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Translation 5B

ΣΤΡΕΨ. (Suddenly decides to check on his debts) 
But what do I owe? Slave/boy/child come here. Light the lamp. For I see nothing now, for the night is deep. 

ΘΕΡΑΠΩΝ. So how do I light the lamp master? There is no olive oil in the lamp.

ΣΤΡΕΨ. What are you saying? The lamp has no oil? Alas, unhappy me! Come over here and be punished! 
(Lifts his hand to strike, but checks himself). 
	How bad is the war! For I don’t punish the house slaves anymore, although they are lazy. For the war puts a stop to that. Alas for my troubles, for now we give orders, but they don’t obey. But when we were young, the old men always punished the house slaves. So these were not lazy, nor did they treat they masters badly. They were good and always obeyed, for they fear the punishment.
(With determination) 
	But why didn’t I safe myself and my son from the debts? Why don’t I seek/look for some plan and stop these debts? 
(Thinks furiously) 
	So now, oh Strepsiades. Save yourself! 
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