
HEROD Peace! you are always crying out. You cry out like a beast of prey. You 

must not cry in such fashion. Your voice wearies me. Peace, I tell you!... Salome, 

think on what thou art doing. It may be that this man comes from God. He is a holy 

man. The finger of God has touched him. God has put terrible words into his mouth. 

In the palace, as in the desert, God is ever with him.... It may be that He is, at least. 

One cannot tell, but it is possible that God is with him and for him. If he die also, 

per adventure some evil may befall me.  

 

Verily, he has said that evil will befall someone on the day whereon he dies. On 

whom should it fall if it fall not on me? Remember, I slipped in blood when I came 

hither. Also did I not hear a beating of wings in the air, a beating of vast wings? 

These are ill omens. And there were other things. I am sure that there were other 

things, though I saw them not. Thou wouldst not that some evil should befall me, 

Salome? Listen to me again. 

SALOME Give me the head of Iokanaan! 

 

HEROD Ah! thou art not listening to me. Be calm. As for me, am I not calm? I am 

altogether calm. Listen. I have jewels hidden in this place- jewels that thy mother 

even has never seen; jewels that are marvelous to look at. I have a collar of pearls,  

I have chrysolites and beryls, and chrysoprases and rubies; I have sardonyx and 

hyacinth stones, and stones of chalcedony, and I will give them all unto thee, all, 

and other things will I add to them. All that thou askest I will give thee, save one 

thing only. I will give thee all that is mine, save the life of one man.  

 

 


