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1

| NT. CLEOPATRA' S QUARTERS - EVEN NG
A FLAME flickers into life.

The | uxurious private quarters of Queen CLEOPATRA, with an
at nosphere of reverence. This opening has stylistic

el enents, as CHARM AN tells a story both to us and to her
Queen. W won’'t know it’s Cl eopatra yet — though we m ght
guess.

Charm an BREATHES deeply and slowy, preparing herself.
Then she begi ns.

CHARM AN
Not | ong ago, in a distant |and,
there lived a warrior, of great and
nobl e deeds. He wi shed to rule the
people of his city as their King.

D stant CROAD ROAR; non-diegetic (slight echo / reverb?).
CHARM AN (cont' d)
But his friends didn't think it was
a good idea. So they killed him
PLUNG NG OF DAGGERS. The FALL OF A BODY. Non-di egeti c.
Beat .

CHARM AN (cont' d)
Er... That’s right, isn't it?

CLEOCPATRA
(wy smle)
Broadl y.
CHARM AN
| don't want to get the facts
Wr ong.
CLECPATRA

Don’t worry about those. Just tel
me the story.

Cl eopatra RECLINES on her pillows. She’s the nost powerful
woman in the world, having a quiet night in.

CHARM AN
(still nervous)
Alright. Well..

She conti nues her tale.



CHARM AN (cont' d)
They ran away — the killers, |
mean — to the plains of Philippi.

Many Roman sol di ers MARCHI NG under. .

CHARM AN (cont' d)
There they raised an arny. They
knew t hey’ d soon be followed, for
two nen sought revenge agai nst
their crime. Two nen forged in
opposites: the first strong of
nmuscl e, the second strong of m nd.
United in conmon cause.

Sol di er atnps f ades.

CLEOPATRA
And what did these two nmen do?
CHARM AN
Basically... they won.

EXT. FIELDS OF PHI LI PPI - DAY

A ROAR of victory from many thousand troops. Their Ceneral,
MARK ANTONY, nan of the people, addresses them

MARK
W didit, [ads! We bloody did it!

The sol di ers ROAR, rhythm cally BANG NG SWORDS AGAI NST
SHI ELDS.

SOLDI ERS
Mar k! Ant ony! Mark! Antony! (etc)

Mar k soaks in adul ati on, LAUGHNG He notions themto
si | ence.

MARK
Alright, alright...! Now. You know
|’ m not nuch of a speaker.

The sol di ers CHUCKLE KNOWNGY - he is a great speaker.

MARK (cont' d)
| never even passed ny Latin! But
if any occasion deserved a few
words it’s this one, because you
boys were incredible out there! I
mean that was peak performance!



APPRECI ATl VE LAUGHTER from t he sol di ers.

MARK (cont' d)
Rone is proud of each and every one
of you here today. And that goes
double fromnme. This was no
ordinary war. W fought no foreign
eneny. These were Romans, |ike you
and nme. Sone may even have been our
friends, once.

A sol etm hush.

MARK (cont' d)
| woul dn’t have bl aned you for
finding this one a struggle, if
you' d put down your swords and
said, “This far and no further.”

Stirring them up again.

MARK (cont' d)
But. Each of you put his duty
first! You fought like lions! And
Brutus may have been an honourabl e
man but we bl oody well showed him a
thing or two, didn't we, eh?!

ROAR. A qui ck burst of SWORDS ON SHI ELDS, breaking up into
excited CHATTERI NG under. .

MARK (cont' d)
My old mate Julius is | ooking down
upon us, and he saw justice done
this day! And here standing with
me, at ny side, is his very own
son. He fought with us, he’ s your
friend and mne — he’s Gaius..
Cctavi us. .. Caesar!

Sol di ers CHEER
Beat .
GAI US
(nervous)
Hel | o everyone.

Pai nful beat. Mark steps in to help.



MARK
Oh son of the divine Julius Caesar,
i nheritor of his titles and
estates, have you anything to add
on this day of victory?

GAl US
Me?

MARK
Yes.

GAI US feels the eyes of thousands of nmen. Rabbit in the
headl i ght s.

GAI US
Er.
Pause.
MARK
Anyt hi ng? On this august occasion?
Beat .
GAl US
Er.
Beat .
GAI US (cont'd)
No.

Beat. A COUCH fromthe crowd.
GAI US (cont'd)
No, | think you just about covered
everyt hing. Yep.

Mark |l eans in CLOSE for a hushed word.

MARK
(annoyed)
What's the matter?
GAl US
There’s... just so nmany of them
Just. Looking at ne.
MARK
And?
GAl US

|’ve... 1’ve lost ny voi ce.



MARK
(firm annoyed)
You'll | ose nore than your voice if
you don’t say sonething inspiring.
Well go on, give it sone!

Gaius tries and fails to address the nmen inpressively.

GAI US
Er. That is to say... | have
nothing else to add but... Well
done! You nmen. Well done.
(swal | ows)
Yes.

The sol diers MJRMJR uncertainly. R pple of PCLI TE CLAPPI NG
Mark tries to sal vage this.

MARK
Wel | . The son of the divine
Julius... has spoken. And, er, now
that’s done with... we cel ebrate!

WHO WANTS TO GO AND GET HAMVERED?

Huge ROAR of appreciation, the biggest yet. The soldiers
Dl SPERSE to begin partying.

GAl US
(hopeful l'y)
That went well, | thought?

MARK
(forced smle)
Yeah. Sure.

Mar k PATS Gai us’s shoul der as he MOVES AWAY. Snil e drops.

MARK (cont' d)
(rmuttered)
What a pl ank.

CHARM AN (V. Q)
Rone’ s enem es | ay vanqui shed in
the field, and there were no nore
left to fight. Mark Antony and
Gai us Cctavi us had won. Rome was
theirs to rule... And that’s when
their troubles would really begin.

TI TLES AND THEME MJSI C



ANNOUNCER
Rusty Quill Presents ‘Cry Havoc (Ask
Questions Later)’
Epi sode 1: ‘After Caesar

3 EXT. PLAZA, ROVE - DAY

W' re back in Ronme for a city-w de knees-up. CHEERI NG
SOLDI ERS and CI TI ZENS cel ebrati ng, |aughing, drinking,
danci ng. Some nusi c.

CHARM AN (V. Q)
The armes returned to Rone in
triunph, and there was nuch
rejoicing. General Mark Antony
enbraced his loving wife — the
nodel of a Roman woman.

MARK
Ful vi a!'!

FULVI A
Mar k!'!

FULVIA RUNS | NTO H'S ARMS; he GRUNTS fromthe i npact.

FULVI A (cont' d)
Ch Mark | m ssed you so!

Covering himw th Kl SSES.

MARK
And | m ssed you, ny | ove!

SOLDI ERS
AWV,

The wat chi ng sol di ers APPLAUD. Mark and Ful via LAUGH GAI LY,
putting on a good show. But close together, they can talk
properly. Hurriedly, conspiratorially.

FULVI A
How d it go out there?

MARK
Fine, it was dead easy. You d have
loved it. Lots of big, handsone nen
wor ki ng up a sweat.

FULVI A
No problens with the arny?



MARK

They’ Il do whatever | tell ‘em
FULVI A

So it's over then? Rone is ours?
MARK

Yep.
FULVI A

(squeal of delight)
Ful vi a EMBRACES Mark TI GHTLY. The wat chi ng sol di ers CHUCKLE

MARK
She can’t keep her hands of f ne,
| ads!
(to Fulvia, close)
The Senate’s already ratified it.
As fromnow, |I’mrunning the show.

FULVI A
Yes!! Finally we can get things
done around here! Just you and ne.
Oh Mar k!

MARK
| nean it’s a bit nore conplicated,
but basically yes.

FULVI A
(smle frozen)
What do you nean? Are you in charge
or not?

MARK
Yeah! Absol utely.
(beat)
Me and Gai us.

FULVI A
You and Gai us?!

MARK
Yeah. Julie’s boy.

FULVI A
| know who he is! You said you were
going to kill him

MARK
Yeah | know, | know. ..

A SCLDI ER, DRUSUS, PASSES.



DRUSUS
Hey Mark, you’'re the best!

MARK & FULVI A SNAP BACK TO A SHOW COF HAPPI NESS.
MARK
(1 augh)
Yes | am thank you.

FULVI A
(laughs gaily)

Then cl ose again, hurried, hushed.

FULVI A (cont' d)

You prom sed nme you'd kill him
MARK
| can’t do that.
FULVI A
Wy not ?
MARK
Cos Julie was a mate of mne and
you don’t kill a best mate’s son.

No matter how annoying he is.

FULVI A
Adopt ed son. You owe hi m not hi ng.

MARK
Oh he’s harm ess, he’s a whel p.
There’s not hing he can do to us.

FULVI A
(qui ck)
Kill him
MARK
No.
FULVI A
(si ghs)
MARK
W’ re still a Republic! | can’'t

just take it over by nyself can |?

FULVI A
How do you know i f you won't try?



MARK
Julie tried and | ook what happened
to him Is that what you want for
me? Lying in the forumw th swords
in ny back? Thank you very nuch.

FULVI A
You should rule. You deserve it.
Rone deserves it. Quite frankly, |
deserve it.

MARK
Look | ook | ook, don’t worry. It’s
all working exactly as we wanted
it. I amin charge. |I’m Mark
Antony, they |ove ne.

FULVI A
And Gai us?

MARK
The boy’s a wash-out, he’s got no
clue at all. You wait, |I’ve got him

wr apped around ny little finger.
Just like I’m w apped around yours.

Ful via accepts this — for now.

FULVI A
You’' d better be right.

MARK
When have | ever been wrong? Now
keep kissing me, they' re still
wat chi ng.

FULVI A
No they’ re not.

MARK
(1 asci vi ous)
Well. Pretend they are.

FULVI A
(lascivious | augh)

The MUSIC cones to the foreground as we transition..

4 EXT. PLAZA, ROVE - N GHT
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CHARM AN (V. Q)
The cel ebrations continued | ong
into the night. Sone say the Ronmans
go to war so they can justify the
orgy afterwards.

CLEOPATRA (V. Q)
‘Sonme say?’

CHARM AN (V. O.)

| do, yeah. And the nore bl ood
spilt, the nore they enjoy it. Sort
of like a fetish.

Partying recedes into the background. In the foreground,
GAI US sits al one readi ng SCROLLS, near a CRACKLI NG FI RE.

CHARM AN (V. Q.) (cont'd)
But one man sat al one, away from
the throng. Gaius Cctavius didn't
know how to party. He knew only how

to think.
GAl US
(readi ng, muttering)
No... no, this doesn’t make any

sense... Wiat did it say in that
ot her one...?

He HURRI EDLY BROASES a pile of SCROLLS. Mark APPROACHES.

MARK
(calls)
Gai us!
GAl US
(1 ooks up)

VWhat-?... Oh. Hell o Mark.

Mark i s sonewhat drunk, but benevol ent.

MARK
What are you doi ng! Cone and join
t he gang!

GAl US

Ch, er, later maybe, l|ater. Mark,
cone and take a |l ook at this. Look.

He's totally wapped up in admn. MARK can’t believe it, but
al so can.

MARK
You’ re wor ki ng.
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GAl US
Thought 1'd get a head start. Look
what |’ve found. It’s naddeni ng.

MARK
Can | sit?

GAl US
Sure, let ne just...

He PUSHES SOVE SCROLLS out of the way, clearing a space, as

MARK SITS heavily in his soldier’s uniform talking all the
whi | e.

MARK
My son’s around here sonewhere. |
told himto spend the night with
his grandparents. Fulvia and |I want
some privacy tonight, heh heh..

GAl US
Goodo. You see here, | found an
executive summary from our governor
in Syria, and in it he says-

MARK
Have sone w ne.

GAl US
VWhat ?

MARK
W ne.

MARK passes a SLOSHI NG CUP OF WNE. Gaius TAKES it.

GAl US
Oh, thank you. Anyway, he says -
t he governor - they' re paying far
nore in interest to the Publi cani
than we’'re actual ly maki ng back in
t axati on-

MARK
(bl and)
Real | y.

GAl US
Yes, and they' re still running up
debts like you woul dn’t believe.

He’ s FLI CKI NG t hrough sone scrolls.



MARK
Gai us.

GAl US
And the magi strate’s collecting a
back- hander — | nean we have to
stop this, it’s appalling-

MARK
Gai us.

Beat .

MARK (cont' d)
Put your papers down and under st and
one sinpl e thing.

Mark LEANS I N, CREAK OF ARMOUR / TUNIC. Sm |i ng.

MARK (cont' d)
W didit.

GAl US
(bl i nks)
VWhat ?

MARK
(taking his tine)
Rome. Us. We did it.

GAl US
W didit?
MARK
V. Didit.
GAl US
(slowy getting it)
W didit...
MARK
Mrhmm
GAl US
(smling)
| guess... we did it. Didn't we?
MARK

Now you’ re thinking straight.

Both grinning. This is the happiest they Il ever
t oget her.

be

12.



MARK (cont' d)
You know why they’re all happy
toni ght ? Those peopl e? Qur peopl e?
You know why?

GAl US
Tel | ne.

MARK
Because we get stuff done, ny
friend. W get stuff done. That's
what we do. W' re unstoppabl e.

GAl US
VWll. 1'll drink to that!

He LIFTS H'S WNE (sl osh).

GAI US (cont'd)
To the Republic!

MARK
I f you liKke.

They CLINK CUPS. Gaius SIPS. Mark GULPS.

GAI US
Do you think Caesar... | nean,
father, ny new father - still feels
wei rd by the way.

MARK
You' |l get used to it.

GAI US
Do you think he really wanted to be
a king?

MARK
Doesn’t matter.

GAl US
No?

MARK

No. What does matter is that the
scum who killed himare dead in the
ground, and we’'re still here. How
many did you kill?

GAl US
Eh?



MARK
The eneny. How nmany?
GAl US
(not many)
Oh, uh... | lost count. You?
MARK
(mental arithmetic)
Two hundred and... sixty-nine.
Ni ce.
GAl US
What is?

Mar k LAUGHS. CLAPS Gai us on the back, a bit heavily.

MARK
Never mnd, young Gaius, it’s al
over nowt No nore civil wars for
us. You're not much of a fighter,
on the quiet, are you?

GAl US
Vell. ..

MARK
It’s OK. You don’t have to be.
You're the son of Caesar, right?
The nmen respect that.

GAl US
Yes.
MARK
But | know how you feel.
GAl US
You do?
MARK
Ch yeah. | was new once. Rone’s a

tough world. Hard to be the bl oke
who doesn’t get his head kicked in.

GAl US
| suppose so, yes.

MARK
But | ook. For whatever reason,
Julie adopted you to be his son,
and that means sonething. | don’t
know what, but it does.

( MORE)

14.



Beat. He’'s trying so hard to | ook magnani nous.

A single |

He STANDS

MARK (cont' d)
And as sure as his divine spirit is

| ooki ng over us, | just want you to
know... that |1’ m | ooking out for
you t oo.

MARK (cont' d)
It’s going to be OK

GAl US
(genui ne)
Thanks Mark. That neans a | ot.

MARK
No worries, friend. And in the days
ahead, when it’s all going on,
doing this and that, well... You
know you can leave it to ne, if you
ever need to. Al this. It’s never
too nmuch trouble. Alright?

GAl US
(uncertain)
Yeah.

MARK

Good.

i ght CLAP on the back.

MARK (cont' d)
Now conme on. It's tine to enjoy
yourself. Plenty of fish in the sea
| ooking for a hot strong war hero
t oni ght .

unst eadi |l y.

MARK (cont' d)

Gai us?
GAl US

| was just thinking.
MARK

It can wait till tonorrow
GAl US

It’s sinply that-

15.
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MARK
No! Come on! We’ve won! Right now,
you and ne are the nost powerful
men in the world. W own the entire
Republ i ¢ of Rone.

GAl US
Ye-es. ..

MARK
So?

GAl US

VWhat are we going to do with it?
The fire goes on CRACKLING In a stylistic flourish, the

flames get stronger. It gets |ouder and | ouder until...
EXTI NGUI SHED. The party’s over.

| NT. CLEOPATRA' S QUARTERS - EVEN NG

CLEOCPATRA
You never net Julius, did you?
CHARM AN
No. Well, | served him dates once,
but we never spoke... Wat was he

like? If you don’t m nd nme asking.

CLECPATRA
Caesar? He was. ..

Pause. Al nbost wi stful.

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
Honest. In his own way.

CHARM AN
Do you think he’d have nmade a good
ki ng?

CLEOPATRA

The Romans don’t believe in them
To be honest, nor do I. On that
subj ect, when is our visitor

arriving?

CHARM AN
| believe their ship docked near by
not too |long ago. Should I | eave

you to prepare?
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CLEOPATRA
Ch no, no, I'mready for him..

Cleopatra lazily proffers a PLATE of cakes.

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
Wul d you |Ii ke a honey cake?

CHARM AN
Are you sure? ... Thank you!

They both MJUNCH on a crisp honey cake.

CLEOPATRA
(eati ng)
Resune your story. It helps nme to
t hi nk. Where were we?

CHARM AN
(swal | ows)
The norning after.

6 INT. GAIUS'S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Gaius’s hone on the Palatine Hll. H's private office. GAlUS
is standing at his desk, FUSSI NG over sone scrolls.

CHARM AN (V. Q)
It was a new dawn for Rone, free
frominternal strife. Gaius
Cctavi us and Mark Antony were due
to meet to begin their governance
in earnest, and Gaius was wel |
prepared. He doubtl| ess spoke of it
with his sister, Cctavia; known to
all as the epitone of virtue.

OCTAVI A ENTERS, SANDALS ON MARBLE. She’s only recently woken
up after a long night’s drinking.

OCTAVI A
Hey Gaius. Don’t talk too nuch; |I’'m
still a bit trashed.

Gai us gives her the briefest disapproving | ook.

GAl US
Mor ni ng.

He spends much of their conversation | ooking at his work.
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OCTAVI A
(bi g yawn)
VWhat tine is it?

GAl US
Sundial’s outside if you want to
| ook.

OCTAVI A |l azily WALKS further in.

OCTAVI A
Didn't see you out celebrating |ast
night. Surprise surprise. Can't
even show up for your own party.

GAl US
| was there. Briefly.

OCTAVI A
You do know it was all for you

GAl US
It was for the arnm es of Rome and
t heir commanders.

OCTAVI A
| ncl udi ng you.

GAl US
(bitter hint)
But nmainly Mark.

OCTAVI A
Wel | of course. They like him

He THROAS DOMN A SCROLL and MOVES AROUND THE DESK, agit at ed.

GAl US
(exasper at ed noi se)
Were's the new girl? She’ s neant
to have tidied up in here. Look at
my desk, it’s filthy.

OCTAVI A
She’s still in bed.
GAl US
| n bed?
OCTAVI A

Yes, | eave her, Gaius. W had a
very long night.



19.

GAI US
(sharp sigh)
| see.

CCTAVI A

(yawni ng)
| think she’'ll work out.

GAl US
Not interested, to be honest, thank
you Cct avi a.

OCTAVI A
Ch, don’t be such a prude. You'd
understand if you could only find
yourself a nice... anyone!

GAl US
Per haps |1’ m pi ckier than you are.
It’d be inpossible not to be,
woul dn’t 1t?

An unruffled OCTAVI A CROSSES OVER to t he desk.

OCTAVI A
What is all this anyway? Readi ng
anyt hi ng good?

GAl US
Corsi can tax revenue for the past
five years. Very inportant.

OCTAVI A
(how bori ng)
|’msure it is. I know how your

heart | eaps at the sight of a
finely witten receipt.

GAl US
| have responsibilities now. You
may not have noticed. Ch, and |
found this anpbngst ny papers.

Gai us TAKES QUT the of fending SCROLL froma stack of them

GAI US (cont'd)
| f you could keep your hobbi es away
fromm work. ..

OCTAVI A
VWhat is it?



GAl US
“The Pal ati ne Pl ayers began their
new season with a riotous reviva
of Plautus’s conedy classic
Asinaria, or The One with the
Asses, which in this critic’s
opi nion has rarely been bl ah bl ah
bl ah bl ah...”

DROPS I T on his desk.

OCTAVI A
Hey, no, keep reading! It’s a good
revi ew
GAl US
(scorn)

The One with the Asses? | hope you
mean donkeys.

OCTAVI A
See the play and find out. W’ ve
been doi ng ever so well lately.

Sell out nights across the board.
Though | sonetines think we rest on
our laurels - pardon the phrase.

GAIUS tries to focus on his work.

GAl US
It’s just a theatre conpany.

OCTAVI A
It’s ny theatre conpany.

GAl US
No it isn't.

OCTAVI A
| pay for it. That nakes it ny
conpany! You wanted nme to be a
patron of the arts, and I’ m doi ng
it.

GAl US
It’s the wong sort of art. |
shoul d have had that bunch of
parasites shut down years ago.

OCTAVI A
You can’t. They’'re too popul ar.

20.
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GAl US
But they’'re always slipping in
| okes about ne!

OCTAVI A
Natural ly; they get the biggest
| aughs! Gaius, if you give the
peopl e entertainnent, and a way to
bl ow of f steam now and t hen-

GAl US

Then you make themrestl ess.
OCTAVI A

You make them happy. |I'’msure |I'm

doing nore for Rome with ny plays
than you are with all your dul
reports.

She KNOCKS a stack over onto the desk; PAPERS everywhere.

GAl US
Stop it, that’s ny in-tray!

KNOCK at the open door. It’s LEPIDUS, a good-natured old
buf fer who has survived decades of politics through barely
under st andi ng anyt hi ng.

GAI US (cont'd)

(sharp)
What is it?
LEPI DUS

Hello there! Only ne!

GAl US
Oh, Lepi dus. Good norni ng.

LEPI DUS
Your servants let nme in. Not
di sturbing you, aml|?

GAl US
No, not at all, please, nake
yoursel f at honme. We’I| be setting
up in the dining room

LEPI DUS
Oh! Going to eat, are we?

GAl US
Er, no. Sorry.



LEPI DUS
(not e of di sappoi ntnent)
Oh. Shanme. Still, raring to go!
Getting stuck in, what?
GAl US
That’s right, in you go, won’t be a

monment .

Lepi dus exits, CHUCKLI NG good- naturedly.

OCTAVI A
(hushed)
Lepi dus?
GAI US
(knew she’ d make fun)
Yes.
OCTAVI A
Seriously, Lepidus? He's in the
gang?
GAI US

He was a key part of our victory.

OCTAVI A
But he’'s such a fool.

GAl US
Even fool s have their uses.
Especially when they' re well
connect ed.

OCTAVI A
(1 aughi ng)
Does Mark know about this? He'l
hit the roof. He'll tear the old
man apart.

GAl US
No he won’t. He knows already.
(doubt)
| think.

OCTAVI A
Why bot her with Mark anyway? He's
popul ar, but he doesn’t know the
first thing about governnent.

GAl US
Now, that isn't fair. | spoke to
hi m | ast night.

( MORE)

22.
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GAI US (cont'd)
He may be full of hinself, yes, but
he cares about Ronme and he’s taking
this very seriously. |I know he is.

OCTAVI A
(smug)
Ah. So why isn’'t he here yet?
EXT. ROVAN FORUM - MORNI NG

A ROADY group of SCOLDIERS drinking, with Mark in their
m dst .

CHARM AN (V. Q)
Mar k Ant ony was nearby. He’d been
wayl aid by friends, that was all.
Mar k DRI NKS a massi ve vessel of WNE, SPILLING everywhere.

SOLDI ERS
Chug! Chug! Chug! Chug! (etc)

Mark FI NI SHES t he vessel, triunphantly. SMACKS LI PS.

MARK
Howz at ?

HUGE CHEER from sol di ers. Bigger BELCH from MarKk.

MARK (cont' d)
Now sonmeone pour nme a proper drink!

Sol di ers LAUCH.
MARK (cont' d)
Qop, hang on. Duty calls. It’s ny
first day at work, don’t ya know
CHEERS and CHUCKLES from the happy throng of sol diers.

LUCIUS(of f)

You' || show t hem who' s boss!
MARK
You bet | will! Wsh nme | uck,

| ads!What | do, | do for Rone!

Mor e CHUCKLI NG

RUFUS
Wen are we getting paid?



24.

Al'l chuckling STOPS. Awkward sil ence.

MARK
VWhat' s t hat?

Anot her sol di er, RUFUS, nervously STEPS FORWARD

RUFUS
It’s just, er... After the canpaign
we just had... and everything..

Drusus STEPS FORWARD.

DRUSUS
You see, sir, none of us are
weal t hy nen. And we was sort of
| ooking forward to getting what’s
owed to us.

Mar k has never considered this.

MARK
What's owed to you.

DRUSUS
Yeah. Like, the rest of our wages.
And t he bonus you nenti oned.

RUFUS
W all want to buy sone land to
call our own, you see. Settle down,
run farms, raise our famlies.

MARK
Ri ght, vyes...

DRUSUS
And not bei ng funny or anyt hing,
but there’s not nuch food kicking
about, and we’'re all hungry.

RUFUS
Yeah, you can hardly even find
bread these days.

DRUSUS
| want a massive pie.

Mark is totally out at sea.
MARK

Well, yes, of course. Wages. Land.
Food. Goes wi t hout saying.



DRUSUS
Yeah! So.
RUFUS
When do you reckon we m ght get al
t hat ?
Si | ence.
MARK
Er.
DRUSUS
We know you won’t let us down, sir.
MARK
No. No, I will not do that. No.
Definitely not.
Pause.

MARK (cont' d)
It’s just that-

LUCI US
(back of the group)
He’'s letting us down!

Surge of HOSTILITY.

MARK
No no no, on the contrary, ny
friends! On the contrary. Please!

HOSTILITY DIES DOMN. A drunken Mark tries to rally them

MARK (cont' d)
You see I'mgoing to, er... I'm
er... I’"’mgoing into that neeting,
right now — the first of a new and
i mproved Republic — to sit with-

He BURPS.

MARK (cont' d)
‘scuse ne - with Gaius Cctavius,
son of the divine Julie Caesar..
and I will see to it PERSONALLY...
that you get your noney, and food,
and everythi ng you need. ..
i mredi ately! Strai ght away. NOW

Beat .

25.



26.

MARK (cont' d)
How. .. how s that sound?

Sol di ers CHEER. They chant.

SOLDI ERS
Mar k! Ant ony! Mark! Antony! (etc)

Mar k EXHALES wi th nervous relief.

MARK
(to self)
K, that worked. Now. Which way am
| goi ng?

Mar k STUMBLES away.

CHARM AN (V. Q)
As the general sought out the hone
of Gaius Cctavius, his new
col | eagues awaited himw th eager
anti ci pati on.

INT. GAIUS'S DI NI NG ROOM - MORNI NG

Gai us and Lepidus waiting. Gaius SLOAY DRUW NG H S FI NGERS
on the table. Lepidus CLEARS H S THROAT and COUGHS qui etly,
not trying to seek attention. After a bit, GAIUS SI GiS and
LEANS back in his chair.

LEPI DUS
Oh, ny aunt was asking after you.

Beat. Gaius is so bored he's forgotten what conversation is.

GAl US
Sorry?

LEPI DUS
My aunt C audia. She wanted to know
if you were keeping well.

GAl US
GCh. Good.

A |l azy beat, with no subtext.

LEPI DUS
| said you were

GAl US
Yes.
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LEPI DUS
Hope that’s alright. You know.
Sayi ng that.
GAl US
(puzzl ed)
Sure.
LEPI DUS

Ah, good. Thought | m ght’ve said
too nmuch. Careless tal k costs
lives, and all that.
Can Gai us be bothered to ask what he’'s on about?

GAl US
Sure, yeah.

Beat .

GAI US (cont'd)
Good t hi nki ng.

THWACK as t he doors open, and SMACK agai nst the wall. Mark
STUMBLES into the room

MARK
Finally! | swear this hill isn't
normal |y here.
GAl US
Ah, Mark. Good nor ni ng!
MARK
(1 addi sh)

There he is! My boy!

Mar k LAUGHS, advancing on Gaius and giving hima matey HUG
with SMACKS ON THE BACK

MARK (cont' d)
Great to see you, friend. Exciting,
yeah? All this? Exciting.

Gai us suspects Mark is drunk. Diplomatically, he won't
mention it yet.

GAl US
Yes, it is. Er, you know Lepi dus of
cour se.

MARK

What ? Ch, yeah. Morning-



Mar k BELCHES.
MARK (cont' d)
- sorry.
LEPI DUS
That’ s al right.
MARK

Grand. So, er... Um..
Hi s m nd goes bl ank. Nearly unconsci ous.

GAl US
Take a seat ?

MARK
Yes! Now that you mention it.
Cheers. Any of then?

GAl US
Any one, yep.

Mark pulls out a CHAIR and pours hinself heavily into it.

MARK
Ww, that’s better. Augh!

GAl US
K, | think we'll start. Do help
yourself to refreshnments — and
there’s a bowl of figs there, if
anyone’ s hungry.

LEPI DUS

Aha!
Mar k TAKES t he BOAL.

MARK
"1l take those.

LEPI DUS
Oh.

MARK

Absol utely starving.
He BELCHES LOUDLY.

MARK (cont' d)
Bl i ney!

He MUNCHES on sone figs.
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GAl US
Un .. Mark?
MARK
(mouth full)
Mmf?
GAI US
|’mnot trying to put you on the
spot here, but are you... drunk?

Mar k SWALLOWS his figs.

MARK
(secretive grin)
Well. | mght be. Who can say?
Beat .
GAI US

| nmean, we can. Because you | ook
real |y drunk.

MARK
| can keep up with the chat, don’t
you worry. The cogs are whirring.

GAl US
Are you sure?

MARK
Yeah. Crack on.

MUNCHI NG figs. Gaius tries to strike a friendly but
pr of essi onal note.

GAl US
K, well, greetings both of you, to
what |'’msure will be the first of
many... stinulating and productive

nmeet i ngs about the running of our
gl ori ous Republic.

Mar k SLAPS THE TABLE several tines.

MARK
Yes! Stirring stuff!

LEPI DUS
Oh yes. Top drawer.
GAl US
Thank you. W are, er... we are

great nen.
( MORE)
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GAI US (cont'd)
|, Gaius Cctavius, son of the
di vi ne Caesar. Mark Antony, general
of the arm es of Rone.

MARK
That’ s ne.

GAl US
And Aem | ius Lepidus, wthout whom
we coul d never have raised the
capital to raise the armes! The
Ronman State owes you a great deal

LEPI DUS
Pl easure, pleasure. Nice to be
i nvol ved!

GAl US

The future prosperity of the Roman
Republ i c now rests between the

three of us, and we will succeed.
MARK
Wait, hold on. This bl oke s working
with us?
GAl US
Yes.
MARK
You nean, he’s in charge, |ike us?
GAI US
What did you think he was doing
her e?
MARK

| thought he was the secretary.
Beat. He's serious.

MARK (cont' d)
Li ke, taking the mnutes.

GAl US
No.

LEPI DUS
| can do that too if it’d be
useful ?

GAl US

No no, it’s fine. Mark, we agreed
t hat Lepi dus woul d join us.
( MORE)
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GAI US (cont'd)
That’s what the Senate ratified
yesterday. W’re a triunvirate.

MARK
A what ?

GAl US
Triunvirate. Three of us. To nmake
sure that suprene power never gets
concentrated in any one person.
They think it’s safer that way.

Beat .
MARK
Three of us?
GAl US
Yes.
Beat .
MARK
(bi g sigh)

He HEADDESK s t he TABLE.

GAl US
Are you alright, Mark? You’ ve
smacked your head on the table.

MARK
(head down on table)
| know. Carry on

Beat .

GAl US
K. Well, as the ruling triunvirate
of the Republic of Rone, we face
many chal | enges, as we all know.

LEPI DUS
(agr eei ng)
Mmm  yes.
GAI US

We nust strive to neet them for
t he good of the people of Rone, and
also, to be fair, for us. So-

MARK
(sudden)
Land!



GAl US
VWhat ?

Mark is so drunk.

MARK
They want to buy | and. The
soldiers. And food. Money and food.

GAl US
... Right, well, that is actually
at the top of our agenda today.
Thank you, Mark.

MARK
Vel cone.

GAl US
Thanks to Lepi dus, we covered the
initial costs of our nobst recent
canpai gn, against the killers of ny
| at e, divine father-

LEPI DUS
Lovel y man.

GAl US
Yep - but now we need to pay off
the rest of it, to the tune of...

FLI CKS over a paper to read it.

GAI US (cont'd)
Approxi mately three hundred mllion
sest erces.

Mark nearly falls out of his chair.

MARK
How much?!

GAl US
It’s a big arny, it costs a |ot.

LEPI DUS
What have we got in the coffers?

GAl US
Not much. In fact, not only are we
| ow on noney, but we are al so
facing... a massive food shortage.

LEPI DUS
Oh dear.



MARK
You’ re j oki ng?

GAl US
No. So, while we tackle that
growi ng problem we're also
| ooking for a way to settle our
account with the arm es before they
get... restless. Lepidus, do you
have any ideas on that front?

LEPI DUS
Ah, now, | was thinking about this,
and er, no, | haven't. Not hing.
GAI US
(0
LEPI DUS
Sorry.
GAI US
No, it’s a tough probl em
LEPI DUS
| suppose Ronme wasn’'t built in a

day!
(laughs, then seeks
confirmtion)

Was it?

MARK
Look, the way | see it...

Mark is trying to concentrate through the drunken haze.
MARK (cont' d)

W need... stuff. Right? And we
don’t have it.

GAl US
Correct.

MARK
Then. Let’s take it from peopl e who
do. Sinple.

SLAPS TABLE. Poi nt made.

GAl US
Well actually, as it happens, 1’ ve
been | ooki ng through our treaties
wi t h nei ghbouri ng ki ngdons, and |
think Egypt is the best shout.
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MARK
Done.

Gai us UNROLLS THE TREATY.

GAl US
As we can see fromthe treaty,
they’ ve got grain and gold aplenty,
and they m ght even have | and for
any men who want to live there.

LEPI DUS
Li ving abroad. N ce idea.

GAl US
So | nove that we open diplomatic
channels with Queen Cl eopatra
i medi ately. Al in favour?

MARK
Di pl omati ¢ channel s? |1’ m not
tal ki ng about having a talk, 1I’'m
tal ki ng about not talking. And
acting. Instead.

GAl US
(deep breath)
|’ m sure Cleopatra will be anenabl e

to our needs after sone polite
conversation

MARK
That Egyptian harlot? You can’'t
trust her.

GAl US
The Egyptian Queen, yes, we can.

MARK
Mat e, we’ve garrisons in Egypt. W
can take what we need by force.

GAl US
We had to recall our nmen from Egypt
to fight at Philippi.

MARK
Wel |l send them back! W can win any
war. Qur arnm es are unbeat abl e.

GAl US
These woul d be the armes we
haven’t paid yet for the |last war
t hey fought for us?

34.
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LEPI DUS
| don’t suppose they ' d take it on
credit?

GAl US
| doubt it. I say if we want the

resources of Egypt then diplomatic
overtures to Cleopatra is the best
way forward at the present tine.
Al in favour?

MARK
May one speak?

GAl US
Pl ease. Everyone’s opinion here is
equal ly inmportant. Go ahead.

MARK
Your idea stinks.

GAI US
Ri ght .

Mar k STANDS, threateningly but unsteadily.

MARK
We are Romans. W don’t ask. If we
need sonet hing, we take it. That’s
the way it’s al ways been.

GAl US
And I'msure it will be again, but
right now we’ve got to regroup, to
rebuild, so we can ride this out.

MARK
And how long will that take?

GAl US
| expect a few nonths. That’'s why
we need to start-

MARK
Mont hs?! Those nen out there won't
wait nont hs! They need payi ng now

GAl US
Mar k, Rome hasn’t any noney! It
hasn’t any food! W have nothing to
of fer these nmen, unless we can-
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MARK
You're worse than the Senate! Tal k
talk talk — where’s the action?

Mar k WALKS around t he tabl e.

Beat .

He has.

GAl US
Where are you goi ng? Mark?
LEPI DUS
| say, is the neeting over?
MARK
tell you where I’mgoing. |’'m

1" 11

going to the mddle of the forum

|’mgoing to talk to the nmen, and
I’"mgoing to tell themthat we're
[

nvadi ng Egypt - now

GAl US
VWhat !

MARK
No ifs, no buts — and that’s a
guarantee, fromall three of us!

GAl US
You can’t do that.
MARK
Gai us, you have no idea what | can
do.
GAl US
No, | mean you can’t go out there.
Look at you. You ve pissed
your sel f.
MARK
Have |7
MARK (cont' d)
Oh, what...?

He begi ns SLAPPI NG AT HI S LEGS.

GAl US
(to hinself)
| don’t believe this...



MARK
Ch no... Has anyone got a towel ?
LEPI DUS
Here, use the treaty.
GAl US
Don’t use the treaty.
MARK
Mate, |’ve got to use sonet hing,

it’s all over the floor.

Cct avi a ENTERS. Around about now, we can hear the ANGRY
VO CES of a MOB OF SOLDI ERS out si de.

OCTAVI A
Hey, Gaius? Can | borrow you for a
second?

GAl US

Not now, Octavi a.

OCTAVI A
Un it’s quite urgent though. See,
there’s a nob of soldiers outside,
and they' re getting inpatient.

SOLDI ERS
(of f)
Where' s our noney? \Where’ s our
nmoney? \Where’ s our noney? (etc)

GAl US
Oh CGods. . .

OCTAVI A
Do you want ne to pass a nessage?

MARK
Yeah, tell them |’ m not here.

GAl US
Mark, we’ve got to deal with this.

MARK
Tell themto go away then

GAl US
W can’t.

37.
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MARK
But we’'re in charge! Don’t they
know that? They’' || do what we tell
t hem because we are in charge!

OCTAVI A
Have you pi ssed on our fl oor?!

MARK
Clearly, yes! Now find sone towels!

LEPI DUS
Un If the neeting s over,
t hought | m ght head off for an
early lunch?

GAl US
Ur ghhh. ..

Gai us FALLS BACK INTO H' S CHAI R, def eat ed.
SOLDI ERS
(off, still chanting)

Where' s our noney? \Where’ s our
noney? \Where’ s our noney? (etc)

| NT. CLEGPATRA' S QUARTERS - EVEN NG

W end Charmian’s narrative, and find ourselves back in
Cleopatra’s quarters where the geen i s LAUGH NG snugly.

CLEOPATRA
| ncredi bl e! The situation sounds
worse than |’d ever dared to hope.
And is all of this really true?

CHARM AN
| filled in a few gaps, but | drew
upon the reports of our spies in
Rome. The Triunvirs intend to seek
aid fromus - it can only be a
matter of tinme.

CLEOPATRA
Thank you, Charm an. You have a
knack for bringing these matters to
life. Makes it so nuch easier to
know what to do.

CHARM AN
My Queen is too kind. |I’ve always
enj oyed telling stories.
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CLEOPATRA
You’' ve got a real gift, | shal
make full use of it.

GUARDS are APPROACHI NG feet on WOODEN FLOOR They DRAG a
pri soner with them

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
And if I’mnot m staken, it sounds
like we finally have conpany.

PTOLEMY
(of f)
Unhand ne! Let go! Let go of ne!
CLEOPATRA
Trust himto be late. You' Il do the

honours, won't you?

CHARM AN
My | ady.

The GUARDS enter with their prisoner, PTOLEMY, an uni nmposi ng
| ad who happens to be King. They THROW H M DOWN.

PTOLEMY
Aargh!... Wat is going on around
here?... | demand-!

CHARM AN

Silence. You kneel in the presence
of the alm ghty, beloved by her
father and her people. Abase
yourself before the infinite

maj esty of the rightful Pharoah of
Egypt, the |iving goddess, and our

Queen... C eopatra!
PTOLEMWY
| know that! |’ m her husband!

CLEOPATRA sits up, in command of the situation

CLECPATRA
Ptol ey, dear. I'"mso sorry to get
you out of bed like this. It nust
have been quite the surprise, to
you and whonever or whatever you
were sharing it wth.

PTOLEMY
Get nme out of bed?! You’ ve dragged
me all the way to Greece! | was

still in Egypt a week ago!



Cl eopatra
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CLECPATRA
Well | wasn’t cutting ny holiday
short just because of you.

PTOLEMY
Hol i day? You’' ve never taken a day
off in your life.

CLEOPATRA
You take nore than enough for both
of us. Charm an, how many was it?

CHARM AN
Too many to count.

CLECPATRA
Not a good |ook for a King is it?

CHARM AN
Not a good | ook at all.

PTOLEMY
You can't treat me like this! I’'m
Egypt’s King! | outrank you! You' re
commtting treason, | hope you know
t hat !

CLEOPATRA
| do. But here we are.

PTOLEMY
What do you want from ne?

CLECPATRA
From you? Not hi ng.

APPROACHES hi m sl owWy, confidently.

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
You're of no use to ne, to Egypt,
or to anyone. 1'd half a mnd to
| eave you al one, but you’'re al ways
whi ni ng, and causi ng a scene.

CHARM AN

O plotting to renove the Queen
CLECPATRA

Yes, because you're right, | don’t

take a holiday w thout cause. |
| eft Egypt to see what you' d do -
and you rather took the bait.



PTOLEMY
(st ubbor n)
| don’t know what you nean.

CLECPATRA
But your conspirators do - they're
all dead. So instead of keeping you
hangi ng around, | thought it best

if I... didn't.
PTOLEMY

Damm it, |’ myour brother.
CLECPATRA

Yes... Marrying one’s brother.

Never ny favourite part of the job.

Still, with you gone, I won't have

to do it ever again, wll [?
PTOLEMY

You' re going to have ne executed?
CLECPATRA

No. | believe if you want somet hi ng

done, you should do it yourself.

PTOLEMWY
VWhat t he-

Cl eopatra SLITS PTOLEMY’ S THROAT. Horri bl e DEATH GURGLES.
Hi s body FALLS to the ground.

Beat .

CLEOPATRA
Good. That was si npl e enough.

SHEATHES KNI FE

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
Have his body dunped in the sea.

CHARM AN
O course ny | ady.
(TO GUARDS)
Renmove it!

She CLAPS HER HANDS. The guards DRAG t he BODY away.

CLEGPATRA
And now, a change of scenery.
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CHARM AN
Shall | instruct the Captain to
ready our ship for Egypt?

CLECPATRA
No we’'re not returning home just
yet. W're going to Italy.

CHARM AN
Italy, really?

CLEOPATRA
We nustn’t keep our Roman friends
wai ting, nmust we? Matters |ike
t hese require the personal touch.

CHARM AN
Is it wise for you to return there
so soon? After Caesar’s death -

CLECPATRA
(brisk, not unkindly)
Your concern is noted, Charm an,
but unnecessary. | feel quite able
to face Rone once again. After all,
it’s time we all knew who’s really
i n charge..

END TI TLES & CREDI TS






