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FADE IN:

INT. SMOKING ROOM - NIGHT

We see a fireplace, wood paneling and damask wallpaper. We 
hear a 70's era edutainment jingle play as the camera stops 
on: CLIO (A child's rendition of what a stuffy university 
professor looks like), he removes a pipe from his mouth, and 
closes an upside-down book.

SUPER: Dr. Clio Frederick Robert Harry, K. Hilderpest, 
professor of ancient history at Oxford, and proud knower of 
Greek things.

CLIO
Greece was a wondrous land, but 
sadly no remnants of their society 
remain today, even their language 
is lost to time. So when we discuss 
one of Greece's most famous 
stories, the beheading of Medusa by 
the hero Perseus, we must do so 
with delicacy.

Clio rests his hands in his lap, and the shot fades to:

INT. CAVE - NIGHT

We see a poorly lit Papier-mâché cave. Shadow puppet snakes 
dance on the wall.

In rushes an ENGLISH PERSEUS (30s, fake tan, blue eyes, super 
posh english accent). He lifts his BBC TIN FOIL SHIELD.

ENGLISH PERSEUS
Medusa! Foul beast!

From the shadows emerges an ENGLISH MEDUSA (20s, chewing the 
scenery, rubber snakes glued on a wig). She lunges at him, 
and the two of them scuffle, the rubber snakes jiggle. 
Perseus raises his sword...

ENGLISH PERSEUS (CONT’D)
Now die, you BLOODY woman!

HARD CUT TO:
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INT. SMOKING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

CLIO
I'm terribly sorry, but what on 
earth are you doing? Yes you! Young 
man, the dramatic filming isn't for 
another month!

The camera turns FOUND FOOTAGE STYLE past a CAMERA CREW to: 
APOLLO (20s, brown skin, clean shaven, long curly black 
hair). He is NOT FROM THE BBC COSTUME DEPARTMENT.

Apollo walks to Clio's side, grabs a chunk of his hair and 
starts USING HIS HEAD LIKE A TOY FOR ADHD.

APOLLO
The real stories you have never 
seen, their truths are lost when 
words are clean. At mythology's 
core is a messy morality, a 
brutality to life that some 
despise, but what lies are these? 
There is no sugar nor salt that 
halt the truth. There is something 
to learn when one concern 
themselves with the real, though 
they may feel it harsh.

CLIO
S-s-someone remove this man!

Apollo opens his arms wide, and THE CREW FALL BACK 
UNCONSCIOUS, CAMERAMAN INCLUDED. We watch from the ground as 
Apollo speaks directly to Clio.

APOLLO
Persephone is more than one season 
moving to the next, just like she 
has more than one layer of sub 
text. Why a young soul has Hades 
selected? For she is a loss when 
most unexpected. Naturally death 
would choose her as his wife, for 
she was young and so full of life.

APOLLO SNAPS HIS FINGERS and THE SCREEN GOES BLACK.

EXT. DELPHI - DAY

We fly over greek islands, coming further and further down 
into the depths of main land Greece. We speed past trees and 
mountains as the sun sets in the distance and SLOW OVER 
DELPHI: the home of the oracle.
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APOLLO (V.O.)
Everything shown will be shown as 
it was, because I say so. To pay 
homage to the story telling 
standard of Grecian design, 
everything said will be said only 
in rhyme. Any moment, I may meddle 
with the meter, for I am not 
Demeter the matron of sorrow, but a 
man of much magic, unlike tragic 
others, I be the glorious Apollo.

We come in closer, closer, until we're level with the 
buildings and gliding through the streets.

Rushing past us on horse back is KING ACRISIUS (late 30s, big 
crown). Acrisius rides to the temple of Apollo. Freeze frame 
on King Acrisius's face, wind blasting him.

SUPER: King Acrisius

SUPER: Will be killed by a frisbee.

APOLLO (V.O.)
Exterior day, on his way to see the 
oracle, a historical tool, is the 
fool known as king Acrisius.

INT. TEMPLE OF APOLLO - ORACLES CHAMBER - NIGHT

Firelight. The sun has set outside. King Acrisius rushes in, 
scaring the monks in the temple.

KING ACRISIUS

HARK! I MUST SEEKEST THINE-EST

ORACLE...EST!

King Acrisius is motioned into the oracle's personal chamber. 
Sitting atop a tripod is THE ORACLE OF DELPHI (Obscured face, 
dressed in purple). Fumes from a crack in the floor rise. 
Freeze frame on the oracle.

SUPER: The Oracle of Delphi

SUPER: #1 Huffer of Fart Gas From the Titan's Ass Crack

KING ACRISIUS
Most gracious divine oracle of 
Delphi. 

(MORE)
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Reach in to thy future, bring back 
what thoust doth see. I have-st not 
an heir, no son to succeed-eth me.

The oracle closes her eyes, she inhales the fumes below her 
like cigarette smoke. The sconces around them flare a bright 
white in ominous pageantry.

Acrisius leans in for the oracle's prediction. DRAMATIC ZOOM 
IN ON THE ORACLE.

ORACLE OF DELPHI
Acrisius of Argos, thy grandson 
shalt kill thee.

King Acrisius falls back WITH A GASP, then runs from the 
temple. The oracle wobbles on her tripod, then FALLS OVER. 
While down there she huffs some more of the smoke.

ORACLE OF DELPHI (CONT’D)
(singing)

Apollo can you hear me?

INT. TOWER - NIGHT

A small room a top a palace's highest tower. Laying on a bed 
of straw peacefully reading the script for the episode is the 
princess DANAË (beautiful, big greek nose, black hair). 
Freeze frame.

SUPER: Princess Danaë of Argos

SUPER: Booby Trapped Genitals

Pan over to Apollo in the corner, he leans against the wall, 
then LOOKS INTO THE CAMERA.

APOLLO
To prevent his death, and bereft 
his end it would depend who intend 
to marry his daughter— no one. He 
had to be sure no man would fuck 
her, so he stuck 'er in a tower. 
Lucky for the princess, question 
mark? The monarch of Olympus would 
find her. Zeus came to princess 
Danaë on a day that was mega 
boring, pouring from above as a fab 
golden shower, of power and abs, 
bis and tris, hammies deltoids and 
traps, trammies peltoids and baps.

KING ACRISIUS (CONT’D)
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Danaë looks up as coins start falling from the ceiling, ONE 
HITS HER IN THE EYE.

Danae picks up her scroll and holds it over her head to 
protect herself. The room continues to fill up until IT'S A 
SEA OF GOLD.

She picks up a coin.

DANAË
Obols!? Girl can't even get a 
drachma?

The flow of coins stop, and THEY ALL START TO MELT TOGETHER. 
Eventually The gold cools off and takes the form of a GOLDEN 
ZEUS (Late 30s, naked, big beard, jacked, self satisfied 
smile). Zeus makes his pecs dance.

SUPER: Zeus

SUPER: Prolific Rapist

Danaë and the golden Zeus start making out. Apollo watches 
from where he's leaning against the wall.

APOLLO
Much to the ire of Zeus's wife, a 
life grew in her belly; Perseus. 
Prudish but proud, powerful, 
destined for strife, rife with 
quests and tests of metal that were 
matters of much import, like the 
sort of man he would be, but most 
importantly...

INT. OLYMPUS - DAY

Eyes closed, enjoying a good soak in a tub is HERA (50s, 
short bouncy hair).

SUPER: Hera

SUPER: The worst one, let that sink in.

Hera drinks a cocktail while some rando plays a harp, a buff 
guy fans her with a leaf, and a different guy holds a tray of 
grapes.

HERA'S EYES OPEN SUDDENLY.

She looks around...The harp player stops. Silence. Hera's 
eyes narrow. 
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We hear the sound of zeus jerking off in another room. The 
harpist plays louder and harder to cover up the noise.

Hera downs the rest of her cocktail, and lets it go...THIS 
TIME.

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

Pan over a moonlit beach, the waves are heavy and foreboding. 
We zoom across the ocean to Danaë and her new born son 
Perseus, floating on stormy seas in a wooden coffin.

From the left comes Apollo in swimming trunks, lounging on a 
pool floaty, nursing a piña colada.

APOLLO
Zeus's sperm was so gosh darn 
fantastic, I'm being sarcastic, 
that she got pregnant in one go! 
No, he didn't stick around, when he 
found her with child. She was 
exiled for this, Miss 'having 
Zeus's kid' Acrisius was forbid 
from killing the baby, because 
maybe he was a demigod.

Apollo takes a loud slurp of his piña colada.

APOLLO (CONT’D)
(CONT'D)

What you're about to hear is a 
mythical poem written by Simonides 
of Ceos, and beautifully translated 
by John Addington Symonds. This 
actress will be nominated for an 
Oscar in eight years...not for this 
though.

Apollo floats off screen.

DANAË
Child, what grief is mine! But thou 
dost slumber, and thy baby breast 
is sunk in rest, here in the 
cheerless brass-bound bark, tossed 
amid starless night and pitchy 
dark. Nor dost thou heed the 
scudding brine of waves that wash 
above thy curls so deep, nor the 
shrill winds that sweep, lapped in 
thy purple robe's embrace, fair 
little face! 

(MORE)
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But if this dread were dreadful too 
to thee, then wouldst thou lend thy 
listening ear to me; therefore I 
cry, sleep, babe, and sea, be 
still, and slumber our unmeasured 
ill! Oh, may some change of fate, 
sire Zeus, from thee descend, our 
woes to end! But if this prayer, 
too be overbold, offend. Thy 
justice, yet be merciful to me!

EXT. SERIPHOS BEACH - NIGHT

Harsh moonlight. Waves lap at the shore. Danaë lays 
motionless on dark sand, clutching Perseus as he writhes 
unharmed in her arms.

We see the sandals of DICTYS (30s, prince, somehow rough 
around the edges).

SUPER: Dictys

SUPER: Yes, he's heard them all.

Dictys rushes over, about to shake Danaë awake, he see's the 
baby, and lifts it from her, checks the child is well, then 
focuses on the mother.

Pan across the beach. APOLLO RISES FROM THE SAND LIKE SOMEONE 
BURIED HIM.

APOLLO
What luck, pluck them from that 
storm, some form of godly 
intervention? Their destination pre 
ordained, obtained through prayer, 
and who was there to greet them, 
treat them well? In a nutshell he 
was the island's second prince.

INT. PALACE COURTYARD - DAY

An adult PERSEUS walks beside Danaë (early 20s, black hair, 
paler skin, wiry muscles). Percy excitedly tells her a story 
of how he spent his afternoon.

SUPER: Perseus

SUPER: Possibly the only actual Greek 'hero'.

DANAË (CONT’D)
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APOLLO (V.O.)
But a second prince, is a second 
prince, who must answer to another. 
So enter king Polydectes, his older 
brother.

Lustfully staring at Danaë from across the palace courtyard 
is POLYDECTES (a younger mirror of Danaë's father, crown on 
head).

SUPER: Polydectes

SUPER: No dick.

Danaë takes notice of Polydectes staring at her from across 
the courtyard. Perseus slows his story, and follows his 
mother's eye. Perseus's smile drops, he turns his mother away 
and glares at Polydectes.

Polydectes tries to save face, but he's scared of Perseus. 
Polydectes walks away. As mother and son turn and leave, the 
camera moves to Apollo AS HE EMERGES FROM THE BUSHES.

APOLLO
But Polydectes had lusted for Danaë 
since their very first meeting. So 
Perseus knew, as Dictys did too, 
that her safety was fleeting.

INT. DANAË'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Danaë lays down for bed as Perseus says goodnight, and walks 
out. He sits against her door, a knife in hand. We slowly 
pull further out as Perseus tries to stay awake.

APOLLO (V.O.)
Left to wonder when life would 
offer more, once again she was kept 
by guarded door.

INT. BANQUET HALL - DAY

From the middle of the banquet hall the camera rotates 360 
degrees, showing us excited guests, cheerful dancers, and 
extravagant food. Opposite the entrance the birthday boy 
Dictys sits side by side with Danaë.

As the camera completes one circuit, Perseus enters with NO 
GIFT FOR THE KING. The camera continues to turn as he walks 
past us, then SLOWS IT'S ROTATION ON APOLLO sitting amongst 
the party goers.
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APOLLO
Polydectes decided he'd waited too 
long, and it was to him that Danaë 
did belong. When forty came round 
he had a birthday bash, decked the 
place out with a whole wad of cash. 
But when Percy arrived he looked 
like a tit, someone had told him 
not to bring shit. Filled to the 
brim with gifts for the king, 
oblivious Percy hadn't brought him 
a thing.

The camera turns again, and finally stops on Perseus as he 
greets a smug Polydectes.

PERSEUS
Hark, I'm sorry my king, take 
whatever you want...

Polydectes looks to Danaë. Perseus STEPS IN FRONT OF HER.

PERSEUS (CONT’D)
...as long as it can be grasped in 
one hand with ease! Anything for 
you most gracious, fabulous, 
intelligent, inspiring, courageous, 
handsome king Polydectes.

Spotlight and hard zoom on Polydectes.

POLYDECTES
Medusa please!

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

Danaë, Perseus and Dictys stand side by side. A small rowing 
boat bobs in the water, waiting for Perseus. Danaë hugs her 
son, then lets him go.

PERSEUS
Mark, mother. Prithee, do you 
regret me for the trouble I bring? 
What thing could I do to make it 
right?

DANAË
Fight, ye dearest son, and return 
hie and safe, I've faith in thee. 
Thou hast spent far too much time 
taking care of me, for I see your 
life without I, and fie! I wonder 
if you be better for it?
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PERSEUS
I am three and twenty, I am all but 
grown, I have shown this in my 
conviction, his infliction on our 
lives will be short lived, so 
forgive me. You may think thyself 
trying, relying on another, but 
mother that is love.

Perseus steps away, and climbs into the rowing boat and 
pushes himself off. Danaë and Dictys watch from the shore.

INT. TEMPLE TO ZEUS - NIGHT

Perseus walks into a torch lit temple, and kneels at an altar 
to Zeus. He drops a sack of bloody animal testicles on the 
altar. He washes his hands in a bowl and pours wine into a 
libation cup decorated with an image of Zeus flexing.

PERSEUS
Hark, hear me anon o king of the 
gods, master of Olympus, father of 
all. I bring you goats, and deer, 
and a boar testi-call.

Thunder booms.

PERSEUS (CONT’D)
Fie!

(beat)
The locals have told me she turns 
men to brick, I thought it a trick, 
what did I get myself into, what do 
I do? Apologies father, or rather 
let me begin again, I am ill 
prepared forsooth, the proof being 
my lack of blade, I should have 
stayed with my mother, but another 
intended to harm her. I'm in need 
of advice, twice now we have 
prayed, you came to our aid once 
before, therefore I hope you shall 
do so again.

Perseus waits for a reply...He looks around. Should he go? He 
thinks about it, but doesn't stand, if he does the prayer 
might stop working or something. ATHENA CLEARS HER THROAT 
FROM OFF SCREEN. Perseus jumps.

ATHENA walks into shot (50s, light brown hair, silver helmet, 
holding a wine glass). Beside her is HERMES (50s trying to 
pass for 20s, cropped hair, lanky, BAD goatee). Freeze frame. 
SUPER: Athena
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SUPER: That bitch.

SUPER: Hermes

SUPER: Basically the butler. Older than time??

PERSEUS (CONT’D)
Ye old woman, please I'm praying. I 
needs finish what I'm saying. Oh 
Zeus Help me—

ATHENA
(slurring)

WHAT THE FUCK DID YOU JUST FUCKING

SAY ABOUT ME!? Something something,

you're just like a bee.

HERMES
Oh boy, here we go. Get ready Percy 
it's time for a show.

Perseus drops into a kowtow.

PERSEUS
Hark! Athena take pity on thee, you 
see I did not know thy face!

ATHENA
Damn right...Also Hermes is here or 
whatever.

HERMES
But I won't be forever!

ATHENA
What do you want?

PERSEUS
I seek—

Perseus lifts from his kowtow to speak.

ATHENA
(sloshing her wine glass)

Did I say you could stand? Rise 
again and feel the back of my 
hand... bitch.

Perseus slams back down.
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HERMES
(coughing)

You're throwing off the meter.

ATHENA
(mouthing at Hermes)

I will kill you.

Apollo walks on.

APOLLO
What are you doing? Athena, baby, 
you gotta rhyme. This is the age of 
mythology, stories like this one 
inspire the Iliad and Odyssey. All 
of those stories were written in 
dactylic hexameter, so when you 
speak please follow the meter!

(trying to verbalize
meter)

Duuuh da da, Duuuh da da, Duuuh da 
da, Duuuh da da, Duuuh duh duh, 
Duuuh, Duuuh. OBVIOUSLY!

ATHENA
(Whispering)

The fuck are you doing?

APOLLO
Just rhyme!

ATHENA
Fine!

Apollo stomps off screen, and everyone gets back to what they 
were doing before he showed up.

PERSEUS
I'm to dispatch Medusa and her two 
deadly kin, to win I'll need a 
helping hand, to stand against them 
on monstrous soil, and foil their 
plan of sudden death, unless I am 
properly prepared.

Static shot: Hermes sits down, and takes off his winged 
sandals lace by lace then hands them over to Perseus.

PERSEUS (CONT’D)
I thank thee, with these can I fly, 
can I travel forever in my daddy's 
blue sky?
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HERMES
No. Why would they do that?

Hermes stands again, then pulls THE HARPE SWORD FROM HIS BUTT 
HOLE, and hands that over too. Perseus holds up the sword 
with a childlike smile.

PERSEUS
A godly sword with unchallenged 
might, I shall fight with it, for 
it is not just metal, but special 
in someway. I will win against all 
odds, hark, the gods have made this 
blade!

HERMES
I got this from Gaia, but I think 
it's just a sword.

Hermes reaches into a small satchel at his side and pulls out 
a black helmet, then hands it over.

PERSEUS
Ah! A totally ordinary item in no 
way enchanted, you've granted so 
many gifts, with no special twists 
of magical effect, ye suspect they 
all be in no way divine.

Perseus looks inside the helmet and see's a tag. TAG READS: 
"Property of Ares in ancient Greek."

Perseus puts on the helmet: HE TURNS INVISIBLE. An invisible 
Percy starts knocking everything in the temple over.

HERMES
Side note, that one's not mine. I 
gave him three things, you've not 
given one. You give him something 
and then we're done.

Athena checks her person for something to give Perseus, then 
just holds out her shield. Percy takes off the helmet and 
accepts the shield.

ATHENA
(halting)

Here, have this, use the metals 
reflection, Medusa's abilities need 
total...direction. Hold on Percy, 
I've got more, I'm the coolest of 
aunties with presents galore.
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Athena checks her person again, drops her wine glass, pulls 
out a brown burlap sack, and hands it over with a proud 
smile.

ATHENA (CONT’D)
This is no ordinary sack in which I 
once kept my eyeball collection, 
you'll see that it's magical on 
closer inspection. It is the item, 
or possibly only thing, that can 
contain Medusa's head...IN.

HERMES
Woof.

ATHENA
DON'T JUDGE ME!

(beat)
Medusa's location is secret, only 
the Graeae know. You will find them 
north in the marshes of snow.

Perseus nods, gathers his things and marches out. The camera 
drifts from the temple, over a torch lit city, then far 
across the mountains to—

EXT. SNOWY MARSH LAND - NIGHT

Snow comes on from the left as we lower into the peaks of a 
mountain range. We pass dead trees encased in ice, their 
branches tipping over like a weeping willow of crystals.

The camera comes to a stop in a snowy marshland, moonlight is 
reflected in the ice ten fold, filling the den of the Graeae 
with an ominous glow.

Holding up a lantern, an exhausted Perseus stomps through the 
snow. He see's three looming shadows the size of dragons, and 
stops. He draws his sword, scared.

ENYO
A wayward boy, who knows not where 
he go, walk forwards and find the 
witch Enyo.

The shadows move closer and closer, the shadows grow smaller 
and smaller, until...

From the cover of frosty trees come three old women in rags, 
this is ENYO, DEINO and PEMPHREDO (hundreds of years old, 
part human part plucked poultry).

SUPER: Enyo, Denio and Pemphredo.
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SUPER: N-yo. Also n-io. Still n-edo.

Perseus tries not to cringe, but they're SO UGLY. Enyo 
stumbles and drops an eyeball. Perseus puts his sword away. 
The three women starts scrambling for the eyeball like Velma 
looking for her glasses.

PERSEUS
Art thou well, why does thine dwell 
here? Perhaps thee has been cursed, 
can this infliction be reversed?

ENYO
Since we were birthed we've been 
deprived of our youth, we share a 
single eye...

DEINO
And also a tooth!

The witches keep looking for their eye. Perseus leans down 
and picks it up by the optical nerve. HE GAGS. The witches 
scrambled over to him as though they can sense the eyeball's 
distress.

They grab for it, but Percy's much taller, so he just holds 
it out of their reach.

ENYO
Fuck!

The three witches scramble for the eye ball, their long swan 
like necks writhe like worms.

PERSEUS
Pray, tell me of Medusa's dwelling, 
telling me will take no time at 
all.

Perseus lifts the eyeball up to his mouth, READY TO SWALLOW.

DEINO
An island called Sarpedon! Nestled 
on the edge of the Aege-on.

EXT. CAVE ON SARPEDON - NIGHT

A storm rages overhead. Perseus shivers as he walks against 
the howling wind and bucketing rain. Lightning flares in the 
background over a raging ocean. He stops when he sees a 
flickering fire on a cave wall. He walks over.
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Perseus turns his back to the entrance and PEEKS INSIDE WITH 
THE REFLECTION ON HIS SHIELD.

INT. CAVE ON SARPEDON - CONTINUOUS

Three women wearing BRONZE GORGON MASKS over their faces sit 
around a campfire roasting fish.

Cooking the fish is EURYALE (late 30s, boney), pouring wine 
is STHENO (late 20s, missing an eye), and telling jokes is 
MEDUSA (early 20s, chubby).

MEDUSA
(doing an impression of a
fish)

He was wriggling so fiercely, I 
could hardly hold him! He slipped 
out of my grip, and I just gave in. 
The moment he hit the water he 
started to swim.

EURYALE
What was he doing again?

MEDUSA WIGGLES MORE FIERCELY. The girls burst into a hearty, 
laughter.

PERSEUS (O.S.)
MEDUSA!

Medusa turns, shocked.

SUPER: Medusa

SUPER: Ultimately, just some chick.

The shadow of Perseus looms on the wall of the cave entrance 
as the sound of the crackling fire fills the cave.

PERSEUS (CONT’D)
Back I bid thee! Ye seek one not 
three, she who be named Medusa.

MEDUSA
You sir, have no right. A gorgon is 
a thing not thy name, gorgon and 
Medusa are not one in the same.

Medusa takes off her mask to reveal a human face with BRIGHT 
YELLOW EYES. Perseus sees this on his shield and gets 
confused.
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MEDUSA (CONT’D)
Ye have come to strike down a 
killer, but a pillar of that 
belief, in brief was thou danger to 
Greece.

(holding up mask)
This is not thy face, thou wore it 
in a place that worshiped Athena, 
beside the marina thou stayed a 
virgin maid as she required. This 
mask is nothing more than a 
warning, warding the temple from 
thieves, because she believes thou 
has a right to protect thyself. Yes 
I can kill a man with a look, but 
look beyond that! Thou have not 
turned my eyes yonder, ponder then 
on thy intentions.

Perseus hesitates, but doesn't put down his sword. Medusa 
sits on the cave floor cross legged, her sisters do the same. 
Perseus thinks, watching through the shield.

PERSEUS
I must return with thy head, 
instead I find mine-self asking 
why? Though I try to make things 
right this plight of my mothers' 
continue. So, understand I must see 
it through.

Medusa, Euryale and Stheno scramble back, scared. Perseus 
hesitates, then turns, the shield covering his eyes, and

RAISES HIS SWORD HIGH TO KILL.

STHENO
Get his shield!

Euryale jumps up and reaches for the shield, he slashes 
wildly and cuts open a gash across her arm. Euryale falls 
back.

MEDUSA
No!

Perseus stumbles away, he hates what he's done.

MEDUSA (CONT’D)
I can give you my head, exactly as 
asked, and then if I do you'll 
leave us at last?
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Perseus nods. Medusa brings the gorgon mask to her face. SHE 
KISSES IT's LIPS, and the mask TRANSFORMS INTO THE SEVERED 
HEAD OF A GORGON.

The yellow in Medusa's eyes LEAK OUT like tears until a soft 
brown color takes it's place... She has NO MORE POWERS.

Medusa covers her eyes, then HOLDS THE HEAD OUT TO PERSEUS.

Perseus cautiously shuffles towards her, hand outstretched. 
He takes the severed head and places it in the sack Athena 
gave him. Perseus backs out of the cave, then breaks into a 
run.

EXT. CAVE ON SARPEDON - CONTINUOUS

Perseus runs as fast as he can across the shot to the shore 
line. We pan in the other direction to Apollo, sitting on a 
rock holding an umbrella.

APOLLO
There's a story between the lines, 
that defines how we see Medusa. 
Implication based on information 
from when she existed.

(beat)
To start, there's a part where 
people claim she was raped, it 
shaped our sympathy for her. But 
the story is more complicated, 
weighted with bias because we know, 
this doe eyed girl could never have 
consented when presented with the 
choice.

(beat)
Athena's priestesses were virgins 
because of their age, pre bleeding, 
preceding their marriages. Often 
offspring of important men, I think 
then there should have been hell to 
pay the day she was ruined, and 
yet, I fret she was abandoned by 
all but her sisters.

The camera leaves Apollo and finds Perseus at the shore 
climbing into a small sailing boat. He covers himself with a 
cloak as he attempts to read his map, but somewhere along the 
way THE PLACE MARKERS GOT SMUDGED.

Apollo walks into shot.
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APOLLO (CONT’D)
He meant to return as fast as he 
could, but he couldn't read maps as 
well as he should. The line to the 
east was about to be crossed, and 
in a matter of days he'd be totally 
lost.

Apollo kicks Perseus out to sea without warning.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Perseus stares down at his wrecked sailing boat, chunks of 
wooden planks slamming into the shore over and over. He 
shrugs, grabs his stuff, and starts strutting down the beach.

We pan along a stark shore, and then across a PALACE ON A 
CLIFF SIDE. Tied to a really big rock in the middle of the 
sand is ANDROMEDA (Middle eastern, stark naked, 20s, floor 
length black hair).

ANDROMEDA
Eaten by a serpent, and scorched by 
the day, somehow I like totally 
knew it would happen this way.

SUPER: Princess Andromeda

SUPER: Why did they tie her up naked?

CUT TO: Perseus walks along the beach HOLDING UP A BIG MAP, 
he has NO idea where he is. He peeks out from behind the map 
and catches site of the AWKWARDLY NAKED Andromeda.

Perseus gasps and runs over.

PERSEUS
Dear lady, I pray thee is not in 
danger.

ANDROMEDA
STRANGER!

Andromeda tries to run away...but she's tied to a rock.

PERSEUS
Shhh, be still, I will free thee.

ANDROMEDA
Oh, that would be nice, this is the 
price I pay for my mother's way of 
speaking, seeking the attention of 
others. 

(MORE)
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She found Poseidon's ear, when she 
claimed his dear daughters weren't 
as sexy as she. So you see, my 
father the King, would swing into 
action, to find the oracle of 
Delphi, who said to kill me as 
sacrifice to Cete... The sea 
monster.

(beat)
I'm like not even the one that said 
that stuff!

Perseus puts a hand up to block his view of her naked body, 
then marches up the path to the palace as the camera pans 
over to Apollo and he speaks directly to us.

APOLLO
Are you starting to see a pattern 
take shape? Percy protector, helps 
women escape. Even if the bar is 
admittedly low, he's the nicest of 
heroes that I've come to know.

Apollo looks over at the naked Andromeda.

APOLLO (CONT’D)
Hey babe.

ANDROMEDA
Don't look!

Apollo covers his eyes, then peeks out.

INT. THRONE ROOM - DAY

Ornate throne room. Guards with bows and arrows line the 
walls. The camera comes in slowly through the doors to loud 
chatter. Perseus stands in front of the king and queen, he's 
already been negotiating for some time.

On the right is KING CEPHEUS (50s, middle eastern, not all 
there), and beside him is his beloved wife CASSIOPEIA (50s, 
middle eastern, BIG earrings, bright lipstick).

SUPER: Cassiopeia

SUPER: Cause of death, constellation.

KING CEPHEUS
Poseidon's sending a monster to 
have us all killed, to face a thing 
like that ye 'ave to be skilled. 

ANDROMEDA (CONT’D)

(MORE)
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I dunnie have a fighter of that 
sort of caliber, unless your 
sword's a kin to excalibur.

SUPER: Writer's note, excalibur wasn't a thing until roughly 
2,000 years later. :( His knowledge of arthurian legend is a 
cosmic mystery even to this day... Makes U think.

PERSEUS
I've a gorgons head, it is said 
that she turns men to stone, surely 
that is known by you as well, I 
will fell the beast with it, should 
you permit; and save your daughter.

CASSIOPEIA
How do we know you're legit? Bloody 
well prove it. How do I know you 
can save her you filthy liar. Take 
ou' the head or my guards open 
fire!

PERSEUS
You'd be a casualty, your majesty, 
if I did that.

CASSIOPEIA
GUARDS, ATTACK!

(no guards attack)
Cuddle muffin, make the guards 
attack.

Cepheus pats Cassiopeia's hand in polite refusal.

PRINCE PHINEUS enters (50s, brother to Cepheus, thinks he's 
preforming at The Globe).

PHINEUS
(dramatic AF)

I am Phineus, brother to the king, 
Andromeda's husband to be. There is 
naught I want more than my lover 
set free. Alas I have tried, there 
is naught left but to yield, the 
princesses fate is now all but 
sealed.

PERSEUS
Wait you're the kings brother, ew?

PHINEUS
GUARDS, ATTACK!

(no guards attack)

KING CEPHEUS (CONT’D)

(MORE)
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Cuddle muffin, make the guards 
attack!

PERSEUS
So you tried to marry your brother 
to your daughter, and you thought 
that was fine? I assume since their 
unmarried she chose to decline?

PHINEUS
Oi, that's got nothing to do with 
it.

Perseus blows a raspberry.

PERSEUS
Pray I have tarried too long, thy 
should not prolong this meeting, if 
thou intend on defeating this 
monster.

Perseus walks out.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

An unchained Andromeda—now wearing a cloak—sits beside 
Perseus on the beach. They're deep in conversation as they 
wait for the sea beast to come and eat Andromeda.

PERSEUS
She thinks I care out of 
obligation, not dedication to her 
and her verve, she deserves the 
very best, I've expressed this to 
her time and time again, but then 
she does not believe me... Has she 
been so oft used up and thrown 
away, that she cannot fathom a man 
who chooses to stay?

ANDROMEDA
If I like asked it of you, and I 
ask you timidly, if I like asked it 
of you, would you marry me?

Perseus looks at her shocked.

ANDROMEDA (CONT’D)
I know I'm not like, like, 
typically smart, but I like to 
think that I know my own heart.

Perseus and Andromeda share a moment, they're about to kiss.

PHINEUS (CONT’D)
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FROM OFF SCREEN WE HEAR A SEA SERPENT ROAR.

EXT. OLYMPUS - NIGHT

Painted stone balcony, warm breeze. Leaning on the handrail 
is POSEIDON (early 30s, curly beard, jacked as fuck).

SUPER: Poseidon

SUPER: Just as bad as Zeus, but has a great P.R. team.

PERSEUS (O.S.)
(from far below)

Fear not princess!

Athena enters chugging a wine bottle.

ATHENA
Well this'll be easy, all he needs 
is that head, he opens that sack, 
and she's fuckin' dead.

POSEIDON
I gouged out her eyes right before.

ATHENA
The serpent's? Bro, that's 
hardcore.

The sound of Perseus fighting the sea serpent GETS LOUDER.

We hear hacking and slashing, the sea serpent roars a few 
times, and Perseus screams various battle cries like 'have at 
thee!' or 'is that all you've got, beast!?' and 'Ha ha!'.

ATHENA (CONT’D)
I don't know how he's doing this, 
logically speaking, miss shrieking 
is way bigger than him, his arms 
should be too short, I thought to 
put her in a headlock, but he's 
got...

(long pause)
...her in one.

Poseidon and Athena watch for a moment. They blink once, 
twice, they wince, then flinch. Poseidon puts a shocked hand 
over his mouth. Athena gasps.

ATHENA (CONT’D)
Whoa, who knew he could do Kung Fu, 
not you, am I right? This fight is 
cray-ze.
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POSEIDON
Athena, is he holding your shield?

ATHENA
Hm?

(panics)
No. It is another's he wields.

Poseidon grunts, Athena pats him on the back. They watch for 
a little while again.

POSEIDON
Now he's kicking her!

Poseidon turns away in disgust. We hear a blade cutting 
through flesh, and a final cry from the sea serpent.

POSEIDON (CONT’D)
MY BABY!

ATHENA
I think maybe he won.

EXT. BEACH - NIGHT

Perseus slumps back onto the beach COVERED IN BLOOD. He 
places his fists on his hips and smiles, JOB DONE. 
Andromeda—also covered in blood—applauds. They embrace and 
the camera pans over to Apollo.

APOLLO
With that done and dusted he 
adjusted his course to home.

INT. CASSIOPEIA'S BEDROOM BALCONY - NIGHT

Cassiopeia walks out of her bedroom and onto the balcony 
taking off her earrings. She looks out over the sea with a 
wistful smile. A SPOT LIGHT FALLS ON HER. She looks up into 
the alien abduction like light.

Poseidon sneaks up behind her with a baseball bat.

POSEIDON
I DEMAND REPARATIONS, SO GET

CONSTELLATION-ED...HOE!

Poseidon hits her up into the atmosphere.

CASSIOPEIA
WAH HA HA HOOOOEY!!!!!
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She EXPLODES like a firework in the sky, and THE SEVEN STARS 
of the constellation Cassiopeia blink into the night sky. 
Poseidon dives over the railing into the ocean below, we hear 
a splash and the sound of dolphins come to greet him.

King Cepheus runs out to the balcony, his wife gone. He looks 
to the sea, we watch as Poseidon escapes on a jet ski.

CASSIOPEIA (CONT’D)
(muffled and distant)

Cuddle muffin!

In the background Apollo drops from the ceiling inside like 
spider-man.

APOLLO
Boo-fuckedy hoo, it sucks to be 
you.

(looks into camera)
Back to the story.

INT. BANQUET HALL - NIGHT

Loud, cheerful, bright, colorful. The banquet hall is alive 
with chatter and music, but the vibe is restrictive. Only the 
men of a certain age are happy. The young boys and girls feel 
out of place, and women only wear forced smiles.

Polydectes sits at the head of the room enjoying wine. Beside 
him is a bruised and heartbroken Danaë. He reaches out for 
her hand, and she lets him take it as he strikes up a 
conversation with the man beside him.

In the distance Danaë sees DICTYS ENTER, her spirits lift. 
Dictys motions for her to LEAVE THE TABLE, then he disappears 
into the crowd.

Danaë pulls her hand from Polydectes, and stands. He looks up 
at her in question, but a quick smile quiets him. DANAË EXITS 
THE BANQUET HALL.

The music stops abruptly. Polydectes looks up. PERSEUS STANDS 
AT THE ENTRANCE, A BLACK SILHOUETTE AGAINST THE NIGHT SKY AND 
FLAME. He walks forward, hiding something behind Athena's 
shield.

POLYDECTES
Perseus my boy, I'm so pleased 
you've returned. Sit down and tell 
us of all that you've learned.
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Perseus throws the sack with Medusa's head on the table. 
Polydectes opens it cautiously. He pulls open just the top to 
see...a coconut. HE'S PISSED.

POLYDECTES (CONT’D)
(looking up)

What the fuck is—

He looks up into the eyes of Medusa, and TURNS TO STONE.

The banquet hall gasps. Perseus covers the head with his 
shield as fast as he can. Andromeda hurries out of the crowd 
and helps Perseus stick the head back in the sack without any 
more casualties.

DanaÃ« emerges from the shadows behind Polydectes HOLDING A 
MALLET, Dictys with her. She raises the mallet high over 
Polydectes, and BRINGS IT DOWN LIKE A STRIKE OF LIGHTNING.

POLYDECTES SHATTERS.

Perseus embraces his mother as she bursts into tears of 
relief.

INT. SMOKING ROOM - DAY

Clio and the crew are safe and sound, the cameraman back at 
work as though nothing happened. Apollo sits beside Clio in a 
wing back of his own.

APOLLO
It was Dictys crowned king now his 
brother had croaked, they lied to 
the people and said that he'd 
choked. When Polydectes was gone we 
all had a chat, the people agreed 
that he'd been a twat. That was the 
last time that a tyrant troubled 
their tribe by testing their 
tangled ties.

EXT. TRAINING GROUND - DAY

In the midst of a discus throwing competition Perseus walks 
out to compete, the crowd applaud. Ready to throw, he swings 
his discus back and—HE HITS SOMETHING OFF SCREEN.

PERSEUS TURNS IN A PANIC. He's hit King Acrisius of Argos on 
the head, and now HE'S BLEEDING OUT.
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Perseus drops the discus and covers his mouth in shock as 
Acrisius topples over DEAD. The camera pans over to Apollo in 
the audience, he gets hit with some blood splatter as he 
gives us a cheeky little wink.

INT. SMOKING ROOM - DAY

APOLLO
This has been fun, I might do it 
again, maybe Theseus in the 
Minotaurs den?

(to Clio)
The Minotaur's a prince, did you 
know that? No, didn't did you?

Clio shakes his head.

APOLLO (CONT’D)
You pathetic worm. His mother 
fucked an ox or something because 
Zeus cursed her to be horny for 
ox's...I think.

Apollo pulls out a MASSIVE HONKER OF A GUN, points it at Clio

APOLLO (CONT’D)
Now don't get me wrong I'm happy 
they won, but things must be 
balanced, so I'm getting my gun.

CLIO
No, please! I- I promise I'll 
present greek mythology more 
accurately!

Apollo takes the safety off, and sets it on the side of 
Clio's skull.

APOLLO
Pop quiz hotshot. Answer me this.

CLIO
Anything!

APOLLO
And you can't get it wrong.

CLIO
I won't! I promise!

APOLLO
What...
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CLIO
Yes!?

APOLLO
...is a siren?

CLIO
Uh, uh, mythical sea creature, they 
sing to sailors!

Apollo pushes the gun harder against Clio's skull.

APOLLO
(whispering)

What do they look like?

CLIO
(hyperventilating)

Mermaids. Mermaids...fins...they 
have fins. Sexy...tails. Sexy 
tails. Woman. Fish woman. 
Woman...water, water woman in the 
water woman with fins and a tail 
singing woman water woman fish 
woman...right?

APOLLO SHOOTS CLIO IN THE HEAD. THE CREW SCREAM AND SCRAMBLE,

the camera's dropped, and we watch from the floor again.

APOLLO
THEY'RE FUCKING BIRD PEOPLE! See? 
This is what I mean when I say you 
guys don't do your research.

DAN THE KEY GRIP (O.S.)
Shouldn't you be rhyming?

Apollo starts shooting into the crowd. He stops, takes a 
breath, laughs, then smoothes down his hair, and puts the gun 
at his side. He puts an arm around the dead Clio.

APOLLO
Whoo, almost lost my cool there. 
Next you're going to tell me 
Aphrodite is ginger.

(under his breath)
Fucking renaissance paintings.

(rapidly)
These stories took place in the 
Mycenaean period, which was 1750 to 
1050 BC. 

(MORE)
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But you likely associate them with 
the Hellenistic period, which was a 
thousand and a bit years later when 
scholars like Herodotus wrote them 
down. The people of the Hellenistic 
period lived with these stories as 
if they were remnants of an ancient 
alien civilization. They're the 
ones that built the statues of 
Heracles, Athena, Zeus, which 
incidentally were painted, they 
were NOT WHITE.

(shoots Clio again)
Anyway, what I'm trying to say is—

Apollo clears his throat. Clio RESURRECTS.

APOLLO (CONT’D)
See? He's fine, stop worrying. What 
I'm trying to say is, I gotta do 
something to follow it up, cuz when 
a story's too earnest it makes me 
throw up. I know that seemed a tad 
cavalier, but now we can go on to 
being sincere.

(gags at the idea)

EXT. BEACH WEDDING - DAY

Bright sunshine. Gentle warm winds. Perseus and Andromeda are 
married. The whole island of Seriphos are in attendance. They 
both seem to be pretty happy about it which is rare for the 
ancient world.

APOLLO (V.O.)
Forever and always we will be, the 
greatest force you never see. In 
the air and on the tide, in the 
spirit here provide.

INT. CAVE ON SARPEDON - NIGHT

We see a campfire, and hear the sound of lapping waves from 
outside. Medusa and her sisters enjoy a peaceful dinner 
telling stories. Medusa brings back the fish wobble.

APOLLO (V.O.)
Thought as nothing, like breathing 
air, but who are we if not to care? 
Because the Greekist way to rise 
above, will always be our right to 
love.

APOLLO (CONT’D)
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INT. SERIPHOS PALACE THRONE ROOM - DAY

Sun streams in through painted archways, we see the glamorous 
beach in the distance. Dictys is crowned king, everyone 
cheers!

APOLLO (V.O.)
Despite the pain, despite the 
grief, they'll fight the gods and 
find belief.

EXT. PALACE GARDEN - DAY

Afternoon. The sun's going to set in forty minutes or so, the 
heat is just starting to dissipate. Perseus walks through the 
beautiful garden in the palace on Seriphos.

At a distance he sees his mother laying in a patch of 
sunshine with a smile on her face.

He goes over to her. She opens one eye to look at him. He 
lays down beside her, and rests a head on her chest. Danaë's 
smile deepens as she holds her baby boy tight and they both 
take a nap in the sunshine.

APOLLO (V.O.)
I think of you on Grecian isle, 
your crooked teeth and perfect 
smile. You and I are little things, 
of silly lives that sorrow sings. 
One of a hundred or maybe more, 
moments with you that I adore. But 
if I was to name a single one, it's 
the ones with you in summer's sun.

The camera pulls away AS SLOWLY AS IT CAN. We watch mother 
and son relax in the sunshine. A peaceful mandolin plays us 
out as the birds sing, and wind moves through the olive 
trees.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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