CHARACTERS

| ANTIGONE ‘daughter of Oedipus and ]ccasta
ISMENE sister of Antigone -
-kmion king of Thebes; brother of ]ocasta
HAIMON son of Kréori and Eurydice, fiancé of Antlgone

TEmEsms the pwphet ‘ _ .

EURYDICE wife of Kreon
SENTRY . - : . _' o _ .
MESSENGER : . ' ’
KORYPH‘AIOS chorus ] der _
ctiorus of clderdy Theban nobles

Attenidants, armed slaves, boy

Lme numbers in the right-hand rnargm of the text refer to.the
- English translation only, and the Notes at p. 75 are keyed to

' these lines. The bracketed line numbers in the runnlng headhnes i

refer to the Greck text, : {

A square’in fronit of the Thcban pa}'acc The palace faces south In the fore-

- ground is an altar. T'hils is the hour of dawn. As the action proceeds, the area

gradually bnghtens ANTIGONE waits on thé audience’s side of the altar.
ISMENE comies forward from the palace and appx;aaches hesxtaﬂﬂy

Anricone Ismene? :

Let me see your face: -~ -

| my 6w, only sistes, ~
4R you see T
becduse we are the sumvors :
today Zeus is completmg inits the ceremOny
of pain and dishonor and disaster and shame
‘that began with Oedipus? '

And today, again: =~ o
the proclamation, under the rulé of war =~ oo
but binding, they say, on every citizen, . . 3
Haven't you heard? Don’t you see
hatred mdrchés on love

~ when friends, our own people, our family

are treated as enemles?

- 1sMENE No, Antigone, _
' since the day we lost our brothers,
both in one day, both to each other,
1 haven't thought of 10ve—happy or pamful either, _
Last night the enemy army left, - : 2
Tknow nothmg further, ‘
Nothing makes me happy, nothmg hurts me any more.
anricone T know. But I called youi her¢ for a reason : -
" -to talk aIOne

1sMENE 1 éan see theres something important, Tell'me.

x|




-ANTICONE

i

ANTIGONE It's the bunal It’s our brothers N

- with full and just and Tawful honors doe the dead S

Kreon, hononng one and casting the other out

They say he has. buhed Eteokles -

" but Polynelces whio died as pitiably— - ‘
Kreon has proclalmed that his body will stay urﬂ)uned,' '

0 mournefs, no tomib, no tears,
a tasty meal for vulturcs

‘That’s what they say this man of good will.

Kreon has prociaxmed for you, yes.and for me;
and he is commg hére to announce it - i

- clearly, so that everyone will know. -

And they say hé intends to enforce it:.

* “Whoever shall perform any prohrbxted act
shall be liable fo the penalty of death by storiing

- You can see that you'll have toract qulckly

ISMENE

ANTICONE

JSMENE’

ANTIGONE
ISMENE

-ANTIGONE’

-ISMENE

ANTIGONE

in the - presence of the assembled citizens.”

to prove you are as brave today
as you were born to be.

What can I accomphsh? There s nothmg Ieft
What can Idoor undo? '

Will you join w:th me? Will you help?
Ask yourself that.

Help with what?

The body Gwe me your hand Help me!

.‘/-

You mean to bury hrm? In spltc of the edlct? .:

He s my brother and yours too )
and whether § you will or not, ’11 stand by ] hxm

Do you dare, dmpxte Kreon?

He cannot kegp me from my ov.'rn". L
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ISMENE

ANT!‘G-ONE

Your own? o s
Think of Oedipus, our own father
hated, infamous, déstroyed;

found his crimes, broke his eyes,

* that hand that murdered,
- two in one—

and Mother, remember,

his mother and wife,

two in one,

heér braids of rope that twisted life away—

 then our brothers,

two in one day,

the hands that murdered
shared twin doom—

now us, sisters, two alone,
and all the easier destroyed -

if we spite the law and the powér of the king. -

No, we should be sensrblc

we are wormen, bom unfit to battle men
and we are subjects, while Kreon is king.
No, we must obey, even in this,

even if something could hurt more.

_ But because I will obey,

" ANTIGONE

I beg forgiveness of the dead;
my plea is that I am forced;
to intervenie would be senseless

Then I‘won t urge you, No,

- Even if you'wete willing to “be senseless”

I wouldn’t want the help you. could gwe

. It's too Iate,

. You must be as you believe,

I will bury him myself.

- If I die for doing that, good:.:

I will stay with him; my brother;.
and my crime will be devotion, - 7
The living are here,
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ANTIGONE

but I must pledse those longer
who are below:; for with the' dead
I will stay forever. -

* If you believe you must,

© 1smENE I won't dishonor any't_hing; but_ I c_ann.dot.he]p, .
not-when the whole country. refuses to help.

ANTIGONE Then weakness will be your plea
I am different. I love my brother -
and I'm going to bury him, now.

ISMENE Antigone, I'm so afraid for you,

anTicoNE Don't be afrald yet, not for me. -'
Steer your own fate. It's a long way.

1SMENE Promise not to say anythmg _
Keep this secret. Ill j ]om you in secrecy

ANTIGONE No, shout it, proclazm it. .
- Tllhate you the more for keeping sﬂence N

1sMENE Hate me? )
" This ardor of yours 18 spent on ashes
Will is not enough
There is no way, mthout'power.‘
ANTIGONE When my strength is spent I wﬂ] be done.
Iknow Iam pleasmg those whom I must,”

| ISMENE With no hdpe, even to start is- wrorlg.

anTicone Talk like that, and you'll make me hate you,
and he, dead, will hate you,
and rightly, as an enemy.

24
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cast: out these pnnc1ples which the gods themselves honor

100
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© ANTIGONE - . [95-114]

ISMENE

N

_GHORUS

Leave me alo'n'e, with my hopeless'scheme; - o . )
I'm ready to suffer for itand to die. =~ - : 12
Let me. No suffering could be 50 temble ‘

as'todie for nothmg

Since you believe you must, go on,
You are wrong. But we who love you
are right in loving you.

ANTIGONE and ISMENE part, ANTIGONE to the left, the west,”
ISMENE to the right. Bright daylight now pours from the
tight where the cuorus enters, fifteen white-bearded gentle-
men;, whose courtiers' garb, spangled with golden dragons
and-sunbursts, reflects the color of new day, They about-face

B toward the sumn.- They pray:-

Sun blaze, shining-at last

you are the most beautiful llght ‘ _ i
evershown Thebes - ‘ ’ i
over her seven gates; ' i

and now,lxlgher, : . : ‘ )
widening gaze of gold day, - ! - ,
you come, ' g

- pver the course of our west nver

- Inwhole armor,

come out of Argos

(his shield shone white)

you have expelled the mam, . ‘
exiled in unbridled and blinding ﬁlght

Outof the erisis of a dubmus ‘quarrel _
Polyneices had roused him against our country - ' 40
- As shrill as an eagle on wings white as snow
“he flew onto the country,
" feathered in armor, -




_ANTIGONE

many men futl-ar_med ' _
and pliimes on theirhelmets,

Stood there, over our roofs;

circled out gates, Thebes’ seven faces;
spears, set for the kill,

snarling about the wall; -

a gullet gaping,

dry for a fill of our bIood

fires

ready to oatch our wreath of towers;

"but-then nothmg
Now he was gone,-
~fled the war god’s crash,
snared in flight by the war god
Futile to have struggled with dragon Thebes

Zeus hates the noise of a braggmg tongue.

When he saw them come against-us .

- in a great gush, grandiose with splashmg gold,

hé whirled fire;

and the man who was rushing likea racer to the goa]
on the heights of our battlements

* and was signaling victory, :

Zeus hurled him down with that fire.

_Swung and then fell, S
with the torch in his hand still,

_ontour land,; o
struck, and-the land retufned‘the shock,

He who had raved drunk, raged to attack,”

who had howled w:th ‘sweeps of the Wlnd of hatred,

fell baffled; .
ant the grand war god a]lotted the rest theu‘ own dooms,
pressed as they failed,

- gained us the contest,
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AN # IGONE
Ours seven gates were their seven stations,” -
" and standmg against our own, their seven captams,
‘who were turned by Zeus and ran
and t6 Zéus abandoned their.bronze squadrons.
- But on either side, one.man-remained; out of hatred,
seed of one father, birth from one mother
planted spears agamst each other,
and bofh of them conquefed,
shanng a twin death.

. chtory comes '
* bringing glory to Thebes, -
" answersasmile - o
- to our many chariots that cheer her.

Now that the war is over, forget war.”
We'll visit every god's temples,
for a whole night, danemg and chantmg praise.
Dionysosleads us,, y !
rules Thebes, . T ' '
mékes -ﬂie land trefnbleL '

xorypHAIos But look the new kmg of the country,
o Kreon, is coming:’
* anew kind of man- for new. condahons
1 wonder what | program he intends to launch,
that he should cali the eldery’ mto specml conference.

Froni the palace KREON enters in armor, with a rmhtary

[141-167]
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o rqtmue

. KREON Gentlemen, the statel
The gods have quaked her in heavy weather
Now they! have righted her. ,
The state rides steady once agam

" - Outof all the cmzens I have summoned you,
remembenng that you blesséd King Laios’ reign;
when Oedxpus ruled you stcod’ by hlm

27
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ANTIGONE ' f166-205]

and after his destructmn stood by hxs 5018,

" always with firm counsel, - ,

Both sons died in one day, struck and stricken, - e
paired in doom and a twin pollution. : '

" Nowl rule, as next of km

They are dead lamking,

Ttis xmposmble to know aman's soul

‘both the wit and will,

‘before he writes laws and enforces them.

I believe that he who rules in a state

.and fails to embrace the best men’s counsels,

, but stays Iocked in silence and vague fear, :

is the worst man there. , . . o S
I have long believed so. - '
_And he who cherishes an. mdmdual bcyond hls horneland

- he, I say, is nothing, - :
Zeus who sees all wﬂl see I shall not  stay- sﬂent

it I see disaster marching agamst our cifizens,

~and T shall not befriend the enemy ¢ of this land.

For the states safety. .

Wheri she is steady, then we can stecr,

Then we can love,

4 : T 13"‘-1

‘Those are my prmcxples The staté will thrive through them, 20

"Today I have proclaimed more laws akin to thos& :
“These concern the sons of Oedlpus :
Eteokles; who fought in defense of the nation.
" and fell in actibn, -~ |
-will be given holy burial, .
a funeral suited to greatness and nobility.
But his brother, Polyneices, the exile,
who descended with fire to destroy his fatherland and family
gods,
to drink onr blood and’ dnve us off slaves,
will have no ritual, no mourners, - S
- will be left unburied so men may see him '
tipped for food by dogs and valtures.

28

. ANTIIGONE

- This'is an example of niy thmkmg

I'shall never let criminals excél good men in honor
I shal] honor the fiiends of the state e
whlle they hve, and when they dte

XORYPHAIOS These opinians, sir,
concemmg enemxes and fncnds of the state
are as you pIease ' :
Law and usage, as Isee it, -
are totally at your disposal
to apply both to the dead and to us survwors

. EREON Thmk of yonrseives, therefore, .
as the guardians of my pronouncements -

KORYPHAIOS You have young men you can puton duty.

xxEon No, no! Not the c_o_rgsé.'l havdgqard;» posted.

xoryruAtos Then what are your orders?
KREdN Not to side with‘ rcbc_ls.
KORYPHAIOS No one is such a fool No one loves death

xkrEoN That's right, death is the price.
All the same, time after time, -
greed has destroyed good men.

seNTRY King Kreon,
‘F'mgoing to
~ explain about
‘why I made it
- down heteall out of wind '
_ which for one thing .
- - isnoton account of gomg
© fast,
because even when I started out.

29
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A SENTRY Tuns m from the Ieft
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. No; and Ikept stopping to ti’unk

:ANTIGONE'

it wasn 't light- footed

and all the v way T was going, i circles.

‘ about turning rzght back, .

- Yes, and my soul keeps telling roe thmgs‘

"Says: What are you going to go there for;

~ when as soon-as you get there you're sure to pay forit? -
And then: What are you standing liere for? -

If Kreon finds out about this from somebody e]s;e first .
you'll be the ope that suffefs: " :
I kept rolling that over in- my mmd

_and moved along slow,

~ like'on my own time:

you can go-a long way, walkmg a short d:stance -
In the end the thought -

- thatactuallydldwmout E -

‘was to go right ahead to you, sir.

And even if what P'm about to. explain
really 1sn’t anything,

I'm going to say'it anyhow

-'because here I am,
-yés, and with a handfuI of hope

KREON

' SENTRY

that nothing more will happen to.me

“but what the futurehas in store a]ready 7 R N

What s'the matter W1th you? What are you afrazd of?

We]I first T want to tell you about me, -

‘because I didn’t do’ it, and don tknow wholdld

“so it wouldn’t be ngh!: either way

ifI fell into some kind of trouble

Km:ON You aim well before you shoot :

You vxrtually encircle the business, you burld a blockade

, C]earlyyournews is extraordmary UL

SENTRY

Sir, it's awful; it was'so strange

. Lcan hardly bring myself'to sayit. -~ e

3
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SENTRY

KREON

" SENTRY

ANTIGONE

* xreoN ‘Tell me now,

then I'll dismiss you, -
and you'll go. -

Well, I am telling you: ‘

somebody up and buried the corpse and weiit off:
sprinkled dust over it

and did the ceremonies you're supposed to.

‘Who? Who dared?

T don’t know. '

There wasn’t.any cut from a pickax or scoop of a hoe,
The soil is haird and dry,

rio breaks in it from wagon wheels, . . .

- No, whoever the one who did it was, ‘
- thiere's no sign of him now. Nothing at all.

‘When the ﬁrst'daytime sentry showed us
we all though‘r it was a miracle. '

- We couldn’t see the body; and he wasn't really buried;
it wasilike someone tried to drive the curse out:

“afinedustonit.

No ‘game tracks or dog tracks,
no sign of being tugged at..

- Next th:ing there’s a flurry of harsh words,
" with one sentry cross-examining the other;

and we'd have wound up fighting,

with nobody there to stop us, either,

because everybody did if, and no one saw him doiit,
and everyone testified he knew nothmg aboutit.
We were ready to hold hot iron, walk through fire,
swearing by the:gods we didn't do it -

and never knew who did or planned it, either one.

But in the end, when we'd tried evefything,

- one man speaks ap

and sets us all hangmg our heads

3
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ANTIGONE - o : [270-294]

looking at the ground afraid,

‘hecause we couldn’ t say a thing against it . S

and couldn’t expect good to come of doing it.
He said we couldn’t hide what happened ; SN
we had to tell you, . . B

" And that idea won out.

With my bad luck, the lot fell on me,
and I'm the winner, and here I am,
and I don't want to be

and I know you don’t want me here

_ because no ope who hates what you say loves you.

KORYPHAIOS

©  KREON

My lord, we have been con31der1ng o o o g

whether a god might not have doné-this. . . .

Stop, before you say too much,

You'rean old man. Are you senile?

Intolerable talk,

as if gods had any concemn for that corpse, Co ¢
covering him up, T

7_ hononng him presumably asa pubhc benefactor, S [

when he was the one who came to burn their temples,

the cnrcles of pillars and the holy treasures-

and the country that is theirs, , S o e
smashing the laws. . '
Is that your idea?

Can you see gods. honormg cnmmals?
Impossnble

No. Fora long whlle now

 certain men in this city, as they. wou]d have 11: L S

o

have scarcely been able to stand up under my commands.

They mutter about me, they hide, shake their heads .

instead of properly shouldering the yoke and working with
the team, - _ . '

which is the one way of showing love to me. . L

Those are the men that did this, I'm positive. '

They were seduced with moncy

ANTIGONE =~ . § f205-321] .

Money: nothing werse for people. -

‘ever has sprouted up and grown current.

That's what ravages nations and drives men from their homes,
* perverts the best human pnncxples,
. teaches men to tum to crime,
s makes everything they do and think unholy

Everyone they hired to o this will pay for it.
'As Zeus accepts my prayers,
-understand this well, I'm talking on o'ath,
to you (fo SENTRY) :
unless you find me the perpetrator of this bunal
death won't be enough,
you'H hang alive till you tell me'who did it, :
just so you'll, all of you, know from then on
not to take bribes, andlearn that your love
of gethng what you can wherte you can is-wrong. -
. You'll see: When you have it, shame makes you hide it;
- that kind of money wrecks men,

~ and few escgpe alive,

' SENTRY Wll] yougive me a achance to BNSWEI,

or should I just go?-

-
1

" xrzon Don't you know yef your talk irritates me?

sENTRY Does it hurt in your gars, six, or in your soul?-

xrEoN What is th_ié? Anatomy?

| SENTRY The man who did it ixritates yout mmd

I ]ust bothcr your ears.

'KREDN You- ca;i’.t stop t'allcing, can you?
You must have been born this way..

SENTRY Anyway, I never did what you said I did.
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ANTIGONE - o a0
XREON Yes you did! For money! You sold your soul.

SENTRY Sir, it’s terrible; you make your mind up
' when even what s-wrong looks nght ,

kreonN I'llleave the subtleties to you. I make decisions. -
But unless you show me the responsible parties in this case
- you will learn that easy money buys suftermg

Re-enters the palace,

SENTRY Ihope they find him, :
But if ie's caught or if he's not, )
which is something luck will decide, - . ., e
you won’t ever see me come back here, ‘
.y No, beeanse I never thorrght or hoped even,
~ but, thanks to the gods and prarse them, I'm alive. .

Exrt to the east,

cHorUs Many marvels walk through the world,
terrible, wonderful,.
* but none more than humamty,
which makes a way under winter rain,
over the gray deep of the sea,
proceeds where it swells and swallows

thatgnnds atthe Barth— = * o 7 ‘ . o

' undwindling, unwearied, first of the gods—
“to its own purpose, - :

as the plow is driven, turning year into year,
through generations as co]t foliows mare, :

Weaves and braids the meshes to hurl— -

¢ircumspect man— )

and to drive lightheaded tribes of blrds hrs prisoners,

and the animals, )

nations in fields, race of the salty ocean;

and fools and conquers the monsters -~ . R
whose roads and houses are hﬂ}s,,

34

- KORYPH'Mos
' How can I say no,

_ANTIGONE - R [350-382] . -

* the shaggy- necked horse that he holds sublect,
* and the mountain oxen that he yokes under beams,

bowmg their heads, :
his unwearymg team.

.'The breath of his life he has taught to be
1anguage e the spirit of thought;
griefs, to give laws to nations; '

" fears, to dodge weapons .
" ofrains and winds and the homeless cold— . : 40
: ;always clever, | '

he never fails to find ways o
for whatever future;

manages cures for the hardest maladres, : o

fiom death alone he has Secured no refuge,

With learnmg and with mgenmty
over his horizon of f4ith ‘
mankmd crawls . Coa

ot to failute, now to worth.

- And when he has bound the 1aws of thxs carth . 450 -

 beside Justice pledged to the gods, ‘
“herules his homeland;

- but he hds.no home

who reck]essly Tharries an illegitimate cause. -
Fend thls stranger from my rmnd 5 and home s hearth.

An unholy mlracle Am I right or mrstaken?

. /0 '
"this.is not the gitl that I know,
Ant:gone? '

- F rorn the right, the SENTRY leads anTiGONE forward.

Daughter of Oedipus,

not you? Wheré is he taking you?

.You haven’t broken the laws of the king,
N

L - L L
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ANTIGONE o " © - [383402]

“have you? That would be senseless |
Why have they arrested | you?

SENTRY This girl here.is the one who buried him.
We caughit her at it. Where's Kreon?

xoRYriatos There he is, leaving the palace.
He's coming back just when we. need him,

KREON returns. I_-I_e.'is now in regalia, and has 3 retinue of
-armed slaves,

kREON To come forward just in time
seems to'be my fate, _ C
How do you need me? * o "

SENTRY King Kreon, ' -
. there’s nothing 3 man can swear won’t’ happen
What you thirk later makes you wrong before,
I could have sworn I'd never. comie here again, . .

- The way you threatened me shook me like a. storm
But happiness you never hope for
makes every other joy look smal]er
- Here Tam, though I swore an oath I'd never come, -
bnngmg this  girl we caught tldymg the grave up.
This time I wasn’t picked by lot, . ‘
10, this is a lucky find that’s mine and nobody clse’ s
Yes, and here she is, she’s yours: e
take her and cross-cxamine Her and. |udge her, justasyou
“ please, '

And as for me, I'm free now and nghﬂy 50,
and rid of this trouble.

ey

. krEON "This girl? Where dxd you find her? And how?

~

 SENTRY She’s the one that buned that man.
- Now youknow all I know.

36
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SENTRY :
" When we got back from-you with those terrible threats on us,

ANTIGO‘NE o _ S [403-425)

KREON Are you sure you "re saying what you mean? -

SENTRY

This is the girl I'saw
bury that dead man you said not to.

- That's what I'm telling-you, plain and clear. -

KREON

How did you spot her? How did you stop her and arrest her?

Tt was like this,

we swept off all the dust that covered the. corpse up,

stripped it-naked; . :

the body was oozing,

and we sat down ona hllItop between the wmd and it

tododge the smell, - , :

one man busy shakmg the next man, w:th harsh. words
rushing - ~

50 nobody could be Iazy on the job th\ls tlme

This went on ali the whﬂe
till the sun was a glittering c:rcle ‘
that stood in the middie of the air

~ and warmed and then seared.

And sudden]y a whirlwind, like a smudge fire,
ralsed a squall off the soil and trouble in heaven,

and it filled the plain,

.and tortured the leaves of the woods in the level places,
and forced the mightyair full.

‘We squinted and suffered out this holy misery.

After a long time, it was sent away.

Then we saw the giel,

She wailed out loud:

that sharp sound.out of bitterness

-2 bird mhakes when she fooks in her nest and it’s empty,

itsa w:dew s bed and the baby chicks are gone.
And this g1r1

37

490

500

5




‘Right away she brings dust, handful by handfu!

ANTIGONE " 425448

.when she saw the corpse was bare - R 520

she cried that same way and groaned and mottrned fcr 1t
and she prayed hard curses ori the one who.did that to it.

then pours offenngs three times,
holding a beautiful urn up high -

B izke for gmng a crown,

‘ We watched that

KREON

ANTIGONE

XREON

... and right off got her, nota bt afra:d : . .
. We accused her of doing if before and tlns txme bcth N h

then quxck as-a shot hunted her down,

L.

and she didn’t deny a thing, = . B
which made me glad and sad at the sanie. time. S
I've cleared myself and arrested her: ,
When you go free; nothmg makes you happier,
and when you hurt someone you care about,
" nothingcan hurt more..
But I'm naturally the kind-of man
that puts evezytbmg second tc his own safety

( to ANTIGONE) You now, . °

. you hanging your head, lcokmg at the ground ‘ .
" do you adnnt or.deny you did thxs? o S L M

1did it. I deniy nothmg

(to SENTRY) As foryou o " - ..
you-may.convey your person wherever you vnsh

' ThlS Isa grave charge and you atre fzee of it.

ANTIGONE

38

E'xit SENTRY,

(To ANTIGONE) Now telI me, briefly and congisely:
were ycu aware of the proclamation prohxb;hng those acf:s?

I was.

I couldn’t avoid it when it was made pubhc

KREON

ANTIGONE

ANTIGONE -

‘You still dared break this law?

Yes, because I did not believe
that Zeus was the one who had proc]almed it;

“neither did Justice,

or the gods-of the dead whom Justice lwes amcng

The laws they have made for men are well marked out.

I didn’t suppose your decree had strength enough,
or you, who are human, .

to violate the lawful traditions : ‘

the gods have not written merely, but made infallible.
Thesé laws are not for now or for ycsterday,

they are alive forever;

and no oné knows when they were shown to us ﬁrst

I did not interid to pay, before the gods,

for breaking these laws '

because of my fear of one man and Hiis pnnmples

" I was thoroughly aware T would die

before you proclaimed it;

of course I wonld die, even if you hadn't.
Since I will die, and early, I call this proﬁt
Anyone who lives the troubled life 1 do -
mus} benefit from death. -

o No, I do not suffer from the fact of death
- But if I had let my own brother stay unburied

I would have suffered all the pain I do not feel now.

. Andif you decide what I did was foolish,

KORYPHAIOS

KREON

you may be fool enough to convict me too:

Clearly she’s her father’s child; hard and raw.
He never learned to yield, for all his troubles.

Yes, but these stiff minds are the first to collapse.
Fire-tempered iron, the strongest and: toughest,

that’s the kind you most often see snapped and shattered.

I know horses:
slim reins d:scnphne even the spmted orfes.

39

[449-478]

550

560

570

580

A R TR R e B TR e el p A TTE T
T A, Mot e il

oo T

R




ANTIGONE E

KREON

. ANTIGONE

i ]
ANTIGONE

You can’t be brave and free with your master near by,

Laws were made. She broke them, -
Rebellion to think of it,

then to do it and do it again,

now-more defiance, bragging about 1t

she did it and she’s laughing.

Tm no man—.

she is a man, she’s the kmg——

if she gets away with this.

My niece, orletherbe .

closer than any who pray at my home hearth, -
she and her kin cannot prevent their.deom: -
Yes, the other girl, Thold her . =~
equally responsible for plotting the buna]
Summon her lmmedxate]y

1
A .

Just now I saw her at home, hysterical,

out of her wits, A thlevmg mind

scheming crooked plans in'its own darkness
loves to be caught before it can act,

But whiat I really hate is the one . _
that, once it’s caught wants to beautify its guilt.

You have caught me, W’hat more doyou: want?
Isn'tkilling me enough? *

I want? No: With that T have everything:

Then why are you waiting? :
There is nothing you can say I wouldike to hear,
and there never could be.

And obviously there is nothing about ine

that could please you cither. '

Still, where was there a way for me

to win greater farne orglory

C40
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An ‘armeei slave goes to thepa]ace. ,

610

ANTIGONE

than by simply takmg my own brother to his grave?
There should be a voice amorig these gentlemen
to say 1 have pleased them too; ‘
bat all have been locked in silence by fear. ;-
_ Aking:may do and say what he wishes. .
This is his greatest good forturie:
 KREON You re the only gitizen who holds that view. 620
‘The rest are with'me, Aren’t you'ashamed
- to dissent from thesegood men? -~ . - - b Co

. ANTIGONE No, they keep sxlent to please you.

Why should 1 be ashamed of loyalty to my brother?

~—

KREON Wasn t his er;emy your brother? :
' Why do you honor Polyneices only? . - .
Isn’t that the same as- re)ectmg Eteolcles?

| ANTIGONE Yes, they were brothers, one blood,

father and mother, the same as mine,
Eteokles is dead: he will not say1 have rejected him.

xrzon He will if you honor him no more than Polyneices,
who died ravaging this land, while he défended it .

anricoNE He's not his slave, but his brother;

and he's dead..And Death isa god
who warits his laws obeyed.
rrEON Not that good and bad :b,e treated
eqially under thoselews. o N
anricone Does anyone know?. .
Maybe, down there; all this is pure. ,

xxeoN Enemies and fnends are two dlﬁerent thmgs
and dymg doesn t reconcﬁe them: -

Yo
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ANTI GONE E o [523-543]

ANTIGONE And I wasn’t bom to hate one with the other,
' but to Jove both together :

xreoN Tf you must Tove somebody '
: ‘godown thereand love'the dead. . ¢
I"'m alive though, and no-woman will rule e;

ISMENE enters from the palace, under arrest;

/
2

CHORUS (severally) Here, Antigone, is your sister. .- ) She loves
you ... -
Sheis weei)ing. . . Sheblushes . . . a lovely face . .

‘when clouds on its brow wet a mountain's cheek

which the sky has paintcd with bleod. .

KREON (to ISMENE) You inmy own home,
" slunklikea viper, sneaking, sucked my blood
* and I never learned I was nursmg a pair of traitors:
but now, tell me,
say you shared in this burial
.or swear you knew nothing about it, ‘ i

.ISMENE‘ I didit. If she is with me now, o
I share the blame with her and will bear it also. -

© ANTIGONE No, you have no nght You weren’t willing to, Co
and even if you had been [ wouldn thave taken you with me,

1sMENE Now that you're in trouble
I’m not afraid to weather suffering with you,
I have made myself ready.

’

¢

anTicoNe The god of death -and the dead are my thness\es
B to who did what. [-do net want love
from anyone who Joves with speeches,

42
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ISMENE Please don t, you 6 my mster, : P
don’t také away from e the honor of dymg with you,-
- and of ]mmng w:th you in servnce to the dead

ANTIGONE You w:ll not die, not thh e you won t o
" " Youbad nothing to do with this; don’t try to claim you had
I will d1e, and the dead be served well.

ISMENE What is Ilfe when I’ve lost you?
What is iliere to Iove in hfe?

ANTIGONE A‘sk your _uncie Kre_on.

- You have so.mych in common. - -
ISMENE Why s}ioﬁ]d -yoﬁ hitrt me? It doesn’t help..

ANTIGONE Hurt you? Maybe Tam laughmg at you. .
IfIam laughmg, 1t 5 out: of SOTFOW. o

ISMENE Then what can 1 sh!l do to help you? o &80

" ANTIGONE Save youself. 1 x_:vapt you te escapg, - -

ISMENE No, pieaSe, _dqn? t make me let you die alone.
ANTIGONE You chose to live. I chiose o die.

ISMENE Itfded:" I argﬁf;d. N
anTICONE You 'dr'gued' {vell and I did;
and to those who' agree with each,
each of us was nght

ISMENE Bu‘t‘now we bot_hsharg thé B]ame, tight or wrong. ;
axricone Be happy. You dre living; -
but miy soul died long ago, to be useful among the dead.
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ANTIGONE .

KREON {0 BMENE) \Two gitls: oiie born that way, '
and now you turn out to. be a fool too,

ISMENE A mind does not just grow aiid then stand.
' “When our lives founder i:easpn deserts us.

xrzoN Yes, minds like yours and hers;
when you commit crimes you wreck your lives,

ISMENE What is'there left for me alone? -~
Withiout her how can I live?

'krEON Forget her. She ng longer exists. -

ISMENE Do you mean you will kill the girl
‘you promised your owh son would marry?

-KREON There ate other fields for him to furrow.
ISMENE But for him and her no other match like this. -
KREON There is no match when the wife is worthless, -

1sMENE It’s Haimori you cast aside. when you say that. -
~ Don’t you love your son? Can you deprive him?.

xwEoN No, Death will stop that {vedding.
And this is the end: '
I'm sick of you and this marriage business.

KORYPHAIOS It has been determined; then, - g
that Antigone shall die? )

KREON 'Yes, ancf you as well as I have determined it.
Stop wasting time. Hurry,
take them both inside.

Now they’ll have to be women and know teir place.

)
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ANTIGONE

Even-men, rash men, Tun -

- when they see how close death isto life,

CHORUS

u;iwlcoﬁn and 1sMing are led in to the palace. xrEON
' ' follows.
Lucky those _\irh'c‘_)sé lifetime knows no taste of trouble,
The house quaked by the-gods * o

-lacks no form of disaster

creeping after all the clan;

like 3we1'iings;efbé¢an, )

when evil north winds breathe,

thatrun on the abyss of bring -
and roll black saind up from the chdsm—
and headlands beat them back .

but bellow, wailing; wind-worn, .

T can sce the ancient griefs of dead men striking

this house, ripped by some god,

" no relief, generatior;-'afterrgehe\ration,

no release, IR
But the spreading last light,
the last root, stock of Oedipus;

is now hacked down,

with blood-red dust up from the nether gods,

madness made of logic,

-~ principle turned frenzy.

. RREON returns,
Could man pass, o . 7
and could man keep the force down that is yours, Zeus?

R -Which not sleep whiclt traps all, -

nor the moriths, as undivindling as gods, can.stop? .

‘Within time, but without age,

through foree you keep. - '
the twinkle and blaze of Olympos yours.
And for next, and for soon as for then,

- this oné law wil] h"old_ man in;

[580-613]
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ANTIGONE .-

[613-640]
that no greatness creeps down S )
into the life destined to-death _ o
without bnngng dxsaster.j . o ' o

Though stray hope

- out of light-headéd longing is a he}p many need
- others find hope a disastrous deceptlon

that creeps on fools

“who step into théblaze,

. KORYPHAIOS

It was someone wise ‘ _ o
who made the illustrious dictum kriown:— . .
When a god drives him,.and decewes,

a man will decide’ . N .
what is bad is good,. T e
and lives only a brief while o R
outside disaster.

_ ‘HAIMON enters, fromi the palace.
But here is Haimon: you have no.other son,

Has he coine out of grief,. Kreon,
for the fate of Antigone,

“orin the pain of his own loss?

KR‘EQN

HAIMON

KREON

We' II soon seeyand seemg is better than prophecy
Son, have you heard the final verdict? A oy
Are you angry at.your father, S o
or do you love me regardless, L ' T
whatever I do and how? ' ' '

1 am your son.’ o

You dircct a course for me thh good 1ntent10ns
and I follow it. . : : !
I don’t believe mamage is more important to me
than you and your good Ieadershlp

Son, you should hold that to _your heart’.‘. .
Everything is second to a father's will.

48’
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That's the reason men pray for children,

to have them growing up at home,.

boys, obedient,

the kind to punish those who hate their father

‘and honor those whio love him _

as much as he does himself. -

The man who has worthless children—
what has he got for himself but hardship
and \a,]augh for his enemies?

That's how things are,

Don’t throw out principle for a little fun
for the sake of a woman.

Remember a treacherous wife turns cold in your arms,
and no one can hurt you worse than a false friend.
Kick this out of your system, - :

Send that girl off like any other enemy.

" Let her be a bride in Hades’ household.

1 caught her in open rebellion,

- her alone ont of all the nation.

I won’t be a leader who lies to his people.

No: I will kill her. -

Let her sing a song to Zeus for the bonds of blood.
I£ I rear a disorderly family

I'am feeding general disorder,

Anyone who's a good man inside his house -
is a just man where the staté is concerned.

- Any man who breaks laws, _

uses violence against them,
thinks he can give orders to stronger men,

'-gams no pralse fromme. - - !

The state: when she sets someone up, you must obey him

in small matters, | in just acts, and in both opposxtes
For my part, I am confident : .
that 2 man willing to be ruled can himself rule well. .
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HAIMON

ANTEGONE. -

Heisthe one who stands firm in the storm of battle,

-holds his post in front of youand by your side,

rightly, nobly. - L

Nothing is worse than lack of leadership.

It destroys nations, drives men from their homes,
smashes arimies, makes allies defect.-

But when men are ruled right ' e K
their obedience to authority saves their lives. '

That's why we have to defend orderly people
and never let women get the better of us.

If we must fall, better to fall to a real man
and not be called worse than women.

In my belief,
unless time has robbed me of dlscemment
you are speaking intelligently on this s_qb;ect.

Father, the gods implant intelligence in humans.:
Of all our properties, that is the supreme one.
Tlack the power-and the training to tell you you're wrong, ' ®°
and that's just as well.

But perhaps a second opmaon will be valuable

_ I am bound naturally

to watch over anything concerning you:

" -what people sayor do

or what fault anyone can find with you.

Because, for the common rian, your gaze is terrible.

He can’t find-words to explain things that displease: you.
But I do hear things, under cover of darkness,

what our country says, in grief for this girl:

" o

that no one is more infocent,

no death more awful, _

no deeds more noble than hers;

with her own brother fallen slaughtered,

[670-6961

820 -

. ANTIGONE

[697-725]

then not buried, :
she wouldn’t leave him for dogs’ and crows butchenng

* Shouldn’t her fate be golden glcry?* - .

Isw't she worthy?

That is the word,

C Rtis dar_k, and marché's insilence. - , S m

There is no possession;, Father, that I’ilonor more
than your happiness and fortune,

After all, what greater prize can chlldren possess
than a father flourishing in glory '

and glorysng in their honor?

Please, ‘be-dlﬁerent-thi_sronce.. .
Believe in what someone else says for once.

- ‘Whenever a man supposes that he alone

has intelligence or expression or feelings, - |

- he exposes himself and stiows his emptiness, .o e

KORYPHAIOS

Butit'sno shame even for a wise man

" tolearn and to relent.

In the winter ﬂoods you can see
how the trées that give way save every stem,
and how those that strain are destroyed, upmoted.

In the same way, the man who tightens the halyard

and doesn’t slacken it, is capsized.

Dox't be a'ng\ry. Allow yourself some Jeeway.

Let me give my opinion, young as I'am;— :
It would be best if we were born kriowing everything; - B
. but it ishonorable to learii from honest men,

"

Wha’t he says is to the point, sir. Co
You may do well to leain frorn him, And you tao, from your
father, -
Both have spoken well. - .
49
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ANTIGONE

'XREON Men our age, learn from him?

N

HAIMQ;\: If T happen to beright? Suppose I am young

Don'’t look at my age, look at what T dor
‘ KREpiq What you do? Give your loyalty to rebels?

sAMoN No, nor would I ever encourage anyone else

to respect or be faithful to someone who is doing wrong.

xnroN But didn’t that 'gi.rl do wrong?

- HaIMoN The whole nation denies it;

KREON Will the'nation tell me what orders-f can give?. .-
HAIMON See? You re ta]kmg hke & boy
¥REON It's my job to n,lle this land.
Thereis no oneelse, '

namoN No country belongs to one man.

KREON Natioﬁé belong to the men with power: .
That's.common knowledge. - S

HAIMON You could rule a desert right, '
if you were alone there.

“xrEoN Look at him! Taken that woman's side; fighting me.
HAIMON I'm on your side. It's you I'm concerned about..
KREON A fine son you are, putting me on the stand. -~ -

HATMON It's because I can see you're making a mistake,
You're a witness against yourself. oo

50°

© [726-743]

839

 ANTIGONE
XREON What mistake? Respecting my high office?
HAIMON Resp_ecting‘it? By dishonoring the gods?

xrEON Rotten, &egrad‘ed, on-your'kriees to @ womarl.
Fverything you’ve said was for her sake. 909

" mamvon And for my sake, and yours especially,

- and for the nether gods.as well.
You can tell me I'iron my knees,
but you will find that I never surfender -
when I know sdmethiné is wrong!

KREON There s Do use.
You 1l never marry Antlgone Not in this world.

mavos Then she'll _dle,_aind_ her death will destro’y others,
xrEON Are you fﬁrea’teﬁigg‘me?
‘maMon No, Pmarguing, ina void, . : %10

- xreonN Of your own mind; and trying to teach me.
~ Your tears will teach 'you.

HAIMON If you weren't m _Jféher Ird say you’d lost your rnmd

i KREON Don’t “father” me. You're no man. You're a slave.
Property of a woman,

. HAIMON And you expect to talk but not listen;

and to speak but not be judged by what you say.

KREON Just understand ‘ -
You don’t insult me and go off laughing, _ :
Bring her here! Let him see her, : 20
Kill her here, beside her bridegroom.

51
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No,.you won't. Don't think it,

While I am with her, she will not die.
And you, you will never see me again. -
Stay with your friends, if these are friends;
and rave at them, if they'll listen,

1

Rushes out to the left. _

Sir, it was anger that made hnn b} away
When a person his age is hurt, he can be dangerous.

Let him try, let him imagine; he's 6nly aman,

Hecan’t sav_é those two gitls. . - 930

Two girls? Do you plan tokill both?
No. You're right: Isinene didn’t help her. Thank you,
Antigone, then, By what form of execution?

Have her taken up a toad men ‘have deserted

hidden there, living, in-a rock hollow;

leave her enough fodder only L

to defend the countty from the filth of a curse. - = -

There she can beg from Death, the onIy god she honors;

possibly Death will excuse her from dyingt - - _ A
That, or she’ll learn, too late, - 940
that homage to Death and the dead is useléss. .

KREON retums to the palace. Now it is noon, The harsh sun
. stands in the square. _

Desire, you, unconquered in war;

Desite, vaulting upon our dear goods;’

at night you rest on young girls’ gentle sm:Ies
then travel, grazing'the deep ocean,

to visit the far dwellers whose houses are fields.
The death]ess gods cannot éscape,

52

ANTIGONE
- or humans whosé whole lif is a day. -
WeIcommg you they run mad.
You tiwist good and }usl: men to cnmq and shame ' 950

“tevolt among these men.

KORYPHAIOS

_ outside thiose mandates laid down for here

ANTIGONE

. Iwalk the last path - : - | : Pl

" No wedding song has been sung for this bnde o 970 -r?i;‘; '
I have Iost that brrthnght !

CHORUS

. andI ciinnot dam the force of. my tears .
. when,Isee Antigone - - ‘

[788-822]

You shook thie rift in one blood,

Clear longing in the lowered e eyes of a young bride

is your victory.

Your power is equal, your place beside

the great gods and eternal mandates;

for Love conqucrs withott war, and destroys with glad games.
Now, though, even lam _b'orne

when I see, there . | | , ' 960

- ANTIGONE is Ied from the palace by armed slaves

who is reachirig the end of her progress
to the_room and the bed of universal rest,

Look at- me now, crhzcns of my homeland

watching my last of sunhght Never again, , oy
for Death, giver-of universal rest, ' . ik
Is taking me, living, to the shore of the river of Pain, -~ - N

You go with fame and in glofy . T
to.the hidden place of the dead. '
No sickness has diminished you ' ]
no weapon has piid you war's wages.
Youi descend to the kmgdom of Death
alive, of your own accord,

you alone of mortal women.
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ANTIGONE

ANTIGONE N1obe a stranger, once queen of our country,
I know of het death:
like tightened ivy a stone growth covered her.
Now she shrinks in incessant rain and snowifall,
aind off her brow, a cliff,-
fall tears to drench thé hill breast,
_,Mrne is like her death night,

cHorus But she was a god descendant ofa god
and we are human and born to die.
Still, your doom is-worth grand fame;
for living and dylng, both, you share
' the hentage of the gods equals

anTIcONE No, no: laughmg at mel )
Can't you wait till I'm gone to msu]t me?
Home country; my city, .
citizens, you, men grand in possessions,
west river, hély plam of Thebes splendid with chariots,
now I have made you all my witnesses:
how, friendless, unmourned, I go-to what strange funera]
and under what kind of law.
Wait to laugh. 1 have been unlucky.
. I come as a stranger always to the home hearth e
of humans and spirits both,
an alren only, among the Irvmg -and the dead

N

" cHorus You were harsh and danng, chlld, o
You went too-far and fell broken -
* against the lofty pedestal of Justice.
Perhaps, though, you are paying
for some ancestral failin’g.

| ANTIGONE The memory that wounds most
turned like plowland year tq year: J
" my fathier's griefs, the famxly ‘
doomed whole in its g!ory,_dlsastrous deceptions, . .
the bed incest lay in, mother and father,

. 54

" [823-851)

%80

" 0

1000

feto

AANTIGONEK

_condemned men—these are- my origiris.

There: you opened that wound-again, not 1.

So condemned, I will find a new-place,-

not a hotiie, 2 spinster’s residence, with them, -
with Polyneices—doomed"young by alliance,
marriage in Argos, exile from our home— -

by whose death [ dted arid still lived.

CHORUS Your devotion isa kmd of reverence )
Power, though, must be tevered, -not trampled oo
by those who must wield it. :

R

[862-893]
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KREON enters,

But you, holding-rehellion,
followed your own destru‘ction

. anTiconE Unmourned, fnendless Tamled away: -

The path is ready. They sing no Weddmg song.
T will never be able to.see—there!
~ theholy eye of radiant day—again.
But my fate is my own, to did;
and therei isno one I love who srghs over me .

KREON Singing arid sighirig!
If-it were any use to talk before you dic
no one would ever stop. -
Take her away. Hurry!
+ + Shut the tomb where it arches over, the way I told you;
leave her there, alone, Elther she'lll d1e,
or, if she likes her new house, she can 11ve in it, butied.
Our hands are clean.. :
She was onlya stranger in our world
and her stay is-over, o

_ anriconE To my tomb my wedding, my home

the eternal vigil of the grave; - -
I am gmng to my own people there

55
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ANTIGONE

where Persepho,rle has welcomed their greater number
ameong the spirits of the dead.

I am the last and least, :

Before my time, I.am descendmg to that world
butIam returmng_home as well, from an exile,

As I go, I nurse the hope in'my heart -

that you, Father and Mother, will love me and be with me,

and you, brother, will let me see your face.
‘When you died, it-was I;with my own hands, -
who bathed you and tidied yoy, both of you,
and who gave offerings at your graveside.
Polyxieices, I buried you too; '

And today, this is my reward.

But I was right to honor you,

and men who understand will agree.

Suppose I had beén a mother and widow,

I would not have taken this burden on-

or defied the nation, in that case.-

The principle I followed is this:

1f my husband had died, there might be another

and a son by another man if I had lost my children,
‘But my mother and father were gone. o
I could never have had a new brother.

~ Tt was on that principle, Polyneices,
- I honored you above all.
.To Kreon it seemed wrong, a terrible act of darmg.
He had me caught and held, . :
and today he is taking me hvmg to the grave,
Ang I never was loved,
I never nursed a child;
and with.those I fove gone,
I go alone and desolate. -

‘What dmne and ;ust law have I evaded?
Is there any use in my looking toward the gods?
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Is there any ally among the gods I can call to, -

if my reverence has made me impious?

But if this is the will of the gods, .
we will learn we were wrong through sufEenng
Butif these others arewrong, -

I can pray for nothing worse for them
than'what they are doing to me,

their unjust }ushce

0450

The same torrents of the“sou}' :

- still compel this girl,

Isaid fo take her outr." Guards! .
No more delay, or you'll suﬁer forit, -,

In your words, death is approachmg 090

I worn't encouragc you. You ve been condemned

Land of Thebes, city- of my fathcrs,

-ancient godsof Thebes,

I can waitno longer.
You, the nation’s leaders, look .
at the last daughter of the house of your; kmgs,

-and see what I suffer.at my mother’s brother s hands

for an act of loyalty and devotion.

SIaves lead her out fo the left, the west. Now the sun begins
to follow.

Danaé suffered the same fate, ...

exchanging the sky’s heavenly light .

for locked halls fastened with brass.

Hidden within a tomb that became her: marrlage -
. .chamber ‘

0.

. she was yoked down, head bowed under,
- Nevertheless, this proud child of a glorious race
 received and stored the Golden Rain;
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the seed of Zeus wids her tréasure.

But the force of fate is ternbie,

inescapable, .

riches and . -war, strong cities and sea-beaten ships notmth "
standing.

P

Andhe, king and aking'sson, | - 10
Lykurgos, was yoked, fastened in stone.

And there, that terrible mood;

flourishing madness, trickled away; and he, the scoffer,
who had touched truth with his laughter,

- now undexstood that this same Dionysos was god
" and had imprisoned him because

he tried suppressing the fervor
of the faithful, fire of holiness,

“and had then no less’ R
angered the Muses, lovers of ntual beat danced to plpmg L

Bythe black cliffy where the broad sed is cleft

* are the headlands of Thrice and the beach of the Besporus,

where ance the god of war, a neighbor there, watched
while the twin sons of Phineus wereblinded -

by their father’s wife: -~ - a
the damning wound and the. unforgwmg eyes,

savage hands and: weapons bloodred

As they fell, hopeless, they wept hcpeless pziin,

. and their mother, divorded and imprisoned.

But she was from an ancient house and daughter of the

Noith Wind; : . o

and in far caves, among her father's hnrncanes,
was nursed and healed. - N
Now, flying even, or ndmg h:lls

she knew well how harshly fate oPpressed her.

TEIESIAS enters from’ the east. T he declining sun is foll i in
his face, but he procecds unblinking. He is terribly old. A
. ; boy leads hlm by the hand

4
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" rEIRESIAS | wﬂl inform you That is my prophehc duty

“TRIRESIAS You wrll know when you hear what the signs are:

ANTIGONE I [988-1009]

~'reresias Nobles of Thebes,

we two have come one common path
one man watchmg the way for both.
The blind must walk wheré others lead.

.

. KREON Dear oId Texresrasl But'is there somethmg wrong?

1140

Yours is to comply
xrroN [ Heive'never disoBej(ed you in the past . .

TEIRESIAS In consequence, you 'vebeen a good captam for the state,
‘ and steered her rxght

XREON . ; . and 1 can attest, from my expenence
to the uhhty '

" remmzsias Then listen, please

Once more you are walkmg the razor's edge.

KREON What do you rnean?

1150

Seated at my statmn of augury,
a harbor under my commiand since ancient days
where every bird puts in in safety,

1 heard weird cries:

- birds squawking in an evil frenzy.

'They wete tearing one another;, clawing for murder.-
"The whirring of their wings made this- clear.
It frighteried me. '

" Immediately I lit the altars for sacnﬁce.

+ 1 tried; but, from the ﬂﬁermgs '

+ o flash. '

. Instead, a putrad shme dnbbled down -
and smoked and spat in the ashes.

. 160
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- The gall exploded in vapor.”

The fat peeled off the thighs, exposmg them,
the hones slithering,
The ritual had failed.

All that I learned from this boy.
He guides me, asIdo others.

‘The state Is sick, - _ i . "z
You and your principles are to blame.

. Every altar and hearth has been loaded

with fodder brought by birds and dogs off hlm

the fallen son of Oedipus,

Therefore, the gods reject our prayers and our sacnﬁces, '
and birds, feeding fat on a rurdered man’s blood,

sCream noisense,

My son,

 stop and consider,

KREON

All mankind is subject to error.- " ' : 1180
Oncea mrstake i5 made and a man stumbles into

mlsfortune, :
it is both wise and worthy of him _
to make amends and not be unbending, .
Stubbornness is stupidity. It is criminal.
No. Give yourself leeway, Yield.

‘When someone has been dcstroyed do you stab h:m?

Give in.
What good is it to kill the dead agaln?
What kind of power is it?- o

I have spokei frankly‘for your own goéd

When you benefit from what he tells you . 1%
itis a true pleasiure '

to learn from an honest man, "

Old mian,

all of you shoot at me like archers ata bull s—eye
No, this fortune-telling isn’t new to me.

60
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'.rEmEsms But yoi're doing }ust that

'ANT|GONE

You and your kmd fora Tong time now,
. -have been seilmg me out and trying to dehver me.

f
Make money! : '
Deal in silvered gold from Sardis, get go}d from India:
* that's what you want,
But bury that man, 10! :
No, not if the eagles rip him for food,

- not if they carry him to the throne of Zeus!
T'm not afraid even of that. I won't let you bury him,
" Iknow full well no man has the power to pollute gods.
But you, my dear. Teiresias, old as you are, listen:

(1035-1085]

1200

t's you wonderfully cléver people that fall hardest in disgrace

when you hide ugly ideas in pretty speeches
in order to make money,

.. TEIRESIAS Doesn’t anyone know, won't anyone consider | . .

krEoN Cohsider what? . .
What universal truth are you going to proclaim?

TEIRESIAS | how much more valuablc than money
good advlce is7 o ‘

KREON Qr how much worse lpsing j(our judgment, ils?

TEIRESIAS And that i is what s wrong thh you
You are a swk man.

KREON Idon't cho_ose to'retﬁ_r'r_; the insult,
You’tc‘supposed tobea prophet. :

You Say my prophecxes are hes‘ )

| KREON Yes and Isayso because you Tove cash, L
all-of you, prophetlc proﬁteers cee

61
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TEIRESIAS And tyrants love to have their own way
\ regardless of right.and wrong,
xrEON Do you know who you're talkmg to?
We're your ruless,

TRIRESIAS. | know you aré, It's thanks to me
that you saved the state and rule now,

‘kreoN Thanks to your sk:Il asa prophet : ) 1230
. But as 2 man, you don't care about nght or wrong,

TEIRESIAS And you are forcing me to tell you thin‘gs Iknow
and would prefer to leave undisturbed. -

kreoN Go ahead, disturb.them, tell me.
‘But don’t expect to benefit by it;

Temestas I don't expect that you will,

KREON Just understand: P'm not for sale.
T have prineiples.

TemeEsias Very well. Now you undérstand’this: L

Few courscs of the racing sun remam , : - 1240
' before you lose a child of your own loins . ‘
and give him back, a corpse, exchange for corpses o
- You have dishoncred a living soul with exile in the tomb,
husling a member of this apper world beiow
; Youare detammg here, moreover,
" a dead body, unsanctified, and so unholy,
a subject of the nether gods

The matter is out of your hands and those of the gods above. -

A crime of violence is being done and you are commanding it.
Therefore, relentless destroyers pursue you, b 1250
Furies of death and de:ty, '
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they lie in wait for yoﬁ now

'té catch yo'u ini the midst of your 'crimes‘

Consxder that and see if I'vé been bnbed

The time is near, =~

Weeping of women and men wxll be heard in your house.

All the enemy nations Will be aroused, :

all whose altars are stinking and corrupted

with the torn fragments the dogs, wild beasts, and birds
bring. -

You have hurt me. These facts 160

are the arrows that 1 fire into your heart,

unfailing, like a marksman,

- You will not escape their pain by runnmg

KORYPHAIOS

has ever known TCII'CSIHS to lie.

KREON

Boy, lead me home.

Kréon can fire on younger men. .
He ought to teach his torigue s:]ence '
and his mind better pnnmples ‘

The boy leads TEIRESIAS away.

Kraon I'velived a long tlme,

ne of us
and I, no, none -

I know it. I know, I'm not sure any more.

" It's terzible to givein. What can ['do?

KORYPHAIOS
" KREON

KORYPHAIOS

Res:st? I may be deluding myself.
You need prudeni council,_}-_’éi;.
What shm_ﬁd I do? Tell me. I promise to comply.

Go, release the girl from the cave. '
and build a tgmb for the body you cast out. .
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kreON That's your advice? To gwe in?

KORYPHAIOS As quickly as possxble

The gods are swift to strike. A . - me
They cut fools” hesitations short.

rreon Ob, it's hﬁr,ci. This is not what I hoped,
I'll do as you say: I must not fight .
' wrongly, only to be defeated, against fate,

xoryPHA108 Then act now. Go, Don't leave it to others. -

kReON I-will, at once.
Attendants! Herel Some of you ca]I the rest. Here!.’
You, hurry, bring axes! I'll lead the way. ‘
I've changed my mind.

H102-1133] -

I did itand I'll undo it. . : - : 120

Life, 'm afraid, is best spent
maintdining the established laws,
for these are moo'red safe and steady.

. They hurry out to the west, where the sun is now very low. _.
: The MESsENGER leads xrEon who Ieads the rest.
CHORUS You, god of many names,
the pride of Theban virgins, -
and son of the deep thunder of Zeus,
Protector of Italy's glory
and ruler of Eleusis whose valleys embosom all mankmd
Dienysos, Bacchus! Your honie is Thebes, o o
" the motherland of your worship, _ 1300
beside the supple channel of the Ismenos '
ofi the soil where the dragon’s teeth were planted.

Above the double cliffs— .

like dazzling flame through vapor,

through ranks of your nymphs youi are percelved—— o
and near the Kastalian fountain.

ANTIGONE

£1131-11641

Descendmg ivied slopes of Eubma, dUWn mountams, rivers
_ banked -

with the green of numerous clustered vines,

accompanied by the worship’

of words and anthems that themselves are immortal,

you are coming to visit Thebes, the city

B i

. _you honor higﬁer than all others,

- Night is talking. You're their leader. o 52

a

MESSENGER Noblemen of Thebes, .

. treasurer, Bacchus.

. He had saved our fatherland from its enemies,

* here, where lightning was your father.
.Now that a violent sickness

holds the nation and all its people, -
come, over the slope of Parnassos, - .
overthe groaning channel, . P : ' il
walk here and heal us. '

The stars are dancing; they pant fite. : _

Boy god and child of Zeus,

master, show us your face; attended

by trains of your nymphs who-in madness -
darce till the night is ended

&

f]
. . S g
The mussENGER returns from the west. *!

it i is irpossible ever to, praise or to criticize

-any periodof a human life. ‘

Fortune cleyates and fortune tumbles S
the fortunate downward and the luckless aloft. I
“Qnee affairs have been determined L ;

even prophecy cannot assist mortal men.

Once, in my opinion, Kreon was enviable..

hdd seized the inonarchy, -
and now ruled absolutely, '
flourishing proud in his station and his high-born sons.
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ANTIGONE ‘ '  [1965-1182] ANTIGONE . - ' [1183-1201] -
But now he has lost- every’chmg R o ' - eurypice ‘Oh, citizens, hére you allare.
For indeed, when men have forfeited thelr p]easures v _ - ' + Lwasgoingoit to pray; ~ - , h
they are not alive, but the living dead. . W ~ thenTheard you talking, ‘ i
To be sure, if you desire it, : ' : : I was unlocking the door. : . 5
gain wealth and power, C o y _ Twanted to go to the temple of Pallas’ ‘ ‘
live in regal fashion, . e ; to speak-to the goddess. -
However, should the pleasure of such alifebe ]ost ' ' : - Then I heard thlngs you were saymg
L, at least, would not purchase the rest,
not if the shadow of smoke were itsprice. : - - o .Somethlng was wrong,
: S } , " about my own home; 1370
kORYPHAIOS Under what new burden must our King stand . ‘ I'was frightened,
and his family? What isit? - : ' ' I tried to Jean on something:
_ Lo ' N My maids were holding me:
MESSENGER The dead, ‘ : - _ - Imusthavefainted;
and the living hable for. thelr dymg . o
: o What were you saying?
KORYPHAIOS Who is dead? Who is responslble? ' S S - Tclht over; to me this time,
Z ' ' . Please, go alead.
" mrusseNceR Haimon has been destroyed o o : _ S Iknow what grief is. .
Blood shed by one blood. - - ] o I can hear more.
KORYPHAIOS' HIS father? meself_? - - : : ‘MEssEncER My queen, dearlady, . 1380
‘ o e : _ I was present, so I know; AR '
MESSENGER He, himself, iﬁ‘anger at his father. - ] : * and I shall not omit a word of the tmth
: . . _ . Indeed, why should I softei the story for you,
"+ EURYDICE appears in the palace déor. . i - only to be shown a lidr SUbSCqueﬂﬂW
_ ‘ S . ‘ S The truth is always the | proper thmg
kpryprAtos Teiresias was right. All'he said has come true, - ‘
. . - ' ‘ o Serving as guide,
MESSENGER That is the state of affairs,  © ° Do o B ] - I personally attended your royal congort
- It is for you to deliberate upon them.. o . to the far side of the plain ‘ '
‘ where the mangled body-of Polyneices . _
RORYPHAIOS Wait. Look: ' - : ' , still lay, unpitied, where the dogs had dragged it. 10
. BEurydice, Kreon's w1fe leaving the palace. : - ‘We prayed to the goddess of the crossroads and to Pluto
Perhaps she has heard about her boy - LEIE to contain their anger'and to bless us;
maybe it's only by chance _ - _ © webathed and sanctified the body;
' O
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then, together with buddmg twigs we tore down,
burned the remains,

and heaped him a- ‘barrow of earth of his homela’nd
straight and lofty. -

"The we proceeded to the maiden’s tomb,

a bndal chamber spread w:th stone,

Even from afar, one of us heard a voice— -

shrill weeping, an-echo from. the tomb—

and he came to our lord Kreon and informed him.
As Kreon approached, the cry hovered about him,
ever nearer, and he moaned then, and. sheuted
“Oh, nol Am I a prophet too? :

Is this the most tuckless road I've ever gone?
“Father —my son's voice

Run ahead, men, as fast as you can, up to the tomb!
Some of the stones have been pulled down get msrdel
If that is Haimon's voice I hear . .

Maybe the gods are robbing mel”

Our master wasin- despair,

- We obeyed him and looked inside.
We saw her down at the tomb’s end,
hanged by the neck, - :

a noose made from lier linen robe;

and him, his arms around lier waist;
bewept his bride and their Iost love,
andhhis father who had caused this,

T

Then his father saw him, and cried,

went toward hlm cried and called out: o
“What did you do? What are you thinking? .

What hurt you so? Don’t die! Come ontl

. I'm begging you! On bended kneest” :

But the boy looked, wild-€yed, around: athlm o

spat in his face; not one word; :

but drew hlS sword,

68

[1201-1233]

1400

1410

T4_20

ANTIGONE ‘ ‘ : [1233-1256]

His father. dodged and ran back;

s0 he missed, then turned on himself,

curled over the blade and drove 1t into his mdc.; ‘ 430
He was still conscious,

His arms flowed about the gu‘]

he held her and tried to breathe

and breathed outa rushi of blood;

and the red drops were on herwhite cheek

* Now the dead he in the aring of the dead

KORYPHAIOS

MESSENGER

KORYI’HAIOS

MESSENGER

They have been wedded in the house of Death,
Kreon has shown there is no greater evil
than men’s failure to consult and to consider.

Theladyisgone, ‘ , Co e
returned without-a word, good or bad. ' ‘
What do you think it means? '

I don’ t know; but T have falth in her N

I believe that she prefers to mourn herson .
in her own home. ' -
She is intelligent. She will not do wrong,

Idon’t know, . ;
I think that too much silence is more serious

‘than fuhle outcries. . o : i

Very well, Ishall ﬁhd out, - : o 450

 Possibly s she concealed something,

kept it and contamed it in her heart,
I'li follow.he. You- dre nght—thank you:
excessive silence, to be sure, is sometlmes S grave.,

: MESSENGER goces Into the palace By now the scene is as dark

.asat the begmnmg of the drama.
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KORYPHAIOS But look, there, he is coming, the king, Kreon | ‘ : A new victim? : . : :
- Hecarriesthetokenofhisown - . - 1 ' N What? What? = . &
misdeed, of his own delusion.- _ : ; | . Now my wife, 50 soon?”’ H
KREON enters,. from the left, beél‘l'ﬂg‘HAIM_ON’s‘ body: KORYPHAIOS Now we can see, They e brmgmg her out. [
xreoN Mindless, hard deadly crimel ' o ) S Slaves Iay EURYDICE's body before the altar in front of the palace. y
Look: the killerand kill; a father and son, : _ _ r. _ i e Sk
Poor and worthless gounsel, my ¢ own. b | : KREON Ldo see: there’s no pity. '
My boy, young, - . L ' A S ‘Where is the end? Where. now? Wherc?

and death come soon. - I e ' . Ijust held my child, here in my own hands.
Gone, gonel® ST - ‘ B . Look, there's a sccond dead. ' : A
I was wrong, not you, - o o | . Criefdoubled. " - s o 4

' A )
: . ) o - Co .« For all sons; all mothers, torture: - . g
KORYPHAIOS Now you see what ]ustiee is. Too late, it scems. ‘ S L ‘ - : it

mEssENGER On an altar, bent on a swotd,

xkEON [ have Ieamed and am rumed T : o she shuts her eyes in peaceful blackness. : r
' ‘Tt was a god. Then, right thenl. : ' ‘ . Fiist Megareus, the older son, dead a hefo; 1 :
Hit me, held me, heaped heavy on my head S _ - and today Haimon: _ L .

shaken on savage paths;.  she wept for both, and at the e,nd C

joy trampled;- : i - “cursed you for both sons’ dymg

;
!
and forall men, fuhle struggle - ‘ ' N ‘ : o I ; ‘

xrEoN No, no!

Enter -II\EESSENGER. ' o 't rising on horror, and hon'or ﬂles
S : : S _ Why.don't you hack me down? . o

MESSENGER My lord, you have come with grief —— . ‘ Has someonea sword? ~ A
. like money, in your hands; " - i ' I and grief are blended. Tam gnef 1

anid now, in your homie, you will sée there is moré, : ' ] i

. o o - : MESSENGER You are r¢spons1blc‘f_or her death as well. : o
xrEoN What mote is left? What's worse? ' , S | ' . o . - fF 5
: ' oo S ' xrzon How did she die? - o)
MESSENGER Your wife; sir, this boy's mother . . . _ . ;f%
fresh wb‘unds .+ . Sheis dead: ] : - _ -t MESSENGER When she Ieamed what happened to thc boy,

: L R : she struck herself, her own hand, ‘ ﬁ
" xrEON Ruthless Tast harbor, deathl ' ‘ : ‘ 1 _ ‘ _ . 'E

Why, when I am destroyed, destroy e agam? , ' A . KREON Nobody else; it's my fault. ‘ :

Pain and-evil) Tcll me theworst,: .~ 1.430 . S . Ikilled you. Me, really me,

please, young man. Men, take me away.
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