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Notes
Characters:

ANTINOUS An impossibly beautiful young man, aged 19
HADRIAN A bearded man in his fifties, Emperor of Rome
SABINA  A woman in her forties, Empress of Rome
MARCELLUS  A young man in his late teens
LUCIUS   A man in his fifties
VEBIA   Antinous’ mother, in her forties
TROKUS An old man
A SOLDIER

The parts of SABINA and VEBIA can be combined, as can the parts of LUCIUS 
and TROKUS and the parts of MARCELLUS and SOLDIER.

Set:

The set can be very simple. Perhaps just a round bed with a pedestal in the 
centre of it that can be raised or lowered as needed.
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Scandalous Boy
A flash of light briefly illuminates a beautiful naked man 
(ANTINOUS) standing in a classical greco-roman statue 
pose on a pedestal. His eyes are downcast. Darkness. 
Another flash of light. Darkness again. A third flash but 
this time the light stays. Silence. After a while ANTINOUS 
lifts his eyes. Pause.

ANTINOUS  Why don’t you take a picture? It’ll last longer. Oh wait, you 
already have, haven’t you?

A fourth flash.

 The sign does say “no flash”, you know!

He lowers his eyes again. Pause. He looks up.

 Do you even know who I am?

Pause.

 Read the name tag.

Pause.

 Down there. Oh, for Zeus’ sake!

He gets off his pedestal, grabs a little card from the base of 
the pedestal and reads it.

 “Antinous. Hadrian’s Favourite.” What does that mean?

He throws the card away.

 No mention that I’m the third most found Ancient Roman 
statue. No mention that, for three-hundred years, I was, 
literally, more famous than Jesus. No mention that I’m a 
God. Just another beautiful Roman youth, that’s what you 
thought, wasn’t it? Hell, I’m not even Roman! I’m Greek! 
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Of course explaining who I was has always been a bit 
embarrassing. One historian, Christian of course, dismissed 
me as a “shameless and scandalous boy” and “a sordid and 
loathsome instrument of his master’s lust”! Nice, huh?

Pause.

 Sorry. Bit of a rant. Well you try keeping quiet for 1,884 years!

He looks around.

 You’re all clothed, huh? Christian shame? Didn’t have that in 
my day. Surely your Jehovah created you naked, so what’s to 
be ashamed of? When I was alive, being the perfect expression 
of male beauty, people insisted I be naked. No, I’m not being 
vain, that’s what those closet-case Edwardian archaeologists 
called me, or my statues anyway, “the perfect expression of 
male beauty”! Just an excuse to gawk at me I suspect.

Pause.

 Hey are any of you actually listening to me?! My face is up 
here you know! Haha, I know you people find nudity a little 
distracting. Wait a minute.

He grabs some little pink glittery shorts from behind the 
pedestal and puts them on.

 What? What did you expect — a toga? Always hated those 
things. And these look pretty good on me, don’t you think?

Pause.

 Right, so now you’re paying attention, I can tell you the 
story of this scandalous boy. And, with your permission, 
I’m going to tell it in your language — there’s enough 
death in my story without telling it in a dead language. 
And, contrary to Hollywood movies and BBC mini-series, 
we didn’t run around declaiming in grandiose tones like 
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demented Shakespearian actors — we just talked like you guys 
— only in Latin. So shall we begin? Let’s go to Bythinia, that’s 
in Turkey now, near the Black Sea, but it was Greek then. The 
year is AD 122 — so just imagine I’m 11 years old.

FEMALE 
VOICE OFF Antinoo!!

ANTINOUS  That’s what the Greeks call me — Antinoo!

FEMALE 
VOICE OFF Antinoo!!

ANTINOUS  That’s my mum!

VEBIA enters carrying a book.

VEBIA  Antinoo, have you done your exercises? A chubby boy will 
never attract a man.

ANTINOUS  [To audience] She wasn’t your typical mum!

VEBIA  Roman men like a boy who’s lean and just a little muscular.

ANTINOUS  [To audience] At least by your standards. [To VEBIA] Yes, mum.

VEBIA  And what is this?

She indicates the book.

ANTINOUS  Just something I’m reading.

VEBIA  You read too much. No man wants his lover to be smarter 
than him.

ANTINOUS  But it’s about Romans.

VEBIA  [Reading the book] “The Lives of the Emperors” by Seutonius.

ANTINOUS  Dad always called me the “little emperor”.

VEBIA  Yes, and like most dreamers, he died too young, and left his 
loved ones with nothing.
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ANTINOUS  I miss him.

Pause.

VEBIA  Listen, Antinoo, Zeus gave you the gift of beauty. It’s the only 
gift we’ve got. To not use it would be an insult to the gods.

ANTINOUS  Am I beautiful?

VEBIA  Ganymede cannot compare. I fear Zeus himself will come 
to Earth and kidnap you.

ANTINOUS  And make me an emperor?

VEBIA  Even better — a God!

ANTINOUS  A God!

VEBIA  I would expect no less.

They embrace.

  I fear you, my darling, are a dreamer too. But put your 
dreams aside for now. We need to talk about what men like 
in bed. We need to discuss penises.

ANTINOUS  Do Romans have different penises to us?

VEBIA  I shouldn’t think so! Ugly things.

ANTINOUS  Romans or penises?

VEBIA  Huh, both.

ANTINOUS  I don’t think they’re ugly.

VEBIA  Romans or penises?

ANTINOUS  Either.

VEBIA  Good, because you’ll be seeing a lot of both! If you do your 
exercises. So get on with it!
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VEBIA leaves.

ANTINOUS  [To audience] Ok, so you might be feeling a little 
uncomfortable right now. Yes, I was just 11, but, well, let 
me explain. When the Romans came to a new town they’d 
send scouts out looking for beautiful boys. If chosen, you 
were trained to become a companion to an older man — an 
eromenos — but you didn’t normally have actual sex until 
you’d reached puberty — if that’s any comfort. Ok, yes it was 
child abuse. And just because we were “ancient” didn’t make 
it any less damaging. I guess I was lucky, but I got through it 
relatively unscathed.

Disco music starts.

  Well the music was a little different, but you get the idea. 
There were about twenty of us, all naked, and we had to dance. 
The shy ones were sent home until only one boy was left. Me! 
My mother was so proud! But that was the last time I saw 
her. I belonged to Rome now. They taught me poetry, music, 
dance, theatre, history, and of course the art of love. My body 
soon became muscular and toned. Many men wanted me, but 
my teachers knew they’d get more cash for me if I was a virgin, 
so they held off for someone rich. Meanwhile I got to watch 
the beautiful soldiers as they marched through Greece. I was 
as lustful a teenager as you can imagine, but I could only look, 
never touch. Then, when I was 15, the inevitable happened. I 
was sold to my first client.

An elderly man, TROKUS, enters.

TROKUS  They didn’t lie, about your beauty.

ANTINOUS  Thank you.

TROKUS  Take off your clothes.

ANTINOUS does so.



15 David Atfield

  Beautiful. Come here.

ANTINOUS moves close. TROKUS begins to carress him.

  So young, so beautiful.

ANTINOUS  Thank you.

TROKUS leans in and smells ANTINOUS’ neck.

TROKUS  You smell sweet. You are a virgin?

ANTINOUS  Yes, sir.

TROKUS  Good. Get on your knees!

TROKUS pushes ANTINOUS down.

  Suck my cock!

ANTINOUS moves to undo TROKUS’ pants, but hesitates.

ANTINOUS  Would you like a massage first? I’ve been trained.

TROKUS No, just suck my cock, I don’t have all day.

ANTINOUS  But …

TROKUS  Don’t talk to me whore!

ANTINOUS  Yes, sir.

ANTINOUS attempts to do as he was told, but he begins 
to cry.

TROKUS  What’s this nonsense?

ANTINOUS  Please sir, could we go more slowly? It’s my first time.

TROKUS  And that’s why I paid big money for you.

ANTINOUS  Please sir …

ANTINOUS rises and kisses TROKUS passionately. 
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TROKUS is taken aback.

  You’re not really in a hurry are you?

ANTINOUS kisses TROKUS again.

 A nice slow massage, all over.

ANTINOUS caresses TROKUS sensually.

  Then it’ll be so much better — when you fuck me.

TROKUS  You have good hands, boy.

ANTINOUS  They’re not all that’s good.

ANTINOUS places TROKUS’ hand on his buttock.

TROKUS  I want to fuck you so badly.

ANTINOUS  And it’ll be so good. Now lie down.

TROKUS lies down and ANTINOUS massages his back.

  You have beautiful skin.

TROKUS  Huh, don’t bullshit me boy. I’m an old man.

ANTINOUS  Age doesn’t matter to me.

TROKUS  Age matters to everyone.

ANTINOUS  Not to me.

TROKUS  Mmmm, that’s so good.

ANTINOUS  Just relax.

TROKUS vanishes.

 And man was that massage great! So great he soon fell 
asleep! And when he woke up I told him what a great fuck 
we’d had, and how happy I was that he’d been my first. This 
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was always a good technique for the old ones — I cried a 
lot of tears in those days, and rubbed a lot of shoulders. 
Not to say I never put out. If a hot soldier came in, things 
went very differently. I was very popular in the camp, and 
soon learnt I could pick my own clients. Of course I should 
have gone for the old guys with the money, but I always 
went for the hot ones. I wasn’t getting rich, but I was 
having the time of my life.

Appropriate gay disco music starts up. HADRIAN enters.

HADRIAN  Hi.

ANTINOUS  Hi.

HADRIAN  Having a good night?

ANTINOUS  Yes, thanks. You?

HADRIAN  Bit quiet.

Pause.

  So what’s your name?

ANTINOUS  Look, mate, I’ll save you some time. I’ve got my eye on 
someone else.

HADRIAN  Ok.

Pause.

  Who?

ANTINOUS  What?

HADRIAN  Who do you have your eye on?

ANTINOUS  I don’t think that’s any of your business.

HADRIAN  Ok.
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Pause.

  I’m just curious.

ANTINOUS  Look …

HADRIAN  Just tell me and I’ll go away.

ANTINOUS  That guy over there.

HADRIAN  Marcus? Good looking guy.

ANTINOUS  You know him?

HADRIAN  Sure. Don’t like him much though.

ANTINOUS  Why?

HADRIAN  Don’t like the way he treats his boys.

ANTINOUS  What do you mean?

HADRIAN  The last one had to find a new profession.

ANTINOUS  Why?

HADRIAN  Let’s just say he’s fond of knives. Nasty business.

ANTINOUS  You’re just saying this to turn me off him.

HADRIAN  Why would I do that?

ANTINOUS  Because you want me.

HADRIAN  Arrogant pup aren’t you?

ANTINOUS  I’m right, aren’t I?

HADRIAN You are very good looking.

ANTINOUS  But I’m a bit out of your league, don’t you think?

HADRIAN  What do you mean?
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ANTINOUS  Well, no offense, but you’re kind of old.

HADRIAN  I thought money was all that mattered to you people.

ANTINOUS  I prefer to find someone younger, and, if you’ll pardon me, 
good-looking — it makes the job easier.

HADRIAN  And sometimes even pleasant?

ANTINOUS  Exactly.

HADRIAN But the younger ones don’t usually have much money.

ANTINOUS laughs.

  What?

ANTINOUS  Well again, no offence, but you don’t exactly look like 
you’re rolling in cash.

HADRIAN  Well I am.

ANTINOUS  You say that now — and then after the deed suddenly 
you’re broke. I know your kind.

HADRIAN  I am quite rich in fact.

ANTINOUS  I can choose any man here that I like, why would I take a 
chance on a shabby old man like you?

HADRIAN  Because I’m the Emperor.

ANTINOUS laughs.

  I am.

ANTINOUS  That’s the first time someone’s tried that line on me.

HADRIAN  I am.

ANTINOUS  Look Hadrian is good-looking, packed with muscles and 
much younger than you. I’ve seen the statues.



Scandalous Boy by David Atfield

20A Playlab Publication 

HADRIAN  I pay the sculptors well to exaggerate my attributes.

ANTINOUS laughs.

ANTINOUS  Well, they do a very good job!

HADRIAN  Am I that hideous?

ANTINOUS  Looked in a mirror lately?

HADRIAN  You are cruel, aren’t you?

ANTINOUS  No, just honest.

HADRIAN  How old do you think I am?

ANTINOUS  I don’t know. About sixty?

HADRIAN Huh! I’m fifty, you little bastard.

ANTINOUS  Sorry, but you look older.

HADRIAN  How old are you?

ANTINOUS  Sixteen.

Pause.

  Well, I think you’ve wasted enough of my time, buddy. 
Thanks for your efforts, but I’m hunting bigger game tonight. 
So if you don’t mind you’re kind of cramping my style.

HADRIAN  How much money do you want?

ANTINOUS  More than you’ve got.

HADRIAN  Would a thousand be enough?

ANTINOUS  A thousand?

HADRIAN  Alright two thousand.

ANTINOUS Two thousand? Now where would a man like you get that 
kind of cash?
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HADRIAN  I told you, I’m the Emperor.

ANTINOUS laughs.

ANTINOUS  Okay then, Emperor, I’ll do it for ten thousand.

HADRIAN  Deal!

ANTINOUS  Now you’re just being silly.

HADRIAN  But you’ll do it for ten thousand?

ANTINOUS  I’d do it with a monkey for ten thousand.

HADRIAN  Well, that’s not very flattering, but we have a deal?

ANTINOUS  You’re very good aren’t you?

Pause.

HADRIAN  Do we have a deal?

ANTINOUS  You’d have to show me the money first.

HADRIAN  Well, I don’t have the cash on me.

ANTINOUS  [Laughing] No no, of course not.

HADRIAN  But I can get it.

ANTINOUS  Sure you can.

HADRIAN  Just wait here.

ANTINOUS  I really don’t have the time.

HADRIAN  [Angrily] Just wait!

ANTINOUS  Ok, ok — keep your toga on!

HADRIAN exits.

 [To audience] I was thinking “at least get a drink out of 
him”. I mean I wasn’t expecting what happened next!


