
 
 
 

 ACT II  
 
SIDE C:   After the Ball (p. 80 - 83) 
READERS: 
Lt. Duncan 
Sarah 
 

(The MAJOR EXITS UPSTAIRS.  DUNCAN sits to think.  
SARAH ENTERS UR, pauses, then moves quietly behind 
DUNCAN, placing her hands over his eyes.)  
  

DUNCAN  
(Knowing it is Sarah)  Abigail, what are you doing up?  
  
      SARAH  
(Playing Abigail in high voice) Forsooth, sir, I ventured forth to find what causeth such 
commotion in outer hall.  It soundeth like villainous thieves at work.  I determine to put them to 
rout and save the family fortune!  
  
      DUNCAN  
Curses!  We tried to be so quiet!  
  (Pausing, then dramatically)  
Unhand me, wench!  I’ll have the family fortune yet!  
  
      SARAH  
Ah, my darkest fears come to light!  
  
      DUNCAN  
(Removing her hands, holding them, he turns to her)  I’m glad you waited up for me.  
  
      SARAH  
You know I want to hear about the ball.  
  
      DUNCAN  
A most elaborate affair.  
  
      SARAH  
You must tell me more than that.  Tell me everything!  
  
      DUNCAN  
A sumptuous table and delightful music!  
  
      SARAH  
And the ladies?  



 
 
 

      DUNCAN  
Sumptuous and delightful, too.  
  
      SARAH  
Come now.  What were their gowns like?  
  
      DUNCAN  
I hardly noticed.  
  
      SARAH  
Too busy dancing, I suppose.  
  
      DUNCAN  
As I remember it, I spent most of the evening at the punch bowl.  
  
      SARAH  
The most attractive Lieutenant in Boston, not dancing?  
  
      DUNCAN  
Why, Sarah, you make it sound as though I went for my own pleasure!  You know I am 
obligated.  
  
 
      SARAH  
(Jealously)  Oh, I understand the Loyalists must see that his Majesty’s officers are properly 
entertained.  
  
      DUNCAN  
That’s true.  But, any evening would be much more enjoyable spent with you.  
  
      SARAH  
Oh, Charles.  I get so envious when I picture these refined ladies dancing in your arms.  
  
   (MUSIC begins. SO FOOLISHLY IN LOVE)  
  
      DUNCAN  
I’ve yet to find a lady I’d rather dance with than you.  …Miss Wilkins, may I have the honor of 
this dance?  (Bowing)  
   
      SARAH  
I’d be delighted, Lieutenant.  
    

DUNCAN  
So foolishly in love, I offer you my heart,  



 
 
 

Caring not what others say or do as long as I win you.  
  
      SARAH  
So foolishly in love, you offer me your heart,  
Overjoyed by your love I laugh at fate; why should I hesitate?  
  
      DUNCAN  
      SARAH  
I promise my love to you, as constant as stars above;  
Our dreams we’ll hold secure; with love, our dreams endure.  
  
(THEY dance through 32 measures of verse. Then THEY repeat 
in duet the chorus and verse.)  
  
  
      DUNCAN  
I love you, Sarah.  I want you to be my wife.  
  
      SARAH  
More than anything else, I want to be your wife!  
  
    (DUNCAN draws her to him.)  
  
      SARAH  
Charles, is it…proper?  
  
      DUNCAN  
Under the circumstances, my love, it is most appropriate.  
  
      (THEY kiss)  
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