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‘T ET N 3‘.
A Burlesque in Two Acts.







CHARACTERS,
Ixion, King of Thessaly.

Dia, Wife of Ixion.

Jupiter, God o) (rods and men.
I Juno, kis wife.

Venus,

Minerva, (roddess of Wisdom,
Ganymede ,

Bacehus,

Mereury, I

Lies UG/ LE
Clerk of the Weather,

Greek Citizens,

b % Y T 7Y by o = =
(roas ard (joddesses.
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Bwﬂ]e sque zw Two Acts.

SCENE :— Wood sceme; wood borders and wings,;
set bush at L. back, large enough to
hide Jupiter. Stage dark. Thunder
l Ightning and rain ready. Enter from
ff.u. cﬁ,orys of (reek Citizens.) =

CHHORUS.

Ixtem, Ixton,

Cur iron

We’ll try on,

[xion, e

Hal Hal
We’ll ﬁ'ﬂr the raseal out, fYé @~
We'll turn the rascal out,

The time has come :
To make him hum, .
And send him up the spout. i

We want to see The ledger now,
A new deal we shall moke ,

We want to see the ledger now,
s So let Ixion gquake.

18t Uit

Ixions nis-rule nust cease he is steeped in party cor-
ruption, and tattooed _tLeJ misdeeds of a misbegotiten
re ign.

Onmes.

Down: Wi th ITxilon

Them’s the sentiments of Jack and re!







184, 1L,

But here come our distinguished citizens. lesBrs.

and who set forth our cause with greater

glogquenee than any of us.

i

2RSS A somhin

c(! f""’fZ ng f)f"ﬂi?}“ué::'- )

Song.
We’re weary of lmion’s reign,
We have prepared his doon;
Our mearing betlbter to explain
eaeh have brought a broom
By whieh we’ll show beyond a (T’Wf'f
We*ll sueep all rascals out.

( A 0TUS.

“-"":"’r‘?’*' we’ll show beyonc a doubt
reals out.

'wa'?'; hir by the throatlet

[ land him hi ff.f'z and ary

p;j-J /;./Z

/

eaeh reformers eye | (Ljit ot

_,/ We're weary of Ixion’s reign \
' We have prepared his doom,
Another shall his offiee gain

And wear his vaunted plume

A new man shall his office storm
1477 g b AL iy £ oy
Whose watehword Is rejforn.

Chorius.

A new man shall his of/iee storm
_Whose watechword is reforn,
WE' 11 wipe out every blottlet
The raseals Me’11 defy ,_
The Civil Service dottlet ¥
I8 the dotlliel on hie 1.
(Chorus repeat. )

1st. Cit.

Noble words——nobly sung, but see yonder--— An exc
Jemale [form comes E_J.Zngz‘ng this way. Can i% be?
Yeg, It i8 Dia the wife of Ixion. Whence cones
dismay. (fnter Dia.) Dia, why this exciterent?

broom-let 1s the doettlet 1+ Y 8

( En ter R.1.F. two girls, arm in arm,

1ted
No!

her dire
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Dia.

(CGreatly excited) lMerely a trifle-— that husband of
mine, Ixion, has murdered ry father.

2w, <O ks
The inconsiderate wreteh.

Dia.

Let me grasp his offerding head, and in these avenging
arms enfold his moddening form, and hash will be a dish
of tough consisteney alongside of him.

X

A/ - g ) A . SR Sona 7 7 ;: 3 &
My frienas, the Uime has come, when on Ixion’s deeds
we ecarn’t be dumb.

2

*Tis he who Is responsible for hard times and the pre- |
valence of dynamite explosions. |

Ormes.

Vengeanee! Vengeanecel

S

N
.
&

LT

Yes, down with the

Dia.

Friends and fellow citizens, will you follow me?

Orres.

T T A Y T R S TS,

e

Dia.

». the party of high moral ideas shall rise :,
Iike from its ashes. é
(Bxplosion outsiae. ) '







Ormmnes.,

Dia.

Yes, Ixion in his fear and plight has summoned C’Donavan
Rossa and his Dynamite.

We’ll burn the Palace and hang Ixion.

/‘M‘wg 1S

We wdll, we will.

Hast seen that husharnd of mine in this hubbub?

A, i

|

| i

We hear that he 78 ﬁidiwq in a subbub. I
(Musie. Bxit Chorus. Flash, heavy i

f%wwaer and 72ﬂmtrfag. FEnter Ivzon, L.J i

E.) P A

Ix7on.

S S

They’ ve gone! I shook to hear the [fiends discuss
My ﬁdv Alas! But now a king—- wow thus!

]—,037 more like an LH-Prasza?nf than Ixion.

If from coneealment I had shoumn f’-,’jj face ,

”%J” soon would have made this my hiding plaee.
Your r’an, Ixion’s over now for you,

EBgad! I wish this rain were over too.

A night like this has an effectl quite frightening,

o
=

My heavy sorrows do require (Flash) lightning. i
This is Jove’s temple! Ha! methinks I'11 kneel
And to the ?L”fde”ar here make appeal.

(Musie, Thunder and lighitning)

jome , Jupiter! (Mysie
What have I dome? Pale fear my cheek begins to blanch.

—

i i

R G

Jupiter.

(Apperaing baek.) Blaneh! I ar here.
Who summons us by journey atmospherieal? |
Whose bawling has made Jno guzf hysterical? 1







Is 1t this worm,

What means the stupid dolt?
I’ve half @ mind to hurl a thunder-bolt.
Ixion.

Don’ t be exeited, Jupiter, and pray apoligize for me
Teo Mrs. J.
I feel before your royal ecarriage humble.

Jupiter.
Carriage! I cawme In that voleanie rumble.
Whose i1s the ecry raised by gross mortal fears—-

That reaches from our termples o our ears!

Ix1en.

Sire, ’twas mine!l
Jupiter.
Oh, was 1l-- and your narme? (Cores doum)

Ixion

Ix lTon.

Jupiter.

T

o 13 . -
King of Thessaly?

The sarme. Shaeke old man.
Jupiter

I Thought you happy-—- rieh-- this change explain.

Ix1on.

,» but would you [irst draw in_the rain,
FReally to-night quite wet Chrough I have got.

Jupiter.

(Going up L.) I see. Aquarius, drop that watering pet!







dxion.

I’m very nueh obliged and now assuming

That you will net think my next request presuming,
Upon a short aequaintanee ruch too soon

Coula you conveniently light up the moon?

Jupiter.

Well this is cool! (Goes up E.)

Diana, daughter nine,

To stop Chis mortal’s noise just make a shine.
(Lights up. )

lxion.

i 7 S
Tharnks.

(Jup cores dowr R.)

Jupiter.

For your explanation I have tarried
The cause of all your misery—-?

X 107,
I’m married!?
Jupiter.
Imhappy mortal, that’s a good excuse.
Ix7 on.

I married Dia—— only daughter of Dioneuse, the belle of

Larissa; the leader ef her sels, | ~ oy
Jupiter.

Money?

lxion.
Not a rap.
Wedding Miss Dia was o diee mishap.

I had a taste fer spert, I gamboled on the turf.

Jupitar.

Anr, I see, you played upon the green.







Ixion.

No, I baeked horses in the raees.

Jupiter.

Ixlen.

Vo, Jay eye see--— But that was not all, I backed several.
Olg Dioneuse wanted me to moke g settlemert upon his
daughter. At first I said I would, but when I found I
couldn’ t I subsequently settled that I wouldn’t. Well,
my father-in-law, enraged, bought up oll the horses T
had so heavily backed and withdrew them.

thadplons of vengeance arose in vour mingd.
It was the;

hen I determined to rise giant like in my wreth
and snateh him baldheaded.

Jupiter.

Ixton,

I’ve a garden, and in it I dug a wide mouthed, deep un-—
pleasant pit., By slightest twigs, It was concealed from
sight. Dédioneus and I walked out at night; he’d drained
a nany goblets to the dregs, had lost his head, and

couldn’t keep his legs; when I was going to say that
he’d best sit, by merest ehance we both drew near the

Fre

me burning coals were hid; [
se he did.

piy, dencath the twigs so
asked him te @&rop Iin, and

Jupiter.

Of ecourse they hunted for him?

X ion.

Through the eity.







Jupiter.

At last they searched the pit?

Yes, nore’s the pity.
Then Dia, like a sweet devoted daughter,
Accused me of her wretehed father’s slaughter.
Denounced me to the mob, It was no joke,
Bgg’d on my subjeets to Chrow off my voke.
(Red [ire.)
See , Jove, those Flames—— the work of my wife’s malice!
She’s raised the people and they’ ve razed the palace.

Jupiter.

S Ured.

5|
{75
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A
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Ixion.

Yes, for a heavy sum, but when I eome To them for this
amount as a just elaimant, perhaps they’ll do their best
to shirk the payment. Settle as they say or you won’t
get a cent.

f_.g_pzte?r'.
A pit--1live ecoals, wife’s father’s life to take.
What a sensation nevel this would make.

Ix7on.

Oh, so It would! Thanks Jove, Lhis inspiraetion,
Gives nme one subjeetl Though I’ve lost a nation

A

My novels on dark deeds shall throw some 1light,

o/

And prove that many wrongs carn rake one write.

Jupiter.

To show that I am in sympathy with your cause and That
the blackest man 18 not always he who wears the darkest
varnish I’'11 invite you to be my guest in Olympus. PFPer-
haps you’ve heerd of Olympus.

Ix7er.

Ok yes, I’ve seen it in Orpheus and Furydilee and didn’?
thinkk mueh of it.
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Tupiter.

I will send young Mereury, who z??': s very night.

Will with you safely wing his upward flight,
Thus to the wendews of the s *!’z(“ he’ll raise yer.

T4 g 2 X ?

Wonders of the sky! [I’'m not a glazier.
fTZ-f'pva)ﬂo

Still you shall see the skies, the real skiec

Ixion.
This 1s too rueh.
Jupiter.
Don’ vt mention 1t. 16’8 the way we do things in the

ﬁjﬁ (Duett. )
" (Bxit Jupiter behind bush. Thunder

skies

Iigh ’Ln,.,(j and rain, stage dark. Lights

up. )
Ixt Obe

I8 1t a dream? Am I Bis }‘or‘r’ to share?
Could he have meaent mere eastles In the air?
No—— 1’11l not wrong him /.’)jj o thought se base,
So I’11 ascend to realms of endless spaee;

s In a tour through Seotland, so will I

My Journey make through A‘”r and up to Skye.

. L7
Yes! Thus will I take the goods the gods provide.

Ixion.,
That form.
Mereur:.

Ixiont Art prepared toe fly,
lp through the murky air with Me rEyYry.

e

LX T ans

F you’ re Jove's messemger, I'rm in your care.

)

R o o L8 e e . = I, i
(Enter Mercury followed by the Fagle.
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Mereury.

Yes, I am Jupiter’s eommissionaire,

Who, th owfﬂ my offices do somewhat vary

Am mow entrusted with cormiss Ion--airy,

I'm Lo conduet you to Jove’s palace regol,
And here, my Royal Grecian, is the Fagle.
Your (,r"ng.s will trouble you no more,

Yor mow aloft with me they’ll see you soar;
And as you soar up high they’ll point you out.

JIxion.

"Twill be a sore point with them no doubt;
My amiable and sympalhysing wife will much rejoiee,

To sce me rise in li
Mereury.

And very glad will be your subjects too,
On learning that it’s all U.P. with you.

Fagle. :
e B e
Come lMereury don't ehatter.

Ixlon. i

Can he speak i
f?
|

79 9 47 il
Mereury. il
Certainly.

Ixion.

Polly want a cracker.

Fagle.
‘*———l-’__*___

T T e e TP e RS

Cahe

Ixion.

Well I never should have thought That.

=

Mercury.

You will know more then than you do now.

T N S St

-
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Ixion.

When.

o
(S

(&

™.
DL ar

(Trie, Topieal song By anéd BY. At elose

drop fallis.)

SCENE 2:— Wine vault of BLacchus in the sky.
finter (,mmm, e R.1.FE. Comie song or

specialty. Fxit L.]
f Enter C ”Uzcr E. Yauming. )

Cupid.
Ah, me! I’ve been To sleep and gol the cramp,
The szl?v“" Iining of that cloud is darmp. (Shivers.)
Would that the eovering cfrowmi’ me I eould fold;
*Tis a sad ease for all when Love grows cold.
‘ (Looks around. )
Baechus rmoy give me something for 6?“2" shiver
S¢ in this eallar I''ll look for =
(Noise within.

Caniy.

(Spegks off L.) MNe it's all right.

fn

bacechus.

\
-
S
3
‘a\
Y
o,
o
3
N
M~
tn
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3
3
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("Cﬂf/ir?'c
o

(Listening. ) High werds.

(Within. ) Oh, heng it.

And low languaege too.

e s e e

e A U S et st e
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{(Enter Canymede with basketl of wine,

Followo by Bacchus earrying Jum‘@rr_,

7 keys. bacclus drunk. )

Fac ehus.

(Buskily. ) The wine you take ?’W master’s sure to missh,
Now look here (renymede, what I shay Is thish,

Gany.

You "shay" indeed! VO?.-,",?’Q husky, frievd, to-day,
Spéalk f'Jcm?"w » don’ b gipecls ithab ené herse s8hay.

T

.-'JG"C(‘]JZ"n.

You’ve got tuwelve bottles?
(aniy.

Yes, thalBs fiv: and seven.

hagee hus.

I& vou drink one vou’ll eive Jove but eleven.
I}{ ' L=

Gani/.

I’11 say the twelfth was broken—-- that’ll do,
For mwe ean craek o bottle twixt us two.

e TsTT————

bacechus.

g - 7
Ganij.

Then, my Bacchus, Yyou F;, -Z have a Sup .
If in the stery you wzjl ack us up.

Baechus. R

Well, business ealls, on this eccasion I am } |
wine still, ne I mean @ 8till wine association, I oor' 1 |
mind taking = 1f you’ll give it-- gold, upon the com- b
pany’ s behalf. |
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Yy 7
Gany.

behalft! Be-whole-ad!
Of ready money, I've, alas, a laek.

Lupid.

{Coming be tween them) He will take an I.C.7, wi
good endorser.

(rany/.
What Cupid. (They shake hands.)

%’17, excuse me, I have to'range a bin;
For when xkess such wit 1s out (Fowing to Cupid.d
Wine should be in. o

(Fxit Ee)

Y. 5
Cupia.

Well, Ganymede, what have lyou been about?
(rani.

Oh, gelling wine.
Cupid.
Yes, and you're getting stout.
Gamy.

Well, I have an easy life, I must conjess.

Se you have just come up from earth?
Cupid.
(Sighing. ) Ah, yes!

(Fan e

Cupid.

s

Mine is a harrow—in ease. (Points to guiver. )

P T e
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(71 7/,

Cupid.

I am the rwost unfortunate of Deities!
While upon earth I fell in leve with.

(,— 1
Criky! Fxcuse this nmundane word-- her name was?

({ /’Ei_p id.

Psyche! Yes, Psyehe is lo every sigh the key,
I utter in my utter misery.

I wished to wed, and off to Paphos carry her;
My mother, Venus, would not let me marry her.

(Fanis.
e i

But why stay here? :
[ i
Cupid.
—_—
because , Canynmede, be -"‘””( en us , |
I'm watehing how to pay t Madam Vernus. |
i
it
|

’ iy
(7QAFL e |

(Pours wine out of bottle.) I drink to your successwith
greatest fervour, |

And To keep up your nerve (Cffers one to Cupid) by the {

powers Minerva. i

:

(Minerva, outside sings "Sweet Violets'.

o

Minerva.

S -

(Fntering. ) You naughty, wieked, idle boy, come back.

7

I’ve got the

[Ty

sherry rum, |

You'll get the saek.
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Don’t leook at me In that idielie way,

I’m a woman ef few words, aw’ mean what I say.
To-night, beeause Ixion’s corme, I'm in @
(freat state of ming about a well planned dinner ,
For of the highest wisdom ’t18 a part

To study well the gastrenomie art;

[he (rods, too, hold The grandest of symposiéa.

2

Don’ ¢ you forget to adish up the Ambresia.

Ganls

I’ve heen to the sky’s vaultl and got the wine,
(Hends Minervae paper.)
If the 11st’s wreng ’tis your Yaul t&ﬁ net mine.

Minerva.

full set doum;

o

Your duty is here In
Go through 1t.

Gan .

uty! By Jove, I’1l find some way te do 1.
(hxit Gony. R.)

Minerva.

wat boy won’ t suit.

Cupid.

Minerva.
For his situation I propose to hold e Civil Serviece ex-
aniination; not é’en a gardner my place now suits butl wh
can write a treatise on (reek roots.

Lo ]

Lupid.

(Looking off L.) There’s Venus talking to-- whose that?

Ixion—— that dear little Ixion-- Ixilon with the accent
on the Ix. Hew I love that little man. Cupid, Yyou run

all the' love business around this part of the eountry,
don’ t you? Can’t you menage to shoot a few darts into







that young man’s heart aend let him know there 1s just
7L

soft things in the way of snaps laying around here as

there is anywhere else.
o
Cu &) 1d.

(Looks off again.? Venus and Ixion are fli ?’2‘:2‘%5). The
a palir Pl keep my eye on. e

.‘Zf{"f"l’c’/,.

Perhaps you @8 forgetl and would be tavght once more
To parse.

I have learned——

Minerva.

——————

jf/':’_____

3 Cupla.

7

No pas encore, : :
'ng of parse, here’s Mars. -

(Bnter Mars. R. Stamping outside)

Mars.

A mortal Iin Olympus. A peace destroying everyaay morta

Treaqson, Greasond
Minerva.
LA e U G.

Mars, Mars, what’s the matter,
You’re always making an awful elatiter.

» A

MArsS.

Here's fT"-mz"ﬁ’f‘ beer, and invited Ixion the dethroned
of Thessaly to stay all sumrer in Clympus.

Minerva.

(Aside. ) Oh joy! At last I may eateh on.

Vo e
L{':t.’

g

King
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Cupid,

Well, Mars, what of that?

What of it? Why he is already making love to my wife,

o

and your mether, Madam Venus.

) e
Cupid.

PR el

Ah! lHere's my chanee; I’1l make it pleasant for all
these Olympiew Vie be fore Z rtal escapes and

7 0
Jupiter shall repent his rash hospitality, or my name is
not Cupid.

very well, but I’1ll make i1t warm fer kim en

ot
reount,

Calmi With another man pressing nmy Venus’® hang.

£

Minerva.

T s ey s e
Where’ s the arm

4
P r'(':f"l(‘;.
e

=
)
w4,
.

5iz. )

Sk
Verilis.
A nh 2%l AT 0N arrTne
_g'_p’:{".,n JIE T a-.z‘f .) rr Z £
o

Ixion.
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Vilis ].-7{:/.’ WY
Verg
,’{f/"’zflu .

How like you the Celestials?
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Mars.
Stuffd Stuff! Re’s giving her Celestial guff.
Draw. (Atlerplting to draw his sword.)
Mirnerva.
that' s not enough, stayd VNow I hold you {Y,a
I slays.
0_“'.1\/ ‘_ff ~ ) 0 CI\ LA
g4 Y ¥y AA_A A ot . B i AR T F
CUVAMNO W Lintelle "Mother Deolel' s (wese”, )
e 3 LY
I 1(“"6-} b AW
'j L".'_,L |
(&

your prize

4 75 s 3 9 T
= our spat
that

- e |
scold,

= o’ STy TS o
f e ’1,' I/ D e D /-7 N - 7
i t}l-"‘.!‘) .r'(("‘J 20N FIEE
{ e Tt i1l
hack. Fnter C

{I;\,

fairs have token. Ixion IS

like the Turn a/jfairs

love to Ventg. I ecan’t have this.: If there 1s

ny domestic discord Jupiter shall have the full

of it, for it’s his wife Juno whom I, Cupid the
for Ixion’s captive.

odlet of Levelel design [ -
wilil work my revenge or Venus ard ,."7/;;, itor sholl

his felly. ¥
scree el heard of/. )

SR — f; é?(/*‘f’)(‘h ‘-f
. _——_ 2 S e e a ' v g 3
The Peacock’s screech! Juno’s pregious screechersd

(Fxit Cupid. ) . R
: s, Minerve agne Diana arad Juné
~As she

e f)f';" -"/"C’ ff'_.7 ob. As
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Strll alone?

= S | s Ty : s 4 oo S e = ity = &

Jove and The (Gods won’ t leave adinner table uyet.
|
|
|
i
77 TR < vy By T f
hat 18 a baa Nabitb. i
JT G !

- 7 e oy - Fovi e J o iy 5 % ks sy T T T e wh -
U, we nave virie L0 L. MINEerva sSaly soreining 0 eén— |
- /- wy e T PV vk
Leridlr s » 1 2 are al ../." S0 .‘).Z ?‘lr(? & 1
i

‘fot bad forl Jung; but dor’t waste ke like that, you '
may 3

lara.

5k,

1y want Them for a new coriic opera.
|
]
Do something ., Minerva, do. ]

Minerva, |

- M
™ . b o 7 FEMmE. . R~ T b en =3 7 Ry ol .
Do ana ¢o0 and @ Roop ce aeoaen ad. ; It
: |

TY o g oy

AT aArG.
oo 4
T, T 3
S UL . [
|
Minervd. (
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Diana.

Youare trifling with L& (jodliness.

1}‘117?’:!‘,;?’”] be
Well, suppose I sing you a 4itty.

-\'.
QTQ

‘C

[

ot
3
K jf : 9 B R -
yaty IV
) il
AT s L2 7 5 " - o i
Mo, but it’s eallead "Kitity".
: ‘
Th :
J‘Of’n,)‘.
There was g dJoy naiden
Chorus.,
e i i r . ‘..
was nmost decidedal

care Lo eity,
Te learmn te grew witity
o o

7(_

-y sy ) 7 w3 7 7 Py A ~ 3
And met a young dude, what a pity!

Now the manner of Kitly was [flilty! 1
- > = AT w = o/ = e e
T ot s S
O Kitty! |
She, tired of the dude who was chitly— |
|

She went orn the
And hecare all the rage—- i

7

By a style of behaviour called gritty! -‘

I o
C Kitty! |
Shke gotl so exceedingly witlty-- dia Kitty
That never a soul In city
O Kitty
|

o)

Would draw near
SiShe nined and she died! |
] that Is the end of my ditty,

Peor Kittly.

;

‘

Minerva. i

That song you rmust all admit has the one greal merit of i
meaning absolutely nothing.

» !
—'('? S8 e (;4 -

}
|
f
Diana. i
|
|
¥
|
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JUNO

Talking about nething; how do you Ilike Ixion.

}7L411'l,.

:
Venues.
MENUS.

g ] . "
) I 21189
ro0a eles.

Minerva.

7

Pine head! Big head! Wooden head! Chuckle heac'!

4 ’]?‘_’;")O-
JUTO,
At least a fine head ef halr. Arvd after all what i1s
love without a head of hair? Can yov imagine a hairless
love ?

el g - HInerva.
li I e oy

¥

-

Venus.

Yes, and that is a sure sign she is beginning to love
TT“Z‘/—!“ .
£ v foe

_T-, troduce song Jor Venus. At close of
orig others core doum.)

%
| | P
@M Uv"%\fﬁ/},jéf ke T

Venuns, frhave been admiring your dress. Tt must h
cost a fortune.

Venrus.,
It did. There are seven yards of vacancy at

a million a
yard. You ean [igure out for yourself

et it cost.

Think of a number, dou o?o 1t, then teke

awaly he number
you originally thought of---

e e N







(_n‘?ff’fo.

L& O e

.{}7.3 (Theat» 'l}"f;ll

(ranyrece with tray. )

Still at their wine?

singing "The Night Bafore lLarry was Stré z’/c'/cﬂo 5. and

there’s Bacchus, he's quite unsteady.

Juno.
And Jove as dull as lead.
( raLmit)

Oh il s I o
b yes , rie L1eacl.

Ta gmn o
S UYLO «

Then go and tell your master coffee’s ready.

L= L Ll

(Ganymede goes up, looks off and comes

baek. )

fi*y

reé

e ey A P e X i
Here they eome, and they are a ho]y ﬁﬂoyu

&

(Fnter Mars. fqpr(‘zr?"’f !?nﬂf’ s IT? on;

clws and Juth e *mmf ”’5{"( Fa and (‘

&

JUnNo.,

They have evidently dined.

14

Bach.

(Bowing to June.) ¥Yes, they are all muzzy, but pou

b

Crauryy/ .
Here’s coffee that will suit you to a F.

Ix107.

Remove ’em boy. They are no drinks.for nre.

. L 2 L L5
What is the good of tearf

o3,

runk as lords. Wher I eare up Tz/]N""ﬂr" was

D
"’C&C'-
orvs.

jnz?j‘?g 77
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Oh Take Sore, do.
The good of T is being next Te U,
JUNO.

To Jupiter. ) What’s the reason you couldn’t getl here
before.

T =
JUD

June , you rmustn’t jump down my throat like that in the

presenee of eompany. I can’ t stond it.
JUNO.

Well then, lel’s be diveorced.
Jup,

Ti]

The Celestial Divoree Mill will begir runniyg again next
weelk and ours shall be the [irst case. "

Nat's all rwf“?“, but you can’t get a divoree for old

! 0 | They go up)

Venus.

(To Ixion.) And you are happy here?
{70 LXT0m. ) y i/

([ JxT ori.
S
( O~ y AU

1 ' X I ¥ s |
A bpvalye in / zrr "wfer or & frolicéorke youth carmining
the~c it I\ \/z'zr*ﬁ\ bedle. spedltern—o0, joy alongside of mine.

L i 4
.(':A'Z IA"L*’-’!"’Z}(’QU

R RLSAMCACTS
How dd\your meals strike you? lome ecookingyl V

ixlan. \

\ s o
Yes,

T am very fond of home cooking Three kinds of
— i RS s R k W
cake: Plum-eake, &

snonIe —cake ano ‘TOwﬂﬂb—uc/e.
£ s







How did you like Uhe sinkers?
Ixion.
The sinkers?

Minerva.

1717
[ 126 Juf.v (‘C‘Z/ 2o

| &

/
‘- '1/,-‘?/‘:,' ,,;;2 gL o 197 + F %) Y1112 Py € /’-‘ ?" ¥} £ 073 v ek
(,f’;-.'(.,‘j- e d e WILHE al ‘ [-\_Jf'.-‘-./‘f Leae aas 0 ore For a suerner

on his pump. But how did you like rainbow hash.

une uses the toughest of them to make

/) JX10N

‘ash 4’? was Tthe best Iris® stew

A (Cup ?ﬁﬁ('O?'ﬁu douwn between Ixion and Venus)

Cupid.
Ixilon here.

T2
YETISE o
B AR S

It was not so nmeant——

One ninute! On o matter of some moeunt;
Juno is waiting, come and paly your duly.
\797,?’ ma "pf' f?"x

( Introducing him te Juno.)

JUTO .
(Aside. ) How handsone.
{ASI4E6. J

Ixion.

(Aside.) What a beauty.

Jupiter,
Juno is flirting with Ixior now.

(Minerva gives que for topical song. AV

conclusion o0, Song Venus “epeaks to Min.)







(To i
mich

Just look

How T

%

§ fael In
1‘[\.) ) r‘Ot tz ]

There'll
Vr I ean’
JL"{; Pries !

S'..a, .J(’@C‘ﬂ
Yes! Jove
Follow my

Well

{ Coming down.

oA

b
_f Goes

'r 5
re ?r\- oS
l;O_L:,— [

N A2

Y

Our

Minerva
d Ire.

hate a

be
t get
Just ge te Jove,

I swar.

.{{;‘L\, ]

sy
Uup arq

whe

. ) Did you see Ixien. He

‘ffrz']i,e rua.
at June.
Venus,
Fltre.
Gany.
72

him "d
rsn’

elined te say
my friend, this

you
comme
Cupid.

some misehief
Jove off. Fa, T'w a pland
and [ror’ Bacehus
is below and wants to see him.
brightens at the very name,;
Leda now will be his game.

Minerva.

Den’ & sheot.

Jupiter.

L Sag 1l

(: U Ao
Lot

h'l. alls
f. ) Here cones

looks of
the ced of the sun cores

come direetly.

"5‘ ] ﬂk a.—(wa m.t

(,{[7’.’7!

Nae-le

{4

e He ofler

in
(Apollio in
getls out,
pany. )

cories on sleigh

‘_Jf #7100

Poet Laureate.

spurned

know.
71 faut.

with that darinc

- \f._{..g.,g,._f__.

‘r’j_.{ _L"'L: P

Apollo.
o

Juno Introduces Apollo to cor-

me like so

nmar..,

free kEim;

g‘\l .',' e,

e ; () A
,‘f AH-{L i_."/.l}' / bt 8"

¥
oIS Tl S eanil
a

WellJd?’ fzv
.“](2 7::77.
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Y
f-JJ/ .

i Joi
Cupila.

.

The Sweel Singer of Miehilgan.
- o -

Wl o

(Shakes hands. ) How are you? ((rag. )

(v

4Apollo.

TT e o AN W A, SRS AT, S P . oy SR e il +
How do? Thark goodness days are shorter getting.

N A s e
4 1‘(-", e

Hon red you look.
z

Ixion.

= 4

[ never knew that you were both sun and darter fteo.
As you are the latest edition of the Sun, you will tell
sy F7 vt sat aAv R ;
us the latest on earth. %
) A ‘(',.

{ Conundrum scene. ) S

e

Why should Jehn L. Sulliven never visit his unele? Fe-

)
cause the copy-kook says go to the ant thou slugger.

: -~
f! { './
T
-~ A )
7 7 - i f o) S / # A
You have kindled the fury of the elements. Vifie “for
/ o Yoo V4 y 3 ¢
(Yo ot Ceor Jhe A A

Why 1s a piy looking out of a third story window like

(Medley, Finale and walk aromd.

(}Uﬁ"f’/ Tﬂ i

—













F Dk M1y,

A Poudd

SCENE 1:- Apolle’s Room. Discover Apolle’s
Clerk.

Cleri.

Apollo mot core yet! He’s away
Trying new horses iIn the break of day.
Ah! here at last.

(fnter Apolle L.1. Clerk gives him the

papers, he Inspects them. )

fj:m.Z_Z O

(Looking al papers.) Meore work than I expected.
Mars wants te build; his oum spots he’s seleeted.
Astrology assigns to him at present
A house in Scorpie; that ean’t be pleasant.
Clerk of the Weather (Handing back paper) Make a noi

Mars.
What’s next? A letter frem some shooting stars,
Applying for a lieense to kill game. (Hands beek papers)
They rustn’ t murder small birds, nolte the same.
Pire Insurance papers [(Clerk shokes his head sadly)
Are there none?
This seems Lo be bad business for the sun.
Now for the merning’s werk I’m just In fealher.

{Tales out note-book, )

First, on the probable next three days’ weather.
Vow, that reguires quiet thought.
ror the Gulf States, fair weather with increasing cloud+

, ary rain and calm wind. The weather in Mew York
and vicinity promizes to be colder, with additional
varmth, and -now attended by extreme sultriness; there
I hope I"ve laid in an assoriment of weather to suit all
tastes., ‘Haewee you riay go! (Exit Clerk K. ) And in This
bronech, lilkewise, the ery its "Reform." It is the early
Wiggins who eatehes th@ &torm.

e of

o

(Ganymede puts 1.1s head In door in fleb

Fep. )

Crll?il »

£y
;

.

May we.come in, Pol







(Apollo Is about to shut him out, when

14

e e T T A = S PO 7 I : ; 7
Hinerva's head appears [frorm door inm flat
7,, ) —— — ——— el —ri

L.t e

[ - - A
Mineryd.

Are you quite alone?

A

(Apollo cores down C. Enter M
ard (enyrede K. )

inerva 1.

Hinervea.

a7 alr ]2 0 7 Y s T ; .
(Quickly.) Oht have you heard the news:

Apollo.

Minerva,

rr

low you know I always mind my oun business
o e EEREE e =

ﬂ‘p()_f-j‘. & (;5(;-‘;/,;‘1,.

Well as I said I always tend to my own affairs but 1ts
' (Fumny lovgh) (A, and G. Impatient. )
Tell tha'l sly 1ittle Cupid has Caken o harnd in Lhe came
and Ixion has jilted Venus and ic making love to Jurmo—-
Won’t there be a row when, when (Stuttering biz.)

Apol. & Gani.

Don’ & say., sing it.

- (Trio. Apolle, Minerva, Camymede.)
i )

(4 fter trie, enter Venus,

Venus.

Ye (Gods, our neble order i1s dilsgraced.







Min. (rany. Apello.

We krnow.

Venus.

Miner. Gany. Apollo,

For goodness’ sake, make haste.

(Fxelt a.Z’fJ Ar I mot Venus?

You are, so far as heard [fron.

7 99 >
].’\‘;‘J !’ﬁf’x"“ ®

Am I not the Geddess of lLove, leauty and all the other
de J: cacies of the season? Am I nol the joy of all
vin

1o hearts and the pride o every tobacco label?

lr(? N.fc\

1.

\To think, then, that I, Venus, drawing the bigges?
salary in Clympus, starred own every celestial poster,
ould have been snmubbed by an Iinsignificant mortel,
] would be flattering to call a dudelet.

All,

M orrible: Tell us gll about It.

Verus.

o Song.
VU Lo (Manor Woltz.)
b LR s

£

(F2 (Vemis axit af :’mr’ zsz?f? Fails. )
(Ganymede B, lMinerva, L. Apollo C.
(Chord—- emﬁc r Mars -hz;rrzaa’lv
Il turm\te him.)

)
~







What news?
Yes—~8pealk!
hA Dl
HINET e
Ouiek.

» A

Hars.

(1,,C. ) Ch! don’t pester:
t straight from Febe-- she, from Vesta,
from Ba-ehus--Focchus [rom Dianc—-

B P o A= s S o DR S Fo 2y - =
And she [from Cupid: wmothing could be plainer.

I Ty .
L Ve Raag 1

Vesta

All,
Well, but what is it?
. /"'z’b,- r S_.
Stop one morient! Well ypou must know--you rustn’ t—-
Minerva.

Well, if its about June and Ixion, I
an hour ago!

ra

4 2

~

mg that

4

] i - T/’ / f
v o N’







(Fnter Juno and Ixion, walking lovingly

together, L.)

Ixion.

Juno, my leve increases every hour.
I am drawn te you by sorme mighty power,

JUr0.

Ixiond

(He kisses her harvd end puts his arm_
round her waist. Ganymede and linerva
look out L. and E. in flat--look al ore

another--telegraph--retire. )

Txtorn.

I ne’er theught, till that last action,
"7

You "heavenly bodies" had so much atiraetlion.
JUuno.

You don’t love Venus, then?
Ixion.

That painted [fright!
y Venus!" *Tint a pretty sight

JUro.
Am I to mertal weren so rmuch superilert
Ixion.

The loveliest i1s immensely your inferior.

Mine was a stupid, simple question, dear;
But we’re net "wemen of the werld" up here.

Ixton.

(Walking te R. and L.) There’s nel ene girl In
JForm enecasec

Carn hold a eandle to your taper walst.

The finest ledy has not suck an arm!

riortol







By

Shew me your hang: Ah! There yov bear the Palm!
Yours 7s a lofty and exalled nose,

That looris as high as cabbage o’er the roese.
And you, with ell your raedience and light

T -l

Put everybody else’s charms to flight.
Juno.
You think you love me, then?

Ix1on.
Think! Four ard three dor’ t make seven with one helf the
unfailing certainty that I love Jou.

JUTO

How can you tell that you love mer? i '

bt L - :
(Ixion sings"Batter" Song. Jumo joins In
refrain. Dance and exeunt. )
(Enter Ganymede and Mars, L. )

A2

X

Y AT

g A S e
ey WOV e

7\’/’0 2/ ,_‘;.’Z’-’)?

You heard?

Mars.

(ram’e
(@

He is enamored with her with a love that envelopes.
Gany.

Fmvelopes and all other stationery.

(Fnter Minerva. )







tinerve.

Well! It’s just @readfuls I? einl my business te say

a word, but the way Ixion is going orn and the way Juno
18 going off without Jupiter Is enouvgh To upset the whols
constitution and by-lews of Olympus!

= = o
are you going Lo a@o

Minerva,

put out heaeds together and think. (They put their
heaas together. )

(Enter Venus, R.)
Venus.

this is dreadfuld! MNot thot It mokes eny difference
me: but it eertainly rust to Jupiter for his wife to

off with anether man, ard such a name teoe; Ixion! [
7 e

it gives one the teoth-ache to pronounce 1.

Minerva.

You know, I think It is our duty to let Jupiter know
what’'s happening to him.

Gany.
*11 breek It Lo Bim?
Marsz
lets all ehilp in and rake 1t pleasant for

Veris.,

capital zwcf It will de him go
)Z"’ waraw and conspire.

(1
{Jift." Z“C,“" T7‘,?‘Z7‘_C’)'ﬂ 4_-] _/;

F an lonely. I loemg. ! : there anything seo

Ll







long as loneliness or so lonely as a length, or so
sighing as long loneliness? Oh! .my heart aches, and I
agream of Leda until life has becore mere somnambulisn.

(fnter Venus, Minerve, Mers and Ganymede.)

(r@r.l/.

sricrs 0f this condolence cormittee, allow me
two words, puir Jupiter, puir Jupiter:

Hars.

Poor (Sebs. )

Hinerva.
Venus.
Jupiterd

Jupiter.

“or graeilous’ vhat does all this emotior mean?

(ari e

grieve fer you!

rourn with you!l

We’ll stend by you.

a te uvo:
g to you.

But, explain, explain-

Well, Juno——







Minerva.

Your wife June.

Jupiter.

Al
(One after the other.) FHas eloped with Ixion.

ANPILRX .

5 0 e i Ci e R ) g
WA W e

Iz Thot mith Sratlsxrmlhing xuokenxyorxpeltxuXxurxtisxit
Minerva.

Why don’t you feed her on Mush melon, then she centelope

Jupiter.

That’s nothing whenrn pou get used

@ (Mareh. Change of scene. )

/

SCENE 2:- Cupid’s Chateau @’ Fspegne. Ffnler
Cupid. )

e
Cupid.

my Chateau @’ Fspagne; lLove everywhere,
o building castles iIn ff-/:,r;e elr: :

t te put tesfive & poeint upon it, I'm tired of
building; there’s beer o shrinkege In real estate that
harnkrupt me seoner or later. This prormiscuouvs
ding af flats is the ecause of all our ruin. Talking

core Ixiom ard Jumo, a pair of Them.
(Cupid goes up.)

Ui ks







)l LA o). y " A
are U0 = Zr)f-,"‘.ﬂ".’;f _ZO::'} 77;(*

wha t would dovie

Ix7on
iy precious, aon’ t. that conundrum has been worked to
death. [T 1s what we mortals call a "Chestnut®. Can’t
you wrap yourself up in the eonviction that I am wholly
yours a&nd refrain from mental collopse?

"
e/ UNO

your werds are as thrilling es a ten cent novel.

L

net enter the FBower of Love?

Cupid.
it dt WSl ot gy

here unobserved

the ailrier bell.

F ol lowed by all the (Gods

Jupiter.

They’ re somewhere here!l
Ixion were last seen coning this waly—-

Minerva.
Yl oeure of dt, I suy.

pldes Ls)

Apol lo.
oeccurred?
Minervo.

Oe=—curd! we’ve lost our whe-.

(Fnter Ixion.)







us how fto pose
(Solo and Chorus. )
IX70n,

my time to skip. I’1] give Juno a quiet 2.?7'].;.-
(Fx1t. )
Cupid.
(To himself.) Ixion~gyne- Ah, ha! he’s
Jupiver,
ther, Cupid, where are the fugitives.
Cupid.

Ask your seout.

Jupiter.

Ua:\lxl_ i TheTrardi et ~setneb~tFe~place.

All,
(Astonished) Ixiond

Jupiter.

Why, Jovel
Juptrer.

o 2
Say, where Is June.

Oh, serve you now this coolness won’t.







Ixi o7,

{With great sang [roid) Ah! j-you know?--

L

Jupiter.
Tell me!

I%Z 8.
I shan’ t! you’ve no ecause to suspect. {(Lomes down.)
/—T.Z’;)Cé:,’u a lady’s seeret I respect,

Save Lady Audley’ s Secret, which the M
*Lets out", and woen’t letl people steal.

(Bnter Juno, quietly, E.U.E. , and comes
aowm. )

JUTNLO o
now? ‘ve been with—-—

Jupiter.

Your adorer!

JUNO.

goddess of the filelds.
(nn:z .

(Aside.) Oh, that’s a floorer!

Jupiter

age Jove I8 not used to ‘erﬂeﬂ.

f/«‘smc) and _?mkzr, tﬂuffr Juno )

7010, fﬂlﬂzfa) Cods, what f/ojl be his doom?

lars .

might be gently roasted while aldve!

-







Venus.

Quariered.

Minerva.

Drowmed.

Mereury.

Boiled. ‘

]% PO B/ RV S

Cranyriede .

adirectior—-—
viviseetion.”
Jupite:

I have an idea. (All start.)

(Coming down) Feep it, "U1 AN

ey

Have you a ehariol wheel i

X7 0%

(To Jupiter.) I laugh at your frown.

Vou’ re merry now, but soon you'll be cast down.
Jurio.

He’s young!
Cupid.

T2 B €2
The faull e
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b

Jupiter.

IRTis plea yow bring.
Bind, threw him ever! Yeuth rust haove 11’s [fling.
JUNO .

I (Fneeling. ) Oh! let me speak; I ean no more be still,
i?_"’

My Curn has eone.

Jupiter

Bl s
Net yet,

but (pointing to wheel) his soon will.
Tied f—o

"pollo s chariot wheel, we’ll whirl him
I Through realms of blackest space, and thus we’ll hurl

him
Into the deepest depths.

Ixion.,
Rlor, what & fuss!

Juplier.

To Tartarus!

o

X107

(Coolly waving an adieu) Te-ta

Low

Jupiter,

Doni't "Ta-ta" us!
Yes, in the prisen where you will be Thrown,
e '-7 vets of leave are luxuries uwknoum.

Tx1er.

Jupiter.

our 'ixed decree. The endless pangs
' tary confinerent he shall feel:

We®ll listen to ne last harangues—-
7 4 :
No onz shall speak te The Mon at the Wheel.







15.

Ixion.

Ut 7s all "verra weel" as Seotlehmen say,

To finish Iin this autoeratie way.

But, there’s a power beyond you, (Indicaling cudience)
Who , y-w see,

May sentenee you as you have sentenced re.

(anyriede.

True, Jove: What’s one of your mest awful nods,
Jo the disapprobalion of Uhe (rods?
(Looking towards the gallery.)

-~

T o

There’s not cz Judge iIn Fades who would sit,
Uvon our aet . 1ike eritics in the pit.

Cupia.

We, in the boxes, see and owm their reign,
Dzvmz ties whose smiles we hope te galn.

(The wheel has now been placed on the

raised place in C. and oul of the tire

«:u(,?fc;-w]n appear /F(!?‘(LJ@DJ r';ifriiﬂ_sz;'fﬁ tho:
used in Stt ering. Ixion stands as Man a 1‘7_

the wheel.

Txton.

This 1s the wheel, friends, which we hope will steer us
Safe through The ?wv?v” dangers that are neer us.

Bnd may 1t prove, 1f shoals and rocks we clear,

W wheel of )ff‘zme to the players here.

i ou a’fept,ml. » YOl 7“0 whom we appeal,

Ixion’s welfare, that’'s Ixion’s weall

Finale.

CUETAIN
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