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WICKLOW"

An Jush Brama,

IN THREE ACT

By DION BOURCICAULT, Esa., -

Author of “Jeanie Deans,” ¢ Colleen Bawn,™ * Poor of New York (Streets Qf
“ Foul Elag,” 't London by Night,” etc., ec.

AS FIRST PRODUCED AT THE THEATRE ROYATL, DUBLIN, Uﬂm
THE MANAGEMENT OF MR. RRIS, 864
EXTENSIVE EMENDATIONS BY

A DESCRIPTION' OF
TRANGES XIT"S—RELATIVE POSITIONS OF THE PER-
0 8§ ON THE STAGE, AND THE WHOLE
OF THE STAGE BUSINESS




ARRAH-NA-PGGUE

CAS1 OF GitARACTELRS.

CasT. Thealre Royal, Dublin. Princess’s, London,
Col. Bagenal 0’Grady, (Com. lead). . Mr. JoHN BrouGHAM. .. Mr. JOHN BROUGHAM.
Beamish McCoul (Juvenile lead). .. Mr. RIGNOLD...........Mr. H. VANDENHOFF.
, inelish Offic
Major Coffin, an Jnglish OMCe™ | Mx. HONTLEY.....ooo Mr. . CHANIES.
The Irish Secretary of State b
(Comedy lead).... - - e T ; vesessensssacrsssaeasess Mr. Davip Froazz,
Sergeant (Character part)....... seetanerasetiiciiiins cesane Mr. C. SExTOX,
Michael Feeny (st Low Comedy)..Mr. 8. JOHNSTON. Mr. DoMINICK MURRAT.
Winterbottom, a Valet (Comedy)..eeeereacrarerrnciannines Mr. CHAPMAN.
Shaun the Post, a Wicklow Car- A
man (Lyish, character lead)... } Mr. D. BoUurCICAULT. .. Mr. D. Bou1 ¢iCAULT.
Oiny Farrel, ) ) Mr. LEWIS ..ccvvve.ee.. Mr. REYNOT DS,
Andy Regan, | Mr. DowrinG,
Lanagan, $ Irish Peasants.... . BENTLEY.
Patsy, H 5 .}I}.Ui&‘::.u:mva.

Tim Cogan, ; ;

Arrah Meelish (Character lead)....Mrs. D. BOURCICAULT. .Mrs. D. BOURCICAULT.

Fanny Power (1st Walking Lady).. Mrs. B. WHITE........ .Miss M. OLIVER.

Katty (Jig Dancer) .......... s . s AR T 1 Mr. ANDLEWS.
Note.—In the original piece, the two characters, Feeny and Gram yd (atterwards

left out), were performed respectively by Messrs. Reynolds and Eme: 7.

SCENERY (Irish).

ACT I.—ScorxE I.—Glendalough, the Ruins of St. Kevin's Abbey and the Seven
Churches. Moonlight. In 4th grooves.
() Round Tower.

4 scape.

——recsens g —3

:

]
Arch,

A, a canvas down, of lightercolor than the ground canvas on the v. .1 1es, repre=
senting the road which runs on from 1. 2 E. to cross stage along tront an off r. 1 E.
B, limelight for moonhght ; rays to reach L. 1 E. to the height of a man. fhere. C,
get, rock, profile, run on a little, 24 cut, 1st g. Arch, ruined, R. 1 E. Arch, rumed,
rillars and only fragments of the cutve left, up L. Ruined wall of church &. 2 E.
Ruins continued on lundscape. View of lake and mountains in distance.

Scrnr I1.—Landeape and cottage (r. side) on flat, in 2d grooves. D. 1n cottage,
practicable. Very bright, sunrise effect. 'Wing, of trees, run on in Ist cut of Ist
groove to mask withdrawal of previous set there. Window, lattice, to open, L. side

of the p. in F. : . ;
SceNE I1I.—Armory, wainscot walls, in 2d grooves, prac. D. in ¥., L. side.



ABRAH-NA-POGUE.

Berne 1 V.-Landacu.pe and Interior of Barn in 6th grooves, Afternoon.

............................................... Eesvesvsdhoseenrvees iy st

Landscape on Flat,

—5

*sessesess | Open, Poovossas g

F] [stepn

ORI M Chairs,
] Fireplace,
—_ < Stool

g Loth sides to allow the horse and cart to enter L. and go of R.,
s dLe autenor oy CGiosed iy, R, side, the barp in three stories; the firsg
18 00 & piatioiiu Yalseu nve teet aboye slage-leval, Teached by steps; the second 18
SIX t0 €ight 1eet ulove thut, reacheq by stams ; the third js g lott, the ceiling hidden
by the smks uuu Loruers, reachey by a ladder, 4 small window i, 1n ¥., lets Beamish
leave the lott by 1t 5o ug o exit withoy bs 4k Al the Dlattoims are practicublé,r
and bear the weighit of six men moviug about ; Wealbags, ete., are gy
ranged on lue Lours, ‘Lhe ends lucing ¢ Posts and joists of rude
timber. A 1ailing runs arounq the ground platiorm on tront, L.1 E.'Open: R, | g,
fiveplace. - Lighted candles, two r., one L. 1 £. Red fire to burnin fireplace, One
of the doors to D.in4g. flat isto be easily lifted on its hinges, tor dancing upon.
Binks and borders of beams and ratfers.
ACT II.—Scene T -—Landscape, rocks and torrent, in ]st 8rooves,
SCENE IT.—Same as Scene 3d, Act 1.
ScExk III.—Prison Interior in 3d grooves,

SIS > suwtisdirene | Window. l *ssecsen l.lI.lll.l.Olc-'..-..0.'.0.0...0“‘-'&a

]
i1 Table,
$too. =

U
()

!

SceNE IV.—Canvas landcape (of Ballybetagh Castle on a rock:
Proscenium drop line ; to roll up curtain-fashion,

#

Y.

i
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ScENE V.—Court-room in Castle, interior in 5th gooves.

“dsimesasa seeteecttattanctsnsornrees e

sessssasy | DOOB [ sousaensves it

* Witness Rail,
. . Table,

Platform and | *
three Chairs.

Closed iri r.and L. On 4 8. a screen of wainscotting eight feet high. The flat is
the wall. All the side sets aud wall of dark ouk panelling. Long table, with g
drum at L. eud, and bapers on it, writing materials, chair behind it for CLegrx, L.
side front, a platforn, raised one foot, covered with red cloth, with three large chairs,
The rajling along r. side is to keep the Mos back. D. in F., side, practicable,

ACT ITL.—NcExg I.—Tnterior in 3a grooves, g

* ChLair., Chair.* * Chair.
. % Chair,
* Chair. .S
—_— * Screen, b Chair.* —=2
o . Table,
‘Flreplace.

Chair.* —

Closed in &. and L. Ample curtains to window. The p, in¥. is practicable; back
with wall-piece, carpet down.

ScENE 11.—Same as Scene 4th, Act 2d.

ScENE III. —Same as Scene 3d, Act IT, (Or may be set on 2d groove, the fire-
place then being placed tranversely in r. proscenium E., to give more working-room
for following changes. The stage for the last three scenes of Act 1II,

ARt T e R COARR S O . S

—.......................................................................-...-——5

Open for striking the set scenes,

Trap to sink th
|
e

Table and Stool.
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la:d ings’l'm)vve sef:, painted a dead black, to form a frame, to mask the working of toi-
L N

§° *sesnssaves

*eesecssccsencne

Flat (A), in 3rd grooves to descend. A, A, A, A, ontlines of a mass of ivy to
cover practicable steps, marked B. B.; Smaun is discovered haliway up. theretore
no steps on lower half of flat; larken the shadows around the stopsto ™o
‘Wall'of old gray stone, mossy, te. The fon joins the platiorm, ¢. (fwo ol wike )

. which laps on the bottom of flat (B) and belps to bring it down 1n continuoustle
scent. All the face to the audicnce is in shadow, the light being up at back, D, 5,
D, D, are arched windows.

L IOLEE
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Flat B (inner cut of 3d grooves) to descend. Walls on Flat A, crenelated top
edge. A, A, steps as before. B, B, B, B, B, arched windows; the two L. are very
ruined, as is all that third of the flat. R. windows practicable. Ivy as before, up

the centre, to hide the steps.

PLATFORM
FLAT A.

View of Flat B, when it has stopped, half sent down.
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o

View from the front when Flat B has been sent down, to show the appearance of
the set in 3d ana 4th grooves, in 3q entrance, g, side and c, L. side is open. The
set flat in 4th groove is a wall, ruined top and edges, with 2aps (as at A), arched
windows (as B, B, B). and small windows (C, C), for cannon, which are on platform

i, latform is practicable for two men’s weight, and is reached by bridge (F) from
K. 3 5., off. All thig set sinks. The up-stage side ot 4th 8roove flat has steps, so
that SHAUN is seen climbmg along Without, past the Zap and windo R.
corner. Fiat C on third 8Troove masks the gr. end of the set platform, ete, Itgaa
ruined wall. : ¢

~PLATFORM

'y i ‘
3 -‘;- ]
FLAT A SUNK
FLAT B SUNK

View from =, side, on stape, when Flat B has been sent down,
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View of the stage from the front when all the changes after Scene III. have been
made. Landscape on flatis afull moon on abroad lake. R.side a promontory runsount
far into the water, with precipitious descent. This connects with thie set bankin 4th
E., which is practicable. The canvas of the water is brought forward at the base of
the flat, to the 5th 6., to enable phe appearance of space to the water to be more

faithfully given. L. side this -eanvas 18 transparent, as usual, for the moonbeam

glit.teﬁng-surt‘aeed drum to turn under it and show she reflection through, for the
_play of the waves (marked *) where the line of light strikes. R and 1. 4th, 5th and
6th borders und sinks, sky ; wings on those grooves, sky and woter blue. R. side, Ist
wing, dark masonry, sink, dark color; 2d wing stone work, ruined, sink sky ; 3d wing,

ruined stone work at toot, tree above, sink, sky. L. side, st wing, same as &, 1

wing ; 24 and 3d, plain; L. 2 g., ruined wall; L. 3 E., 2 wall with a pract. door. Trap

open, R. C., on 4th E. line; the shadow of the chif is deepened here to hide it ; line
the front of trap, upper side on 5th groove, with-dark blue hangings. A, A.a line

of profile ruined wall, tapering from breast-high to stage level. A loose stone R. C.,

fallen from it. B, the top of & tower, Limelight for moenlight in L. U. B.

COSTUMES (Irish, 1798).

Smavx THE Post.—Red waiscoat, corduroy breeches with tape as the knee-slit, ends
loose; gray stockings, buckled shoes, black, Irish, rather low-erowned hat, pipe
in the band; unbleached white linen shirt with large collar. dct I, Scene 2d:
Drab great coat, with three capes, the skirts coming down to the ground; a whip
js worn, by tying the end of the lash to the butt of the stick, like a sash, over
the left shoulder, the whip behind his back ; whiskers and short-curl wig, of color
to suit complexion, black or red. Scene 8rd : No overcoat, a new blue coat, with
brass buttons, his dress the same but brushed up. Aet I1.: No hat.

CoLONEL 0'Guapy.—Scarlet coat trimmed with gold lace, red sash, zold epaulets,
white breeches, kunee-high black boots, tie wig, sword and belt, and gold sword=-
tag. Act 1., Scene 4h: Three-cocked hat, feathered at edge, and gold laced,
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buckskin gauntlets, Act 111.: Same, drab great coat with black cape and wide
ceufls, riding-boots with spurs, dusty ; hat, gauntiets and whip,

Beamisa MoCoup,—4et 1, Scene 1st: Tie wig, black ribbon ; blue coat with wide
lappels, white breeches, biack hat, riding boots, a long poasant’s gray coat with
cape. Act I1., Sconelst: Same as before, blue kuee-ribbons, white hat with blue
ribbons, the top of his boots turned down, Act 111, Scene 1st: Same as last,
with a white great coat, spurs on.

Micaarn FEENY. *—Make up the face very repulsive, unwashed, two days’ growth

marked brominently ; black close-crop wig. Suit

of rusty black, battered high-crown hat, soiled white Vvest.  Very eringing in his

bearing, nervous, glancing to the side and dowawards when speaking to any
one,

Magor CorFiN.—Uniform of British officer, scarlet coat and waistcoat, gold-laced,
white breeches, black riding-boots with spurs, red three-cocked hat, with gold
laced, sush, sword and beit.

BECRETARY OF SraTE.—~Handsome eourt-dress, dressing-gown ready for him to put
on. ;

BERGEANT. —Fyce made up weather-beaten, red n0se, a carbuncle and wart here and
there. Cocked-hat, edged with gold-lace, black stock ; scarlet coat, faced with
white, and bound with Yellow, gold buttons, gold epaulets ; sergeant’s chevrons
on right arm; white belg with gilt clasp, bearing crown ang number; white
walsteoat and breeches ; gaiters buttoned up all the way ; sword and yellow cord
tassel. Very gruff in his uanner, but is kind hearted really. A red pocket hand-
kerchief tor Act 111., Scene 3d, tor him. ]

WINTERBOTTOM (Valet). --Black suit, 2d entrance of his, half dressed, in his shirt
sleeves; 3d entrance, coat on 3 4th entrance, nighteap on.

O1nY Farrrr, REaan, Lanacax, Parsey, Tiv CoGAN.—(made upold) and PEAsANTS,
variations of long-skirted coats, waist-coats, corduroy breeches, grey and blue
stockings, black hats, sticks, ete. Red and black wigs,

CLEBK‘ (of Court-MarLial).—-Plain dark dress,
OFFICERS.—Like Masor,

BoLp1Ers.—Like Sgg - ZANT, coarser cloth coats, ete, Guns, belts for cartridge boxes,
and bayonet sheaths.

.

BEGGABE.—Like the F EASANTS, only ragged, crutches, ete,

ARRan MrELISH, — et L, Scene 2d: Calico gown, short; colored petticoat, white
stockings, black shoes, bare arms, neckerchief. Act 1., Scene 3d: Red petticoat’
white dress over looped-up calico skirt ; white bodice, white stockings, red cloak,
bright buckles to shoes, a flower in her hair; a few simple ornaments, 4t g 5%
Scene 8d: Blue cloak.

FANNY PoWER.~ Acf 7, - Dark red riding-dress, trimmed with black velvet, black hat,
light'blue feather, riding-gloves, whip. Aet 11, Sceme 2d: Rich dress, white
gloves, lace neck border. lace at wrists, jewels. ¢t 111., Scene 1st: Black lace
mantle.

KATTY (Tig-dancer’s part).—01d woman; Fancy calico dress over red petticoat, over
blue under-petticoat, white cap, blue stockings, buckled shoes. Pipe to smoke,
PEASANT Gints.- . Like ARRamH,

——“\—\" =

*The orizinal per sonator of thischaracter in London (Mz. Dominicie Murrag) mes -
it ome of the foremost in the ¢
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PORPERIIES (S Scenery).

Act 1., Scen~. 1st.—Roll of bank-bills, bag of coin (to be opened and coin to come out),
folded paper for TEIRY; ,'v kvfor PEASANTS riding-whip for FANNY ; guns and
bayonets, a lantern 1o parn, for SOLDIERS. Scene 2d: Whip for SHAUN ¢ tub and
mitking-stool ; twWo paus ; bauk-bilis for BeaMisH. Scene 3d: Leiter for O’GRADY §
paper for MAjox. S’e $iig; Tables, benches, stools, baxrel, up ¢., three lighted
candles; red fire in fireplace ; keg on the ear ; large kettle full of potatoes, acloth
soaked in boiling water to be put in 1t to make it smoke; bagstor BEGGARS ; pipes
for KArey and UTHERS Joiced paper (of Ac 1., Scene 1st) 5 in pocket of coat worn
by Beamisa; fi 1dles for FIDDLERS j pr of handeuifs, det 1., Scene 1st: Letter for
O1NY. Scene 2d: L'wo laaiorus, to burn, for FEENY and SERGEANT ; bayonet on
SoLpikr’s gun; long chain and pair of handeuffs attached, the chain to break;
paper for FANNY. Scene 4th: Letter for OiNY. Scene 5th : Writing ma terials on
table : drum same; papers and pencils tor OfricELs ; Blue bag and papers for
Frexy; quill gnd inkstand for MAJOR. Act 111., Scenelst: Writing materials
on table: red fir ce 3 paper for Bramisit; card on salver, WINTERBOT-
Toa’s sceond entry whup for (O’GRADY ; nole ior WINTERBOTTOM'S tfourth
entrance. Scene 3d: ible for PRIEST] & strip of paper rolled round a stone,
and outer end tuclked in so as to be not easily unloosed  Scene Lust: Two torehes, ——
lighted, for SOLDIERS; paper for BRAMISH and for O’GRADY. "

NozE to LEADER OF OrcHesTER. —Uveriure of Irish airs in medley. Appropriate
music to the action throughout. (Greneral directions are given.

i . T
TIME OF PLAYING—THREE HOURS.

EXPLANATION OF 1 bai s itenss 'J.‘AL'CTIONS.

The Actor is supposed to face the Audience.
{ ~w

.3 B,

(7. -

L. 1R

\"x.‘.

Left. Centre.
TLeft Centre. izht.
Lett First Entrance. . Rizht First Entrance.
“Teft Second Entrance. A Right Second Lntrances
Lett Third Entrance. " Rizht Third Intrance.
1. v.E Left Upper Entrance | mow. i tht Tpper Entrances
(wherever this Scenc may be.) | p.r.c. Door Rizht Centre.
.1. 0, Door Lefb Centre.
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ACT 1.
SCENE I.—Ruins, R.Md, etc.  Moonlight. Mu.ﬂ'cg tremolo, piano.
Discovering Beamisa McCouwL standing, L. 2 E., ‘ the road, looking off L.
Enterom. @ E., OinY FARREL. j

Orxy. All right, sir; the car from Hollywood is in sight..

‘Brax. How many passengers ?

Oixy. There’s only wan, sir.

Beam. Thatis our man. Hark ye, boys. (raises hisvoice, lifts his hand )

LanTy LANIGAN, Monu{, REGAN, run on_from R. side.

b : ———

Bram. Take your stations so that ye may give me timely warning of
any alarm in the barracks yond r, or the approach of the patrol. (c.)

Ragax. More power, sir! (r.)

Oixy. We'll be as cute a3 crows, yer honor !

Avrn. Niver fear, sir!

Beam. Away with ve | ( peastnts run off R. ,x)

Enter R. 1 ., slowly, and looking around him fearfully, MicaAEL FEENY.

Faixy (aside). Whiu a man travels wid a big lump o’ money in his
pockets, he is offerin’ a reward for his own murder. Why am I afeard ?
(looks round but does not see. BEaMisn, . 2 E.) Sure this district is pro-
claimed ; so divil a wan dare sit his fut outside his cabin-dure after
night.fall widout a pass. (starfs fo c.) And there below is the barracks
full of sogers, widin the cast of my v'ice. (BeaMISH comes nearer him)
I'd loike to see the skulkin’ ribil that w’w’d show his nose ou Derry-
bawn. (sers BraMisy beside him) Oh, Lord ! ( fr ight.) )

Beaw. (hiding his fuce, voughening his voice). 1t is a foine nowht Mr,
Michael faony. :

Feexy (stemmering). So-o it is, long li-fe to it. (going L.) Go—ood -L‘
night, sir.

Beau. Stop! ’FEFW stops) You have just come from Holhmood,
whera you have cul ected the rents of the estates.

Feexy. Is it ms 2 Tl be on my oath Av

Beam. Silence! (gesture of menace) The estates of the rebel Beamish
McCoul, were confiscated.  Your employer collects the rents for the
Government—now, T eollect for the McCoul : so, hand out the amolmtl

Feexy, Is this 10bb°1y 1 and widin call of the barracks?
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Bram. (sternly). If you lift your voice over a whisper to alarm the
patrol, it will be murder, as well as robbery. Nota word !

Ferxy (in a low tone). I wudn’t wake a w'asel !

BeaMm. Quick - the money !

Frexy. Whisht! yowll rise the sogers, and I'll be kilt ! (fuils on his
knees) 'There’s the money. (gives bag and bils.)

Bram. Right. A bagof (looks in bag) gold and (examines raoll) a roll
of : owes. (counts b.lls.)

Fruny (rises, aside). Oh, wait a bit, my fine fellow! you can’t move
very fir widout a | ass, and ouly let we safe out of this and widin balf
an hour I'il sit a pack of midcoats vn )our scint that ’ull scour these
hills and hunt the lvife out o’ ye! (gong =) K

Bram. (stops lim). Good. Now, your pass!

Feesy. Me fwhat?

Beay. Your pass. Out with it! 1 want it to secure my free passage
across the monntaius.

Feexy (giv s paper). But how am T to git heme widout it ?

Bray. (points L.). There’s your road. At every fifty paces, there’s &
man stationed behind a rock or a buash; lie will see youstraight to your
door ; and take a friendly advice, don’t turn from the path nor speak a
word till ye ave safe in bed! Now be off !

Feexy (greatly alarmed). Oh tave an’ ages \ Captin, dear, don’t ax me
to go alone. Oh, murder! is it pass thim foile of divils? Are they
armed, Colonel ?

Beam. Each man has two blunderbusses on full cock and a bayonet

ointing straight at you!

Freny (bending his body as if going to drop). 'm a corpse! tWO blun-
derblushes looking at me. Oh, capt'in darkint, don’t l'ave me! And a
bagginet on full cock? How will I git homde at all? I've gota canal
runnin’ down the middle av me back, Pm as wake as a weu 133 this
minnit.

Bean. Come, be off with you.

Feexy (u). I'm goin’, sir. Where's my legs at all ? Capt'in, jewel,
may | run?

Beam. No! That would alarm the patrol and seal your fate!

Feexy. Oh, murder ! don’t sale my fate, sir and 171l creep —creep on
me han’s and knees. Pass the word, Colonel, to kape thim qniet. Oh,
do, sir, give thim the office. Oh, blessed day ! my insides is all fiddie-
strings, and my blood is turning to butther-milk. [Bzit, L. 1z

Beay. (looks r.). Hush!

Enter O1nY, and PEASANTS.

There he goes. (ALL look .., some laugh and point) We need fear no alarm
from him. [ have turned every stone and each bush on his 10 Wd into a
sentinel. Ha, ha! ( pausr) Now: boys, divide this gold among ye. (gives
bag and PEASANTS take from it) You need not hesitate to take it. for the
money is my.-own. (musie, pieno) 1 leave Irelani to-morrow, and forever !
1 could not part with you without giving you some token of my grati-
tude for-the fidelity and love you have shown towa rdx me.

Oiny Al sir, wouldn't we pour out our blood, drop by drop, any day
for the McCoul ?

Bram, I know it! For «jx weeks past. I have found shelter on these
hills under the noses of the military, while a reward of five 1red
pounds offered f r the capiure of the Rebel, Beamish McCoul, Las nob
tempted your starvation to betray me.

Aivn. Long life to ye, sir; bless ye always.




ACT T. * 13

Beawm. See! The morning is beginning to tip the hills of Mullacor ;
We must part. In a few hours I shall be on the sea, bound for a foreign
land ; perhaps never again shall I hear your voices nor see my native
hiils. ‘mustci ilriah, prano, speaks through musie) Oh, my own land, my

©own langt ess every blade of grass upon your green cheeks | (Peas-
ANTS take off hats) The clouds that hang over you are the sighs of your
exled children, and your face is always wet with tears! Kirne meelish,
Shiaun loth! Fare you well! And you, dear Abbey of St. Kevin's,
avound which the boues of my forefathers are laid

Oixy. Long life to thim Fs
7 ALL. The McCoul! the Mcioul ! (wave their hats and flourish sticks, )

Beaw. Easy, boys! for your own sakes. No ngise, no cries, let us
part in silence. (music ceases) God bless you all |

REecan. Heaven keep you'l

O ALw (one sayiyg one plrase, another another, together).T Blessin's on ye 1L-
ay heaven be your bed!ﬂl‘ﬁ_good -angels follow and surround ye
Iways{ (BEAMI/SE shakes their hands. Musie of amarch, piano, growing

louder. / e R —

REG)AN (up ). Hold! The ridcoas are on us!

ALL ( prepdre their sticks and turn R.). Where, where ?

Rraan. There ! ( points g. 8 x., of) 1v’s thé dragoons, for I hear the
horse pelting up the boryeen,

Beam. Do not be alarmed ; the person who approaches, is one who
loves me 50 much that she leavs liome, fortune and friends to accom-
pany the poor exile across the seas. So, when yon remember Beamish
McCoul in your prayers, don’t forget to invoke a blessing, also, on the
name of Fanny Power of Cabinteely. [Bait, L. 1 E.

ALvn. Long life to yees both, sir!

Oixy. Now, boys, let’s kape watch over the young masther while he is
to the fore, and until we see him safe off.

Reeaxn. 1 will hould the hill Lere below an’ watch the barracks—

MoraN. Lanigan an’ mesilf will waicl the road to Larragh, :

O:xy. The rist av us will be aff to the cabin of Arrah-na-Pogue, where
he finds shelter ivery noight,—and blissin’s on the brave girl that does
not fear to face the gallous for his sake. Oh, it’s small mercey they wu'd
show Airah Meelish if it was known that she gave aid and protection to
the outlaw, although he is her own foster-brother.

Recan. Bedad, if he was ler own father, and mother too, she’d hang
for givin’ thim a “ God bliss ye ! ” ir they wor what Beamish McCoul is

‘this day ! ; -
Oixy. Here comes the masther—hurry now ! (Awp of R) ﬁ

Enter, L. 1 B., FANNY with BEaMISE’S arm around her.

Beay. Dearest Fanny ! (c.) is all prepared for our flight ? 3

Faxxy. Oh, Beamish, what will the world say of me ? what will they
think of me after T am gone ?

Bram. They will say that Beamish McCoul returned from his exile in
Fronee to claim the hand of the woman be loved ; for the fairest woman
in Wicklow had remained faithful to him during his long years of ab-
sence.

Faxxy. Can he say as much? was he faithful to her during those four
long years ?

Beam. Do you doubt me ?

Fanxy. I wish I did not! for now you are going to take me goodness
knows where—and, if you grow weary of me—or fall in love with some
foreign beauty, (contemptuously) with big eyes and a voice like silk vele
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vet, what wouid become of me? Ob, Beamish, last night, T took up a
book to read and there I found between the leaves an old love-letter of
yours T had placed as a marker theve, long ago, and Lthought—Al ! my
be one day Beamish will Jeave me as I have left hat letter, as a matk in
th middle of a love-story, and shut me up with the tale only half read.
Buan (pretending carelessess). Oh, very well! [ see how itis: you
have not satficient confidence in me Lo trust your fate to my keeping ?

Faxxy (quickly). -No, it is not that. -

Beam. You wish me to remain here till you have made up your mind ?
You are not sure that you iove me to the extent of the sacrifice of for-
tune, friends——

Faxxy. Oh! 7

Beay. Admirers. Yes; of course, it is a great denial to relinquish
the admiration, the worship of half the county.

Faxxy. Oh, hear this! !

Bram. Very well! T will Yemain here until you love me better. I
shall spend my days in the hollows of these rocks, or concealed in some
tree ; 1 shall pass my nights in some cave, cold, miserable and alone!

Faxxy. Oh, Beamish. (embraces him) 1 will go anywhere, do any-
thing |--my poor love! Wuaat a dreadful life you endure. Do you in-
geed sleep in a cave, or up atree? 1 wonder you are not frozen to

eath.

Beam. [ think of you, dearest, and that image is warmth, joy and
company !

Faxxy. Don't, don’t! I deserve all your reproaches for doubting you-

_Tell me what I am to do.

Beax. To-night, at an hour before midnight, meet me at the chapel
near Tullabogue. There tne ceremony of marriage will be performed,
and before daylight we shall be on board a French craft, now lying off
Brayhead, awaiting my signal to assist in our escape.

Fanxy. Well, L suppose [ am in for it ; but it seems very dreadfual.

~ Beax Did you expect the banns would be published at_St. Patrick’s
Cathedral, between Beamish McCoul, Rebel, and Fanny Power, spins-
ter?

Faxxy. How cruel you are to Jaugh at my fears. 7

Beay. Wien I ought to kiss them away. (embrace.) j\) PN

Faxxy. Hush! what noise was that? - R o
3 W™ eA Fh
4

Bnter, b}ﬂf., REGAN.

RecAx. Sir, sir, the patrol is coming.
Faxyy. The patrol! Fiy, fly, Beamish !
Buaw. (smiles). Not L. Regan, away with you, I will keep these fel-
% Jows in check while you escaps.
\ ReeAN. More power, sir! i [EBxit, .1 B
Faxsy (u). Are you mad? (muss of march.)

.&ur,k@ E., FILE oF SoLDIERS an? SERGEANT. One SOLDIER caries
almtern. SERGEANT drops off the line, lets them pass Lim till the head

" 18 at C. '
A §51§QEANT. Halt }(comes Jfront) Ho! my friend, what business have

youabobat ths honr ?
4 Bng;’,:(.’lwyr’«mgly‘) Oh, Sergeant. have I not a beautiful excuse by my
5i§§! Look ! (FANNY olings to BEAMISH, hiding her fuce)
ERG. | ,,don’t, want to see your excuse. 1 want to see your Dass.

BeaM. Charmed to oblige you. There it is. (kolds out paper.)
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FaAsny (aside). T am dying of fright.
Beam. (to her). Hold your tongue,

SERG (czamines pass by light of antern). Quite correct, sir. (returne
peper) Sorry 1o be obliged to make these inquiries.

BeaM. | admire Your precaution. Will you allow your men to drink
this crown piece to my health. (gives comn.)

Sere Sir. we are greatly obliged to you.

Bray. [ see you are going towards Larragh. Wonld You mind seeing
me safe on my road ? (FaANNY looks terrified at him. " He simles) 1 am
afraid these mountains are oy atall secure for persons like me, travel-
ling with a large sum of money.

Sere. You will be quite safe with us. This way.

Beam. (aside to Aim). And, Sergeant, if ever You meet me again, not
a word of this little affair. Yoq understand ?

Sere. (loys his right fore-finger along his nose). Alliright, sir. Mum’s
the word (/o SoLDIERS; effer Beayisn and FANNY have taken t)zip place
with siz SoLDIERS before them, and siz- after thein’) mea;(}ifmmh!

(music, march.) [ALs of i1 &
S ——— Seene changes to

SCENE IL.—Cottage and Landscape, in 24 grooes, ﬂuﬂ'c, Irish Iilt. Gas
up. g
EBnter, m., Smavw.,

Suavw. This is my wedding mornin’ ; suremy bre'st is so big wid my
heart this minnit that 1 feel like a fowl wid her firsy egg. Begorra! ai’
this same love brings a man out in a foine prespiration, long life to it,
And there’s Arraly’s cabin, (wave of left hand towards cottage) the ister-
shell that's got the pearl of my lheart inijr. I wonder is she awake,
(knocks at ». in F.) Ar:ab, suilis! Arrah, mo midlia stooreen ! 1f ye are
slapin’, don’t answer me; bui, if you are up, opin the dure saflly.” (sings
at keyhole.) i

Open the dure saftly,
Somebody wants ye, dear;
ive me a chink no wider than
Ye'll fill up wid yer ear;
Or, if ye're hard o’ hearin’, dear,
Yer mouth will do as wel] 3
Jist put ver lips agin the crack,
An’ hear what I've to 4] |
(repeat). Open the door, ete. (goes L.)

ARRAH appears at window in F.

ARRAH (looks r.). Hurroosh ! hoo ! that porkawn has got loose agin,
the morauder !

SHAUN (aside). Ts it the pig she takes me for ?

ARRAH (aside). 1t's that thafe of the wurrld. Shauan! (aloud) Or, is it
the ould cow that’s bruk her sugaun. (calls) Coop, coop, coop |

SHAUN (aside). Another baste! Have I been singin’ to the oald mare
till I’ve got a quadrnped voice ?

ARRAH (0side). Where is he hidin’ 2 il take a peep (SHAUN throws
his a:mc around her and covers her hend with his cape) O, murder, what’s

SuHADN. It’s the pig that’s got loose, -
“ARRAH. Let me g0, Shaun! d’ye hear me, sir, let me go |
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Suaun. First I'll give ye the coward's blow. Come here, ye vagabone,
till 1 hiv ye under the nose wid me mouth !

Argaf. Ll strike ye back, ye villin! (SaAON Jkisses her and releases
her) lsn't this purty (reatment for a lone womau ?

Suaus. Ye'll git no better, Low I warn ye ! so don’t go marryin’ me
this biissid day with shiravagan’ expictations ; ye'll have to live from
hand to mouth, and whin ye're out of Limper, 1'll sit moy face agin ye—
moind thot!

ARRAH enters, D. in Fuy with pails.

Arran. Ye're moighty airly, Shaun; didn’t ye say that ye had to
drive Michacl Feeny over from Hollywood last night ?

Suavy. Sureenough; but he got down at Glendalough to walk across
the hill.*

Arran (siyly). What brings ye here at all? Did ye think anybody
was waniin’ ye? "

Suaun. 'Iss, indeed, ses I. There’s that colleen dhas all alone wid
the cow to milk and the pigs to feed and the chickens; and the big barn
beyant to git clane an’ swate by the avenin’ for the widding, to-night,
and n t a Laporth of help she'll take from wmortial. 'll go aw’ give her
a lift.

ArrAm. Ts it afther bein’ up all night on the road betune Hoilywood
an‘d Rathdrum ?—sure ye haven’t had inny rist at all?

Smavun. Rist, darlint'? what would I want wid rist for the nixt six
months to -come ? Wid the love 1n my heart that makes ivery minnit a
fortune, sure, rist is only a waste of toime, an’ to shut my eyes on the
soight av your face before me, is sinful ixtravagince, me darlint.

Arran. Won't ye rist some times, inny way ?

sSuaon. I'll luk at you slapin?, jewil, an’ that will do as well!

ArgAH. Go an, now, ye cometherin’ schamer! Is it robbin’ the bay-
iives or atin’ the honey-clover ye have been, for you've the smell of it
on your tongue ! Go an, I till ye. Drive the cow up from the field be-
low, and may be when you are back, 111 have a hot whatemale cake on
the griddle to stop your mouth wid. (giwes kim the nilk-padls.)

SravN. Ah! there's a griddle in the middle av your face, Arrah, that
has a cake'on it always warm and riddy to stop a boy’s mouth !

Arran. D'ye want me to bate ye; ye provoker. ( ‘playfully pushes hun
off ®. Then, looking after hun b nderty) Oh, Shaun'! cushla agus machree!
my hea't goes wid ye and kapes stip beside ye foviver and iver ! (mntro-
duce a song, 0" ARRAE’S “WM

Enter, L., BEAMISH.

Beamt Has he gone’

ArrAH. Oh, Master Beamish. it goes sore agin’ me to be decavin’ the
poor b’y this way. Isn’t it betther to lit him know that it's yersilf that's
in it ?

Brasx. My dear Arrah! (arm around her waist) if I were discovered
in your cabin, you know the penalty you would pay for the: shelter and
protection you have offered the rebel.

ARrrAH. Ah, sir. but sure Shaun wounld lay down his life for you

Brawm. Is it not enongh that you should live with the halter round
your neck, without including Shaun's foolish head in the same rope ?

WAl -
# SHAUN, R. C. ARRAH, C.
t ARRAH, C. BEAMISH, L. G
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ARRAH. And would they hang him for only knowing that you were to
the fore ? o

Beax Aye, would they ! both you and him together {—and, although
this day is your wedding-day, that's not the sort of noose ye expect to
get into, :

ARrRAn. Bedad, it is not.

- Beay. Then, dou’t deceivd yourself, While I remain here, you and I
are sianding under the same gibbet.

Arraw Pm proud to stand innywhere beside yersilf, Masther Beamish ;
and sure isu't the cabin there yer own, innyway ? "I'was your gift to my
mother that nursed Yon. You were fostered under that ould thatch
there; an’' if they tick an’ haus me to the dure-post beyant, sure my
life w'u'd be the only riut we iver paid the McCoul for all the blissin’s
We owe the ou d family,

Brax Hold out your hands. (puts some bank bills in her hand) There,

ARRAH. What's this !

Beaw. It is my wedding gift; the marriage-portion you will bestow
on Shaun this day. :

ARrran. Bank-notes! Bug oh, sit, why w'u'd I take this from yoursilf
and you so poor ?

Beax. That is precisely the reason you cannot refuse it. Sure if [
were rich, there would be less Peasure to me in giving it you, goose!

Arkag But how will [ tel] Suaun that I came by so much mouney ?

Beax iu three days, [ shall be in France ; till then, answer no ques-
tions. T'hsy You may tell him all. i

ARRAH. Well, I promise, but he’ll pever forgive me. It'll be a sore -
place with him agin’ me!

Bean. (smiles). Ill engage you'll find a way of drawing out the pain.

ARRAH, Faith, I've a notion'1 will, :

Beam. Now [ must return till dark to my nook in the barn, where I
roost under the thatch, where my only companion is the cat. (goes up.) -

ARRAH (fo lows lim “p). Al sir, why have | not as_many lives as
they say she has ? I'q give the whole nine ay thim for you sake.

Beay. [ know it. ( presses her hand.) [Bzit, p. in p.

ARrRAH. He is going away to the wild wars, wid death and danger by
the wayside. Shall [ iver see him ag’in afiher this noight ? Oh, my
brother | (hands ciasped in prayer) may the swate angels of heaven pub
out the fir av the guus and turn away the bagonets fornist Yel

EBnter, 1., FrExy.

FEExY. Where’s Shaun 1

ARRAR (scornfully). How would T'know, (e, up.) .

FEENY (L. fron:). Aisy now, Arrah | As1 came on the top av the hill
beyant, sure I"saw ye bath on this spot colloguin’ togither.

ArzAn Did ye? [ hope the sight was plasin’ to ye, sir |

FeeNy. And as [ turned the corner there, [ saw the tail av his coat as
he wint intil th» cabin,

ARRAH (v8i /e in Sright). "Twas master Beamish J

Frexy. Al Aerah ! its the bad luek that is on me intirely this day.
The e's yersiit 1hap | love wid all my heari—.

ARRAH ((.’wi"/!/;zp/u(mvl_l/i. That’s not saving mueh. (loks of R.)

Feexy. And uhis blissid day I'm goin’ to be robbed of you !

ARRAH. Whisht ! he'll hear you |

Feexy. Shaun, is j ¢ {boldly) Do ye think I'm ashamed of my love
for you ?
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Annaw Nol (pause, then very emphatially) vin L ai ! { wouldwt like
him to think so wanely of me as to feel that you love me !

Frexy. Weil, I'm a poor thing intirely. Bedad, one wu'd think th.o
1 was a diso.der that was cateiing ; but may be ye'll repint the hour ye
made so little of me, for I can wait, me darling, 1 can wait ! and to thimn
that waits, their time comes round, and whin mme comes, I'll wake you
feel, (through hus sct tecth) a littie of what | feel now !

Angaf. L Suaun heard thim words, he'd have Lo answer for your
life.

Feexy. Let him answer drst for my money ! (ARRAH siniles corelessly)
This wo:win’ on Derrybawn, not foive minnits afu r 1 lift his car 1 was
waylaid, and robbed by—twinty bla'guards that lay riddy for me. Who
but Shaun knew that 1 had the rints of Holl: wood in my pociet ? who
but he knew the hour and place where 1 could be canght?

Arrat. Robbed, and by Shaun ¢ What could he waut wid your dirty
mouney ?

Feexy. He'd want it for you!

AgRR H. Beall thal's mane, I belave the crature thinks that swate-
hearts pay one another, and you ean buy a hap'orth of love as the huck-
ster's shop. Look here, wan. ( produces bank bills) D'ye see that! 1t
isn’t money we waunt

Frexy (surprised). Ob, fwhat’s that ?

. ARRAH. Look | (twrns no‘es over) Tin, an’ foive, an’ tin agin’, an’ three,
an’ foive wanst moie. Look! thals right. 1kuow the voight warms yer
heart.

Freny (aside). Can 1 belave my eyes?

ARrgAH. I thonght I'd astonish yer!

Feeny (amazed, aside). They are the same that a few hours ago I was
robbed of, on Derrybawn. (aloud, insinuatingly) Woula ye lit me luk
ag'in?

ArrAmg: Oh, look an’ feel. Don’t ye long that they were yours,

Feesy (aside). Yes, here’s my own name on the back.

ARRAH ( puts up bills). Now, ye see we don't want yer monpey. nor
yer company aither. There’s yer road ; it’s waitin’ for you. Good
mornin’ ! [ Bzit, p. in P. 5

Fewxy. Shaun is one of the gang that robbed me—divil 2 doubt of -
it! Tl swear to thim notes ; and there e is, inside, this minnit. Stop!
T'll take a peep, (goes up to D- in ¥.) that 1 may make oath I saw himsilf.
Oh, tare alive | but this is too good to be true. 1 douw't desarve it! (at
key ho.e.)

SuAUN enters, R

Sraox (aside). Well, bad luck to her for a cow. Ah, ve are the only
famale av yer sex that ] niver ¢'w’d make any Land of at all.

Feesy Divil-athingIs e but the dark !

SuAUN (rside). What's that ? (sees FEENY.)

Frexy. Yes; there he j« (SHAUN gocs up) Now T see him.

SuavN (seizes him and fimgs iy dowr L. side). Do ye 'l Well, and d'ye
feel Lim, ve spyin’ vagaboue !

Fresy (snrzed). Whav's this? Shaun! I thought - I mane I—Ain't
ye inside the cabin ?

gmavy. No! Idon’t find it convaynient to be in two places at once't.

Feevy. Au' it wasn’t you that was here—and it is gomehody else that
—whew ! What's this at all ? (aside) Oh, tave an’ ages I smell a vat.

gmaoy. Now, Mr. Feeny, listen hither, an’ take a frendly warnn’.
This day will make me masther av that cabin an’ all that’s in it; and if
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1find yer nose in my kay-hole, be the tongs of the divil I'll lave ye
nothin’ to blow for the risi of yer dirty life |

Enter, », in F., ARRAR*
ARRAR. Shaun. (agitated.)

Feexy (uside.) She is bothered,

Arran. What is the matther ?

Feexy. Its only a mistake, I thought Shaun was inside there wid -
yersdi—di o'v ye Lill me Le was ?

ARrran. No, | dido’t.

Freny (aside). Sue’s trimbling, (aioud) 1 was thinking you said 'twas
he give ye all the money ye showed me.

Suavs. What money is le talking about ?

ARRAH (10 SHAUN). Ab, niver mind him. (talks to SraUN.)

Feexy (uswe). Sue’s trightened. There’s a man_hidin’ widin there
that Snaan huews uoth'n’ avout. Twas he and not Shaun that give Ler
the money—'twas h- that robbed me, Oh, Arrah Meelish, 1 Lave ye
now ! You despise me, do ye! Well, I'll bring you down to wy feet,
low as 1 aw. I'll show you to all the neighbors, wid yer fine lover idin’
in yer cabin, and we'll see what ye like best ronn’ yer purty neck—my
arms or the felon’s rope, my jewel ! (;ubs his hands.) v

Saavy. Whin you an’ the devil have done colloguin’ togither, 1'd liké
to see the full fr(*n of yer back. 3

Feexy. The top of the mornin’ to yees both ! i

[ Bait v., langhing to himsalf.

Snavy. May swate bad luck go wid ye, an’ that’s my biissin’ on you!

ARRAH. Ah, niver mind him, dear! it’s true what lLe said abont the
money, and here (produces bilds) it is, Shaun It is a pris'ut I g tonmy
weddin’-day.

SHAUN. What’s this? Oh, Biddy Mulligan! Bank-notes! and have ve
found a crock of gould full of bank-notes, or did you catcha leprechaun
and squaze this out of him betune vour finger an’ thumb? .

ARRAH (smiling). Ye's, indade, it was one of the good paple that give
it to me, an’ he to'd me not to till Yousa worrd about it for three days—
thim’s the conditions I recaved wid it. x

Saaox. Well. that’s an aisy way of risin’ money. Three days ?
(AKRAH nods. smiling) Can ve gitinny more of itonthe same conditions 2
Make it so, my dear, and divil a worrd I ]I ax, but open my mouth an’

shat my eyes and lit it vonl down widout a wink. Powdhers of war! Ar- . |

rah, what am I marryin’ at all ? Beauty and wealith. No liss ! IUs my
belafe ve are a fairy, born .nd brid. Youwr mother was swate Vanus her-
silf, and your father was the Bauk of Ireland.

[#5zit after Arram, D. in B,

"771«"-'4’2 AT Seene changes to
SCENE IIL.—drmory in O'Grapy’s House, in 84 grooves.  Gus down.

Enter, 1., Faxyy Powen,

Faxxy. T have managed to recain my room without discovery. Well,
this is_nice behavior for a younz lady. The inmate of a respectable
house to be scampering over the country by moonlight. I wonder Iam

*8BHAUN. ARRAH, FreENY,
B C. c. L,
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And this is my wedding-day ! 1 must spend it
in deceit and fear ; not daring to look in the face of those that love and
srast m . After dark, dressed in an old cloak, I must creep away like
a thief to be married by rushlight in an old ruin; then I'll be hurried on
board a dirty smuggler among fifty strange men, who will know all I've
been at. That is a nice programme !

not sshamed of myself.

Enter, v , O'GRADY, letter in hand.

0'Grapy. Congratulate me, my dear Fanny. This is the happiest day

of mv life.

Faxxy Then yow are not going to be married ?

O'Grapy You must le. me hope that I am. D've remember, about
six months a 20—[ mean the last tine you refuse:d me——

Faxyy, Havew't I refuse | yon since then? Well?

7 0'Gravy. Yousaild tome, 0'Grady, never prouounce the word ‘love’

to me ol you bring me the royal pardon of Beamish McCoul.”

Faxyy. And did not my anxiety awake any jealous feelings in your
breast?

0'Grapy. Not in the least. Sure [ knew that your interest sprang
from the romantic sympathy of yous little seditious heart for the rebel
an.l not from auy love for a man younevers \w. (FANNY smales to herself)
So | set to work, and mighty hard work it was !

Faxxy (eagerly). Do you mean o tell me that you ha@® succeeded 1
Oh, dear Bogenal, are there hopes ? (lays her hmds on his arm.)

(’Grapy. Fanny ! if you talk and look at me like that, I'll ring for

help !
FANNY. Speak, you dearest of injured mortals !
O'Grapy. | have accomplished the task you have imposed upon me,

anl you are free to reward me. Dou’t be overcome. Fanny, I am

youss!
Faxxy. I am bewildered with joy.
O'Grapy. Here is the lette - from the Secretary of State. (reads letter)
« M. dear Colonel : In con ideration of your eminent services W

- Fasxy (impatiently). Oh, never mind that! to the point, to the point!

0'Gxapy ( ponpously). That is the point !
Fansy (takes letter, reeds indistinetly). Um—um—um ! Ah! “The
matter was brouzht before the council.” So. ¢ A free pardon is granted

distarbances (woice chiny»s to disuppointed tone) Which once more threaten
to agitate your neighborhood.”

O'Grapy. Fortunately, Beamish is in France ; so that provisicn cau-
not apply to him. There’s the pardon—the life of your hero, What's
to be the next step ?

Faxyy (sighs). Ah! Throw it into the fire !

O'GrApyY. Upon my conscieunce, Fanny, | believe you are not a woman
at a'l, but a book of Euclid : for there's no understanding you!

Faxyy. Is there not’ Well, to-night you will understand me, and
then vou will know upon what a deceitful, unworthy baggage you have
thrown away vour generous heart.

e O'Grapy. By the love that’s in me, what makes you so perfect in my

V" \eyes, are your faults ; and it’s the weak points of your character that

,% __are the most irresisti’&le. (wmusic, cheers, singing off L.) ‘What is that agree-
e e

able uproar? - .
e PATSEY enters, L. TP ov o ¥ f

Parsez. Plase yer honor, it's the weddin'-party from Larragh——Shaun

i

to young McCoul, (joyfully) provided he is not implicated in the f es L™
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the Post, and Arrah Meelish, wid all their follerin’, are on their way to
the chapel, sir,

OGraoy. Show them in, Patsey. (et Parsey, 1) 1 suppose the
young couple want my license to keep open hLouse to-night to regale
their friends. (c.)

FANXY (2. c.). Ave they followers of the O'Grady ?

O'Grapy. No, they belong to the sepl of the McCouls, i
FANNY (nods). Ah, thank you. ‘S‘ mm %
* Enter SHAUN, ARRAH, PEASANTS, L., remaining there*

Arr. Long life t vou, sir)

ARRAH. It is the smile of fortune we bring your honor. May the
grass never grow on yonr door step, nor fail on your hills. May your
hearthstone be always as warm as your heart; and whin ye die, may the
wail of the poor be the only sorrow of yer life,

O0'Grapy. Now Shaun, what’s the good word from you?

Suavy. Well, your honor, seein’ the swate lad, that's by yer side, I
can thivk of nothin’ ilse bat—Move power to ye, and long life to enjoy
it.

Arr. Harroo! -

O'Grapy. Thank ve, Shaun ; and may this day which will change the
name of your bride, never change the heart of Arrah-nz-Pogus,

Faxsy. Avrah-na-Pogue? That means Arragh of the Kiss.

O’QﬁAn‘v. Dow’t you know why she is called so? Tel her. Arrah.

AN SRAI (p oys with her dress, confused). Shure I do,be ashamed, sir.

Suavy. .-(::, What for 7 It’s proud 1 am of the kiss ye gave, though it
wasn't mesilf that got the profit av it, ;

Faxxy. Indeed ; and who was the favored one ?

SuAUN. Beamish McCoul, miss ; (FANNY looks interested her come-
datha —I mane, her fosther-brother, that is. 1t was four‘yearsago. He
was lyin' in Wicklow jail, the day before he was to be hung, wid the
rest of us, in regard of the risin’,

Faxxy. He escaped from prison the day before his execution.

Suavy. True for ve, miss. The b’ys had planned the manes av it, but
c'u'du’t schame inny way to give him the office, becase no one was lit
in to see the masther, barrin’ they was sarched, an’ thin they could on’y
see hiy face at a pape-hole in the dure of his cell. (O’Grapy, r.)

FaNNY (c.). Did Arrah succeed in conveyin’ to him the necessary in-
tellizence. v

Suavy. She did. Beiw’ only a dawry little cr'ature that time, they
didn’t suspiet the canuin’ that was in her i (nudges ARRAR, who ployfully
lings hev head in confusion) so she give biw the paper in spite av thim,
an’ before their faces.

Faxsy .How so? Yousay they searched her. Did they not find it ?

‘#AUN  No.  Sle had rowled it up and put it in ler mouth, an’ whin
she saw hér fosther-bro her, she give it (0 hini ina kiss.

ARRAH. And that’s why they call me Arrah-na-Pogue, (eurtseys.)

Faxxy (goes n.). No ons but a woman would have thought of such a

t=affile’! o

ran 1’s a poor thing I did for him that’s done so much for Shaun
an’ me.. We owe to him ivery fut of land that gives us bread, an’ the
roof that covers us. Thera isn'ta liap’orth we have but belongs to him,

* FANNY, O’Grapy. ARRAH. PEeasants,
SHAUN,
R.C, C. L. C. L.
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FANNY (aside). How her face flushes and her eyes fill as she speaks of
him.

0'Grapy. Well, Shaun, I suppose you want a magistrate’s permission
to keep opeu house to-nighi ? (SHAUN bobs his heud) You shall have it.
Patsey

PaTsEY comes forward). Yis, sir!

0'Grapy. Puta keg or two of liquor on the car: if I can’t attend in
person ai your feast, I will be there in spirit, anyway. i

ALs. Long lite to ye, sir. The O'Grady forever ! 9]LLWV‘Q'

[ Baeunt, v.. erying = Hurroo | (5

0’Grapy. Here's another woman infatnated with the McCoul. It i
wonderful.

FaNNy (aside). 'm uneasy about myself. I thought I was his only
care. I hope heis not an epidemic.

Bnter, 1., PATSEY,
Parsey. Major Coffin!
0'Grapy. [ am delighted o see him.

PATSEY exuts, L., mstantly re-entermg to usher in Major Corrin.* Then
exit PATSEY, L.

0'Grapy. No bad news from the dirturbed districts I hope, Major ?

MaJor (salutcs Faxny). Miss Power, I am yours. (0 O'Grapy) Col-
onel, my news is excellent. The French emissary, whose presence iu this
neighborhood we have for six weeks suspected, but who bs eluded our
efforts to trate.

0'Grapy Because no such person is to be found.

FANNY (aside). "I'is Beamish!

0'Grapy. Well, Major, is there any news of your wild goose ?

MaJor., The most precise,  We have discovered his nest. A thousand
pardons, Miss Power, for entering on such a matter in your presence,

Faxxy. Notat all. 1 beg you to proceed. I—I am more deeply in-
terested in your success than you can imagine. You have not—eaught
the—the rebel ?

Majsor. Had we done so, I beg to assure you, the first tree would have
settled his business, without occupying your attention with such a vaga-
bond. (fo O’'Grapy) Do you know the collecting clerk of the government
agent, one Mr. Michael Feeny ? -

0'Grapy. I do, weil : he's the biggest thief in the county Wicklow,
and that’s the best I know of him. -

MaJor (calls off L.). Step this way, Mr. Feeny.

Enter FEENY, L , staying theret

* 0'GrADY (f0 L. of MaJor).} Oh, Mr. Feeny, I think we are
ed; when last we met I introduced myself.
Frexy ( fatermg). Yis, Colonel ; T think I—that is, you
0'Grapy. 1 kicked you from the hall-door to the lod
ing a process on a guest of mine. (FANNY and Masor e
)

*FANNY.
R. .
t FANNY. O’GraADY. Masor
R. C. L. C.

3} FANNTY. MaoR. Q’GRADY.
B, 1. O

*
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Ferxy. T am afraid, Colonel, that I left an unfavorable imprission on
you
O0'Grapy. 1 am sure, sir. that I left & number of unfavorable impres-
sions on you. (¢o Masor) What does this fellow want ¢

Majsor. He alleges that last night he was robbed by fifty armed men
on Derrybawn Hill. His deseription of the leader ta'lies with that of
the man with whom we are in search. By aecident he lLas traced part
of the plunder and discovered at the same time the rebel’s nest.

0'Grapy. Poor devil! Well, I suppose you want me to hear this fel-
low’s depositions. If yon wiil stop iuto the justice-room. [ am sure
Miss Power will excuse us. This way, Major.

MAjoRr exits, o in F. FERNY 48 about to follow when O’GRADY takes
him by the neck and flings him down L. Exit, 0'Grapy. FEexy
mrkes a very low bow to FANNY, who turns her back on him. Exit
Feexy, o, w p.

Faxyy. Tt is Beamish thev seek ! He was on Derrybawn last night,
and that wretch has tracked him and marked him down, ¢ in some cave
or up a tree,” where he lies now, little expecting the fate that awaits
bim. (goes wup) Can I hear what they say? (listens at ». in ®.) Yes.
Hush! he speaks! he recognized the notes to be the same of which he
was robbed! Eh, what does he say? In the possession of—of Arrah
Meelish 2 Arrah, the girl that was here just now. Hush. The rebel
chief is her lover, and he is concealed in her cabin at Larragh! Oh,
what have T heard? Beamish there? No, it is not possible. Yet, how

~ the gitl’s face beamed (comes down to R. front) when she spoke of him,
Ah! they return.

EBater, p. in v., MAJOR, O'GRADY and FEENY.*

Mazor (speaking s he enters). 1 propose to make a descent on this
girl’s cabin to-night.

O'Grapy. To-night ? and this her wedding-day, poor thing. Coulant-.
you put it off till to-morrow ?

Masor And risk the escape of our man? 2

Feexy. Oh, divil a fear of that, your honor; th» cabin is well guard.
ed by thim that won't lit a mouse shtir out av it widout givin’ the alarm.
We ve got him safe enough.

Faxxy (aside). How then can I warn him of his danger ?

O'Grapy. Major, speaking from experience, [ believe that fellow is
lying. Thne truth would be ashimed to be seen coming ous of him! I
know the girl he has denounced, and I'll pladge my honor for hers,

Faxyy. And I'll pledge mine for the mwm! No! I mean, I don't think
it possible any woman could be so bace,

O'Grapy. What do yvou know about it ?

Faxyvy. Tam only siving what you say, and you are not going to turn
round now and sav otherwise because I say so too.

Mayor Then, this innocent investigation can only confi'm your good
opinion, in which I am resolved to share.

0’Grapy. Then T will go with you.

Faxxy. So will T!

0'Grapy. You Fanny!

Faxyy. Yes. T cannot restrain the interest T feei in this investigation,

*FanNy. C’Grapy. Major, FEENY,
R.C. a. : L.
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1 will not believe that a man could be so base as to maintain a love-af-
fair up to his very wedding-day ; and with such a secret in Lis breast,
abuse the honest heart of one who loves him.

0'Grapy. But it isn’t a man; it is a woman.

Faxxy (impatiently). Well, it is all the same thing. Don’t annoy me
with your fine disiineiions. Come, Major, let me hear the particulars
from yourse f; for the 0'Grady gets so ¢ nfused when he attempts 1o
explain an) tinng that my undersianding becomes as muddied as his own.

| Laughingly exis R , ot MaJoRr's arm.
0'Grapy. Tender-hearted angel! see how she stands up for one of
her own sex in trouble !

Feexy (humbly). 1 hope, Colonel dear, you will disremimber the little
matther betune us, sir; and not hould jt ag’in’ me; I'mon’y a tool, sir,
in my imployer’s hands, and sixteen shillings a week is ail I git for the
dirthy work!

0'Grapy. Then you get more k'cks than ha’pence. Stand oufside the
gate, my man, and don’t let the dogs smell ye [ Ezit, R.

Feeny. Aha! Oh, Avrah-na-Pogue, 1 tould ve that I'd bring down
that purty nose of your own that ye turned up at me, whin 1 axed ye
to say the worrd, 1Us a grand widdin’ ye'll have, my lady ; but it is in
Wicklow jail ye'll pass the noight ! T tould ye my tvime w'u’d come, an
that I ww'd bring ye to niy fut—and whin ye roise from that. it shall be
into my arms, my darlint ! [Brit L., triumphant.y.

Seene changes to
e ———

SOENE IV.—Barn interior, in 6th grooves. Gas up in upper entrances.
Music, piano, vi0.uus, tremolo. .

e A ————

BeAMISH (comes down stairs, r.). This place is watched. (up c.) Has my
retreat beendiscovered ? (looks cautiously out of door) When the wedding-
party returns I can mix unnoticed with the erowd and escape in the

dark. (music, © Paddy’s Weddinitri"’ gradually approaching. Cheers off L. U.

E.) Here they come! (goesp § airs.)

Enter, L. U. E., cheering, limping BEGGARS, damcing CHILDREN, ¢ BAGPIPER
and FropLERS playing, PEASANTS ond GirLs, BRIDESMAIDS and
GROOMSMEN, @ cart with ARRAH, SuavN and the PriEst. then PEAS-
ANTS., Cart stops abrerst of . in & 6, flat. SHAUN helps ARRAH off
eart. Cuort is driven'off R. U E. PRIEST comes down L. SHAUN and
the others come into barn. ;

Suavn. A kind wilcome to ivery mother’s son av yees, an’ a warmer
one ag'in’ to ivery petticut ! Bad luck to the first that laves the house,
barrin’ he doesn’t kuow any betther. Mo

Ars. Hurroo! 5

SuavN. There's lashin’s of mate inside an’ good liquor galore, an’ him
that spares what’s theve 1 look upon as my inemy. (stonds up on the keg
taken off the cart and brought down L. C.. Jumps off, and they roll the kg off
1. 1 & Livdy music, ARRAH and the Priest go off L. 1 E., grodudy jol-
lowed by the others.)

SuAUN (as they exeunt). Pat Ryan, lave that girrl alone till the grace
is said. In wid ye, ye're as wilcome as the flowers in May. Norah
Kavanagh, don’t be provokin’ the b’y before he is able for ye I Ah, Tim
Conolly, is it eolloquin’ wid fwo airrls at a toime ye are ! 1'm a-lookin’
at ye. Walk in, my darlints. and eead mille failthe !

[ Bxit, driving the last before him, L. BEAMISH comes down stairs.




ACT I.

Enter 1. 1 B., ARRAR, goes up o. on tiptoe

ARRAH (7 a whisper). Are you gone, sir ?

Beam. No. From my trap-door in the roof above, I can see men on
the road helow, wio seem to be watching this place.

ARRAW (i alarm). Qi

BeaM. Surely tivy cunnot suspect my retreat here. Who could have
betrayed e

ARRALIL From the roof of il barn, ye cun rache a tree, an’ by its

bry that exeept as a last expedient Oh, Arrah, if I
» What would become of you ? (leaning over railing of

v mind may s 3 A
iy, I must be at ullahogue in two hours from

wh

this time. (eheers. ete "L. 1 k) But don't let me detain you from the
feast. - Guod-by, Arrah, we may not see each other again; so Heaven
bless and preserve you! Good-by, dear Arrab, good-by !

Azrag. Good-by, sir! (Brastisu goes up to the uppermost. platforn)
He is gone ; and while they are hunting the life out of him, T am danec-
in’ an marryin’ an’ Jaughin’, wid no more falin’ in me than if I wor’ a
wed sod of turf, that hasi’t a haporth of warmth in iis beart, although
ye stick it in the middle of the foire (R. €.)

SHAUN enters, 1. 1 E.

SuAUN. Where are ye at all? Oh, is it all alone we are, for a blissid
minnit itsilf; and I have ye all to mesilf, me darlint, me own that ye
are now.  Ol, murder! whin I luk at You, so clane and nate and purty,
it's fit ye are for a bit of chaney on the chimbly-pace of the quolity in
the drawin’-room, not for my dirthy cabin. And how did ye come (o love
a poor. ignorant er'at-ire like me at all at all ?

ARRAH (smiling). Poor and ignoraut ! (Suavw #ods) How dar’ ye be
callin’ my husband names ! )

Suaos. ’Iss, poor Lam; I niver kuew it until I saw yvoun inside my
duare. Ignorant [ am; L uiver felt it till I thried to till ye what was in
my heart, and found [ hadn’t Parnin’ to do it innyway., No! I can’t
make it out at all, onliss y2 are a fairy that has stooped to make fun ay
a p-or boy! I'm expictin’ ivery minnit to see yer wings break out be-
hind upon y+; and may be ye'il roise up like a butiherfly an’ be off to
the skies above (hanis lifted) where ye belong.

ARR B (fearfully). Al) Shaun. me darlint, don't’ spake to me that
way—don’t make so much av mo

SHAUN. Oh, my treasure | (arm around hey) Och, mo storeen bheg ! 1t
there wor a di'mun’ as biz as yersilf it wuw'd be a poor thing lbesoide
vou, dintt* But what's ‘the matther, dear? Is it eryin’ ye are ?
Ob, is it innything Ive said (bad luck to me !) that’s made ye cry, my .
darlint !

ArRrAH. No, no! don’t ax me! :

Sraun. I won't, dear—ay coorse—why w'u’d I? Ye see, I'm not used
to the saft an’ tinder wavs of Woman, an’ if I'm rough or wrong inny-
way, won’t ve till me till I'd iar how to behave for—oh, acushla ! | do
beafraid to 2o near some girrls for fear of spoilin’ their naw an’ beantiful
clothes ; but I'm afraid of touchin’ you for fear of spoiliZ’ the bloom on
your fresh and beautiful sow] |




26 ARRAH-NA-POGUE.

All the PEAsANTS gradually ste:l in, L. 1 E., and go up so as to get behind
SHAUN «nd ARRAH, al C.

Argam. Oh, Shaun! when I Jisten to you talkin’ to me that way, you
make we feel ashamed of wresilf beside ve. (SHAUN kisses her.)

ALn (shout). Oh, we canght ye! Ha, ha, ha'!

SHAUN (recovers from surpri-€). Is a good example to be thrown away
a.mnn%lyees 1 DB’ys, whin the bride gets her first kiss, suve it’s a kiss all
around. .

Seuffle of the GirLs and Prasaxts. KATTY takes up the Sfire-sticl; against
Tim Coeas. Laughter, cle.

O1xy. More power, ye scwls! here's ould Tim Cogan of Ballymore,
~says he'll take the flure agin any famale av his age an’ six in the coun-

1y.

Suany. Wh o! d'ye hear that 2 For the honor of the County Wick-

low, isn t there a_paiv of brogues under a petticut, that will stand up
agin’ the County Kildare ? (goes among the GIRLS, talking to theit.)

Karty (seated L. on stool; simokmyg pipe, rises). ¥ Come out of tiat, Tim
Cogan, till I take the consait out of yees,

Arn. Hurroo for Katty ! Katty Walsh ahoo!

SuaUN. Aisy now, ye rapparees. Katty, darlint, lit me lade ye out.
(ezaggerated ceremony 10 lead KATTY to L C., while one of the doors is brought
down to L. C., front) 1v's yersilf that'll streteh Tim Cogan likea dead fowl

~ this blissid avenin’, if voull put it to him strong before Lie gits his sic-
ond wind. What shall be the tune of it, avourneen ?

Karry. Father Jack Welsh agin’ the warrld.

BrGGARS fill their bags with potatocs from the kettle, etc., thank ARRAH and
go off by door.

Smapy. That's the daisy, an’ its yersilf that will lather Tim Cogan,
T'll go bail. Will ye take a sup first, or will ye dance dry? (Karry
nods) There’s a one-pound note among the fiddlers, if the lady is plazed
wid the time of it. : 3
“ Ann. Hurroo!

HauN. Now ve scrapin’ thaves, pull out the plug and run it strong.
(during the jg) Whoo ! thau's illigant ! welt the flure, Katty.

S———

Jig on the door, taid flat, T gradually gets weaker, while KATTY, beginning
: very steadily, puls more and more vigor in her steps.

Oixy. Hould up to her, Tim !
V% SHAUN. Cover the buckle fair, ye ould schamer !
5 K}’ gaAx. Kildare for a tin pinny ! (LANAGAN takes his bet.  Business and
« row nearly worked up, between the MEN, till the GirLg draw away their

? partners.) .
? Smaun. Oh, don’t decave versilves ; Katty is only jokin’. Wait till
' “she offers her fut to him. Whoo! thiUs the stioke! (COGAN staggersy T
& tohim, my jewil, he’s goi’, (Coaan nearly fails) he's goin’, (CoGax ﬁ
)

@g nearly falls) he’s goin’! (Coc AN stumbles and falls. KATTY dances around

him.) b~

: PEASANTS. i
#PpasaNTs, . OINT. COGAN. Smavs. |/, Baerx. ARRAE.
B " B.C. L.C. -
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Karry. Whoo! (tukes her pipe, and dnnces very lively. SuAvw leads
to seat L., and offers her u pitcher of druk.)
SHAUN (%0 c.). Now b'ys, one glass all round and thin I’ll call upon
N Paddy Finch for a Song. (drunking buswness of Ay,
weyy ALn. Whoo ! (one) Where's Paddy ? (anot, » ye schamer, clear
VeI pipes ! (another ) Paddy, yer wanted.

" LANIGAN. Av ve plase. lere Lo jg ! (shows druntibn Prasant, R.) but
Not a note will yees il out of him this nigiat, varrim s u suore. He’s
overtuk,

Suavy. Is he salted down intirely ?

Karry. He is conting! (drinks.) s

ARRAH (R. ¢. up). Cowe, Siaan, for Wwant of a betther, we’ll take a
song from yersilf, .

LL. Hurroo! Rise it Shaun, avielk !

EE{A UN. Weil, ladies, it’s for you o choose the tune of it What shail
ithe? (¢c.) -

REecan. The Wearing of the Green !

ALt Hurroo! The Wearing of the Green !

*UAUN. Whisht! boys, are ye mad! is it sing that song an’ the sogers
Wilin® gun shot 2 'Sure there's suddint deati ip ivery note of it.

Oixy. Niver fear; we'll put a watch . *.side an’ sing it quiet !

SuAUN. It is the twisting av e rope ye are axin’ for,

ReeaN. Divil an informer to the fore ; so out with it,

~- SHAUN. Lgil all right outside there 2

Otxy (up at ».). Not a sow can hear ye, barrin’ ourselves. (two or
thre: PRASANTS stund in g E.. L. ¢, lovking off R. and L.)

SHAUN. Murder aljve ! keep lookin’ out,

THE WEARING OF THE GRERY.* (Snaun.).

Oh, Paddy dear, and did ve hear
The news that’s goin’ round ?

The Shamrock js by law forbiq
To grow on I ish around !

No more ye may i Pavrick’s day,
Joy with the dance an’ song—

We thought it did 1hé Saint ng harm—
But England says iv's wrong,

CHORUS.

The Shamrock is forbid, the Shamrock is forbid,
The Suamrock is by law forbid to grow oun Irish ground,

Oh, I met wid Napper Tandy, and
He tuck me by the hand,
And he axed me if Qulq Ireland
At last had tuck |er stand ?
It’s the most distrissful country
That man has iver seeq :
(very Dathetically,)
Sure they're hanging men and women there,
For wearing of the green !
b . e SN S

* I'he original verses ean ho sung instead, or the « Shan van Voght,” or other
Patriotic song of tue period, cau be substituted, for desirable reasons,
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CHORUS.

For wearing of the green, for wearing ol the green,
They are haugiug men and women there, for wearing of the green.

They may make their laws in Windsor,
And sind rideoats o the fore.

But we're resoived our rights to have
As Padidies ever more !

Though on the sod the three-leaf’s cast,
Plucked from your ould caubeen—

Ob, niver fear ! twill take root there |
And be wearing of the green.

CHORUS.

A-wearing of the green, a-wearing of the green!
Oh, niver fear ! twill take root there, and be wearing of the green.

[Arran. Well, this is purty goin’s on at my weddin’. Boys, I am
spoilin’ for a dance, and not one among you has axe'l me the tune I like,
not offered to provoke my fut to the floor. Oiny Farrel, stand out aund
face me, if you day’. Cowe, girls, the fiddlers are ashamed of yees.

Arn. Hurroo! ( jig.]*, March, druin beats off R )

A}

01xy. The riglars ! (great confusion. BrAMisH is seen to throw of his
overcoat and eERBy-w ap-door in upper platform wall.)

ZEnter, ». v. E. to L. C., file of SoLDIERS, SERGEANT, MAJOR, O'GRADY,

dis Faxxy, FEeNY. SERGEANT posts SOLDIERS i upper entrance, and
M/ ings others . with hin, k. and L.
% 2 .

Major. Guard the doors ; let no one pass. (comes down ¢ )

O GrapY (coming down ¢ ). We are very sorry to spoil your diversion,
boys, but a robbery has been committed last night on Derrybawn Hiil,
and we have received information that some of the plunder has been
traced to this spot.

Smavx.t Isit a thafe ye are afther, sir? Ah, thin, if any such is un-
der this roof, ye are welcome to him. (O1xy, REeaN, LANAGAN go up .,
but finding the SOLDIERS on the alert, talk together and mix wn with the oth-
ors again.)

Majsor Now, Mr. Feeny, whom do you charge with having posses-
sion of the plunder ?

Feexy. That woman—Arrah Meelish.

Arnn. Arrah!

Feexy. Oh, niver fear, we'll find the money in her pocket—let her be
s'arched. (going R.)

SmaAvy. Lay a finger on her, and 111 brain ye!

*To Slage Manager. This between brackets can be “cut ” if necessary. The alarm
being at end of song when SHAUN will say, “ 1 told ye so, b'ys, how it would be!”
and the soldiers enter.

t PEASANTS. SERGFANT, PrasANTS.
ARRAH SHAUN. O’GRrADY. MaJor. Fanny. FeEny.
B. C. (8 L. C. L.
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MAJoR. Arrest that fellow!

O’GRADY ( puts back the SERGEANT going to seize SmavN). Aisy, Major ;
what would you do if a man offeied to lay a hand on the woman you
]oved?_,'Be the powers, I'd brain him first, and warn him aflerwards.
Shaun,” my man, the thing is seutled in a moment. We don't believe a
word this feliow has deposed, but—f Arran has any money—bank-notes

about her -
SHAUN. Sue has, sir. (Arran ngitated.) 4,7,.\

O'Giapy. See that: then lot us just look at them

Suavy. Wid all the pleasure in |.fe Arrah, deur, give mesthim notes
ye showel me awhile ago. Don’t be frightened, darlint. Come. (ARRAE
slowly draws out the bils and gives them lo SHAUN.)

O'GrADY (receiving notes). The Bank of Naas

Feexy (e.gerty). And tiey are part of thim that I was robbed of last
night on Derrybawn. I swear to thim ! Luk and ye'll find my name
on the back of one of thim! There that’s the one. See! d’ye belave
me now ?

O'Grapy. Where and from whom did you receive this money ?

SuavN aside). Why doesu’t she spake !

0'Grapy I'm sure you wou’t refuse to tell vs how you becaime pos-
sessed of these notes. (pause) After what you have heard, if you are
innocent —as I am sure you are—you won't help to screen the thief,

Masor. You are silent. (fo ArRAH 1. 0) Well then. perhaps you will
answer another question. Where is the young man who has been eon-
cealed in your cabin the last six weelks (the Girus fuli back Srom ARRAH,
who Indes her frer.  Agitati v and moirmn 8) Do you hear me? 1want the
young mun, you - iover ! tha seerat leadar of ths rebal movement in this
neichborhond —who commirted this robbery las night, aud then ehared
With you the proceeds of his erime.

SuavN (holds out his hands appeatingly). Areah! (R, @.)

Aum\\u Shaun, let me spake 1o you. (& ¢.)

Masor (intervenes). No ! you are my prisoner This girl must hold
Do communicition with any one he e, (1o SoLpiERs stund by ARRAH,
another wnlocks handeugfs) Soareh this place :

Feexy. I know ive ¥ hole and corner in it. (Prasanrs groan FEENY)
Folly me ! (tukes half @ dozen SOLDIERS up the stuirs wher. they prod with
their buyonets among the strow.  Tuwo SOLDIERS ¢zeunt 1. 1 E,

Fanxy (10 ARrRrAH). Arrah Mo 2lish, for the sake of that loving heart
that is bleeding yonder, for the sake of those honest girls whostand be-
wildered at this charga against you. oh ! for vour own sake, speak out |
say that no one has been conceaied here, Raise up your face, girl, and
say it is a lie.

Aut (afier panse). She doesn’t spake, she doesn’t sprke.

Faxxy. You desire, 1hen, that all here shouid believe yon guilty; you
wish that Shaun should accept your silenc: as a confession of your
shame ?

Arran. Fanny Power, if all Ireland thought me guilty—ay | if I said
the word mesilf and swore 10 it, he woulld not b:lave it agin’ his own
heart, that knows me too well to doubt me. (SHAUN wuleovers his Suace)

FEEXY comes down with Sornprgrs. SOLDIERS enter 1. 1 E., and report,
“No!” to SERGEANT.

FreNy (cont in hand). He has escaped ! but here is his coat, he left
beliind him, and look ! ‘here in the pocket is my pass that he stole. (pa

per up ) ’
Major. This evidence, Colonel, is pretty conclusive,
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O0'Grapy. You see this, Arrah 7 Refleet, my good girl, that a cruel
and a painful death is thie penaity of this crime; I believe that you are
sereening some unworthy villain at the cost of your own life. ~Speak,
Arrah !

Arrau (with an outburst). Take me away ; don’t I offer my hands to
the irons. ! why don’t you tike me away ? :

Suavy. Stop ! if xhe will not spake, I will! That coat there belongs
to we—I[ roblied Feeuy of bis money and gave the notes to Arrah. (c.)

ARRAH (f ds in SHAUN'S arms). Shaun! Siaun ! what are ye sayin’ ?

Snavy  Hould up ver head, we darlint.  Who dar’ say a word agin’
yenow ! Yes, 0’Grady, put it ail down to me, av ye plaze, sit. Don’t
cry, acushla, sure they can’t harm a hair in your head now. (SoLpiErs
hand wff SHAUN, behind his back.

y -Arnrai. Oh, Shaun, what have you done ? -
MHAUN. You see how wrong you all wor’ to be so hard upon her, and
sfie was ax junocent as a child. (ARRAU swoons and SaavN not being able
to prevent her full, RADY receives her and puts her on chawr brought to R.
C., front) Take her, Colonel d -ar, quick. I say, she has faintea, the cra-
ture. There now, git e away haundy afore she’s sinsible, the poor thing.
Major dear, is it agin’ the rigulutions 1o take one kiss from her before [

lave Ler, maybe foriver ? '(kisses ARRAH. Music.)
‘. WVJJLA\_‘W v "g_"\_é—»r*

SoLDIERS af D. ! F.
* *

* *
PeAsAxts, ¥ Major. Faxxy. 0'G.* PEASANTS,
% * * *
* SoLpIERS. *
* * *
* ARRAI * SHAUN,

SLOW CURTAIN.

i T

SCENE I.—Rocks a o;'rentf 1st grooves, Gas down.

Enter, BEaMisn, .

Bray. What a night of adventure. I had a narrow escape from the
barn, but favored by the darkness, [ scaled the cliff and stole away like
a fox over the hills. What can detain Fanny? The hour appoiuted for
onr meeting has passed. (erosses to L. and return to c., impatiently) Hark |
(looks 1..) some one comes down the gully. No, those are the footsteps
of a man. ’Tis surely Oiny Farrel.

Enter, L., O18Y.
Omvy. Himsilf, yer honor, and it’s the bad luck that’s in it, sir, intire-

ly.
Bram. What has happened ?
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Oixy. Oh, the divil an’ all, sir. Read that wliile I get me breath.
(gives letter.)

Bras. It is-from Fanny. Sumething ‘has occurred to frustrate our
Plans: (oaags foropy « When 1i form You that I have become acquaintad
With the rejat o, existing betweer Yourself and (he Person whose cabiy
you late.y inhnbiwd, it will scareely be necessary to add thgt we can
never meet agajp.” Greay, heavens, y bt does s mean ? (rena’.s) bl |
shudder whey) | think of yon, so don’t expose Yourself to perils by at-
lenipting to see e, If any genile feeling be awakened jy youw: breast

" by the sad result of your crime, 1 appeal to that feeling 10 protect me
from the insuly of your preserce. iany Power,

Oixy. It's thrue, indade, Siv: they found signs of yoursilf in Arrah’s
cabin. The girl wu’dy'y spake a wo:d 1o lit on who “way init, an’ whin
all ihe paple was down upon her for the shame of the thing, sure Shaun
stud up and fays he: “ | am the man!” sayy hie, and so he was tuk

Bram. What horrible porridge are You talking ? Shauy arrested ?
O1xY nods) and for what ? )

O1xy. For robbiy’ Feeny ! Sure the notes was found in Arrah’s pock-
ets and she wouldp’y say how she come by thim. Ob, but sle stud i
well, the darlint

Bram. Aud this occurred after I left the barn?

Oivy It did, sir,

Beau. And was Miss Power present, 2

015y, Indade she was, and she wag mighty hard op Arrah, small
blame (o her; and all the neighbors was agin’ her, in regard to her de-
cavi’ Shaun, .

Beay. But why did you not te]] the truth at opce and rescue the poor
irl ?

. Oy, Isit betray yer honor ?

Bram Do you mean that Shaun, to save me, has acknowledged to
crimes that he naver commitred ¢

O1xy. Divil a ha’porth, Sir; it was to save Arrah.

Beam. He is ighorant then that I was the berson concealed iy the
ba n; for sha promised me to keep my presence there a secret, frona him,
He must believe (e boor girl guilty, ]
Oy (ghtly). Well, it won g throuble him long, for they say the

court-martial will be hild on him to-day, an’ he'll he hung before morn-
in’,

Beam. No! T will give mysclf up, and eonfass a1,

Uixy. Confiss that Arral, gave shelwer Lo the vutlaw 7 You wijl only
‘shift the rope from his neck to hers,

Beam. No! I think—at least, I hope, no such unjust and inhuman
sacrifice will be demanded, I will go at once 1o the Secretary of State
at Dublin, and lay the whole history of my tolly before him, Surely he
will spare Arraly’s life if | surrender mine. (eross to L)

OINy. Ah, sure, sir ' you w'u (n’, give yourself up ¢

Bram. What objeet have [ nowy inlife? This criel lettey deprives me
of defenee and appeal. I know too well the promptitude of marti;] kv,

T have but g fow hours to reej Dablin, obtain an and ence and dispareh
the order from (he authorities to surpend Shaun’s execution.  Menp.
while, retnrn at nee 1o Arral, and tel] Ler she as my leave to spek.

Orxy.. 8lie’d niver do it sir,

Bram. Then let fhann know 1he truth and ont with it,

Orxy. How can he, whin it v COrvict 1i's owp oir] 7

Brax. Then staud oy, yourself and |.roclaim these poor people to be

| innocent,

Oixy, Oh, yis! an’ how wu'd I look 2 Faith I'q put mysilf in for i
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intirely. 8ure I’d have to confess that I was through it all with yer
Lonor,

Bram. Then Fanny shall make the avowal. Yes, my confession willf
serve as the best answer to this letter, andd she will understand my tru
when I seal its utterance witl my life.  Tils evidence producsd at ti
trial will save Shaun.

Owxy. But sure I'll niver be able to git back to Ballybetagh before the
court-martal comes on. ;

Beaw. Follow me tien quickly. Oh! could I have foreseen that my §
wild adventure on Derrytawn would Lave had so unhappy a termination ! I

. [Zrit, R., fol.owed off by O1xy.

3 Scene changes to
Do -
s SCENE II.—S8ame as Scene 24, det I Gas down haif-twrn.

Enter, ». in F., MAJoR and O'GrRADY.

Majsor. Really, Colonel, T cannot understand the grounds on which
you profess to beiieve in the innocencs of this fllow,

0 Grapy. Sir, I have known him to be an Lonest man ever since hLe
was a chill. (L. ¢.) .

Majsor. But he has confessed his guilt I (¢.)

O GrapY. That is the ouly bad feature in lis case,

MaJsor. Bad feature! what evidence can be more conclusive? Don’
you believe his word ?

O’'Grapy. Egad, Major, if vou think that he is capable of picking a
pocket, won't you let me ti.e think him capable of telling a lie ?

Majsor. The court-martiil will decide that question. I am anzious to
dispateh this fellow’s caso at once, for the couutry js agivated and
brompt easures are requisite to restore order, It ismy firm conviction
that an example is particalarly required at this moment to check a popu-
lar disturbance. This man’s case admits of no doubt, and [ is execution
will, 1 hope, prove a saltuary public lesson. That being my firm con-
viction, Colonel, I trust yoa will excuse my prolonging any discussion
upon the point. Good-morning. [Bows and exit, n. 1 &,

O’'Grapy. There goes a kind-hearted gentleman who would cut more
throats on principle and firm conviction than another blackgua d would
sacrifice to the worst passion of his nature. If there is one thing that
misleads a man more than another thing, it is baving a firm convietion
about anything. (cross to L., retuwn to o) .

o Enter, R. 1 k., FAnyy.

Fanxy. You are right. I had a firm conviction but if ever T have
-anotlier—if ever I trust one of your sex agan, may I'bs deceived as I
sball deserve to b~. (r. e

0 Grapy (c.). What ha, happened ?

FAxNy. A change has come ovep e since lastnight. T amno lonzer
the fool I was. (O'GraDpY losks sex prised, hwnoronsly) 1 has
a bitter lesso:. h, may you never know what it is to be decei
the being you love !

O'Grapy. That will depend a goold deal on Yourself, my dear

Faxxvy. May you never find the i ol of your heart to be a worthless,
treacherous, unfeeling thing, whose life is one long falsehood ! (crosses
and returns )

O'GrADY (aside). What is the matter with her?
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FANNY (smeets him at .). Oh, when I compaxe you with other men,
how noble, how good, you appear..

0'Grapy (/mde) I wonder what T have been doing.

Faxyy. And how base I feel when I reflect on the pasu.

0'Grapy. Then don't reflect on it.  Why sliould you remember it ?
Upon my woud, T'l1 fo. zet it with all my heart whatever it is.

Faxxy. Will you fo

O'Gurapy (loftdy). The nan who hesitates to forgive a woman, under
a.y circumstances, even wlen he hasn’t the smallest notion of what she
is talking about deserve.

Faxxy (iterrupts). That's enough, I ask no protestations—I have had
enough of them. Now, to business: Do you love me ?

0'Grapy. Ah, Fanny!

Fasxy. Youdo? Oh, yes! I know too well that I have inspired you,
and you ouly, w.th a true and faithiful devotion—fool, fool that I have
been !

O’'Grapy. i can't quite follow the process of reasoning by which you
get to that result. ®

Faxxy: There is my hand—you desive to make it yours. Well, it it
yours, ou one condition,

O'Grapy. I accept it, whatever it is.

FaAxNy. You must save the life of this poor fellow, Shaun the Post,
for I am, in some manner, the cause of his misfortunes.

0'Grapy. You? What in the name of wonder can you have to do with
his affairs ?

Faxxy. Don’t seek to learn more than is good for you to know. I
was an accomplice in all this matier, and the same ba'l influence from
which I barely escaped with my life has ruined Arrah Meelish.

O'Grapy. But I would like to anderstand

Faxxy. Lis en, then, for this much I may as least tell you. If I had
not been deceiving you for the last two months; if I did not feel that [
was unworthy of your love, and that I owe you some reparation for
the sufferings that I i tended to inflict upon voui, [ wou!d not say to you
as 1 donow : O'Grady, [ am yours. (gives him her hand, which he kisses.
She goes R., aside, tearful voice) Now, Beamish, favewell forever! I have
placed an impassable barrier between us, and T am wiserible forever !

[ Zxit, R., sobbing.

0'GrApY. I am bothere!! She seid “ T am yours!” bnt something
within me—that feels like the conscience of my heari— mn\es to \pnd
th nunh every vein of my lmdy those congratulations of de mm that
make a man feel conscious he is beloved. Woman ! womian ! (goes R.)
you were always the distu bing influence in the p realms of hu-
man nature. (about to caut) Oh, Father Adam! why u-m. ‘tyon die witha
all your ribs in your body. ;

Scene clinnges to

————————— .
SCENE 111.—Prison interior in 84 grooves. Gas dow: half turn.

Dascovering SHAUN, seated R., Ly /il
Smaux. Well, this is a sorry place for a man to spind lis wildin’-day
in. It is not wid the iron cuffs on me an’ wid & jus o’ cowld wather for
a companion I ixpicted to find mysilf this blissid noight.

Enter, L. D.,lanterns i hands, SERGEANT end FEENY, preceded by SoLDIER,
who stands by the door, at the present arms.

SERGEANT (Z0 Sorprer) The prisoner is all right ?
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Sorpier. All right, sir.

Suavx (aside). Who's there? It is Feeny, the dirthy spalpane, coming
10 crow over my throuble. He shan’t see that I am unaisy in me moind
inny way. (sings in a low voice, while FEENY lo ds up the lantern to him)
“"is the gre. n, oh, the green is the color of the true, and we’ll back it
*gainst the orange, and we'll raize it o’er the blue ! ” ete.

Feexy. So it is singin’ ye are, as gay as a lark, eh? kapin’ up yer
spirits ' That’s right, me man, by-aud-by ye’ll be put on yer thrial be-
fore the couit-marshil.

Suavx. Will, to be sure, a court-marshil itsilf. Isit in full gerriment-
als they’ll be ?

Feexy. Certainly. y

Suavn. An’ they won’t charge me innytlsing for seein’ the show ?

¥eeExy. They'il charge ye wid rebeliion an’ robbery. (SERGEANT and
SOLDIER ecnverse, L. U. k. co. ner.)

SuaoN. An’ what will they do to me for all that ?

Frexy. You will be hung free of all ixpinse—hung before to-morrer
nornin’—that’s the widdin-noight youll have. It’s a wooden bride that
is waitin’ for ye, me jewil. It’s on’y wan arm she’s got, an’ wan lig, ho,
Lio! but, once slie takes ye roun’ the nick, she’s yours till dith, ba, ha!

SmAUN. An’ is hangin’ all they’ll do for me ?

Ferxy. Nothin’ else, my dear.

Suavy. It’s well it's no worte.

Frexy. Worse ! what ¢'u’d be worse ?

SuavN (rising, with vehemenee). They ¢'u’d make me a process-server,
a policesspy an’ a coward ! (FEENY jumps back.) .

Frrxy. Oh, ve think to decave me wid yer hoigh sperits, but ye don’t !
I know how vou fale, wid the canker that's atin’ yer heart out. (S8mAvN
resumes seat) Sure, 1 loved Arrah, (SHAUN staris, rccovers his coolness) bub
1 knew the bad «rop was in her.

SuAUN (¢ries to breck lis chain.  Then, calinly, by an ¢ffort). It's well for
you that 1 am tied. Go an. go an!

Frexy. So den’t be orvaisy: she’ll have some one to comfort her
whin vou are goue, an’ that wi'l be mysilf; me jewil ! Dy’e think I was
cecaved wid the cloak ye threw over her sthame—nota ha’porth! EShe
is guilty, an’ yon know it as will as I do.  You thought to save her by
his schame. but, will I tell ye what ye have done ! ye have made he:
over to me as clane as if ve bad lift her by will. To-morrow, whin ye
Are over your trouble. [ will show her the proofs T hould agin’ her, an’

2shiewill be minve ratlier than face the disgrace of your ‘death snd the
fear of her own, Suaux breaks the chau. SERGEANT w4 SOLDIER look
round.)

Suwapy:, Not whin I ean make sue of ye first! (scizes FEENY by the
thro t. S ruggle) Now, since the divil won't fercli ve, I'll send ye home !

FrrNy (struggling, elioked vorce). Hilp, Sergeant, Le's loose, lie's loose !
(SunGEANT paris them Feexvy feels lns neeld Hould him fast, have
ye got hum ? Cull the guard! (dcckons to Sorvikr) till they skewer him
agin’ the wall 1 (sehiimmg i Ts't this purty thratemint for an officer of the
law in purshoot av his jooty ! Oh, it’s eryin’ve are at last, Mr. Shaun !
(tauntingly to SuavN. seated on stool. foce lid m hends) 1 thought yer
bright sperits w’ud not last long. (SERGEANT tukes FEENY by collar and
russ him to 1. .) Hu lo!

Sere. Clear out! You mistake the place: this 1s a man in trouble,
and not a badger in a hole 10 be baited by a cur like you!

FEeNY (wmdignont). 'l till you what it is

SERG. (at c. up). Sentry !

Frexy. I've got an ordher from your superiors to visit the prisoner—
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S.na. Put that man out! (SoLDIER shoves Feexy through L. D., 8a-
In.es, cxit.)

FEExY (runs in L. D., exeited). What am 1 going out for? I've got an
oruher.

SOLDIER enters, L. D., levels bayonet at FEENY and runs him out L. D. Close
. : L. D. o~

SEre (fo SHavux, r.). Come, prisoner, keep up your pluck—don’t give
“way like a girl. This will never do—cowe, come ! heads up, eyes right
—you are not at the foot of the ladder yet.

Smaox. Oh! it’s not what they can do to me that hurts me, but it is
her sorrow that breaks my heart intirely.

Enter, 1. D., FANNY POWER.

Faxxy. There (offers paper to SERGEANT, who cxzmmines it) is an order
from Major Coffin to admit me to see your prisone .* Tell me, Sergeant,
as [ entered, | saw a girl sitting outside the prison-gate; how long has
she been there ? z

Srre. Well. miss, she has been lying there all night ; the sentry warn-
ed her off, and I told her that dogs and women were against the rig-
gleations in barracks —but we didn’t like to drive the poor thing away,
as she promised to be quiet, so there she is.

Faxxy. Leive us. (SERGEANT salutes and exits L. D.) Shaun ! (goes Rr.)
you did not ommit the crime of which you are self-accused, and rather
than you shall sufis: for the guilt of another, [ will denounce the man
[ have loved, for "uwas he, my affiance:d husband, who was concealed in
sArral’s cabin.

Siavy And you belave he is false to you?

Faxyy. Alas! I know it.

Suavy Thank ye kindly. miss ; but I'd rather ye'd hould yer tongue
wbout e, and lit me die me own way ! ’

Faxyy. You believe then in Arrah’s honesty %

Suavy I niver doubied her love. »

Faxyy. Poor, weak, blind, infatnated fool, you shall not sacrifice so
~uthful 2 heart to so bad an object. Shaun, the girl’s outside now,
‘SuAUN looks up) will you see her ! i

Suavy (eagerly). Will [ see her 7 Would ye ax a man dyin’ av drouth o

conid he have a drop of wather ! g

PaxsY (going 1) It is a cruel kindness to undeceive him, but I will o

ave oan this grutih. cost what it may. [ Brit, L. D.

Sapy. She's comin’. Tl see her agin before T die. Now, Shaun,
mind me: don’t ba showin’ the sorrer in yer brist, but comfort the poor
cralare e're goin’ to lave behoind ye. Tuck in yer sowl, ye poor mane
bodiegh T and dow’t be showin’ ber the rags of yer heart.

Enter, L. D., ARRAH.

s
ArrAn. Shaun! - :
SuAUN. Ar—Arrah! (rises.)

t SHAUN. SERGEANT. FaANNY.
R. C. up.

# Bodagh, a stern, severe man.

s {/T‘\’.«H"v'é‘ M é'i/'
Jv\"“X - J
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Enter, L. D., FANNY, staying there listening *

ARrrAHR (R ). 3aun, don’t ye—don’t ye know your own wife ?

Smaux embr s he ). My wi—my own wife! Ab, say it again, for I
daren’t.

ArrAm. No, | wou't; T did not mane to call mesilf by that name until
ye'd lit me —uniii | hiad touid ye—

Suaux. Wiusnt, deas! what taik is this ?  There, now, your eyes
are heavy wid the tears in thim, an’ your poor moutl, it trimbles all
over; don’t spake about innything ye don’t like, acushla.

Arran Ob, don’t talk so soft 'y to me, Shaun, for that hurts me. J
have been decavin’ you—I e'w’dn’t hilp it; but it's truth what they said.
There was a young wan concailed in the barn, and T am come totill you
who it was an'—an’ all about it. (sob.) "

Suauy. Dou't ery, darlint, sure I won t .l any questions to you at
all.

ArrAH. Oh, but you must hear me, dear. for d'ye think if I bad not
swo e to kape his sacrit, that 1 ww'd had hild my tongue last noight
whin, foreninst all the neighbors, your own wife was accused of bein’

_ontrue to you? But 1 can’t bear it any longer, Shaun, and save he'd
niver hold me to a promise that made me look it your eyes the mane
and guilty thing they call me.

Spaun. 1t would be a great comfort intirely to mesilf, darlint, to feel
that you had no sacrits from me, but you have made a promise an’ you
must kape your word, A-rah. You niver bruk it yit, an’. 1 won't ax
ye to begin now. Sure, whin I am dead, I shall know all about it, but,
plaze God! 'l die wid my faith in you entire and no patehes in it.

FaNxy. (eomes more c.). But no promise restrains me. The man con-
cealed in your cabin was Beamish McCoul.

Argran. Oh!

Suaus. The McCoul ! (eacessive joy) Och! daylight to my sowl! The
McCoul himsilf! (down front) Oh, bad luck to me for an omadhaun, an’
1 niver guessed it! Oh, Arrah, Arrah ! don’t think poorly of me for the
joy that fills me heart ; but wid the gallows before me and not six hours
wmavbe to live, T would not change that little hap’orth of time for any
other hundred vears of life, knowing now as I know, and falin’ as I feel,
that yo are my own that you love me, an’ me alone always, now and
torever and ever. Amin! (embraces ARRAH, up R. C.)

Faxxy (L. o . aside). 1 begin to feed very wncomfortable ; have I made
a fool of myself after all?

Spapy. The McCoul himself, and he niver lit on to me that he was
here in this place. .

ARRAH (similmg). Tt was for my sake, anil he would not ger you in
throuble.

Spauy. Oh what did T do to desarve this of him—me that wn'd ga
from the divil to Upper Cinada to plaze the smallist. hair av his hug; &
Oh, wurragh, dheelish, see this. R

Fanxy. Fool ! ain't you going to die for him ? i

Sgauy. True for vou, miss! Will. that’s some consolation, innywas
Tt's a prond man Il be th's day, whin T stand in the dock, an’ Arrah to
the fore lookin at me an’ sayin’: « Tt is Masther Beamish himsilf would
have been there if Shaun had not stud up in his place.”

Faxsyy Why did he not confess to me that he had found shelter in
your ¢: bin ¢

*SHAUN. ARRAH. FANNT,
B Ln
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ARRAE (simply). May be he knew that you did not love him well
enough to trust him, and how ¢’u’d he put my life into the power of one
in whom he had so little faith ?

Faxxy (aside). Oh, what have I done ? My word is passed to the
O'Grady. 1 fee! as if I had committed suicide in a fit of temporary in-
savi.y. (drum-rol off 1.) Hark! they are coming 1o take Shaun before
the couwT-m TVARRAH clgs to SHAUN fearfully) What is to be
done ? (wilks .o wnd fro) Shaun, come what may you must not die.

SHAUN. Well, wiss, 1o be sure, life and Arrah is miglity swate when
takin’ togetlier.

ArrAR. May be he’ll gat off after all, They say the law is mighty
onsartin.

Faxxy. Unfortanately Shaun has confessed that he is guilty,

Smavy. Will, sure now, it [ confiss that 1 am innocint, won’t one go
ag’ins’t the other?

ARRAI. No; | belave that they always take a man’s worrd that he is
a thafe, but it’s not worth a trauneen to prove him an honest man,

Faxsy. It we could have got up an alibi. (walking up and down L.
side.)

Smavy. I've hieern that that's a foine thing intirely.

Faswy. Buu that isi’t to be thought of in Jour case.

Arran. Wit is it she’s axin’ for 2

Suavye 1 dow’s know rightly, Jjewil, but it’s what lawyers always want
whinam n’s in throuble.  * Have you got e'er an aibi 2 says the Judge.
“1 have,” says the lawyer. “That’s enough,” says the Court, “dis-
charge the prisoner! "

Fasyy. Listen.  Yon must deny your guilt.

ARRAH. D’ye hear, Shaun -

SHAUN (cautiously) But | won’t be making out innything agin the .
masther that way will I, miss ? o

Arranm. Hould yer whisht, an’ mind what ye're bid.

Faxxy. 1If they put any questions to you, don’t betray yourself,

SuavN. Oh, niver fear, I'm aquil to botherin’ a regiment av the loikes

av thim. (drumns, march,
(Voice of SERGEANT off L. U. E.). Halt. [FANNY ezit, L. D,

SERGEANT and two SoLDIERS enter 1L D. SoLpIERS shown at L. b.
SHAUN’S handeuffs are removed,

SErG. Sorry to interrupt you, but we must conduct the prisoner be-
fore the court-martial.
ARrAH. Niver fear, darlint, T will det as near to you as they will let
me.
SuAUN. Oh Arvah, the sight of your face an’ the sound av your v'ice
is the mate anr’ drink av my sowl. Good-by, darlint! (Kusses her) My
heart goes wid you! y
ARrAn. If they put ye out of the worrld dear, I'll soon be after ye ; 5.
for hiven has j'ined us together, an’ no law shall put us asundher, i

EEz;’t L. . Pitene:
Sere. She gives a man a desire to be executed. She puts me i -

of a glass of branay. Eh, prisoner, how’s the courage, eh? Can I get
you anything to keep the heart up before the trial ?

Snavx (c). Well, Sergeant'dear, have you such a thing about ye a:
an alibi, or conld ye borry it av a frind ?

Sere. A halibi? (shakes his head) Is it anything in the way of a
furrin liquor?

SuAUN (seratches his Jied). T don't know, but T thought you might.
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Sgre I’m afraid it’s against.the riggleations, for I never saw one in
barracks. What quantity do you want ?
SuavN ( puzzled). Bogorra! that's a puzzier Get me a whole

oled e
(goes L. with SERGEANT.) M - /‘};, L’/ll—“ﬂv ’ﬁ@ EK

ene closes in. 4 % Terins |} B
t 7y Yo
SCENE IV.—Swne as Secne 1st, Aet II  Cas dow ,7)—"4(‘ V

FANNY enters, L.

Faxxy. Iwould like to know what T could be guilty of now to add to
my folly and to my iniquity. By this time, Beamish must havs received
my letter. What will he do? why, he will come here at once and de-
liver himself up. He will never permit Shaun to suffer in his place.
Then what will become of me?

OINY enters, R.

Orxy. Long life to ye, miss. Hore’s a bit o writin’ that’s in 2 hurry.
(gives letter.)

Faxyy. 'Tis from Beamish. (reads letter) ¢ When you receive this, T
shall have surrendered wy:elf to the anthorities. My avowal wil ex-
onerate Shaun, and my deaih will_allay all fear in your breast *hat you
will ever again be insulted with the presence of Beawmish McCoul.” I
knew it! [ have driven him to this. Where is he?

Orxy. He's gone to inform on himsilf, miss. Sure, ses he, my life is
worth Shaun’s and Arral’s put together. I'm off, ses he.

Faxxy. Where to?

Oixy. Well, to some great man that daes in thim things, I belave,
miss.

Faxxy. Oiny, go at once and order my horse to be harpessed to the
lightest vehicie in the 0'Gre.dy’s stabies.

Oisy. That's the buggy, miss.

Faxyy. Givethe horse a big feed, for a man’s life is on his speed to-
night.

O1xy. Thin I'll wet his oats wid a glass of whiskey, and he'll fly, miss,
niver fear! (runs off ®.) —

Faxxy. I have but ove hope 1ft. I must throw myself on the genei-
osity of the only man who can avert this terr:ble catastrophe, He has
granted pardon to Beamish already ; but to be effective, it must be un-
conditional. I must avow my folly to him. 1 wil, appeal to his mercy
—not for Beamish, bat for my wretched self He can't refuse me, he
won't (goes L) he shau’t! v [ £zit, L.

2 Scene changes to

&
SCENE V. — Court-room. Gas up.

v
015y, REGAN, LANAGAN, PEASANTS and PrASANT GIRLS. R., behind rail-
ing. FEENY seated® R front, on stool. just out of rensh from vailing,
_playing nervously with the blue-bag. Crunrks at table, SEREEANT. R.
SoLDIERS posted here and theres 0'Grapy, M sson and OFFICERS L.,
on platform.

Omxy. Ah! do ve see where ye are scronain’ to ? .
Karry. D'ye think there’s no body here but yersilf? (shoves Ot with
her elbow.) ; bR
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Lax. (behind KaTry). Mrs. Wolsh, ma’am, would ye moind takin’ the
back av yer nizieap out of me mouth ?

Sera Order in the court! Order !

Karry. Sergeant dear, which s the coort, av ye plaze

REeaan, It's thim beyant in the goold lace.

Laxy Al! go an—vwheres the wigs ? (rum roll.)

SERrG. Attention! (0'Graby ond OFFICERS take seats. )

Masor. Se.upaw"m'_\'miug prepared ! Are we ready to try the
prisoners? (SERGEANT Dous.)

O'GrADY. Let the prisoner be brought iuto court,

SERGEANT goes up.  Two SoLDIERS cnter D. @ F., with SHAUN, whom they
p

escort to rail, w. )vy /E
4

o
REGAN. Get out of that, b'ys, an’ make room there for Arrah.
Lax. Stand back, K iy, ’
SERG. Less noise (lmre,
Karry, Then Lould your own whisht! (PEASANTS laugh.)

ARRAH enters, R. 2 K., and takes Dplace at railing. FrrNyY looks at her; she
and SHAUN exciange encouray ng glunces.

Masor. Has thesarticle of war constituting this court-martial been
luly read. (CLerk bows) T think, Colonel, we may proceed.

AxRAH (%0 Snavy). Now mind what ye are sayin’, darlint,

« Mayor (fo Suavy). Your name !

SHAUN. Is it my nae, sir?  Ah. ye are jokin’. Sure there’s his hon-
or beside ye, can answer for me, long life to him.

Masor. Will you give the Conrt Your name, fellow ?

SHAUN. Well, I'm not ashamed of it. :

)'GrapY. Come, Shaun, my man

Suaoy. There ! didn’t I tell ve he knew me well enough ?

MaJjor (writes). Shaun. That's the Irish for *“ John 7 [ suppose ?

Suavy. No, sir; but John is the Euglish for Shaun,

Masor. What is your other name ? |

SHAUN. Me other name ? Sure I niver did innyihing T wanted to hide
undher any other. (turns ®.) Did yees iver kiow me, b’ys, only as
Shaun ?

oL That’s true! You may put that down agin’ him, Major,

Sere: ‘Order !

O'Grany. He is ealled Shaun the Post. (to Mayor.)

SHaux. In regaid of me carryin’ the lettlier-bag by the car, yer hon-
or.

Major. Now, prisoner, are yon guilty or not guilty ?

Suavn. Sure, Major, that’s what you're going to find o

Arrad. Don’t eonfess. Shaun.

Suavx. Niver fe r; I'm not such a fool as they think.

NO'Grapy. Well, Shann, you have pleaded guilty to this charge of
robbery and rebellion i it

Saaoy (easily). Well, O0'G ady—

Major. Pri-oner, vou must inh nescnin to address the Court with
curt insolence, calling this gentiema, = ') ady " in that familiar man-
ner.
~O'GrapY Your pardon, Major,  Yon are not aware of our Trish ways.,
I am the O'Grady, the head of the tept. This mar belongs to the sept
of the McConls; and, as yvour kings are called, without offence, by their
Christian names, as * George” or William,” our chiefs are called




40 ARRAH-NA-POGUE.

“0'Grady ” or “ McCoul.” Pardon this digression, but the man gives
me my title and no more. (Major bows) Go on, my good man.

Suavy. I did plade quilty last night, true for Ye, s and so 1 was, thimn,
Your worship; but I want to say that 1 am as inocint as a fish this
mornin’,

Masor. You wish to withdraw your plea ?

SravN. 1 den’t know, sir but | 'want to do whatever will get me off.

Masor. Withdraw his plea. (CLerk writes) The prisoner pleads
“Not guilty 27

SHAvN. Thank ye kindl., Major. (leaves the railing) It's all over, Ar-
rall (SERGEANT stops him, and SHAUN eaxplains that he s free.)

Major. What is the fellow doing

Suavy (in railing). Oh, Major, su e ve wouldn’t 20 back of your word ?
(to Peasants) Didn’t bis honor say fair an’ plam, “ He is not guilty,”
ses he ?
+ALL. 0h, Major, ye did. Loug life to the Major, b'ys.

SERrG. Order there! s

Masor. Really, this must De s.opped ; the dignity of the court must
be preserved

Suavy. Do yees bear that, b ys? Preserve yer dignity, ye bla’guards,
Lll ye git outside.

Major. Now, Mr. Feeny, make your charge.

Prasaxts (groom). Ugh ! (/ry to strike FEENY.)

Frexy (rises). Plage, yer worship:

O'Grapy. Stop. What's your name ?

Frexy. Michael Feeny. -

O'Grapy. Your business ?

'EENY. Well, your worship.

O’Grapy. Don't worship me, wan, and confound me in your mind
with the devil. Speak straight, if you can. What's your dirty trade ?

FrEny. Sure, you know well enough, sir. I am an officer av the law,
sir.

O0'Grapy. I do know you. Well enough ! but these ge?)t!omnn do
not  Are you nota process server ? (PEASANTS show delight, pounting at
Frexny, etc.)

FreNy (hesitates). Well

O'GraDY (forcibly). Yes or no?

Feexy. Ye-es!

0'Grapy. An informer on occasion ?

Freny. 1 did—

O'GrapY. Out with it—yes or no ?

Ferxy. Ye-es (Karry lnughs and pretends to faint in LANAGAN'S arms,
LANAGAN fans her awith his cont-tail.)

O'Grapy. How many times have you been commited to jair?

Frexy. Is it me that’s on me thrial, Colonel, or Shaun the Post ?

O0'Grapy Don't question me, siv]! I want an auswer. Come, how
often were you in yrison ?

FrENY. [—1 disremember.

Prasants. Oh!

0’'Grapy. No donbt, but T dow’t. (1 ends « paper) Three times for per-
Jjury, once for theft and six tines for ety offerices. Will 1 name the
prisons and the lenath of the periods of incarceration 1

Feexy. I ww'dn't ax

O'Grany Yes or no?

Frexy. N-no! (Peasayts trugh.)

0’Grapy. Now, go on. The court has your name and trade, you may
proceed. s
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ACT II,

Feexy (whining). It's moighty hard, so it is, to be put upon this way,
and me on y doing me jooly ~ Sure yer worship knows well all I've got
to say.  It's took down in the impositions agin’ the prisoner. s it my
fauli it Shaun confissed to the robbery ?  Did Lput the «daya in his head
or the rotes in his pocket ! Thin why am 1 10 be scraped down Lo be-
thray my misfortnnes ondernathe?  Ii’s mighty hard upon we intirely,
8O 0L iN ! (wipes his ryes with b s liue bag.)

0'Guapy. You come hee to accnse the prisoner—stop suiveiling over
yourself iwnd toy vour hand upon him.

Feexy. Sure, Colonel, dear, Shaun has accused himsilf.

Masor Do you swear that thie notes produced were part of the pro-
perty of which you awe asewsed ! (FENY at tuble, where the CLERK pre-
sents to hun no'es and testument. Frexy lays hand on testament. )

Frexy. I do, siv

Major  Prisoner, do you wish to ask this witness any questiins ?

Suavy (Ioftidy) | wulw't bemane miyself bein’ seen talkin’ to him.

Masor. Stand down. (Feexy gors R., to his seat, but hors to move for=
wurd to prevert PrasaNts sezing him) Now we are ready to hear what
defence-yon may have to make to i« chacge

O'Grapy. Antd recollect Shaun, v u are talking for your life.

Arran. Mnd what ye are say.n’wiow.

Sudvx. Well, ver honors, T can't say much; but if I am to be found
guiltyJon that chap's swearing, it wil, be a wrong bill.  The Recorder
knows him well, an | wonldw’ sintince a flay for back-bitin’ on that fel-
low’s oath.  Come out of that Miehael Feeuy, and hear me. Whin St.
Patrick (PeAsANTS eross the nselves quickly) druv all the crapin’ things
ow of freland, he lift wan sarping behind, and that was your great-grand-
father, (Liughter.)

Maror. Tais is not to the point.

O'Grany. Bui it’s a mighty fine outburst of natural eloquence. Go
on. my ‘man, crush that reptile if you can

Suavy. Crush him? I'd ax no betther. T've had him under my fist,
but he is like some varmin you can’t crush, they sticks so flat in the
dir !

Magor: This is very irrelevant!

O0’Grany. Thai's prejudice, Major. T never listened to anything more
compietin the way of vituperation.

Major. But abuse is not evidence, (to Suaux) Have you any witnesses
Lo cail

Siavy. Divil 4 one, Major - barin’ yowd like to stand up for a poor by
in trouble yer«ilf, an’ say a good word for me,

Masor. Then thix case is closed. (fo OFrroers) T think, gentlemen,
the facys are plain. - We have but one daty to perform.

NO Grapy. I'n for lettin® him off

Masor. On what grounds ?

O'Grany. The eloquence of the defence.

Masor. T regret to say that we eannot admit so Irish a consideration.

0'Grapy. Well, gentlemen, I have private reasons for believing this
man to be innocent, and you will oblige me in a particular manner if you
will believe so too.

Masor. In defiance of our convictions, Colonel ?

N'Grapy. That will only add to the obligation, Major, I have given
my word to a lady that I woulil get this fellow off.

Mador. Do you consider, sir, the debt of duty you owe your sove-
reion ?

~0'Grany. I do, sir; but a promise made to a lady is a debt of honor,
and that is always paid before taxes,
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Masor. Gentlemen, your voices. (eack OFFICER confers with MAJoR )

Arran (vside). Oh, the pain that is in my heart!

Masor. Prisoner, the Court having considered the evidence agai st
you and havin z duly weighed the matters allezed by you in your de-
fenice, declares the charge made against you of associating and conspir-
ing with tebe's in arms againsy the peace of his Majesty and the realw,
and also of tehbery with violence done on the person of Michael Feeny,
10 be fully prove., aud of the feloni s aforesaid you are found guilty !

Ant. Guilty ! Poor Lhaun! O, blissid day! Oh, murder! what
will be doue to him ?

SHAUN embraces ARRAH, who hos been let by SERGEANT (o go to him,
Arran. Shaun! (in tears)

NO'GrapY (rises). Um sor y for you, Shann. I would have got you off
if a majority of one agin four would rave done it, but you see we are
unanimous against you, my poor boy, so—whether you gommitted the
critnes or not, you are guilty.  1t’s mighty hard npon you to say so.

Magor (sterndy). Colonel. permit me, to remark that these observa-
tions coming from the Cout are subversive of its dignity.

NO'Grapy Al, Major! look at that peor girl that lies broken-hear ed
on the body of the man she loves knowing that there’s not a day’s liie in
the breast she’s elinging to. It is a hard duty that obliges a gentleman
to put a rope round that boy’s neck, while dignity forbid him saying he
is mighty sorry forit! (claps his hat on, exit, R. 1 E. OvricERs bow to him
rising, and reswme seats.) g - :

Masor, Prisoner, we deeply regret the sentence which it is inenmbent
-on us o pass upon you, bug the Court knows ouly its duty, and the pin-
ty ascribed to your erime. The sentence of the Court, is (the OFFICERS
off Jutsithal you be taken hence to your prison, whenee yeu came,
Al to-morrow at davlight yofv suffer deith. And may Heaven have
- merey on your soul. (OFFICERS put on their hats.) s
" Smauy. Well, your honor, I don't blame you, for vou have done your
duty, T suppose, to the Kinz that made ye what ye are, long life to him.
And that duty is now 0 hing me, an’ I have done my duty to the man
that made me an’ mine whet ive are, and that s to die for him. I could
do no more and you could do no less. 1 daresay ye would have lit me
off if ye could —so God bless you, ail the same.
Major. Remove the prisoner.
ALy (women keening). Ah, poo: Shaun ! Heaven help the poor thing
—abh, it’s hard upon her intively !

R .

i ’

A N o
FrENY incautionsly gets near railing, R. Aty and others seize hith and,

drag him over the vailing. He cries for help. SERGEANT and SoLp-
1ERS pass.through ‘he railing ond_rescue hon. . FEENY, his clothes all
lorn, face pale, staggers to C., and falls, clinging to SERGEANT i great
terror.

1
5

1 ; SOLDIERS.
; * *x

ARrRam. * * SHAUN

*
« OFFICERS.

Feexy. * * SERGEANT. * MaJOR.

QUICK CURTAIN.




ACT III. QI’{:’Q’ é*.wmfs
ACT 1IL A

SCENE L—TInterior in 24 grooves  Lamnp on table, lit, Gas half-turm
down.

Discovering WiNTERBOTTOM aslecy in chair, R., feet to fire. Knock of L.

WINTER. (sleepily, strong cockney aecent.) H'l was h’under the h’appre-
hension that W'l heerd a knock. His Ludship Ivis werry late. They
Iare a-ke-ping h'of it I'up at the Lud Chief Justice’s h’as usual, I per-
sume. (£n4¢k) That's "im. (rises sleepily, yowning) That lazy W’'lrish porter

as h'asiee

.
Lnter, v. in ¥., SECRETARY.

Src. A little late, I think, Winterbottom. My dressing-gown. (takes
his coat off and puts dressing-gown on, helped by WintEr.) You are an in-
valuable tellow. (sis at tuble 1. ¢.) Now for work. You will come to me
as usual at four o’clock and rouse me to go to bed. (writes, ete.)

WiNTeR. (up 1.). Four o’clock—hahem! I awakes him at eight!
Four hours sleep—it’s caleulated to kill a n’oss !

Sec You forget. (smiing) ¥806 10 bed by the Dublin clo¢k, but you
anake m - by vour waten, and that keeps London time,

Wixtrr. Yes. me iud ; it's a good IEnglish wateh and wounldn’t be-
mean Iitself 1o keep no Wother,

Sec. Well, don’t you see 1 get half an hour now by that means ? Irish
time being so late.

Wisrer Iudeed, me Ind; Twasn’t W’aware, but 1''m. no ways sur-
prised, for iliey 1’are beliind-and in h'everyihing ‘ere.

SEc  Tlhe sun rises; you know, in London, half-an-hour before it rises
in 1 eland. ; : ¥
WistERr. Aid a very proper mark of respect it is, me Jud, and doo
likewise to 1 country and constitution, to sarve I'upstairs first, afore
the day is sent dowh ‘ere to tiia servants’ ‘all, as a body may say. Can
Edo Wanytiing else for your ladship 2 3

Sre. Nothing, my aood Wiiterbottom, T thank you. Guo:l-nig%

Wixzanr. Goo -night. e lud. (felse exis . in v., retwrns - HoI*T for-
got pihore’s a vouny gentléninn-—a perfect: gentleman—’as been a-wait-
e below since six o’clock. Whether he's gone or not, I won t take on
we to sav buiLe said "is business was lifs or death, and so 'e’d wait.

Wiho sidie? did le give you his name#

WixTrr. Naowy lud.
Then how did you knéw he was a perfact gentleman ?
iR He give me a fi'-pun’ note. me lud.
3¢ 1 beg your pardon. Show that perfect gentleman here. (Win-

TERBOTTOM trkes SECRETARY'S cont. ind (zit. . in r.) These disturban-
ces in Wicklow threaten to involve us once more in endless trouble, .
Could we discover the ring-leaders of the movement, we niight arrest jt’s”
progress, but all our efforts to detect them seem fruitless, (rises.) $

WiNTER. shows BEaMISH in, D, in 7.

Wixter. 8tall I wait, me lud. or 3 ’

Skc. No, you ¢an go to bed (looks at BEAMISH, who bows. )

Wixrer. Werry good, me lud. [Bzit, », in ».
Sec. I regret, sir, to have kept you so long in waiting. ~ Will you favor
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'
me with vour nawe and in what way T can be of service to you. Tpray
you be seated. (Mis)

Buay. iremrins standing, 1.). My name, my lord is Beamish McCoul,
(SECRETARY Uif & his eych ows in surprise; refers to popers, looks up) an i
com- to place my person at the disposal of tl.e crown. =

Sec. You select a strange time for such a proceeding.

Bram It is true, and L rely upon your forbearance to listen kindly to
my apology. For six weeks past, [ have been organizing an incurrection
i the m nntain districts of Wicklow; Isaw enoagh to prove thit our de-
signs would be a1 useless waste of Vfa; ‘herefore, our plans were aband-
oned, an ! I bad resolved to return to Franc: this day.

Sec. A very p udent resolution; I regret you have not adhered io it.

BeaM. (bows). Here, my lord, ( prescnts paper) is a confession of my
participation in this affair.  One of my former tenants has-been arrested,
tried, and by tliis time, has doubtlessly been found guilty on his own con=
fession, of the acts which 1 have committed, and of which he is totally
innocent.

Src. Whereiore has this fellow confessed ?

Beay. That he might bear the penalty of myv erime, while 1 escaped.

Sec. Aud you come here to claimi lis release aud your own execu-
tion !

Bram If youn please, my lovd. (bowes Lis head.)

2.0 4 presume then that you and this fellow are disputing which of

the Lo shall die ?
Beax And I rely on your lordship’s sense of justice to giveme the
© preference.
CASEC. (rises, walks fo the fire in thonght. aside). Shall T ever be'able to
u derstand this eytraovdinary people ! Xnock off 1.) What new distur-
bance comes at this untimely hour ? (bg tuble) My poor Winterbottom can
reely have gained his be

Appear at . in 7., WINTER., hdlf dressed.

Winrer A gentleman on horseback, my lud.

Sed. Is he a perfect gendeman ?

Winrer. | can’t say, wy lnd. s only gave me hi: card. (presenis
eard) H'excuse me, me lud, buc in my ’asie, ’I aint quite in the condi-
tion I should wish to apper.

Sgc Ab, indeed ! show the gent’eman fhere at anea. it Wit i)
Will you wnhdmw into tha recess of yowdesig v, f" nterviesw,
R hmk concerns you !

Beay I consider myself a Crown prisoner, and am at your lordship’s
dis p\)\al (behind ewrtains of window.)

Sec. (aside). S«), Colonal O'G: ady, you apply for and obtain this
young gentlemin’s pardon at the very moment when he was provoking

qed] ion, and for which vou were about 1o bestow upen him the nand
of vour ward. (Wixter vshers in O'GraDY, D. @ F.)

WINTER. Shall 1 wait liup, me Tud ?

SEc. By no weans, @ wil et no sleep a* all.

Wistene No IWEnalishiman Wexpecks anv, my lnd, In this country.
It keeps us all up and continually deprives England oI her noinr ] rest.
(aside) 1 hiope the gentlemwn will take the hint. 3 [ Zzit, . w P.

Sec. Now, Colonel, I am at you service. '

N0'Grany (seated, v. c.).* I know that your lordship will pardon this

* BEAMISH. SECRETARY. O’GRrADY.
Semmpr® L.
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A
untimely intrusion, when you learn that the sentence of death will in a
few hours be executed on a man who is R

SEec. (after reading puper Braisn gave hun). As innocent as you are
of the act of which he is accused. Lot me spp, (reads to himself.  Then
20 O'Grapy) His name is Shaun the Post, residing at Rathdrum.
"NO'Grapy. You astonish me. How could this intelligence liave reached
you! Llefy the court-martial a few hours ago and spurred across the
country as fast as my horse conld carry me.

See. My dear Colonel, ihe sources of infurmation at the disposal of
his Majesty’s Go ernment are wnch more extraordinary than we care to
acknowledge. Here, You see, we have all the particulars of the matter.

~O'Grapy. Iam glad to see that you share my couvictions that the fel-
low is not anilty. ™

Sec Because I share vour motives for that conviction. I know the
venl eulprit, eomplocently takes suiff.)

NO'Grany. The d vil you do!

Stc. Allow e to enjoy vour confuasion. (takes snuff. i

N0 Grapy. Will vou allow me to enjoy a little of it also, for hang me
if 1 know whom vou mean,

Skc. Beamish McCoul !

“0'Grapy. The devil! A (housand pardons, but would you say that
again ?

Sec. Come, Colonel, your surprise is admirably assumed; but sinee
You carry it so far, [ must inform you that the sources of information at
the disposal of his Majesty’s Government even extend to occurrences in 3
Your own household. (business with papers) Six weeksago Beamish Me-
Conl landed in Wicklow, coming from France, with the desiun of marry- .
ing vour ward, Miss Fanny Powe®ol Cabinteely, (O'GRADY 15 exeredengly {
ostonished) to whom he has for many vears been ardendy attache.,
You see, Colonel. diguise is useless, Your little family matters are well
known to the Privy Council.

\ O'Grapy (rises). By the Lord Harry ! the conncil, then, is privy to
more of my fumily matters than I am at all acquainted with. (knaock off
L.)

Sec Another atrack on poor Winterbottom. Who can this be ?

O'Grapy Fdon't know, my lord, what your sourdes of information
may be ; bat when I inform you that the lady in question ismy affianced
wife, (BrAMISH bekind curtains, shows homself eagerly listonng) 1 hope yon
will excuse me if I accord more confidence to my sources of informa-
tion on this point than to any ou which his Majesty’s uvé*q‘nmx;_:
rely. 4 5
Sec. (nside). His affianced wife * (#lond) Then why, Colonel, haye you
80 ardently b-*.xght, this younz man’s pardon ?

N O0'Grapy Because Fanuy demanded it,

Appear at p. in ¥., WINTERBOTTOM, in nighteap.

Wixter. A laly in a buooy, my lud.
Spe. Avre you suve, Winterbottont® that it is a lady ?
ite s e lnd, She woukdu’s take no for 4 h’answer,
1 indeed wits the "all poiger, and she ha ded him this
note. (gives 8 TARY folded poper.) .
8rc. (rends poper. evinees supprise” ond pensure.  As de). Oh, indeed,
(@ oud) A will ses tie ] vy immeediately, ; g
Wixter. Yes, me.lud B ; [ Bzit.
See. I reg o1, Golonel, to dofer vour business for a fow mowments,
"Woeuid you take this ehair by the fire, while I give audience to that fair
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intruder ; (0’Grapy, R.) snd T hope to convince you sooner than pe -
haps you suspeci, how perfect isourdetec ive system of police. (O'Grapy
lakes séat R., fucing R ) serecie between han and yest of iuterwr.)

WiNTERBOTTOM en2ts 78, Dy 0 F., with cont fur SECRETARY, who changes gown
Jor it B, Wixpug,

Sgc. (uside). Miss F nny Power of Cab'n elv. (reading eard) So now
I perceive the drify of (his business,  Younz MceCo il was evidently an
old sweetheart of (his girl.  In his absence stie found another swain.
He returned to claim her hand, and he crafly maid obtains through
Lover No. Two the pardon of Ler old flame, with whicl, she pays off his
prior claim. A very neut female transuction.

WiNvERBOTTOM Ushers in FaNNY, D. 42 7., Kiding dressing-gown as he goes
out, saine.

(bow to FA::.\’Y) To what good fortune may I attribute this favor,
FaANNY (unveils herse ). Oh, my lord, it is ill-fortune brings e to your
fe t.

Bram. (aside, looking out). Faniy |

NO'GRADY (turns his ¢..air quite arcimd to face L., uside). Powdhers of war|
what’s that ?

FaNNy (seated L.).* Pardon ny agitation, but now that I find myself in
Your presence, 1 have lost (e courage that sustained tie, and preceive
only the shame of my proceeding,

8ec. Compousc vour feelings while T assist You to put in due order the
favors you have resolved to obtain from me.  Fi'st. you will ark me for
a revision of th: sentence of Shaun the Post, now left for execution for
a felony committed by Beamish McCoul.

Fanyy (surprised). By what bower can you read my 1honghts ?

Src. Ahem! My dear Young lady, the sources of information at the
command of his Majesty’s Government are extraordinary,

Fanxy. Then you kuow that for many a happy year I have corres-
ponded with the outlaw ? (Suo. nods and t ps paperin lft hand with pen
i his rigit) That he returned from his exile, invited by, and relying on
nmy love ?

Sec. But meanwhile a certain gallant colonel had won yvour affection
away from the absentee,and as you have lately become the affinneed
wife of this last gentleman, You desire, in lieu of your haud, to recom-
pense vour disearde | lover with a full pardon.

FANNY (sunles). 1am afraid the sources of information of his Majesty’s
Guvernment, fail when they try to investigate o wotan's heast or to ae-
count fordier motives, I love Beamish with a deeper passion i ce [ have
wronged him by suspicion, and I bee me irrevoeabiy his frorn (he mo.
ment | gave myself to avother! (BraMisu shiokes his hes { doui ingly. )
NO.GraDY ( fulling back in his chuiry. osi ¢): Oh, Favhy, Faqny

Sec (rsdr). Ahem! wlit an awkward discl: sure | I am uat distin-
guishinie myself in this biness,

Fasxy. I have d eeivel these two gertlemen wihio
their Lonest, hearts, and how have | requited. thym ¢ T priticed i
to retnrn to this country to the fiot of (| e seaffold, anl theniin g Who-
metof anger east him off, and bestowed iy worthiess self osthe
0'Gr. dy.

*0Q’Gnrapy, Bramrsa, Eecnrrany.e Faxny,
. weadow, L. C, L.
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Sec. Whereupon the rebel surrendered himself and is now a Crown
prisoner. Under the circumstances you allege, you must pardon me if
1 speak in the language your future husband would employ if he were
hece and could exercise the powers I hold. The surrender of this hot-
headed young man is only known to me. Let him return at once to his
exile, and pleiige his worl never again to set fooi in this country. On
these conditions he is free to depart. (looks at BEAMISH, who bows.)

Faxxy. He wi'l do so; he wiil. He is not so cruel as Lam. He will
not sacrifice his life as | have dene to be revenged upon his love.

Sec. (draws window eurtains). Let him answer for himself. (BEAmisH
advances.) %

Fanxy (rises). Beamish!

Brawm. (grave and reserved). 1 have heard your confession, and I under-
stand (fo SEcRETARY) the motives which prompt your lordship’s gener-
ous offer; for your sake, Miss Power, I accept it. I yield to one who
loves you sincere y and deserves you far better than I do. You have
wronged him-—teil him so. He is generous enough to love you none the
less for it.

Faxxy. Can you, will you ever forgive me ? -

Beam. My exile, which has hitiierto been my sole regret, now becomes -
my only consolation, for when thus separated from you, I shall feel en-
titled to indunlge that love which absence never has enfeebled and time #
can never efface. ¥

Faxny. Oh, Beamish, don’t part from me in this cruel manner. Will
you not give me your hand? What ! (BeaMISH turns away) Not even a
look? Do vou think 0’Grady would blame you if at such a moment you
bestowed on me one poor embrace ?

N OQ'Grany (pushes sercen to fudl forward, walks to c., over it). No!
(Fasxy sereams) Ull be hanged if he would. Look ye, my lord, what .
d’ve take me for?  You would make me serve a writ of ejectment on my
rival, that [ may enjoy his propsrty in this lady. Damme, my lord, I'll
fizht him for it, if you like ! but when you ask me to take legal means of
righting myself, you forget I am an [rish gentleman, and not a process-
server !

FAxNY (face in elonk). Oh, now I'm ruined entirely. e ¢

Sgc. I seem o have conducted this affair to a successful eruption! .. =

~p

(up )
NO'Grapy. What harm did T ever do to you that you should contem-
plate making a tombstone of m2, to remind you of that young gentle-
man ?  Dow’t yon know that the woman that marries one man when she
loves another, commits bigamy with malica prepense. .'} &
Faxny. [ am a mass of iniguity. I don’t know what's to ne wi ;
\ quity f’k m“beapue mth; w

me. B - 4 2
NO’Grany. Yes, you do. You know wd;l enough you will become
Mrs. McCoul, if his lordship will only give you the chance? And if the :
Governmant fes's, as he says, under any slight oblications to me, the: £
will r>quite them if they will enble yon to make that gentleman as )
erable as you have made me ! (pushes FANNY (o Beayisu.  Crossés :
S{.Q, (at tab e). Can he find two securities for his futnre good behayv--
jor e
NO'Grany. Il be one. (BeAMisSH shakes his hand.)
Faxxy. DIl be the other. L'il secure him. (embraces BEAMISH. )
Beam. How shall I express my acknowledgment in language—
N\ O'GrADY (abruptly, beating his forehead and running around for his whip -
and hat). The devil admire me ! I forgot Shaun! Here we are excl B
ing the height of politeness while we left him beside the door of
and only on eja:'. ; /

¥
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Faxyy Here's your hat.
NO'Grapy. It's not that I want so much as my whip.' (gets whip.)

Suc. (reugs bell). Shall I dispatch a courier to arrest proc.edings ?
(uriring.) y
\ U Giaapy. Give it to me. I know what Government speed is | If any
auial can get over thie ground in lime to save the boy, 1 am that indi-
vi ual. (Suc. seuts paper ond gives it to O’'GrAapy) So, my lord, pardon the
disoiaer of my leave-u.king and the hasty expressions of my acknow-
ledguents,

“ . Enter, p. in ¥., WiNTERBOTTOM. Shoves WINTER. out.

Now, Mr.—Summerbottom show me the door. . hﬂ
! i A

BramisH wnd FANNY shake honds with SECRETARY, takin i trivinph-
antly. %

s
Scene closes tn. o
- -
SCEN{]‘ Il.— Snm?ax‘Act II, Scene 4th. Gas down. W
| ¥y ) :

Ao WA
‘Enter, R., REGAN, OINY, MoRAN, LANAGAN.

. Reean. Not a sign of anybody coming from Dublin. —
Qixy. An’ thim military wouldn’t stretch an hour though they knew a
minnit itself would save him,

B e Enter, r., PATSEY. .

Well, Patsey, is there a good word in your month ?
_ Parsey. Oh, murder b’ys, butit’s no use; Lis place is tulk in the car
that niver comes back. Lz is lyvin’ bevant in the coll there, where you
see the loight, Divil a sonlis lit near him, only the praste.

Orsy. Isu’t Arrah wid him ?

Par. Nota bit of her. She’s keenin' ronnd the place like a bewil-
dered sheep, and they keeping her off wid their bagaunets.

Lax. Ab, the poor cratuve!

Omnvy. That's the way av it.  Divil a conso’ation they’ll let him Imve%
on’y brid and wather for tay an’ the sound of the clock for company. |

Par. I'd give haif my loife to save Shaun. /

O1xy” The half ye are done wid, T Qslpposﬂ. ‘

Par. C'udn’t -ome one yit up by some manes to his window outside
there ? 4 )

Orxy. Ah, bathershin! is it up the face of the cliff? D'ye think ye're™ =

Segfly an ean walk on nothing ?

Recay. Not a human crature could rache that, ( pausc) barrin’ he was

a say-gull ;

Par. Well, thin. sure, T know where the goonpoundher is shtored, it = !

the vaults below the castle.  Ww'dn'tit be aisy to blow the place to
smithereens!
Aun (but O1xy). Oh, that's foine! that *ud astonish thim! s
Orwy. Yis, and it would take a rise out of Shaun, be tiw samo token.
Par. (seratehing his head). Oh, be jabers! T niver thought of-that,
Oixy. Don't decave versilves, by’s.  Shaun’s bespoke. The spade is
ready for him ; and if help doesn’t come from Dublin in time, lie is pm't. ;
rayin’ for. Let us go and say a soft word to Arrah, Where will we
: “Bnd the poor thing ? : : Lrd,

=
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DPir, T saw hepr Just now climbing the Castle-hil] there, to get on tije
batilements above Bhauy’ 211, T to him as ghe could,
INY. Ah, thin, Iit her > is as wide ap’ dape as the

salt say. |, would be on’y i i es to thry and draw it off’
wid a bucket, (ALL 9 R.)

Secene changes to

SCENE I —S8ame 44 Aet I, Seene 3d. Gas down,
.Diacovm'ny SHAUN and Priest a; tuble, R , Syapy R. side of it, Pripgy L.
Sude, fucing eac), other.

Suavn. Its true for your riverence, I know, sir, that Pye only a
couple of hours to live, and T ought to be listening ang minding whag ye
say, and turning my sowl to its prospicets. ‘(Priggyp looks up from reading
the Bible) But my heart is too strong for me anq | can’t howld back from
thinking of the boor, darlin’ gir] ['ny lavin’ beliing me.. But go on, sir ;
PIMapy to—io attind and make mysilf fig i Iss, sir, now I am lis-
Unin’, T won't think of her for ty whole minutes. Didn’s you say you
saw hersxandin’omside the prisin-gate ag You came ip? (PriEsT nods)

9 crature—outside ? Yis—on'y think of that! I think 1 see per
hdigry eves lookin’ through tle bars. Blesg her, Ah, T forgot, sir, I
ax yer pardon, sir, I wou't do ¢ agin, Now, I'm~u0b—not thinkiug of

er, -
Znter, 1. D., SERGEANT.

(rf'.ver) Ah! Sm',r_reant, did you sce her? where is she ?

SERG. Yes, I suw her, : Rigsilc

Suavy. O, Sergeant, dear | What a happy man You are! AR LifT
could Lave givey Yau myFeves| Yo e Ler, and wheye is she, at a]]?

Sera. She js sitting on the W ::Lcl:-lu\\'er,jlm above here,

SHAUN. Above our Leads, is i1 My dar i is up there, (R.v g cémrr)
ot niny be she’d he more this way to the Coruer, e, Sergeant ¢ Ah!
tell I me where she is, that [ may look fo the Spot and fix (he lips

Ul upon jt, S —

SEra. If that window were ot closed with jyor, bars, yoq would see
Ler, for her €yes were fixed upon jt, She’s just over that corper of yom‘}b‘
cell, :

SHAUN. High up on the top of the castle,
k1ow the place. Aud did you spake to lLer ? 4
SERG. (wirh émdotion). 1 did, as well as I could. Her tears fell faster
than I eould Wipe them with this lmndkelchief—(lz«mdkwclmf out) and

Td enotigh-to do o cry halt 1o my own,

SuATN (2 kes /mml[’ﬂ‘c]/z'ejffrwn SERGEANT’s.eym). And her tears are in
this? (fisses it) & Treant—whin [ dje. put this roupd my eyes, will you'e
( puts %mdl’erc&gif,m s 1-ft brecst) And did she spake o You?

Seng. Yes; shie raid, Sergeant would you order a fire to be lighted in
Shaun's eell 7 - =

SHAUN. A fire? Sure it’s not could. y :

SErG. 8ol replied ; bug she only repeated the same words, and I prom. -
ised I would have it done.

Where it joing the cliff? I-

Two SoLprers enter, L. D, with 100d and lantern 4o Sireplace, g, 1 E., build
Jive, light the red fire ready there, Lireunt SOLDIERS,-L. D.
]

Smavy (aside). Ah, my poor Arrah! | know what she wants. sum
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won't she see the smoke come from the chimbley above, and she will
®  know it comes from where I am. (goes up to PriusT and accompanies hini
to L. D.). Al your riverence, d ' ax me to think of innything ilse for
a whie.  In another hour will yon see me again, and thin my heirt will
be bruk intirely, an’ you can do wid me what you will. (sits ®. at table.)
[ Bzt Prizst, L. p.

Sere. There, now, (up ¢ ) T will leave-you for half an hour, but if
you feel lonely, 1 shall bain the guard-room. Knock at the door yon-
der, and the seniry wil piss the word for me.

Suavuy. Ah, Sergeant, but the milk of good nature is as new in your
heatt this minnit as when ye fivst drew a woman’s kindness from your
mother’s brist. .

SEkG. (8h kes his head.  In a broken voice). If T am obliged to refuse
your girl admission to see you, don’t blame me, Shaun, It is my daty,
and the riguleations, you kuow,

SHAUN. Av coorse it is your daty—ryou can’t help it. I would do the
same.ay I wor in your place. (ezu SERGEANT, L. ».) That's a lie; but
no mattheg, it will be a comfort for him to think so. Ah.now I can
look at her. There xie is, ihis mionit. I can hear the batin’ of her
heart—no, it is e own i heur. We.i, it's ali the same ihilio, On, Ar-
rah, jewil, if you c¢’w’'d heir me; if—(d=op stone to fall into fireplace)
What's that ! (rises, gets stone) A stone, and a bit av paper rowled round
it. 'Iis from her—from hersilf! there's writin’ on it, (suddinly) Oh,
that’s why she wanted me to have a fire! Ha, ha!® God bless her]

« “Think of that! Oh, the ennnin’ of the crature (kisses paper) Oh, mur-
. der! what am I about? mavybe I'd rub it out. (smoothes out paper on
* tudle) Now, lit me vead. - What the divil's got in me eye ! (handkerchief
2o eyes, nervonsly, seated 1. end of table) There, now, there; haven't you
tears done kissin’ one anotiier vet? (reads) * My darling, I am neat by
Eou! Oh, buv my eyes is Jungry for yon, Shaun, Lam looking down_
whete yon are now read ng this _ I'm stretehing my arms towards
§ %ﬁj} God bless ye! and may He Lelpive o find the heaven
§c I bave lost in this warld 1” (pussionately) ON, Arrah’! me Leart is
“brukin intirely ! (Ais #rins fall on teble and his head Jalls “forward on tiem,
. 8obbing.,  ARRAR heard singing above, R. U. E. corner.  Lifts. ls head)
Whisiit, it'shiersilf! she’s trving to lit me know that she's there, (&r/es

| tolook ont of windnw ; gets lable and steol on trap to elinb wp towcindow)
g ;;%;e’ there! ‘ghe’g‘ there! " She calls to me and I—I am caged, (seizes
Z‘ﬁzrs) Arratt! Arrah 1 Tocan’s rache ye—I can't kiss away your tears
apd howlidl ye to my heart! Oh! tie curse of Crumlell on these ste
shukes the.bars furiously) Th? the iron moves under mo hand Aas
are Joasedin theirmockets.  Whisht l—no, it’s tha sio itselfthat's spiic,
Oh, murdegd cond I push it ont! Ii's goinw’—be jibars it’s gone!
e wting and stone through. Strike the sheet of metal several times,
f;mar and_ faun'er, as of stone bounding downwards, R. U. B, ot baek)
sV hisht! I hear it thunderin’ down the wall, Snlash!--it’s in the waves
balow. It's a hunderd fut clane fall. (wipes his forehesd with | is secve.
Arran sings, @s before) Shatseallin’ me ag'in. - I'll go to herd (puis cont
nd wasteliat off an ( throws them on table) The wall is ounld-and full’ef
cracks—the ivy arows ag’in’ it. It is death, maybe, but I'll dis sthrivin’™
to fache my girl, an’ chate the gallows that’s waitin' for me.  She's'on "
the road to hiven, annvway ; and if T fall may the kind angels that: k!
up my sowl stop for one minnit as they pass the place where she is \v&\J ;
7 broken windows,  Musi

| _maostly tremolo, throughout the Jollowing changes..)

ing for me:till 1 see her once ag’in. (exit throug

Scene changes,
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4 ["7/?’-—— Sink table and close the trap. Draw in side sets, L. and R.  Discover the Srame

set flat, and the set wall, with Suavy half way up the steps, SHAUN

elimbs up, stops, Wy falls on him as his hold slips, and the Soliage fuils

over hunm, covering him as it hangs. The St ceases to descend, SoLpier
shows limself, looks down and up. Arwan sings, as before,

SERGEANT (looks out of window in Jt). Tt’s all right, (other Sorpiers
shown at windows, r.) 1t’s on] ¥ that girl above there—she has displaced
some of the masonry, (ALn g0 of, &,

SoLpIER (with musket, shoulders it). All’s well.

(Poices tess and icss loud, repeat). All’s well) (ef r.)

Wall desconds.  Suapy climbs up as wall descends, and by the ledge reaches 24
St of wall,  Climbs up it as it dsecends, and upon the ser platform of
room, when the SoLpign (coming on and 90ing off &) has his boek turn~ .
ed to him.  Suayy goes up to the cannon, climbs on it and _out of gap,
¥ SOLDIER comes on, loojs off front, down the wall, while SHAGY “climbs
7} 1 = t/u'w/,/(/» 97p.  SOLDIER ezits, r. § AUN 15 secn hack of 4th yroove S,
(e climbing along wall to exit, R. AU & worked dawn..( Gus up.

w‘?" SCENE LAST.—Arragm discovered on set bank, ‘n., singing, ag before,

Inter, . 1 E., Feexy, t0 ¢,

FERNY (aside). Thereshe s ! Ithought Lheard her keenin’ and howl-
in’.  Arrah ! (ARRAI luo/es round, st urt ed) Jewel, listen to me. Itis all
over wid Shaun. Saius Pether wouldn't save Linr! ay’ the whole county
is up in-arms agin’ you an’ me.

ARRAR (rocks herself in gricf). What is the whole county. or the whole
worrld to ma now 2 OR, ochoue !

Feexy (np r. ¢.). They say that Shaun is dyin to save yer character,
an’ you have let him do it. The place will be too hot to hold Ye, or me
aither, Let us lave if intirely, an’ if ye'll pat up with me, I'll help ye 10
forget Shaun. Y R

ARRAH. Michael Feeny, I'd rather take the man that puts my b’y to
deathetliis comiiig mornin than have you, if you were rowlin' iy goold
and dimins! 1Is that enough for ye ? 55

Feexy. Will nothin’ bind your heart 7 o,

Arram. Nothin'; it will break first. Mz

Frexvy. What's that n’ise there?  Whisht ! (looks aver into trap, R.¢")
Something is moving over the face of the wall—there below. * I’s am.

climbin’ to this—ol ! Arrah ! (takes Arman by eloak and*brings her to i

trap) Come here! come quick! Oh! « your heart will break rather

than bind or stoop to me 1 ? Then it shall break ! Look down there!

D’ye see that form below, clinging to the vy and crawlin’— crawlin’

slowly towards (his spot. 2 Does yer heart til] ye who it is ?

~ARRAR (aghast). Ah! ¢ e
FEENY. *Tis Shaun ! Shaun, that your v'ice is drawin’ up to yer side,

erawlin’ through the jaws of death. e ey

ARRAH ( fail: on jer knees, hands dasped). Oh, my darlint | Oh, my
dear ! wit

Ferxy. Will T give the alarm 2 A ballit from the sintry will sind him
to glorv in one phmge—or—(piclca up the stone) this stone will pick
him off) ;

ARRAR (seizes Frexy). No! (Frexy hois stone above her yeack) 1 t(ﬂ:_!_“ ;
Ye my time w'u’d eome whin I'q make you feel the sorrow ¥e haped on
me.
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‘Arran. Let me—let me spake to you!
Frivy. Not a word but one—will you be moine ? (stone up in both
kands.)
Anrran. Would you murder him ? .
Frexy (chuckling) IuUs no marder; but anvbody is right to kill the
condemned felon escapin’ from his sentince.  Spake out an’ answer,
Annai. Musi I take ye, or see him killed under my eyes !
Frsxy. Will ye have me?
© Anrnrau. No! (trwes to scze FBENY but he eludes her.)
Frexy. Then to the divil wid hiw, for you have spoken his doom.

-

ARRAT siruggles wth him He 18 just overpowerig her when SHAUN'S
Tonds appear ; then his head ; thin SHAUN seizes EEBENY’S cncles, the

store and FEENY full into trap-hole.  Pause. : 2

Je, dics iy, SHAUN climbs up exhausted and wll length on stoge g
—=-besi Tran.  Drum-beut hewrd, below stage level. ARRAHN and SHAUN

oo gmbrgeessiyrt, gOOV0r LK., where SHAUN /ddes behind ruins, ARRAK
before hun. i
3 pe- 7 3 & g
B 2 - i b ¢
tery L. 2 E., MAJOR, SOLDIER wilh torch. SoLDIERS along 24 entrince
€ R s PR

B TRTR

Masor. A man has fallen from the battlements into the lake below.

£ Ty
$&nter, L. 2 E.,
= 4 -

P

¥ %
© NO'GrADY Tt was Shaun | The poor fellow was tryin’ to escApsy he

¥ w an the bars of his prison window. We found the cell empty and
Y clotles, the evidence of his desperate adveutuie.

FaxxY and BEaMISH enter, L. 2 E.  PEASANTS enter, R. 1E.
e 5
. Beamsg. He may be rescued yet: The boys had seen his attempt at
é"nﬁimﬁn&’ﬂi‘é}' put off-in their boats to assist him if he fell,
© FAxay. Heaven grant th=y may succeed. - "
\O:GraDY. A hundred pounds reward to the man that saves him! Ah;-
d perishied-after all ! s a poor consolation for this unfortunate
to know that here is Shaun’s pardon. It has just'come in time to
e too late*
2, e
Orxy, and all not previously entered, enter, R. 1z
.t ~__z» i
3“@&3%-” They’ve got him! I saw, him pulled out of the wathi
a drowpdedkitten: il E . .
@@Any. 1s he alive? i -
Fixxy. It is impossible ! he cannot haye suryived a fall from'so fears
ful'a heioht. | oot o ; : ) :
Shavx (comes forward). Spake out, ye thafe, and tell me am I dead?
Avu. Shaun! g X
~0'Grapy. Shann himsil{!
Beay. Anlalive!
'ﬁi.\'s\" Oh. linw elad T am to see you!

* PRASANTS, Majon. SERGEANT. SOLDIERS,

. O’GRADY. BrEAMISH. - JPANNY.
ARRAH.,  [BHAUN.
Be (R v

O'GRADY, SERGEANT wiik%@: s coat and vest, SOLDIERS.




Saavy No more glad, miss, than I am myself. (BeaMISH and O‘Gﬂuxzr’
shake his hand.) \ R
ALn. Hurroo ! ek £
N0'Graby. Then who was fished up below 1 e 'i )
REcAN enters, r. 1 &, ; |
Regan. It was Feeny. &
Grapy. Feeny? I withdraw the reward ! 5 {
Masor Feeny ? what induced the fellow to commit sucide ? \
,ﬁuum. 1 did, sir! He wanted me to go wid him, but I hadn’t’.‘ﬁmi 7
se®1n’ I'm not half through my widdin’ yit. 3 e

PATSEY enters, 5.1 . $

Parsey. He's recovered ; but his washin’ is done for the rest of his
life.
\O'Grapy. Hang him out to dry.
Beam. Shaun, can you forgive the sorrow I have caused yon 7
Suavx Bless you for it, sir, (c.) for widout it, I'q never have known
how Arrah loved' me Yon think, maybe, now, that she was in a bad way
about you awhile ago. (FANNY payfully threatens Bramisn) But oh ] if
ye'd seen her afther me! I'd consint to be thried, convicted and ixicut- 48
ed ouce a week to feel myself-loved as I Lave been loved all this biigsid ™" 44|
day. " v -
ARRAR. Oh, 1 can hardly understand my sinses—it comes on me allof =
a suddint. Is there nothin’ agin’ Shaun ? oL
Bean. Nothing. Arrah—be js free. ; .
AL Hurroo! ¢ TP e
ARRAH. And he won't be tuk from me agin, will he, sir? :

YO'Grapy. No—the law has ny furtherteall to him, or 1o Beamish eith-  §

er, tiere’s a frea pardon to both, : s
Arran. D'ye hear that 8 n? i
Sfavy, 1.do, dear, bat iv's istake; it isn’t a pardon I've got. . In- -
ud I'm to be transported for tife—and its Yersilf that's to

t ghtly earried out, my darling! § 5

Ah! sure, I've done nothing but what any woman. in my place

ve do It is whin a man is in_grouble that the brist of s girl
grows bowld agin’ wisfortune  When fies wike. she's strongand if e
can purtect her wid his arm, sha can cover him wid her heart: It’s thin
she’s full of sinse an’ cuteness—for hep heart oets into her head an’
makes a man of her intirely. (to AupieNcE, advimeing, smiling) 1t's to the
fiymales av me own six that T ppale in this case.  Had ALy o ve been
in my place w'n'd ye hiava done a hap'orth less for the wan ye loved, than
was douiesthis nizht by Anran 5¥a-Poeue? i g il

PrasaNTS: SoLpiErs,
* % *

Orvy * * ‘ »
REcay * * *
ete. * * *

*SERGEANT. O'GrADY.*
Major.* Agrg.* *FAN, *Bram,

CURTAIN,
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