
u
form of Bianco. I thought I saw also a fiend floein^
from the altar whicli she h^d cursed with her pre-
sence, and pardon me Lady, I did not seo the faCe of
the fiend, but ii wore the dress of the Lady Beatrice;

{Fcarfaltif
(^(f

Hated.) Oh ! Oh !—Go on^eat

Go on.

Fer. On the arm of the fiend was the b;raqel,et
which you say you have long missed.

Beat. (Aside.) Oh! Oh!
Fer. In her hand a stiletto. It was wot --mark

me—it was wet—with the blood of Bianca.
Beat. {Fiercely.) Is this a dream which yo«i Ktive

conjured up to fright me, or is it a reality ? [Go^s.
to him and lays hold of his arm.'] Why talk to mo
of stilettos and Bianca's blood, and emphasise the
word as if I am guilty of her blood ? Who dares
charge me \t^ith niurder? Who- says I mimderecP
Bianca? Who is my accuser?

Fer. I am thy accuser

!

Beat. You ! Villain ! Let the damned lie die iij,

your throat ! [Attempts to stab Mm. j^ernando dis;
arms her and retains hold of her hands.

Fer. Yes— I charge you %vith the blopd of Bianca,
ahd will shortly chargd you before the woi;!^!, [/?fi.
atrice screams and struggles in th^ grasp of Fernando,
who dashes her to the ground and &cits.

Scene Second,—Beceptioh Itpoiyi of tIio.Ca|rtJe,

EnterMarquis D'Estello and Ojficers oftheLatVf l^fU,

Marq. Well gefttlemen, to what am P indebted fotf'

the honor of your visit—business or pleasure ?

1st Officer

to us is a sac

Marq. Wl
2nd Office

process to s€

Marq. Oh
Ist Officer

Marq. Ah
2nd Office

Marq. I ci

2nd Office

claims of all

papers.

Marq. Th(

Ist Officer

to prison.

Marq. A 1

Mar. This

sence, Basso

the gates ; h

Bas. It 8e(

a notice post

will be sold t

Mar. S'dei

my father's h

Bas. But
officers of tl:

search of the

Mar. Wh£
l^Turns and
.^/cers.] M,


