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Cast of characters

Charles I
You are King of England, Scotland and Ireland.  You have just lost the first Civil War, but your belief in the Divine Right of Kings remains undented. Your wife and eldest son have fled to France, and your younger children are being guarded by Parliament. 

Oliver Cromwell
You are a member of the minor gentry from Huntingdon, Cambridgeshire. Although relatively unknown in 1640 as a radical member of the Long Parliament, you have worked your way up the ranks of the Army through your brilliant military leadership. On the way, you have gained a reputation for promoting radicals and men from ordinary backgrounds. Some of your MP colleagues see you as a dangerous radical; within the Army, your reputation is high and some see you as a hero.

Henry Ireton
You are Cromwell’s son-in-law and an officer in the New Model Army. You have fought in campaigns beside your father-in-law and are very close to him. You fought particularly bravely at Naseby and were briefly captured but escaped as the battle started to go Parliament’s way. Like Cromwell, you have allowed religious radicals in your regiment to worship as they like.

John Lilburne
You are a radical Puritan and were imprisoned back in the 1630s as the publisher of Prynne, Burton and Bastick’s pamphlets against the episcopacy. You have fought for Parliament and become even more radical, but you were forced to resign from the Army because you refused to sign the Solemn League and Covenant. You have now fallen out with Prynne and Bastwick, disagreeing with their Presbyterian opposition to religious toleration. You have written pamphlets criticising MPs for living in comfort while ordinary soldiers suffer- Parliament even imprisoned you briefly for writing a pamphlet calling the Earl of Manchester a traitor.

Soldiers - Rank and file NMA soldiers
As soldiers of the New Model Army, you were promised regular pay. You fought bravely at Naseby and in the minor battles and defeated Charles’ royalist troops. However, your pay has fallen quickly into arrears - some of you are owed months of back pay. Some of you are also coming to believe that you fought not just for pay, but for freedom from tyranny. 

Denzil Holles
You are a long-term critic of Charles and were one of the 5 Members in 1642. You’re a leading figure in the dominant Political Presbyterian faction in Parliament. You do believe that the King is indispensable and that now his ‘evil advisors’ have been defeated, he can be trusted. You want Charles to be returned to power as soon as possible; partly because you are very worried about the radical ideas which have started to grow during the chaos of war.

Sir Arthur Haselrig
You are a long term critic of Charles and were one of the 5 Members in 1642. You’re a leading figure in the smaller Political Independent faction in Parliament. You believe that Charles cannot be trusted, and that harsh peace terms must be imposed on him now while he is weak. You are very supportive of the New Model Army and interested in ideas of religious toleration. 


James, Duke of Hamilton
You are a Scottish noble who opposed the Covenanters during the Bishops’ War. Charles asked you to keep Scotland loyal to him during the First Civil War - and was furious when you failed. However, with Charles’ surrender in 1646 to the Scots, you are hopeful that you can work together again.

THE SCRIPT
SPRING 1646

Charles [in Oxford]: Well, that’s it. I just can’t fight on! My kingdom has been torn apart, my army crushed and the thing I worry about most is that my beautiful, orderly Anglican Church has been torn apart. Parliament seem to be getting more radical by the day! I think I’ll surrender to the Scots, instead of those terrible English MPs. I hear some of them even belong to religious sects! At least the Scottish Presbyterian Kirk is an orderly and structured national church! And of course, Parliament is so divided. If I negotiate with the Scots, I can buy myself some time and who knows - maybe Parliament will collapse all on its own! 

Charles leaves Oxford in disguise and goes to Newcastle, surrendering to Hamilton.

Hamilton: Charles, glad you’ve seen sense! Look, here are some peace proposals for you. See what you reckon.

Charles: [scans the piece of paper offered to him] (quietly) Good Lord, no. (Out loud) Well, I’ll certainly consider this. Give me a few weeks to think about it, would you? 

SPRING 1647

Hamilton: Look, Charles. I’m starting to think you’re never going to accept these peace terms. Parliament have offered us £400,000 for you and we’ve got a lot of soldiers to pay. We’re taking the money and running. Good luck! 

Charles: £400,000? You were short changed - they’d have paid loads more for me. Never mind, off you trot back to Nessie and a nice deep-fried Mars bar. 

The MPs - HOLLES AND HASELRIG- travel to meet Charles in Newcastle.

Haselrig: Your Majesty, it’s wonderful to see you. I’m sure you’ll realise that a quick settlement between us is the surest way to bring peace and happiness to your suffering subjects. 

Holles: Please accompany us to Holdenby Hall, your Majesty, which has been set up for your every comfort. We have servants to wait on your every need, and you are to be free to play bowls every evening with the neighbouring aristocracy. It will be most delightful. But it’s quite a journey, I’m afraid.

Charles: Never mind, good to stretch my legs after 9 months in Newcastle pretending to negotiate with the Scots. Oh goodness, what’s this? [crowds of people line up to cheer him. The crowd might also mutter cross things about Parliament’s taxes and the ‘good old days’. This visibly cheers Charles up. They continue and arrive at Holdenby Hall in Northamptonshire.]

Holles: Welcome to Holdenby Hall, your Majesty. Quick, someone call one of the King’s 120 servants to take his cloak. Now Charles, can we tempt you to take a look at these peace terms? 

Haselrig: Yes... it’s basically the 19 Propositions again I’m afraid, but you did well you know- lose the war....

Charles: I will certainly give this my very full and considered attention. [winks at audience and exits to his chambers].

Holles [to Haselrig]: That crowd was a bit worrying on the way! They really are fed up with paying so much tax. 

Haselrig: Well, we have set up the first centralised fiscal-administrative state in the early modern period.

Holles: Huh? 

Haselrig: We’ve really bled them dry with taxes. They’re paying loads. And they’ve been quartering soldiers in their villages for over 4 years.

Holles: Well, the war is over and Charles is a prisoner. Let’s think about getting rid of some of the army regiments, that way we can lower taxes. I’m none too keen on these soldiers, anyway. Do you know some are Anabaptists? Disgraceful! 

Haselrig: Now now... these men have won the war for us, don’t forget! We can’t just ditch them!

H & H stare at each other suspiciously.

Meanwhile, everyone in the army is standing around somewhere in the southeast, looking fed up. 

Soldier 1: This is a disgrace! No pay again this month? I’ve not been paid yet this year! 

Soldier 2: It’s disgusting, that’s what it is! It’s bad enough that we had to steal from villages in the war to keep ourselves fed and clothed. 

Ireton: I hear your concerns, men. Don’t worry, I’m sure all will be well.

Cromwell: Err - I’m afraid I’ve just come from Parliament (what with being exempt from the SDO on account of my really, really brilliant soldiering and all that.) Anyway, Parliament is discussing disbanding the Army. Those of you who aren’t disbanded will be sent to fight the Irish papist rebel scum.

Soldier 1: Will we be paid our arrears?

Cromwell: Not sure, I’m afraid, but it’s not looking good. 

Ireton: OK, don’t panic everyone. We will just remind Parliament what a good job we did winning the war for them- I’m sure they’ll see reason. Look, let’s write it all down in a petition. [gets pen and paper]. Here we go: [mimes writing as he talks] “We don’t want to be a terrible nuisance or anything, but we don’t seem to have been paid recently. Plus we are a bit worried that we had to rob from villages during the war, and we might be prosecuted for this now the war’s over. Oh, and it would be nice if Parliament could do something to help women whose soldier husbands have killed. Thanks ever so much. Yours, the Army.” OK?

Everyone in the Army: OK! [they all sign and the Petition is passed to Holles]

Holles: This is absolutely disgusting. What treasonous complaints against Parliament, the protector of the people’s liberties! I declare anyone who signed this disgusting filth as a traitor.

The Army gasp in horror and retreat to a corner to plan their next move.

John Lilburne: [perhaps standing on chair or similar, addressing the whole room] Good people of England, listen to the words of Freeborn John! This war was fought for the liberties of all Englishmen! Will we now allow MPs to lord it over the common folk, who have sacrificed so much? I have gathered a band of like-minded followers and we demand that Parliament and the Army hear us. The law must be reformed to help the common man, and Parliament must grant liberty of conscience to all Protestants.

Soldier 1: Wow, what a charismatic and powerful speaker. I’m in! [he moves to stand with Lilburne]

Cromwell to Ireton: Uh oh, there goes Lilburne again with that Levelling talk. He was a brave fighter in the war, but I’m worried he’s trying to take things a bit too far now.

Holles goes to Holdenby House. 

Holles: Now Charles, how are you enjoying life at Holdenby?

Charles: I am tolerating captivity reasonably well, Holles. I am ready to begin negotiating with you, [quietly] even though I do consider you rebel scum.

Holles walks off looking pleased.

Summer 1647

Holles: Please listen up for a very important Parliamentary notice. Due to insufficient funds and everyone being a bit fed up with you, we hereby announce the New Model Army disbanded. Thanks for all your help, chaps. Here’s 8 weeks of back pay.

Soldier 2: 8 weeks! I’m owed 6 months!

Holles: Sorry, old bean. Times are a bit tight, you know.

Haselrig: [looking uncomfortable] Look here, you army chaps- I tried to defend you, but the Political Presbyterians have more votes. Sorry!

Everyone in the Army grumbles loudly. 

Ireton: Right, everyone- this is getting serious. We need to take drastic action to prevent ourselves from being disbanded before our concerns are heard. Firstly, I call a general rendezvous of the Army at Newmarket. Now…[All Army members gather together and whisper]. 

Soldier 2 moves quietly over to Holdenby Hall and knocks on the door.

Charles: Hello? How can I help you?

Soldier 2: I am here to escort you from this place, sir, to… errr… another place.

Charles: On whose orders? Where is your authority?

Soldier 2 gestures to the 500 soldiers who have accompanied him. You’ll have to imagine this. Let’s face it, you’re already imagining a 17 year old is the King. Imagining 500 soldiers isn’t that hard.

 Charles: Very well, I shall come.

Charles and the soldier go to Newmarket.

Holles: This is outrageous! The Army has captured the King? How dare they?! The New Model Army is full of traitors!

Haselrig: Steady on, Denzil - let’s see what they have planned.

The entire Army turn and face the Houses of Parliament and very slowly start marching towards it.

Holles: Uh oh.

Cromwell [to the King]: Hello, Charles. I’ve heard a lot about you. 

Soldier 1 [quietly to Soldier 2]: What, really? This is the first time they’ve actually met?

Soldier 2: [quietly answers] Yeah, mate, it is. You’ve not been watching that terrible film about Cromwell, have you? Full of historical inaccuracies that, mate.

Charles: [coldly] Oliver. 

Cromwell: Ireton and I have been talking. The country wants peace. We’re willing to offer you our own peace deal. Forget those MPs and negotiate directly with us. 

Ireton: Yeah! We’re willing to be pretty generous, too! We think Parliament should have control of the army at first, but only for 10 years. You can keep your bishops too, as long as they stop bossing people around so much. We’re no fans of Presbyterianism, so you can ditch that. 

Cromwell: Oh, and it gets better- we only want to execute 7 of your mates.

Charles: Goodness me, gentlemen. Those sound like very interesting terms. I shall certainly consider them. 

Ireton: Well, while you do, please stay as our guest at Hampton Court Palace. You can continue to live your life of luxury… maybe even invite us for dinner some time?

Charles: I most certainly will. [quietly] If these rough men who fought against me think I would ever, ever lower myself to negotiate with them, they’ve got another think coming. Still, pretending might buy me some time…
AUTUMN 1647

Lilburne: The Army officers are a disgrace! They are offering soft terms to Charles, who the ordinary soldiers have shed blood to defeat! They dine with him in luxury at Hampton Court while the ordinary soldiers languish unpaid! The officers are just a load of Grandees - think they’re too grand for the likes of us! There’s only one way to guarantee the freedoms we won in the civil war: every man should have the vote!

EVERYONE else gasps in horror, except:

Soldier 2: Yeahh!! You tell ‘em, John!

Ireton: Hey, calm down. We can’t afford to fall out among ourselves! I tell you what, let’s have a big meeting of the whole army to debate your ideas. Putney’s lovely this time of year.

Everyone in the Army assembles at Putney. While they do this, Charles starts looking around with interest, maybe trying the windows and doors for ways to open them. He also writes several secret messages on scraps of paper.

Cromwell: OK, look. What’s everyone getting their knickers in a twist about?

Soldier 1: John Lilburne truly cares about the ordinary people of this poor country. And he’s right. It doesn’t matter who you are - I do think that the poorest man that is in England hath a life to live, as the greatest man. We need radical reforms- like the vote for all men!

Ireton: I’m sorry, but that’s just far, far too radical. What do you think this is, the twentieth century?!

Haselrig runs to Putney.

Haselrig: I bring terrible news! It’s Charles- he’s escaped!

Charles sneaks away from Hampton Court Palace, maybe giggling, and heads to the Isle of Wight.

Charles: I am hopeful that the governor of this castle is a secret Royalist - I’ve heard rumours. This could be my headquarters to start a new rebellion. Hello?! Hello? Anyone there? What’s that? You’re not a secret Royalist after all? I am actually, in fact, under arrest again? Oh. I see. Damn.

WINTER 1647

Holles goes to Carisbrooke Castle.

Holles: Now Charles, escaping from the Army like that was really rather naughty. But, well, I don’t like the Army that much. So I forgive you. Ha ha. [Charles gives him an odd look]. Ahem. Anyway, here’s our new peace proposal. Even though you’ve been jolly sneaky, we all know the country can’t find a peaceful settlement without you, hey? Come on, what do you reckon?

Charles: [looks through the peace proposal] Hmm, yes, this looks interesting. I would certainly consider it… except… [dramatically reveals Hamilton, who has been hiding] I have actually been secretly negotiating with the Scots this whole time! Ha ha! Ha ha ha! And they’re going to invade England to support me and kick your behinds back to the Elizabethan Age! 

Hamilton: Charles has offered to make England Presbyterian - so get ready to fight again, English heretics!

Everyone gasps in horror except Charles and Hamilton who may or may not do an evil laugh, depending how into this you are all feeling.

Ireton [to all the members of the Army] Come on, we need to put our differences aside for now. The King is going to fight us again!

Haselrig [to Cromwell and Ireton] Can we be friends again? We can’t let the King defeat us! We’re really cross with him this time. Definitely no more negotiating with the King for us. 
All members of the Army and Parliament shake hands, pat each other on the back and generally make friends.
SPRING 1648

The Army gathers at Windsor.

Cromwell: Men, we are gathered for a three day prayer meeting, to ask for Almighty God’s help in this new struggle against the King.

Soldier 1: Charles has started all these wars. God clearly showed in the First Civil War that He was on our side. Now Charles has started fighting again, it’s like he’s defying God’s judgement! He’s a tyrant and a traitor! He’s responsible for all the blood shed since 1642.

Cromwell: Indeed. And if we defeat the King, I propose that we make him pay for that blood.

Everyone in the Army: Aye!!! 
SUMMER 1648

Charles: Blast it, this Second Civil War isn’t going as well as I’d hoped. There have been Royalist uprisings across the country, but that pesky New Model Army has crushed them all. At least I can rely on trusty Hamilton and his Scots to smash my enemies… right, Hammers?

Hamilton: Errrr… we’ve just been catastrophically defeated by Cromwell at the Battle of Preston. Sorry buddy.

Charles: Nooooo! Well, whatever. I am still the King at the end of the day, placed here by God Almighty. I can still find supporters somewhere. Let me start a letter to my poor wife. And what was the name of that nice chap in Ireland…?
AUTUMN & WINTER 1648

Holles [to Haselrig]: Look, I know we promised to never talk to Charles again. But now the Second Civil War is over, what can we do? He’s still the King, after all!

Haselrig: Oh dear, I’m not sure about this. The Army won’t be happy! 

Holles: I’m sorry, but there’s just no alternative. What do you want, the Army in charge? Those radical Anabaptist loonies? [they go to Charles, still at Carisbrooke Castle] Right, Charles. Here are our peace terms. Can you at least pretend to look at them?

Charles: I can pretend, certainly. 

Haselrig: Charles, please. If we don’t sign a peace treaty soon, who knows what the Army will do? They’re really not happy with you.

Charles: I will think about it. That’s all there is to say. But don’t expect a quick answer!

Holles and Haselrig go back to the Houses of Parliament. Soldier 1 is standing there, blocking the door.

Soldier 2: My name is Colonel Pride. By order of the Army, I am forbidden to let any MP on this list enter the House of Commons. There is a very important vote due to take place. The Army is sick of you and the King. We have decided to take drastic action. 

Holles: An important vote? What’s the vote?

Soldier 2: To place Charles Stuart, that man of blood, on trial for treason against his people!

The Army cheer. Holles gasps in horror. Haselrig wrings his hands with worry. 

Charles: What was that?

To be continued…



Roleplay Debrief

	How would you describe Charles’ attitude to negotiations? Did it change at all or was it consistent?





	Why do you think the crowds cheered Charles as he came south from Newcastle? What evidence did we see later of popular support for Charles?




	What were the Army’s original grievances? Who seemed to blame for the argument between Parliament and the Army?





	Why do you think the Army seized control of Charles themselves? What did you think of the peace terms offered to Charles by Cromwell and Ireton - did they surprise you? Why?




	How did the Army itself become divided? How far was this division healed during the course of events?





	How did the Second Civil War change the Army’s attitude towards Charles? What might the consequences of this be?



What very radical action did the Army take at the end of the role play? Why do you think they did this? (Please note- the role play is a bit deceptive in the final stage and rushes events a bit too closely together. The vote to place the King on trial did not actually happen until January 1649, a month after the event known as Pride’s Purge’.
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