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1) KO-KO: Then if you really mean what you say, and if you are absolutely resolved to
die, and if nothing whatever will shake your determination - don't spoll yourself by
committing suicide, but be beheaded handsomely at the hands of the Public Executioner.

NANK: | don't see how that would benefit me.

KO-KO: You don't? Observe; you'll have a month to live, and you'll live like a fighting
cock at my expense. When the day comes there'll be a grand public ceremonial - you'll
be the central figure -~ no one will attempt to deprive you of that distinction. Therellbe a
procession ~ bands ~ dead march - bells tolling ~ all the girls in tears - Yum-Yum
distracted - then, when It's all over, general rejoicings, and a display of fireworks In the
evening. You wont see them, but they'll be there all t

2) KO-KO: Katisha, for years | have loved you with a white-hot passion that is slowly but
surely consuming my very vitals! Ah, shrink not from me! If there is aught of woman's
mercy in your heart, turn not away from a love-sick suppliant whose every fibre thrills at
your tiniest touch! True it is that, under a poor mask of disgust, | has ndeavoured to
conceal a passion whose inner fires are broiling the soul within me! But the fire will not be
smothered ~ it defies all attempts at extinction, and, breaking forth, all the more eagerly for
its long restraint, it declares itself in words that will not be weighed - that cannot be
schooled - that should not be too severely criticised. Katisha, | dare not hope for your love
~ but | will not live without it! Darling!





