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EXT. QUAINT NEIGHBORHOOD - NIGHT

SUPER: “NAPLES, ITALY  78AD”

A little girl stands barefoot in the middle of the street. 
Dressed in a wrinkled SACKCLOTH TUNIC with wild hair, she 
stares at a wall of flames.

In all the commotion, the little girl goes unnoticed. 

Her face, her blue eyes, her empty expression — all lit by 
the inferno of her burning house. 

EXT. WATERFRONT - DAY

SUPER: “BARCELONA, SPAIN. TWENTY YEARS LATER”

ALLEY

A rat scurries along a rope. Another rat sniffs at a half-
eaten hunk of bread in a sleeping man’s filthy hand.

ACIDUS CORNELIUS (50s) lies on old ropes and netting in an 
alleyway at the docks. 

Groggily, he looks down at the rat in his hand. 

His other hand clumsily snatches the rat. He stares at it. 

It squirms.

With a drunken snort, Acidus lets it scamper off. 

He tosses the hunk of bread at the rodent, who finds it and 
disappears into the shadows.

Acidus starts chewing what’s been in his mouth all night. 
Chokes it down, then picks his teeth with a fingernail. 

Eventually, he gets himself up, wine bottles rolling away.

He farts as he shuffles off. 

MARKET

Acidus leans on a post. His long, greasy hair and scraggly 
beard blow in the breeze. 

A few people hurry by, looking back in disgust.

He starts toward a bar as it opens.



STRANGER (O.S.)
Acidus Cornelius?

Acidus stops, slowly turns — the man now in front of him.

A scroll gets pushed into his hands.

The stranger spins and walks away.

ACIDUS
Uh... (looks up) Hey --

The man disappears into the crowd.

Acidus unrolls the scroll. Bewilderment takes hold.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
This can’t be right... I own a... 

Holds it away, squinting.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
A Gladiator school?

A few beggars hear that and approach.

Acidus moves away, keeping a low profile. More beggars 
gather.

Acidus hurries through the crowd, but the gang of beggars 
keeps up like bullies smelling lunch money.

He looks hastily over his shoulder, then takes a sharp right. 
The beggar gang pursues him into the alley.

Then out of the front of a building a few doors down, Acidus 
emerges and casually strolls away, scroll in hand.

EXT. NAPLES, ITALY - SIDE STREET - DAY

A sturdy horse-drawn wagon bounces over the rain-soaked muddy 
street. 

Acidus bangs on the side. The wagon slows.

Acidus slides off the wet wagon, but it keeps moving. He 
slips and splashes down in the mud, seeing the leather-
wrapped scroll tumble out of the back, falling toward a deep 
puddle. 

From all fours he lunges, loses his footing, and lands in the 
muddy water, holding up the saved scroll.
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INT. NAPLES - RUNDOWN BUILDING - DAY

ENTRYWAY

Acidus sloshes through the front door and comes face-to-face 
with OCTAVIUS (50s), a city magistrate. Groomed, in a 
spotlessly clean tunic.

OCTAVIUS
You are seventeen minutes... What 
happened to you?

Acidus, wet and filthy, a rucksack of clothes on one shoulder 
and a wine Buddha hanging from the other. Scroll in hand.

ACIDUS
I fell off the wagon.

He grabs the Buddha and takes a long gulp of wine. Finishing 
with a little burp.

KITCHEN

Rain bangs the roof. Water drizzles from a rafter. 

A somewhat cleaned Acidus sits with papers and quill at a 
wobbly, decrepit, heavy wooden table. 

He finishes folding paper into a small square and jams it 
under the table leg. Wobble fixed. 

He looks up at the magistrate, sitting politely.

OCTAVIUS
As I was saying - a certain new 
female “business associate”... 

FLASHBACK:

A man leans back in a chair as a woman’s head bobs up and 
down with vigor in front of him. 

The man’s eyes roll back, struggling for a breath. 

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
... was zealously demonstrating her 
job skills... 

His breathing stops as he dies with a smile on his face.

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
When the fatal event occurred at 
the moment --
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END FLASHBACK

Acidus puts up a hand.

ACIDUS
I get it.

The magistrate scooches his chair to avoid a new leak, then 
points to the paper under the table leg. 

OCTAVIUS
You’ll need to sign that.

Acidus retrieves and unfolds it, then scribbles a signature.

ACIDUS
I imagine prior transactions 
resulted in, uh, less fatal events?

OCTAVIUS
Correct. Thus this previously 
prepared will-and-testament from 
your mentor.

He puts another page on the table.

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
Just initial this last one.

ACIDUS
I hardly remember the guy.

Skeptically, Octavius watches Acidus mark the paper.

OCTAVIUS
Very well, you sir... are the proud 
owner of a most exceptionally 
mediocre gladiator school. Your 
very own Ludus.

The magistrate clears his throat and dumps a small bag of 
coins onto the table.

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
In addition, you’ve inherited some 
coin.

Acidus brightens and reaches out to scoop up the money.

Octavius leans in and pulls the pile back.

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
Sadly, there are back taxes owed. 
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Acidus watches two measly coins being slid back toward him.

Octavius begrudgingly slides over one more.

Acidus stands and extends his semi-washed hand.

The gaunt man rolls up the paperwork, stands, and stares at 
the giant paw.

With a polite smile, Octavius starts to leave, then stops.

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
His private debts are now yours 
and, you have two employees. Good 
day... 

He scans the grungy room, then patronizingly to Acidus:

OCTAVIUS (CONT’D)
And good luck.

He pulls up the hood of his cape and steps out into the rain.

Acidus closes the door, the handle comes off in his hand. 

He stares at an increasing flow of water between his feet.

He pours wine into a cup as a chunk of ceiling lands in it, 
splashing wine all over him. Then he hears muffled talking 
coming from upstairs.

SMALL TRAINING ROOM

Acidus, a new cup in hand, peers into the room where two men 
act out a story using shadow puppets, oblivious to him.

PANSIUS GIGANTUS (20s, massive, shy) forms the shadow of a 
dog on a faintly lit wall, his hands act out barking.

Acting out a rabbit shadow, FAUSTUS MARCUS AURELIUS, AKA: 
LARRY (20s, wiry) makes the rabbit turn into a bird and fly 
away.

PANSIUS
Hey, no fair!

The dog shadow turns into a pointed finger shadow.

LARRY
Ahh, you’re just mad ‘cause he 
outwitted the dog again --
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Both suddenly jump up, putting their hands behind their 
backs, then change to banging fists on their chests coming to 
something like attention.

PANSIUS/LARRY
Hail! Hail!

Expressionless, Acidus downs the cup, turns, and walks off.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - MORNING

A beautiful crisp morning in the hills of Naples gets 
punctuated by manly grunts and growls. 

The two novice Gladiators are comically lunging and swinging 
worn wooden swords. Then run around leaping and spinning. 

Next, they collide as they rush toward their respective 
fighting spots.

PANSIUS
Oh, I’m sorry.

They pathetically attack opposite sides of a heavy post 
embedded in the courtyard center.

Larry drops his wooden sword, holding his hand.

LARRY
OW. Ow. Ow. Splinter. Ow.

Acidus looks to the sky.

ACIDUS
Enough... get some water. 

The combatants rest, drinking in the shade. Acidus staggers 
up to them, holding his wine.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
(slurred)

Gladiators. Here’s your job 
description. You’re warrleeors.

The two men look confused.

Acidus continues in vein to sound it out.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Worr... Worreeerorrs.

They stare at him. He takes a drink, sways.
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ACIDUS (CONT’D)
You each have different job skills. 
Sets... of skills that help you do 
your job.

LARRY
Skill sets?

Acidus nods approvingly, raising his cup, then drains it. 

ACIDUS
YES! Skill sets. Like that. But 
there’s more.

He leans over to Pansius, pokes his chest.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Pansi... Gigant... ops. Was it you 
who told me, you single-handedly 
dragged a boat from the bottom of 
the river?

FLASHBACK

Pansius, rope over his shoulder, walks from the river, the 
fishing skiff emerging from under the surface.

ACIDUS (V.O.)
Onto shore.

The boat comes out of the water, onto the sand.

ACIDUS (V.O.)
And through a -- a meadow.

Pansius hauls the boat through a beautiful meadow of tall 
grass past curious spectators and into town.

ACIDUS (V.O.)
And down a road and into town for 
repairs?

A small man in a leather apron smiles a toothless grin as 
Pansius arrives with his boat.

END FLASHBACK

Acidus sways in front of an old outdoor fireplace, grabs a 
charred stick, and draws a big circle on a stucco wall. He 
writes something resembling a P in it.

He turns to Larry.
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ACIDUS
And Larry... was it not you who 
said you rescued all...

BEGIN FLASHBACK

Larry sprints all over town grabbing runaway exotic, bushy 
and colorful chickens. 

He runs on rooftops. 

Through alleys.

Across busy streets returning each one to a smiling girl.

ACIDUS (V.O.)
... The Patrician’s granddaughter’s 
chickens?

END FLASHBACK

Larry nods and smiles.

Acidus draws another big circle, slightly intersecting the 
first. He scrawls an L in the new circle.

ACIDUS
For this Gladiator business to 
work, you both must have... what 
was I sayin’?

He blinks, recovers, turns, and scribbles a heart where the 
circles intersect.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
You... must... have... heart!

Pansius and Larry smile.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
It wasn’t FUN that made you round 
up those chickens, Larry — or made 
you Gi-normus, drag that boat so 
far. NO! It was Pride! Pride-A-
Maximus!

Acidus smiles and leans on his drawing.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Every Gladiator must have the heart 
of a war-ri-or!

Both leap up, fists punching the air, cheering.
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Acidus burps, almost throwing up, then smiles and points.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Show me yours!

Pansius and Larry stand hammering their chests.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Tomorrow... you fight each other.

They freeze and stare at Acidus as he shuffles away picking 
out the wedgie from his toga. 

INT. DINING HALL - DAY

Acidus, Pansius, and Larry sit at the table chowing down on a 
breakfast made for a king. 

Sun streams in. Acidus watches his Gladiators. Momentarily 
content. A loud BANG on the door startles them.

Acidus opens it to find a middle-aged man with a black eye 
tethering an unruly young woman.

BELLONA (20’s) stands with a bloodied lip, wild feral hair, 
and piercing blue eyes.

MAN
TAKE HER...

He gives her a big shove, she lands face-down on the floor. 
Her hands are tied, the rope gets tossed at Acidus.

MAN (CONT’D)
... For your Gladiator school! 

Acidus glares at him, pulling the rope down off his head.

ACIDUS
You can’t just --

MAN
I can’t deal with her. She’s a 
devil girl. A... a retched banshee.

Acidus shakes his head, tossing back the rope. Instantly the 
rope flies back hitting him in the face.

The man gets more desperate.

MAN (CONT’D)
A thousand denarius and she’s 
yours.
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Acidus gives the man a stern look, scoffing at him.

ACIDUS
I’m not paying --

A bag of coins hits Acidus’ chest, he hurriedly catches it. 

MAN
Tame this hateful bitch!

The man quickly reaches in and slams the door closed.

The young woman sits there breathing heavily, rage growing.

Pansius steps over and helps her up gently by the arm.

PANSIUS
(concerned)

This won’t do. 

He reaches to untie her as she steps to Pansius swinging her 
bound fists up, connecting with his chin.

He flies backwards landing on the table. Plates crashing.

She rushes to the door, flings it open, and runs out. Acidus 
watches in shock. Then the rope goes taught, yanking him out.

She pulls him down the street away from the school, stumbling 
and knocking into things. 

She stops abruptly.

Out of breath, the distraught yet beautiful young woman, in a 
mangy SACKCLOTH TUNIC and bare feet, stands at the edge of 
the connecting dirt road. 

She lets out an ear-splitting SHRIEK.

Acidus steps up to her and gets punched in the gut. She spins 
back toward the school and runs off. 

He watches her rush through the door and disappear inside. 

Acidus stands stupefied, realizes the rope tethered to this 
crazed damsel is burning his hands, and drops it shaking and 
blowing on his fingers.

INT. DINING HALL - MOMENTS LATER

Acidus steps in to see Larry with a bloodied nose, tending to 
a bruised Pansius sitting on the dining table, who pulls a 
fig out from under his butt. 

Pink Rev. (mm/dd/yy) 10.



He tests his jaw, pops it in his mouth, and smiles.

The three men with their new war wounds stand confounded.

PANSIUS
That’s how a proper Gladiator 
school starts the day. Right, sir?

Acidus scans the mayhem and exhales.

ACIDUS
Hail frickin’ hail.

He picks up a cut rope end.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Where is she?

LARRY
The good news, she’s not tied up 
like an animal anymore. The bad 
news - she has my knife.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - DAY

Pansius and Larry are circling each other in makeshift 
Gladiator gear.

Lunging and hitting. Trying and failing. 

Pansius’ wooden sword breaks, he looks at Acidus.

PANSIUS
I’m so sorry sir.

Acidus holds a wet cloth on his hungover head, just out of 
the sun. He stares, distracted, searching the courtyard. 

ACIDUS
Just grab another one and stop 
apologizing, dammit.

PANSIUS
Right. Sorry.

ACIDUS
I just said... 

He shakes his head at Pansius, still holding the cloth to it.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Pick a different word at least.
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PANSIUS
I will. I’m sor -- uh, sticky, 
how’s that sir? Yes, sticky.

ACIDUS
Remember, warriors don’t apologize 
for being warriors. Now fight!

They try again. Their Lanista pushes them harder.

They look uncertain. 

Acidus pours some wine, takes a drink, relieved.

LATER

The two go through the motions. No conviction. Acidus moves 
slowly toward Pansius in mid-fight.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Pansius! Look at Larry. He wants to 
take your little sister away.

A pause, then out of nowhere, a rage takes over. Pansius 
Gigantus goes after Larry who struggles, avoiding his brutal 
blows.

Excited by the change, Acidus turns to Larry.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Larry! Um, Pansius has come to drag 
you back to the orphanage, where 
you belong!

Larry becomes manic at the thought. He charges Pansius.

They fight as never before. Wooden swords clashing.

Acidus watches, amazed. 

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
(to himself)

Here’s to that informative 
magistrate... I met at the bar.

He raises his cup, then takes a swig.

The men keep going at it. Sweat, grunts, and the CLASH of 
swords. They start to tire. It becomes a weak shoving match 
deteriorating into a schoolboy slap-fight.
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ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Whoa - hold on. No more slapping 
for today. Water-up, you’ve earned 
it.

INT. DINING HALL - LATER 

Pansius and Larry are eating quietly. Pansius shoos a random 
bird from his food then looks at his friend.

PANSIUS
You’re a great fighter.

LARRY
Not as good as you Pansy.

They take drinks and smile.

PANSIUS/LARRY
But, I’d never hurt you.

Each crack-up, and bumping fists across the table ending in 
their own little finger-fluttering secret handshake.

Acidus walks up mumbling, then addresses his crew.

ACIDUS
Where’s the girl?

The two Gladiators shrug their shoulders.

Acidus leans on the table. He’s unsteady, then, waves it off.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
No matter, she’ll come around.

He looks to his men and starts his mini-sermon.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Men... A Gladiator is strong...

He pulls out a chair and sits. 

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
... And, he’s also resourceful.

... He leans forward as Pansius, embarrassed, hastily moves 
his plate and mug out of the way.

PANSIUS
Oh, sorr... I mean, “sticky”, sir. 

Acidus smirks, trying to cover a burp, then glares at them.
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ACIDUS
Our food supplies are almost gone, 
and our money supply definitely is.

The two glance at each other.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
But worse...

Acidus holds up an empty cup.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
We’re out of wine.

He points to Larry.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
We need supplies.

LARRY
How do we do that without money?

ACIDUS
That Larry, is the resourceful 
part.

Acidus jumps up from the table knocking over his chair. 

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Now go!

He pounds his fist to his chest. The two others join in.

ACIDUS/PANSIUS/LARRY
Hail!Hail!-Hail!Hail!-Hail!Hail!

The two men rush out, bumping through the door.

Acidus reaches over, gulps their drinks, realizes it’s water, 
and grimaces as he chokes it down.

INT. DINING HALL - NIGHT

Acidus walks into the main building and enters the dining 
hall where he comes face to face with a scrawny turkey. 

The turkey cocks his head. 

Acidus stands still, doing the same.

Larry comes running.
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LARRY
Sir, sir, I was walking back with 
some figs I found and -- and he 
started following me. Can we keep 
him?

Acidus kneels down, facing the scrawny half-feathered bird. 
It eyes him back. Acidus looks up at Larry and blinks.

ACIDUS
Where’re the figs?

INT. DINING HALL - NIGHT - LATER

Acidus looks out the front door. Larry brings in firewood.

ACIDUS
Did Pansius say where he was headed 
or anything?

Larry shakes his head. The turkey at his feet.

Acidus steps in, closing the door.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Larry, I want you to go look for 
him. It’s not safe for a man alone 
this time of night.

Larry turns to the front door.

LARRY
Yes sir. Wait, won’t I be a man 
alone?

ACIDUS
Go.

Larry nods and quickly opens the door to a surprised Pansius, 
who jumps back with a screech. Followed by startled girl-like 
screeches from Larry and Acidus.

The turkey poops on the floor and scurries to the courtyard.

A rattled Pansius steps in, arms wrapped around several large 
bundles of all kinds of vegetables and breads.

PANSIUS
Sticky, I scared you.

Acidus looks relieved and guides Pansius into the room.
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ACIDUS
No apology is needed. Come into the 
warmth.

LARRY
This is amazing!

Pansius turns, revealing another huge bundle tied to his 
back. Larry quickly helps him unload.

PANSIUS
I could have carried more if there 
were two of me.

ACIDUS
Where did all this come from 
Pansius?

He looks sheepish.

PANSIUS
Well, I just couldn’t bring myself 
to steal sir, so I worked for food.

LARRY
How much work did you do?

PANSIUS
The more I plowed, the more food 
the farmer gave me.

Acidus breaks into a smile.

ACIDUS
Well done big man.

Pansius beams.

MOMENTS LATER

The three are storing the food. Larry leans to Pansius.

LARRY
I brought back some figs and a 
turkey.

Pansius smiles and gives Larry a side hug.

PANSIUS
Wow, nice going! Never seen a live 
one before. A turkey, not figs.

The turkey sits motionless by the fire.
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Acidus rummages through the baskets. He pulls out vegetables. 
Manically searching. He dumps a basket onto the table, beets 
and lentils spill onto the floor.

The two look over as Acidus scowls back.

ACIDUS
Where’s the wine?

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - DAY

Pansius and Larry work drills with more drive and fight now. 

Acidus paces around them watching, then wanders off calling 
over his shoulder.

ACIDUS
Water!

From a window on the top floor of the stable, the girl 
watches everything. She seems curious.

The Gladiators relax under a newly stretched awning.

Acidus retrieves a wine jar hidden in the firewood and drinks 
in secret.

Pansius wrings out a wet rag onto his head.

PANSIUS
I was thinking... how’d Acidus know 
about my little sister?

LARRY
The same way he knew about my 
orphanage.

Pansius looks up, grabbing his water cup as Larry leans in.

LARRY (CONT’D)
He has a gift.

Pansius huffs at his friend, rolling his eyes.

LARRY (CONT’D)
As I was returning the 
granddaughter’s chickens. (Leans 
in) The Patrician told me things.

FLASHBACK
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Larry stands outside the lavish chicken coop/palace. 
Craftsmen put the finishing touches on tall fencing as a man 
in an ornate toga squeezes Larry with a bear hug.

LARRY (V.O.)
He got through thanking me, then 
started talking all about Acidus.

The Patrician, TO CAMERA with the VOICE of Larry, starts 
talking. 

LARRY (V.O.)
He was one of the greatest, most 
gifted Gladiators ever. 

He becomes more animated, gesturing, enthralled.

LARRY (V.O.)
He fought like a man possessed. He 
could see the invisible weaknesses 
of his enemies. Fast, athletic, and 
strong as an ox. 

The Patrician makes a muscle like an excited child. 

LARRY (V.O.)
More wins than the great Spiculus. 

He looks away, gesturing to the heavens...

PANSIUS (V.O.)
That sounds like Zeus himself.

The Patrician turns back and speaks.

LARRY (V.O.)
Yes! He was a Gladiator-God!

END FLASHBACK

Pansius and Larry drink more water and start gathering their 
equipment to leave.  

PANSIUS
Acidus. A Gladiator-God.

LARRY
I know right? The Patrician’s known 
for his fairytales and shit. 

Pansius laughs and smacks Larry on the back.

PANSIUS
You’re funny when you curse.
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The two move out into the sun to practice more.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - SUPPLY AREA - DAY - SAME

Acidus leans against a shadowy wall, having heard it all.

He touches his round belly, then smacks it, missing a fly.

He pulls a lock of his long hair around and sniffs it, 
offended by his own smell.

He looks up and takes a deep breath, a flicker of 
determination crosses his face, then vanishes with a sigh.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - FIREWOOD AREA - NIGHT 

In a secluded corner of the yard, Acidus sits in the 
moonlight on a stump of wood used for splitting logs, he 
brings an animal skin wine pouch up to take a swig. Then 
stops and stares at it. Empty.

INT. ACIDUS QUARTERS - LATER

Acidus steps in raising his lantern, then stops. 

He gazes at a poster. A legendary Gladiator decked out in 
glorious copper armor with a carved wolf shoulder guard, is 
holding a huge trident.

The look of determination returns.

INT. OLD SAUNA ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Standing on the steps surrounding a smoldering trash pit, 
Acidus chucks in his wine pouch. He watches the fire flare. 

He throws in his jar of grain alcohol, followed by a jug.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - CONTINUOUS

A ball of flame and sparks blast open the shuddered windows 
at the far end of the yard, extinguishing just as fast as the 
wooden shutters bounce back closed. Like nothing happened.

EXT. TRAINING COURTYARD - CONTINUOUS

Acidus stands, wide-eyed and charred. Lets out a cough, and 
waits, relieved no one noticed.
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A CRASH in the nearby stables jolts his attention.

INT. HORSE STABLES - NIGHT 

Acidus stands among the rundown stalls, which have room for 
four horses but currently only have three mules and a turkey. 
Above sits a hay loft. 

A bale has fallen, crushing a stall’s ramshackle wooden wall.

He holds up his lantern to the neglected loft. Just junk and 
hay, but there’s something there.

ACIDUS
What’s your name girl?

The only sound is the rustling of the mules.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
I’m pretty sure it’s not the one 
your owner used.

No response.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Fine, “Hateful Bitch” it is --

BELLONA (O.S.)
Bellona. 

ACIDUS (O.S.)
Ah, Goddess of Warfare. How 
fitting. 

Acidus waits.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Are you hungry? (Pause) Suit 
yourself.

He turns and walks out, whistling a happy tune.

LOFT

Bellona watches from the window as he walks through the 
courtyard.

INT. OLD SAUNA ROOM - NIGHT - LATER

An over-turned, patched-up wooden bucket hangs dripping from 
a rope. Steam and a faint sizzle fill the room.
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A pile of hot rocks has replaced the trash. 

Shirtless, Acidus with face, hair, and beard drenched in 
sweat, struggles with one... last... push-up, before 
collapsing onto his ample belly.

INT. DINING HALL - NIGHT

KITCHEN AREA

Acidus stands buck naked and out of shape, skin glistening in 
the torchlight surrounded by cupboards and baskets. 

He pours a cup of water, takes a drink, then picks up a plate 
of figs, and turns to a shocked Pansius and Larry.

Larry quickly covers his eyes. Pansius looks at the ceiling.

PANSIUS
Ohhh, I can’t unsee that.

Startled, Acidus steps behind a basket of bread. Baguettes 
poke out the top. 

ACIDUS
I didn’t think anyone would be 
here.

The two Gladiators avoid Acidus as they walk over to the 
table and sit with their quickly gathered snacks.

Acidus reaches in the basket, takes a bite from a small hunk 
of bread.

BELLONA (O.S.)
Gross!

Acidus reflexively spins to face Bellona. 

Her hands go up as she tightly closes her eyes.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
OH, do NOT turn that quickly, jeez. 
AND you’re all sweaty. Eww!

Acidus moves the bread basket in front of him, backing away.

ACIDUS
For God‘s sake, what are all of you 
doing up?

All three look at him.
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BELLONA/PANSIUS/LARRY
I’m hungry.

DINING AREA

Acidus sits at the far end of the table.

Bellona sits with a full plate and starts chowing. 

Acidus, looking embarrassed, tries to smile.

ACIDUS
Bellona, could you pass me--

A plate of figs sails down the table, he stops it with both 
hands, a few fly off.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
And my --

A cup skids down the table to him, he grabs it, half of it 
spilling.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Thanks.

An awkward silence is broken by the turkey, who is also 
coming to eat.

Pansius clears his throat.

PANSIUS
So, uh what are you doing up? By 
now you’re usually --

ACIDUS
Passed out?

PANSIUS
Now-now, I was going to say asleep.

Acidus picks a fig off his plate.

ACIDUS
I got the sauna working and got 
thirsty.

Pansius and Larry look pleased. Bellona keeps eating.

BELLONA
Explains the inappropriate work 
attire.
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She pauses and points her spoon toward the turkey quietly 
eating from a plate.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
You have a hatchet for that one?

Larry, standing by the kitchen counter.

LARRY
A hatchet? For Barney?

Pansius chews on something absentmindedly.

PANSIUS
Ha, that’s silly, he doesn’t even 
have hands. Oh, hey wait’a minute--

Bellona stares at Larry.

BELLONA
You’ve named him and he’s eating 
your food? You’re so gonna starve.

She shakes her head and finishes eating.

LARRY
(under his breath)

She’d almost be attractive... if 
she wasn’t her.

A knife whizzes by Larry and sticks in a wooden beam.

BELLONA
Here’s your knife back.

ACIDUS
Larry... meet Bellona.

Both stare momentarily wide-eyed, then come to life.

PANSIUS
I’m Pansius glad to meet you. 
That was so cool.

LARRY
Welcome aboard. Let me know 
if you need anything. Yeah, 
so cool.

Bellona rolls her eyes as she exits, tossing her dishes into 
a cleaning bucket. 

ACIDUS
Whoa whoa whoa. Hold on, little 
Princess.

Bellona turns, arms crossed. Acidus points to the mop and 
bucket in the corner.
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ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Time to earn your keep.

Bellona rolls her eyes, snatches the mop, and steps to leave.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Bucket, too.

With a huff, Bellona stomps through the courtyard with a rag 
mop and the heavy bucket.

ACIDUS S (O.S.)
Making good progress, you two.

She comes to a stop in the shadows, listening. 

Around the table the Gladiators nod as they eat.

ACIDUS
Starting tomorrow, when the sun is 
high... we run.

Larry and Pansius turn to Acidus.

PANSIUS/LARRY
We?

EXT. EMPTY DIRT ROAD - DAY 

The sun shines. Goats graze near a road.

Larry sprints past a few trees, then off into the distance.

Pansius moves past much less quickly. Breathing loudly.

Eventually, Acidus shows up. Walking and breathing heavily. 
He collapses against a tree, hugging it to stay up. 

Bellona races past him in a blur, which startles him.

Acidus watches her gain on Pansius. Just as she’s on his 
heels, Bellona changes direction, sprinting up a steep, rocky 
hill, charting her own course.

Acidus looks impressed, then queasy, he pushes off the tree, 
throws up, and starts with a labored jog.

INT. TRAINING COURTYARD - DAY - LATER 

Pansius and Larry are pouring buckets of water from the 
fountain on themselves, ending in a full-on water fight. 
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Bellona sits in the corner, waiting for Acidus.

Acidus stumbles into the courtyard half-dead and staggers to 
the fountain. He grabs a bucket from Pansius and starts 
guzzling, then falls to his knees. He looks at Bellona, 
pointing with a tired finger.

ACIDUS
OK... OK. So you can run. We do it 
every day, Bellona. You’re one of 
the boys, now.

Bellona smirks and strolls into the kitchen.

INT. ZENO GLADIATOR LUDUS - VILLARICCA, ITALY - DAY

A middle-aged Lanista, ZENO TULLIUS (40s, well dressed, 
entitled) sits seething at a polished table as Octavius, the 
Magistrate, stands quietly with his arms folded.

ZENO
That’s my property. You knew I 
wanted it.

OCTAVIUS
His master died and willed it to 
him. My hands were tied.

ZENO
Why in Cesar’s name did I ever 
endorse you? Half-wit jackal.

Octavius becomes defiant.

OCTAVIUS
I was voted in by the people, not--

Zeno stands banging the table with his fists, making a bag of 
money jingle.

ZENO
I OWN THE PEOPLE!

He snatches up the bag and throws it.

Octavius’s young assistant ducks as it whizzes by.

Zeno calms himself by slowly smoothing out his ornate toga. 

ZENO (CONT’D)
Find a way to get that bastard out 
or I’ll... no, the people, will 
have your head.
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Octavius, ever calm, looks at the mess on the floor, smiles 
nodding to his assistant. 

The boy quickly scrambles to collect the coins returning them 
to their bag. 

Octavius turns without a sound and leaves, the boy and the 
money in tow.

Zeno swipes papers and ink wells onto the floor in anger.

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - DAY

Larry and Pansius practice thrusting and blocking with their 
wooden swords as Bellona cuts across the training yard with 
her mop and bucket. 

Larry charges and pretends to thrust his sword at Bellona, 
reflexively, she blocks it with her mop, and slings the 
bucket into Larry’s ribcage, knocking the wind out of him.

As he stumbles backward, she quickly twists and in one smooth 
motion sweeps his legs out from under him with the mop.

Bellona stands, collects her bucket, and walks past a stunned 
Pansius.

Acidus grins from his comfortable seat in the shade.

INT. ACIDUS GLADIATOR LUDUS - NAPLES, ITALY - NIGHT

Along a stucco wall sits an organized collection of worn 
battle equipment, above it, a drawn SMILEY FACE. Beside it 
sits a pile of broken equipment; above that, a FROWN-Y FACE.

Bellona walks over with a wooden sword and goes to put it 
under the smiley face, it breaks in her hand. She tosses it 
on the frown-y pile.

Acidus walks up as the three Gladiators-in-the-rough complete 
their end-of-day courtyard chores.

ACIDUS
I signed you up for the Mud Battles 
in Acerra.

They all turn to him at once.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Time to shine people.

He turns slowly and walks away stiffly. 
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ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Starting tomorrow, they’ll know who 
we are. We leave at dawn.

Pansius, Larry and Bellona look at each other in shock. 

EXT. ACERRA TOURNAMENT GROUNDS - DAY

The water from a cistern pipe gets shut off.

An official loudly shouts, “FIGHT!!”

Two hulking Gladiators go at each other. Sliding and 
splashing in the muddy filth.

EXT. PARKING AREA - SAME

Acidus and his team roll to a stop.

Larry jumps off the wagon and ties the mules to a tree. 

Acidus gets down much slower.

Pansius rolls out of the back onto the ground and lies there. 

Bellona covers her sleeping head with straw.

BELLONA
No.

EXT. CHECK-IN AREA - DAY - LATER

A big, bearded official stands at a table holding papers.

BEARDED OFFICIAL
Name?

ACIDUS
Acidus Corneli --

Bearded guy looks up from his papers.

BEARDED OFFICIAL
Of your club?

ACIDUS
Oh, damn. Name of our um --

Bellona steps up...
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BELLONA
Tacchino.

... and walks away.

BEARDED OFFICIAL
Tacchino Gladiator Club.

He looks up from his writing, expressionless. 

BEARDED OFFICIAL (CONT’D)
Make your mark.

The man slams the entry form down on the table.

ACIDUS
My... uh... right.

Acidus thinks, bends down, thrusts his right hand into the 
gnarly wet muck and slaps his hand-print onto the paper below 
the name.

Amazingly his muddy splat looks just like a preschooler’s 
hand-made print of a turkey. Complete with two drips for the 
legs and a third down from the thumb forming a wattle-thingy. 

Pansius sidles up to Acidus and looks at the splat with the 
eyes of a child. He leans down and scrapes a tiny smile onto 
the turkey thumb with his fingernail.

SUPER: THE TACCHINO GLADIATOR CLUB OF NAPLES, ITALY. 
EST. 99AD (FADING UP) TACCHINO IS ITALIAN FOR TURKEY. FYI.

EXT. MUD BATTLEFIELDS - DAY

BATTLE FIELD #1 

Pansius walks by Gladiators fighting ferociously. A helmet 
flies off as a man falls. Two fingers raise up in defeat.

PANSIUS
I can’t do this.

Pansius stands still while a helmet gets placed on his head.

PANSIUS (CONT’D)
No, really I can’t do this. I’m 
gonna be sick.

ACIDUS
The faster you beat him, the faster 
it’s over. 
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OFFICIAL
FIGHT!! 

Acidus pushes him out, a turkey hand-print on his backplate.

Pansius slips, falling to one knee as the opponent's blade 
sails above him. Pansius head butts him in the ribs. The guy 
immediately goes down in the mud. Pansius looks surprised.

Pansius gets to his feet, adjusts his cockeyed helmet so he 
can see thru the eye slits, frantically searches the crowd. 

He sees Acidus, who stomps one foot on the ground.

Pansius stomps his foot on the struggling Gladiator, whose 
pinned in the muck, he raises his fingers. Pansius wins.

BELLONA
(to Acidus)

Luck.

BATTLE FIELD #2 

Larry literally runs circles around his opponent. The man 
can’t keep track of him. He swings, misses. Swings again, 
misses. He misses over and over, slipping in the process. 

A final wild thrust allows Larry the chance to leap in the 
air, taking a two handed swing, connecting his sword with the 
man’s helmet. The man drops like a stone. Larry wins.

Acidus nods.

BATTLE FIELD #3

Pansius swats at his opponent, who swats back. Both powerful. 
Trading blows back and forth. Pansius stumbles, gets kicked.

In the crowd, Acidus leans in to a stranger.

ACIDUS
I hear all you have to do is say 
“your little sister” and that big 
oaf starts crying. Beaten by three 
little words.

Acidus walks off. A few men share glances. One runs over to 
Pansius’ opponent yelling something.

The fighter locks swords with Pansius, then comes in close.

PANSIUS’S OPPONENT
Once I'm done with you, I'm going 
for your little sister.
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Pansius finds new energy, shoves the guy back, flings away 
his sword and bores in with four massive hits. Each fist just 
as strong and fast as the other. The man collapses. 

Pansius wins.

Two onlookers take in the battle.

ONLOOKER 1
See that? Isn’t he the great 
Ambidextrous!

ONLOOKER 2
Nah, this guy’s taller, right?

They nod in agreement as they clap.

EXT. MUD BATTLE FIELDS - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Bellona watches a battle standing next to Acidus.

BELLONA
This blows. I’m leaving.

ACIDUS
Suit yourself. But you have to go 
through her.

Bellona turns to see a striking, muscular Amazon walking into 
the ring eyeing her the whole way.

BELLONA
Wait... I’m fighting that?

ACIDUS
I’m throwing you into the deep end 
of the river. Sink or swim girl.

BATTLE FIELD #4

Bellona, now in her gear, stands with a rusty sword.

BELLONA
If I live through this, I’m going 
to kill you.

ACIDUS
Look at me Bellona. 

Bellona looks up, fearful and angry.
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ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Trust me... you’re about to be 
famous!

With a little shove she stumbles into the ring. A short gate 
closes behind her.

The women walk in circles, eyes locked. 

Amazon twirling her sword with confidence. 

Bellona’s tip drags thru the mud.

Pansius and Larry walk over. The Gladiators look tired, 
bloody, bruised... but happy. 

Acidus counts out coins to Larry.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
... fifteen, sixteen, seventeen. 
Seventeen opponent misses was your 
high today. You wore him out.

Acidus throws his shoulders back with pride.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
I make good on my company bonuses.

In true showman style, Acidus points a finger to Larry, 
stopping on each “catch word”.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
There’s fast, there’s faster and 
then there’s... Larry!!

Larry smiles, gazing at his hand full of coin, then at 
Acidus. Eyes watering.

LARRY
Thank you sir.

Acidus slaps him on the shoulder.

Pansius and Larry joyously bump fists full of coins. They 
hurriedly pick up the few that spill out. 

The three step to the edge of the ring to watch Bellona.

Bellona dodges a lunge, spins, lowers, leg sweeps the Amazon, 
who falls on her back in a splash of mud. 

She’s up and charging in a flash. Bellona moves sideways, 
Amazon slides past.
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They turn to face each other, Bellona takes a step closer as 
they lock swords. 

BELLONA
What did you just say to me?

Acidus leans slightly closer to Larry and Pansius.

ACIDUS
Wait for it...

The Amazon shoves her off and prowls sideways, sneering.

AMAZON
I said, you’ll enjoy the taste of 
my blade, you dirty, fatherless 
whore --

Bellona goes BERSERK. 

She sprints at the Amazon, leans down smacking her sword into 
a puddle flinging mud, rocks and water into the massive 
woman’s face. 

Face full of crap, she somehow deflects Bellona’s lunge. 
Bellona strikes again, and again. 

They exchange endless hits, kicks and sword attacks. 
Gladiatrix swords CLANG relentlessly.

A crowd starts to gather. This just got real.

The Amazon plants her feet taking another charge from 
Bellona. A cat-quick-spin gives her an advantage, now behind 
Bellona, she goes for a death choke hold.

Bellona’s eyes bulge, struggling as sweat and blood flow down 
her cheek.

Then it happens. 

A flash of a reverse elbow strike so hard to the Amazon’s jaw 
the crunch can be heard from space, she lets go. 

A sword hilt, swung by both hands crashes into the Amazon’s 
face, she tries to defend, leaving her ribs exposed to 
Bellona’s flying knee.

Amazon down.

Pansius turns to Larry and Acidus.

PANSIUS
I want to be her when I grow up.
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The large woman rolls in the mud one arm clutching her torso, 
the other raising the two fingers of defeat.

Bellona gets to her feet and steps over the fallen 
Gladiatrix.

She looks around at all the cheering fans. Then she sees the 
boys, all smiles pumping fists to the air.

The crowd cheers with delight! Then we hear...

CROWD GUY
Show us your tits!

All HUSH. Bellona stops, turns glaring over her shoulder. 

Then she shrugs, pivots to the crowd, and yanks up her shirt.

All go WILD.

Pansius and Larry jockey for a better view.

EXT. PARKING AREA - DAY - EVENING

Acidus waters the mules and climbs up onto the driver’s box.

Pansius, Larry and Bellona are in the bed of the open wagon, 
all exhausted and sore. 

They discuss their winnings. 

Larry and Pansius are beaming. Bellona sits expressionless.

Her hand closes on her coins.

She stands, steadies herself on the old wagon.

BELLONA
Acidus.

Acidus twists around, looking at her.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
My hand is gashed, I can’t feel my 
left foot, I’m seeing two of you 
and I still won three times... 

Bellona glares at Acidus.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
Why do I get paid so little?

Acidus gets himself more comfortable on the hardwood seat.
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ACIDUS
You’re all entry-level Gladiators. 
But I give bonuses. Like for 
winning your first battle. The rest 
I invest for you. Don’t worry, as 
you get better, your pay goes --

Bellona sits on the side of the wooden wagon, fuming.

BELLONA
This is mule shit. I’d be better 
off on my own. 

She spins around and sits on the side, legs dangling.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
And don’t think I actually liked 
that awesome feeling of kicking ass 
either...

Bellona pushes off the wagon, lands, falls then pops up like 
nothing happened.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
I’m leaving.

Pansius and Larry stare as she limps away, stops, turns and 
gingerly limps back.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
As soon as we’re back. I’m out.

ACIDUS
Camping tonight.

BELLONA
Fine. Tomorrow I am gone. 
Definitely tomorrow.

She shoots both hands up like a princess. A surprised Pansius 
and Larry each take a hand, slowly pulling her back up onto 
the wagon.

Acidus gets the mules moving.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
I mean it.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - EVENING

The four ride the bumpy road in silence. 

Pansius smiles and lets out a long breath.
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PANSIUS
Most fun--

LARRY
Ever!

The best friends start laughing and shoving each other.

Pansius leans over to Bellona, about to push her shoulder.

BELLONA
Don’t touch me.

PANSIUS
Uh, oh. Sticky.

Bellona looks confused.

BELLONA
Sticky?

Pansius looks slightly embarrassed.

PANSIUS
Yeah, I’m sticky I almost touched 
you.

BELLONA
What is wrong with you?

She turns in a huff away from the others.

Pansius stares down at the hay. 

PANSIUS
I’m also really sticky you had such 
an awful and hard life.

She spins on him furiously throwing a punch.

Pansius catches her fist in mid-air, holding it tight. He 
looks disappointed in himself.

PANSIUS (CONT’D)
Not sticky... (Quietly) I mean, 
sorry.

He lets her go.

She pulls back, rubbing her hand.

PANSIUS (CONT’D)
Acidus said I apologize too much.
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Larry interjects, sitting up proudly.

LARRY
Warriors never apologize for being 
warriors.

PANSIUS
Yeah, he told me to find another 
word.

Bellona shakes her head.

BELLONA
Sticky is your word for sorry?

Pansius gives her a little nod.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
K, well... fuck off is my word for 
thank you.

She turns away. The cart abruptly stops. They lurch forward.

LARRY
Hey, why are we stoppin’ sir?

Acidus jumps down, crosses the road holding himself, walking 
quickly.

ACIDUS
Have to see a man about a tree.

The other three suddenly have the same urge.

All jump down, heading in the same direction to another tree. 
Bellona spins and glares at them. Pansius and Larry instantly 
reverse course.

EXT. FOREST ROAD - NIGHT

The three sit quietly in the bed of the wagon as they bump 
along the road. Larry leans in and whispers.

LARRY
C’mon Bellona, it’s your turn.

Bellona stares at Larry, then rolls her eyes.

BELLONA
(monotone)

Are we there yet?

Acidus sharply slows the mules.
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ACIDUS
Yes! For God’s sake, yes! We’re 
there yet!

Pansius and Larry desperately try to hold back laughter, but 
Larry breaks.

Acidus yanks the reigns sideways to leave the road.

Pansius and Larry roll around belly laughing, Bellona gives a 
side-ways glance, trying hard not to smile.

EXT. CAMP - NIGHT - LATER

The crew sits quietly by the fire.

Acidus deep in thought, slowly pokes it with a stick.

Bellona watches the side of the wagon where shadow puppets 
act out a story in the firelight.

One creature falls apart because Larry covers a yawn using 
both hands.

Bellona turns to him.

BELLONA
Hey! What happens next?

Larry moves away.

LARRY
Sleep happens next. 

He rolls onto his blanket on the soft ground. 

Pansius stretches out and yawns. Acidus stands.

ACIDUS
Time to rest the weary bones.

He walks over to the rear of the wagon, turns to the girl.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
You want the wagon?

Bellona steps up, considering the question, but turns to see 
Pansius splayed out on the leaves, entirely covering his 
blanket. Larry next to him on a blanket, both fast asleep.

She turns back, reaching in for her bedroll.
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BELLONA
Gladiators sleep by the fire.

Acidus leans on the back of the wagon, arms crossed.

ACIDUS
We’ve got work to do, but you were 
born for this.

She stops and faces him, the glow of the fire flickers on 
both faces.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
The elbow strike is a winning move. 
Where the hell did that come from?

Bellona looks toward the stars, takes a deep breath.

BELLONA
Came from fighting him off every 
night.

A look of anger then profound sympathy crosses his face.

ACIDUS
I’m sorry.

She stands, clutching her bedroll. A groggy Pansius objects.

PANSIUS (O.S.)
Hey you said...

He waves off Pansius.

ACIDUS
Ahh.

He looks back at her, she shrugs with the hint of a smile.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Happy dreams Bellona.

She beds down as Acidus gets himself into the wagon.

INT. WAGON - MORNING

The wagon creaks, swaying on its wooden wheels. 

Acidus tosses and turns in the wagon bed.

ACIDUS DREAM

A tornado of swirling rock, thunder, lightning and flames.
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Out of the chaos, a grotesque face of stone with fire and 
sparks behind snake eyes, smoke belching from a jagged mouth.

A slow, sinister voice booms.

VOLCANO
YESsss! You are!

Acidus groans in his sleep.

ACIDUS
Nooo!

The volcano’s menace shifts to teasing.

VOLCANO
Are too. Big... fat -- 

Acidus rocking in his sleep, straw in his hair.

ACIDUS
Stop, it wasn’t my fault. I didn’t 
let them die.

VOLCANO (a gigantic bully of a creature) shouts louder. 

VOLCANO
Boo hoo hoo. Weak, whiny, little --

Still asleep, Acidus throws a handful of straw and yells.

ACIDUS
I’M NOT A BABY!

END OF DREAM 

EXT. CAMP - MORNING

The outburst jolts him awake. He raises his head, banging it 
on the seat box, looks out the back of the wagon.

Pansius, chewing with cheeks full, Larry, and Bellona all 
stop and stare at the old man. Then instantly, all go back to 
what they were doing.

LATER

Larry checks the mules, pets one on the neck then climbs up 
onto the seat next to Acidus.

The other two settle in the back.

Acidus snaps the reigns to start the wagon moving.
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LARRY
So, in your dream, were you 
a baby --

ACIDUS
Nope.

LARRY
Ok, yup, got it.

Larry looks forward with a little smile.

The mentor and students of the newly sanctioned TACCHINO 
GLADIATOR CLUB head home on this beautiful spring morning.

LARRY (CONT’D)
Couldn’t ask for a better day--

THUNDER CLAP.

Then, the rain hits.

INT. DINING HALL - NIGHT

The door crashes open, four soaked and frozen Gladiators 
stumble in. 

Barney the turkey sits on the table, overjoyed they’re back.

Pansius smells it first. 

PANSIUS
Oh, Barney.

The big room is coated in turkey poop. Instantly all four 
humans are dry heaving and coughing.

BELLONA
No way. That’s it. I’m gone.

Acidus appears at the back entry maneuvering a rain barrel.

The barrel gets kicked over, splashing the stone floor.

INT. STABLES - CONTINUOUS

In the loft, Bellona sits draped in blankets. She dries her 
hair while humming a beautiful tune. She glances at her 
winnings splayed out next to her and smiles.

40.



INT. TACCHINO GLADIATOR COMPOUND - NIGHT

COOKING AREA

The men sit huddled around the fire. Pansius pets Barney.

Acidus gets up and stretches.

ACIDUS
At daybreak... water and fruit, 
then we run. It’s a busy month.

He nods and leaves his Gladiators to their thoughts.

SLEEPING QUARTERS

Pansius and Larry start to fade, it gets quiet, then...

LARRY
Dang Barney, that one really -- 

PANSIUS
Stinks! 

The men quickly get up and create some distance, spreading 
out their blankets on opposite sides, away from Barney.

Barney hops up on a table and starts eating a candle.

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - MORNING

Pansius and Acidus are limbering up. 

Pansius eyes Acidus sideways under his stretched arm.

PANSIUS
Sir? Did you cut your hair?

Acidus rises up out of a deep knee bend with a bald head and 
a trimmed beard. He smiles a bit.

ACIDUS
Well, last night I--

Larry runs up.

LARRY
She’s gone. Hey that’s a good look.

Acidus looks concerned.

ACIDUS
What do you mean gone?
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LARRY
So’s the wagon and the mules.

Acidus looks up shaking his head.

LARRY (CONT’D)
She left this sir.

Larry hands him a note.

Acidus looks at it, then jams it into Pansius’ hand as he 
storms off.

Pansius looks at it, then hands it to Larry.

LARRY (CONT’D)
What do you think it says?

PANSIUS
No idea.

They look at each other, confused.

ACIDUS (O.S.)
Time to train! 

The two students jog away following their mentor.

PANSIUS
What did it say, sir?

ACIDUS
Doesn’t matter. Burning daylight.

EXT. EMPTY DIRT ROAD - DAY 

Pansius and Larry jog together at a good pace. Then Acidus 
sprints by.

Acidus leans on a tree, utterly winded as Pansius and Larry 
quickly pass.

EXT. DINING HALL - DAY - LATER

The three exhausted men are greeted by a gobbling Barney.

Relieved by the cool stone room, they walk over to a spread 
of cut vegetables, cheese, bread, and barley soup.

In unison, they stop, gobsmacked. 
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PANSIUS
What’s happening?

LARRY (O.S.)
Uh, sir.

Acidus steps out to join the men, then stops, frozen.

On a small stucco wall, his drawing symbolizing his two 
Gladiators has been revised with a third circle.

Drawn to intersect the two others, at the center of the 
heart, sits a perfect B.

A smile slowly forms on the old Gladiator’s face.

Acidus joins the other two as they gawk at a wooden rack full 
of like-new weaponry.

The faint sound of grunting and hacking comes from the far 
end of the courtyard. 

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS

A feisty young woman in a Gladiator helmet spins, thrusts and 
slashes a sword, fighting an invisible horde of marauders.

She spins, suddenly screams, then jumps into ready-position.

Pansius and Larry hop back from her sword.

Relaxed, yet indignant through her new-ish full-face helmet, 
Bellona stands with her hands on her hips. 

BELLONA
You know you just snuck up on a 
girl with a sword, right?

Her helmet focuses on one, then the other.

LARRY
We thought you deserted us.

Pansius stands with his arms crossed, nods reproachfully.

The helmet stares at them both, then Bellona removes the 
ornate headpiece and glares back.

BELLONA
Deserted you? I left a note!

PANSIUS
We can’t read.
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Bellona blinks in surprise.

BELLONA
You... ok, well it said, “Borrowing 
the wagon, be back with supplies to 
make us better”.

They stand in awkward silence, then Pansius launches at 
Bellona, pinning her arms to her sides in a big bear hug.

Bellona head-butts him. Pansius steps back holding his nose.

PANSIUS
Deserved that.

Bellona looks mortified.

BELLONA
Oh jeez Pansius. No, you didn’t. 
I’m so... sticky. 

Pansius smiles with a bloody nose.

She smiles back.

INT. DINING HALL - DAY - LATER

Acidus and Bellona eat the midday meal as Larry and Pansius 
are up getting seconds.

ACIDUS
Where did all this come from 
Bellona?

BELLONA
My winnings. 

Acidus puts down his fork.

ACIDUS
That’s your money. I can’t let you--

BELLONA
You’re investing in me. Now, I’m 
investing in the ... what d'ya call 
it?... the company. Plus, I’m gonna 
make a lot more. I mean it.

She gathers plates and stands with her new confidence.

BELLONA (CONT’D)
(to the gladiators)

Com’on, we have work to do.
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Larry, about to sit holding his second plate of food, frowns.

LARRY
Damn, there’s a new Bellona in 
town.

She bounds out into the courtyard as Pansius and Larry follow 
scarfing down food as fast as they can. 

Pansius steps back to grab an extra bowl of barley mush and 
jogs out.

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - DAY

The three smiling Gladiators walk into the sun wearing better 
helmets and carrying better practice swords.

They square off at each other and start doing two vs ones.

Each one taking a turn being outnumbered. Each one not 
wanting to be beaten.

With a log over his shoulders, Acidus stands doing torso 
twists in the shade while watching the action.

The wooden swords clack, slicing the air at high speed. 
Defending becomes harder. The intensity improves them.  

Acidus circles the battling Gladiators, coaching constantly.

ACIDUS
More heart! More power!

Minutes turn into hours. 

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Lunge... drop... spin... up!

The three adhere to each word with dance-like precision. 

He finally calls it a day.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Water! Baths!

INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Acidus walks the halls with a lantern. Crickets, the only 
sound.

He passes Barney sleeping on a burlap bed. 
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Acidus checks the courtyard, sees light in the stable loft. 
He takes a step and stops. With his head cocked he listens to 
a sweet, gentle lullaby coming from the loft window. 

INT. STABLE - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS

LOFT 

Bellona sits brushing her hair. With her eyes closed, and an 
enchanting voice, Bellona sings the lovely tune to herself.

STABLE

Acidus ascends the rickety loft ladder. At the top, he 
reaches up and pauses, listening to her siren’s song, then 
knocks on the access door. 

LOFT

There’s a quiet knock on her door.

Instantly silent, she reaches for a dagger and puts it behind 
her back.

BELLONA
Yes.

ACIDUS (O.S.)
Can I ask you something?

BELLONA
Yes.

ACIDUS (O.S.)
Can you put the knife down first?

She looks surprised, then relaxes.

BELLONA
How did you know I had a knife?

ACIDUS (O.S.)
Have you met yourself?

She puts it down.

BELLONA
Just come in.

The door opens. Acidus stands looking sheepish. A piece of 
paper in his hand.
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ACIDUS
Bellona, your voice ––

BELLONA
What do you want, Acidus?

ACIDUS
Ah, well, about this note...

He steps over and places it on a crate.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Since you wrote this, you must know 
how to read.

BELLONA
Of course.

He stares at the note, then up at her.

ACIDUS
Will you teach me?

She softens, then smiles.

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - DAY

The three Gladiators execute precise fighting drills while 
Acidus oversees. 

BIG TRAINING MONTAGE

-- Larry surprises everyone with a handful of large turkey 
eggs, then all feast on vegetables and eggs.

-- Bellona, Pansius, and Acidus run together, Larry passes in 
the opposite direction, Bellona U-turns to follow him.

-- Under lamplight, huddled over papers on a desk, Bellona 
points to a word, Acidus just shakes his head.

-- The three spar hard, working up a sweat.

-- Acidus does twist sit-ups while hanging from a rafter in 
the dark. He looks chiseled.

-- Pansius lies on a table bench pressing a huge timber with 
Larry and Bellona sitting on either end, Bellona holds Barney 
to even the weight — she doesn’t look happy.

-- Using his finger to point out words of a sentence Acidus 
sounds out a phrase, Bellona claps, jumps up and kisses the 
top of his head, then sits like it didn’t happen.
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END OF MONTAGE

Bellona, Larry and Pansius eat their midday meal. Each looks 
leaner and stronger. They devour fruits, soup and bread.

They clear, wash, mop, and stow everything. A well-oiled 
machine.

EXT. MAIN COURTYARD - DAY - LATER

The trio gear up for the second session. They stretch as they 
walk. Small talking, then they turn a corner.

In the sparring area stands Acidus... dazzling in a copper 
helmet and ornately carved full-face shield. A plume of 
turkey feathers forms a line down the center.

A wolf face shoulder guard of copper and leather on his right 
side. Leather and metal fighting belt, woven metal sleeves, 
and plated metal shin guards gleam in the sun.

Acidus stands still, completely silent. A net in one hand, a 
huge trident in the other. The picture of his former glory.

The three armored trainees stand, awestruck. 

LARRY
I think I peed a little.

BELLONA
Damn...

Acidus stands like a statue.

They circle Acidus.

They spread out slowly. Time to learn from the master.

Bellona slides over to Pansius, points at the menacing hulk 
in front of them, and whispers:

BELLONA (CONT’D)
Imagine what that would do to your 
sister.

Pansius stands, fuming; he gets ready.

Acidus’ helmet moves just a fraction as Pansius charges.

The raging bull of a man leaps, swinging his sword.

Acidus steps toward the airborne Pansius, pivots, slings his 
net over the giant’s head and yanks.
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Pansius crashes face-first into the dirt. Sword flies.

Bellona and Larry launch at Acidus from opposite sides.

Instantly Acidus grabs Pansius’ sword. He overlaps the 
handles and wields them together. A weapon with the blade of 
a sword and the talons of a trident. 

Larry sprints and grabs the net, Acidus cuts it in half.

Larry stumbles, gets kicked to the ground as the trident 
stabs the dirt on either side of his upper right arm, 
stapling him to the ground.

Bellona comes at him from the side, he turns deflecting her 
sword with his left sleeve, then flicks his right elbow into 
her head. 

She lands on her back, sliding into a wooden chair.

Acidus scans the downed warriors. He looks to the sky.

ACIDUS
FIGHT!! --

Pansius crashes into his left side, Acidus goes flying. 

He lands on his back but shoulder-rolls onto his feet and 
lands a crashing left haymaker sending Pansius’ helmet 
flying.

Acidus swings his sword, Pansius catches his wrist. Acidus 
lets it drop, his left-hand grabs it. But Pansius snatches 
the weapon.

Pansius throws a jab with the sword handle, staggering Acidus 
to the ground. 

A huge foot slams into the legendary Gladiator.

On his back, Acidus shakes off the hit ready to fight, but 
stares at the tips of three blades at his neck.

He smiles at his Gladiators.

ACIDUS (CONT’D)
Now we’re in business!

END OF PILOT
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