To: Orpheus@lyre.com
You total prat! What on earth
were you thinking?
That's the problem isn't it,
you weren't, on earth
or thinking.

Did you really expect me
not to follow vou?

You made a deal and Hades
is nothing if not a god
of his word, damn it.

I could cheerfully strangle
you myself, if only I could
reach my bony fingers
through the soil and
round your neck.

Thanks a lot for leaving
me stranded down here
with these half-people
and dogs who go around
all day moaning.

And what are you doing,
wandering about feeling

sorry for yourself? It's no party
for me and most of all,
I hate pomegranates.

