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ACT ONE
Scene 4
SERVANT éhows WICKHAM in,
I'11 tell Miss Elizabeth, sir.

The music from the ball dies and the
lights fade in again to discover that
“We are back at the Bennet's house,

It is the day after the ball,

VICKHANM sits nerveusly on the edge of
a chair, After a moment he rises ‘and
noves to look out of the window. He
is clearly not at his ease,

ELIZABETH enters.
Mr, Wickham -- you wished to see pe 7
Indeed yes, Miss Bennet. Thank you.
Pray be seated,
Mk you. I will not keep you long,
They sit. A pause, then:

Miss Bemnet, I owe an apelogy for my behaviour at the ball Jlast
night. The fact is that, being unexpectedly faced with Mr.
Darcy, I acted in 2 nanner which I fear requires some
explanation,

Please do not feel, Mr. Wickham, that you have to apologise,
It was clear that something had passed between Mr. Darcy and
yourself which ig painful to you; that, I assure you, is
enough,

Had I been aware that he was here instead of Derbyshire I would
not have attended the ball, -

He is a man of very large properfy in Derbyshire, I understand.,

His estate there is a noble one. A clear ten thousand per
dnnun; - as I have every possible reason to know. (He rises and
begins to nove about the room) Unfortunately the world is
blinded by his fortune and consequence, or frightened by his
high and imposing manners —- it sees him only as he chooses to
be seen, ;




ELIZABETH

WICKHANM
ELIZABETH

WICKHAM

ELIZABETH

WICKHAL

EIIZABETH

WICKHAM

- ELIZABETH

WICKHAM

ELIZABETH

WICKHAM

MR.BENNET

I-4-33

I for one anm not blinded, Mr, Wickham., His Pride serves me-
to annoy rie.

"Is he likely to Tremain much longer ?
Nothing hag been said of hig going away.

I see, It ig fortunate, berhaps, that the regiment moves to
Brighten, Though I have no Treason for avoiding him ~- hig
behaviour t, me has been scandaloug,

Scandalous ? e S s

His father, Misg Bennet - the late Mr, Darcy -~ was one of t}
best men that ever breathed, ang the truest friend I ever hac
My father was hig steward -- he gave up everything, and devot
all his life-time 4o the care of the Darcy estate. They were
the most intimate of friends. When Mr. Darcy died, he though
that he hag bprovided for ne amply. He bequeathed me the

living of his church. Unfortunately he had reckoned withou
his son.

How could his will be disregarded ? “hy did you not seek le;
redresg 7

There wag an'informality in the terms of the bequest, A man c
honour could not have doubted the intention; but Mr. Darcy
chose to doubt it. He refused me both the living and the mone
and left me Penniless,

But this ig infamoug ! What can have been his motive «- what
can have inducegd him to behave 80 cruelly 7

Had the late Mr. Darcy likeg me less, his gon night have borne
with ne better, We were brought up together: and his father!:
attachment to me irritated him, T believe, very early in life,
I was brought up not for the army but for the church, .and shoul

at this time have been in Possession of a most valuable living,
but for, .,

But for what ?

I can only Suppose but for Jealousy. Miss Daroy —-- his sister

-- did all she could to help me, but she was too young to have
much influence,

MR. BENNET enters. ‘He does not
immediately See WICKHANM,

Lizzie, oy dear —- have you seen my library book about ? Iydia
was talking of taking it to change: nost thoughtful of her,




