LA SAI NTE COURTI SANE
OR, THE WOVAN COVERED W TH JEVEELS
(A Fragnent)

The scene represents the corner of a valley in the
Thebaid. On the right hand of the stage is a
cavern. In front of the cavern stands a great

cruci fix.

On the left, sand dunes.

The sky is blue like the inside of a cup of |apis
lazuli. The hills are of red sand. Here and there
on the hills there are clunps of thorns.

FI RST MAN
Who i s she? She nmakes nme afraid. She has a purple cloak and
her hair is like threads of gold. | think she nust be the
daughter of the Enperor. | have heard the boatnen say that
t he Enperor has a daughter who wears a cl oak of purple.

SECOND MAN
She has birds' w ngs upon her sandals, and her tunic is of
the colour of green corn. It is |ike corn in spring when she
stands still. It is like young corn troubled by the shadows
of hawks when she noves. The pearls on her tunic are |ike
nmany mnmoons.

FI RST MAN
They are |ike the noons one sees in the water when the w nd
blows fromthe hills.

SECOND MAN
| think she is one of the gods. | think she cones from Nubi a.
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FI RST MAN
| amsure she is the daughter of the Enperor. Her nails are
stained with henna. They are |like the petals of a rose. She
has cone here to weep for Adonis.

SECOND MAN
She is one of the gods. | do not know why she has |eft her
tenple. The gods should not |eave their tenples. If she
speaks to us let us not answer, and she will pass by.

FI RST MAN
She will not speak to us. She is the daughter of the Enperor

MYRRH NA
Dwell s he not here, the beautiful young hermt, he who wll
not | ook on the face of wonan?

FI RST MAN
O atruth it is here the hermt dwells.
MYRRH NA
Wiy will he not |ook on the face of woman?
SECOND MAN
W do not know.
MYRRH NA

Wiy do ye yoursel ves not | ook at ne?

FI RST MAN
You are covered with bright stones, and you dazzle our eyes.

SECOND VAN
He who | ooks at the sun becones blind. You are too bright to
look at. It is not wise to ook at things that are very
bright. Many of the priests in the tenples are blind, and
have sl aves to | ead them

MYRRHI NA
Where does he dwell, the beautiful young hermt who will not
| ook on the face of woman? Has he a house of reeds or a house
of burnt clay or does he lie on the hillside? O does he nake
his bed in the rushes?

FI RST MAN
He dwells in that cavern yonder
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MYRRHI NA
What a curious place to dwell in!
FI RST MAN
O old a centaur lived there. Wien the hermt cane the
centaur gave a shrill cry, wept and | amented, and gall oped
away.
SECOND VAN

No. It was a white unicorn who lived in the cave. Wen it saw
the hermt comng the unicorn knelt down and worshi pped him
Many peopl e saw it worshi pping him

FI RST MAN
| have tal ked with people who saw it.

*x * * % *

SECOND MAN
Sone say he was a hewer of wood and worked for hire. But that
may not be true.

*x * * % *

MYRRH NA
What gods then do ye worshi p? O do ye worship any gods?
There are those who have no gods to worship. The phil osophers
who wear |ong beards and brown cl oaks have no gods to
wor ship. They wangle with each other in the porticoes. The
[* * * * *] |augh at them

FI RST VAN
W worship seven gods. W may not tell their nanes. It is a
very dangerous thing to tell the nanmes of the gods. No one
shoul d ever tell the nane of his god. Even the priests who
prai se the gods all day |ong, and eat of their food with
them do not call themby their right nanes.

MYRRHI NA
Wiere are these gods ye worshi p?

FI RST MAN
W hide themin the folds of our tunics. W do not show t hem
to any one. If we showed themto any one they m ght | eave us.

MYRRHI NA
Wiere did ye neet with thenf
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FI RST VAN
They were given to us by an enbal ner of the dead who had
found themin a tonb. We served himfor seven years.

MYRRH NA
The dead are terrible. | amafraid of Death.

FI RST MAN
Death is not a god. He is only the servant of the gods.

MYRRHI NA
He is the only god I amafraid of. Ye have seen many of the
gods?

FI RST MAN
W have seen many of them One sees themchiefly at night
time. They pass one by very swiftly. Once we saw sone of the
gods at daybreak. They were wal ki ng across a pl ain.

MYRRHI NA
Once as | was passing through the nmarket place | heard a
sophist fromCilicia say that there is only one God. He said
it before many peopl e.

FI RST MAN
That cannot be true. W have oursel ves seen nmany, though we
are but common nen and of no account. Wen | saw them| hid
nyself in a bush. They did ne no harm

* % * * %

MYRRHI NA
Tell me nore about the beautiful young hermt. Talk to ne
about the beautiful young hermt who will not |ook on the
face of woman. What is the story of his days? Wiat node of
life has he?

FI RST MAN
W do not understand you.

MYRRHI NA
What does he do, the beautiful young hermt? Does he sow or
reap? Does he plant a garden or catch fish in a net? Does he
weave |inen on a | oon? Does he set his hand to the wooden
pl ough and wal k behi nd the oxen?
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SECOND MAN
He being a very holy nman does nothing. W are common nen and
of no account. W toll all day long in the sun. Sonetines the
ground is very hard.

MYRRHI NA
Do the birds of the air feed hin? Do the jackals share their
booty with hin®

FI RST MAN
Every evening we bring himfood. W do not think that the
birds of the air feed him

MYRRHI NA
Wiy do ye feed hin? Wat profit have ye in so doi ng?

SECOND MAN
He is a very holy man. One of the gods whom he has of f ended
has nmade himmnmad. W think he has of fended the noon

MYRRH NA
G and tell himthat one who has cone from Al exandri a desires
to speak with him

FI RST MAN
W dare not tell him This hour he is praying to his God. W
pray thee to pardon us for not doing thy bidding.

MYRRH NA
Are ye afraid, of hin®

FI RST MAN
W are afraid of him

MYRRH NA
Wiy are ye afraid of hin®

FI RST MAN
We do not know.

MYRRH NA
What is his nane?

FI RST MAN

The voice that speaks to himat night tinme in the cavern
calls to himby the nane of Honorius. It was al so by the name
of Honorius that the three | epers who passed by once call ed
to him W think that his nanme is Honori us.
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MYRRHI NA
Wiy did the three lepers call to hin®
FI RST MAN
That he m ght heal them
MYRRHI NA
D d he heal then®
SECOND VAN

No. They had committed sone sin: it was for that reason they
were | epers. Their hands and faces were like salt. One of
themwore a mask of linen. He was a king's son.

MYRRH NA
What is the voice that speaks to himat night tine in his
cave?

FI RST MAN
W do not know whose voice it is. We think it is the voice of
his God. For we have seen no man enter his cavern nor any
cone forth fromit.

* % * * %

MYRRH NA
Honori us.
HONORI US
(fromwi thin)
Who call s Honori us?
MYRRHI NA

Conme forth, Honorius. My chanber is ceiled with cedar and
odorous with nyrrh. The pillars of ny bed are of cedar and

t he hangi ngs are of purple. My bed is strewn with purple and
the steps are of silver. The hangings are sewn with silver
ponegranates and the steps that are of silver are strewn with
saffron and with nyrrh. My lovers hang garl ands round the
pillars of ny house. At night time they conme with the flute
pl ayers and the players of the harp. They woo ne with apples
and on the pavenent of ny courtyard they wite ny name in

W ne. Fromthe utternost parts of the world ny |overs cone to
me. The kings of the earth cone to ne and bring ne presents.
When the Enperor of Byzantium heard of ne he left his

por phyry chanber and set sail in his galleys. Hs slaves bare
no torches that none m ght know of his com ng. Wien the King
of Cyprus heard of me he sent me anbassadors. The two Ki ngs

( MORE)
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MYRRH NA (cont'd)
of Libya who are brothers brought ne gifts of anber. | took
the mnion of Caesar from Caesar and nmade hi m ny pl ayfell ow
He cane to ne at night in alitter. He was pale as a
narci ssus, and his body was |ike honey. The son of the
Praefect slew hinself in ny honour, and the Tetrarch of
Clicia scourged hinself for ny pleasure before ny slaves.
The King of H erapolis who is a priest and a robber set
carpets for me to walk on. Sonetines | sit in the circus and
the gladiators fight beneath ne. Once a Thraci an who was ny
| over was caught in the net. | gave the signal for himto die
and the whol e theatre appl auded. Sonetinmes | pass through the
gymmasi um and wat ch the young men westling or in the race.
Their bodies are bright with oil and their brows are weat hed
with willow sprays and with nyrtle. They stanp their feet on
t he sand when they westle and when they run the sand foll ows
themlike a little cloud. He at whom | smle | eaves his
conpanions and follows nme to ny hone. At other tinmes | go
down to the harbour and watch the nerchants unl oading their
vessel s. Those that come from Tyre have cl oaks of silk and
earrings of enerald. Those that cone from Massilia have
cl oaks of fine wool and earrings of brass. Wen they see ne
comng they stand on the prows of their ships and call to ne,
but I do not answer them | go to the little taverns where
the sailors lie all day |ong drinking black wi ne and pl ayi ng
with dice and I sit down with them | made the Prince ny
sl ave, and his slave who was a Tyrian | nmade ny lord for the
space of a noon. | put a figured ring on his finger and
brought himto ny house. | have wonderful things in ny house.
The dust of the desert lies on your hair and your feet are
scratched with thorns and your body is scorched by the sun.
Cone with ne, Honorius, and I will clothe you in a tunic of
silk. I wll smear your body with nyrrh and pour spi kenard on
your hair. | will clothe you in hyacinth and put honey in
your mouth. Love —

HONCRI US
There is no |l ove but the | ove of Cod.

MYRRHI NA
Who is He whose love is greater than that of nortal nen?

HONCRI US

It is Ho whomthou seest on the cross, Myrrhina. He is the
Son of God and was born of a virgin. Three wi se nmen who were
ki ngs brought H mofferings, and the shepherds who were |ying
on the hills were wakened by a great light. The Sibyls knew
of H's comng. The groves and the oracles spake of Hm David
and the prophets announced Hm There is no |ove like the

| ove of God nor any | ove that can be conpared to it. The body

( MORE)
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HONORI US (cont ' d)
is vile, Myrrhina. God will raise thee up with a new body
which will not know corruption, and thou shalt dwell in the
Courts of the Lord and see H mwhose hair is |like fine wool
and whose feet are of brass.

MYRRH NA
The beauty. ..
HONORI US
The beauty of the soul increases until it can see Cod.

Therefore, Myrrhina, repent of thy sins. The robber who was
cruci fied beside H mHe brought into Paradi se.

(Exit)
MYRRHI NA
How strangely he spake to nme. And with what scorn did he
regard nme. | wonder why he spake to me so strangely.

* % * * %

HONORI US
M/rrhina, the scales have fallen fromny eyes and | see now
clearly what | did not see before. Take nme to Al exandria and
et nme taste of the seven sins.

MYRRH NA
Do not nock me, Honorius, nor speak to me with such bitter
words. For | have repented of ny sins and | am seeking a
cavern in this desert where | too nmay dwell so that ny sou
may becone worthy to see Cod.

HONCRI US
The sun is setting, Myrrhina. Cone with ne to Al exandri a.
MYRRHI NA
| wll not go to Al exandri a.
HONCRI US
Farewel |, Myrrhina.
MYRRHI NA
Honorius, farewell. No, no, do not go.

* % * * %

| have cursed ny beauty for what it has done, and cursed the
wonder of ny body for the evil that it has brought upon you.
Lord, this man brought nme to Thy feet. He told nme of Thy
com ng upon earth, and of the wonder of Thy birth, and the
great wonder of Thy death also. By him O Lord, Thou wast
reveal ed to ne.
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HONORI US
You talk as a child, Mrrhina, and wi thout know edge. Loosen
your hands. Wiy didst thou come to this valley in thy beauty?

MYRRHI NA
The God whom t hou wor shi ppest |led ne here that | mght repent
of ny iniquities and know Hmas the Lord.

HONORI US
Wiy didst thou tenpt nme with words?

MYRRHI NA
That thou shouldst see Sin in its painted nmask and | ook
on Death in its robe of Shane.

TH' S PLAY | S ONLY A FRAGVENT AND STOPS HERE



