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ACT II, Scene 1 

Lights up on produce stand area 
the next morning.  Helena is 
working.   

(Simon appears “out back” of the produce 
stand and tries to get Helena’s attention.)  

SIMON 
Pssst!  Pssst!  PSSSST!     

(It’s not working, so Simon throws a pebble 
and hits Helena in the back.) 

 
HELENA 

Ow!  What in the… 
(Helena see Simon.) 

Oh.  You!   
 
SIMON 

I need-uh to talk-uh to you.   
 
HELENA 

What on earth for? 
 

SIMON 
I just had-uh to see you. 
 

HELENA 
Well, you’ve seen me, now good-uh bye. 
 

SIMON 
No, please-uh wait.  It’s-uh about Mr. Fouler’s references. 

(Just then, Fouler approaches the produce 
stand.) 

FOULER 
(looking for Simon) Mr. Dewannabe? 

(Constance has also entered with more baked 
goods.) 

SIMON 
He mustn’t see me here.  Quick…hide! 

(Simon motions for Helena to be quiet as he 
pulls her into hiding as well.  Helena goes 
along with it.  As the next dialogue 
continues, Simon and Helena stay hidden the 
entire time.) 

Music Cue: #11A – Villain Motif 5
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FOULER 
(To piano player/orchestra) Where is my sidekick?  

PIANO PLAYER 
Haven’t seen him! 

 
FOULER 

Oh, never mind. (calling sweetly) Miss Goodwin! 
 
CONSTANCE 

Oh, good morning, Mr. Fouler, I’m glad you’re here, as I have an 
urgent matter to discuss with you.  Have you seen this?   

 (Constance hands Fouler the handbill.) 
 
FOULER 

Oh mein Gott!!  Dese are shocking allegations!  Only zomeone 
vith a voracious appetite for despicable behavior und a knack 
for wicious vordplay could haf inspired such diabolical gems!   

(Constance rereads the handbill. In a silent 
aside to the audience, Fouler indicates 
himself with a self-absorbed grin, 
indicating “I did it”.) 

 
CONSTANCE 

People love gossiping about other people, even when the things 
they’re saying are blatantly untrue. 

 
FOULER 

Yes, I know. (aside) She wouldn’t fare well in politics. 
 

CONSTANCE 
With my reputation in ruins, and my trust in Mr. Strongfellow 
gone, I’m at my wits end. 

 
HELENA 

(aside (stage whisper to Simon) And there wasn’t a lot there to 
begin with.   

 
FOULER 

Mr. Strongfellow is a loathsome tavern hopping lothario! 
 
CONSTANCE 

It’s such a tragedy he doesn’t share your values.  My father 
passed away in a…  
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ALL (CONSTANCE, FOULER, HELENA, 
SIMON, AND MAN AND JONATHON) 

(MAN and JONATHON poke their heads in and 
join them) 

…tragic alcohol induced incident at the brewery less than a year 
ago. 

Music Cue: #11B – Sting 4 (Brewery) 
(All of them react, but quickly recover.) 

Yes, we know.   
 
FOULER 

Let’s cut to de chase, Miss Gootvin. Will you marry me?  
  

CONSTANCE 
Due to my entirely capricious nature, I will agree to marry you 
again.   

Music Cue: #12A – Bent Romantic Music
(A twisted version of the romantic theme 
plays as Fouler quickly steps away with a 
big fist pump for his victory like an aside 
to the audience.) 

 
FOULER 

How delightful. 
 
CONSTANCE 

I will meet you at the courthouse in 15 minutes.   
 
FOULER 

Vunderbar, vunderbar! (starting to exit) Vhat a blessed day! 
(Fouler exits in almost a dead run, and 
drops a glove on the ground on his way out.) 

 
CONSTANCE 

It may not be the best decision I’ve ever made, but if it saves 
the family farm then it will all be worth it.   

(Constance exits. Upon her exit there is a 
Helena and Simon emerge from their hiding 
spots.  They dust themselves off.) 

 
HELENA 

If I hadn’t heard it with my own ears I wouldn’t have believed 
it. Why would anybody marry a man like that?    

 
SIMON 

(no accent) I have no idea.   
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HELENA 

Wait a minute, what happened to your accent?   
 
SIMON 

(with no accent) What accent...?  Oh…(recovering, with accent 
again) Uh, you-uh, no-uh a like a man-uh with no-uh accent?   

 
HELENA 

Where are you from anyway?   
 
SIMON 

Me? I’m-uh from de northern part of Italy, the Swedish-uh part.   
(Just then, Constance re-enters.  Helena 
sees her enter and pushes Simon back down 
and into hiding from Constance.) 

 
CONSTANCE 

Helena, Helena!  Oh, there you are!  Helena, I’m going to the 
courthouse to get married.  I’ll be back in 30 minutes. 

(Helena is rather dumbfounded and lacks a 
response, while also holding Simon down and 
covering his mouth.) 

 
HELENA 

Oh…alright, yes…that sounds lovely…have a good time! 
(Constance exits again.  Helena pulls Simon 
back out of hiding and picks up right where 
she left off previously.) 

 
HELENA 

What’s going on here?  What’s up with those references? 
 

SIMON 
Yes, that’s-uh what I was-uh trying to tell-uh you my-uh dear, 
sweet-uh…   

(Helena picks up a hand sickle or other 
intimidating item and starts to threaten 
Simon with it, grabbing him by the lapels.) 

 
SIMON 

Ahhhh! I’m a polka lover, not a fighter! 
 
HELENA 

Alright, cut the bull, and drop the accent.  What’s your Mr. 
Fouler up to? 
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SIMON 

(dropping the accent) Ooooh…you’re scary when you’re angry. 
(beat) I like it! 

 
HELENA 

Spit it out. 
(Helena manhandles him further as she pushes 
him up against and over the pickle barrel.) 

 
SIMON 

Alright…the references are all fakes.    
 
HELENA 

And…? 
 
SIMON 

…Mr. Fouler is in disguise because he did something bad when he 
was here before.   

 
HELENA 

And…? 
 
SIMON 

(cringing a bit for fear of bodily pain)…that he’s marrying 
Constance to take control of her land!   
 

HELENA 
Take control of her land! 

 
SIMON 

But, he said he’d take care of Constance.   
 

HELENA 
Take care of Constance!?!  You mean do her in? 

 
SIMON 

[Gasp!]  That’s what he meant by “take care of her”!  I thought 
he meant the nice way.   

(Jonathon from offstage calling for 
Constance.) 

 
JONATHON 

Miss Goodwin!  Miss Goodwin! 
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SIMON 

It’s Mr. Strongfellow!!  Oh no! He might recognize me from the 
tavern!  Hide me!   

(Helena pulls Simon into an awkward hiding 
place again in comic fashion, with an 
exposed arm or head among the produce.  
Simultaneously, Jonathon notices the glove 
that Fouler dropped. He picks it up, and…   

Music Cue: #12B – Transfixed Music 4
He has visions of various evil deeds that 
Fouler has done and reacts to each with 
multiple convulsive body movements related 
to the awful visions he’s seeing.) 

 
JONATHON 

Aaaaaaagh…so dark and full of deceit! (vocal/physical reaction) 
Constance is in DANGER!! (vocal/physical reaction, he throws 
glove back down where he found it, and then coming out of the 
trance…)  Oh my eyes!  That man is pure evil!  (even more 
urgently) I must warn Constance.  Miss Goodwin!  Miss Goodwin!  
Are you there?  Miss Goodwin?   
 

CONSTANCE 
What is all this commotion?  Oh, Mr. Strongfellow.  I’m sorry 
that I can’t help you right now as I’m already late for my 
wedding at the courthouse.   

 
JONATHON 

Wedding!?!   
 
CONSTANCE 

Yes, Mr. Strongfellow.  I’m marrying Mr. Fouler so that he can 
help me pay my mortgage and save my farm.  I’ve no time to lose.  
 

(Jonathon happens to have his hand on or 
near a melon in the produce bin.) 

JONATHON 
But you can’t elope!   

(Audience reacts. This reaction is generally HUGE.)  
CONSTANCE 

Calling me melon names will get you nowhere.  And that’s a 
honeydew, not a cantaloupe.   

(Several takes to audience from CONSTANCE AND SAPHY. 
She then picks up a head of lettuce.)   

(to audience) Let us continue. 
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(Jonathan picks up an ear of corn) 
JONATHON 

Now, that’s pretty corny. 
 

(Constance picks up some carrots) 
CONSTANCE 

I don’t care, it’s funny. (car-rots) 
 

SIMON AND HELENA 
(Peaking up from behind produce stand, holding the egg basket – 
to audience) Stop egging them on! 

(The Narrator enters and picks up some bread 
from the produce stand.) 

NARRATOR 
Actors, actors! Stop loafing around! 

(Fouler enters from SR with an orange.) 

FOULER 
Orange you gonna include me? 

(All do a take to Fouler.) 

ALL 
NO! 

NARRATOR 
Back to the show! 

(Narrator and Fouler exit.)   

JONATHON 
(To Audience) Sorry.  

(Jonathan tosses melon and Constance tosses 
lettuce. Both are caught by sidekicks who 
resume hiding.) 

But you can’t marry Mr. Fouler!  I just found his glove and had 
another vision.  He’s an evil man!  You mustn’t marry him!!  

(Constance picks up Fouler’s glove.) 
    

CONSTANCE 
Mr. Strongfellow.  Your visions are awfully convenient, don’t 
you think?   

 
SIMON 

(Whispered) Where are the references? 
 
HELENA 

(whispered) Right over here. 


