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 Stage 1
The Thornfield house-party Guests:   Mary Ingram,
Blanche Ingram, Lady Ingram (their mother), Dick Mason, Jane Eyre, Adele, the Servants
Two servants: - Does Grace Poole earn much, then?
· Oh yes, five times what you and I earn!
· But she's good at her work, I expect.
-
Yes, she understands what she has to do. And not
everyone would want to do her job, even for all that
money!
Jane passes by. They notice her: - Does she know?
-   No, of course not.
Adele comes out. Then go Mr. Rochester, Blanche Ingram, Mrs. Fairfax.
Mrs. Fairfax - Jane, come here, I need your help. Is Adele in bed yet?
Jane
- Yes, and it must be Blanche Ingram. You see, he prefers
her to other ladies.
Mrs. Fairfax - Yes, he does seem to admire her.
Jane
- And she admires him. Notice how she looks at him!
Mrs. Fairfax - Mr. Rochester wanted Adele to be introduced to guests.
Jane
- Well, if he wants me to, I'll come, but I don't like
meeting strangers, I'm not used to it.
 Mrs. Fairfax -1 understand how you feel, but the guests won't notice
you much, and you can easily escape after a short time.
Mr. Rochester - And how do you like Thornfield?
Blanche         - M-m-m, nice. Well, not what I expected, but nice. And
where's your daughter?
Both go to Adele and Jane.
Mr. Rochester - Good evening, Jane. Hello dear!
Adele
- Hello, father!
Blanche
- Oh, what a lovely girl! This is your daughter you told
me about?

 Mr. Rochester - Yes. Now dear Jane, you can join us. Please, Adele, try
not to disturb our guests.
Blanche
- Mr. Rochester, you should have sent Adele - is that her
name? - to school, but I see you have a governess here. I
                                       Stage 2

The Gipsy sits in the chair in front of the stage.
Gipsy: So, do you want me to tell you your fortune, Jane?
Jane: Well, I must warn you. I don't believe in your skills.
Gipsy: I expected that. Why don't you tremble?
Jane: I'm not cold.
Gipsy: Why don't you turn pale?
Jane: I'm not ill.
Gipsy: Why don't you ask me to tell you your fortune?
Jane: I'm not a fool.
Gipsy: I can prove, that you are cold and ill and a fool. Listen. You are  cold, because you alone. You are ill, because you lack love. And you are a fool, because love is near you, and you won`t take one step to reach it.
Jane: That's true of many people.
Gipsy: I can see that happiness is waiting for you. Tell me, Jane, in that house of guests isn't there the only one face you look at?
Jane: I hardly know ladies and gentlemen here.
Gipsy: Well, you surely know the master of the house. What do you think of his relationship with his guests and with one particular guest?
Jane: They are really friendly with each other.
Gipsy: Friendly? I'd say more than that! In fact I'd go so far as to mention the name of Blanche lngram and the word "marriage". They will obviously be an extremely happy couple. Also I told Miss Ingram something about the Rochester's property which made her look quite depressed. If a wealthier gentleman came along Mr. Rochester might lose his beautiful bride.
Jane: But I came to hear about my future, not about mister Rochester's.
Gipsy: It depends on whether you are going to stretch out your hand for happiness. Let me look at your face. Your eyes and your mouth show me that feelings are important for you, but your forehead shows me that common sense is your main guide in life, you will never do anything wrong or shameful. Well... But that will do! I must stop acting now.
Takes off the wig. Jane recognizes Mr. Rochester.
Rochester: Jane, do you know me?
Jane: Sir, you have been talking nonsense to make me talk nonsense too. It's hardly fair.
Rochester: Do you forgive me, Jane?
Jane: I'll try, but you shouldn't have done that.
Rochester: What are my guests doing, Jane?
Jane: Discussing the gipsy, I suppose. Oh, and did you know, that a stranger has arrived to see you?
Rochester: A stranger? I wasn't expecting anyone! Who can it be?
Jane: His name is Mason, sir. And he has come from the West Indies.
Rochester: Mason! The West Indies! Jane, help me!
Jane: How can I help you, sir? I'd give my life to help you!
Rochester: Jane, if all those fine guests of mine came and spat at me what would you do?
Jane: Turn them out of the house, sir.
Rochester: But if they only looked at me coldly and spat at me?
Jane: I'd stay with you to comfort you.
Rochester: And if the whole world disapproved of me, would you still stay with me?

Jane: If you really deserved my friendship as I'm sure you do, I would never care about other people's opinions.
Rochester: Thank you Jane. Now go and take care of Adele.
Jane: Good night, sir.
Rochester: Good night, Jane.      
'
                                                        Stage 3
Rochester: Hello, Jane! Why didn't you send for a carriage? You came on foot from Millcote? Did Mrs. Fairfax tell you I've been to London?
Jane: Oh yes, sir, she did.
Rochester: I expect she told you why I went there? I've bought the marriage for my wedding. I wish I were more handsome, as she's so beautiful. Can't you put one of your spells on me, Jane, to make me more attractive?
Jane: I don't think, sir, that you need magic here. To someone who loves you, you are handsome enough.
Rochester: You like Thornfield, don't you? And you even like little Adele and old Mrs. Fairfax, don't you?
Jane: Do I have to leave them, sir? Leave Thornfield?
Rochester: I'm afraid you must, Jane.
Jane: Then you're going to get married, sir?
Rochester: Exactly, Jane. And I'm looking for a new job for you.
Jane: I'm sorry to cause you troubles.
Rochester: No troubles at all! By the way I've already heard about a very good job. Teaching children in an Irish family. You'll like Ireland. People are very friendly there.
Jane: It's such a long way away, sir.
Rochester: Away from what, Jane?
Jane: From England, from Thornfield, and...
Rochester: Well?
Jane: From you, sir!!! I wish…I wish I'd never been born! I wish I'd never come to Thornfield! I can't bear to leave, I can't bear never to  see you again.
Rochester: Why?
Jane: Why?! Because you're marrying Blanche Ingram - she's your bride!
Rochester: My bride? I have no bride! But I'll have one. Marry me, Jane.
Jane: You want to marry me? But I don't have money, family, friends!
Rochester: I don't care, Jane! Say "yes"! Say: "Edward, I will marry you".
Jane: Are you serious? Do you really want me to become your wife?
Rochester: I swear it.
Jane: Then, Edward, I'll merry you. 
                                   Stage 4
Jane
Mr. Rochester
Mrs. Fairfax
Mr. Rochester:   You look lovely, Jane. This is the happiest day of my life.
The Priest appears
Priest:
Dear...
Is there any reason why these two people should not be married?
Mr. Rochester:   Continue the ceremony!
Stranger:
No. I must investigate this first.
Priest:
This wedding cannot be continued because Mr. Rochester is already       married.
Mr. Rochester:   who are you? And tell me what you know of this supposed wife of mine.

: Stranger:
I'm a lawyer, sir. I have a certificate here proving that you married Bertha Mason in the West Indies 15 years ago.
Mr. Rochester:  That may prove I've been married, but it doesn't prove that she's still alive.
Strange:
I can produce a witness who has seen her alive recently.
Mr. Rochester:   Produce him or go to hell!
Strange:
There he is. Mr. Mason!
Mr. Mason:        She's at Thornfield Hall. I'm her brother and I've seen her there.
Priest:
Thornfield Hall! I've lived there for years and I've never heard of
Mr. Rochester!
Mr. Rochester:   I must reveal the truth, I suppose. There will be no wedding today. No doubt God will punish me for this. What this lawyer says is true. I've been married, and my wife is still alive! I was tricked into marrying her when I was young, in the West Indies. Madness reins in her family, but they didn't tell me that. Now she's more of an animal than a woman. I keep her locked away, guarded by my old servant Grace Pool. Don't judge me if I had the right to ask innocent young girl to marry me.
Jane slowly takes her wedding dress and veil off.

Jane: How foolish I had been to believe him, and love him so much! My hopes are all dead and my future is empty.
To be continued….

