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CHARAGCTERS

FRANCESGCO CARMAGNOLA, & mepcénery daptain.
MARIA, hié mothers o
ANTONIETTA VISCGHTI, his wifes

PHILIP, Duke of Milén.
SIGNCR RICCI, & dourtiors
SIGNCR LAMPUGNANO, another courtior.

HE COURT OF VENICE:
TOMASO MOCENIGO, tho outzoing doge of Venide,

FRANCESCO FOSCARI, ths indoming Qoge of Venioos

A CCUNCILLOR,
PACLO CORNARO, @ diplomat.

ADJUTANT at CARMAGNOLA'Ss hoadquabters.
A BISHOP,

AN ENEMY PRISONERa _ .
ATTENDANTS, SOLDIERS @té, ,

NO

The 6ast can, Vith scme doubling=up,
be broken dovn to 10 Ms ond 2 F8,..



ME’ ACTION TAKES FPLACE X
. LOMBARDY ~AND " VENICE; "BEIWEEN
< - 'THE YEARS 1426 AND 1432
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SCENE

The 8tago -18 divided into throe arcas, . It will
beoome. 61ear in the oourse of tho play that a certain
type of action perteine to each, Thers is no obeasion
in the play fob obgrail lighting of the-vwholo sot:
cach arca should be lightod separately.

Dowmetagé 18 divided into two pearts: the THRAYE
AREA on the actor's right is raised in such & way that
1t looks straight. down into the adjecent ares, called
THE PERSONAL AREA, on his lefts Thus the platform on
which the THROVE AREA ip raised will provide & sides
wall for the PERSGIAL ARBA.

4 The TARCOIE AREA has a central throno with & ®&nopy
overhend end othord seats for members of tho council,
whother it be Venetian or Milenése. It is ontored from
the actor's right only. 7The stago directions ¢all for
a ohange of lighting, to denote tho switch frem Milan to
Voniso or vife vershs |

The PERSONAL AREA is uséd ad sloeping quarters, hoade
quartors, a farmhouse kitohen end so enj it has a hearth,
& btout toble, & bod that may be stylised (since it mst

 sorve various peérsons of differing rank), and a cebined
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vhere militery dcouments &nd maps ma; ve kepbs The
area is entered from the actorfs left, amd also from
the third eveas

The third ovea, upStegé and Tunning the whols Width
of the otage, 45 the OFEN ARGA for publie ocoasims,
stroets ¢toy This 46 roked steeply so that at 1ts oxe
tremefl right 1t reaches the lovel of the reised THRONE
AREA (without joining it) and at its left runs into the
downetege BRRSONAL AREAs It 1S bare cnd morges with the
oyolorans backarounds |
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ONLY THE PERSONAL AREA IS LIGHTED,
. WR ARE IN THE VILLAGE OF CARMAGNOLA
' NEAR TURIN AND THIS IS THE HOUSE OF
FRANCESCO BUSSOGNE, NOW KNOWN THROUGH=
OUT ITALY AS GOUNT CARMAGNOLA.

RIS MOTHER MARIA IS GAREFULLY PRE~
« pARING THE TABLE WITH A SPOTLESS
VHITE TABLECLOTH, WINE AND GLASSES.

UE HEAR SIGNS OF MOVEMENT AT THE
ENTRAIC R

A HEIGHBOUR ENTERS QUICKLY. ALL
NEIGHBOURS IN THIS SCENE ARE MUFFLED
IN BLACK CLOTHES. :

FIRST NEIGHBOUR: I say you wen't forget will you? (MARIA
TAKES NO NOTICE)  Listenw-{FOLLOWING HER ABOUT)
¥arid, (NO RESPSONSE; SO HE SCREAMS) Do you
remember the favour I askéd, you stuck-up bitoh?

MARIA (SCREAMING BACK) And if I'm @ stuck-up bitch I°ll
. grant no favoursi : ' L

SECCYD NEIGEROUR KTERS, TC LRAG THE
FIRST NEIGIBOUR CFFe

SECOND NEIGHBCUR: Come cn joker, he's nearly herc.

| FIRST NEIGHBOUR: One day I'11 (THREATENING. MARTA)was=

MARIA{ Got outl out of my kitoheni '

FIRST NEIGHBOUR: She @grecd this moraing, the bitcheee

MARIA: I've had half the village hanging rcand mé asking
for favairs, now sling your heok, go back to your
soraggy ohickens and‘ your unwashed wifel

FIRST NEIGHBOUR: WhY yCuwesl |

SECOND NEIGHBOUR:  Vhet favour?
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FIRST NEIGHBOUR; Why this acphew of minre, he's a private
in the same ermy, if that decen't get him a comme
issicne--3 But heri »

SECOND NEIGEBOUR: ¥hy just put & vword in Loriaess

MARIA: And you, what's the favour you want o &8k? come
of your half-deand horses for sale?

SPCOND NEIGHBOUR:  They‘re not half dend. IHho told you
zggg? (To THE SECOND NEIGHBOUR) Heve you been talke
FIRST NEIGHBOUR: Oh go to helll

SECOND NEIGHBOUR:  I've got @ dozen young stallicas hefll
be glad to duyme=w :

WOMAN EN'ERS,
WOMAN: Need help?
MARIA: Hoe
WOMAN: EHé's comings
HMARIA: He isi _
WOMAN: Didn't you hoer the tyumpets?
' OTHER NEIGHBOURS ENTERa

THIRD NEICHBOUR: Ho's got £ifty horsemen, I @eén him Lrom

my window, Big feller.
VARIA: Hofs like his fathor thénwwed
FIRST NEIGHBOUR: You'll talk to him sh?
SEC OND NEIGHBOUR: He could put this villege on ite foet
end how, Build a villa up tho hill Lo himielf,
- that ¢reates propporitys

MARIA: For you to run your pigs ovor his frant yard, -
and stink up his garden with your cheosesmakinyewe

SECOND NEIGHBOUR:  Oh listen$ - I thought the Almighty
Teller hindelf looked aféer plgs catow=e

WOMAN:  Sssahl

SECOND m:mzmm And se¢ s;sés.shanga ptick until they
arumed him into the army and tcok him avay from
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your dirty tongusi
MARIA: Why if his father was herewe-i
SECOND NEIGHBOUR: Ho dded of @ broken heart, the poor
’ iliamzxzed; man, you broke it Maris Pusponé, you broke
WOMAR:  Oh but she's righ nefew
SECOND NEIGHBOUR: Rich with other men's bloodi
PIRST NEIGHBOUR: How Maria don't listen to thilees
MARIA: And what ebout your ovm Fiches, you forniéat
bag of lice, with your egick sheep that can hardiy
walk and your wine that's thréc-quarters ougelr=ee

PIRST NEIGHBOUR: It's Beoause wa'*rc NOTTOUSwima

SEC 0D KEIGHBOUR: And what's ho deme 61l his lifo except

ficht and get paid for it., They don't ewven Light
to kill each other, they kill us kind, they kill
tho farmergees

WOMAN:  That's righti

SEC (ND NEIGHBOUR: - They pillage the ftowns end rape the
women, and you get rich out of iti

MARIA:  Oh you'ro very loudmduthed now but wait unbil
he s'tops across that door, you'll shut your trap
tight shut and not 2ll the bloody geepe in Chrigte
endom would make you say bootl

WOMAN:  Look,a silk tableelothi

MARIA; Now kéep your pdws off§ , L

wom-a‘ “'I'm ¢léan in my Neart at leestl ' I¥m not rich -

. by other men's bLoGRww=}

FIRST WEIGHBOUR: Now teke it easy, Maria, just listen
8 pesendeses - . -
" CARMAGHOLA STEPS QUIDTLY INTO THE
ENTRANCE, A CLOAK FLUNG. OVER Hg
UNIFGRH, AND STANDS WATCHING THEM.

WOMAN:  Youtve brought us bad lucke-<tho grapes rottod
last year, thore weren't any olivesSesw
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MARIA: Oh you reckon withous your own evil presénce,
youtd open your lege to the cattle if you wes
young encughees=y .

WOMAN:  Oh Fouwwe}

MARIA: Ho waader you had t0 go to the griest ta geb
ycumaelf a sm, nobody €lso wuld have ¥ e

THE VWOUAR NEIGHBCUR THROZS HERSELE
Of MARIA, FULLING TABLE AND GLASIES
‘WITH “IER WHER PARMNOI.A'S VoICE
b H‘%RD-

CARMAGNOLA:  Cerefull
.  THSY ALL STOP.
CARMAGNOLA:  Thet'sgood wimo,: ~ .
THEY ffALL WATCR BIM IV THE SILENCE,.

FIRST NEIGHBOUR (MEINLOUEBLY} It% because We're norvous,
7aitingsee . "

CARMAGNOLA:  Which one is my mother?
JHEY POINT 70 MARIA.

CARMAGNOLA: Goods I Like your 't:angaea That's how I
shout when things go Wron Just. for the theatrionld
offect, It works: wel lat’s taste your wino,

WARIA (TO THE vomm Take that to the Count Cazmegnola,

SHE PCORS THE WINE AND THE VOMAN
NEIGHBOUR TAKES 1T VITH FRARFUL CARE
ACROSS T0 .CARMAGNOLA, WHO REMAINS
MEAR THE EITRANCEs

Mmmom' ¥m (DRINKING) you 541l know how 1t done,
(HOLDING THE GLASS UP T0 THE LIGHT) Youtve %that
depres of art at leasts. Hore (BANDS THE GLASS BACK
70 THE VWOMAN), To're hord in this villege awen't
wa? I'd forgotten thats .Fe hate don't Ro===hate
like medg You make me feel civilised., . Glive them
sone wznca nmother and let's drink %o civnwancm.

BARIA POURS OUT SEVERAL GLASSES BUT

NOT MUCH, AND THE NEIGHBOURS SNATCH
IT UP IN SHOWY mmcm T0 CARMAG.
NOLA,

CARMAGNOLA: I might be rieh Wi‘bh othor men '3 blood but

4
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I lsarned to be a man &nd not & veasts And |
‘ghen you know,- ﬁhey've a right to spill my blecod
00e

THEY ARE STANDIIG: THERE AVKWARDLY
WITH TUEIR QLASSES, WANTING T0 DRINK
gﬁs HRALTH BUT HE 1\30 LONGER HAS A

cammcmom: And hen whatever eige I did ‘I m&de this
villege famons didn't I?

SECOND NEIGHBOUR:  Your he"\lﬁh eir (Ri}SHII\EG FORWARD ‘.WI'A".‘H
HIS GI.ASS)----SS

CARMAGNOLA (TAKING IT) vho ®ill you drink to? Franceseo
Bussone? But he's & ghost, He was & little pig=
boy I left up the hill. twenly jears agow~=

MARIA:  Twenty yeara!
WOMAN (CROONING TO00)  IWENTYS

CARMAGNOLA I zmm: yourd better drink to Chunt Francesco
de? Visconti, to the Count of Castelnuovo, to the
Governor of Genoa, to the trinity~--though not & very vy
holg-——wmcn your pig»hoy of {en became,

THEY RAISE THEIR GLASSES,
FIRST NEIGHBOUR: Long live the Duke of iilani

CARMAGIOLA {(DASHING HIS WINE T0 THE FLOR AND ADVANC Lz N
m NEIGH.BOUR) Dontd gay ¢hatl Do yow hear?
to the Duke of ¥ilani Death, go en 4rink
eath to the Duke of Milend Go on}

THEY RAZSE THEIR GLASSES AGAIN,
I monwaﬂy CONFUSIMN BY mm _

CARMAGNOLA:  Say 11:, go ong sey it, doath to the ke aﬁ:
Milang

NEIGHBOURS: Death to the Duke of Milen}

CARMAGNOLA (LAUGHING) How cagy to make a tmitoﬂ And
now drink, go on drink to the bottoms To the
bottoms 1 dont want to Hoé a glags stansd nith
TiNGwse (II\ISPECTING THE GLASSES &S THEY UIC

GULP DON THE WINE)
HE REACHES MARIA.
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CARMAGNOLA: And you Qarling, how are you? wild and unw

tamed? That®s how I hoped you were.
THEY RMBRACE.

TRE SECOND NEIGHBOUR (WHO, AFTER GIVING
CARMAGIOLA HIS GLASS, HAS SERVED HIMSBLF
WITH T00 MUCH VINE) NOW HAS DIFFICULIY IN
DOWNING IT ALL. CARMAGNOLA NOTICES

THIS ATDH VATCHRES HiMe ,

CARMAGNOLA (STANDING CLOSE TO HIM) Groed, my friends  Ono

of the eardinal sins, Tiould you roast for all timo
just for a glass of somebody's wine?

SECOND NEIGHBOUR FINISHES WITH A GREAT
GASP AND CARMAGNOLA PASSES HIM RATHER
LIKD A CAPTAIN VHO HAS JUST INSPECTED
A LINE (F TROOES.

CARMAGNOLA: And now I expact youtre all agog to know why

we've been Arinking OBOENH death to & duke I've beon
serving for twelve yoers, who gave me his surnemo and
marrded me to his niccel I'll tell yomu why. Because
he's poor, weak, ungrateful, scheming, traitoronsi

The Quie of Milen began 1life as & seedy, weedy youth,
and bocause of me he became fate-«§ So £at he can
hardly walkew=§ 4.

A GREY, AUSTBRE LIGHT COMES UP Off THE
THRONE AREA AND THE DUKE OF MILAN LIMFS
TG OF A STICK WITH TWO COURTIERS HELP=
NG HIM, HE IS ABOVE GOMION HEIGHT
BUT STOOIS BADLY. HE HAS LARGE FIERCE
EYSS WITH A WANDERING EXPRESSIGY AND
PROJECTING EYEBROWS: A SNUB NOSE AND
A RECEDING CHIN AND HIGH CHEEKBONES,
HIS BLACK HAIR IS UNCOMBED. THE FAT
LIES IN ROLLS ON RIS BULL NSCK AlD HE
HAS SHORT HANDS WITH DUMPY FINGERS.

AT THIS TIME HE IS THIRTY~-FIVE, TWO
¥EARS YOUNGER THAN CARMAGNOLA.

CARMAGNOLA: Look a$ those eyesy Plercing! Restlessl

Suspiciousi
PHILIP, DUKE OF MILAN, SITS.

CARMAGNOLA: He never looks af .awthirigf for long. DO you

notice that? The stick, ho nover geoos Without itee=
his 3 are g0 spindly they hardly support hilwes

s
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he's been llke that singeé childhoods - He cpent
all hisz childhood schemning sillently, with that
lonely brain of his. Teople thought he was en

- idiots But his tims ¢amv. Did you over hear
of his brother, Ciovanilelnridme=? (THEY -ALL
REACT) Ahy then news travelled Qs far auey &8
thigw«=how he fed mon's flesh to his dogs?
(DOGS BARK IN THE DISTANCE AN FHILIP STARTS LIKE
A CHILD) ‘That was this man's uncle, For ten
years that bloodwsiained madmen held the throne
of Milan and kept this ome priscncr. Do you sco
the prisoner in his eyes? Always in prisan,
always scheming to be let out, bdut he never will
be, hetll never be free of his brain that ticks
1like a clock, ticketock, tidketook. But his time
éame. His brothor was mrdered. And he took
the throné, with the help of my conmenderi I
fought in every one of %hose first battles., It

- was this man who pickad ne oud for & ¢amissiom,
with his roving, restless eye---yes, Itve got to
thank his rostless eye far that! - And then ny -
conmbnder dieds A wondorful msn, FHe dled, and
this fat duke married his wifeé, a pure wWoman if
ever thots was cne, imagine i¢, this limping manias

in bed withwwee

FRILIP (ABSENTLY) RBeatrice.

CARMAGNOLA:  That was hey nemes She was twise his ages,
It wag his scheming brain you-see, iHe needed her,
she was populer. 4and then he mirdered heri when
shet'd sorved her twni

FHILIP (RISING) No, noj )

COURTIERS: My Lord?  (TBY CALM HIM BACh TO KIS BEAT)

PHILP: Don't menticn deathi You know my ordorsi

COURTIER RICCI: Wo were talking about a faloon, Silew
‘ a £ine birde==bomm £Or the killww

FHILP: Well don'tl

" CARMAGNOLA:  He brought & false charge of promiseutsy

against her! tortured san poor dommed youth to
' maké him émfess hé'd slopt With herl -

PHILIP:* W0 rio |
CARMAGITOLA:  And ho executed horsw

Ly ' s . t
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PHILIP:
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BeatricGaess

FHILIP TARES OUT A BOOK AND BEGINS
READING &

CARMAGNOLA: Axen't men stronge? I toll you, vo soldiers

are stralght, somparéd with people like thats He
roads Livy and Donte and Petraxch, He onée dought
a8 merioneite ¢hetre® for fifteen hundred gold pieces,

‘for his bédroom, HO deals in ghostse He doesnt't

foed men to the ddgs but he feeds their roputatimsi
He £ed minel! His wife'sd ' .

TE V0 COURTIERS, SIGNOR RICCI AND
SIGIOR LAMFUGNANO, ARE DRAWN CLOSER

T0 PRILIP VITH A GESTURE, AND MEY ALL
BIGIY WHISFERINGs

CARMAGNOLA:  Look§ With his two vipers, Signor Ricel om

" ¢h he's sylen

$he leoft, Signor Lempugnsno on the right. Political
down £o the t4ips of their nasty tapering fingers.
And the man yeu see enthroned botween the two of
them ia put%:{ in their handa=seyet hots the Duke of
Milen by My leave énd doingd In twelve yoars I
buil® up his state for him, I won battle efter
battleg hy, do you think he could do it Himself?
splendidly dressede--the brocedo, the cloth
of gold, the lace, the silk-~-but lock af hie fese,
his fingernsils---he hates the £col of water like
i doos the feel of 6 waxan) And herée's another
strangeness: vhils he loves to put the finest
¢lothes on his own shoulders, he cantt bear them on

‘anybody ¢lsetsy - Which 48 vhy his two vipers look

like.undertakers.. - He cats, by the way, like he
thinksew-sdelicately, wuails and turnips if you'd
roally iike to knowe--he hates fat, and eveyy sorap
has ¢o be pared avey from his rpats Thore s one
$hing he slavers over, like the dog he is, and thatt's
liver almost €livé~--it ofton happens in the middlo

-of. the night that¢ hie sends out his cook $o kill a

calf, 4nd, oh, he lies-across his bed instead of
longthwise. His bedroom hes double valls to keep
out the lightnings Yo8; gentlomon, we haveo &
strapge oreature here, whom I half-greated, whiom

I turned from a shivering, neiledted wholp into
the lord not only of Milaa but of Plagenza, Lodl
and all the rich 6itifs of $ho Lombard plaine

And eg & ¢limax of twelve yeors gervice I woen him
the ompire of Geneas And for this last triumph he
mede me governor of Gonoa, having already given me
& vast forbune, & wife &nd his family nams. Yes
we had wonderful times tozother.

a
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PHILIP: gavga t;e heard £rom the (IRGNICALLY) governor of
Yon :

RICCIO: ‘'The governor of GCenoa's 4ying to be at war egain,
, but ne hasn®t decided yet who he wants to fight,

LAMPUGNANO: I think this staie’s had quite encugh of

throne-gtealers in the last few yearsi
FHILIP: Throme-stetlors?
" THEY WHISEER TOSETHER »

CARMAGNOLA: He listens to theoir lies. Théy're Yelling
hin I'm sfver his throne, Yot .he trusts no nen,
He bribes alls He sleops behind a double ring of
%uaxeas,} ke e¢alls attendants to his bed all through

he night because he's afrald of the dark, the

gilence; he had owls put in the palace rodftops
to serceoh -all nights Thelr welrd little cries
uwake him feel betters I know him 50 Wolle

PRILIP: cCarmagnolats too much of & soldier to want to h
steal threnes, -
RICCIO: Bub cortain romerkSes=i .
PHILIP (VWITH SUDDEY SURPRISING FERE ITY) Balls.mani
. Youtve got & first-class political brain but you
don't know soldiers. I picked that men up from

- ¢he rankse--he wis the son of @ peasanti looked
aftor the pigel |

LAMPUGWAINO: Yes, one could elways sonse, mootly through
the nose, his lack of bloode ~

FHILIP: I goeve him bloed} That's how you keep groat
families aliva, by opening your ranks o the
common poepied What are you the result of?

4 hundred years of incestd until you hardly hed
the strength to crawl ocut of the wombi - .

HE RETUINS '.[‘6 HIS BOOK, . V-BU'T REST»
LESSHESS GETS THE BBTTER OF HIM.

PHILIP: - Iz he on the way you say?
LAMFUGNANO: Tiagts what wotve hobrd,

PRILIP: My God thet man has tho pover to make me
nervous $ .

CARMAGNOLA (PROUDLY)  ‘Therel
PHILIP: You've never seen him én the battlerield. (hy
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| = . hié cnemies adere hime Heo ¢an influence mon

‘ es neither of you could, not oven if you had all
the powor and monéy in the world. And thatts vhy
het's got %o be removedl :

LAMPUGNANO: Renoved? A
PHILIP: TYour decedent 1ittle face lights up; bus what I

nesh is sent further amy thén Génods - I must keop
* “him &ctive but no longer effective, like an eaglo
that £laps his wings but has no ¢lavse Ho mst
keep his reapect for me, You see, 8 soldier has
to Sollow someons, The highest comménder has to

* w followe - The highést ¢emmender has tho heart of &
, ' litéle boyer 7 v . o .
CARMAGIOLA: How right he is: a devoted 1ittle boy.

FHILIP: He's angry of course?

RICCIO: WAld, seethinge .

LAMPUGNANO:  Composing speeches, doshing off one lotier
aftor onother---then ho suddonly Jumps on his horse
and should be here in an hour, if my information,

. a pigem, is rights .

PHILIP: Oh you and your pigeonsy Half my money g@ms on
: spies and pigoons. So whet's he angry about?

LAMPUGHANO:  Tour depriving him of his command of the dueal

< squadrone , |
, PHILIP: There, I told yous-~they're like kidsl He's
= governor of Genod, in command of en army, and he's
' hurt thet ho losos nominal commond of three huadred
horsemend ‘
RICCIO: Hy informant says he cried.
FHILIP: Wwhat, another pigoon? '
RICCIO: His adjutant, oy lorde ,
PHILIP: OF course he criod.. I know him bettor then you
> or a dozen adjutantss
- RICCIO: And glso you ensvér none of hie letters.

LAHFUGRANO: Worst of all, you've put your operations
agninat Florenee in the hends of two other men.

PEILIP: They're mercenary capteins liks him‘self.; ‘
They're to be purchased, like himsolfs Doco he
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think hes the only man for sale?

RICCIO: Ho thinks you're duying i:;t'erior gbads.,

FHILIP: You &e¢ how oncerned he 48 for my polley?
He wishes mo to héve the best ¢omeandersee«no
quite sincerelys But also perhaps he wants
rule gpe,

LAMPUGNANO:  Perhaps you say.

PHILIP: Yot I doa't want £o anger him to rebellion..
ihen he arriveS«ces .

CARMAGNOLA IS ALREADY APFROACHING
THE THROMNE ARBA, VIA THE OFEN AREA.

CARMAGHOLA (FROM THE OPEN AREA) Your highnessi

LAMPUGHANO:  That shall I 68yew==?

PHILIP: Tell him I'm busy.
PHILIP READS AGAIN WHILE LAMFUGHANO
LEAVES THE THRONE AREA AND RE-ENTERS
BY THE OPEN AREA VHERE CARMAGNOLM IS
WAITING

LAMPUGNANO:  Yes; sir?

CARMAGNOLA: I didn't come to see youe

LAMPUGNANO: I ¢an imegine that,

CARMAGNOLA: ISve beon on horseback thres days end three
- nightfewal

LAMPUGHANO (SWIFFING DISTASTEFULLY) I realise shat £00.
Hots husy.

CARMAGNOLA: ‘Busy?  (APPALLED AND SILEICED) TIs that his
oo ) ) .

message? '
LAMPUGHANO: That's his nessage
' | CARMAGNOLA WITHDRAWS, ABASHED,
CARMAGNOLA (AS'HE RETURNS TO TIE PERSONAL AREA) RScGIo}

Lempugnanot Their ripanashaunted me for deys aftere

Wa}'ds Py

I rode awgy shouting 'You trinity of eunucha!'
PHILIP REGISTERS THIS, LCOKING UP
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- AS LAMFUGNANO RETURNS TO THE THRQNE
: “AREA . T O

.

CARMAGNOLA: And then as I roalined &5 I gallopéd elong

PHILIP:

that I wag riding not back to Genoa but north
tovards my own native state, Thet long ride -
burnod ny anger out, And then I begar to uniers
stand something, I 'suddenly séiw what power I
had in ny own persen, apart.from énything Fhilip-
eould give me, apart even from my own soldiers.
It wan a result « boing dl ono. :

1 think I'11 hunt,

HE LEAVES, CLAPPING HIS HANDS FOR
SERVANTS.

LAMPUGNANO: Hé's foeling afraid,

RICCIO:

Did you see the road Carmagnola took?

THEY LEAVE T00. THE THRCNE AREA
IS EMPTY AND ITS LIGHT GOBS DIM.

CARMAGNOLA:  And, would you believe me, 68 I sat thinke

ing things over thé duke Fhilip soamed to be
gotting inside mo, ho secmod to de telling me
scméthing,; how to s8it down and make a plan of
campaign, but not with soldiers; with my own
thoughte, First, what wag ny objeotive? to
revengo myself on him? Not quite, Defeat
himg yes. Then I met £ind socmoond sho also

wan

and thought! And all at ondse I saw a oity

1ike no other ¢ity on eayrth; anciont, freo,

ochove all wealthy, independent of popes and
kinge, the terror of the Acgean, the loxd of
Delmtia and Cyprus and Crote, the customs officér
of Aloxandria and aez.wfgw o the middlemen of
Buropé, with gpiceos, silks and marbaes to sell
from the Bast, a great sea~power with water rune
ning through hor streots, ogrgteamd by shelves

of mud and sand against not ¢nly tho anger of

the soa but the envy of enamiea% “and 6 this
noment ambiticn oncugh to want to leave her overe
lasting akixt of water that keéps her locked on

& sories of smell islands, and oxterd herself
aoross the luseious farms of Lombardye-evVenicel
Ah Veniced TVhen I thought of you, Serenisaima,
I knew I wag homel

THE LIGHT GOES UP O THE THRONE AREA

ed to defeat hin, sorpone strongd I thought : |
h L’i/ac Yo oA

34“#’“'/“
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~ BUT IS TIME A BRILLIANT GOLDERN LIGHT.

CARMAGNOLAY I knéw you had found.your cotmender, And
k ' gverythins olse fitted into this plan of campaign
: that had suddenly ¢ome to me from Phillp duke of .

. Milang I saw that Venice, Quedn of the Adriatic),
had fov goldiors; that to enter a land ¢nterprise
she would nced to hire soldisrs: I saw thet she
vas Fhilip's strongost onemy, that shd needed his
farms, that sho sauldn't leave ‘her western frontier .
baro to himi 3he would ‘have to enter the marccnary

- market for the £irst timed And she would need a
| ' mercenary commandere She would neod mel
B o A FANFARE' AS BRILLIANTLY LOUD AND

ASSERTIVE AS THE LIGHT.

THE DOGE TOMASO MOCINIGO, NOW IN. HIB
BIGHTY~FOURTH YGAR, BEAUTIFULLY ROBED
IN CLOTH (F GOLD, WITH THE HORNED
BIRETTA OF OFFICE Of HIS HEAD, MOUNTS
T0 TE THRGIE, PRECEDED BY THE SWORD,
SCEPTRE AND CUSHIGN, THERE ARE ALSO

. COUNCILLORS INCLUDING THE PROCURATOR

' OF STATE (SECGND HIGHEST OFFICE)
FRANCESCO FOSCARIs '

THE LION OF ST MARX AS A BANNER
COMPLETES THE BACKGROWD .

* CARMAGNOLA: . Francesco Fosoari, loader of the So-oalled
| Young Vonotians, £ifty~five years of oge and oddly

1ike Fhilip %o look 8¢, excopt that he ism't spindly
in the leogs, réme¢mbers tho dofeat Vonice has Just
had €rom the Turks at soa (FOSCARY WALES A LITILE
APART FROM THE OTHERS TO DEMONSTRATE WHAT CARMAGNOLA
IS SAYING), and his thoughts are tuming towarde

the pastures and cornfiolds of Lorbaxrdy, where Fhili
duke of Hilon 48 tho solo oWners He is aching for
battic, as impatient as I am, &8 thvarted of ections
He wrigglos in his ghiidwwelookiewwtis if his shoulde
exrs were already at the jobs

DOGE: Milan has declared war on Florente in all but wordss
CARMAGNOLA3;  Hag o '
FOSCARI: As if wé d4dn't ¥now,

V"—

6 | g |
DOGE: /¥oung Proourator, Mr Francesco Fosgari, sege of the
counc:{l, says that we muot give help to the Florente
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inds, that their good 10 owr - good and theiz evil
our evils Young. Frosurator, God created the
angolio nauie,-whigh 1o tho noblest of all oroated
thingd, and gave 1t cortaln linits by which 1%
should £ollow tho way of good and not of avile
The angols ohose the bed way that leads to evile -
God punished them and buonished thom from Paradise
to the Inferno, and Srom being good thoy becams
bad, This same thing we say to the Florentinos
who Gome here asking for & war alliance, whioch
would be the é¥il ways Centlemen, take comfort
;}Et you 1live in peage, I ever the duke of

) a!z.uo y

CARMAGNOLA (CRANING FORVARD WITH INTEREST) Yes?

DOGE:  -eemakeS Way ogainst you, God 18 With you, who

CARMGNOLA:  And Carmignole; who wine dattlest

DOGE: He will &o arrange it that you 8hall have the
vigtory. Let us live in poagé, for God is poacoj
and he vho desires war,; 1ot him go to perdition,
Young rrocurator, cod oréated Adam wise, good and

perféeot; and gave him the earthly paradiss, but
ALdem was Qioobedient, not beiny, Wlling to Acke
nowiedge that he was merely a oreatures And God
Goprived him of PAradisge-

CARMAGNOLA:  And you of the dogeships After all you'se
sighty<fours , .

DOGE: ~=e-8nd drove him ou? and put hinm in we&r; waich i
this world, and cursed hin énd all human generate
jensg  Thus will 4t happen 9 the Florentines for
thoir fightingd And to us if wo jJoin themi
And then again, if Milan tekes Florgneé the Flor
ontines wild all £loék to Veniee and bring Shasw
#ilk and wool tradés vith them, and wetll grow
rich, without spenfing €. pennys

SEVERAL GF THE COUNCIL: Hear, hotrt

DOGE: It happened whon Imecé £oll into the hands. of &
tyrant, Its wealth came o Venioe, and Lusea
beceme poore Therefore remoin in peadeés

GARMAGNOLA:  And %0 Of bovefome . ]

DOGE: -.To £inaiias my argumont, to stats in one word
all the benefits that a long perioed of.peace




FOSCARI:

DOGE1
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always bmngs I V-buld sy this: cur exparts ami
inports amount %o the asteggéring onnuel Liguxe of
twenty-cight mdllicon, eight hundred {housand gold
duoats,. Don't you Inink thie 15 & vexy prott:
garden for’ van:ma, ymng mocummr?

tusats?, *ducatetl m&va what old womsn Say
whon they hit the burning logs ond watoh the sparks
£y ups Tell sparks are going to fly, not dusatal

FOSCARI STRIDES (U6 .

I£f you e&eet this man as ny suddesaoy ou will heve
var. And vap will ruin yods It will eat away
FOUT TESAUICeR. Then those With ten thousand duoats
will have a thounanless

A SENATOR (mvnmm tpueatet, ‘dudatety

DOGE

I&msa with tén houses will have but ane---ond ’
inatead of rémiining mestors of your hired soldl 6rgese

cammsum: Ha? : )

» ADOGE:

Tou will £ind ymrselves roduded to béing their
glavesd You Willewrbe

HE FALTERS. COUNC ILLORS. RUSH FORWARD
AS HE BALF OOLLAPSES FROM THE THR(NE.

DOGE (FORCING HIS WORDS OUT) Frantesco Foscari is docelite=

ful and proudi

. TiE GOLDEW LIGHT IS SWDDENLY. EXTINGUISEED,
. WITH HURRIED, HUSHSD STEFS THR C CUNG ILLORS
CARRY OUT THE DYING DOGE, WHILE THE
GREAT BEIL OF B cmmhs BEGING TO
TOLL SOLEMNIY,

CARMAGNOLA REMAINS GAZING UP AT THE
THRONE AREA WHILE THE NEIGHBOURS BACK
AWAY T0 Ta8 BXITs; HUMBLED BY THE
SUDDEN DEATH. .

cmemom (THROUGH THE TOLLING) ‘Instead of being m:S6ers

of your hired soldiers you will be tholr s8laveSsss’
vas that what he was afraid of? He always wsed to
say to me, & meroenary comandey should never rice
too high/t 7ith that quick little roll of his eyess

" 0 BISINS T0 WALK OFF THOUGHTFULLY.
BEI‘OEEHE REAOHES THE EXIT A DARK



FIGURE MOUNIS THE STILL UNLIGHTED
THRONE AREA AND AINOUNC ES SOLEMNLY
*THE DOGE IS DEADS® CARMAGNOLA STORS
FOR A MOMFNT, TURNS, THEN HE HURRIES
OUT.  THE PERSONAL AREA IS EMPIV.

- A GREY AUSTERE LIGHT RISES & THE
THRONE AREA AND PHILIP DUKE OF MILAN
LNTERS WITH HIS TWO COURTIERS.  THE
DARK FIGURE, .PAOLO CORNARO, BOWS LG¥
TO HiM; THL BRELL .OF THE CAMPANILE
CONTINUES. TO TOLL THROUVGROUT THE FOLLe
GIING SCENE, AN THE DISTANGE HOW«

TE LIGHT GOES DOIT G THE PERSQGHAL

CORNARO: Your highnéds, I am to say that nothing is dearer

- %o the Venetien people than freedom, from which nothe
ingse--noithor treaties nor laws, nor any -other reason,
humen o divinGe--will make them départ. 4nd in 8o
far as regards the prosent- ¢aso, tha Venetien people
hold thomselves as mueh bound to stir themselves when
you. attéok Florencs 89 they wnld if you wore on their
own frontierss And then Fldrendd hés a ropublicen
form of governmant like ours, which éreates & relate
tonships I am $0 sRy that a man who wants to fight
frocden. in Tuseany will £4ght it elsowhere later on,
like ¢yrants evegywnax:cag L .

HE BOYS AND WITHDRAWS A LITTIE.
PHILIPt It sounds like an ulttma?mmé |
CORWARO: Bub your troops are approsching our berders, oire .
PHILIP: Are your borders in Tuscany all of a suddén?
CORNERO:  ThOymews ’

PHILIP: You mean weire engaging tho Floventines after a
geries of quito unbearablé pro veecations. You know
porfectly well that theyre the moat slippely péogla
in Italy. Do you.remempbér héw mch they promise
Francesco da Carrara? vwhom you later strangled in
his cell {RITH A SMILE)S Oh.I know Her oot Serone
Republis, Wiso, 0ldér than any of use She knows
I'm strong and Fiﬂmnee: weak, apart fram &)l the
Jargen about froedems Above all,; being honouds -
able, she will respect hor ten-year treaty with mo,.
simmed (WITH ANOTHER SMILE) less then & yeer €go.

CORNARO: I am instructod to ask you, 8ir, do you mesn 40
repeat the mistakes of your brother (PHILIP STARTS),

Ts P23
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when you aré such a différent princo, whon you
excel in powers of diplomacy, when you have won
back for Milan everything that your btrother lost,
and you did 4t not simply by force but persuasion
and gound government? = : : :

PRILIP: Very nice. (LEANS FORWARD AND PATS CORNARO'S

o HAND AFFECTIONATELY) that wes it one of your
genators said when he adviged you to tmarder the
young Caryara in cold bloodw--8 prince like me
also exocelling in powers of diplomacy, & 1egit;im-b
ate sovereign and also, 1 believe, granted a asafe
condust o your éity, 8 safe conduot to death as
it turned cut---vhat was it the good denator caid,
tA dead mon makes no wart? Now why should Venice
htive required young carrara not to make war?

CORNAROQ: . % buﬁ, Si.'f.‘g: COXNAY Qs

FRILIP: Let me tell you: boeduso (arrary, young, & friond
as I am of the Sersne Republic, &nd axaelling in
powers of Aiplomeoy, was algo prince of padua, And
Padua isw--how mony miles from Vonice?

- GORNARO: About twenty-five, sire

FHILIP (WITH SUDDEN RAPPING FINALITY) And the borders of
' Tuseany are twenty-five miles from minet .

CORNARO: .Butemm=

PHILIP: Romembey that these subtle Flérentine bankers
change allies liko we change Sotks, DBefore you
strangled young corrara with a bow-string in his
8elle==yes, yoo, of course heo dled of cataarhwes -
for being guilty of having a lawful throne twentyw
f#4ve miles £rom your oity, he acsked for Florence's
help & hundred times and was offered it a hundred
times, and & hundred times it was denicd him Just
when ho needed ite Toll me, my. dcar Cornaro,

why did I ehoose the Soren¢ Republic as & friend?
CORNARO: Vo aro close geogrpphically=ee-

PHILIP: Close ahd strongs HNorthern Italy needs two
: poriers to keep The peace, one watehing the Adriatie
and the other the Mediterraroan, both of thom ine
dopendent of Rome and able {o prosent the foreigner,
% mein of course Gormany, With a quite impregnable
ArrTicTe "

CORVARO:  Yos sira



FRILIP:

GORKARO:

‘FKILII?:

FHILIP

= 20 -

. Need I say that I believs oo of the wisess
doges in your hictery has junt @Qied? Yes I know
you belong to thé other party, and that your porly
is going to win, But remember, he forged this

witde allisnee with me, he éven taught mo %o née .

ite valug, If yai break 1%, 4f you really beliove

_that my §bitions oxtend as far ag your lagoon - :
whon I alyeady have an excellent outlet to the sea -

at cenoca, if you malke war my dear ¢ornaro, the

Repudlie will face anothar wer of Chiaggia, but

thiec time ve will £ollov ouxr vietery up and plant
our tents in your plagzej

”xbu QAT Grwernsen §
Ah, that 8tirs you upi hat @ wonderful rece
you are, I don't mean I shall loy selgo to yaie .

But bankruptey will. Bolieve mey you need & vest

exchequer Bo pay mereénary goldiers. Theyire
jealous, proud, Gemending mani Cormagnold left
ma, if you ¢an volieve it, becéusy I denied him
the ¢omend. of three hundred -cavalrye I gave him

a wife, sy surnams, & fortunc oand the governorship
loi‘ Genoa dut nothing _appeaaai's‘ 8 meroenayy minds

785 CCOURTIERS NOD GRAVELYW

‘Hov you are & thrifty Républic, you're merchants
and traders; naval mens You-like $o show & diviée

ends ~But merdenary knights show nothing for vhet

they win, Théy don®t oven take prisoncrs. They're
more loyal to éach other thin they Are to you 8nd mos
Todsy Mi1on, LOMOTTET SAVey, the day AftePewew
Venice? After & battle they drink togetherd
They take sare to have no casusltles, In two of
tho major battles for Cremont I bollove my oommender
105t one horse, and a trooper was ocut in the leg

" by one of his own Spurcs DBut then of course I gob

Cremong, Wouldn't $he Sérend Republic like Cremona?
Isn't she tired of being locked in the sea? wulfn'd
she like to extend herself across the lussious :
farme of Lombardy, whore the rents ocome in regularw
1y and there ore ncme of the vicissitudes attendont
on leng sea voyeges?  That,py dear friend, 4o why
youtre thinking of listening Yo Flordénce, because
you € ovet ny lends . '

CORNARO: I shall convéy your amsver to the Signary, sirs

FHILIP:

As you probably knov, I censult the sters closely
avory daye During conjunctici, oppodition, sextile,
square and trine I lock myself in my room and deny
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audiences even to delightful spokesmen like
yourself, So- I have 8 certain éxperience in -
the mattérs And I warn you not to embark on this
entorprise, The 'stars are quite clear on the sube
Jeots, They foretell & plague in your city before
the end of the year, Is a plagugc a good augury for
the oleation of Franceseo Foscar:l-«--?

" CORNARO: My lord}

o

-

FRILIP: Yes, that was in bad taste perhaps (WITH A SMILE).
Shall we hunt a 1little?

CORNARO (WITH A BOW) I shall be honoured.

THEY LEAVE, FHILIP CLAPFING HIS HANDS

AS BEFORE, FOILOWED BY THE IW0 CGURTIERS,
WHILE THS TOLLING BELL IN THE DISTANCE
RISES TO A FULL FEAL TO CELEBRATE THE
ELECTION OF A NEV D(GE,

AS THE LIGHT OVER THE THRONE AREA UICKLY
CHANGES T0 GOLDEN AGAIN THE NEW DOGE,
FRANCESCO FOSCARI, ENTERS THE OPEN AREA IN
CLOTH OF GOLD FOLLOWED BY THE BANNER OF
ST MARK AND CLOSELY ATTENDED: THE FRO=
CESSION CROSSES THE OPEN AREA FROM ACTOR'S
LEFT T0 RIGHT, AND ENIS IN THE THRQE AREA.
THE OLDEST MEMBER OF THE CCOUNCIL STEIS FORe
WARD WITH THE BIRETTA AND PUTS IT m THE

‘ E%E'S HEAD WITR TEE WORDS YACCI
, . \ ] Mu, A b ;

JL ‘ 1V ; SWORD AND SCEPTRB

mmr&m THE Dm‘rE 'L'O ﬂ S THRO’WE. THE COUNC =

ILLORS CLOSE I AND CONGRATULATE HIM.

MUSIC ECHOES FROM THE SQUARE OUTSIDE,

A COUNCILLOR: What about the annauncement?

SECOMND COUNCILLOR: Well it*s all very well telling them
‘We've chosen Franceseo Foscari doge, if such be your
pleasuret, but suppose it isntt their pleasure? :
After all, we Young Venetians aren't very popular,

THERE ARE smm:s.

DOGB: You could ‘simply announce it as a fact by ocutting the
last sentancea A break ‘with traditioneees

FIRST C CURCILLOR: A tmdittm of' nearly a thousand years.

SECOND COUNCILLOR: Thett's not true, I doubt if it came
in more than four centuries agoe

“
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DOGE: But the antiouncement was always quito valueless,
surely? A formality.

SECOND COUNCILLOR: The peéple acclaim the men chosen,
They den't . .deliborate on the choice. .

FIRST COUNCILLOR: Thero‘s a lawyer for youl ,
DOGE (AMID LAUGHTSER) Let's ocut the damned thing in helf then.

GINERAL APPROVAL. FIRST COUNGILLOR
GOES OUT AND ANNOUNGES 'SER FRANCESCO

UNTIL ‘I‘E@E IS A GREAT 'I')EI}P ROAR or
APPROVAL FROM A CROWD IN THE PIAZZA,

DOGE {TO THE SECOND OOUNGILLOR) You said something ebout en
audienoee \

SEC OND CCOUNCILLOR: For carmgnola.
DOGB: ~ Ab-yese ' (AS_THE FIRST COUNC m,oa asmns,) No stones?
- ' (MORE LAUGHTER) They'd approve the devil hirself,. ,
And we've got to weks them upl
SECOND GOUNC ILLOR: But p\m on peacei’ul faces for tho time being.

DOGEs Natnral I've gat g’ peaoe-loving Speeoh for every
day of ¢ weeko .

FIRST COUNCILLOR: About Cammdgnole, then? '

SFOOND COUNCILLOR: Well we can heer what he has to aay.
Mind you, I'm rather chary of & man who defects
from anzbw even Fhilip duke of HMilan,

FIRST COUNCILLOR: . He did leave a forture behind,

DOGE: .And a wife.

SECOND CCUNCILLOR: Very béautiful I understand,

DOGE: Thet's the odd thing about the Viscontis, they turm
g\ﬁt the mont lovely women but the uslies% men under

] sun.

LEZIURELY LAUGHTER.
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FIRST C NCILLOR: The duke deprived him of his Gommand
as you know e

DOGE: Yess Carmagnola muét bo an angry mén. Ue could do
- with & lﬂ.%le angor in the senaté, if you follow ma.
Let's have him address the aenate.

SECOND COUNCILLOR: ; My. God he ow:.a stir them. - Have you Seen
't him?-  Magsive ohap.. , -

FIRST covﬂcm.,mz Ho's got eighty attondeants with him,
I mean, that®s chief of state lovel; isn®t 4t? And
érowds an the .way i‘::an( mm, .Gheering like med.

DOGB:  Well wa'll have VGnme cneering him like med too.
: Boetter a soldier then an old i’cgey erying tdueats,
ducatst all days.

COUNCILLORS: Hear, hear. .
DOGE: Clear the room for a private audienée then.

THE COUNCILLORS LEAVE EXCEPT FOR THE
FIRST COUNCILLOR WHO TAKES (UT A SLIP
OF PAFER AND READS IT T0 THE DOGE (m
mnmmmaams') o

FIRST COUNC ILLOR: carmegnol Franeesco. Count of caetel-
nuovoe. In the dake of' Milan¥s service he amasged
a private fortune of between seventy and. eighty ’
thausand Auca tommws

DGE:  Did he by God?

FIRST COUNCILLOR: our yeers ago he took the preceution
of invassiy harty thousand of thom hers in Venice, -
at the Chamber of Lodns.

DOGEs Hal |

FIRST COUNCILLOR: = He married Antonietta vzacmti hom he'
actually appears to love, éight years 8go in 1417,
He laid the foundations of & very ammmifous acuntry
house at Broletto-Nuovo. .

DOGE: - Thanks, That*ll do me,
FIRST CCUNCILLOR LEAVES (WITHOUT BOWING).
A HUSH, FOLLOWED BY SOUNDS OF MOVEMENT
NEAR THE RNTRANCE BEHIND THE DOGE'S

THRONE, CARMMGNOLA ENTERS, USHERID
EN BY AN ATTENDANT, WHO 'WITHDRA??S THE.
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MOMENT HE BAS DINE HIS J0B«

CARMAGHOLA IS ALL BUT COVERED IN A

GRBAT RED CLOAK W07 UNLIKE THE T0CA

¢F OFFICE WORN BY THE COUNCILLORS;

AND HE CARRIES THE FAKOUS *CARMAGNOLA®

g%gi Gl{; RED BERET LIKE A NWIGHDWOAP 10
WL -

THE DOGR RISES AND TAKES HIM BY TE
. - <. TLBOUS I§ A KINDLY WAY AND. URGES HIN
i TO ASEAT'AT HIS SIDE. . .

DOGE:  Your wife 4o tafe I truat, -
CARMAGNOLA: I think Bo; yoa oire

DOGE:  And will<join you hore parhaps.-
CARMAGNOLA: I hope Sos L

DOGE: Lot me put the nattor £rom the Vonetien point of
views Our interes{s aren't donfinéd to this sea
outside, Ve muss keep the waterwaya of the maihe
iand frec as wells I moén reinly the Fo. These
watérways teke our goods $o Gormeny, Englend, the
LoW Countries, Frange, our treds would Huffer
badly 4% thé river Fo and tho river Adige were
blotked by too poweriul an enenys

CARMAGNOLA; Ho will bletk it, He®ll darry off all that
rivor-trade for hinself«-=impose levies, frijfgte

“ ChaYg Cfteinn |
FOSCARI: Thich we éan't allods | o . |

CARMAGNOLA: Iloro them thet, A yesr sgo tho. duke of Milan
onterod Vonctian territory.

DOGE (WITH A SMILE) Under your eomsands
CARMAGNOLA:  Your Moot Sereno HighnesSem==3.

DCGE (ADMIRING CARMAGTIOLAS MAGNIFICENT SHRUG) I'n told
i that running mercenary armies requires a special
technique, a diplomacy all its ovne lloroonery '
f0ldddrs are c¢ostly and ebove all unrelisble |
because théy have a habit of frecly changing sides.
How wo Vonetians as you kanow have & natural
 patriotisn which 48 far beymd persenal intereést.

That's why wo0ve neved needed hired soldiers until
nov, NRo've done our fighting ourslves.



CARMAGNOLA: I know exactly what you're gotting at. [Now
Itve already banksd my monoy hercew»I 414 it three
years ago, thirty thousand ducatSwswe.

DOGE: D14 you now?

CARMAGNOLA:  And believe me, if I beoame Venetian, if you
gave me that honour, I'd be as good & Vema% an as
the next man, I'd put Venice beyond everythingsees

DOGE: Beyond the Visconti family? ‘

CARMAGNOLA: thy? twhere do they come in%

DOGE: Your wife's a Viscontl. Your children will be
viscontis. You have a son?

CARMAGHOLA:  YaSs
DOGE: A Visoenti.

CARMAGNOLA: But my wife!'s mine, not Milanese any
noré.

DOGRB: Are you .sure?

cARmom:\ Bring her hore and sees Sit her ameng

your £inest noblewomen, and see how she looks.
Shatll be Ponetian in & day.

DOGE:  You feel it*s easy %o bo Venetian?

CARMAGNOLA: Not for eny men, But for me---lacking &
country of my om, betrayed bDyees .

DOGE: But we can't dessé being Milanese or Venetlen
or whatover it is just besause we're hetrayed.
That would be too eomfortablel o, being
Venotian 18 a’very special Kind of destinye

CARMAGNOLA: Let me loarn it, from you.



DOGE:
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And then yau're a great mén. = The Republiec is’
Jjealous of great men. We like equality. "My
own councillors call me Mr Doge, never sir, let
alone my lord. VWe'ra like thats They won't
aven let me nod thank you at the end of my

councll meetings, in ¢ase I am giving & secret
sign to someone or showing that I have anything
to thank them for.més  In all things I have to
-gonsider myself nothing, for the simple reason

., thaet I am head of the state., They even go out

of their way to be rude to me. Uy daughters
may only: merry with their permission. I éan't

- open despatches without my eouncil being present.

Throe senators follow me wherever I go. My
priwmate lettéeds are openeds We'rd suspicious
of each others Above all,; popularity ie a most
unpopular condition to.find yourself in here.
Men have been hung for it..

CARMAGNOLA: All I ¢an éay 48 I'm & soldiers I give

DOGE3
CARMAGN

DOGE:

orders and' I teke them, Beyond thata... ,
You may £ind yourself watched-w~for signs of pride,

OLA: Ty job is t’o:f‘ight the duke of Milen, is

that right?

Ho3 Your job is to be a functioning, responsible
menboér of the aristoeracy, to persuade me ami’ the
genate and the Great Council and finally the people
that the duke of Milen is an enamy, énd secondly
that you're the right men to defeat him, (LEAN=
ING FORWARDYAND GIVING HIM A CONSOLING TOUCH)
Youtre not in Milan any more. Yo don't have onew
mon governments here, Ve votoi Ve have to be
persucdedd Our minds have to be moved, Notide I
didn*t say theerts®, vhere the state is ¢oncerned
we don't have any, How listen to me carefully.
our sengate wanta peace, I, being doge, naturally
want peaco too because I'm their symbol and reproge
entative, what do you say to that?
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CARMAGNOLA:  You've had peace & long time and it

- brought the duke of Milen to your doorsteop.

- He'll have Brescia in a coiple of months . if you
let the weeds grow any higher} That's what I've
g@?ﬁte gag; You %io;e peggel and ga lcwgs w}a‘g,_fu

o's watohing you like a hauk one day hetll
swoOp .,.a..‘(w?%ﬂy& Vivid NMOVEMERN T?i Y'.
. : .

POGE:  I'n aMt‘iﬁeiﬁnéﬁ to ﬁé}{" yo‘uif should address the
sénates You might almeat upe thai seme movement,
%%E)mg {temmw? (IMITATING THE HOVEAINT CARMAGNOLA

I . . ' N

CARMAGNOLA:  Well £irat of 61l I'm no good at speeshes,

DOGE:  You're mervellous et speeches, You made one just
now, But senates, my lord, are c¢old bodies., They
listen with closed hasrts, ’

CARMAGNOLA: No man ¢an make me ¢ clds
DOBE: Well if you can heat thet 10% Upeew

CARMAGNOLA:  I'11 tell them the facts, that'll heat en
iceberss ,

DOGE: Let's go to my apartment end agree on What the
facts are, : N

THE DOGE MAKES A GESTURE TOWARDS THE
EXIT AND CARMAGNOLA AFTER A BOY PRE«
CEDES HIM., THE DOGE WATCHES HIM
CLOSELY PROM BRHIND AND THEN COOLLY
RISES AND FOLLOWS HiM.

MARIA ENTERS THE PERSGNAL AREA,

SHE 16 DRESSED MORE LIKE 4 LADY HOW,.
A STRVANT FOLLOWS HER VITH A.TRAY
CONTEINING COFFEE JUGS ETC.  WITHe
QUT & WORD MARIA GESTURES HER TO

PUT IT OV THE TABLE AND THEN DISMISSES
HERs ‘THE SERVANT MAKES A LITTLE
CURTSEY. “

PRILIP DUKE OF MILAN WITH & FALCON
0N HIS GLOVED WRIST PASSES ACROSS
THE OPEN AREA FROM LEFT T0 RIGHT
IN THE COMPANY OF RICCI AND LAMAUG.
NANO, WHO SUZPORT HIM: HE PAUSES
FOR BREATH. ‘

. WHEN HE HAS WITH GREAT EFFORT REGAINED
EASY BREATHING HE LOOKS UP AT HE
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SKY SEARCHINGLY.

PRILIP: Somothing's in the alr today. A d‘efea's,‘ _
?argapsmﬁit might be samething smalls Let's
lOpe 806 - .

HE SIGNALS TO TEE COURTIERS TO MOVE
(FF AGAIN AND THE PARTY REBEVS ITS
i%‘gg PROGRESS OUT BEHIND THE THRONE
\REA ¢

AS IT DOBS SO CARMAGNOLA ENTERS THE
- PERS QUAL AREA+

MARIA: I knéw you were comings By the cheérs.

CARMAGNOLA (THROWING HIMSELF G TO &‘HE COUCH, EXHAUSTED)
4 Sometimes I think they're oxganised. Those
Vonetiansesews

MARIA:  What?

CATMAGNOLA: You éan't se¢ what thay're at, not like with
other peoplos - They've lived %ogether so long,
- well over & thousand yesrs, ond mest’ of the time
in troubles Tou can't Aig under that kind of
unity, 1$¢s in the blood: . ) ’

MARIA (HANDING HIM HIS COFFEE) Here,

CARMAGNOLA:  You've taken to the 1ife like a dusk to
vater, eh? Look at your clothes, (SMELLING
TmeFEEEWImy ASURE)  Mmi  And I bet you
treat the servants like dirt. -

MARIA: I know their mentalities, that's whyl It's
either thom or ms.

CARMAGNOLA: That's vhy I brought you here, I heard
you swoaring. And then of course I thought
you'd make & good housgkoepore

MARIA (GAZING AT HIM) You've alvays talked like that,
singe you were ton. . :

CARMAGNOLA: Tasn't I pleying Soldiers at ten?

.  MARIA: 1 nover saw you play soldiers onde. You sat
" and dreame@, And talked like thet, as if I vas

a strangere : :

CARMAGNOLA:  Aron't you & st rangor? It's better like
that, You oee, I knew whet I wanted, I wented



to be one of the ones on tops
MARIA: Well, you got there,

CARMAGNOLA: Db you think so? You're wrongs , You
86e, they've all got minds, and Jeewe -

HE BEGINS DRINKING HIS COFFEE,
AS HE DOES S0 FHILIP DUKE OF MILAN
ENTERS THE TER(ONE AREA STILL ON
. RICCI AND LAMPUGNANO., THE GLOVE
AND FALCON ARE TAKEN FROM HIM
AND HIS STICK IS LEANED AGAINST
THE THRONE, RICCI HANDS HIM A
-BOOK AS HE SETTLES INTO THRONE WITH
SATISFIED SIGHS, HE QPENS.THE
BOOK AND IS AT GICE ABSORBED,
HIS LIOUTH OPEN. HE DISMISSES THEM
WITH AN ABSENT GESTUREwwwd LOOSE
PIUTTERING OF HEAVY FINGERSews
AND THEY HURRY AVAY.

MARIA: You necd your wife if you ask me. Will they
let her come?

CARMAGNOLA: If I trade én a"% of prisonérs for her,
" G BACK MORE © THE

gee.‘ (SETIL. 1 ORTABLY ON
OUCH)  You know, I wish Antonictta werentt
80 timid,

MARIA: ®ho wouldn't be, of you?

CARMAGNOLA: She flinches whenr I lock et her, Here am
I trying to get away from the greatness, the ,
trumpete and orowds, &nd then I see her face and
realise it all olings to me, It changes & men,
Yot I don't know how I did 41ts I ordered nmen
about, and battles were won, that's all.

MARIA: Porsonality. Your father had it.

CARMAGNOLA: Antonictte comes @long and I haerdly resognise
myseif, I see there's something missingl Tesl

HE DOZES OFF WHILE HIS MOTHER TIDIES

THE ROOM. SHE TAKES THE TRAY FROM
THE TABLE, CAREFUL TO MAKE NO NOISE.

TWO DARK FIGURES ENTER THE PERS (NAL
AKEA SILENTLY AND STAND CLOSE T0 IHE
COUCH. MARIA TURNS AND SEIES THEM.
AS (WE OF THEM MAKES TOWARDS HER .
WITH A MUFFLE SHE SCREAMS AND DIROFS
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IHE TRAY. HE FLINGS A MUFFLE
.+ ROUND HER HEAD BUT SHE HAS VOKEN
+ QARMAGNOLA WHO THROWS COFF THE OTHER
BAN (ABOUT TO PLUNGE 4 LONG KNIFE
INTO HIS SHOULDER) WITH A ROAR THAT
HAS SOMETHING TRIUMPHANT ABOUT IT.

THE TWO MEN GET AuAY.
THE DUKE IN THE THRONE AREA NEITHER

MOVES NOR TAKES HIS EYIS (FF HIS
BOOK DURING THIS ACTION

CARMAGNOLA: (Close the dcorsy ~ (DASHING APTER THEM)

Cloas the doors$

THERE ARE SOUNDS OF C(FUSIQN FROM
BELOW, MARIA REMAINS, BALF PARA
LYSED WITH TERROR, AND MANAGES TO
FREE HERSELF COF HE MUFFLE, SHE
BIGINS PICKING UP THE C(FFEE THINGS
CROONING TO HERSELF, LIKE A PEASANT
VOMAN, ‘HOLY MARY MOTHER OF GOD}
HOLY MARY1¢

PHILIP DUKE OF MILAN LOWERS HIS
BOOK AND BANGS HIS STICK (N THE
FLOOR SLOWLY AND DELIBERATBLY.

FHILIP (AS RICCI AND LANPUGNANO COME IN) You see, I vwas

RICCI:

PHILIP:

RICCI:

right, TYour two hired assessing made & bog=upe
(A5 THEY STARE AT HIM) I got it from a pigoons
Iwm't £ling you both downstairs and feed you to
the dogo this timeé but I want $o make 1t ClotTeme
no more schoolboy suggestions in future, Assasse
ination never works. Hostly. it doesnt't geot the
vioktim dbut ovon when it does 16 chenges nothinge

Yen 8ir. . .

MARIA LEAVES THE PERSQGVAL AREA VI
THE TAAY, STILL CHOONING 70 HSRSELY

Venice will use this es @ pretext for making
war with mes That's the real reason vhy I'm not
throwing you down the stairs, because I wont the -
war, I want Carmognole as my enemys I den ‘
play with Carmagnole, I don't need hired assassins,
I can got the hoad off his shoulders with out

. moving from this eeat, (WITH SULDEN WILD FERCCITY)
- Do you heay that? ' )

Yes sirg



FRHILIP: |Help me upe 1WO'll go to the maproom, where
you'll both keep your noses out of my strategy.

RIGGIH% %‘% 70 HIS FEET AND
THEY HO. : LAMPUGHNANO REe
3AEN ING BEHIND FOR & mﬁg‘.

LAMFUGNANO:  *Pigoentt

AS HE LEAVES, THE TWO ASSASSINS
(NOW ALL BUT’STRIPPED (F THEIR
CLOTHING, AND BOUND TOGETHER) ARE
, PUSHED AliD DRAGGED ACROSS THE OFPEN
AREA FROH RIGHT TO LEFT BY ATTEND=-
ANTS
THE DOGE, THE FIRST C GUNCILLOR AD
CARMAGNOLA ENTER FROM THE LEFT AND
STAND WATCHING THE SLO¥, TORTURED
PROGESS OF THE TWo FRISONERS.
CARMAGNOLA:  Poor devilsl

DOGE (HALTING THE OTHER PARTY SO THAT THE TWO CRIMINALS
ARE MORE OR LESS AT HIS FEET what do they call
themselves? ’

COUNGILLOR: Gherardo da Rubiera end Giovanni dezld
Aliprandi, ~

DOGE: Good God! Tho®d heve namés like that?

COUNCILLOR: Only assassinsf -

THEY ENJOY THEIR LITTLE JOKE VHILE
THE THO ME VRITHE FROM THEIR BURRS,
COMICILLOR: = They confessed on the stoves to béing in
" the hire of Philip duke of Milen, -

DOGE: Well, I 0ould gloss that, (TAKING CARMAGNOLA'S
AR AND MOVING AVAY) . I tell you what, you might
got it into your spoctliewwwthoy tried to murder -
me after twolve years loyal servicet, thet sort
things You're a-born showman after all,

| © ¥ 'T4E PRISQN Pmm%wvm OFF s

DOGE:  Anyway, leot's sée vhét we can do.

" COUNCILLOR:(TO CARMAGNOLA) 1 should have thought you wore
gsed to assassinations,

CARMAGNOLA: I ém, dbut only other people's, It shows what



a aifferent lovel I'm on nove A man of statel
(WITH SCUETHING LIKE AVE OF HIMSELF) Not a simple
soldier any moxel '

DOGE (AS THEY PASS QU (F SIGHT) Well, thatts honest of
( you (GLANCING AT THE Filsr COGUNEILLOR), b o

THE STAGE IS BMPTY FOR & MOMENT.
THERE ARE SULDBENLY THE LAST InPLORING
CRIES COF THE TWO ASSASSINS FOLLOWED
BY TW0 GREAT SPLASHES, FOLLOWED BY
SILENCE T

THE DOGE, PIRST COUNCILLOR SND CAHe
NAGNOLA STROLL INTO THE THRONE AREA
SMILING 4D CHATTING,

DOGE (GOING TO THE THRONE) - Now suppose you. stand there
(TC CARMAGNOLA). WMo, & bit nearer, 'that's right:
just to give the ldea that you're supporting me
while. I'm talkinge Rﬁﬁé’” well, I shhot. off with
(KB BEGINS PREPARID SPilCH); Semators, there
are two things which in our Republic are thought
vory pleasent, bdut which have invelved us in
trouble, and they are peace and frugelitys

COUNCILLOR: Hear, hear

DGE: Too fond of an easy time, too groedy for thé
quiol bargain: - is that to be sald of cur Republie?
Senators, judge for yturselves when you heay the
fastss I give you Carmegnolae

CARMAGOLA:  Ifve worked for the duke of Hilén for tvelve
years, I von him the plains of Lombardy, the
finest port on the Mediterranoan coast, I even
brought him to your own frontiers} For these
twelvep yaars of servgice I am barred the man's
presencé, No explanation, no regretsi 4nd hetll
do the some with all his friends, You have &
treaty with hims He'll usc it while it suits
him, then fling your envoys into prisoni He's
planning it already. Gentlemen, nonc of you
know that, but I know it, Hoe used to talk to
me whole nights tozetheéry pacing up and down his
bedroom when he cowldn't sloep. He's after
Breseie and Bergamo, He lusts after them like
a lover, You don't know that dbut I doe He
me&ns to have Tusetnyw---thot you knov. But
ho means to have all of northern Italys HS
meéns to have you§ He meansg to loy soige to
this most lovely, most splondidly endowed of
all oitice, And you're going to wait for him?
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I decided, for mysolf,; not to waits I left my
wife and children bdehinds I shall fight to get
them backy I hope I shall fight for this grest
Ropublic, this empire! Even &s an ordinary soldier
I'd fight, if you let me, Beceuse I've found my
country at last; a place whére justice and bounty
and every virtue go together, whore each men gets
his due, where rascality is unknown in high placesi

DOGE (m&'mkuiﬂi‘ﬁié HIM) I wouidﬁ'ﬁt eéy*%ha& if I were yous
- I maan, . théy might think you a fool and wo don't
want that. Go on to the néxt bit. o

CARMAGNOLA: And new I want to tell you somofhing that no
one else 1nolud_1n§ Philip duke of Milan, knovws,
It 48 this,. Philip duke of: Milan isn't atrong at
this momen%, he isn‘t half as strong a8 he appears
or as he thin '« And all this for a very good

reasén, that I'm not with him any more. I was his
streng%hi And that'a vhy, 5an%¥emeq,' this wild

Milanese oggressor sent two hired assacsins to this
city only forty-aight hours 8go to rurder meeewtoees

'DOGE: Do you think you could make your volce break there,

on *to murder met?

CARMAGNOLA: And that's why, that's why, gentlemen, this
-wild Milonage aggressor sent two hired assassins
to this city only fuorty-sight hours ago to murder
newe-=after twolve years service}

DOGE (T0 THE FIRST COUNCILLOR) That ought to tug at their
hoartstrings. .

COUNCILLOR: If thoy've got any.

CARMAGNOLA:  Well, ‘they failed of their purpose, 8s you 86e.

, ~ And Fhilip duko of Milan now has to face the posside
11ity that you may put me et the head of your armies,
to fight him! He knows what I ocan dod That's why
he wanted to remove mey He knows that my leavirg
him mekes him twice ag weak and my éoming to you mekes
you twico as strongd This then 48 the moment to

mount an attacks Cot your hand in firsty 0f course

- gentlemon I oan't guarentee that thers aren't other
budding Carmagnoles in the lMilancse campes=i (AS
AN ASIDE T0 TAE DOGE) I'm hoping this dravs & laughe

DOGE: Quito right, it will.



CARMAGNOLA:  But 'one thing i do ¥now: whether you yput

your ermies under nme or another, there isnit a
oompAander in the land of botter faith ‘towards you,
.of more inexhaustidble loyalty to Venice, of great--
er hatred towards cur ¢ommon enemy, *than the man
you #36é pténding before you now}

FIRST COUNCILLOR: J olly goods

DOGE:

CORNARO:

That might very wall get théms (TURNING TOVARDS

-THE ‘IMAG INARY- AUDIENCE TO COMPLETS HIS PART (F THE

'PERFORMANC By SPBAKING WITH-SUCH VIOLENCE THAT THE

. VEIIIS STAND QUT O HIS MRCK) Senators;-you have

heard the facts. . If that insensate tyrent dent't

¢heckied ho'll overrun the w'me"‘pa"""ﬁ%‘é'fn 8 When

hets finished with Florenco hetll astart on youl
It's war he vmn?:a: And 1%'s vay he?ll havel

A GREA‘T EUBOING GHEER COMES FROM THE
PIAZZA, WITH THE SOUND OF DRUMS AND
TRUMPETS AND THE PEALING OF THE CAMe
PANILE, THE DOGE AND CARMAGNOLA

BMBRACE TRIUMPHANTLY AND LEAVE THE THRQNE

gn}gﬁ WITH THE FIRST GOUNGILLOR BEHIND

TEE SOUNDS RISE TO A CLIMAX AS A
PROCESSI(N EEADED BY THE DOGE AND

CARMAGNOLA BIGINS TO WIND ITSELF ACROSS

THE OPEN AREA FROM RIGHT 70 LEFT.
PAQLO CORNARO STERS INTO THE THRQIE

AREA TO SHOUT AN ANNOUNCEMENT ABOVE THE

- NOISE WHILE THE LIGHT ABOVE HIM DINMS
FROM VENETIAN GOLD T0 MILANESE GREY.

The following terms will be signed votweon Veniceo
and Florencel Fach party to send into the fiecld eight

thousand horse and three thousand foot, A naval
squadron for the defence of the river Po will be
raised 8% mutual expensa, The Republic of Venice
shall control tho movement of &ll armies, and.
conclude peace whenever it wants GO, '@"v""en s6ps
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erately. Conguests in Tuscany and tho Romsgna
shall go to Florence, (PAUSE) Conquests in
Lombardy shell go to the Republi E‘%‘e‘r‘“‘ enice.

- TRUMFLTS. PHILIP DUKE.OF MILAN WITH
_EIS TWO COURTIERS INTERS THE THRONE
AREA AND PAOLO CORVARO, BAVING FINISHED
HIS ANNOUNCIMENT, TURNS TO BOW TO HIM,

PHILIP; But you're infringing our 1421 treaty,

CORRARO: You have attacked Ferrara and Mantua, sir,
That killed our treaty stone dead,

HE BOVS AND LBAVES.

LAMPUGNANO: Rvery enalysis of tho stars, from at leas$
g&x gﬁite independent sourcea, dhows you are going
o wing ‘

FHILIP: An@ then there are my gifts as well,

CARMAGNOLA ENTERS THE PERSONAL AREBA
WITH & BISHOP, CARHAGNOLA IS DRESSED
FOR BATTLE.

CARMAGNOLA: That I mean is 1I've nover been satisfled,
bit by dbit I'vo won everyihing--~military rank,
memoyy & pretty, aristoeratic wife, @ house in the
country or ai least the foundations of one, and
now the command of cno of the £inest armies in
Italy, in the service of the Tincst otate, anldewses

BISHOP (BITTING DOJN) 1I'a glad you sadd that, About the
finest stata,; I means Lven the priests hero areo
Venetians Thoey put Venico noxt to God and higher
than the Churchs  Remember that,

CARMAGIIOLA: You's»a a wondorfully cold lo% vhon 4t comes
to your state, A)l he said when that Eilenese
- agent nearly planted a degger in my ¢host was,
tiention it din your speech, It might go dovn
well with the nenate.' ’

BISHOP: Who s81d?
BISHOP: Oh, his job is being‘acldg That'e what ve pay
him for., S0 you ¢an't frae yourself of desire?

Well,; well, you'rs like most of the ereatures who
live and dia.
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CARMAGHOLA: You see, I ¢an't stop mysolf wanting
'aqmething higher, always.

BISHOP: Vheh you went tho highest thing of &ll, the
v rest no longer cauntss  vies it ever faaily
. ragkigr_zg pover you wonted? was it ever anything
! outaide : oo -

!
CARMAGNOLA:  Cutside? -

_ BISHOP: Ien't it somothing inside.you want, and never
get? ‘and the move-you got outside, the more you
8ee how much 1o sg you're gotting inside? -

CARMAGNOLA: Och I believe in God all right if that's
what you mean. After all, he demonstrotes hine
86l in cevory bvattle, ) \ A

BISHOP: How? In viétories?

CARMAGNOLA: Not always, In defeats somotimes; if I
haven't watoched oy behav;l.oux.g

BISHOP: 1Is that the kind of God you have? Ho rewards you.
if you pray, and punishes if yor den't?

CARMAGROLA: He réwards for & pure heart,

BISHOP: Ah, there you're noarors But not near enoughe
He doesn't revard with victories and rank and
al)l the other things you dbeguile yourself with,
Tho pureé h¢art is it's own reward, If you live
tovarde that, as én ond in iteelf, the only sane

end, youtll be all right, the other things disappear.

Instead of 1ookix;% on victory or an earistooractic
wife as tho reward of & pure hoart leook on & pure
heart as the objective « every victory, every
action, & pure heart is a kind of home, you 866.
The only place you can rest, There are no desires
beyond 1t, And I den't meen being virtuous,

I mean having peace, inside, I mean the silence

" pight inside you. then you make that the centre
of your life, everything olse will radiate fram
it, including the mind you sey you want. You can't
have & mind Without it. ,

CARMAGNOLA: How do I £ind this silenco?

BISHOP; Lot me put it this way. Comparced to the god
you are in your own silence, you are nothing with
all the militery rank in the worldes In that silence
elons are you & gods And you aye adhing to be a
god in the other way, with rank and circumstance,
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and 4t won't worke.

CARMAGNOLA:  But supposing he keeps her?  (GAZING UP
AT PHILIP IOKE OF MILAN) Even kills her®

BISHOP (FOLLOVING HIS GAZE) -What are you thinking of?
Reverse your thinking! If's either a wife or
a dofest or & house in the countryl! Take your
thoughts off lifo~swyou'll £ind it isn't life at
all! Think from the indide cutwards, not froam X
the cutside in, Don't you seo that this 1s the
only way to get your will? Live a pure life,
£ind the silence I'm talking about, if only for
v - a fov moments every day, and thén the outside will
lock after itself, You mesn Philip?

. CARMAGNOLA:. Of COUrsc.

BISHOP: But how oan he influencc you if you're strong?
And how ¢an he fail to beat you if you think all
. the time, oh suppose he does this, suppose ho keeps

my wifo, suppose he signs & separatc poace with Venicew--
CARMAGNOLA: (IN A STORM AT ONCE) what, is ¢hat a possibility?

BISHOP: Look at youl Look how unsteoady your thoughts arel
You expect me, a priest, to know mors than ymu Qo
ebout cur affairs of state? An ignoran{ man like me
makes én idle anslogy and it throws you off your
balance, You should be & rock of strongth, but
you oan®t found that on victories. - It hes to come
from insided _

CARUIAGNOLA: Youtre a horn Venctiens You've got politics
in your blood. You night have known something.

BISHOP: Ny dear son, if you think of your wife as a
hostage in Philip's hande, this is what shé'll
becamel e treat people as they troat themselves.
If you toll God you are frightencd of Fhilip,
this gives Philip powerd Te sce peopleé, in the
end, as they sea thomselvesd

CARMAGNOLA: A saldiér 18 so weal,

. BISHOP: If you treated your priests less like batmen
B you nmight bo stronger.

. CARMAGNOLA: I doubt 4%, )
BISHOP (LAUGHING) = So do & 40 be quito honegbe=egon=

sidering the kind cloth that gots into tho
army nowadays.
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BATMEN INTYR THE PERSONAL AREA
WITH CARMAGNOLA'S ARMOUR AND SPURS.

THE BISHOP RISES TO bLIﬁS CARMAGNOLA,
WHO KNEELS, '

TOGETHER:  Pater noster,,qui es in caolis, sanotificstur
nomen tuums  Adveniet régnum tuums Fiot voluntas
tua, sjeut in caelo, et in terra,  Fanem nostrym
dotidlanum da nobis hodig, Et dinftie nobis dsbita
nostra, sicut of nos dimittingus dobitoribus nostris,
Et ne nos inducas in tentationem: sed lidbera nos a
malo. Amen. .

BISHOP; Pax ot bonedictio Dei omnipotentis, Patris, et
F41ii, (SICN OF THE CROSS) et Spiritus Sanotd,
descendat supor vos, ot mansat aemper.

CARMAGNOLA:  Among
‘CARMAGNOLA RISES
BISHOP: Rémember there is one place where you've never
been rejeoted, never once been hurt or baffled,
and you-can only £ind it in yourself, in silence
and slong, :
| THE BISHOP LEAVES. |
‘CARMAGNOLA IS IRESSED FOR BATTLE.
"ANTONIETTA VISCONTI, A VOMAN OF
THENTY=-SIX, ENTERS THE THRONE AREA
AND CURTSEYS T0 PRILIP. HE

DISMISSES HIS C(URTIERS ABRUPILY
AND SBATS 'HER BY HIM. '

PHILIP: They've declared war, Your husband is now
an enemy commanders

ANTCNIETTA: Yes.
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PHILIP: Youtve been e¢rying. I never thought of myself
gge atmz;tggmaker but this time I seem to have doneé
ric

ANTONIETTA: He needs looking after; howseei

PHILIP: Are you saying you want to Join him 1n Venide?
(SUDDENLY IN A RAGE) To nurse the commander of
foroes. desgémed to crush the Visconti family? what
kind of loyalty is that?

ANTONIETTA: I only thoughtweee}
PHILIP: . I 6an't etend the way women think}

HE SNATCHES UP HIS BOOK AND BEGINS
READING. . SHE RISES TO GO BUT HE
PREVENTS HER VITH AN ABSENT HAND,
REEPING HIS EYES ON THE BOOK.

PHILIP: You say he needs looking after, That means he's
a ebud. In what way a child? .

mmqmm Che=~=the way he thinks happiness is always
round the ¢orney; never here and now,  wanting
something differen& 81l the time.

PHILIP (WITH SOMETHING LIKE DISGUST) A dreomer.
ANTONIETTA: But he makés his dreams come truc and 1t
doesn't change anythingl

PHILIP: He oan hardly raad oy wxite»-“ym know that of
eourse? ot

ANTNIETTA: He éonfesaes a ﬁozen times a daye

PHILIP (LAUGHING) How delightfull You might as woll
confess & horsel Carmagnela can't do wrongl
It's péople like me who need confeasion SRUPTLY
snnxons AGAIN) - :

ARTOVIETTA:  UnOlemwew}
"BUT HE IS LOST IN THOUGHT.

CARMAGNOLA: Cetting to high pleces poses the question,
where can I go higher? And i£'1I cantt go higher.
than this, what was the point of c¢oming all this
. way? I Yememboy the duke. of liilan sayingeees

PHILIP: mPec»ple like me; my dear, are placed b our
positions next to the Person we know less about
thﬂn the poorest farmer, I meen God.
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ANTONIETTA: Yés unoles
PHILIP: 5t11), Be keeps us on the move.

CARMAGNOLA:  I've been galloping all my life, galloping,
galloping!

BATTLE TRUMPETS SOUND .FROM THE OYEN
AREA 4

COURTIERS RUSH IN TO FHILIP.

RICCI: sSoven or eight thousand enemy are in front of
Brescial

' PHILIP: Who's in chamme of their engineering?

RICCI: ©Nicolo da Tolentino.

PHILIP: Dumm$ (STRUGGLING TO RISE) He's the cleverest
snake in Tuscany wetve lost Broscia, I éan
promise you theml

THE ¢ wRTIERS SUPPORT HIM AVAY.

PHILIP: 4And gat rid of that woznm!
LAMPUGHANO GESTURESHER GUT ROUGHLY.

DRUMS ROLL FRQM THE OPEN ARBA. OTHER
DRUMS MARK TIME UITH HMARCHING FEET.

THE LAST TOUCHES ARE BEING FUT TO
' GARE&AGNOIA’S OU'.{Y?IT«

PAGm BEARINQ BANNERS ENTER THE OFEN
~ %+ - - +-2REA, ONE FROM EACH SIDE. THE ARMS
. "oF The VISCONTT CoME FROM THR RIGHT,
+" . -7 mARK'S L10§ FRQMN T LEPT. THESH

BANNERS WALK T0 THE SOUND OF THE DRUMS.
THEY MEET EACE OTHER IN THE CEVTRE
AND THEN TUR{ AND CQME DOYNSTAGE
UHERE THEY .DIVIDE -AGAIN AND STAND
. GNE ON BACH OIDE OF THE OPEN AREA,

" FACING THE AUDIRVOE.

CARMAGNOLA'*S ATJUTANT INTERS THE
PERS (NAL AREA BEARING A BLOODY
GAUNTLET, HE SHOWS IT TO CARMAGNOLA.
AN ATTENDANT FOLLOWS BEHIND HIM IITH
Tw0 BLOODY GAUNTLEZS AND TWO LANCES
DIPPED IN BLCOD. -
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CARMAGNOLA: From Piceinino?

ADJUTANT: Yeos sir.

CARMAGNOLA (CHUCKLING) The old raseal, I knew he'd get
the comnand of that outfit. But Itll have him by
the short and curlies, dm't you worry about that,

ADJUTANT (BRING FORVWARD THE ATTENDANT VITH THE LANCES AND
GAUNTLETS) And here are our pledges.

CARMAGNOLA (GIVING THEM A CURSORY GLANCE) Right socnd them

We'l‘ L5

THE ADJUTANT DISMISSES THE ATTENDANT.

ADJUTANT: PFive thousand horse and a thousand foop are
formed up in front of the city in oxcellent order.

CARMAGNOLA: And you're feeling nofvouss I ¢eén tell by
your voioc,

ADJUTANT: Wollewes
CARMAGNOLA: Whereas the closer I got ton dattle the more

I liko it.

ADJUTAMT: I've had two provediters from Venice vorrying
me all momins. They'ro enough to make anybody
nervous,

CARMAGNOLA: By the way, meke & montion of them in our

next despatch, when wo'ro announcing this vistary.

Remind mes Something like 'Itve noticed you've
detailed two young Venetian noblemen to my heade
quarters whom you ¢all proveditorss I ¢all them
sples,' Something pithy.s

THE ATTENDANT WITH THE LANCES AND
GAUNTLETS GOES ACROSS THE OPEN AREA
TO THE TIME OF THE DRUMS, FRGM LEFT
TO RIGHT.

ADJUTANT: ©Every time a demijohn of Cyprus goes into one
the tents they make & note of it. Well, almost,

anyway ¢

cARMAGNOLg;l a Commeréial minds make maritime empires, my
¢ e

ADJUTANT: Er---they want to ses the battle.
CARMAGNOLA: Toll them to go to hells No, better still,



put a couple of ehairs whore they can cateh &
stray cannon ball or twoe That'll £ix ‘em.

( TO THR BATMEN) Now come on, yai peoplé, you've
had long enoughse :

CARMAGNOLA:

CARHMAGNGLA

THE BATMEN PUT THE LAST TOUCHES TO
THIS. MGST URVIETLY (F VAR COSTUMES
AND THEN STAND ASIDE.

And now go avay, all of you.

3

ks

TAR BATMEN AND ADJUTANT SALUTE THEIR
WAY OUT. CARMAGNOLA KNEELS TO PRAY.

'A BOMBARIMENT OF SIFGE WEAPGNS BIGINS

(MORE MIGHTY THUNS AND CRACKS THAN

CRASHES) BUT I? IN NO WAY.DISTURES

CAFMAGTIOLA «

THE. ADJUTANT ENTERS THE OFEN ARBA
FROM THE LEFT WITH THG TWO VENETIANS
(PROVEDITORS), FOLLOWED BY ATTENDANTS
VITH Tw0 CHAIRS, THRSE ARE PLACED
TO FACE THE RAKE OF THS OPEY AREA,.
TR PROVEDITORS SIT DOMY AND THE
ADJUTANT BOWS HIS VAY OUT AGAIN,

BUGLES SOUND VHILE.CARMAGNOLA FRAYS
IMPERTURBABLY o

‘ God grant me yet enother victoary. And may
Ploeining leave a flank open like ho. usually does,
& . Give me the mind to understand cold heartfeeems§

HE BREAKS OFF AS IF THE THOUGHT
BAFFLES HIM, THENM HE CROSSES HIMSELF
AYD RISES SLOWLY. THE ALUUTANT ENIERS
AT (CE, AS IF KE HAS BEEN TAITING AT
THE ENTRANCE FCOR THIS SIGN.

CARMAGNOLA (RUBBING HIS BAMIS) Nowi

TR SOUNDS OF BOMBARDMENT AND DRUMS AND
BUGLES RISE TO & CLIMAX AS CARMAGNOLA
AND HIS ANUTANT FOLLOWED BY ATTEVDANTS
ENTER THE OPEN AREA FROM THE LEFT AND
PASS THE PROVEDITORS.
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FIRST PROVEDITOR: Good luck 6irs
GARMAGNOLA STOPS AWD TURNS.
CARMAGNOLAS I den?t win battles with luck.
HE MAKES A SLIGHT BOY AND PASSES (N,
WHEN EE AND HIS ATTENDANTS ARE OUT
OF SIGHT THERE IS A BURST OF CHEERING.
THE SOUND OF CIASHING SVORDS JOINS THE
OTHER SOUNDS, THERE IS THE THUDDING
GALLOP OF HORSES. THE PROVEDITORS
SHOY MO SENSE OF DANGER.

SECOND PROVEDITOR: If he wins battles like he spends
money he should do &ll right.

A LANCE LAYDS MORE OR LESS AT HIS FEBET
AND HB PICKS IT UP AND EXAMINES IT.

FIRST PROVEDITOR: Good God, lookl He dodsn's seem t6
think oannons hurdld

A TRUMPRT SCUNDS FOR Ail ADVANOR.
THERE ARE BLOODCURDLING CRIES.

SECOND PROVEDITOR: Look ocutl
HE JUMBES UP,

FIRST PROVEDITOR: He's off! He's desd! My God our
comnander's deadj

A GREAT CHEER GOES UPe

SECOND PROVEDITCR: Thoy're throughl This io botter than
a goe=fight-s~wwhat Ao you say?

FIRST PROVEDITOR: (FALLING, BACK IN HIS CHAIR) But that's
an cxpensive victory by Golde==0ur COIMANASYr GOROwws
the finest military mind in Italy,

SHCOND PROVEDITCGR: He may only be woundeds

PIRST PROVEDITOR: But he didn't move,

ANOTHBR CLIMAX OF NOISE.
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SECOND PROVEDITOR: [Heé's wolking this wayi

FIRST PROVEDITOR: The man's a spirit{ He can't have
got upi ‘ L

SBC OND PRO\{EDITGR: Hero---thoyre lotting the pridoners.
gos ‘

FIRST PROVEDITOR: what?

SECOND PROVEDITOR:  Thoy‘re walking bask to their omn
lineSe=ws They'ré ovon shaking handsi They're
Joking? It's like a gemes Then what were all
those cannond for? . :

FIRST PROVEDITOR: _ Its a drinking pertyl
SECOND PHOVEDITOR: - Aud the battle's still ond |

CARMAGHOLA RITERS FROM THE RIGHT
WITH ALL THE FINGRY JSAT TOOK SO LONG
TO HEAP ON HIS SIOULDERS NOY BITHGR
. -+ TORN OR'GONEs,. HIS PACE IS MARKED

¢« .. WITH BLOOD.. HB SHOWS NO SIGN OF
BEING AWARE OF [MIS, HIS ADJUTANT
POLLOS CASTING AGHAST GLANCES -BEHIND

L

FIRST PROVEDITOR; But I saw you £falll You were trampled
on{ Trampled to deathl .

CARMAGNOLA: Deash? Good God, we never get killed in
battles, mans We mee %o that, - ‘

FIRST PROVIDITOR: But $hé prisoners sir?
CARMACNOLA:  What prisoners? '
FIRST PROVEDITOR: The chaps going bask to. their ovn 1inose«e

CARMAGNOLA: They're Piceinino's, - They'ro not under my
commend s

o LEAVES.
FIRST PROVEDITOR: VWell I'm damnedl

THE SOUNDS (QF BATILE MERCE WITH IHE
PEALING OF THE CAMPANILE IN VENICE,
AND A TRIUNPHANT-CHEER AT THE SIEGE
OF BRESCIA BRCOXES THE CHEERING OF A
GREAT CROWD I THE.PIAZZA OF VENICEs



THE VISCONTI BANNER VAIKXS ACROSS TO THE
VENETIAN BANNKER AND CEDES I7. THE
VISCONTI PAGE THEN FOLLOWS THE BANNER ,
OF ST MARK 0UT LEFT WITH LOWERED HEAD,
ﬁgE%. GOLDE! LIGHT BRIGHTENS THE THRWNE
i »

THE DOGE ENTERS THE THRONE ARBA IN CLOTH
OF GOLD WITH HIS FIRST CCOUNCILLOR. HE
HAS A DESPATCH IN HIS HAND.

DOCE:  See thie? tYou call them proveditors. I ¢all them
spiess® I like his choek§ Dut what a vietory eh?

FIRST GOUNCILLOR: Well, the bill hasn®t cocuo in yot.

DOGE:  On the contrary. It's a pity we 4idn't enter this
uexsenary wer-maricet oarliers

FIRST COUNCILLOR: Do you kngs tho story about Siena? One
. of their merconary cbmmsnders was so suscessful thet
they had 4o have & cenferente sbout how much to pay
hinm, to keep him in their service, 4And do you know
' what thoy decided? ‘

 DCGE:  No%?

FIRST COUNCILLOR: = To kill him, In that way the victories
remained theirs, end he 4id too.

DOGE:  4h but this gentlemsn's a Venetian, As from today.

CARMAGNOLA INTERS THE OPEN AREA FROM
THE LIFT WITH HIS ADJUTANT AND THE
THO PROVEDITORS. HE IS IN CERIMMNIAL
ﬁ%fgsa A CANOFY IS CARRIED OVER HIS

75 DOGE WAITS FOR HIM TO REACH THE
THRONE AREA WHERE TAEY EMBRACE BACH
OTHER WITE GENIAL FAMILIARITY.
DOGE (DRAWING HIM ASIDE) I Just wanted to tell.you this,
. -fe decided in coundil this morning to forn a stete

“on the bonks of the river Adda, That stete shell
be yours, to govern as an indepdent pringeeces

CARMAGNOLA: Hoi .

7. St : C, " w7 4 L ’ '
DOGE: «=eif you:can clear the river of all enemy and take
Pavic, ‘



 CARMAGIOLA:

DOG B

CARMAGNOLA:

PHILIP:

Hol

i

¢

Nol

ot

That*s scomothing to think about.
Veird sending a £1éet up the Poe |
Just whon I wes looking forward to a holideys

THEY LAUGH AND FORM THE HEAD OF A
PROCESSION WHICE LEAVES THE THRONE ARBA
AND,TO A CRESCENDO OF BELLS FROM EVERY«

WHERE I¥ THE CITY,WINDS ACROSS THE
OPEN AREA, BOTH THE DOGE AND CARMAGNOLA

ARE UNIER THE CANOPY NOW. A FANFARE i,
0F TRUMPETS,. . '

FRILIP DUKE OF MILAY APPEARS IN.THE
PERSONAL AREA IN HIS NIGHT SHIRT. HB
STOPS AND WATCHES THE FROCESSION WIND
AVAY, THE SOUNDS OF CELEBRATIGN DIE
AND THE LIGHT BEGINS T0 FADE. HE
CROSSES HIMSELF AND BOWS 70 ALL FOUR
CORNERS. MJGHT BEGINS TO FALL AS

HE DROPS 10 HIS KNEES AND FRAYS.

FI5 PRAYS FERVENTLY aa;xswmc, HIMSELF
SUDEENLY W% A&QOTBER POSITICN UNTIL
HE HAS COMPLETED THE FOUR CORMERS,
THERZ AR THE CRIES (FF OWLS FROM THE
PALACE RO(FS.

EE REMAING IN ONE PLACE, Pmsm'mn.
HEAD ON GROUND, IN PRAYER. ,,

A WIND RISES. THE OVLS HAKE ALARMED
CALIS. A FLASH OF LIGHTVING MAKES
PHILIP JUMP UITH TBRROR, VHEY ANOTHER
FLACH COMES HE SCREAMS IN A MCST UNe
EARTHLY WAY AS IF HE HAS SIEN KIS
HURDERER o

A STUPENDOUS CRASH (F THUNDER SENDS
HIM DARTING TO THE BED WHERE HE THROVS
ALl THE CLOTIES PELL MELL OVER HIMSELF,
FOUR COURTIERS RUSH IN.  THEY SEFM.TO
KNOW WHAT TO DO.

THEY ALL JUMP ON THE BED AND SO SURROUND

. HIM THAT HE IS COMPLETELY HIDDEN, THE

STORii RAGES; LIGHTING UP THIS STRANGE
ASSENMBLY,  THE RAIN BI‘A“‘% AGAINST THE
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x'od'a»
PHILIP: Prayl Fray:
| THEY RECITE WITH UNBELIEVABLE SPRED

PART OR VHOLE OF THE FOLLOWING PRAYER
AGAIE’IE‘:T STORIS ¢

COURTIERS: Deug, qui culpa offénderis, paanitsntga lacaris:

précegs popull tui pupplicantis propitiug res ee; (3
flasgila tuse iraeundias, quae pro peeugtis ﬁostrzs
mememuy, avertes

. A domo. tug; qn&esumus, D mdne 8p rzcales nes

‘ ‘%udtéa%arapellantur &t aerearum.éiacedat melfgnitas

ogpes

e Ommdpoterns gem 1tgrne Deus, yarco m@tuenti@us.
propitiare suppldeibus: yb post poxios ignes mibium
et vimkpracellgrum in materiam tronseat laudis oomme
inftio rempestatum,

Domina Jesu, qui.imperdsti veptis et mard
fasta fult tranquillitas: magna: exoudl preces f’amiliae
tuse, et pracsta; ut hod signo sanotae Cry=-(SIGN F
CROSS)=-cis oumnis discpdat suovitia tompestatum,
omnipotens et miseyicess Deys, aul nos et casts
géndo aanaa, et ignoscendo egqsgrvas- pracsta guppe
lieibus tuiss ud et tranquillitmtihua huius optatae
eo so&a cnis lqeﬁ@mur, et dono tuae piotatia semper
e Pex Dominume &mm.

DURING THIS PRAYER THE STORY GRAHUALLY
BUBS ID8,

RICCI (IV AN OFFICIAL TONE) Tho prayer has been &nsﬁgreé.

PHILIP (IN UTTER EXHAUSTION) Teko me upstairs. Send a
sword in £ront. .

ONE OF THE COURTIERS DETACHES BIMSEIF
FROM THE GROUP AND STANDS WITH HIS
SVIORD DRAN .  PHILIP EMERGES FR(OM THE
TUMBLED BEDCLOTHES TREMBLINGs THEY
AIL LBAVE THE PERSONAL AREA HEADED

BY THE SWCRD.

LIGHT GUBES UP O THE THROVE AREA AS
PHILIP SHUFFLES ACROSS THE OPEN AREA
TOWARIS IT LIKE AN OLD HANy SUPPORTED
BY HIS COURTIERS.

TUE COURPIER WITA THE SWORD I8 THE FIRST
- TO APPEAR IN THE THRONE ARFA. HE HOLDS
THE SVORD BEFORE TIE THRQUE, AFTER
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A PAUSE PHILIP APFRARB. HE STARTS-
VERN HE SEES THE SWCRD. .

PHILIP (BACK TO HIS USUAL SELF) Put that domned thing aveyi
égsi%?; SITS) Lot md sen ite That's note«=blood,

HE TOUCHES THE POINT (F THE SUORD GINe
g% A GREAT SILENCE PERVADES THE

COURTIGR: I think the blood of a Florentine, yos.

FHILIP: Good Gode Do you know, if I had an hour at war
1 should dies, Bring my nicso to mes And somd
fresh liver,

_A CCURTIER GURS 0DT.

PHILIP: The storm came up vhile I was praying. God
knows what more I can dos They've given him civic

RICCI: Vhoy my lord?

PHILIP: camagnoiaﬂ, | Rels a memher of the Groat Counodl .
too=-=ti Venotion noblemén. Buf do you think he oan
ever make a gentleman?

LAMPUGNANO: He aen look the. part. v
PHILIP: You 8ee, & gentlemin 6hould never be quitews

good, :

AMTASIETTA COMES IN, AISO IN A NIGHT
GOWN, ‘

ANTONIETTA; Unolo?

PHILIP: es:i\‘;?closa to me Qedr. Vere you trishténea by the
storm .

ANTONIETTAS 1 wap asleeps

PHILIP: You know tho pRINsER Vonetians have sent thedr
£leot up the Po? They've penotratod the river Adde
a8 far a8 the walls of Pavia, This meens Milan could
fall in a weok if they press their victory. Thet
might be all right for you but not for me, not for
ths Visconti blood, not for Milane -

ARTONIETTA: * I'm S6il) a Visoonti, uncle.



FHILIP: "het I wanted to say is, have you something %o
gond your hushand? & little present? something
to remember you by?

ANTONIETIA: 4 preseni}

PHILIP: I'm in éonfect with him, you see.

ANTONIETTA: Oh3 I could embroider a handkerchiofs
PHILIP; Eove 1% doude How go bhack %o bed., (DRAWING

HER BACK) then he made you a £ine son, what pronises

aid he meke for 1t? Come cleser, You've talkoed
to each othey, in bel, Couples does - They dream
togother. .What do you both hope for your son?
Do you hope, being yourself a Visconti; that he
mighte--=in the ebsence of sny issue of MiNGewee
inhexdt (PAPPING THE THROND}this cheir?
ANTONIETTA: Ly lorde—ew . |
FEILIP (WITH KIS SULDEN EFFECTIVE FURY) Give mo axﬁhmmu
© ANTONIETTA: YoSe
'PHILIP: This 18 all I went to kniwe
 SHE IS USHERED OUT. )
LAIPUGHANQ:  The dog wants to pi.sé on the throne as welll
PHILIP:  Ch.ghut up with your Jurid imegesi

AN ATTENDANT ENTBERS VITH A PLATG F

RIOCI; The lyer 8ire ' .
PHILIP (SMEBLLING IT) Here, try ite
RICGI: It came straight from $he kitchens sir.

PHILIP: With the enomy less than toh kilometres away,
one can't be tqa ce&reful swrely?

AN ATTENDART IS DROUGHT FORVARD TO
BAT TOC LIVER. THEY WATCH HilL.

HE SHOWS 150 CONTRARY SYMPTOMS AND
PHILIP TAKES SHE PLATE BACK. HE
18 JUST ABOUT TO BIGIN BATING WA

- -
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1

THE ATTENDANT SVAYS AND COLLAPSES.:
HE ROLLS ON ‘TXE GROUND. GREAT ALARM,

PHILIP (JUMPING UP) You seef .You scol .
' RICCI ANlD LAMPUGNANO RUSH OUT.
THE YRITHING MAN DIES. PHILIP SUBSIDES
INTO KIS THRONE AGAIN, GAZING DOWN AT
TRE DEAD NAN WITH RAPD CALM.
RICCI RETURNS .

RICCI: ‘xggéve arrested the cooks, butcher, the wholo damm
Lobs . _

PHILIP: gsshi
RICCI (SEEING THE IRAD HAY) Ohe
PHILIP: Death comes Mike & fyiend, whon you.see ite

THEY DRAG OUT THE DEAD MAN AS BESQ
THEY CAN 4

CARMAGNOLAS BATMAW BNTERS THE PERS(EAL
ARBA. ARD TIDIES THE BED. -

'LAMPUGNANO BNTERS THR THRONE AREA.
LAMFUGNANO:  Fe'vo arrestofeees
PHILIP: Yoo I knovw.

LAMPUGNANO: Ve applied burning ccals to the cooks They
paid him a thousand duca%s--- .

PHILIP: The Venetians?
LAMPUGNANO:  Yes,
THILIP: How crude and unpolitical theso methods are.
I'm surprised at the greatest politicel minds in
the world stwning $o them,
CARMAGNOLA EHTERS THE PERSCNAL AREA
AB.i fo wgowma AGATIT AND DISHISSES THE
& *

HE YAVESN AND SITS ON THE BED, BEGINS
TAKING. OFF RIS BOTS,
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PHILIP: Dén't they realise, after all, that if I go hetll
tako my place? ' '

LAMPUGNANO:  Carmaegnola?

PHILIP: 4And he'd maké & far moré torrible onemy than I am.
LAMFUGNANO:  Could ho menage 8 court, do you think? |
PHILIP: Fhy, are you thinking of buttering him up, Just

in oase? 0h, he could, with Somo training. But

then I wanldn't be here to give it to him, would I?

After 8ll, I gavo him all the mind he hes. I even
teught him poetry. Apropos of that, bdring mo some=
thing war-like, sométhing in Latine. Petrarch's
Afrdea porhaps. - :

LAMPUGNANO BOGS AND LEAVES.

.-+ . PHILIP FALLS ASLEEP G THE THRONE AND
L : ! THE OTHER ATTENDANTS LEAVE SCFTLY,

%A%GHOM'S ADJUTANT ENTBRS THE PERSMNAL
ADJUTANT: .There's a priscner wents to convey som thing
urgent to yous ' - -
CARMAGNOLA:  OF high rank?
ADJUTAT: Captain of hoxso.
CARMAGNOLA:  Noblo? |
ADJUTANT: Apparently, yes.
CARMAGNOLA:  Show him in.

ADJUTANT LEAVES AND CARMAGNOLA HURRe
IEDLY REBUTIONS RIS BOOTS. '

PHILIP BEGINS SNORING.
| x THE JNEMY PRISONIR COMES IN.
CARMAGNOLA: Havént I seen you before?

ENEMY PRISGVER: I was under your ¢commend once, sir.
Best time of my life.

CARMAGHOLA: You éntered Genoa With me?
RVEMY PRISGVER: Thet’s right.
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CARMAGNOLA: I thought 80,

HE GETS UP AND PREPARES TWO GLASSES
OF WINE.

ENEMY PRISCNER: I have & mossege fram the lsdy Visocnti.
CARMAGNOLA:  You have, by Godl
EVEMY PRISONER: She's embroidering & handkerchief with
your neme and heré entwined, :
CARMAGNOLA: God bless yous Hére (GIVING HIM WINE).
' THEY. DRINK.
ENEMY PRISONER: May I convey & mossege bask?

CARMAGNOLA: Say I'm walting for the handkerchiof Withwews
passionato cxpectation, sspeeially as sho will bde
honding it to me herselfese _

ENEMY PRISONER:  Yes sirs |
PHILIP'S SNORES BOOM OUT.

CARMAGNOLA: Listen to that, It's tho samo every night.
I ‘wiéhp’ hesd piteh his tent & mile away but he happens
to bo my cecondein-commands Ifve never snored in
ry lifo, thank Gods

ENEMY PRISONER: -~ Vhat terms were you thinking of, my loxd,
- for hey sventusl return? CL
CARMAGNOLA:  ~ Full exohange of prisoners, end reaonable
compensation=---I soid reasonable. (WHEN THE OTHER
MAY IS SILENT) ©Bhy, what's wrong with that?

EWIMY PRISONERY _One:Would necd & treaty.

CARMAGNOLA: My God, ho's that serious, is ho? .

EYEMY PRISONER: I imagine, though I*m not quoting, that
the hetter the troaty the more chence she has of
presenting you the embroideored hendkerchief in

~ porson,
-GARHMNOLA:‘ I won't be threatened, though.
ENEMY PRISONER: Evoryone knows that.

CARMAGNOLA: In other words he wants to £ight and treat
at the semo time?



ENEMY PRISONER: A BhowW of £ighting, perhaps.
CARMAGNOLA (APTER A THOUGHTFUL PAUSE) ALl »ight,
BNEMY PRISONER (RISING)  I'd bottor not stay too longs.
'CARMAGNOLA:  You'o very tactfuls
ENEMY PRISONER: On your behalf,.
CARM/GNOLA:  ¥hat?
THE ENEMY PRISONER SIMPLY BOWS, -
EVEMY PRISONER: May I have safe condust through your 1ines?
CARMAGNOLA:  Provided I get permission to treat with you.
I shall let you know Vonice's ansver. If it jes
you?ll got your safe ¢onduct in your tent. .
ENEMY PRISONER: Thank youe
HE SALUTES AND LEAVES. |

. CARMAGHNOLA UNTIES HIS BOOTS AGAIN
AND THROWS HIMSELF BACK ON THE BED,

HIS DEAFENING SNORES JOIN THOSE OF
PRILIP DUKE OF MILAN,



© 57 - -

THE DOGE WITH PAOLO CORNARQ AND
. COUNCILLORS IS I THE THRONE AREA, -

. VEILE IN THE PERSONAL AREA ANTONIETTA
1S BEING DRESSED IN A MAGNIFICENT
CEREMONIAL DRESS OF BROCADE BY MARIA,
MOTEER OF CARMAGNOLA, SERVING VWOMEN
ARE ALSO IN ATTENDANCF. = -

‘A GREAT HEADSDRESS OF JEWELS AND
FLOWERS IS TRIED ON HER HEAD.
ANTONIETTA: I wish todey vas overs
o " THE HEADSDRESS IS TRIED AGAIN,
DOGE:  They can’t reelly say we've done bedly. Consider<
ing all thé things nmy prodecessor said about me,
After all, aeven nmoney-mad merchents like him would
have hed $o recognise that wetve got Philip of Milan
gsg wneie ve wanted hime And it didn?s cost us all
at michs : ' «

cfmcmgm t_'ﬂw balancé of payments is down by four million

. DOGB: 'nucaté'. tqucats v g
. IAWGHTER. |
DOGE: Ve've got half of Lombardy. Savey, Switzerlend and
Aragon have all turned against him, All he's got
£ort by way of a friend'is tho popes And who caores
| about hin?
COUNCILLOR: You're roceiving the lady Viscontd,

DOGE: Ah yes, And what does hubby have to say these days,
now that peade is lying heavy on his hends?

COUNCILLOR: He wants to go to the baths of Abeno,
DOGE: HNot againg
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CORNARO: TVe've got to bo damned ¢lsvér hers.

DOGR: If we lose him we'ye finishedl On the other hamd
we ¢an't give way to him all ¢ho time. Did you put
my suggestion to him? ‘

COUNCILLOR: That he take a laxative instead? Yes I did
but he pointed out that Abano mid is meant for lumbago.

DOGB: My God, he's a man and a half. I heard someons say
the other day, ‘Venice end Carmsgnola make the strong=
eat state in Italy's We've got to keep hime Ho's.
flirting with Philip I imagine,

CORNARO: He regoives a massenger néarly overy deye

DOGE: But What the holl do.théy have to talk ebout? We're
at peaced The treaty's been signedl

ANTOIIETTA GOES OFF FOLLOWEB BY HER
WOMEN AND MARIA IN ATTENDANCE.

DOGE: * ALl right. Lot him go_to his'bloody daths. - But
wateh him like & hewk, oey I3

BRELIS SOND (UT, AND DAYTIME FIREVORKS
ARE REFLECTED IN THE OPEN AREA AS ANTe
OIIETTA CROSSES THE OPEN AREA.

COUNCILLOR: The Countess of Caestelnuovo is on her way,
Mr DOgo.

DOGE: the way, 4id Philip ever 31‘&& up the keys to
the Bresciano castles? : ,

CORVARO: . OFf ccurse he didn't,

DOGE: BHe won't., Ho méans var, whon he's had & nice rest.
He's the dirtiest dealer in Italian politics, and
that's saying somothinge. S

ATTCSIETTA EYIERS THE THRONE ARBA VITH
HER TRAIN.

HER ATTENDNATS PAY THBIR RESPECIS TO
THE DOGE LEAVE WITH THE COUNCILLORS
50 THAT THE DOGE AND ANTONIETTA ARE
ALONE, - THE BELLS COTINUE IN TdE
BACKGROUND «

DOGE: I noedn't say how wonderful it is to have your
great name in our Goldon Book.
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ANTONIETTA: A muech groater honour for me.
DOGE:  We hope you®ll settle down heppily.

ANTONIETTA (AS IF BY ROTE) The palace on the Grand Cenal
is one of the loveliest in Venice, :

A PAUSE, AFTER THE FIRST NERV.OUS
FORWLIY,  HE MOTIONS HIR 70 SIT
e .

DOGE:  Your husbhand's health, my dear---hets asking for
another eure. . .

MITOSIETTA: Oh, he only needs looking after. I ¢en do
that nows

DOGE: How do you think het's settling down? . I mean, the
scteair, a ¢city planted in the sez, the silence of
the gea at nighte«wall so difforent from the noisy,
land-locked Milen, And you, as & Viseonti, ¢an
you fecl Vénotian? You tee, my deer, becoming
Venetian is a hundred timos more aiftioult than
being one, and being one isn’t eésy, 45 I can tell
you, being myself spied on and sSuspected of megelow-
mania if I say more then a couple of words in
counesils e're a hard, heroie, unsparing rage,
Yot we love pleasures Velve got the nicest oity
in RAurope--=I think, It'% a qifficult cembination,
Tho Sc@w~=g0 the foreigners toll moesemikes it &
world quite its owne A fouch of magic, which can

make & man giddye.: Are you sure you can manage this
gtrange new allegiance?

ANTONIETTA: - Ve must try hard,

DOGE: You look '$ired and narvbuaa -

ANTONIETTA:  It's these lavishee~tonderful celebrations.

BOGB: Yes we do have rather a lot of theme (WITH A
SMILE) Bread and eiréusesy I only want you to
promise me one thing, that if at any time you |
should feel less then one hundred pereent Venetien
you will come to me at once, before it becomes a
mattelr of gonoral discussione .

ANTONIETTA: I don't quile nnderstende

DOGB: That dae-gm’t matter. Just remember what I sald,

ANTONIETTA (CURTSEYING) My lords
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DGGE (ALSO RISING) And whem we know oach other a bit
better (GIVING HER HIS ARM) youtll be less nervous
of’ me perheps. .
ANTONIETTA: I wish ¢this banquet was overs
DOGE: Between you and me, 80 4o I .o _
PN b  THEY LAUGH AND GO OUT TO THS SOUMD
OF THUMPETS. FIREWORKS AGAIN AS
THEY LEAD & PROCESSION ACROSS THE
. OPFEN AREA. ,
+ A,COUNCILLOR HURRIES FORWARD AND
DETACHES THE DOGE FROM THE GROUP.
- ANTONIETTA STANDS IN UNCERTAINTY
UNTIL CORNARO TAKES HER ARM AND
THE PROCESSION MOVES FORWARD AGAIN.
THE DOGE AND A FEW GOUNCILLORS
HURKY INTO THE PERSONAL AREA WHILE
THE PROCLSSIMY DISAPPEBARS.

COUNCILLOR: Fhilip has forty-one sthsr under sails
DOGE; The swined o .

COUNCILLOR: Plsani's in trouble énd nocds rolief,
DOGE: Woll got Carmagnola out of that holee=ewhore 1s
it, Ccasalsec¢cc or some damned placgewsy

COUNCILLOR: Ho won't stird
DOGE:  what? ,
COUNCILLOR: Ho said he‘s g?‘é no i‘ofaga or something,

DOGE: Tell him the grass{ll be a yard high whon he
) needs 1t )

COUNCILLOR: We did. And the ho asked for more monsys
We sent it, But still ho hasn't stirred.

DOGE: And what's his new éxeuse?
COUNCILLOR: That he's too weak to hazard a movo.
. DCGE:  With sixtoen thousand cavalry?l
ATOTHER COUNCILLOR DASHES INe |
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SECOND c’mc‘m.dnz* ‘Caséluaggiore has capitumateu
DOGE: Have Pisani arrested} ’

COUNCILLCR (FRODUCING A DOCUMENT) Will you sign thm ordey
to camgmolaw«ta move at onefa?

DOGE: Bring the lateét daspatehes to me af dinner.
COUNCILLOR: Yes Ir Dogee

. THE DOGE SIGNS THE DOCUMENT AT THE
TABLE o

PHILIP VWITH RICCY AND ANOTHER COUNCILLOR
ENTER THE THRONE AREA HURRIEDLY, VWHILE
THERZT IS ALSO A FLURRY OF ACTIVITY IN
THE PERSONAL AREA WITH THE DOCE LEAVe

ING AND HIS COUNCILLORS CONFERRING WITH
EACH OTHER IN WHISFERS .

| PHILIP: Carmagnole mustn't moves 'If he 4088 we'ro
'~ finished, How meny boats havo ve lost?

RICCI: Over tvonty by the latest accounts.
PHILIP: But 18 God’s name why, why?

RICCI:s Beeause we're m sailors and the Vanetiam arel.
. They*ve got the knacke

PRILIP: If that man movos I°11-wmn my dess on youl
THE COUHCILLORS LEAVE THE PERSGIAL
AREA, 'fHE DOCUMENT SIGNED BY THE
DOCE REMAINS PROMINENTLY OX m
TABLE.

PHILIP: Tell Pﬂ.eeinino to prapare &n cmbuscsde, Ab
tho samo time get & meossege to Carmagnola not to
feor an ambugeada,

RICCI:  HOVw=? " '

PHILIP: Don't ask howy you yellow idict§ Do 4t}

RICCI EURRIES (FF. |

CARM/GNOLA ENTERS THE PERSONAL AREA
DRESSED FOR CAMP; IN A LEISURELY VAY«

LAMPUGHANO HURRIES INTO THE THRCNEB ARBA.

3



LAMPUGNANO:  Enemy troops are af Pavia, sir,.

FHILIP: Pavial revial Thirty-five kilcometres awayl
See that I'm left aloneil

LAMPUGNANO HURRIES OFF AGAIN.

CARMAGNOLA PREPARES HIMSELF A GLASS

OF CYPRUS WINE, HE GOES TO TiE TABIE
&1D TAKES UP THE SIGVED DOCUSENT.

HE SEATS HIMSELF CCIFORTABLY AND
DRINKS, WITH THE DOCUMENT BEFCORE HIM.

PRILIP BEGINS PRAYING TO ALL FOUR
CORIERS , SHIPTING RIMSELF QITH QUEGR
ABRUPT MOVEMENTS, KIS LIPS MOVING
FERVENTLY, HIS HEAD LOV T0 THE CROUND.

CARMAGNOLA REARS IN SILFNCE,

THE FNEMY PRISONER FNTERS THE PERSONAL
AREA SILENTLY AND SIMPLY STANDS THERE.

CARMAGNOLA “(WITHOUT RAISING HIS TYES)  Prepare to movel
| THE ENEMY PRISGRR SIMPLY STANDS THERE.
CARMAGNOLA (LOOKING UP) And vhet brings you here?

PHILIP (LIFTING EIS FEAD FROM-FRAYER) 7ell him-my thoughts
.7 age with. him ell the time, That he's destined Lor
<« greater thingd than comrBnding even Venotien armies.

That he ie destined for the Gukedom of Milene Row
member that I have no hoir and thet he is a Visconti.
Tell him that a soldier falls by the awerd aa he
lives by it, but that a princefs name remains for
avezso l - ':‘. ) e 3‘
CARMAGIIOLA NODS AS IF THE ENEMY
PRISONER HAD TOLD HIM ALL THIS.

CARMAGNOLA:  And what other bléndishments are there?

ENEMY PRISONER: If I'm & judge of the duke’s aincority,
these wére about the sincereds words hoe ever spokes

PHILIP: Toll him I miss our conversations, our huntirg,
ouxr fasoinating strategic gonferonces---nore then
I miss ny lato wifes

CARMAGNOLA s Whom he muydored,



PHILIP: Tell him all princes are reprosented as bad,
™ ¢ bacausdé thoy dan never ¢hampion 8ll interests at
, . onees  Toll hiMeewws ' -
" HE PpAUSES.

CARMAGNOLA:  Ye8?

" PHILIP: ~--=that h& mey begin ordering my court in the

form he will wish to inheriti

CARMAGMOLA:  What? .

PHILIP: Let him state his disapproval of any of my
courtiers and he shall be removed from my prosence
at once,

SNEMY PRISOMER: And I am inatructed to sey that your
friond Piccinino will be treating the forthcoming

. battlee=-ghould you decide to movoews
CARMAGHOLA: I've already decidods |

ENEMY PRISONER: ww=eas little more then a menceuvre, You
need fear no ambuscades,

HE SALUTES AND LBAVES,

PHILIP: I ¢ould make him the greatest Vidconti thers ever
wag., Imegine that! A peacs with Venice! Honoured
ag & Venetien noblemen and the soveraign of Milant
A1) ho has to do 18 to learn the ways of & gontlemean,

FHILIP SITS N THE THROVE AND CLAPS
HIS BANDS.

LAMPUGNANO AFFLARS,
PHILIP: You're in touch with my nezhe® Antonistte?
LAMPUGHANO: Yess But she's olosely watohed,
PHILIP: Tell hér I hope~==I hope ghe youns Fringe her

001 horo-Sna, Just leave it at that, o TTo*

LAMFUGNANO:  Yes sir. |
PHILIP: I think we've done welll
LAMPUGNANO:  Losing & whole fléet?
PHILIP: 1In faot, very well indéed, And keep your mouth
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shut when Ion thinking el oude
. " LAMPUGNANO BOWS AND LEAVES.
CARMAGNOLA TEARS UP THE DOGE'S ORDER.
HIS ADJUTANT APPEARS,
ADJUTANT: - The cuptaing await your instruetions,

CARMAGNOLA: Thoy are to advanco at a leisurely pace and
N OAI;'.;ER A PAUSE) under-no ¢ircumstances provoke &n
action,

THE ADJUTANT SALUTES AND LEAVES,

CARMAGNOLA GROSSES HIMSELF AND ALSO
LEAVES,

ANTONIETTA CROSSES THE OFEN AREA FROM
RIGHT TO LEFT MOUNTED OV ZOCCOLI OR
HIGH CLOGS, HER HANDS G THE HEALS (F
THO SERVING WOMEN WHO ACT AS HER BALe
. ANCES 0N RBITHER SIDE, MUMBLIIG -THEIR
BEADS., MARIA GORS BEHIND WATCHING
HER PROGRESS. THE CLOGS ARE ABOUT
FIFTEEN INCHES HIGH AND GLITTER WITH
JEVELS ROUND THE HEEL, THE UNSTEADY
LITTLE PARTY MANOEUVRES ITSELF ROUND
T0 THE PERSONAL AREA; WHERE ANTONIETTA
- . . LOSES HER BALANCE AND FALLS INTO .
: MARIA'S ARMS.

MTCIIETTA: I%)) never be & Venetian at this ratel

MARIA: Be ¢areful what you aaﬂ (WITH A QUICK GLANCE AT
THE SERVING WOMAN) s

VHIN ANTONISTTA HAS BEEN LORERED FROM
HER CLOGS MARIA DISMISSES THE SERVING
WOMEN & &VTG%IETTA RESTS. (N THE BED.

ANTONIETTA: How nicé it mist Zjuét to walk through thia

¢ityece
MARIA (TAKING OUT A LETTER) This came for yous
- MSTONIETTA Where did ycu got 12?

MARIA: In tne eoun%ry. A acuple of minutes béfore we
©© lefts A men.’@ I know how to take sesret lotters,

ANOTWIETTA (OPENING THE LETTER) It isn't signedl




MARIA: HNot so'loundl

PHILIP GAZES DOWY AT ANTONIETTA VHILE
SHE READS TEE LETTER.

PHILIP (AS IF READING THE LETTER QUT) = Though you're a
Venetian noblewomen now it can't be wrong of m to
congratulate you on the youu% princefs Tirst birthe
day. And though your husband i6 at war.with us he
18 the father of our rightful heir.

AVTONIETTA: Burn it$ Then go and ¢all my womonl

MARIA BURNS THY LETTER IN THE HEARTH
WRILE ANTORIETTA SITS THINKING, STILL
WATCHED BY PHILIP, :

TAEN MARIA GOES CUT T0 CALL THE WOMEN.,

PHILIP: I alWways mesnt you to be duchess of Milea, In
- giving you Carmegnola I was half ashamed; 1t was &

desparate act of politics. T have to bribe these '
men, who change their loyaltios from one month to the
next. I 1ittle realised hew things would turn out.
And when later you gave birth to a son I saw that
carmégnola must be won frem Venise.  (DREAMILY)
Do you remember the lavn behind ocur pelace? the stude
farm, the kennels, the mist in the plain at full
moon? Do you remember those lines of PotrarchfSeses

ensier in pengier. 4i monte in mente, mi gudda

i e 9 o

ANTONIETTA (T0 HERSELF) From thought to thoughts from hill
$0.hill, Love is ny guidgéee , .

HE FOMIN AND MARIA COME WITH .
ANTONIETTA'S BROCADE DRESS AND HEAD-
DRESS,  THEY BEGIN DRESSING HER AGAIN.
SHE SIGHS.

AITONIETTA: So meny partics. Audiences.

MARIA: y_w apked for this onc. * So £ix a smile on your
‘aced -

RICCI BURSTS IN ON PHILIP,

RICCI: Carmegnolé foll into our cmbuscadel He's lost
upwards of two hundred horsel! Do you hear?:

. PHILIP TURNS BLOWLY.
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PHILIP: That else do you think I intended?
RICCI: But he himself escapeds

PHILIP: The point 18 ¢this, 444 he throw himself into
the attadk?

RICCI: On the contrary. He ambled into it. His
instructions were not ¢o provoke an acticm.

PHILIP: I iike carmesnolax

RICCI: One begins to wonder if he's commanding the
Venotian forces or ours, he loses his battles
so Qisarmingly. .

- PHILIP: Come down to the maperoon and we?ll fix more
defeats t‘or him.

~~'I-"EIEIP AND RICCI LEAVE JUST AS
, ~ AYTONIETTA, DRESSED NOW IN. MAGRIFICENT
- v+ - BROCADE, HER HEAD=DRESS STEADY,
, STRUIS OU!I‘ OF THE PERSCHAL MEA WITH
MARIA AND THE SERVING ¥ OMEN 4 !

" ¢ ANTONIETTA AND HER TRAIN CROSS THE
" OPEN AREA FROM LEFT TO RIGHT AS THE DOGB
AND A CCOUNGILLOR FNTER T4l THRONE AREA.

ANTONIETTA ENTERS THE THRONE AREA Wlm*
OUT HER ATTIVDANTS, AND THE DOGE HANDS
HIIQBEW A KINDLY NAY TO A SBAT AT HIS

O . iy

.
A

DOGE: Yes my desy?
ANTONIETPA: May I Jjoin my husbend? I miss him So muchi
DOGE: But of course yai may., . I wonder you took the
trouble to ask mes (PATTING HER HAND) I don't
think you're used £o cur frecdom, . You know, we
give each other infinite liberty, And if we make
mistakes in that wide area, well, that's our fault.ee
ANTONIETTA:  Is he well?

DOGR: Your husband has Just had one of the noat 1gnc>m~
inious defents of his earaer. "

ANTONIETTA:  Thate
DOGE: He fell into an ambush, Oh he's all rights A
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« defont now and then colours @ comuander's
careers But when ho invades Hilonwwees

ANTONIETTA:  Milen?

DOGE: Does it sound ala:murie, to & Visconti? Fhilip 4s
: our enemy after all, Yours t00. : .

ANTONIRTTA: YoB$ Yos he isy «
A COUNCILLOR ENTERS.,
COUNGILLOR: Council is sbout to Bit,
DOGE:  When will you leave? '
. AITOTIETTA:  Tomighta
DOGE:s Good iuak ny dear,
ANTONIKDTA:  Thank yous
| | TAE COUNGILLOR BOWS HER OUT.

DOGE: She almos‘é, smacked me round the {ece whon I said _
vinvade Milan®*i Have you traced the letters she gets?

COUNCILLOR: To iilan, yess
DOGE: He draws in his net, you seo,

COUICILLOR: Het's got a mind like & snake, In politics,
. that works.

DPOGE: Do you thinié ‘he meens to get me as well?

COUNCILLOR: I think perhaps we ought to give Caimagnola
another warning about him, He's receiving that
slimy Savoyard Henri de Colombier every day still.

DOGE: On the cmtrary. .Let our proveditors kmouw that
they mistn't meddle with him or question his
finances, You know how sensitive ho is.

COUNCILLOR: Hets just asked for .another thousand dueats

- J

p by the way, To compensate his cavaliymen for the
loss of their horses; believe it ox not,
- DOGE (LAUGHING)  So we pay .for his defeats as wolll

" CARMAGKOLA RNTERS THE PERSOMAL AREA
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IN UNIFORM, TIRED AND SLOW. HE
THROWS HIMSELF ON HIS BED,

DOGE (AS HE PREPARES T0 LEAVE THE THRONE AREA)  we'll give

it to him of ¢ourse, But add a noto that as tnié
kind of payment isn't usual ho should keep quiet
abogttic end pay it out as 4if it ce.me from his om
pocket ,

COUNCILLOR: Sometimes I *bhink he's got both you and Fhilip
just shoere he wants you.

DOGE (STORPTNG) He ien't toking monoy fron muz;, 18 he?

COUNCILLOR (AS 'I'HEY LEAVE) We ecan't bo absolutely sure
. about that., . But it scomge~svery mich on the cards,

THR_TERONE AREA IS EMPIY,
CARMAGNOLA BEGINS, &Y ORING.,

THE ENEMY PRISONER IS SUDDENLY S’I’ANDG
ING THERE.

ENEMY PRISONER: My loxd,

CARMAGNOLA (VAKING AS IF BY THE FORCE OF THE OTHER MAN °s
PRESENCE) come ana sit dovn, Heres

ENEMY PRISONER SITS DOWN ON THE END
OF THE BED. 1IN THIS SCENE THEY TALK
IN URGENTLY LOW TONES, AS IF IN COMe
‘ ‘ PLICITY .
mmg PRISGYER: Stifling woathers Not ideal) for wars
CARMAGNOLA: Cth 1tts good enoigh foi mes. As youtll find
in'a week from nowe I°11 teach you how $o make
war in July$ '
ENEMY PRISQNER: I've tried to explainwses
CARMAGNOLA:  That was a demned dirty trickl{
ENEMY PRISONER: Piccinino mistook his orders}

CRAMGANOLA:  Piccinino never mistakes anythings I trained
him, so I knoWe ‘

ENEMY PRISCNER: Heches no gxcuse t,o OL LoD
CARMAGN OLA: Who?
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BNEMY PRISO'\?ER. our ¢ommen friend, His crdem simply
didn't reach Piccinino in time,

cmmom- %ut you just now said Piocinino mistook his
orders

ENEMY PRIS(MER: My dear sir, I'm offilciully a prmonar of
war, I can’t know everything thaet's going on in the
mlaneaa caurt,

CARMAGNOLA:  1%e half a mind to tond you backl I)oes he
want Venies as an ally or not? does he waat the
united state ho's dreaming ebout, With access to
the Adriatic on tne aide and the medmterranean o
the othepre~-my God, o you se¢ vhat a wonderful
chante that 18,-bringVenice and Milan togother?
Toll him I'm prépering that, I'h softeniug theiy
ninds for nothing short of thatf§ Doesn't he
realise that we shell an be flattened by powdrs
north of the Alps, dy 8 in or Frange or. the
Empire, if not t.his century t.hen the noxs, 1if we
Am'¢ make common canss?

ENRMY PRISQIER:." H6 sald .once that there HBd never beon
o a nillvery emmanaer eapable of, playmg pmams---
until you. .
CARMAGNOLA:  ¥ell then, let me get en. with the jobi

ENIMY PRISONER:  May I, convey that .as quiekly as possible,
before ycm atteck, as you say you will?

CARMAGHOLA:  I'1) give ymx twelve hoursi

FWEMY PRI NER SALUTES ABRUPTLY AND
LEAVES,

THEN 3. AS CARMAGNOLA S’EMES BAGK AGAIN
THE BEM PRLSONER RETURNS HORRIEDLY.

ENEMY PRISONER:. I forgot to aayumyeur account in Milan
has béon oreditedeese

CARMAGNOLA:  Get outd |
| ENEMY PRISONER LEAVES AGAIN

CARMAGNOLA HAS JUST SETTLED TO SLEEP
WHEN HIS ADJUTANT EMTIRS. ‘

ADJUTANT: The lady Visconti airié
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CARMAGNOLA (BOUNDING UP FROM THE BED)  vhat?

ANTONIETTA APPEARS AND HIS AIUUTANT
WITHDORAVS & '

ANTONIETTA (AS THEY EMBRACE) . Areé there spics here too?
CARMAGNOLA{  Spies? o |
ﬁsmwmrm: Im fon?wed everyvwhered

CARMAGNOLA: You're so tirede-=tired!

ANTONIETTA: ~-~0f trying to be Venetien?

CARMAGNOLA: One day we shall be both Venotian and ililanese
and there won't bo any more treachoryees

MNTONIETTA: Do they trust you?

CARMAGNOLA:  They set spics on me night and day., Thoy call
ther) provision mans But them they set splec on the
doges And he Sets spies on thems It's a demooracy,
Antonietta-we Spying atates ‘

. ANTONIETTA: A polide state's simplor,

CARMAGNOLA:  Yes, 1ife was simpler under Philip, If you
knew his mind, as I did, you could influcnce it.

| ANTONIRTTA:  Is he bribing you? |

CARMAGNOLA: He puts monky into my cccount in Milen, I
-gen*t touch the mpney, so is that bribeory?

ANTOWIETTA: And do they know in Venieo? |

cmwmmohm,: . They know everything, exéept What's in ny
etrts ] '

ANTONIRTTA: And what's that?

CARMACNOLA: Rosolving this war into peece, IMakim a
sottloment of Lombardy, until Venice and Milan ore
virtually one state. 4And guiding ny son to the
joint-thTone of that state, to bring in a state of

ANTONIETTA:  Yesi ,
CARMAGNOLA: A$ the same timo I have to £ight moek battles.

K iy



edther s8ids must seem not to fight, yet neither
side must win. And then Pi¢cinino plays the dirty
on me-w--ehé goos and wine & battlel But then you
can't always geem to be fighting without somotimes
actually £igh¥ing: I can understand his position.

ANTONIETTA: And do they both want peace?

CARMAGNOLA:  Does Véni¢e want her national debt to go up
another four millien ducats? doos Philip want to go
on being defeated?

ANTGIIETTA:  Venice doosn't mind the expenseé if you beat |
Fhilip. And Philip doesn't mind the defeats because A
- he Xnows he'll win in the end.
‘ CARMAGNOLA:  Tou sey that? |
ANTQNIETITA: Isn't it true? He might not win dbattles dbut
he's such & politiciany He's more than & mateh Lo
these seamens ' .
|

CARMAGHOLA: . But that’s the point of my working %o bring
them togethery : :

AVTONIETTA: But they don't want to com together{  They

want the wari
CARMAGHOLA:  Is thet why you ceme?
MITONIETTA: I wanted to say thiSe-«(URGENTLY, LOOKING ROUND

FIRST) if Philip will oign a documonte-eobout CUr GONwes
a deed of inheritence---wouldn't you be safer. to
* withdraw, from both of then--«for & time?

CARMAGNOLA: Be & traitor to both? ’

AITORIETTA:.  But you're a mercenary soldiéri Whon the
decd of settloment's signed youtll be & prince,
or the father of a prince, with loyalty to your
own statey As it is, we'rs floating, on hirgeeel
At least we won't be on hire any morei

, CARMAGNOL4:  Venice agrecd to trust me, Theyive given me
. gpecial poviers to treat with Fhilip. That means
en enormous political roles, I've got to go through
. with 4%. I miet prove nyself more then & harde
riding, hard-svearing coldier{

[ ANTOSIETTA: But you haven®t the trainingt
l -CARMAGNOLA:  I'we got the conviction, whioch theyeeeeo
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GREAT CONFUSION OGUTSIIE.
CARMAGNOLA:  Vhat the hell? ‘

HE COLLIDES WITH THE ADJUTANT ON HIS
WAY ¥

ADJUTANT:  We've besn surpriseds
CARMAGNOLA (DASHING OUT) - Fut & guerd on ny wifel

RIE ADTUTANT BARS THE VAY AS SHE TRIES
TO GO AFTER CARMAGNOLA.

ADJUTANT: Madem, pleasel A

SCOUNDS OF BATTLEs HORSES. THE
ADJUTANT CALLS IN A SOLDIER WHO STANDS
BACK TO THE ENTRANCE GUARDING ANT(N=
IBETTAs  THE ADJUTANT THEN RUSHES OFF,

PHILIP APPEARS SUDDEILY IN THE THROHE
ARDA AS IF DRAVN BY THE SCUNDS OF VAR
HE STARES ACROSS THS OPEN AREA.

. FLASHES OF BATTLE ACROSS THE OPEN AREA,
BATTLE TRUMPETS.

PHILIP (AS IF WATCHING THE BATTLE) Becdausa of the summer
heat a blinding dust i bveing kickef ups  They
can't tell f£riend from enemye Carmagnola has takeon
to horse, he flies after the énemy but has over-
looked the faet that he doeen?t know where the
enemy is, My own brillient ccmmender, %00,
seems 0 have dropped a clanger, being altogether
zéoaﬁ; .gcarmagnola is dom}  (VITE GREAT GLEE)

own

ANTONIETTA: Nol

- not

PHILIP: Heo isn't dead, They toke such care/to kill
each othor, theso damned.dendottieri, And we pay
half our exchoquers to thems Vhen the dust dios
down my brilliient ¢ommander will send Carmegnola
his compliments; together with a barrel of wine,
and thoy'll probedly sing dirty darrack songs
$ogether until four otclock in the morning. ,
(TO0 ANTONIETTA) That'®s the men I maxried you to.
Thatts: the man we must turn into & §entlemm and;
porhaps, the duke of Milan, should I die young,
which they predictees '

HE SITS HIMSELF QUIBTLY Gf HIS THRONE.




AS IF T0 STUDY TE EFFECT OF HIS OFN
WORDS & __—

THE BATTLEFIELD QUIETENS AND CARMAGNOLA
RETURYS COVERED WITH DUST, PANTING HARD,
g%nwg?mn BY HIS AIJUTANT IN AN EQUAL
. h ®

CARMAGNOLA (TO HIS ADJUTART) That was a silly damned
tricki (D0 AHOTNIETTA) 'He nearly puts his pike
through mel ‘

ANTONIETTA: vho?

CARMAGNOLA:  This chapl ‘ sénds mo for six and goes riding
after onc of his own batmeén, whom he nearly cuts in

twol
ADJUTANT:  Wéll, visibility was dotm to nil.

CARMAGNOLA: I've alvays said, headquerters troops should
never bo let looae on & £ield of bvattle. :

ADJUTANT: And it was an emergency after all.

CARMAGNOLA: It certainly was £or me, If I hedn't called
on Plocinino for help you might have killed mes

ADJUTANT (LAUGHING) I'd stick to you past the gates of
T hell& . ."’. : ’

CARMAGNOLA (PUTTING HIS ARM ROUND HIS SHOULDER) I wonder,
am I really brave? I'm a rmarvellous actor; you
know,

ADJUTANT: Ion't it the same? .

CARMAGNOLA:  Ané tonight I'm going to stege @ brilliant
viotory, 1I'l1l chow this cunuch duke to play me
tricks! Ceme to the moss, derling. (TAKING
AYTONIETTA'S HAND) Call my offlcorse

ADJUTANT: Yes sir.

THEY ALL LEAVE.

PEILIP CLAPS HIS HAND (NCE AND
LAMFUGNANO APPEARS AT ONCE.

PHILIP: You mst have your ear glued %o that door. ’AI
only ¢lapped once.

LAMFUGINANO: Service is ny 1iL0.
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PHILIP: Vrite direetly o Carmagnelas Tell him I
#6t Piceinino on his camp tonight so as to cover
the fact that we've reached full sgreements I
éxpedt carmagnola to put in a atifd attaék by way
of rataliatiom but I shall teke this as I hope he
took my surprifie attack, as & blinde On the obther
hand I must agk{for en imwediate return-of priscners,
42 our agrecmenc is to go thitough, assuming he gets
@ vietorys I°m prépuring the deed of settlement
NéTs - ' ' - h "

LAMPUGNANO: Deed of settloment?

FHILIP: Just’Peep your mouth shit; pﬁherw:&ée you nmight
f£ind service youd fdodth, @8 woll as your lifed
1 tolerate a mon 1IKe you just so £ar andwwwes

LAMPUGHANO LIAPS OUT CF TUE THRONE

[]
PHILIP: come backl
LAMPUGNANO RUTURNS AS QUICKLY. -
FRALIP: I want to hunt,

LAVPUGNANO HELPS HIM OUT OF THE
THRONE.  THEY LEAVE:

GIE DOGE CROSSES THE OPEN ARBA FROM
TilE LEFT AND CORWARO MERTS HEM FROM .
THE OTHER SIOE. S

DOGB: Ahy there you aré, This is off tho records :
- (COMING DOWNSTAGR) Wetve just decided in councilews
send a couple of mon=--we thought of young Mosenigo
and Fantine Michieli~w-to Cammegnola as ny perdsonal
representatives, Thoy must enter his headquarters

in somo pomp, a8 if this wae my own visite He!

ot to attasclk. ifo more of those biasted skirmishess
%e‘a eag Ping away our rasourses, we're spending
more a day than we do in a nonth of pshce,. He
must eross the river Adda now, before Fhilip reforms
his navys And then he'll dammed vell take Milanl

CORNARO: cCammegnola's just been siurprised in his owm
canp., Nothing muoh, but he wag almost liquidatedl

DOGB:  Good Godl * .
CORNARO: We should have deaitlf with him ages agoe
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DOGE: But wherets another commander?
CORNARO: Oh they're all the samef

DCGE: But they all play double toot Wo must push
him into warg v '

CORNARO: I'1l £ind Moconigo and Piichieli right away,
HE LBAVES, RIGHT.

THE DOGE FOLLOWS AFTER HIM SLOWLY
AND RESIGNEDLY .

SOUNDS OF BATILE, IN THE DISTANCE.
FLASHES ACROSS THE OPEN AREA,

CARMAGHOLA ENTBRS THE PERSONAL AREA
FOLLOWED BY THE ENIMY PRISONER.

CARMAGNOLA: Do you hear 187 That's the sound when I
mean businesst

ENEMY PRISONER: And tho prisonors sir?
CARMAGNOLA:  You shall have them back &t once.
ENEMY FRISONER: Unconditionelly?

CARMAGNOLA: Unconditionally.

ENEMY PRISONER: Despite the fact that wo have Venetian
prisoners in our hands?

CARMAGNOLA:  Despite that fact,

ENIMY FRISCNER: May I convey that towewe?

CARM/GNOLA: You maye. I Just want to $ickle Piccinino’s
arse tonight, that's all, Nothing serious, After
all, weo military men must have same fun.

THE ADJUTANT RENTERS,

ADJUTANT: May we have instructions about the prisoners sir?

CARMGNOLA: How many heave come in so far?

ADJUTANT: Upwards of threo hundred,

CARMAGNOLA: Ses that they got a drink and send them back.

ADJUTANT: In exchangee.
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CARMAGNOLA: HoO. Just send them back, What's theé
matter? Are you stuck to the ground? .

THE ADJUTANT SALUTES AND LEAVES.

CARMAGNOLA:  And now leave ne along; to listen to that
msic,

THE BIEMY PRISONER BOWS AND LEAVES.
THE RUMBLE OF BATTLE CONTINUES.
CARMAGNOLA LIES ON THE BED AND CLOBES
HIS EYES.

~ < .+, T™O HOODED FIGURES ENTER AND. STAND BY
L . . . mB ENWE ., . . T
' CARMAGNOLA HAPPENS TO OPIN HIS EYES,
SEES THEM AND JUMPS UP. ONE OF THE
FIGURRS SMARTLY OFFERS HIM A LETTER.

' HOODED FIGURE:; From the doges .- .

GARMA(HWO%A (g§moum'mmd THE LETTER) Let me see your
agot

THEY DRAW THEIR HOODS ASIDE FOR A
HMOMENT -

CARMAGNOLA:  Michielil Mocenigol Uhat's going on?
(TAKING THE LETTER) .You gave me quite a fright.
It wasn't that I thought you humén-««I can deal

with anything humanee=but the other world..., Well

81t down for God's saked VYhat, are you going to
keep up the farce? ‘ ;

HOODED FIGURE: We havo instructions to wateh you open the
lettax,

CARMAGHOLA (OPENING IT)  You Venctians love mystery, don't
you? Well now I've done 1t let's have a drink.

HOOIED FIGURE: W6 must leave at onde.
CARMAGNOLA: By the way, how did you penetrate ny camp?
HOODED FIGURE: To showed the doge's seal, ‘There isn't

a Vonotian elive who wauldn't give his 1life for thatli

CARMAGNOLA (STRIDING AFTER THEM) Is thét enother sneer?
I've had encughemw=g - '

BUT THEY HAVE GONE.



HE READS THE LETTIR.
CARM/GNOLA (SCREAMING) Adjutent$ Adjutants

AFTER SOME CQUFUSION OUZSIDE THE
ADJUTANT AFPEARS,

ADJUTANT: Yoo sir?
CARMAGNOLA: Take this létter dowi
ADTUTANT: Yes sir,

CARMAGNOLA: TWell how are you going to do it without
pen or paper?

THE ADJUTANT HURRIES OUT TO FIND

THESE AND CARMAGNOLA STRIDES UP AND -
DOWN MIGHTILY,; BROODING (N THE LEITER.
AND THE ADJUTANT RETURNS EQUIPPED.

CARMAGNOLA: o the doge', |
ADJUTANT:. To the doge,

CARMAGNOLA: Don't gapel All headquerters troops gapei
You®ll got a bullet in your mouth one day if you
leave it open wide enough§ - | ‘

ADJUTANT: *'To the doge'.

CARMAGNOLA 'I an writing you peracnelly to tell you that
I have had just about enough of your countrymen‘s
sneors and jibes about my powers as & ¢ommanders
You know as well as I do that I am treating as well
ag fighting, and if you want treatios as well as
vietories you will have to wait for them. Not
content with two provisiem experts whose Job is to
breathe down my neck you send of¢auple/hoblemen
droosed up like scarecrows who frighten mo out of
my wits, being a devout man with a cortain number
of judiciel but none the less regretted murders an
ny shoulders. I will not tolerate this atmosphere
of mistrust and 6splonége in my own headquarters!

I will not tolorate eivilians fresh from the counting

Rouse coming here and teaching me ward Todey I
decidod to snatoh a victory ond I did it, I pulled
Piccinino’s tail because he tried to pull mine.
And let me adf---by way of & serious warninge--that
if you oannot appreciate my services there are othor
more Giscerning employers in Italy vho can.’ (HE

- PAUSES) *There are oven employers vho weuld give
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their thrones (AT A HEIGHT OF RAGING INDIGNATION)
for my sorvicesi who would ¢all my child & princelt

. ANTOVIETTA APPEARS

ANTONIETTA: Franceseod So mich shoutingl ,

CARMAGNOLA: My God, for two pins I'd go out and destr
Milen now, jJust to-show thémi . (70 THE ADJUTANT
You®d better cut that 14st bit out., And gét it |
off tonighti Get it to Venice before those two
ghoﬁlﬂ arrivel

ADJUTANT: which two ghouls?

CARM/GNOLA: Get ocubl

THE ADJUTANT GOES OFF.

CARMAGNOLA: I took four hundred and seventy-two prisoners.
in less than an houd's.battle this afternoon. . And
these damncl S6aMONwwwsf

ANTOYIETTA: That's ano{:gzi?

' SHE COAXES HIM TO A QUIET MOOD.

ANTONIETTA: VWhat 4id they'say thon?

cmmrxorig: ; 7o attack at onte, To beseige Milsne The
’ idesn "

THEY SIT TOGETEER, MUSING IN SILRICE.
CARMAGNOLA: Ah, I feel good all of a suddent You know,
to be made such & fuss oyor---tvo of Venice's greate
ast noblemen to travel 8ll that way in fanoy dress,
Jjust for mee--vhat power I muat haveld .
ANTONIETTA: Darling.
CARMAGNOLA:  All right, I°1l win them a battlel I've
. worked 1t outg I'll taeke Montochlarowe-aftor &
month's scige at mostessI'll push on to Creminiees
I think I'1l have old Picoinino in a bog this .
time, yes & bog-~-Adjutanti adjutentl
THE ADJUTANT APPEARS AGAIN.
CARMAGNOLA: Cali my officorsl

THZ ATGUTANT FOLLOYS KIM (UT, PHEWING
AND SHAKING RIS HBAD. AND ANTGNIETTA

Y
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LOWERS HER HEAD TO THE BED.,

THE DAVN BEGINS TO COME UP IN THE
OPEN AREA. |

PHILIP DUKE OF MILAN CROSSES THE OPEN
ARBA FROM RIGHT TO LEFT IN A HUNTING
PARTY o
LAMPUGNANO HURRIES AFTER HIM.
 LAMPUGNANO: He'®s soven miles from Memteohiaro.

| ANTONIDTTA RAISES RFR HEAD, LISTERING.
PHILIP:  hat? , T

LAMPUGHANO:  Ho's Ibac-;k to his old ggmes;v our men gob
ddvideds Thoy got in a bogi '

PHILIP: I'1l give him bogi |
’ THE CAMPANILE CF VEVICE BEGINS FEALING
'AS FOR A CELEBRATION. THERE IS A
STIR IN TiF THRGWE AREA AS THE DOGE
AND HIS COUNCILLORS INTER.

DOGE'S COUNCILLOR: Het's tekon the lMilanese in the reard

LAMPUGNARO:  Shell ve ¢anesl the: hunt?

PHILIP: Mo, we*ll cancél the decd of sottlementl Tell
him that,. o

LAMPUGNAITO:  Yés sir. '
THE HUNTING PARTY GOES ONs
DOGE*'S C gmcmoa: " Eight thousand horsemen surrendered to

[}
DOGE:  Eight thousendl |
COUNCILLOR: He's got all the onemy beggege. An immense
oatoh} . '
DOGE: - You s06 what he oan dol
MARIA WITH SERVING WOMEN HURRIES IN
THE PERSONAL AREA TO DRESS ANTONIETTA

IN BROCADE; HEAD-DRESS AND CLUGS AS
BEFORE. THRY RAISE HER FROM THE BED.



COUNCILLOR: The Milaneso horses got caught up in briars,
all the men were stung, it must have betn & treat]
You 866, your letter worked a miraclel

DOGE: I think I'1) visit his houge in perscm. Vhat do
you sey to that for en honour?

TRUMPETS AND MUSIC, TTHE BELLS OF ALL
VENICE SOUND UT.

DOCE: TWe')l meke that men & Venetian if it xills us}

CARMAGNOLA ENTERS THE OPEN AREA FROM
TE LET IN CEREMGNIAL DRESS WITH
ATTENDANTS, THEY PAUSE. T0 WAIT FOR
ANTGIIBTTA,. :

SHE W(BBLES OUT OF THS PERSQAL AREA
#ITH HER HANIS ON THE HEADS OF TWO
SEAVING WOMENV AND MARIA BEHIND HER.

THE TW0 PARTIES JOIN IN THE OPEN AREA
AND PROCEED RIGHT TOFARDS THE THRNE

THERE ARE SOUNDS OF WILD CELEBRATION.
THE PROGESSION DISAPPREARS BEHIND THE

THRONE AREA., .
CARMAGINOLA APPEARS IN THE THRONE ARBA
gmpm AND THE DOGE KISSES EIM ON BOTH

CARMAGNOLA: I'Vo got & treaty in my pocket, He'll agree
to enything.

DOGE (MAKING HIM SIT AT HIS SIDE) Ve went the Romagna,’
Tucoany and Bologna free éntirely from his intere
foronce,

CARMAGNOLA:  That®ll be all right,

DOGE: Bub you imet nov pross the attacks

CARMAGNOLA:  To Milenm? '

DOGE:  Wasn't thet what you hed in mind?

CARMAGNOLA: Bub hows Redude Milan to 6haos? end then
finance the ohaos? ~He's the only men vho commends
the respect of the Milandse nobility.  They'd never
follow the Venatian flegl ‘

DOGE: It muat be finished now,
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CARMAGNOLA: But look at the expense alonel

DOGE (PRESENTING HIM WITH A DOCUMEHNT) These are the deeds
of a wenderful house in the Brescieno. For youi
The f£ief of Castenedolo is yourst

COUNCILLOR (ENTERING AND BOWING TO CARMAGROLA) All of Venice
is wearing Carmagnola caps, your Magnificoncel

THIS IS A SIGNAL FOR THE DOGE AND
CARMAGNOLA TO RISE AND HEAD THE PRO=
CESSION, THEY LEAVE THE THRONE AREA
WHILE ANTONIGTTA AND HER PARTY APPEAR
AGAIN IN THE OPEN ARBA AND WAIT FOR
THEM, VHES THE DOGE'S PARTY JOIN
THEM THEY ALL CROSS THE OPEN AREA.

T0 THE SOUNDS OF CELEBRATION.

.. PRILIP AD HIS HUNTING PARTY BNTER
.. . THE PERSONAL AREA: THE SQUHDS OF
' VENETIAY GELEBRATION GRADUALLY DIE AWAY
A3 THE PROCESSION WINDS OUT OF SIGHT.

'LAMPUGNANO HURRIRS IN TO THBE PERSONAL
. AREA .

LAMPUGHANO: “fle'¥a Just-had another metoege, . He won't oome

near iilan so0 long as the deed of settlement is signed.

PHILIP: Tell him in that éese I*l) sign it But he
mastn*t put his nose within ten miles of this oity.

LAMPUGHHANO:  And ho's agking them for leave to visit the
baths of Abeno agein,

PHILIP: Good Godi Theoy must think hets got caste-iron
bowols, to stand all that treatmenti

LAMPUGHANO: What's more, théy're lotting him go. And the
doge paid & pérsonal visit to his house on the Grand
camal, which is the greatest honour & Venetien
nobleman can get. .

PHILIP: Itve always msde it & rule, never kiss & military
-cfgsmnd@r'a arse, Thoy make you pay for it in the
ends :

LAMPUGNAIIO:  Shall we put extra guards on the oity walls
tonight?

PHILIP: Of oourso not! Mow leave me alonos (AS THEY
LEAVE) By the way, offor him five thousand duoats
and Genoa if he'll retumn to my sorvices He won't,



but he may as well feel I went him to.
TEY LEAVE. THE NIGHT IRAVS ONe

PHILIP BEGINS FPBAYING TO THE FOUR
C ORNERS »

PHILIP (BURSTING OUT FERVENTLY) ©h God let ms not dlef
(A.; AN AFTERTHOUGHET) Evén 1f i'm the only onei

HE MOVES WBARILY TO HIS BED, THE

PALACE OWLS ARE HEARD AGAIN, SUDDENLY

HE CLAPS HIS HANDS AD WATCHES THE
FNTRANCE AS IF T0 TIME THE ATIRNDANT.

. TAE M‘I'mbm’l' DASHES 1N,
PRILIP: HNot ba&. Al.l right, you can go,

. IHE ATITNDANT LEAVES AGAIN. .FHILIP
© *" | . CROSSES HI¥SELF AND LIES DOAN.

CARMAGNOLA AND ANTONIETTA PASS ACROSS
THE OPEN ARBA FRGI RIGET TO LEFT,
: STROLLING, STILL IN THEIR GERR&(X\?IAL
("t . - DRESS, FRAGMENTS OF STREAMERS RANGING
vt FROM i’HEIR SHOULDERS;

CARMAGNOLA: (STOPPING) Do you hear ‘$he oWls?
ANTQNIETTA: Yes.
CARMAGNOLA:  They romind yoR ofe=s? (SHE NODS) Im
. tired of war, (Looxxxx; UP AT THE SK?) How I neod
civilisationi

Ammmrg%f R Did they offer you more money, besides the

CARMAGIOLA: 'mey'd giwa ne those stars if they coulde
Yes, a thousand ducats & month in peace and war,
. and in war all ransons and prize monoys And t:ha
entire command of the Venetisn armics in Lombaxdy.
ANTGIIETTA: And you stil) arentt pleased?

CARMAGNOLA: The world isn't just for us, my dear. Vo
have to realise ¢ertain ideas,

ANTONIETTA: And what will you do?
CARVAGNOLA: A% this moment, taks you homo and beheve like




it BEGINS SINGING QUISTLY, AND THEY
VANDER OFF ARM IN ARM,

PHILIP SNORES.

LIGHT BEGINS TO CGME UP IN THE OPHEY
AREA, THE CRYING OF THE OWLS CEASES,

PHILIP STARTS AWAKE, CLAPS HIS HANDS
GQUICKLY, JUMPING OUT OF BED AS BEST
HE CAN. RICCI COMES IN,

) PRILIP (PUDLING G A DRESSING GOWN) I'm going to get
' marriedd ,

RICCI: What?

PRILIP: Call a council quick, Get the nobles heated up
: about 4%. It’ll teke theoir minds off our dofeat.

LAMPUGNANO DASHES IN.
LAUPUGNANO: -Florénce atteocked Lucdaf’ |
SHILIP: Whét? "~ fio're 'in luck, lueks Ifve béen waiting

for an act of uhprincipled eggrossion for weeks}
Now we can jump on Florencél

LAMPUGNANO: The-militéry want £o KntWeses
PHILIP: But £irst I'll got marrdied.
LAMFUGIINA0:  Married?

FHILIP (TWEEKING HIS G,HE’.EK} Didnft you know? I've
fallen in loves (AS THEY HELP HIM OUT) I had
a droem, I heard a man say to his wife, *And
now I'm going to take you homo @nde=<s? Tcchl

% ALL STUMBLE OUT OF THE PERSONAL

. | IT IS STILL DAWN. THE DOGE AND
PACLO CORVARO, WITH COUNCILLORS
PASS SLOWLY AGROSS THE OGN AREA FROM

: | ' THE LIFTs

DOGE: I oan think of nicer things than digoussing
iagtpagnola all night---sleeping in my own bed, for
netancee -



THEY ALL STRETCHE AND YAUN AND LOOK
UP AT THE SKY.

CORNARO: Vhat marvellous skies we have,

DOGE: Yet he never did seem intoxicated with us, did he?
Some people Simply don't get bitten, O4d. Do
you know what he seid to me when he passed us just
now? Didn't you hear him?

COUNCILLOR: [NoOe

DOGE: . Most unoannye. He said, are you coming from & late
counéil or going to &n early one? And he laughed .
And I said, as a matter of fact we've been talking
sbout yous That seemed to tickle him no end. ke
doeon?t suspect a .thing.

COUNCILLOR: That's ‘umx;f with solf-destructive peopleé.

THEY STROLL ON AND PASS OUT OF SIGHT
BERIND THE THRONE ARBA, WE HEAR THEIR
VOICES, TALKING CASUALLY, AND ONE OF
THFM LAUGHS SOFTLY. = T® LIGHT CONTINUES
20 GROA. THEY BEY EVTER THE THRONE

DOGE: = After all he's beon givén moré public honours them
any other military commender in Venetion historyeee
tvo vast houses, & fiof, an income that made even
the Grand Chanoellor reel when he heard 1t. FPhilip
oen offer him nothing by comparison. And yeteee

CORMARO: Philip's most powerful wedpon is charm, beliove
it or not, Be c¢an charm éven mé, his worst enemye

DOGE: The fadt remains that hets just attacked Florence.
Do we rob oursives of a comménder &t this moment ,
the only commarider who c¢an beat himeee? .
CORNARO: But if ho's being OhAIMOAw=e==? |
DOGE: Dont't you sec welve got to ttke a chance? vetve
~ . invested in carma_gnoé"a.' And wetve got to wait
:  for the dividend, E < "
CORNARO: If eays '
CCUNCILLOR: Hero wo go agéin, This i8 whore weé started
last nights

CORNARO (70 THE DOGE) Very wells But I'm warning you,

3
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* he won't move & yard towards Milan,

THE ENEMY PRISONER ENTERS THE PERSQNAL
AREA AND TAKES A SEAT AS IF A MEETING
HAD BEEN ARRANGED., HE WAITS. THERE
IS THE SOUND OF DISTANT BATILE.

DOGE: One thing we must do 18 keep his wife in Venice., If
only to intercéept her lotters. :

COUNCILLOR: Yem, I've seen to that,

DOGE:  Another point is this, wetve got an absolutely watore
tight ocase against him if we ever need Ht, For one
thing hets plotted to put his son, techincally speak-

n% a Venetian noblemen, on the throne [ Milan withe
ou om.- prior knowledse.

CORVARO: ™ You aee; from poor old carmagholats point of
oo vie¥w this damn=-fool deecll of settlement which Philip
ne'ge;;i xfeana to sign 48 a step fowards uniting Venice v
an an.

DOGE: Also he's dying to be & prmoe. He'd meke quite a
good oneg by the Way. R ,

CQUNCILLOR: A8 lang as other yeaple 414 his dirty tricks
for him.

DOGEs I wonder he never learnsd a good repertoire of
dirty tricks from Fhilip.

CARMAGNOLA ENTERS THE PERS(NMAL AREA

HURRIEDLY, IN UNIFORM AGAIN, = THE

ENM PRISONER RISES SMARTLY.
CARMAGNOLA: Well? I've only got a moment £or youwse}
ENEMY PRISONER: Yes, it¢s true he's marrying.
CARMAGNOLA And vhy?

ENEMY FRISONER: Well, naturally, as & political ploy.
Tonrrdd Venice of an ally.

CARMAGWOLA: The duke of Savoy aotually agreed to leave us
- 4f Fhilip married his daughter?

ENEMY PRISONER: Yes.

CARMAGNOLA; The damed fooll All right then. Ho'll get
his war, But I'll mekoe him pay., I°'ll heave him
henging by one leg from his own battlements, and
glfa agv:l.a fighting each other to get at his oarricn

e
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ENRMY PRISONER: Fhilip, duke of Milen?
CARM/GNOLA:  That's the men I meani
THE ADJUTANT COMES IN HURRIEDLY.

ADJUTANT: Trevisano’s surroundedess (SEEING THE ENEMY
PRISONER FOR THE FIRST TIME) .

CARMAGNOLA: Call my officers.

ADJUTANT: - Yes 8ir.
" ‘_ ,HI‘-*;' LEAVES ACAIN. =

CARMAGNOLA' (ALSO PREPARING TO LEAVE) You hear thas?

ENEMY PRISONER (FOLLOWING HIM) I hope you den't think
Philip capaeble of issuwe? .

CARMIGNOLA;  Tell I elveys called him the cunuch duke buteswe

ENEMY PRISONER: I should have thouzht his sterility was
famous § . ,

‘GARMAGNOLA (STOPPING) Sesrile?

ENEMY PRISONER: Apart from the fact that he has already
asigned the deed of settloment!

CARMAGNOLA (T0 HIDE HIS ASTONISHED EXCITEMENT AT THE NEWS)
I'm supposed to believe that, the dey before he
marries?

EVEMY PRISONER: The Qocument®s. here, in my quarters}

A COUNCILLOR RUSHES INTO THE THRONE AREA.

. GOUNCILLOR: Floremce has capitulatedi savoy is arming

against us.
DOGE: My Godl
. . TEY JUMP UP.
é(‘)RNARO: Got an envoy to camagiqual:
DOGE: Perhaps you should go yourself,
‘ THEY LEAVE THE THRONE AREA.
CARMAGNOLA STANDS BEFORE THE ENIMY

PRISONER AS IF HIS POWERS OF SPEECH
WERE PARALYSED,
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ENEMY PRISONER: I ought to &dd & personal message from
Philip: that the doge's council had an all-night
meeting to discuss your fate,

CARMAGNOLA: My fatowe==?

INIMY PRISONER: ~ And ho hopos you weon't let ocur querrel
' daevelop ;too. bitterly in the next two days. The
‘Venetian fléet is alreedy forming at the mouth of
the Po: +thirtyeseven galleys, forty-eight emall

oraft, with ten thousand carsmen in 8lleese

CARMAGNOLA: Do you.think I den't know that, you hired
eneke? ' - . oo T

ENRMY PRISONER: And I believe thoy're promising you a
whole ocity 4f you win. Over twofve thousand men
have been put under your comménd, But remember
thig: we oan pitch an équael force against you,
we have Pisa, Mantua and Ferrara on our side,

besides Savoys. TYou'lve 3\“3.!; lost Florence. e e

Germen emperor is on his way down into Italyews

CARMAGNOLA: At thic moment my commender Trevisano is
- surroundeQe=e

ENRIY PRISONER: You cén get him out of danger without
moving from this spoti .

CARMAGNOLA: Fotoh Piccinino off§ Do you hear that?

ENEMY FRISONER (TRIUMPHANT) Will you promise to send
Troevisano no immediateo relief? until I come back?

SOUNDS CF ALARM IN THE DISTANGE.
CARMAGNOLA: Get me that deed of settlement, quickl

THE ENEMY PRISONER DISAPPEARS AT

ONCE, CARMAGNOLA STANDS EXHAUSTED,

IRRESOLUTS «

THE ADJUTANT DASHES IN AGAIN,

ADJUTANT: Trevisano wants supportl . There are dead and
‘wounded everywheretl -

CARMAGNOLA: Tell him to fight}
ADJUTANT: He's asking you to ¢rcate a diversion}
CARMAGNOLA: Teke this letter dom. (FURTHER ALARMS (QUTe

SIDEY WHICH CARMAGNOLA DISREGARDS) *To thoe _giogea
Another message has coms from duke FPhilip of Milan,
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-, - He wishes to- assure us of his good will and
v integrity. - Ho reminds us that he is Italian,
~_ @nd desires. fio prove himself such; that, as
1t 'is cPedibly reported that the emperor is coming
down to Italy, he wishes to make common ceause
egainst him with Venice end Florence. And he is
begging mo to arrange the preliminaries of such
a league,' ~ .Get that off at once, X

Sl

>

ADJUTANT:  And ‘the present situation?

CARMAGNOLA: Shall I move camp ond give Piceinino the
finest walkeover he's ever had? ‘

THE ADJUTANT STARES AT HIM, SALUTES
AND GOES, THE DISTANT BUGLES CONTINe
UE TO SOUND, WHILE CARMAGNOLA PACES

UP AND DOWN, PREOCCUPIED.,

 PHILIP ENTERS THE THRONE AREA QUITE
*ALONE; STRAINING ON HIS STICK, MAKING
SURE NO ONE IS FOLLOWING HIM., HBE
STANDS WATCHING CARMAGNOLA BELOW IN
THE PERSQTAL AREA., AND VHAT HE NOW
"SAYS SBEMS T0 TORTURE CARMAGNOLA,
PARALYSE HIM MORE CQIPLRTELY THEN
THdE VWORIS OF THE BHNEMY PRISONER.

PHILIP:; You sece, all I have 1s my mind, My great

noments are thoughts, as yours are victories,

A politicel men can't help sacrificing lives.

He always has to choose the cheaper of two paths

oxpoensive with ovile How gan I put it? To

bring your son to my threne, I must mske the .

throne valuable, respected. Hencoe my declaration

ware I mast meke Venice se¢ the necessity of

joining me, rathor than resisting me, Power 45
a great persuader. O0f course there are idealists
even in polities but they never get high offioe.
There are certain implacadble factss Your tréine
ing is necaessarily 8low,

CARMAGNOLA: Oh God, what have I done? ¢h God} -

PHILIP: And the idea of one Italian state shining with
civilisation, perh@ps under your son, the prince
of both Venice and Milan, is an ideal too, it may
bé a dréam too, but Dante, Petrarch dreamed 1it.
By the time it got to our level it became a plen,
ind that*s where you come in. -Heve I mede you
strong enough, with the endless fuel of my ideas,
night after night, pacing across that bedroom
floo» to the sound of the OWlBewwe?

>

¥
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CARMAGNOLA:  Ch God!

PHILIP: Can you fulfil the ideal without being &n
: idealist? There iz the hudb of all political pain,

EE STARIS WATCHING CARMAGNOLA,.

THE ADJUTANT BNTERS QUIBTLY, AS PHILIP
LIMPS BAINFULLY OUT OF THE THROME AREA,

ADJUTAM;: " Sir, theore’s somecne from Venice.
CARMAGNOLA (IN AN OUTBURST) I won't have any more splesi
ADJUTANT: He comes from the doge, |
CARMAGNOLA: The doge himeelf 18 @ Spyee==i

CORNARO SUDDENLY STANDS BEFORE' EIM.
CARMAGNOLA ¢ | Ahy 1t's youe
| THEY EMBRACE,

CORNARO: ' Trovisano cepitulated en hour 6go. . 1've arreste
" ed him end his officers on a charge of cowardice.

CARMAGNOLA: And 80 you should, A8 4f I oan move camp
- and teach Trevisano tactics. - -

CORVARO (VATCHING' HIM) - ~The carnege was frightful, -
CARMAGNOLA (TO THE SIJUTANT) All right.
THE ADJUTANT LEAVES,

CARMAGNOLA: “ ‘The carnege was frightful’, - That doeen't
carry an inference, doos 4t7

CORVARO: No. Otherwise we would haeve arrested you, surely?
| CORMARO COVERS THIS WITH A LAUGH.
CARMAGNOLA: And why are you hére?
CORNARO: If you atteck now, if you take iilan now,
'~ Milan will be yourss That's my messége., YToR
may sit where .Philip is sitting at this moment,
but ié.t must be done quickly$ Tho summer'®s passing
avay$ .

 CARMAGNOLA CONSIDERS THIS WITH GREAT
DELIBERATION « | '
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CARMAGNOLA: Ny answer to Philip after months of
negotiation will bs to destroy his oity?

CORNARO: My lord, why do you frust this proved liar?

GARMAGNOLA: Oh I oould teke his thronei But could I
win the leyalty of his noblemen? '

CORNARO: You're a Visconti after alll

CARMAGNOLA:  Dutew=e .

CORNARO: My dear 8if, you doubt yourselfee=your powers?
CARMAGNOLA: Y08, Ieeaee} | |

HE STOPS IN GCGIFUSIGY AWD THERE 1S
SILENCE .

CORNARO: My lord, will you astack Milen?
. CARMAGNOLA: . I shall do what I'm ordered to do.:-

CORNARO: Si’au ayre ordered to cease négbméﬁiﬁg s1ith
‘Philip, .

TARMAGNOLA (AFTER A CRUSHED PAUSE) Very well.

CORNARO: You will eross the riw?r Adda. You will
reduce Milan, ) ' .

CARMAGNOLA NODS, CORHARO IS
ABCUT T0 LEAVE WHEN CORMAGNOLA
SPERAS AGAIN . * '

CARMAGNOLA: 1Ay Iwe=? (CORNARO TURNS)  =w=give you
my congidered enswer in an hour?

CORNARO (WITH & LONG SIGH) ' Very wéll.
' HE LBAVES SLOWLY.

CARMAGNOLA STANDS THINKING TO HIMSELF
FOR SOME TIME.

CARMAGNOLA:  Adjutents  Adjutenti

THE ADJUTANT APPEARS,
CARMAGNOLA:  Show the Sevoyard ime’

THE ADJUTNT DISAPPEARS AND THEN
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USHERS IN THE BNEMY PRISONER.

WHEN CARMAGNQLA AWD THE ENIMY PRISQGIER
ARE ALONE THE LAITER LAYS A DOCUMENT
ON THE TABLE WImO‘UT A YIORDt

CARMAGHOLA: Leave quickly.
THE BNEW PRISONER GOES.

. CARMAGNOLA SITS DOWN T0 READ THE
DOCUMENT WITH GREAT SATISFACTION 4
T , , THERE IS THE SOUND OF A DISTANT
: CANNONADE «

..~ ' G BYEMY PRISONER PASSES ACROSS THE
- - “'OPEN AREA ON HIS WAY BACK -T0 BIS
%ﬁams. THE AIJUTANT WALKS BERIND

ADJUTARNT: Monsieur Honri colmmiarz

ENEMY mtsmm (mtwm&) mu? - ,’

AT THIS MOMENT 'mo HOODED FIGURES
COME IN FROM THE OPPOSITE SIDE AWD
SEIZFE THE ENBEMY FRISONIR . FROM BEEIND )
WHILE HE IS FACING THE AQTUTAND,
TEEY FUT HANDS OVER HIS MOUTH AND

_ BEAR HIM STRUGGLING AViAY. THE ADTUTANT
STROLLS BACK AFTER THEM. '

CORNARO ENTERS THE PERSONAL AREA
AGAIN SILENTLY 4

CORNARO:  Well sir?

CARMAGNOLA STARTS AND THRUSTS THE
DEED COF SETTLEMEMI AVAY.

CARMAGNOLA: Sit down by mee
¢ ORNARO DOES 50, THERE IS AGAIN
THE RUMBLE OF DISTANT CANNONS,
‘ : CARMAGNOLA POURS WINE BUT CORVARO
: LEAVES HIS UNTCUCHED.
- CARMAGNOLA: I shall adteck,
CORNARO:  Ahl |

CARMAGNOLA: But after careful consideration I must
point cut that a full-seale attesk thic surmer
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_ﬁ.ﬁ ﬁg gf mzh% qugstign. mt:l:hgaur pe:igéasmé I
shou, ke to plan for a spring campaign next year
when we will s¢otch this eunuch duké, ’

CORNARO: But your men are:in fine cmdition, Piceinino
hag just lost a battles

CARMAGNOLA: Al the seme, moving from eemp now, on tho
basis of & hastily prepared campaign, at the height
[,or the cummer, would be disastrous to my mind.

GORNARO: Is that your 186¢ werd?
CARMAGNOLA: Y68«

CORNARO: Iy instructions were to plead with you for an
immediate attack but that if for any reascn you felt
1t impossible this m{éar« I wes to ask you to roturn
to Venicse for consultations, I am to say that
verious plems have suggested themselves to the
Signory for & spring campaign next yeer but that
much difference of opfiinion existSwwew .

CARMAGNOLA:  Tell, of courso, it doos toke a lot of
preparatl e .

CORNARO: -=~wfind since you énjoy peculierly intimate
conversance with Lombard goography on both sides
of the Po the doge bogs you to come to Venics as
soon s you otn. '

: CARMAGNOLA:  Of coursef
) CORVARO: Then I shall arrenge for thé Marquis of Mentua
- ‘ go reoeivo you on the way with full militery

: : ROAOU LT Sweoen '

CARMAGNOLA:  Ohi

CORNARO: And of course all. Venice will t:m'out for you
as usuale. Fhen will you loeave? '

CARMAGNOLA: thy (WITR A SMILE) with & lovely wife in
veniee, I could even leave tonight. -

CORMARO RISES,

" C ARMAGNOLA - {POINTING CUT HIS UNTMICHED GLASS) Won't you
drink to me befors vwe leava?

CORNARO: With all my heart, oir,
HE PUTS BACK THE GLASS IN A FEW GULFS,
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GARMAGNQLA (ALse Rmm, AMD TAXING PHE DEEI) OF SE'ITLE—
MENT) Have I convinced you-=-personelly, I mesn?

CORNARO: TWell, a campaign naw might get; us ‘into the stornmy
season, yese N )

MORE CANNG, CLOSER NOW.
THEY 1LEAVE TOGETHER.
'ANTONIETTA CROSSES THE OPEN AREA OX
CLOGS, HER HANDS OGN THE HEADS OF TWO
SERVING WOMEN AS BEFORE, AGAIN ACCOM-
PANIED BY MARIA.
A DOGE'S COUNCILLOER COMES FROM THE
OPPOSITRE SIDE AND BOWS TO HER. GHE
18 ABOU"‘ TO PASS OF VHEN HE SPEAKS 0
‘COUNGILLOR: My laedy vascmti.
ANTONIETTA (TAKING IT AS A NORMAL GREETING) Good morning.

COUNCILLOR (GINTLY STOPPING HIR) Would you like to return
to your house, my lady?

ANTONIETTA: I hely your pardon? .
COUNCILLOR: Will you please return to your house?
ANTC&IE?I‘A; I'm on ny way to tha countryd

COUNCILLOR: It would pleasé the dcse, my ladyg it yo
‘returned to your houscs

ANTONIETTA (STARING AT HIM) Oh my Gods.
MARIA: What's tho mitter?
AUTONIETTA:  Turn, turnt

STEADYING HERSEIF (3 THE SERVINCG
WOMEN, SHE TURMS BAG‘%&;

MARIA: But disinn P
ANTONIETTA: Follow med
.  THE COUNCILLOR REHAINS AT A. DISTANCE
5 . WATCHING RIGIDIY AS THE LITTLE PARTY

: . RETURNS THE' VAY 'IT CAITE, WITH MARIA
: GIVING FRICHTENED GLANGES BACK AT HIM .




SLOVLY ‘THE COUNCILLOR FOLLOWS THEM.

AT ONCE THE BELL OF THE CAMPANILE
SOUNIS, TOGETHER WITH TRUMFETS AND
THE MUSIC OF CELEBRATIQN, DRUIB .
WE HEAR CHEERING GROVDS,

THE SAME COUNCILIOR ENTERS THE THRONE
ARESA ALONE AMD STMPFLY STANDS THERE.

CARMACNOLA AND CORNARO T(GETHER WITH
ATTENDANTS PASS ACROSS THE OFEN AREA
IN PROCESSIM FROM LEFT T0 RIGHT.

AS THEY DO S0 TWO MUFFLED FIGURES
INTIR THE PERSOVAL AREA AND RANSACK
ALL TEE DRAWERS THEY CAN FIND, COLLECT
UP DOCUMENTS, PULL AVAY THE BiD, BLAN
RETS, WHES THIS IS UONE THEY REMOVE
EVERY ARTICLE OF FURNITURE TOO. THE
PIRSONAL AREA IS LEPT WITH A STOOL
ONLY: A THIRD FUGURE ENTERS AND ATT-
AGHES A HEAVY CHAIV WITH ANKLE GRIPS
TO THE FLOOR. 1T HAS BECOME A
PRISCI OELLs :

THE SOUNDS (F CELEBRATION ¢ (NTINUE
AMD CARMAGNOLA PASSES SMILINGe

A FANFARE OF TRUMPETS VLEZOMES HIM
AS HE PASSES QUT OF SIGHT BEHIND THE
THRONE AREA. -

THE COUNCILLOR IN TEE THRONE ARER
WAITS T0O RECEIVE HIM, AND CARMAGNOLA
ENTERS THE AREA SMILING, TURNING AT
ONCE TOVARDS THE DUCAL THRONE T0 EMe~
BRACE THE DOGE; WHON HE FINDS ABSENT,
HE LOOKS AT THE COUNCILLOR QUESTI(Ve
INGLY s
COUNCILLOR: Your Magnificomse, the doge hed a slight fall
coming down the staeirs and mist postpon® the aundioence,
with your permissione .

CARMAGHOLA: But I've much to say to him, I*ve come a long
f:men%s

way-ew-coild I'go to his apér ?
COUNCILLOR: He won't be cut of the doetorts hands until
late today.

CARMAGNOLA:  I'm sorry, then.

H



CARMAGNOLA LEAVES THE .THRONE AREA
AGAIN WITH THE CCOUNCILLOR BEHIND HIM.
THE SQUNDS OF CELEBRATION CONTINUE IN
TAR DISTANCE, .

THEY BOTH APPRAR AGAIN IN THE OPEN ARBA,
ACCOMPAIED NOW BY PACLO CORNARO.

CARMAGNOLA STOPS ABOUT CENTRE STAGE,
MEANING TO LEAVE THEM.

CARMAGNOLA (POINTING UPSTAOE LEFT) Well, this is my way,

COUNCILLOR: No; my lord, your way lies here (pommc
TOWARDS THE PERSONAL AREA).

CARMAGHOLA: But, surely, the gates arc thoreses?

GOUNCILLOR: Count Carmegnola, that (PomeG IMPLACABLY)
18 your way.

CARMAGITOLA (mma A QUESTIQIING STARE AT coamnm Ah, I
was right thent I was righti

THE TWO MUFFLED FIGURES RE-ENTER AND
CLOSE (¥ HiM. PAOLO CORNARO SLIPS
AWAY WITHOUT A WORD.
THE SOUNDS OF CELEBRATIGN HAVE OEASED@
"IN THE SILENOE PRILIP BNTERS THE
THRONE AREA AND CALMLY COMPOSES HIMe

- SELF ON THE THRONE AS IF T0 VAICH
A GRENT SPECTACLE.
CARMAGNOLA IS LED INTO THE PERSONAL
ARBA ARND HIS LEG IS LOCKED IN THE IRCKN
GRIP. M LEAVE HIM,

‘ THE CAMPANILE BIGINS TO TOLL AS FOR
. A TRAITOR.

CARMAGNOLA: S0 6uddenaes
PHILIP (STRAINING FORVARD) D44 ho sey something?

ANTOUIETTA APPEARS IN THE PERSONAL
AREA,

CARMAGNOLA:  Antoniettal You See?

ANTOMIETTA: They found the deed of settlement, They
saw all oy letterteee
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” CARMAGNOLA: Do you knoweeethoy offered me Milane-«tho |
Venetians didje«eI turned it dorm, because I
couldn 't bear Howsntome]
PHILIP BTRAII\!&B FGR"V‘!‘ARD AGAIN . 1
TWO ATTRIDANTS ZNTER THE PERSONAL. AREA
AYD BEGIN STAIPPING CARMAGNOLA (I HIS -
ROBES.  THEY LEAD HIM OUT.

FHILIP: He won't take 1ong to confess, Like all military
men he's rather soft undernéaths |

: ‘ TEE CAMPANILE COSTINUES TOLLING.

FHILIP {TO ANTONIETTA} Your house is ready for you. You -
: can stay in Venios a month or 50 after his executiofees

ANTONIETTA: Nol

FRILIP: Then come back to us, with your child. And sho
knows I may have anethar husband for you.

. GARM_AGNOIA SCREANS, OFF,.
ARTONIETTA: - I love h’imt "I love himi

ATI'ENDANTSS ENTER AND TAKE HER- OUT,
CRYING .

RICCI ENTERS THE "’HRO’:IE AREA,

¢ RICCI: The Vemets.an navy--e-
PHILIP: S8sh! I ¢nly heard one soream.
RICCI: My lord?
PHILIP: Exaotly as I thought, one Soush of the braziers
and he told them everything, Well, they know the
man they‘re dealing with now, I mean me, It

doesntt 4o to leave the aervme of a political
man 1ike me, .

{
RICCI (STARING AT HIM) Yes sire
FHILIP: You seo, Carmagnola‘’s in prison.
. RICOI: Carmegnola?! The great Cammegnolaj

CARMAGNOLA IS LED BACK INTO THE
PERSONAL ARBA, SEIVERING AND CRYING.,

ANTONIETTA WALKS ACR0OSS THE OPEN
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CARMAGNOLA: Have thay decided?

- 06 «-

. AREA, HELPED BY MARIA. THE TOLLING
CONTRIVES: .

FHILIP: ch ware saying?

RICCI: The Vonetien fleet in the Po has been all tmt
annihilated

PHILIP: That's gratifying.

RICCI: Is that all you have fo say after your finest
viotory yaﬁ?

PHILIP: If ym'd had eg many triumphs as Itve had you'd
knew they $urn sour in your mouth.

THE BISHOP ENTERS THS PERSQIAL AREA.

* PHILIP WAVES RICCI AWAY, AS IF TO
- ENJOY A NEW SPECTACLE. .

k

BISHOP: KO‘& yet.

CARMIGNOLA:  Whit erve the indietunts?

BISHOP: Feiling to support Troviseno, Collusion with
- Fhilip duke of Milen over the battle of cremma.

CARMAGITOLA: And my wife-«-?

BISHdl?~ Shetl) be safe. Her properw will remein hors.

I cen assure you ¢f tha
CARMAGNOLA Do you remember our conversation?
BISHOP: Yes. ‘ "
CARMAGNOLA: 1 gﬁea sg £ind vhat {on paiGe--ingide, I
o ne day, in the evening, after a

little skirmish, when the sun wdg going down end
it wag still auaty, I folt & marvellous petce and

knew it was something besig; the th that joined
me to the rest of the world: I waan t alonc any
noree

BISHOP: Yet you ended heréds

CARMAGNOLA: Beceuse I d4d what xrw heart advised, and not
my heads

BISHOP: Your heart advised you to negotiate with a liar
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and & pegan?
CARMAGNOLA:  Yese .
BISHOP; With tho ond of putting your son on his throné?
CARMAGNOLA: With the ond of stopping werg
BISHOP: You, & military commander?
CARM/GNOLA: H6 taught me to be more than thats
BISHOP: He? ‘
CARMACNOLA:  Philip}

BISHOP: Do you realise he plotted and schemed your
_ downfall?

CARMAGNOLA: Yeds '~

BISHOP: Do yodu f;)rgive him?

CARMGNOLA:  Yes, father, with ell my heart..
| " A SIGH ESCAPES PHILIP,

BISHOP: If they decide on your dcath, would you like to
. remain vencetian? : .

CARMAGNOLA; My huzble wish is o be burded in tho Frari,
anong the great Venetians, because in my heart I am
no traitor, only & foole

BISHOP: Venite lavished all ohe coald en you. Do you -
forgive her? 4o you forgive Frendesco Foscari,
the dege?  Paolo Cornaro?

CARMAGNOLA: .With a)l my héart.

BISHOP: Have you anything to say?

CARMGNOLA:  Believing that power can ever be turned to
T good, that was my sin. .

BISHOP: WhAt ought you to have dono?
CARMD.GNOLAS ‘ Given up porers .
BISHOP: Can good only be achieved by the powerless then?

)

od

. GIRMAGNOLA: Good 18 & 1ight thet shinos from & men, not
, from his place, his baton, his codrt,
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BISHOP; Then think of your presence here as & &tep on the
viays You are laying down your power novw, God hes
been showing you all this tims thet at laest it muot
be given up. You aroe about to realise yourselfesee

CARMAGNOLA: But I'm afraid, afraideeel
THE BISHOP BLESSES CARMAGNOLAS

BISHOP; qerediur tui ompipotons peus, ot, dimfssis
pe%égtzs tuis, perducat te ad ?1%3111 éa‘bg‘inam,,
CARMAGNOLA:  Amon. |
BISHOP:  Indulgéntiam, ebsolutidnem, et remissitnem
peogatorum tuorum tribuat tibi omipotens ot
misoericors Dominug, ‘
CARMAGNOLA:  Amen, |
BISHOP: Dominus nostor Jesus Christus o absolvat;
ez ego auctoritate ipsfus. te sbsplvo ab om
vinoulo excommmnicationis, ot mﬁgznmicft&‘. in
quantum possum, 6% tu dndiges; deinde égo e
abpolvo & paceatis tuis, in nomine Patris, ef
Filii (SIGN OF THE CROSS) et Spiritus sSenoti.
CARMAGNOLA;  Ameém,
. THS BISHOP LEAVES,

PHILIP: Do you remember? Di pencier in pensier, di
monte in monto.ee ‘

CARMAGNOLA: . .From thought to thought, from hill to

hilleee
PHILIPs Mi guida Amov.
CARMAGNOLA:  Love 16 my guides
PHILIP: ‘

CARMAGNOLA: And my spirit smiles, ¢rics, fears, feols
' safe accbrding to what Love wants!

FHILIP:




CARMAGNOLA (CRYING OUT DESPARATELY) So that any mén expert
in a life like mine would say, He burns, he's uncert-
ein of his 1§re, of what's gpéne o happen, he burns,

A HOODED FIGURE BEARING A CROSS STANDS
AT THE DOOR AND CARMAGNOLA STARTS.

THE HOOD IS POINTED, VWITH SLITS FCR
%wmmsg A CASSOCK REACHRS TO THE

THE BISHOP RETURS, THE TOLLING OF
THE CAMPANILE BECOMES LOUDER,  THERE
IS THE DRUM TAP OF REXFCUTION,

BISHOP: You will receive XExt communion, my Son, &t the
churoh of Sen Fantinm '

CARMAGNOLA (Tf HORROR) San Femtlnt

THE HOODED FIGURE WITH THE CROSS GOES
BEFORE CARMAGNOLA,  THE BISHOP FOLLe
. OWS THEM OUT. .

A PROCESSIMY OF SIMILARLY HOODED

FIGURES LED BY THE CROSS (THE OTHERS

HOLD CANDLES ON WOODEN HOLDERS) CROSS
THE OPEMN AREA TOUARIS THE RIGHT.

g&%MAGNOLA FOLLOWS ALONE, ALS0 HOODED
Ofle -

PHILIP: . Count Carmagnola is on his way to his last
communion, having beéen confensed, By tradition
the traitors of Venies are given last oommunion
at the dismel, dark-fronted church of Sem Fentin.

L THE SOUND OF FRIARS CHANTING FROM
. INSIDE TEE CEURCH. ~

THE PROCESSI(N DISAPPEARS., PHILIP

STANDS, CRANING, TO KELP SIGET OF

gi‘;‘l“@:%:!f{ HIS MOUTH OFEN, SAING ON HIS
AUl e : . .

Sy ' THE DRUMeTAFS, THE GREGORIAN CHANT
T AND THE BELL OF THBE CAMPANILE REACH
- THEIR CLIMAX,

B ILIP: He will now be taken, relioved of his hood and
eloak, to the place of executien, between the
colums &% the edge. of the sea, His head will
be severed from his body. The dgge, by the way,
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. v, . ey *
was agbinet thé death penalty. So was Faolo
¢ornaro. But they vere out-voted. Carmagnola
is considered too powerfud, end too knowledgeable,
to live. His exeou@ption was voted by twenty seven
%0 p‘:l,névtean//';w :

\t e *'

THE PROCESSIGU. PASSES AGAIN ACROSS THE
OFEN AREA SLOWLY AND THIS TIME CARMAGNOLA
EAS A GAG IN HIS MOUTE AWD IS WEARING

A SCARLET VEST WITH TRIMMED SLEZVES,
LEGGINGS OF THE GAME COLOUR, A CRIMSON
JERKIN AND A VELVET CAP A LA CARMAGNOLA.
‘KIS BANDS ARE TIFD BEHIND HIM..

WE HEAR A CROWD, THE DRUM BEATS COME
TO THE FOREs THE LIGHT GROWS MORE
BRILLIANT,

PHILIP FOLLOWS EVERY MOVEMENT CLOSER.Y,
CRANING,

TE DOGE AND HIS COUNCILLORS FOLLOV
THE PROCESSIGN AT A DISTANCE. IHE
DCGE HAS RIS HEAD BOVWED MUTELY, AND
VALKS UNSTEADILY . CORNARO HELFS HIM,
TN THE SAME PARTY ARE ANTONIBTTA AND
MARIA IN LONG BLACK VEILS,

THE BELL OF THE CAMPAMNILE GEASES.
THE CROWD IS HUSHED. THE OPEN AREA
IS EMPTY,

FHILIP: X vast cromi... who not many deys before chaered
| Carmagnola through the side-canals on his way %o
the ducal paleca.

SILINCE,

SUDDENLY THERE IS THE SOUND OF A FALLe
NG AXEww—A GREAT THUMP FOLLOWED BY
INOTER. AT KACH STROKE PHILIP IS
CONVULSED TIi HCRROR, SO MUCH THAT
HE SERMS ABOUT TO FALL.

AT THE THIRD STROKE THERE IS A GREAT
ggY OWgF STYIIWRAL SVENTURAS FROM THE
. Do

FHILIP IS TREMBLING WITH THE EFFORT
T0 CALL OUT TO SOMEGNZ. SO POWER=
FUL IS KIS HORROR THAT, HIS STICK
FALLEN TO THE GROUND, HIS BODY SEENS
. ‘To BE SUSTAINED G INVISIBLE WINGS.

- -
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IN A LAST EFFORT HE MANAGES TO CRY OUT:
PHILIP (POINTING) Eis head$ His head}
RICCI AND LAMPUGNANO RUSH IN.

TR BELL OF THRE CAMPANILE IS HEARD
AGAIN 5 .

THS Gﬁmmms BEAR PHII:IP BACK TO THE
TIRQNE,

PEILIP: Bloodl I s6Veww}
LAMPUGNANO: Yo, yesd

PHILIP CONTINUES T0 STARE IN THE
DIRECTION OF THE FXECUTLON.

THE DOGE AND HIS CCOUNCILLORS STROLL
BACK

ANTOUIRTTA AND MARIA ALSO PASS SLOWLY
AGROSS TAR OPEN AREA, ANTQVIETTA
FAINTS AWD THE DOGE'S CGUNCILLORS
RUN FORWARD TO PICK HER UP., SHE IS
CARRIFD AVAY. .

MARIA REMAINS ALONE, SHE LETS OUT

A LONG KEENING CRY AND BEGINS TEARING
THR CLOTHES AVAY FROM HER BREAST AND
LOOSENING HER HAIR FRANTICALLY UNTIL
IT IS ALL OVER HER FACE, A COUNCILLOR
RUSHES BACK AND SUFPORTS HER OFFc

HER CRIES DIE AWAY,

PHILIP: Did you hear the érowd? ‘Bad luck, bad luck®,
they said.

RICCI: The growd?

PHILIP:. %‘it it ien't true, Ho weal  Yes he won in the
end . :

HE BIGINS LAUGHING JUIEBILY .
LAMPUGNANO:  Who wen? '
| PHILIP: Carmagnolé. Do you know, they've éven promised

* to bury him in the Frari, among the greoatest herocs
of Venetian history? Sha.u w6 hunt?
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TEEY HELP HIM QUT OF THE THRONE.
THE CAMPANILE CONTINUES TO TOLL.
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APPENDIX . 1.

‘ COSTUMES

The doge's official costume was the so;called :
tdalmatic?, a wide-sleeved, loose &nd long vestment
with slit sides, of gold or silver, with a cloak of
golden brocade trimmed with ermine on top; he wore
a hat of fine cambric which was never téken off even
in church, with ear-flaps and strings; on this he
placed the biretta or gomo, With its horn-shaﬁed
crowﬁg made sometimes with gloth of gold and some-
times with crimson silk bordered with gold, and occ-
asionally studded with gems. For an audience he

might wear a dark scarlet robe with a biretta of the

b

same colour.
For & normal audéence in the Collegio the doge '

hed on his right the Lord Chancellor in & great dark-

blue toga and ample white collar falling on to the

shoulders, with a wide hat. The six councillors had

" bright red togas with dark blue hats rather like swollen

berets. The toga (the obligatory wear of the Venetian

nobleman wherever he went) had voluminous sleeves, the

length of which depended on his social distinction.

The doge's reached to the ground,




Trumpeters for great state occasions, in procession,

were S8ix in number and had their long silver instruments

held out in front of them by pages.

N.B. The words CUSTODES LIBERTATIS may be suspended ‘
over the doge's throne; in imitation of the Collegio throne.
It could surmount the St Mark?!s banner dropped behind the

throne when the scene is.Venice, while the Viscomti arms

could be dropped. for the Milanese scenes,
H ' \

APPENDIX 2,

MAIN“C.H.ARAC TERS

FRANCESCO CARMAGNOLA Was born in 1390, BHILIP DUKE OF

MILAN in 1392, and FRANCESCO FOSCARI, doge of Verice,
in 1362, Carmegnola was therefore forty-two when, on
5th May 1432, he was led to his execution. Foscari
became doge in 1423 when he was sixty-one.

There are portraits of Carmagnole and Foscari,

but Philip always refused to have his portrait painted:

however, the description of him that has been left by
a chronicler is very detailed, Philip and Foscari
were said to fesemble.. each other; thougli to judge by
his portrait the doge Foscari was the handsomsr of the

twoe




