
What Would Caesar Do? 

A one act play for two or more actors 

By Louise Pople 

 

Running time Approx. 40 minutes 

 

Synopsis:    Tim; is a young man looking for love. 

 

Characters:  Tim; a gentle soul- Mid thirties 

             All other males played by one actor. 

Setting:  A Bedsit.  

Bedsit door centre back  

Suggest. Tidy quite modern area bed in corner, clothes rail, 

sofa, coffee table, side table, full length mirror, chest of 

drawers, kitchen area, fridge. Roman soldier ornaments, Roman 

artefacts. Bust of Caesar, Books on Roman history, atlases. 

Technical:Sound:  Music, phone and computer sounds knocking 

          Lighting: Neutral with ability to dim lights. Glow 

from laptop when in use. Blaze of light for centurion. 

Tim flies through door in a fluster. Dressed for the office and 

carrying a lap top  

Tim:  Why are the buses always late when you’ve got something 

on? Last night I felt like I was in the cast of Ben Hur,as  the 

number 152 careered through town and unceremoniously catapulted 

me out at my stop and then today because I’ve got a date in half 

an hour and I needed to be home quickly,the driver took on the 

guise of Postman Pat trundling along. Halfway along the Broadway 

we were overtaken by my Nan on her way to Zumba on her mobility 

scooter. I cannot believe how slow we were going. 

Right Tim, calm down, you’ve got enough time, just think, think 

what do you need to do?  

(Puts laptop on coffee table.  Sniffs armpits, undoes shirt, 

sprays deodorant quickly, tests breath, makes so so face).   

Gosh. I am so nervous. It’s so long since my last date my bad 

boy boxer shorts have probably gone into moth holes by now. Deep 

breaths, relax, this is going to be fine.  



First, what to wear?(Looking in mirror) I hardly think the 

working clothes of a museum curator are quite the right thing 

for a first date. Let me see, what kind of image do I want to 

portray?  (Goes to clothes hanger and holds up floral bright 

shirt).  

(Acts out his words) Fun loving, good time, clubbing, Kylie 

loving gay man, mid-thirties, drinks cocktails and likes to 

boogie the night away.(Disco ball, disco music played at this 

time to make more of this scene. Dances around. Exchanges shirt 

for  tweed jacket acts out his words again Suggest greensleevs 

or other folk music) The outdoorsy, country type, long walks in 

the countryside, leaping over stiles, propping up the bar at a 

country pub for half of bitter and a chat with the locals. (Tim 

talks to himself in mirror, acts out looking through 

binoculars)Is that a greater crested red bottomed long legged 

orange beaked bald chested warbler I see there? (gives a self 

deprecating laugh) 

Or shall I go for the theatrical jacket? (Puts on velvet jacket. 

Acts out) Arty farty, man for all seasons, lover of the arts, 

opera, the Tate Modern, (Talks to himself in mirror). Oh yes, I 

just lurve Tracy’s creativity, so innovative and Grayson, well 

who doesn’t just adore Grayson, I must find out who makes his 

dresses, divine.(Giggles)  

Right now atmosphere, I need to create the right atmosphere.  

(Dims lights) 

Oh yes that’s nice, relaxing but not too intimidating. Now let’s 

find some suitable music. (Goes through various track selections 

suggest). Coldplay, Frank Sinatra, Madonna, Beyoncé, I know my 

old fav Kenny G, Kenny G decided upon.(Kenny G track comes up)Mmm 

nice. (Sways and dances in time to the music. Talks to imaginary 

person).  

Well Marcus Antonius, do you come here often, only when you’re 

not off fighting for Caesar eh? That’s a very large sword you’ve 

got, or are you just pleased to see me? (Giggles)  Come on Tim 

get back to reality. Let’s get on. (Takes a deep breath, sits 

down on the sofa looking a bit lost, and looks at his watch, 

music fades)  

Oh! for goodness sake, why am I bothering with this? (Picks up 

Statue of Caesar) I’m never going to find love. 35 year old 

museum curator whose main interest in life is Roman antiquity. 

What a catch, not.I can hear my mum jabbering away in my 

ear,(Northern or Brum accent)" Timmy, loves not going to come 

find you in a bed sit, you have to make an effort, put yourself 



out there. I know you dream of a handsome Roman soldier sweeping 

you off in his chariot but take a reality check, it’s not going 

to happen…" 

(Own Voice) Now let me see,what would you do Caesar? I’m sure 

you wouldn’t be mithering on like this.You would be decisive and 

forthright, you would go out there and treat this like a military 

campaign. 

That’s all very well but the real world is a hell of a lot more 

scary than the ancient world. I’m no good at all this small talk 

and dating stuff and it’s so long since my last relationship 

that if love did come knocking at my door I probably wouldn’t 

even recognise it.(Takes off velvet jacket and hangs it up).  

Ok come on Tim, take a leaf out of Caesar's book. Do you want 

to be a lonely old man, stuck in this bedsit for the rest of 

your life until you’re all paunch, varicose veins and no teef?  

NO, you deserve more from life than that, so get on with it, 

into battle we go.(More upbeat now. Checks watch, runs to 

cupboard, takes out nibbles, tips into dish and arranges them 

on the table next to the sofa. Plumps cushions. Pours himself a 

glass of wine, takes a slurp and then another, chooses a blue 

blazer from the clothes rail and puts it on. Inspects himself 

in the mirror with glass in hand swaying to imaginary music) 

Yes, I think you’ll do.  

(Talks to bust of Caesar). Right.Three minutes to go Julius. 

Positive frame of mind. I’m going to follow your lead, be 

courageous and brave. Timothy the brave, that’s me.  

Door bell.  "Tim Jumps"  

Agh!!!  (Runs to pick up mobile phone) 

I must change that alarm ringtone, makes me jump every time. 

(Grabs wine glass, sits on sofa). Oh my goodness, it’s obviously 

time and as love isn’t going to come knocking I am going to go 

out and get it.  (Lifts laptop lid). Over the Rainbow gay 

internet speed dating here I come. (Presses button on laptop. 

Reads from screen). Recap of the rules, 1. You have 2 minutes 

with each date 2.To start your conversation you must give your 

name, age and a thirty second introduction about yourself. Ok 

got it.(Picks up glass, poses, changes pose a couple of times 

crosses legs. A deep manly heavy accent farmer type voice comes 

from the laptop). 

Ping (Voice off) 

Richard:(Rich country Accent) Hello, my name is Richard, I’m 40 

years old, a sheep and dairy farmer. I like the outdoor life. I 



am 6’2” tall and my friends know me as Big Dick. (Tim gulps and 

looks adoringly at man on the screen. Richard carries on). I own 

a six hundred acre mixed farm on the edge of Dartmoor. It is two 

miles to the nearest village and very secluded.  I like all 

things outdoors, sheep dog trials, tractor racing, ploughing 

competitions in which I compete twice a year. At the moment it’s 

lambing time so I work long hours out in the pens, I am a member 

of the National Union of Farmers and like to take part in their 

socials when I can. I like darts, skittles and barn dances. 

(Whilst Richard is talking Tim looks uneasy, looks frantically 

round him. Puts wine glass out of view. Drops down on the floor 

so out of view of screen, then crawls to hanger, strips off 

blazer, puts on tweed jacket, runs to sink throws wine away 

opens fridge, grabs a bottle of lager, runs back under screen, 

pops up, sits with legs apart in manly pose and continues to 

listen. Richard’s voice has been carrying on).  

If a ewe is having a difficult time, if the lamb is breech or 

if it's twins I have to coat my hand and arm with Vaseline and 

insert it into the sheep, (Tim winces, crosses legs). 

Then I... (Buzzer goes off. Tim looks very relieved). 

Tim: Oh Hello I’m Tim. I’m aged 35, and I’m the curator of the 

Roman and Antiquities section of a local museum. My hobbies are 

reading, my favourite author is Neville Shute, I like amateur 

dramatics, music, and I love Beyoncé and Chopin, ancient 

history, Latin American dancing and cooking. (Silence).  

Well, we both seem to like dancing don’t we?  

Richard: Yes we do. 

Tim: Are you interested in history Richard?  

Richard: No not really, I like vintage tractors and farm 

machinery, oh and steam engines but don’t know much about 

history. 

Tim: Oh well. Do you read Richard?  

Richard: I subscribe to Know Your Sheep Monthly and Sheep Farmers 

Weekly. Not much time otherwise.  

Tim: No of course not, I expect you work very long hours.(Pause) 

I know, if you were going out with a friend for the day, where 

would you go and what would you do?  

Richard: Well to be honest I don’t have many friends, it’s just 

me and the sheep. I do have a favourite sheep though she’s 

beautiful, her name is Bella. 

Tim: Oh how lovely.  



Richard: I do go to the County show once a year for a day out. 

Tim: I expect that’s fun. There must be lots going on there I 

should imagine? 

Richard: I don’t really know I just go to look at the sheep. 

Buzzer:  

Tim: Right, well it’s been lovely meeting you, I’ll leave the 

feedback for you later. Bye. 

Phew, thank goodness that’s over. I think I’d have had more 

chance there if I’d worn a woolly jumper and sheepskin slippers. 

What a strange fellow.  Oh well, shame; he was very good looking.  

I wish I had the confidence to go out and meet people. This is 

all a bit hit and miss.  

Oh well, keep going. Right who's next? OOOH here we go. 

Ping: 

Hello my name is Tim  I’m aged 35, and I’m the curator of the 

Roman and Antiquities section of a local museum, my hobbies are 

reading, my favourite author is Neville Shute, I like amateur 

dramatics, music, I love Beyoncé and Chopin, ancient history, 

Latin American dancing and cooking. 

Aidan: (Dull voice) Hi I’m Aidan, I am 38 years old, I am a 

civil servant with the Inland Revenue, my hobbies are watching 

TV, and playing video games, my favourite game is Warmonger 4 

although I also like Warmonger 3 and Warmonger 1. I am not a fan 

of Warmonger 2 

Tim: Oh… I see, (silence…………………………) Do you like music? 

Aidan: No 

Tim: Reading?  

Aidan: No 

Tim: The theatre? 

Aidan: No 

Tim: Um let me see, I know, if you were going out with a friend 

for the day, where would you go and what would you do? 

Aidan: I would go to a gaming convention where I could try out 

all the new video games and platforms to play them on. 

Tim: Oh that sounds interesting……………………………………………………… 

Aidan: Do you play video games Tim? 



Tim: Um no I don’t actually, it’s never really been my thing. 

Aidan: Oh………………………………………(silence)…………. 

Tim: Well Aidan, tell me about your job it sounds very 

interesting. 

Aidan: I hate it, been doing it for 14 years and have hated 

every day of it. 

Tim: Why do you do it then? 

Aidan: to earn money to... 

Tim and Aidan: buy video games. 

Aiden: Tim if you were going out with a friend for the day, 

where would you go and what would you do? 

Tim: Oh Aiden what an original question? (Raises eyes to heaven). 

I would like to go and see the Royal Shakespeare Company’s 

production of Julius Caesar or Coriolanus  

Aiden: I don’t understand 

Tim: Well Aiden it’s like this (interrupted by Aiden) 

Aiden: Who is your favourite Mario, Luigi, Cloud Strife, Sonic 

or Sephiroth? 

Tim: I don’t understand 

Buzzer 

Tim: Oh gosh, is our time up already? Right, well it’s been 

lovely meeting you, I’ll leave the feedback for you later. Bye. 

Screen goes blank (Puts head between legs and screams)  This is 

awful, truly awful.  Help me Caesar, this campaign isn’t going 

well at all. If Mr Right is out there he’s keeping himself pretty 

well hidden amongst all the oddballs. 

Calm down now, breathe, just be patient, Rome wasn’t built in a 

day.    

Ping. 

Tim: Hello my name is Tim I’m aged 35, and I’m the curator of 

the Roman and Antiquities section of a local museum, my hobbies 

are reading, my favourite author is Neville Shute, I like amateur 

dramatics, music, I love Beyoncé and Chopin, ancient history, 

Latin American dancing and cooking. I’m afraid I don’t like 

sheep or video games. 

Will: Hello Darling I’m Will, I’m 36 and I’m an acTOR. My hobbies 

are the theatre, musicals, reading, I love Kylie and Chopin. I 



enjoy dancing. I’ve no really strong feelings towards sheep and 

don’t play video games.  

Tim: Oh how interesting, just a second, (frantically runs to 

hanger puts on velvet jacket, evening scarf, finds wine glass). 

Sorry about that. (Lounges theatrically on the sofa). How 

wonderful, an acTOR, I must admit to being a bit of an actor 

myself in a small way. Mainly amateur parts but I have had some 

quite challenging roles. 

Will: Really, what parts have you played? 

Tim: Well, I’m very well known amongst local pantomime groups. 

My Widow Twankey won first prize as the best pantomime Dame in 

the He’s Behind You Awards. I played the Inspector in The Murder 

in the Sports Centre in Dubleton upon Severn’s Dairy Festival 

production and I was a butler in Agatha Christie’s The Mirror 

Crack'd at Little Westham’s annual drama production in aid of 

Happy Paws Dog Rescue Centre. Do you know we raised £86.32 for 

the little pooches? It should have been £87 but we had to spend 

68p on dog treats to keep the little lovelies quiet at the 

Thursday evening performance.  

Will:(sounding bored) Fascinating. What’s the maximum audience 

you have played to?  

Tim: Oh good heavens, probably getting on for 70 in the matinee 

pantomime performance. That’s right 53 boy scouts and 17 leaders 

and helpers. Oh, what an afternoon that was. Have you ever tried 

getting bubble gum out of your hair? Little wretches.  Oh no, 

wait a minute, I have appeared as an extra in Casualty, the one 

where the helicopter came down on the hospital. Nurse Charlie 

Fairhead did tell me that my portrayal of dazed confusion was 

one of the best he’d seen. To be quite honest I thought I was 

acting out a trauma injury to my front temporal lobe but I should 

imagine it’s one and the same.  Anyway, I was led to believe 

that I was very convincing and although that was four years ago 

now I do hope to receive a call up again in the not too distant 

future.  I’ve been watching as many medical programmes as I can 

so that I can get my characters just right. (Tim acts out each 

ailment) Look asthma attack, migraine, heart attack, expectant 

mother’s panicking husband. 

Will: Right, yes very interesting 

Tim: Anyway, less about me. What have you appeared in? 

Will: (In a very arrogant, condescending tone). At the moment I 

am at Stratford playing Polonius in the Bard’s Hamlet and also 

starting rehearsals for a season at The Globe Theatre in As You 

Like it. 



I have appeared at the Cheltenham theatre in The Dresser, 

Christie’s Mousetrap in the Hippodrome Bristol and in Alan 

Bennett’s Habeas Corpus.  I have worked constantly in the theatre 

on tour or in the West End for the past 11 years now. I have 

appeared in various Restoration Comedies by Moliere and 

Etherege. Don’t you just love Moliere? I have done a little 

television you have probably seen me in Downton, EastEnders, 

Prime Suspect, Midsomer Murders, 3 episodes of Poirot, David is 

such a sweet man, he let me have his agent’s number you know. 

In the spring I am up for a role in the new Spielberg movie so 

it will probably mean a move to Hollywood, I’m pretty sure I’ll 

get the part, did I say I was at the Globe taking the lead in……. 

Tim:(interrupts) Oh dear, sorry Will, we seem to be losing the 

connection, you are going all pixelated… I’m losing the 

connection. (Throws his cushion at the Router.Router flies off 

the table and computer goes blank). 

Tim: (mimicking Will) Oh did I tell you I was at The Globe this 

season? Oh the arrogance. I should have said that I made an 

appearance at The Globe last Saturday night... for the pub quiz. 

Oh dear. For a second I thought he was going to be my perfect 

partner. So much for acTORS  (Goes to music selection and plays 

and mimes to All by myself, don’t want to be All by myself any 

more).  

Tim: Come on Tim, you can do this, if love isn’t going to come 

knocking at the door, you’ve got to put yourself out there and 

go and get it. Don’t be put off, It may mean kissing a few frogs 

before your handsome Prince comes along but he will come along. 

Keep positive. Would Caesar give up this easily? No.  Right 

whose next.  Oh for goodness sake what’s happened here? (Reads) 

Your internet server is down please contact your internet 

provider. Oh Heavens to Betsy what have I done? And I’ve still 

got two more dates this evening. 

Right Tim internet provider.(Gets phone, thumbs through 

contacts, dials number) 

Tim: Hello, can you help me I seem to have done something silly. 

I’ve had a bit of an accident with my router, yes, I dropped it 

whilst I was cleaning and now it won’t work and I’ve got no 

internet connection and I am in the middle of some very important 

business. Yes, of course Timothy Butterfield I live in flat b. 

Highgrove House, Elm Road, Littleton, yes I’ll hold. (Sings hold 

music passionately, Roy Orbison Only the Lonely or appropriate 

song). Oh you have, oh yes, he’s just down the road, oh how 

wonderful. I’ll expect him in a few minutes then. Thank you very 

much. You have been very helpful. Goodbye. 



(Takes off jacket and scarf, hangs them up, and takes a sip of 

wine).  

Surely somewhere on this planet there is a man for me. I’m not 

that fussy, maybe 6 feet tall, kind, with hair if possible, 

likes dancing, the theatre and has a passion for Roman history. 

He must be out there somewhere. I think I’m going to have to set 

my sights a bit lower, maybe compromise is probably the way 

forward. But I’m not going to make too much of a compromise, no 

sheep lovers, and no video games and definitely no too big for 

their boots actors. 

Loud knock on the door. 

(Tim opens door, blast of heavenly choir, bright light. Stood 

in the doorway in blinding light is a Roman legionnaire in full 

uniform).  

Tim: (looks confused, stares and quietly shuts door. Walks back 

from the door, walks around the room looking confused, takes a 

large swig of wine).  

Loud knock again.  

Tim: (reluctantly opens the door again).  

Marcus: Hello sir, are you Timothy Butterfield? I’m Marcus from 

Centurion Internet Services, you rang about your router. 

Tim: Oh yes. I am so sorry, for a minute I thought…. 

Marcus: (interrupts) I know it’s a bit of a shock isn’t it. This 

is the company uniform that all employees must wear. It’s all 

to do with the brand identity they say. We’ve had a word with 

the Union to try to get it changed, well it’s not practical is 

it? I’ve got to go up ladders you know. You feel a right chump 

walking round the streets like this. My van broke down last week 

outside Harrisons’ Hardware and I had to walk 2 miles back to 

the depot in this. You wouldn’t believe the chaps I had and 

these sandals may make your ankles look shapely but they just 

aren’t made for walking.  All the way home I had nothing but 

shouts of "Where’s your army Caesar?" "Show us your gluteus 

maximus!" So embarrassing. 

Tim:It is a very good costume though.  

Marcus: Thank you, I made it myself. I worked the chain mail 

myself and sewed the rest over a couple of weekends. I like to 

do a bit of sewing now and then, although the pleats in the 

skirt were quite challenging and don’t quite fall evenly. 

Tim: Oh no it’s wonderful, very authentic, how clever of you. 



Marcus: Actually I’m a member of the Burton and District Roman 

Re-Enactment Society. We travel all around the place, county 

fairs, schools showing our costumes, showing the children how 

to make shields and chain mail, giving demonstrations of how 

Romans would fight. 

Tim: How fascinating.  

Marcus: Oh yes, I love dressing up but not for work, it’s just 

not appropriate. There are only five of us in the society but 

when we’re waving our swords we can look quite fierce. 

Tim: Oooh I can imagine, how splendid. To be honest with you I 

know quite a bit about Roman History as I’m the curator of the 

Roman and Antiquities section of a local museum. 

Marcus: Oh my goodness, no. How marvellous. Oh I would love a 

job like that being surrounded by Roman antiquity all day. I 

would think I’d died and gone to heaven or should I say the 

Fields of Elysium. (Both laugh). You must be such a clever man 

to be in a job like that. Brains and looks eh?( They laugh, Tim 

looks bashful).  

Tim: Oh no, I envy you. A lot of my job is very mundane I would 

love to dress up like centurion every day. Tim the "Rainbow 

Centurion" how wonderful. It must be so inspiring to feel that 

you are dressed exactly as a Roman soldier would have dressed. 

It really suits you as well. As you say, the sandals do show off 

your ankles.    

Marcus: How funny that we have so much in common  

Tim and Marcus: Small world isn’t it.(Laughter) 

Marcus: Anyway, Centurion internet providers at your service. 

How may I help you?  (Pectoral salute with the right hand placed 

over the heart and then extended to the front of the body. Both 

laugh) 

Tim: Well, I’ve done something very silly.I was speed dating on 

Over the Rainbow gay internet site 

Marcus: Oooh I’m on there. 

Tim: Never! 

Marcus: I am, Marcus Aurelius, that’s my internet name. 6 feet 

of fun and laughs in a toga. How about this one Tim, How was the 

Roman Empire cut in half? 

Tim: I have no idea Marcus. 

Marcus: With a pair of Caesars. 



Tim: Oh you are awful. 

Tim and Marcus: but I like you. (Laugh) 

Tim: My username for the site is the Rainbow Legionnaire. A bit 

over the top but we can but dream. 

Anyway, I was having a date with this really awful actor chappie 

who was so conceited and arrogant I pretended that the connection 

had gone and in my temper launched my Aunty May’s crushed velvet 

cushion across the room hitting the router and this is the result 

(holds up broken router).  

Marcus: Oh my goodness, you’ve got quite a good discus arm there. 

No worries, this shouldn’t be too difficult I’ll soon have you 

connected again. (Picks up router disconnects and starts 

connecting new one which he takes from leather bag over his 

shoulder. Talks whilst doing so) you know I’ve been on that site 

for three months now and haven’t really met anyone that I could 

say that I would like to have a relationship with. My mum says 

to me" Marcus you are not going to meet someone sat in your 

room, get yourself out and into the world". That's what started 

it. So now Marcus Auralius is out there on the web, you can’t 

get more out there than the World Wide Web can you? Even though 

I haven’t met anyone yet, I’m still hopeful. I’m a glass half 

full kind of person, so every date night I go into it with the 

attitude of a soldier off looking for the next victory and I’m 

sure one day I’ll meet Mr Right or should I say Mr. Rightimus 

Manimus. (Both laugh) It’s just so difficult to find someone who 

shares your own interests. You know, I’m not into video games 

or clubs or anything like that, my ideal date would be a night 

in with a glass of wine curled up on the sofa with Kirk Douglas 

and Spartacus. 

Tim: Oh yes, bliss. I’ve seen that film so many times but still 

love it.  I have it on DVD along with Gladiator with Russell 

Crowe, Ben Hur, Centurion, and The Eagle. I agree with you 

though, if you work all day and then don’t really like to go to 

pubs and clubs in the evening where are you going to meet a 

like-minded person? As our mums say  

Tim: Marcus: They’re not going to come knocking at the door 

(laugh) 

Tim: Yes, the internet is definitely the answer. 

Marcus: Right that’s you all sorted. You’re up and running again. 

Another successful repair from Centurion Internet Services.  I 

came, I saw ,I conquered, Veni, vidi, vici as we like to say. 

(Laughs). Just got a bit of paperwork to do and a couple of 

things for you to sign. (Sits on the sofa next to Tim). You’ve 



got this bedsit really nice you know with all these beautiful 

artefacts, I would love to live somewhere like this. You have 

got such good taste. I’m in the attic room in a house with my 

mum, my sister and her 3 children, wedged between the ironing 

board and the Hot Wheels Mega ramp. This is really tasteful, it 

says so much about you as a person, I like that.  

Tim: Well, how kind of you to say so.  Not many people appreciate 

things like this.  It’s all Ikea and 70s retro not 100 A.D retro. 

I think you and I are one of a kind. (Both laugh) 

Marcus: Well I think you are a very lovely man Tim, and any of 

your dates would be very lucky to have you. 

 

Tim: Well thank you Marcus I feel the same about you. You are 

such an interesting man and you have really brought a ray of 

sunshine into my life today. 

Marcus: What a mutual admiration society we’ve formed. (Both 

laugh). Well that’s all done now. It’s been lovely meeting you 

Timius Broken Routerius. I do hope your Mark Anthony is over the 

rainbow waiting for you tonight. I’m off home now and hopefully 

I’ll be able to get a couple of dates in before I have some tea. 

I’m sure that there is someone out there for both of us. If we 

keep looking we’re bound to find them. I have every confidence 

that the internet will answer all our dating problems. 

Tim: Well it’s been lovely to meet you. Best of luck with your 

dates tonight. (Walk towards door. Both give Roman salute Laugh) 

Tim: (closes door behind him). 

What a lovely man. It’s a long time since I’ve met such a nice 

man. 

Now, all this laughing and messing about is not going to get me 

a life partner. (Fingers crossed) Internet speed dating is the 

way to do that, so come on Mark Anthony your Rainbow Legionnaire 

is marching to get you.  

 

Tim: Hello my name is Tim I’m aged 35, and I’m the curator of 

the Roman and Antiquities section of a local museum, my hobbies 

are reading, my favourite author is Neville Shute, I like amateur 

dramatics, music, I love Beyoncé and Chopin, ancient history, 

Latin American dancing and cooking. 

Lights fade. 
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