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THE PIRATES OF PENZANCE;

oR,

THE SLAVE OF DUTY.

BeENE—A rocky sea-shore on the const of Cormend]. - Hocks L.,
sloping down to L. C. of slage. Under these rocks 78 o cavern,
the enfrance o which 4 seen of firet entranca L. A natural arelt
of rock cccupies the B. O of the sloge. In the distance is o colm
#ea, on which o sefiooner i fring ot ondhor.

As the curtain rises groups of Pireles ore dizoovered, some drink-
ing, some playing eards, Bamues, the Pirate Lieulenant, is

’ ing from one grosp lo anofher, filling the expe from a flusk.
REDERIC i feaied in a des il adtifude of the back of the
scene, O HuTrH kneels.al fira foel,
, Qezxing Cuorus.
Pour, oh pour the pirate sherry!
Fill, oh fill the pirate plasa! ;
And, to meke s more than merry,
Lef the pirate bumper pase.
 Boro—BamyueL.
For to-day our gimta "prentics
Rises from indentures freed.
Btrong his arm and keen hiz seant is;
Hels a pirate now indeed |
A,
Here's gosd luck to Frederic’s venturea!
Froderit'a out of his indentures |
SoLo~SAMUEL,

Two-and-twenty, now he's rising,

And aloga he's it to fly ; .
Which we're bent on signalizing -

With unusual revelry.

ALL.

Here's good luek to Frederic’s ventures !
Frederie's out of his indentures!

Bo pour, oh pour the pirate sherry, ete.

- 3
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(FREDERIC rises und comes forward with Pirats King, who eulers
Srom B, T E)

Kiva. Yes, Frederie, from to-Jay you rank as & full-blown
member of our band. :

Avr. Hurrah!

Frepwnic. My friends, I thank you all, from my heart, for
our kindly wishes. Would that I could repay them ss they
eserve | ;

Kiwg. What do you niean ?

FrEp, To-day I am out of my indentures, and to-day I leave

you for ever.

A1r. Leave us? :

Fren, Forever! W

Kiui. But this is quite unaceountable, A keener hand at
scuttling a Cunarder or cutting cul o White Bter nover shipped
& handepike. !

Fren. Yes, I have dume my best for you. And why? It was
my duty under my indentures, end I em the slave of duty. As
& child I wns regu]zr}y apprentieed to your band. It was Lgruugh
an error. No matter, the mistake was ours, not yours, aud I was
in konar bound by it

Bawvrr. Ancrror? What erver? -

Frep, I may not tell Fou, It would refloct upon my well-
loved Ruth.

{Rurir somes dmn )

Rurn. Nay, dear master, my mind haa lnng been gn.awed by
the cankering tooth of mystery. Boetter have it ont at once.

Efu:s::f:. Hura.

When Frederie was a little lad he proved so brave and daring
His father thought he'd 'prentice him to some eareer seafaring.
I wus, alaa! his nursery-maeid, and so it fell to my lot
To take and hind this promizsing boy approntice to a pilot.
A]ifia not bad for a hardy lad, though cextainly not a high
ot i
Though I'm & nuree, you might de wome than make your boy
a pilot.

I was a stapid nursery-maid, on breakers always steering,
And Ih-'.li _mot catch the word aright, through being hard of |
earing,
Mistaking mj’ginatmﬂtinna. whieh within my brain did gyrate,
I took and bound this promising boy apprentice to a pirate.
A sad mistale it wes to make, and doom him to & vile lot :
I bound him to & pirate—you—instead of to a pilot!
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I soon found out, beyond all doubt, the seope of this disaster ;.
But I hadn't the face to return to my place and break it to my
master,
A nursery-maid is never afraid of what you people call work,
Bo I ma e]:l.p my mind to go as a kind of piratical maid-of-all.
work :
And that is how you find me now 8 member of your shy lot,
Which you wnulgr?’!: have found had he been bound appren-
tice to a pilot

Rurm, (Kneeling of his feel.) Oh pardon, Frederic! pardon!
Frep. Rise, sweet one; I bave long pardened Ig'uu.
{KUTH rises.) -

Rure. The two words were so much alike!

Frep, They etill are, though years have rolled over their
hea_'ﬁal (Rurn goer up with Basues.) Bot this afiernoon my
obligation ecnses. Iudividuu.]lf-, I love you all with affection

ble; but colleatively, I ook 'ug)u you with a disgust
that amounts to mbeolute detestation. Ub pity me, my beloved
fricnds, for ench is my sense of duty that onece out of my inden-
tures I shall feel myself bound to devote myecl, heart and soul,
! e?t&rm'ﬁﬁnuu, ladl (A8 3 f
Q0T ! g

Kiwa,  Well, Freﬁn,if you mﬁmﬁmﬂy feel thet it is
your duty to deatray us, we cannot klame you for acting on that
conviction. Always act in accordance with the dictates of your
conseienee, my boy, and chauce the eonsequences.

BaMrrer. ﬁeﬁdm, we cen offer you but Little temptation to
remain with us,  We don’t seem o make piracy pay. I'm sure
I don’t know why, hat we don't.

Frep. I koow why, but, alaal T mustn’t tell you: it wouldn’t
be right. -

Kiva. Why not, my ! It's only helf-pest elsven, and
you are one of ue until the clock strikea twelve,

Bam. True and until then you sre bound to protect our in-
teresta.

Arr. Hear! hearl .

Fren, Well, then, it ia my duty as & pirate to tell you that
you sre too tender-hearted. For instance, you make a point of
never attacking & weaker party than yourselves, and when you
attack a stronger party you invarinbly pet thrashed.

Kina, There ia some truth in that.

Frep, Then, again, you make s point of never molesting an

i
; Of course: we are orphane ourselves, and koow what
t is d = :
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FrED. Yes, but it has got about, and what ia the consequence ?
Every one we capture says he's an orphan, The last three ships
we tock proved to be manned entirely by orphans, and so we |
bad to let em go, Ome would think that Great Britain’s mer-
cantile navy was recruited solely from her orphan seylums, which
we know is pot the case. { R

Sam. But, hang it sll! you wouldn't have us absolutely
mercileas ! - [

Frep, There's my difficulty, Until twelve oclock T would ;
ther twelve o'clock I wouldn't. Wae ever a man placed in o
delicate a gituation?

{(Brra i o )

Bure. And Ruth, yoar own Rath, whom you love so well,
and who hes won her middle-sged way inte your boyish heart—
what iz to becomea of her - -

Ema. Oh, Le will take you with him. '

Frprp. Well, uth, I fee{ eome little difficulty about you. It !
i true that T sdmire very much, but I have been Eﬂﬂﬂtﬂ.ﬂﬂ; ,
at sea gincn I wea eight years old, and yours i the only woman's
fice I have soen during that time. T think it i3 a sweet face.

RuTe. It js—oh, it is] |

Frep. [ say I think it [=—that is my lmpression. But as T
have never had an opportunity of comparing you with other
women, it in just possi Eie I may be mistaken,

Kixva, True.

Fren. What a terrible thing it would he if T were to marry
this innoeent person, snd then éu:l out that she is, on the whole,
plainl

Kme, Ob, Buth is very well—yery well indeed.

Ham. Yes, there are the remains of & fine woman about Ruth.

FrEp. Do you renlly think s0? Then I will not be so selfigh
o8 to take her from you. In justice to her and in copsideration
for you I will leave her behind, { Hands Rrre fo Kivc.)

%@. No, Fredarie, this moat not be. We are rough men, |
who lead s rongh life, but we arc not eo utterly heartless as to
deprive thee of thy love. T think I am right in saying that there |
is not one here who would deprive thee of this inestimahle treas-
ure for all the world holds dear. I

Avu,  (Loudiy) Not onel

. Kiwe. No, I thought there wasn't. Keep thy love, Frederic
—keep thy love! (Hands her back to FrupERI.}

Frep. You're very good, I'm sure,

Emvg, Well, it's the top of the tide, and we must be off,
Farewell, Frederic. When your process of extermination begins,
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let our deaths be ne swift and painless ss you can conveniently
make them. -~
Frep. Iwill Bythe love I have for vou, I swear it. Would
that you could render this extermination unnecessary by aceom-
panying me back to civilization !
mg. No, Frederic, it cannot be. T don’t think much of
our profession, but, contrasted with respectability, it s compar-
f_:ive y honest. No, Frederic; I ahall live and die s pirate
1ng.
; Poxg~—PmiTE KDy,
Oh better far 1o live and dic
Under the brave Mack flag T fly,
Than play a sanctitmonions part
With a prrate head und a prate heart, -
Away to the cheating world go you,
Whern pirates all pre well-to-do ;
Bt I'll be true to the mnglg ainIg,
And live and die a Pirate King!
For I am & Pirate Kipg!

ArL. You are! Hurreh fur the Pirate King!

Kiwg.  And it is, it is & glortous thing
To be a Pirate King |

Az, Ttis! Hurrah for cur Pirate King!

Eme,  When I enlly forth to sesk my prey

I help myself in a royal way.

I pink a few more shipy, it's true,

Thar a well-bred monarch aught to do;

Hut many a king on e first-class throne,

If he wonts to call his exown his own,

Muogt manage gomehow to got through

More dirty work than ever I do,
Though T am & Pirate King.

Arr. You are!] Hurrah for the Pirate King!
Kixng. And it is, it i & glorious thing

To be a Pirate King!
At Itis! Hurrah for our Pirate King!

(After Song, the Kiwa, SaMuzL, and all the Pirates, ezeept Frep-
eric and Rurm, go off K. and K. U E TFrEDERIC comes
down C., followed by Rvrm.)

Rora. Oh take me with you! I cannot live if I am left
behind.



