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THE ODYSSEY

the screenplay



black screen.

Silence. Words appear:

‘a time of apparent magic . . .’

Title slowly fades as the sound of surf rises . . .

bang! A loud wooden beat –

male voice

(O.S.)
A face.

bang!

male voice

(O.S.)
A fleet.

bang!

day: waves crash, foam and sand sprays off a foreign shore . . .

male voice

(O.S.)
A war.

. . . some of the foam is red.

bang!



night: a bard stands atop a long table – torchlight hot on upturned

faces – he beats the rhythm with his staff . . .

male voice (bard)

A man.

bang!

day: a figure on the shore, head down in contemplation . . .

bard

(O.S.)
A thought.

bang!

night: the Bard leans down to his enraptured audience . . .

bard

A trick.

bang!

day: a giant wooden statue of a rearing horse, massive, half-buried,
listing sickly in wet sand at rising tide . . .

bard

(O.S.)
A trick to break the walls of Troy.

bang!

night: the Bard raises his arms . . .

bard

And burn it screaming to the ground.



All eyes on his staff as he brings it down –

bang!

day: a wave crashes against the Horse, watched by a lone, ragged Greek
soldier. This is sinon.

At the sound of hooves, Sinon turns – trojans on horseback approach
from far down the beach, riding faster and faster through the detritus

of a departed army . . .

thwack – an arrow hits his arm – thwack, thwack, thwack – arrow
after arrow forces him back until whump – a spear pins him to the Horse . .
.

The Trojans encircle, dismount, approach. They stare up at the giant
Horse, indifferent to Sinon’s suffering.

first trojan

What does it mean?

He draws bronze, puts it to Sinon’s chin and lifts his head to look into his
dying eyes –

sinon

A gift. For Athena.

The First Trojan swings his sword – a second trojan blocks –

second trojan

Common Gods. Respect their offering.

He yanks the spear free, dropping Sinon to the sand.

second trojan

(to soldiers)
Save it from the waves. Take it to Athena’s temple. The war’s over.



A cheer turns into a chant ringing out across the water . . .

hundreds of Trojans throw dozens of ropes around the Horse, dragging

it painfully, inch by inch, out of the rising tide . . .

We push in on the Horse as it grinds through wet sand, closer and closer

on the rough wooden planking, until –

female voice

(O.S.)
STOP!

Cut to:

int. megaron (great hall), palace of ithaca – night

The Bard shoulders his staff. The rowdy crowd quiets. All eyes turn to the
source of the shout – a flickering silhouette behind a wooden screen at
the top of the stairs, seated at her work. This is penelope. She rises . . .

penelope

Not this song!

A Young Man (twenty) seated off to one side scrambles to his feet. This is
telemachus.

various

Uh-oh! Mommy’s mad! Run, run!

raucous laughter as Telemachus mounts the stairs, sidles up to the
screen like a confessional, speaking softly –

telemachus

I want to remind them whose wine they’re drinking.



penelope

I don’t want Odysseus’s song – I want Odysseus.

telemachus

Then why do you entertain suitors in his house? Night after night?

penelope

In this world a man does what he chooses. I do what I can.

telemachus

I’m a man, now, Mom.

penelope

So throw them out. Break Zeus’s law, and see what they do to you if
you give them that excuse.

Telemachus looks across the raucous crowd of suitors feasting –

penelope

I’ve already lost a husband, I don’t want to lose a son.

telemachus

Dad’s coming back.

penelope

Then where is he? Eight years since Troy fell. Almost twenty since he
left us. Where is he?

At the sound of jeers and shouts, Telemachus turns to see a beggar at
the door kicked by one of the Suitors . . . Telemachus hurries down the
stairs and across the hall –

telemachus

We have to welcome him like we welcomed all of you!



One of the Suitors bullying the Beggar turns on Telemachus. This is
polybus (thirties, large, threatening).

polybus

Are you calling us beggars?

telemachus

I’m saying you’ve been welcome here . . . For three years.

male voice

(O.S.)
We’ve only enjoyed your hospitality for so long . . .

Telemachus turns. antinous (thirties, handsome, charismatic), rises from
his place.

antinous

Because your mother won’t choose.

telemachus

She’s already married.

antinous

Odysseus is dead.

telemachus

What do you know about my dad?

Antinous tosses back his drink and picks his teeth.

antinous

I know he kept stringy cattle and bad wine.

telemachus

You had the best of it the first two seasons.



antinous

And I know he never came home.

telemachus

Not yet.

With a glance at Penelope’s listening silhouette, Antinous leans in,
discreet . . .

antinous

Pining for a daddy you didn’t even know like some snivelling bastard.

Telemachus weighs the insult.

telemachus

None of us can really know who our fathers are. Not even you. So
don’t claim to know mine.

antinous

But I did . . .

insert cut: teenage antinous, amongst other youngsters, crouches in the
bushes, clutching an arrow. An open hand reaches back – all the teenage
boys rush to hand it an arrow. The hand takes it from the boy next to
Antinous . . .

antinous

As boys, we watched him hunt. I tried to volunteer for his expedition
to Troy, but he told me to stay here and keep an eye on you.

telemachus

On me or my mother?

Antinous glances at Penelope’s silhouette, grins.

antinous



You can’t blame me for looking.

telemachus

My dad’s coming home. And his hospitality won’t be as generous as
hers.

antinous

(amused)
He doesn’t follow Zeus’s law?

telemachus

Zeus’s law tells us to treat strangers as we’d be treated because they
might be Gods in disguise. I think we’ve established you’re not a God,
Antinous.

Polybus lifts the Beggar’s ragged robe . . .

polybus

He doesn’t smell like a God.

telemachus

It wouldn’t be much of a disguise if he did . . .

Telemachus takes the Beggar by the arm.

telemachus

Careful, he might strike you down right now.

thunder echoes through the halls . . . Polybus stands down. The crowd
quiets. Telemachus leads the beggar to his own table, off to the side.

beggar

That thunder was luck.

Telemachus peers into the grey eyes of the stranger . . .



telemachus

I don’t know, you have wise eyes. Athena’s eyes.

The Beggar smiles. Shakes his head.

telemachus

Sit. Eat.

beggar

Thank you.

The Beggar starts to eat, hungrily.

telemachus

You sailed with traders?

beggar

From Sparta.

telemachus

Has Menelaus come home from the war?

beggar

Years ago. Odysseus never came back?

telemachus

We don’t even know if he’s alive. Have you heard anything?

beggar

The song of how he won the war.

telemachus

We’ve all heard that. Nothing else?

beggar



No, but Sparta’s full of Trojan War veterans – someone’ll know
something.

The Beggar studies Telemachus with kind eyes.

beggar

You’re Odysseus’s son? Go to Sparta. Go see Menelaus – he’d
welcome you.

Telemachus considers this. A maid, melantho, approaches.

melantho

The Queen wants to speak to the stranger.

The Beggar, surprised, looks at Telemachus.

telemachus

She lives for news.

The Beggar nods, rises. Telemachus grabs his hand.

telemachus

Just don’t try to give her false hope. She has some way of knowing
whether a person has actually seen Odysseus. See that man?

The Beggar looks at a rough older man sitting at the side, listening without
seeing. This is eumaeus.

telemachus

My dad’s most loyal worker. He can’t see much any more . . .

By feel, Eumaeus offers a chop to an elderly dog, argus.

telemachus

But that doesn’t stop him beating travellers to death in exchange for
lies about my father.



The Beggar, nervous, is led to sit on the stairs in front of the screen by
Penelope’s silhouette at her loom.

ext. cliffs of ithaca – day

Bronze clashes brightly as Telemachus trains with an older man,
mentor (forties). Eumaeus supervises, elderly Argus limp at his feet.

eumaeus

Too fast.

Telemachus turns, breathless. Mentor lowers his sword.

telemachus

How can you know?

eumaeus

You don’t need eyes to hear a hasty combination. Mentor, push him.

Mentor lashes out – Telemachus meets each blow –

eumaeus

Too fast.

Telemachus stops, frustrated, slumps down next to Eumaeus. He reaches
out to pet Argus who growls . . .

telemachus

He’s as friendly as you.

eumaeus

He only answered to your father.

Telemachus gently rubs the dog’s thinning fur.



telemachus

Where did he get him from?

eumaeus

They met right here . . .

ext. same – day (flashback)

Eumaeus (younger, sighted) sorts a litter of puppies by tossing the runts off
the cliff. He lifts one up to look at its half-closed eyes. Frowns, starts to
toss when his arm is grabbed – Eumaeus turns to –

odysseus (thirties, short dark beard, handsome, rugged), looking at the
runt, a smile playing about his lips . . .

odysseus

I’ll take him.

eumaeus

For your boy?

odysseus

For a hunting dog.

Eumaeus snorts.

ext. same – day (present)

Eumaeus feels for Argus’s stiff, mangey fur.

eumaeus

Damned if he wasn’t right.

Telemachus watches Eumaeus remember . . .



ext. wilds of ithaca – day (flashback)

Argus (young but fully grown) has eyes fixed on a wild boar feeding yards
away. At his side, odysseus carefully strings his massive hunting bow.
Behind him several teenage boys watch him, wide-eyed. Odysseus reaches
back for an arrow – all the teenage boys rush to hand him one. He takes it
from the smallest, the teenage sinon.

Eumaeus watches as Odysseus plucks the string with a mighty twang – the
Boar looks up – charges . . .

Odysseus fixes arrow to bow, horizontal, aiming – teenage antinous bolts,

terrified – the other boys, except Sinon, follow – Odysseus fires – hits
the Boar in the chest – it keeps coming, coming . . . gores his leg . . .
Argus throws himself at the Boar’s neck with loyal savagery . . .

ext. courtyard, palace of ithaca – day (flashback)

Eumaeus watches an old nursemaid stitch the wound in Odysseus’s leg.

eumaeus

Why do you always pluck your bow?

odysseus

To test the tension.

Eumaeus looks at him. Not buying it.

odysseus

Ouch!

The Old Nursemaid looks at him, annoyed.

old nursemaid

Hold still. How bad a scar do you want?



odysseus

(to Eumaeus)
It’s only fair.

eumaeus

To warn your prey?

odysseus

To fight with honour.

eumaeus

You weren’t fighting – you were hunting.

odysseus

Hunting’s just fighting by stealth.

eumaeus

Clever. But your cleverness will get you in trouble.

ext. cliffs of ithaca – day (present)

Eumaeus puts his hand on Telemachus’s shoulder.

eumaeus

Try again. This time not as fast. Or precise.

Telemachus gets to his feet. Mentor raises his guard. Eumaeus pulls
Telemachus down to whisper in his ear.

eumaeus

(whisper)
You can’t win with a perfect defence. Draw the attack.

telemachus



How?

eumaeus

(whisper)
Hesitation. Open your belly to your opponent’s blade – their attack
becomes your chance . . .

Telemachus straightens up. He and Mentor spar . . . Telemachus opens his
defence – Mentor overextends – Telemachus moves outside the thrust –
finishes with his sword at Mentor’s throat. He nods, satisfied.

telemachus

Did you teach my father that?

eumaeus

No, he taught me. He said you’re not always going to be the strongest
or the fastest. So be the smartest.

telemachus

What would he do if he came back here to find these suitors in his
house?

Eumaeus shakes his head with longing . . .

eumaeus

Don’t. I can’t even let myself imagine what he’d do to them.

telemachus

There’s so many.

eumaeus

Cut a couple down, the others cave. Bullies and cowards. Most of them
were old enough to go to Troy. But when they saw Agamemnon’s sail .
. .



ext. same – day (flashback)

Odysseus and Eumaeus watch ships approach. The lead ship has a black

sail . . .

eumaeus

(V.O.)
Their fathers hid them. Odysseus didn’t judge. You and your mother
meant more to him than promises of glory . . .

Odysseus looks at Eumaeus. Concerned.

insert cut: odysseus and penelope play with the infant telemachus . . .

An imposing figure in extraordinary blackened bronze armour

approaches Odysseus. This is agamemnon. Odysseus kneels before him.
Agamemnon pulls Odysseus to his feet in brotherly embrace . . .

eumaeus

(V.O.)
And he knew Agamemnon’s war would take many lives and many
years.

Odysseus, tears down his cheeks, looks at Agamemnon. Nods.

eumaeus

(V.O.)
So he raised his army by lottery.

insert cut: a line of young men snakes up the hillside to where Eumaeus
is taking their lots . . . Teenage Sinon and Teenage Antinous reach the front
of the line together . . .

telemachus

By lots? Antinous told me he volunteered . . .



Eumaeus shifts, uncomfortable.

eumaeus

That’s how your father talked about it.

insert cut: Eumaeus waves Odysseus over to talk to Teenage Sinon and
Teenage Antinous. Teenage Antinous is holding a wooden lot with
notches in its side . . . Odysseus listens to their pleas. He takes the lot from
Teenage Antinous and hands it to Teenage Sinon. He waves antinous’s

father over . . .

odysseus

Your boy tried to take Sinon’s place. I’m not letting him. He needs to
stay here and look after his family.

antinous’s father looks at Odysseus, tearfully grateful . . .

antinous’s father

He can watch over your boy, too.

odysseus

Of course.

ext. cliffs of ithaca – day (present)

Telemachus looks at Eumaeus, incredulous.

telemachus

He wanted Antinous to look after me?

Eumaeus spits into the dust.

eumaeus

No. But Odysseus was sensitive to a father’s shame. He felt for these
fathers . . . he knew it was an unwinnable war . . .



Telemachus listens to the story.

eumaeus

Then, somehow, he won it.

Telemachus nods with pride.

telemachus

So he knew it would be years. Did he tell my mother?

Eumaeus shifts, uncomfortable . . .

eumaeus

That’s a question for her.

He gets to his feet.

telemachus

Eumaeus? Is he ever coming back?

Eumaeus frowns.

eumaeus

Argus thinks so. I’ve never known a dog reach twenty . . .

Eumaeus wipes a quiet tear . . .

eumaeus

But he’s long outlived his master.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – day

Telemachus mounts the stairs, approaches the screen and slides it back to
reveal . . .



int. the queen’s chamber – day

Penelope at her loom. She is beautiful, elegant (forties). She pauses in
her weaving. Melantho and the Old Nursemaid are seated nearby.

telemachus

I didn’t mean to stop you.

Penelope nods at Melantho who checks there is no one beyond the screen as
she draws it closed behind Telemachus. She gives Penelope the okay.

penelope

I’m in no hurry. The Elders decreed that when I finish your
grandfather’s burial shroud it’ll be time to remarry.

Penelope rises from her loom.

telemachus

Why?

She leads him out onto the terrace.

ext. penelope’s terrace, palace of ithaca – continuous

They walk out onto the terrace.

penelope

Ithaca’s been without a king for too long. They want security.

telemachus

From what?

penelope

The people from the sea.



Telemachus scoffs at this.

telemachus

Travellers’ tales.

penelope

All we know of the world is travellers’ tales! That’s how we heard
Troy had fallen. Now they all tell stories of attacks by people from the
sea.

telemachus

Who are?

penelope

Nobody knows. But the Elders want Ithaca to be prepared.

telemachus

Prepared? We’re part of the greatest civilization ever known.

penelope

Look at this great house –

Penelope places a gentle hand on the stone of the battlements.

penelope

Stones as old as knowledge. At the mercy of some greedy unwanted
guests. Half the servants answer to them now. The structure’s nothing
without people’s respect for its meaning.

telemachus

Zeus’s law.

penelope

Treat others as you’d be treated. When they abuse it, they destroy
everything.



telemachus

So how could you think of marrying one of them?

Penelope considers how to answer.

penelope

Because, a long time ago, your father asked me to . . .

int. bedchamber – night (flashback)

Penelope and Odysseus lie on the bed. The infant Telemachus plays on
cushions and furs laid out on the floor.

odysseus

Agamemnon is our king. The Trojans took his brother’s wife.

penelope

Or she ran away with them.

odysseus

Either way, the Trojans will never give Helen up. And the walls of Troy
are said to be impregnable. We’ll sit outside that great city trying to
draw them into battle. As years go by, and Telemachus grows, and you
learn life without me.

penelope

Don’t. I’ll raise our boy and manage our kingdom until you return.
Menelaus will give up on Helen.

Odysseus shakes his head, resigned.

odysseus

This is Agamemnon’s excuse to break Troy’s control of the trading
routes. He won’t let it pass. Ever.



penelope

What if you refuse?

Odysseus looks at the infant Telemachus, now fast asleep, then back to
Penelope. He does not want to answer.

odysseus

He’ll take our son.

penelope

He would never – !

odysseus

He sacrificed his own daughter for favourable winds.

insert cut: we follow agamemnon, in his armour, carrying an

adolescent girl towards a stormy sea . . .

Penelope takes this in. Appalled.

penelope

Why would the Gods want his daughter’s life?

odysseus

The power of a sacrifice is in the cost to the person making it.

penelope

That’s monstrous.

odysseus

And committed. I won’t return soon. If at all.

Penelope considers this. Suddenly –

penelope

What if we ran?



She lifts up on the bed, excited . . .

penelope

Took your fastest ship and brightest crew and headed for the horizon?

insert cut: Penelope, baby telemachus in her arms, and Odysseus stand
on the prow of a ship, rowing westward at dusk . . .

penelope

(V.O.)
Held hands on deck as we sailed into the unknown west . . .

Penelope’s eyes glitter with excitement . . .

penelope

Chasing the escaping sun . . .

Penelope looks into Odysseus’s eyes. Sees his longing . . .

penelope

There’s a world beyond these walls.

Odysseus shakes off her vision.

odysseus

Agamemnon’s vengeance would fall on all of Ithaca.

Odysseus looks at Penelope.

odysseus

Promise me. If I’m not back by the time Telemachus comes of age –
promise you’ll take another husband –

Penelope smacks his face.

odysseus

Enough sacrifices. Promise me.



penelope

Love isn’t a sacrifice.

odysseus

Of course it is. And I don’t want you to make it.

penelope

That’s not up to you.

odysseus

Promise me.

She looks into his eyes. Sees love asking.

penelope

No. Promise me you’ll come back.

Odysseus looks at this woman. Wanting to be everything for her.

odysseus

What if I can’t?

penelope

Then your memory won’t be making my decisions.

She lies back, showing him a decorative pin of Athena on her breast.

penelope

Take my pin. Wear it. Always. Athena will bring you back.

Odysseus looks at the pin, smiling.

odysseus

I’m not sure it suits me.

penelope



When travellers claim to have seen you, I’ll ask them what you were
wearing . . .

Odysseus removes the pin from her dress, opening it . . .

penelope

And I’ll know if they’re lying.

Odysseus and Penelope embrace, losing themselves in each other.

ext. penelope’s terrace, palace of ithaca – day (present)

Penelope heads back inside . . .

penelope

If the Sea People are real . . . right now Ithaca has no king to raise an
army.

int. penelope’s chamber, palace of ithaca – continuous

Telemachus follows Penelope back to her loom . . .

telemachus

I could take the throne.

Penelope looks at her son with the faintest edge of scorn.

She goes to the wall, where Odysseus’s hunting bow is displayed, its
string wound around it. She pulls it down, thrusts it at Telemachus.

penelope

String it.

Telemachus takes it.



telemachus

That’s not –

penelope

String it.

Telemachus unwinds the string, puts one end of the bow to the floor and
tries to bend the bow to hook the string on the top. With all his strength,

he cannot bend the bow enough. Penelope takes the bow back . . .

telemachus

That’s not fair. You said only he could string that bow.

penelope

He was happy to let others try . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night (flashback)

Servants move the table, lever up the flagstones, drive the axes into the dirt
in a line of six ‘x’ shapes . . .

penelope

(V.O.)
He’d line up the axes . . .

Odysseus laughs as one of his men fails to string the bow. He takes it and
calmly bends the bow to string it. Sits at the end of the hall. He plucks the
bow, sounding a resonant note, raises the bow horizontally, fixes an arrow,

draws and fires . . .

As the arrow flies through the crosses of axes and sticks into an upturned
table, the hall erupts in a cheer –



int. penelope’s chamber, palace of ithaca – day (present)

Penelope looks down on the bow with great pride . . .

penelope

No one else ever did it.

telemachus

Mom, they’re bleeding us dry so you’ll be forced to choose one of
them before I can claim the throne myself. The traveller told me
Menelaus returned years ago. They’ve all returned –

penelope

All who survived. Maybe he is dead.

telemachus

And if he is, this is my palace. We need to know. I need to go to
Menelaus and find out the truth.

Penelope looks at him, surprised.

penelope

Telemachus, these suitors mean you harm.

telemachus

You think I don’t know that? Every night they push me to give them
the excuse they need.

penelope

Out there on the sea, on the road . . . they won’t need an excuse – you
just won’t come back.

Telemachus looks at her. Suspicious.

telemachus



You don’t want me to claim the throne myself. You want to keep me in
my place. So you can stay Queen of Ithaca.

penelope

(frustrated)
I’ve had enough of being Queen of Ithaca without my King.

telemachus

Without your king . . . or without a king?

Penelope shakes her head, frustrated.

penelope

And you think you’re ready to take your father’s place. You’re a child.

She goes back to her work.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night

Telemachus, fuming, watches the Suitors feast.

Eumaeus, sitting at the side, hears a male servant come rushing, spurs

jangling – he sticks out a restraining hand – his palm hitting the middle
of the servant’s chest.

eumaeus

Too loud, Melanthius. Don’t wear your spurs in the palace. You’re a
cowherd not a horseman.

The Servant, melanthius, turns on Eumaeus.

melanthius

And you’re a pig farmer. Who’re you to talk to me like that?

eumaeus



The servant our master left in charge of his herdsmen.

melanthius

That master’s long gone, you blind old fool. You’re as welcome here
as that old dog bothering the suitors . . .

eumaeus

Argus?

Eumaeus shuffles over to the table, trying to find Argus.

eumaeus

Argus?

Polybus notices the old dog at his feet. He kicks it away in disgust – Argus
whimpers.

eumaeus

Hey! He didn’t do anything.

polybus

So that stink is you?

Laughter. Telemachus, blood up, comes over. Antinous watches, interested.

telemachus

Leave the old dog alone.

polybus

Which one?

eumaeus

Both of us.

polybus

What did you say to me, slave?



telemachus

He got carried away. Argus is my father’s hunting dog.

Polybus laughs.

polybus

Hunting dog? Look at that thing. Get it out of here, we’re trying to eat
–

Polybus kicks Argus again.

telemachus

Don’t! Can’t you hear it’s in pain?

polybus

Okay . . .

Polybus grabs Argus . . .

polybus

I’ll put it out of its misery.

eumaeus

Leave him alone!

Eumaeus grabs Polybus’s arm – Polybus kicks him away –

Telemachus, enraged, rushes to the wall, pulling a sword from its place and
rushing towards Polybus – swinging –

Polybus drops the dog, dodges the reckless attack, smashing Telemachus
to the floor, disarming him and raising the sword –

antinous

Easy, Polybus.

Antinous steps up beside Polybus . . .



polybus

You saw! You all saw! He attacked me! I have the right!

penelope

(O.S.)
Please!

Penelope slides back the screen, showing herself to the Suitors. The hall
falls quiet.

penelope

Please don’t hurt my son . . .

Antinous looks at Penelope, then turns back to Polybus –

antinous

The young pup lost his head. Show some mercy . . .

Antinous gently takes the sword from Polybus . . .

antinous

Drink some more of his wine, I’ll take care of this.

Antinous scoops up the limp Argus. Telemachus gets up –

telemachus

That’s my father’s dog! He’s only living to see Odysseus return.

antinous

Fine. I’ll put him on the dung heap out front so he can greet his master
a little sooner.

As cruel laughter erupts, Antinous steps across the threshold and drops

him onto the dung pile in the courtyard. He comes back in, maintaining eye
contact with Telemachus. Eumaeus places a restraining hand on
Telemachus’s arm. Antinous comes close . . .



antinous

The dog stays out there.
(indicates Eumaeus)

Maybe think twice before you offer up your life for an animal.

Telemachus glares at Antinous . . . then turns and leaves –

int. corridor, palace of ithaca – moments later

Telemachus stalks down the corridor. He grabs the Old Nursemaid.

telemachus

Prepare supplies, get them down to the ships. Tell no one. Use only the
people you trust.

old nursemaid

You’ll break your mother’s heart.

telemachus

If I stay, they’ll force me to fight. No one will back me.
I have to find out what happened to my father. Ithaca will be behind
me if they know Odysseus is dead.

old nursemaid

The suitors aren’t going to let that happen. You’ll never make it back
alive.

telemachus

Tell Mentor to meet me at the ships just before dawn.

old nursemaid

What should I tell your mother?

telemachus



Nothing, till we’re out of sight of land. Then tell her to hold out as
long as she can.

ext. docks, ithaca – first light

Telemachus makes his way to a ship. Mentor falls in beside him.

mentor

Ship’s ready. Tide’s right.

They step onto the ship.

ext. ship – moments later

As the ship casts off. Telemachus and Mentor look out to the brightening
horizon.

telemachus

You haven’t even asked where we’re going.

Mentor smiles.

telemachus

I never noticed before. You have wise eyes. Athena’s eyes.

mentor

Where are we going?

telemachus

To find my dad. He’s alive. I feel it in the wind, in the waves . . . he’s
out there somewhere. Wandering. Injured. Imprisoned, I don’t know . .
. but alive . . .



And we cut to:

ext. rocky beach – day

We approach a figure staring out at the ocean. odysseus, now fifty,
grizzled, heavy grey beard and eyes that have seen too much, trying to
solve an impossible riddle –

insert cut: in claustrophobic darkness packed with men, Odysseus pulls
himself up out of rising water. A warrior below him is submerged –
Odysseus hands him a reed to breathe through . . .

Odysseus puzzles over the image, walks through the shallows to where a
piece of weathered wood protrudes . . .

female voice

(O.S.)
More dreams?

A dark-haired woman in her twenties with grey eyes is next to him. this

is athena.

odysseus

(puzzled)
Men drowning. Inside . . . some . . . dark space . . .

insert cut: a stone head from a statue of Athena settles on dirty marble,
rocking from side to side in flickering firelight . . .

odysseus

Firelight on stone . . . I don’t know.

He shakes off the image, pulls the plank from the water, brushing his rough
hands across the bleached smooth surface of the plank . . .



athena

Don’t you want to remember?

He turns to her, frustrated –

odysseus

Why can’t Gods speak in ways we understand?

She shakes her head at him.

athena

Who doesn’t understand thunder? Or fire? A child’s smile? Or a good
harvest?

odysseus

But you hide yourselves from us.

She points at the sky . . .

athena

Just look – who’s moving that cloud or massing those birds? Or
darkening the sky?

Odysseus looks at the sky. When he turns back, Athena is gone . . .

From farther out in the shallows, a beautiful blonde woman approaches
carrying a short spear and fish . . . This is calypso.

calypso

Who were you talking to?

She drops her spear and fish and crouches next to him.

Odysseus looks down at the wood in his hands, tosses it further up onto the
sand, where there are other, similar planks . . .

odysseus



Athena came to me again.

Odysseus looks at the setting sun . . .

insert cut: a statue of Athena is struck with a bronze sword, sparking,

beheading, tumbling amid firelight on stone . . .

odysseus

She’s telling me to remember . . .

He turns to Calypso.

odysseus

To leave.

calypso

Why would you leave? We have everything we need.

odysseus

How long have I been here?

Calypso says nothing. Odysseus turns to her.

odysseus

I have a home somewhere . . . there’s someone . . . out there . . .

calypso

How do you know?

odysseus

I don’t know. I feel.

Calypso puts her hand on his face. Intimate. Sympathetic. Dry thunder
rumbles – she glances up at the sky . . .



int. calypso’s cave – night

Odysseus and Calypso sit eating the fish she caught.

calypso

What we have here can last forever.

odysseus

Forever is for Gods. Are you a God?

calypso

Would you stay if I were?

odysseus

No.

Calypso takes his hands in hers.

calypso

You want to remember. But what if remembering destroys your
happiness?

odysseus

Then it wasn’t real. Or earned.

Calypso stares back at him. A peal of dry thunder. Letting go of his hands,
she glances at the sky. Odysseus reaches for more food, pulling a bowl of
meaty leaves towards him –

calypso

No more.

odysseus

But I love it.

She pulls his plate away from him.



calypso

Stop eating the lotus, and tell me what you remember. After Troy.

Odysseus sparks to the word –

odysseus

Troy. Years at Troy.

insert cut: in claustrophobic darkness, the water keeps rising – the man
next to Odysseus starts to panic – Odysseus covers the man’s mouth,
holding him dangerously tight . . .

odysseus

We won the war . . .

calypso

And then?

As Odysseus concentrates, remembering, we cut to:

ext. beach at troy – day

Odysseus (forties, weary but younger, darker, shorter beard) stands in the
dunes looking down at one fresh grave amidst rows and rows of them.
He looks at something in his hand – a wooden lot with notches on its
side. He puts the lot deep in his belt.

Odysseus follows Agamemnon to his ship. Behind them, above the dunes,
smoke rises over the smouldering ruins of the greatest city ever known.
Odysseus kisses Agamemnon.

Agamemnon’s ships pull away. Odysseus approaches his men, scattered
amongst the dunes.

odysseus



Ten years on this fucking beach.

He looks around for better words. There aren’t any.

odysseus

Let’s go home. Remember those we leave here.

His men, three ships’ worth, hardened, exhausted, filthy, nod reverently.
Several in tears. A Soldier, eurylochus, comes close . . .

eurylochus

Do we have enough provisions?

odysseus

We’ve taken enough from Troy. An extra stop or two won’t slow us
down.

ext. odysseus’s ship – day

Odysseus watches the Helmsman, antiphates. Checks the sail.

odysseus

Stow the oars.

A cheer from the men. Odysseus smiles to himself. Looks left and right to
his other two ships.

odysseus

Follow the southerly winds.

antiphates

Yes, sir.

eurylochus

Agamemnon’s rowing west, along the known provisions route.



odysseus

He’s got more mouths to feed. We’ll find places to land.

eurylochus

Are you sure? It’s a risk.

odysseus

I’ve followed Agamemnon long enough.

As the Helmsman brings the ship around, Odysseus looks at the tiny dots of
Agamemnon’s sails heading west.

odysseus

With a little luck and the right winds, we’ll see some of the world, and
still be home before Agamemnon.

odysseus

(O.S.)
We set off for home . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – day

Odysseus and Eurylochus watch a lush shore come into view.

odysseus

See?

eurylochus

Lucky bastard. We’re down to our last supplies.

Odysseus turns to another one of his men, polites –

odysseus

Assemble a landing party. Food and water. Enough for three weeks.



polites

What if they won’t give it?

eurylochus

How badly do you want to go home?

odysseus

(V.O.)
Begging, trading or plundering . . .

ext. coastal village – twilight

Eurylochus interrogates a kneeling old man. Men carry sacks and jars

down to the sea. A soldier, elpenor, translates.

odysseus

(V.O.)
Depending on our needs.

eurylochus

Ask him why they abandoned their village instead of welcoming us.

elpenor

He says they thought we were the Sea People.

Eurylochus crouches to look the old man in the eye.

eurylochus

No, we’re Greeks. From Ithaca. Maybe you heard of our victory at
Troy?

(Nothing.)
We’re heading west on the southerly winds.

Nothing. Eurylochus rises. The Old Man starts talking.



elpenor

He says if we go that way . . . we won’t like the things we’ll find.

Eurylochus nods at Polites who puts a torch to a thatched roof . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
After years of war . . .

Eurylochus heads back to shore amongst his plundering men . . .

odysseus

(V.O)
. . . no one could stand between my men and home.

int. calypso’s cave – night

odysseus

Not even me . . .

calypso

But something happened?

Odysseus puzzles it out, his mind unclouding . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – day

Odysseus is slumped on the deck, tying knots.

sailor

Land!

Odysseus jumps to his feet with the other men, crowding the rail. In the
distance, an island. Odysseus turns to Eurylochus, grinning.



odysseus

There you go.

eurylochus

Lucky bastard.

ext. bay of island – day

The three ships glide into the bay of the lush island.

odysseus

Signal the others to anchor here for tonight. We’ll head in.

ext. island shore – evening

The lone ship beaches. Odysseus and his men get off and look cautiously at
the thick forest.

eurylochus

It’s late. We should camp till dawn.

odysseus

There’s time. Leave a watch. Come on . . .

Odysseus heads into the forest, excited. His men follow. Some are uneasy,
but all are happy to touch dry land.

ext. forest – later

Odysseus spots a sheep. Eurylochus raises his bow, but Odysseus puts a
restraining hand on his arm.



odysseus

Sheep come in flocks. Let’s follow.

They quietly follow the sheep in the darkening forest . . .

They emerge into a clearing overlooked by a large cave mouth . . .

The sheep wanders into the dark of the cave. Odysseus follows . . .

int. cave, island – continuous

Odysseus and his men make their way into the vast cave . . . a massive

rock by the entrance . . . darker and darker . . . a smouldering fire. Stacks
of large cheeses . . . the sheep, lying deep in the cave, watches,
disinterested . . .

eurylochus

Someone lives here.

Odysseus samples one of the cheeses.

odysseus

They make pretty good cheese.

eurylochus

We should leave. We’ve brought nothing to trade with.

odysseus

Zeus’s law.

Eurylochus looks around the cave, trying to fathom who might live such a
place . . .

eurylochus



I don’t know if whoever lives here’s heard of Zeus’s law. Or Zeus, for
that matter.

odysseus

Everyone knows Zeus’s law. Get the fire going. We’ll welcome the
owner back.

Odysseus is examining several tree trunks lying around, carved into
tapering shapes.

A sudden rush of hoofbeats, they all turn to the bright end of the cave, a
hundred yards away, as a flock of sheep, rams, and goats comes running
in from the light . . .

The animals surround the men, bleating. A dull thudding shakes the earth
. . . all eyes turn to the bright mouth of the cave as . . .

A monstrous silhouette lowers its head to enter. Odysseus and his men
stand, frozen, as the giant shape drags the massive rock across the cave
entrance . . .

total darkness. The gentle movement and bleating of the settling flock . .
. whispers amongst Odysseus’s men . . .

eurylochus

(whisper)
What is that?

odysseus

Shhh . . .

The men instinctively gather around the brightening fire . . .

noises of scale – movement, scratching, ocean-deep breaths . . .
Odysseus sees his men gathered at the fire – gestures –



odysseus

(low)
Get away from the fire.

His men look at him, uncomprehending. A Soldier on the far side looks at
Odysseus, terrified –

whoooosh – a fleeting impression of a giant hand and he’s yanked,

screaming, into darkness . . .

The Soldiers scamper into the darkness . . .

The scream is cut off. The sound of quiet, massive chewing . . .

clang! bloody armour hits the ground near the fire.

odysseus

Spread out!

Odysseus moves away from where he shouted, feels the whoosh of a giant
hand blowing past him in the dark . . . he stops, crouched low, ready to run,
peering into the dark . . . by the fire, a massive foot and knee come down,
dimly lit . . . suddenly a colossal face moves into the light, low above the
fire, peering with a single giant eye into the flames . . . a cyclops.

The Cyclops reaches into the fire and pulls out a flaming log. rises, holding
the log like a large match, peering around with its grotesque watery eye,

rolling in its socket, lip-like lids slow blinking moisture onto its glassy
membrane . . . peering into darkness . . . until . . .

A Soldier screams as he is grabbed and shoved squirming into the
Cyclops’s mouth . . . the Cyclops drops the burning log to use both hands
to remove the indigestible sword and armour of the soldier like a child
eating a shrimp . . .

cyclops



MMMMMMMMMMM . . .

Odysseus, in the dark, makes out a Soldier near him, shivering. Odysseus
nods, trying to reassure.

By the fire, the Cyclops lowers itself to the ground, lying near the fire and
closing its eye, blood dribbling from the corner of its mouth.

int. same – later

Odysseus nudges the soldier.

odysseus

(whispers)
I think it’s asleep.

Odysseus makes his way over to the sleeping mammoth. The other
Soldiers emerge to assemble by the monstrous head. Eurylochus draws his
sword, and considers how to kill the Cyclops. His men mime different
killing zones, bringing fingers across necks, wrists, behind the ear . . .

Eurylochus chooses a spot, lines up his sword, when Odysseus stops him,
pointing into the dark away from the fire. Eurylochus does not understand .
. .

odysseus

(whispers)
The rock.

Eurylochus gets it, moves away from the Cyclops to talk.

eurylochus

We can’t move the rock.

odysseus



We’d be trapped in here.

Odysseus thinks.

odysseus

Spread the word. Rest up. In the morning, when it lets out its flock
we’ll rush the entrance. It can’t grab all of us.

Eurylochus nods. They settle down for the night.

Odysseus watches as the fire dies . . .

int. same – morning

Odysseus is woken by a grinding noise as light floods into the cave. The
silhouette of the Cyclops has rolled back the giant boulder. The sheep bleat

as they start gathering near the entrance . . . Odysseus looks around at his
men, all around the cave, preparing to rush the door . . .

The Cyclops steps into the cave towards them to pick up its tree trunk club .
. .

Odysseus starts to run . . . his men do the same, racing towards the
dazzling light of the cave entrance –

boom! a giant foot comes down as the Cyclops steps over them once . . .
boom! The other foot comes down on a Soldier, crushing him . . . as fast as
they sprint, the Cyclops is already back in front of them, crouching, feeling
the tops of the sheep as they pass by . . . it grabs the Soldier next to
Odysseus, giving Odysseus a chance to race beneath it . . . he is in the light
now, home free, but he turns and sees the Cyclops tossing and pushing half
his men back into the dark . . . Eurylochus is beside him . . . the Cyclops
grabs the boulder, starting to close up the cave . . .

odysseus



It’s shutting them in! Go! Get them down to the ships!

Odysseus races back, past the Cyclops’s foot, into the dark just as the
Cyclops shuts them in.

int. cave, island – later

Odysseus and his men are gathered by the fire.

polites

Could we jam something in the cave mouth to leave a gap?

odysseus

Maybe. But what?

Elpenor speaks up –

elpenor

This log?

Odysseus looks at the large log.

odysseus

It’ll notice.

Odysseus gets up and looks closer as the log. It tapers.

odysseus

Grab the thin end. Put it in the fire.

His men start to work.

odysseus

How much rope do we have?



Soldiers start unwinding rope from their waists . . . Odysseus counts his
men . . .

odysseus

How big’s the flock?

antiphates

Two dozen, maybe?

odysseus

Not enough for all of us. When he comes back, two of us have to get
out.

laodamas

Or at least get killed.

Two soldiers step forward, cepheus and one other.

odysseus

Run low through the flock towards the entrance, then split wide –

polites

So he can only grab one of them.

Two more Soldiers (Elpenor and one other) step forward.

elpenor

Four of us should make the run. Two and two.

polites

Why risk more men?

elpenor

He ate two of us last night . . .

menetus



He’ll want another two before he sleeps . . .

odysseus

And we need him to sleep . . .

int. same – later

A grinding noise as the stone is pulled back, letting daylight in. Odysseus
blinks in the daylight as the flock comes, bleating, into the cave. The
silhouette of the Cyclops hangs, bent over in the entrance, looking into the
cave . . .

The four Soldiers run, crouching, against the flock . . . the Cyclops spots
them, bends lower, reaching out . . . the men split left and right, racing full
bore around the Cyclops’s feet – the Cyclops grabs the two to the right in
one messy grip, grinding them against the ground – at the same time he
kicks Elpenor on the left, sending him skidding back along the cave floor .
. . Cepheus escapes . . . Elpenor smashes into the wall near Odysseus . . .
who runs to him as the Cyclops smashes the two soldiers against the
ground, leaving them lying there, dead, as he pulls the stone across the
door, bringing darkness.

Odysseus cradles Elpenor as he dies, trying hard to block out the sound of
the Cyclops feasting on the other two soldiers. The other Soldiers sit
scattered in the dark, listening to the grim sounds . . .

int. same – later

As the Cyclops sleeps, the soldiers silently gather around him. They pull the
log from the fire, its narrow end now charred to a fine, glowing point.
Odysseus gestures to them to line up opposite the massive single eye, then
draws his sword and stands right by the closed eye with its weeping lip-



like lids. Odysseus raises his sword, checks the line-up, then smacks the
Cyclops’s cheek with the flat of his sword – the Cyclops opens its eye just
in time to see – the red hot log punctures the eyeball with an awful sizzle

–

The Cyclops roars and yanks his head up, sending some of the soldiers
flying into the air . . .

cyclops

AHHHHRRRRAAAPPPOSSEYEEEEE . . . !!!

Odysseus runs for his life as the Cyclops rages, screaming, stamping,

whirling about, blind and in agony . . . men and sheep are crushed and
kicked at random.

int. same – later

Odysseus watches his men tie sheaves of straw to their bodies. He glances
at the huge mound of the Cyclops, sitting with its back to the fire, sobbing

. . .

Odysseus moves to Elpenor’s body. Says goodbye . . .

anchialus

What about his body?

odysseus

What about it?

anchialus

We just leave him here to rot? As food for that thing?

phemius

We honour our dead, Odysseus.



odysseus

He died helping us escape. Honour him by escaping.

Odysseus takes Elpenor’s ring.

Odysseus, hearing something, looks at the Cyclops. Whose sobs resemble
words . . .

cyclops

MMMMPOSEIDON, FFFATHER, THEY BBBBBBBBLINDED ME.
VVVENGEANCE, FFATHER. VVVVVENGEANCE . . . FOR
PPPPPPPAIN . . .

One of Odysseus’s men is at his side –

polites

It can talk. Why didn’t it talk before?

odysseus

Do you talk to ants?

polites

Should we reason with it?

odysseus

I think that time has passed.

int. same – morning

Odysseus and his soldiers hold three sheep each, tied together, waiting
silently for the Cyclops to stir. The Cyclops rises, feeling for the rock. Pulls
it back, dazzling sheep and Soldiers with bright morning light . . . the
goats, rams and sheep head, bleating, for the entrance . . . the Cyclops puts
his hands down beside his body to feel the backs of the flock as they exit.



The Soldiers climb below the sheep and pull themselves up into the belly
of the middle sheep . . .

They pass below the giant fingertips one by one . . . Odysseus is last,
clinging to a ram as it passes beneath the Cyclops.

ext. cave, island – moments later

Eurylochus welcomes the Soldiers as they quietly get to their feet. The
Cyclops pulls the stone across the cave mouth. The Cyclops turns, its eye
tight shut, wiping blood from its mouth. It spits . . .

clang. A wet helmet lands near Odysseus’s feet . . . furious, he grabs a
bow from a Soldier . . .

eurylochus

No!

Odysseus looses an arrow at the Cyclops’s eye, striking near the damaged
organ. The Cyclops bellows, heading for the sound of the Soldiers
fleeing.

eurylochus

This way!

The Cyclops crashes after them through the forest, trees slowing him more
than the Soldiers who race down the path, tumbling dangerously,

glancing up through the trees at the pursuing Cyclops, scrambling down to
the ship . . .

ext. ship – continuous



Some Soldiers leap aboard, grabbing the oars, some wade to push the
ship away from shore then cling to the side or climb as the boat pulls away
from shore . . .

The Cyclops bursts blindly from the trees, stumbles into the water,
falling – the crew rows for their lives –

splash! The Cyclops falls into the water just short of the ship, its
tremendous splash pushing the boat further from shore . . . Odysseus grins

– the crew cheers . . .

With a crash the head of the Cyclops emerges from the water – it’s
holding a boulder – it hurls the boulder towards the sound of the crew . .
.

The boulder lands on the ship’s oars – flipping several oarsmen off the
boat – the Cyclops grabs at them, blindly . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – evening

Odysseus and Eurylochus watch the crew tend their wounds.

eurylochus

Why did you have to shoot that arrow?

odysseus

We lost good soldiers to that beast.

A soldier whose eyes are fixed on the deck, perimedes, speaks.

perimedes

That beast was Poseidon’s son.

eurylochus

What?



perimedes

When we put its eye out . . . I heard it cry his name.

odysseus

That thing was a monster.

polites

(quiet)
I heard it, too.

Everyone considers the implications.

eurylochus

Now the sea’s against us.

polites

And the wind.

eurylochus

How do we get home with Poseidon against us?

odysseus

You can’t live by omens and sacrifices.

eurylochus

You know how many times I’ve heard you weep, praying to Athena
since Troy? Couldn’t you have shown mercy?

odysseus

Take this. Wear it to remember those we couldn’t bury.

Odysseus grabs Eurylochus’s hand. Puts Elpenor’s ring in it.

odysseus

The Gods help those who help themselves.



Odysseus looks at the ominous horizon . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
From that moment, every rough sea or headwind told the crew we were
cursed . . .

He notices suspicion on the faces of his crew. Sees grumbling amongst
them . . .

ext. beach outside calypso’s cave – day

Odysseus stares at bleached wood detritus, remembering . . .

odysseus

But where is my crew?

He see something in the sand. Picks it up. It is an old wooden lot, notches

on one side.

He looks up from the lot, disoriented. Sees his collection of planks like
bleached whale bones . . .

odysseus

When will you let me see my men?

Calypso says nothing. Odysseus puts the lot into his belt.

odysseus

If I could just talk to them, they’d help me remember. It all went
wrong. We were just trying to get home . . .

Calypso nods, encouraging him to remember.

odysseus



But where’s home . . . ? I still don’t remember anything before Troy . .
. Did I have a wife . . . ? Children . . . perhaps a son . . . How long have
I been here?

calypso

A long time.

odysseus

If I had a son . . .

ext. telemachus’s ship – day

Telemachus looks ahead at a port . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
How old would he be, now?

telemachus

I don’t know how to speak to a king.

mentor

You’ll do fine. Keep your mouth shut. Never ask unless you’re asked
to ask.

ext. palace of menelaus – evening

Telemachus and Mentor approach the gates of the mighty palace. They can
hear noise of feasting from within.

mentor

Zeus’s law means they’ll welcome us without knowing who we are.
But if anyone asks –



Mentor reaches for Telemachus’s hand – pulls off a decorative ring . . .

mentor

We’re traders from Crete.

Telemachus hides the ring in his belt.

mentor

Then we’ll figure out how to approach the king.

int. palace of menelaus – continuous

Telemachus and Mentor step over the beggars into a magnificent,

opulent megaron – gilded, crowded with revellers, dancers, bards .
. . a steward approaches . . .

steward

Welcome.

mentor

Thank you.

He looks them up and down. Mentor looks at the crowd . . .

mentor

You seem to be having –

steward

This way.

The Steward turns – they follow him through the celebration . . .

mentor

Where are you taking us?



steward

The King insists on greeting strangers himself.

Telemachus looks at Mentor, nervous. Mentor leads as they follow the
Steward up a flight of steps to a top table. A rugged, middle-aged man holds
court. This is menelaus. He barely glances at Mentor before settling a
careful eye on Telemachus.

menelaus

Sit.

Space is made next to Menelaus. Mentor tries to sit there –

menelaus

Not you. You.

Menelaus stares at Telemachus as he steps forward to sit . . .

menelaus

Enjoy our hospitality, as Zeus demands. Then perhaps you’ll tell us
who you are.

Telemachus nods thanks, nervous. Food and wine are put in front of them.

menelaus

You picked the right day to arrive. This is the feast of my daughter’s
wedding. Tomorrow she leaves to start a new life.

Menelaus looks Telemachus up and down.

menelaus

I’m Menelaus, brother of Agamemnon. Husband of Helen. Perhaps
you’ve heard of Helen?

Menelaus turns to the profile of the beautiful woman (forties) sitting next to
him. He lifts his hand to her chin.



menelaus

The face that launched a thousand ships.

He gently pulls her face around towards Telemachus . . .

menelaus

Now maybe just five hundred.

The other side of her face is viciously scarred.

menelaus

A lot of good men left on the battlefields of Troy for this face.

helen

And your brother’s ambition.

She takes in Telemachus with cool eyes. Perhaps recognition.

helen

This one looks familiar.

Menelaus takes a drink. Studies Telemachus. Nods. Telemachus shifts under
his gaze, uncomfortable . . .

menelaus

Ajax, Patrochlus . . . Achilles . . . all left under Trojan sand. But I don’t
miss any of them as much as I miss one particular warrior.

Telemachus stops eating, desperate to ask . . .

menelaus

The smartest of us all. Ten years we rotted on that beach.

insert cut: hundreds of ships, camps, men, line the beach . . .

Menelaus stares into the past . . .



menelaus

Deadlocked. Fighting amongst ourselves. Until one man saw a way . . .

insert cut: a figure on the shore, head down in contemplation . . .

Menelaus fixes Telemachus with a look –

menelaus

Odysseus.

Telemachus cannot hide his reaction completely.

insert cut: the great wooden horse lists in the rising tide . . .

menelaus

You’ve heard the story of the Horse?

Telemachus nods.

menelaus

But have you heard it from the inside . . . ?

ext. beach at troy – day (flashback)

A wave crashes into the Horse. Sinon looks up at the sound of hooves.

Push in on the rough wooden chest of the Horse . . .

menelaus

(V.O.)
We were in there for days . . .

int. inside the horse – day



Menelaus struggles to stay above rising water in claustrophobic

darkness, warriors pressed together around him . . .

menelaus

(V.O.)
We’d squeezed in there before our ships even left . . . we lay silent in
our own piss and shit. During the first two tides some drowned . . .

Odysseus hands a submerged warrior a hollow reed to breathe through . . .

menelaus

(V.O.)
Odysseus knew that not even Sinon, the soldier left behind, could
know we were inside . . .

A spear point crashes through the side, near Odysseus. blood drips from
it. Odysseus leans his head to the wood beside the spear, weeping softly . . .

sinon

(O.S.; muffled)
A gift. For Athena . . .

Odysseus mouths words of comfort through the wood . . . the point of the
spear vanishes. Odysseus turns to Menelaus, nodding . . .

The Warriors are jolted as the Horse is pulled onto its side . . .

ext. the plain of troy – day

hundreds of Trojans pull the Horse, on its side, towards the great city’s
walls, using tree trunks as rollers, foot by painful foot . . .

int. inside the horse – continuous



Odysseus passes a goatskin of water to Menelaus.

menelaus

(V.O.)
Odysseus kept us calm. Even as our dead began to smell . . .

ext. gates of troy – day

As the Horse is dragged into the city on its side, a Trojan Soldier jumps up
onto the Horse, thrusting his sword into the gaps in the planks –

int. inside the horse – continuous

Odysseus jerks back as the blade of the sword probes the interior,
withdrawn, thrust in again in a different spot – the blade penetrates the
shoulder of the warrior next to Odysseus – who claps his hand over the
man’s mouth, and wraps a rag around the blade which wipes the blade
clean as it is withdrawn . . .

ext. gates of troy – continuous

The Trojan Soldier checks his blade . . .

ext. troy – moments later

The Horse is dragged through the streets amidst a cheering mob . . .

ext. troy – evening



The mighty Horse is pulled to its feet in front of the Temple of Athena. It
stands there, rearing on its back feet, watched by the blank stare of the
statue of Athena, as the people swarm around it . . . fascinated . . . the
crowd starts chanting . . .

crowd

Burn it! Burn it! Burn it!

int. inside the horse – continuous

The Warriors can hear the unnerving chant of the crowd . . .

crowd

(O.S.)
Burn it! Burn it! Burn it!

Odysseus looks at Menelaus, smiles and shakes his head.

ext. troy – continuous

Soldiers push the chanting crowd back down the stairs away from the
Horse, protecting it from the mob . . .

trojan soldier

It’s an offering for Athena!

ext. troy – night

The Horse frozen in rearing stillness, stands in the darkness. Lamps flicker
in the Temple of Athena . . .



int. inside the horse – continuous

Odysseus pulls tar-stained rope from lines along the ‘hull’ of the Horse . .
. he turns back to check the Warriors are prepared before he wraps a tie line
around his fist and pushes down on a panel beneath him . . .

ext. troy – continuous

The panel drops from the belly of the Horse, caught by the tie line just
above the ground. Followed by a dead body, lowered gently.

Odysseus climbs silently from the Horse, followed by Menelaus and the
dozen or so Warriors . . . Odysseus and Menelaus come behind Trojan
Guards on the steps, take them out silently with daggers . . .

Swords drawn they make their silent way through the shadows of the
sleeping city . . .

ext. gates of troy – moments later

The Greek Warriors silently approach the vast gates from both sides,
taking out the Night Watch up on the ramparts . . .

Odysseus peers into the darkness.

menelaus

(V.O.)
He’d known to wait for a moonless night on the plain of Troy . . .

He can hear the ocean . . . On Odysseus’s silent signal, the lamps on the
ramparts are dropped over the wall, illuminating movement, as if the
ground itself were shuffling towards the gates. Odysseus turns to the
Warriors stationed at the doors and gives a signal. Polites and three others



start to turn the handles that wind the massive bolts back, inch by inch . .
.

ext. troy – continuous

a watchman spots the bodies of the guards, sounds the alarm . . .

a second watchman starts furiously striking a metal sheet . . .

Across the city, other Watchmen take up the alarm . . .

ext. gates of troy – continuous

Odysseus hears the alarms . . . he shouts down to Polites . . .

odysseus

Hurry up!

Polites grinds the bolts back . . . shouts and alarms . . .

ext. troy – continuous

Trojan Soldiers put on helmets, run through the streets . . .

ext. gates of troy – continuous

Odysseus races down the stairs – Elpenor hands him a bow and he starts
shooting arrows through the olive trees at the approaching Trojan Soldiers .
. .

odysseus

Come on!



Menelaus grabs the winch –

menelaus

PULL! PULL!

Polites and his men strain against the handle, finally clearing the door,
they yank on the handles . . .

the gates of troy are opened . . . standing there – the magnificent

figure of agamemnon . . . rivers of greek warriors flow around him as

he considers his prize . . .

menelaus

(V.O.)
But you know the rest . . .

int. palace of menelaus – night

Telemachus has tears running down his cheeks.

menelaus

Moved by my telling? You should hear the Bards sing it.

telemachus

I have. But they weren’t there. With all of you –

helen

With Odysseus. Your father.

Telemachus looks at Helen. Nods. Menelaus grabs his shoulders warmly –

menelaus

You are so like him.

telemachus



When did you last see him?

Menelaus’s face falls. He releases Telemachus’s shoulders.

menelaus

When we left Troy. The Gods gave us our righteous victory –

helen

Righteous?

Menelaus carries on –

menelaus

Our righteous victory, but didn’t bless our voyages. It took me years to
get home. And many didn’t –

helen

Some did and wished they hadn’t.

Menelaus looks at her.

helen

Tell him. Tell him about your brother. About the fate the Gods
bestowed on him after your righteous struggle . . .

menelaus

No.

helen

About his hero’s welcome . . .

menelaus

No.

helen

About how Agamemnon made it home years before us . . .



insert cut: agamemnon, resplendent in his dark armour, approaches his
palace, a greeting party outside the gates . . .

helen

(O.S.)
Tell him how he was welcomed by his queen, my twin sister,
Clytemnestra . . .

The Queen steps forward to greet Agamemnon with a beautiful smile. This
is clytemnestra, who looks exactly like Helen, unscarred . . .

helen

Tell him about how –

menelaus

No! He’s not here for news of my brother. He wants to hear about his
father.

Helen backs down. Looking at her drunk husband with contempt.

menelaus

But I never heard any more of Odysseus after Troy.

Telemachus, incredulous, leans forward, frustrated . . .

telemachus

Nothing? From any of your men, or Agamemnon’s? Or from traders?
Some traveller must’ve –

Mentor places a calming hand on Telemachus’s arm . . . Menelaus looks at
Telemachus. Disappointed.

menelaus

You’re interested in rumours, young man? You came here to ask me
for gossip? Fine. Some said he’d perished. Some said he’d got richer,
some poorer. Or imprisoned.



telemachus

Imprisoned?

menelaus

(dismissive)
What kind of prison . . .

int. calypso’s cave – night

Calypso pours Odysseus more wine . . .

menelaus

(V.O.)
Could hold a man like that?

calypso

Tell me what you do remember. The rest will come . . .

odysseus

We were hit by storm after storm, all pushing us off course . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – day

Odysseus and his men fight to push through a punishing head wind, the
bow crashing through waves . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
Until we were truly lost.

odysseus

PULL!



A sailor, Perimedes, collapses, dropping his oar – Odysseus jumps down
to grab it, regaining the rhythm, muscles straining, screaming into the
wind –

odysseus

PULL! . . . PULL! . . .

A man on the bow is swept off the boat by a crashing wave . . .

int. calypso’s cave – night

odysseus

The men became more and more convinced that I’d offended Poseidon
. . .

ext. forested shore – day

Odysseus’s ships beach onto the sand. The men jump off into the shallow
water, heading for the trees . . .

ext. forested shore – day

Odysseus leads his men through wind and snow into a dense forest of
straight trees . . .

ext. forest – day

Odysseus spots an armoured figure crouched at a stream, back to them.
Eurylochus starts to draw his sword – Odysseus shakes his head. They
approach cautiously . . .



odysseus

Hello?

The Figure rises to its feet. It is thickly built, and slightly taller than
them.

odysseus

We’re here in peace . . .

The Armoured Figure slowly turns to face them . . .

It has the face of a child.

Odysseus looks at Eurylochus, unnerved . . .

The monstrous child starts giggling.

Odysseus, now face to face, smiles . . .

odysseus

We need food. Food?

Odysseus mimes eating. Eurylochus steps forward.

eurylochus

We’re hungry! Can’t you understand?

The Monstrous Child stops giggling, looking from one to other.

odysseus

It’s just a child.

Eurylochus looks at the Monstrous Child, appalled . . .

eurylochus

A child?

The Monstrous Child, seeing Eurylochus’s expression, backs away.



eurylochus

If this is a child . . . what about its parents . . . ?

The Monstrous Child starts screaming . . .

Odysseus and his men turn around, scanning the sea of tree trunks . . .
Eurylochus tries to shush the Monstrous Child . . .

Odysseus sees shapes emerging through the misty snow, large shapes

moving towards them between the tree trunks . . .

armoured warriors, ten to twelve feet tall, helmets flat like birds

of prey, come towards Odysseus and his men . . . these are the
laestrygonians. A Soldier draws his sword, attempting to face off with a
warrior twice his height, and is cut down instantly . . . Odysseus and his
men run . . .

One of them runs and runs into the increasingly dense tree trunks,

until he cannot pass . . . he turns back in the other direction, but the tree
trunks behind are now tighter and tighter together as if the diminishing
perspective of the forest were, in fact, real . . . trapped by the cage of

trunks, they are stabbed by Laestrygonians through gaps in the trees . . .

Odysseus, Eurylochus and Polites find themselves surrounded by tree

trunks that circle around them in opposing directions . . . they look
around, confused, when the Laestrygonians strike . . . Odysseus and his
men cross swords as best they can with warriors towering above them,
raining down brutal strikes . . .

Odysseus hacks a leg then turns, running blind, desperate through the
circling trees . . .

He bursts out of the trees and into the water . . . his men follow . . . he gets
onto his boat, as the other men try to push the beached boats off the

sand . . . Odysseus draws his bow, loosing arrows at the narrow visors

of the Laestrygonians as they wade implacably into the water, mowing



down the men pushing on the boats . . . Odysseus downs two of them, the
others ignore him as they pound his men, blood and foam churning in
the shallows . . . the men on the ship racing to their oars and calling to
their comrades . . .

Laestrygonians grab one of the ships, pulling down on one side to swamp

the boat and grab the crew, flinging them aside like rag dolls . . .

Odysseus’s men start to row away . . .

odysseus

Wait! Wait for the others!

He aims his bow, targeting a Laestrygonian who is bearing down on
Eurylochus in the shallows, sea flying up around him . . . Odysseus
shoots the Laestrygonian in the face, who stumbles to his knees as
Eurylochus runs and runs and swims . . .

Several of Odysseus’s men have grabbed on to Laestrygonian warriors,
riding massive shoulders and arms like bucking broncos . . . the
Laestrygonians hack the boats to pieces . . .

Odysseus shoots and shoots as men, including Eurylochus, climb aboard .
. . Odysseus sees that the other men and the two other ships are doomed,

massacred by the laestrygonians . . .

odysseus

PULL!! PULL FOR YOUR LIVES!!!

Odysseus and Eurylochus watch the carnage as the ship pushes out into
deeper water . . . they sit on opposite sides of the ship, gasping, heaving,

grieving . . . in shock for the losses. Odysseus looks up to see Athena
sitting there on the deck. She shakes her head at him. He looks down,
ashamed . . .



ext. same – later

insert cut: athena moves through fire towards odysseus, who sleeps,

burning . . . she reaches out to wake him –

Odysseus gets to his feet, surveys their distance from shore.

odysseus

Turn to port. Follow the coast.

eurylochus

We need to get as far away as possible.

Odysseus crouches beside Eurylochus, quiet . . .

odysseus

We don’t have the supplies for a blind crossing. We’ve lost our way.
We need to find food. And get our bearings.

As the men row, they watch Odysseus and Eurylochus. The Helmsman
pulls the tiller, pointing the ship parallel to the rocky coastline . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – later

The weather has calmed. Odysseus spots a plume of smoke from deep in
the forest.

odysseus

There! Find anchorage.

Eurylochus looks at the smoke as the ship heads towards shore.

ext. grassy shore – evening



Odysseus’s ship drops anchor close to shore. There are other boats of
various sizes abandoned on the beach. rotting.

odysseus

Form a landing party. A large one.

eurylochus

Tomorrow.

Odysseus looks at Eurylochus, struck by his forceful tone.

odysseus

Tomorrow.

ext. grassy shore – dawn

Odysseus steps out of the water, stepping past the bones of old boats,
peering up the hillside. He turns to Eurylochus.

odysseus

Leave someone with the tender.

eurylochus

We think you should stay.

odysseus

We?

eurylochus

All of us. Still alive.

Odysseus looks at Eurylochus. Then at the battered, desperate faces of
his men. None will meet his eye. He speaks softly to Eurylochus . . .

odysseus



Is this a mutiny?

eurylochus

That’s up to you.

Odysseus considers. Smiles, confident –

odysseus

Give me your bow. I’ll make sure we eat tonight, whatever you find.

Odysseus heads alone into the grassy hills. Eurylochus leads the men
towards the plume of smoke.

ext. hills – later

Odysseus creeps through the grass, bow in hand . . . listening.

ext. clearing, derelict temple – day

Eurylochus and the men climb a path through a series of ruins. At one end
a rough stone house, smoke coming from the chimney. They make their
way towards it. A Soldier spots something in an abandoned doorway . . . a
lion, staring at them. The Soldier pulls his bow, Eurylochus restrains

him. They move closer to the lion, which has seen them, but just sits there.
Eurylochus looks around them, realizing that other predatory animals

are staring at them from the ruined structures – wolves, leopards – all
calmly watching the Soldiers. tame.

Eurylochus cautiously approaches the stone house . . .

ext. hills – continuous



Odysseus hears the crack of a twig. He peers through the leaves . . .

ext. stone house – continuous

Eurylochus slowly, cautiously, crosses the threshold . . .

int. stone house – continuous

He peers into the gloom . . . watched by a crow in a cage. A long table. A
large fire. A bubbling pot. Hanging poultry and dressed meats. It smells
amazing to desperate men . . .

A scream – a terrified woman at the back door drops her milk pail in
terror at the sight of strange Soldiers in her house – she bolts out the
back – the Crow in the cage squawks –

eurylochus

Wait!

He runs after her . . .

ext. hills – day

Odysseus spies a magnificent, proud buck, chewing on leaves . . . he
gingerly strings his bow. Draws an arrow. But can’t resist plucking the taut
string – the buck bolts – Odysseus gives chase, bow in hand . . .

ext. back of stone house – day

Eurylochus grabs the woman, who screams again . . .



eurylochus

It’s alright. It’s okay.

She stops screaming, looking at Eurylochus, terrified.

eurylochus

It’s okay. I’m not going to hurt you. No one’s going to hurt you.

woman

(sobbing)
If I do what you want.

Eurylochus shakes his head.

eurylochus

No one’s going to hurt you. My name is Eurylochus. What’s your
name?

The woman’s breathing slows . . .

woman

Circe.

eurylochus

Circe, we need food. Badly.

circe

I have food. Lots of food.

ext. hills – day

Odysseus chases the buck – stops – looses a shot – misses . . .

int. stone house – day



Eurylochus and the men crowd the table, watching Circe stir the pot like
hungry dogs, studying her every move.

circe

Your weapons. Your armour. You can put them out the back . . .

The Crow in the Cage watches them watch her as they start to peel off their
armour . . .

ext. stone house – moments later

Perimedes carries armour out the back door. As he drops it he notices some
old armour, half buried in snow, weeds growing through it . . . a
graveyard of armour to match the graveyard of boats at the beach . . . He
heads back inside as others drops their armour outside.

ext. hills – day

Odysseus shoots – the arrow sticks in the buck’s leg – it runs, limping . . .

int. stone house – day

As Circe dishes stew, the ravenous men stuff their faces . . .

ext. hills – day

Odysseus gains ground on the injured buck . . .

int. stone house – day



The men chomp and eat and slurp and burp and eat and eat –

Circe sits down next to Eurylochus, watching him gorge himself.

circe

You like my meat?

Eurylochus nods, tries to talk through his manic feasting –

eurylochus

Why – do – have – so – much – ?

Eating so hard he can’t breathe. Circe smiles.

circe

You never know when strangers will come . . .

ext. hills – continuous

Odysseus draws back his bow and shoots, hitting the buck square in the
chest . . . he watches it drop into the undergrowth . . .

int. stone house – continuous

Circe reaches out to touch Eurylochus’s hair . . .

circe

Men. With their appetites . . .

Eurylochus notices her stroking his head, but nothing can stop him eating
. . .

circe

Too much is never enough . . .



She is firmly rubbing his head as if he were a dog . . .

ext. hills – continuous

Odysseus approaches the spot where the buck fell. He sees something
strange in the undergrowth . . .

int. stone house – continuous

Circe rubs her hand over Eurylochus’s ear – it pops up the other side of her
hand pointed and hairy . . . a pig’s ear –

The Crow in the cage squawks and jumps up and down –

ext. hills – continuous

Odysseus looks down, shocked. Where the buck fell is a naked man,

Odysseus’s arrow in his chest . . .

Odysseus looks up –

int. stone house – continuous

Circe rubs Eurylochus’s head with both hands, the dark hair becoming
light and bristly in the wake of each stroke . . .

The other men notice but must keep eating, as if the food is eating

them, pulling their hands down, then pushing them, laden, into

their unwilling faces . . .

Circe spreads her hands across Eurylochus’s face, massaging his cheeks –
as her hands spread apart they reveal a snout . . .



ext. hills – continuous

Odysseus sprints down the hill –

odysseus

Eurylochus! EURYLOCHUS!

int. stone house – continuous

As pigs squirm across the floor, Circe slaps an eating Soldier’s face –
leaving a pig’s face in its place . . .

ext. grassy shore – evening

Odysseus bursts from the trees to confront Antiphates, standing watch.

odysseus

Where are they?!

Antiphates looks at him, confused.

antiphates

They haven’t come back.

odysseus

None of them?

antiphates

No.

Odysseus looks up at the smoke, thinking.

odysseus

Give me your dagger. And sword.



He takes Antiphates’ weapons, hiding the dagger in his shin guards and the
sword across his back. Then heads up the hillside towards the smoke . . .

ext. derelict temple – evening

Odysseus climbs up through the ruins. Watching the stone house. With its
sty full of pigs. In front of him is a tame lion . . . Odysseus crouches by
the lion, reaching out to its mane, looking deep into its sad eyes . . .

He hears the door open, looks over to the house to see Circe emerge with a
bucket of slops for the pigs. Odysseus watches her dump the slops into the
sty . . . she looks up, sensing him –

circe

Why don’t you come out?

Odysseus steps forward. Circe looks him up and down.

circe

Have you come from the sea?

Odysseus nods.

circe

Are you alone?

Odysseus nods again, stepping cautiously closer. The pigs see him and
crowd around, sniffing at him, poking him with their snouts . . . Circe
laughs –

circe

My pigs have taken a liking to you. Are you hungry?

Odysseus nods.



circe

Leave your weapons at the door and enjoy the hospitality of Zeus.

He pulls his swords and bow and rests them against the wall.

circe

Grab a hog. You can slaughter it for your dinner.

Odysseus looks at the pigs, crowded around his legs. Splits one from the
others and pushes it inside . . . as he shuts the door he looks out at the
remaining pigs, staring at him. They start squealing. He shuts the door.

int. stone house – continuous

The pig runs, squealing, into the gloomy kitchen, hiding in a corner. Circe
hands Odysseus a cleaver, pointing to the back door . . . the Crow in the
Cage squawks.

Odysseus moves to the pig, which panics. Circe watches Odysseus struggle
to control the pig.

circe

Whoever you are, you’re clearly not a farmer. Here –

She reaches for the cleaver. Odysseus puts the cleaver down by the fire,
letting the pig go.

odysseus

The stew smells good. That’s plenty for just us.

circe

Who says it’s just us?

odysseus

Who else is here?



circe

Who, indeed?

Circe scoops some stew from the bubbling pot into a bowl and puts it on the
table.

circe

You say you’re alone.

She drops a lump of bread next to the bowl. Odysseus sits.

circe

But no one comes here alone.

odysseus

No?

Odysseus examines the chunks of pink meat . . . Circe sits next to him.

circe

You can only reach this spot by sea . . .

She pours them both dark red wine from a jug.

circe

So where are your shipmates?

Odysseus picks up his cup, looking at the dark liquid.

odysseus

I’m looking for them. Has anyone come this way?

Circe looks at him. Gulps at her wine, leaving red across her lips and chin.
She shakes her head. The Crow in the cage squawks.

odysseus

But you had all this food prepared.



circe

You’re questioning me? You? A traveller who’s clearly starving, but
hasn’t touched the food in front of him. Who claims to be a sailor but
wears a Greek warrior’s armour. Who breaks Zeus’s law by bringing a
dagger into his hostess’s house.

odysseus

You’ve got sharp eyes.

circe

Sharpened by the Gods.

odysseus

They grant you insights?

circe

Truths. Sometimes.

The pigs are squealing at the door . . .

odysseus

Would they tell you where my men are?

circe

Your men? You command them?

Odysseus nods. Circe thinks.

circe

Yes, they would.

odysseus

Would you tell me?

circe

Perhaps. If you give me your dagger.



Odysseus reaches down, produces the dagger. Hands it to her.

circe

But why would I help a liar who refuses my hospitality?

Odysseus picks up his cup. sips, giving himself red lips.

circe

Your men were here earlier.

The pigs hammer the door . . .

circe

Now they’re not.

Odysseus takes a forkful of pink meat, raises it to his mouth – the Crow in
the Cage squawks and squawks – Odysseus pauses – Circe throws a
chunk of bread at the bars of the cage, silencing it. Odysseus spots

something in the bread bowl . . .

The pigs are squealing, throwing themselves against the door –

odysseus

They moved on?

Odysseus reaches for the bread bowl as Circe brings the dagger above the
table . . .

circe

Yes.

He turns the bowl over letting a ring rattle onto the table – the ring he
gave Eurylochus.

odysseus

Leaving their rings?



The Pigs burst through the door –

Odysseus smashes his hand through the bars of the Crow’s cage –

Circe brings the dagger to Odysseus’s throat –

odysseus

I wouldn’t . . .

Circe looks to where Odysseus’s hand has the crow by the throat. She
freezes – the pigs surround them, squealing –

circe

DON’T!

odysseus

I don’t know who this crow is to you, but if you don’t put the knife
down I’ll throttle it to find out.

Circe drops the dagger.

circe

Don’t hurt her!

Odysseus looks from Circe to the crow and back.

odysseus

Family? Mother? Your sister?

Circe nods. The pigs push their snouts against her with increasing violence
–

odysseus

You turned her into this like you turned my men into pigs –

circe



I didn’t turn your men into anything! This is who they are. Look at
them –

Odysseus looks at the squealing, writhing pigs –

circe

Base. Disgusting, primal urges you value in battle . . . they’ve raped
and pillaged across the world for you – you think that’s against their
nature? You think they only did those things because you ordered them
to?

Odysseus tries not to look at the pigs. Circe sees his discomfort.

circe

A true commander thinks his men’s savagery is actually discipline.
You don’t seem that deluded. But you sent them to me, here, on my
own. A gang of filthy soldiers with empty bellies and hot blood. You
thought they’d respect me and my home? Look at them. Know your
own men.

Odysseus looks from the pigs to Circe. Tightens his grip on her Crow.

odysseus

Did they hurt you?

circe

They would’ve.

odysseus

They just want to go home. Let them.

Circe looks at Odysseus. At her Caged Crow. She puts her knife down . . .

circe

Let her go.



Odysseus gently releases the crow, which squawks. Circe rubs her hands
together and grabs a pig, rubbing human life back into it as if trying to
warm it up, streak by streak, fur falls . . .

circe

Come back. Back into your disguises . . .

Men emerge from her hands as if from sleep, naked, disoriented, angry

. . .

odysseus

Where are their clothes?

Circe nods at the back door as she works her magic . . .

int. same – later

Odysseus’s men are dressed, standing at one end of the room.

Odysseus picks up Eurylochus’s ring and tosses it to him.

odysseus

Back to the ship.

grateful and obedient, the men file past Odysseus on their way out,
murmuring thanks.

odysseus

Take all the food you can carry. Not the meat.

The men leave. Eurylochus comes close –

eurylochus

You’re not going to let her live? She’s a witch!



odysseus

Who gave her powers? Your Gods. Fill the jugs and skins at the stream
and prepare to sail at dawn.

Eurylochus nods. Odysseus and Circe are alone. Odysseus indicates the
crow –

odysseus

Why leave her like this?

circe

We get on better this way.

Odysseus gently places his dagger back in his shin guard.

odysseus

I’m sorry if we offended you.

Circe says nothing.

odysseus

We can’t leave without your help. We need bearings. We need to know
the way back to the trade routes.

Circe looks at him with insight. Judges.

circe

You’re too lost.

odysseus

What do you mean?

circe

Only blind Tiresias can tell you how to go home.

odysseus



Tiresias?

circe

In Hades.

Odysseus stares at her.

odysseus

Nobody sails into hell and comes back.

circe

You will . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – twilight

Odysseus peers ahead into the darkening mist . . .

circe

(V.O.)
If you head north in the twilight . . .

A black, rocky shore looms out of the mist. Dead trees. Volcanic rock.
Obsidian beaches . . .

int. stone house – night

circe

Head inland until a river of fire meets a river of ice . . .

ext. hades – twilight



Odysseus leads his men, with a ram and ewe, across a black, dead

landscape . . .

To a place where a river of white-hot lava flows down to meet a glacier

tumbling into the steaming sea . . .

circe

(V.O.)
There you must dig a trench . . .

Odysseus, using his sword, digs a trench in the black sand . . .

circe

(V.O.)
Fill it with the blood of sacrifice to gather the dead . . .

Odysseus’s men slaughter the ram and ewe, bleeding them into the
trench, then setting a fire behind Odysseus who sits at the trench of blood,
peering into the darkness . . .

int. stone house – night

circe

And learn how you go home.

Odysseus nods thanks. He turns to leave –

circe

You.

He turns back.

circe

Not your men.



odysseus

You’d curse them?

Circe shakes her head.

circe

Not a curse – a truth. Your men don’t want you to defy the Gods. But
the Gods say only you make it home.

odysseus

Then I defy the Gods.

Odysseus turns and leaves.

ext. hades – twilight

Odysseus looks uneasy as he sees the black, gravelly sand start to move . . .
shapes emerge from the ground . . . shades of the dead, digging their way
out into the flickering firelight . . . the Shades shuffle forwards,
approaching the blood, black in the twilight and firelight . . .

Odysseus uses his sword to stop the Shades from drinking the blood . . . he
recognizes a Shade –

odysseus

Sinon?

The Shade ignores him, fixated on the blood . . . Odysseus leans down to
look at his face – it is Sinon, the Greek Soldier left behind with the Wooden
Horse at Troy.

odysseus

Sinon, it’s Odysseus.

elderly voice



(O.S.)
Let him drink.

Odysseus turns. An old man with bandaged eyes crouches by the blood.
This is tiresias. He scoops blood into his mouth. It glistens black on his
chin . . .

tiresias

Then you’ll hear his testament.

Odysseus lifts his sword away from between Sinon and the blood . . . Sinon,
parched, gulps black bubbling blood.

odysseus

Sinon?

Sinon looks at Odysseus, recognizing him.

sinon

Odysseus. You lied to everyone. Did you have to lie to me?

odysseus

I needed you to believe.

ext. beach at troy – day (flashback)

Odysseus talks privately with Sinon. Beached ships and the Horse under
construction in the background . . .

odysseus

Why did you have to volunteer?

Sinon smiles at Odysseus.

sinon



Don’t you remember how I came here?

odysseus

Yes.

insert cut: Teenage Sinon and Teenage Antinous stand at the head of the
lottery line. Eumaeus waves Odysseus over. Antinous shows him his lot . . .

sinon

I begged to take Antinous’s place. He’d been called, but –

odysseus

He offered money for your family if you’d take his place. You begged
me to let you go so Antinous would take care of your father . . .

Odysseus listens to Teenage Sinon’s plea. Takes the lot from Antinous and
hands it to Sinon . . .

odysseus

So I did.

Odysseus turns Antinous away, giving him back to his father . . .

Sinon reaches into his belt . . .

sinon

If the Trojans don’t let me live. If I never make it home . . .

Pulls out the lot.

sinon

Take this back to my father. Tell him everything I did.

Odysseus takes the lot, starts to leave –

sinon

Odysseus?



odysseus

Yes?

sinon

Feel free to add some stuff.

Odysseus smiles sadly at this . . .

ext. hades – twilight (present)

Sinon’s bloody-chinned shade looks accusingly at Odysseus.

sinon

You didn’t trust me with the truth? After all those years? I was a boy
when I came with you to Troy. You knew I’d die for you.

odysseus

Dying men tell the truth. I needed you to believe.

sinon

I died for your lie on that beach.

odysseus

I know. I was there with you.

insert cut: odysseus, tearful, leans his head against the wood, next to the
bloody spear point inside the Wooden Horse.

odysseus

I heard you repeat my lie with your dying breath. Winning us the war. I
was right there. Inches from you. Smelling your blood.

sinon



What comfort could that give me? Not knowing you were inside that
Horse until the dead told me.

odysseus

Which dead?

Sinon gestures to the hordes of Shades on the obsidian plain.

sinon

A lot of veterans of your campaigns walk these shores. The dead meet
to lament the living and greet the newly dead. My father was the first
Shade to find me.

odysseus

To comfort you?

sinon

Shades don’t comfort. They want word of the living who wronged
them. My father had died in poverty, alone, begging for scraps from
people like Antinous.

odysseus

Antinous cheated you?

sinon

As he’s no doubt cheating you.

odysseus

How?

sinon

Who’s in Ithaca looking after your wife and son?

odysseus

My wife is not a concern.



sinon

Nor was my father. Talk to Agamemnon about homecomings.

odysseus

Agamemnon’s here?

Sinon nods. Steps back from the blood.

sinon

You buried me at Troy with respect. Thank you. But spare a thought
for those you didn’t.

odysseus

It’s not always possible.

sinon

Honour your fallen, Odysseus. When you get home, take a ship, head
into the unknown west till you find land . . . there, give sacrifice and
honour your men.

Odysseus nods. Sinon turns to go, then stops –

sinon

Do you still have the lot?

Odysseus reaches into his belt, pulls out the lot.

odysseus

Of course.

sinon

If you make it home . . . give Antinous back his shame.

odysseus

I will.



Sinon moves into the crowd of Shades. Odysseus sees one plume of a grand
helmet stand above all others. The Shade of Agamemnon approaches.

odysseus

My Lord.

Agamemnon crouches to drink, removing his mighty helmet . . . he looks up
at Odysseus with bloody chin and dark eyes.

agamemnon

Odysseus. You’re not here.

odysseus

Not yet.

agamemnon

But you’re not home?

odysseus

Not yet. How are you here? We won the war, you headed for home . . .

agamemnon

Odysseus. Most brilliant of all my generals. You would never be
snared as I was.

odysseus

Were you cast adrift like us?

agamemnon

No. My misfortune was to make it home.

insert cut: agamemnon is greeted outside his vast palace by clytemnestra

at the head of the household . . .

agamemnon

(V.O.)



To be welcomed by my beautiful wife . . .

Clytemnestra directs servants who pull Agamemnon’s armour from his
body. Bathe, anoint and prepare him for bed.

Agamemnon’s dark-eyed Shade remembers . . .

agamemnon

(V.O.)
Bathed, anointed. Made soft.

int. agamemnon’s bedchamber – evening

Agamemnon lies back on the cushions of his bed. Clytemnestra approaches,
kneeling before him with downturned, modest gaze. She opens her robe as
she moves towards her husband . . .

agamemnon

(V.O.)
To learn the hardest lesson. I’d left poison in her heart years before . . .

insert cut: Agamemnon carries a screaming adolescent girl towards a
stormy sea . . . watched by an agonized Clytemnestra . . .

agamemnon

(V.O.)
The good part of her heart had gone to another. Leaving me the
blackened, rotten remains . . .

In a flash, clytemnestra leaps forward, stabbing agamemnon up

through the chin –

ext. hades – twilight



agamemnon

She and her lover had plotted my murder for years. Odysseus?

odysseus

Yes?

agamemnon

My son, Orestes. Did he avenge me?

odysseus

My Lord, how could I know? I’m still trying to get home.

agamemnon

Don’t make my mistake. Don’t walk in the front door expecting
garlands and praise. Come in disguise. Take your time. Assess.

Odysseus watches Agamemnon rise. Melt into the Shades. Tiresias turns to
look at Odysseus with blind eyes.

tiresias

Do you see?

odysseus

I understand what I have to do.

tiresias

Some of what you have to do.

Tiresias indicates Eurylochus and the other men.

tiresias

My prophecy isn’t for their ears.

Eurylochus and the men move back towards the ship . . .

tiresias



Sail southwest past the Sirens. Their song lures your men onto the
rocks. They all die.

odysseus

I won’t let that happen. I’ll block their ears. With wax.

tiresias

Past the Sirens you choose between the whirlpool Charybdis and the
monster Scylla. The whirlpool in the sea would take all your lives, the
monster in the cliffs only six. But your determination to sacrifice no
more lives kills all of them.

odysseus

I’ll do what I have to.

tiresias

At the end. When starvation and mutiny threaten, they demand to land
where the Sun God’s cattle graze. They slaughter Apollo’s herd. Zeus
kills them for it. Do you see?

odysseus

I’ll stop them.

tiresias

Why do these lives matter more to you than those you’ve already lost?

Tiresias gestures back at the Shades.

odysseus

I can still save them from the Gods.

tiresias

But not from themselves.



A stirring catches Odysseus’s attention – agitation amongst the Shades
heads across the plain towards him . . .

odysseus

Who are they?

tiresias

Your unburied crew. Demanding you share their dishonour . . .

Odysseus gets to his feet, calling to his men –

odysseus

Let’s go!

They run towards the ship, as the Shades of Odysseus’s crew scramble

across the black plain towards them, gaining and gaining . . . Odysseus
and his men cast off as the hissing, pathetic shades reach the shore,
moaning for justice . . . Odysseus’s crew look at them, appalled as they row
–

odysseus

Pull!

The rower across from Eurylochus talks excitedly, scared –

rowers

I saw Sinon! I saw Elpenor! Is that our fate?!

Eurylochus, straining with effort, glares at the men –

eurylochus

Shut up and pull!

Odysseus, at the helm, looks back at the dwindling haunted black shore . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)



We rowed out of hell . . .

int. calypso’s cave – night

Odysseus rubs his face with his hands . . .

odysseus

Leaving so many fallen comrades . . . I have to save the rest . . .

Calypso touches his forearm. He looks up, concerned –

odysseus

Where are they? Are they here? What’s happened to them?! Did they
leave me here?! Are they coming back?!

Odysseus turns his gaze on Calypso, manic –

odysseus

Did you do something to them?!

Calypso shushes him gently, offers him a dish . . .

calypso

Have some.

Odysseus looks down at the lotus flower, suddenly quiet . . .

odysseus

You told me not to eat the lotus flower.

calypso

Just tonight. To help you sleep. Think no more of your crew. Sleep.
Tomorrow, when you’re ready, you’ll remember . . . your crew, your
family . . .



Odysseus wolfs down the lotus . . . pauses . . . calming . . .

odysseus

Family . . . a wife . . .

int. penelope’s chamber, palace of ithaca – day

Penelope at her loom, patiently weaves the burial shroud . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
Do I have a wife?

Antinous steps past the screen into the chamber. Penelope looks at him,
surprised. Her Maid, Melantho, tries to stop him approaching.

penelope

It’s alright, Melantho.

Antinous steps forward . . .

penelope

Strangers don’t come in here.

antinous

Screen or no screen, after three years of feasting together we’re far
from strangers, Penelope.

penelope

Do you want to marry me, or ruin my reputation?

Antinous nods at Melantho.

antinous

Melantho can be discreet.



He looks over Penelope’s shoulder at her work . . .

antinous

And I’m actually here out of concern for your reputation.

penelope

Oh?

antinous

Everybody sees how hard you work.

penelope

Slow, steady progress.

antinous

But, every night, you’ve been unravelling that work.

Penelope turns to Melantho. Hard.

penelope

So much for discretion.
(to Melantho)

Leave us.

Antinous watches Melantho go. They exchange a look as she passes . . .

antinous

You can’t expect her to be loyal to a master she never even knew.

penelope

I expect her to be loyal to me.

antinous

And she will be, when you’re married to me. Slaves have no choice
but to be loyal to the future. This is a household waiting for a master,
just as Ithaca’s a kingdom waiting for a king.



penelope

Ithaca’s king is coming back.

antinous

No. He’s not.

He moves closer, to speak more discreetly.

antinous

Did you know that as a boy I tried to go with him to Troy?

penelope

He never told me that.

antinous

I tried to take the place of our shepherd’s son. Odysseus refused to let
me. He knew that Ithaca needed a future without him, and he saw me
as part of that future.

Antinous picks up the threads of the shroud, tugging, experimentally.

antinous

I’ll never tell the other Suitors about your deception. But finish your
weaving. It’s time to let him go.

Penelope studies Antinous . . .

penelope

Why would you want to marry someone who loves somebody else?

antinous

Your loyalty to Odysseus is one of your finest qualities.

Antinous looks into her eyes.

antinous



I love you. I want you to choose me, and end all this. Don’t tell me
you’re not tired. The waiting, the uncertainty. You’ve done your duty
year after year after year. It’s time to think of yourself. It’s time to live
again . . . it’s what Odysseus would’ve wanted.

Penelope looks back at him. Exhausted. Tempted.

antinous

I’ll take care of all your needs, my Queen.

He gently reaches towards her face . . .

penelope

And my son?

antinous

The throne is his. He’s the heir.

Antinous brushes a strand of hair from her face . . .

antinous

Unless we have a child of our own.

Too much. Penelope turns back to her work, ashamed.

antinous

Where is Telemachus?

penelope

He went inland to see his grandfather.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – moments later

Eumaeus hears Antinous come down the steps in the empty hall . . .
Melantho steps from the shadows. Antinous goes to her, the intimacy



between them apparent.

melantho

She’s lying. He’s gone to sea.

ext. courtyard, palace of ithaca – continuous

Antinous comes out into a half dozen of the Suitors.

antinous

He’s gone for news of his father . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Eumaeus shuffles towards the door to hear what the Suitors are discussing .
. .

ext. courtyard, palace of ithaca – continuous

Antinous thinks. Realizes.

antinous

He’s gone to Sparta. To Menelaus.

polybus

Should we go there?

Antinous thinks.

antinous

No.



int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Eumaeus hears spurs approaching – he turns . . .

eumaeus

Too loud, Melanthius. I told you, you’re a cowherd –

Melanthius grabs him by the arm – pulls him through the door –

ext. courtyard, palace of ithaca – continuous

Melanthius pushes Eumaeus into the light.

melanthius

He was listening.

Antinous turns, looking at Eumaeus.

eumaeus

I was coming for Argus –

Eumaeus waves in the direction of the dung pile. Argus lies on it, half-dead.

antinous

I told you, that dog stays there. Go back to the farm. When we need
your pigs we’ll send Melanthius. You’re no longer welcome in this
palace.

Eumaeus straightens up, trying for some dignity.

eumaeus

I answer to my mistress.

antinous

Does she even know your name, old man?



Tears appear in Eumaeus’s eyes . . . Antinous takes pity.

antinous

If she asks for you, we’ll send word. Now go.

Eumaeus, refusing Melanthius’s help, makes his way out of the courtyard.
Antinous turns to Polybus.

antinous

Telemachus will come back by the temple at Pylos. Take your man and
wait for him there.

polybus

While you stay here, trying to charm the queen? I don’t think so.

antinous

Telemachus needs to die on the road.

Polybus signals a beggar sitting by the wall. He approaches.

polybus

Irus has a plan.

irus nods at Antinous.

irus

Telemachus and his men will be ready for the Bandits who work the
road between here and Pylos. But if some of them took the temple
from the priests before they arrived . . .

Antinous considers this. Nods. To Irus –

antinous

No witnesses – everyone in that party dead in a ditch, throats open.
Bring me part of Telemachus as proof. His nose.



polybus

Would you know him from his nose?

antinous

Ears, too, then.

ext. olive grove, sparta – day

Helen and her maids watch as Telemachus hunts with Menelaus. Menelaus
watches, approving, as Telemachus whips his bow up, shooting a bird mid-
flight.

menelaus

Who taught you to hunt?

telemachus

My father’s swineherd.

menelaus

His swineherd?

telemachus

His most loyal servant.

Menelaus laughs –

menelaus

Of course he’d leave his most loyal man behind. He was always the
smartest. The only one Agamemnon ever listened to. He should’ve
listened harder.

telemachus

Can I ask . . . What happened to your brother?



Menelaus starts dressing the bird . . .

menelaus

His wife betrayed him. When he returned from Troy, she and her lover
murdered him. Years before I made it home.

telemachus

What did you do to them?

menelaus

His son, Orestes, had already killed them both.

telemachus

(appalled)
He killed his own mother?

Menelaus looks at Telemachus, hard.

menelaus

He avenged his father.

Telemachus nods uncertainly . . . Menelaus grins –

menelaus

Don’t worry, your mother has nothing in common with Clytemnestra.

telemachus

Maybe not, but the suitors have convinced the Elders she needs to
remarry.

menelaus

It’s a bad time for an empty throne. You’ve heard stories of the people
from the sea?

telemachus

Have you been raided?



menelaus

Not yet. But the attacks seem to be getting closer. Sparta’s ready. How
will Ithaca raise an army to defend itself?

telemachus

Someone has to take the throne.

menelaus

Then the battle’s there, not here. You’ve run away from the problem.

Telemachus looks hard at Menelaus. Who shakes his head.

menelaus

And you’ve left your mother at the mercy of those suitors.

telemachus

Should I hire mercenaries? Go back and kill them all?

menelaus

Murder the rich and powerful guests in your house? You’d be exiled.

telemachus

What, then?

menelaus

You have to evict them without violating Zeus’s law.

telemachus

(understanding)
I have to take the throne. I need to know Odysseus’s fate . . .

menelaus

This isn’t about a father you’ve never known. You have to lead . . .



ext. beach outside calypso’s cave – day

Odysseus pulls a weathered piece of wooden railing from the sand.

menelaus

(V.O.)
Whatever’s happened to Odysseus.

He stares at a round knob on the top . . .

insert cut: in a fearsome night-time storm, Odysseus clings to the knob . .
.

Calypso watches as Odysseus carries the railing up the beach and lays it
next to a row of planks he’s collected.

calypso

You need to remember.

Odysseus looks up at her with fearful eyes . . .

odysseus

No, I don’t. I don’t want to know the truth. I’m happy here with you.

calypso

Then why are you gathering the bones of your old ship for a raft?

Odysseus looks down at the bleached wood, laid out in a square pattern,
realizing for the first time what he’s been doing . . .

calypso

Remember. Remember your crew. Your journey. After Hades . . . did
you pass the Sirens?

odysseus

The Sirens. Yes.



insert cut: the Crew put beeswax into their ears, supervised by Odysseus .
. .

Odysseus turns to Calypso, remembering, a tear appears in his eye as he
marvels –

odysseus

I heard the song of the Sirens . . .

And the sound of tuneful wind takes us –

ext. odysseus’s ship amongst rocky islands – day

Odysseus’s ship moves into a field of small rocky islands . . . Odysseus
peers from rock to rock . . .

Odysseus hears the sound of the wind. Gestures to Eurylochus.

odysseus

We’re nearing the Sirens. Put wax in the men’s ears.

Eurylochus hands out wax to the men. Odysseus looks ahead to the rocks,
covered in light mist . . .

Eurylochus offers Odysseus the wax.

odysseus

No. Tie me to the mast.

eurylochus

Why?

odysseus

I want to hear the Sirens’ song.

Eurylochus watches men tie Odysseus to the mast . . .



eurylochus

This is a bad idea. No one’s heard the song and lived.

Odysseus smiles at him –

odysseus

That’s why it’s a good idea – I’ll be the first. No matter how I plead,
do not untie me until we’re well clear.

Eurylochus nods. Tests the knots. Steps back.

odysseus

Check the men’s ears.

eurylochus

A WEEK’S RATIONS FOR THE FIRST ‘YES, SIR!’

Nothing. The men keep working, oblivious. Odysseus nods, excited –

odysseus

Listen!

Eurylochus can hear the wind singing through the rigging . . .

Eurylochus reaches into the pot of beeswax, stopping up his ears – the
sound becomes muted. Odysseus shouts something, but we can’t hear it at
all, we hear only muffled thuds of oars and feet on deck . . . Eurylochus
nods his head, marking time for the rowers visually . . .

Eurylochus looks at approaching rocks covered in light mist . . . above the
breakers, seals lie on the rocks . . . Eurylochus spots paler forms amongst
the seals, barely visible in the mist. He stares, fascinated, trying to see if
they are . . . human?

Glancing at the rowers, he sees them all staring behind him –



He turns to Odysseus, then freezes, seeing Odysseus’s expression . . .
Odysseus is transfixed, his expression a combination of bliss and
terror . . .

eurylochus

(V.O.)
What was the Sirens’ song?

odysseus

(V.O.)
All the things you’d want it to be. Then all things you wish you never
wished for . . .

Odysseus stares at the forms on the rocks, mouth open in cries and cries,

exultant, frustrated . . .

A sailor, Anchialus, seeing Odysseus’s reaction, pulls the wax from his ear
. . .

flash-forward to odysseus sitting on the deck relaying his experience

–

odysseus

(V.O.)
It was the delicious itch you go to scratch . . .

Anchialus, in blissful madness, struggles with his shipmates, breaking
free – he dives off the side of the boat . . .

Eurylochus watches Odysseus struggle against the ropes – Odysseus
looks at Eurylochus, pleading, crying, crazed . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
But find it’s under the skin, and can’t be reached . . .



Eurylochus turns back to the men. He can’t watch . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
So the delicious itch becomes unbearable . . .

The ship glides past the rocks, passing close enough to make out naked

female forms on the misty rocks, mouths open in song, sitting atop
bones and bones . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
It told you what you most want is what you most can’t have, and what
you most can’t have is what you already had and lost . . .

Eurylochus turns back to Odysseus, who weeps bitter tears . . .

Finally Odysseus slumps against the ropes, passed out . . .

Eurylochus pulls the wax from his ears – once again we hear wind and
water, the lapping of oars, the creaking of the deck.

odysseus

(V.O.)
It was the song of all the promises I’ve failed to keep . . .

Eurylochus gives Odysseus water as the men untie him from the mast.
Odysseus looks up at Eurylochus. Haunted.

odysseus

And it told me I don’t really want to go home.

Odysseus rubs tears of shame from his face. Eurylochus looks down at him.
Pitying. The boat moves past the rocks into more open water . . .



a ext. odysseus’s ship, charybdis – daya

A shout from the lookout grabs Eurylochus’s attention –

polites

White water!

He peers out to whitecaps on the horizon. An ominous rumble builds . . .
Odysseus comes beside him . . .

eurylochus

Whitecaps? Out here?

odysseus

Charybdis.

eurylochus

What’s that?

odysseus

A monstrous whirlpool.

Eurylochus jumps to the helm, looking out to the white water.

odysseus

Can we head out to sea?

The Helmsman, Antiphates, looks at the current pulling the ship –

antiphates

It’s already got us . . .

Eurylochus looks to the cliffside . . . there is a narrow channel in a canyon.

eurylochus

We might make that canyon . . .



Odysseus looks ahead to the mouth of the canyon, jagged rocks sticking out
of the water across the mouth . . .

odysseus

It’s too narrow.

He looks ahead to where the whirlpool has started to open up, the ocean
dipping below the horizon in a dizzying sinkhole . . .

odysseus

Take us across the whirlpool.

eurylochus

Charybdis will suck us down and destroy us!

The ship is leaning in to the pull of the whirlpool . . . the channel entrance
is coming up fast . . .

odysseus

Don’t be afraid, we can make it! Steer down the slope, we can make
enough way to shoot out the other side.

Eurylochus looks at the raging whirlpool, then at the channel mouth.

eurylochus

No!
(to Helmsman)

We’re making for the channel!

Odysseus rushes for the tiller – two of the men grab him.

Odysseus lets himself be subdued as the ship shoots into the channel
mouth, over the rapids, skimming past sheer rock walls . . .

The ship scrapes the side of the canyon, water bursting through split
planks . . . men push the boards back into place . . .



Odysseus looks up at the cliff faces, waiting for the inevitable. His men
release him, the crew cheering as Eurylochus settles the ship in the
channel past the rapids . . .

Eurylochus turns to Odysseus, triumphant.

eurylochus

We made it.

Odysseus nods. Wary. At his oar, Polites turns to the man next to him . . .

polites

We did it. We –

polites is ripped, screaming from the ship by a tooth-filled set of jaws
on a snake neck –

another soldier is taken – and another . . .

screams echoing through the canyon . . . The Helmsman looks around,
pulling the tiller –

odysseus

Keep her straight!

Odysseus shouts at the men –

odysseus

PULL!

Three more men are ripped from the ship, screaming, pulled up and into a
dark crevice of the cliff above . . .

silence. Deafening silence. Everyone in shock. Eurylochus looks at
Odysseus, devastated . . .

eurylochus



Why did I take us this way . . . ?

odysseus

It wasn’t your fault.

eurylochus

What was that?

odysseus

Scylla.

Eurylochus looks back at the canyon, then to Odysseus . . .

eurylochus

Wait . . . you knew?

Odysseus says nothing.

eurylochus

You knew, and didn’t tell us.

odysseus

If I’d told you, you wouldn’t have chosen this way.

eurylochus

And those men would be alive!

odysseus

No. We’d all be dead.

eurylochus

You had no right.

odysseus

I had every right. And every responsibility. The whirlpool would’ve
destroyed the ship and all of us. This way we live.



eurylochus

Some of us live.

odysseus

Yes. Some of us.

eurylochus

What else did Tiresias tell you?

Odysseus looks away. The crew glare at him. The ship emerges from the
canyon.

ext. odysseus’s ship, off apollo’s island – later

Eurylochus spots a low-lying island.

eurylochus

I’m going to put in there.

Odysseus, sitting, looks over at the island.

odysseus

That’s the Sun God’s isle. We can’t land there.

The crew starts to complain openly.

eurylochus

We need repairs. These men are exhausted. They’ve lost six shipmates.
We’re going to put in and rest on dry land.

The men cheer.

odysseus

You’re all going to die.



They quiet, looking at Odysseus, who stands . . .

odysseus

You asked me what Tiresias told me. He said you’re all going to die.

eurylochus

If we land on that island?

odysseus

If you slaughter the Sun God’s cattle, which graze on that island,
you’ll all die.

eurylochus

That’s fine. We’ll put in and cook our own provisions. We’ll pick fruit
and get water. Nothing more.

Odysseus shakes his head, despairing. Looking at the desperation of his
crew, the water leaking into the hull, he can see he has no choice but to
agree . . .

odysseus

Swear to it. All of you. Swear you won’t touch the cattle on this island.

The men nod at Odysseus. Eurylochus guides the ship in, grounding the
boat on the sand. There are cows grazing just above the sand on the edge of
the forest.

eurylochus

See, the wind took us right in. We’ll rest up, do the repairs and set out
as soon as the wind changes.

As the men jump off the ship, pointing and laughing at the cattle, Odysseus
looks at the flag flapping hard at the onshore breeze, perturbed . . .

calypso

(V.O.)



Did the crew keep their promise?

odysseus

(V.O.)
Yes. For a long time. But the wind never changed . . .

ext. beach outside calypso’s cave – day

Odysseus rubs his hands across the bleached planks. Tenderly, as if they
were the bones of an old friend . . .

odysseus

Day after day, week after week . . . The steady onshore breeze, which
had made it so easy to land, made it impossible to leave . . .

ext. beach, apollo’s island – day

The crew, thin and ragged, sit in the shade chewing on hard biscuit, casting
looks at the fat cows wandering nearby . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
And our provisions ran out.

ext. odysseus’s ship – night

Odysseus stares up at the flag flapping across the moon.

insert cut: the stone head of Athena rocks from side to side in
flickering firelight on dirty marble . . .



Odysseus rises, staring into the forest. He can see firelight deep in the
trees . . . he sees Athena standing there, beckoning him towards the forest . .
.

ext. forest, apollo’s island – moments later

Odysseus makes his way through the trees, closing in on the flickering fire .
. . Odysseus moves towards the fire, smelling something . . .

ext. clearing, forest, apollo’s island – continuous

Odysseus stands in the firelight, watching his crew silently feast. An ox,

turns on a spit, fat bubbling deliciously.

One of the crew notices Odysseus standing in the shadows. One by one the
men stop eating, looking at Odysseus, ashamed.

odysseus

Did you think if you ate quietly the Sun God wouldn’t notice?

Eurylochus steps forward.

eurylochus

We thought you wouldn’t notice.

odysseus

I’m not the problem . . .

Odysseus turns . . .

odysseus

I wanted you to live.

He melts back into the woods.



ext. odysseus’s ship – moments later

Odysseus strides back to the ship. Athena falls in beside him . . .

athena

Tiresias told you. Circe told you. The Gods told you –

odysseus

You Gods don’t speak in ways we understand!

athena

Who doesn’t understand pain?! Or blood?! Or death?!

Odysseus shakes his head, hoping she won’t be there any more. But Athena
continues . . .

athena

When you watch your men die do you see chance? Or do you see
consequence?

Odysseus turns on her –

odysseus

I see consequence. I see my failure.

athena

What if their deaths aren’t your failing but theirs?

odysseus

I lead them. I led them here.

athena

And who led you? Why do you put yourself above the Gods? Why do
you claim responsibility? Why don’t you want to go home?

Odysseus stares at her. Thinking. About to speak –



eurylochus

(O.S.)
What were they supposed to do?!

Odysseus turns to see Eurylochus approaching. Athena is gone.

eurylochus

(O.S.)
Our food ran out! Have some pity.

Odysseus turns, furious –

odysseus

My pity put us on this damned island! I told you what would happen.

eurylochus

Yes, you did. And we decided that we’d rather drown than starve.

Odysseus notices – the flag has stopped flapping. He points at it –

odysseus

Well, here’s our chance.

Eurylochus runs back towards the trees, shouting.

The Crew push the boat off the sand, jumping aboard, pulling on the oars,
pushing out into the moonlight on the now-calm sea . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
The calm was just long enough to tempt us out onto Poseidon’s ocean.
Under Zeus’s sky . . .

ext. odysseus’s ship – night



The ship pitches frighteningly down the back of a massive wave. The
crew cling to the oars as the ship is smashed by waves and wind.
lightning flashes across a jagged, merciless sea. Odysseus hangs on to
the rigging at the back of the ship. Eurylochus tries to command the men –
screaming into the howling wind . . .

eurylochus

GET THE SAIL DOWN! GET THE OARS OUT! GATHER THE
SAIL! TURN INTO THE WIND!

odysseus

EURYLOCHUS! GRAB SOMETHING! HANG ON!

Eurylochus is tossed like a rag doll as the ship bottoms out at the foot of
another wave – Odysseus wraps his arms around the mast, cheek pressed
into the soaking wood . . . he hears it cracking inside . . . he jumps aside as
the mast gives way, the giant wooden beam plunging down onto the

deck – smashing eurylochus to the deck –

odysseus

EURYLOCHUS!

Odysseus crawls on his belly to grab Eurylochus’s hand . . . Eurylochus
looks up at him, blinking, seeking help . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
The last thing I remember was the harsh hand of Zeus . . .

a lightning bolt drills into the ship, cracking it in half . . .

Odysseus screams as Eurylochus and the crew are yanked away from him
on a splintered section of ship . . .



int. calypso’s cave – night

Odysseus stares into his wine . . .

odysseus

I don’t know what happened to my men.

calypso

Yes, you do. Exactly what you told them would happen.

He looks at her. Nods gravely. Looks at his surroundings . . .

odysseus

I washed up on your shore alone.

calypso

You washed up on my shore . . .

ext. beach outside calypso’s cave – day (flashback)

Odysseus lies on the beach, surrounded by wreckage.

calypso

(V.O.)
With some of your boat. And none of your crew.

Calypso looks down on the ragged unconscious sailor, one fist clenched.

calypso

(V.O.)
Half-dead. Unconscious.

int. calypso’s cave – night



Odysseus lies unconscious on a bed. Calypso uses a cloth to clean his arms
and hands. His clenched fist will not open for her . . .

calypso

(V.O.)
I watched you lost. For days. Into weeks.

Calypso crushes lotus flower in a mortar . . .

calypso

(V.O.)
I knew the lotus would ease your awakening so your pain would be
more of the body than the mind.

She gives him a drink to sip. His eyes, barely conscious, take her in.

calypso

(V.O.)
And it did. You liked it so much, and ate it so happily . . .

Odysseus eats, hungrily. He smiles at Calypso . . .

calypso

(V.O.)
And as I cared for you I came to love you.

int. calypso’s cave – night (present)

Odysseus stares at Calypso. Concerned.

odysseus

How long have I been here?

calypso



I kept telling myself to stop giving it to you. That you were strong
enough to remember . . .

odysseus

How long, Calypso?

calypso

But you were so happy.

odysseus

You were happy.

calypso

We were happy. For years.

odysseus

Years?!

calypso

Seven years.

Odysseus takes this in. He looks at her, quiet . . .

odysseus

You fed me lotus flower and held me captive –

calypso

I saved your life.

Odysseus shakes his head. Lost . . .

calypso

I rebuilt your body. But I couldn’t bring myself to rebuild your mind.
And you’ve been happy. But your heart was always elsewhere, your
mind was bound to follow eventually.



odysseus

How could you?

calypso

The lotus clouds the mind and saps the will – but it doesn’t change
who you are. You weren’t ready to go home, for whatever reason.

odysseus

I am now.

calypso

As I always knew you would be.

odysseus

How?

calypso

You were clutching something when I found you. Your hand didn’t
open for weeks . . .

She holds out the golden pin of Athena given to him by Penelope . . .

calypso

You used to call out in your sleep. Mostly to Athena, but sometimes
you’d say another name . . .

Odysseus takes the golden pin, turns it in his fingers – remembers with a
jolt –

odysseus

Penelope.

Calypso nods. Odysseus reels with the flood of memories . . .

odysseus

Help me go home.



calypso

I am.

ext. beach outside calypso’s cave – day

Odysseus straps the planks of his crude raft together.

calypso

(V.O.)
You’re a man who needs to control his fate, but you cannot control this
. . .

He pulls it down to the shore . . .

calypso

(V.O.)
You must give yourself to the storm, give yourself to Poseidon, take
your punishment . . .

Pushes it out onto the waves . . . Calypso watches . . .

calypso

(V.O.)
Zeus won’t let him kill you . . .

ext. raft – day

Odysseus lies back on the raft, staring at the sky, riding the swell . . .
drifting . . . as the sea rises . . .

calypso

(V.O.)



Give up the fight. Give up control. And live. It’s a leap of faith you’ve
never yet made, Odysseus.

Close on Odysseus as he clings to the raft, water streaming across him.

endlessly . . . drowning . . . clearly drowning . . .

insert cut: a bronze sword decapitates a stone statue of athena,

sparking, the head tumbling in flickering firelight. It comes to rest on
filthy marble, rocking from side to side as if shaking her head . . .

ext. foggy beach – dawn

Odysseus lies on his back, staring up at the sky . . .

female voice

(O.S.)
Odysseus?

Odysseus raises his head. Athena is sitting further up the sand.

odysseus

Where am I?

Athena smiles at him.

athena

Don’t you recognize your own home?

Odysseus looks around. Dazed.

odysseus

Ithaca?

Athena is gone. Odysseus. Old, grey-bearded, ragged, weathered, stumbles
up the shore of his beloved Ithaca. Home at last.



ext. cliffs of ithaca – day

Eumaeus is tending the pigs with his dogs. One of them starts barking.

Eumaeus follows the barking dog to the fence.

eumaeus

Who’s there?

It is Irus. With a group of bandits . . .

irus

We need food.

Several young farmhands have gathered behind Eumaeus to quiet the
dogs. Eumaeus’s words are friendly, but the tone shows clear distrust.

eumaeus

Zeus welcomes you, strangers. How many are you?

Irus leans on the gate . . . quietly opening it . . .

irus

A dozen.

The Bandits quietly come through the fence to surround Eumaeus. The dogs
Bark. Eumaeus shushes them, sternly.

eumaeus

In need of a meal?

irus

And supplies. For the road.

eumaeus

Where are you headed?



irus

We need pigs – we’re going all the way to Pylos.

eumaeus

Are you pilgrims?

Several Bandits laugh.

irus

Do we look like pilgrims?

eumaeus

I don’t see well. Zeus demands I offer you a meal, but these pigs aren’t
mine to sell.

irus

Don’t worry, we’re not paying . . .

Irus nods at his men who draw bronze with a distinctive scrape . . . the
dogs bark . . . the Farmhands run, screaming . . .

Eumaeus swings his stick blindly . . .

int. palace of menelaus – day

Telemachus and Mentor approach the throne. Menelaus and Helen sit,
waiting to receive them.

telemachus

Thank you for your hospitality. And your advice.

helen

Are you sure you have to leave us?

Telemachus looks at Menelaus.



telemachus

I’m sure. I should be at home.

helen

Give my greetings to your mother.

menelaus

I’m sorry I had no news of your father.

telemachus

You had news. Not where he is, but who he is. And now more than
ever . . .

ext. cliffs of ithaca – evening

Odysseus, hooded and cloaked as a beggar, walks up the road, tasting the
air of home, contented. Heading towards some plumes of smoke.

telemachus

(V.O.)
I hope to meet him one day.

Recognizing, in the distance, his pig farm, he smiles . . .

As he comes closer he sees Eumaeus, with a young Farmhand, tending to
one of several large bonfires. Odysseus smiles at the sight of his old
friend. As he approaches he calls out –

odysseus

Where are your watchdogs, old man?!

Eumaeus, bruised and bloody, turns tearful, sightless eyes towards
Odysseus . . .

eumaeus



I’m burning their bodies.

Odysseus’s smile falls. The battered old man gathers his dignity . . .

eumaeus

Can Zeus offer you food and drink, stranger?

Eumaeus sends off his Farmhand. Odysseus looks, appalled. Eumaeus is on
the verge of collapse . . .

odysseus

Were you attacked?

Eumaeus nods. Odysseus watches the young Farmhand walking to the
farmhouse . . .

odysseus

The dogs saved your farmhands.

Eumaeus shakes his head . . .

eumaeus

We burned his brothers first.

Odysseus looks at the other fires with suppressed rage.

odysseus

What’s happened to Ithaca?

eumaeus

Darkness. Zeus’s law smashed to pieces. A kingdom without a king
since my master died.

odysseus

Who was your master?

eumaeus



Odysseus.

odysseus

Odysseus? Hero of the Trojan War? He’s not dead –

eumaeus

DON’T!!

Eumaeus turns on Odysseus, flailing blindly at him –

eumaeus

BEGGARS GIVING FALSE HOPE! NO MORE! NO MORE!

Odysseus gently holds Eumaeus’s arms, embracing him as he collapses –
Odysseus calls out to the farmhand to help . . .

int. eumaeus’s farmhouse – night

Odysseus tends to Eumaeus who is laid out on his cot. The Farmhand brings
water . . . Eumaeus is weeping . . .

eumaeus

Telemachus. If I weren’t blind, I could help Telemachus –

odysseus

Telemachus?

eumaeus

He’s in danger. I can’t help him.

odysseus

There must be others in Ithaca who’d help Odysseus’s son.

eumaeus

The palace is controlled by suitors. No one’s still loyal to Odysseus.



Odysseus doesn’t want to ask . . .

odysseus

What about the Queen?

Eumaeus smiles, fondly.

eumaeus

Beautiful, wise Penelope. Held hostage by the worst men. Soon to be
forced into marriage. What can she do without even her son?

odysseus

What’s the danger to Telemachus?

eumaeus

He’s on his way back from Sparta. The suitors sent bandits to Pylos to
ambush him at the temple.

Odysseus rises, turns to the Farmhand –

odysseus

Give me food for the road.

eumaeus

You’ll never catch up with the bandits.

odysseus

If I’m at Pylos when Telemachus arrives, I can warn him.

The Farmhand wraps a bundle for Odysseus.

eumaeus

Why are you helping?

Odysseus takes the bundle. Turns to Eumaeus on the bed . . .



odysseus

If I tell you, don’t be angry.

Eumaeus nods.

odysseus

I served under Odysseus at Troy.

Eumaeus takes this in. Suppressing his usual instincts.

eumaeus

Really?

odysseus

Yes. He was a harsh taskmaster.

eumaeus

But fair. And worthy of following.

Odysseus looks at the blind old man. Welling up.

odysseus

You loved him.

eumaeus

Like a son.

Odysseus moves to the door. Needs to say more . . .

odysseus

Well, he is not dead.

Eumaeus takes this in. Allowing himself to believe . . .

eumaeus

Is he coming home?



odysseus

Soon.

eumaeus

Bringing vengeance?

odysseus

Bringing it all.

Odysseus leaves Eumaeus with a painful sense of hope.

ext. ship off coast of ithaca at pylos – dusk

Telemachus stares at the flickering fires on the cliffs. Mentor speaks to the
pilot as they dock.

mentor

Head down the coast to the harbour. The suitors may be waiting there.
You’ve come from Crete on a trading mission.

pilot

We don’t have a cargo.

mentor

Seized by pirates.

The Pilot nods. A party of six soldiers assembles behind Telemachus.

ext. cave temple at pylos – moments later

Telemachus’s party makes its way towards large openings in the cliffs . . .

mentor

I’ll talk. We don’t want anyone realizing who you are.



telemachus

Maybe we shouldn’t have brought a guard.

mentor

We’ll be glad we did if there’s trouble on the road.

ext. cave temple, pylos – night

Mentor, Telemachus and their men make their way through the
encampments to the steps of the temple . . . passing through a mass of
seated Pilgrims and beggars who rise to approach, hands outstretched.
The Guard pushes them away from Telemachus.

beggar

Hey! I have a message!

A Guard brutally pushes the Beggar down – as he lands we see it is

odysseus.

odysseus

Wait!

The party arrives at the top of the stairs, met by priests . . .

odysseus

Eumaeus sent me!

Telemachus turns at the sound of Eumaeus’s name, but is shepherded into
the temple by the Priests . . .

int. temple, pylos – continuous

Telemachus, Mentor and the party are escorted through the pilgrims by a
priest. Telemachus turns to Mentor –



telemachus

Bring that beggar – he has a message from Eumaeus.

Mentor sends one of the Guard. The Priest leads them down through the
tunnels of the dark temple. Telemachus spots various groups of
worshippers in firelit alcoves as they move deeper and deeper . . .
Down into a dark sanctuary . . .

priest

Your men must stay out here.

Mentor nods at his men, who form up around the opening.

priest

Your weapons, too.

Telemachus and Mentor remove their swords and daggers, handing them to
the nearest of their Guard . . .

int. inner sanctum, temple, pylos – continuous

Telemachus and Mentor enter the calm of the inner sanctum. A statue of
Athena is lit from below by votive offerings. They are greeted by six
priests. The head priest steps forward . . . it is irus, in disguise . . .

irus

Zeus welcomes you, strangers.

Cleaner, and wearing the robes of a priest, his edge is still apparent to
Telemachus.

telemachus

Thank you.

Irus motions a Priest to hand Telemachus and Mentor cups of wine.



irus

Have you travelled far?

Telemachus sniffs the wine, but caution stops him drinking. Mentor gulps

his down . . .

telemachus

Not that far.

irus

You’re here to rest for the night?

Mentor frowns at Irus, confused . . .

telemachus

We’re here to make sacrifice to Athena. Then whatever hospitality you
can offer might be considered.

irus

Of course.

Telemachus notices a spot of blood on the Irus’s sleeve . . . Odysseus is
pushed inside the room.

irus

Get this beggar out of here.

Telemachus looks around at Odysseus in his rags.

telemachus

He has a message for me.

Irus looks at Odysseus, challenging.

telemachus

Eumaeus sent you?



odysseus marvels at his grown-up son . . .

odysseus

Yes, sir.

telemachus

What’s the message?

Odysseus looks at Irus. And the other Priests.

odysseus

It’s private.

telemachus

These men are Priests . . .

Odysseus says nothing . . . the silence stretches . . .

Mentor chokes, dropping to his knees – Odysseus reaches down,
grabbing him. Mentor, in agony, looks into Odysseus’s eyes . . .
recognizes him . . . just as he dies.

The Priests draw daggers –

Odysseus, head down, rises between them and Telemachus.

irus

This is your moment to leave, old man.

telemachus

Go, stranger.

Odysseus slowly shakes his lowered head . . .

irus

I spared one old man this week, but he was blind. I won’t spare
another.



Two Priests bar the door – a Priest moves towards Odysseus, blade held
out – Odysseus jams the Priest’s own knife into his throat – the Priest
drops. Everyone stares at Odysseus . . .

Irus lunges, Odysseus grabs his arm and stabs the Priest next to him – a
Priest lunges at Telemachus, who smashes his cup into the Priest’s face –
Telemachus ducks, rolls, coming up to grab a Priest, smashing him into
the bars of the screen –

int. temple, pylos – continuous

Outside the inner sanctum, the Guards are attacked by Priests –

int. inner sanctum, temple, pylos – continuous

Odysseus grabs a Priest from behind, seizes his dagger.

Telemachus spins – three Priests in front of him, all armed . . .

odysseus

Here!

Odysseus tosses him a dagger – then piles into the nearest Priest, making
brutal havoc – Telemachus stabs the nearest Priest, then turns to see
Odysseus pound the remaining Priests into the floor of Athena’s temple . . .
Telemachus looks at him, impressed.

Odysseus finishes, rises. Breathing hard.

telemachus

Pretty good for a beggar.

odysseus

(breathless)



I wasn’t born a beggar.

Odysseus pulls a robe off one of the dead priests. Telemachus checks
Mentor’s body. Odysseus turns – sees Telemachus grieving Mentor.

odysseus

Put on that priest’s robes.

telemachus

We need help with the body.

Odysseus tosses Telemachus the priest’s robes.

odysseus

We have to leave him.

telemachus

No.

odysseus

We have to slip out –

telemachus

This isn’t how you honour the dead –

odysseus

It’s how you stay alive.

telemachus

He was my teacher. He may have been Athena in disguise. I’m not
leaving him.

Odysseus looks at Telemachus, sympathetic.

odysseus



His name is Mentor. And when you’re safe we’ll head into the
unknown west and honour him.

(gestures at dead priests)
These men were sent by the suitors. There’ll be more, we have to get
on the road.

telemachus

By night?

odysseus

Safer than staying here.

He pours the oil from the lamp on the floor –

odysseus

Mentor’s at the heart of Athena’s oldest temple – for now, honour him
in flame.

Telemachus reluctantly takes the lamp, looking down at Mentor’s body.
And drops it, spreading flame . . .

int. temple, pylos – moments later

Chaos. Odysseus and Telemachus move up through the flaming temple.

Surrounded by panicking pilgrims, some rushing in with water to douse
the flames . . .

ext. cave temple, pylos – continuous

They make their way out of the temple and into the encampments . . .



ext. road, ithaca – dawn

Telemachus and Odysseus walk side by side in silence.

telemachus

How does a beggar come to know Mentor?

odysseus

I told you, I wasn’t always a beggar.

telemachus

You have wise eyes. Athena’s eyes –

odysseus

Don’t look for Gods in men – you’ll always be disappointed.

Telemachus stops. Takes Odysseus by the arm. Aggressive.

telemachus

Then tell me who you are.

Odysseus looks at Telemachus. Starts walking again.

odysseus

My name is Sinon. I’m an old soldier who fought under your father at
Troy.

telemachus

You knew my father?

odysseus

I’ve taken his orders longer than I care to remember.

Telemachus notices the tense –

telemachus



He’s alive?!

Odysseus takes a few paces to form his answer . . .

odysseus

He’s alive.

telemachus

Where is he?

odysseus

Close by. He sent me ahead to assess the situation.

telemachus

My mother won’t believe it –

odysseus

You can’t tell her.

telemachus

Nothing?

odysseus

Tell her you’ve decided it’s time she remarried.

Telemachus realizes.

telemachus

He doesn’t need to test my mother. How can he doubt her?

odysseus

He doesn’t. But she has every reason to have forgotten him. Are there
any loyal servants?

telemachus

Some. When Odysseus shows himself? All.



odysseus

We need to gather the suitors in the palace.

telemachus

Never a problem.

Odysseus looks him up and down . . .

odysseus

Do you have gifts from Menelaus?

telemachus

On my ship.

odysseus

Good. Come back as a prince. Call a banquet. I’ll be there.

telemachus

What will you do at the banquet?

odysseus

Beg. The clearest view of a person is from below. How many suitors
are there?

telemachus

Dozens. But if all his men are like you –

odysseus

He has no men. He’s coming back, but he has no men.

telemachus

Just you?

Odysseus looks at Telemachus and smiles.

odysseus



And you.

int. eumaeus’s hut – day

Eumaeus is preparing food . . .

odysseus

(O.S.)
Glad to see you on your feet.

Eumaeus turns to the sound of his voice. Odysseus is rifling through a pile
of leather straps . . .

odysseus

Because it’s about time we took you back to the palace.

Eumaeus smiles.

ext. town, ithaca – day

Telemachus walks, alone, dressed as a prince, through the town. The
townspeople start to notice. Running ahead with the news . . .

ext. palace at ithaca – day

As Telemachus climbs the steps the gatekeepers recognize him. A shout

goes up . . .

int. megaron – moments later

Antinous pulls Melantho into the shadows, embracing her . . .



melantho

They’re saying Telemachus is back –

antinous

What?

He looks at her –

antinous

Who is?

Penelope bursts from behind the screen –

penelope

Where’s Telemachus?!

Melantho separates from Antinous, hurrying over to Penelope, gesturing at
the screen –

melantho

My Queen, surely your place is up there?

Penelope glances at Melantho, sees Antinous . . .

Telemachus walks into the hall, trailed by servants pulling off his
magnificent armour . . .

penelope

It’s true! You’re home!

telemachus

I’m back.

Penelope embraces her son . . .

telemachus

I thought we’d celebrate tonight . . .



Telemachus looks at Antinous.

telemachus

If we’ve got anything left to celebrate with.

penelope

Don’t worry, my brave suitors will shower us with gifts in honour of
your return . . .

Penelope turns to Antinous. Who looks warmly at Telemachus.

antinous

I’m glad to see you’ve returned safely.

int. penelope’s chamber, palace of ithaca – moments later

Melantho hands Telemachus a drink. Penelope waves her off.

telemachus

Menelaus –

Penelope gestures silence. Waits for Melantho to leave . . .

penelope

What did you hear about your father?

telemachus

Nothing. Stories from the war. But no one knew what happened to him
after he left Troy. I’m sorry, Mom.

Penelope hides her disappointment. Telemachus looks away.

telemachus

Everybody in Sparta’s talking about a coming catastrophe, an age of
darkness brought on by people from the sea violating Zeus’s law.



penelope

So the stories are true. Our civilization is collapsing.

telemachus

Menelaus is concerned that we can’t raise an army with an empty
throne. We came up with a plan.

Penelope looks at him, surprised.

penelope

What plan?

telemachus

The one way to get these suitors to leave. It’s time for you to choose.

Penelope looks at him, shocked.

penelope

You want me to remarry?

telemachus

If you remarry, the other suitors will leave. I’m almost of age, I’ll tell
the Elders I learned of Odysseus’s death in Sparta. Menelaus will back
me up. They’ll let me assume the throne.

penelope

So you deny your father and I leave my home to go live with one of
these snakes? That’s your plan?!

telemachus

You have a better one?

penelope

Lock the door, set a fire and burn the bastards.

Penelope squares up to her son, looking into his eyes –



penelope

Telemachus, you think if I remarry life goes back to the way it was?
That world is gone, and in this one they’re not giving up power to you.
Or Odysseus. If he returned he’d have to kill them. Like you will.

telemachus

If I kill the Suitors their families will demand revenge – I’ll be exiled.
And without me the throne will be lost.

penelope

Because only a man can sit on it. ‘Empty throne’ – I’ve been sitting on
that empty throne for twenty years. My knowledge, my years of
experience – that’s all nothing compared with the bristles on your chin.

She turns her back on him. He looks down at his feet, ashamed.

telemachus

Do you want peace, or do you want revenge?

penelope

I want Odysseus.

bang!

bard

(V.O.)
Sing, muse, of a face.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night

bang! The Bard beats his rhythm atop the table . . .

bard

A face.



bang! Telemachus walks the room, watching the Suitors stream in to the
feast . . .

bard

A fleet.

bang!

ext. town, ithaca – continuous

Odysseus and Eumaeus make their way through the town.

Odysseus’s hungry eyes eat up every sight in the town he hasn’t seen for
twenty years. He sees the palace . . .

bard

(V.O.)
A war.

bang!

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

The gathering Suitors stare up at the Bard. All except Antinous, who
watches Telemachus head outside . . .

bard

At Troy.

bang!

bard

Sing, muse, of a man.



bang!

ext. courtyard, palace of ithaca – continuous

Telemachus watches Odysseus and Eumaeus climb the stairs to the palace.

bard

(O.S.)
A man.

bang!

Odysseus lets Eumaeus go ahead as he takes in his old home, tears

welling, memories tumbling in . . .

bard

(O.S.)
A thought.

bang!

Telemachus sees Argus lying on the dung pile . . . Odysseus shuffles
towards him like the old beggar he is dressed as . . .

bard

(O.S.)
A trick.

Telemachus sees Odysseus notice Argus . . . thinks . . .

bang!

Odysseus stares at the ancient dog lying on the dung pile as if dead . . .

odysseus

Eumaeus, go ahead.



At the sound of Odysseus’s voice, Argus’s eyes open. Odysseus crouches
to rub the dog’s threadbare grey fur . . .

odysseus

(quiet)
Argus . . .

Argus’s tail gives a weak wag . . .

odysseus

Argus . . .

Now argus is dead. Odysseus nods at his old friend, one last pat, then
straightens . . . to find Telemachus, right there –

odysseus

You should bury him up on the cliffs.

telemachus

Where you met.

Odysseus just looks at his son, tears in his eyes.

telemachus

(quiet)
You’re Odysseus. You’re my father.

odysseus

I’m a beggar, and you . . . you’re the worthy, beautiful son of
Odysseus, of whom, when you do finally meet, he will be so proud . . .

Telemachus looks into his father’s eyes . . .

telemachus

(louder)
Welcome, stranger.



Telemachus turns inside, calling over his shoulder –

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

telemachus

Accept the hospitality of Zeus.

Antinous looks up to see Telemachus indicate a place on the threshold for
Odysseus to sit amongst other beggars, then hail a servant –

telemachus

Get the stranger some food.

odysseus

No, sir. Just let me make the rounds with my bowl.

Telemachus shrugs. Heads to his table –

Antinous steps in his path, speaking quietly.

antinous

You don’t have enough guests, so you have to invite some filthy old
plate licker to dinner?

Telemachus looks at Antinous. Shakes his head.

telemachus

What’s one more beggar at this feast?

Telemachus confidently brushes past Antinous. Antinous, surprised,

watches Telemachus move to his table with Eumaeus. Antinous moves to
Polybus, as the Bard is replaced by dancers . . .

Odysseus, sitting on the threshold, looks up to where he can see Penelope’s
silhouette behind the screen.



He stares at the flicker from the oil lamps that reveal her . . .

Antinous, sitting by Polybus, leans in, speaking without looking.

antinous

We have to kill him before he regains his position and goes to the
Elders.

Odysseus rises to make the rounds with his begging bowl . . .

polybus

How?

Telemachus watches the Suitors react to Odysseus. Most give him bread,
some meat, some ignore him.

antinous

We provoke him to grab one of those weapons –

He indicates the weapons on the walls. Polybus looks at Telemachus
presiding over the feast . . .

polybus

He’s not the same young pup we used to bait . . .

Antinous looks at Polybus. Hard.

antinous

Then we come back tonight and cut his throat.

Odysseus shakes his begging bowl at Polybus.

polybus

Fuck off, old man.

odysseus

Please. It’s days since I’ve eaten.



polybus

I told you –

odysseus

You can’t be generous with food that’s not even yours?

Several of the Suitors laugh at this.

polybus

There’s no room in your bowl.

odysseus

Yes, there is.

Polybus takes the rim of the bowl, flips it over, spilling the food onto the
floor. Flipping it back, he looks into the empty bowl.

polybus

So there is.

He pulls some of the bread he’s chewing out of his mouth and puts it into
the bowl.

polybus

There you go.

As the other suitors laugh, Odysseus patiently crouches down to put each
piece of the spilled food back into his bowl. Antinous looks at Telemachus,
sees his barely suppressed rage . . .

Just as Odysseus’s fingertips touch the last piece of bread, Antinous steps

on it. Odysseus stops. Sighs.

antinous

Sorry, go ahead.



He lifts his foot off the crushed, filthy bread.

antinous

I suppose you want something from me now?

Odysseus gets to his feet, hunched over. Humble.

odysseus

No. I have something for you.

Antinous laughs –

antinous

You have something for me?

The other Suitors laugh at this . . .

antinous

What could a filthy old plate licker like you possibly have that I could
want?

Odysseus fumbles in his rags.

odysseus

Actually, it’s yours –

He drops something into Antinous’s bowl. It is the lot.

odysseus

I was asked to return it.

Antinous stares at it. The notches on its side . . .

antinous

That’s not mine.

odysseus



No?

Antinous picks up the lot, staring at it.

antinous

Where did you get this?

Odysseus walks away.

antinous

Don’t turn your back on me!

Odysseus keeps walking – Antinous picks up a stool – hurls it at
Odysseus, hitting him hard on the shoulder. Odysseus stumbles, but
doesn’t go down. everything stops, goes quiet . . . Odysseus stands
there, doing nothing.

amphimedon

Antinous, you can’t treat a beggar like that.

elatus

Zeus’s law . . .

Antinous turns to the assembled –

antinous

Zeus’s law?! You think this is a God in disguise?!

He turns to Odysseus who is still frozen –

antinous

Are you?! Are you a God in disguise, plate licker?!

odysseus

No. I’m a veteran of the Trojan War.

antinous



What’s your name?

odysseus

Sinon.

Antinous flinches, glancing into his bowl at the lot . . .

odysseus

Does that name mean something to you?

antinous

No.

odysseus

I use it to honour the bravest young man I ever met.

polybus

Wasn’t that your shepherd’s son?

antinous

I don’t remember –

polybus

He wanted you to take his place.

Antinous picks up the lot, moves to Odysseus, grabbing him by the
shoulder, spinning him around –

antinous

Where did you get this?!

Odysseus, head down, leans in, speaking softly . . .

odysseus

Where you’ll soon be.



antinous

Where’s that?

odysseus

Hades.

Antinous kicks Odysseus to the ground –

telemachus

(O.S.)
ENOUGH!

Antinous and the other Suitors turn to Telemachus, shocked.

telemachus

The feast is done.

All are surprised by the authority of his tone.

The Suitors start to rise and file out . . .

The silhouette of Penelope talks to Melantho, who emerges from the screen,
heading towards Odysseus, who sits to one side, curled up, avoiding the
departing Suitors . . .

Antinous is standing, enraged, staring at the lot in his hand. Polybus pulls
on his arm.

polybus

Let’s go. Antinous. Come on.

Antinous follows Polybus out, tossing the lot at Odysseus . . .

antinous

This is not mine.

Melantho bends down to Odysseus.



melantho

The Queen would like to speak with you.

Odysseus looks at Penelope’s silhouette.

melantho

Stay here until everyone’s left and the fires are lit.

Odysseus nods, looking down at his old, filthy hands. Then back to the
silhouette . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – later

The megaron is quiet and empty. The feast has been cleared. Eumaeus tends
the fires. Odysseus sits in the shadows, waiting . . .

Melantho waves him over. Telemachus watches his father shuffle across the
great hall to climb the steps to Penelope’s silhouette . . .

Odysseus sits on the steps by the screen. Penelope is right there, on the
other side.

penelope

Hello, traveller.

odysseus

My Queen.

penelope

Melantho, have Eurycleia wash this stranger’s feet.

odysseus

That’s not necessary –

penelope



My husband insisted we honour guests as family. You know of
Odysseus, my husband?

odysseus

Of course.

penelope

From the songs?

odysseus

I was at Troy, ma’am.

penelope

Then the songs probably seem silly.

odysseus

They make me cry.

On the other side of the screen, Penelope leans closer.

penelope

Why?

odysseus

For what was lost.

penelope

The lives?

odysseus

And the years. Everything.

Penelope nods at this. Her voice is barely a whisper . . .

penelope

Did you know Odysseus at Troy?



odysseus

I did.

Eurycleia arrives with a bowl – she is the old nursemaid . . . Odysseus
watches her place the bowl at his feet . . .

Penelope leans towards the screen, breathlessly hopeful . . .

penelope

Was there some detail of how he dressed . . . something he wore?

odysseus

He wore a strange brooch.

penelope

Strange?

Odysseus smiles to himself . . .

odysseus

Beautiful. But out of place . . .

penelope

Describe it.

The Old Nursemaid moves to wash Odysseus’s feet – freezes, seeing the

scar on his ankle given to him by the wild boar – she gasps – looks up

–

old nursemaid

Sir?!

Odysseus kicks the bowl, tipping the water out.

odysseus

Sorry.



across the hall: the clattering bowl attracts the attention of Antinous
and Polybus, who have returned. They step back into the shadows as
Telemachus, at the fire, looks up to see his parents, so close but so far
apart . . .

Odysseus has his hand on the Old Nursemaid’s chin, looking at her – she
looks back, amazed – Odysseus slightly shakes his head, warning her . .
. she nods, collects the bowl, smiling to herself, excited –

old nursemaid

I’ll get more water.

Odysseus turns back to the screen. He can hear Penelope breathing on the
other side . . .

odysseus

It was a beautiful gold pin. A figure of Athena, encircled by vines.

Penelope closes her eyes.

penelope

Did he wear it often?

odysseus

He never took it off.

She starts to weep . . .

deep in the shadows, Antinous pulls his dagger, checking the blade. He
lies it across his lap, settling in, watching Telemachus stare at his parents . .
.

Odysseus leans slightly towards the screen.

penelope

How did you make it home, when Odysseus could not?



odysseus

I’m not home. Not yet.

penelope

Why not?

odysseus

It’s not always an easy thing, a homecoming. That’s as true for
Odysseus as for me.

penelope

The Odysseus I knew would’ve found or fought his way back to me no
matter what.

odysseus

What if the Odysseus you knew lost his way?

Odysseus looks to one side. Athena is there, sitting next to him . . . she
gently shakes her head at him . . .

odysseus

What if, one night in a strange city, he saw things that made him think
the home he knew couldn’t possibly be there any more?

Odysseus closes his eyes . . .

ext. troy – night (flashback)

The great Wooden Horse stands in the moonlight before the Temple of
Athena . . . Odysseus climbs down from the belly . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
What if when he left the belly of the Horse . . .



ext. gates of troy – night (flashback)

Odysseus signals the torches to drop. The gates to be opened . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
. . . And opened the gates of Troy . . .

The vast gates open. agamemnon stands there in the moonlight. rivers

of greek warriors stream past him on either side . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
He saw ten years of rage pour into that city in one night . . .

thousands of Greek Warriors race through the streets, setting fires,

pulling people from houses and murdering them in the streets . . . the
trojan warriors race into the streets, still putting on their Armour, they
are cut down by the murderous greeks flying through the narrow
streets . . . Odysseus clashes bronze with Trojans as he races back up
towards the temple . . . he races into the square, stops, turning around

in place to witness carnage all around . . .

A Trojan is upon Odysseus, hacking at him, furiously . . . Eurylochus
stabs the Trojan, saving Odysseus . . . Eurylochus offers his hand, pulling
Odysseus to his feet – they run under the Horse towards the temple . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night (back to

present)

Odysseus still has his eyes closed . . .

odysseus

We left them a gift. An offering of peace that they took into their home.



Odysseus opens his eyes to look at Athena, who is crying. On the other
side of the screen, Penelope listens, appalled . . .

odysseus

We violated all that’s ever sacred between people . . .

Odysseus reaches out and interlaces fingers with Athena . . .

int. temple of athena, troy – night (flashback)

Odysseus runs into the temple . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
And turned a fight into a hunt.

Polites moves towards the statue of athena, sword drawn . . .

A greek soldier throws a crying trojan woman down in front of him .
. .

she makes eye contact with odysseus – shaking her head, grey eyes

pleading for mercy . . .

it is the person we have seen as athena –

Odysseus sees the Greek Soldier swing his sword towards her neck and

we match-cut to:

Polites decapitates the statue of athena, sparking, stone head

tumbling onto the filthy marble floor of the temple . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
To burn the walls of Troy was to burn the world entire . . .



Odysseus stands there, frozen, watching the stone head rock from side

to side as it comes to rest . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
Including his home.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night (back to present)

Odysseus’s hand is empty. ‘Athena’ is gone.

odysseus

What if he knew, that very night . . . ?

ext. troy – night (flashback)

Odysseus walks through the burning city, its vast towers collapsing

all around him . . . burning, tumbling chunks of architecture

landing in fiery clouds, crushing, destroying . . . statues pulled

down with ropes . . . armageddon . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
As he walked through fires of anarchy and pain . . .

ext. ruins of troy – day (flashback)

Odysseus watches thousands of Greek Warriors celebrating in the ashes
of Troy. Drunk. Appalling.

odysseus

(V.O.)



And in the days of sweaty celebrations to follow . . .

Someone knocks Odysseus on the shoulder, but he does not react, staring

. . .

ODYSSEUS
(V.O.)

What if he knew exactly what he’d done?

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – night (back to present)

Penelope rests her head gently against the screen.

penelope

What all of you had done.

Odysseus breathes . . .

odysseus

One man’s idea. One man’s trick to break Zeus’s law forever.

He looks up at the stones and beams of the megaron, looming in the
firelight . . .

odysseus

We lived in a world of palaces and trade and language . . . blind to its
beauty until we broke it.

Penelope realizes something . . .

penelope

You are the people from the sea . . .

odysseus



The breaking of Zeus’s law is spreading like cancer. Our age of bronze
is collapsing. And maybe he couldn’t bear to see the ruins of what he’d
done, anywhere. Least of all his home.

Odysseus rubs his face. Turns to the screen, glimpsing Penelope in the
lamplight . . .

odysseus

But Odysseus is alive. And he’ll be here when you need him most.

Penelope lifts her head, wipes a tear . . .

penelope

Well, I’ve been living in his ruins long enough. Tomorrow I choose a
husband.

Penelope rises. slides open the screen to address the megaron. Odysseus
turns away, her beauty too bright . . . Telemachus and the servants looks up
at Penelope, expectant . . .

penelope

Bring the suitors at dawn.

Telemachus nods. Antinous and Polybus look at each other, nodding.
Antinous puts his dagger away.

penelope

Remove the arms from the hall.

Penelope gestures to the arms mounted all over the walls . . .

penelope

In a few hours, one suitor will be happy and the rest angry, vengeful
men. Bronze draws a man on, we’ll have no weapons during the
challenge and the doors will be locked. I’ll marry whoever completes
my trial.



Penelope disappears through the screen, shutting it behind her and
continuing up to her bedchamber.

Telemachus watches Antinous and Polybus leave, then comes to Odysseus.

telemachus

How will we take on the Suitors?

odysseus

Not we. Their blood has to be on my hands. Or you’d face exile.

telemachus

Won’t you?

odysseus

Just make sure they can’t get those weapons.

Telemachus nods, hails Eumaeus.

telemachus

Gather servants you trust. Lock the arms in the upper storage room.

Eumaeus moves across the hall. Watched from the shadows by Melanthius .
. .

telemachus

Even unarmed, there’s so many of them. And you won’t have a
weapon.

odysseus

Oh, I’ll have a weapon. Your mother’s seen to that.

Telemachus looks at Odysseus, confused . . .

Servants pull bronze weapons from the walls . . .



ext. palace at ithaca – dawn

A storm lashes the palace as Suitors hurry towards it . . . thunder rumbles
. . .

As the last Suitors enter, servants shut the great doors, sliding a vast

bolt across the outside.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Dozens of Suitors crowd the megaron, watching as Servants lever
flagstones up and drive axes into the dirt beneath, forming a line of six
pairs of axes tied together leading to an upturned table.

A low rumble of thunder . . . Peisander, a Suitor, leans in to Agelus,
another Suitor . . .

peisander

Zeus seems interested in the outcome.

Agelus looks at the axe heads in a line on the long table . . . the servants put
an upended table at one end and a stool at the other . . .

agelus

But what’s the trial?

Odysseus sits in a corner. Telemachus moves amongst the suitors, gauging
their nervous energy. Antinous looks at the axe heads, wondering . . .

The heavy door behind the screen opens with a clang, and Melantho
throws open the screen . . . the hubbub of the Suitors quiets as Penelope
enters, in ceremonial dress. poised, beautiful as she descends the steps
carrying odysseus’s hunting bow . . .

penelope



For years, while my husband’s been gone, you’ve commandeered this
palace for your feasting. Your excuse was that you wanted to win my
hand in marriage. As I’ve listened to you party and fight, corrupt my
servants and disrespect my home, I’ve wanted nothing more than for
Odysseus to return and see all this for himself.

She stops at the bottom step.

penelope

But last night I realized that if he’s not here now . . . he never will be.
So I stand ready to marry anyone here who can string this hunting bow
and shoot an arrow through those twelve axes. Step up and show me
who you are . . .

She hands the great bow to Eumaeus. Who lovingly feels the weight of the
bow . . .

eumaeus

Who’s first?!

silence. Penelope smirks. Leodes, a Suitor, steps forward.

leodes

Give me the bow.

Leodes takes the bow, unwinds its string, places one end of the bow on the
stone floor and tries to bend the bow . . . he strains and strains.

peisander

Alright, you’ve had your chance.

Leodes, breathless, gives the bow to Peisander, who tries to string it . . . and
fails. He hands it back to Eumaeus, frustrated –

peisander

It can’t be done.



antinous

By you. As a boy I watched Odysseus do it with ease.

peisander

Then you do it.

antinous

I’ll wait my turn.

Polybus hails Melanthius –

polybus

Light a fire, we’ll warm the bow and oil it. This bow hasn’t been
strung in years.

int. same – later

Polybus spins the bow in front of the fire, rubbing it with tallow.

Placing it against the floor, he puts his weight on the end, using all his
strength to bend it . . . But can’t.

The Suitors step up in turn, trying and failing. Telemachus watches
them, enjoying each failure . . . he takes the bow, walks over to Antinous,
thrusting it at him . . .

telemachus

Your turn.

Antinous does not take the bow.

antinous

No need. My Queen’s made her point.

He turns to Penelope, sincere . . .



antinous

We can’t replace Odysseus. Some of us have always known that. Some
of us would’ve followed that great man to Troy, if he’d let us. But he
never came back, so choose the best of us here. Who’ve all failed your
test.

odysseus

(O.S.)
I haven’t.

The Suitors turn to notice Odysseus sitting to the side, head down.

antinous

Get this beggar out of here.

eumaeus

The doors are locked until the trial’s over.

antinous

The trial’s over.

odysseus

I want to try.

The Suitors laugh . . .

leodes

Give it a rest, old man.

antinous

I told you to get him out of here.

eumaeus

He has the right to try.

Odysseus gets up, shuffles over to Telemachus, who looks at Antinous.



telemachus

If you won’t, he may as well.

Antinous looks at Telemachus with utter contempt.

antinous

You’re making a mockery of your mother’s wishes.

Telemachus hands the bow to Odysseus, and leans in to Antinous . . .

telemachus

(whispers)
My mother’s wishes are for you all to burn.

Odysseus takes the bow, sits on the stool at the end of the long table. He
turns it in his hands, feeling its weight.

elatus

He’s an old archer!

laughter . . . Odysseus puts his ear to the bow, tapping the wood
experimentally . . .

agelus

Oooh, an expert!

elatus

Show us how it’s done, plate licker!

More laughter. Odysseus puts one end on the floor, pulls the string taught
and puts pressure on the bow, which does not bend . . . Telemachus
frowns, looks over to see his mother turn and start up the stairs . . .

Odysseus rubs his palm, blows on it, takes up the string, once again pushing
down on the end. without bending it.

The Suitors jeer.



leodes

Forget it.

Telemachus now looks worried. Penelope passes through the screen
towards the heavy doors . . .

Eumaeus steps forward to take the bow . . .

eumaeus

Okay, friend. That’s enough.

But Odysseus flips the bow, once, twice, sticks the end on the floor –
bends it, strings it –

The jeering ceases.

Odysseus plucks the bow – a mighty ‘twang!’ echoes through the

hall . . .

Penelope pauses, head half-turned . . .

Eumaeus turns to the sound, amazed . . .

Antinous bolts, as he did as a child, running for the door . . .

Odysseus mounts an arrow to the string –

Odysseus aims the bow, horizontal, and fires the arrow through all

twelve axe heads – thump! vibrating in the upturned table . . .

Polybus, marvelling at the feat, looks at Antinous running away, confused –

Odysseus loads his bow . . .

polybus

Antinous – ?

Polybus turns to Odysseus, realizing –



polybus

You’re Odysseus – !

Odysseus fires at Polybus, hitting him in the throat . . . Suitors scramble

away . . .

various

Odysseus! Odysseus! He’s back!

Eumaeus grabs Telemachus’s sleeve –

eumaeus

Is it him?!

telemachus

Yes. Secure the weapons.

Penelope steps through the heavy doors, Melantho tries to follow.

penelope

Surely your place is down there.

the heavy doors slam shut behind penelope, leaving Melantho in the
hall, terrified . . .

Polybus drops. The Suitors look at Odysseus loading another arrow –
panicking, diving for cover – Odysseus picks off two, three, four more
as they run . . .

Antinous, at the far end of the hall, grabs Melanthius –

antinous

Where are the weapons?!

melanthius

The upper storeroom.



antinous

GO!

Behind Odysseus, Suitors grab the upturned table and race towards him,
table as shield –

telemachus

DAD!

Odysseus spins, the table smashes into him . . .

int. upper corridor – continuous

Melanthius races down the corridor, spurs jangling. He throws the
storage room door open and bolts inside . . .

int. upper storage room – continuous

Melanthius takes in the piles of bronze, grabs at spears –

eumaeus

(O.S.)
I told you – too loud, cowherd.

Melanthius spins to see Eumaeus slam the door on him.

int. upper corridor – continuous

Eumaeus locks the door.

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous



Odysseus goes down, the table on top of him, then pushes off the floor,
flipping the table over him, Suitors flailing – Odysseus loads his bow,
fires – hitting a Suitor –

Telemachus sees an axe smash through the ceiling, blow after blow . . .

int. upper storage room – continuous

Melanthius uses a bronze axe to hack a hole in the floor –

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Odysseus draws an arrow from his quiver – Leodes punches – rushes

Odysseus – Odysseus headbutts him – Leodes goes down, pulling the
quiver off Odysseus’s shoulder – Odysseus stabs him with the arrow as
Elatus tackles him – they tumble – Odysseus’s rags are ripped off him,
he has leather armour underneath –

int. upper storage room – continuous

Melanthius drops the axe through the hole he’s made . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Telemachus sees the bronze axe drop. A Suitor grabs the axe, feels its
heft. A spear drops next . . . Telemachus turns and runs towards the
upper corridor . . .

Odysseus lifts Elatus, pushes him towards the long table – buries his face
on the back of one of the twelve axes – turns – a Suitor bears down with
a bronze axe – Odysseus rolls away as the axe smashes into the table –



Odysseus grabs the handle as the bronze axe lodges in the long table, but
the Suitor yanks it up again – Odysseus rolls as the axe swings –
striking the nearest axe head, sparking, dislodging it from the dirt –

At the back of the crowd Antinous agitates –

antinous

What’re you waiting for?! He’s going to kill us all!

Odysseus grabs the pair of axes tied together, as the Suitor raises his
bronze axe, Odysseus swings tied axes into the Suitor’s face –

int. upper corridor – continuous

Telemachus races down the corridor – unlocks the door –

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Odysseus swings wildly with the tied axes at the nearest Suitors, clearing
a space around his fallen bow . . . a spear flies past his nose, sticking into
the column behind him – he ducks, spins around the column as more

spears come –

int. upper storage room – continuous

Telemachus charges at Melanthius, who is dropping swords through the
hole – Melanthius spots him, raises a sword in defence . . . Telemachus
grabs a sword from the pile . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous



Odysseus ducks spears as he swings the axes, taking out Suitors . . . a
sword hacks into his arm – he looks up – Antinous has a sword – a suitor
stands on the axe head – pushes Odysseus from his axe, Odysseus
stumbles back, tripping over bodies . . .

int. upper storage room – continuous

Telemachus and Melanthius exchange blows . . .

int. megaron, palace of ithaca – continuous

Odysseus, unarmed, steps back over the bodies, Antinous and the last six
fighting Suitors threatening with spears and swords, Odysseus desperately
looks for a weapon, yanks an arrow from a dead suitor, holds it up like a
dagger. Antinous laughs . . .

antinous

Did you think you could kill all of us?

odysseus

Long as I kill you.

They move closer and closer, prodding him with spears, drawing blood .
. . like the end of a bear hunt . . . Odysseus looks around, desperate –

telemachus

(O.S.)
DAD!

Odysseus looks up – Telemachus drops a bronze sword to Odysseus – he
catches it, chops spears in half – charges Antinous – who tries to
exchange blows with him, but is forced back, even as broken spears are
thrust at Odysseus’s side and back –



Antinous goes down – the savage odysseus on top of him, broken spears
sticking out of him like a bull at its end in the ring . . . Odysseus has
his sword at Antinous’s throat –

odysseus

(breathless rasp)
When you see Sinon in Hades . . . Tell him I’ll head west to honour my
men . . .

He pulls out the wooden lot and, with bloody fingers, stuffs it into
Antinous’s mouth . . .

odysseus

And that I gave you back your shame.

He runs the sword through Antinous. rolls off him, spears dislodging.
Stands, pulling the remaining rags from his back, bloody in his leather
armour. He surveys the carnage in the hall . . . the remaining Suitors are
on their knees . . .

The thunder of Zeus rolls around the megaron . . .

Odysseus drops his bronze sword with a clatter . . . stumbles

breathlessly through the hall, stepping over dead suitors . . .

Telemachus comes into the hall. Sees his father walk. Starts banging his
sword against the ground in time with Odysseus’s steps . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
We broke the fragile bonds between men . . .

bang! bang! bang! The surviving suitors and servants smack the ground,
taking up the rhythm of Odysseus’s painful walk . . .



bang! insert cut: Greek Soldiers beating time with their spears against
wood as they line the dock at ithaca . . .

As walks he looks at his son . . . nods . . . forces himself up the stairs, his
bloody hands fumble in his belt . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
And for centuries of darkness to follow, the stories of Troy will only be
sung . . .

bang! insert cut: Telemachus, dressed as a king, leads Penelope down
the dock as the Soldiers beat time . . .

The heavy doors open . . . Penelope is there . . . Odysseus stumbles

towards her . . .

Eumaeus beats his stick against the floor . . .

bang! insert cut: Telemachus, as king, leads Penelope to a ship,

approaching a figure from behind who is checking the rigging. She turns
to Telemachus, tears streaming, embraces her son . . .

bang!

Odysseus steps towards Penelope, raising a bloody hand holding a

golden pin . . .

The banging stops. Silence.

Penelope takes the pin and looks down to see the gold athena encircled

by vines . . . she looks up at Odysseus, melting . . .

He collapses, slumped at the top of the steps . . .

Penelope takes him in her arms, wiping blood from his eyes . . .

penelope



Odysseus. My love, you came back.

odysseus

At last. At the end . . . to see my beloved Ithaca one last time . . .

Penelope runs her hands across him, desperate . . .

penelope

No, no, no . . . you can’t, not now, I’ve waited so long . . .

She holds his face, looks into his face, tears streaming . . .

penelope

You can’t die . . .

odysseus

Not death. Exile . . .

And he smiles at her . . .

bang! insert cut: as Penelope boards the ship, the Figure turns from the
rigging – it is odysseus, bandaged, beard trimmed. Telemachus is on the
dock, waving . . .

Penelope looks down at bloody Odysseus . . .

odysseus

Telemachus will be king. And we’ll head into the unknown west to
honour my men. Together . . .

bang! insert cut: pushing low through waves at sunset . . .

She smiles at him . . .

penelope

Take your fastest ship and brightest crew and head for the horizon . . .
?



Odysseus nods.

odysseus

Chasing the escaping sun . . .

ext. ship – evening

As the ship rows west, Penelope and Odysseus stand at the front, looking to
the warming horizon . . .

penelope

Why will the stories only be sung?

odysseus

Because songs will be all they have to remember those of us who
could write.

Penelope looks at Odysseus . . . takes his hands in hers . . .

penelope

Civilization will rise again . . .

Odysseus thinks . . . nods . . .

ext. troy – night

Odysseus stumbles in the flaming ruins of Troy, breathing hard, on one
knee, sweaty in the firelight, he looks up, appalled.

odysseus

(V.O.)
A new dawn will break over the darkened world . . .



The Vast Wooden Horse, aflame, listing sickly, falls sideways, smoke and

flame trailing . . .

odysseus

(V.O.)
And our mistakes will once again be forgotten.

The Horse jams against the Temple of Athena. burning. burning. And we –

fade out.

credits.

end.
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