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Characters 
 

ODALE, also called Akwele 

LEICHO, her twin sister, also called Akwuokor 

TAWIA, their brother 

CREON, their uncle, the ruler of the nation 

MUSA, a soldier 

SERGEANT 

SOLDIERS 

WOMEN from Odale’s household (at least four) 

ATTENDANTS / PROFESSIONAL MOURNERS of Creon’s court  
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Scene 1 
 

It is late afternoon and there is a festival in progress with singing and dancing. ODALE is in 

the midst of the dancers, carried away by the chanting and drumming. SOLDIERS ENTER. 

They push roughly through the crowd and GO OFF. FOLLOWING close behind them is LEICHO, 

ODALE’S twin sister, who is obviously distraught. She tries to draw ODALE’S attention, but 

ODALE is too intent on what she is doing. Drumming, dancing, and singing continue. 

LEICHO: Odale! Odale!  

[ODALE dances, possessed.]  

Odale! Listen! Stop it and listen to me!  

[ODALE still dances.]  

Odale! Akwele! I’ve got news for you!  

[LEICHO is holding her sister now, restraining her.]  

Listen! Listen Odale! Listen to me! I have news! 

ODALE [Still dazed, still dancing]: What? 

LEICHO: News! News I tell you! 

ODALE: What news? 

LEICHO: It’s our brother, Odale! 

ODALE: Our brother? 

LEICHO: Yes! 

ODALE: Tawia? 

LEICHO: Yes! 

ODALE: What has happened to Tawia? 

LEICHO: Oh, Odale!... I hear... Oh, I’m sure it’s not true! I hope it’s not true! But I hear he’s 

been captured! 
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ODALE [Stops dancing, alert now. The rest of the dancers have GONE OFF]: What, Leicho! Are 

you sure? Who told you this? 

LEICHO: Those soldiers... 

[SOLDIERS ENTER again. The twins are silent, while the soldiers MARCH OFF.] 

LEICHO: I overheard what they were saying. It seems there was a bloody battle just outside 

the town and our brother was captured. 

ODALE: Captured? O Tawia... If they capture you, they will... 

[WOMEN from Odale’s household RUSH ON, wailing, mourning cloths on their heads.] 

LEICHO: What has happened? 

ODALE: Tell us, quickly, who is dead?  

[Wailing continues.] 

ODALE: Please, what has happened? 

LEICHO: Tell us, tell us, tell us. 

THE WOMEN: O the curse of the gods is upon us 

The curse of the gods is upon us 

Our household is ruined 

Our cooking places destroyed. 

[The wailing continues.] 

LEICHO: But what has happened? 

ODALE: Who is dead, whom are you weeping for? 

1ST WOMAN: It’s your brother... 

LEICHO and ODALE: Tawia? 

1ST WOMAN: It’s your brother! 

2ND WOMAN: The tall one! 

3RD WOMAN: The fearless one! 
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4TH WOMAN: He who was born on a Friday... 

2ND WOMAN: Friday for faith and the day of bad luck... 

1ST WOMAN: The eldest son of your father... 

3RD WOMAN: The one who was born after you, who are twins... 

2ND WOMAN: He’s dead... 

3RD WOMAN: Killed... 

4TH WOMAN: Murdered... 

1ST WOMAN: Creon, your uncle, has killed him! 

CHORUS: O the curse of the gods is upon us 

The curse of the gods is upon us 

Our household is ruined 

Our hearths and our holy places destroyed. 

[Wailing continues as the women GO OUT. The sisters are left alone. ODALE stands rigid, 

staring straight at the audience, but not really seeing them. LEICHO sits on a stool.] 

LEICHO: Sister... [ODALE does not hear.] Sister, come and sit... This tension cannot bring our 

brother back. He left of his own free will to join the enemy. He left of his own free 

will to fight against his own uncle. He knew what he was doing. How could he expect 

not to suffer... 

ODALE: That man is a tyrant! Creon! He’s cruel! 

LEICHO: Hush, Odale! He is our uncle, and since our father is dead, he is our father. He is 

the ruler of our nation and our protector. We owe our lives to him. 

ODALE: And still I say he’s a tyrant! Why did he have to kill his own nephew, his own 

brother’s child? 

LEICHO: And why did his own brother’s child desert his own town, desert his own people, 

desert his own uncle to go and join the enemy? 

ODALE: Why? 

LEICHO: Yes! Why? 
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ODALE: Because Creon’s a tyrant, that’s why! 

LEICHO: Ah, you’ve said that before. But shouting out loud and stamping your foot won’t 

change anything and will not bring Tawia back. 

ODALE: That’s true, Leicho. I’m sorry. I... I don’t know what gets into me at times... But I feel 

something else, something more is going on; something unnatural and evil... 

LEICHO: Evil? 

ODALE: Yes! 

LEICHO: How? 

ODALE: I don’t know, but... 

LEICHO: Come, dear, come and rest yourself. You are excited and you must be tired. 

ODALE: It is true, Leicho. I am excited and tired. What with the festival on and this terrible 

news... But I still feel something else is happening; happening here, in this town...  

[They GO OFF speaking earnestly.] 

 

 

 

 

 

Scene 2 
 

ENTER soldiers carrying TAWIA, Odale’s brother. At the rear of the procession is CREON, 

Odale’s uncle, the leader of the nation. 

CREON: Halt! Throw the body down! There! 

[Soldiers obey.] 
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CREON: And now listen all of you while I speak! No one shall touch this body for I 

pronounce it unclean. No one shall bury this carcass for I pronounce it unclean. This 

man was a traitor. An evil eye who would have destroyed his own family and his own 

home. And for what? For his own petty selfish ideas. Away! Leave him there! Do not 

touch him. Let the wolves come, let the vultures fly in, let the worms go to work; and 

let it be known that no one in this country, not even I, who should know, who should 

love him, cast him a last prayer, a last love, a last honour. Away! Guard the body! Let 

the traitor lie! I, Creon, have spoken. Who disturbs this place or approaches the body 

will die. 

[The body is left lying, its arms spreadeagled. The procession MOVES OFF.] 

 

 

 

 

 

Scene 3 
 

SOLDIERS on guard. 

1ST SOLDIER: Whew! This palaver no be good at all. 

2ND SOLDIER: Ah heh! It no make no proper sense to me at all. 

3RD SOLDIER: At all! 

1ST SOLDIER: Nobody from this place is sweep they house the way this man is say he want 

am sweep. Want say he leave am pickin’ there, for beast to bite he, bird to peck he 

eyeballs out, an’ for the worms to chop he! This thing no be good at all. 

3RD SOLDIER: At all! 

1ST SOLDIER: So now where he blood goin’ to walk, eh? Where he ghost goin’ to sit, eh? 

Which place he go look for soup? 
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2ND SOLDIER: He no even get the chance to rest small. An’ which place he go go if he cahn 

come back here? 

1ST SOLDIER: Ah man! E be bad palaver too much! 

2ND SOLDIER: An’ the boy he be fine piccin’, no be so? I hear he fight good; make good 

soldier too much. 

SERGEANT: But how he could think to do what he do! Want say to bite the same hand that 

feed am? Cha! For true big man say he’s a traitor. 

1ST SOLDIER: Traitor? An’ what say that mean, countree? 

SERGEANT: Me, I no know all dem big word palaver an’ school book, but I know what the 

big man mean. 

1ST SOLDIER: An’ what he mean? 

SERGEANT: Though the boy look soft, he tail like a scorpion, o! 

1ST SOLDIER: So what! You could ever go kill yuh own pickin’? And not only kill am, but 

disgrace e ghost an’ e body like the big man do the boy there? 

3RD SOLDIER: Doan mind am, he no get piccin’ before! 

2ND SOLDIER: An’ the big man no get neither piccin’ neither. That e be why he eye hard an’ 

cruel. 

SERGEANT: Anyway, doan mind am. What e be for them e be for them. You no hear they 

whole family curse? That boy there [points over to TAWIA’s body] – he father be 

foolish and proud just like he. When he be big-man here, make say he get more 

power than fetish. Make say he going make own religion. The wolomo warn am an’ 

all the priests warn am; but he no listen. Make say since he big man, everything pile 

up in he head till it spinning round like the world. For what he think right, must be 

right, he say tay. So he went on clearing e path. 

1ST SOLDIER: I never hear this! 

SERGEANT: Well, you listen good! He went on clearing e path, I be saying, follow he own 

own way, when he suddenly see a big snake in e path. He look back, look round; he 

can’t get away. All how he deh try to run away he can’t run away. An’ the snake kill 

am. [Murmurs from the listening soldiers.] This snake e dey come from the very fetish 
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he trying to fight. And it kill am. [Murmurs again.] From that time people say that a 

curse come for they whole family. 

1ST SOLDIER: On they whole family? 

SERGEANT: On them all! 

1ST SOLDIER: Then it mean that the curse going to come on we too, an’ trouble trouble the 

nation? 

SERGEANT: That e be why what you see there, happening now. If they doan suffer, we got 

to suffer. So they got to suffer for we. 

1ST SOLDIER: So? 

SERGEANT: E be so. 

1ST SOLDIER: But I still think the palaver no be good one. How we know this thing true? I 

for one never hear am before! 

SERGEANT: So what! You be only small boy! You think you goin’ hear everything, 

everything? All you got to do is to mind you own work, an’ let what happenin’, 

happen. 

3RD SOLDIER [MUSA] [Looking around]: O Lord! So we gonna stay here all this night? E be 

cold, o! 

SERGEANT: Wrap am proper. Make your cloth round you warm. Three o’ we goin’ to chop 

sleep small and you, Musa, goin’ to watch till the three stars there touch that tree. 

Then you come wake me. You hear? [MUSA acknowledges this command with suitable 

gesture and comment.] An’ keep you eyes open! I no want catch you like them watch-

night in town: you lamp gone out an’ you mouth open sleepin’. 

MUSA: Doan worry, I hear! 

[The three soldiers settle down to sleep in their cloths. MUSA sits and watches. After a while he 

gets up, takes a walk around the camp slowly. He begins talking and singing to himself. At last 

he shivers, finds a place among the others, sits, nods and falls off to sleep. Pause. The soldiers 

are still asleep near the body. It is dark. ENTER ODALE and LEICHO.] 

LEICHO: But sister, for goodness sake, where are we going, where are you taking me?  

ODALE: Be quiet! 
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LEICHO: Our brother is dead and buried already. What more can you want, what more can 

you do, what more can you expect? 

ODALE: Leicho, be quiet! 

LEICHO: In the middle of the night, I am sleeping; I am tired; and you come and wake me 

and take me off in the deep cold dark on this wild-goose chase... 

ODALE: No one asked you to come. 

LEICHO: But you— 

ODALE: You wanted to come! 

LEICHO: After all, everybody knows how crazy you are! I couldn’t just leave you to go off by 

yourself in the dark; just like that... 

ODALE: So be quiet! 

LEICHO: Who’s keeping the noise? 

ODALE: Sssh! 

LEICHO: What do we want? What are we doing here? We must be five miles outside the 

town, outside the city limits. [Suddenly.] Odale! 

ODALE: Ssssh, Leicho! 

LEICHO: Odale, suppose, suppose here in this dark and dead of the night we should see 

him? 

ODALE: Who? 

LEICHO: Our brother! 

ODALE: Tawia? 

LEICHO: Yes! Dead and staring with his sightless eyes; his mouth grinning; the blood of his 

death still crying for vengeance! [Suddenly she cries out.] Akwele! Look! [She has seen 

the body lying naked on the ground.] Look! Oh look! 

ODALE: Where? What is it? 

LEICHO: Look!  
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[ODALE sees the body.] 

ODALE: And may the holy gods preserve us! [She starts to move forward.] 

LEICHO: Odale! Where are you going? 

ODALE: I must look... 

LEICHO: Come back! 

ODALE: I must see what is there... 

LEICHO: Odale! 

ODALE: Something calls to me there... 

LEICHO: Come back! 

[ODALE has reached the body now. She looks at it and screams. Her cries awaken MUSA, who 

sits up and watches.] 

LEICHO: Odale! 

ODALE [Running back to her sister]: It’s him! It’s him! It’s our brother! It’s Tawia! But 

Akwuokor, you see! You see! Look at him, Akwuokor! Look! Look! Look! Am I seeing 

wrong? Are my eyes blind? Am I dreaming? I cannot believe it! Look! Look! I pinch 

myself! I can feel, I can feel it! Am I wrong, Akwuokor? Am I dreaming? 

LEICHO: Calm yourself Akwele. I know it’s our brother. 

ODALE: You know! 

LEICHO: Yes. 

ODALE: You knew all the time? 

LEICHO: Yes. 

ODALE: He was here? 

LEICHO: Yes. 

ODALE: Thrown like this? 

LEICHO: Yes. 
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ODALE: On the hillside? 

LEICHO: Yes. 

ODALE: You knew it? [No reply.] You knew it? You knew it? And you never told me? You 

knew it! You knew it! And you left me to wonder, to wander here in the dark, looking 

for a grave, for a monument, for a brave burial? [Slight pause.] You! Leicho! My twin 

sister Akwuokor! You! You! Whom I have trusted, whom I have loved? I thought we 

had no secrets! I thought there was nothing between us! And now this; now this... 

Why didn’t you tell me? Why? Why? Why? 

LEICHO: Ssssh, Odale. Try and be quiet. Have patience, my sister and listen to me. 

ODALE: Listen to you! While my brother lies there, naked and defiled, exposed to the night 

and the four winds, like any common thief, a criminal! What has he done to deserve 

this? What horrible crime has he committed? Following his own mind? Fighting for 

his ideals? Is that wrong? Is that a crime? Is that a sin? 

LEICHO: Odale, listen! 

ODALE: I am not listening anymore, Leicho, to your soft voice, your sweet talk, your kind 

thoughtful words. Tell the hills to fall and give me their stone that I may seal up my 

ears from your words! 

[She moves off, back towards the body. LEICHO runs forward, trying to stop her.] 

LEICHO: Odale! No matter how deaf you have become, you must listen to me. You must 

listen to me. 

ODALE: Let me go! 

LEICHO: You must listen to me! 

ODALE: Let me go! 

LEICHO: Please don’t— 

ODALE: Oh! 

LEICHO: —go near the body. 

ODALE: What! Are you— 

LEICHO: Odale— 
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ODALE: —mad! 

LEICHO: No, Odale. You have not heard the news! 

[Silence again; then:] 

ODALE: Is there still more news? 

LEICHO: Our uncle Creon has decreed that no one should go near the body. No one should 

touch it; or even attempt to cover its face in burial. 

ODALE [Slowly]: Our uncle said that? 

LEICHO: Oh, it is terrible, Akwele. It’s terrible, terrible! I don’t know what will become of 

us; of our family... But our uncle Creon said— 

ODALE: About Tawia? 

LEICHO: Yes, Odale. 

ODALE: Our own brother? 

LEICHO: Yes. 

ODALE: My own brother? Our father’s son? 

LEICHO: Yes, yes, yes, I tell you! 

ODALE: Then our uncle is mad! He is worse than a beast with six legs and four heads! He’s a 

walking devil! As wicked as a goat, as loathsome as a worm. His name sticks in my 

mouth like spit! [She spits.] 

LEICHO: So let us go home, Odale. There are soldiers here; and if we are found... 

ODALE [Changing her tone]: All right, let us go. I am sorry, my sister. It is dangerous and our 

brother is dead... 

LEICHO: But Akwele! How quickly you change! You have a chameleon’s temper, you know! 

ODALE: Yes, I know. 

LEICHO: Well, then, let us go home. Perhaps tomorrow, when it is daylight, we shall find 

some way... 
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ODALE: Yes, Leicho. Perhaps. 

LEICHO: Good, let us go. 

ODALE: And you say there are soldiers? 

LEICHO: Yes, guarding the body. 

ODALE: Poor Tawia! 

LEICHO: Come let us go. 

ODALE: Yes, let us leave this place as quickly as we can. You go this way, and I’ll go that way.  

LEICHO: But— 

ODALE: It’s better, Leicho. And it’s safer. We don’t want the soldiers to catch us. 

LEICHO: But Odale! Alone, in the dark? 

ODALE: What! Frightened now, Akwuokor! Be off with you now; and I’ll see you first thing 

in the morning. 

LEICHO: All right, Odale. Good night and be careful. 

ODALE: Good night! 

[LEICHO GOES OFF but ODALE has not moved from her place. She is watching the body of her 

brother again. Then she moves towards it.] 

ODALE:O Tawia, will you forgive us? We who are weak and cannot stand up and fight for 

you? Will you forgive us, who cannot stand up and speak for you? Forgive us, forgive 

us. And I know you will always forgive us. But will you forgive us, for standing here 

and not mourning your body? Not closing your eyelids, not washing your face? We 

are women. We bring you into the world and we bear you out again. We weep at 

your birth and mourn at your death. That at least is our duty; that alone we can do. 

And if we don’t do it, we are failing ourselves and our duty. We are failing all women. 

We are weak, but we must be strong. Brother Tawia, all have deserted you. Our 

father is dead; our uncle is hard; your little Akwuokor lies in her bed. Your soul 

wanders, cries out, weeps for a resting place. In your head there is fire; serpents and 

scorpions twist in your belly. Your feet walk on splinters of glass. Forgive us, our 

brother, forgive us. [She moves forward slowly to the body as she speaks.] O father in 

heaven, look down on us now and help us; forgive us. [She kneels, covers the body 
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with her cloth.] It isn’t much, but it will do, it will help; it will serve. Rest now. [She 

touches his eyelids.] Rest, rest, rest... Let the curse that has come to darken our family 

at last be removed. Let our uncle see light; be more kind. Let our people smile and be 

happy again; and let my brother’s spirit, wherever it be, rest now in peace. 

[She folds his arms across his chest. MUSA comes and stands beside her. She places flowers on 

top the cloth. Stands and turns to go.] 

MUSA: You! 

[ODALE jumps; frightened; starts to run.] 

MUSA: Stop! Stop I say! Or I’ll shoot you! 

[ODALE stops.] 

MUSA [Relaxing now, and slipping back into his more natural speech]: Just take your time 

there, Missis. Where you think you goin’ in this dark so dark you could touch am! 

[ODALE doesn’t reply. She remains rigid, as we saw her at the beginning of the play.] 

MUSA: Sergeant! [He goes over to wake the SERGEANT.] Sergeant! Crack open you eye small 

and look see what I see on the compound! 

SERGEANT [Waking suddenly and confused]: Fire! Murder! What’s the matter now! What’s 

the matter! Men! Atten-shun! 

[All the soldiers spring to attention, looking sheepish and rubbing their eyes.] 

MUSA: Yes, sir, master. Me, I stay pon duty as you say for me to do. I no say nothin’, I no do 

nothin’. I no think nothin’. Just watchin’ stars move an’ the moon go down. Hey! Was 

chewin’ my stick an’ say myself: tomorrow come so, lef only small time ’fore Musa go 

for leave. When this Missis come by. 

SERGEANT [Not recognizing ODALE]: Hey girl! Who be you at all? 

1ST SOLDIER: Who you want? 

4TH SOLDIER: What you want? 

1ST SOLDIER: No be good you walk ’bout out here at this time o’ the night. You sick? 

4TH SOLDIER: You, mother no there for house? 
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SERGEANT: Answer, aworsia! What you name?  

[ODALE says nothing.] 

SERGEANT: Hey! These modern girls, eh! Hard-face, own-way, sharp-tongue! All they know 

is money, money, more money. They chop money like if it be kenkey. 

4TH SOLDIER: E be true. What you want this way girl? Speak before I give you one slap! 

1ST SOLDIER: Yes! Make you open you mouth! 

2ND SOLDIER: Answer up! 

1ST SOLDIER: Jus’ lef she small make me give she one slap... 

MUSA [Loudly]: Lef she ’lone, man! 

1ST SOLDIER: Lef ’ she ’lone! Lef she ’lone! She’s comin’ to you, eh! You know, Sergeant, 

how we know that all the time we is sleepin’— 

MUSA: Shut you wide ugly mouth! 

1ST SOLDIER: What! Who you? 

[The two soldiers tussle.] 

SERGEANT: All right! All right! If the girl no go talk we take am to big-man for report. 

2ND SOLDIER: Hear that, girl? You better own you palaver for we. We gonna save am for 

you! 

[No reply.] 

1ST SOLDIER: You see? She no go talk! 

SERGEANT: All right, take am to town! Quick march! 

[Soldiers MARCH OFF with ODALE. The SERGEANT and MUSA are left together.] 

SERGEANT: You, Musa! You know that woman before? 

MUSA: No sah! 

SERGEANT: You sure? 
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MUSA: Yes sah. 

SERGEANT: As soon as you see am come here you call me, eh? 

MUSA: Yes sah. 

SERGEANT: You no make you one-two palaver? 

MUSA: Yes sah. 

SERGEANT: What! 

MUSA [Recovering]: No sah, master! The same time I see am, I wake you. 

SERGEANT: She no go do nothin’? 

MUSA: Sir, how you mean, sir? 

SERGEANT: Musa! You mind for the gutter! You know why we here; what the big man say 

’bout that body! 

MUSA: I no see am do nothing’ sir. 

SERGEANT: All right. Make I go now for big-man talk and tell am. Musa, you wait here, you 

hear, an’ see that nothing more happen out here by this body this night.  

MUSA: Yes, sah! All correct, sah! 

The SERGEANT GOES OFF. MUSA is alone. He looks around him carefully, then goes over to the 

dead body. He unfolds the arms, throws the flowers away and, being unable to find a place to 

dispose of ODALE’S cloth, puts it under his smock. 
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Scene 4 
 

Creon’s Palace. It is now almost morning of the next day. CREON is sitting up late. There is a 

knocking at the door. 

CREON: Who is there? [No answer; knocking continues.] Anybody there? Leicho! [LEICHO 

ENTERS.] Where’ve you been, child? Didn’t you hear me call? 

LEICHO: But uncle, it’s late! I’ve been in bed long ago, sleeping. 

CREON: And where’s your sister? 

LEICHO: Where should she be, uncle? 

CREON [Mocking her]: In bed, sleeping. 

[Knocking again.] 

Who’s that at the door? Leicho, go and see who’s that at the door. Tell whoever it is, 

that it’s late. Say that I’m sleeping. 

[Knocking again.] 

LEICHO: I’m coming. 

[She GOES OUT. An argument is heard at the door. Then the SOLDIERS MARCH IN with 

ODALE.] 

CREON [Standing]: Odale! [He looks from her to the soldiers and back again.] Odale! But... I 

thought you were in bed... [Shouts at the soldiers.] Come along now! What’s this? 

What’s this? What’s happening here? What’s all this? 

SERGEANT: You know am, my lord? 

CREON: For God’s sake speak the language man! Don’t talk to me in that damn pidgin all the 

time! Speak the language! 

SERGEANT: You know am? 

CREON: “Know am?” Of course I “know am!” What on earth do you take me for? Can’t you 

see who it is you have there? 
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[The soldiers look at ODALE and for the first time recognize her.] 

SOLDIERS: Odale! 

SERGEANT: My lord! Thousand pardons! It was dark! In the night! We no could see proper. 

If at all... 

CREON: In the dark? In the night? Leicho! Leicho! But I thought you said that this lying girl 

was in bed! 

LEICHO: But uncle— 

CREON: Shut up! Shut your face! You very well knew that something was happening! 

LEICHO: No, uncle, I swear! I had— 

CREON: All right! That’s enough! Go to your room and stay there till I want you again! Now, 

Sergeant... 

[LEICHO glances at ODALE with a question in her eyes. ODALE shakes her head firmly. LEICHO 

GOES OUT weeping.] 

SERGEANT: Yes, sir, master? 

CREON: Tell me what happened. Where you saw her; how you caught her; what she was 

doing. Princesses aren’t found outside in the night for nothing. Was she alone?  

SERGEANT: Yes, sir, master. We was there on the hillside; guarding the traitor’s body as you 

say for us to do. It was dark; it get night. We watch; we see nothing. We wait; we no 

go see nothing. Then suddenly [he snaps his fingers] this woman... sorry, sir, master... 

this lady... she come. 

CREON: Just like that? 

SERGEANT: Yes, sir. Just she come. 

CREON: But for what? I mean, what was she doing? 

SERGEANT: Excuse me to say, sir. But is the same and the first thing I ask to myself. But she 

no reply. She say nothing. 

CREON: Odale! 

ODALE: Yes, uncle. 
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CREON: What have you to say for yourself? 

SERGEANT: She no do nothin’, my lord. 

CREON: Sergeant! Speak when I ask you to speak; not before! 

SERGEANT: Yes, sir, sorry, sir. But she no do nothin’. 

CREON: Shut up! 

SERGEANT: Sorry, sir, master. 

CREON: Odale! I know you, young lady! You’re stubborn; hard-headed; always want your 

own way. You won’t go taking night air for nothing. What were you doing out there 

on the hillside? 

[No reply.] 

CREON: Come, child! Have you some lover? Some young man you’re frightened to bring to 

the house? Is there some clandestine affair going on behind my back that I don’t 

know about? 

ODALE: No, my lord. 

CREON: I’m happy to hear it. So what were you doing out there on the hillside!  

SERGEANT: She no do— 

CREON: I said silence, you! Next time you open your mouth, I’ll have a knife run into your 

tongue! Odale! 

ODALE [Quietly]: Uncle, why do you trouble yourself? Why do you bother to question me? 

You know very well what I went for and what I was doing, when I went out there 

alone, in the night. 

[The enormity of what she is saying is beginning to dawn on CREON.] 

CREON: What! What, child! What are you saying? 

ODALE: I am saying, my lord, that I went out to do what you knew I would do; what I had to 

do; what it was my duty to do. 

CREON: You mean... 
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ODALE: Yes, Uncle Creon. I knew you would know it. I went to bury my brother.  

[There is a long silence. Then:] 

SERGEANT: But it int... 

1ST SOLDIER: I told you. 

3RD SOLDIER: Now the woman go get us in trouble. 

4TH SOLDIER: Now this thing goin’ be big big palaver. 

[They speak these lines all together. At the same time, a shriek is heard, and LEICHO RUSHES 

ON and runs to her sister.] 

LEICHO: Odale! Akwele! Don’t talk like that! You know very well you didn’t do that! [Turns 

to CREON, speaking very quickly.] Don’t believe her! Don’t listen to her! Look, she is 

feverish! Look! Touch her! The poor child has fever! She gets like this sometimes, 

you know. She’s a twin, that’s why. Gets excited. Don’t believe what she says. Uncle 

Creon, Odale was with me the whole evening! 

CREON [Still hoping]: Is this true? 

[ODALE looks at him, smiles but doesn’t reply. She turns to her sister, who is weeping.] 

ODALE: Look up, Akwuokor. Don’t cry any more. And thank you. Perhaps I shouldn’t have 

fooled you. But when we left to go back to the house, I stayed on, and went back, 

and... and covered our brother. 

CREON: What! 

ODALE [Turning to him]: I closed his eyes and his mouth and covered his shame with a 

cloth. Were I stronger and if there was time, I should have buried him six feet myself, 

with these hands. 

CREON: And you stand there and tell me this. With the sun coming up on your young 

monkey face! You stand there and tell me this, in the face of my soldiers, in the face 

of my order! My own niece, my own blood, my own daughter, almost. So stupid, so 

pig-headed, so... so... [He turns away, moved.] 

LEICHO [Still weeping]: But Odale! Why did you have to confess it? The soldiers said that 

nothing had happened! Why could you not just keep quiet? 
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ODALE: And add insult to injury? Lies to our shame? If our brother’s soul were to hear me, 

denying my deed and denying my love, could he still then rest? Would he ever rest?  

LEICHO: I know! I know! But you’ve angered our uncle; and what’s worse, disgraced him. 

Go and beg him for mercy. Go. Go quickly, Odale, before— 

[But CREON has turned.] 

CREON: Do you not know the law? 

ODALE: Which law, my lord and uncle? 

CREON: I mean the law of the land; my law. 

ODALE: And what is your law, my lord and uncle? 

CREON: That whoever buries that boy on the hillside, be it my own daughter, will die. 

ODALE: My lord, I have broken your law. 

CREON: But why? Why did you have to do it? Why, Odale? Why? 

ODALE: Because, my lord, there is a greater law. Greater than yours and all the priests’ and 

judges’. And that law says that the living must bury their dead. He was my brother, if 

he wasn’t your nephew; and I should have fallen before my gods, if I had scorned 

that law. 

CREON: So you mean you chose... 

ODALE: There was nothing to choose, my lord! Either I had to obey your law, or the law of 

my gods. We must bury our dead when they die. 

CREON: My law says you shall not! 

ODALE: But a man is a man, and a god is a god. Man’s laws are not God’s! 

CREON: But man’s laws can be touched; can be felt. Those who break them will die!  

ODALE: And those who break God’s laws will live for ever and ever in a much more horrible 

death. 

CREON: So you chose— 

ODALE: To obey God’s law. 
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CREON: And disobey me? 

ODALE: There was no choice, my lord. 

[There is a pause while CREON and ODALE stand facing each other.] 

CREON [Slowly]: Well, then, Odale. Are you prepared to die? 

[She looks away. She does not, cannot, answer.] 

CREON: You see? You are afraid! 

ODALE: I am not afraid, my lord. But I did not think you would let your laws live above your 

own niece. 

CREON: I, too, have no choice! If my own mother, who gave me her blood and her milk, 

broke this law, I would kill her. You are not my mother. You are my niece but still my 

flesh and blood. And I say that you too must suffer. You too must die. 

LEICHO: O uncle! I beg! I beg you! Save! Save! Spare! Forgive her! Pardon her! [She runs to 

the door, calling for the women mourners.] 

[The WOMEN COME ON, still wearing their mourning cloths. They move towards CREON: a 

phalanx of supplication.] 

CHORUS: Our lord and master, great one, wise one 

You who go forth early in the morning, 

Clearing the path, 

You who return late in the night. 

Leader, protector, you who watch over us 

Our life is in your hands; our hearts 

Are in your hands; our children nestle safely, 

In your arms. Help us, help us, protect us, 

For we are weak, weak, poor weak and 

Inadequate 

Vessels and we need you, need you, need 

You to help 

Us and save us. Or we drown. Down down 

Down the dark 

Waters we will whisper whisper and drown. 

O the water is dark as evil is dark. 

It reaches towards us, it presses upon us. 
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O Creon, Creon, mighty, mighty, Creon, 

Take your mark from this young one. 

Spare her, spare her, O spare her. 

Lift her up. Lift, lift, lift her up 

And forgive her. For she is young, so young. 

So innocent, tender, and young. 

O spare her, help her, forgive her 

Or we drown. Down down down the dark 

Waters we will whisper, whisper and drown. 

CREON: Enough! You have spoken and you have spoken well. Like mighty Justice, you must 

think me blind. I have not seen this deed. She will never sleep in this household 

again; she will no longer be known as my niece. I revoke her: I revoke all claims she 

may have on my blood. But you have spoken; you have spoken well. I will spare her. 

Let the girl go free. 

[The WOMEN’S wailing turns to a shout of joy. The drums and gongs take up the mood and the 

women dance a dance of praise to CREON. Only ODALE remains motionless and silent. The 

dance comes to an end. The WOMEN bow before CREON.] 

CREON [Very pleased with himself]: Well, Odale, have you anything to say now? 

ODALE: Yes, my lord. One more request. 

CREON: A request? After I have spared your life so that you can look on the sun every 

morning, you still say I should grant a request? Never mind. What’s your request, 

child? 

ODALE: That you permit me, my lord, before I leave your household and this town, to bury 

my brother Tawia in proper burial. 

[Consternation.] 

CREON: What! Are you mad? Thunder is rolling and you are talking and the lightning is 

blinding my eyes! Are you mad? Am I mad? Speak again! Shout again! Because I can’t 

hear you! 

ODALE: Permit me, my lord, to bury my brother, for he still lies there on the hillside.  

CREON: And he always shall! 

ODALE: No, my lord. 
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CREON: But he shall! 

ODALE: He shall? [She is silent a moment.] Then what am I here for? To go free while his 

soul suffers? To have my conscience hurt me all life long? No! Goodbye, sister Leicho; 

goodbye, sergeant, and soldiers; and thank you. Good day sun; good day sky. 

Goodbye winds; blow sweet; blow softly; for uncle, I take your pardon like this in my 

hands and throw it back in your face. 

[They confront each other in silence again. Then the SOLDIERS RUSH IN and seize her.] 

CREON: It is well. You were always stubborn and you must have your own way. Take her 

away! Take her away to her brother, lying out there on the hillside. Let the dogs eat 

her body, the vultures rip open her belly; and the worms go to work. And no one ask 

me for pardon ever again in this world. 

ODALE: Except me, Uncle Creon. I am sorry. I know how hard this world will be for you. But 

if my brother must die, I must die. I did not mean to be stubborn, to disobey you. But 

my brother had to be buried and I had to do it and I knew I would have to pay for it. 

But my brother’s spirit will rest and the curse on our house will be lifted. And now I 

know I must die, I am happy. Goodbye, Uncle Creon; goodbye sister Leicho, 

Akwuokor, smile and keep cheerful; and if you can, say a soft prayer for myself and 

our brother. 

SOLDIERS [Seizing her]: Come! 

ODALE: Don’t touch me! Of my own free will, I will go! 

[They GO OFF, FOLLOWED by LEICHO and the WOMEN, who begin a funeral dirge.] 

THE END 
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