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Io - Princess of Argos! 
 

PRODUCTION HISTORY 
The premiere production of IO – PRINCESS OF ARGOS! was presented by Art Street Theatre at 

EXIT Stage Left, San Francisco, in March and April 2001. 

 

IO – PRINCESS OF ARGOS! was subsequently presented by Encore Theater Company at The 

Thick House, San Francisco, in May 2002.  

  

CAST 
Io - Princess of Argos 

The Grecian Three: 

 1. (F) Flunky, Pythia, Mother, Hera, Voice of Zeus 

 2. (M) Inachus, Oracle, Voice of Zeus 

 3. (M) Flunky, Oracle, Prometheus, Voice of Zeus 

 

PROGRAM OF SONGS 
 1. I Could Tell You Things  

 2. The Life of a Princess 

 3. My Dreams 

 4. When I was Small   

 5. Song of the Oracles   

 6. Exile  

 7. Take It Slow  

 8. Sweet Revenge   

 9. Slow Burn 

 10. The Story of Prometheus 

 11. What Will It Take? 

 12. The Reprise  

 13. Ask Why  

 

Time & Place 
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Ancient Greece and the present. In Io's escapist hallucination as she wanders mad across the 

desert after having met Prometheus and learned of her fate. 

 

Preshow 
The sound of a crowd before a show. An occasional instrument tuning, silverware clinking, 

laughter, and sparse distant noises like wind on the desert, the high squeal of heat, a crow in the 

sky, a passing fly, rolling thunder, a song played somewhere over the dunes, a cow... 

 

 

1. I Could Tell You Things. 
Blackout as the piano crashes all over the keys. Other instruments wail. A massive thunder clap. 

The deep groaning of the earth. A stampede of cows followed by the buzzing of an immense swarm 

of flies. In the darkness, a final  crack of thunder that rumbles off into the distance. The piano 

tinkles a few introductory notes and, pling: a tight spotlight catches IO's face in the dark. Her eyes 

are sassed full of secrets. She looks at the audience for a long time. Then... 

 
IO   I could tell you things you may think 
  Never could come true. 
  I could tell of dreams that would break 
  Timid hearts in two. 
  I warn you 
  It's all true. 
  Ah-huh... 
 
  I could show you scenes that would play 
  like a film noir. 
  There are tales of madness and rage 
  In my repertoire.  
  I warn you 
  It's all true. 
  Ah-huh... I swear... 
 
The CHORUS slinks in and backs her up. 
 
IO  I've got plots too wild to believe 
  even on the page. 
  Broken myths of love you will see 
  Here upon the stage. 
   I warn you 
  It's all true. 
  Ah-huh... 
 
  I know dirty secrets from the heavens above. 
  I know why we fall for spells of love. 
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  What you want is seldom what was meant to be; 
  'Cause what my Daddy wanted for me just wasn't me! 
 
  I could tell you things you may think 
  Never could come true. 
  I could tell of dreams that would break 
 
CHORUS              She could tell of dreams... 
 
IO  Timid hearts in two. 
  Timid hearts in two. 
  Break timid hearts in two. 
 
CHORUS But it's all true! 

 

2. The Life of a Princess.  
 

IO 

Thank you. Thank you very much. Thank you everybody. Welcome to the Thick House! My name 

is Io. Yes, Io. I did not choose the name myself. But as a great man once wrote, or will write, 

depending on when you are, "what's in a name?"  

 

I like Cassandra's name. Lucky girl. Or Hermione. Ariadne. Electra is a bit harsh but it's got zing. 

Lectra! Io sounds like some noise you make when you're surprised.  

 

 Rim shot! 

 

Aye! Oh! Hey watch it there. And what's a name good for anyway when you don't know what it 

means? Or what you mean.  

 

 A rim shot punctuated with a stinging sound. 

 

Ay-Oh! There they are! The big questions! What, so early in the evening? Excuse me. 

 

 Reaches for a fly swatter and smacks her head. The fly stops buzzing. 

 

Those big questions, boy. Huh! They buzz about our brains like so many flies. "Who am I?" 

"Where did I come from?" "Where am I going?" Well, lucky me, I've got some answers. I am: Io. 

I come from: Argos. And it appears that I am going: to have a baby. 
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 Rim shot! 

 

Woo-hoo! (raises a glass) Thank you. One in the oven. Thank you very much.  

 

Well. (sets the glass down, then:) Hey! Perhaps I should fill in the details of my journey prior to 

thissssssss: gig. As by now you know, I come from a land called Argos, where everybody knows 

my name: Priestess in the Temple of Hera, Daughter of King Inachus, beloved Princess of Argos. 

So how did she wind up at 18th and Arkansas. Let's take it from the top, shall we? Ladies and 

gentlemen – if there are indeed any gentle men out there – 

 

Rim shot punctuated with a short sting. 

 

– it is my honor and my privilege to sing and dance for you this evening: The Life... of a Princess.   

 

The piano picks up it's cue right away. 

 
IO The life of a princess 
 Is no life at all. 
 The life of a princess is 
 Ball after ball. 
 
 I live in a palace 
 complete with a throne. 
 Oh sure there's a dungeon but 
 It's home sweet home.   
 
 They want to meet the princess. 
CHORUS Bow low, like this. 
IO They want to greet the Princess. 
 kiss kiss kiss kiss! 
CHORUS                              kiss kiss kiss kiss! 
 
IO The life of a princess  
 With my pedigree, 
 A kind of a show dog called 
 "Your majesty." 
 
 Paraded at parties, 
 And decked to the nines. 
 Told what to think so all my thoughts 
 Are never mine! 
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CHORUS We want to see the princess! 
 What style! What grace! 
 We want to be the Princess! 
IO Just get me out of this damn place! 
CHORUS                             Look at her face! 

 

A dance ensues in which IO is the prized partner. Eventually IO banters with imaginary guests 

while the CHORUS envies her from afar. 

 
IO Oh. Hello. Nice to meet, good to see see you. 
 Thank you, yes, I'd love to shake your sweaty hand. 
 Sorry? Oh. My tailor made it just today. 
 What? Go on. You flatter me you awful man. 
 Make them think: Every giggle is for them. 
 Never: Drop: The smile and twinkle in your eye. 
 My life is: obligation overkill. 
 Dance? Again? Every day a song and dance! 
 I'd rather die! 
 
& CHORUS She's so lovely. 
 That's our princess. 
 Make her love me, 
 Grant my wishes, 
 Shake her hand and 
 kiss her cheek. 
 Pray it's in the 
 press next weak! 
 
ALL The life of a princess 
 Is no life at all. 
 The life of a princess is 
 Ball after ball. 
 
 And when you're a princess, 
 Your father the King, 
 The life that you're living just 
 Don't mean a thing. 
 
 When people who love you are 
 In love for the bucks 
 The life of a princess! 
 The life of a princess! 
 The life of a princess! 
 
IO Sucks! 

 

 

3. My Dreams 
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IO 

Thank you. Thank you very much... Oh I don't expect a basket of 
sympathy, really, I don't. Oh the poor princess in her sandals and silver 
and tailored outfits and columns and white stone temples and parties and 
family lineage with blood as blue as bruises and raised by nannies and 
endless statues of me on endless pedestals and everything I want at my 
beck and call morning noon and night and yeah it's real tough.  
 
So let's talk about something else. Let's talk about... (an audience member:) 
you! ...No I'm just kidding- 
 
-Hey! Let's talk about dreams! Yeah! 
 
I have read: that our dreams tell the future, spelling out in codes of 
imagery the paths to the trails we must blaze if we hope to find... 
Whatever You Wanna Call It. Our dreams light the way! They are the 
piercing twinkles in the night that cut the darkness and light our next 
step. All we have to do is relax and follow the light and we can traipse its 
beautiful map to a Paradise of Enlightenment. 
 
But: how to relax? You think you’re relaxed and then your doctor tells you 
you’ve got ulcers inside locked up and ready to explode.  Our minds close 
out the stress and send it screaming into our guts where hot tangy blood 
boils over and drowns out the messages of dreams! Yeah! 
 
I also read that dreams don’t tell the future at all, oh no! They only serve 
as a recap of our day’s thoughts. Our personal evening news. Only they 
make the daily routine a little more exciting with an exotic locale and 
some creative editing.   
 
Then I read: that what dreams really express: is our deepest most 
profound desires. Kind o' like the recap angle, they clue us in – through 
grotesque exaggeration – to what we’re really feeling, all the hungers we 
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suppress and ignore, the true longings we cork back until they rise up and 
explode and scald the world! Yeah! 
 
I tend to believe this theory over any other. And that’s why I’ve been a bit 
on edge. Lately. 
 
You see, I've been having- (looks around first) I’ve been having: Strange... 
Dreams, shh... And strange dreams are not exactly safe.  
 
A faint, brief buzz of a passing fly... 
 
In Argos, strange dreams are bad politics. Especially for a princess... Well 
I’ve been under a great deal of stress. Lately. And as you know in times of 
stress we tend to dream more often. Or when you’re sleeping in a strange 
bed...  Anyway. The point is: all is not well in that world out there. People 
are angry. Something has got to change. And I’m having a bit of trouble 
matching up my dreams with my life of a princess and the disheveled 
world outside the palace gates. I can’t solve the riddle. Not, heh heh, that I 
always want to. People! are so terrified of dreams these days you never 
know what they might do should you pry open your head and they don't 
happen to like what comes flyin' out! 
 
The pianist begins the intro to the next ditty. 
 
But my dreams... My dreams are: ...lovely... Unbearably.... Yeah...! 
 
IO My dreams are lovely. 
 My dreams are grand. 
 My dreams keep passing through 
 my fingers like sand. 
 
 When night comes calling, 
 When stars are bright, 
 Then I can lose myself 
 in wond'ring what is right. 
 
 I dream of living. 
 I long for more. 
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 How I pray that I one day 
 Will have a lot in store. 
 
 But until then 
 My dreams will tease me. 
 My dreams will taunt. 
 My dreams will hint at what 
 I don't know I want. 
 
 Should I be hopeful? 
 Should I be scared? 
 Could I be asking for 
 much more than I can bare? 
 
 I dream of living. 
 I long for more. 
 How I pray that I one day 
 Will have a lot in store. 
 
 But until then 
 My dreams will fill me. 
 My dreams will do. 
 My dreams will take me places 
 I wish I knew. 
 
 If I had answers, 
 If I could see, 
 If all my dreams came true 
 My life would belong to me… 
 
 My dreams are lovely. 
 My dreams are grand. 
 My dreams are passing through 
 My fingers like sand. 

 

 

4. The Turmoil in Argos and When I Was Small 
 

The piano rumbles some loud discords up to a clang! 

 

CHORUS 

Argos! (clang!) 

Is! (clang!) 

In! (clang!) 

Big! (clang!) 

Trouble! (clang and a rumble continues!) 
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Storm the palace! Tear it down! 
King Inachus be you wary. (clang!) 
Appease the angry gods above! 
Or your daughter: will never: marry. (soft pling) 
Get my meaning? 
Don't say I didn't warn you. 

IO 
Thus did the good people of Argos daily chant once they had finally 
grown weary of my father's inability to appease Hera, patron Goddess to 
our city. And Zeus, the big man himself – and, incidentally, Hera's 
husband. 
 

CHORUS 
Hmph! 

IO 
Too many earthquakes. Too many lighting storms setting too many crops 
on fire. Too many stillborn calves and too much blood on the morning 
tide. There's only so much of that crap the proletariat can take. And 
apparently chopping up sheep on the altar wasn't cuttin' the mustard. So, 
while I was dreaming of one day outshining my tiara, they were thinking 
maybe I should give the axe a try. And when the people get raucous 
outside the palace gates Daddy cannot help but to listen. People change 
your direction no matter how at-the-helm you think you are I don’t care 
what anybody says. Like fish swimming through water. They send out 
waves that make other fish bob and sway or move even just a little off 
course. And then things are different. Every one of us causes waves. And 
our dreams are the shadows beneath the rippling foam...  ...yeah... 
 
I remember that day I told my Father. 
 

The fly stings IO bitterly and she is knocked into a memory. INACHUS bursts through the halls of 

the palace, flanked by TWO BUREAUCRATIC FLUNKIES with endless files for him to look over 

and sign during the following scene. 
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IO 

Father! Father! I have been asking to speak with you. Why have you 
avoided me? 

INACHUS 
I have not avoided you, Io. These are very demanding times. I have a 
kingdom to run. 

IO 
And what am I to do while you run your kingdom?  

INACHUS 
You are a princess. You wear the finest silk. You could demand for your 
neck a lace of pearls the size of fists. What you lack most is discomfort and 
still you complain. 

IO 
You built pillars around us like a prison. 

INACHUS 
You haven’t one idea what happens beyond those pillars. 

IO 
I’d like to. 

INACHUS 
Yes, you would, because you don’t know the difference. Last night’s storm 
soaked the streets of Argos in blood; that wasn’t rain pattering on your 
rooftop. Do you know what blood looks like, Io? 

IO 
(obviously) Yes. 

INACHUS 
On the streets? On your hands? Do you know that last night your entire 
stable of horses – your entire stable – died. Each one. Down to the last. 
They did not drown in the rain, nor were they killed by thieves, and the 
earth did not swallow them up… Your horses ate each other. They went 
crazy, turned on one another with their teeth and hooves and ripped each 
other to bits. Go take a look at them lying in their heaps if you like.  

IO 
(really asking) Why would they do that? 

INACHUS 
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I don’t know... Last night another of my soldiers died in the square, 
protecting the Statue of Hera from revolutionaries. Her head has probably 
been pawned in some alley already. 

IO 
I didn’t know. 

INACHUS 
You don’t know. I am not very popular at the moment. If you were to set 
one foot out there it would get hacked off at the ankle. Let Argos be my 
concern, please. 

IO 
I’m afraid, Father. 

INACHUS 
You should be. We all should. 

IO 
No, Father. These things you’re telling me are terrible. But they are not the 
reason why I am afraid. I know that there is more for me than this life. I 
don’t want pearls. I am meant for something else. 

INACHUS 
Something else. 

IO 
Yes. 

INACHUS 
And what would that be? 

IO 
I- ah- ...I don’t know. (decisively) But I feel that something is about to 
happen. I have this constant sense that some great change is coming.   
 

INACHUS 
Really and why do you think that is oh I don’t know just look out your 
own front door pick up the paper any day- 
 

IO 
-I’ve been having dreams. 

INACHUS 
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(beat)  We all have dreams, Io. You ate something funny. 
IO 

No. 
INACHUS 

Or slept on your back! 
IO 

No. Father. I am telling you: I have been having dreams. I’ve seen myself 
in the fields. With wild, blowing winds. And I've seen the hands of Gods. 
 
INACHUS motions for his two FLUNKIES to leave and they do. Then... 
   

INACHUS 
...Who knows about this? 

IO 
(with anticipation) Only me, and you. ...? 

INACHUS 
How long have you had these: dreams? 

IO 
For the last few weeks...  Father, they are important.  They are very clear.  
It’s as if I can actually hear the wind, and see it pushing toward me 
through the grass, and feel the hands touching me. 

INACHUS 
Not a word of this, to anyone. 

IO 
I have a destiny Father. Something great! I’ve dreamt it! 

INACHUS 
Yeah then what is it? 

IO 
I don’t know!  I don’t know what to do!  But what else could it mean?  I’m 
meant for more than this pillow of a life! 

INACHUS 
You are a princess!  Be a princess! 

IO 
And what is that?  That’s nothing to me- 
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INACHUS 
-Why do children always want to be everything they are not!  

IO 
Children?- 

INACHUS 
-Yes, as long as I am your father you are my child, yes, children! This is a 
kingdom. It has a structure. You are by birth a member of the government 
so please don’t do anything. And not one word, I am telling you, about these 
dreams, to anyone, do you understand? ...Io-? 

IO 
-Yes... Sir. 

INACHUS 
(Beat)  Fine... (exits) 
 

The band begins to play and IO sings... 

 
IO  When I was small 
  He was so tall, 
  And my hand was lost in his hand. 
 
  My dad the king, 
  Father or king? 
  How could I make him understand? 
 
  I played my games while he ruled the town. 
  I wore my paper mache hat while he wore his crown.  
 
DAD  When she was small, 
  Maybe this tall, 
  A snow flake could light up her eye. 
 
  My little girl, 
  Lost in her world, 
  The question she knew was "why?" 
 
  "Why is the sky blue above the sea?" 
  "Why does the wind move so fast and why can't I fly free?" 
 
IO/DAD Fly / Fly to me. 
  Run / Run to me. 
  Come home, come home! 
  Fly... 
 
IO  Maybe I'll say... 
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DAD  What could I say? 
BOTH  What's happened is not what I planned. 
   
DAD  Now that she's grown... 
IO  Now that I'm grown... 
BOTH  What's happened to holding my hand? 
 
IO  Why can't he say "It's okay Io?" 
DAD      I can't just say "It's okay Io." 
IO  Why are things different? 
  And why is it time to let go? 
DAD                     It's time to let go. 
 
IO/DAD Fly / Fly to me. 
  Run / Run to me. 
  Come home, come home! 
  Fly... 
 
IO  When I was small... 
DAD  When you were small... 
BOTH  You were this tall. 
 
 

5.  The Oracles at Delphi. 
IO 

Soon after that night, in order to put my dreams in their place, my Dad, 
The King, went to see the Oracles of Apollo in Delphi... Let's just say 
they're not my favorite people. 

 

The band kicks in. The ORACLES do business with an unseen INACHUS. IO exits. 

 
ORACLES Tell us why you've come to Delphi. 
  Tell us why you stand before us. 
  Come you now to heal a wound 
  Or come you to confess? 
 
  Tell us why you've made the journey. 
  Tell us why your knees are trembling. 
  Come and share your tale of woe- 
  Wait, first let us guess! 
 
PYTHIA You have a daughter, 
  Pretty, full of fire. 
  Jewel in the crown but 
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  Now no more. 
 
ORACLES I can see her blushing face. 
  I can see her white bed chamber. 
  For a small gratuity 
  I might see more than that! 
 
  Ah the clouds are lifting higher. 
  Now I see the girl more clearly. 
  She's a blaze of dreams the likes 
  of which would knock you flat! 
 
  Oh! No! I'm smellin' trouble. 
  Look out for someone to blame. 
  Woah! Ho! She's having dreams, eh? 
  Tell us what's your daughter's name? 
 
IO enters, having changed her dress. 
 
 
IO (spoken)  Io! 
 
ORACLES Io, ah, the princess Io. 
  That would make you King of Argos. 
  Suddenly it all makes sense. 
  Two and two is four! 
 
  Io with her life before her, 
  But, for you, a dark horizon. 
  Everything a girl could want, 
  Yet she dreams of more! 
 
PYTHIA My what a quand'ry, 
  Io and her nightmares. 
  While she is sleeping 
  Argos dies! 
 
ORACLES Tell yuh why your olives rot. I'll 
  Tell yuh why your fetta's moldy. 
  For a drachma in my pocket   
  I could tell a lot! 
 
  Streams that gurgle with the blood of 
  Cats attacked by rats. Believe it! 
  By tomorrow all of Argos 
  Might have gone to pot! 
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ORACLES  Oh! no! I'm smellin' trouble! 
  Look out for someone to blame! 
  Woah! Ho! She's having dreams, eh? 
  Your life will never be the same! 
 
Instrumental break. IO speaks: 
 

IO 
The oracles heaped upon my father's head their visions of all the terrors 
besetting his kingdom. Under the pressure, he was quite rapidly moved. 
 
ORACLES Oh! no! I'm smellin' trouble! 
  Look out for someone to name! 
  Woah! Ho! She's having dreams, eh? 
  I say Io is to blame! 
 
 OVERLAPPING (repeats) 
 
ORACLE Io with her life before her 

But, for you, a dark horizon  
Everything a girl could want 
Yet she dreams of wanting more. 
wanting more and wanting more and wanting more.  

ORACLE       Oh! no! I'm smellin' trouble! 
                        Look out for someone to name! 
                        Woah! Ho! She's having dreams, eh? 
                        I say Io is to blame! 
                        I say Io I say Io I Say Io....! 
PYTHIA         My what a quand'ry, 
                        Io and her nightmares! 
                        While she is sleeping 
                        Argos dies! 
                        Argos Argos Argos...! 
 
 
The song ends abruptly with the piano clanging and a clap of thunder. The piano 
continues weirdly beneath the following... 
 

INACHUS 
What?! What?! What is the matter?! 
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PYTHIA 
Your daughter dreams of more than she tells!  She beckons lightning and 
thunder!  She is the eye of the storm that batters Argos! You must turn her 
away from your city! 

INACHUS 
She’s my daughter! 

PYTHIA 
Close your gates to that girl or the wrath of all Heaven will fall across 
your land!  She is the tempest and the quaking earth!  She is the death of 
Argos! 

INACHUS 
Why?!  Why?!  What has she done?! 

PYTHIA 
She is torn by four hands!  Two gods! Hera! Zeus! 

INACHUS 
What? What do they want?  

PYTHIA 
Throw her from your city! Throw her away from the Temple of Hera and 
into the arms of Zeus! Do it now! 

INACHUS 
But why?! 

PYTHIA 
That girl must never touch the soil of Argos again lest it burst into blood!  
Go!  Go! 
 
The piano clangs again with a blast of thunder. PYTHIA collapses and there is 
massive, deep silence. 
 

INACHUS 
Please...  I don’t understand why...   

PYTHIA 
(exhausted)  ...Go away... 

INACHUS 
She’s my daughter. 
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PYTHIA 
Go... Away...  And do what I have told...  ...quickly! 

IO 
When I woke up, my father was standing in my bedroom doorway. I 
didn't notice him at first. I had just had one of my dreams. This time it was 
stronger, the feelings so much more intense. I was sweating terribly and 
my sheets were everywhere. 
 
A quick sting from the fly! The piano tinkles "When I Was Small" oddly, out of 
tempo and sometimes off key, beneath the following scene: 
 

INACHUS 
What are you doing? 

IO 
(startled) Oh!  My god, Father!  ...It’s the dream.  The change is coming.  
It’s almost time...   

INACHUS 
What are you talking about? 

IO 
(begins to cry, lost)  I don’t know...   I don’t know... 

INACHUS 
I have been to the oracles at Delphi. 

IO 
What did they say? 

INACHUS 
They said you must leave Argos. They said I must forbid you ever to 
return! 

IO 
Father you can’t!  I-I-I’m the Priestess of Hera’s Temple!  I’m the daughter 
of the King! 

INACHUS 
They say you are the death of Argos! 

IO 
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I’m your daughter! Father, please, I think something terrible will happen 
to me if I go. Maybe I am meant to do something here!  My purpose is 
here! 

INACHUS 
Your purpose has been chosen by the Gods! 

IO 
No!  No no no! 

INACHUS 
There is no choice Io! 

IO 
You have a choice! 

INACHUS 
And it has been made! 

IO 
Not by you! 

INACHUS 
I must preserve the city of Argos! 

IO 
By killing what's left of your family! 

INACHUS 
You are a- a sacrifice!  A noble and necessary sacrifice! 

IO 
I am your child! 

INACHUS 
I must protect he people of Argos! 

IO 
I’m their princess!  The Priestess to their city’s goddess! (idea) Let there be 
a lottery!  That’s justice! 

INACHUS 
No, it's your responsibility!  Your horses killed one another! You dreamt 
of the Gods, no one else!  ...It’s you, Io!  It’s you they want! ...I have no 
choice. 

IO 
Father please! 
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But a portcullis comes crashing down over the loudspeakers. The fly makes its rounds. The sound 

of an old radio clicking on and crackling beneath the following speech. IO stands listening as if 

hearing her father's radio address on loudspeakers over a great distance... 

 

INACHUS 

My friends, and fellow Argives, I must regretfully announce that a 
grievous, but necessary sacrifice has been made in the hope that Zeus will 
at last be satisfied, and that the people of Argos may once again live at 
ease and secure within the walls of our city... On the recommendation of 
the oracles to Apollo in Delphi, and after long and serious consideration, 
your Princess, and the Priestess of the Temple of Hera, Io- ...has been 
exiled from Argos. She is in the hands of Zeus. And we can look forward 
to the return of peace to our fair city... These are angry, confused times. 
They demand supreme sacrifice, from all of us. Io is an honorable and 
noble symbol of the duty, dedication, and love we owe to Heaven and the 
State. We must thank her and celebrate for she gives to us the gift of the 
future, and freedom from the anxiety that has pulled our community 
apart... We can reunite. We can build. We can make peace with one 
another. We can begin again. ...Thank you. And good night... 
 
 

6. Exile. 
 
The mic and its stand are placed before IO. A small suitcase is placed beside her. She now stands 
alone in the fields of Lerna. We hear mournful wind... 
 

IO 

For my next song... 

 
IO  
 I-? If-? Now-? 
 Who I am... 
 This father's girl. 
 This kingdom's pearl, their princess and their curse. 
 
 Field. Sky. How...? 
 Kneel? Pray? God... 
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 your open hand- 
 Which way should I reach for the hand to help me to stand? 
 
The wind is gone... 
 
 Just a girl and barefoot, 
 Playing in Hera's Temple. 
 Cold stone, echoes... 
 I'd while away the time... 
 One day I saw them, 
 Mothers wailing, 
 Bending low, clutching robes, 
 Wrapped in veils and anger. 
 Oh I still hear their voices, 
 Women crying "oh why god?" 
 Were they girls once too? 
 Were they girls once too? 
 
We can hear he wind again... 
 
 Field. Sky. How...? 
 Kneel? Pray? God... 
 I can't just cry. 
 Which way should I reach for the hand to teach me? 
 See? Wait? Know? 
 Plead? Beg? Hope? 
 When will I know? 
 How do I grow to be the woman I feel I am? 
 
MOTHER/IO 
 AAhh! 

 

 

7.  Take It Slow. 
 

The band eases right into the next tune. As they vamp, one of the CHORUS moves IO's 

microphone further downstage, looks up at Zeus and winks, while another removes the suitcase. 

INACHUS turns to look as his daughter in his mind’s eye. The others eventually do the same. IO 

steps up to the mic and looks upward over the audience. 

 
IO In my dreams I've stood in this place, 
 Taken steps that I can't retrace, 
 In a field that moves like the sea, 
 As the sunlight fades over me... 
 
 I have heard you calling my name, 
 Felt a longing I can't explain. 
 In the dark I've reached for your face 
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 And imagined your strange embrace... 
 
 Take it slow and breathe in kisses. 
 Take me so I know that this is love. 
 
 How to bend my body with yours? 
 How to take you in even more? 
 If I open myself to you 
 Will I know what I want to do? 
 
 Now I hear you saying my name, 
 Fill me with a fire I can't tame. 
 Wrap myself around you and then 
 Do your troubled eyes mean I win?  
 
 Take it slow and breathe in kisses. 
 Take me so I know that this is love... 
 
 

Dreamy and confused, IO speaks with ZEUS who is holding her. We do not see him, but hear only 

his voice echo from the mouths of the CHORUS 
 

IO 
Who are you? 

ZEUS 
You know: who I am. 

IO 
Yes. Why are you here with me? Like this? 

ZEUS 
This: is your destiny. 

IO 
What am I supposed to do? 

ZEUS 
Find pleasure in my touch. 

IO 
...Anything else? 

ZEUS 
Do you like this feeling? 

IO 
I uh... (swallows) Well, yes. ...W- I- I’m- confused. This: is my destiny? 

ZEUS 
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Mortality is wasted on your skin, your hair, your breath. I will give you 
eternity. I will make you: a goddess.  

IO 
Thanks. But why me? 

ZEUS 
You: are a beautiful thing. 

IO 
Do you love me? ...Zeus? 

ZEUS 
(closing off a bit) You are a beautiful thing. And I will protect you. 

IO 
From what? 

ZEUS 
Hera cannot know where you are. 

IO 
Why? 

ZEUS 
(honestly) Because there is nothing in the world so beautiful as you. I will 
protect you. You will see that I am right. You will understand. 

IO 
W- When? 

ZEUS 
(closing again) When the time: comes. 

IO 
Please, when, I have to know. 
 
By IO’s reaction it is clear that ZEUS steps up his seductive efforts. 
 

ZEUS 
Until then: forgive me.  

IO 
W-what? 

ZEUS 
Be patient. And try to understand. 
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IO 
(trying) T-try to understand. 

ZEUS 
You will understand. 

IO 
Oh. Okay... 
 
 
Instrumental. INACHUS exits with his face in his hands. During which there is a rather steamy 

duet between two of the CHORUS members, ending in something unfulfilled... 

 
IO Take it slow and breathe in kisses. 
 Take me so I know what this is. 
 Make it so I won't ask "is this love?" 
 

IO (spoken) 
 

And then... Zeus... turned me into a cow.  

 

The music halts instantly. 

 

8. Sweet Revenge. 
 

IO 

I will not re-enact this moment for you. Suffice it to say, it was neither comfortable nor flattering. 

It was for my own protection, he said. And when I asked him: "why?" ...he looked away and he 

said nothing. As if he were embarrassed. ...But, fortunately, this bovine state Zeus put me in was 

short-lived. For Hera, his wife, is no green apple. She had her own curse in mind.  

   

Piano kicks in. 

 

IO 

Now let me see. How can I describe her to you? If you were ever to run into Hera, in a vision, at 

her temple, in a bar, she might say to you something like: 

 
HERA  My name is Hera. I'm a big, bad broad. 
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IO 

Yeah. 

 
HERA 
  And I'm the wife of Zeus, that two-timin' god. 

 

IO 

Tsch, huh! 

 
HERA  Oh, it hits a nerve when he's unfaithful to me. 

 

IO 

I bet. 

 
HERA  See, I am the goddess of matrimony. 

 

IO 

You take this one. 

 
HERA  Down at my temple things just aren't the same. 
  His cheatin' ways have trashed my good name. 
  Now, I must confess, I'm rather upset. 
  And it's not my nature to forgive and forget. 
  I take sweet revenge. Sweet revenge. 
 
  From Mount Olympus to the Parthenon, 
  He picks up harlots then sneaks home at dawn. 
  Tells them you ain't had it till you've been with a god, 
  then says "let's party with my lightning rod!" 
   
  Today I caught him under Io's skirt. 
  The fact she's mortal well that really hurt. 
  Then he tried to hide her in the guise of a cow. 
  Did he really think I wouldn't find out somehow? 
  I'll take sweet revenge. Sweet revenge. 
 
  But wait! There's more to my story. 
  Many a night I sat home and cried, 
  'Til I learned that there's no glory 
  in suffering in silence though lord knows I tried. 
 
  My name is Hera! 
BOYS     She's a big bad broad. 
HERA  And I'm the wife of Zeus! 
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BOYS      That two timin' god! 
  I could look the other way if push came to shove. 
  But this time it's worse cause he thinks he's in love! 
  So I cursed Io with a stingin' fly! 
BOYS  Buzz! Buzz! 
HERA  Locked in her skull to drive her mad by and by! 
BOYS   Bzzzah! 
  Adding to my pleasure and to her misery, 
  she'll wander the earth for all eternity! 
  And that's 
HERA/CHORUS         sweet revenge! Sweet revenge! 
HERA  Who's the goddess that love him? 
BOYS  Who? 
HERA  Who's the goddess that loves him? 
BOYS  Who? 
HERA  It's me. 
BOYS  Ah!  
HERA  See!  
BOYS  Oh!  
HERA  And so he won't forget it... 
  When my man's a cheat 
BOYS  Whada yuh do? 
HERA  I don't admit defeat! 
BOYS  Ain't it the truth! 
HERA  Oh yes! 
BOYS  Oh yes! 
CHORUS Revenge is sweet! 

 
 
 
 
9. Slow burn 
 

As IO goes into her next number it is clear that her showmanship is becoming increasingly 

difficult to keep up. Her smile is tired. Truth is starting to leak more easily. The CHORUS stand 

about in moody lighting, hands in pockets, staring out into the dark. A bar near closing time. 

 
IO  So now you know the story 
  Of little mortal me 
  And how I came to wander on this desert all alone. 
  I embarrass Heaven, 
  It's very plain to see. 
  Clearly Hera hates me. 
  Her buzzing fly berates me. 
  And though Zeus made my dreams come true-  
  Huh!  
  -I'm left a bit bereft. 



 
 Io - Jackson/Karr 

27 

  What would stop him cold? 
  He who was so bold. 
  More than Hera could it be that it was little mortal me? 
  But what do I say? 
  To the one who got his way... 
 
(spoken) maybe... 
 
(sung)  While my heart does a slow burn 
  I try 
  Not to hear the words you say, 
  Not to cry. 
  You still call my name 
  When I dare to dream. 
  What did it mean: 
  You and I?  
 
  While my heart does a slow burn 
  I smile 
  'Cause I'm so understanding. 
  That's my style. 
  It's too late for "darling."  
  What's done is done. 
  We had our fun, 
  didn't we?  
 
  You play with fire 
  You take the pain. 
  Run with desire 
  And maybe you run in vane. 
  So... 
 
  While my heart does a slow burn 
  I Laugh 
  At the thought you'd stick around 
  On my behalf. 
  Now I'm kickin' myself 
  For wanting so much, 
  And trusting your touch 
  When we kissed... 
  When we kissed... 
 

Instrumental. A couple does a slow-dance, heavy with drink. IO pours a drink. She drinks. The 

standing CHORUS member turns away from her. When IO starts singing again, the CHORUS 

exits one by one: first the male dancer, then the man standing, and finally the female dancer. 
 

  You play with fire 
  You take the pain. 
  Run with desire 
  And maybe you run in vane. 
  So... 
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  While my heart does a slow burn 
  I try 
  not to hear the words you say, 
  not to cry. 
  'Cause tears cannot change 
  What you had to teach, 
  And kept out of reach 
  From above... 
 
  While my heart does a slow burn 
  I have only hate... for you... 

 

10.  The Story of Prometheus. 
 

Bright sun. 

 

IO 

Thank you. So. In the desert. A very hot place. And wide. With time as far as the eye can see. 

Where all the sand rests forever on the bottom of this hour glass we live in. I wandered for miles 

before you'll never guess who I ran into. That mythic fortune teller, he who carries the light, 

Prometheus. Tied to a rock in the blistering heat. So I asked him: are the legends true; he told me 

his story, and it went something like this: 

 
IO   When he was a lad 
  Prometheus was priv'ledged. 
  Born the son of mother earth- 
 
PRO  -That makes me a titan, 
  a royal pain in the- 
 
IO  As the years went by 
  Prometheus grew restless. 
  Bored with immortality, 
  he said- 
 
PRO  -I need a cause 
  'cause my life is a crock of- 
 
IO  -He needed a cause 
  'cause his life was cah cah. 
  He needed a cause, 
  Needed to make a diff'rence. 
   
  Then one day he saw 
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  Humanity was waning. 
  What a shame to waste a race- 
 
PRO  -So full of potential, 
  If they only knew it! 
 
IO  Then like a lighting bolt it struck him: 
  He'd give them fire! 
  He went to Zeus and said "How 'bout it?" 
  But Zeus said: 
ALL  Nooooooo! 
 
PRO (spoken) What?! 
 
ALL  Save the humans! 
  Save the humans! 
  Save them from the gods above! 
 
IO  Zeus refused to budge. 
  Prometheus grew angry, 
  Said that without fire the mortals- 
 
PRO  -Might run amuck 
  Fuck the world up even more than Zeus had! 
(spoken) I must do what is right! 

 

PROMETHEUS sneaks about and gives the mortals fire, to which they respond in splendid 

chorus. 
 
ALL  Ah! 
 
 
IO   Zeus was pissed, he cried "How Dare You! 
  That's your last blunder! 
  Now they'll live though I want them dead!" 
  His voice did thunder: 
 
ALL  "You'll be sorry!" 
 
The CHORUS ties PROMETHEUS up: 
 
IO  Then, needless to say, 
  Prometheus was banished! 
  Strapped beneath the blazing sun: 
PRO  I did what I could! 
IO  Now he is food for buzzards! 
PRO  Zeus don' chuh forget: 
IO  What goes around comes back around! 
PRO  One day you'll see: 
IO/PRO There is no happy ending... 
  Story of my life! 
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11. What Will It Take? 
 

The fly stings IO bad and she hits the floor. She is disoriented, flickering between her 

hallucination and reality. The sound of heat and wind on the desert. 

 
IO 

Oh... Where am I? 
PROMETHEUS 

At the ends of the earth. 
IO 

The ends of the earth? Shit. 
PROMETHEUS 

We have both been exiled. 
IO 

Yeah. That's crazy.  Uh- Prometheus, huh?  "He who carries the light." 
PROMETHEUS 

I am flattered you know who I am. 
IO 

Oh yeah, I’m well read.  I’m the Priestess in the Temple of Hera, don'cha 
know, the Princess of Argos... The exiled-by-my-father-screwed-by-the-
gods princess! 
 
The fly stings! IO is jolted and stumbles. 
 

IO 
Oh! Oh it's getting worse. 

PROMETHEUS 
I can help you. 

IO 
Yeah, could you hand me that fly swatter?  
 
Rim shot and sting!  IO stumbles again. 
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IO 
AH! Wh- Where's the sand? I don't see any sand. There's supposed to be- 
Hey! You were supposed to help. You were supposed to "bring the light," 
the oracles always said so. Where have yuh been? 

PROMETHEUS 
I did bring the light.  When I gave Human Beings fire. 

IO 
Yeah well that was a long time ago, buddy, and things are still pretty 
fucked up around here. 

PROMETHEUS 
Now. These things take time. What I did can only be good in the long run. 
For all humanity. 

IO 
Ah, well! Great! You may have helped All Humanity but you didn’t help 
Me. I don’t see any lights. Except for those. The gods gave me dreams, and 
deformity. I’ve never been enlightened. I’ve only been confused. I don’t 
understand. Do you know what that means? I do not understand!  And I 
want you to do your job and make me understand what this life is for 
because I’ve tried my best!  With no help from anybody! Nobody helped 
me! Sorry. Shit! I’m not sorry!  No-! I don’t know. I just wanna know-  
...what am I supposed to do-? ...and why? 

PROMETHEUS 
...I will tell you. For it is my gift to see... I see that your journey will never 
end. 

IO 
Oh come on now you can see better than that. 

PROMETHEUS 
You shall always wander. And you will always wonder. Even after you 
find peace from Hera's curse. 

IO 
The curse will end! 

PROMETHEUS 
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You will continue like this for many months until finally you collapse in 
the waters of the Nile, where you will then awaken and remember 
everything as if it were only a dream. 

IO 
I am dreaming! 

PROMETHEUS 
No no, you're not dreaming. Io, you will bare a son. A very special child. 
And he will have your courage and your strength. That’s the answer. That 
is your purpose.   

IO 
(seriously annoyed) To have a baby? 

PROMETHEUS 
No. To have courage. And strength. To wander. And wonder. To ask 
questions, always. And to teach others to do the same. That is your 
purpose. And it is not a dream. Everything is real, Io – what you think, 
what you see; there are no secrets. Life is The Question. The Answer is to 
ask again. 

IO 
Well that sucks. ...I think maybe you should stop talking now. 

PROMETHEUS 
The gods made you mortal. And that gave you meaning... They have no 
reason to change. You only have a lifetime.  

IO 
...I feel sick.  I feel...  mad.  ...Are you immortal? 

PROMETHEUS 
Yes.  But not impenetrable. 

IO 
Do you ask questions? Always? 

PROMETHEUS 
I try to. 

IO 
-Or do yuh just tell people this new age crap and hope they buy it?  Why 
do the gods always tell us what to do with our lives, and never ask us 
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what they could do? Doesn’t seem fair. Don’t you have any reason to 
wonder or ask me questions? 

PROMETHEUS 
I do. 

IO 
Then why didn’t you ask me if I wanted fire?  Nobody ever consulted me.  
I’m the one who has to live here.  You’re in the sky! 

PROMETHEUS 
(a bit annoyed) I’m sorry you see it that way. 

IO 
The people of Argos made a revolution and attacked my Father. They 
protested, and he only panicked in his palace-on-the-hill. Things change 
below but nothing happens up top... It’s like earthquakes. The sky doesn’t 
move. But down on the earth you’re life is changed in fifteen seconds. 
And people help each other out. It takes an earthquake but they'll do it. 

PROMETHEUS 
...Maybe one day all of this will burn away.  And something new will 
grow in its place. 

IO 
Yeah it better or you blew it, fire boy... Doesn’t matter though. The gods 
are the gods. That will never change. 

PROMETHEUS 
Oh, I don’t know. What goes up, must come down. And Zeus is a 
firework. 
 
The piano softly taps a high note. 
 

IO 
What do you mean? 

PROMETHEUS 
Zeus will fall.   

IO 
How? 

PROMETHEUS 
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It’s in his blood.  And when his blood is in his eyes Zeus will see how 
great the distance is between Responsibility and Arrogance! You know 
he's never liked you mortal types: his father's flawed experiment, an 
embarrassment he'd like to sweep off the face of his earth, yet there you sit 
in the corner of his heart. Little mortal you. Hmm! What's a genocidal 
maniac to do? But it makes no difference now. For already Zeus has 
planted the seed of his own destruction. A brighter bolt and louder crash 
will snap his eyes open! His mistakes will rise up to hurl him from the 
throne of Heaven and shatter his brittle thunderbolts from between his 
fingers! His mistakes, Io, are in your womb! 
 
The piano taps that soft high note again. 
 

IO 
....Oh my god! No, no no no no no I am not the mother of some- what, 
divine child! I am not the knocked-up fling of some god. And I won't be 
his life-lesson, either. I am meant for something else. Something better 
than that. Something more than that.  When Hera cursed me he turned 
away and he did nothing!  He never protected me!  He lied!  He crippled 
me and called it good!  And he told me I would understand?  He said he 
loved me!  I don’t understand what that means! What does that mean? 
What, are we gonna get married? Me and- fuckin'- Zues?! He just assumes 
I’d want to be like him? I don’t want to be a goddess! Immortal! I don’t 
want to be like any of you! Selfish! Blind! You don’t know anything! 
You’re fucking up the world! And I don't want any part of it! I am 
nobody's mother! I don't even know what a mother is. I didn't go through 
this song and dance to be some baby's mother! What am I supposed to be 
doing?! What are any of us supposed to be doing?! 
 
Massive sting! The piano moves oddly, moodily through the show, hitting wrong 
notes and stumbling during IO's fit. 
 

PROMETHEUS 
You are not listening to the truth. 
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IO 
Oh my god! Thank you. Thank you very much. Thank you everybody. 
Welcome to the Thick House. My name is Io. Yes- 
 
Quick sharp sting! 
 

IO 
Oh. We already did that part. Uh- 
 
IO runs the show through her head at lightning speed, trying to find her place. 
 

PROMETHEUS 
You must believe what I am telling you. 

IO 
Ah, yes: Ladies and gentleman, for my next number- 

PROMETHEUS 
You are not dreaming. 

IO 
And this one's a showstopper I tell yuh- 

PROMETHEUS 
You must accept what your life has become. 

IO 
Pay no attention to that man in front of the curtain- 

PROMETHEUS 
Io-! 

IO 
Yes, that's a great idea! Let's pick up the pace a little, shall we? Hit it 
maestro! 
 
The piano obeys. 
 
IO  Well I'll go: 
  Some place that I can bear, 
  Not in my head, not there, 
  I gotta get somewhere 
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  then love and not leave it. 
 
  I'm gonna get my fix, 
  Learn me some brand new tricks, 
  Then find a life that sticks 
  and hope I believe it. 
 
  I'm gonna, 
  I wanna, 
  I have tuh - Sing! 
  I'd love tuh, 
  I gotta, 
  I need tuh keep it movin'! 
  I'll do it, 
  I'll prove it, 
  Keep up the - Dance! 
  What will it take 
  To get this show on the road?! 
 
  "Live and be happy," well, 
  That's what the con men sell, 
  But it don't ever gel. 
  It's never that easy! 
 
  Come on don't be that way! 
  No more advice today! 
  Don't write what I should say, 
  You're makin' me queasy! 
 
  I'm gonna, 
  I wanna, 
  I have tuh - Go! 
  I'd love tuh, 
  I gotta, 
  I need get the lead out! 
  I'll leave it. 
  So be it. 
  Pack up an' - Run! 
  What will it take 
  To get this show on the road?! 
 
  I've heard Athens 
  is the place to be. 
  I'd go far as the star 
  in a play by Euripedes! 
  Or maybe Sparta!  
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  That's the gig for me! 
  'Cause people can't get enough 
  Of a princess struttin' her stuff! 
 
  Give me the sun at night! 
  Make all the darkness bright! 
  Grab everything in sight 
  And head for the hills now! 
 
  Pick up the pace and run! 
  Take off and have some fun! 
  Make like a loaded gun 
  And squeeze life until "pow!" 
 
  I'm gonna, 
  I wanna, 
  I have tuh - (smacks into something) 
  I'd love tuh, 
  I gotta, 
  I think I broke my shoulder! 
  I'm tryin'. 
  No lyin'. 
  I'll make it  - So! 
  What will it take 
  To get my foot off the breaks? 
  Ouch! 
  What will it take 
  To raise the roof and the stakes? 
  What will it take 
  To get this show-! 
  Show-! 
  Show-! 
  ...On the road!? 
 
The piano ends as planned but IO isn't ready to give up. She sings: 
 
IO  One more time! 
  Yeah what will it take! 
  ...To get this... show- 
 
 
12. The Reprise (instrumental) 
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Long silence. IO panting, stunned, and on the verge of internal collapse. The piano moves into the 

next song, a ballad. The lights dim to evening. The CHORUS moves into place. IO looks a bit 

startled at first. She's not ready; she scrambles to get seated on her stool and set up her mic. 

 

IO 

Oh. Uh, this uh, let's see... Uh, this next song is uh... Uh... 

 

...but the piano keeps going. IO does not sing. She breaks down in tears. The CHORUS keeps 

doing their simple choreography. IO eventually lifts her head and listens to her past. The light 

changes from night to dawn while the song plays out through its end... 

 

 

13. Ask Why  
 

IO sees the audience staring at her. The lights. The CHORUS. She knows it's time to sing this last 

song she has avoided all night. She looks at the band. After a moment... 

 

IO 

...Okay. 

 

The band begins to play the final song. IO still looks at them. Then she looks out, and is now as 

ready as she'll ever be... 
 
IO  In the silence 
  Of the moment 
  I am quiet, 
  I am waiting. 
  Has the time gone? 
  What does the dawn mean? 
 
  In the sunlight 
  Of the morning, 
  Have I woken? 
  Am I standing? 
  Has the time come? 
  These are the questions. 
 
  Ask why 'til the gods fall to their knees. 
  Ask why over and over again. 
  Ask why 'til my voice breaks out and screams. 
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  Ask why though I may not win. 
 
VARIOUSLY In the silence 
  Of the moment 
  I am quiet, 
  I am standing. 
  Has the time come? 
  These are the questions. 
 
IO  Ask why 'til the gods fall to their knees. 
CHORUS Ask why 
IO      over and over again. 
CHORUS Ah… Ask why 
IO      'til my voice breaks out and screams. 
  Ask why though I may not win. 

 

IO 

I'm not poetic. Don't let all this music trick you into thinking otherwise. I am: Io, who was once a 

girl, who was seduced by the gods, turned into a cow, had a fly locked in her head, and wandered 

mad across the desert. And I have been plagued with the question, "Why?"  

 "Why?" 

 It's a good question. 

 
CHORUS Ask why  
IO      'til the gods fall to their knees. 
CHORUS Ask why 
IO      over and over again. 
CHORUS Ah… Ask why 
IO      'til my voice 
ALL     breaks out and screams... 
  Though I may not win... 
 
 

IO 

It's time for me to go now. You've been a swell crowd. Thank you very much. Good night! 

 

 

The End. 
IO has left the building! 
 


