CouBES THE DAN.

A CPECTRAL PRULUDE
BY

RONALD L. JITK

The Shades.

Treedledum®

Trreedledee-

"r. Nemesgis-

Anne dovres

Brick Bradford.

‘ricl.

Citronell:

B0ob.

~nd¢ £even ordincry ghosts.

(The curtain rises on a verfectly dark stage. The orches-
tra strikes un the weird air of thz onenina chorus, z2nd suddenly a
larre vound disc, covered with nhos»horescent nzint (vhite) rises
at the back of the stage, ond rises slowly u»owarde through the ~ir.
The steage is slovly illuainzted with ~n unearthly green lizht, -nd
it is seen that the ~hosphorescent disc is the moon risin: behind
the hills. 4 clock besins to strike trelve.

The curtains at the back are »lain blzck (only cbout h-1f the stage
nced be used) and the hills are cut out of cardboard 'né stood in
front of the curtains. The =oon is nulled up by & blzek threcd ivo:
the flies.

Toards the back of the stnge, four large tonbstones 2re standing -
large cnough to hide two neonle behind each. If the Opera House
trans are in workine order, one tombstonec ¢t le~st could be =l~rced

in front of » tran, so that the ghosts which are to #~pear could coae
out one by one from the trop.

The masic ineresses in intensity, o rhost neens out from behind one
of th~ tombstones, ~né slowly cones into full view. The ~hosts
are dressed in sheets, and have »nallid faces. As most of then are
wearine faney dress under thelr sheets, they must be able to slip
the shents off in » ~oment.

The tomhstones hrve carved on them 'Cewnplecade 1935 R.ILP.W,
HCapnicade 1936 N.I.P.%W ete.

"lore chosts peep out from behind the tombstones; they beckon to
others: chosts enter from off stage, =nd behind the tombstones

F1ll fifteen ghosts have congrezated on the stage. They form

un neavr the footlizhts, -nd sins the chostly onening chorus in &
ninor “ey7. The ballet nerformed after the chorus should be = short
novel one - dencing round the tombstones, mons and mows ete.)

CI0RUE OF GHOSTE
(4ir - Orizinazl “lusie)

vhen the night is dark, and the =ild winds moan,
In the nalec green light of the 4oon,

rom the graves where we sleen we softly creep
To & welrd unearthly tune.

Ghastly little chosts,
Shiverine in our ehoes!

e vail -~ lot

Begance nlve opt

Those horrid speciral bluest



We geily skip with a mop and & mow,

Ti1ll we hear the rooster crow,

Then return in the gloom to the musty tomb
In the cold damn earth below.

Ghastly little ghosts,
Shivarine in our shoes!

Ve waill & lot

Becoause we've got

Those horrid spcectral blues!

(Short hellet)
15t Ghost(declaining in Shokesnesrisn style)

‘' are the dead, the lon~-forgotten dead,
Our deeds unsung, and our names but =emorics.

”nd Ghost e suffocate beneath the sands of time
So-cti ies reiweibered in o snoich of song.

3rd Ghost ‘e are the ghosts; the pallid haggard ghosts
Of past Extravaganza characters.

1st Ghost Ve spent our little hour unon the stage
And then we relegated to the tomb.

’nd Ghost But on the anniversary of our triumphs
‘e re-en2ct the narts that we have played.

3rd Ghost And grimly dence, snéd sing our little songs
Iind creen into our narrowv tombs at davmn.

(There is a roll of thunder, and !lr. Nemesis flies dovmn through
the curtzins on to the stage.

Song - Mr, Nenesis

For I am the Demon Xing!
Ghosts Hurrah for the Demon King!

Mr. N. and it 1s - it is 2 ¢lorious thing
To be she demon king!
For - I am the Demon Xing!

Ghosts It is - hurrah for the Demon Xing

r. N. And it sometimes is 2 boring thing
To be the Demon ©ing

Ghosts It is - hurroh for the demon King!
Hurrah for the ceaon king

“r, N. From my abode in rezions below,
Through fire »nd sulnhur have I flovn to you.
To suvervise your ghostly revels. Time is short -
Let us begin them right avny,

Ghosts 0.XK.1%

(The orchastra cterte ur oulekly the tune of the onening song. As
nach chearacter comes forrard to sing his song, he hends his sheet

fo rnother <host, snd discloses 1ic orieinsl ¥xtrov. dress bencath.
Jee “ons "he cheet again “hen he returns. It 1s essential that each
charzcter should be nlayed by the nerson ~ho originally took the
rols in the particular Uxtreov., 1©The songs follow one cnother very
aniclly.,



Dne
Dum

Don

Cum

Both

Ghosts

Ghoste

Ghoste

I'n Tweedledum

I'm Tveedledee

Oh, I'm P.1.

nd I'm "1.P.

I mnke my orationns with zn air so grend.

tnd I belance up the budeet with o big round hond.
And he balances up the budget 1th a big round hand.
And ouvditors wither hen they look at me

For e are the children of Denocracy.

And the auditors =ither hen thev look a2t he
For thev are the children of denocracy.

Anne Howe

'on't you come ith us to the Fcelies,
There's » lovely feely on,

For everybodv =zoes to the Feelies,
Fron Alnho do'n to Fnsilon.

Pon't vou come with us to the Feelies,
ere!'s n lovely Feely on,

For nvervbhody foes to the Ieelies,
From 2lpha down to Ipsilon.

Brick Bradford.

I searched for Troesure Trove
Tos, for Lreasurn trove,

20 satisfy ny restless soul,

I searched for treasure trove,
h

“rore I'd cver rove,
Zet in your cves I found vy gonl.

I don't regret the nicht ¢ aet,

'Neath the nmellor moon so clear

[ don't regret that nizht -nd yot,

Thnt was the end of a bold bad buccancer,
I searched for treasure trove,

Yeos, for trensure trove,

And found it vhen yvou smiled at ne,.

Ariel -nd Citronella

Jne ~nd one meke two, they say,
Sut vwhen vou MaArry me,

4 wvear or so

{11l fairly sho-

T'hat one . one 1nke (frenld

"Men bircdles aate

“hav soon make eight

‘nd mimnies even more -
Dnt ve'll have fun

If nne 2nd oneo

-4 un to three or four.



Bob

‘11lton 1s no noet

But a notent eermicide

And ¥eats i3 less than Keatines
And Shelley!s hands are tied.

Ghosts Oh, vhat good hos 1t done ne!
The vervy jnilers shun me
Here I am on donger's brink,
Stalin's in clover and I'm in clink.

Mr. Nemcsis.

Novr Mr. Casanovs

Spread the Cassanovs strain
From Italy to Dover

Suech s gentlemeanly rover

Then went on the rounds ~gain.

Ghosgts He ves a villain, yes sir, & bounder, a cad -
He couldn't recall all the women he'd had,
And dozens of kiddies all called him their Dad,
He =25 Rollo the Ravazing Roman.

(The stoge is becoming percentibly lighter, and the moon has risen
out of sight. £ cock crows loudly. The ghosts become frenzied and
rush hither and thither in clram. The orchestra »nlays 2 few bars of
» number of Extrav. songs, end the ghosts dlsanpear into the wings
down the trap and kehind the tombstones. The stage gets much
lighter, -nd suddenly a hugh sun rises cbove the hills. Opon it

is written in large letters -

CAPPICADE 19239

Quick Curtain.



THE DINKUM OIL

A RURAL MUSICALE
by
JOHN CARRAD

With original lyries and music,

INTRODUCING THE FOLLOWING:

CHARLIE MeCARTHY : A film star from Hollywood.
Just a taylor's dummy.

MICK and MILD: The Premier. He would bet anybody's shirt on
a cert.

SWEET LITTLE EVELYN DREW: A lass who knew a thing or two.

HERB A hayseed from the sticks.

THE RUSTIC IAIDENS: The reason why excursions run so frequently.

TIME: Any time, any day.

PLACE : Any road in any County in New Zealand.
(Prepared and surfaced by Robert Semple.)

No character in this play is entirely fictigious.




A typlical New Zealand country side with, if possible, a post-and-
wire fence in the background, and an A.A. signpost. The setting is

country road,

The Curtain rises on a black-out, then a spot centres

on Charlie McCarthy centre stage who sings:

CHORUS :

CHORUS :

SOUTH PACIFIC SEAS

(Original words and music)

South Pacific Seas brought a memory of distant summer
isles,

South Pacific Seas brought a message from across a

thousand miles,

And the song those blue waves thundered,

Seemed to promise come what may,

In that distant world down under,

I'd find happiness some day,

Then you brought me true contentment, truc hcartscasc

By those rolling surging South Pacific Seas.

I have wandered in the ecanyons built of stone

And stcel in citics of the modern age,

I have known the ruined grandeur that was Ronec,
Where thc Great of other days onece held the stage,
But the glamour of thosec past and present days,
Surrendcred to the Song of the Scaways.

South Pacific Scas scemed to lure a traveller from
Northern climces,

South Pacific Seas carricd whispecrings of plaintivc

simple rimcs,

And theilr brecath came treasure laden

With thce balm of summer days,

With thcir ercstecd white eascadin'

They sang loudly in your praisc,

I was conquercd -- Yes, you brought mc to my knecs

By those rolling surging South Pacific Scas.

(On the second chorus McCarthy is joined by the Ballet of Farm Lasscs

who enter left.

At the conclusion of the song cnter right Herb a

Hayseed from the Sticks.)

CHARLIE:

HERB :

CHARLIE:

ALL:
CHARLIE :

HERB:
CHARLIE :

Well, who are you my country Clown?
Answer me quick or I'1l mow you dovm!

I'm Herb a Haysced from the Sticks,

And I don't trust you city trieks,

And, any way, you in that Jjacket,

What's your name and what's your racket?

I'm Just o guy comc from afar,
I'm Charlie McCarthy thc Great Film Star.

Where's Edgar Bergin®

I left him back in U,.S.A.
That stooge thieved my best gol away!

Why did you come down to Enzcd, Cohrlie?

They told me that if I came here,
I'd get the Dinkum 0il from the Premier,



HERB :

A —————

CHARLIE:

HERB:

He's got 4t all right. Mick is the Goods!

Do you think he'll let me in on this,
It looks far too good to miss,

Sure he'll let you in on it, He lets every-
body in on everything.

Enter left EVELYN DREW, a siren from the City.

EVELYN :
CHARLIE :

EVELYN :

CHARLIE:

ALL:

EVELYN:

CHARLIK :

CHARLIE:

;

Original Words

Oh! What & lovely little man.

Cut that out, woman =-- where'd you get the
little., I wish Bergin were here,

Look, Mick is coming down the road, Sir,
Mounted on Bob's new bull dozer.

Perhaps if I take him aside,
The Dinkum 0il he will provide.

Sure that's 0,K, == You can bc sure
He'll let you in on that - and more/

Let's go and meet him.

(They all exit left except Herb and Charlie)

I rather like that lass =-- she sort of mows me

She's no good, she's faithless!

down.

Why, she looks nice, Well any way she looks —--

(he winks at Herb)
I'11 tell you all about her,

SWEET LITTLE EVELYN DREW

and Musie

CHORUS :

There was a girl that I used to know
A Girl who could make any party go
Five foot five and she was nifty

Gosh! She surely was a swifty

So let me introduce you to

The sunny little Honey who is known as
Evelyn Drew,

Sweet little Evelyn Dpew

Was the gkrl friend who couldn't be true
She had taste and she had charm

She always rang the fire alarm

Who ---

Sweet little Evelyn Drew,



CHARLIE :

MICK:
CHARLIE:

MICK:

CHARLIE.

MICK.:

MICK:

CHARLIE :

MICK:
CHARLIE

MICK:

CHARLIE :

L

When I think of all the Hoops she-put me-through
If I'd been on a trapeze,

She'd sure have had me on my knees

Sweet Little Evelyn Drew. Yes Sir! - The Girl
Friend who couldn't be true!

HE REPEATS the Chorus and on the second chorus re-enter
the Ballet with Mick the Premier in the Centre of the
line of the BRallet.

Now then my friends you've naught to fear
And who my comrade is this man here!

(He points to Charlie)

I'm Charlie McCgyrthy from Hollywood the Gpeat Motion
Picture Star! Do you want my autograph®

No =-- but have you an import license?
Yes, here it is
(He fumbles in his pocket)

0. K, I just wanted to make sure, Now then --
what can I do for you, Do you want a Government
House?

No == but they tell me you've got the Dinkum 041!

Sure -- sure -- Uncle Sgrim's been telling you all that
for years, Why everybody knows that!

(He inflates his chest)

Well, let me in on it -~ What is the Dinkum 0il,
(Mick takes him aside)

I'1l let you in on a cert. that'll pay The Dinkum 0il
for the big race today.

What race?
The Financial Stakes.

Well, come on -- what's the horse?
(others try to overhear)

Import Control -- that's the moke,

And if it loses we'll all be broke =-=-

But there's no chance it'll bite the dirt
For on it I've staked the Country's shirt!

Thankg Mick -- I'll get even with the
bookies now! So Help me I'll clip 'em
I'1l mow them down!

(He calls Herb)

Herb -- do me a favour
Put this thousand on Import Control.

On Import Control 0,K.
I'1l go and get right on my way,



Thank goodness we can bet our cash
Upon a cert. - - I'll have a splash.

(Pulls out roll from pocket)
HE SINGS:
THE DINKUM OIL

Orizinsl Yords and music.

Like the men vho backs Defeulter for a win,

Like the crooner who sings Tippy - tippy - tin

Likxe the picnicer who's zot a billy thet's all set
to boil

Welre sittine pretty, 'cos we've got the Dinkum 0il.

Like the man who first discovered Radium

Like the Cricket Team who sends Don Bradmon in,

Like the Yoolworth Heiress who, my friends, has
never had to toil

le're sitting pretty 'cos we've got the dinkum 0il.

So let's shout "Hurrah!" It's our day to-day

Lets not think of slumps

If our ship starts sinking

"7e can manage the rumps

Like the Labour Party who scored fifty four

Like Sir Julien who tours from shore to shore

Like the Bridege fiend who holds thirteen trumps
a hand that you can't spoil

Velre sittin' pretty, we've got the Dinkum 0il.

(The Ballet join in on the repeat of the last eight lines of
the song and exit sineing, leavine Evelyn Drew and Charlie on
the stage)
CHARLIE Hello Honey!
EVELYN Don't honey me, you little man.
CHARLIE YWell, perhaps this will suit you better.
HE SINGS
BELIEZVE IT OR NOT

Orizinal words and music

You know dear, I've got 2 feeling
Someone appealing

Has schemed out a2 pretty plot
Though I don't know all the answers
I'11l take my chances

Yes sir! Believe it or not!

You know dear Honey that you could
Yes sir, and you should

M~ke me think that you are the top
Though I'd have sworn I'd stay =inele
Your eves make me tingle

Yes sir, Belicve it or not!

I find I'n =tudrinz Gable
To find 1if I'm able

To cantivate o 'iss.
Youlve 7ot me worried,
Gosh! ~nd I'm flurricd

To think thrt I



Have come to this

I thought that 2ll girls werc silly
And now willy-nilly

You come along end nrove that its's rot
I find that I've bought o ring, Sir

To fit your third finger

Yee Sir! Belicve it or not.

The Chorus 1is rencated. Tvelyn Drow sinzing the first
six lines.

You know dear I've zot a2 fecling
Someone ~mnealineg

Has scheme? out n nretty plot
Though I don't know all the answoers
I'11 take ay chances

Yes Sir! Believe it or not.

Charlie sings the next six lines.

You know dear Honey that you could
Yes sir and you should

Make me think that you are the top
Though I'd have sworn I'd stay single
Your eyves mnke me tingle

Yes sir! Believe it or not!

On middle eight lines sung as duet by Charlie and Evelyn
the Ballet re-enter and join in on final six lines.

At the conclusion of the sonz there is & blackout in which
Charlie ond Evelyn exit. At conclusion of the blackout
the mrin DBallet coaiences:

AT CONCLUEION OF BALLET

(re-enter Herb (gloonily))

HIERB The race iB over I've “ot the winner
17 nockets are emnty - my purse & skinner.

(He turns out trouser pockets)
CHARLIE (amazed) "My didn't Imnort Control win.
HERB Imnort Control! No, Gordon Huttor didn't give him,

CH/RLIE Help, I think I'm going to swoon!
If I'm not very careful I'll now myself down.

PYELYN  (to Herb) "ell, tell us now who won the race
"Mat's honnened to this crazy nlace?

HERB Sociazl Security won the race!l
I tell you it's going to sct the town on fire!l

ALL You hetcha!

CHARLIT Socinl Security. 1/ell it gzoes to show
You never, never, never know
I think before e go along
We'll sing the folks one finel song.



CHARLIF ¢

EVELYN:

BELIEVE IT OR NOT

(Original words and music)

You knov dear I've got a feeling

S omeone appealing

Has schemed out a pretty plot
Though I don't know all the answers
I'11 take my chanccs

Yes S iri Believe it or not!

You know dear soon I'll say Yes Sir
A nd then you'll guess sir

That I think you are the top

So now you'd better be true S ir

Or this day you'll ruc Sir,

Yes Sir! Belicve it or not!

He's through vwith studying Gablc
To find if he's able to captivate his miss.

Ha's no longer worricd Gosh! He's not flurried
To think that we all come to this!

S o friends they're studying S topes now
And thev!ve got big hopes now

Of proving that mathematics arc rot.

A nd wo'1ll say thanks for our hearing
It's you folks we're cheering,

Yes Sir! Believe it or not!

CURTA TN,




VICTCORIA UNIVERSITY COLLLGE CAIPING REVUE 1907

FUN ALLD FTROLICS 1 TiC rARTH
FART CHNE - TPOT--POTTRIL ™
FRODUCER BUDDY I, ANGIIAN.,
STAGE MAMTAGLR IRIZH O'BRIEN.
WARDROBE (fISTRLSG HCAIRE GLUE.
UNIT 4. OVERTURL (GOD WILLING).
2. OPLLING - “ALLLT.
3. AL TPRIO - "RBELR IS BEST.M
L. IPIAIC DIGTTITIS WITH J.Vi.MOLEY."
5. SARITONE 30L0 -~  JOHN BURT.
6. SHETCH - MiloY TO YOUR PLAT." -~ MICHAEL & BUDDY.
7 TRULIFET B0LC - DOUG. [TUDGLWAY.
8. "BLACK AGGAGE. "
(With \pologies to the author of “White Cargo.")
2. "A PIANO  AND  JJVi. TIOILY
10. JOHINN BURT sings "THE BANDELLERO.
(Interrupted by Ashley & Buddy).
1. SKETCH - "HOME. MNALOLUVRES. ¥
(Betty Lrya & llichael Benge).
12. "TERPSICHOREAN MOMENTS" - THE BALLET.
13, DICKEY DMIIEL3 conducts a COMMUNITY 3ING.
14, A BFPAWWISH BURLESGUE - "THE BULL FIGHT."

Dolores (Ilse Baruch
Lolita EHilda Beatus

g - S8panish Ladies.

Carlos (John Walton) - gpanish Gentlemen.

Luis (Ashley Cooper)

Juanita E; Dancing Teacher) - MARY SEDDON.
Carmen . Dancer - MOIRA 'ELKS.
Don Fedro (/. Toreador) - BUDDY L .LNGM\N.
El Torn (" Bull - LARGE). - GRAH'WM IlIILLS & DOUG.

LADILS CF THL CHORUD

THIS PROGR.MHE IS

WY O ARTICLE POUHD

LIUDGEV! VY.
- Hazel Wilson, Betty V/ilde, Kay Hubbard,
‘nanette familton, llancy Kwok, Gwen Jonny,
(twen Chamberlain, Betty Arya.

1ML FOR A CAPSTAN

SUBJLCT 9¢ \ITLRLTION WITHOUT NOTICE AT THE
DISCRLTICH " THE LEXLC.

T: THE HEALL (LXCLPT RUDDY LAHGHMAN) SHOULD BE

RETURNLD TO WHE OO ITTLL ROCM.

IF YOU GLT DRY DUR

NG THL SiIoW - THLREL'S | 3FRING IN EVLRY BE.AT.
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PART TWO.

"DEEP IN THE HE.RT OF C.CTUS.™ - IT'S GOT M.LY THORNY POINTS.

BY "X X X." PRE-VAR: LL TEREE.

“CT CHE.
An A.R.P.Shelter somewhere near FParliament CGrounds.

‘LC T TVJO .
POST OFF'ICE SQURE.
The Hational Club has been moved at enormous expense from Feathersten
Strect to face the Pier Hotel. The Club r.embership has increased a
thousand-fnld.

ACT THREE. _
A Dug-out in Tunisia. (Or what the Eighth “rmy has left of it).

PRCDUCERS TOO MY TO MENTIOCN.
W .RDROBE MIJTRESS M'D.ME FOLEY (Somewhat reluctantly).
STAGE MANAGLRS HUDY WILLIMSON % IRISH O'BRIEN®

(llot to be mistaken for a Stage Prop

CHIR.CTERS: IN ORDER OF PPEiR'\NCE.

OLD KING COAL (A MINOR WORK ON | MJOR SCiLE) - O3M CREED.
PETE PRVISER (HWOTORIOUS FOR HIS BOISTLROUS HUMOUR) - GIB BOGLE.

BASHFUL BOR SIMPLE (. STROWG 3ILLNT M .N) -~ BOB BORTHWICK.
MRS. SCOWETT (WiCco !) - LOU ROBINSON.
THE REV. MUCKRAKE ({0 STRIKER: JUST LOCKED OUT) - DVE HLFFORD.
MESSENGER (A BIT IN l{D OUT) - GORDOH M\CKENZIE.

"“LTER C%SH (T'XES EVERYTHING BUT YCUR IM'.GIN.TION) - \RT STOIIE.

CITIZENS (PUB-CORNER PHILOSCPHERS) - \LTON MORRIS, KEN HEWELL, P.L.R.
"BR'H'M, L.ST.GLORGE, FERGUS
PERGUSON (FERGIE), KEN BRUCE,
COLIN BUTTON.

vi,CCS (THEY WAX 1D VW NE) - BERNIE SWEDLUND,PADDY HOWLETT,
"3HLEY COOFER, H\RRY WESTBURY.
MRS, PRIGG (FIRST LADY OF THE L\WD GIRLS) - MICHAEL BENGE.
LITTLE 3ID HOLL'ND (SIl.LL FRY) - H\NS SCHR'MM.
POLICEMAI (JUST 'NOTHLR DUMB ST \GL COP) - GCRDON M'\CKEIZIE.
LILUT. LEL (THE L.3T OF THL DLMOCR'.TS) - JOHN WALTON.
GEI'ER.L FRIEDBRnAD (JUST ° HL.D.CHE TO HITLLR) - BEEP HEREFORD.

ALL  CF\R.CTERS IW THIS SHOW \RE ?ICTITIOUS,AND EWWE NO REL.TION TO
WY PRRSONS LIVIIG, DL.D, OR BURIED !



UNDERGRADUATES'

S UP P E R.

Thursday, May

6th., 1943 - 8.15 p.m.

TOAST LIS T.
"The King." The Chairman.
"The Professorial Board." Mr. J.W.Winchester.
Reply. Sir Thomas Hunter.
ITEM

"The Graduands."

Mr. R.M.Daniell.

Reply. Mr. Patrick Macaskill.
"GAUDEAMUS. "
"The Executive." Mr. D. Cohen.
Reply. Mr. M.L. Boyd.
I T L M.

"The Ladies.V

Reply.

Mr. W. Rcsenberg.

Mrs. Mary Boyd.

"AEDEM COLIMUS. "

"Absent Friends.*

Mr. L.d.R.Starke.

"GOD SAVE THE KING."

Chairman: Mr. M.L.Boyd.

Accompanist: Mr.B.Vance.

L SR REERE T L R RN

GAUDEAMUS.

Gaudeamus igitur

Juvenes dum sumus;

Post Jjucundam juventutem,
Post molestam senectutem,
Nos habebit humus.

Vita nostra brevis est,
Brevi finietur;

Venit mors velociter;
Rapit nos atrociter,
Nemini parcetur.

Vivat Academia,

Vivant professores,
Vivat membrum quodlibet,
Vivant membra quaelibet
Semper sint in flore.

Vivant omnes virgines
Faciles formosae,
Vivait et mulieres
Dulces et amabiles,
Bonae laboriosae.

THE SONG OF VICTORIA COLLEGE.

Aedem colimus Minervae,
Acti desiderio

Artes nosse liberales
Hoc in Hemispherio.
Aedem colimus Musarum
Sub Australi sidere:
Nos a Musis maria longa
Nequeunt dividere.

CHORUS.

O Victoria, sempiterna
Sit tibi felicitas,
Alma mater, peramata
Per aetates maneas.

Studiosi, studiosae
Captant sapientiam:
Circa venti turbulenti
Auferunt desidiam.
Omnium Collegiorum
Surgit hoec novissimum:
Ergo vires Jjuveniles
Exhibent fortissimum.
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