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90 ARNOLD AND ANDRjS. [Act m.

tailed, and never will fuil, to do what he ought

to do.

HAMILTOn.

Some think he ought not to sign it.

BKIUUH.

Tories and traitors and love-sick girls.

II.VMII.TOM.

Sergeant, you seem much moved.

BKI008.

Moved 1 I have n't slept for a week for dream-

ing. The instant I close my eyes, I see the

cursed red-coats pouring up the heights,— our

men scattered and flying, shot down like rab-

bits,— officers bewildered,— all Hsmayed, all be-

trayed. They 've scaled Fort Putiiam ! Tliere !

the royal ensign waves alwve it I And that

wakes me ; and I crv for joy to find I 've

been dreaming. I shall do nothing but dream

o' nights while Andre lives. But there 's one

condition on which I 'd spare his life.

HAMILTON.

What's that?
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