
It’s a beautiful morning, and the villagers are 
heading to the fields for the annual grape harvest. 
The Autumn has arrived, and with it the festival 
celebrating the harvest. The villagers are ready 
to celebrate a bountiful yield. The Duke's loyal 
gamesman Hilarion, in love with Giselle, leaves a 
bouquet of daisies at her door.

For some time, noble Albrecht has been visiting 
the village, pretending to be a commoner. He is 
wealthy, somewhat spoiled, gifted with charm 
and good looks. His squire Wilfred does not 
approve of this deception, but dutifully conceals 
his master's rich cloak and sword in the shed 
opposite Giselle’s modest house. Now dressed as 
a villager, Albrecht is drawn into this subterfuge 
because of his infatuation for the innocent peasant 
girl, Giselle. Frail and pure of spirit, she is sweet 
and good, everything the entitled women of the 
court are not. Albrecht is promised in marriage 
to the Duke's daughter Bathilde, but he is not in 
love with her.

Albrecht and Giselle playfully court. He knocks 
on her door then pretends to hide, surprising 
her. Using Hilarion's bouquet, she counts daisy 
petals, pulling them off one-by-one as she asks, 
he loves me, he loves me not. They are happy. 
Rashly, Albrecht swears undying love. Though 
realizing such ardent devotion is unlucky, Giselle 
is pleased with her new love.

Jealous of Albrecht, Hilarion bursts onto the scene. 
Though his manners are coarse, and his temper 
boorish, he truly loves Giselle. His love is, however, 
not corresponded. An altercation ensues, and 
as Hilarion pulls his knife Albrecht instinctively 
reaches for his missing sword. Hilarion realizes 
only a nobleman would wield a sword. He becomes 
suspicious that Albrecht is not who he pretends 
to be, and his plot for revenge starts.

Villagers burst into the scene with the abundant 
harvest. It is a merry time with much rejoicing and 
dancing. Berthe, Giselle’s mother and the chatelaine 
in charge of the Duke's hunting lodge, admonishes 
her daughter for dancing too much, as strenuous 
activity is dangerous for her weak heart. Berthe 
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proceeds to warn Giselle and the villagers about 
the legend of the eerie Wilis who entrap faithless 
lovers. The cursed men must dance until they die. 
If Giselle, deceived, dies before she is married, she 
will become one of these malignant spirits. Berthe 
forbids Giselle to dance and leads her inside.

As the royal hunt approaches, appointed with 
opulent trappings and blaring hunting horns, 
Hilarion finds Albrecht's sword in the shed. He is 
now certain that this young man, with impeccable 
manners, is not who he says he is.

The Duke, with Bathilde and the court, stops to 
rest at the lodge. Excited at the royal entourage, 
the villagers entertain their distinguished guests. 
Giselle admires Bathilde's embroidered dress, 
while Bathilde finds her admiration flattering. 
She asks Giselle if she has a fiancée, and when 
Giselle answers yes, she shares with her that she 
too is promised, showing her the engagement 
ring. With kindness Bathilde gives Giselle her 
necklace as a present.

The hunt resumes, and as the court leaves the 
village Albrecht reemerges. Hilarion can take 
no more of Albrecht's courting of Giselle and 
confronts the couple. Bowing contemptuously, he 
presents the hidden sword to Albrecht and turns 
on Giselle. He's no commoner. He'll never marry 
you! With this unimpeachable evidence, he takes 
the hunting horn and calls the royal party back to 
the lodge. Albrecht can hide no longer.

Bathilde and the Duke are confused to see Albrecht 
dressed like a villager. Albrecht is now faced with 
a choice: reveal to the Duke that he loves Giselle, 
and break his engagement to Bathilde, or renege 
his affection for Giselle for the comfort of his 
patrician life. Bowing to his betrothed, he kisses 
Bathilde's hand, defaulting on his vow to Giselle. 
Innocent Giselle is crushed by what he has done 
to her. Her happiness but a mirage, she becomes 
unhinged at his heartless betrayal. She attempts 
to stab herself with his sword. In a final burst of 
sanity, she rushes to her mother then to Albrecht, 
who lifts her in the air. She falls – dead.

INTERMISSION



It’s night and Hilarion visits the grave of his love, 
Giselle. He is deeply heartbroken. He wants to 
stay and grieve, but invisible spirits frighten 
him. Startled, he and his men run into the forest.

Cold and imperious, the Queen of the Wilis 
materializes from the haze. She lays out the 
boundaries of the magic circle within which all 
male trespassers must dance themselves to death. 
She summons the spirits of the dead maidens, who 
arise to gather in a ghostly cotillion, led by Myrtha's 
two handmaidens, Zulma and Moyna. Myrtha calls 
forth Giselle. Freed from underground, she dances 
with abandon, but always at the call of her queen.
As Giselle’s dance ends, the vengeful Wilis begin to 
hunt and pursue a panicked Hilarion through the forest.

After weeks of grieving over the death of his true 
love, rueful and inconsolable, Albrecht searches for 
Giselle's grave. When he finds it he lays a bouquet 
of lilies as tribute. Startled by a nearby movement, 
he senses the presence of a being, but sees nothing. 
Suddenly Giselle appears, but as hetries to catch 
her she vanishes from his embrace. He tries to be 
with her. She brings him white roses for forgiveness. 
When she flees out of his reach, he rushes after her.

Hilarion is chased into the enchanted circle 
by the Wilis who seek revenge for the wrong 
done to them. He pleads for his life, but they will 
not be swayed. Dance, they command, dance 
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until you die! Amid their frenzied maelstrom, 
he begs for mercy as his strength ebbs. Utterly 
exhausted, Hilarion is lethally flung from the 
cliffs above the river by Zulma and Moyna.

It’s now Albrecht's turn to plea for his life, as he 
is brought to Myrtha’s presence by the Wilis. He 
bows before the steely Myrtha, as Giselle begs to 
save his life. Myrtha's deadly curse is momentarily 
blocked as Giselle and Albrecht rekindle their 
earthly love. But the infernal power of the Wilis is 
strong. Albrecht is compelled to dance until death.
Both lovers plead, both are rebuffed. Myrtha 
and the Wilis are unyielding, but Giselle's purity 
and depth of love give Albrecht temporary 
reprieve. As she dances she softens the evil 
curse. They dance the most tender and poignant 
duets one last time, knowing one way or 
another they will never see each other again.

As their time together ends, Albrecht is 
commanded to resume his dancing and, as he nears 
total collapse, the village church bells toll dawn. 
It’s sunrise, the Wilies are nocturnal creatures, 
they have to return to their graves. Albrecht is 
saved by the first rays of sunshine kissing the 
morning dew of the valley, as the spell breaks.

He and Giselle embrace one final time until she, too, 
must return to her grave. Pure and forgiving, Giselle 
was his one true love, and has now lost her forever.

FINALE


