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220
THE AWAKENING



Jordán.—To you as a noble and magistrate belongs the power to call these people to account. But it must not be left to you alone, as you also are charged with treason against Her Majesty.

Dejm (Hearing the last words).—Pardon me, Mr. Court Commissioner, if I express my opinion, but I believe your order is somewhat premature.

Jordán.—And why so, Count?

Dejm (Fearlessly).—Because, according to my knowledge, it is not yet decided who shall rule over this land, whether it is to be the Grand Duchess, Marie Teresa, or the new king, Charles Albert.

Jordán (With sarcasm).—That may be your presumption, Count, but it is not the case according to the knowledge of others. (With emphasis) General Belleisle has abandoned Prague, (Dejm and Beauvalle stir uneasily) the forces of Her Majesty, our Empress, Marie Teresa have overcome the troops of the allies who are now fleeing from Bohemia.

Beauvalle (Aside).—Then I am lost!

Jordán (Half aloud to Beauvalle).—You were gracious to me, I have not forgotten it. But I am guarded by two other judges.

Beauvalle.—What shall I do?

Jordán.—On the side, I give you this friendly advice: save yourself as much as is now possible. Do not allow another shadow to fall upon you. Great are the penalties which will fall upon the leaders of the rebellion.

Beauvalle (Despairingly).—I understand 
. . . I understand 

. . . but who will bring a charge against me?

Jordán (Aloud).—Count Millesimo went directly to Vienna, and there blubbered out everything that happened here. Then followed the report of the uprising and the assault upon Schirnding.

Dejm (To the Countess, Half aloud).—There is yet help 

. . . but it will require courage. (Talks with spirit to the Countess)

Jordán.—I have but a few minutes to talk with you alone. Give us, I pray, without further delay, the leader of the uprising, the young poacher, Tomeš.

Beauvalle.—Give the order, Commissioner, in my name. Let him be freed of his chains, and brought here for trial.

Jordán (Quietly).—I again repeat, protect yourself if you wish to be saved. (Departs.)
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