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King: (rises) I'm afraid you don't appreciate the delicacy of your position. You were apprenticed to
us—
Fred.: TUntil I reached my twenty-first year.

King: No, until you reached your twenty-first birthday (producing document), and, going by birth-
days, you are as yet only five and a quarter.

Fred.: You don’t mean to say you are going to hold me to that?

King: No, we merely remind you of the fact, and leave the rest to your sense of duty.
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King: Am I to understand that, to save his contemptible life, he dared to practise on our credu-
lous simplicity? - (Frederic nods as he weeps,) Our revenge shall be swift and terrible. We
will go and collect our band and attack Tremorden Castle this very night.

Fred.: But— stay—
King: Not a word! He is doomed! '
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