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What act or ple
1 have counted the days, and now, this very day,
1.am troubled, for he has overstayed his time.
‘What is he doing? He has been gone toa long,
Yet whenever he comes back, I should d

To scant whatever duty God reveals
PRIEST:
Itisa promise. At this instant
They tell me Creon is here.
oEpIP
O Lord Apollo!
May his news be fair as his face is radiant!
PRIEST
It could not be otherwise: he is crowned with bay,
ick with berries.

oEDIPUS:
‘We shall soon know;

He is near enough to hear us now

[Enter creox]
O Prince:

Brother: son of Menoikeus:
What answer do you bring us from the god?
creox
‘A strong one. I can tell you, great afflictions
Will turn out well,if they are taken well.

oEpIPU:
‘What was the oracle? These vague words
Leave me stll hanging between hope and fear.

crEON:
Is it your pleasure to hear me with all these
Gathered around us? I am prepared to speak,
But should we not go in?
oEDIPUS:
Let them all hear it.

s for them I suffer, more than for myself.

CREON:
Then I will tell you what I heard at Delphi.

In plain words
The god commands us t0 expel from the land of Thebes

w0 Anold defilement we are sheltering.
Itis a deathly thing, beyond cure;

oupIPUS:
‘Murder

cnsoN
Before you came to gove
QEDIPUS:

{earned of him from others: I never save i,

creoN

He was murde

e whom? Where e thy? Where shll e ind e

P Aive that crime, after o many yearst s
cason

Tere in this land, he sad.

16 we make enguiny

\We may touch things tha therwise ecape s,

“Tell me: Was Lalos murdered in his house,
O in the fields, or in some foreign country?

;s
He said he planned to make a pilgrimage.
He did not come home again.
osDIRy
And was there no one,
2 Nowitness,no companion, o tell what happened?
cREON:
They were al kiled but one, and he got avay
So frightened that he could remember one thing only:

osoirUs:
‘What was that one thing? One may be the key
To everything, if we resolve to use it

band of highwaymen atiacked them,
and overwhelmed the King.

man should be so daring —
bribed him t0 do it

CREON:
He said thata
Outnumbered them,

au_zz
Strange, that a highway
Unless some faction here
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crEON:

orpIPUS:
‘Then once more | must bri

As you de
You shall see how I stand by

To avenge the city and the
And not as though it were for some
But for my own sake, to be rid of e
Wh Jled King Laios mi
y moment to kill me as wel
tect myself.

Decide:
By avenging the murdered king I pro!
he altar steps,

Come, then, my children: leav
Lift up your olive boughs!
One of you go
And summon the people of Kadmos to gather here.
T will do all that I can; you may tellthem that. {strop!
Now our
Now all our st icken hos

And no man fights off death with his. mind;

ind bears no grain,

So, with the help of Gody
d—or else indeed we are lost.

The noble

And groaning mo

We shall be save
e birds take wing,

PRIEST:
Let us rise, children. It was for this we came,
And now the King has promised it himself-
‘may he descend
when a fire so:

Phoibos” has sent us an orac}
‘Himself to save us and drive out the plague.
r. The PRIEST

[Exeunt ogpiwus and CREON into the palace by
cunvrs disperse R and L. Afiera shortpaise the CHORUS entrstheorc

Lic unwept in the stony ways,

PARADOS

[Strophe1]
CHORUS:

‘What is God singing in his profound

Delphi of gold and shadow? T

What oracle for Thebes, the sunwhipped city? Thealer That s Apolo,

*Athent: Goddessof wisdom,ars

*Artemis: Goddessof hunting and

" the god of evening: + Hades, the god of the undervorld:

asthegod of beling.
andvarisheis  baving becnboro from Zeus bead-
b sl inse e g of 2 3 -

who presides over the dead-

thet assocates Apollo with the sun.

7 phoibos: Apoll the Bight Oncsthis ep
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oEDIPUS:

270

oEDIPUS:

‘GREECE: THE GOLDEN AGE OF

Having the power that he held before me,

Having his bed, begetting children there

Upon his wie, s he would have,

s son would have been my children’s brother,
If Lutos had had luck in fatherhood!

(But surely ill luck rushed upon his reign) —
Isay 1 take the son's part

T were his son, to press the fight for him

And sec 1l find the hand that brought

Death to Labdakos'and Polydoros’d
Heir of Kadmos' and Agenor's line.

Andas for those who
‘gods deny them the fruit of the earth,

May the.
Fruit of d
Let them be wretched as

he womb, and may they rot utterly!
s we are wretched, and worse!

For you, for loyal Thebans, and for all
‘Who find my actions right, I pray the favor
Ofjustice, and of all the immortal gods.
CHORAGOS:
Since I am under oath, my lord, I swear
1 did not do the murder, I can not name
The murderer. Might not the oracle
That has ordained the scarch tell where to find him?
‘An honest question. But no man in the world

Can make the gods do more than the gods will

CHORAGOS:

There is one last expedient—

Tell me what itis.
Though it seem slight, you must not hold it back.

CHORAGOS:

‘Alord clairvoyant to the lord Apollo,
As we all know, is the skilled Teiresias.

One might learn much about this from him, Ocdipus.

OEDIPUS:

Labdakos’ ... lne: Oedipus gives  genealogy of the kings
Agenor,a kingof Ty

1.am ot wasting time:
Creon spoke of this, and T have sent for him—

of Thebes, unwittingly tracing his own ancest:

e wa dh ather of Kadimos, e ounder of Thebes. Kadimos in . s he

father of Polydorus, who fathered Labdakos.(Sec note 14.)

i the killer can feela part

Your curse will ring

CHORAGOS:

° put there s o1
This is Teiresias,
In whom, alone of

sis the ho

oEpIPU:

Teir
Of all that's taught and all that no man tells,

Secrets of Heaven and secrets of the carth:
Blind though you are, you know the city ies

gue; and from this plague, my lord,
We find that you alone can guard or save us.
Possibly you did not hear the messengers?
when we sent to him,
Sent us back word that this great pestlence
Would lft, but only if we established dlearly
“The identity of those who murdered Laios.
They must be killed or exiled.

Can you use:

Apollo,

Birdflight or any art of divination
"o purify yourself, and Thebes, and me
From this contagion? We are n your hands.

There is no fairer duty
Than that of helping others in distress.

TEIRESIAS:
How dreadful knowledge o the truth can be
When there’s no help in truth! 1 knew his el
But made myself forget | should not have come.

oEDIPUS:
it s troubling you? Why are your yes so old?
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TEIRESIAS:
» home. Bear your own f
 mine. It is better so: trust what I say.
orpirus:
What
try. Do not refuse to speak.
TEIRESIAS:
When it comes to speech, your own is neither temper;
Nor opportune. I wish to be more prudent.
orip
In God’s name, we all beg you—
TEIRESIAS
You are all ignorant
you what I know.
it is my misery; then, it would be yours.

TEIRESIAS!

I do not intend to torture myself, or you.
so Why persist in asking? You will not persuade me.

orpipUs:
‘What a wicked old man you are! You'd try a ston
Patience! Out with it! Have you no fecling at al
TERESIAS:
You call me unfeeling. If you could only see
The nature of your own feelings -
oepipUs:
‘Wh;
Who would not feel as I do? Who could endure
Your arrogance toward the city?
TEIRESIAS:
‘What does it matt
Whether I speak or not, it s bound to come.
oEDIPU
Then, if “it"is bound to come, you are bound to tell me.
TEIRESIAS:
o, 1 will not go on. Rage as you please.
orpIpPUS
Rage? Why not!
And Ill tell you what I think:
You planned it, you had it done, you all but
Killed him with your own hands: f you had eyes,
I say the crime was yours, and yours alone.
TEIRESIAS

So7 I charge you, then,

o

Some way of
caEsiAS
HIRE ave gone free. 1 the truth su
oS

o taught you shamelessness?
JrRasIAS:

fou did. You made me speak.
sorus:
OFP, peak what? Let me hear it again mor
oRsIAS

Was it not e before? e you emping et
oeprus:

i not understand it Say it agan.
CRRSIAS:

L say that you are the murderer whom y
oeprus:

o twice you have spat out

Itwas

did not want to.

carly

s seck.
my. You'll pay
TEIRESIAS:

‘Would you care for more? Do you wish to be really angry?
opDIPUS

‘Say what you will Whatever you say is worthless
TEIRESIAS:

1 say you live in hideous shame with those

Most dear to you. You can not see the evil.
OEDIPUS:

It seems you can go on mouthing like this for ever.
TEIRESIAS:

1 can,if there is power in truth.
OEDIPUS:

Thereis:

But not for you, not for you,

You sightless, witless, senseless, mad old man'
TEIRESIA

You are the madman. There is no one here

Who will ot curse you 500,  you curse me.
oEDIPU

You child of endless night! You can not hurt me

Or any other man who sees the sun.
TEIRESIA

Trues it is not from me your fate will come.
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That lies within Apollo’s competence

As it is his concern.
Te
Are you speaking for Creons or or yourself?

TEIRESIAS:

e o threat. You weave your own doom
oepipUs:

‘Wealth, power, craft of statesmans

Kingly posit ion, cverywhere admired!

What savage envy is stored up against these,
1f Creon, whom I trusted, Creon my friend,
For this great office which the city once
Put in my hands unsought—if for this power
Creon desires in secret 10 destroy me!
He has bought this decrepit fortune-teller, this
Colector of dirty pennies, this prophet fraud —
Wh, he is no more clairvoyant than I am!
Tell us:

Has your mystic mummery er approached the truth?
When that hellcat the Sphinx was performing here.
What help were you to these people?
Her magic was not for the first man who came
It demanded a real exorcist. Your birds—
‘What good were they? or the gods,for the matier @

But I came by,
Oedipus, the simple man, who knows nothing —
I though it out for myself, no birds helped m:
And this s the man you think you can destroy,
That you may be close to Creon when he's ing!
Well,you and your friend Creon,it seems to m
Will suffer most. If you were not an old man,
You would have paid already for your plot-
CHORAGOS:
‘We can not see that his words or yours
Have been spoken except in anger, Ocdipus.
And of anger we have no need. How can God's il
Be accomplished best? Tha is what most concerns us.

TEIRESIAS:
‘You are a king, But where argument’s concerned
1 am your man, as much a king as you-

1 am not your servant, but Apollo’s.
1 have no need of Creon to speak for me-

Listen to me. Yo
at 1 say that you, with b
Bt can not sce the wretchedness of

Nor in whose house yo

Youdon
you have done them,
hut the double lash of your p
ut of this land some day,with
oon your precious yes
Your cries then—vwhere w
\What fastness of Kithairon' vl

And that bridal-descant of yours —youl
s ey sang when you came her
‘The song. ng came here to Thebes

v:_,:,.._.:_s.sa_éaéxﬁzt
‘Al this, and more, th
Will bring you to yoursel
e anigeysthen. Curse Creon. Curse my word
1 tel you, no man that walks upon the car h
Shall be rooted out more horribly than =
oEpIPUSt
o 10 bear this from him?—Damnation
“Take you! Out of this place! Out of my sight!

TEIRESIAS:
T would not have come atallif you had not sked me

ave told that you'd talk nonsense, that
ke a fool of yourself, and of me?

oEDIPU
Could 1 h
Youd come here to mal

TEIRESIAS:
Afool

oRDIPU
My parents again!
TEIRESIAS:

This day will give you a fther, and break you heart

12 Your parents thought me sane enough.

1— Wait: who were my parents?

oRDIPUS:
Your infantile riddles! Your damned. abracadabral
TEIRESIAS:
You were a great man once at solving riddles.
orDIPUS:
ou ke you will find it true.

Mock me with thatif

i A mounain range pest Thebes where Oeips
‘cturns when he i banshed from Thebes.

as abandoned in infancy and 10 which be





image12.jpeg
o GRE

TEIRESIAS
It was true enough I
owpiwus:
o Butif it saved this 0
TEIRESIAS:
[To the pacE:]
Boy
pu
s, boy; lead him away.
—whi
We can do nothing, Go; leave us in pe
TEIRESIA
1 will go when I have said what [ have to say.
How can you hurt me? And I tell you again:
The man you have been looking for a
The damned man, the murderer of Laios,
i Thebes, To your mind he is forcign-born,
I soon be shown that he is a Theban,
to please.

Who has his eyes now; a penn
And he will go tapping the strange carth wit
To the children with whom he lives now he v
Brother and father— the very same; to her
Who bore him, son and husband—the very
Who came to his father's bed, wet with his fa

Enough. Go think that over.
f later you find error in what I have said,
You may say that I have no skill in prophecy.
|Exit Teimesias, led by his PAGE

OpE I

[Strophe1)
cHoRUS:
The Delphic stone of prophecies
Remembers ancient regicide
And a still bloody hand.
That killer’s hour of flight has come.
He must be stronger than riderless.
Coursers of untiring wind,
For the son of Zeus® armed with his father’s thunder

—

NS Do

=N

Holy Par peak of s
Fiashes and blinds that secret
“That all shall bunt him dovn
Though he may roam the

Like a bull gone w

'fo rage through glooms of stone.
Doom comes down on him;

For the world's heart clls b

‘And the immortal Furies follow,

(strophe 2]
futnow o widerthingis brd
From the old man skilied at hearing Fate in -
Hewildered as a blown bird, my bl o
Foothold in this debate, or any reason or e e
But no man ever brought—none can bring r
Proof of strife between Thebes' royal house,
Labdakos line, and the son of Polybos;”
‘And never until now has any man brought word
Of Latos dark death staining Ocdipus the King.

(Anistrophe 21
Divine Zeus and Apollo hold
Perfect inteligence alone of alltales ever tolds
nd wel though this diviner works, he works i bis own nights
No man can judge that rough unknown o trust in sccond Sights
For wisdom changes hands among the wise.
Shall 1 believe my great lord criminal
‘At a raging word that a blind old man let i
Tsawt him, when the carrion woman faced him of old,
Brove his heroic mind! These evil words arelies.

T paren Serpent s female monses whaorment hose o v ey of oo cimes it e K

HolyParassos: A mountan in hocssnd st of e O deat Delghi
9 abdakos' . . . Polybos: That s, the peopleof Thebes and Ocdipus: ‘Pulybos, e king of Corinth, was sup-
posedly the father of Ocdipus.
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Scene 11
Men of Theb
Tam told that

Have been brough
L am not the kind of man to bear this tame

Ifin these present difficulties
He holds me accountable for any harm to him
have said or done—why then,

Through anything
this dishonor.

1o not value life in
Itis mot as though this rumor touched upon
‘Some private indiscretion. The matter is grav

The fact s that I am being called disloyal
To the State, to my fellow citizens, to my friends.

CHORAGO:
e may have spoken in anger, not from his mind.

CREON:
‘But did you not hear him say I was the one

Who seduced the old prophet into lying?

CHORAGOS:
“The thing was said; 1 do not know how serious
crEoN:
Bt you were watching him! Were his eyes steady?
Did he look like a man in his right mind?

s00

CHORAGOS:
1do not know.

1 can ot judge the behavior of great men.
But here is the King himself.

[Enter oEp1PUs]
OEDIPU:
S0 you dared come back.

Why? How brazen of you to come to my house,

You murderer
Do you think I do not know
That you plotted to kill me, plotted to steal my throne?
Tell me, in God’s name: am | coward, a fool,
That you should dream you could accomplish this?
A fool who could not see your slippery game?
‘A coward, not to fight back when I saw it?
You are the fool, Creon, are you not? hoping
Without support or friends to get a throne?

hrones may be won or b

cns0¥
Now listen 10 me. You have talked; et me talk,

Nou speak well there i one fact;but 1 i
Tolearn from the deadliest enemy 1 i

cnioN:
CPhat above all | must disputevith you.

c_zn
oEDIEN, above all 1 will not hesr you deny.

0N
f you think there is anything good n being su
gainst all reason, then [ say you are e ez

pus:

1t you think a man can sin against his own kind

omo
‘And not be punished for i, say you are mad.

creoN:
T agree. But tell me: what have  done o you?

22:;..

You advised me to send for that wizard, did you not2
creoN:
1 did. 1should do it again.
oEpIPUS:

Very well. Now tell me:

‘How long has it been since Laios—

creoN:
‘What of Laios?
orpIPUS:
Since he vanished in that onset by the road?

cREON
Tt was long ago, a long time.

orDIPU:
And this prophet,

0

‘Was he practicing here then?

CREON:
He was; and with honor, as now.

oEDIPUS:
Did he speak of me at that time?

CREON:
He never dids
Atleast, not when | was present.

oEDIPUS:
But... the enquiry?

1 suppose you held one?
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We did, but w

oEpIPUS:
‘Why did the prophet not sp

crEON:
and I am the kind of man

1do not know:
o Iolds his tongue when he has no facts to go on.

oEpIPUS:
here's one fact that you know, and you

ak against me then?

could tell

crEO:
What fact s that? If 1 know it, you shall have it

OEDIPUS:
If he were not involved with you,
That it was | who murdered Laios.

CREON:

If he says that, you are the one
But now it is my turn to question you.

orpIPUS:
Put your questions, | am no murderer

he could not say

that knows it!—

creoN:
First, then: You married my sister?

OEDIPUS:
I married your sister.

crEo!
und you rule the kingdom equally with her?

oEpIPUS:
Everything that she wants she has from me

creoN
und 1 am the third, equal to both of you?

oEDIPUS:
“That is why I call you a bad friend.

CREON:
No. Reason it out, as I have done.
Think of this first: Would any sane man prefec
Power, with all a king’s anxieties,
To that same power and the grace of sleep?
Certainly not I
e nover longed for the king’s power —only his rights
Would any wise man differ from me in this?
As matters stand, | have my way in everything
With your consent, and no responsibilities.
1£ 1 were king, I should be a slave to policy.

How could I desire a scepter more
Than what is now mine—untroubled influence?

Noy 1 have not gone n
Tacept those with the pes

A ce 1 know how o manage what
Should 1 exchange this case for that ansity?
Besides, no sober mind is rcasonable i
Thate anarchy
‘and never would d
fest what 1 have said. Go to the
At Delphi, ask f 1 g
‘And as for this other thing: if | am found
Guilty of treason vith
Then sentence me to death! You have my word
1tis a sentence | should cast my vore for
But not without evidence!
> ot e 2 mong
When you take good men for bad, bad men for goor
g Al nd thrown aside—why .m,.A.__. i
s not more preciou
In time you will know this well:
For time, and time alone, will show the just man,
Mhough scoundrels are discovered i a day:
CHORAGOS:
This is wel said, and a prudent man would ponder it
Judgments too quickly formed are dangerous
oEDIPU
‘But is he not quick in his duplicity?
‘And shall 1 not be quick to parry him?
Would you have me stand still,hold my peace, and let
“This man win everything, through my inaction?
CREON:
o And you want—whatis it then? To banish me!

QEDIPUS:
No, not exile. Itis your death 1 want,

S that all the world may see what treason means.
CREON:
You will persist, the

oRDIPU
How can I believe you?

CREON:

2 You will not believe me?

“Then you are a fool.

oEDIPUS:
“To save myself?
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justice, think of me.

You are evil incarnate.
CREON:

But suppose that you are wrong?
OEDIPUS:

But not if you rule badly.
oEpIPUS:
O city city!
creon
Itis my city, too!
CHORAGOS:
Now, my lords, be sill. I see the Queen,

locasté, coming from her palace chambers;

And itis time she came, for the sake of you both.

This dreadful quarrel can be resolved through her.

[Enterocase]

10CAST!
Poor foolish men, what wicked din is thist
With Thebes sick to death, is it not shameful
That you should rake some private quarrel up?

To oepirus:]|
Come into the house.
— And you, Creon, go now:
Let us have no more of this tumult over nothing.
cREON:
Nothing? No, sister: what your husband plans for me
Is one of two great evils: exile or death.
oEDIPUS:

He s right.
Why, woman I have caught him squarely
Plotting against my life.
CREON:
No! Let me die
Accurst if ever 1 have wished you harm!
10CASTE:
Ah, believe it, Oedipus!
In the name of the gods, respect this oath of his
For my sake, for the sake of these people here!

Sophocies Oudipis Rex
(strophe 1)
orAGOS
OO G pen your mind to her, my lord. Be ruled by he
o by her begyoul
hat would you have me do?
croRAGOS:
Respect Creon's word. He has never spoker
B mow he has swomn an oath, 0T K

o8

i know wh

p— 1do.

i, Speak on, then.
A nd so sworn should not be baited so
In blind malice, and without fina proof,
ompIPUS:
ou are aware, 1 hope, that what you say
Means death for me,or exile at the least

[strophe 2]
CHORAGOS:
No, Lswear by Helios  first in Heaven!
May I die friendless and accurst,
The worst of deaths,if ever I meant thatt
it is the withering fields
‘That hurt my sick heart:
Must we bear all these ill,
- And now your bad blood as well2
OEDIPUS:
Then let him go. And let me die, if | must,
O be driven by him in shame from the land of Thebes.
It is your unhappiness, and not his talk,
That touches me.
As for him—
Wherever he goes, hatred will follow him.
CREON:
Ugly in yielding, as you were ugly in rage!

.:&E?ax_u_,.sE..=3§.=%§1%§;E5<xcgg.f
heavens he can seeall things.
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ures like yours chiefly torment them:
orDIPUS:
Can you not go? Can you not leave me?
cREON:
Ican.
You do not know me; but the city knows me,
And in its eyes [ am jushif not in youss

[Antistrophe1]
cHoRaGos:

Lady Tocasté, did you not ask the King to go to his chambers?
10cASTE:
First tell me what has happened.
cHORAGOS:
There was suspicion without evidence; yet it rankled
As even false charges will
10cAST
On both sides?
CHORAGOS:
On both.
10CASTE:
But what was said?
CHORAGO:
Oh let it rest,let it be done Wi
Have we not suffered enough?
oEDIPUS:
You see to what your decency has brought y
You have made difficulties where my heart saw non

[Antistrophe 2]

cHoRAGOS:
‘Oedipus, it is not once only I have told you—
You must know I should count myself unwise
o the point of madness, should I now forsake you—
You, under whose hand,
In the storm of another time,
Our dear land sailed out free.
But now stand fast at the helm!
10cAST!
In God’s name, Ocdipus, inform your wife as wel
Why are you so set in this hard anger?

Sophocles: Ocdipus Rex

...2.,.0:_5::..._
L canfidence as you do. ey
M treachery, is p
@ e
106 i you can make this clar
g
B eharges me with the murde
J0aASTE:
s he some knowledge? Or d
owus:
oEP N would not commit himself to such a char
e b has brought n that damnabl soathaye
'Totell s story:

LOCASTE:

m hearsay?

Set your mind at rest
it is @ question of soothsayers, L ell you

That you will find no man whose craft gives knowledge
Of the unknowable, R

Here is my proof

o An oracle was reported o Laios once
(L will not say from Phoibos himself, but from
His appointed ministers,at any rate)

That his doom would be death at the hands of his own son—
His son, born of his flesh and of min

Now, you remember the story: Laios was killed

By marauding strangers where three highways meet;
But his child had not been three days in this world
Before the King had pierced the baby's ankles

‘And left him to dic on a lonely mountainside.

Thus, Apollo never caused that child

To kill his father, and it was not Laios' fate

To die at the hands of his son, s he had feared.

This is what prophets and prophecies are worth!

Have no dread of them.

Itis God himself

‘Who can show us what he wils in his own way.
oEDIPUS:

How strange a shadowy memory crossed my mind,

Juut now while you were speaking; i chiled my heart.
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A do you meant What memory do you speak of?
orpipUs:

11 understand you, Laios was killed
Ata place where three roads meet.
10CASTE:
Soitwass:
We have no later story
oEIPUS:
Where did it happen?
10CAST
Phokis, led: at a place where the Theban Way
Divides into the roads toward Delphi and Daul
oip

When?
10CASTE:
We had the news not long before you came

And proved the right to your succession here-
oEpIPU

Ah, what net has God been weaving for me?
10CASTE:
Oedipus! Why does this trouble you?
oepipus:
Do not ask me y
First, tell me how Laios looked, and tell me
How old he was.
10CASTE:
He was tall, his hair just touched
oo With white; his form was not unlike your oW
oepiPUS:
| think that I myself may be accurst
By my own ignorant edict.
10CASTE:
You speak strangel
1t makes me tremble to look at you, my King.
oEDIPUS:
| am not sure that the blind man can not sec.
But I should know better if you were to tell me—
10CAST
snything—though  dread to hear you ask -
oEDIPUS:
\Was the Kinglightly escorted, or did he ride
With a large company, as a ruler should?

LOCASTE
There were five men

e single chariot, which he ws
oEoIPVS
OEP! e that makes it pain en

who told you how it happ:
LoCASTE:

The only one to escape.
QEDIPUS:

A servant of ourst
JOCASTE: .

Nos for when he came back atlast
And found you enthroned in the place of the dead king.

He came to me, touched my hand with his, and b ecd

hat 1 would send him away 10 the frontier district

Where only the shepherds go—

s far away from the city as | could send him,
 granted his prayer forahhough he man was slave,
7 ¥ had earned more than this favor at my hands.

QEIPUS:
‘Can he be called back quickly?
(OCASTE:
Easily
But why?
oEDIPUSH

1 have taken too much upon myself
Without enquirys therefore 1 wish to consul bion.
L0CASTE:
“Then he shall come.

But am | not one also
o whom you might confde thes fears of yours!
oEpIPU
Thatis your right; it will not be denied You,
Nonw leat ofal for 1 have reached a pitch
Ofwild foreboding.Is there anyone
“To whom I should sooner speak!

Polybos of Corinth is my father
My mother isa Dorian: Meropt.
Y grew up chief among the menof Corinth

)
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the slanderous
jeved me. et U

ed always ach
k; I could not rest;

The god di
He spoke of other things.
‘Some were clea

Full of wretchedness, dread!

that I should lie with my own m
Children from whom all men would turn their ees;

Snd tht I should be my father’s murderer.

As I wandered fa
“To a land where I should never sce the
Sung by the oracle. And I came to this country

Where, so you say; King Laios was killed.
1 willtell you all that happened there, my

There were three highways
Coming together ata place I passed;
And there a herald came towards me, and a cha
Drawn by horses, with a man such as you describe
Seated in it. The groom leading the horses
orced me off the road at his lords command;

But as this charioteer lurched over towards me

1 struck him in my rage. The old man saw me

And brought his double goad down upon my head

As I came abreas!
He was paid back, and more!

Swinging my club in this right hand I knocked him

Out of his car,an

re miserable

am 1 all evil, then? It must be so
Since I must lee from Thebes, yet neves
See my OWN CoUntIymen, my own
For fear of joining my mother

‘And killing Polybos, my father

161 was ere
Who could deny the savagery of G

O holy majesty of heavenly powers!
May I never see that day! Never!
Rather let me vanish from the race of men
Than know the abomination destined me!
CHORAGOS:
We o
But there is h

oEpIPUS:
Indeed, 1 fear no other hopeis left me.

my lord, have felt dismay at this.
: you have yet to hear the shepherd.

10CASTE:
‘What do you hope from him when he come

OEDIPU!
“This much:
If his account of the murder tallies with yours,
Then 1 am cleared.

10CASTE:
‘What was it that 1 said

Of such importance?
ORDIPUS:

Why,marauders? you said,
Killed the King, according to this maris story
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Clearly
But if he says one
Then the evidence all points to me.
oCASTE:
‘You may be sure that he said ther
And can he call back that story now? He can not.

‘The whol city heard it as
But suppose he alters some detail of
He can not ever show that Laios’ death

w0 Fulfilled the oracle: for Apollo said
My child was doomed to kill him; and my c
Poor baby!— it was my child that died first.

No. From now on, where oracles are concerned,
Iwould not waste a second thought on any.

oEDIPUS:
You may be right.
‘But come: let someone go
For the shepherd at once. This matter must be sttled.
10CASTE:
Twill send for him.
1 would not wish to cross you in anything,
And surely not in this.—Let us go in.
[ Exeunt in

Ope 1T
[Strophe1]

cHoRUS:
Let me be reverent in the ways of right,

Lowly the paths I journey on
Let all my words and actions keep

‘The laws of the pure universe

From highest Heaven handed down.

For Heaven is their bright nurse,

Those generations of the realms of light;

Ab, never of mortal kind were they begot,

Nor are they slaves of memory, los in sleep:
Their Father is greater than Time, and ages not.

[Antistrophe 1]
The tyrant is a child of Pride
Who drinks from his great sickening cup.

The price for W
nan take due earnings,

Blows
Thoug

Delphi's abscurities,
ave heard the world’s core

Of Zeus at Elis” praised no more
The deeds and the strange prophecies
Must make @ pattern yet to be understood.
7 ed you are lord of all
“Throned in light over night and day,
Mirror this in your endless mind:

Our masters call the oracle
, and the Delphic vision blind!

‘Words on the wind,
Their hearts no longer know Apallo,

And reverence for the gods has died avay.

¥ s A area in the northwester part of the eloponnese
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Scene 1T

[Enter rocaste]
it has occurred to me

To visit the altars of the gods, bearing
" suppliant, and this incense.

These branches as
Our King s not himself: his noble s
T overwaought with fantasies of dread,
Else he would consider

The new prophecies in the light of the old-

Ho will sten to any voice that speaks disaster,
And my advice goes for nothing.

10CAST!
Princes of Thebes,

(She approaches the altar, R]
To you, then, Apollo,
Lycean lord,sinee you are nearest, Lt in prayer
Roceive these offerings, and grant us deliverance
From defilement, Our hearts are heavy with fear
When we see our leader distracted, as helpless silors
Are terrified by the confusion of their helmsman-

[Enter MEssENGER]
MESSENGER:
Friends, no doubt you can direct me:
Where shall I find the ‘house of Oedipus,
Or, better still, where is the King himself?
CHORAGOS:
Itis this very place, stranger; he is inside.
This is his wife and mother of his children

MESSENGER:
T wish her happiness in a happy house,
Blest in all the fulfillment of her marriage.

10CASTE:
T wish as much for you: your courtesy’
Deserves alike good fortune. But now, tell m
Wh have you come? What have you to 2y to ust

MESSENGER:
1 your house and your husband.

Good news, my lady, fo

an:E
What news? Who sent you here?
MESSENGE
The news I bring ought to mean
Though it may be you wil find so

1 am from Corinth.

joy for you,
me grief in it.

OEAT st How

LSS ENOEE
The word is thatthe people of the

ptend to call Ocdipus o be theieking,

100K old King Polybos—is he ne

MESSENG b
Death holds him in his sepulchre.

No.

st
if1am

AIDSERVANT:]
G it g0 quicklystell this o your master
O riddlers of God's will where are you now!
“This was the man whom Ocdipus, long g0
Feared s0,fled 5o, n dread of destroying him—
ot it was another fate by which he died.
(Enter 0E1FUS:
QEDIPUSH
Dearest locasté, why have you sent for me?
hat this man says, and then tell me

10CAST
of the solemn prophecies.

Listen to W
‘What has become
oRDIPU
b is this mant Whati his news o me?
L0CASTE!
He has come
oEDIPUS: .
s it true, stranger? Tell me in yous
MESSENGER:
Foum not say it more clarly: the King s dead-

rom Corinth to announce your father’s death!

70
own words.

oEpIPUS: .
s it by treasont Or by an attack f st

MESSENGER: g
"X ltle thing brings old men 1o her st

OEDIPUS:
1 was sickness, then?

MESSENGER: »
Yes, and his many years-
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orpIPUS:
Al
pect the Pythian hearth, or

Why should a man resp

) Hod to the birds that jangle above his head?

They prophesied that I should kil Polybos.

Kill my own father; but he is dead and buried,
 touched him, never,

And I am here—1 neve
Unless he died of grief for my departure,

And thus, in a sense, through me. No- Polybos.

Has packed the oracles off with him underground.

They are empty words.
1ocASTE:

Had I not told you so?

oEpIPUS:

ot hads it was my faint heart that betrayed me-
10CASTE:

‘From now on never think of those things again-
oEpIPUS:

nd yet— must I not fear my mother's bed?
d be afraid,
an be forescen?
nt day.

10CASTE!
‘Why should anyone in this worl
Since Fate rules us and nothing

A man should live only for the prese

Have no more fear of sleeping with your mother:
How many men, in dreams, have lain with their mothers!
No reasonable man is troubled by such things:

OEDIPUS:
That i true; only—
re not stll alive!

If only my mother we
But she is alive. I can not help my dread:
10CASTE:
Vet this news of your father’s death is wonderful.

onc_mcn

‘Wonderful. But I fear the living woman-
MESSENGER!

Tell me, who is this woman that you fear?
OEDIPUS:

It is Meropé, man; the wife of King Polybos.
MESSENGER:

Meropé? Why should you be
OEDIPU!

en oracle of the gods, a dreadful saying-
MESSENGER:

Can you tell me about it or are you sworn to silence?

afraid of her?

who

0 pesEN
And

oEpIPY
Wor
ESSENGE®
As for that

"1d you have me kill my fathert

Jou must be reassured by the nevs | gave you.

ENGER:
et that in mind, T will onfess: | thought

eSSt
41d count on you when you returned to Corin

1
Teo
oEDIPUS:
o T will never g0 near my arents agin
\ESSENGER:
“Ah, son, you sill o not know what you are doing—
oEDIPUS
it do you meant In the name of Gos
MESSENGER:
S hese are your ressons for ot going bome.
EPIPUS:
P el you, 1 fear the oracle may come trec.
MESSENGER
S guil may come upon you through yout
oEDIPUS: :
bt i the dread that s ahways in myheart
MESSENGER:
‘Can you not see that all
oEDIP
‘How can you say thatt Theyare
MESSENGE
Polybos was not your ather

QEDIPUSH

nth.

d tell me!

50

parentst

your fears are groundless?

my parents, surely?

Not my father?

MESSENGER:
N ore your father than the man speaking o YOu

Su_-_ﬁ .
But you are nothingto me!
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MESSENGER

oEpipUS:
“Then why did he call me son?
MESSENGER:
Lwill
Long ago he had you from my hands, 1 8if
ouIPUS:
o how cold he love me so, i was not his?

MESSENGER:

e had no children, and his heart turned to you
oEpIRUS:

I of you? Did you buy me? Did you find me by chance?
MESSENGER:

Feame upon you in the crooked pass of Kithairon.

oprpUs:
And what were you doing there?

Tending my flocks.

oEpIPUS:
‘A wandering shepherd?

MESSENGER:
But your savior, son, that day;

OEDIPUS!
From what

MESSENGER:

did you save me?
Your ankles should tell you that.

oEDIPUS:
‘Ah, stranger, hood pain
MESSENGER:
I cut the bonds !

OEDIPUS
I have had the m:

MESSENGER:
That was why you were given U

why do you speak of that d
hat tied your ankles together.
ark as long as | can remember.

the name you bear.

OEDIPUS:
God! Was it m)

Tell me!
MESSENGER:

y father o my mother who did it?

| do not know. The man who gave you to me
Can tell you better than L

OEDIPUS!

It was not but another?

MESSENGE
It was another shepherd gave you to me-

you that found me,

"

S8BTk he was said o be one

*T thin
sy
OEP o mean the L
pseNGER:

o ing Lafoss and the man was
oIF S il live? Can | se him?

o¥

©ESSENS
Know best aboutsuch things.
Does anyone here
Know this shepherd that he i alking aboutt
K ve you seen him in the feds, ot in the town’
Fyou have, el me. s time things were made plan.
CHORAGOS:

R ink the man he means is that same shepherd
You have already asked 1o see.locast perhaps
Could tell you something.
Do you know anything
ady? 1s he the man we have summoned?
shepherd meanst

Why think of him?

QEDIPUS:

About him, L
1s that the man this
1OCASTE:
@ orget this herdsman. Forgetitall.
“This talk is a waste of time.
oEDIPUS:
How can you say that,
\When the cles to my true birth are n my handst
10CASTE:
For God's love,let us have no more questioning!
1 your life nothing to you?
My own i pain enough for me © bear.
jpose my mother a save,

QEDIPUS:
You nee
aseness can touch oU-

And born of slave

4 not worry: Sup
o b

do ot do this thing!
ade known.

10CASTE:
Listen to me, 1 beg you:

OEDIPUS:
wo  1will notlisten; the truth must be m:
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10cAST
Everything th:
oEDIPU:

at 1 say is for your own good!

My own good

Snaps my patience, then; I want none of

10CASTE:
You are fat
orpIPUS:
Go, one of you,
Let us leave this wor
10CASTE
‘Ah, miserable!
That is the only word I have for
That is the only word I can ever have.

1 wrong! May you never learn who you aret

and bring the shepherd here.
man to brag of her royal name.

you now.

CHORAGOS:
Why has she left us, Ocdipus? Why has she gone

i Insuch a passion of sorrow? I fear this silence:
‘Something dreadful may come of it
oEDIPUS:

Let it come!

th, I must know about

However base my birt
is perhaps ashamed

The Queen, like a woman,
To think of my low origin. But I
Am a child of Luck; I can not be dishonored.
Ll is my mother; the passing months, my brothers,
‘Have seen me rich and poor.

If this s 50,
t I were someone clse?
jad to know my birth?

How could I wish tha
How could I not be gl

Ope I

[Strophe]
CHORU!
If ever the coming time were known

To my heart’s pondering,
Kithairon, now by Heaven I see the torches

‘At the festival of the next full moon,
‘And see the dance, and hear the choir sing
‘A grace to your gentle shade:

Mountain where Oedipus was found,
O mountain guard of a noble race!
May the god who heals us lend his aid:

o

scne IV

aymphs that flower be

royal child,
e Wl o the imbestine A /

t where the upland clears,

Or Her
O flushed as evening cloud.
Oreat Dionysus* roamer of mountains,
Cle—was it he who found you there
nd caught you up in bis own proud
Aems from the sweet god-avisher

Aho laughed by the Muses' fountains? \

oEDIP
< though 1 do not know the man,

sirs

T think 1 see him coming, this shepherd we war:

He s old, like our friend here, and the men \
\

seem to be servants of my house.

Bringing him
el if you have ever seen him.

But you can &

ter suepsRD 5T
CHORAGY
B ous i, he was Lafos' man. You can trust i \
oEpIPUS: \
m Corinth: s this the shepherd

“Jell me first, you fro
We were discussing?

MESSENGER
This is the

QEDIPUS!

(To swEpHERD
e here. Noj look at me.You must answet
oy thing 1 sk —You belonged 10 Lalost
SHEPHERD
Yes: born hi \

+ slave, brought up i hishouse:

oEpIPUS: .

B e ihat ind of work did you do ot him

e i 3 et The messengerof e gods, and

o ol s v D ot ot

Es._a?_;.az._._..z..i...a.is:;?._.az&: Dionysos Ko o B
M egeaionin gnee

chos,thegod of winean
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SHEPHERD:
s, most of my

Twas a shepherd
orpIPUS:

Where m id you go for pastu
SHEPHERD:

Some

orpIF
‘Do you remember ever sce

ly

mes Kithairon, sometim
this man out there?

SHEpRERD:
‘What would he be doing there? This man?
oEpIPUS:
s man standing here. Have you ever scen him befor

SHEPHERD:
No. At least, not to my recollection.
¢, my lord. But I'll efresh
His memory: he must remember when we two

easons together, March to September,
o Kithairon or thereabouts. He had two flocks;
1 had one. Each autumn I'd drive mine home
And he would go back with his to Laios’sheepfold. —
1s this not true, just as | have described it?

MESSENGER:
And that is not strangs

Spent three whole ¢

SHEPHERD:
True, yes; but it was all so long ago-
MESSENGE
Well. then: do you remember, back in those days,
That you gave me a baby boy to bring up asmy oW

SHEPHER

\What if 1 did? What are you trying to say?
MESSENGER:

King Oedipus was once tha
SHEPHERD:

Damn you, hold your tongue!
OEDIPU

t little chil

No more of that!
tis your tongue needs watching,not this man’
SHEPHERD:
My King, my Master, whati t | have done wron ?
OEDIPUS:
ou have not answered his question about the boy:
SHEPHERD:
e does not know ... He is only making trouble ..

oEpIPU:
o it will go hard with you.

Come, speak plainlys

SHEPHERD:

In God’s name, do not torture an old man!

o nd his arms behind
Unhappy
oI o give this man the cild he speaks o

EPHERD:
And I would 1o God

QEDIPUS!
Nou will die now unless
&p:

£1 speak the truth,

SEPHES
et
QEIPUS:
Very well; since you insis

apon delay

told you already that | gave

did you get him? From your house? From somewhere else?

Where
‘from mine, no. A man gave him o me.

oEDIPUS
o that man here? Do you know whose dave he was?

SHEPHERD:
For God's love,

oEDIPUS:
You are a dead manif 1 have 10 ask you again.
SHEPHERD:
Then ... Then the child was from the palace of Lafos.

QEDIPUS:
A slave child? or a child of s own line?

o
my King, do not ask me any more!

SHEPHERD:

‘A, 1 am on the brink of dreadul speech!

oEDIPUS: “
'And 1 of dreadful hearing. Yet | must hear.

SHEPHERD:

fyou must e told, then ..
“They said it was Latos’ childs

But it your wife who can tll you dbout that.

oEDIPUS:
My wifel—Did she give it ©You"
SHEPHERD: .
My lord, she did.

oEpiPUS:
Do you know why?
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SugpHERD:
1 was told to get rid of
orpipUS:
‘An unspeakable mothes
SHEPHERD:
There had been prophecies .
orpipus:
Tell me.
SHEPHERD:
It was said that the boy would
oepirus:
“Then why did you give him over to this old man?
SHEPHERD:
1 pitied the baby, my King,
And I thought that this man would take him far away
To his own country.
He saved him—but for what  fate!
For if you are what this man says you are,
No man living is more wretched than Ocdipus.

his own father.

OEDIPUS:
wo  AhGod!
Tt was trug
All the prophecies!
—Now,

0 Light, may I look on you for the last time!

1, Oedipus,

Oedipus, damned in his birth, in his marriage damned,

Damned in the blood he shed with his own hand!

Ope IV

(Strophe1]

CHORUS:
Alas for the seed of men.

What measure shall I give these generations
That breathe on the void and are void
And exist and do not exist?

Who bears more weight of joy
Than mass of sunlight shifting in images,
Or who shall make his thought stay on
That down time drifts away?

He rushes into the palace

Your 5P

O naked brow
0 change of Ocd
Twho saw your

 days

(Antistro]
“That mind was a strong bow

Deep, how deep you drevw it t
‘At a dim fearful range,
‘And brought dear glory down!

You overcame the stranger—
The virgin with her hooking lion claws—
‘And though death sang, stood like a tower
‘To make pale Thebes take heart.

Fortress against our sorto

True king, giver of laws,
Majestic Ocdipus!
No prince in Thebes had ever such renovn,

No prince won such grace of power.

(strophe 2]
And now of all men ever known
Most pitiful i this man’s story:
His fortunes are most changed, his sate
Fallen to a low slave's
Ground under bitter fate.

0 Oedipus, most royal one!
“The great door that expelledyou to the lght
Gave at night—ah, gave night to your glory:
‘As to the father,to the fathering son-

All understood too late.

Frnavirgin . aws: The Sphins. (e
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How cot
The garden that he
Be silent when that act was done?

[Antistrophe 2]
But all eyes fail before time’s ey
All actions come
Though never willed, though far down the deep p
Your bed, your dread sirings,
Are brought to book

Child by Laios doomed

Then doomed to lose that fortunate lit
Would God you never took breath in this air
That with my wailing lips I take to cry

For I weep the world’s outcast.

[ was blind, and now I can tell why:
Asleep, for you had given ease of breath
To Thebes, while the false years went by

Exopos

(Enter, from the palace, SECOND MESSENGER]

SECOND MESSENG
Elders of Thebes, most honored in this land,
What horrors are yours to see and hear, what we
Of sorrow to be endured, if,true to your birth,
You venerate the line of Labdakos!
1 think neither Istros nor Phasis, those great rivers,”
Could purify this place of the corruption
It shelters now, or soon must bring to light—
Evil not done unconsciously, but willed:

The greatest griefs are those we cause ourselyes.
CHORAGOS:
Surely,friend, we have grief enough already;
What new sorrow do you mean?
SECOND MESSENGER:

The Queen is dead.

o was the namefo he Danube River Phasis i ivr in Asia Minor that s 01 ihe

Black Sea.

1O Dead? But at whose
e fll horror of what hap
d ot sc it but 1, wh

n passionate sience, pasi

She ran to her apartment in

Her hair clutched by the

She closed the doors behind
Where long 3go

That son who should bring,

‘We heard her call upon Laios, dead s
And heard her wa

‘A husband by her husband,

Exactly how she died 1 do not kx
For Oedipus burstin moaning and would not et us
Keep vigil to the end: it was by him
. stormed about the room that our eyes were caught.
another of us he went, begginga sword,

Cursing the wife who was not his wife, the mother
Whose womb had carried his own children and himself.
1 do not know: it was none of us aided him,

But surely one of the gods was in control

For with a dreadful cry

He hurled his weight, as though wrenched out of himself
‘At the twin doors: the bolts gave, and e rushed in.
‘And there we saw her hanging,her body swaying
From the cruel cord she had noosed about her neck.

A reat sob broke from i, heartbresking to heaty
‘Arbe loosed the rope and lowered hes to the ground.

{would blot out from my mind what happened next

For the King ripped from her gown the goden brooches

“That were her ornament, and raiscd them. and plunged them down
Straghtinto his own eyebals, cryings “No more,

No more shall you look on the miscry about me,

T orrors of my own doing) Too long you have know

The faces of those whom | should never have seet

Too long been blind to those for whom 1 35 searching!
Bt hous, go in darknest” And as he spokes
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nce, but many times;
red his beard,
ined sockets like red ha

He struck at h

And the blood spat

Bursting from his ¢

So from the unhapyp spr

A curse on the ma “ ke. The old
of the house of Labd:

g
‘The misery of mankind that
And it is wholly and for ever theirs.

CHORAGOS
Is he in agony stll? Is there no rest for him?

SECOND MESSENGER:
He is calling for someone to lead him to the gates
So that all the children of Kadmos may look upon
His father’s murderer, his mother’s—no,

I can not say it!
-ave Thebes,

And then he w

Self-exiled, in order that the curse
Which he himself pronounced may depart from the house.

He is weak, and there is none to lead him,
So terrible is his suffering.
But you will see:

Look, the doors are opening; in a moment
You will see a thing that would crush a heart of stone.

[The central door is opened; oEv1Pus, blinded, is led in]

CHORAGOS:
Dreadful indeed for men to see.
Never have my own eyes
Looked on a sight so full of fear.

Oedipus!
What madness came upon you, what daemon
Leaped on your lfe with heavier

Punishment than a mortal man can bear?
No: I can not even

Look at you, poor ruined one.

And I would speak, question, ponder,

If I were able. No.

1260 You make me shudder.

OEDIPUS:
God.  God.

Is there a sorrow greater?

Where shall 1 find
My voice is hurled far on a dark win
What has God done d

0s:

CHORAGS
terrible to think of,

Too

i

us:
0 cloud of night,

Never 0 be turned away: night coming
T cam ot tell how: night ke a shroud:

My fair winds brought me here
0 God. Again

The pain of the spikes where I had sigh,
The flooding pain
Of memory, never to be gouged out

cHORAGOS:
This is not strange.
You suffer itall twice over, remorse in pain,

Pain in remorse.

(Antistrophe 1]

oEDIPUS:
Ah dear friend
Are you faithful even yet, you alone?
Are you still standing near me, will you stay here,
Patient, to care for the blind?
“The blind man!
Yet even blind 1 know whoiit s attends me,
By the voice's tone—
Though my new darkness hide the comforter.
CHORAGOS:
Oh fearful act!
What god was it drove you to rake black

Night across your eyes?

[Strophe 2)
omirus:
Apollo. Apollo. Dear
Children, the god was Apollo.
He brought my sick, sick fate upon me.
But the blinding hand was my own!
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od, conce:
Somewhere far from
Into the sea, away from men's eyes for ever.

Come, lead me. You need not fear to touch me.
Of all men, I alone can bear this guilt
[Enter cazox]
cHORAGOS:
We are not the ones to decide; but Creon here
May fitlyjudge of what you ask. He only
Is left to protect the ity in your place.
oepiPU
“Alas, how can I speak to him? What right have |
o beg his courtesy whom I have deeply wronged?
cREON:
T have not come to mock you, Oedipus,
Or to reproach you, either.

[To arrexanTs:]

If you have lost all respect for m:
At least respect the flame of Lord Helios:
Do not allow this pollution to show itself
Openly here, an affront to the earth
And Heaven’s rain and the light of d:
Into the house as quickly as you can.
For it s proper.
That only the close kindred see his grief.
OEDIPUS:
1 pray you in God's name, since your courtesy
Ignores my dark expectation, visiting
With mercy this man of all men most execrable:
Give me what | ask—for your good, not for m
CREON:
And what is it that you would have me do?
OEDIPU
Drive me out of this country as quickly as may be
To a place where no human voice can ever greet m.
CREO!
I should have done that before now—only,
God's will had not been wholly revealed to me.
OEDIPUS:
‘But his command is plain: the parricide
Must be destroyed. [ am that evil man.
CREON:
That is the sense of it, yes; but as things are,

me; or hurl me.

=

The woman in the
her whatever

Let me purge my father's Thebes of t

es of the pollution

ing here, and go out to the wil

To Kithairon, that has won such e (_,., K 4,
“The tomb my mother and father appointed for me.
And let me die there,asthey willed | should,
And yet 1 know
Death will not ever come to me through sickness
Or in any natural way: I have been preserved
For some unthinkable fae. Butlt that be

s for my sons,” you need not care for them.
They are men, they will find some way to live,
But my poor daughters, who have shared my table,
Who never before have been parted from their father—
Take care of them, Creon; do this for me.
And will you let me touch them with my hands
, and let us weep together?
y lord,
Great prince, be kind!
Could I but touch them,
‘They would be mine again, as when 1 had my eyes.
1SMENE, attended |
Ah, God!
Isit my dearest children | hear weeping?
Has Creon pitied me and sent my daughters!
CREON:
Yes, Oedipus: 1 knew that they were dear to you
In the old days, and know you must love them still

“ my sons: Etcocles and ?iﬁpig!ag!ivsu:g?%l?glgg
ehind two daughters, Antigone and lamene.
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jis—and be a frie

Guardian to you than he has been o me

Children, where are you?
your brother’s—

me quickly to my hands: they are
Hands that have brought your father's once ¢

To this way of seeing—
Ah dearest ones

| had neither sight nor knowledge the!
B aiean who was the source of his own ife
strength to see you—,

And I weep for you—having no
su when 1 think of the bitterness

 upon you all your
What homes, what fest jvals can you attend
Without being forced to depart again if tears?
And when you come to marriageable age.
e i the man, my daughters, who would dare
Risk the bane that lies on all my child
Is there any evil wanting? Your father kil
His fathers sowed the womb of her who bore him
Engendered you at the fount of his own existence!
That is what they will say of you-

Then, whom
There are no bridegrooms for you,
n sterile dreaming

your father

Can you ever marn
And your lives must wither away i

O Creon, son of Menoikeus!
You are the only father my daughters
Since we,their parents, are both of us gone for ever:
They are your own bloo not let them
Fall into beggary and loneliness
You wil keep them from the mi
ake pity on them; see, they are only children,
Friendless except for you. Promise me this,

hand in token of it.

Great Prince, and give me your

[creow clasps his right hand ]
Children
I could say much, if you could understand me,
But as it i, | have only this prayer for you:
Live where you can, be s happy as you can—
Happier, please God, than God has made your

father!

low go within.

gh. You have wept enough. N

o

P ust; but it is hard.
cRE =
‘ases all things,

oED1P!
€ you must promise—

But

CREON:
1 you desire.

oEDIPUS:
‘send me from Thebes!

creoN:
God grant that
oEIPU! x
‘But since God hates me

cro?
No, e vill grant your wish.

oED1PUS:
You promise?

CREON:
1 can not speak beyond my knowledge.

QEDIPU!
Then lead me in.

Come now, and leave your children.

i ‘Think nolonger
That you are in command here, but rather think
How, when you were, you served your own destruction.

in

CHORAGOS:
Men of Tl

s the king who solved the famous riddle

And towered up, most poverful of men.
No mortal eyes but looked on him with envy,

Yetin the end ruin swept over him-

hebes: look upon Oedipus.

This is

Let every man in mankind'sfrailty
Consider his last day; and et none

Presume on his good fortune until he find
Life, at his death, a memory without pain-
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How could I bear to see
When all my sight was horror everywhere?
cHORAGO:
Everywhere;
oEpiPU
And now what i le
Images? Love? A greeting even:
(0 the senses? Is there any
d me away.
 away from Thebes.
Lead the great wreck
And hell of Oedipus, whom the gods hate
CHORAGOS:
‘Your fate is clear, you are not blind to that.
Would God you had never found it out!

[Antistrophe 2]
oEDIPUS:
Death take the man who unbound
My feet on that hillside
And delivered me from death to
If only I had died,
This weight of monstrous doom
Could not have dragged me and my darlings dow
CHORAGOS:
1 would have wished the same.
oEpIPUS:
Oh never to have come here
With my father’s blood upon me! Never
To have been the man they call his mother's hus!
Oh accurst! Oh child of ev
To have entered that wretched bed—

More primal than sin itself, this fell to me.
CHORAGOS:
1 do not know how I can answer you.
You were beter dead than alive and blind.
oEpIP

Do not counsel me any more. This punishment
That | have laid upon myself s just.

1f 1 had eyes,

1 do not know how I could bear the sight

Of my father, when I came to the house of Death,
Or my mother: for I have sinned against them both

Sophods

Born as they were
1 Nor 1

Thric
Of Kadmos, have
“These things 1o more, by my ow
Expelling that man whom the
To be a defilems
After exposing the
How could 1 look men frankly in the eyest
No, I swear
11 could have stifled my hes
1 would have done it and mad
Atight cell of misery, blan
SoT should have been saf
Beyond all recollection.
Ah Kithairo
Why did you shelter me? When I was cast upon you,
‘Why did I not die? Then I should
Have shown the world my exccrable birth,

Ah Polybos! Corinth, city that I believed
he ancient seat of my ancestors: how fair
1 seemed, your chil nd all the while this evil
Was cancerous within m
For | am sick
In my daily lfe,sick in my origin

O three roads, dark ravine, woodland and way
Where three roads met: you, drinking my father’s blood,
My oven blood, silled by my own hand: an you remember
“The unspeakable things 1 id there, and the things
L went on from there to do?

O marriage, marriage!
The act that engendered me, and again the act
Performed by the son in the same bed —

Ab, the net

Of incest, mingling fathers, brothers, sons,
With brides, wives, mothers: the last evil
That can be known by men: o tongue can s2y
How evil!
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hocles is conside_rcgi one of the three great Greek tray
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 noblest of human beings are brought under ine
¢ ] convictions and values come up against the
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fredom and authority in the face of religious and civic laws, ethical and
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Rex and Antigone,
nse strain as their
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bligations— the very stuff f whi
; « s y stuff out of which
ywnghls, such as William Shakespeare (1564-1616) in E|\gla;d

and Chikamatsu Monzaemon' (1653-1724) in Japan, would shape their

i great tragedies. Moreover, Sophocles’ depiction of what the English
poet Matthew Arnold (1822-1888) called the “ebb and flow / Of human
Pey” evokes sympathy and admiration even in modern audiences
moved by the spectacle of dignified suffering conveyed by his plays.

paywright/Citizen. Sophocles' life spanned the years of most of the
Persian Wars (500479 B.C.E.) 1o just beyond the Peloponnesian War
(451404 B.C.E.)." Between the two wars Athens rose to the height of its

Jitical and cultural power during the Age of Pericles (461-429 B.C.E.)
P\ declined after the great plague of 429 p.C.z. that killed a third of its
opulation. Sophocles was born at Colonus, a suburb of Athens, in 496. A

general, a priest of Asclepius (god of medicine), and a model citizen, XX Forlinks to
Sophocles served in various civic and administrative posts, participating more information
fullyin the rise and decline of his city. The first notice we have of his pub- about Sophacles,
lic life is his membership in the chorus celebrating the Athenian naval qv;ﬂ;i:ﬂ A;ﬂzw
victory over the Persians at Salamis in 480. In 468, Sophocles won his first ::d m‘m’fr:’m‘:;‘
pizeas a playwright, when his Triptolemus took first place over a Tl ||
Aeschylus at the Festival of Dionysus.® Sophocles was to enjoy twenty- Seenty fraccentury,
four more such victories in the course of his career, during Which he pro- | relevance,see World
dueed more than 120 plays—only seven of which have survived. . i o
Sophocles enjoyed the respect and admiration of his fellow Atheni- | bedfordscmartins

ans, not only for his plays but also for his public service and reputation | .com/worldlit

harmares Momzmamon: (1653-1724) Japanis greatest playwrights who Wiote sbout it domsic :;(Zx
and shinju, or suicide, in such dramas as The Battles of Coxinga, The Uprooted Pine, an

Amijima. (See Chikamatsu, Book 4.) =y N
“PersianWars . .. Peloponnesian War: The Persian Wars, bgzw:en;«;-:::;offm G;:kmoq m;s:f.g;:;
Persan empire, were fought from 500 £0 479 BGES the Greek victory s m:rlsh; mnm =
aiture. The Peloponnesian War between Athens and Sp‘fﬂ was fo,!;g'.l;‘ S o
deredtoSparta shorly after Lysander defeated the Atenian 20¢ Acgospotami

then attacked Athens. springfestivalsin honor of Dionysus, the
Festival of Dionysus: From about 530 B 5 ‘competed for prizesfor the best ragedy
dofwine.Among other activities duripgthese estival oy sty often a bawdy play seving €0
0 the best comedy. Tragedians put on three gt

the mood.
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§ PRONUNCIATION
Antigone: an-TIG-uh-nee

Cadmus (Kadmos): KAD-muhs

Ereocles: uh-TEE-uh-Kleez

Eurydice: yoo-RIH-dih-see

Ismene: s-MEE-nee

Jocasta (locaste): joh-KAS-tuh, ee-oh-KAS-tee, yoh-KAS:
Laius (Laios): LAY-hs

Oedipus: ED-uh-pus

Polynices (Polyneices): pah-

Tiresias (Teiresias): tigh-REE-see-us
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In supplication,
The breath of incense rises

With a sound of prayer and

I would not have you speak through messen
And therefore I have come myself to hear you
1, Ocdipus, who bear the famous name.

(Toarninst]
w0 1 “You, there, since you are eldest in the company,
Speak for them all, tell me what preys upon you.
Whether you come in dread, or crave some blessing:
Tel me, and never doub that I will help you
In every way I can; I should be heartless
Were I not moved to find you suppliant here.
PRIEST:
‘Great Ocdipus, O powerful King of Thebes!
You see how all the ages of our people
Cling to your altar steps: here are boys
Who can barely stand alone, and here
By weight of age,as | am a priest of God,
nd young men chosen from those yet unmarried;
‘As for the others, all that multitude,
They wait with olive chaplets in the squares,
At the two shrines of Pallas,” and where Apol

Speaks in the glowing embers.

are priests

Your own eyes
Thebes is tossed on a murdering se:

cad from the death surge.
earth;

Must tell you: a
And can not lft her h
‘A rust consumes the buds and fruits of the

The herds are sick; children die unborn,
And labor is vain. The god of plague and pyre
Raids like detestable lightning through the city,
And all the house of Kadmos is laid waste,
‘All emptied, and all darkened: Death alone
Battens upon the misery of Thebes.
You are not one of the immortal gods, we knows
Yet we have come to you to make our prayer
As to the man surest in mortal ways
And wisest in the ways of God. You saved us

3 God: Zews, the hief rler ofthe Olympian gods; he son of the Titans Cronus and Rhea-

*Pallas: Palas Athene, goddess of wisdom and knowledge.
“Apollo: The god of prophecy, music, and healing; the son of Zeus and Leto

We paid to her s
Better informed
Twvas some god b

erefore, O mighty Ki
i afety, find u

Akin
Canacti
Noblest of men, estore
Life to your city! Think how
Liberator for your triumph

‘b, when your years of Kingship

Once, years ago, with
Sou brought us fortune; be the samy

No man questions your power o rule theland:
Bt rule over men, not over a dead cit
Shipsare only huls citadels are noth

When no life moves in the empty passageways.

1 You may be sure | know

longed for in your coming h

All that you
and yet,

| know that you are deathly sic
Sick as you are, not one 1 assickas L.
Each of you suffers in himself lone
His anguish, not another’s; but my spirit
Groans for the city for myself, fo you
Luwas not sleeping, you are not waking me.
No, 1 have been in tears for along while
And in my restless thought walked many ways.
In all my search, 1 found one helpful course,
‘And that | have taken:  have sent Creon,
Son of Menoikeus, brother of the Queen:
“To Delphi Apollo’s place of revelation,

when Odipussolved bt
uregs then
hecre

{cedson yourg men who cannotsnswerhe ey

X Ocdipus was What crature moves it on
O ek when it alksonlou Ocipu OIS TSEE st man”
henwalks, and fialy lls with s canein ok 5
e Temple o ApolloatDeghi presided overby & prophetes known a8 the
ke sain by Apoloat he o e -

T5phines A female monsier who

iddl,the Sphinx killed herel. Her ridle fox
two,andthen on thee,
e who crawls 33 baby
#Delphi Creon has been sent 04
Bythia (s0 nameed afte the python:
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