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RS#9 Amy & Aunt March

Start AMY

==y Everybody? I'm home!
AUNT MARCH
Look at this house!

AMY
Marmee! Jo!
AUNT MARCH
We left it in shambles - and it’s still in shambles.
AMY
Meg!

(SHE puts down the things she is holding, removes her bonnet)
Did you see the look I gave the coachman, Aunt March? His impertinence! He
caught every bump in the road.

AUNT MARCH
One should always be civil to a coachman. You must respect those who have the
reins - until you wrench the reins from them.
AMY
Yes, Aunt March.
(SHE shouts)

Jo! Marmee!
AUNT MARCH

And remember, Amy, you're a lady now.
AMY
Yes.... I'm a lady.
(SHE shouts in a ladylike way)
Meg! ... When did this house get so small?



AUNT MARCH

As we grow grand, Amy, the world around us often diminishes in size. I have
known people who have almost disappeared before my very eyes.

AMY

(Running to Aunt March, embraces her, almost in tears)

You're such a dear, Aunt March! Thank you for everything.
AUNT MARCH

(Breaking from her)
I'll go see to that wretched coachman.
AMY
Remember, Aunt March, respect those who have the reins.
AUNT MARCH

Very good. 4_ End

(SHE goes)



