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EDITH: A PLAY.

ACT I
HOERXNXE .

ol Ledfieary opening on @ Farden.

ManiA, (Sodus)

Gr all the gendlenwn whio visit hore, whish iz to be the happy
sinen, andd corry off deny Mizs Editht It puzeles me o dexib
Lcon'l et the least clue. [ thowght it was Mr. Bgerton, bl
e has ot been bere dhede ten days, and he used to drive ond
three #imes o week al least.  ThatTooks soapicions, T do hope
Mizz Edilh hes not declined the honor, and scat himoolf, fir he
it Lhe only man worlly of ker thal T ever saw.  Mr, Aldini
comes eviry day, singe he refurned fomw Burope, bal thea e
lives ab Lhe pext willn, and his fine old falisn Giler comes ol
most a5 often, T do bhope be 15 nol e bappy man. Poor Mizs
Carlton, in dhat eage, T fear, would not be the happy woman,
Asley, oo, always for sy misfress, and she iz ey dear, dear mis-
iressy but then every body else kuows thal | s ber sl
sigter, and hes eyes coough o see that T an her companion,
Always leading Mr, Gront off too, shooting, trotling borses, o
gomee pach giuff, when he knows that Joln is head-groom,
head-farmer, sl herd every thing here outside of the house



B EDITH, [Aet L

Ha ought to keow better, and T am afraid he will spoil John.
Rul he can't do thef, no, for John iz such o nlee man, and
malces me such pretty presents.  Oh! I dolike him sowell, T
wish, bowever, he wouldn't tall to me a5 if T was o horse. He
ealls ma his pretty {illy, and says T feel my oats. T am sure, 1
don't feel eny thing of the sort.  Tle sald, when I boxed his
ears the ofher day for attempling to kiss me, T ought to bo put
in traces with a kicking-slrap. 1 wonder what a “ kicking:
sleap™ is. I told him he was already in ihe Lruees—of impm-
denoe.  In spite of all, T am afraid I like Bie ioo well--bat
doss Te like me—uweell ¥ He looks at me so strangely al tines
that the blood mounds into my fwee; atd T fecl o tremor all
aver.—h ! hers comes Mr. Aldini: he hay Tooked thess Lwo
days ag il all his friends were in heaven, and he was going to
—ithe other place. I he was born here, he is no American.
He has enemgh hot blood from his father and mother, Lo mele
half a dosen Hulinnz  Hia face looks as I he had Doon ina
cholers hoapital for o month, or sesn & ghost.  Talk about the
vilesnoes in his own eountey, a8 T have heard him; why, he
carries one in limself, smoke, fire, flame, lava, and all.— don'i
likke him a bit, b was siney to me when he first returmed, be-
fore he got the Bdith mania, a5 T eall it, and T had to keep ont
of hiz way. He is a bad man, snd—he iz g0 handsome.

[ Enter Heotor.

IECTOE.

Good morning, Marial  Is your mistress—is Miss Edith at
home ¥
MARLA,

Yes, sir.  She iz in the conservatory.  Shall T call her?

HEOTOR.

Vos, if yeu please. Tell hor | await her leisure.
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MARLA.

¥on are looking quite ill, sir: can T do any thing for you?

OECTOM
Nuothing,
marta, {Aside)
Poor fellow I—I know what medicine he wanls, beide's eake.
Ilo could digest o whole one and fec] better for it | Feid,
UECTOE, {Sulux)

1 would not puass snother suoh o night for balf a universe.
Furies and fiends were fgbling for my soul. It seemed as il
soorpions were erawling over my flash to siing me inte mad-
neag, and yel (Dvaws péstol) T darved not end it. 1 had this be-
nenth my pillow. The pressure of an ounee, and afl woald
have boen well, and yet T dared not.  Fearful shapes cans and
glarcd on me, snd grioned their horrid langhter. Her form
came {oo, and—iorment!—pressed to the bosom of snother,
rnid ot T dared mote My life s uwseless. T am horne down
with lorfure, and yet this coward hand refused its offles,
These passion-flames are georching wp life like chaffl, It seemed,
the whele night long, as if the tormente of that place shout
which fools prafe snd presch, were eoursing through my be-
ing. Tenn not Yive so—I can not dic—ee, (Holds up pistol)
The daybrenk came st lazf, after & year-long night, and hope
eame with it

She bas admirers, men who cateem her, and she lends o
willing enr to cach, to some a cloge attention, but they are the
older and graver ones,  With all she has o frank simplicity of
manner, which dissrma even suspicion itgelf,  TTer color never
heightens when they eome, nor fades as cither lenves. There



