
Turkey {leaping from throna)

I'he kimvi's! The traitorn! oh the trewhemua

houiulM.

My head! their insoleruv ha.1 hurst all IkjuihIs!

{lie turns iu (iatider ami Drake, who are crouching

in temn.)

And you, will you too, join this villain's hand?

Get up, you cowards, where are those tongues »o

grand?

Drake {to Gander)

There is no course to choa«te hut this, I fear,

{Aloud :) es sire, we still w ill stay l)eside you here.

Turkey {pacing to and fro)

Here! no we must not hide within this court

'T will neither be a refuge, nor a fort.

But let us seek the open Belds outside,

And therf . or 'mid the corn-stalks we may hide.

Against me, friends, is turned the hand of Fate;

But Fate and Fortune favour him I hate!

(ExU)

CURTAIN

Act The Fouhth 'i

Scene. The farm yard. The Gamecock sur-

rounded by everybody is proceeding to the barn.
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