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The hi).|Uoi8_niy father'H enemies
Acrom the Iwrder; that my father sought
Vcnjjeance on all of them.

„^ .... ,
Now, Saint Laurent,

for that sign manual of Sienr Leslie here.

ST. Laur. What need of lies > The Indian speaks the truth.

A J T^
^''°7'>™«1 them at Schenectady,

And De Sore! is wholly innocent.

Front. Who set thee on ?

StLaur. Nay, that I will not tell;What I have done, I answer for, nor seek
lo throw the blame on others

FRONT. (MO^.Wy)
Take M^ forth;

Uuard hnn as you .shall answer it • e
Send him a Confessor.

St. Laur.
p. , ,

.

.

I thank you, kindly,
*or this exces.sive courtesy—but, as I lived
*>o 1 piopose to die.

Front, (tn OrdeAy)
See that you have him shot.

At sunrise, then.

St. La,.r. (,^„,ing hi. /„,„rf) j t^^e my leaveOnce and for all-until we meet again.

Ea. Hawk (^pringn frr.yrni)
^''*''"^" '"""'* '''*")

Wahl spotted mongrel, neither French nor YankeeA warrior spits on thee !

'

St Laur. («;„&, /,im) And thus I answer thee '

{A, EngUfatU, h^ twnaMwh St. Laurent ; both die at
mime moment.)

Bl-SHOP (cromng himadf)

Now, God liave mercy on their sinful souls.

Front. I greatly fear your Grace's prayer is vain

tw/*'' T'^''"i"^"
*'""''"'''' "'« greater villainStrove, a.s he died, to cross himself ; the other

n„» "**. T**' ^?™^- '^«'' ">«'' vengeance,One on the other, if 'twere somewhat ghastlyCan scarce be called unjust.


