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FADE I N. EXT. FOREST - DAY
Germani a. The far reaches of the Roman Enpire.

Wnter 180 A D. Incongruously enough, the first sound we hear
is a beautiful tenor voice. Singing. A boy's voice.

CREDI TS as we hear the haunting song float through dense
forests. W finally come to a rough, nuddy road sl ashing

t hrough the forest. On the road a GERVAN PEASANT FATHER i s
herding al ong three sickly |ooking cows. H's two SONS are
with him Hi s youngest son sits on one of the cows and sings
a soft, plaintive song.

They becone aware of another sound behind themon the road --
the creak of wood, the slap of nmetal on leather. The Father

i medi ately |l eads his cattle and his sons off the road. They
stand-still, eyes down: the famliar posture of subjugated
peopl es t hroughout history.

A wagon train runbles past them Three ornate wagons

foll owed by a mounted cohort of fifty heavily-arnmed
PRAETORI AN GUARDS

The young boy dares to glance up at the passing Romans. Hi s
eyes burn with hatred.

I NT. WAGON - DAY

M st nmomentarily obscures a man's face. Frozen breath. The
man is in his 20's, inperious and handsone. He is swathed in
fur, only his face exposed. He is COVMODUS.

He gl ances up.

COVMODUS
Do you think he's really dying?

The worman across from himreturns his gaze evenly. She is
slightly ol der, beautiful and patrician. A form dable wonman.

She is LUCI LLA.

LUCI LLA

He's been dying for ten years.
COVMODUS

| think he's really dying this

tine.

A beat. Their breath turns instantly to m st.



COMMODUS (cont’ d)
He has to be bl ed every night now.

LUCI LLA
How do you know t hat ?

COVMODUS
|'ve been so inforned.

She arches an eyebrow.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
If he weren't really dying he
woul dn't have sent for us.

LUCI LLA
(a smle)
Maybe he just m sses us.

COVMODUS
And the Senators. He woul dn't have
summoned themif --

LUCI LLA
Peace, Commodus. After two weeks
on the road your incessant schem ng
is hurting ny head.

A beat.
COVMODUS

The first thing | shall do is honor
himw th ganes worthy of his

maj esty.

LUCI LLA
The first thing I shall do is have
a hot bath.

The wagon runbles to a halt. Voices are heard outside.
Commodus | eaps out. ..

EXT. WAGON - QUTPOST - DAY

Three Roman SOLDI ERS guard an outpost, a watchtower, on the
r oadsi de.

COVWODUS
Wiy have we stopped?

PRAETORI AN GUARD MEMBER
We're here, sir.



COWWODUS
(to Sol dier #1)
Were is ny father?

SOLDI ER #1
He's at the front, sir.

COVMODUS
Is the battle won?

SOLDI ER #1
Don't know, sir. They've been gone
for eight days.

Commodus tosses off his furs -- beneath them he wears a
beautiful set of Lorica Segnentata -- the traditional forned
arnor of Rone. He noves to a horse as:

COMMODUS
(to Sol dier #1)
My sister wants a bath, take her to
t he canp.
(to Sol dier #2)
Take ne to ny father.

He | eaps onto the horse and canters back to the Praetorian
Guard unit.

Sol dier #2 clinbs on his horse and | eads them Comodus
rides off with nost of the Praetorian Guard unit.

Lucill a peeks her head fromthe wagon. She glances at the
remai ning soldiers. Distinctly unprom sing.

LUCI LLA
~ (dry).
Cuvilization at |last. Gods
preserve us.

EXT. HLL - TWLICGHT

The m ghty catapults dwarf the humans. Soldiers fromthe
elite Felix Reginent -- a legion of the Roman Arny -- hau
t he nonstrous machines up a hill.

The commandi ng General of the Felix Reginent, MAXIMIJS, wal ks
between two of the catapults. He is a striking and intense
man in his 30's. Like all the soldiers who surround him he
is caked with nud and exhaust ed.

He trudges up the hill with his two lieutenants, TITUS and
QUI NTUS.



TI TUS
You would do as well to read the
m nd of a rhinoceros.

QUI NTUS
These barbari ans woul d rat her drown
in blood than yield an inch. [If |

didn't hate them so much | woul d
admre them

They have reached the top of the hill. Stunning nmartia
preparations are underway. The catapults join ten others.
Archers are taking up position. Brutal "Scorpions" --

devices for firing multiple crossbow bolts -- are being
| oaded. Soldiers are also |oading the catapults with
enormous "Greek fire pots"” -- large, round terra cotta pots.

Maxi mus and his |ieutenants gaze down fromthe hilltop. Bel ow
them they can see a Gernman encanpnent.

TI TUS
They sinply will not surrender.

A beat as Maxi nus gazes down at the Gernman position

MAXI MUS
(quietly)
A peopl e shoul d know when they are

conquer ed.
A beat .

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
At the first signal release the
catapults. W' Il use the cavalry
to cut off the retreat.

QUI NTUS
General, | don't recommend that.
Qur cavalry mght be caught in the
fl anes.
MAXI MUS

| hope not, because |I'mgoing to be
| eadi ng t hem

A beat as he gazes down at the eneny.
MAXI MUS (cont’ d)

Wiy don't they know they're already
dead?



EXT. TREES - TWLIGHT

Maxi mus and Titus are on their horses, the cavalry of two
hundred Felix Reginment warriors surrounds them Steamflares
fromtheir horses' nostrils. They wait in a thick stand of

trees -- the German position can be seen across a nuddy
pl ai n.
A large wolf -- "The WIf of Ronme" -- waits at Maxinus' side.

Maxi mus nods to an archer. The archer lights the tip of an
arrow and sends it flamng into the night sky.

EXT. H LLTOP - TWLIGAT

Quintus waits. The catapults are |oaded and waiting. So too
t he Scorpions. So too the 200 archers of the Felix Reginent.

He sees the flamng arrow flying up from bel ow

QUI NTUS
Now

The m ghty catapults are released. The Geek fire pots arc
dramatically through the air. A nonent |ater soldiers

rel ease the Scorpions and hundreds of bolts streak through
the sky. The archers fire a nurderous barrage of flam ng
arrows.

EXT. TREES - TW LI GHT

The screami ng is al nost i medi ate.

Maxi mus and his cavalry watch as the fire pots crash down
into the Gernman encanpnent.

EXT. CGERVAN CAMP - TW LI GHT

The fire pots shatter -- pitch splashes everywhere -- seconds
|ater the bolts and flam ng arrows slice dow and ignite the
pitch -- FLAME EXPLODES -- it is a hellish, napal mlike

vision -- the conflagration illum nating the twlight.

The deadly rain of flam ng arrows spreads terror through the
CGerman canp --



EXT. TREES - TW LI GHT
Maxi mus wat ches the Gernman canp.

MAXI MUS
(to his nen)
Hol d steady... steady...

He can see the nightmare destruction of the encanpnent
continuing -- fire pots and Scorpion bolts and flam ng arrows
-- panic in the German encanpnent.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
St eady. . .

He sees the Germans begin fleeing across the plain. He
qui ckly raises his sword and whi spers a prayer, then turns to
hi s nen:

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
Brothers -- | salute you! For
Rone!

He spurs his horse and races out of the trees to the plain...

EXT. PLAIN - BATTLEGROUND - TW LI GAT

Maxi mus | eads the terrifying and relentless cavalry charge --
Titus at his side -- the Felix Regi ment screans out fearsone
war cries as they gallop across the nuddy plain toward the
Cermans - -

Fire pots and flam ng arrows are crashing down everywhere
around them - -

The cavalry SLAMS into the Germans at full gallop --
It is carnage.

The Felix Reginment warriors slash ruthlessly with short
swords -- slicing a path of sheer destruction through the
Germans -- but the Germans fight with equal brutality -- and
the Germans also fight with the desperation of a hopel ess

| ast chance -- they pull and spear Roman sol diers off horses
whenever they can --

Maxi mus spins his horse and swings his sword with expert
efficiency -- a spear stabs through the neck of his horse and
it inmmedi ately coll apses forward --



Maxi mus sails over the horse's head and crashes to the nuddy
ground -- he junps up and is in the mdst of the battle --

The flam ng arrows and exploding fire pots create a ferocious
inferno everywhere around the battle -- the flanes
sil houetting the fighting --

On the ground, Maximus proves his absolute worth as a warrior
-- he hacks and dodges -- ghastly inages of true ancient
warfare -- Maxi nus' eyes burn with a zealous fire as he
fights for his life --

He finds he is nonentarily at a terrible disadvantage --
Germans are surrounding himfromall sides -- as he fights he
| ooks for an advantage -- for his soldiers -- for anything --
he is dooned --

Then -- an al nost nystical inmage -- Maxinus' wolf | eaps
t hrough a wall of flanme --

"The Wl f of Ronme" savages several Germans around Maxi nus --
giving himthe hel p he needed.

The wolf and his master fight, side-by-side.

EXT. H LLTOP - TWLIGAT

W see an old man's face, staring down at the battle. The
face is weather-beaten, ailing. The roaring flanes fromthe
battlefield below flicker in his sad eyes.

MARCUS AURELI US, the Enperor of Ronme, is on a horse. A netal
brace extends fromthe back of his saddle. He is strapped to
the brace with thick, |eather straps.

He wat ches as the Felix Regi ment bel ow concl udes the battle.
The cheering of the Reginent can be heard as the final,
i sol ated pockets of Germans are cut down.

Behi nd Marcus the sun is setting, painting the world bl ood
red.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - SUNSET

Maxi mus, bl oody and spent, wal ks through the aftermath of the
carnage. The WIf of Rone is at his side. Dead and dying by
the hundreds are scattered everywhere. Roman surgeons are
attending to the wounded.

Marcus wal ks to him enbraces himwarmy.



MAXI MJUS
Caesar.

MARCUS
Maxi mus, you prove your val or
again. Let us hope for the fina

time here.

MAXI MUS
I don't think there's anyone |eft
to fight.

MARCUS
There are al ways people left to
fight...

Mar cus takes Maxi nus' arm and they wal k through the masses of

bodi es.

Maxi mus holds Marcus' armfirmy, quietly supporting

hi m as they wal k.

Suddenl vy,

MARCUS (cont’ d)
But this night, at |east, Gernania
is at |ast defeated... What will
you do now, ny friend?

MAXI MUS
Shoul d Caesar permt, 1'll go hone.
|'"ve been away too long. 1've

forgotten my wife's face and |
barely know nmy son

a tethered GERVAN PRI SONER they are passing calls

out to them

GERVAN PRI SONER
TH' S BLOOD MEANS NOTHI NG

CONQUERCR

Maxi mus and Marcus stop. A soldier noves quickly to silence
the German Prisoner

MARCUS
(to Sol dier)
Stop. ..
(to Prisoner)
You speak our | anguage?

CGCERMAN PRI SONER
You have been in ny honel and for
twel ve years. O course | speak
your |anguage. So did ny son, who
you nmurdered. So did my daughter,
who you raped.



MAXI MUS
(to Marcus)
Conme, Caesar. ..

MARCUS
No. Let him speak...
(to Prisoner)
| am Ronme, what woul d you say
to nme?

CGCERMAN PRI SONER
(points to sunset)
You are that sun, Rone, and your
time is over... You can slit a
t housand throats here, and you can
put a thousand babies to the sword,
but it will always be our hone.

MARCUS
Now it is Rone.

GERVAN PRI SONER
It will never be Rone. Not as |ong
as one German breat hes.

The soldier noves to kill the insolent Prisoner
MARCUS
No... Release him G ve himsafe

passage. Let himgo to his famly.
The sol dier |eads the German Prisoner away.

Maxi mus and Marcus continue wal king in silence for a beat.
Then:

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Tell ne again, Mxinmus, why are we
her e?

MAXI MUS
For the glory of the enpire, sire.

MARCUS
(quietly)
Yes. | renenber.

They continue wal ki ng t hrough the nountains of bodies...



10.

EXT. ROAD - SUNSET

Maxi mus and Marcus are now wal ki ng al ong a road through the
dense forest. Slaves follow behind them |eading their
hor ses.

Both sides of the road are filled with the men of the Felix
Regi ment. As Maxi nus and Marcus pass, the battered and

bl oody soldiers drag thenselves to their feet, raising their
swords, paying silent homage.

MAXI MUS
They honor you, Caesar.

MARCUS
I don't think they're standing for
me, Maxinus. They honor you.

Just then Commopdus canters into view with his Praetorian
Guard escort. He watches the arny honor Maximus with rank
envy as he nears.

He rides up to Maxi nus and Marcus.

COVMODUS
Have | mssed it?

He | eaps from his horse.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Have | m ssed the battl e?

MARCUS
You've m ssed the war. We're done
here.

Commodus enbraces him awkward.

COVMODUS
Father. Congratulations. | shall
sacrifice a thousand doves to honor
your triunph.

MARCUS

Spare the doves and honor Maxi nus,
he won the battle.

Commodus enbraces Maxi nus, even nore awkward.
COVMODUS

CGeneral, Rone salutes you and
enbrace you as a brother



They wal k,

11.

MAXI MUS

Hi ghness.

Maxi mus still supporting Marcus, as:
COVMODUS

Your Spani ards seem i nvinci bl e.
May the Gods favor the Felix
Regi ment now and al ways. . .

(to his father)
Here, Father, take ny arm

MARCUS
(ignores this)
Wiere's your sister?

COVWODUS
She's at the canp. She had no
desire to see the gore of the

battl efield.
MARCUS
(smles)

Lucilla woul d eat every corpse here
if it brought her one step closer
to the throne.

Maxi mus | aughs.

MAXI MUS
(smles)
Caesar, you do the lady injustice.

MARCUS
It's a foolish old cobra who
doesn't recognize his own off-
spring...
(he suddenly stops, not
feeling well)
I think... | should ride now

Maxi mus waves for Marcus' horse. It is brought up. Severa
soldiers carefully help the old man into the saddle. He is
then tethered to the brace on his saddle. It is a slow,
graceful and enbarrassing ordeal for the Enperor of Rone.

When at last he is strapped in, he | ooks to Maxinus.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
So nmuch for the glory of Rone.

Wthout a word to his son, Marcus nods and the horse is
slowy | ead away.



12.

Commodus and Maxi mus wat ch hi m go.

COVWODUS
(neutral)
He' s dyi ng.

A beat.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Poor ol d man.

MAXI MUS
(terse)
If you'll excuse ne, Hi ghness.

He turns and stal ks away.

EXT. TENT CTY - N GHT

W see the Roman encanpnent, a sea of tents. Hundreds of
canpfires burn before the tents.

I NT. HOSPI TAL TENT - NI GHT

Maxi mus enters a large tent and is nmet by a spectacle of the
dead and dying. Roman surgeons are working feverishly to
save lives. Linbs are anputated, the bl oody stunps quickly
cauterized with hot irons. Leeches and bronze cups are

enpl oyed for blood-letting to balance "hunours."

Anest hesia as we know it is nonexistent. Wne anphoras are
passed around and orderlies fan narcotic snoke toward the
patients. Mostly, though, they just hold down the withing
patients.

Maxi mus noves through the tent, offering a word of confort
here and there. Al the wounded are delighted to see him

He goes to an ol der soldier, GALLUS, who has one wooden hand.
H s other hand is bandaged.

MAXI MUS
What, Gallus, |osing your other
hand?

GALLUS

Aye, General, they're going to make
a bronze one for it. Long fingers
this tine.



MAXI MUS
And the wonmen of your village wll
crave your touch even nore.

GALLUS
Ah, then you know the wonmen of ny
vi | | age.

Maxi nus sm | es and noves on.

He stops at a young sol dier
A hol e has been bored into his skul

shaved.

pressure on his brain. The young soldier is dying.

A beat.

A beat.

MAXI MUS
What ' s your nanme, son?

VALERI US
Val eri us, General.

MAXI MUS
The name suits you

VALERI US
Way am | dyi ng?

Maxi mus sits by his cot. He takes Valerius'

MAXI MUS
You' re dyi ng because you | ove Rone,
as | do.

VALERI US
I've never been to Rone.

MAXI MUS
Nei t her have |I. Ronme for us |ives
here. ..
(he touches his heart)
it's a thing inside us that
cane fromour ancestors and that we
give to our children.

VALERI US
It must be glorious, Rone. 1've
only seen pictures. Is it a

gl ori ous pl ace?

MAXI MUS
Yes, it's a glorious place.

13.

VALERI US, whose head has been
to relieve the

hand.



He sm | es.

Maxi mus sits for a nonent.

VALERI US
It nust be.

And he i s dead.

And Maxinus finds that he is weeping.

He is not ashaned of the tears.

I NT. MESS TENT - N GHT

An i mredi ate swirl of noise. The grand ness tent
with soldiers. They are still filthy with caked-

14.

He gently closes Val erius' eyes.

is crowded
on mud and

bl ood. Whunds are bandaged and tankards are raised in
cel ebration of the victory.

Marcus sits in a centra
Currently two Senators,

hi m

FALCO
Hai |, Marcus Aureli us.

MARCUS
Stand up, Senators. That
unfam | i ar posture doesn't suit
you.

GAl US
W |live in supplication to your

glory.

MARCUS
Al'l the while conspiring with that
fat man in Rome. How is the old
nonst er ?

GAl US
Senator Gracchus is hale, sire.
MARCUS
Still damming ne to the four w nds?
GAl US
Still eager for your triunphant
return to Rone, Caesar.
MARCUS
I woul d have sil enced hi m decades
ago -- but | just like himtoo

nmuch.

position and receives visitors.
FALCO and GAIUS, are bow ng before



Meanwhi | e,
Qui nt us.

Maxi mus stands with his |ieutenants,

15.

Ti tus and

A wound on Maxi nus' arm has been bound.

MAXI MUS
(to Titus)
If you want to stay on, | support
you. So do the men. 1'Il ask the

Enperor to appoint you in my place.

TI TUS
It won't be the Felix Regi ment
wi t hout you.

MAXI MUS
I'I'l return after a season at hone.
Maybe two.

QUI NTUS
That neans after three or four nore
babi es.

TI TUS
And you'll be too fat fromVibia's
cooking to get on your horse by
t hen.

MAXI MUS
Shoul d the Gods so bl ess ne. [
woul d be t hankf ul .

Commodus peranbul ates up to them

COVMODUS
Hail, warriors. W
congrat ul ati ons.

TI TUS AND QUI NTUS
(bowi ng)
Hi ghness.

COMMODUS
(to Maxi nus)
My old friend, ny father tells ne
you're returning to Spain?

MAXI MUS
Yes.
COVMODUS
Apity. 1'll need nen like you in

my arny. ..



16.

An awkward gl ance between the soldiers. This sort of talk is
of fensively premature.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
There are | arger division that
m ght appeal to you. Even the
Praetorian Guard. You' ve never
been to Rone. Inmmgine arriving as
head of the Praetorians! They have
really splendid uniforns.

MAXI MUS
(col d)
"' m goi ng hone.

Senators Gaius and Falco join them

GAI US
(to Maxi nus)
... And why not apply for entry to
t he Senate?

FALCO
A war hero with a handsone face and
a strong heart could go far.

COVMODUS
General Maxinus, may | present
Senators Gaius and Fal co. Beware

of this Gaius, he'll pour a honeyed
potion in your ear and you'll wake
up one day and all you'll say is
"Republic, Republic, Republic..."
Laught er.
FALCO
Have you never consi dered Ronme?
MAXI MUS
No.
COVWODUS

You've had ny ear since we were
children. You could be a val uable
ally in the Senate.

GAl Us
Are you a believer in
Republ i cani sn?



17.

COWWODUS
(1 aughs)
There -- | warned you.
MAXI MUS

I"'ma soldier, not a politician.

Meanwhi l e, a dark eye is studying the nen through a hidden
slit inthe tent wall. The eye is particularly drawn to
Maxi nus.

GAI US
If your heart lies with the people,
I woul d back you for the Senate.
I"m sure Gacchus would as well.

COVMODUS
Not a word about that sodonite
bast ar d.

GAl US

(smles to Maximus)
The august Senator G acchus has
been rather a gadfly on the flesh
of the inperial famly.

FALCO
He' s a dammed provocat eur

GAl Us
He |ives under the antiquated
assunption that the Senate shoul d
represent the people with vigor.

COVMODUS
I won't tolerate it. Hi s incessant
criticismexhausts ne. The man can
speak for five hours w thout taking
a breath.

GAl US
He serves Rone best when he serves
it with honesty.

COVMODUS
(sharply)
Enough... Maxinus, | would like to

i nspect the Felix Reginent at dawn.
Pl ease arrange it.

MAXI MUS
| can't do that.



18.

COVMODUS
Excuse nme?

MAXI MUS
My nen have been fighting for five
solid days. They're too busy dying
to go on dress parade.

A beat. Commodus' eyes flash fire at this public rebuke. He
very quickly gets control.

COVMODUS
(smles)
O course, how foolish of ne. Sone
ot her tine...

He notes his father being hel ped out of the tent by severa
body sl aves.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Caesar retires early tonight.

I NT. TENT CORRIDOR - NI GHT

Marcus i s hel ped out of the nmess tent into a tent corridor
attached.

He sees his daughter Lucilla in the corridor, spying in
through the slit in the tent wall. He watches her, smles.

MARCUS
If only you had been born a man...

She turns to him He | eaves his body slaves and goes to her.

LUCI LLA
Fat her.

MARCUS
What a Caesar you woul d have nade.

LUCI LLA
You're right.

MARCUS
I think you woul d have been strong.
I wonder if you woul d have been
just?

LUCI LLA
I woul d have been what you taught
me to be.



19.

A beat. They stare at each other. He finally smles.

MARCUS
Well, pretend to be ny |oving
daughter tonight and walk with me
to ny chanber.

She smiles and takes his arm They slowy wal k down the tent
corridor as:

MARCUS (cont’ d)
This is a pleasant fiction, isn't
it?

They di sappear into darkness.

EXT. TENT CTY - DAWN

Maxi mus is slogging through the nud and snow t hat bl ankets
the Rome canp. He stops to observe an unusual sight.

Commodus is stripped al nost naked, his chiseled body covered
in a fine sheen of sweat. He and his six CENTURI ON BODY
GUARDS are going through their daily ritual. They defy the
sub-zero tenperatures and hack at small trees with swords.

It is an eerie, zen-like workout. Commopdus' i ntense
concentration i s unnerving.

Maxi mus watches for a nmonment then noves on. He approaches a
| arge network of tents. He enters.

I NT. MARCUS TENT - DAY

Maxi mus enters Marcus' darkened tent. Flickering braziers
provide the only light in the enornmous Inperial tent. Heavy
beans support the canopy and they creak like the tinbers of a
ship as the tent sways slightly in the wind. Marcus stands
before a map of the Roman Enpire.

MAXI MUS

(bows)
Caesar.

Marcus hol ds out a scroll.

MARCUS
Read this.

MAXI MUS
I never acquired the art, sir.



A stunned

20.

MARCUS
O course. No matter. In this
letter I denote ny intention to
nom nate you to stand for the
Enperorship after ny death.

pause. Maxinus stares at him

MARCUS (cont’ d)
My son is not a noral man. You
have known this since you were
young. He cannot rule.

MAXI MUS
Caesar, | am honored but --

MARCUS
For twenty years | have been
spilling blood. For twenty years |
have witten phil osophy and
rum nated and conquered. Since |
becane Caesar | have only had four
years wi thout war. Four years of
peace in twenty. So perhaps | can
be... forgiven.

A |l ong beat.

A beat.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Wiile | have been fighting, Rone
has grown mad and cor pul ent and
di seased. | did this. And now
shall make it right.

MAXI MUS
Sire, you brought the light of the
Gods to barbarian darkness. You
brought civilization and justice to
the farthest --

MARCUS

(fierce)
| have brought the sword -- nothing
nore! Rome is far away and we
shoul dn't be here. Wat matter is
it to the Gods if we subdue one
nore tribe of Parthians or Gaul s?
What matter is it to Rone if a
t housand nore barbari ans bend to
our | ash?



Marcus sits. He doesn't | ook at Maxi nus.
A pause.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Wnter, Maxinus. It's wi nter
now. . .

A beat.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
There was a dreamthat was Ronme. |
can only whisper of it now
Anyt hi ng nore than a whi sper and

t he dream vani shes. It's so..
fragile. The true glory of Rome is
inavery fragile idea. Inagine a

pl ace devoted to the rights of the

citizen. Were every free man has

a voice. That was the dream.. And
| fear it will not survive the

W nter.

He hol ds out a hand to Maxi nus. Maxi nus takes his hand,
deeply noved, kneeling.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Let's just whisper here, you and I

MAXI MJUS
Yes, Caesar.

MARCUS

If the dreamis ever to |live again
t he peopl e nust have a true voice.
The voice | took fromthem That
all the Caesars took fromthem bit
by bit, conquest by conquest. And
now that I amdying | amgoing to
gi ve them that voice again.

MAXI MUS
You' re not dying.
MARCUS
am Mxinmus. It's strange... |

I
find as | near the end | think
little of the waning nonents around

me... instead | think rmuch of the
past... and of the future. How
will the world speak nmy nane in
years to cone? WIIl | be known as

t he phil osopher? The warrior?
( MORE)

21.



22.
MARCUS( cont ' d)

The tyrant? O wll there be a
nore gol den sounding to ny nane?
WIl | be the Enperor who gave Rone
back her freedonf

A beat.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Before | die |l will give the people
this final gift. 1 wll give them
t he Senate reborn. The voice of
t he peopl e enpowered again, as it
was al ways nmeant to be. It is ny
design that they will elect the
next Enmperor. And | would put
forward your nane wi th ny backi ng.

MAXI MUS
Caesar, you do nme honor -- but your
son has pride of place for
successi on.

MARCUS
You are the son | should have
had... Although I fear in ny
deepest heart that if you had truly
been ny son ny bl ood woul d have
pol luted you as it did Conmodus.
W' re a cursed bl oodline. W have
lived so long in power and
depravity that we no | onger
remenber a life without it. We can
no | onger even imagine a life
without it.

A beat.

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Look at ne, son.

Maxi mus | ooks at him

MARCUS (cont’ d)
Son... | know that one grove of
your vineyard is worth nore to you
than all the treasures of Rone. |
know one | oving word fromyour wfe
is worth nore than the accol ades of
an Enpire. But... a fond old nman,
who | oves you nore than he can say,
begs you to at |east think about
what he has said tonight.
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MAXI MJUS
| shall, Caesar.

A beat.

MARCUS
"Il keep this letter to nyself. |
hope that with the sunrise you wll
agree. And enbrace ne as a father.

Maxi mus nods and rises. He begins to go. Stops.

MAXI MUS
You have al ways been ny father.

He goes.

I NT. TENT CORRI DOR - DAY

Maxi mus energes from Marcus' tent into a long tent corridor
deep in thought.

LUCI LLA" S VA CE
He al ways favored you...

He turns. Lucilla is waiting. She glides to him

LUCI LLA
Even over his son

MAXI MUS
(turning away)
That's not true.

LUCI LLA
Maxi mus, stop..
(he stops)

Let ne see your face.
He turns to her.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
You' ve been crying.

MAXI MUS
I lost too many nen.

LUCI LLA
What does ny father intend?

He turns and wal ks. She walks with him



A beat.

A beat.

MAXI MUS
I don't know.
LUCI LLA
You're lying. | could tell when

you were |lying even when we were
children. You hate it.

MAXI MUS
I never acquired your confort with
it.

LUCI LLA
True. But then you never had to.
Maxi nus, stop..
(he stops again)
Is it really so terrible seeing
nme again?

MAXI MUS
No. I'msorry. I'mtired fromthe
battl e.

LUCI LLA

And you are hurt to see ny father
dyi ng.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
He wi |l announce Commodus’
succession. That's why he sumoned
us. WIIl you serve ny brother as
you served his father?

MAXI MUS
I will always serve the ideals of
Rone.

LUCI LLA
Do you know I still renenber you in
ny prayers...? OCh yes, | pray...
Ever since that day you saved ne
fromdrowning off Capri. Do you
remenber ?

MAXI MUS
Yes.

24.



A beat.

25.

LUCI LLA
Commodus was so angry that a mere
peasant -- a Spaniard no |less --

touched the royal person, do you
remenber his anger?

MAXI MUS
Yes.

LUCI LLA
Mark this, Maxinus: that is the
man who wi |l be Enperor.

MAXI MUS
May | be permitted to go, H ghness?

She smi |l es sadly.

A noment

LUCI LLA
There was a tinme when you didn't
call ne "Hi ghness."

MAXI MUS
And there was a time when you were
just alittle girl drowing in the
sea. Al that was a different

life.
LUCI LLA
(quietly)
Very different... | wonder if it

was better?

MAXI MUS
It was nore honest.

between them W sense there is nuch to be said,

much that coul d be said.

Finally:

He goes.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
I thank you for your prayers.

She wat ches hi m wal k away.

I NT. MAXIMJS' TENT - N GHT

Maxi mus kneels before a snall altar in his tent. He faces

si x smal

figures that represent his dead ancestors.
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MAXI MUS
Ancestors, true bloodline, | ask
you for your guidance. Bring ne
your sol ace and your w sdom
Bl essed Mother, come to nme in ny
dreanms with the Gods' desire for ny
future. Bl essed Father, watch over
nmy wife and ny son with a ready
sword. Keep themsafe until ny
return. Wiisper to themin their

sleep that | live only to hold them
again and all else is dust and air.
Ancestors, true bloodline, | honor

you and will try to live with the
dignity you have taught ne.

He | ooks at his "ancestors" for a nonent and then bl ows out
t he candl es around them

I NT. MARCUS TENT - N GHT

Commodus'

eyes are red with weeping. He sits, head down,

the foot of Marcus' bed and speaks to his father.

He stands.

COVWODUS
(quietly)
| search the faces of the Gods for
ways to please you... to make you
proud... and | can never do it.
One kind word -- one full hug where
you pressed ne to your chest and

held ne tight -- would have been
like the sun on ny heart for a
t housand years... Wat is it in ne

you hate so nuch? M eyes are your
eyes. M hands are your hands.

Al'l I have ever wanted was to |ive
up to you. Caesar. Father.

W see that he is holding the scroll denoting

Marcus' intention to nom nate Maxi nus as Enperor to the
Senate. Commodus cannot control his tears.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Wiy does Maxi nus deserve what |

coul d never have? -- Wiy do you
| ove his eyes over mne? -- | would
but cher the whole world -- if you

woul d only | ove ne...

Commodus weeps.

at
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I NT. MAXIMJS' TENT - N GHT

Qui ntus is waking Maxi nus --

QUI NTUS
General -- Maxinus --
MAXI MUS
Quintus -- ?
QUI NTUS
The Enperor needs you. It's

ur gent.
Maxi mus | eaps up and throws on a cloak, strides out with
Quintus. ..
EXT. TENT CTY - N GAT

Dead of night. Maxinus and Quintus stride quickly through
t he sl eeping canp toward Marcus' tent.

MAXI MUS
VWat isit? Is heill?

QUI NTUS
I don't know. ..

They continue on toward Marcus' tent.

I NT. MARCUS TENT - N GHT

Maxi mus and Quintus stride into the tent -- Maxinus slans to
a halt. Stunned.

Commodus stands before him Lucilla stands in a corner of
the tent, head down.

And Marcus Aurelius dead, lying on his bed.

Maxi mus stares at Marcus.

COVWODUS
Lanent with ne, brother, our great
father is dead. | want --

Maxi mus, not even hearing, steps past himto Marcus.

He stands for a nonent and then slowy kneels before Marcus
and gently kisses the old man's forehead. A ritual farewell.
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A nmonment of silent nourning and then Maxi mus stands. He
turns very, very slowy to Commodus.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
General, the Gods' have taken the
great man and left ne alone. W
first desire as Enperor is that you
take nmy hand in friendship. | need
you at ny side, Maximus, at this
nonent above all others. Stand
with ne.

Maxi mus gl ares at him

MAXI MUS
How di d he die?

Commodus does not respond.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
How di d he die?

COVMODUS
The surgeons say it was his breath
t hat gave out.
Maxi mus gl ances to Lucilla, she avoids his eyes.
COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Take ny hand, Maxinus. | only
offer it once.
A beat .
Maxi mus turns back to Marcus.
MAXI MUS
How wi |l the world speak your nane
now, old man?
Wthout a glance to Commpdus, he stal ks out.
A silent beat. Then Commpbdus nods to Quintus. Quintus goes.

Lucilla |l ooks at Conmmodus for a | ong nonment, her face an
eni gmati ¢ tornado of conpl ex enotions.

Then:

LUCI LLA
Hai | , Caesar.
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I NT. MAXIMJS' TENT - N GHT

Maxi mus is kneeling before his ancestors, head down, his
fists clenched, praying.

Quintus and four Praetorian ASSASSINS suddenly burst in --
t he assassins nove imediately to bind Maxi nus -- swords at
his throat --

MAXI MUS
VWhat -- ?!

QUI NTUS
(ashamed)
Pl ease don't fight, Maxinus --

MAXI MUS
Quintus --

Qui ntus goes to Maxi nus' arnor, which hangs nearby, and
slowy renoves his seal of office.

QUI NTUS
I"msorry, Ceneral, Caesar has
spoken.

They pul |l Maxinus out --

EXT. MAXIMJS' TENT - TENT CITY - N GAT

Fi ve horses are waiting.

MAXI MUS
Qui ntus, what -- ?
QUI NTUS

(angui sh)

| have no choice --

They are al nost run over by a stern cohort of twenty
Praetori ans who gallop past. Maxi nus knows i nmedi ately what
t hi s nmeans.

MAXI MUS
(suddenl y)
My famly?!

A beat.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
What about ny famly, Quintus?
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QUI NTUS
(quietly)
They will greet you in the

afterlife.

Maxi mus lunges at him-- the Praetorians subdue him --
slamming himwith a sword hilt -- knocking hi munconsci ous.

QUI NTUS (cont’ d)
(quietly, to assassins)
Take himas far as the sunrise and
then kill him

EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAWN

The four Praetorian assassins | ead Maxi mus along a road. He
sits slunped in his saddl e, drained.

ASSASSI N #1
Al right, this is far enough.

The three other assassins clinb fromtheir horses. Assassin
#2 pushes Maxinmus fromhis horse. He falls to the ground
har d.

ASSASSI N #1 (cont’d)
You two take himdown there where
no one will find him

ASSASSI N #3
Conme on, GCeneral...

Assassin #3 and Assassin #4 drag Maxi nus down a densely
forested hill along the road. Maximnmus' hands are still bound
in front of him He seens totally lacking in any resistance.

EXT. FOREST - BELOW THE ROAD - DAWN

Maxi mus eyes the two assassins as they troop down the hil
away fromthe road, he notes their sparkling arnor. The arnor
of men who have never seen real battle.

MAXI MUS

Have you ever done this before?
ASSASSI N #3

What ?
MAXI MUS

Killed a man with a sword?



They st op.
r oad.
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ASSASSI N #3
Not like this, exactly... this is
good, you can stop.

They are far down the hill, out of sight of the
MAXI MUS
It can be very nessy -- you could

get blood all over your arnor. You
don't want to hack ne up now. You
want one cl ean stroke.

ASSASSI N #3
Wul d you kneel, General ?

Maxi mus kneels, his whol e body secretly coiling. Assassin #3
stands over him as:

MAXI MUS
One good stroke -- you do know
where, don't you?
ASSASSI N #4
Be qui et.
MAXI MUS
If you mss the spot there'll be

bl ood everywhere. Quite a spray.

ASSASSI NS #3
Al'l right, where?

MAXI MUS
Here -- you don't want to hit the
vein on the neck --

Maxi mus points his bound hands at a spot on the back of his

neck.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
Put the point of your sword here..
you want one, good bl ow right at
this spot --

Assassin #3 dutifully puts the point of his sword on the spot
on Maxi mus' neck.

A grave m st ake.
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Maxi mus instantly grabs the bl ade of the sword with his hands
and yanks it from Assassin #3 -- EXPLODI NG up -- his hands
are bl eeding but he tosses the sword into the air and catches
it -- swings the sword with brutal efficiency -- decapitating
bot h assassins --

EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAWN

On the road above, the other two Assassins are on their
horses, waiting.

They hear a quick yelp frombelow. And then nothing.
Assassin #1 nods for Assassin #2 to check on the execution.
Assassin #2 canters off the road and down the hill...

EXT. FOREST - BELOW THE ROAD - DAV

Assassin #2 canters down the hill side.

He senses novenent behind him-- spins around, drawi ng his
sword -- too late --

Maxi mus throws a sword -- it flashes through the air -- and
into Assassin #2.

EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAWN

Assassin #1 waits on his horse. He hears the commpti on bel ow
-- spins his horse around just as Maxinmus bursts to the road.
He stands with a sword.

Assassin #1 spurs his horse and gall ops toward Maxi nmus at
full speed -- Maxi mus crouches and prepares --

Assassin #1 and Maximus swirl together for an instant -- both
slashing brutally --

Assassin #1 continues to gallop past Maximus. He stops. He
| ooks down. A wound in his stomach. He falls off his horse.
Dead.

Maxi mus has al so been wounded -- a deep gash on his side. He
fights the pain as he noves toward the horses...
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EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAY

Maxi mus is galloping through the forest at |ightning speed,
| eadi ng four horses behind him The gash in his side
bl eedi ng.

EXT. TENT G TY - DAY

A gl oony day. Enperor Commobdus stands before the assenbl ed
Fel i x Reginment. The soldiers are already uneasy. They note
Qui ntus standi ng by Commodus, wearing Maxinmus' seal of

of fice. Were is Maxinus?

COVMODUS
Even as the Gods curse this dark
day with clouds, so too does the
sun begin to shine forth on a
prom sed tonorrow. Even as we
mourn the passing of our father, so
too do we cel ebrate the com ng of a
bright, new age for Rone. At
side, brothers, you shall pul
fresh glories fromthe heavens. At
nmy side, brothers, you shall know
t he adoration of the Gods. Doubly-
dark is this day because ny friend,
your nobl e conmander Maxi nus
Meri das, has been called to Rone to
deal with urgent matters of
state. ..

Titus glances quickly to Gallus, whose hand is bandaged from
surgery. They know this cannot be true.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Until his promi sed return
appoi nted Quintus Domitian to serve
in his stead. | salute you
Legi onnai r es!

QUI NTUS
(raising his sword)
Hai | , Caesar!

The Felix Regi ment responds, many unsure.

FELI X REG MENT
Hai | , Caesar!
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Commodus strides off and the Felix Reginent slowy disbands,
muttering to one another in confusion. Titus and Gallus go to

Qui nt us.

TI TUS
Quintus, what is -- ?
QUI NTUS
(firmy)

Don't speak of it. Never speak of

it.
He stal ks off. Titus and Gallus, concerned, watch himfollow
after Conmmodus.
I NT. MAXI MJUS' TENT - DAY
Lucilla stands in Maximus' tent. She |ooks around. She
gently touches his Lorica Segnentata. Her fingertips nove
al ong the contours of his arnor. She tries to retain her
neutral deneanor.

She notes his "ancestors" on the small alter.

EXT. HLLSIDE - N GHT

Maxi mus continues to gallop, he is on a different horse. He
| eads only two horses now.

EXT. VI NEYARD - DAY

Maxi mus' home in Spain is beautiful beyond neasure.

W see verdant farm ands and vi neyards and a spaci ous house
nestled amd gently rolling hills.

Maxi mus' eight-year-old SONis in a paddock playing with his
pony. He stops, sees sonething. Over a hill, he can just
glinpse a battle flag, approaching.

He screans with joy and runs toward the flag as he calls:

MAXI MUS"  SON
MOTHER! MOTHER! FATHER S HOVE

Maxi mus' W FE energes fromthe house, drying her hands on a
cloth and smles.

Maxi mus' Son races toward the flag. He can just see the
sol di ers beginning to appear over the hill
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Not a Roman Legion at all. Twenty Praetorians canter over
the hill. Maxinmus' Son stops, confused.

EXT. OLIVE GROVE - DAY

Maxi mus is galloping up a hill, I[eading only one horse now.
The horse he is on is exhausted, spent, foamcoats its neck
It can't nmake it.

The horse col |l apses and Maxinus falls. He imediately |eaps
onto the remaining horse and continues riding up the hill.

EXT. HI LLS AROUND VI NEYARD - SUNSET

Maxi mus is racing over the countryside, galloping in a
frenzy. H's wound is bleeding profusely, coating the side of
hi s horse.

He rears the horse to a stop for a nonent. Over a hill he
can see thick black snoke rising. He spurs the horse and
gal l ops over the hill...

EXT. VINEYARD - SUNSET
And his worst nightnmares are realized.

H s honme and his vineyards have been destroyed. The earth
has been scorched and his house is still snoldering. He
rides up to the house and practically falls off the horse.

He pulls hinself up and wal ks past the snoldering debris of
his house, fearing what he knows he will find.

He sees the bodies of servants scattered about in the ruins.
He sees a Praetorian battle flag.

He continues on, his wound bl eeding nore with every tortured
step. He finally stops. He stares up.

Hs wife and his son have been crucified and burnt. They are
not hi ng nore than grotesquely tw sted, charred shapes.

Maxi mus instantly collapses to his knees -- he how s out his
tornment in a heartrendi ng keen of despair as he coats his
face in the ashes of his dead world. He sinks into

unconsci ousness, praying for death.
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EXT. VI NEYARD - DAY

An unusual jingling sound is heard. Maxinus appears to be
dead, his gapi ng wound beginning to fester.

The source of the jingling beconmes clear when we see the feet
of Bedouin brigands, with delicate anklets, shuffling around
him A hand touches his sandals. Rich sandals. Another
touches his tunic. Good cloth.

Suddenly Maxi nmus groans. The hands stop. He's alive. A bit
of qui ck | anguage in an unknown tongue.

Then the hands grab Maxi nus and drag hi m awnay.

EXT. SLAVE WAGON TRAI N - DAY

Maxi mus' eyes slowly open --

Inches away fromhis face -- a lion roars --
Maxi mus | urches back.

He | ooks around to realize he is in a filthy slave wagon.
Three ot her wagons slowy nove over the desert |andscape.
Exotic aninmals are caged in pens or |ed al ongside the wagons:
l'ions, panthers, zebras, a giraffe. A dozen slaves are

chai ned toget her al ongsi de sacks of spices and ot her cargo.
Bedoui n sl ave traders jabber in a surreal babel of foreign

t ongues.

And soneone is looking at him JUBA, a striking African, is
gazing at himinpassively as he chews sonething. Juba is
al so chai ned.

MAXI MUS
(weakl y)
Am | in Hades?

JUBA
Yes.

Juba spits what he has been chewing into his hands and noves
to Maxi nus.

JUBA (cont’ d)
For your wound... Maxinmus stares at
hi m
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JUBA (cont’ d)
(nods)
For your wound.

Maxi mus | ooks down -- the bl oody wound at his side.

Juba carefully places his poultice over the wound -- Maxi nus
hi sses in pain -- Juba nmassages the poultice into the wound
gently as:

JUBA (cont’ d)
If you die in the wagons they feed
you to the lions... The lions are
worth nmore than we are. | think we
are worth nore than the zebras
t hough. So they don't feed us to
t hem

Maxi mus stares at him Juba | ooks down at himw th the
barest hint of a smle.

JUBA (cont’ d)
I"'mnot sure about the giraffe.

EXT. SLAVE MARKET - DAY

The heat of Mrocco is unlike anything Maxi nus has ever
known.  Shi mreri ng heat waves undul ate over the sand.

The provincial market is bustling |like the proverbia
anthill. Slave traders and deal ers and nerchants nove
around, all talking very quickly and very enphatically.

Maxi mus, Juba and a nunber of other slaves are on display,
poked and prodded and fondl ed. Their BEDOU N SLAVE TRADER
sings out their praises to any passers.

The crowd parts alnost magically for the dramatic arrival of
PROXIMO. Proxino is a |large man of i mense appetites. He has
the feroci ous appearance of a true pirate. Two slaves foll ow
behind himand inpotently swat at flies with swtches.

SLAVE TRADER
Proximo, ny old friend, see what |
have for you today -- !

Proxi nbo SLAMS a fist into the Slave Trader's face. The Sl ave
Trader sails back.

PROXI MO
Those giraffes you sold nme won't
mat e!

( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)
Al'l they do is run around not
mating! YOU SOLD ME EUNUCH

A RAFFES! !
The Sl ave Trader pulls hinself up,

SLAVE TRADER

hugel y obsequi ous.

Il will make it up to you, Master
It's bargain day for you! Look
| ook, look -- | have two lions and
a panther -- hear how they roar for
you! "Bring ne home, Proxino!"
Proxi no exam nes the ani nmal s.

PROXI MO
How nmuch for the lot?

SLAVE TRADER
For you -- 8,000 sesterces.

PROXI MO
For ne -- 6,000 sesterces and |

want to see their balls first. And

you throw in those two sl

SLAVE TRADER
(nmoves to Maxi nus)

aves.

VWhat about this one? Look at the

ar ms!

Proxi mo noves to Maxi nus. The Slave Trader forces open

Maxi mus' nout h.

PROXI MO
Good teeth --

Proxi mo notes the many old battle scars on Maxi nmus' body.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Where did you get those scars?

Maxi mus doesn't respond.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)

Are you a soldier?

Maxi mus doesn't respond.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)

Do you speak? --

(he roars back to a sl ave)
KEEP THOSE DAMN FLI ES OFF ME!

( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)

(back to Maximus) )
He' s dyi ng.

SLAVE TRADER
1, 000 sesterces.

PROXI MO
My ass. ..
(rmoves to Juba)
You throwin this one and we'l|l
make it 7,000 sesterces for the
whol e | ot.

SLAVE TRADER
| have to eat, Master! He's ny

finest, | couldn't let himgo as
part of the lot for less than 9,000
total ...

(back to Maxi mus)
| tell you this one is prine. He's
a Spaniard and killed fourteen of
ny nmen before he could be subdued!

Proxi no | ooks at Maxinus, notes the many battle scars again.
The scars, and sonething he senses in Maxinus' eyes, is
enough for Proxino to consider it.

PROXI MO
(to trader)
Al right, let's see.

The Sl ave Trader and his col | eagues grab Maxi nus and bustl e
hi m across the market, unlocking his chains. Mxinmus has no
i dea what's goi ng on.

In the center of the market place, a veritable G ANT of a man
sits on a small stool, a wooden sword in his hand. He is
hunched over and chained to the ground by a ten foot chain
shackled to his ankle. A think netal helnet is riveted
around his entire head, only long turfs of hair energing.

H's dimeyes stare listlessly through a slot in the hel net.

The Sl ave Trader puts a wooden sword in Maxinmus' hand and
shoves himtoward the Gant. The G ant stands. He towers
over Maxi nus.

The G ant suddenly swings his sword -- he noves with
remar kabl e qui ckness -- Maxi nus nakes no attenpt to bl ock the
blow -- it sends himflying to the ground.

Maxi mus pul | s hinmsel f up.

The G ant noves in and hits himagain -- Maxinus recoils --
the Gant hits himagain -- Maxinus falls.
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Maxi mus pul | s hinmsel f up.

The G ant noves in again -- he slans hima few nore tines --
Maxi mus makes no attenpt to protect hinself -- he falls.

Maxi mus pulls hinmself up. The Gant is about to attack again -

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
(to Slave Trader)
That's enough.

SLAVE TRADER
STOP!  STOP!

H s col |l eagues race into the ring and haul the G ant away
from Maxi nus. The G ant quietly sits back on his stool.

Proxi no studies Maxinus for a nonment and then gl ances to the
Sl ave Trader.

PROXI MO
"Il give you 500 sesterces.

SLAVE TRADER
No -- no -- 1, 000!

PROXI MO
(1 aughs)

Cone, don't quibble with your old
friend. [1'll take the lions, the
pant her, the Num dian and this one
for 7,000. And I'Il buy you the
best whore in the town for two
nights. She's an enornous nountain
of flesh who craves a stern hand.

SLAVE TRADER
How could | say no to ny old friend
Pr oxi no?

EXT. PROXIMO S SCHOCOL - DAY

Maxi mus and Juba are crammed into a wagon wi th about ten

ot her slaves, including a very scared and reedy SCRIBE. O her
wagons are filled with exotic animals, including several
[ions.

The wagons nove through a crowded casbah and are taken
t hrough an i nposing set of gates to...
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EXT. PROXIMO S SCHOOL - COVPOUND - DAY

An open compound in Proxim's school. On one side of the
compound is a series of cages filled with wild animals of
every description -- including Proxinm's two hapl ess
giraffes.

Proxi mo' s house sl aves begi n unl oading the newy purchased
exotic animals into cages as Maxi nus and the new sl aves are
unl oaded. Heavily arnmed guards supervi se everything.

But Proxinmp's slaves are having a bit of a problemw th one

of the newlions -- it grows and resists them

Wthout the slightest hesitation, Proxino thunders to the

lion and grabs it by the mane -- nmanhandling it into a cage.
PROXI MO

COVE ON, YQU FI LTHY BEAST!
He kicks the lion in the rear as he shoves it into the cage.

Proxi mo' s provincial school resenbles nothing so nuch as a
seedy prison. The fading grandeur of the decaying

battl enents and the sweeping North African architecture only
slightly mtigate the brutal feel of the place.

And if Maxinmus had any doubts as to Proxino's profession --
all doubts are washed away when he sees the conpound.

Twenty GLADI ATORS are working out in the conpound -- hacking
at practice dunmes and sparring. The many heavily arned
guards oversee everything. The gladiators stop working out
as they see the new slaves enter. They eye their potentia
new opponents warily.

One huge, glowering gladiator -- VIBIUS -- watches with
particular interest. H's eye is quickly drawn to the nost
obvi ous athlete: Juba.

The new sl aves are herded to the mddle of the conpound and
house sl aves i medi ately begin throw ng buckets of water on
them cl eaning them

Meanwhi |l e, Proxinmo shrugs off his cloak. A slave brings him
wi ne as he give his "wel com ng speech” to the new sl aves:

PROXI MO (cont’ d)

Sl aves. | am Proxino, trainer of
gladiators. You live and die at ny
pl easure

( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)

Fight well and you will live.
Fi ght poorly and you will die. It
is better to live.

Sl aves now toss thick handfuls of powdered |inme on the new
sl aves -- they cough and clench their eyes shut, the line
coats and stings their wet bodies.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Here you will be trained in the art
of conbat. Here you will be given
the tools to survive. Please ny
patrons in the arena and all the
gifts of the world will be showered
upon you. | nmagine riches beyond
your paltry dreanms of riches!
| magi ne fanme beyond your rude
under st andi ng of the word! Al
this can belong to the select few
who prove their worth in the arena.

Sl aves throw nore water on the new slaves -- washing off the
linme.
PROXI MO (cont’ d)
If... on the other hand... you
di sappoint ne... you will be
di snmenbered and fed to ny jackals
[imb by linb.

He gazes evenly at his new acqui sitions.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
And ny jackals are always hungry.

He strides off and the guards shove the new gl adi ators toward
their cells.

INT. PROXIMO S SCHOCOL - MAXI MJUS' CELL - NI GHT

Maxi mus and Juba share a small, filthy cell. The cell door
faces the open conpound. Across the conmpound they can see
the much nore confortable cells of the "star" gladiators such
as Vi bi us.

They both sit on the floor, |eaning against the wall. Juba is
eating a bow of food with a wooden spoon. Maxi nus' bow and
spoon are at his side, he has not touched them

JUBA
Have you killed a man before?
Maxi mus does not respond.
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You should eat. You'll need your
strength tonorrow.

Maxi mus does not respond.
JUBA (cont’ d)
I"ve never killed a nman. But |
t hi nk you have.
Maxi mus does not respond.

JUBA (cont’ d)
| alnmost killed once. The Ronans

destroyed ny village. | was with a
hunting party and when we
returned... | would have killed

every Roman in the world.
A |l ong beat.

JUBA (cont’ d)
If you don't eat you will die.

Maxi mus does not respond.
A beat.

JUBA (cont’ d)
In the village | cone fromthere
was a man once. He went fishing
one day and his boat was attacked
by crocodiles. One of themate his
leg. He pulled hinself to the
shore and a lion attacked him It
ate one of his arnms. He dragged
hi msel f through the desert on the
way home and a scorpion stung his
eye. So he only had one eye. Wen
he reached the village | sat with
him | said, "You have lost a |eg,
an arm and one eye. You nust have
a mghty will to live." He said,
"No, Lord, it's just better than
the alternative."

Maxi mus finally | ooks at him

JUBA (cont’ d)
Life is a gift fromour fathers to
us. Who are you to give it up for
lack of lifting a spoon?
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Maxi mus does not respond.

EXT. PROXIMO S SCHOOL - COVPOUND - N GHT

Maxi mus and Juba are being observed. Proxino stands in the
shadows of the conmpound and watches intently.

EXT. SLAVE WAGON - PROVI NCI AL STREETS - DAY

Bl ood appears to be flow ng across an oxen's back. But the
blood is too rich, too red.

The oxen are pulling an open sl ave wagon through the crowded
streets of the towmn. Hanging above the street is dyed wool
drying in the sun. Vermlion and crinson dyes drip down and
spl ash across the oxen -- and splash across the gl adi ators.

Maxi nus, Juba, the form dable Vibius are chained in the back
of the wagon. Also the frightened Scri be.

Proximo and a few of his guards drive the wagon. Proxino has
an unbrella over him colored with years of dripping dyes.

They pass a banner honoring Vibius, the star of Proxinmo's
st abl e.

Meanwhil e, the terrified Scribe is al nbst weeping, chattering
nervously to Vibius, chained next to him

SCRI BE
I know not hi ng of armanments and
warfare! |I'ma scribe -- | wite
down words! | can wite down seven
| anguages - -

VI Bl US
Be still.

SCRI BE
| don't -- how do you hold the
sword?! |'ve never held a sword!

VI Bl US

You point the sharp end at your
opponent and you shove it in his
guts.

SCRI BE
| can't -- | --

He suddenly vomts.
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VI BI US
(calling to Proxino)
Proximp! You insult ne with this
carrion! Chain himto soneone
el sel

PROXI MO
(cal l'i ng back)
Don't worry, noble Vibius, he won't
be bot hering you for |ong.

The Scribe begins to weep.

The crowds in the street jeer at the passing gl adiators.
Cccasionally throwing trash at them A pack of children run
al ongsi de t he wagon, chanti ng:

CHI LDREN
Dead guts! Dead guts! Dead guts!

Maxi mus wat ches the children for a nonment and then anot her
sight draws his attention. Over sone buildings he can see
vultures circling in the distance.

EXT. PROVI NCI AL ARENA - DUGQUT - DAY

In the cranped hol ding area of the arena, a dugout beneath
t he stands, Maxinmus and the other gladiators are waiting.

Proxi mo wal ks before them giving a final "pep talk.”" He
gazes at themevenly, his eyes going fromface to face.
PROXI MO
Some of you say you can't fight,
you won't fight... They all say
that... But one day you will pick

up a sword and thrust it into
anot her man. And the crowd wil |
cheer you and | ove you. And you
will Iove themfor it. On that
day... you will be a gl adiator.

He stops at Maxi nus.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
In this life, we all die. Al we
can choose is how we die. And how
we are renenbered. Be remenbered
proudly.

Druns are heard fromthe arena. Proxino nods to a waiting
bl acksmi t h.
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The bl acksm th begi ns sl anm ng shackles on the gladiator's
wists -- chaining themtogether in teans of two by a chain
about four feet |ong.

The bl acksmith is about to chain Maxinus to the Scri be.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
No. . .
(he points to Juba)
... give the Spaniard to him Gve
the Scribe to Vibius.

Proxi o nods to Vi bius, who, for reasons we shall soon see,
makes no protest to being chained to the whinpering Scribe.

Proxi o wat ches the bl acksm th shackl e Maxi nrus and Juba
together and then strides off.

JUBA
(to Maxi nus)
Are we going to fight each other?

EXT. PROVI NCI AL ARENA - DAY

Proximo sits in a box with several other GLAD ATOR TRAI NERS.
They drink wi ne and eat constantly. A perpetual chatter of
wager s and odds and si de bets.

The arena is only sparsely attended this day.
PROXI MO

Make it 600 sesterces for each
decapi tation.

TRAI NER #1
How many strokes?
PROXI MO
Two.
TRAI NER #1
For the great Vibius, one stroke.
PROXI MO
Done. 400 sesterces for two

st rokes.
In the arena:

Proxi mo's chained teans enter the arena, five teanms. Maxi nus
and Juba are chained together. Sone of the small crowd
cheers for Vibius. He acknow edges the cheers. He is
chained to the weeping Scri be.
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In the box:

Trai ner #1 | aughs.

TRAI NER #1
(re: Vibius)
Who's he with?
PROXI MO
A G eek Scribe.
TRAI NER #1
"Il raise the wager
PROXI MO
(smles)

G ve ne odds, friend.
In the arena:
From t he opposite end of the arena a dozen arnored, very
scary Andabatae thunder into the arena. Sone of the crowd
cheers.

The Andabatae i mredi ately race for the chained teans and the
battle is on.

Vi bius spins into action -- dragging the weeping Scribe after
himas he circles opponents and fights -- the Scribe is
alnost instantly killed -- Vibius i mediately hacks through

the Scribe's wist and frees hinself, as Proxino surely
intended. Vibius is now free to fight alone, sw nging the
chain as an additional weapon.

Juba's eyes dart everywhere as he tries to nove with Mxinus -
- Maxinmus neither helps nor hinders -- allow ng Juba to pul
hi m al ong - -

Proxi mo, now that his star Vibius is safe, watched Maxi nus
and Juba cl osely.

Juba fights well, with a strange el egance, his body flow ng
like liquid -- but he is inexperienced. He strikes a few
blows and then tries to nove away -- finally he is in trouble
-- cornered -- a huge Andabata is slicing at him-- it is a
desperate battle -- Juba is losing -- his sword is slanmed
away -- the Andabata raises his sword for the kill --

And Maxi mus stri kes.
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Wth a sudden roar he EXPLODES into action -- he sw ngs past
Juba and bl ocks the bl ow neant for Juba -- then he sl ashes

t he Andabata -- killing him-- he pulls Juba after himas he
fights --

It is a dazzling display of Mxinus' skill -- he noves

t hrough the Andabat ae at anazi ng speed -- spinning around
Juba and protecting him-- slashing ruthlessly -- pulling
Juba after himand commandi ng the battle -- Juba recovers a

sword and they fight together.
In the box:

Proxi mo watches, smles. A gladiator is born.

EXT. ROVE - WAGON - DAY

SENATOR GRACCHUS, an inposing, noral and corpulent man in his
60's, is riding in a luxurious wagon with Senator Gai us.

And CAPTAI N MARCELLUS, the handsone Head of the Roman City
Guar d.

Their wagon sl owly maneuvers through the crowded streets of
Rome. The cosnopolitan bustle of the great urban center is
everywhere around them

GRACCHUS
We have plague in the Hebrew
Quarter and it is spreading... we
have | ooting at the granaries... we
have so nuch filth in the Tiber
that the water is undrinkable... we

have Praetorian Guard units that
are demandi ng protection paynents
fromthe nerchants at the exchange -

MARCELLUS
My City Guard units have tried to
curtail these excesses but no
const abul ary can police the entire
city. And the Praetorians
out nunber us two to one.

GRACCHUS
Rone di es as the Enperor plays at
beneficence. At |east Nero gave us
nmusi c!

GAl Us
Do you think he'll listen to us?
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GRACCHUS
It is his duty to hear the will of
t he Senate.

Their wagon stops -- hopelessly stuck in a nassive traffic
j am of chariots, wagons and sedan chairs.

GRACCHUS (cont’ d)
Not to nmention the damm trafficl!

I NT. PALACE - THRONE ROOM - DAY

Enperor Commodus is standing before a group of male children
and their tutors in his throne room

The throne roomis still very much the province of his
father. Manuscripts and astronom cal charts and papyrus
scrolls and wax tablets litter the heavy desk. A large bust
of Marcus Aurelius is in one corner.

Lucilla and Senator Falco are present. So too Senators
Gracchus and Gaius and Captain Mrcell us.

A wel | -rehearsed child presents Conmodus with a | aurel
wr eat h.

CH LD
We honor Caesar with the laurel to
show our | ove and appreciation for
hi s benevol ence.

COWWODUS
Caesar is honored to accept your
tribute, G tizen Scholar.

The child smles and nobves back to his fell ows.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)

(to all)
It is the nost sacred duty of the
Enperor to oversee the education of
the young. |If | could |leave no
ot her | egacy than the schol arship
of all children ny life would be
bl essed. Tutors, you hold the
future of Rone in your hands.
Teach themwel|l so that they wll
bring honor to the Enpire. |
sal ute you.

Commodus actual ly bows before them an uni magi nabl e honor.
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The tutors bow in response and herd the children out.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Look at them Senators... my truest
gift to Rone.

GRACCHUS
Darling children, to be sure, now
if I may proceed?

COVMODUS
(sighs)
Very well. ..

Commodus noves to the desk, standing over it and gazing at
Marcus' scrolls as:

GRACCHUS
Caesar, your presence in Rome is an
i nval uabl e opportunity to begin
correcting sonme of the ills that
have beset the city since your
father went to the wars. W would
like to --

COVWODUS
Peace, good G acchus, peace..

Commodus sl owl y begi ns pushi ng Marcus' papyrus scrolls off
the desk to the floor, one by one, as:

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
My bel oved father was a carel ess
shepherd to his flock. | shall be
a good father to ny children. |
shall remain in Rone and show t hem
how t hey are | oved.

GRACCHUS
Wth respect, sire, the people
don't need | ove -- they need | aw.

The Senate has prepared a series of
protocols to begin addressing the
corruption in the city --

(Gaius hands hima scroll)
-- starting with basic sanitation
in the Hebrew Quarter. |f Caesar
could study this and --

COMMODUS
You see that's the very probl em
isn"t it, nmy old, old friend? M
father spent all his tinme at study.
( MORE)
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At books and | earning and
phi | osophy. ..
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As Commopdus speaks he noves to the chair behind the desk,
tries it, doesn't like it, nods to a slave. The chair is

whi sked away.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
He spent his twlight hours reading
scrolls fromthe Senate. Al the
whil e, the people were forgotten.

GRACCHUS
The Senate is the people.

COVWODUS
| doubt many of the people eat so
wel | as you do, Senator Gacchus...

As Commpdus speaks he noves to the bust of Marcus,

it, doesn't like it, nods to a slave and the bust
away. Lucilla watches this closely.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
| doubt many of the peopl e have
such splendid arnor, Captain
Marcel lus. Or such fine m stresses,
Senator Gaius. No... only their
true father knows what the people
need. | shall show themthey are
loved. | shall hold themto ny
bosom and enbrace themtightly --

GRACCHUS
Have you ever enbraced soneone
dyi ng of plague, sire?

Commodus stops. Looks at him A lethal nonent.

COVMODUS
No. But if you interrupt nme one
nore time | assure you that you
shall. 1 will enulate the immorta
Caesars of the past. | wll give
t he people what they truly want.
Starting this day | will draw all
of Rone to the Col osseum | wll
give thembread. And they wll
want not hing nore.

st udi es
i s whi sked

Startl ed | ooks between G acchus, Gaius and Marcell us.

GRACCHUS
You want to hold games?
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COWWODUS
Not just any ganes, Senator! A
series of ganes that will make the
Gods envious and | eave ny children
happy! | will subsidize the arena
fromthis day forth -- and I wll
culminate this celebration in a
great spectacle the |ikes of which
the worl d has never seen! A great
spectacl e to honor ny father!
Magni ficent, unendi ng weeks of

festivity all in the name of Marcus
Aur el i us!

GRACCHUS
If I may, Caesar... how are you

going to pay for this?

COWWODUS
That is not your concern.

G acchus ignores a warning | ook from Gai us.

Commodus spins on himso quickly and with such fera

GRACCHUS
Respectfully, sire, taxation and
import duties are the exclusive
provi nce of the Senate --

t hat everyone is shocked --

COVMODUS
MY FATHER DESERVES TO BE HONORED
AND | WLL HONCR HHM -- AND THE
PEOPLE WLL LOVE ME! -- AND THE

SENATE W LL OBEY ME OR EVERY ONE OF

YOU WLL BURN'  BURNI  BURN! - -
W LL HAVE ORDER
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vi ol ence

He snarls like a great jungle cat and he stal ks away. Senator
Fal co quickly foll ows.

A dr eadf ul

Then:

si |l ence.

LUCI LLA
CGentl enen, in the future do not
concern ny brother with these
matters. Come to me.
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She sweeps out.

A beat.
MARCELLUS
Ganes? He wants to hold ganes?
GAl US
It's madness.
GRACCHUS
No... it's not...
A beat.

GRACCHUS (cont’ d)

He knows who Ronme is. Rone is the

nmob. He will conjure magic for

them and they will be distracted.

And he will takes their lives. And

he will take their freedom And

still they will roar. The beating

heart of Rone isn't the marble of

the Senate. It's the sand of the

Col osseum He will give them

death. And they will love himfor

it.
I NT. PROVINCI AL ARENA - DUGOUT - TUNNELS - DAY
Maxi mus is marching relentlessly through the dugout and
cranped, serpentine trench-like tunnels that lead to the
ar ena.
We don't really see Maxinmus well in the dark tunnels.
Proxi mo scurries to keep up with him-- they brush past
gl adiators who line the walls. Some are wounded, sone are
bei ng attended to by surgeons, sone are shell-shocked, sone
are nervously waiting to go on, whispering prayers.

W twist and turn in the tunnels with Proxi no and Maxi nus as:

PROXI MO
(qui ckly)
I've wagered on you against the
Celts -- ignore the others and go

for them-- there are two axe-and-
net and two | ong spear. Now the
Celts aren't used to the sun so you
have the advantage there...
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The roar of the crowd is growi ng, they are nearing the
arena. ..

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
And keep them noving, their |ungs
aren't strong, ground the spears as
soon as you can and then go for the
ax-men. |If you get all four
there's an extra bonus so don't be
di stracted by the Spartans...

Wthout a word to Proxinmp, or a nmonent's hesitati on, Maxi nus
strides into the arena.

EXT. PROVI NCI AL ARENA - DAY

We continue with Maximus as he strides into the roaring
arena.

We finally see himin the blazing sunlight -- he wears
traditional gladiator arnor and now has |onger hair and a
beard --

A battle is already in progress, fighting and dead and dyi ng
gl adi ators crowd the arena --

We stay with Maxi nus as he wades through his opponents,
fighting them heroically, slashing through them w thout

stopping --

The | arge crowd cheers mghtily -- chants of "Spaniard!
Spani ard!  Spani ard!"

We stay with Maxi nus as he cuts through the four Celts like a
scythe through wheat and then we dramatically pull up and
away - -

Taking in the roaring arena and the hero.

EXT. PROXIMO S SCHOOL - COVPOUND - N GHT

A large nmess area has been set up. The tables around the
conmpound are crowded with gladiators. Guards everywhere.

Maxi mus and Juba enter. Myve to get food. Al conversation
gradual ly drains away as the other gladiators watch them
Si | ence.

Maxi mus and Juba note the strange silence as they nove to a
large table. Vibius is at the table with a nunber of other
gl adi ators. There are no places for Maxinmus and Juba.
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Vi bi us stands and kicks two other gladiators off their bench.

VI Bl US
MOVE ASIDE! THIS IS A TABLE FOR
VEN!

Maxi nrus and Juba sit.

Vi bius remains standing. He begins to pound on the table
with his fist. Soon all the gladiators are pounding on their
tables. It is a cacophonous din honoring Mxinus.

INT. PROXIMO S SCHOCOL - PROXI MO S CHAMBER - NI GHT

Proxinmo sits on a terrace overl ooking his conmpound, sipping
wi ne. Various gladiators can be seen working out bel ow

A guard brings Maxinus. Proxino nods for the guard to | eave.

PROXI MO
(holding up a plate)
Butterfly?

The plate is filled with honeyed butterflies, their w ngs
still moving slightly.

Maxi mus shakes his head. Proxinmo pops one into his nmouth. He
chews as he | ooks at Maxi nus.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Per haps you' d |ike a wonan?

Maxi nus shakes hi s head.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Boy?

Maxi nus shakes hi s head.
A beat.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Gol d?

Maxi nus shakes hi s head.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Vell, | have nothing left to offer
you! A man who turns down a
butterfly, a wonman, a boy and gold
confuses ne.

( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)

Personally, 1'd grab themall and

t hen grab some nore because the
Gods are fanciful and take us at
their whim Does the Spaniard have
any needs?

Maxi mus shakes hi s head.
A beat. Proxinp studies him

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
You fight Iike a soldier. You have
wounds |i ke a soldier who has been
on | ong canpaigns. You eye the
worl d around you |ike an eneny.
What is your nane, Roman sol dier?

MAXI MUS
d adi at or.
A beat .
PROXI MO
And not hi ng nore?
MAXI MUS
Not hi ng nore.
A beat .

Proxi no wat ches Maxi nus very closely for the follow ng:

PROXI MO
In two days we | eave for Rone.

Maxi mus' eyes suddenly flash to Proxino. He is transfixed,
hi s eyes burning.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Ah... so it's Ronme you want. Weél
you shall have her, G adiator. The
new Enperor has ordered a series of
matches to culmnate in a grand
spectacle. If you do well 1 shal
becone very, very rich. If you do
wel | enough | shall set you free.
Is it freedomyou want?

A beat.

Maxi mus shakes hi s head.
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PROXI MO (cont’ d)

(quietly)
Not even that.

MAXI MUS
(barely controll ed)
The Enperor -- will he be there?
PROXI MO

Oh yes. He's apparently quite nad
about the ganmes. Spending a
fortune, which is, needless to say,
good for nme again. But what is
good for you, d adiator?

MAXI MUS
Have you -- how does one neet the
Enper or ?
PROXI MO
As a gl adiator?
MAXI MUS
Yes.
PROXI MO
One doesn't.

Proxi no sees that Maxinus' mind is racing.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Except... If one has proven oneself
in battle. If at the end of the
ganmes you are the final man
standing -- the Enperor wll
present you with a small wooden
sword. The sword is your freedom

MAXI MUS
He gives it personally?
PROXI MO
He did to ne..
(Maximus is surprised at
t hi s)

Qur great father Marcus Aurelius
| ooked into ny eyes and touched ne
on the shoul der.

MAXI MJUS
You knew Marcus?

S7.
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PROXI MO
| didn't know him He touched ne
on the shoul der. Just once. But
t hat was enough.

A beat.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Al right, dadiator. W shall go
to Rome together and have bl oody
adventures. The G eat Wiore w |l
suckle us until we are fat and
happy and can't suck anot her drop.
That is Rone.

INT./ EXT. SLAVE WAGON - OUTSI DE ROVE - EVEN NG

Maxi mus is crouched in the back of an encl osed sl ave wagon
with Vibius, Juba and a few other gl adiators.

In the distance, Rone.

I NT. PALACE - COVMODUS BEDROOM - NI GHT

Commodus sits on his bed, rubbing his aching head. Lucilla is
preparing a drink for him a nedicinal tonic.

COWWODUS
Al ny desires are splitting ny
head to pieces -- there's so nuch |
want to do -- but all nmy efforts to
show nmy children they are | oved go
unappreci ated by those dragons in
t he Senate --

LUCI LLA
(m xi ng tonic)
Quiet, brother...

Unseen by him she adds a little special powder to the drink
froma vial secreted in her robe.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
Leave the Senate to ne. Don't
troubl e yourself.

COVWODUS
Al I want is to be a good father
to ny people. Wiy don't they
under st and that ?
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She goes to him

LUCI LLA
Shhh. The tonic will help...

She takes a sip and then hands it to him

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
Yes, just drink this down.

She sits on the edge of the bed. He drinks as:

COVMODUS
| nmust take a firnmer hand with
them They nust know their father
can be firm As our father was
firmw th us.

LUCI LLA
Qur father lost his way. Hi s
m st ake was believing the old songs
of the "Republic.” W know better.
So let the Senate talk. They have
no real power.

COVWODUS

Yes... yes... you always know the
way. You were always SO wise in
these matters...

(he takes her hand)
You know if | didn't have ny duty
to Rone | think I should be an
artist. | should go away and pai nt
pi ctures of the sea and | eave al
the politics to you..

A beat. He is sleepy, he lies back on his bed.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
WIIl you stay with ne?

LUCI LLA
(smles gently)
Still afraid of the dark, brother?
COVMODUS
Still. Al ways.

A beat.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
My dreanms would terrify the world.
A beat.
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LUCI LLA
"Il stay with you until you are
asl eep.
COVWODUS
(falling asl eep)
And after... just sit with ne.

Keep nme safe. ..
He is asleep
She watches himfor a nonent and then rises.

She goes.

I NT. PALACE - HALLWAY - NI GHT

Lucilla noves down a long corridor in the palace and bl ows
out candl es as she goes.

She finally arrives at her own chanber and enters...

I NT. PALACE - LUCI LLA'S CHAMBERS - N GHT

Senators Gracchus and Gaius and Captain Marcellus are
wai ti ng.

LUCI LLA
He's asl eep. Be quick
GRACCHUS
W' ve taking a sounding, the Senate
is with us.
LUCI LLA
Good.
GRACCHUS

But we are only words. W are air.
W need steel.

MARCELLUS
The City Guard is faithful to the
Republic. But we don't stand a
chance agai nst the Praetorians.

LUCI LLA
Can they be bought?
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MARCELLUS
They are zealots -- totally
commtted to your brother
GRACCHUS
Well, can they at |east be rented
for a day?
MARCELLUS

| doubt it. He pays them
exorbitant salaries and lets them
| oot and extort as they see fit.
The city belongs to them

LUCI LLA
And they' ve started arresting
schol ars now. Anyone who dares
speak out -- even satirists and
chronicl ers.

MARCELLUS
And mat hemati ci ans and Chri sti ans.
Al to fill the arena.

GAl US

And what pays for it? These ganes
are costing a fortune and yet we
have no new t axes.

LUCI LLA
The future. The future pays for
it...

She | ooks at them

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
He's started selling the grain
reserves.

GAI US
No.

MARCELLUS
That can't be true..

LUCI LLA
He's selling Rone's reserves of
grain. The people will be starving
in tw years. | hope they are
enj oyi ng the spectacl es because
soon enough they will be dead
because of them

61.
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MARCELLUS
Ronme nmust know t hi s.

LUCI LLA
And who will tell thenP! You,
Marcel | us? You, Senator Gaius?
WIIl you nake a speech on the
Senate floor denouncing ny brother?
And then see your famly in the
Col osseunf? What town-crier would

dar e?
A |l ong beat.
LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
He must die.

A beat as her words sink in.

GAI US
The Praetorians would only seize
control thensel ves.

LUCI LLA
No -- cut off the head and the
snake cannot strike.

GRACCHUS
Lucilla, Gaius is right. Until the
City GQuard can neutralize the
Praetori ans we can acconplish
not hi ng.

MARCELLUS
And | haven't enough nen.

LUCI LLA
What about the arny?

GAl Us
No Roman arny has entered the
capital in a hundred years.

LUCI LLA
So we do not hi ng?!

A door opens, a voice..

LUCI US' VA CE
Mbt her. . .

An eight-year-old boy stands in a doorway, sleepy. He is
LUCIUS, Lucilla's son.
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LUCI US
| heard voices..

LUCI LLA

(going to him
It's all right, darling, you --

Luci us suddenly notices Senator G acchus:
LUCI US

(running to G acchus)
Senator! \Wat did you bring ne?!

He | eaps onto Gracchus -- Gracchus |aughs and pulls sonethi ng
fromhis robe.
GRACCHUS
For you prince Lucius... a sea

nonst er!

Gracchus gives Lucius a beautifully painted toy of a sea
ser pent .

GRACCHUS (cont’ d)
Of the coast of Achaea they grow
twenty tines this size, with
snapping teeth to devour any nasty
Praetorians they cone across...
now, where is Achaea?

LUCI US
Bel ow Macedoni a!

GRACCHUS
Show ne on the map.

Lucius runs to a map and stabs his finger at Achaea. W
sense this is an old ganme between them

LUCI LLA
Lucius, you go in now, I'll be in
shortly.

LUCI US

(to Gracchus)
Thank you, Senator Mountai n!

GRACCHUS
You're wel cone, Prince Anthill!

Lucius goes. Lucilla shuts the door after him A nonent.
She turns to the others, a deep anguish in her eyes.
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LUCI LLA
What are you going to do?

Gracchus goes to her, holds her.

GRACCHUS
Peace child... One dark night the
Gods will light our path. They

will give us the voice we need.
Have faith in that. Have faith.

INT./ EXT. ROVAN STREETS - SLAVE WAGON - NI GHT

Maxi mus cranes for a sight of the Eternal Cty through a hole
in the wooden slats that cover the slave cart.

He can see only glinpses of Rome as they pass. But the

i mages are not what he expected. Al ongside the undeniable
glory of the city, the madness and di sease Marcus Aurelius
spoke of are readily apparent.

Maxi mus sees flashes of plague victins being tossed on carts
heaped with bodies -- he sees getting and spendi ng and
conmerce everywhere -- he sees fascist Praetorian Guard units
troopi ng past -- he sees the magnificent architecture of the
city -- he sees starving children begging fromfilthy gutters
-- he sees rich citizens out for a stroll -- he sees a
swirling conbination of sophistication and depravity, of
civilization and corruption.

He sits back in the cart, deep in thought. Vibius |ooks at
hi m

VI BI US

Not what you expected?
MAXI MUS

No.
VI BI US

Rone i s nothing but a slaughter
house. And we are the neat.

EXT. PROXIMO S COVWPOUND - NI GHT

The sl ave wagon pulls up to Proximo's rather grand Roman
conpound. Guards unl ock inposing gates and the wagon drives
in. ..
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EXT. PROXIMO S COMPOUND - COURTYARD - NI GHT

Inside the gates is a large courtyard, much |ike Proxinmo's
Moroccan school but nmuch nore inpressive. A fountain with an
enormous statue of the war god Mars is central in the
courtyard.

The gladiators clinb fromthe wagon, stretching after the
| ong journey. Vibius |eads Maxinus and Juba to the statue.
He wades through the fountain and ki sses the toe of Mars.

VI Bl US
Tradi tion. He wat ches over us.

Juba steps up and ki sses the toe.

VI BIUS (cont’d)
(to Maxi nus)
Oh go on, it won't kill you

Maxi mus ki sses the toe as well.

PROXI MO
(calling to them
Stop that! You'll get sone
nonstrous di sease and then you'l
be worth nothing to ne!

Quards cone and lead themto their cells, which |line one side
of the courtyard.

INT. PROXIMO S COMPOUND - CELL - N GAT

Later. Maxinmus and Juba again share a cell. It is nore
confortable than their cell in Mrocco, befitting Mxinus
new status as one of the "stars." A high, barred wi ndow on

one wall opens to the city. Another barred w ndow is
directly over them twenty feet above.

Maxi mus pulls hinself up to the side wi ndow, he |ooks out.
And sees at last... The Col osseum

It is a breathtaking sight. Mnolithic Al bert Speer-like
colums of light shine up fromthe Col osseum It seens to
illum nate the whole city and the heavens above.

Maxi mus drops back to the floor.
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A beat.

A beat.

A beat.

A beat.

A beat.
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JUBA
Do you think it will be much
different? Here in Rome?

MAXI MUS

Bi gger arena. Sane killing.
JUBA

Are you scared for tonorrow?
MAXI MUS

No.
JUBA

Me too.

JUBA (cont’ d)
I never though it would be so easy
to kill.

JUBA (cont’d)
So you're finally home.

MAXI MJUS
This isn"t my hone.
JUBA
For all Romans... this is hone.

JUBA (cont’ d)
(quietly)
Among ny peopl e we honor the soi
of our home. Qur ancestors are in

that soil. Al their dreans |live
there. | will never see ny hone
again. The soil is dead and no one

honors them so the dreans die.

MAXI MUS
Per haps one day you'll return.
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Juba | ooks at him

JUBA
How can | go back? | am not what |
was. Wien a man kills for no
reason, he has | ost hinself.

A |l ong beat.

Juba | eans his head back and quietly begins to sing. A
haunting | anent in his native tongue.

EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY

A flurry of images from around the Col osseum the energy
nmounting. At this point we see practically nothing of the
i nside of the Col osseum

Sl aves are bal anci ng hi gh above the enpty arena. They are on
ropes unrolling huge rolls of nuslin; sun tarps that provide
shade bel ow. . .

Merchants open stalls in the curved arcade around outside of
t he Col osseum They sell everything fromfood to magic
elixirs, fromtoys to aphrodisiacs. They inmrediately start
decl ai mMm ng and denonstrating the virtues of their products...

Gangs of whores of both sexes trawl the streets. They have
bi zarrel y-col ored hair and el aborate makeup. .

Citizens begin arriving, pushing past the vendors and the
pi ckpockets. W see whole famlies with picnic |unches...

Feroci ous aninmals are brought into the Col osseumin barred
cages. ..

In the busy arcade, barbers and blood-letters practice their
craft al ongside exotic alchem sts, fire eaters and
contortionists..

Richer citizens arrive in sedan chairs and chariots, they
feign indifference to the hooting nob. ..

Mounted City Guard police units try to retain sone order..
Ganbl ers crowd betting booths and haggle nercilessly...
Finally, we see Maxinus and the other gladiators in a slave

cart. Maxinmus watches everything as the slave cart
di sappears into the Col osseum ..
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I NT. COLOSSEUM - ROUTE TO HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY
The interior of the Colosseumis a busy world unto itself.

Maxi mus and the others are |lead by Proxinb's guards down a
| ong ranp and past countless animal cages. Ganblers
circul ate everywhere and observe the warriors, angling for
t he best odds and the best matches.

Maxi mus and the others are | ed even deeper into the bowels of
t he Col osseumto a new whol e subterranean real m Nunerous
cells Iine the walls. Racks and racks of weaponry and arnor.
And, nost striking, everywhere around themis the heavy

machi nery of the spectacl es above. Huge "elevator" platforns
and ranps and pull eys and counterwei ghts are manned by teans
of sweating sl aves.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY

Finally, Proxinm's guards |lead the gladiators to their

hol ding cells. These cells are right at the edge of the
arena. Barred wi ndows offer a sand-level view of the action.
Maxi mus i nmredi ately goes to a wi ndow and | ooks out.

He cannot see nmuch of the entire arena, but what he does see
transfi xes him A band of Christians are huddl ed together.

An eerie silence fromthe Col osseum but for the prayers of
the Christians.

Maxi mus wat ches t hem

One little girl peels past her nother's arm She sees
Maxi mus. She sm | es.

Suddenly a dozen ferocious lions race up a ranp by Maxinus --
they roar into the arena --

We do not see the carnage. W watch Maxi nmus' face as we hear
t he sounds of the slaughter.

And the sound of the roaring crowd.

Maxi mus finally cannot watch. He drops his head.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - TRAINER S LAIR - DAY

Proximb is with a dozen other gladiator trainers and the
Col osseuni s orator and maj or dono, CASSI US.
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They are haggling in an secluded area not far fromthe arena
itself. Huge chal kboards chart the day's matches and wagers
and odds.

Col osseum touts continually erase and mark new figures on the
chal kboards to keep up with the swiftly changi ng bouts.

The roar of the lions and the unnerving screans of the
Christians can clearly be heard.

CASSI US
and the Enperor will have no
nore ani mal battles today --

Upset roars from sone of the trainers.

TRAI NER #1
You prom sed ne a bear match
Cassi us!

TRAI NER #2

I have ten dammed gorillas! You
said gorillas yesterday!

CASSI US

Talk to the man in the inperial
box. Who has the next slot...?

(he checks the boards)
-- Lentulus, G deon, Trebonius and
Proxi mo - -

(to Proxino)
-- Nice to have you back, you

piratical bastard -- now |listen
t he Enperor wants the Carthage
spect acl e.

The four trainers explode in a flurry of resistance --

PROXI MO
No -- have pity, Cassius -- !

TRAI NER #3
My men are too good for -- !

CASSI US
You give us the Carthage match or
| ose your spot on the rotation --
but don't worry -- gold is flow ng
fromthe Enperor's fingers.

TRAI NER #3
It'1l cost you --
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PROXI MO
I won't do it for |less than 100, 000
sesterces -- !

TRAI NER #4
120, 000! Al | have is ny best
Thr aci ans!

CASSI US

(to Proxino)
And | want to see this fanous
Spani ard of yours -- his reputation
soars fromthe provinces. The
peopl e are eager for him--

PROXI MO
I won't throw ny Spaniard into a
spectacle! Damm you and damm the
rotation!

CASSI US

You will and the price will be
90, 000 sesterces each --

(to all)
-- which you all know is exorbitant
-- AND | F YOU EXTORTI NG BLOOD
VWHORES TRY TO PAWN OFF LESSER
FI GHTERS ON ME | WLL SEE YOU DEAD
I N THE ARENA TOVORROW

TRAI NER #4
My Thracians are worth -- !

CASSI US
G ve ne your best, brothers. They
di e before Caesar.

He strides back to the arena. The touts instantly begin
maki ng new marks on the boards to represent the nysterious
"Carthage Spectacle" as sone of the trainers hurry out.

Proxi no wal ks with Trai ner #4:

PROXI MO
I give you 30,000 nmy Spaniard will
kill at |east one of your
Thr aci ans.

TRAI NER #4
30, 000?! On a Spaniard?! That
provincial sun has curdled your
br ai n!
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PROXI MO
Then nmake the wager, you snug
bast ar d!

They di sappear down a dark corridor, negotiating all the
whi | e.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY

Maxi mus, Juba, Vibius and another of Proxinp's gladiators are
bei ng arned. They all wear mask-like hel nets.

Proxi nb hurries to them

PROXI MO
Al'l right -- there are three other
teans, four nen each --
(to Maxi nus)
You know what a Thraci an | ooks

like?

MAXI MUS
Yes, but --

PROXI MO
Ignore the others -- go for the
Thracians. The sun is to the east -
- over the gate -- keep your back
to the gate and you won't have the
sun.

MAXI MUS
What -- ?

Trunpets begin sounding fromthe arena.

PROXI MO
Hurry -- !

The guards quickly bustle the four toward a gate leading to a
dark tunnel to the arena.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Die well and we'll sing songs about
you for a generation.

Short swords are shoved into their hands and the gate rises.
They are pushed into the dark tunnel |eading to the arena.
The gate cl oses behind them

The four gladiators stand for a nonment and then slowy wal k
down the tunnel to...
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EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY
At |ast we see it.
The m ghty Col osseum Arena.

Not hi ng we coul d have possibly imagi ned coul d have prepared
us for the sight of the thousands and thousands of scream ng
spectators, the row after row of cheering faces.

It is staggering.

But for Maximus none of this exists. His full attention is
focused on one spot alone. The Inperial Box.

He can see Commpdus and Lucilla sitting in the box. The box
is elevated fifteen feet above the arena floor at the top of
a sheer black marble wall. A cohort of fifty inposing
Praetorian GQuard Archers surround the box. Commobdus' personal
Body Guard of six Centurions actually stand in the box
itself, eyes constantly watching |ike nodern Secret Service
agents.

Commodus i s untouchabl e.

Meanwhil e, three teans nove fromdifferent entrances to the
ar ena.

As Cassius orates to the crowd:

CASSI US

This day we reach back to hal |l owed
antiquity to bring you... THE FALL
OF M GHTY CARTHAGE. . .!

(the crowd cheers) )
... On the barren armes of the
bar bari an Hanni bal! Feroci ous
nercenaries and warriors of al
brute nations bent on nerciless
conquest! Your Enperor is pleased
to give you... THE BARBARI AN HORDE!

He gestures to the gladiators in the arena. The crowd
| aughs, jeering the "barbarians."

The drunmers begi n poundi ng out a nore insistent, heroic
beat .

CASSI US (cont’ d)
But on that illustrious day the
Gods sent agai nst them Rone's
greatest warriors...!

( MORE)
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CASSI US(cont ' d)

The very life-imge of nobility and
glorious valor... who would on this
day, and on these sane arid
Num di an deserts, decide THE FATE
OF THE EMPIRE. .. Your Enperor is

pl eased to give you... THE

LEG ONNAI RES OF SCI Pl O AFRI CANUS! !

The crowd EXPLODES in cheers as the huge doors at one end of
t he arena suddenly burst open and ten chariots thunder in --

Each chariot has a driver and an archer, both dressed in
theatrical versions of the famliar Roman Lorica Segnent at a.

A chaos of dust -- and the battle is on --

The chariots zoom around the arena -- the archers keeping up
a deadly hail of arrows.

Maxi mus i nmmedi ately dives onto a passing chariot and kills
the charioteer and archer -- he dramatically |eaps fromthe
front of the chariot to a | ead horse and cuts it free.

And Maxinmus takes control, we see the General of the Felix
Regi ment gloriously alive again as he barks out orders and

| eads his gladiators in battle. They follow himfaithfully,
his stern commands unquesti oned.

Hi s strategies and smart, he makes the gl adiators work
t oget her.

This kind of slaughter could last for hours...

We see flashes of the endl ess battle... Mxinus races on his
horse past another chariot, kills the driver, the chariot
smashes into a wall... the sun sinks |ower, the shadows on
the sand |l engthen... areas of the sand are swanps of bl ood,
Juba slips, pulls hinself up fighting... Maxinus uses Vibius
to create a diversion, two chariots collide... the crowd
roars... a gladiator is dragged between a chariot and the
side wall of the arena... the drummers pound out their
relentless tattoo...

Finally...
Maxi mus is on his horse across fromthe final chariot.

We can see that Juba and Vibius and a few other gladiators

are still alive. The rest of the arena is polluted with the
dead and injured. Maxinus spurs his horse and gall ops toward
the final chariot -- the charioteer whips his horses and

zoons toward Maxinus --

The crowd is breathless -- watching the final battle --
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Maxi mus and the chariot speed toward each other -- I|ike

Medi eval jousters --

And collide in a flashing explosion of steel -- Mxinus sails
fromhis horse -- as the charioteer sails fromhis chariot --

Maxi mus | ands hard but quickly pulls hinmself up, he races to
the final charioteer. The charioteer is defeated but not
dead.

Maxi mus gl ances around, all his opponents are defeat ed.

He stands over the final charioteer. Then he sinply tosses
down his sword

The crowd is stunned by this strange act of nmercy. But then
an enornmous roar grows fromthe crowd -- wave after wave of
adul ation for the hero of the day.

Maxi mus | ooks around, taking it all in. Then he turns to the
I mperial Box. Maxinmus slowy wal ks to before the the Inperial
Box. The Praetorian Archers imediately raise their bows,
poi nti ng down at him

Maxi mus gl ares up at Commodus through his hel net nask.
Commodus returns his gaze, curious.

The crowd is intrigued, growing quiet. What is going on?
Then Maxi mus sinply turns and begi ns wal ki ng away.

COMMODUS
Sl ave! Who are you?

The Col osseumis suddenly silent. The Enperor is speaking to
a gl adi at or.

Maxi mus keeps wal ki ng.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
SLAVE! WHO ARE YQU?

Maxi mus keeps wal king, his fists clenched now.

Commodus suddenly grabs a spear from a nearby Praetorian and
hurls it with perfect aim-- the crowd gasps -- the spear
sail s past Maxinmus -- actually nicking his shoulder -- it
slices into the sand ahead of Maxi nus.

Maxi mus st ops.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
SLAVE! WHO ARE YQU?!
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Maxi mus can hold it no longer. He spins to Commodus --
ripping off his helnet mask -- and THUNDERI NG

MAXI MUS
I AM MAXI MUS MERI DAS, CGENERAL OF
THE FELI X REG MENT OF THE ROVAN
ARMY AND SERVANT TO THE EMPEROR
MARCUS AURELI| US!

Commodus eyes shoot wide -- Lucilla bolts up -- Gracchus
| eans forward -- Proxinmo is stunned -- the crowd is nystified

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
| AM FATHER TO A MJURDERED SON AND
HUSBAND TO A MJURDERED W FE AND
LANDLORD TO A MURDERED WORLD -- AND
I WLL HAVE VENGEANCE

The Praetorian Archers tense their bows -- ready to kill the
defiant slave --

But sonet hing extraordinary stops them Al nost as one being
the crowd roars -- they leaps to their feet and thrust their
t hunbs up! They cheer and stonp their approval of Maxinus.
Commodus | ooks around at the people of Rone, amazed.

He finally plasters on a benevolent smle and thrusts his
t hunb up! The Praetorians |lower their bows.

And the crowd cheers. Never in the long, long history of the
Col osseum have they ever seen such a thing.

Maxi mus | eads his gl adiators out of the arena.

I NT. PALACE - THRONE ROOM - NI GHT

To our great surprise, Commopdus is not raging. He sits
quietly on the polished marble floor in front of a nodel of
t he Col osseum He noves nodel pieces around in the

Col osseum planning his festival.

Lucilla stands, tense.

COVWODUS
Wy is he still alive?

LUCI LLA
| don't know



COVMODUS
He shouldn't be alive. That vexes
me. | amterribly vexed..

Lucill a watches her brother cautiously, expecting the
expl osion. He carefully noves sone nodel pieces in the
ar ena.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
There, that's better. Do you |ike
t he platform here?

LUCI LLA
Mmm

COMMODUS
| do too. Sinple, elegant...

Lucilla is growing nore and nore unnerved at Commodus’
unusual serenity.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Fat her woul d have wanted sonet hi ng
nore ornate but he's dead now.

A beat. Commodus |aughs. A beat.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Maxi mus Meridas haunts me. | see
Fat her turning away from ne and
gazing at him How many tines did

| suffer that indignity, |I wonder?
LUCI LLA

What are you going to do?
COVMODUS

I"mgoing to kill him
LUCI LLA

Good.
COVMODUS

(gl ances at her)
Oh, you're too clever, Sister.
Don't tell ne part of you won't
weep for him

LUCI LLA
When he defies ny brother the
Enperor, he defies nme. But you
shoul dn't send assassins.
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COVMODUS
No?

LUCI LLA
The peopl e enbraced hi mtoday.
They wi |l be expecting his next
mat ch. . .

(she kneels next to him
... let himdie in the arena like
the slave he is. Let the people
see what comes of defying Caesar.

A beat as he | ooks at her.

COVMODUS
He wounded you deeply, didn't he?
Long ago.

She does not answer.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Nonet hel ess, your political acunmen
is, as always, unerring.

He picks up a nodel tiger and puts it in the arena. He |ooks
at the nodel tiger and smles.

INT. PROXIMO S COVWPOUND - CELL - N GAT

Maxi mus silently awaits Commpdus' assassins with Juba. They
hear footsteps outside the cell. Maxinus stands, preparing
for death.

JUBA
(al so standing)
I will fight with you

MAXI MUS
This isn't your battle.

JUBA
Better to die for a friend than to
die for gold.

The door swi ngs open and they are surprised to see Proxinp
sweeping in with a cloaked woman. The wonan gi ves Proxi nb a
bag of noney.

PROXI MO
Enj oy yoursel f, Madane...
(he gl ances to Maxi nus)
( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)

General, performwell and there
will be riches for you.

He beckons to Juba, they go, shutting the door behind them
The woman pulls off her cloak, it is Lucilla.

Maxi mus gl ares at her, his nuscles tensing.
LUCI LLA
Rich matrons pay well to be
pl easured by the bravest chanpions.

Maxi mus backs up, fighting the urge to strangle her on the
spot. He finally bunps into a wall of the cell

MAXI MUS
| knew your brother would send
assassins. | didn't think he would

send his best.

LUCI LLA
Maxi mus, listen to ne --

MAXI MUS
My famly were crucified and burnt
while they were still alive.

LUCI LLA

I knew not hing of that.

MAXI MUS
(1 ow)
Don't lie to ne.

LUCI LLA
I wept for them

MAXI MJUS
Don't.

A long, tense nonent.
She does not | ook at him

LUCI LLA
Do you know what it is to be the
daughter of the Enperor? 1| |earned
on the night ny father had ny
husband killed. 1 Ioved ny husband
very nmuch. Very... sinply. He was
a man who believed in the Republic.
He was a man who t hought Marcus
shoul d be tending to Rome and not
conquering the world.

( MORE)
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LUCI LLA(cont ' d)

One night ny father had him
strangled for conspiring with the
Senate. My father never spoke of

it. | never spoke of it. That is
what it is to be the daughter of
Rone.

She finally | ooks up at Maxinus.

A beat.

A beat.

A beat.

A beat.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
My son will live. He will survive
this cursed bloodline. Rone wll
die and the jackals will pick her
clean -- but ny son will survive.
Enpires cone and go. Cities
crunble to dust. Only famly
matters.

Despite hinself, Maxinus is noved.

MAXI MUS
My son was innocent.

LUCI LLA
So is mne.

MAXI MUS
I want your brother dead.

LUCI LLA
So do |.

Maxi mus is surprised at her direct answer.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
My son will never be safe while he
lives.

MAXI MUS
How do you plan it?

LUCI LLA
The Senate is with us, and the City
GQuard. W have growi ng power in
the streets. But we need a | eader.
Someone the people can --

MAXI MUS
So the crown passes to your son.
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LUCI LLA
No. So that ny son will be safe.
So that we may | eave this charne
house forever and never | ook back.
Look into ny eyes, Maxinus, and
bel i eve what | say to you..

She rivets himintensely with her eyes.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
By all the Gods, and in the nane of
ny father who |oved you, and in the
nanme of the husband | loved... |
swear to stand by your side in this
now and al ways.

A beat.

MAXI MUS
What is your son's nane?

LUCI LLA
Luci us Verus. Like his father.

MAXI MUS
| weep for him

A long beat. Maxinus' cold eyes give away not hing.

Lucilla turns and starts to go. She stops, not | ooking back.

LUCI LLA
Commodus plans to kill you in your
next match in the arena. He's
pl anni ng sonething. | wll pray

for you. As | have al ways done.

She then pulls sonmething fromher robes and sets it down, a
l[ittle bundle wapped in cloth. She sweeps out. The sound
of the door being bolted shut on the other side.

Maxi mus stands for a nonent and then goes to what she has
left. He opens the cloth. Inside are his six "ancestor”
figures.

He picks up one of the figures. He |ooks at it deeply,
gently feeling along the contours with a finger.

EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

The Col osseum i s agai n packed. Commodus, Lucilla and her son

Lucius are in the Inperial Box.
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It is late in the day and teans of slaves are cleaning the
arena after a bout. They haul off carcasses and toss down

fresh sand.
Meanwhi | e, Cassius is orating to the crowd:

CASSI US

... in his majestic charity the
Enperor has deigned to this day
favor the people of Rone with an
hi storical final match. Returning
to the Col osseumtoday... after
five years in retirenent... Caesar
is pleased to bring you... THE ONLY
UNDEFEATED CHAMPI ON | N ROVAN
H STORY. . .

(the crowd is going mad)
... THE LEGENDARY... TIGER OF
GAUL!!

The crowd erupts in paroxysns of joy as Tl GER explodes into
the arena in an ornate chariot. Tiger is a fierce man in his
40's, his brutal, scarred face and hugely nuscl ed body a
testanent to his many years in the arena.

Ti ger speeds around the rimof the arena in his chariot,
raising an armin triunph. The crowd roars.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY
Proxi mo stands with Maxi mus, who is busy strapping on arnor.

PROXI MO
Gods! That old Hom cide! The
Enperor nust truly hate you

MAXI MUS
What can you tell ne?

PROXI MO
He cheats.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

Tiger waits. He stands in the center of the arena. He has
only a traditional short sword. The crowd is breathless with
anticipation. As:

CASSI US
(orating)
And fromthe rocky pronontories and
martial bl oodlines of Spain..
( MORE)
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CASSI US(cont ' d)

representing the training | yceum of
Proxi mo Antoninus... | give you...
THE WARRI OR MAXI MUS!

The crowd cheers. Maxinus appears fromhis gate. His fans
have increased in nunber considerably. They eagerly crane
forward and cel ebrate him

Meanwhi | e, Maxi nus | ooks at Tiger. Only one man with a
sword? Maxi mus approaches, cautious but confident.

He stops a few feet fromTiger. They |ock eyes, salute each
other and then turn to the Inperial Box, raising their

swor ds.

The crowd waits eagerly for the imortal words...

MAXI MUS AND TI GER
We who are about to die salute you.

The crowd cheers and Maxinus i mredi ately turns and starts

slashing -- Tiger easily blocks and strikes back --

The sword play is very fast -- they block and parry and hack
like lightning -- constantly attacking -- they are perfectly
mat ched - -

As he fights Maxi nus becones aware of a strange sound over
the roar of the crowd -- a low runbling -- then he feels
sonething -- a vibration in the ground --

Suddenly traps doors swi ng open and four enornous platforns
rise into view On each platformis a snarling Bengal tiger
restrained by a chain. Tiger's teans of "cornernmen” hold the
chains through a pulley system The cornernen are safely

i nside cages. The platfornms stop at ground | evel.

The four feroc ious tigers now mark the four corners of the
bat t | egr ound.

Ti ger takes advantage of Maxi nus' nonentary confusion and

assaults brutally -- forcing himback toward one of the
tigers -- the tiger claws for Maxinus -- Maxinus just evades
it claws -- rolls for a new position -- another tiger snaps
at him--

Tiger attacks -- Maxinmus is on the defensive -- fighting off

Ti ger and evading the four snarling beasts --

And then all four tigers are suddenly closer. The teans of
cornernmen are letting the chains play out, bit by bit,
gradual | y reducing the size of the battle ground. The crowd
roars.
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But the fight is hardly fair. Wenever Tiger is near one of
the tigers the cornernen pull back the tiger slightly -- when
Maximus is near a tiger they let it out a bit. Maxinms and

Tiger fight -- swirling action -- finally, Mxinus has the
edge -- he circles so that the sun stabs into Tiger's eyes --
t hen Maxi nus |unges forward under Tiger's sw nging sword and
SLAMS into him-- they fall -- a tiger swats at Maxinmus' face
-- he jerks his head back -- he shoots out a | eg and kicks
Tiger's sword toward one of the tigers -- it is out of reach -

- Maxinus | eaps up and stands over the wi nded Tiger, sword to
his throat.

Tiger is gasping for breath, crushed.

Then one of Tiger's corners suddenly cheats -- they
conpletely release a tiger -- it leaps for Maxinus --

Maxi mus barely has time to turn -- the tiger crashes into him
-- its claws slashing into his back, cutting through his

| eat her arnor -- Maxi nus shoves an arnored forearminto the
tiger's jaws and stabs with his sword --

Tiger takes this chance to pull hinself up -- one of his
corners throws himanother sword -- the crowd boos --

Maxi mus westles with the tiger -- spinning it around with

superhuman effort so it is always between hinself and Tiger --
so that Tiger can't get at him--

Maxi mus finally kills the tiger and | eaps for Tiger -- he
qui ckly disarns himand tosses himto the ground --

Maxi mus stands over him-- ready to adm nister the coup de
gr ace.

Al'l eyes turn to the Enperor

Commodus slowy stands and steps to the edge of the Inperial
Box. He raises his armand gives the fatal thunbs down.

Maxi mus | ooks up at him And then defiantly tosses the sword
to the ground, refusing to kill Tiger.

Commodus is stunned.

The crowd gasps -- a collective intake of breath -- and then
an enornmous roar building. It cascades around the Col osseum
It is aroaring celebration of the unexpected act of nercy.
And the delicious act of defiance of the Enperor.

Commodus slowy sits.
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Maxi mus wal ks across the arena -- the people stand and cheer
for him Cries of "Maxinus the Merciful" can be heard.

It is the birth of a hero.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY

Maximus is resting in his cell after the battle, head down,
deep in thought.

LUCIUS VO CE

Is it true you're a Ceneral...?
Maxi mus | ooks up, Lucius is standing at his cell. Maxinus
has no idea who the boy is -- just another young fan -- but

Maxi mus is imedi ately struck by Lucius' resenblance to his
own son.

MAXI MJUS
| was a CGeneral.

LUCI US
| saw you fight. The Carthage
battle too. |'ve never seen so
much cour age.

MAXI MUS

It doesn't take courage to kill
LUCI US

My father was kill ed.

A beat.

MAXI MUS

" msorry.
LUCI US

He still comes to nme in mny dreans.

Do you have a father?

MAXI MUS
| had a father. He wasn't really
ny father but | cared for himvery
much.

LUCI US
I hope he cones to you in your
dreanms. My father and | ride
horses in m ne.

These sinple words strike sonething deep in Maxinus.
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Lucilla appears fromthe shadows and puts her hands on
Luci us' shoul ders.
LUCI LLA
Lucius, run along now. | need to
talk to the Ceneral.
Lucius runs off to his Mal e ATTENDANT, who | eads hi m away.

A long beat as Maxinus and Lucilla | ook at each other.

Finally:
MAXI MUS
Were is ny arny?
A drum beat is heard. It increases throughout the follow ng

scenes, building nmonentum i ke a Roman gallery accel erating
to ranm ng speed.

The conspiracy scenes are enclosed in a nontage of scenes in
and around the arena showi ng Maxi nus' growi ng popularity with
t he Peopl e of Rone...

EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY
Maxi mus is fighting an opponent.

The druns conti nue. ..

I NT. THE SENATE - DAY

Lucilla conspires with Senators G acchus and Gai us and
Captain Marcellus in a dark corner of the Senate. Wi spers.

LUCI LLA
... Maximus will sunmon his arny
fromGstia and he will strike from
the inside as his arny strikes from
the outside. But he insists that
the Senate be present.

GAl US
We' ve been ordered to attend.

LUCI LLA
How many are with us?

GRACCHUS
About half. But once the tyrant is
dead. All.
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A beat .
GRACCHUS (cont’ d)
I want to neet him
LUCI LLA
"Il arrange it.
GAl Us
And what of the Enperor?
A beat .
LUCI LLA
He has withdrawn. He's not eating.
He doesn't go out. He won't even
see nme... | don't know what
tenpests rage within himbut...
GRACCHUS
We shoul d fear for the bl ackest
storm
LUCI LLA
Yes.
A beat .
GAl Us

One question... who is to be the
actual Regicide?

A beat. She glances at him

The druns conti nue. ..

EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

Maxi nus defeats his opponent. He stands over him He does
not kill him

He tosses his sword down and wal ks away. The crowd goes
crazy, roaring their approval of Maxinus.

Senator Falco, sits in the stands and watches with sone
alarm He glances around as the crowmd exalts Maxinus. He is
beconmi ng a hero to the people.

The druns conti nue. ..
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I NT. COLOSSEUM - HOLDI NG CELLS - DAY

Maxi mus returns to the holding cells. Vibius and Juba are
wai ti ng.

VI Bl US
You didn't kill him
MAXI MJUS
I will not kill another warrior.

There is no honor to it.

Maxi mus goes. Vibius thinks about it, listening to the
adul ati on of the crowd.

The druns conti nue. ..

INT./ EXT. SLAVE WAGON - ROVAN STREETS - DAY

Maxi mus and the other gladiators are in a slave cart on the
way fromthe arena. A gang of children run al ongside the
cart, cheering and chanting:

Kl DS
Maxi mus the Merciful! Mxinus the
Merci ful!

The druns conti nue. ..

INT. PROXIMO S COMPOUND - CELL - N GAT

Maxi nrus and Juba are with Lucilla and Gracchus. Lucilla is
witing on a piece of parchnent.

MAXI MUS
Tell himwe will enter Ronme on the
first day of Commodus' festival.

LUCI LLA
And they will march on Rone for
you?

MAXI MUS

Yes. But this letter nust go to
the |ieutenant naned Titus, no one
el se.



LUCI LLA
Captain Marcellus will take it.
And his City GQuard will by with you
when you get to Ronme. [Is that
enough to face the Praetorian
GQuard?

MAXI MUS
(1 ooks to her)
The Felix Reginment will never be
def eat ed.

A beat .
GRACCHUS
I only have one question for you
General ... Wy?
A beat .
GRACCHUS (cont’ d)
You will lead an arny of your
brothers on Rone. Many will die.
Wy ?
MAXI MUS
I want Commodus dead.
GRACCHUS
That's not the reason. Tell nme the
truth.
A beat .
MAXI MUS
Because one night an old man
whi spered to nme about a dream |
will die for that dream
A |l ong beat.
GRACCHUS
I knew the old man well. And I
l oved himvery nmuch. 1In our youth

we woul d spend hours buil ding that
dreamtogether. After he went to
the wars and lost his way... | was
very cruel. | tornented himto
remenber that dream we spoke of.

MAXI MUS
He did.

88.
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GRACCHUS
You can have no idea how nuch that
nmeans to ne.
A beat .
GRACCHUS (cont’ d)
Any man who will die for a
whi spered dream deserves ny
respect. | honor you, General.

The druns conti nue. ..

EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

Vi bi us defeats an opponent -- he stands over him He | ooks
around at the crowd. Then he tosses down his sword and wal ks
of f.

The crowd goes mad with pleasure. Vibius eats it up, raising
his arns and soaki ng up the appl ause.

Maxi mus wat ches fromthe holding cells. He snmles.

The druns conti nue. ..

EXT. STREET - N GAT

Proxi no supervi ses as a huge banner is unfurled. It covers
the side of a tall building.

It shows a dramatic painting of Maxinus.

Proxi no supervi ses happily as torches and braziers are lit to
illum nate the manmot h banner.

The druns conti nue. ..

EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

The ending of a group fight -- Proxino's gladiators
triunphant.

The crowd waits for the delicious act of defiance. W note
many placard and banners honoring "MAXI MJUS THE MERCI FUL. "

Maxi mus, Vi bius, Juba and a few other gl adiators toss down
t heir weapons and wal k of f, |eaving their opponents alive.
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The crowd roars. They have conpl etely enbraced Maxi mus and
his fell ow gl adi at ors.

G acchus, in the stands, |aughs.

The druns finally concl ude.

I NT. PALACE - LUCILLA'S CHAMBER - DAY
Lucilla is with her HANDMAI DEN. They sit before a | arge
mrror, the Handmai den perfecting Lucilla' s nakeup for the
day.
One of Comodus' Centurion Body Guards enters, bows.
CENTURI ON

Madane, the Enperor would like to

see you.
Lucilla quickly glances to her Handnmaiden in the mrror and
t hen braces herself, stands, and quickly | eaves with the
Cent uri on.
I NT. PALACE - HALLWAY - DAY
Lucilla strides quickly, nervously, down the [ong corridor to
Commodus' chanbers. She enters...
I NT. PALACE - COMWCODUS BEDROOM - DAY

Commodus is wapped in a sheet, gazing out a w ndow.

LUCI LLA
Caesar. . .
He turns. She stops.
He | ooks as if he has not slept for days. If a word could

now sum up his clouded face it is this: tornmented.
She goes to him enbraces him He holds her tightly.
COMMODUS
| amsorry to have kept you away..
| needed this time to think..

LUCI LLA
O course. ..

He nmoves away from her, slowy noving around the room



A beat.
Lucil | a.

A beat.

COWWODUS
Il limted nmy world to these four
walls so as to let ny mnd free..
again and again ny mnd settles on
but one question... What kind of
worl d are we maki ng when the people
of Rone prefer a slave in the arena
to their father?

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
It is ny responsibility to nmake the
world as it should be. Howis it |
have made this worl d?

LUCI LLA
Brot her, do not be influenced by
the nob. They are a great,
facel ess beast --

COVMODUS
They are not "the nob," Lucilla,
they are the people. They are ny
children and all | want to do is
| ove t hem

He stands before a bust of Marcus Aurelius.

touches it.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Qur father |oved Maxinmus... and |
love himstill... yet he defies ne,

he tasks me in front of ny
children. And they love himfor it.
Just as Marcus loved himfor it.
Tell me why, Lucilla.

LUCI LLA
They see thenselves in him They
throw in their own sad dreans
al ongside his. They think he
fights for them

COVWODUS
And what do | do but fight for
then?! | give them ganes to pl ease
them | strangle dissent to give
t hem peace. | enpower the
Praetorians to give them order.
VWhat nore can | do?!

He
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Commodus' strange phil osophical bent is unnerving
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A beat.
COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Say | should fight him in the
arena. Let ny children see who the
Gods truly favor.
LUCI LLA
And what if he should w n?
A beat.

Commodus continues to slowy nove around the room

COVWODUS
A God is nore powerful than a
man. . .

This odd statenment hangs in the air for a nonent. Then:

LUCI LLA
Caesar, you let this unduly worry
you. At best he is a passing fancy
-- he is a nanme, an inmage on a
banner, epheneral -- he will be
forgotten as the next fancy appears

COVMODUS
But | need to know -- why do they
| ove hin®

LUCI LLA
Mer cy.

He stops. Looks at her.

LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
He will not kill in the arena. He
is merciful. As they all w sh they
were in their own hearts.

Somet hing in her words has struck a chord in him

COVWODUS
And for that nonent in the arena
they are nerciful too. For a
nonent... they are Gods. O fering
life.

He | ooks at her.
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COMMODUS (cont’ d)
But who can be nore nerciful than
t he Enperor of Rone?
EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY
Maximus is fighting a thick G ANT of a man.

A few quick blows and the Gant falls -- like a mghty tree
he crashes to the sand.

The arena cheers their hero. Maxi nus stands over the beaten
Gant. The crowd waits for the fanous act.

Maxi mus salutes the G ant and tosses down his sword, refusing
to kill. He walks away.

The arena explodes in cheers -- a chant of "Maxinus the
Merciful” grows to deafening proportions.

Suddenly the arena is filled with Praetorians -- they block
Maxi mus' exit fromthe arena -- the crowmd boos -- horrified --

The Praetorians surround Maxinmus. He is unarned, but coils
for the inevitable battle.

Then the Praetorians part. ..

And Commodus wal ks through them He carries sonething
wapped in arich cloth. Maxinus glares at him The
Praetori ans nove back and the crowd watches eagerly. The
Enperor and the 3 adiator, at |ast.

Maxi nrus and Commpdus stare at each other. The crowd cannot
hear what is said, but strain to observe this incredible
confrontati on

COWWODUS
Brother... we've taken a sad path
since we were children at Capri,
have we not ?

Maxi nus doesn't answer.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
For ny own part... | amsorry it
cane to this. And to you al one of
all nmen, | acknow edge ny errors.
And ny regret. | shall live with
ny sin for all ny days.
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MAXI MUS
As will I, Commodus. As will 1.
Commodus unw aps the cloth bundle. Inside is a small wooden

sword. He holds it up so the crowd can see.

A col l ective gasp. The wooden sword, prized by al
gl adi ators above all else. Freedom

COWWODUS
As the first act of ny contrition
of fer you the wooden sword of
freedom

He hol ds out the wooden sword. A beat.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Take it, brother. Stand at ny side
as a free man worthy of your
ancestors.

MAXI MUS
I only have ancestors because of
you, brother. You killed
everything that ever |ived
al ongsi de ne.

A beat .
COWWODUS
Take it, Maxinus. Let us heal that
fatal wound together.
MAXI MUS
This is the new home you cursed ne
to. And | amsafer here from your
treachery than I could ever be
out si de.
COWWODUS
WIIl you always m strust ne?
MAXI MUS
Way don't you ask your father that?
Commodus visibly flinches at that, but still holds the wooden

sword out. The crowd is breathless.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
I have nore power as a slave in the
arena than | could ever have as a
free man.

( MORE)
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MAXI MJUS( cont ' d)

As the Col osseum goes, the people
go. As the people go, the Enpire

goes.
COVMODUS
(tense)
You think this is power? | could
show you power, slave --
MAXI MUS
No, Caesar... | wll show you

Wth that, Maxinus does the uni magi nable. He sinply turns
hi s back on the Enperor and wal ks away.

And the crowd goes nmad. They cheer the defiant gl adiator,
t hei r chanpi on

And, equally, they deride the Enperor. They nock him by
hol di ng out food and trash |ike Commodus is holding out the
wooden sword. They | augh and jeer.

Commodus gl ances around at his children, |ost.

Then he turns to the Inperial Box. He sees Lucilla slipping
out the back of the box. He watches her go.

And the crowd continues to jeer.

EXT. STREET THEATER - N GHT

The crowd | aughs riotously as Ronman Actors performa
typically ribald comedy in a secluded street:

An outrageously dressed version of Maxinus is parading around
on an outrageously dressed version of Commobdus, riding him

i ke a donkey and slapping his rear with a wooden sword. The
"Commodus” actor nmews and brays and wails like an infant.

Captain Marcellus of the Cty Guard gallops past them on his
way out of Rone.

EXT. PROXIMO S COVWOUND - COURTYARD - DAY

Maxi nus stands wi th Juba and Vi bi us. He draws a circle in
the sand with a sti ck. He draws a line to the circle.

MAXI MUS
The Felix Reginment will cone from
here. We'I|ll face the body of the
Praetorians outside -- here.

( MORE)



MAXI MJUS( cont ' d)
Once inside, ny archers will take
up position to counter opposition
inside the Colosseum |1'Il enter
and join you -- we'll attack here --

Maxi mus draws a line to the Inperial Box.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
-- a covert assault fromwthin.

VI Bl US
VW'l be killed.

MAXI MUS
Pr obabl y.

A beat.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
But if we aren't... think of the
glory. Do you renenber glory,
G adi ator ?

JUBA
And if we die that day -- we die
free men worthy of our ancestors.

VI Bl US
You didn't know ny ancestors. A
rotten bunch.

Maxi mus points to the huge statue of Mars.

MAXI MUS
Then be worthy of him The old
Titan who woul d rather die bravely
in ajust battle than slink off to
grow old and fat.

JUBA
And i npot ent .

A beat. Vibius thinks about it.
VI Bl US

If I die, I want a hundred whores
at ny funeral.

I NT. PALACE - LUCI LLA'S CHAMBERS - EVEN NG

Commodus sweeps in. Thinks Lucilla is standing there.

woman turns, it is Lucilla' s Handnai den.

96.

The
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COWWODUS
Were is ny sister?

HANDMAI DEN
She's out, sir...

COWWODUS
Wer e?

HANDMAI DEN

l... don't know, Caesar.
Commodus | ooks at her for a noment.

And then he slowly wal ks right to her. H's face an inch away
from hers.

COWWODUS
Were is ny sister?
INT. PROXIMO S COVPOUND - PROXI MO S CHAMBER - NI GHT

Proxi mo sits, considering Maxinus.

MAXI MUS
Was it Centurion...? GCeneral...?
PROXI MO
Capt ai n.
A beat.
PROXI MO (cont’ d)
How di d you know?
MAXI MUS
A sol di er knows a sol dier.
A beat.

PROXI MO
Al that was a long tinme ago. Too
much wi ne and too many wonen. And
t oo nuch noney.

MAXI MUS
No - -

PROXI MO
This is who | am..
(he pats his anple belly)

You see?
( MORE)
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PROXI MO cont ' d)

There was a tinme | woul d stand
agai nst ten nen and never give an
inch, spitting into the jaws of
Hades all the while. There was a
time nmy heart swelled to strap on
the arnor of Rone. But now. ..

Somet hi ng flashes across Proxinm's eyes, sonething like
t ragedy.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)
Now | am just an entertainer.

A pause.

MAXI MUS
You said sonething to ne once. You
said inthis life, we all die. Al
we can choose is how we die. And
how we are renmenbered. Do you
recall those words?

PROXI MO
Yes.

MAXI MUS
Then be remenbered proudly. This
is your tinme, Proxino. Stand at ny
side and be what you were. \What
you truly are. One |ast tine.

A beat.

Proxi mo suddenly begins to weep rather histrionically --
Maximus is a bit taken aback -- Proxino dramatically flicks
tears fromhis eyes -- and then can't keep the show up -- he
bursts into |aughter.

Maxi nus stares at him

PROXI MO
(1 aughi ng)
You m ght have spared yourself the
speech, General. The lady Lucilla
bought all my gladiators two hours
ago!
MAXI MUS
You pox-ridden bastard -- !
PROXI MO
| amthe richest trainer in the

Enpi re!
( MORE)



99.
PROXI MO cont ' d)

And | will let ny gladiators do
anything you |ike! Conspire away,
Gener al !

Maxi mus can only | augh as well.

PROXI MO (cont’ d)

But | tell you -- if you survive
this madness | want you to go into
business with ne. 1'Il give you a
quarter of ny hol di ngs.

MAXI MUS

(st andi ng)

A quarter?!

PROXI MO
A third. And not a hair nore. And
you'll have to start in the
provinces! Ceaning up the lion
shi t!

MAXI MUS

You know, if you were half so awf ul
as you pretend, you' d be a
terrifying man.

Maxi mus shakes his head, smling, and goes.

Proximo sits for a nonent. Then he rises and goes to a heavy
chest. He |ooks at the chest for a nonent and then opens it.

Inside is his old Lorica Segnmentata. He gazes at his arnor,
consi deri ng what he once was. And what he now i s.

INT. PROXIMO S COMPOUND - CELL - N GAT

Maxi mus enters. Lucilla is waiting, extrenely tense.

MAXI MUS
Lucilla --

LUCI LLA
Don't even say it. | knowit's
dangerous -- but | had to see you.

Captain Marcel lus has gone to the
army with your nessage as you
i nstructed.

MAXI MUS
Good.



A pause.

A beat.
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LUCI LLA
He says the Gty Guard will be
ready at the south road at noon.
They can only wait for an hour so --

MAXI MUS
You' ve told ne this already.

LUCI LLA
Did I? Al right then. So
everything is prepared. The Senate
will be in attendance and you have

your gl adiators -- the usual cohort
of Praetorians will be inside the
arena --

MAXI MUS
Lucilla... why are you here?

LUCI LLA
Tell me honestly... please... do

you think it will work?

MAXI MUS
No.

LUCI LLA
Do you think we'll all die?

MAXI MUS
Yes.

She | eans against a wall.

A pause.

LUCI LLA
WIl you swear sonething to ne?
MAXI MUS
Yes.
LUCI LLA
WIl you swear it on the nenory of
your son?

A |l ong beat.
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MAXI MUS
Yes.

LUCI LLA
By all that you have ever |oved..
swear that if you survive you wll
take ny son out of Ronme. Swear
that you will go far away and never
return.

He steps to her.

MAXI MUS
(deeply)
.

I w
A beat.
MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
And if | should not survive...

swear to nme that you will honor ny
famly in your prayers always.

LUCI LLA
I will.

A long, difficult beat. She fights back tears.
LUCI LLA (cont’ d)
Had | not been the daughter of
Rone. . .
He puts a gentle finger to her |ips.

MAXI MUS
Shhh... ny heart breaks enough.

He hol ds her closely, tenderly.

I NT. PALACE - LUCI LLA'S CHAMBERS - N GHT

Lucilla enters, deep in thought, still drained from her
nmeeting w th Maxi nus.

She suddenly stops. Frozen.

Commodus is sitting across the chanber, Lucius at his knee.
An open scroll on Commodus' |ap

COVWODUS
Sister... join us. |'ve been
readi ng to dear Luci us.
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LUCI US
|'ve been reading too.

COWWODUS
Yes, he's a very smart little boy.
He' Il make a grand Enperor one day.

Lucill a has not noved.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
Join us, sister.

Lucilla goes to them sits.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
W' ve been readi ng about the great
Julius and his adventures in Egypt.

LUCI US
She killed herself with a snake!

COVMODUS

(to Luci us)
And just wait until you hear what
happened to sone of our other
ancestors! If you're very good,
tomorrow night I'Il tell you the
story of Enperor O audius. He was
betrayed! By those closest to
him ..

(he glances up to Lucilla)
... by his own blood... they
whi spered in dark corners and went
out |late at night and conspired and
conspired. ..

Lucilla looks as if she is going to be ill

Lucius is busy scanning the scroll. Comobdus gently strokes
his hair, his cold eyes never |eaving Lucilla's.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
But the Enperor C audius knew t hat
they were up to sonething dire. He
knew they were busy little bees.
And one night he sat down with one
of them and he | ooked at her and he
said: "Tell ne what you have been
doing, busy little bee, or | shal
stri ke down those dearest to you.

( MORE)
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COMMODUS( cont ' d)
You shall watch as | bathe in their
bl ood."™ And the bee knew he spoke
the truth, for the Enperor always
speaks the truth. And what do you
t hi nk happened then, Lucius?

LUCI US
(still pouring over the
scrol |l s)

I don't know, Uncle.

COMMODUS
(glaring at Lucilla)

The bee told himeverything. Lucilla' s face is tortured.

INT. PROXIMO S COVWPOUND - PROXI MO S CHAMBER - NI GHT

Proximo is asleep -- a sound outside wakes him-- the steady
clip-clop of horses on stone. A lot of horses.

He rises and goes to a wi ndow overl ooking the street outside.

A stern Praetorian CGuard cavalry unit is cantering into
position at his gates. Proxino grabs his clothes --

EXT. PROXIMO S COVWPOUND - NI GHT

Wth cool mlitary precision the Praetorians take up position
at the gates before Proxi mb's conpound, an unassail able |ine.
They quickly prepare their bows.

Meanwhi | e, another Praetorian unit has taken up position at
the other end of Proxinp's conmpound -- sealing that entrance
as wel .

EXT. PROXIMO S COMPOUND - COURTYARD - NI GHT

Proxinmo is hurrying across his open courtyard when the first
flam ng arrow arches into the conpound -- it is followed by
hundreds nore --

The Praetorians on either end of his conmpound keep up a
ceasel ess hail of flamng arrows -- everything begins to burn
-- the caged gladiators are stirring now -- shouting --

Proxi mo races to his pani cked guards --
PROXI MO

Rel ease them Rel ease them all
ARM THEM
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The guards sprint to the cells -- unlocking the gladiators as
qui ckly as they can --

Not qui ck enough for many -- Praetorians are now pouring
pitch through the gutter that runs along the bottom of the
cells -- igniting it and incinerating all those trapped
inside --

The compound is soon a raging inferno --
Proxi mo rel eases Maxi nus and Juba --

PROXI MO (cont’ d)

Cone --
MAXI MUS

But --
PROXI MO

If you want to live -- follow ne --
VI Bl US

(calling to them
Go, Spaniard! W' Il show these
Roman dogs how gl adi ators fight!

Proxi mo haul s Maxi nrus and Juba off as Vi bius and the ot her
gl adi ators arm t hensel ves - -

I NT. TUNNELS - N GHT

Proximo is | eading Maxi nus and Juba qui ckly through a
decayi ng cranped tunnel .

PROXI MO
Al'l the old gl adiator schools have
tunnels to the Col osseum -- nost
have | ong since col |l apsed --

JUBA
How di d t hey know?

MAXI MUS
We were betrayed.

JUBA
(st ops)
"Il stay here. In case they
fol | ow.

Maxi mus stops as well.
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JUBA (cont’ d)
Go! Bring us the arny!

Maxi mus nods.

PROXI MO
Qui ckly --

He | eads Maxi nus down the disintegrating cataconb of tunnels -

EXT. PROXIMO S COVPOUND - NI GHT
Vi bi us hoped to die fighting -- he never got the chance.
It is not a battle, it is a slaughter.

The Praetorians ruthlessly shoot anyone even approaching the
gates -- all the walls are covered -- nost of the gladiators
die in the hellish inferno -- the relentless rain of flamng
arrows continues --

Vi bi us coughs in the thick snoke and rages for sonmeone to
fight -- Praetorian snipers cut himdown -- he dies reaching
for the statue of Mars.

I NT. COLOSSEUM - SUBTERRANEAN - NI GHT

Proxi mo and Maxi nus energe deep in the bowels of the
Col osseum

PROXI MO
(points)
Down that corridor is the butchery -
- the bl ood sloughs lead to the
Ti ber. Gods watch over you.

MAXI MUS
You' re not com ng?

PROXI MO
They are killing nmy nen!

He races back into the tunnel.

Maxi mus noves qui ckly down the corridor. He can finally
see. ..
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I NT. COLOSSEUM - BUTCHERY - NI GHT

Gisly carcasses of every description hang from hooks. Two
bored butchers hack themup. The good bits are tossed into a
wagon to fed to the Col osseum aninmals. The waste and of f al
are shoveled into a | arge sewer opening. A butcher
occasionally lifts a sluice-gate and a gush of water flows
into the sewer from above, washing down the bl ood and

car casses.

Maxi mus crouches and creeps through the nightmare of hanging
carcasses and flies.

When the butchers are | ooking el sewhere, Maximnmus creeps to

the sewer opening and clinbs in -- he imediately slides down
for a fewyards in the slanting, slippery blood sluice -- out
of sight --

Then he thuds to a stop. He can go no further because the
remai ns of an ani mal carcass blocks his way. He tries to
slither past the carcass --

Finally, one of the butchers above lifts the sluice-gate and
a torrent of water flows down.

Maxi mus is washed down the hi deous sewer.

I NT. TUNNELS - N GHT

Proxi mo and Juba are qui ckly marching back down the tunnel
toward the conpound -- they are very close now -- the roar of
flane is heard -- the creak of falling tinber -- and the
screans of burning nen. They run.

They round a corner and see there is no way past the world of
fl ane ahead of them The tunnel to the conpound has
col | apsed.

PROXI MO
CGods... they're killing themall.

Proxi mo | eads themup a cranped stairway to..

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE PROXI MO S COVPOUND - NI GHT

They enmerge through a sewer entrance -- right into the arns
of the Praetorian Guard. Proxinmo and Juba are bound. Proxino
sees his conmpound burning. Sees the Praetorian archers
taki ng out any |ast survivors. Hears the screans.
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INT./ EXT. VAR OQUS LOCATI ONS - ARREST MONTAGE - NI GHT

A qui ck sequence of brutal arrests as Praetorian Guard units
round up many associated with the plot. And many that are
not .

GAIUS' BEDROOM Gaius and his wife are yanked awake and
haul ed out.

CHRI STI AN HOVE: A congregation of Christians is chained
together, their secret altar smashed.

CAFE: G eek Scholars are hauled away fromtheir scrolls.

STREET THEATER: Actors are dragged off in the mdst of a
per f or mance.

GRACCHUS' STEAM ROOM  Gracchus is enjoying grapes with his
handsonme catamte. A unit of Praetorian bursts in. G acchus
| ooks at them Sighs.

I NT. PALACE - THRONE ROOM - NI GHT

Commodus stands with Lucius on a bal cony overl ooking the
city.

The roaring flanes of the fire at Proxinm's conpound can
easily be seen.

LUCI US
VWhat is that fire?

COWWODUS
Wy that's a bonfire, Lucius. |
arranged it just for you.

He puts his hand on the boy's shoul der.

Behind them Lucilla sits slunped in a chair. Her face is a
mask of angui sh at what she has been forced to do.

Two Praetorians enter with a bucket.

PRAETORI AN
Caesar. ..

Commodus goes to them He talks quietly with themfor a
nonment and gl ances at what they are carrying.

COVMODUS
Oh... that's for ny sister.
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They bring the bucket to Lucilla and set it before her.

Commodus i gnores her and goes back to Lucius on the bal cony.
Lucilla glances inside the bucket...

Captain Marcellus' head is floating in brine. Lucilla noans.

Al is lost.

EXT. TIBER RI VER - N GHT

Maxi mus spl ashes to the surface of the filthy Ti ber, gasping
for air.

Ani mal carcasses float up next to him He grabs onto one and
floats down the gently flow ng river.

EXT. | TALI AN FRONT - CAMP - DAWN

The Wl f of Ronme sleeps. Then its ears rise. Then its head.
It sniffs the air. The wolf slowy rises and begi ns | opi ng

t hrough the canp.

It passes slunbering soldiers and tents, snoke lazily
drifting up fromcanpfires.

The wol f finally stops and | ooks up.

Maximus is on a horse. He clinbs down. The wolf goes to him
and |icks his hand.

Maxi mus begi ns marchi ng through the canp, the wolf at his
side. Soldiers stir, amazed to see their General is alive.

Gal lus | eaps up, stunned, and goes to Maxinmus. They continue
to march through the canp, nore and nore astoni shed sol diers
joining them

They march toward the large tents at the center of the
encanprent .

Titus energes fromhis tent. Slanms to a stop --

TI TUS
By all the Cods...

He goes to Maxi nus and enbraces him

MAXI MUS
Od friend...
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TI TUS
You' re returned from Hades! By al
t he Gods!

MAXI MUS

VWhere i s he?

Just then Quintus energes fromthe largest tent. He stares
at Maxi nus, unbeli eving.

A long beat as they | ook at each other.

Qui ntus knows his destiny. Wth quiet dignity he begins
whi spering a prayer. Maxinus noves to him enbracing him

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
| forgive you.

He stabs Quintus with a dagger as he enbraces him
Quintus falls.
A beat .

Titus goes to the dead Quintus and pulls the seal of office
fromhis uniform He hands it to Maxinus.

An enornous roar of celebration fromthe Felix Regi nent.

I NT. PALACE - COVMODUS' BEDROOM - MORNI NG

A castrati choir sings a gentle hymm of celebration. Their
eerie voices and otherworl dly harnoni es undul ate around
Commodus' bedr oom

The Enperor hinself is in a chair, wapped in a robe. His
body sl aves work over himclosely.

He is staring into a mrror, lost in another world as the
sl aves carefully apply gol den eye makeup to him

The castrati hymm conti nues. ..

EXT. QUTSIDE THE COLOSSEUM - DAY

The hymm is all we hear as we see crowds noving into the
Col osseum . .
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It seens that all of Rone is here for this great day. Huge
throngs of citizens nove |like a nassive wave toward the
Col osseum entrances. Vendors are doing brisk business.
Praetorian units in full dress uniform canter past.

We elegantly float up along the outer tiers of the Col osseum
and then glide over the edge to see the arena stands...

EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY
The hymm is all we hear as we see...

The stands are filling. W see the rich and poor alike. W
see the orator Cassius. W see Senator Falco and nost of the
Senate. W see the cohort of fifty Praetorian taking up
position around the Inperial Box.

A golden platform with stairs down to the arena sand, now
ext ends about twenty feet fromthe Inperial Box to a spot
over the arena.

We float down the stairs and then we see the arena itself...
It is stunning in its sinplicity.

The days victins are tied to posts in the center of the
arena. Suspended above themis an enornous cloud. A thick,
tumescent bl adder painted to ook |like a threatening rain

cl oud.

We see Proxi mb and Juba. W see Senators Gracchus and Gai us.
W see Gaius' wife and Gracchus catamte and Chri sti an
famlies and scholars and actors.

Seven stylized hills surround them The hymm cones to its
soaring conclusion as we see the dammed.

TI ME CUT:
Later. By now, the Col osseumis packed. Al fifty-five
t housand seats are taken. Another ten thousand stand
wherever they can. A feral anticipation buzzes through the
crowd.

Qutsi de the Col osseum the streets are crowded with thousands
nore who coul dn't get in.

Trunpets bl are

Commodus’ six Centurion Body CGuards stride into the Inperial
Box.
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Then Commodus enters. He is shrouded in a full lion"s skin,
the head of the Iion concealing his owmn. His head is down,
he does not | ook up.
Lucilla and Lucius enter after himand sit. Lucilla' s face
i s drained, her eyes defeated. Lucius is wearing a mniature
set of Lorica Segnentata, conplete with cerenonial dagger.
EXT. ROVAN STREET - DAY
A mangy dog is slowy crossing a dusty street on the
outskirts of Rome. The street is deserted. It seens that
al nrost everyone is at the Col osseum
The dog stops. Looks up.
Then a sound is heard. The steady cadence of horses' hooves.
The Felix Reginment rounds a corner. Maxinus |eads the
cavalry. He wears Lorica Segnentata. Hi s corps of archers
and soldiers follow They troop down the dusty street.
Maxi mus and the cavalry canter past the nystified dog.

QUI CK CUTS:
The Felix Regi nment noves through the streets. The few
pedestrians qui ckly di sappear into shops and around corners.
The roar of the Col osseum can be heard far in the distance..

Arrows slice into isolated Praetorian sentries. The Felix
Regi nent continues its stealth invasion...

Finally, Maxinus reins his horse and his troops stop

The nounted City Guard are waiting.

Wthout a word, the City Guard joins Maxi mus and the two
conbi ned forces continue their inexorable march to the

Col osseum

EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY

Commodus, still swathed in the Iion skin, his head down,
slowy wal ks out on the platformthat now extends fromthe
| mperi al Box.

The crowd grows hushed.

Commodus reaches the end of the platformand waits for a
nonent. Then he dramatically flings off the Iion skin.
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The crowd gasps.

He is al nost naked, his entire chiseled body is painted in
gold. His eyes are lost in an eerie reverie as he | ooks
around at his people.

He finally speaks:

COVWODUS
(serene)
Rone... This is the day that was

foretold. This is the day when
your father takes away all fear..
(he hol ds up his hands)
Wth these hands | shall destroy
your enem es so that you may sl eep
al ways and forever in peace. From
this day forth let it be known that
I, Lucius Aelius Aurelius Comodus,
have surnounted nortality. That |
Luci us Aelius Aurelius Comodus,
assunme ny destined place... at the
side of the Cods.

The crowd is stunned. A few scattered |aughs.
Lucilla stares at him disbelieving.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
And as a righteous God, | shal
ever protect you. | shall cradle
the world on ny benevol ent hands
and clasp it to ny heart. So |
have spoken! And |let the heavens
trenble at ny m ght!

EXT. ROVAN STREETS - DAY

Maxi mus continues to | ead the conbined Felix Regi ment and
City GQuard cavalry through the streets. The roaring is

cl oser now. They are nearing the Col osseum they can just
glinpse the edge of the top tier over some buil ding.

EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY
Commodus conti nues:
COVMODUS
This day | reclaimRone for her

peopl e.
( MORE)
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COMMODUS( cont ' d)
| shall give you the rebirth of
your Enpire! Reborn and cl eansed
of her enemn es!

He raises his arns. At his cue the Praetorian archers raise
their bows, ready, aimng at the victins.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
I will make a new Rone! Founded as

it was at the beginning! Archers --
d VE US BLOOD!

The Praetorians suddenly point their bows higher and fire --
They shoot the cloud -- the bl adder EXPLODES and thi ck bl ood
rains down on the victins -- the bl ood splashes over them
coating them

EXT. QUTSI DE COLOSSEUM - DAY

The roar fromthe Col osseumis now deafening as Maxi mus and

the City Guard round the final corner -- the Col osseumis
before them -- the nassive Praetorian Guard force is caught
of guard -- with crisp mlitary efficiency the Felix Regi nent

and the Gty Guard quickly canter into place, an unbroken
line of seasoned warriors facing the Praetorians.

The huge nob outside the Col osseumis confused, intrigued,
wat ching the face-off. The nounted archers of the Felix
Regi nent have drawn their bows.

Maxi mus | ooks down from his horse at a Praetorian O ficer.

MAXI MUS
Throw down your weapons or we will
kill you.

A beat.

The Praetorian O ficer glances at the form dable force
against him He drops his sword. His nen follow suit.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
(he turns to his nen)
FELI X REG MENT! DO HONOR TO YOUR
ANCESTCORS! | SALUTE YQU!

He spurs his horse and the Felix Regiment roars, springing
into action -- they gallop through the crowd and to the
Col osseum -- neanwhile the Gty Guard di sarm and guard the
Praetorian --
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EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY
Commodus conti nues:
COVMODUS

As it was at the beginning so is it
now. The great She-Wlf of Rone

wi || again suckle us, again ravage
our enemes -- AND BRING US A WORLD
REBORN!

At his cue, two elevator platfornms runble into view, rising
fromthe bowels of the Col osseumto the arena sand.

On each platformis a cage full of ferocious wolves, they
snap and growl, straining to be rel eased.

COMMODUS (cont’ d)
So it was for Ronmul us and Renus,
sons of Mars, so shall it be for
us! The great She-Wolf will --

Suddenly -- the huge wooden doors of the arena burst open and
Maxi mus | eads the Felix Reginent cavalry thundering into the
ar ena.

The crowd is stunned -- Conmmobdus is stunned -- Lucilla bolts
up --

Commodus immedi ately spins to Lucilla, his eyes burning --
H s Praetorian are nonentarily confused --

At Gallus' command the Felix Reginment archers let fly --
multiple arrows and bolts cut through nost of the Praetorians
-- sone confusing skirm shes as the remaining Praetorians
fire back --

Maxi mus | eaps from his horse and begins cutting the prisoners
free --

Meanwhi | e, Conmmodus strides back down the platformtoward
Lucilla in the Inperial Box, nmurder in his eyes --

She suddenly hugs Lucius quickly and kisses him --

LUCI LLA
Renenber your not her.

She pulls the cerenonial dagger fromhis little uniform and
pushes himto his attendant -- his attendant pulls himaway
as --
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Lucilla spins to Cormmodus -- he grabs her into an enbrace --
he turns the knife on her -- thrusting deeply as he kisses
her --

A long kiss as he holds her tightly to him Then he gently
sits her down on her throne. Her eyes w de, dying.

One of Commodus' Body Guards grabs him

CENTURI ON BODY GUARD
Caesar -- we nust go -- !

Commodus’ six Centurion Body Guards begin hustling himout of
the I nperial Box --

COVMODUS
GET THE BOY!

He grabs Lucius fromhis attendant and drags himoff --

They try to escape out the back of the Inperial Box -- but
Fel i x Regi nment troops are blocking their way -- racing up
toward them - -

CENTURI ON BCDY GUARD
TH S WAY, CAESAR!

Bel ow, through the confusion, Mxinus sees Conmmpbdus escapi ng
wi th Lucius down through a side tunnel.

Maxi mus cuts Juba and Proxino free. Juba imediately
snatches up a sword. Maxinus quickly offers a sword to
Pr oxi no.

MAXI MUS
Capt ai n?

Proxi no takes the sword.

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
(re: Commopdus and the
ot her s)
Where are they goi ng?!

PROXI MO
Thi s way!

They race across the arena and into a tunnel..
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I NT. COLOSSEUM - BOWELS - DAY

Proxi mo | eads them through a series of cataconbs -- danp
tunnel s shoot off in every direction -- everywhere around

t hem t he heavy machinery of the ganes rise |ike mamoth
creatures to the arena above -- a baroque network of ropes
and pulleys and counterwei ghts and el evator platfornms and air
shafts and bl ood sewers -- And they suddenly run directly

i nto Cormodus, dragging Lucius, and his six Centurions com ng
t he other direction.

The final battle begins with no preanble --
Maxi mus | aunches hinself forward -- instantly separating

Commodus and Lucius -- he slans at Commodus with his sword --
Commodus sl anms back - -

Proxi mo and Juba race into the six Centurions -- a wild free-
for-all as they prove their worth as warriors -- Juba fights
with his usual elegant precision -- Proxino fights as a man

reborn, alive again --

Proxi mo takes cagey advantage of his knowl edge of this
subterranean world -- spinning around machi nery and | eapi ng
over bl ood sewers and sw ngi ng heavy counterwei ghts --

Maxi mus and Commodus hack at each other with all the fiery
passion in them-- Conmmodus is a perfect match for Maxi nmus

and equally ruthless -- their swords thrust and parry and
slice at amazing speed -- one fal se nove, one m stake, neans
death --

Meanwhil e, the battle is turning into a victory for Juba and
Proximo -- they are defeating the Centurions -- Commobdus sees
this -- and sees Lucius crying in a corner --

He screans to one of his remnaining Centurions:

COWWODUS
KI LL THE BOY!
Maxi mus whirls to Lucius -- Commpdus attacks -- slashing
Maxi mus' shoul ders -- Maximus sees Proxino racing to try and
save Lucius as he spins back to battle Commodus --
A Centurion raises his sword to kill Lucius -- Juba kills his
final opponent, turns -- Proxino just manages to push Luci us

out of the way -- the Centurion's sword slices into him--
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Juba flings his sword across the room-- the final Centurion
falls -- Maxinmus sees Proxino collapse to a wall -- dying --
Proxi mo | ocks eyes with Maximus as he slides down the wall.
The ol d pirate shrugs. And is dead.

Juba races to Lucius and holds the boy, turning his face away
fromthe slaughter --

Maxi mus, his furious passion redoubled at Proxino's death,
attacks Commodus with every ounce of strength in him--

Commodus' eyes begin to flash with sonething we have never
seen before, fear

Maxi mus strikes nmercilessly -- forcing Cormmodus steadily back
until they are fighting atop one of the elevator platforns to
t he arena above.

MAXI MUS
For my wifel
Maxi mus strike hard -- Comodus barely bl ocks the bl ow --
MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
For ny son
He strikes harder -- Commodus is |losing --

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
For my fat her!

He strikes with everything he's got -- slashing Comobdus --
Commodus sails back -- his sword falling --

Maxi mus stands over him Qdaring. Comodus is panting,
def eated, glaring up at him

A beat .
MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
We who are about to die salute you.
Maxi mus raises his sword high -- Commobdus raises an arm - -

Maxi nus SMASHES t he sword down -- and Commpdus i s dead.

A nonment as Maxi mus stands over Conmmodus. Then he | ooks at
the series of counterweight ropes around the el evator
pl at f orm

He slices through one of the ropes and the platformbegins to
rise...
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EXT. COLOSSEUM - ARENA - DAY

A trap door springs open and the elevator platformrises to
the sand of the arena. Maxinus stands above the dead
Enper or .

The crowd stares in amazenent -- and then begins to cheer in
joy at the return of their hero. A chant begins... "Maxinus
the Merciful... Maxinmus the Merciful... Mxinmus the
Merciful...” which then grows to a refrain of "Caesar..
Caesar... Caesar..."

Maxi mus ignores them his eyes drawn to one sight: Lucilla.

He goes to the steps of the platformleading to the Inperial
Box. He slowy clinbs the steps.

In the Inperial Box, Senator Gacchus is standing. So too
Juba and ot hers.

Lucius is kneeling by his nother, holding her hand, his head
down. Lucilla is dead. Lucius nourns with quiet dignity.

Maxi nus | ooks at Lucilla and kneels. He takes her other
hand. A long nonent. He |ooks at Luci us.

Then he slowy bends forward and ki sses Lucilla deeply, the
ritual farewell

He stands.
Senat or Gracchus steps to him
GRACCHUS

General, the purple is yours if you
so desire. The Senate will support

you.
Maxi mus | ooks at him And then at the people. The chant of
"Caesar... Caesar... Caesar..." is |like a powerful beating
heart.

Maxi mus noves to the edge of the Inperial Box to address the
people. The crowd grows silent.

Maxi mus | ooks around at the bl ood of the arena.

MAXI MUS
Ronme... you are better than this.
Look inside yourselves. |
chal l enge you to find your true
vVoi ce.

( MORE)
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MAXI MJUS( cont ' d)

Hel p the Senate speak for you.
Make them your chanpion... And dare
to think what could be.

A beat .

MAXI MUS (cont’ d)
| give you back the dream

Wth that he slowy turns and wal ks down the steps to the
arena sand. The crowd is absolutely silent.

He goes to Titus:
MAXI MUS (cont’ d)

When everythi ng has cal ned down,

| ead an orderly withdrawal. Take

t hem hone.
Ti tus sal utes.
Maxi mus return the salute and then | eaps onto his horse. As
he canters toward the exit he turns for one final |ook at
Lucil | a.

He sees that Lucius is now at the foot of the stairs, on the
arena sand, gazing at him

Maxi mus stops his horse.

He canters back to Lucius. The boy |looks up at him A
nonment between them

Lucius thrusts up his hand. Maxinus grabs his hand and
swi ngs himonto the horse behind him

A look to Juba. Juba bows his head with respect.
Farewel | .

Maxi mus spins the horse around and begins cantering out of
t he Col osseum

Juba di sappears into the crowd.

Maxi mus and Lucius canter across the arena and through the
huge doors. ..
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EXT. COLOSSEUM - DAY

From hi gh above we see Maxinus and Lucius riding out of the
Col osseum and di sappearing into the streets of Rone.

FADE TO
EXT. VI NEYARD - DAWN
Maxi mus stands with Lucius at his old vineyard.
It is still scorched and dead, weeds overgrow ng the

vi neyards, the house ruined.

Maxi mus puts a hand on the boy's shoulder, this boy so Iike
his own son.

MAXI MUS
It doesn't look it now. .. but soon
we' |l have it growi ng again... Next
year there will be vines, and then
there will be grapes... It will be

alive.

W | eave them dream ng of the future.

FADE QUT.

THE END



