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Co?m<.—Fair Leonora you ask of me what I find impossible to grant.
What ! Mercy for him—my rival ! Why 'twere as useless as the

tactics of the Grit opposition.

iLioiiora.)

Duet—Leonoka and Di Luna.

Am " .\/ini, i/i ai-,rhr /as; riinr.''

Witness the tears of atfonv
lliTf, at tliv fcft now raininjj ;

If those suffice not, torture me,
M\ life's crimson current ilraininjf.

Tortinc me, torture iiu',

My life's crimson ( nrrent drainintt •

I'ri-atliiess thv feet may trample me,
I'-ut S)iare thou the 'lYoubaclour '

t ( omit. )

All, rather would I speedily add to his fate impending
'I'liousands of hitti v cruelli- s, torments a;id deatli unendinu :

The more tliy fond l-ixe to ids riplies, uiv anther iidlames llic more.
The niori' thou ilost show iiim kindness, luy anp^er inflames the more.

yLi'Otiora.)

Hreathless thy fct't may trample me.
Hut spare me the 'I'rouliadour !

Destrov me, destroy me,
Oyer'whelm me witli au^idsh and horror.

Hut spare Iiim. ^'vire him,
Ah, .^p.ire liim,'s|)are the Trord)ad('nr.

Itelease him, ah, saye him
Kelease him, ah, saye him !

.•\h, crush lue a corpse
Hene.itii thy feet,

Hut spare thou the 'I'roidiadour I

( Couiii. I

The luon; thy fond love to his replies.

The more hiirns my thirst for yei\)^eanee
The more thou dost show him kindness
M\ fm'y burns still the more,
.My thiist for yenjre.uu-e is inllamed
.\ud burns the more.
'I'he more thy to.id loye to his replies
My fury infl:>n'.' s the nuire.
The more tl t dost loye.

l'"oi yeny;eanc e meet,
M\ fur\' still burns the more '

Count (affected.)—Well, I don't know but what something can be done.
What were his politics i

Leo.—He is a Tory.

Count.—Then there is no hope for him—there never is—and there never
can be, as long as I am Ihe Reform candidate for Winnipeg West.

Leo.—But he will vote any vv^ay that I .say.

Count (aside.)—And we need every vote we can manufacture. (To Leonora)

—Leonora, the Court has sentenced ^L1nrico to dcaili. 1 was tin;

Court and the Judge. 1 am, however, of the opinion that the

Court may allow an apjteal to the Supreme (Jouit ; and on two
conditions will I arrange it so that the Troubadour lives.

Leo.—Tell me- ([ui'k !

Count.—The first condition is that you must promise to give up the

Troubadour and be mine.

Leo.—And the other condition ?

Count,—And the second condition is that you are ttj arrange that Manrico
and the monkey are to voti; for iiit; in the coiuing election.

Leo.- This is too much ! (scornfully.) And if we refuse, sir /

Count. —Then Manrico dies to-morrow.

/yco.- -Oil, heavens ! (.4.s/'</»<) Ha! J forgot the poison. (Almnl) \'is, I

accept the cirer.


