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THE WITCH OF ENDOR

ACT I

Tnn.

—

The Barley Harveit; late afternoon.

Scene.—A field on the uplandi of Benjamin, along

which extend ordered rowt of the gathered

grain. At right, near a grove of olivet, and

half-way up the field, it a broken oVrprett.

A path rnndt through cluttered paUni at left

to rear. In the rear the plain tveepi away

to where the Jordan windt among the reedt

and tedget. Beyond the Jordan a vitta

of mountain* looming through a purple haxe

edged mth tuntet-gold. Gleaneri are moo-

ing up and down the field, gathering what it

left from the harvett. In the foreground

two women—the one old and haggard—the

other young and of an eaquiiite grace—are

binding their bundlei mth ropei of twitted

ttraw. At the oO-prett, with her gleamngt

at her feet, titt a woman of vmutual beauty.

She it tdO. and her hair it the colour of red

wine. The younger of the two gleaneri

ttandt up from her talk, ttretcMng her arm*

above her head; the elder linki wearily be-

tide her bwndle.

U
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.^mvoAM. At iMt the toa of d«y i. don..
Rachel. ... .,
. . At JMti
Ahwoam. Let u« fare homtward.
Racrsi,. t ._ _
. I «ni weary—wait.
Arinoaic [facing the oO-prett].

So ii the Tyrian—Rachel, ihe u tad!
Rachel. Not lad, Ahinoam, but proud ! Alwa«

Toil, .he apart from u., .ilent and proud.
Arwoam. And in her .ilence and her pride .h.

pleadi

For touch of fellownhip.

^**"'"'- Why feUowhip?
Ahinoam. Raphel, how hard you arel
Rachel [ritmg in pattion].

,. . Ahinoam,
it 1. a time for hardneri and for hate;A time for pa««ion—not for gentle tear. •

A time to .mite; a time to .lay.-for heaven
Hold, cloud, of doom above our head., and

death

Ride, on the wind! Jehovah in Hi. wrath
Send. Amalek and Gath to winnow u.
Like chaff from wheat! The .tranger in our

gate.

I» an abomination and a curse;
Therefore I hate your .ilent Tyrian,
And in her silence and her pride I read
Laughter and scorn at u.. . . . Ahinoam,
She 1. a sorceress, and gleans these fields
To bmd on us the speU of Ashtoreth!
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N«j, you uc .urely wrona"

Ah«o.k. It i. . ,„^,y ,J'"'
-" »- '-'

Rachel. „ ^

Go «.pi„, .„ ^„„^ ,,, ^^^^^y
do you

H.cH«.^[....n.
,0 ^,^„^ a finder onl^

n. Mere idle UIe«.
^'^:^''"'l»>-^ting her finger at AMnoanl
The gr,„d«g .tone, cry: «Gri.t i. .t the miU...

.:;jy..^'
"""''"* ^'^ -^- «^« -

Hachbl. 'Ti. known
There i. betwixt them an „d.wful love!

AH.o..^W„.„.veo...„,orn.du„-

Rachk.. Watch awhile and you wiU.ee.

And spy on them!

AhZ« r

^°
T""'

""' ^"'"^^ *™'« Eschol!

You would make mo a spy!
Rachil. , JAnd save the king.
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danger threatens Saul whom
AEOrOAM. No

Samuel

Anointed at Jehovah's word
^•'==^-

Foolish!
Do you not know what the anointing means?
Do you not know that Saul is Holiness
Unto the Lord? Do you not know the crown
Rests on his head to-morrow morn at Mizpeh?

Ahinoam. Vea, this and many other things I
know:

If Saul be king of Israel, his word
Makes lawful what of old the Law condemned;
Therefore the |dng may wed with whom he will.

Rachel. He may not wed save in the Covenant.
[Points to Loruhamah.']

She stands outside the Law and is unclean!
Ahinoam. Why have you hardened aU your heart

against her?

Rachel. Because I know she binds Saul by the
arts

Of Ashtoreth; holds him with awful vows
Made over living babes burned at the shrine
In Askelon!

Ahinoam [startled].

Where have you gained this knowledge?
Rachel. There are two ears in Israel that hear—
Two eyes that see

!

Ahinoam [irnpatientlg],

I would you did speak plainly.
Rachel [knoaingli/ and with a leer].



THE WITCH OP ENDOR 19

A man in love is always evident,
He sings his secret as he goes

!

Ahinoam. V™ _ IYes, yes!
But stiU you have not told what I would know.

Rachel. Moonrise on Camel's not more clearly
seen

Than Saul in love

!

Ahinoam. Why wiU you play with words ?
Bachei,. The better to prepare you for our task

In saving Saul from clutch of Ashtoreth.
Ahinoam. Why all this talk of Ashtoreth?
Rachel. .,My secret.
Ahinoam [gathert up her htmdle].
Which I wiU leave with you, for I must go.

Rachel Idetaimng her].

You shall not go until I tell you bV:
When Saul was hunting for a herd of asses
Strayed from his father's fields, he turned aside
To ask the Oracle of Ashtoreth
For word of them

; and there he met the Priest-
ess,

Before whose beauty Saul in love feU down;
And she has followed him to Benjamin,
Garbed as a gleaner, lest she lose her hold
On him.

Ahinoam. Who told you this wild tale?
Rachel. rpi,.

„ ,
Jhey meet

Here often and I listen well

!

^»i^OAii. You say
She is a priestess?
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Rachei, Of such idolatries
That Prophet Samuel would whiten her

"'redariLf"^-^-'^-'-^

I Baw her kneel clasp hands and bow her head-Would you call that idolatry?
Bachel. _, ,

4 „ , ,
Tush, tush!A woman s heart can build a sudden shrineTo tabernacle what she deeply loves,

To keep and cover from all other eyes
The object of her passion.

WedBoaz?
D-d not Ruth

Rachel. Child, Ruth lived within the Law

Taw? ^'^ °°* '^" ^""'*''" ^^^ ^*Wn the

Rachel. Do you not know the goddess Ashtoreth"I ail abommations is the worst?
Have you not heard that we must trample down
Idolatry, till Jacob's land is cleansed?
Sauls task must be to purify this land
From ,dols

;
ours to save him from the Priestess.

IClutchinff her hand.}
Come with me to Ahimelech!

Ahinoam [reiiating her].

She will be stoned to death!
Rachel.

Not that-

Come yvith me!
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Ahutoau. „
Rachei, [pointing up the field at the depart^

gleaneri'].
^

Already go the gleaners Come with me,
And teU the High Priest and the Elders. They
Will banish Loruhamah and save Saul
To his high Usk of ruling Israel.

Ahinoam [yie ing to Rachel].
If you will plead for banishment, I go.

Hachel [rnoving toward, path at left with
Ahvnoam].

_ , ,
For banishment

I pledge you I will plead.

[A, they enter the wood Ahinoam look, hack

I

I at Loruhamah, who have, the oil-pre,, mth
\ ^y^'''^"'«d come,,louiy down to front.

Ahmoam turn, and follow, Rachel up the
path to Gibeah. They dUappear among the
tree,. The glow of the sumet fall, on the
barley ,heave,. A tound of trumpet, from
the city, caU, the hour of evening ,acri-
fice.]

Gleanebs [,ingingl Summer is ended and har-
vest is here.

The sickle hath sung at the feet of the corn-
Sung as the barley bowed down to the year-
Play up the young moon with harp and with

horn!

[Loruhamah, with her gleaning, in her arm,,
,tand, watching the ,inger,, who graduatty
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ff* from view along the woodland.path. At
the oU-pren Doeg .udderdy appear,, look,
'Aout hm. and then dUcover, UruhamahHe draw, near to her with ,tealthy foot.tep,.He pause, and Uft. up hi, right hand for
labitatton.} '

DoEo [imoothly and with unction]
Peace be to the fair handmaid of the Lord-LcrH^MAH [Ut, faU her gleaning, with a cry of

fear and facet Doeg].
Doeg!

DoEo [iwiftly approaching].

By Baal!
. . . Loruhamah, vou!LonuHAMAH. Why are you here?

'

Does [with a ,neer].

T„ „ '^° «'^"" tJ^ese fields with you!LoBUHAMAH. You Uunt me

!

Doeg. .,,
^ Ah?
LOEUHAMAH. Will „™, i.

Dn„» wk t 1.
^ " "°* answer me?Doeg. What have you done with Saul?

1.0EUHAMAH. What have I done?
[Point, toward Gibeah.]

r>„ _ They watch mc!Doeg. Even as the gods? . . . Recall
Your oath before the knees of Ashtoreth'

LoE^HAMAH. I teU you, Doeg, mine's a bitter
task.

They know that I am come from Askelon.
And close me in with barriers of eyes

Doeg. Then must you act to-night ! Loruhamah,
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This 8on of Kish must not ascend the throne,
For he has in him an unconscious strength—
An undeveloped gift for governing—
Which, proved, wiU make him grow to be a god,

li ^ thunderer, a destiny, a death,
Loss and a limitless eternal woe
On Baal, Molech, Dagon, Ashtoreth!

LoBUHAMAH. But he will not away with me—
insists

That I become an Israelite!

That you—

!

Oh, mouth of Molech!—You an Israelite?
The man is mad!

LoBUHAMAH. Is mad?
^°^°- Is mad, I say—

His people, righteous fools, would find you out
And tear you limb from limb ! Think you their

god

Loves Ashtoreth?

LoEUHAMAH. Then take the task set by the jeal-
ous gods

In your own hands

!

^°'^°- No, you are sworn to it.

LoEtiHAMAH. I will forget my oath!

f
"'"'• The gods wiU not!

LoKUHAMAH. Always the gods

!

P"^"- Yea, verily the gods!
LoEUHAMAH. But Saul will not forsake the wait-

ing throne;

Fumes with impatience to rid aD the land

i



* THE WITCH OF ENDOR
Of Moab and Phili.tia, and swear*
Vengeance on Amalek.

""'*• Then it mu,t be:
Vou pious, posturing before his god,
And singing psalms .ipon a psaltery!
What laughter of the lofty gods will be
When Loruhamah mimics Miriam,
And dance, to the timbrel,-- Go, make Saul
forget Jehovah's dreary Decalogue-
Drive him against His Prophet and His Priest;

TT f-Tu
'^,'^*'' '^" ««htening cords of craft.

Until he blunder like behemoth—bound
And helpless in the pit of his destruction

!

LoEUHAMAH [breathlettlyj.

This would the gods of me?

r
°^°" Who gave you beauty!

i-OBUHAMAH [after a pause}.
What if I win him from the crown?

t-are not. Have you your way with Saul, whose
bulk

Of body presses sore upon your heart.
LoBUHAMAH. This do you swear?

^r-,.. By Baal's self I swear,
That ,f you tempt Saul from the throne, or
make

Him fail when he is set thereon, your heart
May burn oblations of your love; but keep
Your oath, or else a curse wiU follow you
Down all your days until they end in death

'
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LomiTHAKAH. Then leave me to my U.k

IDoeg turm and goei towards the oUrpre,,.
LoTvhamah gazing after him. At the oil-
prett he standi and looks back.'\

^°'°- Your oath! Your oath!
1.0ECHAMAH [as Doeg disappears^

Oh, Saul!
"

[She stands with her face toward the oOrpress
Among the trees at left the taU and nohU
form of Saul is discovered. He fottows the
path and crosses the field to Loruhamah and
encircles her with his amu.^

SAni. Guess now who holds you'
LOBVHAMAH.

g^^,

R.T ,

Not Saul.
But Love

!

LonuHAMAH. Love! ... Are you sure, my
Saul?

Saul. Are you not sure?

L0.UHAMAH [frees herself from Saul's embrace
and faces him].

What woman may be certain of a man?
Saul. She who of women is most beautiful!
LoauHAMAH. Your tongue falls swiftly, like a

flail!

Saul. . ,

And yours
J^ans words, as wheat is winnowed from the

chaff!

Come, kiss mo! for my Ups are lonely.
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I*.^HAMAH [avoiding Hi. arms «V* a laughy

Oh^cW, one with word... Where h.ve ,„„

S^vu Calling your „an,e among the hills;And only echoes answered until nowLo^H.„.H. As only echoes answer in my heart.When you are absent from me.
^

S-i'x. [«aW„^ A.. Hands and studying Her face^.

Jou tremble, And the lovely face o'C""^'
i^aJes as m terror!

sembhng laugh].

^
Oh. you fanciful— i

I am but weary from the gleaning, Saul;
See how these hands are hardened

Them soft again with Ws;tl>eyare^"e":'^^WH.H.H. Until you take them they must toil

What miracle have you not wrough^rm'er'A httle while, and all the world shall bend
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To kiis you—you who«e lighte.t touch ihaU
turn

Kingdoms like doors upon their hinged
[Satd gathen her in hu amw.]

LOBUHAHAH. a ,

,

c », „ Sam!
OAUL. My Queen

!

LoKUHAMAH. Oh, come away with me this night!
Sacl. Wherefore this night, when ou the mor-

row's mom
Life and the world are ours?

LoEUHAMAH. I fear the throne.
And you uplifted high!

^''^'^-
Ascend with me.

Nor be afraid! ... Why are you shaken so?
LOEUHAMAH [break, from Saul', am mth a cry

of terrorl,

A god breathed on my face, and in his breath
Portent of sorrowing!

^"^ Why all this fear?
When first I met you, you were not afraid.

LcBUHAMAH. When soul meets soul there is not
any fear;

It is the morning of the world ; the breath
Of all the woodland gods blows on the face.
Brings up the flowers and commands the birds.
Shakes myriad raindrops from the leafy boughs,
And sends the thousand lances of the sun
Against the shadows. ... Joy is everywhere,
And love is everywhere!
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Tn. » ,.
^''*'> 'oul meet! MaiThat moment', memory take. wing, to flyBeyond the barrier, of fate and &d,

'

FuJUlment in the certainty of love.
L-ugh. at all .hadow., know, no p,e.ent fear-The^fore. have done with dread aLth«I*t:L*

Of dream.,

of men
Blow. tempe.t-blackne.. on the blue.t ,kvAtovewieh dwell the god. who a4.te
Forjarkne.. 4nd for doom? Ah. Sad. the

Wa. cradled in a .erpent'. ne,t and lulledTo .lumber by it. hi..ing!
Saul. * t j

A/-_ .. ., ,
* Jordan bend.Afa h« .dver bow, like ,ome great archerGone hunting ,n an autumn land of gold

Set the .trong .haft of purpo,e to the cord

m rt rr' *» *'"= "-'k. though i;

*rrt in the heaven, when they «ee u, cLb;
^jj"*,?"""*" their divine content,

dlttV "" "' J---loubt, and thei^
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flAru^ Wt „p your eye. and ^ th... ^^^
^hold the mountain. cloth«l like ancient kia„In purple maje.ty, who.e hoary head.

^
U«y in departing crown, with diadem.;

A. witne..e. of an unchanging truth ;

Revealed to ham who look, on life and laugh.

Vou^^.orcere..!
. . . Yo„ b.,„y,^, ^^

'^•^:;rthe::^?^°"'-—^^.o"
Who met you on the temple-.tair and lovedYou ere our voice, mingled into .peech?

^"howtvr-^
""-«'-'<' «^"-w

Make, man a king!
LcuHAMAH. Upon the temple-tower
Iwatched the .Ur. with my astrofoge^
W^n^wordwa, brought to me: i/.on of

Stand, waiting at the door, of Ashtoreth."
^° *"''''™ "«n was in the Zodiac-
Onon and the Ungle., Pfeiade. '
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Locked up their oracles; nathleit, I knew
Love itood without the gate, and to I laid:
"Let Saul, the ion of Kiih, aaccnd to me."

Saol. Breathleit, I tarried for the meiienger;
Then all unheeding him I crossed the court,
I found the stair and saw you like a star
Within the shadow ot the golden dome

!

LoiuRAMAH. I said: "Who are you?"
^*''^- I: "One waked from sleep P'

LoiuHAMAH. And I: "Where have you been
these years?"

Sauu
, And I:

"Lost as in dreams till now!"
Lo.uHAMAH. And then the ni^t

Clasped her white arms about us and we kissed!
Saul. And then I knew your breath was frankin-

cense;

Your lips pomegranate buds; your eyes twin
sapphires

;

And your great spirit—Flame!
LoRUHAMAH. Within my Leart

There stirred melodious imaginings.
And voices sang in tumult as of joy:
"My love is like a lion on the hills;

His words are like the wind among the vines;
His throat a temple-pillar, and his brow
Snow on a lofty mountain in the dawn I"

Sacl. My heart beat back divine antiphonies

:

"She is like wine poured from a crystal bowl
And spilled upon the rose that is her mouth!"
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LoavHAMAK [oferimg htr lip,}.

A dMUee that ii brimmtd with kiiMt—Drinkl
Saui, [btn^^ ovtr htr}.

And pledge our future, Maid of Afkelon!
[ Yokt* ar, htard at Uft. Saul ami Loruhomak

ttart back and tum toward, th, woodUnd
pa*K wknet ttreami a throng of ptopU—
RaeM Uading th*m, foOowtd by AhimsUch
in hu priettly robe$. with Ahinoam and a
company of elder,. Lomkamah look, from
if^ Ptoph to Saul with a troubUd fae*. H»
ttandt dignifted and royal. Rachel point,
f^th a leream of anger and emeUement; and
at her outcry many gather up ttone, by th*
way.]

Rachel. Behold them I

^°'"- Sorcerei.!
Sadl [Uave, Loruhamah and advance, to the peo-

pU with uplifted arm,}.

l^""- Stwdback!^^- Stone her!
IThe peopU ru,h at Loruhamah with threat-
ening geiture,.}

Ahimlech. Nay; you thaU not do violence on
her!

PxopLX [,tand at the voice of Ahimelech].
Give ui the sorceress

!

A Woman. You shameless one IA Woman. Harlot

!

A Woman. And oh, the flaunting face of her

!
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Saui, lihaken mth anger].
You pack of jackals and hyenas. SUence!

Rachel. Send home your harlot

!

An Emeb. Shame, you son of Kish I

Ahimelech [to Savl].

What do you here with one who is unclean?
Saul. Priest of the living God, your turbaned

head

These hands shall twist from you, if you but
speak

That word again

!

An Eldeb Ithrowmg duit on hit head].

He is beside himself.
Ihus to address the Lord's High Priest!

^ Blasphemy

!

Rachel. Did I not say he is bewitchsd of her?
People. The sorceress! ... Let her be stoned

to death

!

Loechamah [clinging to Satd].
Oh, Saul

!
Now Ashtoreth lifts up her hand <

Rachel [rmrning at Loruhamah mth curved
fingers].

You self-confessed idolatress!

[To the people.]

What need
Have you of further witness?

People [closing in on Saul and Lortdiamah].

_ o. , ,
Idolatress!

Saul. Stand back! Or by the sudden doom of
Sinai,
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You shall not call me Kin ;

!

[The people faU back,

33

Ahimblech [to Said].

Tko™/ You are the Kinir

;

Therefore, you must withdraw yourself ffom

Sadl. I will not. Priest!
AHrMEi.KcH. You are the Lord's anointed!The gods of Canaan rule this Promised LanrAnd you are set to drag their altars down-

sir What"
""' *" '^'"" '•••"" ^^'» °^ ''J°'«-t>AUL. What s,n IS m man's honest love forwoman?

Your love is sin

!

.'"'^' I^ she profess the Faith?

But you must surely know it is not meetTo take a wife from the Uncircumcised.
SACi, If Loruhamah stand within the Law,U she not Holiness before the Lord?
AHIMEIJ.CH. Yea, even as you say.
Saui, [Tvith a cry of joul.

M^ I,

'^''™' Priest, beholdMy chosen spouse!

Ahimelech [holding up hi, hand].

V,„ , . ,

Think of the lofty placeFrom wkch you are ordained to govemus

!
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r^tunt of gentile blood must touch the throne,
Wiereon to-morrow morn you shaU be crowned

;

Therefore your wife mu«t be of your own TribeAn Eldeb. You have weU said, my Lord Ahime^
lech!

Savi, Itturfting awagj.
Then let another king rule over you,
And I will to my olive groves again
My fields and vineyards

!

Peopi^ [clamouring].

Saul, you are the King!
We'll have none other!

Saui, [mth an arm about Loruhamah}.
Then, behold your Queen

!

Rachei.. What blasphemy is this? . . Saul,
you are mad!

You men of Benjamin, release your King
From clutch of Ashtoreth; her Priestess st<«ie.
And set him free!

[The people mutter and talk among themtelvet.
Suddenly Ahinoam come, forth and take*
Loruhemdh hy the hand.]

Ahinoam [to Loruhamah}.

N*"' will I plead your cause!
[Addretring the people, who are .Oenced by
her voice.]

Are all your hearts hard as the nether stone?
You who have loved a man and borne him babes.
Give ear unto my speech!

A Woman. Sayon! Say on!
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A Woman. Yea, we wiU harken to Ahinoam.
Rachil. Her tongue is honey, but .tings like an

asp!

A Woman. Speak—speak, Ahinoam!
^°^^- Priest of the Lord,

Is it not written in the Holy Book
That man shall leave his father's house and

cleave

Unto his wife, and they shaU be one flesh?
What rending of the Word of God is this;
What darkening of counsel and what craft!*
Oh, ever has it been since fall of Eve—
The burden on our backs w- women bear.
While men stand by debating of the Law,'
And haggling over their phylacteries!
Love is the Law; and therefore Love is Judge;
And by that Law and with that Judge we try
This woman's cause!

Saul Imaket obeitemce to Ahinoam\.

O Love that pleads so well'A Woman, The truth is on her lips

!

^foMAi,. And honey fdl.
Sweet from her tongue

!

ATVjman. An Oracle of God!
Racrei.. a lie is on her lips

!

An Eldm. Ahimelech,
Why are you silent?

^'*"'"^- Speak, Ahimelech!
Ahimelech [to Ahinoam'\.

Daughter of Benjamin, you are the one

i
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hi

I i

Whom Saul should wed! . . . And now I say to
you, '

That though your pleading be like Aaron's
staff.

Bursting to bloom when other staves are dry
And though yours be an angel's eloquence,
Convincing even Lucifer at last
That Right is Might; what I have said is said'

Kachel Iteiih fervour].

And wisely said

!

[To Loruhamah.]

a _,,
^*' •>»

'
You sorceress

!

SAUi. Then hear my words : Let night drink up
the day; ^

Let silence fall on laughter; break the heart
And bUnd aU eyes with weeping; let the wide.
Sad deserts fling their dust on temples, tiU
With woe and waste of sorrowing the world
Shatters to fragments; yet wiU I love this maidAnd hold to her: I, Saul, your King, have said!

LOUUHAMAH [to Said'].

The gods breathe on my face and I am cold

!

[Lorvhamah sway, slightly and then ,tnvd,
rtgtd m a trance. Saul starts toward her
w^th a loud cry. The people are frightened
and vmve apart at left, leaving only Ahime-
lech, Rachel and Ahinoam standing near Saul
and Loruhamah.]

Saui. [o„ hi, knee, before LoruhanuA and seizins
her hands}. "^
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Wake! Loruhamah, from this dream of death.
IHe looks up into her face, and after a paui*

continuei].

Your wide eyes stare into the infinite!

Ahimelech [with uplifted hand and homed head].
She ij about to prophesy!

Rachel [rushing toward the peopU and /lining
her arma abo'u,t'\.

Witchcraft

!

Take heed lest she work witchery on you

!

An Elder. Black craft of Ashtoreth is in this
sleep

!

Saul. Oh, Loruhamah!
Ahimelech [to the people].

Kneel! Kneel! the Infinite
Draws near to speak to us

!

A Woman [tdth a scream of terror],

I am afraid!
A Man [to the woman].
Obey the Priest, you trembling fool!

Ahimelech. Bow down!
lAU kneel. Loruhamah begins to speak m a
low monotone that gathers in volume as the
vision unfolds to her.]

LoHUHAMAH. I hear far voices that come from
the deep

And dim abysses of the dark! ... A shout
Bursts on the world: "All hail, King

Saul!" . . .

A noise of war and shattering of shields

;
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Thunder of chariots and craah of ipean;
Scream, a. of fighters dying in the fray;A nust of blood—and through the mist the dead

!

Saul throned in glory over all the world,
Aiid near him stands a man with face of light,
Playing upon a harp! . . . Shadows de-

scend! . , .

I am afraid! ... Oh, terriUe! . . . Thine
eyes,

Great angel, turn from me! ... I will not
that!

N'j-! do not ask me, angel—Must I slay
Love with my hands? ... See how His briaht

wings fold,
*

Hurt a thy word! ... If I do this, I die!
What have I done that I should suffer soP
StiU dost thPu look at me O veil thine

eyes!

I will! I will!... Saul! Saul! thou art
the King!

Ahmelech [Uapmg to hi* feetl.
Jehovah's Voice has spoken

!

[Loruhamah begin* to rway. SaiA ttand* and
hold* her in hi* arm*, calling to her.^

®*"!;- Loruhamah!
IThe people rite from their knee*. Loruhamah

look* up into Saul'* face.}
LoatTHAMAH. Oh, Saul! I have slain Love!
Saul [tnumphantljfl.

Notso;Helivei
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And holds you to Hii heart

!

Lo«0HAMAH. Go from me, Saul!
Saoi.. Go from you? Ne»er!
LoBDHAMAH. You must go from me

:

This have the gods decreed! Who may with-
stand

The gods?

Saul. Love! , ,

Ahimelech [to Saul],

Only Love!

Jehovah's Word
None may withstand!

Saul [«o Ahimelech}.

Priest, I would set my love
Against Jehovah's Word and dare the gulf
Of Tophet for the lips which He has forced
To prophesy against her heart

!

Ahimelech [recoiU tn horror from Saul and
covert hii eyet xvitk hit handt].

Saul! Saul!
Saul [to Lomhamah}.
Come, Loruhamah! Let us leave this place.
And go beyond the hills to Babylon-
There I will build for you fair palaces
And pour the bahns of Calah on your head;
Deep aisles of odours shall resound with song
And laugh of little children—Yours, O Heart!
For you the shadow of my hand shall fall

Upon Euphrates, seize Chaldea's crown.
Make Nineveh a name within my ring!
Come with me

!

>
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LoxuauiAB [weeping].

Nay!

f*"^'
Come, Loruhamah ! Come!

LOBVKAMAH [lift. Up her head and gage, eteadUj/
into the eye, of Saul. After a moment',
pauee, ,he withdraw, from him and ,peak,2.

Oh, I am fearful of a threatened doom-
Dark treachery that weaves a silver web
To drag you down through me to such a fate.
My name would grow a by-word and a hissing.
Should love prevail on me! . . . Rise up, mv

Saul! ^ ^
Ascend the throne and rule your people well;
Lose your great pain in plans of magnitude
So vast, a god's white, awful arm might shake.
Fulfilling them

! This must you do for me

:

Then pride shall wrestle with my woman's wiU
And conquer when I shall most want to weep!

Ahimelech [move, over to Loruhamah with up-
Ufted hand,].

On you be shadowing of seraphim

!

Ahinoam [to the people].

Behold the Infinite in Woman's Love!
People [crowding about Loruhamah and Saul].

Hail, Loruhamah

!

Rachel [to hereelf].

What new craft is this?
People. All hail. King Saul!

^^^^- I—I am not your King!
What doom is this that closes in on me?
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Pbople. King Saul!
Saul [to Loruhamah],

- You—even you?
LoKUHAMAH. The god hnvc said

!

Ahimelech [bows dorm before Saul}.
In Aaron's name I greet you

!

[One by one the Elder, pa,, before km and
bore.j

People. u -i tj-

S*,„ nu X.

Hail, King Saul!

r^i;.. '
,r ^°" '*""" ""^ ^'"•'der it at me!

[W,th uphfled h<md, he addre,.e, the heaven.A
Ojilentsky! Who then wiU plead for Saul?
\.He watt, a, for a sign from heaven; then hi*
hands fall to hi, side.]

There is no answer, neither any sign'
[Throwing hU head back, he lifts up his hand,

>n show of placing a crown upon his browA
Rest on my head, O Crown of Israel'
Become a quenchless burning on my brow
FiU me with strength to die from day to dlv
That these may live

!

[To Loruhamah.']

, Into the vale of tears
I weeping go! ... I ,hall not see your face;
1 shall not hear your voice; I shall not find
You waiting with your jar beside the well,
When hngering day looks back upon the hills-
Bed from the glory of his mighty wings.
Held for one mortal moment in surprise
Earth should so rival heaven with yourself

y
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[To Ahimtiteh.]

Priert of the Lord, to-morrow it ihall be
Gold on my forehead, iron in my loul;
And may Jehovah not forget the pau.
That makes of me a liring lacriflce I

[To the peopU.]
I am your King, lince you will have it to.

Ahwblbcm [to th« peopU}.
And you will pray that Saul may guard you

Driving the Philiatine from out our land;
Lifting the shadow of the Moabite
Prom every home, till Be.-rsheba and Dan
Shine like the Guardians cf the Pdar Star
Watching the fruitful valleys and the hills.'
[He pautet at m a vMon, kindUi at what he

tee; then break* into prophecy.]
Yea, ciine eye, see it far beyond the years:
The mountain of the Lord is throne of Saul!
Prom desert-desolation to the sea.
Prom sea to river and wide-reaching land.
The merchants and the traders come and go!How hath the little swaUowed up the great!
How Nineveh and Babylon bow down

!

Egypt and Tyre come creeping to our feet.
And all the myrrh of Araby is poured
By hands of adoration on Saul's head!
He will build marble towers to the sun.
And top them with the crescent of the moon

;

Gibeah shall have gates of graven go'd

;
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Th« .hll be founUin., j,,., there ,h^ fe

Pou«d out in river,; y... there .hdl be d«c.

iTnZ'y^ ''"*''*" '"^ »* •vrprher.I

S.?^^ 5^ r^ Sreat-eh.!! conquer King—Shall be 0/aUnio.t envied
Saui, l^th a bitter cry to Loruhcmah].

lAjUd gUam of .untight burst, from a gather-

WowMflF M/«y ow the barkiffleld..]

[CvxTAor.]



ACT II

n

Tmi.^—The dag of the dedication of Said'i p<Aaet
at Gibeah, and eight t/eart after hit corona-
tion.

SoNE.

—

Before the royal palace, litimted on a
hm that overlook! the valUy of the Jordan.
The right portico of the palace only ii viiible,

and it rum cfiagcmally to rear, meeting a
high balttiirade that extendi acron the hack

of the court to a thick grove of palim at left,

through which a road windi doitm to the city.

The portico it of marble, tupported by ilen-

der pillart; it it approached by a tcide and
gradual flight of teven itept, rititig from the

pavement of the courtyard. Beyond the

central piUart are two-leafed doort of bronte
that open from the palace. In the centre of
the courtyard it a dial of gold, retting on a
eobimn of batalt that it bated on a three-

ttepped pedettal.

At rite of curtain, a thout of many voicet.

7Ti« pavement it thronged reith people, and
a band of girlt are dancing about the dial to

the accompaniment of dtdcimeri and cymbali.

Along the ttept of the portico are ranged

M
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whiit-robtd Levitei trith rams' homt. Soul
liandi betmen the central pillari—crowned
and in a purpU rolie; below him are Samuel
and Ahimelech.

At a blait on the homt the dancing ceatet
and the Levitei chant a hymn to Saul.

Leviws. Hand of Jehovah,

Smiter of hosts

!

Bared for the battle,

Bending the bow;

Dead are thy focmen,

Sheol their ghosts

Guardcth forever

—

Wailing with woe

!

Pbopus. Hail, Saul!

A Levite [in recitative].

Where is the yoke of the oppressor;

Where is the goad of those who ploughed with
us?

Levites [in antiphon].

The yoke of the oppressor Saul hath broken;
And he hath turned the goad against the hand
Of those who ploughed with us—Mighty is Saul

!

SAJcnEi, [Uftmff up hit hand}.

Children of Israel.

Piopij;. The Prophet speaks.

Samuel. My little children, whom my love hath
led
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Throughout the yeaw, for the hut tiine my
voice

Pleads your devotion to the Covenant.
Let no uncleanness stain your purity,
Neither defilement work inquity

Within your hearts ; for ye are holiness

!

Young is your King and I am very old—
I who have served you aU these heavy years

;

Therefore I would have you and him this day
Join hands of consecration to the Lord,
Pledging yourselves to purge this Promised
Land

From filth of idols. Ye are separate;
Ye are a chosen race; ye are a priesthood;
Ye are a commonwealth of kings.

[Turtu and poinU to SauL]

Behold
The Pillar of the House of Abraham

!

More than a Sabbath Year has passed since ye
Drew him, humUe and hiding from yotir gaze.
Placed and enthroned him over Israel;

To-day his palace is completed, stands
In beauty on this hill to typify
For all the Tribes, strength and esUblishment
His victories are many, and his arm
Hath smitten Ammm; while Philistia

Trembles from Aijalon to Gath!
^^orw. King Saul!
Samuel. This be your strength : if ye lift eyes

to Him,
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The Mi^ty One of Israel, Who gaith.

47

"Thou shalt not make of graven images
6od«, as the heathen do!"

LiTiTES Ichantmg}.

The Lord is God!
Saul [lifting up hit hand to the people].
My people, harken unto Saul.

PiopLE [bowing the head and bending the knee].

Saul! Saul!
Saul. Too long hath this land groaned beneath

the yoke

Of Ammon, Moab and Philistia.

Our strength is still the strength of tender
babes.

How shall we drive these heathen hordes from
us?

Their number is like sand upon the shore;
And though in battle we have beaten them.
Once more they roll a wave of threatening
Against our vineyards and our harvest-fields.
Not far from us, and bom of Esau's loins,
Is Edom—once our ancient enemy.
But now with Jacob gladly reconciled;
And in an earnest of fidelity,

Doeg, her greatest son, comes swift to Saul,
Laden with precious gifts, and promises
Of an unfailing help and hand of her:
Therefore, I make him my Chief Minister,
That he may walk with me along the path
Of conquest, till the kingdom's shadow faU
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Like doom upon the gates of Babylon

!

IThe doort of the palace open and Doeg ap-
pear, m robes of ttate. He approaches Saul,
who embraces him with great show of affec-
tion. The people greet Doeg mth shouts of
i°y-'\

People. Doeg! ... Esau! ... Edom! . , HaiL
Doeg! Hail!

DoEo [to Savl].

Esau sends greeting to his brother Jacob!
Saul [kissing him on the right cheek].
And Jacob now meets Esau with his love!

Ahimelech [with fervour].

'Tis prophecy fulfilled! The elder bows
Down to the younger son

!

A Levite [triumphantlif].

Fulfilled the Scripture!
Samuei, [kindling with anger at iVaui].

Saul, thou hast sinned!

Savl [in surprise].

My father!
Sawei, [sorrowfully].

Oh, my son!
What hast thou done?

Saui, [taking Doeg by the hand].

Caused Esau to join hands
Of love with Jacob

!

Samuel. Edom is defiled

With "dols and is stained with harlotries
Of Ashtoreth!
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Saui, [kant back agairut a pillar as m •Him],

O hatuiting Memory!
DoEo [to Samuel].

Great Prophet of Jehovah, whom the night

Blinds not with darkness, and to whom the day
Reveals what his ten thousand voices sing!

Prophet of the Most High, Who is above
All other gods and ruleth over them!
To thee I plead for Edom and myself.

Two sons were born of Isaac, son of Abram,
Esau and Jacob—children of the promise:

—

"And in thy seed shall all the earth be blessed!"

One of these sons was called "Supplanter"

;

Why?
Who wrested from his brother that birthright.

Given from ancient days to the First Bom?
Called by whatever name, that deed was wrong!
Esau was heir of all the promises,

And by deceit did Jacob cover them
With hands of theft and filch them for his race;
Yet Esau in the end forgave the deed.

And still forgives through me, Saul's Minister,

Who am of Edom—sprung from Esau's loins!

Samuel [recoiling from Doeg].

Thou snake of evil! . . . Edom, back from
me!

Not till that day when Esau's hands are
cleansed

From blood of bullocks unto idols poured,

Shall Jacob walk with him

!
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[To Sata.J

IX J . .
^ P^'y thee, Saul.W Nay. Father Samuel, my won! is .poken!

Jehovah wiU dmde thy spirit's self •

And more and more a madness will 'prevailUpon thy brain with wrong imaginings,

S ;
*'°" ''' " ^"»^y «>-»«•> the right

That swallows up eternally thy day'

sLuel
^"""^ '^""^ '" *^ P*"*"^']-

ISamueUums and looks at Satd. The peopU
fM back,

n awe before him. There U siUv^e;
then the Prophet goe, out at left 1

Hold!W What have I done! What have I done!Ahimelech [at ,<laul'e tide}.
Mind not the Prophet

!

jj
' He has cursed me

!

a. 'i
Cursed you?Saul, are you not the King?

Ahimei^ch [to Said].

r»o„„ r* ^r ^ ""t afraid!UoEo [to the people].

G*t you unto your homes, and let the m'ght
Pass ,n wide merriment of dance and song*
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Your King will never faU you, and there grows
An army out of Edom that shall pour
Streams of destruction on Fhilistia!

[With tabitationt and criei of joy the people
descend to the city. At a sign from Ahime-
lech the Levitet alio go. Smd, Ahmelech and
Doeg come down the steps of the portico and
stand near the di<d.'\

Saci [as the shouts die away in the distance}.
Already burn.3 the crown upon my head!

DoEO. There is a way to win your Samuel
And satisfy him also of my faith.

Saul. I pray you tell me, for my heart is heayy.
DoEo [smiting a cUnched fist on the palm of his

handj.

Him it will pacify!

Ahuelech [to Doeg].

Be your words sudden

!

Doeg. This! . . . Let the King's decree go forth
against

Idolaters and all who peep and mutter,
Forbidding them the borders of this land,
And placing on their heads the price of death;
Let this be done forthwith in Doeg's name,
As the Chief Miaister of Saul!

Ahimei,ech [joyously].

Hosanna

!

You are a, minister in sooth

!

Saul [restored and comforted, embraces Doeg].

O friend!
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DOBG. 'Ti. but a tithe of what I mean to do!
[To Ahimelech.]

Come you with me and make the writing ready

'"thlT"''
^"'' ''* "° *^' ^ '"'* •" -^"'i

Saul [a, the;, make obeitawe to Am]
Good friends, how you have comforted yourKmg! •'

IDoeg and Ahimelech ascend the ttepi of the
portico and enter the palace, Sard watches
them go, then turn, and pace, up and down
the pavement m deep thought. SfMenl«.
he pause, at the dial, goe, up the ,tep,. take,
the crozen froin hi, head and place, it on the
golden round. With a sigh of relief, he ,hake,
hu abundant dark hair over hi, ,houlder.
At this moment the door, of the palace ope^
and Ahtnoam appear, between the pillar.
She sees Savl, and trith a laugh runs to hi,
muting arms,']

Ahdioam. Saul, and uncrowned!

. Ahinoam

!

AaiNOAU. ,, ^ ,

c TT - .
"fy Lord

!

Saux.. How finds the Queen Ahinoam her home?
Ahinoam. I shaU be lost amid its many rooms
hAUi. You and your babes wiU find your wav

through them.

Ahinoam. A moment past and Jonathan was
found

High on the throne and gazing down the haU!
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Saul. A kingly lad

!

Ahinoam. Our first born

!

^^^^ Gift of you!
We shall make kings bow down before his feet!

Ahinoam. And queens shall come with spices and
sweet bahns

To make oblation to him

!

[Freeing herself from hit arnu.}

Come ! Bow down
And let Ahinoam crown you her King!
[Saul kneels on the Umer step of the pedestal,
a* Ahinoam takes the crown from the did,
turns and holds it above his head.]

O Crown of Israel! enzone with light

My Lord's anointed head, and be on him
A majesty perpetual! Inspire

These brows of thought with wisdom from on
High,

That Saul may be of kings the kingliest!

[Places the crorvn on Saul's head.}

Saui. [rises and takes her hand].

Now let me lay aside these robes of state,

And in our garden help me to forget

That I am other than the son of Kish

—

Home from the harvesting.

Ahinoam [desceiids to the pavement and goes mith
Saul towards the palace].

Yea, let us go.

There is a couch for you beneath a palm
Hard by a fountain that leaps up and sings.
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And Iihui hu brother play for ui;
While tho.e wee babie. Michal and Merab,
Grope with .oft hand, about their mother-.

[Gaining the portico. Saul and Ahinoam turn
to gaxe down the vaO, j.-[

Am^o^u I did not know the world could be .o
fair!

Saui„ Yea, it i, beautiful! And out of painW un eternal los. and sorrowing

JJrough jrou come, peace into my soul again.
IThetr eye, meet. Ahinoam regard. Saul with
a look that reveals her great and under-
itandmg love. Slowly and tenderly he draw,
her to hu side. untU .he i. ahno.t lo.t within
the ample fold, of hi. purpU robe. They
itand thu. for a moment, then turn and en-
ter the palace. From the city the .ound of^ and laughter i. heard faint and afar.Among the tree, at left Loruhamah i. di.cov-
ered. She enter, the courtyard and ap-
proache. the dial. Her face i. veUed and her
garment, .ombre. A, .he reache. the dial,
the door, of the palace open and Doeg ap-
pear.. He itand. between the pillar., looking
at Loruhamah. who return, hi. gaze without
a word.]

DoEo. Loruhamah

!

[He de.cend. to her."]
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LO.DHAHAH. Why have you ,ent fop me?
Uo«o [itanding before her].

Unveil your face.

Lo,rHAMAH. To Saul'. Chief Minbterl
Why have you sent for me?

?"""•
„ To a.k your health.

LoauHAMAH. You jackal-priest of Baal and of
Bel!

DoEo [on hit kneet at her feet].

You moonbeam from the brow of Afhtoreth

!

LoauHAMAH. Writhe hence from me, you snake
upon the floor I

DoEo [leaping to hit feet].

What will you give for Saul?
LoarHAMAH.

AnEdomite!
DoEo. Would you have him from pale Ahino.m?
LoHUHAMAH. Why have you sent for me?

°n°* J „ ,
To lift you high

Beyond all heights that ever woman dreamed.
Unveil your face!

[Loruhamah removei the wS.]
Bj Bel and Ashtoreth

!

Time is triumphant with the infinite.
And wins to deathless beauty in your eyes •

Loruhamah. Come, cease your vapourings and
speak your word.

DoEo.^^ This would I have you do : Disguise your-

And serve among the maidens of the Queen;
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place where one might whiiparTit luch a

word* I

LoavHikMAa. Why all thi» wiekednew?
^'^- Upon the loom
The gods »pin many patterns

!

LoauHAMAH. Always the gods !

DoEo. Always the gods! ... 1 tell you, Loru-
hamah.

We are the chosen of the waiting gods
To buLM their broken altars and their shrines
Upon the hills of Canaan

!

LoauHAMAH. Build their altars!
You speak as though you were among the
gods—

!

So far they stand above this little worfd,
Our prayers are but a cloud of desert-dust
Blown up by winds to silent pyramids

!

DoEO. Nay, you are wrong! The gods are much
concerned

—

They call that good which they do most desire-
That evil where they fail: and who of men
Help them attain are blessed, and who impede
Are cursed.

LoBUHAMAH. Then good is not

!

°°"°-
.

Vou speak the truth!
There is no good, nor is t.,cre any bad

;

And sin—of which these Hebrew cattle prate—
Is but an arrow shot beyond the mark.
Come, Loruhamah, choose with me the world

!
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LOBCHAMAH. The world? . . . I teU you, Doe>.
itih«ll/aU!

•

Memphi* and Nineveh and Babylon
ShaU /aU; and them the weeping, pallid year*
Wind in the mummy-sheets of drifting sand

!

DoBo. Be not so hateful of the world that gives
Life and sweet love and aU the joys of gold
To those who rise abovr the sweating crowd-
Make slaves of them and buy like merchandise
Their bodies in the market-place, make them
Tread in the press to yield their master's wine!
This, Loruhamah, will I give to you.
If you but turn your beauty on the King!

LOBUHAMAH. On Saul?
DoEo. Those eyes of sapphire turn on Saul;
Weave of that bronze-hued hair a net for him;
Engulf him in a passion for your lips

;

Then hurt his soul to Tophet and the damned'
LoEUHAMAH. You sink of utter fllthiness

!

DoEO [teiging her ttritt],

T You fool!
LO.0HAMAH. Defile me not with touch of you.

you toad!

DoEo [releaiing her].

Nay, Priestess! Nay! You are beside your-
self,

•'

Who can not see that I am aU your friend.
Where is your pride, to let Ahinoam
Rob you of Saul?

LoHCHAMAH. My love is not the less.
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B««M« upon hU life Mother lore
billed I

Do.0. Did Loruh«uh .pedi? ... You, ^^tood
HMturn«lto«ilkl A« you the one I knewP«t year, m A.kelon-wild, wwtoninft
Impenou*, reient/ul of the leai

t

Light oppcition, .wift to «.ger. .lowTo p.rdo„ an offence? ... Are you inde«l
Th*t LonJum-h. the proud Tyri.n.Whom every king of Canaan coveted?

lo^"^" ' "" *^'* Loruhamah whom the

0/ Saul made wom«,ly, «.d wi.e to hearThe h,., of addera i„ your many word.!
Do«,. My hand i. in the hand of A.htoreth <

LOBUHAMAH. May it be withered there!
"010. t. •• J .

wj,„. .,1 .
^-xued from her,Where will you go?

DoM. Preventing me?-ha, ha!
lOrawt u icroU from hU gtrdU.^
The King's decree await, hi. .ignature
Ag«.n.t ,ooth.ayer.; now are you condemned
And^dnven from thi. land! . . . The cord, are

My Prie.te.8

!

LO.UHAMAH [.tartUd and .taring at the .croU].
You—^you 1

""=''-
Well?
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LoTHAMAH. You ..y that 8.„1 1

8ooth..jrer. I You wUl throw your .l«d„w f«,or ever you prevent me

!

LoirHAMAH.
Saul hu not

Commanded this I

Dowj [offering her the decree^.

Then read the writing.
Lmuhakah [«a*« (A« ««« and read,}

[The ecrott fOU from her hand; Doeg pickTil
^P»ndwatche.her,ritha.maeaftri^phA

Do.0. PoorLoruhamahl ' '

LoaUHAMAH. J_J I

Ooso. T .

And I wJl make the writing void.
LoaVHAKAH [brMfM^M;^].

T> r.« ^"u "Man ?
DoTO. That which I .ay.

LoavHAVAB [Utterly].

^ OAihtorethl

T One word I
LoauHAKAH. Serpent! I am in your coil..
UoEo. Come, show your wisdom.
LoauHAMAH. i„ destroying Saul?
BoEo. Notindeatroyinghim.
LoatTHAKAH. You .aid that I
Mu.t lure hi. soul to Tophet!

Soul—not body!
De.troy hu tru.t in what he deems divine.
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Until JehoTah ii for him a name,

And all that he held holy is a name,
His crown, his throne, his kingdom but •
name

—

An empty sound—a cry across the waste

And wildness of the world ! As for the rest

—

I care not; have your way with what is left!

LoBUHAMAH [with a cry of angtrnKl.

His body I may have, but not his soul

—

His soul that held me that first night we met
In Askelon—the soul of Saul that holds

Me steadfast to the dream that we may meet
Somewhere beyond the boundaries of earth.

When love has conquered the indifference

Of all the gods ! Destroy his soul and keep

His body— ! Pour the wine out—keep the jar

!

Shatter the harp and keep the soundless strings

!

Better this flesh were shredded to the bone;

These eyes torn out, to which great minstrels

sang.

And all my beauty vanished into dust

;

Than my fair womanhood work witchery

And bane of madness on the man I love!

Oh, little do you know of women, who
Set sex against the highest ; think we care

For trinkets—that our hearts are satisfied

With dulcet strummings of a psaltery

In dim seraglios! . . . Set my sex against

The soul of Saul and wreck him with a kiss?

Now by the womanhood that you despise.
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Iwill not do this thin|--not for the god.
Who shame their high estate with use of you!
And though you lead Saul to the gates of hell.
And hurl him to the lowest pit thereof.
My love will follow after him ; my tears
Quench the last fire that burns to torture him;My cry assail the doors of heaven until
The gods rise up and bid us enter in!
[At Loruhamah finiihei theie wordi, the doort

oi the palace open and Said appeart. She
cover, her face mth her mantle and move,
tmftly out at left, disappearing among the
trees. Satd stand» ',etieeen the piUars gazing
after her. Doeg turns to the King and makes
obeisance. Saul sUndif descends to Doeg.l

Saui. Who is that woman?
°^°' A witless creature, crazed
By loss of him she loved.

^^^^- Of him she loved!
Deal tenderly with her.

°°^" .. Yea, tenderly!
The writing waits your signature, my Lord.
ISaid takes the decree from Doeg and reads it.}

[CuxTAor.]

4



ACT in

Tmk.—The day after Said's victory over AmaUh,
and ten yeart tince the delation of the

palace.

Scene I.

—

Before the palace at Gibeah. It is

early morning. Doeg and Ahimelech an,

standing between the central piUars of the

portico.

Do£o. I say the kingdom is in jeopardy!

Abiuei^ch. And I that you are wrong!
Does llooking over his shoulder'].

Descend with me

—

I would speak plainly.

Abimei^ch [a* they descend to the courtyard].

That is not your way.
DoEo IqtUclcly'],

What do you say?

AsmxLxcu. The direct word is not

One of your virtues.

DoEO. Nor is wisdom yours.

AHUiaLzoK [pausing at the dial].

Wisdom! Wisdom! Is it a weed that grows
Only in Edom?

Doza. Your unwillingness
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To heed my words is proof the wisdom-weed
Grows not within the Tabernacle.

Ahojelech. c a

DoEo. I say an evil spirit troubles Saul!
Ahimeiech. Saul the Anointed? How your foUy

grows

!

'

DoBo. Has he not times of madness, when he
stares.

Foams furious and flaming through the night?
Ahimeio^ch. These sudden moods are whiter-

Jngs of wind

Upon a harp whose tightened cords to sound
Are over-sensitive. We made him king
Despite his pleading for a lawless love—
A love that follows him across the years
And will not let him go.

^°"'- Ahinoam
Would thank you for this word!

Ahimelech
Did she not know?

Uojia. And knovrjng slowly dies

!

That wastes her body, for the King is kind
And tender to her.

^'°- Smoke of sacrifice
Has made you bKnd, who cannot see the Queen
Is hurt by Saul's neglect and scorn of her

Ahimelech. You speak thus of your friend?
Dosa. „
. tie uses me

!

Ahimelech. Drinks wine with you from his great
cup of gold;

"^
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Rides with you in hii chariot and givei
You place and state of Prince in Israel

!

Doxo. Only in turn for that which Edom givcsr-
An army and a name that terrifies

Moab, Philistia and Amalek. . . .

Can you not see that Saul is also filled

With envy of your ephod?

Ahimelech. What do you say?
DoEo. Have you forgotten Gilgal?

Ahimelech. why Gilgal?
DoEO. Who offered sacrifice in place of you?
Ahimelech. There was a need for that.

D°«:o- Bah! Need for what?
Ahimelech. The Prophet Urried and I was de-

layed.

DoEo.

Pretext of Saul, I say—pretext of Saul!
Ahiueusch.

Divine what you have seen, O Eyes of Heaven!
DoEO.

The King is lifting up his hand to clutch

And tear the turban from your priestly head!
Ahimelech. Doeg, henceforth let Balaam be

your name!

Does. And you his ass

!

Ahimelech. Who brayed his master down

!

DoEO. Guard well your altar, that is what I say

;

Saul craves your pomegranates and golden bells

!

Ahimxlech. It is not in your nature to know
SaoL
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Snake
! Adder curled among the lilies, poited

To strike at unsuipecting feet that paii

To homes of laughter ! There is a stain on you,
And in your double speech maliciousness

!

[Enter at left a rtumer from the hott of Said,

He fallt at the feet of Doeg, tpeakimg breath-

leulif,']

Messenoeb. Tidings

!

DoEO- How went the battle?

Messenoee. Agag flees.

And Saul pursues and overtakes!

AaiHELECH [clapping hie hands'].

Hosanna

!

[Doeg turnt atide and lift* up clenched hande
of anger.]

[CUKTAIN.]

Scene 11.—The tame. It it late afternoon. The
pittart of the portico are festooned with

flowert and leaves; garlandt are looped along

the baluttrade. Merab and Michal descend

to the pavement with long white lilies in their

arms. They approach the dial, where they

sit plaiting the Wy-staUcs.

Merab [holding up a lUff].

Michal, how long my lily is

!

Michal [placing one of her lUiet against Mer-

They match.
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Mebab [looking for another].
Twine them together with a third

MiCHAL [alio lookmgl.

Mr... "^" '<»™i
MZBAB Iplatttng the ttaUci}.

I give you choice of names for my three lilies.

MicHAi, [laughing}.

My first is David!
Mxba:: llooking up}.

Mine is Adriel

!

MicHAL. Fie on you! Taker back of pretty
gifts,

Did you not give the choice of names to me?
MzsAB [holding up the Uliet}.

I give you all names, dear, save Adriel
MicHAL. I yield you that, though now I have but

two.

[Kniti her bromt in thought.}
My first is David !—and my second—David •

Mebab. Now let love justify my greediness :

My first, second and third are Adriel!
Michal [pretending petutanee}.
You have named Adriel above my David

!

Mebab. Proving that he has all my heart

!

MiCHAI,. -nr „ . ,Well said,
bister! How love has made us wise!

Mebab. -km i. ,„ Most wise!
How long have you loved David?

MicHAL [dreamUy}.

Oh, it
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Eternity ii measure of that love

!

MsxAB. And that I know for princely Adriel

!

MicHAL. From month of Nisan until now, three

months

Have brought the blossoming of lily-buds

Since David came from Bethlehem to play
Saul out of sorrow—and three months since I
Have chorused to his music with my heart.

Mebab. Less time has tau^t me love for Adriel!

MicHAL. When David plays the brooks run past
my feet!

Mebab. My Adriel is like a goodly palm
High where the hyssop grows

!

[She breaki off a Vlj/staUt, pretending to pipe
tt.]

It will not sound.

[She dropi the lUy and goet to the baUutrade
at right, nhere the itandt gasing down the

vaOey. Michtd atcende the pedettcd with her
plaited Met and hegini to twine them about
the dial. Merab caUt to her.^

A cloud of dust is in the distance—see

!

[Michal drops her garland and crottei aver to

Merab.'\

Michal. The chariots of Saul!

Meeab. Light on the hills,

As of uplifted spears

!

MicHAi. Far sound of thunder!

Mebab. Of horses galloping!
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ILondtamah. diiguited at an old woman with a
wicker cage of dovet, enten at left.]

LoBUHAHAH. Dove. ! Who wiU buT
Dove* for the sacrifice ?

[Miehal and Merab draw near to Lonihamah.-l
MicHAi. Oh, beautiful!
lA»t7HAiiAR [to Michal].

If there i» on your maiden-soul one spot
Of tainting gin, a memory of wrong
Done in a moment of lome wild delight
Banned by the Law; or if within your ears
Soft cadences of words prohibited.
Condemned by ancient custom will not die;
Then each wliite throat of these my prLtty

doves,

Slit by the sacrificial knife, will bleed
To wash defilement from you, or to still

The haunting voices.

MicHAX.. Not for sacrifice!

LomnHAMAH. The innocent must for the safltw
Meed! * ''

MicuAL. No! No!
Lo*CHAMAH. Thus it is written in the Law

!

MiCHAi. Must all fraU things bleed at some al-
tar-stone?

Lo«UHAMAH. Is it not written in the Law?

"^m^" The Law!
What curse is on the world that stain of blood
Is on aU upward roads that lead to God?
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[Sh* take* the cage from Loruhamah and got*
down to the dial.]

These I will »a»e from death.

LoKUHAMAH [following Michal],

What will you give?
MicHAU What will I give? ... My girdle has

no purie.

LoBUHAMAH [pointing to the tignet ring on
Michal'i hand].

Give me that ring.

MicHAi. The ring my father gave?
LoBUBAKAR. Then must the doves be sold for

sacrifice.

Mebab [at Michal'i lidel.

Give her the ring.

MicHAi. [to MerabJ.

I would not part with it.

Mebab. Nay, sister, let her have the ring.

[Michal hands the cage to Merab and ilowly
draws the ring from her hand. She looks at
it tenderly, then offers it to Loruhamah.]

MicHAi.. Take it!

[Loruhamah moves down to front and slips the
ring on her finger.]

LoBUHAMAH. A goodly gift!

[Michal and Merab sit on the left of the pedes-
tal with the doves between them.]

Michal. Saved from the sacrifice 1

Mebab [holding up the cage].

White as the wings of angels in the dawn!
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I^SUBAMAH [kilting tht ring}.

„ Oh, Saul I

M.CHAL. How m«.y are thew?
luBAa leounting].

One, two^ three—
I^MVUAUAM [itudging the lignefi.

His name is here

!

MxiAB. Come, ceaie your fluttering I

MicHAL. You frighten them.
LoBURAMAa [iB ««or»].

r- .
Oh, Saul! Saull

ILorMhamah covert her face teith her handt.
Michal lookt up and leei her.^

^"=''*'- ' The woman weep, I

MZKAB. Her face i« in her hands

!

^Tt\ .
I will go to her.

1 ake them into the garden.

iMichal goet down to Loruhanuh. <w Merab
tucendt to the portU^o and patut into the
palace with the dovet.]

Why do you weep?
to«UHAMAH [tmcovert her face and look, at

Michal^.

For all who suffer loss

!

MiCHAi [gazing thoughtfuay at Loruhamah, rear
Uxee her beautyj\

A moment past
I thought you old and bitter; now I see
That you are young and very beautiful!
Those lines of age upon your face are false;
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IJiat palsied body ttandt erect and itrong:
You are diiguiiedl . . . Why are you here—

diiguited?

LoBuaAMAB. I have a work to do that muit be
done

In secret.

MicHAi„ Here within the palace?
LoauBAMAH. Ye,,
MicHAi,. Whom does youi ^ask concern?
LoauBAMAH. The King, your father!
MicBAi. [fearfully].

Oh, not for harm of him

!

LoauBAMAB. To save from harm I

MicBAU What danger threatens Saul?
LoauBAMAB. That I will tell-

Once on a time a maiden loved a man,
Who was of all men kingliest.

MiCBAL. Like Saul!
LoauBAMAB. And she for his sake slew h-r love.
**«=»*^- Slew love!
LoBUBAMAB. For love of him she slew her love.
^"^»*^ Wrong, wrong!
LoKUBAMAB. Think you that it was wrong?

Then listen well:
This man was called to sit upon a throne.
And she was lowly and without the Law

;

Therefore, that he might reign, she slew her
love.

MicBAL. How did she slay her love—love that is

deathless?
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LOBOKAMAR. By Uring lomly aU hir days ,7.rt
From him th* loved.

MiCHAL. And did they never meet?
MBVHAMAR. Once Only.

MicHAL. Did he know?
I^tUHAMAH. He did not know.
MicHAi. Oh, why did ihe not let him know?
LO.UHAHAH.

B.C.U..
She thought her heart wai wire! ... But li«-

ten, child

:

Year after year (he followed him and found
How he was hurt through very love of her—
How all the lacriflce waa made in vain

—

That he grew dark with grief and suffering,
While she, the beautiful whom he had wed.
Faded to a wan shadow of herself.

Knowing the gods had destined him for doom I

MicRAL [in teart].

Dost thou in parable tell me of Saul?
LoBVHAMAH. The parable is read I

^^«*'- Are you that maid?
LoarRAMAH. I am that Loruhamah, whom Saul

loved!

MicHAi.. And you are here to shelter him from
harm?

LoRCRAMAR. As you have said.

^^''^^^ What is this harm?
LOBURAMAR.

Jj^^j
MicHAL. Doeg! Is he not caUed the friend of

Saul?
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LoirBAiUH. He plot* aguut JehovAh, and th*
King

SUndi in hii way,

MicHAL. But what/can Miehal do?
LoauHAMAH. Be watchful from hencefor,, and

' bring roe word
Of Doeg. Let your hand be hid, your ips

Cloied on your knowledge. You r,,,, ,< K, i,v..
can

And feet for Loruhamah; come a- 1 ^o
Between this palace and my cave ul ICtulrr;

Thua may I baffle Doeg and hit guiJo.

MiCHAI. I will.

LoavHAMAR [opent htr arm to Miehal'].

My anna are empty! Miehal, come!
MiCHAL [regarding Loruhamah with growing

love].

Your eyes draw me, as water to the sun

!

[She iteaU into Loruhamah't armt.]

LoBURAMAR [bending over Miehal't face and
kilting her].

O my most beautiful

!

MicHAL. My heart is yours

!

LoauRAMAH. It is an instrument of many
strings

That stir to music of an olden song!
[A blatt of trumpett from the citjf with ihout

of voicei.]

Voices. Saul ! Saul

!
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The King i« coming! Quick I

LOBUHAIIAH.

Away!

iMichd mtK a final embrace tunu from Lorvr
hamak and atcendi to the palace. Loruha-
nah goe, out at left and i, lo,t to view
among the trees.]

Voices [growing near}.

Ha, ha, Agag! ... Now Saul has done for
you!

Saul! Saul! . . . Stone Agag! . . . Flay the
dog alive

!

[The eound of a harp u heard and then the
voice of Dat;id singing. He enter, at left,
followed hy Sanl, walking between Jonathan
andlihui.}

David [tinging'].

Harp of the shepherd that sings of the swor-?
Twang of the bow and the thunder of shields,

'

Smg of the light and the love ot the Lord
Filling the valleys of vineyards and fields.

Harp of the shepherd, sing out and sing high;
Shatter the silence of grief and let fall
Joy on the world, till the earth and the sky
Blend with hosannas to Saul—King Saul'
[David stand, near the dial, lightly touching

the etrtng, of hi, harp. Jonathan with a
hand on David; ,hotdder. applaud. Urn.]

Jonathan. Oh, bravely sung, my David'

I •^-*« -•-^-«„»,^iv-«^..».,,.
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[He turtu to Ithui, who ttandi at Saul'i tide.]

__

.

Iihul,
Which loundi the sweeter—harp or harpist?

IsBui [laughing].

_ , Harp
Or harpist ! who can sever them?

Of mighty Saul, whj wiU you mock at me?
Jonathan [to David],

We do not mock at you.
-''

David [looking at Saul, who now itandt with
folded arms and with a fixed etare].

See, Jonathan!
The speU is on the King^Ieave us alone.
[David approache, Saul, playing softly. Jona-

than and Ithui croie the pavement and enter
the palace.]

Saul, What peace is on me, David, when you
play!

David. Oh, let my hand be ever on your heart
To make it musical with songs of peace!

Saul. Lad, how I love you

!

David [kneeling at Saui't feet].

Oh, my Lord and King!
[Ahinoam enteri from the palace. She ttandt
above the ttepi, looking doom on Satd and
David. The years have greatly altered her.
She moves falteringUj, supporting her foot-
steps with a long staff of ebony.]

Ahinoam. Saul!

: !
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[SmU tunu and openi Aw armt to W.]
S^WL. Ahinoam.
[Daad riiet and goei toward the palaee at
Ahinoam tlowly dcMcendt to SomLI

Ahinoam. Victor of Agag!
[San! movei toward Ahinoam. David entert the

palace.
'\

Saui, lembracing Ahinoam],
Yea, I have conquered Amalek and won
Dominion over Agag!

VoicEi [in the diitance].

Saul! Saul! Saul!
Saul [kiadliug at the tound].
Hear how they shout for me!

AaiNOAM [proudly].

My valiant one!
Saul. I have made even mountains clap their

hands,

And all waste places of the land rejoice!
[Enter Samuel at left. The infirmity of old
age it on him. He standi leaning on hit itaf,
regarding Saul and Ahinoam,]

Samuei., What means the cattle lowing in the
streets,

And bleating of the flocks of Aimlek?
[Saul and Ahinoam start back, facing SamuO,
who walks toward them,]

Why have you not slain Agag?
Sacl [approaching Samuei],

He goes back
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A raniom for the captured of our host.
The flock* and herds are spared for sacrifice.

Samuel. Obedience is the best sacrifice

!

To harken, more than ofl'ered fat of rams!
Saul, you have sinned! ... Did I not say to

you,

Go, slay Agag and spare not of his flocks?
Always have you been wilful, turned aside
From foUowing Jehovah's Word; and now
This thing that you have done fiUs to the brim
The cup of your iniquity ! Behold,

^ The kingdom is to-day withdrawn from you
And given to another who shall be
King in your stead

!

Saui, [mi afiger.}

Out on^ou, Samuel!
IHe itandt over Samuel, tense and quivering,

hit right arm uplifted. Ahinoam ttart, t^
ward him. pautet at the dial, nvayi and miltt
at the pedeital-l

Abinoam [faintly}.

Saul ! Saul

!

Samuel. Cursed of Jehovah, hear my words

:

The throne is taken from you and your sons!
Saul. By the Shekinah !

Ahinoam [UruggUng to he> knee, and clatpina
her hand,].

^

Saul!

OfMannah—

,

And by the Pot
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Aeivoav. Oh

!

Saul. By Urim and by Thnmiiiiiii

!

You have been to me a tormenting thorn!
Waylaid by you in those far years of youth.
And forced by you to wear this fretting crown.
What have I done that you should threaten me
With curses from your God? ... Do you hear
me?

—

Your God, and mine no longer Samuel

!

Henceforth I stand upon my strength alone.

Regardless of that God Who is so hot

Upon the path of baffled souls that dare. . . .

You stinging wasp of the far Infinite ! . . .

You whisperer of secrets in His ear! . . .

You spy of heaven! . . . You !

Ahinoam. *
Oh, sdence, Saul!

Samvei. [to Soul].

You shall not see my face apiin

!

ISanuid tumi tadly away from Said and goei
toward the road at left. Ahinoam faUt for-
ward on her face at the foot of the pedeitdl.

At Samuel gaitu the road he turnt and looks
at Said, the tender man m him revealed by
the sorrow on his face].

My Son!
[Samuel vanishes down the road. Saul stares

after him, then slozdy turns and discovers
Ahinoam.]

Savi,. Ahinoam

!
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[He bendt over her and gatheri her to hh
bretut, looking down at her face.]

Why are you sUent? Speak!
Waken, my spouie—my lily of the field

—

My well of water in a tiiirsty land

—

My long within the silence of the ni^t!
IHe waiti for a moment.}
You are not dead—not dead, Ahinoam!
[With a loud cry of lorrow.l

Yea, dead—dead in my arms, Ahinoam

!

Now Time for you is at an end

!

[He Uftt up hit head in agony of hopeleti

O Time!
So swift upon the feet of innocence

—

And sudden on the hills of happiness,

Why at my heart is your flight long delayed?
[He goet toward the palace with Ahinoam in

hie arm*. From the wood at left Loruhcmah
entert. She movei down to the dial, watch-
ing Savl, who now ascendt the ttept of the
portico.]

LosvHAMAR [as Saul entert the palace].

O gods above the woe of all the world!
O presences immovable and vast

!

Let loose the lightnings of your wrath on me
And spare him stricken to the uttermost

!

[Night and the ttari, with the silver glory of
the moon on Loruhamah's uplifted face.]

[CtTETAIN.]

"^m.



ACT IV

Toa.—The morning after the battU of the VaUejf
of EM. A year hai paiied tinee the death
of Almoam.

Scene.—rA« Throne-Room in the palace at
Gibeah. The teaOt and ceiUng are panelled
vith cedar. The room forme a rectangle
with a eeriet of piOari and archet at right,
left and reof, beyond which extendi a $pa-
eiout corridor. The piOari are of cedar with
capitali of Uliei and pomegranatet. At left
centre the throne itandt upon a marble dait

of three etepi, beneath a purple canopy. The
throne it of ivory and inlaid gold, with an
elephant's tuikt for armt; a lion't ikin ii over
the back, covering the teat. Through the
archet at left and right curtained entrances
open on the rorridor. At rear ceiUre the
corridor it broken by a wide arch through
which a garden it visible. In the midtt of the
garden it a fountain. Near the throne,
againtt a piOar, a tlender ebon-itaffed jave-
Vn and a leather thield with bronze bottet.
David and Jonathan enter at right and crott
the corridor towardt the throne. Jonathan

80
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wan a prmeely robe, hit Hawing haW held
hack by a cireUt of tttver. David U clad in a
timpU timie of white linen, falOng to the
kneet, and girt about the loim with a golden
cincture; hit abundant yellow hair it caught
at the browi with a garland of myrtle Uavet.
In ttature they are taU and of equal height.
They ttand for a moment within one of th*
arehet at right, Jonathan thrusting an arm
before David.

JOMATBAN. Hold!

Datid [Am hand on Jonathan't arm'].

What on arm

!

Jonathan. Bared to resist you, David.
David. A good brown arm.

Jonathan. And you shaU feel ite strength
If you refuse my robe.

David. i „„gt
Jonathan. You must?
Who dare say that to me?

^*^- David—your friend.
Jonathan [withdraw hit arm and embrace*

David].

Oh, best of words

!

IHe taket of Ui robe and throwt it ovtr
David't thouldert.}

And by that word 1 bid
You bear my purple

!

I
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Datu> [going toward* th« thronty

'Til • royal robe,

And meet for princes ; not for shepheid Ud«.
Jonathan [at DavitT* Me'].

Make it more royal by your wearing it
David [pa»uei mlaughter],

A jackal strutting in a lion's skin

!

JoNATBAN. An angp' t: inning throurii moi^
. tality!

David [terioutli/].

Were you not David's friend your words would
hurt me!

Jonathan. May ,1 not honour you?
David. You called me friend 1

Jonathan. Wear then my purple—'tis of
Tyrian make.

David. But you forget your purple marks a
prince.

Jonathan. Princes there are cf sudden circum-
stance.

Who leap into the place of kings by force

Of instant breathing of divinity.

Turn tides of fortune to victorious floods

And win where others faD. . . . Arm of the
King!

Your deed of yesterday shall live forever.

Jehovah, when the smitten giant fell,

Lifted a shepherd's name and hung it high
Upon a golden star! . . . StiU do I see

You going bravely down the mouMain side

—
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The lunlight gleaming on your yellow hair,

And on the hills the watchful, waiting host

!

Oh, how we breathed ai with a tingle breath

While great Goliath's heavy, taunting voice

Bade you to battle, with deriding laughter,

And all the ranka of Gath and Aijalon

Waited your death

!

David. There was a Cause that called.

JoNATBAN. And »U our ears were deaf to it save

yours.

David. A shepherd's ears are quick to hear the

cry

Of wolves that clamour for the frightened sheep.

Jonathan. You are the shepherd of Jehovah's

sheep!

David. No, no! ... I am the harpist of the

King.

Jonathan. Redeemer of the host of Israel,

Whose shepherd's sling did smite Goliath dead

!

Come, wear my purple robe.

David. I cannot wear

What I have never proved ; and that you may
Know David's heart, I take your robe, my

friend,

And lay it on the empty throne of Saul

!

l^David aicends the throne and throws the robe

over itt left arm.]

Jonathan. Then you shall have my shield and
javelin.
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J Davib [m Jonathan take$ the thUld and jawU*].
Moit proudly

!

{Jonathan ateendt to David, who toBii tk*
thUld and javelin from him.]

JOMATHAM. Armed, my Harpi.t, at for war

!

[David ttand, mth th« ihield on hii left arm—
the javelin in hi* right hand. After a mo-
ment'* tUence he tpeakt.]

David. Oh, I am meant to be a man of war—
A thruiter with the ipear—a thunderer
Upon the ghield—a linger of the iwordi
[He pautei.}

And yet I love the «ky aU blue above
High Lebanon ; the hollow of the hilla

Where Spirit-Dream, go dancing down the
most

With Lauj^ter and her .oftly calling Echoei

;

The glimmer of the moonlight on the grapes;
Night and the sUrs ; remoteness of the moon

;

Dawn and the minstrel winds whose finsers
clutch

The trees like harp-strings twanging them to
song!

Jonathan [clapping hit hand*].
You are for men and mt for folding sheep!
[Enter at right Jo^l, Abuhai, Aiahel and

Ithui. They crott the eorridor and pause
between the pittari, looking at David and
Jonathan. There u a moment't tUence. then
laughter and pointing hondt.]
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JoAa. Behold them on the throne

!

Inmi. Do they divideM
Amhsi.. May Jonathan and David be divided?

AauHAi. Not by a throne.

JoA>. See David with a ihieldl

Where ha« the gentle Harpiit left hia harp?

AiAHBi.. Above the gate—hung with Ooliath'i

head!

JoAB. How go the flocki?

IiRUi [pointing at tht jaiwttn].

Ii that a ihepherd'i itaff?

David [laughing].

Come hither till I imite you

!

JoAB [advancing teith the other$].

Gently, Shepherd I

JoMATRAN. Nay, not too gently—Joab's head it

hard.

[Thef/ are now at the tiept of the throne, look-

ing up at David and Jonathan.]

Davis. What wandering iheep are these?

JoAB. Lo, we have strayed

From folds of far Philistia in search

Of one Goliath.

Abiihai. And our brother sheep

Bleat on the fields of Elah.

David. There shall be

Henceforth one sheepfold—Israel ; and one

Great Shepherd—Saul

!

Jonathan. Oh, bravely spoken, David

!

JoAB, Harpist, we four are bound by solemn oath
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To form a league and covenant with you
And Jonathan for bravest deeds in battle.

Abishai [mth uplifted right hand],
Abishai is sworn

!

AsAHEL. AndAsahel!
IsHui. Andlshui!

IDavid lets faU the shield near the throne and
reitt the javelin against an arm of it. He
descends to Joab and the others with out-
stretched hands—Jonathan foUoreing.]

David. Here are my hands in pledge
Of what you swear. . , . Joab the great of

heart.

You in your time shall stand where Abner
stands

—

Head of the host of Saul ! . . . Abishai,
Your name shall be among earth's mighty

ones! . . .

And you, fleet-footed Asahel, shall bear
Glad tidings down the years ! You, Ishui,

Shall pour upon the hands of Jonathan
Bahns and the golden oil of Gilead,

When, in the course of Providence, he sits

On yonder throne

!

J°^"- And what will David do ?

Jonathan. Sing with his harp until Eternity
Clasp in his arms Time, lilied like a bride
For that embrace

!

IsHui [looking towards the garden, where Michal
stands at the fountam].

n
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^

A lilied bride, you say!

Lo, at the fountain waiting Michal itanda.

David [tunw and tees MichiU}.

Michal!

Jonathan. Bride of a night, and so neglected!
Fie on you, David!

JoAB [holding David back}.

Ah, poor Michal ! Bouf^t
With one round pebble gathered by the brook
And slung against Goliath yestermom.
Your purchase price has made you lightly

valued!

David [laughing and itntggling againtt Jodb't

armi\.

Hold me not back, but let me go to her.

Jonathan. Shall we go with you, David P

[David eicapea from Joab and goes toward the

garden. At the central pillars of the Throne-
Room he looks back to the others.]

David. Whelps of war,

What know you of a maiden and her ways

!

[He enters the garden and joins Michal. They
are lost to view among the trees."]

Jonathan. What kingliness is on him as he

goes!

JoAB. He is a warrior whose voice can ring

Clear like a clanging shield, or trumpet blown

For battle!

AsAHEL Swift are his words and on the mark

—

A spear thrown up the wind by Abner's arm

!
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Abuhai. Hi« eye is like a fountain in the lun I

IiHui. He has a tender heart

!

[Enter Doeg from behind the throne at right.]

^°^<^- Talk you of David?
Jonathan. With all the world.

•^°-*"- Was ever such a man?
DoEO. Be wary of him •

Jonathan. Wary! What do you mean?
Doeg. That which I say.

JoAB. You say much, and your words
Are many.

Doeg. Let my words be few and swift:

Have you not heard the maidens singing, "Saul
Hath slain his thousands, David his tjn thou-

sands"?

JoAB. Did they sing that for you, how sweet the
song!

Jonathan. They honour Saul who sing in

David's praise.

IsHui. David who saved the kingdom yesterday.

Abiskai. Oh, it was wonderful

!

Asahel. Never a deed

Like David's since the world began.

Doeg. Fools all!

JoAB [in mock obeUancel.

We give you welcome to our company.

Where were you yesterday ?

Abibhai. Mayhap your hand

Cut off Goliath's head, or gave the sling
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To David, or your whisper counselled him
To do the deed!

DoEG. Watch David well, I say

!

Jonathan. We watch him climb his zenith like

the sun!

DoEO. He plots against the King!
JoAB [^clutching Doeg'i aTm\.

Take back that word!
Dovu. I stand on what I say

!

JoAB [releaimg Am],

Beware the quicksand!
Abisbai [mth a laugK\.

Well struck! The wild ass sinks now in the
sand.

DoEo [to Abuhai'\.

Had you aught but the long ears of an ass.

Then would you know what I have come to

know!

Jonathan. What do you know?
J°A»' Be sure 'tis not the truth.

DoEo. The truth, say you ! Where will you find

the truth?

Not even on the lips of innocence.

Since lies are suckled with a mother's milk,

And every child goes gaping down the road
After Beelzebub!

^OAB. There you are wrong,
O Lord of Flies, for children shun your face!

Abishai [with a shout of Laughter].

Again ! Joab, your wit is like a spear
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Thrust throu^ a shield—shield of a wild Mt
skin

And very tough,

AsAHEL. Tanned in the pits of Edom.
Does. Taunt me and break your blunted jave-

lins

Of wit against my wisdom if you will

;

I have advised and while you scoff, ascends

The Shepherd step by step the throne of Saul!
Jonathan. You lying Kdomite, what do you

mean .''

Others. This of the Harpist

!

Jonathan. Never was a youth
More comely and more true! . . . How could

he harp

Were God not in his soul?

Othebs [clamouring about Doeg\.

The proof! . . . The proof I

[Doeg draws back, regarding them through
haif-cloied eyet.'\

DoEu. In secret he has been anointed King

!

[There it tilence. The young men ttandm hor-
ror at Doeg's announcement.^

Jonathan [breatUettlyy

Anointed King! . . . By whom?
Doio Itlordt/].

By Samuel!

Jonathan. Who told you?

Does. Shammah and Atnnidab!
JoAB. His brethren

!
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DoBO. Aye

!

JoAB. Then let ui go to them.

DoEo. Yes, we will go to them ; and you shall see

If Doeg's words are lies as you have said

!

[Theg follow Doeg out at right. After a pome
a sound of a harp in the garden and then the

voice of David tinging. At the long pro-

ceed* the finger appears with Michal coming

down the garden towards the arched entrance

at rear centre. Sfichal wears a wreath of

wUd red roses and her arm is about David's

shoulder. They enter and approach the

throne.']

Datio [singing'].

O heart, dear heart, heart of the wild red rose

!

Hid in the loveliest flower that grows,

Hands of the Seraphim scatter, let fall

Myrrh on thy leaves in the garden of SauL

O heart, dear heart, heart of the wild red rose I

Breath from the lips of the Cherubim blows

Soft on thy petals ; they whisper and call,

Lau{^ and are glad in the garden of Saul.

O heart, dear heart, heart of the wild red rose

!

Lig^t in the gold of the Mercy Seat glows.

Shines like a star on my love's festival;

Michal is mine in the garden of Saul.

MicRAi^ "What more can Michal give, who gives

you allP
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Datio. Waa ever heart of lover latiifled?

The rose once kissed compels that kiss again,

A motintain climbed and its wide vision

won,

Will have you on iht . sorrow; and the moon

Has secrets only for oft-gazing eyes

!

MicBAi.. My love is like the sea that lifts white

arms

Of yearning to the sun ; it is the breath

Of many lilies wan within the noon

!

David. My love is rage of summer simoons

throu|^

Resisting trees ; a hidden stream upon

Hig^ hills fed by the everlasting snow

;

A lake of fire: all that is opposite

Yet lives in one: the near, the far, the cold,

The hot, the dream and the awakening.

Youth, age, life, death, are stored within one

word

—

I love you, Michal

!

MiCHAi.. David

!

David. And your eyes

Are fair phylacteries of dream that hold

For me the incommunicable Name

!

[He touchet the strings of the harp and sings.']

O Light that overflows,

O Wind that wildly blows

;

O sweet and tender grace,

An in one woman's face

!
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O Love that u like fire,

O Pain that ii desire;

Melodiea that start,

All in one woman's heart!
[A* the tong diet avay, Saul enteri from be-
hind the throne, groping hUndly mth ou,t-
itretched hande.l

Sxri.. Strange, how the light goes

!

MicHAL [tunang to Said],

Father!
David [preventing her].

Touch him not!
Saul [etanding before the throne].

I heard a voice within the sleepless ni^t:—
"Great Saul is dead !"

MicHAL. Oh, let me go to him!
Saul. Is this darkness of death?

^'="^^- Oh, let me speak!
Bavid. Not whae the speU is on him! ... I

will play.

IHe plaj/t eoftly on the A.' -p.]
Saul [Uttening].

It is the wind among the barley-sheaves—
The sound of temple-bells at Askelon

!

[He falter, up the throne and Hand, there un-
certainly, touching one of the ivory arm,.]

The throne! ... I did not seek it! . . . 'Tis
the wind

Along the sea at Askelon and breathes
ChiU on my face! . . . Where is the messenger?
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I hear hit tardy feet upon the payement. . . .

Will ihe divine for me from Aihtoreth?

Thii is the temple-itair and that the dom^—
O Fair beyond all dreanu of lovelinett

!

Who art thou?

[He covert hit face with hit handt and it itUl.}

Datid [tinginj].

My Love came through the fieldi to me

;

The sheaves were stacked, the gleaners gone

!

My Love came through the fields to be

Mine till Night kissed the lips of Dawn!

Saul [uncovering hit face titt on the throne'],

David!

[David and Michat kned before the throne.]

David. Saul, my King!

Saux. Michal!

MicHAL. My father!

Saul [opening hit armt to David and Afichol].

Children, hither to my knees

!

[They atcend and kneel before Saul—David

placing hit harp at hit tide and taking

Michal't hand.]

Watch well your love and guard it tenderly.

David. Till death us part

!

[Saul rettt hit handt on their bowed headt in

tHen* bUiting.]

Saul. David, not for your deed

Of yesterday alone give I this maid

Into your care, but also for your song

That wakens me from darkness of the spell

! I!'
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Which trouUet me. What is there in your
voice

—

What craft of fingers on the sounding string-
That I am lifted instantly to heights
Out of vast dim abysses when you play?

David. I know not save that in my heart is love
For all things underneath the sky—a sense
Of beauty that I see yet do not see—
Of music that I hear and do not hear—
A consciousness of forces in myself,

Transcending what I see and hear and knoiv!
Sometimes the many-coloured veils of earth
Are lifted by invisible swift hands
And glory of the finite is near;
Then comes awareness of a comradeship
With God and all His angels, and I rise

Through unknown spaces of the heaven's blue,
Lost in the adoration of a love

Self-limited and by the creature bound
That it might share the limitless and pure
Possession of itself!

^^""^ Would that I knew
Your secret, led ; for I am lonely—held
A prisoner of sorrow—fed on crusts
Of memory and given bitter drink
Out of Time's cruse that overflows with tears!

David [ttanding before Saul with hit harp].
Saul, in a vision I have learned that kings
May not be glad.
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Saul. I, Tisionleii, hare learned

This of myMlfl . . . What did you teeP

Datid. a King

Down by the brook caUed Cedron ; on Hii head

A crown of thomi and in Hii eyei the tean I

Behind Him itood a mighty multitude

That melted into diitancci lo far

I could not follow ! When I woke from ileep

I iang my King of Sorrow on the harp.

[David touche» the ttringi and tingi.}

Down by the stream of the waters

Came the King, and Hii face wai lad

—

Bad with a grief beyond belief,

For a bitter grief He had

:

To be a king means sorrowing—

A king may not be glad

!

Down by the stream of the waters

Came the King, and alone at night;

His robe was torn, a crown of thorns

Was on His brow so white

:

They placed it there who did not care—
His eyes with tears were bri^^t!

Down by the stream of the waters,

Where it flows through the valley of death,

He came—the King—all sorrowing;

A sob was in His breath

:

They broke His heart who stood apart

—

The crowd that wondereth

!
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[Saml ii shaken with tean. Miehal iteali to

hit tidt, toothing him.']

Sacl. O King of Sorrow! . . . David, who ia

He?
David. Meisia* I whom our father Jacob saw.
SAt7L. A king may not be glad

!

[Enter at right Doeg, Jonathan, IthtO, Joab,
Abithai and Aiahel. Doeg't face ii lit teith

irittmph—the otheri revealing comtemation,
doubt and torrow.]

Doio [approaching the throne and addretring
David).

Down from the throne!
Defend younelf!

[Saul ttartt from the throne and placet a hand
on David't ihoulder, who facet Doeg—Miehal
itanding at hit tide.]

Saul [to Doeg]. What mean you thundering
Into my pretence and with such wild words?

DoEo. David is treacherous!

Sapi- Play not with words
Lest I forget you are the friend of Saul

!

DoEO. Is it my way to blow words down the wind
Like winnowings of wheat?—the maidens sing:
"His thousands Saul hath slain—David ten

thousands !"

Saol. Do they not bing the truth?
^O""- Wherein the truth ?

A stone hurled from a shepherd's sling is set

Upon the scales against the deeds of Saul!
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MiCHAL [to Savt].

Oh, shut those lying lips of him forever I

DoEa [to Michal].

My lying lips !—these stand as witnesses

That Samuel anointed David King!

Michal [fo Jonathan and Ithwi\.

Tell him, my brothers, that his words are lies 1

Why are you silent and your faces sad?

Speak, David

!

Saul. David, speak!

DoEo [to David\.

Now, Innocent!

David [hrokenlyl.

My lips are sealed!

MicHAi,. David

!

DoEQ [to Daii%d\. Deny it!

Michal. David!

Sattl. David, tell me it is not true

!

[David kneeU before Saul.}

David. 'Tis true!

[Michal deicends the throne and opens her arme

to her brotheri.'\

Michal. Oh, take me hence

!

[Jonathan kneeU at David's side with an arm
over his shoulder.

1

Jonathan. My brother, whom I love,

Make plain this thing!

David. Because I harped and sang

They drew me forth from watching Jesse's

flocks
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To atand before the King; and ere I went

The Prophet Samuel poured on my head

A cruse of oil, saying: "Thou shalt be King

In place of Saul!"

MicHAL. You should have dashed the cruse

Out of the Prophet's hand before one drop

Of oil wrought treachery against your King

!

David, what have you done ! David, what have

you done!

Was ever love of woman tempted so?

My heart beats now between two loyalties-

—

The King and you who have betrayed him!

Davxd l^ttands and turnt to MiclmV\.

Michal!

MicHAL. Back from me! ... I must learn to

choose the way
My heart would have me go. Till then touch

not

This earthen vessel you have filled with tears

!

[The tpeU of madneti is on Saul. His face is

tmtching and his eyes are fixed and staring.'\

Saul. Out from my presence, David!

[Jonathan hands David his harp.^

David [playing softly].

Peace, my King!

[Said seizes the javeUn.]

Saul. Out from my presence, lest I stain with

blood

That hair I loved—all yellow like the com

!

[David tarns and goes towards the right; a*
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he mean the piUar$ he tunu and ipeaki to
Saul.1

David. O Saul, doubt not that David loves you
stiU!

Saul [regardinff David reproachftMy],
Now that you fail me, David, all the world
Lies under doubt ; and I distrust the grass
Beneath my jfeet, thinking it hides for me
Distillings from the poisoned jars of death

!

Henceforth the birds shall be but harbingers
Of doom ; day shall be hot with menacing.
And night become a dread leviathan

Whose myriad eyes glare from a shoreless sea
Upon my lost and sundered soul ! No more
Shall little children play about my feet

And with sweet laughter make their King forget
Consuming madness. I shall falter down
The dark into the gulf of Tophet—lost.

Unloved, forgotten! ... Oh, I think that we
Call Evil by the Name Ineffable

And worship One Who never was man's friend

!

Can He be God Who circumscribes the soul

With jots and tittles of an ancient Law,
And damns us for departing from the Faith
That voiced the vision of some prophet—dead?
I will not bow to throned authority

Or turbaned heads whose gaze is on the past,

Like Lot's wife! God is in the Now and Here;
And on the faith of Now and Here I stand.

[He pautet ajid learn on the staff of the javelin;



THE WITCH OF ENDOR 101

thtthen tptth uOd laughter he detcend*

throne and speakt to David.']

Ho, Shepherd ! So you did deceive the King

And wile him with your strummings on a harp!

My hand is cunning with a javelin

—

A one-stringed instrument on which I play

To sing your death-song, traitor, for you die!

[^He hurU the ja-velm at David, who ia avoiding

it leti fall the harp to the floor. The jax>elia

qumer$ in the pillar behind him. With a cry

of fear, Michal rum down and standi be-

tween Said and David.]

MicBAi.. Go, David, lest he slay you in his mad-

[Dadd goei out at right—Jonathan following

him.]

Jonathan [to D<ivid].

I will go with you!

DoEO. Edom, how it speeds!

[Saul »tart$ to pwrtue David. He ttwmhlei on

the harp, »topi, looks down and picks it Urp.

He turns and goes down to front, gazing at

the harp which is broken from the faO,.]

Saul. Your strings are broken! . . . You will

never sound

For Saul again ! . . . David, what have I done?

[He turns to Michal.]

Michal, I too am shattered like this harp!

[Michal steals weeping to Aw tide.]

[CVITAIM.]



ACT V

Tna,—Earl!f laormng of the day of the Battle of
GUboa, and two months after David's flight

from Safd.

Scene.—A cave in a motmtam at Endor. A
flight of iteps, hevm, out of the rock, atcendi
at rear centre to a mde opeving that leadi to
the slope of the mountain. Through this

opening a vista of night and the paling stars.

At left is a low, rude couch covered irith a
bear's skin. In the centre of the cave stands
a brazier of coals, dimly burning. A statue
of the goddess Ashtoreth is set in a niche at
right of the steps, and before it are hung
seven lamps, suspended by chains of gold.
A voice of one singing, and then Loruhamah
appears at the mouth of the cave. She de-
scends to the brazier and stands behind it,

her face lit by the glowing coals. She wears
the sumptuous vestments of a priestess of the
mysteries of Ashtoreth—a golden snake en-
circling her brow. The years have added a
majestic strength to her beauty. As the
song ends, she spreads her hands over the
brazier.

IM
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LoBUBAVAH [ringing at the detcendt to the cave}.

Who can borrow

Joy or sorrow,

Li^t or darkness

Without pain?

Tears and laughter

Follow after:

Day of splendour.

Day of rain

!

Drink we pleasure

Without measure,

Giods delight to

Mingle bane;

Nothing matters,

Sorrow shatters

AU the baubles

That we gain!

[Miehal it heard mthou.t.']

MicHAL. Priestess of Ashtoreth!

LoacRAMAR [dowly turning'].

Who stands withoul?
MicRAi. [appearing dimly in the dittance']

Michal!

LoBURAMAR [moei imftly to the ttept and
ttandt with open armi, looking up at MieAal
who it now immediately above her}.

Enter, my dove of early dawn

!

MicHAi« Almost am I afraid of you

!

LoauRAMAH. Wherefore?
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MiCRAL. A majeity is on jou and a fear

Fills me, as though the mother of a god

Stood where you stand

!

LosuRAMAH. Michal, descend to me.

[Mictud detcendi to Lorvhamah, wko embraeet

her and leads over to the couch.']

Come sit with me and rest and tell me why

You seek me early. Is it well with Saul?

Michal [^throwing herself on the couch, buries

her face in her hands and bursts into wUd

tBeeptngl.

Oh, all the world's at end!

LoBURAHAH [soothing her],

'Tis at the birth

For you, dear 'child.

MiCHAi. David is driveu forth

Forever from the face of Saul

!

LoauHAMAH. Michal

!

MicHAi.. Two months are passed since he went

forth from Saul;

And I did let him go from me unkissed

!

LoauHAMAH. David gone forth from Saul ! Why
went he forth?

Michal. In secret Samuel anointed him!

LoBVHAMAH. When did he this?

Michai.. The year the Prophet died.

LoBUHAMAH. O Saul! Thou utterly forsaken

Michal. Since David went the King is wild with

sorrow.

ii !
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And ragei fearfully within the night!
Doeg has driven him from sin to sin,

Until his name is black as blasphemy

!

Ahimelech is slain ! and lo, the dawn
Brings up Philistia against the King
Upon Gilboa!

Abnbs [without\.

Priestess of Ashtoreth!
MicHAL [leaping from the couchJl,

'Tis Abner's voice

!

AaNBa. Woman of Endor

!

LoBUHAKAH [pointing to the itatue].

Hide!
[Michal crottet to the itatue and Mdet be-

hind it.]

Abneb. Woman of Endor!
LoBURAMAH [tumi to the mouth of the cacr].

Who is calling me?
[Abner appear* at the top of the ttepi.^

Abneb. I come from one who stands in need of
you.

LoBtTRAMAH. Tell me your name and his.

^N""- I may not telL

LoBURAMAR. Then will I not give ear to you or
him.

Abneb. Priestess, a soul in sore distress would
see

Light of the infinite unveiled by you.

LoBVRAUAR. Do you not know that there is

death from Saul

\1
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To those who dare to lift the guarded veil?

AiNEB. My nuwter it ai mi^ty

!

LoBUHAMAH. Tempt me not t

AsNrB. Friestesi, I swear

LoBURAHAR. Then let your master come.

[Abner goet out. At he ditappeari, Michal

itepi from behind the itatue. On her face i*

the Ught of an awakening hope.l

Michal. Oh, be to him a voice to guide his feet

Fast the old shadows into ways of peace!

LoBURAMAH. My hour is come

!

Michal. And love at last prevails 1

ILonihamah approaches the itatue and kneel*

before it at Michai once more conceal* her-

*elf. Abner' re-appear*, followed by Saul and

Doeg. Saul deicend* to the floor of the cave,

Abner and Doeg etandmg at the entrance.

Saul wear* a heavy cloak that hide* hi*

armour. He etand* near the I axier.l

Saul [looking at the kneeling figure].

Have you the key that opens Sheol's Gate?

LoBVHAjiAH. What would you with the dead?

Saul. Call Samuel

!

LoBURAMAR. Do you uot know the menacing of

gods

Is set against the soul that dares the marge

Of the invisible?

Saul. Call Samuel

!

LoBDHAMAH. Plead not for this! There is some

other way.
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You will not find peace through • th«lt of
Sheol.

Saul. If you have pity on my trouNed muI,
Call Samuel! aye, from the doors of death!
[LortAamah bendt at the feet of the ttatue a$m liUnt prayer, Savl watching her. Doeg

reveal* a tente and itrammg curio$Uy, Ah-
ner w reitleii and fearful.}

LoauHAMAH. Out of the vast of the invi.ible,
O Mother Ashtoreth, lend Samuel

!

[The light of the lamp, diet down and a ehadow
faUi on the floor of the cave.}

Abnes \to Doeg\.

My blood is touched with chiU of icy death!
LoacHAMAH. By all the unlit altars of the god.Who shrink from dread Jehovah, I command
The shade of Samuel

!

[The Ughtt flicker and go oM. A moaning ofmnd it heard.]

Abnee [to Saul].

Hence from the peril!
LoauHAMAH. Lift up thy hand, O Mother Ash-

toreth,

And open wide the gates of Sheol!
[Muttering of thunder with gleam of Ughf.

ning.]
^

MicHAL [appearing from behind the ttatue],

IShe fallt iwoonmg to the floor.]
LoEUHAMAH [xeith a loud cry].
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Prophet of Iirael, appear!

lA uUit btgim to gathtr ntar th« statu* ami

out of tht m$t the form of a mam whit*

and wavering,']

Doio [thaken for a M«iii«nt].

Basil

AaNU. Jehovah! . . . It ii Samuel!

[He ct/vere hit face with Ut handt and ditap-

pear*."]

ISaul etaret at the apparition, then kneel* in

awe, hiding hit face in the foldt of hit cloak.]

Saul. Priestewl

What do you (ee?

LoBUHAMAK. An old man!

Savl. Samuel I

Samdxi. [m from a dittemee].

Saul!

Saul. O my father!

Samuel. Why hast thou disturbed

My rest?

Saul. The Oracle will speak no more,

And all my days are dumb with agony

!

Jehovah hides his face from me in wrath

;

Madness consumes my spirit; and the dark

Hath opened wide its mouth to swallow me!

Give back the vision to these empty eyes,

And in my heart re-light the ancient fire

That burned of old to deeds of bravery

;

For I am like a tree without the sap

—

A brook cut off from all its upper springs

—
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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
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lb turn aside the eounicb of th* gods
And Wo eiun from running round the world I

Ah, fooliih Loruhamab I Wonutn'e wit

Againit the large intelligence of man
Faili, ai the rivers fail to modify

The laltneu of the tea. Twice I forgave

Your folly, and again I would forgive.

[He drawi hit iword.}

Here it my »word. Take it and cleave the h'«rt
Of Saul, and let hit blood now expiate

Your fins against the gods who will restore

Her Priestess to the arms of Ashtoreth!

LoBUHAMAH. My breast is open to your thirsty

sword!

Drink deeply, Doeg, of my proffered wine,

Until with an eternal drunkenness

You drop down wildly, like an errant star

Lost from its orbit, into gulfs of uight

That never know the splendour of the dawn!
A woman's wit is in a woman's love

;

Invincible through steadfastness of faith.

Patient and waiting, when her moment comes
She claims and wins it, as I here prevail

Upon your serpent-twistin,^ and your guile

!

Doio. What do you win?

LoBUHAUAH. Eternity with Saul

!

DoEo. You foolish one! The unsubstantial

shade

Of Samuel should teach you that the soul.

Dissevered from the flesh is but a breath

—
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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

!
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DoBo Idropt the point of the raord to the /loor].

Patience, Priestess! Saul shall go
First to the land of shadows, and then—^you!

[He goei over to Saul and prepares to ilay him.

Lonihamah leapt to Doeg's tide and catchet

hit txeord arTO, Abner appears above the

steps.^

Abneb. What do you, dog of EdomP
[He descends as Doeg turns and faces him-l

DoEo. Ah, 'tis Abner!

Abneb [advancing with dravm svord].

Draw!

Doeg. What ! lots for the crown of Israel?

I drew mine long ago

!

Abneb. And lost

!

Doeg. And won

!

Baal, with thee the minute stands ; speed it

!

[The;/ engage with their swords. Loruhamah

tits attd takes Saul's head into her lap. After

a brief struggle, Doeg is mortaUy wounded
—the sword falling from his hands.]

Abneb [to Doeg"],

Where now is Baal?

Doeg [staggers toward the statue with uplifted

arms'].

Ashtoreth! ... I die!

[He falls dead at the foot of the ttatue.]

Abneb [sheathirig his sword].

Thus perish every cne.ny of Saul

!
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[Saul ttirs, opent his eyes and stares about

him.l

Saul. I heard the gleaners singing through the

corn;

Among the barley-sheaves I saw the face

Of Loruhamah

!

LoKCHAMAH [betidinff over Saul],

Saul!

Saul [looking up into Lorukamah's face}.

Who are you?

Lobchamah. Saul

!

Saul [leaning away from Loruhamah on his elr

hote].

What do I lying helpless on the floor?

[He stands and looks vacantly up and down the

cave.'l

Abner [approaching Saul\.

O King, take courage ! We shall do this day

Deeds on the field of battle that will lift

Your name among the mightiest of earth.

Saul [slowly recognises Abner'\.

Abner

!

[Loruhamah goes over to Michal, gathers her

in her arms and hears her to the couch where

she tenderly lays ft^r.]

Abneb. My King!

Saul [still confused].

What do we in this cave?

Abneb. Waiting the call of trumpets for Gilboa.

Saul. Gilboa? . . . Who lies yonder—dead?
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A.NEB. D^^,
[Saul crowM to the ttatue and lookg down at
Doeg.]

Saui.. Doeg is dead?

[He looks over kit ihovlder at Ahner.]
Abnbe. Slain by my hand!
^"^^ Wherefore?
Abneb. A» you lay sleeping on the floor his sword
Was drawn to slay you and it clashed with

mine!

Saci,. He sought to sky his King? I thought
him friend!

Abneb. As at the feet of Ashtoreth he fell,

Philistia this day shall fall!

MicHAL [itirring from her «ivoo»].

David!
Saul [ttarting].

Who spoke that name?
Lobitramah [supporting Mkhol in her arms^.
Your daughter speaks

!

MiCHAL [mth outstretched hands to Saul}.

My father!

[Saul goes over to Michal and kneels at her
side, Loruhamah opposite to him on the other
side of the couch.]

Saul. Michal

!

[She clasps her arms about SauPs neck, piOote-
•ngr her head upon his breast. In the distance
is heard the sudden blast of trumpets. Ab-
ner ascends the steps and goes out of the
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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!
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Saul [dazed and breathlei$'].

My Priesteas!

LOKURAMAH. Saull

ISaid and LoruJui'mah itand gazing at each

other. Mictud leavei them and goei towardt

the ttepi, where she pautes looking up at the

rim of the rising nm.]
Sacl [to Loruhamahl.

Where have you been?

LoBCBAHAK [steaUng into his armi^.

Lost as in dream till now!

Saul. Those dear and not forgotten words

!

LoRUHAMAH. We meet

As when we met at Askelon

!

Saul [with a cry of anguish'].

Too late!

LoBUHAUAB. Is it too late to drink the cup of

love,

Snatched from our thirsty lips so long agoP

Saul. But I am doomed to death! outcast! ac-

cursed !

LosuHAMAH. My love will find a way to save you,

Saul!

Saul [pondering her words and moving away
from her"].

Your love will find a way? . . . You love me
still?

After the silence of the voiceless years

You love me—love me ruined and rejected?
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LoBVHAMAR [rfroiTwi^ near to Said and taking hit

hand"].

You are not ruined and rejected, Saul;
For love builds that which is not made with

hands,

And therefore may not be destroyed by men

;

Deep the foundations of its house and high
Its walls are! See! The doors arc open now,
And all eternity breaks into song!

Saiji, [enfoJda Loruhamah tvith lUi arnu'].

Your love restores my soul

!

The shadows flee

!

I am as when we met at Askelon!

[Lifts up his eyes in prayer.']

Now is the everlasting love of God
Revealed in faithfulness of human hearts

!

By this I know that Thou, the Infinite,

Hast never faltered in Thy care for me;
That Thou Who art above what Thou hast

made

—

The creature crawling for a space on earth

—

For every tear and pang of finite woe
Hath set fulfilment of unending bliss.

When sorrow fails and sin itself becomes
Transfigured, like a scar upon the brow
Of some brave battle-wearied warrior
Returning, after years of fighting, home!
[Enter Abner above the steps.]

Abnee. The Philistines are moving on the host

!

Saul [to Abner].
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Let sound the trumpets! Send the chariot

And company of horsemen hither I Go

!

I follow after you

!

Abneb. At onfse, my Lord I

[Abner leavet the cave m haste.}

LoBURAMAH IktieeUng at SauTt feet}.

If you have still the love that made me fair

Unto your eyes, then follow far beyond
The line of Eastern hills to Babylon,

And build those promised crystal domes of

dream.

Forgetting you were ever Saul the King!

Saul. The host is waiting on the heights for

Saul!

LoBUHAMAH [cUupmg her handt and locking up
at Satd],

Once you did plead—now Loruhamah pleads.

We cannot call the years back from the knees

Of Ashtoreth, but life is yet most fair

And full of promise for our love delayed.

Oh, take me, Saul! ... See how I plead to

you!

Go not from me to death, but go with me
To life—sweet life ! . . . Surely the gods

Are satisfied; they will not grudge the lees

Left in the cup of Loruhamah's love

!

I have been strong, kept faith ; but now my will

Flows down, like water from an age-long height

Of ice-capped mountain melting in the sun

!

Saul [tenderly stroking her hair'].
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There it no muiic breathed by lute or harp
Sweeter than jour dear voice that teUi me thii,
And in the knowledge of your love for me
Death will become a falling into sleep;
But my last moment thunders with such sound,
That all earth's voices mingle into it

!

Perchance Jehovah has set me this task
In mercy, that my stormy life may end
With some wide splendour of a sunset-sky

!

[Michal comet down and kneelt at Loruhamah't
tide.]

MiCHAi.. My father, harken unto Loruhamah

!

Behold her tears! Can you withstand her tears?
Saul. Jehovah calls! who may withstand His

voice?

Michal, behold I see where all was dark:
Davio begins where Saul is at an end.
And Samuel, anointing him, foretold
The House of Jesse following the House
Of Kish upon the throne of Israel.

Go ten David that Saul forgave the deed;
And when they find me dead on Gilboa,
Yield him the crown—yea, place it on his brows.
That song and youth's sweet laughter stir again
Throughout this stricken land, and all the world
Grow glorious and golden in the sun

!

[Said bendt over Loruhamah, takei her handt
and Uftt her to hit tide.}

My Loruhamah, one fair city waits
Our coming^fairer than far Babylon—
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Builded beyond the clouds ! I go to lay

Its itreets with lapphirei and adorn the wall*

With chrysoprase—make every gate a pearl—
A moon of summer magic, musical

At turning of each graven silver hinge,

Melodious as filmy waterfalls

!

[He turtu to Michal, who riiei at hit word to he
enfolded with Loruhamah in hie armt,']

Michal, arise ! The time for tears is past.

Not on this star shall all the tale be told

Of Saul and Loruhamah and their love.

[There ii a sudden and nearing blait of trum-
pett with a mighty shout of voice*. The fuU,
red disk of> the sun almost fills the entrance

of the cave. Tenderly Saul frees himself from
the embrace of Michal and Loruhamah. He
goes towards the steps, ascends, pauses and
looks down at them xcith wide open arms.
Michal turns from Loruhamah and rums to

the steps, looking up at Said. Loruhamah
stands as Saul left her, looking away from
him with hopeless sorrow in her eyes.l

Michal. My father! O my father! Do not go!
Voices. Saul

!

LoBUHAHAH [as Saul turns at the sound of the

voices and leaves the cave].

Ashtoreth

!

Michal. My father!

V'lcEs. Saul! Saul! Saul!

[Michal sinks weeping at the foot of the steps.
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Lorukamah comet ,Umly down to front with
upUfted anu of defiance to the godt.]

LoEUHAMAH. Again you god, of darkne.. and of
hate

—

You thrones and crowns of everla«tingne»»—
You high above the multitude of sUr,,
Immovable, hard and unchanging gods!
Again you laugh and nod upon our pain
And stare down gulfs perpetual of blue,
Divinely lifted, deathlcssly remote!
No more shaU you hear aught of stricken me—
I go upon my way, supreme in love
And answer back to your indifference
Eternal calling of my heart for Saul!

[COETAIN,]




