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[At the start of the play, CLYTEMNESTRA is onstage, tapping her foot, with AEGISTHUS, fawning around her.  AGAMEMNON enters in full war regalia.]

AGAMEMNON

Hi honey.  I'm ho-ome!  I know I haven't been very attentive to you these last ten years, but the good news is we won the war in Troy!

[AEGISTHUS, on seeing AGAMEMNON, hands CLYTEMNESTRA a knife.  She immediately plunges it into AGAMEMNON's heart.]

CLYTEMNESTRA

Take that you dirty bastard!  That's the last time you'll yank out the fingers of one of my kids just to break a little wind!

AEGISTHUS

And when you see your pappy tell him the vegetarian chili would have been a better choice!  Healthier too.

AGAMEMNON

So much for a hero's welcome. 

[AGAMEMNON dies.  ORESTES enters.]

ORESTES

My name is Orestes Montoya.  You killed my father.  Prepare to die!

CLYTEMNESTRA

But he killed your sister.  And I am your mother.  That's gotta count for something, right?

ORESTES

I have no time for inconvenient facts.  I still have a whole 'nother play to finish after this one!

[ORESTES takes the knife from CLYTEMNESTRA and plunges it into the hearts of AEGISTHUS and CLYTEMNESTRA.]

CLYTEMNESTRA

I do and do and do for you kids and this is the thanks I get?  It just goes to show, no matter what, they're always gonna blame it on the mother.  

[He stabs her again.  CLYTEMNESTRA and AEGISTHUS die.  The FURIES enter.]

FURIES

How could you kill your own mother?  Have you no sense of decency?

ORESTES

But she killed her own husband!

FURIES

That's different.  There's an old Furies saying - husbands come and go, but maternal guilt - now that's forever.  

ORESTES

But I can't just sit around being tortured by pangs of guilt for the rest of my life.  Psychotherapy won't even be available for another three thousand years!  

FURIES

You should have thought of that before whacking Mommie Dearest!

[APOLLO enters.]

APOLLO

Enough with all of this racket!  How is a New Economy God supposed to get any work done around here?  Let's take this thing to Athene.  She's got an awesome set of tools - she can fix it.  

[ATHENE enters.]

APOLLO

Athene - we need your help on something.

ATHENE

Shoot.

APOLLO

Well, Orestes here is being hounded by these disgusting Furies, just because he knocked off his mother on the advice of one of my oracles.  Can you please tell them to back off?

ATHENE

(to the FURIES)

Well, what's your side of the story?

FURIES

People can't just go around whacking each other, let alone their mommas, even if they think they have good reasons.  I mean, what does this look like, Southeast?  

ATHENE

You're both in luck - since I just so happen to have this handy dandy dispassionate court of justice in session - so citizen jurors - you make the call - a dashing young lad who got a little free with his emotions, or these awful hags with their really bad haircuts.

[She looks out to audience taking count.]

Well - looks like a tie.  And since I am the ultimate Daddy's girl, I'm going to side with Orestes here.  Big O - you're a free man.

[ORESTES and APOLLO give each other a high five.]

FURIES

This is bullshit!  We want a recount!  I saw a hanging chad!

ATHENE

Now, now - I know you gals are upset - but I'll tell you what.  I've got some real estate just south of Athens for you. Palm Beach it's not.  But it's got a view that'll really take the edge off.  And, with just a few visits to the beauty shop, you can join the A team and help me keep things in order around here.

FURIES

Are there any condo fees?  Is there a pool?

ATHENE

There are fees, but just for you, I'll waive them.  As for the pool, it's great.  Diving board, attached jacuzzi.  I think you'll really like it.

FURIES

We're in!

ATHENE

Then case closed.  Another day, another blood cycle ended.
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