  The labyrinth

DAEDALUS
I’m old.  I am – I’m very old.

So much I’ve seen.  Wonderful things I’ve seen – beautiful things.  And terrible things I’ve seen – ugly things.

A man with the head of a bull I’ve seen – or a bull with the body of a man? 

A beautiful boy with eagle wings I’ve seen, fly high, soar high in the still-blue of the sky.  Flying free.


And – most terrible – most ugly – I’ve seen the crumpled wing, the broken body of the beautiful boy – my beautiful son – floating on the sea.


But I am old – so very old.  And the things I have seen, they seem so far away.


I wonder if I’ve seen these things at all.  Or just stories in a book?  Fact of fiction?  

I’m old, I am - I’m very old.

ARIADNE
I’m old.  I am – I’m very old.


So much I’ve seen.  Wonderful things – beautiful things.  And terrible things – ugly things.


A god in all his glory I’ve seen.  The god of wine in all his glory.


And a black-sailed ship sailing away.  Sailing away to leave me on an island.


These things I’ve seen, they seem so far away.


I wonder if I’ve seen these things at all.  Or just stories in a book.

DAEDALUS
You I do remember.  
Ariadne.  Princess Ariadne.  Dancing – I remember you dancing.  Young - so young.  Still a girl.  Me older.  Already a father.  
ARIADNE

You I do remember.  Not just a story in a book.

But your name, I don’t remember your name.

DAEDALUS

Dancing with my son – Icarus.  
ARIADNE
Your son - Icarus.  Dancing with Icarus.  And you are Icarus’s dad.  I don’t know your name – just Icarus’s dad.

DAEDALUS

Daedalus – that’s my name.

ARIADNE

Daedalus.  No, I never knew that.  Just Icarus’s dad.

DAEDALUS

My beautiful son.  I thought perhaps, Ariadne …

ARIADNE
I loved him like a brother.

DAEDALUS 
Nothing too good for my son.  Why shouldn’t he marry a princess – Princess Ariadne.
ARIADNE
Like a brother.


Why do you smile?

DAEDALUS
Smile?

ARIADNE
The story is sad - the story of Icarus.  Why do you smile?

DAEDALUS
I’m old.  Old people always smile when there’s something sad to tell.  You’re smiling.

ARIADNE
You’re right.  The sadder the story, the brighter the smile – when you’re old.

DAEDALUS
So as not to worry the young.  To let them know that all is fine.

ARIADNE
That all will be fine.

DAEDALUS
Now Theseus.

ARIADNE
Yes, Theseus.

DAEDALUS
You remember Theseus.

ARIADNE
Of course I remember Theseus.

DAEDALUS
In the harbour.

ARIADNE
Standing proud at the prow of his ship in the harbour.  A man amongst men.

DAEDALUS
Amongst seven young men as I remember.

ARIADNE
And seven young women.

DAEDALUS
Seven young men and seven young women.  Food for the monster.

ARIADNE
Every nine years.

DAEDALUS
A ship arrives in the harbour.
ARIADNE
Every nine years a ship from Athens.  From the other side of the sea.

DAEDALUS
From Athens.

ARIADNE
Athens.

DAEDALUS
Where I was born.

ARIADNE
Were you?

DAEDALUS
Yes, in Athens.

ARIADNE
So why were you living in Crete?  On the island of Crete?

DAEDALUS
A different story.  We’re talking of a ship.

ARIADNE
A ship arrives in Knossos.

DAEDALUS
Knossos.  On the island of Crete.

ARIADNE
Every nine years.

DAEDALUS
To satisfy the hunger of the monster.

ARIADNE
My brother.

DAEDALUS
Of course, the monster, your brother.

ARIADNE
My brother the monster.

DAEDALUS
The body of a man.

ARIADNE
A giant of a man.

DAEDALUS
And the head of a bull.

ARIADNE
A hideous bull.

Theseus far from a monster.  How could I help it?

DAEDALUS
Before he set sail he prayed to Aphrodite.

ARIADNE
Aphrodite, goddess of love.

DAEDALUS
Prayed to Aphrodite to bless his adventure.

ARIADNE
With the goddess of love on his side, how could I help it?

DAEDALUS
How could you help it.
ARIADNE
How could I help but fall in love.

DAEDALUS
Right there in the harbour.

ARIADNE
The harbour of Knossos where Theseus stands proud in the prow of his ship.  Seven young men and seven young women to feed the monster.

DAEDALUS
The monster of Minos.  King Minos’s monstrous secret.

ARIADNE
King Minos my father.

DAEDALUS
And it’s to me King Minos turns, to keep the secret hidden - shut away his shame from the world.

MINOS
Daedalus – how it has happened I do not know but my wife has given birth to a monster.

DAEDALUS
A monster?
MINOS
Ssshhh.  A monster with the body of a boy but the head of a bull.  No one must know.  I want this monster hidden away.  I want you to use your skill – your craft – to build me a building to hide this monster away.

DAEDALUS
I’m an architect – I design buildings, yes, but it’s palaces I wanted to build – and temples – places of light and majesty – not prisons of darkness and gloom.

MINOS
We don’t know how strong this monster might become.  No ordinary prison of iron bars will hold him.  You must use your cunning – your craft – to keep this monster hidden for ever.

DAEDALUS
My cunning – my craft.
ARIADNE
You are known for your cunning and craft.  Nobody trusts you in Crete.  The man from Athens.  Why are you here in Crete?  I think that’s why I don’t know your name.  
DAEDALUS
I built your dancing room, Ariadne.  You should have known my name.

ARIADNE
Did you?  Was that you?

DAEDALUS
It was me, yes – I’m sorry you don’t know my name.
ARIADNE
It’s a beautiful room.  The most beautiful room in the Palace.  Light and airy – a room to be danced in.  Never more happy than dancing in that room.

DAEDALUS
But now I’m asked to build a dungeon – a prison of darkness and gloom.  And I can’t refuse.  I owe King Minos my life.  He took me in when I escaped from Athens.  I owe him my life.
ARIADNE
But not just any dungeon you build.
DAEDALUS
Not just any dungeon.

ARIADNE
A maze of corridors.

DAEDALUS
A labyrinth.

ARIADNE
Twists and turns.

DAEDALUS
Dead-ends.

ARIADNE
And all in darkness – perfect darkness.
DAEDALUS
Pitch black - deep beneath the palace.

ARIADNE
A maze of corridors.

DAEDALUS
A labyrinth.  From which there’s no escape.
ARIADNE
No need for iron bars and locks and keys.

DAEDALUS
Lost forever in the Labyrinth.

ARIADNE
The lair of the monster.  My brother the monster.

DAEDALUS
But Theseus.

ARIADNE
Yes Theseus.

DAEDALUS
Ready to battle the monster.

ARIADNE
To risk his life to battle the monster.

DAEDALUS
What does his father say?  What does any father say to a son that’s ready to risk his life?
AEGEUS
Son - Theseus - Prince of Athens - no.  I won’t let you go.  You’re my son, heir to my throne, I won’t let you go.

THESEUS
Father - Aegeus - King of Athens - yes.  You must let me go.  I have a job to do - a task to fulfil.  Every nine years, seven young men and seven young women are sent to Crete by boat as food for the Minotaur, King Minos’s monster.  
AEGEUS
And that can’t be changed.

THESEUS
Yes it can be changed.  Perhaps you are too old for changing things father – Aegeus – King of Athens.  But I am young.  It is my job to change things – my duty.  I will lift the curse – I will destroy the Minotaur.

AEGEUS
How will you destroy the Minotaur?
THESEUS
I don’t yet know.  But I am young.  I have courage and hope.  I can’t fail.

AEGEUS
And I am old.  And an old man knows that youth and courage and hope are not always enough.

THESEUS
Believe in me father.  I need you to believe.

ARIADNE
And they board the ship.  Seven young men, seven young women, sailing under a black sail to signal the sadness of the day.

DAEDALUS
Before the ship sets sail, Aegeus calls to his son.

AEGEUS
Son – Theseus – Prince of Athens – make me a promise.  If you kill the Minotaur, then when you sail back to Athens, sail with a sail that’s white - so I know you return safe and sound.

THESEUS
Father, I promise.  If I kill the Minotaur the sail will be white. 
AEGEUS
Then if the sail is black, I know the Minotaur has won and I no longer have a son.

THESEUS
The sail will be white.  
I call upon the goddess Aphrodite, goddess of love, to bless our adventure and bring us home safe and sound.  Under a white sail.
ARIADNE
Across the sea the ship sails.

DAEDALUS
Blessed by Aphrodite, goddess of love.

ARIADNE
I should have known when first I saw him.

DAEDALUS
Known what?

ARIADNE
Should have known when my heart beat loud as a drum.

DAEDALUS
Should have known what?

ARIADNE
Should have known when my tummy tied itself in knots.

DAEDALUS
Tell me what it is you should have known.

ARIADNE
That this was the doing of Aphrodite.  That Aphrodite, goddess of love made Theseus irresistible.  That I couldn’t help falling in love.

THESEUS
Tell me who you are.

ARIADNE
The daughter of Minos, King of Crete.

THESEUS
That’s not who you are – that’s what you are.  Who are you?  What’s your name?
ARIADNE
Ariadne.  That’s who I am.

THESEUS
And I am Theseus.

ARIADNE
The son of Aegeus, King of Athens.

THESEUS
That’s what I am.  Theseus is who I am.

ARIADNE
You have come to Crete to die.  You are here to be fed to the monster.

THESEUS
I have come to defeat the monster – the Minotaur.  To set my people free.

ARIADNE
Impossible.

THESEUS
Nothing is impossible.  I am young, I have courage and hope.
ARIADNE
Courage and hope are not enough by themselves.  You need a plan.  You need cunning and craft.  I know a man with plenty of plans – a man full of cunning and craft.  Wait for me.
THESEUS
You’re the daughter of Minos, King of Crete.  Why should you help me.

ARIADNE
The daughter of Minos is what I am.  Ariadne is who I am.  And it is Ariadne who helps you – not the daughter of Minos.  

DAEDALUS
And so you come to me.  The man with the plans – the man full of cunning and craft.

ARIADNE
And still I don’t know your name.  Icarus’s dad.  I need your help.  I need your cunning - I need your craft.

DAEDALUS
Princess Ariadne.  Go on.

ARIADNE
Seven young men and seven young women from Athens are to die.
DAEDALUS
Fed to the monster.

ARIADNE
From Athens.

DAEDALUS
From Athens.

ARIADNE
Your homeland.  Athens – the city where you were born.

DAEDALUS
The city that threw me out.  
ARIADNE
I didn’t know.

DAEDALUS
Didn’t recognise my greatness.  Crete is my home now – here I am honoured.
ARIADNE
But surely it pains you to see the finest young men, the finest young women from Athens – your homeland – fed to the monster.

DAEDALUS
Pain me?  Of course it pained me.  I was a father – of a beautiful boy – Icarus.  How could I see other young people, as beautiful as he, sent to their death, without feeling pain?  But I pretended.  I acted the part.
ARIADNE
Surely it pains you.

DAEDALUS
Pain?  I feel nothing.  It’s the way of the world – it’s what must be – they must die.
ARIADNE
But I love him.

DAEDALUS
Love who?  My son, Icarus?

ARIADNE
No, Icarus’s dad – Theseus.  I love Theseus.

DAEDALUS
And for love of Theseus you’ll betray your father?

ARIADNE
I will.

DAEDALUS
And for love of Theseus you’ll betray your brother?

ARIADNE
My brother is a monster.

DAEDALUS
And you’ll betray him?

ARIADNE
I will.

DAEDALUS
You must love this Theseus very much.  

ARIADNE
I do.  I can’t help it.  I do.

DAEDALUS
It all seems so simple when you’re young.  

ARIADNE
It is simple.  Right from wrong – what’s fair – it is all simple.  It’s only you old people who make it complicated.

DAEDALUS
Then I have a simple plan for you.  Theseus needs a sword and a ball of string.

ARIADNE
There are lots of swords in Knossus.  We’re always ready for war.

DAEDALUS
And a ball of string.

ARIADNE
There’s a ball of string my cat plays with.

DAEDALUS
A big ball of string.

ARIADNE
It’s big.

DAEDALUS
Is that simple enough for you?

ARIADNE
And what must Theseus do with this sword and ball of string?

DAEDALUS
What do you think?

ARIADNE
I suppose he must use the sword to kill the monster.

DAEDLAUS
Yes.  And the string?

ARIADNE
To tie the monster up with?

DAEDALUS
No need to tie up the monster if he’s dead.

ARIADNE
Tie it up first – trap it.

DAEDALUS
String?  You think you can tie up the monster with string?

ARIADNE
Will the monster play with the string like my cat does?  Then while he’s playing Theseus can attack.
DAEDALUS
The monster doesn’t play.  The monster means business – means to kill your Theseus if he can.

ARIADNE
Then I don’t know – I can’t imagine.

DAEDALUS
It’s very simple.  You hold one end of the ball of string.  You stay by the entrance of the Labyrinth.  Theseus takes the other end as he enters the Labyrinth.  And he never lets go.  Never lets go as he twists his way through the maze.  Never lets go as he battles the monster.  And when the battle is over…
ARIADNE
…he winds his way back to me.  Of course.  How simple.

DAEDALUS
All the best plans are simple.

ARIADNE
And so I took a sword to Theseus.  And a ball of string.

THESEUS
The sword I understand.  A ball of string?

ARIADNE
To bring you back safe to me.  Otherwise you will be lost for ever in the Labyrinth.  I take hold of one end, you the other.  And we must never let go.
THESEUS
Never?

ARIADNE
The two of us bound together for ever.

THESEUS
For ever?

ARIADNE
The time has come.  Time for you to enter the Labyrinth.


The first thing that hits him is the smell.

THESEUS
The stink.  Like a fog.  Swelling up out of the darkness.  Tumbling along the corridors of the maze to swirl around me – hold me tight.

ARIADNE
The stench of grisly mealtimes – rotting meat, putrid flesh.

THESEUS
Almost drop the string.

ARIADNE
Your lifeline.  Mustn’t drop the string.


And then the sounds.

THESEUS
The stones themselves groaning, creaking under the weight of horror.  Echoing from wall to wall...
ARIADNE
…and wall to wall.  The scurrying and slithering of unseen creatures at home in the monster’s lair.
THESESUS
Almost drop the string.

ARIADNE
Your lifeline.  Mustn’t drop the string.

And what is this his hands touch?

THESEUS
Wet, warm, sticky.  Dripping through the roof… 
ARIADNE
…pouring down the walls.  Making the floor greasy.  
THESEUS
Almost drop the string.

ARIADNE
Your lifeline.  Mustn’t drop the string.

THESEUS
Now something new.  Somewhere far in front a bellow of hunger, a snort of rage.  Somewhere deep in the dark the Minotaur roars.
ARIADNE
I feel the string tense.  Quite still.

THESEUS
I‘m ready to run.  But no.  I’m young, I have courage and hope and a job to do – a duty to fulfil.

ARIADNE
The string vibrates.  Theseus is on the move.  

THESEUS
The hunger-roar of the bull-head monster twists through the tunnels of the Labyrinth.
ARIADNE
Is the string long enough?  Running through my fingers. 

THESEUS
The roar ever loader, the stench ever stronger. The air ever hotter..

ARIADNE
And again the string quite still.

THESEUS
The beast is there – the monster, the Minotaur – is there.

ARIADNE
There in the middle of the maze.  Quite still.

THESEUS
My heart beating.

ARIADNE
The beast’s heart beating.

BOTH
Two hearts beating as one.


FIGHT

THESEUS
My youth has won


My hope has won


My courage has won.

ARIADNE
Such commotion at the end of the string – such a struggle.  What’s happening in the darkness?  Reel him in like a fish – like a great shark out of the sea.  Wind the string as Theseus winds his way through the maze.  Until…

THESEUS
You’ve got me.
ARIADNE
You’re safe.

THESEUS
Thanks to you.

ARIADNE
Thanks to Icarus’s dad.

THESEUS
Who’s he?

ARIADNE
A man of cunning and craft.  The man who built the labyrinth.  And who told me about the string.

THESEUS
Thank you Icarus’s dad.  Who’s Icarus.

ARIADNE
A boy I dance with in my dancing room.  But I’ll never see him again because we must go.

THESEUS
We?

ARIADNE
I’m coming with you.

THESEUS
Are you?

ARIADNE
Of course.  What do you think my father will do when he finds out I helped you kill the monster my brother?

THESEUS
So you’re coming with me?

ARIADNE
You want me to come with you?

THESEUS
Of course I do.

ARIADNE
Then let’s go.

DAEDALUS
And you went.

ARIADNE
Racing through the night to the harbour.  Where the ship waited.

DAEDALUS
A ship to carry you away from the land of your birth.

ARIADNE
To carry me to a new life in Athens.  With Theseus.  The two of us bound together for ever.  That’s what I hoped.

DAEDALUS
Back in the city, the city of Knossos, I’m woken by her father, the king, King Minos.
MINOS
What do you know about it Daedalus?

DAEDALUS
About what King Minos?

MINOS
The monster is slain.  Theseus slew the monster and escaped from the Labyrinth.

DAEDALUS
How could I know anything King Minos?
MINOS
Theseus escaped from the Labyrinth do you hear me.  You told me nothing could escape from the Labyrinth.  The monster never escaped from the Labyrinth.  So how did Theseus escape from Labyrinth without your help?  Without your cunning and craft?
DAEDALUS
I was sleeping till you woke me.  I wasn’t there.

MINOS
My daughter has gone.  Ariadne.  What do you know about that?

DAEDALUS
Ariadne?  Princess Ariadne?  I hardly know the girl.  I’m sure she doesn’t even know my name.  She dances sometimes with my son, Icarus.

MINOS
She does, does she.  So that’s it.  Icarus helped her help Theseus.
DAEDALUS
No I’m sure not, Minos, King Minos, your majesty, I’m sure my son had nothing to do with this.  Punish me your majesty, not my son.

MINOS
I will indeed punish you Daedalus for you built me a Labyrinth you said was secure yet somehow Theseus escaped.  Let’s see if you can escape.  You and your son.  For both will be left in the middle of the maze without food or water to die the miserable deaths you deserve.

DAEDALUS
So as you climbed on board Theseus’ ship myself and Icarus were bundled into the darkness of the Labyrinth..  Nothing to save us.  No ball of string.  Lost in the darkness of the maze with no means of escape.
ICARUS
Father?
DAEDALUS
Icarus?

ICARUS
What have we done?  Why are we shut in the Labyrinth?

DAEDALUS
Not we, Icarus, it’s me.  King Minos doesn’t trust me.  It’s me he’s punishing.

ICARUS
I trust you father.

DAEDALUS
Thank you Icarus.

ICARUS
Father?

DAEDALUS
Icarus?

ICARUS
How do we get out?

DAEDALUS
You’re going to lead us out.

ICARUS
Me?

DAEDALUS
You.

ICARUS
I don’t know the way.

DAEDALUS
All you have to do is dance?

ICARUS
Dance.

DAEDALUS
You have to dance the dance you dance with Ariadne.  In her dancing room.

ICARUS
The dancing room you built.

DAEDALUS
The dancing room I built.

ICARUS
The Partridge Dance you mean.

DAEDALUS
That’s exactly what I mean – the Partridge Dance.

ICARUS
Why’s it called the Partridge Dance.

DAEDALUS
A partridge is a little bird.

ICARUS
Yes I know that.

DAEDALUS
I wasn’t sure you did.  And the little male bird dances a dance to show off to the little female bird.  And the important thing is that the dance you dance with Ariadne has the same pattern as the dance of the little birds.

ICARUS
Four steps forward.  Twist to right, to the left.  Three steps back.

DAEDALUS
And so on.  Never quite the same each time.  Can you remember it?

ICARUS
Of course I can.  I learnt it really well to make Ariadne like me.
DAEDALUS
Forget Ariadne.

ICARUS
What do you mean?

DAEDALUS
She’s not for you Icarus.

ICARUS
You told me she was.  You told me she would be mine.

DAEDALUS
She’s gone – with Theseus.

ICARUS
How do you know?  Did you help them?  Is Minos right?

DAEDALUS
The dance, Icarus.  The only way to make our escape.

ICARUS
I still don’t understand.

DAEDALUS
The way through the Labyrinth – the pattern of the maze – is the same as the pattern of the dance.  It’s how I designed it.  So, four steps forward.  Twist to the right, twist to the left.  Three steps back.

ARIADNE
And while you were dancing your way out of the Labyrinth we were already on the high seas.  Knossos disappearing in the distance.

THESEUS
Spread the sail – catch the wind.  Your father has launched his ships to try to overtake us.  

ARIADNE
But my father’s boats only have oars – rows of men pulling hard on the oars to the beat of the drum.

THESEUS
We have a sail to catch the wind and speed us across the sea to Athens.
ARIADNE
We’re leaving them far behind.

THESEUS
They’re stopping.  They’ve giving up.  Turning back to Crete.  Leaving us free to sail for Athens with all speed.

ARIADNE
Will I like Athens?  Is it different from Crete?  

THESEUS
Athens will like you.  So beautiful, so clever.  The  golden couple -Prince and Princess – in time King and Queen.
ARIADNE
Sunrise, look.  And land.  Is that Athens?

THESEUS
Not yet, no.  An island.  Naxos, according to the map.  The Island of Naxos.

ARIADNE
Why stop at the island – shouldn’t we make all speed to Athens?

THESEUS
Nothing we can do.  The wind and the sea are taking us there.  Stand by for landing.

ARIADNE
I don’t like it Theseus.  I have a bad feeling about Naxos.

DAEDALUS
You’re about to land on Naxos, Icarus and I are stumbling out of the Labyrinth.  The Partridge Dance has worked its magic.

ICARUS
I remembered it all.  Perfectly.

DAEDALUS
For which we give much thanks.  But we mustn’t be seen.  Got to get to the beach before they find we’ve escaped.

ICARUS
What will they do if they find us?
DAEDALUS
What do think?

ICARUS
Will they kill us?

DAEDALUS
They’re not going to find us.  We’re going to get ourselves to Athens.
ICARUS
How do we get off the island?

DAEDALUS
That indeed is the question.

ICARUS
A boat.

DAEDALUS
Where from?  The boats are all in the harbour.  We daren’t go to the harbour – they’re bound to see us.

ICARUS
Swim.
DAEDALUS
To Athens?  That’s over 200 miles.  That’s a lot of swimming – no, impossible.
ICARUS
What do we do dad?  We can’t just wait for King Minos to find us.

DAEDALUS
Look at this feather.  Do you recognise it?
ICARUS
It’s not a partridge.

DAEDALUS
No, much bigger.  This feather belongs to the Eagle of the Sea – the Osprey.

ICARUS
Osprey – they’re huge.  Gliding up towards the sun.  And swooping down, plunging down to the sea to catch a fish.

DAEDALUS
Find me feathers – find me every feather you can along the beach.

ICARUS
Not now dad, there isn’t time for your scientificy things – we’ve got to get away.

DAEDALUS
This is just the time for my scientificy things.  I’ve been working on this for a long time now.  I’ve got some drawings.  Now get me those feathers.

ARIADNE
As we landed on the Island of Naxos we saw rather a different bird.  A vulture.  A great ugly looking bird with a lump of something quite horrific in its beak.  I had a bad feeling about Naxos.
THESEUS
Something has brought us here.  The wind or the sea – or a god.  But why?

ARIADNE
I’m tired Theseus.  Suddenly very weary.

THESEUS
Then sleep, Ariadne.  I’ll stand guard, I’ll protect you.  Sleep away your weariness.

ARIADNE
Take hold of the string so I know you’re there.  So when I wake, you can reel me in.  The two of us bound together for ever.
THESEUS
Sleep.  Gentle sleep.

ARIADNE
But there was nothing gentle about my sleep.  I had the strangest of dreams.  

First I dreamt of a god.  The great god Dionysus – the god who gave us wine and parties.  The god of wild places – exciting places but also frightening places.  
And the great god Dionysus took me to be his Queen.  And when I put on the crown and drank the wine I forgot my love for Theseus.  I forgot about Theseus at all.

Theseus.  Theseus, my love.  Such a hateful dream.  Wind me in, pull me in with the string and wind me in your arms.  No?  Then I shall wind myself.  Wind myself to you.

What’s this?  The string tied to a rock.  Theseus.  You’ve tied the string to a rock.  You’ve gone, you’ve left me.  Where are you?

No question where he was.  In the distance the black sail filled by the wind sailing away as fast as a brisk breeze would allow.  He’d left me on the island.  Slipped away as I slept.  So much for bound together for ever.

DAEDALUS

A black sail?

ARIADNE

A black sail.

DAEDALUS

But Theseus had promised a white sail if he killed the Minotaur.

ARIADNE

Theseus wasn’t careful with his promises.

DAEDALUS
Icarus, my beautiful son, came back with a pile of feathers gathered from the beach.  A few from the Eagle of the Sea – the Osprey.  Most from seagulls.  A few from pigeons.


This has long been a dream of mine.  To fly.
ICARUS
To fly.

DAEDALUS
To spread our arms like the wings of a bird and fly.

ICARUS
And fly.

DAEDALUS
To soar with the Eagle of the Sea in the blue of the sky.

ICARUS
The sky.

DAEDALUS
And so I’ve studied the shape and the size these wings must be to carry us to the clouds.  We can make a frame of drift wood.  

ICARUS
But how do we stick the feathers to the frame?

DAEDALUS
I was going to use wax.

ICARUS
Wax?

DAEDALUS
Candle-wax – you melt it with a flame and it sets rock-hard.  But you don’t find candles on a beach.  So we need to find some beeswax.

ICARUS
Then we better find some bees.
DAEDALUS
The buzz of the bees will lead us to their hive.   
ICARUS
A hive full of honey.

DAEDALUS
And the honey kept in cells of wax.  It’s the wax we want.

ICARUS
It’s here.  But we can’t just steal the wax.

DAEDALUS
We need it.

ICARUS
The bees need it.  This swarm of bees – like a city of bees – they need their hive – they need their honey – they need their wax.

DAEDALUS
We need their wax.

ICARUS
But we have to destroy the hive to get it.

DAEDALUS
Listen.  Soldiers.  Searching for us.

ICARUS
If we destroy the hive the Queen bee dies and all the other bees perish as well.

DAEDALUS
And if we don’t get the beeswax we die, we perish.

ICARUS
We don’t even know if it’ll work.

DAEDALUS
There’s only one way to find out.  Come on now, stand aside son.


And I broke open the hive.

ARIADNE
For me no hope of escape.  As I watched the black sail disappear over the edge of the sea I knew I was doomed to this island for ever.


Naxos, the Island of Naxos.

The vultures circle overhead.  Looking for something meaty to eat.  How long can I survive?  What to eat?  What to drink?


A plant I’ve never seen before – not back home in Crete.  A bush, a vine, with fruit in clusters, in bunches.  Purple berries, soft, juicy, delicious. 


Now I know their name.  They’re grapes.  But the day I was left on the island they were just a strange fruit.  And food to keep me alive.  


I eat so many of these grapes that the purple juice stains my lips, dribbles down my chin, colours my fingers, runs sticky over my clothes.


And when I’ve eaten all that I can, I hear music.  I hear pipes and drums and the clash of cymbals.  And suddenly I’m not alone.  A large crowd of women come running towards me.  I wonder if these women also have been left on the island – seen a sail disappear over the edge of the sea.  But no time to wonder.  They whirl me into a dance.  And it’s good to dance.  Faster and faster.  Round and round – so good to dance.  Until I’m dizzy with the whirl and the swirl and sway of the dance.  And then just when I’m sure I can dance no more he’s there.  Dionysus.  God of the wine.  Surely I’m dreaming.  This is my dream.  The dream I dreamt when Theseus stole away and left me alone.  But no.  This isn’t dream.  Dionysus holds out his arms.  He’s carrying a crown.  He wants me for his Queen.  
And yet I look out to sea, thinking of Theseus and the black sail.
DAEDALUS
They’re getting closer – King Minos’s soldiers.  

ICARUS
The beeswax is soft – too soft.  It won’t keep the feathers in place.
DAEDALUS
I know the answer but I don’t know if we’ve got time.
ICARUS
What is the answer?

DAEDALUS
We must mix the wax with the gum, resin, the sap of the Tamarisk tree.

ICARUS
How do we get the sap of the Tamarisk tree?

DAEDALUS
By cutting the tree.

ICARUS
So first we rob the bees of their hive and now we cut a tree.

DAEDALUS
The tree won’t mind being cut.  It will gladly give us its sap.  Sometimes it bubbles out of the tree by itself.

ICARUS
Then I’ll cut the tree – I’ll get us the gum.

DAEDALUS
Be careful – don’t let them see you.  Your feathers are ready, I’ll finish mine.

ICARUS
I have it – the gum from the Tamarisk tree – it didn’t complain.  Is that enough?

DAEDALUS
It’s plenty.  Mix it in – stir thoroughly.  Spread it on and stick on the feathers.  I’ll do the same with mine.
ICARUS
How do you know all these things dad?

DAEDALUS
Study.  Reading.  Hard work.

ICARUS
But you like learning all these things, don’t you – it’s not really hard work.

DAEDALUS
That’s true.  I love learning stuff.

ICARUS
It’s true what they say dad.  You really are full of cunning.  And craft.

DAEDALUS
Soldiers - down.  Did they see us?  

ICARUS
They’re looking the other way.

DAEDALUS
Get them on – let me help you.  Tighten here.  And here.

ICARUS
That hurts.

DAEDALUS
It’ll hurt more if they catch us.  Tighten these for me will you.  Tighter.  If these fall off we’ll come tumbling down out of the sky and that’ll be the end.

ICARUS
They’ve seen us.

DAEDALUS
No time to test them.  Let’s just pray to the gods that my maths is right.  We’re jumping together – from the cliffs.  
ARIADNE
Theseus sailing to Athens with his sail of black.  Theseus sailing home to his father with the black sail filled by the wind.  His father, Aegeus, King of Athens, waiting for news of his son.  Looking out to sea from the top of the cliffs.  Hoping for a sight of the ship.  Hoping for a white sail to tell him his son is safe.
DAEDALUS
And our wings lift us into the air.  Leaving Minos and his soldiers on the cliffs below.  We laugh, Icarus and I – my beautiful son – we laugh at their upturned faces as we soar above the sea.

ICARUS
It works.  Your maths was right.  The right size, the right shape, the right weight to fly.  Look what I can do – like the Eagle of the Sea – swooping, soaring.
DAEDALUS
Careful.  These are man-made, Icarus.  They have their limitations.  

ICARUS
I’ve never felt so free.  No longer chained to the earth.

DAEDALUS
Not really free, Icarus.  Still the laws of gravity to obey.
ICARUS
Come on old man, dance in the air.  This is the best kind of dancing there ever was.

DAEDALUS
These wings aren’t play-things, Icarus.  They’re our means of escape.

ICARUS
Lighten up old man.

DAEDALUS
Icarus careful.  No higher.  Not so near the sun.  The heat’ll melt the wax.

ICARUS
I’m not a child, old man, you can’t tell me what to do.

DAEDALUS
Icarus, please, listen to me.  The heat of the sun will melt the wax, the feathers will come unstuck, you’ll fall from the sky.

ICARUS
You’re just jealous old man.

DAEDALUS
Not so near the sun, Icarus, I beg you.  Icarus.

ARIADNE
There’s something on the horizon – something on the very edge of the sea.  A ship – there’s no doubt it’s a ship.  But the early morning son dazzles Aegeus’s eyes.  He can’t tell the colour of the sail.  Not yet.  Is it white for hope?  Or black for despair?

DAEDALUS
Icarus, I’m not trying to spoil your fun, but look, the feathers are shifting.  The wax is beginning to melt.

ISCARUS
Gliding like an Eagle of the Sea.  The warmth of the sun on my back.  I’m like one of the gods.  Nothing can harm me up here.
DAEDALUS
Icarus.

ARIADNE
The cry goes up that the sail is white and a huge cheer echoes along the cliffs.  But Aegeus doesn’t cheer.  His old eyes are sharper than most.  He sees that other eyes are dazzled by the sun.  He sees that the sail is black.  He says nothing.

DAEDALUS
A feather falls from a wing.  Then another.  Then another.  Icarus looks at me, frantically beating his wings, imploring with eyes to help him, to save him.  To use my cunning, to use my craft.  He says nothing.
ARIADNE
Aegeus leaps from the cliff.  For the love of his son whom he thinks is dead, Aegeus leaps into the sea.  
From the deck of his ship Theseus sees a white shape swooping from the cliff top towards the ocean and he thinks it must a bird.  A large bird.  An eagle of the sea.

DAEDALUS
The faster Icarus beats his wings, the faster the feathers fall.  Until before long his arms no longer have the sweep of an eagle – or an angel – but are clearly the arms of a young man.  And there’s no place in the sky for a young man.  Down he falls towards the sea.
ARIADNE
Some days I still look across the sea waiting for Theseus to return.  Some days I think it’s all a mistake, that he’ll come sailing back to take me away.

DAEDALUS
Some days I find myself waiting for news from my son.  Why doesn’t he write?  Why doesn’t he share his news with his father?  How easily a son forgets. 
How easily I forget.  Feathers on the sea.  A crumpled wing.

ARIADNE
Tell me your name again, Icarus’s dad.

DAEDALUS
Daedalus.  Architect, inventor, thought of as a genius by some.  And now an old, old man who can’t be sure if anything I remember is real – or just a story in a book.

ARIADNE
And I an old, old woman who’s lived on this island for countless years – the Queen to a god.  And still I wonder why Theseus crept away.  Did he never love me?  Did Dionysus warn him off?  

DAEDALUS
When we were young we thought there were answers.  Now we’re old we know there are only questions.  What could we have done to change things?  Is it fact or fiction?

ARIADNE
Fact or fiction?  

DAEDALUS
We’re old.

ARIADNE
We are – we’re very old.

DAEDALUS
And you’re young.  You have courage and hope.

ARIADNE
We have stories to tell you - with a smile.

DAEDALUS
You have a new world to make – with stories and adventures of your own.

ARIADNE
And maybe one day people will tell your stories.  Like we tell ours.

Now tell me again old man, what was your name?

