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DRAMATIS PERSONGE.

THrsEUS, Son of Fgeus, King of Athens.

AR1ADNE, Daypghter of Minos, King of CUrate, and Pasiphag.

Etna, Dasghter of Fanopeus, King of Naxos.

Baccwus,

ArTrkparT of Theseus, an Arhenian.

Kugse of Adadoe, 2 Cretan.

ANGELOS, Nuntias.

CHORUS of Naxian Vine-doossers.

Time: 4 fenr housr

PLACE : Carden of the Ring of Naxor. Jnterior of the Faluce of the
King of Naxos, Swimerit of kil everleobing the tea inclored in
2he prounds of the Palace of tke Kimg of Nuxar,

ACTioN : Simpje.




ARTADNE

ACT 1.

Nurse of Aricdne. Hard is the 1ot of those whom duty
calls

To leave their well-belovéd Fatherland,
And dwell with strangers. Hard is it to leave
The roof where first we drow our infant breath,
The fields where first we played ounr childish plays ;
But harder yet it is to leave for aye '
Friends and acquaintance, ki'nsfolk, parents—all
With whom we've lived in fond companionship.
lFa:ewel], farewell, I neer shall see ye more.
And thou, dear Crete, my wave-encircled home




2 ARLADNE [acT 1

Rich with all heauty, lost art chou to me |

Never again is given to me to climb

‘Thy foliaged stecps, O Ida, thence to gaze

With gaze untiring on the scene below,

Where sea and river, wood and pasture mead,

Corn-hield and clustering vine and peasant’s cot,

And lordly pile and grove-encircled shrine,

And populous city with its busy pert,

Mingle in beauty-breathing brotherhood ;

Mingle—until the haze of far away

Shroud all in indistinctness —O farewell !

Steange that the gods should lsunch us into life’

In torture, ol in joyousness, to dwell !
Attendent of Theserns,  Blame not the immeortal gods,

woman of Crete ;

By them an equal share of goed and i)

Iz meted oot toall ; with us it les

To lessen or increase the eriginal store.

I, too, at duty's stem command, have lived
An exile from my home for many a day;
Now haste I to adore my household gods,




ACT 1] ARFADNE

And greet with joy the loved ones of my youth,

Yet much I marvel wherefore tarrieth bere
In Naxos' isle so many weary days,
Theseus my lord, great Fgeus' mighty son.
Frotn Crete departing, blessed by favouring winds,
We sailed dircct for Athens as thou know'st ;
And there had soon armived, had not the gods
Neptune and /Folus, with wrath divine
Moved, or indulging in some strange caprice,
Poured on our burk their concentrated rage,
And drven her reeling through the foamy brine,
Of sails and oars bereft, with rfted sides,
Tracked by sca monsters glaning on their prey ;
‘Till on our les this friendly port appeared,
And like a tutelar goddess oped its arms
To take us in, the tempest-tossed.  Since then
Full many a weary menth has come and gone.
Our gallant ship refitted, crew refreshed,
The Lady Ariadne yearning, too,

Her new Athenian hotne to greet with jor,
B2




4 ARIADNE [acT 1

What keeps my lord an idler on this strand,
Him the destroyer of fell heasts of prey
And slaver of the Marathgnian bull?

Nurse.  What keeps thy lord anidler on this strand ?
Go ask the Lady Egla, blind of sight
(o ask the Circe of this vine-clad isle,
Danghter of Panopsus, Naxos’ King.
Seest thou not how this wanton Naxian girl
Folds in her nets the stout Athenian heart,
And lulls him with her subtle sorceries?
Whilst he, forgetful of the loving form
That safely Lroughe him forth from Cretan toils,
The Labyrinth and loathsome Minotaur,
Hotly responds to her illicit lust,
And, slave to het chtreaties, still delays
To hoist his ship’s broad mainsail, and conduct
The pining Ariadne to ber home,
This keeps thy lord an idler on this strand
This makes him faithless to his puiding star.
In this dark world of murs one thing is clear:

Playthings are we to men, mere children’s toys,




ACT ] ARIADNE 5

Loved, petted, played with, shattered, swept away.
Attendant. Cease thy sinister tattle ; know'st thon not

Masters in servants’ eyes should be as gods;

And we should bave nor cye, nor ear, nor tongue

To scan and criticise their faults.  But see

The Lady Ariadne this way moving,

With faltering steps and eyes that dream of love.
Aviadne, Whereismy lord? O whohasseen mylord?

My Theseus, sole possessor of my thoughts? i

I seek him everywhere and find him oot =

Through the recesses of yon lordly pile,

And through these happy gardens, fitter far
For gods, than mortals ; where our kingly host
Anticipates Elysium ; far and near

I seck my Theseus but I &nd him not. ¢
O sweetly bilter love! O bitter sweet! |
How hast thou leaped on me, and filled my heart
With joy and anguish, prace and war | For when
I have him present, my concentered being,

Wrapt in tranquillity ineffable,

Floats in the ether of a passive bliss,




