464 THE PROVINCIAL.

(Joux.—Hasten to de Vardes, and caution him. I
De G.—TI dare not.  (auesic without.) i
Covx.—Hurk! the courtiers are assembling: we nst separate. i
Dr G.—Let us join them instantly, our absence will he remarked. Weare l
under surveillance, depend upow it.  (Exeunt.) ‘
]
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Enter King, Madame, Countess, La Valliere, De Lauzun, D¢ Houdancourt, .
Meid of Houwour, Courtiers, Pages, Mousquetaires, §c. . [

Kixe.—(going to La Val. and taking her hand.) Come, fair creature,
the chair of state awuits you.

LA Va—Sire! 1 dave not. :

Kixe.—Nay, nay ! This entertaimment is given in honour of you. and you ;'
alone.

LA Var—The Duchess d’Qrleans claims precedence.

Kixe.—True, in public ceremonial :  But on this, a special oecasion, we
hail you Queen of the Enchanted Isle. '

Tia Varn.—Your gracious notice will excite attention !

Kive.—Refusal will be more remarkable than aceeptance.  Come! grant
me this favour.  (hands her to chair, §c., and stands beside her.)

La Var—(aside.) He solicits, when he might command.

Man.—(aside.)—To sce her thus! Ol, degradation! (Courtiers laster
to pay homage to La Val.)

Coux.—(aside.) They hasten to worship the rising sun.

-

Euter Masque of the five naticns, Romans, Persians, headed by De Guiche,

Turks, Americans, Indians. They perform @ martial dance, to music
Sfrom. Ludly's operas, during which the King converses with LaValliere
observed by Madam and Countess.

Kixe.—Charming Louisc ! The moment-—the happy moment—is at length
arrived that permits me to do homage to thy watchless perfection.

Tt Var.—Oh, Sire!  This unmerited distinetion overwhelms me with con-
fusion, yet commands my warmest gratitude,

Kixg.— Gratitude, my fair coshwer!  Oh give the cmotions of your
entle bosom some tenderer expression.  Renew the avowal which first revealed
to ny doubting heart, the rapturous truth.  Repeat, 1 pray you, the assurance
that mutual love regards nor rank nor station !

LA Var.—Banish from your mind, I bescech your Majesty, the unguarded
cxpressions of a silly girl.

Kixe.—Forget them 2 never!  As my car imbibed, my heart recorded the
balmy incense.

L Var.—Believe me, Sire!  The declaration was involuntary.

King.—And theretore the more precious—realizing the cherished dream of
my existenee, and promising unhoped for happiness. But say, can you forgive
ny apparent cstrangement since our lust meeting at Foutainebleaw, during the
chase ?

L Van—Forgive you, Sire?

i Kwxa~=Yes! [For daring to question the happiness in store—for disbelicy-
ing the cvidence of my own senses—for yielding to the promptings of doubt
and suspicion. i

Tou Var—-Nee, Nire ! her highness is remarking— 'I

Man—~—(aside).  He is fascinated past redemption.  (The King continues
to conrerse with great earnestness with Ta Vallicre). ’




