Side for Lisette & Arlequin (Orgon)

Arlequin:  Aha-- there you are you slippery little minx! So, you like Hide-and-Seek? Well played, my bon mot! Say, when you stand behind the father-in-law to be, he completely blocks you out! Good hiding place! (to Orgon) That was a tasty spread, father-in-law to be. Thanks for the buffet!

Orgon:    A true pleasure! I shall now withdraw from this little game and you two may continue to play in private. One must have intimate discourse when growing to love each other.

Arlequin:  Intimate discourse! I swear I never laid a hand on her, father-in-law to be!

Orgon:     That's quite alright. Take your time. Farewell for now-- (Orgon exits)

Arlequin:   Take my time, he says! When I am alone with your smoldering beauty, there is but one course; full speed ahead!

(Arlequin chases Lisette, but she is too quick and eludes him)

Lisette:    What you lack in aim, you certainly make up for in haste. Relax a 

bit and let reason catch up to your passion--a new-born love must first learn to walk before it can grow and run wild.

Arlequin:   Good observation, but completely unaplicabable to one such as I; for my love was born feet first and raring to go!

Lisette:   Then permit me this one piece of motherly advice: slow and steady finishes the race.

Arlequin:  I know that one! What mother didn't tell you is that no one wants to be with the loser who comes in last!

(another chase-- during which, the following dialogue is exchanged)

Lisette:   You certainly are being a naughty boy--

Arlequin:  -- then you must punish me, so I don't do it again!

Lisette:    (aside) That one again? Men are so unoriginal!

Arlequin:  (aside)  Good one, eh? All the ladies fall for it!

(chase concludes with Arlequin again outmatched and with Lisette over him)

Lisette:    Well, Monsieur Dorant. It appears that your seething passion is little more than hot air. How can I possibly believe your manufactured sentiments?

I dare you to be totally honest with me or my love will remain veiled. 

Arlequin:  You have captured me, my sweet Silvia! I am mad with love for you!

Lisette:    But tell me why--

Arlequin:  It is so obvious! Look at your face in the mirror.

Lisette:   The mirror might do me a disservice in this situation!

Arlequin:  Ahhh, modest as well! There is so much about you to adore!

