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ACT II.
BCENE YIRST

e Wickoed Fairy a4 a Uttle old womnao sitting splnning
R in rather A empty room. Door 8

wick gD FAIRY —And a0 Lhe old King thought
fiy laws aud prooctamations fraught
with heavy ponaltios, to baulk
Me of my vengoanco ]
Ha! hat He Itito know
Wwhat woman's Joniousy sould do,
That 1 would still my anger hold
Unti} fifteen long years woro told,
E'en o the latest hour.
For 'tis our Beauly's birthdny,
Aud through these hatls toatay
qhe with hor merry malds will stray, .
Opaning here and thore a door
will thia lone corridor explore,
And then I'll keep my vow.
Hark ! do 1 not thelir volcos hear ¢
#pin, my wheel, they’ll soon be hore
Tremble, oh King, at my flercs bate,
That wreaks 0o her 80 aud 8 fate,
Despite thy kingly power.

{ Volces and laughler heard oulside door L)
187 VuicE.—Hero's a dimr, Beauty. Where does {1 lead toy
This is & hnll wo Deversaw before.

28D VOIck ~Shall we try the handle aud peep fn ?

IR VolCk.—Yen quickly ¢ why walt T we'll Hkely find
some lumber, nothing more.  (foor opens and
me or tuae fares peefi dn and are withdrawn
again . j

280 VolCE.——There's the funniest old womarn !

A VOICcE —What 18 khe doing ?

220 Vorek.—~Twirling about & strange looking
whoeel and croning ke a.—-

Irp Voige.—~Oh, hush, Nelde! you forget she
might henr  (Ixor apens, gndd {hey
nome fn cawlioualy on lipdor | Muy
weo ooine 1 wtid sco WHRL you wre
making, gow! maother ?
WICKED FAIRY —~(asatde) Gond mother ! aloud)
Ay thatyou muy | asplucing-wheal [« nothing
strange.  Nobler hands than mine, my gentle
lady, have beld the threads,
(Thsy all pather round Aer fucing awdiencr, Beawty C) while
the sjenks)
1.ADY NELLIE —HOow enry It snemx. Lot me try, mother.
LADY MAY.—Oh, ¥You, do ahow us how to doat '}
LADY BLOSSOM. ~And o, too, pleise !
BRAUTY.—1f 11l would not spoti your work, we would Hxe
w turn the wheel awhije,

L et

WICKED FAtR). —~Well, just amoment, 1ady. Stand you
here and hold thoss thraads, your foot Just here.
Thare, the thraad tx broken. Catch it quickly.
1 will turn.  (Giving (£ a quicker turn Beauly
strikes her finger agains! the reel and Aurts i)

BEAUTY,—Oh, Nallte, | have hurt mmy hand!

LADY NXLLIR (Anrfouslpp.---Not much ?

BRAUTY.—Oh no! 1 think not, But how atrange ! the
room secms spinning ke the wheel. 't close
my ayes; so deowsy I feel.  (Fulling Yaek to-
ward Nellie, who, catching her, sinks on the
lounge behind her and drops her head over
Reauty.)

LADY NELLIK.——~Looking up with drowsy voice, says) I
too would sloep ! (And sinks her head apain,
the others falling asleep in graceful repose near,
A soft lullaby ployed in the distance.)

WIckeD Fatry.—8&pin round, my wheol ! Upon thom all

A contury's droamless rleop slinli full

On all within this oastio wall, L
Ly S At
In yard and stable, court and hall, , \’é‘;“ TN -,
A 1 Yewlt ¢ we
ad my revenge 18 gained ! aA% l,{‘% T
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SOENE YECOND, & Gy /1/////

Besuty on s low lounge asleep. . Ladies Blossom,
Nellie and May grouped near tn prettly atiitudes, Curtaln
rises o the same distant lullahy, Door [, opens, and Prince

Halbert enters in cap und sward,

What sleep ! I were a laggart koight

101 could close my eyes on such a sight !

My faith, I'd inse them, ne'er find another patr,

Ifthey've e'er seen a malden half so fair !
(Adrancing towards lounge.)

But Hark ! 1 would not yet awake

Such grace, such loveliness ; nor take

A moment {romn that hour of bliss

(A4 pause) My heart ! what beasuteons form ie this ?

(Advancing xlowly tu back of lounge, siill facing nudience.)

Nearer I will creep, on light tip-ioe ~ieai,

Close w0 this goddess ; Ifthe dream be real

aud Ican wuch those dainty finger-tips,

Then, as the bee from rose-leaf honey si
PRINCE HALBERT —(Coming «- ! vuard (v front of stage e-leaf honey sips

and pushing aside hes civ ik impatiently.)
I've ridden far o'»r land snd stream
To prove the truth of but a dreans, Y
Through (oeest wild and moustidic Hale
To And il true the old man's tale:
Realed Digh the silent enstle’s wall,
To prove If the spell can o'er me fall]
47 1f charm of health and youth, )
Ginded with the swond of truth, if:',
More potent ls than fairy spell, i
I'l} wake to life the sloeping dell.
Neglect here refgns on every side,
Killed by weeds the fowers have dted |
The gaping gates, where sentry steeps,
W hile ut her post the portress kKeeps
A falthless wateh, with haif-closed eyes,
'Neath winter clouds and summer skies;
The horse boy's hemd seatust the sleed
That stoops its head ta tnke [ts feed,
The coachmen in the door-way staond
Waving to housemald gallant hand;
The coak, on mystery intent
O'er sav'ry snuee has grey head bent
The scullery-maid with pot half-cleaned,
Has paused 1o tale from gossip gleaned,
The footmen, pages, mad:dens ta the hall,
The same dread spell has fallen on them all

I'll press upon her cheek my loving lips !
(leans forward and kisses Bewuty, who opens her eyes.)

Curtuin,

FINAL TABLEAU.

Beauty ard Prince (. ; Kingand Queen £. . .. [.. ; Ladles
Netlie, RBlossom and May on etther slde; bFo.ies tn fore-
ground ; Wicked Fatry high up io background, with threat-
enlng broomstick in hand Nubles,s Courtiers, Malds of
Honowur, Servants aud Pages grouped at sides, Musio—
Wedding March.

THE XN,

Across the halls the spdder spins bis thread,

The only life amid the liviog dead,

And 1a security within it8 maze

Retgus, Crusoe-ttke o'er all that he surveys.

Methinks the spell T too begin to feel,

Aud o'er my Himbs deliejons lnvpguors stesl,

1, too, could sleop, I'm weary from my ride ;

I' doff my bat and lay my sword aside.

(Tukes ofr hat, and, turning, sees Beauty ; throwing Ats hat
at hig fect starts a s ep nhearer, and)




