(Frederic TiS€S ana cues

King:
All:
Fred.:

King-.
Fred.:
King;

Yes, Frederic, from to-day you rank as a full-blown memoer or our band.
es, 1€ ]

Hurrah!

My friends [ thank you all, from my heart, for your kindly wishes. Would that | cqud
repay them as they deserve!

What do you mean?
To-day 1 am out of my indentures, and to-day I leave you forever.

But this is quite unaccountable; a keener hand at scuttling a Cunarder or cutting out a
White Star never shipped 2 handspike.

Fred.: Yes, I have done my best for you. And why? It was my duty under my indentures, and

I am the slave of duty. As a child 1 was regularly apprenticed to your band. It was th.r }
an error— no matter, the mistake was ours, not yours, and I was in honour bound by it.

Sam.: An error? What error? (Ruth rises and comes forward.)
Fred.: 1 may not tell you; it would reflect upon my well-loved Ruth.
Ruth: Nay, dear master, my mind has long been gnawed by the cankering tooth of mystery. Bet-
ter have it out at once.
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Ruth: Oh, pardon! Frederic, pardon! (&neels.)
Fred.: Rise, sweet one; I have long pardoned you. (Ruth rises,)
Ruth: The two words were so much alike!

Fred.: They were. They still are, though years have rolled over their heads, (Rush .
But this afte;rnoon my obligation ceases. Individually, I love you all with ami‘:ﬁ:':h Sa::;;;).
but, collectively, I look upon you with a disgust that amounts to absolute detestationspgzl it ;
me, my beloved friends, for such is my sense of duty that, once out of e I shallI;' 3;
myself bound to devote myself heart and soul to your extermination! i % 3

All: Poor lad! poor lad! (4i weep.)
King: Well, Frederic, if you conscientiously feel that it is your

§am.: Besides, we can offer you but little tem remain
pay. I'n’nsureldon'tknowwhjr, butweptxin'o:to WithﬂS.Wedon’tmtomakepiﬂcl

Fred.: 7 know why, but, alas! I mustn't tell you: it wouldn't be right.

Kingi Why not, my boy? It's only hg]f.pm eley
en, and 3 ; )
Sam.: True, and until then you are bound to pmhct’ our r::rshm of us until the clock strikes twelve.



