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ACT IV.

SCENR-A (JLEN. — TEDDY and LAUUY discovered. (TEDDY la whirl-
ing; LAHltY around- 1','tH hiui go.)
LAIlllY—What the divil's the matter with ye Teddy? Faith, onfl 'ud

think yo were crazy.

TEDDY— Lorry, I feel nie f(y>t goitj" off tho ground—just liko that!

(Waves his hands upwartl. Makes as tho' he would catch LAUUY.

)

LAUUY—Here, here! No more o' yer eapers! (Aside.)—! think tho
bouchal's lost his wits.
TEDDY—Oh, Larry, just to think of it—to think of it. Larry!
LAHUY— r nevt^r thoUf>;ht ye were inurh driven to thinkin*.
TEDDY—Larry. I'll go cra/y if I don't tell ye! Sit <lown thcr«.
LAUUY—Anything for |>eaee and quietness. Well, Teddy?
TEDDY- I don't know how the divll he found it out, for I never

told a livin' man, Larry. Hut he found it out, an' now—

( Breaks off ami dances. )

LiAUUY—Found out what?
TEJ>DY—But I never told a livin' soul. I tell ye; an' now it's ten . m

.«»ince I first met the purty littTe darliii". an' no ntie knew a wortl a u.
it, an' the first thinp I hear is that he knows ALL about it. an'—

LAUUY-Oh, Ko to the dlvil

!

TE.DBY—Amn't T tellin' yo that Eileen O'Connor an' me.self are the
only people on earth that ever dreamt of what we were thinkfln* alwut—
that is to .say if T lave out Eileen's father, for of course he found it out
when T asked him for F^ileon tm lon^ years affo.

LAUUY—What the divil are ye taikin' about?
TEDDY—Sure T'm tellin' ye! An' ye know nie Ml tie bit of a farm-

only biff enouph to ke<'p nie poor ould mother nn' nieself. Well, aboiit
ten years npo T fell in love with Eileen, an' sur(> then T forpot all about
me little bit of a farm, an' when T asked her to marry mc—

T.Ai'T{V—Teddy O'Neill!
TEDDY—What , Larry?
LAUUY—Ye mane to say that yo ever ralv n«;kod a colleen to marry

ye?
TEDDY—Ton loner vears apo. Larry, but her h.nrd-hoartod ould divil

of a father wouldn't lot us

—

LAUUY—Ten years aco! An' ye've boon makin' love to all the pirls-
TT^DY—No. no—T used to tell ve that inst to tn7o ye. Larry, it's

tliriio t>>n+ T 1o%'^ nil tho rtoar eonoonf; in TtY-land, but "there's otu; that
T'd lay fln"wn mo life for.

LAUUY—An' Misther O'Connor wouldn't let her have ye—is thai it?
TEDDY—That's it—because T was poor.


