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A mitt upon the waUri—void of mdm
And psMion of the body. Think you Saul
LiTM after death, and that your ghoet uhall

And

Him gloriou* and an inunortal godf
What folly, Lonihamah, do you talk

!

Come ilay him with my word and win the godi I

LoBDNAMAB. I laugh at you I

DoBo. What poor pretence of lau^terl
Come, take the iword and ilay I

LoauRAMAR. OiTc me the tword I

DoBo. Thruit swiftly through hit heart I

[Lonihamah iake§ th* tword from Doeg.]

LoBVRAMAR. UncoTcr him

!

[Doeg itoopt and draw* aiidt the cloak that

covtr$ the body of Saul, revealing him i»

armour."]

DoBG [looking up at Loruhamdh].

Hit breait it covered but hit throat it bare I

LoBORARAR [Utnget twiftly with the tword at

Doeg't throat].

At youn it bare

!

[Doeg, avoiding the thrtttt, leapt and eatehei

the arm of Loruhamah.]

DoBO. Now shall you die for thit

!

[There u a brief ttruggle that endt with Doeg
wreiting the tword from Lonihamah.']

LoBUHAHAH [offering her breatt to Doeg].

Strike quickly

!


