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TEASER
FADE | N:
On atitle over bl ack.

"OF ALL THAT BEFELL BOTH THE CARTHAG NI ANS AND THE ROMANS
THE CAUSE WAS ONE MAN, ONE M ND - HANNI BAL"

PCLYBI US 143 B. C.

The words fade bringing an I NKY SEA into focus. Lazy waves
roll to shore, raising and | owering the prow of a Roman gal | ey
nmoored at the base of a cliff.
SUPER TI TLE

THE BLACK SEA, 1000 M LES FROM ROVE
ABOARD THE GALLEY
A ROVAN COVWWANDER hurries his nen ashore. The heavily arned
LEG ONARI ES cl anor down a gangpl ank, every fifth man carrying
a torch.
They | eap onto rocks. Cinb steps cut into the cliff.
EXT. HANNI BAL'S BLACK SEA VI LLA - N GHT
A white-stone villa high atop the cliff.
| NT. BEDROOM - HANNI BAL'S BLACK SEA VI LLA - N GHT
Two shadowy figures lie in bed. A powerfully built old man
and a handsone, raven-haired wonman by his side. A dog barks
out si de the hone.

And the old man, seen in profile, opens his right eye and
listens. The barking intensifies. Ends wth a yelp.

The old man sits up and turns revealing a socket of skin
where his left eye should be.

This is sixty-five year old HANNI BAL BARCA, the | egendary
Cart hagi ni an general, and his lifelong m stress SHARM LA
(40). Hannibal |istens, wary.

He | ooks at Sharmla wth quick concern, then eases his |ong
frame out of bed and goes to the w ndow.

HANNI BAL' S POv: QUTSI DE THE VI LLA

A string of torches winds its way up the cliff. The rhythmc
t hunpi ng of the soldiers' feet carries on the w nd.



| N THE BEDROOM
Sharmla rolls over in bed, drowsy.

SHARM LA
VWat is it, love? Come back to bed.

Hanni bal , eyes glued to the torches, voice |evel

HANNI BAL
[t's time, Sharmla. Tine to | eave ne.

It takes a nonent to register, but when it does Sharm |l a
t osses the sheet aside and hurries to the w ndow.

SHARM LA
VWiy? What's wrong?

HANNI BAL
Do as | say. Get dressed.

Sharm | a | ooks out at the..

TORCHES

and the shadowy figures of nmen carrying them
RESUME: HANNI BAL AND SHARM LA

Peering out the w ndow.

SHARM LA
VWo are they?

HANNI BAL
Romans.

SHARM LA

Here in Bithynia?
HANNI BAL
| told you to get dressed.
(softer, nudging her)

Go on now, hurry.
Sharm | a noves off and starts to dress.
QUTSI DE
The torches forman arc encircling the villa.
SHARM LA

dressed, turns to Hanni bal .



SHARM LA
How coul d they find us here, at the
end of the earth of all places?
What are you doi ng? Let's go!

Hanni bal turns calmy to Sharml a.

HANNI BAL
No. Not this time.

He turns back to the Romans with a faraway | ook in his eye.

HANNI BAL ( CONT' D)
Now it seens it's tinme to end the
anxi ety of the Romans. Cearly they
can no longer wait for the death of
an old man who has caused them so
much concern.

END TEASER
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