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A Play in Four Acts

By Laurel A. Rockefeller

Based on the biography, “Eleanor of Aquitaine” by Laurel A. Rockefeller

This play is based on events in the life of Eleanor of Aquitaine (Aliénor d'Aquitaine) and constructed using primary and secondary historical sources, commentary, and research.  Interpretation of source material is at the author’s discretion and utilized within the scope of the author’s imagination, including names, events, and historical details. Except when quoting primary sources, dialogue and certain events were constructed and/or reconstructed for dramatization purposes according to the best available research data.
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Prologue
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MINSTREL stands out on the stage apron and addresses the audience.

MINSTREL

(singing or reciting the poem as desired)


Tell me tales of romance and chivalry! Beautiful ladies in elegant castles Wooed by knights filled with courtesy and poetry! Robin Hood fighting for justice! For her, the troubadours did first sing! Eleanor, fairest Eleanor! Forever shall we sing of thee!

Tell me about the real Eleanor! The daughter who inherited her father’s wealth and lands More than enough to make her queen of France. Falconer. Dancer, Singer. Crusader.  Lover. Queen. Mother. Ah Eleanor, we do love thee!

More than Matilda’s daughter-in-law. More than Henry II’s estranged wife. More than mother to kings of England Eleanor, fairest Eleanor! Forever shall we sing of thee!
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(END OF SCENE)
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​Act I: Duchess of Aquitaine
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Act I, Scene I
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1137. April. Fields outside of Bordeaux, Aquitaine. ELEANOR is hunting with FALCONER near a beautiful lake. BIRD SONG chirps, quacks, and otherwise fills our ears melodiously.  Eleanor feeds her peregrine, Belle, from her gauntlet.

FALCONER


That’s a huge meal you are letting her have right now. She won’t want to take down another bird if you let her have so much at once.



ELEANOR


I don’t need another kill this morning. Besides, she hasn’t hunted since we left Poitiers and been forced to eat the mice we brought along for her. She deserves an extra-large meal this morning. This is our first opportunity to hunt since we arrived.



FALCONER


I noticed Petronilla decided not to join us.



ELEANOR


Petronilla does not like outdoor pursuits.  Then again, she has no responsibilities to the duchy as I do. I take much more after my father. I love falconry, hunting, and riding in addition to the more indoor and womanly pursuits taught to noble women like dancing, spinning, weaving, and needlework. My father being a wise man, I’m also very well-schooled in household management and finance so that when he or, in time, my husband, is away the family estates will not suffer for lack of a proper administrator. Men may claim superiority to women in all things, but at the end of the day when men are off to war or pilgrimage or some other errand they think beneath the abilities of women it is the woman of the house who maintains each household, great or small, so that there is always money for the essentials of life.



FALCONER


Like Belle’s food for the long journey here. 



Eleanor puts Belle’s hood over her head and tightens it gently.

ELEANOR


Exactly like that.



HERALD ENTERS stage right and rushes to Eleanor.

HERALD


My lady, come quickly!



ELEANOR


What news?



HERALD


Your father is dead, my lady. A bout of dysentery or poison has killed him. On his deathbed he made King Louis VI le Gros guardian over both your person and your inheritance.



ELEANOR


Under what terms?



HERALD


I do not know all the details, Your Grace. Except that you have inherited your father’s title, along with all of his lands and most of his money, all of it to be controlled by King Louis until he finds a suitable husband to transfer it permanently to.



ELEANOR


Messages between Bordeaux and Paris will take at least two weeks. I suggest we all return to the archbishop’s mansion. There is much to do and I cannot accomplish it from here.
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(END OF SCENE)
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Act I, Scene II
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1137. May. Ducal palace in Bordeaux, Aquitaine. Banqueting Hall. ELEANOR is quietly eating her midday meal with her younger sister PETRONILLA.  MINSTREL stands near Eleanor and Petronilla, ready to serve them. HERALD ENTERS stage right hastily.

HERALD


News from Paris!



Eleanor stops eating and cleans her hands on a linen napkin. Rising, Eleanor greets the Herald.

ELEANOR


What news? Has King Louis le Gros responded at last concerning my inheritance?



HERALD


Your Grace! The king has sent me to inform you that on the 12th of July you are to be wed here in Bordeaux to his son Louis le Jeune at the Cathédrale-Primatiale Saint-André. Abbot Suger is making all of the arrangements on your behalf as we speak.



ELEANOR


Without consulting me? On any of this? Strange indeed and perhaps the truest expression of the king’s regard for me. What am I but land and money to him?



HERALD


Do you object to that match, Your Grace?





ELEANOR


Depends on the terms of the match. Did he send any letters for me?



HERALD

(opening a leather pouch and handing her some papers)


This is what his majesty has written to you.



ELEANOR

(accepting the papers)


Merci! I will look over these today and give you my reply tomorrow.  In the meantime, please accept my hospitality and enjoy whatever food, drink, and comforts my court has to offer.



LIGHTS come down off of Eleanor, Petronilla, and the Herald. MINSTREL steps forward and addresses the audience.

MINSTREL


Weeks later an impressive procession of nearly 500 knights paraded over 370 miles from Paris down to Bordeaux, a display designed to impress Eleanor and convince her that her arranged marriage to the dauphin was more in her personal interest than King Louis’. It was an appeal to her vanity that Eleanor’s keen and highly educated mind naturally questioned.  All the same, since there were few suitable prospects in terms of both wealth and social standing and even fewer as close to her age as Prince Louis le Jeune, Eleanor found herself consenting to the match.  For now. 



(BLACKOUT)

(END OF SCENE)
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Act I, Scene III
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1137. July 11th.  Ducal palace in Bordeaux, Aquitaine. Courtyard. LOUIS LE GROS and LOUIS LE JEUNE ENTER upstage left after many hours of riding their horses. CHAMBERLAIN comes down a flight of stairs from an upper level and greets them.

CHAMBERLAIN


Bonjour, Votre Majesté. I am here to attend to your needs. Once you are ready, I will conduct both of you to her grace for the formal introductions.



LOUIS LE GROS


Where is Abbot Suger?



CHAMBERLAIN


He is with the archbishop at his mansion. While he is happy to ever be at Your Majesty’s service, he is not particularly fond of her grace nor she of him.



LOUIS LE JEUNE


Why?



CHAMBERLAIN


Her grace is her father’s daughter and not inclined towards demure placidity nor silence as proper for a woman. She has her own mind and follows her own inclinations and counsels. While you’ve been in Paris, she’s managed to realign many of his arrangements for the wedding tomorrow towards her design and requirements. There is a certain wisdom towards giving the bride her own way on these things of course. For now, you will find her much more agreeable both during and, we hope, after the ceremony and grand celebrations.



LOUIS LE GROS


Disobedient child! How dare she alter my designs for her!



LOUIS LE JEUNE


I’m rather happy for her success in the matter.  It makes the introductions much smoother, not to mention the ceremonial bedding required of us tomorrow night. I personally would rather find her willing in that matter rather than compelled by the law to lay there and wait for my body to do what is required of it.
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(END OF SCENE)
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Act I, Scene IV
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1137. July 11th.  Ducal palace in Bordeaux, Aquitaine. Banqueting Hall. ELEANOR sits on her ducal throne, listening to MUSICIANS and MINSTREL play their songs. HERALD addresses Eleanor as LOUIS LE JEUNE ENTERS stage right and kneels before Eleanor.

HERALD

The Duchess welcomes into her court Louis le Jeune, by God’s grace dauphin des Francs!

LOUIS LE JEUNE

(speaking French)


Êtes-vous Aliénor, duchesse d'Aquitaine?



ELEANOR

(replying in French)


Oui, je suis Aliénor.



LOUIS LE JEUNE


I have come here to marry you tomorrow—if you will have me.



ELEANOR


The arrangements are made, the contract ready to be signed.  I will fulfil my part of the bargain.



LOUIS LE JEUNE


Please find favour in me, ma belle et gracieuse duchesse!





ELEANOR

(tenderly)


This is unexpected.



LOUIS LE JEUNE


“You are your father’s daughter, Your Grace. But I am not my father’s son in temperament or inclinations. I am my father’s second son. My older brother Philip was more like my father. He was crowned as king of the Franks and ruled alongside of our father for fifteen years. Then his horse threw him and he died almost at once.  My father had me crowned as co-king of the Franks almost immediately after.



ELEANOR


Is this the Capetian way then?  To crown the heir of the throne as co-ruler rather than wait until the power is completely his through his father’s death?



LOUIS LE JEUNE


Yes! Though we aren’t the only ones. The recently late
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