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(Dial ogue printed in brackets to be translated and spoken
in Spani sh or German as appropriate, and sub-titled.)

EXT. TI TLE SEQUENCE
Pai nted i mages of the Elizabethan age -

S/'1 CAPTI ON
A worl d divided by religious
hat r ed.

The new Protestant faith is
spr eadi ng.

Bodi es burned on a pyre - men withing under torture - a
nonent ary hal f-recogni sabl e face, gaunt and staring -
FATHER ROBERT RESTON.

S/'1 CAPTI ON
The nost powerful ruler in
Chri stendom Philip of Spain, has
sworn to return all Europe to the
Catholic faith.

I mges of rival nonarchs Philip and Elizabeth in court
pai ntings: stiff, formal, inperious.

S/'1 CAPTI ON
Only England stands in his way: a
weak i npoverished nation rul ed by
a woman.

Finally images of God in judgenent, as if speaking to his
chosen servant.

S/'1 CAPTI ON
Philip prepares to obey the wll
of his CGod.

I NT. PRI VATE CHAPEL, ESCORI AL PALACE, SPAI N - DAY

An ascetic-looking man dressed in black kneels in a small
pl ain chapel, in virtual darkness. PHILIP Il, King of Spain
bows his head | ow, abasing hinself before his God.

S/ CAPTI ON:
Escorial Pal ace, Spain, 1585.

Now, slowy, he raises his head. H s eyes open, and we see
there the glow of a new certainty. God has spoken to him

PHI LI P
(I hear. | obey. My Lord and ny
God. )
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I NT. HALLWAY/ SALON, ESCORI AL PALACE - DAY

Philip wal ks rapidly down a |ong corridor that opens out
into a broader hallway, nmoving fromthe darkness of the
chapel into ever brighter light and nore visible glory. On
his face the far shining gaze of a man who now knows his

m ssion. Silent servants press thenselves to the walls as
he goes by. Through the hallway to a grand sal on. COURTI ERS
fall silent and bow as he passes. So into the grandest
salon of all, where his magnificent court is gathered;
anong them his 12-year-ol d daughter, the | NFANTA. As he
enters, all kneel.

H s eyes scan his mnisters and courtiers, all kneeling,
heads bowed before him H's gaze falls on one who wears the
pl ai n bl ack robes of a Jesuit priest: Robert Reston, the
face we glinpsed in the opening nontage. He speaks to all.

PHI LI P
(God has made his will known to
me. The tinme for our great
enterprise has cone.)

The Jesuit | ooks up and his eyes too show a powerful but
di sci plined satisfaction. He nmurnurs softly to hinself.

RESTON
At | ast.

Cat hedral bells ring out. The cheers of a crowd are heard
t hrough the open w ndows.

The ki ng passes out onto the salon’s first-floor bal cony.

EXT. BALCONY, ESCORI AL PALACE - DAY

Hot sunlight. Philip stands gazing across the plaza at the
great cathedral on the far side, as the bells ring out and
the CROAD in the plaza bel ow wave their hats and cheer. The
Infanta is by his side. Hs MN STERS cl uster behind him
Lining the crowd on either side of the plaza stand col ums
of ARMED SOLDI ERS: a form dable rem nder of the king's
power .

Philip does nothing, but his presence intoxicates the
crowd. As their cries swell, wave upon wave, the king' s
eyes gl ow and he breathes in deeply, feeding on his
peopl e’ s adorati on.

EXT. THAMES - DAY

A ripple of light on the water. A blur of approaching
col our.
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The ROYAL BARCE is gliding towards us, slowy taking shape:
its hull gaily painted, its canopy adorned w th col ourful
fabrics, its banks of oars rising and falling, casting
bright shards of shining water in the sunlight.

Peopl e passing on the river bank point and wave, smling,
cheering. They see the Queen now. They call out.

Two young men wal king armin-armstare nore intently than
any; but they do not cheer or wave. There’s sonething
chilling in the way they track the distant figure of the

Queen.
They are BABI NGTON and SAVAGE

Over this an insistent voice:

HOMRD (V. O.)
Wiy do you go anong the peopl e,
maj esty? | tell you plainly, you
will be nurdered! Every Catholic
in England is a potenti al
assassi n!



Tan Revision- 16 June - p.4

I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY

An agitated group is gathered in this roomwhere the

busi ness of state is transacted. W catch glinpses of the
Queen in their mdst, preparing to | eave, as her mnisters
try to persuade her of the seriousness of the situation:
SI R CHRI STOPHER HATTQON, 30s, an anbitious courtier; LORD
HOMRD, 50s, a weathered ol d canpai gner; and standi ng back
fromthe rest, watching fromthe side lines, SIR FRANCI S
WALSI NGHAM the Queen’s veteran friend and advi ser.

HATTON
Be warned by the atrocities in
France! CGod-fearing Christians
mur dered by Papi st cut-throats
i nflamed by hatred of the truth!

HOWMARD
We know the Catholics take their
orders from Spain. The Spanish
speak openly of Mary Stuart as
Queen of England in waiting.

ELI ZABETH
(sharply)
Mary Stuart is a Queen cast out
by her own ungrateful nation.

HATTON
Wth respect, majesty - a
Cat hol i ¢ Queen. Your | oyal
Prot estant supporters don’t
understand why Mary Stuart |ives
under our protection, at our
expense - very considerabl e
expense -

ELI ZABETH
Mary Stuart is ny cousin. She is
our guest. And she is under our
contr ol

HOWARD
But while she lives, majesty, she
is a beacon that draws our
enem es’ eyes and hopes.

ELI ZABETH
VWhile she lives?

HATTON
She is the poison at the heart of
Engl and. The poi son nust be cut
out .

* % X X X 3k X X * * % F X X * % X X X
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ELI ZABETH
You' d have nme nmake a martyr of
her. \Wat is her crinme?

EXT. THAMES - DAY

The Londoners on the river bank cheer and wave as the royal
bar ge goes by.

HOWARD (V. Q.)
Treachery, ma’am All Catholics
are traitors! Their loyalty is to
t he Pope of Rone.

ELI ZABETH (V. Q)
How many Catholics are there in
Engl and, sir?

HOWARD (V. Q.)
| mense nunbers, nmjesty!

HATTON (V. O.)
W believe half the nation clings
to the old superstitions.

* F X X
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I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY

ELI ZABETH
What woul d you have me do? ‘' Cut
out’ half the people of England?

HOMRD
We nmust act, nmpjesty. Qur
inaction is taken to be weakness.

ELI ZABETH
If any of ny people break the
law, they will be punished. Until
that day, | wish themto be |et
t hem al one.

HATTON
Until the day they rise in
rebel lion! Majesty, we have
proven reason to fear every
Catholic in the |l and -

ELI ZABETH
Fear creates fear, sir. | wll
not puni sh my people for their
beliefs. Only for their deeds.
I am assured that the people of
Engl and | ove their Queen. My
constant endeavour is to earn
t hat | ove.

EXT. ROYAL BARCGE, THAMES - DAY

Londoners on the river banks wave and cheer. Elizabeth,
seated on the royal barge, sees themw th satisfaction. She
gi ves an occasional slight inclination of her head in
acknow edgenent .

El i zabeth sits with her favourite seated beside her, her
youngest and prettiest maid of honour, BESS THROCKMORTON.
Wal si ngham sits facing them | ooking sourly at the cheering
spect at ors.

WAL SI NGHAM
The peopl e are agitated.

ELI ZABETH
What peopl e?

* % X X X

*
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VAL SI NGHAM
Your bishops are preaching that
God is showi ng his displeasure-
the Queen being still unmarried -
sone are saying infertile -

ELI ZABETH
What nonsense!

WALSI NGHAM
Danger ous nonsense. Mary Stuart
has a son -

ELI ZABETH
Why does everyone tornment me with
Mary Stuart?

p. 5A
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She | eans over to brush a stray lock of hair from Bess’s

f ace.

Pi nk
ELI ZABETH( cont ' d)
It’s not her fault that she's
next in line to the throne.
(to Bess)
Don’t hide your face.

WAL SI NGHAM
So | ong as you have no issue.

El i zabet h | ooks back at Wal si ngham

WAL SI NGHAM
Produce an heir and there’' ||l be
no nore talk of Mary Stuart.

ELI ZABETH
Isn’t it custonary to obtain a
husband before producing an heir?
(to Bess)
We shall have to | ook out a
husband for you soon, Bess.

BESS
Not too soon, ny | ady.

WAL S| NGHAM
There are husbands to be had.

ELI ZABETH
(to Bess)
Don’t you want to be married?

BESS
"1l want the marriage if | want
t he man.

WAL S| NGHAM
Austria. France. Sweden.

ELI ZABETH
Why stop there? Turkey has a
Sul tan. China has an Enperor.
(to Bess)
What sort of nman do you want?

VAL SI NGHAM
| confine nyself to the possible.

BESS
An honest man. Wth friendly
eyes.

Revi si on May 18- p.6
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ELI ZABETH

(to Wal si ngham
That’s where you and | differ,
Wal singham | find the inpossible
far nore interesting.

(to Bess)
And good legs. You' |l want good
| egs.

BESS
And sweet breath.

ELI ZABETH

So that you can kiss himw thout
choki ng.

(to Wal si ngham
There must be any anount of
princes in undi scovered | ands
across the sea. Find nme an honest
one of those.

I NT. ST PAUL’ S CATHEDRAL - DAY 9A

The royal party enters the Cathedral. Elizabeth and

Wal si ngham advance into the wi de enpty nave, followed by
the Queen’s | adies and the guards. Bess is now back in her
pl ace anong the | adies.

ELI ZABETH
Ship builders are being recruited
i n Spani sh ports at doubl e wages.
The sea wall at Dover is
cracking. There’s no noney to

rebuil d our defences. | don’t
need advisers to tell ne ny
busi ness.

WAL S| NGHAM

They care for your safety,
maj esty. The threats to your
person are real

ELI ZABETH
And they know very well that if |
fall, they all conme tunbling down

after ne.

She goes on to the steps at the foot of the altar, and
kneels to pray. As she kneels she hol ds out one hand behind
her, not | ooking round. Bess steps forward, and taking her
hand, kneels and prays with her.

* X Xk 3k * F

* % F X X
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ELI ZABETH
Let’s pray, Bess. May we have
wi sdom not to fear shadows in the
ni ght, and courage when the day
of danger truly dawns.

ON ELI ZABETH as she prays.

10 OM TTED

p.8

10



11

13

Doubl e Pink revision 18 July - p.9

EXT THE TYCER, ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DAY

Ral ei gh is standing on the prow of a war-ship as it cuts

t hrough the water toward the white cliffs of Dover. The
ship and its sailors have been at sea for many nonths, and
it shows.

Ral ei gh shouts to his Sailing-Mster.

RALEI GH
Let Engl and know we’re back, M
Cal | ey.

CALLEY

Mast er Gunner, run out starboard
and tie-off. A broadside fromthe
bow.

MASTER GUNNER
Run out and prine. Fromthe bow
nunber one gun, on ny word -
di scharge! Two -- Three-- Four.

Canon fire echoes over the distant white cliffs.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - N GHT

ON ELI ZABETH - Inperfectly reflected in a mrror in the
soft candlelight. Her |ladies are putting her clothes away.
Bess begins the process of stripping away her nake-up.

El i zabeth studies her true face as it cones into view.

ELI ZABETH
Li nes round ny nouth. Where did
t hey cone fronf

BESS
Smle lines, ny |ady.

ELI ZABETH
Smle lines? When do | snile?

Wth that she sniles, and sees Bess’'s answering refl ected
smle

ELI ZABETH
Now you have smile lines too.

11
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Her smle fades. She gazes at her now naked face,
vul nerable in the mrror.

I NT. QUEEN S BEDCHAMBER - NI GHT

The royal bed, imense and ornate. Elizabeth lies here
smal |, awake, and al one.

PH LI P
“Eli zabet h! The angel s weep for
you, Elizabeth! Wy do you cl ose
your ears to the voice of your
| ovi ng God?’

EXT. FOREST, SPAIN - DAY

Foresters at work felling great trees, working
rhythmcally, in pairs. Fromall round echoes the sane
sound, of axe on tinber.

PHLIP (V.Q)
“Eli zabeth! You are | eading the
soul s of your people to Hell!
Turn back! Marry nme, and save
Engl and! ' | spoke to her just as |
speak to you now.

13A

13B

Now we see the royal carriage riding through mature forest,

acconpani ed by a nounted entourage.

IN THE CARRI ACE - The king, Philip Il, the Infanta and
Fat her Robert Reston.

PH LI P
But she did not listen. She made
nme a speech about the virtues of
virginity. Me! Virginity! She has
brought this on herself.

Philip surveys the scene through the carriage wi ndow with a

shudder .
PH LI P
Every tree that falls hurts ne. |
| ose a part of nyself. | am
cursed with sensitivity. | feel

t o0 nmuch.

We don't yet know what the felling of the trees portends.

But Reston does. To him it’s a glorious sight.

RESTON
Your majesty has a nerciful soul.
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PHI LI P
| sacrifice ny country’s forests
to save the souls of a |ost
nation. That is true nercy.
Engl and is | ost to darkness,
Father. | bring light.

WDE NOW- W see the carriage and the royal party crest a
hill, and there is reveal ed an awesone sight: the forest
has been felled as far as the eye can see. Geat piles of
cut tinber dot the ravaged | andscape. Everywhere nen are at
wor k | oppi ng branches fromfelled trees. Wagon teans haul

i mmense trunks away. Fires burn stacks of | opped branches,
and the snoke rises up into the enpty sky.

IN THE CARRIAGE - On Reston’s face as he stares at the
fires. He speaks half to hinmself, out of the depths of his
own fanatical certainty.

RESTON
The light of purifying fire.

He turns and fixes the king with his intent gaze.

RESTON
My time has cone, mmjesty.
(Beat)
Send nme hone.

EXT. CHARTLEY HALL- DAY 13C

Establ i shing wi de shot of chartley Hall

EXT. CHARTLEY HALL, GARDEN - DAY 14

A smal | yapping Skye terrier is barking at a LAUNDRESS, who
is handing over a letter, folded small, to a sharp-faced

m ddl e-aged French | ady’s maid, ANNETTE. The | aundress
curtseys and | eaves.

I NT. MARY STUART S QUARTERS, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 15

The terrier scanpers ahead of Annette to its m stress, MARY
STUART, who sits enbroidering a pink satin petticoat. She
is a handsome but bitter woman in her md-thirties. Round
her stands her small retinue of three ladies and a
chapl ai n.

MARY
This is so pretty I'minclined to
send it as a present to ny dear
cousin Elizabeth.

She holds up the delicate work to show her | adies.
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MARY ( CONT' D)
It is an intimte garnent, of
course. But even Elizabeth nust
have the occasional intinmate
nonment .

Annette reaches her m stress and kneels before her, holding
out the letter.

ANNETTE
My Queen.

Mary | ays down her needl ework and takes the letter from her
and reads it for herself.

MARY
Qur friends wite to give us
hope.
ANNETTE
(1 ow)

Soon Engl and’s true believers
will rise up against the bastard
usurper Elizabeth, and slit her
throat, and throw her down to
hel I .

MARY
That’ s enough, Annette.
(But she loves it.)
Slit her throat? Pl ease.

ANNETTE
And when the bastard usurper is
dead, ny lady will be queen.

The chapl ain gives a sharp cough of warning.

The Warden of Chartley Hall, SIR AMYAS PAULET, enters the
room He is soberly dressed, but has charm ng manners, and
is clearly susceptible to his handsone ward. Mary turns to
himat once with a teasing smle.

MARY
Here’s ny noble jailer, come to
smack ny hand.

She hol ds out one hand to be smacked. The ot her hand hol ds
the letter out of sight.

MARY
Have | sinned again, sir?

PAULET
No, no, ny lady. Unless beauty is
counted a sin.

* % X X X
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PAULET(cont ' d)

(Ki ssi ng her hand)
| come to pay ny respects.

MARY
Oh, you jailer. | don't trust
you.

PAULET

Not jailer, ny |ady, please.
Warden. Protector. Friend. You
are the Queen’ s guest.

Mary signs to her |adies. One of them brings her the
enbroi dery, discreetly receiving in exchange the hidden
letter.

MARY
See how | pass ny tine in ny
| onely prison.

PAULET
Charm ng, ma’am Distractingly
char m ng.

She holds the intinmate garnent against her body. Paul et
seens to be too fascinated by it to notice he is being
duped.

MARY
Such a pretty undergarnent. But
for whose eyes?

*

* F X X



17

18

Doubl eGol denrod - 25 July -p. 14

I NT. ARMOURER S SHOP, LONDON - DAY 17

A pistol is being |oaded: a fiddly process involving a
powder horn, wadding, and an iron ball the size of a
hazel nut .

ARMOURER (Q. Q. V.)
So what’s it for, ny young
friend? Not for shooting rabbits,
I’ m guessi ng.

SAVACGE
We live in dangerous tines.

ARMOURER
We do i ndeed.

Savage noves close as if to study the |oading process. W
see the two of themtal king fromoutside the w ndow.

SAVAGE
(very | ow
The conspiracy gains strength.
Tell our master one of the circle
has al ready gai ned access to the
court.

The Arnourer nods. He hands the pistol to Savage. Savage
takes it and | eaves.

I medi ately after, a man enters and wal ks up behind the now
seated Arnourer. The Arnourer turns round.

RESTON
| ask for your forgiveness.

Moving with speed, he seizes the Arnourer’s head, twists it
to one side, and snaps his neck.

Reston wal ks quietly out of the store.

EXT. VWH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 18

A crowd of eager SPECTATORS and WOULD- BE COURTI ERS has
gat hered, held back by a line of guards, all hoping to
attract the attention of the Queen when she appears. This
is the route fromthe Presence Chanber to the Chapel Royal

*

* F X X

*

LRI I R *

*
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Every Sunday the Queen processes here, and crowds gather to
see her. Two of Wl singhamis men, AGENTS 1 and 2, mingle in
the crowd: faces we’' Il see again.

Tom Babi ngt on stands unobtrusively at the back of the
crowd. He carries a bag which may or may not contain a gun.

A bustle of activity, a ripple of anticipation - ‘She’s
com ng!’ - and the pal ace doors open.

BABI NGTON' S POV: the crowd, the wall of BODYGUARDS, the
cluster of COURTIERS and LADIES, and in their mdst,

El i zabet h, al nbst conpletely masked as she passes by.

Al ongsi de the Queen, anong her nmaids-of-honour, is Bess
Thr ocknort on; behi nd her, Wal si ngham

The peopl e cheer, call out to the Queen, reach to touch
her, fall to their knees.

CROND
God bl ess your majesty - God | ove
you! - See her sweet face!

QO hers in the cromd are shouting nore mlitant sentinents.

CROND
Hang t he Papists! - Look out for
traitors, Elizabeth! Mary Stuart
is the whore of Rone!

Babi ngt on noves forward, easing his way to the front of the
crowd. Nearby there stands anot her young man who is
wat chi ng, not cheering: RANSBAY.

A WOVAN WTH A BABY pushes her way al nbst to the Queen,
hol di ng her baby before her.

WOVAN W TH BABY
Your blessing, majesty. My little
one, your blessing.

BABI NGTON' S POV- The Queen stopping to bless the little
baby, smling, putting out her hand to touch the baby’s
head. The nother bobs a curtsey. The Queen nobves on, with
her entourage.

A sudden scuffle in the crowd. Babington turns to | ook.

A CLOAK SWEEPS THROUGH FRAME - dropping down to the ground -
revealing as it passes the handsone smling face of
Ral ei gh, directly in the path of the Queen.

RALEI GH
A puddle in the way, majesty.

El i zabeth signs to the guards to stay calm She stares at
Ral ei gh, then she | ooks down at the cloak. No sign of any
puddl es. Bess Throcknorton watches, suppressing a smle.

*

* F X X
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El i zabet h | ooks back up, neets Raleigh’s eyes with a cool
apprai sing gaze. Then she wal ks on over the cl oak, shaking
her head.

ELI ZABETH
A puddl e. ..

The guards take up their positions once nore. Bess throws
Ral eigh a quick smle as she follows the royal party. H's
answering shrug says: | tried. He picks up the cloak, and
stands gazing after the Queen.

El i zabeth goes into the chapel, and the doors cl ose behind
her .

ROYAL SERVANT
The Queen is at her prayers!
| NT. CHAPEL ROYAL - DAY 18A

The Queen at her prayers, her m nd el sewhere; privately
anmused.

ELI ZABETH
A puddl e. ..

EXT. VWH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 18B

Ral ei gh puts an armround Call ey.

RALEI GH
She spoke to ne. You have to give
me that.

CALLEY

Oh, | do. The Queen spoke to you.
One word - but she spoke.

RALEI GH
Two words.

CALLEY
You're nade. A dukedom at the
very | east.

RALEI GH
Did you see the girl behind her?
|’ve been at sea too |ong.

I NT. GREAT HALL, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 19

The Great Hall is crowded with conpeting factions. A group
of Spani ards, |ed by their Anbassador, DON GUERAU DE SPES,
stand wat chi ng everyone el se with haughty di sdai n.
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An architect waits to present details of a building
project. Petitioners wait vainly, in the hope of catching
the Queen’s eye. Howard and Hatton are in attendance.
Wal si ngham stands by the Queen’s side, briefing her in a

| ow nur mur

A courtier

Queen.

Howar d beckons the Architect forward to show his nodel

El i zabeth studies it. Wl si ngham murnurs on.

for her ears only.

WAL SI NGHAM
Thousands are dying every day of
famne in Ireland. Another
rebellion is a distinct
possibility.

is holding a portrait which he shows to the

COURTI ER
Francis of Valois, nmjesty.

HATTON
Brother to the king of France,
maj esty.

VALSI NGHAM
France is in religious turnoil.
It would be unwi se to engage with
their instability.

ELI ZABETH
(to Lord Howar d)
You have the plans for the new
docks?

HOWARD
Here, majesty.

VAL SI NGHAM
We still need to keep France out
of the arnms of Spain.
ELI ZABETH
Let ne think on it.
(to Howar d)

What if eneny ships should sai
up the Thanes? Can the docks be
cl osed?

HOWARD
Not cl osed, mmjesty. But the gun
positions here, and here, have
full command of the channel.

The courtier displays a second portrait.

COURTI ER
King Erik of Sweden, nmjesty.

* F X X *

*

*

* F X X
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ELI ZABETH

What agai n?
VWALSI NGHAM

Still madly in love with you.
ELI ZABETH

Still mad, you nean. (Looking

around). Where’'s Bess?
The courtier presents a third portrait.
COURTI ER
Ivan, Tsar of all the Russi as,
known as “The Terrible.”

Wal si ngham nerely shakes his head.
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I NT. ANTECHAMBER, WVHI TEHALL PALACE - DAY 20

Bess Throcknorton is |ate. She cones running through the
crowd of |esser petitioners who wait in the hope of gaining
access to the Queen. She passes Calley, the two native
Anericans, and a group of sailors holding | arge hanpers.

Ral eigh is trying to persuade the doorkeeper to let him
past .

DOORKEEPER
You'll have to see the Lord
Chanberl ain, sir.

He indicates a portly man surrounded by petitioners, beyond
t he open doors to the inner roomns.

RALEI GH
How am |l to see himif you won’t
| et ne through?

DOORKEEPER
You nust wait for himto cone
out, sir.

RALEI GH
And when will he cone out?

DOORKEEPER
There’s no way of know ng that,
sir.

The door keeper stands aside for Bess. She recognises
Ral ei gh, and throws hima smle before rushing past.

RALEI GH
(as if to Calley)
I had less trouble than this
boar di ng a Spani sh shi p!
Everything is easier when you can
kill people.

I NT. GREAT HALL, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 21

Bess curtseys before Elizabeth; who shakes her head at her.

ELI ZABETH
Late agai n, Bess.

BESS
| beg your majesty’ s forgiveness.

ELI ZABETH
G ven. Once.

LR R
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BESS
The puddl e man is outside,
maj esty.
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Eli zabet h takes Bess’s armand turns with her to the
portraits.

ELI ZABETH
My suitors.

The Courtier has a fourth portrait.

COURTI ER
The Archduke Charles of Austri a,
nmaj esty.

HATTON

The younger brother of Maximlian
1, the Holy Roman Enperor.

VWAL SI NGHAM
A cousin of Philip Il of Spain.

BESS
He’'s rat her sweet.

ELI ZABETH
More your age than m ne, Bess.
How ol d is he?

HATTON
Young... | believe, mgjesty. An
Austrian alliance woul d keep
France qui et .

WAL SI NGHAM
And it would put Philip on a
| eash.

El i zabet h | ooks across at the Spani ards.

ELI ZABETH
| becone al most enthusi astic.
(to Hatton)
Send for him
(to Bess)
Where is he, then?

Bess under st ands. She bobs and hurries to the door.

ELI ZABETH
(to Wal si ngham

How much | onger do you think
can play this gane?

VAL SI NGHAM
Virginity is an asset that holds
its value well.

ELI ZABETH
Di pl omatical |y speaki ng.

* F X X

*



Yel | ow Revi sion May 22 - p.19A

Ral ei gh now enters with Calley, the native Anericans and
court servants carrying hanpers.
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One of the Spaniards recogni ses himand murnurs to the
Anmbassador; who speaks angrily to the Queen.

DON GUERAU
Maj esty, this man is a notorious
pirate.

ELI ZABETH
I ndeed?

Don Guerau points to the hanpers.

DON GUERAU
Spani sh treasure, stolen from
Spani sh ships. You will see.

Ral ei gh kneel s before the Queen. Elizabeth gestures for him
to rise.

ELI ZABETH
Well, sir. Who are you?

RALEI GH
Wal ter Ral ei gh, your mgjesty.

ELI ZABETH
Ah, yes. Raleigh. |I’'ve heard of
your voyage. What’s your rank?

RALEI GH
A gentl eman of Devon.

ELI ZABETH
What do you want ?

RALEI GH
The honour to be in the presence
of ny Queen, whose radi ant beauty
is the boast and glory of the
Engl i sh peopl e.

ELI ZABETH
Yes, well, here you are.

RALEI GH
I’mjust returned fromthe New
Wrld, majesty. | have clained
the fertile coast in your nane,
and called it Virginia, in honour
of our Virgin Queen

El i zabeth rai ses her eyebrows.
ELI ZABETH
Virginia? And if | marry? Wl
you change the nane to Conjugia?

A royal joke. Her entourage |aughs dutifully.
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RALEI GH
| ask for your gracious
perm ssion, majesty, to return to
the New World with your roya
warrant, to found a col ony under
the laws and protections of
Engl and.

El i zabeth’s eye has fallen on the native Anericans.

ELI ZABETH
Who are they?

RALEI GH
Americans, nmajesty. They long to
be your newest subjects.

He beckons Calley to | ead Wanchese and Manteo forward.

ELI ZABETH
Have they no ruler of their own?

RALEI GH
None to match Engl and’ s Queen.

El i zabeth gazes at the natives. She holds out her hand.
Unaware that he’s neant to kiss the Queen’ s hand, Manteo,
takes it and shakes it. A gasp fromthe watching courtiers.
But Elizabeth accepts the courtesy.

ELI ZABETH
These gentlenen are wel cone. See
that they ' re treated well.

Calley hurries them away before worse happens.

RALEI GH
| also cone bearing gifts for
your majesty, fromthe New Worl d.

He beckons to the servants to bring the baskets. Don Guerau
steps forward.

DON GUERAU
The fruits of piracy, nmgjesty.
The true property of the real m of

Spai n.
ELI ZABETH
Let’'s see, shall we?
(to Ral ei gh)

What do you bring ne?

RALEI GH
Mud, and | eaves.
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Menbers of the court share suppressed smles.

ELI ZABETH
(anused)
Mud and | eaves?

Ral ei gh throws open the first basket. Don Guerau peers
i nside suspiciously. It does indeed seemto be filled with
mud.

Ral ei gh takes out a potato beneath the Anbassador’s nose.

RALEI GH
Patata, majesty. You eat it. Very
nouri shi ng.

He beckons forward the second basket, which is full of
| eaves. Again Don Cuerau tracks his every nove. He takes
out a tobacco | eaf.

RALEI GH
Tobacco. You breathe its snpke.
Very stimul ating.

Now Don CGuerau realises he's being |aughed at on all sides.
He draws hinself up with angry pride, winkling his nose.

DON GUERAU
Forgive ne, majesty, | find the
air has becone stale. | am
sensitive to the snell of open

sSewers.

A glare at Raleigh, a bow for the Queen, and Don Guerau
| eads his Spani ards out.

ELI ZABETH
(to Ral ei gh)
Cont i nue.

Wth a broad smle, Raleigh gestures forward the third
basket. This one really is full of gold. He takes out a
gold coin and presents it to Elizabeth.

RALEI GH
Gol d. You spend it. Very
sati sfying.

El i zabeth exam nes the fat gold coin, with its imge of
Philip of Spain. She tries not to smle.

RALEI GH
Courtesy of a Spanish ship, that
found itself unable to conplete
its journey.

El i zabeth drops the gold coin back into the basket.
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ELI ZABETH
The fruits of piracy after all
it seens.

RALEI GH

Philip of Spain is no friend of
Engl and, majesty. The nore gold |
take fromhim the safer you wll
be.

ELI ZABETH
Vell, well. Apolitical pirate. A
| ogi c- choppi ng pirate.

RALEI GH
And your nmajesty’s nost | oyal
subj ect.

She gives hima long | ook.

ELI ZABETH
But not ny best dressed.
(Beat)
Wl conme honme, M Ral eigh

She turns her attention back to Hatton and the portraits.
Ral ei gh bows and wi t hdraws, followed by his nen. Wl si ngham
foll ows.

I NT. HALLWAY, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 22

He noves on

Ral eigh’s eyes fall on Don CGuerau, the Spanish Anbassador,
passing near with his fellow Spaniards

Don CGuer au
stares at him

The doors to the privy chanber open and the Queen’s | adies
come swishing out in a tight chattering group, Bess beside
her friend MARGARET.
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MARGARET
“Mud and | eaves’! | nearly died!

BESS
‘Patata! You eat it!’

They giggle as they go by.

MARGARET

She liked him | could tell.
BESS

Wl l, wouldn't you?

They see Ral eigh now, and the chatter ceases. The | adies
come to a stop and curtsey. Raleigh gives a bow, his eyes
singling out Bess.

RALEI GH
I"’mglad to have the opportunity
to thank you. Wthout your help,
I"d still be in outer darkness.

BESS
| did very little, sir. You d
al ready caught the Queen’ s eye.

RALEI GH
Then | thank you for the very
little.

The | adies go on their way and the | aughing chatter
resunes, with many a backward gl ance at the handsone
Ral ei gh. No one pays attention to a figure in the shadows,
anot her of Wal si ngham s nen, AGENT 3.

EXT. WOOD - DUSK 23

Young Savage stands al one anong trees, shivering, white-
faced, half-nmunbling, half-singing an endl ess prayer. He
hol ds a pistol with which he neans to kill hinself. But he
can’t do it.

SAVACGE
(si ngi ng)
Sal ve regina, mater
m sericordiae, vita dul cedo et
spes nostra salve...

In a clearing nearby three nmen sit round a fire. They are
young Catholic fanatics - Babington, Ranmsay, and FRANCI S
THROCKMORTON. A fourth man stands before them his back to
us, watching Savage. At first we don’'t see who he is.
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RESTON (O. O V.)
H s weakness endangers us all. He
can’t go on with us. And we can’t
| eave hi m behi nd.

Now the man turns and | ooks intently at Babington, and we
see he is Robert Reston; no longer in the clothes of a
priest.

RESTON
Wo will help hinf

Babi ngton rises. Reston nods his approval. Babington goes
of f through the trees. Reston and the others follow a
little behind.

SAVACGE
(si ngi ng)
Ad te clamanus, exsulaes filili
Evae. Ad te suspiranus genentes
et flentes in hac |acrimrum
vall e -

He sings on as Babi ngton approaches him seening no | onger
to know what’ s happeni ng. Babi ngton takes the pistol from
hi s hand.

BABI NGTON
Make your peace with God.

Savage stares, and suddenly realises what Babi ngton means
to do. Terror overwhel ns him

SAVAGE
No, Tom Don’t kill nme! | don't
want to diel

Now he’ s bl ubbering with fear. Babington is shaken by this,
and can’t shoot.

Rest on begins to pray al oud.

RESTON
Si anbul amin nmedi o unbr ae
nortis, non tinmebo mal a -

The others join in with the words of the well-known psalm
Babi ngton too joins in, now weeping.

RESTON AND OTHERS
Quoni am tu necum es, Domi ne.
Virga tua et bacul us tuus, ipsa
me consol ata sunt -

BANG Savage falls dead.
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I NT. WALSI NGHAM S HOUSE - EVEN NG 24

Wal si ngham enters his private home, and gives his hat and
cloak to his servant.

SERVANT
Visitor waiting, sir.

Wal si ngham frowns. He clinbs the stairs to the door of his
study. There, pacing nervously, is his younger brother
WLLIAM a m ddl e-aged student. Wl si ngham s scow

di sappears. He opens his arns w de.

WAL SI NGHAM
WIIliam

W LLI AM
Hel | o, Francis.

They enbrace. Then WAl si ngham pushes him back to take a
good | ook at him

WAL SI NGHAM
You |l ook terrible. Don’t they
feed you in Paris? How are your
studi es? Learned the secrets of
t he uni verse yet?

W LLI AM
Not vyet.

VAL SI NGHAM
These are dangerous tines to be
guestioni ng the ways of God. You
nmust take care of yourself.

W LLI AM
My needs are sinple.
VAL SI NGHAM
You'll dine with us? You'll | odge

with us?
H s daughter MARY appears at the top of the next flight.

MARY WALSI NGHAM
WIIiam
She comes tunbling dowmn and into his arns. She’s an eager
i nnocent 20-year-old, nuch |oved by her father.

W LLI AM
Look at you! Al grown up

URSULA, Wal singhanis wife, appears as Mary |leads WIIliamup
the stairs.
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URSULA
Wlliam This is a pleasure.

W LLI AM
| ve been away too | ong, ma’ am

MARY WALSI NGHAM
You cone with ne, WIIliam

Mary and Wlliamgo on into the famly' s living roons.
Ursul a neets her husband s eyes.

URSULA
He's not still a student, is he?

I NT. LI'VING ROOM WALSI NGHAM S HOUSE - NI GHT

Wlliamis by the fire, listening to Mary playing the
virginal and singing. Wl singham and Ursula are by the
di nner tabl e.

URSULA
Have you spoken to the Queen?

VAL S| NGHAM
| speak to her daily.

URSULA
You know what | nean. You ve done
enough. No man coul d do nore.

WAL SI NGHAM
| can’t |eave court yet. The
Queen needs ne.

URSULA
So you're to die in harness like
a pack horse, are you? And for
what ?
(calling)
Mary! WIIiam

WAL SI NGHAM
These are difficult tines-

URSULA
It’s always difficult tines.

Mary joins them her armin WIlianms. Wl singham sei zes
t he opportunity to change the subject.

WAL SI NGHAM
Wlliam conme and tell us all the
new i deas in the University. WII
the great breach in the church
ever be heal ed?

* % X X X
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W LLI AM
| doubt it, brother. Conpron se
is out of fashion. On both sides
t hey say there can only be one
truth, and one Cod.

URSULA
Sit, sit.

MARY
Here by nme, WIlliam

WAL SI NGHAM
What do they say in Paris of the
Pope’s call for holy war?

W LLI AM
Many wel cone it.

URSULA
I don’t understand why we nust
all hate each other

W LLI AM
Truth will always hate fal sehood,
ma’ am

MARY
Wiy do we have to tal k about war?
Tell us your nice news, WIIiam
Are you married yet?

W LLI AM
(smling)
Not vyet.
MARY

Then we must find you a nice
sensi bl e English wfe.

W LLI AM
No, no. | won't be staying |ong.
I nmust go back to ny studies.
VAL SI NGHAM
Not too soon, | hope. Every man
deserves a rest.
URSULA
Listen to him Wen did you | ast
rest, I'd like to know?
(to WIliam

He won't listen to ne. Not a

t hought for his health. You tel
him he' s your brother. He'll die
at his desk, out of sheer

sel fi shness.

p. 28

* % X X X
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Wal si ngham shares a rueful

‘“Wonen, eh?’ .

Green Revision May 25 - p. 29

They take their seats for dinner.

I NT. GREAT HALL, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY

smle with WIliamthat says,

El i zabeth sits sunptuously gowned and jewelled at an

ornat el y-dressed dining tabl e,

surrounded by her | adies,

Bess anong them Wal si ngham di screetly in the background.
They’'re listening to a young Austrian make a formal speech
of | ove. The AUSTRI AN AMBASSADOR stands to one side,
nmout hi ng the words to pronpt him

The ARCHDUKE CHARLES is still a boy: sixteen years old,
trenmbling with shyness. He struggl es through

slight, pale,
hi s rehear sed

Your

speech.

ARCHDUKE CHARLES
maj esty’s beauty is dazzling

to nmy eyes. Your learning is
famed t hroughout Europe. | see
before me perfection in human
form

| have

travell ed here, to this
illustrious court, in the hope
that our two great nations m ght
be joined in |ove. But now that I
am bathed in the radi ance of your

glory, I am overwhel ned. | am
conquered. | die. Only your | ove,
great Elizabeth, can restore ne
to life.

Courtiers exchange smles at his efforts. The Spani ards
sneer openly. But Elizabeth takes the charade wi th due

gravity.

ELI ZABETH

Your highness does nme great
honour. Shall we eat our dinner?
It should prove al nost as
restorative as ny | ove.

Ral ei gh enters the G eat Hall,

trailed by Call ey,

as the

di nner gets under way. They join the nmuch |arger group who
sinmply stand and watch. Royal neals are in part a spectacle

for the court.
pranks on the

A JESTER noves from group to group,

guests.

pl ayi ng
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Ral ei gh is now dressed in court fashion, and | ooks very
wel | ; as the glances of several court |adies show He
catches Bess’s eye and they share a snile.

COURT LADY
So tell nme, M Raleigh, in your
sea battles - how do you sink an
eneny ship? You shoot holes in
its sides, | suppose.



May 1 Blue Draft - p. 30

RALEI GH
No, ma’am A sunk ship is of no
val ue. The object is to capture
and conmand.

COURT LADY
And how do you do that?

RALEI GH
Surprise. Speed. Irresistible
vi ol ence.

Calley, listening, rolls his eyes.

El i zabeth, at the table with the Archduke by her side,
gl ances towards Ral ei gh, and sees himflirting with the
court | adies. Then back to the young Archduke, who has
hardly touched his food.

ELI ZABETH

I think you re not as accustoned
as | amto eating in public. |
have a secret.

(1 owering her voice)
| pretend there’s a pane of gl ass
- eine d asschei be - between ne
and them

She noves one hand before her face, indicating an inaginary
pane of glass. As she | ooks, she sees Bess staring at
sonmeone - follows her gaze - and is anused to find that the
obj ect of her attention is also Raleigh.

ELI ZABETH
They can see nme, but they can’t
hear me, or touch ne. You should
try it.

She beckons to Bess.

ELI ZABETH
Bess.

Bess cones forward.
ELI ZABETH

(1 ow)
He interests ne. Talk to him

BESS
Hm ny |ady?

ELI ZABETH
H m

Bess turns and | ooks across towards Ral eigh, as he flirts
with the court | adies.
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El i zabeth turns back to her guest.

ELI ZABETH
Hi s highness is tired after his
j our ney.

The young Archduke, frozen with shyness, sits staring
before him trenbling as he frames a proper reply.

ARCHDUKE CHARLES
No man can be tired in the
presence of so |ovely a Queen.

El i zabeth speaks so only he can hear, in Gernman.

ELI ZABETH
(You play the gane very well, ny
young friend. But don’t you
soneti mes feel an overwhel m ng
desire to say what you're really
t hi nki ng?)

The Archduke’s eyes open very w de. He gl ances at
El i zabeth, and sees on her face a conspiratorial smle.

ARCHDUKE CHARLES
(I daren’t even think what |’ m
real ly thinking.)

ELI ZABETH
(You’ re thinking, perhaps, that
you woul d far rather be hone.)

ARCHDUKE CHARLES
(You' re very w se, nadane.)

He's grateful to her, and his shy face shows it.
Ral eigh is still being entertained by the court | adies.

COURT LADY
| adore the natives you brought
back with you. | don’'t suppose
you coul d get one for nme? They're
not dangerous, are they?

RALEI GH
That depends what you propose to
do with them

COURT LADY
|"d dress himup in nul berry-
coloured silk and have hi mwal k
behi nd ne, carrying ny cloak.

* F X X

* % X X X

* * F
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Bess has now approached Ral ei gh.

BESS
The pirate is not too bored by
the vanities of the court, |
hope.

RALEI GH
A sinple sailor, dazzled by the
bright |ights.

Bess draws himaway fromthe court | adies.

BESS
If you can bring yourself to
| eave the dazzle of the bright
lights for a nmonment -
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RALEI GH
Drawn away by the brightest Iight
of all.
BESS
That can only nmean the Queen.
RALEI GH
| don't presune to raise ny eyes

so hi gh.

They both | ook at the Queen. She’s watching Ral eigh. He
bows.

BESS
It seens you ve presuned after
all.

RALEI GH
It seens you re determned to
think the worst of ne.

BESS
Tell me what it is you really
want .

RALEI GH

What every man wants. Money.
Fame. Love.

BESS
In that order?

RALEI GH
Each | eads to the next. The nobney
wi Il buy and equip ships for a
return voyage to the New Worl d.
The success of ny infant col ony
there will nmake me fanous. The

fame will bring nme |ove.
BESS
It seens rather a | ong way round.
RALEI GH
There are benefits along the way.
It is sonething, after all, to

take a blank on the map and build
there a shining city.

BESS
VWi ch you will no doubt nanme
after yourself.
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RALEI GH
(smling)

No doubt .
BESS

Vell, then. | am answered.
RALEI GH

May | ask a question in return?
BESS

O course.
RALEI GH

How am 1l to win the Queen’s
favour ?

BESS
Way should | tell you that, sir?

RALEI GH
I"ve little enough to offer, |
know. But whatever | have to give
- ask, and it’s yours.

Bess thinks for a nonent.

BESS
My advice to you is, say what you
nmean to say as plainly as
possible. Al nen flatter the
Queen in the hope of advancenent.
Pay her the conplinment of truth.

She gives himher hand. He kisses it.

She goes back to the Queen,
She speaks to the conpany.

| eave.

RALEI GH
I don’t even know your nane.

BESS
El i zabet h Thr ocknort on.

RALEI GH
A second Eli zabet h.

BESS
Everyone calls ne Bess.

ELI ZABETH
Hi s hi ghness the Archduke inforns
me that ny charns overwhel m him
He will retire to his private
quarters to rest.

p. 33

as Elizabeth is rising to
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Thi s causes much anusenent. Don Guerau sneers openly. The
Archduke rises. Al rise. The Archduke bows solemly to the
Queen, and leaves with his entourage. Elizabeth beckons to
Wal si ngham and speaks low to him

ELI ZABETH
He’s a sweet boy. | don’t want
hi m hurt by your schenes.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY 28

Bess is reading to Elizabeth. Elizabeth watching her, her
m nd el sewhere.

ELI ZABETH
| suspect himof being a
prof essional charnmer. Am| right?

BESS
He is certainly charm ng, ny
| ady.

ELI ZABETH

There are dull er professions. And
what is it he hopes to gain by
hi s charns?

BESS
He hopes for glory in his New
Wrld. He dreans of building a
shining city.

ELI ZABETH
VWhich I'"’mto pay for, no doubt.
(Beat)
You |ike him don't you?

BESS
It’s refreshing to neet a man who
| ooks to a world beyond the

court.
ELI ZABETH
Soit is. W shall let himcone
agai n.
I NT. MARY STUART' S QUARTERS, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 29
Mary Stuart holds her pet dog in her arms, listening to

Annette, who kneel s before her.

* F X X * F X X

*
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MARY
Di sm ssed? On whose orders?

She | ooks up at the |laundress, who stands red-eyed and
snuffling, with a guard by her side.

MARY
Do stop snivelling.

ANNETTE
The Warden, ny | ady.

MARY
The Warden? My Warden?

As she speaks, Sir Amyas Paul et enters. Mary’ s voice
becones seducti ve.

MARY
What have you done now, you bad
man? Sent away ny | aundress? How
aml to have clean clothes? O do
you want nme to go about naked?

Paul et smles at the notion of Mary naked.

PAULET
That was not ny notive, na’ am
Much t hough -
(Thi nking better of it)
Your | aundress was found to be
carrying letters in her washing.
Not her job, | think.

MARY
How am 1 to send ny intinmate
letters?

PAULET
Thr ough ne.

MARY

And you will read them

PAULET
Wth respectful admration.

MARY
Am | to have no privacy?

PAULET
No.

Beneath the charm steel

MARY
You di sappoint nme, sir.

* % X X 3 F X * * % F X X

*
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PAULET
The Queen orders these neasures
for your protection.

MARY
The Queen! Am | not a Queen too?
What if | wish to wite a | ove
letter? |s Elizabeth to be sent a
copy? Is she so starved of |overs
t hat she nust feed on m ne?

PAULET
The Queen grieved when your
husband died, ma’am As she
gri eved when your second husband
died. And the third. If there is
a possibility of a fourth -

MARY
Tormentor! Is that Elizabeth's
order too? That you tornment and
nock ne?

not deigning to | ook back.

MARY
They say she’s a beautiful wonan.
| s she so very beautiful?

PAULET
| don’t presunme to comment on the
Queen’ s person.

MARY
She’ s called the virgin queen.
Wiy is that, sir? Can it be that
no man will have her?

but stops before | eaving the room bitter,

*

LR R LR R

* F X X

* F X X

Mary changes nood again, thinking it nore politic to keep
t he Warden under her spell. She waves Annette and the
| aundress away.

MARY
My friend, forgive ne. You are ny
friend, are you not?

PAULET
| amyour servant, nma’am and
your admrer.

MARY
I shall send no nore letters. |
shall stay here quietly, in ny
prison. Wth you.
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OM TTED 30

I NT. ANTECHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 31

The same crowd of petitioners wait in vain for access to

t he Queen. The sane door keeper. Raleigh enters, and this
time the door keeper bows, and ushers himthrough the open
doors.

Over this we hear Raleigh’s voice telling of his
advent ures:

RALEI GH (V. Q)
It begins with a journey. You
must cross an ocean.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY 32

El i zabeth listens attentively, her eyes |ooking far away
into the distance, as Raleigh tells of his adventures.

RALEI GH
Can you inmagi ne - can you feel -
what it is to cross an ocean? For
weeks you see nothing but the
horizon. Al round you. Perfect,
and enpty. Your ship is small -
tiny - a speck in such inmensity.

I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 33

Wal singhamis talking to Elizabeth about matters of state.
We are on her face, and we can see that she hears nothing
of what he tells her. Her mind is all on Raleigh s voice.

RALEIGH (V. Q.)
You live with fear, in the grip
of fear - fear of storns, fear of
si ckness on board, fear of the
imensity. Wat if you never
escape? How can you escape?
There’s nowhere to go. So you
nmust drive your fear down, deep
into your belly, and study your
charts, and watch your conpass,
and pray for a fair wnd - and

hope.
I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, VWH TEHALL PALACE - N GHT 33A
Now Elizabeth is with Ral eigh again, |listening as he goes

on speaking to her, now directly.

* F X X
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RALEI GH
Pure naked fragile hope, when al
your senses scream at you, Lost!
Lost! Inmagine it. Day after day,
staring west, the rising sun on
your back, the setting sun in
your eyes, hoping, hoping -

Sir Christopher Hatton enters.
HATTON

Mpj esty, the Archduke and the
court are waiting.

ELI ZABETH
(sharply)
Let them wait!
(to Ral ei gh)
Go on, M Raleigh. You were

hopi ng.
Hatt on bows and | eaves, frowning.

RALEI GH
At first it’s no nore than a haze
on the horizon, the ghost of a
haze, the pure |ine corrupted.
But cl ouds do that, and storns.
So you watch, you watch

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, VH TEHALL PALACE - NI GHT 34

El i zabeth dances with Ral eigh. As they dance, his voice
conti nues over; and Elizabeth seens to be listening to him

RALEIGH (V. Q)
Then it’s a snudge, a shadow on
the far water. For a day, for
anot her day, the stain slowy
spreads al ong the horizon, and
takes form- until on the third
day you let yourself believe. You
dare to whisper the word - | and!

The nmusi ¢ ends, and the dance fi ni shes.

Eli zabeth is seated now - it’s later intine. Raleigh is
speaking intently to her, and she is captivat ed.

RALEI GH
Land. Life. Resurrection. The
true adventure. Com ng out of the
vast unknown, out of the
i mensity, into safe harbour at
last. That - that - is the New
Wor | d.

* %k F X X X



35

May 1 Blue Draft - p. 39

A short silence. Elizabeth is absorbing what he has told
her.

ELI ZABETH (V. Q)
The Queen does not have a private
life.

I NT PRESENCE CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 35

El i zabeth is on the throne. The Archduke Charles and his
ent ourage face her. The court fills the room Elizabeth
makes her formal response to the young Archduke.

ELI ZABETH
The Queen lives for her people.
You will therefore forgive ne,
sir, if after nuch thought and
prayer | decline your offer of
marri age.

The Archduke, barely able to conceal his relief, turns to
t he Austrian anbassador.

ARCHDUKE CHARLES
(Can I go hone now?)

El i zabeth inclines her head, trying not to smle.

ELI ZABETH
(G hone, ny friend. Don't be in
a hurry to grow old. Youth is so
very precious.)

El i zabeth rises and takes the Archduke’s arm as they start
to | eave the chanber. Bess, in her wake, finds an
opportunity to speak softly to Ral eigh

BESS
Vel ? Are you satisfied with the
Queen’ s favour?

RALEI GH
She |listened as if she understood
nme.

BESS
Then | shall expect sone
gratitude.

RALEI GH

What do you want ?

Their eyes neet, both aware of the current of nutual
attraction.
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BESS
| expect 1'II think of sonething.

Bess hurries after the Queen. The Austrian entourage is
just leaving as the Queen turns.

ELI ZABETH
M. Ral ei gh.
35A I NT QUEEN' S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY 35A

El i zabet h and Ral ei gh wal k toget her around the perineter
hal | way, dwarfed by vast nurals.

ELI ZABETH
I like your imensities. Your
ocean is an inmage of eternity, |
t hi nk. Such great spaces nmake us
smal . Do we discover the New
Wrld, M Raleigh, or does the
New Wor |l d di scover us?

RALEI GH
You speak |ike a true explorer.

ELI ZABETH
I like you, M Raleigh.

RALEI GH
And | like you.

She stops and turns to neet Raleigh’s eyes. She’s not used
to such direct replies. Bess is watching them

ELI ZABETH
You know, of course, that when |
like a man, | reward him
RALEI GH
| have heard that.
ELI ZABETH
And what have you to say about
it?
RALEI GH
Reward my m ssion, ngjesty, not
nme.
ELI ZABETH

|s the m ssion not the man?

RALEI GH
Leave ne free to like you in
return. That can be ny reward.
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ELI ZABETH
Go on.

RALEI GH
| think it nust be hard for so
great a Queen to know the sinple
pl easure of being |iked for
her sel f.

Eli zabeth stares. This is a little too close to the truth.

ELI ZABETH
Now you becone dull.

EXT. W NDSOR GREAT PARK - DAY 35B

Hor ses raci ng, hoofs pounding over the grass, nmanes flying -

Two riders hurtle between the trees, down a woodl and ri de,
neck and neck-

El i zabeth and Ral ei gh are raci ng agai nst each other, faces
gl owi ng, | aughi ng, abandoned to the breakneck speed of the
noment .

Ral eigh is winning now, first by a head, then by a |ength.
At the end of the ride he slows his horse to a wal k.

RALEI GH
M ne!

El i zabet h shakes her head, unable to speak.
ELI ZABETH

(out of breath)
You have - the stronger horse.

RALEI GH

Yours carries the lighter |oad.
ELI ZABETH

The Queen does not give way to

ot her s.

Ral ei gh stops his horse. Elizabeth rides on up to him and
then past him Raleigh secretly spurs his horse. The horse
springs forward, ahead of her.

RALEI GH
Whoa! Whoa!
(at Elizabeth, reigning
in the horse)
Forgive ne, majesty. My horse
doesn’t know his place yet

El i zabeth | ooks at him anused, intrigued.

*
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ELI ZABETH
Have you ever known your pl ace,
M. Ral ei gh?

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
|’m surprised you re not narried
yet .

RALEI GH
I"’ma sailor, mjesty.

ELI ZABETH
And can sailors not be | overs?

RALEI GH
(with a smle)
Must | overs be husbands?

ELI ZABETH
Ah, | see. You like |love better
than marriage. That | understand.

RALEI GH
Your majesty is not eager to be
married?
ELI ZABETH
Wen | marry, | marry for ny
country.
(1 ooki ng at Ral ei gh)
Wen | love, | love for nyself.
(pause)
You have had many | oves, | think.
RALEI GH
(with a smle)
Sone. . .
ELI ZABETH

You’ ve yet to neet your equal ?

Ral ei gh hesitates. She understands him

Now it
wel | .

is

RALEI GH
I would want soneone who knows ne
as | am

El i zabet h who hesitates. He understands her as

ELI ZABETH
You want a friend, not just an
equal . You want soneone to share
your joy when you’re happy.

* % X ¥ 3k * X
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ELIZABETH(cont d)

Someone to cry with when you're
sad. Soneone to talk to when
there’s nothing to say. Soneone
to find by your side when you
wake in the night. Soneone who
remenbers what you once were,
when you’ ve grown ol d.

She turns to himwith a smle.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Ah yes. | know all about it.
There. |’ mrested now.

She turns her horse around in the direction fromwhich they
cane. Ral eigh foll ows.

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
We can be sonething to each
ot her, | hope, M. Raleigh.

She spurs her horse, and suddenly she’s racing away, back
across the park to the di stant band of nounted courtiers
and Queen’s | adies, including Bess. Raleigh spurs his horse
to follow, also fast, but this time careful to keep a

di stance behi nd.

As they near the courtiers, Raleigh splits off. Bess

wat ches as Elizabeth turns and | ooks after himas he rides
awnay.

| NT. BESS S BEDROOM - NI GHT 36

Bess creeps out of her bedroom pulling on a cloak.

I NT. WHI TEHALL PALACE - NI GHT 37
Bess makes her way down the dark pal ace corridor, stepping
over sleeping courtiers as she goes. Margaret watches her
fromthe shadows.

EXT. LONDON ALLEY - N GHT 38

Cl oaked and hooded, Bess passes quietly down an all ey,
steppi ng over nore sleeping fornms. London’s honel ess.

She finds a door, checks a note she holds, glances round to
be sure no one sees her, knocks and enters.

| NT LONDON HOUSE - NI GHT 39
A man cl oses the door behind his visitor. Bess shakes off

her hood. It's George Throcknorton, one of the
conspirators. They enbrace.

* % X Xk * X
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BESS
George! What’'s wong? Is your
father alright?

THROCKMORTON
He's old. He won't live | ong now.
Thank you for com ng, dear Bess.

BESS
I was worried. You nust send ne
no nore letters. You know what
woul d happen if | was caught.

THROCKMORTON
| need your help.

BESS
Do you need nore noney?

THROCKMORTON
My father is a tired old man. W
don't want to hide like this
anynore. We both want to get back
to court.

BESS
You are known Papi sts.

THROCKMORTON
The Queen | oves you. Speak to
her.

BESS
| cannot betray the Queen.

THROCKMORTON
You are not betraying her. My
father and | will enbrace the new
faith.

Bess is suspicious and starts to | eave.

BESS
Don’t put nme in danger like this.

THROCKMORTON
Cousi n Bess, we’'ve known each
other all our lives. | would do
not hi ng to harm you.

BESS
" msorry.

THROCKMORTON
If they catch us, they will Kkill
us. Qur lives are in your hands.

p. 43C
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I NT. HALLWAY, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 40

A group of the Queen’s | adies nake their way down the
hal | way, Bess anong them The others are gossiping in | ow
whi spers as they go. Bess is silent with anxiety.

Then she | ooks ahead, and her face fills with fear.

Wal si nghamis com ng down the hallway towards them The

| adi es curtsey. He nods, and throws a gl ance at Bess. The
| adi es nove on.

Bess | ooks back. Wal singhamis al so | ooki ng back, and seens
to be watching her.

I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 41

Bess hurries ahead of the others through the Privy Chanber
to the Queen’s private quarters.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY 42

Bess passes | adies organi sing the Queen’ s wardrobe. She
finds the Queen | aughing with Ral eigh - not al one, but
unusual 'y informal.

ELI ZABETH
Don’t tease ne, M Raleigh
There’s nothing 1'd like to do
nor e.

RALEI GH
So why don’t you?

ELI ZABETH
Alright, then. I wll.

He blinks: caught by surprise.

ELI ZABETH
See! You lie! You don't want ne
on your ship at all.
(turning towards Bess)
You're a liar!

El i zabeth now t akes i n Bess.
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ELI ZABETH
Wuld you like to go to sea,
Bess?

BESS
Maj esty?

RALEI GH

I"mafraid that’s not possible.
Wonen bring bad |luck on board

shi p.
ELI ZABETH
Ch, do they?
RALEI GH

Lock up a hundred nmen in a space
smal ler than this room for
nonths at a tinme - Men have
needs. A beautiful worman |ike you
woul d drive us all nad

ELI ZABETH
(anused)
Men have needs?

Once again Elizabeth neets Ral eigh’s eyes. Then she breaks
feeling the contact is dangerous.

ELI ZABETH

Then | et them stay on | and and
see to their needs.

(to Bess)
M Raleigh is eager to sail away
to his infant col ony, Bess. W
nmust persuade himto stay a
little longer, nmustn't we?

42A
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RALEI GH
You think 1'"ma cynical
adventurer, with little breeding
and | ess education. You re w ong.
I’ma cynical adventurer with
little breeding and an excel |l ent
educat i on.

WALSI NGHAM

| begin to see why the Queen
i kes you.

I NT/ EXT. LONDON HOUSE - NI GHT 43

A soft knock on the door. Francis Throcknorton goes to the
wi ndow and | ooks out.

THROCKMORTON' S POV - In the street outside, a wonman with
her head cover ed.

He unbolts the door.

THROCKMORTON
Bess?

Two nen burst in and seize him They are Agents 4 and 5.
Beyond, the woman - not Bess - is hurrying away.

Throcknorton struggles. A single sharp blow, and he folds
to the ground.

* % X Xk * X
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REPCSI TI ONED AS SCENE 35B
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OM TTED 44A- B

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY 45

Mul tiple inmages of Elizabeth, naked. Strange m sty
refracted glinpses of her face, her body.

A bath of steam ng hot water has been placed in the Queen’s
private quarters, and screened by mrrors. The Queen is in
t he bath, being washed by her | adies.

Bess Throcknorton has the job of holding the Queen’s hair
out of the water as she's washed. She strokes the soft
tresses as she holds them unaware that Elizabeth can see
her in the mrror.

Then she | ooks up and catches Elizabeth’s eyes, and stops
i n confusion.

ELI ZABETH
No, don't stop. | like it.

Bess returns to her gentle caresses, and Elizabeth to her
t hought s.

ELI ZABETH
Is it true, Bess? That |’ ve never
known the sinple pleasure of
being Iiked for nyself?

BESS
| hope you believe that | |ike
you for yourself, nmy |ady.

ELI ZABETH
I s anybody ever |iked just for
t hensel ves? Are you? | doubt it.
Men |i ke you because you're
pretty. And because you have the
ear of the Queen.
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BESS
No doubt, nmny | ady.

ELI ZABETH
H mtoo. He |likes you because he
wants ny favour. You do realise

t hat ?
BESS
Yes, ny | ady.
ELI ZABETH

And the other thing too, of
course. But all nen want that.
Mal e desire confers no

di stinction.

Bess strokes Elizabeth’s hair in silence. Then she sees
El i zabeth gazing at her in the mrror.

ELI ZABETH
| envy you, Bess. You're free to
have - what | can’t have. You're
nmy adventurer. Don’t be afraid.
It’s all over so soon.

I NT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY 46

A man who | ooks |like a shop assistant sits grabbing a quick
lunch. He’'s the TORTURER Nearby on a bl ood-stai ned bench
lies a huddl ed hal f-naked figure, trenbling uncontrollably.
It’s Francis Throcknorton. He' s neither nmanacl ed nor
guarded. His body is so broken it’s not necessary.

Wal si ngham enters. The torturer junps to his feet.
Wal si ngham goes to Throcknorton. He gazes at him shaking
his head. He’s getting too old for this dirty business.

WALSI NGHAM
Still nothing to tell me, M
Thr ocknort on?

Throcknorton struggles to lift his head.

THROCKMORTON
My soul will go free soon

VAL SI NGHAM
| know about the Enterprise. |
need nanes. But if you won't help
me, perhaps your father wll.

He signs to the torturer. The torturer goes into an
adj oi ning cell.
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VALSI NGHAM
He’ s been questioned, as you
have. | do have to know, you see.

The torturer and a guard enter, draggi ng between themthe
broken but 1iving body of OLD THROCKMORTON.

THROCKMORTON
No!

A d Throcknorton | ooks up, eyes blank with suffering.
THROCKMORTON
Enough! You want a nane, ['1I
gi ve you a nane.

WAL SI NGHAM
el | ?

Wal si ngham cones cl ose to hear. Throcknorton chokes out
somet hing we don’t hear, but the torturer hears, and his
eyes open w de.

| NCORPORATED | NTO SCENE 46B 46A
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I NT. HALLWAY, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 46B

El i zabet h passes down a hallway at a brisk pace, Hatton by
her side, her |adies hurrying behind her.

HATTON
Anot her letter has come from Mary
Stuart, majesty. Asking to neet

you.
ELI ZABETH

Filled with declarations of |ove?
HATTON

As al ways.
ELI ZABETH

If she wants ny |ove, let her

deserve it. Refused.
I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 47
El i zabeth enters her private quarters, now noving with
regal dignity once nore, but the flush on her cheeks gives
her away. Her | adies follow.

There stands Ral ei gh, waiting for her.

ELI ZABETH
M Ral eigh. 1’'ve kept you
wai ti ng.

RALEI GH
You have nore inportant concerns
t han ne.

ELI ZABETH

There i s always ot her business.
But | have been waiting too.

Wal si ngham ent ers.

VAL SI NGHAM
Maj esty.

Eli zabeth turns on himwith a frown of irritation

ELI ZABETH
Yes, W&l si nghan®

WALSI NGHAM
The traitor has tal ked, majesty.
The traitor Throcknprton

* F X X *

*
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A flash of fear in Bess’s eyes.

ELI ZABETH
(to Ral ei gh)
Forgive ne, sir. As you see, ny
time is not ny own.

El i zabet h noves away so that Wal singham can talk to her in
confi dence. She listens to his nurnured words, and anger
shows on her face.
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EXT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY 48

The torturer, now off duty, is standing in the open doorway
to enpty his bladder. He’s unlacing his britches, when he
hears footsteps approachi ng behind.

TORTURER
Harry?

The torturer begins to piss, with evident pleasure.

TORTURER
You' || never guess what | heard -

A knife at his throat. A quick slash.

The killer, Agent 3, waits one nore nonent, to be sure the
job is done. The torturer slunps, still standing, against
the wal |l .

Agent 3 slips away.

On the flag stones, blood trickles down to mngle with the
urine.

I NT. WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 49

Now t here are guards everywhere. The whol e palace is on
hei ghtened al ert.

El i zabeth sweeps out of the Privy Chanber into the G eat
Hal |, acconpani ed by the Spani sh Anbassador on one side and
Wal si ngham on the other. Her entourage scuttles behind.

ELI ZABETH
What do you know of the
Enterprise of Engl and,
Anbassador ?

DON GUERAU
The Enterprise...? Forgive ne,
your nmajesty...

ELI ZABETH
It’s a plan for the invasion of
my country. Two arm es |anding on
t he coasts of Sussex and -

WALSI NGHAM
Nor f ol k.

ELI ZABETH
And Norfol k. Mary Stuart is to be
set free, and placed on the
Engli sh throne.
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ELI ZABETH( cont ' d)

| amto be assassinated. Does any
of this sound famliar?

DON GUERAU
I know not hi ng of any invasion
pl ans.

ELI ZABETH

| refer to this plan as the
Enterprise of England. It should
nore accurately be called ‘la
Enpresa di Inglaterra , because
it’s a Spanish plan. The plan of
your king, nmy one-tine brother-in-
law, Philip Il, to attack ny
country.

The Anbassador deci des the best form of defence is attack.

DON GUERAU
Attack? It is nmy country that is
under attack! Your so-called
pirates attack our nerchant ships
daily! Do you think we don’t know
where their orders cone fronf? The
whol e worl d knows that pirates
sail up the Thanmes all the way to
t he royal bed!

ELI ZABETH
(expl odi ng)
You will |eave ny presence, sir!

Go back to Spain! Tell Philip
that | don't fear him or his
priests, or his armes. Tell him
if he wants to shake his little
fist at us, we’'re ready to give
him such a bite he’ll wi sh he’'d
kept his hands in his pockets.

Don Guerau sees no point in further pretence. He speaks
with pride and contenpt.

DON GUERAU
You see a leaf fall, and you
t hi nk you know whi ch way the w nd
bl ows. But a wind is com ng,
madam that will sweep away your
pride.

He bows and turns to go. Elizabeth’s words bl aze after him

ELI ZABETH
| too can command the wi nd, sir.
| have a hurricane in ne that
will strip Spain bare, if you
dare to try ne!
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Shivering with rage she turns round, and there's Ral ei gh.

Her fury overflows onto him

ELI ZABETH

What are you staring at? Lower
your eyes! | amthe Queen

She sweeps past himw thout a further gl ance.

ON RALEI GH - Watching Elizabeth
Enough.

EXT. SHI PYARD, SPAI N - DAY

| mense stacks of cut tinber as

go. A shake of his head.

far as the eye can see.

Skel et ons of new ships, big ships, rising in the great

yard. Hundreds of ship-builders

at wor k.

This is what the forests were felled for: a brand-new fl eet

is being built.

Tiny figures in the w de scene:
Philip has cone to see progress
ent ourage tour the construction

the royal party appears.
for hinself. As he and his
site, one of his mnisters

briefs himon the | atest devel opnents in Engl and.

SPANI SH M NI STER
(It can’t be denied that we’ ve

| ost the advant age of

surprise. A

| arge part of our plans has cone

into their hands.)

PH LI P

(The Jesuit is still at liberty?)

SPANI SH M NI STER

(We understand so, mgj

PH LI P

esty.)

(He knows his business. W' ve

| ost not hi ng.)

The wor kmen kneel to Philip as he passes.

PH LI P
(Tell the carpenters t
working. No one is to
me. The fleet nust be
sail in a nonth.)

0 go on
stop for
ready to

SPANI SH M NI STER

(I npossi bl e, majesty!)
PH LI P

(I'f this is God' s work, God will

make it possible.)

50
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SPANI SH M NI STER
(Only a mracle -)

PHI LI P
(Amracle, then. Let it be
done!)
I NT. CAPTAIN S CABIN, TYCGER - DAY 51

CLOSE ON pen and paper - a letter being witten in haste.

Raleigh at a ship’s table littered with charts. He's
witing a letter to the Queen.

Call ey enters.

CALLEY
Visitor for you, sir.

EXT. DECK, TYGER - DAY 51A

The Tyger

is in dock. Raleigh energes fromhis cabin to

find Bess waiting for him

RALEI GH

The Queen has sent you to ne.
BESS

Yes -
RALEI GH

Tell the Queen that | wll
trouble her no nore. As soon as
my ship’s repairs are conplete
wi Il ask perm ssion to sail

BESS

The Queen asks ne to assure you -
RALEI GH

| need no assurances. |’'mno

courtier and never have been.
|”ve lost ny appetite for playing
ganmes that it seems |'’mtoo
stupid to understand.

BESS
That is unfair -

RALEI GH
You call ne unfair!

BESS
Let me speak!

* % F X X *
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Ral ei gh i s taken aback by Bess’s sudden anger.

Ral ei gh is watching her as she speaks,

May 1 Blue Draft 28 June -

BESS
The Queen shouts at you once, and
you sulk like a child. I thought
you nore of a man than that. And
| thought you a better friend to
the Queen. Her every nove is
wat ched by a hundred eyes.
Assassins plot to kill her.
Enem es prepare to overwhel m her
country. And you say she’s
pl ayi ng ganes?

Anger suits her

RALEI GH
Very well. What is ny Queen’s
comrand?

BESS
Go to her, sir. As her friend.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - DAY

El i zabeth i s pacing,

her hand.

p. 57

and he’s inpressed.

di sturbed, Raleigh’s letter open in

The doors open. Raleigh enters. Elizabeth waits for the
servants to close the doors behind him Holds up the

letter.

ELI ZABETH
You ask perm ssion to go.

RALEI CGH
Yes, mmjesty.

ELI ZABETH
You plan to return to the New
World. To your colony. For two,
or three, or four years.

RALEI CGH
| f your majesty grants me your
royal warrant.

ELI ZABETH
That is a long tine.

RALEI GH
There’s nothing left for me to do
here. At sea | know what |'mto
do, | know the risks, | know the
rewards. Here -

52
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A shrug. Wat can he do?

ELI ZABETH
But you're quite wong. You are
needed here. | have decided to

appoi nt you Captain of ny
per sonal guard.

RALEI GH
Captain of your - !

ELI ZABETH
Kneel .

He kneels. She taps himon the shoul der with one hand.

ELI ZABETH
Rise, Sir Walter Raleigh

He rises, but keeps his eyes on the ground.

ELI ZABETH
Wel | ? You nay express your
gratitude.

RALEI GH

This is too great an honour.

ELI ZABETH
If it’s such an honour, why are
you staring at your boots?

RALEI CGH
You know why.
He raises his eyes, but he still doesn’t |ook at her.
ELI ZABETH
Now you stare at the wall. Am I

so ol d and hideous that you can’t
even look ne in the face?

He turns now, and | ooks her in the face.

RALEI GH
Wiy do you talk like a fool when
you’' re anything but a fool?

This stops her in her tracks. For a nonment she can’t trust
hersel f to speak. Then:

ELI ZABETH
My friend, forgive ne. I'ma vain
and foolish woman. At court it's
all a gane. | like to be admred.
| require it. | grow accustoned
toit. But it’s all - nothing.
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ELI ZABETH( cont ' d)

You cone here as if from anot her

world, and | - You have rea
adventures, you go where the maps
end. | would follow you there if

| could, believe ne.

Ral ei gh 1 ooks long into her eyes. If anything, he admres
and | oves her all the nore now.

ELI ZABETH
The storm cl ouds are gathering,
nmy friend. Please don't |eave ne
NOW.

EXT. GALLOWS - DAY 53

CLOSE ON Throcknorton as the noose is tightened round his
neck. His face is ravaged by the tortures he’'s endured, but
he hol ds his head high, ready for death. Round him an
unseen crowd bays for bl ood.

CROND (O S.)
Hang! Hang! Hang!

RESTON (V. O.)
Lord have nmercy on the soul of
your servant, who gives his life
for your eternal truth..
I NT. SECRET ROOM - DAY 54

A candle-lit cellar, where Reston and the conspirators pray
for the condemmed nman, heads bowed.

Babi ngt on bursts in.

BABI NGTON
Francis is about to diel W nust
act !

RESTON

He enters heaven as a sol dier
returns hone victorious from war.

BABI NGTON
Wiy don’t we strike? What’s he
dying for? Is this part of your
pl an?

Reston puts his hands on Babi ngton’s shoul ders and gently
but irresistibly forces himdowm to pray with them

RESTON
Lord, be with us as the end
appr oaches.

*

* F X X
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RESTON( cont ' d)

W will not fail in our duty. W
| ook beyond death, to eternity.

EXT. GALLONS - DAY 55

Throcknmorton drops. His body flails. H's neck breaks. A
roar of bl oodlust fromthe crowd.

( RENUVMBERED- SEE SCENE 51A) 55A

| NT. PRI VATE CHAPEL - N GHT 55B

Bess is on her knees before the sinple altar, her head
bowed in prayer

Ral ei gh enters through the rear doors. He stands in
silence, watching her as she prays. He hears her sigh.

He takes a step towards her. She hears, startled. Turns and
sees him

BESS
Oh! It’s youl!

RALEI GH
|’msorry. | didn’t mean to
di sturb you.

BESS
My prayer’s done.

She rises to her feet.

RALEI GH
Sonet hi ng has di stressed you.

BESS
And | thought | prayed in
si | ence.

RALEI CGH
So you did.

She turns away, unable to look himin the eyes.

BESS
A man was hanged today. A Papi st.
| knew himwell. He was ny
cousin. He died because | gave
information. | gave information
to prove ny |oyalty. Because |
was afraid.

* % % ok X X X
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RALEI GH
That’ s necessity. That’'s the
world we live in.

BESS
He told nme he wanted to change.
Beconme part of the new Engl and.
was afraid that he was lying to
me. But what if - what if it was
true?

He sees the horror in her eyes, at the thought that she has
sent an innocent man to his death. Tears rise to her eyes.

BESS
What if | was his |ast hope? What
if I was the one person he
t hought he could trust?

RALEI GH
If you knew himwell, you w |l
have sensed the truth.

BESS
I thought so.

RALEI GH
He was hoping to use you. You did
what you had to do.

She can no | onger hold back the tears.

RALEI GH
There, now.

He wi pes away a tear from her cheek. In desperate need of
confort, she throws herself into his arns. He hol ds her
cl ose as she sobs.

RALEI GH
We're all nortal, Bess. W do
what we can

He strokes her cheek. She neets his eyes, filled with
gratitude. She takes the hand that touches her face and
noves it to her lips. She kisses it, still holding his

eyes. He draws her back into his arns, and they kiss.
Suddenly they’ re kissing eagerly, greedily, their |ong pent-
up passion rel eased at |ast.

OM TTED 56
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EXT. CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 57

A brewer’s wagon, pulled by two dray horses and carrying
beer barrels, crosses the ancient bridge over the npat and
pull's up by the gates.

The brewer, a big ugly man call ed BURTON, | ooks down at the
GQUARDS. Beside him taking care not to draw attention to
hi nsel f, sits Ransay.

BURTON
Morni ng. Another filthy day on
God’ s stinking earth.

GUARD
Morning to you

It’s a famliar ritual. The guards search the wagon

I NT. CELLAR, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 58

Burton, standing outside, rolls the barrels through a trap
door and down a chute into the cellar, where they are
caught by the CELLARMAN, and stacked. Another GUARD st ands
and wat ches.

BURTON
Last cask!

The cellarman takes it, then closes the trap door. The
guard wat ches as the cellarman enpties the beer barrels
into open vats; |eaving the bungs on one side. The barrels
are then throwmn on a fire.

CELLARVAN

Not hi ng but beer. Satisfied?
I NT. CELLAR, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 59
CLOSE ON t he bungs, unnoticed on a side shelf.
A FEMALE HAND pi cks up one of the bungs. Fingers probe. A
cavity opens. Inside, tightly fol ded pages.
I NT. HALLWAY, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 60
Annette, Mary Stuart’s maid, walks calmy up to the GUARD

outside the doors to her mstress’s apartnents. She nods at
him and he unl ocks the doors, letting her through.
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I NT. MARY STUART’ S QUARTERS, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 61

Once inside, Annette abandons her cal m manner, and hurries
t hrough the apartnent.

ANNETTE
Madane! Madane!

Mary Stuart cones to neet her. Annette renoves the crunpled
papers from her undergarnents. Mary crosses herself, takes
the letter to a |l anp, and devours it wi th eager eyes.

MARY
(to herself)
The gentlenen are ready. It wll
be soon now.

ANNETTE
Bl essed Mot her of God pray for
us!

MARY

Bring ne pen and paper, Annette.
They wait on ny reply. Hurry,
now, hurry!

EXT. RI VER/ DEE S HOUSE - DUSK 62
The noon seen through a sextant.

A strange figure stands on the flat roof of a riverside
house, studying the night sky. He’s tall, with a |long
poi nted beard and a skullcap: the fanmous magus DR JOHN DEE.

A hiss and splash fromthe night river. He turns to | ook.
Qut of the msts and shadows cones the lights of an
appr oachi ng bar ge.

ON THE ROYAL BARGE - Elizabeth and Wal si ngham w apped
agai nst night chill, being rowed up river. Over this, lines
| ed fromthe next scene:

ELI ZABETH (V. Q.)
Well, Dr Dee. Here | am agai n,
back to consult the w sdom of
your charts.

I NT. DEE' S HOUSE - DUSK 63

The finest library in England. The greatest array of
scientific instruments. Part study, part |aboratory, part
magician’s lair, Dr Dee’'s house is crammed with the

evi dence of his wi de-ranging curiosity.
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The magus sits at a table before an astrol ogi cal chart,
whil e Elizabeth and Wal si ngham | ook on.

He transfers his attention to a different,

chart.

DEE
The alignnent of the planets is
nost unusual this year. Mars is
due to take the ascendant three
days after the anniversary of
your birth - your mmjesty was
born on Septenber 7th - and | see
t hat twel ve days before the
anni versary of your birth -

DEE
- there will be a full noon - the
nmoon whi ch -

He noves back to the astrol ogical chart.

El i zabeth listens, a faraway | ook in her eyes.
not hi ng of the pl anets,

hersel f:

DEE
- governs the fortunes of al
princes of the femal e gender.

ELI ZABETH
Princes of the fenmal e gender.

DEE
| nean to say, a prince who is
al so a worman.

ELI ZABETH
Yes, Dr Dee. | amfollow ng you.
So what does it all nean?

DEE
It means the rise of a great
enpire, mgjesty. And it neans
convul sions, also. The fall of an
enpire.

her nonent of destiny is near.

ELI ZABETH
Wi ch enpire is to rise, and
which is to fall?

DEE
That | can’t say. Astrology is,
as yet, nore an art than a
sci ence.

astronom ca

She knows

but she feels it deep within

* % X X X 3k X X
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Wal si ngham has been idly exam ning the scientific
instruments. He speaks now as if his question is casual.

VALSI NGHAM
Not hi ng nore, Dr Dee? No nore
specific calamties that we can
guard agai nst?

ELI ZABETH
He nmeans, WII| | be assassi nat ed?

WAL SI NGHAM
Queens are nort al

Dr Dee smles as he gently contradicts him

DEE
Eli zabeth is nortal. The Queen
I

Wi never di e.

ELI ZABETH
You see, Francis? This is a
nystery.
(to Dee)
He has no patience with
nmysteries.

WAL S| NGHAM
VWhat | don’t know, | can’'t use.

DEE
And yet nysteries have power.
Have you not | earned that?

ELI ZABETH
Francis. Leave us for a nonent.

Wal si ngham | eaves. Elizabeth turns to Dr Dee. Now for a
short private nonent the Queen becones a wonan.

ELI ZABETH
And the private life of this
prince of the femal e gender, Dr
Dee? What do the stars foretel
there? O is this too a nystery?

DEE
These are matters of state,
maj esty.
ELI ZABETH
Do the stars not foretell nmatters
of state?
DEE
For such a prediction, | nust

look in a different chart.
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He nmeans her face. He murnmurs to hinself as he studi es her
features, reading her character.

But as he |

DEE

Wonderful ... Qut of such

suffering, to have forged such

strength... You will need al

your strength in days to cone...

And |l ove... So nuch |ove...

ooks, he finds sonething nore that disturbs him
DEE

But you doubt yourself, ny

child... I’ve not seen fear in

your face before.

ELI ZABETH
Have | reason to fear?

DEE
Sonet hi ng has weakened you. .
There i s danger, yes... Your

strength lies in your spirit.
Not hing el se matters. There are
hard days com ng. You nust trust
t he power of your spirit.

El i zabeth is shaken by these words. Dee turns to | ook out
once nore at the night sky.

DEE
But I’mno prophet. | see no nore
t han the shadows of ghosts.

ELI ZABETH
An art, not a science. |
under st and.

EXT. THAMES - DUSK

The royal barge returns down the night river. Elizabeth

sits in silence, gazing into the darkness, deep in her own

t hought s.

I NT. RALEI GH S HOUSE - DUSK

Ral ei gh and Bess nake | ove.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - N GHT

El i zabeth stands before a long mrror, alone in her
dressing chanber, illum nated by lanp Iight.

64

65

66
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She wears a plain shift. She | oosens the ties of her shift
and lets it fall to the floor, |eaving her naked.

She gazes at her own naked body in the mrror.

I NT. SECRET ROOM - N GHT 67

Reston sits at the table, witing by candle |light. Burton
the brewer enters. Reston |leaps to his feet, very tense.

RESTON
You have it?

Burton hands himthe letter. Reston opens it and reads it
at speed. Then he hands it to a man we don’t see.

RESTON
What do you think? There nust be
clear and valid authority.

He gazes at the unseen man, waiting on his verdict.

W LLIAM (O. Q. V.)
No. It won't do.

Reston nods agreenent. He returns to the table and dashes
off aletter, nuttering as he does so.

RESTON
We wait on a direct order.

He conpletes the note and gives it to Burton.

RESTON
One nore journey, ny friend. Then
(fiercely)
consummatum est! It is finished.

| NT. BESS' S BEDRCOM - NI GHT 67A

Bess lies restlessly asleep. Suddenly she gives a start and
wakes. She stifles a screamw th her hands. On the far side
of the room sitting watching her in silence, is

Wal si ngham

BESS
Pl ease! I'’minnocent! 1’ve always
been a | oyal servant of the
Queen. |’'d never betray the

Queen, never -

WAL SI NGHAM
But you have, ny dear. And you
do. W both know that.
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Bess knows he neans her affair with Ral eigh. Now she’s too
terrified to speak.

Wal si ngham ri ses.

WAL SI NGHAM
Keep me inforned, and all wll be
well. I don’t like surprises.
He | eaves.
I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 68

DANCI NG MASTER
Junp!

The dancing master is instructing Bess in the dance call ed
La Volta, watched by the Queen, her ladies and courtiers. A
trio of musicians plays a jaunty tune.

DANCI NG MASTER
(to Bess)
When | push like this, ny [|ady,
give a junp into the air.

ELI ZABETH
Let himthrow you round, Bess.
You can trust him

The danci ng master spins Bess round and lifts her up into
the air. Her feet fly out as she spins. It’s a bold, even
ri squé dance, and the onl ookers laugh to see it.

DANCI NG MASTER
And round - and round - and round
- and down!

He | owers Bess to the ground. She loves it. As the spinning
begi ns again, Raleigh enters.

ELI ZABETH
La Volta, M Raleigh. The junp. |
require all ny ladies to learn
it. You see how fearl ess Bess is.

Ral ei gh wat ches Bess dance.

RALEI GH
You like your ladies to junp at
your conmand?

ELI ZABETH
Sometimes. Do you think that
wr ong?
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RALEI GH
No, no. You' re the Queen. You are
to be obeyed.

ELI ZABETH
To tell you the truth, M
Ral ei gh, there are tines when |’ m
tired of being always in control.

RALEI GH
Nonsense.

ELI ZABETH
VWhat ?

RALEI GH

You don’t nean a word of it. You
eat and drink control

ELI ZABETH
Do you say so?

The exercise ends. Al clap.

ELI ZABETH
Bess, you nust try a dance with
M Ral eigh. He's eager to show us
his skill.

RALEI GH
No skill at all, majesty. | don't
know t he steps.

ELI ZABETH
Oh, it’s very sinple.

She goes to Bess to denonstrate, holding her by the waist.

ELI ZABETH
You stand like this, with your
hands firmy clasped here - and
when she junps, on the eighth
step, you swing her round - once,
twice, three tines - and you're
back to the begi nning. Wat could
be sinpler?

DANCI NG MASTER
Your majesty knows the dance
better than |

ELI ZABETH
So cone, M Ral eigh. Take your
position. | amto be obeyed.
RALEI GH

As your mmjesty w shes.
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Ral ei gh takes his place with Bess.

ELI ZABETH
Hol d her tight. | don’t want her
dr opped.
(to the nusicians)
Pl ay!

The dance begi ns again. Bess junps, and Ral ei gh swi ngs her
round and round, finding the knack after an awkward start.
El i zabeth watches, smling, nodding to the beat. She can
see the faces of the dancers; and so |long as she controls
the intimacy between them she’'s excited by it.

Wal si ngham enters and stands by her side, watching.
ELI ZABETH
(1 ow)

Leave her al one, Wal si ngham |
want both of themleft al one.

SCENE RENUMBERED- SEE SCENE 67A 69

I NT. MARY STUART S QUARTERS, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 70

Mary Stuart is praying, but under cover of her bible, she
is witing a secret letter. Sir Anyas Paulet enters, with
three men. Mary closes the letter in her bible.

MARY
Am | a danger to Engl and even
when | pray?

PAULET

As al ways, nma’am my concern is
for your safety.

MARY
| pray for ny cousin Elizabeth.
Do you think she prays for ne?

I NT. SECRET ROOM - DAY 71

Mary's latest letter is nowin Reston’s hand. Babi ngton and
Ransay sit staring at Reston. This tinme the Jesuit is
pl eased. He reads the letter aloud to the unseen man.

RESTON
“If our forces are in readi ness,
both within and wi thout the
realm then your Queen conmands
you to set the gentlenen to
wor k.’
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RESTC»%cont'd) P

(with quiet steely
sati sfaction)
I think we have it.

He hands the letter over. For the first tine we see who it
is: WIlliam now reveal ed as one of the conspirators.
Wlliamreads the letter for hinself.

W LLI AM
(noddi ng agreenent)
This is the spark that will set
Engl and abl aze.

Reston takes out pistols, and hands one to Ransay, one to
Babi ngt on.

RESTON
W’ ve been patient |ong enough.
Let God’s work begin.
I NT. STUDY, WALSI NGHAM S HOUSE - NI GHT 72

Wal singhamis at work at his desk. A knock on the door
Wal si ngham does not | ook up from his papers.

WIlliamenters, wapped in a cloak, one hand conceal ed.

W LLI AM
It’s me. WIliam
VAL SI NGHAM
(still not |ooking up)

Wer e have you been? W haven’t
seen you for days.

W LLI AM
Il nmet up with sonme old friends.
WAL S| NGHAM
From Paris, no doubt.
W LLI AM
Yes.
WAL S| NGHAM

And now you’ ve cone back
He | ooks up at | ast.
VAL SI NGHAM
Do you know, | can still renenber
t he day you were born?

He smles, but there' s sadness in his eyes.
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VALSI NGHAM
I was el even years old. And you
this hel pless bundle. | |ooked at
you in your crib, with your
little winkled face, and | |oved
you fromthe first. I vowed then
to look after you. | watched you

grow up with your head in the

cl ouds, always a dreaner. |
couldn’t follow you there. And
now | 've failed you, haven't 17
Forgive nme if | haven't |oved you
enough.

Cink. Sonmething falls fromWIIliams hand to the floor
H s face has gone grey.

VAL S| NGHAM
Did you really think I didn't
know?

On the floor - a dagger.

Wl liamopens his nouth to answer, but no sound cones out.
Wal si ngham raps twi ce on his desk. The door opens, and
Agents 4 and 5 enter

VAL SI NGHAM
Was it for noney? At |east tel
nme you got a good price.

WI1liam shakes his head.
WAL S| NGHAM

What t hen? What woul d you nurder
your own brother for?

W LLI AM
(whi sper)
Eternal life.

Wal si ngham stares at him A great sadness buil ding.
VAL SI NGHAM

Eternal life. The bribe no nan
can refuse.

OM TTED (1 NCORPORATED | NTO SCENE 71) 73

EXT. VWH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 74

CLOSE ON Eli zabeth, surrounded by courtiers and bodyguards,
as she processes fromthe Presence Chanber to the Chapel
Royal . As before, the way is lined with eager supplicants.

* % F X X
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CLOCSE ON Babi ngton and Ranmsay, forcing their way through
the crowd to the front |ine.
El i zabet h di sappears fromview into the Chapel

ROYAL SERVANT
The Queen is at her prayers!

The chapel doors begin to close.

BABI NGTON
Now!

Ransay hurls hinself forward, shouting -

RAMBAY
God for Mary! England s true

Queen!

The guards run to seize him opening up a nonentary space -

Babi ngton sprints through it for the closing chapel doors -

I NT. CHAPEL ROYAL - DAY 75

Babi ngton bursts into the chapel, sees a line of |adies
kneeling, masking the figure in front of the altar - he
pulls out a pistol -

BABI NGTON
El i zabet h!

El i zabeth turns and rises to confront the assassin’s gun.
Babi ngton stares at her, hypnotised by her fearl essness.

Then he pulls the trigger.

Bang!

El i zabeth still stares at him She’s unhurt.

Babi ngton lets out a cry of anguish, and crunples to the
ground. Elizabeth stares on into space, frozen by the

nonment, magnificent.

I NT. MARY STUART' S QUARTERS, CHARTLEY HALL - DAY 76

Mary paces inpatiently in her room trailed by her little
dog. She hears the sound of bells. Joy floods her features.

Poundi ng feet. She turns to see Sir Amnyas Paul et hurrying
towards her, through a gate in the wall.

MARY
You bring news?
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PAULET

The Queen has been attacked -
MARY

Yes?
PAULET

The assassin seized -
MARY

Yes?
PAULET

The Queen unharned -
MARY

Unhar ned?
PAULET

And you, nma’am are under arrest.

He has led up to this deliberately, and now stands smling
at her utter confusion. The man who | ooked |i ke a fool has
been playing his own ganme all al ong.

MARY
Me? What has any of this to do
with me?

Paul et makes a sign. Burton the brewer cones through the
gate: Wl singhamis man after all.

PAULET
That’s the trouble with intriqgue,
isnt it? Wth so many secrets,
you can never quite tell who' s on
who’ s side, until the ganme ends.

He takes the hollow bung out of one pocket and admires it.

PAULET
My own invention. Theatrical, but
effective. My master has every
letter you' ve witten.

MARY
Your naster?

PAULET
Wal si ngham

Now she knows it’s over. She begins to weep.
MARY

Traitors. |1’ m surrounded by
traitors. Who am | to trust?
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She picks up her little dog, weeping bitterly.

MARY
Only ny little one..

I NT. PRI SON - DAY 77

Wal si ngham has a lanp in his hand. He noves slowy along a
passage, bowed down by a sense of failure.

He directs the light of his |lanmp through cell bars onto a
face. The Jesuit. Reston | ooks back, unafraid.

WAL S| NGHAM
Ready to die, | see, Jesuit.
RESTON
| have done what | was sent to
do.
WAL S| NGHAM

Wiy was the gun not | oaded?

Reston doesn’t answer. Wl si ngham gazes at hima nonent

| onger. Then he noves the |anp along. There, shackled and
white-faced, sit Babi ngton and Ransay. WAl si ngham studi es
their faces.

Wal si ngham carries his | anp down the passage and shines it
into the next cell. Here lies a man in chains, huddl ed on
the floor. He |l ooks up as the light falls on him WIIliam

Wal si ngham | ooks down on the pitiful sight.

WAL S| NGHAM
VWhat was the Jesuit sent to do?

W LLI AM
To kill the Queen. You know it.
You know everyt hi ng.

VALSI NGHAM
Not quite everything.

W LLI AM
I’ve told you all 1 know Go
ahead and kill nme. Take what’s
left of ne. I don't care any
nore. All ny life you ve had
everything and |1’ ve had not hi ng.
So finish it. There's a better

world waiting for me. W'll al
be judged in the end, brother.
Even you

Wal si ngham gazes down on this pitiful show of pride.
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WAL SI NGHAM
You’'re no martyr. You weren't
even much of a nurderer. Go back
to France. Back to your dreans.
Never |et me hear of you again.

Wal si ngham turns away. As he goes we see what he won't show

WIlliam that the hurt of the betrayal is alnbst nore than

he can bear.

He goes back up the passage. As he passes Reston, the
Jesuit calls out softly.

RESTON
Send ne hone.

I NT. ESCORI AL PALACE, SPAIN - DAY

Philip sits listening intently, staring into space, the
Infanta by his side. Don Guerau de Spes is briefing him

DON GUERAU
(They have letters in Mary
Stuart’s own hand. All Engl and
cries out for her death.)

Philip nods as he listens. Al goes to plan. He turns to
t he I nfanta.

PH LI P
(My dearest, how would you I|ike
to be Queen of Engl and?)

78
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I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 79

El i zabeth sits deep in thought, Bess by her side. Shadows
al | round.

ELI ZABETH
They say she’s taller than ne.
Her hair is chestnut in colour.
Her eyes are hazel. They say
she’s beautiful. But people lie.
They say | am beauti ful.

A dism ssive shrug. Cearly she does not think herself
beauti ful .

BESS
She plotted to kill you.

ELI ZABETH
Yes, it’s true. 1’ve read her
letters. | too was a prisoner
once. |’ve feared for ny life.
I’ ve done terrible things - just
to live.

BESS
So do we all.

ELI ZABETH

| can be nerciful. But she
protests her innocence, and that
isalie. Way will she not admt
she has wonged ne?

BESS
She’ Il go on lying til you cut
out her traitor’'s heart.

El i zabeth stares at her in surprise.

ELI ZABETH
You used to be gentler, Bess.

BESS
| used to be quieter, majesty.

I NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 80

Mary Stuart sits before her accusers in the Geat Hall of
this sonbre castle, her new prison. She wears bl ack, but

she is proud, conposed, and beautiful. She is faced by a
comm ssion of lords, appointed to try her.

LR I R * * * F X X

*
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MARY
Who are you to sit in judgenent
on me? By what authority do you
condemn a Queen? God al one has
made nme what | am He is ny only
j udge. Raise your | aw above God’ s
| aw, and what |aw renmai ns? In
your vanity and ignorance you set
| oose the nonster of msrule. You
know nei t her who you are nor what
you do. But | know who | am |
die as | have lived - trusting in
the nercy of ny God - a Queen.

81 I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WHI TEHALL PALACE - NI GHT
El i zabeth ragi ng at Wal si ngham

ELI ZABETH
Must die? Mary Stuart nust die?
Where is it witten? Who dares to
give orders to the Queen?

VAL SI NGHAM
Mpj esty, this is no time for
nercy -

ELI ZABETH

Don’t preach at nme, old man. Look
at you! You can hardly stand. Go
hone to your wife. Go hone to
your bed.

VAL S| NGHAM
The | aw nmust have its way.

% kX % 3k F X X X X *
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ELI ZABETH
The law is for conmmbpn nen, not
for princes.

WAl si ngham sees there’s no point in persisting. He bows and
wi t hdr aws.

I NT. HALLWAY, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 82

Ral ei gh conmes hurrying towards the Queen’s quarters. Bess
sees hi m approaching and cones out to nmeet him They speak
l ow, not wanting the ever-present guards to hear them

BESS
Thank CGod you’ve cone. |’ve never
seen her so distressed. She's
been alone in her roons since

norning. She’ll see no one.
RALEI GH
Has she asked for ne?
BESS
No. But she needs you. | know she

does.
Ral ei gh takes Bess’s hand in his, discreetly.

BESS
Go to her.
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I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 83

El i zabeth sits alone, deep in thought.

Ral ei gh enters, and cones before her. She doesn’t | ook
round, but she knows it’s him

Still

RALEI GH
My Queen.

ELI ZABETH
My friend.

she doesn’'t turn to him

ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
Did Bess bid you cone? Have you
too cone to tell me | nust nurder
a Queen?

RALEI GH
No. You don’t need nme to instruct
you in your duty.

ELI ZABETH
My duty? Was it ny father’s duty
to nurder my nother? | would be
| oath to die so bl oody a death.

RALEI GH
Since when were you so afraid?

Now she | ooks at him

ELI ZABETH
Yes, | amafraid. I am al ways
afraid.

Ral ei gh | ooks back at her in silence for a | ong nonent.

Then -

RALEI GH
You fear your soul will be
touched. Royalty is close to
imortality. Kill a Queen - and

gueens are nortal.

ELI ZABETH
You understand ne wel |.

RALEI GH
We nortal s have many weaknesses.
We feel too nuch. Hurt too nuch.
And all too soon, we die. But we
do have the chance of |ove.

* F X X

* F X X
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El i zabeth cl oses her eyes.

ELI ZABETH
Do we? Do we real ly?

She nods, her eyes still closed.
ELI ZABETH ( CONT' D)
I owe England ny life. Don't ask
for nmy soul.

I NT. MARY’ S QUARTERS, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - NI GHT 84

Mary Stuart at supper, feeding titbits fromthe table to
her little dog.

Sir Anyas Paul et enters. Mary sees at once fromhis face
t hat he brings grave news.
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MARY
Your face tells ne. |It's deci ded.

PAULET
Tonmorrow norni ng. At eight.

Annette, her maid, bursts into wailing sobs. Mary herself
goes very still. She's starting to carry out her fina
strategy.

MARY
Pl ease don’t cry.

I NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 85

The great tinbered hall of the castle has been specially
prepared for the execution. A stage has been constructed in
the centre, and around the stage are chairs upon which

DI GNI TARI ES and MEMBERS OF PARLI AMENT are already sitting.

The bl ock domi nates the stage. Beside it, the hooded
EXECUTI ONER with his axe. The DEAN OF PETERBOROUGH in his
clerical robes.

There are nore chairs in the body of the hall, occupied by
menbers of the public. They are all waiting for the
performance to begin.

Mary enters.

The peopl e crane their necks to see her. She doesn’t

di sappoint. She is wearing a black vel vet gown, her

| uxurious auburn hair tied in a bunch. Her LADI ES,
followi ng her in procession, show signs of weeping and
di stress, but Mary herself glides to the platformw th a
regal bearing.

On her face there is a look that is al nost ecstatic.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 86
El i zabet h, al one. She knows what’s happeni ng. She can’t

rest or be at peace. She tries to sit, then paces, becom ng
nore and nore agit at ed.

| NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 87

As Mary nmounts the stage, the executioner kneels.

EXECUTI ONER
For gi veness, your grace.
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MARY
| forgive you with all ny heart,
for now, | hope, you will nake an

end of all ny troubl es.
She stands, smling still, and holds out her arnms to |et
her | adi es di srobe her.
I NT. PRIVY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 88
Now deeply distressed, Elizabeth suddenly bursts out of the
Privy Chanber into the great Presence Chanber, tears
welling into her eyes. Bess close behind her.

She hardly notices the people around her, until she sees
Ral ei gh.

ELI ZABETH
I want it stopped!
| NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 89
Mary’s bl ack dress falls to the ground, revealing
underneath a petticoat of dark red silk - the col our of
martyrdom There is a collective gasp fromthe spectators.

I NT. GREAT HALL, WH TEHALL - DAY 90

El i zabeth is hysterical, shouting in Raleigh s restraining
ar s.

ELI ZABETH
No! It must be stopped!

| NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 91
Mary kneels, puts her head on the bl ock.
MARY
Into your hands, O Lord, |
conmrend ny spirit.

She stretches out her arns as a signal. The axe cones down.

I NT. GREAT HALL, WH TEHALL - DAY 92

El i zabeth cries out, as if the axe has fallen on her neck.
Then she sinks sobbing to the ground, supported by both
Ral ei gh and Bess; and for a nonent, the three are united in
a single enbrace.
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EXECUTI ONER (V. Q)
God save the Queen

I NT. GREAT HALL, FOTHERI NGAY CASTLE - DAY 93

ON THE FACES of the awed spectators. W see, FOREGROUND,
the scarlet-clad torso of the executed Mary. A gasp of
horror fromthe spectators. The dead woman’s skirts are
novi ng.

Qut fromunder her skirts creeps her little dog. The dog
| ooks round, not understandi ng, and whi npers softly.

Annette takes the dog into her arns.

I NT. COUNCI L CHAMBER, ESCORI AL PALACE - DAY 95

The sound of cheering crowds outside in the plaza calling
out the one Spanish word: ‘War! War! War!’.

Philip enters fromthe bal cony, wal king briskly, holding
the Infanta by the hand. He comes to a stop before his
assenbl ed m nisters. H s eyes shine.

PH LI P
(A sweet and Christian lady lies
martyred, slain by a- Godl ess-
chi | dl ess- BASTARD! Bl ood nust
pay for blood! W have just and
holy cause! | call the |egions of
Christ to war! Elizabeth! Bl ood-
soaked virgin Elizabeth! You wll
pay with your country- your
t hrone- and your lifel!l)

I NT. HALLWAY, VWH TEHALL PALACE - NI GHT 96
ON WALSI NGHAM - As he wal ks through the pal ace.
WALSI NGHAM (V. O.)
Forgive ne. In ny weakness and ny
vanity, | have failed you
I NT. PRI VY CHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 97

Wal si ngham on his knees before Elizabeth, abasing hinself
in shame. Elizabeth is in control once nore.

ELI ZABETH
How have you failed ne? Wiat am |l
to forgive you for?

* % X X % F X X X
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WAL SI NGHAM
Philip of Spain is a God-fearing
man. He cannot make war w t hout
just cause. He sent the Jesuit to
kill a Queen. But not you

ELI ZABETH
Not me!

VALSI NGHAM
The Jesuit’s mission was to draw
Mary Stuart into the nurder plot.
He knew | was readi ng her every
letter. He waited until she wote
the words that sealed her guilt.

Now El i zabeth gets it.

ELI ZABETH
(slowy)
And | ordered her execution. |
nmur dered God’ s anoi nted Queen.
And now God’s nost dutiful son
makes holy war to punish ne.

VAL S| NGHAM
Forgi ve ne, majesty. Let ne go.

El i zabeth hardly hears himany nore. She realises the end
game i s upon her.

ELI ZABETH
Yes... (0...

Wal si ngham | eaves. Elizabeth never even | ooks at him She’s
| ooking into the distance, preparing herself for what nust
now cone.

I NT. LI SBON CATHEDRAL - DAY 98

The great Standard of the Arnada, bearing the inage of the
Virgin, is carried into the cathedral.

Philip follows, |eading a colum of Spain s nobl est
GRANDEES and PRI NCES of the church.

The ARCHBI SHOP sprinkles holy water onto the Standard, and
makes the sign of the Cross over it.

ARCHBI SHOP
Exurge, dom ne et vindica causam
tuam Anmen.

Philip kneels to kiss the blessed Standard - which is then
thrust aloft again, into the vast spaces of the Cathedral.

*
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And at once there is a great outpouring of enotion, the
congregation appl audi ng, many weepi ng at the sight.

I NT. QUEEN S PRI VATE QUARTERS - N GHT

El i zabeth is alone, pacing slowy, reading a book - the
Consol ati on of Phil osophy, by Boethius. She reads, pauses,
| ooks into the far distance; then reads and wal ks agai n.

ELI ZABETH (V. Q.)
“Think you that there is any
certainty in the affairs of
manki nd, when you know t hat one
swi ft hour can destroy the
great est anong us?

She turns, and there is Raleigh. She holds up her book.

ELI ZABETH
Boet hi us.
RALEI GH
The Consol ati on of Phil osophy.
ELI ZABETH
Thank you for comng at this late

hour .

She cl oses her book and puts it away.

ELI ZABETH
W' re at war. Who knows when
we' || neet again. If we'll neet
agai n.

RALEI GH

May the Lord God preserve
Engl and’ s Queen.

ELI ZABETH
The sanme God in whose nanme Philip
wages his holy war. Philip is a
ri ghteous man, and righteous nen
| ove to destroy. They burn whole
worl ds to make them pure, and
| eave behind - ashes.

RALEI GH
He’ || not burn Engl and.

ELI ZABETH
He may. His Armada is invincible,
they say. If London falls, |
fall. If England is lost, | am
| ost .

99
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RALEI GH
Never !

ELI ZABETH
Never? It’s night. My thoughts
turn dark. Don’t you ever think
t hat one day, perhaps one day
soon, you too will die?

RALEI GH
The closer | conme to death, the
nore | want to |live. The hungrier
| amfor life.

Hi s defiant energy breaks Elizabeth' s norbid nood.

ELI ZABETH
You' re right. W nust live while
we can.

RALEI GH

Way be afraid of tonorrow?
Today’s all we have, and all we
know.

ELI ZABETH
Today. Toni ght.

RALEI GH
Now.

They hol d each other’s eyes.

ELI ZABETH
I wish -
But she can't say it.
RALEI GH
|”ve never known a woman |i ke
you.
ELI ZABETH

In sonme other tine, in sone other
worl d, could you have | oved ne?

RALEI CGH
I know only one world. In this
world, | have |oved you.

Eli zabeth smles a small snle.

ELI ZABETH
Then there’s... something you
could do for ne - sonething |’ ve
not known for a very long tinme -
if you felt so inclined -
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Ral ei gh intuits what she wants. He cones cl oser as she
speaks.

ELI ZABETH
Sonet hi ng not to be spoken of
afterwards - to be forgotten -
but just for now -

She lifts her head to his. She neets his eyes.

ELI ZABETH
A ki ss?

He takes her in his arns, and they kiss. One kiss to hold
all that m ght have been, all that they both know can never
be.

When at |ast they part she turns away from him head bowed,
eyes still closed, holding on to the sweet nonent.

EXT. LI SBON HARBOUR - DAY 100

CLOSE | MAGES as the Arnada standard is carried in
procession to the flagship, and hoisted into position on
the ship’s towering prow. Cannons fire a boom ng sal ute.

As the standard billows in the breeze, beyond it we see the
forest of masts that make up the great Arnada.

I NT. ANTECHAMBER, WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 101

The pal ace is gal vanised by the invasion threat. Arned nen
go by at the double, passing servants hauling out trolleys
bearing val uabl es, as the court prepares for the worst.

Ral ei gh and Howard stride fast across the Guard Chanber,
the first of the sequence of great roons. They are deep in
war tal k.

Bess appears ahead, and beckons himto a secluded corner.

RALEI GH
Bess, |’ve been ordered to ny
ship -

Bess stops his nmouth with one finger.

BESS
"1l be quick. I have sonething
to tell you. But | ask for
not hing. Is that understood? Your
life is your own. Nothing wll
change.
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RALEI GH
VWhat is this, Bess?

Two court officials hurry by. Bess | owers her voice.

BESS
I'"m -

Her hand touches her wai st.

RALEI GH
You' re pregnant?

BESS
No one knows. My plans are nade.
| shall ask the Queen for
perm ssion to | eave court. |
shall live quietly in the country
with - with ny child. The Queen
must know not hi ng.

Ral ei gh stares at her, stunned. More people are passing.
This is no place for displays of strong feeling.

RALEI GH
Where will you go?

BESS
To ny nother’s house.

RALEI GH
You can’t go!

BESS
I’ma ward of the Queen. | can’'t
court a man w thout her
permission. | can't marry w thout
her perm ssion. As for having a
child -

Anot her official passes by.

RALEI GH
When were you planning to | eave?

BESS
As soon as |’m al | owed.

Ral ei gh finds hinself caught in an inpossible situation.
His internal struggle shows itself in the twists and jerks
of his body.

RALEI GH
Am 1 not to see you again? What’'s
to becone of the child? Bess -
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BESS
Hush! W' ve no choice. You know
it as well as | do.

RALEI GH
Al I knowis nothing’s as it
shoul d be.

BESS

Pl ease listen. You once said to
me, ‘\Watever | have to give, ask
and it’s yours.’ Do you renenber?

RALEI GH
O course | renenber

BESS
| ask that you forget ne. Go to
your ship. Do your duty. Forget
ne.

Ral ei gh gazes at her, deeply noved.

RALEI GH
OCh, Bess...

The Queen’s | adies conme hurrying by. Margaret calls to Bess
as they go.

MARGARET
Bess! We’'re summoned.

BESS
I’ m com ng.
(to Ral ei gh)

Goodbye.
She runs after the | adies.
Ral ei gh wal ks slowy after them down the hall. On his face
a new | ook forns. He knows now what he’s going to do.
OM TTED 102

EXT. SEA - DAY 103
An enpty horizon
Then, on the very line of the horizon, the ghost of a

novenent. Far away, too small to nake out, something is
com ng.
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I NT. ELI ZABETH S BEDCHAMBER, VWH TEHALL PALACE - N GHT 104
El i zabeth starts up in bed, calls out in sudden fear.

ELI ZABETH
Air! | nust have air!

Her servants hurry in, and open the w ndow.

El i zabeth goes to the open wi ndow and breat hes in deeply.
She | ooks up at the noon.

RALEIGH (V. Q)
Wth this ring | thee wed. Wth
ny body | thee worship..

I NT. PRI VATE CHAPEL - NI GHT 105

Ral ei gh and Bess are being married in secret by a PRI EST.
The only witness is Bess's fellow maid of honour Margaret.

Ral ei gh makes his vow tenderly and lovingly, his eyes on
Bess t hroughout .

RALEI GH
. and with all nmy worldly goods
| thee endow.

He pl aces the ring on her left thunb.

RALEI GH
In the name of the father -

He noves the ring to her forefinger -

RALEI GH
And of the Son -

To her index finger -

RALEI GH
And of the Holy Spirit.

And finally onto her ring finger.
RALEI CGH
Anmen.
I NT. MAP ROOM WH TEHALL PALACE - DAY 106
A roomin which a map of Europe is inlaid in the floor. A

table strewn with maps stands in the centre. Elizabeth is
i nperious, back in control.
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ELI ZABETH
Thi s Spanish Armada is at sea
carrying an arny of ten thousand
nmen.
(i ndicating on the nmap)
The Duke of Parma has fifteen
t housand nen on the French coast.

VALSI NGHAM
They plan to cross the Channel in
barges, under the protection of
t he Spanish fleet, and sail up
t he Thanes.

ELI ZABETH
But they don’'t yet have enough
barges at Calais. W have a
little time.

WAL SI NGHAM
(surprised)
That is so.

ELI ZABETH
Qur forces defend the Thanes
entrance at Til bury. How many
men?

HATTON
W have three, possibly four
t housand, mgjesty.

VAL SI NGHAM
I f the Spanish fleet reaches
Calais in strength, the conbined
armes will be beyond our power
to resist.

ELI ZABETH
Therefore, the Spanish fleet nust
not reach Cal ai s.

HOMARD
Maj esty, this vast Arnada wl|
surely smash through our nava
def ences. W nust be prepared for
t he worst.

I NT. VWH TEHALL PALACE - DAY

107

El i zabeth wal ks briskly through the great public roons back

to her

quarters,

ent our age foll ow ng behi nd.

wi th Wal si ngham by her side and her

*
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VALSI NGHAM
How di d you know about the
nunbers of the Dutch barges,
maj esty? | don’t recall supplying
you with that information

ELI ZABETH
You may observe, WAl singham that
| don’t see ny way with only one
eye. Nor do | hop along on only
one leg. Way then would | rely on
only one source of information?

She sweeps into her quarters. Her |adies, waiting there,
junp up in haste. She scans them

ELI ZABETH
Where’'s Bess?

Her eyes coemto rest on Margaret. She sees that Margaret
knows sonet hi ng.

ELI ZABETH
VWhere i s she?

EXT. THE LI ZARD, CORNWALL - DUSK 108

W are on the very tip of England.

A watch-tower has been built, and next to it a | arge beacon
of wood. A YOUNG MAN i s m nding the watch.

He stares out to sea, catching sight of sonething. Over the
rimof the world has appeared the long Iine of the Spanish
fleet, like a floating wall, black and nenaci ng.

He runs down the steps fromthe tower. He lights a bundle
of sticks and thrusts them again and again into the beacon.

The beacon catches fire. As the flanes rise into the sky,
so a second beacon erupts into flame on the next headl and.

And then a third on the next, a fourth on the next, a
fifth, disappearing around the coastli ne.

I NT. WH TEHALL PALACE - DUSK 109

Doors burst open and Elizabeth cones storm ng out, barely
contai ning a powerful rage.

ELI ZABETH
Bess! Bess Throcknort on!

Bess conmes running fromthe far end.
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BESS
Here, ny | ady!

ELI ZABETH
Tell me! Is it true? Are you
married? Are you with child? Are
you WTH CHI LD?

Bess stands before her with her head bowed.

BESS
Yes, ny | ady.

Eli zabeth falls on her with uncontrolled rage, striking out
at her, beating her about the head, shrieking out the words
that so inflame and wound her. Bess takes the blows in

si | ence.

ELI ZABETH
You traitress! You dare to have
secrets fromne! | amyour Queen
You ask my perm ssion before you
rut - before you marry - before
you breed! My bitches wear ny
collars! Do you hear ne? How dare
you be with child!

Wal si ngham conmes hobbl i ng up

VAL SI NGHAM
Maj esty, please! Dignity - nercy -

But Elizabeth is too far gone. She turns on him eyes
bl azi ng.

ELI ZABETH
This is no tinme for nercy! That'’s
what you said to ne. | don't

forget. But you showed nercy,
Wal si nghami Go to your traitor
brother, and | eave nme to ny
busi ness!

Wal si ngham turns white. Elizabeth is back berating Bess.

ELI ZABETH
Is it his child? Tell nme! Say it!
Is the child his? Tell ne! Say
it! Is it his?

Bess responds to the Queen’s hysteria with dignity.
BESS
Yes, ny lady. It is - ny
husband’ s chil d.

Her gaze reaches beyond the Queen. Elizabeth turns.

* F X X

* F X X *

*



110

111

112

112A

May 1 Blue Draft -p.93

Ral ei gh has cone up to themunnoticed. He has seen and
heard all. He speaks to Elizabeth quietly, sadly.

RALEI GH
This is not the Queen | | ove and
serve.

El i zabeth stares at him He neets her eyes. H's gaze is so
unflinching that slowy the madness drains out of her. Wen
she speaks next, she is her proud self again.

ELI ZABETH
This gentl eman has seduced a | ady
under ny care. This |ady has
married wi thout ny consent. These
are of fences punishabl e by | aw.
(to Wal si ngham
Arrest him

OM TTED 110

EXT. ENGLI SH COAST - DUSK 111

From way up high we see beacon after warning beacon
bursting into flame, the Iight fromthem describing the
contours of Engl and.

As they rush on, they suddenly divide, some continuing
along the coast, others racing inland.

RENUMBERED- SEE SCENE 112B 112

I NT. DEE' S HOUSE - DUSK 112A

Dr Dee watches as Elizabeth prows his cluttered roons,
rel easing the tension that has swelled to bursting point
wi thin her.

ELI ZABETH
The fall of an enpire, you told
me. Did you nean the English
enpi re? Because by CGod, Engl and
will not fall while I am Queen!
If that’s your prophecy, sir,
prophesy agai n!

DEE
You want ne to tell your majesty
only what your majesty chooses to
hear ?
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ELI ZABETH
I will not be a toy of the fates!
Have | not faced an assassin’'s
bullet and |ived?

She turns to Dr Dee and sees his quizzical gaze on her, and
she lets her rage pass.

ELI ZABETH
Just tell me there's no
certainty. The shadows of ghosts,
you said. Any outcone is
possi ble. G ve ne hope.

DEE
The forces that shape the world
are greater than all of us,
maj esty. How can | prom se you
that they’ Il conspire in your
favour, even though you are the
Queen? But this nuch I know. Wen
t he storm breaks, each man acts
in accordance with his own
nature. Sone are dunb with
terror. Some flee. Sone hide. And
sone spread their wings |ike
eagl es and soar on the w nd.

El i zabet h understands. She draws herself up, finding now
the self-belief she needs for the battle to cone.

ELI ZABETH
You're a wi se nman, Dr Dee.

DEE
And you, nmadam are a very great
| ady.

I NT. VH TEHALL PALACE - NI GHT 112B

El i zabeth stares out of the w ndow, watches as the | ast
beacon is kindled not far away, and bursts into flame.

Behi nd her stand her mnisters: Hatton, Howard, and
Wal si ngham

She turns to face the others. Al littleness has dropped
away. She sees only her nation’s hour of destiny, and her
own duty.

ELI ZABETH
My lords, | can offer you no
wor ds of confort.
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ELI ZABETH( cont ' d)
If this Armada succeeds there
will be no nore freedomin our
| and, and England will be no
nore. W cannot be defeat ed.

EXT. SEA - DAY 113
The unendi ng Iine of Spanish ships advances over the water.
Still far away, but scary in power and reach.

RALEI GH

What news? |Is the fleet at sea?
SERVANT
Yes, sir. May God preserve them
| NT. TONER OF LONDON - DAY 114
Ral ei gh lies awake and fully dressed on the bed in his
prison room The roomis furnished for a gentleman, but the

walls are thick and the wi ndows barred.

The door opens, and a servant brings in a tray of food.
Ral ei gh sits up.

RALEI GH

What news?
SERVANT

The Spani sh are off Portl and.
RALEI GH

And the fleet?
SERVANT

Still at Plynouth, joined by

Drake and all the rest.
RALEI GH

(bitter)
Al but ne.
EXT. ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DAY 115

The white cliffs of England, seen fromthe Channel.

I NTO FRAME sweeps a SPANI SH ENSI GN, streaming froma nast.
And anot her, and another. Mast after mast, straining sails,
shivering ropes, and the FLAGS of the eneny - flying from
the top-gallants of a hundred ships - so near to Engl and
now t hat they seemto have been planted already on

Engl and’s white cliffs.
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I NT. ST PAUL’ S CATHEDRAL - DAY 116

The Queen, Sir Christopher Hatton, WAl singham and her

ent ourage, all now heavily arnmed, enter the great vaulted
nave of St Paul’s. As they nake their way towards the
altar, Elizabeth issues commands.

ELI ZABETH
The bells are to ring in every
church in the | and.

Hat t on bows to show he has recei ved the order.

ELI ZABETH
Labourers are to |l eave the fields
and take up arns. The harvest
nmust wait.
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Hatt on bows and | eaves. Elizabeth continues up the nave,
now foll owed only by Wal si ngham She turns to himwth
anot her order.

ELI ZABETH
Rel ease all prisoners. England is
their country too.

She noves forward again. Wal si ngham fol |l ows, waiting,
knowi ng there’s nore. Elizabeth turns to himone last tine.

ELI ZABETH
Rel ease Raleigh. He is
forgiven... As | too pray to be
forgiven. ..

Wal si ngham | eaves. Elizabeth goes forward to stand before
the altar al one.

ELI ZABETH
Leave ne. Al of you.

The remai nder of her entourage bow and wi thdraw. Elizabeth
goes on down the nave to the altar, and there, at the foot
of the steps, sinks to her knees. She does not bow her
head.

ON ELI ZABETH - Alone in the great space, staring at her God
as at an equal .

PAN UP to the blazing coloured |light of the stained gl ass

wi ndow -

I NT. ESCORI AL PALACE - DAY 117
DOM from hi gh wi ndows to see nonks praying for the success
of the Armada. Their chant has a driving war-1like rhythm
that carries over the foll ow ng scenes.

I NT. ESCORI AL PALACE, SPAIN - DAY 118

SPEED TRACK down a pal ace corridor, urged on by the beat of
the chant, into Philip s cell.

TRACK INto the flame of a single candle: its bright heart
seens to be the source of the pounding chant.

EXT. ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DAY 119
The chant powers on.

SHI PS BOA5 slice the water, racing towards us.
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INT. PHLIP S CELL - DAY 120
ON PHI LIP as the chant drives on, nmurnmuring his own prayer.
PHI LI P
Tu es Deus qui facis mrabilia

solus. Notam fecisti in gentibus
virtutemtuam..

I NT. TOAER OF LONDON - DAY 120A

CLOSE ON RALEIGH - A Royal Oficial has just handed hima
letter. He reads it and then | ooks up.

RALEI CGH
Tell the Queen | will join ny
shi p.
EXT. ENGLI SH CAMP, TILBURY - DAY 121

The chant conti nues -

TRACKI NG THROUGH English troops to the Queen’s tent -

EXT PLYMOUTH HARBOUR - DAY 121A

The English fleet sets sail and | eaves Pl ynmouth harbour.

I NT. QUEEN S TENT, TILBURY - DAY 122

The Queen’s advisers m |l round Elizabeth. Wal singhamis
seated in the background.

ELI ZABETH
Are our ships at sea? Has the
fleet left Plymouth? That can’'t
be so hard to know.

ADM RAL W NTER enters, out of breath, clutching the |atest
reports.

ADM RAL W NTER
The eneny has been engaged,
maj esty.

He reads as he speaks. The news is not so good after all.

ADM RAL W NTER
A brave action. Two ships |ost.

ELI ZABETH
Wth what gain?



123

Doubl eGol denrod - 25 July -p.97A

HATTON
The eneny continues to advance.

EXT. ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DAY 123

FOREGROUND - Fl oating weckage, and the bodies of English
sailors. Beyond, the long line of the Spanish fleet,
advanci ng, firing. The Spani sh ships are nonsters, nuch
taller than the English ships.



Doubl e Pink revision 18 July- p.98

124 I NT. ADM RAL’ S CABI N, ARK ROYAL - DAY 124

Lord Howard bent over a nmass of charts with his commanders

round him HAWKINS, DRAKE, FROBI SHER and Ral ei gh. The boom
of Spani sh cannon shakes the air. Flashes of fire light the
faces of the English officers.

DRAKE
We nust attack! What choice do we
have?

HOMRD

W’ re deci sively outgunned,
Drake. W are | osing too nmany
ships. W nust defend the coast.

DRAKE
(studying the chart of
the Armada’ s progress)
There has to be a way of getting
inside this crescent formation.

RALEI GH
Qur ships nmay be snaller but
they' re ninbler. W should use
the strengths we’ ve got.

HOWMARD
| tell you, we’'re out-gunned. Do
you want to |lose the whole fleet?

RALEI GH
Break their formati on and we have
a chance.

HOMRD

We can’t get near them

125 I NT. QUEEN S TENT, TILBURY - DAY 125
El i zabet h anong her advisers. An air of nounting panic.

VAL SI NGHAM
The Spani sh are barely a day
away, mmjesty.

HATTON
It would be wise to withdraw to
saf er ground.

*
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VALSI NGHAM *
| beg you to appreciate the
gravity of the situation
maj esty. There is very little
tinme.

El i zabeth turns on him cal mand defiant.

ELI ZABETH
Then we nust act.

EXT. ENGLI SH CAWMP, TILBURY - DAY 126

A |l ow di stant beat as we TRACK THROUGH t he Engli sh canp.
The soldiers are a citizen arny, no hardened professionals.
We pass a troop busy sharpening their pikes; an ol der
soldier in quiet prayer; a band sharing drinks; a youth
rubbi ng down a horse.

Now t hey hear the distant beat approaching. One by one they
| ook up, surprised, uncertain.

Now they hear it loud and clear: the beat of an arny on the
mar ch.

CLOSE ON tranping feet. An advancing force. Horses’ hooves
beating the ground.

ON THE SOLDI ERS FACES - Staring, half afraid, half
expectant - then filled with a surge of sudden hope -

SCLDI ERS POV - English flags rising over the | ow brow of
the hill.

EXT. H LL ABOVE THE ENGLI SH CAMP - DAY 127

In the mdst of the advancing array of banners and fl ags,
riding a white horse, dressed in silver arnmour, holding a
silver staff - Elizabeth - transforned into a goddess of
war .

The thousands of gaping soldiers sink awe-struck to their
knees.

ON ELI ZABETH as she surveys her rag-tag arny. The arny lets *

out a cheer. *
The Queen cries out t(mee) arny, her voice echoing in the

chill air.

ELI ZABETH *

My | oving people! W see the *

sail s of the eneny approachi ng. *

W hear the Spanish guns over the *

*

wat er .
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ELI ZABETH( cont ' d)

Soon now we will neet them face
to face. In that encounter

Engl and lives, or England dies. |
amresolved in the mdst and heat
of the battle to |live or die
anongst you all

A cheer fromthe nen.
ELI ZABETH
Wil e we stand together no
i nvader shall pass. Let them cone
with all the armes of Hell, they
The crowd gi ves another mghty cheer.
ELI ZABETH

So |l et us sound the advance and
go forward, together, you and I.

When this day of battle is ended,
we neet again in heaven, or on
the field of victory.
The greatest shout of all.
SOLDI ERS
Aye!
I NT. DEE S HOUSE - DUSK 128

Dr Dee studies his charts.

INT. PH LIPS CELL - DUSK 129
Philip sits staring at the flame of the candle. The whol e
world waits.

EXT. ARK ROYAL - DUSK 130

A ship’s lanmp sways in the window. A sailor notes the
novenent .

LR R

* F X X
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SAlI LOR
W nd change!

High in the rigging above, a sail flaps and bellies in a
new direction.

The sound of a rising storm

I NT. QUEEN S TENT, TILBURY - DUSK 131

El i zabet h | ooks around her as the tent shudders in the
rising wnd.

EXT. SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 132

The vast Armada is being buffeted by the storm but stil
it cones on. The sea is in turnoil, |ightning streaks
across the darkeni ng sky.

SPANI SH OFFI CER
(Drop Anchor!)

2ND OFFI CER
(Qur orders are to stay in
formation.)

SPANI SH OFFI CER
(I'f we don’t drop anchor, we'll
be smashed on the rocks!)

EXT SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 133

Spani sh sailors furl the sails, haul in ropes. An anchor
crashes into the sea.

EXT. ARK ROYAL - DUSK 134

Ral ei gh and Drake hurry along the deck in the whipping w nd
and spray. Drake is watching the Spanish fleet, and
shouti ng above the noise of the storm

DRAKE
They’ ve dropped anchor. These
Spani sh nonsters can’t handl e our
Engl i sh seas.

RALEI GH
We have the wind in our favour.
Do we go?

DRAKE

W go.

* * F

* F X X

*
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Drake enbraces Ral ei gh. Action at |ast.
DRAKE ( CONT' D)
God speed, ny friend. And don’'t
forget to junp.
I NT QUEEN TENT, TILBURY - DUSK 135

The tent is full of commbtion, soldiers and m nisters cone
in and out.
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ADM RAL W NTER
Under whose orders is he acting?

HATTON
He was told not to risk any nore
ships of the fleet.

El i zabeth is distant fromthe general hubbub.

EXT THE TYGER - DUSK 136
Ral ei gh at the hel mof the Tyger gazing intently ahead.
Before him the m ght of the Spanish Armada. Behind him
men nove down the ship with barrels, pouring pitch over the
decks. Calley lights a torch and hands it to Ral ei gh.
EXT. SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 137
Spani sh sailors watch in horror as the spreading flanes of
the fire-ships nove inexorably toward them
EXT. SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 138
A Spani sh officer reacts to the danger and shouts conmmands.
SPANI SH OFFI CER

(Rai se anchor! Quickly! No - cut

t he ropes! Cut the ropes!)
Ropes are slashed by flailing axes and cut away fromthe
capst an.
INT PHHLIP S CELL - DUSK 139
Philip stares in horror at the flickering candle. The far-
of f sound of the storm w nd.

OM TTED 140

I NT. QUEEN S TENT, TILBURY - DUSK 140A

El i zabeth’ s entourage | ook at the maps stretched out on the
tabl es. Hatton enters.

VAL SI NGHAM
How many Spani sh ships are
bur ni ng?

Hatton murnurs a figure.
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VWAL SI NGHAM
Not enough.

ON ELI ZABETH Staring out, as if to sea.

ELI ZABETH
One enpire will rise, and one
will fall...
EXT THE TYCGER - DUSK 141

Ral ei gh on the prow of the Tyger as it sails towards the
Spani sh fleet. He holds a flam ng torch, and calmy surveys
his target. He lights the fuses on the prow and tosses the
torch behind him The pitch on the deck bursts into flane.
He runs to the side of the ship and scal es down the

rigging.

EXT. SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 142
Chaos and pani c anongst the Spanish sailors as the fire-

ship approaches. Men wildly fire off their nuskets and the
cannons boom

EXT. TYGER - DUSK 143
Cannonbal I's crash into the side of the flam ng Tyger.

Certain now of the ship’s course, Raleigh finally |eaps

into the water. As seen from underwater, Ral eigh sw ns away
fromthe ship.

EXT TYCGER - DUSK 144
The prel aid fuses anongst the Tyger’s cannons ignite, as

the Tyger smashes into the side of the Spanish ship. From
beneath, we see the hulls collide.

EXT SPANI SH SHI P - DUSK 145
The Tyger’s cannons expl ode causing devastati on on the
Spani sh deck. Sailors run for cover. A horse rears and

j unps over the side.

EXT ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DUSK 146

From underneath, nen leap into the water. A horse sw ns
past, lit fromfl ames above.
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EXT ROOFTOP, JOHN DEE S HOUSE - N GHT 146A

John Dee stands on his roof, |ooking at the sky through a
sext ant .

EXT. ADM RAL’ S CABI N, ARK ROYAL - DUSK 146B

Ral ei gh, singed and wet fromhis exploits, is with Drake in
t he cabi n.

RALEI GH
How many shi ps are burning?

DRAKE
Four .

RALEI CGH
Not enough.

He turns his face towards the coast of England. He speaks
as if to her, a quiet heart-felt prayer.

RALEI GH ( CONT' D)
May God be with us all tonight.
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INT PH LIPS CELL - DUSK 147

The candle flickers. A clap of thunder, and the candl e goes
out .

EXT H LL ABOVE THE ENGLI SH CAMP 147A *
El i zabet h | ooks out to sea. The wind roars, the clouds *
race, the lightning flashes. *
EXT ENGLI SH CHANNEL - DUSK 148

| mmges of the beginning of the destruction of the Arnmada:
Philip' s portrait is covered by water inside a sinking
cabin; a Madonna statue floats; a Spanish battle flag burst
into flane.

OM TTED 149 *
RENUVBERED- SEE SCENE 147A 150 *
EXT. ENGLI SH CHANNEL - NI GHT 151

Ragi ng waves, black sea. The how of the storm the rending
of breaking tinbers, the screans of drowning nen. Sonewhere
out there, tiny in the vast seascape, the Armada i s being
smashed into oblivion.

EXT H LL ABOVE THE ENGLI SH CAMP- NI GHT 152

El i zabeth stands there drinking in the tenpest, the w nd
| ashi ng her clothes and hair, but she loves it, lives it,
breathes it. This is her storm- her victory.

I NT. CHAPEL, ESCORI AL PALACE - DAY 153

The space that echoed before to the chants of war is silent
now.

Philip and the Infanta cone down the nave. Philip' s face is
set, expressionless.

Philip reaches the steps at the foot of the altar. He goes
down on his knees. Then he drops further down, to abase

hi nmself on the hard stone floor. The cardinals turn their
backs to him

The Infanta renai ns standi ng beside him inpassive, staring
at nothing. She throws down her Elizabeth doll.
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A low sob from Philip.

EXT H LL ABOVE THE ENGLI SH CAMP- NI GHT 153A

El i zabeth triunphant in the roaring w nd.

EXT ENGLI SH COAST - DAY 154
Frominside a cave | ooking out to sea, a scene of
devastation. Dead Spani sh sailors have been washed up

anongst planks, barrels and a torn Spani sh ensign.

A long scream of pain -
OM TTED 155

I NT. BESS THROCKMORTON S BEDROOM - DAY 156

CLOSE ON BESS - Screaming in pain. A final spasm passes
t hrough her. She sinks back.

The cry of a newborn child. She hears, and her exhausted
face lights up with a radiant smle.
I NT. WALSI NGHAM S BEDROOM LONDON - DAY 157

Wal singhamlies in bed, his eyes closed. Hs wife Usula
and daughter Mary in the background. He' s dying.

El i zabeth has conme to him She | ooks down on himw th deep
concern.

ELI ZABETH

Francis. My old friend.
EXT. PARI S STREET - DAY 158
An anonynous man - Agent 3 - wal ks down a shabby Paris
street. Stops before a small anonynous house. Knocks.
I NT. PARI S HOUSE - DAY 159
The anonynous man is let into the house by a figure we
don’'t yet see. He |ooks round the room A fire burning in

the grate. English books on the table. A half-eaten neal.

AGENT 3
I cone from your brother

Now we see who he speaks to: WIIliam



160

161

May 1 Blue Draft - p. 106

W LLI AM
VWhat does he want ?

AGENT 3
He asks your forgiveness.

W LLI AM
My forgiveness?

On WIlliam he stares. Then he understands. Fear brings

sudden tears to his eyes.

A gasp. Wl singhanmis nman has plunged a knife into his
heart.

I NT. WALSI NGHAM S BEDROOM LONDON - DAY
Wal si ngham speaks to his Queen with difficulty.
VAL SI NGHAM
| have served your nmmjesty - in
all things...
ELI ZABETH

| knowit, old friend. Don’t
| eave nme now.

Wal si nghani s eyes open. A weak snle.
VAL SI NGHAM
You don’t need ne any nore.
Perm ssion - to go -

El i zabeth | ooks tenderly down on him shaking her head.

ELI ZABETH
You al ways did do as you pl eased,
whether | wanted it or not. 1’ve
no doubt you’ll do as you pl ease

now.

He lets his eyes close. She stoops down and kisses his
cheek.

I NT. RALEIGH S HOUSE - DAY

W see Ral ei gh from behind. He's hol ding sonething, and
danci ng slowy about, and crooning a | ow song, in the
oddest way.

Beyond him hal f-glinpsed, an inner room where Bess is
resting on a bed.

160
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Now in his solitary dance Ral eigh turns, and we see he’'s
hol di ng a new born BABY BOY. He kisses the baby’'s little
bal d head, and sings his wordl ess song.

Foot st eps outside. The door opens, and a royal servant
enters, followed by other servants and guards.

ROYAL SERVANT
Her maj esty the Queen!

El i zabeth enters, in formal style. She stands and takes in

t he scene - Ral ei gh holding his baby son - the room beyond -
Bess rises at once and cones through to nake her curtsey to
the Queen. Elizabeth seens not to see her

A regal wave at the servants and guards. They w thdraw.

El i zabeth stal ks round the room No reason to suppose her
di spl easure has passed.

ELI ZABETH
When was the birth?

RALEI GH
Four ni ghts ago.

ELI ZABETH
The nother is well?

RALEI GH
Thank God.

Now El i zabeth turns to Bess, and their eyes neet. The Queen
puts out her hand and touches Bess lightly on one cheek. A
silent forgiveness.

ELI ZABETH
And the chil d?

RALEI GH
My son is well.

Now for the first time she | ooks at the baby.

ELI ZABETH
Your Elizabeth has a child. You
nmust be proud.

RALEI GH
Yes.

El i zabet h noves away, unable to bear seeing the baby.

*
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ELI ZABETH
And fulfilled?

RALEI GH
As any nman can be.

El i zabeth | ooks at himin silence for a | ong nonent.

ELI ZABETH
And do you still dream of your
shining city, your New Worl d?

RALEI GH
More than ever

She turns to go. But before she reaches the door, she
st ops.

ELI ZABETH
I"d like to give your son ny
bl essi ng.

RALEI GH

I woul d be honour ed.

El i zabeth takes the baby in her arns. She hol ds him
carefully. She finds herself nore noved than she had
expected. She bends her head over him and turns her back
on Ral ei gh.

Ral ei gh watches and waits. And waits.

ON ELI ZABETH: her cheek pressed to the baby’s head. Her
eyes cl osed.

ELI ZABETH (V. Q)
| amcalled the Virgin Queen. And
yet | have many children... You
are all nmy children. There is no
jewel, be it never so rich a
prize, which | put before this

jewel: | mean, your love. | want
no nore wars. England is enough
for me. I want no | ordship over
your souls. Only a free people
can | ove.

(Beat)
And in your love - is ny life.

END TI TLES
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