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Extract 

The nurse 

I shrink with horror! Ruin threatens us! How terribly her wrath inflames itself! Her 

former force awakes, thus I have seen Medea raging and attacking god, compelling 

heaven. Greater crime than then she now prepares, for as with frantic step she 

sought the sanctuary of her crimes, she poured forth all her threats; and what before 

she feared she now brings forth; lets loose a host of poisonous evils, arts mysterious; 

(…) 

These other herbs at dead of night were reaped; and these were gathered with the 

enchanted hook. Death-dealing plants she chooses, wrings the blood of serpents, 

and she takes ill-omened birds, the sad owl's heart, the quivering entrails cut from the 



 
 
 

 

horned owl living;—sorts all these. In some, the eager force of flame is found, in some 

the bitter cold of sluggish ice; to these she adds the venom of her words as greatly to 

be feared. She stamps her feet; she sings, and the world trembles at her song. 


	Extract
	The nurse
	I shrink with horror! Ruin threatens us! How terribly her wrath inflames itself! Her former force awakes, thus I have seen Medea raging and attacking god, compelling heaven. Greater crime than then she now prepares, for as with frantic step she sought...
	These other herbs at dead of night were reaped; and these were gathered with the enchanted hook. Death-dealing plants she chooses, wrings the blood of serpents, and she takes ill-omened birds, the sad owl's heart, the quivering entrails cut from the h...

