Marguerite

Monologue 1:
Mes Amis – Thank you for sharing with me my last performance at the Comedie Francaise.  And thank you to Citizen Chauvelin, who has so graciously allowed our theater to remain open this spring.  But now, I share with you my own storybook ending.  Six weeks ago I met a tall and handsome “prince,” and tonight he sweeps me away to England to be married.  Sir Percival Blakeney! He is handsome, yes?  Oh, I shall miss you all very much, but in my heart, how could I ever leave Pais?


Monologue 2:
Dear God, we both know he is here – I see it in your eyes! Farleigh, now I beg of you- If you know him, pray find him, tell him I must speak to him tonight- soon.  What hour is it?  At one o’clock then.  Tell the Pimpernel I shall wait for him outside.  On the footbridge.  You must deliver this message, Farleigh.  I tell you- it is a matter of life and death.
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