Scene I

Outside the palace.

Enter Watchman.

Watchman: This great city of Thebes, finally at peace after Oedipus defeated the Sphinx, is once again in trouble under a new plague. If only we knew what to do! Ah, there's Creon, returning from the prophet. Hopefully he has news.

Enter Creon.

Creon: Hurry, get the king. I bring news!

Exit Watchman. Enter Oedipus.

Oedipus: Creon, my uncle, welcome home. Tell me, did you learn anything from the prophet?


Creon: The plague is caused by the unjust murder of your father. We must punish the guilty.

Oedipus: But we have searched before without finding the guilty party.

Enter Jocasta.

Jocasta: Creon, you've returned.

Oedipus: Yes, he was telling me that we must punish the person responsible for Father's death. But how will we ever find him?

Jocasta: How much faith do you put in this prophet? Remember, there was a prophecy that you would kill your own father and, ridiculously, sleep with me. Obviously, not all prophecies come true. That's why Laius and I raised you anyways. No man in his right mind would do such things as the prophecy said you would.

Creon: There are people who still believe you must have been responsible for his death, my king.

Oedipus: Then we must find the true killer at once! But where to start?

Jocasta: During the investigation, while you were on your hunting trip, the only man we found who had seen anything was the shepherd who found the remains of his caravan. We could find him again.

Oedipus: Yes, I'd like to hear his story.

Exit Oedipus, Jocasta, Creon.

Scene II

Within the palace.

Enter Oedipus, Jocasta, Shepherd.

Oedipus: I realize you've told your story before, but never to me. Could you repeat to me the same story you told my mother years ago?

Shepherd: Of course, your majesty. Far out, behind my fields, I noticed something that looked out of place. I went over at once to look at it, and I found it to be a wrecked caravan. There were the remains... of what I eventually realized was once a... uh, horse.

Jocasta: This is obviously hard for you to remember.

Shepherd: At that point in my life, it was the most horrific thing I had ever seen. Of course, it got worse when I looked inside and found the remains of my own beloved king!

Oedipus: Father... father, in the Underworld, I swear to you now, I will find your killer. I will make his life miserable. I will never again let him live a peaceful day in Thebes, my kingdom. Your kingdom.

Jocasta: Please, continue with your story.

Shepherd: Well, there was definitely no road near there. At least, not one down there in the field. But it was obvious from the wreckage that the caravan came toppling off the cliff.

Oedipus: Off the... the cliff you say?

Shepherd: Yes, there's a road not far from the edge of the cliff. One of the quickest ways out of Thebes, depending on where you're going. It was the way he would have come if he was trying to come quickly from his trip.

Oedipus: Then he... he must have just had an accident then. He must have lost control. Right?

Shepherd: Erm, yes my king, I suppose.

Jocasta: Don't be frightened to disagree.

Shepherd: Well, I don't really know. The edge of the cliff just seemed a little too far to just go off accidentally. I think perhaps someone drove him off the road.

Oedipus: Oh. Um, how long would you say the wreckage was there? Before you found it?

Shepherd: I really don't know my king. It could have been a day, it could have been a week.

Oedipus: That... might have been helpful. We'll consider it further. You may leave. Now.

Shepherd: Yes, Oedipus.

Exit Shepherd.

Oedipus: Hm...

Jocasta: Is something the matter, my son?

Oedipus: Well, perhaps, but perhaps not. The wreckage was found while I was away on my hunting trip. And, we don't know when the accident happened. Perhaps before I left, perhaps after.

Jocasta: Yes... what is it that bothers you about that?

Oedipus: I never mentioned it before. I was never proud of it. On the way out of the city, I think I took the same path along the cliff. Someone was coming the other way. He was going far too fast and almost bumped into me. I thought that the prince... the son of the great Laius... shouldn't allow that to happen to himself.

Jocasta: Oh no! Please, son, don't continue!

Oedipus: I turned around and drove him to the side. I didn't mean to drive him off! But... his horse pulled to the side furiously and ran madly away from the road towards... towards the cliff. It went right off the cliff. It... it was I who killed my father!

Jocasta: But... the prophecy! The prophecy said you'd kill Laius and sleep with me. But we've never done such a horrible deed! By the gods, then you couldn't have been the one to kill your father!

Oedipus: It sure seems like I'm the one responsible though.

Jocasta: If the prophecy is coming true, then you should stay away me! I've only slept with one man since your father's death, and I don't plan on ever doing it again... especially not with my own son!

Oedipus: Another man? I thought you vowed not to sleep with anyone again after his death.

Jocasta: I'm sorry. I know how much your father meant to you but... I gave in once. I thought no one would ever kind out. I was so sure no one would know, not even the man himself.

Oedipus: How could that be? How could the man you slept with not know?

Jocasta: It was back at the costume party. Do you remember it?

Oedipus: Of course.

Jocasta: No one knew who was in which costume. That was the fun of it. The party was, of course, invitation only so we could trust ourselves to be safe.

Oedipus: Yes, I remember. Continue.

Jocasta: Well, there was a young man there in a hood, and... well... everyone had been drinking. We didn't even talk. No one knew it was the mother of the king behind my mask so I held my tongue so as to not give away my identity. But that didn't stop us from going to a private guest room alone.

Oedipus: You didn't speak you say? Really?

Jocasta: He must have thought it was a game of some sort, me being playful. He didn't talk either.

Oedipus: Tell me you're lying! Tell me you're making this up!

Jocasta: No my son, why? Why are you so upset over this? I know I made the vow, but I'm sure your father would understand. He had been dead for some time and...

Oedipus: Mother, no! It is obvious that I was responsible for my own father's death. Why must you continue talking about the party? It doesn't matter!

Jocasta: Why must you avoid it? What's wrong? Tell me; King or not, I'm your own mother.

Oedipus: Exactly, you're my own mother! Oh, Zeus, Apollo, why must you make me walk this path in life? You open my eyes to my future through prophecy, but then you blind me of my actions!

Jocasta: What troubles you so?

Oedipus: I was the man! For the same reason as you, I held my tongue. I went away with a beautiful woman who, for some reason, didn't talk either. I didn't question it at the time. I thought the gods were smiling on me... making her mute so I wouldn't have to tell her who I was either. But...

Jocasta: No. It couldn't be. That was you?

Oedipus: It must have been! The prophecy... it was all true!

Jocasta: How could this have happened to me? to the family?

Oedipus: I'm sorry! I didn't know!

Jocasta: How could you keep your eyes closed to the truth for so long? Oh, we should have killed you as an infant to escape this!

Exit Jocasta. Enter Guard.

Guard: Your mother just ran from here. Is everything alright, your majesty?

Oedipus: Gather everyone from the city who wants to come hear. I know who killed my father. I know everything, and my eyes are finally open, blinded by the light of truth. I well reveal everything. Go now.

Exit Guard, Oedipus.

Scene III

In the private quarters of Oedipus.

Enter Oedipus.

Oedipus: What a horrible life I have led. I must fix it at once... yes, enter.

Enter Guard.

Guard: Your majesty... I... I gathered the people as you requested... but a grave catastrophe has occurred.

Oedipus: Not something else! Tell me, quickly, what has happened?

Guard: Your mother... she hung herself!

Oedipus: Mother!

Guard: There was no note. We have no idea why she would have done such a thing!

Oedipus: I believe I do. Leave me to myself for a short time. I will address everyone shortly.

Guard: Yes, King Oedipus.

Exit Guard.

Scene IV

Outside the palace.

Enter Creon; Oedipus, blinded.

Oedipus: People of Thebes! Look upon my face! I no longer see the light of the day, but I see the light of truth clearer than ever before! My mother has killed herself! Your former king is dead, and your current king should be! The city is plagued! But all will be righted soon. On my way out of the city, years ago, I ran a man off the road. I couldn't see my victim, but I now know it to be my own father, Laius! Such a deed should be punished swiftly, but my tale does not end there. At a costume party I slept with a woman whose true identity I knew not. The truth of her self I have just learned. Horrid me, it was my own mother! I, king of Thebes, knowing full well the prophecy of my future, and while attempting to avoid it, have brought it all down upon myself, my family, and my kingdom! The wretched person I am... I didn't mean for any of it to happen! Nevertheless, I performed these horrible deeds myself. Never wanting to see this kingdom I ruined again, I have blinded myself. And you will never have to see my face again either. Creon!

Creon: ...yes, nephew?

Oedipus: Exile me! Take the throne yourself, good, kind Creon. Guarantee the people of Thebes will never be forced to see my ugly face again.

Creon: Of course, I will take the throne and rule justly over Thebes. But as for you... I would be more than pleased to exile you, punishing you for what you have done to my city and our family. But only the gods can force you to leave, not I. Come now, enter the palace.

Exit Creon, Oedipus.

