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Lights up, faint and eerie.  SR is hazily lit, 


just enough to draw focus that direction but 


not enough to see details, even colors.  A 


robed figure, Pythia, stands there, sex 


indeterminate but probably female.  The hood is 


low enough that only the mouth is remotely 


visible- even that only stands out when she 


speaks.  SL of the figure, just out of the 


light, is Acrisius.  He is dressed luxuriously, 


but we can't see that yet.



PYTHIA

No son shall you have, but your daughter shall birth a hero.  Slayer of monsters, destroyer of tyranny, he shall fly 'pon gifts of the Gods themselves.  Your first sight of him shall be when you travel to the ends of the earth; there, he shall kill you.


(Oracle lights fade; Pythia remains in place 


for the rest of the show. If possible in the 


space, she burns incense. Lights up on SL- 


split in half; USL is a lavish bed, with space 


enough in front for a scene and space enough 


behind for one guy to stand. DSL is bare, with 


a simple throne/chair. Acrisius is there, in 


gold robes and red turban. With him is 


Suneidesis, an adviser)



SUNEIDESIS

And there is no doubt?



ACRISIUS

None.  The Oracle spoke much more clearly than is her wont.  No doubletalk of mules, or wombs, or forkings in the road.  No, this was clear as a bell, and what's more, she wanted me to KNOW.



SUNEIDESIS

Gods...  it would have been better never to ask.



ACRISIUS

I knew what I was in for.  You don't go to Delphi for good news.



SUNEIDESIS

What do you mean, my lord?



ACRISIUS

Suneidesis, how many stories are told about Delphi?  Hm?  A dozen?  A hundred?  How many of those stories have happy endings?



SUNEIDESIS

But surely... warriors learn of great deeds there; they prophesy the rise of great kingdoms!



ACRISIUS

Half the time.  The other half, they prophesy the FALL of great kingdoms, and trust that self-interest will keep the truth of the prophecy hidden until after it comes to pass.



SUNEIDESIS

They communicate the will of the Gods!



ACRISIUS


(laughs)

Oh, and that relieves the burden, does it?  Go, fetch a messenger.  Send a letter to my cousin Oedipus, if he can be found, and ask if the knowledge that it was the will of the Gods drained the terror from his Delphic prophecies.


(considers)

Hm.  That helps to place it in perspective, actually.  Compared to what came after, knowing he would kill his father was joyous news.



SUNEIDESIS

You cannot jest at this news, my lord!



ACRISIUS

No?  What should I do, then?  Weep?  Rend my clothing?  We must all die someday.



SUNEIDESIS

Not like this!  You must prevent it!



ACRISIUS

Prevent it?!  It cannot be prevented!  No one, slave, king, or god, has ever been able to change his fate!  Cronos himself, father to the Gods, ate his own children to prevent his fate, and what changed?  Nothing.  At best, he delayed it for a while.



SUNEIDESIS

There must be something!  By whatever means necessary, you cannot simply yield to it!  You-



ACRISIUS


(stands, crosses to Suneidesis)

Pause and consider for a moment.  I shall grant you the mercy of a king and allow that thought to die in your throat unspoken.  Because I had a long journey home to ponder all possible courses, and there is really only one way to prevent my daughter from bearing a son.  And any man who takes action along that path, no, even utters it aloud, shall find the fullness of my wrath landing upon him.  You understand?



SUNEIDESIS


(pales)

Danae... is the light of this palace, my king.



ACRISIUS

Yes.  And should that light go out...  Well.  Terrible deeds happen in the dark.


(Pause)

A hero.



SUNEIDESIS

Sir?



ACRISIUS

My grandson.  My killer.  She said he would be a hero.


(snorts)

Well, he would have to be.



SUNEIDESIS

I don't understand.



ACRISIUS


(sits)

To kill his grandfather.  If he's to be any kind of ruler at all, he will have to be a great man.  Look to my cousin.  Oedipus, the King of a great city.  Now, he's a blind madman wandering from land to land, driven out as soon as they learn who he is.  He was great, but not great enough to wash away his sin.


(Pause)



SUNEIDESIS

Sire?



ACRISIUS

Yes?



SUNEIDESIS

If I may... the last word we heard of your cousin was from the court of Athens.



ACRISIUS

And?



SUNEIDESIS

And, I can't help but recall what you said of their king.



ACRISIUS

Theseus?  That he was a vainglorious, murderous fool who broke every promise he ever made, who all but raped every woman who ever loved him and killed his father by forgetting what color the sails of his ship were?



SUNEIDESIS

I... yes, that.  He is not driven from his land.



ACRISIUS

No.



SUNEIDESIS

He, too, is a hero.



ACRISIUS

Yes.  His deeds were greater.  Well remembered.  Send for Danae.



SUNEIDESIS

Yes, my lord.


(Suneidesis exits. Acrisius considers)



PYTHIA

This life is a basket, woven from truth and lies.  It matters not which is which.  Lies, believed by enough minds, become as hard and strong as any truth.  Two fibers come to the forefront.  First, no boy becomes a man until he kills his father.  Second, every muscle is only as strong as it needs to be.


(Suneidesis reenters with Danae.  She beams 


when she sees Acrisius)



DANAE

Father!  You have returned!  Did the Oracle give you the answer you sought?



ACRISIUS

That she did, daughter.



DANAE

And what news?  Shall I have a brother?



ACRISIUS

No.  But a son.



DANAE

A son?  Not for some time yet, I hope!  But you look pale, father.  What troubles you?



ACRISIUS

You.  Your son shall kill me, daughter.  What poison is in you, that he should do so?



DANAE

What?  Father, I-



ACRISIUS


(rages)

Take her from here!  Lock her in her room, and build upon the barren, rocky cliffs overlooking the sea a tower of bronze!  Place her at the top and seal her inside; there shall she live out the rest of her days, unseen by men, with only a single handmaiden to bring the basest necessities of life.  All around the tower, build huts for the finest archers in my army.  Anyone aside from the handmaiden, man, woman, child, animal, ANYONE, who approaches within a hundred paces of the tower is to be slain without mercy and left to decay on the rock.



DANAE

Father!



ACRISIUS

REMOVE THIS WRETCHED THING FROM MY SIGHT!


(Suneidesis drags the protesting Danae off. 


Acrisius stands for a moment, then exits. He 


does not betray his thoughts)



PYTHIA

No pity for them.  Her story shall grow happier.  His shall not, but he has realized this.  Good homes produce good men.  Great men grow only from opposition.  Where no tyranny exists, it must be made.  Time passes.  That is all it knows how to do.  Bronze grows from rock, and affronts the sky.  


(Suneidesis enters with Danae)



SUNEIDESIS

As you can see, no comfort has been spared.  You shall not want for anything you desire.



DANAE

So long as what I desire can be pushed through a hole the size of a chamber pot.  May I not have even a cat for companionship?



SUNEIDESIS

No, highness.  No living thing.



DANAE

But my father cannot think that a cat would give me a son!



SUNEIDESIS

After what Europa is said to have borne?  That... THING, that lived in the Labyrinth of Crete and ate only human flesh?  No, my lady.  Nothing that breathes.



DANAE


(moves to him)

Suneidesis, please-



SUNEIDESIS


(backs away)

If you touch me, I die!



DANAE

I am not poison!



SUNEIDESIS

By law.  Any man who touches you will die.



DANAE

What have I done?!  I was always faithful; I stood by my father not out of duty, but love!  And now, because of what MIGHT be done by a son who doesn't exist, I'm to be sealed away for the rest of my life?  My father has never been unjust before, but there is no justice here!



SUNEIDESIS

It is not my place to question the judgment of kings.



DANAE

No?  So be it.


(looks around)

Not even a window?



SUNEIDESIS

Your father deemed it too risky.  He would not have you leave, nor another enter.



DANAE

Not so much as a gap to look at the stars?  Father knows how much I love stargazing.  Has his love faded so much that he would deny me that?



SUNEIDESIS

I... no.  No, he remembers.  There is a small window, at the peak.


(He fetches a long wooden pole with a hook on 


the end. He uses the pole to open a window 


above SL)

Too small for any person.  It can be opened and closed, in case of rain.



DANAE

How thoughtful.


(Suneidesis closes the window)



SUNEIDESIS

I should go.  Your father shall come one final time, to say goodbye.  Do you require anything of me, before I go?



DANAE

Of you?  No, Suneidesis.  Nothing at all.  I have my bed, I have my window.  I have my window-opening stick.  What else could I require?


(Suneidesis hesitates, but goes. As he exits, 


he meets Acrisius. Stage cheat: Danae can't 


hear them)



ACRISIUS

Ah, good.  Is she prepared?



SUNEIDESIS

This is wrong.



ACRISIUS

You forget your place.



SUNEIDESIS

You forget yourself!  You were resigned to Fates' will, and now this?!



ACRISIUS

Would you rather have your answers, or your head?



SUNEIDESIS

Why?  Why punish her for the Gods' designs on your life?



ACRISIUS

There are bigger things than our puny lives!  Once you realize that, you see the part you must play, and the choice is easy.



SUNEIDESIS

Yes.  Perhaps for you it is.


(Suneidesis crosses back to Danae, kneels and 


kisses her hand. A moment, while all three 


digest the meaning of this. Suneidesis exits)



ACRISIUS

Hello, daughter.



DANAE

Father.



ACRISIUS

Did Suneidesis show you?  I had a gap placed in the ceiling, so that-



DANAE

Yes.  He did.  It is very generous.  You're quite certain that no man could climb the seamless walls of the tower and squeeze in through a three-inch gap?



ACRISIUS

A thousand arrows would meet him before he reached this tower's shadow.



DANAE

Ah, but what if a worthy man heard of a poor princess locked away, and came to slay your men?



ACRISIUS

Doubtful.  There is a distinct lack of heroes these days.


(Pause)

I am sorry that this came to pass.  It had to be done, though, for the safety of the kingdom.



DANAE

Safety?  Isn't that why you went to Delphi, to see that there would be a strong male heir to ensure the safety of the kingdom?!



ACRISIUS

And a boy who would kill his grandfather?  I should consider HIM to be a worthy heir?



DANAE

You don't know what that means!  He might do so by accident, or an overzealous swing during training, or any of a hundred different ways that mean no malice!  



ACRISIUS

I know what I was told!  It is just as well.  I was foolish with you.  I pampered you, spoiled you.  Any boy who grows up in a palace learns nothing except idleness and narcissism.



DANAE

So you shall rule forever, then?  An old king without male heirs, who can only be killed by a man whom he has prevented from existing.  That is far more noble and inspiring.



ACRISIUS

I should not have come.  I thought to have a final tender moment with you, before this door is sealed.  That is not to be.



DANAE

It isn't because what you do is wrong.  It's because you KNOW it is wrong, and you do it anyway.



ACRISIUS

Goodbye, daughter.


(Acrisius turns to leave.  Danae turns away 


from him and reaches with the pole to open the 


window.  Acrisius turns back and watches, his 


face full of pain.  She doesn't see his 


hesitation)



PYTHIA

You cannot be made to believe that the tower is perfect- no secret passages for lovers to slip through, no hidden tunnels beneath.  The cliff wall too sheer to climb, no secret keys or handmaiden disguises.  You cannot be made to believe this.  So you must have faith.  It is true.


(Danae has removed her shoes and lies back in 


the bed)

But the harder Fate is chained, the more dextrous it becomes.  Any man who thinks a God needs physical form does not understand what it is to be a God.


(A golden light shines in from the window. 


Danae looks at it, and raises one hand in awe)

Time passes, and the story begins.


(Acrisius and Danae turn towards Pythia's 


voice. Blackout. Painting)
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