
MARY. Mr. de Bourgh. LYDIA. Lord de Bourgh. 

The gentlemen exit. 

LYDIA. You did not tell me we were hosting a lord, Lizzy. My 
goodness. 

uzzy_ He is a relation of Mr. Darcy. He is family. 

LYDIA. And he is handsome. 

MARY. And you are married. 

LYDIA. Of course I am married, but it is a harmless enjoyment 
to meet a gentleman and share some confidence. Perhaps a warm 
welcome letter to Lord Arthur to secure our new friendship. 

MARY. What friendship? You've only just met the gentleman. 

JANE. Lydia, you really shouldn't. 

LYDIA. Shouldn't what? 

LIZZY. Flirt. 

MARY. With everything. 

LYDIA. I'm not flirting! I'm merely talking! 

MARY. Yes but for you they are one and the same. You are shame­
less with your giddiness. 
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LYDIA. It is widely known in proper social circles that a jovial 
temperament like mine is much preferred to a rusagreeable and 
pompous one. 

MARY. If you mean me then you seem lo confuse pomposity with 
precision. I simply refuse to favor politeness over honesty 

LYDIA. Well you should take your honesty to your spinster's attic 
and leave the rest of us in peace. 

LI ZZY. Lydia. Mary. This behavior is not to be tolerated. It is 
Christmas and we shall enjoy our time together or I am throwing 
both of you in the pond. 

Pause. 

MARY. I apologJ/.e. 

LYDIA And I accept. 

Mary rolls /ter eyes. 

MARY. AnJ how 1s your Mr. Wickham, Lydia? A prince in soldier's 
clothes? 

JA�c.. Mar)', let's not. 

LYDIA. My Wickham is a perfect dream, as I'm sure I must have 
mentioned. 

LIZZY. You did of course. 

MARY. Though your letters indicate you have spent much time 
apart this past year. 

JANE. Ought we worry, Lydia? 

LYDIA. Worry about me? No! I am happier than any ot.her woman 
who has ever lived. And those letters were not written to you, they 
were written to our mother. 

MARY. Who reads every letter aloud. Trust tJiat 1 did not invite 
news of the tenuousness of your affairs. 

LYDIA. I'm not tenuous! Mr. Wickham is a busy man ... T know 
better than to get in the way of his business. Or with his gentlemen 
friends in the regiments. Or with the social visits he must make. 

LI ZZY. But if he is behaving in an ungentlernanJ)' manner­

LYDIA. He is a perfect gentJeman and we are terribly, horribly, 
miserably happy. Your concern should be poor, lonely Mary; not 
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Act 1 Scene 3 Mary, Lydia, Lizzy, Jane – pages 
26, 27, 28 to when the men enter.






