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Introduction

Excellent screen adaption of Jane Austen’s 1813 novel about a provincial
family’ s struggles to many off five daughters in 19th century England. The
intelligent and spirited Elizabeth Bennet is one of 5 daughters, which, during
that era, meant trouble: because women cannot inherit, upon her father’ s
death, her family’ s home will become the property of their nearest male rela-
tive. Only marriage, preferably to someone wealthy, can ensure her security.
But the proud young lady instantly takes offense when Mr. Darcy, a promising
newcomer in town, doesn’ t seem quite admiring enough, and she spurns his
advances. Slowly and painfully, Elizabeth realizes her error, but not before it

seems she has lost him forever. . .



Chapter 1

New comers in town

SCENE 1
At the dressmaker’ s;
a beautiful spring day

(Tt happened in old England in the village of
Meryton. The Bennet family is ordering gowns
for the upcoming assembly ball. )

Beck : Fither the shell gus pig from muslin or
the figure damask would be most becoming to
your daughter, Mrs. Bennet.

Mrs. Bennet : Now let me see. (To Jane) Yes,
yes the pink suits you, Jane. (To Elizabeth) And
now we’ Il see whether the blue is becoming to
you, Lizzy . Come now, dear.

Beck : Several young ladies have bought new
gowns for the assembly ball. But none will be
more nullish than this muslin, madam.

Mrs. Bennet: Is the silk OK for being very
much womn?

Elizabeth ( short for “Lizzy”) : Mine is, ma-
ma, it’s been worn for three years.

Beck: A fashion decree is muslin this season,
madam.

Lizzy: That should be good enough for us,
shouldn’t it, Jane?

Jane: Yep.

Mrs. Bennet : Then the pink for Miss Jane and
the blue for Miss Elizabeth.
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Lizzy: 1 know exactly how | want mine cut. I
shall look very worldly.

Jane: How shall I look?

Lizzy: Adorable my love, as always.

Jane: Oh, Lizzy.
Man: Hi, Mr. Beck, look!

(A group of majestic looking people are
passing the street in carriages. )

Mrs. Bennet: Whoops a daisy, what a commo-
tion! Just look at that carriage my lord, and
those exquisite young men. They must have
come straight from court.

Jane: Oh look, they ' re getting out.

Mrs. Bennet: Have you heard any of our
neighbors say if they are expecting visitors.

Jane: No mama. Who do you suppose would
be entertaining people of fashion like these?

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Beck. Send over to the inn
and find out the sympathy, uh slightly, of
course.

Beck: Oliver Hussler will tell us.

('They see through the window, a chubby
woman coming over here hastily. )

Jane: Here comes Aunt Phillips as if some-
thing were afier her.

Mrs . Bennet: Whoops a daisy, my sister has
lost all sense of decorum.

(Lizzy opens the door for Phillips. )

Lizzy: Aunt Phillips, why such haste? You’
re out of breath.

Phillips: I saw your carriage outside. My

dear, such news! Did you see them?
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Mrs. Bennet: Of course we saw them. Who
are they, sister?

Phillips: They ' re the new tenants of Nether-
field Park.

Mrs. Bennet: Netherfild Park is let at last.

Phillips: And to a young man of importance.
His name is Bingley.
Jane:Is the young woman Mrs. Bingey?

Phillips: No dear, that’ s the pleasant thought
of it.She’s his sister.

Jane: She’s his sister, Lizzy.

Lizzy: Who' s the other gentleman, Aunt
Phillips?

Phillips: Oh I don’ t know. Some friend I sup-
pose. Oh but let me tell you about Mr. Bingley.
He’s very rich. He has 5000 pounds a year.

Mrs. Bennet: 5000 pounds and unmarried!
That’s the most heartening piece of news since
the battle of Waterloo!

Phillips: You couldn’ t see how handsome and
elegant he is.

Beck: ( Returning with the inquired informa-
tion. ) Excuse me, madam. The second gentle-
man’ s name is Darcy. The two carriages and
dogs are his. The shade belongs to Mr. Bingley.

Yizzy: Two carriages and 1,2,3,4,5,6 live
in servants. My words, this Mr. Darcy must also
be rich. ..

Mrs. Bennet : I wonder if he’ s married.

(The door is opened and come in Mrs. Lucas
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and her daughter, Charlotte.. )

Mrs. Lucas: Ah, Mrs. Bennet, I thought we’d
find you here. Good moming, Mrs. Phillips. Eliz-
abeth, Jane. I just had to come in and tell you
the news.

Mrs. Bennet: Dear Lady Lucas. You don’t
mean about the new tenants of Netherfield?

Mrs. Lucas: yes. Oh you’ ve heard it already?

Mrs. Bennet: Yes, dear.

Phillips: Mr. Bingley has 5000 pounds a
year.

Mrs. Bennet: Who is Mr. Darcy?

Mrs. Lucas: He’s Mr. Bingley’ s guest. They’
re inseparable friends. He’s one of the Darcy’s
of Pembelly.

Mrs. Bennet: Oh Mr. Darcy of Pembelly. Is
that all you know about him?

Mrs. Lucas: Oh you mean is he married? No
dear,no, he isn’t married. And he’s even rich-
er than Mr. Bingley. The Pembelly’ s estate
alone is worth a clear 10 thousand a year.

Mrs. Bennet: 10 thousand! . . .Isn’t it fortu-
nate to have 2 eligible young men come to the
neighborhood. Perhaps one of them will fall in
love with your Charlotte.

Charlotte : Oh, not if he sees Jane or Lizzy
first.

Mrs. Lucas: You may not have beauty, my
love, but you have character. And some men
prefer it.

Mrs. Bennet: How true Lady Lucas. That’s
why girls who have both are doubly fortunate.
Come my dears. (To Mr. Beck) The dressmaker
will call us to get muslin, Mr. Beck.
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Jane: What such a haste, Mama?

Mrs. Bennet: Shhh-Good moming, Lady Lu-
cas.

Mrs. Lucas: Good moming, Mrs. Bennet. We
shall meet at the assembly ball of course.

Mrs. Bennet; Yes, indeed. (To Ms. Phillips)
Goodbye, sister. Oh you mustin’t leave Lady Lu-
cas. Has Mr. Becker shown you that exquisite
piece of flower dunce? Good bye.

Mrs. Phillips, Mrs. Lucas and Charlotte : Good
bye.

Jane : Mama!

Mrs. Lucas: Come over to try a dress, Char-
lotte .

Mrs . Bennet : (Whistles to her daughters after
going out of the door) Heaven only knows where
your sisters are. Oh we must get home at once.

Jane: Oh mama. Why?

Mrs. Bennet: Your father must call on Mr.
Bingley and Mr. Darcy this very afiernoon. If he
doesn’t, the Lucas’ will. Now is not time to be
last.

(Soon after their leaving, Mrs. Lucas and
Charlotte step out of the door hastily,too. )

Beck: But the damask, my Lady.
Mrs. Lucas: We' It choose the material some

other time, Mr. Beck. Come Charlotte. Hurry,

my dear!

k&, Nk,

il 244, 1555

ERFFAK:B—EHRT, -
FIHAK.

FRERR: AR, A B,
2 2

ARFAKR:FH. HEME
FORKUL) P, fRbk o R, ART] 5 475
TAFRHRA. REaEE IR
BEHERBSEHRETB? BR,

FEFMEH - SRR R
L,

i) - 4545 !

FRETAR: E#E, kX
KR

AFRBARK: (TG MHA X
TOUATR) X AE AR IR IRA T 8 &
To W RMNBEREERZE,

8] - AT RAG8G , i A BR?

FRFAK SATFaRiL
HEEL BRI EFEEMER
KL BURE S RE—KBET
B (B FEELH T o

GO ATRTEIRIE , /5 F 35 R K
EERHERHNRBREIHLTIE
)

VUSE - AT R AR B 57 76 OB
T+,

FREAK: R, N %
FerE, K EBE, POE, REK!



SCENE 2
In the Bennets’ house; day

(After a thrilling carriage race with Lady Lu-
cas, Mrs. Bennet armrives home and rushes
straight into the drawing room to tell Mr. Bennet
of the new tenants. )

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bennet!

Mr. Bennet: Yes, my dear.

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bennet. Netherfield Park
has been let at last. Did you hear me? Nether-
field Park has been let at last!

Mr. Bennet: Indeed, Mrs . Bennet?

Mrs. Bennet: Don’t you want to hear who has
taken it?

Mr. Bennet: If you want to tell me, [ have no
objection to hearing to it.

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bingley ' s his name and he
seems to be a young man of large fortune. And
he’ s single my dear, think of it. What a fine
thing for our girls!

Mr. Bennet: Is it?

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bennet, you know perfectly
well what I mean.I’ m thinking of his marrying
one of our daughters.

Mr. Bennet: Oh. Is that his design in settling
here?

Mrs. Bennet: How can you talk so, Mr. Ben-
net?! This is a serious matter. You must go and
visit him at once.

Mr. Bennet: You and the girls go. Or better
still send the girls by themselves. For you're as
handsome as any of them. And Mr. Bingley may
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like you best of all.

Mrs. Bennet: Well, my dear, you flatter me.
When a woman has five grown up daughters, she
ought to give over thinking of her own beauty.

Mr. Benmnet: Well, in most such cases the
woman hasn’ t much beauty to think of, my
dear.

Mrs. Bermet: Now seriously, Mr. Bennet. You
must go and see Mr. Bingley. If you don’ t, Sir
William and Lady Lucas will get there before
us. You should have seen her galloping her
horses to beat me from the village just now.

Mr. Bennet: Did she win?

Mrs. Bermet : Indeed she did not! But she’d
stop at nothing to get Mr. Bingley interested in
her Charlotte.

Mr. Bennet: Well 1" 1] tell you what I'll do,
my dear. I’ Il write to assure him of my hearty
consent to his marrying whichever he chooses of
the girls. Though I must throw in a good word
for my Lizzy.

Mrs. Bennet ;: Elizabeth is not one bit better
than the others. But you always give the prefer-
ence.

Mr. Bennet: Oh. They’ re all silly and igno-
rant like most girls. But Lizzy has some glim-
merings of sense.

Mrs. Bennet ; Mr. Bennet. How can you abuse
your own children in such a way? You take de-
light in offending me. You’ ve no compassion on
my poor nerves!

Mr. Bennet: Oh you mistake me, my dear. I
have the highest respect for your nerves. I have
heard you mention them with consideration for

the last twenty years.

St id e E BRI,
ARFRK BT, EEH,FIH
BT, —MEABBANMZILFK,
AR R A QR RH.
ARAEE EXFNELT,
REPLUANERTHRREBEAT,
RAFEEH
FRFRK:REREELHN, &
eFfetk. R—EBEREFEE,
FRABBRREEM SRR RKR—
FERKHET . HRRIABE LBX
Fufh a8 DA RE L REAER,
A JEFF A R T Y
RBFAK T LRE LG
2! At LB R IME M R %
R A RN A,
FRFRLE AN AHE,
REE . REEL, FRBEER
KB — N LILEBE. AL REEH
W= LK.

ERFRK FWFERAR K
Hit UL &0, BIRERRE
8

AR B R IL LR
REBA LB —HRERINEHA,
RAWELERE R,

BIERER K AR RFFLA, IRE
xR B Sk LY fRERMEK
TR %, ZEFME L, BATH M
Z!

FRFRSE R RIRE
ROET. BRHIEHENHE,
ERERN T HEYH , REHIRIR
’EEMN.



Mrs. Bennet: How can you be so resigned to
your daughters growing up to be penniless old
maids. Leaving every thing to that cousin of
yours, that odious Mr. Collins!

Mr. Bennet: Mrs. Bennet, for the thousandth
time, this estate was entailed when [ inherited
it. It must by law go to a male heir. A male
heir, Mrs. Bennet. And possibly you remember.

We have no son.

Mrs. Bennet: All the more reason why you
should take some responsibility about getting
husbands for them. No. You escape in you unin-
telligible books, and leave every thing to me.
(Opens the door of the drawing room, pointing
to their five daughters standing inside the living
room, and crying) Look at them. Five of them
without owners. What is to become of them?

Mr. Bennet : ( Joking) Yes. What’ s to become
of the wretched creatures? Perhaps we should
have drowned some of them at birth.

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bennet!

Lizzy : (Laughing) I’ m glad you didn’t drown
me Papa. Much too nice just being alive even if
I never have a husband.

Mr. Bennet; Well I hope Mr. Bingley likes the
head.

Mrs. Bennet: ( Flusteredly and exasperated-
ly)We are not in the way of knowing what Mr.
Bingley likes. Since we’ re not to meet him.
Mary, stop tapping! Don’t keep on coughing,
Kitty! Good heavens. Have a little compassion
on my poor nerves!

Mr, Bennet: Kitty has not desgression in her
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coughs.. She times them ill.

Kitty:I don’t cough for my own amusement,
mama.

Jane:Mama, why aren’t we to meet Mr. Bin-
gley?

Mrs. Bennet: Don’ t speak about Mr. Bingley,
I’ m sick of him.

Mr. Bennet; Oh I’ m sorry to hear that, my
dear.If I’ d known that you’ d feel like this, I
shouldn’t have gone out of my way to make his
acquaintance last week. (When the first aston-
ishment is over, his wife and daughters are ex-
cited again. )Oh it’s very unlucky.I even gave
him tickets to the assembly ball. And I believe
he intends to make himself known to you there.

Mrs. Bennet: Mr. Bennet, you’ ve been ac-
quainted with him all the time!

Mr. Bennet: Since he signed his lease at
Netherfield, my dear.

Mary: Did you tell him you had five daugh-
ters, Papa?

Mr. Bennet: Well 1 told him if he ran into 5
of the silliest girls in England that they would

be my daughters.
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