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	"The thing is but a statue after all!" 
Cynisca little thought that in those words 
She touched the key-note of my discontent. 
True, I have powers denied to other men; 
Give me a block of senseless marble--Well, 
I'm a magician, and it rests with me 
To say what kernel lies within its shell; 
It shall contain a man, a woman, a child, 
A dozen men and women if I will. 
So far the gods and I run neck and neck, 
Nay, so far I can beat them at their trade; 
I am no bungler--all the men I make 
Are straight limbed fellows, each magnificent 
In the perfection of his manly grace; 
I make no crook-backs; all my men are gods, 
My women, goddesses, in outward form. 
But there's my tether--I can go so far, 
And go no farther--at that point I stop, 
To curse the bonds that hold me sternly back. 
To curse the arrogance of those proud gods, 
Who say, "Thou shalt be greatest among men, 
And yet infinitesimally small!"
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