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First Act

i 3 The room is luxuri-
i ! Half Moon Street. :

: ing-room in Algernon'’s flat in f Mo« : 00 ki
ﬁmowzmﬂ“:w\wﬂﬂmmvomﬂ:w\ furnished. The sound of a piano is heard in the adjoining "
ously a oo

' [LANE is arranging afternoon tea on the table, and after the music
ceased, ALGERNON enters.| i
ALGERNON Did you hear what I was w_m.&a:mq Lane:
idn’t think i i isten, sir.

I didn’t think it polite to listen, “ aa_
rEMszoz I'm sorry for that, for your sake. I don't play woo:%mme - HTM o
. lay accurately—but I play with wonderful oxwammw:w:. hm.m

can . : i
ano W concerned, sentiment is my forte. I keep science for Li
s, Sir. . e
EMMwZMoZ‘ And, speaking of the science of Life, have you got the cucu
AL )
sandwiches cut for Lady wwmnrbwz.u : V
i salver.
LANE Yes, sir. [Hands them on a . Oht. .. by
ALGERNON linspecis them, takes two, and sits down on Mrw mm.wﬂn e
he way, Lane, I see from your book that on Thurs lay nig m en Lord
W%mervwa m:m Mr Worthing were dining with me, eight bottles o
pagne are entered as having been consumed.
oo it |
s, sir; eight bottles and a pin w . .
FMMME/MmZV érv\mmw it that at a bachelor’s establishment the servants in
> ' . .
ably drink the champagne? I ask merely for Em.oddm.ioﬂbr e oheerved
LANE [ attribute it to the superior quality of &m wine, w_m.. mmﬂm et
that in married households the champagne is wmwm@ ofa nmr.ﬂu
ALGERNON Good Heavens! Is marriage so demoralizing as t _w ._ o
LANE I believe it is a very pleasant state, sir. | have rmm. <MJ~ itt mﬁﬂx% e
; of it myself up to the present. I have only been marrie mo:oo. s
consequence of a misunderstanding between myself and a young p

wi

(=]

5

. . B : cev-
1 —Emgnw Om ﬁrm Peace Mor nmng-roont: an :;..0:50_ room mOH. re

25 LANE

30 seem, as a class, to have absolutely no sense of moral responsibility.

5 ALGERNON [stiffly]

40

45

i

B

®JACK  How utterly unromantic you are!
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ALGERNON [languidly)
ily life, Lane.

No, sir; it is not a very interesting subject. I never think of it myself.

ALGERNON  Very natural, I am sure. That will do, Lane, thank you.

LANE  Thank you, sir. : [LANE goes out. ]

ALGERNON Lane’s views on marriage seem somewhat lax. Really, if the lower
orders don't set us a good example, what on earth is the use of them? They

I'don’t know that I am much interested in your fam-

[Enter LANE.]
LANE Mr Ernest Worthing,

[Enter jack.] . [LANE goes out.]
ALGERNON  How are you, my dear Ernest? What brings you up to town? -
Jack  Oh, pleasure, pleasure! What else should bring one anywhere? Eating

as usual, I see, Algy!

I believe it is customary in good society to take some slight

refreshment at five o'clock. Where have you been since last Thursday?

JACK [sitting down on the sofa]  In the country.

ALGERNON  What on earth do you do there? ;

JACK [pulling off his gloves] When one is in town one amuses oneself. Whep
one is in the country one amuses other people. It is exc

ALGERNON  And who are the people you amuse?

JACK [airily] O, neighbours, neighbours,

ALGERNON  Got nice neighbours in your part of Shropshire>

JACK  Perfectly horrid! Never speak to one of them.

ALGERNON How immensely you must amuse them! [Goes over and takes
sandwich.] By the way, Shropshire is your county, is it not?

Jack  Eh? Shropshire? Yes, of course. Hallo! Why all these cups? Why cu-
cumber sandwiches? Why such reckless extravagance in one so young?
Who is coming to tea?

ALGERNON  Oh! merely Aunt Augusta and Gwendolen,

Jack  How perfectly delightful!

ALGERNON Yes, that is al] very well; but I am afraid Aunt Augusta won't quite
approve of your being here,

JACK  May I ask why?

ALGERNON My dear fellow, the way you flirt with Gw.
graceful. It is almost as bad as the way Gwe

JACK T am in love with Gwendol
pose to her.

ALGERNON | thought you had come up for pleasure? .

essively boring,

endolen is perfectly dis-
ndolen flirts with you.
en. [ have come up to town expressly to pro-

- - I call that business.

ALGERNON I really don't see anything romantic in Proposing. It is very
romantic to be in love, But there is nothing romantic about 4 definite
proposal. Why, one may be accepted, One usually is, I believe. Then the

excitement is all over. The very essence of romance is uncertainty. If ever [
get married, I'll certainly try to forget the fact.
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LADY BRACKNELL That’s not quite the same thing. In fact the two things
rarely go together. [Sees jack and bows to him with icy coldness.]

ALGERNON [to GWENDOLEN] Dear me, you are smart!?

GWENDOLEN I am always smart! Aren’t I, Mr Worthing?

jack You're quite perfect, Miss Fairfax.

GWENDOLEN Oh! I hope I am not that. It would leave no room for develop-
ments, and I intend to develop in many directions. [GWENDOLEN and JACK
sit down together in the corner.]

LADY BRACKNELL I'm’sorry if we are a little late, Algernon, but I was obliged to
call on dear Lady Harbury. I hadn't been there since her poor husband’s
death. I never saw a woman so altered; she looks quite twenty years younger.
And now I'll have a cup of tea, and one of those nice cucumber sandwiches
you promised me.

ALGERNON Certainly, Aunt Augusta. [Goes over to tea-table.]

LADY BRACKNELL Won't you come and sit here, Gwendolen?

GWENDOLEN Thanks, mamma, I'm quite comfortable where I am.

ALGERNON [picking up empty plate in horror] Good heavens! Lane! Why are
there no cucumber sandwiches? I ordered them specially.

LANE [gravely] There were no cucumbers in the market this morning, sir. I
went down twice.

ALGERNON No cucumbers!

LaNE  No, sir. Not even for ready money.*

ALGERNON That will do, Lane, thank you.

LANE Thank you, sir. [Goes out.]

ALGERNON | am greatly distressed, Aunt Augusta, about there being no cu-
cumbers, not even for ready money.

LADY BRACKNELL It really makes no matter, Algernon. I had some crumpets
with Lady Harbury, who seems to me to be living entirely for pleasure now.

ALGERNON I hear her hair has turned quite gold from grief.

LADY BRACKNELL It certainly has changed its colour. From what cause I, of
course, cannot say. [ALGERNON crosses and hands tea.] Thank you. I've quite
a treat for you tonight, Algernon. I am going to send you down with Mary

Farquhar. She is such a nice woman, and so attentive to her husband. It's
delightful to watch them.

ALGERNON I am afraid, Aunt Augusta, I shall have to give up the pleasure of
dining with you tonight after all. .

LADY BRACKNELL [frowning] I hope not, Algernon. It would put my table
completely out.” Your uncle would have to dine upstairs. Fortunately he is
accustomed to that. .

ALGERNON It is a great bore, and, I need hardly say, a terrible disappoint-
ment to me, but the fact is I have just had a telegram to say that my poor
friend Bunbury is very ill again. [Exchanges glances with jack.] They seem
to think I should be with him.

LADY BRACKNELL It is very strange. This Mr Bunbury seems to suffer from
curiously bad health.

ALGERNON Yes; poor Bunbury is a dreadful invalid.
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LADY BRACKNELL  Well, I must say, Algernon, that I think it is high time that
Mr Bunbury made up his mind whether he was going to live or to die. This
shilly-shallying with the question is absurd. Nor do I in any way approve of
the modern sympathy with invalids. I consider it morbid. Illness of any kind
is hardly a thing to be encouraged in others. Health is the primary duty of
life. I am always telling that to your poor uncle, but he never seems to take
much notice . . . as-far-as-anyi :ement-in-his-ai

I n-b

ALGERNON I'll speak to Bunbury, Aunt Augusta, if he is still conscious, and 1
think I can promise you he'll be all right by Saturday. Of course the music is
a great difficulty. You see, if one plays good music, people don't listen, and if
one plays bad music people don't talk. But I'll run over the programme I've
drawn out, if you will kindly come into the next room for a moment.

LaDY BRACKNELL  Thank you, Algernon. It is very thoughtful of you. [Rising,
and following ALGERNON] I'm sure the programme will be delightful, after
a few expurgations. French songs 1 cannot possibly allow. People-atways
vulgar-or-laugh-which-is-werse—But-German-sounds-a—theroughly—re-

-spectable-language;-and-indeed;T-believe-isse. Gwendolen, you will ac-
company me.

GWENDOLEN Certainly, mamma.

[LADY BRACKNELL and ALGERNON go into the music-room, GWENDOLEN
remains behind. ]

jack  Charming day it has been, Miss Fairfax.

GWENDOLEN  Pray don’t talk to me about the weather, Mr Worthing. When-
ever people talk to me about the weather, I always feel quite certain that
they mean something else. And that makes me so nervous.

Jack I do mean something else.

GWENDOLEN I thought so. In fact, I am never wrong.

Jack - And I would like to be allowed to take advantage of Lady Bracknell’s
temporary absence . . .

GWENDOLEN I would certainly advise you to do so. Mamma has a way of com-
ing back suddenly into a room that I have often had to speak to her about.
JACK [nervously] Miss Fairfax, ever since I met you I have admired you more

than any girl . . . I have ever met since . . . I met you.

GWENDOLEN  Yes, I am quite aware of the fact. And I often wish that in pub-
lic, at any rate, you had been more demonstrative. For me you have always
had an irresistible fascination. Even before I met you I was far from indif-
ferent to you. [Jack looks at her in amazement.] We live, as 1 hope you
know, Mr Worthing, in an age of ideals. The fact is constantly mentioned
in the more expensive monthly magazines, and has reached the provincial
pulpits I am told: and my ideal has always been to love some one of the
name of m:.zmum.. There is something in that name that inspires absolute
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confidence. The moment Algernon first mentioned to me that he had a
335 friend called Ernest, I knew I was destined to love you.
jack You really love me, Gwendolen? :
GWENDOLEN Passionately!
jack Darling! You don’t knowhow happy you've made me.
GWENDOLEN My own Ernest!.
30 JACK But you don't really mean to say that you couldn’t love me if my name
wasn’t Ernest? : :
GWENDOLEN : But your name is Ernest.
jack  Yes, I know it is. But supposing it was something else? Do you mean to
say you couldn't love me then? - -
345 GWENDOLEN [glibly] Ah! that is clearly a metaphysical speculation, and like
most metaphysical speculations has very little reference at all to the actual
facts of real life, as we know them. . ' A
jack  Personally, darling, to speak quite candidly, I don’t much care about
the name of Ernest . . . I don't think the name suits me at all.
350 GWENDOLEN - It suits you perfectly. It is 2 divine name. It has a music of its
own. It produces vibrations. - 5 v :
jack Well, really, Gwendolen, I must say that I think there are lots of other
much nicer names. I think Jack, for instance, a charming name.
GWENDOLEN Jack? . .. No, there is very little music in the name Jack, if any
355 at all, indeed. It does not thrill. It produces absolutely no vibrations. . . . I
have known several Jacks, and they all, without exception, were more than
usually plain. Besides, Jack is a notorious domesticity” for John! And I pity
any woman who is married to a man called John. She would probably never
be allowed to know the entrancing pleasure of a single moment’s solitude.
360 The only really safe name is Ernest.
jack Gwendolen, I must get christened at once—I mean we must get mar-
ried at once. There is no time to be lost.
GWENDOLEN  Married,; Mr Worthing?
jacK [astounded] Well . . . surely. You know that [ love you, and you led me
15 to believe, Miss Fairfax, that you were not absolutely indifferent to me.
GWENDOLEN I adore you. But you haven't proposed .to me yet. Nothing has
been said at all about marriage. The subject has not even been touched on.
jack  Well . . . may I propose to you now? :
GWENDOLEN 1 think it would be an admirable opportunity. And to spare you
370 any possible disappointment, Mr Worthing, I think it only fair to tell you
quite frankly beforehand that I am fully determined to accept you.
jack Gwendolen!
GWENDOLEN Yes, Mr Worthing, what have you got to say to. me?
jack  You know what I have got to say to you.
375 GWENDOLEN Yes, but you don't say it.
jack Gwendolen, will you marry me? [Goes on his knees.]
GWENDOLEN Of course I will, darling. How long you have been about it! I
am afraid you have had very little experience in how to propose.
jack My own one, I have never loved anyone in the world but you.
380 GWENDOLEN Yes, but men often propose for practice. I know my brother
Gerald does. All my girl-friends tell me so. What wonderfully blue eyes you
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wm:\m,. Ernest! They are quite, quite, blue. I hope you will always look at me
just like that, especially when there are other people present.
[Enter LADY BRACKNELL. ]
r%m.w?yomz.mrr ~ Mr Worthing! Rise, sir, from this semi-recumbent posture,
35 It is most indecorous.
GWENDOLEN  Mammal! [He tries to rise; she restrains him.] I must beg you to

Hmmwo.ﬂrmmmmnow_mommow.v\oc.w@mmmow,?—w ‘Worthing has not quite fin-
ished yet. . , .

LADY BRACKNELL  Finished what, may I ask?

3% GWENDOLEN [ am engaged to Mr Worthing, mamma. [They rise together.]

LADY BRACKNELL Pardon me, you are not engaged to anyone. When vou do
rwooaw engaged to some one, I, or your father, should his health .ﬁaJE.M
r‘Er will inform you of the fact. An engagement should come on a young
girl as a surprise, pleasant or unpleasant, as the case may be. It is hardly a

»5  matter that she could be allowed to arrange for herself. . . . And now I have
a m.o&\ questions to put to you, Mr Worthing. While I am making these in-
quiries, you, Gwendolen, will wait for me below in the carriage.

GWENDOLEN [reproachfully] Mamma!

GWENDOLEN  In the carriage, Gwendolen! [GWENDOLEN goes to the door. She
and jack blow kisses to each other behind LADY BRACKNELL's back. .ﬁ>b<
BRACKNELL looks vaguely about as if she could not understand what the noise

400 was. Finally M:g round.] Gwendolen, the carriage! :

GWENDOLEN Yes, mamma. Goes out i

LADY BRACKNELL [sitting down] You can take Mm seat, ZMH NM%W“MWWM&» i

[Looks in her pocket for note-book and pencil. ]
Jack  Thank you, Lady Bracknell, T prefer standing.
LADY BRACKNELL [pencil and note-book in hand] 1 feel bound to tel] you that
s you are not down on my list of eligible young men, although I have the
same list as the dear Duchess of Bolton has. We work together, in fact
Ioéma\mh. I am quite ready to enter your name, should your muvms\mww rm.
what a really affectionate mother requires. Do you smoke?
Jjack  Well, yes, I must admit I smoke. .
#0 LADY BRACKNELL [ am glad to hear it. A man should always have an occupa-

n W S Hﬂ&.. HT Iy W. v, .
tio o) ome F €re are 1ar HOO nyi H men 1 O-mo- as it 1S Hmog\

JACK Twenty-nine.

LADY BRACKNELL A very good age to be married at. I have alw
415 opinion that a man who desires to get married should know
thing or nothing. Which do you know?
JACK [after some hesitation] 1 know nothing, Lady Bracknell.,
LADY BRACKNELL I am pleased to hear it. I do not mwﬁ«oqm of anything that
. M”._%rmww eﬁmr m_,m:h.m_ ignorance. Ignorance is like a delicate exotic fruit;
it and the bloom is gone. The whole theory of modern education is

radically unsound. Fortunately in England, at any rate, education produces

no effect whatspever. :

? i i ;
classes;-and-probably-lead-to-aets- of-vielenee-in-Grosvener-Squares What

is your income?® »

ays been of
either every-
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a5 JACK Between seven and eight thousand® a year. ' ;
LADY BRACKNELL [makes a note in her book] In land, or in investments?:
jack In investments, chiefly. .
LADY BRACKNELL That is satisfactory. éﬁ
i ifetime; eafterorre’sdeat
one during-one’s-lifetime; %ﬁdﬁmﬂg@g s ,
s30  land.has.ceased-to-be-either-a-profit-orapleasure: Trgivesome position; and
prevents.one from-keeping #‘C?hmrm»wdmiﬂﬂqﬂiuddmﬂgwcdlﬂiq
jack I have a country house with some land, of course, attached to it, about
fifteen hundred acres, I believe; but I don’t depend on that for my real

income. onlv-people

15 whe-make-anything-out-ofiit. .
LADY BRACKNELL A country house! How many bedrooms? Well, @mn point
can be cleared up afterwards. You have a town house, I hope? A girl with a
simple, unspoiled nature, like Gwendolen, could hardly be expected to re-
side in the country:
a0 jack  Well, I own meo:mo in Belgrave Square,? but it is let by the %om:._ﬁo ﬁ.mm%
-Bloxham. Of course, I can get it back whenever I like, at six months’ notice.

45 LADY BRACKNELL Ak s-ghatiosn
aeter. What number in Belgrave Square?
JACK 149, .
LADY BRACKNELL [shaking her head] The unfashionable side. I thought there
was something. However, that could easily be altered.
450 JACK Do you mean the fashion, or the side? .
LADY BRACKNELL [sternly] Both, if necessary, I presume. Vihat-aresourpoli-
tes

3

H
LADY BRACKNELL
455 i

. Are your parents living?

jack I have lost both my parents.

LADY BRACKNELL Both? To lose one parent may be regarded as a
misfortune—to lose both seems like carelessness. Who was your father?
He was evidently a man of some wealth.

= = : S5 =6

460 . L
aristocra
jack I mEan.mE I really don't know. The fact is, Lady Bracknell, I said I had
lost my parents. It would be nearer the truth to say that my parents seem to
have lost me . .. I don't actually know who I am by birth. I was . . . well,
ss I was found.
LADY BRACKNELL  Found!
jack  The late Mr Thomas Cardew, an old gentleman of a very charitable and
kindly disposition, found me, and gave me the name of Worthing, because

9. That is £7,000 to £8,000, roughly equiva- 3. The Liberal Unionists were a splinter group
lent to $1 million today. of the Liberal Party that joined with the Con-
1. That is, inheritance taxes, a play on the servatives (known as the Tories) to defeat

Tl —~T [ 2 4 ™ 1 Ml finos
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he happened to have a first-class ticket for Worthing in his pocket at the
470 time. Worthing is a place in Sussex.* It is a seaside resort.
LADY BRACKNELL Where did the charitable gentleman who had a first-class
ticket for this seaside resort find you?
JACK [gravely] In a hand-bag.
LADY BRACKNELL A hand-bag?
475 JACK [very seriously] Yes, Lady Bracknell. I was in a hand-bag—a somewhat
large, black leather hand-bag, with handles to it—an ordinary hand-bag in
fact. - .
LADY BRACKNELL In what locality did this Mr James, or Thomas, Cardew
come across this ordinary hand-bag?
80 JACK In the cloak-room at Victoria Station.’ It was given to him in mistake
for his own.
LADY BRACKNELL  The cloak-room at Victoria Station?
JACK  Yes. The Brighton line.6
LADY BRACKNELL  The line is immaterial. Mr Worthing, I confess I feel some-
485 what bewildered by what you have just told me. To be born, or at any rate
bred, in a hand-bag, whether it had handles or not, seems to me to display
a contempt for the ordinary decencies of family life that reminds one of the

worst excesses of the French Revolution. +rrd~prestmreyortorovw—rrhet
gggfxiggﬁgiﬁr

490 the-hand-bag-was-found; -a-cloak-room-at-a-railway-station-might-serve-to

conceal-a-social-indiscretion—has-probably;-indeed,-been-used-for-that
purpose-before-now—but-it-conld-hardly-be-regarded-as-an-assured-basis-
: i ition-in-good-seciety.

JACK  May I ask you then what you would advise me to do? I need hardly say
I would do anything in the world to ensure Gwendolen’s happiness. _

LADY BRACKNELL I would strongly advise you, Mr Worthing, to try and ac-
quire some relations as soon as possible, and to make a definite effort to
produce at any rate one parent, of either sex, before the season is quite
over.

jack  Well, I don'’t see how I could possibly manage to do that. I can produce
the hand-bag at any moment. It is in my dressing-room at home. I really
think that should satisfy you, Lady Bracknell.

LADY BRACKNELL Me, sir! What has it to do with me? You can hardly imagine
that I and Lord Bracknell would dream of allowing our only daughter—a
girl brought up with the utmost care—to marry into a cloak-room, and
form an alliance with a parcel?> Good morning, Mr Worthing!

[LADY BRACKNELL sweeps out in majestic indignation. |

Jack - Good morning! [ALGERNON, from the other room, strikes up the Wed-
ding March.” jack looks perfectly furious, and goes to the door.] For good-
ness’ sake don't play that ghastly tune, Algy! How idiotic you are!

[The music stops, and ALGERNON enters cheerily.]

49

W

500

4. Wilde, who frequently named characters

after places, wrote The Importance of Being
magmﬁErmmcmnmnozmwm:.mﬂwrmw mmnd_%

in the rnactal tanm af Wiaeehio. ..

in Belgravia.
6. The rail line to Brighton, a popular seaside
resort in Sussex on England’s south coast.
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equanimity. But even a momentary separation from anyone to whom one
50 has just been introduced is almost unbearable.
ALGERNON Thank you.
[Enter MERRIMAN. ]

MerrIMAN The dog-cart is at the door, sir.
[ALGERNON looks appealingly at CECILY.]

cecity It can wait, Merriman . . . for . . . five minutes. .
MERRIMAN  Yes, Miss. . Em.xa Emwﬂz_.»z.ﬂ_w
s aLGERNON 1 hope, Cecily, I shall not offend you if M.mmwnm quite m.mm: y an ;
openly that you seem to me to be in every way the visible personification o
erfection. , . .
omﬂﬁmﬂ:nﬂmﬂwm:f your frankness does you great credit, Ernest. If you cm:vm:mus
me I will copy your remarks into my diary. [Goes over to table and begins
iting in diary. .
380 .*rM,MM“Mz UONOH: really keep a diary? I'd give m:.ﬁr.mbm to look at it. May “.u
cecity Oh no. [Puts her hand over it.] You see, it is simply a very young mum s
record of her own thoughts and impressions, and oonmmn_z..wun_w meant o.a
publication. When it appears in volume form I hope you ﬁ.E onn._m_. a m._og.
But pray, Ernest, don't stop. I delight in taking down ﬁ.,«os._ dictation. I have
us  reached ‘absolute perfection’. You can go on. I am quite ready for more.
ALGERNON [somewhat taken aback] Ahem! Ahem! . i
cecity Oh, don't cough, Ernest. When one is dictating one should spe
fluently and not cough. Besides, I don’t know how to spell a cough. [Writes
(ON speaks. y .
.memm.z.wﬁm/wwmumnﬁxm LJ. rapidly] Cecily, ever since I first looked upon your
1  wonderful and incomparable beauty, I have dared to love you wildly, pas-
i devotedly, hopelessly. . .
omwwrﬁmnm_%wos.n HEEW mr%n you MrocE tell me that you love me wildly, pas-
sionately, devotedly, hopelessly. Hopelessly m,ommzx.mmoa to make much
sense, does it? " .
395 ALGERNON Cecily! |
[Enter MERRIMAN. ]
MERRIMAN The dog-cart is waiting, sir.
aLGerNoN  Tell it to come round next week, at the same hour. .
MERRIMAN [looks at CECILY, who makes no sign] Yes, sir. [MERRIMAN retires.]
ceciLy Uncle Jack would be very much annoyed if he knew you were stay-
ing on till next week, at the same hour.
. >rMme202 Oh, I don't care about Jack. I don't care for anybody in the whole
world but you. I love you, Cecily. You will marry me, won't you?
ceciLy You silly boy! Of course. Why, we have been engaged for the last
three months.
105 ALGERNON For the last three months?
CeCILY Yes, it will be exactly three months on Thursday.
ALGERNON But how did we become engaged? ,
cecity Well, ever since dear Uncle Jack first confessed to us that he had a
younger brother who was very wicked and bad, you of course _.5<m formed
40 the chief topic of conversation between myself and Miss Prism. And of
course a man who is much talked about is always very attractive. One feels
there must be something in him after all. I daresay it was foolish of me, but
I fell in love with you, Ernest.

i
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ALGERNON  Darling! And when was the engagement actually settled?

#5 CECILY On the 14th of February last. Worn out by your entire ignorance of
my existence, I determined to end the matter one way or the other, and af-
ter a long struggle with myself I accepted you under this dear old tree here.
The next day I bought this little ring in your name, and this is the little ban-
gle with the true lovers’ knot I promised you always to wear.

20 ALGERNON Did I give you this? It’s very pretty, isn't it?

CECILY Yes, you've wonderfully good taste, Ernest. It's the excuse I've always
given for your leading such a bad life. And this is the box in which I keep all
your dear letters. [Kneels at table, opens box, and produces letters tied up
with blue ribbon.]

ALGERNON My letters! But my own sweet Cecily, I have never written you
25  any letters.
CECILY You need hardly remind me of that, Ernest. I remember only too well

that I was forced to write your letters for you. I wrote always three times a
week, and sometimes oftener.

ALGERNON  Oh, do let me read them, Cecily?

#0 CECILY Oh, I couldn't possibly. They would make you far too conceited. [Re-
places box.] The three you wrote me after I had broken off the engagement
are so beautiful, and so badly spelled, that even now I can hardly read them
without crying a little.

ALGERNON But was our engagement ever broken off?

#s CECILY Of course it was. On the 22nd of last March. You can see the entry
if you like. [Shows diary.] ‘Today I broke off my engagement with Ernest. |
feel it is better to do so. The weather still continues charming.’

ALGERNON But why on earth did you break it off? What had I done? I had
done nothing at all. Cecily, I am very much hurt indeed to hear you broke
w0 it off. Particularly when the weather was so charming.
CECILY It would hardly have been a really serious engagement if it hadn’t
been broken off at least once. But I forgave you before the week was out.
ALGERNON [crossing to her, and kneeling] What a perfect angel you are, Cecily.
CECILY  You dear romantic boy. [He kisses her, she puts her fingers through his
#5 hair.] I hope your hair curls naturally, does it?
ALGERNON  Yes, darling, with a little help from others.
CECILY [ am so glad.
ALGERNON You'll never break off our engagement again, Cecily?
ceciy I don't think I could break it off now that I have actually met you.
#0  Besides, of course, there is the question of your name.
ALGERNON  Yes, of course. [Nervously]

CECILY You must not laugh at me, darling, but it had always been a girlish
dream of mine to love some one whose name was Ernest. [ALGERNON rises,
CECILY also.] There is something in that name that seems to inspire ab-
solute confidence. I pity any poor married woman whose husband is not
called Ernest.

ALGERNON  But, my dear child, do you mean to say you could not love me if
I had some other name?

CECILY But what nage?

9. Valentine’s Day,

also the date when The Importance of Being Earnest premiered at St. James's
Theatre in 1895.

285




286 | OSCAR WILDE

160 ALGERNON Oh, any name you like—Algernon—for instance . . .

ceciLy But I don'’t like the name of Algernon.

ALGERNON Well, my own dear, sweet, loving little darling, I really can’t see
why you should object to the name of Algernon. It is not at all a bad name.
In fact, it is rather an aristocratic name. Half of the chaps who get into the
Bankruptcy Court are called Algernon. But seriously, Cecily . .. [Moving to
her] . . . if my name was.Algy, couldn’t you love me?

CECILY [rising] 1 might respect you, Ernest, I might admire your character,
but I fear that I should’not be able to give you my undivided attention.

ALGERNON Ahem! Cecily! [Picking up hat] Your Rector here is, I suppose,
thoroughly experienced in the practice of all the rites and ceremonials of

the Church? o
ceciLy Oh yes. Dr Chasuble is 2 most learned man. He has never written a

single book, so you can imagine how much he knows. B
ALGERNON I must see him at once on a most important christening—I mean
475 on most important business.
ceciLy Oh!
ALGERNON I shan’t be away more than half an hour.
ceciLy Considering that we have been engaged since February the 14th,
and that I only met you today for the first time, I think it is rather hard that
you should leave me for so long a period as half an hour. Couldn’t you
make it twenty minutes? ,
ALGERNON [I'll be back.in no time.  [Kisses her and rushes down the garden.]
ceciLy What an impetuous boy he is! I like his hair so much. I must enter
his proposal in my diary.
[Enter MERRIMAN. |
485 MERRIMAN A Miss Fairfax has just called to see Mr Worthing. On very im-
portant business Miss Fairfax states.
cecity Isn’t Mr Worthing in his library?
MERRIMAN Mr Worthing went over in the direction of the Rectory some
time ago. 1y = » )
490 CECILY Pray ask the lady to come out here; Mr Worthing is sure to be back
soon. And you can bring tea.
MERRIMAN Yes, Miss. _ [Goes out.]
CECILY Miss Fairfax! I suppose one of the many good elderly women who
are associated with Uncle Jack in some of his philanthropic work in Lon-
don. I don't quite like women who are interested in philanthropic work. I
think it is so forward of them.
[Enter MERRIMAN. ]

MERRIMAN Miss Fairfax.
[Enter GWENDOLEN.] [Exit MERRIMAN. ]
CECILY [advancing to meet her] Pray let me introduce myself to you. My
name is Cecily Cardew.
so0o GWENDOLEN Cecily Cardew? [Moving to her and shaking hands] What a very
sweet name! Something tells me that we are going to be great friends. I like
you already more than I can say. My first impressions of people are never
wrong.
ceciLy How nice of you to like me so much after we have known each other
sos  such a comparatively short time. Pray sit down.
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GWENDOLEN [still standing up)
CECILY With pleasure!

GWENDOLEN  And you will
Sl v\ will always call me Gwendolen, won'’t you.

510 GWENDOLEN  Then that is all quj i
uite settle i ?
CecILY [ hope so. ! it ot

e [A pause. They both sit down together. ]
SWENDOLEN—Perhaps-this-might be 2
WORINg Who™Fart-My-father 15 Tord Bree

I'may call you Cecily, may I not?

ady, 1S e iom-
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visit [ suppose. :
CECILY  Oh no! I live here,

GWENDOLEN [severely] Reallv® W i
“tive of advanced v.,wwwam, H.mnm_wwmwﬂwwmnmﬁwwﬁ S gty rela-
# CECILY  Oh no! I have no mother :
GWENDOLEN Indeed? .
CECILY My dear i i i
o nmmr.wm Mocwmu:mm“ﬂmwﬂwu sh.ﬂr .nro assistance of Miss Prism, has the ardu-
GWENDOLEN  Your guardian? |
35 CECILY Yes, [ am Mr $\.cwnrimw ward.
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. € grows more i i A
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ing and going to her] | / i
B ok ol 1 I am very fond of you Cecily

Mr Worthing’s ward
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You are

nor, in fact, any relations,

ance. In fact, if I may speak candidly:
CECILY Pray do! I think t} e
. QﬁmSm o M m_imwwﬂwﬂ MWM“N”MMMA\Q one has m,bviium unpleasant to say,
NDOLE i

e ?:M momw._m?ww Mmer with perfect candour, Cecily, I wish that you

6 dmn:._. dIE.o«m than usually plain for your age. Ernest has a
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