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What more wtercsting than a Clnp all scene 1a the quiet hours of emly
morning?  Behold a gro tp of adventuious senrors just retuined fiom a paity  at
half-past one. ‘Lhere they stand at the head of the stan 1 wtitudes of ntense ex-
pectancy one holding a lamp through whose dust-laden chimney  a tiwmphant
peam of hght occasionnlly emeirges, lending an uncanny aspect to the scene, an-
other with attention bent on the daik’ 1ecesses belew, stands by the stan with
aglass of water m hand 1cady o 1espond  sigorously at tle shghtest wain-
mng.  Peering intu cach other’s anvions faces and whispertng with mufiled voices
they stand theie wuting, with espressions of mingied excitement and 1e-
solve they stand sull waiwng, waiting for their comrade the pedagogue, who,
linge g to say ““Good mght,” m a coiner of Palace of Aut, thinieth tiuly that he
hath **No need of a candle neither hght of the sun,” ~ —=but bist! histen! a
nowice fiom the iegion wheie the sentor half-back dwells  Ah ¢ the half-back bas
fotgotten to say his prayers and 15 now perfoimng that omitted duty, or mayhap
he 15 expressing regiet thathe 1emained at home on such a  pleasant occascion
“Ile 1s saying lus prayers,” say+ the parson with a well satisted lookh and heuty
exclamations of apptoval.  What wondrous thetoric ! What exqurvite utterances
break the stillness of the mght! Cettanly the howed and hoofed one will flee
away fiom the half-back’s downy couch with tertor in Jus contenmance and guu-
dian angels will hover over,—-y«s, ya2 over the couch of the mnocent sleepet with
theu protecting wings.  I'he group at the stan murmui assent, and silence 1e1igns
agam. ‘lime passes, the pedigogue comes not, and the httle group reluctantly
breaks up and disappears n the darhness.

ACT 1.
Scene 1. Lhe Jones Banquet Room
Enter gentleman and Lady H.

Lady H. ‘lhe sight of these familiai faces and the thoughts that we have
nearly spent our last year together gives one a lonely feeling which 1t 15 not pleas-
ant to contemplate.

Gent. Well yes, I presume a 1eflex action s createa.

Lady H. And ou: class-mates, too, I find, ate very gennil companions.

Gent. Yes, but after all do youthink they aie any of them 1eally clever ?
(Clork strikes one 4. M.)

Lady H. Yes,I am mclined to think they ate, and 1f not the ablest, then
gentlemanly qaahities wall lead them—  (Some ladies retvr e to cloak room.)

Gent. Will you hindly excuse me as theie 1s a person heie I desire to con-
verse with ere we dismiss. (L),

Scene 2. A Street
Enter Gent and Lady kv

Gent  Well, you know, some persons are hard to undeistand. It <eems as
¢4+ ghtheir minds are not capable of appieciating cleverness 11 1ts true form

Lady K. Ves, perhaps thereate.  Isn't the mght beautiful 7 Ilow lovely
the twinkling of the stais ?

Gent  Beauty 15 a strange thing do you know. It appeals to tne senses of
many, rather than something they are able to appreciate in the mind itself. (A4p-
proaching castle)

Lady K. Idon’t know but what 1t does. The hghts burn dimly o1 not at



