief.) ~—But not his heart. . ;
[ALMEA drops her veil, and appears dressed in the veligious cos-
tume of the Hospitallers of Jerusalem-—-Surprise of BoRE-
. MOND, and ajl-—
Bae. (uttering an exclamatian of surprise.) What do I see?
Alm, (fo BOHEMOND,) The glory I would share,
The love and bliss I seek, are found but—THERE !

[Pointing to the convent.

Bok. Alméa, sey, what can make thee thus disown
The love thou gav'st me; )
Alm, (with resignation.) —Sire, yourself alone !

My startled senses heard but now
Thy lip to Iseult’s ear avow,

s That love can only once reveal

s The force it can and ought to feel

[ Taking up the motive of the preceding DUET.

Boh. ' Then she knows all—
Alm. Yes,;% and for thy sake,
For her’s, such hon®ir worthy to partake,

The bridal crown none other had so graced
On her. thy first beloved, thit hand hath placed !
Boh, Oh, noble woman ! is this true 7
[ALMEA, pointing to ISEULT who appears in bridal cosiume, sur~
_ rounded by young girls,and led by the COUNT DE TOULQUSE.
——Behold! |
It is no fiction which despair has told—
May she thy hope for ever be,
And I be but——its memory !
Boh. (To ALMEA.) Thus sacrificed for both, what fate is thine 2
Alm, (pointing to the convent witk resignation)
Beneath that roof; and at its altars shrine,
I will but pray that we may meet in scenes
‘Where no-regret nor sorrow intervenes.

Dugq,

Alm. & Ise. However firm and dear the bonds of love,
Recorded here—and sanctified above—
The ties of friendship, free from all alloy,
Impart as pure,and far more lasting joy !

[AvryEA makes a sign to BogEMon o advance to Iszury; who
holds out her hand to him, and then preceded by the Grand
Hospitaller, she enters the convent, the doors of which close
upon her, at the very moment those of the Temple of St.
Sepulchre open to receive Bongmono and IskvLT, and their
entive relinue, on which tableau the curtain falls, ‘

END OF OFERA.

W, S, Johnsan, ¥ Nassou Steam Press,” 60, St Martin’s Lane, Charing Cross,
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