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RUTH 2006
SCENE 1: A BALL
Enter LADY CATHERINE, a beat later Lydia enters.

LADY CATHERINE: 

Good Morning my dear!

LYDIA: 

Good morning LADY CATHERINE. How are you?

LADY CATHERINE: 

Not very well I’m afraid, so little excitement in Bethlehem this time of year.

LYDIA

 Will your ladyship be traveling up to Jerusalem for the season?

LADY CATHERINE:

Heaven’s no! It’s so dreadfully hot in the city and one is forced to mingle with those of low station and little consequence.

(Awkward pause)

LYDIA: 

Oh, but you will miss attending all the balls. I do so love balls! (giggle)

LADY CATHERINE: 

My dear, when one is of my station and age in life balls can be nothing more than a nuisance and.

MRS. PHILLIPS: (enters)

Yoohoo! Lady Catherine! Oh  and Lydia as well, how congenial. Well ladies, I hope you’ll forgive me for omitting formalities as I have the most diverting news!

LYDIA: 

Oh do tell us Mrs. Philips. I love to be diverted!

LADY CATHERINE: 

I am not accustomed to being interrupted mid sentence and am very displeased Mrs.

MRS. PHILIPS: 

Oh never mind that now. Just guess at who has arrived back in the neighborhood? 

LYDIA: 

Who?

MRS. PHILIPS: 

Naomi and her son’s wife Ruth!

(general exclamations of wonderment)

LYDIA: 

Did she not come with her son as well?

MRS. PHILIPS: 

No, both of Naomi’s sons as well as her own dear husband have just recently passed away.  And although one hates to be uncharitable, it seems just deserts for running off to foreign countries.

LADY CATHERINE:  

And having foreign daughters-in-law! To mix good Israelite stock with the rabble of Moab. Shocking indeed!

LYDIA: 

Did both sons marry Moabites?

MRS. PHILIPS

I’m afraid so and now Naomi has brought back one of the poor dears with her. They say that the young lady just refused to be parted from her dear mama in law.

LYDIA:

Now that’s not something you hear of often. Whatever happened to the other son’s wife?

MRS. PHILIPS:  

Now that’s a choice bit of news indeed. (voice sinks to loud whisper)

I heard from the Milliner who had it from a maid of Mrs. Jabez, who overheard the butler of Mr. Goldsmith who has let a cottage to Naomi that the other daughter Orpah by name, ran off to Galillee with a regiment of foot soldiers before her husband was cold in his grave!

LYDIA: 

A whole regiment of foot soldiers (stricken sigh)

LADY CATHERINE: 

I would expect nothing less of a Moabite. From the lower class too no doubt.

MRS. PHILLIPS

Word has it that they are in Nazareth even as we speak.

LYDIA:

Oh that can’t be true.  Nothing good ever comes from Nazareth.

MRS. PHILLIPS: 

True or no, Naomi has installed herself in a cottage on a small parcel of land belonging to her late husband, down the lane from Mr. Fitzboaz, who has 10,000 a year, and changed her name to Mara.

LYDIA: 

Mara! How droll! Hahahaa(giggle)

MRS. PHILLIPS: (shocked) 

Lydia please! It means bitterness. There is nothing at all humorous in such a name.

LADY CATHERINE: 

Changing her name does not alter the fact that she allowed her sons to marry low born foreign women.  I firmly believe that it was divine retribution!

MRS. PHILLIPS: 

Oh! Smile my dears, here she comes.
NAOMI and RUTH enter. 

LADY CATHERINE

Mrs.  Naomi – and Ruth! – how delightful to see you.  How are you?

NAOMI

I’m afraid I’ve become a bitter women, for the good Lord has dealt bitterly with me.

LADY CATHERINE

Yes, so we’ve heard.

RUTH and NAOMI move into the room.

MRS. PHILIPS: 

Now that’s a sad situation indeed.  They are to be pitied.

LADY CATHERINE: 

They should be shunned!

LYDIA: (shocked) 

Oh, Lady Catherine how can you be so uncharitable?
Commotion off stage.

LADY CATHERINE

Why, it looks like the men have returneded from the fox hunt.

MRS. PHILLIPS

Yes, I believe you are right.  I see Mr. Fitz-Samson coming in.

LYDIA

Oh!  I hear he’s worth 4000 pounds a year.

FITZ-SAMSON enters.  He is wearing a badge that reads “£4,000!”

MRS. PHILLIPS

Look, there’s Fitz-Maher-shallal-hash-baz.

LYDIA

Only 3000 a year, I’m afraid

Enter FITZ-MAHER-SHALLAL-HASH-BAZ with a badge that reads “Only £3,000"

LYDIA:

 Here comes Mr. Fitzboaz! Oh, how do I look? (tries to fix dress)

LADY CATHERINE: 

As well as you possibly can dear in that second hand-dress of yours. Don’t distress yourself for Mr. Fitzboaz sake for although he is rich, having 10,000 a year, he is a confirmed bachelor. 

MRS. PHILIPS:  

Most definitely on the wrong side of five and thirty which is well past marrying age, although he may surprise us yet. It is a pity that none of his younger friends can match him in consequence.

LYDIA

 Or looks!  He is very handsome!
Enter FITZBOAZ with a badge that says “£10,000" He talks with a few people, and notices RUTH and NAOMI.  He goes to them and bows.

FITZBOAZ

Mrs.  Naomi, permit me to welcome you back to our fair town.  I was hoping to see you because wanted to invite you and your daughter-in-law to a picnic on my estate, if you are not otherwise engaged..

NAOMI

A picnic, sir?

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  The strawberry harvest has begun

NAOMI

We would be delighted to go, Mr.  Fitzboaz!

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  That would be splendid.  Of course, the day will end with a ball at my mansion.  I trust you and Miss Ruth will be able to attend that, as well.

NAOMI

Why certainly, My Fitzboaz!

FITZBOAZ exits.

RUTH

Should we really go, Mother?

NAOMI

Absolutely, my child!  Mr. Fitzboaz is wealthy and unmarried.  And it is a truth universally acknowledged that a single man in possession of a good fortune must be in want of a wife.

SCENE 2: ANOTHER BALL
People are engaged in a Boring British Dance.  Enter LADY CATHERINE with MRS. PHILLIPS and LYDIA

MRS. PHILLIPS

Well ladies, I hope you’ll forgive me for omitting formalities as I have the most diverting news!

LYDIA: 

Oh do tell us Mrs. Philips. I love to be diverted!

MRS. PHILIPS: 

Just guess at who has come to the ball? 

LYDIA: 

Who?

MRS. PHILIPS: 

Naomi and her son’s wife Ruth!

(general exclamations of wonderment)
MRS. PHILIPS: 

No, both of Naomi’s sons as well as her own dear husband have just recently passed away.  And although one hates to be uncharitable, it seems just deserts for running off to foreign countries.

LADY CATHERINE:  

And having foreign daughters-in-law! To mix good Israelite stock with the rabble of Moab. Shocking indeed!
Enter RUTH and NAOMI.

MRS. PHILLIPS

Oh, there they are!

LYDIA

Look how their dressed.

LADY CATHERINE 

They must be showing their country fashions.

The ladies move off to avoid RUTH and NAOMI.

RUTH

I don’t see our host anywhere.

NAOMI

Mr.  Fitzboaz must be in the Library.  Go and bring him some tea.

RUTH

Why would I do that?

NAOMI

So he can propose, of course!

RUTH

Propose?

NAOMI

Of course!  My dear child, marriage is the only honorable position for a well-educated woman of small fortune.  Now go.

SCENE 3: THE LIBRARY
FITZBOAZ is napping in a chair with his feet up on an ottoman and a copy of ? Sermons open on his chest.  Enter RUTH with a cup of tea.  Pantomime of RUTH deciding if and how to wake him.

FITZBOAZ (Wakes and stands)

Why, Miss Ruth.  Indeed.  What an unexpected pleasure.

RUTH

I brought you some tea, Mr.  Fitzboaz.

FITZBOAZ

Indeed?  How uncommonly kind of you.  (Takes a sip.)  Miss Ruth, at the risk of seeming impertinent, may I speak frankly?

RUTH

Oh, please do, sir.  I find frankness an admirable quality in a gentlemen – up to a certain point, of course.

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  Miss Ruth, I must tell you that it has come to my attention that I have come to hold you in rather high esteem.

RUTH

Indeed, sir?

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  In fact, I have developed a regard for you that almost borders on the passionate.

RUTH

Indeed, sir?

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  And I was wondering, Miss Ruth, if it is not an imposition, if I might possibly ask you something?

RUTH

Why certainly, Mr.  Fitzboaz.

FITZBOAZ

Indeed.  Thank you.  I was wondering, Miss Ruth, if you are not otherwise engaged next Tuesday afternoon, if you would consent to marry at that time?

RUTH

I believe I’m free then, Mr. Fitzboaz, and such an appointment would not greatly inconvenience me.  Unfortunately, it might inconvenience my next-of-kin for I believe he has a certain understanding regarding me.

FITZBOAZ

Indeed!  (Pause) Well, then, I shall write him immediately.

RUTH exits. FITZBOAZ pick up a quill and tries to write with it.  When it doesn’t work, he throws it down and takes pen from his pocket.  As he writes, he reads the letter out loud:

FITZBOAZ

Dear Sir:

As you are probably aware, your widowed cousin Naomi and her daughter-in-law Ruth have recently removed themselves to Bethlehem.  It has come to my attention that the worthy position of next of kin is not being fulfilled by yourself.  This office, which is your sacred duty, can readily be fulfilled by the mere purchase of our departed cousin Elimelech’s land. That small responsibility along with your immediate marriage to Elimelech’s widowed daughter-in-law will more than fulfill your obligation.  If however, you do not wish to take up this duty, please write to me at once as I am willing to perform these offices for you.

                         I remain your obedient servant,

                                                                   Mr. Fitzboaz
FITZBOAZ finishes and folds the letter.  He rings a bell and  MANUEL enters with a tray.  FITZBOAZ places the letter on the tray.  

FITZBOAZ

Manuel, see that this gets to Fitz-Elimilech immediately, and wait for his reply..

MANUEL starts to exit.

FITZBOAZ

Oh, one more thing, Manuel.  Give him this, too.

FITZBOAZ hands MANUEL a sandal.  MANUEL exits.  FITZBOAZ takes a sip of tea.  MANUEL enters and brings a letter on a tray.

FITZBOAZ

What took you so long?

MANUEL

Sorry, sir!

FITZBOAZ takes the letter.

FITZBOAZ (reading aloud)

Dear Sir:

I am deeply honored by your kind solicitude in requesting that I buy our departed cousin Elimelech’s land.  Nothing could be dearer to me than making any such amends that might ease poor Elimelech’s widow in her retirement. 

However, I am afraid that such a generous offer, although too kind when tendered unaccompanied, must be more carefully considered when marriage to another’s widow is conjoined to it. It is painful to disregard both when one is so tempting, but there can be no inducement to such a hasty marriage.  

I remain, dear sir, with respectful compliments to Naomi and her daughter-in-law, your well wisher, friend, and humble servant,

Fitz-kinsman

Quick transition to:

SCENE 5: A BALL
Ruth rejoins FITZBOAZ who takes her hand.  Others (except LADY CATHERINE and Naomi) enter and dance in a circle around them.  Naomi enter carrying a baby with a badge that reads “£100,000!”  LADY CATHERINE follows.  The circle breaks up as Naomi crosses to the couple and gives the baby to FITZBOAZ.  The baby starts crying, and FITZBOAZ holds the baby away in annoyance.

NAOMI

Oh!  His papa has such way with him!  I’ve never seen a father take to a child so!

LADY CATHERINE 

I don’t think there can be any doubt whatsoever that his descendants will be of great consequence!

THE END
