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EXT. NORFOLK BEACH - DAY

BOUDICA crouches with the skirts of her dress bundled in
front of her. She speaks to her two young DAUGHTERS who
wait expectantly in front of her - we cannot hear what
BOUDICA says. Behind her stands PRASUTAGUS. The bright sun
beams down from behind the group giving them a dreamy,
quasi-silhouette quality

BOUDICA (V.O.)
We were once free. We lived
according to our hearts, guided by
the Gods.

BOUDICA spreads the folds of her skirt enough to allow a
HARE trapped within to escape. The DAUGHTERS chase after it
as BOUDICA stands and is embraced by PRASUTAGUS

BOUDICA (V.O.)
They have taken that from us.

EXT. ICENI VILLAGE - NIGHT

A village of wattle and daub huts burns in the unfocused
background of the shot as Roman legionaries and Iceni
villagers fight. In the focused foreground of the shot a
Roman SPQR standard is planted into the ground and reflects
the light of the surrounding flames.

BOUDICA (V.O.)
They have taken everything from us.

EXT. RUINED ICENI VILLAGE - DAY

A bloodied and furious, BOUDICA holds her weeping DAUGHTERS
to her in the grey ruins of their village as tribe members
in the background take stock, tend wounded, and mourn their
dead.

BOUDICA (V.O.)
They know only conquest. They seek
only power. There can be no peace.

EXT. CAMULODUNUM OUTSKIRTS - DAY

We see the HARE sprinting across open ground towards a
Roman encampment swiftly followed by BOUDICA, sword raised.
She is, in turn, followed by her DAUGHTERS and ICENI

WARRIORS all ready for combat with weapons raised.
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WARRIORS all ready for combat with weapons raised.

BOUDICA (V.O.)
Andraste knows, we cannot win this
war. We have not the strength.

EXT. OUTSIDE CAMULODUNUM TEMPLE - DAY

BOUDICA stands astride a toppled bronze statue of Emperor
NERO holding the severed head of the statue up over her
head as her army roars. Around them the Roman encampment of
Camulodunum burns.

BOUDICA (V.O.)
But if Nero would consume us, then
he will choke on us.

EXT. BATTLE OF WATLING STREET - DAY

BOUDICA stands on a chariot in front of her army. No longer
a voiceover, she addresses the army before her with a Roman
Legion visible in the distance behind her standing ready
with a forest at their back. The DAUGHTERS stand behind her
(a la Thornycroft's "Boadicea and Her Daughters") and
chiefs from other clans can been seen lined up before the
chariot.

BOUDICA
(shouts to be heard)

It is not as a Queen that I seek
vengeance, but as a Celt. They must
answer for our stolen freedom, for
our scourged bodies, and for the
outrages they have visited upon our
sons and daughters.

Close up on the DAUGHTERS as one flinches slightly while
the other glances across at the first. Both tighten their
grip on their weapons.

BOUDICA (CONT'D)
I would offer my life to see
justice served. This is a woman's
resolve. As for men? They may live
and be slaves.

Fade to black and title screen

BOUDICA (CONT'D)(V.O.)
For Britannia. For Iceni. For
Boudica. To war!


