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Cleopatra

Act Iscene 1.

Anthony  Free at last! We are now alone with our power, and all the world is ours!
They have all perished in their cowardice, the awkward poor suicides — Brutus and
Cassius and all the other sanctimonious murderers, the butchers of Julius Caesar, the
benefactor of Rome and its creator, the maker of the new world order! Now his heirs
are ruling, myself and the immature Octavian, a greenhorn with pubescence still on
his lip, the so-called Caesar the Little. I am just waiting for the news of Cicero’s death
to then be able to live in absolute security. (enter two soldiers)

Well, my friends, what news? Did you catch the fleeing Cicero?

1 Yes, noble Mark Anthony.
Anthony ~ Out with it!l What are your inexpressive complexions concealing by this
total absence of joy?

2 A good result, Mark Anthony.
Anthony  Let me have it then!
1 (produces swiftly a bloody head from a sack) Here you are, my master, Cicero’s head.
Anthony (receives it) Is this Cicero? I can hardly believe my eyes. Is this all that
remains of the terrible Cicero, who made all Rome quake and cower in fear? Is this
all that was left of the great speaker’s resounding eloquence? Tell me briefly how it
happened.
1 He could not leave Italy. He hesitated pitiably whether to escape or not.
That's how we could catch him up. When we arrived at his villa he waited very
calmly in his palanquin to be butchered.
2 He looked us in the eyes and supported his chin in his hand like this
(shows) very thoughtfully.



Anthony ~ Now my mind is overflowing with joy and much longed for liberation.
Now we are rid of the very brain of the whole conspiracy. No one will mock Rome or
me any more. Nail this despicable rest of a vain opposition outside the Capitol so
that all Romans will learn what the wages will be like to each one who dares to
oppose our power any more! Let all the world behold what will happen to the
professors of democracy when it opposes the victor who holds the power! Preach
against me now as much as you like, old Cicero, from the Capitol! No one will listen
to your revilement and insults any more. Here you have my final personal farewell.
(spits at Cicero’s face. Returns it to the soldiers.) Obey my orders! Let the head rot in the
sun like the memory of this vain fool and prattler in the rewritten modern history of
Rome!
(The soldiers leave. The head has gone back down into the sack.)

So Cicero is out of the way. Out of the game! The only one I feared! At last! Now
I can breathe fresh air in the senate and devote myself more to matters of importance!
The last opponent has fallen! By my soul, Octavian will rejoice at this in my company
with parties and dancing!

Octavian (enters) I have heard that our old friend Cicero has been murdered.

Anthony There you are! Yes, he has fallen, the old fogey, the obnoxious bastard,
the last hold of the republican opposition! We are at last sole rulers of the world that
is Rome.

Octavian ~ Are you the one who gave the order to publicly exhibit the head of the
defender of the republic at the entrance of the Capitol?

Anthony  Yes.

Octavian ~ Was that wise?

Anthony ~ Was it unwise?

Octavian ~ Do you know what people are saying about the head?

Anthony ~ No?

Octavian ~ That it doesn’t look like Cicero but more like the soul of Mark Anthony.
Anthony (tries to laugh) You are joking.

Octavian ~ That’s what people actually are saying, and everyone seems to get the
same idea.

Anthony It pleases Rome to joke with me.

Octavian ~ If it is supposed to be a joke it isn’t funny.

Anthony  No, it really isn’t. (angry) You don’t make jokes about Mark Anthony’s
soul!

Octavian ~ It's hardly a joke.

Anthony ~ What shall we do.

Octavian ~ Remove the head.

Anthony ~ And then?

Octavian Your soul, Mark Anthony, is your own business. I can’t advise you on
that. Come along home with us now. I think my sister and her dinner is waiting.
Anthony  1am coming. (Octavian leaves.)

A joke! Indeed! A less hilarious joke could hardly have been made! Cicero’s
bloody decapitated head an image of my soul! Does Mark Anthony then have a soul?
No, he has only power. He has forgotten his soul, and it lies buried somewhere in a
very distant past beyond unnumerable black political murders and intrigues. You
attacked my position as long as you lived, o Cicero, you made yourself impossible in
politics by stupidly and stubbornly grudge me the right to rule, but now, old enemy
of all things undemocratic, when you are well executed and dispatched beyond the
world of intrigue you suddenly seem to me even closer and more terrible, since you
have shown me the fact that I actually once a long time ago did have a soul. And you
force me to ask myself the question: where is that soul now?



Scene 2.

Octavian I know he is a bear, Octavia, but he is essential to us. He has all Rome in
his hand sometimes.

Octavia He is a wild and incalculable boor and clot.
Octavian ~ The more important for us to master him.
Octavia I think he is abominable.

Octavian ~ He could be improved.
Octavia I doubt it.
Octavian ~ You'll see. (Anthony makes noise half drunk outside.)

I hear him coming.
Octavia I just hope he won’t spew the whole salon down.

(Anthony makes an entrance.)

Anthony  So, there you are, you twit, with your boring sister! I met some soldier
pals on the way and took a few shots with them just to be more pleasant here. You
bores always need some cheering up.
Octavian ~ Behave for once, Anthony!
Anthony ~ What was that? Cicero is dead, and Brutus and Cassius have committed
suicide, all the enemies of the empire are defeated and murdered. The republic is
dead and only we are remaining. Cheer up, Octavian, for everything was by your
will!
Octavian ~ You are drunk.
Anthony  As if I didn’t know it. You gave me license to murder your best friend
and benefactor Cicero.
Octavian ~ Come and be seated at the table instead and don’t stand there
staggering.
Anthony ~ So what is your pious sister offering? Sour berries with milk? Or with
water?
Octavian ~ My sister has prepared a festive dinner. Her kitchen is always to be
trusted.
Anthony  Or else I would never have dared to come. (turns himself over into a seat at
the table. Some plates and cups he turns over to the floor. He immediately pours himself some
wine into a cup.) Cheers to our successes, small fry!
Octavian ~ Behave yourself, Anthony. All Rome is talking about your reckless
behaviour.
Anthony ~ And all Rome is talking about you as a funk, little Caesar. You will never
be like Julius Caesar.
Octavian ~ Who wants that? He was murdered for what he was.
Anthony  So you are also a coward then.
Octavian ~ Anthony, don’t start all that again. You are in the house of a respectable
lady. Try to make an effort.
Anthony  Efforts I only make for indecent ladies. (spills)
Octavian ~ You are spilling.
Anthony  Said the one, who always spilled his time. You haven’t done anything
yourself, buddy. You were born to your position, and everything you’ve got you got
by luck. You happened to be Caesar’s heir without doing anything to deserve it,
while I was always at his side and fought by his side and bled for him and could
have died for him. And I had to do everything for you after his death. I defeated
Cassius, but Brutus defeated you, so I had to defeat Brutus as well. There’s your
career. You are everything, since you inherited Caesar, but what is Caesar’s co-consul
and closest man now when Caesar is gone and his sister’s grandson inherited him
alone?



Octavian (to Octavia) He always gets sentimental when he is drunk.

Octavia Isn’t he always drunk?

Anthony ~ And who hasn’t the right to be always drunk when Caesar is gone if not
Caesar’s closest man? I'd rather drink than cry. Is that a crime of a mourning man?
Cheers to you, poor dried out teetotallers! (drinks)

Octavian It is over now, Anthony. We have defeated the enemies. We have to live
for the future now.

Anthony Yes, we have defeated all the enemies, and the most dangerous of them
was Cicero, the old fool, the only democrat in Rome, whom you allowed to be
butchered in exchange for certain others whom you wished to butcher but not I. All
our enemies are butchered since they dared to tell the truth and have democratic
ideals. We slaughtered the republic, Octavian. Can you build a future on it?

Octavian (after a pause and an exchange of glances with Octavia) I suggest, Anthony, that
you return when you are sober. I don’t want you to puke on my sister’s floor.
Anthony (rises at once) Thanks for the cue. You will never have clean habits, your
haughty decencies, for I will never get you down under the table. (breaks it up with a
great deal of noise.)

Octavian (after a pause) Well, what do you think, my sister?

Octavia At least he is honest. I think I could raise him to be human.
Octavian ~ That would be necessary. His present wife is dangerous.
Octavia And how do you want to divorce him from her?

Octavian ~ Give him time. Let him get his hands full in Asia. In the meantime his
wife will probably cause some stir. If we just bring her to make a fool of herself, we
could then get Anthony into our house.

Octavia I fear he is incorrigible.

Octavian It will do no harm to do what you can.

Scene 3. Cilicia.

Anthony  Dellius, we have to deal with that soldier’s whore in Egypt.

Dellius What soldier’s whore?

Anthony ~ You know whom I mean. Caesar's flirt. She who provided Cassius with
weapons and soldiers.

Dellius We have no evidence of her guilt.

Anthony  Find out about it then! And if she is guilty, bring her here in irons, and
we will drag her to Rome to provide some entertainment in our triumphal
procession.

Dellius She is a queen, Mark Anthony.

Anthony  She snatched the crown from her brother and became Caesar's flirt. So
she is no more than a soldier's whore and on top of that a usurper and a bitch, for she
arranged for her brother's murder.

Dellius Shall I tell her that, Mark Anthony?

Anthony No, but I would like to have her as a reliable ally, if there would be
another quarrel with Rome and little Caesar. Find out where she stands. That will be
your mission.

Dellius I make speed for Egypt. (leaves)

Anthony A soldier's whore who was good enough for Caesar should also be good
enough for me. I could do with some new ladies here in the wilderness.



Scene 4. The court of Cleopatra.

Cleopatra ~ What does Anthony say?

Dellius (respectfully) Your majesty, with a courteous compliment he wishes to know if
Rome can trust you or if you still want to support the enemies of Rome.

Cleopatra  Rome has no enemies any more, since Cassius and Brutus are dead.
Dellius So you recognize the triumvirate of Anthony, Octavian and Lepidus?
Cleopatra Rome neither has any friends any more since it took the lives of most of
them herself. No one was more a Roman than Cicero.

Dellius In brief, where do you stand? That's what Anthony wishes to know.
Cleopatra Where does Anthony stand?
Dellius In Cilicia.

Cleopatra  That's no answer to my question. Has Egypt anything to fear from him?
Dellius Hardly, if you take him the right way.
Cleopatra What is that supposed to mean?

Dellius Look him up and talk sense with him.
Cleopatra  So he can be easily led?
Dellius He has a weakness for flattery. I don't think you have anything to fear

from him, since in spite of your youth you are wiser and more mature than he.
Cleopatra ~ You mean I could rule him?

Dellius His character is weak to flattery, wine and beauty, especially if provided
by a beautiful and mature woman.

Cleopatra  Thank you, Dellius. I will visit him.

Dellius He will be expecting you. (bows and leaves)

Cleopatra ~ Well, Charmion, what do you think of these Roman lady-killers, who as
soon as they come to Egypt seem to become balmy and ridiculous?

Charmion  They all seem to be the same.

Cleopatra  That's exactly my experience. And this Anthony, the hardest and
toughest of all, seems to be the weakest in mind of all.

Charmion ~ What do you intend with him?

Cleopatra I must visit him - for the sake of Egypt. Then we shall see. But I will
never get another Julius Caesar.

Scene 5.

Anthony A soldier's whore is coming here with playing orchestras and flying
colours, she announces her arrival and then spend months on delaying it, she turns
her journey to the soldier Anthony in Cilicia into a wasteful sumptuousness of vanity
in gondolas of silver and gold and sandalwood. What kind of manners is that? Who
does she think she is?

Dellius (enters) Queen Cleopatra is here at last, noble Anthony.

Anthony ~ About time! After three months! What does she mean by letting an angry
Roman wait for three months?

Dellius She is a queen, my good lord.

Antonius  She is just Caesar's flirt! She is the mother of Julius Caesar's bastard! She
is just a tart!

Dellius I am not so sure of that.
Antonius ~ What do you mean?
Dellius You haven't seen her yet.

Anthony ~ Well, so show that strange animal in, so that we may study the creature!
(Cleopatra has already entered.) And what servant girl are you, and what are you doing
here?



Cleopatra I was told that the noble Mark Anthony would be here, but I only find
bellowing bulls.

Anthony ~ And what do you want with Mark Anthony?

Cleopatra  Present to him a strange animal creature called Cleopatra.

Anthony ~ Well, fetch her then!

Cleopatra (is silent)

Dellius (cautiously) Sir, she is already here.

Anthony (indicates Cleopatra) That hussy?

Dellius Yes, with your pardon.

Anthony (looks at Cleopatra) But it's incredible!

Cleopatra (curtseys and falls on her knees) I just wanted to show my submission and
loyalty to Rome and its victor.

Anthony (approaches her) Let's have a look at you. Get up! (Cleopatra rises. Anthony
removes himself a few steps from her.) They told me you were beautiful. I don't find any
particular beauty in you. The only beautiful thing about you would be your voice,
which is light and melodic bearing witness of sensitivity and subtility.

(approaching her and taking her chin) Don't be afraid. I will not examine your mouth
like a horse I might be buying. It would interest me if you could bite. But I want to
look into your eyes. Do you have a soul, woman? Yes, you have, but it is a dangerous
soul, quivering of ambition and intelligence. For you, my beauty, nothing is
impossible. Is that correct? (leaves her and turns his back on her.)

Cleopatra It is correct so far, that my humility knows no limits to the power of my
own will.

Anthony (turns to her again) What does that mean? Is it a respons directly from the
Sphinx?

Cleopatra At least from the country of the Sphinx, who has ruled it for three
millennia and a hundred generations.

Anthony ~ And that ancient blood is still running in your veins? I thought you were
Greek.

Cleopatra ~ We have only been in Alexandria for three hundred years, but the city
was founded by Alexander, who was blessed by the priests of Amon, the oldest and
most traditional and powerful priesthood in the world, who granted Alexander the
right to take over the rulership of the world.

Anthony ~ And who has that right now? Is it you Ptolemeans or is it Rome?
Cleopatra I thought it was Caesar, but now the great Caesar is dead.

Anthony ~ He has an heir.

Cleopatra  But the one who was closest to Caesar was Anthony, who avenged the
death of the great Caesar, while the heir, the young Octavian, cowardly escaped, was
passive or just intrigued.

Anthony ~ You are well familiar with the slow wings of present history, which will
not give flight to any swan. But why did you support Cassius?

Cleopatra ~ We support no warrior in any war. We only have friends everywhere.
We believe that both Cassius, Brutus and the old democrat Cicero deserved a higher
appreciation than what they got.

Anthony ~ And why do you mention my arch enemy that fool Cicero?

Cleopatra  He appears to have fallen for the treacherous and murderous hand of the
young Caesar, who sold his benefactor to the revenge of the hysterical Anthony, who
thought an old democrat to be dangerous.

Anthony ~ He persecuted me in his speeches as long as he was allowed to speak! He
took the life of my father for confessing himself to the unfortunate gang of Catilina!
Cleopatra  So you took revenge on the man who did his duty as consul of Rome in
the breaking of a treacherous conspiracy.



Anthony ~ But father did not take part in the conspiracy, but he was still executed
by Cicero!

Cleopatra  And for what conspiracy did you then execute the old Cicero?

Anthony (embraces her) O queen, save me from politics! It paralyses, stifles and
crushes me by its universal evil which I can’t control any longer myself! I was never
vengeful and cruel, but the legacy of Caesar and its imposing duties made me an
inhuman murderer. I can’t find my way out of this maze of evil plays of intrigue. It’s
true that Octavian is a young and green and an opportunistic milksop, but he has
brains, and the game of intrigues is more in his line than in the line of the honest and
clumsy Anthony. Could you help me? You seem to me able to think clearly and
wisely.

Cleopatra I can’t help you against Rome, but perhaps I could help you to Rome.
Anthony ~ What do you mean?

Cleopatra ~ With the united forces of Asia we can’t march against Rome, defeat it
and dispose of little Caesar, but by other peaceful means we could at least try.
Anthony ~ Do you think we could successfully work together against Caesar’s heir
and his methods?

Cleopatra Wouldn't it be worth trying?

Anthony ~ By my consumed soul, I believe you could be a horse worth waging on.
So we make a partnership and company? (offers his hand)

Cleopatra  Let's see and try if it could be profitable. (accepts the hand. They shake
hands.)

Anthony  Dellius! Come here!

Dellius (comes forth) What is it, my good lord?

Anthony  Cleopatra is with us! And all her sins are forgiven! Is that quite clear?
Dellius It is quite clear.

Anthony  Spread the word around to our generals! The triumvir Mark Anthony is
now twain, and her word is as much worth as mine. My and Cleopatra’s law are now
both the rule of all Asia.

Dellius And shall I report it to Rome?

Anthony No, let that wait, Dellius. Give Rome the time to find it out for itself. I
and Cleopatra will need much time to get well organized, don’t we, my queen? Isn’t
that so?

Cleopatra ~ What we know Rome must not know, for it is no business of Rome’s.
Anthony  You heard, Dellius. Report nothing that isn’t necessary.

Dellius As you wish, my master.

Anthony  And the two of us, Cleopatra, what shall we do now?

Cleopatra Why not get down to making plans?

Anthony  Yes, we shall. So let’s quietly retire to piously plan for a future — and in
private. May I show the way inside, my queen?

Cleopatra Please do. (Anthony shows the way to his privacy, Cleopatra enters before him.)
Anthony ~ Now you are at ease, good Dellius. (enters after her)

Dellius Obviously my good counsel to the queen was the right one — to begin
with, at least. You could call that a good start of an exciting intrigue with
unpredictable consequences. Rome may shudder in the cold west to this new warmth
of the east which here may only be felt as beneficial love but which in Rome could be
seen as something very daring and challenging.



Act I scene 1.

Octavian ~ Well, what news from that crook in Alexandria?

spy He and Cleopatra lie constantly entwined when they don’t party in
sumptuous excess.

Octavian ~ Has he conquered her, or was she the one who caught him?

spy It seems to have been a mutual conquest on both sides.

Octavian ~ That I will claim as a dangerous union. What do you say, my honourable
Lepidus?

Lepidus If Cleopatra and Anthony join their worlds, the most accomplished army
of Rome and its richest province, then the centre of Rome could be transferred to
Egypt.

Octavian ~ That’s what I mean. Our Anthony must return here.

Lepidus But how is it to be done? He lies entwisted and buried alive by the

mightiest octopus of the time, who also was the only one to whom Caesar
surrounded.

Octavian ~ But Anthony is married. His wife is an irascible lady who would not
willingly give Anthony leave and even less a divorce.

Lepidus I know. She is rather desperate and fights in vain for his cause and rights
while he deceives her with his hearts” delight.

Octavian ~ She has vexed many and had many enemies. We prosecute her. Then
Anthony will not be less of a man than he will make speed to the side of a wife in
distress.

Lepidus And what will Cleopatra do then?

Octavianus She will have to live alone, like she did after Julius Caesar. She doesn’t
need to have Anthony for a husband. To her he is just an ambition and a means of
power. And as such Anthony is more needed here in Rome.

Lepidus I think you are right.

Octavian ~ Anthony belongs to us and Rome and never anyone else.

Lepidus Is your sister still interested in the wayward and lost man of fashion?
Octavian I am interested in that she is interested in Anthony.
Lepidus Yes, that should be enough to make him ours again, wouldn't it?

Octavian ~ But first we must dispose of Fulvia.
Lepidus You know what to do.
Octavian ~ It's good that you at least is reliable, old friend.

Scene 2. Sicyon.

Anthony ~ How is it with her?

Dellius We almost arrived too late.

Anthony  Is she dying?

Dellius Perhaps dead.

Anthony ~ We must not loiter any more for a moment. (goes in to Fulvia)
My love, how are you? (embraces her on her death bed.)

Fulvia Is it really you, Anthony?

Anthony  So you recognize me. So you are still alive.

Fulvia Everything I did was for you, my love.

Anthony  Also that you insidiously plotted against Rome?

Fulvia It was for your sake alone! Marcus! Don’t you see that everything Rome

does is for the purpose of sorting you out?
Anthony It doesn’t seem like that. The young Octavian has offered me all Asia and
Lepidus all Africa. Everything indicates an urge for pious unity. I rather think that
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you upset the world just to tempt me back to Rome and pull me out of the wench
Cleopatra.
Fulvia So you still know me! You still read my thoughts and understand me! I
am glad, my love, that I was allowed to die for you. But beware of Rome. You don’t
have enemies in the east among the angry Parthians but only here in the intriguing
Rome, where a young Caesar broods every day on how to get rid of you. And he is
secure in his saddle, for he is riding high on incorruptibility and virtue, a nice
illusion which always blinded everything Roman but which never existed in reality.
Anthony ~ You are still my clever wife.
Fulvia But who will be when I am no more? Will it be the cool Octavia, who acts
wholly for her brother? She is the safest and the dullest. Or will it be Cleopatra, this
dangerous fatal temptation, who enticed the great Caesar and who is alluring you to
destruction?
Anthony  There will be no one more if you die from me.
Fulvia You loved me too late. (dies)
Anthony  Fulvia! Fulvia! Alas, there my probably only friend left me, the only one
who understood me. What is left after this of the weak sensitive Anthony? Only the
darkness of intrigue in the stormy night of what is the terrible abyss of Roman
power!

(grieves for the dead, lies down beside her, sobs sincerely.)

Scene 3. Rome, like act I scene 2 (in Octavia’s house).

Octavian ~ The most important thing, Octavia, is that Anthony received renewed
confidence in us and feels safe with us. We must win him back.

Octavia Is it for your own sake or for Rome’s sake?”
Octavian ~ Mostly for Rome’s sake.
Octavia Well, we will take care of him, like a mother a lost son, but I don’t think

we can count on being able to keep him.
Octavian ~ The point is to win him. The rest comes later.
Octavia Here they are now, Lepidus with Anthony. Have they stopped on the
way?
(Anthony and Lepidus half bawling outside.)

Octavian It sounds like it. In that case half the work is done.

(enter Anthony and Lepidus arms around each other.)
Anthony Here we are, soft mistress, the fallen heroes from the infamously
betrayed and devastated royal halls of Troy!
Octavian ~ What have you done on the way, Lepidus?
Lepidus Our good friend here needed something to strengthen himself with.
Octavian ~ Obviously.
Anthony Believe me, my friends, such reinforcements can only benefit the faithful
Anthony.
Octavia Dinner is served. You will hardly need any appetizers.
Anthony  Life in itself, lovely lady, is an eternal appetizer. You can never have too
much. Once you have acquired the taste of it, you are lost forever.
Octavian ~ You might need some good food, Anthony.
Anthony ~ Are you trying to bribe me, you crawling hyena?
Lepidus Take it easy, Marcus.
Anthony ~ Iam just honest stating facts as they are. What do you want to induce me
to now, Octavian?
Octavian ~ Only responsibility and reason.
Anthony ~ What does that mean?
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Octavian ~ Anthony, since you raised the question I will answer you honestly. We

owe you much thanks and want to keep you for a friend. Rome needs you. We offer

you all Asia and my sister, who loves you. Consider it a gift. Will you accept it?

Anthony It sounds like a plot. And what does Lepidus get?

Octavian ~ All Africa.

Anthony ~ And you yourself?

Octavian ~ Rome and Europe.

Anthony  So you reserve the highest power for yourself.

Octavian ~ No, just the highest responsibility, which Gaius Julius Caesar

bequeathed to me.

Anthony ~ And you offer me without reservations your sister for a wife without her

knowing me?

Octavia I know you, Mark Anthony. We are all fond of you and I especially so.

Anthony (pulling away from them) My wife Fulvia is dead. Do you know what she gave

me in her will? (They don’t answer.) She told me, that Rome was the only threat

against me, and that you, little Caesar, brooded every day on how to get rid of me.

Octavian ~ If I did so, Mark Anthony, why would I offer you a third of Rome and

also my best friend, my dear sister? Would I then not rather make sure that you

remained lying and getting soft and dull and incompetent for action with that whore

in Alexandria?

Anthony ~ Don’t abuse a queen, Octavian.

Octavian ~ You always used yourself to call her Caesar’s soldier’s whore. Obviously

you have changed your mind.

Anthony ~ Octavia, you knew Fulvia and my tempestuous marriage with her. You

know about my luxurious life with Cleopatra. Still you are willing to enter marriage

with me?

Octavia I think myself capable of giving you more and better love than the

former.

Anthony  Then you are both more magniloquent, noble and clever than I deserve.

Octavia  You never had a real wife. I have the ambition to at last become the real one.

Anthony ~ And if it was my fault that the former ones went down the drain?

Octavian ~ Give her a chance. Rome will never desert you with her love, friend and

colleague.

Anthony  If only I could believe in you. As soon as Rome is mentioned with all the

power it stands for, I sense a stench of falsity, as if everything was a lie and every

sincere insurance just a cover-up for the opposite. I can’t trust you, intrigue-makers,

but I could never turn down love. (embraces Octavia suddenly and kisses her.) When

shall we marry, Octavia?

Octavia Whenever you like.

Lepidus (to Octavian) Octavian, you have won the game.

Octavian I congratulate you, my sister and my brother-in-law. The engagement

will be published tomorrow and a glorious wedding celebrated within a few weeks.

Anthony (to Octavia) I just hope you will not bore me.

Octavia I will serve you in everything in humility and sincerest benevolence.

Lepidus Isn’t it about time to sit down and eat?

Octavian ~ Come now, my friends, for supper! Now it’s time to make parties!

Lepidus Yes, that’s the sound of it!

Octavia May it be the celebration of engagement and reconciliation for all of us.

Anthony  Everything can be swallowed down with some wine. (drinks)

Octavian ~ 1beg you, my friends, let’s drink away our thirst and eat and be happy!
(They get on with the dinner.)
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Scene 4. Alexandria.

Cleopatra~ Well, what scandalous news do you bring from Rome, you cheerless
croaker?

messenger I fear that I will hardly please you.

Cleopatra  All news from Rome is the worst possible news.

messenger  Also this, I am afraid.

Cleopatra Well. Let’s hear it. Is Anthony dead?

Messenger  To you, but not to himself.

Cleopatra What do you mean, you whipster?

messenger  His wife Fulvia died in rebellion against all power in Rome and most
against you, who kept her husband isolated here from her for so long.

Cleopatra  And what has that got to do with Anthony?

Messenger He has remarried.

Cleopatra (rises) And with whom?

Messenger Octavia, the elder half-sister of Octavian.

Cleopatra And did he do it of his own free will, or was he compelled to do it?
Messenger 1t is not clear what carried the greatest weight, the marriage proposal or
Octavian’s power pretensions.

Cleopatra (turning away from him) And what do you think? Is the widower-bridegroom
happy?

Messenger That is also difficult to decide. Officially the marriage is happy and
harmonious, but I guess Anthony will soon be bored by such a virtuous wife.
Cleopatra ~ Yes, an ideal marriage is always a failure. It will never hold. That’s
probably the only good thing about your message, that Anthony’s marriage gives a
false impression of idealism. Get lost!

messenger  Thank you, I'll be glad to. (is happy to leave.)

Cleopatra What do you think, Charmion?

Charmion  Like the messenger I think Anthony must be bored with such a paragon
of virtue.

Cleopatra  She may have his body, but we have his soul, and that we’ll torture until
he returns broken by his happiness into a wretch of cowardice. His power is in Rome
with his happiness, but he can’t live without his forgotten soul, which he by
carelessness forgot here in Alexandria. We can be certain that he will soon come here
as a beggar searching for it.

Charmion I also believe so, my queen.

Cleopatra  Let’s just take it easy then and wait for the return of the wayward boy.
(resumes her seat on the throne.)

Scene 5. By Messina.

Sextus Pompey 1 bid you welcome, lords of the world, to this considerable party of
peace! Everything will be atoned for today in harmonious accord and in good
company of friends with plenty of wine and glorious food galore!

Lepidus This is the day of peace which should be celebrated all around the world.
Pompey Right you are, my good Lepidus! Climb on board and eat and drink,
rejoice and be happy! (Lepidus climbs on board the banquet ship.)

Octavian ~ So you accept our conditions, that you will get Sicily and Sardinia if you
just ship certain quantities of grain to Rome by regular routes?

Pompey Of course, my good Octavian! Your conditions are most generous and
tully acceptable! (Octavian gets on board.)
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Anthony ~ How do we know that you don’t have some foul scheme hidden under
all this great display of generosity?

Pompey Noblest Anthony, my father was a man of honour, no matter how deeply
he was humiliated and wronged by Gaius Julius Caesar, and I am his son and as
reliable as he concerning honour. Get on board and make yourself at home in our
extraordinary celebration of peace!

Anthony  Atleast there doesn’t seem to be any scarcity of wine. (gets on board)

Agrippa We trust you on this day, Sextus Pompeius. You have convinced us by
this overwhelming benevolence. You had better not betray us.
Pompey There, my good man, cast your suspicions over board! They are

outdated. Eat and drink, be merry and join the party of the golden peace of eternity!
That's the only sensible thing to do.
(Agrippa gets on board. Pompey follows.)

Beloved comrades and colleagues, dear friends, now the hour is struck of a final
secure peace which must observed for at least a thousand years! Let the happy
appetite overtrump the sick loneliness of greed and suspicion, let the joy of living
rule over fear and intrigues of power, and let love defeat the egoism of vengefulness!
I hereby forget and forgive the murder of my father and embrace you all in a
brotherly benevolence without limits. Let us drink together to unrestricted peace!
(raises a cup. Everyone joins.)
Anthony ~ Cheers, Anthony, to your nobility!
Pompey I reciprocate, noblest Anthony!
Lepidus Cheers to peace!
Octavian ~ And to mutual concord!
Anthony  To love and wine!
Agrippa And to world peace forever!
Pompey Cheers! (all drink.)

Get at it now, and be welcome! — Yes, what is it, Menas?
Menas (confidentially) Isn’t it time now to strike?
Pompey What do you mean?
Menas Now you have the opportunity to pay back. We cut all the lines, and
when the galley has drifted out we massacre the whole collected triumvirate gang
including admiral Agrippa. And the whole world will be yours in just one moment.
Pompey You suggest a coup?
Menas A short and efficient one. You have them all here now. Such a unique
opportunity will never return.
Pompey (takes him around his shoulder) Dear Menas, if you had cut the lines and told
me nothing about it and then carried through such a coup, I would not have
protested. But I can’t do such a thing premeditatedly against my guests. Why did
you reveal your plan to me?
Menas So it can’t be done?
Pompey Unfortunately not. You should have done it yourself. Sit down now and
party like all the others and forget all about power and the past.
Menas Well, I am obliged then to obey your orders. (joins the party)
Pompey My friends, is the food all right? Is the wine well served, tempered, aired
and to your satisfaction?
Anthony  Excellent, noblest Pompey! Here we are more at ease than at home!
Agrippa Tell me now, Anthony. Surely this is more fun than Alexandria and the
venal Cleopatra?
Lepidus Don’t remind him of her.
Anthony (dispirited) You are right, Agrippa. I had already forgotten her.
Octavian ~ Forget her then again, Anthony. You have a wife now.
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Anthony (to himself) A wife, yes, but thereby I am also chained to the gloomiest duty
and boredom. She is a cow that cannot be milked. By marrying her I live in the
shadow of Octavian and will never see the sun again. No, I will perish if I remain in
Rome. Octavia may follow me to Athens if she pleases.

Agrippa Pardon, what did you say?

Anthony ~ Nothing really. I was just thinking of my duties.

Lepidus To Octavia?

Anthony ~ No, to my soldiers. They need war, and Parthia is not vanquished yet.
My friends, I beg you to forgive me, but I am obliged to break it up.

Octavian ~ How come this sudden rise of duty awareness?

Anthony  You should know and understand if anyone, Octavian.

(leaves the banquet.)

Agrippa What was the matter with him?

Lepidus You were clumsy enough to remind our bridegroom of the venal
Cleopatra.
Agrippa But surely she is forgotten? She surely has no more power over him?

Octavian ~ No, we thought so, until you brought her out of the cupboard.

Agrippa Damn!

Pompey Now forget it all and Rome and drink and just be happy! That’s all I ask
for, and that’s why you are here!

Menas You are credulous unto stupidity! Now the opportunity is wasted!
Pompey I couldn’t have done it. Why didn’t you do it on your own initiative? But
you had to initiate me in the plan, a man of honour!
Menas I am sorry.
Pompey Yes, so am 1.

(The party goes on.)

ActIII scene 1. Anthony and Octavia at dinner at home.

Anthony ~ Don’t you understand that I am tired of you?

Octavia But what have I done?

Anthony ~ Nothing! There is nothing that I could allege against you. You are
spotless and virtuous like an old vestal, you are the ultimate respectability, you are
the best possible woman in the world, but you are so hopelessly boring!

Octavia I am sorry if I have displeased you.

Anthony (hits the table) You haven’t! If there is anything you haven’t done, that’s the
very thing!

Octavia Try to have some patience, Marcus. By me you do after all hold the most
secure position in the world. You can’t be better allied with my brother than by me,
and now when Lepidus gradually seems to get sorted out it could be a good idea to
confirm the relationship with my brother. With me you have everything. Without me
you would lose everything.

Anthony  That almost sounds like a threat of blackmail. So you want me to be just
thankful and submissive and perhaps do what the old reveller Lepidus refused to
do: kiss Octavian's feet. It’s this very constantly crawling and besieging plenitude of
power of your brother’s that makes me as an old horseman lash out. I can’t bear to
have anyone riding me even with the softest rein in the world.

Octavia I thought I was the right one for you.

Anthony ~ Octavian thought he could rein me in by you. He deceived both you and
himself.

Octavia And you are not the one who is deceiving yourself?

Anthony  Rather that than being deceived by others!
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Octavia Poor Anthony!
Antonius  Poor Rome, who has the murder of Cicero on its conscience!
Octavia You wanted to get rid of him. Octavian wanted to spare him.
Anthony ~ But Octavian signed his death warrant. Thereby he tied me to himself,
and it couldn’t have been done in a more diabolical way. A crime is a firmer shackle
than any forged one in the world.
Octavia All crimes can be atoned for.
Anthony 1 doubt it. How could a politician in an established position of power
atone for a murder on the father of the republic? It just won’t work.
Octavia Poor Anthony.
Anthony  Poor Octavia. I have to leave you.
Octavia What do you intend to do?
Anthony ~ Tdon’t know. I could always make war in Asia.
(breaks it up. Octavia sighs.)

Scene 2. Rome.

Octavian ~ Call me abominable if you want. But how could I trust Anthony? All my
dealings with him have been darkened and branded by his brutal destiny. I never
wanted the death of Cicero, but Anthony insisted on it, and he was then more
powerful than I. Only because I needed Anthony better than Cicero I agreed to let
Anthony murder Cicero. And what did I get for it? Only eternally growing problems
with the brutal Anthony.

He has now detached himself from me and Italy and fight successful wars
against the Parthians in Asia and thereby gains more power while the dangerous
Cleopatra lurks with Julius Caesar’s son and just waits for the occasion to challenge
my Rome with the help of Anthony. How could I be friendly and obliging towards
such dangers?

Yes, what is it Maecenas?

Maecenas 1 am coming here with your sister, who has pleaded with me to see you.
Octavian ~ Has Anthony already let her down?

Maecenas 1 am afraid it's worse than that.

Octavian ~ She knows she is always welcome. Why does she come by you?
Maecenas ~ Who can understand women?

Octavian ~ Bring her in then, for the honour of all the gods!

(Octavia appears.)
Well, sister, has Anthony already let you down?
Octavia I wanted to ask Rome not to let him down.
Octavian ~ Rome has not let him down.
Octavia But intends to do so.
Octavian How?
Octavia His fleet has been denied anchorage by Brundisium. You have

pensioned Lepidus, and you intend to attack Pompey and Sicily. Your language
speaks only ruthless power with elimination of all your friends and that without
right.

Octavian ~ What do you suggest?

Octavia A settlement with Anthony.

Octavian ~ And if I refuse?

Octavia (falls on her knees, bursts into tears) Then you make your own sister the most
miserable of women.

Octavian 1 fear I already did so.

Octavia Yes, if you condemned Anthony in his absence.
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Octavian I condemned you to marry him.

Octavia I never regretted it. He gave me three children. Have you regretted that
he begot your nephews?

Octavian ~ You gave them birth, not L.

Octavia But he is their father, the father of your three nephews.

Octavian (rises and walks about) Our problem is that Anthony is unreliable and
completely without character. But I will try to settle with him. But I tell you, that it is
only because of you. As long as he doesn’t violate you, he is a sacred brother to us.
But if he deceives you, I will never forgive that knave. Go now and carry the message
to Anthony that he may enter Tarentum, where we will negotiate.

Octavia Dear brother, I will rushj. (bows deep and leaves)

Octavian ~ What do you think, casual Maecenas?

Maecenas ~ You are doing right in giving Anthony a chance, for so far he has not
broken any trust.

Octavian ~ And do you think he will keep straight? Could he refrain from turning
back to Cleopatra?

Maecenas ~ Only the future could possibly answer that.

Octavian ~ Would you like to hear what I think?

Maecenas 1 will be glad to listen.

Octavian I am realistic enough that unfortunately I must believe, that if you warn
the foolhardy Anthony with the loudest trumpets about dangers ahead, he will just
make greater speed to wander straight into the trap. He is not logical, and he can’t
see what is best for him. I will give him a chance, but unfortunately I don’t think that
will make him any better.

Scene 3. Alexandria.

Cleopatra  Tell me more, Dellius.

Dellius Aimlessly he rambled around Asia and committed terrible mistakes that
could have been his destruction, if he hadn’t had such competent generals, who
managed the war for the capriciously confused triumvir and saved him and his men
from disaster.

Cleopatra  But he still overcame the Parthians?

Dellius But not by himself. All knowledgeable professionals know, that both
Octavian and Anthony would be nothing if they didn’t have so competent generals,
for they accomplished nothing by themselves.

Cleopatra  But he did prevail over the Parthians. That's the only important thing.
Dellius Yes, in his carelessness he has had a most underserved and incredible
luck.

Charmion ~ Now he comes.

Cleopatra  He is welcome.

(enter Anthony, falling down on one knee to Cleopatra and bending his neck.)
Anthony  Greetings, queen of the Mediterranean! I subject half of Asia to your
sceptre.

Cleopatra  And where is your wife?

Anthonys ~ What wife?

Cleopatra  Octavian’s sister.

Anthony ~ You can’t bring wives on long campaigns of war.

Cleopatra  Still you come to me and don’t return to her.

Anthony  Sheis a bore.

Cleopatra  So you insult all Rome and Octavian by publicly offending him, who still
is the most powerful man in our world?
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Anthony (rises) He is a moron! He sacked Lepidus, who helped him to his position,
and he wars against Pompey to crush him, although he has kept all peace treaties. He
is a ruthless and single-tracked egoist, and all the seduced world which he rules
follows him in an unsound inhuman development towards a bolting and dangerous
self-deification which will end with disaster for all Rome!
Cleopatra  So in other words you challenged him to a duel.
Anthony I can no longer bear with the self-complacency and arrogance of Rome! I
will never return to this realm of family division, self-sufficient corruption and
egoistic shortsightedness.
Cleopatra ~ You have in other words burnt your ships.
Anthony ~ My navy is at your disposal, and so are my hardened armies.
Cleopatra Do you then intend to abduct me?
Anthony  No, but I propose to your alliance. You have a son with Julius Caesar.
Cleopatra  He is not legitimate.
Anthony ~ But he is a son of Julius Caesar. Octavian is just a nephew twice
removed. Your son has really more rights to Caesar’s heritage.
Cleopatra  In other words you want war with Rome?
Anthony It appears unavoidable.
Cleopatra  Then you are lost. Come to me, poor horseman. (Anthony takes a seat with
her on the throne; she tenderly embraces him.) You need comfort and someone to take
motherly care of you. I will not let you down.
Anthony  Can I trust that?
Cleopatra ~ Completely.
Anthony (grabs her passionately) Let’s then make love like never before.
Cleopatra My friend, you always had a penchant for bolting.
Anthony ~ Fulvia was a mare in comparison with you and the innocent Octavia a
sow. You were always just alive and human, desirable and inaccessible in your
mysteriousness. What power is it that you spellbind me with, like you did with
Julius Caesar?
Cleopatra  It’s all power except the political one.
Anthony  And therefore you can’t be defined.
Cleopatra I am glad that I haven’t disappointed you.
Anthony ~ Only you have not disappointed me. All others are just damned false,
farting, obseqious despicable ignominious beasts. Only you have class and dignity.
Cleopatra  Then you have come right, if you want moral support against Rome.
Anthony  In the same way I will then support you and Caesarion.
Cleopatra ~ What more could I ask for?
Anthony ~ Only my love. Do you want it?
Cleopatra  Of course.
Anthony ~ What are we waiting for then?
Cleopatra A banquet. It is waiting for you outside.
Anthony  You then have welcome ceremonies as usual?
Cleopatra  Of course.
Anthony ~ You always seem to anticipate me. I will follow you. The initiative is
yours.
Cleopatra (rises) Let us then, Anthony, take possession of our realm.

(She leads him out by the hand. He keeps pace with her. They go out.)
Dellius Anthony has then crowned his lack of sense by surrendering to a
questionable defenceless woman.
Charmion Do you grudge them a real true love?
Dellius Not at all, but it is most politically unwise. Both have everything to lose
in the affair.
Charmion  Isn’t it worth it, if you love? (leaves)
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Dellius The devil take me if I get the hang of the witchcraft of this country! I will
never believe that a Roman could become an Egyptian! (leaves)

Scene 4. Rome.

Octavia Believe me, brother, only I could achieve peace.

Octavian ~ You are a goose if you still believe in that drunkard and adulterator!
Don’t you see how he has humiliated you?

Octavia He is my husband, and I love him. Don’t forget that he gave me three of
your nephews.

Octavian ~ But he has deceived you! He is now lying with that whore Cleopatra and
making children with her! How could you then protect him?

Octavia I want to avoid the war. I think I could defeat queen Cleopatra.

Octavian ~ How? She provides Anthony with drink and seduces him by voluptuous
pleasures of no end on dancing and night clubs to just decadence and forgetfulness
of himself and his duties! How could you, the virtuous and noble, compete with such
a slut?

Octavia With my purer love.

Octavian ~ You are naive then!

Octavia No, just faithful. He has not forsaken me. Give us a chance, my brother,
before you may regret that you let loose all the unnecessary horrors of civil war
again!

Octavian ~ How could I say no to you, my sister? You are everything I have got. So
go to your husband and try to move the incorrigible rake to reason and pity! But
entertain no illusions! He is completely lost, he has humiliated you and trampled you
and abused you to all the world, and a continuation of your liaison could only
import the more harm to you, as I see it quite realistically. Go to him and try to make
peace, defeat the professional Cleopatra if you can by nobler and more sacred arts,
but unfortunately sin conquers all.

Octavia My brother, you are cruel.

Octavian No, just realistic.

Octavia I will go, and I will defeat Cleopatra.

Octavian ~ Go with my blessing. Don’t complain of your destiny when you come
back in tears with all your honour lost!

Octavia Beware, brother, of underestimating women out of prejudice!

Octavian ~ They just cause endless troubles. Their only wisdom is found in when
they surrender all decisions to the men.

Octavia You are quite intolerable! (leaves)

Octavian ~ ButI am right.

Scene 5. Alexandria.

Cleopatra  So you suggest, Dellius, that Anthony now has completely forgotten me,
and now his wife goes from Rome to meet him to restore peace, marriage and the
supreme preponderance of the dreadful Octavian?

Dellius That’s your own interpretation, sweet queen. The fact is that Caesar has
sent Octavia to make peace with your Anthony.

Cleopatra  And what is our Anthony doing then?

Dellius He is preparing for carrying on his war against the Parthians.

Cleopatra My friend, you are wrong there. I am ahead of you in getting news. He is
on his way here. I succeeded in changing his mind by my letters. He has now made
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peace with the Parthians and realized that Rome is a worse enemy to all the world
than the primitive Asia.

Dellius I can't understand your wisdom and the efficiency of your intelligence.
Cleopatra I learned from Julius Caesar the necessity of being ahead of everything
and political first of all. (Noise outside. Cleopatra smiles.) Do you hear how the
blunderer is making trouble outside? I think we will have a visitor. (enter Anthony.)
Anthony ~ My Cleopatra! (throws himself in Cleopatra’s knee and cries in her bosom.)
You are still alive, and that's my life's only happiness! They told me you were dying!
Cleopatra I had some sickness, but it passed. Now I am completely well when you
are safely returned to me.

Anthony My loveliest queen! How could you think that I would still stick to the
party of egoist power in Rome?

Cleopatra ~ Your wife still loves you.

Anthony  She is a harmless mollusc who never realized herself that she was
married to me because it was politically advantageous to Octavian.

Cleopatra  And to you.

Anthony  Political advantage, my friend, is just established criminality. There is no
power that did not tread a criminal path to secure It.

Cleopatra It pleases me that you are that much realistic.

Anthony My love of you taught me that. You have educated me.

Cleopatra  Then my life was not in vain.

Anthony ~ Had it been without me? You also did have the great Julius Caesar.
Cleopatra  He was old while I was young. He taught me some useful matters, but
for the most part he was just dry and wrinkly.

Anthony  But you were in love?

Cleopatra He was more experienced and ruthlessly used his better knowledge
against me when it comes to love. To him I was often just flesh.

Anthony  You will never be just flesh to me.

Cleopatra I sincerely hope so.

Anthony ~ But do you think we could manage a war against Rome?

Cleopatra  The most important thing is that we make resistance. Cassius taught me,
that resistance against an autocracy never can be vanquished and that it is ultimately
doomed to destruction no matter how many democrats and republicans fall victims
to the vanity of power. We must make resistance until we die, Anthony. That's our
most urgent duty.

Anthony I will gladly do that for you, my love.

Cleopatra ~ Make resistance?

Anthony  Yes, and die for you.

Cleopatra  You are brave then.

Anthony At the same time it will be an interesting experiment. Could our power,
which is only love and political freedom, manage against the superior military
superpower which is Rome?

Cleopatra ~ We shall see.

Anthony ~ And at least it is well worth trying.

Cleopatra  If love dies and is defeated and dishonoured by unfair disgrace it will
finally prevail anyway. I don't believe that as a queen but as a woman.

Anthony ~ The womanliness of woman is more convincing than all masculine
boastful arbitrariness in the world.

Cleopatra  Indeed I think you are right. (kisses him. He returns the kiss, and their kiss
lasts for long.)

ActIV scene 1. Rome. Octavia's (Anthony's) home.
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Octavia No, my brother, I could never do that. This is my home, and you cannot
eject me, your sister, from her home.

Octavian ~ You are then contumacious and stubborn! Don’t you realize the width of
the outrage you have been exposed to by that traitor?

Octavia He is the only father of my three children, your three nephews.

Octavian ~ As long as you go on living as if nothing had happened, your scandal
and his will only become the more evident and infamous.

Octavia I am only doing my duty as a mother and wife.

(enter the children, five of them.) Come to me, you little happy darlings and angels!
(They attack her with hugs and joyous acclamations and tenderness.) Most for your sake I
begged them all to come here for you to see them. They are all my children, and even
Fulvia’'s children with Marcus get exactly the same education as my own. I am
mother for all of them. (They go on kissing and hugging and messing her up.)

Octavian ~ You are exemplary as a Roman mother. But the betrayal and crime of
Anthony appear at the same time as the more lousy and ugly an act of felony.

Octavia Forget Anthony in Egypt. He is here and lives here with us in his
children, and that’s the Anthony we loved. (enter Dellius.)

Octavian ~ You have a visitor.

Octavia Who is it?

Octavian ~ If I remember right it is Anthony’s best friend and general. What does he
want here?

Octavia He is as welcome as all friends of Anthony.

Dellius Pardon me for intruding so brutally in the middle of your family
gathering. All I wanted to do was to catch a glimpse of how the virtuous and beloved
Octavia still lived. My suspicions are more than well confirmed.

Octavian ~ And what did you suspect?

Dellius That lady Octavia is more worthy than ever as a wife than Anthony as a
husband.

Octavia Say nothing against Marcus. He is mine, and not even his best friends
may disparage him in his own house.

Dellius I don’t wish to speak ill of him. I just wanted to get a reason to make him
think better of you.

Octavian ~ Does he then even have the impudence of thinking ill of my sister?
Dellius No. It's worse than that.

Octavia Don’t say it.

Dellius He is only thinking of Cleopatra.

Octavia (to the children, on the verge of tears) There, my cherubs, run along now.
Mummy will join you later. (The children run out. After a pause:) If he is happy with
another, why not let him? (The men stand mute.)

Octavian ~ Come, Dellius. Let’s talk in private. Do you excuse us, my sister?

Octavia I know too well what you will discuss. You only want to talk war, and
war of the most infamous kind. Not war against Asia or Egypt. No, civil war. I must
ask you to leave. (The men leave.)

Woman only lives for the love from the man. Why can not man’s love then exist
without his having to make war against it? Man’s manliness is only stupid when he
doesn’t love. The more important it is for us women to take care of the rare moments
of man’s love that are genuine and which therefore, in spite of all destructive
tendencies, remain forever.
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Scene 2. Alexandria.

Anthony ~ Hear and wonder, my generals, priests, folks and ladies! Hereby I crown
your queen Cleopatra not just queen of your Egypt, for that she is of old already, but
also for your sovereign queen of Israel, Africa and Cyprus! (puts a diadem on her front.
She is more lovely and sumptuous in her beauty than ever. All cheer enthusiastically.) But
she will not be alone! Hereby her coregent for these countries is also crowned, her
son and Julius Caesar’s only son Caesarion! (The boy appears. Anthony crowns him. All
cheer enthusiastically.)

But she has two more sons! I haven’t forgotten them! Tread forth now, prince
Alexander! (He treads forth.) You will hereby be in the possession of all Parthia,
Armenia and Media, when I have succeeded in conquering them all! That makes you
king of all Asia! (All cheer enthusiastically.) And you, prince Ptolemy, I hereby give all
Phoenicia, Syria and Cilicia! (All cheer enthusiastically.)

Cleopatra And what will you have yourself, generous giver, who gives all the
world away until you have nothing left?

Anthony  Ireserve for myself the most and only important.

Cleopatra ~ Whatever could that be?

Anthony  Cleopatra’s heart! (embraces her. All cheer and shout more enthusiastically
than ever.)

Cleopatra  So you don’t claim your Rome?

Anthony ~ Rome is there to be forgotten. Let it mind its own rotten depraved
business! We have more important affairs to mind, and the most important is of
course our love. (Kisses her. All cheer.)

(Openly to all:) Here is your sign of victory! Love could never ever lose! World
empires may perish, but nothing could ever threat, harm or impede love in all
eternity! (All cheer.) And consequently we could only prevail and defeat all dull
dummies of Rome and their mortally morbid lack of love! (All cheer. The soldiers toss
Anthony and carry him on their shoulders with unlimited cheers. Those who remain continue
cheering for Cleopatra and her sumptuously royal children.)

Scene 3. Rome. The senate.

senator I~ What necessitates this war?

Haven’t we had enough of civil wars before?

What the deuce should it be good for?

Anthony is popular and perhaps the strongest man in Rome.

Rome has never forgotten his funeral speech over Caesar

May we never do!

Octavian ~ Lords senators, I here have the evidence of that Anthony is a traitor!
(demonstrates a scroll.)

[© )N, I SN N

4 We don’t believe it until we see it!

2 What document is it?

Octavian (unfolds it) I have here the will of Anthony!

4 This is not legal.

3 How has he come across Anthony's will?

6 Wasn't it entrusted with the sacred vestals?

5 No one may violate the sanctity of the vestals by removing from them

the last will of a still living man!

Octavian ~ T'had to do it for the sake of the state and its security! Listen here to what
Anthony wanted to do with his property! Almost everything would fall to the
notorious Cleopatra although he isn't married to her and has four of his legitimate
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children here with his wife in Rome! Among other items he bequeaths to Cleopatra
the library of Pergamum, one of the most expensive and comprehensive in the world
with its more than two hundred thousand scrolls!

1 We don't want to listen any more.

4 With all respect, Octavian, we believe you, and we think Anthony really
is a traitor to his state, but this is going too far. You have desecrated Anthony's body
before he is dead.

2 How did Octavian get the will from the vestals? They can't have given it
over willingly.

Octavian It is true. They didn't want to give it to me. But they said, that if I wanted
it I had to get it myself.

2 Even if Anthony wants to give all Rome to Cleopatra and writes a will
for it, such a will is no reason for a civil war.
3 No one wants a civil war except possibly Octavian.

Octavian ~ And don't I have reason enough? Anthony's wife is my sister. Rome
knows she has done Anthony nothing wrong. When Anthony left her for Cleopatra
she took care of Anthony's house and children and continued to love him and stay
true to him at a distance. All Rome knows about this. And what does Anthony? By
his representatives he ejects her from her house and drives her crying out in the
street. No one has loved any man like Octavia loved her Anthony, and no one has
treated such a constant love so badly as Anthony! Instead he wants to give over the
whole world to a lewd and aged courtesan!
1 That's enough. Octavian is right. All Rome is outraged by Anthony's
violation of his wife.
Yes, Anthony can be forgiven everything but not this!
I am afraid, Octavian, that we have to give you this war.
But it will bring no honour, and no one will thank us for it.
It will be even more disgraceful than the war against Pompey.
Civil wars are always dishonourable, but every new civil war seems to
become even more dishonourable than the last one.
1 The senate approves of the war. The matter is settled.
Octavian I thank the senate for its confidence. No matter how dishonourable this
war will be, I still think we could avoid unnecessary amounts of casualties. I take it
upon my responsibility, that there will be fewer casualties than in any earlier civil
war.
1 May Octavian keep his promise.

(All agree.)

G N W HR O

Scene 4. Anthony's camp.

Anthony ~ How could we lose? I am superior to this upstart. He is no general. He
knows nothing about strategy. We dispose of five hundred ships and a hundred
thousand soldiers. We also have twelve thousand horsemen. He has an equally large
cavalry but only eighty thousand soldiers and two hundred and fifty ships. He has
no chance, for he is no man of war.
Cleopatra  Just because you are so superior in strength, I beg you to leave your
standing army and your cavalry. It would be too easy a game if you just ran him
over. Meet himself with your fleet only. Then it would be an exciting trial of strength.
Anthony 1 would love to, my lovely. That would only be sportsmanship. We
forget all our superiority on land and make a sea battle instead.

— Yes, what is it, Dellius?
Dellius General Domitius has gone over to Octavian.
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Anthony  Like Deiotarus and Amyntas. And how many men did the coward
general take along with him?

Dellius None at all. He escaped alone in a small boat.

Anthony  But how will he then manage? Send immediately after him his baggage,
belongings, servants and friends. He can’t show himself to Octavian without a staff.
Dellius As you wish, my general. (leaves)

Cleopatra ~ So you want to reward this turncoat for his treason by sending him
squires and friends, servants and a staff?

Anthony  Iliked that man. May I not be chivalrous?

Cleopatra  Of course, but is it wise in war?

Anthony My lovely, nothing is wise in war. (pulls her closer to himself.)

Scene 5.

Octavian ~ Can you understand Anthony’s queer strategy? Everything he should do
he omits, and instead he does what he shouldn’t. Why does he send a navy against
us which he doesn’t command himself while he completely seems to forget his army,
which always was his greatest strength?

Agrippa He is reckless, drunk and incalculable and also badly influenced by
Cleopatra. You could almost believe that she preferred an open sea battle just to the
more easily be able to escape if necessary.

Octavian It doesn’t make sense. Never before was Anthony a fool in military
matters.

Agrippa But he is now.

Octavian ~ Unless it’s all a stratagem.

Agrippa It doesn’t seem like it. But he is all boastfulness and completely drunk by
the vanity of his folly. Many of his ships are not well manned, most of them are
badly fitted out, while their sumptuous ornamentation costs millions. He is not
presenting a fleet. It's a parade of vain decorations.

Octavian ~ Is it right to make war against such a vain parade?

Agrippa We have to, for the parade is a political demonstration against Rome.
Octavian I suppose so. But you will have to conduct the battle yourself. I am just
tired of it all. (leaves)

Agrippa It will be a battle to go down in history, but no one knows yet how. My
only fear is the ignominy of having led the massive military force of Rome against a
paper dragon and all violence of Rome against hardly more than just a woman.

Scene 6. Anthony’s galley at Actium.

Anthony ~ We are prevailing! By my soul! I think we are winning!

Dellius The victory is not certain yet. The odds are rather even, and the situation
is in the scales.

Anthony ~ But Octavian is hard pressed! The great admiral who defeated Pompey
and Sicily is no longer too snooty! Admiral Anthony is as good as he!

Dellius The victory is still not sure. Don’t claim victory until it is secured!
Anthony  Itis secured, believe me, my good Dellius! With Cleopatra’s help nothing
is impossible!

Dellius Yes, so it seems. But pay attention to Cleopatra’s ship.

Anthony My queen! But what is she doing?

Dellius She has left the battle and is sailing away before the wind filling all her
sails.
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Anthony ~ But what does she mean?

Dellius You may wonder. All her ships seem to follow her.

Anthony ~ Something must have happened on board. Yes, something must have
happened to her.

Dellius She has gone crazy, been struck by panic or cowardice or just been
scared.

Anthony  Just at the moment of victory! This is too tremendous!

Dellius We can still win.

Anthony  Never without her. Turn the helm, Dellius.

Dellius But what are you saying?
Anthony  Turn the helm! We shall follow her!
Dellius Do you then give up the battle without further notice?

Anthonys ~ What is a battle against love without limits? Turn the helm! I will do
nothing wihout her! If she will not give battle with me I will even less do so! And if
she fails me it's my duty to rather fail myself than her! (leaves)

Dellius This is beyond every sense of mine. You must not do a thing like that.
It's against all practice and without parallel in war history. But an order is an order.
(sighs and shrugs his shoulders. Calls to the captain:) Change the course! Follow
Cleopatra’s ship and her fleet! Admiral’s order! (to himself) But never did I give an
order that cut more deeply into my heart.

Scene 7. Cleopatra’s ship.

Captain My queen, I see Anthony’s ship coming after us.
Cleopatra ~ Let him come.
captain He asks permission to come on board.

Cleopatra  Let him come.
captain Oars in! Lay us alongside Mark Anthony!
Charmion ~ What will you say to him, o queen?
Cleopatra What does it matter. Let him quarrel and let him cry. I don’t care which.
Charmion  You must say something.
Cleopatra  No, Charmion, I don’t have to.
(Anthony comes on board, upset and shattered.)

Anthony (ignores all ceremonial greetings from the captain and the men.)

Cleopatra, what is this?
Cleopatra Do you need to ask?
Anthony It looks like a mad panicky escape!
Cleopatra ~ What else would it be?
Anthony ~ Have you lost your mind entirely?
Cleopatra ~ You may scold me as you wish. I don’t intend to answer.
Anthony ~ Have you then no explanation?
Cleopatra ~ No, Anthony, I haven’t.
captain Your highness, Caesar’s ship is within sight. They are pursuing you.
Cleopatra I know. Caesar has to. That means we have lost the battle at Actium. But
Caesar will never win. Set all sails, and speed up the oarsmen.
captain Set all sails! Speed it up, you down there!
Anthony ~ Was it then just fright and failing nerves?
Cleopatra I will not answer you, Anthony.
Anthony  Are you then not even sorry?
Cleopatra  Sorry for what?
Anthony ~ We have lost the war!
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Dellius (comes forth) Allow me, Anthony. We have lost the navy, but your armies are
still intact and ready to fight.
Anthony  Bring them over at once from Macedonia to Asia. (Dellius leaves.)

I will not speak to you again, Cleopatra, until you have given me an explanation.
You besought me to wage everything on this naval battle, and you contributed
yourself with your ships. But in the middle of the battle you abandon me, yes, you
give up your husband and his career and navy and your own navy!

Cleopatra ~ You don’t have to speak to me any more, Anthony. If you had stayed at
Actium you could have prevailed, but you followed me. You cannot ask me about
your own destiny. It's yours alone, like I am alone with the destiny that will be mine.
I am not born to war and violence, for I am a woman. That’s the only explanation I
can give. And therefore I could not get through with Actium.

Anthony  But it was ruthless against me!

Cleopatra (hard) And when has man ever shown any woman any consideration? Stay
where you are with your ruthless theories, man, but don’t impose them on a woman!
We have nothing to do with that ruthlessness which is man’s privilege. (leaves)
Anthony  Everything has fallen apart. Is it my fault, or was it all just for a woman?
I can’t get this destiny sorted out which is my confusion.

(sits down resigned on deck and gets gloomy.)

Act V scene 1. Caesar’s camp.

Caesar So Anthony sends me a message urging me to let him be?

Agrippa He has grown limp, the great lover, the dictator of Asia, who had the
possibility to excel Alexander.

Caesar Well, let's hear what the miserable beggar suggests and what his
messenger looks like. (enter Dellius.) So it’s you, our old faithful Dellius? Still faithful
to both Anthony and Caesar?

Dellius I always served Rome, and you are both administrators of Rome and
Caesar's heirs. My greatest grief is this war and this division between you.
Caesar We did not ask for it. Marcus separated from my sister all by himself.

But to the point. Does Anthony still have any pretensions?

Dellius Only to be able to continue living in peace preferrably in Egypt. If that
would be denied him, he asks permission to go on living in Athens instead.

Caesar Well, Agrippa, how do you interpret such a pretension?

Agrippa It's unusual for a beggar not to ask for money or food but just to be left in
peace and, if that boon is not granted, to just vanish peacefully without further
notice.

Caesar I regret, Dellius, but we can't take Anthony seriously any longer. We
can't trust a statesman who has made a fool of himself.

Dellius Also Cleopatra sends a greeting.

Caesar Well?

Dellius She greets you as a victor and accepts you as her lord, if only she may
keep Egypt for herself and her children.

Caesar And the deranged Anthony imagines we would let him live in peace in

Egypt? And he thinks Cleopatra would tolerate it with her pretensions? Then the
piteous Anthony is a fool.

Agrippa Methinks his tragic confusion is constantly increasing.

Caesar He has gone too deep into his cup for too many nights in the one-sided
company of the pretentious Cleopatra.

Dellius What answer do I get for the victors?
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Caesar Tell Cleopatra that she has nothing to fear if she delivers her asylum
seeker Anthony to us.

Dellius And for Anthony?

Caesar No answer.

Dellius (correct) Farewell, Octavian and Agrippa. (leaves)

Agrippa And what do you want? For Anthony to take his life?

Caesar No, I want them both alive.
Agrippa And if Cleopatra now will deliver him?
Caesar Then she will earn all respect.

Agrippa And will you in that case allow her to keep her Egypt?
Caesar No, that will not do.
Agrippa Will you then deceive her?

Caesar I don't think she will abandon Anthony.
Agrippa Why not?
Caesar Because she is just a woman.

Scene 2. A desert island outside Alexandria.

Anthony  Aristocrates, give me more wine.

Aristocrates But is it so healthy to just drink?

Anthony ~ You who are so wise — what else would I do?

Aristocrates Everything is not lost yet.

Anthony ~ You are a fool who keeps on nattering such nonsense. To comfort by

clichés! Go to the donkeys at the stables and shit your pants off with sentimental

platitudes!

Aristocrates 1apologise if I have offended you.

Anthony  You only offend me by your simplicity! Go to the swine and preach there

to your equals with your distinguished rthetoric!

Aristocrates 1 didn’t wish to say anything wrong...

Anthony  Shut up then instead and get lost! - Send me Lucilius instead.
(Aristocrates leaves.)

Old Timon, you were happier and had it better in all your misanthropy than I,
the overthrown Anthony, who overthrew himself when he hurled himself after
Cleopatra. Timon amused himself in hating man, but I am only bored. (enter Lucilius)
Could you comfort me, Lucilius?

Lucilius You always showed me kindness.

Anthony It was not my intention to offer Cassius and Brutus death by suicide.
You were noble who tried to save Brutus by surrendering in his name and in his
clothes. You gave him time to save himself, but instead he took his life.

Lucilius That was not my intention. I wanted him to get away.

Anthony ~ He escaped but more efficiently than anyone could have imagined.
Octavian wanted his life in his hands to show him up in his triumphal procession in
Rome as a prisoner. But the good Brutus saw through Octavian’s pretensions. He
forces everyone to suicide. Now I am the next man on the list, and after that there
will probably be Cleopatra. But it is my own fault. I made blacklists myself and killed
innocent victims who did not willingly go to death. Cicero has never ceased calling
on me, and he will probably drag all Caesar’s family down into an eternal pit of pitch
of disgrace and degeneration. But that is no business of mine. That will be Octavian’s
long difficult future.

(enter Canidius.) Well, Canidius, what news?

Canidius I am sorry, but your Asian army has gone over to Caesar.
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Anthony  There the right arm of my power fell off. So what? Beat the fallen one!
He has already ceased to defend himself and to move at all.

(enter Dellius.) Well, my faithful Dellius? What answer does Octavian give?

Dellius I am sorry, but he gave no answer. I have some troublesome news
though from Herod.

Anthony Well, there is a man ho never let me down! And what does this dear
friend of mine Herod of Judea say?

Dellius He has joined Octavianus Caesar with his cohorts.

Anthony  There the left arm went off. So there is no one remaining. All these
faithful generals and soldiers, who I had so much fun with and who were more
faithful to Anthony than the Gallic army was faithful to Julius Caesar, all these who
quite recently and even after Actium swore me eternal faith and loyalty now
abandon me as if I was a leper.

Dellius Marcus, those were few who saw you when you escaped after Cleopatra
at the ignominious Actium. No one wanted to believe it at first when the news
spread. No one could believe such cowardice on your part. But soon it was known to
everyone, and you cannot demand of a single soldier to follow you as a general when
you in the middle of a battle suddenly fail all your men.

Anthony  1followed the queen who failed me.

Dellius That is no exscuse.

Anthony ~ No, I guess it isn’t. (silence) Lucilius, send Aristocrates here. (Lucilius
leaves.) What shall I do, Dellius?

Dellius There is only one left who still can confide in and who will follow you.
Anthony ~ And who could be that stupid?
Dellius Your queen Cleopatra.

Anthony  You are right. (Aristocrates returns.) Aristocrates, give me more wine.
Aristocrates But is it wise, my general, to just drink?

Anthony ~ Haven't we had this argument before?

Aristocrates Indeed, every time you ask me for more wine to drink, for I have to
protest as a rhetorician. If a rhetorician has too much wine he ruins all his rhetoric,
for then he begins to talk thick. And what is a rhetorician who talks thick? He is just
ridiculous!

Anthony ~ Well preached, glorious Aristocrates. You were always as right as the
swine, whose speeches no one can question. When I am out of time you will return to
Rome and its senate and make company there with the senators who will gratefully
grunt an answer to Octavian’s now supremely impeccable monologues. When I at
last am gone he will have no one more to fear and no one who will contradict him.
How this poor fellow little Caesar will be bored!

Dellius Marcus, Cleopatra is waiting.

Anthony  You are right, my dear friend. She is the only joy left in the world. (rises.
The friends support him and follow him as he wobbles out.)

Scene 3. With Cleopatra.

Cleopatra (on her throne) Well, show in the Roman messenger, and let’s hear what
Octavian wants with us. (Thyreus is shown in.) Who are you, my good man?

Thyreus (bows politely and bends one knee) My name is Thyreus, special messenger of
Octavian, his own and personal courier, at your service, queen Cleopatra.

Cleopatra (to Charmion) This man shows the finest aspect of all the Roman empire, but
under the surface there is only murder on his mind. He represents the modern Rome
in all its horridness. — Well, my good man, what does Octavian want?
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Thyreus He offers you the peace and all the privileges you ask for on condition

that you give up Anthony.
Cleopatra What do you mean by this "condition’ — to ‘give up’?
Thyreus Anthony must be delivered to Roman jurisdiction.

Cleopatra And what does Anthony have to say about such a condition?

(enter Anthony with Dellius)
Anthony ~ He says: beat up that scoundrel! Julius Caesar’s master of horse will not
be surrendered to a realm of mean vultures! Dellius! Arrest him!
Thyreus But I am Octavian’s special envoy! I have immunity!
Anthony  Shut up, scarecrow! You are just a cursed clown as vain as the new hard
Rome with all its presumption! You will not have your freedom on your knees, lousy
actor!
Thyreus (falls on his knees) But I have only done my duty!
Anthony ~ What is duty? It's the ultimate defense of helplessness for its hopeless
stupidity. Everything you say, Thyreus, is just nonsense! And you dare defend your
nonsense with even more nonsense! (spits) That's how I regard Rome! So much I give
you for your pettiness! Take that knave out of here and make him beaten out of his
nonsense for the rest of his life! (Thyreus is taken out.) Well, my queen, let’s get back to
more serious matters.
Cleopatra ~ Our new company is waiting for your company.
Anthony ~ And what company is that?
Cleopatra Do you remember the society of “incomparable roués”? It has dissolved
now. Instead we founded “friends in death”.
Anthony ~ And what do you do? What could such a society engage in?
Cleopatra  Anthony, we can no longer trust anyone. We stand quite alone against
the Roman empire. But we have our freedom. No Roman power can take that away
from us. If it would go that far that we no longer have any choice, there is an
alternative in suicide.
Anthony  And therefore you founded ”society of dead friends”?
Cleopatra  "Friends in death". We try to find out which way of dying is the most
agreeable.
Anthony ~ Have you reached any result by such remarkable experiments?
Cleopatra  The least painful way to depart this life seems to be by a snake bite. The
victims gradually dose off and seem to sink into a quiet lethargy so pleasant that they
don’t want to be awakened. If you wake them when they slowly are benumbed into
death they react so wildly like a disturbed somnambulist.
Anthony ~ On whom have you conducted such lethal experiments?
Cleopatra  Only on Roman prisoners of war.
Anthony  Yes, they say that everything is allowed in love and war. But it’s better to
die in battle than by a snake bite.
Cleopatra  Not for a woman.
Anthony  But we are still alive, and we will never die as long as we still have the
right to love. (kisses her.)
Cleopatra  Yes, that's the implication.
Anthony  So let’s proceed to nobler matters of importance. (leads her out.)

Scene 4.
Maecenas Do you intend to fulfill your promise to the Egyptian if she gives us
Anthony?

Octavian ~ Of course, if she just cooperates.
Maecenas ~ What do you mean by 'cooperates'?
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Octavian ~ She must not intrigue.
Maecenas  Has she done anything else than intrigued all her life?
Octavian ~ No.
Maecenas Do you think she will give up Anthony?
Octavian ~ Maybe, but I don't think Anthony could let her go. (enter Thyreus.)

But here is Thyreus, our special messenger. - You don't look happy, Thyreus.
Thyreus Unfortunately I don't have any reason to.
Octavian ~ You look rather is if you had suffered a shipwreck or some dire
tribulation. Doesn't he look older, Maecenas?
Maecenas  Yes, actually.
Octavian ~ What did Cleopatra say?
Thyreus She was kind and listened carefully, but unfortunately Anthony was
there also and listened.
Octavian ~ What did he say?
Thyreus He gave me the most humiliating treatment. I was both thrown out and
thrashed.
Octavian ~ Can then a defeated general afford to treat the victor's envoy so
disgracefully? What do you say, Maecenas?
Maecenas  It's all over with Anthony's sense and reason. He is lost, desperate and
does no longer know what he is doing.
Octavian ~ And Cleopatra will not deliver him?
Thyreus She has no possibility. Anthony keeps her tight and refuses to leave her
himself.
Octavian ~ So he drags her down with him in his tragedy.
Maecenas  So it seems.
Octavian ~ She must be saved from Anthony. But how?
Maecenas ~ We first have to defeat the army and fleet that Anthony still commands.
Octavian ~ Yes, this is an obstacle in our way. We can do nothing for the queen of
Egypt while Anthony still has any power. We must destroy him whatever the cost.
What do you think?
Maecenas  Your conclusion seems correct.
Octavian (to Thyreus) Try to convince Cleopatra that we only wish her well. Don't
give up.
Thyreus I will try.
Octavian ~ Shun Anthony like the plague, but try to save Cleopatra.
Thyreus Yes, Octavianus Caesar. (leaves)
Octavian (sighs) Then we must one more time trouble ourselves by going out to war.
Five thousand men were lost at Actium for nothing. How many more before we
achieve peace?
Maecenas  That is up to Anthony.
Octavian ~ No, it will be decided by his own men. They have to be secretly informed
about what a cheat Anthony is who stands no chance but still sacrifices his men.
Maecenas  1don't think that's necessary.
Octavian ~ Why?
Maecenas  They already know it.

Scene 5. A hill above the sea and Alexandria.
Anthony (fully armed, and quite himself as a general) Now the moment is here! Didn’t I
always prevail on the Parthians? And didn’t I with my cavalry beat that moron

Octavian the other day? We can still overthrow and defeat little Caesar, this milksop
and weak upstart, who pretends to be able to both make war and govern, while he
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actually should stand in the kitchen, collect garbage and dry the dishes! We are just
waiting for the victory of the navy there in the straits — Cleopatra’s fleet shall
overcome that of all Rome! But what is this?

Dellius The fleet gives a greeting signal.

Anthony ~ When it should make ready for battle?

Dellius The oars are folded up, and the ships cordially greet each other.

Anthony ~ What's the meaning of this?

Dellius I means there will be no battle.

Anthony ~ But they can’t let me down that lousily! Have they completely forgotten
me? Don’t they know who I am any longer?

Dellius I fear that the signal was agreed on already the night of yesterday.
Anthony ~ And why do you think so?

Dellius Didn’t you hear about the procession?

Anthony ~ What procession?

Dellius A great bacchanal was heard yesterday proceeding through the streets of

Alexandria. No one saw the celebrators, but everyone heard it, and the procession
went out from the city. Everyone interpreted the phenomenon that it was Bacchus
who now definitely abandoned you.

Anthony ~ Impossible! Silly superstition! You are lying!

Dellius Look! Now your fleet turns over to Octavian and becomes one with the
enemy. Now both fleets sail together towards Alexandria.

Anthony  This is annoying. Cleopatra has betrayed me. But I still have my old
guards left.

Dellius Don’t be too sure. Even all your most faithful soldiers down there on the
plain are riding across to join the Romans with white banners and weapons
untouched.

Anthony  You are right. Oh, woe is me!

Dellius This was your last army, Anthony.

Anthony ~ And it was Cleopatra’s! She has negotiated with Octavian behind my
back! Just wait! She will get it!

Dellius Don’t judge her. Judge your soldiers. I think they have acted entirely on
their own initiative.

Anthony ~ So many thousands at the same time! It was an arrangement! It was a
plot! And only Cleopatra herself could lie behind it!

Dellius Spare her. She is untouchable as a woman.

Anthony  But she was my queen! She gave me the army and the navy, and now
she gives them over to the unbearable Octavian, that bastard! She wants to save
herself and sacrifice me! There is no other possible explanation!

Dellius Let’s investigate the matter. Calm down. We will find our way to her
and there get the truth about the situation.

Anthony  If she is innocent, may we die together!

Dellius Don’t give up so easily. You are after all a man.
Anthony ~ No! Cleopatra has transformed me into a woman!
Dellius Don't be silly. You are carrying armour, and you still have your cock.

Anthony (throws off his armour) Damn this manhood that pulled me down to
Cleopatra! Love has ruined everything for me!
Dellius You rave in vain. Look, here is a messenger from her.

(enter messenger.)
Anthony ~ Well, what do you want, solemn boy? How does the whore now want to
pull me down to her level with explanations and bad news?
messenger  The queen has asked me to tell Anthony that she no longer is alive.
Anthony (grabs hold of him) What are you saying, boy?
messenger  She has taken her life.
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Anthony ~ Why? Didn’t she love me any more?

Messenger (is frightened, tries to get out of Anthony’s grasp) She didn’t want to become
prisoner of Octavian! (runs off)

Anthony  Get back! — She has shown the way. Suicide is the only way out. She was
still faithful to me. Come, my last general. We have our last duty to attend to. (leaves)
Dellius I will not follow him any more. You may do something stupid once, but
when a stupidity leads you on ways that just offer more and greater stupidities, you
may stand up to it and end up alone. No one else is obliged to follow. (leaves in the
other direction.)

Scene 6. Cleopatra with her servants in her own mausoleum.

Cleopatra The sum of a woman’s highest wishes is to sometime be left entirely at
peace from the men. But the more she wishes for it and deserves that peace as a
reward for all her sufferings, the crueler the men become in their persecutions and
misunderstandings of her, as if they on purpose misunderstood all her womanliness
to just evil and calculation, when everything she is and thinks is but womanly
weakness. Why, Julius Caesar, did you make me your mistress just to leave me as an
unmarried widow? Why, clumsy Anthony, did you devote yourself to me if it only
was to blame me and hate me for your mistakes and failures? I am not guilty of your
destiny, and you have no right to shackle me to it. (enter Dellius.)

Charmion I tried to keep him away, but he insisted. He claims he has something
important to tell me about Anthony.

Cleopatra  Is he dead then?

Dellius That is to be feared. Your message aggravated his serious condition.
Cleopatra And how then did he receive my false message?

Dellius Like everything else - theatrically. He promised to follow your example.
Cleopatra  Has he then character enough to be able to take his own life by violence?
Dellius I doubt it, but it is not quite impossible.

Cleopatra I will not make myself guilty of his death. I would rather die myself first.
Hurry to his side and ask him to come here. Tell him that I live, that I love him and
that I expect him.

Dellius I will not go down to him. Send somebody else.

Cleopatra ~ Diomedes! Hurry!

Diomedes ~ Yes, I will hurry. (makes speed, leaves.)

Cleopatra  If he is still alive we shall die together. If he succeeds in taking his life, I
will give him a funeral which in dignity will be like that of the Ptolemies and
Alexander.

Dellius And if he lives but is dying?

Cleopatra  Then I will tenderly cry him to death and thus sweeten the last moments
of his tortured life. Rome may abandon her most dashing and gallant son, but
Cleopatra will not abandon he who dies a victim to an ungrateful Rome intoxicated
by wicked unsound power.

Dellius Then you are nobler than Rome, my queen.
Cleopatra  We Egyptians and Greeks always were.
Dellius I am a Roman though and beg to take my leave.

Cleopatra Go home to Rome then and to your upstart bullies there! You never had
any business in Greece or Egypt at all to begin with.

Dellius I understand that now. I intend to plead for you and for Egypt to
Octavian.

Cleopatra Rome is so consumed by power that it will not consider any such
wisdom.
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Dellius I still intend to try.
Cleopatra  Go, you noble man, and fail like Cicero and all other noble Romans.
(Dellius leaves.)
There our last friend in the world left us. Now there is only death left for us, for
freedom and for Anthony.
Charmion  Perhaps he is still alive.
Cleopatra  If his body is still alive, his soul is dying though.
Charmion  From love?
Cleopatra ~ No, from the illness of the frustrations of power abuse. Love is his life’s
last straw. As long as he clings to it, I am not the one who will allow him to fall.

Scene 7. Anthony’s tent.

Antonius ~ Who can live without love? Octavian perhaps, but not me. If you are
dead, my dear Cleopatra, how could I then go on living? I had everything and all
Rome in my hand, when I spoke to Rome by Caesar’s body no one was more
powerful in the world, Cassius and Brutus with all their heroic revolution
disappeared like vain republican dreams, and in my liberalism I committed the
mistake to let out Octavian, the greedy upstart. We joined hands together by crimes
and proscriptions, we became brothers by murder and went too far when even
Cicero was massacred, that last democrat, whom I myself gloated in decapitating and
watching his head exposed to all Rome. Together with Octavian I became the most
heinous mass murderer of Rome. I turned away in disgust and sought other ways.
What did I find? Beyond the war I found Cleopatra. Her way of love seemed wiser
and lighter than the course of crime in Rome, but this black course followed us from
Rome to Actium and to Alexandria. Now the darkness is here, and it has already
taken the life of Cleopatra. I no longer have my single alternative. So let me die and
search beyond the shadows for your soul, my love, so that we again could try
beyond the decay and destruction of Rome in a future of dreams to create a decent
world of love. — Eros, do you remember my command?

Eros Yes, my lord.
Anthony  It's time now. You must not hesitate.
Eros I have never let you down, master. All other servants have fled.

Anthony 1 know. But I have insisted on keeping you for you to take my life if
necessary - you are still here only for that reason. Now it's time. There is no other
way out for me. Here is your sword. (offers him his sword) Kill me now, as I instructed
you.

Eros Not from in front, my lord. Turn your back, so that I will not see your
eyes.

Anthony (turns around) 1 oblige you and turn my back. Look, I expose my heart.
(uncovers the upper part of his body) It was never easier for someone to take the life of a
lousy and failed general.

Eros Pardon me, my lord, but I am your last servant to escape. (thrusts the
sword into himself.)

Antonius (turns around) What are you doing, my boy? No! You must not spite me like
that!

Eros Forgive my disobedience, but that is my ultimate act of fidelity. (dies)
Anthony (embracing him) No, my boy, this tender lovable treason will not do! (cries)
Thus died even the love god himself like myself of love. (grabs the sword) Up then, my
blade! Do it yourself! You must not vacillate any more, Marcus! Be a man and end
yourself a life that never should have lived! Punish yourself justly now for all your
crimes! (thrusts the sword into himself, manages only to cut himself and make himself
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bloody.) No, don't slip, lousy blade! Don't be dull and dumb! How could you aim so
wrong, Anthony, who killed innocent people all your life! (gives up) I have made a
mess of everything and can't even finally commit a regular suicide! O clumsiness of
all clumsiness! You are doomed to an eternal life of inglorious piteousness, Anthony!
Men! Soldiers! Are there any guards left? (Two show up.) Look! I Haven't even been
able to kill myself! Come here and help me! Show some mercy and kill me! Take the
life of that lousy creep who once was an intolerable Anthony! (The guards look at each
other and escape.) So it is true. Everyone is mean to a beggar, and no one wants to
help misfortune. A burnt child smells. Now you really messed it up for yourself, you
helpless disastrous miserable phoney comedian!

(cries. Enter Diomedes.)
Diomedes ~ Anthony! Anthony!
Antonius  Is that Charon calling on me for salvation?
Diomedes (appears) Anthony! But what is this? Eros dead, and you in convulsions!
Who has executed these misdeeds?
Anthony ~ Myself, you nitwit. If you are good you will complete a job that only was
made half way.
Diomedes  Cleopatra lives.
Anthony ~ What are you saying?
Diomedes  Cleopatra loves you and is expecting you!
Anthony  This is too much. Did she survive her own suicide?
Diomedes It was a false unfortunate message! She never even considered suicide!
Anthony ~ Then I am not a deceiver but the more deceived, and I have in vain tried
to kill myself. I am becoming more of a clown for every moment. Alas, why does
nobody want to kill me?
Diomedes ~ You must live for your queen Cleopatra!
Antonius ~ Don't you see that I am dying? I am going down the drain, like a
diarrhoea that never runs out but just goes on running! But it is not shit running out
but blood, but my blood, my life, is nothing but shit!
Diomedes ~ You can still be saved. Guards! Give me a hand! We must carry the last
dying soldier of the war to queen Cleopatra! (He gets assistance. Anthony drops out of
consciousness. They carry him out.)

Scene 8. With Cleopatra

Charmion ~ He asked his servant to kill him. The servant killed himself. He then
tried to take his own life. He missed and managed only to wound himself and
continue missing. Finally he lay in shreds gasping on the ground, bleeding, unable to
move and neither dying nor alive. His suicide was his last and perhaps his greatest
failure.
Cleopatra ~ Poor child! He then went quite beside himself when he got my message.
His childish confusion then finally bolted with him. But they are carrying him here,
aren't they?
Charmion  Yes, he should be here any moment.
Cleopatra  If I didn't love him before I will have no reservations now. (noise outside)
I hear them coming.
(Diomedes and others carry the bleeding Anthony inside in a white sheet.)

Alas, you carry him like a carcass from the slaughterhouse! (They put him on a
bed.) Careful! Cause him no further pains! He has suffered more than enough!
(Throws herself over him.)
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Cleopatra  It's all my fault, Anthony! I never wanted you to die! - He does not
answer. Is he then already dead? No, this blood is still pulsating, and he is breathing
faintly but still noticeably. Is he asleep?

Diomedes My queen, you are just getting dirty.

Cleopatra Am I not then guilty of his blood? Is it not right that his blood should
come on me? Can his wounds be dressed, Charmion? Can he still be saved from
death?

Diomedes ~ We have tried to stop the bleeding, but he has struck too deep and in too
many places. If we manage to dress one wound new ones will burst open, and he
also has hard internal bleedings.

Cleopatra  He is hopelessly dying then?

Diomedes  He is already rattling. (Anthony comes to.)

Cleopatra My Anthony! My love! I am here with you! Everything is now right and
well! (Anthony tries to speak but only manages to rattle.) He tries to say something, but
there is too much mucus in the way. Give us some water.

Anthony ~ No, I want wine.

Cleopatra  He lives!

Anthony ~ We can still party, Cleopatra, and have fun.

Cleopatra I am afraid that this will now be our last party.

Anthony ~ May the last one be the best one.

Cleopatra (crying) Alas, my love, the last party became the most derailed one! Tell me,
why do all parties always have to end as bad as they always started so well?

Anthony It could still end well, my queen, if you follow my instructions.

Cleopatra  Instruct me! I will obey you unto death!

Anthony I am dead. There is no hope for me, but you can still save yourself. You
must not trust Octavian or his friends. You can only trust Proculeius, and you must
speak with him alone. I am thirsty. Give me more wine.

Cleopatra  Give him more wine! (They give him to drink.)

Anthony  Alas, sweet divine potion, the only wholesome and life-endowing elixir
in the world! Only you can give me back my faith in life although I am dying. - I die,
my love, but that serves me right, for I caused the death of Cicero and Cassius and
many others who just wanted to do good. But don't remember me as a murderer and
bad Roman. No, remember me only as a lover, as the one who by my love lifted
myself up from all the mendacity and criminal establishment of Rome.

Cleopatra  Together we will still put all Rome to shame.

Anthony It will be you alone in that case. I can't any more. I was once the prime
victor of Rome but played my victories out as the Roman I was. I could never become
as good an Egyptian Greek as you. (dies)

Cleopatra  He loved himself to death, and that saves him and his soul. We will
follow him away from Rome to better worlds. We will honour him with our own
death, and the world will not stop speaking about it although Rome will perish.
Octavian, violate your world with violence and ravish my Alexandria, but you will
not reach us, for when your world is dead and forgotten and buried alive in shame
our love will remain, which will be more alive in a thousand years than you and
your ways.

Carry out this pious body, a wonderful martyr to love and to the inhuman
regime of Rome, and cover it in perfumes, silken shrouds and opulent garlands of
the finest flowers of the Nile, so that he may sleep like a prince in eternity to
sometimes be recalled to life by pious poets. All the offences and crimes of this
Roman may be atoned for and forgotten by the sole fact that he loved. (Anthony is
carried out.)
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Scene 9. Octavian's camp.

Octavian ~ This situation is growing constantly more unpleasant not just to me but

to everyone. This sensual Egypt is a swamp sucking down all initiative and

manpower, all virtue and honour, to drown it in mud and stagnation. No wonder

that such a weak and capricious character has gone down here as to his own good

and welfare so blind general Anthony. — Yes, what is it?

Dercetaios  News from the defeated Anthony.

Octavian ~ What does he say? You bring a bloody sword?

Dercetaios It is his own.

Octavian ~ Yes, it really is. But why is it bloody? What has happened?

Dercetaios  With this sword he has cut himself out of life. He is dead, and the body

is now with Cleopatra, who will honour him more in death than he ever had honours

in his life.

Octavian ~ Thou destiny art really strange. The same end as Cassius and Brutus met

with then also became that of the vanquisher of their republic, Anthony - equally

piteous, unnecessary and desperate in pure despairing egoism. Well, their story is

then finished. Ask my generals to come. (They come.)

Agrippa We heard that Anthony is dead.

Maecenas  Does that mean the war is over now?

Dolabella. How shall we treat Cleopatra?

Octavian ~ My friends, the war really seems to be over. We have nothing more to

gain, for Anthony is dead by his own hand. He has ended this war himself, which he

himself started, most efficiently. You witnessed yourselves how I always sought

peace and was correct in my letters to him, while he with time grew constantly more

condescending and arrogant and insulting. He always called me a milksop to others.

Now it is over, and he has relieved the world of his war by giving himself a just

sentence. We don’t have to bother any more about that.

Dolabella. And what do we do then with Cleopatra?

Octavian ~ Does she still confine herself in her prison?

Proculeius  Yes, with two ladies in waiting and an old servant who calls himself

Olympus she keeps herself well fortified in her own mausoleum with the treasures

she has robbed. No one is allowed to enter.

Octavian ~ Then we must bring her out with all her gold by scheming.

Dolabella You will then not allow her to keep her Egypt with Caesarion and her

other children?

Octavian ~ No, that is out of the question. She will be the finest drag of my triumph

in Rome.

Agrippa Then she would rather kill herself.

Octavian ~ That is what we must prevent. Proculeius, go to her, flatter her, grant her

any wish, respect her like a queen and caress her only with the furs. She must not

suspect anything. That's my order for today. Let me now go and mourn my

colleague and best friend Anthony. (enters the tent.)

Agrippa Do you think he will grieve?

Maecenas  No, he rejoices over having got away from this war so easily. But he

doesn’t want to seem happy that Anthony is dead.

Agrippa If Octavian cries, it’s only tears that the crocodiles of Egypt taught him to

display.

Maecenas ~ Yes, everything is but political cowardly calculation and caution.

Proculeius  But we must not notice it. We must keep our good standing with him,

for now there is no one else remaining.

Agrippa Yes, that’s correct. Like he himself none of us must neither lose his face.
(they leave.)
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Scene 10. In Cleopatra’s mausoleum.

Cleopatra  Olympus, you who are such a wise old man, tell me, do my children
stand any chance with Octavian Caesar?

Olympus ~ My queen, although I am a doctor, I cannot lie. Although it is
appropriate for us to lie when the point is to give the patient hope and illusion of life
although she lies dying, but I believe more in truth and honesty.

Cleopatra  That is why I gave you my confidence. So you mean they have no
chance?

Olympus I know unfortunately that Anthony’s oldest son with Fulvia already has
been murdered, insidiously betrayed by his own tutor, who desired a jewel in the
boy’s possession.

Cleopatra  And what more do you know?

Olympus ~ You sent Caesarion to India to there have the possibility to live in
security. But he has also been insidiously betrayed by his own tutor.

Cleopatra ~ You don’t mean that he has been murdered as well?

Olympus ~ Not yet. But there is a word going around that it has been told Octavian
that he shouldn’t let too many Caesars live. Octavian finds the word appropriate
enough.

Cleopatra  But my son Caesarion is still alive?

Olympus ~ My queen, I will tell you straight. He lives, but his life is as uncertain as
yours.

Cleopatra We legal monarchs of an acknowledged historical dynasty have been
reduced to deplorable cage birds delivered to the arbitrariness of a cruel sadistic cat.
The cat is playing with us and can’t distinguish between rats and exotic singing
birds. This cruel cat is Rome. What shall we do about such a grievous tyranny?
Olympus  There is still hope. I advise you to receive Octavian and try him. Perhaps
he is human. Perhaps you could persuade him to bring Rome to better ways.
Cleopatra  No Caesar could ever be a democrat.

Olympus ~ Make an effort. It's your last chance.

Cleopatra ~ Very well, Olympus. As my doctor you have my trust, or else I will rely
on you to offer me a possibility to escape from life.

Olympus  This last opportunity of an escape does always exist. But it is an
emergency exit.

Cleopatra ~ You are my gatekeeper there and have the right key. - Well, Charmion, I
am then prepared to recieve Octavian and his gang. Let in Anthony’s murderer from
Rome. (takes a seat on her throne, more queenlike than ever. The Romans are admitted.)
Octavian It is an honour for me, good queen. These are trusted friends of mine:
Proculeius, Gallus, Dolabella, Dellius, Maecenas and Agrippa.

Cleopatra ~ Yes, I know you.

Octavian ~ None of us wishes you any harm.

Cleopatra  Even you, our faithful Dellius?

Dellius I always served Rome but now chiefly as an observer.

Cleopatra  Such a one is needed. Well, my young Sir Octavian Caesar, what can I do
for you?

Octavian ~ That question we were to ask you. You have nothing to fear for your
own part.

Cleopatra  Your insisting on that must raise suspicions. I only wish for one thing.
Octavian ~ Well?

Cleopatra Mercy for my children.

Octavian ~ Of course. That is naturally granted as something self-evident.
Cleopatra (rises) So why have you already taken the life of Antyllus?
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Octavian (looks at the others) My queen, he was not your child. He was Anthony’s

oldest son with Fulvia and thus not even related to you. He was brought to death by

deceit. We were not to blame for it.

Cleopatra I only know that Anthony was my husband and that Rome has taken the

life of his son. How do you think then that I could trust your Rome?

Octavian My queen, I assure you...

Cleopatra I don’t believe in your assurances. You have taken care of Julius Caesar’s

son Caesarion. Do you intend to take his life as well as you murdered Anthony’s

son?

Octavian (aside) How does she know all this? - My queen, I assure you that not a hair

will be touched on Caesarion’s head if you cooperate.

Cleopatra ~ What does that mean?

Octavian ~ That you don’t find a way to do something stupid.

Cleopatra  Like what? What could I do? Am I not a prisoner and dependent on you?

You mock me and think I am dangerous although I am locked up in a cage. Such an

overestimation is hardly realistic. (sits down again.)

Octavian My queen, we assure you...

Cleopatra Do with me what you want. I will not leave my cage. I am at your

disposal, for you have all the power over me. And I assure you, that I have no power

to do anything stupid.

Octavian (to the others) 1 presume then that we are agreed. Our conference is

concluded, and we retire to leave you in peace. Good night, my queen.

Cleopatra  And I wish you the same. (The Romans leave. Dolabella hangs on.)

Dolabella  Just one word, my queen.

Cleopatra ~ Well?

Dolabella Octavian intends to use you for his triumph in Rome.

Cleopatra  So he wants to expose me for a general show to the common people?

Why do you reveal this to me?

Dolabella T have sympathy for the most honest woman in the world.

Cleopatra  Thank you, my friend. Go now and follow the others. (Dolabella leaves.)
Well, Olympus, what is now your diagnosis?

Olympus It looks bad.

Cleopatra I agree. The emergency exit then?

Olympus  Yes. You cannot save your Caesarion.

Cleopatra (rises) May 1 then die before my children so that I will not see them

butchered. He who murders children cannot murder their mother in a more cruel

and abominable way, and they shall know it. Give me the basket of figs.

Charmion (brings a basket) There was never any service that I did not willingly do for

you, but this will be my last. Your way will be my own.

Cleopatra Do you think the adders are enough for several?

Charmion  There are several.

Cleopatra  You will then in death be a servant even dearer as a sister.

(Opens the lid. Puts her hand inside.) Come then, sweet death, and cheat Octavian, so

that he will get nothing but figs. (gets stung, has a twitch.) How long, Olympus, will

the process last?

Olympus  Five minutes at most.

Cleopatra  Could it then be quicker? I am getting cold already. Come, my friend,

(takes out an adder,) sting me to the very heart, so that it will bleed no more. (gets

stung, twitches.) These adders are more efficient than I could dream of. I feel how my

heart is transforming into ice. But no matter how much it will freeze by this poison

which transcends everything in matters of mortality, my woman'’s heart will never be

as cold as that of Rome. (subsides.)
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Charmion My mistress and my sister! Lend me your poison and your wonderful
snakes, so that I will never get behind you! (finds an adder and lets it sting her.)

Your method is efficient and infallible, Olympus. This adder’s poison is exactly what
I needed. On behalf of my queen, I owe you eternal thanks.

Olympus 1 regret that your illness could not be cured. That's because it was
incurably political.

Charmion ~ May it contaminate and kill all Rome. (drops off.)

Olympus ~ You can be sure that it will.

Octavian (outside) Fools! Why did you leave her without a guard?

soldier We had no orders.

Octavian ~ That old man with that deceptive basket of figs! (breaks in with other
Romans and soldiers.) Like I feared! Too late!

Agrippa The young girl is still alive.

Octavian (rushes up to Charmion) Girl, what do you know about this?

Charmion  That you have lost your triumph, o Caesar. You have been cheated and
rightly so. Now even women are victims to that compulsory suicide that you and
Rome with all your vanity of power spread around. But this lady has spited you, for
she was the queen of the free world that you destroyed. Allow me, my queen, to a
last time carefully adjust your diadem... (adjusts Cleopatra’s diadem and dies.)

Octavian ~ Who is responsible for this? Who neglected not to leave these invaluable
prisoners unguarded?

Dolabella  You yourself, Octavian Caesar.

Octavian ~ Someone should have understood the danger!

Proculeius  Who, if not you, Octavian Caesar?

Octavian ~ Go to blazes! No one wanted this! Now my triumph is ruined! Now I
have really had enough of this miserable accursed poisonous swamp! Never any
more of Egypt for my part! Maecenas and Agrippa! From now on Egypt shall be
sealed up politically! As a province it will belong to Rome directly, and nothing may
occur here which hasn’t been decided in Rome! Only Rome will hereby decide who
may visit this land, and it will only be prefects!

Maecenas  So you lead the entire country?

Octavian Yes, to prevent its fumes to contaminate Rome and the entire world! This
woman and Anthony caused harm enough! Carry out those horrid corpses! Let’s
leave!

(leaves. The bodies are carried out. Olympus appears from out of the shadows.)

Olympus ~ Thus Rome condemns itself to eternal decline and intolerance. It started
with Cleopatra, on whom Rome was stupid enough to try to enforce their will. But a
queen of Egypt, an administrator of the oldest kingdom in the world, cannot be
directed. And her curse of the world power of the Roman empire cannot lead Rome
to any happiness. I regret the fate of Rome, who saw their happiness and honour
completely get lost by Cleopatra’s happiness and triumph.

(bows to the audience, and leaves.)

The End.

(4.10.1993 in Rome,
translated in June 2024.)
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