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FADE | N:

| NT. UNDERWORLD - NI GHT

Red hot enbers gl ow behind jagged nmountains of rock, cutting
into the bl ackness of Tartarus, the tortuous real mof Hades.

A FACELESS MAN WAI LS the sound of eternal tornent.

A WOMAN | i es prone, her face visible, her body hidden behind
THREE MEN i n bl ack hoods, crouching beside her.

Her CRIES indi cate unspeakabl e acts of horror perpetrated
upon her.

Near by the River STYX separates a |lush green marsh fromthe
boundary of Hades. It flows a shade of neon green... then
red.

A trail of blood flows down the banks of the river, towards
Hades... and | eads to the now catatoni c wonman.

An OLD MAN, chained by his arnms and | egs against a cliff
wall, CRIES in utter terror.

Five long knives protrude fromthe man’s shoul der bl ades,
chest and torso, shoving blood and entrails out with them

The man goes linp. The knives retract into the cliff wall.

SI SYPHUS, a bearded, stout specinen of a man, stands at the
top of a hill, next to an enornous boul der. He surveys the
hel I i sh scenes bel ow.

SI SYPHUS
Curse you, o Zeus and Hades. You
who take great pleasure in the
suffering of nortals and dem - gods
al i ke.

The boul der rolls back down the hill on its own.

Si syphus turns to pursue it. He trudges slowy down the
i ncline.

SI SYPHUS ( CONT' D)
It was | who was puni shed because
believe that no man should taste
death. No nortal shoul d be
subjected to this, the ultimte
fate of nothingness. Enptiness.
Bl ackness. The gods do not perish -
so why nust nan?



Si syphus reaches the boul der. He takes a deep breath and
tucks his shoulder into it. He digs his legs into the ground
and begins to work back up the incline.

S| SYPHUS
And for this | am condemed to an
eternity of toil at this mndless
t ask.

H s |l eg nuscles strain. Sweat pours fromhis brow .. as
slowy he works the boul der further upwards.

ZEUS (V. Q)
No, Sisyphus, it is for your hubris
and your deceit that you are
condemed to your task.

Si syphus pauses. He | ooks up to nowhere in particular. The
boul der’ s wei ght begins to force hi mdownwar d.

S| SYPHUS
Are we now to speak of deceit, o
father of us all? Wwen it is you
who sets all deceitful acts in
not i on?

ZEUS (V. Q)
Si syphus, your words are those of a
fool. You still do not know your
pl ace anong nen... or gods.

S| SYPHUS
Speak of gods now, do we? Wuld a
rightful god covet what belongs to
anot her? And use all his wiles to
satisfy his own |ust?

ZEUS (V. Q)
| f you speak of Aegina, it is for
this betrayal that you are
condemed.

S| SYPHUS
She bel onged to anot her.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Al who belong to another belong to
me!

Si syphus resunes the arduous task.



SI SYPHUS
| waste breath on you, sire. You
| ead a band of gods who know no
boundari es. Who respect none. Wo

covet all in |licentiousness.
HERA (V. Q)

He speaks the truth, nmy darling.
ZEUS (V. Q)

Lady wife, |leave ne! Surely you can
see his evil designs. He w shes
not hi ng but to cause strife.

HERA (V. Q)
And strife he may cause, since the
seeds of strife are sown by you.

Si syphus GRUNTS under the wei ght of the boul der.

S| SYPHUS
Look bel ow nme, Zeus. Take aimin
your vision at the carnage you
all ow. And yet the gods be not
subj ect to such vile acts.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Gods are subject to whatever |
deem Sisyphus. Gods may suffer
i ke men, should gods deserve to
suffer.

SI SYPHUS

Ah, but nen suffer with no regard
to their noral content! For who
anbng us is so virtuous as to sit
at the right of the all powerful?
Those judged righteous by you can
only attain the fields of Elysium
Those of us who anger you nust
endure Tartarus for all eternity!

ZEUS (V. Q)
Your intentions are clear,
Si syphus. As they were when you
decei ved Thanat 0s. You vi ew
yoursel f as a god.

Si syphus pauses again. The wei ght of the boul der takes
preci ously gai ned ground from him



S| SYPHUS
Again you err, sire! You view ny
attenpt to cheat death as vanity.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Are you not vain, Sisyphus?

SI SYPHUS
As vain as the gods, yes! Yet a
chanmpi on of nen. An advocate for
t hose who are condemmed at the whim
of caprici ous gods.

Si syphus returns to the task. He WAILS as he gains upward
nmoment um agai nst t he boul der.

H's | eg nuscles strain against the hill’s rocky bottom
Slowy, steps at a time, he noves the boulder to the top of
the hill.

Si syphus breat hes deeply. The boul der settles at the top of
the hill... then begins to roll back down the sl ope.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Then this is the price you pay for
your vanity, Sisyphus.

Si syphus throws his head back in arrogance.

SI SYPHUS
What price is this you exact from
me? Toil? Labor? Is it any
different in life?

ZEUS (V. Q)
The difference is you are condemed
to an eternity of it.

Si syphus begins his journey down the incline.

SI SYPHUS
Agai n you m sjudge! For what
follows toil is... satisfaction!

When one conpletes a task, one is
gratified! You have condemmed ne to
an eternity of gratification! |
endure no fire, no indignities upon
my person. Only success!

ZEUS (V. Q)
Can this be true, Hera?



HERA (V. Q)
Gods see only what pleases them As
do nen.

ZEUS (V. Q)

Your protestation is nmerely cover
for your true feelings, Sisyphus.

SI SYPHUS
On the contrary, sire! |1 nock you
with every success!

ZEUS (V. Q)
No nortal dares nock nel

Sl SYPHUS
O but | do! By ny actions if not
ny heart. And actions you have
forced upon nme. Who anong nen woul d
not dearly | ove each task’s outcone
to be preordained to conpletion!

Si syphus stands at the foot of the hill next to boul der. He
rounds to it, inserting his shoulder in a crevice.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Wait! Hades?

HADES (V. Q)
Yes, sire?

ZEUS (V. Q)
What say you?

HADES (V. Q)
Leave himto ne.

A tornado of wi nd cascades around Sisyphus. He is whisked
away to..

PIT OF FIRE

Si syphus’ arns and |l egs are each tied to a stake. He hovers
a few feet above a pit of hot coals, glow ng orange.

HADES (V. Q.) (CONT D)
Cl oser to what you had in m nd
Si syphus?

Si syphus strains against the ropes. As he twists, his face
contorts into an evil, death-defying grin...



SI SYPHUS
You nock yoursel ves! You nock each
other with your arrogance and your
i ndeci si on!

HADES (V. Q)
No, it is you | nmock now, Sisyphus.
| can roast you for centuries at
this height before you burst into
fl anmes.

SI SYPHUS
To what end, Hades? Is this your
adm ssion that the gods can err in
puni shnent? Ch, but | was bani shed
to an eternity of the cruel est
mental torture. The kind reserved
for gods! And now you deal ne
nortal puni shnent.

HADES (V. Q)
You were never dealt other than
nortal puni shnent.

S| SYPHUS
You fool yourself, Hades.
puni shment was plotted. It must be
beyond hei nous, befitting a
betrayal of Zeus. Only Zeus erred.

ZEUS (V. Q)
Damm you to Tartarus, Sisyphus!

S| SYPHUS
And you, sire!l For if the other
gods get wi nd of your
addl e- m ndedness, surely they wll
broach the subject of mutiny! The
great Zeus cannot decide the
puni shment of a nmere nortal!

ZEUS (V. Q)
Hades. . .

HADES (V. Q)
Do not fear, sire. Sisyphus wll
have his share this day yet.

S| SYPHUS
Wth nortal punishnment?

HADES - bearded, nal evolent - appears in the flesh.



HADES
You know not the bounds of your
arrogance, Sisyphus! And you know
not why your puni shnment was given
you. Your hubris is unmatched. That
is, only by your deceit.

SI SYPHUS
Speak of Thanatos again, do you?

HADES
| do. Wth Thanat os, overseer of
deat h, chai ned by your hand, no
nmortal man coul d die.

Sl SYPHUS
As it shoul d be.

HADES
Prai se the great Ares for
delivering you back to Tartarus! If
only your deceit had ended there.
Convi ncing your lovely lady w fe,
Merope, not to bury your corpse.
Prai se Hermes for your final
capture!

S| SYPHUS
Mer ope had no part in any deceit.

HADES
Ch, but | believe you, Sisyphus!
| magi ne, you, indignant that your
wi fe did not give you proper
funeral offerings! Wen all the
while it was you who instructed her
init, as a way to persuade
Persephone to allow you to return
to the upper world. To chide her!
Al'l part of a ruse to once again
escape death.

SI SYPHUS
Men learn their deceit fromthose
who conme before them And those who
instruct themin it.

HADES
Ah yes, the gods are once again at
faul t.



SI SYPHUS
What say you of this |evel of
capri ci ousness? Do you defend this
| evel of indecision in ny fate?

ZEUS (V. Q)
Hades, return himto the hill. |
will not tol erate another nonent of

hi s i nsol ence.

HADES
Trust ne, sire?

ZEUS (V. Q)
As al ways.

EXT. UPPER WORLD - NI GHT

Si syphus stands at the foot of a huge nountain, a |arge
boul der next to him

S| SYPHUS
VWhat is this?

HADES (V. Q)
Your return to the upper world. To
life. And a chance at inmmortality.
Do you wish to be a god, Sisyphus?

Sl SYPHUS
| wish to live. In what formis for
you to deci de.

HADES (V. Q)
Excellent! | shall offer you a
deal . Your task is to return the
boul der to the top of the nountain,
and over it, down the other side.
No force other than the natura

w Il act against you. Yet this

time, if you succeed... you wl|l

attain your wish to live forever
SI SYPHUS

What say you? I npossible! | have

succeeded at such a chall enge
countless times in Tartarus! Wy
this reward for success?

HADES (V. Q)
Because you nust agree to deal wth
t he consequences of your actions.



SI SYPHUS
Ah! There is your trick! You
believe I will swallow ny words
once | ama god. You believe | wll
be unhappy once | reside on
A ynpus. | accept your chall enge!

HADES (V. Q)
Your hubris has always nade you a
fool, Sisyphus.

Si syphus tucks into the boul der. He strains alnost to the
breaking point... and the journey is underway...

One quarter of the way up the nountain, Sisyphus GRUNTS, the
sound of an aninmal in heat...

Hal f way up the nountain, sweat stings his eyes...

Three quarters up the nountain, Sisyphus WAILS, the strength
fighting to | eave his body... and then...

Si syphus reaches the top of the nmountain with the boul der.

HADES (V. Q. ) (CONT D)
Now... finish the task

Wth a guttural SCREAM Si syphus heaves the boul der over the
top of the nountain.

Si syphus approaches the precipice. He sees the boul der
BOUNCI NG RUMBLI NG, cascadi ng towards. .

MERCOPE, who bat hes at the shore of a | ake. Behind Merope,
CH LDREN LAUGH. .. WATER SPLASHES. . .

MEROPE SCREAMS. As do the CHI LDREN. The BOULDER CRASHES. .
and then... silence.

S| SYPHUS
NOOOCo 000!

HADES (V. Q)
Wel | done, Sisyphus. You have
becone a god.

FADE QUT.



