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	First placet presented to the King

	 

	 

	 

	On the comedy of Tartuffe.

	 

	Sire

	The duty of comedy being to correct men by entertaining them, I thought that, in the employment in which I find myself, I had nothing better to do than to attack by ridiculous paintings the vices of my century; and, as hypocrisy, no doubt, is one of the most in use, most inconvenient, and most dangerous, I had thought, Sire, that I would not render a little service to all the honest people of your kingdom, if I made a comedy that decried the hypocrites, and put in view, as it should be,  All the studied grimaces of these people of excessive goodness, all the friponneries covered with these devotional counterfeiters, who want to catch men with counterfeit zeal and sophistic charity.

	 

	I have made it, Sire, this comedy, with all the care, as I believe, and all the circumspections that the delicacy of the material could require; and, in order better to preserve the esteem and respect due to true devotees, I have distinguished as much as I could the character I had to touch. I have left no equivocation, I have removed what could confuse good with evil, and have used in this painting only express colors and essential features that make recognize first a true and frank hypocrite.

	However, all my precautions were useless. We have taken advantage, Sire, of the delicacy of your soul on matters of religion, and we have been able to take you by the place alone that you are prenable, I mean by respect for holy things. The tartuffes, under hand, had the address to find favor with your Majesty; and the originals at last had the copy deleted, however innocent it was, and however similar it might be found.

	 

	Although it would have been a blow to me that the suppression of this work, my misfortune, however, was softened by the manner in which Your Majesty had explained herself on this subject; And I thought, Sire, that she took away all reason to complain, having been kind enough to declare that she found nothing to say in this comedy which she forbade me to produce in public.

	 

	But, in spite of this glorious declaration of the greatest king of the world and of the most enlightened, in spite of the approval again of M. le légate, and of the greater part of our prelates, all of whom, in the particular readings I have given them of my work, have found themselves in agreement with the sentiments of your Majesty; In spite of all this, I say, we see a book composed by the parish priest of..., which gives a high refutation to all these august testimonies. Your Majesty may say, and M. le legate and MM. the prelates may give their judgment, my comedy, without having seen it, is diabolical, and diabolical my brain; I am a demon clothed in flesh and dressed as a man, a libertine, an impious worthy of an exemplary torture. It is not enough that the fire atones in public for my offense, I would be too cheap; the charitable zeal of this gallant good man does not want to remain  there; he  does not want me to have mercy with God; he absolutely wants me to be damned, it is a matter solved.

	 

	This book, Sire, has been presented to Your Majesty; and, no doubt, she herself judges well how unfortunate it is to see myself exposed every day to the insults of these gentlemen; what harm will such calumnies do to me in the world, if they are to be tolerated; And what interest I finally have in purging myself of his imposture, and in making the public see that my comedy is nothing less than what we want it to be. I will not say, Sire, what I should ask for my reputation and to justify to everyone the innocence of my work: enlightened kings like you do not need to be marked what they wish; they see, like God, what we need, and know better than we what they owe us. It is enough for me to place my interests in Your Majesty's hands; and I respectfully expect from her all that she pleases to order on this.

	 

	Second placet presented to the King

	 

	 

	In his camp before the city of Lille in Flanders, by the names De la Thorillière and  de la Grange, actors of His Majesty, and companions of Sieur Molière, on the defense which was made, on August 6, 1667, to represent the Tartuffe until further notice of His Majesty.

	 

	Sire

	It is a very reckless thing of mine to come and annoy a great monarch in the midst of his glorious conquests; but, in the state in which I see myself, where can I find, Sire, protection but in the place where I come to seek it? And who can I call against the authority of the power that overwhelms me, that the source of power and authority, that the just dispenser of absolute orders, that the sovereign judges and the master of all things?

	 

	My comedy, Sire, has not been able to enjoy Your Majesty's kindness here. In vain I produced it under the title of the Impostor, and disguised the character under the adjustment of a man of the world; I could give him a little hat, big hair, a big collar, a sword, and lace all over the coat, put softening in several places, and carefully remove everything I thought capable of providing the shadow of a pretext for the famous originals of the portrait I wanted to make: all this was of no avail. The cabal woke up to the mere conjecture they may have had about the thing. They have found a way to surprise minds who, in any other matter, make a high profession of not being surprised. My comedy did not appear rather, that it was struck down by the blow of a power that must impose respect; and all that I could do in this meeting to save myself from the glare of this storm was to say that Your Majesty had been kind enough to allow me to perform it, and that I had not thought it necessary to ask this permission of others, since there was only she who would have defended it from me.

	 

	I have no doubt, Sire, that the people whom I paint in my comedy do not stir many springs with your Majesty, and throw into their party, as they have already done, true good people, who are all the more quick to be deceived as they judge others for themselves. They have the art of giving beautiful colors to all their intentions. However they look good, it is not at all the interest of God that can move them: they have shown it enough in the comedies they have suffered that we have played so many times in public, without saying a word about it. These attacked only piety and religion, of which they care very little: but the latter attacks them and plays them themselves; And that's what they can't suffer. They cannot forgive me for revealing their impostures to everyone; and, no doubt, it will not fail to be said to Your Majesty that everyone has been scandalized by my comedy. But the pure truth, Sire, is that all Paris has been scandalized only by the defense that has been made of it, that the most scrupulous have found the representation profitable, and that it has been astonished that people of such well-known probity have had such great deference to people who should be everyone's horror and are so opposed to true piety,  of which they profess.

	 

	I await with respect the judgment which Your Majesty will deign to pronounce on this matter; but he is very assured, Sire, that I must no longer think of making comedies, if the tartuffes have the advantage; that they will thereby  persecute me more than ever, and will want to find fault with the most innocent things that can come out of my pen.

	 

	Deign your goodness, Sire, give me protection against their poisonous rage; and may I, on my return from so glorious a campaign, relieve your Majesty of the fatigues of his conquests, give him innocent pleasures after such noble labors, and make laugh the monarch who makes all Europe tremble!

	 

	 

	Third place presented to the King

	 

	 

	 

	February 5, 1669

	 

	Sire

	A very honest doctor, whose sick I have the honour of being, promises me and wants to oblige himself before a notary to make me live another thirty years, if I may obtain a pardon from Your Majesty. I told him, on his promise, that I did not ask him so much, and that I would be satisfied with him as long as he undertook not to kill me. This grace, Sire, is a canonry of your royal chapel of Vincennes, vacant by the death of...

	 

	Do I dare to ask Your Majesty for this grace again on the day of the great resurrection of Tartuffe, resurrected by your kindnesses? I am, by this first favour, reconciled with the devotees; and I would be, by this second, with the doctors. It is for me, no doubt, too many graces at once; but perhaps it is not too much for Your Majesty; and I wait, with a little respectful hope, for the answer of my placet.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Characters

	MME PERNELLE, mother of Orgon.

	ORGON, husband of Elmire.

	ELMIRE, wife of Orgon.

	DAMIS, son of Orgon.

	MARIANE, daughter of Orgon and amante de Valère.

	VALÈRE, Mariane's lover.

	CLÉANTE, Orgon's brother-in-law.

	TARTUFFE, false devotee.

	DORINE, next of Mariane.

	MR. LOYAL, Sergeant.

	AN EXEMPT

	FLIPOTE, servant of Madame Pernelle.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	
Act I Scene I


	 

	 

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE and FLIPOTE her servant, ELMIRE, MARIANE, DORINE, DAMIS, CLÉANTE

	 

	 

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE

	Come, Flipote, come on, let me deliver myself from them.

	 

	ELMIRE

	You walk so fast that it is difficult to follow you.

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE

	Leave, my daughter-in-law, leave, come no further:

	These are all ways I don't need.

	 

	ELMIRE

	What is owed to you is fulfilled.

	But, mother, where does it come from that you come out so quickly?

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE

	It is that I cannot see all this housekeeping,

	And let me be happy with no worries.

	Yes, I leave your house very badly edified:

	In all my lessons I am upset about it,

	We do not respect anything, everyone speaks loudly,

	And it is precisely the court of King Pétaut.

	 

	DORINE

	If...

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE

	You are, grandma, a next girl

	A little too loud in mouth, and very impertinent:

	You meddle in everything to say your opinion.

	 

	DAMIS

	But...

	 

	MADAME PERNELLE

	You are a fool in three letters, my son;

	It is I who tell you, who am your grandmother;

	And I have predicted a hundred times to my son, your father,
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