Scene: a dentist’s waiting-room.

Characters: Two patients: a man & a woman.

                      A «Dentist».

                      The real dentist.

  The Man and Woman are sitting in the waiting-room.  The Woman is calm, but the Man is very nervous.
Man: Um… is he good?

Woman: Pardon?

Man: The dentist is he good?

Woman: I don’t know.

Man: You don’t know? 

Woman: No, I haven’t seen him before. He’s new.

Man: New!?

Woman: Yes. It’s his first day.   

Man: Oh… This is my first visit, you know. 

Woman: Oh, really?

Man: It’ my first time I’ve been here.

Woman: Oh.

Man: Don’t you understand? It’s my first I’ve been to the dentist in my life!  

Woman: I see!

  The man looks at his watch.

Man: He’s late, isn’t he?

Woman: Well, it is his first day 

Man: Oh, well, perhaps I won’t wait. I can come back tomorrow… or the next day.

  They hear the dentist coming.

Woman: Ah, here he comes now. 

Man(Disappointed): Oh, good.
  The «Dentist» comes in, carrying a large bag.
«Dentist»: Ah, good morning, good morning, good morning. Sorry I’m late. Now, who’s first?

Woman: He was here first.

Man: Oh no, after you.

Woman: No, no, you were before me.

Man: No, no, ladies first.

«Dentist»: Now, now, what seems to be the mater?

Man: I’ve got a bad tooth.

Woman: So have, I.

«Dentist»: Well, I can take you both at the same time.

Man

                     Both at the same time?!

Woman          

«Dentist»: Yes. I’ve got two pieces of string. Look!

Woman: String? To take out a tooth? Have you done that before?

«Dentist»: Not on people, no. but I tried it this morning on the cat.

Woman: And was the cat all right?

«Dentist»: Oh, yes! It got up, ran across the room, and jumped out of the window. And we live on the thirteenth floor.

Woman: The thirteenth floor?

«Dentist»: Don’t worry, the cat’s not superstitious.

Man: But dentists don’t use string to take out teeth!

«Dentist»: Don’t they? What do you want, then?

Man: Well, to begin with. I’d like an anesthetic.

«Dentist»: Oh, you’d like an anesthetic, would you? Just a minute.

  He takes a hammer out of his bag.

«Dentist»: Ah, yes. Here we are.

Woman: What’s that?

«Dentist»: A hammer?

Man: Ah! Is that an anesthetic?

«Dentist»: I’m not sure. It’s the first time I’ve given an anesthetic. Sit still.

  He hits a table; this frightens the man, who faints.
Man: Oh! Ohh!

«Dentist»: Oh, it works!

  Puts the hummer down.
«Dentist»: Now, madam, what’s the matter with you?

Woman: I’ve got a pain.

«Dentist»: Where?

Woman: In my mouth.     

«Dentist»: Yes, I know it’s in your mouth, but which tooth?   

Woman: This one here.

«Dentist»: Ah, yes, a molar.

Woman: What are you going to do?

«Dentist»: I’m going to take it cut.

Woman: How?

«Dentist»: I don’t know.

Woman: You don’t know?

«Dentist»: No. This is the first time I’ve taken out a molar. In fact, it’s my first time I’ve taken out a tooth.

Woman: The first time you’ve taken out a tooth!

«Dentist»: Yes. This is a very important day for me – my first extraction. Now, where’s that hammer?   

Woman: Listen I don’t want a hammer and I don’t want the string. I want you to take my tooth with a pair of – 

«Dentist»: A pair of scissors?

Woman: No.

«Dentist»: A pair of socks?

Woman: No.

«Dentist»: A pair of trousers?

Woman: No.

«Dentist»: Just a minute.

  He looks into his bag, and takes out a large pair of forceps.

«Dentist»: These?

Woman: Yes, I suppose so.

«Dentist»: Right then. Open your mouth.

Woman: But what about the anesthetic? 

«Dentist»: Oh, yes. Pass me the hammer.

Woman: I don’t want a hammer! I want a proper anesthetic. I want an injection.   

«Dentist»: An injection?

Woman: Yes. 

«Dentist»: Just a minute.

  He looks inside his bag again, and takes out a large syringe.

«Dentist»: Ah, yes this is for injections, isn’t it? How does it work?  

Woman: Well, you are the dentist. Don’t you know? 

«Dentist»: No it is the first time I’ve used one of these. Oh well, I’ll have a try. Open your mouth.

Woman: Er, no. I don’t think you really know… er … no, no, I’ll come back another day. I –

 The man wakes up.

Man: Where am I? Hey, what are you doing?  

«Dentist»: I’ll be with you in a moment, sir. Now, just sit still madam…

Man: No, no, stop that! You’re absolutely crazy!

Woman: I agree. He’s absolutely crazy, completely mad. Let’s get out of here.

Man: Oh yes, good idea.

«Dentist»: So you don’t want me to take out that molar?

Woman: Certainly not! (To the man) Come on.

Man: Yes. Good idea.

  The man and the woman leave.

«Dentist»: Hmm, that worked very well.

  He puts his things into the bag, laughing to himself.
«Dentist»: “But dentists don’t use string to take out teeth!” – “Oh you’d like an anesthetic, would you?”

  The real dentist arrives.    

Dentist: Oh, good morning. Sorry I’m late. It’s my first day. It’s the first time I’ve been here. Are the only one?

«Dentist»: Yes, there’s just me.

Dentist: Right. You can come straight in, then.

«Dentist»: Oh good. I hate having to wait. 

