
 
 
 

ACT II  
 
SIDE E:  Lashing of the Deserter (p. 101-103) 
READERS: 
Lt. Duncan 
Sarah 

 
     SARAH  
(Hurrying into hearth area followed by DUNCAN)  It’s, it’s terrible!  
  
      DUNCAN  
Yes, I can’t understand how some men can forsake their obligations.  But there are always some 
who run.  
  
      SARAH  
Charles!  I didn’t mean that!  A man had forty lashes!  I should not expect you to approve!  
    
      DUNCAN  
That man knew before he tried to desert what his punishment would be.  
 
      SARAH  
But forty lashes, Charles.  Beating a man like a dog!  
  
      DUNCAN  
He has been caught and disciplined.  Had I been the officer in charge, I would have ordered the 
same.  But let’s not dwell on what’s done.  
  
      SARAH  
Have you no regard for his life, Charles!  
  
      DUNCAN  
Of course, I have!  But he deserted!  …Sarah?  Have you a special interest in this man?  
  
      SARAH  
I don’t need a special interest to be alarmed when a man is beaten, when there is glee in seeing 
flesh ripped open!  …Oh Charles!  I had heard about the floggings, but I didn’t know they were 
so brutal!  
  
      DUNCAN  
Well, I’m relieved that you are concerned about suffering more than—other matters.  It’s 
understandable a woman wouldn’t know about these things.  But I thought at first that you were 
upset because…possibly…there are rumors, Sarah, that your father is involved with—deserters.  
  
 



 
 
 

      SARAH  
How could you think such a thing of father!  
  
      DUNCAN  
I hope it isn’t true, because the consequences would, well….  
  
      SARAH  
I, I’m just appalled at such floggings happening here.  
  
 
      DUNCAN  
We had to make an example of him to prevent—  
  
      SARAH  
An example!  
  
      DUNCAN  
Sarah, let us face facts.  It’s unfortunate, but he deserved to be flogged. A soldier just can’t walk 
away from his duty. 
  
      SARAH  
I’m afraid I mistook your manners and your grand style to be those of a gentler man.  
 

DUNCAN  
Sarah, as an officer, I must abide by the military code.  I hope you can accept this.  
  
 
      SARAH  
I shall not be able to forget that man who was beaten.  And you’re part of it!  I can’t see it any 
other way.  I,  I…  
 
      DUNCAN  
Yes?  
  
      SARAH  
I feel we should, should not keep company.  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

      DUNCAN  
Sarah, no!  We mean too much to each other!  This took you by surprise.  Let’s talk about it 
tonight.  We must talk about it.  Maybe then you’ll understand about military discipline.  
  
      SARAH  
I don’t think it’s military discipline we need to talk about.  It’s very clear when the lashings 
number forty!  
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