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And so we fought and marched our way southward.
Cornelius and Sempronius had both escaped at Trasimene,
But the Roman army by its losses was in grievous state.
In Rome, every boy:;ggi could hold a spear was marshalled
And o0ld men who had fought Carthage in the days of Hamilcar
Were pressed to fight again.

There was much libation and praying to the gods.

Rome showed her strength and the allies stood by her.
But many a mother moved in mourning

And every month when the lists came in

There was wailing in the houses.

A winter passed. Spring came in,

And a new Roman army took the field,

More powerful and with a sterner confidence

Than before, knowing it had to win.

And now, Fabius, tﬁe wary,

Took the fleld as dictator,

A special rank and power in recognition of emergency,
Took the field himself with

Publiug¥fCornelius and Sempronius

And maréhed northwards, there where we awalited him,
MUMBLING OF VOICES.

Where is my brother, Hannibal?

He 1s inspecting the troops again.

Again?

Again,

This is unlike him,

Oh he's in a fret, I'll tell you.

He's not himself,

He stamps around like a sore lione

What's the cause?

Fah! Maybe the rain, maybe the Spring. He's llike a
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No. (PAUSE) Well, are the Romans moving?
Yes, In three columns., About fifteen hundred horse.
Must be 80,000 foot.
WHISTLES
In fighting shape, this time?
As straight faced as theilr shé%lds. They mean to wine
So do we.
Fabius leads..ss With Cornelius and Semproniuse.
We shall test this Fabius.
They're beating up the road with dust, It moves
straight this waye.
Brother, this makes me feel like wine. Fill the
cups Hanno, And we'll drink to Cannae.
Who's Cannae?
Ha, ha, Mago, you're good. Cannae is a place. The
place where we will set these Romans on their heels.
Well theneese..oto Cannaeo
Cannaell
BRIDGE TO NARRATOR
Well, Junes, Cannae was a place,
It was a day too -~
A day I'1ll not forget
Nor Rome, nor the world,
A day of death.
A windy day, too.
With the dust flying straight
Into the Roman noses.-
Hannibal had picked the spot
And lured the Romans to it.
I think Fabius was against the battle
But the people of Rome demanded victory
And Sempronius, the demagogue,
Thinking of political advantage
Insistéd on it ceeeeo
(FADE)
















































































