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Chat. Duke ! That (l(3ci(]eH mo. (Oives Kscaroot hit hand.) My
people, sir ! The Lord of Cliatojiugri'. is master here. I will sliow you.

\(iioea iij) staye (Did hcckona o[f\ l. J'e'itxinttt and .fdl/orn enter, also

Helenb, Mauamu GuiOT, Pii'ANDOR and Babktte.) Friends, y u a'-e

aware that this is my dau^^hters' birth(hiy. I have a plcnisaut little sur-

l)riHO for her iu honour of the oocasion. In short, i have promised her

hand la marriage.

AXL. Man-iage 1

Chat. Yes ; to my neighbour—the most wealthy and most noble

the iJaron Chateaunois.

All. The Baron Chateaunois !

Chorus.

V I

Why, Hk's Old.

Semi-Chorus {ijoung (jirls.)

Why he's old and very ugly;

Tlie idea is quite aljsurd

That a ])retty niaid should marry
Such an antiquated bird.

Semi-Chorus {old loomen.)

Though he's old and very uglv,

Why we've very often heard

That to be an old man's darling

Is not at all absurd.

•s-S'

(fo Helens.)

Helene.

Be wise, child, be wise, child.

And marry while you may.
For youth and love will vanish,

But the gold will always stay.

. I know him not, I love him not,

Tluit Baron rich and old,

I do not want to marry jasb

A horrid bag of gold.

{To Chateaugris.

Chat.

{To Helene.

I pi-ay yju, sir, relent,

I am so young.

Why should my life be spent.

In discontent 1

I am so young.

This week the Baron comes to woe,
The next he comes to wed:

And daughters have no word to say,

But just be mar-ri-ed.

Oh no, I'll not relent.

Although you're young.
Your life need not be spent

In discontent.

If you are young.


