John Reed, Young Jane, Mrs. Reed Side for Auditions:
l. Prologue 2-4

{JOHN REED)

What are you reading?
YOUNG JANE
It s Bewick's Book of ...
T'OHN EEED
Wou have no business 1o take my books,
{He erafchas the Eoak fram YOUNG JANT)

Fer they are mine. This whole house belongs to me, or will do ina few year's tme.
You - you're s dependent. That's whet mamme says, You ought to beg and nos live
hiere anel eat our Food and wear good clothes and steal our things!

(TOHN REED swddemly and feriously rigs poges from the
Bouk arad Hhrowws them o YOLING JANE)
YOUNG JAMNE
(Crying)
N, please, Doa't!
(He bnirls whtat is left of the beok af YOUNG [ANE's feet thon
recoils frowt her, odaptimg @ tome of meock karror,)
JOHN REED
Jane Ewrel What aver have yout dome?
(He furrrs wnel shonats down Srpugh the thap-dear.)
Memal Mama! Come quickly
MRES. REED
{Ereen below)
What is it, John?
JOHN REED
{Swifly tr YOUNG JANE)
Ughe uply, ugly facel
M yoou'll learn e know your placel

{MRE REED commies ap e stadrs and appenrs waisi-Figh in
thee trapdoar. JOFIN REED points at YOUNG [ANE whe &
num sttng an the floor e tears surronndsd by pioces of the
tattered hooe. MRS REED sfiffeme with fiury.)
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MRS REED
Jane Fyme!
[YOLING [ANE turmz b MRS REED arud shakes her heed
bennldenad b
& preciows book! Completely desiroyed! How could you do such a wicked, wicked
thing?

YOUNG JANE

[t weas John. John did it
(MES REED locks ef JOHN, wiho firns on YOUNG [ANE
i oubraped innoeertes,)

JOHN
Liar! .
(Crying)
Marra!
{Mrs, REELY frns buck i0 YOUNG [ANE. hur fury sueldeniy
brizeueireg over.)
MES. REETDy
How dare you accuse your kind voung master, Youw vile, deceitful child.
YOUNG JANE
How s he my master? Am [ a servant?
MRS REED

You are less than o servart, Fer pou do nothing io eam your keep, God shoulkd
strilie you dead for the ingratitade pou show,

(e starts (v kawe threwgh the irap dooy, JOHW REED
Jollwing.)
YOUNG JANE
Then let him stitke me dead. For I cannot bear to Iive here any longer,

(MES KEED iz silencad brigfly by YOUNC [ANEY
authieat, |

MRS REED
Thiz viclence iz repulsive. Come along, John
JOHM REED
{Full amveling}

TES, MAanma.

MES REEED

13 all righl. my dading. | know what | must do
. [Tirning back jp YOLING JAME.)

[ abominate lying, particularly in children. My duty cbliges me to purge you of your

faults.
LAs MRS REED descemds Hwough the trap-door a deck
chimes seven In the Rall belfow, JOHNW REED follows Rier
Purnieg b0 mace a hidoous fuce aof YOUNG JANE befose
disappoering douwn the stairs, YOUNG [ANE collecks i the
tern puges of the hook and clock fo piece Bhem tagether, ie
JANE starts o sing.)
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