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Excerpt 

Jason 

We sailed the sea, destroyed monsters, set foot on the meadows of Colchis — a 

cloud of gold sparkled in the forest — yet we each died by the hand of a sorceress, 

each by the spell or passion of a sorceress. The head of one of us ended up torn and 

crushed in a river. And someone is now old — and speaks to you — who saw his 

children sacrificed by their furious mother.  

 

Melita 

They say she is not dead, sir, that her spells have conquered death. 

 



 
 
 

 

Jason 

It is her destiny, and I do not envy her. She breathed death and spread it. Perhaps she 

has returned to her homes. 

 

Mélita 

But how could she have touched her children? She must have cried a lot... 

 

Jason 

I never saw her cry. Medea did not cry. She only smiled that day when she said she 

would follow me. 

 

Mélita 

Yet she followed you, King Jason, she left her homeland and her homes, and 

accepted her fate. You were cruel as a young man, too. 

 

Jason 

I was young, Mélita. And in those days no one laughed at me. But I did not yet know 

that wisdom is yours, that of the temple, and I asked the goddess for impossible 

things. And what was impossible for us, destroyers of the dragon, lords of the golden 

cloud? One does evil to be great, to be gods.  

 

Mélita 

And why is your victim always a woman?  

 

Jason 



 
 
 

 

Little Mélita, you are of the temple. And don't you know that in the temple — in yours 

— a man ascends to be a god for at least a day, at least an hour, to lie with you as if 

you were the goddess? A man always demands to lie with her — then he realises that 

he was dealing with mortal flesh, with the poor woman that you are and that they all 

are. And then he rages — he seeks elsewhere to be a god. 


