Silvia & Lisette – Act 1, scene 1
Silvia:    What has it got to do with you? It is completely none of your affair. Remember your place and desist in meddling with my feelings.

Lisette:   I know my place all right. Silvia, please listen to me! Just forget I'm  your servant and remember that we are friends, equals, confidents. Only you 

are my much wealthier friend!

Silvia:     The cheek!

Lisette:    Please let me explain. Your father asked me, as your best friend whether you were in any way inclined toward the happy notion of possibly (aside) finally (to Silvia) getting married. He has a wealthy, handsome young man of fine standing already en route. You should be overjoyed at such news! If it were I who were to receive this glorious bounty, the happy notion would be embraced wholeheartedly! After all, it is only natural.

Silvia:     Only natural? What a delusional dunce you can be at times. You would  submit to the farce of marriage?

Lisette:   Oh, I would love to be in that play!

Silvia:     Then go audition for it elsewhere...I will not have my emotions toyed with by a mere farceur.

Lisette:   Oh, Silvia please, no more tepid metaphors...can I be open with you?

Silvia:     Please.

Lisette:   Any man would simply die to be your husband. You are beautiful, rich,prodigiously possessing of poise and a lover's burning passion.

Silvia:     Is this a proposal? 

Lisette:    What are you waiting for? Your not exactly....er..

Silvia:     ....exactly.....exactly what, pray?

Lisette:   Well, your father feels....and I am somewhat inclined to agree.... that... in careful.....consideration....regarding to.....

Silvia:     ...to...

Lisette:   your...

Silvia:     my...

Lisette:  (aside) help! 

Silvia:   Don't ask them!  My...what?

Lisette:  Your.....age-

Silvia:     Listen to me, Lisette. It is only because we are the closest and dearest of friends that I don't put you in a sack and dump you in the River Sienne!

Lisette:   Praise be to friendship!

Silvia:    The conversation is officially closed. Ferme! My tender feelings have been abused past all endurance. First my father, now my servant. I like being single! I am happy! I do not want a husband! Especially one that has been 

drawn at random like a card from the deck!

Lisette:   But he could be a King! I hear that Monsieur Dorant is very chic, a true 

gentleman, distinguished.....athletic.

Silvia:     You 'hear' many things, Lisette, but just how do you to know these things to be true? Good looking he may be to some, I find handsomeness boring

in a man. It leads to vanity, the ugliest of all vices.

Lisette:   This must be the modern way.

