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Dion.

Eur.

Dion.

Kur.
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{I'nt'ndiiiii to he nnirli roiinrticd.)

While he uas at it } Where were tlie police ?

•Never miiul thnx. Answer this (jiice again—
(

I
)
" Zeus as the woHs of all true men maintain "—

( Inti rnijitiiKi liim.)

()h stup
! I Ic'll say " he lost his flask " and do vou.

That wretched Hask sticks just as closely to you
. .As any stye sticks oii an eyelid I Take'

I lie Lyrics (ov a change for goodness' sake !

[•/ s/i»r/ inU'rv,i! euuics ,/un>ix 'which Aeu-hxiin 7valk
round c.XHilant, :vhile Dionysus consoles the 'crestfallen
Enrifailles.

|

[
The lyric ontest Ir-ins. Kurif^idcs sin^s a J>.,roJv of

one of Aeschylus' chorus son,^s. which fails to make senie,
and is marked ly a pointless refrain. Aeschylus replies
Ivsinxinya suffosed - .\/„r.,iy:' or solo, ,f Euripides'
composition 7chich also is fantastic and muddled. Dionysus,
Pluto and the Chorus lis'en in sorro:o.\

.Mighty tine songs indeed ! I'll show you .soon
;

I'll cut them all down to a sitigjc tune.
(.SV//-/.S'.) (2)" How the ;\v<) throned might of

.Achaea, of Hellas' oiTs[iring,

( ;, )
Tophlatothrat

I Tophlatothrat !

Sendeth the Spln'n.v as a sliameless ordaiiier of evil
Tophlatotin-at

! Tophlatdthat
!

Furious birds witli tile .pear and the hand of
avengers,

Toplilatotlirat
! 'I'oplilatotiirat

!

(".ivinga meal to the ravening liouiids of the heavens,
roi)h!att)thrat I Toiihatothrat I

\\\A the liost that is riding witli .Njav.

Tophlatothrat I Toplilatotlirat I"

lii'iii ihf .Mi'Linlpiv of Kiiripiili's dosii,

TIl.M- llIU-, .UV p.JI U-M-.-llUT IrOMI .lltr.TVIll l.l.u, »l Xl'M-lulus -
iiiiiiiniuMi, S|iliiii\, riir.iii.iti wimu-n.

Siippi»i-il 111 lu- an inijlalii'ii ol tlif li.trp.


