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Scene 3 

Morning, the room is empty but for light flickering through 
the snowfall outside. Lord A rthur de Bourgh enters, carrying 
a blue-covered book He was expecting a welcome party. 
1here is none. 

ARTHUR. Mr. Darcy? Hello? I'm looking for. .. well, anyone at this
point 

He notices the tree. Tizen immediately sees the library and heads 
with relief right to the open map Mary left from last night. 

Mary enters. 

MARY. Excuse me, sir, but that is not your map. 

ARTHUR. Oh. Hello. No. However I am acquainted with the man 
who I presume is its owner. I am, in fact, mid-search for Mr. Darcy 
at present. I have only just arrived. If you might be kind enough to 
orient me in his general direction? 
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MARY. If you might be kind enough to introduce yourself. Miss 
Mary Bennet. 

ARTHUR. Oh yes, hello. Arthlu- de Bourgh, I am a cousin of Darcy's, 
distant cousin. Are you a relation? 

MARY. Sister to Mrs. Elizabeth Darcy. And I fear you've lost my 
continent. 

ARTlIUR. Your what? 

MARY (Looking r1t the book of maps.) Last night I left off in Australia 
but you seem to have set me in Brazil and I am quile Lmprepared for 
the Amazon. 

ARTHUR. Oh. Well. Watch out for the fish. They bite. 

MARY. Do they? Have you been to the great river? 

ARTHUR. On no. Much like you, I travel on pages and in ink. 

MARY. Nonetheless. I shall heed your advice and guard my toes. 

ARTHUR. Well. Do pardon me for disrupting your journey. 

Mary flips back to the Australia page. 

MARY. Fb:ed. 

Awkward pause. 

ARTHUR. (Indicating Mary's book, which has a green cover.) Ami 
were you also reading Mr. Darcy's copy of Lamarck's Philosophy? It 
is quite a stimulation. 

He indicates his own book, with the blue cover. 

MARY. It is. And it is my copy, actually. W
h
ich I did find stimulating, 

and disorienting, all at once. 

ARTHUR. As did I. Exactly that combination. 

MARY. It is the talk of life's drive to greater complexity that most 
interested me. 

ARTHUR. And the inheritance of traits. Fascinating. 

MARY. Indeed. And the bit about giraffes. 

ARTHUR. The giraffes were quite a surprise l thought. 

MARY. As did I. 

Awkward pause. Followed by an even more awkward se11tf

me11t. 
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Act 1 Scene 3 Mary, Arthur – pages 20, 21, 22, 23 to Lydia’s 
arrival. 






