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DRAMATIS PERSONAE

Klytemnestra ....cconvvinunas Mezzo sopranc
Elektra Soprano
Chrysothemls }Her Daughters { Srugranﬂ
Asgithons ................... Tenor
Drestes. ... c0.ccaie. ...... Batritone
The Guardian of Orestes .. ... DBass
The Confidante ... .....0 v Soprano
The Trainbearer............. Soprano
A young Servant ............ Tenor
An old Servant .............. Bass
The OVerEeer. ........ovouuues Soprano

1. Contralto
Five Maid Servants.......... ¢ 2.3. Mezzo soprano

4. b. Soprano
Men Servants and Maid Servants.

Scene: Mykene.
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The fumer conrivard, bomnded 8y the fack of fhe pofaee, ond

dowy baeildingy in which the eervants Hee. Muld rerogntr af e

drgwr-well gt the front of the rape fo the &ft, The Overseer is
L T

First Maid Servant
(Fifting fer pitcher),
Where stays Elektra?

Seeond Mald Servant.

I= it not the season,
The season when she for her father howls,
That all the walls re-echo?
(Efebira runy out of the house whick iz already prowing dark,
Al frn te leak @l her, Elliva dariy dack NEe am amimal fo
ity lagr, omd arm Aeld fefore her face)

First Maid Servant.
Did you not see what looks she gave us?

Second Maid Servant.

Surely poisonous,
Like a wild cat's.
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Third Maid Servant.

Yesterday she lay there
Groaning.

First Maid Servant.
Always when the sun is sinking,
She lies and groans.
Third Mald Servant.
And then we went, we two,
Approaching her too near.

First Mald Servant.

It maddens her
To know we watch her.

Third Mald Servant.
Yes, too closely we

Approached: she spat at us just like a cat
At a dog. “Hence, foul flies cried she, “hencel”

Fourth Mald Servant.

"Foul horse-flies, hencel®

Third Mald Servant.
“Feed not on my sore placest"

And with wisps of straw she tried to smite us.

Fourth Mald Servant.
“Foul flies, away!”

Third Mald Servant.

“Buzz not about me,
Sucking sweetness from my pain.

Make vou to smack your lips."

Nor shall my
writhings
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Fourth Mald Servant.

_ MAoway", she cried,
“Back to whence ye came., Lat carrion and eat
sweetmeats!
Away to bed; your men awail you" cried she,
And she —
Third Mald Servant.

I was not slow —

Fourth Maid Servant.
She gave her answer!

Third Mald Sepvant.

“Surely when hunger caills™, thus I made answer
“You too will eat.” Then up she leaped, her eyes
Flaming with passion, stretching out her fingers,
Like crooked claws at us, and cried; “A vuliure
Battens on my flesh.”

Second Mald Servant.
And what said you?

Third Maid Servant.

“Therefore you ever crawl”, I answered back,
Where carrion stench is worst, and dig, and seek
An ancient carcase!”

Second Mald Servant,
And what said she then?

Third Maid Servani.

She did but how! again and flung herself
Inte hier corner.



