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DIRECTOR’S NOTE:

This play is written to be performed as the Pageant Plays were performed hundreds of years ago. It is a piece of Environmental Theater. That is to say, that the audience is meant to circulate to various places around town, or in this case, around the island. The play can be performed by as many as 60 or as few as 12 actors, either by having the chorus, sailors, suitors and street people played by the same actors, or in the case of a larger cast, by having individuals fill each role. It was written to be directed in three separate classes, thereby allowing the director to dress a set of actors identically for each part of the play to allow for separate rehearsal times. Also, since actors in high school dramas are often sick or absent, this play was written with the fewest amount of “leads” possible, allowing most of the roles, depending upon the director’s interpretations, to speak as a chorus or in pairs or trios. It is easy enough to add extras or remove others where needed. Still, an understudy for the roles of Odysseus, Penelope and Telemachus is strongly suggested.

ABOUT THE SET & COSTUMES:
As this is environmental theater, the goal of the show should be to match the scenery. In the case of the first production, the mounting is challenging because urban school children will be performing the show on an island. So, we’re combining their urban style with a more rustic and organic background in attempt to make a harmonious blend of the two rather different cultures. In the words of my favorite drama teacher, when it comes to sets, props and costumes, “keep it simple stupid,” is the best rule there is.

PROPS & COSTUMES NEEDED:


12 crowns? (one for each class set of Gods)

3 Athena crowns (one for each class Athena)

Trident

Basketball

Ropes for ship

Nets or netting for Sirens

15 Warrior Spears made to look like street signs

One boat skeleton made out of car parts, bottles, and other items found washed up at sea

Bags of colored candies or flowers for the LOTUS EATERS to sell

Cotton ball coats for Sheep

Long scarf 

Ball of yarn

Knitting needles

5 remote controls

5 cardboard cut outs to fit heads made to look like television frames

1 basketball

2 milk cartons (hoops for basketball)

8 oars

8 cell phones

String for laundry line

Clothing for laundry line

8 empty beer bottles

Ladder

Flashlight, or climber’s light/diver’s headlight

Garbage bags to cover ladder

Bundles of twigs

Candy wrappers

2 large pieces of blue silk attached to dowels

Dominos

Boom Box

Giant cardboard box decorated to look like cereal box

Giant milk carton

THE VERY LONG PROLOGUE

(TWO ACTORS appear on stage waving two large pieces of blue silk representing the ocean. Their movements are graceful. The silk pieces should cover the stage.  Enter ATHENA AND THE GODS dressed in typical teenage garb but slightly off with something gold or silver decorating her to make her a little out of place.)

VO  (A HERO IS….—pieces of recorded sound bytes of kids describing what they think a hero is today, or perhaps that there are no heroes any more, whatever they say is fine).

ATHENA AND THE GODS:

We’re the Gods in MOUNT OLYMPUS and we command the show

We like to toy with humans because they are so slow.

There’s one in particular that I watch every move

His name’s Odysseus the hero

And he sure has his groove.

A hero from the war that seems to never end

This guy’s a legend, he’s the best but news he never sends

His homeland’s far and he can’t seem to make it back alive

Because the war has messed him up and he thinks he’s lost his stride.

Poseidon, here, GOD of the SEA hates ODYSSEUS because he’s a good sailor

Or maybe there’s some other reason that ODYSSEUS is to him quite a failure.

Before our story plays itself out

You will need to know

Some background information

About the TROJAN SHOW.

(Music Fades up as Soldier Chorus enters. Soldier chorus is made up of a gang of kids  dressed in identical outfits carrying street signs made from sticks. They come in making aggressive step moves and grunts. Music changes to James Brown “War”. ATHENA AND THE GODS FREEZE)

CHORUS:

The Trojan War.

CHORUS TWO:

That’s right. Trojan. Like the condoms.

CHORUS THREE:

You mean  the war named itself after some condoms?

CHORUS FOUR:

No fool, the condoms jacked the name from the Greek war.

CHORUS TWO:

Why’d they do somethin’ wack like that?

CHORUS THREE:

Cause them Trojans was hard. You ‘member that story ‘bout the horse?

CHORUS TWO:

Yeah, yeah, the one where they rolled up this big wooden horse to them asses in Troy and those fools thought it was some kind of apology or something and they brought it in to the center of the city--

CHORUS ONE:

(in mocking school boy voice) But the horse was full of soldiers who came out at night, burned down the whole place and surrounded the city with a thousand ships. It was the start of the end for the Troy gang. Well, the Greeks kept a few alive and made ‘em slaves back in Greece. 

CHORUS THREE:

 (laughs). No doubt. Yo, yo  you dumb enough think that a giant horse is a peace offering you deserve to get me my dinner. Now, a BMW w/ some fresh ____, that’s an apology, but a giant horse? Them Troy people got what they deserved.

CHORUS TWO:

 The whole war was jacked to begin with? You know what they was fightin about?

CHORUS THREE:

Oil? Weapons of Mass Destruction?

CHORUS TWO:

Naw. They didn’t even play it like that. They was fightin’ over some girl.

CHORUS ONE:

That figures.

CHORUS TWO:

Her name was Helen and she was supposed to be the finest thing in the whole world son. I’m not just talkin’ about in Brooklyn, I’m talkin’ about in the whole wide world!

CHORUS THREE:


You mean she was finer than _________?

CHORUS FOUR:

No way, no way.

CHORUS THREE:

That’s what they say. And she was married to a KING named Menelaus and she left him for a PRINCE from TROY, some guy called Paris.

CHORUS TWO:

Why’d they call him Paris when he was from Troy? Isn’t Paris in some other country?

CHORUS FOUR:

Why you always askin’ the wackest questions? Who cares? Point is, the Greek gangs didn’t like losin their women to the Troy crew so that’s why they went to war.

CHORUS TWO:

That’s some dumb *****.  They must’a been hard up.

CHORUS THREE:

They didn’t have tv or the internet back then, so. They was probably bored. I mean, they was clearly dumb fallin’ for that horse play.

CHORUS FOUR:

Horse play? Get it? Horse… Play…

TWO:

Which brings me back to the condoms. Why would they name their war after the condoms?

CHORUS TWO:

You really are special. They soldiers man. Big and strong get it?

CHORUS FOUR:

Heh heh, big and strong and lean and long. That’s what’s up.  (They high five).

(ATHENA AND GODS unfreezes, interrupt chorus, hints that they should move on).

CHORUS ONE:

 I got you. I feel you.  So that war had already been going on for ten years. Trojans was winnin but this player, Odysseus. Good lookin’ warrior, strong, tall, and mean with a ball, made Michael Jordon look like a punk, Odysseus was the guy who came up w/ the horse plan to get the Greeks inside the walls of the city. He was a  big hero.

CHORUS FOUR:

Man I hate that word.

CHORUS THREE:

Why?

CHORUS FOUR:

Cause what’s a hero? I mean, you ever meet superman? You ever seen some guy flyin’ over the sky to save the world? There ain’t no heroes. That’s fairy tale bull shit.

CHORUS TWO:

Yeah but Odysseus wasn’t like that. He was like a gangsta hero. Like a pirate. They’d roll into a town and think nothin’ of robbin the place of the cattle and sheep and gold and pots and crap.

(the chorus laughs at two after cattle and sheep). Yeah, I know but cattle and sheep was like bread now. 

CHORUS FOUR:

Thank God we wasn’t born then.

CHORUS THREE:

No doubt your citified little ass wouldn’t a’ lasted one day back then.

CHORUS TWO:

Please, I’d run that place.

(the bravado continues until ATHENA AND THE GODS cut ‘em off again).

ATHENA:

You guys gonna do this? Or are you going to stand around all day? Introduce the story or get the hell of this island.

CHORUS FOUR:

She is so up tight.

CHORUS THREE:

Seriously you need to chill.

 Chorus One:

She thinks she’s better than us.

CHORUS TWO:

Like she God or somethin’

ATHENA:

Well, now that you mention it.

CHORUS TWO:

What you a ghetto princess?

ATHENA:

I am a goddess, that’s right.

CHORUS:

(laughs)

ATHENA:

You’ll see. 

CHORUS: (1,2,3,4)
yeah. Right. Ok.  Sure, thing “princess.”

Anyway, let’s bounce.

(ATHENA AND THE OTHERS shake their head, pulls a wand/gun/shiny thing from their pockets and points it at the soldier chorus. They drop their signs and put their hands up).

ATHENA AND OTHERS:

Now, tell the story right or don’t tell it.

CHORUS:

Ok, ok.  Hey, whatever you wish. Did I mention how much I like that chain you got on?

TWO:


And that your hair is so shiny?

THREE:


And I love that trident lookin’ thing you got there, bro, you get that at Target?

(POSEIDON WAVES HIS TRIDENT ANGRILY).

CHORUS: (WITH BEAT)

‘bout a zillion years ago

in a land you didn’t know

lived a guy that we’ll call O

(other guys are setting the beat and callin out “oh oh)

whose real name was Odysseus.

Odysseus was tryin’ to get back from the war

To get back to his wife who he prayed was not no whore.

Her name was Penelope and she looked all sweet and fine

All these pimps tried to buy her with their rhymes and their cheap wine.

But Penelope stayed true to O and held them off for years

She watched them pass out at her crib and she would steal their spears.

They had a son called Telemachus who O had barely known

When he was called to fight the fight, the kid was barely grown.

But now the boy was twenty and his dad was MIA

Like most of us, he needed pops to keep bad BLEEP away.

(They look to ATHENA and the GODS to see if they are doing all right. THEY nod).

Odysseus was not the perfect man. He could not make it home.

He met a goddess, called Calypso who kept him for his own.

His men got caught up with the lotus eaters and their strong strong weed

So it took Odyssesus mad long to get home to claim the lead.

The story that you’re watchin’ now is old but not so new

It’s about how hard it can be sometimes to know what’s right to do.

So now you know about the war, 

the fight between Troy and Greek,

But watch out for angry gods whose vengeance is mad steep.

PART ONE, ODYSSEUS & CALYPSO, THE LAND OF THE LOTUS-EATERS and the CYCLOPS, THE CALLING OF THE SIRENS

(They bow and direct the audience to the Island of the sweet NYMPH CALPSO. She wears the same sort of silver demarcation that ATHENA AND THE GODS wore. The audience will arrive to find the same four actors waving the silk sea which will be a signal to the dancers to start the scene:




CALYPSO:

(from the words of Suzanne Vega)

My name is Calpyso and I have lived alone. I live on an island, and I waken to the dawn.

A long time ago, I watched him struggle with the sea, I knew that he was drowning and I brought him into me.

Now today

Come morning light, he sails away 

After one last night

I let him go.

ODYSSEUS:

I have to get back to my wife, Penelope. This has been great and all but—

CALYPSO:

You men and mortals are all the same. 

ODYSSEUS:

Time is different for us. We die, look at me. I’m getting old.

CALYPSO:

I don’t hear you talking about Penelope when I do this 

(she lightly runs her hand down his back and he moans)

Is she prettier than I am? How can a mortal compare with a goddess like me? She will get sick and die, and my beauty will never fade.

ODYSSEUS:

You have to let me go.

CALYPSO:

I don’t have to do anything. But I’m sick of you. 

ODYSSEUS:

Calypso, there is no need to get angry. My quiet Penelope is no match for you. What you say is true, she will get sick and one day die and that is why I must get home to her. I long for home, for the sight of home. For—

CALYPSO:

What’s so great about your home anyway? I doubt the bacaloa is as fresh. But enough of you and all your kind.

(Play Vega song. Dance. Odysseus is freed and the Chorus appears to escort the audience to the next section)

CHORUS:

What’s good, what’s good? Yo, son, you mean to tell me this O, leaves this fine looking goddess for that old hag Penelope?

CHORUS:


Word son. I told you he was one messed up hero.

CHORUS:

Yeah. But cut the guy some slack, after Calpyso lets him go, he gets caught up in some nasty shit.

CHORUS:

You mean he got STD’s from her?

CHORUS:

No man, goddesses don’t have that. I don’t think? (he scratches his head). Anyway, I mean, he didn’t just sail home after she let him go. The head of the crew that runs the sea--

CHORUS:

Poseidon?

CHORUS:

Yeah, you seen that guy? He’s HUGE. And he carries a spear that looks like a big fork. Like he’d eat you or some shit.

CHORUS:

Is that why he’s so fat?

CHORUS:

Yeah, man  they see him comin’ and they close up the dollar menu. Anyway, he and his people HATE O and so they stir up the ocean practically every time O gets on a boat.

CHORUS:

Why doesn’t Poseidon just eat him?

CHORUS:

Man, what kind of story would that be? You really are a punk.

CHORUS:

Anyway, P he can make it stormy and the boat becomes like a little toy-

CHORUS:

Yo, that happened to me the first time I got on the Lettie? I was—

CHORUS:

Man, we don’t have time for that epic.

CHORUS:

Ok, but seriously, I almost puked on Tizoc.

CHORUS:

You know, he kinda looks like Poseiden? (They all stop and think and freeze and then break out of it)

CHORUS:

Anyway, O thought that his crew had learned their lesson after they’d stolen mad stuff from Cicones. They killed the cattle, stole the pots and the gold, they even divided up the women and—

CHORUS:

Yo, son, this show’s rated g.

CHORUS:

Right, well anyway, things only got worse when they landed on the coastline of the lotus eaters.

CHORUS:

What’s a lotus eater?

CHORUS:

Your mama’s a lotus eater.

(They start to fight. ATHENA AND GODS ENTER. They freeze).

CHORUS:

Beware the lotus eaters man. (to the audience). You know these guys. Trust me. You see them all the time.  They fill your head with promises and make you stop—

CHORUS:

Shut up man. You’re giving it all away.

CHORUS:

Sorry. Don’t start acting like that b. (She gives him a look). I meant, holier than thou is all, you know. Bougie. No disrespect.

ATHENA:

(sighing)

Men and mortals. Do they ever grow up?

(The Chorus and attendants lead to group to the LOTUS EATERS and THE CYCLOPS The LOTUS EATERS are a bunch of drug dealers on the corner of  what appears to be a normal block. As the audience enters, they are surreptitiously selling their wares…

Lotus five for a dollar! I got WMD’s, lotus, …etc. etc.

(They offer to audience members. Breaking out from the crowd ODYSSEUS and HIS MEN, a group of six or seven others, ENTER rowing a boat that appears to be made of rusted car parts or garbage, soda bottles etc.The oars are the familiar street signs and the helm is a video game joy stick.)

SAILOR 1:

I’m mad thirsty.

ODYSSEUS:

All right. You’re right. We will stop here for water. But not for long, I have GOT to get home. My son will be a man by now. Who knows what has happened to my poor wife.

SAILOR 2:

You not the only one home sick? You know how long it’s been since I seen my girl? That’s why you get on my nerves Odyssesus. You think the whole story is all about you. What about the rest of us? You think it’s easy rowin this damn boat all day? You people stink. I haven’t seen a girl in so long, some of you are startin’ to look kinda nice.

SAILOR 3:

You wish you looked as fine as this fine specimen right here.

ODYSSEUS:

Right, we all want to get home.  So, 15 minutes that’s it And don’t wonder off.  Two of you go and check out what kind of people live here and report back to us. We need to know if we’re safe to load up or if we’re gonna have to take this water.

SAILOR 4:

 And a few of the women. If  we’re takin shit anyway…

SAILORS 2 &4:

I’m down.

SAILOR 3:

Hey, don’t leave without me.

ODYSSEUS:

Hurry back.

LOTUS 1:

Pss. Hey, you. Short top. Lotus, 2 for 5,. This is some good shit. This will mess your shit up right.

TWO:

Naw, man. No thanks.

LOTUS 1:

Suit yourself. (takes a long inhale. Sings to himself).

LOTUS 2:

You smoke it all, how you expect we gonna sell any?

LOTUS 1:

Who really cares?

LOTUS 3:

True, true. (They all smoke and stare out into the audience, happy and stoned as the men look on in wonder).

SAILOR 2:

Now, back home I knew who I could trust.

LOTUS 1:

Back home? Where you from?

SAILOR 2:

Far from here man. That’s all you need to know.

LOTUS 4:

Well, welcome, man. It must be hard being far from your crib. 

SAILOR 3:

It is. (as if getting an idea).  You know, back home I was somebody. I was a pretty famous basketball player. (takes out a basketball and starts to dribble it—or mimes dribbling one and scores a basket).

LOTUS 4:

That right?

LOTUS 2:

Here, take a little of this, on the house, or on the island, I should say. You’ll forget all about basketball man.

SAILOR 2:

I was on my way to becoming a famous rapper. I got more rhymes than the white house got white people.

LOTUS 1:

 What’s the white house?

LOTUS 4:

Don’t worry man. You can rap right here.  One hit from this and you are somebody again. Everything else just disappears like a bad dream.

LOTUS 6:

No worries. No fears.

LOTUS 1:

You won’t remember what it was you were trying to remember. Right man?

LOTUS 2:

Right. (stops) You callin’ me stupid?

LOTUS 4:

Chill. Chill.

SAILOR 2:

No, man, thanks. We was just checkin the place out. We stopped to get some water is all. We mad thirsty. We got to bounce.

LOTUS 3:

No problem.  

LOTUS 2:

It’s all up to you. But one hit a’ this, you won’t be thirsty. Not at all.

SAILOR 2:

Yeah. Sure.

LOTUS 1:

It’s true. You thirsty?

LOTUS 4:

What’s thirsty?

LOTUS 2:

Exactly.

SAILOR 3:

I’m so thirsty, I’d drink my own spit.

SAILOR 2:

If you had any, I’d have already drunk it.

LOTUS 1:

Must be rough.

SAILOR 2:

They don’t look so tough.

LOTUS 2:

No doubt you need a break.

LOTUS 4:

With this you’ll think you’ve drunk a lake.

SAILOR 2:

Ya seem a’ight to me. Just one hit and then we’ll see…

LOTUS 4:

Sure man, one is all you need.

SAILOR 3:

Wow. This is some serious weed.

(SAILOR 2 gets high. Passes it to the others, they all get high. LOTUS EATERS pull out remote controls, they stare out to the audience and pretend to change the channels. The O’s men are as in a trance).

LOTUS 1:

 See that ocean wave?  It kind of looks like someone’s grave.

LOTUS 2:

There’s another white on top, kind of reminds me of a cop.

SAILOR 2:

This game is kind of cool. Hell of a lot better than being in school.

SAILOR 3:

Beats rowing in that damn boat.

SAILOR 2:

Ripping out each other’s throats.

SAILOR 3:

Now there’s no need to get home or do work

SAILOR 2;

All we needs right here, and no Odysseus the jerk.

LOTUS 1:

Sounds like you are free.

LOTUS 3:

Have another then you’ll see.

LOTUS 4:

That nothing in life is really free…

LOTUS 2:

But don’t listen to me…

(Sound comes up. Themes from all kinds of television shows. One by one, they start to bob their heads and flick their remote controls in a sort of trance dance. slowly, O’s men begin to join them. Music fades).

LOTUS 4:

Where’s you say ya was comin’ from?

SAILOR 2:

Naw. Forget it man. We dumped that bum.

LOTUS 1:

Cool man. Cool. Hey, can you change the channel? I’ve seen this show.

SAILOR 3:

Sure man. No problem. Yeah, it doesn’t have much flow.

(They stare. Sound cue. Music up again interrupted by O).

O:

What are you doing? I’ve been waiting for you for weeks! The other men are starving to death.  What happened? You don’t look so good.  What’s wrong with your eyes? Who are you? 

LOTUS EATERS:

Hey man, slow down. What’s your hurry?

SAILOR 2:

Hey Odysseus, you should try it, it tastes like curry.

SAILOR 3:

It’s good. Really and it makes the pain go away.

SAILOR 2:

We were on our way back but this convinced us to stay.

O:

I know it. I’ve had it. I don’t want to hear anymore.

 It makes you forget your dreams. Abandon your brothers, you’ll do anything just to score.

Worse still it sucks your brain and makes you rhyme.

You are no longer aware of the time.

It’s like a bag of chips,  No one can eat just one. 

But now dear boys you must not succumb.

These Lotus boys have suckered you.

They’ll wash out your brains, take over the crew.

And when you’ve lost the last one of your peeps,

They’ll turn their backs on you,  dump you in some cell up the street.

(The men shakes their heads) Come on, man. Hear me out. We’re going to go  home. Home. To your girl. 

To the sounds of bachata, to the graffiti and the murals.

I’m callin’ the others to make them tie you up till you get clean

Till you come off of this Lotus, I’ve got to be mean.

SAILOR 2:

What’s this we about? It ain’t all about you.

I don’t want to go home.  What you’re sayin’ can’t be true.

LOTUS 1:

Is he always like that? Maybe he needs another pill.

LOTUS 3:

 Yo, man how many times must I tell you got to Chill, chill.

O:

(He calls his other men).. (shouts) All hands aboard. (ENTER OTHER MEN) Take them. Tie them to their rowing benches until they come down and remember their homes

you’ll know when it is happening through the words in their poems.

SAILOR 2,3 (as they are being carried away):

Hey man, I don’t feel so hot.

SAILOR 3:

I got a headache, hung over in this spot.

O:

 We’ll build a fire tonight and leave early in the morning. 

We’ve lost enough time. Now go, you’ve had your warning. 

 (They exit carrying the stoned men).

(The group of sailors turn to gather “twigs” for fire. They are attached to a bunch of bags of chips and gum wrappers and other typical junk found in the street. They sit in a circle warming their hands over the fire. They lean back and one guy leans against an enormous rock which gives a little. He has discovered the entrance to the CYCLOPS CAVE. Sound cue—great sound of heaving rock opening as the rock that the man was leaning against starts to roll and out comes THE CYCLOPS dressed as several people under a ladder or something as tall, wearing a scuba flashlight for the one large eye. He is dressed in what appears to be a wet suit and has large flippers for fins. OR that trick where someone else’s hands are used. This part of the island is snowy?)

CYCLOPS: (HE speaks in the voices of many people, all of the people that are made to make him up. They each take turns and collectively make up “his” voice)

(sings) Bleat! Bleat! Go the sheep, where are yas? Moaning ewes?

I need to milk you, stoke my fire and eat the ones I choose.

I don’t believe in God, to hell with Zeus and all his fiery bolts and rage

Cause I’m livin’ the good life here on the isle with no one to put me in a cage.

Where are ya girls? Come on. It’s time for tea. Supper’s on. Let’s go. (ENTER SHEEP, a bunch of students wearing cotton balls wigs and making various animal type sounds). The CYCLOPS motions for one or two of them to come over. They do. He stops, sniffs and whistles while he brushes their hair, (they bah, and coo) he sheers a sheep and wraps the cotton all around himself, and finally reaches for one of them, makes an obscene gesture and pours milk into a huge bowl and pours a huge box of cereal into the large bowl and makes a mess of things. He starts to eat, stops for a minute, sniff again and then speaks). Fe, Fie Fo Fom, I smell the blood of..no I just smell something seriously dirty. Ick. What is that? Who are you? Are you here for a trade or are you pirates thinking you can take what you’d like? Good luck if you are (he laughs and smashes some cereal with his fist).

ODYSSESUS:

I am Laertes son. We are Greeks heading home to Ithaca but not the typical route as Zeus and Poseidon would have it. Perhaps you’ve heard of us. We fought under Agamemnon, Bushwick Batallion 163? Anyway, as fate would have it we’re here and you know as well as I do that the custom is to honor us as strangers and give us a place to sleep tonight.

CYCLOPS:

Hah! What custom is that? I never heard of any such custom.  No pay, no stay.

SAILOR 1:

Listen, if you don’t put us up for the night, the Gods will avenge you! 

CYCLOPS:

(laughing). Ha! I’d like to see them try. There are no gods here. Don’t you know who we are? We Cyclops don’t believe in your gods and if they are real bring them here. We have more force than they. (One of the Cyclops hands grabs a rock, and smashes the skull of Sailor 1, the Cyclops reach down and pull him under the ladder. A loud belching sound is heard. The other men cower in fear). Hey. Pretty tasty. Lucky for the rest of you, I’m full. For now. In fact, I could use a little nap. (He shuts his eyes).

SAILOR 3:

Woah.

ODYSSEUS:

We could try to kill him, but then the others will surely find out and kill us all. We’ll have to think of something to outsmart him. Let’s watch how he spends his day.

(the scene starts to repeat much as before. The Cyclops opens his eyes.)

CYCLOPS:

(sings) Bleat! Bleat! Go the sheep, where are yas? Moaning ewes?

I need to milk you, stoke my fire and eat the ones I choose.

I don’t believe in God, to hell with Zeus and all his fiery bolts and rage

Cause I’m livin’ the good life here on the isle with no one to put me in a cage.

 (The Cyclops opens the rock door and the sound cue is heard). No PAY NOT STAY he shouts at the men, laughs and exits into his cave.

SAILOR 3:

The sheep are the only thing he lets in there.

SAILOR 5:

And when he does come out, it’s only to eat one of us.  At this rate, there won’t be any of us left.

ODYSSEUS:

Unless..

(He gathers the men around him and they whisper, high five and then run around the stage looking for sticks and other sharp objects. They assemble a long pole and attach a spike to it).

But who will go? (No one volunteers. They try rock, paper, scissors, eenie, meanie, miney, moe  and settle with sticks. Five are chosen. They signal to the SHEEP who cover them in cotton ball coats. SOUND CUE as the CYCLOPS rolls back his stone door, again as it closes. The men disguised as sheep enter the cave with CYCLOPS. Offstage sound cue of snoring. Then we hear:

ODYSSEUS:

We can’t kill him until he opens the door or we’ll be trapped in here forever.

MEN:

Odysseus, I just hope that he’s not too clever.

ODYSSEUS:

On my mark men I think I hear him stir.

MEN:

On your mark Odysseus, we hope that you are sure.

CYCLOPS:

 Good morning fluffy tops. I had such a dream as you could never guess

I drempt I lost my eye and my cave to a bunch of boys wearing a dress

But now I see it was just the wine that got into my head

For surely nothing will ever strike the Cyclops down for dead.

(Sound of rock rolling, then loud noise as men heave pole into Cyclops eye. Then a scream from the giant. Enter Odysseus and his men, running for their boat).

CYCLOPS  (OFF STAGE):


 Poseidon, God of the sea and my father,

Grant me this one wish and I promise never to you, I’ll be a bother

Never let Odysseus reach his home, nor see his wife or his son.

Grant me this dear Poseidon and we Cyclops are yours won.

(Off stage sound cue of an ocean storm. O and company, mime rowing a boat in slow motion through a storm).

Enter ATHENA AND THE GODS:

Poseidon wasn’t a big fan of Odyseseus 

though he didn’t care much for the Cyclops either

So he stirred up the water, and threw them off course

Taking them straight to the sirens

For a test of mental force.

ENTER Four Actors with silk cloths waving across the stage to set up the journey.  SOUND CUE: Women’s voices

ONE:

Perhaps you’ve heard of the sirens

TWO:

Who tempted sailors with their voices

THREE:

And their words

FOUR:

And their beauty

ONE:

Only to lure them to the shaggy rocks

TWO:

Where their ship would crash and splatter their brains

THREE:

But the sailors could not resist the temptation of those girls

FOUR:

Whose seductive music hypnotized like pearls

(Enter FOUR SIRENS with cell phones. Sound cue: many cell phones ringing They circle the men in a sort of crazy line dance)

SIREN One:

Hi baby

SIREN TWO:

What you doin’

SIREN Three:

Why don’t you come over?

SIREN Four:

Ummm, you look fine.

(Their voices fade and they simply move their lips to the sounds of various cell phone tones.)

BOY ONE:

O, you got to let me talk to that girl. Just listen to how sweet she sound.

Odysseus:
Tie him tighter, if he gets free and goes to her we’ll surely drown.

Boy three:

 Aw, man how could something that fine hurt even a fly?

ODYSSEUS:

Plug your ears with wax if you don’t want to die.

If you go closer perhaps you’ll see 

the skulls of men, beneath their knees

these girls are harpies

half bird half woman

both halves will leave you

without lovin’.

BOY TWO:

It can’t be true, that can’t be right

If that’s the case, let’s hold on tight.

(The ringing tones grow louder and meld into shreaks, the girls movements get wilder until it appears that they are like birds and fly off).

PART TWO

I NEED A DAD
I NEED A HUSBAND

ENTER ATHENA AND THE GODS:

Welcome back my friends, it’s been so long

But let me catch you up on our epic song

Since last we left you lots has gone down

Odyssesus has finally come back to town

His son telemachus is all grown up

And Odysseus hardly recognizes the pup

His wife Penelope remained so true

But his friends all hit on her and she didn’t know what to do

So she figured out a trick to keep them far away

But they hang out in O’s crib, drinking beer all night and day.

Telemachus is an angry kid whose just like you

Cause his dad’s been gone so long

So he hangs out sniffin’ glue.

Things are about to change

That’s what you’re here to see

Just remember that what goes down is always up to me. 

ENTER TELEMACHUS 

(Sound cue///Hip hop)

TELEMACHUS:

(Aside to audience)

Another day,

He’s MIA

My dad’s been gone so long

I’ve got to find out if he’s dead

So that I can move on.

I asked the oracle who knows what is up with my future

But her answers aren’t straight

And they come too late

And man she’s one weird lookin’ creature.

ENTER ODYSSEUS DRESSED AS A BUM

(Aside to audience)
Home again, but not so fast for dressed like this I’ll see

If my wife and my son or even my friends will stop and recognize me

And dressed like this, I’ll get to see what’s become of here

I’ll see first hand 

Who is the man

And whose got me to fear

Excuse me sir,

 I’m not from here, can you tell me who’s in charge ?

TELEMACHUS:

Ha! It’s hard times here and I’m not sure how to make an answer

Once this was a phat ice palace not just these bits of plaster

And so mom says my dad was king, her story’s hard to buy

cause these days, in this crack house, most days I’d rather die.

ODYSSEUS:

 (to audience)

Your voice is so familiar

 but you’re much too tall and strong

But the look in your sad, youthful eyes

makes me think I can’t be wrong

Is your name Telemachus,

Penelope’s your mom?

Your father the great Odysseus

That everyone knows in song?

TELEMACHUS:

Look, man, I’ll try to help you out 

for a night or maybe two

You can come back to the palace where I got some food and drink

But be careful of the boyz who don’t know how to think

they rob my crib 

they call me kid 

got no respect at all

they steal his stuff 

they act so tough

can’t wait until they fall.

ODYSSEUS:

(to audience)

I’ll keep my secret a little longer to see if what he says is right

But if my friends have turned on me, they won’t live to see the night.

(THEY WALK TO THE PALACE. The PALACE is like a street corner on a hot summer night. There are people outside playing dominos, and some kids are listening to music and dancing. There are men drinking bottles of beer, and some ladies hanging laundry on a line. There are various lines of people nodding at TELEMACHUS, teasing him, pushing him around. ENTER PENELOPE with a band of servants. She carries a long scarf. As she approaches, SUITOR ONE approaches):

SUITOR ONE:

Penelope, the weather today is as fine as you.

Now that your man is gone

And it’s been so long

You know what it’s time to do?

PENELOPE:

Thank you for your flattery, but as you see I’m too busy to talk

But as soon as I finish knitting this colorful scarf

I’d love to take a walk.

(SUITOR TWO ENTERS)

SUITOR TWO:

When will that be, it’s been ten years

And somehow still you knit

I gotta wonder all this time

That you haven’t stopped or quit.

(SUITOR THREE ENTERS)
SUITOR THREE:


Seems to me that scarf has grown a little bit too long

and you should marry before your looks have gotten up and gone.

PENELOPE:

You have my word boys and I swear to this I will remain

When I have finished one of you will get to share my name.

(THEY EXIT, PENELOPE BEGINS TO UNRAVEL THE SCARF, ODYSSEUS AND TELEMACHUS ENTER AND WATCH)

What they don’t know is that each night, I pull each thread undone

And start again come morning light, so they can’t have their fun.

ODYSSEUS:


My wife, my wife she is so smart, so loyal and so true

The years have made my wedding vows desire to be renewed

And look at how her clever plan has kept those men away

Each night she undoes her knitting and starts again each day.

And by her side my dear son dwells and tries to keep the peace

But these men with their wild ways have ruined the whole place.

I’ll trick them all. Reclaim my thrown and ITHACA once more

I’ll show those traitors who mess with me the other side of the door.

But first to speak with Penelope who is so good and true

I’ll tell her of the plan I have and she’ll know what to do.

(To TELEMACHUS)
I’d like to talk to your mother alone

if you would let me please

I promise not to bother her

Not even with a sneeze.

TELEMACHUS:

I’ll be close by 

So do not try

To mess with her or play

Besides the way you’re dressed and smell

You’ll never get your way.

(Some of his friends call to him with a basketball, he exits).

ODYSSEUS:

Excuse me, miss, sorry to disturb you

But I am looking for a place

Where I can stop and spend the night

And perhaps wash my face?

PENELOPE:


You poor, poor dear

You’ve traveled far

Any fool can see you’re wise

Let me wash your feet

Find you food to eat

I’ve just made apple pies.

ODYSSEUS:


You are so kind and I can tell

Your husband lucky and smart

A wife like you to keep his home

He’d surely never part.

PENELOPE:


My husband is a hero

But was lost in Poseidon’s sea.

Ten years have I been wishing

That he’d come back to me.

The war has been forgotten

His friends have all turned foes

The city’s rules all broken

My heart is filled with woe

(She cleans his ankle. Looks up at him in shock).

This can’t be true 

Odysseus, is it you?

The scar upon your ankle

I remember from a distant battle

Where you were badly mangled.

ODYSSEUS:


Penelope, only you would know this scar is mine

But do not let on to our secret until I kill those swine.

I’ve got a plan to cap them all while they are after you

I’ll beat them at their own game and they will not have a clue.

(TELEMACHUS RETURNS WITH A GROUP OF SUITORS, a larger crowd than before)

ODYSSEUS:


Which one of you calls himself Jordon, and thinks that he can jump?

I’ll challenge any of you to beat me and make me chump

Two on two or all of you it makes no difference now

Cause no one can beat me in ball

There’s no way and no how.

SUITORS:


Who is this bum who doesn’t have a pair of Tims or Nikes

His shoes are so last century, they don’t even have spikes.

He’ll never beat us at our game, I’d love to see him try.

Come on old man, get lost, shut up, we got no time for you

We’d rather play ball with our dog or check out what is new

I hear there’s something happening over at the collesium

I’d rather watch the lions or the tigers gotta see ‘em.

PENELOPE:


Too bad, because I was just thinking that this game I’d like to see

And that I’d marry the guy who would win say, out of three?

SUITORS:


Oh snap, she means it? Yes. I see it on her face

Come on boyz, let’s put this bum right back in his place.

(A game of basketball begins. Odysseus let’s them win a round or two but then, removes his disguise and starts to knock them off, one after the other)

ODYSSEUS:


Oh, hey watch it, you almost hit the rim that time

Psyc! Ow, sorry son your basketball is as bad as your rhyme.

You got no game

Your plays are lame 

And I think you’ll lose this round

But worse than that you’ll never get to

Set foot in this town

SUITORS:


Who is this guy, where is he from?

I’ve not seen moves like this

Since odysseus back in the days

Would make the ball just hiss.

In fact his flow is just as smooth

His dribble just as tight

Odysseus has returned

He’ll kill us all tonight

(THEY RUN OFF, HE CHASES THEM.)

TELEMACHUS:


You are my dad come back from  war and dressed up like that bum?

Why didn’t you just tell me, why play me like a chum?

ODYSSEUS:

I’m sorry son, but please be calm, and let’s sit down and discuss

It’s been such a long journey and I don’t need you to fuss.

I’ll tell you of my story and perhaps you’ll write it down

And we will share the legend all around the town

People will remember just how it came to be

That Odysseus the hero returned home for all to see.

(THE THREE EXIT AS A FAMILY. ENTER ATHENA and OTHER GODS)

ATHENA AND THE OTHER GODS:


And so from fair Olympus where we sit here on high

We wish you all good evening

From up here in the sky.

We hope you will explore the island that we love  oh so dear

They’ve renamed it Governor’s Island, yes,  they did it out of fear

Because we gods are watching each move you make on earth

So be careful of your actions, remember what they’re worth

For heroes aren’t just legends, they’re real and full of truth

You’ll find them in each one of you, especially the youth.

THE END


