Topic 5.  Greek Drama.

Medea  by  Euripides

Quotations

Nurse, p17:  “If only they had never gone!”


“Medea….mad with love for Jason”


“…coming as an exile,(to Corinth) she has earned the citizens’ welcome; while to 


Jason she is all obedience – and in marriage that’s the saving thing, when a wife 


obediently accepts her husband’s will.”

                      “But now her world has turned to enmity, and wounds her where her affection’s 


p18:
deepest. Jason has betrayed his own sons, and my mistress, for a royal bed, for alliance 


with the king of Corinth.”


“Poor Medea! Scorned and shamed, she raves…”


“She might be a rock or wave of the sea, for all she hears…”


“She hates her sons: to see them is no pleasure to her. I am afraid some dreadful 


purpose is forming in her mind. She is a frightening woman; no one who makes an 


enemy of her will carry off an easy victory.”

Tutor, p19:  “Old love is ousted by new love. Jason’s no friend to this house.”

Nurse:          “Children, do you hear what sort of father Jason is to you? My curse on – No!


No curse; he is my master. All the same he is guilty: he has betrayed those near and 


dear to him.”

Tutor, p20:  “These boys are nothing to their father: he’s in love.”

Nurse, p20:    “..she’s in this dark mood; don’t let them go to her. I’ve watched her watching them, 


her eyes like a wild bull’s. There’s something that she means to do; and I know this:


She’ll not relax her rage till it has found its victim. God grant she strike her enemies 


and not her friends.”

Nurse, p20:
“Her mood is cruel, her nature dangerous, her will fierce and intractable.”

“What will she do now, stung with insult?”
Medea, p20:  “Do I not suffer? Am I not wronged? Should I not weep? Children, your mother is 


hated, and you are cursed: Death take you, with your father, and perish his whole house!” 

p21:  “The mind of a queen is a thing to fear. A queen is used to giving commands, not 


obeying them; and her rage once roused is hard to appease.”

Chorus, p21:  “I heard that unhappy woman from Colchis still crying, not calm yet.

“And my own heart suffers too when Jason’s house is suffering; for that is where


my loyalty lies.”
Medea, p22:  “Oh, how I hate living! I want to end my life, leave it behind, and die.”

Chorus, p22:  “If your husband is won to a new love – the thing is common; why let it anger you?


Zeus will plead your cause. Check this passionate grief over you husband which 


wastes you away.”

Medea, p22:  “Mighty Themis! Dread Artemis! Do you see how I am used….may I see Jason and 


his bride ground to pieces in their shattered palace for the wrong they have dared to 


do me, unprovoked!”

Chorus, p22:  “I wish she would come out here and let us see her and talk to her…as a friend I am 


anxious to do whatever I can…..Go, nurse…tell her we are all on her side.”

“This passion of hers is an irresistible flood.”

Nurse, p23:  “She glares at us like a mad bull or a lioness guarding her cubs.”
Medea, p24:  “Women of Corinth, I would not have you censure me, so I have come.”


“I accept my place; but this blow that has fallen on me was not to be expected. It


has crushed my heart. Life has no pleasure left, dear friends. I want to die. Jason 


was my whole life; he knows that well. Now he has proved himself the most      


contemptible of men.”

p25:  “I’d rather stand three times in the front line than bear one child.”


“I am alone; I have no city; now my husband insults me. I was taken as plunder 


from a land at the earth’s edge. I have no mother, brother, nor any of my own blood


to turn to in this extremity.”

Medea, p25:
“So, I make one request. If I can find a way to work revenge on Jason for his wrongs to 


me, say nothing.”


“A woman’s weak and timid in most matters…but touch her right in marriage, and there’s
                       no bloodier spirit.

Creon, p25:  “You there, Medea, scowling rage against you husband! I order you out of Corinth;


Take your sons and go into exile.”

Medea,p25:  “My enemies have spread full sail; no welcoming shore waits to receive and save me.”

Creon, p25:
“I fear you.”


p26:
“You’re a clever woman, skilled in many evil arts; You’re barred from Jason’s bed, 


and that enrages you…..you have uttered threats of revenge on Jason and his bride and 


his bride’s father. I’ll act first, then, in self-defence.”


“Your words are gentle; but my blood runs cold to think what plots you may be 

nursing deep within your heart.”

Medea, p27:  “This one day let me stay, to settle some plan for my exile, make provision for my two


sons…”


“Show some pity: you are a father too, you should feel kindly towards them.”

Creon, p27:  “My soft heart has often betrayed me; and I know it’s foolish of me now; yet none the


less, Medea, you shall have what you ask.”

p28:  “You can hardly in one day accomplish what I am afraid of.”

Chorus, p28:  “Medea, poor Medea! Your grief touches our hearts.”

Medea, p28:  “Do you think I would ever have fawned so on this man, except to gain my purpose,


carry out my schemes? Not one touch, not one word: yet he – oh, what a fool!”


“I have in mind so many paths of death for them….”


“There is one fear: if I am caught entering the house , or in the act, I die and the last laugh 


goes to my enemies. The best is the direct way, which most suits my bent: to kill by 


poison.”

           p29: “In bitterness and pain they shall repent this marriage, repent their houses joined, repent my

                     banishment.”

                   “Come! Lay your plan, Medea…you must not invite laughter from Jason and his new allies.”    

Medea, p29:  
“We were born women – useless for honest purposes, but in all kinds of evil skilled


     practitioners.”
Chorus, p29:  “Tradition , order, all things are reversed: deceit is men’s device now…”

Medea, p31:  “You filthy coward! …..you, my worst enemy, come to me!”

(to Jason)

p32:  “O Zeus! Why have you given us clear signs to tell true gold from counterfeit; but when we 


need to know bad men from good, the flesh bears no revealing mark?”
Chorus, p32:  “The fiercest anger of all, the most incurable, is that which rages in the place of dearest


love.”

Jason, p32:  “This hurricane of recrimination and abuse calls for good seamanship: I’ll furl all but an


inch of sail, and ride it out.”

p33:  “Your services, so far as they went, were well enough”

p34:  “..you women…if all’s well with your sex-life, you’ve everything you wish for; but when 


that goes wrong, all that is best and noblest turns to gall. 


“If only children could be got some other way, without the female sex! If women didn’t


exist, human life would be rid of all its miseries.”
Chorus, p34:  “Jason, you have set your case forth very plausibly, but to my mind – though you may be 


surprised at this – you are acting wrongly in thus abandoning your wife.”

Medea, p34:  “..you’re an ageing man, and an Asiatic wife was no longer respectable.”

Medea, p35:  “My choice? What did I do? Did I make you my wife and then abandon you?”

Jason, p35:  “If there’s anything I can provide to meet the children’s needs or yours, tell me; I’ll gladly 

give whatever you want, or send letters of introduction, if you like, to friends who will 


help you. Listen: to refuse such help is mad.”

Chorus, p37:  “Of all pains and hardships none is worse than to be deprived of your native land.”


“You, Medea, have suffered the most shattering of blows; yet neither the city of Corinth 


nor any friend has taken pity on you….He shall be no friend of mine.”

Medea, p40:  “O Zeus! O Justice, daughter of Zeus! O glorious Sun! Now I am on the road to victory;


now there’s hope!”
                     “He (Aegeus) is a haven where I shall find safe mooring…”

Medea, p41:  “What makes me cry with pain is the next thing I have to do. I will kill my sons .No one


shall take my children from me. When I have left Jason’s whole house a shambles, I will 


Corinth a murderess, flying from my darling children’s blood. Yes, I can endure guilt, 


however horrible; the laughter of my enemies I will not endure.”

P42:  “Let no one think of me as humble or weak or passive; let them understand I am of a 


different kind: dangerous to my enemies, loyal to my friends.”

Chorus, p42:  “I tell you, you must not do this!”

Medea, p42:  “No other thing is possible….you have not been treated as I have.”

Chorus, p42:  “But – to kill your own children” Can you steel your heart?”

Medea, p42:  “This is the way to deal Jason the deepest wound.”

Chorus, p43:  “How will Athens welcome you, the child-killer whose presence is pollution?


“Medea… we beseech you, do not slaughter your children!”

Medea, p44:  “We women – I won’t say we are bad by nature, but we are what we are.”
Chorus, p44:  “May the course of evil be checked now, go no further!”
Medea, p46:  “One of you maids, go quickly, bring the dress and golden coronet. – They will multiply


her happiness many times….these treasures which my father’s father the Sun bequeathed


to his descendants.”


“Go! She will find them all that such a gift should be.”

p47:  “Go quickly; be successful, and bring good news back, that what your mother longs for


has been granted you.”

Chorus, p47:  “Now I have no more hope, no more hope that the children can live; they are walking to


murder at this moment. The bride will receive the golden coronet, receive her merciless 


destroyer; with her own hands she will carefully fit the adornment of death round her 


golden hair.”


“She will enter a new home….among the dead.”


“….unhappy Jason, ill-starred in marriage…”


“O wretched Jason! So sure of destiny, and so ignorant!”

(to Medea)      “You, for jealousy of your marriage bed, will slaughter your children…”
Tutor, p48:  “Mistress! These two boys are reprieved from banishment. …Isn’t that good news?
                     Why do you stand there thunderstruck?....Why stand there staring at the ground with 

                      streaming eyes?

Medea, p49:  “Parted from you, my life will be all pain and anguish.”  

(to children)


“Oh, what am I to do? Women, my courage is all gone. Their young bright faces - 


 I can’t do it. I’ll think no more of it…..I won’t do it. I won’t think of it again.”


“What is the matter with me? Are my enemies to laugh at me? Am I to let them off  scot 


  free? I must steel myself to it….My hand shall not weaken.”


“Oh, my heart, don’t, don’t do it! Oh, miserable heart, let them be! Spare your children!

           
p50:  
“ …..No! No! No! By all the fiends of hate in hell’s depths, no! I’ll not leave sons of mine 


to be victims of my enemies’ rage. In any case there’s no escape, the thing’s done now.”


“Go! Go away! I can’t look at you any longer; my pain is more than I can bear.”


“I understand the horror of what I am going to do; but anger … masters my resolve.”

(to Messenger)

p52:  “Your news is excellent…..Tell me, how did they die? You’ll give me double pleasure

                       if their death was horrible.”
Messenger,

           p55:  “Happiness is a thing no man possesses. Fortune may come to one man, now to another, 


as prosperity increases; Happiness never,”

Medea, p55:  “No cowardice, no tender memories; forget that you once loved them, that of your body they 


were born. For one short day forget your children; afterwards weep: though you kill them, 


they were your beloved sons. Life has been cruel to me.”
Chorus, p56:  “Heaven-born brightness, hold her, stop her, purge the palace of her, this pitiable 


bloody-handed fiend of vengeance!”


“O miserable mother, to destroy your own increase, murder the babes of your body!


Stone and iron you are, as you resolved to be.”

Jason, p57:  “I’ve come to save my sons, before Creon’s family murder them in revenge for this 


unspeakable crime of their mother’s.”

Medea, p58:  “Stop! Be quiet. If you have any business with me, say what you wish. Touch us you cannot,


   in this chariot which the Sun has sent to save us from the hands of enemies.”

Jason, p58:  “You abomination!”


“No woman, but a tiger…”

Medea, p59:  “You were mistaken if you thought you dishonour my bed and live a pleasant life and laugh


at me.”


“Hurl at me what names you please! I’ve reached your heart; and that is right.”


“My pain’s a fair price to take away your smile.”


“O sons, your father’s treachery cost you your lives.”

p60:  “I will bury them with my own hand, to ensure that none of my enemies shall violate or insult 


their graves. And I will ordain an annual feast and sacrifice to be solemnised for ever by the


people of Corinth, to expiate this impious murder.”

“You, as you deserve , shall die an unheroic death, your head shattered from a timber from the 


  Argo’s hull.”

Chorus, p61:  “Many are the fates which Zeus in Olympus dispenses; many matters the gods bring to 


surprising ends.”
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