Mara Monologue
MARA
Chaim is dead!...Passed away this morning. He coughed and coughed and coughed until his lungs no longer drew breath. Neither you nor your God were there to save him. He died in my arms as I screamed for Yahweh’s mercy. 

Jezebel Monologue
JEZEBEL
I built Ahab! I made this palace, this life, this kingdom out of a husk of weak men. I stepped on every rule. I crushed every opponent. And do you see how beautiful it turned out? I will not let all I’ve built fade into nothing. 

Elijah Monologue
ELIJAH
Lord, God of hosts, I have been most zealous for You. For forty days I’ve travelled through the wilderness to hear Your voice. But Israel shouting has forsaken Your covenant. I alone remain. 
Enough, Lord! Take my life, too. Every other prophet has fallen. I serve you alone. All alone. 



Mara, Elijah
Mara is gathering sticks once more near the gate. This time on her own. Elijah arrives on the road.

MARA
The Zarephath gate is that way. 

ELIJAH
Thank you. But I’m not looking for the gate. Would you mind bringing me a little water so I may have a drink? I have traveled far.

MARA
I can see that. I can smell it, too...I can spare you a cup.

She sets down her sticks and starts towards her house.

ELIJAH
And, please, a piece of bread. 

MARA
I don’t have any bread. Only a handful of flour and a drop of oil. I am gathering these sticks to take home and make a meal for myself and my son. Our last meal. I just...I need to get home to him. 

Mara hurriedly picks up the sticks, trying to keep her composure. She scratches herself and holds her wounded hand to her chest.
MARA (CONT.)
Ow!

She begins to cry. Elijah kneels beside her. As he speaks, he  binds her hand in cloth from his bag. 

ELIJAH
What’s your name?

MARA
...Mara. 

ELIJAH
How long has it been since your husband passed, Mara?

MARA
I didn’t — Who are you?

ELIJAH
I’m Elijah. Prophet of Yahweh.




Jezebel, Lilith
JEZEBEL
Lilith!

Lilith emerges from the shadows of the room. She’s been here the whole time.

LILITH
My queen?

JEZEBEL
Fetch me some papyrus. And Ahab’s seal. 

She produces them from her cloak, as if from nowhere.

You know me so well.

Jezebel writes a letter while they chat.

He pouts and cries like a child denied a toy. Do I have to do everything around here?

LILITH
(mocking) Heavy is the head that wears the crown. 

JEZEBEL
But heavier is the hand that holds it down. 

LILITH
Your hold on him is quite impressive.

JEZEBEL
It’s nothing. Just give a little smile, a touch of the arm.

LILITH
Hm.

JEZEBEL
(seeing her curiosity) Try it.

LILITH
Beauty is your area.

JEZEBEL
Oh, just a smile.

LILITH
...

JEZEBEL
You...can smile, can’t you?

Lilith cracks the most demented smile imaginable.

JEZEBEL
On second thought, stick to intimidation. It’s more your style.  
Besides, seduction has its limits. Ahab still has just enough free will to be meddlesome. Questioning me on Carmel caused that entire fiasco.

LILITH
There was no flame.

JEZEBEL
Alas.

LILITH
There is always flame.

JEZEBEL
Enough about Carmel, Lilith. First Ahab, now you. I begin to question your faith in me. 

LILITH
My faith is in Baal. And it is Ahab who makes you queen.

JEZEBEL
I built Ahab! I made this palace, this life, this kingdom out of a husk of weak men. I stepped on every rule. I crushed every opponent. And do you see how beautiful it turned out? I will not let all I’ve built fade into nothing. 


Elijah, Elisha (Mara)
ELIJAH
What’s your name? 

ELISHA
Elisha.

ELIJAH
That’s my name.

ELISHA
No, Eli-SHa. Totally different.

ELIJAH
What are you playing at?

ELISHA
Nothing!

ELIJAH
Leave me be, kid. I have a long road ahead of me. (He goes)

ELISHA
My friends call me Eli. I heard the Lord’s call and it led me straight to you. I feel I need to help you!

ELIJAH
Help me with what?

ELISHA
Well...

Elisha breathes in deeply, about to sing. But Elijah doesn’t give him a chance. 

ELIJAH
It’s not gonna happen, kid. I’m off to Mount Carmel.

ELISHA
Ooh, Mount Carmel?

ELIJAH
And you’re not going. 

ELISHA
Okay. I’ll just follow you.

ELISHA
What part of “no” do you not understand?

MARA
(from off) Elijah?

ELIJAH
And I need to get out of here now.

ELISHA
Who’s that?

ELIJAH
No one.

ELISHA
Your wife?

ELIJAH
No.

ELISHA
Can prophets even have wives?

ELIJAH
She’s not my wife.

MARA
(from off) Elijah!

ELIJAH
Listen, you want to come with me? (not letting him get a word out) Then move it!

ELISHA
Yeah! — 

ELIJAH
(ushering him on) Nope. No more words. Just getting far away. (Elisha goes, but Elijah takes one last look back.) I’m sorry.






Ahab, Obadiah (Tirza, Malachi)
Obadiah has hidden the prophets in the room, Tirza and Malachi in a bit of haphazard places.

AHAB
Obadiah!

OBADIAH (cont.)
King Ahab. You didn’t need to come all this way. You could have summoned me to the throne room.

AHAB
I don’t want my wife hearing of this.

OBADIAH
Of what, Your Majesty?

AHAB
I need your help. The drought is only getting worse. And no one has been able to find that prophet Elijah. We must do something. 

OBADIAH
What would you have me do?

Tirza knocks something down in her hiding place. Obadiah covers by pushing something around on his desk. 

AHAB
Go through all the lands, to all the springs and valleys. Maybe we’ll find some grass to keep our horses and mules alive. 

Malachi sneezes in his hiding place. Obadiah also sneezes to cover. 

OBADIAH
Pardon the dust, Your Majesty. 

AHAB
Gesundheit. We must begin the search immediately!



OBADIAH
A search of all the lands, Your Majesty? That would take us...(an idea begins to form) Alone, that would take us far too long. I advise we each assemble a group to search with.

AHAB
If that’s what you think is best, do it. The troubler of Israel...this Elijah. He will not get the best of my reign. I’ll get Jehu to assemble my search party. Jehu!

Ahab rushes off. Obadiah shuts his door and puts his ear to it to make sure Ahab is truly gone. 
OBADIAH
He’s gone. 


Jezebel, Ahab
Scene 15
The Throne Room. Ahab slumps on his throne, distraught and despondent, while Jezebel paces, enraged by her thwarted plans.

JEZEBEL
That worthless, useless prophet. That ragged, backwoods creature. Challenging my will? Who does he think he is? Always on the run, that Naphtalite gazelle. (looking at the lump of Ahab. Incensed.) WHY are you just (lying there?!) — 

She catches and composes herself.

JEZEBEL (CONT.)
What troubles you, husband? You’ve not eaten for days.

AHAB
There’s no use. He just keeps winning. 

JEZEBEL
That Elijah’s a pesky one to be sure. You haven’t had any luck with the search?

AHAB
Disappeared to the ether, as fast as he came. What sort of king am I? (Ahab pulls himself up and goes to the window) I can’t even wrest a simple vineyard from the hands of a subject.

JEZEBEL
The vineyard of Naboth? That’s what this is about?

AHAB
I even offered him a fair trade, but he said “I will not give you my ancestral heritage”. He said it right to me — my name struck no fear in him. Neither did your name or Baal’s to the people at Mount Carmel.

JEZEBEL
Baal is a mighty god. Are you questioning him?

AHAB
No, I am questioning you. The God of Israel listened to that sheep-herder. Why did Baal not listen to his high-queen? To Jezebel, bringer of rain? This prophet is making a fool of us both.   

JEZEBEL
How could he make a fool of you? You’re the king!

AHAB
You’re right. I am the king! I risked everything to let you and your god into my house. And now the God of my people is punishing me. Punishing all of us!

JEZEBEL
(She touches him affectionately) Oh, Ahab. Don’t let these Yahwist villains tear us apart. Let’s make a deal, you and I. I get you a vineyard, and you get me a prophet. Think you can manage that?

AHAB
...Yes. Yes I will. I’m sorry, dear. I don’t know what came over me. I won’t let our proud kingdom be tarnished by such weak men. 

JEZEBEL
And eat up for the search — you’ll need your energy. 

Ahab exits the chamber triumphantly. Jezebel watches him go, dropping her loving wife facade as soon as he exits.



Elijah, Chaim

Elijah enters with Chaim on his back carrying a large bone. 

CHAIM
Onward ho!

ELIJAH
The walls of Jericho loom large, captain Joshua. What must we do?!

CHAIM
We scare them!

ELIJAH
How? There are so few of us and so many of them! 

CHAIM
We’ll parade the ark of the covenant around the city, and when the horns blow, the walls will come tumbling down! Think we can use this cool bone as a horn?

ELIJAH
I may be able to fashion something. Why don’t you get some logs for the campfire tonight? We’ll need a big meal to ready the troops!

CHAIM
Aye-aye wise prophet!

Elijah lets Chaim down and watches him run off on his quest. A deep fear sets in.


Obadiah, Malachi, Tirza

OBADIAH
(hushed) I’m going to get you out of here. Act like I’m going to kill you. (poorly acting, and overly loud) You prophet of Yahweh, you! Despicable to defy the queen! You’ll pay for this! 
(Malachi looks confused. Hushed again.) Come on!

MALACHI
(catching on) Oh no! Please don’t kill me. Whatever will I do? Yahweh’s gonna be real angry.

The two overlap each other continuing a poor improvisation until Obadiah gets to a door and closes it shut behind them.

MALACHI (cont.)
What is going on?

OBADIAH
There’s someone who’d like to see you. 

MALACHI
Is this some weird torture game you play with your prisoners?

OBADIAH
Sure. (He puts his ear to the door to ensure they’re alone.) We’re clear. Come out. 

Tirza comes out of a hiding place.

TIRZA
Malachi!

MALACHI
Tirza?!

Brother and sister reunite. 

OBADIAH
Your sister heard your voice and begged me to help. I nearly got myself killed trying to save you. Three more steps and you were done for.

MALACHI
(to Tirza) I thought you were dead. 


TIRZA
I could have been. But Obadiah had mercy on me and hid me here. 

MALACHI
You’re alive. You’re alive!

OBADIAH
Shhhh! Yes, you’re both alive, but none of us will be if we’re caught! There are guards above. Listening walls. Jezebel’s spies don’t sleep. I don’t think her High Priestess is even human.

TIRZA
Lilith’s crazy. She says Baal speaks to her through thunder. 

MALACHI
I heard it; mostly sounded like indigestion.

TIRZA
We can’t just hide in the bowels of the palace until Yahweh ends the reign of Ahab. They’ll find us. 

OBADIAH
You don’t think I know that? Why did I get myself roped up in all of this? I’m not some brave defender of Yahweh. I’m not fearless like you or Elijah. I’ve just watched as prophet after prophet has met their end at the hands of my master. 

TIRZA
You think we’re fearless? We’re just as scared as you. The difference is that you can do something about this.

OBADIAH
What do you mean?

TIRZA
You have access. Power. You’ve hidden me and Malachi. Why not others?

OBADIAH
Oh yes, a growing group of prophet stowaways in the palace.

MALACHI
Maybe not here. I know some caves in a remote place away from the city. I was heading there when I got captured.

OBADIAH
I have a blade at my throat, ready to strike the moment I step out of line!

TIRZA
I know you’re afraid, Obadiah. But you’ve already done the impossible reuniting me and my brother. You may serve Yahweh in silence, but we are where we are for a reason: for Yahweh’s divine purpose.

MALACHI
We’re as scared as you. But we’re holding tight to the truth that God is looking out for us. Even as we hide.   


Joram, Jehu (Elijah)
Prince Joram of Israel is about to kill Elijah, sword drawn.

JEHU
Joram, wait.

JORAM
The head of the elusive Elijah. Father will be so proud.

Jehu draws his own sword. 

JEHU
Drop your weapon.

JORAM
Jehu?

JEHU
I will not stand by as you dishonorably kill yet another Yahwist. These people are your enemy, yes, but their demise is not for your amusement. 

JORAM
They’re your enemy, too, you traitor!

Jehu disarms him and points his sword towards him. 

JEHU
Let these men go.

JORAM
...My father will be hearing of this. You’ll never show your face in Jezreel again!

Joram flees, leaving Elijah staring at Jehu. 

JEHU
I couldn’t let him kill you. Not like this.
What I saw on Mount Carmel. It was true and resonated to my very soul. Not like the hollow tricks of Queen Jezebel. I pray that your God will bring us a new ruler. One worthy of Israel. Perhaps one day our paths will cross again.

Jehu runs off.



Naboth, Ahab
NABOTH
King Ahab. To what do I owe the pleasure?

AHAB
I have a proposition for you, Naboth.

NABOTH
A proposition?

AHAB
My wife and I were looking to expand the palace grounds. We think your vineyard would make a great vegetable garden for us.
I’ll exchange it with another, even more beautiful vineyard.

NABOTH
I’m afraid I can’t do that, Ahab. This is the land of my forefathers, and Yahweh’s law forbids me from giving it to you or anyone else. 

AHAB
I’ll pay you its value and more besides for your trouble.

NABOTH
The answer is no. I’m not for sale, and neither is my faith. I will not give you my ancestral heritage.

AHAB
“I will not give you my ancestral heritage”?

NABOTH
Good day, Ahab. 

