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l ; —————————mc hoals -hegins to blarch.

(Appearing back, f Blanch! I ar here.

Who sumrions us by journey atmospherical ?
‘Whose bawling has mode Jumo quite hysterical?
1 Is 17 .this worm. : .
ke - What rmeans the stupid dolt?. '
Lve half a mind to hurl o thimder-bolt.

e royal carriage humblé.
= Carriage! I came in that volecanic rurmble. '
Whose is the cry raised by gross riortal fears—-
E‘:x : o - TRut reaches from our terples to, our ears?’
i fn e e Binge e 4
|"‘. ‘
B | Ok, was 1t—— and your nore? (Comes dotn)
i e i o : _
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thought you hampy-- rich-- this change explain.

wet through I have got.

{Going up L.) I see. Aquarius, drop that watering pot!

———ememee=1 7oAt up The moon?

Well this is eooll ((oes up F.)

Dianag ., uz.czufgi,z“ezr nine., ;
doy stop this rmortal’s moise just riake a Shine.

%0 (¥}
YNk s.

(Corizs dowm R. ) For pour cmcvlnm*zorf 7 have tarried
The causs of all your miseri——r i

..-----—-r----—-",—-r—]-, R iea!

Unbazy mortael , that’s a good excuse
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Momgy ?
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2, you played upon The green.

in the races.

Of [ .seé.

ey W ERATE ThED.

It was then @he plans of vengeonce arose in Jovr

-

ool s smn Coh Rim baldlheaded:

Wells
———memme ——0. S0 he OId.

Of ‘eourse they hunted for him?

o

- —— through the city.

A% last they searched the pit?

r

i —-they’ve razed the palace. .

Is 1% Insuret:
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A pit--live (,\,u._f*, iife’s father’s 1ife to take.
What a sensation novel this would moke.
——re e — - C G, TIGKE  OTE T TE
To show that'I am In sympathy with vour cause and that
the blackest man 18 not always he who wears the darkest
varnish I’ i@*invite yov to be rmy guest Iin Olympus. FPer—
haps youw’ve ‘heard of Olympus.

B N BRIl riich o 1T,

11 send young Mercury, who this very night!
Lh you & Uﬁ,l” wing his upwar /
Thus to the ?-‘)Gma@n% of the skies he

———mm e’ ) MOt a glazier.

Still you skall see the skies, the real skies.
——— e & 00 PRICH.

Don’t mention tt. JIt's the woy we do things in the

{of

EERL e SN g






s et s i i
2 o iy 2 Pt Ry I o I P ——— s !

fter Duett, exit Jupiter behind bush. )
‘ ——— e Uhay are o holy shouw.

-

(Bnter Jupiter with others. )

—— e —vou couldrn’ t get here hefore.

Juno, you mustnlt jump dovm my throat like thot In the

YV 3 - & > T ~m 2 . e ;-
presence of@rmpany. L can’t stond it.

v

s be divorced.

B Al — a8 7

the Celestial Divorce Mil .7 will begin running again next o
weelk and ours shall be fThe :

wer & (€

first case.
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——— e PO c0ld feet,

{Ther a 17
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. hat a beauty. ¢
J |
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: Juno ts flirting with Ixion nkow. .
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(Venus sings Gavotte. All dance off.
Inter Jupiter L.1.E. )
Tam dopely, T lowg. T sigh. I3 there anything so
long as loneliness or so lonely as a length, or so sigh-
ing as long loneliness? Oh! my heart aches, and I dream
of Leda until 1ife has becorme mere somnorbulisn.
——— e PO Oy JUpItord
~ Por gracious’ soke, what does all this emolion mean? i
im0l TG TO YO {
s !
sut, explain, explain- !
;
e Your wife Juno. ool
i i Lj : | ’
A;V‘IA - . /i .’-'\ ELA ‘,,. 1 o fom
|\ == —she.cantedope.! Ji
- T G §7
* £ qll? That’s nothing when vou get wvesed to it! i‘f
oh b 7 { % 2 '!f ‘--'
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(March. Ohc‘ing'e--‘gf scene. )

{1 Bcll vings. )
(Anter Jupitor, follomwed by all

Gods and goddesses, L.
fL L, C.) They’re sormewhere here! Juno and Ixion were
‘seen coming thie way— : TN

: kL
_-_-_..._--—-—lze 8 ﬂzxite sa fe.

Now them Cupid, where avre the fugitives.

(Enter Ixion.)

(Astonished ) Ixiont

And alone!

e [ QUG §

Ok, serve you now this coolness won’t.




- - Y




——eeee T don’ t

(Enter Juno.)
——— e —mm b2 @7, W -
(Pointing to Ixion.) Your adorer!?

Floorer!?

£

——— e PRGOS @

With useless rage Jove is nol used to Jume.
(Aside and looking towards Juro)

I’11 try her now. (Aloud) Gods, what shall be his doom?
——————— ———for vivisection.

I have an idea.
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—————————— *tis so rare.
Have you a chariot wheel to spare?

~~~~~~~ G L youUr frowun.

You’ re mgrry now, but soon youw’ll be cast doum.

———— e = Pyl t 0f voOUTA.

o

This plea you bring.
Bind, throw him over! Youth rust have its

e e = YT, ROS COMIE

Not yet, but (pointing to wheel) his soon

JLInge.

widd .

Tied to Apollo’s chariot wheel, we’l1l whirl him
Through realms of blackest space, and thus we’ll hurl

ki
Into the deepest depths.

———me e WhGE @ fUSS!
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Don’ t "Ta=-ta" us!
Yes, in the prison where you will be throwm,
Tickets of leave are luxuries unknoun.

i e =012 107G
We’ll listern To no last harangues—

[
This is our [ixed degree. The endless pangs
Of solitary confinerent he shall feel:
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