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Dark-heaving)-boundless, endless, and sublime—

ity—the throne
image of Eternity —the &
g]fu’ilin I§vi5ible; even from out t1(11y. :,1;13;: s
The monsters of the deep are ma ei, e e
Obeys thee;thou goestforth,dread, fathomless,
)

BYRON.
XXXV.

Scene from Pizarro.

Pizarro and Gomez.

Piz. How now, Gomez, what bringest thou?
(8 b ¥l )

' Jer hill, ¢ » the palm-trees,
Gom. On yonder hill, among the p:

» Y‘l_ -l“: ae )e 1)'\(
we have surprised an old Peruy 1(1111. lL_. (A}ml;
g 4 5 : Al 2 [ LT & P
‘ ve seized him unre
i » could not, and we se
flicht he coulc
Enet : « (Gomez leads in
S]\Pif Drag him before us. ( (_zonzc..v leads
Orozembo.) “What art thou, ‘stmngel]: e
 Oro. First tell me who is the captamn c
s ! P
thig band of robbers? e
Piz. Aundacious! This insolence u..]. e
ot i shalt, eray—headec
thy doom. Die thou shalt, gre Sgmilar
ffan. But first confess what thou knowest.
ruffian. first c
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Oro. 1 know that which thou hast just as-
sured me of, that I shall die.

Piz. Less audacity might have preserved
thy life.

Oro. My life is as a withered tree, not
worth preserving.

Piz. Hear me, old man. Even now we march
against the Peruvian army. We know there
18 a secret path that leads to your stronghold
among the rocks. Guide us to that, and name
thy reward. If wealth be thy wish—

Oro. Ha, ha, ha!

Piz. Dost thou despise my offer?

Oro. Yes, thee and thy offer! Wealth!—
I have the wealth of two gallant sons. I have
stored in heaven the riches which repay eood
actions here; and still my chiefest treasure do
I wear about me.

Piz. What is that? Inform me,

Oro. T will, for thou canst never tear it
from me. An unsullied conscience.

Piz. 1 believe there is no other Peruyian
who dares speak as thou dost.

Oro. Would I could believe there is no
other Spaniard who dares act as o dost.

Gom. Obdurate pagan! how numerous is
your army?
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Oro. Count the leaves of tl?e forc:t;’f e
Gom. Which is the weakest par you
amp? e S e
i3 ()l-m [t is fortified on all sides by ].]uft o
Gom. Where have you concealed 5y
; _ {
nves and children? 3 - e
“l\ﬁ?;ot Tn the hearts of their husbands a
fathers. ‘
Piz. Knowest thou ;Uonzo:’_ e
()‘7;a Kunow him! Alonzo! ()ul; na :11() .
nef‘act(.)p the guardian an.gg:el_ of Pex 1}0 . i
]5i‘z ],3 v what has he merited tha le:
g ezembling thee.
Oro. By not resel g th e
])’?z* Who is this Rolla, joined with Alonzo
i Who
in command:? o 2
Oro. 1 will answer that, for 1 1.0“,3 to ,[l, ﬂl;
tl bhci'o'q name. Rolla, the kinsman ut.
o army. In war a tiger,
i 18 ] of our army. _
cine. is the idol iy 0k 2 -
}:1“ ;3"10(* a lamb. Cora was once bet: otl{]e[dw
| L& ;) v < . . i V : " : \ 5 X
hinll but finding she preferred 4\51()1}‘{()
sin'n’ed his elaim for Cora’s happnlllua.eet e
°Piz. Romantic savage! I shall meet .
olla soon. S
- Oro. Thou hadst better not; t{u. tluml
hiq'n(ﬂ)le eve would strike :(hee dead.
Gom. Silence or tl'emblre. S o
Oro, Beardless robber! I never Yy

learned to tremble before man—why before
thee, thou less than man? :

(om. Another word,
and I strike!

Oro. Strike, Christian!
thy fellows,

audacious heathen,

then boast am ong

“Il too have murdered a Peruvian.”

SECOND SCENE.
Sentinel, Rolla and Alonzo.

[Enter Rolla, disguised as a Monk.]

Lolla. Inform me, friend, is
Peruvian, confined in

ﬁ.)rf’ﬁ[ }I(“ i»‘*'

Lolla. T must speak with him.

Sent. You must not.

Lolla. He is my friend.

Sent. Not if he were your brother,

Lolla. What is to be his fate?

Sent. He dies at sunrise,

Lolla. Ha! then T am come in time—

Sent. Just to witness

s his death.
Lolla. (advancing towards the door). Sol-
dier, I must speak with him.

Sent. (pushing him back with lis gun). Back !
back! it is impossible, '

Alonzo, the
this dungeon?
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Rolla. 1 do entreat you but for one mo-
ment.

Sent. You entreat in vain: my orders are
most strict.

Rolla. Look on this wedge of massy gold!
look on these precious gems! In thy land they
will be wealth for thee and thine, beyond thy
hope or wish. Take them—they ave thine; let
me but pass one moment with Alonzo.

Sent. Away! Wouldst thou corrupt me? Me,
an old Castilian!—I know my duty better.

Rolla. Soldier! hast thou a wife?

Sent. 1 have.

Rolla. Hast thou children?

Sent. Four—honest, lovely boys.

Rolla. Where didst thou leave them?

Sent. In my native village, in the very cot
where I was born.

Rolla. Dost thou love thy wife and children?

Sent. Do I love them! (God knows my
heart;—1 do.

Rolla. Soldier! Imagine thou wert doomed
to die a cruel death in a strange land :—what
would be thy last request?

Sent. That some of my comrades should
carry my dying blessing to my wife and chil-
dren,

Folla Fhat e
e d.()“-hdt if t.hat comrade was at thyv
e <Ul?ﬁédl;d should there be tol(i t]:
Vi I' dies at sunris 0y )
SUs e t sunrise, yet thou Sha,l);
his dut o oment see him, nor shalt thou b
s dying blessing to his Sk cvl ..]-1 10u bear
wretched wife—: 5 poor children, or his
ed wife—what wouldst thou t]iil?ll* 1(1)1;'
) L6

> (}.

Sent. How?

])

i tolla. i{lonzo has a wife and
am come but to recei [ .
but to receive for her, s :
yoor babe e : i A e
I H{)”ﬂ;%‘, the last blessing of'njly fri ‘011 i

130(// 30 1n. (it Sentinel) =
la. (calls). Alonzo! Alonzo!

child: and I

E :
[Enter Alonzo, speaking as he comes in 1
Alon. How! i
Alon. ow! 1s my hour ;
‘eady 2 ur elapsed? W
ready. psed? Well, T am

,)l‘
LoZ(a. A]onzo.’——know me!
Alon. Rolla! ;

the guard?

O Rolla! how didst thou p

dass

. (‘ > 1S 11O 2t
‘\OI'(I“-\‘- w5 : (’ . (a 1] llolllellt t{) I e S
]) )(l‘} :t (¢ j]‘l({ll. a-." l -)2-1 ‘C- At i ‘ 1
It ] g e ; < Lo le (1
1as "‘1‘.“ ]}“.1 ] 01 1 ﬁ(‘]d Of bﬂtt]e.

d me entr;
el } entrance to thyv !
now take it thou. and fly! h:\ (1‘111360111—
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Alon. And Rolla—

Rolla. Will remain here in

Alon. And die for me! No! ra
tortures rack me.

Rolla. 1 shall not die, Alonzo. It is thy life
Pizarro seeks, not Rolla’s; and thy arm may
soon deliver me from prison. Or, should it be
otherwise, I am as a blighted tree in the de-
sert; nothing lives beneath my shelter. Thou

art a husband and a father: the being of 2
ant depend upon

lovely wife and helpless inf

thy life. Go, 2o, Alonzo! not to save thyself,

but Cora, and thy child.
Alon. Urge me not thus,

thy place.
ther eternal

my friend. T am

prepared to die in peace.
Rolla. To die in peace!

devoting her you

have sworn to live for, to madness, misery,

and death!
Alon. Merciful heavens!

113.
we will strike d
own -
passage, the guard, and force our
Rolla. V : i
1 Zo;' %Zha’t,]the soldier on duty here?
Alon. Yes 5 .
Ba » else seeing two, the alar :
instant doath, . the alarm will
OZch. i T = 3
Lt himPf‘O’i‘];;i ‘m}ctll'on's safety, I would not
All are 1 : soldier, mark me, is a man/
He ;-efueggnl.]:-e; that wear the hu,man fo?l?l.
: 8 Y prayers, refu; %
g to admit, till | / & IEfuse.d my gold, deny-
I will not risk \is own feelings bribed hin
Tk isk a hair of that man’s hes g
B[ut lm;yt-: lrleal't-striugs from consu;n'ead’ﬁ S
1aste! A moment’ Suming fire.
all is lost. ent's further pause, and
Alon. R 3
- . Rolla, T fear thy fri
ey 1y friendship dri
; 011? }glonor and from 1'ight Shbihe
volla. Did Roll : '
his frionds olla ever counsel di >
i ?/1;61}2? (Throwing the friar's ¢ 2;“?;7}101101 to
S SHOUG 6')’.5‘_) Theller-—couceal th{- t ZEIZtTO'Ugr
o .Ce. }‘O\V,

God be with thee!

Rolla. If thou att yet irresolute, Alonzo—
now mark me well. Thou knowest that Rolla '
never pledged his word and shrunk from its ‘ Korzesues.
falfilment. Know then. if thou art proudly
obstinate, thou shalt have the desperate tri-
umph of seeing Rolla perish by thy side.

Alon. O Rollo! you distract me! Wear you
the robe, and though dreadful the necessity,

-
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