


THE SIBYL

Dn a mountam slope above Delphs the Sibyl an old
woman lives alone 1n exile wath her imbeale son She
s visited one day by a stranger It 1s the Wandering
ew cursed because he once prevented 2 cnimmnal
batrying lus cross on the way to the place of
executton from resting hus head agamst the wall of
his house Rebellious aganst God he asks the Sibyl
what hus fate will be and she answers by recounting
her own story She tells of how she saw viuons and
eard voices and became a priestess of her love for

one-armed soldier his death and her subsequent
eatment by the priests and the noting crowds of
he birth of her son i a cave among the goats In
pite of her tnbulations she cannot hate God and
fter hearing her story the Jew goes on hts way know-
ng that he too cannot escape or deny s Creator
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N a little house on the mountam slopes above Delpht

Iived an old woman with her witless son The house
consisted of asingleroom onewall was the mountamside
stself and always dapped with morsture It was really
nota house at all but a ramshackle hut which herdsmen
had bult for themselves It stood quite alone away up in
the wild mountam hugh above the buildings of the aity
and above the sacred precincts of the temple The woman
seldom left the house her son never He sat within 1n
the half-light smilmg to humself as he had always done
he was now well mto muddle age and hus lank hair had
begun to turn grey But hus face was untouched 1t was
as 1t had always been wathout any real features n 1ts
beardless downy chuldishness only that queer per-
petual smile The old woman s face was furrowed and
austere and swarthy as 1f 1t had been touched by fire
her eyes had the look of eyes that have seen god.

They hived quite by themselves no one visited them
or had anything whatever to do with them Two goats
gave them nulk and the woman gathered herbs and
roots up in the mountain and that was what they had to
hve on They could never have got anything from other
people for no one would have any dealings with them
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Belund her inside m the half hght sat her grizeled
son a smile on his downy chuldish face

One evening before sunset 2 man came walking up
the path from Delpht There was nothing strange n
this people came that way somettmes to see to ther
anumals at pasture i the mountain The track passed a
stone s throw or so below her house But this tume
something happened which surprised her greatly The
man tumed off the path and began chimbing the steep
slope where there was no track at all Such a thing was
unknown no one had ever left the path to come up
here Who would want to? The slope was covered with
loose stones from landslips and at times he found 1t
difficult to advance Perhaps he was unused to this
country From her nest she followed him wath her old
eyes

He came nearer and she was able to make out his
face She did not know hum But she knew no one—no
one now living He was quite a tall man with a strong
brownish beard untnmmed and not n the fashion of
this country His cheeks were pale quite wathout
colour though he had to exert himself greatly to climb
the il He was a man mn the prime of bife perhaps m
early mddle age

‘When he came up to her he made hus salutation but
not 1 the manner of these parts And when having sat
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THE SIBYL

down on the stone bench before the house he began
speaking slowly and at first vath some difficulty n
finding words she noted at once that he was a foreigner
and probably from very far anay Thus could be seen
also an lus Jook which was heavy and old though he
himself was young But that might be hus own look and
not that of hus race

He told her that he had come to Delph: to consult the
oracle about something of great importance to lum But
he had been tumed away before he could do so they
would not Jet um enter the room where the seckers were
assembling

‘There was no answer to what he asked they told hum
No oracle 1 the world could answer 1t

Dejectedly he left the temple court and wandered at
random about the cury all that day More than once he
thought of leaving Delply where he had nothing to
hope for and of gomng further—somewhere—anywhere
Then 1n 2 dirty alley in the poorest quarter of the town
he had got 1nto conversation with an old blind man a
very old beggar who crouched at a street comer and
held ont tus shaking hand m the hope that someonc
would drop sometlung mto 1t Thus seemed an odd
thing 1 a street wherc all must have been equally poor
but he sud that n carber days he had begged 1n the
temple court and beside the sacred way though now he
could no longer g0 so far When we had begun to tadk
of thus together I told him of my own cares of my long
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THE SIBYL

vain wayfarmg to Delpht and of my distress because
the oracle had been unable to give me an answer He
Iistened to me with compassion and understood me well
though he thought 1t strange that there should be any-
thing which the Delphic oracle could not answer  You
must have put hard questions  he said

But when he had thought 1t over he went on reflec-
tively There may be one who can help you One who
can answer all thataman canask  And he told me that
up 1n the mountamns there hived an old priestess of the
oracle an ancent Pythia cursed and hated by all
because she had commutted 2 crime agamst god
Aganst the temple and agamnst god and agamnst all
sacred things yet she was a great and mighty sibyl No
priestess 1 Delpln had ever been so great so beloved
and possessed by god as she She had prophesied wath
her mouth wide open and no one had been able to
endure the sight of her when she was filled with her god
His own breath had 1ssued from her mouth and her
speech had been as wild as fiery flames 1t was sard for
thus did he love her He refused to speak through anyone
but her and did so for many years

But then she had smned agamnst both god and man
and cast herself down mto damnation she had been
dnven from the aity with sticks and stones and had been
cursed by all men and of course by the god—by hum
whom she had offended  Thus happened 1 my chuld-
hood said the old man  but although no one speaks



THE SIBYL
of her any more or utters her name she 1s sud to be
hving sull 1n the mountamns whither she was dnven
And 1 don t doubt that 1¢ 15 true One who has been in
such contact with the divine must find 1t hard to die
with such power as must yet remain within her One
whom god has once taken up tus abode he does not
forsake though he remain only as a curse
Seek her out and you Il surely get an answer to your
questons though 1t may appal you
And he pomnted with hus trembling hand to dus
mountan and blind though he was he pomted anght
She to whom he had been speaking sat motsonless as
she had sat throughout hus tale No change m her face
revealed what mght be stirning within her Searchingly
and with some surprise he gazed into the dark furrowed
face as 1f to read 1n that old book wlich for all 1ts
plain scnpt was so difficult to dectpher Tt was as 1f 1t
had been wntten 1n an ancient tongue which was no
longer spohen.
For a long ume she sat silent seemingly abstracted,
withdrawn mto herself
What was 1t that you asked the oracle? she said at
1ast, a5 2f she had woken from her musing
I asked about my desuny  he sud.
Your destiny®
Ay my desuny My hfe—how its to be What
awaits me.
Thatswhat most peopleask thats  the 1
10



THE SIBYL

about What 15 so extraordinary 1 your destny? Is 1t
something specal®

Yes 1t1s

And he told her of a peculiar thing that had hap-
pened an event which had scored 1tself so decply mto
his memory that he seemed not to recall anything
besides an event which left hus soul no peace which had
1mpelled him to come to Delpht and now at last to her
to seck enlightenment and some measure of peace

1 lived happily with my young wife and my httle
son he began n the aity where I 'was bomn and Lhad
no thought of leaving Ihad my hvebhood there and a
house left me by my father I was not nch but well-
to-do my hfe was secure and carefree and all things
seemed to prosper with me

One day as I was standing at my door I saw an un-
known man dragging himself along wath his cross
There was nothmg extraordmary in this nothing
unusual 1t often happened that men who were to be
cruaified were led along our street by soldiers up to the
gallows place ours was the road to 1t And there was
nothing peculiar about the man himself so far as [
could see He was pale and tired he seemed exhausted
Because of that no doubt he paused and leaned against
the wall of my house a little way from where I was
standing I didnt Iike 1t What's he doing that for I
thought If a condemned man a man so unhappy leans
agamst my house he may brng il fortune upon 1t
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So I told him to move on and sad I didn t want lum
there

Then he turned towards me and when I saw hus face
1 knew that this was no ordmary man—that there must
be something spectal about him  But what 1t was that
made me think so I could not have sud I beleve that
the look on lus face was not usually angry at all but
gentle and submissive Bat 1t was not so now 1t was
nughty and ternble 1 a way that I shall never forget

Because I may not lean my head against your house

your soul shall be unblest for ever he sad

I was astonished and uneasy and thought 1t somehow
suuster The soldiers simply laughed and drove lum
forward for they did not want him to stand there
esther they forced lum on But before he went further
with lus cross he tumed to me agam and sud
menacingly

Because you demed me this you shall suffer greater

purushment than minc you shall never die You shall
wander through dus world to all etermty and find no
rest

And he settled hus cross upon hus shoulder agam and
dragged humself on along the street untl he disappeared
through the gate of the aty some way off

Istayed where | was with 2 most strange sensation.
Something seemed to have happened to me—something
whose inward meaning escaped me [ could not explamn
1t erther to myselfor to anyone else but so1t was Some
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THE SIBYL

neighbours who had heard what the man sad and saw
me standing there and Jooking queer told me not to
trouble myself about 1t—not to take any notice of what
a man bike that said 2 comunal who was gomg to be
crucified Surely I knew that they often burst out into
the most ternble threats and curses because they were m
a rage with everything and because they were to lose
their hives They talk all sorts of rubbish you know that
~—t 5 nothing to vex yourself about

I knew well enough that they were nght And m
taking 1t as they did—mn laughing at me a httle and
shrugging their shoulders at the tnaident they reassured
me When we had chatted about it a hittle I was laughing
atittoo Iwent back to my work and thought no more
about 1t

ButIcouldn t quite forget It came nto my mind now
and then though I tried to drive 1t out The day passed
I attended to my work and everything was as usual Or
so I thought But the words he had spoken remained
with me from time to time they were repeated i my
mnnermost self—by whom? By me? I don t know butI
heard them—I heard them quite plamly I couldnt
understand why I had to recall them Iknew they meant
nothing—nothing at all—that they were just words
spoken to me by an unknown crimunal because he had
not been allowed to lean lus head agamnst my house
There was no more to 1t than that and 1t was foolish to
pay any attentton to what he d sud Why did Ido 1?
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1 thought that by next day I should have shakent off
But when I woke 1n the morning 1t was with the sense
of something having happened to me and as I lay
doung the same words were slowly repeated innde me
and softly—as 1t were 1 a whisper—they reminded me
of the sentence that had been passed on me—~bv whom?

When 1 had risen 1 was myself agan and Uset about
my work as usual But I felt no real imnchnation for it—
1 who was usually so eager and took such pleasure 1t
After 2 tume L became too restless to ut sulf and T
wandered 1dly about domng nothmg at all 1 had no
wish to do anything This was quite nnltke my uswal
self Andsortwenton day after day Insome way Lhad
altered and could not recogruse myself

1 dont know how long 1t was before T heard the
queer rumour that the man who had been taken along
our steeet to be cruafied was god s son It was not sad
openly but whispered among people m the ity and
talked about 1n secret Those who ought really to have
known the truth of t—~those who believed 1 hum—
scemed to be in luding and dared not come forth to
bear wimess on hus behalf—-not yet There cannot have
been many of them most people 1 the aty didnt
believe 1t at all of course they thought st was some
foolish tvention and those who had had hum excented
declared 1t 1o be a blasphemy aganst god

God's son—of course he wasnt 1 told myself Its
ndiculous Quute absurd Godsson?  And I asked
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about this rumour about how 1t had begun and who
were spreading 1t naturally 1t was those who beheved
those who were in lnding They declared that a muracle
had come to pass—all kinds of miracles—showing that
1t was true and then the muracle of their own belief
that they knew him to be the son of god and had
expentenced 1t m themselves For them this was of
course the greatest most important muracle They were
not at all rehable people and what they sad was
unworthy of attention

Id d 1t with the netghb asking thern therr
opmion asking what they thought of the story that the
cr J—if they bered h ho had dragged

himself past wth hus cross was god s son They had heard
of 1t too and thoughe 1t arrant nonsense

But many believed 1t I sad They shrugged ther
shoulders and said somethmng about lunatics

Are you stll brooding over what be said to you?
one of them added with a laugh

Not m the Jeast I answered laughing too  Are
you mad® You don t think Id care about a thing like
that?

But was that true? Did I really not care about 1t? It
was casy enough to say but why then did I feel so
changed so downcast and joyless and why did every-
thing seem so meantngless® Why had 1t become so?
Why did everything scem somehow so empty and
desolate both within and around me? I had never felt
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thus before. What sort of change was 1? Why did 1
feel Iike this?

I remember one day I was walkimg outside the ety
gate 1 the fertile countryside I knew so well the vine
yards and the fields of gram, with olves and fig treesn
them I'manelled to see how drab and depressing 1t all
looked for asa rule 1t was quite the opposite It was the
muddle of the day  but 1t felt more Like evenng and I
was oddly oppressed by the sight of that landscape and
1ts grey desolanon What did 1t mean® What was the
matter with me?

Was this my world® The world I was to live m?

And I remember with how heavy a tread § turned
bac to the aty and my home

Asvet1had sud nothing to my wife Ihad not wanted
to But she must have noticed st Mustn ¢ she? So I'went
1nto the room where she usually was at that tme of day
to tell her about 1t and what 1t was like

I found het lying on a straw mat on the floor playing
with her child I broke in upon ther game L explatned
to her as best I could what was the matter with me and
that I beheved I had been Jaid under a curse

She laughed at me as she lay there on her back playmg
wth the baby and holding 1t hugh in the air hehad such
a young and lovely laugh.

Yes T think you must have been  she sad  scemg
how long 1t 15 since you kssed me.
1 med to smile and stood watching them knowng
16
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that this was something beautiful and something that I
dearly loved yet a sort of grey ash seemed to Le upon
them a5 1t lay upon all I saw

And I felt Iike a stranger standing there like some
outsider who ought not to disturb them n therr hfe
‘When I went away [ heard them go on wath therr play

As they were 50 had I been but lately—dehghting n
Iife 1n being alive Ihad rejosced mn 1t every day

Everyday? Itwasstrange hehad said that Ishould
live for ever—that I'should never die How strange
‘Why should I mind that? Had 1t not always been my
dearest wish never to have to die never to die?> Why
then did I not rejoice® Why did I feel no gladness?

To all eternity and find no rest

1 had never really thought about 1t before but now I
seemed to gatn some inhling of what etermty was That
1t would deprive me of my Iife That 1t was 1tself the
damnation the unblessedness that 1t would tself
unhallow my soul

Etermty It has nothmg to do wath Ife I thought
1t 15 the contrary to all bfe It 1s something Limatless
endless a realm of death which the Iving must look
mto with horror Was 1t here that I was to dwell? Was
1t for that that thus thing had been given me? To all
ctermity That was my death sentence the most
cruel that could be devised

This god takes from me all the joy of hving I
whispered to myself
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For the first ime I glimpsed the exastence that aw aited
me and looked into 1ts vord And for the first ume I
truly beheved m the power of this curse—1 bebeved that
this questionable god could carrv out hus mtention and
that my soul would become just as he had threatened
that all would be accomphished as he had said

Yes all was being accomplished The change 1n me
went forward and I was helpless to arrest 1t What power
had I What was L to do? How could I act how prevent
swhat was happening? I had no power I was utterly im-
potent For I'was myself the unhallowed soul I destred to
help 1 was myself the transformation that was taking
place withun me and filling me with perdition.

One day m my despair I did something-—something
that was only to mcrease my unhappiness my unblessed-
ness It was the mddle of the day but I lay outstretched
upon my bed tormented by my hurrying, thoughts by
my wnner self my own inner self—the thing that was no
longer mune Suddenly I was seized wath fury at my
destiny and the malignant god to whom Iowed 1t W

should ¥ accept 1t? Thus madness® W ¥ not reb
against the power withm me and . Iy
not' I will Live 1 will Ine exacily v
be as T have been I wall be hke ¢ «
hive!

And when I had sad 1t o
myself—1t was as if the sm

garment I felea rehief
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known before during all the time that had passed And
T rose and went mto the room 1n which my wife and the
child were For a while I stood watching therr pratthng
play then I went up and gently separated her from the
child and kissed her She put her arms about me and
they wete bare and warm and we went mnto my room
together and when we had undressed she lay down on
my bed with the hetle smule I knew so well—on the
bed where but now I had lam 1 torment—and parted
her knces for me to come at her All was as before when
we had loved each other and I thought I had conguered
and reganed my happmess

But I could do nothing I felt how ravishing she was
more ravishing than ever—I knew that—because 1t had
been so long yet I was not filled with any desire Her
warmth flooded to meet me but 1t was she alone who
was warm I grew cold and damp and could do nothing
Her breath panted agamnst my face panted for me But
I was powerless

At last I burst out weeping—I lay despaning on her
glorious warm body and wept

She stroked my hair 2 hittle and my cheek Then she
took my head between her hands and looked at me
looked closely searchmgly at me mnto my face as she
had not done for a long tme

How old your eyes have grown  she sard

Now my unhappiness was complete 1t was like a

bottomless well into which I had been hurled now that
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thus too had been taken from me But was 1t 5o strange?
Tt was life s greatest bliss Was 1t strange that 1t should be
taken from me that I should not know 1t—never know
1t agan® 1 the unblessed® T condemned to eternal
unblessedness?

After this others too began to nouce the change m
me or so at least I fancied People avorded me wath-
drew from me [ thought and if they were compelled
to speak to me and meet my eyes they looked at me
queerly The neighbours i our street fell sdent and
seemed to realise at last that somethung had happened
to me and that 1t had to do wath the man who was taken
out to be crucified and whom I forbade to lean hus head
agamnst my house They never spoke to me about st and
as I say they avorded me yet 1t was clear that they had
notced the alteration m me—that they observed me
secretly and whispered about me and that 1t was from
compassion alone that they refraned from sayng
How old your eyes have grown

My wife became more and more shy of me some-
thing 1n me seemed to fghten her—no doubt my eyes
And she must have remembered my teling her that a
curse had been laud upon me 1 dont know for we
never talked of 1t and what had happened between us
we never hinted ar by so much as a word

She doesn t want to look into them any more 1 told
myself

No doubt she suffered as keenly a5 T did from the
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change I had undergone I dont know for we never
confided m each other neither of us hnew what burden
of thought the other bore And after the time Ive
spoken of our eyes never met agamn

1 had never concerned myself about her thoughts in
any case She was like a child and I had never ganed
much by talking to her though this had not struck me
before and Thad been content wath her childish pratthng
Now I understood the futiity of talking to her about
anything and I did so no longer Her mere presence
began to exasperate me and the knowledge that she was
somewhere near—even the sound of her vorce or her
laughter somewhere about the house But she didnt
laugh so often now For the most part she stayed with
the chuld I suppose they still played together m there
but more quetly than before they could hardly be
heard Thus everythng m the house was greatly
changed

T was bound to bear rancour agamnst her because T had
been unable to go mto her Thad to take revenge upon
her for that 1did so now I never looked at her neither
at her nor at the chuld but behaved as 1f they weren t
there I had never been particularly attached to my son
m any case—or had I? At least I had always thought
that she fussed over hum too much no doubt because
she was a child herself and the secret grudge I had bome
agamnst um broke out now that I was cut off from her
for ever What troubled her more than anything I
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this too had been taken from me But was 1t so strange?
Tt was bfe s greatest bliss Was 1t strange that 1t should be
taken from me that I should not know 1t—never know
1t agam? 1 the unblessed” I condemned to eternat
unblessedness?

After this others too began to notce the change m
me of o at least [ fancied People avorded me with-
drew from me T thought and if they were compelled
to speak to me and meet my eyes they looked at me
queerly The neighbours 1n our street fell silent and
seemed to realsse at last that something had happened
to me and that 1t had to do with the man who was taken
out to be crucified and whom I forbade to lean hus head
agamst my house They never spoke to me aboutat and
as 1 say they avorded me yet 1t was clear that they had
notced the alteration m me—that they observed me
sceretly and whispered about me and that it was from
compassion alone that they reframed from saying
How old your eyes have grown

My wafe became more and more shy of me some-
thing 1n me seemed to frighten her—no doubt my eyes
And she must have remembered my telling her that a
curse had been lad upon me I dont know for we
never talked of 1t and what had happened berween us
we never hinted at by so much as 2 word

She doesn ¢ want to look 1nto them any more T told

myself
No doubt she suffered as keenly as I did from the
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played together and from which one could always
hear therr Jaughter (though not lately)—when I went
1m there agam and realsed at last that they were not
there and never would be there agan 1sank down wath
a shriek For 1t was as 1f a kmfe had been dryven into
my breast and I lay bleeding on that hittle mat of straw
where once she had lam on her back and hfted up her
chuld with her bare arms How long I lay there I cannot
tell But then I heard something more and more dis-
tmetly avoice mside me and Thad tosttup Isat staring
before me Over and over agan londer and louder |
heard st—heard what he had said—the fughtful words
that he had pronounced over me My mnner self was full
of them echoed with them 1t was as empty as a
deserted house and between the bare walls there
reverberated eenly those menacing words abous my
destiny—about what lay before me His curse resounded
through my sout

That same evening unknown to any I left the ¢
of my barth and walked out mnto the darkness to begm
my wandenng through the ages In the loneliness of
mght 1 took the first steps along the road of my
malediction

Since then 1 have roamed without a halt without regy
as I am bound to do and like lum finding nowhere 1o
lay my head I have wandered about a world covered
with ashes wath a layer of grey ashes the world that
mme I have seen 1n 1t all human wretchedness alf Wang
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and evil I have leamt that 1t 15 like me as evil and
Toveless as I who am to live mn 1t for ever that thus 1s my
world the world of the homeless god-accursed man
wnth 2 soul for ever unblessed

From time to time I have come upon those who
believe in the man who condemned me to ths Iife It has
happened more and more often for 1t seems that hus
teaching has spread far and wide These people scem
happy whether from sumple-mindedness or some other
cause—perhaps because of therr faith that 15 what they
say themselves of course And 1t may be true To them
he scems to have brought blessing that same god who
to me has brought so great a curse And they say he s
good and loving—ay that he 15 love stself for the man
who believes in hum and devotes umself to hum It may
be so It does not concern me For me he 15 a malignant
power which never releases me from 1ts talons and
gives me no peace

That he really 15 god—that the man who was led
along our sweet past my house to be crucified really
was god s son—they do not doubt. They have so many
signs of 1t they say that he rose from the dead and
ascended mto heaven camed up in 2 cloud—and many
many other things But none of that concems me Their
futh therr teaching all ther signs and wonders—
nothing of all that 15 any concern of mine

For me the sign 15 the cternal unrest tn my soul

Of course I ought to have Jet um lean hus head
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agamnst my house But to me he was no god but justa
cnmunal—one of the many who dragged themselves
by wath their cross with whom no one would have
anything to do Compassion? Love of mankind® May
be ButImnotaloving man and have never pretended
to be Im an ordinary person qute ordinary like most
others When 1t happened I was a happy man carefree
and heartless as 15 natural when one has nothing
particular on one s mund Wicked perhaps but not more
so than others Of hus doctnne of love I know httle—
only enough to be sure that it s not for me And besides
15 he lumself really so loving? To those who love hum
he gives peace they say and he takes them up wath um
1mto hus heaven but they say too that he hurls those who
don t believe 1n lum mto hell If this 15 true then he
seems to be exactly like ourselves just as good and just
as bad Those we love we too treat well and we wish
the rest all the evil there 15 If we had the power that
he has we too pethaps would hurl them to damnation
for all etermty though we cant be sure Only the
mahgrity of 2 god surely could be great enough for
that

I ve come upon these people here and there about the
world but I ve never come to know them well Inever
get really close to anyone for they withdraw from me
—they re nmid aware no doubt of something odd
about me something queer something that fghtens
them I expect its my ecyes that fughten them Ive
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noticed that people look away 1f their eyes meet mine
They daren t look mto them—mnto these dred-up wells
these depths with nothing m them Who 15 not
frghtened by such things? Its only natural that they
should be

As she was

As she By now she will have found men with
young eyes T used to think to myself on my solitary
wandenngs And my heart would shnivel and I would
hold my hand over my eyes as if to nde them though
there was no one there to see no one from whom to
hide them

And why should she not? It must be so When I had
young cyes she loved me Did she?

Thus T thought to myself But once far away m a
foresgn land I met a man from the aty of my birth
who told me that my wife had died m her mother s
house—lttle and wizened and no longer beaunful—
and that long before then my son had died of the
plague

Sa they were gone the two who had laughed
together

How long ago 15 that? I cannot tell for nme does not
exsst for me Why should 1t? But 1t feels a very long
me ago

Yes they will all die One generation after another
with thert afflicuons and crimes and all the things with
which they afflicted and tormented one another But I
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shall never die So long as these creatures exast—evil
most often—I too shall exist evil myself their destiny
1s mine And that 15 why I ask about 1t—why I want to
look mto 1t mto the future although I dread 1t Tear
down the vedl and let me sce, however ternble 1t may
be!

He was silent.

Darkness had fallen long before and from the one to
whom he had spoken no answer came He sat as of
alone

I have seen god as you have he added after 2 time
Ihave methim and the meeting has filled my soul with
horror

The old woman was quite hidden from lum mn the
darkness But he heard her say 1 a low almost toneless
voice

There 15 no joy m seemg god

And she rose drawing her garment about her as if’
she were cold It had indeed grown chully stnce sunset
and a light shuver ran through him too When she
mvited lum to go m he followed her crouching
through the low doorless opening  He had never been
m so small a human dwelling before He could not
stand upnight and from where he was he could touch
every wall the wall that was the mountamside was
dnpping with motsture

She Lt the fice taking fuel from 2 pile of brushwood
and tree-roots on the earth floor The hearth was simply
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2 stone set 1n thus floor and the smoke escaped through
2 hole 1n the slate roof agamnst the mountain wall

When the fire blazed up he looked about hum 1n that
curous room and to hus surprise he saw that they were
not alone Away 1n 2 chm comer a grey-hared man was
squarting—a man or a child he could not be sure
which he could not determine and the uncertanty
gave hum a sense of something mexphcable almost
foghtenmg he could not think why thss should be but
so 1t was The face was hke a chnld s wath a smile which
m the half-dark seemed emgmatic—emgmatic perhaps
sumply because he could see no reason for 1t It was
netther a good nor a wicked smile 1t appeared altogether
detached m 1ts changelessness—perhaps that was what
tnade 1t seem mystenous—although the eyes 1 that
grizzled forward poking head followed their every
move He thought 1t very strange For a moment a
blurred memary crassed hus rand~—of v hat? A memory
surred by this smile® No he could not capture 1t he
could not pin 1t down But thus grey-headed child
crouching m the half-dark with hus changeless smile
had a singular and fnghtenung effect He could not take
Tus cyes off it. What sort of 2 being was 1t what sort of
sceret, 1 this house which seemed hardly like 2 human
dwelling at all?

“Thatas my son sud the old woman  You can speak
quute freely before him he understands nothung

But the stranger could not bring humself to speak or
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10 ask about what was now occupymg his thoughts—
about the son who was to sit there i hus corner Listering
to ther conversatton without understanding any of 1t
and smihing that smile
It was the old woman who broke the silence at last,
saymg
That was a strange god you met 'Was he crucified?
Yes

Curious If he was god s son. Why was 1t?

I don t know—I can t make out etther what good 1t
was supposed to do But I ve heard 1t said that 1t was
because he had to suffer That hus father wanted him to
suffer But thats sheer madness I cant explam 1t
ether to you or to myself

A cruel god

Yes mdeed But 1ts just hearsay To let a man
suffer! What good can that do?

I think I recoguse that god she murmured to her-
self And after a while she continued a hittle hesttantly

And she who bore god this son—do you know any-
thing of her?

No I never heard anything about her She was just
an ordinary woman I should think

Yes Iimagine so So you know nothing about her?

No All I heard them say was that by having thus
child she became god s mother—as of course she would
No I know nothing about her why do you ask?

I was just wondenng what she was like and what sort
29
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of Iife she led How god treated her while he Joved her
and afierwards when perhaps he loved her no more
Whether she was 2 happy woman Imean and whether
bearing god s son gave her joy Or whether he let her
be crucfied too

No no of course he didnt! Of course not And
anyhow she was a woman

Yes of course

She sat silent for 2 ume Then she asked

Ths son—you sud he was a god of love?

Yes you could call hum that He preached the love
of mankmd—all people were to love one another
That s what he meant Ithink 1f [ ve nghtlv understood
it

What a strange teaching He must be an extra-
ordinary god

That may well be

[ve never heard tell of such a god Vet Ive heard
about so many that I thought I knew them all How
happy she must have been Its a pity you dont
know anything about her—the one who was allowed to
bong fum 1nto the world—who was chosen for 1t

I wish hed never been born Then I mughe have
ived my bfe happily 23 1 did before Y met bum

Ay ay It s dangerous to meeta god as we all know
But why didn ¢ you let hun lean s head agamnse your

home? Why did you deny lum that? Such lovelessness
m&t\n\vc been a great crtme agamnst hum
30
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Lovelessness' Tam as Lam and I ve never pretended
to be anything different 1m like everybody else and
what s wrong with that® And do you think god umself
15 5o full of love? Do you really think so? Has he shown
himself so to you? Then why did he curse you.

The old woman made a sharp movement and he
broke off She raked the fire wath a half-charred branch
and sent the sparks flying upward

After 2 while he went on

You commutted a cnme agamst god and were
cursed by hum as I was Why was that> Was he m the
nght? Is he always nght? Are we never n the nght
agamnst im?

He looked at her furrowed old face hoping that she
would open her own surely tormented soul to lum and
let Tum see 1nto her destiny which he believed would
help hum to understand hus own But she just sat looking
mto the flames and he knew nothung of what surred 1
her

That blind beggar down there told me about 1t but
not so that one could und d what really happened
to you.

How was 1t that you became priestess of the oracle?
he went on after 2 pause hoping that she would at least
tell hum this

My parents were devout people  she replied at last
That was no doubt the reason And then we were very
poor
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Poor? Surcly you couldnt be made priestess for
that?

Ah yes Tcould But there s no joy in remembering
such things

Was 1t here n Delphr®

No we lived some way down the valley We were
peasants

Oh

You could see the place from here 1f 1t was daytime
1t s no further than that And although my cyes arent
what they were I can make out the gable end and the
old olive-tree beside 1t But who lives there now I
don t know

Have you no kinsfolk lefr?

Kansfolk? I should hardly think so But how can I
know? Kunsfolk? No those I speak of have been dead a
long long time

You haven t spoken of any

No  no lhavent thats true
~ But you were thunling of some perhaps®

“yus Twas thinking of my parents of my mother and
father Buthow longagoitss  to think that one can
Temember thungs that were so long ago

My father wasa good husbandman but the ficlds
were small and me» Q\qthcy yielded httle toil as he

mght—and everything 1ad to be done by hand he had

no draught anymals And of course the ficlds werent

b own hehad to give most of the crop to the temple
12
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which owned all the land there It was the god who
owned 1t one mught say we belonged entirely to the
temple and to hum There was hittle over when all dues
had been rendered But we were content with litle
and had never known anything but poverty Yes and
now after all I ve had to undergo I don ¢ thunk of 1t as
poverty I remember the fine big olives we used to get
especially from the old tree at the end of the house—
for 1t was old even then but1ts often the old ones that
bear the best Ive never tasted any smce Not ohves
That too 15 long ago

And was 1t there you grew up?

Yes Two of their chuldren died and 1 was the only
one left So Ihad much love during my childhood and
youth All the same I was alone—thats strange 1nt
2t? Chuldren can be alone wathout anyone knowmg 1t
even when they re sutrounded by love Yes I must
have been an odd child though 1t didn t show so much
at first Twent about on my own and was hardly ever
with others of my age We lived a hLrtle apatt too
though there were other houses not far off The person
T was with most often was my mother No doubt we
were much alike—both serious We walked and talked
with each other as if we were the same age and had the
same expentence of life In fact neither of us knew much
about 1t She was quite untouched by what 15 ustally
called by that name—by all the meanness makice and
confusion which men call hfe and which they pnde
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themsclves on knowing 5o well She knew only the
simple thungs what 1t was hike to bear clnldren and then
Jose them what 16 was like to love 2 man who had been
young and strong and who was growmg toil womn
Iuke herself Such things she knew and 1t may be called
enough. Her soul was as pure and simple as a trce She
was a tall woman and indeed she resembled a tree for
there was somethung restful and peacefisl about her
We had a trec ke that among the fields a Letle way
down the valley—a g solwary tree which was
sacred. Father worshipped 1t He went down to 1t every
morning betore beginning the day s work But mother
and I went a heeke turcher down the valley and prayed
to a spung which ahwvavs had fresh verdure round 1t
cleas waters It was very holy If one stood and looked
down mto 1t one saw at once that 1t was divme One
could sce every gram of sand at the bottom and a place
where they whirled gently round moved by ag -
visibls tinger of pod

Yes my parnts wore very god feanng but for them
god was sprmgs and trees and sacred groves not the
one up 1n the temple who was far oo great and far
away for them and to whom they pud therr crushing
hent. If they ever went up to Delptu—and 1t happened
. Ty scldom—they preferred w0 vist the modest
Q\Y\:S\plc of Gua the carth goddess 1t was just a heide
1bet Wden cabin and reminded them of there own sunple

St finang OF god s mughe and depth and dreadfl
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power over the human soul they had no 1dea—nor of
all the shamelessness surrounding hum and hus temple
They ordered therr own relationship with god and
ma grove not far from the house we had our own httle
turf altar which father had bult and at which he made
sacrifice at the great annual fesuvals for tillers of the
sotl But on ordinary days too he liked to lay some httle
gift there when he came back 1 the evenng after hus
day s work a few ears of com from the fields or frt
and berries of some kind accordmng to the season And
of course before and after each meal he made offermps
atthehearth Iike everyone else but I can still remember
with what reverence he did 1t whereas so many others
do 1t thoughtlessly with no sense of 1ts content or
meaning Hewasaheavy taciturn man and I remember
Ius gentle but always rather sorrowful lock and lus big
coarse hands whuch on the nstde were Iike the bark of
an old stone pine They made me feel so safc when he
held me It was safe and sweet too when we went walk~
mng together and my hittle hand quite disappeared i his
But he seldom said anything In s later years he grew
more and more melancholy especually after mother s
death And certamly too becausc of his sorrow at what
happened to me He lived so long that he had to witness
st all Tve often wondered whether he too cursed me
He died quite alone They found him under the tree
1 spoke of the one that was sacred but those who
found hym didn t know that 1t was sacred and therefore
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couldn ¢ undesstand why he had lan down under 1t to
die No funcrary sacnfices are offered at hus grave, but
I hope he 1s not angry with me on that account and that
lus soul 1s nevertheless at peace

As I grew up 1t began to be noticed that I was not
quite like other girls of my age 1saw visions and heard
vowes this was when the sgns of womanhood first
appeared Later 1t passed Vet T was still abstracted and
alien to reality 11 some way I began to Leep even more
o myself than before and ceased to confide tn mother
[ felt my loncliness and my duference from other
people more Feenly 1could not explan ar but st caused
me suffenng And T grew very restless 1 felt unsafe
though T was i the mudst of safery That very secunty
began to disturb and oppress me It was queer 1liked
1o feed at all about me—mndeed I could not do wathout
1t—yetas gave me great distress Unknown to the others
1 became a stranger to their world though I lived in 3t
and could have hived nowhere else What other world
had 1 Ivone My parents were the only people who
exsted for me and 1 Joved them mfinstely Yet I went
about my home Iihe a stranger filled with an unease of
which they had no inkhing and which 5f they had they
would not have understood They Iived on i ther
simple faith in all about them and in a god who exasted
m ererything that surrotinded them

God? Hlad 1a god any longer? Yes surcly~—but where
was he? He was so far anay he must have forsaken me
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Or had I forsaken hum? Had I? Was that 1> Why else
was I so restless so bereft of safety? Was not god that
very safety—peace and safety? Was he not all the things
I no longer possessed®

I had long spells of utter mdifference And yet 1
burned wth a vague longing for I knew not what And
suddenly without warning and for no reason at all I
would be filled with a glowmng wave—a wave of
happmess and excitement whach at first was glorious
but afterwards became so violent and hot that 1t filled
me with angussh and terror so that I had to press my
hand hard aganst my eyes for a wiile untl the wave
subsided and I became myself agam Mysclf? But who
was that?

Who was I?

All tlus time I was physically sound and healthy
strong and powerfully built like my parents That was
the curious thing I was a blend of diseasc and perfect
health of an overstrung creature and an ordmnary
peasant gul For thus reason my true statc was not as
noticeable as one mught have expected

In tme of course 1t became known that T was a
Iittle odd as mdeed all our famuly were reputed to be
This must have been what made the temple-people
think of me when they needed a new pythia. I dont
remember clearly but I believe I was about twenty
when this happened Those who ruled and ordamed
made up their tunds that this poor odd peasant gul
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who was thought to be rather stm ple and whose parents
were dependent on the temple and on god would do
very well Alsoshe came of u pious and very god fearnng
home they had heasd and thus was a good thing

Father and mother were quite bewildered when the
proposal was made to them They had never imagined
such a thing They realised that 1t was a great honour—~
for 1t was of course 1t was certamnly chat And they
knew that the god was a great and mighty god who
had an mcomparable dwelling place a temple which
they must say was very fine and splendid though they
had only been mside 1t 2 few times and had fele quute
Tost there among all the precious things and strange
peaple Nor could one well refuse the nughty ones up
there the most powerful in all Delplt Whatever such
men proposed must be nght Though one didn ¢ under~
stand enough about 1t to know how to answer They
supposed they would have to say yes—to trust i god
and hope 1t was he who wished 1t anxtons though 1t
made them to hand me over to something they knew
nothung whatever about

And P T myself?

I was strangely troubled when I heard of 1t Chosen®
Was I chosen? Summoned to the temple? To god?

Chosen to be Ius instrument to speak hus words—
words mspued by lum~1 1o be filled wich hus spint
seized by holy rapture?

P I chosen for thus?
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It aroused a tumalt 1 me 1t frghtened me
anmbilated me—and filled me with boundless happs-
ness

Was 1t possible? Could I be wanted by god? But they
sadso they beheved so By god who had forsaken me
‘Whom I had forsaken Could such a thing come about?
‘Was I chosen by him to be hus handmaid hus prophetess
would he speak through my mouth? It was meon-
cervable—a miracle Was 1t the muracle I had been
awatting?

No god had not forgotten me not forsaken me nor
I lum—no that never He called me and I came 1
came with my whole heart already filled with him

God was calhng me!

When the first fevensh excitement had passed I went
about m quiet joy thinking only of the wonder that
awaited me Now I should know peace and secunty
agam with him

Mother and I were to go up to the temple together
‘We went one mornmng and when we had made known
our errand we were shown mto a house by the temple
court and taken before the man who at that time held
the highest priestly office This was an elderly man 2
member of one of the foremost famshes in Delpht and
we had never met such a person before He was kund
and 1t was really not at all difficult He asked a few
questions about our way of life and then talked to me
for a me asking me about my childhood and other
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things which I couldn ¢ think why he should want to
know about and he scemed sausfied with my pre-
sumably artless replies At last he told me that the god
dwelling 1n this temple was the god of hght that he
was the greatest of all gods and lus oracle the most
emunent of any m the world To be 1ts priestess called
and 1nutiated by the god himself was a signal grace and
a great responsibility 1 stared down at the floor with
my mnd 1n 2 turmonl and full of happiness

"Then he summoned a servant who led us across the
open court mto the temple and there handed us over
to a priest who was now to take charge of us

I had never been in the temple before And whale
mother stood there simple and foreign to 1t all Iike any
country woman wathout looking about her very much
1 gazed round enraptured overwhelmed by the wealth
and magnificence of thus holy room I had never seen
anything like 1t before and could mever even have
imagned 1ts exastence I was seized wath reverence and
Joy to be standing here in the presence of the divine.
Yes thus was indecd the temple of the god of Iight the
god s own abode the house m which he dwelr.

The priest scemed pleased with my delight and also
1¢ scemed  because strangely enough I had never been
1 thete before He let me stand undisturbed wn my
adorauon. Then he led us further mto the sanctuary to
1ts very heart. A narrow door led into another room
and here he told mother to sty outside and waut for
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us We entered the room which wag net y=e 1,
and he told me that this was where ¢ 'Zr:-
assembled—those who came to consult the gryzc :;
we went down a Rarow Stawrway mty g Q:
completely dask room kit only by two fechle i
The air here was oppressive and musty alos, ez,
g and I felt I could hardly breathe Th, gy
uneven and shmy and T realised that 1t yyg
Iving rock atself In 1t there was a crevice, oy N
stood a tall tripod flanked by two hugh beyq, c";“
thought but I couldn ¢ discern anything daty g
saw no walls the place was just a sort of T oo
ground full of queer smells—a sickly bend of . :..;
and sufing fumes that scemed to be nng -
aft 1 the rock and much to my surpnse iﬁm;
smell of goat I was al::zkcnthl breathed g :
pentmng and once 1 ost thought I way o,
funt, ¥z,
The priest who despite the darkness seemed ¢ »
observing me closely explaimed that dhug v, & E.-
of holies where god spoke wherehe WSpiredy 5.,
with what she should utter 1 her dehum ¢, Ei;m
that he would fill me with hus spmt T paneeg ind‘:
not answer He seemed satisfied with me ang _y
1mpression the holy room had made upon gy .+ >
mind And when he had forbidden me eye;
anything I had seen or mught see we tumed |,
With my band pressed hard agamnst my eyes
41
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was when disturbed T followed Jum up the narrow
stasr

Mather seemed to have been waiting for us wath
some uncasiness and she looked at me searchungly when
I rejoned her Iwas still breathing heavaly but hoped
she wouldn ¢ notice 1t 1looked about me with empty
eyes 1n that great bright temple where the sunshine was
pourng n exactly as before But I felt no gladness now
And for a ime as 1f too full of something else I closed
my eyes agamnst the light It was as of for the first time
1had sensed something of god

We parted from the priest in the entrance hall He
told me when to come again and mother and I went
home m silence side by side She ashed what he had
shown me but I answered evasnely and we went the
whole way home without another word

I had to be alone with thus as with everything else
with the knowledge that god was mcomprchensible
nconcervable—that he dwele i a hole i the ground—
that he frghtened me! And yet that I longed for hum.
For I did 1did mn spitc of everything and although he
was not at all as I had expected and would hardly help
me as 1 had thought he would Though he was only
calling me

Why me? Why should 1 of all people be the chosen
one?

He had a temple up 1n the daylight too 1t was true
A beaunful glonous temple Bur from what they told
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me 1t was not the holtest place and 1t wag notthee
T was to serve hum Tt was not there that he Basvan
to fill me with hus spiit There he was another
and had no vse for me For 1t was mrw“hh“hghzdu
he meant to fill my soul Down 1n a hole beneay &
sanctuary he would reveal humself to ge dTyey
be possessed by god

And yet—1I longed to be there! Despute my foury,
terror of what awaited me I longed o ¥t bc‘h:y,
I thought of nothing clse never of anyiung 3 et
bemg shut mto that musty sufing ffocatng by, !
prophesy with wide-open mouth to shnel oty
incomprehensible words through frothing s P
with his spirst to be used made use of by my el

In this excitement I wasted for what va &
But 1 tme the excitement subsided and vy fD“o::d
by a kund of lethargy m winch I Lived Toney
inwardly I was scething still though the ¢y N
broke out 1don t know 1f those who nay, took dmt:
of me noticed this—noticed my condition T "f‘ix
up there for the feast-day upon which I wag 4, brog,
pythia was approaching and they wanted to Pt
for my task and keep me under their 1nflieney -
from my parents [ grasped litle of these Prepary %I
and 1 some I could see no purpose at all sop, Yo
had passed I remember before T understood g, ~
nasty thing they did to me was to find out wh, e,
was 2 virgm 1 lved 1n another world

L) thmﬁ’ﬂl!;
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perhaps god had plunged me mto this lethargy to
protect me to keep me Irving 1 Yus world and not
thetrs It 1s possible though I know nothing about 1t

The seventh day of the spnng month wiich 1s god s
day was drawmng near and 1t was then that I was to be
pythia for the first tme I was the only onc they could
tun to for the woman who had been pythia before me
had dred quite suddenly some ame earlter 1 arcum-
stances which they did not want known. They were
expecting many pilgnms to come for the fesuval whuch
lasted several days and they were uncasy about my
performance since 1 had neser done 1t before—about
whether god would speak through me and whether I
could endure the intense stram for so many days on
end They were full of consideration and eare But not
on my account I sealised that even then though I was
hke a child and had hardly ever been out among people
before and knew almost nothing about them I under-
stood too that they lived not for god but for lus temple
~—that 1t was the temple they Joved and not him—and
for 1ts prestige and renown 1 the world Great flocks of
pilgnms would certanly be comung ro this god s most
solemn festval as usual bninging the temple many
gifts which would sull further mcrease 1ts wealth and
power All the mns were expected to be full and
everyone 1 the aty would profit in one way or anothet
by what was to take place These feases which brought
vistors from all over the world meant much to the
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people here mdeed 1t was by them they hved The
whole city was prepanng to recetve the guests

I didn t understand thus then I knew nothing about
1t but later I was to know 1t all too well Iwas to leam
what manner of thing surrounded god and Ius holy
place and what Jus fame meant to the people 1 all these
houses that clung to the mountamn round about the
temple like a swarmmg ant hill Because of their
associatton wath god and because they did no mundane
work they considered themselves to be m a privileged
position and 1 fact looked down upon the strangers
who made their way to this remarkable commumty n
the mountams ‘They were very proud of thar aity and
regarded 1t as holy because everyone m 1t lived on god

But all ths was sull udden from me Inoticed a great
commotion but gave it no thought and m a way did
not see 1t I went about m my daze mto which god
humself had perhaps plunged me gly
by anything outside

The day came gods day with which hus festival
opened and I remember that mormng very well Never
was there such a sunnse over these mountamns—never
atleast that T have seen I had fasted for three days and
was light weightless as a burd T bathed 1n Castaha s
sprng the water was fresh and I felt pure—freed from
all that did not belong to god s morning They dressed
me as a brde—his bride-—and I walked slowly along
the sacred way to the temple People must have been
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massed all along the wayside and in the open court sisclf
but I neves noticed them or knew that they were there
T ewusted only for god And ['walked up the steps of the
temple where one of lus servants sprinkled me with
holy water and stepped mnto his radrant sanctuary mnto
all the brightness where he was not waiing for me
where 1 mught not serve lum 1 walked through 1t wath
the tears burmng under my closed eyehds—for I shut
my cyes not to see hus glory and perhaps faul fum—fail
1 the task whuch he had given me to do and for which
be had chosen me Led between tao prests [ passed
the altar where hus eternal fire was burning entered the
pilgnm s hall and went down the narrow dum stairway
1ato the holy of holies

There was as bitde hight there as before and 1t was
some time before 1 could make anything out But 1
noticed the stfling fumes from the cleft at once and
they scemed even more safing and swoonmng than
before 1 smelt the stench of goar too but this tume 1t
was much stronger and more pungent I could not
explam 1t There must have been something burming
there for 1 could smell that as well And then after 2
while I saw a glow m 2 bowl in the darkness and a
hule man was crouching over 1t fanning hfe 1mto the
embers with a bird s wing that looked like a kites A
yellow-grey snake writhed past hus foot and vansshed
swiftly in the darkness This filled me wath terror for
1 had heard 1t whispered thae the former pythia died

46



THE SIBYL

from the bte of such 2 snake but Thad nor belieger =,
and I had seen no snakes when I'was there befor 1, o
I learned that 1t was true that they were alwayy e
and were much venerated, because they ver. ¢ . £
beasts and had divine peraipience. Lalso fearned b ¢t
embers glowmg 1 the bowl were pieces of| haurebreod,
which was the god s sacred tree and whote smok_ ¢t
priestess must inhale to be filled with hus spne.

Now the little man rose up from hu bowl and &
burd s wing and looked at me so kindly that my terrg 4
were a little allayed His dry wizened face was good.
natured and he even smled at me 2 liele [didn g know
then that he was to be my only frirend 1n the sanctuary
my help and consolation through the yeats 54
especually when fate swooped down upon me like an
eagle from 1ts cleft In my present drowsy state T oo}
little note of um but I fele that he was not like the
others and that he meant me nothing but good dthmxgh
he had to atrend to hus work here Tt was he who noy
handed me a bowl of fresh laurel leaves recently
plucked 1 the god s sacred grove these I must chey,
together with ashes for thus too would fill me with hs
spunit And 3t was then that the Lttle servant of the oracle
smiled at me as if to calm my fears and amongst al]
these frughtening things hus smule was kind and reassy;
g But of course he sad nothing to me for here in the
holtest place no one nught speak.

What he gave me tasted horrible and whethe,
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because of 1ts effect on me or because of my exhaustron
after fasung T felt all and recled a Lttle The two
priests of the oracle who were watching me the whole
time helped me up on to the trpod which was too
Iugh for me to mount unaded then they sct the dish
of embers on a high stand brnging 1t to a level with
my head and with every breath I had to mhale the
drugging smoke It was acnnd and produced a peculiar
giddiness But 1t was the fumes nsing from the ¢left n
the rock that affected me most for I was far more aware
of them now that I was sittng directly over them they
were potsonous and nauseous It was hornble and the
thought flashed through my mund that the cleft was
belicved by some to run nght down nto the realms of
death from which the oracle really drew 1ts power for
death hnows sll things T was seized with horror at
having ths beneath me borror of losing conseiousness
and perhaps snking and being engulfed 1 s—horror of
the realms of death the realms of death 1 felt
myselfsinking sinking  But where was god where
was god! He was not there he was not coming o me
He did not fill me with hus spine as he had promused I
was only sinking sinking

With my senses quite clouded halfconscious I
dimly saw one of the pnests of the oracle leading
fornard from the obscunty a he-goat with unustally
farge homs 1t scemed to me that he poured water over
1ts head. Then I knew no more
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But all at once everything chinged 1
release a feeling not of death bur ¢f Lm - .
mdescribable feelng of delight but v o,
unprecedented Tt washe! Hel Iy k: T
me I felt 1t 1 knew 1t He was filly 5o < -

Z
anmbilatng me 2nd fillng me utaly v 5 &
with hus happmess hus oy Ins rapoe 1’ Lo
wonderful to feel Tus spint bus mspiranon m«:: ER
me—to be hus tus alone 10 be possessed by org p
cestasy hus happuess by the wald joy zh!: Blr
Is there anythng more wonderful than ’h::M z
delight m bewng alve? R re

But the feeling mounted and mounted
full of delight and Joy but 1t was too “chn:t L
powenng 1t broke all bounds—it broke me ‘l‘tm:.
1t was immeasurable demented—and 1 g, =
beginning to wathe to wiithe 1 agony an d‘"‘! 2,
being tossed to and fro and strangled a51f] ey
suffocated But I was not suffocated and insy ca:;ll b
to huss forth dreadfill angmshed sounds utter} by
to me and my hips moved without my will ‘Z‘: “«
1 who was doing this And Iheard shreks loud !'hnf’
1didn t understand them  they were quite uniye]), &
yet 1t was I who uttered them They 1ssued frop,
gaptng mouth though they were not mine iy
not myselfatall [ wasno longer T Twas hrs by ‘I"
st was terrsble terrible and nothung else? e

How long 1t went on I don t know Ihad ng -
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tume while 1t was happerung Nor do I know how I
afterwards got out of the holy of holies or what
happened next who helped me and took care of me I
awoke 1 the house nexe to the temple where I lved
during this time and they sad I had lam in a deep sleep
of utter exhaustion And they told me that the prests
were much pleased with me and that I had exceeded all
thear hopes as priestess of the oracle The old woman
with whom I lived told me ¢thts and then she left me to
have a thorough rest.

1lay there n my bridal gown as god s brade It was
the only bridal gown I would ever wear And I remem-
ber fechng the fine strange fabne and bemg very
lonely

God? Who was god? And where was he now? Why
was he not here? No longer with me? Where was he
my brdegroom? Why had he forsaken me?

1 didn ¢ understand lum  But I Jonged for um No I
didn ¢ understand him at all [ didn ¢ know at all who
he was—1less than ever since I had been hts ssnce he had
filled me wath hus spinie wath Jus bliss tus rapture untd
Iscreamed with pun Yes he had filled me wath agony
Nevertheless 1 longed for lum and him only For
wathout hum all was nothingness and voud.

Supposc he were to come here to me from hus temple
where no doubt he was now bewng worshupped by hus
people by all those who adored lum there for Ius
glory s sake! ¥f he were to come and take me 1n hus
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arms as lovers surely do afterwards Not let me Le
here quite alone m my bndal gown as if forsaken by
im by my beloved now that he had no further use
for me—now that I bad fulfilled my task and to hus
satisfacton  Now that the fever the debinum the
possession was over Why did he love me only then?
Why was he with me only then?

How gladly I would have rested quite sall 1n hus
embrace without raving or any exatement. Juse
rested safely and happily mn his arms

No Idid not want to be possessed by god Iwanted
hum to love me as he loved others and give me secunty
and peace thereby Only peace and securmy mn hus
embrace

Or did I not want this? Was this not what I longed
for?

It was 1t was But should I ever cxpenence 1t? Was |
meant for that—was 1t for that he wanted to use me?

Secunity Peace How could I desire such things? How
could I believe I could find such things i bts embrace?
How could I ask secunty of god?

God could not be as I wished him to be a5 s0 much
wanted hum to be He could not God was not secunty
and repose and rest He was unrest conflict and up-
certanty Those things were god.

I lay and watched dusk datkenng m the room. He
had plunged me mto so deep 2 sleep that 1t was now
evenmg—the day was over
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In the mommg eatly i the mormng as soon as the
sun rose above the mountams my bndegroom would
come to me he would fill me agan with hus spint hus
hot breath Ius bliss and 1 should be his once more!

So began my hife as s priestess—my long service
woth lum.

1 lnved sometimes at home sometumes 1 the house
by the temple with the old woman who had charge of
me She had always tended the pythia during the great
festivals For the festvals were many and Jong and
the service of the oracle was so exhausung that the
prophetess had to be cared for by someone she had to
rest thoroughly afierwards and at mught have a quiet
and strengthenmng sleep A great part of the old woman s
Life had been spent 1 thus work under the direction of
the priests She knew all about the pythias from a long
nme back and liked to talk of them She always wanted
to talk She knew all about the pnests too—what they
were hke which of them really believed and which
only pretended 1 lcamned at once that the one who first
led me wnto the holy of holies only pretended yet he
was greatly respected for as treasurer he had done much
for the temple His period of office was now nearly at
anend appomntments were held anly for a fixed number
of years All came of good fammlies in Delpht Those n
the highest posiions were drawn from the most
emmuncns famubies and of these she talked often and m
great detadl In her eyes st seemed to be this fact which
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gave the temple 1ts real prestige The sanctuary and all
concerning 1t lay very close to her heart and she was
evidently extremely proud of her posiion there Of
god I never heard her speak

Despite her respect for the men m high places and
their birth she never spoke well of them—no not even
of them She never spoke a really good word for any-
one but she had a keen eye for human falings The
mage of the world that I so young and inexpenienced
gamed through her was warped and distorted I felt
this vet T could see that much of 1t was true and 1t
puzzled and bewildered me I have often thoughe that
this woman whom I came to loathe and despise so
hearnly did more to form my views of mankind than
anyone else and made them bitter and unjust Despate
my loathing of her and my conviction that she was
wrong she did mnfluence me And at last by revealng
herself to me m all her vileness she confirmed me m
my belief that her false 1dea of human bemngs was the
nght one Thus we gather knowledge which we call
truth from those 1n whom we least believe and un-
conscrously Jet ousselves be led by what we most
hearuly detest

Later I myself experienced much human mahgmey
and added 1t to what I had absorbed from her Butnow
after sitting up here 1 my solitude for so long thinking
of all I went through 1ve often asked myself 1n spite
of what was done to me Arc men really so wicked?
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Has not my own butter desuny led me astray 1 my
Judgment of them? I dont know for I never meet
anyone now But 1n my lonelmess I have thoughe so

She influenced me because so much of what she sud
was true. She was speaking the truth when she told me
of the baseness of the holy aity and the licentiousness
attending the great festivals All these men from every
comner of the world had to have ight women and all
the poor gutls in the place—and not only the poor ones
esther—were procured for them by the agency of the
s There were few vargins in Delpht she declared—
and that must have been why I had been chosen as
pytha she blurted out suddenly making me quite sed
and confused and then she sard no more of that, And
then there were all the rogues and cheats who were
attracted by the farground hife of the great fesuvals and
all the shady and dishonest dealing that went on under
the very wing of the temple There were scoundrels
even among the priests who took bribes for giving the
desited answers from the oracle and for giving the
pythias utterances the desired interpretanon—though
she had to admut that this was rare—or who kept the
money pad over at the sacnifices or made profits for
themselves by scling the skuns of sacnficial animals
andsoon all kinds of ways of cheating the temple were
open to those who held the nght appointments 11 1t
and, 5o far as she knew many—even perhaps most—
people tooh advantage of such opportunities
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I must say that her nasty talk and the falschood and
meantiess of which she told me and which I unhappily
had many chances of observing for myself all round me
gave me a very lofty 1dea of god and love for lum If
he was surrounded by such corruption—if he arose from
such a morass as this—he was the more extraordmary
the more worthy to be loved And it was necessary to
love lim For what else was there m thus dirty world
to love but him? And what desolation 1t was to be
tossed out into 1t as I had been tossed out mto this
detestable world of men

I longed to leave her ewil prattling and everything
else behind me and return to rm—to lum whom she
never mentioned I was thankful that she did not I
longed for hus embrace for the dark hole 1 the ground
where he would enfold me m his arms and fill me with
hus heavenly ecstasy hus wald bhiss hus spint

His spint? And what was hs spuit? Was 1t sumply
sublinuty and greatness® Exaltation? Only that?

If so of 1t were as simple as that why was 1t such
angush to be hus? Why need I suffer agony and shriek
with pan? Why was his love not gentleness and peace
as I so longed for 1t to be? Why did 1t bring me no
safety never the safety for which I prayed contmually
from my mnermost heart? He was wonder release—
why must he be also ternble and fughtenmg and cruel
and tmmense—why so many things at once—why did
he strangle me at the moment of bliss and leave me
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forsaken when he scemed nearest and 1 most needed
him?

Who was he? Who?

1 threw myself 1nto lus arms wald and fevered ke
Tumself and before he stunned me and anniulated me
with lus immenstty I cned god who are you who are
you? But he never answered

He filled me with lumself’ erased me with umself but
who he was he did not reveal

He never did To this day I stt here i my loneliness
and think about lum wondening who he 15 T ask sull
but he does not answer

Yes Hoved lum Ilovedlum withall my heart Burmy
love did not make me happy It was not that kind of love

But [ 'was gomng to talk about the old woman To me
she was alnays good and kind and she prassed me 1n
exaggerated terms  The priests had told her that [ was
the best pythia they had had for a very long ume she
sard and among all those whom she had had Living
wach her not one could be compared with me She spoke
very contemptuously of these predecessors of muine 1t
was punful to hear her talk so of these women whom I
could not think of without sympathy and a sense of
fellowship T had scen one or two of them 1n the streets
of Delphs especually one thin queer woman who slunk
along the rows of houses mumbling to herself inces-
santly The old woman Lughed heartily at this one
making fun of the fact that she had lost what hetle wats
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she ever had but I Lstened with a shudder reflecting
that I too might come to the same end

It was a long ume before I realised that 1t was as
priestesses that she despised them For other reasons too
certamly but above all because they had been pythas
for thus she thought contemptible m itself

Twas astounded Could she be senous? Yes there was
no doubt about 1t She did not say so directly to be sure
but for all that 1t was plan enough I cannot say how
amazed I was to discover this

And now that my eyes were opened at last I found
that she was not alone i her optruon I began noticing
those about me—their treatment of me their behaviour
to me—and I understood ever more clearly that 1t was
as she had hinted and that I held a despised positon
among mankind People avorded me Yes [had noticed
that long before and realised that 1t arose from urudity
a dread of someone who bad been 1n such close touch
with the divine which as everyone knows 1s a dangerous
matter—of one who was somettmes possessed by god
and whose shricks 1n the secret pit below the ground
could at imes be heard up m the temple People hung
back from me and I didn ¢ wonder at st—but now Isaw
that they also looked down on me they regarded me
as a sort of outcast and preferred to 1gnore me I kept
myself to myself always and liked best to be alone as
had been my way from a child but now 1t dawned on
me that 1n fact no one wanted to be with me or have
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anything to do with me—that my solitude was enforced
and real.

1t 15 strange how depressed and sad this made me
Although 1 cared nothing for company and wanted
none although I seemed born to loneliness nevertheless
1t saddened me And when young people in the street
nudged one another and whaspered as T passed 1t cut
me to the quek though I didn ¢ really understand why
1t should

Did they despise me too® They probably never
thought about 1t but they must have felt that T was
different.

Yes and T was 1 was not ke them Not young as
they were

Young?® I wasn ¢ really much older than they But
young® Young®

‘They never spoke to me No one did unless 1t was
really n cessary

Even the priess who prased me so—for they did
prase me both to my face and to others—and valued
me for the sake of the oracle never said anything 10 me
beyond what was needfiad for my service and for my
tasks 1n connecuion with 1t They werc interested 1n me
only as a pythia as one employed 1 the sanceuary 1
hzd no other castence far them And + whout ever
saymng a hassh word—rather indeed by a constant con~
descending kindness—they showed that there was a gulf
fixed between them and this poor 1gnorant gul from
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a poor famidly somewhere down the valley They
appreciated me and prized me as a good pythia—one
through whom god clearly liked to speak and whom he
filled at once with his mughty spint—but although ths
meant that I was of great service to them and although
I was chosen by god they looked upon me as they
always looked upon those so employed They felt
nothing but 2 sort of pitymng contempt for this poor
raving half-conscious woman whom they st upon the
tnpod 1 the gods snfling pit Her mspiranon was
divine no doubt but 1t was they who interpreted 1t
and knew how to extract a meaning from what for
cveryone else was umntelligible confused utterance
The great thoughts the lofty wisdom which they put
1nto the oracle s answers—those famous answers which
conferred wotld-wide power and prestige upon the
oracle—had nothing to do with the wild shreks of thus
1gnorant woman or very litle She was possessed by
god certamly god spoke through her But 1t was they
who knew what god really meant and wanted to say—
they who knew how to penetrate the core of im and
reveal 1t

And 1t was true T had no share i this n therr wise
mterpretations of hus message I was altogether shut out
I didnt know what I sad what I screamed m my
debinum my possession  their manner of mterpretation
and explottation had nothing to do with me I was
simply filled wath god
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1 didn ¢ know what he put nto me I knew nothing
of lus wisdom IXknew n fact nothung at alf about lum
nor guessed who he mght be I was sumply filled with
Jum I only felt him 1n me I was Jus No more

But was thus so contemptible? I could not se¢ 1t To
be filled wath god—~how could they feel such profound
contempt for this? I drd not understand

What I had taken to be a divine grace an election a
call from Jum to be hus chosen one hus priestess the one
through whose mouth he spoke they regarded as
somehow degrading Degrading to be the elect of god!

The oracle was sard to command veneration through-
out the world yet the one mto whom god injected hus
spinit n whom be took up lus abode was an outcast
with whom no one would come in conractor even speak.

I was baffled

The woman with whom T lved whe was hanest i
her own pecubar way teld me how forrunate 1t nas
that they had found me smnce 1 was so difficul to find
anyone wllng o be pythia Not even the poorest
would be pythia now And she hinted that no ane but
my poor sumple-nunded parents who lined all on
their own 1 the valley and were a litle queer 1 the
head could have been persuaded to consent to 11

Iwas utterly confounded You can well imagme how
it troubled and oppressed me and how many fearful
thoughts 1t atoused n me

Chosen? Suppose after all T had not been chosen? Or
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not by god only by the priests who perhaps didne
even behieve mhum  Suppose what she sad was true and
they had only taken me from my poor ignorant parents
by gule because they could get no one else? Suppose
god had not called me at all and I was not hus elect hus
chosen?

I had beheved myself to be so and I had felt myself
setzed by Ius spint filled with hum I thought. But was
1t s0° Was 1t quite certamly so? How could I tell!
Certamnly I had felt myself to be one with hum—I had
felt myself full of hus glory yet immeduately afterwards
I was quite forsaken and alone and he was not with me
atall Almost always [ was forsaken by lum filled only
by a boundless vord I longed for him but he was
ndifferent T cried out for ksm but he made no reply
I asked Who are you? But he did not tell me You
whom I love above all else! But he gave me no answer
Never any answer

Until he came to me again hurled himself upon me
again like a storm of savage heat rapture bliss At such
tumes I was happy—happier than all other people in the
world—everything was nght and perfect—for a Ltte
while Then I'was cast down into emptiness agam Inan
emptiness which no one else had ever had to feel—not
as I felt 1t~ who had been his who had shared god s
vast Joy at bemng alive

Thus 1t was for me Thus was my love for god—and

1did not even know who he was
Ly
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It gave me no sccunty no assuranice no certamty 1
could never rest quietly i Jus embrace Heat and rapture
Ifele but never stillness and serenuty I prayed forae but
he never gave 1t me

Can 1t be so 1f one 1s the elect of god?

Thept these thoughts to mysclf as usual Whom could
I share them wath 1 whom could I confide? The only
one who could have helped me and answered my
quesuons was more remote than ever before 1 had
never felt so far from hum as duning this tme I longed
to throw mvself 1 his arms—1 longed only for that
—yet at the same tme I dreaded 1t for the first ime
was full of fear—fear of the day when once more I
should be as a brde and led down mto lus pr—down
1mto the holy of holies to meet hun

Thad long to wait for no fesaval was near Then an
oracle-day was fixed upon between festvals as was
sometmes done when pilgrims were expected The
mornng came 1 bathed w Castala s spring and was
dressed in my bdal gown I walked up the sacred way
passed through the temple and down the dum stair as
usual. All was as wual in the cave and 1 breathed the
ate there greedily the smoke from the smouldering
laurel the acnd goat stench the sickerung fumes from
the cleft under the tmpod—all chat could drug me
excte me deliver me into hus embrace Burming with
desire for him 1sac with eyes closed with the taste of the
Teaves from hus sacred eree tn my mauth wattng to be
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filled with um agam—with Ius living spirie. hus pamful
dehght and bliss waiting for hum to erase meand all my
longing and my doubt and bang all to consummation

But he did not come He did not come I 1nhaled the
vapours in deep eager draughts and felt them working
1n me—felt that T was near to sufling and swooning
But they had no other effect on me I was not mspired
by god and I did not feel Ius presence

They brought forward the goat his sacred beast
they poured water on 1ts head—and 1t was then at that
moment that hus spint was supposed to come upon me
But the ammal simply lowered 1ts head to the ground
with a queer whining cry and then dragged itself back
to1ts obscuntty The priest of the oracle gave n thinking
1t useless to try any longer

I sat there with stanng eyes my dry quvenng lips
parted for a cry that never came I was quite empty
with an emptmess and desolation I had never known
before though I had felt something like 1t often enough
There was emptuness all about me too as 1f there were
pothing there and when I stretched out my hand before
me 1t was s 1f I stretched 1t mto perfect vacancy and
boundless desolatton Only the fumes from the king-
dom of death rose up round me enveloping me m
their 1cy chill

They had to help me down from the toped and
when they let go of me I reeled and almost fell The

only one who noticed thrs was the litle servant of the
Vo



But what v, 45 hus displeasyre compared to my owy
despair a¢ what had happened_q, the abyss 1neo which
Thad been hurled> Ngy, Tknew thae g had been forsaken
by god, uvtterly forsaken Now 1t vyas o longer 5
matter of uncertaney g unrest bue of certamnty He
didnot care about me ang wanted to hyye nothing to do
with me Apg had he eyep ared’ Had | cyep been
summoned chogen, by hum a5 1 had fancred> And I had

™ 23 s instrymen, hus elect py, priestess?

The priests had Wanted me y e They had wanged 4
Ppoor foolsh womyy, f0 e i hus seryyen But god
Bumself had never Wanted hee When they forced her
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upon hum he took her to humself and flung her away
agan He had shown hus contempt for the peasant girl
whom they had brought to lum 1n the belief that he
would accept her and fill her wath hus holy spmit love
her as she loved lum Violated and tossed aside It
was for this that I had been chosen
Called for me? He had never called for me how could
I have imagned at? It was I who m my loneliness my
abandonment had called upon hum
In my despair I tortured myself with these bitter
hopeless thoughts I believe I should have broken down
altogether had 1t not been for the little servant of the
oracle He comforted me and reasoned with me he
took 1t more senstbly than I did Such a thing was
bound to happen at tumes he sad and he had long
experience of the oracle pit It happened to all pythsas
and quite often and 1t had to happen to me too sooner
or later It didnt mean that god had forsaken hus
chosen one certamly not But at times like these the
priest of the oracle was always annoyed for he was
concerned about the reputation of the oracle as was
only natural and he probably found it vexing that 1t
should occur on the day he was on duty But god was
not angry—not 1n the least that was not the reason No
one could really tell what the reason was no human
being could ever know That was the secret of the
oracle-pat and 1t was never revealed.

He hunself had had a vague feelng that things were
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not quite as usual that day~not quite as they should be
‘Why he could not say but he had seen 1t all so often
and counld vsually feel these things He had sensed 1¢
as soon as he went down mte the holy of holies long
before L came He had scented 1¢ as 1t were beforchand
And then the lude grey and yellow snakes had not
shown themsehves—they had not emerged from the
secret crevices and that was a bad sign a very bad
sign And the goat the god s sacred beast of which he
had charge and wluch he looked after between oracle-
days had behaved queerly that mormng when he led
1t from ats swall to the oracle-hole 1 had bleated and
struggled as ff unwathing to o So what with one tung
and another he had felt that nothing would go night
and that there would be no oracle today

But 1t was no fault of mune certainly not I was mnno
way to blame I was a2 very fine pythua and must surely
be much beloved of god It was clear that he hked w0
talk through me he came to me so quickly and 1
slipped so easily anro the proper recepuve state During
the ecstasy my face showed that I was filled with hum
Anyone v ho had been there as long as he had could
tell that at once

Thus he tafked to me and brought me gradually toa
calmer more reasonable frame of mind Hu words
hus very nature and hss lde face with sts hendly
wankles had a bencficent and calnung cffect on me
And I should have been even calmer of 1 bad known
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that at the next festival all would go well once more
and yust as usual

In tume I came to realise that 1t mught have been
because L had felt anxtous uncertam and doubtful about
my meeting with god and because I had feared 1t That
must be wrong One ought not to feel uncasiness
hesitancy or doubt m ones soul for then one could
scarcely be recerved nto hus arms

Yet how could one be without dread without
doubts? How could one approach god without them?

This I did not confide to my ftend I never really
confided i hum at all Tt might sadden hum I thought

We became very good fitends dunng thts tune and
remamed so as long as I was wath the oracle

We smted one another well for he too was despised
But I beleve he never gave that a thought—was never
even aware of it—whereas I was troubled by 1t Why
should I have been? No one had so modest a position 1n
the temple as he yet 1t contented lim no one could
have been more content than he was He swept the floor
of the temple and the steps outside he sprinkled water
and then with hus broom swept out all the dirt that the
visttors had brought 1n He kept the place clean for god
And he did this most conscientiowly 1t was always
beautrfully neat and clean This was his man task but
he had many others He tended the laurel trees i the
god s sacred grove he replenished the bowls of holy
water at the entrances to the temple he fed the veno-
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mous histle oracle-snakes wath birds eggs and mice he
carnied wood for the eternal fire on god s altar m the
sanctuary and made sute that 1t never went out for
although ths was not hus responsibabity yer at was he
who saw to 1t He made surc that all was i order 1n
the holy of hohes and on oracle-days he served and
helped there as T have descbed He was put to every
kind of task. He won small thanks The priests trcated
lum with condescenston and often scolded hum
except for the sentor ones who never addressed hum at
all Were one to judge by the treatment he recened

one would fancy hum almost useless but in fact he did
Tus woth very scrupulously and I m sure that god was
well pleased with lum He mare than anyone loved and
venerated the temple st was the apple of hus eye But
he loved god too though nor n any ceremontous
mannet and nat by talking about hum very much he
loved bum as he loved hus work hus siwation lus
cleamng-dunies whose importance he well understood

He looked after god s house and wsas eves busy with
some work or other for him He had 2 great deal to do
with lum but no problems or troubles ever arose
between them there was only mutual st and kind-
ness No great distance divided them and mfenor
though hus posmon was he was never anxtous or
uncertan but felt humself o be close to god—a good
friend of hus He d with um unaffectedly

and all was natural and easy between them
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It was pleasant to sec how he lived to fecl the
serenuty that surrounded him and 1 some sort to share
mt I think he was the happiest person I ever met He
knew there was purpose m all he did and he was good
friends with god

Little wonder then if he paid no attention to the
opintons of men or to their treatment of him and 1
any case as I said he noticed nothing wrong wath 1t
He was so mgenuous so utterly wathout suspicion and
without observation of human bemngs as to be quite
touchmg at ames one could almost have laughed at
him for 1t Frendly and smiling he wandered among
them all sncluding those who never showed him any
kindness m return He lived for hus simple mental tasks
with a simple everyday prety of which he humself was
quite unconscrous He was so devout that he never even
knew 1t

How well I remember hun long ago though it 1s 1
remember that the soles of his feet were always coal-
black for the sacred place might not be entered save
with bare feet and he was constantly m st so that the
grime became ingramed and never wore off Whenever
he bustled about 1n there n Ius cager way one saw the
black soles of hus feet

He 15 the only one of those down there 1 the temple
whom I remember with gladness yes and I find 1t sull
does me good to think about brm He must have died
Iong ago
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At the next great festival as Tsud all went well from
the first day largely because he helped me The evening
before he sat with me and talked reassurmgly and
encouragmgly and then when the ume came m the
mormng and T feht ancoous nd tense agam 1t was he
who made me quite forger it When he handed me the
bowl of leaves ro chew he whupered to me sofily that
the htle oracle snakes had come ont of their cranmes
and he somled contentedly wish afl hus wrnkles nexthe
cored me 1to my trance and then into the mpture the
possession which ¥ so longed ro feel Aficrnards 1t was
seldom that the cestasy faded me but when it didat was
always just as ternble a3 the first time

They became icreasmyly pleased with me and as
the years went by 1 began to be smd of me as the blind
beggar told you that 1 was the best pythus they had
cver had—though that cant be trupwand that god
would not speak through anyone but me This was
becavse once when they tned another woman to ease
my burden dunng the Jengthy festnals she had no
sueeess and § had 1o go on beaning it alone as before

The regard m whach I was hedd led to my staymg on
with the orach s prestess mstcad of leavang 3 after 2
few years a8 was usual—nsua) because for one thing
most of them lached the stength o continue Jonger
¥t was good 10 hase a pythua with such a reputation as
sume and they didn £ want to Jose me Nor did { sant
to Jexve the remple and 15 senvsce The oracle-pit and
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all connected wath 1t held me captive everything that
happened to me there—my transformation mto some-
thing other than myself the wildness the possesston
the transcending of all bounds—was something I could
0o longer be without 1 conld no Jonger bive withont 1t

T'was also accorded more respect because I had become
50 well known as a pythia because everyone knew I
was of service to the temple of the oracle and therefore
to the town and because I was considered to be chosen
by god n an espectal manner But this very fact made
people shyer of me than ever and mdeed I seemed to
smspire them with a kind of fear They avorded me more
than before and I was completely shut out from all
human socety All knew i what a fearful relationship
I'stood to god and how ternble my face was when he
filled me with humself It made me lonclier than any
other person m the holy aty

No one saw me as anything but the priestess of the
aracle did I myself? I was one with the oracle and had
no life of my own no existence but m and through 1t
Yes Iwas a pythua only and no longer a person m the
usual meanung of the word

1 now lived almost entirely in Delphu at the temple s
expense and seldom visited my parents and my home
1n the valley Thad become quite strange to them and I
felt that they were as shy of me as everyone else When
I visited them and we started to talk to each other we
seemed not to know what to talk about Of my life we
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could say nothing they didn ¢ understand 1¢ and were
tronbled by heanng of 1t And there was so Jutle to be
sud about their hfe « ¢ fele 1t ghided by juse as before
—just as 1t had always done—and I hnew 1t nside out
Or did 1? Dsd | know st any fonger?

I had become a stranger to thew world and remote
from 1t Although [ could see that 1t was exactly as 1t
had been before and therefore famuliar to me T was sall
a stranger there Nothung 1s more foreign than the
world of one s cluldhood when one has truty left 1t

They were old now both of them and they showed
1t. They moved more slowly and mother had grown
very thin She looked about her wath sunken eyes ke
an old bird And she Iihed to sit and test in silence We
had so betle to say to one another

T myself was no langes young How old was I when
mother died” Well up in the thirnies ' should dunk

A message was sent to the temple to say that she was
dying but they could not give st me at once for [was
Juston my way to the holy of holies and i1 had known
of 1t § could not have performed my task and recenved
god sinspiranon 1had tirst to do my duty to the temple
and to lim And on that partcular day there were
exceptionally many pilgnms 1t was the fast day of the
great spnng festnal and the oracle went on for an
unusually long time The hintle oracle-servant whuspered
the news to me 2 toon as 1 showed uigns of commng
round but I was sull in my exaltanon my trance and
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found st hard at first to grasp what he was saymng 1t
scemed so remote and somehow wrrelevant Gradually
Ttook 1tin however and hurried home m agitation

1 'was still dazed when I arnived hot and out of breath
at the house where an infinite sullness rexgned It was
always quiet there but now 1t was queter than ever I
felt T was disturbing an meffable peace

1 was still weanng my bridal gown—the one I wore
i the oracle-pit as god's bnde And I noticed that
father looked at 1t m wonder though he said nothing

Mother was lymg with a perfectly white face and
closed eyes I thought she was already dead But when
1 sat down beside her and began sobbing she opened
her eyes and looked at me with a look I shall never
forget It came from so far away that I don t know how
1t reached me—reached anything so alien and remote
“Who was this unknown woman who had come and
sat down at her side 5o strangely dressed—dressed for
something—she could not remember what?

Then she seemed to recogmse me she saw who I
was and realised that L had come a last It was she who
had asked father to send for me 1 learned afterwards
50 that she mught see me before she dicd But what was
I wearing? How strangely I was dressed!

Slowly she stretched out her emaciated hand and
fingered my brdal gown the stuff of 1t without com-
prehension It must have seemed to her that I was
masqueradimg—as mdeed I was She must have thought
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so—she who had really been a brde and borne chuldren
to a man and loved him and them She Ly pickang at
my fine bndal dress without understanding With 2
weary pamned Jook she closed her eyes and her hand
dropped gaunt and empry

1lefe my place at her side and father taok 1t Wath hus
hand m hers she slipped quictly away

To my desparc ¥ sull felt fever and excrtement as she
went

With hus great coarse hand father stroked her face
which he had caressed whrn 1t was voun, and he must
have been thunking of much that I hid never known and
would never hear about—things that belong to the
e of mankind

Unnoticed by hum 1 went and took off my bridal
gown and put on an old kardde which I found some-
where left over from my youth

When I came back he was sull siting and looking at
her and b stll did not nouce me He saw nothung but
her worn face whuch he had Joved when st was alive
and loved sall—a face as pure and simple as ber sonl
had always been Now the soul had left s but 1t was
suill filled with the memory ot that soul

1 too went forward and 13ked at it and saw how
beauttful and how figured 1t was Buc when [
saw s snfirte peace I wept

It was we two who had once been so much alike

He had folded ber hands upon her breast and they
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were white and thin almost transparent thongh they
had toiled at many tasks throughout a long Iife Now
they were quite white as if all that was earthly were
already being erased from them

Later we helped each other to wash the dead body
and anomt 1t with o1l Then we carried 1t to a brer that
father had made and Ind 1t there upon 2 bed of thyme
and olive-twigs according to the old custom to give 1t
back to hfe And although I would have helped hum 1t
was father who with hus stff fingers wove a myrtle-
wreath and set 1t about her head because she was now
mtiated and a partaker of the divine He was scrupulous
that all things should be duly observed and so they
were

Fipally he latd a few ears of gram upon her sunken
breast and covered her face with a cloth that she might
be at peace

Next day he dug a grave i the grove some Little way
from the house not far from the turf altar at which he
offered gifts almost every day Together we cammed out
the bier which was heavy for me for she was not a
slight woman and lowered 1t 1nto the carth

There she lay on her bed of fresh leaves restored to
the earth to the womb For the last ttme we beheld her
peaceful face then father cast earth upon her and later
sowed gram upon the grave as the custom was For she
belonged not to death but to hfe

I stayed with father for a time to help hum settle
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down T was able to do this for the great festrval was
over The house needed 2 woman to look after it and
father was used to having one And I was ghd to stay
there at least for 2 ume to walk m the peace and
stillness that resgned there of which I myself stood
such need For I was distressed by what had happened—
by her fingening my bdal gown and scarcely recognis-
ing me—dtstressed because 1 had come too late to beg
forgrveness for bemg no longer ltke her because I had
disturbed the sallness of hes death and because her hand
had dropped empty from my lap Dustressed by all
th se dungs

It 15 strange that the prace 1n someone § face can be
feltas a reproach butIdid feelst so I reproached myself
for not possesung 1t for bemg meapable of 1t 1 7e-
proached myself for my whole soul my bfe my
exsstence as 1t had now become Why was  not ke
her? Why was my Ufe not Iike hers® Why was not all
bife all the world bke her> Why was not everything 23
3t had been 1n my cluldhood? As 1t was when we wed
to go down together to the sacred spring m the valley
—the one wath the ever fresh greenery about s cleaz
waters and the grams of sand so genty surred by the
mvisible finger of god®> Why did we not sull walk side
by side as then® There was so much I should have
tiked to talk to her about

She had Lun here wamng for me but 1 had not come
—unti} 1t was too late 1 had been too greatly pre-
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occupred with the great festval to think of her to come
down here and find out for myself that she was JJl—.
that she was dyng Too much taken up with things
she could not understand—things one could not explan
to her Things that lay beyond her grasp but held me
captrve so that I could not hve wathout them

Not live wathout them? But her wosld—could I s
without that? Could I really?

The great festival which I could not leavefrop,
which I could not tear myself away—the wildness the
rapture the obsesston—what was that compared to the
peace m 2 human face and to the possession of that
peace?

What did T possess? And what had T lost? What vy
Exy world to hers—to the world I lost when I forsook

er?

I would have sat here at her side 1 the stillness
holding her hand m mune It was here I ought to by, .
been

I percerved that the solemn festival had been here
when my mother lay dymg

Yes 1 felt T wanted to stay here for a time and Ive
1 ths peace and safety In her world For a time 5
least

Often T sat by the hearth 1n the place where she yeg
to sit and I found I liked the smell of the old hoys,
This was strange for before when I came to see the
never iked 3t It had seemed to me unpleasant probably
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because I knew 1t so well And the quetness the
safety of the place had oppressed me Now I sank into
1t feeling 1t take me to stsclf and enfold me It was
swect to me now

So 1t was that I came once more to expertence the
home of my cluldhood To relive the fields the earth
the old olve-tree by the gable end the grove with its
turf altar where mother now lay and the path winding
down the valley to the sprng All these farmhar things
became dear to me agam  they enfolded me futhfully,
and 1t almost scemed as 1f I had never left them YetI
still fele uncertam of their reality and sometimes I was
disturbed by other thoughts nevertheless 1t did seem
that I was on my way back to real everyday ife

Father continued hus work 1n the fields and I kept
house as best I could 1 had lost touch wath 1t and for-
gotten 1t but I soon got mto the way of 1t agun We
hved a pleasant hfe together

Strangely enough we never talked much about
mother though we both thought of her constantly
Father erccted a stele over her grave and made frequent
sacrifice there They were sumple offenngs such as
suted them both T used to see hum standing there and
afterwards when he came up to me by the house hus
gaze was abstracted as 1f he were snll far away It was
almost odd to sec that gentle sad look m the face of so
big and sturdy a man His gaze was as clear as a chuld s
though the expression was not at all thar of a cluld He
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grew more and more silent but lis melancholy was
full of goodness

T remember him so well as he was dunng this time—
the Jast time I was together with lum He would come
slowly 1n at the door m the evenmngs and when he had
caten his big old hands remamned resting on the table
stuff and tired unused 10 1dleness Seeing them I could
not help recalling how safe and comforting 1t had felt
when 1n my childhood he held my little hand 1n bus
But now they had greatly altered and grown old and
wrmkled

Each morning he went down to the soltary trec as
be had always done the one he worshipped and then
he began the day s work Thus was 1n the early mormng
hght before the sun had nsen for 1t mses late among
these ugh mountans though the sky 1s bright long
before

A little later I took the path to the spring down s the
valley the sacred spring It was so restful and peacefil
to stand there and look mnto 1t 1t filled me with devo-
tion and I returned calm strengthened and 1 my own
way happy

So our hfe flowed by Spnng came the country
round our place was beautiful and so was all that mighty
valley

One mormng as I was walking down the path I
saw a man bending over the spnng and dnnking from
tus hand 1 remember that while I was stll some dis-
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tance away I noticed that he drank from lus lefe hand
His back was tumed to me yet I saw that thus was
someone I didnt know and I slackened my pace
thutlang to waw 2 little before gong on But he had
heard me and looked up He was quite young 2 good
ten years younger than I was hus face was fresh and
frank and decply browned by the sun When 1 Jooked
at 1t more closely thare eemed something famubar
shout 1t And he too scemed to know me He rose and
when I came up to him [ found that like me he v/as from
this valley and that I d seen him sometimes as a child
though that was long ago He was now a2 man of
twenty five or thiuty not very tall but broad and
powerful and full of health But be had only one arm

He recopnised me too although it 1 as many years
since he had scen me Our homes were not far apart
His parents bde mune leased a small prece of laind from
the temple they were poor people—perhaps even
poorer than we for they had many chuldren

We chatted togeth r He told me he had been away
for some Years as a soldier having set forth when he
was hete more than half grown because there were 50
many of them at home Then he had lost an arm m the
war and that was why he had come back He was no
good at war now he sud smilng and 1t didn ¢ maueer
He hadn s khed s buta man had to do something The
best work of all was allg the soif if one had any But
for that too one really necded two arms
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Then he asked about me and I told him that mother
had dred and that I now kept house for father
Aren t you marnied then? he asked
No Ianswered hesitating a litcle
Then we talked about the spring I told ham how I
went to 1t every mormng because my mother had
taught me to and becase 1t was very holy Yes he
knew that he sard and the water was sweet Not even
the Castalian spring was so good and such crowds went
there that one couldn t get near 1t He had longed for
this water all the years he was away He had returned
the eventng before and come down here furst thing ths
mornng to taste it
And he knelt down and drank agam as if he could
never have enough
Won t you drmnk?  he sad
1 besitated and then hnelt beside hrm and we both
drank the cold clear water from our hands There was
nothing extraordmary about this and yet I felt that
1t was a smguolar act we were performing together
Afterwards our faces were reflected side by side in the
water which soon lay stll agam I don t know whether
he saw how the grams of sand in one corner were being
slowly stirred round and round Perhaps not but he
sad
Nowhere else m the w orld can there be such glonous
water as this It must indeed be a holy spring,
We rose and parted He was gomng to wander about
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the countryside he sud and see if he remembered 1t
And with a hetde snule on his sunburnt face he lefe me
and went his way down the valley

1 took the path home slowly and without turnmg
round though now and then 1 wondered which way he
was gomng

D1d he know that T was a pythta® Perhaps not?

Next mormng I went there as usual I Iingered
pethaps a hittle longer than usual He came at fast and [
found that 1 was glad of lus coming It was 2 strange
thing to notice to feel

We talked agamn He sud that yesterday he had been
right down to the niver at the very botrom of the valley
and had enjoyed gomng there agan He was astorushed
to hear that I had never been there I ought to go he
sud 1 was not far and not termibly steep 1f one knew the
night places We might go there together some tme he
added as 1f 1t were something quite natural

When he had drunk from the spang we sat down
bestde srand he told me of hus soldiering life in countries
unknown to me He thought 1t was fine to be home
agam but he did not care for Delphy It was a aty of
rogues and all the women were venal

But 1t has a glonous temple  1sad
Yes of couse  he answered. But that was all he
sud I couldn ¢ make out whether or not he knew that
Iwasa pythia And anyhow what did 1c matter~why
was 150 cunous about 1t?
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If he didn ¢ know now he soon would

We talked together as 1f we d known each other a
long time and were old friends But now and then we
looked at each other not knowmg what to say nor
quite knowing what 1t was we had been talking about

The sun was some way above the mountamn when we
parted and I went home

On the third mommg—for I remember I cotmted
them though only halfconsciously—on the third
mornmg ¥ got ready as soon as father had gone out to
work and I remember thmking how queer 1t was to
feel my heart beatng while Idid so As I came down the
path I soon saw that he was already sitting there at the
usual place and I felt suddenly very happy as I walked
along through the momung hght which was not yet
real Iight but would soon become so—would soon
blossom out 1a full sunshine over all the valley He heard
me while I was stll 2 long way off and turned and sat
smiling at me as I drew near And when I reached him
and drank from the spring he knelt down at my side
thongh he had drunk already and drank agam from
hus hand  which was sunbrowned and broad and the
back of 1t very hary When we had finshed we
remamed on our knees looking at each other and all
at once without a word he put hus hand behund my bead
and drew 1t to hum apd kissed me Our lips were cold
from the chilly spring water but grew gradually warmer

—they grew warmer and warmer and at last they were
D
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burmmg hot T felt fus broad wet hand at the back of my
neck and I heard myself panting and my heart thudding
withim me And when at Tast hus bips left mune T heard
tum saying mn hus calm vonce but as of at a dustance
Why do you shut your eyes®

Thad not known I was domng st Topened my eyes and
saw hus soubing sunbume face close ro mmne—saw
come hearer agam untid 1 saw 1t no longer but only
felt lus strong hips on nune which were parted and
warting for them

Afterwards we did not sprak but only held cach
other s hand It was the first cime | had held Jus hand m
mune—hs beloved hand which [ so well remember even
now

We wsere both breathing hard when we got up and
stood side by side

Shall we go down to the rver together” he sud

gravely  You ve never been there

T yust pressed hus hand and looked at lum For st no
longer scemed at all strange thar he should ask me and
that we should go there together

We sped downhidl and presemly when the slope
stecpened he found a place not too difficult for me
!hough 1t Was not casy Cldltr at (hc rare we wete gumg
and with me so new to 1t But ar the worst phees he
helped me took my body and held me unal I reganed
my fooung on the rocky slopes where roots of stone~
pmes ran everywhere The ground became wilder and
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more preciprtous and from below rose the murmur of
the nver growing louder and londer unnl st rushed
and thundered The valley bottom parrowed 1t grew
as narrow and shut-im as a crevasse and the daylight
withdrew until at last 1t was no more than twilipht
filled with the stunning thunder of the tosrent The
pues Ind the nver from us but we should soon see 1t
But when at last breathless and hot wath exertion we
reached 1t we quite forgot thes niver that we had come
to see—we never looked at 1t we saw only each other
thought of nothing but ourselves and ot smking mnto
each other s embrace down there m the darkness where
none could see us where all that was done was done 1n
secret And we sank upon the ground and with my
eyes closed I felt hum tear the clothes off me and come
mto me

For the first time I expentenced love—the marvel of
not bemng alone of another person being 1n me The
marvel of embracmg another and bemg myself cm-
braced and of feeling a profound wald satisfaction 1
my powerful body which without always knownng 1t
had always longed for this

Meanwhile I heard the roar of the niver about me
smelt the fragrance of the soft carpet of pine-needles on
which I lay and which those good trees for untold
years untold summers had been prepanng for me 1
would always assoctate this scent of pme-needles and
thus dull roar with love as 1t was for me
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I did not want to open my eyes and § had no need
to knowmg that my beloved was with me that my
happy body rested brply wath lum 1n hus strong arm
which was hard—so comforting and sweet to rest 1
And 1 e s band Ius left hand stroke my face 1t was
queer to fecl 1t, but I loved to fecl it and 1 had never
been caressed before by any hands at all and never
would be caressed by any other one than dus than his

This was human happiness this was what 5t was to be
a human bewg I was as happy as such benys can be 1
was yust Iike onc of them

When at last we had had our till of each other we
climbed up agam towards the daybight towards the
sunbght towards the full radunt sunshine that now
rexgned over the whole valley By the spring whichlay
there as snll as if nothing had happened we parted from
one another and happy I went home

When 1 reached the doorpost of the house 1 grasped
1t with my sull hot hand and stood leanmg agatnst 1t
for a hietle while full of my happiness

Later when I was prepanng the meal for father to
eat when he came 1n from the ficlds I began to dunk 1t
had been very wrong of us to forget the mver and not
even to Jook ar 1t Perhaps 1t was angered because of
that—because we had not prayed bestde 1t and punfied
ourselves mn 1t before abandoning oursclves to our love
Because we had thoughe only of ourselves Perhaps dus
was an offence for which we should be punushed There
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15 10 niver which 15 not divine this one by 1ts mighey
roar showed us that1t was and perhaps 1t was angry with
us I could still hear 1ts menacing thunder 1t seemed to
me and now m my solitude it frightened me

Ruvers do not easly forgive as we all know And
god

God? God? Would he forgive me ths that Thad done?

1 belonged to lum I was s brude

Yes truly But I was human too I was a human
bemng a woman like all other women This was what I
had felt and expenenced with such unutterable joy A
Joy and a happmess which I had never dreamt of
Which had been stolen from me—by whom?

Iwas chosen by god Iwas god s elect But I wasalso
chosen by the life of this earth by ordmary human e
to liveat Iwas chosen by love by a man who loved me
who wanted to possess me and whom I wanted to
possess I was lus bnde God s bnde—and his

No Ididn t want to thik of this I wanted to thmk
only of how happy I was Of that alone Of nothing
but that

But 1t was god himself who had given me these
disturbing thoughts which I now thrust from me And
he would return wath them and never leave me m
peace 1didn tknow thatthen Inever dreamthow much
reason I had to be troubled on my own account and
on my beloved s—I never dreamt what was awaiting us
menacing us
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We knen not what we did when we husried down
into the gorge to the rushing mver

I tned to immesse myself m my tasks and think of
nothing else But they needed no thought—my hands
pecformed them without my mund My hands which
but now had caressed

To hold tus head between them was most wonder
ful What was as precious as the head of the beloved to
kass hus hips warm—~hot—and see hus gaze plunge into
nune

T wonder what my own eyes were ke as he looked
mto them they must have been like those of one
drowning

If 1t was found out what would happen? What
foghtful thing would happen to us both? But it had
been done 1n secret and no one knew of 1t That s the
nver knew  And god knew  God knew !

And 1t would happen again 1t would happen agamn
and agun my body cnied out for 1t and would never
sufle 15 ey my mouth longed to shour 1t aut across
the mountans over all mountarns Whae would
come of t? 1 feared nothing* Love fears nothung My
only dread was that my beloved  that my beloved
mught

Did he hnow Did he know that I was a pythia the
priestess and bnde of god  And 1f he came to hear of 1t
would he ke evervone elsc—would he then

No Iwould dunk of nothing but my happmess My
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present happiness my happiness now this day 1would
think of myself down there among the hindly trees on
their carpet of fragrant needles resting among them on
hisarm hus hard arm that wasso safe torestin~ Yes
with hum there was safety safetyatlast  Ifonly god
would let me keep 1t—he who could never be safety
No he could not one had to understand that and I
understood But to a mortal to one who was no more
than human safety mught surely be vouchsafed two
lovers mught surely find 1t 1n each other s embrace 1
too mught find 1t at last 1 my beloved s embrace I
who had longed for 1t so much

1 prayed to god I remember—prayed that he would
let me be happy and find peace 1n love mn the carthly
love that now filled me

I did not know I never dreamed that what I prayed
for m my mnermost heart was something he could
never think of granting something out of all reason
for lum to give me up

Our happuness must have blinded me to the unreason-
ableness of my prayer and to the mmpossibility of 1ts
bemg heard We dwelt blindly 1 our love abandoning
ourselves to 1t with only fant musgivings I alone was
troubled at times my beloved never It was not mn his
nature He belonged to reality to the earth to real Lfe
and he feared nothing beyond That he as well as T had
reason to do so never crossed his mind

No happily we knew nothing nothing at all
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We loved cach other sought each other as often as
we could whencver we had the chance Secretdy forso
1t had to be—but that only increased our ardour We
loved each other wherever we happened to be but
always i the open Itke the animals like all nature We
were constrained to do this but we wanted 1t too 1t
swted us as we were and as our love was homeless and
happy Never mdaors like other people but out 1n the
sind and ram and sun. When destre came upon us ¥
remember that we would nde 1 a comfield to possess
one another and lie there unseen with our love Only
the eagles hovening hugh above the valley saw us 1
remember once that summer that the gram bloomed
and smoked above us as we became one n the sunshine
I remember the smell of the com and how the ar
quivered about us in the summer heat

But never again would I go down to the nver
Sometimes he thought we should for there we should
be most ludden And he wondered why I didn ¢ want
to But I never told lum

I had had enough of that roar that distant but
menaang din which was for ever linked with my love
1 could never expenence love without heanng that
sound. Even up 1 the daylight—yes m the midst of
our happness 1n the comfield—1 scemed to hear the
muffled roar of the nver round me Or perhaps withun
me?

1 kept my troubled thoughts to myself and be knew
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nothing of them They came upon me mostly when I
was working 1n the house alone with plenty of time for
every kind of thought Then I would be filled with a
dull unease a vague dread of what the future might
have i 1ts womb Its womb? Once I remember when
1 was looking for something—somethmng quite different
—I came upon my bndal gown Ihid 1t away quickly
Afterwards 1 walked abour that lonely house m a
ferment full of flyng thoughts

If only 1 could talk to ham—to my beloved—about
what was weighing on my mmd how much easter 1t
would be IfI could share 1t wath um Often I thought
of confiding 1n lim—askmg him 1f he knew 1fhe
knew who I was But I dared not My Jove was all too
precious tome and I could not bear to lose 1t I possessed
1itnow but1f I opened my heart to my beloved mught
I not lose hum? It had happened to many If I told um
who I was

But he must surely know 1t already he could not
but know 1t So then I mught just as well

In the end Y did tell am

And st tumed out that he knew Ihad been priestess of
the oracle when he was a chuld and perhaps still when
he left home as a young boy but he thought I had
given 1t up long ago after only a few years as others
did He was astonished that I was stll 2 pyrhua—that 1
was one now Smce Ius return he had not wanted to
talk to anyone about me so as not to betray our
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secret, and therefore he had heard notling No more
than whae I myself had told hum that I kept house for
my father 1 saw that he did not quite know what 1t
meant to be pnestess of the oracle or what 1t involved
He had been absent from Delplu for so long and any~
way he had never cared about such thimgs—he never
troubled Jus head about them he sad But he could not
conceal hus amazement that T was still there—that I was
50 deeply bound to god He sad nothung outnghe bue
Tsaw that 1¢ made lum thoughtful

1 felt relies ed that he should take 1t hke this Iwas not
to lose hum then He artached bittle importance to my
beang a pythia he was the first person not to regard me
as something queer and avord me because of 1t He had
known 2t all the time—though not that I was 2 pythi
stll He had known yet loved me so much! What
better proof could there be of bow hede st mattered to
tum]

Had I not reason to be thankful and happy? I had
told him everything and he had understood me and my
uneasiness Yes though 1 had said nothing about un-
casiness 1 so many words And now I was uneasy no
longer He had understood 1t all as a lover doces

I stroked hus hand which was so dear to me and at
last I remember that 1 kassed 12 We parted with many
Kasses and smules as we always did

Next nme we were together everything was as
before T believe that never since the very finst tume
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had I embraced him wath such passton my fove for lum
was ardent and thankful as never before and I wanted
to show1t to givesthum to give hym me me—allthata
woman 1 Iove can give waith her body her devonon
her desire And he recetved 1t and gave humself agan
But perhaps he was a little surprised ar my vehemence
He caressed me afterwards very gently I remember
almost as 1f he wanted to calm me

We didn ¢ talk about st this time we both avoided
1t And we hardly ever spoke of 1t agam Inoticed 2
certam unwillingness 1n lum to touch on the subject
nor did I want to now that I had confided 1 hun and
all was well

Yes everything was as before except that my love
was even hotter now and meant even more to me I
could siot belp showng how smfinstely muckh 1t meant
to me how I clung to 1t how overmastering was my
need of 1t Perhaps I showed 1t all too planly

His love was steadier calmer like everything else
about lum  that was why I loved lum so He loved me
m hus calm strong fashion and would certamly never
fal me but the violence of my passion seemed not to
merease hus Jove for me and hus desire. Indeed 1t some-
tunes appeared to make him a htele shy of me—just
as he seemed shy of recalling what I had told lum of
myself who I was and that I really belonged to god.
He seemed almost to withdraw 2 httle from me and
because I thought I detected this he became more
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necessary than ever T clung to him yet more ardently
morte breathlessly—~I would never let Inm go! And
although I was no longer afraid of losing him~for 1
wasn t at all-I clung to him a5 2f T chought I rmghe as
1£ 1 had something to fear 1 had nothing at alf to fear
and yet I went on domg 1t 1 rubbed ol mto my face
quite needlessly o soften my shan and take away my
wnnkles though I had none  Althongh 1 looked fiesh
and not at all old—no older than he—nevertheless 1
did st And when one mormung, he was not at the sprang
¥ was franuc with despur Shamglessly 1 betrayed my
snsanable desize for lam  showing hum how blatandy

brazenly 1loved hun and when [ did so my eyes must
wdeed have been lihe those of one drownung but i no
longer cated~—I et hum ook mto them 1hud nothung

1 dsd not wish to hude anything

My passion was ke 2 savage chasm that sought o
engulf lum And 1 saw that 1t frightcned lum

Yes mv love was too preat Too much love cloys
the beloved but thar I didn ¢ know or understand If1
had known 1t would have made no difference For who
can deterrrune che dearee of loving?

He recorled before chus excess thas wald conflagranon
that was so foren to hum and hus wordd—to the
secunty and realiy m which he bved Tt was dus very
safety that 1 Joved—and losed at so mordmarely that 1
fost 1t~s0 ardently that I was bound to Jose st No my
Jove was of the wrong kind 12 did not belong chere In

94



THE SIBYL

spite of everything I did not belong to this world the
real world of men I was not meant for 1t

His embrace was safety and was sweet to rest . But
Twas not meant for safety I became a stranger m1t for
Iloved 1t far too much

But he did not cast me off He was as good to me as
before and we used to have long talks together siting
hand 10 hand ‘When I pressed myself agamst um and
he knew I longed for hum I could sec that he would
rather have drawn back and that I arowed 1n hum no
real desire yet at times he did as I wished and endured
my violence and ardour which he could no longer share
That he did this out of kindness was the bitterest thing
of all Btter too to be forced to acknowledgen one's
heart how little love has to do wath kindness

Yes ke was very good to me and 1t was strange to
feel how, gently hus strong hand could caress and how
love died away 10 1t as 1t did s0

Thus it was between us when the fatal thing happened
when the message came summonmg me to the temple
The oracle was to be opened agan a long lne of
feast days and great crow ds of pilgrms awaited me

On that last evenung I was 1 despair and could not
hude 1t He asked me the reason several times but I
would not tell him—could not bong myself to tell him
I parted from hum in tears utterly distraughe

Next mormng I took out my bndal gown and with-
out 2 word to my father I stole up the path towards
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Delphs It was still dark and I shrvered under the cold
stars 1did not love god I loved someone else But he
id not care about me I was quite alone

Down mn the holy of hohes I felt lus presence~the
presence of hum [ had bemrayed His breath came
roughly to meet me drugging me he scemed to snatch
at me The cave was full of lum of lus spine and the
arr was heavy and stifling to breathe The hede veno-
mous oracle-snakes were out already dartng ther
cloven tongues after me and from the cleft that ran to
the realms of death the porsonous sichly fumes rose up
to me and before I was scated on the trapod I felt almost
stunned by them Never have 1 come so swiftly mto
us power to be wiped out and made hus alone 1t was
as 5 he had been warting to hur} humself vpon me He
seized m by the throat as if to strangle me—squeezed
1t nght—and hornble noises were forced out through it
It was sheer horror and tesror without respite or
dulighs never have [ known such anguish never had he
treated me so savagely with such uteer fury but never
had he brought me to such a prech of frenzied ecstasy
They sud afterwards that my body had been hurled
back and forth and thar my shnieks had been heard
nght out 1w the temple It was appalling  But what
foghtened me most was that tn the nuddle of 1t all
through st ali from far away 1 scemed to hear the
mufll d roar of the nver Was it true® Did I really hear
1t? And why should 1t have filled me wuth such terror?
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Afterwards as I lay recoverng m the house of the
old woman who had care of me and resting from my
dreadful exhaustion the heile oracle-servant came and
sat beside me He had felt uneasy about me and wanted
to sec how I was He saad he had never seen my face
5o terrifying as 1t was this ime The priests had thought
the same and talked about 1t among themselves They
were much pleased with me—wath this violent posses
ston by god But he added cautiously that perhaps I
need not give myself so completely to god—that god
conld not require st of me A famt smule must have
appeared on my weary face as I listened with closed
eyes to hts sohcitous words though he never noticed 1t

He spoke of god Of his god Why did I snule at
that?

Then I heard um menton an unknown man who
had come rushing down the stars from the pilgrims
hall mnto the holy of holies and had stared at me with
borror-stricken eyes It could not have been anyone
from Delplu for no one from these parts would have
attempted anything so mad so strctly forbidden. The
priests of the oracle had been outraged he was daven
forth at once and handed over to the temple guard. No
one knew what hus pumshment would be perhaps they
would just let bum go

It was a strange mnadent to be sure but I hardly
heasd what he was saymg—untl he menuoned that he
thought the man had only one arm
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I sat up abruptly and my manner must have been
very strange for the ltle serant looked at me
astonsshment He couldn t make out why I'was suddenly
so changed But seung that § was not gomng o he and
rest any longer he was satisfied that thore was nothing
senowsly wrong with me He need not be ancnous
Smuling all over hos fendly face he bft me

[ cematned atone with mv conflictng thoushts Why
had he come? E did not understand  What reason had he?
Could 1t mean that somchow e that he cared about
me?

Something ke a famr hope began to snr m me
though there wore no g rounds for it

Slowly 1took off the bridal robe put on my ordmary
clothes and set off down o the vatley

I found the howse envpty and w ent outagat tostray at
random throuyh the tidds Then I saw himarwork ona
prece of land cultss wted by hus facher and went ovir 1o
him He stared a hieele whin he caughe sight of me and ¥
noticed somethune, shy tn hus Jook which asa rule wasthe
most candid | ok one could mect 1hs cves would not
meetmine whendcame g tvhim W both stood silent

Tunderstood He had scun me—seen the horror that
was my face when | Ludonged to ged—seun what no
one can endure to see and what ne one can ever forget
once be has behedd i Fos him Iwas now the pvtha the
possessed for hum as for cvervone clse Now he was
ke everyone chse Now cvurythang was over
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Tasked hum and he answered frankly that 1t was so
He would never get over 1t And Iunderstood that what
he meant was that no man could love a woman whom
he had seen thus whom he had seen possessed by god
Then he told me that he had come to the sprng that
morming and wasted for me When I didn t appear he
grew anxious remembering how strangely distraught
1 had been the evenng before and he began to think
that something must have happened to me He went up
to our house and found it empty and even more
agttated he sought out my father 1n the fields but
father didn t know where I was either and was surprised
to hear that I wasn t at home Hesitaung and reluctant
as 1f 1t were something he would rather not speak of he
admutted that I mught be up 1 Delpht at the temple of
the oracle Hearmng this he hurned up there and while
stll 1n the entrance hall he had heard my wild shneks
as 1f people were hurting me he dashed through the
temple mnto the pilgnms hall whence the crtes scemed
to be commg and down the stars And here he
broke off
1 took his hand
Were you so anxious about me?
Yes
You needn t be any more Never agam [will show
you how much I Jove you
He understood what I meant that I would now do
for lum the utmost and last that any lover can do
99



release lum 5o that he would never need to see me
agatn We would part now  he should Live i hus world
and Iin mme as we ought always to have done

We stood for 2 long time lookng at the ground and
avording each other s eyes And I held hus hand but not
nghtly enough to remund hum of how much I loved
him or how hard a struggle I was having now And so
we parted for ever

Although we Inved quite near to each other we never
met agan 1t was clear that he was avoiding me
thinking 1t best for us both I thought so too and was
grateful to um

Whenever I did not have to be up at Delph [ ined as
before with my father amud the same scenery w the
same valley as the man from whom I had parted It
was late summer now and everything seemed scorched
—the whole of that mghty landscape seemed scorched
~—fields woods and all Only the spring was changeless
as full as ever of 1ts Iimpid water because 3t was divine
The grans of sand 1 one place were stll stirred by an
mvistble finger I'stll went down to 1t in the mormungs
as I used to do and sat there for a little alone with my
thoughts Bur I never murrored my face m at. I never
wanted 2o see my face agun T just sat there ganng out
1nto empty space which was growing paler and more
auturmnal And when wath closed eyes I had deunk of
the watet a few tumes I turned home agan.

He must surcly have gone there every day too for
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like me he loved that fresh water and could not do
without 1t But he came at another time of day when
he knew I would not be there He could trust me not
to be there then

But once I'spied hum at a distance gathering olives n
a Little grove that belonged to his father s holding I
recognused hum from the difficulty he was having m
keeping the branch sull while he plucked the olives
Unknown to hum I stood watching him for a long trme
as he stretched Ius one arm up nto the old tree and
gathered 1ts frue I could not see hus face but I recog-
nised hun At last I sank down upon the ground and
lay there weepmg weepmg

When I came home I sat down with my face in my
hands to think about hum for I was alone If only I
could have helped hum hold the branch wlule he picked?
If I could have Ived with hum on earth here m the
valley a long and happy human hfe As mother had
Lved as so many many others had been allowed to
live Why couldnt I? Why couldnt I be like the
Test?

That was the list time I saw hum though I didn ¢
know 1t then

Not long afterwards 1t happened that I was carred
out of the oracle-pit unconscious violated by god No
one knew this they knew only that he had filled me
as mever before that my ecstasy my frenzy was
measureless and that 1 should have fallen from the
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tripod had nat the hietle oracle-servant noticed 1t and
caught me n hus arms

‘What happened was that just as I was losing con-
saiowsness I smelt a sour stench of goat and the god
the shape of the black goat hus sacred beast 1 the cave
of the oracle threw sself upon me and assuaged 1eself
and me tn a love act 1n which pam evif and volupruous
ness were mungled in 2 way that revolted me How
could I feel delight? Bur ¥ did 1 did though afterwards
1t filled me with revulston and self disgust Was 1t
because I had lost my beloved and had been forsaken
by lum for cver and because my yearmng for hum was
boundless® Was that the reason? But with loathung I
felt thar not he but a stranger possessed me mastered me
—a wild and terrible power which stunned me with
1ts ruthless cnormiry  And simultaneously with this
power there was also somchow the he-goat of the
oracle-pit with1s vl stench While st was gong on I
heard the mughty roar of the nver as never before 3t
mounted and mounted grew more violent and filled
me 1 the nudst of my lustng with a pam and terror
beyond compare

Then1swooncd nght away and knew nothing mote
unti { woke vp m the house of the old woman whe
slunk about me with mngramung malice m her m-
quisave obseoant eyes Lhegged her to leave me alone
and at Jast refuctantly and suspraromly she did so 1
could thunk and suffer my torment 1 peace 1lay there
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foralong ime and had not the strength to set off home
before the evening

Dud 1t happen at the same time? It s impossible to say
It was next day that they found hun drowned and
shattered 1n the nver but 1t must have happened the
day before for 1t was then he Jeft home mn the mornmg
—the morning this ordeal of mune took place How 1t
had come about no one knew nor what he was domg
down there He had no reason to go down mto that dark
gorge They did not know that he had a reason—tha
he had been summoned there to hus destructton—that
he had been drawn there by an 1nvisible power which
sought to destroy hum to devour hum Had he been
drowned or had he perished m the rapids from his
njurtes? Perhaps he had been struck senseless and then
died n the niver though there was less water 1 1¢ now
Had he lain there unconscious ke me at 1ts mercy?
Who knew? They found um lyng outstretched on
hus back just beneath the surface fully visible when
they came to look for lum

That he had fallen was evident for 1 hus one hand
he stll clutched a twig which they supposed he had
grasped to save lumself But the strange thing was that
1t was 2 twig of the god s own tree though no laurels
grew m that narrow dleft It seemed to them odd but
they thought no more about 1t knowing nothing of
what had really happened—of its true nwardness
They did not know that 1t was god s vengeance on
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human happiness and on hus clect who had betrayed
hem and had not been wilhing to hive for hum alone

Those who found him said he lay as of sleepmg but
bereft of colour bleached—he who had had all the
fresh colours of health His body was covered with
bloodless wounds All the blood had been carned away
by the rver It was the rver that had taken hum ft had
taken everything

I never saw Inm myselt how could 17 Many others
saw hum for hus strange death atiracted a good deal of
attention Many saw him who had no snterest 1 fum
save for the singular manner of hus death But not
My love prevented me for it maght have betrayed
wself and become known I could not go to bus home to
whuch they had carned hun lest I should arouse surprise
and perhaps suspicion mn hus parents 1 barely knew them
Icould do nothuny, Nothing but weep i solitude when
father could not sec me He never notced that ¥ had
wept he never suspected anythung He never had
throughout the nme our love had lasted But 1t was
from him 1 fearned of my beloved s death and of how
they had found him—learned what evervone else knew
because for a time evervone m the valley was talking
about 1t

Soon 1t was forgotten He was not well known m hus
natve place hasing been so long away from 1¢ Hehad
never worked there or been 1n company with the others
And now he was dead He would never own any Jand
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of hus own to cultivate with hus one arm as he had so
longed to do

But I did not forget lum T mourned hum untl I
seemed torn to tatters and as 1f through hus death I
bad lost Ife seself although by that tme he didnt
belong to me at all—I had lost hum before then and
lost my life when hus love dicd. I was losing nothng
now But ¥ couldn t help thinking of hum who had
given me everything and then taken everything away
~—who 1 Ius boundless goodness had allowed me to
Lize

Fhavenever forgotten hum and Inever shall although
1ts all so long ago—although 1t s so far away that one
zught think I would sec 1t only through a haze Butt
se¢ lum before me as alive as 1f he had never had to die

How strange 1t 1s to sit here and remember hum 2gamn
and remember the only real Iife I ever lived.

It was a hard ttme for me And 1t was hard to hude
my sorrow No one must be allowed to guess that
anything had happened to plunge me info despawr
But because 1 had the hfelong habit of dissembling
shutang myself n I think I succeeded and that 1o one
noticed anything No one but the old woman up 1
Delpht She had a2 wide knowledge of human nature
because she so disliked people and everythung to do with
them 1t sharpened her eyes and nothing escaped her

Some time m late autumn my monthly flow fuled
to appear and I began to be haunted by the thought
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that T mspht be with child It filled me wath dread and
wath 2 wonderful budding joy Whar dus would do
to my lfe—f I Iived at ali~I had no 1dea But in my
heart I felt a oy which was quite independent of dhus 1
was filled with an cxaltanon so soft that no car could
hear it—mno one outside myself could have heard 1t—
which whupered of 2 marved— hispered softly but
pessistently  ceasclessly  of somethung unheard-of 2
tnumph over death stself Over the death of Jove and
over death stsclf 1 had to sit quite mottandess wath
closed eyes to take 1t w to sense my body s quet
rejorcny, at sts vsetory But Theard ah 1 heard it cleardy !
My Jove was not dead it bved on within me! My
beloved was not dead he v as withun me once more!
He had not forsshun me would never forsske e
neves ng

My love had conquercd at fast And [ had won Jum
back

It was a happuness so great that 3t was smpossible to
see how T could go abaut among prople without thewr
suspecung it~that { could keep such a thing srcret But
the very fact thae 1t swas me oy n wellg varded secret—
that 1t was gomny, vn inade me wathout any one guessing,
at st—onhv made my happuiess greater and more
wonderful and the muradde rasr

Iwasafrad certandy Somctnwes I thought of what
hay before me with anviens even terror Bue [ did not
quite knot how 1t would be—1 could not prcrure st~
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1t was half unreal for m a sense there was no future for
me any more I was without a future and thereby
marvellously free and released from fear How could I
fear anythung 1 my present condstton—the condition
we call blessed? My quiet mward jubilation drowned
every other sound—all dread all fear all terror—and
tumed my penil mto somethuing scarcely real I lived
only 1 the reality whch I bore within me For me
that was all there was

Winter came and with 1t my pregnancy advanced
Iike sprng like early summer carefree though all
nature scemed dead free from any kind of care No one
noticed for so far there was nothing to see Although
50 great a muracle was comumng to pass no one could
see what was happentng to me

‘Where the old woman was concerned however 1
wasnotsosure and I wondered about 1t more and more
She was as armiable as ever as amable as she always was
to everyone But she often looked at me cunously
observing me as only women can observe each other
It was unpleasant and 1t worried me But I had always
disliked her looking at me I reminded mysclf And she
sad nothing gave no hint that she knew or guessed
anything She just looked at me mn that cuntous way

A time would come when I should realise why her
look had always made me feel like that—when I
should know that she was always watching me thatt
was mdeed her duty to do so though a very congenual
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duty that she nas o some extent responsible for the
pythia and must know all abous her and spy on her or
this chosen one who through her close nes wath god
was so mportant to the temple and to all Delphe
that she must supervise her conduct and report every-
thing however tryvial 10 the priesthood And thus she
was more than wilfing to do

There was seldom anythung to report beyond the
usual gossip m which only she was mterested but now
she had something to tell which so far as she kncw had
never happened before—somcthing which they would
listen to at last with amazement and horror Somethung
about me of whom to her annoyance she had never
before had anything to 1l

Whea at last she was surc that I was with child she
must have wondercd how it could have come about 1
was as solitary as anvone could be never seeing a soul
csther man ar woman except my old facher To this
day I can t mahe out how she discovered the secret of
our fove ¥ thought it belonged to us two alone and
could never be touched by the impure thoughts and
words of others Bue suddunly one day  through her
the priests and the whole city knes of my unspeakable
offence agamst god agamnst the temple and sacred
Delpls they hnew that 1 was with chfd and thac the
father was the man who had been found dead downn
the mver—who had alrcady had the punsshment he
deserved—and that this was the same onc-armed man
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who had tned to force his way mto the holy of
holies and desecrate 1t, perhaps to rob the god of hus
property hus priestess just when she was filled wath his
sprrit

God had judged hum already But I remamed The
guiltier enmunal remained For he had been an ordinary
mortal swhile I was chosen by the divine 10 be used by
1t for us own purposes and to serve 1t devotedly
fthfully and with pesfect self abnegation. And the
fact that I had done so and that smee first becomung 2
pythuz as 2 young guirl 1 had lived only for the temple
and god and had been regarded by all as almost part of
the oracle that I was reputed to be so dearly beloved by
god that he would speak through no one else and that
thus reputation of mine benetited the holy place and
with 1t all Delpht—all dus made my guilt the blacker
nry fall the decper the sudden hatred of me the more
savage That I should have outraged and decerved god,
fauled lum forsaken hum for an earthly man was an
meredible enme an infamy without parallel

1 was brought befote 2 council of the senor priests
who asked me whether what the old woman sad was
true From what they knew of me and from the good
opuon they had formed of me as a priestess of the
oracle throughout all these years of service m the temple
1t seemed to them utterly beyond belef It was plan
that they wanted 1t not 10 be true Bur I admutted 1t at
once wndeed 1t must have been evident that I was glad
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to be carrying A chld and st amazed and outraged them
more than eser They talked exuredly among them
selves about this extraordmary unheard-of event and
about the harm st would do to the presuge of the oracle
and they said that by nghes T ought to be hurled over
the chff from which desccrators of the remple wete
usually thrown though I realised that they were not
gomng to sentence me 1o thar Then they turned to me
and talhed abour god and the fiarful crime I had
commutted agamst ham and then mose shout the dis
honour I had brought spon the wample and the oracle
and all Delpht They ended by sywing that god required
the sternest of punsshments to be mtheted upon me
and that th would be decided upon 1 the course of
the day

Nevertheless st was not they who sentenced me for
through thr deday my fare was dutermined by others

The rumour that § had confessed and tht dhe tale was
true ran thromph the aty lke wildtire and rurbulent
mobs gathered outsnde the ofd woman's bouse where
as they hnew T nas awasting, my sentence They were
armed with stcks and stones and they yelled that
must die T could sce them chrough the wandow 1
could see they were the hand to carey out thar direats
There faces wese hornble 1 therr insensate hatred thesr
mob mahigrury Inside the house the old woman padded
about with ill-concealed gloating 1n her rat-grey face
presending to be alarmed on my account and a¢ the
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same tume protesting that she would be responsible for
me no longer that I must go—~go out to them thats
1o say so that they could kill me Never by a sign did
she adnut that 1t was she who had informed against me
and I did not care to tell her that I knew perhaps she
thought I ddnt She may even have felt gultless of
my fate—of what was now to befall me—for she always
regarded herself not only as 2 nghteous but as 2 very
kind person who never said a bad word about anyone
though all around her were mean and false and wicked
m every way

The yells and threats grew wilder and the priests did
nothing they never interfered but seemed glad to leave
my sentence to the mob and escape having to deal with
me themselves My situation there m that house with
the furous murderous crowd outside and the grey
slinking porsonous creature m the room behind me was
vile and hornble and I felt no hope of ever gettng out
of it alve

It was then that my only friend came the httle
servant of the oracle He ran m breathlessly in Ius
slapping sandals and urged me to hide m the temple—
to take refuge there for 1t was holy ground where no
one could do anything to me for I would be under
god s protection The old woman was mdignant at this
suggestion—at the mere thought of the sanctuary bemng
used for sucha purpose or of god protecting a lecherous
woman like me a woman who had betrayed hum.
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Lattle wonder if she was qutraged at the sdea she was
thinkang of the good name of the temple which kay so
near her heart of the sacred place which she fele
appornted to guard and which was the apple of her ¢ye
although she hardly ever set foot m 1t Was 1t really to
be used 10 this way and would I perhaps escape punish~
ment altogether? Never before had I seen any evil n
her face—mn that dead grey face which I now beheld
for the last ume—but now she could conceal her nature
no fonger

The hittle oracle servant noticed nothimg however
and drayged me away 1 an attempt to save my bfe
The woman s house stood so close to the temple that
1t mught be posuble to sbp trom ene 1o the other
before the mob spied me The people were massed
before the house but at one end there was 3 way out
which they myht have forgatten We shpped out 50
quickly that no one saw us but when we ran up the
steps nto the temple we were seen of course and 2 wild
yelling broke out behind us The mob rushed after us
and i 2 fen. moments they had filled the whole star-
way By then we had come throuph the cofonnad~ and
mto the temple 1tself and [ snil remember that an spie
of the danger and excteement the fuest thung my fiend
thought ot was to take off hrs sandals and to see that 1
did the same a thing T should certamly have forgotten
otherwise It was so bke him—god 5 hude fuend and
6t bes first and £ that this was 2
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holy place That was why we were safe If we really
were? The mob seemed to have no veneration for the
sacred room  they poured 1nto 1t screeching and I only
Just escaped by running further mto the mtenior of the
temple They screamed like lunatics saying that they
would nid god of this scum this whore of a priestess
who had dishonoured hum and their aty

But all at once the gentle kindly hittle oracle-servant
altered 1 a way I could not have imagmned. In a Jond
firm vorce which I had never before heard from him
he declared that this was god s holy place and that
whoever dared to force hus way mto 1t should die the
death and by the hand of the avenging god himself
Anyone who sought sanctuary in here stood under
god s mughty protection.

Dadn t they know that? he exclaimed i a fury and
the rabble wath all their hot repulsive faces recoded
before him 1n fear for what he sard was well known to
all and no one could doube 1ts truth. They moved out
agam 1nto the colonnade but because 1t seemed to hum
that some were not moving fast enough he angnly
serzed Jus broom which was standing by the entry and
swept them out as 1f they were the durt which 1t was
hus duty to clear away since he was appomted by god
to keep his sanctuary clean

Having expelled them all he stayed mn the colonnade
to make surc they did not try to come 1 agam He
must have ded for no one appeared and 1t was
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now almost quiet I heard no more than a sustamed
murmur and now and then a single shont

1 was alone m the temple Alone under gods pro-
tecion He had not demied 1t me he had not quite
forgotten that I was his He recenved me into his
embrace And mto hus radiant embrace 1n hus temple up
1n the daylight In the temple of hus glory where I had
never been permutted to senve hun He recerved me
there at Jast

It was most strange In this desperate hour when the
mob were warting outside to assault me and perhaps
take my Lfe I was filled with stllness and solemmiey—
now at ast he filled me with the sererury of his whole
bemng for which I had so often prayed bur which he
had never before vouchsafed me Now at last I felt the
safety for which I had so besought him now at last he
Jet me rest n hus embrace. [ knew 1t would only be for
a httle while—1t could not be for long for my fate was
sealed Yer I was deeply happy

I looked about me with the same reverence and joy
as when 1 had stood here with my mother and beheld
lus dwclhing-place for the very first ume beheving
that 1t was here that [ was to serve hum OF course that
could not be But now he recenved me here 1n lus true
sanctuary and gave me shelter and safery i my hour
of moreal danger And I felt how near he was to me—
closer perhaps than ever before—not as heat and fire
but rather as light I felt hus hyht pouning over my face
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so that my eyes which Lkept closed for very happmess
were scalded by tears

Now ths cruel mscrutable god was shedding all hus
Light and all hss peace upon me now when all was over
and I was to leave Ius temple for ever Now for a
while he bestowed upon me Jus seremty Ius safery For
alitle tme whule hoarse voices shouted for me outside
and penetrated the stillness of the temple came the
peace he was giving me at last

T have never forgotten that hour Never ceased to be
thankful for 1t But neither have I ever understood why
he 15 Iike that why things need be as they are

Was 1t because of this that having recovered and
summoned up all my strength 1 was able to leave the
temple though the mob were stll outside watchmg for
me and desinng nothing more than that I should leave
my refuge? I dont know what made me do so—
pethaps an mpulse from god or on the contrary some
mner defiance of um a self assertion a challenge to
this ruthless emgmatic deity Or perhaps quute simply
pride a contempt for death and for the rabble outside
Whatever 1t was I determuned to leave my sanctuary
and go out to meet my fate were 1t Itfe or death In
any ease I could not have stayed i the temple for ever
and would have had to go m the end

‘When the little servant saw me putting on my sandals
agam he was dismayed for he guessed what [ meant to
do Whispering he tred to dissuade me from anything
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so mad But 1 had made up my mind and for all s
entreaties 1 would not refent

To thetr amazement I stepped mto the colonnade and
out on to the steps They were too much astonsshed to
do anything—cven to shower abuse upon me—they
simply stared and drew back It was as of when at last
showed myself—when they actually saw me—1 ternfied
them a5 I had temnfied them duning my bife as a pythia
—and more than any other prestess of the oracle
because I was beheved to have been specially chosen by
god and filled and possessed by hum as no one else had
ever been And now althouph he had curs d me they
may have thought that s power remaned m me of

-

only as a fnghtful maledicnon It i 1ed them

held them back and not one of th ome near
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away now began to shout and yell and soon abuse was
hathng down upon me from all sides  the foulest names
a woman can be given and even mocking comments
upon the age at which I had concerved They stopped
at nothing 1n their moral ndignation and their rage
over the shame I had brought upon the aity the temple
and god The blow to their hvelihood the unpre-
cedented disgrace to Delphi and the oracle mught cause
the stream of pilgnms to dwindle away and with 1t
their mcome Therr faces were blood red with un-
natural excitement and to my disgust I recognned
many of them for they were all from Delpht no
strangers came here at this time of year Menand women
Jostled one another 1n this mob of every class and order
and women not least my own kind who ought to have
understood me better and forgiven me for what had
befallen me had happened through love My crume
after all was what they too called love

These loathsome faces might have mspired me with
enduring hatred for mankind kad not reflection shown
me that thus was not the whole truth about them But
Just then 1t was the whole truth and a dangerous and
frigheful truth 1r was

The mob followed me and ran alongside me shriek-
mg continued msults and threats But they never
touched me they dared not Perhaps thus was because
was on the sacred road That too was hallowed ground
where no one mught be molested and no deed of
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violence commutied And perhaps something of the
fear put into them by the litle servant sull remained

At a bend mn the road I mumed for a last ghmpse of
Tum my friend the only person who wished me well
and there he was on the temple-steps looking after me
standing with hus broom and weepmg It gneved me
sorely and I found 1¢ hard to keep back my tears Next
moment he was hudden from me and at once I felt
utterly alone

So I watked along this sacred way where one momn-
mg m my fiest youth—god s glonons mormng~-1 had
passed with such rapture arrayed as god s brde and full
of my love for bem I was watking here now for the
very last time and 1n how different a manner! Threats
and revihings were poured upon me and  did not know
what lay before me yet strangely enough I was quite
calm As calm as T had been m the temple Though
now surely 1t was my own calmness—something I had
fought for and won by myself Or was st not?

This calmness of mine 1n such a situation may also
have struck them as unnatural and made them shy of
molesting me [ believe this was why they dared not
use their sticks on me their former pythu—why they
shunned even that contact with her and wath the power
that mught stll be m her But when the sacred road
came to an end—when L had to leave 1¢ and try 1o chmb
the mountun slopes—there arose such an outery as was
never heard before and a hail of stones fell all about rae
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Some hut me but not 50 as to endanger my hife and
seemed as 1f the people were not trymg, to kall me—asaf
they dared not—and were content to dnve me from
the city But one stone struck the back of my neck so
hard that I sank to the ground and could hardly get up
agan After 2 time I did so and contmued up the
mountan  And they ddnt pursue me they stood
shrieking their curses at me and waring me never to
set foot n Delpht agamn

‘When I had come night away from them and out of
sight I sat down and breathed more freely I was saved
I was bleeding from some wounds especrally the one at
the back of my neck when I put my hand there 1t was
covered with blood and my body was briused all over
Apart from that I was whole and had come off ightly
considering the mortal danger I had been .

What I had dreaded most was that they might so
mjure me that my child might not reach 1ts full term—
that I mught be hurt i body or mind m a way fatal to 2
woman m my conditton But I need not have been
anxious for nothing of the kind had happened My
strong body stood up to this rough treatment which
mught have broken many another and my mind
preserved 1ts seremty If god had had anything to do
with this sereruty and 1t was ot of my own winnng
1 was thankful to him for 1t It may have helped to
save me and through me the child But could 1t be
supposed that god would want to save the chld?
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The one to whom I chiefly owed my hfc was the
Lttle servant of the oracle Had 1t not been for him 1
should never have survaved thus faghtful day 1thought
when I fooked back that evenung at what had happened
and prepared ta spend my first mght under the open sky
1 thought of hum sull when I had lun down to rest on
some leaves 1 had swept together 1 a hollow Trom
here no buman dwelling was to be seen only the steep
mountansides and between them the stars In dhus
soltude I found that 1t did me good 1o think of um my
only fnend

Thad no 1dea what he really thought about my crume
He helped me he saved my Lfe he took my part
entirely But what he thought of the act of which 1 was
guitty and which was the cause of all that had happened
I ncver knew We never exchanged a word about 2t
mdecd we never had the chance

Probably he simply did not understand that T had
committed any offence at all Being meapable of seeing
evil in anyone he condemned no one not even me It
was not i his nature to do so

Buat what of his farth i the goodness of mankind?
The scencs he had wimessed today  winch aroused
tum such indignaton—how would they affect kus
trust in everything and everyone about bum 1n god and
1 man® Would they brng his vason of the world
toppling about his ears?®

No, 1 hoped that he would soon forget st—forget the
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tumule I had caused 1n hus Ife and go on as before
believing the best of everyone as was natural to hum
That was how he ought to be the little friend of god
and man and that was how I preferred to remember hum

In that hope I fell peacefully asleep

The cold woke me several times that mght and I was
glad when at fast the sun came to shed a httle warmth
It was the muddle of wnter and the nights were really
chully

Yet I remember that 1t was a nuld winter and luckily
so for otherwise I could not have survived Even as it
was 1t was bad enough It was dufficult to sustamn hfe—
difficalt to keep from starving and to endure the cold
at mght I sought shelter i holes or 1n deserted herds-
mens huts and at first I hved solely on dry half~
rotten old berries which I found in the mountains and
on the seeds from pine-cones—anything which gave
nounshment or seemed to gave 1t 1roamed far and wide
to find these berrtes whose names I did not know Then
I grew bolder and more enterprising driven to 1t by
hunger and the thought of the chuld 1t must live and
not be harmed by my starvation There were goats
on the mountain and I coaxed them to come to me so
that I could mulk them 1 collected the mulk m a bowl I
bad taken from one of the huts and drank 1t with 2
desperate greed I became more danng and adront at
stealing mulk i this way for nothing could have been
better for me and the chuld than this delicrous food. £
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even ventured to creep mto inhabited huts and steal the
herdsmen s cheese and bread I used to Lie low among
bushes and boulders near by and creep out when thev
were gone In this way I came by a goarskmn to spread
aver me at mght I stole anything and would gladly
have comnutted any come for the sake of the chld s
and my child the child of our love the sign that our
love was not dead and that 1t hived on i me that my
beloved was sull wathin me

I lived hike a savage lihe a wild ammal up there n
the mountan ¥ was forced mnto 1t having been cast
out by men from the life of men and hhe 2 tormented
gravid beast I shunned no means of heeping myself
and the cluld alive 1 carefully avoided mhabiced places
and all to do with mankind for I could expect no good
from them And I was always much afraid that the
herdsmen would discover me They would hurt me
too for they 100 were men

Nevertheless I was happy during cus ume Happy
my frcedom and m my healthy body which knew
that 3t could live 1 this way wathour taking harm
which torled hard but became the stronger for 1t and
the fitter to endure And T was happy 1n the knowledge
that 1t was hus chdd 1 cartied 1 me and was to bring
forth Tfeltst hving and surang n me contmually and
3t gave me great joy Despite all hardships ama nes
cold and hunger i my lonelmess and exle T ex-
penenced the measureless happiness of motherhood
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And when at last the spning came everything was
easier or scemed so I was no longer cold and soon
there would be more for me to eat as for other beasts of
the field I found jucy herbs which tasted fresh and
wholesome though they were not filing and the
goats mulk was nicher than before The goats were not
hard to call they came of therr own accord to be
mlked perhaps because they knew me now and perhaps
because they hked bemng milked by a woman Often
they followed me and I had to dnive them off—chase
them night away—for I was afrard that the herdsmen
would notice Even amimals that had never seen me
before somettmes followed me

Thts was the first time I noticed they were 1n some
way attracted to me though I saw nothung odd about
1t at the time and thought 1t quite natural

The hulls turned bright with flowers of all kinds and
at mght I smelt their nch fragrance sick at heart for
him who had loved me and bestowed on me the muracle
of sprng The only spring my body ever had.

1f he had lived would he have been with me now—
would he have come back to me now that I was no
Jonger a pythta and because I was carrymng hus chuld?
Would we have shared ths Iife and been happy mn 1t
together?

What van thoughts! He was dead. He Lved no
longer and would never live agun They had found
hum down there mn the river pale and bloodless bereft
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of life s colour wath a twng of the god s own tree an
his hand Thus st was Thus at would be for ever

Man s destiny 15 but one When 1t 15 accomplished
nothing remains

Only the gods have many desttmes and need never
die They are filkd with everything and experience
everything Everything-—except human happiness That
they can nevet know and therefore they grudge it to
men Nothing makes them so evil and cruel as that men
should presume to be happy and forget them for the
sake of their earthlv happmess Then they clam thesr
revenge And put a twig of their tree 1 thar vicum s

Now and then on seally sull mghts T thought 1 conld
hear the mver for below the nver which encompassed
our love wath s1s nughty roar and afierwards proved so
fatal 10 us and took so grm a revenge Now st was
sprng agamn no doubt the waters were running in spate
through the narrow gorge and the sound of them may
well have cartied as far up as this

For surely 1 could not have been heanng 1t only
wathin mysclf?

No Idsungushed st clearly coming from the gorge.
113y here among the flowers quite alone and heard the
aver the cruel nver that had carned away the blood of
my beloved,

So sprng was both a sweet and a sorrow ful tme for
me at 1t 13 for all lovers who are alone Alone? But
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was not alone’ How could I say s0? In my womb was
my beloved stll there our love Lived on, conquenng
death and us own death Conguering even god hmself
It was perhaps presumptuous to say so nevertheless 1t
was true God had taken hus Ife m vam and m vam
had swept bus blood away down the nver He lived
agam m me with new blood which I had given him
my own hearts blood the blood wath which I had
loved hum love shuman blood of which the gods know
nothing

So 1t was So our struggle with god had ended.

And summer came sefene summer the scason of
npenmng and fulfilment when nature s womb rejoices
The valley rmged by 1ts mighty mountamns was a
womb full of maturmng Iife and up here too all that
could hve on these wild slopes Lived and throve All
was boghtness and ease calmness and confidence and
Itoo felt secure and confident though there was much
to make me anxious the birth sself how I should
manage afterwards how I should feed the chuld and
much else If anyone had reason to dread the future 1t
was surely I bur I did not. It was useless to burden
myself with that too I was confident and carefree asa
woman 1 my blessed condition should be My sturdy
body grew big and shapeless yet I moved almost as
mmbly as before because my way of Iife had been so
active and natural throughout. The female anumal which
must forage for hersclf while carrymg her young brmgs

125



THE SIBYL

focth easily I thought to myself and I beheved that T
would do 50 too For I knew nothing about 1t

The weather grew hotter and summer seemed so far
advanced that I thought my time must soon come But
it didne It didnt come and didn t come—~nothing
happened I was puzzled. The nme must have passed
but by how long I didn t know Iknew when we had
been together for the last ame—for the very last ume
But I would not think. of that 1t w25 more than I could
bear  Iwanted only to remember that I wasto bning
forth the frut of our Jove I wanted only to hive in the
memory of that love at 1ts most beauttful when 1t was
cqually strong 1w both of us when we o loved each
other that we conquered everytung Now I was to
bear our child our loves chid the chuld of the dead
man of the sacnfice T was 1o bring forth our tnumph
our victory over death and over all things Over god
humself

But I dud not brng forth Time passed and passed—
and nothimg happened.

$ c d the heat d and grew
more tertible and oppressive and exhausung only the
msghts brought a hitle coolness somenmes when a chill
came down from the mountans and therr eternal snows

T have never known so hot a summer In my con-
dinon 1 suffered especaally severely from the beat
burdened with my big heavy body which hitherto
had not troubled me 1 had swelled out even more now
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1felt I conld hardly grow any bigger and thar the tme
must have come for me to be delivered But I was not
delivered It scemed as 1f I should never bear ¢his culd

But one day as I lay langushing 1n the heat T felr that
the pans were beginnmg at last Shght at first then
stronger and after that more violently and at shorter
mtervals The sun scorched down as never before with
stabbing red hot ravs and the air felt stiflingly heavy
hardly to be breathed though that may yust have been
my own fancy Suddenly grear sulphur yellow clouds
towered up over the horizon 1n the south and rapidly
approached For the first ttime that summer a storm
scemed to be on the way Darkness fell over the whole
valley and the menacing sharp-edged shadow of the
storm-clouds came nearer and nearer Suddenly a
Lghtning flash cut through the clouds vistble despite
the brightness of the day followed by the dull rumbling
of the thunder

1 had never thought of this or taken 1t mnto account
1 had expected to bear my child out m the open any-
where but not to need any hind of shelter Where was
Tto go? I could not hie out m the pounng ram exposed
perhaps to the Iightning which often struck down here
among the mountams

I rose and looked about me There was notlung here
to gve shelter not so much as a tree and I wandered off
at random across the mountamnside to search The pams
came on agan worse than before and because of them.
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1 had to bend forward as I walked and hold myself
hard about the belly What would be the end of 12
Where should I go to have my child?

It was then that the goats came Goats which T had
never seen before and which could not possibly have
known me I believe they were wald ones But they
seemed to understand what was the matter with me
and when I moaned they uttered a whinmg pitying
cry which had a pecultar almost human sound Some
of them sprang cagerly up the hillude and down to me
agam as if wanting to lead me up there It wasn ¢ easy
for me to follow them uphdl but I did st rather un-
steadily as if something were urgitg me on Sometimes
when the pains beset me too severely 1 had to pause
and the beasts seemed to understand for they halted too
and warted for me to go onagan At last the chimb was
almost vertical and I thought I could go no further But
seeing this they bleated so pinfully that T had not the
heart to gneve them and summonng wp all my
strength [ began to chimb after them up the steep cbf
This evidently pleased them and they gave cager bleats
of satusfacton

Behind me 1 heard the storm approaching the lashing
ran moved up from the valley closer and closer the
thunder roared over the whole countryside and the
el which T was chimbing and clinging to with hands
and feet ghmmered 1n the ever more frequent flashes of
hghtnung
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At last utterly exhausted I reached a small plateau—
a lietle place that was more or less level—and just as the
ram beat down upon me I spred an openmg 1n the rock
before me leading nght 1nto the hill The goats were
already throngmng mto 1t and dazed and reelng 1
followed them.

The cave was almost dark, at Jeast until one's eyes
became accustomed to 1t and even afterw ards 1¢ was so
dim that T could not sce how large 1t really was Butat
seemed a far sze and ran on mdefinitely 1nto the
darkness A sour goat smell came to meet me Then I
knew no more and sank to the ground, which was
covered with a thick layer of old, dry goat droppings
It made a soft bed and to me 1t was delight unspeakable
to smk down upont.

I must have been unconscious for 2 ume for when I
came to myself agam 2l the goats were standing round
gazng at me with anxious pitymng eyes My awakening
gave nse to lively bleaungs But when immediately
afterwards I was assailed by the most appalling pains—
pamns of 2 different kind from the earlier ones I thought
—and began screamung wildly they fell qmet and
withdrew 2 little 1n alarm then they came back and
began to cry out as I did uttenng strange plantive
cnies which though not as loud as my own were m a
way even more sorrowful like the sighing of catte
helpless and bestial Yet these creatures made me feel
less alone 1n my suffermg They shared 1t, though they
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could express themselves in no other way—mn no human
way—and for that matter neither conld T We had the
same language and understood one another well

The pams came now at such short itervals that
there seemed hardly any pause between them—just
long enough to draw a few breaths—and they were
so fughtful that the whole cavern resounded to my
sereams 1 could not repress my screarming and 1t
rehieved me a lutle too Some of the goats ran to and
fro 1 agitanon whale others stood sull round me as
before with outstretched heads lamenung though now
they could scldom be heard for my own cries drowned
thews But 1 saw thor muzzles quiver with ther
frghtened bleatng and their upper lips moved con-
tnuously up and down over therr mosst, yellowssh~
white teeth

At the time 1t never struck me that there was anything
strange about the ammals behaviour and their pre-
occupation with me I had no thought for that or for
anything else But 1 was thankful that they were there
all about me so that forsaken though [ was by god and
all mankind I did not have 10 be quute alone m thus
hour They were the only bangs who cared about
me or cated that 1n my agony I was to bang fortha
child

Outside the storm continued and now 1¢ was right
overus Thunder claps follow ed close upon one another
the ran fell 1n sheets before the mouth of the cave and
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thev could come at clearly 1t was not for my sake they
did 1t to clean me after my delvery but out of desire
for the blood self as 1f 1t were of espeetal value to
them 1had to fend them off as well as [ could with what
strength remained to me—to hut out at them at thar
moist noses

As soon as T was able I took up the baby and found
it wasaboy Tned to tear the navel-cord and finding 1
could not I bt 1z 1n two and took the culd in my arms
to keep 1t from the goats It was now perfecty clean
but they would not leave 1t alone Ihad to push them
and dnve them off continually

Th 1t behaviour was mcomprehenuble to me and 1
dshiked 1t Tt seemed to me as strange as 1t was revolting
Tsta, cred up on to my unsteady feet to get out of the
plr ¢ It was ungrateful of me perhaps but I conldnt
he p 1t the cave with us acnd stench of goat and 1ts
odour of birth nauseated me and 1 felt I had to get out
of 1t to breathe The storm had ceased so there was no
reason to stay 1f only my strength sufficed to carry me
out, With my new-bom babe at my breast I recled over
to the entrance and out mto the air which was fresh
after the rain 1 had been on the point of famung but
the freshness revived me

Such was my deliverance for which 1had so su‘ﬂ‘lY
Tonged. That 1s how 1t was

Here the old woman broke off her story She
straghtened hersclf then bent forward and fercely
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poked the fire which she had been feeding from nme
to time with a bit of hnotty wood
And what was 1t T had brought forth? she went on
fiercely That creature sitting over there! That was the
frut of all my love—of the highest human happiness—
of all our love for each other which began by a holy
spring such was ats end! Our summer love m the
flowenng field of com witnessed by cagles

That was lus and my child

1 could not make 1t out It was past understanding
As the child grew and revealed atself I pondered more
and more but always 1 vam upon this baffing question
how could our love have borne such frmt? It 15 true
that when the child was begotten our love was no
longer as happy as 1t had been Yes at that time the
begetter no longer loved Was this the reason? Was it
thus that drew such pumshment with 17 So dire a
punishment?

But he had loved why was the chuld not concetved
then? If we were destined to have a child why did we
not have 1t then m the lugh noon of our love? Why
did I not concerve until the very last when my beloved
no longer really loved me when he embraced me
without real desire so that his life-sap could not have
1ts proper force? Why was 1t s0? Why did my poor
womb not become frustful unul then?

Was 1t not strange that [ had not concersed long
before?
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Perhaps 1t hadn t happened untl the last tme we were
together—that last heavy hearted ime which brought
Joy to nether of us

The last tme 1t must have been then for other-
wise far too long 2 ime would have passed before the
birth Even as 1t was the penod was too fong

No Iwouldn t tunk of that! Not of that!

Often the birth came late Or at least someumes
And one never knows quite how to reckon—so many
people say that—no there was no sense at all in trying
to explam 1t T didn ¢ want to think sbout st Notatall
And anyway there was nothing to be ganed by 1t. So
one mught as well leave st alone  Let one s thoughts
work on something else no matter what But not on
anything so pomtless and unrewarding

I talked Iike this to myself persuading myself

W hat I did niot want to thunk of was that by women s
rechoning the ume talhed perfecdy with the day my
beloved was found dead in the nver—the day 1 was
raped by god And 1t was soon after that for the first
ume i my hfe that my monthlv flow failed to appear
And at the ime of Ins death 1t had been long since my

beloved lay with me
But, I thought what am I sajing? This 15 madness
And it s impossibl 1 more inpossibl

Begotten by god’ Godsson  an sdiot who 1s ot
evenaman A child whichafit by es wall be a poor sdiot
wathout undersanding not even Lnowing that he 18
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alive an 1diot with a meanmngless smurk and a mind
like 3 new born baby s

What 2n 1dea! That T could even think of such a
thing!

That I could suppose for a moment that that hornble
monstrous thing in the oracle-pit so savage and m-
human and revolung had given Lfe to the child—
gwen me a cluld Not my love my great Lving
earthly love but this repulsive thing that I could not
recall without the deepest loathmg

But of course 1t was quite impossible A mad notion
Strange that such a notron could occur to me

And 1t was not so ternbly long since I had been with
my beloved—my so deeply beloved—for the last time
He could be the child s father—thus child s Of coursé
he could If one wished

Dud Ewish 1t? Did I wish
¥ No I couldn t bear to think about 1t It drove me to
despatr—despair of life love god everything

God 15 merciless Those who say he 1s good do not
know hum He 1s the most mhuman thing there 15 He1s
wild and mecalculable as ightning Like hghtning out of
a cloud which one did not know contained hightrung
Suddenly 1t stnkes suddenly he strikes down on one
revealing all hus cruelty Or his love—his cruel love
With hum anything may happen He reveals humself at
any time and mn anything The thunderstorm that
drove me 1nto the cave the goats that were sent to take
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Perhaps 1t hadn t happened untl the last me we were

together—that last heavy hearted time which brought
Joy to nather of us

The last tme It must have been then for other-
wise far too long a ttme would have passed before the
birth Even as a1t was the period was too long

No I wouldn t think of that! Not of that!

Often the birth came late Or at least sometumes
And one never knows quite how to seckon—-so many
people say that—no there was no sense at all in tryng
to explamat T didn t want to think about 1t Not atall
And anyway there was nothing to be gatned by 1t. So
one might as well leave it alone  Let one s thoughts
work on somethung else no matter what But not an
anything so pomtless and unrewarding

I talled Iike thus to myself persuading myself

What I did not want to think of was that by women's
reckomung the ime talhied perfectly with the day my
beloved was found dead 1n the nver—the day I was
raped by god And 1t was soon after that for the first
tume tn my bfe that my monthly flow failed to appear
And at the time of has death 1t had been long since my
beloved lay with me

But I thought what am I saying? This 15 madness
And 1t s impossibl more impossible

Begotten by god® God s son an 1diot who 15 not
cenaman A child which if 1t hves will be a poor sdiot
wathout understanding not even knowng that he 18
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alive an 1diot with a meanngless smuck and 5 mmd
like a new born baby s
What an 1dea’ That T could even thunk of such 5
thing!

That I could suppose for a moment that thay hornble
monstrous thing mn the oracle-pit 5o savage and g
human and revolung had given Lfe to the child—
given me a cluld Not my love my great L
earthly love but dus repulsive thing that 1 coulr:i
recall without the deepest loathing

But of course 1t was quite impossible A mad notion,
Strange that such a notion could occur to me

And 1t was not so ternbly long since I had been wfy
my beloved—my so deeply beloved—for the Jag time
He could be the cluld s father—thus clyld Of course
he could If one wished

Dud I wish 1t? Did T wish
I No Icouldn t bear to think about it It drove me o
despair—despair of hfe love god everythung

God 1s merciless Those who say he 15 good do ot
know him He 15 the most whuman thing there 5 He
wild and incalculable as hghtning Like hghtning 0“‘;
a cloud which one did not know contamed hghl‘mn
Suddenly 1t strkes suddenly he strikes down o Oni
revealing all his cruelty Or fus love—his crue} Tov,
‘With lum anything may happen He reveals h"mtlf:g
any time and m anything The thunderstorn
drove me mnto the cave the goats that were sens ¢, ule

135



THE SIBYL

care of me the scorching summer, charged with un-
paralleled heat the burth i the goat cave while heaven
hurled 1ts bghemngs at the earth the queer behaviour of
the goats therr eager wterest n the burth and the baby
the vile repugnant mhuman events in the goat-cave—
what lay hudden behund all that? Something divine?
Somethmng cruclly samagely divne? Was there 2
rughty deity belund 12

The dwine 15 not human 1t 15 somethine quite
different And 1215 not noble or sublime or spintmahised
as one lhes to bebieve It 1s abien and repellent and
sometimes 1t 15 madness It 15 mabignant and dangerous
and fatal. Or so L have found 1t And I well know the
stench of 1t—the sour goat-stench—who should know
1t better than I? It was the first thing I recogrased when
Tentered the cave The cave i which perhaps 1 bore a
son to god a son begotten by the goat god down there
in the holy of holies 1 lus pit beneath the glonous
temple which 15 consecrated to him as the god of
radiance and hight—the temple i which 1 was never
peemuteed to senve lum Bue 1 was peenueted to bang
mto the world hus wtess son when for some reason he
was to be born an ever leening 1dsot whom F have had
upon my hands all my L

No no What am I saymng? I know nothung nothing
at all about 1t. 1 don ¢ hnow who 15 father to this
child 1didn ¢ know then and I don t know now God's
chuld he cannot be and he cannot be my beloveds h-
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bears no Likeness exther to him or to me—to neither of
us he 1s like no human being and still Jess like a god I
know nothing

But I shake my fist at htm who treated me so who
used me 1n this way 1 huis it hus oracle pit—used me
as lus passive mstrument—raped my body and soul
possessed me with his frightful spint hus delinum hus
so-called mspiranion filled me with hus hot breath hus
alien fire and my body with s lusting fertiising ray
so that T had to bear this witless son who 1s 2 mockery
of man—of reason and of man—a mockery of me who
had to bear lsm Who chose me to be his sacrifice to
be possessed by lum to foam at the mouth for god and
to brng forth an 1diot Who has exploited me all my
Iife who stole from me all true happmess all human
happiness who bereft me of all that others may enjoy
—all that gives them secunty and peace Who took
from me my love my beloved all all—and gave me
nothing 1 return nothing but himself Himself Who
15 1 me still filing me with hus presence hs unrest
never giving me peace because he himself 1s not peace
never forsaking me Never forsaking me!

1 shake my fist at him—my wmpotent fist!

She trembled seemmgly 1 a wiolent tumule of
mund She sturred the fire and finding that 1t had gone
out tossed the half-charred branch mto the smoking
embers

Yet soon she grew a litle calmer and controlled
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herself And when presently she continued her voice
had reganed its natural tone

I don ¢ know why Im telling you all this—you 3
stranger But who 1s not a stranger to this house?

You ashed me something and when I began to
remember my hfe—my whole destiny rose up before
me and I was filled with what  remembered And when
ded I fast speak to anyone? When? It s so long ago that
I cannot say

I have sat here alone brooding over my fate There
has been ume enough for thae—too much But never
amyone to tell

Yes my bfe since 1 lefe the world of men—and I
never really belonged to 1t—has been lonehness Thave
Irved alone here with thus child dus son with this
grey hared man not knowmg even now who he 1s
or whence he came We have hved alone together up
here 1 the mountams m dus rumous hovel which T
set i order for us I know not how long age Our only
company has been the goats which stay by us wild
goats whuch have alwavs sought us out wherever we
have dwelt and which help us to sustan ke They are
the only creatuces he knows and cares for But he has
alwnays been attracted to the goats and they to Jam
they follow tum wherever he oes and rub agawst him
one can hardly part them.

1 think of this when I wonder who he 15 And I
seflect that hus face 18 unsurred by all that people call
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hife—that 1t has remamed the face of a child—a grey-
harred child now—with the same unchanging childish
smile The vacant smule that has so tormented and
tortured me and made me feel that Im living here
with an 1drot But sometimes I ve wondered whether
perhaps 1t 15 a2 god sittng here beside me with his
perpetual smile siting here looking down at hus temple
his Delphi and the whole world of men—just smiling
attall

Idon t know Iknow nothing But sometimes I have
thought so Sometimes thus rdea too has crossed my
mund

She ceased and for a time sat silent Then she rose
and went towards the entrance out towards the mght
where a famt hight was appeanng

Suddenly she stopped and uttered a cry

He's not here! He s not here!

It was true He was no longer there He had vanushed

At some moment during her long story he must have
vamshed 1nto the mght It was easy to do so unobserved
dark as 1t was m there and the doorway had no door

She became quite frantc Her face could not be
discerned but from her voice the man knew how
distraught 1t must be

Where 15 he? Where 15 he? she cried  Where can he
have gone?

“Why has he gone out nto the mght mto the darkness
where he cant look after hmself—hell be killed'
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He Il fall over the"chff? Why has he done thus® Why?
Why? Why has he left me?

Supp ppose he und d the bad things 1
sud about him-—the homnble things I Suppose he
understood! Butat s not possible  He's never shown
any sign of understanding human speech and never
been able to say anything 1n 3¢ But  perhaps 1t was
Just that he never wanted to® Never wanted fo hase
anythmg to do with such creatures as men are Some-
ames 1ve almost yes sometimes Ive wondered
whether perhaps he did understand what [ said to ham
1 anger when I was hasty and unreasonable with him

my poorchtld  my cluld Ab Iwas many times
and I was unjust unjust How could 1 How
could Isay such things  hurthemso  so thathe had
to leave me Leave me!

She was talking to herself not to the stranger
although she turned to hum eagerly meanwhile

He must have undesstood and that s why Ah
what have T done what have T done!

We must go out and scarch for hun  she exclamed
suddenly despassingly and scooping she passed through
the low entrance and disappeared

He followed ber

It was a moonhght mught and brght wath stars but
a bight mist of cold hay over the mountatns and one
could not see far

She glanced quickly sound to mal e sure that her son
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was nowhere near the house and then st off at once
along a track—it mught have been a track though 1t
was difficult to distingush—leadmg uphill mto the
mountans She walked so swaftly that he could hardly
keep up being unaccustomed to such terram It seemed
mcredible that one of her age could move so rapidly
But she had Lived the greater part of her life 1n these
halls and was one with them With her old feet swathed
mn almost worn-out goatskin she glided along the
mountamnside almost without effort as of she belonged
to 1t likea grey amumal nearly impossible to make out
m the musty moonlight She walked hke the wild
ammals of the region He followed her marvelling at
what she had told lum of herself and of this son whom
they were seeking up here among the rusts God s son?

It was certanly an ammal track that they were
following and not one used by men Theirs ran some-
where lower down though 1t was hidden by the haze
Why she chose this particular pach he did not know
but supposed that for some reason she belteved her son
must have passed this way She could be sure he had
not gone down towards Delphi for he could never
have been there 1 hus Ife Had she spied some foot
print? Perhaps smce she took this way so determmedly

It was a gentle chmb at first but Jater 1t became very
steep They came right n among the hills and the path
—nvisible to hum—sloped ever more sharply upward
But once they had reached more level ground—
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perhaps a plateau—she halted The mviuble track must
forh here or she must have lost the tratl for she stopped
and hesitated gazng out over the bare mountan
landscape  The moonhght filtered through the thin
cold must and made everythung look strange 1t seemed
to hum that one muht have doubts about anything
and everything m thss half real world But soen she
went on agan and now seemed certam of her way He
had the queer mmpresston that although she was a
woman she moved msunctvcly lihe the beasts or was
perhaps gumded by some other scnsc not possessed by
ordmary mortals They contmucd further and further
snto unrcality The ground began nisng, agam

All at once the must bfted and 1n the sharp moonlight
they saw before them a mughty peak covered with
everlasung snow shite and dark and mystestous under
the sparkhny, stars A slow clunb led them up to the
edge of the snow nto v huch a narrow but disunct
trach wound and disappeared Whther 1t lud one could
not tell 1t mercdy caased vanshed Iowas odd the way
this path vansshed bencath the ctemal snows The old
woman began to makc her way along 1t

Afer a liecde whik she stooped and picked up some-
thing from the pround It was a goatshin pardle She
cxamuned 1t eagerly and dhien lowercd the hand that
held 1t drawsny, a decp breath She went on. Soon
afterwards she found a ket abo of goatshin discarded
bessde the path This too she picked up and lud over
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her arm wathout a word Further up she found a sandal
and not Jong afterwards another simply made from a
prece of hude and a thong It lay quite near the edge of
the snow They stopped there and looked up at the
mystenious mountatn

A thm layer of fresh snow had fallen during the mght
and on 1t they saw the clear print of 2 naked foot 1n a
line with the path As they continued upward they
found one footprutt after another—someone had walked
barefoot up towards the eternal snows They were the
Lght distnct tracks of quite a small delicate foot
becomuny, famter and famter unnl at last they were no
more than a hunt an almost imperceptible touch upon
the snow Then they ceased altogether No trail led
back

The old woman stood and looked at these vamshing
traces of a foot that had ceased to touch the ground—of
a bemg who had lost all weight and had msen mto
space which here on the mountam of god was so clear
that 1t seemed one could touch xts stars

He has gone back she murmured softly to herself
It 1s as I thought

He used to come up here when he did leave our
hut she added It was this place that drew lum Now
he has thrown off the garments m which he lud ks
earthly husk and become agamn what he really was
The father has fetched htm home

She was silent and what surred m her what she
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entrance of a runous goat-hut and look out over the
sworld and the breed of men and therr many mventions
and hiy own maguficent temple and laugh at st all

Suddenly he knew of what that perpetual smule
remunded ham It was the image of a god which he had
scen yesterday down in the temple at Delph an
ancient image standmg somewhat apart as if to make
room for newer finer images It had the same smule
emgmatic and remote at once meantngless and -
scrutable A smule nesther good nor evil yet for that
very reason fnghtening It represented the same god 33
did the other mages no doubt—her god and the
temple s—but 1¢ was evidently very old and so was the
nddle of 1ts stone smle

Yes god nasineomp cruel and frgh g
She too had found ham so—thss sibyl who had known
hum a3 no one ebe had known him who had been
possessed by hum Joved and cursed by hum who had
Irved her whole bfe for hum and had even bome lim 2
son A son who must have come into the world just to
show that meannglessness 00 15 divme Or to be
tevenged upon her because she Joved the anc-armed
man—because she rested one summer upon hus smgle
arm. Because she had expenenced something othet
than god. Another love than the Jove of god.

Yes god ss el She was nght an thar Heartless and
mabignant. Revengeful towards anyone who dates t0
love another than hum Towards hum who dares fosbid
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him to lean his head agamst his house Cruel and merc-
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entrance of a rumous goat-hut and Jook out over the
world and the breed of men and thesr many 1y entions,
and lus own magmificent temple and hugh atatall

Suddenly he hnew of what that perpetual soule
remnd~d hum It was the smage of a god which he had
seen yesterday down wn che temple at Delpht an
anctent 1mage standing somew hat apart as if to make
room for newer finer unages It had the same smule
emgmatic and remote at once meanungless and m-
serutable A smule nexther good nor evil yet for that
very reason faghtening It represented the same god as
did the other mnages no doubt—her yod and the
temple s—but st was evidently very old and sa was the
naiddle of 1ts stone smile

Yes god was mec ctuel and frigh
She too had found tum so—thus stbyl who had known
um as no one else had known him who had been
possessed by hum Joved and cursed by um who had
lived her whole bfe for hum and had even bome hum 3
san A son who must have come tato the world just 1o
show that meamnglessness too 1s divine Or o be
revenged upon her because she loved the one-armed
man—because she rested one summer upon Jus sngle
amm. Because she had expenenced somethung other
than god. Another love than the love of god.

Yes god s ewil She was nght i that. Heartless and
mabignant Revengeful tonards anyone who dares ta
fove snother than hsm Towards hum who dares forbid
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Iim to lean his head agamst bus house Cruel and mera-
less He cares nothing for mankind only for humself
And he never forgives never forgets

But naither do I care for anyone but myself And I
hate lum as he hates me If he has cursed me then I
curse lum too

I wall not bow And I am immortal as he 15! He
humself made me so—though from malice and not for
my enjoyment It 15 a part of hus curse the cruellest
part of st I am tmmortal! Though my immortality 1s
not like hus

He reigns i the highest he 1s ascended 1nto eternal
youth 1 hus heaven after hanging on a cross for a few
hours while I must be tormented for ever here on earth
I must wander here unblessed in my soul pursued by
the unrest with which he has filled me and never finding
peace Doomed to live on 1 this world which he left
longago and to possess o other And to look about me
day after day year after year for centuries and tens of
centuries with these old eyes that see through every-
thing and percesve the vamty of all things In a world
covered with ashes It 15 for thus that he has chosen me
condemned me But I will not bow And my hatred
15 as immortal as hist

Thus he reflected distraught by hus destuny as he
followed the old womans grey figure moving ont
ahead

They had to cover the last part of the way by the
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light of the stars alone but 1t was thus part that she
knew best. The must had gone When they reached the
hut the first dawnhight of the new day was appeanng
and they sat down on the clumsy stone bench outside
they did not go 1n. There was no sunshine anywhere
that landscape but a famt bnghmess showed that 1t
would come

He was sull in Ius stormy mood and suddenly he
broke out heatedly as if he were m the middle of 2
fierce dispute v rich her

How you must hate this god who has treated you so
and done these things to you! How you must hate 2
beng so full of insensate evil as he 15!

The old woman did not answer at once and scemed
to be reflecting Then she sad

1 don ¢ know who he 15 How then can I hate lim?
Ot love humm? I believe I nsther hate lum nor love um

When I thnk about i 1€ scems o me that such words
have no meaning when applied to lum. He 1s notas we
are and we can never undesstand lum  He 15 meompres
hensible nscrutable He 15 god

And so far as [ comprehend st he s both eviland good
both bght and darkness both meanngless and full of s
meaning which we can never percenve yet neser
cease to puzzle over A nddle which 1s tntended not €
besolved but to exst. To et for us always Tossouble
us always

The most mcomprehensible tung about hum 18 that
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he can also be a little turf altar where we may lay a
few ears of comn and so be at ease and at peace He may
be a spring where we can marror our faces and drink
sweet fresh water from our hands He can be that too
Iknow Though he was not that for me—I think he
could not be

For me he has been 2 wald chasm whuch engulfed me
and all that I held dear A glowmg breath and an
embrace without safety wathout peace but for which T
longed nevertheless A hot an alten power which ruled
my ways

He has made me very unhappy But he has also
allowed me to know a happirtess passing all und d
mg He has and I must not forget 1t

‘What would my life have been without hum? If T
had never been filled with hum  wath hus spint? If 1
had never felt the blss that poured from hum the
angussh and pam that 1s hus also and the wonder of
bemng anrutulated in hus blazmg arms of bemng altogether
his? Of feelng hus rapture his boundless blss and
shanng god s infintte happiness in bemg alve?

What would I have been without that? If T had never
expenenced anything but myself?

Yet I cannot forget all the evil he has done me and
the horror How he took possession of my whole Lfe
and took from me almost every earthly joy How he
opened his abysses to me hus evil depths Idont forget
that and I don t forgive!

149




THE SIBYL

But sinng here, old and alone lookng back—
fookwg back over my bfe a1 you my god tharl
think of For st 1s you who have been my hfe you who
consume and burn all things hke fire You who leave
nothing in your wake My hife 15 what [ have hved
you The cruel biter nch bfe you have given me May
you be cursed and blessed!

He looked at her 1n silence at her dark face which
seemed ravaged by fire and at her mscrutable old eyes
whuch had seen god

His eyes too had seen god But because of that they
were empty Dke dredwup wells lihe depths with
nothing tn them They were not ke hers Why was
that? Why was he so poor and she so nch?

But my fate What have you to say of that® he
demanded fiercely  What have you to tell me—me
the man who comes to you sccking an wterpretanon of
thas tomutt i s soul of the cusse that lies on bu?
What comfort have you for me? The things that bring
you comfort and meaning hold nothung for me

The old woman looked at hum and met hus gaze It
was poor indeed-- st was the poorest look she had seen
1 anyone She had noticed 1t when he came and
noticed that hus smple mantde wax ke a king s robe
comparson

But she saw t00 that he was wrong i what he sud
that hus eyes were dned up wells depths with nothing
11t them. It was fiot so They wese not empty They
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weze full of despair If the curse that had fallen upon
i had made him desatute and taken everythung from
him 3t had at least brought Iom thas And perhaps
because she saw this she answered as she did

I can see 1 your face that you re under god s curse
and that what you say 1s true Its plam that you re not
free that youre bound to lum and that he doesnt
mean to let you go He 1s your destiny Your soul 15
filled with lum  through hus curse you live a Life with
god. You hate lum you mock and revile im  But
Judgmg by your mdignant words you care for nothing
1 the world but hun and are filled wath lum alone
With what you call your hatred of hum. But tus very
red hot hatred of god 15 perhaps your experience of the
drvine

Perhaps one day he will bless you mstead of cursimg
you Idont know Perhaps one day you will let ham
lean Ins head agamst your house Perhaps you wont 1
know nothing about that But whatever you may do
your fate will be for ever bound up with god your
soul for ever filled with god

‘You want me to look mto the future I can tdo that
But I know enough of the Lfe of mankind and can
ghmpse enough of the road that Les before them to
know that they can never escape the curse and the
Blessing that comes to them from god Whatever they
may think and do whatever they may believe or dis-
believe thar destny wall always be bound up with god.
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