ARTHUR. Yes. Miss de Bourgh rather insists we leave immediately.
MARY. And what else of your future does she insist upon?

He wants to tell her but. ..
ARTHUR. If you will permit me, I would give you this small gift
before I depart.

He hands her a gift. Its a small box with a red ribbon. He
starts.off and then turns back to her.

I am so sorry...that I must bid you good evening.

MARY. Is it not goodbye? If you leave right now, isn't that what
you're really saying.

ARTHUR. Perhaps it is.

MARY. Arthur.

He stops. This is the first time she has called him Arthur.
Is this what you want?
I ask not out of any impudence, but out of wonder. You see, you
have a rare thing in this world. A choice. The most liberating pos-
session of all.
ARTHUR. That is the falsity in your perception of my situation. [
do not have a choice, Miss Bennet.

MARY. Of course you do.

ARTHUR. Ido not. I fear I do not.

MARY. And yet you are a man of means and property, a man I
know to be good and curious and kind, a man who does not deserve
a life unlived, does not deserve a life caught and compromised but a

life free to explore the world with someone who appreciates it...
and you.

He cannot answer—he can only look at her, love her from
afar.

ARTHUR. It is cruel to imagine a life different than the one you
may attain.

MARY. Unless that life is more attainable than you know. Yes, you
do have a choice. But if you are too atraid of to use it, then you do
not deserve it. Good day sir. I mean goodbye.

She starts to leave him.
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Act 11 Scene 3 Anne, Mary, Arthur- pages 65, 66, 67,
68. From Anne’s entrance to end of scene.

ARTHUR. What would you have me do?I cannot abandon her.

MARY. Nor would I ask you to. I only ask you to consider for a
moment that the act you think will “save her” might in fact stand in
the way of true happiness and true understanding and true love for
you both. There must be a way to secure her future and your own.

Arthur hears that, really hears it.
Anne bursts in.

ANNE. Arthur. We must leave immediately. I am ready to be away
from this place and these people!

ARTHUR. I...
He looks at Mary, looks back to Anne.
No. No, I don’t wish to leave.

ANNE. You don’t...what? We have an estate to run. we have a
wedding to plan.
Arthur. Come.

ARTHUR. No.
ANNE. Arthur

ARTHUR. Miss de Bourgh. I... Foremost I do not wish you any
pain or displeasure. But I cannot marry you.

ANNE. Excuse me? You cannot be serious, Arthur.
ARTHUR. Ido not love you.

ANNE. Oh, of course you do. And I you. Since we were children.
Now can we please—

ARTHUR. I donotlove you. Itis as simple as that. I do not wish you
any harm, but you must acknowledge that this is an arrangement
and not a match of hearts.

ANNE. A match of—? Whatare you even talkingabout? You require
a wife and I a husband.

ARTHUR. Icannot, I will not marry without happiness.
ANNE. Everyone marries without happiness.
ARTHUR. But they do not have to. We do not have to.

ANNE. You might not have to, but I do. I have to marry you or |
lose everything, Arthur, don't you see? Rosings has always been my
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