Reading Greek 5B
Suzette Hase
1501669


Strep: But what do I owe? Slave, come here, light a lamp. For now I see nothing. For it is deep night.

Slave: So how am I to light a lamp, o master? Look. There is no oil in the lamp.

Strep: What are you saying? The oil lamp has no oil? Oh alas is me, come here and be punished.
[bookmark: _GoBack]How cruel is war, for I no longer punish our house slaves despite (them) being lazy. For the war prevents it. Alas for my troubles. For while we give orders, those slaves do not obey. But when we were sons (young men), the old men used to always punish the house slaves. Therefore those slaves were not lazy and did not treat their masters badly. And they were always good and always obeyed. For they were afraid of the punishment. But why do I not save myself and my son from debts? Why do I not look for a certain plan and stop these debts? So now, o Strepsiades, save yourself! Hurrah! Hurrah! I do have a certain plan. And now why do I not stop this young man sleeping?
