Sides for Orgon and Lisette

Act 2 sc 1

(Enter Orgon alone)

Orgon:     After the excitement of this morning, a quiet moment or two would be most welcome. (he relaxes on a chaise) Ah, love. It shall never change. This reminds me of my own sometimes wicked youth. (he takes a locket out. opens it  and kisses the picture inside) O, my sweet Colette....

(enter Lisette)

Lisette:    Please, Monsieur a word with you?

Orgon:    (putting the locket away, aside) I suppose one moment will have to suffice. (to Lisette) Yes Lisette, how is the scheme coming along for you?

Lisette:    I simply have to inform you of something...

Orgon:     This sounds serious. Would you like to sit down?

Lisette:    If I do I might just faint. Besides, I must be brief. I never would have thought that this little game of Silvia's could take so many twists. 

Orgon:     What do you mean? What has happened?

Lisette:    With Monsieur Dorant, it's what hasn't happened! No false modesty, but he seems to have taken to me, well... rather a bit more passionately than I could possibly have planned for. At this rate, if we don't expose our trick to him right this very moment, there will be very little of him left to expose to your daughter!

Orgon:     I beg your pardon?

Lisette:    O, I mean his heart! (aside) Among other things. (aloud) Can you understand me, Monsiuer? If this continues, only heaven knows where it may lead--

Orgon:     (laughs) Lisette, it appears that heaven has nothing to do with it.

Lisette:    I wish I could laugh at such a scene! I am telling you in all seriousness- Dorant is moving faster than I can keep up with; first he rained generous compliments over me, just now he toyed with my feet under the table at lunch while gazing into my eyes for what seemed an eternity-- burning his hot passion deep into me until I felt dizzy-- my chest was heaving, my breath came quick... (recovering) and I simply had to run and tell you just now.

Orgon:     Hmm. It seems he is in deep. It appears that you were made for each other. Perhaps he ought to marry you.

Lisette:    Marry me!? You wouldn't stop him?

Orgon:    To stand in love's path is futile. It appears that you are for him as well.

Lisette:    Up until this moment I have done absolutely nothing to entice Monsieur Dorant. I have played by the rules. But let me inform you; If I set my considerable...charms toward that fellow, rest assured that he would have passion for no one else...ever. He will be utterly consumed.

Orgon:    Consume away! Ignite his desires, devour him. I mean to say; marry him-- you have my blessings!

Lisette:   If that is your position, I must get to work on mine! I sense a fortune 

coming my way. Your servant--(Lisette goes to exit)

Orgon:    Before you pounce, have you had any dealings with my daughter? How is her charade coming along?

Lisette:   We haven't had a chance to talk, what with Monsieur Dorant taking all of my attention. But I must confess that I have detected a strange melancholia about her. With the master gazing at me all the time I expect she'll want me to get rid of him.

Orgon:    Not so fast, we are just out of the gate. She will need a little more time

to consider her destiny. How about Dorant's valet? Hopefully not falling in love with my daughter?

Lisette:   He is the strangest servant I have ever seen. He follows Silvia like a devoted puppy. He acts the perfect gentleman with her, compliments her...and he really is quite handsome.

Orgon:    How does she react to all of this?

Lisette:    Well, I saw her blushing at one point. 

Orgon:    Ha! A mere valet making my daughter blush! I think you were seeing things.

Lisette:   O, Monsieur, I know a blush when I see one.

Orgon:    She was more likely fuming with indignation.

Lisette:   As you say, Monsieur. (aside) Fuming with desire!

Orgon:    When you see Silvia, please inform her that it is your belief that the valet is attempting to sabotage the whole affair and turn her against his master.

If she protests, pay no mind. I shall see to all. I must be gone--

end of scene

