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ACT ONE
EXT. ALBA LONGA - PALACE GROUNDS - AFTERNCON

Chil dren's LAUGHTER. Geen fields. A stone castle in the
di st ance.

SUPER: Al ba Longa, the capital of Latium (Central Italy).
SUPER. 773 BC - Twenty years before the foundi ng of Rone.

RHEA SILVA (16) - a breath-taking natural beauty - chats
under a shade tree with AUNT AUGUSTI NA (40's). FLAVIUS (9)
and PROTUS (7), play nearby.

Fl avius practices lunges with his wooden sword while his
br ot her prances around him dodging the thrusts.

RHEA SI LVA
You know better than to swi ng that
sword near your brother, Flavius.
Protus, conme over here and sit with
Aunt Augustina and ne.

FI avi us unl eashes a few nore thrusts of his sword and t hen
stows it in the scabbard at his belt.

FLAVI US
Now | amthe stag and you are the
hunter! You cannot catch ne!

Fl avi us takes off. Pr ot us dashes after him dives for his
| egs, and tackles him

PROTUS
Got youl!

FLAVI US
No fair!

The boys wrestle around, SCREAM NG and LAUGHI NG

RHEA SI LVA
Boys. ..

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Wl |l done, hunter. Conme here now
and give nme a kiss, both of you.

The boys reluctantly wal k over to Aunt Augustina. She plants
wet kisses on their cheeks. They grinmace and run off.

FLAVI US

This time you are the stag and |
shal | catch you
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2.
The boys run off, SHRIEKING Rhea covers her ears and | aughs.

RHEA SI LVA
Per haps a weal t hy husband and al
girls is what | should pray for.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Well finally. Talk about a husband.
What ever happened to that boy -
Renal do? Receptus?

RHEA S| LVA
Renat us. Gone.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
You were so fond of him

RHEA SI LVA
It took ne a long tinme to get over
hi m

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
You need to stop spendi ng your whol e
life within the pal ace conpound.
When you visit | shall make sure you
meet sone eligibles.

RHEA SI LVA
But ny father-

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
He will be none the wi ser. Besides,
he knows little more than affairs of
state and howto weld a sword.

RHEA SI LVA
At | east that he has taught ne well.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
If you find the right young man to
protect you, you wll have no need
of a sword. Does he not understand
you are an eligible young woman?

RHEA SI LVA
H s answer is always, "It is in the
hands of the Gods. Be patient.'’

( MORE)

Aunt Augustina sighs.

Rhea takes a small clay figure of her nother out of her pocket
and rubs it gently.
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RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
| voice ny wishes to ny nother so
that her spirit wll hear ne and
hel p gui de ne.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
And what does she tell you?

Rhea's face shows pain.

RHEA SI LVA
She does not answer. She has never
answered. She prom sed. ..

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
She believed in a god of free will.
| think she expects you to choose
your own pat h.

RHEA SI LVA
Here? What choices do | have?

Aunt Augustina puts her arm around Rhea.

RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)

It is not fair. | renmenber how ny
not her's eyes used to |ight up when
my father entered the room | want
t hat, too.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Love will cone. As | said, when you
visit we will give it alittle nudge.

Rhea sm | es weakly.
Augustina takes the token and stares at it.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA ( CONT' D)
It is amazing how nmuch you | ook |ike
her, how much you sound |i ke her

RHEA SI LVA
That is what father says.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
She was a remarkabl e woman. A beauty
in figure and gentle in spirit. Do
you renenber her?

RHEA SI LVA
Yes - the sound of her voice.
( MORE)
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RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
(1 aughs)

| renmenber how she woul d prance around
and imtate young priestesses. She
war ned nme about all the religious
trappi ngs of the father's new gods -
the newrules, the silly rituals
the pretty little priestesses parading
around. 'They are there to please
men,' she would say. 'God lives
inside you - within your heart.'

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
(handi ng the token
back to Rhea)
You nust keep it with you al ways.
It will rem nd you-

RHEA SI LVA
-that | ama strong, i ndependent
woman | i ke ny nother

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Yes - but let us keep it between
ourselves. No sense getting your
father all riled up.

Rhea | aughs and nods.

RHEA SI LVA
Wrry not. | shall continue to act
reliant on the gods - and on nen.

Fromoff in the distance, palace guards LUCANUS and CARBO
(both 20'"s), march toward Aunt Augustina and the chil dren.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
| see we are being sumoned. It is
time to ready ourselves for our trip.
Aunt Augustina stands and waves to the guards.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA ( CONT' D)
Flavius! Protus! 1[It is tinme to go.

The boys ignore her and continue to run around.

RHEA SI LVA
Boys!

The wonen begin to gather their things.
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AUNT AUGUSTI NA
And yet | ook how your father has
relied upon you. You have honored
your nother well by tending to your
br ot hers.

RHEA SI LVA
They are his pride and joy.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Oh, do not underestimate your father's
| ove for you. Sons provide himwth
a sense of security and continuity,
but a father's |l ove for a daughter
i s sonething special.

Fl avi us spi es the approaching guards. He unsheathes his
sword and waves it threateningly.

FLAVI US
(calling out)
| shall teach you to interrupt us,
you scoundrel s!

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Young man, put up that sword at once.
Protus! It is time to go. W nust
pack and bid farewell to your father.

PROTUS
Papa is not comng with us?

FLAVI US
Silly. He has to stay to tell people
what to do. He is the king!

The guards continue their approach. Unnoticed, Flavius dashes
off toward the nen.

Protus runs to Aunt Augustina and tugs on her tunic.

PROTUS
| am hungry!

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
We shall eat straight away.

RHEA S| LVA
Fl avi us?

Aunt Augustina | ooks around, then spies the boy in the
di st ance.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Fl avi us! Return at oncel!
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RHEA S| LVA
| shall fetch him

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
No. Finish gathering our things and
bring Protus al ong.

Fl avi us reaches the guards and waves his sword.

FLAVI US

Hal t, savages! Not one step further!
LUCANUS

Corme on then, young master. Do your

best .
Fl avius playfully charges Lucanus. He dodges and | aughs.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)
A fine attenpt!

FLAVI US
Surrender your arns! | amthe son
of King Numtor and I comuand you!

Lucanus draws his sword and takes a step back.

LUCANUS
(to Carbo)
By the gods, shall | give up ny sword
or fight?

CARBO
Hol d and defend your honor!

Aunt Augustina marches toward the nen.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
You, sir! How dare you draw your
sword on the king's son - even in
j est!

LUCANUS
Come on, boy. Attack. | shal
attenpt to parry.

FLAVI US
Prepare to die!

Flavius junps and twirls, his sword whistling through the
air. He finishes his noves with a strong |unge of his wooden
bl ade.

Lucanus | ooks down: The tip of the wooden sword presses
agai nst his groin.

( CONTI NUED)



Carbo guffaws deeply.

CARBO
Ah, the young | ad has found your
Achilles' heel, so to speak. You'l
do well to surrender or |ose your
val uabl es.

LUCANUS
Surrender? Never.

Lucanus retreats a pace and with a swift stroke of his sword,
knocks the wooden sword, sending it into the air.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)
And now my counternove, young master

In a blur, Lucanus sweeps his heavy sword forward, full-force
into the boy. A soft gasp barely escapes Flavius as his

body is sliced in two. The grass is spattered with bl ood.
Aunt Augustina, horrified, collapses on the ground.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA
Gods have nercy, what have you done?

Carbo feigns shock.

LUCANUS
A bit too zeal ous, perhaps?

CARBO
It was sel f-defense. The boy attacked
first.

LUCANUS

One little prick down, one to go.
Aunt Augustina rocks back and forth and groans.
Rhea screans hysterically and runs toward her aunt.

AUNT AUGUSTI NA

No! Go back! Get Protus to the

pal ace!
Rhea doubl es back to her brother
From a di stance, she watches as the nmen march up to Aunt
Augustina. She pulls a knife out fromunder her tunic to
fight themoff, but they slay her quickly and viciously.

Rhea hol ds Protus close, shielding himfromthe violent sight.
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RHEA SI LVA
By all that is holy, why is this
happeni ng?

The arned nmen narch toward Rhea and Prot us.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
Protus, quickly! W nust run

Protus is frozen in place.

Rhea scoops her brother up into her arns and takes off. He
is too heavy and she stunbl es.

She spies an ani mal shed nearby and grabs his hand. She
takes off, all but dragging himacross the grass.

They reach the shed. Rhea | ooks back.
The arned men are now at a trot, not far behind.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
Gods damm it. \What is going on?

She pulls Protus inside.
| NT. ALBA LONGA - PALACE GROUNDS - SHED

Slivers of light dapple the dark interior. An aisle runs
the length of the shed. Enpty stalls are on either side.

Rhea pulls Protus into a corner of one of the back stalls
and pushes himdown into a sitting position.

RHEA SI LVA
Stay here. | shall not be far away.
Wen | tell you to run, go through
that door and run to the pal ace.
You are very fast. They will not
catch you

Protus whi npers as Rhea piles hay on top of him

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
Shhh.  You nust be very quiet.

Rhea noves to a stall on the opposite side.

She sees an ax handl e and grabs it, and quickly crouches
down in the shadows.

The nen are out si de.

CARBO (O S.)
Stay here. | shall flush them out.
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LUCANUS (O . S.)
Mnd the girl. She is not to be
kill ed.

Carbo enters the shed.

He steps into the first stall on the left and pokes around
with his sword. Nothing. He noves to the stall opposite.
Not hi ng.

CARBO
Come out. | promse | will not hurt
you.

He enters the next row of stalls and thrusts his sword into
t he hay. Not hi ng.

Rhea, crouched down in a back stall, tosses a snmall clod of
dirt into the aisle.

The nman reacts and npbves toward t he back of the shed.

RHEA SI LVA
Mot her, hear ne. Please. W need
your hel p.

EXT. ALBA LONGA - KING S PALACE - THRONE ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

KING NUM TOR (late 30's) confers with his counsel or, URBICUS
(40's). Also in the throne roomare four pal ace guards:
PALACE GUARDS 1 and 2 flank the throne; PALACE GUARDS 3 and
4 are at the main doorway. U bicus stands in front of the

t hr one.

KI NG NUM TOR
Then it is settled. W shall neet
with their envoy to draw up a treaty.
The people will be pleased.

Urbicus barely stifles a grinmace.

URBI CUS
Yes, sire.

Fl ushed, he | eaves the room
Standing in the doorway and witness to what has been said,

AMULI US (20's) approaches the throne with BODYGUARD 1 and
BODYGUARD 2 in tow.

KI NG NUM TOR

Ah, ny brother and his |oyal |apdogs.
AMULI US

Loyal subjects all, Your Mjesty.
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KI NG NUM TOR
We are noving forward with the treaty.
You will work with Urbicus to rein
in the generals. W nust curb their
| ust for blood and quash their
expansi oni st designs agai nst the
Sabi nes.

AMULI US
The general s know t hose savages w ||
use the peace to anmss nore forces.

KI NG NUM TOR
| have the word of the Sabine | eader.
This peace will be a lasting one.

Amul i us shakes hi s head.

KI NG NUM TOR ( CONT' D)
We are | osing scores of young men in
needl ess skirm shes on the border.
Qur coffers are henorrhaging. The
peopl e have had their fill of war.

AMULI US
The people? This decision is the
king's alone to nake. Al as, you are
just like our father - giving into
the rabble's every whim No backbone,
no vi sion.

KI NG NUM TOR
| trust in ny people as | trust in
the gods - as did Father and the ten
ki ngs before him

AMULI US
The gods favor those who shape their
own destiny.

KI NG NUM TOR
Enough. As you said, this is the
king's decision to make - and | am
t he ki ng.

Amul i us draws his dagger and steps toward Num tor.

AMULI US
No nore. Your days of weakness -
your pathetic attenpts to appease
t he people - have cone to an end.

Furious, King Numtor nearly junps out of his throne.
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KI NG NUM TOR
How dare you

Amul i us waves hi s dagger.
AMULI US

Come, brother. Cone at me - man to
man. Gve nme a reason to end your

life. It would nmake things so nuch
easi er.

KI NG NUM TOR
Guar ds!

King Numtor |ooks at the guards to his left and right, but
nei t her responds.

He calls over to Palace Guards 3 and 4 at the door.

KI NG NUM TOR ( CONT' D)
You men! Arrest thenl

Not hi ng.

KI NG NUM TOR ( CONT' D)
Al'l of you - | shall have your heads!
And you, brother - | suggest you
| eave the city altogether. | shal
not forget this.

AMULI US
It is not | who wll be |leaving the
city, Numtor. For now, sit there
and keep your nouth shut. | amjust
getting started.

| NT. ALBA LONGA - PALACE GROUNDS - SHED - CONTI NUCUS

Carbo stands at the stall where Protus hides. He peers in
but sees not hi ng.

He cocks his head and |listens. Protus whinpers.

The man noves deeper into the shadows. He stops and raises
his sword, ready to pounce.

BAM The ax handl e connects with the back of his head. He
roars, and spins around. Rhea again swi ngs the handl e upward
with all her mght.

BAM  She connects with the man's face. He how s in pain

stunbles, and falls to the floor, dropping his sword and
seeing stars.
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Rhea plucks Protus out fromthe hay and pushes hi mtoward
t he door of the shed.

RHEA SI LVA
Run, Protus! Go to Papa - now

Protus dashes for the door. Rhea starts off after him but
a beefy hand grabs her tunic and yanks her back.

Protus slips through the doorway and sprints off. Lucanus,
standi ng outside, dives for the boy. A m ss!

Qut side, Lucanus finds it hard to keep up with Protus. The
man lurches left, then right, then left again. H's sword
cuts the air inches fromthe boy's body.

| nexplicably, Protus stops and turns. He charges the man.

LUCANUS
VWhat the fuck?

The man plants his feet and raises his sword.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)
Come on, you little prick. Do it!

PROTUS
| amthe stag and you are the hunter.
You wil|l never catch ne.

Protus shifts left and right as he noves toward the nman.
Drawi ng close, he feints to the left, but abruptly cuts right.
He dives, scoots through the man's | egs, and takes off.

PROTUS ( CONT' D)
Papa! Papal

Looki ng out through the door of the shed, Carbo sees Protus
run off.

CARBO
Shit!

Seeing the man distracted, Rhea sprints for the door, but
Carbo | unges and catches her by the hair.

CARBO ( CONT' D)
You little bitch!

She claws at him but his grip is too strong.

Fed up, Carbo jerks her by the hair and sends her flying
into the side of a stall

She smacks into the wall and coll apses to the floor.
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Back outside, Lucanus pulls out a weighted net fromhis belt
and hurls it at Protus. A m ss!

LUCANUS
Fuck!
PROTUS
| amthe stag...! Papa! Papa!

Lucanus calls out to Carbo in the shed.

LUCANUS
Take the girl! | shall bring the
bodi es of the boys to the pal ace!

Lucanus sprints off.

I nsi de the shed, Rhea springs to her feet. As Carbo |unges
for her, she swings her arns wldly to fend himoff.

He grabs both her wists in one hand and wth the ot her,
delivers a powerful backhand across her face. He rel eases
her and she crunples to the ground, bl acking out.

CARBO
Gods damm this she-devil!

| NT. ALBA LONGA - PALACE
SOUNDS OF FOOTSTEPS AND HEAVY BREATHI NG
Protus reaches the base of the palace. He runs along it,
but sees no door. He turns a corner. There - a few feet
away - is a snmall alcove that shields a door
The bottom panel of the door shows a snmall opening covered
with a piece of leather sized so that it gives away, allow ng
for a dog to enter or |eave.
He scoots down and starts through. Stuck! He is too big.
In pursuit, Lucanus calls out.
LUCANUS (O . S.)

Come on, boy. | wll not hurt you.

| will take you to your father.
Protus grunts as he rocks back and forth fractions of an
inch. Wth a final series of twists, he wiggles his way
t hrough the opening and into a small, dark room

He gets to his feet. The roomis tiny. The darkness unnerves
hi m and he whinpers. Slowy he gains control of hinself.
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PROTUS
| amthe stag. You cannot catch ne.

On the opposite wall, there is an inside door that |eads
into the interior of the palace. Protus tries to open it,
but it is |ocked.

Qutside the castle, Lucanus stops to catch his breath.
The SOUND OF CHI CKENS CLUCKI NG AND SQUAVKI NG

Lucanus wal ks toward the noise, turns the corner, and spots
a small hut a short distance away fromthe pal ace.

Lucanus dashes over and pounds on the door. A TEEN AGED
A RL answers.

LUCANUS
The boy. Were is he?

TEEN- AGED G RL
Boy?

LUCANUS
Gods damm it! A boy. He ran this
way! Tell me or | shall beat it out
of you! Tell-

Lucanus freezes: The bl ade of a scythe presses against his
back.

Lucanus peers over his shoulder. A mddle-aged, well-built
GROUNDS- KEEPER t ower s over him hol ding the scyt he.

GROUNDS- KEEPER
That is ny daughter you are
t hr eat eni ng.

LUCANUS
| seek the son of the king.

GROUNDS- KEEPER
He is not here. | amthe grounds-
keeper. W have seen no one.
Protus watches frominside the small room across the way.

The G ounds- keeper's daughter anxiously peers across the way
toward the castle. Lucanus follows her line of sight.

LUCANUS
( MORE)

Shit.

Lucanus turns and marches toward the castl e door.
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Wat ching, Protus junps to his feet and backs into a corner.
Lucanus runs over and tries the heavy door. Locked.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)
Gods damm it!

He pounds on the door and kicks at it. BAM BAM BAM
I nside the room Protus presses hinself into a corner.

Lucanus gets on his knees, |lifts the |eather cover of the
openi ng, and peers in. Darkness.

He unsheathes his sword and sticks his armthrough the
opening. He swings the sword wildly.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)

Fuck nme, you little shit. | know
you are in there.

Protus | ooks down. The sword bl ade cuts through the dappl ed
darkness and slices into his bare shins. He stifles a cry.

Lucanus pulls the sword out. Bl ood.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)
Trapped, are you?

Lucanus | ooks around and then runs back over to the hut.

A heavy cart sits off to the side. He grabs the poles used
to hitch a beast to it and hefts it up with a grunt.

He rolls it over to the castle door and positions one of the
| arge wheels in front of |eather opening.

LUCANUS ( CONT' D)

You are goi ng nowhere, you little
prick. | shall be back

A nmonment | ater, Lucanus is hovering over Flavius's bloodied
corpse. He pulls a large sack fromhis belt, bends down,
and mani pul ates the corpse of the slain boy into the bag.

He draws a knife and sticks his arminto the bag. CHOP- CHOP-
CHOP!' Bl ood seeps through, staining the bag.

He hefts the bag up over his shoul der and heads off.

| NT. ALBA LONGA - KING S PALACE - THRONE ROOM - MOMENTS
LATER

Pal ace Guard 3 signals Anulius fromthe doorway of the hall.
Amul i us acknow edges.
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Lucanus enters the room carrying a huge sack over his
shoul der. Reaching the throne, he drops it to the floor.

AMULI US
Your sons, ny brother.

Lucanus | ooks up. Carbo gives hima questioning |ook.
Lucanus i npercepti bly shakes his head.

CARBO
(under his breath)
Fuck ne.

Bl ood seeps through the bag and pools onto the stone fl oor.
King Num tor wails.

KI NG NUM TOR
My boys! M beautiful sons! Wy?

AMULI US
| amputting an end to your bl oodline.

King Numtor |eaps up fromhis throne and |unges at Anuli us.
Body Guard 1 blocks himwith a spear and uses it to herd him
back to the throne.

KI NG NUM TOR
By the gods, | shall see you dead!

King Num tor | ooks around wldly.

KI NG NUM TOR ( CONT' D)
Urbicus! M friend! Help ne!

Ur bi cus enters the room and stands next to Anuli us.

URBI CUS
| am here, Your Grace. Understand:
| amno traitor. | wll always |ove

you. But what | do, | do for Latium

Urbicus turns to Anulius and addresses himw th barely
conceal ed di staste.

URBI CUS ( CONT' D)
A nmessenger has brought word from
Lepi dus, the Rex Sacrorum He bl esses
you and gives his support for the
coup. Wth the religious now behind
us, the people will fall in line.

Amul i us signals Palace Guards 1 and 2. They grab the king
and pull himfromthe throne. Anulius takes his place.
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AMULI US
Al as, dear brother. It seens that
your reign has cone to an end.

| NT. ALBA LONGA - TEMPLE OF VESTA - CONTI NUOUS

Vestal H gh Priestess SOSSI A (40's) stands at the altar,
before the Sacred Fire of Vesta with her arns upraised.

Vestals stand in front of the altar with heads bowed.

SCSSI A
That the Goddess's grace may continue
to flow across Latium bringing
har nrony and abundance to all..

She turns to face the Vestals and Vestal novices.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
...go and give the Goddess thanks at
your hearths this day for the
bl essi ngs she has best owed.

Two Vestals nmount the steps to the altar and take seats on
either side of the Vestal Fire.

Sossia and the other Vestals file out of the tenple, foll owed
by the Vestal novices.

Qut si de a MESSENGER approaches Sossi a, nods, and hands her a
smal|l scroll. She dism sses him breaks the seal, and reads.

SCSSI A (CONT' D)
The f ool s!

She hands the nessage to breath-taking Vestal, OPPIA (20).
Al though flaw ess, dimntted Oppia is clearly not the
brightest flane in the Vestal fire... Oppia reads the
message, then reads it again.

Si | ence.

SCSSI A (CONT' D)
By the Goddess, do you not understand?
Lepi dus has supported the coup.
Numtor is to be exiled and his
daughter is nowto cone to us. They
coul d have killed the both of them
and finished with the whol e busi ness,
but, no. Now we shall all |ive under
t he shadow of vengeance.

I NT. ALBA LONGA - KING S PALACE - THRONE ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Amul i us nptions to Pal ace Guard 3.
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AMULI US
Have the girl brought in!

King Numtor is wild-eyed and shaking with fury.

Armed Guard 2 enters, holding Rhea by the scruff of the neck.
She breaks free and runs to her father.

RHEA SI LVA
Papa! Those nen - they killed Aunt
Augustina. Fl avi us-

King Num tor | ooks at his bloodied and brui sed daughter.

KI NG NUM TOR
| know. M poor, sweet child. What
have they done to you?

Rhea spies the pooling blood on the floor. She screans.
KI NG NUM TCOR ( CONT' D)

Look away, Rhea. It is over now |
t hank the gods that you were spared.

AMULI US
The gods? Thank ne that she did not
share their fate. | amallow ng her
to live but there are conditions.

KI NG NUM TOR
Condi ti ons?

AMULI US

Her |ife for your obedience...and
your life for her obedi ence.

KI NG NUM TOR
You are nad.
AMULI US
You will |eave Al ba Longa and be

taken to the borderl ands where you
will be allowed to live - under ny

wat chful eye, of course. But hear

me: If you attenpt to return or to
take any action against nme - or incite
others to do so - she wll die.

RHEA SI LVA
You cannot do this!
AMULI US
Stupid girl, |ook at ne!
( MORE)

Rhea turns to Amuli us.
( CONTI NUED)
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AMULI US ( CONT' D)
You will be given to the Vestal s of
Al ba Longa. You will take their
sacred oath and there you wll remain.
|f you attenpt to | eave, | shal
have you father killed. Do you
under st and?

Rhea | ooks at her father.

KI NG NUM TOR
The Gods w Il bring us justice. |
prom se it.
(to Amulius)
My people wll rise up against you.

AMULI US
They will do nothing. They will see
this little beauty willingly serving
the Goddess in the exalted Sisterhood
and will hear of your wi shes to turn
the throne over to ne.

Amul i us nods to his Bodyguards. They circle the king. O her
guards fl ank Rhea.

AMULI US ( CONT' D)
Gat her your things, brother. You
| eave i nmedi ately.
| NT. ALBA LONGA - KING S PALACE - LOWNER REACHES - HALLWAY
Lucanus and Carbo rush down a hallway, carrying torches.

Lucanus reaches a door at the end and slides the bolt
mechani sm open. Carbo thrusts his torch into the small room

The sheet of |eather sways in a draft, letting slivers of
l[ight into the tiny room It is enpty!

CARBO
Your stupidity will cost us our lives.

An idea strikes Lucanus.

LUCANUS
Fol | ow ne.

EXT. ALBA LONGA - QUTSIDE THE KI NG S PALACE - CONTI NUOUS
Amul i us watches as Guards | ead King Num tor and Rhea out.

Two nmounted ESCORTS (20's) are in waiting as well as King
Num tor's Personal Guard, KESTER (30'Ss).

( CONTI NUED)
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King Numtor turns to Rhea. Hi's eyes tear up as he gently
rubs her battered face.

KI NG NUM TOR
What ever happens, know that | | ove
you. Trust in the Gods. | know

they will bring us together again.
King Num tor kisses her, turns, and nmounts his horse.

RHEA SI LVA
Papa, please! Papa!

AMULI US
Enough! Take her to the Vestals.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

| NT. TEMPLE OF VESTA GROUNDS - VESTALS' RESI DENCE -
Pl NARI A S CHAMBER - DAY

Weat her ed- | ooki ng Vestals, PINARI A and SEXTILIA (70's), circle
Rhea, who sits on a stool

SEXTI LI A
VWhat shall we do with her?

Pl NARI A
The girl is hungry, dirty, battered,
and frightened. W shall feed and

bat he her, bind her wounds, and
confort her. \What el se?

MONTAGE:

Sextilia holds a plate of food. She raises spoonfuls to
Rhea's nmouth, but the girl refuses to eat.

Sextilia sighs and puts the plate down.
The wonen hel p Rhea to undress and put her in a hot bath.
They gently pat her dry and apply lotions to her wounds.

They run a conb through Rhea's tightly coiled hair, and gather
it up, securing it with a ribbon.

They dress Rhea, and then take stock of their work.
END MONTAGE
Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Sweet daughter, the worst is over.
Cal myourself. Pray to the Goddess
for inner peace.

There is a knock. Sextilia goes to the door and speaks with
soneone. A nonent |ater, she steps back into the room

SEXTI LI A
Sossi a has sent for her.

Sextilia and Pinaria exchange worried | ooks.
| NT. RESI DENCE OF REX SACRORUM - DAY
Rex Sacrorum Lepidus (40's) lays on a table, naked, while a

handsone young servant, ALERIO (late teens), nassages his
master's back and shoul ders. Lepidus fidgets.

( CONTI NUED)
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ALERI O
Wul d you rather | prepare your bath?

Lepi dus abruptly sits up.

LEPI DUS
Gods spare ne that Vestal witch's
trickery. She's up to sonething.

Lepi dus gets off the table, waps a towel around hinself,
and paces.

LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)
Tonmorrow you will deliver a dispatch
to the palace reporting to the king
that | have ordered Sossia to have
Rhea ready to pass The Questi oning
before three nonths have passed.
This then will serve as proof of ny
good faith. If the girl fails, it
will be on Sossia.

Al eri o nods.

Lepi dus renoves his towel, tosses it on the floor and clinbs
back up on the table, laying on his back.

LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)
Tonmorrow you will al so begi n worki ng
on the Vestal grounds. You wll
gat her any information you can from
my sources - you know who they are.

Al eri o nods.

LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)

You will bring all information to ne
only. Is this clear?

ALERI O
Yes, Master.

Lepi dus reaches over and pulls Alerio closer. He takes one
of Alerio's hands and runs it down his naked torso, and then
| ays back with his arns behind his head.

Al erio hesitates.

LEPI DUS
G on. Do not be coy with ne, Alerio.

ALERI O
Yes, Master.

( CONTI NUED)
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Alerio runs his lips over his master's chest, and slowy
wor ks his way down the naked abdonen. Lower...

Lepi dus cl oses his eyes and sighs.

LEPI DUS
Mn.. Yes. | can see her body.
Make ne feel it. Harder. Yes, she
is indeed luscious, is she not?

(npans)
One day she will know the joy of a
man - a powerful man. She will cry

out with pleasure, but then I shal
wi thhold nyself until she begs.

Si | ence.
LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)
Wiy do you stop? Go on... Yes..
Li ke that... Yes, and then | shal

take her - take her as no other man
could. She- Yes! Like that, Alerio.
Do not- Yes! Do not stop!

A LOW GROAN GATHERS | N I NTENSI TY UNTI L LEPI DUS GASPS AND
BELLOAS. A FI NAL GROAN. ..

LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)
Ahhhhh. Yes... yes, ny priestess!

Lepi dus lays a nonent and coll ects hinself.
Alerio wipes his nouth wwth his forearmand | owers his eyes.
Lepi dus gets up and waps a towel around hinsel f.
LEPI DUS ( CONT' D)

Ah, she is indeed beautiful - and

cl ever, but a woman nonet hel ess.

She will not get the best of ne.

(to Alerio)

Go and have hot water brought in.
EXT. LATI UM BORDERLANDS - DESERTED VI NEYARD - EVEN NG
SUPER: NORTHERN LATI UM
Heavy footfalls. Rapid, panicked breaths. Dogs barKking.
Rows of tall posts and ropes supporting vines confine RENATUS
(18) to a narrow path. He ducks down and scrabbles in anong
the thickest of the vines.

Several rows away to his right, MAN 1 and MAN 2 (40's), each
bearing a torch, trot to keep up with a barking dog.

( CONTI NUED)
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The dog stops, grows, and emts a series of yaps and how s.
From out of nowhere, a light rain starts up.

MAN 1
The dog has found him Hurry!

The nmen race to the dog and hold their torches high.

MAN 1 ( CONT' D)
Ther el

On the ground is a pile of ragged, filthy clothes.

MAN 2
Damm! My the gods' wath rain down
upon him

Man 1 bends down, rubs the dog's body and pats him

MAN 1
You foll owed the scent, boy. It is
not your fault he got away.

The rain picks up. Wthin seconds, the torches sputter.

MAN 2
Let us go. It wll be difficult
enough to find our way back.

Am dst the vines, Renatus is huddled into a ball, shivering
uncontrollably. Visible in the nmoonlight is a brand on his
forearmthat reads "DFR "

| NT. TEMPLE GROUNDS - RESI DENCE OF THE HI GH PRI ESTESS -
EVENI NG

Candl es flicker. Curls of snoke drift fromincense burners.
Angry words are interrupted by purrs of pleasure.

SCSSIA (O S.)
That spineless goat. The fool..
( moani nQ)
Mn yes. Like that. Make ne forget
hi s wetched. .. handsone. .. face.
Yes, ny sweetness. | |loathe him..
( MORE)

Sossia, reclined on a sofa, wears a sheer robe. She sighs
contentedly as Oppia, all curves and jiggling softness, stands
behi nd and plants noi st kisses on Sossia' s neck.

THERE 1S A KNOCK

Qppi a continues her exploration of Sossia' s neck.
( CONTI NUED)
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Sossi a sighs.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
The door.

Qppi a goes to the door, opens it, and chats wi th soneone.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
Let themin. Oppia! Sweet Vesta...

Qppi a opens the door w der and steps back.

Pinaria enters, followed by Rhea and Sextilia. Rhea's face
is a mask of anger and pain. She stares at the floor.

Pl NARI A
Hol i est Mother, this is Rhea, daughter
of Numtor.

Sossia gets up, turns, and eyes Rhea.

SCSSI A
By the Goddess, she is plain.

Rhea | ooks up. A flicker of defiance flashes in her eyes.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
And belligerent, too. Wll, we shal
change that. Your father was a
coward, and | suspect that behind
t hat harsh veneer of yours we shall
find an even a bi gger one.

EXT. /I NT. LATI UM BORDERLANDS - SMALL HOVESTEAD - SHED - THE
SAME NI GHT

Renatus steals toward a shed, behind a small house. The
door is open and he slips inside.

Moonlight filters into the shed through high wi ndows. Renatus
| ooks around - tools and deserted aninmal stalls..

He picks up a feed-bag and pours the few remants of grain
into his nouth, but nearly chokes on the dry m xture.

Spying a bl anket, he waps it around hinself and nestles
down in the corner of a stall. Wthin seconds, he is asleep.

| NT. RESI DENCE OF THE H GH PRI ESTESS - THE SAME EVEN NG
Sossia circles Rhea slowly. She fingers Rhea's hair.

SCSSI A
Do sonething with this ragweed.

( CONTI NUED)
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Pi nari a nods.

SEXTI LI A
Yes, Your Radi ance.
SCsSI A
(to Oppia)
A | anp.
Qppia brings a lanp. Sossia frowns and notions for her to
hold it up.

SGSSI A (CONT' D)
Harsh... a barnyard animal's nein.
Quite surprising for noble |ineage.
Per haps powder to soften the angl es
and mask the puffy flesh.

Pl NARI A
The swelling and bruises will subside.

SCSSI A
We shall work with what little the
Goddess gi ves us.

Rhea's eyes slowy tear up.

SGSSI A ( CONT' D)
My, ny. Qur little ragweed is upset.

Wiy is that?
Pl NARI A

She has been through nmuch, Holiest.
SEXTI LI A

She is frightened, but wi shes to

pl ease.

Rhea continues to stare at the floor. Tears plop onto the
floor tiles.

SCsSI A
Daughter of Numtor, |ook at ne!

Rhea reluctantly rai ses her head.

SCSSI A (CONT' D)
Wiy the tears? Rejoice, daughter
The new king has sm | ed upon you,
despite your traitorous ties. You
are to be trained to becone a Vestal.

RHEA SI LVA

My father is the king.
( MORE)
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H's brother - ny uncle - may sit
upon the throne, but he is no king.

SCSSI A
Your childish views are of interest
to no one. Hold your tongue or
shal | have you gagged.

Sossia notions toward Qppi a.
SCSSI A ( CONT' D)
This is Vestal Oppia. She will train
you.
Pi nari a exchanges an astoni shed glance with Sextili a.

OPPI A
But Radi ant One-

Sossia raises a finger ever so slightly. Oppia stops.

SCGSSI A
Adifficult task it will be, but she
is equal to it. But the
responsibility ultimately lies with
you. If you fail nme, frankly, |
shall be quite pleased. You are
unfit for the Sisterhood. King
Amul ius, well, he may have a different
reaction - one that would prove
unheal thy for your father.

SEXTI LI A
She will not fail. | shall assist.

SGsSI A
You wi Il focus on your own tasks and
| eave the preparation to Oppi a.

Sextilia nods.
SCSSI A (CONT' D)
Go now. You have ten days to ready

her for the feast day procession.
Prepare her hair in the Vestal style.

Qppi a frowns.
SGSSI A (CONT' D)
And veil her! The Goddess only knows
whether it will help.

Pinaria, Sextilia, and Rhea | eave the room

( CONTI NUED)
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OPPI A
Hol i est -
SCSSI A
Hol d your tongue and open your ears.
You will instruct the girl.
OPPI A
But -

Sossia raises a hand and cuts Oppia off.

SCSSI A
| am aware of your limtations as an
instructor, but it is of no
consequence. Wen she stands for
The Questioning, she nust not pass.

Oppi a | ooks puzzl ed.
SOSSI A (CONT' D)

| shall then report that she refused
to learn. Do you not see?

Oppi a's gaze is enpty and unconprehendi ng.
SOSSI A (CONT' D)
(wavi ng Oppia off)
| know you will do your best.
Oppi a | eaves and heads down the hall way.

| nsi de her chanber, Sossia approaches her corner altar and
rai ses her hands, pal ns-up, and gazes at a |lanp's fl ane.

SCSSI A (CONT' D)
Sweet Goddess, the sands of the

hour gl ass cannot be stopped. | have
barely a year left as high priestess.
(beat)

| need Caudinia if the Sisterhood

is to succeed under ny gui dance.
(beat)

Yes, ny Goddess. As you command.

EXT. ALBA LONGA - GROUNDS- KEEPER S HUT.

I nside the hut, Carbo holds the blade of his sword agai nst
t he G ounds-keeper's neck.

Lucanus stands mllineters away fromthe G ounds-keeper's
daughter. He inhal es deeply.

( CONTI NUED)
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LUCANUS
A sweet scent. | can tell that she
wants ne. \Wat do you think?

Lucanus nmakes to unl ace his breeches.

GROUNDS- KEEPER
Wait! Stop. The boy was whinpering -
stuck between the door and the cart.
| noved it. | did not know what to
do. | freed him He ran and said
he was running to his uncle.

CARBO
Run to Anulius?

TEEN- AGED d RL
Urbicus. The boy calls him'uncle.'

CARBO
Shit. He is in the pal ace.

Qut si de, HORNS BLARE | N AN URGENT CADENCE

LUCANUS
We are bei ng nustered.

Carbo | owers his bl ade.

CARBO
| f the boy shows again, you wll
hold him Under st ood?
| NT. LATI UM BORDERLANDS - SMALL HOVESTEAD - SHED - DAY
HEAVY SNORI NG THE DOOR OF THE SHED SQUEAKS. FOOTSTEPS. .

A booted foot nudges Renatus. Another nudge - harder.
Renatus opens his eyes. Startled, he backs into the corner.

Standing over himwith a club is BARO, a peasant in his 40's.

RENATUS
Who are you? Wiere am|?

BARO
| am Baro, and | ask, 'Wwo are you?
You are on ny |and. Speak!

Renat us remains silent.
BARO ( CONT' D)
You are a deserter fromthe arny.
( MORE)

Renatus pulls the blanket to cover the brand on his arm
( CONTI NUED)
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BARO ( CONT' D)
Do not hide it. Had | not seen it,
| woul d have bashed your skull in.

RENATUS
| am Renatus, and, yes, a deserter.

Baro notices whip scars on the man.

BARO
You ran once. They flogged and
branded you.

RENATUS
Correct.

BARO
You have run again. This tinme they
wll put you to a sl ow death.

RENATUS
Only if they catch ne.
BARO
Wher e have you cone fronf
RENATUS
The north. Kidnapped when | was
fifteen. Days later, | found nyself

deep in the nountains. Discipline
was harsh, but | survived by |earning
the ways of the arny and keepi ng
silent. Deep inside, though, | knew
that one day | would run

BARO
My young fool, years have passed.
She is likely with husband and
chi |l dren.

RENATUS
She still waits for ne - | believe
that with all ny heart.

BARO
Come. We shall get you sone cl othes
and food. And you can tell nme about
this I ove of yours.
| NT. CANDI DATES' RESI DENCE - DAY
Pinaria and Rhea enter the Dining Chanber

Three young Vestal candidates - Aemlia (7) and twns, Mnucia
and Tuccia (6) - are seated at a table.
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Pl NARI A
Rhea, these are our youngest novices -
M nuci a, Tuccia, and Aemli a.
(to the girls)
Say hello to Rhea, daughters.

M NUCI A, TUCCI A, AND AEM LI A (toget her)
The Goddess's bl essings be upon
you, Rhea!

Rhea approaches the table and gently strokes the girls' hair.

RHEA SI LVA
By the gods, they are precious!

In the center of the table is a pile of reeds.

RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
VWhat are you doing, little ones?

AEM LI A
W are making mats for the altar in
our chanber.

M NUCI A
(hol di ng up her mat)
Look at m ne!

TUCCI A
| am going to paint mne
RHEA SI LVA
They are both | ovely.
Pl NARI A
Daughters, where is O audini a?
AEM LI A
She is in her chanber.
Pl NARI A
Claudinia is our fourth candi date.
She was to fill the next vacancy-
RHEA SI LVA

But now | amto take her place.
Pinaria nods and | eads her out into hallway.

Pl NARI A
Qur initiates usually conme to us at
a very young age. W judge when
they are ready to be tested. |If
t hey pass, they are invested and
serve for ten years or nore.

( CONTI NUED)
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Pinaria stops at a door, taps on it, and they step inside
CLAUDI NI A' S CHAMBER

A tiny, sparsely-furnished cell. Seated at a table heaped
with scrolls - a striking blond, CLAUDI NI A (16).

CLAUDI NI A
Mot her Pinaria, the ancient |anguages
are too difficult.

Pl NARI A
But the secrets they unlock for us
are beyond val ue.

Pinaria urges Rhea forward.

CLAUDI NI A
Wy, hell o.

Pl NARI A
Claudinia, this is Rhea. She wll
be in the chanber next to you

CLAUDI NI A
Finally soneone ny age!

Pl NARI A
Wen she is settled, you wll show
her our home and share what you know
about a candidate's life here.

CLAUDI NI A
| amglad that you and | shall be
friends. Oh, the Goddess is good,
is she not?!

Pl NARI A
Four Vestals now serve at the altar
but one of them- Fabiola - is ill.
CLAUDI NI A

| have great sorrow for her, but I
shal | soon pass The Questioning and
shal |l be ready if she dies.

Pl NARI A
(to Rhea)
The tasks that |lay before you are
arduous, but you have been chosen by
Vesta to serve. It is a great honor.

RHEA S| LVA
It is one | did not ask for.

( CONTI NUED)
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Barely hol di ng back sobs, Rhea | eaves the room

CLAUDI NI A
Wiy is she saying that?

Pinaria enters Rhea's chanber. Rhea |ays face-down on her
cot. Pinaria sits and strokes Rhea's back. Rhea sits up.

RHEA SI LVA
What ? What can you possi bly say?
It is the will of the gods? It is
Vesta's wll?

Pl NARI A
You are right to be confused - angry
even. But here you are.

RHEA S| LVA
| will not do this to her.

Pl NARI A
She will beconme a Vestal in tine.

Cl audi nia stands in the doorway.

CLAUDI NI A
What do you nean? This cannot be!
(to Rhea)
How did you do this? Your father -
he has bought your way in. | have
heard of such things. Wo is he?

Pl NARI A
Enough, d audi ni a.

RHEA SI LVA
He is a king in exile. Your Kking.

CLAUDI NI A
| don't under st and.

Pl NARI A
Rhea is King Numtor's daughter.

Cl audi ni a sobs and runs out of the room

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
She will cone to understand in tine.
Pray now. Pray that you both wll
|l earn to accept your fate.

RHEA SI LVA
Pray? Who is |listening?

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
EXT. OQUTSIDE THE TEMPLE OF VESTA - MORNI NG - DAYS LATER
Preparations are underway for a procession.

Two Vestals are stationed on either side of the tenple door:
LUCRETI A (17), a flawl ess redhead, and VALERI A (16), a
slightly built brunette beauty.

Pinaria stands with the Vestal Novices - Aemlia, Mnuccia,
and Tuccia - who bounce excitedly, and Rhea, who stands next
to Claudinia. Neither nakes eye contact with the other.

Cl audi nia eyes Rhea's hair: Caudinia's hair is plainly
pul | ed back. Rhea's is done up in the Vestal style with
many plaits and a pure white fillet.

Near by, the el dest Vestal, Sextilia, holds a rope. The other
end is tied around the neck of a PREGNANT HEI FER A weath
of flowers hangs around its neck. It MOOS unconfortably.

Sl aves flank an el egant cushioned litter. Behind it is a
| arge cart festooned with flowers.

A GONG RINGS QUT three tines. S| LENCE

Sossia and Oppia step out fromthe darkness of the tenple
into the bright norning Iight. They stop.

Sossia holds a golden chain fromwhich a |arge censer hangs.
Snoke drifts up fromit. Oppia holds a small gol den box.

Sossia nods to Oppia. Oppia opens the box. Sossia spoons
i ncense onto the coals. Snoke billows out. Oppia shaps the
box shut and puts it in an inner pocket of her vestnent.

Sossia then wal ks three tinmes around the Pregnant Heifer,
sSwW ngi ng the censer.

Sossia stops and addresses the Vestals, the Vestal Novices,
and a TOMNSPECPLE who have gat hered inside the tenple grounds.

SCSSI A
It is the Feast of the Fordicidia,
when we offer the sacrifice of the
two spirits to the Earth Mot her.

Sossia lifts her hands, palns up, in prayer.

SCSSI A (CONT' D)
We hunbly beseech you, Earth Mot her
Tellus, to grant robust fertility to
the seeds that have been sown for

( MORE)
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SOSSI A (CONT' D)
the next crop and in our |ivestock.
Accept and bl ess our offering.

VESTALS/ VESTAL NOVI CES
We give thanks to the Sacred Mot her
i n whose wonb are nourished the seeds
of our lands and its people.

Sossia nods to TWD SLAVES who stand off to the side hol ding
t he handl es of a stretcher.

On the stretcher lies the frail body of Vestal FABIOLA, a
w sp of a wonman.

The SLAVES position the stretcher in the back of the cart.

Fabiola's face is veiled. Her chest heaves slowy with
| abor ed breat hi ng.

Sossia swings the censer and wal ks three tines around the
cart and then stops at the stretcher in the back.

SCSSI A
As we prepare our sacrifice, we ask
that the Mot her bestow upon our
sister, Fabiola, renewed health and
vigor so that she may serve the
Goddess. If this is not to be, may
the Earth Mot her wel cone Fabi ol a
back to her wonb and guide her to
El ysi um

Sossi a hands Qppia the chain bearing the censer.

VESTALS/ VESTAL NOVI CES
May this be done, we pray.

Sossia nods to Pinaria, who herds the Novices into formation.

Sextilia | eads the PREGNANT HElI FER into position, falling in
behind the Novices. As it lunbers along, it MOOS WEARI LY.

Sossi a approaches the litter, raising a finger and gesturing
slightly. Pinaria nudges Rhea forward. Rhea noves
reluctantly toward the litter.

Qppia, too, is nmoving toward the litter, but Sossia stops
her with an uprai sed hand. Oppia | ooks confused.

SCOSS| A
Behi nd.

Scow i ng, Qppia takes up a position behind the cart and Rhea
and Sossia step into the litter.
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OFF TO THE SI DE. ..

A SVALL CROAD OF WORSHI PERS stands quietly. Anmong themis
Alerio. H's eyes are riveted on Lucretia.

Lucretia gazes downward, but manages to steal a | ook at him
He flashes a smle. She feigns disinterest. He |aughs.

Oppi a watches the sparks fly between Lucretia and Al erio.

OPPI A
A dangerous path, Lucretia...

Slaves lift the litter and the procession starts off.

The WARBLI NG TONES OF CRUDE HORNS BLARE as TWO YOUNG MUSI Cl ANS
BEG N TO PLAY. They are flanked by TWDO STANDARD BEARERS at
the head of the Vestal procession.

I NSIDE THE LI TTER. ..
Sossi a exam nes Rhea.

SCSSI A
| amquite surprised, Ragweed. You
| ook al nost presentabl e today.

RHEA SI LVA
Wiy am | here?

SCSSI A
The people nust see that you willingly
seek to join our ranks and support
our |eaders. Besides, today is the
Fordicidia. D d you never attend
any feast day rites?

Si | ence.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
Ah, yes. Your nother, the heretic.
O course your father did no better.
| believe he wanted three sons, but
there you were... | hear you weld
a sword like a man.

RHEA SI LVA
| can take care of nyself.

SCOSSI A
We Vestals do not believe in swords.
We do not need them

Sossia cl oses her eyes and turns her palns upward in prayer.
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EXT. LATI UM SOQUTHERN BORDER - NUM TOR' S CAMP - DAY

King Numtor sits on a stool next to a small table, exam ning
a small strip of parchnment. H s personal guard, Kester,
stands off to the side.

KI NG NUM TOR
So she puts a prayer slip like this
in the box at the altar every norning.

Num tor holds the parchnment up to the light and reads.

KI NG NUM TOR ( CONT' D)
"Vesta, if you are indeed a goddess,
show ne: Send ny uncle to the depths
of Tartarus to rot for all eternity.'’

He sets the small parchnment on the table.

KI NG NUM TCOR ( CONT' D)
That woul d be Rhea.

KESTER
The raven arrived from our contact
at md-day, My Lord.

KI NG NUM TOR
Birds - they bring the only real
proof that Rhea still lives.
KESTER

But they al so bear reports to Anulius
fromhis spies - that is if ny nmen
have not shot them down as they are
di spatched to the capital
KI NG NUM TOR
You serve ne well, Kester. | am
grateful for your loyalty.
EXT. ALBA LONGA - CITY STREET - DAY
The Vestal litter noves down a narrow street toward a square.
| NSI DE THE LI TTER
Sossia's head is bowed in prayer.

Rhea | ooks through the curtain at the crowds gathered to
catch a glinpse of the Vestals.

The litter unexpectedly stops, rocking gently.

Sossia's eyes open. She speaks through the curtain to a
GUARD QUTSI DE THE LI TTER
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SCSSI A
| nf orm whoever it is that they nust
yield and let us pass. Start the
processi on. Now
Qut si de. .

THE SOUNDS OF THE VESTAL HORNS CLASH W TH DI STANT DRUMS THAT
BEAT OQUT A SLOW MOURNFUL CADENCE:

THUMP, THUMP, THUWMP- THUMP!  THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!

The DRUMS GROW LOUDER THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!'!  THUMP
THUMP, THUMP- THUMP! !

The banners of Vesta's Hi gh Priestess flap wildly as the
Vest al procession noves forward toward the open square ahead.

From a side street, another procession noves into the square:

DRUMVERS f | anked by MEN BEARI NG DARK BANNERS fol | owed by a
litter marked with flags and carrying a JUDGE (50s).

It is foll owed by FOUR GUARDS, who surround a young PRI SONER
The Prisoner wal ks wth his head dowmm. His hands are bound.
THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!'!!  THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP! !

| NSI DE THE VESTAL LI TTER. .

Rhea is peering out through the nearly transparent curtain.

RHEA SI LVA
What is happeni ng?

Sossi a i gnores her.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
Pl ease.

THUMP, THUWMP, THUMP- THUMP!'!!!  THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!!!!
SCSSI A
A prisoner is being led to the Square
of Justice for punishnment.

RHEA SI LVA
VWhat will they do to hinf

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!!!!  THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!! !
The prisoner's procession continues to nove forward.

THUMP, THUMP, THUMP-THUMP!!!!  THUMP, THUWP, THUMP- THUWP!!!
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Nei t her columm yields, and both nust stop.
Cl audi nia finds herself standing near Qppi a.
OPPI A
(to C audinia)

Rhea's hair | ooks so |ovely today,
does it not? She will nmake a striking

Vest al .
CLAUDI NI A

VWhat transpires is Vesta's wll.
OPPI A

Fool . \What transpires is what we

make happen. You are better suited
to serve. Make it happen or | shal
do it for you. | loathe that brat.
AT THE PRI SONER S PROCESSI ON, | NSIDE THE JUDGE' S LI TTER. .
JUDGE
(speaki ng through the
curtain)
Why have we stopped?
JUDGE' S GUARD QUTSI DE THE LI TTER
The | aw prohibits hindering the
novenent of a Vestal procession. W
must vyi el d.

JUDGE
Gods damm those littl e whores.

AT THE VESTAL PROCESSI ON. .

A CROND has gathered around the H gh Priestess's litter.
For long nonents, there is no novenent, no sound.

THE VO CE OF THE H GH PRI ESTESS RI NGS OUT FROM THE LI TTER

SCSSIA (O S.)
VWhat has this man done?

The Crowd BUZZES.

The litter is | owered and Sossia steps out in plain view
She is flawl ess - powerful - confident.

The CROAD GASPS.

Rhea steps out. The wnd blows the veil away from her face.
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LOUD MURMURS fromthe Crowd as she is recognized.

MAN 1 | N SQUARE
The Daughter of Numtor! There was
talk that she was to join the Vestals.

WOVAN 1 | N SQUARE
Pray for us, Holy Daughter of Numtor!

Qppi a barely conceals a scow. Caudinia s eyes show fire.
The GUARD I N CHARGE of the Prisoner approaches Sossi a.

GUARD | N CHARGE
He has stol en, Your Holi ness.

RHEA SI LVA
VWhat will they do to hinf

SCOSSI A
He is to | ose a hand, of course.

A |l ook of horror flashes across Rhea's face.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
(to Rhea)
Perfect. Now we shall see just how
ready you are to serve the goddess.

| NT. LATI UM SOUTHERN BORDER - NUM TOR S CAMP - DAY
Kester stands before King Numtor.

KESTER
Sire, about your son... W have
expanded our search for him but
there is yet no news.

KI NG NUM TOR
| know in ny heart that he lives.

KESTER
We are sending nen onto the pal ace
grounds under cover.

KI NG NUM TOR
The guard - the one who killed Flavius -
have you found hi nf

KESTER
Yes, Sire. W shall grab himtonight
or tonorrow as the opportunity
presents itself.
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KI NG NUM TOR
There is no tine to waste. And do
what you nust to nake himtal k!

EXT. ALBA LONGA - SMALL CITY SQUARE - MOMENTS LATER
The Crowd has grown nore and nore restl ess.

MAN 1 | N SQUARE
Justice! Justice for this thief!

MAN 2 | N SQUARE
Hi s hand! He nmust | ose a hand!

Rhea | ooks around at the agitated throng.

SCSSI A
The peopl e have | ost all conpassion.
They lust for the spectacle of others'
torment - all because of your father's
tyranni cal rule.

RHEA SI LVA
That is fal se.

SCOSSI A
ls it?

At the prisoner's procession... The Judge steps out of the
litter and faces the Vestals.

JUDGE
Most Holy Vestal Mother! The sentence
is proscribed by law The peopl e
wi |l have justice! Surely the Goddess
demands no | ess.

FURI QUS SHOUTS AND SCREAMS! FI NALLY, A CHANT.
CROND
H's hand! H's hand! H's hand! His
hand, his hand, his hand!
The druns start up again, fueled by the fervor of the Crowd.
THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP!!!  THUMP, THUMP, THUMP- THUMP! !
The VESTAL HORNS BLARE! Sossia raises her hands. Silence.
SCsSI A
Peopl e of Latiuml The Fates have
caused ny path to cross that of one

awai ting punishnment! It is a sign
that an injustice has been comm tted!
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JUDGE
This man has been fairly judged!
SCsSI A
Vestal | aw supersedes the | aws of
man! It is now for nme to decide the

t he puni shnent of the prisoner!
Bring himto ne!

The PRI SONER S GQUARDS | ead the Prisoner through the Crowd.

People spit at the man or strike him The Guards all but
drag himthe rest of the way and push himto his knees before
the Hi gh Priestess.

He | owers his head in shame and fear. Sossia grasps his
chin and lifts his face.

SGSSI A (CONT' D)
Truly a thief... | can see it.

Fromoff to the side, Rhea studies the young nman's face.
H s eyes show the struggles of his life. He trenbles.

SCREAMS FOR PUNI SHVENT COVE FROM THE CROVD.

RHEA SI LVA
Pl ease, no. It cannot be so.

Sossia steps toward the Crowd, pulling Rhea long with her.

SGSSI A
The daughter of Num tor has petitioned
to becone one of us. Her father,
the former king, has retired to the
borderl ands to regain health and
strength. Let us now heed the
j udgnent of his daughter.

RHEA SI LVA
What ?

SCSSI A
What say you, Rhea Silva? Wat is
the just fate of this man?
RESTLESS CRI ES FROM THE CROAD GROW I N | NTENSI TY.
All eyes are riveted on Rhea.

RHEA SI LVA
(to herself)
Mot her, pl ease hel p ne!

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
A sudden, deafening silence.
Rhea | ooks around.

Everyt hing and everyone around her - frozen in tine. No
notion. No sound.

The silence is broken by A SOFT FEMALE VO CE.

VHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Rhea... Look into the man's eyes.
Let his eyes speak to your heart.
You wi Il know what to do.

RHEA S| LVA
Mbt her ?

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Do it now Look into his eyes.

Rhea reaches down and grasps the man's chin, pulling his
face upward. She | ooks into his eyes...deeper, deeper.

RHEA HAS A VI SI ON:

The Prisoner holds a sick woman in his arns. In the
background, TWO YOUNG CHI LDREN CRY.

The young man noves through a market place. As he does so,
he snatches fruit froma cart and hides it inside his tunic.

As he rushes away, soneone knocks him The fruit falls out
of his tunic.

SELLER (V. Q)
Stop, thief! Stop that man!

The Prisoner picks up the fruit and runs off.

SELLER ( CONT' D)
Gab himMm Gab that thief!

THE VI SI ON ENDS.
VWH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
You have seen the truth, daughter.
Weld it wthout fear.

RHEA S| LVA
Yes. .. Mot her.

RESTLESS MJURMURI NG FROM THE CROAD BECOMES SHOUTS OF ANGER
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SCSSI A
(loudly, to the Crowd)
What say you, Rhea Silva? Wat is
the just fate of this man?

Rhea struggles to speak. Sossia hisses under her breath.

SOSSI A ( CONT' D)

Unsuitable - as | thought. | shall
show you how it is done! The young
man shall | ose both hands!

(to the Crowd)
Peopl e of Al ba Longa...!

Rhea gathers hersel f, her strength building, her anger
nmount i ng.

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Do not |let her do thisl!

Rhea | ooks at the Prisoner. H's whole body trenbles.

SOSSI A

(to the Crowd)
| have conferred with the daughter
of Numtor! W find that the
puni shnent i ndeed does not fit the
crine! So that all will understand
fully that to steal is an affront to
t he Goddess, we have deci ded-

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Do it! Do it now

Rhea forcefully steps out in front of Sossia.

RHEA SI LVA
Hear me Al ba Longa! By law, this
man is to lose a hand! But | have
| ooked into his eyes and | tell you,
this shall not cone to pass!

SCSSI A
What are you doi ng, you fool ?

The CROAD' S DI SCONTENTED MURMURS GROW MORE UNSETTLI NG

JUDGE
What ?!' | npossi bl e!

RHEA SI LVA
| tell you, this man is innocent of
any crime! He took food not out of
greed, but to feed his fam|ly!

( MORE)
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Rhea | ooks down at the Prisoner.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
s this not so?

The man nods and, overcone, begins to weep.

RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
| tell you: This man's hands shal
serve the priests and priestesses of
the city! Fromthis day forward, he
will labor in the fields that serve
the religious of Al ba Longa!

The Crowd is drawn to her and grows quiet.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
There he will work for the rest of
his days in harnony with the Earth
and at one with the Goddess! For
his labors, he will receive a fair
share of food so that he and his
famly mght |ive!

DI SGRUNTLED MURMURS CHANGE TO SHOUTS OF SUPPORT.
Rhea turns toward the Judge.

RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
Rel ease this nan!

CROVWD
Rel ease him Rel ease him

JUDGE
(sotto voce)
You will pay for this indignity,
young sl ut of the Goddess.

RHEA SI LVA
(addressing the Crowd)
G now, children of Vesta, and as
the sun sets, give thanks at your
hearths, for Vesta's justice prevail s!

ROARS OF APPROVAL W TH SHOUTI NG JUMPI NG, AND DANCI NG
Suddenly the Crowd TAKES UP A CHANT

CROVWD
Rheal Rheal Rheal Rheal Rheal

45.

A WOVAN I N THE CROAD weeps and touches the hem of Rhea's

dr ess.
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WOVAN | N THE CROAD
May the Goddess keep you safe. This
day, you have saved ny son

Rhea, powerful and confident, basks in the Crowd's adoration.
She turns toward Sossi a.

RHEA SI LVA
This is the just fate of the man.

Rhea noves toward the litter. Sossia, taken aback, foll ows.

SCSSI A
(to herself)
So it isto be like that, ny little
Ragweed? By the Goddess, you wil|
pay for your arrogance. You wll
| earn to obey.

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
There is hope for you, young nortal.

EXT. ALBA LONGA - CENTRAL SQUARE - MOMENTS LATER

The Vestals and Novices stand before a raised stone platform
in the center of the |arge square.

Sossia and Rhea clinb the steps and stand next to a young
priest, the FLAMEN OF CERES (30). He wears a |ong robe and
tall headpi ece.

The quivering body of the heifer is splayed out on the main
altar. The heifer's front and rear |egs are bound and
stretched to expose her underbelly. The heifer SNORTS LOUDLY
AND MOOS | N FEAR

Also on the platform on a smaller altar, is a pile of straw
SGsSI A
Ch Earth Mother! W offer to you
these two |ives through one sacrifice.
Accept our gift and render the seeds
of our plants and livestock fertile.

Sossia steps back and pulls Rhea away fromthe altar. She
nods to the Flanen of Ceres.

He steps forward, unsheathes a large gold knife, and thrusts
it deep under the rib-cage and up into the heart of the beast.

The animal thrashes. |Its eyes roll back into their sockets.

Blood runs freely to the edges of the altar where it flows
into ridges and down off the altar into a | arge urn.
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Sossia joins the priest.

FLAMEN OF CERES/ SCSSI A
Ch Goddess Ceres, we ask that you
i ntercede on our behalf, so that the
Mot her m ght accept this sacrifice
of the unborn calf and deliver us
from drought, flood, and pestil ence.

VESTALS/ VESTAL NOVI CES
W beseech you, Goddess. Hear our
prayer.

Sossi a steps back next to Rhea.

The priest again inserts the knife into the heifer's abdonen
and slices toward the | egs.

Rhea is horrified and turns away.

Wrking swiftly, he sets the knife down. Reaching into the
animal's body, he retrieves the fetus of the unborn calf.

The priest carries the fetus to the pile of hay and sets it
down. He bows and noves off to the side.

Sossia nods to Oppia, who clinbs the steps of the platform
Oppi a hands the censer and tongs to Sossi a.

Sossi a renoves several enbers fromthe censer and places
themin the hay.

The kindling and hay rapidly catch fire and the snell of the
roasting fetus fills the air. Sossia turns to the Crowd.

SCSSI A

It is done. The ashes of the unborn
calf will be brought together with
horse bl ood and bean straw to form
t he sacred suffimen m xture for the
Festival of Parili a.

(turning to the Crowd)
Go now, children of the Goddess.
The sacrifice is conplete.

VESTALS/ VESTAL NOVI CES
We give thanks to the Sacred Mot her
i n whose wonb are nourished the seeds
of our lands and its people.

Snoke snakes its way across the platform Rhea cl oses her
eyes and covers her nouth and nose with her hands.

VESTAL BUGLES SOUND as Sossi a noves back next to Rhea.
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The Vestals and Vestal Novices formup for the return
processi on.

Repul sed and, at the sane tinme, inexplicably drawn to the
gruesone nound of bl oodied flesh on the nmain altar and the
fetus that sizzles in the fire, Rhea sways precariously.

Sossia inpatiently nudges her.

SCSSI A
Go, Ragweed.

Rhea' s eyes close and she wobbl es on her feet. She cannot
escape the snoke and begins to turn green.

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
Ragweed?

Rhea col |l apses into a heap on the platform

SOSSI A (CONT' D)
As | thought. Weak.

| NT. TEMPLE OF VESTA GROUNDS - GALLERY COURTYARD - EVEN NG

Rhea sits on a bench near the fountain in the Gallery
Courtyard.

In the center of the fountain is a statue of Vesta. She
holds a bright gold flanme in her uprai sed hand.

Fromthe flane, water bubbles out and downward into a curved
basin inlaid with tiles to forma map of Latium

Rhea stares at the water

Cl audinia wal ks up to the fountain and bows her head in silent
prayer. Her face shows anger - and sadness.

Rhea wat ches her
Cl audi ni a opens her eyes.

RHEA SI LVA
What gods woul d denmand t he sensel ess
sl aughter of a nother animal with
her unborn?

Si | ence.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
The disgusting rituals and prayers
that sound |ike a street magician's
incantations - this is what you | ong
for?
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is furious.

CLAUDI NI A
We performthe rites because we
believe in the Goddess and serve the
people. You are a hypocrite! You
stood there all puffed up and full
of yourself when the Crowd chanted
your name. You loved it. You drank
it all in.

RHEA SI LVA
| played the role of pretty little
priestess as expected, nothing nore.

CLAUDI NI A
Just shut up! You do not realize
how great the opportunity is that
you have been given.

Rhea bolts to her feet.

Rhea gets

RHEA SI LVA
Oh, | amtruly lucky, Caudinia. To
never know the | ove of a man or the
j oy of notherhood. What fortune!

CLAUDI NI A
When we beconme Vestals, we offer
oursel ves up as channels, allow ng
Vesta's grace and strength to fl ow
through us to others. You are too
full of yourself to realize it.

RHEA S| LVA
Hollow little trinkets - that is al
you are.

CLAUDI NI A
Qur beauty and purity nmake us worthy
vessels for this task. Qur courage
enabl es us to reach out to the people
in a way that no other wonen can.
Vestal s can own | and and have ot her
privileges you do not yet understand!

in Caudinia s face.

RHEA SI LVA
It is you who does not under st and.
| do not care. Even if she does exist,
why would I do anything for a goddess
who woul d see ny famly destroyed?
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CLAUDI NI A
Because it is all bigger than your
own small life. |If you are so

convinced that all of this is nothing
but a farce, then | eave.

RHEA SI LVA
| will - when ny father sends word,
| will escape. And to Hades with
you and your goddess!

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FI VE
I NT. BARO S HOME - THE SAME NI GHT

Renatus | aces his tunic and gl ances down, pleased.

RENATUS
It is time. | nust set out for the
capital

BARO
Barely two weeks have passed. They
are still |ooking for you.

RENATUS

| amsorry, nmy friend.
Baro, seated at a small table, notions to Renatus.

BARO
Then conme, sit. Tonight we shall
drink to the success of your quest.

Renatus sits. Baro pours themale. They tap |arge nugs and
down the contents. Baro pours nore.

RENATUS
| thank you for your help. | know
you do so at great risk

BARO
|, too, have suffered the savagery
of those bastards who held you.
Wenever they pass through the region,
all hide until they are gone. Two
years ago, the Fates did not afford
my wife and nme such favor.

Baro downs his drink. Renatus follows suit and pours nore.

BARO ( CONT' D)
A group of soldiers was traveling
t hrough the area and attacked ny
wife and ne. | fought as best |
could, but they severely beat ne and
tied ne up to watch

The men down their ale. Baro refills their cups.

BARO ( CONT' D)
They raped her repeatedly. For two
days and two nights they brutalized
her. \Wen they left, she never
recovered. She died soon after.
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RENATUS
May the gods bring them a painful
death. The will of the gods is
difficult to understand sonetines.

BARO
| piss on the wll of the gods. |Is
it just to cause such suffering? W
pray to them for gui dance and hel p.
What we get in return is shit.

LATER, THE SAME NI GHT. ..
Both Baro and Renatus are slurring words.

BARO
You have a long way to go to find
t hat woman of yours, Renatus. The
cl osest town is Viterbo. Fromthere,
it is still a good 80 mlia passus
to Al ba Longa.

RENATUS
| amstrong. | can neke it.

Renatus rubs the brand on his arm

Hal f -drunk, Baro gets up and stunbles across the room He
pulls out an itemfroma cupboard and hands it to Renatus.

BARO
You will need this.

It is a forearmguard. Renatus slips it on. He tries to

lace it, but is too drunk. It hangs | oose fromhis arm
RENATUS
Perfect.
BARO

So who is this |love of yours?
Renatus's face |ights up.

RENATUS
She is a vision. Curves |like a
goddess. Smart - and strong.
| ove her. Rhea - that is her nane.

BARO
A fine nane.
RENATUS
We grew up together.
( MORE)
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One day we both realized that we
were deeply in love. Numtor, her
f at her -

BARO
Num tor? King Numtor?

RENATUS
The sane.

Baro | aughs uncontrol |l ably.
BARO

The king? H's daughter? You have
bi g ones, ny friend.

RENATUS
| | oved her. | mean | | ove her, and
she | oves ne. | am sure.

Renatus sl ans his cup down. Ale flies everywhere.

RENATUS ( CONT' D)
Strange thing, but her nother would
have bl essed our union. She could
see into nmy heart. She knew ny | ove
was true.

BARO
So your plan is to make your way
t hrough dense forests w thout being
caught, reach Al ba Longa, and then
find your Rhea, defy her father -
the king - and steal her away.

RENATUS
Correct.
Bar o shakes his head.
BARO
A dunb, dangerous, disastrous plan,

my friend...
Baro raises his nug.

BARO ( CONT' D)
.But | love it!

They bash their nugs together and down their drinks.

BARO ( CONT' D)
May the gods be kinder to you than
they were to ne, the selfish bastards.
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Baro picks up the pitcher and pours.
RENATUS
Selfish they may be, ny friend, but
t hey have done you a great favor..
Renat us rai ses his nug.
RENATUS ( CONT' D)
They have given you an ale worthy of
even the gods thensel ves!

Baro guffaws as Renatus nods and slurps his drink.

BARO
The evening is still young. Let us
drink... M, to forget, and you, to

r enenber.
Renat us | ooks conf used.

BARO ( CONT' D)
Me, to forget the msery they have
caused nme. You, so that on your
journey, you will renmenber to stay
out of the rain. If your luck is
anything like mne, it is nothing
nore than the gods taking a piss.

| NT. TEMPLE OF VESTA - DAYS LATER - DAWN

Rhea sl oWy nmakes her way through the tenple to its center
where a huge statue of Vesta rises upward, illum nated by
rays of light comng froman opening - an "oculus" - at the
hi ghest point of the tenple's vault.

Vesta's upraised armholds a |large glass |lens. The other
points down to a marble pit at the altar in the front of the
tenple where a fire burns.

At the base of the statue - a large basin to catch rain.

Rhea | ooks up at Vesta's cold, enpty eyes. The eyes SUDDENLY
DART | N HER DI RECTI ON!

Rhea junps, then struggles to stifle a |augh at herself.
She | ooks again at the cold, enpty eyes and shakes her head.

A raised platformat the front of the tenple holds, in the
m ddl e, a large, curved di sk of highly-polished gold.

Two Vestals sit nptionless, one on either side of the altar.
One is Qppia; the other, Lucretia.
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Rhea continues toward the front of the altar and stops at an
ornat e wooden box that sits atop a pedestal.

She fishes out a slip of parchnent up fromher tunic, folds
it in half, drops it into the box, and closes the lid.

A hand on her shoul der startles her.

PINARIA (O S.)
Very good, daughter. Prayer slips
rem nd the Goddess of our petitions.

RHEA SI LVA
| should think a goddess woul d know
t hem al r eady.

Rhea turns around to face Pinari a.

Pl NARI A
These small rituals are as nmuch for
us as for the Goddess. They give us
a private nonent to reflect on our
feelings - even vent our vilest anger.

Rhea nods sheepishly. Pinaria stares at the Vestal fire.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Do you know why the fire is so sacred
to us?

Rhea shakes her head.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Because it is as pure and cl ean as
can be anything in this world. W
take our oath of chastity so that we
m ght rermain as pure and uncorrupted
as Vesta's fire.

Pinaria puts her arm around Rhea and steers her over to the
statue of Vesta in the center of the tenple.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Once a year, the Fire of Vesta is
extingui shed. The new fire nust be
born of pure sunbeans.

Pinaria points to the glass atop the statue.
Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
We gat her the sunbeans using the

di sk that Vesta holds in her hand.
( MORE)
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Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Once started, the flane is carried
to all the other tenples throughout
the city so that it may bring safety
and security to all.

Rhea nods wearily.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
| know there is a lot to | earn, but
| tell you these things so that you
may begin to better understand the
Sisterhood and its ways. Cone.
Wl k.

EXT. TEMPLE OF VESTA GROUNDS - CONTI NUQUS
Pinaria and Rhnea wal k across a small square.

Pl NARI A
| know that you have | ost your
brot hers and that your soul aches
nore than ever to be with your father
once agai n.

Rhea's eyes fill wth tears.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Whet her what transpired was the wl|
of the gods, | do not know. But |
do know that a new path requires
courage and the will to | eave behind
what was your forner life.

Rhea takes the words in.
Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
| speak of your |oved ones, daughter.
|f you are to nove forward, you nust
properly nmourn those you have | ost.

Rhea breaks out into sobs.

RHEA Sl LVA
It is true. | have not said good-
bye. | carry it all inside, hoping

that | shall wake and find nyself
back in the warnth of my hone, where
the air is filled with the |aughter
of ny young brothers.

Pl NARI A
Tonmorrow, at first light, neet ne
here. You nmust do this, Rhea.
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EXT. BANK OF A STREAM - FI RST LI GHT - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Rhea finishes making a reed token - a "stick figure" of a
boy. Her face is red and puffy. She | ooks drai ned.

Pinaria holds a basket wwth a small candle burning in it.

Pl NARI A
Now put the it in the basket.

Rhea puts the token in.

Pl NARI A ( CONT' D)
Now t he token of your nother.

RHEA SI LVA
| cannot.

Pl NARI A
You nmust. Let the river carry away
your sadness.

Rhea kisses the clay figure and puts it in the basket.

Pinaria places the basket in the shallows. Rhea gives it a
gentl e push, and slowy it is carried out onto the river.

RHEA SI LVA
Flavius. | shall mss your |aughter
and your brave spirit. Run free in
the Fields of Elysiumand join our
not her .

Rhea wat ches the basket float away.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
Mot her, may you again have the joy
of hol di ng your son in your arnmns.
May he know the warnth of your |ove
for all eternity.

Rhea is cried out. She takes a deep breath.
RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
My sweet Protus, | know you are yet
alive. | shall find you. | mss
your little voice and your big heart.
Pi naria reaches down and takes Rhea's hand.

Pl NARI A
It will be better soon, Rhea.

Rhea tugs her hand away and sets her shoul ders.

( CONTI NUED)
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RHEA SI LVA
I | grieve and I will heal, but
know this: | will leave this place.
\%% ther has heard nme and w Il guide
me. There is no life for ne here.

W |

| NT. CANDI DATE' S RESI DENCE - RHEA' S CHAMBER - DAYS LATER

Rhea sits at a table scattered with papers. Her head rests
on her arnms. She is in a deep sleep.

The flame in an oil lanp flickers erratically. Unsettling
shadows junp across the walls.

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Rhea. Rhea Silva... Hear ne.

Rhea stirs slightly.

VHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Rhea. Wake up, daughter.

Rhea' s eyes open. She rubs her face, yawns in exhaustion.

VHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Your eyes are now open but still you
do not see. Cone to ne.

Startl ed, Rhea freezes.

WHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
Come. | shall pull the curtain away
fromyour eyes.

RHEA SI LVA
Who are you? Conme where?

WH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Were the twelve line the gallery,
the ninth will gain you entry tw ce.
Come. Cone now.

RHEA Sl LVA
The gallery - the Gallery of Doors.
But | cannot. | am not all owed.

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
You will cone to ne. Now.

EXT. TEMPLE OF VESTA GROUNDS - GALLERY OF DOCRS - CONTI NUOUS

Rhea makes her way down the gallery. On her left - a
courtyard; on the right, doors. Over each is a sacred synbol.
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Rhea counts as she passes each door. She halts at the ninth,
grasps the door handl e, and pushes down.

The heavy door opens with a CLICKI Once inside, the heavy
door sw ngs cl osed behi nd her.

I nstead of finding herself in a room she stands at the start
of a long, narrow passageway w th doors on each side.

RHEA SI LVA
Hel | 0? Anyone?

Rhea reaches back and presses the door handle. Locked.
Pani cki ng, she turns around and tugs in vain at the handl e.

She turns back and | ooks down the dimy |it passageway. The
doors on each side seemto sink |ower and | ower as the passage
progresses, and ultimately di sappear fromview al together.

Rhea takes a deep breath and wal ks forward several steps and
stops. She | ooks down at her feet and takes nore steps.

RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)
The passage - it is |leading ne
downwar d.

As she proceeds, she counts the doors that zigzag down the
hal | way.

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Rhea. .. Come. ..

She wal ks forward and counts off the doors, stopping at the
ni nt h.

She grips the door handl e and presses down. The door slowy
SW ngs open. She steps into a room shaped |i ke an octagon.

In the mddle of the room a hole in the floor opens to a
spiral staircase that |eads downward.

Rhea approaches, |eans over, and | ooks down. She pulls back
in fear: The narrow staircase of wedge-shaped steps seens to
drop into an abyss. There is no stair rail.

Gat hering courage, she steps onto the staircase.

VWH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Rhea. . .
( MORE)

A third of the way down, she |eans over and peers downward.
Vertigo seizes her. The walls seemto blur and spin slowy.
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She sways...but there is nothing to grab on to! She takes a
deep breath and steadies herself. She | ooks down at the

next step and extends her foot. It shakes wildly. She gains
control and continues dowmward. The darkness recedes.

Reaching the bottom she is bathed in the flickering |ight
of lanps that illum nate a | arger octagonal -shaped room

There is a runble fromdeep within the walls and the staircase
slowy rotates. Startled, Rhea junps back.

Bef ore her eyes, the stairway coll apses, its steps fol ding
upward and i nward.

A nonent later, the staircase is no nore. It has becone a
single snmooth colum. She touches the snoboth stone surface.

ANOTHER LOW RUMBLE. The col um sinks downward into the floor
until its bow -shaped top rests a few feet fromthe floor.

Seconds later, a flame sprouts up frominside the bow .
Tongues of |ight and shadow flicker across the walls.

The walls are narked with strange letters and synbols. Brass
tubes run down the walls and curve inward toward the center
of the space.

Large stones in the floor forma pattern of concentric
circles, wwth the Basin of Fire at the center.

Rhea's breaths come in short, shallow spurts.

Anot her |l ow runble: Around the Basin of Fire, a near-circul ar
stone bench rises up fromthe fl oor.

VHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Do not fear, ny daughter. C ear
your mnd. There is nmuch to discuss.

RHEA SI LVA
Who- Who are you?

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Sit, ny daughter. Calmyourself.

Rhea wal ks over and sits on the bench, facing the fire.

WHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q.) (CONT' D)
There is nothing to fear.

A realization strikes Rhea. She gasps, relieved.
RHEA SI LVA

Mot her!  You have heard ny prayers!
( MORE)
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RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
It was you who spoke to ne during
t he procession. Mother!
Si | ence.

WHI SPERI NG VOI CE (V. O.)
No.

D sappoi ntnment. Rhea w pes tears away.

RHEA SI LVA
But you called ne 'daughter.’

Rhea Dbecones angry.
RHEA S| LVA ( CONT' D)

Mot her Pinaria! It is you! \ere
are you hiding? Show yourself!

Si | ence.
WH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
No.
Then. ..
RHEA SI LVA
It cannot be... It is inpossible..
Si | ence.

RHEA SI LVA ( CONT' D)
It is you...the CGoddess... Vesta?

The fire flares up brighter and nore powerful.

VHI SPERI NG VO CE
Yessss. .

| NT. ALBA LONGA - THE KING S PALACE - W NE CELLAR.
Urbicus carries sleeping Protus into the w ne cellar.

URBI CUS
You rmust wake, little one.

Urbi cus pats Protus's back. The boy's eyes open.

PROTUS
VWhere are we?
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URBI CUS
You were wise to find nme, but | cannot
hi de you any | onger. You have been
very brave. You nust be brave a
whi |l e | onger.

Urbicus | eads Protus by the hand up to a | arge enpty barrel
and kneels down to speak to himface-to-face.

URBI CUS ( CONT' D)
| have found nmen who will take you
to your papa, but you mnmust hide until
you are far away fromthe pal ace.

He bends down, lifts the boy, and puts himin. He hands him
a smal |l wrapped bundl e.

URBI CUS ( CONT' D)
Food. Save it for later. Be brave,
my boy. Renenber, you are-

PROTUS
| amthe stag...

URBI CUS
Yes. The hunter will not catch you.

Urbi cus straightens up and turns away. Protus whi npers and
reaches out for Urbicus. U bicus turns back.

URBI CUS ( CONT' D)
You nust be strong. Sit. Stay quiet,
no matter what you hear.

Urbicus | oosely puts the lid of the barrel over the opening
and props it up with a piece of wood.

Urbi cus steps out into the hall where Lucanus and Carbo st and.

LUCANUS
W are in your debt.

URBI CUS
| f Anulius had found out, we all
woul d have paid the price. Go. Do
what you nust.

The guards enter and approach the barrel. Lucanus lifts the
lid off and |l ooks in. Protus is curled into a ball.

The nmen jimy the barrel. SQUEALS OF FEAR from the barrel

The nmen nove the barrel until it is under the tap of a |arge,
rai sed vat.

( CONTI NUED)



63.
Protus tries to stand, but Lucanus pushes hi m down.
Carbo turns on the tap. Wne floods into the barrel. PROTUS
SCREAMS and junps up. Lucanus holds himdown as the |evel
of the wine in the barrel noves higher and hi gher.
LOUD THUDS, KI CKI NG SOUNDS, AND MUFFLED SCREAMS

Bubbl es surface in the w ne. Death throes. Still ness.

LUCANUS
Seal the barrel and nark it for
Numtor's canp. | prom sed the boy

he woul d be taken to his father.
Let us not disappoint him

| NT. ALBA LONGA - TEMPLE OF VESTA - OCTAGONAL ROOM

RHEA SI LVA
| f you are who you say, prove it.
Tell me: \Were is ny brother?

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Dead.

RHEA S| LVA
No. Protus. Where is he?

VH SPERI NG VO CE (v.0.) (V.0)
Dead.

RHEA SI LVA
No. You are w ong.

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Daughter, the stag that could not be
caught is nowwith the hunter.

RHEA SI LVA
VWat? The stag... No..
Rhea's eyes fill wth tears.

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
Your not her weeps with sadness and
joy at the reunion.

RHEA SI LVA
Enough! Yes, you are a goddess - a
goddess who nurdered ny brother!

WH SPERI NG VOI CE (V. Q)

Do not be a fool. Even had | w shed
to, | could not.
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RHEA SI LVA
Done by another's hand at your behest.
It does not matter. Let me out of
her e!

WH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
Stop acting like a child. There are
forces in notion greater than your
little life. You wll help ne.

RHEA SI LVA
Never .

WHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
You will if you wish to see your
father again. You will if you w sh

hi s ki ngdomto survive.

RHEA SI LVA
| want to | eave. Let nme out of herel

VH SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
The die is cast. You wll play your

role. You wll save Latium You
will save nmy Vestals. You wll obey.
Now go!

The stone bench begins to recede into the floor. Rhea |eaps
to her feet. She w pes her eyes.

The flames in the Basin of Fire grow weak and die. The colum
supporting the basin rises fromthe fl oor.

VH SPERI NG MALE VOI CE (V. Q)
You have | ost, WMot her.

VWHI SPERI NG VA CE (V. O)
This is far from over.

VWH SPERI NG MALE VA CE (V. Q)
| need her.

WHI SPERI NG VO CE (V. Q)
It is not your tine.

VH SPERI NG MALE VOI CE (V. Q)
She wil|l never do as you say.

WHI SPERI NG VOI CE (V. O.)
Oh, she will. She will.

END OF PI LOT
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