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FI RST ACT

SCENE



Lawmn in front of the terrace at Hunstanton

[SIR JOHN and LADY CARCLI NE PONTEFRACT, M SS WORSLEY, on chairs

under |arge yew tree.]

LADY CAROLINE. | believe this is the first English country house

you have stayed at, M ss Wrsley?

HESTER.  Yes, Lady Caroli ne.

LADY CAROLINE. You have no country houses, | amtold, in America?

HESTER. We have not nany.

LADY CAROLINE. Have you any country? \What we should call country?

HESTER. [Smiling.] W have the largest country in the world, Lady
Caroline. They used to tell us at school that sone of our states

are as big as France and Engl and put together.

LADY CAROLINE. Ah! you must find it very draughty, | should fancy.
[To SIR JOHN.] John, you should have your nmuffler. What is the

use of ny always knitting nufflers for you if you won't wear then?

SIRJOHN. | amquite warm Caroline, | assure you.

LADY CAROLINE. | think not, John. Well, you couldn't cone to a
nmore charnming place than this, Mss Wrsley, though the house is
excessi vely danp, quite unpardonably danp, and dear Lady Hunstanton
is sonetines a little |lax about the people she asks down here. [To
SIR JOHN.] Jane nmixes too nuch. Lord Illingworth, of course, is a
man of high distinction. It is a privilege to meet him And that

menber of Parlianent, M. Kettle -



SIR JOHN. Kelvil, ny love, Kelvil

LADY CAROLINE. He must be quite respectable. One has never heard
his name before in the whole course of one's life, which speaks
vol umes for a man, nowadays. But Ms. Allonby is hardly a very

sui tabl e person.

HESTER. | dislike Ms. Allonby. | dislike her nore than | can
say.
LADY CAROLINE. | amnot sure, Mss Wrsley, that foreigners |ike

yoursel f should cultivate |likes or dislikes about the people they
are invited to neet. Ms. Allonby is very well born. She is a

ni ece of Lord Brancaster's. It is said, of course, that she ran
away twi ce before she was married. But you know how unfair people

often are. | nyself don't believe she ran away nore than once.

HESTER. M. Arbuthnot is very charning.

LADY CAROLINE. Ah, yes! the young man who has a post in a bank
Lady Hunstanton is nost kind in asking himhere, and Lord
Illingworth seenms to have taken quite a fancy to him | am not

sure, however, that Jane is right in taking himout of his

position. In nmy young days, M ss Wrsley, one never met any one in
soci ety who worked for their living. It was not considered the
t hi ng.

HESTER. I n Anerica those are the people we respect nost.

LADY CARCLINE. | have no doubt of it.

HESTER. M. Arbuthnot has a beautiful nature! He is so sinple, so
sincere. He has one of the npbst beautiful natures | have ever cone

across. It is a privilege to neet H M



LADY CAROLINE. It is not customary in England, Mss Wrsley, for a
young |l ady to speak with such enthusiasm of any person of the
opposite sex. English wonen conceal their feelings till after they

are narried. They show themthen

HESTER. Do you, in England, allow no friendship to exi st between a

young man and a young girl?

[ Enter LADY HUNSTANTON, followed by Footman with shawl s and a

cushi on. ]

LADY CAROLINE. We think it very inadvisable. Jane, | was just
sayi ng what a pl easant party you have asked us to neet. You have a

wonder ful power of selection. It is quite a gift.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Dear Caroline, how kind of you! | think we all
do fit in very nicely together. And | hope our charm ng American
visitor will carry back pl easant recoll ections of our English
country life. [To Footman.] The cushion, there, Francis. And ny

shawl . The Shetland. Get the Shetland. [Exit Footman for shaw .]

[Enter GERALD ARBUTHNOT. ]

GERALD. Lady Hunstanton, | have such good news to tell you. Lord

Illingworth has just offered to make ne his secretary.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Hi s secretary? That is good news indeed, Gerald.
It means a very brilliant future in store for you. Your dear
mother will be delighted. | really nmust try and induce her to come
up here to-night. Do you think she would, Gerald? | know how

difficult it is to get her to go anywhere.

GERALD. Oh! | amsure she would, Lady Hunstanton, if she knew



Lord Illingworth had nade ne such an offer.

[Enter Footrman with shaw .|

LADY HUNSTANTON. | will wite and tell her about it, and ask her
to come up and neet him [To Footman.] Just wait, Francis.

[Wites letter.]

LADY CAROLINE. That is a very wonderful opening for so young a man

as you are, M. Arbuthnot.

GERALD. It is indeed, Lady Caroline. | trust | shall be able to

show nysel f worthy of it.

LADY CARCLI NE. | trust so.

GERALD. [To HESTER.] YQU have not congratul ated ne yet, M ss

Wor sl ey.

HESTER. Are you very pl eased about it?

GERALD. O course | am It means everything to nme - things that
were out of the reach of hope before nay be within hope's reach

now.

HESTER.  Not hi ng shoul d be out of the reach of hope. Life is a

hope.

LADY HUNSTANTON. | fancy, Caroline, that Diplomacy is what Lord
Illingwmorth is aiming at. | heard that he was offered Vienna. But

that may not be true.

LADY CAROLINE. | don't think that England should be represented

abroad by an unmarried man, Jane. It might |ead to conplications.



LADY HUNSTANTON. You are too nervous, Caroline. Believe ne, you
are too nervous. Besides, Lord Illingworth may marry any day. |

was in hopes he would have married | ady Kel so. But | believe he

said her famly was too large. O was it her feet? | forget
which. | regret it very nuch. She was made to be an anbassador's
wife.

LADY CAROLINE. She certainly has a wonderful faculty of

renenberi ng people's nanes, and forgetting their faces.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Well, that is very natural, Caroline, is it not?
[To Footman.] Tell Henry to wait for an answer. | have witten a
line to your dear nother, Gerald, to tell her your good news, and

to say she really nust come to dinner

[ Exit Foot man. ]

GERALD. That is awfully kind of you, Lady Hunstanton. [To

HESTER.] WIIl you cone for a stroll, Mss Wrsley?

HESTER. Wth pleasure [Exit w th CGERALD.]

LADY HUNSTANTON. | amvery nuch gratified at Gerald Arbuthnot's
good fortune. He is quite a PROTECE of mne. And | am
particularly pleased that Lord Illingworth shoul d have nade the

of fer of his own accord wi thout ny suggesting anything. Nobody
likes to be asked favours. | renenber poor Charlotte Pagden maki ng
hersel f quite unpopul ar one season, because she had a French

governess she wanted to recommend to every one.

LADY CAROLINE. | saw the governess, Jane. Lady Pagden sent her to

me. It was before Eleanor canme out. She was far too good-| ooking



to be in any respectabl e household. | don't wonder Lady Pagden was

so anxious to get rid of her.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Ah, that explains it.

LADY CAROLINE. John, the grass is too danmp for you. You had

better go and put on your overshoes at once.

SIRJOHN. | amquite confortable, Caroline, | assure you.

LADY CAROLINE. You nust allow ne to be the best judge of that,

John. Pray do as | tell you.

[SIR JOHN gets up and goes of f.]

LADY HUNSTANTON. You spoil him Caroline, you do indeed!

[Enter MRS. ALLONBY and LADY STUTFI ELD. ]

[To MRS. ALLONBY.] Well, dear, | hope you like the park. It is

said to be well tinbered.

MRS. ALLONBY. The trees are wonderful, Lady Hunstanton.

LADY STUTFIELD. Quite, quite wonderful.

MRS. ALLONBY. But sonehow, | feel sure that if |I lived in the
country for six nmonths, | should becone so unsophisticated that no

one woul d take the slightest notice of ne.

LADY HUNSTANTON. | assure you, dear, that the country has not that
effect at all. Wy, it was fromMelthorpe, which is only two nmiles
fromhere, that Lady Belton eloped with Lord Fethersdale. |

renenber the occurrence perfectly. Poor Lord Belton died three



days afterwards of joy, or gout. | forget which. W had a large
party staying here at the time, so we were all very nmuch interested

in the whole affair.

MRS. ALLONBY. | think to elope is cowardly. [It's running away

from danger. And danger has becone so rare in nodern life.

LADY CAROLINE. As far as | can nmake out, the young woren of the
present day seemto make it the sole object of their lives to be

al ways playing with fire.

MRS. ALLONBY. The one advantage of playing with fire, Lady
Caroline, is that one never gets even singed. It is the people who

don't know how to play with it who get burned up.

LADY STUTFIELD. Yes; | see that. It is very, very hel pful.

LADY HUNSTANTON. | don't know how the world would get on with such

a theory as that, dear Ms. Allonby.

LADY STUTFI ELD. Ah! The world was nmade for nen and not for wonen.

MRS. ALLONBY. ©Ch, don't say that, Lady Stutfield. W have a nuch
better tine than they have. There are far nore things forbidden to

us than are forbidden to them

LADY STUTFI ELD. Yes; that is quite, quite true. | had not thought

of that.

[Enter SIR JOAN and MR KELVIL.]

LADY HUNSTANTON. Well, M. Kelvil, have you got through your work?

KELVIL. | have finished ny witing for the day, Lady Hunstanton.



It has been an arduous task. The demands on the tine of a public
man are very heavy nowadays, very heavy indeed. And | don't think

they nmeet with adequate recognition

LADY CAROLI NE. John, have you got your overshoes on?

SIR JOHN. Yes, ny |ove.

LADY CAROLINE. | think you had better conme over here, John. It is

nore shel tered.

SIR JOHN. | amquite confortable, Caroline.

LADY CARCLINE. | think not, John. You had better sit beside ne.

[SIR JOHN rises and goes across. ]

LADY STUTFI ELD. And what have you been writing about this norning,

M. Kelvil?

KELVIL. On the usual subject, Lady Stutfield. On Purity.

LADY STUTFI ELD. That nust be such a very, very interesting thing

to wite about.

KELVIL. It is the one subject of really national inportance,
nowadays, Lady Stutfield. | purpose addressing ny constituents on
the question before Parlianment neets. | find that the poorer

classes of this country display a narked desire for a higher

et hi cal standard.

LADY STUTFI ELD. How quite, quite nice of them

LADY CAROLINE. Are you in favour of wonen taking part in politics,

M. Kettle?



SIR JOHN. Kelvil, ny love, Kelvil

KELVIL. The growi ng influence of wonen is the one reassuring thing
inour political life, Lady Caroline. Wnen are always on the side

of nmorality, public and private.

LADY STUTFIELD. It is so very, very gratifying to hear you say

t hat .

LADY HUNSTANTON. Ah, yes! - the noral qualities in wonen - that is
the inportant thing. | amafraid, Caroline, that dear Lord
Il'lingworth doesn't value the noral qualities in wonmen as nuch as

he shoul d.

[Enter LORD | LLI NGAORTH. ]

LADY STUTFI ELD. The world says that Lord Illingworth is very, very

wi cked.

LORD | LLI NGAORTH.  But what world says that, Lady Stutfield? It
nust be the next world. This world and | are on excellent terns.

[Sits down beside MRS. ALLONBY. ]

LADY STUTFI ELD. Every one | know says you are very, very w cked

LORD I LLI NGAORTH. It is perfectly nonstrous the way people go
about, nowadays, saying things agai nst one behind one's back that

are absolutely and entirely true.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Dear Lord Illingworth is quite hopel ess, Lady
Stutfield. | have given up trying to reformhim It would take a
Public Conpany with a Board of Directors and a paid Secretary to do

that. But you have the secretary already, Lord Illingworth,



haven't you? GCerald Arbuthnot has told us of his good fortune; it

is really nost kind of you

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. Onh, don't say that, Lady Hunstanton. Kind is a
dreadful word. | took a great fancy to young Arbuthnot the nmonent
I nmet him and he'll be of considerable use to ne in sonething I am

foolish enough to think of doing.

LADY HUNSTANTON. He is an adnirable young man. And his nother is
one of ny dearest friends. He has just gone for a walk with our

pretty American. She is very pretty, is she not?

LADY CAROLINE. Far too pretty. These American girls carry off all
the good matches. Wiy can't they stay in their own country? They

are always telling us it is the Paradi se of wonen.

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. It is, Lady Caroline. That is why, |ike Eve,

they are so extrenely anxious to get out of it.

LADY CAROLINE. Who are M ss Wrsley's parents?

LORD | LLI NGAORTH.  Aneri can wonen are wonderfully clever in

conceal ing their parents.

LADY HUNSTANTON. My dear Lord Illingworth, what do you nmean? M ss
Wirsl ey, Caroline, is an orphan. Her father was a very weal thy

mllionaire or philanthropist, or both, | believe, who entertained
my son quite hospitably, when he visited Boston. | don't know how

he made his noney, originally.

KELVIL. | fancy in Anerican dry goods.

LADY HUNSTANTON. \What are Anerican dry goods?



LORD | LLI NGAORTH.  Amreri can novel s.

LADY HUNSTANTON. How very singular! . . . Wll, fromwhatever
source her large fortune cane, | have a great esteemfor M ss
Wirsl ey. She dresses exceedingly well. Al Americans do dress
well. They get their clothes in Paris.

MRS. ALLONBY. They say, Lady Hunstanton, that when good Anericans

die they go to Paris.

LADY HUNSTANTON. | ndeed? And when bad Anericans die, where do

they go to?

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. Oh, they go to Ameri ca.

KELVIL. | amafraid you don't appreciate America, Lord
Illingworth. It is a very renarkabl e country, especially

considering its youth.

LORD | LLI NGAMORTH. The youth of America is their oldest tradition
It has been going on now for three hundred years. To hear them
talk one would inagine they were in their first childhood. As far

as civilisation goes they are in their second.

KELVIL. There is undoubtedly a great deal of corruption in

Anmerican politics. | suppose you allude to that?

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. | wonder.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Politics are in a sad way everywhere, | amtold.
They certainly are in England. Dear M. Cardew is ruining the
country. | wonder Ms. Cardew allows him | amsure, Lord
Il1lingworth, you don't think that uneducated people should be

all oned to have votes?



LORD | LLI NGAORTH. | think they are the only people who shoul d.

KELVIL. Do you take no side then in nodern politics, Lord

I'I'li ngworth?

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. One shoul d never take sides in anything, M.
Kelvil. Taking sides is the beginning of sincerity, and
earnestness follows shortly afterwards, and the human bei ng becones
a bore. However, the House of Commons really does very little
harm You can't nmake peopl e good by Act of Parlianment, - that is

sonet hi ng

KELVIL. You cannot deny that the House of Commons has al ways shown

great synpathy with the sufferings of the poor

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. That is its special vice. That is the specia
vice of the age. One should synpathise with the joy, the beauty,
the colour of Iife. The less said about life's sores the better

M. Kelvil.

KELVIL. Still our East End is a very inportant problem

LORD | LLI NGAORTH. Quite so. It is the problemof slavery. And we

are trying to solve it by anusing the slaves.

LADY HUNSTANTON. Certainly, a great deal may be done by neans of
cheap entertai nments, as you say, Lord Illingworth. Dear Dr.
Daubeny, our rector here, provides, with the assistance of his
curates, really admrable recreations for the poor during the
winter. And nuch good may be done by neans of a magic |antern, or

a mssionary, or sone popul ar amusenent of that Kkind.

LADY CAROLINE. | amnot at all in favour of anusenents for the



poor, Jane. Blankets and coals are sufficient. There is too nuch
| ove of pleasure anpbngst the upper classes as it is. Health is
what we want in nodern life. The tone is not healthy, not healthy

at all.

KELVIL. You are quite right, Lady Caroline.

LADY CAROLINE. | believe | amusually right.

MRS. ALLONBY. Horrid word 'heal th.

LORD | LLI NGAORTH.  Silliest word in our |anguage, and one knows so
wel | the popular idea of health. The English country gentl enman
galloping after a fox - the unspeakable in full pursuit of the

uneat abl e.

KELVIL. My | ask, Lord Illingworth, if you regard the House of

Lords as a better institution than the House of Compns?

LORD | LLI NGAMORTH. A much better institution, of course. W in the
House of Lords are never in touch with public opinion. That makes

us a civilised body.

KELVIL. Are you serious in putting forward such a vi ew?

LORD | LLI NGAORTH.  Quite serious, M. Kelvil. [To MRS. ALLONBY.]
Vul gar habit that is people have nowadays of asking one, after one
has given them an idea, whether one is serious or not. Nothing is

serious except passion. The intellect is not a serious thing, and

never has been. It is an instrument on which one plays, that is
all. The only serious formof intellect I knowis the British
intellect. And on the British intellect the illiterates play the

drum



