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DARKNESS. A poet's voice, CHEOPS, invokes the Mise.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
O Muse, paint in nme the world forgot
so it may live again in ny tale of
war. And the birth of a hero.

Morni ng sunlight spills across a vivid Mediterranean-

TI LE MOSAI C FLOOR

depi cting nen posing under the celestial sphere. The painted
tile figures animate. They pray to the heavens.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
In those vani shed days, when Man was
young, he prayed to the Gods. But
Man grew up, as children do..

One tile figure stands, turns away fromthe stars, and sits
at a work bench. He tinkers with a small invention.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He turned from darkness, fear, and
superstition to invention, art,
| earning, self-determ nation..

The figure stands and lifts his invention, a spyglass, to
study the stars he once worshi pped.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
But the Gods hungered for worship as
lions for blood. They breathed our
prayers to survive.

The ani mated npsaic stops. The col ors age.
CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
And they would cl ai mour awe again.
If not by love, then by fear. To
ensure their continued existence.
Dry | eaves rustle over the floor.
CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
This is how war broke between Man
and Cods. ..

A trickle of blood runs between the tiles. Tilt up to-

I NT. / EXT. TEMPLE - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Past the blood trickling froma human sol di er dead on the
tile floor and beyond the toppled pillars...

( CONTI NUED)
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A stormrages over ranks of human armes and their cl ockwork
soldiers of rain-slick bronze. A charging wave of M NOTAURS
RHI NO- HEADED G ANTS, and others crests the hill.

The bronze automata ratchet their arns, raising battle-axes.
The storm ng beast armes crash into the chargi ng humans.
The spring-loaded arns of the clockwork soliders SNAP down
in a wave that rolls along the front. Battle is net.

A fury of clubs, swords, and spears. Cogs, springs, and
steam ng hot blood spills. A sea of rippling nuscle and
firmarnmour gleaming with nud, rain, and |ightning.

FI ashes back-1ight vast GOD- SHADOAS in the stratospheric
fog of thunderclouds as lightning bolts splinter fromtheir
hands to strafe the human forces on the ground.

Catapults respond with bl azing bonbs of oil and tar.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
The war escal ated. Humans were
sl aughtered as starving Gods faded.

EXT. VILLA - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)
Torches flicker along the stone parapet.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
But one wi se God foresaw t he unendi ng
deadl ock and fornmed a plan to bring
peace to both sides.

A shadowed horse and GOD rider breaks the fog and trots up
to the gate.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
So, cloaked in magic, he descended
to an outpost of Man. Disguised as
its King returned from war.

I NT. ROYAL CHAMBERS - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

The God's hands rest his helmet on the nightstand as behind
silk curtains, the bew tched Queen DANAE unties her gown.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
And the spel |l bound Queen believed
t he i nmpostor to be her husband even
as he took her to bed.

Their silhouettes join in the dark.



I NT. ROYAL CHAMBERS - MORNI NG ( FLASHBACK)

CHEOPS (V. Q)
And by dawn, his seed sowed, the God
was gone. Leaving only menories of
her husband, if not a dream

Danaé wakes, nystified, to an enpty bed.

I NT. ROYAL CHAMBERS - DAY ( FLASHBACK)

The Queen huns and fondly strokes her round tummy. The
doors expl ode open. The real King- ACRISIUS enters. Danaé
stands and smles. She doesn't understand his fury.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
But the true King returned. And
where his wi fe saw cause for joy, he
saw only evidence of infidelity.

EXT. WARSHI P - EVEN NG ( FLASHBACK)

On the rocking deck, Acrisius watches as soldiers force
Danaé, bound-up, into a big cedar trunk

CHEOPS (V. Q)
Mad with jeal ousy, he cast his wife
and the unborn to the deep.

They close the trunk, chain it, and toss it overboard.

EXT. OCEAN - N GHT ( FLASHBACK)

The trunk bobs on the violent rolling waves. The faint
sound of a BABY CRYI NG under the CRASHI NG surf.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
There- In that dark tonb, the Queen
gave birth. And died.

EXT. TRAW.ER - MORNI NG ( FLASHBACK)

A net rises heavy with withing fish and the trunk.
FI SHERVEN set it down for closer inspection. Silence.

The Fi shernmen hamrer the |lock. CRACK. CRACK. POP. They
open the lid.

DARKNESS. An infant CRIES.
CHEOPS (V. Q)
Sired by God and Man. He doesn't
yet know. But he will be history's
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
greatest hero. This is howit came
to pass. The story of Perseus.

From t he bl ack, we...

FADE | N:

I NT. CONCLAVE OF OLYMPOS

A wi de rotunda extends into bl ack above and bel ow.
Bottom ess and summ t-| ess.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
A quarter century of war passed.
Perseus cane of age in the shelter
unawar e that his name was being
uttered deep in the halls of O ynpos
as the Gods debated the peace he
woul d bring. And so, the fate of
Perseus and all Man is put to a vote
by the m ghtiest Gods...

Fl'i ckering candles hang md-air. The O ynpians, in hooded
robes, hover. They cluster according to their philosophies
wi th inperial ZEUS presiding over...

Four pacifists (including 1SIS). Four undecided (including
APOLLO). And the three mlitants --

1) Bronze-hel neted ATHENA. .

2) SET the Void, the dry, scaled skin of a Nile croc with
rows of scutes tracing the curve of his bald head. The
frayed hemof his red cloak licks like a flanme's edge..

And 3) Tiamat (who we will later witness in her full divine
gl ory) now hooded in her cloak of black liquid fabric.

(NOTE: Hereafter, passages in English italics indicate
subtitle text acconpanyi ng spoken God-| anguage.)

TI AVAT
Peace? Never. Many of you fee
hunger pangs from scarcity of worship.
But there are those- Gods of War and
Chaos- suppi ng power fromthe bl ood
of war in worship's absence,
invigorated as others starve. |If
you cannot give us victory then give
us the reins and we will finish the
war .
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CONTI NUED:

APCLLO
Your argument is tedious. You may
draw consecration fromthe purge of
Man but the rest of us need them
with breath enough to pray.

| SI'S
Qur mercy will give themreason to
be grateful. They will bow down and

whi sper our nanes with nore passion
t han ever before.

TI AVAT

They will bow when we snap their
backs! Mercy? W are CGods!

(testing Zeus)
Why should the m ghty uphold this
servile treaty drafted by an enfeebl ed
| eader barely clinging to his rank
as the Prinme?

Zeus suddenly lights up. Furious arcs of lightning junp to
the walls as his voice boons |ike thunder.

ZEUS
Silence, Tiamat! Lest you wish to
di scover how enfeebled | truly am
(beat)
Argunments have been heard. Let us
put it to a final vote. Al those
in favor of the proposed treaty...

The pacifists raise their hands. The undecideds join them
Much to Tiamat's di smay, Athena raises her hand.

TI AVAT
At hena! You are a Goddess of War!

ATHENA
| am al so Goddess of Reason.

She | eaves Tiamat and Set and coasts to join the ranks of
the treaty's supporters. Zeus takes stock and nods.

ZEUS
Thoth, bring this to the Humans.
At hena, give our forces standing
orders to defend our strategic
interests until the treaty's
execution. Henceforth, there is a
| ocal arm stice shielding the signers.
The bridegroom and the Joppan Royal
Fam |y are not to be touched. W
will not intervene unless invoked by
name.

( CONTI NUED)
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THOTH
And if they refuse our terns?

ZEUS
Qur | osses are hidden. Theirs are
plain to see. They know not the
depth of our reserves, hence they
have no choice but to assume we are
payi ng them a favour.

I NT. CONCLAVE OF OLYMPOS - LATER

Only Set and Tiamat remain in the dark, huddl ed cl ose and
conspiratorial in the glow of a single hovering candle.
They whi sper in a | anguage we under st and.

TI AVAT
He's grown weaker than | assumned.
They all have. They can no | onger
see the future as clearly as before.

SET

Not as clearly as we can see it.
TI AVAT

The Humans will revel. They wll

drop their guard, pacified by joy
and wi ne. Soneone will be careless.

Soneone will msspeak. It is fated
to occur. And when it does, we shall
strike.

She pinches out the flane between her fingers.

EXT. THE AGORA OF JOPPA - EVEN NG

A market of tri-storied stoas. MERCHANTS rugs laid out in
col onnades bristling with crowds. SHEDU bul|l-nmen with thick
assyrian beards and wild angel-wings. Tall CYCLOPEAN
TRADERS. NAVI GATORS and EXPLORERS in arnour and pelts.

SUPERI MPOSE: "Joppa, Capital of the Dominion of Illyria..."

Bushel s of garlic and cinnanon. Lush byzantine carpets.
Snoke, perforners, noise, and nusic.

CHEOPS cl unsily pushes thru carrying his lyre. A youngish
man with eyes blindfolded. He taps the ground with a stick
i ke an invalid.

CHECOPS

Epi cs, ballads! Cheops knows the
classics! Help a blind rhapsode?
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He bunps into a COUPLE, nunbl es an apol ogy. They pass.
Cheops clutches the lady's pearls. He lifts a corner of
his blind to peek, pockets his prize.

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Hymrm of Akhilleus! The Pronethiad!
Cheops sings for only three obols

He passes an evangeli st (FANTASOS) haranguing the crowd.

FANTASOS
(m d- speech)
-one true God is not Zeus but she
called the Deep- Tiamat! "Before
the first dawn, the eyes of the Deep
wat ched the earth." Succunb to the
Goddess of Chaos or know despair!

Cheops noves under sun-dried octopus tentacles hanging from
a line and stops at a fruit stand.

CHEOPS
Hear a verse for three obol s!

As the MERCHANT is distracted, Cheops grabs a handful of
grapes and stuffs themin his nmouth. The Merchant turns.

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
(mouth full)
Pity a blind rhapsode, friends!

Before the Merchant can speak-

The lively market falls suddenly SILENT, as if startled by
unheard thunder. They exchange gl ances of quiet panic.

A LITTLE ARL spills a basket of dates.

The cl ouds surge and stop dead. Time stops. And grinds
backwar ds.

The spilt dates roll into the basket as it |eaps to the
Little Grl's arns.

A string on Cheops's lyre plucks itself. One SHRILL NOTE.
Over and over again. Oher instruments do the sanme. Cheops
tears off his blindfold.

Al'l recogni ze the signs with dread- An O ynpi an appr oaches.

THOTH the Quick floats down the uneasy street. A black
cl oak and hood. His cape billows in brief shapes of raven
w ngs, trailing feathers that nelt into snoke.

Al'l eyes try not to watch as Thoth nakes for the marble
dones and col umed peristyles of the Basilica- the royal
resi dence and assenbly hall.



I NT. ANTE ROOM - SAME

A long table. KING KEPHEUS, the grey-haired, worried ruler
of Joppa, sits at one end nervously drunm ng his gold ring
on the marbl e tabletop. Expecting soneone.

AMOUN, Magi Strategos and special advisor, stands behind
the King. This dour, cryptic scholar sports a dark mantl e,
a neckl ace of bones, and a cleanly shaven head.

AMOUN
Be hunbl e and speak scrupul ously.
The A ynpi ans can be nercurial and
they don't take offense lightly.

KEPHEUS
|'ve recei ved anbassadors before.

AMOUN
Not |like this, you haven't.

The door creaks open. Kepheus holds his breath and stops
drummi ng. A PACE enters and stutters.

PAGE
Thot h the Qui ck, Anbassador of the
Gods is -

Kepheus notions urgently. The Page steps aside. Thoth
floats in. He renmoves his hood. H s head has the | ook of

a crystal skull poured with night. Stars and gal axi es shine
dimy thru swirling black nebul as.

THOTH
Kepheus, 1've conme to tal k of peace.
EXT. THE AGORA OF JOPPA - LATER
The crowded, quiet market tries to return to normalcy. But
the Basilica | oonms, pregnant with the gravity of the God's
presence inside. Cheops anxiously eyes the building.
I NT. ANTE ROOM - SAME

The room seens to breathe. The walls GROAN as the room
et hereal |y conpresses and expands- a constant verti go.

A tabletop war-gane map and inlaid grid with | egion marbles
in pits at each grid point. The marbles roll fromtheir
pits, to and fro over the board, as if on a boat at sea.
The liquid in wine cups tilts back and forth.
KEPHEUS
A treaty marriage?
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They tal k diplomatically but there is an underlying rift.

Amoun swal |

THOTH
You have a daughter of age.
KEPHEUS
Androneda? You'll no doubt understand

ny hesitation to give ny only daughter
to a Cod.

ows hard. He tries to gauge Thoth's reaction.

THOTH
No. Such a union woul d be uncl ean.

KEPHEUS
Then what are we tal king-?

THOTH
A scion of tangled blood woul d satisfy
the terms of the marriage.

KEPHEUS
A dem god. You're tal king about
Androneda marryi ng a dem god.

THOTH
A dem god prince. A boy has been
sired for just this purpose. Son of
A ynpi an and Human royal ty.

KEPHEUS
And I'mto take your word?

AMOUN
Mpj esty, if | may- the boy does exist.
Perseus. He lives in a small fishing
village to the West.

Kepheus turns, surprised at Amoun's foreknow edge.

KEPHEUS
You knew about this?

AMOUN
| was the boy's tutor. He doesn't
know from where he cane, but he is
the one destined to bring peace.

Kepheus wei ghs his daughter's joy and the greater good.

KEPHEUS
If this proposal neans an end to the
war, what choice is there? Don't
t hi nk me bl asphenous. But | stil
don't trust you. And if any harm
cones to ny daughter..

( CONTI NUED)
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Anobun gapes, stunned at Kepheus's audacity.

Thoth sits still, hands folded. The ebb and flow of his
i nfluence on the room breaks rhythmand shifts...

The rolling marbl es cascade and pile up on one side of the
war - gane map. They hold there wi thout rolling back.

The wine tilts nore and nore in Thoth's direction. So far
it begins to dribble fromthe cups.

THOTH
The Princessa shall not be harned.

The wi ne continues to seep over the cup's brim A couple
of marbles finally spill over the lip of the tabletop map
and PATTER across the stone floor.

Kepheus recogni zes he has no control and scrawl s his nane
at the bottomof the treaty.

KEPHEUS
Where's the suitor?

The spatial distortions resune their netrical rhythm
THOTH

An attache has al ready been di spatched
to bring himto Joppa.

CLOSE ON PERSEUS

underwater, face intense with effort, holding his breath
for a grueling span. He dives deeper and deeper.

At the bottom a shining coin rests in the silt. Perseus
strains as he kicks further down.

EXT. TRAWER - DAY

The crew of shabby YOUNG FI SHERVEN acutely watch the ocean's
still surface. An hourglass rests on the deckrail. The
sand enpties fromthe top. One Fisherman flips it.

FI SHERVAN 1
How many turns is that?

FI SHERMAN 2
Twel ve. . .

The others react, astounded but suddenly troubl ed.
FI SHERVAN 3
Sonet hi ng' s wr ong.

( CONTI NUED)
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They |l ook at the still water. Unsure of what to do.

Perseus suddenly breaks the surface with a gasp. He holds
up his enpty hands. The Fishernen collapse in a playful
chorus of "Aaaww " "No!" And "So close!"

FI SHERVAN 1
(i npressed nevert hel ess)
Twel ve turns, Perseus! Twelve!

His friends pull Perseus up fromthe water and we get our
first clear daylit | ook at him

The wiry sun-roasted body of a young nediterranean nan,
aged 21, with a finely stubbled jaw. A tousled snarl of
dark hair hangs over keen hazel eyes. He's incisive, deep,
and haunted by the unease of youth.

PERSEUS
Twelve. That a record or sonething?

FlI SHERVAN 1
"I's that a record?" This bastard...

Fisherman 1 puts Perseus in a teasing headl ock.

EXT. TRAWER - LATER

Perseus sits on the prow as the sun sinks in the shinmmering
sea. He has a hungry way of |ooking at the horizon.

He wat ches the shore sail by. The sun pops the reds and
bl acks in the rocks, the yellow and | avender bl oons.

Perseus spies a girl on shore. Her eerily washed-out col or
cuts a pure, bleached contrast against the natural colors
around her. The boat nears. A closer |ook-

A huntress. A pagan | eather bandeau and brai ded belts hug
her lithe gazelle figure. WIlted dahlias in her cornsilk-
gold hair. Young yet ancient. THE WLTING G RL.

She watches Perseus intently as the boat passes. He turns
to see if his friends see this curious fair girl, but no
one pays attention. Wen he | ooks back, she's gone.

I NT. PERSEUS' S LOFT - N GHT

Perseus sits on the floor with a scroll titled "Periplus of
Mermon the Navigator™ -a lushly illustrated travel ogue of
exotic places and things- unfurled on his straw bed.
Perseus reads with deep curiosity. He scans entries on
Cycl opes, Lost Worlds, the Medusa-
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He pauses, chilled by the crude charcoal contour of a woman's
torso on a snake's tail, a head ringed by vipers. Details

bl otted by sl ag-ink except her shining eyes.

A clatter of pots and his Mther's voice snaps hi mout.

MOTHER
Perseus! Cone and eat!

He rolls the papyrus and stuffs it aside many ot hers.

I NT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER

am ly sits around the dinner table-
e brother (1ASON, and grandfat her
e mddle of a rant.

Perseus's adoptive f
not her (YAYA), littl
(PAPQUS) who's in th

PAPQUS
" mjust saying-- back when we prayed
to the Gods, gave themthe glory,
t hey | ooked after us.

PERSEUS
No God's cooled nmy brow in illness.
O picked ne up when |I've fallen.
You may as well pray to stone.

PAPQUS
Spoken |i ke all those other young
idiots who joined the war. Renenber
what happened to those heretics?

YAYA
Papous! Those boys were our nei ghbors--

PERSEUS
Those boys were ny friends!

Perseus gl ares at Papous who just chews and squints,
unapol ogetic. Yaya, the consummate peacenuaker, sighs.

YAYA
Perseus, do you know what you're
doing for the off-season yet?

PERSEUS
There's a voyage passing thru.
Sai | ing around the subcontinent to
find a sea route to the Iron Horde.

PAPQUS
What, you're sone kind of argonaut
now? | thought we decided you'd
stay here and man the traw ers.

A di scouraged Perseus sees what's com ng.

( CONTI NUED)
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PAPQUS ( CONT' D)
But no, you're too big for that,
aren't you? Too clever to work..

PERSEUS
I just want ny existence to have
made a difference. | want to natter

Just |ike anyone, Paps.

PAPOUS
Your scrolls. Tinkerings. Dreans
of heroic argosies. Nothing. The
fish on your plate is what's real

PERSEUS
But there's nore to us than that. A
Man strives. He dreans. He risks.
He hungers for wisdom And he
outgrows his limts.

PAPQUS
What do you nean by "his limts?"

Perseus glares. He refuses to take the bait.
PAPQUS ( CONT' D)

W are as they made us. You're a
fisherman. W pulled you fromthe

sea and you' |l belong to her always.
(beat)

Fate's sonething even the Gods can't

rewite.

Perseus wipes his nmouth and tosses his napkin down. He
starts away. Yaya gently takes his armand stops him She
gives hima warmsmle

I NT. PERSEUS S LOFT - LATER

Candl el i ght shi mers on shel ves of polished spygl asses,
astrol abes, and ot her devi ces.

Perseus sits and studies a scroll- a schematic. He conpares
the drawing to the device on his table...

An anber wheel and a crank. A vise with copper rods hol ds
a strip of hide against the wheel.

Eyes sharp, Perseus turns the crank. The wheel HUMVS agai nst
the hide. Perseus cranks faster. The HUM RI SES.

He lets go. The disc spins. The anber WH RS on the hide
strip. He catches his reflection in the wheel. He reaches.

( CONTI NUED)
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An arc of static electricity junps fromthe copper orb to
Perseus's fingertips. He draws back, startled. He |ooks
down at his fingers, nore surprised that it didn't hurt.
The pl ate keeps spinning. Perseus reaches out again. A
crackling arc leaps to his hand fromthe orb. He doesn't
pul | back this time. He reaches slowly closer.

The arc glows. It shivers and flexes as it kisses his
fingertips. He laughs, astonished as he finesses the arc.

Suddenly, a KNOCK at the door. Loud. Perseus pulls back
his hand. He holds the crank to stop the anber disc.

He listens and waits for soneone else to get it. Another
KNOCK.  No one stirs. Perseus clinbs down and heads to

THE FRONT DOOR

as anot her KNOCK sounds. Perseus opens the door.

The WIlting Grl stands in the doorway.

Up cl ose, her strange beauty strikes Perseus |ike |ightning.

PERSEUS
You... | saw you... Watching.

He stands, rapt by her eyes, one lucid blue / one |ike
bur ni shed copper, shining |oud on her whisper-white skin.

He doesn't notice the black w dow spider scurry inside
bet ween her feet like a scuttling black cherry.

Fol | owed shortly by another. Then a slithering centi pede.
Then swarms of velvet cow killer ants and scorpions. Al
trickling silently towards a mesnerized Perseus.

W LTI NG G RL
|"msorry.

Perseus | ooks confused and about to speak.

He feels that first black widow on his ankle, lifts his
foot and quickly swats the spider off. More spiders and
centi pedes clinmb his other |eg.

He wi nces as they bite and brushes themoff- a futile fight,
the swarm finds which ever foot touches the ground.

The WIting Grl stands patiently in the doorway.

Per seus backs away as he smacks the biting, stinging
creatures. He backs into the dinner table.

( CONTI NUED)
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He grabs a handful of forks and knives and flings themlike
darts into the growi ng black flood of feelers and scuttering
| egs pouring inside.

He hops on the table and junps to the loft |adder. He
cl anbers up and slips, weakened by the venomin his system

He hits the floor. Wthin seconds, he's blanketed by the
swarm He falls still as the WIting Grl calnmy watches.

EXT. BASI LI CA - DAY

A long stone wall at the Basilica's foundation facing the
open piazza. The stones, chal ked up and down with rows and
rows of countless tally marks.

A HERALD clinbs up on a box and unrolls a scroll. A SCRI BE
chalk in hand, searches for the end of the tallies. The
Heral d clears his throat and reads...

HERALD
A bulletin fromthe War Mnistry.
The nonthly death tolls. The
Wt chl oans Canpai gn reports forty-
two hundred casualties. The
Anotuulian Front reports sixty-five
hundred. The Naval Canpaign in the
Agyros has ten warshi ps and sevent een
hundred nen |ost at sea. In the
Eastern Theater, the Iron Horde is,
as usual, not reporting..

EXT. PERI STYLE - SAME

SERVANTS hang laundry in the atrium A ninble girl slinks
behi nd the col utmms- a cl eopatra-bob bounces over- cat ears?

She's PESHET, a Sfinx girl- humanoid/feline. Slit nostrils
and yell ow eyes. Fine tawy fur. Lean arns end in paw
l'i ke hands. Her cat tail snakes nervously.

She scouts the hall and whistles. A girl (18) steps out.

Silks cling to her pert cinnanon skin. Plunging jet curls
shine like spilt ink. Warm coffee-dark eyes hide a spark
of m schief. ANDROVEDA. A princess- wllful and inpish.

She catches up with Peshet, her nursemaid. Androneda puts
her hand on the doorknob and quietly enters the scullery
closet. Peshet sighs and keeps watch.
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I NT. SCULLERY CLOSET - CONTI NUOUS

Sweltry. A cauldron boils cookware clean. Iron pans hang,
dripping steam AGENOR -a griny, ripped scullion boy- scours
a pan. Androneda watches with a rakish grin. He |ooks up.

AGENOR
Princessa... You tart...

They kiss with famliarity. Break, smling slyly.
ANDROVEDA

Muggy in here, isn't it? | feel a
little overdressed...

EXT. PERI STYLE - SAME

Peshet hears RI PPING FABRIC and a G RLISH PEAL. A MAID
spi es Peshet.

PESHET
Just catching some fresh air.

MAI D
| bet you need all sorts of breaks
from m ndi ng that panpered m nx.

Peshet gives an uneasy affirmng smle as the Mai d passes.

I NT. SCULLERY CLOSET - SAME
Androneda |istens appal |l ed as Agenor necks her.

ANDRQOVEDA
Pampered m nx! Are they so bol d?

AGENOR
Are you al ways so accustoned to
getting what you want?

ANDROVEDA
| amthe Princessa. And you, little
boy, have |ost your chatter rights.

He gl ares bravado and rolls his hips into her. She feigns

an unexcited smrk even as their bodies find a rhythm The
heavi ng of her ribs doesn't show on her cool face.

ANDROVEDA ( CONT' D)
I"mreally quite serious.

Si ghs seep between her words but she hol ds eye contact.
ANDROVEDA ( CONT' D)
... don't want... to hear..
another... peep... out of... you...

( CONTI NUED)
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The roomfills with HUSHED PANTI NG Cookware CLATTERS

EXT. PERI STYLE - SAME

Peshet wat ches QUEEN CASSI OPEI A, Androneda's prim and proud
not her and queen of Joppa, stride down the col onnade.

CASSI OPEI A
Peshet, have you seen ny daughter?

Peshet keeps her cool. The BANG NG cookware in the closet
behi nd her could easily be routine kitchen sounds.

PESHET
Is she not in her chanbers, ma' anf?

CASSI OPEI A
She i s not and-

The BLI SSFUL MOANS however could only be one thing.
Cassiopeia knows it. She purses her |ips and squints at
the closet. Peshet shanefully |owers her head.

CASSI OPEI A ( CONT' D)
Tel |l Androneda, should you find her,
that her father and | request an
audi ence at her conveni ence.

She sharply turns and storms away, furious and enbarrassed.
Peshet raps urgently on the cl oset door over the MOANS

PESHET
My | ady, your parents...

I NT. THE TABLI NUM PARLOUR - LATER
Smal |, |avish, open at both ends-- curtains drawn at one,
fl ower gardens spill fromthe opposite. Cassiopeia rests

on a settee. Kepheus paces. Androneda stands aghast.

ANDROVEDA
What do you nean a treaty marriage?!

KEPHEUS
You dare protest on the heels of
debauching with a servant boy!

ANDROVEDA
| can't be nmarried! Not now
CASSI OPEI A
Oh god's blood, she's in love with a

scul |ion.
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ANDROVEDA
(I aughi ng- that's nad)
I"mnot in |ove.

KEPHEUS
Wio is he? Wiich one sullied you?

She cocks an eyebrow and cl enches her jaw

ANDRQOVEDA
You want ne to nanme just one?
Kepheus's face turns bright red as he blunders
KEPHEUS
O all the things to say-
CASSI OPEI A
She's joking. Please be joking.
ANDRQOVEDA
And why not? First of all, | am not
inlove. I|I'mtoo young. And |I'm
too young to be a wife. [|'man

Andr oneda funes,

for words.

ei ghteen year old Princessa of Joppa.

| shouldn't have to worry about
cerenonies or politics. | should be
drinking the joys of life while |
still have the taste buds for it.
['"msaying |'m happy now. Does that
count for anything?

KEPHEUS
I"msorry. But this is bigger than
your amusenent. This marriage nmeans
peace between Gods and Man. The
suitor is a dem god prince who-

ANDROVEDA
A nongrel ?!?

KEPHEUS
He is of royal bl ood.

ANDROVEDA
Papa, please. Call it off.

KEPHEUS
He's al ready on his way.

ANDROVEDA
Fi ne.

She stonps away and sl ans the door.

her eyes heavy with angry tears.
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KEPHEUS
| pity her suitor. She'll never
abi de the word "no."
CASSI OPEI A
You're worried about her. Don't.
She' Il nmake a good rul er one day.
KEPHEUS
How are you so sure?
CASSI OPEI A
Because she'll not abide the word

"no."
(beat)
But | do pity the suitor

EXT. SAI LI NG DHOW - AFTERNOON

A white sail, swllen with wind, draws the small boat swiftly
across the sea.

The WIting Grl sits quietly at the stern. She stares at
Perseus's back expectantly. He sits on the prow grappling
with recent revel ations.

W LTI NG A RL
It's a lot to absorb, I know. But I
can't answer your questions if you
don't put themto words...

PERSEUS
You' ve got the wong man. |'mno
dem god. A demigod is- | don't know.

But it's sonething el se.

W LTI NG A RL
You ever |ie awake and noticed how
when it storns, the thunder syncs to
t he beat of your heart?

He doesn't have to answer. |It's witten on his face.
W LTING G RL (CONT' D)
How | ong can you hold your breath?
Longer than the other boys?

PERSEUS
None of that neans anyt hing.

W LTI NG A RL
Look at your arms, Perseus.

Perseus watches the few bites on his arm heal visibly.
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PERSEUS
More of your tricks.

WLTING G RL
I's this what you think we do? Kidnap
fishermen to marry princesses? You
are special, Perseus. Your birth
was ordained for this very purpose.

The WIting Grl looks up at the sail and squints,
concentrating. The wind shifts. The boat turns slightly.
Perseus | ooks at the billow ng sail.

PERSEUS
And who is "we" exactly? What are
you? Are you a dem god too?

WLTING G RL
I''ma Chthonian.

PERSEUS
A Cht honi an?

WLTING G RL

An Earth Goddess. W have caste-
systens like Man. Nobility in the
A ynpi ans- few but cosmc. And
peasantry in the Chthonians-
nunberl ess but |ocal and intinate.

PERSEUS
And dem gods, where are they on your
hi erar chy?

W LTI NG A RL

They aren't. A demigod is what
happens when a God, any God, |ays
wth a nortal woman and --

PERSEUS
Don't patroni ze ne. I was asking--
Look, if dem gods are so lowy then
why do you need ne to-- ?

W LTI NG A RL
No God can wed a Mortal. It's an
anat hema. A dem god may be |ess
than a God, but he's nore than a
Man. One foot in Humanity and the
other in Divinity. A synbol of accord
bet ween our races.

PERSEUS
But why nme? Are the Gods really so
chaste that I'"'mthe only bastard
child in the world?

( CONTI NUED)

20.



21.
CONTI NUED:

W LTI NG A RL
It's a risky stew Too little of
one ingredient and you'd be running
thru the woods, ripping out dragons
throats with your teeth. Too mnuch
of another and your mnd would be
drifting in space. There are twelve
l'iving dem gods. Seven are
| angui shing in a sanitarium four
got bored and tore off into the wlds
of the dark continent, and then
there's you.

Perseus smirks sardonically and shakes his head.

PERSEUS
Only a Goddess woul d reach down and
pluck a man fromhis life |like he
was just her gane piece.

WLTING G RL
Do you mss that life already?
(no reply)
| couldn't take the chance you'd
refuse. The stakes are too high.

She stands. Perseus |ooks up. His jaw drops. He stands.

H S POV
A breathtaking view of Joppa- a city in two parts.

At sea |level, tangled hovels, boats, and docks crowd the
wor ki ng-cl ass area- the Lower Warf.

Above, twi sting stone stairs clinb plunging cliffs to the
Acropolis with its gleamng villas, tenples, statues, and
col onnaded towers all stacked and hugging the clifftops.
PERSEUS (Q. S.)

Why Joppa?
EXT. THE AGORA OF JOPPA - AFTERNOON
Towering, cloven-hooved CYCLOPEAN TRADERS | ug wi ne casks
one- handed. SFI NXES, bark-ski nned DRYADS, angel-w nged
BULL- MEN, and OTHER ESOTERI CS m ngl e.
Per seus rubbernecks, awestruck as he passes a BLACKSM TH
who takes a dragon skin fromthe coals and pounds the white-
hot scal es over a stone nould to fashion arnour

The WIlting Grl wal ks al ongsi de him

( CONTI NUED)



22.
CONTI NUED:

WLTING G RL
Nestl ed on the peninsula square in
the mddl e of every major shipping
| ane on the Mezzosea. Joppa controls
the fl ow of goods, armies, and culture
thru the dom nions of Man. Wy Joppa?
As goes Joppa. ..

PERSEUS
...So goes the world.

They round the corner to the first view of the regal marble
Basilica. SERVANTS hang banners and scatter flower petals
on the steps, decorating for the betrothal.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
What are they cel ebrating?

W LTING A RL
You.
EXT. THE TABLI NUM PARLOUR - EVENI NG

Perseus sits before Kepheus and Cassiopeia in the awkward
silence of the dimcandlelight.

KEPHEUS
The attache apprised you of the
arrangenent, | expect? The inportance

was duly conveyed?

Perseus nods and shifts unconfortably. Kepheus paces wth
nmounti ng i npati ence.

CASSI OPEI A
I"msure she'll be right down.

KEPHEUS
Wiere is she? You should at |east
exchange pl easantries with her before
tonorrow s cerenony. .

PERSEUS
Ceremony? | didn't realize the
weddi ng was so soon- -

CASSI OPEI A
The weddi ng cones later. This is
t he public announcenent and a
cel ebration of the peace.

KEPHEUS
| want to be clear. At the bhitter
end, |'"'ma father. Before I'ma
King or a peacenmaker. | didn't w sh
( MORE)
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KEPHEUS ( CONT' D)
for her to cut her springtinme short
and play the pawn in this. And you're
just an outsider. Be very good to
her or I will end you.

Perseus | ooks away. He can't help but chuckle a little.

KEPHEUS ( CONT' D)
That anmusing to you?

PERSEUS
I was waylaid. | agreed to nothing
and I'monly abiding this insofar as
it solves a bigger problem

For a nmonent, Kepheus glares, furious enough to slug Perseus.
A Page enters and hurries to whisper in Kepheus's ear.
Kepheus |istens, surprised but not shocked.

KEPHEUS
Seens our Androneda has slipped out.
Wl |, seeing as how you're not yet a
Prince, you'll abide a King's request--
Go fetch ny daughter fromthe
barrel houses won't you?

EXT. BASI LI CA - EVEN NG
The WIting Grl comes down the petal -strewn steps

Col our washes fromthe environs. CITY SOUNDS deaden. The
CITIZENS tal k and stroll, oblivious- moving with the crisp
choppy |l ook of a battle. The WIlting Grl's novenent renains
"normal " by conparison, renoved.

W LTING G RL
Zeus?

An eerie voice replies. It shifts about, never seemng to
come fromthe same place. And speaks a | anguage at once
flowi ng and clipped. Foreign but alnost famliar.

ZEUS (O S.)
(subtitles)
You aren't |eaving.

W LTING G RL
(conpr ehendi ng)
My part is finished.

ZEUS (O S.)

It's only just begun. Have you
forgotten your place in this?
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W LTING A RL
The future's not as lucid to ne as
it once was but...

ZEUS (O S.)
Cl ose your eyes and see your tonorrow.

She cl oses her eyes and takes a deep breath. A single tear
runs al ong her cheek. She opens her eyes.

WLTING G RL

[- 1 can't involve nyself. Please.
ZEUS

You will, you are, and you have

already. Such is fate. W spare
not ourselves the trials of our future
by living only in the present.

She | ooks to the Basilica with profound, sad tenderness.

EXT. STREETS OF JOPPA - N GHT

Perseus roans, half purposefully. He stops where MJSIC
spills froma rough stucco facade. Painted |letters blaze
across the dark tinmber awning-- "PLUTO ORKESTAR'

EXT. PLUTO ORKESTAR - N GHT

A festive, crowded terrace overl ooks the wide mrror sea.
The last rosy fingers of the downed sun trace furrows of
violet fading to dark blue and the first tw nkling stars.

A HOUSE BAND stonps out a SW FT- TEMPO ARPEGE O on a nandol in
a fiddle, balkan bagpipes, and a JANGLI NG t anbouri ne.

Bronze |l anterns hang fromthe sailcloth canopy, casting
sparse oily light on | aughing faces, snoke, w ne bottles
cluttering tabl etops, clapping hands, and whirling dancers.

Perseus nmoves thru dizzying revelry. He spies soneone,
dancing in the clustered center of attention -- a singular
dar k- haired beauty that can only be Androneda..

Arms out, she rolls her hips to the nusic. The sheer pleats
of her gown trail her novenents. The nusic ends.

Androneda | aughs and flicks her hair back. Her sleeve slips
t hought | essly of f one shoul der.

She sights Perseus over her bare hal f-nmoon shoul der. Sweat

glistens. Danp, dark curls fall before her eyes. Wth a
smrk, she realizes who he nust be.
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ANDROVEDA (V. O.)
You cone here to rescue ne?

EXT. PLUTO ORKESTAR - NI GHT
Andr oneda and Perseus | ean by the bar, talking.

ANDROVEDA
You supposed to be hal f-God?

PERSEUS
It's what they tell ne.

She cocks her head and sizes hi mup.

ANDRQOVEDA
| don't see it.

PERSEUS
Look. Your father just sent nme to
bring you honme.

ANDROVEDA
|'"ve got a better idea.

PERSEUS
What's that?

She takes a gulp of wine and slans the bottle down as the
MJSI C starts up again.

ANDRQOVEDA
Dance with ne.

She noves out into the cromd. They forma wi de circle.
Perseus lingers by the bar.

ANDRQVEDA ( CONT' D)
Wl |l ? Cone on, traw er-boy! Don't
t hey dance out on the islands?

Perseus sm rks, shakes his head, and grudgingly joins her
in the mddle of the circle.

They begin by slowy circling each other, mrroring
novenents, face to face, eyes |ocked, but no physica
contact. The slow tenpo, marked by CLACKI NG cynbal s.

The tenpo gradually quickens. The pair draws near and parts
again and again, all in the flow of the dance...

...Until Perseus catches his arm about her wai st. Androneda
| ooks briefly surprised but rolls with it.

A salty fandango. Hand to hips and hand in hand, whirling,
heel s ki cking back. Fast, confident, plucky.
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Perseus spins Androneda. She sharply snaps back around to
| ock eyes. Smirking, defiant of vertigo or exhaustion.

The nusic stops.

Perseus dips her parallel with the floor. She holds the
pose, tense but controlled -- one leg arrowstraight with
her body and the other hooked round his hanstring.

ANDRQVEDA ( CONT' D)
(teasingly sassy)
No... | don't see it.

Perseus chuckles. She leans up to his ear.

ANDRQVEDA ( CONT' D)
Now you can bring me hone...

I NT. GUEST CHAMBERS - MORNI NG

The atrium outside the open window fills with noises of the
house waki ng up. Laying in bed, Perseus yawns.

PERSEUS
(m d- yawn)
Andr om -

He opens his eyes and sits up, naked and alone in a bed big
enough for two.

Twi sted sheets snarl over the skewed bed and spill onto the
floor where a trail of Perseus's matted, hastily-shed clothes
cuts the otherw se neat room back to the door.

A dunmbstruck grin crosses his face as the previous night
cones rushing back to him He |aughs and shakes his head --
"How the hell did | end up here with -- ?"

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
The Princessa of Joppa...
I NT. GRAND RECEPTI ON HALL - EVEN NG

Long and hemmed by columms and niches with statues. Every
square of the marble floor, packed with REVELERS

SYLPHS, subtle creatures of incense snoke, perform under
the dais, whirling and sinuating to GALLOPI NG DRUVMS.

Perseus noves thru the crowd, late to the party, decked out
in a white tunic and polished cerenonial armour. A hand
| ands on his shoulder. He turns and recogni zes Anobun.

PERSEUS
Mast er Amoun!
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AMOUN
My boy! Good to see you!
PERSEUS
You' re-- what? Advisor to the King,
isit?
AMOUN
Magi Strategos. ..
PERSEUS

Provincial tutor to Magi Strategos--
not a bad step up!

AMOUN
And the teacher becones the-- well--
the greater teacher, | suppose. And
how are you, ny boy?

PERSEUS
Treading water. |It's a lot to absorb.

But this-- what were the odds I'd
chance on you here?

AMOUN
(brushing it off)
Right. Right.
PERSEUS

["1l find you after?

Anmoun nods and salutes with his wine cup as Perseus noves
towards the dais where Kepheus and Cassiopeia sit.

Androneda notions froman apse to the side of the dais.
Perseus clinbs the steps to take his place beside her.

ANDROVEDA
Just smle tranquilly and | ook over
the crowd... You're |ate.

PERSEUS
It's a conplicated vestnent.

(beat)

So... last night--

ANDROVEDA
Ch, | nmeant to thank you for seeing
me home. | was so flushed with wi ne

|'"'menbarrassed to admt | can't
recall a tenth of the evening.

Androneda briefly neets his befuddl ed gape with a qui ck,

i mpi shly playful wink -- "That's our story, get it?" Perseus
hal f-smles and turns to the crowd.
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H S POV

The WIlting Grl watches fromthe back of the hall, set
apart by her spectral pale beauty.

She makes eye contact and quickly turns, letting her flaxen
curls hide her face. She chews her fingernail.

BACK TO SCENE
Perseus narrows his eyes warily. The DRUMS stop.

CASSI OPEI A (V. Q)
| just want to say a few words.

I NT. GRAND RECEPTI ON HALL - NI GHT

Cassi opeia stands front-and-center of the dais with a w ne
cup. She's a little tipsy but not dead drunk.

CASSI OPEI A

This betrothal is nore than a
cel ebration. This betrothal is hope.
And it's peace. For the first tine
in over half a century. That is a
truly honorabl e mandat e.

(takes a drink)
And not one ny daughter adopted
lightly, believe ne.

Nervous | aughter at her apparent joke.

CASSI OPEI A ( CONT' D)

(dewy- eyed)
This betrothal is ny daughter grow ng
into a fine young wonman. |'m so
proud of her. Look at her. 1Isn't

she beauti ful ?
Androneda rolls her eyes. Cassiopeia raises her glass.

CASSI OPEI A ( CONT' D)

More beautiful than all the wonen of
Joppa. More beautiful than the
Terraced Gardens. More beauti ful
than the turquoi se ocean and its
subl i me Goddess Ti amat hersel f.

Look upon the beauty of Humanity-- a
beauty even the Goddess envi es.

The crowd falls quiet, alittle uneasy fromthe invocation
Even Androneda | ooks wary. Cassiopeia seens oblivious.
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CASSI OPEI A ( CONT' D)
(blotting tears)
I"msorry. |I'mpretty nuddl ed so |
may not sound as poetic as |-

She stops herself. A shiver and a | ook of sudden dread.
Goosefl esh prickles the nape of her neck.

The room darkens. The torch-flames turn bl ack

The crowd's restive breaths show |ike plumes in wnter.
The statues lining the hall shut their eyes.

The doors to the hall burst open.

TI AVAT t he Deep wal ks down the aisle.

Her liquid cloak stitched fromthe oily nurk of the
bottom ess sea. Its folds sound |ike SURG NG TIDES. Not
dark, but ultraviolet light flares fromunder her hood.

Tiamat steps onto the dais before Cassiopeia. Shaking,
Cassi opeia gets to her knees.

TI AVAT
You stand before the nasses and dare
put that frail suckling on a pedestal
above the tineless Deep. You' ve
bl asphened powers past understandi ng.
You are a braying goat before the
unf at homabl e.  And you will be
sl aught er ed.

She tears off her cloak which scatters to a fine m st.

The Goddess stands naked. Every inch of skin snolders with
the frigid biolum nescence of a deep sea creature. Swirling
fins inlieu of hair. Sublinme and terrifying.

Everyone | ooks away. But Cassiopeia's too close. Stricken,
her eyes wide. Color drains fromher face. Wite creeps
up the roots of her hair.

TI AMAT ( CONT' D)
Look on the raw body of a Creator of
Uni verses and know your fault. You'l
not blink. Tell me now, nortal, how
bri ght your preening urchin shines.

Cassiopeia's strained eyes well with stinging tears. Tiamat

addresses the hall wi thout averting her terrible glare from
t he Queen.
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TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
Peopl e of Joppa, hear ne. For this
boastful creature's sacrilege, |
will |oose the Leviathan on you

The crowd shudders at her nention of "Leviathan."
Cassi opeia's body begs to buckle under. Her eyes flutter
and roll back, but Tiamat snaps her back to consciousness.

TI AVAT ( CONT' D)

I"mnot finished. Hold your gaze.

(to the people)
For thirty days, Joppa shall suffer
the scorn of the Leviathan. And on
the final day, what's left of you
wll be wped fromthe earth..
Unl ess you sacrifice that body so
bol dly measured agai nst the cosmi c-
your darling Princessa.

Andr oneda gasps. Peshet conforts her

Past nortal stam na, blood-tears trill from Cassiopeia's
eyes, but her stare stays frozen by Tiamat's will.

No one in the hall can bear to |look for so long. No one
except for Perseus.

TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
This is my will, Joppa. Desolation
or sacrifice. Choose your penance.

Cl ouds of black sea-ink swirl and swallow Tiamat. The
bl oat ed cl oud inpl odes and Tiamat is gone.

In a flash, the roomreturns to its prior state. Cassiopeia
crashes, palsied and white-haired. Kepheus and Royal Ai des
rush to her.

EXT. OCEAN FLOOR - N GHT

Monkfish in the dark with their "lantern"” orbs shining on
their thistly teeth. They sw m above the gray floor over
undul ati ng tube wornms |ike a nmeadow of fleshy red tongues.

Sonet hi ng spooks them The nonkfish scatter into the bl ack.
The tube worns vanish into their nud tubes.

A soft, eerie glow swells in the dark- Tiamat. The CGoddess
glides over the sea bottom She stops and raises her palm
The silt swirls and ripples.

Vast prinordial bones rise fromthe clouds of ocean nud.

Gaping jaws. Cavernous ribcage. All organizing thensel ves
at Tiamat's behest. G ow ng nuscle and connective tissue.
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Ti amat snaps her fingers.

And even she shades her eyes fromthe blinding flash of
green light that envel ops the bones. The beast's throbbing
roar drives an ultrasonic shockwave across the silt.

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE - NI GHT

The sea bulges. And explodes a tower of roiling steam An
apocal ytptic surge unrolls fromthe epicenter and thunders
for the shores of Joppa.

EXT. JOPPA'S LOANER WHARF - NI GHT
Docks and shanties under the cliffs. Dark. Asleep.

A FI SHERVAN t osses his nets fromhis boat to the dock. He
turns to throw the last net and finds the dock rising out
of reach. Rather, the water |evel under his boat, falling.

The sea pulls away from LOVERS in the shallows. Exposed, a
Sfinx Grl SHRIEKS and retreats in one direction as the
water retreats in the other. Her Boyfriend watches.

Stirred by the girl's scream RESIDENTS of the Warf cone
out of their hovels and join the boy on the shore.

Bef uddl ed, they watch the sea draw back fromrocks, shells,
and rotting wecks. A deep RUMBLE shakes the ground at
their feet. A few Residents back away, uneasy.

Most stand, mesmnerized by the darkening horizon that seens
to clinb. Higher and higher. Eclipsing even the full noon
whi ch now shines thru the green-blue wall of water.

By the tine they realize it's a colossal wave, it has already
begun to break and fall upon them

The torrent of churning white foamrips thru the crowd and
splinters the docks.

It surges thru the streets, pulverizes houses, and dashes
Residents into the sheer rock and plunging stone stairs as
it finally crashes against the cliffs.

I NT. ROYAL CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Cassiopeia lies blank and vapid with wi de gl assy eyes. A
NURSE wi pes the drool collected on Cassiopeia's drooping
lip as Kepheus worries at the w ndow.

A LOWNDRONE grows | oud and louder. It swallows all sound.
A deep, EARTH SHAKI NG BELLOW | i ke sonme cosm c crocodil e.
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At its peak, the room shudders fromthe ultrasoni c shockwave.
Brief but violent. Al furniture lurches. Dust junps from
the seans in the stone floor

Then... Sil ence.

KEPHEUS
The Levi at han wakes. ..

EXT. ANDROVEDA' S BALCONY - NI GHT

Androneda stands at the rail, |ooking out. She watches as
PEOPLE scranble and SHOUT thru the streets, all running
fromthe seaside of the city.

She spots Perseus noving in the opposite direction.

I NT. CORRI DOR QUTSI DE ANTE ROOM - NI GHT

Perseus noves thru the dark, follow ng the sound of urgent
voi ces speaking in hushed tones.

AMOUN (O S.)
...Leviathan- First dweller of the
deep. Hewn by Tiamat fromthe dark
bl ood of the earth...

Perseus follows the sound to the | one pool of dimlanplight
oozing fromthe entrance to the Ante Room He backs agai nst
the wall and listens...

I NT. ANTE ROOM - NI GHT

A sonber council of VICEROYS and M NI STERS gat hered before
Kepheus-- who |istens with figertips steepled between his
cl osed eyes as Anpbun reads froma scroll.

AMOUN

"...Al'l beasts of the sea are but
shadows of his aspects. Ilron is as
straw to him brass as rotten wood,
fire as--"

(rolling the scroll)
Al nothing we didn't know as
school boys: it's col ossal, rapacious,
and ni gh indestructible.

A grimsilence. Al eyes turn to Kepheus for his reaction.
The King places his palnms flat on the table. H s eyes,
bl oodshot. H's face, exhausted. He breathes deep.

KEPHEUS
There's only one thing to be done...
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AMOUN
Mpj esty, you can't be considering--
W have thirty days to respond. W
shoul d not rush to--

KEPHEUS
Yes, thirty days, just |ong enough
to toy with us! You think it'll get

easier to sacrifice ny girl? After
a nmonth of whatever plagues are in

store?! You think | can ganble the
whol e city for one extra nmonth with

ny ill-fated daughter?!
No one presunes to respond. Kepheus stands and faces the
frescoed wall, his hands clasped firmy behind

| ncensed,

KEPHEUS ( CONT' D)
She's already dead. Just |ike her
nother... Make the preparations.

hi s back.

Perseus suddenly bursts into the Ante Room

PERSEUS

No! Coward! You can't! She doesn't

deserve this fate!

KEPHEUS
What is this?!

PERSEUS
How can you give in?! W are Mn
and we are finished bowing to the
Gods! You have a nonth to find
Levi at han' s weakness. ..

KEPHEUS
I could have a year and it would
still be a cruel joke! | defy you

to find anyone in Joppa nmad enough
to pursue such a hopel ess quest!

Perseus swal |l ows hard and sets his jaw

PERSEUS
[ will. 1"1l doit.

Anmoun | ooks up, barely able to conceal a swell
his former student.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
If there's a trick to slaying
Leviathan, I'Il find it. If | fail,
the | osses will be great, yes. But
at | east you can face your daughter

of pride for

for the next thirty days and yourself

( MORE)
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PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
for every day after. But if |
prevail... The city and its Princessa
are saved and the War is over.

KEPHEUS
You're just a --
PERSEUS
| don't know what | am.. But | was

vital enough to be stolen here, so
maybe sone benefit of the doubt isn't

ill-suited
KEPHEUS
Amoun?
AMOUN
He is the one foretold to bring
peace. .
KEPHEUS

And you've heard this Leviathan is
i ndestructi bl e?

PERSEUS
| don't believe it is. Do you?

AMOUN
He coul d | ead an expedition..
Mpj esty, we coul d seek the counsel
of the Norn Sisters of Skol othia.
Power ful oracles who know nuch of
Gods' hidden ways. |If Leviathan can
be slain, they'd know how. ..

Kepheus approaches Perseus and studies himcarefully.

KEPHEUS

You really believe you can do this?
PERSEUS

Mpj esty... | was born to do this.

The thunderous sound of GALLOPI NG HOOVES. .
AMOUN (V. Q)

You won't be al one, Perseus. Your

| abour will be bolstered by the ful

brunt of Joppa's resources...
EXT. THE STEPPES - DAY
Hor se HOOVES BEAT the short blue grass. Two hard riders
dash across the stark, endless plain.
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AMOUN (V. Q)
We've hired two guides. Mongke and
Tanbur | ane. Father and son nonster
hunters from out of the steppes of
the Far East. The Kingdom of the
I ron Horde.

MONGKE (father) and TAMBURLANE (son), surly nail-eating
Mongol warriors with plates of boiled | eather arnour.

Their hair and fu manchus braided with talons and fangs
whip like black flames on the wind as they ride to Joppa.
| NT. PRAETORI UM ARMORY - DAY
Rows of gl eam ng hel nets, swords, shields.

AMOUN (V. Q)

Your escort, a special detachnent of
the elite Praetorian Guard.

35.

The Praetorian Guard (eight in all), comanded by the square-

jawed ol d sol dier- DRACO select their arns and strap on
their arnmour and belts.

KOSMO (Draco's lieutenant), ABAS |COS, THAD, BOREAS, KRI KOR

and POLLUC round out the two-fisted |ot.

I NT. TRI BUNAL CHAMBERS - DAY

Cheops stands at the center of a semicircular roomin
manacl es before an ARCHON who sits at a narble | ectern.

AMOUN (V. Q)
W' ve even retained an enbedded
rhapsode, tasked wi th docunenting
the expedition for posterity.

ARCHON
Tinme served and an allotted interval
of civil service. D ctum

The Archon STRIKES a granite pestle on his |ectern.

I NT. ANTE ROOM - NI GHT

Amoun sweeps clear the central table and unrolls a map.
His finger traces the dotted route.

AMOUN
W take the Via Dahlia North until
it hits into Disputed Territories.
Then, we'll |iaise wth Conmander
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
Kal i bos' desert |egion and they'l|
get us safely to our destination.

Anoun takes a step back fromthe maps and crosses his arns
in approval. Perseus stares, tense.

PERSEUS
W go to the oracles. They tell us
Levi at han' s weakness. W cone back
before the nonth is out and we--
... | slay the Leviathan.

EXT. JOPPA CITY GATE - DAY

The expedition assenbles at the big cedar doors.

Amoun and Draco | ook over a map. The Praetorians |inger.
Mongke and Tanburl ane organi ze their gear. The outsiders-

i ndi gestible, hard-bitten professional nonster killers who
speak only their |anguage and not a word of english.

Perseus tal ks to Cheops.

PERSEUS

Cvil service? Wat was the charge?
CHEOPS

I ndecency. |'d forgotten a bit of

t he Pronethiad. And sone stuffy old
dotards took offense at ny rescript.
Gods forbid we spice the yarn with a
pinch of carnal intrigue. As if ny

brilliant inprovisation wasn't an
i mprovenent .
PERSEUS
And how s that?
CHEOPS
(school boy gl ee)
Wl |, Pandora's bathing and Jove's

peepi ng fromunderwater, right?
Wien he gets very aroused. So he
turns hinself into a strapping sea-
mule with a col ossal priapus-

He indicates with outstretched hands, Perseus stops him
Draco interrupts, back-slapping Perseus and squeezing his

shoul der. Draco chews on the end of a reed, a facetious
tw nkle very slightly colours his stolid soldier's nug.
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DRACO

So this nmust be the dem god that's

going to lead us all into history.
PERSEUS

I"mjust trying to matter.
DRACO

Good for you, son. |'m Comuander

Draco and those are ny Praetorians--

Perseus | ooks to a cluster of hardened soldiers. They | ook
Perseus over, nake know ng eye-contact with Draco, and
chuckl e before turning to tal k anongst thensel ves.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
And son if you need help with
anything, don't hesitate to ask.

Draco noves on to nuster his soldiers. Perseus spies the
WIlting Grl lingering anong the retinue. He finds Amoun
wi t hout taking his eyes off the Wlting Grl.

PERSEUS
Anmoun, the Goddess won't be joining
us, will she?

AMOUN
Who? The Chthoni an? She offered
and | 'mnot of the inclination to
turn away a resource of her powers.

PERSEUS
She didn't |leave ne with the rosiest
of first inpressions is all.

AMOUN
Loosen the snare on her. She was
only doing her job.

The WIlting Grl |ooks up. She didn't hear them But she
knows what they've been tal king about.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
Everyone! Let's get noving!

The heavy cedar doors to the outside world swing open. The
expedi tion nusters and | eaves the city walls.

EXT. THE EDGE OF SPACE

Tiamat floats two-hundred mles above terra firma, the

Mezzosea and peninsula of Illyria sprawl s across the soft,
gl owi ng curvature of the earth bel ow
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She draws lazy circles with her finger, as if stirring tea.
A massive vortex of stormclouds follows her notions, w nding
itself around a tight "eye."

Set the Void approaches.

SET
You hail ed ne?

TI AVAT
The dem god and his retinue are
joined. They march for the counse
of the Norn Sisters as we speak. To
seek the frailty of my Leviathan.

SET
The Norns have not the power to see
such know edge.

TI AVAT
Nonet hel ess, | beseech you, track
t he expedition.

SET

To plainly thwart them woul d betray
our stratagem before it's end and
draw the ire of the other O ynpians.

TI AVAT
And that, we cannot have. No Set,
ny confidant, | nerely suggest that

the road to Skolothia is hazardous.
I"d be entertained by your account
of any "accidents."

SET
| under st and.

Set dissipates in a cloud of dust particles that whirl streak
back to earth, a fine drizzle of |ight.

Tiamat smrks as she resunes stirring the storm cl ouds
tighter and tighter. Bigger and bigger. Engulfing Joppa.
EXT. JOPPA'S ACROPCLI S - DAY

A torrential deluge batters the high city of the clifftops.
Wiite water streans thru the sloped streets and alleys and
cascades down the cliffs as new waterfalls.

I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - DAY

A doorl ess arch to her bal cony provides an outside view.

A jagged web of lightning crackles thru the nmenaci ng cl ouds.
Rai n pounds the tiles of the bal cony.
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Just

i nsi de,

in aroompainted with |ush frescoes and

furnished with all the trappings of a king's only daughter,
Peshet keeps a very bored Andronmeda conpany.

Andr oneda nopes over to the bal cony and cranes her neck to
take stock of the gliding torch-lights fromthe guards.

ANDROVEDA

He's stepped up the guard rotations?
PESHET

| believe so...
ANDROVEDA

This ennui is just crushing...
PESHET

W'll wait it out.
ANDROVEDA

Peshet, you and I... W're nmates,

yes? We're conrades in mschief.
PESHET

My Lady, no... Don't do this...
ANDROVEDA

I
g

can't just sit in here, Peshet!

PESHET
don't think you understand the
ravity of the situation.

ANDROVEDA

No? Tell nme where your outl ook woul d

d

y
t

iffer... In thirty days, life, as
ou know it, is ending. Either by
he knot of a hastily arranged

marriage or by the wath of a Goddess.
And you have no sway in it. For one
nonth, do you really sit, politely
waiting for the verdict? O do you

r
I

aise almghty Hades like it's the
ast nmonth of your life?

PESHET
You can't sneak out...

ANDRQOVEDA
Peshet - -

PESHET

woul d have to stop you, ny Lady.
t's too dangerous.

Androneda turns away and superficially busies herself.
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ANDROVEDA

No. You're right.
PESHET

I"msorry, ny Lady, but | --
ANDROVEDA

| understand, Peshet. Don't worry.
PESHET

You' re not going to sneak out?

_ ANDROVEDA
(l'ying)
No... No, | won't sneak out.

EXT. THE VI A DAHLI A - AFTERNOON
The road weaves thru fertile terraced vineyards...

SUPERI MPOSE: The Via Dahlia, Qutbound from Joppa..
28 Days Renmi ning. . .

A crunbling, linmestone triunphal arch. Time-worn letters
on the arcing bricks read: "VIA DAHLIA."
DRACO
Alright men. W nake canp here for

the night.
The expedition stops. The Praetorians set up canp.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
And don't steal the farner's grapes.

Vidalia keeps an eye hal fway on Perseus.

He sits nearby on a broken pillar, |ooks over the rolling
vineyards to Joppa's skyline, still barely visible behind
the curtains of rain froma distant storm

She | ooks away just as he turns and sees her sitting there.

PERSEUS
Lo, you, over here.

She ignores him
PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
(1 ouder)
a!
Still no acknow edgenent.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Cht honi an!
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He tosses a pebble to her feet. She |ooks up.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
| can feel you inspecting me from
t he corner of your eye. Makes ne
nervous.

W LTING G RL
| apol ogi ze.

PERSEUS
What am | supposed to call you anyway?
You have a name nmere nortals are
all owed to say?

W LTING A RL
| don't have a nane.
PERSEUS
Wio do your worshipers pray to?
W LTING A RL
| can't renenber.
PERSEUS

What sort of goddess forgets her
own name? Goddess of Fugues? Goddess
of Ammesi a perhaps?

The WIting Grl hunbly takes the beating in silence
suddenly | eaving Perseus a bit self-conscious of his cruelty.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Vell | have to call you sonething..

He | ooks around. He sees the triunphal arch and the words-
PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
What about... "Via Dahlia?" O...
"Vidalia?" What about "Vidalia?"
She whi ps about with an angry frown. ..

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Alright, maybe that's not -

.but instantly softens when she sees his candor.

VI DALI A
No. No, | was afraid you were
nocking... "Vidalia" is... nice.

EXT. THE VI A DAHLI A - LATER

Ever the loner, Perseus broods restlessly at the periphery
of the group.
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Mongke and Tanburl ane energe fromthe woods with arnful s of
tinber and kindling. They dunp it in the fire pit.

Draco glances up fromstriking his flintstone on the bl ade
of his dagger. He exam nes the pit.

DRACO
Alittle nore yet.

Mongke and Tanburl ane just stare at him unreadable. Either
not conprehendi ng or annoyed by the order.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
It has to last all night.

PERSEUS
(interjecting)
"Il find sone nore

He grabs a gl adius sword and hacks into the woods.

EXT. VI A DAHLI A WOODS - AFTERNOON

Per seus hacks | ow hangi ng branches as he clinbs thru the
dense rocky wood.

Not paying attention, he slashes at a trunk. TING The
steel sparks on the "trunk." Perseus pulls away the vines
to find not a trunk but a stone col um.

He notices nossy steps cut into the |inestone rise. Overcone
with curiosity, he clinbs the steps.

He crests the top to find an overgrown buil di ng.

EXT. DI LAPI DATED THERVMAE - AFTERNOON

The ruins of a public bath. Roof, long stripped away. A
rectangul ar pool under sky, cloistered by a peristyle.

Vines wap the colums and crunbling scul pted supports.
Bl ue-violet water lilies float on the forgotten pool.

Perseus enters and pauses at the water's edge, taken by
this pocket of derelict beauty.

He pans his eyes over the scene and finally sees Vidalia
standing on the cornerwise rim her back to the water.

He opens his nmouth to catch her attention but...
She | oosens her bandeau, slips it over her head, and off.

Per seus freezes.
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She hooks her thunbs under her belt and slides the feathered
l'inen strips of her skirt to the stone floor. Naked and
still oblivious, she begins to turn around.

Perseus qui ckly crouches behind a scul pted support. He
peers thru the leafy vines that snarl the scul pture.

The space between | eaves offers a tantalizingly broken view
of her body as she dips her toes in the water. She dives
inwth a sleek SPLASH
PERSEUS
(whi spering to hinself)

Rein yourself in, Perseus. Just

turn around and wal k away.
He doesn't. He |ocks onto the pool, unblinking..

Vidalia surfaces and throws her hair back to shake off an
exqui site arch of water

She drifts on her back and | ooks sadly into the sky.

Perseus fixates on the sadness in her eyes. It worries his
brow and alters the tenor of this whole stolen vigil.

The first raindrops peck sparse concentric ripples.

Then the sky opens up. A minor outgrowth of the Joppa storm
The cl oudburst pelts the pool.

Vidalia floats on her back, her contours tease the roused
surface. The water spikes and bounces in the downpour.
She cl oses her eyes and cracks her lips to taste the rain.
A tentative smle noves over her serene face.

Perseus's HEART POUNDS in his ears as he watches. A flash
of |ightning.

KRA- KOOM - the thunder hits on his heartbeat uncannily.

Even Vidalia seens instantly clued to his presence. She
qui ckly | ooks over her shoulder. She huddles in the water.

Perseus sinks unseen into the shadows of the peristyle.
Vidalia cedes and swi ns back to her clothes.

Safely out of sight, Perseus rests his back against a wall
and catches his breath. H's face flushes with brio and a
prenoni tion of a new dil enma.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Pull it together...
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EXT. THE VI A DAHLI A - N GHT

A wet sheen fromthe departed rain glistens over everything
in the ochre light of the canpfire. Vidalia rests in the
dark bough of a tree.

The Praetorians |augh and cook nmeat over the cinders. Mongke
and Tanbur| ane have the biggest slabs and, in their |anguage,
unsubtly nmock the soldiers' girlish appetites.

Perseus nearby- his raw, skinned rabbit |laid aside. He
putters with his extra firewbod- a sharp stick and two Y-
branches. He idly snmoothes the cleft in one of the Y's.

Cheops tunes the fret of his bouzouki and struns.

CHEOPS
A fright story, eh? Well which one?
The Abduction of Persephone?

Perseus cleaves a slot down the end of his sharp stick. He
| eaves his dagger wedged and lashes it with strips of bark.

PERSEUS
You know t he Gor gonei on?

Cheops | ooks up from his bouzouki. Everyone falls silent.
Only CRICKETS. The soldiers shift, suddenly nervous.

Mongke and Tanburl ane cock their heads, riveted. Chew ng
on a bl ade of grass, Amoun shakes his head and scoffs.

CHEOPS
The Rape of Medusa... O course...
What? | |look |ike an amateur?
KOSMO
Rhapsode, 1'Il give you a fifty obols
not to recite that black verse.
You'll bring the sky down on us.
CHEOPS
What's wong, soldier? Afraid of a
story? It's the Illum ned Age.

Superstition belongs in the past.
He pl ucks a GHOSTLY, STARK AURA on his bouzouki

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Medusa was a tender young wonman once-
arare nortal creature born with
beauty to tenpt even the Gods. And
it would prove her undoing. For one
ni ght, on the road honme, she caught
the eye of Set the Void, God of
Deserts and Entropy.
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SERI ES OF SHOTS

- Night- A dark-haired beauty, YOUNG MEDUSA, strolls hone.
She hums and carries a pitcher.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
A hungry breath prickled her neck
and her blood ran |ike ice.

- Awind chills her. She turns, quick. She drops the
pi tcher and runs.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
She hastened to hal | owed ground.

- The shattered pitcher. Broken shards of an etched wonman
carrying water, painted in ochre. A shadow passes swiftly
over the pieces, in pursuit of Medusa.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
But Set followed. He snelled his
prey hiding in Tiamat's Tenpl e.

- Athickly columed hypostyle hall in a tenple of Tiamat.
A hooded SET crouches [ow in the shadows enfol di ng sonet hi ng
obscured by his wi ndswept red cl oak.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He held her to the stones. And she
fathomed with revel atory horror the
heartl| ess passion of a God.

- The cloak ripples as shapes push thru the flow ng spectra
fol ds- reaching fingers, a scream ng face.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Left despoiled and broken in the
shadow of Tiamat's altar, she prayed
for confort and pl eaded for courage.

- Her bloody fingernails dig into the stone as she drags
herself across the floor, shivering and broken.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
But the Deep regarded Medusa as a
used- up object of euphoria; a soiled
passi on-dol |l or a drai ned hookah.
The prayers of such a frail and filthy
i nstrument angered Ti amat .

- A nearby idol of Tiamat chiseled fromblack crystal opens

her searing eyes, throw ng a | ong shadow of Medusa down the
hypostyl e.

( CONTI NUED)



46.
CONTI NUED:

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
So the Goddess responded with an
unt hi nkabl e reckoni ng, tw sting Medusa
into a | oathsone new t hi ng.

- That contorting shadow tells the process of transformation.
Legs cross and twi st and snap until joints turn pul py and
vague and becone a single slithering tail.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Cursed with a vitriolic stare that
woul d petrify flesh to I ook upon

- In the crackling light fromthe idol, the shadow yanks
her hair out in handfuls. Snake heads peck and wiggle
fromher skull |ike hatchlings froma |eathery egg.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Bani shed to the world's end- Tartaros,
beyond the frozen Tethys Sea. There,
she dwells still.

- A scorching and frigid |land of cracked vol canic gl ass and
veins of magma. Thru the silently clashing el enents of
rippling heat and swirling snowfall, a 'Pitched Tenple'-
foundati on sunken crooked into a dried |avafl ow

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Her warnth long stripped |ike flesh
from bone, |eaving only cold,
reptilian instinct. And one raw
shrieking nenory of pure hate...

- The shadows between the tenple's broken pillars- a
woman/ ser pent - shaped dar kness crawls and slithers. It |ooks
up. G owi ng eyes. And a vicious H SSI NG SCREAM

BACK TO SCENE

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
And all those rogues and travelers
who' ve hunted her?- Their bodies are
dead stone casts adorning her Pitched
Tenpl e. ..

G ave sil ence.

Mongke misreads it and lets | oose a sidesplitting GUFFAW
Tanbur | ane nudges his dad and shoots hima | ook- "you've
m st aken the genre." Mngke abruptly clears his throat.

AMOUN
(scof fing)
Just the sight of her turns you to
stone, is that about right?
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CHEOPS
I nconceivable as it is- yes, her
look is literally petrifying.

Anmoun shakes his head. Draco realizes his dinner renains
on the fire, a casualty of his preoccupation with the story.
He renoves the neat- charred and hardened by the heat.

Perseus gathers his scraps of wood and his rabbit. He plants
each Y upright on the sides of the fire, skewers the rabbit,
and fixes the sharp stick across the Y's.

He cranks the spit with the hilt of his |ashed dagger, evenly
roasting the rabbit. Draco balks with an "aren't you cl ever”
| ook. Perseus smrks right back- "I am"”

I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Peshet enters carrying a tray and a bow of stew

PESHET
My Lady, | have your--

She stops dead in her tracks. Her cat eyes dart around the
enpty chanbers. Her pupils shrink to shocked slits.

PESHET ( CONT' D)
No. . .

She drops the tray and runs out.

EXT. PLUTO ORKESTAR - N GHT

Androneda stands al one on the enpty, ravaged terrace. The
plaintive, whistling wind tugs at her drab shaw .

The sailcloth canopy hangs in shredded, tatters. Androneda's
sandal s CRUNCH shards of broken wine bottles that litter
the floor as she steps with nmounting gl oom

She noves past the broken, upturned tables and chairs to
t he edge of the terrace.

She | ooks out over the black ocean and cat ches CROAD SOUNDS
on the wind, wafting up fromthe Lower Wharf...

EXT. JOPPA' S LONER WHARF - NI GHT

Andr oneda navi gates the steep, wi nding, narrow stairs and

roads choked with debris, decay, and traumatized survivors
of the tsunam s
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Andr oneda watches as the LONG HAI RED SFI NX G RL weeps and
munbl es as she drags her boyfriend s broken corpse by the
arms across the cobbl estone.

SFINX G RL
I"'msorry |"msorry I'msorry I'm

A feeble OLD MAN | eans on a cane as he wanders confused
am dst the rubble of his house and bodies of his famly.

Androneda calls out to him her voice weak and uncert ai n.

ANDROVEDA
Sir...
(steadyi ng herself)
Sir, do you-- ?

She stops, surprised when the A d Man | ooks suddenly up.

ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
Do you need any hel p?

The O d Man narrows his eyes at her, conjuring the whole
t hought fromhis mnd. He raises a bony finger.

OLD VAN
I know you... | know you

Andr oneda shakes her head and sl ow y backs away.

ANDRQOVEDA
I"msorry to disturb you, sir. |
was just-- | was trying to help.
OLD MAN

| know you! You're the one she wants!
You're the reason for this!

Androneda draws her shawl tight. She turns and bolts away
before the A d Man calls any nore attention to her.

OLD MAN ( CONT' D)
W' re dead because you |ive!
EXT. JOPPA' S LONER WHARF - LATER
Peshet searches the ruined Wharf for Androneda.
But the devastation abruptly swerves her shocked attention.

A spotted LEOPARD SFI NX TODDLER tries in vain to nurse at
hi s dead MOTHER s bosom

Too much for her, Peshet holds her nouth, trenbling as tears
spill down her cheeks. A human boy, an ALLEY URCHI N suddenly
t aps her shoul der.
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ALLEY URCHI N
(hushed)
Appal | ed? Take action..

He hands her a scrap of papyrus and qui ckly noves al ong.
She faintly hears himsay sonmething simlar to someone el se.
She | ooks down at the papyrus and reads...

"the Taverna Charybdis - Becone the Cataracts”

| NT. TAVERNA CHARYBDI S - NI GHT

The PROPRI ETOR | eads her down a short, narrow hall and raps
on the heavy wooden door.

A sl ot opens. The Proprietor takes the papyrus from Peshet
and passes it thru the opening.

The sl ot closes. BOLTS SLIDE. CHAINS RATTLE. The door
SwWi ngs open. Peshet cautiously enters the snoke and noi se.

| NT. BACKROOM OF TAVERNA CHARYBDI S - NI GHT
She finds a crowded cl oak- & dagger rally in progress.

A standard hangs at the head of the chanber- a sheet crossed
by a pattern of rolling whorls suggesting waves breaking on
t he ocean- deep blue on white.

A man shouts to the hot-bl ooded crowmd fromthe rostrum W
may recogni ze himas Fantasos, the evangelist briefly
glinpsed on the streets at the start.

Here he bell ows not about religion but revolution. To a
far nore alert audience at that.

FANTASOS
Devastation. Ruin. And does he
care? No! The only thing Kepheus
cares about is the Princessa- An
epicure, rank and rotten to core!
She' s just another up-and-com ng
ruler who won't give a bilge about
the strife of Joppa's Lower Wharf.

Peshet npves thru the crowd.

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
Last night, we |ost honmes, trades,
famlies to the wave. And where are
our | eaders? Coistered away on the
hi gh ground, that's where!

Peshet | ooks at the people around her. Angry appl ause.
Fists shaking in the air.
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FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
And still, the Leviathan cones! Who
here bel i eves Kepheus has dug the
trench at the water's edge?

Furious cries of "NO' fromthe cromd. Mybe it's the sting
of Androneda's spite, maybe synpathy for the people, but
Peshet finds herself replying along with them

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
No! He's dug it at his daughter's
chanmber door! | say let's show
Kepheus we're not disposable. W're
nore than just the bricks in his
bul wark! We're an angry torrent! A
surging cataract! And we will trenble
the walls of his Basilica to the
very foundation

The small room expl odes with approval. The energy overcones
Peshet. She shouts and raises her fist too.

FANTASCS (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
"Peshet"” is it? It nmust be fate
that you are here tonight...
EXT. BEH ND THE TAVERNA CHARYBDI S - NI GHT
A dank alley. Peshet talks with Fantasos as he | ocks up.
FANTASOS
...You work in the inner corridors
of the Basilica and you coul d be
i ndi spensabl e to our cause...

He sighs and thinks. He finally |eans close to Peshet and
speaks- hushed, mneasured, and with great inport.

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
The question is-- what are you willing
to do to hel p?

Peshet draws a deep breath and doesn't answer right away.

I NT. CORRI DOR QUTSI DE ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Peshet noves in a fatigued daze. She cracks Androneda's
door and peers in...

I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT
Dark. Lanps doused. Peshet's eyes adjust.
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She sees a nodest |unp under the sheets and tendrils of
bl ack hair splayed across the white pillows. She breathes
a sigh of relief and quietly shuts the door.

But Androneda is not asleep. She lays notionless in bed.
Eyes open, preoccupied and frightened.

EXT. CEDAR FOREST - AFTERNOON

The huge trunks of ol dgrowmh cedars shoot up and nushroom
into a broad canopy of fir branches, eclipsing all but the
nost nodest streaks of sun fromthe nossy stones bel ow.

SUPERI MPOSE: The Cedar Forest of the Illyrian Border...
24 Days Renmi ning.. .

There, HUMBABA sl unbers. A dinosaurian dragon. Leathery
hi de- scal es and spines- sagging. Short arms. Strong,
three-taloned legs. Eyes in the shadows of duel horns.

It's ribcage rises and falls. A wnd stirs the shrubs and
| eaves around it.

Suddenly, Set is there. He soothingly strokes the sleeping
nonster's head. Hi's hand turns partially transparent.

Wth that spectral hand, Set reaches inside Hunbaba's skull
The animal goes stiff. |Its leg twtches.

SET
Listen, creature. Let ny instructions
be seared to your hunble mnd as
natural law. Listen

Its eyes shoot open. |Its pupils shrink to pinpoints.
SET ( CONT' D)
You' re starving. Your gut says you'l
soon perish. And no earthly neat

will still that ache. You hunger
for the flesh of a dem god...

EXT. CEDAR FOREST ROAD - AFTERNOON

Near by, the expedition rests in the mdst of a break. Not
present, Perseus, Draco, |cos, and Boreas.

EXT. CEDAR FOREST CLEARI NG - AFTERNOON

A heard of PEGASSI graze, but none the white wi nged horse.
These Pegassi brandi sh the notley colours of wild nustangs-
pi ebal d, roan, gray, dappled- all wth matching w ngs.
Perseus, Draco, Boreas and |Icos crouch in a thicket.
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DRACO
Aren't they sonething. Stallions of
t he Gods.
| COS

Perseus. How | ong do you think you
coul d stay on one of those?

Perseus doesn't know but he grins anbitiously at the idea.

DRACO
Don't goad the boy. Nobody can ride
a Pegasus.
| COS
Didn't Bellerofonte tane a Pegasus?
BOREAS
Yes, lcos, | believe you're right.

And he was a denmi god too...

DRACO
["mjust not wild about explaining
to Amoun how we got our boy here
bucked from a thousand feet.

Boreas and Draco burst into hushed | aughter.

PERSEUS
What's so funny?

DRACO
A thousand feet, Commuander? He's
not even getting on its back.

Perseus squints defiantly at them He pushes out of the
under brush and purposefully marches towards the Pegassi .

The Pegassi prick up their ears at the intruder. Perseus
shoots a "watch this" | ook over his shoul der and confidently
approaches a dappl ed gray and bl ack Pegasus.

He holds up his palnms. The Pegasus WHINNI ES and skittishly
backs away. But Perseus keeps coming for it.

And it keeps backing up, increasingly agitated. It threshes
its big wings at Perseus, smacking himwth gusts.

Wien Perseus still continues to advance, the Pegasus rears
up, flaps its wings and | eaps cl ear over Perseus's head.

It | ands behi nd Perseus before he can turn, bucks its hind
| egs, and kicks Perseus face first into the dirt.

Perseus rolls over and spits sod fromhis nmouth. He | ooks
over to Draco, Boreas, and Icos |aughing in the bushes.
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Hunbaba stornms fromthe thicket. Perseus clanbers back

The Pegassi take flight. The Hunbaba | unges and grabs one
in his conpact, bulldoggish nuzzle, rips the wings in a fit
of bl oody feathers, and swall ows the rest whole.

Hunbaba turns his thickset head to face Perseus and the
ot hers- his jagged toothy chops bl oody and sl averi ng.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
Icos- fetch the beast slayers. Boreas-
flank me. Perseus- get out of here.

Icos bolts. Draco and Boreas plant their feet and draw
their swords. Perseus sees this and does the sane.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
| thought | told you to run, boy.

PERSEUS
You going to chase nme, old man?

DRACO
Al right, just stay at ny back.

The nonster | oons over them
PERSEUS
What is it?
EXT. CEDAR FOREST ROAD - AFTERNOON
The rest of the expedition already | ook w de-eyed into the

woods, hearing the echoing predatory ROARS. Icos bursts
fromthe tree line, out of breath.

| CCS
It's a Hunbaba... Perseus, Draco,
Boreas- all still out there. They

need the nonster hunters.

Mongke and Tanburl ane, already rushing into the woods.
Vidalia foll ows.

EXT. CEDAR FOREST CLEARI NG - AFTERNOON

The reinforcenments arrive just in time to see Hunbaba pin
Boreas with its hind talons. It |eans down, swiftly rips
the soldier's head off, and swallows the ragged norsel.

DRACO
Bor eas!

VI DALI A
Commander! \What happened?
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DRACO
Perseus was trying to clinb on a
wi | d Pegasus and-

She shoots Perseus a reproaching | ook over her shoul der.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
The thing just canme out of nowhere.

Vidalia spins her shepherd's sling and pitches |ead sling-
bull ets, her aimsharp and speed fierce. The glinting
streaks punch clean thru the nonster's body.

Tanbur | ane unwraps a gun, or gonne rather- a tube of iron
cast in the shape of an open-nouthed |ion, a shoul der-nounted
cannon, an anci ent bazooka.

He shoul ders the gonne. Mngke | oads a cannonbal |, stuffs
the nmuzzle, and backs away. Tanburlane Iights the fuse.

KA-BOOM  The iron lion bel ches a spune of snoke, throw ng
a slash of fire and netal that slans into and bounces off
t he Hunbaba's hi de.

The Humbaba staggers, steps forward, chonps down on Mongke,
and swal l ows. Tanburl ane doesn't seem noved.

PERSEUS
How can it take such a beating?

VI DALI A
Sonet hing planted a cruel delusion
inits mnd. It's healthy but it
thinks its starving.

The Hunmbaba's eyes bulge with surprise. A saber ruptures
up thru its nose. |Its jaws prize open frominside...

Mongke lifts the roof of the beast's nouth with his saber.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)

It's a powerful curse. | can't
reverse it. But if the nonster's
hungry, | can feed it.

Vidalia raises her arns and shuts her eyes. A grow ng
cycl one of CAW NG ravens descends fromthe sky in the
hundreds. The Hunmbaba ROARS

The ravens dive straight into its nouth. A constant stream
of mad bl ack birds throw ng thensel ves desperately into its
j aws, scranbling and squeezing down its throat.

The Hunmbaba panics and tries to shake them away but they
keep forcing thensel ves in.
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It throws its head back in a desperate effort to swall ow
t he choki ng swarm

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
Now  The belly! Slash the belly!

Mongke runs, |unges, and sweeps his bl ade up Hunbaba's
exposed belly. Steaming purple entrails spill over Mngke
and across the ground. Hunbaba crashes to the ground.

In the dusty aftermath, crows |iberated from Hunbaba's gut
shake the viscera off their feathers and take flight.

EXT. THE CEDAR FOREST - AFTERNOON
Vidalia storns back to the road. Perseus catches up

PERSEUS
What was that | ook for? That | ook
when Draco told you | was trying to
mount a Pegasus?

VI DALI A
What do you think?

PERSEUS
| didn't beckon the Humbaba.

VI DALI A
That's not the point at all.

PERSEUS
What is?

VI DALI A

Next time you have a bad idea, try
not to be so hunman about it.

PERSEUS
| am half God too, you know. ..

VI DALI A
Right, that's not the hotheaded half.
That's not the sophonoric, head-in-
t he-clouds, arbitrarily overbold,
tries-to-ride-a-pegasus half.

PERSEUS
You are a Goddess. O course you're
al oof to the Spirit of Man.

Vidalia stops, turns, and confronts Perseus dead-on
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VI DALI A
Oh yes, just another tyrannical
Goddess, denying you that uniquely
human privil ege of destroying
yourself. How little I mnust care
for the Spirit of Man.

She whirls around and | eaves Perseus in her dust.

EXT. PHRYGANA SCRUBLAND - N GHT

Perseus sits by the dimy blazing canpfire on the noonlit
thorny scrub. He reaches in his satchel for an astrol abe-
a geared device slightly larger than a pocketwat ch.

On its face, a dial, date neter, and rotating zodi ac wheel -
Heli os the sun, Selene the nmoon, and unfam liar synbol s-
Pandora, Luxifer, Pyroeis, Isis, and Chronos.

Perseus holds it to the sky, turns the dial until the noon
and anot her synmbol line with the real noon and a nearby
star. The date rolls to Elfabolion 10th, Ano 3110

AMOUN (O S.)
Can't sl eep?

Perseus turns. Anoun approaches from behi nd.

PERSEUS
Twenty days.

AMOUN
Did you make this?

Per seus hands hi mthe astrol abe.

PERSEUS
From a set of specs...

AMOUN
(studying it close)
You i nprovi sed.

PERSEUS
Perhaps a little.

AMOUN
What cl ever craftsmanship...

Anmoun hands hi m back the astrol abe.
PERSEUS
Amoun. .. You knew about ne, didn't
you? You knew what | was...
Anmoun doesn't say anything for a noment.
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AMOUN
How do you suppose a conmon tutor
ends up in the service of the King?

PERSEUS
Unl ess he's not so common after all.
So just how unconmon was he?

AMOUN
Per haps the forenost Scholar in al
the world. Not sone wayfaring
school master who sinply happened
upon the right place at the right
tine. There are no coincidences.
Your birth was witten in the stars
and | read themlike a book. | sought
you out. | took it upon nyself to
teach you and to watch over you
For the good of WManki nd.

PERSEUS
How much of this was onened in your
st udi es?

AMOUN

Al of it. You. The treaty union
wi th Androneda. The Levi at han.

PERSEUS
If you knew what woul d happen, why
didn't you warn anyone? Wy didn't
you warn Kepheus or Cassi opei a?

AMOUN
It woul d have happened regardl ess.
PERSEUS
| chose to slay Leviathan. That
wasn't the stars. It wasn't fate.
It was my choi ce.
AMOUN

The choice you were fated to nake.

PERSEUS
You' re saying ny choi ces were marked-
out on the sky before ny birth?

AMOUN
I"msaying that "choice,” for all of
us, is only an illusion.

PERSEUS
No. No. 1've acted only on will.
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AMOUN
And you've yet to take a single road
I didn't anticipate just by reading
your star chart. You will matter
and endure in ways nost nen only
fantasi ze about. Apotheosis to the
Gods. Liberator to Man. You'l
becone the kind of chanpion they'l|
sing of forever. Anor fati, Perseus.
"Love thy fate." Is it really so
difficult a fate to | ove?

And with that, Anmoun starts back to bed.

PERSEUS
I"'mnot a slave to it, Anoun.

AMOUN

(st oppi ng)
Get sone rest, Perseus.

I NT. ANDROMEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

She tosses and turns as the RAIN DRUMS the bal cony out si de.
The poundi ng RAI N bl ends with DRUMSKI NS BEATI NG. . .

EXT. THE AGORA OF JOPPA - DAY - FLASHBACK/ DREAM

58.

A MERMAI D BELLY DANCER gyrates in a big glass cauldron in a

market stall. Her fish scales scintillate thru the tinted

glass. A voice calls thru the crowded nmarket.

A YOUNG ANDROVEDA (aged 8) wal ks al ongsi de a YOUNG PESHET
(aged 16/ 17) past narrow stalls packed with fish,
prawn. Peshet noves down a row of watery barrels.

YOUNG ANDROVEDA
What are you | ooking for?

YOUNG PESHET
Di nner.

Androneda curls her tiny fingers over the lip of the barre

and stands tip-toe to peek inside...

Packed full of squirmng, sliding octopi in just alittle

mucky dark water.

YOUNG ANDROVEDA
They' re alive!

YOUNG PESHET
Your father wanted fresh octopus.

( CONTI NUED)



59.
CONTI NUED:

YOUNG ANDROMEDA
You can't eat them Look! They're
just trapped. They can't get away!

YOUNG PESHET
Nobody will mss them ny |ady.
They're sliny and slithering. It's
di sgusti ng.

YOUNG ANDROVMEDA
They're just trying to get away!

YOUNG PESHET
How are you the only little girl who
isn't disgusted by |ive octopus?

Andr oneda bunches her tiny fists and tightens her jaw as
she glares up at Peshet.

YOUNG ANDROVEDA
Peshet, if you take one octopus, |
will scream and screamall the way

to the Basilica. | will screamthat
a murderer is abducting the
Princessa.. .

YOUNG PESHET
Oh, very well, ny lady. No octopus
t oni ght .

Peshet takes Androneda's hand. They wal k away.

YOUNG PESHET ( CONT' D)
Way do you care so nuch?

YOUNG ANDRQOVEDA
Sonmeone has to. They're just al
trapped in that barrel.

YOUNG PESHET
Such a brave little girl... Such a
m ghty conpassi on..

Andr oneda eyes Peshet. She | ooks down at Androneda...
It's Tiamt. ..

TI AVAT
A worthy sacrifice..

Androneda (suddenly at her present age) yanks her hand away
and opens her mouth to scream but only air bubbles come
out. The whole market is under water.

The sailcloth awnings billowto the slow fluid currents.

All the dead fish in the stalls and on the lines cone alive
and swarmaround. Tiamat drifts cl ose to Androneda.
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TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
You shall save your people. They
shall come for you in the night.
And feed you to Leviathan. Your
conpassi on bids you to succunb. You
woul d not fight it. You cannot fight
it. Your future is nerciful
desol ation. Irrevocable...

A huge shadow darkens the alley. Androneda and Ti amat | ook
up. A nonstrous sil houette sw ns over head.

TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
The Leviathan... It hungers...

I NT. ANDROMVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT - PRESENT

Androneda wakes with a start, drenched in a cold sweat as
if she truly had just surfaced fromthe sea. She gasps to
catch her breath, still terrified.

EXT. ROAD I N THE SI ROQUE MOUNTAI NS - DAY

SUPERI MPOSE: The Siroque Muntains, Disputed Territory...
19 Days Remai ning. ..

The expedition noves thru barren, jagged nountain passes.
A dry, rocky desert of gouged and frayed sierras.

CHEOPS
This all seens a little nmuch, no? A
city held hostage and a hero's quest.
Because- What?- the Queen insulted
Tiamat's hair?

KOSMO
What do you expect, rhapsode? They're
Gods and they went to war to nake
sure everyone knew it.

AMOUN
And Tiamat, as a Goddess of War, has
absol utely no use for the peace she's
obstructing.

VI DALI A
There is nmore to her plan than is
visible. Wat is war if not
subt er f uge?

As they've been tal king, Perseus lingers on a rise, eying a
di stant shelf of rock thru the pass.

Curious, Anoun stops and | ooks in the sane direction. He
sees glinpses of cloaked figures behind boul ders.
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AMOUN
(to Perseus)
D i nn Raiders. Look sharp. They're
godly zealots and they fight |ike
Hades is keeping count.

DRACO
Commander Kal i bos' Skirm shers have
been fighting themthru these
nmountains for years. It's his own
personal war. |'mtalking about an
élite force trained to fight behind
the lines. A fierce pack of men.
Kalibos -- It'lIl be good to see the
ol d wol f agai n.

CHEOPS
How "fierce?"

DRACO
Wl | the rest of us warhorses cal
themthe "God-Slayers” so... I'm
not ashaned to say I'lIl be relieved

to be behind their bul warks.

EXT. VALLEY - DAY

61.

The expedition noves into a wide desert valley thru drifting
fetid yellow dust. A flower peppers the scrub of the valley

floor. Small but |oud nagenta bl oons.

VI DALI A
(a pang of foreboding)
It's the Alkali Lotus...

About to ask her what she neans, he stops when he notices
her attention snagged by sonet hi ng ahead.

VI DALI A (CONT' D)
What is it?

They all see it shimering on the path ahead thru the
ri ppling desert heat- tents and stream ng fl ags.

DRACO
An arny bivouac. ..
(smles)
And they' re flying Joppa's colours...
It's Kalibos.

EXT. RUN- DOMAN BI VOUAC - DAY

Abandoned. Tattered tents and sun-bl eached bones. The
breeze bl ows uneasily thru the ragged canp.
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DRACO
So nmuch for that..

Perseus hears sonething. He follows the sound to a tent.

I NT. TENT - CONTI NUCUS

A caul dron BUBBLI NG over a fresh fire. Perseus | ooks inside.
Al kali Lotus bl ossonms bob on the boiling broth. Uncertain,
but uneasy, he backs away and goes outsi de.

EXT. RUN- DOAN Bl VOUAC - CONTI NUOUS
Perseus | eaves the tent talking.

PERSEUS
Sonet hing's not right.

He notices everyone standing perfectly tense and still.
And slowy, it dawns on Perseus why..

Dark figures hiding all around. Shadows perched atop rocks
and flickering eyes in dark tents. The soldiers never |eft
the canp. They becane sonet hing.

They | ook |ike human soldiers fromthe flashes of old arnour,
scuffed and dented. But a closer | ook reveal s- creatures,
altered humans. LOTOPHAG .

A buzzard-tal oned hand draws back a tent flap and the
electric-blue and flane-red face of a mandrill peers out.

A gorilla face | oons behind a rock. Boar tusks curl and
rupture his cheeks.

Ahead, a foot plants in the dust- not quite human, nore
chinmp-like, with toes nore like fingers. The conpanion
foot. Strangely- conpletely different- a cloven hoof.

KALI BOS - apish face, black eyes, a pair of tw sting kudu
antel ope horns jut fromhis scalp. He still wears battered
arnour, clinging to the little in himthat's still human.

As he approaches the tense expedition, Draco recognizes
sonmething in the mal forned face.

DRACO
Kal i bos?

Kal i bos speaks in a rough, deeply animalistic voice.
KALI BOS

You know ne... But | does not know
you. .
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Draco swallows hard to retain his conposure. He salutes.

DRACO
Conmmander Draco of the Praetorian
Guard! Stand down, Commander!

Kal i bos backs tentatively away, still squinting at Draco
W th suspicion. He doesn't return the salute.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
Commander... \What happened here?

The jittery Kalibos noves erratically. He alternately cones
close to sniff and backs away as he finds the words.

KALI BOS
Always losing. Tired of war. So we
ate lotus. We all ate |otus.

Kalibos circles themlike a jackal.

KALI BOS ( CONT' D)
Lot us gave euphoria in battle. Mude
bl ood taste sweet. So we ate nore.
Mor e.

VI DALI A
(whi spering)
They becane | otus-eaters. The
Lot ophagi. W shoul d | eave. ..

Kal i bos snarls and circles themfaster, penning them

KALI BOS
You cannot trick it. It snells
sonet hing on you. QOozing out your
pores. Soaking your cloth. A tang
what burns its nostrils.

G adual |y the other Lotophagi begin to clear their shadowy
hi di ng places. Kalibos stops pacing.

KALI BOS ( CONT' D)
You have the stink of Gods on you.
The eneny. We war with Gods. W
rape Gods. W eat Cods.

Draco makes for the hilt of his sword.

The Lotophagi attack, swift and brutal. The rabid bestial
zonbi es quickly fill the bivouac. Long arnms thrash and
effortlessly rip Praetorians |like a frenzied pod of baboons.
Mongke and Tanburl ane BLAST the swarm wi t h handgonnes-

smal | er versions of the gonne, iron barrels on wooden stocks
with a flash pan ignited by a sparkler match.
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Anmoun opens a | eather sack of black sand.

AMOUN
Muster to ne!

Cheops and Perseus are the first there. Amun tosses an
arc of the black sand around them

The ring of sand ignites and throws up a nystical gl ow ng
barrier |ike a bubble of nolten glass or rippling anmber.
Amoun shouts to Draco and Kosno, still fighting.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
Cone on! You can pass thru!

Draco bolts for the barrier. A Lotophagi crashes into Kosnp
and twists his head al nost clean off. Draco slides thru
the barrier with a splash as it quickly reseals behind him

The tide of HOAI NG and SHRI EKI NG Lot ophagi cl aw and hammer
at the barrier to no avail.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
It's inpregnable to inhumans.

Perseus takes quick stock of the survivors under the bubble.
He realizes sonething...

PERSEUS
| mpregnabl e to i nhumans. ..

...and | ooks quick over the frenzied troop of Lotophagi.
He sees Vidalia, still out there, alone, flinging sling-
bul lets as she tries to fight her way to the barrier.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Drop it, Anmoun...

AMOUN
| can't.

PERSEUS
Drop the barrier!

AMOUN

No! She's already dead to us!
Kal i bos grabs Vidalia by the hair and drags her to the top
of an outcrop of boulders. He snarls and screans his
intentions to the other Lotophagi- This one's his.

Vidalia fights to escape, but Kalibos grabs her by the head
and presses her face against the rock.
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KALI BCS
You are not of the Gods, are you?
You are a God! Frail and | ane.
Fal | en behind the herd. Perfect.

He hungrily rips her |eather bandeau. Perseus, helpless to
wat ch, turns to Anoun.

PERSEUS
Take this barrier down or | wll.

AMOUN
You can't. You're i nhunan as wel|.

On the boul der, Kalibos grabs Vidalia's white flesh, his
fingers trenbling with giddy, mad, anticipation.

KALI BOS
So soft, pretty. Going to split you
open. Split you like a ripe peach

In the bubble, Perseus draws his gl adius.

PERSEUS
Cheops, get on your knees.

Per seus pushes Cheops to his knees and plants a foot on the
rhapsode' s back.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
You boys better prepare to defend
your sel ves.

And with that, Perseus ducks his head under his forearns
and |l eaps up... He shatters thru the barrier.

DRACO
| didn't know that was possible...

AMOUN
It's not. ..

But they have | ess than a nonent to be stunned as the equally
stunned Lot ophagi cone to their senses.

DRACO
Men to arns!

Perseus scranbles swiftly over the thick multitude of
berserker Lotophagi. He jostles over their packed heads
and backs as they reach to pull himdown into the delirium

He bolts up the side of the boul der and sacks Kalibos off
Vidalia. Kalibos rolls and flips onto his feet.
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Perseus swings his gladius. Kalibos catches the blade in
his slavering jaws and rips it from Perseus's hands, flinging
it out of reach. Bloody spittle flies fromhis split tongue.

Kal i bos | eaps and pins Perseus. He opens his jaws and pulls
his l'ips back fromlong white fangs. He sinks his teeth
into Perseus's shoul der.

Suddenly, Vidalia cracks Kalibos in the back of the skul
with a big jagged rock.

Kal i bos | eaps up. He whirls clunsily to face Vidalia. He
careens towards her. Perseus sees the back of his head,
concave and splattered fromthe rock

The nonster staggers and reaches blindly for the Goddess.

Per seus ki cks the dazed Kali bos off the boul ders. The beast
CRUNCHES and ricochets off the |ower rocks. He pinwheels
thru the air akinmbo and slans into the dust.

Perseus trips, his legs rubbery. Vidalia catches his arm
under shoul der and braces him

VI DALI A
It's okay. Sshh. You're okay.

She | ooks at the deep, w de puncture wounds from Kal i bos's
bite and the blood still welling up.

VI DALI A (CONT' D)
He really sunk in..

A THUNDEROUS sound surges in the distance. Perseus wal ks
to the precipice of the boul ders and | ooks down. ..

Down to where Draco, Ampun, and the others hack and fend
off the Lotophagi. But the NO SE conmes from el sewhere.

SCORPI OCHS, rhi no-si zed scorpi ons, stanpede down the ridge.

They lay into the Lotophagi, they skewering and guillotine
the the beast-nen with huge pincers.

Perseus spots sonething else riding atop the glistening
bl ack carapaces of the Scorpiochs, DJI NN RAI DERS

Fl ow ng black silk and tightly wapped veils cover all save
for their blazing blue eyes. They whirl sabers and cut
down Lot ophagi. The beast-nen flee on all fours.

The | ast thing Perseus sees- the Djinn Raiders atop their
Scor pi ochs surround the expedition. Cosing in.

PERSEUS
They're in trouble... Vidalia..
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Perseus's bal ance wobbl es. He reaches up and grabs the
bite fromKalibos. Finally, he blacks out.

I NT. ANDROMVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Androneda sits before a mrror, carefully lining her eyes

with a coal pencil. Peshet stands by the door.
PESHET
| couldn't find you.
ANDRQOVEDA
Vell, | was right here the whole

time, so...

Lightning followed by a very close CRACK OF THUNDER.
Androneda j erks and pokes her eye. She covers her eye and
sl ams down the eyeliner pencil

PESHET
Way are you putting that on? You
aren't planning on sneaking out again?

ANDROVEDA
No. | just needed to feel --

She sighs gives up on the eyeliner, noistens a rag from her
pitcher, and wipes it off. She pours herself a cup of water
fromthe pitcher

ANDRQVEDA ( CONT' D)
| can | ook after nyself, you know.
| don't need you to --

Lightning flash. Loud thunder CRACK. She jolts and spills
her water on the floor.

ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
Gods! Can | get five quiet m nutes?!
(resum ng)
| don't need you to protect ne.

PESHET
You don't get the danger you're in.
That's what |'ve been trying--

ANDROVEDA
Stop it.

PESHET
You don't understand how severe--

ANDRQOVEDA
Peshet . ..
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PESHET
You saw what happened to your nother.
A God wants you dead.

Bright flash. BOOM Andronmeda junps. Furious, she grabs
a water pitcher and hurls it. The pitcher shatters on the
wal | by Peshet's head.

ANDROVEDA
St op saying that!

Androneda sits back down and conposes herself |ike the
out burst didn't happen.

ANDROVEDA ( CONT' D)
I"'mnot... I'mnot in any danger.
This is just one of those things.

Peshet slowy stands back up.

PESHET
I won't |et anything happen to you.
You know that right? You know |I'd
die first, right?

Androneda buries her face. Her shoul ders spasm

PESHET ( CONT' D)
Pl ease don't cry..

Peshet nears. Androneda turns. GCenuine tears stream down
her cheeks, but she hides under feigned |aughter.

ANDRQOVEDA
Peshet, what a wetched cliche.
“I'd die for you..." Wiat? Are we

living in a stage tragedy now?
Enbarrassed and hurt, Peshet | owers her head.

PESHET
May | be dism ssed, ny |ady?

Androneda can't keep up the ruse, she covers her nouth and
turns. Still faking laughter, she waves Peshet away.

Peshet curtsies and hurries out on the brink of tears. As
soon as she's gone, Androneda uncovers her nmouth. She's
not smling. She w pes her eyes.

Anot her flash and CRACK of I|i ghtning.

Androneda rushes to bed and pulls the sheets over her head
like a scared child. She weeps. Mortified.

CRACK. She covers her ears and shuts her eyes tight.
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EXT. DJI NN CARAVAN - N GHT
A string of lights snakes thru the dark nountains.

Each light- a lantern hanging froma Scorpioch's tail
stinger. Mst carry only a Djinn rider, but sone hoi st
pal anqui ns- smal | box/roons slung between two pol es.

The Scorpioch's carry the palanquins in pairs- front and
back- carrying either end of the poles in their pinchers.

The surviving expedition menbers ride on the Scorpioch backs
al ongside the Djinn.

I NT. PALANQUI N - NI GHT

The small, portable roomjostles with the caravan. Ql
| anps rock, flicker, and cast a shaky |ight.

Perseus |ies sprawl ed on a rug, unconscious. Vidalia rings
a cool, wet rag and places it on his brow

She renoves the dressing of the bite wound at his shoul der.
A fat, swollen canker. Black "lotus roots" spiderweb from
t he puncture holes, spreading thru his veins.

VI DALI A
| don't know if it's turning you
into Lotus conpost or into one of
them Either way...

She smles warmy and runs her fingers thru his hair.

VI DALI A (CONT' D)
You shouldn't have tried to save ne.
That's the sort of stunt | was talking
about. Anyway. Thank you. Thank
you for having stupid ideas.

(a novel thought)

You're really going to be a hero
aren't you?

She ki sses his forehead. She sighs deep and sits back.

VI DALI A (CONT' D)
I hope so. I'mgetting too weak to
do spells nore than once.

Vi dalia holds her pal mabove the floor and nutters a quick
incantation. Threads of electricity dance between her hand
and the floor.

Sonet hing sprouts. A small shoot buds. And quickly, it

bal  oons into a bul bous cluster of fat pods- |ike a cross
bet ween a nushroom and a cactus. Vidalia plucks a pod.
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She squeezes out the pod's salve and warnms it between her
pal ns before spreading it on Perseus's wound.

The infection under the wound bul ges, seemng to cone
"alive." The bulge squirns deeper into Perseus.

Perseus instantly shoots up and grabs his chest. Digging
his fingers in. Vidalia holds himdown.

Perseus gags. His face turns blue. He opens his nouth. A
viper wiggles its way from Perseus's throat.

The snake slithers away, a fat lunp inits stomach- it ate
the infection. Vidalia snpbothes Perseus's hair.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
It's gone now. You're okay.

PERSEUS
Wiere... \Were are we? The Oinn-

VI DALI A

The Ojinn helped us. W're in their
caravan. Their Shai kh Sul ei man seens
to have sone interest in you. They
volunteered to take us to the
Skol ot hi an border.

(beat)
Don't worry about it. Just sleep.

He does.

EXT. RUN- DOAN Bl VOUAC - MORNI NG

The pack of Lotophagi wal k on their hooves and knuckl es as
t hey chew on the bones of the slain Praetorians.

One spots an Al kali Lotus in the sand. He hungrily scuttles.

The wind shifts. The petals blacken and curl. The
Lot ophagus | ooks up. The other Lotophagi sniff the air.

Their hair grays. Their skin winkles. They age years in
m nutes. They keel over, clutching their chests. Their
bodi es rot. Scarab beetles swarm over them

Set glides over, following the trail of the expedition,
uncaring of the side effects of his presence.

A sharp swat he of desiccation and death stretches in his
wake back to the horizon.
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EXT. VILLAGE I N SKOLOTH A - AFTERNCON

Cool er, wetter terrain. Pines, fog, and nountains. The
road cuts thru a quiet village of stucco and thatch.

SUPERI MPOSE: The Frontier of Skol othia. ..
15 Days Remai ning. ..

The expedition wal ks. Perseus, Vidalia, Anoun, Draco, Thad,
Abas, |cos, Mngke, Tanburlane, and a new addition- SHAIKH
SULEIMAN, a veiled DOinn priest.

They notice scars of war on the village, ruptured walls
covered by curtains and canvas and scorched thatch. They
hear and see doors and shutters CREAK shut as they pass.

DRACO
The Skol ot hi an Theater was a brut al
one. In the end, the Gods' Legions

didn't sack Skol othia, but they
certainly battered her.

Perseus hurries to catch up with Vidalia. She snles.
Per seus searches for words.

PERSEUS
So, back there in the nountains...
VI DALI A
You shoul dn't have risked your life
to save ne.
PERSEUS

Yes | know. Reckless. How very
human of me. How perfectly--

VI DALI A
[ m dyi ng.

Perseus quickly shuts up
VI DALI A (CONT' D)

There is no one alive who speaks ny
former nane and so it was forgotten

to me. | have no worshipers and |
amslowy fading... You shouldn't
risk your life for me. 1'll be gone

soon anyway.
Perseus wal ks in silence.
PERSEUS
Right... Except | feel like I'd do
it again...
They exchange smles. Warm Deeply grateful. And sonething
| ess than platonic. Anobun notices.
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PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
(low, re: Shaikh)
So | thought they were just going to
take us to Skol ot hi a.

VI DALI A
| suppose the Shai kh just wanted to
come al ong.

PERSEUS

Did | imagine this or did you say he
seened to have some sort of interest
in me in particular.

VI DALI A

You' re the reason they intervened.
PERSEUS

Wy ?
VI DALI A

| don't know. Wy don't you ask?

PERSEUS
| thought they didn't speak.

VI DALI A
(smles)
They don't have nout hs.

PERSEUS
Al right then.

The expedition rounds a curve in the road. There, dead
ahead, rising high fromhills and fog- a series of sheer
granite pinnacles crowned in pines.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Amoun. What is that?

AMOUN
Qur destination. The Pillar of
Moirai. Lair of the Norn Sisters.

PERSEUS

WIIl the Norns give us any trouble?
AMOUN

No. They owe me. |In the war they

br oke ranks and augured for the

Skol othians in return for infant
sacrifice. It was Tiamat who struck
themblind for the treachery. So
when they canme to ne for help, |
fashioned themone artificial eye,
thru which they could channel their
Second Si ght.

( CONTI NUED)

72.



73.
CONTI NUED:
Amoun turns to the rest of the expedition.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
W'l rest. Wit for dark to ascend
the Pillar. The Norns awake only in
t he bl ackest hours.

EXT. CAMP I N SKOLOTHI A - N GHT

The whol e expedition sleeps. Perseus slunbers under a
flysheet tent. Drizzle PECKS the canvas. WH SPERS. Perhaps
anot her | anguage but indistinct.

Near by, Shai kh Sul ei man kneel s, thunbing prayer beads. He
slowy stands and pulls a gl eam ng bronze sickle fromthe
folds in his cloak. WH SPERS.

He wal ks carefully towards the sl eeping Perseus with the
hooked bl ade at his side. WH SPERS- nore frenetic.

Still asleep, Perseus squirns. The Shai kh crouches and
[ifts his sickle. WH SPERS. Perseus jolts awake.

To find the Shai kh kneeling right before him Head bowed.
Bronze sickle blade resting in his outstretched pal ns.

The WHI SPERS conti nue, pervasive and indistinct, but Perseus
appears to conprehend them

PERSEUS
| hear you. How can | hear you?
You don't have a nouth.

SHAI KH SULEI MAN (V. Q.)
(whi spers)
Mbi ne epos ae' prositi, néne daeva.

PERSEUS
A what? A prayer? Are you- Are you
praying to me? Wy?
(the sickle)
An offering...

SHAI KH SULEI MAN (V. Q)
Kos dr épanon ashuna hei bal a t enos.

PERSEUS
| don't understand.

SHAI KH SULEI MAN (V. Q.)
Ae' zti ke ishir'arkah, nméne daeva.

PERSEUS

You're a High Priest of... of ny
father? Wio is he? Wiwo is ny father?
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The Shai kh | ooks up. The gap in his headdress bares scal ed
bl ack and white skin of charred wood, and eyes like slots
in a hollow body- a furnace of |icking blue flanes.

SHAI KH SULEI MAN (V. Q.)
Tuj patir esti hdé theos kosmosr. Hob
Zeus Patir. Zeus... Zeus...

Perseus's eyes widen as he listens. He studies the sickle
in the Shaikh's palns. Perseus takes the sickle carefully.

PERSEUS
Thank you, Shai kh.

The Shai kh bows. He | eaves Perseus to contenpl ate.

EXT. MO RAI PILLAR - N GHT

The expedition ascends the sheer rock pinnacle via a series
of narrow rain-slick stairs and GROANI NG r ope | adders.

EXT. SUM T OF MO RAI PILLAR - N GHT

The expedition enters a round henge of free-standing
nonoliths and a slab altar in the clustered pines and | ow
fog. A stone age pagan sanctuary.

White bird fecul ence spatters and snmears the nonoliths.
Fat pellets of regurgitated food matter litter the ground-
packed with cloth and tiny human baby skulls and ribcages.

CHEOPS
They eat... babies?

AMOUN
They're very old. Tender food and
whatnot. Let ne do the tal king.

A soft, stealthy flap of wi ngs, the SCRAPI NG of gnarled
tal ons on stone, and suddenly the Norn Sisters perch atop
the scattered nonoliths-

URD, VERDANDI, and SKULD- Strix, that is, human-sized ow s
with the gray feather-hemed faces of old crones.

Eyel ess save for one artificial Eye which they share- tiny
copper cogs, apertures, and |lenses enclosed in a polished
sphere of intricate etched crystal.

They toss the Eye between themand pop it into their enpty
sockets to take turns at scrutinizing the expedition.

URD
Anoun... So nice to see you again.
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o AMOUN
This isn't a social call. 1've cone
to seek your counsel on-

VERDANDI
You want to know about Levi at han.

URD
I"mafraid you' ve wasted a journey.

AMOUN
I's there nothing that can stop it?

75.

The Norns | et the query hang. Skuld glides across the henge,

from one perch to another.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
Wll? Don't play ganes. You owe ne
this answer at |east.

URD
Don't presunme to tell us what we may
or may not owe you, human.

Watching the trio toss the Eye (the only thing they see)

back and forth across the henge, Perseus nakes his nove...

He junps the slab altar and catches the Eye mdair. He
rushes to the edge of the pinnacle and holds the Eye out.

PERSEUS
Tell us what we want to know. O |
drop the Eye.

The Norns flap their wngs and puff up their feathers.

VERDANDI
Amoun! Calmhim He's a nmadnan!

PERSEUS
He's a demi god. Now, are you going
to help us or do | play clumsy with
your delicate little toy?

URD
W can't tell you what you want. W
can't betray Tiamat again.

SKULD
For a second of fense, she woul d
destroy us!

PERSEUS
Very well. You'll go on living...

As blind as she nmade you. .
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SKULD
No! Gve us the Eye and we'll tell
PERSEUS
Tell me first. |If | |like the answer,

you get your Eye.

VERDAND
W need the Eye to see the answer!

PERSEUS
You're lying! You know the answer
sure as you already knew the questi on!

SKULD
Levi at han can be destroyed...

VERDAND
But it has only one weakness.

PERSEUS
What is it?

The Norns say nothing for a nmoment, but ultimately they
have no choi ce.

URD
The stare of Medusa. ..

The answer hangs in the silence of the stunned expedition.

AMOUN
They' re |ying, Perseus.

Perseus watches the Norns, carefully weighing the revel ation.

He throws back the Eye. Verdandi catches it and pops it in
her eye socket.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
(not sati sfied)
There's no such thing as Medusa. |Is
t here?

PERSEUS
(to the Norns)
And Medusa? How can she be sl ain?

VERDAND
Wth extraordinary cunni ng and
uni magi nabl e | uck

Skul d glides and alights on a crossbeam of a nmonolithic
doorfrane bracing an opening in a saggi ng earthen nound.
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SKULD
And the proper tools. You' re welcome
to pick thru our cache of spoils.
You may find such a tool.

Perseus stares into the black entrance to the nound.

AMOUN
Perseus, 1'd strongly reconmend not
going in there.

VERDAND

Customarily, you'd do right to heed
such a warning, boy. But we've
already invited the ire of Tiamat
with this intimtion.

SKULD
W may as well reap the bal ance of
t he whore's gratuitous vengeance.

PERSEUS
| need a light.

The Shai kh grabs a fallen branch and holds it near his eyes
until the end catches fire. He passes it to Perseus.

Perseus starts towards the entrance.

INT. THE NORNS' CACHE - NI GHT

Perseus presses thru cobwebs and hanging roots. The narrow
passage opens up to a cavity.

The torchlight shines over haphazard piles of arnour, swords,
bones, and broken cl ockwork inventi ons.

Perseus carefully | ooks over the room not sure what he
shoul d be | ooking for, but his sharp eyes work for it.

A round edge protruding fromthe heaps of junk catches his
attention. He grabs it and heaves it up-

A shield. Bronze, tarnished, and dinged. Not instantly
inmpressive. He looks it over in the light, still unsure.

But slowy he tightens his |lips and nods. He straps the
shield to his back and | eaves with it.

EXT. CAMP I N SKOLOTHI A - NI GHT

At the canpfire, Draco and Amoun plot the next nove. Perseus

and Vidalia listen nearby. Perseus idly works to w pe sone
of the tarnish fromhis shield.
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DRACO
Head South. Back to Joppa.

PERSEUS
No- -

DRACO

(ignoring Perseus)
We can marshal nore nen. Better
armanents. And then--

PERSEUS
Draco- -

DRACO
--then return to Tartaros to claim
t he head of Medusa.

PERSEUS
It took us half the nonth to get
here! W can't go back, disenbark
for an even nore renote destination,
and hope to get back in time to nmake
any difference! It is nmadness!

DRACO
Madness is sending anything | ess
than an arny after that nightnare!

Al'l eyes |ock on Perseus- Draco annoyed to be contradicted,
Amoun twinkling with a glinmrer of pride, Vidalia concerned.

PERSEUS
The road may lead into the jaws of
Hades and we may be unready for what
waits for us. But that's what makes

it inportant. | never expected this
to be easy.
DRACO
Perseus, we can't slay Medusa.
PERSEUS
Then go hone, Draco. [I'Il do it.
DRACO
Li ke you rode that Pegasus.
PERSEUS
More like | slew Kalibos, you snug-
AMOUN
Per seus.
(to Draco)

He's right. And there's no tine for
a second expedition. Leviathan is
( MORE)
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AMOUN ( CONT' D)
beari ng down on Joppa and we know
how to stop it.
PERSEUS

W' re not going back w thout the
head of Medusa.

EXT. OCEAN - N GHT

A fleet of ships stocked with arnmoured CREWVEN ri ses and
falls on hundred foot nountains of water. The stormrages.
EXT. DECK OF LEAD SHI P - N GHT

The FI RST MATE shouts to the stalwart CAPTAIN.

FI RST MATE
Captain, the swells!

CAPTAI N
Joppa' s under siege! King Kepheus
needs the provisions!
Near by, sonet hi ng huge breaches the surface.

The Captain squints thru the dark sheets of rain... And
sees a tail comng down thru the haze like a falling tower.

Wth a BOOM NG CLAP, the entire fleet vani shes under the
massive tail cleaving the water into walls of spune.

UNDERWATER

hundreds of drowning Crewnen tug at their arnour as they
si nk deeper and deeper.

The dark Levi athan reels around them spewing rolling clouds
of ink |like an octopus.

The ink-thunderhead crackles with jagged bursts of green
lightning. It billows over the drowning Crewren. Their
skel etons flicker, agonizing, gnarling, changing.

EXT. JOPPA' S LONER WHARF - NI GHT

Rai n pounds the bedraggl ed heaps of debris, the makeshift
shelters of torn sails and planks, and the water choked
with driftwood and rotting corpses.

Fromthe water, a hand reaches- inhuman, oily and seaweed-
col oured. Five suckered-tentacles, aligned |ike fingers,
grip the top of a splintered pylon stunp.
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Creatures loomfromthe surf, fornmerly the Crewren now
altered CETOS- hunanoi d but anbi guously nolluscan with
unctuous feelers and frills, sacs bloating and defl ating.

The Cetos climb fromthe brine in total, predatory silence.
The horde of |ow, nuculent creatures crawms up walls, |urks
down alleys, and fans thru the Wharf.

EXT. TOPPLED HOUSE - NI GHT

A JUNKMAN with a cart full of finds forages thru the debris.
He sees something twinkling in the heap in front of him
He approaches.

On cl oser inspection, he sees the twinkling thing as a
glistening black eye. It blinks.

The heap floods with colour, scintillates and clarifies-
not a heap of garbage at all but a canoufl aged Cet o.

The Junkman tries to run. But the Ceto spits its tongue, a
bar bed venonous harpoon, |ightning quick. The Junkman
freezes, instantly. Paralyzed.

The Cetos opens its mouth... opens its whole skull- pink
and bristling with teeth. Flaring and peeling open to the
very back of its tooth-lined gullet.

It draws the twi tching hel pl ess Junkman in with its harpoon-
tongue. It enfolds the Junkman's head with its throat,
mouth, and skull. Slowy, it works the living neal down.
EXT. PLANK HOVEL - NI GHT

A prowing Ceto finds a notch in the planks. It slowy
works its man-sized pul py body thru the fist-sized hole
with the POPPI NG of folded cartil age.

I NT. PLANK HOVEL - CONTI NUQUS

The Cet o bul ges, distends, and POPS slow y and grotesquely
back into shape as it emerges fromthe notch. It slinks
across the floor to a SLEEPING LI TTLE G RL.

EXT. JOPPA'S LOANER WHARF - NI GHT

The Little Grl's CLIPPED SCREAM fractures the night. Soon
nore and nore screans foll ow from across the Warf.



EXT. BASI LI CA BALCONY - N GHT

81.

Kepheus stands by the rail. Rain falls and threads of snoke

rise fromthe nmassive tent town in the piazza.

Voi ces- frequent, angry, and di sorgani zed- SHOUT CURSES at

t he Basilica.
Peshet cones out on the bal cony.

PESHET
You sent for nme, Majesty?

KEPHEUS
(Wit hout turning)
Peshet. Do you synpathize with
Humani ty?

PESHET
Sir? The Sfinxes are neutral.

KEPHEUS
Do you synpat hize with humanity?

PESHET
Oh yes, Mjesty. Very nuch.

KEPHEUS
Do you think we'll weather the storn®

PESHET
| hope so, Majesty.

KEPHEUS
Do you think nmy daughter has what it
takes to clean it all up? Do you

think she'll make a good ruler?

PESHET

(I owers her eyes)

She's... She's very tenacious...
and. ..

KEPHEUS
Me neither... But she's ny daughter.
She's ny only daughter. ..

PESHET
Yes, Majesty.

KEPHEUS

The relief fleet is | ost and now
there's accounts of nonsters com ng
out of the sea in droves to stalk
the Lower Wharf. And still there's

no word fromthe expedition. | fear
a day is swiftly comng when I'Il no
( MORE)
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KEPHEUS ( CONT' D)
| onger be able to keep nmy peopl e at
bay.

(faci ng Peshet)

I remenber first seeing you with
Androneda. She was a newborn and
you still had your cub-spots. But
you cradl ed her so tenderly and sang
so soft. You renmenber that?

PESHET
(a soft smle)
Yes, Majesty, | do.

KEPHEUS
Peshet, if they finally come for the
Princessa... It falls on you to

keep her safe. You're her |ast
saf eguard. Under st and?

Wth a secret pang, Peshet takes a deep breath, and nods.

EXT. JETTY- AT-WORLD S-END - DAY

A bl eak shore. Icy rocks under a slate sky. A boul der
jetty juts into the cold pewter sea and fades into the fog.
Chunks and sheets of ice bob on the | apping waves.

SUPERI MPOSE: Jetty-at-Wrld' s-End on the Tethys Sea...

The expedition waits on the frigid beach. Draco finds
Perseus sitting on a boul der, exam ning the shield he got
fromthe Norns. Cheops sits nearby.

DRACO
That was the best thing you could
find in the cache?

PERSEUS
| don't know.

DRACO
(shaking hi s head)
You know, it's her eyes that get
you. Not her talons.

He gives Perseus a well-intentioned but patronizing slap on
t he back and starts away.

DRACO ( CONT' D)
It's dead weight. [It'Il slow you
down. You should toss it into the
sea before we board the ferry.
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Perseus thoughtfully exam nes the shield. He returns it to
his back. Pulling one of the straps over his shoul der, he
catches sight of Vidalia.

CHEOPS
Perseus, can | ask you a question
they' Il ask me a thousand tines-

(beat)
Wy ?

Perseus watches as Vidalia touches her sparse |eather
clothes. The |eather regenerates and reworks itself into a
long thick wool pelt. She waps herself tight and sits.

PERSEUS
(still on Vidalia)
I've al ways been drawn to | ost causes.
I[t's the romantic in ne.

CHEOPS
How is this a | ost cause?
PERSEUS
What's that?
CHEOPS
| said hows this a | ost cause?
PERSEUS
They are Gods. | don't worship them

| don't pray to them And | believe

t hey should be defied to the |ast
breath of mankind. But in the end,
they are Gods. How can it be possible
to win a fight against the ones who
make the rul es?

CHEOPS
Possible? 1t's been done. You hear
of the Titans?

PERSEUS
You nean |ike Atlas, Hyperion,
Promnet heus. ..

CHEOPS

Creators of the Gods. Gods to the
Gods, as it were. Yes, even Zeus
said his vespers just like us. Until
Zeus grew up, grew restless, and |ed
an uprising against the twelve Titans.
Know how t hat ended? The Gods slew
their Titan creators, is how. And
took their place in AOynpos. The

Ti tanomachy- O ash of the Titans.

( CONTI NUED)
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PERSEUS
Those are just stories.

CHEOPS

The only story. Son transcends
Father. Creation defies Creator.
"Just stories-" Wat else is there?

(one | ast thought)
And anyway... How do you win a fight
agai nst the ones who nake the rul es?
You ignore the rules.

A distinct series of noises drifts fromthe fog. SNAPPI NG
ice. Qars SLOSHI NG wat er.

A shadow darkens the fog. A tall ice-cutting trireme, a
three-tiered galley, resolves. It's oars nove with uncanny
preci sion and synchronicity as it eases next to the jetty.
PERSEUS
Is that?
AMOUN

Charon's ferry.

EXT. THE TETHYS SEA - DAY

The prow of the trireme cuts the ice sheets. Rows of oars
slice the ice with a nechanical rhythmlike the | egs of a
mllipede, pulling the boat thru at an arrow s pace.

I NT. BELOW DECK - CONTI NUOUS

Swel tering, dark, and | oud. SHUDDERI NG pi pes. HI SSI NG
steam RUMBLI NG gears and pinions.

CHARON, a grizzled old explorer who never went hone, shovels
coal into the furnace and sl ans the hatch

He wal ks past rows of benches and his "crew'- mechani cal
oarsnmen of tarnished brass, clockwork automata powered by
the boiler. Rowi ng, tireless.

Charon dons heavy furs before clinbing out onto the-

EXT. UPPER DECK - CONTI NUOUS

Caked in an icy slick. The men huddl e around neager coal
stoves in a gray mst, slashed by flecks of snow

No one speaks. Just the STACCATO RHYTHM of the oars, the
GROANI NG of the hull, and the deep SNAPPI NG of the ice.



I NT. HOLD - DAY

Cluttered with barrels and bundl es of rope. Perseus wears
a blindfold and holds a fighting stance as he slowy turns.
Vidalia, not blindfolded, circles him

Bot h have rags around their knuckles to dull the hits.

PERSEUS
Don't go easy on ne...

VI DALI A
"' m not.

She delivers a hit to the | ower back. He w nces.

PERSEUS
Changed ny mind. You can go a little
easy on ne.
VI DALI A
I don't think so.
PERSEUS
Vell can | take off the blindfold?
VI DALI A
Want to be part of Medusa's decor?
PERSEUS
I was kidding.
VI DALI A
I know.

She tries to punch his stomach. He blocks. She sweeps his
| egs out fromunder him He falls on his ass.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
She's got a tail. She's going to
try things like that.

PERSEUS
(a joke)
Yeah. Shoul d've seen that com ng.

He clinbs back up and resunes the defensive position.

VI DALI A
Just forget your eyes. Forget you
ever had eyes. Sense your prey.
Hear ny nuscles coil before the
pounce. Taste nmy sweat in the air.
Feel ny hunger in your own gut.
Ask, "How will she feed it? What's
her next nove?"

( CONTI NUED)
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PERSEUS
| can't see the world |like that. |
can't do those things.

VI DALI A
You really can, Perseus. You're the
son of a God. You can do those things
and quite a bit nore. Focus.

He turns slowy. She circles him Gadually, he syncs to
her orbit, holding face to face.

PERSEUS
There you are. It's like you think
aroomis silent until someone points
out the wind. Then the wind is al

you hear.
VI DALI A
Exactly... Now try an attack
PERSEUS
(brow furrows)
Wait. ..

She goes for the strike. He dodges, noves behind, and
gi ngerly | ocks her neck.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
You are going easy on ne. You're
afraid of hurting ne...

A brief rush of surprise in her eyes. She hides it.

VI DALI A
Is that so?

She escapes the hold by flipping himon his back.

PERSEUS
Yeah... Yeah, | think it is.

He sweeps her legs. She falls on him He rolls and pins
her. She | ooks up, anxious, worried. Her chest rises and
falls quickly, but silently.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
What was it? | touched an idea you
t hought was buried. A tightness in
your chest. A feeling like- falling.
Vidalia, what's wong? Wat are you
afraid will-

She covers his mouth with a deep, tender kiss. He dissolves
intoit. They roll together, she on top.

( CONTI NUED)
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She pulls back and stands up. She quickly turns away and

t ouches her nouth, surprised at herself.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
(takes of f blind)
Vidalia. Wait. \Ahere are you- ?

VI DALI A

You're ready to hunt. You read nme
i ke a book, Perseus. You're ready.

EXT. UPPER DECK - AFTERNOON

87.

Cheops stands at the deck rail, |ooking over the fog-choked

ocean of ice. He warns his shoul ders. Perseus approaches,

slow and troubled. He leans on the rail.

CHEOPS
Preparing for this madness?

PERSEUS
Wiat? Onh. Yes. Yes, | was--
(touching his |ips)
Just now sonet hi ng happened... Can
| ask you-- You're a rhapsode so
maybe you can tell ne--

He stops hinself and stares out into the fog.

CHEOPS
What ?
PERSEUS
Not hing. It was nothing. Forget |
asked.
CHEOPS
Tell you...

(smrks know ngly)
...about certain rhapsodic pursuits?

Perseus | ooks up.

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Yes, | recognize that |ook. They
al ways ask the poet, don't they,
about affairs of the heart...

(beat)
Look, that's not ny poetry. For
what it's worth, | say-- Qur tine on

the stage is so brief. W have the
crowd's short attention but for a
flickering noment and we exit to
dust and regrets. | say if, in that
nonent, you didn't speak and act
fromthe heart..

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



88.

CONTI NUED:
CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
(fist on his chest)
...and | nean that deep well in your
soul ... well then what were you doing
up there?

Per seus sighs and shakes his head, not satisfied.

PERSEUS
My heart? | act fromny heart and
the whole world topples fromAtlas's
grip into the pit of fire and ruin.

Cheops | aughs.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Somet hi ng anusi ng?

CHEOPS
That -- what you said -- it's really
the only excuse | ever hear. But...
It's your noment. Do as you pl ease.

EXT. SHORES OF TARTARCS - AFTERNOON

A stark | andscape of cracked volcanic glass. Falling snow
nelts in the glowing heat fromopen lava fissures. Lava
rolls into the sea, boiling up H SSING veils of steam

SUPERI MPCSE: Tart aros. . .
11 Days Remai ning...

The expedition wal ks down Charon's flinsy gangpl ank and
sets foot on the harsh ground.

EXT. TARTARCS - EVEN NG

The expedition navigates the terrain of black glass, ruptured
and buckled. A glowing |ava vent here or there. Silence
save for the CRUNCH of the ground.

In the distance, darksome ruins. A scraggy colum facade,
tilted, leaning, half-sunk into the dried | ava-fl ow.

CHEOPS
Is that it?

PERSEUS
The Pitched Tenple of Tartaros.
That's where she is.

DRACO
Then those nust be her guards.

He points to a ridge and a pair of strapping Centaurs.
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NESSUS and | XION two Centaur huns with bl ood-painted barre
chests and big clydesdal e bodies. Their eyelids pierced
shut with crisscrossing snake fangs.

VI DALI A
Their eyes are stitched shut.

CHEOPS
Makes sense.

Suddenly, Nessus and | xi on stand and face the expedition.

AMOUN
Did they hear us?

The Centaurs slide down the ridge and |aunch into a gall op.

PERSEUS
I think they see us.

AMOUN
Nonsense, they can't see anything.

They charge at the expedition, raising crude spiky mace of
scrap iron. Their hooves shake the ground.

VI DALI A
(I oadi ng her sling)
Then that's one spectacul ar sense of
smel | because they're com ng right
at us.

As they advance, their true size slowy becones clear- eight
feet? Ten? Thirteen?

AMOUN
Perseus, Draco- go take down the
Medusa. We've got the Centaurs.

CHEOPS
We do?

Perseus and Draco make a run for the tenple.
Vidalia spins her sling. The Shai kh draws his saber. Mongke
and Tanburl ane | oad their handgonnes. And the three
Praetori ans- Thad, Abas, and Icos ready their swords.
Nessus and I xion arrive towering fifteen feet tall.
CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Is it too late to swap with the Medusa
t eanf?

The Centaurs swing their naces.
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EXT. PITCHED TEMPLE - EVEN NG

Perseus and Draco tie blindfolds and catch their breath on
the steps. Perseus tightens his shield to his forearm

DRACO
You scared?

PERSEUS
O what ?

DRACO

Good boy. Now stay close and ||
steer us thru this.

They feel their way into the shadows of the tenple.

I NT. PITCHED TEMPLE - EVEN NG

Dark and slanted. Broken by cascades of cold sky |ight
fromcaved in portions of the roof. Toppled pillars and
wal | s. Stone debris everywhere.

Draco and Perseus pick their way blindly thru the ness.
Perseus steps over what he believes to be a pile of rubble-

A cringing petrified corpse, knotted and porous flesh,
fingers curled excruciating, real human teeth still jutting
fromthe twi sted stone hole of a scream ng nouth.

Everywhere. Bodies of nmen | ocked in cowering nonents of
pure soul -stripping horror. Looking as if flash-fried in
searing ash. Hollow eye sockets. Skull-toothed screans.

W nd-scoured silence. A silhouette- MEDUSA. .

A head of withing hair atop the sharp | ank shoul ders of a
woman's torso, crawing, savage, on her knuckles, and
draggi ng, waist-down, the slinking tail of a rattl esnake.

She lurks thru pools of shade and |ight, baring charcoal
scal es head-to-tail shedding in dry flaking tatters. And
hair of snakes- cobras, taipans, coral, adders- H SSI NG
Striking one another. Striking Medusa herself.

She flinches stiffly fromthe constant bites but skul ks
ahead, stolid and cold, towards her prey. Her forked tongue,
purpl e-bl ack, tastes the air.

EXT. TARTAROCS - EVEN NG

I xi on's spi ked mace wal |l ops two Praetorians in one bl ow,

snaggi ng them on the spikes. The centaur flings the flailing
bodi es into an open | ava vent.
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Nessus goes for Anpbun. Anoun reaches into a bag of sand
and throws a handful at Nessus. The sand becones a hail of
steely barbed flechettes in mdair.

The barbed hail |ashes the centaur's flesh. Nessus recoils
and resumes his advance, undaunted, skin twinkling with
count| ess steel splinters.

Tanbur | ane rolls between and unl oads his handgonne in the
Centaur's heart- or rather where it would be in a human
The slug punches clean thru his chest and knocks hi m back.

Nessus touches the bleeding hole in his chest. Then angrily
grabs Tanburl ane by the throat and hurls himaway.

The Shai kh junps into the fray with his reeling saber. He
gets in a few choi ce sl ashes on Nessus.

The centaur raises his mace. The Shai kh | ets his saber
fall and | odge in the ground. He bows his head.

Nessus swi ngs his mace and shatters Shai kh Sul ei man' s head
like a clay pot.

His insides spill as blue fire fromhis neck, spiraling up
and out as the hollow corpse collapses. The blue-hot fire
flares towards Nessus and consumes himlike napal m

Nessus shakes and bucks wildly. Tanburlane takes the
opportunity to BLAST a well-ainmed slug thru Nessus's skull

The burning centaur crunples, dead. The blue fire slips
| oose fromthe dead creature and dissolves into the air.
INT. PI TCHED TEMPLE - EVEN NG

Bot h Perseus and Draco on opposite sides of the room dare
not make a sound. They turn slowy, weapons ready.

Medusa stealthily circles Draco. He listens to the RASP of
scal es on stone.

DRACO
| hear her, Perseus.

She coils and surrounds Draco wi thout touching him

DRACO ( CONT' D)
She's over here. |[|'ve got her.

Her torso safely behind him she lures her tail in front.
She RATTLES it.

Draco spins and slices the air towards the sound. The RATTLE
stops suddenly. A relieved smle on Draco's face.
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Medusa reaches and gingerly tugs the | oose end in back of
Draco's blindfold, pulling the knot out.

The blindfold flutters to the ground.

Draco sees just the tail before him Startled and not
t hi nki ng, he instinctively |ooks behind.

PERSEUS
(sensing her strategy)
Draco don't- !

Draco sees Medusa. His eyes widen. Miscles |ock.

His flesh scorches, shriveling close to his bones. Hardening
t o scabrous pum ce-stone.

Anyt hing soft- blood, internal organs, hair, eyes- boils
away as hot sul furous gas spewing fromhis nouth and pores.

Medusa seens to get a high fromthe vapors. She succunbs
to a brief but euphoric shudder. She eyes Perseus, hungry.

EXT. TARTARCS - EVEN NG
| xi on tranples the last of the Praetorians.

Cheops charges in and plunges his sword between Ixion's
horse-ribs. H's sword sticks.

Furious, Ixion swings his mace. Cheops grabs the hilt of
his stuck sword and draws his knees up. He finally yanks
his sword free and falls flat on his ass.

| Xi on brings his mace up to smash Cheops... Suddenly, a
blitz of sling-bullets cuts the air. The |ead bolts PING
off Ixion's club and slit his flesh.

He forgets Cheops and ranpages for Vidalia and her sling.
He raises his mace high and slans it down, just as Vidalia
deftly rolls out of the way.

The nmace-hit caves a thin sheet of rock above a | ava tube.
| xi on's hooves scranble and slide.

Mongke seals it. He throws a snare. |Its sinkers and chains
cartwheel thru the air.

It snags Ixion's ankles and waps his | egs together. |xion
slides into the |lava tube.

Suddenly, his hand grabs the | edge. He heaves hinself out-

what's left of him H's horse-half severed and swal | owed
by the rushing | ava.
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Hi s humanoid torso termnates in burning flesh and a segnent
of spinal colum that glows Iike nolten iron. He drags
hi msel f towards Vidali a.

She kicks his face, over and over, until he finally slides
back into the | ava.

I NT. PITCHED TEMPLE - EVEN NG

Perseus shakes and breathes hard, losing it. H's HEART
POUNDS. He jerks at the slightest sounds. He holds his
shield cl ose.

At first, Medusa doesn't seemto be anywhere around him
Perseus gradual ly steps back.

Until he bunps into a colum. He jolts with fear, but
qui ckly steadies hinself.

On the columm above, Medusa clings, her snake body coiled
tight around the top. She slowy craw s down towards the
base of the colum. Towards Perseus.

Yet Perseus insists on keeping his back flush against the
colum- a false security blanket.

Above, Medusa reaches slowy for his blindfold with the
meti cul ous patience of a snake.

She pulls the knot out. The blindfold falls. Perseus
instantly lowers his head and squeezes his eyes cl osed.

He sl ashes the air in front of him He rakes the sickle
back to one side. Nothing. He sweeps the other side.
Not hi ng. Where is she?

Perseus reins in his panicked breath. He lIistens and thinks.
His brow furrows with dawning clarity.

He cracks his eyes and peers down into the basin of his
shield. H's darting eyes find a patch of polished bronze.

Above, unseen, Medusa nears. Her hair of snakes tenses and
focuses on Perseus. They coil for the strike, to startle
himinto turning about.

Perseus angles the shield to reflect behind. No Medusa.

He tilts the shield to see above. He watches the scrap of
scenery glide over the slash of burnished netal.

Sky.

Cei l'i ng.

Movenment. Poised snakes. Cold eyes. There.

( CONTI NUED)



94.

CONTI NUED:

He shuts his eyes and windmlls his sickle in a vertical
arc. Medusa's talons quickly deflect.

The sickle flies fromhis grip and spins across the floor.
Perseus scranbles, searching for it on his hands and knees,
eyes closed. As Medusa slithers down fromthe colum and
drags herself towards Perseus.

Perseus fingers paw the ground, nowhere near the sickle.
He has to open his eyes.

He instantly spots the sickle. He grabs it.

Hi s eyes dart to the bow of his shield and the nenacing
shadow that grows in the reflection

He shuts his eyes and wheels around to cut again. A soft F-
THMVWP as the bl ade slices thru sonething...

A fractional silence. Perseus holds his breath. H s eyes
dart again to the reflection-- the shadow still | oons.

But suddenly, Medusa's head THUDS and rolls on the ground.
The headl ess refl ection topples over, dead.

Perseus |aughs with relief.

EXT. TARTARCS - EVEN NG

In the aftermath of the battle, the survivors (Vidalia,
Anoun, Cheops, Mongke, and Tanburl ane) breath exhausted
sighs and take silent stock of their |osses.

VI DALI A
How | ong do we give Perseus before-
CHEOPS
(pointing to the tenple)
Look. .
They all turn, jaws-dropped. Perseus shuffles, weak-kneed,
down the tenple steps. 1In one hand, his blood spattered
sickle. In the other, a dripping sack.

I NT. BASI LI CA CUPOLA - NI GHT
A small widow s wal k at the highest point on the Basilica.
The wi de view reveals the Basilica' s nulti-storeyed

col onnades and staggered terraces descending to the piazza,
the buildings and streets of the Acropolis, and beyond.
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Kepheus focuses on the "beyond" thru a | ong, nounted
spygl ass. His Consul of War at his side.

SPYGLASS POV

Bonfires rage outside the city walls. Blurred silhouettes
pass in front of the flanes... Mnotaurs march. Centaur
regi ments gall op

And bigger things... Living things that don't fit in the
spygl ass' view. Ranks of siege towers roll into |ine.

Movenent everywhere.

BACK TO SCENE

KEPHEUS
(1 ooking thru eyepi ece)
Li ke hyenas come to pick our bones.
I had no idea the arm es of Tiamat
were so great in nunber.

CONSUL OF WAR
Set too, we think. Contingents of
Nephilim G ants and Anubites, steadily
com ng ashore fromthe Wtchloans to
augnment Tiamat's Centaur and M not aur
| egi ons.

Kepheus pulls back fromthe eyepi ece and neets his CONSUL
OF WVAR with worried eyes. He looks out into the distance.

KEPHEUS
If we could ignite the Sun-Lenses.
Open the apertures w de and scour
their ranks with shafts of fire.
Roasting them where they sit.

CONSUL OF WAR
There's no sunlight to harness.

KEPHEUS
I know, | was only--
(beat)
This dammable storm Cosing in.
Suf f ocating us by sky, by sea, and
by land. How many- -

CONSUL OF WAR
Four days, Mjesty...

KEPHEUS
| thought it was seven... at |east.
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CONSUL OF WAR
No, I'msorry, sir.

Kepheus | ooks suddenly def eat ed.

CONSUL OF WAR ( CONT' D)
W' ve nore tricks yet. The engineers
are tuning the Automata. We'll buy
every | ast second.

KEPHEUS
You'll have to, Consul. Because
I've grown rather attached to this
noti on of "hope."

I NT. ANDROMEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Androneda eats plunp grapes froma silver dish. Peshet
pl ays a SOMBER TUNE on the |lyre. Distant CRIES and SHOUTS
in the streets outside.

ANDRQOVEDA
Can you play sonething a little nore
airy? Not so nel ancholy.

Peshet thinks. She plucks out a sweeter tune.

ANDROVEDA ( CONT' D)
Sonet hing- |1'msorry- sonething nore
brisk. Mre nmercurial.

Peshet plays a bit faster. Androneda taps her toes lightly.
She sways her hips as if not thinking about it. Still,
VAILING fromout in the city starts to leak in

ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
Maybe a little | ouder.

Peshet stops playing and slans the |yre down.

PESHET
Can you really be so self-absorbed
that you don't hear what's happening
out there or are you just heartl ess?

ANDROVEDA
You forget yourself, Peshet!

PESHET
You forget, Androneda! Wen I went
down to the Warf | ooking for you
and | saw such--

(beat)

You forget | grew up down there.
Before I was brought to the Basilica.

( MORE)
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PESHET ( CONT' D)
Before | cradled the baby Princessa
close to ny heart. Before | sang
her to sleep every night. Before |

taught her to read and wite. | see
her now and |I' m ashanmed to have nursed
her. |1'mashaned of ny devotion to
her.

ANDROVEDA

(l'ip trenbles)
Peshet... I...

PESHET
It's a shame all those people have

to suffer and die to protect soneone
so unnmoved. So nunb. So cold.

EXT. CORRI DOR QUTSI DE ANDROMVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Peshet storns out and slans the door. She softens a bit
and turns to go back inside... But she hears the distinct
far-off sound of a GONG Peshet reluctantly | eaves.

I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

The pai ned SHOUTS and WAI LI NG out si de continue to bleed in.
Androneda snaps. She storns out onto

THE BALCONY
and screans with red-faced fury at the city.
ANDROVEDA
Silence! \What are you scream ng
for?! \Wat do you want nme to do?!
Do you want ne to die for you?!
Her anger nelts to sadness. Tears fall down her cheeks.
ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
["msorry! | want to help you! |
w sh | wasn't so scared!
She col | apses to the fl oor.
ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
I wish | wasn't so scared..
EXT. BEH ND THE TAVERNA CHARYBDI S - NI GHT

Peshet wears a shawl as she neets Fantasos in the alley.
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FANTASOS
One night soon, a gong will ring
three times. When you hear it, unlock
t he back gate. Then go to the
Princess's chanbers. ..

Fant asos hands Peshet a dagger.
FANTASCS ( CONT' D)

...And bring us Androneda, dead or
alive, to be offered to Levi at han.

PESHET
What about Perseus and the--?
FANTASCS
Qur sands are out in four days. And
if he returns on the fifth, | wonder

what he'll find in place of Joppa.
Charred ruins or just a black abyss?
O he could already be dead, and
never return at all.

Peshet just stares at the dagger, hands trenbling.

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
What choice is there?

EXT. CLIVE GROVE - DAY

A deep and narrow wal |l ed path unrolls over the pastoral
orchard hills.

SUPERI MPOSE: Sonewhere in the Hills of Illyria...
3 Days Remmining...

The expedition once fourteen strong now carved to siXx-
Perseus, Vidalia, Amun, Cheops, Mngke, and Tanburl ane.

They arrive at a mlestone, drained.

AMOUN
Perseus... Let's stop for the night.

PERSEUS
W have little nore than three days...

AMOUN
W' ve been running as straight and
swift as an arrow for the past week,
often quitting the clear roads in
favour of the nore direct routes.
You need rest or they' |l be nothing
left of you to face Levi at han.
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Per seus begrudgingly hears him He stops and reads the
anci ent words carved into the m | estone-

"the Polis of JOVE PATER : { Xl stadia S. }"

Cheops sees it too.

CHEOPS
What's el even stadia to the South?
Never heard of "Jove Pater."

VI DALI A
It's anot her nane for Zeus.

AMOUN
It's an ancient mlestone. Froma
time when cities were naned for their
patron deities.

As Amoun expl ai ns, Perseus notices, in |leaning on the
nmonolith, how his pal mcasually covers the letters "-TER "
He brings his other have to cover the "-VE"

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
You see, Cheops, "the Polis of Jove
Pater" is the ancient name of-

PERSEUS
Joppa. . .

Perseus stares intently at the partially covered m | estone
whi ch now reads under his hands-

"the Polis of JO- PA--- : { Xl stadia S. }"

AMOUN
Right, it was once the nost sacred
sight in the worship of Jove.

PERSEUS
I know what Tiamat's doing...

Everyone | ooks up expectantly.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Ti amat has been gorged on decades of
bl oodshed. Now the Gods want peace
and she nust nmake her nmove. She's
hol ding the city of Zeus host age.
Striking terror inits citizens.
Conpel ling themto nake a human
sacrifice. |s there a nore potent
offering? She's forging Joppa into
her new church.
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VI DALI A
(gets it)
And with the sacrifice to Leviathan,
t he anci ent abode of Zeus becones
t he new abode of Tiamat, granting
her final sway to supplant him as
t he new God of Gods

PERSEUS
That's her plan. Overthrow Zeus by
seizing his "hone"... Before his

son can stop her
A beat as the casually dropped revel ati on sinks in.

CHEOPS
Wait, what did he just say?

VI DALI A
How di d you know?

PERSEUS
The Shai kh was a priest of Zeus. |
heard his prayers in ny head.

Vidalia draws his eyes with a | ook of great inport.

VI DALI A
Tiamat can't ascend O ynpos, Perseus.
It would be catastrophic. The War
woul d | ast forever. She'd feast on
the prayers of her subjects and the
bl ood of her enem es. There'd be no
defying the Gods again. The War
Goddess nust not be allowed to rule
t he Gods.

AMOUN
Perseus will never let it happen.
Let's rest here tonight, shall we?
Tonorrow, we reach Joppa.

Perseus hol ds her eye contact in silence. H's eyes suddenly
full of regret and conflict. Anpun glances between the two
w th awareness and severity.

AMOUN ( CONT' D)
You won't let it will you, Perseus?

Perseus holds on Vidalia. She creases her brow at him
Concerned. Pained. |nploring.

PERSEUS
No, Anoun. No I won't.
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EXT. OLIVE GROVE - EVEN NG
The fat red sun dips down to the olive-forested hills.

VIDALIA (V. Q)
| don't renenber the tribe that prayed
to ne...

EXT. COLIVE GROVE - N GHT

Vidalia and Perseus traipse side by side down the path
bet ween unkenpt rows of knurled olive boughs.

VI DALI A

| remenber | loved them | brought
rain to their fields. Sheltered
them fromthe harsh world. Because
| was sure it would break them
They seenmed so fragile and beautiful.
| underestimated them

(shaki ng her head)
When | saw you energe fromthe tenple
with Medusa's head, | knew |
underesti mated them Beautiful,
yes. But not fragile. Resilient.
Bold. Surprising. | saw a Man do
an i npossible thing. Vanquish the
last living N ghtmare.

Perseus doesn't respond right away. They walk in silence.

PERSEUS
I was mad with fear. | could barely
think. 1t was no heroic feat. |

just didn't want to die.

VI DALI A
But so many Men had died, trying to
do that very thing.

Per seus | ooks away, unconvi nced.

PERSEUS
I"'mno hero. A hero believes. A
hero has sonmething to fight for,
sonet hing nore than fear- a purpose.
My heart needed this. This Labour.
But nowit feels so-

He | ooks up and sees Vidalia transfixed by the dark grove.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
What is it?

She hurries to the base of an ancient, gnarled tree. She
probes. She carefully places her foot in a tangle of snal
shrubs. And then descends into the ground.
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Perseus cocks an eyebrow, a bit baffled.

VIDALIA (Q.S.)
Cone here!

102.

Per seus approaches and pulls back the shrubs to find a snal

opening in the cleft of the tree's tw sted roots.

INT. SHRINE IN THE SEDGE - N GHT

Perseus drops into a dark, but cozy earthen den,

wal | ed by

roots and old tinber supports. Vidalia stands notionless

before a bare altar.

PERSEUS
Are you okay?

VI DALI A
This is- This is nmy church.

PERSEUS
What ?

VI DALI A

This is where | was born to the world.
Where they prayed to ne.

PERSEUS
| thought you didn't renenber.

VI DALI A
| don't. But you know your homne
when you see it.

She sees a clay tablet on the altar with illegible fragnents
of letters- remains of a word gouged away |ong ago. Vidalia

runs her fingers along the scoring.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
In the early days of the war, rangers
fanned thru the hills. They drafted
t he nmen and boys fromthe rural
tribes. And stanped out whatever
traces of religion they cane across.
No matter how apparently innocuous.
My nanme woul d' ve been carved here.

She turns fromthe tablet. She |ooks around and presses

her hands lovingly to the dirt walls.

PERSEUS
How | ong do you have left?

VI DALI A
| don't know.
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PERSEUS
How wi Il it-?
VI DALI A
I will sinply vanish. It won't be
t heatrical tragedy or bl ood-and-
thunder. It wll happen quick and

quiet |ike a dream evaporating at
dawn. No one will notice the nonent.
Because it will be when no one's

t hi nki ng of ne.

Per seus approaches the altar. He kneels by the clay nane-
tablet and pulls the dagger from his sandal -straps.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
What are you doi ng?

PERSEUS
What does it ook like?

He starts to scratch a "V' on the tablet. Vidalia's curious
face wenches with angui sh when it dawns on her. She
squeezes her tearful eyes closed to find restraint.

VI DALI A
It doesn't work like that. |'m
termnal. Faded past the point of
remedy. Nothing can save ne.
PERSEUS
(standi ng, determ ned)
No, you're wwong! |s there no anmpunt

of devotion that woul d be enough?!
No conpassion?! Gods, Vidalia, no
amount of |ove? Love! Does it not
buy at |east a day?!

(cl oser, softening)
I won't believe it doesn't.

VI DALI A
(shaki ng her head)
Wiy did you have to give ne a name?
They kiss. Tongue-tips press, cautious, still foreign.
But with a nounting alacrity that quickens their breath and
opens their lips. Until Vidalia pulls back.

Perseus exhal es and reluctantly starts to pull away. Vidalia
tightens her grip on his arm

A soft collision of bodies, nmouths, and hands.
Vidalia pulls at the cords and bonds on Perseus's arnour.

His shirt of |eather scales RATTLES to the ground.
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She draws up his wool tunic, over his head, and off.

He paws at the el aborate straps and ties at the back of her
bandeau. She stops him

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
Mmf. ..
(breaks away)
Hol d on.

She grazes the hemw th her fingertips. The |eather
untangl es, restyles, and enfolds her in a thick wool pelt.

Perseus cradl es and kisses her neck. He slides the pelt
of f her shoul ders, pecking the skin of her collar. She
lets it fall to her hands and tosses it to the ground.

Perseus pulls her bare body close to his own.

She tenderly pushes, notioning himdown to the unfurled
pelt. He lays on his back. She falls on top and covers
his nmouth with a kiss.

He runs his fingers thru her washed-out flaxen curls,
trailing fine wakes of gold. A frail involuntary SIGH
The wilted bl ossons in her crown slowmy open with col our.

Tree roots twist and curl fromthe dirt wall. They tangle
and braid to forma natural canopy over the |overs.

Bet ween t he gaps, flushed skin, sliding hands, panting ribs,
tense legs, all moving in slow fluid accord.

EXT. COLIVE GROVE - N GHT

The ancient tree above the shrine. |Its bough GROANS, POPS,
and stretches. The |eafy canopy reaches and expands in al
directions. It grows slowy but pal pably.

INT. SHRINE IN THE SEDGE - N GHT

Perseus and Vidalia rest on the pelt. He, on his back.
She, diagonal, chest pressed to his, hands fol ded under her
cheek. Sweat cools on their skin.

They listen to the night sounds- the CH RRUPS of a
ni ghtingal e and the plaintive COOS of an oW . They |ay
t here awake, silent, and stil

PERSEUS
Wien you vanish, I'Il find you

VI DALI A
There won't be anything to find.
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I'll search.
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PERSEUS
And I will find you.

VI DALI A

That' s i npossi bl e.

I thought you'

PERSEUS
d | eave sone roomto

be surprised when it cones to Man

VI DALI A

Way?  Way woul d you try?

PERSEUS

Because |I' mthe hero.

VI DALI A

But |'m not your Princessa.

No reply from Perseus.
hands to face him

Vidalia props her chin on her folded

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)

| want to give you sonet hing.

Perseus | ooks at her, inquisitive.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)

A spell. 1t's nothing. A small
spell. | could use it one last tine

and forget it
pass it on.

forever or | could

' mnot going to need

it but you mght. At the very |east,
you' d appreciate it.

PERSEUS

Don't start giving away your secrets
like this is the |ast-

VI DALI A

Pl ease, Perseus. | want you to have
sonething of me. Just let nme give
you this slight bit of nmagic.

He frowns, still unsettled by the gloony inplication, but
he sees in her face what it nmeans to her.
PERSEUS
How wi || | know how to use it?
VI DALI A
["I'l wite it on your instinct.
Wien the tinme cones, you'll know. ..

He silently considers.
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VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
Cl ose your eyes.

He does. And so does she. She takes his head tenderly in
her hands and presses her forehead to his.

She delicately slips her fingers into his mnd as a tear
runs down her cheek.

PERSEUS' S VI SI ON - ESSENTI A OF VI DALI A'S SPELL

- Awhite |lid opens to a black eye. Reflected in the eye-
white clouds roll and streamover a crisp blue sky.

QUI CK CUT:
- Feathered white wings flutter.
END PERSEUS' S VI SI ON
DI SSOLVE TO

INT. PITCHED TEMPLE - N GHT

Ti amat and Set stand over the beheaded body of Medusa. The
baby snakes and beetles nesting in the corpse cone and go
by way of her neatly sliced neck.

SET
This is a point of divergence. Fate
has al ready begun to shift. Subtly.
This sends uncertain ripples into
the future.

TI AVAT
They were not even to reach Medusa.
How di d he take her head?

SET
He's bending the path. Mving off
the board. Sidestepping the rules.

TI AVAT
Very well. Then we shall break the
rules. The tinme has come to nake
your presence known.

SET
Are you asking nme to directly involve
nysel f .

TI AVAT

I f he vanqui shes Levi at han, our coup
ends. And so do we. Oh yes, Set.
Bl oody your hands.
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INT. SHRINE IN THE SEDGE - MORNI NG

Perseus sleeps, nestled in the fol ded-over pelt. He draws
in a sudden, long breath and cracks his eyes. He opens
t hem wi de when he finds he's alone in the pelt.

He presses his hand into the furry wool, feeling for warnth.
He sits up quick and | ooks from side to side.

PERSEUS
Vidalia? Vidalial

He peel s back the cl ose canopy of roots and peers out into
the shrine. Anmoun |eans on the altar, arnms crossed.

AMOUN
| see now |'ve allowed this
infatuation to progress too far.

Perseus pulls his tunic on. He tears out of the roots.

PERSEUS
Where's Vidalia?

AMOUN
I did nothing to your Chthonian.

PERSEUS
VWhere is she? D d she- ? Vidalial

Vidalia descends the | adder into the shrine.

VI DALI A
Perseus? Was that you? | just left
to pick olives but they weren't ripe
so | had to settle for-

She turns and nearly junps out of her skin to see Anoun.
She spills an arnful of raspberries. Her eyes dart to
Perseus. He can't hide his relief.

AMOUN
| hope you've got it out of your
systens. Now, stonewall it.
(to Vidalia)

And you. You shoul d know better.
He's engaged to a Princessa.

PERSEUS
I won't marry Androneda.

AMOUN
You're not serious. That's the easy
part. That's the reward. The fabled
beauty of Illyria and you were born
to share her bed. And in so doing
not only are you heir to the richest
( MORE)
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AMOUN ( CONT' D)
thrown in all the Wards of Man, but
you save the world just by show ng
up. It's the happy ending to the
story that will be told back hone
for centuries! Your story, Perseus!

PERSEUS
No Amoun. It always sounded like a
good story to me. But | can't be in
it. | found a better ending.

AMOUN
You selfish fool. The people of

Joppa. The end of the war. Mankind's
very existence. You would risk it

all for what? Love for a fading
Goddess?

A hot desert breeze blows traces of sand into the den.
Vidalia s spilt raspberries turn brown and shrivel

Amoun grabs his chest and drops to his knees. Even Perseus
and Vidalia crunple in agony.

Sand swirls and coal esces into the God Set.

Anoun tries to nmunble a spell. Set softly touches his chest.
Anmoun bl oats and splits open. Scarabs pour out.

Perseus plants his feet and readies for a fight.

Set moves next for Vidalia. She backs into a wall. Set
grabs her neck and hoists her up, strangling her.

Perseus throws a punch... But Set easily catches it in his
free hand. He holds Perseus's fist. The veins stand taut
and Perseus doubl es over, paralyzed by the dead touch.

The pale Vidalia fades nore. Her pink |lips and green eyes
turn grey. Last whispers of gold drain fromher flaxen
hair as Set chokes her, one-handed, bored.

Perseus's eyes burn. He clusters the fingers of his free
hand into a fist. He reels back and clocks Set with an ear-
splitting CRACK OF THUNDER

Set drops Vidalia and staggers back, perplexed and aghast.
Beans of |ight shoot fromhis split |ip.

The hairs on his forearmbristle with a crackling charge as
Perseus lifts Set by the collar.

( CONTI NUED)



109.
CONTI NUED:

PERSEUS
You tell Tiamat that the Son of Zeus
knows her plan and tell her to sit
down and watch ne stop her. And if
you ever touch that Goddess, |'l]I
pound your teeth into stardust.

Set dissolves into a cloud of sand and slithers out on the
wi nd. Perseus rushes to Vidalia's aid.

VI DALI A
Perseus. How d you do that? |[|'ve
never heard of anyone drawi ng the
bl ood of an A ynpian. How d you-

He takes her head in his hands. They hold each other on
the dirt floor.

DI SSOLVE TO

EXT. WOODED RI DGE - EVEN NG

The wearied survivors, Perseus, Vidalia, Cheops, Mngke,
and Tanmburl ane crest a wooded hill

Vi dalia appears nore colourless after Set's attack than
we' ve yet seen her- alnost conpletely black and white from
head to toe.

They all clear the woods and find thensel ves on a shelf
t hat slopes sharply into a wde, flat basin. The rain-I|ashed
wal I's of Joppa's acropolis rise in the distance.

SUPERI MPOSE: The Eve of the 30th Day...

But what stops themdead is the limtless i nhuman arny that
fills the plain, right up to the city walls.

CENTAURS, wool Iy M NOTAURS, the capering jackal- and hyena-
man figures of ANUBI TES.

NEPHI LIMrise over the hordes with their el ephant, rhino,
or hi ppo heads atop w de | eathery humanoi d shoul ders. They
tow a city of siege towers towards Joppa's wal |

VI DALI A
If you don't go back to Joppa, Tiamat
will wn.
Perseus turns to ook Vidalia in the eye.

PERSEUS
| can't |eave you, Vidalia.
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VI DALI A
You nmust. Look. They need a hero.
They're waiting for you.

PERSEUS
Vidalia...

VI DALI A
| loved you when | saw the Man in
you. You made ne believe in what
Manki nd could grow to beconme. In
what they should grow to becone.

PERSEUS
What's that?

VI DALI A
You.

Per seus doesn't know how to reply.

VI DALI A ( CONT' D)
Look, Perseus. Look.

He turns again to | ook out over the plain of invaders.
VIDALIA (O.S.) (CONT' D)
They don't deserve to end. Show
t hem what you showed ne. Show t hem
t he inpossi bl e.
Perseus slowy nods as he shades his eyes towards Joppa.

PERSEUS
Alright. 1'lIl finish this... But--

He turns. Vidalia is gone.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Vidalia? Were--?

He scans back and forth. Up and down. Not hi ng.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
No. Not now. Pl ease not now.

W pull back as he ransacks the underbrush. He dives into
t he wood, searching. But it's too late. She's gone.
| NT. BACKROOM OF THE TAVERNA CHARYBDI S - NI GHT

The true | eadership of the Cataracts Resistance gathered in
the dark around a fire pit. Six men in robes and hoods.

They sit on the floor, rocking in trance-like ecstasy. The
roomthrobs with their MJTTERI NG SUSURRATI ON
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FANTASOS
We i nvoke thee.

Fant asos throws a handful of |eaves on the coals. Thick
hal | uci nogeni ¢ snoke bal | oons up.

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
W wait this night to hear and obey.

Fant asos steps onto the rostrumand pulls the Cataracts
standard back from a sunken al cove. .

FANTASCS ( CONT' D)
We desire only your WIIl. To hasten
your Ascension. W await to be
devoured by you- distilled and
absorbed into the sum of your
perfection. Holy of holies. Goddess
of Gods. Tiamat the Deep.

I ncense burns. A marble idol of Tianmat hangs over a bronze
tripod and cauldron filled with oil-black water.

TI AMAT (O S.)
My followers...

Fant asos | ooks around and realizes the voice cones fromthe
cauldron. In the reflection and only in the reflection on
the mrror-flat surface of the water, the idol nobves.

It regards Fantasos and reaches for the cauldron's lip.
Fingers rise fromthe liquid and curl around the rim It
clinbs up, rising fromthe water as the real Tiamat.

The viscous black water clings to her shape in a film
formng into a dark gown as she ascends.

She fl oats above the rostrum and surveys her foll owers.
Quiet. Still. Their heads bowed. None dare to | ook.

TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
My devoted apostles, you' ve done
wel | .

She | eans down and whi spers to Fant asos.

TI AVAT ( CONT' D)
You' ve sown the seeds of revolt.
Now cones the harvest. M holy armes
stand ready at the gates. Nowis
the final rite of consecration

She runs her fingers sensually thru his hair and gently,
spectrally reaches into his brain.

( CONTI NUED)



112.
CONTI NUED:
TI AVAT ( CONT' D)

O fer your Princessa to Leviathan in

exal tation of the Deep. The hour of

sacrifice has arrived.
I NT. ROYAL CHAMBERS - NI GHT
A GONG sounds once in the night. Kepheus sleeps soundly on
a divan by Cassiopeia' s bed.
I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT
A GONG sounds again. On her bal cony, Andronmeda | ooks out
into the wet, tortured city night.

EXT. BASI LI CA BACK GATE - N GHT

The GONG sounds once nore. Peshet stealthily pulls back
the lock bolts. She props the heavy gate ajar.

She takes one | ast hard | ook at that open gate.

Then | ooks down at the dagger in her palm She cl oses her
fist around the hilt and hurries inside.

I NT. PERI STYLE - N GHT

Inside the Basilica, three hooded, CLOAKED REBELS gli de
thru the shadows, brandi shing daggers of their own.

I NT. ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT

Peshet enters, dagger at her back. No sign of Androneda.

PESHET
My Lady? Androneda?

She | ooks out on

ANDROVEDA' S BALCONY

and gasps. The dagger CLATTERS on the floor tiles.

Androneda turns at the sound. She stands on the bal uster,

about to junp. Her face, streaked with tears.

Peshet forgets her mssion and rushes to Androneda's aid.
ANDROVEDA

Peshet, stop! | know what |'m
doi ng. . .
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PESHET
My Lady-

ANDRQOVEDA
You're right. 1've just been-

(whi spering)

-worthless. Just worthless.

PESHET
| didn't nean any of that, ny Lady.
It was cruel. Just give ne your

hand. Andromeda, please. Please.

ANDROVEDA
My people are suffering. Because of
me. And if | can end their pain..
Maybe dying is the nost inportant

thing I'lIl ever do.
PESHET
I"ve never... |'ve never heard you

call them"my people" before.

ANDROVEDA
| was afraid, Peshet. Afraid of
understanding that the fate of so
much coul d pivot on ne.
(inhaling strength)

I"mnot afraid any nore. | nust

make it right... I'msorry for being
such a- I"'msorry, ny Peshet...
Goodbye.

She takes one step back. And falls.

Peshet grabs her wrist.

PESHET
You' |l not die, my Lady. | won't
let it happen. 1'Il keep you safe.

She pulls Andronmeda up. She enbraces her tight on the
bal cony floor as the Princessa weeps softly.

PESHET ( CONT' D)
Today, you're only Princessa. One
day your people will need a Queen
who's not afraid to die for them
Peshet glinpses the dagger where she dropped it.

PESHET ( CONT' D)
Ch, Gods... Wat have | done?

She urgently hel ps Andromeda to her feet.
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PESHET ( CONT' D)
W have to get you out of here right
now. W have to hide you

EXT. CORRI DOR QUTSI DE ANDROVEDA' S CHAMBERS - NI GHT
Peshet | eads Androneda out.

ANDROVEDA
What about ny father?

A voice answers fromthe darkness behind them

VA CE
Your father is dead.

The three C oaked Rebels step into the light from Androneda's
door. The voice pulls his hood down. Agenor, the scullion
boy. He w pes his bl oody dagger on his cloak.

AGENOR
Peshet, hand over the Princessa.
She's comng with us now.

Peshet bares her teeth. She stands between the C oaked
Rebel s, plants her feet, and unsheathes her |ioness claws.

PESHET
(snarl s)
Cone and take her!

Agenor and the C oaked Rebels rush Peshet.

She fights all three with ninble, feline agility. She dodges
and darts. She | eaps over them

In a single nove, she rakes the gut of one, instantly
evi scerating him and high-kicks the other behind her,
slashing his face with the claws on her |ioness feet.

In that instant, Agenor sinks his blade into her exposed
ribs. She totters and coughs, deep, wet, and bl oody.

She clutches her collapsed ung. She gurgles and hacks for
air. Agenor just |aughs at her.

She falls against the wall and starts to slide towards the
fl oor, coughing and gul ping, leaving a slick trail of blood
down the wall. The Rebel s advance towards Androneda.

Peshet expl odes up. Sweeps her claws. One |ast stand.

But the energy she spends and the air she gasps for don't

bal ance. It gets the best of her. A slip-up. She takes a
thrust of steel in the spine.
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She turns and |lurches for Androneda. Her |eg nuscles fai
and she pitches to her knees.

Her tearful eyes neet Androneda's with deep regret. She
wheezes her words with bl ood frothing on her Iips.

PESHET ( CONT' D)
Androneda... Run... Pl ease run..

Agenor yanks Peshet's head back by her hair and slides his
bl ade across her throat.

M O S. Androneda opens her nouth and wails.

Agenor drops Peshet in a quickly spreading pool of blood.
He and the surviving Rebel drag Androneda away.

She kicks and struggles. She reaches forlorn towards
Peshet's body as she falls into the dark.

EXT. CLIFFS OF JOPPA - MORNI NG

G ey, storny. ONLOOKERS gathered silent in the dismal rain.
A granite platformon the cliff's edge wwth a big iron w nch.
Fantasos waits there next to a bronze gong.

Agenor and the C oaked Rebels drag Andromeda in her soggy
ni ght gown, barefoot thru the nud and the people. She |ooks
over the faces of the Onl ookers.

Most have the | ook of hunble, working-class fol k- weary
eyes and resigned expressions. Not spiteful or relieved.
Not happy with the conclusion. But what can be done?

Agenor pulls her to the platform He shoves her to her
knees. Fantasos passes Agenor a quill, thick black ink
dripping fromits barbed point.

She flinches as Agenor rips the back of her gown. He smles
coldly and with the sharp quill gouges synbols into her
back- baroque, meticul ous, and excruci ating.

Agenor finishes the cerenonial synbols and stands her up.
Her tight, white-knuckled fists, shaking with anger, pain,
and fear hold up her ripped nightgown, heavy wth rain.

Fant asos inspects Agenor's synbols. The raindrops streak
the | oose ink down Androneda's back. Fantasos nods.

Agenor pulls her to the winch on the w ndswept edge hundreds
of feet above the raging sea.

ACGENCR

(pushi ng her)
Li e down.

( CONTI NUED)



116.
CONTI NUED:

He binds her with heavy ankle and wist cuffs. He
crisscrosses iron chains fromknees to shoul ders.

Agenor cranks the winch. The winch-chain pulls taut and
l[ifts Androneda off the ground by her ankles.

She straightens her neck to | ook strai ght down the sheer
cliff wall and the churning waves that await her.

FANTASOS
O Levi athan, firstborn of the Deep
pl ease accept our nortal offering of
flesh and bl ood for the exaltation
of your Cosmic Mdther. And may it
sate your hunger for a thousand years.

Agenor pulls Andromeda, dangling there upside down, and
flashes his cruel smle

She spits in his eye.

Agenor |aughs. He w pes his eye and |ets go of Androneda.
He |l ets her dangl e hel pl essly.

One of the O oaked Rebels strikes the GONG
GONG.

GONG.

Silence. Al look out to sea. Waiting.

The wi nd softly rocks Andromeda on her CREAKI NG chain. But
she hol ds her w de eyes on sea.

Qut on the sea, a bulge of water swells and pl ows ahead.
The Onl ookers watch in awed, terrified silence.

Androneda's throat trenbles and tightens as her eyes follow
t he advanci ng bul ge of water to the base of the cliffs.

The LEVI ATHAN br eaches the surface..

Col ossal, it surges up the full three hundred foot cliffs,
still with only a fraction of its total |ength exposed.

A prehistoric master-nold fromwhich a Creator cast all

creatures in the deep- crustacean carapace, croc scutes,
clawed flippers, bristling swmerets. Jaws lined with
rows of crooked teeth chocked tight...

Jaws hurtling up towards Andromeda. They open, big as the

earth herself opening up- BELLOWNG from a hooked bl ack
squi d- beak at the back of its gullet.
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At the apex of its junp, it snaps those jaws shut with a
boom ng CRACK LI KE THUNDER. .

Just mllineters from Andronmeda’' s dangling head- actually
catching a few stray strands of hair before it falls back.

It's vast shadow circles in the water bel ow.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY
The Esoteric |egions of Tiamat and Set nove into action.

They draw their weapons and begin to rush the city, BELLOW NG
and ROARI NG savage battle cries in the thousands.

Waves of nonsters roll across the plain to break on the
wal | s of Joppa.

| NT. TALOS ARMORY - DAY

Ranks of fifteen-foot clockwork Tal os soldiers stand under
scaffolds. Metallic nmuscles and corinthi an hel nets shi ne.

On their backs, open panels reveals rows of keyholes with
| abel s like "hip,"” "shoulder,"” "logic," "hostility,"
"pneunma, " and "energei a" anmong nmany many ot hers.

OPERATCORS with chains of the matched keys run up the
scaffolds and hustle to w nd-up each keyhol e pl ug.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

The Tal os march fromthe city gates. Their actions ratchet
and spring mechanically. Legions of Human HOPLI TE (i nfantry)
sol di ers stream out between the Tal os | egs.

Wth their spears and swords the Hoplites slaminto ranks
of Centaurs, Mnotaurs, and the snarling Anubite packs. A
frenzy of skewering steel and throat-ripping teeth.

The Tal os nmake directly for the big threats. They splinter
thru the siege towers. They assault the Nephilimgiants,
t he | eat hery nud- pai nted barbarians with el ephanti ne heads.

The Talos Iift their battle axes with a sl ow CLI CK- CLI CK-
CLICK. .. Then- WHAAAM the spring releases with the force
to chop off a Nephilims head in a single blow

Here and there on the battlefield, the Nephilim prove
sonmetimes too quick- charging and twisting thru the neta
Talos with their tusks, horns, and teeth. Battle is net.
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EXT. SOLAR COLLECTOR - DAY

On a central roof, OPERATORS nman a roomsized concave | ens
of nunerous finely polished glass panels. It sits atop an
array of hand cranks and gears.

FI RST OPERATOR
Try it.

SECOND OPERATOR
But the clouds...

FI RST OPERATCOR
Just try it!

The Operators work the cranks. The gears turn and CLACK
The dish slowy tilts.
EXT. CITY WALLS - CONTI NUQUS

A network of prisns, mrrors, and segnents of angul ar brass
tubing line the tops of the walls.

The web directs flickering beans of light fromthe collector
to...
EXT. SUN LENS TURRETS - CONTI NUOUS

Where GUNNERS man massi ve arrays of stacked magnifying | enses
on adj ustabl e pl atforns.

The Gunners twi st open the bronze apertures of the |enses.
No use. Not enough sunlight.
EXT. WOODED RI DGE - DAY

Cheops, Mongke, and Tanburl ane | ook past the clashing armes
to the distant skyline of Joppa.

They hear the far of f GONG GONG GONG
CHEOPS
It can only nean the sacrifice has
begun.

Det ached, Perseus gets his things together. He stands and
starts off in the opposite direction.

Mongke shouts sonething in his native |anguage. The genera

idea is clear- "What? Were are you goi ng?" D scouraged,
Cheops too provokes Perseus as he wal ks away.
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CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Gving up, is that it? Your lady is
gone and now, after all this, there
are just some things too big to-
Perseus stops at the tree line as sonething comes to him
PERSEUS

I["mnot giving up... Not on Vidalia
and not on Man. ..

PERSEUS' S VI SI ON - ESSENTI A OF VI DALI A'S SPELL

- The white eyelid opens to the stream ng clouds and bl ue
sky reflected on the dark eye.

QUI CK CUT:
- The white wings beat the air.
BACK TO SCENE
Perseus smles and starts to laugh. He gets it.
PERSEUS ( CONT' D)

You don't understand, rhapsode. She

was right. They need to see sonething

t hey once believed inpossible.

He turns to the wood. He lowers his head and rai ses his
pal ms. He concentrates.

A wave of w nd RUSTLES out fromhimthru the underbrush and
the trees, fanning out thru the woods.

The vein on Perseus's tenple tightens from sustained focus.

The wave of w nd bounces back to him RUSTLING growing to
a HOAL. The wi nd converges on him and abruptly ceases.

He | ooks up to the sky and waits.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Sonething like this...

The maj estic wi ngspan of a pure, white Pegasus WHOOSHES
over the treetops. The Pegasus banks, descends and | ands.

Its powerful hooves plow billows of dust as it slides to a
stop right in front of Perseus.

Cheops, Mongke, and Tanmburl ane just gawk dunbly as the un-

taneabl e animal bows and flattens its wide wings to the
ground, beckoning Perseus to clinb on.
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Perseus straddles the aninmal's back. The Pegasus stands
and flexes its wings. Perseus rides up to Cheops.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
Rhapsode, when you tell this story,
don't you dare say it was the God-

hal f .
He spurs the Pegasus on. It stretches its wi ngs and | aunches
off the ridge with astounding power. |t |eaves swirling

vortexes of dust in the wake of its w de w ngs.

Cheops, Mongke, and Tanmburl ane watch Perseus drive the
soaring animal high into the sky.

CHEOPS
There's the Mankind | know.

Perseus and Pegasus sail high above the battle, to Joppa.
Tanmbur | ane gi ves Cheops a sword and sl aps himon the back.
The pair don't wait. They slide down the slope, rushing to
the raging battle, eager for nonsters to kill.

Cheops raises his eyebrows at the battle, skittish. He
| ooks to the Pegasus in the sky. He tightens his jaw

CHEOPS ( CONT' D)
Right then. We fight.

He boldly slides down to join Mongke and Tanburl ane.

EXT. CLIFFS OF JOPPA - DAY

CLI CK- CLACK- CLI CK- CLACK.  The chain | owers Androneda upsi de-
down, to the sea. She |ooks straight down at the water.

Not content to be left to her fate, Androneda sw ngs her
chain as the Leviathan lets its eyes break the surface bel ow,
wat chi ng and circling anxiously.

Andr oneda sw ngs back and forth until she builds enough
nonentumto reach up and grasp the |inks above her ankl es.

She pulls herself up and clinbs the very chain she dangles
from |eaving a slack sweep droopi ng under her

The skyscraping Leviathan hurdles up. It opens its jaws.
And SNAPS down on the drooping slack of chain.
It slides back down, clutching the section of chain between

Androneda and the winch tight inits jaws. The Princessa's
grip slips and she careens down with it.
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On the cliffside platform the spool spins, wildly unreeling
the chain. It catches tight. And rips the whole w nch out
of the marble.
A shadow gl i des over the Onl ookers.
They turn one by one fromthe sea and | ook up. They gasp.
They point up towards
THE SKY

as the stark white Pegasus cuts thru the dismal rain with
Perseus on its back.

Per seus | ooks down, and dives from Pegasus. He plunges
after the falling chain end.

He catches it. And rides it hundreds of feet down.

Down into the sea..

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DAY

KA-BOOM  Mongke and Tanburl ane's shoul der-nounted gonne
hurls a round at the rhino Nephilimthat |oons over them

The shot knocks its shoulder out with a CRACK. The Nephilim
stunbl es and slanms into a siege tower. Both the giant and
the tower crush a patrol of M notaurs.

Cheops ninbly hacks away at a pack of barking Anubite
warriors. Too many. He runs. The pack stays on hi m weavi ng
thru the chaotic battlefield.

He | eads themright under the thundering hooves of a quartet
of Centaurs, just barely squeezing thru hinself.

One of the Centaurs stops, turns, and sees him It gall ops
ri ght for Cheops. Cheops quickly ducks and hacks one of
t he beasts |legs out fromunder it.

Mongke and Tanburl ane have been having i nmense fun bringing
down giants with their cannon. But now, three bear down-
two el ephantine and one hi ppo Nephilim

The pair dunps what's |eft of their gonne-powder into the
bi g shoul der-mounted cannon. They quickly upturn it, plant
the nmuzzle firmy in the nud, and |ight the fuse.

The whol e cannon shoots up like an rocket. It snmacks the
hi ppo Nephilimupside the chin, SNAPPING his neck.

The inprovised mssile explodes in a shower of twi sted iron
shrapnel that shreds the other two giants.
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EXT. UNDERSEA - DAY

The Levi athan hurtles towards the continental shelf.
Androneda flails, tiny and trifling, bound to the chain
towed in the vast nonster's jaws.

Far behi nd, Perseus hol ds doggedly to the other end of the
chain as the water ROARS around him

The Levi athan comes to the edge of the shelf and dives
spiraling into the dark bl ue.

In the darker water, the Leviathan stops. It furiously
shakes and whi ps the chain.

A link snaps. Androneda plumrets, weighted by her shackl es.
She struggl es.

Perseus dives after her.
But drops the sack with Medusa's head.

He | ooks back and forth. Androneda. The sack. Both
shrinking into the dark.

He chooses the sack. And dives.

Above, the Levi athan shakes the wnch Iike a rag doll.
Until it realizes it's lost the tiny norsel. It spots
Androneda. It swoops down after her.

Andr oneda, exhausted, cheeks puffed up with air, passes
out. Her eyes flutter and roll. Her neck falls slack.
Tiny bubbles of air leak fromher |ips and nose.

The Leviathan swinms up next to her. It takes a close | ook,
its eye as big as Androneda's entire body. It circles her.
It savors the anticipation. No rush.

Perseus chases the falling sack deeper and deeper. His
face, tense, straining to contain the urge to breathe.

Bel ow, the weck of sunken whaler rests in the silt overgrown
with corral.

The sack falls into view The tw ne catches on a harpoon
barb on the sunken whaler. Perseus grabs the sack. He has
a quick idea- he takes the harpoon and ki cks up.

The Levi at han opens its cavernous jaws before Androneda.

Perseus "charges"” his fist. Lightning CRACKLES and boils
the water around his hand. He swins for Leviathan's tail.

He grabs the thick hide. And plunges the harpoon in..

Just as the Leviathan i nhal es the unconsci ous Androneda.
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Perseus grabs the iron harpoon with his crackling fist.

Contact- an electric flash-point flares on the harpoon. A
convul sion shoots up the Levi athan's spi ne.

Startled, it spits Androneda out.

Still jittering, it curls its tail to get a better |ook at
t he nuisance. It |oons nountai nous over Perseus as it draws
himclose. It locks its cold angry gaze on him

Perseus shuts his eyes. He yanks out Medusa's head.

The dead eyes ignite channels of boiling energy to the
Levi at han's own eyes.

The hair-snakes spring to life and strike Perseus's forearm
Perseus grits his teeth and holds it steady.

Churning, hellish gasses billow fromthe SCREAM NG Levi at han.
The gases overtake everything in darkness.

EXT. CLIFFS OF JOPPA - DAY

The Onl ookers gather with bated breath on the precipice.

They all stare out over the sea.

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE - DAY

The ocean roils and glows with a fiery light.

CHOOM A tower of energy explodes fromthe sea. It
punctures the stormclouds and strips them away from hori zon
to horizon. Nothing but blue sky.

The water stills. The sea calnms. No sign of Perseus or
Androneda. A painfully long silence.

Suddenly, Perseus surfaces with Androneda in his arns.
They bot h gasp and cough. Androneda nakes eye contact.

ANDROVEDA
(still catching breath)
Right... Nowl think | see it...

Perseus | aughs.

EXT. CLIFFS OF JOPPA - DAY

The Onl ookers burst into applause and tears.
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EXT. SCLAR COLLECTOR - DAY
OQperators hurriedly spin the cranks.
CLACK- CLACK- CLACK- The dish tilts to face the new sun

The gl ass basin flares with |ight.

EXT. CITY WALLS - CONTI NUQUS

The |ight shoots thru channels and prisms in a growi ng web

that finally connects with...

EXT. SUN LENS TURRETS - CONTI NUOUS

One by one, the GUNNERS swing their massive | enses onto the
battlefield and tw st open the bronze apertures.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - CONTI NUQUS

The tide quickly turns as support fire rains on the battle.
Shafts of focused |ight rake the enenmy ranks. Siege towers

ri pple and burst into flanmes.

Fighters |ike the Anubites quickly crunple and incinerate
in the searing channels of heat.

Even the hard-ski nned Nephilimbegin to blacken and snoke.
Chaotic retreat spreads across the dw ndling eneny ranks.
Mongke and Tanburl ane roar and lift their swords high.
Cheops snmiles wide and joins themin the sentinent.

EXT. BASI LI CA - DAY

SUPERI MPOSE: " The Next Day..."

The Queen Androneda stands in a dense crowd of CITIZENS on
the steps. Mongke and Tanburl ane hold the crowd back.

Everyone. Everyone talks to Androneda at once and she
listens. As Cheops, at her side, furiously transcribes.

ANDROVEDA
What? No, there are plenty of funds
in the royal treasury. You'll get
what ever -
(soneone el se)
No, mss, listen. Mss, we'll take

care of you. W won't abandon-

(to everyone)
Listen. This is inportant. We wll
not rebuild this city!
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Silence slowy spreads thru the crowd. Androneda | ooks
over them

ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
W won't rebuild this city.

Scared faces suddenly | ook terrified.

ANDRQOVEDA ( CONT' D)
We're going to build a new city.

Hope noves over the crowd.

ANDRQVEDA ( CONT' D)
A whole city. For all of us. And
we're going to do it together.
know you're tired and you're afraid
and you're worried we don't have
what it takes. W do. | promse
you, we do. Because sonething
I mpossi bl e happened on this ground.
Man beat the Gods and all of you saw
it happen. The Gods wanted ne dead
and | stand before you in the flesh..
We can do so nuch nore than we
believe. W' re nore inportant than
we know and it's nothing to fear.
May the Gods strike ne down if I'm
wr ong!

Dread silence. Everyone waits for sonething bad to happen
Not hi ng does. Only wind. Lonely hands CLAPPI NG break the
silence. Then another. Then a flood of CHEERS.

Cheops pokes his head up | ooks around.

CHEOPS
Wasn't Perseus just here?

Perseus wat ches unseen, hiding literally outside human
perception- a snmooth colourful figure in the choppy,
nmonochromatic crowmd. (W saw Vidalia go "here" once...)

He |istens to the strangely echoing sounds of Androneda's
speech and the crowd's approval. He smles to hinself-
"They're going to be fine." He turns and parts.

He stops cold. He sees ZEUS the Prine, God of Cods.
Luxuriant furs and arnmour. He gleans and crackles like a
storm Visible only to Perseus and vice versa.

ZEUS
My son..

PERSEUS
Fat her. ..

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

ZEUS
You have a wedding to attend.

PERSEUS
| slew Leviathan. That's the end of
it. I'mnot marrying Androneda.

ZEUS
You woul d condemm Man, your own
people, to this grueling War that's
al ready caused so nuch devastation?

PERSEUS
| don't have a people. M heart
bel ongs to Vidalia. | won't live a

lie to pacify Mankind for you. |
won't be a pawn of the Gods.

ZEUS
Even the Gods are subject to the
tides of fate.

PERSEUS
But maybe Man isn't. Perhaps Man
has a power unmatched by the Cods.
Free will. What if it nakes them
i mune to fate? Maybe Man nakes his
own fate and the Gods sinply can't
see into that future. |1've felt a
courage in ny heart strong enough to
defy the Gods. | know which half of
me it cones from

Perseus clinbs on the back of his Pegasus.

PERSEUS ( CONT' D)
You say | was made for it, but who's
idea was 1? Wo wanted the treaty?
I think you want peace not because

you're scared for them | think
you're scared of them They don't
need ne.
ZEUS
And what will you do with yourself?
PERSEUS
I"mgoing to find Vidalia.
ZEUS
My son... That's inpossible.
PERSEUS

You know what ny problemis?
"1 mpossi bl e" just doesn't have the
teeth it did yesterday.
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Perseus smles at his father. He spurs the Pegasus and
| aunches into the sky, soaring away.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
Every Age has its heroes. Heroes to
venerate. Heroes to lionize. Qurs
bore a new hero. Here was a hero to
becone. A hero to enbody...

EXT. JOPPA' S LONER WHARF - DAY

Reconstructed. Idyllic cottages shine with fresh whitewash.
Bright flowers and greenery spill fromopen w ndows. The
sun sparkles on the piercing blue sea.

CHEOPS (V. Q)
He |ifted us from darkness to show
it could be done. For his greatest
power was not anong those bestowed
by the Gods, but a power that sleeps
within the hearts of us all...

Young SPHINX CUBS play in the |Iovely cobbled street. They
toss a ball to each other. One Cub m sses the catch and
scanpers after the rolling ball

She slides into soneone rounding the corner. The Cub | ooks
up, w de-eyed at-

Queen Andromeda- natured, strong, regal but not | avish.
She smles warmy at the Cub, hands her the errant ball,
and scratches behind her ears. The Cub squints and purrs.

As the WHARF RESI DENTS notice Androneda and her ATTENDANTS,
they drop to one knee. She notions for themto stand up.

The Residents eagerly surround her and kiss her hand. She
graceful l'y indul ges each in friendly conversation as she
strolls thru the Warf.

CHEOPS (V. Q) (CONT' D)
...The will to forge our own path,
to reach beyond our limts, to defy
even the Gods. And to wn.

EXT. TILE MOSAI C FLOOR - DAY

From the prol ogue- the nosaic man with the spygl ass, |ooking
up at the stars. A pattern of stars within that painted
sky slowly glows brighter than the others.

CHEOPS (V. O.)

Thus is the m ght of Perseus. Thus
is the mght of all Mankind.
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W push in on that glowi ng constellation- an outline
clarifies around it- a Pegasus, wings unfurled, and its
stalwart rider, Perseus.

CHEOPS (V. Q) ( CONT' D)

Thus... is only the beginning of
his story...

We push quickly past the stars and...
TO BLACK



