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1 EXT. PRI VATE COURTYARD, LEPIDUS ESTATE - MORN NG

Bright, crisp - peaceful. The distant CITY HUM A FOUNTAI N.
CHARM AN sl oWl y WALKI NG back and forth, nmuttering |lines.
CHARM AN
And then | say... “I have cone to
Ronme for one purpose only!” ... Oh
Set, noit’s - “l have cone to Rone

for one purpose, and one purpose
only!” That's it. Doubl e enphasis.
Then he goes, “To punish us?!”
cowers in fear, blah blah blah, and
| cone in wth-

Frominside, a huge SNARL OF RAGE from CLEOPATRA. SMASH as a
SMALL POT hits the wall.

CLECPATRA (O S.)
This i s unendur abl e!

CHARM AN
(cal l'ing)

My | ady?
Cl eopatra STORMS outside towards us.

CLEOPATRA
Does no-one in this godsforsaken
city know how to negoti ate? They
can’t just sit down and tal k, oh
no, they' ve got to drag it out!

CHARM AN
What ' s happened this tinme?

CLECPATRA
(sighs)
|”ve been invited to another..
event .

CHARM AN
(synpathy) )

CLEOPATRA
| nstead of discussing the finer
poi nts of international trade,
we’'re going to watch a bunch of
bl oody actors titting about in sone
t edi ous conedy.

CHARM AN
My synpat hies, oh que-... a conedy?



CLECPATRA
Yes, the sister’s witten a play
and we all have to go and see it,
apparently. Instead of trying to
overt hrow her brother Iike a norma
person, she spends every day on her
petty vanity project.

CHARM AN
You nmean the... Pal atine Pl ayers?

CLEOPATRA
Yes

'(sharp) )
How do you know t hat ?

CHARM AN
Ch, |... heard soneone discussing
themin the market.

CLECPATRA
(aci d)
That makes sense - because | owrent
gossi p about tawdry burl esques is
exactly the standard of information
you’ ve brought ne of |ate.

CHARM AN
A thousand apol ogies, ny lady, |’'1I
do better.

CLEOPATRA
Anyway, |’ d better get ready to go
out tonight and see this danmm pl ay.

CHARM AN
(slips out)
No!
CLECPATRA
What ?
CHARM AN

| nmean, you don’t have to go! W
coul d say you' ve got a headache?

CLEOPATRA
Hm Don’t want to | ook weak.
CHARM AN
A matter of religious propriety
then? It’s... a feast day in the

Egypti an cal endar!

CLEOPATRA
s it?



CHARM AN
| nmean probably, there’s hundreds
of them

CLEOPATRA
It could work... And it would be
nice to have an evening to nyself.
|"ve still got the wheat figures to
go over and Menphis are protesting
their tax rate again...

CHARM AN
Il send the nmessage i medi at el y!

Charm an begins to HURRY OFF, when-

CLEOPATRA
(sighs)
No, no. | have to go. I'monly just

getting sonewhere wth Baby Gai us
and | don’t want to insult his
whol e wetched fam|y.

CHARM AN
But but but what if -

CLEOPATRA
1’1l see if |I can’t get sone work
done while I'’mthere. Make sure you
bring nmy urgent papers, wll you?

CHARM AN
(strangul at ed)
You want ne to bring them..?

CLECPATRA
Yes of course, who el se? Honestly,
Charm an, you're so distracted
t hese days.
( magnani nous)
A quiet night at the theatre with
me is exactly what you need.

CHARM AN
(weak)
Yes... Exactly what | need..
CLECPATRA
No need to thank nme, Charm an. It’'s

ny treat.
OPENI NG Tl TLES AND THEME
ANNOUNCER

“Cry Havoc (Ask Questions Later)”
CEpi sode 8: “Deus ex Machina”
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I NT. THEATRE OF POVPEY AUDI TORI UM - EVEN NG

The Theatre of Ponpey. (Technically outdoors as there’ s no
roof, but it is walled.) CROADS OF PUNTERS pouring into the
theatre, JOSTLING to get the best seats.

At the front, at the elite audi ence seating bank near the
stage, GAIUS and his surly nother ATIA take their seats.

ATI A
Oh, we’'re not down here again, are
we?

GAI US

These are the best seats, nother.

ATI A
But it’s so |loud next to the stage!
When they yell they spit on you.

GAI US
They wear masks, you’'ll be fine.
Look, Quintus Metellus is in this
one. You liked himin Qedi pus.

ATI A
Didn't care for the second hal f.
Really ruined the | ove story.

Charm an shows Cl eopatra to her seat, next to them

CHARM AN
Ri ght this way, ny |ady...
CLECPATRA
Caesar .
GAI US

Ah, greetings. May | introduce ny
not her, Atia. Mther, Queen
Cl eopatra.

ATl A
Hal | o dear.

CLEOPATRA
Hello. So this is the fanobus
Theatre of Ponpey, is it?

GAl US
Rone’ s very own permanent theatre!
We're i mensely proud of it.

ATI A
Then how cone the seats are so
unconfortable? My arse falls asl eep
before | can half the tine.



Beat .

GAI US
(enbarrassed)
Mot her . . .|

CLEOPATRA
In Egypt, theatre is a sacred
thing. At the | ast pageant at the
Tenple of Isis, | was attended upon
in a golden litter by sl aves
serving sweetneats of every kind.

ATI A
Yes, exactly, a little confort. Not
too much to ask

CLEOPATRA
They pl ayed the nmurder of Gsiris by
Set. A hundred dancers in the
flickering torchlight of the great
tenpl e, acconpani ed by the wail of
flutes. Truly, a spectacle unlike
any | have ever seen.

GAl US
| think this one’s a conedy.
CLEOPATRA
(dry, hates conedy)
Oh good.
ATI A

A slave is selling figs on the day
Julius gets done in, and | ooks so
much |i ke himthat people think
Caesar’s cone back fromthe dead.

GAI US
That’s the story?! W can’t have
our famly making a play |ike this!

ATI A
Way not ?

GAl US
It’s sacril ege!

ATI A
Well we didn't pay for the tickets,
what are you conpl ai ning for? Now
go and get nme sone dates.

GAl US
Mbt her!

CLECPATRA
Al l ow me. Charm an, dates.



CHARM AN
Ch yes, absolutely! Be right back!

Charm an gratefully and speedily DASHES OFF

ATI A
They cost a fortune here, but they
remnd ne of happier tinmes. H's
father used to eat themoff ne.

GAl US
(enbar rassed)
Mot her. . .

CLEOPATRA
(amused)
| think 1"’mgoing to like sitting
her e.

I NT. BACKSTAGE - EVEN NG

Ful | of props and actors. PRE-SHOW CHACS, actors running
about, QUI NTUS pacing furiously. The nmuffled sound of a
LI VELY AUDI ENCE on the other side of the thin curtain.

QUI NTUS
Al nost showine. For the | ove of
Jove, where’'s M a?

Charm an cones RUNNI NG I N, PANTI NG

CHARM AN
Here | am

QUI NTUS
(it worked!)
Ah! And now, for the |ove of Jove,
where’'s Cct avi a?

Beat. Not hi ng.

QUI NTUS (cont' d)
On. Thought that m ght work.

CHARM AN
| need to speak to you urgently-

QUI NTUS
Wy aren’t you in costunme? Go go!

CHARM AN
But you see | can’t do the-

MASCI S and BASSI LLA cone STORM NG I N, m d-argunent.

MASCI S
Bassilla, | know you' ve taken it!



BASSI LLA
You idiot, why would | take your
wi g? |’m playing Julius Caesar!

MASCI S
So?

BASSI LLA
He was bal d!

Quintus GRABS A WG froma costune pile.

QUI NTUS
Mascis, w g. Bassilla, gorgeous.
Now be a pair of dears and piss off

till the show starts.
BASSI LLA
(snorts)

Never appreci ated around here.

MASCI S
Just because you want nore lines...

They MOVE off as OCTAVI A cones in, stressing out.

CCTAVI A
You were right all along, it’'s
going to be a disaster!

QUI NTUS CHARM AN
There you are! There you are!

QUI NTUS
| saw her first.

CHARM AN
But | have to-

OCTAVI A
That audi ence is so big. And ny
mum s here, and ny brother - and
he’s only gone and brought bl oody
Queen soddi ng C eopatr a!

QUI NTUS

Yes, it's called publicity.
OCTAVI A

But she’'s so awesone and |’ m so

shit! | should never have tri ed-
QUI NTUS

Yes, yes, the stifling constraints
of expectation, you're a tortured
geni us, we know. Beginners in five!

Qui ntus DARTS AVWAY. Cctavia and Charmn an al one.



OCTAVI A

Ma, tell nme it’ll be fine.
CHARM AN

Er...
OCTAVI A

Oh gods you hate it too. Wiy did |
ever think I could be a witer?

CHARM AN
No no, | love it! The thing is-

OCTAVI A
|’ve got to snap out of it, got to
snap out of it.

CHARM AN
Cct avi a-

OCTAVI A
It's great! Marvellous! Five eagles
in all the tablets!

CHARM AN
Cct avi a-

OCTAVI A
|’mthe best thing in culture since
that play with the frogs!

CHARM AN
(blurt)
| can’t do the play!
OCTAVI A
What ?
CHARM AN
| can’t do it! I - oh, it’'s too - |
can't explain, | just... can't.
OCTAVI A
No.
CHARM AN
Sorry?
OCTAVI A

No! Ma, you' re the slave selling
figs. Wthout you the plot doesn’t
work, it falls apart, it’s in
ruins, I'min ruins-!!!

CHARM AN
Couldn’t you take the role?



OCTAVI A
What ? No one woul d m stake ne for
Bassilla, I'mtoo tall! It’s got to
be you! Here, get your mask on.

CHARM AN
Cctavia, I'msorry, | want to but |
can’t! | just can’'t!
OCTAVI A
It’s stage fright, | get it.
CHARM AN
Any other time, | would, but not
t oni ght - !
OCTAVI A
Ma. Listen. | need you. Pl ease.
Pause.
CHARM AN
(hel pl ess)

[’Il... see what | can do.

OCTAVI A
THANK YOU' Thank you thank you. Now
renmenber, we added that bit where
you come on as the Messenger. It’'s
only two lines but the scene
doesn’t nmke sense w t hout them

CHARM AN
(still reluctant)
You can count on ne.

OCTAVI A
|"d have asked Bassilla only she’d
ask for extra pay.

CHARM AN
VWhat was that-?

CCTAVI A
Not hi ng. Just don’t forget!

BLAST OF TRUMPETS.
OCTAVI A (cont' d)
Ch ny gods. W're on.
| NT. STAGE - CONTI NUOUS
A WHOOP and APPLAUSE from t he audi ence, then SHUSH NG each

ot her etc. Quintus and Mascis ENTER and begin. Their
perfornmances are bonbastic, but not bad.
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QUI NTUS
(as Brutus) )
Well, Cassius, is our hour cone?

MASCI S
(as Cassius) )
It is, nmy dear Brutus. For today is
the day we strike a blow for Rone!

Audi ence MJUTTERI NG - they don’t |ike these characters.

QUI NTUS
| ndeed. For the tyrant Julius
Caesar squats toad-like at the
heart of our great Republic and it
is time... to strike himdown!

Some BOO NG as at a pantom ne.

QUI NTUS (cont' d)
But tell nme - do you think we err
in this great deed?

MASCI S
Never, ny Brutus. Tine shall show
t he gods are on our side!

Sone LAUGHTER and JEERI NG - the audience are enjoying this.

| NT. THEATRE AUDI TORI UM - CONTI NUOUS
W're in the front row Quintus and Mascis off, on stage.

QUINTUS (O S.)
(to audi ence) )
Hush your objections, plebeians!
For only nen as great as Brutus -

MASCIS (O S.)
- and Cassi us -

QUINTUS (O S.)
- yes, yes, and Cassius - only we
may deci de the future of Rone!

Mor e audi ence LAUGHTER

ATI A
(chuckl i ng)
Oh ny! Horrible man, was Cassi us.
Al ways hangi ng around, trying to
get a | ook down ny dress.

GAI US
Mot her! Not in front of the queen!
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CLECPATRA
Where has that girl got to with
t hose dates...?

QUINTUS (O S.)
Wait here! | nust seek relief. This
toga's far too tight.

Mor e audi ence LAUGHTER

| NT. BACKSTAGE - CONTI NUOUS
Cctavia watching fromthe w ngs as Qui ntus WALKS of f stage.

OCTAVI A
Quintus! | told you not to ad-1lib!

QUI NTUS
Rel ax, they’'re loving it.

OCTAVI A
But do they get it? I'mtrying to
hold a mirror up to Rone itself!

QUI NTUS
And |"mtrying to get |aughs. Shh,
| ook, your protege’s on.

W hear Charm an onstage. She’'s charismatic, natural, funny.

CHARM AN (O S.)
| told you, |I’'ve returned to Rone
for one purpose and one purpose
only.

MASCI S (O S.)
To puni sh us?!?!

CHARM AN (O.S.)

They’'re only figs, mate, don’t buy
themif you don’t like them

Appr eci ati ve audi ence LAUGHTER

CCTAVI A
She’s... really good.

QUI NTUS
| admt, your girl is killing it.

OCTAVI A
Oh shush, she’s not ny qgirl...
Chance woul d be a fine thing.

Under a wave of AUDI ENCE APPLAUSE, Charm an cones off stage.
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CHARM AN
Right, that’s ny first scene done.

OCTAVI A
Ma! You' re doing amaz - why are
you taking your costunme off?

Charm an THROWN NG OFF cost une.

CHARM AN
Bit hot! Just going to, to, to -
get a drink!

OCTAVI A

No wait - Mal Cone back!
And she’s GONE.

I NT. THEATRE AUDI TORI UM - EVEN NG

Charmi an PUSHI NG PAST seat ed audi ence nenbers. Sone LAUGHS
and APPLAUSE as pl ay continues, under...

CHARM AN
‘Scuse ne, scuse nme... sorry sir,
can | see those dates? Cheers.
PUNTER
G, ny dates!
CHARM AN

Enj oy the show. ‘ Scuse ne...
CHARM AN arrives at CLEO s seat, PANTI NG

CLECPATRA
Char m an?

CHARM AN
Your dates, ny | ady.

CLEOPATRA
What happened, did you go to
Cart hage for them or sonething?

CHARM AN
There was a queue. Have | m ssed
much?

ATI A
Shhhh!

Cl eopatra and Charnmi an continue in HUSHED VO CES.



CLECPATRA
Not really, just a lot of clowns in
silly masks. There was a short one

who was... passably entertaining.
CHARM AN
(gl ow nQ)
On? Real | y?
CLECPATRA

But we shoul dn’t have bot hered. The
other Triunvirs aren’t even here.

It seens that Mark “doesn’t |ike

t heatre.”

CHARM AN
And Lepi dus?
CLECPATRA
He got lost. So, | may as well do

sonet hing wort hwhil e and | ook at ny
papers - where are they?

CHARM AN
They’'re in your... uh oh.

CLEOPATRA
Charm an? The case?

CHARM AN
- - I"ve forgotten it.

CLEOPATRA
OCh Charman, really! This is the
absol ut e-
(exasper at ed)
Go and get it!!

CHARM AN
You nean back to the villa?

CLEOPATRA
Where el se would it be? You clearly
don’t care about m ssing the play.

CHARM AN
(high pitched | augh) )

CLEOPATRA
It’Il only take you twenty m nutes
if you' re quick

CHARM AN
Twenty... twenty minutes! |I can do
that! |’ve got tine!

CLECPATRA
VWl |l of course you have.

13.
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CHARM AN
| -1 mean - 1’|l be back before
you know it!

She DASHES OFF as GAlI US FUMBLES back into his seat.

GAl US
K, nother, here’s your dates.
ATI A
Too late. |1’ve got sone now.
GAl US
(si ghs)

Your mmj esty?
Cl eopatra TAKES ONE from t he RUSTLY BAG

CLECPATRA
Thank you.

EXT. STREET / QUTSI DE THEATRE - 15 M NUTES LATER

Charmi an is RUNNI NG down the street, PANTING back towards
the theatre, nuttering to herself.

CHARM AN
Ok, ok, got the case with the
scrolls, just have to run to the
seats, drop it off, nmake an excuse,
get back into costune... no-one..
will... know. .. and |’ m back!

But a Tl CKET ATTENDANT bl ocks the entrance.

TI CKET ATTENDANT
Sorry can | ask where you’re goi ng?

CHARM AN
| - 1 need to get back into the
theatre. Life and death.

TI CKET ATTENDANT
Sorry mss, there’s no re-adm ssion
once the performance has start ed.

CHARM AN
VWhat ?! You can’t do this to ne!!

TI CKET ATTENDANT
Standard policy. Etched in the fine
print on the back of our tickets.

CHARM AN
But I"'min the show



TI CKET ATTENDANT
Vell now, if that were true, you
woul dn’t be out here, would you?

CHARM AN
Listen. If I’ve tined this right,
|”ve got half a scene before |I'm
due back on stage... No. Wait.

TI CKET ATTENDANT
You alright mss?

CHARM AN
The nessenger!! | forgot I'mthe
bl oody nessenger!!!

9 INT. STAGE - EVEN NG
Quintus in full dramatic sw ng.

QUI NTUS

(as Brutus) )
As this sky darkens, ever does ny
soul
And | disdain the stain of our fou
deed -
My heart cries out for vengeance
‘gai nst ny hand,
And now what can be left for Brutus
but
A dull forever, clapped in |eaden
chai ns
O rav’' ning Tartarus.

MASSI VE APPLAUSE

QUI NTUS (cont' d)
Thank you, thank you..
(then back in character)
But soft! A nessenger arrives. Wat
news, ny boy?

There is an | ong pause. The audi ence SHUFFLES. A COUGH

QUI NTUS (cont'd)
(1l ouder) )
A nmessenger arrives!

Anot her pause.

QUI NTUS (cont'd)
(desperate, ad libbing) )
Met hi nks | hear the tread upon the
step of one who conmes to give ne

needed news!
(grinding out the words) )
A. Messenger. Arrives!



Masci s ENTERS awkwar dl y, FOOTSTEPS echoi ng.

MASCI S
(1 nmprovising) )
Er... Hownow, ny lord. "Tis |... a
nmessenger .
QUI NTUS

(panic in the eyes)
You' re not the nmessenger

ékpected!

MASCI S
Well. I'’mthe nmessenger you're
getting.

QUI NTUS

... see! And - what - news have
you to bring ne, nessenger?

They build back up to confidence.

MASCI S
Chaos in Rone, sir! They say the
people cry out for your bl ood.

QUI NTUS
Heavy word, indeed. And Lord
Cassi us?

MASCI S
| too nust speak with him -
why, here he. ..
(dawni ng horror)
here he cones... Oh.

QUI NTUS
(whi sper) )
But you’' re pl ayi ng Cassi us!

MASCI S
(whi sper, panicking) )
| know! What do we do?
Audi ence begi n WHI SPERI NG
QUI NTUS
(ad |i bbing)
Well, er. If Cassius is com ng..
I’1l go to greet hinml Wit here!
10 I NT. BACKSTAGE - CONTI NUQUS

O f, hollow FOOTSTEPS as Quintus strides off stage.



OCTAVI A
(to self)
| knew | was cursed! | knew

cursed! Ch M nerva, save ne n

was
ow

Qui ntus EXITS the stage. HUSHED DESPERATE CHAT

QUI NTUS
(desperate)
VWhere the Terra Mater is Ma?

OCTAVI A
| don’t know !

QUI NTUS
We’ve no choice - get a costu
You’' re Cassi us now

OCTAVI A
VWhat?! | can't do that!

QUI NTUS
W' re dying out there! Hurry!

He STRI DES BACK QOUT on st age.
QUINTUS (O S.)
My friend Cassius is having
trouble... getting off his ho
O f, LAUCGHTER from audi ence.

OCTAVI A

nme!

rsel

Oh for the love of... Fine, where’'s

t hat costume?

She HURRIES off. A split second |ater,
OPENS and Charm an and Bassil a RUSH bac

CHARM AN
Thanks Bassilla, | owe you on
t hought he was never going to
me in!

BASSI LLA

What were you doing out there
anyway. .. ?

CHARM AN
Cctavia? Quintus? |I'’m here!.

BASSI LLA
Wiy's it so quiet?

CHARM AN
| don’t know

a DOCOR backst age
kst age, PANTI NG

el |
| et

17.
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QUINTUS (O S.)
Cassius is certainly taking his
sweet tine!

MASCI S (O S.)
You just... can’'t get the praetors
t hese days.

POLI TE CHUCKLI NG from audi ence.

BASSI LLA
Look, Mascis has gone on as the
Messenger instead of you!

CHARM AN
But he’s supposed to be Cassius in
this scene! W don’t have a
Cassi us!

BASSI LLA
(confi dence)
Ch yes we do! Don’t you worry -
| ve got this. Underpay ne now,
will they? Wiere' s that nask..

Bassi | | a DARTS AVAY.

CHARM AN
Wait, Bassilla, what about... Oh
Set, this is turning into nonsense!
It’d take a mracle to...
(i dea)
Wit... Amracle...

QUI NTUS (O.S.)

"Tis nost unli ke Cassius to be
gquite so |late.

I NT. STAGE - CONTI NUOUS

More SHUFFLI NG from the audi ence. They’'re restless.

QUI NTUS
In fact |’ ve never known ANYONE to
be this | ate.

MASCI S
| ndeed! Later than a... Caesar.

Sonme HI SSES and BOOS from t he audi ence.
QUI NTUS

One wonders whet her Cassius is EVER
going to PUT US QUT OF OQUR M SER-

Cctavia and Bassilla RUSH ON STAGE from opposite sides.

18.

11
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OCTAVI A BASSI LLA
My dear friend Brutus, | My dear friend Brutus, |
bring fell news! bring fell news!

A stunned sil ence.

QUI NTUS
Cassi us?

OCTAVI A
Yes, | am Cassi us!

QUI NTUS
Then... who's this?

BASSI LLA
Al so... Cassi us.

QUI NTUS

(f1aggi ng)
| see... sone... trickery is afoot
here! The gods are di spl eased.

MASCI S
If it helps... | too have known
what it is to be... Cassius.

QUI NTUS
No t hat doesn’t help.

Audi ence MJUTTERI NG, conf used.

12 I NT. THEATRE AUDI TORI UM - CONTI NUOUS
In the front row, anpongst the CONFUSED AUDI ENCE. .

ATI A
(sotto to Gaius)
Psst. Gai us.

GAl US
Yes not her ?

ATI A
|’mnot sure I'’mfollow ng this.

GAI US
No. |’ve read | aw books that are
cl earer. And have nore plot.

CLEOPATRA
Perhaps it’s neant to be nodern?

ATI A
Who knows? Are they like this back
in Egypt?
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CLECPATRA
No, our plays tend to... work.

Suddenly the crowd starts to GASP - a CRANE i s DESCENDI NG
over the stage. WOODEN CREAKI NG ROPES GROANI NG

ATI A
Hang on! Look! Sonething’s
happeni ng! What’'s that?

GAl US
Wth luck, it’s the ending.
| NT. STAGE - CONTI NUOUS
CRANE still DESCENDI NG audience still GASPI NG
QUI NTUS
(whi sper) )

Wiy in the name of Tartarus is the
crane com ng down? It’'s too early!

CCTAVI A
(whi sper)
Anything's better than |inping on
like this! I wonder who it could...

The CRANE CREAKS to a HALT. Silence. Charmian’s voice rings
out fromon high, echoing inpressively in the vast space.

CHARM AN (O S.)
Peace! |, Jupiter, have cone to
manage the affairs of nortal nen

Appreciative ‘OOH s and GASPS fromthe crowd.

OCTAVI A
(whi sper)
It’s M al

I NT. STAGE - ON HI CGH
W are with Charm an, as she inprovises.

CHARM AN
When chaos reigns... when the very
self is divided... who but the gods
can create harnony?

SMATTERI NG of AUDI ENCE APPLAUSE.

CHARM AN (cont' d)
For their crinmes, Brutus and
Cassius will suffer the tornents of
Tart ar us.

( MORE)
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CHARM AN (cont' d)
And Rone will rise fromthe
bl oodshed to enter a new and
glorious age. To exist with its
nei ghbours in friendship nost
prosperous. This drama is at an
end. But the true drama goes on.
WIIl you play your part init, as |
have played m ne? Go forward, and
may we neet again. Farewel |!

A beat, then RAPTURCUS, DEAFENI NG APPLAUSE.

EXT. QUTSI DE THEATRE - EVEN NG

Happy audi ences LEAVI NG t he theatre, CHATTI NG ANI MATEDLY.

ATI A
Well! That was quite the turn up,
wasn't it?

GAI US
Yes. The ending certainly gave ne a
| ot to chew over..

Oct avi a APPROACHES nervously.

Cl eopatra

OCTAVI A
Hey.

ATI A
Here she is! The woman of the hour!

OCTAVI A
It’s alright, you don’t have to say
anyt hing. Especially “oh you ve
done it again” because then | know
you didn't like it.

GAI US

Cctavia | hate to say it, but |

t hought it was... very successful.
OCTAVI A

What, really? I nean - yes, well,
sone mnor ad |libs here and there
but on the whole... really?

JO NS THEM

CLECPATRA
You are too nodest.

OCTAVI A
Your mmj esty!

CLECPATRA
| found the whole thing nost...
( MORE)
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CLECPATRA (cont'd)
i nstructive. Eh, Caesar? “A new and
gl ori ous age.”

GAI US
“Friendshi p nost prosperous.”

CLEOPATRA
After all, what is art, but a
reflection of life?

GAl US
| quite agree. Perhaps we could...
t al

k? At greater |ength?
CLECPATRA
| should like that very nuch
OCTAVI A
You nean you really all thought it
was good? Despite... everything?
ATI A

Jupi ter descending fromon high to
condemn t hose dreadful nmen! Very
stirring. And so nice for your
brother not to be the butt of the
j oke for once.

GAl US
Mot her!

ATI A
Don't stay out too late will you? |
know how your afterparties get!

CCTAVI A
(chuckl i ng)
Yes not her. ..

CLECPATRA
Ch, actually, there was one nore
thing. That actress playing god at
the end. ..

OCTAVI A
Ma, yes?

CLEOPATRA
Where mi ght | have seen her before?
| NT. BACKSTAGE - EVEN NG
BI G CHEER from t he ACTORS, high on performance adrenali ne.
QUI NTUS

I ncredi bl e work, everyone! | don’t
know how we survived it!

16



BASSI LLA
That appl ause! They | oved us!

MASCI S
How we doi ng for tonorrow?

QUI NTUS
Sold out! And | ooks |ike we'll
break even by the end of the week!
You know what this nmeans? Profits.

Mor e CHEERS.

QUI NTUS (cont'd)
M a! Cone and j oin!

Charmian is frantically CHANG NG out of her costune.

CHARM AN
|’ msorry, | can’'t, |’'ve got to go!

MASCI S
No, conme on! We couldn’t have done
it without you!

QUI NTUS
We nearly couldn’'t do it with you

LAUGHTER fr om CAST.

QUI NTUS (cont'd)
And there’s an age old theatrica
tradition that after a successful
per f or mance, everybody goes out to
get rat-arsed.

CHARM AN
" m sorry?

BASSI LLA
Drunk, M al

CHARM AN
|'d |ove to, but sone other tine
per haps!

Charm an goes to LEAVE and BUWPS | NTO Cctavia com ng in.

CHARM AN OCTAVI A
Ch! Qct avi al! Ch! M al

CHARM AN
|’ m so, so sorry about - you know -
the whole thing, and it won't
happen again, but | wanted to say-

OCTAVI A
Ma. Stop. You were anmazing.
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CHARM AN
Me?
OCTAVI A
Yes!
CHARM AN
On! Well... So are you...
OCTAVI A
Ha. Well... Thanks.

A beat. Could it be? Do they know? Are they destined?

QUI NTUS
Alright, you two, cut it out! O at
| east wait till we get to the pub
OCTAVI A

What do you nean?

QUI NTUS
Ch you know what | nean. *Chance
woul d be a fine thing.”

CCTAVI A
(hal f serious)
Shut up. Don’t listen to him M a,
he’s always... Hey! Ma?... \Were
di d she go?

17 EXT. QOUTSI DE THEATRE - EVEN NG
Charm an RUNS UP to Cl eopatra, PANTI NG

CHARM AN
My | ady! My | ady! Thank goodness |
found you!
CLECPATRA
Ah, Charm an.
CHARM AN
A thousand apol ogies, | retrieved

your papers but they wouldn't |et
me back into the theatre, and | was
searching for another way in-

CLEOPATRA
Which you failed to do, | take it?

CHARM AN
Yes, absolutely, for which again I
nmust apol ogi se anot her thousand-



CLECPATRA
Charm an, please. | think |I’ve seen
enough acting for one day. Although
you are, admttedly, very good at
it. Ma.

Ch dear.

CHARM AN
- | can expl ain.

CLEOPATRA
| do hope so.

CHARM AN
How did you know?

CLECPATRA
You may pull the wool over the eyes
of a Roman, but never over mne. |
just had to ask Cctavia about the
newest nenber of her conpany...

CHARM AN
Cct avi a?

CLEOPATRA
Don’t worry, your cover is safe.
She doesn’t know a thing. And the
ri sks you took appear to have paid
of .

CHARM AN
(conf used)
Ch. Er. Did they?

CLECPATRA
“To exist with its neighbours in
friendshi p nost prosperous.” The
young Caesar appears greatly
i nspi red by your perfornmance.
Negoti ati ons may succeed after all.

CHARM AN
Oh. Good! So, you're not... mad?
CLEOPATRA
Oh | wouldn't say that. But one nmay
take a... bal anced view. .. Cone,

Charmi an. You and | have nuch to
tal k about .

END OF EPI SODE
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