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ISAAC JOGUES        SIDE 2 
 
INT. PALACE OF VERSAILLES  
 
TWO LARGE MIRRORED doors swing open. ISAAC is escorted by two 
courtiers, one on each side, across the long hall to the 
throne of -  
 

QUEEN ANNE 
(coquettishly) 

Father Jogues, it is good to see you – in the flesh. 
 

JOGUES 
Thank you, Ma’am. It is good to be here – to be anywhere – in 

the flesh.  
 

QUEEN ANNE 
I trust your trip was pleasant?  

 
JOGUES 

My journey was far from pleasant, Madam, but nonetheless a 
great relief. Thank you.  

 
QUEEN ANNE 

Father Jogues, allow me to present to you my two sons, Prince 
Philippe, and the young King Louis.  

 
JOGUES 

Your royal highness – Your Majesty. I am honoured.  
 

LOUIS 
Father Jogues, I have heard that you were kidnapped and 

tortured by my father’s subjects, the Huron Indians of New 
France. Is this true?  

 
JOGUES 

It is, my liege.  
 

LOUIS 
May I see your hands?  

 
JOGUES presents his hands to the young KING, who looks them 
over with scientific interest.  
 

LOUIS  
Did it hurt?  
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JOGUES 
Yes, my liege. Very much. 

 
LOUIS 

Why didn’t my father’s army go to slay them, to make them pay 
for their wickedness.  

 
JOGUES 

Because they are God’s children, your majesty.  
They are our friends. Many of them have become Christian. They 
live in the poorest conditions imaginable, and we must love 

and help them. 
 

(PAUSE)  
 

JOGUES 
Majesty, I have a gift here for you: inside is 
a small piece of the shirt my dear friend 
Brother Rene Goupli, was wearing when he was 
martyred last year. (You’ll excuse the blood, I 
hope.) One day you will be king and leader of 
all France and her peoples, including the 
native people of Canada. I encourage you to  
care for them and love them as your own, just 
as René did.  
 

LOUIS 
I will be a loyal and loving father to them, 
Father.  
 

QUEEN ANNE 
May I kiss your hands? Approach.  

 
JOGUES approaches the throne, holds his hands out. The Queen 
Mother gently takes each hand and, raising it slowly to her 
lips, places a tender kiss on its most mutilated digits.  
 

QUEEN ANNE 
I am relieved to see back France. Now Father can 
begin teaching again at the Jesuit college here in 
Paris. He will be a great teacher and advisor to the 
king – a pleasant retirement after his ordeal in the 
missions. You give glory to France!  
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JOGUES               
But Madam. I am consecrated to give glory to God. I have 
received dispensation from the pope to offer Mass again, 

despite my deformities.  
 

Some polite HUBBUB from the courtiers and hangings-iss 
attending.  

JOGUES 
I have been given permission to return to the 
natives to complete my work. 
 

QUEEN ANNE 
But you will surely die. 

 
JOGUES 

If that is God’s will, so be it. 
 

QUEEN ANNE 
We read novels filled with heroic adventure stories 
day after day. Here is a real life adventure story 

standing before us. Father Jogues, I am astounded by 
your bravery.  

 
JOGUES 

Your majesty, if there is anything praiseworthy in 
what I have done, may it glorify God’s name, and not 

my own.  
 


