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DIDO AND AENEAS
Words by—Nahum Tate.
Music by—Henry Purcell

This is one of the earliest English operas. It was written for and
first performed at a girls’ school in Chelsea in 1689 but there is no
record of a second performance until 1895 when it was given by
the students of the Royal College of Music. The music is continuous
throughout.
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THE STORY,
ScenNe 1. Dido’s Palace, : '

Dido, or Elissa, Queen of Carthage is tormented by her love
for Aenecas. Belinda, a lady in waiting, tries to cheer her with
the solo, “ Shake the cloud from off your brow.” This is emphasised
by the chorus, *“ Banish sorrow, banish care.,” Belinda suggests
(and the chorus support her) a Royal Wedding between “ Dido and
Aeneas " and encourages her to  Fear no danger to ensue.” Aeneas
exfltlers and the chorus frivolously sing of Cupid and the triumphs
of love, , :

Scene II. A Cave.

The sorceress and her attendant witches are chuckling over
Dido’s forthcoming fate which they have prepared. They decide to
send a messenger disguised as Mercury to hasten the departure from
Carthage of Aeneas and to conjure up a storm to spoil the sport of
Dido and Aeneas who are hunting. : : »



Scene III. A grove,

DtdoandAeneasamraﬂnf Homage is paid to Diana, Goddess
of hunting. Aeneas boasts of his successes in the hunt but is
rudely interrupted by Dido’s shouts of the approaching storm.
Behntd;ianand the chgrus cry, “ Haste, h&ste to town,” but A}lenm
‘is detained by the Spirit (disguised as Mercury) warning and per-
suading him to leave Carthage that night. )

Scene IV. The ships. :

The sailors accompanying Aeneas boisterously sing of their
imminent departure. e Sorceress and the Witches are delighted
at their success, But Dido, beli Aeneas to be completely
unfaithful cries, “ Away! Away!" when he is inclined to change
his mind and remain with her. Dido prostrate with grief, sings of
her approaching death, “ When I am laid in earth.” She stabs .
ﬁm and the chorus quietly invoke the Cupids to guard her
< A

THE WORDS.
SCENE 1.
BELINDA

Shake the cloud from off your brow,
Fate your wishes does allow.
Empire growing, pleasures flowing,
Fortune smiles and so should you.
Shake the cloud from off your brow.

" Banish sorrow, banish care,
Grief should ne'er approach the fair.

Ah! Ah! Belinda
I am prest with torment
Not to be corfest.
Peace and 1 arc strangers grown,
I languish till my grief is known,
Yet would not have it guessed,
Peace and I are strangers grown.

BELINDA.
Grief incregses by concealing

Mine admits of no revealing.
BELINDA,

Divo.

Then let me speak :
The Trojan guest into your tender heart has prest :
The greatest blessing fate can give,
Qur Carthage to secure and Troy revive.
CHorus.
When monarchs unite
How happy their state.
They triumph at once o'er their foes and their fate.
Dipo.
Whence counld so much virtue spring ?
What storms what battles did he sing ?
Anchises’ valour mixed with Venus' charms,
How soft, how soft in peace
And yet how fierce in arms.
\Zhy
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Scene 1I. THE CAVE,

R v ju that frigh

a; sisters, you that t

The lonely traveller by night,

Who like dismal ravens crying

Beat the windows of the dymg._

gpur,appcaratmyuuu share in a fame
a mischief shall make all Carthage flame.

Appear!

First Wircn.
Say, beldam, what’s thy will ?

CHORUS.
Harm’s our delight and mischief all our skill.

SORCERESS..
The Queen of Carthage, whom we hate,
As we do all in prosperous state,
Ere sunset shall most wretehed prove.
Deprived of fame, of life and love.

CHoRUS,
Ho! Ho! Hol!l

1st Witce axp 28D WircH,
Ruined ere the set of sun ?
Tell us, how shall this be done ?

SORCERESS,
The Trojan Prinesmmknowisbonnd
By fate to seek T ground.
The Queen and he are now in chase—
First WrtcH ;
Hark | hark the cry comes on apace.

SORCERESS.

But when they’ve done; my trusty clf,

In form of Mercury himself,

As sent from Jove, shall chide his stay,

And charge him sail tonight will all his fleet away.

CHORUS.
Ho! Ho! Ho!

We'll conjure for a storm,
To mar their hunting sport
And drive ‘em back to court.

- CHORUS.

In our deep vanited cell the charm we'll prepare,
Too dreadful a practice for this open air.

ECHO DANCE OF FURIES.

Scexe III, THE GROVE.
BELINDA AND CHORUS.
‘Thanks to these lonesome vales,
So fair the o “r?chrthc'lport
e 50 .
Diana’s selfg:?ght to these woods resort.






And Carthage flames tomorrow.
Ho! Ho! Ho!

DANCE OF WITCHES AND SAILORS.
Do,

‘What shall lost Aeneas do ?
How, royal fair, shall I impart the God's decree,
And tell you we must part.

Dipo,

Thus on the fatal banks of Nile

Weeps the deceitful crocodile,

Thus hypocrites that murder act

Make heaven and gods the authors of the fact.
Az

NEAS.
By all that's good—

all that's good—no more !
that's good you have forswore

To empire fly,

And 3ot forenken Die e,
AENEAS.

In spite of Jove's commands I'll stay,

Oifend the Gods and love obey.

Dipo.
No, faithless man thy course pursuc.
I'm now resolved as you.
No repentance shall reclaim
The injured Dido's slighted flame,
For 'tis what e'er you now decree
That you once & thought of leaving me.






