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THE LOCKED CHEST

A PLAY IN ONE ACT
(Frem a Tale in the Laxdselasags)



PERSONB
Teory Gopnr - - - A Fermer
THOROLF ~ - - -
Ivouarn - - - - A Lord
SoLDIERS - - - Adkerents of Ingiald
Vo Gopnr - - = Wifeof Thord
SCENE

Ieeland



THE LOCKED CHEST

BeENE: A room. A chest used as a bench, A
table, ele. Yienis embroidering a cloth.

Viapis
[Singing.]
My love ia drowned in the Lowlands,
Awsy., Heigho.

My love ia drowned in the Lowlands,
Lowlands no more.

[Enter TEORD GoODDI]
Well, Thord- I hope you had a good market.
[Singa]
His hair is ecld with the seaweed,
Away. Heigho.
His hair is cold with the seaweed,
Lowlands no more.
Come and git down by the fire, won't you?
[Sings.]
O my love is drowned in the Lowlards,

Away——r0o
7



