
 

ICARUS 
SCENE 1 
 
ENSEMBLE.  The Gods. 
 
HERMES directs the following introductions to the best of his ability. 

The three speak simultaneously  
ZEUS.  Zeus! 

HADES.  Hades! 
POSEIDON.  Poseidon! 

 
All look at each other then at Zeus. 

HADES.  (vindictive)  Oh.  Sorry. 
 
ZEUS.  Zeus! 
POSEIDON.  Poseidon! 
APHRODITE.  Aphrodite!  Goddess of beauty!  Behold my loveliness, bask in the rays of-- 
DIONYSUS.  (interrupting)  Dionysus! 
ARES.  Ares!  (*playwright’s note-- ARES is basically like an escaped WWF combatant) 

DEMETER.  (placing a hand on Ares’ shoulder)  Demeter . . .  
ATHENA.  Athena. 
HERMES.  (introducing self)  Hermes.  (looks at HADES, coughs) 

HADES.  Gesundheit.  
HERMES coughs again, louder. 

HADES.  What, who, me?  Were you specifically addressing me? 
HERMES.  (gesturing to HADES, introducing him to the audience)  Hades. 
 
ALL GODS.  WE ARE THE GODS.  
 
ZEUS.  Powerful.  
ATHENA.  Eternal. 
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POSEIDON.  A thousand years is but the blink of an eye 
 
DEMETER.  we slow time  
HERMES.  or stop it 
DIONYSUS.  jump and skip through it  
 
HADES.  we see the mortals shuffle along their foolish coil  
ARES.  we interject when we see fit 
 
ZEUS.  we laugh at their sufferings 
DEMETER.  weep at their folly 
APHRODITE.  fall in love 
 
POSEIDON.  they’re crazy, these pitiful humans 
ATHENA.  that’s why we like them 
DIONYSUS.  they amuse us 
ARES.  anger us 
APHRODITE.  we play with them 
 
ALL GODS.  REACH DOWN A HAND 
DEMETER.  perhaps to aid 
POSEIDON / HADES / ARES.  perhaps to condemn  
 
ATHENA.  anything to escape the boredom of eternal perfection 
 
HERMES.  (grabbing a microwave popcorn bag)  All right, what mortal will it be tonight?  I 
hear Channel ____’s got a great documentary going on ____ 
 
DEMETER.  Show us a hero, I want something inspiring. 
ATHENA.  NOOO I am so sick of Jason!  
DIONYSUS.  It’s my turn to choose! 
ARES.  No my turn! 
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POSEIDON.  You always choose some chick flick blagh.  Ocean documentary!! 
ARES.  Say that again.  
ZEUS.  Who’s King of the Gods here?  I want an action film!!  
 

THE GODS fight over the remote 

 
HERMES.  Let’s ask Aristotle.  Ari!  Where are you? 
ARI.  Leave me alone.  
DIONYSUS.  Come on Ari, you’ve always got the best ideas. 
ARI.  I’m telling you, go ask Virgil.  
ZEUS.  Don’t make me get my thunderbolts. 
ARI.  (sigh)  Well, you could check out Icarus. 
POSEIDON.  Who’s he? 
ARI.  Not he.  Them. 
ARES.  Huh? 
ARI.  It’s a group. 
APHRODITE.  I don’t get it.  
 
ARI.  Just go to the channel, you’ll see what I mean.  (they do)  There they are, fighting over a 
crust of bread. 
 
ICARIANS appear, looking orphaned, desperate, and lonely.  Fighting over a crust of bread. 

 
ATHENA.  I thought Icarus was just one guy.  
 
ARI.  No, it’s a bunch of orphans, a group.  I don’t have time to give you the whole backstory, 
this play is only supposed to be fifteen minutes. 
 
ARES.  Lemme see ‘em.  Zoom in.  ICARIANS shuffle downstage. 

 
SCENE 2 
 
DEMETER.  That’s them?  
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ARI.  They call themselves the Icarians.  And they have a Tragic Flaw. 
 
ALL CHORUS.  (as in a serious movie soundtrack)  DA-DAAA!! 
 
APHRODITE.  Who are these people? 
 
CHORUS LEADER.  We are  
 
ALL CHORUS.  The Chorus!  
 
CHORUS LEADER.  The bridge between actors and audience. 
 
CHORUS 1.  Mediators between worlds. 
 
CHORUS 2.  We help make sense of what’s going on. 
 
CHORUS 3.  Connect to the characters. 
 
CHORUS 4.  Help you feel their feelings. 
 
CHORUS LEADER.  When you know what it means, you can thank  
 
ALL CHORUS.  The Chorus!  TA-DA!! 
 
POSEIDON.  Ay yi yi. 
 
ARI.  The tragic flaw lurks in the everyday person, not super good, not super evil . . . and their 
misfortune is brought about by some error or frailty.  (*she should have a laser pointer*) 

 
CHORUS.  PRIDE cometh before the fall!  Pride cometh before the fall! 
 
HADES.  Tragedy!  I’m intrigued. 
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HERMES.  Hand me the popcorn.  
 
SCENE 3 
DARIUS.  Make way for the noblewoman Alethea!  
 
ZEUS.  Somebody turn it up!  
 
DARIUS.  Make way!  Make way!  

(ODY and PANDORA start making fun of Noblewoman.  

HOMER tries to pick the pocket of one of the slaves.  Others snicker.  They get caught.) 

 

NOBLEWOMAN.  Miserable little urchins.  
 
ACHILLES.  Whoa, WHAT did she just say?!  
 
CASS.  Forget it, Achilles.  
 
HERC.  Did she just INSULT us? 
 
CASS.  I said leave it alone! 
 
HERC.  Come back and say that to our faces, lady!  
 
NOBLEWOMAN.  How dare you?  Beggars.  You are too proud. 
 
PANDORA.  Miss Grumpy Robes thinks she’s better than anyone else. 
 
NOBLEMAN.  Cut out her tongue, Darius.  We must remind the Assembly to have this street 
purged of pests.  
 
CASS.  Whoa now.   That was harsh.  
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HIPPA.  RIOT!  RIOT!!  (They start to fight and run, respectively.  CHORUS freezes the 
action.) 

 

CHORUS LEADER.  Observe the tragic flaw of  
 
ALL CHORUS.  PRIDE.  (The action begins again.  Through silent pantomime, the HEROES 
go about their day in Athens during the following text.  CHORUS follows them, indicating 
certain prideful or meaningful actions and perhaps interacting slightly with them.) 
 
CHORUS 1.  Pride: hubris-- the quality or state of being proud 
 
CHORUS 2.  Inordinate self-esteem. 
 
CHORUS 3.  Disdainful behavior. 
 
CHORUS 1.  Elation arising from some act, possession, or relationship 
 
CHORUS LEADER.  Ostentatious display, showiness to impress 
 
ALL CHORUS.  Be the best. 
 
CHORUS 4.  A company of lions.  
 
ARI.  Not that kind of pride!  

 

CHORUS LEADER.  Pride is seldom delicate, it will please itself with very mean advantages.  
  
CHORUS 1.  There is no pride like that of a beggar grown rich.  
 
CHORUS 2.  Pride will always be the longest distance between two people. 
 
CHORUS 3.  Pride erects a little kingdom of its own, and acts as sovereign in it.  
 
CHORUS 4.  Pride is the mask of one’s own faults. 
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CHORUS 1.  For pride is spiritual cancer: it eats up the very possibility of love, or contentment 
 
CHORUS 4.  Or even common sense.  (CHORUS focuses on ICARIANS) 

 
SCENE 4  
HIPPA.  Just you wait noblewoman, one day you’ll be bowing down to us!  
ICARIANS.  Yeah! 
PERCY.  Hey look what I found. 
HERC.  So?  We can’t eat it. 
CASS.  Burn it for heat.  
PANDORA.  What is it?  Read it, Ody. 
ODY.  It’s an announcement.  For a contest!  (ICARIANS talk excitedly to each other and 
pass the announcement around.) 

Artists and designers-- Create anything that will make our city great.  (he begins thinking)  

PERCY.  The winner will serve as artist-in-residence to the illustrious, great, noble, and 
much-feared Queen Minos herself.  
ACHILLES.  To all you poor starving artists with a streak of inspiration:  
 
HOMER.  Here is your shot at fame and fortune. 

MINOS’ voice echoes this speech and takes it over.  

HERC.  Whoa.  
HIPPA.  We could do it. 
HOMER.  We’ll figure out a way to win. 
ODY.  We’ll show everyone, we’ll show them all! 
PANDORA.  This is our chance to get out! 
HIPPA.  But one for all, all for one.  Let’s not forget-- we’ll show them what Icaria is made of. 
We’re a team on this, right?  
ACHILLES.  We need a team name.  
PERCY.  No better than our own neighborhood-- 
ALL.  Right!  ICARIA! 
 
CHORUS.  The Icarians worked tirelessly.  They spoke together, brainstormed, dreamed. 
 

7 
 



CASS.  If we had some beryllium crystals we could make a time machine! 
 
HERC.  Picture this: a rolling iron chariot with tread!  
 
HOMER.  Let’s flatten out little glass circles and hold them up to our eyes! 
 
ACHILLES.  Ok we build a wooden horse and then crawl inside--  
 
HIPPA.  I’ve got an idea for a thing called a zipper . . . 
 
PANDORA.  Shoes with wheels so you can roll from place to place! 
 
ODY.  A glass bulb that catches Zeus’ lightning bolts and captures the light!  
 
CHORUS.  Finally-- the last day of the contest . . . . 
 
HOMER.  Forget it.  Minos is going to hate all this stuff. 
 
HIPPA.  What do you mean? 
 
PERCY.  You’re right.   Who is judging this contest after all?  Minos, Minos, and Minos.  
 
CASS.  Her bratty daughter might chime in.  

(Someone does a Pasiphae impression.) 

PERCY.  Think about our audience.  What does Minos love more than anything else? 
 
HEROES.  Minos!   (HEROES huddle around to create the statue of MINOS.) 

 

ACHILLES.  Hurry, the contest is over at nightfall.  
 
PANDORA.  The sun is setting now!  
 
CASS.  Almost there . . . 
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ODY.  Done!  
 
HERC.  That’s the best statue I’ve ever seen. 
 
HOMER.  It almost looks real. 
 
HIPPA.  Now we just have to hope Minos sees it that way. 
 
PERCY.  All we have to do is wait.  (HEROES quickly fall asleep) 

 
MINOS.  (looking at submissions)  Junk.  Garbage.  Boring.  Pointless.  Oh, I DO like that! 
 
SCENE 5 
CHORUS.  Three days later . . .  

ICARIANS are sleeping.  knock knock knock. 

SHOW HOST.  CONTEST WINNERS!  
ICARIANS.  Huh? 
SHOW HOST.  You’ve just won the CRETE DESIGN CONTEST OF AWESOMENESS!  
TRIO.  singing  Ah—ah—awe—some!! 
CHORUS.  The Icarians were swept away to the island of Crete with songs and fanfare.  

CHORUS becomes screaming and fawning audience. 

MINOS.  Yes she is here!  I am Queen Minos.  coughs  Where’s my echo? 
ECHO.  Your Majesty.  
MINOS.  I AM QUEEN MINOS. 
ECHO.  MINOS . . . Minos . . . Minos . . . 
 
MINOS.  Greetings subjects!  And congratulations oh-so-fortunate ones who have gained 
favor in our sight!  
 
ECHO.  SIGHT . . . sight . . . 
 
MINOS.  You shall be our craftsmen, flourish under our patronage, and your creations will 

9 
 



glorify Crete and the majestic reign of Queen Minos  
 
ECHO.   MINOS . . . Minos . . . Minos . . .  
 
MINOS.  For years to come!  pause.  That is all. 
 

ECHO holds up applause sign.  AUDIENCE admires it.  ECHO is annoyed.  AUDIENCE is 
confused.  MINOS and PASIPHAE are both very over the whole thing. 

 
AUDIENCE.  What?  We can’t read. 
 
ECHO.  Cheer! 
 
AUDIENCE.  Oh.  Yayyyyyyy!!!  

(The crowd disperses, singing ICARIANS’ praises.) 

DAEDALUS.  Congratulations kids!  I admire ya, I really do.  The press is right outside, but 
before I throw you to the wolves I gotta say: It’s a dark and sinister world out there.  You’re 
gonna need representation.  
 
HERC.  Who are you? 
 
DAEDALUS.  Name of Daedalus.  (hands them a business card)  Best agent in Crete.  I know 
everyone; everyone knows me.  I’m your connection, see?  You’re in a complicated world 
now.  Half these people would stab you in the eye as easy as look at ya.  But me, I’m lookin’ 
out!  I know this world, I speak this language.  For example, your name?  The Icarians-- that’s, 
that’s nice, it’s got a DIY feel to it, but you know what people are really looking for nowadays 
is a certain, je ne sais quoi, you know, elan, you get me?  Just a little tweak is all I’m sayin’ –  
 
HIPPA.  What do you want to change it to? 
 
DAEDALUS.  Listen:  Icarus.  Icarus.  
 
ECHO.  ICARUS . . . Icarus . . . icarus 

 

DAEDALUS.  Just a little change.  No “the” in front; that’s clunky.  Icarus.  Sleek.  Simple. 
Tres chic.  The “-us” sound struck a chord with the focus groups.  Whaddya say? 
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ICARIA.  I like it!  
 
DAEDALUS.  Perfect!  That’s what I’m talkin’ about-- a partnership.  All’s I ask is a minor 
percentage from your patent royalties.  Say 10%.  And wherever your name appears, it 
follows “Brought to you by Daedalus Productions” no less than 50% of the original font size. 
How ‘bout it? 

offers hand 

CASS.  Wait a minute, let’s think about this-- 
 
HOMER.  Don’t worry Cass, we’ve got this under control! 
 
CHORUS.  (whisper)  Pride cometh before the--  

(ICARIANS take DAEDALUS’ hand) 

DAEDALUS.  Excellent, excellent, my good friends, you won’t regret this, right this way, right 
this way . . .  
 
HOPELESS CASE.  Icaria!  Icaria!  Hey, lemme through I know those guys!  They’re from MY 
neighborhood!  Hey friends remember me, I was right across the street--  
 
PANDORA.  Oh yeah hi!  
CASS.  Calliope!  Hey-- 
ODY.  (interrupting)  What do you want? 
 
HOPELESS CASE.  Nothing.  Just, you know, to say hi.  Cheer on the home team.  Go Icaria!  
 
DAEDALUS.  (ahem)  I think you’re mistaken.  
PERCY.  They call us Icarus now. 
 
ECHO.  Icarus icarus icarus icarus. 
ODY.  Come on, everyone!  Come on Cass! 
HIPPA.  Sorry we don’t know you. 
HOPELESS CASE.  Hey-- hey wait!!  
 

(During the following speech the CHORUS pushes past HOPELESS CASE and transforms 
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ICARIANS from beggars into rich fashionable people.  Now the ICARIANS are very popular 
and lots of people admire them.) 

 
SCENE 6 
CHORUS.  And so the Icarians shed their ragged Athenian garb for the robes of Crete 
nobility.  They continued to create--  
 
ODY.  Geometry! 
HIPPA.  The dance floor! 
PANDORA.  The water mill! 
DAEDALUS.  Brought to you by Daedalus Productions! 
KING MINOS.  Under the patronage of King Minos  
ECHO.  MINOS . . . Minos . . . minos 
AUDIENCE.  YAYYYYY!!  
 
HEROES.  A WHITE BULL! 
 
PASIPHAE.  All the other princesses get weird mystical pets.  I want one!  I want one right 
now Mother!  Something hideous. 
 
PERCY.  THE MINOTAUR.  
 
MINOS.  That thing is scratching the marble floors!  Pasiphae get your monster under control! 
 
PASIPHAE.  I don’t want it anymore!  I want a lapdog.  
 
MINOS.  Good, kill it.  Actually wait.  This thing might come in handy.  Just build me a place to 
put it. 
 
ICARIANS.  The Labryinth!! 
 
MINOS.  Woohoo my own threatening maze!  I’ve always wanted one of those.  
 
PASIPHAE.  Mother!  The Labryinth center is blue when I clearly said I wanted pink!  
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MINOS.  WHAT?!  DEFIANCE!  
 
PASIPHAE.  UHHH we’re so sick of you Icarus.  
 
MINOS.  You are dismissed.  
  
PERCY.  What?  You can’t do that. 
 
PASIPHAE.  You’re just servants. 
 
ODY.  WE ARE THE GREATEST CRAFTSMEN IN THE WORLD!!! 
 
MINOS.  Under OUR patronage 
 
DAEDALUS.  By Daedalus Productions!  
 
MINOS.  YOU ARE MISTAKEN ICARUS.  EVERYTHING YOU HAVE, EVERYTHING YOU 
ARE  
 
DAEDALUS.  By Daedalus Productions!  
 
MINOS.  BELONGS TO ME!!!  Soldiers!  Throw them in the Labryinth.  Let them enjoy their 
creation up close! 
 
ICARUS.  NO!  (GODS become like soldiers and approach the ICARIANS.) 

 
CHORUS.  Pride cometh before the fall.  echo echo echo 

(GODS toss them down.) 

SCENE 7 
 
PERCY.  I can’t believe it.  We were on top of the world.  
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HIPPA.  Minos’ world.  
 
ODY.  As soon as we get out of this . . .  
 
PANDORA.  Anyone have any more string? 
 
HERC.  Gave it to Theseus.  
 
HOMER.  What do we do now?  Wait until the Minotaur finds us?  (MINOTAUR growls)  
 
ACHILLES.  Sounds like it’s not far off. 
 
PERCY.  Don’t give up.  We’re getting out of here.  And we’re going to get revenge.  
 
HOMER.  How?  It’s impossible. 
 
PERCY.  We’ll fly out.  
 
ALL ICARIANS.  WINGS!  
 
CHORUS.  Icarus built wings of feathers and wax.  
 
HIPPA / ODY / PANDORA.  NO ONE CAN TELL US WHAT TO DO!  
 
CHORUS.  To soar into the sky 
 
PERCY / CASS.  NOBODY UNDERSTANDS US 
 
HERC / HOMER / ACHILLES.  EVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF 
 
NOW WATCH US FLY!!! 
 
ARI and CHORUS.  And Icarus flew. 
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HIPPA.  Look I can see our old street!  
ACHILLES.  Take that Minos!  
ODY.  This is just the beginning.  The whole world will serve us before the end!  
PERCY.  Look at the sun!!  Glorious! 
HOMER.  Phew.  Hey is anyone else kind of warm?  
CASS.  Looks like we lost a couple of feathers on the top.  
HIPPA.  We lost the breeze, start flapping again.  
PANDORA.  It’s not the breeze, it’s the feathers.  
HOMER.  What?  
HERC.  They’re falling.  They’re still falling.  
ODY.  That can’t possibly-- ah!  Something in my eye, it’s hot!  (realization)  Wax.  No, noooo.  
HIPPA.  All right everyone stay calm, we’re going to bank to the left, see if we can catch 
another breeze.  
CASS.  More feathers are falling!  
PANDORA.  Help me Cass I lost one of the branches!  
ICARIANS.  No, no, NOOOO!!! 
 

(CHORUS blows them upside down and they start hurtling downward.)  

 
CHORUS.  The wings failed.  Icarus started hurtling towards the cold, black water.  
 
POSEIDON.  Yes!  
 
HEROES.  AHHHHH  (Suddenly ARI freezes the action.) 

 

ARI.  Do you want to keep on watching? 
 
POSEIDON.  Which one do you think will make the biggest splash?  I’ll send one of my sea 
monsters for a little snack. 
 
DEMETER.  I can’t watch anymore.  I feel sorry for the poor things.  
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ZEUS.  Give me a break!  Did you once see a speck of gratitude?  
 
ARES.  Send the monsters, Poseidon. 
 
APHRODITE.  I’m tired of watching.  Every story is the same.  So disappointing.  
 
HERMES.  Prideful, miserable creatures.  
 
HADES.  Just destroy them all.  Good riddance. 
 
POSEIDON.  Send tempests.  Earthquakes.  
 
ZEUS.  Thunderbolts.  Plagues.  
 
DIONYSUS.  Weapons.  Deceit.  
 
ARES.  Hatred.  Rage. 
  
HADES.  They’re hopeless.  I’ll make them my prisoners in the underworld.  Give them to me. 
(The GODS raise their hands, while mortals all kneel.) 

 

ATHENA.  Wait.  Who of you is not prideful?  
 
DIONYSUS.  Uh, duh.  We’re the gods. 
 
ATHENA.  Ah yes.  We are the gods.  Unchanging for centuries.  You will always be the god 
of war.  I will always be the goddess of wisdom.  And yet these mortals do change.  They 
change all the time.  Could they learn to change for the better?  To purify their pride, to make 
it just? 
 
HADES.  Are you kidding?  
 
ZEUS.  Show me and I will spare them all. 
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ATHENA.   Pride.  A justifiable self-respect.  A delight.  A gratitude.  (all look at her; rewire) 
We worked hard and put on this show.  And I’m proud of it.  
 

(Out of character, several actors share real-life examples of something they have just and 
righteous pride in.)  

 
ZEUS.  Not today, Hades. 
 
HADES.  Grrr!! 
 
CHORUS GUY.  FIESTA!!  (leads all in a dance that turns into the final bow) 

 
 

END OF PLAY 
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