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SOLON and ÉRIKA enter from opposite ends 
of the stage. Their steps are worn and weary, as 
if carrying an impossible weight. They lean 
heavily on staffs for support. The stage behind 
them is dimly lit. The members of the CHORUS 
are scattered around the stage in frozen tableaus 
of pain and suffering. The sounds of moaning 
and crying escape their lips in intervals that 
would be musical if they were not so disturbing.

SOLON
Hark now and hear the tale of cursed Oedipus, fortunes fool, predestined since before his 
birth to commit gruesome sins against the Gods and man.

ÉRIKA
The fates themselves conspired to bring him low, tossed from atop the highest precipice: 
from King to lowest beggar - a leper cast out by all, 

SOLON
forever blind to the world.

ÉRIKA
forever blind to the world.

SOLON
To behold this tragedy, bend your seeing eyes to Thebes, once the jewel of Greece, now 
with its head hung low in disgrace. 

ÉRIKA
For a pestilence has gripped the land, and none seem able to break its stranglehold on the 
soil or divine its cause.

SOLON
Not even King Oedipus.

ÉRIKA
Not even King Oedipus.

The stage erupts in a blinding lens flare of light. 
When it clears, we find ourselves in an open 
courtyard outside the palace in Thebes. 
OEDIPUS sits in his throne with JOCASTA and 
CREON flanking his sides.

JOCASTA
Gentle husband, rest now. You have barely slept these past six weeks.
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OEDIPUS

How can I sleep fair wife, when crisis seizes my dominion, threatening to drown us like a 
leviathan?

JOCASTA
It cannot be as severe as the reports claim.

CREON
It is worse, my Queen.

JOCASTA
Impossible. These accounts are nothing more than the tales of lazy farmers and idle 
merchants with palms outstretched for an unearned gift. It is nothing a few well-placed 
lashes cannot solve.

OEDIPUS
No, fair wife. This is no hoax. I have seen its consequence with my own eyes. This 
epidemic grips all classes of our people. Woe and lamentation lingers like rain clouds in 
the air, threatening to destroy all we have built. My beloved Thebes cries out in ruin. The 
common man and the nobles, their voices brittle with hunger and fatigue, implore me for 
aid.

CHORUS
The land is in chaos. 
The soil rebels.
Nothing will grow. 
We will all die from this famine.

OEDIPUS
But I am helpless.

CHORUS
We are helpless. Save us, Lord Oedipus.

OEDIPUS
My greatest efforts are for naught. I am at a loss, and my people suffer for it.

CHORUS
We are helpless. Save us, Lord Oedipus.

OEDIPUS
My advisors solutions produce no fruit. The farmers' crops still die on the vine. The fields 
continually rot and decay. All minds are stupefied, and all eyes gaze on me begging 
relief. Defeating the accursed Sphinx was like the work of a child to this labor. 
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Truly this is a trial handed down by the Gods to test me. I must implore the priests to 
intercede on my behalf. 

ÉRIKA
The Gods have abandoned us in their wrath. You have offended them.

SOLON
(pleading)

Silence.

OEDIPUS
Offended them? How?

All the Chorus is silent. They gaze at the 
ground.

JOCASTA
Answer him! Why do your tongues hang limply in your mouths? Release them from their 
prison and speak! 

CREON
They know not the answer, my Queen.

JOCASTA
Your silence offends your lord and master and his Queen alike. Speak I say, vile witch!

Jocasta strikes Érika to the ground. All of the 
Chorus reacts to the blow as if they had been hit 
at well. Several Chorus members form up in a 
protective stance around Érika. One raises his 
hand to strike Jocasta, but Solon puts a warning 
hand on his, preventing the blow from 
launching. Oedipus goes to Érika to offer his 
aid.

JOCASTA
(She prepares to strike again)

How now, ant? You dare raise a hand against your better?

CREON
Hold your blow, gentle Queen. I beg you. These serfs' only offense is their ignorance.

JOCASTA
I will beat that ignorance from their worthless frames.
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OEDIPUS

(helping Érika to her feet)
Check your arm, my wife. We will have no more blood shed here. (Crossing to Creon.) 
Advise me, good Creon. You have been my loyal friend and servant these past five years. 
I am in desperate need of your learned council again. 

CREON
I have no solution, my Lord.

OEDIPUS
Then we are truly doomed. Thebes and its lord are lost.

CHORUS
We are helpless. Save us Lord Oedipus.

CREON
Hold your sorrow. I have not the answer you seek but know one who may.

OEDIPUS
Name him. Call him! Let this man be revealed to all that I might claim his knowledge to 
restore Thebes to its full glory.

CHORUS
We are helpless. Unchain us from our bonds, Lord Oedipus.

OEDIPUS
You seek the vessel of the Gods: the living oracle in the wild.

CHORUS
The blind one.
He who sees what is unseen.
The mad wanderer.
The prophet.
The voice in the wild.
The mouthpiece of the Gods.

OEDIPUS
Who is this wonder that seems to be all things at once?

CREON
Tiresias.
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