
INCE" xill.
Gilboa. 77te wund of the battle heard faWJý- Enter A»itit aW mm

SOLDIRU in hage and diwr&r.

Whére is the king 1
Go urame him frorn the fieldthat fast is clearing,
But tell liim not that his three sons are killed.

Ezeuni
Ala-R, alas, now du 1 tbink that he

Foreknew their fate, for 1 had never seen hi'
Before so tender towards them. Oh, the knell
,Appears now sounded over Ismel!

Exül and eder SàuL mortaUj wowndM and gédu upon Ou growd.
SAUL.

Now let me die, for I indeed wu slain
With my three, sous. Where are they 1 Let me

Find thern that I ruay permh ' with them, dying,
Cover them with my fortu as doth a fowl
Covet her chickens. Oh Philistia,
Thou now art corn nSted tor the lowes
That thon hast suÏeerZ by me; thou art getting
Rich with thLiS crimsonq hot and--molten lide,

That waits not patient tu be coined in drope,
But rushes in an ingot-forming stream
Out of the mine and mintake of rny heart.
Oh, my three poor, dead eons, where are you 1

Risa weiêý but jalâ again upon the gmund.
No,

I cannot reach them!
A duU muffd arim.

It in the enerny'la hors«!
I will not fly, flight misbecomes the brave,
%V h y sh ou Id 1 fl y wh e n l've no 1 de to mve l'
AI I's aver save the end.

Enter SAUL% Ait»ua Bn&alm.
Amue" »ARBIL

Your majamy,
Rise, or titte enerny will be upon yon.

SAUL.
I canne, boy, for 1 am dving fast: -
And yet not fast enough it'.seernà, so draw
Forthwith thy sword and with it run me througk,
Lest tilose tincircumcàed arrive and do ity
And afterw rd abu» me.
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