
(The show will be performed in the style of Commedia. Think over acting.) 

(Thomas is about twenty, and is a typical booby. He has just finished his studies and tries to impress 
everyone with his brilliance by using flowery oratory. He does everything awkwardly and at the wrong 
time. In this scene, he has just met his promised fiancé, Angelique, and recites a poem that he 
wrote…badly.) 

Thomas Diafoirus 

Madam, as the statue of Memnon gave forth a harmonious sound 
when it was struck by the first rays of the sun, in like manner do I 
experience a sweet rapture at the apparition of this sun of your 
beauty. As the naturalists remark that the flower styled heliotrope 
always turns towards the star of day, so will my heart for ever turn 
towards the resplendent stars of your adorable eyes as to its only 
pole. Suffer me, then, Madam, to make to-day on the altar of your 
charms the offering of a heart which longs for and is ambitious of no 
greater glory than to be till death, Madam, your most humble, most 
obedient, most faithful servant and husband. 

(Toinette is about twenty four, pretty, and intelligent. Her disposition is impish. She is the primary maid 

in the house, but often is the smartest person in the room. In this scene, she is pretending to be a MALE 

Doctor in order to trick her master into believing he is deathly ill. She is having a great time.) 

Toinette 

I am an itinerant doctor, and go from town to town, from province 
to province, from kingdom to kingdom, to seek out illustrious material 
for my abilities; to find patients worthy of my attention, capable of 
exercising the great and noble secrets which I have discovered in 
medicine. I disdain to amuse myself with the small rubbish of common 
diseases, with the trifles of rheumatism, coughs, fevers, vapours, 
and headaches. I require diseases of importance, such as good 
non-intermittent fevers with delirium, good scarlet-fevers, good plagues, 
good confirmed dropsies, good pleurisies with inflammations of the 
lungs. These are what I like, what I triumph in, and I wish, Sir, that 
you had all those diseases combined, that you had been given up, 
despaired of by all the doctors, and at the point of death, so that I 
might have the pleasure of showing you the excellency of my remedies, 
and the desire I have of doing you service! 


