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Tbe .low! Isaac DcriiHtcin!—Ah! . ^StAr»« !«.»« .. -
TTje cavo-Iittl. H.dmnnd-I prcM iL ckih. o ^y 3t-fn.^down ThIbeach-to safety! A boat-^ith oars all mirly Oh tho C ^^Dundalk is wide-but row- row for life' Ah up nrn -»)„ .., u ^
from the sh.p's f„nn..-sho n.ovo«. ^'r we^'a^'^CV-t-T"'" ''°""
How the ocean rnRes-the hillows tois and roll-liffhtninir leans from thnclouds to the sea-th. madd.nK-d waves rise up like movinrmo, nrinJ^but ah! our ^mllant .hip rides safely through, like a thinp of lifeThe coast of America-our hnven-our honie-ut last' at last"

"
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c^d^^ritti; ^CMifforir;-""
"^^'^ *^'^'"^'" ^''-' '^ ^« ^^ ^-^ "'-ter-s

(Wheels around-fixes pn^ie on MATtLOW-stretches a.-ms towards him.)

/»*!?«x^^*^
^^^ '^''f'»n"n''-ll'*rtmond. ma bouchal!

n-nmm^Vi^T,.
"'''''"'"'''' *'""''-^'"^'' ^'^ ISAAC unobserved.

C) KOUKKE flinps arm* upward—looks up.

)

I thank Thee—T thank Thee, O my Hod!
(Turns to O'HALLORAN, who comes forward.)

O-FTalloran-friend of my youth-T was tru^true to ryv trust! Yourboy-the child of your heart-is there! (Points to MATILOW. )OH.-Phelim. Phelim! O. my God. can this be true!
O'R.-There he stand.s-prown to a splendid manhood—as true to his

race as you, man!

(O'HALLORAN and MARLOW are cla.sped in each other's arms.)

^moJ/In^tside.;"""^'-'"-^-
"^'^^

'^ "^^^ ^ '^^ ^^^ -^— ^—
'^'^

PPAs'^Av't^J^* ,/^" "^V^::
"^ TEDDY and T.ARRY. CTTATTNCKY and

stepr b^fv^'^
'"""^"- '-'^'^- '" •'^»^°"* <" "P""^ -t ISAAC. O'lT.

O'H--"Vengeance is mine!" said the Cod of heaven.

(IvoOKS at ISAAC. Point.s L. )

«o! (Fxit TSAAC-throuph the crowd.)OH — (To I.TETTT. )—My boy. fate hns been unkind to von—has dealt
.vou many blows: you are not my son, but cannot you and Redmondbe brothers?' .
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(MARLOW PXLen(l.«i band to LIEUT. The latter hesitates. then, seointr
the outstretched hand, grasps it ')
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