Mavor Zee Dotes—Solution

This puzale Will have you singing non-strop--it's an eanworm!
€ach of the shrange phrases is a “Mad 6ab” Wric from a song
(hinted at in the flavortext \0\.1 Agent Sylvia “syl” ehbull
listening Yo notes on her radio from Monty &reene, or
mondegreen); the songs in question are frustratingly catchy.
Solvers must sound outthe trve lyrics to discover the vight
melody. The tuneful fask’s made tyicky by the fact that each
phyase containg one extraneous wovd, and help is given as the
songs are arvanged by artist’'s last name, With enumerations
given. Reading the extraneous words--ED WIN AlM HER DIRT
THIN GRUNT SOFT MIGE SHAWL DOORS--as one final Mad. 6ab
creates Hhe line “And when I’'m hurt, hurking yuns off my
shoulders,” a lyric from Hhe answer to Hhis puzale: Sweet
CGAROLINE)

The song lyyvics, alphabetical by artist and with brackets
ayound the extvya wovd, are:

1. Ike connect, lie, casttar--lke, [€d], con begin mine, he’s.
-1 can act like a shar, | can beg on my knees--Barbie 6irl, Aqua



2. old [win], meet Ty. turt, then? might dare! trere (raunchy)
ins.

-told. me tighter than my Deréon jeans...--Single Ladles,
Beyonce

3. Lie, keg. Aim, Shogun Tess. [Aim], fent width apart, ink
iffed.

-Like a game show contestant with a parting
gift...--Run-Around, Blues Traveler

4. teed Yings! A log heard [hey] ving--keyed ring aside herd
vink.

--tte dyinks a lagey dyink, he dyinks a cider
dyink...--Tubthumping, Ghumbawumba

S. Cogy ingot? Nope! odd, the [dirt] ool is in, +ool is in.
-‘Cavse he aint got nobody to listen, Yo listen...-Blue, €iffel 65

G. Pin knees? [Thin) end times four? Ack! His!
-Pennies and. dimes for a kiss...-Call Me maybe?, Caly Rae
Jepsen

F. Ood ad, heed ear. ewe? No, ewe worsH Hill, numb
(oyyy)...[grunt] won.

-Ooh, daddy deay, you know you’ve still number one! --6irls
Just wanna ttave Fun, Gyndi Lavpey



8. [Soft]--tef ewer relay bog meat. ten aisle. SEoA?

ttood buy!

-If you veally bug me, Hhen I’ll say goodboye!--wannabe, Spice
oivls

9. Whiff, salmon, direct horde at [mice). Smooch, coo, alert,
then mayan.

-With some indie vecovd that’s much cooler than mine...--We
Are Never ever ever betting Back Together, Taylor Swift

10. Sly, dip her [shawl] ‘round a bell. e, FTay, Sid? ow! None,
duh. Mmatt? Trish?

-Slide up around the belly, face down on the
mattress...--Semi-Charmed Life, Third €ye Blind

1. ot bliss? Ma Thorhe ate, sure...cheese, sassin’ gull, whom
in [doovs) Hwo.

-cod bless Mother Nature! She’s a single Wwoman too!--H's
Raining men, the Weather ivlg



