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CAST
PENELOPE: wife of Odysseus
TELEMAKOS: son of Odysseus (a woman)
ANTINUS: suitor to Penelope

ODYSSEUS (NOBODY): a veteran of the Trojan War

SETTING

The action takes place in a room in the house of Odysseus
on the island of Ithaka. The time is ten years after the
end of the Trojan War, but the characters wear clothes
drawn from the modern world of today.

DIRECTOR'S NOTE
(Premiere Production)

As human beings we have always told each other stories in
an attempt to understand and explain the world and our
place in it. By most accounts, the epic poem of the
Odyssey was composed around 2,700 years ago, and much of
the story may have come from an even more ancient oral
tradition of songs performed by illiterate bards. The
songs and stories of the gods, kept alive by these travelling
storytellers, were modified and embellished through time, as was
The Odyssey itself. Last Spring, using the Central Works
method, we began with the text of the Odyssey and
Penelope's role in it as our jumping off point and then
let the Muses, our contemporary sensibilities, and our
playwright, Gary Graves, lead us, and now you, our
audience, into a new story.

—John Patrick Moore (October, 2010)
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ACT ONE

SCENE ONE
(A roomin the House of (Odysseus on the
island of Ithaka. One chair--like a
t hr one.
Al one, TELEMAKGCS stands | ooking out a
w ndow at the sea. She is a young
worman, dressed |ike a man.
ANTI NUS enters fromthe dining room a
cup of wine in hand.)
ANTI NUS
Thank you for the food. Your lanb is good. Your pears, and
wine. Al blessed by the gods. | appreciate your
hospitality.
TELEMAKGCS
Not at all. The gods demand it of us.
ANTI NUS

A very fine house. W built it?

TELEMAKGCS
My great, great, grandfather, Cephalus, first king of Ithaka.
He that took the goddess of the dawn as his |over.

ANTI NUS
A fitting honme for the |ine he begat.
TELEMAKGCS
So. W' ve eaten. Now, tell ne, what brings you to our hone?
ANTI NUS
|’ve cone to pay ny respects to the Lady Penel ope.
TELEMAKGCS
Hn Well. 1'msorry to say, but nmy nother isn't seeing
anyone these days.
ANTI NUS
Sad news indeed. | hope she isn't unwell.
TELEMAKGCS
No. She's perfectly well. But she prefers to keep to

herself. She grieves for the | oss of ny father.

ANTI NUS
Ah. Still grieving? Ten years after his | 0oss?
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TELEMAKGCS

Not quite ten. Not yet.
ANTI NUS

Still, alnost ten years. And still she grieves?
TELEMAKGCS

There is no greater |ove than that which ny nother feels for
Qdysseus.

ANTI NUS
| see.

(The sound of the |oom wupstairs.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
VWhat’' s that sound?

TELEMAKGCS

My nother’s oom She spends nost of her days weaving.
ANTI NUS

Ah, yes, her weaving. |’ve heard about that.
TELEMAKGCS

Have you?
ANTI NUS

Yes, they say she has a gift for the art. That sonme god has
a hand in what she weaves.

TELEMAKCS
No doubt .

ANTI NUS
Per haps you' d | et her know |I’m here, a guest in your house,
and that | wish to offer her ny condol ences.

TELEMAKGCS
She grieves his absence, not his death.
ANTI NUS
Ah. Then she still harbors sone hope that Odysseus |ives.
TELEMAKGCS
We all do.
ANTI NUS
Hm
TELEMAKGCS

VWhat ?
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ANTI NUS
Not hing, | just thought that, well, | thought it was conmonly
accepted that he was | ost at sea.

TELEMAKGCS
He sailed from Troy when the war ended. What happened after
that, no one knows for certain.

ANTI NUS
There was a terrible storm | thought--

TELEMAKGCS
There was a storm yes--no one saw himgo down.

ANTI NUS
No one survived. Al were |ost.

TELEMAKGCS
There is no body. No evidence that he is dead. Until there
is, we await his return. He is, after all, the king of
I t haka.

ANTI NUS

Per haps you would tell your nother that one who could offer
her confort, in a tinme of need, desires to nmake her

acquai ntance. One who could share with her the words of the
ol d poets, quiet discourse on the arts, the thoughts of nen--

TELEMAKGCS
She has no interest in those things. She has her weaving.

ANTI NUS
Per haps you m ght convey ny invitation to the |ady, and |et
her speak her m nd for herself.

TELEMAKGCS
This grows tiresone.

ANTI NUS
Are you her keeper then?

(beat)
What exactly are you?

(PENELOPE enters.
TELEMAKGCS bl ocks her way.)
PENEL OPE
| heard voices. Have we a guest in the house?
(beat)
W nmustn’t be inpolite, Tel emakos.

( TELEMAKGCS noves asi de.
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ANTI NUS i ntroduces hinself.)

ANTI NUS
Ant i nus Eupei t hi ades.

PENEL OPE
(ext endi ng her hand)
Wel cone to ny hone.

(ANTI NUS ki sses her hand.)

ANTI NUS
A great honor to neet you, M stress Penel ope.

PENEL OPE
(to Tel enakos)
Have we offered M. Eupeithiades sonething to eat?

ANTI NUS
Yes, thank you. W ate well.

PENEL OPE
Good. Good.

ANTI NUS

A magni ficent house. Your farm prospers. The orchards.
Vi neyards. The herds. Blessed by the gods, clearly.

PENEL OPE
Thank you. Yes, we manage. Things are grow ng. The herds
i ncrease. Have you tasted the pears?

ANTI NUS
Yes. Delicious. Quite delicious.
PENEL OPE
Tel emakos has a way with the orchard. Don’t you, darling?

(beat)
What brings you to us, M. Eupeithiades?

ANTI NUS
I wonder if we mght speak privately?

PENEL OPE
Privately?
(beat)
I have no secrets fromny son. Anything you have to say to
me, you may say freely in his conpany.

ANTI NUS
Your. .. son.
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PENELOPE
Yes?

ANTI NUS
My father sends his greetings.

PENELOPE
Your father?

ANTI NUS

Eupei thes. Qur house overl ooks the north coast of the
island. Qur lands run fromthe straight to the foot of Mbunt
Nerius. Qur holdings are the | argest on I|thaka--excepting
yours, of course.

PENEL OPE
Ah, yes. | renmenber Eupeithes. How silly of ne. M husband
protected himfromthe Cephal |l eni ans when they wanted to hang
himfor piracy. But that was many years ago. O course, |

remenber Eupeithes. |Is he well?
ANTI NUS
He thrives. Thank you.
PENEL OPE
Does he. Good. Good for you.
ANTI NUS
|I’ve cone to ask for your hand in marriage.
TELEMAKGCS
This is an insult.
PENEL OPE

Tel emakos. M. Eupeithiades is a guest in our house. W
must treat himaccordingly. The gods are watching. W
forget that at our peril

(to Antinus)
I'mflattered by your proposal, sir. However, in case you' ve

forgotten, |I'’malready marri ed.
ANTI NUS
Qdysseus is dead. And everyone knows it. It’s tinme you took

a new husband.

PENEL OPE
| see delicacy is not one of your virtues.

TELEMAKGCS
(to Penel ope)
I will not allowthis.
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PENEL OPE
The gods are watching. 1’1l handle this.

( TELEMAKGCS confronts ANTINUS, face to
face, and |l ooks himin the eye.)

TELEMAKGCS
My father will hear of this.

( TELEMAKCS exits.)

ANTI NUS
That’s quite a boy you have there.
PENEL OPE
It’'s been a pleasure neeting you, M. Eupeithiades--
ANTI NUS
Ant i nus, please.
PENEL OPE
Pl ease give ny fondest regards to your father

(beat)
Good day, sir.

(He reaches out his hand to her.)

ANTI NUS
G ve nme your hand.
PENEL OPE
Good day, sir.
(Still, he extends his hand.

She starts out.)

ANTI NUS
I wll have your hand.

(She stops.)

PENEL OPE
You may show yoursel f out.

(He sits in the chair.)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
That is ny husband’ s chair.

ANTI NUS
Isit. | rather like it. It’s very confortable.
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PENEL OPE
Get out of that chair.
ANTI NUS
It’s time you took a new husband. |thaka expects it.
PENEL OPE
You're a guest in this house. How dare you.
ANTI NUS
I want your hand in marriage. And I’'Il stay here, till | get

it.
(PENELOPE exi ts.
ANTINUS sits in the chair, waiting.
He | ooks around the room)
ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
| could growto like it here.
(1 ooks out the w ndow)
If you re out there, QOdysseus--what are you waiting for?

(Bl ackout .)
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SCENE TWD
(Lights up, sonetine |ater--night.
Loud nusic plays, off stage, in the
di ni ng room
TELEMAKCS enters angrily.
ANTI NUS fol | ows.)
ANTI NUS
Yes?
TELEMAKGCS
This has to stop
ANTI NUS
What has to stop?
TELEMAKGCS
You and your friends--you can’t stay here any nore.
ANTI NUS
My friends? They're not ny friends.
TELEMAKGCS
You invited them here.
ANTI NUS
I did no such thing. They canme on their on.
TELEMAKGCS
You brought this on.
ANTI NUS
She brought it on. | asked for her hand, and she refused.

This isn't what | want ed. Now she has to choose.

TELEMAKGCS
You have to get rid of them

ANTI NUS
They’' re your guests. How could | get rid of thenf

TELEMAKGCS
They are not our guests. They invited thenselves into our
house--thanks to you.

ANTI NUS
Don't blame ne. The word it out. I[t’s tine. She has to
t ake a new husband.
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TELEMAKGCS
They have to get out. All of you have to get out.
ANTI NUS
She has to nake a choice. She has to pick one of us.
TELEMAKGCS
Never .
ANTI NUS
Then we wll all stay, and there will be nore, and nore, and
nor e- -
TELEMAKGCS

You sl eep in our house, you butcher our livestock, eat up our
food, guzzle our w ne--

ANTI NUS
She has to choose.

TELEMAKGCS
Wy ?

ANTI NUS
Because she’s a wonan.

TELEMAKGCS
If ny father were here--

ANTI NUS
But he’s not. |Is he?

TELEMAKGCS
You'll pay for this. Al of you.

ANTI NUS
Don’t threaten ne.

TELEMAKGCS
You have nunbers on your side now But that will change.

ANTI NUS

Are you a man...or a wonman?

TELEMAKGCS
| amthe son of COdysseus.

(ANTI NUS shakes his head, no.)

TELEMAKGCS (cont’ d)
Ask the grey-eyed one.
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ANTI NUS

At hena?
(beat)

What do you nean?

TELEMAKGCS
You want to find out?

ANTI NUS
Al right, look. This isn't getting us anywhere. W don’t
have to be enemes. You and I...should be friends.

TELEMAKGCS
Fri ends?

ANTI NUS
We shoul d work toget her.

TELEMAKGCS
You' re not serious.

ANTI NUS
I have no affection for that ot in there. | have nothing in
common with any of them | agree with you, they’'re pigs--for
the nost part. They have no character, no substance. No
real intelligence. They're little nore than animals. It’s

true. But the tine has come: your nother has to nmake a
choice. (Qdysseus is gone. Forever. Geat hero that he was,
we nust accept that. And nove on. There nust be a man. She
cannot remain alone. That’'s the |aw. Persuade her to chose
me. My father’s house is the wealthiest on Ithaka, next to
yours. Together we would be suprenme. There is unrest on
this island. You know that as well as |I. The wol ves out
there are restless. No one believes Odysseus is com ng back.
No one out there. And there nmust be a king. Whoever narries
your nother, joins the old line with a new one. That's the
only way forward, otherwise we will have war on Ithaka. |Is

t hat what you want? Does anyone want that? Go to her. Tel
her to pick nme. 1’1l make sure you're well taken care of.
You can stay here. Keep your roomup there. Be...whatever
you want. If you're wlling to put on a dress, you could
even marry ny little brother. He' d be a good match for you.
That woul d join our houses even nore deeply. That’'s what we
need now Oherwi se...the wolves will cone calling. | don't
want to see that. Do you?

TELEMAKGCS
Go. Eat at the trough with your friends. M father is
alive, and when he returns, you will all pay for this

of fense. You have abused our hospitality, and di shonored ny
father’s household. You will all pay.
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ANTI NUS
Don't be an idiot.

TELEMAKGCS
From OQdysseus...to you? Ha! You re nothing conpared to ny
f at her.

ANTI NUS
|’ ve heard enough from you.

TELEMAKGCS
A dog before a Titan.

ANTI NUS
Enough!

TELEMAKGCS
He |ives.

ANTI NUS
Then where is he? If he lives, why has he deserted you?

TELEMAKGCS
He has not deserted us.

ANTI NUS

Wiy has he abandoned you without a trace? Not a word from
himin ten years--why? Because he’ s dead.

TELEMAKGCS
No.

ANTI NUS
Accept it.

TELEMAKGCS
No!

(beat)

ANTI NUS

OCh, now | understand. You think that you'll be king of
|t haka one day. You. Hal

TELEMAKGCS
I’ mthe son of Qdysseus.

(ANTI NUS | aughs.)

TELEMAKCS (cont’ d)
Get out.
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ANTI NUS
O what ?
(chal I enges her)
Conme on!
(beat)
wel | ?

( TELEMAKGCS turns away. )
ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
| see. The son of Qdysseus.
(he |l aughs)

She has to choose. That's the way it is. Tell her to pick
me, if you know what's good for you.

(The music starts up again in the
di ning room)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
I’ m hungry.

(ANTINUS exits to the dining room
The musi ¢ buil ds.
TELEMAKGCS covers her ears.

Finally, she exits through the garden
doors, and runs off into the night.

Bl ackout .)
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3 SCENE THREE:
(Sound of the waves.

Li ghts up on ODYSSEUS, in a spotlight.
He is dressed in rags, asleep on a
beach sonewhere.

He groans, dreamng. He withes,
dream ng he is caught in the grip of a
sea nonster.)

ODYSSEUS

(in his sleep)
Let go of ne, nonster!

(He westles with the beast.)
I will strangle the |ife out of you!

(He wakes, suddenly.)
Aah!

(He | ooks about, startled,

confused, disoriented,

frightened.)
What nonster had ne in her grasp? Was it Scylla? So many
heads. So many teeth. Devouring ny conrades. Tearing them
to pieces. Swallow ng themwhole as they screaned in vain.
So many dead. Good friends |eft behind on the fields of
death. But not ne. Not nme you great, toothy bitch!

(1 ooks around)
Were am1? Dry land. Finally. Were | wonder?

(calls out)
Hel | 0?

(an echo in the distance, he

cal I s again)
I's there anyone there?

(anot her echo, another call)
Can anyone hear ne?

(the echo fades into the

di st ance)
Were is this place? The world above, or below? Alive or
dead? Dream ng...or awake? No stars above. No nobon. An
over cast sky, or the roof of the underworld? No world at
all. Is everything gone?

(sees sonet hi ng)
What’'s that? Wwo are you? Man or beast? God or nonster?
I’ m surrounded. An arny of shades. The dead of the world.
Have | killed so many? You. | know you. Sweet heaven, it’s
brave Achilles. dd friend. Stay. Cone back. And there,
m ghty Al ax. Antilochus. Patroklos. Wit. Friends. Wit
for me. Al gone. Al died in the nmud. Al dead. Wy?
Wo's this? Iphigenia. Still just a girl. Was | wong to
per suade your father to cut your throat? WII you forgive
me? Please. Oh, god. The boy. Little Astyanax. Bl oody.
And broken. Fromthe fall

( MORE)
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Just as you were, after | threw you fromthe battlenents. To
your death on the rocks below. Cone for your revenge? Take

it. Take it, please! Just stop the nenories. Stop! I|I'ma
dead man. | want to go hone. | want to see ny wife. | want
to kiss the baby.

(he |l aughs)

“Wse is the child these days that knows his own father,
especially themthat’s conceived in the dog days of sunmer,
when their nothers are frantic with |ove.”

(He laughs |i ke a nadman.

Bl ackout .)
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SCENE FOUR:

(Lights up on PENELOPE, back at the
house, a few weeks | ater--night.

She | ooks out at the night.
ANTI NUS enters.)

ANTI NUS

Did you call ne?

(beat)
| was asleep. | was dream ng. About you. Waving away. At
your loomup there. A great, golden tapestry. Alive with
all the creatures of the world in it. GCceans, and nountains,
and forests. Children playing. Beneath the sun, and the
nmoon, and the stars. Your face. Your eyes. \Wispering to
me. M nane. On your lips. Then | woke up. And | heard
soneone call ny nane. Was it you?

PENEL OPE
You were dream ng
(beat)
It’s quiet in there.
ANTI NUS
They're all asleep. It’s hot. | couldn’'t breath. There's

thirty guys in there now How long are you going let this go
on?

(beat)
VWhat are you doi ng down here anyway?
PENEL OPE
I want to know where Tel enakos is.
ANTI NUS
Onh.
PENEL OPE
Has anyt hi ng happened to hinf
ANTI NUS
I wouldn’t know.
PENEL OPE

(repeating hersel f)
Has anyt hi ng happened to hinf?

ANTI NUS
(repeating hinself)
I woul dn’t know.
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PENELOPE
I f anyone so nuch as touches her...
ANTI NUS
Her ?
PENELOPE
H m
ANTI NUS
Right. H m Does she really believe she’s a man?
PENELOPE
Do you really believe you're a man?
ANTI NUS
I know what | am It’s plain to see.
PENELOPE
Is it? Wat kind of a man are you?
ANTI NUS
You' re afraid.
PENELOPE
Has she been harnmed?
ANTI NUS
Not that | know of.
PENELOPE
VWere is she?
ANTI NUS
| told you, I don’t know.

(beat)
What are you weavi ng up there?

PENEL OPE
Burial shrouds. One for Odysseus. One for Tel emakos. And
one for nyself.

ANTI NUS
Do you m ss the touch of a man?

PENEL OPE
I mss ny husband.

ANTI NUS
Let go of Qdysseus.

PENEL OPE

Have you done anything to Tel enakos?
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ANTI NUS
No.

PENEL OPE
Swear it. Before the gods.

ANTI NUS
| swear it.

PENEL OPE
Is there any plan to harm hinf

ANTI NUS
No.

PENEL OPE
Swear it.

(he hesitates)

Swear it!

ANTI NUS
There is a plan. Sone of the others. Have gone to | ook for
her--him

PENEL OPE
And if they find her? Hm Her. |[If they find her, what
wll they do to her?

ANTI NUS
They want proof of what she is. Hm Her.

PENEL OPE
And you woul d be a part of such a thing?

ANTI NUS
No. | have no part init.

PENEL OPE
But you know of it.
(beat)
Is this how you would win ny heart?

ANTI NUS
|’ve told you what | know.

PENEL OPE
Are you a man or an animal? Before | marry you, | wll cut
my own throat.

(She exits.

Al one, ANTINUS | ooks out the wi ndow.
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Qutside, an ow hoots.
ANTI NUS exits, off into the night.

Bl ackout .)
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SCENE FI VE:

Tel emakal

Draft 3, Scene 5, page 19.

(Lights up, a few weeks | ater--day.
TELEMAKCS enters, returning hone, in
di sgui se as a man. She | ooks around
the room listens at the door to the
dining room exits into the dining
room

PENELOPE enters from el sewhere in the

house, dressed in her finest. She sits
in the chair, and ponders her
si tuation.

TELEMAKCS returns fromthe dining
room)

PENELOPE

(enbraci ng her)

Thank god.
Don’ t.

Are you all right?
I’ mfine.

Are you hurt?

Stop it!

I was so worried about you.
Where did you go?

| eavi ng?

| said, stop it.

Wher e have you been?

TELEMAKGOS

PENELOPE

TELEMAKGOS

PENELOPE

TELEMAKGOS

PENEL OPE
Wiy didn’'t you tell ne you were
Wiy are you dressed |ike that?

TELEMAKGOS

(she pulls away)

Are they still

Yes. They're still

How many now?

her e?

PENEL OPE
here. More than ever

TELEMAKGOS
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PENEL OPE
There must be fifty of them Mre. They' ve all gone down to
the beach. They’'re hol ding sone kind of ganes. Contests and
ganbling. They' re sacrificing one of the bulls.

TELEMAKCS
Ant i nus?

PENEL OPE
No. He's gone. They were |ooking for you. They were going
to...

TELEMAKCS
To what ?

(PENELOPE shakes her head, no.)

TELEMAKGCS (cont’ d)
How do you know they were | ooking for ne?

PENEL OPE
He told ne.
TELEMAKGCS
Who di d?
PENEL OPE
Ant i nus.
TELEMAKGCS
Why? Did you prom se him anything?
PENEL OPE
No.
TELEMAKGCS
Anything at all?
PENEL OPE
O course, not.
TELEMAKGCS
Have you said anything to any of thenf
PENEL OPE
Not a word.
TELEMAKGCS

Wiy are you wearing that?

PENEL OPE
VWhat - -t hi s?
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TELEMAKGCS
Wiy t he make-up?
PENEL OPE
What ?
TELEMAKGCS
Wiy are you wearing all that make-up?
PENEL OPE
| al ways wear make- up.
TELEMAKGCS
Not |ike that, you don't.
PENEL OPE
Exactly like this.
TELEMAKGCS
What’ s been going on here?
PENEL OPE
What’ s been going on here? Wat do you think has been going
on here? | have fifty nmen living in ny house, eating us out

of house and hone, |ounging about |ike pigs in the nud,
throwi ng parties around the clock, drinking and singing and
shouting at all hours--and | thought you were dead!

(beat)
Wher e have you been?

TELEMAKGCS
I went to Pylos, and Sparta.
PENEL OPE
Pyl os, Sparta--why?
TELEMAKGCS
To see if | could find him
PENEL OPE
Your father? And?
TELEMAKGCS
There’ s hope.
PENEL OPE
What--tell ne.
TELEMAKGCS
It’s all...like a dream In ny head. The night | left, |
was... | couldn’t think. | didn't know what to do, where to

go. | just wanted to kill him



Penel ope' s Qdyssey, Draft 3, Scene 5, page 22.

PENEL OPE
Who?
TELEMAKGCS
Antinus. He laughed at nme. | should have choked the life

out of himthen and there.

PENEL OPE
Tel emakos. \What happened?

TELEMAKGCS
| just ran, and ran, and kept on running, all the way across
the island, all the way up the nmountain. To the rock of the
Gorgons. And there | fell down on ny knees, in the dirt, and
| cried. | just wanted to die. | lay on ny back for hours,
| ooking up at the noon, calling to her. Help ne. Athena.
Goddess. Please, help ne. And as the noon sank bel ow t he
waves, a gentle breeze began to blow. And on the w nd,
heard her voice. Calmand quiet. Speaking softly to ne.
From the darkness. |If you want him go and find him she
said. Where would | |ook? How would | travel? Go. | wll
gui de you. Every step of the way. Always at your side. And
so, as Dawn spread her rose-tipped fingers across the sky, |
rounded the nmountain, and went into the house of old Eumayus,
while he was out with his herds, and | got these clothes to
wear. Then | went over to the docks at |okus--no one knows
me over there--and there | signed onto a freighter, bound for
Pyl os. No one recognized ne. No one even suspected
that...this was ne.

PENEL OPE
Are you sure of that?
TELEMAKGCS
There were only a few hands on the ship. | kept to nyself.
There was always work to do. | slept apart fromthe others.
PENEL OPE
If they had di scovered you...
TELEMAKGCS
She was with ne. Al ways. | was never afraid.
PENEL OPE
Why Pyl 0s?
TELEMAKGCS
I don’t know. | put ny trust in Athena. And true to her
word, she guided ne on ny way. Wen we reached the shores of
Pylos, | nmet a man in the harbor who said he fought in the

war. He knew father, or knew who he was, but didn’t know him
personally. He said all the soldiers used to call him..
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PENEL CPE
Used to call himwhat?

TELEMAKGCS
The Bullshitter. He suggested | talk to an old friend of
father’s, a man called Nestor, that served beside him
t hr oughout the canpai gn.

PENELOPE
Nest or ?
TELEMAKGCS
He said | would find himin Pylos, if I looked in all the

sl eazy bars and filthy back all eyways al ong the wharf there.

PENEL CPE
| remenber Nestor. Odysseus loved himlike a father. He
once told nme Nestor was the finest man he’'d ever known.

TELEMAKGCS
That seens strange, since the man | found |iving under an old
bri dge beside the boat works, was a sad weck of a human
being. Bearded, and filthy, stinking of wine and urine. A
babbling old fool. He cursed Aganemmon. Said the G eeks
were dooned to defeat when they chose Aganmemon to |lead their
cause.

PENEL OPE
What about Odysseus?
TELEMAKGCS
He said sone very troubling things about Father.
PENEL OPE
What ?
TELEMAKGCS

That he had abandoned the Greeks. Gven up the fight. That
he took to drink and debauchery. That he | ost hinself, and
went to live in a cave.

PENEL OPE
No.

TELEMAKGCS
| could ve killed the old drunk. | grabbed himby his coat,
and called hima liar. Admt these are lies, | shouted at
him take back what you say, or I will snap your neck like a
tw g!

PENEL OPE

You didn't hurt him did you?
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TELEMAKGCS
He just | aughed. Laughed and | aughed. All right, have it
your way, he said, it'’s all alie. Lies, lies, lies. From

one bullshitter to another. Then he begged ne to give him
sone noney.

PENEL OPE
Poor Nest or.

TELEMAKGCS
I wasn’'t sure what to nake of that. But there was one thing
he said, that made it all worthwhile: talk to Menel aus, he
said. Menelaus has been all over the east, and he’ s just
returned hone to Sparta. |f any man knows anythi ng about
Qdysseus, it’s Menel aus.

PENEL CPE
Menel aus i s hone?

TELEMAKGCS
Yes, m ssing as |ong as Odysseus, and hone safe and sound,
or...

PENEL OPE
O what ?
TELEMAKGCS
Well, they say he’s changed a bit.
PENEL OPE
Changed--how? Did you see hin? How did you get to Sparta?
TELEMAKGCS
I wal ked.
PENEL OPE

Wal ked--all the way to Sparta? Those nountains are crawling
with thieves. You could have been killed, you could have
been- -

TELEMAKGCS
I wasn’t afraid. She was with ne. No one bothered ne.
Maybe they couldn’'t even see ne. It was like | was
invisible. Maybe | was.
PENEL OPE
I nvi si bl e?
TELEMAKGCS
The gods can do that to us. |In Sparta, | asked around, and a

beggar on the street told ne that | would find the king at a
mansi on outside the city walls.
( MORE)
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TELEMAKOS( cont ' d)

But when | found the place, it seened the whole estate was in
the mdst of a big celebration. Ws it a wedding, sone

holiday? | couldn't tell. A long line of people arriving
out front, wealthy wellborn lords and | adies, all dressed in
strange, outlandish costunes. Dressed like this, | was
afraid they would never let ne in, no matter what | told
them or who | said | was. | wasn’t invited. So | decided
to circle around back, and try to sneak in through the
gardens behind. And | did. | clinbed over a wall, and then

just wal ked in along a wi nding path through a vast, rolling
garden. Beautiful groves of |aurel and al nond trees, a quiet
lily pond. And this was surely Athena’'s hand at work,
because there, beside the pond, | cane upon a solitary
figure, a woman, sitting all alone, in a strange costune.
Quietly crying to herself.

PENEL OPE
Wo was she?

TELEMAKGCS
| had no idea. But | startled her. | didn’'t know what to
do. | just stood there. She w ped away her tears, trying to
hi de her sadness, collecting herself. Wo are you supposed to
be? she asked. |’ m Tel emakos, the son of Qdysseus. And you?

Hel en of Troy, she replied. But it was just a costune. She
took ne inside, and never have | seen such a party as this.
The nusic nearly split ny ears. Everyone in strange
costunmes, Theseus and the M notaur, bloody Medea, Heracles in
[ion skin, club in hand, centaurs and satyrs, Medusa with a
head of snakes. W Id dancing, tables and tables of food,
oceans of wne. The wealthiest |lords and | adies of Sparta
celebrating the rites of Dionysis. M Helen of Troy took ne
to the lord of the party, H's H ghness, King Menelaus, his
naked body painted pure gold, tw great bull’s horns
sprouting fromhis head, presiding over the party like a
reigning majesty in the underworld. He had been drinking.
He could barely stand. | asked him about father.

PENEL OPE
What did he say?

TELEMAKGCS
He just shook his head a bit. But he pointed to a man
dressed as a god of the sea, and said, speak to him Proteus
wi |l know.

PENEL OPE
Pr ot eus?
TELEMAKGOS
The A d Man of the Sea. Who never |ies. | asked hi m about

Fat her...and he said he was ali ve.
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PENELOPE
What ?
TELEMAKGCS
Hel d prisoner, far away, on an island in the west.
PENELOPE
Was he serious?
TELEMAKGCS
Very.
PENELOPE
But who was he--how did he know t his?
TELEMAKGCS
He had seen himthere with his own eyes.
PENELOPE
Who- - wher e?
TELEMAKGCS
That’s all he said.
PENELOPE
But who was he, this man, Proteus?
(beat)
Who was he?
TELEMAKGCS
I think he was a god.
PENELOPE
Wy ?
TELEMAKGCS
I don’t know. | just knewit. That was the |last | saw of

him After that, the party got really wild. Everyone took
off their clothes. And started dancing. Then they

started... Al together. Everyone. Q1 and wne, the nusic
pounding. Dionysis. | had to | eave.
PENELOPE
That’ s not the Menelaus | knew.
TELEMAKGCS
He’'s alive... Father.
PENELOPE
You nean. ..
TELEMAKGCS

I know it.



Penel ope' s Qdyssey, Draft 3, Scene 5, page 27.

PENELOPE
Who el se did you talk to?
TELEMAKGCS
She says he’s alive.
PENELOPE
Who does?
TELEMAKGCS
Grey Eyes.
(beat)
What’' s wrong.
PENELOPE
Nothing. |I'mjust glad you re hone. You re safe. You'l
want a bath. Sonme fresh clothes. Are you hungry?
TELEMAKGCS
No. I’'mfine.
PENELOPE
Let’s go upstairs.
TELEMAKGCS
Is there anything left?
PENELOPE
What do you nean?
TELEMAKGCS
The animals. The food. Qur wine. 1Is there anything left?
They’ ve di sgraced our house. Disgraced Father. Insulted ne.
To ny face.
PENELOPE
Enough.
TELEMAKGCS
It’s our famly honor. It’'s up to ne.
PENELOPE

There are fifty of them-who knows how nmany altogether--the
sons of half the famlies on Ithaka. Anything you do to them
will be paid back in kind. As awful as they are, they are
guests in our house.

TELEMAKGCS
Guests? Cuests! They' re squatters! Thieves who have
slipped in through a perversion of our custons and robbed us
under our noses. Every day they offend us with their
presence here, their arrogance, their defiance, their
ingratitude, their willful disdain. Wat would Father say?
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PENEL OPE
He woul d say be reasonable. There are fifty of them

TELEMAKGCS
| don’t care how many there are. Al of them They die.

PENEL OPE
Quiet! Don’t ever say such a thing. The gods will strike
you down.

TELEMAKGCS
The gods demand it.
PENELOPE
No. Never.
TELEMAKGCS
You're afraid. You re a woman.
PENELOPE
I’mnot afraid. It’s just...wong.
TELEMAKGCS
Then what ?
(beat)
What ?
(beat)

What are you thinking?
(PENELOPE shakes her head, no.)

TELEMAKGCS (cont’ d)
You' re keeping sonething fromnme? Wat is it? Tell ne.
(grabs her)
Tel |l ne.

PENEL OPE
Let go of ne.
(she let’s go)
| had a dream

TELEMAKCS
A dreanf

PENEL OPE
Your father cane to ne.

TELEMAKCS

Go on.
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PENEL OPE
He was cloaked in a mst. Wth tears stream ng down his
cheeks. A wound in his heart. H's head cleaved with a
terrible gash.

TELEMAKGOS
No.

PENEL OPE
He took ny hand in his, and kissed it gently. He asked ny
f or gi veness.

TELEMAKGCS
Wy ?
PENEL OPE
For he would not return hone, he told ne.
TELEMAKGCS
No.
PENEL OPE
He that departed, would never return.
TELEMAKGCS
No.
PENEL OPE

And then he turned and wal ked away. O f across the beach.
Into the distance. Leaving his footsteps in the sand behind.
Till the waves slowy washed over them and little by little,
t hey di sappear ed.

TELEMAKGCS
This is a lie.
PENEL OPE
It’s time to | et go, Tel enakos.
TELEMAKGCS
No.
PENEL OPE
We have to nove on.
TELEMAKGCS
No! This is a false dream sent by sone god to deceive us!
This is alie! | have the word of Proteus, a god of the sea!
PENEL OPE

A man in a costunme. At a drunken party.
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TELEMAKGCS

No man in a costune, Proteus!
(beat)

What’'s wong with you?

PENELOPE
I’ mgoing to speak to them

TELEMAKGCS
Who?

PENELOPE

(pointing to the dining room
Them Al of themtogether.

TELEMAKGCS
Wy ?

PENELOPE
I’ mgoing to appeal to their sense of decency.

TELEMAKGCS
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

PENELOPE
A test.

TELEMAKGCS
What sort of test?

PENELOPE
Leave that to ne.

TELEMAKGCS
When?

PENELOPE
Toni ght .

TELEMAKGCS

No. You can't go in there, in front of all of them Like
t hat .

PENEL OPE
It’s a woman’s way, darling. Trust ne.

TELEMAKGCS
How di sgusting. So this is why the clothes. This is why the
make- up.

PENEL OPE
No, you don’t understand--
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TELEMAKCS
VWhor e.

PENEL OPE
How dare you

( TELEMAKCS stri kes PENELOCPE. )

TELEMAKGCS
You will not speak to them None of them Ever.
PENEL OPE
Do not pretend to tell nme what to do.
TELEMAKGCS
Until ny father returns, I amthe man of this house.
PENEL OPE
And | am your not her
TELEMAKGCS
They di e.
PENEL OPE
No.
TELEMAKGCS
You're not ny nother. You never were. | will be revenged
upon those animals. Those pigs. In their sty. For the

di shonor they have brought upon this house. And | will be
revenged upon you, if you betray ny father.

( TELEMAKCS exi ts.
Al one, PENELOPE conposes hersel f.

She | ooks at her reflection in the
w ndow. Adjusts her hair a bit. )

PENEL OPE
(to herself)
How do | | ook?

(Lights change to a spotlight on
PENELOPE, catching her a little off
guard.

She | ooks about at the audi ence, the
fifty suitors, all gathered about her
in the dining roomof the house.)
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PENELOPE (cont’ d)

(to the suitors)
Good evening. Gentlenen. M qualities, | know-ny face, ny
figure--are not what they were nearly twenty years ago, when
nmy husband left for the east, to do his duty for the G eeks,
in the Geat War. He did his part, sone say as bravely and
resolutely as any that went with him None of you will ever
know what he, and those who served with him suffered and
sacrificed for those of us left behind. For you, here today.
You have reaped the fruits of their |abors, their toil, their
agony, and in many cases, their deaths. Qdysseus is gone,
and with himnmny happiness. Wre he to return, were | to see
hi m once again, | would be happier than any other woman in
the world. But he has not returned, and the gods have chosen
to visit only grief upon ne all these years. Never will |
forget his face.

(Sound of a ship’s horn calling in the
di st ance.

Li ghts change.

CODYSSEUS enters, on the day he enbarked
for the war

He faces PENELOPE to say goodbye.)

ODYSSEUS
It’s time. | have to go. They' re waiting for ne.

(She turns away fromhim)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
|I’ve tried everything. There’'s no way out of it. W have to

be strong. 1’1l be back. Don’'t worry. The whole thing'l
be over before you knowit. You'll be on your own here.
You' || have to take care of everything, the farm-the whol e
island wll look to you. [It’s all in your hands now. Qur
chi | d.

PENELOPE
Don’t go.

ODYSSEUS
| have to. | pleaded with them | begged. You saw ne.
They’ ve decided. The answer’s no. | have to go.

PENELOPE

This is not our affair. The whole thing has nothing to do
Wth us. This is between Menel aus and that woman!

ODYSSEUS
I’ m bound by the oath. Al of us are. As G eeks.
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(She shakes her head, no.
The ship’s horn sounds.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)

I will come back to you. No matter what, | swear to you, |
wi Il conme hone again. No man, no god, no nonster on the high
seas or fromthe underworld bel ow, nothing will keep ne from
returning home to you, and our little girl. Hear nme, god. |
wi Il conme back to you

PENEL OPE

" mso afraid.
(He ki sses her
They enbrace tightly.

The ship’s horn sounds.)

ODYSSEUS
I will come back
(He exits.
Li ghts change, back to the spotlight.)
PENEL OPE
(to the suitors)
For al nost twenty years now, | have borne his absence, a | ong

night of bitter |oneliness, desolation, solitude. The king
of the gods has deprived ne of all the sweetness life has to
offer. And to this injury, all of you have added grave
insult. |s there no decency in any of your hearts? There
was a tinme, when a man cane to court a woman in narriage--a
woman of dignity and self-respect, a queen in her own
househol d--there was a tinme when such a man woul d cone
hunmbl y, honorably, bearing gifts, gracious offerings, kind

wor ds, thoughtful gestures, gallantry and nobility. It seens
t hose days are |ong gone, dead to the world. Nowadays it
seens the suitor noves in before he marries, lives off the

food and wi ne and good graces of his intended until finally
she submts, when all her household is utterly exhausted, and
she is conpelled to acquiesce. Wll, here | am a poor,
weak, defenseless woman, left to suffer these indignities in
silence. Now, ny lords, hear ne: suitors indeed, you took
over ny house to gorge yourselves on ny food and drink, day
and ni ght, ny husband being gone, out of sight, out of m nd.
You have no right to be here, none except your wi sh to seize
what you do not have. Stand up then, and declare for mne:
who anong you has a pure heart? Who will bring honor back to
this blighted househol d?

( MORE)
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PENELOPE( cont ' d)

He that hath a pure heart, to himand himalone, wll | give
my hand, and join that man in marriage, nmy life to his,
| eaving ny fornmer |ife behind, forever, to be renenbered as

if only in a dream To that man, and no other, will | give
nmyself. So step forward. Cone on then. Which one of you
has a pure heart? |’mwaiting.

(Bl ackout .)

END OF ACT ONE
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SCENE SI X:

Who are you?

Nobody.

Don’t you have a name?

Yeah.

Wll, what is it?

ACT _TWO

(Lights up on ODYSSEUS, sitting in the
chair, eating a pear, dressed in rags
once agai n.

He | ooks around the room thinking.

The sound of a notorcycl e approaches
out si de.

ANTI NUS enters, wearing notorcycle

| eat hers and helnet, like arnor. He
renoves his hel net.)

ANTI NUS

ODYSSEUS

ANTI NUS

ODYSSEUS

ANTI NUS

CDYSSEUS

Nobody. That’s what they call ne.

VWhat’' s that snell?

Hnf?

I's that you?

| beg your pardon?

ANTI NUS

CDYSSEUS

ANTI NUS

CDYSSEUS

ANTI NUS

What are you doi ng here?
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ODYSSEUS
Eating a pear. They' re good. You should try one. Gown in
the orchard out there, or so they tell nme. Very juicy.

ANTI NUS
| said, what are you doi ng here?

ODYSSEUS
I’ma storyteller.

ANTI NUS
You' re a beggar.

ODYSSEUS
| prefer the term“roving bard.”

ANTI NUS
| see. How |long you been here?

ODYSSEUS
Since this norning.

ANTI NUS
They still in there?

ODYSSEUS
VWho?

ANTI NUS
The guys. There was a bunch of guys staying in the house
when | left. Are they still here?

ODYSSEUS
Ch. Them Yeah, they're still here.

ANTI NUS
What are they doing?

ODYSSEUS

They just had | unch.
(hol ds up the pear)

ANTI NUS
That all they gave you?

ODYSSEUS
They didn’t want ne in there eating with them They said |
snelled bad. Said |I'd have to get out. One of themthrew a
pig's foot at ne. Another threw a foot stool. And another
said he would beat ne with his shoe. They said sone very
unkind things to ne. Had a good | augh, they did. They’ ve
been drinking quite a bit. That’'s all right. W’II| settle
up on that account. In tine.

( MORE)
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ODYSSEUS( cont ' d)

(beat)
Who are you?
ANTI NUS
Afriend of the famly. D d she choose yet?
ODYSSEUS
Huh?
ANTI NUS

(poi nting upstairs)
Her. She whose house you're sitting in. D d she choose a
new husband yet?

ODYSSEUS
Oh, her. R ght. Yeah, | heard about that.
ANTI NUS
Vel | ?
ODYSSEUS
Vel | what ?
ANTI NUS
What have you heard?
ODYSSEUS
Oh. Yeah. No. She hasn’'t picked a new husband yet.
(he |l aughs)
ANTI NUS
What’' s so funny.
ODYSSEUS
A very cl ever woman.
ANTI NUS
Yeah, why’'s that?
ODYSSEUS

She’s put themto a test.

ANTI NUS
A test--what sort of test?

ODYSSEUS
A very clever one. She's prom sed to give herself to him
that’s possessed of a pure heart.
(nmore | aughter)
| magi ne that--a pure heart!

ANTI NUS
Wiy is that so funny?
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ODYSSEUS
For there isn’'t such a man in all the world!
(laughter)
Nary a one, fromthe snol dering ashes of Ilium to the

crunbling Pillars of Heracles, no man in this world is
possessed of a pure heart, especially not anong the G eeks;

they are the nost inpure of themall. | can assure you of
that. | know |1’ve seen it with ny owm eyes. Yes, truly,
this is a great woman. Her greatness shines forth in her
brilliance. And a beauty, too, | hear. Far too nuch woman
for the likes of that lot in there, eh? Wat about you?
ANTI NUS
Hn?
ODYSSEUS

You planning on throw ng your hat in the ring? O your..
(gestures at the notorcycle
hel net)
Wiy not? A fine strapping |ad such as yourself. Wat’'s the
matter--haven’t got the heart?
(1 aughs)
Don’t feel bad, son. Neither have I.

(ANTI NUS starts out.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Where you goi ng?

ANTI NUS
| have a letter to deliver.
(turns back)
Any news of Tel emakos?

ODYSSEUS
Who?
ANTI NUS
The son of (Qdysseus.
ODYSSEUS
The son of Qdysseus?
ANTI NUS
Never mind. [|’'Il find out for nyself.

(ANTI NUS exits.)

ODYSSEUS
(al one)
The son of OQdysseus? That's news to ne. Of you go little
fellow One nore dog to add to the pack. Sniff, sniff. Bow
wow. Ruff-ruff.
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(He barks
TELEMAKGCS
TELEMAKGCS

What are you doing in that chair?

Hnf?

Get out of that chair.

Who are you, anyway?

Nobody.

What’ s your nane?

That is ny nane.

Oh. You' re the beggar.

CDYSSEUS

TELEMAKGOS

( ODYSSEUS
TELEMAKGOS

CDYSSEUS

TELEMAKGOS

CDYSSEUS

TELEMAKGOS

CDYSSEUS

Roving bard, if you don’t m nd.

TELEMAKGOS

(snel I's sonet hi ng)

OCh, god. Is that you?

VWhat ?

That snel | .

Oh, that.

You're foul.

So |’'ve been told.

CDYSSEUS

TELEMAKGOS

CDYSSEUS

TELEMAKGOS

CDYSSEUS

li ke a dog, hows, grow s.

enters.)

gets up fromthe chair.)

(cont’d)
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TELEMAKGCS
Are you here to ask for nmy nother’s hand in nmarriage, as
wel | ? Every other beggar in Ithaka is already in there.

ODYSSEUS
Your not her?

TELEMAKGCS
The Lady Penel ope. M nother. \Were are you fronf?

ODYSSEUS
You're--?

TELEMAKGCS
Tel emakos. Son of Qdysseus.

ODYSSEUS
The son of Qdysseus?

TELEMAKGCS
Have you got a problemw th that?

ODYSSEUS
But you're..

TELEMAKGCS
Yes?

ODYSSEUS
You're a...

TELEMAKGCS
\What ?

ODYSSEUS
I wasn’'t aware QOdysseus had a son.

TELEMAKGCS
Well, now you are. This is ny house you're in, and |11

t hank you to keep your snelly ass out of that chair. That
chair belongs to ny father. The king of Ithaka. 1It’s his.
He’'s the only one who's supposed to sit init. You

under st and. .. Nobody? Now, get out of here--you stink.

ODYSSEUS
I think you lie.

TELEMAKGCS
What did you say?

ODYSSEUS

You lie. (Qdysseus has no son. He has a daughter.
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(She grabs him)

TELEMAKGCS
I have a mnd to cut your tongue out for saying that.
ODYSSEUS
Do you?
(beat)
I know Odysseus. W are old friends. | fought in the war
with him And I know he has no son.
TELEMAKGCS
You know ny father?
ODYSSEUS
We are practically brothers.
TELEMAKGCS
I's he alive?
ODYSSEUS
Wio wants to know?
TELEMAKGCS
Hi s only son, Tel emakos.
ODYSSEUS
You take ne for a fool? | have eyes. You expect nme to
believe... He had a daughter. A little girl. |Is that you?
TELEMAKGCS
I was his little girl. NowIl’mhis son.
ODYSSEUS
You’' re mad.
TELEMAKGCS

Wien | was thirteen. Alittle girl, with long curls. Wite
dresses. Always in white. One day | was down on the beach.
| used to wait at the water’s edge, every day, all day |ong,
waiting for himto conme honme, hoping |I'd be the first to spy
the ship that world bring himback to us. Day after day.

But one day, as | lay there on the sand--1 can renenber the
heat of the sun. | had to close ny eyes. Wen | opened
them there she was: the grey-eyed one.

CDYSSEUS
No.
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TELEMAKGCS
Yes. She was right there, standing over ne. The waves
lightly |icking against her bare feet in the dark, wet sand,
the sun bl azing behind her, the gleam ng helnet tilted back
upon her long, black hair, terrible shield in hand,
enbl azoned with the awful face of the snake-wonan, a m ghty
spear at her side, standing twi ce the height of an ordinary
man. A great, towering beauty, ready for war. | could
barely breathe. Wy have you cone to ne? | said. You...are
the son of Qdysseus, she replied. H's only son. One day you
will be king of Ithaka. Then the sound of w ngs beating.
The scream of an eagle. And away she flew. Across the
water, into the distance. Goddess Athena. Born a daughter,
grown into a man. The son of Odysseus.

( ODYSSEUS | aughs, |ong and hard.)

TELEMAKGCS (cont’ d)
Are you | aughing at ne?

ODYSSEUS
No, but it’s funny.
TELEMAKGCS
What’' s funny?
ODYSSEUS
At hena. It would be Athena. ©OCh, how perfect it all is.
TELEMAKGCS
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?
ODYSSEUS
Perfectly nmad.
TELEMAKGCS
You don’t believe ne.
ODYSSEUS
Oh, no, | believe you, to the bottomof ny testicles. | can
see it in your eyes. The truth shines out.
TELEMAKGCS
Real | y?
ODYSSEUS
Young man, to ny ears, all this nmakes perfect sense. Perfect
sense. You see, | nyself happen to be on very intinate terns
with old Gey Eyes.
TELEMAKGCS

You’ ve seen her, too?
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ODYSSEUS
Oh, yes, many tines.

TELEMAKGCS
Then you know.

ODYSSEUS
I do indeed. Yes, all this nmakes perfect sense to ne now.

TELEMAKGCS
How so?

ODYSSEUS
You don’t know, do you?

TELEMAKGCS
Know what ?

ODYSSEUS
Her secret.

TELEMAKGCS
Wat secret?

ODYSSEUS
Athena is herself...a man

TELEMAKGCS
\What ?

ODYSSEUS

Haven’t you ever noticed? The next tinme you see her, take a
cl ose | ook--bi g hands.

TELEMAKGCS
Bi g hands?

ODYSSEUS
Always the tip off.

(beat)

Funny, isn't it?

TELEMAKGCS
What ?

ODYSSEUS
The way the world is.

TELEMAKGCS
Not really.

ODYSSEUS

The gods are nmd.
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TELEMAKGCS
You nean angry?
ODYSSEUS
No. The son of Odysseus. |magine that.
(he |l aughs)
TELEMAKGCS
What did you say your nanme was?
ODYSSEUS
Nobody. Wy?
TELEMAKGCS

What do you know about ny father?

ODYSSEUS
What do | know about Odysseus? Only this, Zeus be ny
W tness, he is on his way hone, already near, already here,
present on the island of Ithaka.

TELEMAKCS
Her e- - wher e?

ODYSSEUS
Qut there anong the rocks, or on the slopes of Mpunt Nerius,
or hiding in the forest. He cones. And he is close. He
knows what evil is afoot in this house. And he has it within
himto bring a black hour upon those nen in there, those
cowardl y dogs, those conniving thieves.

TELEMAKGCS
Ch, god, if only it were true.

ODYSSEUS
Believe it. It’'s true.

TELEMAKGCS
How do you know thi s?

ODYSSEUS
He sent ne to you

TELEMAKGCS
He sent you?

ODYSSEUS
| told you, we're |ike brothers.

TELEMAKGCS
He’'s coming. | can't believe it. Do you know how long |’'ve

waited for this?
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ODYSSEUS
| do, | do.

TELEMAKGCS
He’'s comng. He's here. He' s out there. OCh, god--what
should | do?

ODYSSEUS
You're father will be proud of you.
TELEMAKGCS
Where has he been all these years?
ODYSSEUS
You' |l have to hear that fromhim But rest assured, he has

suffered the tortures of the dammed, and the enmty of the
gods. Well, sonme of the gods.

TELEMAKGCS
| can only inmagine. But he's...well?

ODYSSEUS
As well as can be expected. Tell ne about these fellows in
here. What do you think we should do with then?

TELEMAKGCS
What do | think? They' ve disgraced this house. D sgraced ny
father. M nother. This is open rebellion. They want the
throne. W cannot allow that. They have to be punished. W
have to set an exanpl e.

ODYSSEUS
Deat h?

TELEMAKGCS
Every one of them In the throat.

ODYSSEUS
Have you ever killed a man?

(beat)

A word of warning: it's not the killing that's so difficult.
That part’s relatively easy. |It’s the living with yourself

afterward that can be a bit tricky.
( TELEMAKGCS nods.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
How many al t oget her ?

TELEMAKGCS
Al nost exactly fifty, when | counted this norning.
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ODYSSEUS
Are they carrying weapons? | didn't see any.
TELEMAKGCS
Sonme m ght be.
ODYSSEUS
That makes it difficult.
TELEMAKGCS
I know how to do it. 1’'ve got it all figured out.
ODYSSEUS
Real | y?
TELEMAKGCS
But what about their famlies?
ODYSSEUS
What do you nean?
TELEMAKGCS
We' Il have a war on our hands.
ODYSSEUS

Trust that to the gods. Your honor’s at stake.
( TELEMAKCS nods, yes.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
What a fine young man you’ ve grown up to be.

TELEMAKGCS
Huh?

ODYSSEUS
Don’t you recogni ze ne?

(beat)

It’s me. Qdysseus. Your father.

TELEMAKGCS
You?

ODYSSEUS
Come. Enbrace ne.

TELEMAKGCS
No. It can't be.

ODYSSEUS

It is.
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TELEMAKGCS
| can’'t believe it.

ODYSSEUS
Look at ne. Look in ny eyes. Don’t you renenber ne? Think
back, to the last tinme we saw each other, the day | left for
the war. Do you renenber?

TELEMAKGCS
I was only five years ol d.

ODYSSEUS
But you renenber, don’'t you? | picked you up, and held you
inny arns. You were so little then. | hugged you as tight
as | could. And | said, don't worry. Don't worry, little
girl, Daddy’s com ng back. 1’'Il be back, no matter what,
I"I'l be back. And | kissed you on your cheeks, as the tears
came rolling dowmm. And off |I went. |In their ships. You
remenber that. Don't you? Don’'t you?

TELEMAKGCS
Daddy.

ODYSSEUS

That's ny little girl.
(They enbrace.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Yes, what a fine young nman you’ ve grown up to be.

TELEMAKGCS
Are you all right? You snell terrible.
ODYSSEUS
| rolled in shit.
TELEMAKGCS
What ?
ODYSSEUS
The perfect disguise--no?
TELEMAKGCS
Ch, god. Cone on. Let’'s get you a bath. | don’t want
not her to see you |ike this.
ODYSSEUS
Wait. Not yet.
TELEMAKGCS

VWhat ?
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ODYSSEUS
Not yet. No one must know I’ m here.
TELEMAKGCS
Not even not her?
ODYSSEUS
We have to protect her. |It’'s safer this way. Absolute

secrecy. W nust be neticulous. The nunbers are agai nst us,
far and away against us. Cone, let’s find sonmewhere to talk

nore private than this. W shouldn’'t be seen together, if we
can avoid it.

TELEMAKGCS
This way. In here. Dad.

ODYSSEUS
Lead the way... Son.

(The exit together.

Bl ackout .)
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7 SCENE SEVEN:
(Lights up in the room-1later that
ni ght. ANTINUS | ooks up at the noon,
beami ng in through the w ndows.
Qut si de, the owl hoots.
ANTI NUS smi | es.

Music plays in the dining room where
the suitors carouse.

PENELOPE enters, cautiously.)

ANTI NUS
Hel | o agai n.
PENELOPE
Hel | o.
ANTI NUS
| wasn’'t sure you'd cone.
PENELOPE
Your letter surprised ne. Sonewhat. You said you ve had “a
change of heart.” Wat do you nean by that?
ANTI NUS
| see Tel emakos is back. She’s well | trust?
PENELOPE
This has all been very difficult for the both of us.
ANTI NUS
Yes, | know. And I'msorry for that. It’s all ny fault,
real ly.
PENELOPE
Where did you go?
ANTI NUS

You got nme thinking. That night. The last night | was here.
“What kind of a man are you?” That’'s what you said. That

got ne thinking. | went to the others, and | persuaded them
to abandon their plans to...find Telemakos. It took sone
convincing, but...l don’'t want to see her hurt. Any nore

than I want to see you hurt.

(produces a neckl ace)
| brought you this. It’s fromthe island of Cyprus. The
stone is sacred to she that was born fromthe foam of the
sea.
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PENEL OPE
The goddess of |ove?

ANTI NUS
It will protect you. May |?

(He fastens the necklace around her
neck.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
I’msorry for what |’ve brought upon your househol d, and your

famly. | want to set things right.

PENEL OPE
That will take sone doing. Were have you been?

ANTI NUS
| spent sone tine alone. On ny notorcycle. Rode all over
the island. | keep thinking...about you. Sonething...is
happening to ne. Sonme god. | was riding up along the cliffs

on the north point, and | had to stop. Wil ked down to the
rocks, sat, and just |looked into the water. There were fish.
Birds. The sun, sparkling on the waves. And then | saw her.

A dark formin the water at first. |Is that--? It was her
A snake crawed fromthe water. It was her. Penelope is a
goddess.

(PENELOPE i s anused.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
You laugh. But it's true. | heard the words. Sone goddess
whi spering in nmy ears.

PENEL OPE
Too long in the sun, | think.

(He Il aughs.)

ANTI NUS
Much too | ong perhaps. You know, when | was little, ny
father told ne that, before the goat is sacrificed, it sings
a song. It tells a story. A lesson for each of us to |earn:
pl ease, God, don’'t let it be ne. The poor little goat.

(He sings “It’s Not Unusual” |ike Tom
Jones)

It's not unusual to be |oved by anyone

It's not unusual to have fun w th anyone

but when | see you hangi ng about with anyone
It's not unusual to see ne cry,

oh I wanna' die
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(They | augh toget her.
The | aught er passes.

They lie beside one another on the

floor.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
Tell nme what you want fromne. |[It’s yours. Tell nme what |
should do. I’'ll doit. Love...has...nme. | don’'t know what
god... M head is filled with thoughts...of you.

PENEL OPE
I wll not marry.

ANTI NUS
Then there will be no marriage. | don't care. | only
want . . .

(They Kkiss.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
Have you put sone spell upon ne?

PENELOPE
No.

ANTI NUS
Are you a sorceress?

PENELOPE
No.

ANTI NUS
I [ ove you.

(She noves away.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
What do you want from ne?

PENEL OPE
I’mjust a woman. Telemakos and | are all al one.

ANTI NUS
Il protect you. Till the death. | swear before all the
gods. To the death.

PENEL OPE

There are too many of them
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ANTI NUS
My father could put an end to this. He knows all their
famlies. | think | could persuade himthat this has becone
a disgrace. W have defied the |laws of hospitality. Zeus
Wi Il punish us for this transgression. W nust nmake anends.
O fer sacrifice. Repair the danage we have done. The honor
of Qdysseus denmands it.

PENEL OPE
No marri age?

ANTI NUS

Not unless you wish it.
(She starts out.)

ANTI NUS (cont’ d)
Wai t .
(she stops)
Where are you goi ng?

PENEL OPE
| have to think. | have to speak with Tel emakos. M
weaving. | have to finish ny weaving. [It’'Il take ne the
rest of the night.

ANTI NUS
No.

PENEL OPE

"Il come to you in the norning. Here. At sunrise. W'|
go to your father together. Till then.

ANTI NUS
But . ..
(She kisses him)
PENELOPE
Till sunrise.
(She goes.)
ANTI NUS

(al one)
Al |l about, an endl ess sea, no ship in sight, no land, only
the stars at night above. Exhausted fromthe fight, ny arns
and legs slowy turn to led. And down | go. Beneath the
waves. Into the darkness below. Down, down, down. | amin
| ove.

(He exits into the dining room
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TELEMAKGCS enters from el sewhere in the
house, with a cup of wine in hand. She
waits, anxiously, in the shadows.

CODYSSEUS enters fromthe dining room)
ODYSSEUS
You' re here. Good.
(sees the cup of w ne)
what is this?

TELEMAKGOS

This is for you.

Try

Is i

No.

(hands hi mthe cup)
it.

CDYSSEUS
t--7?

TELEMAKCS
Go ahead. Taste it.

ODYSSEUS
(sips the w ne)

Mmm  Very good. From our own vineyards out there?

Yes,

TELEMAKGCS
and there’s plenty of it in the kitchen there, waiting

to go in to our guests.

Good.

Let

Yes,

ODYSSEUS
And the other?
(She holds up a small pouch.)
ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
me see it.
(he snells the powder)
that’'s the stuff, all right. Were did you get it?

TELEMAKGOS

In the House of Menelaus. There's was no end of it there.

Real

Mrm

VWhat

ODYSSEUS
ly.
(he tastes a bit on his finger)

TELEMAKGCS
are you doi ng?
(snatches it away from hin
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ODYSSEUS
Just curi ous.
TELEMAKGCS
The tiniest taste is enough to put your head in a fog.
ODYSSEUS
Are you sure it’s fromthe | otus?
TELEMAKGCS
Yes, |’ m sure.
ODYSSEUS

W can’t afford to be mstaken. G ve me another taste, to be
doubly certain.

TELEMAKGCS
I’malready certain of it. Enough
ODYSSEUS
Truth be told, | know the stuff well. Al too well. It’s

good you keep it from ne.

TELEMAKGCS
What ?

ODYSSEUS
Never mnd. It brings back bad nmenories, dark days, in a
dark cave. Years | spent there. | can’t say how | ong
exactly. | lost track of everything there. Keep it away

fromne. Lovely poison. How !l do love and hate it. Hate
it. Love it. Hate it.

TELEMAKGCS
Are you all right?

ODYSSEUS
Is it tine?

TELEMAKGCS
Yes.

ODYSSEUS
Are they all in there?

TELEMAKGCS
Yes.

ODYSSEUS
Every one of thenf

TELEMAKGCS

Every one of them Eager for the show
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ODYSSEUS
We can’t have any stragglers. And the wine is in the
kitchen, you say?

TELEMAKGCS
Yes, everything is set.
ODYSSEUS
Good. Mx it well, and pour freely.
TELEMAKGCS
I will. Don't worry.
ODYSSEUS
What’ s wrong?
TELEMAKGCS
Not hi ng.
ODYSSEUS
\What ?
TELEMAKGCS
VWhat if...
ODYSSEUS
\What ?
TELEMAKGCS
Not hing. Just...thinking. That's all.
ODYSSEUS
No nore of that. |It’s tine for action now.

(The ow hoots outside in the garden.)

TELEMAKCS
VWhat' s that?

ODYSSEUS
VWhat ?

(The ow hoots again.)

TELEMAKGCS
Did you hear that?

ODYSSEUS
| did.

TELEMAKGCS

You think it's her?
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ODYSSEUS
| do indeed.
TELEMAKGCS
She’s with us.
ODYSSEUS
Take heart. Now go. |It’s tine. |[I’'Il listen for ny cue.

Make sure | can hear it.
(she goes)
Wai t .
(she stops)
A kiss for |uck.
(he kisses her on the |ips)
There. Now go. Tine’'s awasti ng.

(TELEMAKCS exits to the kitchen
Music plays in the dining room)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
(to the suitors)
Enj oyi ng yourselves? Live it up, boys. The appointed hour
draws near
(to hinsel f)
Cal m down. Steady. You ve seen worse than this. Men eaten
alive before nme, their brains dashed out on the rocks,
drunken one-eyed gi ants standing over ne. Nobody. Only your
wWits got you out of that cave alive. Steady, steady, keep it
in.
(He contorts, seized by a rage, but he
col | apses, restraining hinself, like a
man trying not to expl ode.

He rocks hinself, sitting on the fl oor,
back and forth.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Whip the dogs. Kill themall. Were will | go?

(The ow hoots.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
(to At hena)

Yes, | hear you. Odd friend. | hear you..
(he lies back on the floor)
| hear you... | hear you..

(he falls asl eep)

(PENELOPE enters, and passes through
the room She discovers the strange
man sl eeping on the floor.
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She | ooks at his face.

She snells sonet hi ng unpl easant .)

PENEL OPE
Ch, god.
( ODYSSEUS wakes. )
ODYSSEUS
Hn?
(He sees PENELOPE.
ODYSSEUS st ands.
Silently, they regard one another.)
PENEL OPE
Were you sl eeping there?
(beat)
Who are you?
ODYSSEUS
Nobody.
PENEL OPE
VWhat are you doing in here?
(beat)
Do you need food?
ODYSSEUS
I"mthe entertainnment.
PENEL OPE
Hn?
ODYSSEUS
| tell stories.
PENEL OPE
Ah. Perhaps a bath.
ODYSSEUS

You nust be the wife of great Odysseus. Even nore beautiful
t han your reputation

PENEL OPE
Have you cone fromthe mainl and?

ODYSSEUS
From the other side of the worl d.
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PENEL OPE

Have you heard any news about ny husband?
ODYSSEUS

Brave Odysseus? None that | would share.
PENEL OPE

VWhat ? What have you heard?
ODYSSEUS

I have no wish to hurt you, Madam M stress.
PENEL OPE

Hurt ne--how? Wy--what have you heard?
ODYSSEUS

It will break your heart.
PENEL OPE

Tel |l ne.
ODYSSEUS

Sad news. Forgive ne. | heard that, after the war, he got

| ost on his way hone. And he went nad.
PENEL OPE

Mad? No.
ODYSSEUS

So | heard.
PENEL OPE

Heard from whonf? \Where?
ODYSSEUS

I don’t renenber where. On the w nd maybe?
PENEL OPE

The wind? You re mad yourself.
ODYSSEUS

Am | ?
PENEL OPE

Is he alive? Does anyone know where he is? Have you heard
anyt hi ng about that?

ODYSSEUS
They say he went down into the underworld.

PENEL OPE
You nean he’s dead?
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ODYSSEUS
No--just that he went down into the underworl d.
PENELOPE
What do you nean?
ODYSSEUS
To find his way back hone.
PENELOPE
That nmakes no sense.
ODYSSEUS
Aye.
PENELOPE
You're a strange one. Strange indeed.
ODYSSEUS
"Il take that as a conplinent.
PENELOPE
There’ s sonet hi ng about you.
ODYSSEUS
Don’t you recogni ze ne?
(beat)
PENELOPE

I’ m | ooking for soneone.
(she goes to the door, stops
and | ooks back)

Nobody.

(PENELOPE exits.)

ODYSSEUS
(al one)
No one escapes his doom

(Musi c pl ays.

Li ghts change to a spotlight on
ODYSSEUS. He | ooks around at the
audi ence of suitors.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Good evening, fine gentlenen. It’s a pleasure to be here
before you. A toast.
(raises his cup)
To the sons of I|thakal Drink up. Drink up. |1’ve partaken
of your banquet--the |anb was excellent, by the way.
( MORE)
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ODYSSEUS( cont ' d)

Now its tine to repay ny debt to you all. | thank you for
your hospitality. Now, a story. For your delectation. A
tale fromthe G eat War.

(anot her toast)
To the heroes of the Geat War! A libation. Drink up.
Drink up

(he drinks)
Ahhh.  Now, we begin... In the belly of the great wooden
beast they crouched. Trenbling in terror. Sone wept
silently. Ohers strained in an ecstacy of fear. Only the
son of Achilles showed no enotion, while round and round the
giant hollow horse, the citizenry of Troy circled, in awe of
the magnificent creation, a gift to the victors, after ten
years of war, a tribute to the unconquered city, |left behind
by the G eeks. In defeat, they vanished in the night. And
when the king of Troy, old white-haired Priam saw the great
toweri ng wooden horse standi ng al one on the beach, he ordered
his sons to bring it within the city walls, as a gift to grey-
eyed Athena. And in so doing, he condemmed his people to
obliteration. Yea, crouching in the belly of the beast that

night, they waited, till darkness, and silence |lay over the
city. And he in conmmand, cunning Odysseus, waited to issue
the order--for the brilliant stratagemwas his devising,

brave Odysseus, cleverest anong all the G eeks.

(anot her toast)
Drink up. Drink to Qdysseus--clutching his sword as he
waits. Now? Now? \Whisper the others. Patience, ny
conrades, wait for the signal. Be still. Be silent. Even
now, the G eek ships are pulling ashore, returning, with
utter destruction in mnd. Now, whispers QOdysseus--now
Trap door opens, and down the rope they slide, one by one,
then a break for the gates, a few drowsy sentries, quietly
silenced with a knife to the throat--phit! Unbar the doors,
and slowy, the great city gates of Troy creak open. In
pours an arny of soldiers like a river bursting through a
canyon when the winter rains first break, down through the
nmoonl it streets, into the unguarded houses, the G eeks begin
their slaughter, cutting Trojan throats as they sleep, till
the city awakens to the horror--they are here, inside the
wal ls, we are dooned! And the killing goes wild. Wth one
great blow, the son of Achilles hacks off the head of the old
white-haired king, and drags his withered corpse out to onto
the Trojan plain, to the tonb of great Achilles. And there
the son leaves a gift to the nenory of his father, the
headl ess body of the old Trojan king, left in the dirt to rot
on the nmound of brave Achilles.

(anot her toast)
Drink to brave Achilles, mghtiest of all the G eeks--drink
up, ny friends, drink up! Meanwhile, in the city, the
sl aughter proceeds. Every male nust die. Every wonan a
slave. The rape of an entire city, a whole world, an entire
civilization, one by one by one. There goes one, after him
run himdown, quarter him in pieces, |leave himin the dirt.
There goes anot her, take her, may she never forget. Burn it.

( MORE)
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ODYSSEUS( cont ' d)

Burn it to the ground. Let there be nothing left. Not a
hair. Cut, slash, hack, death, blood, rivers of it! Ten
years we have waited for this night, drink to the sack of
Troy, drink to the Greeks, drink to victory. Drink to the
fields of severed linbs we |eft behind, to the snol dering
heaps of ash and dust and dried bones. Drink--to little
Astyanax. The only son of Hector, valiant prince of Troy.
The boy nust die, they said. |If the boy lives, he wll
avenge what we do tonight. But he’s only a child. The boy
must di e, says Qdysseus, in final judgenent. And he takes
the boy under his arm and clinbs to the highest point on the
snoking walls of the fiery inferno, and there before all,
fromthe heights of Troy, he flings the child into the air,
and down he tunbles, down, and down, and down, to rocky doom
on the crags below. The child is dead. Only a little boy.
It is done. It is conquered. It is over. Drink. Plunder.
Burn. D vide the spoils. Raze the walls. Make sacrifice.
Thank t he gods.

(He drains his cup, and calls out to
Tel emakos. )

It is done.
(TELEMAKCS enters, with two big kitchen
kni ves i n hand.
She | ooks at the audi ence, anxiously.)
ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)

Look at ‘emall. Dead to the world.

(Thunder runbles in the distance.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Listen. Thunder. And not a cloud in the starry ni ght sky
out there.

TELEMAKGOS
Zeus?

ODYSSEUS
He' s pl eased. Cone on.
(She gives himone of the
kni ves.)
We have work to do.

(Bl ackout .)
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8 SCENE El GHT:

(Lights up in the room-sunrise the
next norni ng.

ANTI NUS | ooks into the rising sun.

PENELOPE enters, with a fol ded up
| ength of black fabric--her weaving--in
hand.)

PENEL CPE
Ant i nus?

(He doesn’t respond.)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
Did you sleep? | was up all night. Wrking. At the |oom
My weaving is done. | went to find Tel emakos, but his bed is
enpty. Have you seen hin? Antinus?

(He | ooks at her.)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
| ve thought a | ot about the things you said |ast night. |
think...you re a good man, at heart. |It’s difficult to know
how to live one’s |ife these days. Everything seens upside
down in this world. The gods push us and pull us in so nmany
different directions, for reasons that we can never fully
understand. Their petty jeal ousies, and di sputes--how are we
to know what noves themto favor us, or destroy us? Wat do
the gods desire of us? Wat nakes them | ove us, hate us?
Are they at war with one another? |Is that what drives the

world? | think so, perhaps. The nen agai nst the wonen. The
ol d against the new, the young against the old. W' s

W nning, | wonder? Wwo will lose? | don't know why, but I'm
hopef ul .

(She kisses him)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
What’' s wrong?

ANTI NUS
| have to go.

PENEL OPE
Shall we see your father?

ANTI NUS
| have to join the others.
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PENEL OPE
The ot hers--who?

ANTI NUS
The wi ne was drugged.

PENEL OPE
What wi ne?

ANTI NUS

Last night, in there, the storyteller told a tale, as we
si pped the wine, laced with a drug that has a strange power
over the senses.

PENELOPE
VWhat ?

ANTI NUS
He rhapsodi zed upon the fall of Troy, the awful calamty of
the war, the death of so many--for what? Does anyone recall?
| wept as he spoke. M uncle died in the war. Wunded once,
he returned again to the front, and then was struck a second
time, but the second tinme was fatal, his skull cleaved in
two. Sl aughtered with the rest. How many went down in that

war? WII we ever know? Yes, | wept as he sang. But then
sonet hing strange. A nunbness in ny lips, ny tongue, ny
fingertips, a drowsiness, | couldn’'t hold ny head up,

couldn’t nove ny arns, ny legs. | was on the floor,

powerl ess to nove, but ny eyes--ny eyes were still open. And

| watched, as they noved through the room one by one,
cutting the throats of every one of us there. Wen ny turn
came, | saw the face of Tel emakos, cursing nme through angry
teeth, cursing ny soul forever nore, as the life slowy
drai ned out of ne.

PENEL OPE
No.

ANTI NUS
The bl ood of fifty, pooling on the floor, a rising red tide,
washing us all away. Al still. An audience of bl oody

corpses, frozen in silence, faces aghast, throats gaping,
linmbs all askew, a soaking red slaughterhouse.

PENEL OPE

But you're here. Alive, standing before ne.
ANTI NUS

Only ny shade renains.
PENEL OPE

No.
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ANTI NUS
My father will avenge this crine. Wars will follow Bl ood
begets bl ood begets bl ood.

(ANTINUS exits into the garden.)

PENEL CPE
Wait... Antinus... Wait...

(ODYSSEUS enters fromthe dining room
covered in blood, and confronts
PENELOPE. )

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
You. Wo are you?

ODYSSEUS
You really don’t recognize ne?
(beat)
Ti me does funny things to us, eh? Funny things.
(sings)

This old nman, he played one,

He pl ayed kni ck-knack on ny thunb.
Wth a knick-knack, paddy whack

G ve a dog a bone,

This old man cane rolling hone...

Where’'s the dog?

PENEL OPE
Who are you?

ODYSSEUS
| had to go all the way to the ends of the earth to find ny
way honme. | crossed the five rivers, the Rivers of Sorrow
and Lanentation, where | wept for all those |I |eft behind--

brave nen that died on the fields of battle--across the River
of Fire, where | saw the whole world go up in flanes, across
the River of Forgetful ness, where | drank fromthe w ne-dark
wat ers and forgot all ny sorrows. Down | went, down into the
great pit of Tartarus, prison of all the old gods, dungeon of
all dammed souls, the |l and of Erebus, where stands the House
of Hades, am dst the Fields of Asphodel. There the A d Mn
hi nsel f feasted ne, his slave girls bathed ne, and caressed
my skin with fragrant oils, while nusic played on soft
strings, and Iife went on, and on, and on. Till finally, I
crossed the last river, the River of Hate, the nost difficult
crossing of all, to the Islands of the Bl essed, the Elysian
I sl ands, where the virtuous reside through eternity, where
all initiates of the ancient nysteries dwell.

( MORE)
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ODYSSEUS( cont ' d)

And it was there |I finally |earned the only way back hone,
the way that had eluded ne all these many years: all | had to
do is follow nmy own footsteps, backwards, all the way back to
where | began, right back here, honel and, hone, the center of
the world. Back to the woman | |eft behind, ny faithful,
loving wfe...

(TELEMAKCS enters, also covered in
bl ood.)

ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)
Back to ny son. M heir. The future. It is acconplished.
The famly is restored. The house is reclained. The
pret enders have been punished. Life is good again. The
journey is ended. I’ m hone, Penel ope. Cone kiss ne.

PENEL OPE
I don’t know who you are.

ODYSSEUS
I’ myour husband, the Raider of Cties.

(She shakes her head, no.)
ODYSSEUS (cont’ d)

Is the old bed still up there? You can’t imagine how | ong
|’ ve dreanmed of sleeping in that bed again. Beside you.

TELEMAKGCS
Enough.

ODYSSEUS
Conme, ny dear. To bed.

PENEL OPE

(to Tel enakos)
What have you done? Murdered then? AII? Here in our house?
How coul d you do such a thing?

ODYSSEUS
Let’s go.

PENELOPE
That is not your father. That is not the man that | marri ed.
The man that | |oved, and waited for, for twenty years. |
don’t know who he is, but it’s not him

(beat)

Those nmen have famlies. There will be vendetta. They wl|

make war on us. The whol e i sl and..

ODYSSEUS
W'l see about that.
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PENEL OPE
The gods will curse you forever for this.

ODYSSEUS
The gods wanted this. They demanded it. W couldn’t have
done it wthout them

PENEL OPE
Do you really believe this man is your father?

TELEMAKGCS
Do as he says.

( TELEMAKCS exits.)

ODYSSEUS
She’ |l make a fine king one day. You ve done well. You're
as beautiful as you were the day | left. [It’s tine we went
up to the bedroom Then, perhaps, a bath
(beat)
Don’t be | ong.
( ODYSSEUS exits.)
PENEL OPE
(al one)

This is all ny fault. Al ny fault.
(Thunder runbles in the distance.
The owl hoots.

Li ghts change to a spot |ight on
PENELCPE. )

PENELOPE (cont’ d)

I run. Run fromthe house, run, into the rising sun, tears
stream ng down ny cheeks, down to the water’s edge, down to
the sea. Escape, sonehow, forever. Throw nyself into the
waves? Turn to stone? Sone god take pity on ne, turn ne
into atree, a flower, a bird, let nme fly away across the
sea. No? No? Then I'll hide. Hide in the rocks. Hide al
day. Huddle in the darkness, all night long. Shivering in
the cold. Sleep

(cl oses her eyes)
Finally sl eep.

(opens her eyes)
Who are you? A fisherman. Wth kind eyes. And a gentle
voi ce. A stranger on Ithaka, returning to the mainl and.
WIl you take me with you? Surely sone god in disguise. But
which one? | do not know. At dawn we set sail. And ny
j our ney begins.
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(She drapes the black fabric over her,
a beautiful black robe.)

PENELOPE (cont' d)

Ten years | wander. Telling stories as | go. In exchange
for hospitality, sonething to eat, a roof over ny head for
the night. Perhaps a warm bath. | cross the highlands of

Arcadi a, to the snow capped peaks of Thessaly, where | pass

t hrough t he shadow of Munt Jd ynpus, ancient hone of the
gods. | travel by ship across the blue Aegean, to sacred
Delos. | pray in the tenple of Hera. On the isle of Crete,
I walk the halls of the labyrinth in Knossos, around and
around and around, anong the bare-breasted priestesses of the
Sacred Bull. Northward, along the coast of the Bl ack Sea.
The Amazon, Queen Hi ppolyta, nmekes a royal guest of ne. |
unchai n Androneda from her captivity on the rock, |ead
Eurydi ce out of darkness through the gateway at

Necr omant hi on, shelter o fromthe stinging gadfly, and spit
in the face of Orestes the matricide. On | go. The years
pass. A child smles swetly at ne as | wal k al ong the road.
She | aughs. Never will | be forced into the bed of a man |
do not desire. Sonetinmes you have to give up everything you
have, in order to get what you really want. Ten years
wander, till finally | return to the place where | began.

(TELEMAKCS enters, and sits in the
chair.)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
Tel emakos--Ki ng of |thaka.

(ODYSSEUS enters, in a silk robe, open
to reveal his boxer shorts underneath,
a bottle of wine in hand.)

PENELOPE (cont’ d)
A teller of stories.

ODYSSEUS
Sing, Muse, and through ne tell the story of that man so
skilled in all the ways of contending, the wanderer, harried
for years on end, after he plundered the stronghold on the
proud hei ghts of Troy.

(ODYSSEUS chugs the w ne.)
PENEL OPE

Does no one recogni ze ne here? Perhaps the grey-eyed one has
cl oaked nme in sone disguise that none can see through
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ODYSSEUS
Sing of how he strung the great bow, that none other could
string, and revealed hinself before all the assenbled suitors
of his faithful w fe, Penel ope.
(anot her chug of w ne)

PENEL OPE
O perhaps no one here ever really knew ne.
ODYSSEUS
(heroically)
Casting off his rags, he cries out, it is |, Odysseus, son of

Laertes, master mariner, soldier and strategi st, harrower of
t he gods, now you yell ow dogs, you who thought |I’d never nake
it home, you who plundered ny house, you who dare to bid for
my wife whilst | still live--all of you, your |ast hour has
come. Now you die in blood. And with his brave son,

Tel emakos, at his side, the two together set out to be
revenged on the wi cked one hundred. Draw ng back an arrow in
the great bow, brave Qdysseus let fly the shaft, and called
to Apollo to guide it hone to its mark. Shot after shot
whilst his arrows did |ast, great Odysseus dealt out redress.
He shot and he shot, till his quiver was enpty, and dozens
|ay dead on the tiles. Breathing hard, snorting like wld
bulls, father and son stood firmat the door, facing the

final assault. Now with swords alone, |ike mghty

bl acksm t hs beating down on red hot steel and anvil, now a

| opping blow, now a slicing cut, still they canme on, with a
thrust, and a stab, and a chop, all through the day, till at

| ast, no one renmmi ned, and death’s black fury slowy passed.
(down on the floor)
I magine a fisherman’s catch, in a fine-nmeshed net, when al
are poured out on the sand, twitching their cold |lives away
in the sun, so the suitors |lay heaped up that day in the
house, a hundred and sone all |ay dead. While Odysseus, lord
of all the tricks of war, stood erect, a |ion splashed with
bl ood and muck. True Qdysseus...The brave...

( ODYSSEUS passes out.

TELEMAKGCS notices the wonman i n bl ack,
but doesn’t recogni ze her.)

TELEMAKGCS
Who are you?

PENEL OPE
A traveler, ny lord. One who has seen the worl d.

TELEMAKGCS
What do you want ?



Penel ope' s Qdyssey, Draft 3, Scene 8, page 69.

PENEL OPE
There is a curse on |thaka.
TELEMAKGCS
Who are you?
PENEL OPE
Ten years of war have ravaged the isl and.
TELEMAKGCS
There is no curse.
PENEL OPE
Poverty. Disease. Soon there will be starvation. Nothing

grows here anynore. The gods have cursed you.
(poi nting at Qdysseus)
So long as he remains in this house.

TELEMAKGCS
Who are you?

PENEL OPE
Cast him out.

TELEMAKGCS
He's ny father.

PENEL OPE

No, child, he is not. Cast himout.
(PENELOPE starts to go.)

TELEMAKGCS
Where are you goi ng?

PENEL OPE
Hone.
(beat)
Cast hi m out.

(PENELOPE exits through the garden.

TELEMAKCS sits on the throne, and | ooks
at ODYSSEUS, |ying passed out on the
floor.)

ODYSSEUS
(in a drunken sl eep)
| killed a giant. Stabbed himin the eye...

( TELEMAKGCS | ooks at the drunk on the
fl oor, and wonders what to do.
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Bl ackout .)

THE END





