Callback Side: 6 & 12

Alcyone: Sir, you seem like a seafaring man, can you tell me, where is my husband, Ceyx? Have you seen him on the sea? When is he coming home? His ship is strong and unmistakable. Have you seen him? (pause.) Sir?
Ceyx (unhooding himself): Do you not know me? Has death undone me so?
Alcyone: No!
Ceyx: Look at me, I charge you look at me.
Alcyone: No! I won’t. I won’t!
Ceyx: Look at me, and know your husband’s ghost. Your prayers have done no good, for I am gone, beyond all help or hope forever.
Alcyone: Go away!
Ceyx: I am not some bearer of tales, but the man himself to whom it happened. Look at me, my little bird.
Alcyone: I told you. I knew it would happen and I begged you not to go. I knew the day you sailed I had lost you forever. The ship, my hopes, and my life grew smaller all at the same time. You should have allowed me to come-
Ceyx: Little bird-
Alcyone: This is no good, no good that I should be living and you be elsewhere or nowhere? I’m drowning now in the air, I’m wrecked here on the land where the currents are just as cold and cruel.
Ceyx: Get up from your bed and put on your mourning clothes.
Alcyone: Wait for me! Come back! Where are you going? Wait and I’ll go with you as wives are supposed to go with their husbands-
