
COUNCIL CHAMBER SCENE 1

INT. COUNCIL CHAMBER - DAY

A group of ten or so stodgy men and women dressed all in 
black murmur quietly in the chamber.  

They are seated around a large stone slab, and all sit in 
high backed intricately carved chairs.

Suddenly the door to the chamber clambers open.

Sperling glides in.

SPERLING
I am so sorry to be late.  I am in 
shock.  Absolute shock over our 
late King.

The council murmurs some more.  

SPERLING (CONT’D)
As I am sure you will all agree, 
this is a time of great devastation 
not only for ourselves, but for our 
people.  We must give them hope.  
For a stronger kingdom.

More murmurs.

SPERLING (CONT’D)
That is why I propose a coronation, 
as soon as possible.  Our Dear Late 
Henrik was to be coronated on his 
twenty-fifth birthday, and I see no 
reason why we can’t crown our next 
King using the same plans.  Well, 
most of the same plans.

COUNCIL WOMAN #1
That’s fine in Theory, Lord 
Sperling, but who would we crown?  
There is no heir apparent.

Sperling’s lips purse as the rest of the council murmur 
agreement.

SPERLING
It seems that the country will need 
some - stability in this difficult 
time.  Wouldn’t it make sense to 
continue with rulers we know?



COUNCIL MAN # 1
But that’s just it.  The King is 
dead!

Sperling is getting annoyed.  He continues.

SPERLING
Yes, but there’s been a - guiding 
hand helping our dear King as he 
came of age.

COUNCIL MAN # 2
Oh loads, but we can’t very well 
put a council on the throne.

Sperling loses it. 

SPERLING
I should take the throne.  

The group all ahh at this revelation.

COUNCIL WOMAN #2
A fine idea.

SPERLING
Of course, I am honored to help us 
all through this - most tragic 
time.  

They nod at him.

SPERLING (CONT’D)
We shall have the coronation in a 
few days time, and then a wedding 
the following week.

COUNCIL WOMAN #1 
Who is getting -

Sperling cuts her off, expecting the question.

SPERLING
I will be marrying the Princess.  
We still need a Queen?  And we 
still would like to avoid war with 
Portugal?

They all murmur agreement.

SPERLING (CONT’D)
So a coronation and then a wedding.  
It will cost the coffers dearly.  
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He sits at the head of the table.

SPERLING (CONT’D)
Which is why I am proposing a tax.

COUNCIL WOMAN #3
Not a tax!  We hate taxes!

SPERLING
Not on you! You volunteer your time 
to the council and your servants 
for the wars. I would never expect 
you to offer your wealth.  I 
wouldn’t dream of asking you to pay 
for such extravagances.  After all, 
you could host these events 
yourself.  

The council nods assent.

SPERLING (CONT’D)
Which is why I propose we tax those 
who truly benefit from seeing such 
opulence.  Those less fortunate 
than us who may not otherwise see  
a grand event.

COUNCIL MAN # 2
Who’s that?

SPERLING
The crowds who will gather outside 
the Cathedral, and around the 
balcony.  Who gain such pleasure in 
seeing how Livonia thrives by 
watching their rulers and 
ambassadors thrive.

COUNCIL WOMAN #3
They should definitely pay!  Who 
are these crowds?

Sperling lets out an audible sigh. 

SPERLING
The poor.  We need to tax the poor.  

The council ooh and ahh over this.  

SPERLING (CONT’D)
Now.  Let’s begin levying!

COUNCIL CHAMBER SCENE 2
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INT. PALACE COUNCIL CHAMBER - DAY

A large wood-paneled council chamber.  Sperling sits at the 
head of an enormous oak table.  The table is surrounded by 
stodgy looking councillors.

The mood in the palace is funereal.  Sperling and all the 
councillors wear black mourning clothes.  

SPERLING
Ladies and gentlemen, you are all 
aware that as per our last meeting 
the King is legally dead. 

COUNCILLORS
Long live the King.

SPERLING
Long live the King.  And under 
formal protest, I have agreed to be 
crowned in his place.

COUNCILLORS
Long live the king.

SPERLING
It is important, as you will no 
doubt agree, that my coronation is 
handled with appropriate taste and 
restraint.  However, there must 
also be a funeral for the King that 
is dead--

COUNCILLORS
Long live the king.

SPERLING
(impatiently)

Long live the King.  And I think it 
best if my wedding is a 
particularly grand affair.  After 
all, the people are in need of 
something to celebrate.  In light 
of these considerations, and the 
strain they will place upon the 
royal coffers, I think it best that 
the taxes are raised significantly.

COUNCILLOR #1
You cannot mean that, my lord!

SPERLING
Hans, Hans, you must let me finish.  
I of course do not mean your taxes.
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COUNCILLOR #1
Then who shall we tax?

SPERLING
The poor, of course!  They haven’t 
anything anyway, so what’s a little 
less?

The councillors laugh.  There is scattered applause.
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