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Characters

GERHARD, a desert monk
NONNUS, & desert monk
PELAGIA, his daughter
LOVER I

LOVER II

A Tavernkeeper

The opera ig in four scenes



| THE CONVERSION OF ST. PELAGIA THE HARLOT

scene I. A desert shrine., NONNUS and

CERHARD at prayer.

NONNUS

Gerhard, brother in Christ,

I want to show you a game =

A very popular game

In the world we have put behind.

GERHARD

Nonnug} Brother! Shamel
God's eremite must loose

The old snares of the world
Prom about his darkening mind.

NONNUS

Your tune is still
nForeswear the dying worldl
Fcresweer!i? - but you forget
I have a daughter there.

Yo ~ no foreswearing yet:
How could I think of 1t¥%
Come, try the game.’

GERHARD

Shame again and worse shamel

The all-perfect monk

Owns to no kin

But the spirit, wherein
Are root,branch and trunk,

" NONNUS

What does a monk know

What do you,the monk, know
Of quiet family things,
Delight in fatherhood,

A girl's sham€eeo?

_ The shame,
Daughterl

But what do you,
Being an old monk, know .
of this, of that?

(taking up a wine-jar).

(sets down the wine-jar)

(indicating wine-jar)
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(S & \JR}}ARD

Fear most
The treachery in the blood,
The cry of blood to blood:
It is the Devil's cry -
(Fear himl TFear his host!)
Fear the crxry in the blood.

NONNUS
My wandering, foundering child; my younger self
And better blood -
She is upon the world, God help all soulsl

GERHARD ' .

‘ God bring her to light
If among the elect;

If not, God pretect
Her and set you rightl

Look now: this girl of yours,
Had she been pious, chaste,
The jewel of young women
And perfect daughter - still,
You must have hated her
For a created thing.
And do you now, .
Knowing the girl for what she iss
Curse, stain, corruption of kin -

NONNUS ’ :
No! Rest of girls for Christ, she,
Once, and warm to attain

Grace, to attain crown

On crown, to attain union.

Fair after the flesh

And after the gspirit fair,

Keeping her cell: the world -

What would there be to do there?

That was my girl for youl

What would there be to do there?
She took a cell for her world;
Insatieble prayer

For the business of hLer days,
And for society,

A mad wandering monk

To bear her company.

Why, Gerhard, from a child
The play she fancied most - )
Shall I tell you what that was?



To bind a peir of reeds,
Animal bvones or sticks
In & careless crucifix;
L ~‘And then to croon devotion
A1l a summer's afternoone

I have about me still

One of the old playthings
(see where her kiss on kiss
Has worn the matter smooth),
And other CrossSeBese )

childl.
Tormented soul that I am
And driven mad with loss,
A figment of old bone,
‘A child's toy of a CIo0SS,
Is not the only cross
T am left with and must bearl

This is a bitter thought,

Come, try the game. (taking up the wine-jar)

GERHARD
The .game? What geame is that?
T have a thing to say -~

{
NONNUS
Come, try the game.

GERHARD _
I have good words for you =

NONNUS
’ Come, LTYe come} Come, tryl

GERHARD
I want to speak my words =

NONNUS
Come, try the game.

' GERHARD _
well, I will try the game.




Do you hear?

NONNUS R
A trick of the desert air.

LOVER 1T ' ' (offstage)
Pelagial - |
GERHARD

Do you hear?

NONNUS
I hear a lover sing
Into a ladyt's mind -
RBut what of that? _
Voices confused with wind
Carry across time
And the indifferent sand,

LOVER I : (offstage)
' pelagial

GERHARD | S ' | | j
And-yet againl

NONNUS
Lover, pray God that she
Be worth a passionate cry.
Not all are 80.

GERHFARD

And look,
(Enter PELAGIA, LOVER I,
and LOVER II. Each LOVER
tries to turn PELAGIA's
attention from his rival -~
LOVER II by dancing around
PELAGIA, LOVER I by singing
this songs)

LOVER I
You, Pelagia
water flower
Oh, Pelagla
An, Pelagia
mGﬁer, lover?
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(PELAGIA glnkﬁ to her knees,
roises: her arms as if in
prayer. The two LOVERS
raise her by the arms and,
singing end dancing, lead
her off.) E

GERHARD
The beauty cf that womani
The sight ot itl1

NONNUS . :
Fleison,

GERHARD
I confegs my Joy
In that woman's loveliness;
But surely lust
Makes no part of the joy.
No shame of blood
Bows me, but shame of spirit
Bows me. ,

NONNUS
Eleison, Eleison,

GERHARD
A shame of spirit bows me,
For look yous
To stir the exhausted sense
Of emorous shadows, she -
A worn out harlotry -
Lavishes all her care,
Her skill, her thought -
Upon that moldering flesh,
Till she has fashioned her
A body without flaws

Now then, you Christian monk}

If a harlot teke such pains

Only to pleasure men,

wWhat paing ought not we,

Who would please a deity ,

Teke - but do not take -

To beautify the spirit and behavior?
wWomanl! Figure of gloryl

NONNUS
Tleison.

GERHARD
I must affirm
The glory of that woman,



who, for all her sin,
Shadows perxfected mang
And to the unperfected,
Shadows such reprimand}

Praised be God A
Who brings ingtruction

out of corruptiont

NONNUS
That was my deughter, Gerhard.

Having found her , I go to her.

CURTAIN

]



scene II. A tavern. PELAGIA seated
at a teble, the two LOVERS at her
feet., Behind the counter the
TAVERNKEEPER polishes glasses and
sings to herselfs. v

TAVERNKEEPER ...

npin't you ashemed, O Sally Ann,

To open your legs like a Chinese fan

where and whenever some brute of aman

Plunks down a coin to your overthrow?"
That's what the parson wanted to know.

"pather, I ain't no worse than youj

And what I'm doing - you do it,to00.

call it compassion, call it a screw =

I'd rether the pimp than the Devil to pay "
That 's what the trollop wented to saye.

PELAGIA | (to the LOVERS)

I don't want you,
Get away from me,
Later perhaps -
Now get away.

TAVERNKEEPER :
Go on, get out; you heard
Pelagia. -
LOVER I '
Ah, Pelagial (The two LOVERS exit.,)

TAVERNKEEPER

‘ There were men here today,
Men who wanted you -
Not that that'!'s anything new,

PELAGIA
Today I went wandering
As though & bird,

TAVERNKEEPER
" Pirst,
The fellow with blue ears.,
I don't know how
They got that way. But they're blue,




PELAGIA

Az though a8 bird,

I chose an axpange ofF send -

The wildest desert - and wheeled
- And whealed sbout that expanse.

TAVERNKEEPER

Oh, you were on the desert?

The next one was the chap

Who whigtles when he speaks

And reeks of crushed red pepper.
What would a man do

So's to reek of crushed red pepper?
That I don't know. But he reeks.

PELAGIA

I must be sometimes alorne,

This was my thought as I trocd smoldering sami:
I have had flesh encugh

For one woman, flesh enough

To last me out a lifetime

And a lifetime after that,

I would be sometimes alone

But am not left,

TAVERNKEEPER‘

You're not,
And that's a fact,

Thlrd was the sailorman.

(Dont you do well enough

To draw the line at sailormen?)

"Devil be damned," he said,

w11l find meself a boy.

And it don't much matter when you're 1ong at sea,"
what they want with a boy

I couldn't say. But they do.

PELAGIA

The men{ The men] The men!

There is no getting c¢lear of theml

And they have hands and they have eyes
And there is no getting clear,

On the desert, you would think...

But no, not even therel

TAVERNKEEPER

Yes, them two spooney lovers
Keep at you everywhere.



PELAGIA SR T :
I wasn't thinking of those two,’
They don't make themselves fell,
Those two. But there
Where all is waste - sand,
wind, desolation, stone -
I yet did come upon
Men. Two men. Real men, Monks, they were.

s |

T AVERNKREPER
well, dear, you can't expect
That sort of clientele
Wwill walk in off the street.

PELAGIA :
Wwhat a thought! Those holy men
Took no more note of me
Than I had been
An old bone underfoote.

One kept his trance; the other
Veiled an austere face

FTor shame of the sight, and wept.
I think he wepte.se

T AVERNKEEPER
' Blue Ears,
Red Pepper, Sailorman
( And the lapdogs you sent away -
Those are the ones will weep.

 PELAGIA
Perhaps or perhaps not.
That monk in tearsS.ess
I want to keep to myself
A little longexr yet:
The trollop's lUuXUX¥ees

- Keep people away,

Will you - this one night? (PELAGIA exits hurriedly)
T AVERNKEEPER
Yes, I will do that. (she looks around as she

speaks, but PELAGIA has
already left.

Enter NONNUS, dis-
guised as a camel-driver.)

Good ‘evening, friend.

NONNUS
Peace to all dwellers here andvtravellers herel =




P
1

TAV’RNKEFPBR :
That's a kind w1sh, friend. o
‘Unbend a little, though, ' -

I run a nice places R
cay what you want, and pay,
“And it's yours,

NONNUS ' .
' Pelagia.

TAVERNKEEPER

Hey?
And what about Pelagia?

NONNUS
She works here,

TAVERNKEFEPER : ’
. I didn't say so0.

NONNUS
You didn't have to say so.
There's not a camel-man
Or seilorman I meet
But has a thing to say
Of this Pelagia: feet,
Hands, flanks and voicee..
Desire geduced me here
Acrogs three deserts, The words
Lured me, I want to set
The woman against the words,
Bring her.

TAVERNKEEPER
’ She don't work here.
Not here, -

NONKUS
I know she does.
I have been at some pains
To get the name of the town righty
Which inn, what hours of the day...

TAVERNKEEPER
I don't say she's never here,
But not nows, She's not here now,

NONNUS
I know she is,




girl came off tbe dﬁgert : ' ‘ &55'
(The dress torn,the feet bare)s = R
- Ti\said to myse}f _ S '
- wrhat could only be szagxa."
(The face white, the locks blown)
. Now. I had never seen o
pelegia, but I knew
That'girl to be Pelagla. -
Young men played court to hers
One young men
Danced, a8 he would ensnare'
Another carolled his fair
In the burning twilight there,
And I said to myself,
"Surely that is Pelagla." .
(The eyes wild, the soul lost)

' She walked in here,

TAVERNKEEPER
A1l right,
She's here. But she won't have you.
She won't see no men tonighte.
She said so. Won't even see
Them boys you took her with -
Her Eavoxltes.

NONNUS v
: : What business

Has a pair of boys like that

With flesh like that?

You bring her here, I have

A new kind of love for her,

A new thing

To do to her body.

TAVERNKEEPER
Now, look -

- NONNUS
You get her out here, mistressl
Do you think I mean to wait
On a whore's good pleasure?
(Exit TAVERNKEEPER. Alone,
NOWNUS prayse)
So that the Christ might be all creature$?® joy,
You, Father, had to train Him up a whore:
The whole world takes its pleasure of Your Boy,
And so with my Pelagia. But what's more
Important and revealing, You were milds
Knowing how much was being reconciled,
i You had the sense to look the other way.
- Help me. It's what I have to do today,
So as to get the profit of my child.



. Will you sit down, young woman?
wWill you speak with me,young woman?
wWill you stay with me, young woman?

PELAGIA _
I won't have to do with you. \

NONNUS .
You don't mean that, young woman.
Don't say it.
You wontt have to do with me?
You? Pelagia?

e

The whole world's paramour?

PELAGIA
I don't have to do with a man
Who calls me the thing I am.
Make a dream of me,
An arrant sensual dream,
And then we'll see,

NONNUS
I have dreamt
Long upon one theme: -
The getting you,
The getting you bhackeso

PELAGIA
What mekes the man say that?
Maybe you had me once?
I am sure you did not. No,
There's not one I forgets
Though I had given him
Only a quick hour
Upstairs, I don't forget.
You have never had me,

NONNUS
Childal

PELAGIA
Why do you call me child?
I don't like it. You?re not
So old as that, nor I '
So young. You call me childl
If I play with your hair
Or hold you against my dress -
0ld-father will be child,

3

(Enter PELAGIA, reiuctahﬁg?
and mistrustful.): o



ONNUS o
' Lovely, corrupt chlld!

PELAGIA o
Now whet 'is that to you?
“ You came to me with fire between your thighs,
The both of us
Know what you came here for.
wWell, then, ’
whatts this zbout & child? *“n¢ww,
I can do without your -resoEEeis fotherhoodx
Play the papa with me
And I drive you lusty mad.
Then who's the fool? Then who's the T0019

NONNUS
I want the desert againses

. PELAGIA

You don't get what you want,
Not upon any termsl

Don't ask me why; I do

Wwell enough to flatter

My whim from time to time.

NONNUS
Listen, Pelagia, childeee.

PELAGIA
child! and again childil
vou know what I'll do? I'1l1l tempt you.
I'11 tempt you to throw off all kirdliness.
You ceme here wanting fleshg
well, try and have itl. Tryl
Come, tryl

NOMNUS »
Tost one} TLost onel

PELAGIA
Come, try - you don't get
what you want - but come, try?
Come, tryl

NONNUS - ' '
I don't get what I want...

PELAGIA
No, you do not. Come now




And ses what you can do , é

when & trollop sets her mind _ : 4
To your eld blood, . . : T
014, fatherly bloods : N
Come see what you can dos. : - \
You know what I can do? o

Meke a poor fool of you. ’ . ‘ \
I mean to do it, tool o \

You want to be one flesh? - Y
T have you by the flesh ' (embracing him) N
And you warm to it: Some morel '
Some more} We shall be one :

Fleshli ‘ , ( NONNUS emraces her.)

Hands awayl Keep off} (thrusting him from her)

NONNUS =
My daughteri

PELAGIA :
The daughter still? ' )
Let me take off your clothess (beginning to undress him)
The shoes - keep awayl! - the robe, ‘ :
The camel-driver's scarf -
(she removes NONNUS' scarf;
he is revealed. They stare
et each other., PELAGIA
averts her face., NONNUS
reeches cut to her; she
shrinks awsy. The two
TOVERS and the TAVERNKEEPER
eppear at the door quarrel-
ings, NONNUS lowers his
hand. ) '

TAVERNKEEPER
No, you can't see her yet;
She's working. :

LOVER I
ghe said no
To the both of us - and now
She's working? I don't believe ite
You let me in. I know
Pelagia, It's not like her
To toy with uvs, DNot us,

TAVERNKEEFER .
You see? She's got a man, (indicating PELAGIA and
NONNUS ) '
LOVER I ‘

That old one? Him? That one?
wWhat do you want with him, love? (going to PILAGIA)



LOVER I | |
stay where you are, old one.

pon't try and get near her.
T,ove for the ones who can love,

CURTAIN

- (PELAGIA

brushes past
LOVER I and runs out of
the room. NONNUS tries
to go after her, but the
two LOVERS restrain him.)

(The two LOVERS hold
NONNUS'! extended arms so
thet he appears to be-
straining upon a cross.)



gcene III. The desert shrine of Scene 1.
gerhard alone. -

GERHARD : _ v ‘
what is the meaning here? . g
Nonnus has been away 7 T

wive nights, and not a night

pesgses but this one dream

Dogs me, this dream of doves,

In my dream, I hold out cup

and flesh of the high mass;

A thousand celebrants

Are sheking with joy; we search
Heaven for signs, In my dream,
A sign is given - '

The terrible sign given:

A black dove drops through the air.

Furious birdl

vou shudder and twist upon the darkening air
As though no bird,

But angel dispossessed

Of heaven, from heaven hurled.

Bvil and wild descentl -

Where are the words ' ,
To give the sense of that cereening bird?
The stench and dirt

Fly up against my face,

Soil the white robes.

The joy goes out of my mindj
The worshippers disband.

‘I em left alone

With the black dove. And now,
(In my dream, always the dream)
I teke in-hand

That much-tormented bird,

Sink her in holy water

And draw out

A washed-down, whitening bird
And free to soar., This is my constant dream.

(Enter PELAGIA

and exheausted.

That girl again! His child...

Much changed - or I am changed,

Being now of a mind

To see her Nonnus' way.

The thing she is stands forth, and not ,the thing
She shadows. : :

PELAGIA
Holy manl

disheveled



- GERHARD o
. Is it you calling me that?
what do I do? Get down
On knees for the grace infused?
would it be wise to trust
The shows of penitent lust?

PELAGIA
You see nme for what I am; you cannot know

The grief I've come to,

GERHARD

: Get back
Yes, I am o0ld - but did
Not trust the flesh when young,
And now I have lived through years
And years of sensuous life

Shall flesh command more trust?

PELAGIA
You think what I weant is flesh,
Seductress - is that 1t?
Believe me, that's not it.

GERHARD
Intense degert noons
Wither and char the breast
And the affections of the breast;
But still I must be sure,
You I must somewhat doubt;
Myself greatly; and flesh,
That follows its own ways,
The most of all.

PELAGIA :
I knowe
T cannot hope for trust.
The trust is a2ll with me,

GERHARD
Woman, I hope not}

PELAGIA
Then take me into your hands,
Into your church., I am not
A stranger, I am an exile,.

GERHARD

’ The truth is, I don't dare
Stay here alone with you. S
I will cell in presbyters, - =~ =~

W
il



Deacens and theologuesee.

PELAGIA

‘vou fear menj but God -~ no.

GERHARD

And ¢o you tell me s0%

PJLAGIA

Parden that willfulness, .
The last flare of the flame...
But this is between us two:
‘The two of us, and one -

Well, he is not here,

Why speak of him? But you,
You saw me, what I was:

see wvhat I have become,

GERHARD

A soul is never won

. But somehow other souls

Come near to loss. Well, then,
Rejoice me with a tale

of conversion, I will know
when grace speaks, and when not,

PELAGIA e -

I am Pelagia the Harlot.
(Being no more the thing

I spsak, I dare to speak.)

I am Pelagla the Harlot,

But was not born to shame.

I wes born a Christian girl
And reared for a saint,

My father saw nc bound

To the grace upon his child.
It was always "little saint"
And "angel-daughter".
' Oh,

Bless the man for his trustl

And yet,better for me

Not to have lived, than lived in such a trust.

I wes no saint. A girl

Is what I was, bound up ‘

In the cares of & girl's life.

Surely, I was observant

As women are who have not = .

Atteined the twentieth year or flrst sweetheartu

Mearwhile the father talked:

Oh, what a child isg thisi

What grece is here! he cried,

My ?ather, from street to street. e

‘fﬁit§ZZ}A



48 we in the other life
Shell be, 80 15 ahe nowWae
And many heards .
And most smlled at. the dotage.
‘But one,
A monk, end a false monk =~
So faelse a monk as would
Attain to grace through overmastery -
Believed it all, and vowed
To smirch this saint. .
Well, I
Was no saint, but was not
Then what I am now.
I was not to be taken
In snares of praise or lust.
‘That monk came to my cell.
Bach duskyat the red hour,
Sang me some dawdling tune
And spoke his passion out.
The songs and the words slipped through
My grate to my overthrow.
I went back to beads and prayer,
But all that while
A woman's passion mounted through my bones,
I took it for zeal., One night v
It took me, and drove out
All thought of saintliness:
I went to the false monk,

what could have brought me to it?
What was I thinking of?

I don't know. But I saw

My child's~play saintliness

For the dream it was, and saw
How much was lost to me.

My father - lost to mey

My passion - misunderstood

And lost to me, and shame

Alone not lost toc me,

In fear of the father's face,
I got away; I turned

My hand to what I could,

A girl alone in cities,ee

The &byss becomes the abode.
Much sin restores the mind
To innocence of a kind;

Much sin and no sin

Keep unaware of sgin -

Or that's how it was with me.
But when I passed you monks,
The other veiled his face
And I seemed to see '
0l1d images of shame behind that veil.
My father too was veiled..

I would have teken him
But he took me, I have fled

From veil to veil. 7T am here.




Father} TFather! Father!

what do T do now?

GERHARD ’ .
Now you go back to him.

PELAGIA :
I have to see that monk.
There is nowhere in the world
To get a look at my sin
If not in that monk's face,

GERHARD :

That monk

Has a trouble of his owne.
You go back to your father!.

PELAGIA
Back to my father!
Think what it means to say thatl

GERHARD
Yes, back there all is shame.
I know; I send you to ;shame.
And this is penance.

PELAGIA :
Some other penancel

GERHARD
Willful, you want youxr pick
Of expiations. The penance
You hurry to perform
Is no penance.

PELAGIA
Bear with me. .
There is some other way.
There must be.,

GERHARD
And there is.
Contrition - the one way;

{ The other -~ rigor: to flourish
o In God's face

The banner of your paing

And the one pain

Which purges -~ fly from it,



vou heve been fleeing its
"vou flee it still. o
That monk you want to see -
Is just the same;j and where
-1z the penance in &ll that?

PELAGIA

GERHARD

T fled toward lust, but now
Tlee to the other burning.

It is ealways flight.

PELAGIA

It is.
wnen I am cleansed or burnt

Or better than I am, _
Then is the time to think of”truer penance.

Now I must purge
In preparation
For purgation.

what do I do now?

RHARD :

You want a dirty hole

Son.ewhere - but not"somewhere" -
I'11 tell you wheres Jerusalem.
That is the place for you,

Our faith's and the world's center.
You get yourself a cell,

Dtyou see? And you live there

And never leave, and you think,
"well, things are getting worse
And better, and worse and better..."

PELAGIA ’ _

To you,this is sad or mean.
But I can do it, and will,.

GERHARD

Do it, by all means.

But don't ever get to thinking
Your sin is clear. Your sin
Is not clear while the father
Keeps on in grief for you.

PELAGIA

I don't forget this, not
For a minute. And you, monk,
If I have not been patient




Or penitent enough,
Remember, please, \
I have lost the way of 1t. A\

I pray my God - o \
. For a burnt-out will... \
my Godl -
Again my Godl \ (Exit PELAGIA)

GERHARD
Can blessing come of that? .
(Enter NONNUS)

NONNUS

- Gerhard! Brother in Christ ! ’
The child is found and lost again.
wWhat do I do now?

o

GERFARD
How found? And then, how lost?

NONNUS
My daughter came to me :
At an inn. She did not know me
Wwith a rag across my face,
She thought me one of her men-friends.
She would have brought me to -
Oh, shame of itl - you know
Mhat she would have brought me tol

GERHARD
Say that it ended well.

NONNUS
Brother, the end is worst.
She fled me. God saw fit
To cross our paths a moment,
But what was the use of it?

GERHARD
What is the use
Of raveling out God's will?
Did you go after her?

NONNUS :
The lovers held me down,

I would have saved my child,

But was held down, and she fled.
Why did she do that?




GERHARD : S
“Shame.

NONNUS
Gerhard, R
I wouldn't have said a words
I would have been -
Think what I would have been
And now »
Have not the chance to bel

GERHARD :
vou have lost one chance -

NONNUS
v A1l chances}
There is so much of the woxrld!
where do I find her the second time, if ever?

GERHARD - )
Toke scrip and staff, and try
The circuit of the lands.
Begin far to the east
And make your way in grace
To the world's centere.

NONNUS
’ "Rome?
would that Dbe Rome?

GERHARD
what} Rome?
Jerusalem is world's center!
when the grace is full upon you
The quest is done. :

NONNUS
You know,
Gerhard, she was a nice child...

why are you not gonet

MOWNTUS
Gerhard -

GERHARD
why do you stay?

e O el
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NONNUSV : b S
1 tbought she might have conie here.

GERHARD v -
Why should she come here9l

NONNUS
She wes moved the other day....

GERHARD
She couldn't face her fether. ig she llke
To seek out stranger-monks°

HONNUS
well, that is so...

GERHARD
God with youl » AR
(Exit NONNUS)
Pelagia, my black dove,
Go whiten. I have done
Vhat I could. Now,:Nonnus,
Do what you can, I put
The thread into your hands.

CURTAIN




bceﬁe v, A remote section of Jerusalem.
Before PELAGIA's~ hovel.,

(A veiled figure - PELAGIA-
sits cross-kneed on the
ground, center.

LOVER I and LOVER II
pass across the stage, cld
dirty and in rags. Both
are blind, IOVER II is
crippled, but with every
step tries to execute his
Scene T dance turn. LOVER I

_ sings:)
LOVER I
wWhat wés the name, again?
The names I hear on the wind
Are soon swept out of ken:
How have I sinned,
That I forget the name and face of love?
Whet was the song, again?
I fashioned tunes ah q,*Bihme,
But soon flung down my pen,
Thinking it time ’
That I forget the shakes and turns of love.
I shall not now love againe
Passion, go run your race,
Through the days of other men;
Leave me in peace.
I have forgot the how and why of love.
(@xit LOVER I and LOVER II.)
PELAGIA : o .
what can I do to the body? (stirring,as if from sleep)

What have I left out?

(Enter NONNUSe PELAGIA
sinks back)

NONNUS

The years and the lands go by

And bring me here: Jerusalem!

Throw down a thousend grains

Of sand on the world-maps

Where each greain comes to rest,

I have been there: and where none

Falls, I have been there,too.

I have queried the world through,

One question filled my mouthj

No answer filled my ears,

The daughter is lost still,

And now the most of 11fe

Is also 103to
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She's either here or dead,

There's nowhere else. If here,
What shall I say of the Faith?

Oh, hard! But rich with blessing.
'If dead, wbat do I say? -

I say,The Faith is leaves.

And folds without & core.

For promises were made,

Word given, and lifetimes staked

And spents and if the words,

Lifetimes and promiseg

Should come to nothing =~ then

No light was in with the shadows,

Only a want of light, : oo

(NONNUS impatiently paces

around the stage, describing
' ~a circle around PHLAGIA.)

Time that she came to mel :

BEnough of steps! Enough!

Enough of it! If here,

She finds mej if not here,

Teath finds me., But no more steps!

PELAGIA : (beginning to give NONNUS
You wanderer for Godl her attention)
wWill you eat with me, and drink,
And speak to me of the world,
Which kings rule , and what lands?

NONMUS
How is it possible
To live at the world's center
And lose the gist of the world?

PELAGIA
"There are worlds and worlds,

-NONNUS
Who are you?

PELAGIA
A nun et the verge of death,
You wanderer for God.
Breek bread,

NONNUS -
It is not God
Who drives me across the globe;
Not God whom I have sought
~ In every land, and now -
. Seek here, I follow the track
~ Of a women dost to God
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And lost to me: my child,

‘A harlct once, and now =

Now God knows what. Pelagial

You are here if anywhere.

PELAGIA -~ _ : _ ‘
IT.oe =~ What! VYour daughter here?
Is thet what you say?

NONNUS
She's- here
If anywhere, coad gister,
Would you have heard of her?

PELAGIA ) :
who do you ask? Who do you ask? (wildly)

NONNUS
Is it offense that stops
Your tongue? Do I do wrong
And shamefully to ask
For the whereabouts of sin?

PELAulA
God avert proud thoughts
From breasts like minel Your daughter,
You say you have a daughter?
It could be that daughter's fame
Has reached me., It could be,
What with this woman and that woman,
Her fame has reached me here,

NONNUS
What a devil's-joy 1s this daughter3
Bven to your cell -
The one place in the world
I would believe outside
The rush of evil and time -
Her evil fame finds the way.

PELAGIA
I said her fame had reached mej

I did not caell the fame
A fame for evil or good.

NONNUS
For goodl My Pelagia?
My deughter 13 Pelagia the Harlot.
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PELAGTA - S Tou
Say you have gsearched ~ how long?

i

NONNUS
Torty years:

PELAGIA
Torty years. In the meantime,
Your child, too, may have been gearching
And found 2 thing )
ywoirth all that search. Conversion
Has come upon her, perhaps.

NONNUS '
She fled my sight

PELAGIA
For shame,
Perhaps, and perhaps for sheme
Sne fled God's sights but now
It's a lifetime later, and shame
Is not the word you want.

NONNUS/
You speak as if =

PELAGIA
The things
I say may be as I saye.
That's all 1 mean,

what would you cdo if you found her?

NONNUS
N Forgive -

PELAGIA )
You say forgivee.
Wwhat if she had
No need of that?

NONNUS
No need}

PELAGIA
No need,
But as the last rung
Of ascent to blessedness =




What then? what if your child,
By ecstatic penitence, - i
Hags scoured her flesh and scoured
- Even her filthy spirit -

" What then? What if the girl

Has given her days to prayer,

Hey nights to sleeplessness
Through forty years, and thereby
Shattered the flesh,

Set loose the soul - What then?

NONNUS

How do I answer this?

I cannot answex this.

~ You speak as if you know

My child and her life - if so,
Get me to her. The woxrds
wWill follow,as words do.

At very least,

You give & sense to my life -
My life and the long search
Wwhich has become one with it,

PELAGIA
Break bread with me, o0ld father, (holding out bread)

NONNUS -
Why do you call me father?

PELAGIA
Break bread and drink wine, Father.
(holding out bread ard wine

NONNUS
Why "father"? Vwhy are you saying it?
- (as he accepts the bread
and wine)

PELAGIA
Where is the veil this time? :
Across nmy face - but across (unveiling)

Whose eyes?

NONNUS o
Ahl Ahl

(" PELAGIA
.- I am Pelagia the Harlot.

Being no more the thing - _

I speak, I dare to speak. ' D

Fei i,



AONNUS . i

' Where ere words?
Where are the words?
S ' \

PELAGIA \ - |

' ' ' \ That day,

Father, ages ago0y :

You had a thing to say.

You never saild it.

NONNTUS
Then
I had questions, I had reproaches. Now -
Darling! Darlingi! :

PELAGIA
‘ Yeg,father.

I am changed from what I was

That day. And yet this change

Is not the first: The monk!

Remember the false monk!

You would be bragging; the monk

Came to see for himself,

And corrupted me,

NONNUS
I know
All the disgrace is mine
Or my own doing. Child,
Forgive me the false monk,
Forgive me everything,
You saint, my dearest,

PELAGIA

Nonnus,
My father annus, your child
Is not what you thought to find,
But no saintl Not againi
Not that error againl
You loosed temptation upon me,
But that was not what you meant
To do, and it was I
Who sinned; and to this day I can't Say why.
And yet,
If no saint, neither am I
The thing you thought to find,

NONNUS
You fled me - how could I knowz
You fled me,
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- PELAGIA
S It was shame,
" But now, .
"It's a lifetime later, and shame o
Is not the word you want,
A false monk corrupted me,
A true monk righted me:
Gerhard, father in Christ,
Who sent me here,

NONNUS
why, daughter,
It was this same Gerhard
Who sent me the pilgrim's way.
_"Make circuit of the landsg,"
He said -

. PELAGIA
‘ "Find a dank hole,"
were his words to me =

NONNUS
"Proceed .
In grace, and when the grace
Is full upon you, then - *

PELAGIA
He said, "Jerusalem
Is the place you want."”

NONNUS :
And I
wWas told to end my quest

Here in Jerusalemi

PELAGIA
"Faith's and the world's center "

NONNUS
Those were his words to mel
So it was Gerhard
Devigsed trials, quest and conve:sion.
The both of us have been
Pawns in the holy game
Which that man plays. Bless Gerhardl!

But in that time of shame

Your heart was surely a brass hearts
Now how was such a heart won to receive
Gerhard's holy teaching?
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: Some have required that stars
Sshould gleam at noon, and some
Thet hills rise up and dance,
The means to my conversion:
was simpler; was a monk
T saw at Gerhard's side,
A veiled, tormented monk. .
Thinking on the despair
That veil kept back, I thought
On my own sins and the veil
T threw across them.

' Dearest,
The finding you is all
I ever ask for - and yet,
If I could ask a joy-
past joy, that joy would be
A sight of my veiled monk
Unveiled; because conversion
wes behind that veil.

NOWNTUS
My child,
vour father's face was the face
Behind that veil,

PELAGIA
‘ Thank God,
I have geen what I need to see,
A1l I can do is call down ' == .
Rlessings on head after head.

NONNUS
The words are going again.=

PELAGIA : .
© It is not a thing for words,
It is lifetimes,

NONNUS
I have found
The daughter and so much morel

Where once was only shadow
A light is in with the shadows,
And the shadows gleam with light of the shadowed-forth.

PELAGIA
Now I have found
A father, and he has found
A fathero o
Praise! Praisel
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Where once was only shadow, ' v 1

A light is in with the shadows, '
And the shadows gleam w1th light of the sbadowed ferth\

NOWNUS and PELAGIA , o B \

where once waaionly shadow, .
A light is in with the shadows,
And the shadows gleam with light of the shadowed forthe.

CURTAIN
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