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AGT ONE HEMAHA, ( with joyous fervors)
Seane One
She whom I love 1a fair, fair ms dawn,
PRELUDE. The rod dawn in the bright Moon of Green Leuves.

{ Be looks around exultingly.)

CHORUS of DAWN 8PIRITS, ( invipible.)
. Sweet 1s her voice as the plenssnt waters,

Ho, Mother, awake. Lithe is her form as the biroh in the foreat
Bresk thy slumber, Hother of All. Where the young fawn straye under ailent ‘boughs,
$ee agalin the srored Mystery. And the glow in her eyes Ls as warm as the aun.
The night fiies before %he dawn, Light are her abbpa, light as wind, .

The east pales with tender light. The cool wind on the new grass of springtime.
Softly, noftly stlra the Wwreakth of morn; She whom I love i8 gay, gay as aspring.

<A1l the lerves move to greet the wind. She whom I love is faiy, fair as davn.

Barth, waken! Bresthe the Spirlt’s 11fe; She 4s the dewn and the apringtimel

Earth, answer, answer to %the onrll,
Renew thy life in the saored dawn, ( Aedsta emerges from his Hiding-place and advances

Joyfully to gréet FLs THISHA: Femaha stANdE entrincad, aem GUE~Tlung. )
{_Zhe ourtoin rises diselosing e rolling prairias with
arrly gky :

jow hills in the distance, Overbead the. p. of early dewn AEDETA .
oft 1 knoll with a low thicket

B A ;i)
of bughes on its right aide. Upon this knell, fedebn atends in Hemaha !
impressive dlignity.)

HEMA surprissd.
AED:TA, ( with Teoling.) HA, ( surprised.)

Lo, the dawn, the starry blue darn Aodatel

shining softly on the earth. AEDETA.

8o love shines on my heart,

i‘:g ;g::igi.:ge%ﬁaa%irg?rknas.-s T kney not that thouw lovast.

In the still, blue dawn I sing, -~ HEMAHA, ( brightly.}
Dawn, L{resh as a soaring eagle’s wing

D&wn: soft aa the breast of & dove. ' Surely; and though?

i;k:ﬂ;zooggﬁlia the Soul of my love, ABDETA, { with dignity.)

tn the still, blue dawn I sing. Before thes, I mang in the davtn.

Would her soul might hear me and know! { They smile et each other snd throw themselves down on
d his mal

As if hoaring a rustle, he looks to the right, then the knoll, A Iover an oross the redar o e stage, The lover
>Taya nlg TIute OF mumac wood] the mulo GBTrle
vanishes into the thnioket, Hemaha entera and springs ht w hlﬁ—a 8 a }TEH‘—H—'E"TLTMW Dm .m:,i: woour 2 m; T garr 90 DOF waber Jar, wl
the knoll, throwing down hia morning oateh of rish. The dawn despens tricnde waton Lho Zontla PUIRA fo Aedebs. :

B8 N9 singa. ) HEMABA, ( with curdiosity.)

Thy choloae?
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AED=TA, ( with quiet emotlon.)
I love g maid

Single among the maidens of our tribe; -
Proud of soul; a strong wate for a warrior,

. Yot mild and very kind;

a8 long times

As gentle s the broege of summer twilighta
And thou?

HAMAHA, ( with enthusisnem.)

Baauty I love. The flashing aye,
The ourving brow, the raven hair,

The willow grace, the fawn-iike troad. . . -

AEDETA, | puézled.)
She whom I love hath Deauty alsc.
HEMaHA, { with deciafon.)
She whom I love ls good asm well ms falr,
AEDETA, ( still more puzzled.)
Gan cne tribe possess two such maidens?
HEMAHA, { 4in asudden susplcion.)
Thow lovest?
. AEPFTA, ( proudiy.)
Ramala.
REMAHA, ( in stricken amazoment.)

Ramalal I, too.

( They spring to their feet and regarﬁ each other silenily
@ ABdeLR Approacles Hemeha,

< . . 1
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ARDETA, ( expressively.)
Lot not this come botween us.
Friends were our fathers, warriors together
At peace with each other they lived and loved
&nd, still at peace, they died.
Shall their sonas have bitter wordas?
Frienda are our mothers,
Serving in their tents in the winter of 1life;
5hall their sons have dlssension?
Together we vied in youthful sport,
Together we learned to guide our arrows! Llight,
Together we longed to prove our might.
Today we go upon the warpath.
Let it be as frlends, O Nemahas

NEMAHA, { Lirmly.(
As friends, then, 0 Aedotna.

AEDeTA, { rencunceingly,)

Ramala 1s Shine;
Not mlne the hand to rob a friend.

NEMAHA, { impulaivaly.)

Hay. Be thine the malden, Ramala.

(Aedshe goon to Nemeho_snd grasps his frienda aym,)
AEDETA, { oalmly.)

Let the maiden choose
And we ablde her ohoice.

HEMAHA, ( brightening.)

 Friends shall we go into battle.

BOTH, { in exulbant excitement.)

Ha ya hi-eel



The friends

b

{ The fira% ray of the riasing sun shows in the sast,
a0urens Lho I{Bﬁrnﬁi‘i !598“513.)

NEMABA snd AEDFTA, ( in reversnt exaltstion.)

0 thou Sun, who movest in the heavens,
By whoaze touch all Living thinga survive,
Great Spirit, hear thou.

We vow a vow by thy rising power.
Hear us and keep oud faith allve;
As brothera sbtand so shell we stand,
in love, in pence, in war, in life,
In death.

Ho warriorts tongue may swear n lie,
NHo warriorts heasd may falmely bow
We ehall be friends unto the grave.
Wekanda, hear us, hear pur vow.

CURTAIN.

<)
AGT ONB
scane Two
{ Late afternoon of Fhe same day. Tuensfapzing_?upao in in
an omer £ AR B

slt_in Lrons, Tho old woman Ls Peading @ moopousing Lo cousine i
goasipping muTlisily, Bamald Soylng VoEh o pAHE Frn-¢_giwie o1 "entaTore Toors:
ars A sar

Mogenn's dittie dog 18 with roup o Sheding girls comea past
bearing wlliow wands, The¥ sway in rhythm to %he mus.io.

YOUNG GIRLA.

Wave, wave, tonder willow sprays,

Slow, slow ap & nida aways;

Pause here to hell of the woodlund ways,
Whisper of love and yuuth and spring
Eroazne, breesa, 1lghtly DBloxing by,

soft, soft ma vloudlets Tlonbting high,
Pauso hers awhlls rhere the muidens sigh,
\thisper of youth and love asnd spring.

{ Bnllet of the Willeow Wanda}

wave, wave, tender wlllow sprays,

5lew, slow as A nlda sways;

Pauge heore to toll of the woodland woya,
whiaper 0f lova and youth and spring.
Broeze, breeste, 1ightly blowlng by,

Boft, soft as cloudlets fleating high,
Paune hore awhile where the maldens sigh,
thisper of youth and love snd apring.

{ The _young_glrls pAasp on. Hegena Jumps up Vivaciously
end points to Tagne's embroidoerye)

Hegena, { vivaoionsly.)

What meana this design?
Hever have I asen its likae.

{ Tasne displays her work, }
TAENE.

1 work here the Horthern Lights
As B aymbol of my vision.
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{ The girla laugh heaptily.)

{ The two girls examine the moccasin, then return it to Taengs)
RAMALA, { looklng up.)

TAENE, { mystically.)

fhere 1s a legend In oup tribe
That northward go the warriors What then?
Who die in battle.
The splendld leaping flumes that glow HEGENA.
In myatio beauty thro the winter night
Above the Loe fields In the Land of Jnow, Into hia face his Jove I flung;

He blamed me 1lke a mariyr.
{ S$he rises majuntically.) And then my dog upcn him aprung

And stole his foxbail garter.
They are the campfires of departod Lraves)
There dwell the Spirita of dead warrlorae th { Ramalz oatches the hoof on the name "Aedets." She drops
Their glory ohills the blood and warne of ooming woee c\r:‘ﬁ%gm“: olagps HieT hnnds, oits still u momant, thon rises 88 In &
When thers is to be a battie ~ranses ) .
The Hoprthern Lighta burn highs :
That Le the legend. RAMALA, ( exultently.}

Aodetal To him my 1ife bolongs.

My heart I know at Tasi,

In the Moon of Oold Winds I saw them Elesmm,
HMEGEKA and TABNE, ( Taene is mngry and scolds.

Beautiful but ovil portents in the asky.

Today our warriors go on the warpaths
Bo warned
Bo wa ahnil o death in bhe bribos Megens is pecretly pleaned and only pretends to chide.)
Forget no% my wordsy --
There shall be death in the trive. MEGEWA, ( pointing her finger.)
droad { The girls stand awestruck then shake off their feeling Ohéufi:z{agg;é;ﬁinTghgilgﬁg t‘;.lg love
of dreads) The law which leads the mntigg gsve,
= MEGENA, { lightly.) The heart of msidon ghonld obey.
Why spesk of death? TAENE, ( crosaly.)
{ Remala gosea back to her game, chanting albternately the A daugnter of mine to Sheono hon Lave
: By foolieh chance in childish yplay.
naemes of her two aulidia.] Oh, fiel For shamel play
WEGERA I .
s ( galilys) u ( Megena, happy that Remala has chosen Aedata ateals w
Heer me, Ramals, I have a Jest for thee. ttie away to Hide Her HERE
MERENA, { Jublluntly.)

fiooed me a lover by:.the aspring,

Hia mirror 1it the morning Kemahn ia Freel T love him

And now he may turn to me.

Fhe feeble haart, the foolish thing, -
He is but fit for ascorning. L . .
¥ Lt Er N .
7 told him I should wed a brave, pl r‘-d ! RAMALA, ( wlth dignity.}
4 warrior esgle~henrted) . o .
¥o besded dandy did I orave, e Chide. chide me notl
And, oh, the fellow amartod. - Mysterious the voloe
which in that simple way hath spoken.
tWhen failed my hesrt to choomss 1ts mate,

A sacred Power rgvealed my love to me
And I belfeve.



{ Joyfully.)

When oter the hills of spring my warrior cometh,
Like sun-kissed wateras leape my heart and sings;

Whike sll the air aboul me stirs with young leaves
As tho my hesrt were fluttering on happy beabing

danoing
wingse

@ Hoon of Gladness, Moon of Denclng Leaves,
Hide not yet behind the western trae;

Tho if thy splendor fade, Hoon of sll my Loving,
Let not thy waning take my love from nme.

When o'er the hills of spring my wurrior cometh,
fihon swee: hia flute oalls across the rosy light,
fThen all my being wakens as bhe year is waking
Then a1l my heart and soul join the yesris delight.

{ She atanda transported. The sun aetn; leaving a bright

afterglow. S0OT The aound S% many voleed BInping T4 NBAEFY LM thy Ulntance,
A AN W ST wEr=sInrEy T

Indrenslng gradually Ln volomds HOUNGED WArF1OKR = n
JET BN IS YISW Hnd DT et toe T IeerT

shislds, spears 8nd how atid AYPoWw
oF the sbago. AmOng CHom 4o AGGoTA 6id HOMalds TTNE SUranming malkiemy

Tollow them.]

WARRIORS.

Hue he hse ha ab,
Hae ha ah ha ah,
Ha ah he tha ah,
E tha hae tho.

{ The warriors pRas on. As thelr voloen dls away, the
village women gather smnd sing & song ol cHCOUTRgemoncG, ROZoHE, MMmale

and Taene joining in.}

WONEN, ( encouraging.)

go forth, Warriors!

go ye forkhi

ao forth in strength to conquelrs

Our thoughta go with you fnto battle,

our love shall aid you in the Lfight.

Go forth, warriors,

pur thoughts and our love ahall be with you.

Go 3e forthe

10

w111 { As the chorus on Ba. Ghie warriovs have passed op,--the-
dilage mowen. Xhe pgIris end Hegeps rollowing. Teons. zoos Ank
tent and busles horself wlhyﬁho svaning yg(;;gk, but Bammnﬁ_i%k
alde, wotlonlegs, muzinsm in the Aip £ 2 ot V1.
Luak falls, the gonnds of the villase are feintly hesed, five f1iiea.
filt sbouk, bub she g unconsclons of 1t all, The joon riaes. FLaliY.
ZLaens 00mes oub and drans down the aides of thp tent, Dogrlng. the edmes.
down for the nights Rs she moves sbout, gha watches Hamals. Snzioualye)

TABNE, ( tenderly.)

Ho-o-0-0, Ramalsa!l

Chlll ip the dew~fall,

01111 alrs of the anight blow oter thae.
QJoma, Ramnla,

Put by thy grieving!

Hsre atill Is the Dosom which bore thoa.

RAMALR, ( sorrowfully.) o ¢
",‘f L Jy_u‘[P s - 5
Not now, not now, my mother. o M
Only the night shall know my heart. g oA i

Leave me)

( Mogena, grieving for Nemaha, wonders baok in the dark
i 1 1 . ness.
g‘ho u;:pﬁ;ﬁivaa_gmhéﬁﬁzr‘diﬁgﬁfﬁﬂ_‘b he Y8 dInTy vieible In the

MEGENA, { lamenting,)

Nemuhs hes gone,

Gone con the warpath with the warriors.
In hias heart are love and aorrow,

But not for me.

I have no right to mourn.
Angulshed my grief I hide

Loast my love bring me soorn.
Ah, bitterly I algh.

Breaks my heart with siighted love,
with humbled pride,

T am aver left forlorn.
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o T
I have no right to weep, ACT THO
84411 hore alono I abenl {_Mid-morning on a Hebraska pluin. The Omgha camp 1a
While the lodge dremms in sleep. sltuated in & WooHed apot TAAT B SEroam Dordernd WLER willovse OD
Ah, to the night I ory. YRE TIEHE 15 8 Tavrgs Lroa-BLulps The WATTIorA Ar6 Beated 1n A sooii-
Viounded love oan nothing acothe, SIrEld,
fan nothing hesl.
Sorrow I shall ever keep. ’ PRAYER of the WARRIORA.
{ suddenly she soes Remels and walics rapidly toward the camps) Weltanda thenega thae kne,
Wakanda thanega thae kae,
CHORUS of KIGH? 3£IRITS, ( inviaible.) Wakandn thenegr thee kae, aocha
. Thene hinga wae tho haas Sho.
From the asure hosvens
theroe the viaions dwell, " { The warriors perform the ceremony of the offerlng of
Starry Deams bring you dreams. ’ the pipes.)
SENTINAL, ( from without.)

Sleop, O grieving maldens,
8lumbor goft and deap.

b .
Love shall blesu your sleep Ho, ye warrlors, watch ya now,

fhough the dawn shall oail them Wftch yel

Fleeting to the sky, O'er the plain come beating hoofs
From above dreama bring love. Along the trall.

Sleep and dream, O maidens, .
Whils tho stars are high. (_Al)l faces are turned intently in the dirvection of the
Love shall hemr your sigh. sound. Obeske scans hls moefis )
( As the chorus diss sway Ramula rouses suddenly.) ’ OBESKA, { indioating & young brave.)

RAMALA, ( in mudden decislon.) Kaaola, go thou and ask
What menaces Lhe camp.
I shall follow Aednta
To suptain him with my love. ( Kasela hurries ocut to learn the partloulars of the
rarning, He sodn returns.]
{ she atarts away. The ourtain falls guiskly. Horsa's
hoof's are heard beating the prairie sod and gradunlly dyinig aveys) KAAELA, ( animabedly.)
A senbinal hath eapled a ridar

OURTAIN.
Approaching camp slong the trail.
He heih Judged by color and by movenent
That the horse i1s owned by Vesze,
Tay noble kinamana
The rider 1a a woman.

{ The warriors look startled. The sentlnel enters,)

OBESKA.

Speak, aentinal; who fs the womun?
Whet her erzand?
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SEWTINEL, ( with perturbation.)]
Rewala is here; the daughter (_she_turns o the warriora)
QL thy brother Weze, .
She will not dlgolose her errand, - You know two warriors wooed me,
Helther will she come into camp. Tvo noble warricrs of our tribe.
Yot loved I not one above the other,
OBESKA, { porplexadly.) For one was grave and tender
While one was pansfonsts and oy
And esach I loved in different mooda,

{.She pauses imoressively,}

Strange!
werriors look puzsled. The Chief silently watches the

{ The

(4] (-} .
Laat eve, by mystio

Aadota. s DY mYy sign, I ohose my mate,

AEDETA, ( with feeling.)
4 sh th ) night .
Kow great the love mhich brought her through the lon 1y nig ‘ Bhe remards hor lover with devobis e e

Leat he return po more
Bub fall before the srrows of our foe,
I have ecome unio him,

To thee, 0 Nemaha.
Thy friend it L1s who =ends thee to her, Hemuha,

(o thou!
HEMATA, ( with answering emotlon.) )

Thro night, thro dawn, thro morning light, . (.5ha furns to Obeska aarpestly)

The maldan all alone hath sought Our ocamp,

Lonely. I have followed my love

But if for love of thoe or me, The lonsly night through;

We know not now, I have followed my love,

But soon shall know. . #here the dnrk drank the dow.

dtay thoul If I reburn alone, .

Then 18 the malden thine. { Esarfuliy)

(Nemaha hurriediy leaves the oamp byt soon revuras, Thers were winds in the cedors,--
1la prone, hia face buried in his nrms, In what terror they whlspered!

There were wolves, thera were night-birdp,

whiaspers to Aedets, then fo
Aedetn benda uts his hand garessingly on hia frisnds ahoulder,
then goes out, Shorbiy, ne comas Dagk, leading Romala By, the Rand. low eerie their volcos,
he Chie Noemaha pag to i Tae How eerie their voilces! )
AEDNTA, ( with gress tenderness.)

They stand befora LR
RAMALA, { pleadingly, yebt with dilgnity,.)

Lasgt night I rose from dromms
And walked the foreat,

I have c¢ome hore alconae,
Do not blama we, T prav.
e gy AUVY LB A3 pure Lonming for the
As the sweet air of anye. ging LN
I have come hers alona, RAWALA, ( more brigntly.)
But a soft wind at dawning

Soorn me not with disdain
For my soul is e3 white

A8 the snow of the plain. From Shadow Land osmo,

And the Red Star of Morning

Warmed my being with flame.
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{ Imploringly as if bepeing mercy.

I have followed my love
The lonely nifgt throngh;
I have followed my love
Where the dark drank the dew.
I have followed my love, ==
Lot thy meroy out flow
For my heart is as pure
As sup on bha anow.

{ 8he bows hor hoad and sbnnds ns i aweiting Judgmont)

AEDETA, ( deeply moved.)

Aa the sun, beloved.

on the snow!
[0 %gﬁnﬂg hagdg In _denp nilence,

{ 1
broken after & moment by the Chie

OBESKE, ( wikl much kindnesa.)
Ramala, thy devobtion moves me.
ARDDTA, € with fevvora)

Dzughter of warriora, lova's bond hath clalmad theej
Proud the thy splrit, love's pow'r hath tamed thea.

{ He draws her noarsr to him and louvks down upon her tenderly.)

Row oft bpaside thy lodge within the foraest,
T wander'd, Jonely, driven by daapairs

fith melting flute, wikth paspionste wild ainging
T sant my love-oamll Shrouph the tender air,

711 all the birds in all the waibing wood-land
For-sook thelr notien to sing wy yearning strala,

One mching.straln to break thy spell of plumber
fnd bent upen ¢hy heart my passlonls pain.

RYOT_Hamols

Ransla I love, =~- her and her Kindred,
Ere I go into battle, I would oall her wifsg,.
Honored Ghief, wllt thou not grant iy?

{ He stands moblonless dn_a fevvor of amotion, then bends
agping her hang. Thy BYOL TIEE Ho addiessen (Lesks
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OBESKA, { affectionately.)

Hoble and true haat thou ever been, Aedebs,
Take thow the maiden, Rumala.

AEDETA, ( turning to the warriors.)

Einsmen, warriors, have you aught
Agalnst She union?

WARRIORS, ( heartily.)
Be thine the mriden Ramnla.

OBESKA, { rising.)
Harrlage is Llife'!s promiae;
¥War %1s 1life?s desbruction.
Therefore war aml marriage go not well together
And all the traditiona and the cuatoms of our tribe
Forbld the union,

(_Ho pauses Impressively sweeping the cirele with hie glance)

Yat sueh 1s my affection for my kinswoman,
Such my regard for the brave pedets,

That I put aside the customs of my podbhe
And declare the marrlage good.

Mun end wife are ye now.

ghould 111 befall the enterprise beocause of my decision,
Upon me alone let the evil full.

WARRIORS, ( Jjoyfullye.)

Joy nttend theeo, Ramals.
Honor and joy the noble Aedeta.

{_A_scoub ruaiea jn}

5C0UT, { breathlessly.)

The foed They aras upon ug!l
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OBESKA, [ in oommande)
Quick! To your bows and spears, my xen!

Valorous deads shrll we do this day
Or die like brave -mend

2 warriora hagtl atring thelr bows and ndjugt thelir
anhd earn. fadota n fti) avi R

AEDETA, ( tenderly.)

S%ond thou here, helovoed,
And wateh the confiict from a far.

NEMAHA, ( with soltioitude.)
Bhould the fortunps of baktle turn agalnat ua
And we ba put to flight,
Walt not for ua
But lonk %o thine own safoty, ¢ Ramala.

AEDZTA, { with emotion,)

Fare wall, fars welll

NEMAHA and ARDETA.
We nhall come a'or sgunast dyes the west
Or gholl como not at rll,

AAKALA, { courageously.}

Go, my young braves;
Think not of me, nor lear, nor doath.

apella ruzhes away to Join his oompanions. Asdeta tarplen

1f
{_she lowgra hoy arman. ]

Spirlita of departed warrlora,
If around me now you hover,
Hear my ory, hoar my orye

. Btrengthen the arms of our noble kinsmen,

Direct their speeding arrows! fiight
Straight to the hearts of the foo.

0 thou Sunl’
Reaplendent ang high fin thy Hoaven,

Hear me, hear me who pray in anguish!
Loolkm: thou with favor upon our warriours
Thou all powerful,

Hear my cry. Ah}

(_Eanela limps into view, wounded -- Ramaln haptens %0 Him

and begins to pthtend his wound.)

i moment with Rumols, They embrage lingerlmcly. Then Aedela puBs_hex gently,
from him and follows Hemanu, The warriora charze off the stage withshouta
da of battie, Lefs alofe,

and wor orles, Soon bhero come the sounda o

amely Pravs

RAHMAEA, ( 1ifting her arma to the Sun.)

O thou Sun,
Reaplendent and high in thy Heavent!

Heay me, hear me who pray in anguish.
Thou all powerful, 1ife and strength are thine:

Look thou with favor upen ous warriors
And grant them viotory.

IiIII.IIII.I.Ill.l'llllllll'llllﬁik ;i% s T

AT

RAAELA, ( excitedly.)

Look fo thy sesfety, little aister:
The chence of battle 32 against ua.

{_He pauses wealkly, Ramals npsists him,)

At the very Lirasbt cur men were acattered
And driven llke lsaves before the wilnd.
Bach man now fights for himaelf

With the strenghh of despaly.

8tay not here, 11ttle sister,

Hasten! Hanbten home

Lest herm befall tlieal

© RAMALA, { wlth proat anxiety.)
What knoweat thou of Asdeta and his friend?
Are they living or are they dead?
KAABLA, { 8adly.}

Alas, I know notl
Stay not hers, little alater;

Wait not thelr return.
"RAMALA, ( tonderlys}

Go, brave man, and look to thy wound.
Home must T phand 111 T have tidings

of aedeta and his frilend.
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. Eagels pnases on. Ramela gazes in the direction of the
fighting, The sounds of batbtie are fainter and Hors Tntormlbtonts

emaha Nastens up.

RAMALA, ( 4in agony.)
Nemaha, thou comeat alone!
Whrt of Aedeta? Tell me at onos.
What of dsdeta?

W ot

HEMAHA, { sadiy.)
Ah, Ramala, I would aomfort theo.

RAMALA, ( in desperation.}
ah, btell me!

NEHAKA, { mournfully.)
Lat me comf'ort thee. Aedeta Llea yonder;

Hia bruve spirit has gone,
Leaving us to 1ive In sorrow.

( Rameln pives wny to grief.)
RAMALA, ( weoening.)

0 Adata,
Phou wilt reburn no morg.

{_lemthn skrives to gonsole her,)
HEMAHA, { inslstently.)

Thou art overoome with grlef, O Rmmnla.
T not safe to linger here.
tet me take thee awiy.

RAMALA, ( appealingly.)

oh, stay!l
wait here awhlle wntil the foe depart,

Then take me to thy friend.
Let me oover hls fave with my own hands,

The 1ast, the parting touch,
Do thia for him, for mel
Come lebt us Eo.

.

AR LT ST T A e
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NEMAHA, ( urgently.)
Asdote no longer feels joy or BOPTOW,

Mako hastel 'Tim folly bo geok him.
Come |

{_He _graspa Ner arm o forse hen along. She resists.
fhe gtraine her gazs toward the DuBLlerield,]

" RAMALA, { exoltedly.)

Tie warriors depurt.
Come wlth me to gedoeta.

NEMAHA, { impatiently.)
Hay! Fly with me. .

RAMALA, { determinedly.)
Oome with me to Aedeta.

WEHAHA, { forgotting all caution.)
Ramala, I love thes with an ever~burning love,

(Ramala recolias in horror.}

AAKALA, { furlousiy.)

0h, shumel 'Tls Ghy pity not thy love
Ky heart in ite angulsh oraves,

{(_Overcome, Ramala sinks down upon a trea~atump, Hemahgy

addresgpes her with sloguant paoalony)

NEMAHA, { passionately.)

Onoce un the banks of the Mlaty ¥ater

Wooed by the call of my carolling fiute,
Thou oomest 0 me at the rise of the sun,
Wharae, bonesth a flowerdlng tree, I stood.
I sang my love to thee, '
Thy 1ittle hand In mine elamped Genderly,

Tt was there my srdent soul wenb ocut to thee in all 1ts 1ove,

Dost thou not remember?
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{_They move in opposite direotions. Homshs pursues his £1ight.
Tag very slow

Thers, with the sighing of the winds, R ;
With the murmuring waters moving in unison, . : _mﬂ'zmé: ::”z tg;gr;lﬂune bgt:g.a-gieldi As t:n'af curmc.';n mla 2 san
Thou givest in anawer a sigh . - ﬂnﬂ—ﬂiééhé:ﬁgig;ﬁ_51:€s'n atragple homne
. 6mh3.eh thrilled me Lo the heart. I Lo :
. Oh, thers whers the morning btraeze, approving, .
Showsred tly head with cherry blossoms, OMATIA WARRIORS, { wulling.)
. My longing soul met thine with all ite love. Hach @ tha, haoh @ tha
o Al Iy t
RAMALA, { quickly.) . A th:athgf e Lhe hae
Hol Hol
HEHAKA, { wistfuily.} sLOY QURTAIN.

Hust thou fopgottant

(_Reproachfullv.)

1E cunut forget,
Hot so oan If

{ Ramaln springs to her feet. Impebtusously, Hemahsa atralns
ber to his heary. Himals Tightp 1Pa6s)

CRAMATA, { with shurp reproof.)

Though eanat forged bhy friend,
Thy 1life~long friend.

NEMAHA,

Dead fn my friend; lobt him lie as he fell.
Come with me.

RANALA .

1111 find hedeta.
Awnyl Away!

HEMAKA, { lmportuning.)
Fly, £1y with me.

BAHALA, { with passion.)
Awayl Aweyl




(A _red sunset casta itas glow over e thinly wooded spote
gle 18 soen on the deserted bDat:ls ald searching among the aial
tions o storm. She

eta

for Aedata, There sre L1
pauaes in exhenstion and despalr.]
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ACT THREE.
Scene Ong.

red sunset opsta its glow over s thinly wooded apot

re_are indlcations of an approac spri

RAMALA, ( with deep fesling.}

Hore the babttle atormed.

Hore the arrows hilssad 1like heil
To fall 1like thunder-boltal
Alone with the dead In the dusk
T seek thee.

Ch, my proud warrior,

Whe pode but yesterday, ao proudly,

S0 proudly and so gladly on The war-path,
Ia thy streangth indeed over?

Thy 1ife so qulokly ended?

(_Iightning flashes. Thunder rumbles. Remsla looks

around desparately,)

0Oh, my young lover
Whoae ateps were once eo firm upon the wind-blown grasges,

How quiet art thou now!
g_ssarches, hurriedly, shuddering with horror

Ah, wherse art thou lying?
1 cannot find thee.

(_stending atraipght, she calls.}

Aeddta, %Bgetg,lﬂadetal

The night 1s felliing; the lightning's eye 1& flashipn
The wind 1s wailing and the Thundea-biog hinast
On awift, sable winga. approaching
T am alone with storm and desth,

{ ghe resumes her ssarch fropsiedly. )

Aodota, Aegeti,lAedeba.

Lot thy spir ead me whera-thou

Lest the storm In fury over whelm ;iaat
And the night hide thy face forever,

24

(_8earching franticelly, she comes to an abrupt atopy
roken

With g gasp of purprime she stoops snd pioks up a DOW, 1ts b

string dnngligg,l

Bis bow! The atring is brokenl

. Aesdeta liven! .
Helpless, with this broken cord
He was capbured) .

{_she holda the.bow out befors her pnd spostrophises ite)

0 thou bow with broken string,

Thou traltor how that fafled him in the battlel!
How didst thou faltex when neod was greateatl
Cruelly faildd him in the hour of danger!

Helpless in the carnage,

Before the arrows of his foea,
Wesponless, defenseless, thou ylelded him
To his enenleas .

{_The storm increases. Ramsla is in anguish.}

0 thow bow with broken sbring,

Thou traltor bow that fulled him in the battlel
How &idest %hou fajil him in the hour of danger
Even sp failed him, also, his frlend,

His trusted friend.

0 traltor bowl

{gha flings the bow aaide bubt as it touchea the around,

exmmines 1t ciosely in the slmost continuous glare.)

The atring 1s cut, not broken.
There has besn $reashery. Treachery!

(_The. storm breeks, She drops ths how.)

How shall I seek thea, O Aedets,

I shall aeek thee in the camp of the foo,
To live wlth thes tf thou livest,

To dis with thee if thon diest.

brililant flashis of lightnlng Tilwnlnate it. She anatenes 1% up and

0h, send thy thoughta of love and stremghh to guide mo.

Aedetn, I ooma.

{_She daghens away thro the gtorm now raging furiously, )

CURTAIN.
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ACT THREE.

Seene Twoe
hines
{_The ourtnin rises on & Pawneo village, Above siilias .
the large and brilllant Nornlng stor to wnich the og tiv:a ng:b:bg .
Lo he saorificed. The atage 18 orowded with people. dede
L:} 8 bounfl Tn a tenkt.
’ VICTORY HYMN.

standest thou with in the East,
Star, Star, Star of Dawn.
Fruitfulness and strength ars thine,
Star, Star, Star of the Morning;

In thy hands 3s 1ife ronewad,

¢ holy Star.

Thou who bringest Joy, all haill
Star, Star, snored Star.

Thou who glvest strengbh, wll haill
Reil, hail, divine starl

Thou didut grant um victory,

O Sacred star!

(_The_psoply from in & prosesaion singing s choral ua

CHORALE.

they march.

Ah hi ne e ahl
Al hi ap as ah
Ah hi ne ae ah!
Ah se ae ah!

{_The procesaion hnlts In a semli-cireulay formation.

o6
(Enter Hamala from left mtonlthily. She looks sbout

cagtiounly, )

RAMALA, ( in & hushed voloea)
Aedetal o

AEDETA, { atartled.)
Thow, Ramalal

RAMALA, { in Joy.)
At last I have found thes!

tora t I d the DES.

AEDETA, ( in sgitation.)
Stay not, 0 Rawals, %0 put thyaelf In peril.
Brulsed sm I by the blows of my capbors,
Wounded, boung, and helplesa,
Doomed & sacrifice to the Morning Star.
Stay not, Rumala, to die also,
Thou oanat Mot anve me;

Escape, then, whils there is time.
Embrace mo onon agaln and say farowsell.

(. Bamnlg examings his bonds, )

RAHALA, { vehemently, though softly.)

Novor ahall I laave the ok, my loved ona.

AEDwTA, ( protesting.)

Into the cleared spacd Spriflga A proup of werriors —- shlsld-LeArsrs

W@Fﬁimg'—e?&-‘meghperrmm A Darburio duhte, casting Leave mo! Loave mal

menscing glances et Aedetu. Aftor the dancarg retire, tHe procespion

ﬁwag the chorale and marches off the stams to prepmrs for the sscrifice.) RAMALA, { Iirmly.}
. If thow diest, I die also.

AEDETA, { with powen.)
Lo, now death I defy! o AEDTA, ( imploring.)
Anguish mnd pain cannet daunt me;

Flint sannot plorce my ocourage stay not, belovaed, they will torturs thal

I thou wilt nobt think ~2 thrs o,

Nor fleme shrivel my fearleas spirit!

Graven foe, I dafy thee, Think of mo -~ _ ., snguish.
Helpless, I del'y thea. van I bear thy torture?
forture cannoct make a warrlor guail.
Doath I defy!

Stay not, O Ramala.
Embrace me once again and leave me!
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{(_Romaln strugglen with hils bende. Aedafa growg mord anxious.l

RAMATA, ( reassuring.)

They prepare for the smacrifice
And wa are not observad.

ABIETA, { with an atbompt at command.)

They will come soon;
Teave mel

{_Rumnls shakes her hgud ns she strives frenziedly to release him}

RAMALA, ( devotedly.)
Never shall I leoave thea, beloved.
ABDETA, ( warningly.)

They sre ocming.
{_Suddenly Ramgla relgapes him. ahe supports him and hg

finds he oan moves

BOTH, ( with great Joy.)
tTis dones 'Tia dome! We are [ron,

(_Tuey haston aoftly away, The processional reentera. )

SWIFT CURTAIN.

axoltene
g Uhie

FULL CHORUS.

Make wey, they como! Make way, thoy come.
Wekenda guides the lost ones home.

A3 from the dead they come aguln

To ease our sorrow, heal our pain.

¥ake way!

(411 are on the look out.)

¥ake ey, they oome) Thoy come, make waye
flakeanda'as favor lights our duy

And those we mourned we welcome homa
Behold them now, they come, they come,
Hake wayl

(Addete nnd Remnln come inbto view, Aedets leanine on Ramedals
shoulder. A place ia assigned o thom baeslde the Chief in the tent,
OBESKEA, (with deop fecling.)

¢ Aedetal O Hamala. .
The hearts of the Eribe are gladdenad
By your safe reburn,

All gather around you in joy.

WOMEH, (with aympathy.)

Ah, how pele and wan their faces!
From ouy hearts rlse teurs of pity,
Pprom the very depths of our hearta,

iXseln, forgstting decopum, apeaks,)
KAELA (impulnively-)

Speak, spenk, pedetn, that we mey kXnow
How thou, sc atrong a warrlor,
DPocume & captive o our foes
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N S L
. OBESEA, {with suthority)
Silences | | . - . o
We muat first hear from Nemsha. . . .. 7.
Nemaha, atand ;‘ortm .. I g w

' aha stonds before Qbeskn with head raised deftantly.

. Hemaha, what of thy tele
Of Agedetats denth?y

T
Hemshe, (sullenly)’

Honored Chief, I apoke as T belisveds
THE TRIBE, (nodding to each obher)

I fear he lies. #h, yes, he Liss.
Behiold his altered face, his shifting eyes,

OBESKA, {starnly.)

G0«

(Bemaha =1links away.}

Now let Asedets. gpeak.

{Aedetn rlses, The people zrow pllent.)

AEDSTA, (rapldly, eloquently.)

Brief shall ba my story

Yot true as yonder sun's pathway.

I need net tell you

The story of our friend-ship.

My 2ife and Nemaha's ile plain before you;
Both in our youth and ouwr manhood - !
Wo were ever Ciie,

That you knowe
One, also, we were in love,

Fach choosdng Remala.
That t00, FOU Know,

(_The people nod agsent)

£
R

sy

¥

Bach offered to saorifice his love untp the other
But neither accepted the grovifice,

For were we not friendn?

Ete we went upon the war-path,

We vowed to let the mniden ohooss bebween us,

T¢ ablde her ohoiss end keep our friendsnlp true.

(_Very sorrowfully, )

Vourids and brulses from my captors I have puffared,
But the shaft that entered deepesnt,

That pierced my very aoul,

Was sped from the heart of my friend.

THE TRIBE, ( surprised and agitated.)

From his friend? %ss it so?
What ocan he mean?

AEDETA .

Hemaha and I went forth to meet the enemy;
Side by side we fought, but vainly.
Like leavea Velore an angry whirlwind,
Your warrlioxrs acattered

T11ll we were 1ef{ alone.

Closer pressed the foe upon ua

And furiously we fought.

Suddenly my bowestring snappedl

I turned te my friend;

He was Ileeing unpurauwed,

Sheathing hle knife as ho ran.

He had oubt the string.

OBE3KA, ( in horror.)
gut his bow-string! What villlenyl
Alas, that one of our triba should be guilty
0 such & deedl -

THE TRIBE.

what horrord What villianyl
sieze Ghe traltorl Bring him forthi

put him to dsathl
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TAENE, { going up to obeskae ) THE TRIBE, { vindicbively.)
False %o one, false Lo all. 5 - Sleze the traltord Bring him forth!
: Oh, X111l him, '

False to nis friend falas to hls tribe,
Palae to his vow, Let him die. v A ! .
; : ‘TAEHE, ( viclounlys)

OBESKA, ( bebukingly.)
He devsorves deeth)

Whot 1s this to thee, old woman? . o . ; -

Be pllent. - - agonn yelres her hand for eilence. The twiult partinlly subeldes,
: : phe turnes to Aedeta sin nma
s i - ] : t

TAENE, ( firmly.) % ! . ¢
;I!'hnugh I have no right to spesk, . - MEGENA, ( pasafonatolys)
onored Chief, bear with me. Love was his undeing; - baff{led lovel
On the ova of battle | Cun you ¥ho love hag;’)ﬂy
! Fall to plty him? :

_Did not the Howthern Lights portend deatn?
The powers have gpoKen : .
Let him die. (_ghs turns to the people.) - C
Dld you never love that you are pitiless?

THE TRIBE, ( wildly.)
: Have nonp of you loved valnly
Or nightly oried unto the gods in angulsh?

Hiove none of you falt torment

False to one, false %o all.
The powsrs have spoken;
Bring forth Nomahal Wwhen tha flubte sang of love in the dewn?
Let him dield Can none of you plbty him?
Shall his own %wibe take his blood upon £4%7
{ Megena/ rushes to Obeska, The clemor gulets tompoyrarily buf Oh, spars himl
breaks oub at Interyala,.) :
THE TRIBE, { relontlously.)

¥EGEHA, ( implorlngly.}
’ Al Bring him forth.
Have mercyld and. Spsre himl ’ X411 the traltori
Lot not your wrath prevall against him. , Let him dle. :

Noble Chlefl, he once possessed your confidence and love. {_Megens turns_aguin to Obeglta. Taene puiia hep n.m;wr.)

Look back into the paste

vias he not good sun, true friend, strong lover? \
Never before hath he boen found unworthy. ~TAIKE, ( with contempt.)
7 pigad not for the traitor,

The powers have apokon.

Oh, spare himi
OBESKA, ( benignantly.)

Aedeta and Ramala lives
Let him live also.
oh, save him, I Amplore,.
I pray these. ' |
| ‘ Be ocalm, my daughter.
Nemahe haa defied the powera ol good
And sinned deeplye
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st j/{f
& . : -
{ with religious vervor.} - : Ho draws his knirfg,
But ¥Wakanda has wrought a wonders
We shall pray for wisdom. i . He with hig o hand
Shall take hig 1ife,

Fer old friendship, lat him go.
I do not Aesire hias death.

AEDETA, ( much moved.) : oo
! Lﬂg___&,_‘i alf sta AT
For 018 fui bagide him, Ramalas Tollows :n; knee i be‘gdg a:una over and dro

MEGENA and RAMALA.

. Nemaha, our tears a

5 and our love
roratve i mot. ] Follow the 1
. | nto the Spirlt Landa

THE YRIBE, { mutbering.) :

RAMALA, { in bears.) i CURTAIN.

Oh, Nemnhn, Nemaha, so long nnd well-beloved,
Let us not oause hisg deaths

Lot not hls Dlood be upon us.

Ara we not safe? Alive, unbarmed?

Surely he hath repented.

COh, iet him go.

ALDETA, ( with emotiond)

wo forgivel Let him live
And be one with ums agein,

THE TRIBE, ( insisting.)

No. Falpe to one, falee %o alll
&leze the traitor. Slay him.

TAENE, ( grioly.)

Let nim daie ag his friond would bave died ;
But for Hamela.

Obesks rises but before he can speak, Wemaha stalks in, stripped
{_Obeska . :

NEMARA, ( with peornful pride.)

Nemaha bega no forgiveness,
Nor naks for womén's pity,
¥or fears mants Vengeanoee




