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Caius Period Script

Cast List:

Act 1
(T)Tarquien – Plaz

(C)Caius – Mark

(1)Person 1: - ???
(2)Person 2: - ???
(3)Person 3: - ???
Act 2

(C)Caius – Mark

(FG)Fake General – Amanda

(RG)Real General – Will

(ES)Etruscan’s Soldiers – (2) Linsey + Plaz (1)

 Act 1- A roman forum. Tarquian is standing on a bema talking to people in the crowd who he thrented to have them come to listen him.  Stage: T is standing on a bema (desk) at the front of the room addressing the 4 others

Tarquin (T): All hail me!

Person 1 (1): Boo!

T: (without glancing over) Kill that treasonous fellow who dares oppose me.

Caius (C): Yes sir (he takes out his sword and kills 1)

T: Thank you loyal roman, who follows the order of his emperor, me. (looks proud) As I was saying… (T keeps going on about he didn’t violate woman, steal land and all the other bad stuff he did, Find while these people talk.

C: (quietly to Person 2 (2)) I hate him, we should get rid of him

2: I agree, 3 generations of them and they keep getting worse.

Person 3 (3): I agree

C: I know what I can do to get rid of him

2: (loudly) oh good!

T: (points to 2) Shut Up, your not listing to me

2: (Rolls his eyes)

T: I saw that, you (points to Caius) kill him. (caius obays) (T nods his head in appereaction).  Now as I was saying…(he goes on as before)

C: (quietly) well I so want to get rid of him.  

T: (part of his spiel) That is why I am bringing in the Etruscans, to control us.

C: (loudly) Yes! (lowes his voice again, looks afraid) That’s how I can weaken him

T: (gives C a dirty look, then relizes) There’s a supporter… (he goes on again)

C: (quietly) I will sneak in the Etruscan camp dressed like on of them, and I will kill the general. (big smile)

End Act 1                                                                                Act 2
- An Etruscan camp, with and elaborate tent in the center. Stage: desk in center, FG stands upon it, ES sit on ground around desk. C looks like ES, nervous with what about to do RG, not seen, lights out, fake fire in one corner

C: (walks confidently around to tent, enters and sword fights FG, or just kill him fast, either way FG screams and ES start running up) 

ES1: What’s going on here.

ES2: RG’s name  what happened  (they listen and find out he’s dead then start crying)

ES1: (sees C escaping) Wait! (Both ES jump up and catch C, sommonly they take him to the fire, RG pops out)

RG: Looking for me (big evil smile, C is shocked)  Too bad you made the mistake.  You killed some petty soldier (flicks his wrist at FG, doesn’t even look at him, not even happy FG sacrifices his life for him)  You underestimated me and my tricks. Tarqiuien will always rule you. You have no choice you will burn on the stake. ?correct 

C: (looking down throughout this ???, then thrusts hand into fire)  You may have tricked me once, but Rome will rule without Tarquien.  I am satisfied with my sentence.  I will die for the good of Rome (ESs look on amaised, RG not)

ES2:Look at the courage he had to put his hand in the fire

ES1: (straining to get a better look)  He‘s keeping his hand in even after his flesh burned off, that must hurt.

RG: (awed now) Yes, and such bravery must be rewarded. Real person? You can take your hand out, you are free.  

ES2: (talking to ES1, walking back to camp) I can’t beleve he made that sacrifice to Rome. (shaken head)

ES1: Me neather.

(C walks away thinking about his sacfifice to Rome, holding the spot where his hand was)

(RG still standing at fire, still struck in aw.)

I need:  • Sheet (ask if kiton still approate)         •    Hat + sword







