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Leu. (n'dc^intj).

iarkencih ]

in tnwj K,

S'pring.'')

steps, h.]

vonkey.

II n suh. )

CovM.
I

lies,

Ah yes, yuu did—you did—you did ;

But 1 was not false wlien into lii.s anus I slid.

It was a mistake—the iiitiht was dark.

Man.—

(Lioiioia. )

i All lliv vcniiLMme
Oil mo then ilesceiuliiin,

Will) liavi- sconicil tlicc,

Slill thcc ilofy !

Strike tliy daj^jiier

In tliis heart Dtteiulin^,

I'roni tliy hiVL

That vlared to My,
ID love from thee
Would not reply ;

No, no, eoiild not,

Nor would reply.

To thy love
Made no
Keplv.

'I'o lli\ love

Made no
lleply.

No, would not, iiu,

lint dared to

( Mum ii II. I

riiy dark fate
Is already deeided.
I>(ioiii'd to perish,
I'liv hour is iiiifli '

Heart and life

To my hand are eoiitided.

Heaven eondeimis thee.
And thou --halt die '.

riiou'rt doomed to die,

'I'liou'rt doomed to dii

.

\'es. hv mv hanil,

Thou'il doomed to die.

No more ! Go woo your Government clerk,

And you sir, just wait and I'll uee you later.

Dare to raise my gauntlet, I'm a fist mani]tiilator.

{Throws bo.nn<j-ijlofcs at kis feet and strikes ftugUistic uttitadc.)

Count.— 1, sir, am always ready.

Leo. (excitedly)—Oh heavens ! they are going to engage in mortal combat.
(Very lujitatcd, pacs the starje.)

Man. (tiUijicaUy)—
Then man tt» man, and fist to fist,

We'll fight it out like a pugilist.

Trio—Leonora. Manrico and Di Luna.
{Oi /.niiir.)

Ah, lire.-, of jialous low,
The shame of seorued itfeetioii

In my heart are tiereelv r li^in^j,

In mv heart are tierielv rauiii^'-,

riiv fond words his fate now se.iliiiii.

Thy fond words his fate now sealin<j.

Ky this hand he's dooin'd to die ;

N'es, by this hand he'sdoom'd to die,

I li's tfooin'd to die.

Ah, ves, tin fond words his fate now
My this hand

| sealing,
' He's doom'd to liie.

I

N'es, liy this hand.
I le's doom'd to die.
Is dooTii'd to tile ;

Hv Miv hand
Ill's doom'd to die.

.Ml, l)v my liand.

I le's doom'd to die,
Is doom'il to die ;

Ity my hand
I le's douin'd to die.

\'is, tliv fond words
1 1. IV e doom'd him,
He shall die,

N'es, he shall die !

Count—Our time is limited. The arrangmuents must he (|uick. I am
supported hy Mr. Siiton'-f. Who's ytiur ret'taee (

Af(in.— I am generally handled by Mr. I{. Himhn, C. H. P.

Now I sujipose We tight l>v Mar<|uis of (^)iie('nsl)ury rules,

Though rough and tumble was the mode of the tdd schools.

Leo. {very e.ccited)—Oh I ring xi[) central, caII police, 1 am .•>tire they are

going to tight.

[Enter Is EA from \i. fdUovyil hy n stout TokicHMAN. They stand an

thr tup i)f st(f*.<.
I

Lie:..—I have one here Adol]thus calls to see me every nigiit.

Count {hackinij nff i..)

Then at Fargo to-morrow each the other meets.

A\t(Ui. {haehiiiij ojfli.)—
And both to get one half the gate receipts.

\
Exeunt Man. r., Count l.

|

rhv heart .ind life

111 iiie eoiitided.

riioii shiilt die.

I'hy heart .mil life

To iiie are jiiv'n.

.Xiul lliou shall die.

^'es, slialt die, ves.

riiv fate is

In mv hand.
And thou sl.alt du '


