ACT TWO, SCENE TWO

(Outside the hall of Lord Denethor, Steward of Gondor.  Pippin and Gandalf are speaking just outside the door.)
GANDALF

Well Master Peregrin it was a long, hard ride to Gondor but I warn you that the next steps may prove even harder.  Be careful of your words with Lord Denethor.  King Theoden is a kindly man.  Denethor is of another sort, proud and subtle, a man of far greater power and lineage even though he is not called king.   He will question you more than he does me because you can tell him of the death of his son Boromir but also because he will think he can learn more from you.  Tell him no more than need be and make no mention of Frodo and the quest.  And say nothing of Aragorn unless you must.

PIPPIN

Why not speak of Strider?  He means to come here doesn’t he?

GANDALF

Perhaps Aragorn will come in a way no one expects, not even Denethor. But at least the king should come unheralded by us. 

PIPPIN

Aragorn claims the kingship?

GANDALF

Have you learned nothing in all this time?  When one is bringing news of the death of his heir to a mighty lord, it is scarcely wise to also announce the coming of one who will claim the kingship that the lord himself covets.

(The lights come up on the rest of the stage revealing the interior of the Hall.  Lord Denethor is there with a few attendants.  As Gandalf and Pippin enter, a messenger bows to Denethor and exits.)

GANDALF

Hail, Lord Denethor, Steward of Gondor.  I am come with counsel and tidings in this dark hour.

LORD DENETHOR

Dark indeed is this hour and at such times you are wont to come Gandalf. That darkness is less to me than my own darkness.  I am told you bring with you one who saw my son die.  Is this he?

GANDALF

It is one of the two.  The other is in Rohan with Theoden but neither is the Halfling of whom omen spoke.

DENETHOR

Yet he is a Halfling still and little love do I bear for that name.  Oh Boromir!  Now we have need of you.  Faramir should have gone in your stead.

GANDALF

Denethor do not be unjust in your grief.  We cannot see what would have happened if Faramir had gone in his place.

DENETHOR

It would have left Boromir living.  A son that was loyal to me.  Here is Boromir’s horn.  I heard it blow dimly a fortnight ago and it floated down river coming to shore three days ago.  What say you to that Halfling?

PIPPIN

Well that would be about right.  It would be a fortnight ago since I saw Boromir fall. I stood beside him as he blew the horn.  But no help came, only more Orcs.

DENETHOR

So you were there?  Tell me more!  Why did no help come?  He was in the company of great warriors was he not?  And how did you escape and he did not, so mighty a man with only orcs to withstand him?

PIPPIN

The mightiest man may be slain by one arrow and Boromir was pierced by many.  I fainted at the sight of it and was made captive.  I know no more.  But I honor his memory for he was very brave.  And although he failed to save me and my 

PIPPIN (cont.,)

kinsman Meriadoc, my gratitude is no less.  To pay my debt I pledge to Gondor my service.

DENETHOR

Present to me your weapon. (Pippin draws his sword and presents it hilt end first to Denethor.)  I accept your service.  Once again it is shown that looks may belie the man or the Halfling.  You are not daunted by words or danger and such folk may they be great or small, will prove helpful to Gondor in the days to come.

PIPPIN

Here I do swear fealty and service to Gondor and the Lord and Steward of the realm.

DENETHOR

Then here is my first command.  Sit and take an hour to tell me your full tale.  (To an attendant,)  Bring wine and food for my squire.  Escort Gandalf to his lodging for I will speak with him at whiles.  (To Gandalf)  This may seem to you less pressing but we will speak again at need.

GANDALF

Earlier it must be hoped.  Is it nothing to you of news of Theoden and the destruction of Isengard?

DENETHOR

Nay Gandalf, they are both much to me but are also both known to me or at least sufficient for my own counsel against the menace of the East.  Let your wrath at an old man’s folly run off.

GANDALF

Folly?  Hardly Lord.  When you are a fool you will die.  You use even your grief as a cloak and question one who knows less and leave me standing idle.

DENETHOR

If you understand it then do so and be content.  Pride would be folly that refused help and advice at need but Gandalf you give such gifts only according to your needs, not mine and not Gondor’s.    To me there is no purpose higher than 

DENETHOR (cont.,)

the good of Gondor.  And the rule of Gondor is mine unless the King should come again.

GANDALF

Unless the King should come again?  Well my Lord steward it is your task to keep some kingdom still against that event.  The rule of no realm is mine but the care of all worthy things that come into peril are my care.  And I shall not fail of my task.  (Gandalf turns to leave.  Trumpets sound and Faramir enters.)
FARAMIR

Hail, Lord and father.  I am returned from Rohan.  They now gather troops and Theoden pledges six thousand spear to Gondor’s defence. (Noticing Frodo.)  Now this is strange for this is not the first halfling whom I have seen waking out of northern legends and into southern lands.

DENETHOR

Enough for now of Halfling’s walks.  Tell me what is the state of our far defenses?

FARAMIR

I left most of my company at the fords to strengthen the garrison there though I fear it is still too weak. I came here with only three men.  I hope that I have not done ill.

DENETHOR

Ill?  Faramir Why do you ask?  The men were yours to command.  Or do you ask for my judgements on all your deeds?  Your bearing is lowly in my presence but it has been a long time since you turned from your own way at my counsel. I know the answers to many of these riddles.  Alas. Alas for Boromir!

FARAMIR

Once again brother Boromir.  For his death I can beg no pardon  for this was a recent time your counsel did prevail.  Must I beg you to recall that it was you that sent him on that errand.

DENETHOR

Must you now stir the cup of my bitterness while I am forced to drink the dregs?

FARAMIR

Do you wish then that our places had been exchanged?

DENETHOR

I do indeed for that would have left Gondor a son loyal to me.  You say you met with a halfling on your journey.  Boromir would have brought a great gift to me.  Not squandered it.

GANDALF

Comfort yourself Denethor.  Boromir would not have brought it to you.  He would have stretched out his hand to it but there the ring would have remained; on his hand. If he had returned to you, you would not have known your son.  He died well and rests in peace.  Do not squander the son that remains.

FARAMIR

Father-lord.  I will do as you see fit to command.

DENETHOR

I would not leave our near fields unfought.  Take troops as you can muster and there make a stand.

FARAMIR

Then I shall go for Boromir and hope to earn both victory and your respect if not your love.

DENETHOR

Just as with your brother, that will depend on the manner of your return.

(Faramir bows stiffly to Denethor and exits followed quickly by Gandalf.  Pippin starts to follow but Denethor motions him to sit.  Reluctantly he does so and begins to speak with Denethor.  The lights fade out on Denethor and Pippin and rise on Gandalf and Faramir who are talking far stage left.
GANDALF

Faramir, Give me a moment.  I know you are in haste but do not go with anger in your heart.  Your father loves you and he will remember that love before the end.  Earlier you mentioned Halflings.  When did you see them last and where?

FARAMIR

We parted two days ago.  They were hearded for Cirith Ungol through the Morgul Valley.

GANDALF

Cirith Ungol?  Why would they go that way, two small hobbits all alone?

FARAMIR

You say two but indeed there were three Gandalf.  A despicable looking creature seemed to lead them.

GANDALF

So, Frodo has met Smeagol at last.  Now I must also fear his treachery as well.  I can only hope that Smeagol may betray himself in the end.

(Gandalf and Faramir exit.  The lights come up on Pippin, now dressed in the black and silver livery of the Tower Guard.  He is standing on the walls.  There are other soldiers there at their posts.)

BEREGOND

Master Peregrin.  I am Beregond.  I see that you have been to the livery and are now outfitted as a memeber of the Tower Guard.  Have you any other needs unmet?

PIPPIN

My only wish is for this battle to be done with for good or ill.  I am no warrior but I have had my fill of waiting.  It is two days now since Faramir set out and my heart and hopes grow ever darker.

BEREGOND

It is true that the darkness grows even as our own reach grows short.  We are too weak to lash out at Sauron and so must wait within our walls for the onslaught that will come.

THESE WALLS WERE BUILT SLOWLY STONE BY STONE,

WITH BLOOD AND SWEAT AND FLESH AND BONE.

THAT IS WHY IT RANKLES TO COWER SO

TOO WEAK TO REACH OUT AND STRIKE A BLOW.

THESE WALLS HAVE STOOD FOR A THOUSAND YEARS

AND FOREVER MORE THEY WILL STAND.

I WILL LEND MY BLOOD TO THESE WALLS,

DEFENDING THIS LAND.

BEREGOND & SOLDIERS

HOW CAN IT BE THAT IT’S COME TO THIS,

STANDING HERE UPON THE ABYSS?

WE ONCE RULED THESE LANDS WITHOUT A PEER,

NOW WE HARDLY RULE OUR OWN FEAR.

WHEN WE FACED SAURON IN THE LAST WAR

WE CALLED ON ALLIES AND FRIENDS.

THEY WOULD SEND THOUSANDS TO JOIN OUR CAUSE,

NOW IT’S HUNDREDS THEY SEND.

SOLDIER 1

YES IT’S TWO HUNDRED HERE.

MAYBE FOUR HUNDRED THERE.

MORDOR CAN SEND AND LOSE THOUSANDS

WITH HARLDY A CARE.

SOLDIER 2

BE THERE NO MISTAKE.

PLANNED LONG AND WELL THIS WAR.

THE FORCES WE WILL FACE,

WE’VE NOT SEEN THEIR LIKE BEFORE.

SOLDIERS 1 & 2

THOUGH GREAT PRIDE LAYS IN OUR HEART.

OF THIS WAR WE’RE BUT A PART.

OTHER FORCES MAY BE CALLED ON EVEN MORE.

SOLDIERS 1, 2 & 3

FEW COME TO OUR AID.

ALL BUT ALONE WE FACE OUR FATE.

RIDERS OF ROHAN MAY YET COME YET COME TOO LATE.

BEREGOND

IF AT LAST THEY REACH THE FIELD,

LET THEM FIND WE DID NOT YIELD

AND THE CARRION OF MORDOR PILED AT OUR GATE.

BEREGOND, PIPPIN AND SOLDIERS

THESE WALLS WERE BUILT SLOWLY STONE BY STONE

WITH BLOOD AND SWEAT AND FLESH AND BONE.

THESE WALLS HAVE STOOD FOR A THOUSAND YEARS,

AND FOREVER MORE THEY WILL STAND.

OUR LIVES WE’LL ADD TO GREAT GONDOR’S LORE

AND THE LEGENDS THAT LIVE IN THIS LAND.

LET THE FOUL FORCES OF MORDOR COME

FEEL THE STEEL IN MY HAND. (A trumpet sounds from the distance.  The screech of the Nazgul is heard.)

BEREGOND

That is the call of Boromir!  

SOLDIER 1

Look to the east.  The far ramparts burn.

BEREGOND

But what of Faramir?

PIPPIN

There he is upon the field.  His men are running wild!

SOLDIER 2

It is the Nazgul.  Sauron’s fell servants strike terror in the most stout hearted men.

BEREGOND

Braveheart Faramir!  I am coming.  (To Pippin)  Hold fast and stand your ground.  Let this day’s terror turn to peace when you are dead.  I must go to lend aid as I can.  (Exits)

PIPPIN

I cannot stand this.  My terror brings me shame.  Gandalf, where are you?  (Scene changes back to the Hall of Denethor.  Faramir is brought in on a stretcher.  Beregond enters with them.)
BEREGOND

Your son has returned lord.  He has done great deeds and inflicted many casualties on the enemy.  But he has paid a great price and is sorely wounded.  I will send for the healers.

DENETHOR

It is passed time for healers.  Make for him a bed so he may rest comfortably ‘til his end.  Gondor is besieged now and my line of Stewards is dead.

MESSENGER

Lord Denethor.  The outer walls are burning.  What are your commands?  Some men though unhurt in flesh run from the walls in terror and leave their posts unmanned.

DENETHOR

THEY’RE FOOLS TO RUN.

BETTER NOW TO BURN.

WHY CAN’T THEY SEE

THEIR DEATHS AT EV’RY TURN.

WE’LL ALL BURN LIKE HEATHENS.

THE WEST HAS FAILED I SAY.

THERE ARE NO TOMORROW’S

SO IT’S BEST TO DIE TODAY.

BEREGOND

I BEG THEE DO NOT WEEP LORD.

PERHAPS HE WILL GET WELL

I SHALL SEND FOR GANDALF.

HE MAY BREAK THIS EVIL SPELL.

DENETHOR

SPARE ME TALK OF WIZARDS.

GANDALF’S PLAN HAS FAILED.

SAURON’S FOUND THE ONE RING

AND NOW WE ARE ASSAILED.

I SENT MY SON TO PERIL.

NOW POISON FILLS HIS VEINS.

I’LL NOT STAND TO GUIDE YOU,

IT IS SAURON NOW WHO REIGNS.  (Gandalf and Pippin enter.)

GANDALF

You need not call me for I am already here.  Stay this madness!

DENETHOR

Haste! Haste!  Slay me this renegade or must I do it myself.

GANDALF

What is this my Lord?  Why do we fight here when there is battle enough at the gate?

DENETHOR

Since when is the Steward of Gondor answerable to thee?  May I not command my own servants?

GANDALF

You may, but others may resist your will when it is turned to madness and evil.  Where is your son Faramir?

DENETHOR

He lies here burning, already burning.  They have set fire in his flesh and soon all shall be burned.  The west has failed and shall all be consumed in a great fire.  Ash and smoke is all that is left.

GANDALF

No my Lord.  The west has not failed and your son still lives.  There is much that we can still accomplish.  Send Faramir to the House of Healing.  Come with me to the walls and lead your men.

DENETHOR

Pride and despair!  Vain hopes!  Even now the wind of thy hopes cheats thee and sends Sauron’s black fleet asail upon the River Anduin.  It is time for all to depart who would not be slaves.

GANDALF

Such counsels will make the enemy’s victory certain indeed.

DENETHOR

Then hope on.  Do I not know thee Gandalf?  Your true hope is to supplant me and stand behind every throne.  With your left hand you use me as a shield against Mordor and with your right you bring up Aragorn, a ranger of the north to rule in my stead.  I shall not be your tool Gandalf and neither will my son! 

(Denethor draws his sword and advances towards Faramir.  Gandalf and Beregond draw their swords.  Gandalf moves to protect Faramir.  Beregond confronts Denethor and in a brief fight, knocks the sword from Denethor’s hand.  Beregond has his sword pointed at Denethor.
DENETHOR

If I cannot claim my own life, then let a man of Gondor be the instrument of my destruction!

(Denethor grabs the blade of Beregond’s sword and impales himself on it.  Two guards rush in.  Seeing Denethor slain they rush at Beregond.  Before Gandalf can stop them, Beregond has killed them both.)

GANDALF

So passes Lord Denethor as do the days of the Gondor that you have known.  For good or ill, they now end.  Ill deeds have been done but put away your enmity.  We have saved Faramir.  Take him to the house of healing for him to rest or die as is his doom.

MESSENGER (Entering)
My Lord Mithrandir.  The battle goes poorly.  The enemy’s siege towers approach and we are powerless to stop them.  We slay them by the hundreds but they are heedless of loss.  They will soon broach the walls.  But I must say that it is not just arms that brings them victory.  Thier captain is fell and grim and there is an evil about him that even the bravest cannot face.  It is as if their very hearts fail them.

GANDALF

At last it comes to this.  The Lord of the Nazgul, the one slave of Sauron that I fear is at the Gate.  He now must be denied.  If he wins the gate our end is near.

(Gandalf rushes off to confront the Lord of the Nazgul at the Main Gate.  He is followed by Pippin and Beregond.)
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