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Villette ib a new f/dZ/w /P)Lc@‘g ect @/% %e w)L/Ut/i/r\g/ /P)L@)JZM@/'\/A g Aeam @i Maﬁ%e/w and Lavra Parvin, based on )gfxe mrovel @/% @Mﬁ@){){e
Breonte. - )

The /@S)t@))l/% @f 4 YOG WG whe, Jle/esfp/ute the decietal /P)Le/es/@w)pe/es and expectationd of ethens, fm«% heh erom M)Le/r\g)% and e voice A4
omne @)f M\A/P/i)m)t/tm, mgeﬁf% and (fuﬁf/&ﬂmw/‘t om omne 4 e telmd.




ahways watches fife from afur, whether the expleits of hier cousin @Z fin

g‘raﬁam ﬁretton, the coyuettw/fne&w <‘9f ﬂjoff ?f;me, or the casual
mwgz}my (\»f the Jocal %car, Iuc:}/ controls /;er Jamﬁnonate zntefﬁjence

Téfo(m fer 18t/':}/ear, Iuc}/ strikes out on her own, taEz'nJ a Jooen'tz'on at
a ﬁnz’&/fz'nj school in the French véf/lye (f Villette. Under the

cheming and watchful eye of j‘z:ne. Deck, the headimistress, qu}/ :
ust Jearn to navzjate a new world (?]C machinations, be it the ffz’rtatz’oua

fttzguette teacher g‘merwa ?Fan&/fawe, the sexist mathematics r ’
teac/fer ﬂjauf fmtmuef or the rumors of' /4 j/;oatf zgocfoarztzon wiich
haunts the school jround:s and whose  presence ﬁreteffes the doom o]C afl

who see it.

Iuc:}/ Snowe kas set out to find herself. ke will; and that person
will be unrecognizable to her as she rides into the tiny hamlet in the
== Trench count;:y&z’clé ke will afso ﬁntf intrigue, Eetrcg/af true
endship, Jove and what it means to be oneselfin the fhce of a world
which demands conférmz@/ 4

s—i:l‘f‘or ever;}/ storm, thereis a Jtm:}/. 77713 Zs Iuc:}/ :9 storm, and fer JTIOI:}/.
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Villette draws ﬁom the jran([ tradition of\ the ﬁr(mte ststers and their wit, Jaa&n’on and social
commentary of‘ Voctorian  gender Jao/z’tz'ca‘. In a world where Jaeg]afe are crushed under the expectations (#‘
everyone around them, this story rede ﬁnea what acceptance, Jove and individuality can be as fonj as tﬁéy
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INT ESSEX BALLROOM - EVENING
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mass of LADIES and COUTIERS move rhythmically to the sound of Ave Verdum by Edward Elgar
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Mrs. Bretton, Polly and Lucy stand off to the s1de of the undulatlng throng [ /
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Lucy s gaze falls upon the Young Woman’s feet wh1ch lightly fall upon the hardwood floor.
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The Young Woman winces at each step. Lucy recognizes the expression of pa1n on her face.
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- Night has overcome the day The school is s1lent
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‘Moonlight and a mllllon stars keep a watchful eye on the sleeplng.glrls in therr

mausoleum home.
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In the s1lver sheen cast.down from the sky, bare feet press s1lently 1nto the cold -
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Lucy, overcoat pulled tlghtly about her and gas lamp in hand strolls among the
flowers Search:Lng TS I N "4\1 o F |
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These years have been the héﬁéiest of my life, despite
the loss. There can be no li%é; no lSQe, nothing of
alue without loss. Shall there be a happy ending to my
story? It doesn’t matter, dear friend. What

atters is not the énainéT Instead what

atters is that there has been a story at all. What
atters is not that we are here for a moment then o

disappear like vapor; what matters is that we were here
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