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PROLOGUE________

France 1815. The depths of the Chateau d'If, an 
island prison from which no inmate is meant to 
return. DANTES and FARIA are already on the 
stage. FARIA is old and ragged. DANTES is 
younger but looks exhausted and emaciated also. 
The CHORUS are draped around the stage, 
malnourished and unhappy. FARIA and DANTES 
follow the pattern below until the show is up.

Learn

Eat

Dig

Cough (FARIA Only)

Learn

Eat

Dig

Cough (FARIA only)

They rest.

FARIA:
Edmond - rest, rest. (         ) Logic - you have                       They stop                   
told me of your past life, before... this.

DANTES:
I have told you all there is.

FARIA:
So you believe - but follow me once again using 
logic, if you will... you say you are innocent still, 
after all these years?

DANTES:
I am - I swear it on the souls of my father and 
Mercedes.

FARIA:
Recall - tell it to me again. Let me hear your story 
again, Edmond...
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Scene 1: Bonjour________________

The CHORUS jump to life and prepare the next 
scene.

CHORUS:
Merci for that!

I don't think I could have done the whole 'emaciated 
prisoner' act much longer.

They notice the audience.
Hi!

Bonjour.

Oh yes - (     ) bonjewerr!... I think I've convinced           badly                                       
them this is France.

Almost certainly.

They don't know when it is-

'course they do - Napoleon's time!

Yeah - but just after actually

... so not so good for old Boney...

Guillotines!

Breeches

Corsets

Buckles being swashed left, right and centre!

They're there now - they're enraptured!

Allez then - let's go to the dock.

Oooh... sailors?!

Yes, Sailors.
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Scene 2 - The Dock at Fort Saint-_________________________________
Jean____

The CHORUS transform from prisoners to the 
workers of a busy dock. A small rowboat slowly 
comes in to the dockside. The CHORUS create a 
soundscape of wind, the sea and gulls.

M. MORREL:
Dantes! Dantes - over here, lad.

DANTES:
Monsieur Morrel.

M. MORREL:
Where is the Captain? What news?

DANTES:
C'est terrible. Captain Leclere is lost, M'sieur.

M. MORREL:
Lost?

DANTES:
An affliction of the brain. You there - take this 
rope.

A dock worker pulls them in.
He was not himself when we left Naples and within a 
day or so he fell ill, he couldn't eat or speak. We 
interred him into the sea, as any good Captain might 
hope for. With much sorrow and regret - I took up the 
position of Captain for the rest of the journey.

M. MORREL:
A heavy burden for any Captain's mate.

DANTES:
Thank you sir, though I fear Danglars did not take it 
well.

As they talk and move through the dock, a 
gangplank and a broadside of a ship are being 
built by the dock workers. The sailors snap to 
work with vigour upon Dantes' instructions. They 
clearly adore him.

Eduard - gently now. Guillaume - lower the topsails 
and jib. Marcus - brail up the spanker.
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CHORUS:
The what?

(     ) Shrug 

Righto - spanking it up now cap'n! It'll be very 
brailed next time you see it.

M. MORREL:
You have them on a string Edmond.

DANTES:
Indeed. Marcus - jump up and down on the spot. 
(                       ) I'm teasing you, Marcus -  Marcus complies happily                            
let go and clue up.

Marcus sheepishly stops jumping up and down and 
the transformation into the docked ship is 
complete.

I assure you Monsieur Morrel - it's all down to your 
eye for hiring a good man when you see one.

CHORUS:
Oi - don't assume my gender!

It's 1815. Sailors were all men. You have to be a 
man.

Don't.

Do.

Don't.

Do.

I think you'll find it's all make believe and we can 
be whatever we want.

Voila (               )       raspberry blown 

DANTES:
Sincerest apologies... friend.

CHORUS:
Danglers!

The reaction from the crew couldn't be more 
markedly difference. As DANGLARS makes his way 
through the throng, their dislike is palpable.
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He corrects their pronounciation of his name.

DANGLARS:
M'sieur Morrell. Would have been here sooner if this 
miserable rabble hadn't dragged their heels. I trust 
the lad filled you in?

M. MORREL:
He did indeed, Danglars - and now, it seems I have 
two jobs this morning. One to inspect the cargo, and 
two - to find a new captain for the Pharaon.

DANGLARS:
Thank you, M'sieur Morrel. I think a swift decision 
on that is most helpful. With my years of experience, 
I would be more than-

M. MORREL:
Well, I have two men in mind.

The CHORUS lean in.

DANGLARS:
Two?!

As MORREL tries to decide, the CHORUS cheer each 
time he mentions DANTES and boo and hiss for 
DANGLARS.

M. MORREL:
Danglars... or Dantes. Danglars or Dantes. (                                                     catching 
              ) Dantes or Danglars. Well one thing we the Chorus out                                        
know, the new Captain's name shall begin with D-A-N.. 
Ha! Hmmm...Daaaan..... Dantes. Yes, Dantes.

Cheer.

DANGLARS:
I urge you to reconsider M'sieur - Dantes was the 
reason we arrive to you a day and a half later than 
intended. He took us to the Island of Elba, on a 
fool's errand. Nothing but a whim and the pleasure of 
going ashore.

M. MORREL:
A fool's errand you say?

DANTES:
Not true M'sieur Morrel - I had no intention of 
hiding the diversion from you. Captain Leclere's 
dying breath bade me to deliver a package to the
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Island of Elba.

The CHORUS lean in...

M. MORREL:
Elba? ... Did you see him, Edmond?                      ___         

DANTES:
Who?

M. MORREL:
The Marshal... (                                                      looking around to see if anyone could 
        ) The Emperor. What did he say to you?overhear                                      

CHORUS:
(                  ) Recently defeated and deposed  with an air of awe                                
Empereur des Français - Napoleon Bonaparte!

A great man!

Exiled now though-

Mighty!

Simply huge!

The CHORUS scramble and in doing so present the 
shortest member forward and place the classic 
Napoleon hat upon them. We now relive the scene. 
DANGLARS is also in the scene, spying.

NAPOLEON:
Entrer. Your name?

DANTES:
Dantes, Majesty.

NAPOLEON:
Your ship?

DANTES:
The Pharaon.

CHORUS:
(                 ) You're doing really well. to their Napoleon                           

Very commanding.

NAPOLEON:
Young to be a Capitaine, non?
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DANTES:
Our Captain is at death's door, Majesty. My name is 
Edmond Dantes - first mate. The Captain bid me bring 
you this package. Please, I would deliver it and be 
on my way.

NAPOLEON:
Ah, in over your head, Dantes? Sometimes it is the 
best place to be to truly get anything done. (                                                     Taking 
           ) Merci.the package        

The scene dissolves and we return to the dock. 
Danglars still lurks.

M. MORREL:
And that was all?

DANTES:
Yes, M’sieur.

CHORUS:
OOh you big lia... (                                                 is smothered by other CHORUS 
       )members 

M. MORREL:
Hmm - you did right, Dantes, to follow Captain 
Leclere's instructions. Although, if it were known 
that you had conveyed a package to the Emperor, it 
could bring you some trouble. Siding with Napoleon is 
a death sentence in the current climate. I wouldn't 
want you to end up om the sharp end of the 
guillotine, eh?

DANTES:
Oui, M'sieur - though I did not know what I was the 
bearer of and hastened away at the earliest 
convenience. My conscience is clear.

M. MORREL:
Indeed, indeed. Well (                   ) - allow me                       turning to the crew             
to introduce you all to your new Captain - Edmond 
Dantes.

Cheer.

DANGLARS storms off.

DANTES:
Monsieur Morrel - I won't let you down.

Dantes goes to his crew and they receive him
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joyfully.

Music.

Scene 3 - Maison Dantes_______________________

DANTES enters his family home, buoyant from his 
appointment to Captain. Dantes' Father sits, 
looking distant in a chair.

DANTES:
Papa!

M.DANTES is startled.
Papa - are you sick?

M. DANTES:
No, no - Edmond. My boy - my son! I wasn't expecting 
you.

DANTES:
Well then - cheer up. Smile instead of looking at me 
so solemnly, Papa.

M. DANTES:
You are certainly bouyant - tell me, what good 
fortune has befallen you?

DANTES:
May God forgive me for rejoicing at happiness come 
from the misery of others. The good Captain Leclere 
is dead and it is probable, with the help of Monsieur 
Morrel, that I shall have his place! Papa - imagine 
it - me, a Captain at 20 - with a hundred Louis pay - 
plus a share of the profits. It is more than a poor 
sailor like me could have hoped for.

M. DANTES:
Yes, dear boy - (      ) very fortunate...                 fading                   

DANTES:
With the first money I see, you will have a small 
house - with a garden to plant your honeysuckle. Papa 
- are you not well?

M. DANTES:
'tis nothing, nothing, it will pass (                                                  he collapses 
                  )back into his seat 
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DANTES:
A glass of wine should revive you.

M. DANTES:
Indeed... Edmond - go.

DANTES:
Papa?

M. DANTES:
I will still be here when you return. Go - go and see 
Mercedes! Pass me a blanket and then make that girl 
remember who you are - Captain Dantes!

DANTES grins, covers his Father with a blanket, 
kisses his forehead and races out.

Scene 4: Fernand________________

A field. MERCEDES, dark and beautiful, sits 
sorting some flowers into a vase, overlooked by 
FERNAND, tetchy and pompous. A pair of CHORUS 
are the servants.

FERNAND:
Marry me.

MERCEDES:
I've told you Fernand, a hundred times no! You're 
such a boor.

FERNAND:
Then you must refuse me for the hundredth time - just 
be sure.

MERCEDES:
Fernand - I refuse. You are more like a brother to 
me.

CHORUS:
Burn.

Friendzoned!

She played the brother card?

Oof.
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MERCEDES:
You know I love Edmond and you only want me because 
you have to beat him at everything. Love is not a 
game to be won or lost Fernand - there's someone out 
there for you, I'm sure.

FERNAND:
But you are both so poor - how will you live?

MERCEDES:
Love needs no money.

CHORUS:
Aww.

Right on.

MERCEDES:
Love asks no fee.

CHORUS:
Is she cutting onions or playing with flowers.

MERCEDES:
Love should not be an agreement, Fernand. It should 
be an unstoppable force of passion that cannot be 
held back.

FERNAND:
I could show that passion to you.

MERCEDES:
I am sure you could - but my final note on love is - 
that it must be reciprocated. I love Edmond Dantes, 
poor as he is and none but Edmond shall ever be my 
husband.

FERNAND:
You will always love him?

MERCEDES:
Of course.

FERNAND:
-and what if he were dead? or if he has forgotten you-

DANTES (OFF STAGE):
Mercedes!? Mercedes?

MERCEDES jumps up in joy.
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MERCEDES:
You see, Fernand! He would never forget me!! Here - 
here Edmond!

The CHORUS swiftly create a romantic space, 
DANTES enters.

CHORUS:
L'Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh mooooore! (       )                                         L'amour 

DANTES and MERCEDES reconnect physically after 
months apart. Fernand fades back, still 
watching.

CHORUS:
Je t'aime

Petite fleur

Bonbon

Mon Chéri

Liaison

J'adore

Je veux être avec toi

Serre-moi

Embrasse-moi.

Mercedes Benz - broooom, brum-brum-vroooom!!!!

Non. Non! Idiot.

FERNAND:
*COUGH*

DANTES:
Fernand! Forgive me - I thought we were alone. My 
friend, good to see you. You look well! I'm back.

An almost one-way hug.

DANTES:
May I? Fernand, good friend... could we retire to 
your..um... Maison for short while-
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MERCEDES:
A long while, I hope!

CHORUS:
They're gonna have sex!

Without asking they whisk off. Leaving a thunder-
faced Fernand behind. He storms away. Running 
straight into...

DANGLARS:
Woah, woah!! M'sieur - a word. Drown ya sorrows?

FERNAND takes a sip of the offered drink.

DANGLARS:
She's besotted, ay?

FERNAND:
To a fault.

DANGLARS:
-and you, if I may say so, look uncommonly like a 
rejected lover. 'Cept she ain't even your lover is 
she? She loves Captain Dantes.

FERNAND:
Captain Dantes?_______        

DANGLARS:
Oh yes - 'ave you not heard M'sieur. The Pharaon 
returned with one dead captain, one upstart mate and 
one... well... currently, drunk mate. So when's the 
wedding, eh? I suppose now Dantes is a Captain, he'll 
be able to afford to keep such a pretty thing as his 
wife. Are you to be best man, M'sieur?

FERNAND:
I am to be his. He will never be mine.

DANGLARS:
It seems Edmond's star is in the ascendancy... 
unless.

FERNAND:
Unless?

DANGLARS:
Bah... Come now, we must let lovers make love without 
interruption.
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FERNAND:
Unless!?

DANGLARS:
Unless someone were to - take a hand - in the 
situation. Oi, oi - look out.

MERCEDES and DANTES enter.

CHORUS:
That wasn't long

Suspend your disbelief - it's a play!

FERNAND:
Edmond - Danglars here just told me the news. Shame 
on you for letting me hear it from someone else.

DANTES:
Fernand - brother! Forgive me. I was a touch... 
excited to see my bride to be. I promise I will sit 
you down and explain all when I return from Paris.

DANGLARS:
Paris, eh?

DANTES:
Yes.

DANGLARS:
What about the ship? Don't say you're leaving 
already? You aren't even registered as Captain of the 
Pharaon yet.

DANTES:
I will only take the time needed to go there and 
return. I must - it was Captain Leclere's last 
request. (                 A task then given to me by           to FERNAND only)                            
Bonaparte himself.

MERCEDES:
We're getting married tonight, Fernand -

DANTES:
- then, I must ask that you play host to my love for 
another night or two from tomorrow.

MERCEDES:
Get your best man speech ready.
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CHORUS:
And remember the rules!

No cursing

No embarrassing the bride

What happened in Bordeaux -

(All male chorus) STAYS IN Bordeaux

FERNAND:
Of course, it would be my pleasure. Anything for such 
dear friends.

DANGLARS:
Bon voyage.

DANTES kisses MERCEDES, enthusiastically shakes 
hands with the men. They exit leaving DANGLARS 
and FERNAND. DANGLARS takes out a blank piece of 
parchment, quill and ink.

(    ) beat 

M'sieur - how's your lettering?

Scene 5 - Betrayal__________________

DANTES and MERCEDES' wedding feast. It is 
beautiful - song, dance, food and joy.

LOUD KNOCKING

The festivities dampen and someone opens the 
door.

MAGISTRATE:
Open up!

M. MORREL:
What is the reason of this unexpected visit? Ths is a 
wedding - how dare-

MAGISTRATE:
-Edmond Dantes?

DANTES:
Yes?
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MAGISTRATE:
You are charged on suspiscion of collaboration with 
the Bonapartist faction.

Cries of alarm. This is very bad.

DANTES:
I wholly protest my innocence to you, M'sieur.

MERCEDES:
What is this?

M. MORREL:
A mistake, I am sure it can be rectified.

MERCEDES:
M'sieur, this is my wedding day. Surely this can 
wait, non?

MAGISTRATE:
It cannot.

M. DANTES:
My son is not a traitor - what fresh nonsense is 
this?

MAGISTRATE:
I'm not at liberty to give any more detail. If you 
are innocent of this crime - it will help your cause 
if you were to come willingly.

DANTES:
I am to be married, we were about to begin the 
ceremony - can this wait? Even an hour?

MAGISTRATE:
Non.

DANTES:
So be it. Forgive me everyone - I will clear this up 
and (                               ) I will return      shaking hands, kissing Mercedes                
to you, I am sure, this very evening.

MERCEDES:
Come back to me.

DANTES:
Of course.

DANTES and the MAGISTRATE exit.
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DANGLARS:
All has gone as I would have it.

CHORUS:
Who's he talking to?

It's an aside.

Bit late to bring an aside into the conventions of 
the piece isn't it?

Shh... we've established we can do what we want.

If Shakespeare can do it - so can we.

DANGLARS:
So it is, I am temporarily Captain of the Pharaon. 
Almost certain to be permanent. Unless Dantes is 
somehow freed or found innocent - and a freed man 
could seek revenge...

Nah, never gonna happen...

DANGLARS exits - the wedding party is winding 
down.

CHORUS:
Pfft

Well he clearly hasn't read the book!

Scene 6: Examination____________________

CHORUS:
Wait!

We need the table again!!

Hubbub. A dinner party. The CHORUS become the 
local French Aristocracy. VILLEFORT, a 
government official and an attorney of law is 
hosting.

CHORUS:
Champagne!

Ros Beef

Escargot

Soufflé
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Hey hey!

Soupe

Soup?

That's best you've got

What?

Well it just...

Just sounds like soup doesn't it?

Pffft.

VILLEFORT:
God save the King!

CHORUS:
(As guests)

God save the King!

M'sieur Noirtier?

Why isn't he drinking?

Drink to the King, M'sieur.

VILLEFORT (           ):           TO NOIRTIER  
Drink.

NOIRTIER, reluctantly drinks.

VILLEFORT:
(      ) Merci, merci - please, indulge yourselves my  to all                                               
friends.

A SERVANT enters and whispers in VILLEFORT's 
ear.

VILLEFORT:
If you would excuse me - I have an urgent matter to 
attend to. (           ) you - behave yourself.            to NOIRTIER                        

VILLEFORT walks seamlessly from the dining room 
to a holding cell.

VILLEFORT:
Edmond Dantes?
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MAGISTRATE:
That's him - he claims his innocence. Don't they all?

VILLEFORT:
That will be all, Alec. You may go.

MAGISTRATE exits.

VILLEFORT:
I am Monsieur de Villefort, you will likely have 
heard of me?

DANTES:
Indeed M'sieur. I have heard you are a decent man. 
Please - it is my wedding night, I would like to 
assure you of my innocence. If there is any way that 
we can begin the process to clear my name-

VILLEFORT:
I am hosting a very important affair upstairs, 
M'sieur Dantes - I would like this cleared up just as 
quickly as you. Let us get straight to the point. You 
were given a letter by the disgraced and fallen 
Emperor, Napoleon Bonaparte - correct?

DANTES:
I don't deny it. Are you in the business of shooting 
the messenger, M'sieur?

VILLEFORT:
That depends on what the messenger knows.

DANTES:
Nothing, M'sieur - I never opened the letter. Tell 
me, how could I turn down the Grand Marshal's order - 
even if he is deposed? A mere Captain's mate refusing 
a man of such standing. I think the guards at Elba 
would have shot me just for the insult of it.

VILLEFORT:
Why were you on the Island of Elba? Your ship had no 
intention of stopping there.

DANTES:
We needed medical aid for the Captain and he set the 
course while he could still talk - he fell ill and 
died while we were anchored.

VILLEFORT:
And the letter was to be delivered to?
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DANTES:
A Monsieur Noirtier, Rue Coq-Heron Number-

VILLEFORT:
(      ) -Thirteen. paling            

DANTES:
You know him?

VILLEFORT:
A faithful servant of the King does not know filthy 
conspirators!

DANTES:
My apologies - I say again, I am ignorant of the 
letter's contents. I give you my word of honour. What 
is the matter? Are you ill? Should I call for 
assistance?

VILLEFORT:
It is not for you to give orders in this house. 
(                                  ) M'sieur Dantes,  scanning the content of the letter                  
I am no longer able to, as I- we had hoped, to 
restore your liberty-

DANTES:
but- M'sieur, if I have somehow brought some offence 
to you-

VILLEFORT:
I must detain you some time longer - but I will 
strive to make it as short as possible.

DANTES:
Please, M'sieur Villefort - I have done no wrong. 
You're a good man.

VILLEFORT:
Yes... well, the principal charge against you lies 
with this letter - d'accord? Which I now destroy. 
See?

VILLEFORT burns it.

DANTES:
You are goodness itself. Thank you, thank you!

VILLEFORT:
Do I have your confidence, Edmond?
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DANTES:
Command and I will obey.

VILLEFORT:
No command - just advice. I will need to detain you a 
while longer and during that time, you must deny the 
existence of the letter. Deny it boldly and you will 
go free. No matter what - deny the letter - deny that 
you ever heard the name Noirtier and I will see you 
released.

DANTES:
I will.

VILLEFORT:
Swear it.

DANTES:
I swear it.

VILLEFORT strides back into the dinner party.

VILLEFORT:
OUT WITH YOU!

The party is blown away, all except NOIRTIER.

VILLEFORT:
WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

Scene 7: Prisoner_________________

The CHORUS interact with VILLEFORT, whispering, 
exchanging monies, nods etc as DANTES is brought 
from one place to the next, prison cell to 
carriage cell, carriage cell to manacles, 
manacles to a small boat.

DANTES:
Is this necessary?

GUARD:
Oh yes.

DANTES:
I'm only to be held for a few more hours.

GUARD:
Humph.
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DANTES:
Where are you taking me?

The GUARD ominously raises a finger toward...

DANTES:
The Chateau d'If? This is a mistake, The Chateau d'If 
is for political prisoners - I haven't even committed 
a crime.

GUARD:
S'what they all say.

DANTES:
No - no, this is a mistake. Am I to be questioned 
again? I was due to be brought before M'sieur 
Villefort again, I'm sure.

GUARD:
I just row the boat, mate.

DANTES springs at the GUARD, they tussle and 
Dantes loses, with a knee against his chest and 
a gun at his temple.

GUARD:
Let's not try that again, eh? Once, I'll let you off. 
Twice and you won't even make it to the Chateau.

DANTES:
Forgive me, I... I am sure M'seiur Villefort will 
hold to his word.

GUARD:
I don't really care. I. just. row. the. boat.

They settle back into a rhythm. Thud. As soon as 
they hit the shore, the CHORUS sweep DANTES up, 
manhandle him. Check his teeth, hair, pat him 
down, lift and carry him. Edmond is in a trance, 
unsure what is really happening. He is 
unceremoniously dumped into a dank cell.

WARDEN:
Welcome mon ami, here is your Chamber for tonight. 
Tomorrow, I am sure the Governor will come for you. 
Welcome - the Chateau d'If! Goodnight.

The WARDEN slams the door, locks it and pads 
away. The CHORUS encroach with whispers.
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CHORUS (            ):        IN ANY ORDER  
We have to save him

The Marshal wishes to speak with you

Package for Monsiuer Noirtier, Rue Coq-Heron, Paris - 
numéro 13

Letter

I love you Edmond

Come back to me

Dantes - Captain Dantes

Play host to my love -

It would be my pleasure

It is deafening - just at the point at which 
DANTES seems to fall asleep - he wakes with a 
jolt.

DANTES:
Wha-

Food and water are shoved through a hole in the 
door.

WARDEN (                ):        THROUGH THE HOLE  
You didn't sleep?

DANTES:
I do not know-

WARDEN:
Can I get you anything?

DANTES:
I wish to see the Governor.

WARDEN:
Impossible.

DANTES collapses, rises. Searches the cell and 
finds a small stone. He etches a single line 
onto the wall.

Next day.
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WARDEN:
Cheer up - is there anything I can do for you?

DANTES:
I wish to see the Governor.

WARDEN:
I've already told you - it's impossible.

DANTES:
Why?

WARDEN:
Against the rules - prisoners aren't allowed even to 
ask for him.

DANTES:
Then how can you help?

WARDEN:
Better food - a little walk in the air. A book or two 
perhaps-

DANTES:
yes-

WARDEN:
-IF you can pay?

DANTES:
...

WARDEN:
Thought so.

DANTES:
I wish to see the Governor.

WARDEN:
If you worry me by repeating the same thing over and 
over - I won't even bring you food.

DANTES:
Then I will die of hunger.

WARDEN:
Oh no... we've had a few try that - but right at the 
very end, when your instincts take over. I'll come 
and offer you a juicy piece of meat and some fresh, 
cool water - and you - you will take it. My prisoners 
don't die, prisoner. Each one of you is worth ten
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francs a day - a day! There's dockside prostitutes 
earning less than that in the high trading seasons. 
No - you will live. How you live is up to you.

DANTES collapses, rises. Searches the cell and 
finds a small stone. He etches a single line 
onto the wall. Adding to the previous.

Next day(s). More food - more solace - more 
lines etched onto the wall. At eight lines, 
DANTES picks up his wooden stool and waits by 
the door when he hears the locks on the door. As 
it opens he attacks the WARDEN but is foiled.

WARDEN:
Ha ha!! Good one. You think that hasn't been tried 
before?? Aw - look at you. You really do want to be 
heard don't you. Listen - give me, say, two million 
francs and I'll arrange for the Governor to come and 
see you. That worked for the chap next door.

DANTES:
It did? Was he freed?

WARDEN:
No - moved up here to a mere dungeon. Best rooms in 
the house! Tut tut - yer food's all dirty now.

The WARDEN chuckles to himself and exits.

DANTES collapses, rises. Searches the cell and 
finds his small stone. He etches a single line 
onto the wall. Adding to the previous.

Next day(s). More food - more solace - more 
lines etched onto the wall. At times DANTES is 
seen shouting for the Warden.

At 27 lines, DANTES sits on his wooden stool and 
waits.

The WARDEN enters.

WARDEN:
Well? What is it? The guard said you were screaming 
blue murder.

DANTES:
I cannot offer you two million Francs - I can offer 
one hundred crowns if you will go to Catalan and seek 
out a young woman called Mercedes-
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WARDEN:
More than my job's worth.

DANTES:
Please-

WARDEN:
I wouldn't do it for less than three hundred. Is she 
pretty?

DANTES:
Mark this - If you do not take this offer, I will... 
I will-

WARDEN:
No.. no please! Not revenge. I'll take you to the 
Governor right away. Francois!

FRANCOIS - a huge man, enters.

WARDEN:
Take him to the Governor right away. He's threatened 
revenge!

FRANCOIS dumbly puts DANTES over his shoulder.

WARDEN:
Oh - wait, I got confused, Francois - I meant the 
hole. Throw him into the hole. I'm sick to the back 
teeth of the idiot. Let's put the madman with the 
madmen...

The CHORUS scream.

Scene 8: Letters________________

The CHORUS all begin to furiously write letters. 
At times, they are distracted by a scratching 
sound.

M. MORREL:
To M'sieur Villefort-

MERCEDES:
Edmond - my love. I have begun to assume they will 
not let you write letters in return-

M. DANTES:
My son, what have you done?
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M. MORREL:
I write to ask for a review of the Edmond Dantes case 
and evidence...

DANTES cycles through madness and despair. He 
beats the door, calls out his innocence, shouts 
out to see if any other prisoners can hear him. 
There is a scratching.

MERCEDES:
It has been months Edmond - your father has fallen 
into deep, unyielding despair-

M. DANTES:
I want to believe your innocence - but why would they 
keep you this long, Edmond? They will not even tell 
us where you are held...

M. MORREL:
It is unreasonable that I have been robbed of such an 
honest and hardworking lad as Edmond Dantes. I was to 
make him Captain and will offer any character 
reference you wish if it will aid his release.

DANTES watches as his food is brought on an iron 
saucepan and slid toward him through a grate. 
There is a scratching.

M. MORREL:
You can rest assured I will continue to fight for the 
release of Edmond Dantes. It is an outrage-

MERCEDES:
I will wait. Edmond...

M. DANTES:
This will be my last letter - for I have had none 
returned these four long years... and now must, with 
the heaviest heart, consign myself to never seeing 
you again.

DANTES paces the confines of his cell. He 
ponders the tiny sliver of light in the ceiling.

MERCEDES:
Edmond.

Scratching continues. The CHORUS are fraught 
with anticipation - they want him to discover 
something.
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MERCEDES:
I will...

Scene 9: Two Prisoners______________________

DANTES alone.

More scratching.

DANTES pays attention to the scratching for a 
moment.

DANTES:
Rat?

Scratching. The CHORUS lean in.

DANTES:
Big rat?

Scratching. DANTES puts his ear right up against 
the wall

DANTES:
No - ha! Not a rat!!

The CHORUS are relieved.

DANTES:
(        ) Not. A. Rat. thinking              

DANTES pulls his meagre bed away from the wall 
and searches for something - he spots the 
saucepan. The handle somewhat pointy. He listens 
to the wall and follows the sound down to the 
area where his bed was. When he thinks he is in 
the right place - he takes the end of the handle 
and taps three times.

Scratching stops.

It continues.

DANTES raps three times again.

Scratching stops.

It continues.

DANTES raps three times again.
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Three raps in return!

DANTES:
Not a rat!!!

DANTES with the help of the CHORUS begin to 
furiously dig at the floor. They have become a 
part of him, helping him find the strength to 
claw at the wall for hours on end.

An old man appears and is also digging. They are 
on a collision course. The CHORUS are excited. 
Just before they breach the last section of 
floor, they stop to rest. DANTES is defeated - 
he no longer wants to dig.

DANTES:
God have pity on me. Do not let me die in despair.

FARIA:
(                                   ) God and  through a tiny opening in the floor          
despair? Surely they are in direct conflict?

DANTES:
And now the rats are speaking to me- why not! I have 
heard no voice but those of my jailors the last four 
years.

FARIA:
Your name?

DANTES:
Edmond Dantes.

FARIA:
Of what country, Edmond?

DANTES:
France-

FARIA:
Profession?

DANTES:
I am- was a sailor. A Captain.

FARIA:
What was your crime?

DANTES:
I am innocent.
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FARIA:
Ha! Then what are you accused of?

DANTES:
Of treason - of conspiring to bring about the 
Emperor's return.

FARIA:
His return? Then Napoleon no longer sits on the 
throne?

DANTES:
You're very smart, for a rat.

FARIA:
Edmond. Look into the hole.

DANTES peers into the hole. He sees that this is 
no trick of madness and that there is an old man 
beneath his floor.

DANTES:
Mon dieu. How- how long have you been here?

FARIA:
Since eighteen eleven.

DANTES:
- that's 4 years longer than me.

FARIA:
Tell me, Edmond. Your door - what does it open out 
upon?

DANTES:
The corridor, I think it leads to a courtyard. I saw 
it only once.

FARIA:
Ah! Then I have skewed my angle by some fifteen 
degrees or so. Sacre bleu - I was sure I aimed for 
the outer wall.

DANTES:
-and then what? The Chateau d'If has high cliffs. You 
would tunnel to your certain death.

FARIA:
By God's good grace - I would have hurled myself into 
the sea and started swimming!
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DANTES:
And I. That is preferable to this! Old man - may I 
have your name?

FARIA:
I am the Abbé Faria- and you Edmond - you are a young 
man if my ears do not lie.

DANTES:
I was nineteen when I was brought here in eighteen 
fifteen.

FARIA:
Ah - then you are a whisker short of your twenty 
sixth year.

DANTES:
You counted the years? I tried, but-

FARIA:
We each have our solace. Mine has been words, numbers 
and calculations. Edmond - you have been imprisoned 
here for six years - I, ten! Don't you think it is 
time we got ourselves out?

DANTES:
I do. I most heartily do. But how?

FARIA:
Tell me - what has been your solace, Edmond? What has 
aided you not to simply give in.

DANTES:
Mercedes. My father.

FARIA:
Ah - aha! Amore.

The door to the cell clanks open. DANTES 
frantically covers the hole in the floor with 
his bed.

JAILOR:
Who are you talking to?

DANTES:
God, M'sieur.

JAILOR:
Oh yeah? Is he talking back? Shut up or you'll have 
no food for three days. This could be your last plate
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(                                           )  he places basic food and water on the floor  
Understand?

DANTES nods enthusiastically. The JAILOR grunts 
and walks away. The door closes - the sound of 
footsteps leading away.

DANTES uncovers his bed.

DANTES:
(          ) Old man? Abbé Faria? Whispering                      

Nothing.

DANTES:
(          ) Please - I beg you do not leave me  whispering                                     
behind. If you do I will bash my head against the 
wall and my death will be on your conscience.

FARIA:
The young are so dramatic - come Edmond, let us widen 
the hole and you can pull me up. You know as well as 
I the guard will not return until the morning. They 
are nothing if not consistent.

EDMOND and the CHORUS heave FARIA our of the 
hole. He takes a moment to observe DANTES, then 
immediately scouts the cell - looking for 
weaknesses or points of interest.

FARIA:
Nothing. Worse than my own! Still - nice to see a 
different room, I suppose.

DANTES:
What was your crime, Abbé? What crime did a man of 
God commit to be thrown into this hell hole?

FARIA:
Ah, I dreamed, as Napoleon did, of a united Italy. 
Though it transpired that Italy preferred to fight 
like dogs over meagre scraps of land. Pig-headed the 
lot of them. So here we are - an agitator and a 
traitor. Edmond - how long since you have been able 
to read something?

DANTES:
Only my own scribbled writing on the walls of the 
previous cell.



The Watermark

                                                         32. 

Created using Celtx                                          

FARIA:
Come then - come to my cell.

DANTES and FARIA climb through the hole - they 
crawl for while before emerging in Faria's cell.

Scene 10: Seat of Learning__________________________

FARIA:
Welcome... to paradise!

DANTES looks around. It is another cell - 
slightly larger than his.

FARIA:
A joke, Edmond. Do you remember laughter?

DANTES and FARIA hold their nerve for a moment 
before laughing. The laughing become more manic 
- eventually DANTES weeps and FARIA scoops him 
into his arms.

FARIA:
Shh... shh. Listen to me, Edmond. We have each other 
now - two heads, two minds, two stubborn hearts. Look 
at me - dry your eyes, Edmond. We will escape this 
place. If it takes me another ten years and I dig a 
passage right to the Warden's privy - we will leave 
this place.

DANTES nods and calms. He looks around the cell 
with more scrutiny.

DANTES:
You... you have been writing. How?

FARIA:
The charcoal from my fire.                                   *cough*

DANTES:
Is.. this is poetry, no? "Through discipline comes 
freedom".

FARIA:
After a fashion - it is Aristotle.

DANTES:
Who?

FARIA:
Ari- I'm sorry - what?
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DANTES:
Is he a poet?

FARIA:
Were you schooled Edmond?

DANTES:
Somewhat - but I had to sail from a young age, as my 
father was unwell.

FARIA:
Hmmph.

DANTES:
I know my letters and basic mathematics.

FARIA:
I won't be aquainted with the ill-educated, Edmond. 
Mathematics - multiply seven, seven further times.

DANTES works the cogs of his mind.

DANTES:
Forty nine.

FARIA:
Correct - slow, but correct. Logic - what is greater 
than God, more evil than the Devil, the poor have it 
and the rich need it - and you will die if you don't 
have it.

DANTES:
...

FARIA sits on his meagre bed and waits.

CHORUS:
Food?

Money?

Oooh - good one.

I'm stumped.

DANTES:
Nothing? The answer is nothing.

FARIA:
Yes!
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CHORUS:
Huh?

Idunno?

FARIA:
Tell me why you arrive at that answer?

DANTES:
Nothing is greater than God, or more evil than the 
Devil. The poor have nothing and the rich need 
nothing. And, as well you and I know, if you eat 
nothing, you will die!

CHORUS:
Ooooooh!

FARIA:
Correct! Edmond Dantes - you have promise. Naturally 
clever but not honed in any way of course. Culture - 
who wrote The Maid of Orleans?

DANTES:
I... as I said... I know my letters...

FARIA:
Voltaire. *cough cough*

DANTES:
Are you well, M'sieur?

FARIA:
It's nothing. Very well - I accept your help to see 
us free of this miserable rock.

DANTES:
-But I hadn't-

FARIA:
- Come now - we cannot dig during the day for fear we 
will be heard. What time does your Jailor visit.

DANTES:
Twice - Once in the morning and again in the evening.

FARIA:
Mine also - a routine that has never changed in ten 
long years. So after the evening visit, we dig. 
Between the jailor visits we will sleep - and... you 
will learn! That will be my payment for your hard 
labour. I will teach you mathematics, physics,
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history and three or four of the modern languages - I 
predict two years to give you a good grounding.

DANTES:
You think I can achieve all of this in two years!?

FARIA:
You have somewhere else to be?

DANTES:
I take your point. What will you teach me?

FARIA:
Everything!

FARIA leads DANTES to some of the writing on the 
wall.

Learn

Eat

Dig

Learn

Eat

Dig

FARIA pulls the legs out of a stool and they 
fence.

FARIA:
Prime, second, tierce, quart, quint, six, septime, 
octave. Good, again.                     Quicker -                      *cough cough cough*           
build what strength you have!

Learn

Eat

Dig

Cough

Learn

Eat

Dig
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Cough

DANTES' beard is now shaggier and he looks 
bedraggled but determined. They have made 
progress digging. We now repeat the prologue.

FARIA:
Edmond - rest, rest. (         ) Logic - you have                       They stop                   
told me of your past life, before... this.

DANTES:
I have told you all there is.

FARIA:
So you believe - but follow me once again using 
logic, if you will... you say you are innocent still, 
after all these years?

DANTES:
I am - I swear it on the souls of my father and 
Mercedes.

FARIA:
Recall - tell it to me again. Let me hear your story 
again, Edmond...

Blackout. We hear soundbites of key 
conversations. Overlapping and chaotic. It is a 
montage of the whole story up to this point at 
great speed. Lights up.

FARIA:
And now, you are here. (          ) Logic - ask                         Long pause              
yourself, who stood to benefit from your 
disappearance?

DANTES:
No one, I was insignificant!

FARIA:
You are naive in your response, Edmond. Apply logic 
and also philosophy. Were you not on the the cusp of 
being appointed Captain of the Pharaon?

DANTES:
Yes-

FARIA:
-and about to married to a most lovely woman - your 
Mercedes?
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DANTES:
Yes-

FARIA:
-Now - did anyone stand to gain from preventing you 
from accomplishing these two things? Start with the 
Captaincy.

DANTES:
I believe I was well liked. The sailors had all but 
chosen me to be their Captain. There was only one man 
with whom I had quarreled on occasion - and once came 
close to a fight.

FARIA:
Now we are coming to it - his name?

DANTES:
Danglars.

FARIA:
His position?

DANTES:
Mate.

FARIA:
Age?

DANTES:
Older than I - perhaps 40?

FARIA:
Then it stands to reason he may have felt aggrieved 
by your upcoming appointment - being older, more 
experienced.

DANTES:
-but no one would have chosen him - Danglars... is 
not a pleasant man. Many would have left the Pharaon 
under his charge, I'm certain.

FARIA:
The package you received from Napoleon - could he 
have seen you take it?

DANTES:
He came to Elba with me - though I do not recall 
seeing anyone, I cannot rule it out.
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FARIA:
Good - applying your mind! Let us continue. Was there 
any who might stand to gain from your continued 
absence from Mercedes?

DANTES:
None. She is mine and I am hers!

FARIA:
You think no other man may have coveted your 
beautiful bride to be?

DANTES:
Well... I suppose Fernand-

FARIA:
The Spaniard you have told me of before - a good 
friend, no?

DANTES:
An old one - I was less certain a good one, as it was 
clear to me that he desired Mercedes.

FARIA:
You think him devious enough to falsify the letter 
that incriminated you?

DANTES:
No - Fernand, for all his faults, would be more 
likely to come right at me with a dagger to solve his 
issues.

FARIA:
Now - did Danglars and Fernand have acquaintance of 
each other?

DANTES:
No- wait yes! I near ran into them the day I 
returned. I remember the moment because it seemed odd 
to me that Fernand would keep company with a man I 
had told him caused me considerable grief on the 
Pharaon.

FARIA:
Then it stands to reason they could have found common 
ground - uniting against you to achieve their 
separate goals?

DANTES:
I-
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FARIA:
Stay with me Edmond - finally - the deputy who passed 
the judgement.

DANTES:
Villefort.

FARIA:
Could he have had motive to imprison you, Edmond? Had 
you met before?

DANTES:
Never.

FARIA:
He presented the evidence to you?

DANTES:
He did - and had seemed ready to dismiss it.

FARIA:
What swayed him?

DANTES:
I gave the name and address for Napoleon's letter-

FARIA:
You remember the moment? Was there some spark of 
recognition in his eyes?

DANTES:
He immediately burned the letter.

FARIA:
Burned it? Most strange - and?

DANTES:
Bade me never to mention it again and I would go 
free.

FARIA:
To whom was it addressed?

DANTES:
I shall never forget - for I committed it to memory 
to ensure I could carry out the will of Napoleon. 
Monsieur Noirtier, Rue Coq-Heron Number 13.

FARIA:
Noirtier... Noirtier! Edmond - you said the deputy 
who promised you freedom but burned the letter was
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called Villefort?

FARIA begins to laugh. A sad laugh.

DANTES:
What?

FARIA:
Logic Edmond - logic and a pinch of knowledge. A 
Monsieur Noirtier was a well known name during the 
revolution.

DANTES:
Then it makes sense Napoleon might want to contact 
him?

FARIA:
It does - but it doesn't make sense that Villefort 
then burned such an important piece of evidence.

DANTES:
True.

FARIA:
He made you swear never to utter the name Noirtier 
again? Tell me - why would he care? Why would he take 
great pains to destroy the evidence and then rid the 
world of the one man who knew Noirtier was still in 
contact with Napoleon, was still a traitor. Why would 
any honest man of power and position go to such 
lengths unless a great deal was at stake?

DANTES:
Villefort knew Noirtier? But... he never let on...

FARIA:
Nor would he - for the full name to which you should 
have delivered the package is Monsieur Noirtier de 
Villefort -

DANTES:
No.

CHORUS:
Yes.

DANTES:
But-

CHORUS:
Yes!
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FARIA:
I'm so sorry Edmond. The final piece to the puzzle, I 
will not torture you with. It would have taken 
written testimony of your betrayal to France herself 
to seal your fate. That of one who saw the exchange-

CHORUS:
Danglars!

FARIA:
-and the agreement of a man of standing who sought to 
gain your position in Mercedes' heart.

CHORUS:
Fernand!

DANTES:
But-

CHORUS:
No.

DANTES:
I can't-

CHORUS:
Yes.

DANTES:
I'm innocent... I AM INNOCENT OF THIS CRIME!

DANTES and the CHORUS release a primal scream. 
DANTES hurls himself into digging once again.

Dig

Cough

Dig

Cough

Dig

Cough

Dig

Cough
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FARIA:
*Cough*.....*cough, cough*.......*cough cough cough 
cough cough*

FARIA is coughing and fitting.

DANTES:
Abbé? Faria? Old man?

DANTES scoops FARIA into his arms to stop him 
hurting himself. After some time, the coughing 
stops, FARIA is still.

DANTES:
No..no, no, no. Not now, we are close - no!

Silence. DANTES rocks a little, cradling FARIA.

FARIA:
*gasp*

DANTES:
Mon ami.

FARIA:
I had not expected to see you again...

DANTES:
I will get you water-

FARIA:
-Edmond... I cannot move... My arm..

DANTES gently raises FARIA's arm and it is 
clearly sapped of strength.

FARIA:
Edmond - you have been a son to me. I am sorry. So 
sorry...

DANTES:
For what reason? You have given me everything - 
Logic, mathematics, philosophy, languages and even 
swordplay.

FARIA:
I fear I have given you a black passion of the heart 
- I have given you a curse of vengeance.

DANTES:
Would you rather I had not known? We will escape - we
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will see the sky and have justice.

FARIA:
I pray it is so, Edmond. Truly. *cough cough*. The 
east wall - there is a loose brick.

DANTES carefully lays FARIA down and hunts for 
the brick.

FARIA:
Left a little - down, down..

DANTES finds the loose brick and pulls it out. 
He brings out a piece of paper.

DANTES:
It is a map?

FARIA:
You know the tale of Spada's fortune?

DANTES:
I do - what sailor wouldn't?? A vast fortune buried 
by a long dead Count. The stuff of bedtime stories. 
You think this map shows us where it is?

FARIA:
Shows you, Edmond - not us. I give it to you - more 
gold than a man could spend in a lifetime.

DANTES:
It is your map, Faria - we'll reach it together.

FARIA:
Alas... I cannot swim. I am crippled... Edmond - read 
the name of the island to me so that I know you have 
it.

DANTES:
Monte Cristo.

FARIA:
Yes. You see it - the position in the sea - tell me 
you see it.

DANTES:
I do.

FARIA:
(              ) Edmond... your hand. Coughing badly                      
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DANTES:
Please-

FARIA:
Adieu... Monte Cristo - forget not Monte Cristo!

DANTES:
No. NO!

FARIA dies. Grief. A bang on the door.

JAILOR:
Shut up! Hey - did you hear me?

DANTES panics and immediately springs into 
action. He clears any evidence of there being 
two people in the cell. Rolls FARIA gently onto 
the bed and covers up any sign of digging. The 
door begins to unbolt and DANTES hides behind it 
as the JAILOR stands in the threshold.

JAILOR:
Hey. What are you screaming about you mad old bat. 
(         ) I said hey! (                            Moving in               EDMOND considers attacking 
                                                the JAILOR or escaping but he turns on his heel 
                            ). You'd better be dead forcing EDMOND to hide again                        
if I'm to bring the doctor down here for you.

The JAILOR swings the door back revealing a 
relieved EDMOND. EDMOND goes again to FARIA and 
takes a moment to rest a hand on the old man's 
head. He then makes his way back into the dug 
hole and waits. A few moments later - the door 
is unbolting again. Enter the DOCTOR, WARDEN, 
FRANCOIS and the JAILOR.

JAILOR:
Heard a cry - so I looked in. Don't look too well to 
me.

DOCTOR:
Indeed. He is dead. Not long, but surely dead.

WARDEN:
Well, that's a shame.

FRANCOIS:
Should we 'bury' 'im?

WARDEN:
Too early in the day - I prefer a night burial.
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Francois - bag him up. The Doctor and I can now drown 
our sorrows at losing out on 10 francs a day!

FRANCOIS and the JAILOR bundle FARIA into the 
sack

JAILOR:
Should I stay with the corpse?

WARDEN:
For what purpose - he's not going anywhere. Simply 
lock the door as if he were alive.

They exit. DANTES creeps out and stops, 
collecting his thoughts. He opens up the map and 
studies it once again.

CHORUS:
Monte Cristo

Mediterranean

Unmarked on any map

Except this

Memorise

Co-ordinates

Longitude

Rocks

Grotto

Latitude

Monte Cristo

DANTES goes back to the sack. He uncovers 
FARIA's face.

DANTES:
I'm so sorry. You rescued me - before we even dreamed 
of being close to escaping - you truly rescued me. 
Thank you, old man - forgive me for what I now must 
do.

DANTES pulls FARIA's body out of the sack and 
places him as gently as possible in the passage
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between the two cells. He then covers the hole. 
DANTES returns to the sack and places himself 
inside. The CHORUS breathe - the breath of a 
child playing hide and seek - rapid at first but 
eventually mastered. Time has passed. ENTER 
Francois and the Jailor.

JAILOR:
Right, up with him.

FRANCOIS:
(      ) Heavy. trying        

JAILOR:
He's only a bony old priest - hoist him up!

With a more concerted effort, FRANCOIS puts the 
body sack over his shoulder.

JAILOR:
Right then - let's      him.                   bury     

FRANCOIS:
Heheh.. oui..."bury".

They travel up the Chateau d'If out through the 
main doors and onto the grounds. The CHORUS 
create soundscapes and stage shapes to convey 
this action. The sound of seagulls and crashing 
waves.

JAILOR:
Here - this is a good plot. I'll take his feet.

FRANCOIS:
Words? He was holy.

JAILOR:
Right.. uhm.. dearest mad old priest. I commend you 
from this cliff... to the sea.

They hurl DANTES off the cliff.

CHORUS:

Falling

Splash

Wriggle
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Hands

Breath

Struggle

Freedom

Swim

Swim up

Keep going

Air!

DANTES breaks the surface, gasping but free.

End of Act One.
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ACT 2_____

Scene 1 - France 1831_____________________

A great hall in a great house in Auteuil. The 
musicians play lively music of the era, the 
CHORUS dance and revel. It is a ball.

ANNOUNCER:
Monsieur and Madame Florent.

Two aristocrats enter the hall, greeting others 
as they move around and socialise. They 
eventually begin to dance also and in doing so, 
become a part of the chorus.

ANNOUNCER:
The Count of Monte Cristo.

A gasp as the flamboyant Count of Monte Cristo 
enters - his wealth apparent. He is followed by 
a manservant. The guests talk excitedly, he 
causes quite a stir.

CHORUS:
He's a dream.

A joy.

So handsome.

So rich.   _____

So magnifique, formidable.

I've never heard of him.

Where did he come from?

Who cares?

Is he married?

I heard he's a vampire and he lures women to his den 
of sin to suck the blood from their pulsing necks!

Pardon?

You - need to lay off the absinthe.

We've jumped the gun.



The Watermark

                                                         49. 

Created using Celtx                                          

Have we?

Yes, we went straight to the bit where we get to 
dress up all lovely and eat all the nice food. 
(                       ) They're going to get  Indicating the audience                       
confused, we're here to make things go smoothly.

Back to the escape!

We return to DANTES in a beleaguered state - 
swimming for his life.

Scene 2 - Open Water____________________

CHORUS:

Swim.

Swim up.

Keep going.

Air!

DANTES breaks the surface, gasping but free. He 
swims. DANTES seems to tire a number of times 
almost drowning and giving in to the sea - but 
each time he finds the will to continue.

DANTES:
I cannot fail now. So close... so close! Mercedes-

A ship, The Young Amelia, appears and its 
sailors are frantic - having spotted a man in 
the water. They move closer and throw DANTES a 
rope. They pull him aboard.

CHORUS:
Easy now.

Courage

Where is your boat?

A fisherman?

Look at his beard - a brigand more like

Help me rub his legs - he's freezing

The CAPTAIN enters.



The Watermark

                                                         50. 

Created using Celtx                                          

CAPTAIN:
Your vessel? Are there more of you?

DANTES:
I think not - I have been in the water for hours - we 
were wrecked.

CAPTAIN:
You know these waters?

DANTES:
Like I know my own hands. I could navigate them in my 
sleep M'sieur.

CAPTAIN:
Then we need your help - see us through this storm 
and I will take you to any port in the Mediterranean!

JACOPO:
Oi! We can't afford to do that-

CAPTAIN:
Can you afford to die in this storm, Jacopo?? I know 
I cannot. If you were a competent navigator - we 
wouldn't be in this position.

DANTES hauls himself to his feet. He goes to the 
wheel and takes his bearings. He makes a 
decision and turns the wheel.

JACOPO:
He's going to run us into the rocks!

CAPTAIN:
Shut your whining and go get the man some clothes. 
Hold on tight lads - this will be bumpy!

A storm. They pull through and are left in 
calmer waters. The crew are relieved.

CAPTAIN:
Jacopo! Get the man some food. He looks like he 
hasn't eaten in a year. Sir - your name?

DANTES:
...

CAPTAIN:
You have forgotten your own name?
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DANTES:
Non... non. Er... Sinbad.

CAPTAIN:
Sinbad!? HA! Ok 'Sinbad'. You'll do just fine on this 
boat. Look - there is Apollo. Over there with the 
face, Machiavelli and this (                                                      the most harmless looking 
             ) - is Ghengis Khan! Rest - Emer - take chorus member                                        
the wheel.

JACOPO arrives with some food and drink. DANTES 
attempts to restrain himself but ends up 
ploughing into the food with relish. JACOPO 
stands behind him mouthing the following.

This isnt right

Why?

He is starving - he's come from the Chateau

I don't think so

For sure - he is a prisoner

Maybe

He could be a murderer

We are all murderers when we have to be!

We should take him back - good money?

DANTES is sated. He turns to JACOPO who guiltily 
stops miming.

DANTES:
I fear I hit my head when we wrecked, M'sieur. What 
day is it?

JACOPO:
Mercredi.

DANTES:
Pardon, so sorry - I meant the calendar day.

JACOPO:
Fevrier - 28th.

DANTES:
-and the year?



The Watermark

                                                         52. 

Created using Celtx                                          

JACOPO:
You don't know the year? How hard did you bash your 
skull, eh? Captain - why are we allowing this man to 
navigate the ship!

CAPTAIN:
1829 - 'Sinbad'.

DANTES is still.

DANTES:
Fourteen...

JACOPO:
Whad'he say?

DANTES:
Fourteen... (            )             DANTES weeps 

CAPTAIN:
You lost fourteen shipmates? Come now, Sinbad - lie 
down, have your grief and know that the crew of the 
Young Amelia are deeply in your debt!

Scene 4: The Island of Monte Cristo___________________________________

DANTES stares out to sea. JACOPO on the wheel.

JACOPO:
You spend so long just staring out - why?

DANTES:
My eyes. They like the distance.

JACOPO:
I just see waves.

DANTES:
It's magnificent.

JACOPO:
Right. Yes.

DANTES:
WEIGH ANCHOR!

DANTES sets weigh to the Young Amelia's anchor.

CAPTAIN:
Ho? Sinbad - you gave the order to stop?
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DANTES:
I wish to alight.

JACOPO:
Here? Into the sea?

CAPTAIN:
Sinbad?

DANTES:
When you rescued me - and I, in turn, rescued The 
Young Amelia from the storm - you told me you would 
drop me at any place in the Mediterranean. Instead, I 
stayed with you, gave you my loyalty and knowledge of 
these waters as I rebuilt my strength - now I ask of 
you but one thing. I wish to alight - no questions 
asked.

CAPTAIN:
What is this pathetic rock?

DANTES:
They call it the Mount of Christ, Capitaine.

CAPTAIN:
Looks more miserable ship-wrecking rock to me! Make 
sure we don't run onto it.

DANTES:
Of course, M'sieur.

CAPTAIN:
So... this is it? You are going to be a monk or some 
such? Sit on this rock, shave your head and keep a 
vow of silence.

DANTES:
Or some such.

CAPTAIN:
You are an enigma, Sinbad the sailor. You've sailed 
us around the Mediterranean a dozen times now and I 
can tell you, you have the best sailing brain I have 
ever known - what riches could I offer to make you 
stay with me?

DANTES:
None, Capitaine - you have my respect and my 
gratitude. Will you grant me my wish?
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CAPTAIN:
(           ) Gentlemen - say your farewells to  to the crew                                    
Sinbad. He's going to live on this rock now - perhaps 
we will see him in passing from time to time! Sinbad 
- can I offer you some food at least?-

DANTES:
Thank you - and a man?

CAPTAIN:
A man?

DANTES:
A man - to help around the house? (                                                  indicating the 
      ).island  

CAPTAIN:
You have finally gone mad! Jacopo - go with him and 
when he has fully lost his mind, hail a fishing boat 
and take him to the shore.

JACOPO:
Moi? But-

CAPTAIN:
No buts! Sinbad has sailed us through a hundred 
tricky situations - you do right by him and find me 
when next you land on shore.

JACOPO:
C'est tres stupide.

CAPTAIN:
Pardon?

JACOPO:
I, er.. see trees stoop-ed... low... um... over 
there... we can camp there.

CAPTAIN:
Humph.

DANTES:
Capitaine - thank you. You have been so kind to me.

CAPTAIN:
(                                             ) Grant  pulling him aside as JACOPO and DANTES alight        
me one final wish also - your name? Your real
name?
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DANTES:
My... my name? Why, it's the Count of Monte Cristo!

JACOPO:
Oh sure it is - well, come on my lord - let's go and 
prepare the grand table for guests - oh wait... there 
are no guests... and no tables because we are getting 
off onto a rock. It's a rock! I'm going to die here.                  ___________                         
Seagulls are going to eat my eyes and the rats will 
make little necklaces of my innards.

CAPTAIN:
Ha! Adieu mes amis - be sure to invite me to your 
next grand masquerade!

The Young Amelia sails away. They are alone.

JACOPO:
I hate you.

DANTES:
I beg to differ, Jacopo - you are about to love me.

DANTES takes out his map and shovel that he 
brought.

DANTES:
Here - dig. Make me a hole in the rock.

JACOPO:
Sweet, holy Mary - he's gone mad. IT'S A ROCK. IT'S 
MADE OF ROCK. You dig.

DANTES:
I - will never dig again. Here - this, is a facade. 
Hit it, man!

JACOPO:
Oh, oui, oui - and when I do - I shall picture your 
idiotic face!

JACOPO hits the area designated and it instantly 
crumples.

JACOPO:
Mon dieu-

DANTES:
Again!

JACOPO strikes again and it completely gives way
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- revealing a man-size hole.

DANTES:
Come.

DANTES crawls through, followed by JACOPO. They 
enter a dark natural chamber.

JACOPO:
Oh wonderful - a dark, damp and smelly grotto. Is 
this where you would like the ballroom to be built my 
liege?

DANTES:
Jacopo - if I were to make you rich - would you be my 
man? Would you serve me and help me take all I want 
from this life?

JACOPO:
Sinbad - If you can even get me off this island 
before we die of starvation I will bind myself to you 
as only the most loyal dog could.

DANTES:
I can do better than that Jacopo - you will be rich, 
well fed and deeply attractive to the ladies...

DANTES holds out his hand. JACOPO reluctantly 
shakes it.

JACOPO:
It's official - I am now friends with a lunatic. My 
Mother always said I would be a vagabond... well.. 
look at me now, Mama...

DANTES:
Jacopo, concentrate please - here. Dig, again if you 
will.

JACOPO digs again for a while.

DANTES:
Edmond.

JACOPO:
No - Jacopo. JAC-O-PO. You've been sailing with me 
over a year!

DANTES:
Edmond, Jacopo. My name is Edmond Dantes.
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JACOPO hits the second facade and as it falls 
away a great blinding light shines forth through 
the hole. DANTES peers in, JACOPO is stunned as 
he is pulled inside.

Scene 5: Home_____________

DANTES returns home to his Father's house. He 
looks around and falls into his father's chair.

DANTES:
Father, I write to you knowing you will not see these 
words-

CHORUS:
What's he doing?

Speaking a letter out loud.

It's a thing.

It's allowed.

Oh, I get it.

Aloud.

DANTES:
-but with the hope that it begins to ease the pain of 
not being able to respond to the many letters I 
discovered you sent to me. My heart cracks to know 
that you died thinking your son was guilty of a crime 
he did not commit. I hope you see me now - a man much 
improved, a learned man - and that you can rest. I 
return now to Catalan, a shadow. Monsieur Morrel 
broke the news of your death to me - although he did 
not recongnise me as I stood before him in his humble 
home. He too has fallen on hard times - his fortune, 
ship and dockside business ruthlessly pulled from 
under his feet by the wretched Danglars - Baron 
Danglars no less. It appears that each man who 
wronged me has profited from my, yours and even poor 
Morrel's misfortune. It is my hope that you can 
forgive me in the eyes of God for what I must do. I 
know I could walk away and live a full and 
comfortable life with the vast riches that Abbé Faria 
bestowed upon me - but... the twisting rage, rooted 
in me cannot see Mondego, Danglars and Villefort bask 
in their treachery any further. I will have revenge 
and be judged. I have become - The Count of Monte 
Cristo.
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Scene 6 - France 1835 (reprise)_______________________________

The CHORUS enter, clearing the stage as 
necessary and transitioning from sailors to 
attendees of the masquerade once again.

CHORUS:
About time.

Well you did definitely jump the gun.

Pfft.

Do I look like an owl?

Is this really what comes next?

What in here? (        )               the book 

Lord, no - in here it goes on a 400 page ranting 
rhetoric about God, morality and the politics of the 
day. Should I begin-

No - no, please no.

Well, can you summarise?

Yes - Napoleon - was naughty. The aristocracy were a 
mess and a character we completely cut out got his 
come-uppance.

Shall we?

A great hall in a great house in Auteuil. The 
musicians play lively music of the era, the 
CHORUS dance and revel. It is a Masked ball.

ANNOUNCER:
Monsieur and Madame Florent.

Two aristocrats enter the hall, greeting others 
as they move around and socialise. They 
eventually begin to dance also and in doing so, 
become a part of the chorus.

ANNOUNCER:
The Count of Monte Cristo.

A gasp as the flamboyant Count of Monte Cristo 
enters - his wealth apparent. He is followed by 
his manservant JACOPO. The guests talk
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excitedly, he causes quite a stir.

DANTES:
Mesdames, Messieurs - my most honoured friends, 
please. You are the creme de la creme. Anyone who is 
anyone is here tonight. I know I am newly inducted 
into such high society but I hope I can hold my own. 
As I am sure you've heard, I was delighted to receive 
such a substantial inheritance upon my dear Uncle's 
passing. Though I am sure that some of you would 
scoff at the mere sixty million francs that have 
fallen into my possesion - I can tell you, I intend 
to use it most frivolously!

CHORUS:
Hurrah!

They drink, dance and make merry. The Count 
(DANTES) is seen schmoozing and spending money 
with reckless abandon. His man, JACOPO always at 
his shoulder. There is a sense that he is also 
looking for someone.

Some time later.

ANNOUNCER:
Monsieur and Madame Mondego.

DANTES:
Mondego.

JACOPO:
He is number three, yes?

DANTES:
I've change my mind. He is now number one.

JACOPO:
Aii... nononononono...

DANTES stands and storms across the hall, 
reaching for a dagger in his belt. JACOPO 
following. As the couple turn around he is 
confronted by FERNAND and his wife MERCEDES. 
DANTES is shocked to utter stillness at seeing 
her.

ANNOUNCER:
Ah! Um... here is our host - The Count of Monte 
Cristo.
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They bow/ curtsey.

FERNAND:
Count. Thank you for the invite. A lavish affair for 
sure. My wife, Madame Mondego.

Silence.

DANTES:
Madame... Mondego?!          _______  

FERNAND:
-and our Daughter, Alberta.

DANTES is pale and still.

MERCEDES:
Count. I do love a masked ball - it makes you focus 
so much more on the ... eyes...

Just before any spark of recognition takes hold.

JACOPO:
Monsieur, Madame - please forgive the Count, he is 
not feeling himself right now. Please, make 
yourselves comfortable.

ALBERTA:
Merci.

The MONDEGOs move into the ball and mingle.

DANTES:
Get Haydee. Now.

JACOPO:
That was her - the girl?

DANTES nods.

JACOPO:
Well... that complicates things. Listen - promise you 
won't kill anyone? Please? - things are in motion. 
Don't let a red mist cloud your mind. Mondego is 
number three - oui? One, two - then three.                               ____       

DANTES nods. He has fallen into a dark mood. He 
watches the MONDEGOs dance. Presently a young 
woman arrives. HAYDEE is DANTES' date for the 
evening.
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HAYDEE:
I wasn't ready.

DANTES:
I needed you.

HAYDEE:
You promised you would never order me around.

DANTES:
I did - there is a difference between need and 
command though, don't you think?

HAYDEE:
Allowing me to think? I'm so lucky.

DANTES:
Dance with me.

HAYDEE assents and they take the floor. DANTES 
is distracted by the MONDEGOs throughout.

CHORUS:
Wait, wait, wait, wait, wait!

What?

Who's that?

She's from the bit we skipped.

What do you mean?

She was a slave girl that he freed.

'cause he's soft.

'cause she's pretty!

'cause she's a vital part of his master revenge plan 
and without her he can't nail down one of his three 
dishes to be served cold?

Don't mix metaphors.

So she's his right hand man?

Woman.

No - Jacopo is his right hand man.
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Well then - she's his left hand woman!

D'accord?

Agreed.

Continue...

DANTES:
We have to give you a new name until it's over.

HAYDEE:
Very enigmatic - may I choose?

DANTES:
Be my guest.

HAYDEE:
How about Artemis?

DANTES:
Goddess of the hunt?

HAYDEE:
You know - you're very well read - for a lucky 
sailor.

DANTES:
I like it. It fits. (                                                dancing so she can see the 
        ) Tell me - do you recognise that man?MONDEGOs                                      

HAYDEE:
Not with the mask.

DANTES:
What if I told you he was the Count of Morcef, 
Fernand Mondego?

HAYDEE:
I would walk over there, slit his throat and bathe in 
his blood. But - you tease me?

DANTES:
Do I?

ALBERTA:
Count. Mind if I cut in?

DANTES:
Of course not. Artemis - go and cool down.
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HAYDEE takes her place with JACOPO - she is 
murderous.

ALBERTA:
I am an admirer, Count. I have been following your 
rising star. Your philanthropic work is... well, it's 
so generous.

DANTES:
How old are you, child?

ALBERTA:
Fourteen - hardly a child. (                  ) Papa                             They dance a while       
says you're all money and no class.

DANTES:
Really? But he's never met me.

ALBERTA:
But he has heard of you. Who hasn't heard of the 
Count of Monte Cristo?

DANTES:
Indeed.

ALBERTA:
I think there's much more to you than that.

DANTES:
We should meet again - less formally - and then you 
can find out.

ALBERTA:
If you like the opera - I could arrange for you to 
watch?

DANTES:
That would be my honour - excuse me...

HAYDEE, who has been seething at the side of the 
dance ends a heated debate with JACOPO and 
decides to throw caution to the wind, pulling 
her knife she heads for FERNAND. She moves 
quickly. DANTES breaks from his dance and pulls 
her away before anyone notices.

DANTES:
Haydee - HAYDEE! Look at me. Patience - our desires 
are aligned. Remember that. We have the same goal. I 
know that the gnawing in your stomach, the cold 
conviction to beat, maim, dismember and obliterate
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the very bones of your enemy - that is what fed my 
soul for sixteen years.

HAYDEE:
He killed my father.

DANTES:
He all but killed mine.

HAYDEE:
-and sold me into slavery.

DANTES:
-and me into the depths of Hell. I know - and you 
know all he has done to me - but as Jacopo did for me 
when my blood began to boil, now I do for you. Temper 
your fury. We follow through with the plan. I have 
the invite we needed, Haydee. That was the purpose of 
all of this. This way we get what we want and do not 
risk breaking the law or having to do anything in 
public. The truth will out! Come-

DANTES leads HAYDEE out. The ball dissipates, 
leaving the CHORUS to tidy up.

CHORUS:
Plan? What plan?

Weren't you at the meeting?

...?

The bi-monthly chorus member meeting for the 
progression of classic tales?

We're helping out on Beowulf next week.

There were nice biscuits.

Well, it was a unanimous vote for...

(all) REVENGE IN TRIPLICATE!

Scene 7: Revenge Part I_______________________

CHORUS:
(all) ONE.

Bankers!
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The CHORUS set up as numerous bankers around the 
stage. DANTES, JACOPO and HAYDEE enter.

DANTES:
You got it?

JACOPO hands DANTES some papers. DANTES quickly 
scans them and then hands them out.

DANTES:
Then let us get to it.

They split and head to different bankers.

CHORUS:
Welcome to Johnson and French's.

JACOPO:
Good day.

CHORUS:
Bonjour. Banque de France-

DANTES:
My name is Monsieur-

CHORUS:
Rothschild and Perrier-

HAYDEE:
Madame-

JACOPO:
Baron-

JACOPO/ DANTES/ HAYDEE:
Danglars.

DANTES:
I wish to open an account.

CHORUS:
Oui-

JACOPO:
I await a fortune, arriving on my ship, The Pharaon.

CHORUS:
Mmhmm.
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HAYDEE:
To prepare. I require an advance.

CHORUS:
A loan? Most unusual upon opening an account?

DANTES:
Of course, I can sign for you to take my ship, The 
Pharaon, as collateral-

JACOPO:
Home as collateral-

HAYDEE:
Warehouse on the dock as collateral-

ALL BANKS:
Sign here.

The bankers disappear. As does JACOPO.

HAYDEE:
Now what?

DANTES:
We wait.

HAYDEE:
At the ball - was that her?

DANTES:
Yes.

HAYDEE:
She's still beautiful. Do you think she recognised 
you?

DANTES:
I don't know - I think not. To have not seen those 
faces for so many years. One that made my heart 
crumple at the thought of all the lost years - and 
the other... I wasn't expecting to lose my control 
like that.

HAYDEE:
Nor I. The nights I spent driving a knife into that 
man's black heart in the depths of my dreams... 
you're passionate - it's a good thing. Do you think 
she still loves you?
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DANTES:
How can she? She married my enemy.

HAYDEE:
She didn't know - YOU didn't know. For - how long?

DANTES:
Over ten years. It took a very smart man to help me 
see.

HAYDEE:
I will not let them get in my way - you know that.

DANTES:
I do.

CHORUS:
How long do we have to wait?

Ages.

Ugh.

          Long pause
Is it ready now?

No.

Now?

NO.

Well I can't just sit here - can we move on and come 
back?

Many shrugs and nods from the chorus.

CHORUS:
Right - who's next.

Fernand!

No, no, no it should be Villefort.

OOh yes... I        want him to get it!             really                    

No - you're all wrong - we should go to Mercedes. 
They were just talking about it - it links.

We can see her when we do Fernand.
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Ok, then - Fernand it is.

NO! It has to come at the end because of the 
(                        ) whispers into their ears 

OH!

and the -

Oooh yes.

Right then.

To go forward - we must first... go back!

ALL:
TWO!

VILLEFORT!

Scene 8: Revenge Part II________________________

The CHORUS set up the scene from the last time 
we saw Villefort, screaming at his Father.

The CHORUS is blown away, all except NOIRTIER. 
In the rush to escape the stage, a door is 
closed in the face of the littlest CHORUS member 
(MARIANNE). She panics and decides to hide.

VILLEFORT:
WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?!

NOIRTIER:
I'm sure I don't know what you mean.

VILLEFORT:
Do not play foolish games with me, Father - you 
cannot communicate with our former General. You 
yourself only escaped irreversible shame due to my 
creative management. Napoleon is a war criminal!

NOIRTIER:
To you perhaps.

VILLEFORT:
To everyone - because the government - who by the way 
- I WORK FOR - have said so. I will have to go to the 
King to say that someone - I won't name you, much as 
I'd like to - is conspiring to return Napoleon to the 
seat of power. Passing messages back and forth
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through moronic sailors who ask no questions! I can 
deal with the sailor - but YOU? YOU!

NOIRTIER:
Ever the prissy little pencil pusher. What I wouldn't 
have given to have had a son with some guts. Some 
moral conviction.

VILLEFORT snaps and begins choking NOIRTIER. The 
CHORUS member watches on, horrified.

VILLEFORT:
Die. Just. Die.

It is a long asphyxiation. When it is over 
VILLEFORT shows no emotion. Readjusts his 
clothing and strides out of the room. The CHORUS 
member tentatively moves to the body, looks 
around and flees the other way.

ALL CHORUS:
PRESENT DAY.

DANTES, JACOPO and HAYDEE enter.

DANTES:
Somebody has to know something. We can ply them with 
riches until we catch a sniff of how he did it.

DANTES, JACOPO and HAYDEE scour the town for 
information. They move through a throng of 
ordinary folk.

HAYDEE:
Villefort? About this tall - kind of ugly.

JACOPO:
Perhaps you heard?

DANTES:
Please - any information.

HAYDEE:
Self important.

JACOPO:
A man of power must have secrets, no?

DANTES:
Spread the word - I can pay for information. 
Discreetly and generously.
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JACOPO:
Maybe someone who worked for him - or visited the 
property often?

HAYDEE:
Disgusting on the outside and the inside - you know?

JACOPO:
I heard his Father just disappeared. Odd no?

DANTES:
A girl?

JACOPO:
Girl?

HAYDEE:
Where is she now?

A CHORUS member (Marianne) is thrust forward. It 
is the one who witnessed the murder of NOIRTIER 
but some 16 years or so older.

DANTES:
Come - you've nothing to fear. I want to know 
everything.

They exit.

CHORUS:
Now can we go to Mercedes?

Two irons in the fire now.

I want to know what happens.

Wait - I think the last one is ready. Just had a look 
in the oven.

What oven - we're existential storytellers?

The oven.. of the mind.

Crack on, chef, crack on!

Pfft... we're really earning our billing in this act, 
eh?
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Scene 9: Fruition_________________

DANGLARS sits at a desk. A BANKER enters. 
Followed swiftly by more.

BANKER:
Monsieur Danglars.

DANGLARS:
Oui?

BANKER:
Your first bill of interest.

DANGLARS:
Pardon?

DANGLARS swiftly opens the letter - he can't 
keep up as the scene moves along.

BANKER 2:
For monies owed-

BANKER 3:
To be returned by Monday-

DANGLARS:
What is all this-

BANKER 4:
Against your ship-

BANKER 5:
Your warehouse on the dock-

BANKER 6:
Your home-

DANGLARS:
This is outrageous I-

BANKER:
Three thousand-

BANKER 4:
One hundred and six thous-

BANKER 6:
Running total of eighty thousand-
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BANKER 3:
Interest-

BANKER 2:
Against your name and worldly goods.

BANKER 7:
Is now-

DANGLARS:
I haven't taken out any loans!

They watch DANGLARS.

ALL BANKERS:
Due.

The BANKERS go to the door, except BANKER 7.

ALL BANKERS:
Adieu!

They leave.

BANKER 7:
Monsieur - this is your signature?

DANGLARS:
A good forgery, for sure.

BANKER 7:
The bank would not have given the loan without 
sufficient documentation.

DANGLARS:
I don't have the money anyway. You'll see me in the 
courtroom.

BANKER 7:
Not to worry Monsieur Danglars - The Bank of 
Rothschild and Perrier merely contacted your current 
bank and arranged for the funds to be moved to us. We 
can do that you know.

DANGLARS:
You cannot!

BANKER 7:
Cannot is a word only for a man who has a penny to 
his name. Something, which you now, do not.
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BANKER 7 exits. ENTER JACOPO, HAYDEE and DANTES.

DANGLARS:
I've nothing left.

DANTES:
Hurts doesn't it.

DANGLARS:
Have pity on me - I've nothing left. I've a wife and 
child. What future will they have?

DANTES:
One easier than my own when you left me to rot.

DANGLARS:
Pardon?

DANTES:
Has it been so long that you really cannot see 
through these lines, through the mask of a beard, the 
deepening of my voice.

DANGLARS:
Monsieur-

HAYDEE:
Count.

DANGLARS:
Count - are... are you the Count de Monte Cristo? 
Count - I hear you're rich, so very rich. Help me? I 
am saddled with debt - each one signed by me - but it 
wasn't me. I am wronged.

DANTES:
YOU WERE WRONGED!?

DANGLARS:
Oui, Count - please, please I will commit myself to 
your service, I will-

DANTES:
As I counted out the days, marking lines on the stone 
walls. How many times do you think I screamed, 
pleaded that 'it wasn't me'. Do you see me now, 
Danglars? Do. You. See. Me. Now!

Beat.
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DANGLARS:
D... Dantes.

JACOPO:
Count.

DANGLARS:
But you're dead, they said you'd never see light of 
day again.

DANTES:
I have bought up your debt, Danglars. As it should 
have been when I returned to the dock those years 
ago, I now Captain the Pharaon once again. Your goods 
and warehouse are seized and belong to me. They will 
be returned to the good Monsieur Morrel - whom you 
also cheated. Your house will be sold and you - you 
will be turned out onto the street.

DANGLARS makes to rush DANTES with a dagger but is 
brushed aside. JACOPO, HAYDEE and DANTES all draw 
their own knives.

DANGLARS:
Three to one? Hardly fair.

With a look, DANTES orders his companions to 
sheathe.

HAYDEE:
Just don't die, will you?

DANGLARS rushes DANTES again. They fight - 
DANTES a clearly superior fighter wins and 
disarms DANGLARS.

DANTES:
You will feel that the world has treated you harshly, 
that you didn't deserve this, that you wish it wasn't 
you. Your greed has led you to this moment, Danglars. 
I will leave you with more than you left me. See, 
where you took from me - a future, a lover, a 
youthful body, a reputation - I will leave you at 
merely nothing. No ship - no home - no business. Nil. 
May you live out your days in abject misery!

DANTES turns to leave and DANGLARS leaps at him. 
He is stopped in his tracks by JACOPO, who has 
driven his knife through his heart. DANGLARS is 
dying.



The Watermark

                                                         75. 

Created using Celtx                                          

DANTES:
I'm sorry that even at the end, you could not accept 
your fate. Because I, unlike you, am not a monster - 
I will see to it that your family can make their way 
in life. They are innocent in this. It is so much 
more than you deserve.

They leave. DANGLARS dies. The CHORUS clean up.

CHORUS:
Nice one, chef - a right old flambe.

Brulée!

Désolé. (                   )         indicating the body 

I actually thought there would be more fighting, 
stabbing, swordplay etcetera.

Yeah, me too.

It's just not in there (the book).

Didn't Dumas write the Three Musketeers?

Plenty of fighting in that.

We'll do that one next.

Come on!

Where to?

Courtroom please.

A courtroom is revealed, the CHORUS make up all 
roles. HAYDEE and JACOPO are in attendance.

JUDGE:
Gendarmes - lead in the accused.

VILLEFORT is roughly led to a seat. A hood 
removed from his head.

JUDGE:
Accused - your name and surname?

VILLEFORT:
I am Guillame de Villefort. I demand-
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JUDGE:
You are accused of the murder of Monsieur Noirtier - 
your own father - who has not been seen or heard from 
since 1815, following a dinner at your residence.

VILLEFORT:
I reported him missing myself. President, I am 
shocked to have been so forceably removed from-

JUDGE:
Indeed. Monsieur Villefort - how do you plead to this 
accusation?

VILLEFORT:
I know nothing of it. I am not guilty. Release me. I 
work for the government.

JUDGE:
Gendarmes - lead in the witness.

The witnessing CHORUS member is brought forward.

JUDGE:
State your name for our record, madame.

MARIANNE:
Marianne Fadeaux.

JUDGE:
Read for the court your statement. S'il vous plait.

MARIANNE:
On the night Monsieur Noirtier disappeared, I was a 
maid at Monsieur Villefort's home. He suddenly 
demanded that everyone leave him, following one of 
his frequent tantrums and I was accidentally locked 
into the room. I dared not speak - as the master was 
well known at that point to remove servants for the 
merest fault - so, I hid. Watched as he berated his 
father for his connections to Napoleon. Then, he 
strangled him. I - I stepped out when he had left the 
room to see if the father was dead - there was 
nothing to be done for him - rest his soul. Later, he 
returned with two other members of the household - 
who I assume had been handsomely paid. They wrapped 
the body and took it away. I don't know why - but I 
followed - at a distance and they took him to an 
unused area of the grounds. You said you would send 
people to look - was anything found?
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JUDGE:
Indeed it was. The skeletal remains of a man - his 
fine clothes placing him as a member of the 
aristocracy.

VILLEFORT:
What further proof do you have? This is 
circumstantial at best.

JUDGE:
You believe more is needed? Do you still not confess 
your crime?

VILLEFORT:
I will not - I have no knowledge of a burial on my 
property - and you now take the word of a witness 
that was but a child so many years ago?? I have never 
seen this person.

JUDGE:
Hmm. Perhaps if I paid the Gendarmes to just... take 
you away and proclaim you guilty.

VILLEFORT:
Pardon?

JUDGE:
Imagine if I just conjured a raft of lies and threw 
you into prison?

VILLEFORT:
You... you can't - this is a court of law. You're 
bound to act by the evidence and argument presented.

JUDGE:
Oh, really?

VILLEFORT:
I was an attorney of law before I moved into 
government, you know.

JUDGE:
Quite - and as such I expected so much more from you. 
Even trusted you.

VILLEFORT:
This court is a sham!

JUDGE:
Yes - I wondered how long it would take you to work 
that out.
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VILLEFORT:
Your - your voice is familiar...

JUDGE:
You heard it for the first time sixteen years ago.

VILLEFORT:
You're no judge - I've seen you. This is the Count of 
Monte Cristo.

DANTES:
(                           ) The same. removing his Judge disguise           

VILLEFORT:
Yes - I have seen you. Throwing your money around 
like a madman.

DANTES:
Oh - the people here certainly like my money, don't 
you? In fact all of their hands are very deeply in my 
pockets.

ALL:
(                 ) Various agreement 

DANTES:
Now - bind him and prepare him for transport.

VILLEFORT:
You simply cannot do this. What - what have I done? 
What have I done to you, to deserve this?

DANTES:
You condemned me to a horrible, tedious death. Your 
actions killed the heart of my father - who died 
believing your lies and you deprived me of liberty, 
of love, and happiness. I died and the Count of Monte 
Cristo was born.

VILLEFORT:
Who are you? WHO ARE YOU?

DANTES:
Monsieur Guillame de Villefort, I hereby sentence you 
to unending torture, misery and penitence at the 
Chateau d'If.

VILLEFORT:
No- I demand trial.
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DANTES:
You have had it - and you will be left to ponder my 
name for eternity. If one day you somehow escape and 
seek revenge - I will be waiting for you. May God 
have mercy on your soul. Gag him.

JACOPO and HAYDEE step forward to gag and remove 
VILLEFORT. He screams helplessly as he is turfed 
away.

DANTES:
Mes amis. Session adjourned.

The courtroom is removed.

Scene 10: Revenge Part III__________________________

CHORUS:
THREE!

Opera!

Memememememe.

FIIIIIGARO, figarofigarofigaro.

Sorry - no Opera.

Awwwww-

So 'can it'.

We're just doing the bit that comes after.

Bandits!

The CHORUS, JACOPO and HAYDEE mask up like 
bandits and lay an ambush. ALBERTA and DANTES 
exit the opera and stroll through the alleyways.

DANTES:
Truly. I have never seen it before.

ALBERTA:
It has been showing here for years.

DANTES:
A pity your parents couldn't come. They entrusted you 
to a stranger?
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ALBERTA:
Pfft - you're hardly a stranger, Count. You're the 
most famous man in all of France. I think they'd be 
rather pleased if you were to woo me.

DANTES:
Were I ten years younger - and you ten years older-

A bandit leaps out and holds a a pistol pointed 
at ALBERTA. Only one bandit has a pistol, the 
others brandish batons.

CHORUS:
(                           ) Including HAYDEE and JACOPO 

Halt!

Give us your money.

Your lolly.

The dosh.

Wonga wonga.

Your money or your lives.

DANTES:
(     ) Mon dieu, I've hired walking cliches. (    aside                                         to 
   ) Steady, steady now. Let's not do anything rash.all                                                 

On the word rash DANTES leaps into action. He 
disarms the nearest bandit and gains a baton. 
There follows a fight which has the appearance 
of truth - but isn't really dangerous. Amongst 
it all, ALBERTA attacks the gun bearer and ends 
up with the pistol. She is about to shoot it 
when HAYDEE grabs her arm and the weapon 
skitters away. DANTES mops up the remaining 
bandits.

DANTES:
Come, Alberta, Let us away.

DANTES and ALBERTA exit. A brief pause. Then 
much mirth and back-patting as the bandits 
congratulate themselves on a job well done.

CHORUS/HAYDEE/JACOPO:
I thought she was going to...
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Good job everyone.

I nearly forgot my moves!

You let her get the pistol?

She's quicker than she looks.

Ouch!

What's up with you?

He hit me. He actually hit me.

Don't be a wuss.

I'm going to my union rep.

          Eye rolls.
Come on - sort out the dinner at the Mondegos!

They quickly set up a dining table. DANTES, 
ALBERTA, FERNAND and MERCEDES enter with the 
CHORUS, HAYDEE and JACOPO, armed, acting as 
servants. A sword hangs on the wall.

ALBERTA:
A toast to my saviour!

DANTES:
Please - I could not let them harm you.

MERCEDES:
So brave, Monsieur. Were you not gripped with fear?

DANTES:
I do not fear pain, Madame. I have felt it all.

FERNAND:
Sad, I'm sure. I imagine your current wealth and 
position makes you feel much better though.

DANTES:
On the contrary - money and station cannot erase 
memories. (                                                      Exchanging a look with Mercedes daring her 
                ) Or perhaps it can? ... bah, I've to recognise him                                   
had too much wine I think.

ALBERTA:
I don't know what would have happened if the Count
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had not been there. I hope you don't mind me inviting 
him to escort me home?

MERCEDES:
Of course not. I am pleased that we could lay a place 
for you at the table.

DANTES:
And I am so pleased that you did. Jacopo, Haydee - 
the doors.

JACOPO and HAYDEE bar the doors and draw their 
pistols.

FERNAND:
Have you gone mad?

DANTES:
Oh, so very nearly, very many times did I almost lose 
my wits. But I held myself sane by a single thread of 
revenge, to be exacted upon you, Fernand Mondego.

ALBERTA:
What is this?

MERCEDES:
Count de Monte Cristo - please, you have the wrong 
man I am sure.

ALBERTA:
For what reason do you to seek revenge on my father?

DANTES:
Not one but two here have reason. Though I have some 
strong desire to be the hand that dismisses Monsieur 
Mondego to the fiery hell that he deserves - there is 
another here with just as much right. Haydee.

HAYDEE holsters her pistol and draws her rapier.

HAYDEE:
Do you remember me, Mondego.

FERNAND:
I...I-

HAYDEE:
Look hard. See the colour of my skin, the set of my 
face but years younger. My name is Haydee Pacha, 
daughter of Ali Pacha - your one time business 
associate.
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FERNAND:
Ali... P...P

HAYDEE:
Pacha - say it! SAY IT!!

FERNAND:
Pacha.

MERCEDES:
Pacha - a family friend. You're his girl? He left for 
the East. To return home.

HAYDEE:
He did - but he never got there - did he?

ALBERTA:
Father?

HAYDEE:
You look like you've seen a ghost. Believe me, Madame 
and Madamoiselle, I am only one part of this man's 
devilish actions - but his life has been promised to 
me. For my Father and Mother - murdered in the street 
as he took our money and returned home to you - here. 
And what a lovely big house you got with it. With 
your blood money. Draw.

FERNAND:
I... I will not fight a woman.

ALBERTA:
I will!

ALBERTA leaps for the rapier on the wall and 
goes on the offensive immediately in a duel with 
HAYDEE. ALBERTA is good - clearly well trained.

MERCEDES:
Stop - please!

In the melee, FERNAND tries to make an escape 
but is caught by JACOPO. MERCEDES is held back 
by DANTES throughout. The CHORUS watch, agog.

A skillful fight ends with HAYDEE victorious. 
She makes to kill ALBERTA but cannot and screams 
in her face instead.

HAYDEE:
I cannot. I cannot be like you. I will not kill an
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innocent to hurt another.

MERCEDES:
Edmond, you will not let her kill my daughter!

FERNAND:
Edmond?

DANTES:
You knew?

MERCEDES:
Just now - at dinner. I didn't dare believe it.

FERNAND:
Edmond? Dantes. You are Edmond Dantes?

DANTES:
The second ghost in your self-made horror story, 
Fernand. I'm sorry to tell you this Madame Mondego, 
but your husband conspired to lock me away in the 
Chateau d'If for all time so that he could have you. 
During my fourteen year tenure, he also betrayed and 
murdered this woman's family and stole all their 
riches. Your life, is built on a mound of bones. He 
exchanged my life, our two lives, for your union.

MERCEDES:
Edmond - will you not call me Mercedes?

DANTES:
The name has still its charm. Mercedes. Mercedes, I 
issued forth your name with a sigh of melancholy, a 
groan of sorrow, with the final effort of despair; I 
have wept it when frozen with cold, on the straw bed. 
I have whispered it, consumed with heat, rolling on 
the stone floor of my prison. I must revenge myself, 
I suffered fourteen years. Fourteen years I wept, I 
cursed-

MERCEDES:
Edmond, please. If you knew the prayers I gave to God 
for you while I thought you were living and more 
since I have thought you dead! I imagined your body 
buried at the foot of some gloomy tower, cast to the 
bottom of a pit by hateful jailers, and I wept! What 
could I do for you, Edmond, besides pray and weep? 
For ten years I dreamed each night the same dream. 
That you had endeavoured to escape and made yourself 
a new life. Edmond, I swear to you, on the life of my 
daughter - for whom I ask your mercy - Edmond, for
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sixteen years I heard every night the cry which awoke 
me, shuddering and cold. Guilty and broken as I was - 
I too, have suffered!

DANTES:
YOU have suffered? Have you known what it is to have 
your father starve to death in your absence? Have you 
seen the woman you loved giving her hand to your 
rival, while you were perishing in oblivion? How long 
did you wait? A year? Less?

MERCEDES:
I had nothing! You fell from the face of the earth. I 
sent letters, I fought so hard to find you - to get 
through to you and we - your father, Monsieur Morrell 
- none of us could get through. Fernand was my 
closest friend through all of this.

DANTES:
No more.

MERCEDES:
I did not know his sins. Edmond!

DANTES:
Enough.

MERCEDES:
Now here you are. You are exactly what I dreamt you 
were - the man I always loved. But I have a family - 
my heart - it... still yearned for you. For so long-

DANTES:
What I loved most after you, Mercedes, and my Father, 
rest his soul, was myself, my dignity, and that 
strength which rendered me superior to other men. 
That strength is now my life.

MERCEDES:
Edmond. Please - forgive us. We were all so young. 
(          ) AND you - how could you live with this? to Fernand                                         

FERNAND:
I had my reward. It was sweet. For a time.

MERCEDES:
Coward!

FERNAND:
After a while the heavy, black guilt that sat in my 
heart hardened and left nothing in its place. I feel,
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even now, nothing. No beat, no pump, just a void. I 
have both won and lost.

DANTES:
We cannot be your cold-blooded executioners. You will 
face the courts.

HAYDEE:
Like hell!

FERNAND:
All these years and you still wanted him? Forgive me 
Lord.

FERNAND pulls JACOPO's pistol out from its 
holster, briefly points it at DANTES, before 
turning it on himself and pulling the trigger. 
FERNAND is dead.

ALBERTA:
Papa.

MERCEDES:
No!

ALBERTA and MERCEDES run to his body. Exit all 
in a flourish except DANTES, HAYDEE and JACOPO.

Scene 11: Epilogue__________________

They are on the docks. The CHORUS watch on.

DANTES:
What a fool I was, not to tear my heart out on the 
day when I resolved to avenge myself. We brought 
nothing but more misery to the world.

JACOPO:
What now? We're all out of revenge.

HAYDEE:
I thought I'd feel better.

DANTES:
Wait and hope, Haydee. Time will heal all our wounds.

They embrace and exit. The CHORUS begin to clear 
up.
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CHORUS:
That can't be the end?

Yeah - doesn't he get with Mercedes again?

Umm... he killed the father of her daughter.

He did it to himself!

Still...

She took Alberta and left.

Huh.

Wait and hope, eh? Good message - I like it.

Wait and hope.

THE END.________


