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NARCISSUS AND ECHO 

 
(At rise, Narrators A and B stand behind two music stands downstage 
right.  Set has a small pool (a bucket of water hidden by greenery, 
nothing fancy) downstage left.  A few cardboard representations of 
Greek columns and trees and bushes are upstage left and right.  
Costumes are simple white robes.  Hera and Aphrodite should wear 
crowns.  The chorus is a Greek chorus and should dress accordingly.  
Chorus A recites the following, with Chorus B handling the echo lines in 
parentheses.)   
 
CHORUS. In olden days in Greece (in Greece) 
There lived a pretty maiden (maiden) 
Echo was the name that she was called (was called, was called). 
She was a friend of Zeus (of Zeus) 
Whose morals were so loose (so loose) 
He cheated on his wife who was appalled  (appalled, appalled). 
She thought that Zeus was cheating (cheating) 
Echo he was meeting (meeting) 
And she thought that nothing could be worse  (be worse, be worse) 
And so, for Echo’s in- (discretion) 
Soon she suffered great (oppression) 
Hera placed upon this girl a curse (of course, a curse, of course, a curse). 
NARRATOR A. And what was the curse?  Was she condemned to be 
devoured by the Minotaur? 
NARRATOR B. Not at all! 
NARRATOR A. Was she forced to push a giant rock uphill for 
eternity? 
NARRATOR B. That was someone else’s punishment. 
NARRATOR A. Was she thrown off some cliff to be devoured by some 
sea monster? 
NARRATOR B. Oh, nothing so horrid as all that! In fact, she wasn’t 
even killed. 
NARRATOR A. So what did what’s-her-name do to her? 
NARRATOR B. What’s-her-name? You mean Hera? The wife of Zeus? 



NARRATOR A. If that’s her name, good, but what did she do to Echo?  
What was the curse? 
NARRATOR B. If there was one thing Echo felt more pride in than her 
beauty, it was her way with words.  She was one of the most interesting 
talkers in all of Greece.  Extremely eloquent. 
NARRATOR A. Did she love to chitchat? 
NARRATOR B. She was quite the orator, she was. 
NARRATOR A. And did she love nothing better than repartee, small 
talk and banter? 
NARRATOR B. She was a spellbinder, she was. 
NARRATOR A. That can be very good, you know, unless all this 
orating dips into gibber, jabber and blatant blather!  But what curse did 
Hera lay on Echo? 
NARRATOR B. Just watch. (Hera and Echo enter in the middle of 
conversation from stage left.) 
HERA. So nothing can stop you from talking? 
ECHO. Nothing has stopped me so far, Hera.  Some people say I’m the 
greatest orator since the world began. 
HERA. And humble, too, I see. 
ECHO. I can’t help it if I’m a remarkable communicator.  I can 
moralize, sermonize, pontificate and improvise!  Put me in front of a 
crowd and I feel no shyness, no fear, no trepidation. I have perfect 
timing for jokes, can memorize and deliver whole pages of plays in a 
few seconds and my voice is one of the Seven Wonders of the Ancient 
World! 
HERA. And I suppose you can explain that little trinket you have on 
your wrist. 
ECHO. This?  Why it’s just a cheap bracelet I picked up on a trip to 
Athens.  It’s a mere bauble. 
HERA. It’s no bauble. That bracelet is gold. And it once belonged to 
me.   
ECHO. Oh, it is gold!  I thought I was wearing another bracelet.  Yes, 
this is a bracelet I found in  the woods.  If it is yours, please take it back!  
(She returns bracelet to Hera.) 
HERA. Did my husband give you this? 
ECHO. Your husband? 
HERA. Yes, my husband.  Zeus.  You know, the king of the gods! 



ECHO. I’ve never had the privilege of meeting Zeus. 
HERA. I have a feeling you know my husband quite intimately! 
ECHO. Nothing could be further from the truth! 
HERA. Don’t you dare to continue this lie! Do you have any idea how 
angry I am right now? Don’t you know you are dancing very close to 
death? 
ECHO. Please, great Hera, forgive me!  I have been with your husband, 
but we did nothing that would bring shame to me! Zeus is amused by my 
stories and songs and poems. Our intimacy is merely a matter of words, 
not deeds! 
HERA. Since it is with words that you have amused my husband, it is 
with words that you will be cursed. 
ECHO. How can I be punished with words? 
HERA. Here is the curse I place upon you: from this moment on, you 
shall be able only to repeat what other people say – and never speak 
unless someone else speaks first! 
ECHO. Unless someone else speaks first? 
HERA. And only repeat what others say! 
ECHO. And only repeat what others say? 
HERA. Do I hear someone repeating herself? 
ECHO. Do I hear someone repeating herself! 
HERA: I certainly do! 
ECHO. (Starting to cry.)  I certainly do! 
HERA: Until we meet again! 
ECHO. Until we meet again! 
HERA: And best of luck! (Hera exits laughing stage left as Echo, 
sobbing loudly, exits stage right.) 
NARRATOR A. That was quite a horrible punishment for someone 
who is so proud of her  eloquence.  She can never speak her own words! 
NARRATOR B. Yes, but unfortunately for Echo, that was not the end 
of her sorrows. 
NARRATOR A. Is there anything worse that could happen to her? 
NARRATOR B. Yes, she could fall in love! 
NARRATOR A. With Zeus? 
NARRATOR B. Not Zeus. He was just a casual affair. The lightning 
bolt of true love didn’t hit  her until she ran into Narcissus. 



NARRATOR A. But love is a many splendored thing!  How could love 
bring her pain? 
NARRATOR B. This is Greek mythology. There aren’t many happy 
endings here! (Narcissus, looking into a mirror, enters stage left as Echo 
enters from stage right.) 
NARCISSUS. I’m in love, I’m in love, I’m in love with a wonderful 
guy! (He walks past Echo, exiting stage right.) 
ECHO. I’m in love, I’m in love, I’m in love with a wonderful guy! 
(Echo follows him stage right, swooning with love) 
NARRATOR A. So what’s the problem? Echo’s a good-looking girl.  
Narcissus is a good-looking guy.  When he notices her, he’ll be sure to 
return her affections. 
NARRATOR B. Oh, really?  Let’s see. 
CHORUS A. Though he’s a handsome boy, he’ll never bring you joy.  
CHORUS B. He’ll be your nemesis, never gives a gal a kiss.  
CHORUS A. Best leave him on the shelf. This boy’s in love with 
himself.  
CHORUS B. Take it easy.   
CHORUS A. He will only bring lots of misery!   
CHORUS B. So please take my advice.  This boy is not so nice! 
CHORUS A. He’ll only bring you pain, never sunshine, always rain. 
CHORUS B. Don’t you know that there are many fishies in the sea?  
CHORUS. This guy don’t come with any guarantee!  (Narcissus enters 
from stage right, followed quickly by the stalking Echo who hides behind 
a bush or a column.) 
NARCISSUS. I think I’m lost! This place looks very unfamiliar.  
Perhaps someone will hear me if I call out! (He screams.) Is there  
anybody here? 
ECHO. Here! 
NARCISSUS. (Standing still in amazement and looks around in vain.)  
Whoever you are, come to me! 
ECHO. Come to me! 
NARCISSUS. Why are you avoiding me? 
ECHO. (Crying this.) Why are you avoiding me? 
NARCISSUS. Come here, I say, and let us meet! 
ECHO. (Leaping joyfully from behind bush and rushing to embrace 
him.)  Let us meet! 



NARCISSUS. (Pushing her away disdainfully.)  Away with all these  
hugs and embraces.  I would die before I would have you touch me! 
ECHO. I would have you touch me! 
NARCISSUS. Never will I let you kiss me! 
ECHO. Kiss me!  Kiss me! (Narcissus casts her aside violently and 
exits, calling back furiously over his shoulder.) 
NARCISSUS. One touch of those lips would kill me! 
ECHO. (Following him sadly offstage.)  Kill me!  Kill me! 
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PERSEUS AND MEDUSA 
 

(At rise: a scene from Greece.  Four cardboard Greek columns and 
some greenery.  King Acrisius enters from stage right and addresses the 
audience directly.) 
 
ACRISIUS. Hi, My name is Acrisius and I’m the King of Argos!  I’m  
on my way to see that oracle over there. (Points offstage)  The oracle  
can tell the future, and that’s just what I want! 
ORACLE. (Entering)  But there is no reason you should come to me,  
King Acrisius!  Just take it easy and let me come to you. 
ACRISIUS. That’s cool.  You come over here and tell me my future. 
ORACLE. Your wish is my command, Mr. King Sir! (He crosses to  
Acrisius.) 
ACRISIUS. So what should I be looking forward to? 
ORACLE. Bad stuff, Mr. Bigshot King!  Bad stuff! 
ACRISIUS. Well, clue me in, Little Miss Future Girl!  Clue me in! 
ORACLE. For one thing, you’re gonna die! 
ACRISIUS. Everyone who is mortal must die!  That’s no big deal. 
ORACLE. I didn’t finish yet.  Don’t you want to know how you’ll die? 
ACRISIUS. Spill the beans, Oracle!  Spill the beans! 
ORACLE. You have a daughter named Danae? 
ACRISIUS. Is she going to kill me? 
ORACLE. Not her.  But she’s gonna have a baby.  The baby will kill  
you! 
ACRISIUS. No! 
ORACLE. Oh, yes! 
ACRISIUS. Do you really mean it? 
ORACLE. Yes indeedy!  Yes indeedy.  And there is no way you can  
stop it. The Fates have ordained that it be so! 
ACRISIUS. You know what, Oracle?  There’s no way this will happen  
if my daughter doesn’t have a baby.  And I’m gonna lock her up in a  
room where nobody can get to her.  If she never sees a man, she’ll never  



have a baby! 
ORACLE. You can try, Mr. Bigshot King, but it doesn’t matter.  What I  
say always comes true! 
ACRISIUS. Not this time, Crystal Ball Girl!  There won’t be a baby  
because I got me a plan!  (Shouting offstage.)  Danae!  Danae!  Come  
here, girl!  And bring your personal maid with you. (Danae, singing “la- 
la-la-la,” and Maid enter skipping happily and bow to the king.) 
DANAE. I was just looking in the mirror, and you know what? 
ACRISIUS. No, what? 
DANAE. I’m pretty!  I’m real pretty!  Isn’t it too bad that brains and 
beauty almost never go together? 
ACRISIUS. They certainly don’t in your case, daughter. 
DANAE. How can I help you father? 
ACRISIUS. Do you love me, daughter? 
DANAE. Yes, father. 
ACRISIUS. Then I want you to do me a favor.  I want you to avoid any  
eligible men for the rest of your life. 
DANAE. Yes, father.  I have always obeyed you and I will obey you  
now! 
ACRISIUS. Now unlike you, Danae, I’m not stupid.  I know that girls  
promise one thing to their fathers and then they fall in love and do  
something else! 
DANAE. I would never do anything to go against your wishes, Papa.  I  
don’t have the brains to disobey you.  I’m kind of a complete idiot!  And  
I have no real personality!  I’m sort of a dishrag!   
ACRISIUS. That’s what they all say, and then they come back home  
one day with a little bundle of joy!  That’s why I need to talk with your  
personal maid. 
MAID. At your service, oh wondrous king, magnificent leader of the  
universe! 
ACRISIUS. (Handing her a huge key.) Take Danae into the western  
bedroom. 
MAID. Yes, sir. 
ACRISIUS. Once she is in the bedroom, lock the door with this key. 
MAID. Yes, sir. 
ACRISIUS. And never let her out.  Not ever.  She will stay locked in  
her room forever.  Do you understand? 



MAID. Forever! 
ACRISIUS. That’s right!  Forever!  And if you ever let her out, I’ll have  
you killed!  Understand? 
MAID. Yes, oh fabulous King Acrisius! 
DANAE. Is that all you want me for, Father? 
ACRISIUS. Yes.  Now go to your room. 
DANAE. Yes, Daddykins!   (Danae, singing “la-la-la-la” and Maid exit  
skipping.) 
ORACLE. She really is a complete idiot!  You think that’ll work? 
ACRISIUS. She’s a good kid.  She’s never crossed me yet.  It’ll work  
for sure. 
ORACLE. You want me to do the time trick now? 
ACRISIUS. Is that the trick where you leap us ahead one month at a  
time? 
ORACLE. That’s it.  I thought maybe we could see ahead to, oh let’s  
see, about nine months from now? 
ACRISIUS. Okay, do your thing.   
ORACLE. Okay, this is June. (Tinkling sound effect.)  And now it’s 
July. 
ACRISIUS. How do I know it’s July? 
ORACLE. It’s getting hotter. Can’t you feel it? 
ACRISIUS. Yeah, as a matter of fact I can! 
ORACLE. (Tinkling SFX)  And now it is August.  It’s what they call  
the dog days. 
ACRISIUS. Why is that? 
ORACLE. You got me!  I’m just an oracle, not a rocket scientist!  I  
don’t know everything, just the future. 
ACRISIUS. (SFX) September.  (Looking into the audience.)  Hey, the  
leaves are changing colors. 
ORACLE. (SFX) And now they’re falling.  It’s October. 
ACRISIUS. (SFX) Brrr!  It’s getting colder.  November! 
ORACLE. Oh, yes, and now let’s speed this up a little. (SFX) 
December! (SFX) January! 
ACRISIUS. Look at the snow! 
ORACLE. (SFX)  February, and finally we come to March. 
ACRISIUS. (SFX.) I can smell the spring in the air. (Bird sounds) And  
listen, birds are chirping!   



ORACLE. I think I can hear something else, too!  (Sound of baby  
crying. Danae enters skipping and singing “la-las” with baby, maid  
following.) 
ACRISIUS. Gadzooks!  What have we here? 
DANAE. It’s little Perseus, Daddy, your grandson! 
ACRISIUS. But this cannot be!  You’ve been locked up for almost a  
year. (To Maid.)  Did you allow her any visitors, Maid? 
MAID. I can say this to you will all honesty, my lord.  No man has seen  
your daughter these nine months. 
DANAE. (Giggling.)  That’s right, Daddykins, not one man has made  
his way into my room in all that time! 
MAID. But Zeus might have popped in once or twice. 
ACRISIUS. Are you saying you were dating mighty Zeus, the King of  
the Gods? 
DANAE. (Giggling.) Yes, Daddykins!  And he was cute! 
ACRISIUS. I won’t have this happen to me!  I won’t have this happen!   
Guard! Guard! Come here this minute! (Guard enters.) 
GUARD. Yes, my lord. 
ACRISIUS. Take me daughter to the workshop.  Build a box big  
enough to fit Danae and her baby. Then stick them both in the box and  
send them out to sea! 
DANAE. But that’s not fair, Daddykins!  And I’ll get my pretty hair all  
wet! 
MAID. They’ll both drown, your Highness! 
ACRISIUS. That’s the whole point, you idiot! (To Guard.) Take them  
away! (Guard takes Danae and her baby offstage as Maid follows.) 
DANAE. It isn’t fair, Daddykins!  It isn’t fair! 
ACRISIUS. And your little brat growing up to kill me isn’t fair either!   
Who says the Fates can’t be changed?  Who says? (Acrisius exits  
laughing and singing “la-las.”) 
ORACLE. He’s a fool, that Acrisius, a fool!  And I can prove it.  I’ll  
just have to accelerate time once again.  This time we’ll leap ahead  
twenty years!  (Tinkling sound here is much louder and longer.) 
 

(Blackout.) 
 
 



 
 

Scene 2 
 
POLYDECTES. This woman you found on the beach with her son?    
Tell me how you found her. 
DICTYS. She was floating in a box, she was.  And she had a little baby  
with her.  Of course, that was twenty years ago.  The little baby Perseus  
has grown up to be a mighty fine young man. 
POLYDECTES. I don’t care about the kid.  Just tell me more about this  
Danae.  She looks darn good for her age.  She really gives me crazy  
thoughts!  Oh, yeah, crazy thoughts! 
DICTYS. Sounds like you’ve been bitten by the love bug, Polydectes. 
POLYDECTES. I definitely feel attracted to her, but I don’t think it’s  
love.  I just want to kiss her and hug her and hug her and kiss her.  I’ve  
been dreaming her about every night since I saw her walking in the  
market place. 
DICTYS. Was she with her son? 
POLYDECTES. No, she was alone. All alone and vulnerable.  And her  
eyes were all pretty and dark like the eyes of a doe.  Oh, yes, her eyes  
were real pretty.  And her lips were like cherries, only a lot bigger and  
they had a different shape than a cherry.  Her lips were kind of shaped  
like a mouth!  Oh, she had the pretty cherry-colored mouth-shaped lips  
to drive a guy crazy.  What’s her son like? 
DICTYS. He’s pretty strong.  And he protects his mother like a wolf  
guarding his den. (Perseus and Danae enter.) 
POLYDECTES. But he’s just a young kid, a little whippersnapper.   
Besides, I’m a king.  He’ll want his mother to be with me on account of  
me being royalty and all. 
PERSEUS. Nobody pushes my mother around! 
POLYDECTES. What’s that?  And who are you? 
PERSEUS. My name is Perseus.  And this is my mother.  She doesn’t  
have much of in the way of personality or brains, but she’s the only  
mother I have.  And if you try to push yourself on my dishrag of a  
mother, I’ll punch you right through the throat and rip out your spine  
with my bare hands! 
POLYDECTES. (To Dictys.) Can he do that? 



DICTYS. He’s the strongest man in the kingdom.  I wouldn’t mess  
around with him! 
POLYDECTES. Well, Perseus, I had no desire to come on to your  
sweet mama.  Perish the thought.  In fact, I’m the last man to think of  
such a thing.  After all, I’m engaged to be married. 
DANAE. You seek the hand of another maiden? 
POLYDECTES. Yeah, that’s the ticket, you pretty little dishrag.  I’m  
gonna marry this here Hippodameia girl.  And I expect every one of my  
loyal servants to contribute a wedding gift. 
DANAE. A gift? We call that a bride price. Isn’t it funny how different  
places have different names for things?  It’s so funny! 
POLYDECTES. Whatever you call it, I expect a gift. It’s the way we  
do things around here when the king gets married. The king gets a gift  
from all his people.  And you, Perseus, are you a loyal subject? 
PERSEUS. I’m the most loyal subject this land has ever seen! 
POLYDECTES. So what do you have to offer? 
PERSEUS. I’m not sure.  This is all kind of sudden. 
POLYDECTES. How about a team of horses?  Or a new chariot for  
me?  Or how about a Greek urn? 
DANAE. Excuse me, but what’s a Greek urn? 
POLYDECTES. Oh, about ten drachmas a week! Ha, ha! That’s a good  
one, isn’t it?!  Ten drachmas a week!  Ha, ha, ha! 
DANAE. That’s a funny joke!  I like funny jokes because…because….  
they're funny! 
DICTYS. King Polydectes!  Get back to the point. 
POLYDECTES. Oh, yes, the bride price.  So what will it be, Perseus?   
What will you give me?  I know that you wouldn’t want to be seen as  
pikers, as cheapskates! 
PERSEUS. But I don’t own anything.  I’m sure when I get older I’ll  
have plenty to offer, but I’m just starting out in life now.  But I don’t  
want to seem like a cheapskate.  You’re right about that. 
DANAE. He could work for you. 
PERSEUS. Yes, I’d give you the sweat of my brow! 
DANAE. He’d run a marathon for you if they were only holding the  
Olympics this year. 
PERSEUS. I’d even bring you back the head of Medusa herself if I had  
it in my power! 



POLYDECTES. That’s it!  That’s the bride price I want from you!  The  
head of Medusa! 
PERSEUS. What was that? 
POLYDECTES. You said you’d bring me the head of Medusa.   
PERSEUS. But Medusa is a monster, a Gorgon.  She has snakes for 
hair!  Even the bravest of heroes turn to stone when she gazes on them! 
POLYDECTES. That’s right.  And since you made the offer, go bring   
back her head! 
DANAE. Well, that’s it, son.  You have a quest.  Go out and seek this  
Medusa who has the snaky hair and the smelly teeth and the glance that  
turns a man to stone.  Ta-ta, darling!  I’ll be waiting for you here. 
PERSEUS. Aw, Ma!  Do I have to go? 
DANAE. It’s time for you to skedaddle, Perseus.  You are on a quest!   
It’s so exciting! 
PERSEUS. Good-bye everybody!  (Perseus exits.) 
POLYDECTES. Good-bye, Strongboy! 
DANAE. Good-bye, Perseus!  And don’t forget to bring back the head! 
DICTYS. So long, Perseus!  It’s been good to know you! (Polydectes  
begins to make a move on Danae.) 
DANAE. Oh, not again, you naughty boy!  You’re such a naughty boy! 
POLYDECTES. (Embracing her.)  And I’m about to get naughtier 
still! 
DANAE. But you promised my son! 
POLYDECTES. Promises are made to be broken! 
DANAE. Well, there is one promise I will never break.  I promise to my  
son that I will never marry until he returns with the head of Medusa! 
POLYDECTES. I must have you, Danae!  I must have you! (Danae 
breaks away and Polydectes chases her offstage laughing.) 
DICTYS. Oh, these Greek kings!  They sure like the ladies! 
 

(Blackout.) 
 
 

SCENE 3 
(Perseus enters.) 
 
PERSEUS. I can’t believe how hard this quest is going to be.  Medusa  



is one mean monster.  If only I had someone to help me, someone who  
had some wisdom, someone who could give me some sort of gift to  
outsmart this Medusa. (Athena, wearing nerdy glasses and very  
unattractive and mismatched  clothing, enters.   She pulls a kid’s wagon  
which holds a shiny little  shield.) 
ATHENA. At your service, Perseus. 
PERSEUS. And you are…? 
ATHENA. Athena, Goddess of Wisdom.  I have brains AND beauty! 
PERSEUS. Oh, yes, Athena, you are one beautiful goddess! 
ATHENA. I’m glad you agree with me.  A long time ago a pretty young  
thing named Medusa questioned my pulchritude… 
PERSEUS. Pulchritude? 
ATHENA. That means beauty.  Anyway, before you interrupted me, a  
long time ago Medusa questioned my beautiosity and so I turned her into  
a monster with snakes for hair. 
PERSEUS. What a coincidence.  This same Medusa is the subject of my  
quest.  I need to cut off her head and bring it back for a wedding gift. 
ATHENA.  You’ll need to find the water nymphs who guard the helmet  
of invisibility, Perseus. 
PERSEUS. And where are these water nymphs? 
ATHENA. That’s a tricky question, Perseus, a real puzzle.  You’ll have  
to ask the Gray Sisters, the hags who share a single eye in common. 
PERSEUS. You mean they’re all blind except for the one eye? 
ATHENA. That’s what I’m saying! 
PERSEUS. And how do I find these hags? 
ATHENA. You must ask for directions from Atlas, the renegade Titan. 
PERSEUS. Oh, come on, Athena.  This is getting way to complex. We  
have an audience out there waiting for me to do something about  
Medusa’s head and you have me running all over the world.  Can’t you  
cut the chase? 
ATHENA. Okay, you can’t skip the Atlas part, but you’ll have to do the  
rest.  After all, this is a quest.  It isn’t supposed to be a piece of cake! 
PERSEUS. So where are these Gray Sisters? 
ATHENA. (Pointing offstage.)  Right over there.  But before you return  
to your quest, let me lend you my shiny shield. 
PERSEUS. Thanks, wise and also quite beautiful Athena, but what is it  
for? 



ATHENA. You can’t look directly into Medusa’s eyes, so you can use  
this shield as a mirror to find out where her head is to cut it off! 
PERSEUS. Wow, Athena! You must really hate her! First you turn her  
into a monster, then you help me to cut off her head.  She must have  
really ticked you off! 
ATHENA. Like I told you before, she suggested I wasn’t the most  
beautiful female on earth. 
PERSEUS. There must be more to it than that!  What else did she do! 
ATHENA. She stole my boyfriend!  My boyfriend left me for Medusa!   
I want you to cut off her ugly Medusa head and use it as a bowling ball! 
PERSEUS. Now I understand! 
ATHENA. I must be off now, Perseus.  I have to study for my SAT  
tests!  [Or any test well known to the audience.]  After all, I am the  
Goddess of Wisdom!  I have to keep up my reputation!  Good luck on  
your quest! (Athena exits.) 
PERSEUS. Good luck on your SAT’s, Athena! 
 

(Blackout.) 
 

SCENE 4 
 
(The Gray Sisters, dressed as witches and wearing dark sunglasses,  
enter.) 
 
GRAY ONE. When shall we three meet again?  In thunder, lightning, or  
in rain? 
GRAY TWO. When the hurleyburley’s done! When the battle’s lost  
and won! 
GRAY THREE. That will be ere set of sun! 
GRAY ONE. How’s my face? 
GRAY TWO. It’s filled with pus! 
GRAY THREE. Now let us meet young Perseus! 
ALL THREE. (Huddling in a circle and dancing as they chant.)  Fair  
is foul and foul is fair!  Hover through the foul and filthy air! (Perseus  
enters.) 
PERSEUS. Hello, my lovely hags.  Look what I found near the entrance 
of this cave! 



GRAY ONE. Pray tell us, for we cannot see! 
GRAY TWO. We three are blind, oh woe is we! 
GRAY THREE. You found the eye, give it to me! 
PERSEUS. Yes, you’re right. I found the eye. And I will be glad to give  
it to you.  But first I must ask you a favor. I need you to tell me the  
location of the water nymphs who guard the helmet of invisibility. 
GRAY ONE. You’re just some stupid so-and-so! 
GRAY TWO. There is no way we’ll let you know! 
GRAY THREE. Unless you give us lots of dough! 
PERSEUS. I’m very sorry, Sisters Gray, but there’s no way that I can  
pay!  And since I can’t, I’ll say good-bye and leave you three without an  
eye! (Sisters kneel.) 
GRAY ONE. Now just one second, if you please! 
GRAY TWO. What we just said was just a tease! 
GRAY THREE. We beg you now on bended knees. 
GRAY ONE. We’re stopping all our stupid tricks! 
GRAY TWO. We know where you can find those chicks! 
GRAY THREE. They’re bathing in the River Styx! 
PERSEUS. Thank you, lovely ladies.  (Hands Gray One the eye.)  I’ll  
be off now to continue my quest! (Perseus exits as Gray Sister fight over  
eye.) 
GRAY ONE. I’m glad he gave the eye to me!  Now I can watch the  
latest “Glee.” 
GRAY TWO. No, I must have it. Don’t you know! For “Twilight” is  
my favorite show! 
GRAY THREE. You both will drive me homicidal!  I need to watch  
“American Idol”!  [Substitute show names if appropriate.] 
 

(Blackout.) 
 

SCENE 5 
 
 (Three water nymphs enter with towels around their heads, having just  
bathed.) 
 
NYMPH ONE. Oh, what a lovely swim that was! 
NYMPH TWO. Oh, yes!  Perfectly wonderful! 



NYMPH THREE. I must say that we water nymphs have the perfect  
lives.  We swim a bit, then we come out and dry off. 
NYMPH ONE. Then we lie out in the sun until we get warm again, and  
then it’s back into the water! 
NYMPH TWO. Once in a while one of us goes to the snack shack and  
brings back hot dogs! 
NYMPH THREE. And hamburgers! 
NYMPH ONE. And French fries! 
NYMPH TWO.  And milk shakes! 
NYMPH THREE. And then it’s back into the water! 
ALL. Oh, oh, oh!  What larks we will have!  What jolly, jolly larks! 
NYMPH TWO.  If only we had some boys here! 
NYMPH THREE. Then life would be truly perfect! (Perseus enters.) 
NYMPH ONE. Could he be the new lifeguard? 
NYMPH TWO.  I saw him first! 
NYMPH THREE. No, I saw him first!   
PERSEUS. I take it you three are the water nymphs! 
NYMPH ONE. Are you the new lifeguard? 
PERSEUS. No, I’m Perseus, and I’m on a quest. 
NYMPH TWO.  Oh, handsome Perseus, what is thy quest? 
PERSEUS. I must slay the Medusa and bring her head back to my  
country. 
NYMPH THREE. Why don’t you just stay here?  We could have ever  
so much fun with you! 
PERSEUS. I’d love to, but Medusa’s head needs cutting off! 
NYMPH ONE. I have an idea!  We can give you some gifts to help you  
with the beheading! (Nymph One exits briefly.) 
NYMPH TWO.  Then you can quickly cut off her head and return here! 
NYMPH THREE. And we can kiss you and hug you and hug you and  
kiss you! 
ALL. Oh, oh, oh!  What larks we will have!  What jolly, jolly larks! 
PERSEUS. That sounds like an excellent idea, especially the kissing  
and the hugging parts!  Tell me, what gifts do you have for me? (Nymph  
One returns with gifts in the same little wagon.) 
NYMPH ONE.  (Handing him a football helmet.)  First, there is the  
helmet of invisibility! 
NYMPH TWO.  (Offering gift.)  And the winged sandals of Nike! 



NYMPH THREE. (Offering gift.)  And finally, this cool sack to carry  
Medusa’s head! 
PERSEUS. Thank you so much!  How can I ever return the favor? 
NYMPH ONE. Come back as soon as you can! 
NYMPH TWO.  And bring a friend! 
NYMPH THREE. Heck!  Bring two friends!   
ALL. And we can hug them and kiss them and kiss them and hug them! 
PERSEUS. Sounds perfect. I’ll be back soon! You can count on it! 
(Perseus exits.) 
NYMPH ONE. And after we hug and kiss them, we can go for a long  
swim! 
NYMPH TWO.  Oh, yes!  It will be perfectly wonderful. 
NYMPH THREE. Then we come out and dry off! 
NYMPH ONE. Then we lie out in the sun until we get warm again, and  
then it’s back into the water! 
NYMPH TWO. Once in a while one of us goes to the snack shack and  
brings back hot dogs! 
NYMPH THREE. And hamburgers! 
NYMPH ONE. And French fries! 
NYMPH TWO.  And milk shakes! 
NYMPH THREE. And then it’s back into the water! 
ALL. Oh, oh, oh!  What larks we will have!  What jolly, jolly larks! 
 

(Blackout.) 
 

SCENE 6 
 
(Enter Oracle.) 
 
ORACLE. Just a reminder for those of you in the audience who have a  
rough time following complicated plots, this story all started with King  
Acrisius when he wanted to know his future.  (Enter Acrisius.) 
ACRISIUS. That’s right. I wanted to know my future and this Oracle  
here told me my daughter would have a baby and the baby would grow  
up to kill me.  
ORACLE.  Acrisius thought he could cheat the Fates by killing the  
mother and the baby, but this didn’t happen. 



ACRISIUS. And now the baby is on a quest, but he’s sure to die   
because there is no way he’s gonna kill that Medusa. 
ORACLE. I have to admit the odds are on your side.  Medusa is one 
mean and ugly creature. 
ACRISIUS. If she just looks at you, you die! 
ORACLE. And even if Perseus does manage to kill her and cut her head  
off, she has two equally mean and vicious sisters who are sure to hunt  
him down and kill him.  And they can fly! 
ACRISIUS. The odds are looking better for me all the time! 
ORACLE. So now you’re all caught up and you know what’s  
happening. 
ACRISIUS. That’s right.  Perseus is about to face Medusa!  He’s gonna  
die! 
ORACLE. You can’t change Fate! 
ACRISIUS. I’m gonna win!  I’m gonna win!  Just you wait! 
 

(Blackout.) 
 
 

SCENE 7 
 
(Medusa, head filled with snakes, sleeps downstage center.  Perseus  
enters and locates her using shield as mirror.) 
 
PERSEUS. There she is.  And she’s asleep!  All I have to do is go over  
there and cut her head off.  (Pulls out a knife.) There’s her head.   
There’s her neck.  And here’s my knife.  This is simple.  Maybe too  
simple.  Maybe I should wake her up first, just to be fair.  No, that way  
lies madness!  Then she’ll open her eyes and turn me to stone!  I’ll just  
cut her head off. 
MEDUSA. (Not opening her eyes.)  Get on with it, will you.  The  
audience doesn’t have all day! 
PERSEUS. Yeah, but first I’ll have to put on the magic flying sneakers. 
MEDUSA. What for? 
PERSEUS. I hear you have two crazy sisters.  When I start to cut off  
your head, you’ll probably make a ruckus and they’ll hear you.  These  
magic sneakers will let me outfly them. 



MEDUSA. Why not wear the football helmet of invisibility?  That way  
they won’t be able to see you. 
PERSEUS. Because the helmet is defective.  It doesn’t work! 
MEDUSA. Is it still on warranty? 
PERSEUS. I don’t know.  I never keep those papers.  My stuff always  
breaks down about a month after the warranty runs out! 
MEDUSA. I have the same problem.  Three days after the warranty ran  
out on my snakes, half of them died! 
PERSEUS. Oh, that’s the smell! 
MEDUSA. No, that not the snakes.  That’s my breath!  Well, do you  
have the winged sneakers on yet? 
PERSEUS. All done!   
MEDUSA. Well, get with it! I don’t have all night.  Are we gonna let  
the audience see this? 
PERSEUS. Of course not!  The audience would be disgusted. 
AUDIENCE MEMBER. No, we wouldn’t!  Go for it! 
PERSEUS. I’m sorry, but this is just too gruesome!  Lightman, we need  
a blackout! (Blackout.) 
MEDUSA. (Screaming in the dark.) Ouch!  Ouch!  Ouch!  Ouch! Ouch! 
PERSEUS. Now I take your head and put it into this pouch! 
MEDUSA. It’s dark in here! I’m afraid of the dark! I’m afraid of the  
dark! 
PERSEUS. Oh, shut up, Medusa.  I’ll let you out soon enough! (Perseus  
exits with Medusa as lights come up on Oracle.) 
ORACLE. So far, so good.  Perseus has the head of Medusa and he  
should dash right back and give it to King Polydectes as a wedding gift.   
But he sees this beautiful girl chained to a seaside rock.  Her name was  
Andromeda and she was being offered as a sacrifice to a sea monster.   
Perseus offers to save the girl from the monster if he can have her hand  
in marriage.  Perseus is able to dispatch the monster easily and marry  
Andromeda.  With his new wife, Perseus returns with the head of  
Medusa as a wedding gift for King Polydectes. (Blackout.) 
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