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SCENE I.

f Liiily Francei diteoi .red kneeling before her oratory)

(S, B,)"From'that time fr, ward Frances ntver wore any
other gown than one of coarse dark green cloth

"

(Lady Frances discovered kneeling he/ore her otatory)

Oh happy Evangelista, son of my heart! A year
Has passed since you left your earthly home to be

the companion of angels, and to rest at the fe<tt of

Jesus. My mother-heart may rot forget you, my dear

one, but I thank God who has taken you to Himself.

Oft during the course of your short life on earth was I

cheered by your tender affection and encouraged by the

sight of your wondrous virtu«—and yet I feared tor

you amid the many temptations and trials of this wick-

ed world. But now you are safe and happy in the bosom
of God, ard my soul rejoices in this consoling thought
Blessed be che name of the L<jrd for He hath given and
He hath taken away

!

Enter vison of Evu-%gelista and Archangc'. Francesca's Ups move,

but in vain she seeks to articulate—th^e joy and the terror of that

moment ate too 'ntense. Her son drmos near t" her, and with ang-

elic expression of love and resfiect,' he ho d*»wf > head and salutes

her. Then the mother^s feeling predominate,

save his presenc* and opens her arms to him, but

she encloses within them, and the glorified b^J'

And now she gains courage and addrrsses htn<

deed, but with trembling eagernc r. (Soft loti

Lady Frances Is it indeed you, my b
come? Angel of God, have you thouft

efor^ts everything

i is no earthlyform
^scapes her t^asp,

hr b,'ii jccents in-

7'isien ent'rs)

Why do you

of your mother
—of your pjor father? Amidst the j vs of Paradise,

have you remembered earth and its s(^z ^s?

Evangelista (Looking to Heaven with an\utt''r,i fxpff'ion of

peace and joy; and then fixin;^ his eyti ^ Mt » 'ho ,

Mother loved, I come from God. IF atKKk


