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SOROSI3; OR THE ONWARD MARCH
TO FREEDOM

ACTI.
BCENE L—dAn eporitment s a suburban resi-
dence. Mre. Pauling sitling in o night-gown

at g table in the méddiz of room, with Rer
hand on table gupporting her reclining head. A

- _oloek Ranging on the wall whick strikes elevin
aclock,

Mre. P. What! eloven o'clock slready ! and
my busband not yet returned home. Whai did I
say, hosband ¥ 1 scarcecly trust my senses—m
brain is burning like a voleanie fire ; the storm is

ng within. {amﬁﬂg to Aer breapt] Allia
r,a m without, es, now dimly I remember,
ouce I eslled him by that endesrivg name. It is
long since then, when he firat put thiz ring [show-
g ﬁnger—rinyi] on my snow-white finger, then
member of & playful band, which waa prompted
by a merry heart. Oh! what a delightful time
wes that! How he awore, conjured the God’a to
witness this true love now, But alaa | how swift
my dream of elysiae pieasare and honeyed mat-
rimony has vanished. How soon was I forgot by
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him “who was so mnch adored by me My
paraphenalia all gone into the brokers hand, no
cosmetic powder now for my withering cheeks,
no oew fashioned dress or Parisison bonnet, ne
jewels to ornsmont my ears, hands, head and
breast. I caunot call him husband new. Ohl
ye walls | [ahe facing walls addecssing them] how
often have ye witnessed his perjured vows, his
cruelties, and my usufferiigs! Could ye but
speak, how cloguent you would digeourse my mis-
erable condition. Ah, now I wee ‘* though your
tongue is sealed,’’ yot you perceive my grisf. I
ace yor weep., Oh, thoss are delicions dropa
which flow down your lovely cheelks, [Seme
drops like fears flow down the wall] Harken,
the wind moaus a8 i¥ he would dhare my sorrow.
%S"ame gound groduced hke whisthng of wind.]

nt lot mo ses, to-morrow the Ladies Borosia
meets, then I whall advopute womens right and
women's wrong, Rest 1 caunot, 1 must see
where the wretch iw, *that curicus ocompound
hosband " brute that he is, What servant hol
asleep, [ Ringe bell which hangs at wall.]

© Huder MARGARKT rubling her syei.

Mra. P. Do yon kpow where my hueband is?

Mar. El'nd-iymz-nt] You wrong me mistress.
Am I his keeper ?

Mra. P, Well, let that be; but good Mar-
Ea.rm;, do %uu kuow where and what company he

eeps ! Tell me, have you beard aund seen, and
what does tho comwmon talk of friends saud ueigh-

bors bring to your faithful saxs.

*
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Mar. Well in this digestive womb and reser-
voir of time, [ podnting to Aer breast] lays many
a strange matter concealed from the common eye,
which Ig?:io not lika to bring to light. ' [fhesitates
Yet If vou by this cross will swear [shaws masi
that yoh will not disclose to any living ear that
am your informer—

Mrs. P. [ Trembling}l will swear by this holy
croes mot to disclose enything yom say to me to a
third and unbidden ear. Mrs. P. holding up
hand whils swearing

Mar. Beal it, then, by kissing this holy cross.
[holds the oroes to her, she Eissas 3t

Mar. Mistress, yon know I have been a
Godly girl since I have been with you, kept yowr
kitchen, table snd chamber neat end tidy, and
was pious. Went to High Moss every Sunday,
and said my evening prayers. But yoor darling
bosbend often end anon did emile and wink at
me, canght my unwilling hand, syueczed it, whis-

red loving words in my innegent, unsuspettin
ﬁré. ﬂfll:g. P. storie F{!ﬂnm:'.ﬁwly EIME,N tﬁeﬁ-
bends forward with her hand at ker ear lstening. |
How strange men are ! bot how it makes me
blush—yet I will tell the whole. ¥Yon remember
six weeks ago, it was a bright and lovely day,
you had gone shopping. .

Mrs. ﬁu . remember it well,

Mar. 1 was in my chamber sitting, busy with
some work. I beard him gently knecking at my
chamber door. I opened it, and asked him what
could be his wish, and told him distinetly I did
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not like him to come to my chamber door. But
ke professed he loved me, and wonld woo me.
8o then he spoke with admiration of my feet ;
gaid I had well-formed limbs, was well-propor-
tioned, had a small waist, a lily face, and a niFw:r
voiee, said he had a fine new dress for me, and
among many such protestations slung his arms
sround my waist, [Showing how he did it by
embracing Mea, P., who phricls as if fainting.
Oh, be still; he .did nob spoil me; I was bewil-
dered snd almosi paralyzed. I would have
struggled, repulséd him batk, but I eculd net,
and so you ‘ses, I had to keep quiet, but as he
wase nbont to give me the second saucy, yet sweet
kiss; 1 huard the foolsteps of my lover to whom
I am goon £ bo married, approsching my cham-
ber door. 1 cried slond, ﬁr:u your - husband,
‘“that naughty man” through & side door from
me parted. Uk! how wmy heart did beat, my
heoks blush &t that prscunier. -

- Mrs. P, Was this all b did to you, sod is
this all you know! TYou drive me mad.

Mar. Beshrew thee, wua it not enough? I
had ‘aimest. fainted. [ Heritating awhile,] But
Jot me see, yes atill do I remember when on one
bright aummer eve [ was strolling aln-n'g with my
future groom, imbibing the sweet cvening air in
yonder grove near St. Antonio esstle. [poimiiug
tn direction sideward.] Buddenly I hoard the
olatter of horses hoofs. Presently I saw your
worthy lord glhpini&ast,- aite rapidly, with a
stately black eyed & '!['hﬂj' were riding on
two full-bloaded coursers.
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Mrs. P. Epough! encughl thou speakest
daggers which pierce my poor heart. Oh ! that
1 had him here, I would tear his hesrt [ passion-
ately] a8 he has torn mine ; but Margaret, does
thon know where he has gone to-pight ¥ [Ingusr-
ing attitude.] :

Mar. At nightfull, just when I was atandin
at the gate T egw him slip in the back door
wonder honse. [pormting

Hrs. P. Pref}x.\-e thyself quick with cudgel
and other arme, 1 will do the same, and we will
hence to find him out For revenge must be,
when women is the wronged. [with emphasis. ]
BCENE IL—A rosm $a & gambling house. Mm,

ANTONIUS Ausband of PAULINA, sitting ot the
table gambling, with others clota by, A bor in
ome coTner wheve sell Hauors amd refreak-
ments.  Laylier of the Wgl brigade in attend-
anee, some sititng around table ing, another
groug #l in another part of room, drynk-
ing wine, singing ard are merry. Sguad of
police enter and arvest them.

- Mr. Ant. [Jumpe at the table.] Well, this is
foul play. This hoodred ducata I lost through
fraud and not fair play. Then dide$ not sh
the cards well. Did I not eee thee wink? [Ad-
dressing shufflers] e

Al [Gamblers vise.] Oh, yes, the play iz
fair, The cards were shufiled well, but thou canst
not see straight. '



