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THE
MAYOR OF ST. BRIEUX.

K E. Small table, H. \H E. The Blark>mUh uU'h hit
apprenticfji working at anvilmforge, L. Villagen at back
and roundJorrje. Lighh up. All charadfrn on stage except
the Mayor, Mad. Barrie, Marie c^nd Duval, Choru$ a$
Curtain riies. •

.

CHORUS.

Work, brothers, work, while the ruddy atoms vield

;

AVork, brothers, work, tlio heavy hammers wield.
Now is the moment whentho vi<^tory must be won,
Work, brothers, workJpJT'the labor will be done.

RECITATIVR' '

Blacksmith.
Hear the bellows creak and cry

. To the sparks that quiet lie

In the forffe fire, dim and low, .

'*^-^; Waiting idly in the glow.
Offl away! away! away I
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.:- „; \ -ARIA,. V
See, like boys let out to play ^

• On some summer holiday, . '

Out they leap towards the skie^, /

.
Springing through the chlmuey high,

.

With a roar of wild desire

;

Lnaping^highcr, higher, higher,

.
Till the iron, in its Dcd,

Wakes to life of glowing red.

^w the work, beneath our blows
Shaped and fashioned, ever grows.
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