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CHARACTERS

Mary Stuart

Paulet

Mortimer

Burleigh

Shrewsbury

Leicester

Queen Elizabeth

Aubespine

Davison

NOTE 

A slash in the dialogue (/) indicates that the next actor 
should start their line, creating overlapping speech.

ACT ONE

SCENE ONE

An interrogation room. Enter MARY, MORTIMER and 
PAULET. MORTIMER seats MARY roughly in a chair, 
then exits.

PAULET
Where did the ring come from?  Wherever it was, no doubt there are more. 
And letters written in French, the language of England’s enemy. With time 
on hand an evil mind keeps busy. Your contemplations would incite hope 
and prompt daring.
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MARY
“A noble heart in time resigns itself to life’s calamities; And yet it cuts one 
to the soul to part with all life's little outward niceties.”

PAULET
For a lewd and vicious life, privation and humbling are suitable penance. 
And still you have found the means to stretch your arm out into the world 
from these bonds and inflame this country with the torch of civil war. Our 
scaffold bends beneath the weight of daily use, and we’ll never see the end 
of it until you yourself break it with your neck. 

MARY
Since that day I set foot in this country, and as a fugitive, a suppliant, 
came begging for protection, I have been condemned despite the law of 
Nations.

PAULET
Despite the law of Nations? You came to us a murderess, from a throne 
which you repeatedly disgraced, chased from it by your own people! A 
hellish duty that’s been entrusted to me, to guard this cunning disaster! 
Every night I lie awake in fear that morning will give rise to a new light 
that confirms my apprehensions. At least now there is some hope that all 
my fears will soon come to an end.

MARY
Paulet. You have confiscated what I myself hoped to deliver to you today 
– a letter for my royal sister of England. Give me your word, sir, that you 
will deliver it to her directly and not into Burleigh’s false hands.

PAULET
I will consider what is best to do.

MARY
Paulet. In this letter I ask of her a favor, that she herself will meet with me 
in person. I was brought before a court of men. It is to her only, a sister, a 
queen, a woman, that I can open myself.

PAULET
You have often entrusted your fate and honor to men far less worthy of 
your respect than these.
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MARY
And I ask of you another favor. For too long in this prison I have missed 
the Church’s comfort.

PAULET
Whenever you wish it, the dean shall come to see you.

MARY
(sharply) I want nothing from your dean! I demand a priest from my own 
church!

PAULET moves to go.

MARY (cont’d)
You go, Sir? Without relieving the uncertainty that beats my fearful, 
anxious heart? I am shut off from the world. No voice can reach me. No 
word. A month has passed already since they surprised me, forced me, 
unprepared, without an advocate, to stand before their unprecedented 
court. Then like ghosts they came, and then vanished, and since that day 
all mouths are shut to me and I wait here in silence. Break this. Let me 
know what I still have to fear, and what to hope for.

PAULET
Close your account with heaven.

MARY
Then is my case closed?

PAULET
I do not know.

MARY
Am I condemned?

PAULET
I do not know, my Lady.

MARY
People love to go to work quickly here. Is it intended that my murderer 
shall surprise me, like the judges?
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PAULET
England’s sovereigns need fear nothing but their conscience and their 
parliament. What justice has decreed, her fearless hand will execute 
openly and for the world to see.

Exit PAULET.

SCENE TWO

MARY alone.

MARY
Today is the anniversary of that unhappy day. Once again. Fresh blood 
rises up from the shallow grave of that long since forgiven crime. Others 
committed it. But I knew it. And I allowed it. I lured my husband with 
flatteries into death’s embrace. And dragged that heavy guilt over my 
young life. I was provoked by bloody injuries and by the rude 
presumptions of that man, whom my love raised up above all others. 
Through my bridal chamber I led him to my throne. Could he forget that 
his golden life was the child of my generous love? He did. Forget. He, my 
wealth’s creature, wished to play my king. He abused me with his brutal 
manners, suspected and defied me. Before my very eyes he had my 
beautiful singer, my Rizio, murdered. All I did was avenge with blood a 
bloody deed. And blood, I think, will soon take its revenge on me. I was 
not myself when I consented to my crime. The madness of a desperate 
love possessed me. I belonged to that seducer, Bothwell, who ruled me 
with his shameful, overbearing will, stirred my affections with his 
flatteries, hatched the plot against my husband in hopes that, having 
already usurped him in my bed, he might take his place beside my throne 
as well. Which I helped him do. Yet I am not so lost. And whatever cause 
I may have for penitence, I am not guilty in England. Not England’s 
queen, not England’s parliament is my judge. Here it is only Might that 
oppresses me. While I must make my peace with myself.

SCENE THREE

Enter MORTIMER.

MORTIMER
Don’t be afraid, my Lady. Learn here who I am.
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MORTIMER hands MARY a letter.

MARY
“Confide in Mortimer, who brings you this. You have no truer friend in 
England.” From my uncle, the Cardinal of Lorraine, in France.

MORTIMER
Pardon me, my Queen, for the hateful mask which has cost me so much 
pain to wear till now. I was twenty years old, raised strictly and with 
discipline to hate the papacy, when an irresistible desire for foreign lands 
took hold of me. I resolved to leave this country and its puritanical faith 
far, far behind me. It was the time of the great jubilee and crowds of 
palmers filled the streets. It was as if all humankind were wandering in 
pilgrimage toward the heavenly kingdom. The tide of believers carried me, 
surged me onward and poured me into the streets of Rome. I had never felt 
the power of art till then. The church that raised me hates the senses and 
their charms. It tolerates no beautiful image, adoring only the unseen, 
cerebral world. Imagine my feelings then as I approached the threshold of 
the Roman churches and heard their heavenly music floating in the air 
where the Highest, the Most Glorious pervaded.

MARY
Spare me this hopeful picture of life you paint for me. I am a prisoner.

MORTIMER
I was a prisoner too, my Queen. But my prison gates flew open when my 
spirit felt its liberty. I met the Cardinal of Guise. He showed me how the 
glinting light of reason only leads us to eternal error, that what the heart is 
called on to believe the eye must see.

MARY
Then you are one of the many thousands whom he has led to salvation.

MORTIMER
Yes. Yes. ...One day I was wandering through the bishop’s home, and I 
was struck by a fine portrait of a woman. The bishop said to me, “You 
would do well to linger in deep emotion near this lovely face. For the most 
beautiful of womankind is also unmatched in her calamity. She is a 
prisoner for our holy faith.” When I then learned you had been taken from 
Lord Shrewsbury’s charge and into the arms of my uncle’s care, it struck 
me, I knew that the wondrous hand of heaven was stretching out to me. 

(more)
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Fate had cried out my name and chosen Me to rescue You. ...You have 
been deprived here of all life’s graces, and yet all around you there is life 
and eternal light. ...But I come with dreadful news.

MARY
Is it my sentence?

MORTIMER
The judges have given the verdict “guilty,” and the Parliament has eagerly 
and urgently demanded its execution. Only Queen Elizabeth delays it, but 
craftily, rather than from any feeling of humanity or of mercy, so that she 
may be forced to yield.

MARY
I’ve prepared myself for this. After all the cruelty I have suffered I can 
understand how they now dare not restore my liberty. I know what they 
mean to do. But for shame she cannot dare lay my crowned head on the 
executioner block.

MORTIMER
She would dare it.

MARY
She doesn’t fear the revenge of France?

MORTIMER
She is locking up an everlasting peace with France. The Duke from Anjou 
offers her his hand and his throne.

MARY
Will the king of Spain not take up arms?

MORTIMER
She doesn’t fear a world of arms so long as she remains at peace with her 
people.

MARY
...It’s not the scaffold I fear. There are many other quieter means. Before 
an executioner is found for me, they’ll let a murderer do his work.

MORTIMER (cont'd)
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MORTIMER
Neither openly nor in disguise shall any murderer take your life. Twelve 
friends are allied with me, and pledged early today upon the sacrament to 
free you from this place by force. 

MARY
No, no no, not by force! My enemies are watchful and the power is in their 
hands. The free will of Elizabeth alone can open them to me.

MORTIMER
Never hope for that.

MARY
“Never hope for that.”

MORTIMER
Never hope for that!

MARY
There is one man alive that can open her. Leicester.

MORTIMER
...Leicester?

MARY
Yes.

MORTIMER
The favorite of Elizabeth, your bloodiest enemy. Leicester.

MARY
If I am to be saved it is by him alone.

MORTIMER
My Queen. This is a mystery–.

MARY
Leicester will solve this mystery. Give me something to write with.

MORTIMER gives MARY a pen and paper. MARY 
writes a note and gives it back to MORTIMER.
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MARY (cont’d)
Go to Leicester. Confide in him.

MORTIMER
My Queen.

MORTIMER exits.

SCENE FOUR

Enter BURLEIGH and PAULET.

PAULET
You wished today to know your fate. Lord Burleigh brings it to you now. 
Bear it with humility.

BURLEIGH
I come as an envoy from the court.

MARY
Lord Burleigh lends his mouth to the court, to which he has already lent 
his spirit.

BURLEIGH
You have to the court submitted–

MARY
–Submitted? Submitted? I ha–! I have in no way: submitted!

BURLEIGH
You heard the points of accusation and answered to them before the court.

MARY
I was through deceptive cunning, and with the confidence of my good 
cause and strong defence, persuaded to listen to the points of accusation 
and prove their falsity. This I did; out of personal respect for the Lords, 
not for their office, which I reject.
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BURLEIGH
Whether or not you acknowledge the court is only a formality which 
cannot stop the course of justice. You breathe England’s air, enjoy the 
protections and benefits of its laws, and so you are also subject to its rule.

MARY
I breathe the air of an English prison! I am not this country’s citizen! ...I 
am the free Queen of a foreign land.

BURLEIGH
And think that bloody discord in foreign lands will go unpunished. Where 
would the state’s security stand if justice could not as freely strike the 
guilty head of an imperial foreigner as it would a beggar’s?

MARY
I do not claim exemption from justice. It is this court of judges I reject.

BURLEIGH
They are the foremost men of this country, too independent to be anything 
else but honest, afraid of neither kings nor bribery. They are men whose 
names I need but mention to dispel any doubt, any suspicion, that one 
might raise against them.

MARY
I am astonished to hear such control from that mouth that always brings 
me disaster. How can I, an unlearned woman, compete with so artful a 
speaker. Yes, very well! Were these Lords as you described them then I 
must be silent, my cause hopelessly lost were they to pronounce me guilty. 
Yet these names, which you would be so pleased to name, the weight of 
which should crush me, I see playing an entirely different role in this 
country’s history. I see these high Nobles of England, this Empire’s 
magisterial Senate, like slaves in a harem flattering the Sultan moods of 
my great uncle, Henry the Eighth. I see this noble House of Lords make 
laws and destroy them, bind marriages and dissolve them, and, as the 
Almighty commandeth, disinherit England’s first daughters and brand 
them with the name of bastards today, then tomorrow crown them as 
queens. I see these worthy Peers with their nimble conscience under four 
reigns change their beliefs four times!

BURLEIGH
You say you are a foreigner to England’s laws. In England’s misfortunes 
you are well versed.
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MARY
It is said your intentions are for the good of this country, that you are 
incorruptible, vigilant, that not your own benefit but the advantage of your 
sovereigns and your country alone rules you. You should question 
yourself, then, that you do not mistake the benefit of the state for justice. It 
is an ancient saying that the English cannot be just with the Scots. 
Therefor it is tradition that before a court neither an Englishman against a 
Scot, nor a Scot against an Englishman, may testify. Dire necessity made 
this peculiar law. Nature threw these two fiery nations into the ocean on 
the same plank, divided it unequally, and bade them fight for it. Hand on 
the sword, they’ve watched each other threateningly – for a thousand 
years, Burleigh! No enemy pesters England that the Scots do not join to 
help. No civil war inflames the cities of Scotland that the English do not 
fan its fire. This hate will never burn out until finally one scepter reigns 
across the entire island.

BURLEIGH
And a Stuart should grant this happiness to the empire?

MARY
Yes. I confess it. I do hold the hope that I will unite these two noble 
nations under the olive branch, in freedom and in happiness. I didn’t 
believe I’d become the victim of their national hate.

BURLEIGH
It was a terrible route you took toward this goal, to set this country on fire 
and through the flames of civil war strive to mount its throne.

MARY
When did I strive for that? Where is the proof?

BURLEIGH
It is known that you broke the Law enacted last year, which states, “If a 
plot henceforth should rise in England, in the name or for the benefit of 
any claimant to England's crown, justice shall be done on such pretender,

MARY
/ I–, yes...

BURLEIGH
and the guilty party prosecuted unto death." And since it has been proven–
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MARY
–My Lord Burleigh, I do not doubt that this law, made explicitly for me, 
written to ruin me, would be used against me.

BURLEIGH
You conspired with Babington and his murderous companions to 
assassinate the Queen of England. You had knowledge of everything they 
did and from your prison directed the deeply laid plans of your plot.

MARY
When?! Paulet: when did I do that? When? Show me the evidence!

BURLEIGH
You have already seen the documents, when they were presented to you 
before the court.

MARY
Copies! Written in someone else’s hand!

BURLEIGH
Babington confessed, before his death, that they were in fact the same 
documents that he had received from you.

MARY
Before his death and wh– Why when he was living was he not brought 
before me. Why was he then executed so quickly?

BURLEIGH
And your house servant confirmed on oath that these were the letters 
which he had transcribed from your mouth. 

MARY
And on the testimony of my house servant I am condemned here?

BURLEIGH
You yourself confirmed that your house servant is a man of virtue and 
conscience.

MARY
Yes, I knew him to be just that, but a man’s virtue is tested under threat. 
Torture could have frightened him to confess what he would not.
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BURLEIGH
...We do not torture. Nobody here was tortured... He swore a free oath.

MARY
Good. Good. Stand him before me and let him repeat his testimony to me. 
I know from Shrewsbury that under this government a statute has been 
passed that the plaintiff must stand before the defendant. True? Or have I 
heard falsely? Sir Paulet, I have known you to be an honest man; now 
prove it to me. Is there no such law in England?

PAULET
There is, my Lady. That is the law, it is true.

MARY
Burleigh. If I am to be treated so strictly by the laws of England, why was 
Babington not brought before me, as the law commands? Why not my 
house servant, who is still alive?

BURLEIGH
Don’t get yourself worked up, my Lady. Your plot with Babington is not 
the only–

MARY
–It is the only thing that exposes me to the sword of the law. Stay with the 
point. Don’t avoid it.

BURLEIGH
It is known that you have corresponded with Mendoza, the ambassador of 
Spain–

MARY
–Stay with the point, Burleigh!

BURLEIGH
(incensed:) That you have made attempts to topple the religion of this 
nation, that you have provoked all the kings of Europe to war with 
England–!

BURLEIGH moves suddenly to MARY as if to do fatal 
violence to her, startling her. 
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PAULET takes a step forward. BURLEIGH stops and 
then collects himself, as does MARY.

MARY
...I have done no such things. And yet now I wish I had done such things. 
...My Lord Burleigh, I am kept here in prison against all laws of Nations. I 
did not come to England with a sword in hand. I came as a suppliant, and 
claimed the sacred rights of hospitality. But Power seized me and prepared 
chains for me where I’d hoped to find protection. Is my conscience, then, 
chained to this country? Do I owe a duty? To this country?! If I war with 
these bonds, it is a sacred right I derive from sad necessity, and whatever 
in this rightful war is necessary, it is my just right to do. But murder would 
dishonor me, and I will not stain my hands with it! ...Though she can 
murder me, she cannot judge me. Let her give up trying to unite the fruits 
of crime and virtue. And let her dare to shine as what she is. ...Thank you, 
sir.

Exit BURLEIGH, then PAULET.

SCENE FIVE

Outside the interrogation room. BURLEIGH and 
PAULET. 

BURLEIGH
She defies us. She will defy us, even on the steps of the scaffold. This 
proud heart will not be broken. This condemned Mary Stuart must 
disappear, quickly.

PAULET
This defiance would quickly disappear if one were to take away the excuse 
for it. If I may say it, irregularities have been allowed in these 
proceedings. England’s enemies will fill the world with spiteful rumors. 

BURLEIGH
This is what troubles our Queen, that the cause of this disaster, this 
condemned Mary Stuart, did not die before she set her foot on English 
soil.

PAULET
This country would have been spared a great deal of misfortune.
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BURLEIGH
Yes, yes. A great deal of misfortune.

PAULET
And? ...So?

BURLEIGH
And so what? ...She must not live, this Mary Stuart.

BURLEIGH exits, followed by PAULET.

ACT TWO

SCENE ONE

A conference room. BURLEIGH, LEICESTER, 
SHREWSBURY, and ELIZABETH.

BURLEIGH
One concern! Only one concern occupies this nation! It is a sacrifice that 
every voice calls for! They demand the head of the Stuart! If you wish to 
secure the freedom and the truth you have so dearly won, then she must 
die! If we are not to continue living in fear for your life, then your enemy 
must be destroyed! We know that not all of our citizens think alike, that 
Roman idolatry still has many secret admirers on this island who harbor 
hostile convictions. They have sworn a grim war of extermination against 
you! No peace can be made with her or with her faction! You must resolve 
to strike, or suffer! Her life is your death, her death your life!

ELIZABETH
My Lord Burleigh, I know the purity that drives your zeal. Yet this 
wisdom that calls for blood I hate in my deepest soul. Lord Shrewsbury.

BURLEIGH
It / is their hatred–!

ELIZABETH
–Lord Shrewsbury!
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SHREWSBURY
To execute the Stuart is an unjust action. You cannot pronounce a 
sentence upon someone who is not your subject.

ELIZABETH
So my council and my Parliament have erred.

BURLEIGH
The council and the Parliament have not erred!

SHREWSBURY
A majority vote is not proof of justice. England is not the world. Your 
Parliament is not the association of the human race. Do not say that you 
must act out of necessity, in urgent obeyance of the people. Your will is 
free at every moment. Make it known that you detest violence. Show those 
who wish to counsel you otherwise that you are not pretending, that you 
are the Queen. You yourself must pass the judgement, you alone!

ELIZABETH
Lord Shrewsbury is a friendly advocate for my and England’s enemy. I 
prefer those counsellors who champion my welfare.

Enter PAULET.

PAULET
Your Majesty.

ELIZABETH
Yes.

PAULET
Ambassador Aubespine is here.

ELIZABETH
Thank you.

EVERYONE repositions themselves for the arrival of 
the visitor. PAULET exits and returns with 
AUBESPINE.

AUBESPINE
Your Majesty.
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ELIZABETH
Monsieur Aubespine. I must tell you again that I am afraid now is not the 
time to rekindle the subject of joyful marriage. Heaven has cast black and 
heavy clouds over my country.

AUBESPINE
I understand. We only ask your Majesty to promise her royal hand now, 
and, when happier days come, then give it.

ELIZABETH
Without a doubt, Monsieur Ambassador, a marriage with the Duke of 
Anjou, a royal son of France, would do me honor.

AUBESPINE
It is a beautiful hope. Yet it is only a hope, and my King would like more 
than just that.

ELIZABETH looks at AUBESPINE steadily for a 
moment, then at the various rings on her fingers. She 
selects one and removes it.

ELIZABETH
This is not yet a chain. But from it a link may grow to bind me.

ELIZABETH passes the ring to AUBESPINE.

ELIZABETH (cont’d)
Let it ease any suspicion between our nations.

AUBESPINE
This is a day of joy. Would that it could be for all, and that no mourner on 
this island had cause to weep. The unhappy Princess Mary, who concerns 
France and Britain alike–

ELIZABETH
–Let us not mix two entirely incompatible matters of business. If France is 
serious in its desire for my accord, it must also share my concerns, and not 
be friends with my enemies.
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AUBESPINE
Please. Would it not seem unworthy in your own eyes if in this treaty 
France forgot this unfortunate woman? Faith and the honor of humanity 
alone require–

ELIZABETH
–By this sentiment I know how to estimate the worth of your intercession, 
Ambassador Aubespine. Deliver my link.

ELIZABETH indicates to AUBESPINE that he may go.

AUBESPINE
Your Majesty.

 AUBESPINE exits with PAULET.

SHREWSBURY
Burleigh.

BURLEIGH
We must / now at once–

SHREWSBURY
Burleigh! Burleigh, we want to be the rule of law, not the question of it! 
We gave her no lawyer!

BURLEIGH
Because we needed / an answer–

SHREWSBURY
Nobody dares to speak in her favor for fear of meeting your anger. 
Everything has conspired against her. (to ELIZABETH:) You have never 
seen her face, and nothing in your heart speaks for this stranger. They say, 
it was she who planned her husband’s murder. It’s true that she married 
the murderer. A grievous crime, / without a doubt.

BURLEIGH
A / grievous crime–!

ELIZABETH
Let him speak.
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SHREWSBURY
But: it happened in a terrible, unfortunate time, a dreadful civil war. She 
was completely vulnerable, and sought protection in a powerful man. To 
you misfortune was a strict school.

ELIZABETH
Pardon?

SHREWSBURY
You could see no throne ahead of you. You saw the grave was gaping for 
you at your feet. At Woodstock and in London’s gloomy Tower, God 
taught you to understand your duty through suffering. No flatterers sought 
you there. There, without distractions from the vanity of the world, at an 
early age you learned introspection and to collect your mind. No God 
protected Mary Stuart. As a delicate child she was transplanted to France, 
a courtyard of carelessness and mindless pleasure. There in a festival of 
perpetual drunkenness she never heard the truth from any serious voice. 
Her misfortune was the vain possession of a face that outshone all others 
in beauty and noble / birth.

ELIZABETH
My Lord Shrewsbury. Collect yourself. Leicester, you are silent.

LEICESTER
I am silent out of astonishment, my Queen, that they fill your heart with 
such terrible conceptions, that these fairy tales, which in the streets 
terrorize the gullible people, should reach the enlightened circle of your 
council–

BURLEIGH
–Fairy tales, all fairy tales, yes?

LEICESTER
I am surprised, I will admit, that this country-less Queen from Scotland, 
who could not manage her small throne, whose own people ridiculed her 
and exiled her from her country, should as a prisoner become your terror. 
What, in heaven’s name, makes her so terrifying to you? That she makes a 
claim to this empire?

BURLEIGH
Lord Leicester has not always taken this perspective.
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LEICESTER
It’s true, I have given my voice in court to her death.

BURLEIGH
To her death?

LEICESTER
In the court! Here in council I’ll speak otherwise. Is now the time to fear 
her power, when France, her only protection, has abandoned her? Why, 
then, rush to her death? She is dead! Contempt is her true death. Let her 
death sentence stand. And let her live. But with her head forever beneath 
the axe.

ELIZABETH
I have now heard your opinions. This meeting is finished.

SCENE TWO

Enter PAULET and MORTIMER.

PAULET
Your Majesty?

ELIZABETH
Yes.

PAULET
My nephew, Mortimer.

ELIZABETH motions for MORTIMER to enter the 
room, where she looks at him steadfastly.

ELIZABETH
I welcome you, Mortimer.

PAULET
Secret correspondence intended for the Queen of Scotland has been 
entrusted to him, which he faithfully handed on to us.

ELIZABETH
Hmm. ...Your enemies say that you went to school in France and abjured 
your faith.
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MORTIMER
I pretended as much, in great hope of serving you, my Queen.

ELIZABETH
Well.

PAULET steps forward with a letter.

PAULET
Here also is a letter to you from the Queen of Scotland. She asks that you 
might grant her the concession of meeting with her in person.

BURLEIGH
Sir Paulet, as an abettor to murder, she has forfeited the goodwill of any 
meeting with the face of royalty. She is condemned. Her head is beneath 
the axe. That sentence cannot be executed if the Queen meets with her, 
since a meeting with any royal presence signifies pardon, Sir Paulet.

...ELIZABETH takes the letter from PAULET and reads 
it through. The OTHERS watch and wait. ELIZABETH 
is quieted by the letter. When she is done:

ELIZABETH
What is humanity. What is the happiness of the earth.

SHREWSBURY
Your heart has heard God. Obey this heavenly movement.

BURLEIGH
Do not let a commendable human emotion mislead you. Do not rob 
yourself of the freedom to do what is necessary.

LEICESTER
The Queen is wise, she does not need our counsel to make the most 
dignified choice!

ELIZABETH
We will find the means to reconcile what grace demands of us with what 
necessity imposes. Thank you, gentlemen.

ALL begin to exit.

Jackson - Mary Stuart v3 – pg 20.



ELIZABETH (cont’d)
Mortimer, a word.

ALL exit but MORTIMER.

SCENE THREE

ELIZABETH measures MORTIMER in silence for a 
long time before speaking.

ELIZABETH
You have shown a courage and a self-possession well beyond your years. 
Anyone who has learned the art of deception so early and so well is old 
before his time. You have acquainted yourself with the enemies of 
England. They pit their hatred irreconcilably against me. God has 
protected me until now, but the crown staggers on my head so long as she 
lives.

MORTIMER
She does not live, as soon as you command it.

ELIZABETH
I would like to let the law act, and my own hand to be kept clean of blood. 
The sentence has been pronounced. What do I win? It must be executed, 
Mortimer. And I must authorize the execution. I will always bear the hate 
for it. I must take responsibility for it and cannot save appearances. That is 
the worst part.

MORTIMER
Why worry about hateful appearances when the cause is just, my Queen?

ELIZABETH
You don’t know the world. What one appears to be, all the world judges. 
What one is, no one cares. No one will be convinced that I am right. So I 
must be certain that my part in her death remains forever in doubt. With 
actions of a double nature there is no protection, except the dark.

MORTIMER
(Questioningly) Then it would very much be for the best if–
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ELIZABETH
–Indeed, it would be for the best if. ...Finish it.

MORTIMER
I will lend you my hand. Save your name as you can.

ELIZABETH
When will I lay my head down to sleep quietly again?

MORTIMER
The new moon will end your fears.

ELIZABETH
Do not be offended should my gratitude remain in the dark. The closest 
bonds, the dearest, are those that secrecy makes.

Exit ELIZABETH.

MORTIMER
False, deceitful queen! As you do the world, so I will deceive you! Trust 
my arm only and keep yours back. Give the devout appearance of mercy 
to the world. In the meantime rest your hope on my murderous help, while 
we win time for her rescue.

SCENE FOUR

Enter PAULET.

PAULET
What did the queen say to you?

MORTIMER
...Nothing.

PAULET
Mortimer! You are walking on slippery ground. Do not tempt ambition. 
You will overspend yourself. Do not injure your conscience.

MORTIMER
Uncle, what are your concerns?
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PAULET
However great the promises the Queen makes to you, do not trust her 
flatteries. They will disown you if you obey them. Have you obeyed them? 
...Have you? ...If you have–

LEICESTER has already entered.

LEICESTER
–Sir Paulet, a word with your nephew. The Queen is favorably disposed to 
him. She would like the Stuart put in his custody, in full trust. She relies 
on him / to–

PAULET
–She relies on him. And I rely on myself, and my two open eyes. 
Mortimer.

Exit PAULET.

LEICESTER
Do you deserve to be trusted?

MORTIMER
I would ask this of you.

LEICESTER
You said you wished to speak with me in private.

MORTIMER
Assure me first that it is safe to do so.

LEICESTER
Who assures me about you? I see that you exhibit two different faces in 
this court, Sir. One of them must be borrowed. Which one is real?

MORTIMER
I have the very same doubts concerning you!

LEICESTER
...Which of us, then, shall open the door to confidence?

MORTIMER
Whomever is put in the least danger by doing so.
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LEICESTER
That would be you, Sir.

MORTIMER
No. The word of such a powerful Lord as you can beat me to the ground. I 
have nothing against your rank and favor.

LEICESTER
You are mistaken. One contemptuous testimony can bring me down.

MORTIMER
...If the all-powerful Lord Leicester lets himself step down so low to me, 
and makes such a confession, then I can think a little more highly of 
myself, and be the example of generosity.

MORTIMER abruptly produces the letter from Mary.

MORTIMER (cont’d)
The Queen of Scotland sends this to you.

LEICESTER
What? What? Mary! My God!

LEICESTER takes up the letter, kisses and then quickly 
reads it.

LEICESTER (cont’d)
Do you know the contents of this letter?

MORTIMER
I do not.

LEICESTER
Surely she told you.

MORTIMER
She told me nothing. She said that you would explain this mystery.

LEICESTER
Tell me first how you earned her trust.
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MORTIMER
Leicester, I recently went to Rome and disavowed my faith.

LEICESTER
I know about your conversion. Pardon my doubts. Give me your hand. I 
cannot be too careful here.

MORTIMER
What careful steps a great Lord must take in this court.

LEICESTER
You are surprised, Sir, that my heart has so quickly turned toward Mary. 
The compulsion of the times made me her opponent. She was once 
betrothed to me, you know. My ambition made me indifferent to her youth 
and beauty. At the time I thought Mary’s hand was too small for mine. I 
hoped to possess the Queen of England. And now after years of tedious 
courtship, bitter years sacrificed to the gods of Elizabeth’s vanity, now I 
am searching for a plank to grab onto in this unfortunate shipwreck. And 
my heart turns itself again to this first beautiful hope. Yes. My heart 
compared, and I felt, what a jewel I lost. With horror I saw her fall into the 
deepest misery. She fell through my mistakes. Now the hope wakes that I 
still can save her. And this letter you brought to me assures me that she 
will forgive me, if I save her.

MORTIMER
But you did nothing to save her. You let her be condemned. You gave 
your own voice to her death. A / miracle must happen!

LEICESTER
That has cost me enough agony, Mortimer! But don’t think that I would 
have allowed her to go to her death. I hoped, and still hope, to prevent the 
worst until a way to free her shows itself.

MORTIMER
That has been found. I will free her. That is why I am here. The steps have 
already been taken, and your assistance assures our success.

LEICESTER
What are you saying? How? You would–
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MORTIMER
I will crack open this prison by force. I have friends in place. Everything is 
ready.

LEICESTER
You have accomplices? What are you pulling me into?

MORTIMER
Our plan was made without you. Without you it would have been 
accomplished, had she not wished to owe her rescue to you.

LEICESTER
So, can you assure me with complete certainty that my name has not been 
mentioned in this plan?

MORTIMER
So scrupulous. You want to rescue and possess Mary. You suddenly, 
unexpectedly find friends. But you show more embarrassment than joy.

LEICESTER
There is nothing to be gained with force. It’s too dangerous. 

MORTIMER
Delay is also dangerous.

LEICESTER
I tell you, it cannot be risked.

MORTIMER
No, not for you, who wants to possess her. We want only to save her and 
are not concerned with risk.

LEICESTER
I see the nets that surround us. If we fail we’ll tear her down with us.

MORTIMER
If we risk nothing she will never be saved.

LEICESTER
You consider nothing, you hear nothing. With fierce, blind impetuousness 
you will destroy everything that’s been so well under way.
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MORTIMER
What have you done to save her? If I were now idiot enough to murder 
Mary Stuart as the Queen has ordered I do, tell me what measures you 
have taken to preserve her life.

LEICESTER
Did the Queen give you this order?

MORTIMER
She made a mistake in trusting me, as Mary did with you.

LEICESTER
And have you promised? Have you?

MORTIMER
Naturally, so that she would not solicit another hand I offered mine.

LEICESTER
This might give us space. She relies on your bloody service, the death 
sentence remains unexecuted, and we gain time.

MORTIMER
No, we are losing time!

LEICESTER
She’s counting on you, Mortimer! Maybe I can convince her to see Mary. 
This will bind her hands. Burleigh is right. By law the sentence cannot be 
enforced if they meet face to face.

MORTIMER
And what do you achieve through this? She will never be free! Even the 
least that can come of it is eternal prison. A bold action is needed to end 
this. Why will you not take it? Forget pretending! Act openly!

LEICESTER
Do you know this country? Do you know how things stand in this court? 
Take my advice. Do not do anything rash. Go. Go!

MORTIMER exits.
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LEICESTER (cont’d)
Mary.

LEICESTER exits.

SCENE FIVE

ELIZABETH’S office. ELIZABETH alone. Enter 
LEICESTER.

LEICESTER
Elizabeth.

ELIZABETH is startled.

ELIZABETH
Leicester. What are you doing in here? You look embarrassed.

LEICESTER
At the sight of you. Your beauty. At times I stand blinded by it. (sighs)

ELIZABETH
What are you sighing about?

LEICESTER
Have I no reason to sigh? When I look at you I feel again that unnamed 
pain of impending loss.

ELIZABETH
What do you lose?

LEICESTER
Your heart.

ELIZABETH
...Pity me. Don’t blame me. I am not to question my heart, which would 
have chosen otherwise. The Stuart was allowed to let her hand give way as 
she liked. She allowed herself everything, drank down the entire cup of 
happiness.

LEICESTER
And now she drinks from the bitter cup of suffering.
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ELIZABETH
She never respected the world’s opinion. It was easy for her to live. She 
never invited the yoke upon her neck that I submitted myself to. I could 
also have made claims to befriending a life of earth and air. But I preferred 
strict kingly duties. And yet she won the favor of all men. The young and 
old alike jostled around her. And is it really true she is so beautiful? 
...Why are you looking at me so strangely?

LEICESTER
He is of royal blood is he not? The Duke of Anjou is of royal blood; which 
I am not. Yet despite all whom the world might offer, there is not one 
living on this round earth who feels more adoration for you than I. The 
Duke of Anjou has never seen you. He can only love your glory and royal 
luster. I love you. If you were the poorest farm girl, and I born the greatest 
prince of the world, I would kneel down to you and... I think of you next 
to Mary. The shame I do to her, which she deserves to see with her own 
eyes: how very much the force of your nobility would conquer her. 

ELIZABETH
Yes, you want to see her.

LEICESTER
She asks it as a favor. Grant it to her as a punishment. You dazzled me like 
a shining light when I came into the room. If you, like now, just as you 
are, appeared before / her–

ELIZABETH
(laughs) Like now–? no no!

LEICESTER
Yes, also the art of governing justifies that you see her, to win public 
opinion through an open act of generosity. Afterwards, you may do 
whatever you like, and be done with the hateful enemy.

ELIZABETH
...If I do something foolish, Leicester, it is your fault, not mine.

ACT THREE
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SCENE ONE

An outdoor garden area. MARY enters. PAULET is 
with her.

MARY
Let me enjoy this new freedom. Let me be a child, test my weightless 
steps on the green carpet of the meadows. I want to dream freely and 
happily. Does the sky’s wide heavenly womb not surround me? My eyes, 
free and untethered, indulge themselves in unmeasured space. The clouds 
that chase the afternoon, they search for the distant ocean of France. 
Rushing clouds. Sailors of the sky. Whoever wanders with you, sails with 
you. Give a friendly salute to my childhood land. (to PAULET) You want 
to gradually widen my prison, through small steps acclimate me to larger 
steps, until finally I look at the face of that gang who unties me forever?

PAULET
Have I finally done well? Do I for once deserve your thanks?

MARY
How so? Is it you who grants this favor to me? You did it?

PAULET
Why should it not be me? I went to Queen Elizabeth and gave her your 
letter.

MARY
Really? You did it? You brought it to her? And this freedom I now enjoy 
is the fruit of this letter.

PAULET
And not the only. Prepare yourself for a greater reward still.

MARY
For a greater. What do you mean by that?

PAULET
In a few moments she will stand before you.

MARY
Who? Elizabeth? 
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PAULET
Yes. ...Is it now not right? Was it not your wish? It was granted to you 
earlier than you thought. You have always been such a quick tongue, now 
stick to your words, now is the moment to speak.

MARY
Paulet. Why did you not prepare me for this? Now I am not ready, not 
now! What was the highest favor I could obtain is now terrible for me!

Enter SHREWSBURY.

SHREWSBURY
Collect yourself! This is the decisive hour.

MARY
I have prepared myself for so long. Now there is nothing in me, nothing in 
this moment.

SHREWSBURY
However great your inner struggle, obey the time and the law of the hour. 
She has the power, be humble.

MARY
No! Never!

SHREWSBURY
Do it now!

MARY
She has insulted me too greatly! There can never be reconciliation 
between us!

SHREWSBURY
Forget everything! Think only how you will receive her submissively. 
...Please.

MARY
...Is Burleigh also with her?

SHREWSBURY
No one is with her but Count Leicester.
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MARY
Leicester?

SHREWSBURY
It is by his work that the Queen granted a meeting with you.

Enter LEICESTER. Then enter ELIZABETH. At some 
point MORTIMER enters, not hiding but unobtrusively 
and unnoticed.

ELIZABETH
Who is the lady?

Awkward silence.

MARY
My god. No heart speaks from this face.

LEICESTER
It has happened, my Queen. And now let the Heavens lead your steps 
higher, and allow generosity and compassion.

SHREWSBURY
Let yourself be favorable. Let your eyes judge this unfortunate person who 
stands before you.

MARY
I will forget who I am, and what I suffered. I will lay myself out before 
her, she who pushed me down to this disgrace. ...Heaven has sided with 
you, sister. 

ELIZABETH
You are where you should be, Lady Stuart.

MARY
My fortune, my life, my everything hangs on the strength of my words to 
loosen my heart that I may set yours free.

ELIZABETH
What do you have to say to me?
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MARY
I cannot speak for myself without accusing you severely, and I do not 
want to do that. The way you have dealt with me is not right. I am a queen. 
Like you. I came to you like a suppliant. And you mocked me with the 
sacred laws of hospitality, locking me in a prison. You stood me before a 
disgraceful court. But I will blame everything on fate.

ELIZABETH
Not fate. Your own black heart is to blame.

MARY
No. No. You are not guilty. I am also not guilty. An evil spirit rose out 
from the abyss to ignite the hate in our hearts. We grew up with it, and bad 
people fanned the fatal flames with their breath. That is the curse of Kings, 
that when they are divided they tear the world into hatred. But now there 
is no other mouth between us. Name my fault. I will fully satisfy you.

ELIZABETH
Nothing hostile had happened between us, when your uncle announced to 
me the feud. Who did he not call against me? Even here in the free place 
of my own country, he blew the flames of outrage at me with the tongues 
of priests and the people’s swords, terrible weapons of pious insanity. But 
God is with me. The blow was aimed at my head, and for that yours falls–.

MARY
–No, no. You will not use your power so bloodily. 

ELIZABETH
Who shall stop me? I only practice what your priests teach. Saint 
Bartholomew schooled me. 

MARY
Sister, name my fault to me.

ELIZABETH
...What assurance can be granted to me should I magnanimously loosen 
your bonds? Force is now the only security. There can be no alliance with 
a coalition of snakes.

MARY
You have only ever regarded me as an enemy and a stranger.
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ELIZABETH
Your friendship is abroad, Lady Stuart. The papacy, the monk is your 
brother. That you might still seduce my people in my lifetime, that all 
might turn to the new rising sun / and–

MARY
Rule in peace! I abdicate any claim to this kingdom. Not for all the riches 
of this land, not for all the countries that the sea embraces, would I like to 
stand in your place as you stand before me now.

ELIZABETH
You confess at last that you are conquered? 

MARY
Yes. Yes. You have achieved it. I am now but the shadow of Mary. You 
have done your worst to me. Make an end. Say it. Say it to me. Say to me, 
“You are free, Mary. You have felt my power, now learn to worship my 
generosity.” Say it, and I will take my life and my freedom as a gift from 
your hands.

ELIZABETH
...Have all your plots run out? Are there no more murderers on the way? 
...Yes, it is over, Lady Stuart. The world has other concerns.

MARY
Sister. Sist– ...I have endured what a human being can endure. ...The 
throne of England is desecrated by a bastard! The British people are 
cheated by a cunning juggler! Woe to you that day the world draws the 
robe of honor from your deeds and unveils the raging hypocrisy that’s 
blackened your heart! My sins were human, the fault of youth! I never 
denied or hid them! I made no false appearances! The worst of me is 
known and I am better than the fame I bear for it! If justice ruled, you now 
would lie before me in the dust! For I am your King! 

Exit ALL but MARY and MORTIMER.

MORTIMER
You have won. You were the Queen, she the criminal.

MARY
Did you speak with Leicester, deliver to him my letter?
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MORTIMER
Hope nothing from him. Despise him and forget him!

MARY
What? Then it’s over?

MORTIMER
The coward loves his life. Whoever will save you and call you his must be 
able to boldly embrace death.

MARY
He will do nothing for me?

MORTIMER
Don’t deceive yourself anymore. Just as the Queen left you now, just as 
this meeting went, so is everything lost, every means to mercy gone. 
Action is needed now! Daring must decide! To win everything, everything 
must be risked! You must be free before the morning comes!

MARY
And– How is that possible?

MORTIMER
I have gathered the Fellowship. A priest took our confession and for every 
sin gave us absolution, absolved also every crime we will commit! We 
received the final sacrament and are ready for the final journey!

MARY
Oh God, what terrible preparation!

MORTIMER
Every sin has already been forgiven. I can do the worst, and I will do it. I 
will also murder the Queen. I have sworn it on the Host. I will save you. If 
it costs a thousand lives, I will save you, I will do it, yes, as God lives, I 
swear it. I will also possess you.

MARY
Oh. Possess. Possess? Was I born only to awaken frenzy? Have hate and 
love sworn to terrorize me?

Gunshots are heard from elsewhere.
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MORTIMER
Yes, as fervently as they hate you I love you! They want to behead you, 
this neck, to cut through this dazzling white with a hatchet! Offer to the 
living god of joy what you must sacrifice to bloody hate! Inspire your 
happy lover with these charms that are no longer yours! These beautiful 
locks of hair are forfeited to the dark forces of death; use them to entwine 
your slave forever! Why do the brave shed their blood? Is Life not the 
highest good of Life? You are not unfeeling. The world does not accuse 
you of cold severity.  Love’s hot prayer can stir you.

MARY
You’re  insane.

Enter PAULET and SHREWSBURY.

PAULET
Here is the murderess. Come, come. My Lady, come back with us to the 
prison. 

SHREWSBURY
Please.

Exit SHREWSBURY with MARY.

PAULET
The Queen of England. She has been murdered. Mortimer.

Exit PAULET.

MORTIMER
The Queen is murdered! No. No, no no, I only dreamed it. A mad fever 
presses to my senses as true and real what I’d only done in my horrible 
thoughts. She is murdered! She is down! And Mary will rise to the throne 
of England! 

Exit MORTIMER.

ACT FOUR
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SCENE ONE 

The conference room. BURLEIGH and LEICESTER.

BURLEIGH
Now, my Lord from Leicester, how is the Queen?

LEICESTER
She lives, my Lord from Burleigh.

BURLEIGH
Good. 

LEICESTER
Yes, good.

BURLEIGH
I understand it was not done by the British people. It was a Frenchman.

LEICESTER
It was a papist, Lord Burleigh.

BURLEIGH
This means England will not marry with France.

LEICESTER
And so you loosen again the alliance that you so busily worked to tie up. 
You have earned little thanks from England, you could have spared 
yourself the trouble.

BURLEIGH
My purpose was good. Was right. God directed it otherwise. Anyone with 
so clean a conscience is doing well.

LEICESTER
Well. The mysterious means of Burleigh are well known, when he is on 
the hunt for treason. Now is a good time for you. Now a court of 
inquisitions will be opened. All of England lies on your shoulders.

BURLEIGH
You were the one who, behind my back, wished to lure the Queen to the 
Stuart, or?
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LEICESTER
Behind your back! When have I been shy to act in front of your face?

BURLEIGH
You did not lead the Queen to the Stuart. It was the Queen who so 
graciously led you there. Is that not how it was?

LEICESTER
What do you mean by that, sir?

BURLEIGH
This is the generosity and graciousness that so suddenly came to you in 
council: that the Stuart is so pathetic, so weak an enemy that it would 
hardly be worth our trouble to stain ourselves with her blood. A fine plan! 
Finely sharpened! What a pity, terrible pity, to have sharpened it so finely 
that your point broke! Pity, pity!

LEICESTER
Say that to me before the Queen!

BURLEIGH
Very gladly. Meet me there. And see to it that there your eloquence does 
not fail you.

Exit BURLEIGH.

LEICESTER
I’ve been discovered! I’ve been seen through! God, if he has evidence, 
what should I do? Oh God!

Enter MORTIMER.

MORTIMER
Leicester, are we alone?

LEICESTER
What are you doing here now? What do you want?

MORTIMER
They’re on our heels, on yours too. They know that secret meetings have 
been held with the French Ambassador, Aubespine. 
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LEICESTER
What concern is that to me? 

MORTIMER
That the murderer would be found here as well!

LEICESTER
That is your affair. What bloody outrage have you started that you’ve now 
tangled me up in?

MORTIMER
Listen to me.

LEICESTER
Go to hell!

MORTIMER
You don’t want to listen me. I have come to warn you that you have also 
been found out.

LEICESTER
What?

MORTIMER
Mary Stuart’s room was searched through and they found there

LEICESTER
/ No.

MORTIMER
a letter she had just addressed to you in which she calls on you to keep 
your word.

LEICESTER
No!

MORTIMER
Lord Burleigh has the letter.

LEICESTER
Burleigh has the letter? Oh god. I’m lost! Oh my God!
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MORTIMER
Seize the moment. Go to him. Save yourself. Save her. Swear from now 
on to do what you must to avoid the worst. I can’t do anything more here. 
My allies have scattered. Our fellowship is blown apart. I will hurry to 
Scotland to gather new friends. It’s now on you to do what you can, what 
a bold face must.

LEICESTER
Yes, Mortimer, yes yes. I will do it. Help! Treason! Traitor! The 
conspiracy is found out! Take this traitor into custody and guard him well! 
I will bring the message to the Queen myself! I am sorry Mortimer.

Exit LEICESTER.

MORTIMER
Yes, I deserve this. Who told me to trust this wretched man? He steps on 
my neck, and builds a bridge to safety over my downfall! But I am free. 
And in this last moment my heart shall freely open, my tongue unleash 
itself. Curse and ruin to you who betrayed your God, you who are as 
unfaithful to the earthly Mary as to the heavenly one, to you who have 
sold yourselves to this Bastard Queen! ...Holy Mary, pray for me, and take 
me to you in your heavenly life. Mary, my Queen, pray for me. And 
embrace me when I meet you again in Heaven.

Exit MORTIMER, gun in hand. Voices, among them 
LEICESTER’S. Gunshot.

SCENE TWO

ELIZABETH’S office. Enter ELIZABETH and 
BURLEIGH.

ELIZABETH
To lead me there! To manipulate me with such mockery! The traitor pig!

BURLEIGH
I still cannot grasp by what power, what magic art he so well managed to 
surprise the wisdom of my Queen.

ELIZABETH
I die for shame. I am severely punished for ignoring your wise advice. 
Who can I trust if he betrays me!
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BURLEIGH
And he betrayed you to this false Queen from Scotland.

ELIZABETH
She will pay me for it with her blood. Has the sentence been drafted?

BURLEIGH
It is ready.

ELIZABETH
She will die. He will see her fall and fall after her. He shall be a monument 
to my severity, as once he was the proud example of my weakness. Take 
him to the Tower. He shall bear the full weight of its law.

BURLEIGH
He will push himself on you, to justify himself.

ELIZABETH
How will he justify himself? Does that letter not convict him?

BURLEIGH
You are mild and merciful. To see him, his strong presence, his 
persuasiveness–

ELIZABETH
I will not see him, never again. Have you given the order that he not be 
allowed if he comes?

BURLEIGH
It has been given, my Queen.

Enter LEICESTER.

ELIZABETH
I will / not see him!

BURLEIGH attempts to push LEICESTER out and 
fails.

BURLEIGH
Out! / Out! You are not allowed here! Stay out!
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LEICESTER
Burleigh! Elizabeth! Burleigh! Ah! I want to see the insolent one who 
turns me away. If she is visible to a Burleigh, so is she to me!

BURLEIGH
Lord Traitor from Leicester, the Queen has forbidden you to see her. You 
are very bold to storm in here without permission.

LEICESTER
You are very cheeky, Sir, to say so. There is no one from whose mouth 
Lord Leicester is given permission or denial.

ELIZABETH
Out of my sight you unworthy traitor!

LEICESTER
Queen. My Elizabeth.

ELIZABETH
Speak! Heighten your crime! Deny it!

LEICESTER
Dismiss this irritant first. 

ELIZABETH
Stay!

LEICESTER
He goes, and I will need only two moments to make you understand.

ELIZABETH
You hope in vain to manipulate me with your cunning. 

LEICESTER
I only want to speak to your heart, and what I would entrust to your daring 
graciousness I also want to justify only to your heart.

ELIZABETH
Shameless! Give him the letter!
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BURLEIGH hands LEICESTER the letter, which 
LEICESTER snatches and tosses aside.

LEICESTER
It would appear to stand against me, I know, but I hope that I will not be 
judged by appearances.

ELIZABETH
Can you deny that you were secretly corresponding with the Stuart!

LEICESTER
My conscience is free. I confess that what she writes is true.

BURLEIGH
His own mouth condemns him!

LEICESTER
It was wrong, I admit, to keep this step a secret from you. I played a 
dangerous game. The world knows I hate the Stuart. I, who have been 
distinguished above all others by your favor, am right to take a daring 
course in pursuit of my duty!

BURLEIGH
Duty? Why, if the course was good, did you conceal it?

LEICESTER
You are used to prattling before you act, and are the town bell of your own 
deeds. That is your way, sir. Mine is to act first, and then to speak.

BURLEIGH
You speak now because you must, Lord Leicester.

LEICESTER
(measuring him proudly) And you boast of a wondrous, mighty deed, that 
you have saved the Queen, have exposed the treachery. Nothing can 
escape your sharp eye, you think. Yet despite all your insightful powers of 
detection, Mary Stuart would have been freed today had I not stopped it.

BURLEIGH
Had you?
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LEICESTER
Yes, I! The Queen confided in Mortimer. She went even further. She gave 
him a bloody order to assassinate Mary. Is that not so? 

BURLEIGH and ELIZABETH look at one another.

LEICESTER (cont’d)
Is that not so?! Where were your thousand eyes that they did not see how 
this Mortimer deceived you? That he was a raging papist and a fanatic 
who came to free the Stuart and murder the Queen of England! Ha? It was 
through him, who smuggled the correspondence between Mary and I, that 
I learned about this plot. Today she was to have been ripped out of her 
prison. Just this moment I found out from his own mouth. I had him taken 
prisoner and in despair, his work having been overturned and his mask 
ripped off, he killed himself.

BURLEIGH
Just now this happened? 

LEICESTER
/ Yes now.

BURLEIGH
Now, in this moment, / after I left you? 

LEICESTER
In this moment. / Yes. 

BURLEIGH
You say he killed himself! Not you him? Not you him?

LEICESTER
Who was it then that saved you? Who was it? Burleigh?! Did he know the 
danger that surrounded you? No! It was me! Your faithful Leicester was 
your good angel!

BURLEIGH
This Mortimer died quite conveniently for you!
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ELIZABETH
I don’t know what I should say. I believe you, and I don’t believe you. Oh 
that hateful woman who caused me all this agony!

LEICESTER
...She must die. Mary Stuart must die. And I insist that the sentence be 
immediately enforced. 

BURLEIGH
You insist? You advise this?

LEICESTER
Yes, I advise it, Burleigh! As much as it disgusts me to grasp for an 
extreme, I see now, and I believe, that the welfare of the Queen calls for 
this bloody victim.

BURLEIGH
Well. Since my Lord so faithfully and earnestly says it, I suggest that the 
execution of the sentence be transferred to him.

LEICESTER
...To me?

BURLEIGH
To you. Surely a better means could not be found to shake off the 
suspicion that still rests on you than to administer that she whom it is said 
you love be beheaded.

ELIZABETH
My Lord advises well. So be it, and so it stays. Bring me the Order to sign. 

Exit BURLEIGH. Exit LEICESTER.

SCENE THREE

ELIZABETH’S office, shortly later. ELIZABETH and 
BURLEIGH.

ELIZABETH
...What is it?

BURLEIGH
The people. 
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ELIZABETH
What do they want, the people?

BURLEIGH
A panic has already spread to London that an attempt on your life has been 
made, that murderers commissioned by the pope attacked you, that the 
Catholics have sworn to rescue Mary Stuart from prison and proclaim her 
queen. Your loyal people believe it, and are angry. Only her head will 
quiet them. Today must be her last. We must take care of it.

Enter DAVISON with an official document folder.

ELIZABETH
What do you have there, Davison?

DAVISON
What you have ordered, your Majesty.

ELIZABETH takes the folder. Enter SHREWSBURY.

BURLEIGH
...Obey the voice of the people, it is the voice of God.

ELIZABETH
And who will tell me then whether it is the voice of all the people, of the 
entire world, that I hear. I am afraid that if I obey now the wish of the 
crowd, that a completely different voice will then make itself heard. Yes, 
and that the very men who now drive me by force to this action may, once 
it is taken, fiercely condemn me!

SHREWSBURY
They wish to rush you, your Majesty. Be strong, stand firmly. I see that 
unfortunate paper in your hand. Do not read it.

ELIZABETH
I am forced to.

SHREWSBURY
Who can force you? You are the Queen of England. Command those raw 
voices that have the audacity to force your royal will, that would govern 
your judgment, to be silent. Only fear moves the people. 

(more)
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You are not yourself at this moment, you are ill prepared. You are a 
human being. And right now you cannot make a judgement.

BURLEIGH
This is not a judgement to be made, but to be executed. The people will no 
longer be controlled. I beg you, do not hesitate any further.

ELIZABETH
You see, how they push me.

SHREWSBURY
Collect your mind. Wait for a quieter moment.

BURLEIGH
Wait! Hesitate! Delay! Until the empire stands in flames! Until the enemy 
finally succeeds at its murder game! Three times they have come close! To 
hope for one more miracle would be to tempt God!

SHREWSBURY
That God, who has protected you four times, deserves trust. I will not raise 
the voice of justice now. Now is not the time. You cannot hear it in this 
storm. But please hear just this. You tremble now before the living Mary 
Stuart. It is the dead Mary Stuart that you have to fear. Tremble before the 
dead, the beheaded. She will rise from the grave a goddess of discord. 
When you have done this bloody thing, then go through London, show 
yourself to your people, which until now have swarmed jubilantly around 
you, and you will see another England, another people, because you will 
no longer be wrapped in the glorious righteousness with which you once 
conquered their hearts. Fear is the terrible ally of tyranny; it will shudder 
before you and desolate every street where you go.

ELIZABETH
I am weary of this life, and of this crown! One Queen must fall, and 
thereby the other live! And there is nothing else that I know of now! And 
can I not be the one who yields? Then every dispute would end! God is 
my witness, that I have never lived for myself! Only for my people have I 
lived! I have ruled this island happily for many years, because I only 
needed to make people happy! Now comes my first serious kingly duty, 
and I feel my powerlessness!

SHREWSBURY (cont'd)
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BURLEIGH
...Now by God! You say you love your country more than yourself! Prove 
it now! Do not choose peace for yourself and cast a storm over the empire! 
Think of the church! Should the old superstitions return with this Stuart? 
The monk rule anew? Should the Catholic from Rome march in, close our 
churches, dethrone our monarchy? I demand of you the souls of all your 
subjects! How you act now, they are saved or they are lost! Here, as 
Shrewsbury has saved your life, so I will save England! That is more!

ELIZABETH
Leave me to myself.

ALL begin to depart.

ELIZABETH (cont’d)
Davison, you can stay nearby.

ALL exit. SHREWSBURY lingers longest, regarding 
ELIZABETH significantly before he goes.

SCENE FOUR

ELIZABETH alone.

ELIZABETH
...Oh. The slavery of the public service. How tired I am of this idol of 
flattery that my inmost soul despises. I must respect opinion. Maneuver 
around praise. Appease a mob that only likes entertainment. One who 
must please the world is not yet a king. It is only one who in acting does 
not need to ask for the applause of humankind. Were I tyrannical, like my 
predecessor on this throne, I could now shed royal blood without rebuke. 
But is it now by my own choice that I am to be just? Omnipotent 
Necessity, which forces even the free will of Kings, made this virtue 
necessary to me. I want... I want to have peace. Her head must fall. She is 
the fury of my life! Mary Stuart! A plague to me, a ghost that destiny has 
chained to me! You must go, go, go, go, go! ...If she is blown out of the 
living, I am free, like the air on the mountain.

ELIZABETH signs the order.

ELIZABETH (cont’d)
Davison!

Jackson - Mary Stuart v3 – pg 48.



Enter DAVISON.

ELIZABETH (cont’d)
This paper. Take it back. I put it in your hands.

DAVISON takes the order.

DAVISON
You have decided.

ELIZABETH
I was supposed to sign it, and I have done so. A sheet of paper can decide 
nothing. A name does not kill.

DAVISON
...Your name, my Queen, on this paper decides everything. This paper 
orders that the death of the Queen of Scotland be announced, and that the 
execution take place at dawn. There is no clause for postponement. She is 
dead, if I deliver this paper.

ELIZABETH
God has put a matter of great importance in your little hands. Pray to him 
that he enlighten you with his wisdom. I go, and leave you to your duty.

DAVISON
W– No, wait, don’t leave. Not until you have told me what you want. 
Have you put this in my hands for me to deliver it so that the order is 
carried out?

ELIZABETH
That you will do according to your wisdom.

DAVISON
N–, no! Commands are my wisdom. Nothing here may be left to your 
servant. A small mistake here would be regicide. Explain to me in clear 
words your meaning: what should be done with this order?

ELIZABETH
Its name speaks for itself.

DAVISON
So, do you want for it to be executed?
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ELIZABETH
I did not say that. And tremble to think of it.

DAVISON
Then you want me to hold onto it longer?

ELIZABETH
At your own risk. You are liable for the consequences.

DAVISON
I–? No, no! My God, what do you want?

ELIZABETH
I want! That this matter should not be thought of anymore! That I finally 
have peace and am free of it forever!

DAVISON
...It takes a single word. Say what should be done with this paper.

ELIZABETH
I have said. And now pester me no further.

DAVISON
You haven’t said anything to me!

ELIZABETH
You are unbearable!

DAVISON
Have patience with me. I only started here recently. I don’t know yet the 
language used here. Please have patience with me. Clarify for me my 
duty... ...Take this paper back! Take it back! This is fire in my hands! Do 
not choose me to serve you in this terrible business!

ELIZABETH
Do, what it is your duty, to do.

Exit ELIZABETH. DAVISON alone, not knowing what 
to do. Enter BURLEIGH.

DAVISON
Here is the order. It is signed.
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BURLEIGH
Is it? Good. Give it to me.

DAVISON
I can’t. She did not make her wishes clear to me.

BURLEIGH
Not clear? It is signed. Not clear. Give it here.

DAVISON carefully gives BURLEIGH the order. 
BURLEIGH checks it.

BURLEIGH (cont’d)
So. Finally. Peace.

Exit BURLEIGH.

DAVISON
Yes, free me from it.

Exit DAVISON.

ACT FIVE

SCENE ONE

MARY alone in the interrogation room, bound to the 
chair this time. It is clear the MARY has not slept.

MARY
The end of my suffering nears. My prison opens up. My glad soul ascends 
to eternal freedom on angel wings. Benevolent, and healing, Death comes 
to me, like an earnest friend. With his black wings he covers my 
indignities. 

I shall die in the hands of foreigners. 

I have confessed all my earthly affairs, and hope to leave the world with 
no human debtors. 

(more)
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Stars, on the edge of eternity, it is the church, holy, high, that builds for us 
the ladder to the heavens. It is called the Catholic, universal, because it is 
only the universal faith that can strengthen faith. Where thousands 
worship and revere, there the embers become the flames, and the spirit is 
inspired to sweep up to the Heaven of all! The happy gather for the 
strengthening communal prayer in the House of the Lord. The altar is 
adorned, the candles shine, the bell sounds, the bishop stands, he takes up 
the cup, he blesses it, and declares the heavenly miracle of the 
metamorphosis, and the believing people fall down in the presence of 
God! In the name of the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit! 

Mary. Queen. Have you searched your heart? Do you swear, and do you 
vow, to confess the truth before the God of Truth? 
My heart lies open here before you. 
Speak, what sin pulls at your conscience since the last time you reconciled 
with God? 
My heart was filled with envious hate, and vengeance raged inside of me. 
I hope for God’s forgiveness that I could not forgive my enemy.
Do you regret this sin, and is it your earnest decision to leave this world 
reconciled?
Yes, yes. As truly as I hope God will forgive me.
What other sin does your heart charge against thee?
Not through hate alone, but through sinful love have I also insulted the 
highest good. My vain heart was drawn to the unfaithful man who 
abandoned and betrayed me.
Do you regret this sin, and has your heart turned from this vain idol to 
God?
It was the hardest struggle that I withstood. The last earthly bond is torn.
What other guilt petitions your conscience?
An early, bloody sin, long since confessed, that returns with terrible force 
in the moment of my last accounting, and unfurls blackness before the 
gates of Heaven. The king, my husband, I allowed to be murdered, and I 
gave my heart and hand to the seducer who murdered him! By strict 
penance I have made all atonements, but in my soul the worm will not 
sleep!
Does your heart charge you with no other sins that you have still not 
confessed and paid for?
No, no. You now know everything that burdened my heart.
Think on the presence of Omniscience. Think on the punishments with 
which the high church threatens mangled confessions, which are a sin to 
the eternal death, for they are a sin against the Holy Spirit!

MARY (cont'd)

(more)
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So give me the grace of eternal victory in my last fight, as I have 
knowingly hidden nothing from you. 
How? Will you conceal from your God the crime for which humanity 
punishes you? You tell me nothing of your bloody part in Babington’s 
high treason, for which you die an earthly death. Do you also wish to die 
for it the everlasting death?
I have called upon everything I posses to free myself from undignified 
chains. But never have I through intent or deed attempted the life of my 
enemy.
...Blood can reconcile what blood has done. The blessed spirit does not 
follow the weaknesses of mortality in the Transfiguration. So receive the 
body that for thee was sacrificed.

MARY does.

MARY (cont’d)
Receive the blood that was shed for your sins.

MARY does.

MARY (cont’d)
And as you now in this earthly body have held mysterious communion 
with your God, so will you there in his joyful realm, where no more sins 
will exist, and no tears, as a beautiful, transfigured angel, unite yourself 
forever with God.

SCENE TWO

Enter BURLEIGH, PAULET, and LEICESTER, who 
remains to the side, unable to raise his eyes.

BURLEIGH
I come, Lady Stuart, to receive your last commands.

MARY
My Testament names my last wishes. And since my body shall not rest in 
consecrated ground, I ask that this loyal servant carry my heart to my 
relations in France.

BURLEIGH looks to PAULET, who nods.

MARY (cont'd)
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BURLEIGH
It shall be done. Is there anything else?

MARY
Paulet. Let me hope that you will not think on me with hate.

PAULET
(kindly) Go in peace.

MARY
Her Majesty of England. Bring her my sisterly greeting. Say to her, that I 
forgive her for my death from my heart, and ask her with remorse to 
pardon the severity I showed her yesterday. God preserve her, and grant 
her a happy reign.

BURLEIGH unbinds MARY.

MARY (cont’d)
Now I have nothing more in this world. My savior, my redeemer, as you 
once spread your arms on the cross, so now open them to receive me.

BURLEIGH and PAULET start to lead MARY out. 
MARY sees LEICESTER now and looks at him for a 
moment before exiting with BURLEIGH and PAULET. 
LEICESTER remains behind.

LEICESTER
I live still. I still live. Does Heaven not crash down on me? Does the abyss 
not yawn to devour this wretched creature? What have I lost? What have I 
lost? I still live. Away from this house of horror and death. This head was 
a rock.

Exit LEICESTER.

SCENE THREE

ELIZABETH’S office. ELIZABETH alone. Enter 
PAULET.

ELIZABETH
You come alone? Where are the others?
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PAULET
Lord Burleigh, and Lord Leicester–

ELIZABETH
–Where are they?

PAULET
They are–

ELIZABETH
–Where are they then?

PAULET
I do not know where they are. I am told that Lord Leicester has left.

ELIZABETH
She is dead. She is dead. She is dead. She is dead, she... Finally. Finally I 
have space on this earth! Ah! And who dares say I have done it?!

It is not clear whether ELIZABETH laughs or cries. 
Enter SHREWSBURY, hurriedly.

SHREWSBURY
Your Majesty. Your Majesty, with concern in my heart for your name, I 
went to where Mary’s house servant now sits in prison to test the truth of 
his testimony one more time. He lay in his cell like someone tormented by 
the Furies. No sooner did the miserable man see me than he implored me, 
begged me to tell him his Queen’s fate, because rumors had reached the 
prison that she had been condemned to death. When I confirmed that the 
rumors were true, and then told him it was on his testimony that she would 
die, he leapt up wildly, then damned himself to hell. His testimony had 
been false. 

ELIZABETH
Hm.

SHREWSBURY
The unlucky Mary’s letter to Babington, which he had sworn was true, 
was false. He had written down words other than what the Queen had 
dictated. He ran to the window and clutched at the bars, and screamed out 
that he was the traitor who had falsely accused his mistress, he was 
damned, he was, yes, a false witness!
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ELIZABETH
You said yourself that he had lost his senses. The words of a frenzied 
madman prove nothing.

SHREWSBURY
But yes, this madness itself proves there has been more. Let me beg you, 
not to be over hasty. Order a new investigation.

ELIZABETH
...I will do it. Because you wish it. Not because I can believe that my 
counselors judged this matter over hastily. To reassure you, the inquiry 
will be renewed. Luckily there’s still time. Not a shadow of a doubt should 
rest on our honor. Davison! Davison! Davison! Davison!

Enter DAVISON.

ELIZABETH (cont’d)
The sentence, sir, that I put in your hands, where is it?

DAVISON
The sentence?

ELIZABETH
That I put in your custody.

DAVISON
In my custody?

ELIZABETH
The people assailed me to sign it. I had to do their will. I did it. Forced, I 
did it. And in your hands I left the paper where is it?

SHREWSBURY
The inquiry must be renewed.

ELIZABETH
...Don’t ruminate on it. Where is the paper? ...I do not hope, Sir–

DAVISON
–I– I’m– I don’t have it anymore!

ELIZABETH
How? ...What!

Jackson - Mary Stuart v3 – pg 56.



DAVISON
It is in Burleigh’s hands, since yesterday.

ELIZABETH
Did I not strictly command you to keep it safe?

DAVISON
You did not command that!

ELIZABETH
Will you punish me with lies? When did I call upon you to give the paper 
to Burleigh?

DAVISON
Not in precise, clear words, but–

ELIZABETH
–You dare to interpret my words? To lay your own bloody meaning in 
them? Woe to you if some misfortune comes from this high-handed deed! 
You shall answer me for it with your life!

DAVISON
Yes. Yes, your majesty.

Exit DAVISON. PAULET follows after him. Enter 
BURLEIGH.

BURLEIGH
May all enemies of this country end like the Stuart.

SHREWSBURY covers his face with a hand. After a 
moment, ELIZABETH addresses BURLEIGH.

ELIZABETH
Burleigh. Did you receive the death order from me?

BURLEIGH
...No, I received it from Davison.

ELIZABETH
And did Davison give it to you in my name?
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BURLEIGH
No. He did not.

ELIZABETH
And you carried it out, without my will? The sentence was just. The world 
can not blame us. But you do not have the right to presume the leniency of 
my heart. For that you are banished from my face.

Exit BURLEIGH.

SHREWSBURY
Do not banish your loyal friends. Do not throw into prison those who 
acted for you, and now keep silent for you. Allow me, however, to give 
back to you the seal that for twelve years you entrusted to me.

ELIZABETH
No, Shrewsbury. You cannot leave me now.

SHREWSBURY
I could not save your nobler part. Live. Rule happily. The enemy is dead. 
From now on you have nothing more to fear. Or to respect.

Exit SHREWSBURY. 

ELIZABETH remains alone.

The end.
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