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ing, 1s said with poing
carnest). Father:
: -:_~1-o\\.-'11i11g gift to man, apg Yo '
.ﬁw.gr losing mine. | cannot sa'vu i
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| badly. Yet there are'other me;r?u
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Have reasont
who ca? reason, tO0; _and their opinions might be helpf
Jou are NOT 111 3 position to know everything nelptul.
That people say Of do, or what they feel:

Your teMPer rerrifies them~everyone

will tell you only what you like to hear.

put I, at any rate, can listen; and I have heard them
Muttering and whispering in the dark about this il
They say no woman has ever, so unreasonably, girl.
Died so shameful a death for a generous act: b

«she covered her brother’s body. Is this indecent?

She kept him from dogs and vultures. Is this a crime?

Death? She should have all the honor that we can give her!”

This is the way they talk out there in the city.
You must believe me:

Nothing is closer to me than your happiness.
What could be closer? Must not any son

Value his father’s fortune as his father does his?
 beg you, do not be unchangeable:

Do not believe that you alone can be right.

The man who thinks that,
The man who maintains that only he has the power

To reason correctly, the gift to speak, the soul—
A man like that, when you know him, turns out empty.

It is not reason never to yield to reason:

In flood time you can see how some trees b'end:
And because they bend, even their twigs are safe,
While stubborn trees are torn up, roots and all.

And the sa ! in sailing:
me thing happens 1 :
I i vou g0

Head over heels and under: and there’s your 'voyage.

Forget you are angry! Let yourself be mOVBd_-.'

'know [ am young; but please Jet me say this:

Tl?e ideal condition

Would be, 1 admit, that men shou

But since we are all too likely to
he reasonable thing is to learn

51-60 In what ways does
Haemon's speech reflect the ideals

of demaocr

SR
ocracy !

61-68 Haemon suggests that
Creon is causing the very thing he
most wants to prevent—anarchy.

79-85 Compare Haemon's words
to Creon with Creon's words to An-
tigone in Scene 2, beginning “The
inflexible heart breaks first . . .“
(line 77, page 1036).
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i : 2+ if T am young, and rigit,

i‘ (| If I am wrong. But if 1 am} oung, g
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| i ; archist?
and up for an anarcilsts

! Creon. You think it right to st

pay no respect t0 criminals.

00 Haemon. Not at all.
Creon. Then she is not a criminal?
Haemon. The city would deny it, to a man.
Creon. And the city proposes to teach me how to rule?
| Haemon. Ah. Who is it that's talking like a boy oW ?
the one voice giving orders in this city!

| ios Creon. My voice is
s orders from one voice.

Haemon. It is no city if it take

Creon. The state is the king!
Haemon. Yes, if the state is a desert.

ff (Pause)
Creon. This boy, it seems, has sold out to a woman.

Haemon. If you are a woman: my concern is only for you.

110 Creon. So? Your “concern”! In a public brawl with your father!

‘ Haemon. How about you, in a public brawl with justice?

1l Creon. With justice, when all that I do is within my rights?

Haemon. You have no right to trample on God’s right.

Creon (completely out of control). Fool, adolescent fool! Taken in
by a woman!

Haemon. You’ll never see me taken in by anything vile.

Creon. Every word you say is for her!

Haemon (guietly, darkly). And for you.
And for me. And for the gods under the earth.

Creon. You’ll never marry her while she lives.

Haemon. Then she must die. But her death will cause another

b 120 Creon. Another?
Have you lost your senses? Is this an open threat?

Haemon. There is no threat in speaking to emptiness

i Creon. | swear you’ll regret this superior tone of yours!
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