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Inspired by the myth in which Aphrodite’s husband Hephaestus catches her in her affair with 
Ares and punishes them by springing a contraption that traps them naked in bed.  
*cave/underground/maze references are referring to Hephaestus’s laberynth  
*Ares characteristics, impulsivity/violence/rage also the passion/sensuality that Aphrodite 
probably brings out of her are notable  
 
ARES (to Aphrodite): Don’t cry love, I’m going to fix this. The days of that fuck-twad 

Hephaestus thinking he can make fools of us is over. He can screw with me all he wants but I 

cannot believe he would think to do this to you, ‘his love’. Is this what love looks like to a god 

who lives in a cave? This archaic punishment? This slut shaming? You deserve a lover who can 

fully satisfy you and if he’s not doing his job, fuck him, you have every right to take another. He 

thinks you owe him, he thinks you need him. His ego is so fucking engorged that he would never 

consider that someone else could take better care of you. What does he expect to gain from 

exposing you and I? Does he think that I’m ashamed? That you’re ashamed? My gods, it’s the 

twenty-first century, even the mortals have moved beyond homophobia. Well, most mortals. 

Hey, after I burn Hephaestus to literal ash, we should go somewhere far away, where I can make 

love to you completely uninterrupted. You’d love Calypso’s island. Once we take care of him, 

you’ll never have to spend a single second in that hideous maze again. You belong up here in the 

light, with me, where people can see and enjoy your beauty. You are too much of a treasure, to 

let this man keep you buried away for himself. (tring to make her laugh) And if he thinks I don’t 

relish every opportunity to be caught naked then this guy is dumber than I thought. Like have 

you seen this body? It’s literally divine.  Just promise me one thing baby. Promise me that you’ll 

never go back to him, not after this abuse. (This is wear Ares’ eyes would be in flames if we had 



a special fx budget) I’d burn down the whole world before I would see you trapped in his cold, 

misogynistic hands ever again. 


