“Immortal Death”
Jordan Cernek

Setting
Ancient Greece

Mount Olympus

Main Conflict

Sparta is at war with Greece

Main Characters


Cernekus – god; Zeus’s son; sent to save Greece


Zeus – head god; resides at Mount Olympus


Cimochowski – evil; half-human, half-god; black clothes

ACT I
SCENE 1

[Curtain opens and Zeus is atop his huge, white marble throne; the whole court is made of white stone and seems to glow; Zeus is dressed in a white robe and wears a golden crown etched with colorful jewels upon his white head; the high ceilings of the court echo every sound that is made; a small pool of water and a fountain are found in the very middle of the court]
Narrator: War has taken the country of Greece by storm.  All of the country is ablaze as the Dark Lord of Sparta furiously continues to deploy his troops onto the warm, sandy shores of Greece.  The Dark Lord’s large, wooden ships that bring destruction to the troubled country of Greece bear the symbol of Hades upon their tattered, gray sails.  All of Greece is at the very brink of collapse.

Zeus, from atop his throne in the clouds above, glances down to Earth and his eyes are set on fire with anger and malice.  Something must be done to crush Sparta and save his beloved country of Greece.
Zeus: This madness must be stopped!  Does Hades believe that he will take my Greece by mere force!

[Cernekus enters the court, who is dressed in a long, white robe]

Cernekus: Father, I have seen the smoke that rises from below us.  What is happening?

Zeus: My son, Hades has attacked Greece!  The Spartan army bears the crest of my brother.
Cernekus [Upset and with clenched teeth] No doubt the Dark Lord has a part to play in this as well…

Zeus: I would not doubt it myself.  The Dark Lord has ever been a thorn in my side, always causing destruction and ruin wherever he goes.  This time, however, he has gone too far to join forces with Hades.
Cernekus: Indeed.

Zeus: Cernekus, I feel that I have no choice to do this: I am sending you at once down to crush this attack.

Cernekus [Shocked]: I have no desire to go, though my country lies in ruin.  I feel that I cannot go!
Zeus [Hardened]: You must go!  I have no choice!  I cannot sit idly bye and watch my country suffer.  You are strong and smart.  Go now!

Cernekus [Saddened]: I can’t leave here!  All I have ever known in my life is here!

Zeus: Go now, my son!

Cernekus: If it so pleases your grace, then I suppose I must.

Zeus [Saddened]: Haste and good fortune be with you.

Cernekus: Farewell, father.

Narrator: Cernekus, although a very skilled warrior, did not wish to ever leave his life of ease at Mount Olympus.  He was content to stay there for the rest of his life, leading a simple life in the heavens.  Zeus had many times told him that he could stay there and never associate with the inferior human race.  But drastic times call for drastic measures, and Cernekus was merely the victim of fate.
Scene 2

[The battle on Earth is raging; Greece is on fire: its fields, houses, and barns; civilians are fleeing their homes by the beaches as more Spartan troops arrive every hour; soldiers run this way and that with spears, swords, and shields in their grasps; Cernekus has just arrived on the beach; he is wearing shiny, silver leg plates with orange trimmings on the side, and his chest is covered with a bright, silver plate of steel; in his right hand he holds his long, silver sword and in his left he holds his shiny, silver helmet; the sun glistens off him and is almost blinding]
Cernekus [To himself]: The situation seems to be far worse than I expected…
Greek Soldier #1 [The running soldier has stopped now at the sight of a tall, well-armored man on his beach]: Who are you?

Cernekus [Startled]: Who am I?  [Louder] Who am I?  Why I am none other than Cernekus himself, son of Zeus who sits on his throne on Mount Olympus.

[The soldier bows instantly]

Greek Soldier #1 [Wide-eyed]: Mine eyes have never set their gaze upon a god before!  Bless me!

Cernekus: I have come to free Greece from Sparta!

[A huge boulder from a catapult lands abruptly on the beach; sand shoots up like a wave and covers both Cernekus and the soldier]
Greek Soldier #1: Hurry!  We are not safe here!  Let me take you at once to our general.

[Cernekus places his helmet on his head; the soldier quickly leads Cernekus into the nearby village; the city is in ruin; the two finally stop at a tavern; the door has been shattered]

Greek Soldier #1: Hurry!  In here we will find our general!

[The general is leaning against the bar counter in the front; in front of him on the counter is a map of Greece; many commanders are circled around the map listening intently as the general gives orders; all of the commanders, including the general, are dressed for war]
General [In mid-sentence]: …and you will go down this alleyway with your garrison, cutting off the Spartan forces before they reach the heart of the city and destroy… [Cernekus and the soldier enter]

General [Surprised]: What have we here?

Greek Soldier #1: General, this immortal being has been sent to us by the great god Zeus to aid in the defense of Greece from the Spartan forces that assail us.

General [Wide-eyed]: Really?  What is your name, immortal being?

Cernekus: I am the great god Cernekus, who resides on Mount Olympus in the clouds above you.  Zeus has seen the smoke that rises from this land, o general.  Thus I have been sent to aid you in the fight.

General: Good.  Good!  [Turns to another soldier]: Soldier?  Get Cernekus something to eat and drink.  [Turning back to Cernekus as the soldier exits] You will need your strength…

Scene 3
[Cernekus is standing on the sandy shores of the beach, looking out among the Spartan battleships, his armor glistening in the sunlight; behind him are many long lines of tattered warriors in formation; he appears to be the leader; rocks are being continually flung by both opponents, most missing their mark and just rolling along the sand; at one point, a group of about one hundred Spartans charge up the beach towards the soldiers; Cernekus gives the archers, who are in the back, a volley and all enemies are almost instantly eliminated; suddenly, the sky grows nearly pitch black]

Cernekus [Almost a whisper to himself]: What is this new devilry?

[Suddenly, out of one of the ship’s cabins, a dark cloaked figure emerges; he is holding a long, jagged steel sword; his head is covered in an equally jagged and pointy black helmet; everything about the creature is evil]

[The scene changes to the ship where the dark cloaked figure stands]

Dark Lord [A low, scratchy voice]: General?  Prepare your troops.  We will charge at once.  Make haste!
Spartan Soldier: Yes, sir!

[A low, scratchy horn is heard; suddenly onto all the decks of the ships, numbering to nearly thirty, Spartan warriors emerge; they begin to chant and roar]
[The scene changes back to the beach; Cernekus remains standing strong and stares intently at the Dark Lord; the army of Greece sways in bewilderment and many begin to whisper words of doubt and retreat; Cernekus, seeing how frightened his army had become, tries to strengthen them]
Greek Soldier #2 [Very much afraid]: Death is among us.  I can feel it.

Greek Soldier #3 [Equally afraid]: The Dark Lord will surely destroy us all!

Cernekus [Strong and hopeful]: Stand up!  Stand up men of Greece!  Let your heads not be downcast!  Lift them up!  For the sun will yet shine upon the fare land of Greece!  And you certainly will live yet another day!  Stand up!  Stand up and fight for freedom!
[The whole army suddenly forgets their fear and all of them yell “Freedom!”]

[The scene changes back to Dark Lord Cimochowski on his fast approaching ship]

Cimochowski [Shaky]: What is happening on the beach?  We must charge now!  Sound the charge!

[The evil horn is once again blasted and the troops climb off the ships and charge onto the beach; the battle had at last begun]

[The scene changes to Mount Olympus]
[Zeus is sitting atop his throne, observing the battle down below; many other gods and goddesses have also circled around the throne to peer down through the clouds at the battle]

Zeus: Here they come!  The Dark Lord is charging faster than the rest.  He is heading straight for Cernekus!

Olympian #1: Oh dear, I cannot bear to watch!

Olympian #2: Come on Cernekus!

Zeus: The Dark Lord’s sword is raised!  The sword falls!  Oh, but Cernekus dives out of the way just in time!  He’s getting back up.

Olympian #1: Look at the rest of the battle!  The Greeks are now charging down the hill at the Spartans!  Much blood will be spilt this day…
[The scene changes back to the battle; Cernekus and the Dark Lord are caught in a standstill]

Cimochowski [Breathing hard]: Give up!  You are no match for me!  Soon Greece will be mine!

[Their swords are now locked above their heads; both are using all their strength]

Cernekus [Panting]: Never!  I am Cernekus!  [Louder] I am Cernekus!
[Suddenly a weak ray of sunlight breaks the black clouds and shines directly down upon Cernekus; the Dark Lord gasps and fall backwards onto the sand; Cernekus points the tip of his sword directly at the throat of the Dark Lord; the whole battle suddenly stops; all eyes are now upon the two leaders; Cernekus opens the front of his helmet]

Cernekus: Surrender!  Surrender now and your life will be spared.  Zeus will send you back down to your father Hades and you will be spared.

Cimochowski [Gasping]: Ahh… yes… and forever be locked in that place?  Never again to terrorize the world?  I think not!

[The Dark Lord, who has grabbed a handful of sand unnoticed, lets out a roar and flings the sand into the eyes of Cernekus]

Cernekus [With pain]: Ahhh!!!!

Cimochowski [Furious]: Cernekus, your life is forfeit!  Now you must die!  Arrhhhh!!

[The Dark Lords unleashes upon Cernekus his full strength and skill; Cernekus is taken aback; he is slain within seconds; his head rolls off his body and lands in the sand; all is quiet]
Narrator: At that very moment, the very moment when the Dark Lord’s sword touched the chain mail around the neck of Cernekus, high above in the clouds a distant rolling thunder was heard.  The thunder started far away, very faint, and gradually grew louder and louder and louder!  Finally, it reached its full peak and erupted with a loud BOOM! across the whole Earth.  The ground shook like an earthquake and the water leapt up from its bed and was tossed high into the heavens.  The whole Earth seemed to be moaning.  Suddenly, out of the sky above Cernekus’ dead body, a bright flashing lightning bolt was seen.  It shot across the whole sky and did not stop until it went directly into the heart of the Dark Lord.  The Dark Lord immediately burst into flame and melted away on the beach.  Suddenly, the whole Earth began to crack and split in various places.  Fire began to shoot up from the depths of the Earth.  The whole world then began to turn inside out, with the land literally turning over and cracking.  People screamed all around the world, but it was barely heard among the smashing and roaring.  All of Mount Olympus was also ablaze, and destruction reigned heavily over it.  Zeus, the great god, had destroyed everything in his anger and grief, including himself.  Then, as quickly as the scene had begun, it ended.  That was all.  It simply ended, and the whole world and all its inhabitants were destroyed.  Then, all was silent.
[Curtain closes]
