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            Production History

         

         The Boy: A Two-Play Theatrical Event was first performed on 15 September 2025 at the Abbey Theatre, Dublin, with the following cast:

         
             

         

         Godwoman  Jolly Abraham

         Chrysippus  Noah Behan

         Oedipus  Frank Blake

         Queen of the Furies  Jane Brennan

         Moon  Amy Conroy

         Chrysippus  Harley Cullen Walsh

         Woman  Zara Devlin

         Haimon  Eimhin Fitzgerald Doherty

         The Shee  Olwen Fouéré

         Farmer  Seán Fox

         Oreone  Ronan Leahy

         Creon  Seán Mahon

         Laius  Frank McCusker

         Antigone  Éilish McLaughlin

         Thesus  Abdelaziz Sanusi

         Sphinx  Catherine Walsh

         Jocasta  Eileen Walsh

         
             

         

         Director  Caitríona McLaughlin

         Set Design  Cordelia Chisholm

         Costume Design  Catherine Fay

         Lighting Design  Jane Cox

         Composition and Sound Design  Carl Kennedy

         Video Design  Dick Straker

         Movement Director and Choreographer  Stephen Moynihan

         Voice Director  Andrea Ainsworth

         Hair and Make Up  Leonard Daly

         Assistant Director  Éadaoin Fox

         Assistant Lighting Design  Jess Fitzsimons Kane

         Assistant Sound Design  Ultan de Stanléigh

         Associate Video Design  Jachym Bouzek

         Fight Director  Alan Walsh

         Singing Coach  Danny Forde

         Casting Director  Barry Coylevi
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            Characters

         

         
            Oedipus

            Jocasta

            The Shee

            Laius

            Chrysippus

            Heavy

            Oreone

            Sphinx

            Moon

            Creon

            Godwoman

            Polynices

            Eteocles

            Antigone

            Ismene

            Farmer

            Theseus

            Haimon

            Woman

            Queen of the Furiesx

            Soldiers

            Women of Thebes

            Hundreds of Babies

four who speak

            
                

            

            
                

            

            
                

            

            Setting

            A fluid space

            
                

            

            Time

            Always
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               Act One

            

         

         
            
               Scene 1

            

         

         Dinner party. Table linen. Cut glass. Food. Wine. Oedipus, Jocasta and The Shee sit at a long table, gowns on the women, black tie affair on Oedipus.

         
            Oedipus There’s only us, us and the stories we can spin. Believing in God is like believing in money. Fiction. All fiction.

            The Shee You think so?

            Oedipus No one’s ever come back.

            The Shee You think not?

            Oedipus I know not.

            The Shee Suppose I was to say to you there’s more.

            Oedipus More what?

            The Shee More God. More mystery, more everything, that the world is vaster, stranger than you imagine.

            Oedipus Go on then tell me one of your stories. I love a good yarn. How I got where I am.

            The Shee Supposing I was to say to you, your wife is not your wife.

            Oedipus You hear that darling?

            Jocasta Wouldn’t that be liberating?

            Oedipus Have you divorced me on the sly?

            The Shee Suppose I was to tell you that she was married before.4

            Oedipus That’s hardly news.

            The Shee Where did you get that limp?

            Oedipus What do you mean where did I get this limp?

            The Shee Don’t tell me you were born with it.

            Oedipus As a matter of fact I was.

            The Shee Was he?

            Jocasta How would I know? I wasn’t there at his birth.

            The Shee Really?

            Jocasta Well obviously.

            The Shee You’re old enough.

            Oedipus Don’t mind her.

            The Shee Did you know your father was a paedophile?

            Oedipus That’s enough. This evening is over.

            The Shee Boys. He liked little boys.

            Oedipus How dare you!

            The Shee That’s how it all began.

            Oedipus How all what began?

            The Shee The curse.

            Oedipus What curse?

            The Shee You do know you’re cursed?

            Oedipus You are one twisted individual.

            The Shee I’m twisted?

            Oedipus What is it you want?

            The Shee If someone said to me, your father is a paedophile, I’d want to know why they said that. I’d want facts. Evidence. But you don’t want to know and that 5makes me think two things. You know already. Or you think I’m a liar. Ask your wife.

            Jocasta Ask me what?

            The Shee You have a nice life?

            Jocasta Does that bother you?

            The Shee You don’t want me upsetting it?

            Jocasta You couldn’t do that.

            The Shee The first son.

            Oedipus What about our first son?

            Jocasta I think she’s referring to my first son.

            Oedipus How do you know about him?

            The Shee Where is he now?

            Jocasta I’m not discussing this with you.

            Oedipus He died.

            The Shee Very convenient.

            Oedipus You’re upsetting her.

            The Shee You know about this son?

            Oedipus Of course I do.

            The Shee Then tell me this?

            Oedipus What?

            The Shee Your eyes.

            Oedipus What about my eyes?

            The Shee How did you go blind?

            Lights.6

         

         
            
               Scene 2

            

         

         Enter Chrysippus, aged nine, looks around. Laius follows him in, watches the child as he looks around.

         
            Laius Home sweet home.

            Mixes a cocktail. Chrysippus watches him.

            What songs do you know?

            Chrysippus A fair few.

            Laius You going to sing me one?

            Chrysippus I want to go home.

            Laius When the war’s over.

            Chrysippus When will the war be over?

            Laius When I say so.

            Chrysippus You own the war?

            Laius I do.

            Chrysippus This your palace?

            Laius And you’re my guest.

            Chrysippus Any other guests?

            Laius No.

            Chrysippus No servants? Slaves?

            Laius They don’t count.

            Chrysippus Where’s your wife?

            Laius Don’t have one.

            Chrysippus Am I your prisoner?

            Laius Sing the song you sang at the games.7

            Chrysippus No. I’ll sing a different one.

            This is the oldest song I know. So old no one knows where it really comes from. My mother got it from the Sphinx, who learned it from the Minotaur but no one knows where the Minotaur heard it first.

            
               (Sings.)

               Oh silver wind

               Oh golden night

               Oh sleeping child

               My heart’s delight.

               Oh green world

               Oh yellow …

            

            Stops.

            Laius Are you tired little man?

            Chrysippus A bit.

            Laius Then let’s get you settled.

            And exit both.

         

         
            
               Scene 3

            

         

         Enter The Shee. Stops. Listens. Majestic, Celestial Music. Golden light. The Shee looks up. Falls to her knees. Static, garbled sounds, horses whinnying, snorting, from above.

         
            Voice (female) Laius you say?

            The Shee The very one.

            Voice He’s not getting away with that.

            The Shee Will you sort it or you want me to?

            Voice What’s the weather like?

            The Shee Hot.8

            Voice Where is it?

            The Shee Thebes.

            Voice That shower again! And this Laius is he one of Cadmus’s line?

            The Shee Present incumbent.

            Voice The King? I’ll put manners on him. Outrageous. Who does the child belong to?

            The Shee Bastard son of Pelops from that little river tart Axioche.

            Voice Never heard of her. And why hasn’t Pelops raised his army to get the boy back?

            The Shee Because you won’t let him.

            Voice Why won’t I let him?

            The Shee Because he killed Myrtilus.

            Voice Why did he kill Myrtilus?

            The Shee Because Myrtilus tried to get off with his wife.

            Voice And why did Myrtilus try to get off with Pelops’ wife?

            The Shee Because Pelops threw Oenomaus off the cliff.

            Voice (getting confused, irate) And why did Pelops throw Oenomaus off the cliff?

            The Shee Because he wanted to win the race.

            Voice (exploding) What race? What bloody race? There’s a thousand races! I’m supposed to be at a race right now!

            The Shee Sorry sorry sorry.

            Voice What the hell is going on down there? Done in with ye!9

            The Shee Hope you don’t think it’s my fault.

            Voice Are you the best they can come up with?

            The Shee This is the fifty-ninth year of my priesthood.

            Voice Where have all the visionaries gone?

            The Shee They don’t believe in you anymore.

            Voice A little insurrection is it? The clodhoppers getting notions?

            The Shee They don’t believe in anything outside of themselves.

            Voice Make them believe! That’s your job! Make them!

            The Shee They want proof.

            Voice Ah proof! Scumbags and your proof. I gave you everything! I took my lyre and sang you out of muck! Muck and the wing bones of the first angels! Look around you if it’s proof you want! Look at the playground I gave you.

            The Shee I don’t doubt you. I’ve never …

            Voice Fine you want proof? I’ll give you proof!

            The Shee No! No I don’t want …

            Voice You want torture and regret? You want suffering and pain? You want the Gods to go down? Disappear over the horizon like the August sun? Fine! we have places to go, we can go but not before we bring ye all down with us.

            She’s gone.

            The Shee Can I just say? … Hello?

            Bows to above, exits backwards. 

            Lights.10

         

         
            
               Scene 4

            

         

         Enter Jocasta and Laius in their wedding clothes.

         
            Jocasta Is there always this many flies?

            Laius Take off that stupid dress.

            Jocasta I don’t like you.

            Laius laughs.

            Laius Bet you’ve never kissed a man?

            Jocasta Bet you I have.

            Laius Who?

            Jocasta My cousin.

            Laius We’re all cousins.

            But have you done the deed? A little shepherd? A runty little goatherd up on your mountain? In the summer? Cool you down.

            Jocasta You’re disgusting.

            Laius Be better if you had.

            Jocasta I know all about it. The men, the boys, my mother told me. Know all about the deer and the doe, stallions, rams, bulls, saw it all in the fields. Love. We know all about love up the mountain, hanging by the belly like swallows, I know all about babies, I’m not a child.

            Laius Suppose you think you’re stunning now I made you Queen?

            Jocasta What’s to be stunning about? Stink of the place, bitten to the scut by the midges.

            Laius What do you want champagne and roses? You’ll find me different to other men.11

            Jocasta So I heard.

            Laius What did you hear?

            Jocasta Look all anyone wants from this marriage is a son, keep the line going, keep all the land, the power, the gold, you know the deal well as me, keep it all in the family.

            Laius And you say I’m not romantic.

            Jocasta I’m romantic. In my mind, on my own, just not with you.

            Laius extends a hand.

            Laius You may kiss your groom goodnight.

            Jocasta Don’t be stupid.

            Laius What did you say?

            Jocasta I said don’t be stupid.

            Laius (looks at her) You’re not on the mountain now.

            You’re in Thebes.

            Laius extends his hand again. 

            She kisses it.

            Off you go.

            Exit Jocasta.12

         

         
            
               Scene 5

            

         

         Enter The Shee. Stands there completely still, watches Laius.

         
            The Shee Laius, spunk of Labdacus, Lycus, Pelops, Cadmus. Have I got the right punk?

            Laius Who let you in?

            The Shee I ask the questions round here. You stole a boy.

            Laius I love the boy. The boy loves me.

            The Shee You stole a boy. You raped him. We saw.

            Laius Who’s we? Mad bunch of hags up in the hills screeching to Orion. No one cares what you see anymore.

            The Shee I should bite your head off but I’m under strict instructions. Here they are.

            Takes out a huge scroll, unrolls it.

            This from the flashing-eyed Godwoman herself. See her thumb print. That’s the blood of immortals boy.

            Music under this.

            (Reads.) Laius, son of Labdacus, from the faulty and most dubious line of Cadmus, is from this pronouncement forward, forbidden congress with man, woman, child or any sad creature that walks the desolate blue orb. This judgement, on pain of rupture, will see the greatest curse we can bestow on his rancorous head and on the heads of any who follows him as issue of his blood and corporeal pelt. In the event …

            Laius Ah would you get out of my sight …

            The Shee In the event of mortal offspring let it be heard now and forever, that said offspring will be the sole and just cause of his father’s death and demise. And curse of curses, when said Laius departs his temporal body, eternity will not abide his soul in our environs, for we take gravely and unforgivingly harm to the innocent and the weak. In 13short we pronounce, isolation for the remainder of his earthly sojourn and afterwards the lightless oblivion for his immortal shadow, penance unredeemed and unpardoned till the sands of time are done.

            Yours et cetera,

            The grey-eyed Godwoman, daughter of Zeus, year of the silver wind and the red horsemen of the heart.

            Ruling 33963369996396183672ZED.

            Laius Nothing new there from your flashing-eyed witch of the beyond. Isolation and oblivion from the cradle is all we know down here. Who does she think she’s talking to? Who talks of the soul these days? Who gives a damn?

            The boy is mine. I’d never harm him. Why would I?

            The Shee I’ve said my say.

            Gives him the scroll.

            For your records.

            Exit The Shee. Laius watches her depart. Tears parchment in two, sound to accompany, stamps on it, exits.

         

         
            
               Scene 6

            

         

         Enter Jocasta with Baby Oedipus swaddled in purple. She sings a beautiful lullaby, same one Chrysippus sang. Laius enters, stands there watching and listening. Enter Chrysippus and Heavy.

         
            Jocasta

            
               Oh silver wind

               Oh golden night

               Oh sleeping child

               My heart’s delight.

               Oh green world

               And yellow grain

               The purple yield 14

               Of the falling rain.

               And the amber corn

               That is …

            

            Laius Here give him to me.

            Takes the baby, looks at him. A baby hand emerges from bundle. Hands the baby to Chrysippus.

            Go on away with him now.

            Jocasta What?

            Chrysippus I can’t.

            Laius You know what to do.

            Chrysippus I can’t.

            Laius On a tree.

            Jocasta What? What tree?

            Laius Put this bolt through his heels. See, like this.

            Takes baby’s heels.

            Hold them tight and hammer the bolt through. Got that?

            Jocasta goes to Chrysippus, tries to take the baby back.

            Jocasta Just give me the child.

            Baby cries. Laius hold Jocasta back. A struggle.

            Get off me you!

            Chrysippus is giving Jocasta the baby. Laius pushes him.

            Laius (to Chrysippus) Would you go to be damned!

            Baby wailing. Jocasta wailing, trying to get the baby.

            Jocasta Give him to me. No!

            Screams, struggles as Chrysippus and baby vanish out the door.15

            NO! NO! NO! What is this?

            Laius Whoa! Whoa!

            Jocasta What in the name …

            Roars, wails, fights as he pins her down.

            Laius (to Heavy) Would you ever stop gawking and hold her down you dunderhead!

            Laius and Heavy hold her down as she fights and screams.

            There’s a curse put on me!

            He’s a viper, a viper in the nest.

            Jocasta You’re the viper in the nest! Bring him back. Oh bring him back. Please, please. What’re you going to do to him?

            She makes it to the door, they wrestle her down.

            Come back you red haired scut! CHRYSIPPUS! You rip! If you lay a finger on him I’ll tear your head from your shoulders! I’ll cut your hands off! You’ll wear them round your neck!

            Laius Are you listening to a word I’m saying? Told you! The curse! He’ll kill me in my bed!

            Jocasta I’ll kill you in your bed!

            Goes for him.

            I’ll kill you in your bed!! Bring him back! What’s happening? What’s happening here? What are you going to …

            A wail.

            Not Cithaeron?

            Laius Get her out of here! OUT! OUT!16

            Jocasta Not Cithaeron! Not Cithaeron! Please not Cithaeron where they nail them upside down to the trees! I’ll do anything I swear anything, don’t harm him don’t harm him.

            Laius releases himself from Jocasta helped by Heavy, who is dragging Jocasta off screaming, howling, fighting tooth and claw.

            Laius Knock her out. Give her some sort of remedy. She’ll be grand when she comes round. Big hullabaloo about nothing. Women!

            Storms off.

            Lights.

         

         
            
               Scene 7

            

         

         Cithaeron. Night. Shooting stars. Babies hanging from trees everywhere. Hundreds of them. Swaddled in white. Hanging upside down like bats. Swirling. Like a mobile over a nursery cot. Baby noises. Gurgling. Laughing. Whining. Crying. Score under this. 

         Baby O is the infant Oedipus, swaddled in purple.

         
            Baby O Them the stars she was talking about?

            Baby 2 Are you new?

            Baby 3 Shut up I’m in agony with the teeth.

            Baby 2 Not the only one teething round here.

            Baby 4 (grunting, a massive fart) Excuse me boys and girls. That’ll put manners on her. Let her clean that up.

            A growl, several growls.

            Baby O What’s that?

            Baby 2 The wolves. What’s your name?17

            Baby O I don’t know. Can’t make out one word she says.

            Baby 2 Mine’s the same. Put years on you.

            Baby O Where are we?

            Baby 2 Didn’t I fall asleep and when I woke wasn’t I here.

            Baby O Kind of nice being upside down for a change.

            Baby 2 Not much difference. Mad world.

            Baby O There you have it.

            Baby 3 Never said a truer word.

            Baby 4 Cradle to the grave just like that.

            Baby O cries, wails, a heartbroken baby’s wail.

            Baby 2 What’s wrong with you?

            Baby 3 The bolt in his heels.

            Baby 2 Ah the bolt in the heels.

            Baby 4 We all have to contend with the bolt in the heels.

            Baby 2 Don’t cry my little pet.

            Baby 3 You won’t notice it after a while.

            Sound of wolves louder, closer, babies wailing.

            Baby 4 Here they come. Good luck.

            Darkness, terrible sounds, build to height then diminish, nightmare soundscape. Silence. In the darkness a star falls. Baby O swirls alone. Enter Chrysippus with Oreone.

            Chrysippus He’s here.

            Oreone What’s that in his ankles?

            Chrysippus So they can’t run.18

            Oreone Have you ever seen a newborn running?

            Is he still breathing?

            Checks.

            Chrysippus The mountain falling down with them. Dumping ground. This is all they ever know. Stars, flooded fields, wolves.

            Oreone You know what ye are in this land?

            Chrysippus I’m not from this land.

            Oreone Savages. Out and out savages. Hell wouldn’t have yees.

            Chrysippus Will you take him?

            Oreone Don’t have a choice do I?

            Takes Baby O down from the tree. 

            Baby O cries in agony.

            I know, I know, you’re all right little man we’re only trying to help you. Look at the state of his feet. He’ll limp the rest of his life if he walks at all.

            (To Baby O, who is crying through all the above.) We have it. Gone. All gone. You’re starving. I know. I know. We’ll find a nanny goat for you. And you’re wearing purple. Only one house round here wears the purple. Am I right?

            He turns around. Chrysippus is gone.

            Just you and me little man.

            He wraps the baby in his coat, exits. 

            Lights.19

         

         
            
               Scene 8

            

         

         Enter Jocasta covered in muck and blood, dragging Chrysippus by the hair.

         
            Jocasta Which tree? WHICH TREE?

            Chrysippus The Cypress. The big one.

            Jocasta He’s not there.

            Chrysippus (a wail) I want to go home.

            Jocasta He’s not there! Where did you put him? What did you do with him?

            Chrysippus I want my mother.

            Jocasta You know what I’m going to do with you?

            Chrysippus (cries) I want to go home. I want my mother. I want my dad. I want my mom. I want to go home.

            Jocasta You think they want you home after what you’ve done?

            Chrysippus What have I done?

            Jocasta What have you done? You see that beam there? Your mother told me to get a rope and hang you from that beam for what you’ve done.

            Chrysippus She didn’t?

            Jocasta She did! I’m going to hang you till you die. I’m going to hang you the way you hung my baby.

            Chrysippus I didn’t hang your baby.

            Jocasta You did. You did!

            Chrysippus I didn’t I swear.

            Jocasta You liar!20

            Chrysippus I didn’t I swear, I don’t, I gave him, I don’t know what …

            Jocasta (shaking him, demented) Where is he where is he where is he?

            Chrysippus A man took him from …

            Jocasta Liar! Liar! Liar!

            Heavy (who has entered) That’s enough of that.

            Separating them.

            Go on Chrysippus.

            He carries Jocasta off wailing. 

            Chrysippus looks after her. Looks out. 

            Lights.
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