
DRAKE
<)f "Drake!"— "ETigland's Drake!" FinaOy the
Crowd are forced back into some mri of order,
but there in oidi/ just room enough foi- Uhaku to
puei, and lite Cbowd twaya and getticulalea in a
sort qffrenzy cf excitement.

Meanwhile Dououtv [han [been praying in bin hid-
ing-place, conversing with his unseen brother, and
working himself up into the wildest exaltation.

Enter JiBAKli,^preceded byDizoomthhisdrum, and
by Brewer, Bhiciit, and Fleming. He comes
doum hat in hand, debonair, self-possessed, laugh-
ing, waving his haiul. TheCrowd are beside them-
selves with joy. Roses are flung at him, showered
on him from the mndows; caps are tossed in the
air; Girls tear off their neckerchiefs to wave at
him. Tlie Queen summons EuzabetiiI Syden-
ham to lier'Side. At the moment when Drake has
reached the left comer in front, DouoHiy cries

fiercely:— J

Doughty. Into Thy hands, God!

[He dashes out wildly, and makes a horrible stab at
Dr.\ke. The Queen leaps to'her feet. Eliza-
beth Sydenham utters a scream. The Crowd
give a cry of horror. There is a sudden dead
silence. Then rumours and increasing cries:

"Drake 's k-UUdI "— " Treason!"\—" The Queen '.»

kiUed"— "What 's happened?" — "Dralie!" —
"Murder!"— "Stone himi" —"Hang him!" —
"Death!" "Death!" — The cries swell to a roar
of bloodthirsty rage. Doughty 'a knife has got
caught in Drake's short cloak, and b^ore he can
strike again, Drake has hold of his wrist. Pcse-
MBN and Mera have rushed forward]
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