SCENE 7: DIDO AND ANNA
DIDO: Anna, Anna… (Anna comes) You are my last hope! I will subdue my anger again because of a supplicant love. Go, my dear, ante Aeneas. If it's true that he needs to leave due to his obligation towards the Gods, you have to convince him to stay by telling him it isn't safe his departure during this hard  winter. 

ANNA: Of course, Dido. I'll do what you are asking me for. 

DIDO: Oh, Gods! I hope that my sister Anna be able to bring me favourable news; I hope that Aeneas gaves me a last gift, a relief, a rest for my delusions... If he should forgive me, I need him to stay here more time, in order to help me to bear my suffering.

ANNA: (coming) Dear sister! I couldn't do anything, any effort was vain. How could Aeneas act against the fate which comes from the top of the Olympus! How could he offend Iuppiter!

DIDO: (her tears turn into anger) Infernal Gods! I give myself to you now!  I'll  offer up whatever you want to you! I'll stain my hands with blood in front of your of your altars! I hope that blind misfortunes extinguish this fleet that I  notice now as stranger and opponent! 

SCENE 8: MERCURY, AENEAS.
MERCURY: (To Aeneas, who is sleeping) How can you sleep while this situation is happening? Don't you understand that everything is becoming dangerous?  How much time do you think your fleet will survive in this port without being  attacked? 

AENEAS: How wise you are, Mercury! I have to cut the ropes which tie up our ships. I'll make my way between the frozen winds of the winter. The Trojan fleet will arrive to its new nation, in Italy. That is supposed to be my destiny! 

SCENE 9: DIDO, ANNA.
DIDO: Now I understand that I couldn't hold as a prisoner the man I adore.  All my nascent hopes have been extinguished. I will never see a little Aeneas running along my dwelling. I will no have descendants, nor husband. Anna, oh Anna!

ANNA: Yes, my dear! I can perceive you suffering, your anger, your spitefulness and grief. But I can imagine what of your feelings has forced me to come here...

DIDO: I found, oh, sister, the way we can bring him back or maybe this will be the reason why I will forget him forever. In the boundaries watched over by Atlas, the guard of the Hesperides orchard, there's a priestess who can,  with  his spells, free the hearts or subdue them. I resort to magic arts against my will.  

Ask our servants for prepare a pyre as a last offering for the Gods. Bring me  the weapons which the fugitive has left in my palace. The priestess have ordered me to burn his belongings which represent his memories. 

(Separate) Aeneas will regret having abandoned me. He is guilty of my misfortune! 

ANNA: It will be done as you have ordered.

(Anna spin, behind some movements of their hands, the slaves let see a pyre and they bring Aeneas' weapons, in which group we can see his sword. Dido get close and grasp his sword)

DIDO: Oh Gods and stars knowledgeable of my destiny! , ¡Oh dioses y astros conocedores de mi destino! I invoke you, Erebus, Chaos and the three faces of Hecate! If there is any god who interests the  not corresponded lovers,    I invoke you too!  

I vacillated... I was thinking about pouncing on the sea and follow the Trojan ships. Would I surrender, humiliated and humiliating my nation? Just die, Dido, as you deserve. 

 I will die without revenge, but let's die! In this way it will be pleasant to me to descend to the kingdom of the darkness. I hope Aeneas see this fire from the  high seas! 

Aeneas, my love, Aeneas, my betrayer. Aeneas, my executioner...

ANNA: Dido, nooooo! (Dido kills herself. Anna grabs Dido's head on her lap) Was this your plan since the beggining, my beloved sister? Did you want to deceive me? This is the reason why you plead me to prepare this pyre? You have killed yourself and you have destroyed me too!

Oh Iuno, omnipotent! Pity me, stop my extended suffering! Dido dies miserable, prematurely, rushed by a sudden madness! Free her from her body and let her life disappear between the winds! ( Dido's body loosen up, finally, on Anna's arms)
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