
310 Rosmersholm [ACT IV.

to-day, when I opened it to take out "V t^sure-

{S? was "nbtEIife-lTierel The mHrs oT time Jad

^f^ S^mto^uTt Tliere was not a blessed thmg

left of the whole lot.
.

Rosmer. But are you certain of that ?

Brendel. There is no room for doubt, my dear isoy.

The President has convinced me of that.

Rosmer. The President? _

BrendeL Oh, weU-His Excellency, then. Gant

nach Beliehen.

Rosmer. But whom do you meanj*

Brendel. Peter Mortenfgaard, of course.

Rosmer. What

!

.'.,1.1.1 n^*^-
Brendel {mysteriously), nush, hush J^^h.

Peter

Mortensgaard is Lord and Chieftarn of the Future. I

have ne5er stood in a more august Presence. Peter

Mortensgaard has the power of ommpotence m him.

He can do whatever he w-ants.

Rosmer. Oh, come-<lon't you Relieve that!

Brendel. It is true, my boy-because Peter Mort«ns-

eaard never wants to do more than he can. ^eter

'Mortensgaard is capable of living his hfe withoutS ^A^d that. ^'^ J^^>''^^tiJ'l.S^
sSret of success in Ufe. It sums u^alT.,^^ wisdom

of die world. Basta!

'mSr (in a low voice). Now 1 see that you are

going away from here poorer than you came.
^

Brendel. Bien! Then take ?° example from your

old tutor. Erase fronLXPHCmmd everytbm&Jiat^e

rented the-FTjn^plnolbuiia^oiu^
sMtin^Talia.^ And look well ahead, and be sure of

y^u? ground, before you buUd upon^e charming

creature who Is sweetening your, life ,|iere.

^Rebecca. Do'you mean me? _
Brendel. Yes, most attractive mermaid

!

Rebecca. Why am I not fit to build upon?

. Brendel {taking a step nearer to her). I understood

4hat my former pupil had a cause which it was his

life's work to lead to victory.

Rebecca. And if he has—?
. . u •* j--

Brendel. He is OJrlajn of yirtoiy-butj be it dis-

tinctly understood, on one unalterable condition.


