
ACT III 117
Inferior of Count Arnheims apartment in the J/all of Justice-a view of the laat Scene visible through

one of the windows at the back. Afullktngthportrait of Arline,as she was in the First Act, hangiH>n the
wall^ .<tnte chair s,etc. _ an. elevation or dais ontheside.

No.aS Recitative and AirTHE HEART BOWD DOWN
Larghetto cantabile

i^5^^^^^^^ ^^
* ?^ # m ^Ŝ ^^^^-t^it^

'^^^^^:UiU\dhUil.\ dx^ rr^ fP[P

i gn?^ ^—^i^

^ ^/lI^^J^

The Bohemian Gi



r r r r r ry r r c-X-Z
(Count Arnheini enter a, thoug^itful and dejected, he contemplates Arline'a po?'trait,and wipes a tea?-/?
his eye)

P^ COUNT

^pppir F!^f=^jp-i!i J i ,^^^35*= t=^c^=2
What e'er the scenes the present hour calls forthbe- fore the sight,

A
They lose their

splen-dor when com-par'd with scenes of past de - light!

^
1 'm-w

m m^^ m
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l.The heart buw'd down by weight of woe, T^ weak- est hopes will

2. The mind will, in its worst despair. Still pen - der o'er the

.r^ O

^H'-iX i' I' i ^ ^
cling,

past,

To

On
thought and

mo - ments

Im . pulse

of de -

while they flow,

light that were

That

Too

W^-

y i J7 ^ \
ji ( j', i Us i js_jti*^

S i ,. i\r^Dp ir ^

^ roll, f^ ^^^ ^—

^

^

Wf^
can no com
beau - ti - ful

fort bring, That can, that can no com - fort

to last, That were too beau-ti - fuLtoo beau- ti-ful to

P P P P
*tvi>,j^

r
i ^^

bring;

last;

.

With those ex - cit - ing scenes will blend, O'er

To long de - part - ed years ex -tend Its
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m con espresaione di dolor

e

m m-

*>v-i.^j> r r

pleas - ure's patii

vi - sions -with

way thrown;

them flown;

But mem - 'ry is the

Rir mem - 'ry is tiie

on - ly friend that grief can call its own,

on -ly friend that grief can call its own,

that

that

-Rh.M; ^^^ ^^^F=ii^^§

ns^ 4^-

f r- P i f f g f P i

grief

grief

can call

can call

fr^>j]'T3'j-J^
its own, that grief can call its

its own, that grief can call its

^^
stringendo

^te
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(Afthe end ofthe nong a confuaed /nurmiir is heard outside; the Captain of the Guard en-

ters.)

CAPTAIN A robbery has been committed, and the accused is now in the hall awaiting the pleasure of your

lordship, as chief magistrate of the city, for examination.

COUNT Bring the parties before me. (Tfie Captain bows and retires.)

Anything to arouse me from those distracting thoughts, though the sole happiness I now enjoy is

in the recollection of my long-lost child.

(Seats himself when the doors are violentlt/ opened and a mob of citizens, gentry and

guards enter. Florestein,who is in the midst of them,rushes up to the Courit.)

FLOR. It is I, your lordship's nephew, who have been robbed.

COUNT Some folly of yours is for ever compromising my name and that of your family.

FLOR. But I am in this instance the victim_I have been robbed, and there stands the culprit.

(Pointing to Arline, standing in the centre,pale and with disheveled hair, but stillhaugh-

ty in her demeanor.)

COUNT (Aside.) 'Tis she I saw but now in the public square. That girl,so young, so beautiful, .commit a

robbery? Impossible!

FLOR. She stole this medallion belonging to me _we found it upon her.

COUNT (Addressing Arline.) Can this be true?

ARLINE (Looking contemptuousli/ at Florestein and turning with dignity to the Count.)

Heaven knows I am innocent, and if your lordship knew my heart, you would not deem me guilty.

COUNT Her words sink deep into my breast . Childless myself, I fain would spare the child of another.

(To Florestein.) What proofs have you of this?

FLOR. (Pointing to his friends.) My witnesses are here, who aU can swear they saw it upon her neck.

ALL We can.

COUNT Still does my mind misgive me. (To Arline,in a kind tone.) My wish is to establish your inno-

cence—explain this matter to me, and without fear.

ARLINE The medallion was given to me by the Queen of the tribe to which I belong. How it came into her

possession I know not. But a light breaks in upon me _ I see it all _ I chanced to incur her

displeasure, and to revenge herself upon me, she has laid for me this shameless snare, into

which I have innocently fallen, and of which I have become the victim.

(Hiding herface and weeping.)

CO\J'ST(fVith a struggle.) I believe your tale, and from my heart I pity the inexperience which has

led to the ruin of one who seems above the grade of those she herds with_but in the fulfil-

ment of duty, I must compromise the feelings of nature, and I am forced to deliver you into

the hands of justice.

ARLINE (To the Count.) To you, my earthly, to Him, my heavenly judge, I re-asseft my innocence. .

I may be accused, but will not be degraded, and from the infamy with which I am unjustly

threatened, thus I free my self.

(She draws a daggerfrom beneath her scarf, atid is about to stab herself, when Count

Arnheim rushesforward, seizes her arm,and wrests tfie daggerfrom her.)
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Nt).36 Scene

Moderato

HOLD! HOLD!

ad lid.

and suddenly seeing the wound on herarm^

'}\K iPPPr^pi^ ^

!2?z: ^^^
what visions round me rise, And cloud with the mists of the

^^ F I •
) i r \'^n i ^Pl^^i i l^t^

l faa
past mine eyes? That mark! those features! and thy youth,

m^^ I

ib_Li,J J J^^
Tke Bokemian Girl



{Dragging Arline forward and in great agitatioi}.

)
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My ve - ry life hangs on thy truth; How came that mark? how came that

fc^^B
ARLINE
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(Jim ost forg^etting-^ \ r^ »— . ^;^ ^_, \ Almost forgettin,

lain at bay, Persuedby hun- ters.crossd my way, a wild deer

{Recollects again and smiles^

^^
p p p

I r p p r T I r ^
•-' fjjf^

crossdmy way.

^ *$ $ % % $%

My ten-der form by his ant- ler gored, An humble
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youth to my home,to my home re -stor'd. The
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Here a tumult is henrd.and Thaddeus, having escapedfrom tkose who eonfined him, breaks into the
room,and rushes into the arms o/Jrline. The Count on seeing him, reels back. Ageneral excitement
prevails.

COUNT

ffi3P i

ARLINE. Affroaching the Couni andpoint -

inff to Thaddevsywho starts on beholding'

him.

P^- ^KtT$i ^'f i 'T p ^.=mE£
fear and hope My feelings have to cope! Tis he the dan-gep

^
^

fei
) nV ^rrrvMr ^J,jjij j ^>:|i^^

«^a ^
bravM, 'Tis he my life who saved, my life who saved.
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De - li-riumof my soul, this wild de-K -ri urn of my

^^^ ^
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ARLINE

boul, this wild de-li-rium ofm m my soul, of my soul. Speak,

fwwtiftjt?^

^^^ ^M ^
i?^ *

\Couat clasps Arline to his heart— kisses her head, hands, hair, and shedding" tears of joy. Arline be-

wildered, startsfrom the Count and runs to Thaddeus^
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speak, this shaken frame, This doubt this tor - ture, see. My
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i

T^ Dear as thou longhast been, Dear as thou long wilt he,

1 ^^m ^m

m ^ ^ff^rf
I"

• m ^^
r p^'^T ai # ^ #

Mourn'd as this passing scene Will be thro' life to me, Thro' this

i
a ^> -•>^^
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^sirin^endo

^ Aloud
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heart, and none other Like mine can a - dore thee.
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ceiv'd, 'Tis thy fa - - ther, 'tis thy fa - ther, 'tis thy fa ther, Be -
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ARLINEand
;opRANOs 1,2

Arline falls into Counts arms

ARLINE,THADDEUS,FLORESTEIN and SOPRANO CHORUS

^ r\ '« . I- .

Andante mosso 3

Devilshoof emergesfrom the crowd and urges Thaddeun to withdraw

light oer me smil - - ed,And whose boun - - ty has giv - en A

i J
I J i

^-^n r) .

prais'd be Heavn,

i
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fa - - ther his child. Prais-ed be thewillof Hea - - ven, Whose

will of Hea - ven, prais-ed her Heavn, the will of

will of Hea - ven, jirais-ed be Heavn, the will of

To a fa - ther fond his child! Yes, prais-ed be the will x)f Hea

f 'I. r7f>r;:73l J7 p-p l ^-
- -J^^r'r^p i

J ^a£rQ
light o'er me smil'd. Andwhose boun ty has giv - - en a

^^ ^ j), s>^ ji^ J)^^m
Heavn, prais - ed be the will of Heavn, Who thus hath giv - en

m r r r IJ i-^ vny ny s^^
Heavn, prais " ed be the wiU of Heavn, Who thus hath giv - en

y'\)\ i^r p f7)7 P H i^ r^ i^^ P ^
I p ^ p ^

p^ ^
I
p '/^p '/ p^=^

prais-ed be the will of Hea -ven. And whose boun - ty thus hath giv - en
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him his child, his child! Yes, ^rais - ed be the will of Hea-ven,

>
, r̂ m f P

'X> •/ P
•
/ P V P Va

him his child, his child! Yes, prais - ed be the will of Hea - ven,

\>4

H iYP-rP^pvpri^ ^ ^^r i^r ^r ^r r i ^P^;^
) to a fa - ther fond his child! Yes, prais - ed be the wiU of Hea - ven

ThaddeuSiFloresteinanda f.ew selected sopranos^

J f^ I. m. ^ * '^^-^
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praise* to Heavn be praise, to Heav'n be praise,

praise, to Heavn be praise, to Heavn be praise,

praise, to Heavn be praise, to Heavn be

m i
praise,

-Q

g^ ^m
J

praise, to Heavn be praise, to Heay'n be praise,

^
.^^^^̂

^^

„

i
A
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*

be praise! To Heavn be praise, to Heavn be praise!^ 5 *
ro Heavn be nraise-, to Hejbe praise! To Heavn be praise, to Heavn be praise!

i ^^&

s
be praise! To Heavn be praise, to Heavn be praise!

-- (2 . a . /2 . (2

tfe f
be praise! To Heavn be praise, to Heavn be praise

7.
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132 ACT IV
A splendid Saloon, in the Castle of Count Arnheiui, a large window-door at the back openingontheFark,

On the side, the door ofa small Cabinet, doors at the back leading into spacious Galleries.

No . 2 7. Introduction ^^^ ^^ omitted in concert performances.)

^m ^p^sp
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Adagio 133

jM^ ^

^^ fc* t=t ^
Enter Arline,elegantli/ dressedfor a Ball.

AJILINK The past appears to me but a dream from which I have at length aroused me. Yet my heart

recalls enough to convince me it was all reality. When I think of the wandering life I led, my

memory will revert to him who in every trial preserved its honor, who twice restored me to

a father's arms, and at length to a father's home.

Count Arnheim enters with Floreatein^Arline runs into his arms.

COUNT Every moment you leave me is a moment of unhappiness. I am jealous of whatever divides us,

short as may be the interval. On a night of so much joy, when so many friends are to assemble

and participate in your fathers delight, let me intercede for one you have too much cause to

be angry with.

ARLINE (Averting her head.) The very sight of him disturbs me, (To the Count.) The wishes of my

dear father I would cheerfully comply with, but the repugnance I cannot overcome.

FLORESTEIN (Falling on his knee.) Fair cousin, let meplead my own cause and express the_ aw _ sorrow

I really feel at having for an instant believed it possible _infact, I never in reality

—

(Enter a Seruant.)

"Well! why do you interrupt ?

(Servant crosses to the Count)

SERVANT The castle is filling with guests who inquire for your lordship . (Exit.)

COUNT (To Arline) Let us hasten to meet them and afford me the joy of making you known to all.

AKLINE Allow me but time to fortify myself for a ceremony 1 am a stranger to,and I will follow you

.

FLORESTEIN That is but reasonable, uncle_I will live in hopes of my cousins forgiveness,which can alone

restore my peace of vcAM. (Aside) Ishallpostively expire if I don't lead off the first quad-

rille with her. (Exeunt Count and Florestein.)

ARLINE I am once more left to my thoughts, and all the deep regrets that accompany them. Nothing

can drive the recollection of Thaddeus from my mind,and the lonely life I led, was to me far

happier than the constrained one now I pass ; and the graceful di-ess of the gipsy girl becomes

me more than all this gaudy apparel of nobles. (Going round the room to see ifany one is

watching.) Now no eye beholds me, I may at least indulge in a remembrance of the past.

Melodramatic Music. Arline enters the cabinet at right of stage. Enter Devilshoof,
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Thi
he n

No. 28
Allegro moderato

MELODRAMATIC MUSIC
ough the conitc scene of JJevilshoof, the di

{To beoinittedin concert pe^ formances)

Thin number is repeated through the comic scene of Uevilshoof, the different solo instrumetitsplacing
the melody in turnf j jy jj

ARLINE _ The tight of this recalls the memory of happy days,*

it fT^ p—p^m m^ ^^ ra^=^^

(Arline entersfrom the cabinet, bringing her gipsies dress^

ARLINE The sight of this recalls thememory of happy days, and of him who made them happy.

(As she is contemplating the dress, the window at the back suddenly opens^and Bevilsfioof

springs into the apartment.)

ARLINfi ^Screaming.) Ah! what seek you here with me?

DEVILSHOOF Hush! fear not; but be silent. I come to ask you to rejoin our tribe _ we have never ceasedto feel

the loss of one liked more than all the rest.

ARLINE Impossible! Leave me,Ipray, and let me forget we have ever been acquainted.

DEVILSHOOF I have brought with me one who has undoubtedly, greater powers of persuasion than lean pre-

tend to. (RereThaddeus appears at the window, enters the room, and Arline,unable tore-

strain herfeelings, rushes into his arms.)

THA DDEUS In the midst of so much luxury,so much wealth and grandeur, I thought you had forgotten me

.

ARLINE Forgotten you! (Pointing to the gipsy s dress.) Had Inotliingelse toremindmeof you, this

would always speak to me of you. Forgotten you?

THADDEUS The scenes in which you now move, may drive from your memory every trace of the past,and I

only come to ask _ to hope- that you will sometimes think upon me.

(JJevilshoofgoes up to the w indow, on the lookout .)
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THEN you'll remember ME
No. ^9. Air

Andante cantabile

p a tempo

When oth - er lips and oth - ep_ hearts Their tales of love shall

cold - ness or de - ceit sJiall slight The beau - ty now they

fefe e^
^ ^ ir r

'he poVr tile:tell, In lan-guage whose ex - cess im - parts The poVr fheyfeel so

prize, And deem it but a fad - ed light Which burns w'ith-in your

b\K I'JJJv ^^^ Î

')\\K p^^ ^ i^H >^ fM"-^-fn pM ^^i

^^ ^ r • ^s
well:

eyes;

There may per - haps in such a scene Some
When hoi - low hearts shall wear_ a mask, 'Twill

i'' i'' i ^ ^
I'.k hv ji J>.» p y P p ^ M p ^^

^
V J' .

»

i
i ^ =^^

/^^ Bohemian Girl



136

fe :S
r\

^^=4
r ?u^^

m ^^^
?e - col - Jec - tion. be

break your own to seo:

Of days that have as

In such a mo - ment

;^''i>^ Jm
p V j) 7 p^^ H / Ji ^-^y n 7

^\K LT-Or- pip r r^-i'^Mr fxm
hap - py been, And you'll re - mem - ber me, and you'll re-

I but ask That you'll re - mem - ber me, that you'U re-

m^- 7 i p-f=^r=#pF=r=^^

1^^ P i^^JL^-
^q^

mem -ber, you'll re -mem - ber me!

mem - ber, you'U re - mem - ber me!

^'\K j) 7 ^ j 7 ^

^

^li t d «

2::2
bg4M-^=^
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.
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i
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g^ ^^MJ
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eresc.

i
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T1LTW

^^^^^^ ^'^^ ofthe song, Arline goes up to Thaddeus^and irith great et/ip/msis, says:)
AKLINE- Whatever may be our future lot, nothing shouJdpersuade you that lean ever cease to think of, ever

cease to love you

.

THXDDEUS (Overjoijed.) My heart is overpowered with happijiesst-yet, alas! 'tis but of short duration, for I
must leave you now forever.

ARLINE Oh,no,no!say notso! Icannot live without you.
THADDEUS And will you then forsake your home, your kindred, all! and follow me?

THROUGH THE WORLD WILT THOU FLY
No. 30. Trio

Legato THADDEUS C/o ^//iV^^)

Andantino conmoto^^^'^^S*^ the world wirt thou fly, love, From the

V\> f ^ ^ fl \>J^h I
world with me, Wilt thou for - tunesfrownsde - fy

^pmm ^ m
^m $

S2 ^^3:W^:^=?: V 7 =F=^ ^ -r-^

i
^ s A ARLINE r^o Thadde us)

ma^^ ^^
love. As I will for thee?

^^m m ^m^ Through the world Iwould

A

i ^w^

'yi,|'i> j)^ 7 U L «1

rri
m :y=¥ ^3

fe r i^r JHg
f̂ly love Prom the world with thee. Could I

^\> r i^-M^J^' I
;>

p p I r ~^h J) 77
From the world wilt thou fly,from the world with me.

^^ m w m ^g»ip
g^ r^ ^^

=¥=¥^ ^^m ±=± ^=^ ^^
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'^Ahn^- ^ p
hush a fa-therssigh, love, That would heave for me,

i
^ Jr. p i^r p^.^^-;^ Jm P p p
s

wilt fly from the world wtth me, wilt fly, fly, love, with

DEVILSHOOF (Coming/orward) ^^
Come, come.

fefe^^lr^=^m i i p B ^1 ^
!^'A^ W "^ |j^7"TTj )T-7 ^ /t:i

'H ^
I fl-^f—^

m B
fTTJ^^^royt If

^"^
Through the world I would fly,fromthe world with thee,^ =^=¥=

me?

^ ^ P i
pi^f if ^

Come,my love, come, fly with me,

f
I if II fa

thro' the world thi-ther fly, Now, come a - way with me,

ah yes, for

ite r p I p'pa ii- }f^^i^:^^\^ p^^
Come, wilt thou for- tune's frownsde-fy, lovers I will, as I will, love,for^

w-^Pf Pi^H
f

\f^f^\f^^ \
^^h^lJ\

i \> .J^J^e

Ne - ver let a lo-verfe sigh Ruin bring on thee, ru- in bring on—

m ^ ^m^ m} u.£^ :i^ ^i^

^^ m # ^ /^

^^^g^3
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fei^^^^^^^ -^ r
hush, could I hush a fa - ther's sigh

^^fr^j^-ppfr^p ip P-4L4^ V 7

way, come »- way, come fly, love.with y^'^, ^sWhSmoV (Ooing towards tAe window)

g^^>-^IM.I44n^^ 7 p__p4.p_JL^_4^j|^J^.=^=:^ f
way, come,come, come, a - way, come a - way, cornea - way,— come a - way, come a-

M^Hkhi S^rl^^iTi 3^ ^̂ m

i '^^^^M=^P=^^ i^
p

' i^< p p
1

'*^ ^Si

fe

Could I hush, but the sigh, that he breathes for me,

a -^—

r

?^-+P-^^gz=g;^ 7^B Ip" P P If 7

come a - way, ' come a - way, come fly, love, with me

m)'i> Q 5i^^^F^^^^-^-^ I p t- :̂^ ^ p ? p ^

way, come a - way, come a - way, come a - way, cume, come, come a - way,

^^m
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^^mm
for me!

iffi f=M^M
with me!

DEYILSHOOP fShll looking out)

"m f i p r
-=z5: ^

way! A mo - ment

^m
ITS *

•^ ^ i i
j»j?

f̂fi fa f^^ y?=y

AULINE (.-/ ifrfe;

m^ r pp i^ P 1^ 4ri'U' ;> i) i J' >
p

more andyour doom is cast! The hopes that were bright-est, the^ i i I i
'^# j^yr V -ijUjr^ P? ||^

k«

^#=E^^^^^
r

i*
^^^=f=f U J' I J' ^ijUj' J' J' li>J^"^

dreams of the past, In the ful-ness of prom-ise re - cede, And

* These ten bn ra are sung on the stage without accompaniment
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3^—'.fuU=4
ARLINE (Pointing to cabinet)

.» ^ 1; ^

ren - der tlie pros - pect dark iji - deed. En-ter

^--^—

M

JUbM^-f^

W
Through the world wilt thou fly,

/A
love, From the world with me,

fafXf i
r^ff fajj

Through tiie world hilh-er fly Come a - way with me,

^^^^^^^-^i^^g
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Could I hush a fa-thers sigh He would breathe for me, he would

Wilt thou for- tune'slrownsde-fy, As I will for thee, as I

Ne - ver let a lo-ver's sigh Ru-in bring on thee, ru - in
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Thaddevs has barely time to take refuge in the cabinet, and Devilskoof to escape by the window,
when the great doors are thrown open, and a brilliant assemblage enters, led by Count Arnheim,

Florestein, Sc, Count takes Arline's hand and presents her to the company.
COUNT Welcome, welcome all share with me all the joy I feel while I present my loved and long-lost

daughter.

WELCOME THE PRESENT
No. 31. Scene

Allegretto

^1 iF M ^W J ri i ^N

i ni ^rJ hJTl^ r 'tj i c/^ R^^

mp^
fiy-f '̂l ^"H ^^^ ^ m i tf

tiji

^^B; m ^m
cresc.

. MW ^5

The Bohemian Girl



144
CHORUS
SOPRANO and CONTRALTO
P

WmI . fome the Drns-ent. oh uonder not On thn davs dfi -

&
f=r

Wei - come the pres-ent, oh ponder not On the days de - part - ed.

BASS and TENOR
P
.g^l^lf f |.,Fp^|^fe__4l^_^t^-^

^^m P ^ a^m
pp dolce

^A mm ^*^ ^ # Si:.^

'ih^nu ,1
j :[-. hf^\,^t^F^

days de - part - ed now, Let the cares that were theirs be for -
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r=? ^^
got, And wiped from pleasure's, from pleas- ure's browj Nev - er mind Time nor

*=T
what he has done, If he the pres - entwill smile up - on

I
FLORBSTEIN (Seeing- the gip^y (fress on a chair and taking' it np)

' V ? ? \ ? :> ^ p \p rT7
This gar - ment is not fit to grace At such a

The Bohemian Girl
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(Pointing- to the Cabinet) AkLINE (whose

p P p P I P p p p i p p ^>-^^ p I f & r

best to hide the prize In this re - cess from his lord -ship's eyes. That

h-nn^ ^T\mwjjp^ ta
^ i

* s

^

^^ ^ r=f

i
attention has been riveted on the cabinet and seeing" Florestein go near it)

n=^
p p IT p If P'^^

room and its treas - ure be - long to me, And from

l^jl^j J ^ Jl'j d ^ I j^
rail.
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part - ed now,— Wei- come the pres -ent, oh ponder not On the

fA confused murmur is heard at the hack of the stage)

$
r\

r N'
^

l' h
Gheck-ing young joys ca - reer?

^ke Bohemian Girl
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^^ QT^EEN (dnsely veiled, enters the apartment and goes np to Count Arnheim)

Heed the warning voice. Wail, and not re - joice, Tlie foe to thy

(She draws her veil aside)

\ COUNT ^ |, mTwrn wrw ^^
Is one thou lov'st best.. Who, and what art thou? let me know,

Recit.^^
i,t^j

^^
J QUEEN

'.y'l. r p- p f p ir iifrr^^^ ^
Whom dost thou deem my foe? Think not my warn-ing wild, 'Tis thy re -found

^ S* »
T "^
•^ a tempo

m $^ w
i

fc= > 1 1>

r" p r p p
1'^ ^^

child! She loves a youth of the tribe I sway And braves the world's re - proof:

h^0 WO,

iS i i=fe&

^^
te ^

!» "r p--p r f^ P P IT- P P P P P 1^"

i

List to the words I say, He is How conceald beneath thy roof!

fe 9
:r22

i^

T̂he Bohemuin Girl
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QUEEN

K (Count rtishin^ to the door of the cabinei,
Arlinc opposes him) '

'

^ ARLTNE

i r pp f p
Thrown thus across thy path,

f fff t^if f 1^^f fS
Allegro

Stand not across my path! Brave not a fa - ther'i

K̂
^\,^^PP9V^* * * \^9 * f^gfef* * ^=

^^ r PPf P a
Let me a-bide thy wrath thy wrath

f ffft^
^

W
wrath! brave not a fa-thers wrath!

(fA^ Count pushes Arline aside, opens the door, and Thaddeus appears— the Count reels back, and

every one seems panic-struck)

The Bohemian Girl
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THOUGH EVERY HOPE BE FLED

No. 32 Quintet with Chorus

Andantd con moto THADDEUS (To Arline)m p^^
Though ey-'ryhope be fled Which seem'd so

Urpa.)

J J I I I J J im ' m

^y^i j > j ^

l^y Jyini^g^ ^ir p- pr r_j
bright, whichseem'dsobright be- fore, The vengeance I would

i'' JJ '

I

'JJJ
I

' 'J Jinj jjMij

r/'i \ i \ m.

^^mm ^^
scorn to dread, Which they on me can pour,

P=--^W^ JJlflFl 3» " •

S ^ ^
M 1 ^m

ŵhich they on me can pour, can pour.

IS jjr^jF^ ^^m jj^^^jjjj^jj^^
7%c Bohemian Girl



To shame and feel - ing dead, to feel - ing dead, Mow hojieless to de

fled, for ev-er fled,

g^ r ^p- pr r =fi^-==f

plore, The thun - der burst - ing on . my head Had

^^ *-^ :^ *

yh [ i [ r ^^^m ^m
m m3i=^

Which seem'd
^^'—

^

so bright, which seem'd so

-y-h "r- g-

bright be

not sur-pris'd me _ more, had not sur-

^zgWtfflig m«—

#

#—

#

w > p

#
/^

*
fore, which seem'd so bright, so bright be

m f f i
f ^

pris'd, pris'd me— more.

f^WS^^ ^^^ ^

m i ^i¥^
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ARLINE (Horror stricken on seeing the Queen.)

i\JLllAMi» P^
To all butveiigeance dead, She stands mine eyes, shestaudsmineeyesbe-fore,

j^ QUEEN

4'OiiiJi ^^^^ ^^^
All oth -er feel- ings dead, Ke-venge can hope, revengecanhope re -store,

//
THADUEUS

H r pj ^ p p P4^=^
fore; Kv-'ryhope be fled,Which seem'd so bright, whichseem'dsobrigjitbe-fore,

FLORESTEINyy-FLUKESTlSJ

r If p ppp-p-^f—

N

//

And this is why she said I must not touch, I must not touch the door,

COUNT

m f-M^f f i f r E^ UJJ-^^f^^ l

To shameandfeel-ing dead, Now hope - less, hope - less,hopeless to de-plore^

CHORUS

P'i NJ
p

i J j J n,! h iif#4b^^
At length to feel - ing dead, Her sor - row we de-plore,ye8 we de-plore.

//

m
$L' M-f. m. .m. M. JL

r r f r ir rfffr
fL 4L

=1
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'Its thunders wait- ing on my head SJje on - \y lives to_ pour,

Its thunders on her dar - ing head I on - ly live to pour,

The vengeance I would scorn to dread,Which they on me can pour,

|%TT7 r If p r r

It clear- lywouldhave been ill- bred, For ri - valsare a bore,

mrM-ft f
|
f r f r |f f

The thunder burst -ing on my head Had not surprised me more,

^'M H^
r

iH j

The thunder burst- ing on our head Had not surprised us more,

TAe Bohemian Girl
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m g

she

i^
//

on - ly lives, she lives to pour

^te

^
on - ly live to pour, to pour,

m ^

i
«i

•which

//

they on me pour, can pour,

J J 1^
m

••

F
IV r

for

//^
ri - vals* are bore, a - bore,

kS.

f" S i r

had not sur-zpris'd, sur pris'd me more,

^ ^JS
had

//

not sur- pris'd, sur pris'd us more,

'r'li f r pi- r

.

i f r
]>&.

'he Bohemian Girl
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lives, she lives to pour, Its thun - ders

pour*, Its thun - ders

which they

JL

me can pour,

^Ni
Citn pour, Theven-geance

JPP^^
for ri vals are bore.

m g^^^^^

bore , It clear - ly

PP

f^^^^^

I

had jiDl sur - pris'd, sur - pris'd me more, The thun- der

p I J—] r-*-^ :^ Jhr-':^^^^ m ^3^ f^^^^^^
had not sur - pris'd, sur - pris'd us

r> eresc. ^^

wait - ing,wait-ing on my head. In all her hate to pour, in all her hate to

1)J^JU^J) | J- J' ;' in^J4=i' i) i' i) J. J'

on her dar- inghead to pour, Its thunders on her dar-inghead I live to

I'' f M P M i r p r f-p p I P P P P^
^

I would scorn,yes, I would scorn, Whichthey on me can pour,which they on me can

1= J. i) i) >^; i)
I

J. i; i) i) IrM^ i> ^ ^> J- ^
would have been,have been ill - bred, For ri-vals are a bore, yes, ri- vals are a

v-^it r- r p r r r T" J' j^' j^ jh j^ j^ j^ jh j
burst - ing,burst-iijg on my head, Had not sur-pris'd,had not sur-pris'd,sur-pris'd me

I

^

^S^

m
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pour, Its thun - ders wait ing,witit-iiig on my head, In all her hate to

Its thun-ders on her

P P P P ^

i

pour, The ven - geance I

VP
would scornyes I would scorn, Which they on me can

bore, It clear - ly would
VP

have been have been ill - bred, For ri-vals are a

'%~f^'''"l=f • p I r" -^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i g^E^ J' J^ J' i^
more, The thun - der burst - ing,burstring on my head, Had not sur-pris'd,had

m ^^
^^m

/•.
i

ff

m m §^^
pour, in all her hate to pour,

H j> j, jrjfr^te ^ all her hate, in all her

^ ^
dar-inghead I live to pour,

i_ff p p p r ^ j5C

live to pour. ive to

pour,which they on me can pour,

^^ j> ;, J) y^^
which they can pour, vvhich they can^

bore, yes, ri-vals are a bore,

yh J^) J) J'T'^ they art> a bore, they are

fe*
not sur-pris'd,sur-pris'd me more,

m
sur prisd ine more. sur - prisd me

1^

m m
pris'd us

42. ^
more, sur prisd us

W^

I'' .jTn f
cresc. f

'>--h -j -j 111
g:
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hate to pour, to

ff

pour.

pour, I live

h ? ?

to

&X.

pour.

pour, which they

P^
//

pour.

m
bore, they are

m ^ ff.

bore.

s
more, sur - pris'd

//-. i ^i
is

more, su* - prisd

J^ -S- .4^ ff^'
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LEAVE THE PLACE

No. B3 Scene

Allegro vivace
COUNT (Advancins: to Thaddeus)

n r r ^i=r
lut - ing step hath cross'd, De - part

,

tiiiiiii ^^Sr jt jtjgjg^"ji ji^^uu>i!

jr-jr-f ;, 7 K 7^ hw ^ P n^^^^--
-^FS^

^ THADDEUS (Casting- a sorrowful look on

t
^—^

r r r
I

f
thou art lost! To threats

i' uaiiu \iiiiiiii ii iit^Wk

$
Arline ns he is about to go)

(5^-^

f If ^ -^EEEf
should con - temn, For thy dear sake 1

^^ iiiiii^ iiiivi ^^##^?
;••'*

Jl 7 ;^ 7 «'^ 7 ,') 7 .S? It i fM -J^ ^ j)
->

j: ^ ;>-
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j' r
I I

ARLINE (Summoning' resobdion)

yield. The burst - ing tor - rent 1 will steiK, And

r i^ima i.i.i,i.i.i^S .̂
\ i.i.i.i.i.i.i.i

•.ft Jm r r j-J IJiv j' l T ;>T js< I j* j,' >' j,-^

fT=rT=f
(She takes Thaddeus by the hand and goes to the Count, then turns to the company)

f P.

him I live for shield, Break not the on - ly

m -^y y^' ij/^^7 ^ i ^m^^ ^^ «^^jV^v i I C

^^ ^ ^ ^ ! \
1

^
tie, the on - ly tie That bids my heart, my

^ ijiijij i R "W

'•^ >j^^^ ,U)M i^-'^ ^
|^
P |

|,j)?>i'^jV|^ J^7i i p \

m
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COUNT (Rushing- between them mid dravdng his sword.

To Thaddeus)

i

hus-band of my choice

N^i
De - part, ere my thirst

*^ x̂mihimuM
m ^f

^ 4;
l,yj''\nui-l/-^ ^ ^

m
weap stains These walls with the

'J'^iiJiiiiU'i^
^3 b^i^'y\y J-.^ ;.^ j,^ \y i--^ 7 J 7 V

m P r—

^

a
blood of thy rec reant veins!

f-mii ^fe }
^-

f f^1^

*y<< 4W ^ I i Hit

/

I ^I
^£3^ ^ :3e:

Recit. (To Arline)

m #
:

^ ^i^?
r If ^ ^p i

^
-^

False thing! be - lovH too long, too well,

m^ ^^
^^ ^^
m mm _j»

i'"i I f I

Brave not the mad-ness thou cans't not quell

^m ^

m
P

f
* E
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QUEEN (Seizirtg- Thaddens by the arm)
lai

m, m •=!;
g ^^

0*

List to thewarn-ing voice, who calls thee! Ply from the per - il which enthralls thee!

^ ^

m JOL

(parting" a furious look at Arline as she passes her)

Lento assai

^^
-

I - ^pi i P r P r'^f-'f'^r"p ir J ^ ' t^'-^'^ ^
Weep riv-ers! weep rivers! for a - ges pine! He shall nev-er, nev - er be

(As the Queen is dragging Thaddeus towards the window, Arline stops him)

^ ^ ARLINE (To the assembly)

$

thine. Your par - don, if I seek with my fa-ther a-lone to

m
m=^
(Exeunt all except Arline, Thaddeus and Count; the chorus through doors leading' to galleries,the doors

closing after them. The Queen exits through the window -door)

AiJ^s'ro , _..
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SEE, AT YOUR FEET A SUPPLIANT
No. 34 Scene

I
ARLTNB (Foiling- at the Co ftnth feet)

Sam p^^^-^to ^
Larghetto con gran espress

See at your feet a sup - pliant one,

J'i'i'J iiji jiJ

!f|dB: ^^^^

^1. V j^ ;, J^ J_^J' J> l r'^p j ^^M J- J^
^ m

Whose place should be your heart. Be : hold the on - ly

I'' i
J J J iij J ^^ ^=*M=zae

^ I ^ ^^
^

J J J h^^ y:

P
\iv - ing thing To^vhich she had to cling, Who sav'd her life,

«?' jJjJjJjJ i^^^ififi

•h j I j i

i
> i

> \ im^
i

decresc

p- J' i' ;> j) j)ig;

watch'd o'er her years

>

With all the fondness faith en - dears,

'I''
jij

I

J
'J 3 W ^^

:i^

decresc.

# ^E^SEf ^ ^f
hi JlA . J^ i'P?'^^^

And her af-fec-tions won Rend not such ties.

i J
ij I

j
ij

a

^ ^f5i

^^S i^ ^ tl^^: ^^
f-

^

Ll^feL/'Pz±t==^
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COUNT 163

f—pr nr^ \T' v^ p pp Ii-^^^—

^

g^^-
part. Child! Ar - line! wilt thou? darest thou heAp A stain thine aft- er

^^^mw^ r^ i r ^ ^
life will e'er weep On these hairs, by thee and sor-row

f f'rrr s^ ^rf P^ IM

^tUlLJ m^ fcJ-LTT

lyi" PP p p l
''>-l_j rFPi

ARLINE (Rising- and seek-

E^^5S
nev-er reach'd. What - ev - er thebleachd; On this heart dis - hon-or.

'T "P f
mu^
St— if: ^C—

<

S
I

l»=5^f5Ew^ £ ^ fc:==^

i

f'??^ refuge in the arms of ThaddeuS)^ COVSTOftthragej

^ ^^ p ^' Y
dan-ger, the ruin, ti.e strife. It must fall ; u - nit - ed we are for life! U-nit-ed!

^^^te-d^'ijj jji^ jji
f

\

ii
rr* [

' uV|r r r
| . jijijui^^pr,|fr

u-nit-ed and would st thou link my name In achaiu of such— dis - grace?

p tempo prima ^ ^^ ftT
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My rank, my very blood de- fame With a blot no time can ef - face? The

child of my heart of my house the pride, An out - cast, an out-oast pip -sy's

bride! The child of my heart, of my house the pride, An out - cast gip - ny's

>^ Poco pill mosso THADDEUS (Breaking- from her, and going np with great dignity to the Count)

%
V, >^.

P^ip- \'^s ^pir p-%L=M=^
fall bytheweap - ons thy wealth hathbrib'd; Al - tho' in revfiil - ini;ih(

î ^m4\m 'JI)' J :j '1^. i^^^^ ^^l^^W^
p-m- • -0- -0-

Ffs
•^*':i^ :Tf3 ,^ ^^!^ ' J » k.v ! » - « lV ^ Pi^ 5t:

-•

—

W—w-^ H- H.
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l^r pr ^pi'f Pf'^prjiJ if
p

l y f^^^
name 1 bear, The home I shall see no more, The land which to thee in its

Uij Eg* ' "M

i isp-^ S 1» (
2

deep despair, The dead - liest ha - tred boi;e-, may

\>
\ JiJiJ ^)i'|J ,^

fall as have fall - en the brav - est of foes, the brav - est of foeJ T\sere

bet-ter like them to die. And in hon-or'd earth to lie, Than.

(Count Arnheim and Arline bttray S'l^mptoms of astonishment,

yet great anxiety)

hear un - resent - ed re - proaches like these. Start not but listen!
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No. 35. Air

THE FAIR LAND OF POLAND

fe

Allegro marziale grandiose

S i
#•:=;

*
^

/

y-H hhhhv^'^^'y h$y If^t^ |^5r l|i^|^^^^.

$
THADDEUS ^^ p" p I r

j"^=^

g ^^

i

When the fair land Of Po - land was plough'd by the hoof Of the

M ( J I k . k K

j
j^^^ ti'-' j'v i^v f; J'

7

^ • 1 ^

ff

i tart^3 5==^
# • # # #

ruth - less in-va - der's might When steel to the bos - om, and

/O

¥ r p-P
t^E^K^

ppp^P^ i f ^ ^ PPi r p-Tr^
flame to the roof, Com - plet - ed ti'ie triumph o'er Tight; In that mo-ment of dan-ger when

i^
r P'V! p-pip^'j J ^H tzSr

—

g

free - dom in-vokd All the fet-ter-less sons of her pride, In a
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r P'f/r JiJ'ir rr:i^ ^^0, . #

f^̂ ^m
pha - lanx as daunt - less as free - dom e'er yok'd, I fought and I bled by her

side. My birth is no - ble, un - stain 'd my crest^^m ^^'j^j- -^ J • 'J

w-j ) j ^^
f 'P pp

yy
If Ptj

P p J^J ^ p ^
As is thine own, let this at -test, My birth is no - ble, un

jj I

'

iJjJ 1

1

U

Ji'iJUJi'iJJj"3

as^ ^
*

Adagio assai- Auagiu assiii ^
}' P P P

I
P j^ p P p »p^^

staind my crest As is thine own, as is thine own, let this at

-
j J -'i J -U ^

m r\

$
r\

* *

(Take.?s his commission from his bosom, a
who stands fixed and bewildered)

nd gives it to the Count,
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R COUNT (Greatly moved)

Poco meno mosso ^_ _^ ^
3 Tr T\ a^ •

The feuds of a

Pm ^ ^^W ^
R

*>"-^
^

f f ^ W dJdJJJncr

tion's strife, Hie par ty storms of^^ • # >

J]J]JJ^J^iVsndfdhlf

m $4^ ^ lFrF=rj^EEE^

life,

42.

Should never their sor rows im - part To the

mr

m^^^^^^mm
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^ (Thaddeus, moved to (ears, is about to fall at the Counts feet, who checks him)

^ .̂ ^ ^ j>^ 1 P .
IJr jp i f fpr^ ^E^

of its veins be cold.

^^" [!!/:£/:!/

fePQpi ii^-pp r i>\f py^m 2
mine be that horn- age paid at hers Who the firm est af-fection on

r Oj^LU' ^^^^
W' cifLLf ci^ JJlIj'lIj' ^^^

^ fi' pir"^?'p [? r Pf' i

^#^ s^P ^pa
thee confers, Avho the firm - est af-fection on thee con-fers, who the

rail, e ptacere

firmest af-fection on thee con-fers.
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(During the foregoing; the wan figure of the Queen has been seen at the window in the back, and
at the end of it. as Thaddeus is about to embrace Arline, the Queen, in a transport of rage,points him

out to a Gipsy by her side, who is in the act of firing at him,, when Devilshoof,ivho has tracked their

steps, averts the Gipsy's aim, and by a rapid movi^ment turns the pistol towards the Queen— it goes

off, and she falls)

No.36
MELODRAMATIC MUSIC
(To be omitted in concert performances)

COUNT Guard every portal— summon each guest and friend— And this festive scene suspend

(Crowds of Nobles, Ladies, Guests, Sc, pour in at each door)

Allegro pes ante

i
ffl

feE
^^Pf ^ V.J^

f
i\>^ j\> I d^ d "- •

h^'.i : :c f g '^ p * f J.
'•9- '-9- ^ '• v V s k ^ '.0. :# t••- ^ '9- '-•' j? -•• •• m-

\lHMii
\

Mii
\
lMki

\

iiii\i'Hli

!
«¥^ 3— =zia=x3iizj— m \ ^ m — I

——»—
I m —:

S.^f L^^

^HMumm^i^}} \}wuwm
w^m m m

3 5 i 5 5 :it 3 5 iSi^^iii ii ^ ^

b*!..

^ :S. ^ :i *^
The Bohemian Girl
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OH, WHAT FULL DELIGHT

No. 37 Finale

(Arline rushes into the arms of Thaddeus,and thenpasses over to the Count.)

Allegro

i

i i i
// //

tei^^^ W^^^m
i

i
^'

i
Ht ^ iJ

^ fl 1^
»J5

EtEj

jS^

^^^ W^m % m ^^
ARLINE/^ ^^

Oh,whatfull de - light thrJ my bo - sora

^m 'j''f j' f^f^^m
:y a^si^^^j^^^^j £Bi^^^ J 7 i^k

^ ^ :^ ' ^

^ r-
ip3-^-ht.tr-. pU'vp'^ i i^'f'^i'rfrJfe

i

thrills, And a wild - er glow in my heart in - stils!

7 i)7 i)7 N^J^^feprrfPi ^ I ^ ^

I^ % 4 9 7 f

5==«^^^^^=«§ilP ^^^7 h7
:? :? :s:

"* #
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Oh,whatfuU de - light though my bo - som thrills, And a wild - er

m f^ ^y-H^-r—h-£=hi3e=M ^^

^^f^n
5^ iJi IJJJ
^ ^ ^^^^

hope with- out, with - out al SpeaJcs with rap - turd, rap -turd tone,

5E

Z^ ^ u U t^ z^
fl

''''\ -^ r^ a tempo /^

of my heart the joy!

J) a CHORUS
Ah!

^^^m$^̂ ^^
Ohbliss,oh bliss un-felt, un-felt be - fore,
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'« /

Oh,what fuU de - light through my bo - som thriUs,

I
s

And a wild - er

^=i^ F^
Oh,whatfull de -

1*- #- 1»- i»-

light through my bo - som thrills,

P
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