Mario & Orgon – act 1, scene 3
Mario:    Seems there's fresh news, Papa.

Orgon:   By the second. (he  produces a letter)Before I tell you everything, you must swear to  me that this will go no further than you and I. Do I have your word as my son?

Mario:    Completely and utterly. Please tell me you believe me?

Orgon:   Yes.

Orgon:   We are about to meet Monsieur Dorant-

Mario:    Enchante!

Orgon:    But he is arriving in disguise.

Mario:    Are we having a costume party for him?

Orgon:   Yes, NO! Stop interrupting and listen to this. I'll read you the important part from the father's letter..."I must warn you about the scheme my son has 

come up with. It sounds ridiculous, but as his intentions are honourable, I 

have given him permission to proceed. He will present himself to your 

daughter disguised as his valet - who will in turn be disguised as his master."

Mario:   Tres amusement!

Orgon:  There's more - "Far from being a charade, it is my son's intention to use his disguise in order to fairly observe the manner in which your daughter acts with my valet. It was part of our arrangement to let him be the one to decide if she is the one for him. After all you have told me about your lovely daughter, I have not a shred of doubt that this is indeed her. My son asked me not to inform 

you of this plan, but honour has overruled his request. If you wish to inform

your fortunate daughter I leave that with you."

Mario:   What a cunning arrangement.

Orgon:  That's only the half of it! You know that your sister is, well, a tad skittish about the thought of getting married.

Mario:   A tad skittish? She positively vibrates with terror. Poor thing.

Orgon:  Well, that poor thing is about to play the same game on Dorant as he is about to play on her. For the same reasons in this letter. What a scene is about to be played on everyone. Well, what to you think, Mario? Should I let Silvia know  this? She and Lisette are switching themselves as we speak.

Mario:   Well, really father. Think of it. The divine providence of it all. Practicing mutual deception in order to see if lovers are right for each other. It's depraved. It's scandalous! I love it! Say not a word to her, nor to him. 

We shall see if their hearts can find the truth in the deception.

Orgon:  I pray for my daughters sake that this will work out.

Mario:   It should at least be entertaining. Vive l'amour!

