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B ‘__been doin’out there? .

BEN. Back again today. are you" What havc youi‘ ¥

MARY. Just wandéring around T don’ t “have o

. "énybogy to play with and nothing to do. 3y
. Dickon’s here. ¥ hy don’t you go talk to him? I

' Y. I haven't met Dickon. I'm not sure he even
_ .ex1sts I think you and Martha just made him- up.,

- BE ‘ell, then, Tl give you a spadc if you want to :
dig little bole somewhere. - _ _.

MEA:\RY. A Iltt(lie hole foz' What?

«v:

3 ofus, good; odkmg, and we're both as sour as we look
e (There is amoment )
" MARY. Isaw that robin again today.

IN. Well, of course you did. There never was lus
" like for bein” meddiesomc He's the real head gardener

saw l;n myself not five minutes ago, conjurin’ with thatf 5
his,

' around here. Chirpin’ at me to come see. some bush nceds: I

- prunin’. .
- MARY, I know whcre he lives too‘ It’s that wailed‘
- garden with the tall hedge all around it, and no d

that funny tree growing out over the top of the 11 .

~ think that tree is the same one my Aunt Lxly is sxmng in, -
i this pxctum :

“ {MARY pulls tke photo out to show htm He is 56 moved
by the pzcmre, he: daesn t say anythmg 3 S

MARY Amlnght? ' B
: BEv That’s the one, missy That n is.. That was
 MissLily's garden. :
: _ - garden? But I want to see u Can you
- show me the door?

BEN. No I can’t. '.thn she dxed your Uncle, "

’ Archxbald locked the door, Sald nobedy was ever no go in
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£ {MUSICCUE#GB INDIA STING #1]

3 | )( | MARY In India, my Ayahdressed me.
TN © MARTHA, Well then, it'll do tha' good to wait on
3 : o, thysel’ a bit, Tis fair a wonder grand folks children don’t
m out fair fools, bein® washed and took out 1o walk like -
they was puppies.
 MARY, What is this language you. s;aeak" 3
- MARTHA. Well, of course, you’ve not heard any' .
Yorkshire, livin” in India, have ye? Mrs. Medlock said
- "4 have to be careful or you wouldn’t understand what I
~ was sayin’, But I didn’t know what 10 expect from you -
gither. When T heard you was comin’ from chbay, ) O
-thought you’d be a solid brown, I did. But you're not. -
brown at all, More yel!ow, rd: say. ‘ .

(MARY’s hands ﬂy up o her eyes, as she bursts into
tears and a’oesn 't want MARTHA 1o see zt )

- HA. Eh now lassie, 1. dxdn t know you'd be
. SO casy vexed. Xl—,heip you on with your clothes this
- time, if yo . You just prctend you're back in India,

~ and I’'m your servant, and you Just give me that little
_ yellow foot.

" 'MARY, I'm quite all right. Thank you.

- MARTHA. Look there. Out the window, It’s tbe .

. ;m@rq itis. L1kc a dull purp}e sea this mommg Do you.
it? :
' MARY. I hate i it. ;
"MARTHA. Ah you wailt "t spnng, then For‘ the‘,- '
- moor is fair covered in gorse and heather; and there’s |
- such a lot of fresh air. My brother Dickon goes off and - |
- plays on the moor for hours, He’s got a pony that's made
 friends with him, and birds and sheep and such as cats o

right out of his hand _ '

-




:‘ . Ay, miss, your Uncle ...

ese are nicer than mine.

~ MARTHA. You get these new cfothcs on then, and

wrap up warm and [MUSIC CUE #6C: MEDLOCK
BELL#1] run out and play. That’ll give you. stomach fer
- your porridge.

- MARY. Mrs, Medlock told me thcre s nothmg outv
. therebut a big old park, o
- MARTHA. Well, maybe you’!l run into our chkon,

~ out-there. Maybe hc’ll gwe you a ride on his pony' '

" Maybe he’ll ...
o MARY Idon tkncw anythmg about boys

'ma SBCRETGARDEN . 0»

v MARY.. (Has been exammmg the closet) These are' ,

Interrupting her to keep her frém talkmg on

~(MARTHA sighs, ana praceeds 3 dress MARY as she

sings:)

M RTHA. '
AR, A FINE wnrm HORSE

v HORSB? 1 .::
| ;IT- SEEMS mMENOT MUCE ;. 3

o sz 1 HAD A W‘_._DEN BOAT

[MUSIC CUE #’7 }ZF THAD A FINE WHITB HORSE] '
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_':hat garden agam, and: buned the key And now the wy s‘ i

~ grown up over the door such that I don 't even know

- where it is now. ’
g MARY. But aren’t you worried that the garden 1is ail
deadth!mobodytalangcareoflt? .
- BEN, OF course T.am, But if I so much as set foot i m
- there .,
. MARY Maybe the rcal reason the: robm IS chxrpmg at
- you is he wants you to chmb over h!s gardcn wall and
- workonit. ‘
 BEN. Maybe he. does, but T can’t go losm my JOb on -
' the advice of a bltd now can 15 And the same goes for

you. .

'MARY, My Uncle Archxc sald S
BEN. Your Uncle Archie i gone most of the nmc,

A missy, and who’s to say what mxght happen if he weten’t
END :

. here to stop it

" (She thinks a moment. [MUSIC CUE’ ¥ 9A: INDIA
STING #2 ] The ¥ KIR appears - - “

N MARY Do you beheve in spmts" _
: . Old placc lxke thlS there’s more of them than

a tall cexlmg and a Iong_ sallway to swoop aroundin,
__MARY. In India, onc®NMUSIC CUE # 9B: BIG
~ DEAD SNAKE] Isaw a spirit pull a bxg dead snake nght iy

" up out of a basket and make hirn dance.

- BEN. I'm sure you. think yon’va\gee
-everythmg Missy, except the inside of thangards
you kcep it that way. You hcar me? -

 (MARY hears the sound of the .,Rosmv.), 1
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~_SCENE 4. '
ARCHIBALD’S LIBRARY

DR, C'RAVEN is seated at zhe desk, as ARCHIBALD' -

enters, v armg a heavy ramcoat

ARCHIBALD‘ Wil this rain never sm ? :

DR. CRAVEN. Archie, I'm so pIeased I've ﬁnaliy‘ ‘
located a suitable school for young Mary. _

ARCHIBALD. A school?

DR. CRAVEN. She needs the company of other

B chxidren Particularly aftera tragedy such as this.

- ARCHIBALD. But she’s pracucally just arrived,
Nevxlle Does she want to leave"
‘DR. CRAVEN. This is no house for a Ghlld ‘What

‘ will she have to do here? Wander the halls? -

ARCHIBALD. As I do, you mean? What a wretched

_ house this is. Fathér should have given Misselthwaite to

you, Neville, not me.
DR. CRAVEN. You are the élder brother, Archie.

| “That would never have occurred to him. But if you

continue to feel you cannot live here, then leave, You

. were happy once before. In Paris. Ymu re snll a young -
- man. T

There is no-reason . ;
BALD, Ican t leave, chxlle

AR. :

~ DR. CRAVEN, But what good does it do to sit by
~ the boy’s bed, night after night, hoping for a miracle?

ARC[—HBALD They have been known to happen.

DR, CRAVEN. When Lily dxed 1 gave up my
practice to care for the ..
" ARCHIBALD, You ve ‘been completcly fauhful
Neville. I am deeply grateful.

DR. CRAVEN. But I did not nge up my respon51-
bility to - you, Archie. I cannot-allow you to waste your‘ '

- life: waiting for the inevitable énd. I cannot.

ARCHIBALD. 1 am not ‘wasting my life, Nevﬂie

: ,Thns is my life now.
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S COLIN Because T hear everybody whnspcnng abotit
It 1f 1 tive, T may be a hunchback, but I'shan’t live, /

MARY,. Well, I've seen lots of dead peoplc, and i
dontlookhkean of them, :

. COLIN, Dead people‘ Where. dld_you ome

- MARY., From India. My parents died t}¢
‘cholera. But I don’t know what happened _-‘them after
~ that, Perha Nps they burned them, I don’t kpdw. .
- COLIN. My mother died when 1 was bOrn That’
why riy father hates me.
. MARY, He hates the garden tog
~ COLIN. What garden?

- MARY. (Wishes she hadn’ .smd anythmg abouz the
'garden J Just a garden yow mothet liked. Have you
always been in this bed? ‘ _

‘COLIN. Someumes 1 pave been taken.to places atthe
seas:de, but 1 won’t stay’because people stare at me. And

grand doc _j came from London, and said to
r. Craven made me wear,: and
fresh air. But I hate fresh air, and I =

'keep me out in the
o won tbetaken ; “t‘
MARY )

v Yes, but I want you to come back ﬁrst thing o
tom w morning and tell me- all about India. In the

~ books Cmy father sends me, I’ve read that elephants can

1. Have you ever seen them swim? They seem

: together too large 10 be swimmers, unless maybe they

I 3( - MARY. Icantcome falk to you in the mommg 1
o 6)\'0‘; ’ have togo outside and look for: something with D:ckon

COLIN. Who's Dickon? - :
MARY, He’s Martha’s brother, He’s my friend.

‘ '(Suddekly;:'COUN's-déSpwié temperament flares.)

o COLIN I you go outside with that Dickon instead of
coming. here to taltk to me; I’ll send hzm away.
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MA Y. Youcan't send Dickon away! '
COL-IN. Tcan do whatever I want. If I were to hve,
thlS entire place: would belong to me someday. And they

* all khow that.

'MARY. You litile Rajah! If ; you send Dickon away,

_ I’II never come into this room again.

COLIN. I'lL make you, They'll drag you in here.
5 - MARY. I won't even look at you T’ll stare ‘at the
0O,
COLIN. You are a selfnsh thmg

¥

'MARY. You're more selfish than I am, Ycu TS the,

" most selfish boy I ever saw.

COLIN. I’m selfish because 'm dymg T
- MARY. You just say that to make people feel sorry
r you. If you were a nice boy it mxght be true, but‘

| yoit're too nasty to diet

(MARY turns and stomps away’ toward the door.

[MUSIC CUE #15A: INDIA STING #3] The AYAH
appears.) |

-CQL.IN,‘ No, please don’t go.
(She stops.) "

‘COLIN. It's just that the storm. scarcs me 5o that if T :
went to sleep, I'mafraid T might not wake up.

~ [MUSIC CUE #16: ROUND—’SHOULDEREDMAN? :

MARY, Then close your eyes, and I wz]l do what my

' Ayah used to do in India. I will pat your hand and stroke

it and: smg somethmg qu:tc low

" (The AYAH begms to hum ]

COLIN. And I havc such temblc drcams
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MARY. 1 havc ‘bad dreams 100, Last night I dreamed. :
‘my father, Only he had this Tump on his back, like -
er. And then, whcn he mmed around he was’

“your fat}
your fathw, o

“MENIGHTS IDREAM '
TAROUND—SHOU[DEREDMAN
 COMESINMYROOM :

- ONABEAMOF MOONLIGHT

-~ HENEVER SAYS WHA NTE

HEJU TSITS WI’I'HABOOI{ IN HIS HANDS

ANDTHENIDREAM
THAT THE ‘oUND-SHOULDERED MAN

COLIN. i . :
ANDONCEIDRBAMED N

“TOOK MY HAND AND WE
 TO A SECRET GARDEN.

| SHOULD sx HIM

HEJ\/SD




