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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
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or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM -
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alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion pic -
ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion, lec -
tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.
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for Rob ert Bendorff

Ac knowl edg ments:
Be com ing El ea nor was de vel oped in a se ries of read ings

thanks to:
Fat Chance Pro duc tions

The Play wrights’ Thea tre of East Hampton
Cap21

NYU hotInk Fes ti val

Fol low ing its pre mier pro duc tion Be com ing El ea nor had
sub se quent pro duc tions at

The Long Beach Play house, Long Beach, Cal i for nia,
Dayton Thea tre Guild, Dayton, Ohio.
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IM POR TANT BILLING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISHING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”

* * * *

Be com ing El ea nor was first pre sented in Feb ru ary 2001
at the Thea tre Con spir acy in Fort Myers, Florida. It was di -
rected by Rob ert Kalfin. The cast was as fol lows:

EL EA NOR OF AQUITAINE. . . . . . . . . . . Lauren Drexler
LOUIS CAPET . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Charles Ed ward Stew ard
HENRY PLANTAGENET & MUL TI PLE ROLES . . . Bill

Tay lor

MUL TI PLE ROLES. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . John E. Repa
MUL TI PLE ROLES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Zendyn Duellman
MUL TI PLE ROLES . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Nancy An to nio

Di rected by . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Rob ert Kalfin
As sis tant Di rec tor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chere Avery
Cos tumes. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Gail Coo per-Hecht
Lighting / Set De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Da vid Utz
Sound De sign . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mar ga ret Pine
Stage Man ager. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Nancy C. DeFonzo
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BE COMING EL EA NOR

CHAR AC TERS (in or der of ap pear ance)

EL EA NOR OF AQUITAINE
SCRIBE
FRIAR
WOMAN
WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. . . El ea nor’s grandfather
PHILIPPA OF TOULOUSE . . . . . . . . wife of Wil liam the

Trou ba dour, El ea nor’s pa ter nal grand mother
DANGEREUSE . . . . . . . lover of Wil liam the Trou ba dour,

El ea nor’s ma ter nal grand mother
PETRONILLA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . El ea nor’s sis ter
WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE. . . . Wil liam the Trou ba dour’s

son, El ea nor’s fa ther
THIBAULT . . . . . . . . . . . . a vas sal to the King of France
AB BOT BER NARD . . . . . . . . influential church dig ni tary
LOUIS THE FAT . . . King of France, Louis Capet’s fa ther
LOUIS CAPET . . . . . . El ea nor’s first hus band, Louis VII,

King of France
AB BOT SUGER. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . mentor to Louis Capet
ADELAIDE . . wife of Louis the Fat, Louis Capet’s mother
POPE IN NO CENT II
RAOUL. . . . . in love with Petronilla, Louis Capet’s cousin
RAOUL’S WIFE
BISHOP
ELAINE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Louis Capet’s cousin
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RAY MOND . . . . . . . . Prince of Antioch, El ea nor’s uncle,
her father’s brother

EM PEROR MANUEL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . of Con stan ti no ple
EM PRESS IRENE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Manuel’s wife
POPE EUGENIUS . . . . . . . . suc ces sor to Pope In no cent II
HENRY PLANTAGENET. . . . . El ea nor’s sec ond husband

Ad di tional monks, at ten dants as re quired by avail able com -
pany mem bers.

PLAY WRIGHT’S NOTE

The play may be ex e cuted sim ply. Cos tumes may be
changed on stage as the com pany as sumes dif fer ent char ac -
ters, and as the story un folds the act ing en sem ble may set
the stage for each in di vid ual scene. The ba sic work ing el e -
ments should be sim ple props, oc ca sional fur ni ture or stage 
pieces that be come what ever is needed; and the cre ative
use of mu sic, sound, light and move ment can also sup port
and stim u late the au di ence’s imag i na tion.

The play may be per formed by a min i mum com pany of 6
ac tors. EL EA NOR, LOUIS, 2 men and 2 women play all
the other roles.

OR

The play can be per formed by a max i mum com pany of 32
ac tors.
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DOU BLING BREAK DOWN
(de pend ent upon fi nal cast ing)

EL EA NOR OF AQUITAINE
LOUIS CAPET

MAN #1
SCRIBE
THIBAULT
ABBOT BERNARD
LOUIS THE FAT
POPE INNOCENT II
BISHOP
EMPEROR MANUEL
SOLDIER
POPE EUGENIUS
ARCHBISHOP

MAN #2
FRIAR
WILLIAM THE TROUBADOUR
WILLIAM OF TOULOUSE
ABBOT SUGER
RAOUL
RAYMOND
ATTENDANT
HENRY PLANTAGENET
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WOMAN #1
WOMAN
DANGEREUSE
PETRONILLA
ADELAIDE
MONK
ATTENDANT

WOMAN #2
PHILIPPA OF TOULOUSE
MONK
ATTENDANT
RAOUL’S WIFE
ELAINE
EMPRESS IRENE
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ACT ONE

COM PANY. IN TRO DUC TION!

(MU SIC. EL EA NOR crosses downstage, sits.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). I was born in the year 1122
in the duchy of Aquitaine. Aquitaine. The larg est, most
af flu ent and un con ven tional county in all of France. My
fa ther Wil liam of Toulouse and my dear, sweet mother,
Aenor, chris tened me El ea nor. So my be gin ning was
sim ply, El ea nor; then I be came Lady El ea nor, Duch ess
of Aquitaine, Count ess of Poitou, Queen of France, For -
mer queen of France, Duch ess of Nor mandy, Count ess
of Anjou, and lastly, Queen of Eng land; and when God
fi nally re lieved me of my earthly guise and all its de -
mands, and I en tered the gates of heaven—I be came
again, sim ply El ea nor. It was only fit ting— Now the ex -
act date of my birth is yet to be dis cov ered, and doubt -
less never will be.

(LIGHTS UP on SCRIBE.)

SCRIBE (to AU DI ENCE). Scribes do not squan der time or
ink re cord ing in sig nif i cant facts and events. And be ing
born a mem ber of the lesser sex, a fe male, is a com bined 
ex am ple of both.

9
© Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois.



EL EA NOR (to SCRIBE). An in valu able po lit i cal com mod -
ity cer tainly, but not a suit able heir to my fa ther’s
duchy, or any other duchy for that mat ter.

SCRIBE. Ex actly.
EL EA NOR. There fore, my in tro duc tion to this good earth

is con sid ered rel a tively in sig nif i cant.
SCRIBE (to AU DI ENCE). The year noted, but noth ing

more.

(LIGHTS down on SCRIBE. He freezes.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). But if I may spec u late about
my self, and I see no rea son why I should not, since so
many dur ing and af ter me have taken the lib erty, I shall.
I spec u late that I slid from be tween my mother’s legs
dur ing the early morn ing hours on the sixth day of the
sul try month of Au gust un der the zo diac sign of Leo. It
just feels right— Ah, spec u la tion!

(LIGHTS UP on FRIAR.)

FRIAR (to AU DI ENCE). She’s Sa tan re born. Very wicked.

(LIGHTS UP on WOMAN.)

WOMAN (to FRIAR). Oh no, she’s saintly.
FRIAR. Ha! She lusted af ter power.
WOMAN. No, she was a pa triot. She did it for France.
FRIAR. No, she did it for Eng land.
WOMAN. She was a de voted mother.
FRIAR. Who de serted her chil dren!
WOMAN. They were taken from her. And you know it!
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EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). See what I mean— My death 
pre sented it self in the year 1204, in ter rupt ing my eighty- 
sec ond year. For my time, eighty is very, very old.

FRIAR (to AU DI ENCE). She has been old for so long
some fear she will never die.

WOMAN (to AU DI ENCE). That is be cause she can not die! 
(They freeze.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). Both ab sur di ties prove to be
ex cel lent shields that of ten pro tect me from my en e mies
and not in fre quently from the half-witted be hav ior of my 
own fam ily. In my lat ter years, I of ten amuse my self by
cir cu lat ing mis sives that my health is never better, my
mind never keener, and my horse never swifter. In fact,
these oc ca sional mis sives dis close the ab so lute truth un -
til the last few months of my life, which I grate fully
spent sub merged in an ex traor di nary, un ruf fled calm.
They call it a coma. I call it a well-de served rest from
eighty-two years of a very full life. As for the rest of my 
ac tiv i ties—I let them con tinue to spec u late.

WOMAN (com ing to life). She was a great French queen.
FRIAR (com ing to life). She was an Eng lish queen.
WOMAN. A de vout Cath o lic.
FRIAR. She was sac ri le gious. She de fied the church.

Fought with the pope!
WOMAN. Two popes!
FRIAR. And she slept with her un cle!
WOMAN. That is a lie. She was the es sence of in teg rity

and re fine ment.
FRIAR. Ca vorting in beds?
WOMAN. Only men be have like that.
FRIAR. Some say she is a man.

Act I BE COMING EL EA NOR 11
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EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). The ex act day and lo ca tion of 
my death is not re corded. I can tell you, how ever, that
the sea son was early spring, my fa vor ite, and that I lan -
guished in the bosom of my be loved Aquitaine. I would
like to be lieve that dur ing my pass ing, cro cuses bloomed 
out side my win dow, and some one shed a gen u ine tear.
And if I may spec u late, they did.

(PER CUS SION.)

COM PANY. THE BE GINNING!

EL EA NOR. My grand fa ther, Duke of Aquitaine…

(LIGHTS UP on WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. He is
in a freeze.)

EL EA NOR (cont’d). also known as Wil liam the Trou ba -
dour, mar ried my grand mother…

(LIGHTS UP on PHILIPPA.)

EL EA NOR (cont’d). Philippa of Toulouse. They of ten
sparred.

PHILIPPA. Thou sands of be liev ers were in spired to free
the Holy Land from the in fi del, but you—you chose to
join the cru sade solely to roam about and find new au di -
ences for your ob scene filth!

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. My songs ex press un -
bounded re gard for women and de sire, my love.

PHILIPPA. And you mort gaged my home land, Toulouse,
to fi nance your un holy jour ney!!
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WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Travel is ex pen sive, my 
dear.

PHILIPPA. If tro phies were awarded to hyp o crites, Wil -
liam, you would be sur rounded by them. Un til then
you’ll have to be con tent with ac co lades for your vul gar, 
un civ i lized con duct!

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Dearest—you must ad -
mit—since my re turn from the crusade, your pre oc cu pa -
tion with prayer has pro vided you with—how can I put
this del i cately—a bar rier be tween your legs that no ca -
jol ing of mine is able to pen e trate.

PHILIPPA. Your lib er tine in cli na tions were un veiled the
first week of our mar riage with that—that woman!

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR (to AU DI ENCE).
Estelle, I be lieve her name was.

PHILIPPA (to AU DI ENCE). Grate fully, prayer nour ishes
my soul and pro vides me with a mea sure of pro tec tion
from his per pet ual hu mil i a tions.

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR (to PHILIPPA). Like -
wise— (To AU DI ENCE.) In stead of roam ing about with
a long face and an ir ri ta ble na ture, I sat isfy my sex ual
ap pe tite from a va ri ety of pas sion flow ers that open their 
pet als for me when ever I call. Nat u rally, should you de -
sire to share my bed again, my dear est dar ling, I more
than wel come you.

PHILIPPA. I want you to pay off that mort gage!!
WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Dearest, if I could af -

ford it, I would.
PHILIPPA. I will never for give you for this, Wil liam.

Never. (To AU DI ENCE.) And I never did.

Act I BE COMING EL EA NOR 13
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WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR (to AU DI ENCE). Even -
tually, to my great sur prise, I ac quired a more se ri ous
and per ma nent par amour: the Viscountess Dangereuse.

(LIGHTS UP on VIS COUNT ESS DANGEREUSE wait -
ing for WIL LIAM in bed.)

(DANGEREUSE sen su ally ap proaches WIL LIAM as
LIGHTS FADE on PHILIPPA. In styl ized move ment to
MU SIC, WIL LIAM and DANGEREUSE gig gle and roll
on the bed. They freeze with WIL LIAM on top of her.)

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR (to AU DI ENCE). God,
what a woman!

DANGEREUSE (to AU DI ENCE). The fact that we are
both mar ried with fam i lies strained the pa tience of the
church and ag i tated the pop u lace into a frenzy of
self-righ teous gos sip. (COM PANY in sin u ates, whis pers
and points at them.) What fun.

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR (to AU DI ENCE). But
nei ther church nor pub lic opin ion can re strain us from
ex press ing our pas sion for one an other. (To DANGEREUSE.)
Can it, my dar ling?

(They roll around on bed again. DANGEREUSE stops
him.)

DANGEREUSE. But Wil liam, we can’t le gally marry, be -
cause we can’t le gally di vorce. And that means we can
never bear a le gal heir.

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. So we won’t. Come
here, you vixen.
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DANGEREUSE (push ing him off). This is a very se ri ous
prob lem, Wil liam. A prob lem that de mands a very se ri -
ous so lu tion.

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Later. We’ll dis cuss this 
later.

DANGEREUSE. But I have the per fect so lu tion now. It’s
en tirely fool proof. Your heir, Wil liam of Toulouse, will
marry my daugh ter, Aenor. As soon as pos si ble.

WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. I don’t think that’s such 
a good idea.

DANGEREUSE. I do!!
WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Come here!
DANGEREUSE. Wil liam!!
WIL LIAM THE TROU BA DOUR. Oh, all right! (He jumps 

on her again as LIGHTS FADE on them.)
EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). So Dangereuse’s daugh ter

Aenor and Wil liam of Toulouse, the next Duke of
Aquitaine, marry in the year 1121. One year later, I am
born.

(SOUND of baby crying.)

PETRONILLA (to AU DI ENCE). And I fol low quickly.

(SOUND of baby crying.)

EL EA NOR (to PETRONILLA). Yes. Petronilla. My youn -
ger sis ter and best friend.

PETRONILLA (to EL EA NOR). Al ways.
EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). Then, to the re lief of my

mother and fa ther and to the whole of Aquitaine, the
heir to my fa ther’s grand duchy is born, Young Wil liam.

Act I BE COMING EL EA NOR 15
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(SOUND of baby crying. LIGHTS UP on WIL LIAM OF
TOULOUSE beam ing, hold ing a BABY high in his
arms.)

EL EA NOR (cont’d). And that is that.

(LIGHTS FADE on WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE and
BABY.)

EL EA NOR (cont’d). Our par ents ed u cated my sis ter,
Petronilla, and I far be yond the norm for the lesser sex
of the 12th century.

(LIGHTS UP on PETRONILLA,  WIL LIAM OF
TOULOUSE and EL EA NOR.)

PETRONILLA. Fa ther, I’m tired. How much more do I
have to read?

WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (to PETRONILLA). Every
page. Ev ery syl la ble.

PETRONILLA. But why?
WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (with pride). Be cause, my

dear daugh ter, our fam ily takes lav ish pride in de fy ing
kings, shock ing the church, of fend ing so ci ety, and hav -
ing a damn good time.

PETRONILLA. Ohhh.
WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE. We’ve done it for gen er a -

tions. (To AU DI ENCE.) Our daugh ters and grand daugh -
ters are tu tored in his tory, pol i tics, lan guages, re li gion,
po etry, mu sic, the arts, food, wine, and the mys ter ies of
ro mance.

EL EA NOR. I cher ish ev ery mo ment of it.
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PETRONILLA. El ea nor, for a girl, you’re very odd! But I
love you any way.

(LIGHTS FADE on WIL LIAM and PETRONILLA.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). Since my mother and fa ther
travel fre quently, my sis ter and I are pre sented to no bil -
ity and clergy in the en tire duchy of Aquitaine. And
when my mother is un able to ac com pany my fa ther, I
travel with him as his con stant com pan ion, watch ing and 
learn ing as he man ages his af fairs. Is it no won der that
the chron i cles de scribe me as:

(LIGHTS UP on SCRIBE.)

SCRIBE. So phis ti cated, charm ing, and witty—flir ta tious,
sen sual, and clever—beau ti ful, in tel li gent, shrewd and
am bi tious.

EL EA NOR (in ter rupts SCRIBE). I do not deny any of
these re flec tions of my char ac ter but do wish to add:

SCRIBE. Prag matic, a de voted pa tron of the arts, and if
needs be, art fully de vi ous and a most dan ger ous en emy.

EL EA NOR. Thank you.
SCRIBE. Your ladyship.

(LIGHTS CHANGE.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). When I am eight years old
and Petronilla is nearly seven, my fa ther star tles us with
dev as tat ing news.

(LIGHTS UP on WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE.)

Act I BE COMING EL EA NOR 17
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WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (grief stricken). My dear, pre -
cious daugh ters, your mother and young Wil liam have
died from a fe ro cious fe ver that over took them both. We 
leave in the morn ing with the fu neral pro ces sion.

(PER CUS SION SOUND. EL EA NOR and PETRONILLA
are grief stricken.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). I lie awake, numb with grief,
burn ing with the in dis put able sig nif i cance of this al most
un bear able trag edy. I am now heir to my fa ther’s duchy. 
Never un til this long, sum mer night have I ever en ter -
tained the de sire, or even the prob a bil ity of rul ing
Aquitaine. But now, here I am, eight years old with
clear, ab so lute knowl edge that not only do I have the de -
sire to rule my be loved Aquitaine, but that I could and
would. It is only a mat ter of time.

(We hear SOUND of horses’ hooves walk ing in a pro -
ces sion.)

WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (to AU DI ENCE). I am com -
pletely de ter mined that this pil grim age to the shrine of
Saint James will re solve my an tag o nis tic re la tion ship
with the church.

(LIGHTS FADE UP on AB BOT BER NARD in a freeze.)

WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (cont’d). Es pe cially my as so -
ci a tion with that med dle some, self-righ teous, ut terly
loath some Ab bot Ber nard.
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AB BOT BER NARD. And in a per verse way, it did. He
died.

(Hooves stop. WIL LIAM is dy ing.)

WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE (to AU DI ENCE). The ex act
cause of my death is un known.

AB BOT BER NARD (to WIL LIAM). Non sense! You
gorged your self on two dozen fish from a stream known
to be pol luted. Clearly your mul ish na ture com bined
with your in sa tia ble ap pe tite clouded your judg ment for
the last time. (LIGHTS OUT on BER NARD.)

EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). What ever the cause, my fa -
ther, Wil liam of Toulouse, Duke of Aquitaine, fell ill
and died while pur su ing spir i tual ab so lu tion, and left as
his sole heir, his be loved daugh ter, El ea nor. I am fif teen
years old.

(LIGHTS UP on THIBAULT.)

THIBAULT (to AU DI ENCE). An ex tremely dan ger ous and 
in trigu ing sit u a tion, be cause it is com mon for a re bel no -
ble man like my self to ab duct and marry a sin gle woman
of ti tle and prop erty, thereby ex pand ing my as sets and
my in flu ence. (Pause.) I, Thibault of Cham pagne, how -
ever, am hap pily mar ried, and my wife is very rich.

EL EA NOR. Be fore my fa ther took his last breath, he gave
se cret in struc tions to be de liv ered to Louie the Fat, King 
of France.

(LIGHTS UP on WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE.)
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WIL LIAM OF TOULOUSE. Tell the king—I place
Aquitaine and my daugh ters un der his di rect pro tec tion.
Tell him to find suit able mar riage part ners for both as
soon as pos si ble. (He dies.)

EL EA NOR. In a state of ec stasy, Louie the Fat al most lev i -
tated at my fa ther’s news.

(LIGHT CHANGE. MU SIC.)

LOUIE THE FAT. Oh, my God. Oh, God. Aquitaine can
be mine. All mine. The larg est, rich est and most pow er -
ful duchy in all of Gaul. God! I’ll more than tri ple my
own prop erty. Ahhhhh! Send for Ab bot Suger. Wake the 
queen. Call for my son Louie. And get my doc tor.

(LIGHTS FADE as un der the fol low ing we hear the
SOUND of ham mer ing, horses whin ny ing and stomp ing.)

EL EA NOR. So in less than a month, near dawn, Petronilla
and I looked down at the French en tou rage of five hun -
dred or more, light ing torches, set ting up tents, wa ter ing
horses, and col laps ing from the un yield ing July heat. All 
sent by King Louie the Fat to in tro duce, marry, and re -
turn his son, Louie Capet, and his new wife to Paris.
Two hun dred spir ited Aquitainians joined the French en -
tou rage, and this enor mous wed ding party sets off to
Bor deaux where Louie and I were mar ried. Af ter sev eral 
more days of se cre tive travel, we fi nally ar rive in safe
ter ri tory. It was only then that Louie Capet and I spent
our first night to gether, alone.

(MU SIC.)
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COM PANY. THE WEDDING NIGHT!

(LOUIE shyly en ters, car ry ing two gob lets of wine. Of -
fers her one. There is an awk ward si lence. They drink.)

EL EA NOR. Do you feel the treach ery of this sum mer
heat? It nearly strips me of my rea son.

LOUIE (to AU DI ENCE). They told me she was bold. (To
EL EA NOR.) I feel very lit tle of any thing to night if you
are seek ing the truth.

EL EA NOR. Ah—well then—
LOUIE. The wine is ex cep tional. Not at all like the wine in 

cha pel.
EL EA NOR. From my pri vate vine yards.
LOUIE. To your vine yards, then—and El ea nor.
EL EA NOR. How old are you?
LOUIE. I’m in my sev en teenth year.
EL EA NOR. Is it true that you’re in prayer most of the

time?
LOUIE. My in ten tion was to be in God’s ser vice. If my el -

der brother Philip had sur vived his un for tu nate ac ci dent,
I would have been.

EL EA NOR. Ac ci dent?
LOUIE. He fell off his horse.
EL EA NOR. Oh.
LOUIE. Yes, his horse was fright ened by a pig.
EL EA NOR. A pig.
LOUIE. A run away pig. He fell off and—well, he died.
EL EA NOR. That was un for tu nate, was n’t it?
LOUIE. Yes.
EL EA NOR (pause, teas ing). So—you were raised to be

pope.
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LOUIE. Per haps an arch bishop, hardly pope— Prov i dence
had other plans, it seems.

EL EA NOR. Do you mourn the loss?
LOUIE. I think Philip was better suited for the throne—but 

I shall do my best when the time co mes. God will ing.
EL EA NOR (to AU DI ENCE). Does he ever smile? (LOUIE

smiles.) There…well, more like a ner vous twitch.
(Raises her gob let, to LOUIE.) Long life, many chil dren. 
(LOUIE drinks. He is ex tremely un com fort able.) Sit near 
me. Sit closer.

LOUIE. You’re so very beau ti ful.
EL EA NOR. And you are very hand some. Are you a vir -

gin?
LOUIE. I beg your par don, ma dame! Yes, I am!
EL EA NOR. You need n’t be so peev ish about it.
LOUIE. And you? Are you—?
EL EA NOR. I am sup posed to be—you are not.
LOUIE. Well, I am. Does that dis ap point you?
EL EA NOR. No. Quite the con trary, I’m pleased.
LOUIE. Why pleased?
EL EA NOR. Be cause that makes us equal.
LOUIE. Equal?
EL EA NOR. Yes. Equal.
LOUIE. More wine?
EL EA NOR. I’ve al ready had too much wine.
LOUIE. I have n’t had nearly enough.
EL EA NOR. Will you take my hand?
LOUIE. If you wish.
EL EA NOR. Such soft skin you have…you’re so shy.
LOUIE. I’ve never held a woman’s hand be fore.
EL EA NOR. No! Never?
LOUIE. Well, cous ins of course—and the queens.
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EL EA NOR. Tell me: is your fa ther as fat as ru mors say?
LOUIE. Fatter.
EL EA NOR. No! How fat? Pre pare me! I must n’t be rude

when I meet him.
LOUIE. Well, it’s quite im pos si ble for him to rise and

walk. He has n’t been out of his bed for years.
EL EA NOR. No, you’re teas ing—how many years?
LOUIE. Since be fore I was twelve.
EL EA NOR. But, how does he—
LOUIE. He does ev ery thing in his bed.
EL EA NOR. Ev ery thing?
LOUIE. Ev ery thing! And his cham bers of ten need air ing.
EL EA NOR. I hope our ar rival mer its that at ten tion.
LOUIE. I sus pect it might.
EL EA NOR. Would you like to hold me?
LOUIE. Very much—but I don’t know how.
EL EA NOR. Put your arms around me.
LOUIE. Like this?
EL EA NOR. Like that.
LOUIE. This feels good… You feel good…
EL EA NOR. Will you lie with me?
LOUIE. I was raised in No tre Dame!
EL EA NOR. Really!
LOUIE. My men tor, Ab bot Suger, will con firm it. I could

call him, if you wish.

(LIGHTS UP on AB BOT SUGER who waits ex pec -
tantly.)

EL EA NOR (pause). I do not wish.

(LIGHTS FADE on AB BOT SUGER.)
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EL EA NOR (cont’d. To AU DI ENCE). He’s scared… But
then, so am I. This could take all night. (To LOUIE.)
This feels very cozy, don’t you think?

LOUIE. Yes, I do. Very cozy in deed. (He falls asleep and
snores lightly. MU SIC ends.)

EL EA NOR. Later I came to un der stand that my hus band’s
lack of sex ual de sire was an ex plicit com ment on his af -
fec tion for chas tity rather than too much wine. Had I
known this, I would have pe ti tioned the pope for an im -
me di ate an nul ment. But I did not know. There fore, dur -
ing my mar riage to Louie, I con stantly en dured cal lous
in sults and ma li cious gos sip for not pre sent ing France
with an heir and for seven years no child at all. But I
rush the mo ment. Just be fore dawn that sweet, first night 
we spent to gether, the un ex pected oc curred.

(LIGHTS UP on AB BOT SUGER as he wakes EL EA -
NOR and LOUIE.)

AB BOT SUGER. Louie the Fat is dead.

(LIGHTS UP on LOUIE THE FAT on his death bed. He
raises his head from his pil low.)

LOUIE THE FAT (spread ing his arms out to sim u late a
cross, whis pers). Long live King Louie. (He falls back
dead.)

AB BOT SUGER (to LOUIE CAPET). I pre sume he means
you, sir, which means that we must im me di ately re turn
to Paris so that you and your wife may be crowned King 
and Queen of France.
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