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with aRony- /'^m.-if you nrr n man wi'h a ninn's honrt. come t

rw.T r.
hiin-lh.- ruruiinn 'l.-vil shall n..i ..Hcapf lis! ComeOH.-

( ri.sc. l.oy, n-as.'! This !;; mMcliu..ss-«!..1iritim—
I.IKUT- fPrrssinn haiwls (o h.acl. ) -MnHnr.s.^? Y.'s. mv hralii is

fire. 11 lainiH. and nctliiuK save n-vnuir,. will (•,>„! U' (.'jv,. ,,,,. ,.,.,..
- rcVf'iiRo!

(T.ooks a1 table aiHlatniiMd the room.)
WluTc is my pistol? My pistol, l s,>y!

(O'TI kicks pistol out of the way.)
{'tn-so you- you would cl'.'at lui'' You. luy falhci • You. with >

milk-and-wati'f blood, tin- fatli.r of I.irui..uarit Dou^la.'^'

( l»Tovcs to If., turns, )

The tipcf flainis not kiiish,)) with the lamb!

(Kxit 11. Poor. O'H. looks after him )

O'lT.-Oh. my bo.v-my lost boy! Caii this be lay smi- the little el

that was tofii from m'e— his Kisses still felt ujiou my lips, even a
ihose terrible .vea rs ! .\u:\ his lips mow jrivinu; utterance to -wful b
jih(>mies! (>. m.v God!

Enter O'Hourke. L. Poor. (ITe fntors htirriedly. Sound of rain w
door is opened.

)

O'H.—It's a terrible niKht—a terribl." nifrht! 1 never saw such ra

(Sees O'lT. )

Oh. you must excuse me— T thnueht I was enteriUL' tlie iiublic r)arlc
O'TT.-Pholim!
^'^^•~^''^' that's my name, ^ind I'm sorrv that I hav.-n't the p

sure

—

<^'H.- rhelim. don't .vou ktinw me?
O'H.—

(
Looking closely at O'H. .extends his hand.)- Why. it's y

O'Hallornn! T declare I'd pass yott by in the street if T had met y
Yotj're .irreally chaiipvfl. man. AVhere liave you been?

O'H.—Where have T bf-<ni? Fhi'lint, riieli.u, whv <lo vou ask that qt
tion?

O'H.-W'hy? Tlecause T want to know, of cotirse. We were ahv;
great friends—you and T.

<^'TT—riielim. what is wronti with ,vou?
O'R.—Xothintr. O'TTalloran, notlilnfr at all. T have pood heal

thank Ood. aiid V(ur'-hav<' you been awa.v

—

O'lT.-O'Hourke- my Ood. 0'>?oi)rke! W"hy do yoti speak like thi
TTavo ,vou foi'mdlen''

O'R.—Forpotten! Forjjotlen what?
O'H.—Man—man! Can you have forgotten that tcrrihle night


