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1 EXT. THE FORUM - MORNI NG

A busy day in the forum W hear all sorts of STREET
CHATTER, the RUMBLE of carts - but it feels ‘civilised .
OCTAVI A and CHARM AN are WALKING am d the crowd. Very into
each ot her.

OCTAVI A
The thing about Ronme isn’'t that
it’s an eternal city so nuch as
it’s eternally interesting. There’s
al ways sonet hi ng goi ng on, al ways
sonmet hing to do...

CHARM AN
(t easi ng)
Al ways sonewhere to take a sinple
common girl and inpress her with
all your big city sights?

OCTAVI A
Well, when a sinple common girl is
| ooki ng for hot gossip to pass back
to her super secret boss..

CHARM AN
| thought you said this was a date.

OCTAVI A
And | thought you wanted to m X
busi ness with pl easure.

She playfully GRABS at Charm an, who JUWS away.

CHARM AN
(hal f anused)
Hey!! No touchi ng! Renenber, you
and | are a state secret.

OCTAVI A
(fake sigh)
Fi ne!

CHARM AN
You realise, you could be accused
of colluding with a foreign power?

OCTAVI A
Yeah. That’'s what makes nme sexy.

Beat. A sincere note of | onging.



OCTAVI A (cont' d)
| wish we could have a proper day
out. Where | could wi ne and di ne
you. In a golden litter, all up and
down the Palatine. In front of

ever ybody!
CHARM AN
(smling)
| like the sound of that.
OCTAVI A
One day maybe.
CHARM AN
(sad, doubtful)
Yeah.
OCTAVI A

What’' s wrong?
Charm an forces herself to cheer up again.

CHARM AN
Not hi ng. Look, we’ve got a whole
day together. Where do we start?

OCTAVI A
Well, | could take you to one of
t he usual spots. G rcus Maxinus.
See the gardens. Go to sone of the
hi stori cal whatevers ny brother
| oves to nention to his guests..
But | don’t really want to.

CHARM AN
No?
OCTAVI A
Been there, done that. | want to

show you somewhere new. See a part
of Rone that not even | know about.

CHARM AN
(sly) |
Huh... | can think of a few pl aces
that mght fit that description
OCTAVI A
You can?
CHARM AN

| nean, if you re really sure..



OCTAVI A
Absol utely! But where?

CHARM AN
You'll see. It’s tine | showed you
around Rone for a while...

OPENI NG TI TLES AND THEME TUNE

ANNOUNCER
“Cry Havoc (Ask Questions Later)”
Epi sode 14: “Rone, OQpen City”

| NT. DOMUS CARI NAE, OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Mark is laid out on a divan, annoyed and bored. GAIUS is
surrounded by stacks of paper. He PICKS UP a paper.

GAl US
Hmm .. Anneaus nay be the best
choi ce... Wat do you think? Mark?

Mar k MAKI NG BORED NO SES with his |ips.

GAI US (cont'd)
Mar k?
(snaps)
Mar k!

MARK
Yeah? You tal king to ne?

GAl US
(exhal es, keeping control)
| wanted your opinion on what to do
with the thirteenth.

MARK
What, you nmean the | egion?

GAl US
Yes, the legion. W could transfer
themto a different command, |ike

Luci us Anneaus.

MARK
VWho' s he when he’s at hone?



GAl US
He’s a senator, Mark. An incredibly
weal t hy senat or who coul d support
the |l egion, get their expense off
our backs, and probably woul dn’t
ranpage all over Italy with them

MARK
How do you know?

GAl US
He's trustworthy and honest.

MARK
| f you think any senator is honest,
you' re a bigger fool then you | ook.

Tense beat, bristling aninosity.

GAlI US
Do you think we spend too nuch tine
t oget her ?

MARK
You reckon every mnute of every
day coul d be considered too nuch?

GAl US
Yes.

MARK
Then yes | do think that actually,
t hanks for aski ng.

GAl US
This is the job we signed up for.

Mark LEAPS to his feet, suddenly ani mated.

MARK
It isn"t, mate, it really isn't.
There’s a whol e Republic out there,
pl aces to go, people to see, and
|’m stuck in here talking to you.
What did | do to deserve it, eh?

GAI US
(angry) _ _
Do we give the thirteenth | egion to
Luci us Anneaus, yes or no?

MARK
(roar)
Luci us Anneaus can drop dead!



Suddenly the door flies open with a SLAMand in runs a
MESSENCGER, PANTI NG and OUT OF BREATH

MESSENGER
Ceneral! Sir! | come to you from
Neapolis, bearing terrible news!
MARK
What is it?
MESSENGER

Pl ague, sir! Plague at the house of
Luci us Annaeus!

GAl US
You nean he’'s ill?
MESSENGER
No sir - dead!
GAl US
(annoyed)

On! Perfect! See what you’ ve done!

MARK
Oh shut up! You sure he’s dead?

MESSENGER
He was dying when | left him

GAl US
Wait, you were there?

MESSENGER
The |l ast thing he did before he
keel ed over vom ting was order ne
to warn Rone before it’'s too |ate.

GAlI US
Right. So. If he had the plague..
you could be carrying it now.

VESSENGER
Er. Well.

GAl US
Whi ch neans you ran straight to
Rone, you cane in here, panting and
breathing all over us..

VESSENGER
Oh.



MARK

W m ght be infected as wel | ?!
GAlI US

Yyyyyep.
MARK

So on top of everything el se, we’ve
got the plague!! Ch great! Things
can’t get any worse can they!

GAl US

Oh yes they can. Lock the doors.
MARK

Wy ?
GAl US

Because we’'re at risk of spreading
t he pl ague. Wi ch nmeans until a
doct or says otherw se, we’'ve got to
i sol ate ourselves fromthe rest of

Rone.
MARK
What, you nmean... you and | can’'t
| eave this roonf?
GAI US
Exactly. Still. Look on the bright

si de.
Pl CKS UP sone papers.
GAI US (cont'd)
At |least we’'ve got lots of work to
get on wth.
Mark draws in a massive breath and:

MARK
FUUUUUUUUU-

Door SLAMS shut .

EXT. THE AVENTI NE - MARKETPLACE - LATE MORNI NG

A much busi er, crowded mar ket pl ace. No bells, no chines, but
a BUZZ OF LANGUAGES M NGLI NG TOGETHER and the Sl ZZLE of

t hi ngs bei ng cooked on the street. BRAYING of |ivestock.

Cctavia and Charm an wal k, MJUNCHI NG on sonet hi ng del i ci ous.



OCTAVI A
Mm COkay. These are anazi ng! Wat
d’ you call them sweet nuts?

CHARM AN
Yeah and you got ripped off on the
price. In Al exandria you can find
t hem ever ywher e.

OCTAVI A
Truly, you cone froman enli ghtened
cul ture.

CHARM AN

Speaki ng of culture: street art!
They STOP by a wall bearing sexually crude graffiti.

OCTAVI A
Oh. .. good Cods.

CHARM AN
(cheerful)
Graphic, isn't it?

OCTAVI A
|’ ve heard of graffiti, but... is
that meant to be Sextus Ponpey?
CHARM AN
(smling)

Wth Mark Antony, yes. | didn't
even know they were friends!

OCTAVI A
WOW ... It’s all over the wall

CHARM AN
Must be part of a series. They
really shoul d have got Ponpey’s
famously good ass in proportion.

Beat, as COctavia stares.

CHARM AN (cont' d)
Scandal i sed are we?

OCTAVI A
No! No. | suppose | understand the
i mpul se. To draw this stuff.

CHARM AN
How d you nean?



OCTAVI A
Leaders get to do absurd things and
we... get to nake fun of themfor
it. If we as the people have no
i nfluence, the only power we have
is... naming it. Laughing at it.

Charm an rolls her eyes and SNORTS.
OCTAVI A (cont' d)

What ?

CHARM AN
“W as the people?”

OCTAVI A
This isn’t nme sel f-aggrandi sing.

CHARM AN
It isnt?

OCTAVI A
No.

CHARM AN
XK

OCTAVI A

OK, but what ?

CHARM AN
It sounds like you' re letting the
success of a few plays go to your
head, that’'s all

OCTAVI A
They do have a nessage, though.

CHARM AN
And they’'re very funny too, but do
you ever stop to see who's in the
audi ence? Hint: they' re the only
people in Rome who can afford
tickets.

OCTAVI A
You think | shouldn’t do thenf

CHARM AN
No! Don’t stop! But nmaybe as
soneone at the top of the civic
order, you mght just have a little
nore influence than you say you do?



OCTAVI A
ence? OK, under Roman |aw, ny
e brother could marry nme off
oever he chooses, on a whim
As if | was nothing nore than..

— =

z

CHARM AN
Property? O a slave?

From down the street, they hear a COVWOTI ON OF VO CES and
t he SHRI EKS of CHI LDREN

OCTAVI A
What ’ s happeni ng? Over there, | ook.

CHARM AN
Not our busi ness, whatever it is.

OCTAVI A
Ch cone on! Maybe we shoul d see how
far ny “influence” can get nme?
Cct avi a HEADS OFF towards the conmoti on.
CHARM AN
- Cctavi a!
4 | NT. DOWJS CARI NAE, OFFICE - M DDAY

A KNOCKI NG on the | ocked door: it’s LEPI DUS.

LEPI DUS
(muf fl ed)
Hello in there? Chaps?
GAl US
VWhat is it Lepidus?
LEPI DUS
(muf fl ed)
It’s the doctor! I'Il unlock the

door and send him i n!

A conedy interlude of very conplex | ocks bei ng UNBOLTED,
CHAI NS LOOSENED, AND METALLI C TUMBLERS POPPED. Over this:

MARK
| hope this guy is worth it, that’s
all I can say. He costs enough.



10.

GAl US
For risking his life with potenti al
pl ague victinms he’d have to. Still,
you can’t get better than a G eek.

MARK
You didn’t say he was a G eek.
GAI US
So?
MARK
Well... | mean they read too mnuch
don’t they? Isn’t healthy.
GAI US
(you idiot)

What is the matter with you?
The door OPENS and DEMETRI US gl eefully STORMS into the room

DEMETRI US
Kai -ray! Kai-ray, honored sirs!

MARK
Y right there-?

DEMETRI US
May | say what an honour it is to
have two such esteenmed and nobl e
patients to practise upon?

MARK
Practi se?

DEMETRI US
Your palmsir, thank you.

He GRABS Mar k'’ s hand.

MARK
Here, keep your hands to your-

We hear A SERIES OF POPS AND CRACKS as Denetrius swiftly
mani pul ates Mark’ s hand.

MARK (cont' d)
Aaaargh!! Did... did you just -

DEMETRI US
Massage the air gaps in your hands
to increase circulation, sir. Flex!
Feel the difference.



MARK
| - huh. That actually feels a |ot
better. How d you do that?

DEMETRI US
And as for your associate here-
(gasps)
Oh ny.

GAl US
VWhat ?

DEMETRI US
A runny nose. An early sign of
pl ague, don’t you know? G ve thanks
to Apollo you called ne in tinme.

He PUTS DOWN a heavy SATCHEL bul ging with BOALS,

11.

| NSTRUVENTS

and POADERS, and begi ns RUMMAG NG t hrough it under:

DEMETRI US (cont' d)
We nust work fast if we're to ward
of f any bad airs hangi ng around.

MARK
Too late for his bad airs, nate.

GAl US
Shut up.
(to Denetrius)
W’ re not sure we have the plague
of course, but-

DEMETRI US
Better safe than sorry. | quite
understand. In fact | wote nmy wll
just before | canme over.

GAI US
Ri ght .
DEMETRI US
Have you done yours?
GAI US
No.
DEMETRI US
Ch very unwi se. Anyway, | - your
new friend Denmetrius - will do ny

utmost to prevent the plague from
taking root in your bodies.
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GAl US
| presune you have sone. .
prophylactic to ward off di sease?

DEMETRI US
Not quite. | have sone ash
GAl US

| beg your pardon?

DEMETRI US
It is well known that a wol f’ s
head, reduced to ash, conbined with

a mxture of oil, niter, vinegar,
and tar, makes for a sal ubri ous
| otion.
MARK
|t does?
DEMETRI US

When rubbed over the entire body
with ramis wool, and heated, it
creates a shield against bad airs.
And that’s very inportant y’ know.

MARK
Any ot her options?

DEMETRI US
Well, sir, there’ s always this.

MARK
That’s... an onion.

DEMETRI US
Yes! And a suppository!

Mark and Gai us both SIGH, deeply.

EXT. THE AVENTI NE - APARTMENT ROW - M DDAY

Charm an and QOctavia approach the outer rings of what sounds
li ke A MOB; all SHOUTS, JEERS, and BUZZI NG CHATTER

CHARM AN
Cctavia, we shouldn’t linger here.
This crowd is getting restl ess.

OCTAVI A
| want to know what’s goi ng on!
( MORE)
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OCTAVI A (cont' d)
(pi nches nose)
Though | may not be able to put up
the snmell for I|ong.

CHARM AN
Seriousl y? Rude.

OCTAVI A
How do people live so closed in
like this? Don't tell ne they
actually raise famlies here.

CHARM AN
Where do you think the space for
your senators’ nansions cane fronf
These people didn’t crowd onto the
one hill for fun. Now if you ve
seen enough, can we go?

OCTAVI A
You’ ve faced down pirates. Wiy are
you afraid all of a sudden?

QUI NTUS
Because she has sense.

QUINTUS is here, arns full of RUSTLI NG GROCERI ES.

OCTAVI A
Qui ntus! What are you doi ng here?
QUI NTUS
My weekly shop. | live three
streets over.
OCTAVI A
Dear gods, you? Live here?
QUI NTUS
(dry) o
Be it ever so hunble. 1'd invite

you over, but 1’ve two fl atmates
sl eepi ng under the dining tabl e,
and anot her three on top.

OCTAVI A
But if | had known. ..

CHARM AN
Quintus, what’s with the crowd?

QUI NTUS
The wi fe of Decinmus gave birth.
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OCTAVI A
That’ s a happy occasion, surely?

QUI NTUS
Oh you really don’'t bel ong here..

OCTAVI A
(i nsistent)
What * s happeni ng?

QUI NTUS
Patria potestas is happening.

CHARM AN
VWhat' s that?

QUI NTUS
Loosely translated, it means the
head of the household - the
father - can do anything. In this
case, he may either acknow edge the
birth of his new daughter, or deny
it.

OCTAVI A
He can’t deny her!

QUI NTUS
It’s another nouth to feed; he can
barely support his famly as it is.

OCTAVI A
Ch cone on, you can’t excuse it-
CHARM AN
(sharp)
Cct avi a, enough now.
QUI NTUS
So, the poor nother has till sunset

to get soneone else to take it.
Hence the comunity neeti ng.

OCTAVI A
They’ re giving the baby away?
QUI NTUS
Well eventually they' Il |eave the

girl out on the street to see if
anyone wants her.

OCTAVI A
And if they don’t?



Beat .

15.

QUI NTUS
She’ || stay there.

OCTAVI A
(di sgust ed)
But. But she’'ll die. Just. De in
the street. And no one cares?

CHARM AN
(annoyed with her)
O course they care.

QUI NTUS
There isn’t enough to go round.

OCTAVI A
Enough what ?

QUI NTUS
(exasper at ed)
Money, dear! Money, food, space!

OCTAVI A
So there’s nothing you can do?

QUI NTUS
What do you want ne to do? If it
of fends your dignity then you ought
to push off before it gets worse.

OCTAVI A
This is Rome! We don’t do thisl!

CHARM AN
(not kind, but not angry)
You do. It’s just easy for you not
to think about it.

OCTAVI A
Pl ease tell nme you’ ve never seen
anything like this before.

CHARM AN

| can’t. | have. Even in Egypt.
OCTAVI A

Qui nt us?
QUI NTUS

Darling, please, these groceries
aren’t getting any lighter.
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We hear a netallic SNAP as Cctavi a undoes a bracel et .

CCTAVI A
Take this. The eneral ds are snal
but they should be worth sonet hing.

QUI NTUS
You want nme to sell your bracelet?

OCTAVI A
| want you to give it to a good
Roman woman, who m ght have sone
space in her home tonight. Can you

do that?
QUI NTUS
Then can | go home?
OCTAVI A
(i nmpatient)
Yes.
QUI NTUS
(genui ne)

... Alright. Consider it done. See
you both later. Ch, Ma?

CHARM AN
Yeah?

QUI NTUS
Take the lady for a drink. She’s
| ooki ng sonmewhat pal e.

Qui ntus MOVES AVAY t hrough the crowd.
OCTAVI A
Did you know it would be this bad
when you brought nme here?

CHARM AN
No. Not this bad, at |east.

Beat .
CHARM AN (cont' d)
Let’s get that drink.
| NT. DOMUS CARI NAE, OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Caul drons BO L AND BUBBLE. TWACKI NG | i ke sonmeone’ s beating a
rug clean. Gaius and Mark COUGH FURI QUSLY.
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DEMETRI US
That’s it, sirs! Breathe the rust!
Put your backs into it, very good!

GAl US
(Still coughing)
Why does it have to be rust froma
chari ot wheel ?!

DEMETRI US
Because that rust has absorbed the
sweat and urine of horses.

GAl US
O course. Wiayever did | ask?
MARK
This is your fault.
GAl US
Me?!
MARK

Bl ah bl ah the republic’s at risk
| ock the doors panic panic panic.

GAl US
Oh, so you'd rather let a plague
run ranmpant through the city?

MARK
If it got me out of this bl oody
room yes!
DEMETRI US
It’s time, sirs!
GAI US
For what ?
DEMETRI US
Canari es!
MARK

What are they gonna do? Sing?

DEMETRI US
Most amusing sir! You eat them

MARK
VWhat ? Eat t henf

Denetrius PULLS OUT two DRI PPI NG canaries fromthe caul dron
and SERVES them up on a pl ate under:
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DEMETRI US
A healthy treat to brace the body
agai nst i nfection! Especially when
deep fried, wapped in cabbage -

MARK

That doesn’t sound too-
DEMETRI US

- with a side of vulture’ s quills!
MARK

Ri ght .
GAl US

You carry vulture quills around

with you?
DEMETRI US

(a mad gl ean

O course | do! 1'"ma doctor!

MARK

On second thoughts, maybe the
pl ague woul dn’t be so bad?

GAl US
Shut up and eat your canaries.

| NT. THE AVENTI NE - THE HAPPY PHCENI X TAVERN - AFTERNOON
Charm an and COctavia at the bar of a w ne shop.

TAVERN KEEPER
Two Poscas, | adi es.

CHARM AN
Thank you.

PLUNK! The TAVERN KEEPER sets the drinks down and | eaves the
subdued coupl e to thensel ves.

CHARM AN (cont' d)
Come on. Drink up.

OCTAVI A
VWhat are you even doing with nme?

CHARM AN
As in sitting with you in a so-so
wi ne shop, or nore abstract?



OCTAVI A
| mean |'’ma fool. Why woul d you
waste any time with a fool?

CHARM AN
You're not a fool, Cctavia. You're
just wrapped up in your own world.

CCTAVI A
But you were right. | didn't know
the truth because | didn’t want to.

CHARM AN
You won’'t want to hear this but...
this isn’t about you. It shouldn’t
be. I love that you care, | do. But
you have to actually put yourself
out to make change. O herw se, you
just nuddl e through and get by,
like the rest of us.

OCTAVI A
| guess plays aren’t enough.

CHARM AN
No. But they' re as good a start as
any.

Cctavia takes a SIP of her w ne.

OCTAVI A
| want to hear sone of what you’ ve
seen. In other cities. Maybe not
now, but |ater.

CHARM AN
You're not just trying to give
yourself guilt trips are you?

OCTAVI A
No. Would you be up for another
absolutely awful day with nme?

CHARM AN
Ch cone on, parts of it were fun
Li ke the sex draw ngs.

OCTAVI A
You shoul d have copied a few for
Cl eopatra to | augh at.

19.



CQut si de,
ENTERS.

CHARM AN
Oh, CGods below, | forgot. | stil
need to report back to her with
somet hi ng.

OCTAVI A
Maybe you can tell her you saw the
ugly side of Rone.

CHARM AN
I[t’Il do, but I try to pepper ny
accounts with sone jokes...

a HORSE has cone to a stop. SECOND MESSENGER

SECOND MESSENGER
Hey there! Wiich is the quickest
way to the Esquiline HII?

OCTAVI A
Less than an hour’s ride in that
direction. You |looking for the
Triumvirs?

SECOND MESSENGER
Yeah. My master sent them a warning
about plague in the countryside,
but it was a false alarm

TAVERN KEEPER
Ha! They won’t want to know t hat.

CHARM AN
Wy not ?

TAVERN KEEPER
Because | heard Mark Antony and
Caesar have been | ocked up in their
office all day, getting poked about
by sone quack!

OCTAVI A
(1 aughs)
And all for nothing! On | can't
believe | mssed it.

CHARM AN
Wite a play about it, and you
won't have to!

SECOND MESSENGER
| better ride over before the
doctors kill them

20.



HE EXI TS

OCTAVI A
(calls after)
Why rush? Take the scenic route!

CHARM AN
Well there’'s a story for C eopatra.
The gods nust be smling on ne!

She gives Cctavia a quick KISS.

CHARM AN (cont' d)
Thanks for the day out. I'msorry
it wasn’t nore fun for us.

OCTAVI A
(brave face)
Ah, well. We'|l have other days,
won't we?

Beat .

CHARM AN
Yeah.

8 |INT. DOVUJS CARI NAE, OFFI CE - EVEN NG
O L BUBBLES as Denetrius STIRS it with a | adl e.

GAI US
Look, doctor, are you sure this is
necessary?!

DEMETRI US
Oh, essential! The surest way to
rid yourselves of the plague is to
burn it away!

MARK
|’mstarting to wonder if you have
any qualifications at all.

DEMETRI US
They all say that, sir!
MARK
And do you?
DEMETRI US

I’11 tell you after the treatnent!
And. Hold. Still...!



22.

A SLOW SI ZZLE. Suspense, as Gaius VWH MPERS. Even Mark nakes
a strained NO SE OF DI STRESS.

Then: BANG BANG BANG Soneone’ s knocking at the door!

GAl US
Enter! Pl ease, CGods, enter!

The second nessenger JOGS UP and KNEELS.

SECOND MESSENGER
Nobl e sirs! | bring word from
Luci us Annaeus.

MARK
Hang on! He had the pl ague!

SECOND MESSENGER
Reports of his death have been
greatly exaggerated. He and his
di nner guests weren’t struck with
pl ague but some under cooked shri np.

GAl US
You nean they had food poi soni ng?!

SECOND MESSENGER
The Senator hopes his
under st andabl e di stress did not
cause you any panic.

MARK
(gritted teeth)
No. Thank goodness nobody pani cked.
Eh, Gaius?

SECOND MESSENGER
The Senator sends you his regrets
and al so. ..

A CO N PURSE JI NGLES.

SECOND MESSENGER (cont' d)
an apol ogy, as it were.

MARK
Ta. Of you piss now.

SECOND MESSENGER
Sir!

The nessenger DEPARTS.



DEMETRI US
Well, nedicine wins again! |’d cal
this case highly successful
GAl US
How d you make that out ?!
DEMETRI US
You’' re not dead are you?
GAl US
No, but -
DEMETRI US
Well in nmy book, that’s a win! [’1]
| eave nmy bill with your secretary.

MARK
And you know where you can shove
it.

DEMETRI US
Yes, right where | put that onion!
Kai -ray, sirs! Good health!

Serenely, he DEPARTS, closing the door behind him CLUNK
MARK
Can you have a doctor struck off
for being too cheerful ?

Gai us PICKS UP the coin purse; JANGE of coins.

GAl US
Mar k.

MARK
| f you say anything to nme in this
moment, boy, | wll pop your head

of f your neck |ike a cork.
Gai us POURS QUT THE CO NS onto the table.

MARK
Oh. That’s a | ot of coin.

GAl US
| told you Annaeus was rich.

MARK
|’ mnot giving one of ny legions to
a man who gets defeated by shrinp.

23.



GAl US
No. But nice of himto send a
bribe... A sizeable bribe..

Sone coins JINGLE as Gai us counts.

GAI US (cont'd)
Mark. |’ve had an i dea.

MARK
Yeah! Let’s spend it on booze.
GAl US
No, | mean | think I finally know

what to do about the army. About
everything. There's a solution we
haven’t thought of: the Senate.

MARK
VWhat about it?

GAl US
The state is broke, but the
senators aren't. Al the wealth
we need is there in private hands.
We just need to make themgive it
to us...

The DOOR OPENS and Lepi dus pokes his head round.

LEPI DUS
Eveni ng, chaps! Everything al
right in here?

GAl US
For once, Lepidus, | think the
answer is yes.

LEPI DUS
No pl ague?

GAl US
No pl ague. W shoul d send Annaeus
back his nessenger.

LEPI DUS
The one fromthis norning? No can
do, I'm afraid.

MARK

Wy not ?



LEPI DUS
W had to treat himfor plague, and
t he doctor suggested fire... The
poor fellow burnt right up...

GAl US
Ah.

Mar k shakes his head and SCOFFS.

MARK
Doct or s.

| NT. CLEOPATRA' S RESI DENCE - SI TTI NG ROOM - EVEN NG

CLEOPATRA sitting at a window listening to Charm an’s
report.

CHARM AN
... And a nessenger froma wealthy
Roman war ned of plague. The runour
was false. But the triumvirs spent
the day | ocked up, being tortured
by doctors in hopes of a cure.
(beat)
Wel | ? What do you think?

A LONG BEAT as Cl eopatra gazes out a wi ndow. She S| GHS.

CHARM AN (cont' d)
My queen?

CLEOPATRA
What | think... is you can do
better than that, Charm an.

CHARM AN
" m sorry?

CLECPATRA
You shoul d be. Another day to scout
out the city, and you bring back a
handful of rumours. Anmusi ng ones,
yes, but hardly sufficient.

CHARM AN
But doesn’t it nean anything that
Mar k Ant ony and Caesar w | |
overreact to even the slightest
whi ff of bad news?

25.



Cl eopatra

Beat .

CLEOPATRA
| knew that two minutes after | net
them What | need are a list of
officials we can bribe, guard shift
schedul es, an accounting of the
flow of wealth through the city.
Things | cannot learn froma
villa - but a faithful servant of
m ne mght ferret out for ne.

CHARM AN
(st ammeri ng)
- I will redouble nmy efforts-
CLECPATRA

| gave you free rein to pursue this
matter in your own way - and that
was clearly a m stake. From now on,
you' re done with the theatre.

CHARM AN
VWhat ?!

CLECPATRA
It’s not a fruitful avenue of
attack, that’s clear. We nust find
anot her use for you.

CHARM AN

But - it - | -
CLECPATRA

Charm an, |’ ve spoken.
CHARM AN

| just - | think that | can-

is furious - the fury that we rarely see.

CLEOPATRA
You t hi nk?! You?

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
Tell me, girl, aside from|learning
about the plague that never was,
di d you suddenly becone a Goddess
of Egypt, beloved of your father
and nation? No? Then there’'s
not hi ng nore to be said.

Then, scornful and di sm ssi ve:

26.



27.

CLEOPATRA (cont' d)
CGet out.

Charm an is furious too. But she can’t do anything with it.

CHARM AN
Yes, ny queen. | am as ever your
obedi ent servant.

CLEGCPATRA

| hope so, Charm an. For your sake.

And on that om nous note..

END OF EPI SODE




