
728 State Street   |   Madison, Wisconsin 53706   |   library.wisc.edu

Prompt book.  [between 1860-1890?]

Burnand, F. C. (Francis Cowley), 1836-1917; Connelly, Michael
[s.l.]: [s.n.], [between 1860-1890?]

https://digital.library.wisc.edu/1711.dl/HOYB6XRDT4XF78H

Based on date of publication, this material is presumed to be in the public
domain.

For information on re-use see: 

The libraries provide public access to a wide range of material, including online exhibits, digitized
collections, archival finding aids, our catalog, online articles, and a growing range of materials in many
media.

When possible, we provide rights information in catalog records, finding aids, and other metadata that
accompanies collections or items. However, it is always the user's obligation to evaluate copyright and
rights issues in light of their own use.



as ge se SE apn eis SENS LA eet ces! ee eh ee eee ee S Bars i 

[ One - 
: oy ke : = 

ie ‘ : , 
be. i : a 

. : j ‘ 4; 3 

; : ; j i 

Bes a es AA oP es | a 
ae AUEUNY VAY ie 

3 a. Lf a OST el NG) a 

i i : ' 4 senate tptipansminteery betty ease elaine men etna -m. - ~ 4 = 

| eg Paty rmiREAy ety ene aioe a aC sh Mage Ee Seg ere  e 
a a Le a ST ul : 

, ¥ » : ¥ i x y ei | € es : 

i . . J : : £ Ooo | ee 
iF Toe A : Se ; ee 

i” j a ; : : - pa 
aS is a a Mi i) oe a 

Bia 
a | j : \ gd Be 
Wa i ne 

a ou (i 

i 3 oy 
_—e. baad: . ) ae



ae eS RS 3. is i. pd NR Se —— Sm, ae dveete ad “at ~ 

. a 

: : a 
; 1 om 

ae 

s A 
a 

i ig 
: i Ng 

us ‘ 
fe I 

‘i HF : 
bs * ink , : ee 

°% ee < 
nd 

i a 4 

: 
| 

fia 

‘ Seal 

¥ ce \ i 
.. H 

: a 
Seas 

os 
ef 

i i : 

no Ng ‘ 

rt ig 

Bi . 

4 fe 4s | 

a 
. 

| 

: . 
\ 

hii 

4 

a 

= ey 
a =} 

x x)



a 

| 

: j 

{| 

j 

; 

i 

| 

| 
i] 

| 

| | 
vy 

q af



a



| 

) 

‘TIT ON 

A Burlesque in Two Acts. 
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C HATR ALCL BOR S. 

Ixion, King of Thessaly. 

Dia, Wife of Ixion. 

Jupiter, God of (ods and men. 

Juno, his wife. 

Venus , 

i, : | 
Minerva, Goddess of Wisdom, | 

Ganymede, i 

| Bacchus, : 2 f 

Mereury ; | 
i 

Apollo, | - i 
i 

Diana, 
ee 4 

i] 

Cupta, i 

Mars , 

The Hagle,. 

Olerk of the Weather, i 2. | 

Greek Citizens, i 
q 

Gods and Goddesses. i 
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LiKe AGE | 

>. . | Surlesque_in Two Acts. | Seen eG : 

| 
SCENE :— Wood seene; wood borders and wings; | 

set bush at L. back, large enough to | 
hide Jupiter. Stage éark. Thunder | 
lightning and rain ready. Enter, From | 
RTE, chorus of Greek Citizens. ) aa | 

CHORUS. 

Ixton, Ixion, 
: 

i Our tron } 
We’li try on, b 
Ixton , mmo ‘ § [ 
ial fag ae 

i We?ll Gurn the raseal out, VL H 
We’ Il turn the raseal out, 
The time has come 

: To make him hum, | 
And send him up the spout. 

. 
i} 
ii 

F We want to see the ledger now, if 
A new deal we shall make , i 
We want to see the ledger now, if 

F So let Ixion quake. 

18st. Cit. | 
He: i 

Lxtons mis-rule mist cease he is steeped in party cor- | 
ruption, and tattooed the misdeeds of a misbegotten ‘| 
reign. re | 

Onnes. | 
| 
i 

Dowm with Ixiton. 

F nds BOL be a 

Them’ s the sentiments of Jack and me# 

Sra CLG, | | 

And me and Jaek. | 
1) 
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e. | 

lst. Che. c =e ‘ 

Sut here come our distinguished citizens. Messrs. 
and who set forth ovr cause with greater | 

5 ~ {| 
eloquenee than any of us. 

(inter fh.1.H. two girls, arm in arm, 
carrying brooms. ) 

Song. 

We’re weary of Jaion’s reign, 
We have prepared his doom; ' 
Our meaning better to explain | 
We eadeh have brought a broom E f 
By whieh we’ll show beyond a doubt i 
We’ il sweep all raseals out. d 

| . | 
Chorus. i 

5y which we?ll show beyond a doubt i 
We’ il sweep all rascals out. i 

af (We? ll eateh him by the throatlet | 
ie Nd We'll land him high and dry | 

wv “"] This broom—let is the dottlet LAr i 
f . 2 o 7, P ee FLA CAS s ty 

| Of each reformers eye 4 (tft at ‘ q 
\ | Ee 

7 We're weary of Ixton’s retgn \ i 
/ We have prepared his doon, Xx i 

Another shali his office gain 
And wear his vaunted plume 
A new man shall his office storm 
Whose watehword is reform. | 

Chorus. 

A new man shall his_offiece storm 
Whose watchword is reform, , | 
We? 1l wipe out every blottlet aa , ie 

: Ae / § Ale The rascals We’11 defy J i 
The Civil Service dottlet | 
Ts the gotviet on hie 7. : | 

(Chorus repeat. ) 
| 

iste Cris 

4 

Noble words--nobly sung, but see .yonder-— An excited | 

female form comes plunging this way. Can it be? No! 1 

Yes, it ts Dia the wife of Ixton. Whence comes her dire | 

dismay. (finter Dia.) Dia, why this excitement? ; | 
i } 

ie 5 J
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; o. | 

Dia. | 

(Greatly excited) Merely a trifle-- that husband of : 
mine, Ixton, has murdered my father. | 

ee 

The inconsiderate wretch. | 

Dia. 
| 

let me grasp his offending head, and in these avenging | 
arms enfold his maddening form, and hash will be a dish j 
of tough consisteney alongside of him. 

: | 
df 

My friends, the time has come, when on Ixton’s deeds 
we ean’t be dumb. : 

° ' 
: | 

a i 
i 

’Tis he who is responsible for hard times and the pre- | 
valence of dynamite explosions. i 

Orme s« 1 
i 

Vengeanee! Vengeance? } 

Lis 

Yes, down with the i 
i 

Dia. 

Friends and fellow citizens, will you follow me? | 
: ; 

Onine 8. | 

We will, we will. | 

i Dia 

Then eome. We'll burn the palace and the grand old | 
Liberal party, the party of high moral ideas shall rise | 
Phoenix Like from its ashes. | 

(Explosion outside. ) ! 
ia 4 ae i! 
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| | 
4, 

= | 
Onne s. | 

| Dynamite! Dynamite! j 

| Dia. | 

, oe he eo ; ; | 
Yes, Ixion in his fear and plight has summoned 0’ Donavan 
fossa and his Dynamite. 

A | 
/ 

| We'll burn the Palace and hang Ixion. ‘ 

. Onne 8. | 

| 
We will, we will. ; 

| | 
Dia. ] 

| oT are { 

Hast seen that husband of mine in this hubbub? { 

. Kn i 
. 

We hear that he is hiding in a. subbub. i 
(Muste. Hxitt Chorus. Flash, heavy i 
thunder and lightning. Enter Ixion, L.8. \ 
Dee.) pee nT a ee are, a | 

Ixton. 

They’ ve gone! I shook to hear the fiends discuss | 
My fate. Alas! But now a king-- now thus! | 
L feel more like an Hx-President than Ixion. 
lf from coneealment I had shown my face, | 
They soon would have made this my hiding plaee. 
Your reign, Ixion’s over now for you, | 
gad! I wish this rain were over too. | 
A night like this has an effect quite frightening, 
My heavy sorrows do require (Flash) lightning. : | 
This is Jove’s temple! Ha! methinks I’11 kneel 
And to the Thunderer here make appeal. | 
Come, Jupiter! (Musie, thunder and lightning) j 
What have I done? Pale fear my cheek begins to blanch. 

, . 
Jupiter. 

(Apperaing baek. ) Blaneh! I am here. | 
Who sunmons us by journey atmospherieal? | 
Whose bawling has made Juno quite hysterical? 

‘ | 
j 

niles - —_ - nian _—— es - ‘ i j
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Os | 

Is 16 this worm, 
What means the stuptd dolt? 
L’ve half @ mind to hurl a thunder—bolt. 

Lxton. | 

Don’t be excited, Jupiter, and pray apolitgize for me 
16 Mrs. Js | 

Lf feel before your royal carriage humble. 

Juptter. 

Carriage! TI came in that voleanie rumble. | 
Whose is the ery raised by gross mortal fears-—- | 
That reaches from our temples to our ears! | 

; 
LET ON 

| 

Stre, ’>twas mine! 

Jupiter. 

Oh, was tt-- and your name? (Comes down) i ey i 
i 

Ixton. i LT OTe | 
‘ i 

Ixton. | 

Jupiter. | 

King of Thessaly? | 

Ixt on. i 
—— — ay 

The same. Shake old man. 

Jupiter. 

L thought you happy-- rteh-- this change explain. | 

1&7 Oh. 
ieee Ea { 

fL will, but would you. first draw in the rain, . | 
Really to-night quite wet through I have got. 

Jupiter. | 
zs . i 

(Going up L.) I see. Aquarius, drop. that watering pot! I 
ee 7 1 

1 
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| 
6. | 

Ixiton. 
| 

L’m very nueh obliged and now assuming | 
That you will not think my next. request presuming, 
Upon a short aequaintanee much too soon | 
Could you eomveniently light up the moon? | 

Jupiter. | 

Well this is cool! (Goes up BR.) 1 
Diana, daughter mine, | 
Lo stop this mortal’s noise just make a shine. | 

whee q (Lights up.) | 

Ixion. 

Thanire j 
LRGNKS. 

Jupiter. i 

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

i 
Imion. 

l’m married! | 

Jupiter. | 

Unhappy mortal, that’s a@ good excuse. | 

Ixi on. 
i 

| I married Dia-- only daughter of Dioneuse, the belle of })— 
Larissa, the leader of her set. |<, | Lt oe 

Jupiter. ! 
{ | 

Manaye | Money? 

Ixi on. 

Not a rap. | 
Wedding Miss Dia was a dive mishap. | 
I had a taste for sport, I gamboled on the turf. 

Jupiter. | 
} 

r ¥ j 

Ah, f see, you played upon the green.
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Ixiton. : 

No, I baeked horses in the raees. 

Jupiter. 

Oh I see. j 

Ixiton. | 
7a Pes ps 

No, Jay eye see-- But that was not all, I backeé several. | 
Old Dioneuse wanted me to make a settlement upon his | 
daughter. At first I said I would, but when I found I | 

z. 7 1, : I 
couldn’ t I subsequently settled that I wouldén’t. Well, | 
my father-in-law, enraged, bought up all the horses I q 
had so heavily backed and withdrew them. 

; 
Jupiter. 

It was then thalplans of vengeance arose in your mind. 

ixion. i 

ft. was then I determined to rise gtant like in my wrath i 
and snateh him baldheaded. i 

Jupiter. I 
nh ae j 

Weill. 

Ixion. 

f’ve a garden, and in it I dug a wide mouthed, deep un- 
pleasant pit. By slightest twigs, it was concealed from | 
sight. Déioneus and I walked out at night; he’d drained | 
amany goblets to the dregs, had lost his head, and 
couldn’ t keep his legs; when I was going to say that 
he’ad best sit, by merest ehanee we both drew near the — 
pig, sencath the twigs some burning coals were hid; I 
asked him to drop in, and so he did. | 

| 

j 
| Of course they hunted for him? 

| | 
LELOW. | 

Through the city. ‘ ; i 

| . 
- { 

= i : |
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: é, | 

Jupiter. | 

At last they searched the ptt? 

. | 
Ixt on. ! 

Yes, more’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, i 
gg’ d on my subjects to throw off my yoke. i 

(Red fire.) 
See, Jove, those flames-- the work of my wife’s malice! | 
She’s ratsed the people and they’ve raged the palace. q 

| 

Jupiter. | 
eT | 

is it insured. 

Ixt on. 

Yes, for a heavy sum, but when I eome to them for this i 
amount as @ just elaimant, perhaps they’1ll do their best | 
to shirk the payment. Settle as they say or you won't | 
get a cent. | 

Jupiter. ij 

A pit--live coals, wife’s father’s life to take. 
What a sensation nevel this would make. | 

| 

Ixton. 

Oh, so tt would! Thanks Jove, this inspiration, 
Gives me one subjeet though I’ve lost a nation 
My novels on dark deeds shall throw some light, i 
And prove that many wrongs can make one write. 

| 
] 

Jupiter. | 

To showy that I am in sympathy with-.your cause and that | 
2 7 . y } 

the blaeckest man is not always he who wears the darkest | 
varnish I’ll invite you to be my guest in Olympus. Per- | 
haps you've heard of Olympus. ] 

rs 1 
i 

IX 4 Ont. 

Oh yes, I’ve seen it in Orpheus and Eurydiee and didn’t 
think much of it. 

4 }
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9. 

sJuptter. 

f will sené young Mereury, who this very night. 
Will with you safely wing his upward flight, . - j We a aoe e o | Thus to the wendens of the sWies he’1l raise yer. 

Ixt on. | 
| 

Wonders of the sky! I’m not a glazier. | 
| 

Jupiter. 
Still you shall see the skies, the real skies. 

q 

Ixi on. 

This is too meh. ; 

Jupiter. 

Don’t mention it. It’s the way we do things in the skies 
HK (Duett.) 

(Exit Jupiter behind bush. Thunder | 
lightning and rain, stage dark. Lights i 
up. ) ms i 

| 
IXT ON. i 

Is tt a dream? Am TI his home to share? 
Could he have meant mere castles in the air? | 
No-- I’1l not wrong him by a thought so base, | 
So J’ll ascend to realms of endless space; | 
As in a tour through Seotland, so will JI | 
My journey make through Ayr and up to Skye. | 
Yes! Thus will I take the goods the gods provide. 

(inter Mercury followed by the Hagle.) | 
| 

_Ixiton. ; 

That form. | 
{i 

Mereury. 
| 

Ixton! Art prepared to fly, ] 
Tp through the murky air with Merkyry. 1 

Lxton. 1 : Ese | 
. i 

If you?re Jove’s messenger, I’m in your care.
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Mereury. 
aeeeeee coe 

Yes, I am Jupiter’s eommtssionatre, 
Who, though my offices do somewhat vary 
Am now entrusted with commisston—-airy; 
I’m to conduet you to Jove’s palace regal, 
And here, my Royal Grectan, is the Fagle. 
Your enemies will trouble you no more, 
“or now aloft with me they’1ll see you soar; 
And as you soar up high they’1l point you out. 

Ix1 On. | 
Kiar | 

3 = q 

"Twill be a sore point with them no doubt; | 
My amtable and sympathysing wife will much rejotee, | 
Te see me rise in life. | 

q 

Mereury. | 

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

Bagle. 
| 

] 
Come Mereury don’t ehatter. j 

Teton. | 

Can he speak. 

Mercury. 

Certainly. 

| 

Ixton. i 

Polly want a cracker. i j 

Hagle. eg iE i) 

Cahe | 

Ixt on. | 
ees, 

} 

Well I never shoulaé have thought that. | 

Mercury. | 
a a 

A 

You will know more then than you do now. | 

| ; i
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1x7 Ons 

When. 

Mercury. 

By and by. 
(Trio, Topieal song By an@ BY. At elose = ake i al ee 7 
arop falls. ) 

SORME 2:- Wine vavlt of Bacchus in the sky. 
linter Canymede R.1.#. Comie song or | 
Speci@lty. Exit J2) | 
(inter Cupid R. Yawning.) | Se = es i 

: q 

Cupid. 2 

Ah, me! I’ve been to sleep and got the cramp, 
The silver lining of that cloud is damp. (Shivers. ) i 
Would that the eovering around. me I could fold; i 
"Tis a sad ease for all when Love grows cold. 

(Looks around.) i 
Baechus may give me something for this shiver, | 
So in this eellar I’1l look for @ giver. 

F (Notse within. ) | ee ES ae 

Canty. | 

(Speaks off L.)- Me it’s all right. 

Bacchus. | 
4 

(Within) I say tt isn’t. 

CGany. 
| 

Pooh, pooh, | 
| 
1 

Cupid. 

(Listening. ) High words. 

Gany. | 

| 
(Within. ) Oh, hang 7. | 

en | 
Cupid. | 

And low language too.
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as 

(inter Ganymede with basket of wine, 
followed by Bacchus carrying lantern 
ang keys. Bacchus drunk.) 

Fac chus. 

(Huskily.) The wine you take my master’s sure to missh, 
Now look here Ganymede, what I shay ts thish. 

Gany. 

You "shay" indeed! You’re husky, friend, to-day; | 
Spéak clearer, don’ t. gipecaus tthat eneohorse shay. | 

j 

Baechus. | 

You’ ve got twelve bottles? | 

Gany. 

Yes, that8s five and seven. 

BSaechus. i 

Wn Bes | 
if you drink one you’ll give Jove but eleven. 

| 
” 7 Gany. | 

7 J | 
I’1l say the twelfth was broken-- that’ll do, | 
For we ean crack, a bottle twixt us two. | 

} 

Sacchus. 

Good. 

Reet i 

Gany. 

Than. my Baeck vou shall har é Then, my Bacchus, you shall have a sup, 
Lf in the story you will back us up. 1 

Baechus. Hae eles = 
born tong | 

Well, business calls, on this oecasion I am ft my a | 
wine still, no I mean a still wine assoctation, I don’t | 

' mind taking we if you?ll give it-- gold, upon the com- | 
pany’s behalf. . 

| 
aa 

P i 1 ; : i See |
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- GAS. 

Gar yn 

behalf! Be-whole-ad! 
Of ready money, I’ve, alas, a@ laek. 

} rag Cupid. 

(Coming between them) He will take an I.0.1.. with a 
gooa endorser. 

Gany. “7 

What Cupid. (They shake hands. ) 
j 

Bacchus. 

j 
Well, excuse me, I have to'range a bin; f 
For when meee sueh wit is out (Bowing to Cuptd.7 f 

Wine should be in. | 
(iixtt Eat | 

’. Py | 

: Cupid. | 
i 

Well, Ganymede, what have you heen about? 

Cany. | 

Oh, getting wine. | 

3 a ; Cupid. | 

Yes, and you’re getting stout. | 

Well, I have an easy life, I mist. confess. | 
So you have just come up from earth? | 

| 
se cealee | 
CUpta. 

(Sighing.) Ah, yes! | 

Camy | 
| 

That sigh? | 

Cupid. | 
| 

Mine is a harrow-in ease. (Points to quiver.) 

| 
}
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14, 

Gan Ys 

7 see it 18. 

Cupid. 

Ll am the riost unfortunate of Deities: | 
While upon earth I fell in love with. 

Gany 

Criky! fxeuse this mundane word-— her name was? 
| 
| 

Cupid. 
i 

+ 7 9) . | Psyche! Yes, Psyehe is to every sigh the key, 
I utter in my utter mieery. 
i wished to wed, and off to Paphos carry her; ' 
My mother, Venus, would not let me marry her. f 

GAN. 

| 

But why stay here? | 

Cupié. 

Secause, Canymede, between us, | 
l’m watehing how to pay out Madam Venus. 

CAN Ys 

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

And to keep up your nerve (Offers one to Cupid) by the j 
powers Minerva. 

(Minerva, outside sings "Sweet Violets", ) Se | 

Minerva. 1 

(fntering. ) You naughty, wieked, idle boy, come back. | 

GANY. | 
aaa: 

I’ve got the sherry mum. , 

Minerva, 1 
a 

You’1ll get the sack.
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15, 

Don’t look at me in that idiotie way, 
I’m a woman ef few words, an’ mean what I say. 
To-night, beeause Ixion’s come, I’m ina : 
Great state of mind about a well planned dinner , 
For of the highest wisdom ’tis a part 
To study well the gastronomie art; 
The ‘tods, too, hold the grandest of symposia. 
Don’t you forget to dish up the Ambrosia. j 

GONY . 

f’ve been to the sky’s vault and got the wine, 
(Hands Minerva paper.) 

if the list’s wrong °tis your Vault mgmt not mine. j 

¢,, | 
Minerva. | 

S A 5 i 
Your duty is here in full set down; i 
Go through it. 

4 Gan y. 
i 

: | 
My duty! By Jove, I’1l find some way to do itt. 

(Exit Gany. RF.) 

Minerva. | 

That hoy won’t suit. | 

> | 
Cupid. 

| 

Why. | 

Minerva, | 

For his situation I propose to hold a Civil Serviee ex- | 
amination; not @’en a gardner my place now suits but who 2H 
ean write a treatise on Greek roots. | 

\ 
pee Se 2 | 
Cupid. 

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

Minerva. 
| 

Ixton-- that dear little Ixion-- Ixion with the accent / 

on the Ix. How I love that little man. Cupid, you run 1 
all the' love business around this part of the eountry, 1 
don’t you? Can’t you manage to shoot a few darts into Tl 

} 

f |
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that young man’s heart and let him know there is just as 
soft things in the way of snaps laying around here as 
there is anywhere else. 

Cupid. 

(Looks off again.} Venus and Ixion are flirting. That’s 
a@ pair ll keep my eye on. eer oo | 

Voli tnce = | 
Minerva. Baas oar 

Perhaps you @@@ forget ane would be taught onee more 
To parse. 

Cupid. 
oa ] 

. | 
I have learned—- j 

Minerva. | 

5But-— i 

: | Cupid. 

No pas encore, b | 
Talking of parse, here’s Mars. / t 

(inter Mars. KR. Stamping outside) | 
Mars. 

A mortal in Olympus. A peace destroying everyday mortal. | 

Treason, treason! 

: | 
Mars, Mars, what’s the matter, 
You’ re always making an awful clatter. | y g pus 

Mars. 

Here’s Jupiter been and tmited Inton the dethroned King | 

of Thessaly to stay all sumper in Clympus. 

Minerva. 

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

| 

ft i 
U
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j Cupid. 

Well, Mars, what of that? 

Mars. 

What of it? Why he is already making love to my wife, 
and your mother, Madam Venus. 

Cupid. | 

Ahi Here’s,my chanee; I’ ll make it pleasant for all 
these Olympitow (v/s before this mortal escapes and 
Juptter shall repent his rash hospitality, or my name is 
not Cupid. { 

A ae A 
18 AAA set, | 

J uttte Mars. 

That’s all very well, but I’ 11 make it warm for khim.on 
my own account. i 

' 
Min. 

Mars be calm. 

Mars. | 
Sores 

Calm! With another man pressing my Venus’ hand. 
| 

Minerva. 

Where’ s the arm 

hy Mars. | 

lm nde. 
(inter I. Venus ana Txion. Biz, ) | 

Venus. ] 
vc aa | 

Ang when did you arrive. : 

Ixton. 
SS | 

This very day, upon Jove’s Hagle, | 

Via the Milky Whey. j 

Venus. 

How like you the Celestials? 1 
ms i
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: LT Otis 

What I have seen of them has pleased me much, J d 
Sut Venus, you’re the queen of ’em, 
Olympian beauty centres here in you, 
Ok, Goddess, you’re @ little dea. 

| 
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Loy . 

Mars. 

Stuffi Stuff! He’ s giving her Celestial guff. 
Draw. (Attempting to draw his sword.) i 

Minerva. j 

Stay! If that’s not enough, stayé Now I hold you Yuya 
naIr Peete ia oye patr of stays. | 

( f fe 9 
Nini ay a - s 

CV VN OMAN intette “Mother Dooley s Geese". ) i 

Let not your angry passions risé, J i 
> 2 S a fete th ° Raha 

Refleet upon your strife; Gf j 
Agoce % a : Me . : “i ] 
You say he’s earrying off your prize a 
That ts to say your wife--—— 

i Is Ghis- the cause of all your spar | 
It’s foolish you’ 1l allow 
For sueh a littie thine as that ‘ 
To kick up such @ row. 

(fiinsemble repeat as marked 1:) 
| 
i 

Come em and let us go ance dine, | 

Non’ t give King Jove a chance to scold, | g G | 
For as you ail know very well very well “7 | 

r ' iS L 7 i re : . 4 St aa a q 
fe doesn’t like ambrosta cold | 
Come on and let us go to dine 

4 fi Lg a i 

F Let’s go to dine. 
(Nance and exent, ) 

(DOP Woes) 

| SCRNE 3:- Juno’ s reception hall. Throme and | 
j chair at back. linter Cupic.) 

\ re ) Sait SeERRS Th eee f 

Up prlA : bupié. | 

Lf don’t like the turn a;fairs have taken. IJxion ts | 
making love to Venws. JI can’t have this. If there is i 

to he any domestic discord Jupiter shall have the full 

benefit of it, for it’s his wife Juno whom I, Cupid the | 

little ‘odlet of Lavelet design for Ixion’s captive. 
Thus I will work my revenge on Venus and Jupitor shall | 
pay for his folly. % | 

——_ —/Peacock’s screech heard off.) | 

The Peacock’?s sereech! Juno’s presious sereechers! | 
ee) ¥. oy } (hott Cupid.) ee 

(anter Venus, Minerva and Diana and Juno i 
ee eeeEeEeeEeEeEeeeeeeeeeeSEEEE | 

araum on by her Peacock chariot. As she 1 

rises and cones doum, all bow.) i | 

i 
j
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SUT « 

Still alone? Where are the men? 

Diana. 

Jove and the Gods won?t leave the dinner table yet. 

Venus. | 

| 
That ts a bad habit. 

Diana, 

Oh, we have time to chat. Minerva say something to en— ' 
§ tertain us, we are all so blue! 

JUNO. 

Sky-blue, of course, we edn’t help being that. - 
| 

Minerva. 
Ste ee eres q 

ae | 

Jot bad forlJung;. but don’t waste remorks like that, you 1 

may want them for a new comie opera. 

DIGG. | 

Do something, Minerva, do. } 
} 

Minerva. | 
| 

Do and do and a@ hoop de dooden ao. | 

PDiand. 

No, not that. 
i 

i 
Minerva. | 

Well, suppose I read you "Watts on the Ming". | 

JUNO» 
at | 

Or "Lock On the Understanding". | 

i 

Minerva. 

There is no lock on my understanding. ! 
| 
} 

a i
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Diana. 

You “are trifling with Baw Godliness. 

Minerva. 

Well, suppose I sing you a ditty. 

V enUSs «- | 

ha el LPVEULY ee Wve 

wey, Minerva. 4 fl i 

No, but it’s ealled "Kitty". q 

Song. 

There was @ gay maiden named Kitty! 
Chorus. Named Kitty 

Who was most decidedly pretty! 
: Was Kittys 

She eame to the eity, | 

To learn to grow witty 
And met a young dude, what a pity! 1 

Poor Kitty! | 
Now the manner of Kitty was flitty! J Yu J by 

O Kitty! 
S = o - : , 2 i 

She, tired of the dude who was chitty-- 
She went on the stage 
And became all the rage-- | 
By a style of behaviour ealled gritty! 

O Kitty! 
She got so exceedingly witty-- did Kitty 
That never a soul in the city 

O Kitty 
Would draw near her side, | 

SiShe pined and she died! | 
a fi ; : 2 9 2. | 

And that is the end of my ditty, 
Poor Kitty. 

Minerva. 

That song you must all admit has the one great merit of } 
meaning absolutely nothing. ] 

: Diana. | 

Beautifully expressed.
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KEG © 

JUNO» 

Talking about nothing; how do you like Ixiton. 

DIana. 

Preucy (air. / 

Venus. | 

Good eyes. 

Minerva. 

Fine head! Big head! Wooden head! Chuekle head! 

£ JUTO» 

At least a fine head of hair. And after all what is 
love without a head of hatr? Can you imagine a hairless i 

love? 
ji 

va. .s TI - Minerva. | 
yy 5 :. AA ee y Kilale the rwalley WM once oy 

Ash the haldpegdis—limoa,r You are ay craadilaye, | 
| 4 J I 

Venus. | 

Yes, and that ts a sure. ston she ts beginning to love ] 
Ixion. J . ; I 

_ (Introduce song for Venus. At close of | 
song others core down. ) | 

4 | 

Bh ue whish Hen Grvplunoss, ot. 
) Pp _pow | 

Venus, /Enhave been admtring your dress. Jt must have \ 

cost a fortune. | 

i 
Venus. | 

It did. There are seven yards of vacancy at a million a 

yard. You can figure out for yourself what it cost. 

Minerva. 

3 | 
Think of a number, dovble tt, then take away the number 

you ortginally thought of--- i 

j
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Juno. | 

Oh Chestnuts. 

(inter Ganymede with tray. ) 
Still at their wine? 

Canny. 

Yes, and drunk as loraés. Wher I eame up Jupiter was 
singing "The Night Before Larry was Strétehed", and | 
there’s Baechus, he’s quite unsteady. ; 

JUNO. 

Ang Jove as dull as lead. 
4 

Crany. * 

Oh yes, me leddy. 

Juno. 

Then go and tell your master coffee’s ready. 
(Gonymede goes up, looks off and_comes . 
back. ) | 

Canny). | 

Here they eome, and they are a holy show. 

(inter Mars. Mercury, Cupid, Inxion, Pae--—~ ]| 
clus and Jupitere Grand march and chorus. 
At close Juno speaks.) 

JUNO. 

They have evidently dined. 

bach. 
l 

(Bowing to. Juno.) Yes, they are all muzzy, but you muzzy 

mind. 
| 

Cary} « 

Here’s coffee that wtll suit you to a #. 4 

Remove ’em boy. They are no drinks.for me. ne 

What is the good of tear eo %



| 

| 

, | 
| | 

a | : 
: 
i 

| 
4 | 

| 

q 
, 
i 
4 
| 

| 
il 

At) 
ai 

iY | 

: 
A ; 
qa 

: | | 
i 

a i a



ou. 

Venus. 

Oh take some, do. 

Ixton. | 

The gooa of T is being next to U, 

JUNO» 

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

Jun. JUD 

Juno, you mustn’t jump down my throat like that in the 
presenee of eorpany. JI can’t stand it. 

SUTLO« 

Well then, let’s be divorced. 

JUD. 

The Oelesttal Divoree Mill will begin runnipg again next j 

week and ours shall be the first case. “ty | 

Re ee — — I 

yu Hinernd. A/ | 

That’s all right, but you can’t get a divorce for oald, | 
fax > p ‘ fort. ou ou Aye | 

| (They go up) d | ogo eer! 

Venus. | 

(To Ixion.) And you are happy here? {Lo Lx7 on. ) L PY 

f Txt on. aul 1 
Vibo 6 vv Vie - (LAT 

A . \ 2 . / y L ; = = . . M 1] 

A ee in fe eg of |& froliesore youth carmining 1 

the~-c tty \ om Spe le specditien Of joy alongside of mine. 
e | 

Wy : MINCIV Gs 
ary, \ ae ae “eto ( : i 

EY Tan \ Pe a0 MY UK Waa 
How dd\your meals strike your Some eookings\ VY : Woy 

f | 

inion. \ 

Yes, I am very fond of home cooking. Three kinds of i 

cake: Plum-cake, sponge-cake and storach-ache. 
ii 

i
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Minerva. | 

How did you like the sinkers? 

: Ixnion. 

The sinkers? 

Minerva. 

The pan-cakes. Juno uses the toughest of them to make 
erazy quilts with and Ganymede @as got one for a sucker 

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

/ Ti Otis | 
Yea Tie Yt i 

i y 
q 

Hash It was the best Iris® stew | 

fe (Cupid comes down between Ixion and Venus) 

Cupid. 

Inion here. 

Venus. 

Rude boy. | 

Cupid. | 

| 
it was not so meant—- { 

One minute! Ona matter of some moeunt; 
Juno is waiting, come and pay your duty. 

Your majesty. 
(Introducing him to Juno.) 

JUNO. 

(Aside. ) How hancsone. .’ i 

Ixion. 

(Aside.J) What a beauty. 

Jupiter. 

Juno is flirting with Ixton now. 

(Minerva gives que for topical song. _ Abs 
eonelusion 0, song Venus speaks to Min.) 

i 
ij 
U
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Venus. 

(To Minerva.) Did you see Ixion. He spurned me like so 
much dirt. 

Minerva. 

Just look at Juno. | 

Venus. 

How I @ hate a flirt. 

CON. 

i feel inelined to say to him "d’ you know. 
Now come, my friend, this isn’t comme 11 faut. 

Cupid. ! 
There’ ll be some mischief with that darine man.. | 
uf f can’t get Jove off. Ha, I’ve a plani 
fiernes! Just go to Jove, and frort Bacehiis2 free him; | 
Say Leda ts below and wants to see him. | 
Yes! Jove brightens at the very name; | 
Follow my Leda now will be his game. | 

Minerva. 

: | 
Well I swan. Don’t shoot. | 

Jupiter. ! 

(Coming doum.) Say r ll come direetly. Tee Wa ati 
¢ } oa Cg ig lL. - 7 im, 2 ate «7 nt! %, Uy 
Jotie Tin nek fos Aa Prat, ik ws Ma Frly ha ae phate /e4 

: Ganys f 
i Ih ahs Ke mM othe “ lh uf L kee, other gue n “f AV Sl ten lS | 

(Goes up and looks off.) Here comes Apollo. Well ’’tis a 
cold day when the god of the sun comes in a sleigh. 

(Apollo comes on in sleigh from L.3.E. ,_ 
gets out, Juno introduces Apollo to con- 
pany.) 

Juno. | 

Our Poet Laureate. : 

sate | 

a 
oy
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Cupid. 

The Sweet Singer of Miehigan. 

Ixt0n. 

(Qhakes hands.) Howare you? (Cag. ) | 

: Apollo. 

iow do? Thank goodness days are shorter getting. 

Mars. 

How red you look. 

Apollo. | 

Yes, flushed; I’ve just been setting, 
L’ve darted my last ray. j Y 

1xe10n. j 

| 
L never knew that you were both sun and darter too. | 
As you are the latest edition of the Sun, you will tell | 
us the latest on earth. go re q 

Jraties f 
(Conundrum scene.) ee i 

| 
Why should John Ll. Sullivan never visit his unele’ be- 
cause the copy-book says go to the ant thou slugger. | 

x ; q 
Me fo] Me ] PofraAgr TAT an 

~ Laff 1,4 @ 
1 l ies a 4. Pe aay f th Toomer he 7d Z Agttlsadt 
You have kindled the fury of the elements. Viftt for“T 7 

“Monn fecfic keay Je Acrwhky ‘ | 
re? Cany. | 

: toe | 
Why is a pig looking out of a thiro story window like | 
the rioon. | 

(Medley, Finale and walk arovnd. | 
| 

CUR TAIN x | 
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A POEL 

SCENE 1:- Apollo’s koom, Diseover Apollo’s 
Clerk. 

Clerk. 

Apollo not come yeti He’s away 
Trying new horses in the break of day. 
Ah! here at last. 

(inter Apollo L.1. Clerk gives him the 
papers, he inspects them. ) 

Apollo. 

(Looking at _pepers.) More work than I expected. 
Mars wants to build; his owm spots he’s selected. a 
Astrology assigns to him at present 
A house in Seorpio; that ean’t be pleasant. 
Clerk of the Weather (Handing back paper) Make a note of =. 

Mars. 
What’s next? A letter from some shooting stars, | 
Applying for a lieense to kill game. (Hands beek papers) | 
They mustn’t murder small birds, note the same. | 
me Y ae ; a oF. i 

Ftre Insurance papers (Clerk shakes his head sadly) | 
| Are there none? 

This seens to be bad business for the sun. | 
Now for the morning’s work I’m just in. feather. | 

(Takes out note-book. ) 
First, on the probable next three days’ weather. | 

Yow, that requires quiet thought. 
For the Gulf States, fair weather with increasing cloud | 
ness, ary rain and caim wind. The weather in New York 
ana vicinity promises to be colder, with additional 
warmth, and :now attended by extreme sultriness; there | 
Ll hope I’ve laid in an assortment of weather to suit all | 
tastes. taame you may go: (hxit Clerk Rk.) Ané in this 
branch, likewise, the ery is "heform." It is the early 
Wiggins whe eatehes the gtorm. j 

| 

(Ganymede puts its head in door in flat | 
Te) 

Cany. 

| 

May we..come in, Pol? q 

|
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ie 

{Apollo ts about to shut him out, when 
Minerva’s head appears from door in flat appears jr POTTY 
ite ) 

Minerva. 

Are you quite alone? 

(Apollo comes down C. Enter Minerva Ll. 
and Canymede kh.) 

Minerva. 

(Quickly. ) Oh! have you heard the news? 

Apollo. 

{C.) You’ re the first to bring it. 

Gary. 

Well, then, I say-—- 

te | 

Minerva. 

No, I say! Now you know I always mind my own business. 
| 

Apol. & Gany. | SEND GONG BEND 

Yes, yes! GO on. Go on. 

| 
Minerva. 

eWell as J said I always tend to my oum affairs but its 
such a joke. (Funny laugh) (A. and G.. Impatient. ) 
Well that sly little Cupid has taken a hand in the game 
and Ixion has jilted Venus and t= making love to Juno-- 
Won’ t there be a row when, when (Stuttering biz.) 

Apol. ¢é: Gani. 

Don’sé say, sing it, 

%- (Trio. Apollo, Minerva, Ganymede. } . 
(After trio, enter Venus, L.) 

Venus. | 

Ye Gods, our noble order is disgraced. (
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Min, Cany. Apollo. 

We know. | 

Venus. | 

Not half. 

Miner. Cany. Apollo. 

For goodness’ sake, make haste. | 
| 

Venus. 
| 

(Exettedly) Am I not Venus? 
q 

Ail. 

You are, so far as heard from. 

V | 
Venus. 

Am I not the Goddess of Love, feauty and all the other 
delicacies of the season? Am I not the. joy of all | 
loving hearts and the pride of every tobacco label? | 

; Ald. 

You are! You are! (Gag. ) 

Venus. 4 

To think, then, that I, Venus, drawing the biggest | 
salary in Olympus, starred om every celestial poster, | 
should have been snubbed by an instgnificant mortal, | 
whom tt would be flattering to call a dudelet. 

All. 

Horrible: Tell us all about it. 

Venus . 

Fy} Song. 
yo" WD (Nenon Waltz.) 

L gaa , an ] 

Ae (Venus anit after waltz, h.1.) 
(Ganymede R, Minerva, Ll. Apollo U. 
(Chord--\ enter Mars hurriedly, L., they 

@i]2 turn \te hin.) 4
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Apollo. | 
| 

What news ? | 
| 

any. | 

| 
Yes——speal! 

Minerva. | 
| 

Quiek. 

Mars. 

CC.) Ohi don’t pescver: 
I’ve had it straight from hebe-- she, from Vesta, 
Vesta from Ba: ehus--bacchus from Dianu-- 
Ana she from Cupid: nothing could be plainer. j 

] 

All. 

Well, but what is it? 
] 

i | 

Mars. 
q 

Stop one monent! Well you must know--you mustn’ t-- | 

| 
Minerva. 

Well, if its about June and Ixion, I sprung that on ’em 
an hour ago! 
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(finter Juno and Ixton, walking lovingly | 
together, L. ) is 

LIxi on. | 
| 

Juno, my love increases every hour. 
Il am draum to you by some mighty power. 

Juno. 

ie iond 
tHe kisses her hand and pvts his arm_ 

rounaé her waist. Ganymede and Minerva 
look out lL. and Rk. in flat--look at one 
another--telegraph--retire. ) 

. 
Ixton. | 

I ne’er thought, till that last action, 
You "heavenly bodies" had so much attraction. | 

JUNO. 

| 

You don’t love Venus, then? | 

Ixion. 

That painted fright! 
The “tinted Venusi" ’Tint a pretty sight | 

SUNLO» 

Am I to mortal women so much superior?’ 

Lt ON. 

The loveliest ts tnmmensely your inferior. 

Juno. 

Mine was a stupid, simple question, dear; 
But we’re not “women of the world" up here. 

inton. 

(Walking to R. and L.) There’s not one girl in mortal | 
form eneased | 

Can hold a eandle to your taper watst. | 
The finest lady has not such an arm! 

i
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Show me your hand: Ah! there you bear the Palm! | 
Yours ts a lofty and exalted nose, 
That loons as high as cabbage o’er the rose. j 
Ang you, with all your radience. and light 
Put everybody else’s charms to flight. | 

JUNO. | 

You think you love me, then? 

Ixi 071. 

Think! Four and three don’t make seven with one half the 
unfailing certainty that I love you. | 

STUTNLO. 

Hiow can you tell that you love me? P f { 
Haire pedro — | 

(Ixton sings"Patter" Song. Juno joins in 
refrain. Dance and exeunt. ) 

: (Enter Ganymede and Mars, L. ) 

1  & Dr AN CY ie a 

WM WN Gas ) 

You saw? 

Y = j 
any. 

q 

You heard? | 

Mars. 

J’m not deafé 
} 

Cariys 

vm not blind! 

Mars. i 

He is enamored with her with a love that envelopes. 

Cane 

Envelopes and all other stationery. 
i 

(inter Minerva. ) a 

5 Pi
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. 

jinerva. | 
7% hich ai | 

Well! it’s just dreadful. It aint my business to say 
a word, but the way Ixton is going on ana the way Juno | 
is going off without Jupiter is enovgh to upset the whole 
constitution and by-lavs of Olympus! 

COnY. 

What are you going to do about it? | 

Minerva. 

} Let’s put out heads together and think. (They put their 
heads together.) | 

(inter Venus, kf. ) 

Venus. j 
ris | 

Ohi this is dreadful! _Not thet it makes any difference 
to me: but it eertainly must to Jupiter fer his wife to 

run off with another man, and such a name too; Ixion! I 

declare it gives ene the tooth-ache to pronounce ft. 
q 

Minerva. 

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

Canny. SOEs 

Whe’ ll break it to Bimr 

Mar se | 
Lets all chip in and make it pleasant for him! 

Venus. 

A capital idea. It will do him good to suffer. Let us 

withdraw and conspire. 

(hemes sen —cemioe. All once off.) 
(inter Jupiter L.1.#.) ey CE eee 

I an lonely. JI long. JI sigh. Is there anything so 

a oh
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long as loneliness or so lonely as a length, or so 
sighing as long loneliness? Ohi my heart aches, and I j 
dream of Leda until life has becone mere somnambulism. | 

(Hinter Venus, Minerva, Mars and Canymede.) | 

Cany. 

As the spokesman of this condolence committee, allow me 
to say to you but two words, puir Jupiter, puir Jupiter: 
(Sobs.) . - | ; a 

OVE A ON Pp Ea Mars. 
, 

Poor Jupiter! (Sobs. ) ‘ 

Minerva. 

Poor Jupiter! (Sobs.3 
7 ea eee q 

Venus. | 

Poor Jupiters 

i 

Jupiter. | 

For graetous’ sake, what does all this emotion mean? | 

q 

Gan Ye 

We grieve for you! 

Mars. 

We mourn with youd 

Min. 

We'll stand by you. 

Venus. 

We’ li cling to you. 

Jupiter. : 

But, explain, explain— 

any. 

Well, Juno-- if
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| 

Minerva. | 
Your Juno | 

Mars 

Your wife Juno. ; | 

Jupiter. 

Well-— 

All, 

a 7. 7 y : , | 

(One after the other.) Fas eloped with Ixton. { LUNE Gy LET Le ee 

AMPLEER « 
KO NGM MG | 
ts thot wILL THA ESxnBe Ril ny ORE MXYOUXB EU CUKERKE OLE o 7 o | 

Minerva. 

3 Fe  y mead 57 | 
Why don’t you feed her on Mush melon, then she cantelope! | 

(Discerd. ) | 
rea = 

Jupiter. 

is that all? That’s nothing when you get used to it! 

h Ware. Q (Mareh. Change of scene.) yi o£ ee es / 

BC Ar4 SCENE 2:- Cupid’s Chateau a’ Nspagne. finter 
g - xe 4. 7) rie 

Cupid.) 
| 

Cupid. 

This is my Chateau é@’ Espagne; Love everywhere , 
1s fond of building castles in the air: 1 
But, not to put tog fine a point upon it, I’m tired of 
building; there’s been a shrinkage in real estate that 

may bankrupt me sooner or later. This promiscuous 
building of flats is the cause of all our ruin. Talking 
of flats, here come Ixion and Juno, a@ pair of them. 

(Cupid goes up.) | 

a; 
ae
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(inter kt... Ixton and Juno, very lovino- | 
a Yo J i { . Mies | 

JUNO.» | 

Lf lovie adie what would dovie do? | 

Ixton. 
—— | 

> q 

My prectous, don’t. that conundrum has been worked to 
death. Jt is what we mortals call a "Chestnut". Can’t 
you wrap yourself up in the eonviction that IT am wholly 
yours and refrain from mental collapse? 

JUNO « 

ixton, your words are as thrilling as a ten cent novel. 
Shali we not enter the Bower of Love? 

oe | Cupid. | 

(Coming down.) Step tn here unobserved 
Lf shall not tell. 
My airy beauty, ring the atrier bell. 

Ik (Bell rings. Go off R. ) 
i (inter Jupiter, followed by all the Gods | Se 

| and goddesses, Ll.) GMO JOGAESSES , Le) 
+ 

CMe VYRle Jupiter. 
| gnc 
} (2.0. ) They’re somewhere heres 

Juno and Ixion were last seen coming this way-- 

Minerva. 

mel mm sure of it, f say. 

(inter Apollo, L. ) 

Apollo. 

What has oecurred? 

Minerva. 

Oe-curd! we've lost our whe. | 

(Enter Jxton. ) |
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tt. 
| 

Can I be of any assistance * . 
| 

Minerva. 

Yes, teach us how to pose 

(Solo and Chorus. ) 

LNT OM. 

Now’s my time to skip. I’ll give Juno a quiet tip. | 
(Hxit.) | 

| 

Cupid. | 
(To himself. ) mde Ah, ha! he’s quite safe. 

Jupiter. | 

Now then Cupid, where are the fugitives. 

Cupid. 
Ask your scout. 

Jupiter. | 

Cakltn Phe -GuearEh Wed -setnehtheplace. 

(Enter Inxiton B.C. smoking.) 

All. 

(Astonished) Ixton! 

And aloné! 

Lx? on. 

Why, Joved : 

Jupiter. i 

Oh, serve you now this coolness won’ t. ; 
Say, where is Juno. |
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{With great sang froid) Ah! j-you know?-- I don’t! 

Jupiter. 

Tell mes 

Lx On. 

I shan’? tl you’ve no cause to suspect. (Comes down. ) 
Always a lady’s seeret I respect, 
Save Lady Audley’s Secret, which the MereantTlé { 
"Lets out", and won’t let people steal. 

(inter Juno, quietly, R.M.E., and comes 
adoum. ) 

All, 

Juno! 
| 

Juno. | 

What now? I’ve been with-- 
fi 

’ Jupiter. 

| 
(Pointing to Ixion.) Your adorer! | 

JUNO. 

No, with the goddess of the fields. 

Cupid. 

(Aside: ) Oh, that’s @ fleoreri 

Jupiter. 

With useless rage Jove is not used to fume. 
(Aside and looking towards Juno) 

I?ll try her now. (Aloud) Gods, what shall be his doom? 

Mars. 
— a 

He might be gently roasted while albve! ; 

Txt 07. f 

Thanks.
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Venus. 

Ourterké. 

Minerva. 

Drowned. 

eres 

Boiled. 
x 

Vester. Q1auw 

Toasted. 

Canyrede » 

Or gli jive. 
Or sent to Paris with the plain direction-— 

"The ereature here enclosed for vivisection." 

Jupiter. | 

I have an tdea. (All start.) | 

Lx ton. | 

(Coming down) Keep it, ’tis so rare. \a—-, YU VA bres 

Have you a ehariot wheel to spore? 

L%T OTe 

(To Jupiter.) I laugh at your frown. 

Jupiter. 

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

SURO. 

He’s young! ' 

Cupid. | 

The fault of youth.
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14, | 

Jupiter. | 

This plea you bring. 
Bind, throw him ever! Youth mist have it’s fling. 

JUNO. 

(Kneeling. ) Ohi let me speak; I ean no more be still. 
My turn has come. 

Jupiter. 

Not yet, but (pointing to wheel) his soon will. | 
Tied to Apollo’s chariot wheel, we’id whirl him 
Through realms of blackest space, and thus we’1l hurl 

him 
Into the deepest depths. 

1%1On. 

; 
Lor, what-a fuss! | 

| 
5 4 

Jupiter. 

fo Tartarus! | 

| 
LG 10M. : 

(Coolly waving an adieu) Ta-ta. 

Jupiter. 

Don’t "Ta-ta" us! 
Yes, in the prisen where you will be thrown, 
Tickets of leave are luxuries unknown. 

ixion. 

One word! 

5 Jupiter. ’ 

We’ 11 listen to no last harangues-—- 
This 18 our fined decree. The endless pangs { 

Of solitary confinement he shall feel: 
No one shall speak to the Man at the Wheel. a 

. : |
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Le, 

LxL ON. 
| 7 

fit 7s all "“verra weel" as Seotchmen say, 
I m, . : . . . e 
| vo finish in this autoeratiec way. 
| But, there’s a power beyond you, (Indicating audience ) 
Who, you see ] you see, 

| May sentenee you as you have sentenced me. 

| Ganyne de . 

I Yrue, Jove: What’s one of your most awful nods, 
| To the adisapprobation of the Gods? 

(hooking towards the gallery. ) 

JUNO. 

| There’ s not a judge in Hades who would sit, 
Upon our aets like grities in the pit. 

Cupid. 

| 3 Sit 
| Ve, in the boxes, see and oun their reign, 
|Divinities whose smiles we hope to gain. 

) (The wheel has now been placed on the 
raised place in C. and out of the tire | 
suddenly appear handles, resembling those 

| used in steering. Ixton stands as Man at 

| the wheel. 

Lxton, 
| | 
| 22is ts the wheel, frtends, which we hope will steer us 
| Safe through the many dangers that are near us. 
And may tt prove, if shoals and rocks we clear, 

: “A wheel of fortune to the players here. 
| On you depends, you, to whom we appeal, 

| Ixion’s welfare, that’s Ixton’s weal! / 
uv - : 

Finale. 
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