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_ADVERTISEMENT.

THE Indians of North America believe in a fupreme
being, immortality, incantation, forefight, guardian {pi-
rits, omens, and a God of war, whom they term A~
refkouy. In their villages the power of their Sachems is
limited, and often counteracted by the rivalfhip or ani-
mofity of other leaders and forcerers. 'They huve been
often vifited by miflionaries,and have difcovered inmany -
inftances, notwithftanding their changeful and violent
‘pafficns, amiable difpofitions, and confiderable powers
" of refle€tion. They give other names than thoft ufed by
Europeans to many of their lakes and rivers. ‘The river -
St. Laurence, for example, is term’d by them Hofhele-
ga. Thefe particulars are mentioned on account of
fome allufions and paflages in the following poem.

It may be proper to add, that fome of the fpecches
were fhortened or omitted when the Tragedy was aét-
ed ; and that the reprefentation was much indebted to
the elegant decorations of the theatre; and in a very
remarkable manner to the animated and judicious per-
formance of Mrs, Bernard.



PROLOGDU E:

SPOKEN BY MR. CUBIT.

THE tragic Mufe on meff occafions fings
The firife of nations, and the wrath of kings ;
Unfolds the direful myfleries of fate,
The fortunes of the powerful and the great.—--
Tie golden diadem, the floving pall,
The pillar’d palacey and the trophy’d wall,
The lofty fenate houfe, the feulptur'd fane,
1ith folemn pomp, the facerdotal train,
he mighty emperor. and ficf tcr’d-quet’n,

Adorn aid dignify the gorgeons feene.—
Lut our unpra&iis’d bard, with humbler lays
Hrpires to merit your indulgent praife; .

, <l flrives, without the pageantries of art,
In jirtle phrafe, to myve th' ingenusus heart,
His voice is from the defart : and his mufe
Al unerray'd in artificial hues,
And all incapalle of fludied grace,
Piefoats an artlsfs and uncultur'd race,
Cf awhein. in Twit'nam’s bewer, the tuneful tengue
Cf Thwes’s darlive Poet fweetly fung; M
Indians,  poor Indians whofe yntutor'd minds
“ See Cod in clouds or hear bim in the winds ;
S Whofe fouls proud feience never z‘augﬁt to firay
¢ Beyond the folar path, or w:lly way.’
Trefe are our Poei’s theme, and yet by thefe
Iith bold endeazcur ke afpires to pleafe ;
The children of the wild, the Sroward brosd
Of nature, cre by recfin’s law fobdue'd,



PROLOGULEL it
Bhe rein'd her recklefs will; for as they range
The dreary wildernefs, their paffions change
Various and rapid as the gales that fweep
The bending foreft, and rovvulfe the deep.
But in refinement, and thofe arts that yield
Comfort and eafe to buman life unfkill'd,
To them, no towers nor palaces arife;
They know no gilded ceiling, but the fhies.
Their drink, the fircam that from the fountain ﬂaw}:
Their food, the wild-fruit that in autumn gliws
No other viands lead their fimple board
Than what the chace, or what their lakes afford.
To them no gaudier ornaments are known
Than the plum’d diadem, or paintod zone :
For unarray’d in glittering gay attire,
They to no high pre-eminence afpire ——
“ Nay,” fud Apollo, as be flyly came ;
For offt you know, when poets are to blare,
He fwift as light ning quits his beav’nly cheer,
And gently twitches the offenders ear :
“ Nay,” faid Apolla to our poct; frignd,
 They're not fo felf-deny’d as you pretend:
 Unpolifb'd though they be, and rude of fpeech
¢ Fhey would the fummit of difiinétion reach;
¢ Would pleafe a Britifb eudience; andimpart
¢ Congenial pleafure to the melting heart.”
S¢ faid Apolle : and it were unfit s
For me to quarrel with the god of wit:
Our bard [ubmits too: and with confcious figh,
Says, that by you his Indians live or die,



PERSONS OF THE DR AM A

ONONTHIO. Mr. Griffiths.
ONAIYO, Mr. Evot.
YERDAL, Mr. Sandford.
NEIDAN. Mr. Powell,
S1DNET. © Mr. Cubit.

INDIANS,

MARAIN O, * Mrs. Bernard.

SCENE, a foref and Indian village on the fde of Lake
Hurony in North Amcricas



A TTRAGEDY.

Al

ACT I
SCENE AFPOLEST

YERDAL, ONONTHIO.

YERDAL.

N.A Y, ’tis in vain, Ononthio; ycu but tirz
Your age with ufelefs labour.  All your care
Canpot affuage Maraino’s anxious forrow.

ONONTHIO.

Unhappy mourner! but it were unkind,
Unkind even to Onaiyo, thould I leave her
To pine and weep amid the wild alone.

YERDAL.

Not till Onaiyo, our illuftrious chief,
Return in fafety from the rage of arms,
Will fhe refrain from grief.
ONONTHIO.
N .
» h Soon, very foony
May he return to blefs his geatle fpoufe,
‘ -
And me his aged fire!

Cuf.)‘
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. YERDAL.

He will not tarry
Soon (h'lll thofe haughty I(landers, who fhaké
The thores of Canada, and with affault
So furious ftorm her rampires, that our river,
Valt Hofhelega, with uncouth difmay
Recoiling, *mid their awful folitudes
Troubles his parent likes; foon wili they fiy
B:fore the fury of viudx&xvc Gaul.
Then will Onaiyo, crown’d with glory, comc
To blefs thee and Mm aino.’

ONONTHIO.
Poor Maraino {
Y E R D4 L.
Leave her to the retirement fthe defires:

Yt fuits her foft {olicitude.

ONONTHIO.

But Yerdal,
¥ cannot leave her unconfol’d.:

YERDANL.

Thy age -
Requires fome refpite from the painful duty:’
‘Divide the tender office: and with me

Thy friend, the friend of thy Onaiyo, fhare
"The kindly miniftration.

1

ONONTHIO.

Pray thee ceale.
Maraino comes anon. With reftlefs care,
Ever as mora alung th’ unruffled deep

From thc caftern marge beaming ferenely, glld

Ch
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Our foreft, hitherward fhe wends; and far,
Far o'er the wat’ry walle, her wiftiul gaze
Lifts anxious to defcry the lighc cance

That wafts Onaiyo to her f:ut‘ﬂ tl love.

And now, good Yerdal, leave us: for bahold‘
Alone the path-way by the wood the cones.

Y ERDAL.
{ Afide and unotferved by Onorthio
Who looks tswards durzino,

Sweet blooming flower cf beauty! Shall Cnaiyo
Poflefs thee l—He m.y perifh! in the fhock

Of battle he may fall; and then, O then!

She may be mine. ‘I'r.nfporting thought i—To with
On iyo were no more! My frien 1 l—DNMy rival

And fo mine enemy. Yet if his merit

Were not 2 cloud between me and the funfhire

Of public favour, I too would efteem him. [Exit.

ENTER MARAINO,

MARAINO. [Nutobferving Ononthios
Onaiyo! My Onaiyo! When, O when
Shall I behold thee? When wilt thou return
To free me from afflition? save hum ! bave him!
Spirits of tender mercy, ntcrpofe
And fave him from calamity!

ONONTHI O.
My child!

Maraino !
| MARAINO,
My rever’d, refpected father !
ONONTHI1O.

Why wilt thou yield thee to perpetnal forrow?
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MARAINO.,

*F'wo moons have wan’d fince my Onaiyo left me::
Nor have I heard of him : and well I ween,
He treads the path of perilous adventure,

ONONTHIO,

T know him firm and valiant: yet I troft,
He will attemper his impetuous valour
‘With caution not unfeemly.

L d v

MARATfNO ~ "

A .
Too, too valiant,
Too eager in the fight, perchancc even now,
He ruthes on the ravening {word, and talls f
And leaves me defolate ! !
ONONTHIO.
Nay; but ’tis impious

Thus to anticipate the will of heaven.

M ARAINO.
y hu(band labours in the toils of death.

ononrnxm

He may return.
» M AR AINO.

And if he fhould not. whot
- Who will be my friend, and from affliction fave me£
An alien, far, far frommy native land,

1 have no parent, no couragious blother
, To aid and 10 protect me,

- ONCELTHIO.

Wil not I
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Aid and proteét thee? Hath my tendernefs
But this requital, that thou wilt not truft
In me to comtort and relieve thy forrow?

Uy

M ARAINO.
tn truth you wrong me.-— ' b

ONONTHI0. [Hith emotion, and z3: having
obferved what fhe fays,

Have the tears I've thed

For thy difaftrous infancy, tl” endearment

T've tender'd thee, no other recompence

Than thus to be forgotten?

MARAIN O.

! Never! Never!
No time thall from my memory efface
" That night of horror, when the fierce Shawnefe
Rais’d by the Delaware, the yell of death:
Then rufh’d into our dwelling: flew my parents;
And tore me from their dying arms, an orphan

Of few and feeble years.
ONONTHIO

I {av’d thy life.
Leagu'd with the Gaul, and the Shawnefe, we fill'd
Virginia with difmay; with confternation
Shook Penfilvania. Yet I was not leagu’d
To perpetrate inhuman deeds. I ftrove.
To mirigate the fury of my friends;
And fav'd thy life.

MARAINDO.

Not only fav’d, but ftill
Haft been to me a parent.  Though I loft.
A father and 2 brother, thou haft been
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A father to the Orphan: and thy fon

Hath gain’d an ampler portion in my heart,
Than even a brother.” But thy fon even now,
Stems the full tide of danger; and thy age
"Frembles beneath the weight of many years.

ONONTHIO.

Deem not {o lightly ot thy brethren’s faith,
As that they wi.l not, though Onaiyo pcrifh,'
Succour thy weaknefs, and regard thy worth.

M ARATINDO.

Nay, if Onaiyo perifh, I will not

Survive the valt misfortune: nor require
Other affiftance, than with decent care

To lay me in the lonely grave. Can I
Bchol!' that geuial Sun, or tread the vale,

Or climb the mountain, or explore the wild,
Reft of Onaiyo? No! for we are one '
And live or die together.

ONONTHIO,

Neidan comes:
The fage, through all our nation deem’d of fkill
By incantation, and myfterious power,
To pacify, or to his purpofe bend
The Daemons, that on flecting pinion fly
Around, and fway the fortune of mankind.

ENTER NETDAN. S

NEIDAN,

With evil tidings am I come.

~

MARAINO. [With emotion.

Onaiyo le—
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NEIDAN.

1

¥ fear me is no more!

ONOXNTHIO. [Supporting Maraino who
JSalls on bis breaft.

' Affitt my child.
Too fudden, ah! too fudden wus thy tale.

NEIDAN.

In truth too fudden: for our hero’s death
Was ouly rumour’d, fear’d, but not confirm’d.

M ARAINO. [ Recovering.
How! not confirm’d! deceive me not; too {ure
My hufband perifh’d.
NEIDAN.

Nay, forgive my zeal
Ard deep concern for thy Onaiyo’s life,
That urg’d my {peech to certainty, 1nftead
Of doubt, more fuitable to vague report,
And fear-begotien gueffes.

MARAINO. [(With emotion.
Then he lives!
NEIDAN,
Nor that can I affirm.
M ARAINO.
What would you then?
NEIDAN.

In bloody battle hath the Gaul been va~quifh’ds
Some of our warriors are return’d; they fled
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Soon as the fortune of the confli¢t frown’d

On their bold efforts: nor can tell us more

Than that our friends have fail’d ; that England’s Bannes
Waves o’cr the field vi€torious: that her {word

Riots in hoftile gore; and that Quebec

With all her lofty battlements muft fall:

MARAINO, ~

Then my Onniyo perith’d! would he brook
Difcomfirure? Would he furvive? O deal not
Deceitfully with my diftre(s, nor trifle

With th’ agony that wrings my bleeding heart.

NEIDAN.

They left him ’mid the fury of the fight:
A while they hover’d in th” adjacent woods:

And though they fiez’d a captive, they have learn’d
Of our Cnaiyo, nothing.

MARAINDO.

Too, too brave
He felll and 1 wili follow.

ONONTHI1O.

Yield not thus
To the fuggeftions of unfeemly fear.

If he has fall’n, 1 too have loft a fon;

A gentle boy; and yet our nation’s fhield: -
A valiant boy; yet dutiful to me.

No! heav’n will not deprive me of a fon,
The ftay and folace of my feeble age.

M ARAINO. T

Bleffings befal thy rev’rend age! thy words
Sp.cak comfort to my foul. Thy holy prayep
Will find acceptance: for thy fpotlefs heart
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Harbours no impious, norinhumin wih;

For deeds of kinIncls, are the bel sblacion

That heav’n receives. O .y they now afcend

In fair array before th’ eternal th one

And pleat for thze: ani from difaftrous fate

Preferve thy gallant fon! [Exit.

ONONTHIO.

Thou faidft our brethren
Had feiz’d a captive ?—

N EID A N.

. Snar’d as he purfu'd
With recklefs eagerncfs the flying foe.
Of refolute demezanour, thoush alone,
A1 chaff’d to think that he thould be in bondage,
Wile Albion triumphs o’er the conquer’d Gaul,
He feems his fetters to defpife, and fcorns
‘With confcious dignity, our menac’d torments.

RE-ENTER YERDAL.

YERDAL.

Thy brethren fummon thee, Ononthio! hafte!
And hie thee to the viilage: for even now
An awful facrifice muft be perform’d.

ONONTHIO.
That rite betokens an important caufe.
YERDAL.

To calm the fury of thofe angry powers.

That have with dire calamity o’erwhelm’d us;
And foothe the melancholy ghofts, whofe moan
Borne in the fighing brcezes of the night,
Upbraids our tardy vengeance; whiic their Limbs
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Cold and unburied, and defil'd with gore,
Lie undeplor’d by Hofhelaga’s wave.

ONONTHIO.
Th’ occalion will require ne ommon offring,
YERDAL.

A Britith pris'ner reeking and befmear'd
With Indian blood, fhall with his own appeafe
The vengeance of the dead.

ONONTHIO.
Direful award |
NEIDAN.

Yet juft and reafonable. Shall the blood

Of our beloved kinfmen foak the ground

~ Without due retribution? Halfte thee, pierce
The bolom of our foe; and win the favour
Of th’ unfeen fpirits that approve or blame

And with fit recompence requite our conduct.

ONONTHIO.

Thofe unfeen {pirits, as they are themfelves o
Pow’rful and happy, muft approve the deeds -+ . ' %
That flow from tender mercy; and muft blame.
Vinditive outrage.

NEID AN, )

Sachem, though thine arm

Be vallant, though thy rev’rend age hath gain’d
Authority, for wifdom ig the fway |
And miniftration of the ftate; thou knoweft not
The counfels of thofe heav’nly pow'rs, that rule
Our welfare and our woe.

[ ) T .
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ONONTHIO.

Can I believe
That they are more inhuman than the moft
- Inhuman of mankind? If th’ Indian name
Be brandcd with difhonour; if our trihes,
Thin’ d by the fwaed, and wafted by dilea fe,
Suffer perceptible and fwift decay;
o Cur own indocile, fierce and cruel nature,
71 hat with grofs arrogance fuppofes Heaven
Furious like us and vengeful; muft be charg’d,
And juftly charg’'d with our decline aud ruin.

' NEIDAN.

Rulers like thee who wantonly defpife

The warnings and the minifters of heav'n,
And would advance their own mifguided will
Above their counfels, are the fatal caufe -
Of our calamities. P

/

ONONTHIO.

Thy zeal tranfports

And urges thee to unbecoming utt’rance.
The captive thall not perith : not unlefs

His guilty deeds fhall by the doom of juftice
Deferve fuch punithment.

NEIDAN. [Towards Onomthio at bis departure.
Thy impious pride
And arregance deferve rebukel-— And now [ Turning from

He fhall be thwarted! and this prifoner’s blood bim.
Shal] feal the downfal of his haughty power.

YERDAL, [Stoppinghim going out.

Neidan, I'would confer with thee. Thou know ft
The holy revrence I've ever borae thee;

[ Exst.

\ e
VAL
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And I've experienc’d thee my friend.“ )

NEIDAN.

- Thy pleafure?

YERDAL.

?

- - -
You’ve mark’d, have often mark'd Maraino’s beauty.

i — LN

NEIDAN. .

And with regret have feen her radiance kindle :
The flame of unrequited love in thee.

YERDAL.

But not of hopelefs love.
NEIDAN.
Not hopelefs! how!
YERD AL

Onn'yo is no more! doubtlefs he perifli’d.

V. ¢ have no tidings of his fate, but that

Fc ftrove in bloody conflict.  Furious rage
And headlong rathnefs muft have urg’d him on
To deeas net only hazardous, but deadly.

NEIDAN.

But yot his deth will not avail. Maraino |
Eiewhile, 1t 1 mufdeem not, fcorn’d thy fuit.

YERDAL.

My rival liv’d; but now I'll foothe and win ,
Her foul to foft compliance: I will pradtice ..
Ev'ry endearment of fubduing love

To bend her ftubbornnefs: ‘and thou art fkill’d
In tk’ efficacies of enchanting fpells. |

Employ them in my {ervice: thy reward v
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Shall be whate’er thou wilt and I can compafs.

NEIDAN.

But then Ononthio loves thee not, nay hates thee!
For thou hatt oft oppos'd him; and will nover,
Unlefs by ftrong compulfion, yield Maraino

To thy embrace.

YERDAIL.

And would you grieve to fee him
By ftrong neceflity compell d?

N EI D A N.

No more—
Exert thy influence. If dir<ful chums
Al pow’r with th' agents of the troubled air,
i thofe that. haunt the defort; and if tkul
1o ufc the hidden virtues that bdlong
"o ev’ryroot and ev’ry plant that waves
Its foliage to the breeze, can aid thy purpofe:
Or if fagacity and decp difcernment,
Have power to fnare our over-bearing chief;
Command their fervices, and be fuccefstul.

YERDAL.

Succefsful to the very utmoft height
Of my defires! Maraino fhall be mine!
And all the ufurpation and the power
Of proud Ononthio trampled in the duft.
He who oppofes me, me thus upheld
And aided by thy fkill, may fooner {tem
The rage of Niagara, when he pours
The upper and the nether floods, with vaft
Tremendous tumult, down the foamy cliffs,
And roars, and fhakes th’' untrodden wild afar. [ Exewr..
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ACT I

"SCENE, A FOREST, LAKE, &¢

YERDAL.

HAVE fpells enflav'd me? Have infernal fiends
Praltis’d upon my foul? Is it difeafe -
Or freazy that fubdues me? Wto hath given
Maraino power to rule and bend my heart

With fuch entire dominion ? For the cleaves
Faft to my foul; compels my thoughts, becomes
A part of my own nature. If I feek ’
To drive th’ enchanting image from my bre:dt;

I feel asif a vulture’s rav’ning beak

Tore and devour’d my vitals. Dire compulfion
Urging to deeds of fuch tremenduous afpect

As that their bare fuggcftion fhakes almoft

To utter overthrow, my tott’ring reafon !

ENTER NEIDAN.
NEIDAN.
Yerdal, I'm baffled.
‘ ’ YERDAL

Our imperious Sachem
Prevails againft thee ftill?

NEIDAN.

His glozing fpeech,
And grave authority, imprefs'd by long '
And crafty ufurpation, have mifled
The couniels of vur elders, now aflembled =
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Apart, and lur'd them t) undue fudmiifioa.

YERDAL.
And is thy purpofe fruftrated ?

NEIDAN.

It is not.
T'll roufe the multitude, with them the prifoner

Remains in durince; ani before the wifdom
Of our {luw forema ruler interpofe,

I'li fire them with refentment; till their rage
Shall headlong fcorn and trample on refiitance.

YERD A L.
You muft be fpeedy then.
NEIDAN.

I only came .
To warn thee of fome dan-er.

YERDAL,
How!
NEIDAN.
Thy rivale—
YERDAL.
He is not fure return’d ?
NEIDAN.

~ But may €’er long.
My mind fagacious of the time to come,
Anucipates th’ event.

Yy

.YERDAL.

Should he return?
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NEIDAN.

Be wary, O be wary; and regard him
As your determia’d foe.

YERDAL.

' He is! he crofs’d
The courfe of my ambition, and hath blighted
The bloflums of my love  But he can ne’er
Return from battle : his ungovern’d fury
Hath driven him to deftiuction.

NEIDAN.

“Should your hope
Be difappointed, guide yourfelf with caution;
Let him not {ce Maraino.  He believes you
Attach'd to him: contrive fome means to hinder
Their meeting.  Could you by {fome rare device
Prevail with him to let this fun defcend
Before he vifited his friend s, the time
'Were precious and important.

YERDAL,

Though thine eye
Can pierce the mift oft-times, whofe-thickeft fold
Imvolves futurity, I cannot think
Onaiyo will return.

N EIDAN.

| Nay, but he will:
'For now behind that fhelving rock I fpied

A light canoe, that quickly fkimm'd acrofs
The curling wave and bore thy rival’s enfign.
And now, behold him !

YERDANL.
Ha! Onaiyo! blaft him!
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wheamoe is rowed by Indians acrofs the back frene : Onaiyo
eores out ; makes a fiznal towsrds the canoe to row

eway; and theu coming dewn ihe flage, joins Yerdal
Neidan. ' '

NEIDAN TO YERDGAL.

Be firm ! colletted! clofe! rein and fﬁpprefs
"The tumults of your heavjng breaft,

ON4AIYO. ,

| My friend !
But you feem troubled !

NEIDAN. [Wifbing ts turn Onaivo’s
* attention from Yerdal's confufion

. , Unexpedted joy
For ydur arrival overpowers his heart B
Now Yerdal, now banith your grief; our fiiend
Our hero, our Onaiyo is returned.

ONAIYO.
My peril was indeced extreme.

YERDAL.

: *Pwas rumour’d
That you had fall’n; and every eye was fiil’d
With weeping. every voice with lamentation.—
Now, fongs of gladnefs thall arie. ‘
: ONAIYO.

: But tell mey
How fares it with my Love ?

64
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YERDAL.

A

Thy rumour’d death
AMifs her heart with agonizing forrow.
Ononthio ftrives to foothe her, but in vain.

ONAIYO.

Where is the lovely meurner? Let me fly
And clafp her to my bofom. -

YERDAL.

Nay, Onaiyo!
It were too fudden.  Truft me, the tranfition
From for. afflition bord'ring on defpair,
To the tranfporting tumults of delight,
Might from her delicate and feeble frame,
Expel with cxtacy th’ enraptur’d {pirit.

ONAIYO.

Spare me! in truth I cannot brook delay.

NEIDAN.

'Nay, but my gallant chief, he counfels well.
Maraino’s form fo exquifitely fathion’d,

Ot ali.n growth, nor fenc’d with Indian nerves,
Is ali too feebie for affault fo rude.

The tidings of thy death had overwhelm'd her,
And now a gentle lumber {oothes her forrow
The firft thut for two miferable nights '

H th kindly vifited her weary couch.,

Ithen will h.ft:n and attend her 1. fty

And when the wakes, fo as may leaft alarm
Lier flurtring foul, will mention jour arnval.
And then will lead you thither.
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ONAI YO
Hafte, I pray theel
YERDAL.

Meantime how fpeeds the fortune of our friends?

ONAI YO,

Our friends are fall'n, and Gallia now deplores
Her armies vanquith'd, and her empire loft.

YERDAL.

Moft lamentable iffue! we have heard -
But not diftin&ively of that lifafter:
Sure 'twas a fierce encounter,

ONAILI YO,

‘ Fierce indeed!
TTwas like th’ encounter of two warnng clouds
Shrouding the fky with darknefs; big with ftorms
And fire and thunder, neither yields, but onward
Both drive with rapid confli&, till the ciath
And deat’ning roar of burfting flames and fury
Rend heaven and earth.

YERDAL.

: And fo the dire event
Hung long in doubtful balance?

ONAIYO.

No, not long;
The thunder of th’ engaging armics peal’d
As if the firmament’s ftupenduous arch
Rufh’d headlong, with tumultucus ruin down.
But foon they cios’d in ucarer cuBfldt; twords

9
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Blaz’d o’er the field: the bayonet was drench'd’
I recking gore: determin’d valour firm

And difc:plin'd, in either hoft, maintain'd

The dirciul fhack, till Gallia's leader fells

YERDAL.
Then unoppos'd, the furious foe prevail'd!
ONATITYO.

No courage, nor exertion could refift

The flame of Britith valour burning bright

V. :h love of fame, with love of freedom f{troag¢
&1-omng by thofe native energies and zeal

T'.r England, that in every age and clime

Have rous’d her gallant progeny to deeds

Of unexampled prowefs. Gallia fled !

YERDAL
‘What joy to Albion, and her haughty race{
ONATIZYO.

Yet Albion grieves—Though vi€tory adorn
Her brow with beams of glory, fadnefs fhakes
Her mighty {pirit; and her bofts have fhowcn’d
Tears on their conquering arms-

YERDAL.

What heavy lofy
Compell’d their grief to fuch fevere excefs?

-

ONAIYO.

The lofs of their brave leader. Wolf expir'd
* Even in th’ embrace of victory. He faw
The tide of battle overwhelm the Gauly’ 'Lf_
Thc wlulc a fiery minifter of dcnth S
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Brrove wirk his Iab'ring fririt. Yet ¢ They fiy?
¢ They fly”—he cried: and then his foul fet free,
Flew rapture-wing'd, flew from her mould of clay
To th’iflands of the blefs’d, where heroes crown'é
With glory, tiumph in immortal joy.

YER DAL

A glorious death!
ONATYO.

A death that might outweigh
Ter thoufind I'ves.  And thoush DBritannia fned
The tear of hea:t-felt {forrow on his tomb;
Wet fhall hi¢ praife embeinfh ber renown
And through ali future ages thall excite
Her offspring to excel in great ¢x;inizs,
£ nd earn the n.ecd of everlafting t.ue.

YERDAL.

But by what wondrous means, amid the ftorm-
And rage of battle was thy life preferv’dr

ONAI YO

Wondrous indeed '—Engag’d in clofe encountes
‘With a brave Englithman, I ftrove in vain
Againft his vigilant and {kiiful valowr.

Lic faw me fainting. * Yicld thee” then he cry’dy
* T'hou art a valiant youth, and it would grieve me
¢ To {pill thy life-blood: yield thee, and obtain

¢ Requital fuited to thy vent'rous daring.”

My foul was melted. He receiv’d me nobly;

I told him my condition. * Go,” he faid,

«¢ Comfort thy parent, and proteét thy fpoufe!™

I left him then: and fure you will not marvel

X my heart thiill to him with grateful raptusg,
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o Y ERDAL.
Some of our friends who faw thee rufh on dangef.

Beheld thee in the very fangs of death.

ONAI YO

They left me in the conflict.  They beheld
Inevitable ruin, as they deem',

Gird me around. Exhauft: d and impair'd
With fleeplefs care and labour, fome (hort {pace
I {ojourn’d. for recovery, and renewal

Of vigour, with our brethern who frequent
Ontario's woody margin.—DBut "us ﬁranbe
Neidan rcturns not.

YCRDAL..

He returns anon.

RE-ENTER NETDAN.

NE1DAN,
Ah me! Maraino!

ONAITYO,
How ¢
NEIDAN.
With frenzy tofs'd
"The fumult of her brain cannot be caim’d.
ONAI1YO.
T'll ruth idto her arms. )

. NETDAN.

2

Yes— T you'd have her
Expire in th’ extacy of fev'rifh waniport;
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But if you would preferve her life, O come not
Ino her prefence.  Let no tidings reach her
OF your return. Ononthio charges you
Beneath the thelter of the grove, awhile

To reft unf-en: till cautioufly we fteal

Upon her feelings: by degrees infinuate

The probabilities of your efcape:

‘Then t-1l her, as by rumour unconfirm’d,
That you are {afe; and thus by rend’ring hope.
The harbincer of joy, gently prepare her
Harrafs'd and fore affli&ted, to fuftain

The tide of happinefs, which your arrival
Will pour upon her heart.

YERDAL.

\
*Tis wifely urg’d.
For the thort fpace of a few hours reftrain
Your fond folicitude. Meantime conceal
Your veffel by that clifft. ' With fuch affiftance
As your condition needs, and I can give;
I inftaatly will join you.

ONAIYDO,

O be careful!
Be careful, Neidan, of my love. Reftore her,
O fpeedily reftore her to my arms, [Exit.

N EIDAN.

- Yerdal, my engines are at work; and ere
Onoathio meet the multitude, I'll rouze
T he fury of our kinfmen. Bet thine
Meanwhilc to guard and to deceive Onaiyo. [Exit.
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| ~- ENTELER ONONTI%I.O.

ONONTHIO.

The venerable elders of eur nation,

Mov'd with becoming pity, have refolv’d

To fave our captive from inhuman outrage-

And now I come to minifter relief -

To my aficted child.
| TERDAL

If T mifdeem not,
Within the cavern of the cliff retir’d,
She wins an hour from overwhelming grief,
Employ’d in orifuns and fupplication
For her Onaiyo’s fafety.” [ Exits

ONONTHIO.

She returns.  [Enter MAR AING
How faresit with my child?—5erene and calm!
What joy it gives me to hehold thee free
From overwhelming care.

M AR AINGO.

Some lenient influency
Reigns in thefe hallow’d manfions of retirement
T hat {oothes and elevates the penﬁve breaft.

<

ONONTHIO.

That lenient influence Has an inward fource;
It flows from a well regulated heart.

Clear and unfullied by no confcious fenfe

Of ill intention’d thought, or froward deed,
The fofy effufion from that well of life,
Flows gently, and imparts ferene delighte

e
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The joy to rapture rifes when the heart
Glows with devotion: and if I mifdeen not,
The fecret thelter of the wild even now
Heard thy pure orifon. -

MARAINDO O,

With holy truft
Before the great and everlafting fpirit, s
I pour’d out my eomplaint: and as iy tears
Flow'd as before a father and a friend
I felt my foul difburden’d.

ONONTHIO.

Be affur’d
The mighty Spirit whofe tremenduous voice
Rours in the thunder, but whofe bounty fmiles
In the mild radiince of a vernal morn
All-powerful, all-difcerning, unconfin’d,
Can fee the meaneft creature, and pror=&,
The lowlieft reptile.  ¥f an ~arthly Ruler
Hear not the lamentahle moan of thofe

‘Whom lowlinefs and penury remove
Far from his view, let weaknefs and not will

Be charg’d with the defet.  But he whofe eye

Scarches the mazes of the human heart,

Whofe arm can from his golden orbit ¢ear

The flaming fun, and hurl 1im through the fky

Like a bewilder’d meteor, fees and gnards

The lightelt infect, that on gild.d wing

Flits Jer the furface of a fummer fircam.

He *mid o’erwhelming grief, will ofren deign,

W ith beams of comfort, flithing through the gloom

Of miferv, tofol-ce an ' fucport

"The foul that bears and fr-uyyies with affliction,
D
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M ARAINO.

Iadeed the fuccour of reviving hope i
Hath not from me, be:n chuifhly withheld.
For now with gratitude I well remember,
Beneath the fhade of the preceding night
When downy fleep. with lenient influence ftole
Soft on my weary {enfe; that I beheld

My hufband blazing with effulgent beams,

I ruth’'d to meet him: but behold! a wide
Voracious gulf flaming with waves of fire,
Gap’d, and between us roll’d a furious tide,

O who can tell what anguifh I endur'd,

When through the livid fteam I faw Onaiyo
Durk with malignant paffion, while a fiend
Urg'd him behind, urg’d him with dire defpair, -
To plunge into the deep! He fprung! and fufe
Flew o'er the torrent, that with confcious rage
Reluétant, and with liideous bellowing clos’d
Like thunder roaring on a diftant hill.

1 wak’d with agitation: and defery’d

The bluth of orient morn.  But 1 defcry’d not
Onaiyo ; though my beating heart was full

Of tender recolle&tion.  So | thed

Some foolith tears and figh’d, becaufe Onaiyo
Was not befide mes  Yet I know full well

I thould as mow, have cherifh’d hope, and given
A kindly welgome to the fmiles of peace,

.- ENTER AN INDIAN,

INDI AN,

Hafte thee, Ononthio: the elders of our tribe
Thus bid me tell thee—*¢ If thou would{t defend
¢ 'The pris’ner from Jcfiruétion, haice thee, tave hig
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Prom Neidan’s fierce and unrelenting rage.”
ONONTHIO.
We had determin’d to preferve his life.
‘ INDI1AN.

But Neidan fires the multitude; informs them

That our departed kind{men flain in battle

Demand a facnfice : and that this Briton .
Ajone, can latury their thirft of vengeace. [Exite

ONONTHIO,
He fhall not be the victim .
MARAINO.

Hafte and fave him!
Altho’ mine own pecu'iar griets have ftriven
To fink my foul, yet heaven be prais’d, 1 ftill
Have tears of {ympathy ror thole that mourn;
And wouid adminifter what aid 1 can
To the poor fufiurer that Lias no fricnd. [Exeunt.
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ACT IIL ,
S CENE, An open fpace adjoining to the village.

Sidney in fetters.—Indians aleng with Neidan, ar-
ranged around him, armd with temabawhs.

1f. INDI1AN.

Spirits of the dead, that fiy!
Ail athwart the midnight fky,
‘When the fable-fuited night
Bars the weftern gate of light
And with lamentable wail
Load the intermitting gale.

2d. INDiaN,

By your meclancholy groans

M .ngicd carcafes .nd bones,
That befmeas’d with recent gore,
Lic on Hothelega’s fhore,
Diterubodied {pirits come

And enjoy the viltim's doom.

3d. INDIAN,

Come, my brethren, fierce and grim
Fill the cauldron to the brim:

Fowel in the foreft hue,

Cyprefs, pine and baleful yew,

Till the fmoke and fmould’ring fire
Round the footy files afpire.

4th. 1N D1 a N,

-

With a thoufand tor tures flow

Vry his protralted woe:

Every nerve and every vein

Claims its defiin’d dole of pain, '
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Till the wilds and rocky (hore
Beilow with th’ unpitied rour.

sth I1NDiI1aN

Bend th’elaftic bow to fly
‘With his hairy fcalp on high!
Hither, from the wafte of war
Arcfkouy, roll thy car!

Grim with horrible delight,
Hallow the tremcnduous rite.

6th, 1 N D1 aN.

Blafts that wing the winnow’d aip
Fiy! on Yapid pinion bear

Far beyond the billowy main
Screams of anguith, fhricks of paini
Far beyond th’ Attantic deep

Let his kindred wail and weep.

NEIDAN. [Wihthreatning geflure
addrclfing Sidney.

Never, never, never more

Shalt thou fread on Albion’s thore,
¥r.ends and hindred ncver fee,
But convuls’d with agony,

Fcre ’nud Indian wilds fhalt have
Early, thine unhonourd grave,

SIDNETY,

Unhononr’d! No! Although an early grave
May be my doom, think not I dic unbouour’d
True honour cannort be impar’d by mere
Exteroal wrong.  ‘That innate principle
Reigns independent of all torce or fraud,
Invefted with th’ invulacrable mail

Ot coaftious dignity. 1 icorm your tortures;



38 THE INDIANS

Your favage nienaces and coward infult:
Tliey fpeak the language of ignoble vengeance,
And not the true burn majedfty of valour.

NEIDAN.

But when thine eve-balls (hall be wrung with anguifle
And the bivod boil in thy fermenting veins, '
And very quevering Yimb be rack’d with torment,
"Thy haugihtinefs fhall be caft down; thy vaunting
Be chang'd to prtious fervile fupplication.

SIDNE Y.

Savags, I vaunt not; but defpifc your menace.
In Albion born, and confcious of tke rights
That give our ifle pre-eminence and {plendor
Above the nations of the world, I fought

- their behalf, and to prefcrve the fame

Ot England unimpair'd. I fought determin’d
To combat every peril that might crofs

My undertaking.  To have fall’n in battle,
F2l’n with my gallant leader, would have been
A {oldier’s choice, rather than perifh h.re

By cruel fiends unheard of : but I care not,
Begin your rites: T lcorn them; and defy

All that your bloudy vengeance can infliét.

N E I D AN. [Lifting his tomaharwk

Tear him! compel his ftubborn heart to yicld.

ENTER ONONTHIO AND MARAINO,

ONONTHIO,

Down with rhat bloody weapon! Ha! my fricads
And have | friv'n for many a year in vain

¥ o mitigate the fiercenefs that hath branded

Our Indian name with infamy?

L)



NEIDAN.

| He triumphs
[n our calamity. His hands are red,

Red with the bloodthed of our tricads.  They cry
For fpeedy retribution.

ONONTHIO.

Soft a while.
We have no certain proof tha: they have perith'd.

They may return.  Perchance they are in bonds.
We may recover them if we preferve
This Briton.  Leave us then: I would confer
With him apart; and learn what hath betallen
Our valiant friends.  Retire—

NEIDAN

[}

Rut let not pity
Sheathe thy refentment.  If our friends have fallen
Blood muft atone for their Jamented death.

[Exeunt Neidan and Indians,
ONONTHIO,

Unhappy ftranger! With unfeign'd compaffion
1 greet thee: and befeech thee not to judge
Too rafhly of our friends.

SIDNEY,
1 know them well,
ONONTHIO.

They are indeed too vehemeat.  They feel

%'00 ardently : tou a) dently reient

The fuff’rings of their brethren  Yet their wrathy
Is like ti:c ruthing of a mouatam blaft,
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Sudden but foon appea;’d. I troft they know not
The hate that rankles in a vengeful breatt. '

SIDNEY.

Too well ere now, Pve prov’d their deadly rancour,
‘When at ftili hour of midmght they furpriz’d

My father’s dwelling. harbaroufly {lew

My parents and my infant fter. [

Efcap’d their fury: but my heart preferves
Indelible, th’impreflions of their rage.

M ARAINDO.

Merciful heaven! and were thy parents {lain
By cruel Indians ? and hadft thou a fifter?

An infant fifter 7—=Wilt thou, gentle ftranger
Grant me the boon I crave; and tell me where,
‘Where was their dwelling ¢

SIDNEY.

You appear as if
Th’ intelligence concern’d you.

MARAINO.

Very nearly:
More nearly than you can fuppofe. O tell me
‘Who were thy parents ? Where they liv’d? And al}
The lamentable ftory of their death. '

SIDNYE Y.

My parents
‘Were born in Britain. In their early days
Fortune had {mil'd on them, but foon alas!
With fad reverfe fhe frown’d  Gen rous difdain
To be the corftant objeéts of compaffion,
Determin’d them to Icave their native land 3
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And ftrive by honcft induftry, clewhere

To earn a peaceful livelihood. They crofs'd

, The wide Atlantic: in a woody vale

Lav'd by the Delaware for many a year

Blefs’d with fuccefs in their unenvied toil
They liv’d, and rear’d their progeny, myflf

" And my poor helplefs fifter, But even here

"Their fate was adverfe.—Cruel fate! O heaver

Did they deferve their fuffrings ?

M ARAINO.

O proceed !
And free me, free me from fufpence!
. S 1D NE Y. [Hith emotion, not o) ivizg
Maraino.
My parents!

Moft barbaroufly maffacred! can I
Recal that night of horror, and not feel
My bofom torn with agonizing forrow ?

MARAINO.,

O direful night! when at the dreary hour

Of midnight, the tremenduous yell arofc:

My father ftarting from his fleep, beheld,

By th’ hideous light of his own roof in flames
The {couling vifages of favage fiends

That yeil’d with horrid howling.  Dire event!
The earlic{t image ftamp’d on my remembrance
'Was that difaftrous ni; ht!

SIDNTETY,

On thy remembrance?

E <
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M ARAILINDO.

My brother! O my brother! [ am thine
Thy only fifter! thy poor fifter! then

Reft of my parents and of thee. But now
T have recover’d thee!

§IDNEY.
Thy name 2
MARAINO.

O Sidney!
You are indeed my brother.  Oft I have heard .
'The tale of our difafter; but believ’d
You too had perifh’d.—Holy heav’n! I thank thee!
- My brother lives, lives to protet and guard me!

ONONTHIO.

Sheis indeed thy fifter. At that time
So full of horror and diftrefsI fav’d her!

M ARAINO.,

Sav’d me ! preferv’d me! with parental care
Rear'd me!

SIDNEY.

My fifter! and I trace in thee
The form and lineaments of her that bore thee.

O long lamented !~=but to find thee bere!

MARAINO.

Here with increafing tendernefs and care
Have I been rear’d. That venerable man
Hath been a father to e, and his fog—
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SIDNE Y.
His {on!

M-A R 4 IN O,
A gentle youth! gallant, yet mild —

SIDNETY.
An Indian !

M ARAINO

O my brother, we grew up
As children of one houfe.  Our infant {ports
We thar'd together : and together rang’d
The toreft: and if I were weary, he
“Wouid bid his people tarry for me: yield me
"~ ‘What aid he could: and bring me cooling fruits
Or water from the fountain. Would you think it?
I’ve feen him weep for me, and his cheek glow
With indignation of the grievous wrongs
My infancy had fuffer’'d. Ohe is
A gillant youth; valiant, but very gentle—
If you but knew him! knew his noble nature}
Indeed, my brother, he refembles thee!

ENTER NEIDAN,
NEIDAN,

Our brethren are impatient.

ONONTHIO. ‘

Go, inform them
That T have freed the captive: that you faw me |
Loofea his fetters. [ He unbinds Sidney,
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\
NEIDAN."

*Tis a ventrous deed.’
ONONTHIO.

fnform them that heis my fon, the brother

Of my Oraiyo’s {poufe; and tell them too

That ere the radiance of yon gelden orb

Shall blaze upen the weftern wave, cven they

Shall with affe€tion clafp him in their arms

Meantime, my children, underneath my roof,

Shelter’d behind that hill tufted with trees,

Retire a while: your fuff’ring needs fome refpite.
[ Exeunt Ononttio, Sidney and Maraine.

NEIDAN,

Th’ infidioss daring traitor! ’tis to thwart

My influence, that his guileful art contrives
"This {pecious tale.

ENTER YERDAL.

YERDAL.

\

icidan you feem incens'd 2

NEIDAN,.

A dextrousartifice! this captive Briton——
Woeuld you believe it—is Maraino’s brother

Ard muft be kindly vs’'d! So fays our Sachem,
Our fage fagacious Sackem! '

YERDAL.

-
~

. More fagacious,
Perchance than you conceive. Doubtlefs he deems -
Onziyoe lofty and weild niaintain his{way,
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By an adopted fon. "

NEIDAN,

In all his projects
It much concerns us to oppofe his power.
He is unfriendly to our nation’s weal ;
Prefers the modes of IEurop:; would eftablith
“Strange artificial cultoms, and snnul
The laws of our forefathers: nay he {corns,
.If I mifdeem not, in his heart he fcorgs
The rites of our religion.

YED D £ L.
" [is no feeret:
Thee with derifion he regards; conteinns
Thy myflic powers, and holds them fory-erics
To bliad the vulgar. Even his boaftful foa
s too much fkill’d ir Europaean lore,
Aand treats our worfhip with audacious infulr.

NEIDAN,:-

And if thy bofom glow with juft refeniment,

And if thy wrongs roufe thee to vengeful daring,

That arrogant and irreligious boafter

Muy be compell’d to greet his native thore

With other notes than joyful gratulation. _ [Exits

"ENTER ONAIYO.

ONAITYO.

Who is that ftranger ? And of Albion too
He fcem’d by his apparel; who even now
Went hence, and with Maraino?

K4
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YERD AL
You obferv’d them?

ONAIYO.

. As by a (hady path-way, down that hill,

I came unfeen, I {pied them. They appear’d
In earnelt converfation. On the ftranger
Maraino hung; and with impatient gaze,
Nay, even with extacy, devour’d his fpeech.
By heaven ’tis ftrange !~—

YERD AL
Did you accoft them ?

ONAIYO,
No.

T haften’d to accoft them: and to cheer

Maraino, as I deein’d, funk in a tide

Of overwhelming grief.  But griev’d fhe was not |
By heav’n, fhe fmil’d! and with affiduous care
Carefs’d the ftranger! Struck, as if a fhaft .

Of fire had pierc’d my heart, I paus’d.—They paft
By heav’n ’tis firange ! —T follow’d : but return’d
To learn from you the meaning. Has fhe heard
Of my efcape?

YERDAL,
She has not.

ONAIYO.

. How! believe
Me loft ? and fmile! :
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YERDAL. [ Afde.

This fuits me well. Sufpicion
Hath fix'd Ler talons in his heart,—"Tis well.

ONAITYO.

What means thy hefitation? Speak, I charge thee;
And on thy life inform me of that ftranger.

YERDAL.

Good, my brave leader, let not wrath inflame thee,
That youth, and {ooth to fay, he is a gay

And comely youth, was brought in bondage hither:
And was condemn’d to perifh: but thy {poufe

‘Was mov’d with pity—Who would not have pitied
A youth {o gallant?—~And preferv’d his life.

ONAIYO,

So gallant ! and my fpoufe preferv’d his life!

YERDAL
He is of Albion too.

ONAIY O,

Was I forgotten?
Was her folicitude for me fo {light?
Her bofom fo acceflible to pity?—
Perchance to other feelings!—fiends and dacmons
Of vengeance hence ! Nor with inhuman fangs
Torture my foul.

YERDAL

It were indeed a trefpafy
Of heinous aggravation, if thy love
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And kindnefs met not with deferv’d requital.

ONAITYO.
You deein her falfe then?

YERDAL.

Nay, I would not fay fo.

ONAIYO.

But you believe it! and I now remember—
I now remember weil, at my return
You were embarrafs’d, {pake with hefitation
¥Pm wrong'd, by heav’n I'm wrong’d !
- YERDAL '
Nay, be not rafh. -
ONAITYO.

Yeu hinder’d me from meeting with Maraino.
But I will meet with her.

Y E R D A L. [Endeavouring to bold him.

Reftrain your fury.

ONAIYO. [Burfling fromhim

Away, detain me not! I will have vengeance.

By ev’ry power of heaven, I will have vengeance.

I'll tear the guilty paffion from her foul:

And pierce the heart of her bafe paramour, [Exit.

YERDAL,

I muft prevent him.  Neidan thall purfue, .
Lead him aftray, 2nd lure him from their courfe. [Exits
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* ACT 1V,

SCENE, before the Cottage of Inonthia,
ONAIYO, NETIDAN.

" Onaiyo feems defirous of entering the. Cottaze, N:idan
Srives 1o prevent him.

ONATI YO

I'will not be reftrain’d.  This wa/y they came
And here I will have vengeance.
NEIDAN.
Nay, Onaiyo,
Your fiery rage mifleads you.
ONAIYe .
- As 1live,
They are berzath that roof.—~Merciful heaven !
Beweath my father’s roof ! Can that abede
Of pureft innocence afford protection
To perfidy and bafenefs ¢ And muft I

Stain the recefles of that blamelefs manfion
With guilty blood? Bear witaefs, heav’n and carth

" To the relactance of my juft revenge.

NEIDAN,

I will not fuffer thee. Wilt thou difquiet

The peace and comfort of thine aged fire?

Enflam’d with jealoufy, and mad with anger,

Thus wilt thoa rufh into hisF facred dwelling, ,’
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Confound him in thy wrath, and overwhelm him .
With horrer and aftonifhment ?

ONAIYO.

I weuld not: .
But that my wrongs compel me. My refentment’
Can ne’er be fated but with blood.

N EIDAN.

Thy rathnefs -
Will difappoint thy purpofe. ~While thy rage
Tlows out in needlefs menaces, th’ offenders
¥fcape thy vengeance.

ONAIYO.

Are they not within
My father's threfhold ?

NEIDAN.

How your heedlefs wrath
IMifzuides your judgment! Would they choote that man-
As a fit {ene for wantonnefs ?—They paft, [fion
‘They fought the fhelter of the grove; with fpeed
They plung’d into the foreft; and ere long
May fhape their courfe beyond the utmoft fearch
And vigilance of your purfuit.

ENTER YERDAL
YERDAL 7
Onaiyo ! |
If you would o’ertake Maraino’s flight

You lofe th’ occafion.  Through the boundlefs wild

By unfrequented paths, fhe and her lover .
Flude your tardy chace.
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ONAIYDO.

By heav’n they fhall nct!
I'll leave no glade no cavern unexplor’d.~—~
Guardians of truth and righteous judgment, aid
And brace mine arm for deeds of jult revenge.  [Exit.

_ YTERDAL.
Ilow narrowly we fcap’d!
NEID AX.
The time is urgent.

Your purpofe is to bear Marairo Lence
Have you devis'd the means ?

YERD AL
I have. Pretending

To fave her brother, at dead kour of night,
- I will convey them a diftant fhore.

NEIDAN.

Our captive then efcapes ? our projett fails?
And our iy Sachem flill retains his power? .
It fuch be thy intent, I cannot aid thee.

Y ER D A L. [WHith fome confufion.

Nay, you mifcalculate. Though now he fecem
To leave us, he thall not efcape. Delieve me,
I will not fruftrate your defign.

NEIDAN,

.

Your {chemes
Are difficult, and lead to th’ utmoft brink

Of danger. 1f Ononthio’s guile prevail, .
Your purpofe will be batled.  For our tribes

L4



g2 . THE INDIANS

Are foften’d by hisarts. ‘They deem this Briton
The kinfman of Maraino: and cven now,

Shifting and changful, as the flitting breeze,

They, who, an hour ago, would have condemn’d him
To evry torment, every varied pain,  ~

* That fury can infli€t, would, in their tranfport

Of warm affe&ion, clafp him to their hearts.

YERDAL.

So very changeful are their miads, that now
They mean. with cuftomary forms and pledges
To offer him adoption.

NEIDAN.

Will /e bear
An Indian name? will e fo long accuftom’d
To European foftnefs and rcfinement
Cozfent to live in deferts, and affociate
With thofe, whom in their arrog.aing pride,
Iis brethren term not only rude, but favage?

YERDAL.

He will not: and his infolent refufal

‘Will kindle hot difpleafure.  But I've wing’d
A fhaft to fly with furer aim. An Indiap,
One too, who mark’d Onaiyo in the battle, -
School'd in fagacious policy, will come

‘With feeming fpeed : and overwhelm'd and loud
With clamorous and counterfeited grief,

Will bring affurance of Onaiyo’s death.

NEIDAN.

And o rekindle their extinguifh’d wrath?
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YERDAL.

Nay more; he fhall, as fit occafion offers
Charge the dcftruétion of our gallant leader
Upon the captive; and recite a tale

So trick’d with circumftances, {o difguis’d
With femblance of the truth, and fathion’d fo,
According to Onaiyo’s own report,

As thall impofe belief, and roufe to madnefs
The fury of our brethren.

NEIDAN.

Then you fieze
That opportunity and waft Maraino,
Aiding her brother’s flight, to fome retreat,
Far from Onaiyo’s fearch?

- YERDAL.

And you meanwhils
Before you follow his mifguided ftep
To lead him more aftray, reft here, and help
Our prefent bufinefs.  What cife remzins
I will myfelf accomplifh.

1
U3y

N EIDAN.

Ha! he means
To fave the pris’ner|—Tofs’d and whirl’d about
By his own fchemes and paffions, he neglects
Higher concerns; and cares not though the ghofts
Of our unbuticd kinfmen cry for vengeance.

53

-

Enter from the cottage, Ononthio, Sidney, and Maraino,

ONONTHIO.

@01 Neidan, aad inform our honour’d elders
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That with due forms, and cuftomary ftate,
They hold themfelves in readinefs, to give
The calumet of peace, and to receive
With true affe@ion, as a faithful friend,
The brother of Maraino.

N ETDAN,

How! a friend!
Why not a brother? An adopted brother?

ONONTHIO.

Th’ adoptien may not be: away, inform them .
Ot our defign. - [Exit Neidan.

M ARAINDO.

Alas ! it may not be!
Bars of eternal hind'rance intervene;
"I'lie limits never can be crofs’d ; and Sidney
Can never be adopted, nor become
The brother of Onaiyo, and thy fon,

ONONTHIO. *

I cannot urge it; no! it were unjuft

To bid him forfeit Europaean culture,

The high attainments of inftructed reafon

And the embellithments of polifh’d life,

To fojourn in the wildernefs.  Though we
-Boaft of our freedom ; and enjoy our fhare

Of happinefs; for none of nature’s childien

Are doom’d to mifery; and tho’ in the hour

Of docile infancy, the pliant fibres

And fhoots of human ftructure, may be ben¢

Toany form; yet by the lapfe of time

Even minds contrat rigid unyielding habits,

And like the body will not quit their bias.

4
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SIDNEY.

And therefore, though I feel many a fharp pang
For thee, Maraino; vet I fec thee fathion’d

To thy condition: I perceive the chords

That ftring thy heart, tun'd to the fweeteft (train
Of tendernefs and love: and would not therefore
Endanger thy pure innocent enjoyment

‘With change of fituation.

M ARAINO,

Never, never
Would I forfake Onaiyo! Never, never
Forego the kindnefs of this good old man.

\

Enter in hafle an Indian.

INDIAN,

Hurons! inhabitants of this retreat,
Lift up the voice of weeping and of woe.

ONONTHIO.
What means thy difmal out-cry?

INDTIA AN,

Honour’d chief !
Alas! T greet thee with no joyful tidings!—

MARAINO.
Of my Onaiyo!
INDIAN. [To Maraine

Though it grieve me fore
To fmite thy gentle heart, yet true it is,
. 'That our brave leader is no more! -

MARAINO, [Wildly.

No more!
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ONONTHIO. .

My child! my child! come to my bofon. ‘Here

Pour out thy tears, and mingle them with mine.

Ha! wilt thou not? ‘tis right! *tis very right !

I cannut comfort thee! no! Never, never!

Can [ know any comfort, but to die ! \ [Exin

MARAINO. [Gazing wildly..

No more ! Onaiyo lives no more! ’twas fure
Some hideous phantafy, fome direful Ir.am

That thook it horrors on my foul! no more!

T'll not believe it! ’tis an arrant falfethood!
Traitor, thou art fuborn’d! and wouldit impofe
On my afflition. Swear Onaiyo died !

And let each feature of thy tale be ftamp’'d

With truth th:t mocks conjecture.—QO my heart!
You di ! not fay he was no more! you could not
Be fo inhuman.  Nzver to my knowledge

Have I dcne injury to thee.  Nor would I

For any the moft precious thing on earth,

A fi¢t thy heart as thou afliteft mine !

O pity me ! and if thou doft defire

That heav’n thould blefs and profper thee, O tell me,
And tell me truly, that my hufband lives.

INDIAN.

I cannot : ’mid the fury of the fight
He perifh’d,

SIDNETY.
Sure you err.
INDI AN,

Ha! who art thou ’
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Tear him, and torture him, wring every joint
Till with his life-blood he make expiation.
‘ SIDNETY.
What expiation ?
, INDTIAN, !
"Twras thy ruthlels fwerd
Pierc'd our Onaiyo.
‘SIDNETVY.
Nay, ’ts falfe.
INDI1 AN,

I faw thee:
Was with our leader in the heat of battle:
Beheld him prefs on thee: his arm grew weak:
I (aw thine eye Hafth with indignant ire,
And thy {word lifted to infli¢t the wound —

M AR AXNO. [Interrapting him.

That mad@me defolate ! that left me here

Poor and forlorn, and helplefs, and undone!

O was there none but thee, but thee, my brother!
To thed my huiband’s blcod, and suin me?

SIDNE Y.
I flew him not. —
M ARAINO. [Hithimpatierce,

Who flew him then?

INDIAN.
Fis fword

Was lifted to inflit the wound. T )
. G

.



58 THE INDIANS

SIDXNEY.
But fpar’d him.

NEIDAN. [/Whobhad enteredgat the
time the Indian accufed Sidney, and row comes fore
ward from behind.

ITe would impofe upon us: it behoves thee,

By all the tendernefs Onaiyo bore thee,

By all the honour due to his remembrance,

T’ avenge his death. Go, Indian, tell Ononthio,
And tell our brethren if they wifh for vengeance
To {peed them hither, that the fullen caitif
May fuffer as his cruelty, and guile

In bafely daring to deny his guilt,

In bonds may fuffer as his deeds deferve;

‘W hile with uplifted arm Onaiyo’s {poufe

Shall cleave his ftubborn heart. [Exit Indics.

M ARAINO.

Muft I perform
'he defperatz deed?

NEIDAN. [Giv;‘ng ber a tomgl)gawf.

Grafp the tremenduous fteel !
Nor hefitate : nor let mifgiving fear
Render thee weuk.—Did a0t Onaiyo love thee?
Nay, dote on thee? With adoration held thee
In excellence fupreme?—And now his blood
The life-blood gufhing from his bofom cleft
With cruel wounds, to thee, with dire regard,
Cries for revenge.  Lift the tremenduous fteel.
Be refolute.  Avenge thy hufband’s death!

M ARAINO.

And flay my brother?
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NEIDAN.
Thy hufband’s murderer.

MARAINO. [Caffing away the tom.hawk.

Away! away! I will not flay my brother !
1 cannot thed a birother’s blood—Although
A ctuel brother hath he been to me!

NEIDAN.
Onaiyo’s dcath requires fwift retribution. ’
RE-ENTER ONONTHIO.

\)

- ONONTHIO.

Begone! begone! who fpeaks of retribution ?
1 am Onaiyo’s father. It behoves
Me of all others to require atonement.

NEIDAN.
Behold the fpoiler of our hero’s life!

ONONTHIO.

Have I not heard: that he denies the charge?
Retire till I have queftion’d him.

NEIDAN.

Beware
Of his infidious craft. . [Exit.
oXoNTHI0., [Firflto Neiden, thente
Sidney.

I pray thee go—
Now, ftranger, now have 'pity on my.woe,
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Nor look inflexible with fullen ftcranels

But deign to hear and anfwer me. O {corn ot
The fupplication of a poor old man. <

SIDNEY.
By heav'n I would not injure—TI revere thee!

ONONTHIO.

1 had an only fon, a gallant boy,

The pride and comfort of my feeble «ze:
Aond if you flew him, ’twas a piteous decd!

A deed thar foon will drag my aged head
With forrow to the grave. But if he live
And by th}' clemency, may heav’n reward theg
With ev'ry bleffing.  Pity my affliction!

Tell me, O tell mc, is my fon alive?

SIDNETY.

| May heav’n fo help me in my utmoft nccd
As I believe thy fcn is yet alive.

ONONTHIO.

The greurnd of thy belief? tell! aud relieve me!

SI DNEFY.

Amid the tumule and the rage of battle,

An Indian leader, and of valour rare

Among th’ undifciplin’d and roaming tribes

That range the foreft, charg’d me, and became

My captive.  Though our time ceuld not admit

Of tedious parley; yet in brief he told me

“ He had an aged father, and a fpoufe,

 And that their lives were knit with his.” His valour
Had claim’d my adimiration: and the freedom,
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The manly confidence of his difcourfe

- Won my fincere aﬂc&xon “ Go,” I faid,

“ Comfcrt thy parent, and protet thy fpoufe.”
Ithought no more of him, but kept this belt [ Shewing
Gwelrﬂe s he departed. a wampum belt.

MARAINOQ.

v Ha! that belt!
The work of mine own hands, my hufband lives !
My brother has preferv’d my hufband’s life |—
Gave thee that belt !

SIDNE Y. N

And ‘earneftly entreated
I would preferve it as a true memorial
Cf his unfeign’d eftcem.

M ARAINO.

Wond’rous event?
Who would have thought when by th’ Acafia tree
Dxﬂ’uﬁng fragrancc from its fnowy blooms,
I curioufly with beads and mottled fhells,
The wampum belt for my Onaiyo wove;
Blent in rare fymmerry the various hues
'The white, the fcarlet, and the fky-worn blue,
And faid, * This braid will be a braid of love
¢ To bind affeCtionate and tender hearts,”
‘Who could hav}\thought it would have gain’d the pow-
To bind in love my hufband and my brother?  [er
Surely fome gentle Spirits then were by,
Heard me, and {mil’d, and blefs'd the pléafing taik.

ONONTHIO.

My child ¢ be ever ftudious of thy. duty
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And of becoming deeds. The fair effet
May iar out-go the ken of bold conjetture;
And reach enjoyment more fupreme than hope
Tranc'd in eftatic vifion ever fancied.

ENTER YERDAL.

YERDAL.

Fly ! fly, Ononthio ; and preferve the captive
Frow imminent defiruction.  Furious rage
Enflames our brethren.  They have heard Onaiyo
Poiiflyd beneath his arm.

M ARAINO.

Tell them he lives!
My brother fav’'d my hufband’s life ! inform them.

YERDA AL. '

It were in vain : you might as foon command
The Northern tempeft, when he plows our 1:%e
Do-vn to its nethermoft abyfs, to rein

His fury and be calm : as quell their rage
Rous’'d even to frenzy.

ONONTHIO.

Till tieir wrath fubfide
‘We wiil retire,

YERDA AL,

| And in the fecret cave
Faft by the lake, you may a while conceal

The ftranger from their fury. I meantime
Will ftrive to mollify their ire,

-
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M ARAINO.

Good Yerdal
Ufe all thy lenient power of foft perfuafion
As often herctofore, with \vinni;lg {peech
And foul fubduing energy, I've fecn thee )
Sway the tumultuous multitude : go foothe,
And mitigate the violence of their angef:
Sure that if my endeavour e’er can meet
Thy wifhes, T will ferve thee,

[Exeunt Maraino, Cronthio Sidney,

r

YERDAL.

Kindly fpoken !
‘With phrafe well fet, and very courteous accent!
But thefe I muft not now regard: the time
Requires the ipeed of rapid execution. [Exit,
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ACT V.

L

SCENE, anvildrecefs by the Lake. Acance ataliels dildzrce,

YERDAL AND INDIAN MEETING.

INDTIAN.

I have obey’d thee. Niidan comes anon:
But feems in wild diforder.

YERDAL.
How ! diforder ¢
P

' INDIAN,

Amid a dreary dell, where fcatter’d trees,

Scatl’d by the livid lightning, {pread their bare

And half burnt branches, his dithevel’d locks

Sigh’d to the paffing breeze. And muttering accenz
Uncouth, and incoherent, he appear’d

As if he held ftrange parley with th’ unfeen

And fhrieking {pirits of the night. He comes, £.:1.

ENTER NEID 47N,

NEIDAN.

Yerdal, be wary. Danger like a {nake

Of fafcinating eye, and fwell’d with poifon

Lies in thy path. Daemons and fiends confpire
To work thy ruin.

YERDA AL,

L:t not terror move thee
To mar my purpofe.

N
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NEIDAN..

. Fiery fpirits glare
Athwart the wild.  Howlings and fhrieks of woe
And voices more than mortal in mid-air
‘Threaten events of moft tremenduous iflue.

YERDAL. -
The fitions of thy fear.

NEIDANX.

, Even now the moon

Labour’d with awful jeopardy in heaven.
“Scarce had fhe rifen in lucid robe array'd

And pour’d upon the grove a flood of light 2
‘When a foul monfter, like a dragdn, fpread
C’er half the welkin, and approach’d with wide:
" Voracious j.w to {wallow her relutant

And ftruggling with his fury. Darknefs then
Enfu’d, and then a dreary blaft that froze

My very heart with dread.

L3

TERDAL.

T too beheld
The fancied confli®. But the lucid orb
Burft through the vapour: and even now afcends
Unclouded in ferene and filent ftate.
Away then with thy omens: they concern not
Me more than others. Tell me of Onaiyo.

NEIDAN:
L 4

Far through the pathlefs wildernefs he roams} -
Impresates vengeance on his faithlefs {poufes,
And vows infuriate, in her lover’s breaft,

To plunge hjs trufty feel.
' H
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~

YERDAL.

"Tis well. Obmv; him;
And 't him not come nigh this lone recefs :
Tor if he once held converfe with Maraino,

My fcheme were baffied.

AY

"N EIDAN.

This decifive hour
I deem, will ratify his fate—or thine. [ 4fide.

YERDAL.

Behold my fleet canoe.  Ere noon of night,
T thall have left the fhore,

N EI D A N,
Muaraino warries.
YERDAL.

She will be here anon. T but delay
Our going hence, tiil from Ononthio’s care
Ard fond officious vigilance, I part her.

NEIDAN.

Th’ aitempt is hazardous.
YL RDA4L.

And is it thus,
With timid indecifion, you would blaft
Ononthio’s power.

NEIDAN.

The prifoner efcapes?
| YERDAL.
Although be fhould, will pot our projet tend
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“To the fulfilmedt of your hearts defire !
“Maraino's flight deem’d guilty, and the rage
‘Or. madnefs of Onaiyo, will o’erwhelm
Ononthio with defpair.—You dare not now
‘Recede or hefitate.  You have promoted
Onaiyo’s jealoufly.  Or will you venrure
To tel him "twas a fition ?—a device

To poifon his repofe ?

NEIDAN. [Partly afids.
. He hath cafbar'd me.

YERDAL.

I hear the noife of rampling feet: withdraw.
(Exit Neidan.

.Enter Ononthio, Sidney and Maraino. TYerdal baving
gone up the flage, is at a little diflance.

ONONTHIO.

How calm and placid is this folemn feene
The moon from her high tabernacle bright
‘With burnifh’d filver, looks direétly down
On the fmooth bofom of th’ unrufiled lake
'That far and wide refle&s the radiant blaze.
How calm and how ferene that azure fky!

M ARAINDO,

Calm_and ferene as thy untroubled breaft,
Ononthio, dimm’d by no malignant paffion
No grov’ling wifh, or unbecoming thought
But purified with love to all mankind ;
And tranquiliz’d with fteady confidence
In th’ everlafting fpirit. -
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ONONTHIO.

Every blefling
Befal my child ! it were indeced moft churlifh
"To {corn the applaufe of thy unblemifh’d truth.—
The native approbation of a heart
Like thine untainted, is a pleafing note
That founds in unifor with th’ inward fenfe
Of confcious good intention: or replying
To that affuafive melody. It zems
A balmy gale blewn {rom thefe blifeful ifles,
Where, after death, the virtuous fhall receive
‘The happy recompence of every toil.

!
YERD A L. [ Advancing,

Well met, Ononthio.  In this Jone recefs,
Shelter’d with wood, and cavern’d rocks, and lav’d
By the ftill water of the IHuron lake,

Maraino and her brother may enjoy

An interval of reft, till my canoe,

Ducly prepar'd, waft them in fafety hence,

ONONTIIIO.
Marzino too ?
YERDA4L,

It will afford her _]oy

To fhare fo long a brother’s converfation.
Before the noontide of another day
She will return. Befilles, my bofom augurs

With very flrange, Lur glad anticipation, :
That in our couric we may with blyth cncoumcl‘ .
Mect our expefted chief. Meantime thy fage
Ard grave authority muft interpofe
To culma the 1ge of cur impctuous friends:
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ONONTHIO, [To Sidney.

Now peace attend thee, ftranger, foon, I truft,
In other guife, when bleody-minded war

Tires of his paftime, thou again will vifit
Thefe wilds and thy Maraivo. Now, firewel!

SIDNEY.

Ne'er fhall th’ impreflion of thy gen’rous worth
Be from iy faithtul heart effac’d. Farewel
[Exeunt Uncribio and Yerdal,

MARAINO.
May heav’n preferve him!
SIDNEY.

He indeed deferves
Every requital of unfeign’d attection.
Yet pity it is fuch merit fhould be loft
Amid this favage wild; nor have the aid
Of Europaean culture ; thofe improvements
That mend the heart, and dignify owr nature.

M ARAINO.

In truth my brother, Tcannot but marvel

At your regret.  Think you that in the wild
Amid the fhades and filence of retirement
Virtue may not be prov’d and have a ficld

For exercife? T marvel much your {chools
Have not inform’d you, that true piety,

From proud philofophy needs little aid,

But may in ev’ry place be known and practis’d :
And what thould mend or dignify our nature
But virtue and true piety, I know not.
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SIDNEVY.

Nor am Ylcfs furpris’d to Liear from thee
Difcourfe fo little {uited to thy ftate.

M ATRRAINDO.

The fage Ononthio has not gain’d the honours
CF reverend age without much intercourfe

With ftrangers, both from Dritain and from Gand,
And all the ftore of wifdom reap’d from them
-ile ever carncftly and with uffeCtion

To me imparted. Many a {fummer’s even

"Mid the recefles of a woody dell,

Have I with rapture liften’d to his lore.

SIDNEY.

Hecis no alien then to the belief
Profels'd in Chriftendom.

N
MARAINO,

Be well affur’d
An upright mind ftain’d by no bafe defire,
Nor apt to be enflam’d with fiery rage,
Or dimm’d with envious rancour; but inclin’d
To deeds of mercy and of love; and glowing
With kind affetion; patient ftill ; and free
From prideful arrogance, or vain conceit 5
And lifted abave earthly things with hope
Of joy untainted in a life to come ;
With fympathetic extacy will yield
Obedience and due homage to that Teacher
Who with fupreme autherity enjoins
A correfponding conduét.
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SIDNEY.

I coul.s liften
For ever to thy pleafing {peech, unlike
The difficult and har(h conceits, that oft,
Too oft in Europe, vefted with parade
Of knowledge, force from th’ unperfuaded mind
A cold rcluttant femblance of belief.

M ARAINO.

Some other time, unlefs the joyful hopes
"That new give comfort to my foul deceive me,

. The theme we may refume.  For now thy toils
Require fome paufe: and that uibrageous bank
Cuthion’d with leaves and yellow mofs invites
To foft repofe..

SIDNEY.

Even {o, ’till Yerdal come;
~And as the time wears; if I deem aright,

His coming will be fpeedy. [Exiz.
MARAINO.

Guard his reft !
Spirits of peace and comfort! And may I
Soon welcome my Onaiyo! Soon receive him
Returning fafe from bloody ftrife and peril.
O fhould he now arrive! And meet my brother!
Renew their friendfhip '—What delight! What dream
Of fancied happinefs! Yet Yerdal faid
It might be fo.—~O at this precious hour,
Beneath the filent moon-beam, while the lake
Sleeps placid as an infant’s reft; fhould now
His glancing oar at intervals arife

-And cut the glaffy furface!-~-Sure I heard
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The Jafinz Dund! T haften to the rock !
O fhould I now defcry and meet Onaiyo ! [Exit.

EINTER ONAIYO.

ONAIYO.

Ye know ye everlalting fires, that chear,

With confcious brilliancy, the vault of night;

Ye lights of heav’o, that oft beheld us range

Thz grove or valley 3 how fincere the love

I bore Maraino ! this fequefter’d nook

That with a heart fore fmitten and affliCted,

I now revifit forrowful, hath feen us

Pafs many a blifsful hour! * Ha! Have I found thee?

!

* Dif cvering Sidney in the zza"/'ain;'ng recefs.
Impious feducer! Now for deep revenge!

It ile Onaivo goes farward as about to kill Sidney, Neie
dan enters from bebind.

NEIDAN.

[ ]
Ha!—And by heav'n 'tis well!—He flays the caitif,—
Dut what unnerves thine arm ? Let not difmay
Arreft the righteous doom. He cannot harm thee.

ONATYO.

Away! away! ’tis monkrous ! direful fiends
Confpire to ruin me! The very braid
I gave him in the fight !

NEIDAN.

Can he refift ?
Sleep overpawers him: fieze the lucky time;
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ONATITYO,.

The desd were horrible! He! gracious heav’n)
He refeu’d and preferv'd me from deftruction !

NEIDAN

I'ic is thine adverfary,
ONAIYO.
My deliverer 3
NEIDAN

Hath he not reft thee of thy fpoufe’s love ?

ONAIYO.
He might have flain me—but preferv’d my life }
METDAN,
He rather chofe to load thee with difhonour,

ONAITO.

Injur'd by ey deliverer!
NEIDAN
A fedacer.

ONAIYO.

Away! nor ;lrgc me to the deed! begone!

NEIDAN.
’ .

3Tis to preferve thee from reproach.

ONAIYO.
Avaunt}

93
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Vile tempter hence.—

NEIDA: .

A thoufund curfes blaft thee.

ONAIYO,

Iajus'd by my deliverer ! requited

‘With foul difgrace by her whom I ador’d
Congenial fpirit! that from th’ early dawn

Of life haft been my guardian ard my guide.
Thou fhalt not bluth for me, nor with difdain
Abandon me : yet I will perpetrate

A deed of horror. Shall Onnaiyo live
Dithonour’d ? No, Maraino fhall behold me
Weltering in gore.  Her lover ‘too fhall know
I fcorn’d infidioufly to fhed his blood;

But fcorn’d to live difhonour’d.

RE-ENTER MARAINO.

M ARAINDO.

Ha! my love!
Onaiyo ! my Onuivo livest My love !

ONAITYO.
O that I weie, Maraino ! but alas!

M ARAINO.

[Exi.

What means thy firange demeanour, and that loak

‘Of wild averfion ?

ONAIYO,

Hence, for ever leave me

MARAINO,
Leave tlee, Onaiyo!
,,
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v

ONAIYO,
Tiel Tov
With thy lover go !
M ARAINO.
Hotsmy bertha! o«
0N A1YO.
Falfe decciver Lience !
MARAINO.

Save me! my brother!

ENTER SIDNEY.

$1D N E Y. [ Advancing to Cnniyz.

Who woulq do thee wrong?

ONAIYO.

Briton, obferve me ; ’mid the rage of battle,
'Thy fword was lifted to deftroy my life:
But {mote not. Then in footh I held myfelf
Indebted to thy clemency. But now,

I render thee thy gift: I will not live
Beholden to thee. Take my life erewhile
Forfeited to thy prowefs,

SIDNE Y.
Gallant youth !
T honour'd thee : —ftill horour thee.
ONAIYO.

Yet taint
Th’ affe@tions of my fpoufe ?
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- I DNETY.

By heav'n I'm wrong'd)
From th’ imputation of fo foul a trefpafs .
My heart recoils with horror.  You behold me:
The brother of your fpoufe. 4

ONAIYO,
The proof?
BIDNE Y.

I've faid {o.~=
Would you have farther proof ? Concerning theg?
What other evidence did I require
When with brief parley 'mid the ftrife of battle-
You told me your condition! No, Onaiyo,
Your faith I never queftion’d.

ONAIYO. .

Noble youth {
fven in thy outward portraiture and frame
And manly lineaments, I might have {cann'd
‘I hy inborn dignity of foul. Maraino!
"Wilt thou forgive me?

MARAINDO,

How! forgive thee! nof
Tl not forgive thee: never will forgive thee!
Forgivennefs would fuppofe offence. And how
Haft thou offended? By excefs of love!
If that be guiltinefs, O precious guilt!
O fill be puilty; and Pl fhll forgive, s

$ 1D NEY. [Hhile Onaiyo and Marainoembravey

Sweeet reconciliation! beauteous child "
Of rafhnels and of love, that weeps delighted,
And on the gentle bofom of forgivenefs



A TRAGEDY.

td
Covers its blufhing face, and weeps, and fheds
The kindly dew that nourifhes aflg Ction.

ENTLR ONONTHIO.
ONONT H IO.
My fon?
ONALY O
My honour'd {ire!
ONONTHIO.

) Xeftor'd to ms
From' direful danger!

ONAIY Q.

More alarming da..;
Than in the fhock of battle, hath afluii’d me
Bince my return.

3 T

’

( ONONTINRTIO,

Th’iavidious Yerd.l, fir'l
With horrid frenzy, as I've learn'd from Neidan
Who now profefling pemtmce, abjures him;
Strove, like the ferpcnt of our wilds to fting thee.

ONAIYO.

Strove more malicioufly: that venom’d reptile
Gives warning of his vengeance; founds th' alarm,
Of deadly rage. DBut Yerdal’s fell device

Was artfully difguis’d; and wore the femblance

Of faithful friendthip.

" ENTER NEIDAN.

NEIDAN

Save thee! fave thy Life

-Y
4

2
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Onaiyo! Yerdal with infatiate fury
Parfues thee.

ENTER YERDAL.

YERDAL.,,

Go! thou miferable wizard!
Jience ! with thy falfe perfidious tale; Go, hide thee
Amid the wildernefs: nor henceforth dare
Vifit the haunts of focial lifz+ thy fpite
Merits another doom: but that thy bafenc{s
Saves thee from bloody vengeance. [ Exit Neidan.

oX AIYO. _ [Advancingto bim.

You referve
That doom for me; and come no doubt, to prove
Your manhood by my death.

TERDAL.

I come to tell thee
L.ad without fubterfuge, or mean difguife,
I Lats, and T abhor thee.

ONAIYO.

Fair return

For confidence and unfufpecting faith!

To thee my heart was open.  No referve
Lock’d up the {eerets of my foul from thee:
Nor was there any form of menxg'd ill,
However defperate and full of danger,

T would not at thy bidding, and for thee
Have freely combated. Yet, thy return!—
It fhames me Yerdal, to exprefs before thee
The bafenefs of thy trefpals; for ’tis worle,



- A TRAGEDY.

N i
Far wotfe than the refentment, that a fenfe

Of wrong provekes: and yet thou can’ft not fay
Iever wrong’'d thee.

»

YERDAL.

Wrong’d me! Shallow reafoner:!

w ho {peaks of wrong ?=~Was I to bear thy vain
- And arrogant prefumption? Or to join

In th’ acclamation of the fenfelefs crowd \

T’ exalt and homage thee !—~—homage Onaiyo !

Vile proftitution! No! Was 1 to quench

'The ftrong defires and wifhes of my foul

In deference to thine ! and be beholden

'To thee for condefcenfion! I would fcorn

. Life on the mean condition.

ONAIY O,

If I've gain’d
The favour of our kinfmen; ’tis by {triving,
With unaffe@ed, unremitted zeal
To render them due fervice.  Or if blefs’d
To th’ utmoft height of my defire, I've won
Maraino’s tender heart, it is by love,
As pure and as unchangeable as €’er
Glow’d in a youthful bofom. Were I given
To proud prefumption, as thy charge implies,
I would not now regard thee. But I lov'd thee :
And honour'd thee: and little, little deem’d
That had I wrong’d thee, as T ne’er have done,
*Thou would’ft have fought mean vengeance, rather than
With bold avowal of thy foul’s defire,
Whether from love or from ambition {prung,
Vent undifguis’d refentment,
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YERDAL,.

Now the bold
A} vndifui’d avowal of my hatred .
Shall cleave thy hearty while thus—  [Endavsuring te.
Slab bim,

M ARAIN O [ Falling on Onontbhio.
My hufband dies !

ON a1vyo. [Having ﬁez;d the dagger,
and flabb’d him,

Paifh, perfidious ficnd !
YERD 2 L. LHaving falleu.

Thine arm prevails!
"'ty dcftiny prevails! and now I {corn
To live and fte thee blefs'd.  Alchough my foul
" hen bound and prifon’d in thefe limbs hath fels
Reluétant and unnatural compulfion,
To yield thee def'rence and extorted praife ;
Free and vnfhackled from this vile condition
I truft I fhall have vengeance. I will haunt
Th reft with hidecus phantoms, and appall
Thy heart with horror.  Live, and be accurs’d !
For me, I die! and with my parting breath,
As with the peftilence’s noxious fteam,
‘Would blaft thee! [ Dies:

MARAINO.

Powers of mercy and of truth!
Ye interpos’d; and when the rav’ning fteel
‘Was rais’d againft my hufband’s life, the traitor
Fell by my hufband’s arm : O now avert
lis vengeful imprecation.



ATRAGEDY,
ONONTHI O

. | Haplefs youth!
‘1 pity thee! Blear envy dimm’d thy reafon;
“Tainted thy foul with bitternefs; pour’d rancour
Into the golden veflel of thy heart;

And all thy kind affetions turn’d to gall.
Envy, foul fiend! whofe dufky wings diftill
Corrofive dews on the thy, fearful bud

Of merit unaffur’d ; that fcarcely dares

Unfold its delicately-tin&tur’d hue

Even to the vernal ray! far be thy flight,

And baneful intercourfe from thofe I love!

But ftill may kindnefs, gentlenefs and truthy
Preferve their lives ferene!

it A

' SIDNETY.

‘ Forever juft,
Heav'n lays revengeful malice in the duft,
‘With infamy deferv’d, and dire defeat
Confounds the purpofes of bafe deceit : i
But will all thofe, who would obtain fuccefs
By virtuous efforts, flill preferve and blefs,

THE END: |

A






EPIL OG U E,
SPOKEN BY MRS ﬁgnﬁkxi;i/

4 INDIANS! rude Imlmm r mep javqge  elves!
« He Should have gwm us creatw es like ourfel 11/:: 3
« He Should ije copied Nature, and have jbe'wa'
s Tempers and di ifpofitions like our onun. 2 :

8o fays a Critic : but awith def rence due

Our bard appeals frori bis award to you:
He pleads not guilty, fays he bas not err’d;
And trufis that bis defences may be heard :
Nay he maintains that be bas fully Socwn
Temper: and difpofitions like your own.

TR Indian enceunters danger, laughs at fear ;
Sure ave bave lines of firong refemblance here.j;,
TH Indian loves liberty, and avill ke free:

And fo have Britons been, and fiill will be.
 Qur Indian c/mf too has a generous breaft

By nature’s lovelieft fignatures impref};
. And burns aith ardor for the public weal; )
& And ferves his nation with a patriot’s zeal.

« The tend’ref? paffion too, bis boforn warms

- With all love’s Jaweet. and exquifite alarms

" Charm’d by the magic power of female merity
BModef} allurement, gentlenefi of fpirit, "
Manners unblemiftid, unaffected eafe,
The porwer to govern, but the wifk to pleafe :
TH ingenuous air, the fueet expreffoe face;
Charm’d by an Englifb girl’s benwitching grace;
T hrobbings unbxddm, Sighings half-fuppre(s’ d,
The native langaage of a kindred breaft ;
The fault’ring accent, and impaffier’d eyes,
Announce bow faithfully ye j}m[:atlnze.

And yet it muft be onwn’d, that in one ﬁaturq
There is no correfpondence in your natire.”
Youw've feen a [piteful and malicious heart
Goaded with paﬁon, pmﬂ ﬁ awicked arty



; EPILOGUE

Lo pevfecute the guilflefs and prepare
For wnfyfpeling truth, th infidious fnaree
Eut Englyn. foirits candid fiilly, and juft s
And kind to thoje +1at in thesr candor trufl :
Scorn the baf> thoupht o. injyre .- deceive,
And with indulgence gracioufly receive
So pleads awith beating beart our bumble bard—-
TK attempt by worthy means to merit their regard,
With this exception, and aith def’rencedup
Hs leaves the judgmsznt of bis caufe toyou,
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