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LYCUS 

(LYCUS takes stool from steps, places it S.L. PSEUDOLUS sits. Sings.) 

SONG 

For your most assured approval and your more than possible purchase, here are the 

fruits of my search. Behold — Tintinabula. 

(TINTINABULA enters from house S.R., poses.) 

Out of the East, with the face of an idol … the arms of a willow tree and the pelvis of 

a camel. 

(SHE dances.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

(To LYCUS) 

Don’t you have anybody in there a bit less … noisy? 

LYCUS 

I have. May I present Panacea. 

(PANACEA enters from house S.R., poses.) 

To make her available to you,. I outbid the King of Nubia. Panacea, with a face that 

holds a thousand promises, and a body that stands behind each promise. 

(PANACEA dances. PSEUDOLUS looks at HERO, who shakes his head “no.” 

PSEUDOLUS helps PANACEA up, looks her over, yawns.) 

You are disturbed? 

PSEUDOLUS 

The proportions. Don’t misunderstand me. 

(Spreading his hands before her bosom.) 

I love the breadth. It’s the length. She may be the right length, but is it right for me? 

You see what I mean. 

(HE stands with her, back-to-back.) 

Isn’t she a bit too short? 

LYCUS 

Definitely not. 



PSEUDOLUS 

Too tall? 

LYCUS 

No. Like that you look perfect together. 

PSEUDOLUS 

Yes, but how often will we find ourselves in this position? 

(Turns to face her.) 

Perhaps if we … 

LYCUS 

No need to compromise. Consider the Geminae. 

(GEMINAE enter from house S.R., pose.) 

A matched pair. 

(THEY dance.) 

Either one a divinely assembled woman, together an infinite number of 

mathematical possibilities. They’re flawless. 

PSEUDOLUS 

I quite agree. But I am a man of limited means and I don’t suppose you’d break up a set. 

LYCUS 

I couldn’t. You understand. 

PSEUDOLUS 

Completely. 

LYCUS 

Fortunately, we still have—Vibrata. 

(VIBRATA enters from house S.R., poses.) 

Exotic as a desert bloom … wondrous as a flamingo … lithe as a tigress … for the 

man whose interest is wildlife … 

(VIBRATA chants on “Ee,” dances. HERO nods “no” to PSEUDOLUS, Who crosses to 

VIBRATA.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

Lycus, all that I can see is a sight to behold, but I keep feeling there is something 

wrong. Perhaps a cleft palate, a hammer toe … 



LYCUS 

Wait. I know exactly what you want. May I present — Gymnasia. 

(GYMNASIA enters from house, S.R., does bump. PSEUDOLUS falls off stool. 

GYMNASIA crosses to him, helps him up. PSEUDOLUS puts his hands on her hips. 

HERO nods “no.” but PSEUDOLUS is completely captivated.) 

 

Gymnasia—a giant stage on which a thousand dramas can be played. 

 

(PSEUDOLUS circles her, stops behind her, gestures to LYCUS.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

Lycus, could I see you back here a moment? 

(LYCUS disappears behind GYMNASIA. HE and PSEUDOLUS gesture. 

PSEUDOLUS steps into the clear.) 

Two hundred minae?! For what?! 

LYCUS 

Figure it out for yourself. 

PSEUDOLUS 

Yes, it is a fair price by the pound. But what disturbs me, frankly, is the upkeep. 

Perhaps you would. have more success selling her to some fraternal organization. 

A group dedicated to good works. But on the other hand … 

(Puts his head on her bosom.) 

HERO 

Pseudolus! 

PSEUDOLUS 

 (To LYCUS.) 

May I see the next girl? 

LYCUS 

That is the entire lot. Surely there is one among these to satisfy you. 

PSEUDOLUS 

As yet I have not seen exactly what I had in mind. 

LYCUS 



(Claps hands) 

Courtesans! Out of the sun and into the house. 

(THEY start into house R.) 

LYCUS 

I shall return in time to lead you in midday prayers. 

(COURTESANS have exited into house, EUNUCHS off D.R. PHILIA’s head appears in 

window, house R.) 

HERO 

(Whispers to PSEUDOLUS) 

Pseudolus, there she is! 

(Points to window.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

(To LYCUS) 

Oh, you fox! “That is the entire lot.” Did I not just spy a golden head and a pair of  

sky blue eyes? A body clad in flowing white? 

(HERO shakes his head violently.) 

LYCUS 

Oh, that one. A recent arrival from Crete. A virgin. 

PSEUDOLUS 

(Nudging HERO) 

A virgin. 

HERO 

(Mouths speech) 

A virgin! 

PSEUDOLUS 

(To LYCUS) 

Well??? 

LYCUS 

Only yesterday she was sold. 

HERO 

Sold! 



(HE draws his dagger melodramatically. PSEUDOLUS wrests it from him.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

Behave yourself! 

(Begins cleaning his nails with it casually.) 

She was sold? 

LYCUS 

To the great captain, Miles Gloriosus, who comes this day to claim her. She cost 

500 minae. 

PSEUDOLUS 

(Amazed) 

Five hundred! 

LYCUS 

A great sum, to be sure. But being a man of conquest, his heart was set on a virgin. 

PSEUDOLUS 

You say she just arrived from Crete? 

LYCUS 

Yes. 

PSEUDOLUS 

Mmm. I hope the great captain is kind to her. She deserves a bit of affection before … 

(Sighs, then to HERO.) 

Tragic, is it not? 

(HERO moans.) 

LYCUS 

What is tragic? 

PSEUDOLUS 

The news from Crete. 

LYCUS 

What news? 

PSEUDOLUS 

Why should I darken your day? 

(Heaves a deep sigh.) 



Farewell, Lycus. 

LYCUS 

(Grabs him) 

What is the news? 

PSEUDOLUS 

What news? 

LYCUS 

The news from Crete. 
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PSEUDOLUS 

I heard it. Tragic. 

LYCUS 

Pseudolus. 

(Shakes him.) 

PSEUDOLUS 

You force me to tell you! Crete is ravaged by a great plague. People are dying by the 

thousands. 

LYCUS 

But this girl is healthy. She goes smiling through the day. 

PSEUDOLUS 

She doesn’t! I thought you knew. When they start to smile, the end is near. 

LYCUS 

No! 

PSEUDOLUS 

Yes. I am told it is lovely now in Crete. Everyone lying there, smiling. 

LYCUS 

Is it contagious? 

PSEUDOLUS 

Did you ever see a plague that wasn’t? 

LYCUS 

My other girls! 



PSEUDOLUS 

You had best get her out of there. 

HERO 

Yes! 

LYCUS 

And then? 

PSEUDOLUS 

I could look after her until the captain comes. 

HERO 

He could! 

LYCUS 

But would you not be… ? 

PSEUDOLUS 

I have already had the plague. I would tell you about it but … 

(Pantomimes disgust.) 

LYCUS 

(Crosses to house S.R.) 

I do hope she lives until the captain gets here. 

(Exits, house S.R.) 


