ACT ONE
SCENE ONE
(Long dining table set for dinner.  Various people sitting around it, making idle chitchat.  Characters are wearing secular clothing reflecting their personalities.  Hades is in sloppy, suitable black clothes, maybe with a black leather jacket.  Demeter is in traditional Donna reed gear.  Kore is wearing anything trendy and innocent.  Zeus is wearing either traditional bob Dobbs or a white pimp suit.  Hermes is wearing a ups uniform.  Apollo is wearing a happy face t-shirt and raver pants with very candy hair.  Aphrodite is very femme fatale.  Artemis is diesel -dyke.)

HADES:

(Stands up, the rest of the people freeze, and he speaks to the audience)

The first time I saw her was at a dinner party Zeus threw.  The party was for no particular reason.  He often threw parties for no particular reason.  In between sexual conquests, wars, and random dabbling into the lives of mortals, he threw soirees. 

Kore was sitting next to Zeus, which made sense, since she was his daughter.  Her mother, Demeter, sat across from her.  It was a perfect scene of familial bliss.

(Hades walks over to the three at the head of the table and approaches each person as he talks about them)

Zeus looked at Kore the way a doting father should.  The same way he'd looked at scores of his other children.  She was just the latest in a long line.

Kore looked back at her father in the way that is reserved only for dogs and their masters and young girls and their fathers.  Zeus seemed to both accept and expect her adoration.

And Demeter.  Her gaze was for her daughter alone.  From the fiercely loving way she looked at Kore, you could tell that Zeus had only been an arbitrary means to an end.  Demeter was pouring all of her energy into nurturing her daughter, and since she was a mother goddess, that was a considerable amount of force.

(Hades walks back to his seat and stands.  The rest of the table is still motionless, and he's still talking to the audience)

And what was I doing there?  That is a very good question.  A question I kept asking myself throughout the party.

The simple answer is I wanted a night out.
It’s true.  I'm a busy man.  I spent so much time taking care of the Underworld, that I had little time for myself.  Unlike Zeus, I actually had responsibilities.  I didn't just give my duties to my family members, and then go diddle a nymph.  Wait.  That sounds bitter.  It’s not his fault that I chose to live away from my kin so I wouldn’t have to pay more than a passing glance at his lordship over me.

Anyway, I decided to get away from my dreary realm, and Zeus's invitation came at an opportune moment.

Of course, I did actually miss my family and I had begun growing weary of my solitary existence.  Not so much that I was willing to give it up, but getting out of the house every once in a while wasn’t a bad idea 

(Hades sits and activity resumes).

APOLLO:

...And I was all like, Hermes; give me back my cattle and Hermes was all, like, no way, Apollo.  Then Dad was like, Hermes...  Then Hermes started playing the lyre, and I was like, Dude!  And I traded the cows for the lyre and I rock on it, now.

(Hades shows obvious boredom)

(Artemis is reading at the table, and looks up)

ARTEMIS:

Some perv was watching me take a bath the other day.  

APHRODITE:

Did you turn this one into a stag, and hunt him too, Artemis?

ARTEMIS:

Yes.

(Aphrodite smirks then goes back to reading her vogue.  No one seems to really be doing much of anything.  Hermes is hurriedly eating and jumps up, hyper.  Think, mad TV, ups guy)

HERMES:

I've gotta go.  I've got this message to deliver, and then I need to invent medicine.  

(Exit Hermes)

(Artemis stands up and pushes her chair in)

ARTEMIS:

I've got to go, too.  I have to take more baths so I can catch men watching me, and I can turn them into stags and hunt them.

(Exit Artemis)

APHRODITE:

Yeah.  I've got to go, too.  I've got um, stuff to do.

(Aphrodite gets Apollo’s attention by whatever means necessary and signals for him to come with)

APOLLO:

Oh yeah.  Me too.

(Apollo and Aphrodite leave together and are seen making out at the very edge of the stage)

(Only Demeter, Zeus, kore, and Hades are left)

ZEUS:

Well, Hades, I suppose you're leaving too.

HADES:

I really ought to be going.  I have a lot to do.

(Men stand up and shake hands)

ZEUS:

My little shindigs don’t seem to be as exciting as they used to be.

HADES:

It’s hard to get excited about a weekly event.

ZEUS:

You might be right.

(Zeus chews on his pipe and Hades stands with his hands in his pockets)

 You should come around more often, Hades.  You're alone too much.  You're always welcome here.  Stop by and see us.

HADES:

I might do that.  I’m very busy, though.  Working suits me.

ZEUS:

Yep.  Alone too much.

(Kore is nodding off in the background)

DEMETER:

It’s time for bed, Kore.

KORE:

I don't wanna.

ZEUS:

Kore...

KORE:

Yes, Daddy!

(Kore hurriedly exits)

DEMETER:

And don’t forget to brush your teeth!

(Demeter follows Kore offstage)

HADES:

Kore; that means maiden, right?  You always were creative with baby names.

ZEUS:

Why, thank you.  That's right.  She's my little girl.  She's going to be trouble, though.  I can see it now.

HADES:

As much trouble as Aphrodite?

ZEUS:

No one's that much trouble.

SCENE TWO
(Cave near a meadow with lots of flowers.  Girls are in the background wearing spring dresses and weaving flowers into garlands, which some of the girls are wearing.  They all have baskets of flowers in addition to the flowers in their hair.  Enter Hades from the cave.  He is studying it)

(Kore runs up to Hades and grabs his arm)

KORE:

I know you!

(Frowns)

I just can’t place where I know you from.

HADES:

Don’t touch me.  

(Remove hands from arm)

(Girls in meadow are whispering and giggling and looking at the two of them)

You should be more careful if you’re not sure where you’ve seen me.  I could be a demon whose face you glimpsed once upon a time.  I could be extremely dangerous.  You're far too comfortable running up to someone who could potentially know how to torture you in eight million different ways.

KORE:

You're far too handsome to be a demon.  Although, you do have a darkness about you.  

HADES:

(Ignores the statement and studies the cave)

KORE:

Alright.  Game over.  Who are you?

HADES:

I'm your uncle, Hades.

KORE:

Oh!  That's where I know you from.  You were at Daddy's first party.

HADES:

Hardly his first.

KORE:

Alright.  It was the first party he threw that I'd ever gone to.

What are you doing out here, under Apollo's light?  I heard you never left the Underworld.

HADES:


Hmph.  I was making sure this cave wasn't too inviting.  It leads to my world, and I don't want some unwary wanderer traveling to the world of the dead.

KORE:

Oh.  How sweet of you to worry about those poor mortals.  

(Kore is obviously flirting, and Hades is visibly uncomfortable with this)

HADES:

(To make conversation)

What else have you heard about me?  I'm curious as to how I'm thought of in Olympus.

KORE:

Not much.  Although, you're much more attractive than everyone says you are.

(Hades is still uncomfortable)

HADES:

I have to be going.  The Underworld doesn't take care of itself.

KORE:

(Mock pouting)

Fine, then.  Leave me.  

(Returns to flirting)

Maybe you need someone to help you out down there.

HADES:

Maybe.  Whatever.

You need to go back to your friends.  I have a feeling we're the topic of conversation over there.

KORE:

Let them talk.

(She reaches out her hand to him, but he turns around and exits through the cave)

ACT TWO 
SCENE ONE
Kore is sitting on a bed staring dreamily at a picture of Hades.  Aphrodite and Artemis walk in.)

APHRODITE:

Hey, little sister.  What've you got there?

KORE:

(Hides picture behind her back)

Nothing!

APRHODITE:

(Laughs)

Let me see!  Hold her down, Artemis, so I can get it.
(Wrestles around and gets it away from Kore.  Looks at picture.)

You're mooning over Hades?!?
KORE:

That's mine!!!

APHRODITE:

Sweetie, I'd stay away from that one, if I were you.

KORE:

Well, you're not me…  Why?

APHRODITE:

Let's just say...  He has issues.

ARTEMIS:
And not just the one between his legs.

KORE:

You don't know him like I do!

APHRODITE:

I don't think you really know him like you think you do.

ARTEMIS:

Yeah.  He’s…  Weird.  I mean, I don’t like most of you, but at least I’m not so messed up that I prefer the company of corpses to that of you.

APHRODITE:

Yeah, Artemis.  Hanging around big, strong stags and killing every man that shows interest in you is so much better balanced.

ARTEMIS:

At least I don’t hop into bed with anything that moves.  Including my spaced out, drug addict brother.

APHRODITE:

Prude!

ARTEMIS:

Slut!

APHRODITE:

…Lover of…  Stags.  (Has trouble thinking of comeback and looks pleased with herself)

ARTEMIS:

Skanky, blistered, hobag!

APHRODITE:

Dy-

KORE:

(Interrupts)
What am I going to do, Aphrodite?  He's this beautiful, dark, broody man and I'm just some stupid kid.  He'd never be interested in me!

ARTEMIS:

Why are you asking Aphrodite?  I’m here too.

KORE:

There is that whole hating men thing.

ARTEMIS:

Doesn’t mean the men hate me.

KORE:

Fine.  What should I do, Artemis?

ARTEMIS:

Ignore him.  Let him come to you.  And when he does, turn him into a stag and hunt him down.

APHRODITE:

And by hunting him down, you mean committing unspeakable acts?

ARTEMIS:

Shut up, you walking venereal disease.

APHRODITE:

Don’t listen to her, Kore.  While it might work on some desperate souls who crave the ones they can’t get, playing hard to get won’t work with Uncle Hades.  He’ll probably just ignore you back and go on with playing with his dead people.

KORE:

Then what can I do to make him mine?

APHRODITE:

Are you sure this is what you want?

KORE:

Yes!  This is all I'll ever want!

APHRODITE:

Well, maybe I can help a little.  Give you a make-over.  Make you look a little older; a little more lifeless; a little more his type... 
KORE:

You're the best sister in the universe!

ARTEMIS:
No she’s not.  She’s just the most indulgent.

(Aphrodite starts going through Kore’s things and pulling out black items)

ARTEMIS:

Nice, Aphrodite.  Tell her to change herself for a man.  Great advice.

APHRODITE:

Go away, Artemis.  I don’t think you’ll be of much use, with this.  I doubt Hades is the kind of guy who’s going to go for that natural, I-haven’t-bathed-in-a-month look.
ARTEMIS:

Whatever.  Go ahead.  Let her screw herself up over a man.  Don’t say I didn’t warn you, Kore.

(Exit Artemis).

APHRODITE:

I think I have the perfect look.  Kind of spooky and pale.  Something that will make Hades think of the Underworld every time he looks at you.

(Starts brushing Kore’s hair)

(Enter Apollo staring at his hands spacily and walking haltingly, giggling occasionally.  He’s carrying around an oversized prescription bottle that he keeps eating out of.   He walks over to Aphrodite and starts petting her hair.  He’s mocking her actions and giggling.)

You were standing too close to the Oracle's fumes at Delphi again, weren't you, Apollo?
APOLLO:

(Giggles.  APHRODITE pulls him down.  He begins nuzzling her knee)

APHRODITE:

Go stare at your hands for a while, sweetie.  Kore and I have girl stuff to attend to.

(Scene ends with Aphrodite brushing Kore's hair and Apollo rolling around on the ground)
SCENE TWO
(Cave again.  It’s now demolished, and kore is sitting in front of it, wearing decidedly different clothes (hitting short of Elvira).  Hades comes out, and is once again studying the cave)

(Kore jumps up)

KORE:

Where have you been?  I've been here everyday waiting for you to come back.  It's been so long.  I've sat here everyday.  I waited for you.  I watched your demony things destroy the cave, but you never came.

HADES:

Kore?  What are you doing here?

(Kore screams in frustration and begins crying)

KORE:

I just wanted to see you.

(She’s weeping into her hands)

HADES:

What did you want to see me for?

(Visibly looks at her and shakes his head)

And what are you wearing?

What is the matter with you?  You realize you're not acting normally, right?

(Hades forcefully makes her look at him)

What's your problem?

KORE:

I was waiting for you.  I like you and thought you liked me.  I just wanted to see you again, but you never came.

HADES:

I do like you, Kore.  But I'm very busy.  I'm only now checking on the repairs that were made to the cave.

(Kore has stopped crying, and is smiling hopefully through her tears)

KORE:

You like me?

HADES:

Yes.  Now go home.

(Kore hugs him and runs off.  Hades goes back through the cave)

(Kore returns)

KORE:

I almost forgot...

(Looks around, sees nothing, goes through the cave)

SCENE THREE

(Loud, electronic music and people dancing.  Apollo is present, and carrying his pill-bottle.  Everyone else is very spooky-dressed and pale.)
APOLLO:

Hey!  You’re Kore.  You’re my sister.

KORE:

That’s right.  I’m your sister, Kore.  Are you ok?

APOLLO:

I’m fiiiiiiiiiiine.

KORE:

Do you only ever sober up for Daddy’s parties?

APOLLO:

(Very deliberate)

Yes.  You want some? 

(Offers her the pill bottle)

KORE:

Hmmmm.  No thanks.  But, thank you for asking.

APOLLO:

No problem.  What are you doing here?

KORE:

That depends.  Where is here?

APOLLO:


Oh, this is a great place.  Good people.  Good music.  Good times.  

KORE:

Ok?  What’s it called?

APOLLO:

Um… what’s that E word?  Um…  Elysium!

KORE:

This is part of Hades’ realm, then!

APOLLO:

Oh yeah.  That’s right.  They’re dead.  (Gestures to the people dancing).  I think this is the party place where the cool people go when they die.

KORE:

Does Hades live around here?

APOLLO:
Yes.

KORE:

Can you show me where?

APOLLO:

Yes.

KORE:

Can you show me now?

APOLLO:

Yes.

KORE:

Ok.

APOLLO:

Ok.

KORE:

You go first.

APOLLO:

You follow me.

KORE:

Ok.

APOLLO:

Ok.

(Wait for a second)

KORE:

Go!

APOLLO:

Ok.

(Exit)
SCENE FOUR

APOLLO:

This is it.

KORE:

Thanks, Apollo.

APOLLO:

No problem.  I have to go now.  Music doesn’t dance itself.

(Exit Apollo; Kore enters the apartment)

(Minimalist furniture.  The underworld is just a shabby apartment.  Hades is sitting in a chair, going over some notes.  Kore walks in)

HADES:

What are you doing here?

KORE:

I wanted to tell you that Daddy is having a party tomorrow, and I was hoping you could come with me?

HADES:

You mean, like a date?

KORE:

Well, kind of.  I mean, you wouldn't have to call it that, but I'd really like to see you again.  And you said you liked me...

HADES:

I don't want to date you.  

KORE:

Why?

HADES:

I don't want to date anyone.  I don't want to be in a relationship.  I don't want to get married and have kids and be like everyone else in our screwed up, dysfunctional, incestuous family.  I just want to take care of those entrusted to me and read my books and stay in Tartarus and Elysium.  I have neither the time nor the desire to date.

KORE:

You said you liked me...

HADES:

You and I obviously have very different ideas of what that means.

(Kore looks pained, then angry and runs out.  Hades goes back to his notes)

ACT THREE
SCENE ONE
(Kore and Zeus are talking with their heads together in a dark room.  Zeus appears to be explaining something, and kore is nodding her head in understanding)

SCENE TWO
(Kore is looking through Hades' kitchen and sees a pomegranate in a bowl of fruit.  She opens it and begins eating its seeds.  Hades walks in and takes in the situation)

HADES:

What have you done!?!

KORE:

(Looking pleased with herself)
You eat the food of a world and you belong to that world.

HADES:

I know the rules.  I'm the one responsible for enforcing them!
KORE:

(Sidles up to him and looks up at him with a small smirk)

I like you, Hades.  I tried to make you want me, but you didn’t.  You just rejected me.  Well, now you can't.  You're mine.

HADES:

(Grabs her and kisses her)

Is this what you wanted?  

KORE:

So cold... 
(Touches her lips)

HADES:

Is it?  

KORE:

Your lips are so cold.

HADES:

You can't reside among the dead without taking on some aspects of them.  I am cold.

(Looking stricken, he grabs her by the wrist and hauls her offstage)

SCENE THREE
(Throne room.  It is empty, besides Zeus who is sitting in his throne and Demeter, who is sitting in hers.  Hades and kore walk in, he dragging her by her wrist)

ZEUS:

What's going on?

(Kore pulls away from Hades and begins rubbing her wrist)

HADES:

I found her in my home eating a pomegranate.  You have to keep her away from me.  She's getting out of control.  She broke into my house!

DEMETER:

(To Kore)

What were you doing with him, unsupervised?

(Kore opens her mouth to explain, but doesn't get the chance)

ZEUS:

She ate the food of the Underworld?  This is very serious.

HADES:

Nononononono!  I forgo any rights I have to her.  I just want her out of my life.

DEMETER:

(To Kore, horrified)

You ate his food?

ZEUS:

It's not that simple, Hades.  There are rules that must be followed.  

HADES:

I don't want her.

ZEUS:

Traditions that must be upheld.

DEMETER:

No!

ZEUS:

While she didn't die, she now belongs in the Underworld, with you, my brother.

(Hades sits down on the ground, while Demeter jumps up)

DEMETER:

I will not allow this to happen!

ZEUS:

Nothing can be done about it.

DEMETER:

You mean you won't do anything about it.
ZEUS:

I have said my final word on the subject.

(Both Hades and Kore are left out of the conversation, and Hades simply sits on the ground, holding his head, while Kore sits in shock, rocking back and forth)

DEMETER:

Know this, Zeus.  If you take my daughter away from me, I will make everyone suffer.  If I am to be unhappy, so will be everyone else.  

If my daughter will live in the world of the dead, so will I and mine.  Everything that is mine.  I will kill the Earth, for that is mine.  Those precious human women you’re so fond of?  They’re mine too.  

And that is my final word on the subject.

KORE:

Daddy…  I don’t know how good of an idea this is.

ZEUS:

(Gently, and insincerely)

Be quiet.  I’m very disappointed in you.

(Hermes walks in)

HERMES:

I have a message to deliver to Demeter from the world of the living.

Don't kill us.

Just kidding.  Actually, my message is for Zeus.  Echo says she can't make it make it make it to your party arty arty.

ZEUS:

Thank you, Hermes.

HERMES:

You know, maybe you should compromise on the whole killing the earth thing.

DEMETER:

Stay out of it, Hermes.

HERMES:

I mean, Kore's still alive, so she could spend part of her time here, and go down to the Underworld part of the time.  And you could half-kill the world.  

She can spend time there, then here.  There, then here.  There.  Here.  There.  Here.

And the world will be living, dead, living, dead, living, dead.

Yeah.

(Everyone looks at each other)

EPILOGUE

(Hades’ apartment.  Kore is frozen in the act of chopping something up for dinner.  She looks worn out)

HADES:

So, six months out of the year, the world is cold and lifeless, and the poor mortals huddle inside of their homes around the fire, without the warmth of Demeter's touch.

And, six months of the year, I live with Kore, who I renamed Persephone, which means, she who brings darkness.  She's no longer just Daddy’s little maiden.

I used to like my life.  It was busy, and hectic, but it was mine.  Now, I have to take care of Persephone.  To make sure she's happy.  Daddy wouldn't like it if she had reason to complain, and much as I hate to admit it, as much as I stay in my own realm so I don't have to claim fealty to him, he's still my lord.

Perhaps I sound selfish, but I never wanted to share my life with anyone.

I don't know why Zeus did what he did.  I know he could have overturned the tradition.  I think he may have even told Persephone to eat my food.  Maybe he thought he could arrange no better marriage for her.  I am, after all, ruler of my own realm.  He didn't even have to pay a dowry.  

So, the Lord of the Dead is no longer alone.  I miss my privacy.  And I think Persephone wasn't prepared for the life she rushed headfirst into.  Perhaps, now, my queen will learn how truly cold death is.

