
Theme of ‘The Sacrificial Egg’ 

In Chinua Achebe's "The Sacrificial Egg," the reader is invited to witness a landscape that 

stands at the crossroads of tradition and colonial influence, where the old ways and the new 

confront each other in a quiet but persistent tug-of-war. The characters embody these 

conflicting forces, moving through a world reshaped by Western beliefs yet still tethered to 

the ancient rituals and myths of the Igbo people. 

 

Take Ma, for example. She is a devout Christian, yet she retains a deep-seated belief in spirits 

like mammy-wota and Kitikpa. Her faith encompasses both the Western doctrines of 

Christianity and the age-old reverence for local deities. Likewise, the villagers flock to the 

market on Nkwo day, even though it is now open throughout the week. They know that 

Nkwo is the day when the goddess casts her spell, ensuring a more auspicious shopping 

experience. Despite the influence of British colonialism, these people cling to their heritage, 

a testament to the enduring power of their beliefs. 

 

Julius Obi, however, stands apart. He fancies himself a man of reason, eschewing the myths 

and mysticism of his ancestors for the clarity of Western logic. But even he cannot 

completely escape the spiritual grip of his culture. As he rushes through the streets during a 

smallpox curfew, he steps on an egg placed at a crossroads—an offering to mammy-wota, 

the goddess of the crossroads. Instinctively, a wave of anxiety washes over him, a primal fear 

that he has disturbed something sacred. His rational mind may dismiss it as superstition, but 

his soul is stirred with foreboding. In this moment, Achebe subtly reminds us that the roots 

of tradition run deep, and even the most 'modern' among us cannot entirely sever their ties 

to the past. 

 

This tension between tradition and Western influence is not the only theme explored in "The 

Sacrificial Egg." Achebe also highlights the darker consequences of colonialism, particularly 

the spread of Western diseases like smallpox. This illness, a grim byproduct of colonization, 

has ravaged the local population, leaving behind empty markets, desolate villages, and 

shattered families. The once-thriving market is now a ghost of its former self, its stalls 

deserted and the weighing machine at the European trading company unused. With fewer 

people to trade goods, the economic fabric of the village begins to unravel. 



 

Moreover, the story hints at the predatory business practices of the colonizers. The trading 

company where Julius works monopolizes the market, purchasing goods at artificially low 

prices, exploiting the villagers for profit. This imbalance creates an economic landscape that 

mirrors the physical emptiness caused by smallpox, leaving local farmers and craftsmen 

struggling to make a living. 

 

At the heart of Julius's journey is a profound sense of emptiness and loss. The death of Ma 

and Janet to smallpox leaves him utterly alone, adrift in a world that has lost its vibrancy. 

The empty basket on the giant weighing machine, the deserted market, the abandoned 

homes—all serve as metaphors for the void left by the epidemic. The imagery of vacant 

spaces amplifies Julius's sense of isolation, his life drained of color and warmth. 

 

Through these interconnected themes, Achebe weaves a poignant narrative that explores 

the enduring pull of tradition amidst the encroaching forces of colonialism, as well as the 

devastating impact of Western exploitation on indigenous communities. "The Sacrificial Egg" 

resonates with a sense of loss, yet it also carries a subtle message of resilience, a reminder 

that cultural roots, however tested, can survive and even flourish against the odds. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


