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REGULUS' FAREWELL.

AN IAGINARY CO\,VERSKTION.

REGULUSThe Roniaii GeneralI.
VIGA. .. Hi$ wife.

CAPELLA . . . Her sistel'.
MARCIUS Lieutenant to Genevai.

SCEN.E: In liouse of Regrulus, a few miles from Roume.

Ceapella-[Enitei'ajg room]-I wonder whiere Virginia is. I
hiave searchied for lier ail thec afternoon, thiroughi t'le house, in the,
gardetn, down by Mie brook. she calis lier silver strearn, hier favo-
rite resting place. But 1 arn unable to find my sister. lb cannot,
be thiat shie lias gone to thie city, for IRome is too far away.
[Looci'ng oi indow.] And it is late: the his are radiant
only tipon tlieir wvestern siopes. [Sitting ai table.] To-day
Regulus was to return froiîî Carthîage. rerhaps even now lie is
marching aloxng the streets beneath sonie archi of triumphi, greeted
by the chieers of myriaci Romans. [ing]And when hie cornes
rny loveil Marejus will corne to mie. But I must not ]et hixii
know that lie is loved. Astrologers tell us somne bodies attract
othier bcdies-and I believe that's true. llow wvelI I remember
thiat first day we met' Thie armny w'-as just about to embark.
And Marejus scened so regyretful at parting from me. But I-1
d-.d noV care, at least noV very much. 'Yet I seenied to feel a
little golden arrow niestie into miy hieart-and I thiink Cupid was
the archer. I do wishi this old. world could wag along without
any wars, or cise that Marcius wercn't, a soldir-just a princ
or king or emperor or sonîethingr of thiat sort. [Listebing.] That
sounds like ny sister's footstep. Yes, it surely is. [Listons agaiin
azd calis.] Virginia! Virginiai

[EnerVrgni.
Virgi i.-O Capella, how slowly this long day haspassed
Ca?.-Wbiy, miy sister, wlhere hiave you been ?
Vir.- Up in thîe tow'er, looking for somne sigu of my hius-

band's coming.
Octp.-And is thiere nione ?

TTi.~~.Youeexcptan ominous shiadow that darkens niy
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