
Sense and Sensibility  
 

Actor A:  
Mrs Fanny Dashwood: 

Mid 30’s. Wife of John 

Dashwood. Mother of one 

spoiled brat. Utter 

contemptible snob. Selfish, 

arrogant, entitled, 

dismissive, indulgent of 

Harry, fiercely protective 

of the Ferrars name. 

 

Henry Dashwood: 

Dies at the start 

 

John Middleton: 

50’s. Gregarious, happy, 

ebullient, generous. Wishes 

everyone to be content and 

happy but can be overbearing. 

Ultimately a wonderful 

friend. 

 

Miss Grey: 

Mid 20’s. High society 

extremely rich. Elegant, 

cultured, snob. 

 

Thomas: 

Man Servant. 

One of only two the Dashwoods 

kept on, gruff hard working. 

 

Dr Harris: 

Regency doctor, kindly 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Actor B: 
Mrs Henry Dashwood: 

40. Bereft at loss of husband 

and injustice of losing home 

and wealth. Emotional, less 

practical than Elinor. Loving 

mother. 

 

Butler: 

The butler 

 

Mrs Charlotte Palmer: 

Mid 30’s. Daughter of Mrs 

Jennings. Sister in law of 

Sir John. A mini me of her 

mother. Pregnant, a Gossip, 

huge laugh, oblivious to 

her husband’s snide jabs. 

Relentlessly positive. Also 

overbearing but with a good 

heart. 

 

Frip: 

Harried Footman. Does his job 

as required but increasingly 

frustrated with constant 

talks given to him by 

Marianne. Loyal nonetheless. 

 

Mr Robert Ferrars: 

Mr Robert Ferrars. Mid 20’s. 

Obsequious, smarmy, entitled, 

opportunistic.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Actor C: 

 
Miss Marianne Dashwood: 

18 turning 19. Passionate, 

beautiful, overly emotional, 

lacking in propriety where 

love is at stake, impetuous, 

musical, artistic. Needs to be  

able to sing. Ability to play piano  

would be a bonus.  

 

Actor D: 
 

Miss Elinor Dashwood: 

20 turning 21. Sensible, 

steady, practical, modest, 

loyal. The anchor of the 

play. An artist. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Actor E: 

 
Miss Margaret Dashwood: 

11. Youngest sister of 

Marianne and Elinor. 

Tom-boyish. Rambunctious, 

immature, still learning 

how to be proprietous, wants 

to join in more than he is 

allowed. 

 

Colonel Brandon: 

35. Quietly considered, 

intense, passionate but keeps 

it simmering beneath to boil 

out now and then, completely 

in love with Marianne from 

first sight, quintessential 

gentleman, Navy Colonel, 

Inherited a large estate on 

the death of his brother, 

kind, loyal, fan of flannel 

waistcoats. 

 

Mr Palmer: 

Early 40’s. Charlotte’s 

Husband. Excessively dry 

and sarcastic. Ultimately a 

good heart under it all also. 

Weary of society’s nonsense. 

 

Miss Lucy Steele: 

Very early 20’s. Mrs Jennings 

cousin. Lower ranking family. 

Has aspirations of greater 

things, lesser intellect 

than the Dashwood sisters. 

Obsequious to those more 

powerful, cloying. Ultimately 

highly opportunistic. 

 

Master Harry Dashwood: 

8. Son of John and Fanny 

Dashwood. Spoiled brat. 



Actor D (Elinor) script 

 

crying and determined  

Marianne, this will not do. Do 

you hear me. This will not do. Your heart 

may be fractured but I know how strong, 

how enormous it is. You are the sun of all of 

our lives, the gilder of my every pleasure 

and such a friend as can never be 

surpassed.. you must live, for without you I 

cannot. 

tries to stop but cannot,  

 I cannot Marianne, do not leave me, you 

say I am too restrained.. well here I am, laid 

bare, begging you to ... stay, stay, for ME 

Marianne, I need you, oh god please stay. 

Marianne! Marianne wake up!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Actor C (Marianne) script 

 

True. But now he is unhappy in a loveless 

marriage. 

It does though, lessen my pain to know that 

he was not playacting, he did love me, my 

impropriety was not founded on a lie. 

 

My illness has made me think. My 

behaviour has been scandalous and cruel to 

the most kind. Then my stupidity nearly 

drove me to the grave. And you, I 

have wronged the most. I knew of your pain 

and loss and did I care? No, compassion 

flung to the wind almost with my life, the 

loss of which would have 

devastated you, Mama, Margaret.  

From now on your goodness shall be my 

guiding light. I will live sensibly, for my 

family, and my family alone. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Actor A script 

 

MRS FANNY DASHWOOD 

Well... their tomfoolery has awoken darling 

Harry from his nap and now he has gone 

quite purple from screeching, and I believe I 

have seen Elinor’s ankles, at least thrice. 

Which is more than I have seen Margaret in 

these full six months! I must say...a 

refresher instruction on propriety might be 

in order. Oh, this letter came for you this 

morning. 

 

Yes. We have great expectations of him, 

including of course, that he should marry 

well. One can never be too careful of any 

woman.... of inferior connections, who might 

attempt to draw... him in. My Mama would 

never countenance such a match, and so I 

must protect him, from any gold prospectors 

in petticoats.  

You understand of course? 

 

SIR JOHN MIDDLETON 

Nonsense! What point is there to life but to 

share one’s joys...and foodstuffs. Here is a 

welcoming basket of delicacies. There’s 

game, head cheese, seed cake, jellied eel 

and a very fancy lettuce. I shall leave you to 

settle yourselves but I insist upon your 

dining with us every night at Barton Park, 

starting tonight. I’ll accept no protestations! 

AND... I shall send you a newspaper every. 

single. day. I am so happy to have you in 

our own little corner of Devon. Such 

unaffected beauties will make a wonderful 

addition to our bursting social calendar. We 

may not be London, but by jove we have 

fun. AND we will have you all married by 

Michaelmas! Haha! Well then, until tonight. 

Toodle pip. 

 

 

 

Actor B script 

 

MRS HENRY DASHWOOD 

And to think, Marianne, I nearly whisked us 

off, 6 months ago when we were invaded, 

and in doing so I would have deprived Elinor 

of her heart’s twin! 

chuckling My dear, at this match we should 

both rejoice. Where Fanny is brimstone, 

Edward is a warm treacle pudding, with an 

open and affectionate heart. The fact he has 

a fortune is nothing to be sniffed at, but to 

me a man who loves Elinor and recognises 

her worth, is one I am happy to call my son. 

 

CHARLOTTE PALMER 

laughs uproariously Oh I am so happy to 

finally meet you Miss Dashwood. And upon 

my life, what a delightful room this is! I 

never saw anything so charming! So 

improved! How I should like such a house 

for myself! Should not you, Mr. Palmer? 

laughs Oh husband, you are so droll. And 

look at these drawings! So charming, so 

delightful. Do you not think so Mr Palmer? 

Mr Palmer sighs, walks over to a chair, 

picks up a paper and starts to read. 

constantly laughing Mr. Palmer does not 

hear me, he is such a jolly japester. 

 

MR ROBERT FERRARS 

overly obsequious Thank you so much for 

receiving me, the famous Miss Dashwoods. 

I have heard so much of you all.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Actor E script 

 

MARGARET DASHWOOD 

breathless Marianne... fell... this man.. 

saved her. So strong. 

 

COLONEL BRANDON 

nods Indeed.. you will remember the day of 

the abandoned Delaford picnic, ...but no, I 

must go farther back. I hardly know where 

to start. Ponders Once, many years ago I 

deeply loved a girl who had the same 

warmth of heart and spirit as your sister, 

the same musical gift ...and she loved me. 

But at 17 she was married, against her will, 

to my older brother, purely for her fortune. 

He did not deserve her or even love her and 

soon his cruelty became too much, too 

physical, and so she took flight. I was 

deployed overseas at the time but upon my 

return I scoured England for her. It took 

months, but when I did find her she was 

withered, used, wracked with consumption, 

and in her final days. Penniless. 

She died in my arms. 

 

LUCY STEELE 

Indeed. It was there we became attached 

and engaged. I was very unwilling to enter 

into it, without his mother’s knowledge; but I 

was too young and too besotted for 

prudence. Though, Miss Dashwood, you 

must have seen how he is very capable of 

making a woman sincerely attached to him. 

Even his terrible jokes are endearing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


