Callback Side 3 & 7
Laundress 3: There was a man called Erysichthon, who scorned the gods and declined to sacrifice on their altars or do them honor. Nothing was sacred to him; he only looked for the usefulness of things. One day he found himself on a grove sacred to Ceres.

Erysichthon: Cut it down.

Laundress 3: Sir, that tree is centuries old-

Erysichthon: We need the wood, cut it down.

Laundress 3: Sir, this is a sacred grove; and this tree is beloved by Ceres.

Erysichthon: It’s only a tree that the goddess likes, but say it was the goddess herself, I’d cut it down just the same.

Laundress 3: Sir, please—

Erysichthon: Get off me, you pious woman!

Laundress 3: And he tore the tree down.

Spirit of the Tree: Sir.

Erysichthon: Who’s that?

Spirit of the Tree: I am the tree itself speaking. My pangs of death are eased by one thing.

Erysichthon: And what might that be?

Spirit of the Tree: That you will never get away with this.

Erysichthon: Oh, now I’m really frightened.

