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A child without iwift laughter, and a maid
Lo(t from her lover on the bridal night

!

Samubl. This night thou and thy loni shall be

with me!

[Tht tpirit of Samuel fadet. With a loud erg,

Smii leapt to hie feet, $taggtrt, then tinkt to

the floor, lying trith upturned face in a deep

tteoon, Loruhamah runi over to Saul and
kneelt at hit tide, tmoothing the hair back

from hit forehead. The dim light of dawn
gathert and fOU the cave. Doeg lookt dorm
at Saul and Loruhamah with a tmUe of

triumph-l

LoBUHAMAH. Saull Saul!

DoBo. 'Til, Loruhamah, ai I taid

!

LoBVBAiiAR [looking up}.

Doeg!

DoBo [detcending to the cave'].

The gods have won!

LoBUHAMAH [riting}.

No! No! Saul lives!

DoBO. Ittanding over Saul and facing Loruha-

mah].

Did you not hear yon shade of Samuel?

Saul dies to-night I and then the kingdom falls

Into my hand. The gods have worked it welL

Ahimelech is dead. David is held

A prisoner at Ziklag in the hand

Of Achish, King of Gath, who works with me.

You thought to thwu;t me, Loruhamah, strove


