Bool 18 — Beauty and Blows

Get up, old man, and
shove off. You're sitting

n my pla.ce.

There's room here for two, and
plenty of food to be had for a

fellow Leggar. Only clrop your

talk of {ig]nting. It

might annoy me.

Oho! Listen

to him! Rough
talk. I'l]l knock
every tooth out

of your head,
old fool.




Friends, what have we here? The gods

have sent us such an entertainment as

we never could have hope(l for: Irus and
the stranger will ][ight for their supper!

Listen now, whoever wins this bout
will have the choicest dinner meat:
the goat’s stomach stuffed with blood
and {at, 1ying there on the fire. And
the loger will never come begging

rou 1'1(1 here again]

An old man has no business
fighting a young buck, but my
stomach drives me on. I'll do it;
0111y let no one f
intervene to

help ei’cl'ler

O£ us.

What a Trus asked for

i i i d now
Llil(]-! The 'I:lnghs tlns it, and n
b fellow had under he'll get it.

his rags!

You spineless sack of guts! Afraid of an old

man? Listen to me: if you let him beat you, Il
ship you off to King Echitus in Epirus. | hear
he likes to skin men alive, after he rips out
their guts to feed to his hunting dogs.
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You put that

parasite out of

\\7{311 [],Oiley

business.

May Zeus £l
your pouch

and grant your

desires.

Here you go,
old-timer. Good
{ortune to you.

You are Amphino- You seem like a sensible lad.
mus, son of Nisus Why not quit the company
of Dulichion, are of these vultures? Mark my

you not? words: if you keep on like

this, some catastrophe will

befall you all.







