
(iarneax'k (li.'ilcniny)

T\u-y'n- on my triuk! Coin*' \v\ us fly away,

For if we'rt' caught 'twill l»«' a sorry tlay.

Aye, husten, tlwy are drawing near,

Their cries un<l sh(»uts I plainly hear.

And shortly now they will ap|)earl

{Kjrit tirryonr)

{(luard:! apijear noon ajtir hut after (jaung utiyrily

around they leave, beaten.)

{Exit iiuards.)
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CUKTAIN

Act Thk Thikd

Scene. Hayloft, slightly res<'nihling a court.

The Turkey is sitting on a l)ox-throne and the

Gander and Drake stantl In-sitle. A messenger

suddenly hursts in and hands Turk«n' a letter.

Turkey {reading it)

What! have they let the villain fly away?

Then, hy my head, the guards shall rue thi.s day.

Ho .<irrah, send the varlets here, at once.

Their heads shall jiay the forfeit haste, thou

dunce. {Exit inessenger hastily)
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