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[string quartet playing in the background with mingling talking] 
 
[pause] 
 
Nice to meet you, my lady.  
 
[pause] 
 
Maybe I will call upon you very soon. [chuckle] 
 
[pause with footsteps walking away] 
 
[grabs a drink and takes a sip] 
 
How was she? Well, she was a nice and beautiful young lady, I suppose.  
 
[pause] 
 
Yes. Well-mannered and comes from a very nice family. You heard about them. She’s the 
daughter of the duke and duchess.   
 
[pause] 
 
What do you mean, why don’t I sound enthusiastic about her? She was very nice. I see why 
men call on her. 
 
[pause] 
 
[deep sigh] I’ll be honest. I didn’t feel any kind of connection. That’s how it’s been all night with 
all these young ladies. They come from good families and are very respectable.   
 



[pause] 
 
I know. I’m the most eligible bachelor for the season after making my declaration to marry for 
this season. Every woman is dying of wanting to be my wife with what I have. The way their 
parents are trying to sell off their daughters to me. So desperate that it’s almost pathetic.  
 
[pause] 
 
Yes, I’m aware that I have the beautiful house in the ton, the beautiful country house, the 
money, a title, and the position in society. Compared to how the rest of you are.  
 
[pause] 
 
[laugh] The rest of you are looking for wives to just use as breeding stock in hopes of an heir. 
I’m looking for a wife to love, cherish, and have a connection with.  
 
[pause] 
 
[laugh] Well, forgive me for having morals and values that my father raised me with. He was a 
man of honor. I tend to do as he raised me to be.  
 
[pause] 
 
What do you mean by “what happened to my friend”? 
 
[pause] 
 
Last I heard, she was being courted by Lord Greggory. Apparently, she was swooned by him. 
So I stepped aside out of respect. Besides, word is that he is going to propose. So I wish her 
well and happiness. Plus, he’s a good man for her. Has his own title, land, and fortune.  
 
[pause] 
 
With that, I’m going to get some fresh air while you find a wife to just breed. 
 
[pause with footsteps walking outside to the garden, music and talking fade] 
 
[continuing walking in the gardens]  
 
Oh! Forgive me, my lady. I didn’t mean to startle you.  
 
[pause] 
 
Oh? You. [laugh] I’ve seen you all night. The mystery lady everyone has been swooning over.  



 
[pause] 
 
Forgive me. Allow me to introduce myself. I’m Lord [insert name]. Nice to see you here, my lady. 
So, what’s your name? 
 
[pause] 
 
Not going to introduce yourself? 
 
[pause] 
 
No? 
 
[pause] 
 
Ah. [chuckle] Want to remain a mystery? Understood.  
 
[pause] 
 
Why are you here in the gardens alone? It’s not appropriate for a lady to be alone at a ball. 
 
[pause] 
 
[laugh] Touche. You have the right to ask me why I’m here, too. I’m just here for some fresh air. 
Spent nearly all evening trying to find a wife. No luck for me. 
 
[pause]  
 
Why don’t we move over there? Away from prying ears, so you can tell me why you are here 
alone. 
 
[pause with fast footsteps] 
 
Now, we can speak more freely. No one can hear us.  
 
[pause] 
 
How do I know? My family has been friends with the count and countess for years. I used to 
come here as a child. 
 
[pause] 
 
So, why are you out here alone? 



 
[pause] 
 
Looking at the stars? Really? 
 
[pause] 
 
You're right, the night sky is beautiful with all these stars. You must be into astronomy, I 
assume? 
 
[pause] 
 
Really? From reading books? 
 
[pause] 
 
No. No. No. I find it fascinating. You should never be ashamed of that. I find it very interesting.  
 
[pause] 
 
Different planets and stars? You know about all of that? That is amazing. I must say you are 
very smart, my lady.  
 
[pause] 
 
But you know which star is the most beautiful and most fascinating I’ve ever seen? Literally the 
most beautiful I’ve seen that I don’t think anyone has given a chance. 
 
[pause] 
 
You.  
 
[pause] 
 
Yes. I have to admit this to you. You have captured my attention and I feel some type of 
connection with you after knowing you for a few minutes. Not only are you beautiful, but very 
smart.  
 
[pause] 
 
You feel the same way?  
 
[pause] 
 



[laugh of relief] What? You thought that you wouldn’t stand a chance with the most eligible 
bachelor of the season? Don’t believe that talk about me? I know what I want in a wife.  
 
[pause] 
 
May I kiss you, my lady, to see if we have the connection? 
 
[pause] 
 
We are alone. No one is near. We are not in sight of people in the ton. 
 
[gentle kiss] 
 
Oh my! You are quite the kisser.  
 
[pause] 
 
You feel it too? Mmmmm. Oh, my lady. Forgive me. I can’t resist. I want you. 
 
[passionate kissing and rustling of clothes] 
 
Ah. You are wet. [wet sfx] You like it when I use my fingers on your pussy? 
 
[pause] 
 
More? Of course. I need to taste you. 
 
[drops to knees followed by low groan and a flick of the tongue]  
 
Oh, my lady! Your pussy is so beautiful. [low moan] Oh, fuck. You taste so good.  
 
[pause and wet sfx] 
 
Mm-hm. Oh, fuck.  
 
[pause] 
 
[groan] Bring me your lips to me. [passionate kiss] 
 
[undoing pants] 
 
I need to be inside you. Hold on against this wall. I got you.  
 



[moan] Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh, you feel so good. Kiss me. Kiss me. Kiss me as I fuck you. 
[passionate kiss] 
 
[moan] Oh fuck. Fuck. Oh yeah.  
 
My lady, I’ve never felt this way about anyone. You feel amazing. Oh God.  
 
Right there? Oh yes. Oh, God. Oh, God. You feel so good. [passionate kiss with moaning] 
 
[pause] 
Oh yes. That’s it. I’m all yours. And you are mine. Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.  
 
[pause] 
 
[moaning] Oh my God. Oh my God. Oh God, yes. Oh fuck. Your pussy feels so good on my 
cock.  
 
Make yourself feel good. We are alone. No one can hear or see us. Oh my God. Oh my God. 
Fuck. Fuck. Fuck. Yes. Yes. Yes. Oh fuck.  
 
[pause with moaning and groaning and kissing her neck] 
 
[moaning and groaning] Fuck! Oh, you’re going to have me explode in you, my lady.  
 
[moaning] Oh, God! Come for me. Come for me. I can feel your rippling on my cock. That’s right. 
I’m here. I’m here. I got you. That’s it. Oh God! I’m coming. I’m coming. Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Oh, 
God. Oh my God. [come] 
 
[pause] 
 
[laugh] Are you okay? 
 
[pause] 
 
Wonderful. [kiss] 
 
I need to know who you are. 
 
[pause with clock in distant ringing at midnight] 
 
What is it?  
 
[pause with footsteps running] 
 



Wait! I don’t know your name. 
 
[pause running behind her] 
 
Please wait, my lady. 
 
[pause stops running and catching breath] 
 
Damn it.  
 
[pause] 
 
Huh? 
 
[pause picks up handkerchief] 
 
She left behind her handkerchief.  
 
[pause] 
 
One day…I will find you, my lady. I’ll never forget you.  
 


