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Giles: Your Excellency, we mean no disrespect
for—

Danforth: Disrespect indeed! It is disruption,
Mister, This is the highest court of the supreme
government of this province, do you know it?
Giles, beginning to weep: Your Excellency, 1 only
said she were readin’ books, sir, and they come
and take her out of my house for—

Danforth, mystified: Books! What books?

Giles, through belpless sobs: It is my third wife,
sir; 1 never had no wife that be so taken with
books, and I thought to find the cause of it,
d'y'see, but it were no witch I blamed her for. He
is openly weeping. 1 have broke charity with the
woman, I have broke charity with her. He covers
bis face, ashamed. DANFORTH is respectfully silent.
Hale: Excellency, he claims hard evidence for his
wife’s defense. I think that in all justice you
must—

Danforth: Then let him submit his evidence in
proper affidavit.! You are certainly aware of our
procedure here, Mr. Hale. To HERRICK: Clear this
room.

Herrick: Come now, Giles. He gently pushes
COREY Otil.

Francis: We are desperate, sir; we come here
three days now and cannot be heard.

Danforth: Who is this man?

Francis: Francis Nurse, Your Excellency.

Hale: His wife’s Rebecca that were condemned
this morning.

Danforth: Indeed! I am amazed to find you in
such uproar. [ have only good report of your char-
acter, Mr. Nurse.

Hathorne: | think they must both be arrested in
contempt, sir.

Danforth, to Francts: Let you write your plea,
and in due time I will—

Francis: Excellency, we have proof for your eyes;
God forbid you shut them to it. The girls, sir, the
girls are frauds,

Danforth: What's that?

Francis: We have proof of it, sir. They are all de-
ceiving you.

DANFORTH s shocked, but studying mRANCIS.

1. affidavit (af">.di'vit): written statement made under
oath before a legal avthority.
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Hathorne: This is contempt, sir, contempt!
Danforth: Peace, Judge Hathorne. Do you know
who I am, Mr. Nurse?

Francis: I surely do, sir, and I think you must be a
wise judge to be what you are.

Danforth: And do you know that near to four
hundred are in the jails from Marblehead to Lynn,
and upon my signature?

Francis: [—

Danforth: And seventy-two condemned to hang
by that signature?

Francis: Excellency, 1 never thought to say it to
such a weighty judge, but you are deceived.

Enter GILES COREY from left. All turn to see as be
beckons in MARY WARREN with PROCTOR. MARY #s
keeping ber eyes to the ground; PROCTOR has ber
elbow as though she were near collapse.

Parris, on seeing ber, in sbock: Mary Warren! He
goes directly to bend close to ber face. What are
you about here?

Proctor, pressing PARRIS away from ber wilth a
gentle but firm motion of protectiveness: She
would speak with the Deputy Governor.
Danforth, shocked by this, turns to HERRICK: Did
you not tell me Mary Warren were sick in bed?
Herrick: She were, Your Honor. When I go to
fetch her to the court last week, she said she were
sick.

Giles: She has been strivin’ with her soul all week,
Your Honor; she comes now to tell the truth of
this to you.

Danforth: Who is this?

Proctor: John Proctor, sir, Elizabeth Proctor is my
wife.

Parris: Bewure this man, Your Excellency, this
man is mischief.

Hale, excitedly: 1 think you must hear the girl, sir,
she—

Danforth, who bas become very interested in
MARY WARREN and only raises a band toward HALE:
Peace. What would you tell us, Mary Warren?

PROCTOR looks at ber, but she cannot speak.

Proctor: She never saw no spirits, sir.

Danforth, with great alarm and surprise, to
MARY: Never saw no spirits!

Giles, eagerly: Never.
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Proctor, reaching into bis jacket: She has signed
a deposition, sir—

Danforth, /ustantly: No, no, 1 accept no deposi-
tions. He is rapidly calculating this; be turns
Jrom ber to rrocTor. Tell me, Mr. Proctor, have
you given out this story in the village?

Proctor: We have not.

Parris: They've come to overthrow the court, sir!
This man is—

Danforth: 1 pray you, Mr. Parris. Do you know,
Mr. Proctor, that the entire contention of the state
in these trials is that the voice of Heaven is speak-
ing through the children?

Proctor: I know that, sir.

Danforth, thinks, staring at PROCTOR, then turns
10 MARY WARREN: And you, Mary Warren, how came
you to cry out people for sending their spirits
against you?

Mary Warren: It were pretense, sir.

Danforth: I cannot hear you.

Proctor: It were pretense, she says,

Danforth: Ah? And the other girls? Susanna Wal-
cott, and—the others? They are also pretending?
Mary Warren: Aye, sir.

Danforth, wide-eyed: Indeed. Pause. He is baf-
fled by this. He turns to study PROCTOR'S face.
Parris, in a sweat: Excellency, you surely cannot
think to let so vile a lie be spread in open court!
Danforth: Indeed not, but it strike hard upon me
that she will dare come here with such a tale.
Now, Mr. Proctor, before 1 decide whether [ shall
hear you or not, it is my duty to tell you this. We
burn a hot fire here; it melts down all conceal-
ment,

Proctor: I know that, sir.

Danforth: Let me continue. I understand well, a
husband’s tenderness may drive him to extrava-
gance in defense of a wife, Are you certain in your
conscience, Mister, that your evidence is the
truth?

Proctor: It is. And you will surely know it.
Danforth: And you thought to declare this revela-
tion in the open court before the public?
Proctor: 1 thought I would, aye—with your per-
mission.

Danforth, bis eyes narrowing: Now, sir, what is
your purpose in so doing?

Proctor: Why, I—I would free my wife, sir,
Danforth: There lurks nowhere in your heart,
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nor hidden in your spirit, any desire to undermine
this court?

Proctor, with the faintest faltering: Why, no, sir.
Cheever, clears bis throat, awakening: 1— Your
Excellency.

Danforth: Mr. Cheever,

Cheever: 1 think it be my duty, sit—Kindly, to
PrROCTOR: Youw'll not deny it, John., To DANFORTH:
When we come to take his wife, he damned the
court and ripped your warrant.

Parris: Now you have it!

Danforth: He did that, Mr. Hale?

Hale, takes a breath: Aye, he did.

Proctor: It were a temper, sir. I knew not what I
did.

Danforth, studying bim: Mr. Proctor,

Proctor: Aye, sir.

Danforth, straight into bis eyes: Have you ever
seen the Devil?

Proctor: No, sir.

Danforth: You are in ail respects a Gospel Chris-
tian?

Proctor: I am, sir.

Parris: Such a Christian that will not come to
church but once in a month!

Danforth, restrained—be is curious: Not come
to church?

Proctor: I—1 have no love for Mr. Parris. It is no
secret. But God 1 surely love.

Cheever: He plow on Sunday, sir.

Danforth: Plow on Sunday!

Cheever, apologetically: 1 think it be evidence,
John. I am an official of the court, I cannot keep it.
Proctor: [—I have once or twice plowed on Sun-
day. I have three children, sir, and until last year
my land give litte.

Giles: You'll find other Christians that do plow on
Sunday if the truth be known.

Hale: Your Honor, I cannot think you may judge
the man on such evidence.

Danforth: I judge nothing. Pause. He keeps
watching PROCTOR, who tries to meet bis gaze. |
tell you straight, Mister—I have seen marvels in
this court. I have seen people choked before my
eyes by spirits; I have seen them stuck by pins and
slashed by daggers. I have until this moment not
the slightest reason to suspect that the children
may be deceiving me. Do you understand my
meaning?
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Proctor: Excellency, does it not strike upon you
that so many of these women have lived so long
with such upright reputation, and—

Parris: Do you read the Gospel, Mr. Proctor?
Proctor: [ read the Gospel.

Parris: 1 think not, or you should surely know
that Cain were an upright man, and yet he did kill
Abel?

Proctor: Aye, God tells us that. 7o DANFORTH: But
who tells us Rebecca Nurse murdered seven ba-
bies by sending out her spirit on them? It is the
children only, and this one will swear she lied to
you.

DANFORTH considers, then beckons HATHORNE (o
bim. HATHORNE leans in, and be speaks in bis ear.
HATHORNE Rods.

Hathorne: Aye, she’s the one.

Danforth: Mr. Proctor, this morning, your wife
send me a claim in which she states that she is
pregnant now.

Proctor: My wife pregnant!

Danforth: There be no sign of it—we have exam-
ined her body.

Proctor: But if she say she is pregnant, then she
must be! That woman will never lie, Mr. Danforth.
Danforth: She will not?

Proctor: Never, sir, never.

Danforth: We have thought it too convenient to
be credited. However, if I should tell you now that
I will let her be kept another month; and if she
begin to show her natural signs, you shall have her
living yet another year until she is delivered—
what say you to that? JOHN PROCTOR is struck silent.
Come now. You say your only purpose is to save
your wife. Good, then, she is saved at least this
year, and a year is long. What say you, sir? It is
done now. In conflict, PROCTOR glances at FRANCIS
and GILES. Will you drop this charge?

Proctor: [—I think 1 cannot.

Danforth, now an almost imperceptible bard-
ness in bis voice: Then your purpose is somewhat
larger.

Parris: He's come to overthrow this court, Your
Honor!

2. Cain...Abel: according 1o the Book of Genesis, Cain,
the oldest son of Adam and Eve, killed his brother Abel,
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Proctor: These are my friends. Their wives are
also accused—

Danforth, with a sudden briskness of manier: 1
judge you not, sir. [ am ready to hear your evi-
dence.

Proctor: 1 come not to hurt the court; I only—
Danforth, cutting bim offt Marshal, go into the
court and bid Judge Stoughton and Judge Sewall
declare recess for one hour. And let them go to the
tavern, if they will. All witnesses and prisoners are
to be kept in the building.

Herrick: Aye, sir. Very deferentially: If 1 may say
it, sir, I know this man all my life. It is a good man,
sir.

Danforth—it is the reflection on bimself be re-
sents: 1 am sure of it, Marshal. HERRICK nods, then
goes out. Now, what deposition do you have for
us, Mr. Proctor? And [ beg you be clear, open as
the sky, and honest,

Proctor, as he takes out several papers: 1 am no
lawyer, so I'l—

Danforth: The pure in heart need no lawyers.
Proceed as you will.

Proctor, banding DANFORTH a paper: Will you
read this first, sir? It's a sort of testament. The peo-
ple signing it declare their good opinion of Re-
becca, and my wife, and Martha Corey. DANFORTH
looks down at the paper.

Parris, {0 enlist DANFORTH'S sarcasm: Their good
opinion! But DANFORTH goes on reading, and PROC-
TOR Is beartened.

Proctor: These are all landholding farmers, mem-
bers of the church. Delicately, trying to point out
a paragraph: If you'll notice, sir—they’ve known
the women many years and never saw no sign
they had dealings with the Devil.

PARRIS nervously moves over and reads over DAN-
FORTH's shottlder:

Danforth, glancing down a long list: How many
names are here?

Francis: Ninety-one, Your Excellency.

Parris, sweating: These people should be sum-
moned. DANFORTH looks up at bim questioningly.
For questioning.

Francis, trembling with anger: Mr. Danforth, I
gave them all my word no harm would come to
them for signing this.

Parris: This is a clear attack upon the court!



Hale, f0 PARRIS, trying to contain bimself: Is every
defense an attack upon the court? Can no one—?
Parris: All innocent and Christian people are
happy for the courts in Salem! These people are
gloomy for it. To DANFORTH directly: And 1 think
you will want to know, from each and every one
of them, what discontents them with you!
Hathorne: [ think they ought to be examined, sir.
Danforth: It is not necessarily an attack, I think.
Yet—

Francis: These are all covenanted Christians, sir.
Danforth: Then I am sure they may have nothing
to fear. Hands CHEEVER the paper Mr. Cheever,
have warrants drawn for all of these—arrest for
examination. 7o PROCTOR: Now, Mister, what other
information do you have for us? FRANCIS is still
standing, borrified. You may sit, Mr. Nurse.
Francis: [ have brought trouble on these people;
1 have—

Danforth: No, old man, you have not hurt these
people if they are of good conscience. But you
must understand, sir, that a person is either with
this court or he must be counted against it, there
be no road between. This is a sharp time, now, a
precise time—we live no longer in the dusky after-
noon when evil mixed itself with good and befud-
dled the world. Now, by God’s grace, the shining
sun is up, and them that fear not light will surely
praise it. I hope you will be one of those. MARY
WARREN sutddenly sobs. She's not hearty, I see,
Proctor: No, she's not, sir. 7o MARY, bending to
ber, bolding ber band, guietly: Now remember
what the angel Raphael said to the boy Tobias?
Remember it.

Mary Warren, hardly audible: Aye.

Proctor: “Do that which is good, and no harm
shall come to thee”

Mary Warren: Aye.

Danforth: Come, man, we wilit you.

MARSHAL HERRICK returns, and takes bis post at the
door.

Giles: John, my deposition, give him mine,
Proctor: Aye. He bands DANFORTH another fiaper:
This is Mr. Corey’s deposition.

Danforth: Oh? He looks down at it. Now

3. Raphael...Tobias: in the Old Testament Apocrypha,
the archangel Raphael guides Tobias, an exiled Jew.
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HATHORNE comes bebind bim and reads with im,
Hathorne, suspiciously: What lawyer drew this,
Corey?

Giles: You know I never hired a lawyer in my life,
Hathorne,

Danforth, finishing the reading: 1t is very well
phrased. My compliments. Mr. Parris, if Mr. Put-
nam is in the court, will you bring him in?
HATHORNE takes the deposition, and walks 1o the
window with it, PARRIS goes into the court. You
have no legal training, Mr. Corey?

Giles, very pleased: 1 have the best, sir—I am
thirty-three time in court in my life, And always
plaintiff, too.

Danforth: Oh, then you're much put-upon.
Giles: [ am never put-upon; | know my rights, sir,
and I will have them. You know, your father tried
a case of mine—might be thirty-five year ago, 1
think.

Danforth: Indeed.

Giles: He never spoke to you of it?

Danforth: No, I cannot recall it.

Giles: That's strange, he give me nine pound dam-
ages. He were a fair judge, your father. Y'see, I had
a white mare that time, and this fellow come to
borrow the mare— Enter PARRIS with THOMAS PUT-
NAM. When be sees PUTNAM, GILES' ease goes; be Is
bard. Aye, there he is.

Danforth: Mr. Putnam, I have here an accusation
by Mr. Corey against you. He states that you coldly
prompted your daughter to cry witchery upon
George Jacobs that is now in jail.

Putnam: It is a lie.

Danforth, furning to GiEs: Mr. Putnam states
your charge is a lie. What say you to that?

Giles, furfous, bis fists clenched: A fart on
Thomas Putnam, that is what I say to that!
Danforth: What proof do you submit for your
charge, sitr?

Giles: My proof is there! Pointing to the paper. If
Jacobs hangs for a witch he forfeit up his prop-
erty—that’s law! And there is none but Putnam
with the coin to buy so great a piece. This man is
killing his neighbors for their land!

Danforth: But proof, sir, proof.

Giles, pointing at bis deposition: The proof is
there! I have it from an honest man who heard
Putnam say it! The day his daughter cried cut on
Jacobs, he said she'd given him a fair gift of land.
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and HALE comes uf to DANFORTH in a trembling
State.

Hale: Excellency, 1 moment. I think this goes to
the heart of the matter,

Danforth, with deep misgivings: It surely does.
Hale: I cannot say he is an honest man; I know
him little. But in all justice, sir, a claim so weighty
cannot be argued by a farmer. In God’s name, sir,
stop here; send him home and let him come again
with a lawyer—

Danforth, patiently: Now look you, Mr. Hale—
Hale: Excellency, I have signed seventy-two death
warrants; I am a minister of the Lord, and [ dare
not take a life without there be a proof so immacu-
late no slightest qualm of conscience may doubt it.
Danforth: Mr. Hale, you surely do not doubt my
justice.

Hale: I have this morning signed away the soul of
Rebecca Nurse, Your Honor. I'll not conceal it, my
hand shakes yet as with a wound! I pray you, sir,
this argument let lawyers present to you.
Danforth: Mr. Hale, believe me; for a man of such
terrible learning you are most bewildered—I hope
you will forgive me. I have been thirty-two year at
the bar, sir, and I should be confounded were I
called upon to defend these people. Let you con-
sider, now— To PROCTOR and the others: And 1 bid
you all do likewise. In an ordinary crime, how
does one defend the accused? One calls up wit-
nesses to prove his innocence, But witchcraft is
ipso facto; on its face and by its nature, an invisi-
ble crime, is it not? Therefore, who may possibly
be witness to it? The witch and the victim. None
other. Now we cannot hope the witch will accuse
herself; granted? Therefore, we must rely upon
her victims—and they do testify, the children cer-
tainly do testify. As for the witches, none will deny
that we are most eager for all their confessions.
Therefore, what is left for a lawyer to bring out? 1
think I have made my point. Have I not?

Hale: But this child claims the girls are not truth-
ful, and if they are not—

Danforth: That is precisely what I am about to
consider, sir. What more may you ask of me? Un-
less you doubt my probity?*

4. ipso facto: by that very fact,
5. probity: integrity.

a:.ﬁii\n . W

Hale, defeated: 1 surely do not, sir. Let you con-
sider it, then.

Danforth: And let you put your heart to rest. Her
deposition, Mr. Proctor.

PROCTOR bands it to bim. HATHORNE rises, goes be-
side DANFORTH, and starts reading. PARRIS comes o
bis other side. DANFORTH Jooks al JOHN PROCTOR,
then proceeds to read. HALE gets up, finds position
near the judge, reads too. PROCTOR glances at
GILES. FRANCIS prays silently, bands pressed to-
getber: CHEEVER waits placidly, the sublime offi-
clal, dutiful. MARY WARREN sobs once. JOHN PROCTOR
touches her bead reassuringly. Presently DAN-
FORTH lifls bis eyes, stands up, takes out a ker-
chief and blows bis nose. The others stand aside
as be moves in thought toward the window.

Parris, bardly able to contain bis anger and
Jear: 1 should like to question—

Danforth—bis first real outburst, in which bis
contempt for PARRIS £s clear: Mr. Parris, [ bid you be
silent! He stands in sflence, looking out the win-
dow:. Now, baving establisbed that be will set the
gait: Mr. Cheever, will you go into the court and
bring the children here? CHEEVER gets up and goes
oul upstage, DANFORTH now furns {0 MARY. Mary
Warren, how came you to this turnabout? Has Mr.
Proctor threatened you for this deposition?

Mary Warren: No, sir.

Danforth: Has he ever threatened you?

Mary Warren, weaker: No, sir.

Danforth, sensing a weakening: Has he threat-
ened you?

Mary Warren: No, sir.

Danforth: Then you tell me that you sat in my
court, callously lying, when you knew that people
would hang by your evidence? She does not an-
swer. Answer me!

Mary Warren, almost inaudibly: 1 did, sir.
Danforth: How were you instructed in your life?
Do you not know that God damns all liars? She
cannot speak. Or is it now that you lie?

Mary Warren: No, sir—I1 am with God now.
Danforth: You are with God now.

Mary Warren: Aye, sirt.

Danforth, containing bimself: 1 will tell you
this—you are either lying now, or you were lying
in the court, and in either case you have commit-
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Danforth: Quiet, man.

Hathorne: Surely it have no bearing on the ques-
tion, sir. He charges contemplation of murder.
Danforth: Aye. He studies ABIGAIL for a moment,
then: Continue, Mr. Proctor.

Proctor: Mary. Now tell the Governor how you
danced in the woods.

Parris, instantly: Excellency, since [ come to
Salem this man is blackening my name. He—
Danforth: In a4 moment, sir. 7o MARY WARREN,
sternly, and surprised: What is this dancing?
Mary Warren: I— She glances at ABIGAIL, who Is
staring down at ber remorselessly. Then, appeal-
fng to PROCTOR: Mr. Proctor—

Proctor, taking it right up: Abigail leads the girls
to the woods, Your Honor, and they have danced
there naked—

Parris: Your Honor, this—

Proctor, at once: Mr. Parris discovered them him-
self in the dead of night! There’s the “child” she is!
Danforth—it is growing into a nightmare, and
be turns, astonished, to PARRIS: Mr. Parris—
Parris: [ can only say, sir, that I never found any of
them naked, and this man is—

Danforth: But you discovered them dancing in
the woods? Eyes o PARRIS, be points al ABIGAIL.
Abigail?

Hale: Excellency, when I first arrived from Bev-
crly, Mr. Parris told me that.

Danforth: Do you deny it, Mr. Parris?

Parris: 1 do not, sir, but I never saw any of them
naked.

Danforth: But she have danced?

Parris, unwillingly: Aye, sir.

DANFORTH, as though with new eyes, looks at
ABIGAIL,

Hathorne: Excellency, will you permit me? He
points af MARY WARREN.

Danforth, with great worry: Pray, proceed.
Hathorne: You say you never saw no Spirits,
Mary, were never threatened or afflicted by any
manifest of the Devil or the Devil's agents.

Mary Warren, very faintly: No, sir.

Hathorne, with a gleam of victory: And yet,
when people accused of witchery confronted you
in court, you would faint, saying their spirits came
out of their bodies and choked you—

Mary Warren: That were pretense, sir.

RN .. F v

Danforth: I cannot hear you.

Mary Warren: Pretense, sir.

Parris: But you did turn cold, did you not? I my-
self picked you up many times, and your skin were
icy. Mr. Danforth, you—

Danforth: I saw that many times.

Proctor: She only pretended to faint, Your Excel-
lency. They're all marvelous pretenders.
Hathorne: Then can she pretend to faint now?
Proctor: Now?

Parris: Why not? Now there are no spirits attack-
ing her, for none in this room is accused of
witchcraft. So Jet her turn herself cold now, let
her pretend she is attacked now, let her faint. He
fterits to MARY WARREN, Faint!

Mary Warren: Faint?

Parris: Aye, faint. Prove to us how you pretended
in the court so many times.

Mary Warren, looking fo PROCTOR: [—cannot
faint now, sir.

Proctor, alarmed, guietfy: Can you not pretend
it?

Mary Warren: [— She looks about as though
searching for the passion to faint, 1—have no
sense of it now, [—

Danforth: Why? What is lacking now?

Mary Warren: I—cannot tell, sir, I—

Danforth: Might it be that here we have no af
flicting spirit loose, but in the court there were
some?

Mary Warren: | never saw no spirits.

Parris: Then see no spirits now, and prove to us
that you can faint by your own will, as you claim.
Mary Warren, stares, searching for the emotion
of it, and then sbakes ber bead: |—cannot do it.
Parris: Then you will confess, will you not? It
were attacking spirits made you faint!

Mary Warren: No, sir, [—

Parris: Your Excellency, this is a trick to blind the
court!

Mary Warren: It’s not a trick! She stands. 11
used to faint because I—I thought I saw spirits.
Danforth: Thought you saw them!

Mary Warren: But 1 did not, Your Honor.
Hathorne: How could you think you saw them
unless you saw them?

Mary Warren: I—I cannot tell how, but I did. I—1
heard the other girls screaming, and you, Your
Honor, you seemed to believe them, and I— Tt
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Danforth, bimself engaged and entered by am-
GalL: Mary Warren, do you witch her? [ say to you,
do you send your spirit out?

With a bysterical cry MARY WARREN Siarts to rumn.
PROCTOR caiches ber,

Mary Warren, a/most collapsing: Let me go, Mr.
Proctor, I cannot, 1 cannot—

Abigail, crying to Heaven: Oh, Heavenly Father,
take away this shadow!

Without warning or besitation, PROCTOR leaps at
ABIGAIL and, grabbing ber by the bair, pulls ber to
ber feet. She screams in pain, DANFORTH, aston-
ished, cries, “What are you about?” and WATHORNE
and PARRIS call, “Take your bands off ber!” and
ot of it all comes PROCTOR'S roaring voice.

Proctor: How do you call Heaven! Whore!
Whore!

HERRICK breaks PROCTOR from ber

Herrick: John!

Danforth: Man! Man, what do you—

Proctor, breathless and in agony: It is a whore!
Danforth, dumfounded: You charge—?

Abigail: Mr. Danforth, he is lying!

Proctor: Mark her! Now she’ll suck a scream to
stab me with, but—

Danforth: You will prove this! This will not pass!
Proctor, trembling, bis life collapsing about
bim: I have known her, sir. I have known her.
Danforth: You—you are a lecher?

Francis, borrified: John, you cannot say such a—
Proctor: Oh, Francis, I wish you had some evil in
you that you might know me! o DANFORTH: A man
will not cast away his good name. You surely
know that.

Danforth, dumfounded: In—in what time? In
what place?

Proctor, bis voice about to break, and bis
shame great: In the proper place—where my
beasts are bedded. On the last night of my joy,
some eight months past. She used to serve me in
my house, sir. He bas to clamp bis jaw to keep
SJrom weeping. A man may think God sleeps, but
God sees everything, I know it now. I beg you, sir,
I beg you—see her what she is. My wife, my dear
good wife, took this girl soon after, sir, and put her

=i _ .. Y .

out on the highroad. And being what she is, a
lump of vanity, sir— He #s being overcome. Excel-
lency, forgive me, forgive me. Angrily against
bimself, be turns away from the Governor for a
moment. Then, as though to cry out is bis only
means of speech left: She thinks to dance with me
on my wife’s grave! And well she might, for I
thought of her sofily. God help me, I lusted, and
there 4 a promise in such sweat. But it is a
whore’s vengeance, and you must see it; I set my-
self entirely in your hands. 1 know you must see it
now.

Danforth, blanched, in borror, turning to Abi-
GAIL: You deny every scrap and tittle of this?
Abigail: If I must answer that, I will leave and |
will not come back again!

DANFORTH seems unsteacy.

Proctor: I have made a bell of my honor! [ have
rung the doom of my good name—you will be-
licve me, Mr. Danforth! My wife is innocent, ex-
cept she knew a whore when she saw one!
Abigail, stepping up to DANFORTH: What look do
you give me? DANFORTH cannot speak. I'll not have
such looks! She tirns and starts for the door:
Danforth: You will remain where you are! Her-
RICK steps into ber path. She comes up short, fire
in ber ¢yes. Mr. Parris, go into the court and bring
Goodwife Proctor out.
Parris, obfecting: Your Honor, this is all a—
Danforth, sbarply to pArRIs: Bring her out! And
tell her not one word of what’s been spoken here.
And let you knock before you enter. PARRIS goes
ouf. Now we shall touch the bottom of this
swamp. 1o PROCTOR: Your wife, you say, is an hon-
est woman,
Proctor: In her life, sir, she have never lied. There
are them that cannot sing, and them that cannot
weep—my wife cannot lie. 1 have paid much to
learn it, sir.
Danforth: And when she put this girl out of your
house, she put her out for a harlot?
Proctor: Aye, sir.
Danforth: And knew her for a harlot?
Proctor: Aye, sir, she knew her for a harlot.
Danforth: Good then. 7o ABIGAIL: And if she tell
me, child, it were for harlotry, may God spread His
mercy on you! There is a knock. He calls to the
door: Hold! 7o aBiGAIL: Turn your back. Turn your
ey AR ain



back. 7o rrocror: Do likewise. Both turn their
baclks— amGAan. with indignant slowness. Now let
neither of you turn to face Goody Proctor. No one
in this room is to speak one word, or raise a ges-
ture aye or nmay. He furns toward the door; calls:
Enter! The door offens. ELIZABETH enlfers with PAR-
RIS. PARRIS leaves ber She stands alone, ber eyes
looking for ProCTOR. Mr. Cheever, report this testi-
mony in #l exactness. Are you ready?

Cheever: Ready, sir.

Danforth: Come here, woman. ELIZABETH comes
to bim, glancing at PROCIOR's back, Look at me
only, not at your husband. In my eyes only.
Elizabeth, faintly: Good, sir.

Danforth: We are given to understand that at one
time you dismissed your servant, Abigail Williams.
Elizabeth: That is true, sir,

Danforth: For what cause did you dismiss her?
Slight pause. Then BUZABETH tries to glance at
PROCTOR. You will look in my eyes only and not at
your husband. The answer is in your memory and
you need no help to give it to me. Why did you
dismiss Abigail Williams?

Elizabeth, not knowing what to say, sensing a
situation, wetting ber lips to stall for time: She—
dissatisfied me. Pause. And my husband.
Danforth: In what way dissatisfied you?
Elizabeth: She were— She glances at PROCTOR
Jor a cue,

Danforth: Woman, look at me! ELIZABETH does.
Were she slovenly? Lazy? What disturbance did
she cause?

Elizabeth: Your Honor, [—in that time I were
sick. And I—My husband is a good and righteous
man. He is never drunk as some are, nor wastin’
his time at the shovelboard, but always at his
work. But in my sickness—you see, sir. 1 were a
long time-sick after my last baby, and I thought [
saw my husband somewhat turning from me. And
this girl— She turns to ABIGAIL.

Danforth: Look at me.

Elizabeth: Aye, sir. Abigail Williams— She breaks
off

Danforth: What of Abigail Williams?

Elizabeth: I came to think he fancied her. And so
one night I lost my wits, I think, and put her out
on the highroad.

Danforth: Your husband—did he indeed turn
from you?

x| o L L. a
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Elizabeth, /17 agony: My husband—is a goodly
man, sir.

Danforth: Then he did not turn from you.
Elizabeth, starting to glance af PROCTOR: He—
Danforth, reaches out and holds ber face, then:
Look at me! Te your own knowledge, has John
Proctor ever committed the crime of lechery? In a
crisis of indecision she cannot speak. Answer my
question! Is your husband a lecher!

Elizabeth, faintly: No, sir.

Danforth: Remove her, Marshal.

Proctor;: Elizabeth, tell the truth!

Danforth: She has spoken. Remove her!
Proctor, crying out: Elizabeth, I have confessed it!
Elizabeth: Oh, God! The door closes bebind ber:
Proctor: She only thought to save my name!
Hale: Excellency, it is a natural lie to tell; 1 beg
you, stop now before another is condemned! I
may shut my conscience to it no more—private
vengeance is working through this testimony!
From the beginning this man has struck me true,
By my oath to Heaven, I believe him now, and 1
pray you call back his wife before we—
Danforth: She spoke nothing of lechery, and this
man has lied!

Hale: [ believe him! Pofnting at ABIGAIL: This girl
has always struck me false! She has—

ABIGAIL, with a weird, wild, cbilling cry, screams
up to the ceiling.

Abigail: You will not! Begone! Begone, I say!
Danforth: What is it, child? But AmGaLL, pointing
with fear, is now raising up ber frightened eyes,
ber awed face, toward the celling—the girls are
doing the same—and now HATHORNE, HALE, PUT-
NAM, CHEEVER, HERRICK, ai1d DANEORTH do the same.
What's there? He lowers bis eyes from the ceiling,
and now be s frightened; there is real tension in
bis voice, Child! She is transfixed—with all the
girls, she is whimpering open-moutbed, agape at
the ceiling. Girls! Why do you—?

Mercy Lewis, pointing: It’s on the beam! Behind
the rafter!

Danforth, looking up: Where!

Abigail: Why—? She gudps. Why do you come,
yellow bird?

Proctor: Where’s a bird? I see no bird!

Abigail, to the cefling: My face? My face?
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Abigail: She's going to come down! She's walking
the beam!

Danforth: Will you speak!

Mary Warren, staring in borror: I cannot!
Girls: 1 cannot!

Parris: Cast the Devil out! Look him in the face!
Trample him! We'll save you, Mary, only stand fast
dgainst him and—

Abigail, looking up: Look out! She’s coming
down!

She and all the givls run to one wall, shielding
their eyes. And now, as though cornered, they let
oul a gigantic scream, and MARY, as though in-
Jected, opens ber mouth and screams with them.
Gradually ABIGAIL and the girls leave off, until
only MARY fs left there, staring up at the “bird)”
screaming madily. All watch bey, borrified by this
evident fit. PROCTOR strides to ber.

Proctor: Muary, tell the Governor what they—
He bas bardly got a word out, when, seeing lim
coming for ber, she rushes out of bis reach,
screaniing in borror

Mary Warren: Don't touch me—don’'t touch me!
At which the girls balt at the door:

Proctor, astonished: Mary!

Mary Warren, pointing at rroctor: You're the
Devil’s man!

He is stopped in bis tracks.

Parris: Praise God!

Girls: Praise God!

Proctor, numbed: Mary, how—?

Mary Warren: I'll not hang with you! I love God,
I 'love God.

Danforth, to Mary: He bid you do the Devil's
work?

Mary Warren, bysterically, indicating MOCTOR:
He come at me by night and every day to sign, to
sign, to—

Danforth: Sign what?

Parris: The Devil’'s book? He come with a book?
Mary Warren, bysterically, pointing at PROCTOR,
Jearful of bim: My name, he want my name, “I'll
murder you,” he says, “if my wife hangs! We must
go and overthrow the court,” he says!

DANFORTH'S hectd jerks toward MROCTOR, shock and
borror in bis face.

‘_' a:n.fl..n .

v . A -

Proctor, turning, appealing to HALE: Mr. Hale!
Mary Warren, ber sobs beginning: He wake me
every night, his eyes were like coals and his fin-
gers claw my neck, and I sign, 1 sign . . .
Hale: Excellency, this child’s gone wild!
Proctor, ds DANFORTH'S wide eyes pour on bint
Mary, Mary!
Mary Warren, screaming at bim: No, 1 love God,;
I go your way no more. I love God, 1 bless God.
Sobbing, sbe rusbes to AMGAIL. Abby, Abby, T'll
never hurt you more! They all watch, as ABGAIL,
out of ber infinite cbarity, reaches out and
draws the sobbing MARY to ber, and then looks up
10 DANFORTH.
Danforth, to ProCTOR: What are you? PROCTOR #s
beyond speech in bis anger You are combined
with anti-Christ,; are you not? I have seen your
power; you will not deny it! What say you, Mister?
Hale: Excellency—
Danforth: [ will have nothing from you, Mr. Hale!
To rrocTOR: Will you confess yourself befouled
with Hell, or do you keep that black allegiance
yet? What say you?
Proctor, bis mind wild, breatbless: | say—1 say—
God is dead!
Parris: Hear it, hear it!
Proctor, laughs insanely, then: A fire, a fire is
burning! I hear the boot of Lucifer, 1 see his filthy
face! And it is my face, and yours, Danforth! For
them that quail to bring men out of ignorance, as |
have quailed, and as you quail now when you
know in all your black hearts that this be fraud—
God damns our kind especially, and we will burn,
we will burn together!
Danforth: Marshal! Take him and Corey with him
to the jail!
Hale, starting across to the door: 1 denounce
these proceedings!
Proctor: You are pulling Heaven down and mis-
ing up a4 whore!
Hale: 1 denounce these proceedings, 1 quit this
court! He slams the door to the outside bebind
bim.
Danforth, calling to bim in a fury: Mr. Hale! Mr.
Hale!

The curtain falls

7. anti-Christ: in the Bible, Christ's great enemy, expec-
ted to spread evil before Christ conquers him and
the world ends (1 John 2:18).
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ING MEANINGS 3. Serious dramatic works often include comic

relief—the inclusion of a comic episode or
element to relieve emotional tension. In Shake-

wree ; di ic relief is oft ided
Reading Check speare’s tragedies, comic relief is often provide
lghtS by the absurd wisdom of a clown or fool (such
a. How does Mary as the gravedigger in Hamlet). Do you think Giles
one respond when Corey’s eccentric and earthy dialogue provides
An Danfc?rth as‘lfs her to comic relief in The Crucible? Support your
ion in exp‘lf:tn the “crying answer with specific examples from the play.
ee that Suty; 4. What does Hale mean when he asks if
strong b. What does Danforth .
. e it e every defense is an attack upon the
:onhon - :e —— court? How has Hale changed by the end of this
why PO P isu PPOTHNE act? Use your reading notes to help explain the
1se Rebecca and Martha! - ; :
transformation of this dynamic character.
you. ¢. What test does . . .
Danforth devise to 5. When John reveals his true relationship to
determine why A:bigail. what do you think.he atlso ’reveals about
) Abigail was put out of his character and his motivation!?
ations the Proctor house!? E
h d. What is Abigail' Extending the Text
+ that “vision™! . In sports, in politics, and in war, people often
ingina demonize their opponents—that is, they portray
ime” their enemies as incarnations of evil. Can you
1 good and evil are not “mixed” in peo- think of examples! Why do you think people do
are easily distinguishable. Do you agree this? What effect do you think such behavior has
: viewpoint! Why or why not? on society as a whole!
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