
THE WITCH OP ENDOR us
cow. The light of morning faOt on 5<itiZ,

MiehaJ, and Loruhamah.1
MiCRAL. See how the morning light* the worM

!

Saui, [heavily'\.

But not for me

!

MicHAL. Hear how the trumpets caU!
[Said leapt to hit feet, ttrikei hit forehead teith

the pahtt of hi» hand and gazet uUdly about
him. Michal rite$ from the couch and itandi
watching Saui. Lot ^hamah now moves from
where the knelt and joint Michal.]

Saui,. The veil is lifted from me. ... I recall

What happened here—the awful spirit-form
Of Samuel that prophesied my death!

LOBCRAMAH [tO Saul].

You shall not die

!

MicHAi.. You shall not die

!

Sadl [gloomily regarding Loruhamah].

Not die?
Woman, my days are numbered

!

Loeuhamah. You shall live!

Saui,. Would you gainsay the Prophet who has
said

This night I shall be with him?
LoauHAMAH. You ghaU live

!

Saui, [gratping LonAamah't hand', drawt her to
him and ttudiet her upturned face].

Who are you?

LOBUHAMAR [toftlyj.

One waked from sleep!


