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ACT I


Scene 1

A parlor at Hartfield, home of Mr. Woodhouse and his
daughter Emma. Mrs. Bates and Miss Bates are guests. Everyone is
drinking tea and do not see Mr. Knightley enter until he
speaks.

Mr. Knightley:

What I want to know is, who cried the most at
the wedding?

Ad Lib:

Knightley! Mr. Knightley! When did you return!
How was your trip?

(Mr. Knightley bows to the ladies and nods to Mr.
Woodhouse, greeting each by name.)

Emma:

How did you find my sister and your brother?

Mr. Knightley:

Isabella is recovering from giving birth to your
namesake quite nicely, Emma. John is a proud father, as he was with
the other four. They send their best love to you both and look
forward to seeing you once Isabella and the baby can travel.

Emma:

I look forward to seeing all of my nieces and
nephews, as well as Isabella and John.

Miss Bates:

Ah, a new baby! We are all looking forward to
seeing little Miss Emma Knightley. I’m certain she is a beauty. In
fact, Mother and I were talking about her just yesterday and Mother
said, “I’m certain that, if she is named for Miss Woodhouse, then
she is certainly a beautiful baby.”

(turns to Mrs. Bates)

Didn’t you say that little Miss Emma Knightley
was as beautiful as her aunt?

Mrs. Bates:

(turns towards her daughter, confused from not
hearing properly)

Pork!

Miss Bates:

(slightly embarrassed)

Mr. Perry encouraged Mother to include more pork
jelly in her diet.

Mr. Woodhouse:

Mrs. Bates, has the right of it; listen to Mr.
Perry. Who would know better about what is good for one’s health
than the apothecary? Not that everyone listens. I warned poor Miss
Taylor not to serve cake at her wedding, for Mr. Perry states that
cake would disagree with one’s digestion; but she would not listen
and insisted on a wedding cake.

Emma:

Miss Bates, allow me to refill yours and your
mother’s tea. Father, what would a wedding be without a cake?

Mr. Knightley:

Which brings me back to my original query about
the wedding. How was it?

Miss Bates:

It was a beautiful wedding. The church altar was
decorated with lovely white roses. And Miss Taylor’s gown…

Mr. Woodhouse:

(interrupts)

Ah! Poor Miss Taylor. Tis a sad business.

Mr. Knightley:

Poor Mr. and Miss Woodhouse, I know you will
miss her, but I cannot agree with ‘poor Miss Taylor.’ I have a
great regard for both of you, but I’m sure Miss Taylor is happy to
have only one person to please and not two.

Emma:

(laughs)

Especially when one of those two is a fanciful,
troublesome creature, which is exactly what Mr. Knightley
would call me were Mrs. Bates and Miss Bates and my father not
nearby. Mr. Knightley loves to find fault with me.

Miss Bates:

Surely not…

Mr. Knightley:

Emma, I have known you since you were born and
as one who is nearly a brother to you, I must behave as a good
brother and point out your faults, when I see them. But to get back
to the more pleasant topic, I am sorry I missed the wedding. I am
certain every friend of Miss Taylor must be glad to have her so
happily married.

Emma:

And one matter of considerable joy for me is
that I made the match.

Mr. Knightley:

Made the match?! You made a lucky guess.

Emma:

A lucky guess is never merely luck. There is
always some talent in it. Have you never
been pleased when you made a lucky guess, Mr. Knightley? When so
many people said that Mr. Weston would never marry again, I knew he
would. I am quite pleased.

Mr. Woodhouse:

I still cannot understand why Miss Taylor would
wish to be married and leave us and her home here at Hartfield? She
has been with us since your mother – God rest her soul – passed
when you were an infant.

Emma:

Father, I am one and twenty; I no longer need a
governess. I daresay that Mrs. Weston wishes to have children of
her own.

Miss Bates:

Ah, children!

Mr. Woodhouse:

Why would she want children, when they are
always bringing disease into whatever room they enter? Pray do not
make any more matches, my dear. They are silly things and break up
one’s family circle grievously.

(Emma crosses to refill her tea; Mr. Knightley
follows. Mr. Woodhouse talks to Miss and Mrs. Bates.)

Mr. Knightley:

Emma…from the expression on your face, I wager
that you are not going to gratify your father’s request. You’re
going to continue making matches.

Emma:

I will only make matches for those who need my
help. I know! What about Mr. Elton the vicar? He has been in
Highbury for a year and has fitted his house so comfortably that it
would be a shame to have him single any longer. When he was
performing the wedding ceremony this morning, I noted that he
looked as if he would like to have the same pleasure for
himself.

Mr. Knightley:

Emma, invite Mr. Elton to dinner; that will be a
kindness enough.

Mr. Woodhouse:

Mr. Knightley, did I tell you what Mr. Perry
said about the benefits of a bowl of warm gruel?

Mr. Knightley:

(to Emma)

Take my advice, Emma. Invite Mr. Elton to
supper. Help him to decide between the fish and chicken, but leave
him to choose his own wife. Depend upon it, a man of seven and
twenty can take care of himself.

(turns and crosses to Mr. Woodhouse)

Now sir, what did Mr. Perry say?

Emma:

(sipping tea and smiling to herself)

Oh I’ll invite Mr. Elton to supper. But whether
seven and twenty or seven and seventy, in my experience - with the
exception of yourself, Mr. Knightley - I have yet to meet a man who
is able to adequately care for himself.

Scene 2

(A parlor in Hartfield, a week later. Emma and Mr.
Woodhouse are hosting an evening of cards and supper. Mr.
Woodhouse, Mrs. Goddard, Harriet Smith, Mr. Weston, Mrs. Weston and
Mr. Knightley are present. Emma is greeting guests. Mr. Elton
enters.)

Emma:

Mr. Elton, how nice to see you.

Mr. Elton:

Ah, Miss Woodhouse. It was so kind of you and
your father to invite me.

Emma:

You are too kind, Mr. Elton. It is merely an
evening of cards and a light supper.

Mr. Elton:

As a single man, it is a privilege to exchange a
vacant evening for the elegancies and society of your drawing
room.

Emma:

My father and I are always happy for your
company. Mr. Elton, there is someone whom I wish you to meet.
(crosses with him to Harriet) Miss Smith, this is our vicar, Mr.
Elton. Mr. Elton, this is Miss Harriet Smith. (bows/curtsy) Harriet
is a former pupil at Mrs. Goddard’s school and has stayed on as a
boarder. I am convinced that she and I are to become fast friends.
Mr. Elton, Miss Smith has expressed an interest in arranging
flowers for the church’s altars. Mrs. Goddard tells me her ability
is unsurpassed.

Harriet:

Your praise is too kind, although I do enjoy
arranging flowers.

Mr. Elton:

If Mrs. Goddard and Miss Woodhouse recommend
you, then I’m certain you are superb.

Emma:

If you will excuse me, I must see about setting
the tables for cards.

Mr. Elton:

I would be most happy to assist…

Emma:

No indeed; deciding the flowers for the altar is
quite important.

(Mr. Knightley is wandering by)

Mr. Knightley will be happy to help me.

(Emma and Mr. Knightley cross to the card tables and
begin placing cards and counters on each table.)

Mr. Knightley:

(half voice)

Emma…what are you doing?

Emma:

Doing? Why, merely introducing Harriet into
Highbury society. Our community is so small and everyone knows
everyone. I am looking forward to getting to know her better.

Mr. Knightley:

And there is no match making involved?

Emma:

I don’t know what you are talking about,
especially since you have already stated that I have no skills as a
match maker. If I introduce two people and they form an attachment
to each other, what am I to do?

(Mr. Knightley opens his mouth and Emma
interrupts)

I must gather everyone for cards; Father will be
most concerned if supper is served late. Would you please finish
dividing the counters for the tables?

(Emma leaves before he can say anything and calls
the guests to the tables. Mr. and Mrs. Weston. Harriet and Mr.
Elton are at one table. Mrs. Goddard, Emma, Mr. Knightley and Mr.
Woodhouse are at the other. After ad libbing beginning to play
cards, conversation resumes.)

Mrs. Weston:

Ah Emma. I’ve been meaning to tell you our news.
We had a letter from Mr. Churchill.

Emma:

How is your son?

Harriet:

Your son? I understood you recently married.

Mr. Weston:

You see, Miss Smith, my first wife – God rest
her soul – passed shortly after the birth of our only son Frank. I
had an estate to manage and knew nothing about raising an infant.
The Churchills – who are my late wife’s brother and his wife and
had no children of their own, offered to take the whole care of
little Frank. The Churchills have taken good care of Frank and he
has wanted for nothing.

Harriet:

What a kind thing for the Churchills to do,
although I am certain you miss your son.

Mr. Weston:

Indeed I do. I have seen him time to time.
However, since the passing of his uncle, Frank has not been able to
visit as much. He has been a great support to his aunt. Indeed, her
need for him was so great that he could not attend our wedding.

Mrs. Weston:

But he wrote the kindest letter, congratulating
us and stating that he looked forward to meeting his new mama.

Emma:

Everyone in Highbury longs to meet Mr.
Churchill.

Mr. Weston:

Then you will be happy to know that we heard
from Frank this morning; he is indeed coming to visit us.

Ad Lib:

Ah how wonderful. I can’t wait to meet him.

Mrs. Goddard:

It sounds as if Highbury is to be doubly blessed
with visitors, for this morning Miss Bates told me that they had a
letter from Miss Jane Fairfax. She is coming to visit them soon as
well.

Mr. Elton:

Ah, I’ve heard of Miss Fairfax.

(turns to Harriet).

Mrs. Bates is the widow of the former vicar of
Highbury and as such, I feel it is my responsibility to visit them
weekly.

Mrs. Goddard:

We all love Mrs. Bates and Miss Bates. I will
introduce you to them soon, my dear.

Mr. Elton:

Miss Jane Fairfax is the orphaned daughter of
Jane Bates Fairfax and Lieutenant Fairfax. Mrs. Bates is her
maternal grandmother and Miss Bates is her aunt.

Harriet:

She does not live with her grandmother and
aunt?

Mrs. Goddard:

No, she does not. Miss Bates and her mother had
not the means to support Miss Fairfax after the death of her
parents. However, Colonel Campbell, who had been a friend of her
father, offer to provide for the whole of Jane’s education. She has
been living with the Colonel and Mrs. Campbell and their daughter
and visits her grandmother and aunt from time to time. But she is
faithful to write them each week.

Emma:

(with subtle sarcasm)

Which Miss Bates is so kind as to read to anyone
within listening distance.

Mr. Knightley:

(understands the sarcasm; speaks in half voice)

Emma….

Emma:

(feigned innocence)

I only speak the truth. And unless one has to be
somewhere else soon, they will have the good fortune to hear
Miss Fairfax’s letter more than once within the hour.

Harriet:

To be able to write one’s own letter! I love
getting letters, but I am not very good at writing them. When I
visited the Martins last summer, I was fortunate to have Miss
Martin help me compose letters to Mrs. Goddard and tell her of the
wonderful time I was having.

Emma:

The Martins? I do not believe I have met
them.

Mr. Woodhouse:

Here! Are we going to discuss letters or are we
going to play cards? If we wait much longer, supper will be served
too late. Mr. Perry always said that a late supper is not good for
one’s digestion.
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