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BINGLEY. He does not write with ease, Caroline. He studies too
much for words of four syllables. Do you not, Darcy?

DARCY. My style of writing is different than yours.

BINGLEY. My ideas flow so rapidly that I have not time to

express them—my letters sometimes convey no ideas at all to my
correspondents.

ELIZABETH. Your humility, Mr. Bingley, must disarm reproof.

DARCY. Nothing is more deceitful than the appearance of humility.
It is often only carelessness of opinion, and sometimes an indirect
boast. Bingley, you are proud of your defects in writing.

BINGLEY. Perhaps we might be treated to some music.

CAROLINE. Miss Bingley happily obliged, moving with alacrity to
the piano-forte.

(CAROLINE goes to the “piano,” and BINGLEY stays near her.
There is music.)

ELIZABETH. As Miss Bingley played, Elizabeth could not help
observing how frequently Mr. Darcy’s eyes were fixed on her.
She hardly knew how to suppose that she could be an object of
admiration to so great a man; and yet that he should look at her
because he disliked her was still more unlikely. She could only
imagine, however, that she drew his notice because there was

something about her wrong and reprehensible, according to his
ideas of right.

(The music has changed to a lively Scottish aire. DARCY approaches
ELIZABETH.)

DARCY. Do not you feel a great inclination, Miss Bennet, to seize
such an opportunity of dancing a reel?

(There is a pause, while music continues.)
DARCY. Miss Bennet, shall we dance a reel?

ELIZABETH. Oh! I heard you before, but I could not immediately
determine what to say in reply. You wanted me, I know, to say “Yes,”
that you might have the pleasure of despising my taste; but I always
delight in overthrowing those kind of schemes, and cheating a
person of their premeditated contempt. I have therefore made up
my mind to tell you that I do not want to dance a reel at all—and
now despise me if you dare.

DARCY. Indeed I do not dare.
ELIZABETH. Elizabeth was amazed at his gallantry.
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DARCY. Mr. Darcy believed that, were it not for the inferiority of
her connections, he should be in some danger.

IILIZABETH. Elizabeth found that Mr. Darcy was '1ooking her way
more often than ever, and did not know what to think.
CAROLINE. Miss Bingley saw enough to be jealous.

BINGLEY. Mr. Bingley enjoyed the music.

ELIZABETH. Elizabeth excused herself to go check on Jane.

(ELIZABETH exits.)

fortunate enough
CAROLINE. I hope, Mr. Darcy, that Wher} you are

to be married to Elizabeth Bennet, you will not attempt to have your
Elizabetl's portrait made, for what painter could do justice to those

beautiful eyes?

, . ior: but
DARCY. It would not be easy, indeed, to catch their expression;
their color and shape, and the eyelashes, so remarkably fine, might

be copied.

+ (@) nd with that, the evening came to an end.
Starte—.

ELIZABETH. The next evening after dinner, Elizabeth was pleased
to report that Jane was beginning to feel much better.

BINGLEY. How delightful it will be to have her among us again.

CAROLINE. (Trying to read:) Mr. Darcy, I see t_hat you are reading,
as Tam. How pleasant it is to spend an evening in this way!l d_eclaref
there is no enjoyment like reading! How much sooner one tires o

anything than of a book!
DARCY. Mr. Darcy made no reply.

j ] : | Are you seriously
CAROLINE. (Putting aside her book:) Chatles y!
considering a dance at Netherfield? There are some among us to
whom a ball would be a punishment rather than a pleasure.

BINGLEY. If you mean Darcy, he may go to bed if he chooses—but
as for the ball, it is quite settled.

CAROLINE. (Rising and beginning to walk;) Miss Bingley got up and
walked about the room.

DARCY. Mr. Darcy continued to read.

CAROLINE. Miss Elizabeth Bennet, let me persuade you to join me
in a turn around the room. I assure you it is very refreshing,

ELIZABETH. Certainly.
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(ELIZABETH rises and joins CAROLINE in walking. DARCY
puts down his book and watches.)

CAROLINE. I see we have your attention now, Mr. Darcy. Won't you
join our party?

DARCY. I can imagine but two motives for your walking up and
down the room together, and my joining you would interfere with
either.

CAROLINE. What can you mean? Miss Bennet, can you understand
him?

ELIZABETH. Not at all, but depend on it: he means to be severe,
and our surest way of disappointing him will be to ask him nothing,.

CAROLINE. Mr. Darcy, I require an explanation.

DARCY. FEither you have secret affairs to discuss, or you are
conscious that your figures appear to the greatest advantage in
walking. If the first, then I should be in your way. If the second, I can
admire you much better from here.

CAROLINE. Oh, shocking! How shall we punish him for such a
speech.

ELIZABETH. There is nothing so easy: merely laugh at him.
CAROLINE. Mr. Darcy is not to be laughed at.

ELIZABETH. Mr. Darcy is not to be laughed at? It would be a great
loss to me to have many such acquaintances. I dearly love a laugh.

DARCY. Miss Bingley has given me too much credit. The wisest
and best may be rendered ridiculous by a person whose first object
in life is a joke.

ELIZABETH. Follies and inconsistencies do divert me, I admit, and

Ilaugh at them whenever I can. But these, I suppose, are precisely
what you are without.

DARCY. Perhaps that is not possible for anyone. But it has been the
study of my life to avoid those weaknesses which might expose one
to ridicule.

ELIZABETH. Such as vanity and pride.

DARCY. Vanity is a weakness indeed. But pride—where there is a
real superiority of mind, pride will be always under good regulation.

CAROLINE. Your examination of Mr. Darcy is over, I presume; and
pray what is the result?
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ELIZABETH. I am perfectly convinced that Mr. Darcy has no defect.
He admits it himself.

DARCY. No, I have faults enough, but they are not, I hope, of
understanding. My temper is too unyielding, at least for the
convenience of the world. I cannot forget the follies and vices of
others, nor their offenses against myself. My good opinion once lost
is lost forever.

ELIZABETH. That is a failing indeed. But you have chosen your
fault well. I really cannot laugh at it; you are safe from me.

DARCY. There is I believe in every disposition some natural defect.
ELIZABETH. And your defect is a propensity to hate everybody.
DARCY. (Smiling:) And yours is wilfully to misunderstand them.
CAROLINE. Do let us have some music!

DARCY. Mr. Darcy was not sorry for the interruption. He began to
feel the danger of paying Elizabeth too much attention. She attracted
him more than he liked, and he wisely resolved to be particularly
careful that no further sign of admiration should now escape him.
He scarcely spoke ten more words to her, nor indeed even looked at
her more than was necessary.

E ( léCY exits.)

ACTOR B. Jane and Elizabeth Return Home to Longbourn.
(MRS. BENNET enters and comes to ELIZABETH and JANE.)
MRS. BENNET. I must say I wonder at your coming home so soon.

ELIZABETH. But we have been gone a week.

Scene 6

JANE. I assure you I am quite recovered.

MRS. BENNET. I donot believe that you are possibly the bestjudge of
that. Did you consider that you might catch cold again by returning
home?

(As ACTRESS A speaks, the others gather around her, including
ACTOR A, who re-enters.)

ACTRESS A. Question. Can someone please quickly read through
my essay, and I will choose Best Answer! In Pride and Prc'jz{zl.i(w,
Darcy and Bingley are portrayed as the rich men who are visiting
the village where the Bennets live, and Mr. and Mrs. Bennet have



