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MADISON.

1 knew, Major, that you were one of the most remarkable-
officers of the Royal army and an excellent poet. ]Now I see
that you ai-e. arq arList as weil. You have then all the talents.
ait the gifts of nature

EVA.

Yesý' evéry talent, every gift, except one ......

ANDIRE.

Which is thaL?

EVA.

Constancy. (Andre laughs.)

NELLY.

But ýp;u.do not yet -now all the Major'S talents. He'is a.
clever mu:iician and sings very well.

MADISON.

This is really too much for a single man.

E-

(Pleasanily) Jus-t W-Cat 1 say. Siieh a man is in dancrer of
irnagining that there, is no woman worthy of hirn, at least
11.9 womati in Amehca.

A ND R E.

.You are -ýil%vays the samp, Miss Eva; yon have the seèrèt
of sowincy thortis amonir - the flowers whicli vou cast at oLir
feet.

CHA.NIBERS.

Since we have beeý speakincr of -rnusic, please inducp
Major Andre., Miss Eva, to sing us a Sýong or military ballad'

which he has late ' ly composed and of which I have fieard
some of our officers speak.

EVA.

What Major Yoii have written a soncr and told uc.;
nothincy of it This is verv unkind.


