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PER SUA SION

CHAR AC TERS

ANNE ELLIOT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . late 20s
ELIZ A BETH ELLIOT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . early 30s
SIR WALTER ELLIOT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 50s
LADY RUS SELL. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . mid- to late 40s
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH . . . . . . . . . . . early to mid-30s
MARY MUSGROVE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . mid- to late 20s
CHARLES MUSGROVE . . . . . . . . . . late 20s to early 30s
LOUISA MUSGROVE. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . early 20s
HENRIETTA MUSGROVE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . late teens
WIL LIAM ELLIOT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 30s
MRS. CLAY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 30s
AD MI RAL CROFT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 50s
MRS. CROFT . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . late 40s
MRS. SMITH . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . late 40s to early 50s
CAP TAIN HARVILLE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . mid-30s
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PER SUA SION

SCENE ONE

(Kellynch-hall, Somersetshire in 1814, shortly af ter the
im pris on ment of Na po leon at Elba. SIR WALTER
ELLIOT and his two el dest daugh ters, ELIZ A BETH and
ANNE, are as sem bled in the draw ing room. ANNE is
very low-spir ited and down cast. Fur nish ings can be
sparse as pos ses sions have been packed up for a move.
LADY RUS SELL, their dear friend and neigh bor, en ters.
The women curt sey and SIR ELLIOT bows, a ges ture
that should oc cur be tween char ac ters on stage any time
some one en ters or ex its the scene.)

LADY RUS SELL (em brac ing ANNE). I am re lieved to
find I have not missed you. I un der stand from Mr. Shep -
herd you have found a ten ant to rent Kellynch-hall.

SIR ELLIOT. An Ad mi ral and Mrs. Croft. Ap par ently Ad -
mi ral Croft is a na tive of Somersetshire and wishes to
set tle in his own coun try. He was—where has he been,
Anne?

ANNE. He was in the Tra fal gar ac tion and was sta tioned
sev eral years in the East In dies.

SIR ELLIOT. There. Anne knows all about it. As for Mrs.
Croft, she is not quite un con nected in this coun try,
which is to say she had a brother who lived amongst us
once, over at Monkford. I be lieve you were made ac -
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quainted with the man, Lady Rus sell, though I can not at
the mo ment re call his name.

ANNE. I sup pose you mean Mr. Wen tworth.
SIR ELLIOT. Wen tworth was the very name! He had the

cu racy of Monkford. He was a no body, I re mem ber;
quite un con nected.

LADY RUS SELL. I never had the plea sure of mak ing his
ac quain tance. 

SIR ELLIOT. I dare say you knew his brother, some cap tain 
or other. 

(LADY RUS SELL turns away from the con ver sa tion, and 
ANNE crosses to ex am ine the win dow or busy her self
with some thing. She is vis i bly de spon dent.)

LADY RUS SELL. Well. I am sorry, Sir Wal ter, that you
must quit Kellynch-hall, though I must say it seemed the 
wis est op tion to clear some of your debts. I sup pose all
of you are set for Bath?

ELIZ A BETH. All but Anne. She is to at tend to our sis ter
Mary at Uppercross.

LADY RUS SELL. Not go ing to Bath?
ELIZ A BETH. With Mrs. Clay join ing us, Anne will not be 

par tic u larly needed.
LADY RUS SELL. Mrs. Clay!
ELIZ A BETH. And any way, Mary in sists she can not pos si -

bly do with out Anne.
LADY RUS SELL. That is all the better for me. (Pulling

ANNE back into the scene.) I would have you stay close
to me, my dear, and Uppercross is not so far. I am to go
to Bath at Christ mas; per haps I can bring you to your fa -
ther then?
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ANNE. I should like that very well.
LADY RUS SELL. Very good. Then it’s set tled.
SIR WALTER. Well, then, Eliz a beth. We should be fetch -

ing Mrs. Clay. (Bowing to LADY RUS SELL and ANNE.)
Un til Christ mas, la dies.

(SIR WALTER and ELIZ A BETH exit. ELIZ A BETH, with
a snotty air, does not even ac knowl edge her sis ter.)

LADY RUS SELL. I find it par tic u larly vex ing, Anne, that
your fa ther con tin ues to show you the in dif fer ence of a
mere ac quain tance.

ANNE. It has ceased to sig nify with me. I have long
known there is noth ing in me to ex cite his es teem.

LADY RUS SELL. I need not tell you, I’m sure, that you
have al ways been my fa vor ite of the three Elliot girls,
and if he can not see your merit, ac com plish ments and
your beauty, then I am all the sor rier for him.

ANNE. Your ap pro ba tion and love have al ways been a
com fort to me, ever since the death of my mother.

LADY RUS SELL. I have al ways loved you like my own
daugh ter, and hope I have al ways steered you in the
right di rec tion, as I know she would have done. I have… 
I have al ways done right by you, have I not, Anne?

ANNE. Of course.
LADY RUS SELL. Though my ad vice may have sounded

harsh at the time, I’m sure that by now you’ve seen the
wis dom in all of my guid ance.

ANNE (look ing away). I have never doubted it.
LADY RUS SELL. There’s a girl. I’ll leave you, now, to

at tend to your sis ter Mary. And I ex pect you to call on
me be fore the week’s end!
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(Exit LADY RUS SELL. ANNE stares off into space, deep 
in thought, as the lights go down. ANNE crosses down -
stage to where there should be spe cial light ing. She has
stepped back into the past, and this downstage area
should be des ig nated for her flash backs with CAP TAIN
WEN TWORTH. The au di ence should see a dras tic trans -
for ma tion of ANNE; she should be bright and an i mated,
shed ding eight years of dis ap point ment and re gret be -
fore our very eyes. There is fes tive mu sic play ing, and as 
ANNE is danc ing back ward, CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH
should en ter from the wings, danc ing back ward in the
op po site di rec tion, so that their backs col lide in their
des ig nated area.)

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Oh, good heav ens. I’m dread -
fully sorry.

ANNE. For give me, I must have been car ried away—
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. It is my fault en tirely. Will

you al low a clumsy oaf to make amends by shar ing this
dance with me?

ANNE. I should be hon ored, sir.

(They dance in a style suit able to the re gency pe riod, by
danc ing in close and then far apart, then re join ing in the 
cen ter to spin each other be fore danc ing apart again.
Each time they are far apart, they should be rais ing
their voices al most to the point of yell ing.)

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. May I have the plea sure of
mak ing your ac quain tance?

ANNE. Anne Elliot, of Kellynch-hall.
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CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Cap tain Fred er ick Wen tworth,
your hum ble ser vant.

ANNE. How do you do, Cap tain Wen tworth?
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Ex cel lent, my dear Miss

Elliot. And you?
ANNE. Very well, thank you. Are you new to Somerset -

shire?
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Yes. I’m here to visit my

brother, the cu rate at Monkford.
ANNE. Will you be stay ing long?
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Yes, I—oh, damn this danc -

ing! I shall lose my voice shout ing to you across the
floor.

(They meet in the cen ter of their light, laugh ing and
gasp ing for breath. For a mo ment their hands are
clasped with out their re al iz ing it. CAP TAIN WEN T -
WORTH drops his and clears his throat.)

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. This is much better. I need n’t
feel like I am shout ing or ders to a new re cruit. As I was
say ing I have no def i nite plans. I am cur rently in be -
tween ships and plan on stay ing sev eral months in
Monkford, as I find the…land scape…to be par tic u larly
to my lik ing.

ANNE. I’m glad to hear it.
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Per haps you would do me the

honor of al low ing me to call on you to mor row at
Kellynch-hall?

ANNE. I should be very pleased to do so, Cap tain.
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Very good, Miss Elliot. Un til

to mor row.
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(He bows and kisses her hand be fore ex it ing. For a mo -
ment she stands there star ing af ter him, quite smit ten.
Then the mu sic fades as does their spe cial light. The
older, de pressed ANNE moves back up stage to where
LADY RUS SELL has left her. Af ter a mo ment she drops
her face into her hands and sobs. Lights fade to black.)

SCENE TWO

(MARY’s house, Uppercross Cot tage. MARY is re clin ing
on a couch in the draw ing room while ANNE is pour ing
tea from a nearby ta ble.)

ANNE (hand ing MARY her tea as she sits by her on the
sofa). There you are, my dear. Are you re ally so dread -
fully ill?

MARY. My heav ens, yes. I think I’m go ing to die. I’m
quite sure I can not even ring the bell! Though I dare say
Charles would hardly no tice if I did die.

ANNE. Mary, if you’ll for give me for say ing so, this is the 
third time this month you’ve nearly died. I’ll ven ture to
guess you’ll be re cov ered soon. Don’t I al ways raise
your spir its?

MARY. I sup pose. But I re ally may die this time, Anne.
Those chil dren, at any rate, shall be the death of me. I
sup pose Fa ther and Eliz a beth are off to Bath?

ANNE. And Mrs. Clay.
MARY. Oh, yes. How could I for get dear Mrs. Clay, who

dis graced her fam ily honor by leav ing her hus band and
bur den ing her fa ther with the care of her two chil dren?

10 PER SUA SION

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



What Eliz a beth sees in her as a friend I have never un -
der stood.

ANNE. It is not so much Eliz a beth with whom I am con -
cerned, but rather Fa ther. In deed, if I may tell you in
con fi dence, I am sus pi cious of Mrs. Clay’s mo tives in
her de sire to ac com pany them to Bath.

MARY. What ever can you mean?
ANNE. Only that with the re cent pass ing of Mrs. Clay’s

hus band and our fa ther’s own el i gi bil ity…
MARY. Oh, phoo. Fa ther has no ro man tic in ter est in Mrs.

Clay what so ever. Mrs. Clay has freck les, a pro ject ing
tooth and a clumsy wrist, upon which Fa ther is con tin u -
ally mak ing se vere re marks. Freckles do not dis gust me
so very much as they do him. He abom i nates them! You 
must have heard him no tice Mrs. Clay’s freck les.

ANNE. There is hardly any per sonal de fect which an
agree able man ner might not grad u ally rec on cile one to.

MARY. An agree able man ner may set off hand some fea -
tures, but can never al ter plain ones.

(En ter MARY’S hus band, CHARLES MUSGROVE. He
may carry in a pe riod-ap pro pri ate ri fle and is dressed
for the out doors. ANNE rises to greet him and he bows.)

CHARLES. How do you do, Anne? You’ve come to raise
my dear wife back from dead again? I do wish you
could per suade her not to be al ways fan cy ing her self ill.

MARY. Anne, if you would, you might per suade Charles
that I re ally am ill—a great deal worse than I ever own.
(Looking out the win dow or wings.) Charles, are those
your sis ters I see out side?
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CHARLES. I’m afraid so. Cap tain Wen tworth and I were
ac costed by them on our re turn from our shoot ing ex pe -
di tion.

(ANNE chokes on her tea and stands to peer out into the 
wings or win dow.)

ANNE. Cap tain Wen tworth!
CHARLES. In deed. He is lately re turned to Eng land, and

upon hav ing heard that his sis ter and brother-in-law are
to rent Kellynch-hall, has come here to visit them, stop -
ping first to pay his re spects to my par ents at the great
house and of fer his con do lences.

MARY. Yes, for poor Rich ard. You knew, Anne, did you
not, that Charles’ brother Rich ard served un der Cap tain
Wen tworth be fore he died?

ANNE. No, I did not know it.
CHARLES. Are you much ac quainted with Cap tain Wen -

tworth?
ANNE. I…vaguely.
CHARLES (sit ting at the ta ble and pick ing up a news pa -

per). A fine, dash ing fel low; I’ve never met a more
pleas ant man in all my life. Made some im pres sive cap -
tures shortly fol low ing his last stay here, what, six,
seven years ago?

ANNE. Eight.
CHARLES. Made a good for tune, some twenty-five-thou -

sand pounds. Nat u rally my sis ters are quite taken with
him. He’s un doubt edly come here look ing for a wife; ei -
ther of my sis ters would suit him though I think he is
more im pressed with Louisa.

MARY. Non sense. It is Henrietta whom he likes best.
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CHARLES. Re gard less, it would be a cap i tal match for ei -
ther of my sis ters.

MARY. Upon my word it would. Dear me! If he should
rise to any very great hon ors! If he should ever be made
a bar onet! “Lady Wen tworth” sounds very well. That
would be a very no ble thing, in deed, for Henrietta. And
that would put an end to the pre ten sions of her cousin
Charles Hayter.

CHARLES. Our cousin Charles is an ami a ble fel low—
MARY. Noth ing but a coun try cu rate.
CHARLES. —Who has a very fair chance of get ting some -

thing from the bishop in the course of a year or two,
plus he will in herit the es tate at Win throp. It would not
be a great match for Henrietta, but I dare say she could
do much worse. And if she has him, and Louisa can get
Cap tain Wen tworth, I shall be very well sat is fied.

(En ter CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH and Charles’ sis ters
LOUISA and HENRIETTA. CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH
and ANNE stand face to face, not say ing a word while
LOUISA and HENRIETTA are full of en ergy and are
obliv i ous.)

LOUISA. Cap tain Wen tworth has agreed to stay for sup -
per, and—

HENRIETTA. —Has most gal lantly prom ised to tell us
sto ries of his great ad ven tures aboard the Asp and
Laconia!

(They wait for CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH to re spond, but
he is still ab sorbed by ANNE. As up stage lights dim,
ANNE and CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH move downstage to 

PER SUA SION 13

© The Dramatic Publishing Company, Woodstock, Illinois



their spe cial area, where their light co mes up. The re -
main ing ac tors up stage freeze in the dark. We have gone 
back once again to eight years prior. CAP TAIN WEN -
TWORTH and ANNE meet in the cen ter of their light,
their hands clasped to gether.)

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. I dare say I am try ing your fa -
ther’s pa tience hav ing called on you ev ery day these past 
few weeks. He does not ap prove of me, I think.

ANNE. Then let my ap proval of you make up for it, for it
is un ri valed, as are my es teem and af fec tion for you.

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. A bold sen ti ment, which lends 
me the strength to make my own. Miss Elliot—Anne—
These past few weeks have been…I can not fully ex press 
how much I…oh, damn it all, Anne, you know how I
feel about de co rum. (Kissing her.) Say my name. Let me 
hear you say my name.

ANNE (in a pas sion ate whis per). Fred er ick.
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. That is the most beau ti ful

thing I have ever heard. I would have my name be the
first word on your lips ev ery morn ing as you awaken.
(ANNE starts to swoon. CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH
catches her and kisses her again.) Marry me, Anne.

ANNE. I will. Oh, yes, of course! (They em brace.)
CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Then I shall ask your fa ther’s

per mis sion. He may not con sent, how ever, Anne. I have
no for tune as of yet, but I prom ise you that I shall.

ANNE. I have no fear on that ac count. And if he should re -
fuse, why…I shall marry you any way.

CAP TAIN WEN TWORTH. Dear Anne! And if your friend 
Lady Rus sell should ex press her dis ap proval?
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