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fear these carvion crows have carried her o,
Neque cam usquam invenio. Oh where can Pa-
laestra be ?

Palaestra (coming forward and standing close
to Ampelisca, but not looking at her.)

“Nee loet gnara sum nee dius hic fui ! 1 don’t
know this place, I never saw it before!  Ampe-
lisca excidit,  Shall 1 cver see her again?  Oh
Venus! whatever ave you done with Ampelisea!
Oh B, MU, LD, sumus in facultate arts!
was 1 ever soaked so badly as this? It is even
worse than sessional exams.! Ol wee willie win-
kie, grela grila grola, Ampelisca t!

Ampelisca (starting) *Quis me nominat ? 7

Palaestra—"Surely, 'tis a girl's voice that has
reached my ear! Ampehiscat!

Ampclisca~"1em, quis est®”

Palaestra—~"Iigo Palaestra, Dic ubi's 1™

Ampclisca—"Well, I'm in a sca of trouble.”

Palacstra.—"\ye, marry, so am 1. Sed videre
expecto te!

Ampelisca—"Cedo manum, Feee me!” (They
embrace.)

Palaestra—"0h bow glad 1 am to see you. Is
my hair all out of curl?”

Ampelisca—"Dearest!! Just straighten my toga
a bit will youz”

Palaestra—"It’s a wet day cum relicti sumus
Isn’t it?  Ampelisca, you're the only girl 1 ever
loved!”

Ampelisea.~"Oh Palaestra, see how [ blush!
This is sca salt, not Roman sales.  Sed hoe est
templam, Eanus intra!

Palaestra.~"Perhaps we can borrow dry clothes
from the priestess.  Hop along sister Mary ! and
—procul, procul este profani V'

(ixcunt.)

Choruz, The Lutin DPlay.

1.

*\We went to the Latin Play,
We just couldn't keep away,
For all onr best students
Taok part in the Rudens
In 2 most highly classical way.

II.

We knew vhen to weep and to roar,
For we sead the transdation Lefore,
And the bymn to Apollo
We could nearly all follow
Though we couldn’t the musical score.

_Shovel.—*“ Pra di inmortales! Mcthought T saw

ilL

The Cyrencan scenery wias serene,

Not a trace of the terribie storm was scen,
The back ground was tiuly an
Expanse cerulean

Flanked by a marvellous green!

Iv.

Scerparnio made a periect clown,

His acts quite brought the whole house down,
And once m a while
e lvosened a tle

Or shovelled the catth. of his native town,

V.

Ampelisca and Palaestra fooked dapper,

Their costumes were built by Armstrong & Capper,
The embroidery Pattern
Descended from Saturn,

Who used it to trim his second best wrapper.

VL

Ptolemocratia’s  jaw-breaking nomen

Could never have been compused by a Roman,
And just between us
The priestess ot Venus

Had a votce a tnlle too large for a woman,

VIl

The Gemini played the lyre,

While the actors changed attire,
And the nummi flew down
From the cavea summa,

As the gods their tin-wheels did fire!

VIIIL.

The caricatu es were immense,

The Science Dean on the fence,
Oi Medicine, Arts and Law,
Pictures in turn we saw:

Labelled for those who were dense.

Scene TI. The Flirtation.

Enter Sceparnio with Noah's Ark, Tail and

two goodly damsels hereabouts. So T came out
of the master's house with my shovel to take my
pick. Dut T don’t sec any. You know I dote on
girls !

Fheu, Eheu, how long am T to e aslave here
while the future generations are lassoing gold and
sealskins up under the star of Arcturrus.  Why,
even Acneas enavit ad Arctos! But T see a lady
coming. Oh it’s only the pricstess Polly-want-a-




