
OR THE TRUANT TRACKED.

V<T II.—THi: l»LOT.

ORCHESTRAL OPENING "ANVIL CHORUS."
fC'TTRTAIN.

I

SCENE 1.

SC!ENE.

—

A Foriv.4, Manricd ax/tvy* at fh< h<icl< : a hand of Indinnn mul
lujtunr^ ilisormed cniiatied hi n villi dii/nci' to fh^. Diu.m', heaim<i tnni-tiDiis.

( h'chiMvn ronfinuinfi.

(Jhorus. -Indians.

AlK- " I /i /< losilh- iiiiltiiriii s/'cii; /i,
."

Soo liow thf sli ; lows of nia^lit ;iiu rt\ in^,

Morn briMkctli IK'iivin's ijlorioiis ^^r^•h iinvi'ilitiL' •

I.ikf ;i Vdiinii widow wlic/. 'vcarv of si<r|iiiii»'.

Lav^ li\ liiT iiai'iiutil> of sorrow ami wailing.
l{o\ist' lip to lalior.

Takr ia( li his torn loni.

(Slrikr lorn fams in rr^K/ar nhd^iiri)
Who makfs tht- Ituhaii-- a lifi' with trouhh- laiKn.
Wild inaki's the Inilian • a life « illi Irotihic hulcii. >\I)(> •

Who the Indian'.- hft adorn-
Wlio niakt- hi-- lifi- otn \\ ith troiit>h' laihai

"

I III' Indian Aaont.

\Enier Rmu i,., Hoopkr Up Sam k.
|

Riii~. (a Clmf.)—Our cause is in very bad shape. H()(>])er Up Saiu I

Houjur Ify Sam [advamiiuj.)—Yes, sir I

Ruv:.—How have the collectittns betni of late tor our Iiulian League f'uinl '.

H. U. Ham.—We have/j'/(r/ tlieiu very poor. The Chicago peopU; say the

Irish Honxe Rule fund requires all tlieir attention, hesideis they

think we have too iniu'h rule now.

Rai::.—Yes, we have been (|uite unruly, but our cause has dwindleil since

our old Chief "Too Late in the Day," shuttled off his mortal coil.

H. U. Snin.— Yo\i mean he died.

Riii:.—Yes, he died. He died very suddenly, before an awe-struck au,(i-

encc of deputy sheritls ami newspaper reporters. 'Twas only in a

])etty theft, a few paltry thousand cattle, but the Crown AlVorney
described on a parchment epitajihiu nioMUinental terms hU oft'enci-

;

but in our hearts we have raised a more tender tribute to his

memory. But enough ' Let us go somewhere -wiu-re farmei'^ let

their cattle roam.

//. (/. Sam.—
Yes, most everything has gone to ruinin',

What with Bailey, Purvis and the Farmer's (^nion.

Rub.—
If things keep on we will get i|Uile poor,

Hut say, shall we gn and take in Clo uglier !

And ])ut a red streak through the town.

H. U. Sam.— I say boys, is it not fun playing we are Indians i This is just

like the stories we read off in the ''New V'ork Boys W(!ekly."

Rm".,— Hu^h ! (»r, to use a vulgar phrase, the police will "(.'atch on.'

{Il'liijiflc. aatsiiie.) That signal—at this hour I What does it uiean


