Much Ado about FLess than PNothing

An Oratorvical Fit tin Three Convulstons

Dl Al AL LS BRSO NASE

HART : : : : : : : A haughty naughty-naught
SACKETT . : . : . : A nutty naughty one

Curib, alias Von H. : : . : The God of peace, not of love
HINDS: 2, . . | . : : Who a/so speaks occasionally
HERRMANN . . . : : . The animated Schweitzerkase
DESTINY : : . ; : : A disturbing element

Umpire, Students, Supers, etc.

Time: Not long ago. PLACE: Armour Institute
ATk, Basement of Armour Institute
aer: LE Halls of Armour Institute

Act III. Gym. of Armour Institute

PAAC LR

Enter Sackett (absorbs a doughnut.)

SACKETT: Nay, nay; by my halidom 1t must not be, the mighty ’oo’s
must be smitten before they grow insolent. 'This fierce devourer of ’or must
be nipped in the bud, by the beard of the Dea—— I mean—Prophet, I
swear it !

FEnter Hart (accompanied by a blast of hot air).
HarT: How so, thou aggregation of diversified mmcomprehensibilities,
what saidst thou?
SACKETT (between bites): 1 say that in this new formed league of basket-
ball, if thy class do not uphold the honor of A. S. A., the Class of o1, even I,
will do so and win the cup.
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