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PERSONS REPRESENTED

ANTIGONE (an tig' @ n&’), daughter of Oedipus, former King of
Thebes

ISMENE (is m& né), another daughter of Oedipus

EURYDICE (y0o rid" i s&), wife of Creon

CREON (kr& &n’), King of Thebes, uncle of Antigone and Ismene

HAIMON (hi man), Creon’s son, engaged to Antigone

TEIRESIAS (i ré’ sé as), a blind prophet

A SENTRY

A MESSENGER

CHORUS

CHORAGOS (ko ra” gas), leader of the chorus

A BOY who leads Teiresias

GUARDS

SERVANTS




ene. Before the palace of CREON, King of Thebes. A central double
o and two lateral doors. A platform extends the length of the
frade, and from this platform three steps lead down into the
wehestra,™ or chorus-ground.

fime. Dawen of the day after the repulse of the Argive' army from the
ssault on Thebes.

fmlnyuf_:

WIGONE and ISMENE enter from the central door of the Palace.]
| ANTIGONE. Ismene, dear sister,

You would think that we had already suffered enough
For the curse on Oedipus:?

[ cannol imagine any griel
', That you and I have not gone through. And now—
. Have they told you of the new decree of our King Creon?

ISMENE. 1 have heard nothing: 1 know
That two sisters lost two brothers, a double death
In a single hour; and 1 know that the Argive army
¢ Fled in the night: but beyond this, nothing.

B

ANTIGONE. 1 thought so. And that is why 1 wanted you
To come out here with me. There is something we must do.

ISMENE. Why do you speak so strangely?

ANTIGONE. Listen, Ismene:
%+ Creon buried our brother Eteocles
with military honors, gave him a soldier’s funeral,
And it was right that he should; but Polyneices,
Who fought as bravely and died as miserably.—
They say that Creon has sworn
v No one shall bury him, no onc mourn for him,
But his body must lie in the fields, a sweel treasure
i For carrion birds? to find as they search for food.
. That is what they say., and our good Creon is coming here
 To announce it publicly; and the penally—
5 Sloning to death in the public square!
Therc it is,
(Critical Viewsing This Greek temple is dedicated to Poseidon, god of
tesea. What does it suggest about the importance of the gods in
cient Greece? Explain. [Draw Conclusions]

ETIET

1. Argive (4r giv’) from Argos,
the capital of a section of
ancient Greece.

2. curse on Oedipus
reference to the fate of
Oedipus, who was doomed by
a decree of the gods to kill his
father and marry his mother
while ignorant of their true
identities.

fitrraeny Semiysns
Protagonist and
Antagonist What
conflict between
Antigone and Creon
does Antigone begin
explaining here?

3. carrion (kar & on) birds
scavenger birds, such as vul-
tures.

tj :
) eaning Choeck

What order will Creon
give about
Polyneices’ body?
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And now you can prove what you are:
A true sister, or a traitor to your family.

ISMENE. Anligone, you are mad! What could I possibly do?
ANTIGONE. You must decide whether you will help me or not.
ISMENE. | do not understand you. Help you in what?
ANTIGONE. Ismene, [ am going o bury him. Will you come?
ISMENE. Bury him! You have just said the new law forbids it.
ANTIGONE. He is my brother. And he is your brother, too.
ISMENE. Bul think of the danger! Think what Creon will do!
ANTIGONE. Creon is not strong enough to stand in my way.

ISMENE. Ah sister!
Oedipus died, everyone hating him
For what his own search brought to light, his eyes
Ripped out by his own hand; and locaste died,
His mother and wife al once: she twisted the cords
That strangled her life; and our two brothers died,
Each killed by the other's sword. And we are lefl:
Bul oh, Antigone,
Think how much more terrible than these
Our own death would be if we should go against

Creon
And do what he has forbidden! We are only womell,
We cannot fight with men, Antigone!
The law is strong, we must give in to the law
In this thing, and in WOrse. I beg the Dead
To forgive me, but I am helpless: 1 must yield
To those in authority. And I think it is dangerous
business

To be always meddling.

ANTIGONE. If that is what you think,
| should not want you, even if you asked Lo come.

vou have made your choice, you .an be what you want to be.

But I will bury him; and if 1 must die,
| say that this crime is holy: 1 shall lie down
Wwith him in death, and 1 shall be as dear
To him as he Lo me.
It is the dead,

Not the living, who make the longest demands;
We die for ever . . .

You may do as you like,
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o ANTIGONE. Perhaps. Butl

'f.

{Bitmto the Palace.

o

!E

il

Since apparently the laws o

nothing to you.

ISMENE. They mean

a great deal to me; but I

have no strength

To break laws that were made for the

public good.

ANTIGONE. That must be your excuse,

suppose. Bul as for me,
1 will bury the brother love.

i ISMENE.

| am so alraid for

ANTIGONE.

Antigone,

you!

You need not be:

{ the gods mean

You have yoursell to consider, alter

all.

ISMENE. But no one musl hear

you musl tell no one!

I will keep it a secret, [ promise!

ANTIGONE.
cveryone!

Think how they'll hate you when it/

all comes out

Il they learn (hat you knew about r b
i

it all the time!

Oh tell it! Tell

ISMENE. So fiery! You should be

cold with fear.

of this,

-~

1

am doing only what 1 musl.

ISMENE. Bul can you do it? I say that you cannot.

ANTIGONE. Very well: when my strength

more.

gives oul, 1 shall do no

ISMENE. Impossible things should not be tried at all.

ANTIGONE. Go away. Ismenc:

1 shall be hating y

ou soon, and the dead will too,
IFor your words are hateful. Leave me

my foolish plan:

I am not afraid of the danger;, if it means death,
it will not be the worst of death

g—death without henor.

ISMENE. Go then, if you feel that you must.

You are unwise,

Bul a loyal friend indeed to those who love you.

ANTIGONE goes off. left. Enter the CHORUS.]

/\ { aly Wimaary i
Which details of this
image convey the
intense emotions of
Antigone and Ismene’s
conversation?
[Analyzel

\

3?'5"5":"-‘“"1{‘. Lol

What does Antigone
ask Ismene to decide?
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CHORUS. [STROPHE 1]
Now the long blade of the sun, lying
Level east to west, touches with glory
Thebes of the Seven Gates.? Open, unlidded
Eye of golden day! O marching light
Across the eddy and rush of Dirce's stream,”
Striking the white shields of the enemy
Thrown headlong backward from the blaze of morning!

CHORAGOS. Polyneices their commander
Roused them with windy phrases,
He the wild eagle screaming
Insults above our land,
His wings their shields of snow,
His crest their marshalled helms.

CHORUS. [ANTISTROPHE 1]
Against our seven gates in a yawning ring
The famished spears came onward in the night;
But before his jaws were sated with our blood,
Or pinefire took the garland of our towers,
He was thrown back; and as he turned, great Thebes—
No tender victim for his noisy power—
Rose like a dragon behind him, shouting war.

CHORAGOS. For God hates utterly
The bray of bragging tongues;
And when he beheld their smiling,
Their swagger of golden helms,
The frown of his thunder blasted
Their first man [rom our walls.

CHORUS. [STROPHE 2]
We heard his shout of triumph high in the air
Turn to a scream; far out in a flaming arc
He fell with his windy torch, and the earth struck him.
And others storming in fury no less than his
Found shock of death in the dusty joy ol battle.

CHORAGOS. Seven captains at seven gates
Yielded their clanging arms to the god
That bends the battle-line and breaks it.
These two only, brothers in blood,

Face to face in matchless rage,
Mirroring each the other’s death,
Clashed in long combat.

754 w Drama

4. Seven Gates
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i, +CHORUS. [ANTISTROPHIE 2]
But now in the beautiful morning ol victory

Lel Thebes of the many chariots sing for joy!

With hearts for dancing we'll take leave of war:

Our temples shall be sweet with hymns of praise,

And the long night shall echo with our chorus.

e O
5

i

ADTE

#

i

'il Sene 1

i N i -

E} ' CHORAGOS. Bul now al last our new King is coming:
TRl 6 o

Creon of Thebes, Menoikeus™ son.

In this auspicious dawn ol his reign

What are the new complexities

. Thal shifting Fate has woven for him?

Whal is his counsel? Why has he summoncd
The old men to hear him?

eyt
P

i BilerCREON from the Palace, center. He addresses the CHORUS from the

o siep.]

. cREON. Gentlemen: 1 have the honor to inform you that our

i‘ t ' Ship of State, which recent storms have threatened Lo

0 destroy, has come safely to harbor at last, guided by the m¢

il ciful wisdom of Heaven. have summoned you here this

E " morning because 1 know that I can depend upon you: your
T devolion lo King Laios was absolule; you never hesitated in
L your duly to our late ruler Oedipus; and when Oedipus diec
,ta your loyally was transferred (o his children. Unfortunaltely,

i‘ 1 as you know, his two sons, the princes Eteocles and
it Polyneices, have killed each other in battle; and I, as
' the next in blood, have suceeded to the full power of
. the throne.

& lam aware, ol course, that no Ruler can expect complete A
loyally [rom his subjects until he has been tested in
office. Nevertheless, 1 say to you at the very outsel
(hat I have nothing but contempt for the kind of
Governor who is alraid, for whatever reason, to follow
(he course that he knows is best for the State; and as for
{he man who sels private friendship above the public
wellare.—1 have no use for him, either. T call God Lo
wilness that if I saw my country headed for ruin, I

i should not be afraid to speak out plainly; and I need
{n¢ hardly remind you that I would never have any dealings

e o

R

il

e

il |
fili _
BEPILHB ) Vi i What elements of this actor’s appearance

" Heflect Creon's status as king? [Interpret]

6. Me.wikeus’ (e noi’ ke <)

What does Creon
indicate that he puts
above private
friendship?" i

4




with an enemy of the people. No one values friendship more
highly than I; but we must remember that friends made at
the risk of wrecking our Ship are not real friends at all,
These are my principles, at any rate, and that is why |

35 have made the following decision concerning the sons of
Oedipus: Eteocles, who died as a man should die,
lighting for his country, is to be buried with full military
honors, with all the ceremony that is usual when the great-
est heroes die: but his brother Polyneices, who broke his

a0 exile to come back with fire and sword against his native
cily and the shrines of his [athers’ gods, whose one idea
was to spill the blood of his blood and sell his own people !
into slavery—Polyneices, | say, is to have no burial: no man i
is to touch him or say the least prayer for him; he shall lie i

a5 on the plain, unburied; and the birds and the scavenging Literary Analysist s
dogs can do with him whatever they like. Protagonistand

This is my command, and you can see the wisdom behind Antagonist Howdo

it. As long as 1 am King, no trailor is going (o be honored Creon'’s words in k
with the loyal man. But whoever shows by word and lines 42-49 show that ¥

50 deed that he is on the side ol the State,—he shall have he is Ant_igore‘s h
my respect while he is living, and my reverence when he antagontsy;

e e e e b

s e g e v

is dead. Roading SKill
CHORAGOS. If that is your will, Creon son of Menoikeus, Summarizmgl
You have the right to enforce it: we are yours. Summérlze the main
points in Creon’s

55 CREON. That is my will. Take care that you do your part. speech.

CHORAGOS. We are old men: let the younger ones carry it out.

CREON. | do not mean that: the sentries have been appointed.

CHORAGOS. Then whalt is it that you would have us do?

CREON. You will give no support to whoever breaks this law.
60 CHORAGOS. Only a crazy man is in love with death!

CREON. And death it is; yet money talks, and the wisest
Have sometimes been known to count a few coins too many.

[Enter SENTRY from left.]

SENTRY. ['ll not say that I'm out of breath {rom running, King,
because every time 1 stopped (o think about what I have to
65 tell you, I [elt like going back. And all the time a voice kept
saying, "You fool, don’t you know you're walking straight into
trouble?™; and then another voice: “Yes, but if you let somebody
else get the news to Creon first, it will be even worse than
that for you!" But good sense won oul, al least I hope it was
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S n o good sense, and here | am with a story that makes no sense
at all: but I'l tell it anyhow, because, as they say, what's
going to happen’s going to happen. and—

.,_' CREON. Come to the point. What have you to say?

SENTRY. [ did not do it. I did not see who did it. You must not
5 punish me for what someone else has done.

. CREON. A comprehensive defense! More effective, perhaps,
b I1 knew its purpose. Come: what is it?
{ '

SENTRY. A dreadful thing . . . [ don't know how to put it—
CREON. Oul with it!

# SENTRY. Well. then:
The dead man—
Polyneices—

Pause. The SENTRY is overcome, fumbles for words. CREON waits
mpassively.)

oul there—
someorne,—
% New dust on the slimy flesh!
\ [Pause. No sign_from CREQN.]
! Someone has given it burial that way, and
Gone . . .

long puu'se. CREON finally spealcs with deadf;; control.]

i

CRECN. And the man who dared do this?

. SENTRY, I swear |
‘@ Do not know! You must believe me!
. Listen:

The ground was dry, not a sign of digging, no,

Not a wheeltrack in the dust, no trace of anyone.

It was when they relieved us this morning: and one ol them,
% The corporal, pointed to it.

There il was,
The strangest—
Look:

The body, just mounded over with light dust: you see?
M Not buried really, but as if they'd covered it
: Just enough for the ghost’s peace. And no sign
' Ol'dogs or any wild animal that had been there.

And then what a scene there was! [Every man of us
Accusing the other: we all proved the other man did it,

e e Dl:.'llt.ly 2 IE'JUI L

through line 102.

.:ﬁjﬁ:s:}ri':-. £ hecks

What has happened to
Polyneices’ body?



15 We all had proof that we could not have done it.
We were ready to take hot iron in our hands,
Walk through fire, swear by all the gods, ;
It was not 1! i
I do not know who it was, but it was not I!

[CREON'S rage has been mounting steadily, but the SENTRY is too :
intent upon his story to notice it.|

no  And then, when this came to nothing, someone said
A thing that silenced us and made us stare
Down at the ground: you had to be told the news,
And one of us had to do it! We threw the dice,
And the bad luck fell to me. So here I am,

ns  No happier to be here than you are to have me:
Nobody likes the man who brings bad news.

CHORAGOS. | have been wondering, King: can it be that the

gods have done this?
CREON. [Furiously] Stop! !
. Must you doddering wrecks I

1201 Go out of your heads entirely? “The gods!”

" Intolerable! i
The gods favor this corpse? Why? How had he served them? [
Tried to loot their temples, burn their images, e
Yes, and the whole State, and its laws with it! ¥ ;f

125 s it your senile opinion thal the gods love to honor bad men? : i
A pious thought!— Litorary fmaiyéisf “‘

¢ No, from the very beginning Protagonist a d] i

S There have been those who have whispered together, Antagonist What

' Stiff-necked anarchists, putting their heads together, does Creon's fearof
130, Scheming against me in alleys. These are the men, people scheming |
~ And they have bribed my own guard to do this thing. against him show,
about his conflict
Money! [Sententiously] Antigone?

There's nothing in the world so demoralizing as money.
Down go your cilies, '
135, Homes gone, men gone, honest hearts corrupted, shos I8) adv. in Wi\ 1
Crookedness of all kinds, and all for money! that shows exdesshi '8
[To SENTRY] l But you—! fondness for wise
[ swear by God and by the throne of God, sayings; in lectlring '}
The man who has done this thing shall pay for it! tones g
140 Find that man, bring him here to me, or your death
Will be the least of your problems: I'll string you up
Alive, and there will be certain ways to make you
Discover your employer before you die;

Yocabulary Bui'(d_e{_ ]
sententiously [sene &
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And the process may teach you a lesson you seem
o have missed:
s The dearest profit is sometimes all too dear:
That depends on the source. Do you understand
i me?
. Afortune won is often misfortune.
| SENTRY. King, may [ speak?

{/ CREON. Your very voice distresses me.

1 SENTRY. Are you sure that it is my voice, and not your
conscience?

CREON. By God, he wants to analyze me now!

SENTRY. It is not what I say, but what has been donc,
that hurts you.

CREON. You talk too much.

|, SENTRY. Maybe; but I've done nothing.

AN Critie s Vinmwiag,
% CREON. Sold your soul for some silver: that's all you've done. What does this ancient
Greek helmet indicate
about the type of

« SENTRY. How dreadful it is when the right judge judges wrongl!

CREON. Your figures of speech weapons against
. May entertain you now; but unless you bring me the man, which the sentry was
You will get litile profit from them in the end. prepared to defend

himself? [Infer]
|Exit CREON into the Palace.]

|4 SENTRY. "Bring me the man"™—!
' I'd like nothing better than bringing him the man!
But bring him or not, you have seen the last of me here.
' At any rate, I am safe!
|Exit SENTRY.]

:Ddel

CHORUS. [STROPHE 1]
~ Numberless are the world’s wonders, but none
' More wonderful than man; the stormgray sca
' Yields to his prows, the huge crests bear him high;
¢ Eartly, holy and inexhaustible, is graven
5 With shining furrows where his plows have gone
~ Year after year, the timeless labor of stallions.

[ANTISTROPHE 1] g B . )
' The lightboned birds and beasts that cling to cover, E‘d!'w"(“‘“ g Chek
\. ' The lithe fish lighting their reaches of dim water, What does Creon
© . All arc taken, tamed in the net of his mind; order the sentry to
[0 The lion on the hill, the wild horse windy-maned, do?

Antigone, Ode I 5 759



Resign to him; and his blunt yoke has broken

|
B
The sultry shoulders of the mountain bull. |

i

[STROPHE 2] | A

Words also, and thought as rapid as air, | | .:g

He fashions to his good use; statecralt is his, Yocahulary| Builder 1

s And his the skill that deflects the arrows of snow, deflects (d& flekts) v 4
The spears of winter rain: from every wind turns or makes 9!0 ; i

He has made himsell secure—from all but one: to one side | .“'_‘3-

In the late wind of death he cannot stand. %)
[ANTISTROPHE 2] Bl

| ¥ e

O clear intelligence, force beyond all measure! | i
O fate of man, working both good and evil!

Reading SKill :.
When the laws are kept, how proudly his cily stands!

i,
i {0

_ Summarizing Summs:
When (he laws are broken, what of his city then? rize the main ideas in e
Never may the anarchic man find rest at my hearth, lines 10-24 dfthel g |
Never be it said that my thoughts are his thoughts. chorus's ode.

Scene 2 | e

) v tRY ;\‘.‘i:ri.g
[Re-enter SENTRY leading ANTIGONE.] Judging fro%n th{s |
CHORAGOS. What does this mean? Surely this captive image, whatis | 4

woman
Is the Princess, Antigone. Why should she be
taken?

Antigone's reaction 04
her capture? ‘
[Connect] |

SENTRY. Here is the one who did it! We caught her
In the very act of burying him.—Where is Creon?

s CHORAGOS. Just coming from the house.
[Enter CREON, center)

CREON. What has happened?
Why have you come back so soon?

SENTRY. [Expansivelyl O King,
A man should never be too sure of
anything:

10 I would have sworn
That you'd not see me here again: your
anger
Frightened me so, and the things you
threatened me with;
But how could I tell then
That I'd be able to solve the case s0 soon?

s No dice-throwing this time: 1 was only 100
glad to come!
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Here is this woman. She is the guilty one:
We found her trying 1o bury him.

" Take her, then: question her; judge her as you will.
| am through with the whole thing now, and glad of it.

+ CREON. But this 18 Antigone! Why have you brought her here?

SENTRY. She was burying him, 1 tell you!

CREON. [Severely] Is this the truth?
SENTRY. | saw her with my own eyes. Can I say more?

rEON. The details: come, tell me quickly!

!.
H
i
|

|/ SENTRY. It was like this: Litorary Anatysis

After those terrible threats of yours. King, l;rc::tagorfist a"d
ntagonist Has

We went back and brushed the dust away from the body. 3
Creon realized that he

The flesh was soft by now, and stinking, ) : .
: N is Antigone’s
g0 we sat on a hill to windward and kept guard. ; :
: e antagonist before this
o No napping this time! We kept each other awake. point? Explain.
- Bul nothing happened until the white round sun
1 Whirled in the center of the round sky over us:
- Then, suddenly,
A storm of dust roared up from the carth, and the sky
:, Went out, the plain vanished with all its trees
In the stinging dark. We closed our cyes and endured it.
The whirlwind lasted a long time. but it passed:
And then we looked. and there was Antigonc!
- I have seen
¢ A mother bird come back to a stripped nest, heard
ter crying bitterly a broken note or two
For the young ones stolen. Just so, when this girl
Found the bare corpse. and all her love's work wasted,
She wept, and cried on heaven to damn the hands
& That had done this thing.
: And then she brought more dust
And sprinkled winc three times for her brother's ghost.

jue We ran and took her at once. She was not alraid,

1 Not even when we charged her with what she had done.
She denied nothing. ,

| And this was a comfort to me,

And some uneasiness: for it is a good thing

1 To escape {rom death, but it is no greal pleasure
} ? 7

1 To bring death to a friend. \0 Pending Cheek
&l Yet 1 always say ' '
There is nothing so comfortable as your own safe skin! What has the sentry

:. . seen Antigone doing?
{ICREON. [Slowly. dangerouslyl And you, Anligone,

Antigonie, Scene 2 ¥ 761



You with your head hanging,—do you confess this thing?

ANTIGONE. | do. [ deny nothing.

¢o CREON. [To SENTRYI You may £o.

(Exit SENTRY.]
[To ANTIGONE] Tell me, tell me briefly:
Had you heard my proclamation touching this matter?

ANTIGONE. It was public. Could [ help hearing iL?

CREON. And yet you dared defy the law.

65 ANTIGONE. I dared.

70

80

it was not God's proclamation. That final Justice
That rules the world below makes no such laws.

your edict, King, was strong,

But all your strength is weakness itsell against
The immortal unrecorded laws of God.

They are not merely now: they were, and shall be,
Operative forever, beyond man utterly.

[ knew 1 must die, even without your decree:
[ am only mortal. And if 1 must die
Now, before it is my time to die,
Surely this is no hardship: can anyone
Living, as 1 live, with evil all aboul me,
Think Death less than a friend? This death of mine
[s of no importance; put if 1 had left my brother
Lying in death unburied, 1 should have suffered.
Now | do not.

You smile at me. Ah Creon,
Think me a fool, if you like; but it may well be
That a fool convicts me of folly.

g5 CHORAGOS. Like father, like daughter: both headstrong, deaf to

reason!
She has never Jearned to yield.

CREON. She has much to learn.

90

95

762 w

The inflexible heart breaks first, the toughest iron
Cracks first, and the wildest horses bend their necks
At the pull of the smallest curb.

Pride? In a slave?
This girl is guilty of a double insolence,
Breaking the given laws and boasling of it.
Who is the man here,
She or I, if this crime g0¢s unpur’ﬁshed'?
sister's child, or more than sister’s child,

Drama

Wocakulary Buld
edict (& dikt) n.
public order; dect

ibvraly Analyd
Protagonist and |
Antagonist Whid
details in this sce
solidify Antigoné!
role as protagons
and Creon's rolez
antagonist?




_-'.11-3 This talking is a greal weariness: your words

Are distasteful to me, and I am sure that mine

Seem so Lo you. And yet they should not seem so:

[ should have praise and honor [or what [ have done.

+ All these men here would praise me

%5 Were their lips not frozen shut with fear of you.

3 [Bitterly]
Ah the good fortune of kings,

Licensed to say and do whatever they please!

CREON. You arc alone here in that opinion.

ANTIGONE. No, they are with me. But they keep their tongues in
leash.

|/ n CREON. Maybe. Bul you are guilty, and they are not.

ANTIGONE. There is no guilt in reverence for the dead.

CREON. Bul Eteocles—was he not your brother too?

ANTIGONE. My brother too.

'_; . CREON. And you insult his memory?

|5 ANTIGONE. [Softly] The dead man would not say that I insult it.
- CREON. He would: for you honor a traitor as much as him.
ANTIGONE. His own brother, traitor or not, and equal in blood.
CREON. e made war on his country. Eteocles defended it.

ANTIGONE. Nevertheless, there are honors due all the dead.

3 Or closer yet in blood—she and her sister

Win bitter death for this!

! [To SERVANTS] Go. some of you,

w Arrest Ismene. [ accuse her equally.

i Bring her: you will find her sniffling in the house there.
§ Her mind’s a traitor: crimes kept in the dark

i Cry for light, and the guardian brain shudders;

i ;

44 Bul how much worse than this

i 'w s brazen boasting of barefaced anarchy!

} _ANTIGONE. Creon, what more do you want than my death?
i CREON. Nothing.
v

|i’ That gives me cverything.

' ANTIGONE. Then I beg you: kill me.

Vocabolary Builder
brazen (bra” zen)
adj. shameless; bold

measding Skl
Summarizing Summa-
rize the argument in
lines 120-130.

Wji-'rm':iiem Chegt

What does Creon
decide will be done
with Antigone?
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Which of us can say what the gods hold wicked?
CREON. An enemy is an enemy, even dead.
ANTIGONE. [t is my nature to join in love, not hate.

135 CREON. [Finally losing patience] Go join them, then; if you
must have your love,
Find it in hell!

CHORAGOS. Bul see, Ismene comes:
{Enter ISMENE, guarded.]

Those tears are sisterly, the cloud
That shadows her eyes rains down gentle sorrow.

140 CREON. You loo, Ismene,
Snake in my ordered house, sucking my blood
Stealthily—and all the time I never knew
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What details of this

image suggestthat
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the chorus IIS p|éatling:_;_'

with one of the|
characters?;EpraFn. '
[Analyze] |




That these two sisters were aiming at my throne!
Ismene,
% Do you conless your share in this crime, or deny it?
Answer me.

ISMENE. Yes. il she will let me say so. I am guilty.

ANTIGONE. [Coldly] No. Ismene. You have no right to say so.
You would not help me, and I will not have you help me.

« ISMENE. Bul now 1 know what you meant; and I am here
To join you, to take my share of punishment.

ANTIGONE. The dead man and the gods who rule the dead
Know whose act this was. Words are nol [riends.

ISMENE. Do you refuse me, Antigone? I want to die with you:
% 11oo have a duly that I must discharge to the dead.

TR R T LR A e S B R T SRR S

ANTIGONE. You shall not lessen my death by sharing it.
IBMENE. What do I care for life when you are dead?
ANTIGONE. Ask Creon. You're always hanging on his opinions.
| ISMENE. You are laughing at me. Why, Antigone?
% ANTIGONE. It's a joyless laughter, Ismene.
. ISMENE. But can I do nothing?
| ANTIGONE. Yes. Save yoursell. I shall not envy you.
There are those who will praise you; I shall have honor, {oo.

ISMENE. Bul we are equally guilty!

% ANTIGONE. No more, Ismene.
' You arc alive, but [ belong to Death.

' CREON. [To the CHORUS] Gentlemen, | beg you to observe these
girls:

- One has just now lost her mind; the other,

. Itscems, has never had a mind at all.

4

% ISMENE. Gricf teaches the steadiest minds to waver, King.

CREON. Yours certainly did, when you assumed guilt with the
guilty!

" ISMENE. But how could I go on living without her?

- CREON. You are.
She is already dead.

% ISMENE. But your own son'’s bride!

dterary fnalvsis
Protagonist and
Antagonist Howdoes
the contrast between
the sisters emphasize
Antigone's role as the
protagonist?

Vocahulary Builder
waver (wa’ var) v. show
indecision; fluctuate

';f_fjjﬂﬂ;-lr:iirrgg Check

What does Ismene say
she wants to do?
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CREON. There are places enough for him to push his plow.
[ want no wicked women lor my sons!

ISMENE. O dearest Haimon, how your father wrongs you!

CREON. I've had enough of your childish (alk of marriage!

Litarary Analyds

180 CHORAGOS. Do you really intend to steal this girl [rom your Protago;ist an:?
son? Antagonist Whafz:

may force Haimoj,
become involved s
CHORAGOS., Then she must dje? the conflict beteen
Creon and Antigon?

CREON. No; Death will do that for me.

CREON. [Imnica!!y] You dazzle me,
—But enough of this talk!

185 [To GUARDS] You, there, take them away and guard them {
well: f

For they are but women, and even brave men run 1 '3
When they sce Death coming,

[Exit ISMENE, ANTIGONE, ancl GUARDS.] [
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Greek Chorus

In ancient Greek theater, the chorus was central to both the production

and the meaning of a tragedy. Through dance and song, the chorus helped

to tell the story, commented on the action, and divided the scenes with odes
(songs). The chorus’s commentary often expressed the audience’s feelings.

For Sophocles, a member of the chorus was an Everyman, an average Athenian
citizen. A Greek chorus consisted of 12 or 15 young men, called choreuts, who
were about to do their required military service,

reveal the impor

of music and danc
to Greek culture

I modern-day
Production, this chorus
reacts to events

A .-. k4 {.I ' I-'. o ' . ...
W . il ¥l Vel taking place on stage
- T 1:( i H* AR KRl
ﬁﬁﬁﬁ@tj@ﬁg&ﬁg{ﬁm‘ég I chorus in Scene 2 that probably mirrored

the thoughts and feelings of the audience, Explain your choice.
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CHORUS. [STROPHE 1]
Fortunate is the man who has never (asted God's vengeancel
Where once the anger of heaven has struck, that house is

shaken
For ever: damnation rises behind each child
Like a wave cresting out of the black northeast,
['s When the long darkness under sea roars up
- And bursts drumming death upon the windwhipped sand.
| [ANTISTROPHE 1]
- I'have seen this gathering sorrow from time long past
. Loom upon Oedipus’ children: generation from generation
Takes the compulsive rage of the cnemy god.
<1 So lately this last flower of Oedipus' line
' Drank the sunlight! but now a passionate word
- And a handful of dust have closed up all its beauty.
[STROPHE 2]
What mortal arrogance
Transcends the wrath of Zeug97?
Sleep cannot Iull him, nor the effortless long months
Ol the timeless gods: but he is young for ever,
And his house is the shining day of high Olympos.8

All that is and shall be,

And all the past, is his.

No pride on earth is free of the curse of heaven.
[ANTISTROPHE 2]

=2

The straying dreams of men
May bring them ghosts of joy:
But as they drowse, {he waking embers burn them;
Or they walk with fixed eyes, as blind men walk.
5 Bul the ancient wisdom speaks for our own lime:
4 Fale worles most Jor woe
With Folly’s fairest show.
Man’s little pleasure is the spring of sorrow.

e eyt s e,

7. Zeus (266s) King of all
Greek gods, he was believed
to throw lightning bolts when
angry,

8. Olympos (6 lim’ pas)
mountain in Greece where the
gods were believed to live in
ease and splendor (also
spelled “Olympus™").

Reading Skl
Summarizing
Summarize the main
ideas in the
concluding ode.
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