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2e oyetknil ouvliitnot kot oto Aylovopog, mepl EMOTPOPAC Twv TOAOTAOWVY
MOopHdpwy otnv EAAGDa Kot otov olkelo TOLC XWPO, TMPOKANBE(C 0 ekel povAalwv
en{okol % DTI0{0G

«Ma&AAov kavelc dev E€peL yla MOCOOTH POPA akoDOBNKAV Kal aKoDOVTOL EVUEVEIC
dNAWOELC MPOOWTKOTATWY KOPoLG A @AMNG Kol yivovtal 6éovoeC Kal dlKaleg
MPOTACELG. Mn TPEPeTE OUWC PPOoVdeC eATideg. OOl Yuypol Kat AtBokdpdiot, olwg
nepl Ta TowOTQ, KOl Ol onuepwvol «moAlLTiopévol» gentleman tng AyyAlacg, Ba
avalocbnTtolv ¢ ael, kot 6tav akéun o KOGUOC 6AoC eBAaaon va toug «'Eepwviln» WG
d0Al0LG  «KANPovOuoLC» KoL WG avaloyuvvtouGg  KAemtamodoOYovg  TOu
SirbavdaAnoTol CLPMATPLWTOL TWVY eKEVOL (EAy(vov)s.
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AKOAOVBWCG MpPooeKOULOE TO aKOAOLOBO onueilwpa pE TNV TAPAEKANGL av dev elval
d00oKoA0, va avaptnOi Kot oto dladikTuvo, WOoTE va mMAnpogopnboly dcootl gupBaivel
va pn dkovooav Timota ywa TNV «Katdpa tng ABNVAC», 6nwg TNV ‘oTtixolpynoe o
0TO NPWiKO MeooAdyyL Bapuuévog Lord George Gordon Byron:

O @LAEAANV ASpboc BOpwv, dtav ide Tov Napbevwva and dyyAo BavOaALlouEVOV:

(20 otixoL, kat' emAoyn, an’ TouG ‘médvw amnd 200 touv mMouaTog Tov «H KaTdpa
™¢ ABnvac» (The curse of Minerva), mpo¢ €peBLOUS -pE TO «EMYOVATLO» TOULG
(laptop)- va to dwaBdoouvv 6Aol 6Ao, elte oto MpwTéTLNO €(TE OTA EAANVIKA O¢f
BavpdoLlEC HETAPPATELC).

Be ever hailed with equal honour here

The Gothic monargh and the Pichtish peer.
Arms gave first his right, the last had none,

But basely stole what less barbarians won..

And thus - accursed be the day avd year !

She sent a Pict to play the felon here.

Oh, loathed in life; nor pardoned in the dust,
May Hate pursue his sacrilegious lust!

Linket with the fool that fired the epfesiam done
Shall vengeance follow far beyond the tomb.
Mortalo the blue - eyed maid resumed, once more
Bear back my mandate to thy native shore...
Tough fallen, alas ! this vengeance yet is mine,
To turn my councels far from lands like thine.
Hear then in silence Rallas’ stern behest;

Hear and believe, for Time will tell the rest.



First on the head of him who did this deed

My curse shall tight, - on him and all his seed,;
Whithout one spark of intellectual fire

Be all the sons as senseless as the sire;

If one with wit the parent brood disgrace,
Blieve him bastard of a brighter raceo.

(The works of Lord Byron- Poety, vol.1 Edited by Ernest Hartley Coleridge, M.A.
London: John Marray, Albe Marie St New York: Charles Scribner’s sons, 1903).

MeTa@paoic (KATWG EAsLVOEpa):

M6tbo¢ kat Niktng (=ZkWToC) o€ nmpdEelc atiuiag,
HE E{POC 00 XEPL O €1C, TEPATOTELPATAC 0 AAAOC.
Katapauév' n ‘Uép’ avtn KL o0 Xpdvog 6A0G vaval,
YKWTOECO MOVOTELAQY £6W vAPON va Kakovpyron.
ATipog vaval ot Cwr, acLyXWPENTOC Kal aTov TAo,
ploog v’ akoAovBri avtév Kat TNy BERNAA Tou TMPAEL.
Tov Hpdotpato ‘CAAEY’ 0 ATLHOG, vad va apavnaon,
EpwiC SLWKTPLO Kol 0Tou TAPOL TOL TA TEPAL.
«OvnTE!, -n YAaLKWMG ABNva ‘piAnoe Kat mAAL--

TG anMOPAOTELG OV QLTEC OTN XWPA 00UV va QEPNG.
Av KoL megPéEvn KaTtayng, N eKOIkNOoLC B~ avriKEL,

an’ TIC 0OPEC MOV CUMPBOUVAEC TN YN OOL va OTEPAOW:
Akove Aowmdv he mpoaooxr TN ABnvdc tnv mpootayn,

akovoe Kal mioteve: T akOAovBa o xpdvoc Ba ta deiEn.



MpwTa, 0'aLTOVE MOVKAUE TNV aTLU{a TOOUTN,

0’ aoTpdyn N KATAPA KoL Kal aTNV YEVIA ToL OAN:
Xwpic omvonpa nvedPaTog Ba £pxwvTal GTov KOGLO:
Hwpol, xadvolr, avdnTtol, oav Tov yovld Toug Bdval:
KU av kavelc and avtol¢ pe mvedpa Adyn vapon,

voBoc elval, udBbe t0o, YEVOUG AQUTPOTEPOL>.
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