
TIRINITY UNIVER~SITY REVIEW.

After Antigone lias been led out to Gnd lier death in tbe
desolate cavern in which sbe is to be immured, Teiresias,
the bliud prophet, cornes in, led by a boy, to tell Creon of
the dreadful punisliment which is impeuding over hini The
altars of the gods have been infected by tlie vultures aîsd
dogs that have fed upon the unburied body ef Polynices-
the pollution of the altars mnust be visited upon the inhabi-
tants of the city and especially uposi its royal house.

Now then, my son, take thoughit. Ai malinay urr;
But lie je not insensate or foredooised
Te rein who, Nvben hie bathi iapsed te evil,
Stands Dot inflexible, but heals the harmn.
Tise ebstinate nman stili earns the namne of fool.
Urge isot con tention witis the dead, nior stab
The failen. \Vhat valus is't te saa the alain ?
1 have thought weil of this, and say it with case
.And careful comicil, that brings gain withai,
Is precions to the understanding sotîl.

And then lie gees ou :
Net many courses of the rising suen
8hait thon fulil, ere of thine own truc blood
Thou shait have given a corse iii recoropense
For one aboya whomn thons hast cast beneath,
Entomibing shaisefuliy a living seul,
Ami oue whom thon hast kept abeve the grouund
And disappointed of ail obsequies,
Unsanctified aud godiessiy forlurn.
Such violence the puwers beeuath wiii huai'
leot even from tise Olynspian gosîs. Fer tiîee
The avengera wait. Hlidden Isut eas at band,
Laggiing but sure, the Furies of tise grave
Are watching fer thee te thy rmous isarus,
Witbi thioe own evil to entangle thee.

Chorus. ~Sire, tisere is sorrow is that proplîeuy.
H1e who is gene, since uver those ioy locks,
Once black, now white with age, was ed o'ur my brew,
Hath ntyer spoken fasiely te the state.

Creon...I know it, sud it lisakes use te tise cure.
To yieid is dreadful : but rtsistingly
To-face the hlow of fate is feul of dread.

Chor2t8.-The tirne cails loud on wisdom, geod rny lord.
Creon. -Wat must 1 do ? Advise me. I will obuy.

Chor2ts....Go and relusse the nîsiden frein thu vanît,
And inake a grave fer tihe unberied des{.

<½roib...Is that yotir cunsul? Think yoe Iwiillyield?
ekorts..-Wjth ahl tise apeed thon mayest: swift iîsrms freint eaven

Are keen te uvertake tise froward msan.
ercoit -Oh it s lisard. Bsut I ans forced to this

Against myself, 1 cannot flist with Destiny.
And se Creon departs in the hropes of averting evil by

4taYjflg the execution of his own decree. But wliilst lie is
'4 his way there cornes tise first news of sorrow.
kesaelieer. - Thuy are dead ; and they that live

Oeu Are gssiity of the death. Ts lyr h:

Antiwio the siain? I).ciare.
k'e&seVqer. Hwniîon is dead,

And by a desperate isaîd.
tre the miessenger has had timie to deliver his sorrowful

41e8sage, Eurydice, the> wife of Creon and the notiser of
'taioentersand hears the news,

tkessEnge-..Dea. lady, I will tell thee whst I sîsw,
And bide ne particie of trutb ; for wisy
Sbouid I srnooth over the harsis fact, which sooss
Must prove îny tale a lie ? Trsîth sye ia l)eat.
1 went among the attendants of tisy 1usd
To the higist point of tise plain, wbere stili ws iyiîg
Cruueiiy mangied hy tise doge, the corse
0f Polynices. XVe besought Persepbone
And luto gentiy te restraiîs their wrath,
And washeà bimi pure aud ciessu, and theus we buried
The pour remains with brusbwoud freshiy psulled,,
And heaped a ietty niound of Isis uwus (arti,
Above hlm. Then we turned us to the vanit,
The maiden's hoilow bride-cliamber of death.
Aîsd froin afar, rounsd the unisaiiowed ceh.
One heard a voice of wailiiig, lou(l aîsd lonsg,
And went and toid his lord ;wiso, coosing usisu,

1Nas hauitud 1)y tise dinu and bittesr ery,
And susddesiy exciaiîng on is fate,
Said iauseitabiy, "My propisutie bessrt
I)ivinud arigit. I sîsu goisîg cf ail ways
'Ibat ueor I weust, the tnisappie8t cf to-day.
MIy suîî's veice strike, Ilse. Co, iloy mnen, approaeh
Witis specd, ausd, where the stones are torn aw-ay,
Press tbrougb thaf passage te the dour of deatis
Look, bard aîsd tell mie if 1 isear arigist
Tise vuice of Hienîo, or the guds deceive is."

Tises srged by usr despairiuîg lord, we mades
'Fb' espial. And i' the fsurtisest nsuuk of tise vait

%e saw tise inaideus lsaîsgiug iy tise îseuk,
WVith uluesc cf fisscst iucin luoely tied.

Asnd clingiug te ber on isis kueus the buy,
Laissuutiug or bis reined nuptial rite
('onsuînrnsted in death, isis fatiser's crisse
Ansd bis luat love. Andi wbu tihe fatiser saw biis,
W~iti isorrifi exclamsation bsîrstiing i
H1e went te Iiiîs auss caiied hsini piteeusiy
"Whist dued is this, subhappy yossth ? What tiosuglit

()'erîsuastered tisue ? XViure did the force of we
O erture tisy reasen O cerne forth, îny sosu,
I beg thee." But witssavage eyes the yuts
Giared seuwiing at binss aud, witlsout a word,
Pinck'd forts isis two-edged biadu. The fatber thusu
led sud escaped :bsst tise uuisappy boy,

Wrets witis iiniself, evels wbere bue stousi, huant heaviiy
Upen bis sword assd plunged it ils iss ide.
And wiie the seuse ruisîaiied, huis siackeniîsg arin
lEîfulded atiii tise usaideus, sud his breatis,
Gaapiusgiy drawn aud paîîted forth witis painî,
C'sst rudtiy dropss upos bier paliid face;
l'hin lsy isu desth sîpen tise duasi, at iast
,Jeised te his bride ils Hades' diaîinai hall:
A menmnut isuto mnskind, thiat rashîscss
Is tise worat evil of thia mortai state.

But this is net the climsax of Creoiî's suffèrings. On
iîearing tbe news, Eurydice heaves tIse stage witlîout a
single word ; and in a tew moments, as Creous enters un oe
sido of the stage with the dead body of Huemon iii bis arma,
aisother suesseuger rushes in from the opposite side te tell
him tbant Eurydice lias commritted suicide, and that Oreen
lias

A sisugistered wife tbsown ons tise pile of rein.
Creon's cup of misery is new filled te the brins. H1e is

Isopelessly broken luy the coînpleteness of bis serrows

Ali that I eau teucli
la fallisg-falhiig-rosnd me, sud o'erhsead
Iîîtoierable destissy descends.

Aîsd fiually the chorus peints the moeral of the play by
way of epilogue.

WVise thouglît isatb tise flrst tbuught in happineas
Befere ahl eise. ausd piety te Heaven
Mlust bu preservei Hugis boastings of the psroud
Briîsg serrews teo tise hîeight te pîsniah pride:
A less mssn shall learu wbeu tlsey are old.

A modern draussatist wouhd assuredly net have handled
thîis subjeet in the way is wbich Sepioclea lias done.

H-ad iShakespeare been writiusg on this subjeet hie would
have made Antigone far more tender and weman-iike than
tise Greek tragedian has represented bier te be. The love
between Antigone and isemon would have been brought
inte greater preminence Antigone would hsave been tomn
asunder by conflicting affections : regard for her living lover
on tise oue hand, and love for liser dead brother on the other,
would bave striveil for the master witbin hier.

HauSiou agaus, ils pleading witb Creon fer the iife of
Antigone, would bave l)aaed bis appeal, far more than hie
actually does, on the love lie bore lier as hie affianced
bride,

Eurydice, tee, in an Englîsh play, would certainly bave
cuise te plead bier son's cause. The explanation of this that
seeins te us aluîost a defect iu the Greelc tragedy is te 1)e
fouud iii thc fact that love aud love-mnaking as we under-
stansd it was ail but, uukuown te tise Greeks, and that te
isutroduce it upon the stage at a festival held iii honeur of


