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(Jl^ler Cassidt).

{To OAtfliDT). CaMidjr, 1 am goitug Iq my room mkI on ao Mconni do
I wish to be diiturbed. Do jou undentaud t

CASS.--I do,«,ir, I do
OHjI —Hark me well—-nu one, I mj no.opr, mint be fH9i'iuitt«d tec<>iiie

to me t

CASS. -AH ri^ht, air.

(MaveB to dooru

{Exit 0*0).

What'tf wr>>iig with the old boy, I'd like to know ? M» l*>ok8 as if he
was about to Hwallow us all ! Bej^orra I'm afruid tliere's trojuble brewio*^

between Mastlier D rmi^ auU his hard-heArted feilier, au' wMst'>l oome of

it I don't know. Thete hnve b<>en queer goin's on in this Loose for the

last fonuight ; soldiers,- men tluit should never be allowed to darken
tlie door of an Irishman—that is iiho's the right kind—have been hob-

nobbin' with t lit: utasther, an' knowin' thr man ae I do, f fear there's

somethiu' wrong. Sure, on account of what we are, not a one of as
wonid be kept in this house a minute, only he can't get any one else

—

except that oniadbauu of a Frenehmau down stairs, an' he— oh, begorra,

he's a beauty !

{Enter DsicnoT).

DERMQ,T—Cassidy, do you know where my father is ?

CAS8. - Hf^'s in his room, Mabther 1> rraot, but just this niiuute he
\told me thiit he do«-8'nt want anyone to disturb him.
bBRMOT

—

{Aff^ving to dt or). 1 must 8«e him and at once.

CASS. —Ah, for tiif iove o' God, Masther Dermot, don't go n*»ar him,
or hf'U bresk evi-ry bone iu my Iwdy !

DERMGT— Nouber/se mail, I must see him !

CASS — We!l then, wait a minute on* I'll go an' tell him.
DERMOT—Very good. .

{Exit Cassidy). •

Can it be possible that he will jiot see me ? Has he ordered the'

servants to refuse me admittance to his presence ? Surely not, and yet

it may be so. All love for me, his only son, cannot yet be dead wiihitf

him, and he may fmr that my ]»leading will more him in si)ite of himself.

{Throws him9elf into a chair).

Ak, the futnrc looks dark and threatening My father, the descent

dant of the liberty-loving O'Gormaus, has torn tiioiself away from thu
traditions of the past, and, may €k),d forgive him! has given himself

body and soul to our enemies But I will save him yet, yes, even if I'

give my life as a sacrifice !

{Retnter Cassidy).


