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WILLIAM CHARLES MACREADY, Eso.

WITH EIGH ESTEEM FOBR THOSE

ENDOWMENTE WHICH HAVE OAST NEW LUSTEE ON HIS ART;
WITHE WABM ADMIRATIOR FOE THONE FOWERS
WHICH BAFE [NIPIARD,
AND THAT TASTE WHICH Ha¥ FORTERED, THE THAGIC DRAMATISTS

OF K8 AGE ;

WITH BEARTFELT GRATIIVDE FOR THE EEAL WITHE WHICH HE
BEFRIENIIED
THE PRODDCTION OF 4 STRANGER,

FOR TOE JUDICIOOS ALTERATIONE WHICH HE AUGGESTED,
AND FOE
THE ENERGT THE FATHOE AND THE EEKILL

WITH WHICH
[NE NMDRE THAN EREBODIED ITS PAINCIPAL THARACTER;

This Tragedyp
13 MO3T RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED,

BY
THE AUTHOR.



ADVERTISEMENT.

—f—

Tre Story and Characters of the following Tra-
gedy, are altogether fictitious. Annabel's cau-
tions to silence in the first Scene, and the short
dialogue betweenher and Julian, after heawakens,
will be recognised by the classical reader as bor-
rowed from the fine opening of the Orestes of
Euripides; the incident of uncovering the body
in the last Aeci, is also iaken from the Electra
of Sophocles. Of any other inientional imita.
tion, the Author is unconscions.

She has now the pleasant task of conveying
her acknowledgmenis to the whele of the Per-
formers, for the zealous co-operation which has
so much contributed to the success of the Piay.
To the talents of Miss Foote, Miss Lacy, Mr.
Abbott, and Mr. Bennett, she is more especially
indebted—and to Mr. Macready beyond all
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viii ADVERTISEMENT,

That it has been honoured by the particular ap-
probation of such a judge, and has given occa-
sion to one of the most splendid exertions of
such an Actor, will ever be the proudest distinc-
tion of Juriaw. i




_CHARACTERS.

ey e

Avronso, King of Sicly, & boy, d“';MIBE Fooii.
guwised as Theodore: -

The Doxe of Mzrrr, Unele to Alforso Jpr. Brunerr.
and Regend of the Kingdom -

Joriaw, Melffs Son - = - MrMacrEaDY,

Count D'ALBa, apmm-ﬂl Noblgman Me. AnpoTT.

VALORE Mr. Baggr.
LeaxTt } Sicilian Nobley {Mr. EGERTON.

CaLv Mr. CaAPMAN,
Paovo, Julian's Servant - - Mr. LEY.
BeaToxE, Servant to Cownt IV Alba Me. ComER.
RenNEeL, ot old Hunisman - Mr. MEeans.

An ARCHEIZHOP,
Nobies, Prelates, Officers, Guards, Murderers, &c.
Anwaner, Julion's Wife - - Miss Lacy.

The Scene is in and negr Meswina ; the time of action fwo
days.






PROLOGUE,

WERITTEN BY A FRIENTD.

SPOKEN BY MR, CONNOR,

Trey who in Prologues for your favours ask,
Find every season more perpiex their task ;
Though doubts and hopes, and tremblings do not fail,
The points fall flatly and the rhymes grow stale; .
Why should the Aathor hint their fitting parts,

In all the pomp of Verse, to * British hearts 1"
Why to such minde a8 yours with ardour pray,
For more than justice to a firat essay ?

What need to shew how absolute your power ?
Whet stake awaita the issye of the hony—

How hangs the scale *twixt agony and joy,

What bliss you nourish, or what hopes destroy —
All thess you feel ;—and yet we peatee can bring
A Prologue to " the posey of a ring.”

To what may we allude 7—Our plof untold

Is no great chapter from the times of old;

On no august asacciation rests,

But seeks its earliest home in kindly breasts,—



