MARAT/SADE – Handout 6
The stage shows the bath half of the asylum with the appropriate furnishings and with benches for the actors, sisters, and male nurses. Front stage left MARAT'S bathtub with a writing board placed across it. Front stage right SADE'S chair. Stage right there is also a rostrum for COULMIER and his family. The MUSICIANS also occupy a space on stage. Preparations for the performance are concluded and ALL PARTICIPANTS appear on stage. Music.
2. PROLOGUE

COULMIER: 

As Director of the Clinic of Charenton 
I would like to welcome you to this salon 
To one of our residents a vote 
of thanks is due Monsieur de Sade who wrote 
and has produced this play for your delectation 
and for our patients' rehabilitation 
We ask your kindly indulgence for 
a cast never on stage before 
coming to Charenton But each inmate 
I can assure you will try to pull his weight 
We're modern enlightened and we don't agree 
with locking up patients We prefer therapy 
through education and especially art 
so that our hospital may play its part 
faithfully following according to our lights 
the Declaration of Human Rights 
I agree with our author Monsieur de Sade 
that his play set in our modern bath house won't be marred 
by all these Instruments for mental and physical hygiene 
Quite an the contrary they set the scene 
For in Monsieur de Sade's play he has tried 
to show how Jean Paul Marat died 
and how he waited in his bath before 
Charlotte Corday came knocking at his door

3. ASSEMBLY

HERALD signals the orchestra with his staff. Ceremonious music begins. COULMIER and his family move to the rostrum. SADE goes to his chair. MARAT is placed in his bath tub. SIMONNE places headband and white cloth. The NURSES arrange CORDAY'S costume. The TROUPE assumes the pose of a heroic tableau. The music stops.
4. PRESENTATION

[Herald knocks three times with his staff]
HERALD: 

Already seated in his place
here is Marat observe his face
[points his staff at MARAT)
Fifty years old and not yet dead
he wears a bandage around his head

[points staff at bandage]
His flesh burns it is yellow as cheese

[points at his neck]
because disfigured by a skin disease 
And only water cooling every limb 

[points to bath]
prevents his fever from consuming him 


[MARAT takes his pen and begins to write] 
To act this most important role we chose 
a lucky paranoic one of those 
who've made unprecedented strides since we 
introduced them to hydrotherapy 
The Lady who is acting as his nurse

[points at SIMONNE. She loosens MARAT's bandage and puts on a new one]
whose touch certainly makes him no worse
is Simonne Evrard not Charlotte Corday
Marat and Evrard united one day
They shared one vision of the just and true
and furthermore they shared her money too
Here's Charlotte Corday waiting for her entry

[points to CORDAY who smoothes her clothes and ties her neckcloth ] 

She comes from Caen her family landed gentry 
Her dress is pretty shoes chic and you'll note 
she readjusts the cloth around her throat 

[points at it. CORDAY adjusts it]
Historians agree so it's not lewd in us 
to say that she's phenomenally pulchritudinous

[She draws herself up] 
Unfortunately the girl who plays the role here 
has sleeping sickness also melancholia 
Our hope must be for this afflicted soul

[With closed eyes, she inclines her head far backward]
that she does not forget her rote

[with emphasis, turning to CORDAY] 
Ah here comes Monsieur Duperret 

[indicates DUPERRET] 
with silken hose and fresh toupee 
To the Revolution's murderous insanity 
he brings a touch of high urbanity 
Though as a well known Girondist
his name's upon Marat's black list
he's handsome cheerful full of zest
and needs more watching than the rest

[DUPERRET approaches CORDAY, pawing her furtively. The HERALD raps him an the hand with his staff. A SISTER pulls back DUPERRET.]
