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Previously on Turn: Washington's Spies -  

After months of coded letters, intrigue, and traitorous activity,
Benedict  Arnold  takes  his  opportunity  to  prove  his  worth  to  the
British. The spy game between Major John Andre, General Benedict
Arnold, and Peggy Shippen-Arnold will finally come to a head when
Andre  and  Arnold  meet  near  West  Point.  Meanwhile,  Peggy  must
reconcile her feelings for her former lover Major Andre.
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TEASER

FADE IN:

EXT. Haverstraw, New York - NIGHT

The  HMS Vulture,  piloted by BEVERLEY ROBINSON, sails up the fog-
shrouded  Hudson.  The  passenger,  JOHN  ANDRE,  sidles  up  next  to
Robinson and peers out into the darkness.

The Vulture slows into a cove – they wait.

ANDRE
Are you certain this
is the place?

Robinson looks him up and down, then nods ahead. Before Andre can
respond, a barge sails into view. Robinson makes to move the Vulture,
but Andre grabs his shoulder.

Another vessel nears and begins firing on the other barge. Robinson
quickly maneuvers the Vulture away from the tussle. 

ANDRE
If I've found that you've
led me into a trap, I'll
have you hanged!

Gunfire booms, igniting the night sky.

TURN TITLE SEQUENCE
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ACT ONE

EXT. CAMP - MORNING 

The  Vulture sways  nearby  upon  the  river.  Andre  and  Robinson  eat
breakfast in disgruntled silence.

After a time, Andre sighs and relinquishes his meal.

ANDRE
I tire of waiting. Where 
is he?

ROBINSON
Perhaps you shouldn't trust
your fate to a man willing to
turn his back on his country.

ANDRE
It is not my fate to which 
I entrust, but the other 
way around.

A whistle from the treeline catches their attention. Andre stands.

ANDRE
   (to Robinson)
You'll collect me
at the rendezvous.

Robinson looks him up and down again.

ROBINSON
Is it wise to wear your
full kit, Major?

Andre sets his jaw, then pulls his long coat over his uniform.

ANDRE
We are not yet behind
enemy lines. Have faith,
Mr. Robinson--

Andre pauses, thinking.

ANDRE (CON'T)
--if you have any. (MORE)
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ANDRE (CON'T)
Remember the rendezvous.
If you are not there, I will
find you and--

ROBINSON
  (waving him off)
--I know, you'll have me
hanged. 

Andre smirks.

EXT. GROVE - MORNING

Andre  walks  through  the  fog-shrouded  trees.  He  follows  another
whistle. JOSHUA SMITH appears.

JOSHUA SMITH
Mr. Anderson, I presume.
I am Joshua Smith.

Andre stops short, then inclines his head.

ANDRE
Is your man here?

Smith motions and Andre cautiously follows.

EXT. GROVE - MORNING

BENEDICT ARNOLD restlessly paces through the trees. He grabs for his
pistol when a twig snaps. He turns and points the pistol at Smith and
Andre. Arnold relaxes, then holsters his weapon.

ARNOLD
Ah, Mr. Anderson.

ANDRE
Good morning, Sir.

Andre glances at Smith.

ARNOLD
   (to Smith)
Leave us.

They watch Smith go, then Arnold and Andre stare at each other.
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ARNOLD (CON'T)
I feel as if we already
know each other, Major,
given our...mutual 
connection.

Andre is momentarily disarmed by the veiled mention of Peggy.

ANDRE
You'll ensure her
safety in this?

Arnold flashes an arrogant smile.

ARNOLD
Of course, Major. And
I trust you will welcome 
us both to the bosom of 
the Crown with open arms.

Arnold gauges Andre's reaction, but Andre maintains his composure.

ANDRE
To business.

Arnold reaches into his satchel and draws forth a bevy of parchment:
correspondence, topography, maps of defenses, sketches of artillery
positions.

Andre  leafs  through  the  documents,  then  slowly  looks  up  to  meet
Arnold's smug expression.

ANDRE
And the current state
of our prize?

ARNOLD
Troops have been reduced.
She'll be ripe for Clinton's
taking.

Arnold plucks an apple from a nearby tree.

ANDRE
How many?
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ARNOLD
Enough to make Clinton
regret his annoyance with
my apparent lack of 
correspondence.

Andre tucks the papers into his stocking.

ANDRE
And?

Arnold takes a bite of the apple, then draws forth a document from
his jacket.

ARNOLD
Should you be given trouble
on your return journey: a pass 
to travel safely through the 
American lines.

ANDRE
That guarantees me nothing.
What else?

Arnold takes another bite.

ARNOLD
Fear not, Major. I have 
written ahead to the officers 
in the vicinity to refrain 
from molesting my dear friend
Mr. Anderson as he passes
to the British line.

Andre opens his palm for the pass, but does not reach for it.
Arnold holds it out of reach.

ARNOLD
   (steps closer to Andre)
And what of my position?
Am I to be left out in
the cold, to have my barge
fired upon again--

ANDRE
--I had no part in that.

(MORE)
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ANDRE (CON'T)
If what you have given me
sees me back through the
British lines, Clinton will
be ready to offer you the 
commission, and your payment.

Arnold mulls this information for a moment, then slowly hands the
pass to Andre. Andre places it in his coat pocket as Arnold whistles
for Smith.

ARNOLD
Gentleman that I am, I have 
arranged for you to lodge with 
Mr. Smith for the night. 
He will see you safely to 
White Plains.

ANDRE
I need no escort--

ARNOLD
   (steps even closer)
--Do you believe you can avoid 
the patrols that befell my own 
barge?

ANDRE
And do you trust your 
Mr. Smith?

ARNOLD
The sum I have paid him 
will ensure his silence.

Andre considers, then concedes.

ANDRE
One night and no more.

ARNOLD
   (touches his hat)
Then the next time we
meet, Major Andre, we shall
be on the same side.

Arnold holds out a hand, and Andre hesitantly takes it.
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EXT. ROAD - NIGHT

Andre rides amiably beside Joshua Smith. Ahead, an American patrol
crosses the path but does not see them.

ANDRE
I was under the impression
your home was not beyond
the American line, Mr. Smith.

SMITH
They'll not bother us, Sir.

Andre instinctively places a hand on his pistol, but continues on.

EXT. HUDSON RIVER - NIGHT

Robinson waits aboard the  Vulture  at the rendezvous, idly drinking
from a flask. 

He begins to nod off when an American patrol vessel comes alongside
and begins firing. Robinson snaps to attention, ducks low, and steers
the Vulture out of danger. 

END ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. CONNECTICUT - EVENING

BENJAMIN TALLMADGE impatiently waits at the information drop. Then,
CALEB BREWSTER rows to shore. Ben rushes over and pulls the front of
the boat to shore. Caleb hops out and the old friends embrace.

CALEB
Ah, Benny-boy, I wouldn't 
let ya' down, now would I?

BEN
Not so far...what've
you got for me?

Caleb pulls a small book from his coat and hands it to Ben.

CALEB
Word from Culper, Jr.

Ben pages through the invisible words written in the sympathetic
stain, then tucks the book into his coat.

BEN
And from Senior?

Caleb hesitates.

BEN (CON'T)
Caleb, now is not the
time to--

CALEB
--All right. I didn't want 
to alarm ya', but Woody
says Simcoe and his men
know you have a man in
York City.

BEN
You spoke to Abe?

CALEB
And Anna-- 
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BEN
   (angry)
--Simcoe suspects us and 
you're meeting with my 
agents in broad daylight--

CALEB
--Christ, I never said it was 
in broad daylight, Ben!
Abe arranged it; he wanted to
be sure you knew that Simcoe
has it out for Culper Jr.

Ben considers.

CALEB (CON'T)
Jr's requested more measures
be taken to ensure his safety...

Caleb scratches his chin.

CALEB (CON'T)
Abe didn't say it, but he's 
worried about the others. 
He'll blame himself if--

BEN
--And you think I will not
blame myself if tragedy befalls 
each one of them? You? This 
all comes back to me. 
To Washington.

CALEB
See why I didna' want
to tell ya, Benny-Boy? So
willin' to bear that cross.

BEN
   (sighs)
For now, keep your distance
until the situation tempers. 
Clinton is planning something 
big, and I have a feeling Jr 
has our answers.

Ben pats his coat pocket.
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EXT. HUDSON RIVER RENDEZVOUS - NIGHT

Andre and Smith emerge from the treeline. The Vulture is nowhere to
be found.

SMITH
You are sure it was to be
here, Mr. Anderson?

Andre looks out into the darkness. He spots a patrol vessel, then 
abruptly turns to avoid any outward display of alarm in Smith's 
presence.

ANDRE
Best we return to your
home, and find other 
means of transport.

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE, HOME OF THE ARNOLDS - NIGHT

Benedict Arnold lays in bed, while PEGGY stands at the window, arms
crossed.

ARNOLD
Come to bed, my dear.
All will be well.

Peggy continues to stare out the window.

PEGGY
How do you know?

Arnold props himself up, about to respond, when Peggy rounds on him.

PEGGY
How do you know?

Arnold reaches for her and she hesitantly takes his hand. She sits
and distractedly allows him to rub her arms and kiss her neck.

ARNOLD
If he has kept his end
of the bargain, as I have,
then we have nothing to fear.
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He coaxes her chin upward so that she meets his eye.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
We shall be welcomed by 
the Crown as old friends.

Peggy raises a brow.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
Your heart has always
lain that way, my dear,
I do not fault you for it.
I only wish I could have 
seen the folly of the rebels
earlier, as you had.

Peggy presses her hands against his chest.

PEGGY
Shhh. 

He makes to kiss her and she evades. She stands and begins to pace.

PEGGY (CONT'D)
You have written to the 
officers to mind our mutual 
friend should he pass their 
way? You are certain Clinton 
will come?

Arnold stands and catches her in the middle of the room.

ARNOLD
My dear, you are carrying
more weight than those
delicate shoulders were
meant to bear. 

He takes her hands in his and kisses them.

PEGGY
   (forces a smile)
Forgive me...you see,
there is Neddy now and
we must think of his safety.

Arnold eyes her curiously, his grip slowly tightening.
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ARNOLD
It is natural that you
would feel something for him.

Peggy furrows her brow.

PEGGY
Of course I would,
he is my son--

ARNOLD
--Major Andre.

They stare at each other for a moment. Peggy swallows hard and tries
to detach herself from Arnold, but he will not release her.

PEGGY
I don't know what you're 
talking about. Why would you...
it has been so long since--

ARNOLD
--He is a handsome man,
that I cannot deny. 
And a voice as smooth as--

PEGGY
(narrowing eyes)

--General.

ARNOLD
A husband has the advantage
over all others in that he 
can observe his wife at her 
most vulnerable of moments.

He finally releases her and goes to the window. 

ARNOLD
In the darkest hour of
the night, for instance,
when she trembles beside
him with quiet tears. 
 (he stops to look at her)
And with all the privileges 

(MORE)
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ARNOLD (CON'T)
of rank and station, for 
what reason does my wife 
have to cry were it not 
for some girlish fixation 
on a man from her past?

Peggy raises her chin, ready for battle.

PEGGY
Do not act as if you were 
ignorant of our correspondence. 
It was for your own ends.

ARNOLD
Our ends.

PEGGY (CON'T)
Do not throw this back
on me, and do not presume
to know my life before your 
arrival in Philadelphia. Do 
you not remember how you 
were far more keen on 
possessing me than actually 
taking the time to--

She stops short, then shakes her head.

PEGGY (CON'T)
I am going to check on Neddy.

Peggy goes to the door and Arnold roughly catches her wrist. He holds
it up between their faces.

ARNOLD
Remember, dear wife, if 
things go awry, your 
loyalties are to your husband.

Peggy tries to free herself.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
If we become separated and 
they question you, you will 
tell them you knew nothing 

(MORE)
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ARNOLD (CON'T)
of what has passed between me 
and our mutual friend.
Promise me.

They stare at each other, then Arnold finally releases her. 
She snatches her hand back and rubs her wrist.

PEGGY
I'm perfectly capable of 
handling myself.
I will do what I must to 
keep our son safe.

She rushes from the room.

INT. JOSHUA SMITH'S HOME - NIGHT

Andre bursts into the house, Smith following. 

ANDRE
I'll require new garments
and a horse.

SMITH
But General Arnold said--

ANDRE
   (rounds on him)
--General Arnold is not here.
The plan has changed.

SMITH
Sir.

Andre goes into the bedroom and slams the door. He strides to the
window and braces his hands on the sill, his head bent. A knock on
the door makes him start.

ANDRE
What!

Smith's SERVANT enters with an armful of clothing.

SERVANT
For you, Sir.
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Andre's demeanor softens when he takes the clothing.

ANDRE
Thank you.

After the servant exits, Andre dresses hastily. He casts off his kit
and stuffs it into his satchel. He stops short, then draws something
from the pocket of his red coat. 

He brings a golden curl to his lips, sighs, then sinks onto the bed.
He bends his head, his hands clasped around the lock of hair as if it
is a magical talisman.

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE - NIGHT

Peggy bends over Neddy's cradle, Andre's braid in her palm. 

EXT. JOSHUA SMITH'S HOME - NIGHT

Andre readies a horse as Smith and his servant approach.

ANDRE
You needn't come, Mr. Smith.
Your hospitality has been 
sufficient enough.

Andre pauses, then turns to Smith

ANDRE (CON'T)
I am sorry for my outburst
earlier. This is a...
delicate matter, you see.

SMITH
No need to apologize, Sir.
We can direct you as far
as Verplanck's Point.

Andre bends his head, considering, then sighs.

ANDRE
Thank you.

MONTAGE - Andre, Smith, and the servant ride at breakneck speed. In
the gray of pre-dawn, they slow as an AMERICAN SENTRY nears.
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EXT. ROAD - DAWN

The parties slow and meet in the middle, their breaths forming clouds
in front of their faces. 

SENTRY
Is all well, gentlemen?

ANDRE
We are en route to an ailing
uncle near White Plains.

SENTRY
   (eyes them speculatively)
White Plains, aye? Ye'll be 
crossing into British lines.

ANDRE
We are aware, Sir. But we must 
take our chances.

SENTRY
If ye must, but take care. 
Their post lies 15 miles to 
the south. Best ye make east 
first, then round down.

ANDRE
   (touching his hat)
Thank you for your guidance.

SENTRY
Ye'll mind the space in between.
'Tis no place for gentlemen; 
a no-mans land of Skinners 
and Cowboys. Keep yer 
pistols ready, boys, if ye 
have 'em. And if not, a 
bribe will do.

ANDRE
My thanks, Sir. We must be 
on our way.

EXT. VERPLANCK'S POINT BRIDGE - DAWN

The horses slow and the men glance around for any sign of danger.
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ANDRE
   (tips his hat)
It seems we must part 
here, gentlemen. 

Smith pulls a pouch from his satchel and hands it to Andre.
Andre hesitantly takes it, then weighs the bag of coin in his hand.

SMITH
A gift from General Arnold
to see you home.

Andre considers it for a moment, surprised, then nods a goodbye to
the men. He watches them turn and go, then stashes the pouch away. 

EXT. ROAD - MID-MORNING

Andre's speed slows as he looks around, confused. He dismounts, then
removes  a  map  from  the  saddlebag.  He  consults  it,  periodically
glancing around for reference. He frowns.

A musket cocks by his head, and JOHN PAULDING appears beside him.

PAULDING
Step away from the horse
and keep yer 'ands where
I can see 'em.

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. ROAD - MORNING

Andre stands with his hands raised as Paulding aims his musket. He 
whistles and two men, ISSAC VAN WART and DAVID WILLIAMS, emerge from 
the bushes. They train their weapons on Andre.

ANDRE
Certainty this is but
a misunderstanding, gentleman.

PAULDING
   (mocking)
Gentlemen?

Paulding exchanges a look with his men; they laugh. Andre offers a
good-natured grin.

ANDRE
My lads, I hope you belong 
to our party.

PAULDING
And which party might that be?

Andre  looks  at  each  man,  considering,  then  pointedly  nods  south
toward the British line.

ANDRE
The lower.

The three men exchange looks, then Paulding brings his musket closer.

PAULDING
Off your horse. Now.

Andre falters for a split-second, then complies.

ANDRE
(forced laugh)

My God, I will do anything
to get along!

Unconvinced of Andre's “joke”, the men trade suspicious expressions.
Andre measures his assailants before calmly answering.
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ANDRE
Gentlemen, I can see there is
no fooling you. I am an officer 
in the British service on 
particular business in the 
country.

Van Wart and Williams wait for Paulding's instruction. Andre reaches
into his coat and the men snap to attention. Andre tentatively pulls
out Arnold's pass and holds it up.

ANDRE (CON'T)
I have a pass from General
Arnold, authorizing my passage 
to the British line.

Van Wart snatches the pass and rips it up.

VAN WART
    (dropping scraps)
Damn the pass!

The highwaymen set upon Andre, tackling him to the ground. Williams
holds him down as the other men strip off Andre's overcoat and shoes.
They take the coin pouch, as well as a gold pocket watch. Andre tries
to resist them, then goes rigid when Paulding pulls the West Point
papers from his stocking.

ANDRE
That is my personal business
and you have no right to--

Van Wart smacks him in the face with the butt of his musket. Andre
holds his bloody nose as Paulding looks through the maps, sketches,
and information. He looks up slowly, eyes wide.

PAULDING
    (breathless)
This is a spy.

The men set upon him again, digging for more stowed papers.

ANDRE
   (wrestling Williams)
Stop this! I can pay you!

The men falter.
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ANDRE (CON'T)
I will pay you five hundred
pounds if you let me pass.
Return my documents and you 
shall receive payment. No one
need ever know what has passed.

The men slowly back off and Andre shakily stands. As he regains
himself, the three men quietly confer. Andre puts his coat and shoes
back on. The assailants nod in agreement, then look at Andre.

PAULDING
All right.

Andre gives a cautious nod.

ANDRE
Then we have a deal, gentlemen.
See me to my officer and he 
shall give you your dues. You 
have my assurance that my men 
will not pursue you when I 
return to the British line.

The men trade looks once more, then speak among themselves. Andre
pulls a handkerchief from his pocket and dabs his bloodied nose.

ANDRE
   (under his breath)
Savages...

Paulding lifts his head, then speaks loud enough for Andre to hear.

PAULDING
(goading)

On second thought, boys,
we've got nothing to lose
by taking him.

VAN WART
   (smiling)
An officer might fetch
another pretty penny from 
the Continentals, or at least 
another ration of rum.
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ANDRE
Gentlemen, there is no
need for such hasty action. 
With five hundred pounds 
you can buy as much rum as 
you please--

Paulding punches him.

CUT TO BLACK

INT. NORTH CASTLE, NEW YORK - OFFICER'S TENT

COLONEL JAMESON sits at a desk reading correspondence from Benedict
Arnold. Jameson glances to a pile of letters on a nearby desk. The
missive on top is addressed to Major Benjamin Tallmadge.

JAMESON
   (to another officer)
Has Major Tallmadge not yet
returned?

LIEUTENANT ALLEN
No, Sir.

A commotion erupts outside, then Paulding and his cronies enter with
a disheveled John Andre. Jameson and Allen approach them.

PAULDING
   (removes his hat)
Colonel Jameson, Sir,
we came across this man on
the road claiming to be a
British Officer returning
to White Plains. 

Jameson studies Andre.

JAMESON
And why on earth would you
admit that so far away from
the British line?

ANDRE
   (straightens)
Colonel, I had a pass from

  (MORE)
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ANDRE (CON'T)
  General Arnold ensuring my 

safe travel to conduct 
private business beyond 
your line.

Andre sets his jaw and side-eyes Van Wart.

ANDRE (CON'T)
However, this man felt so 
inclined as to destroy 
my pass.

Jameson's eyes widen as he fetches the letter from his desk.

JAMESON
   (reading)
“Please permit my friend,
Mr. Anderson, to pass 
un-molested from the British 
line.”

VAN WART
But 'e was going to the 
British line, Sir!

Van Wart tosses Andre's satchel to Jameson. Jameson looks through it,
then slowly pulls out the red coat.

JAMESON
With a pass from General Arnold, 
what purpose did you have to
conceal your identity?

Andre struggles to appear nonchalant.

ANDRE
I am dressed as a civilian
so I do not attract unwanted
attention, as is my right, 
although it seems my efforts 
have been found wanting. You see, 
Colonel, I had merely crossed 
into American lines to engage 
a local farmer to provide food
for--
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PAULDING
--And this, Sir. We believe
this man is a spy.

Paulding hands Jameson the packet of maps, sketches, and information.

ANDRE
   (to Jameson)
Colonel, really, from one 
honorable officer to another,
you must believe this is merely
an unfortunate misunderstanding. 
There is no need--

JAMESON
    (shaken)
--Control him!

The guards come forth to restrain Andre. Jameson returns to his desk,
rubs his chin, then looks up at Lieutenant Allen.

ALLEN
   (lowered voice)
Should we not wait for
Major Tallmadge, Sir?

JAMESON
No. I have a wretched
feeling about this affair.
We cannot waste another moment.

Jameson quickly writes a note, ignoring Andre's protests as he does
so.

JAMESON
We will send Mr. Anderson
to his “friend” General Arnold 
at West Point. I will send a 
letter explaining what has 
occurred here.

Jameson considers for another moment, then hands the packet of maps
and information to Allen.

JAMESON
You will protect this

(MORE)
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JAMESON (CON'T)
with your life and take it
to General Washington.

ALLEN
Sir?

Andre looks between them, unable to hear what they are saying.

JAMESON
Godspeed, Lieutenant.

Allen takes the packet of information, nods, then exits the tent.
Andre watches him go with the documents, eyes wide. He is about to
speak when Jameson looks at the guards and waves his hand.

JAMESON
Ready the wagon. The prisoner
goes to West Point.

END ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

EXT. NORTH CASTLE, NEW YORK - CAMP - MORNING

Ben rides back into camp, dismounts, and heads for the officer's
tent. 

INT. TENT - MORNING 

Jameson immediately rises when Ben enters.

BEN
   (looks through his letters)
Good day, Colonel Jameson, I
trust nothing catastrophic
occurred in my absence?

Smiling at his own quip, Ben looks up to find Jameson grave. Ben
slowly lowers the letters.

BEN (CON'T)
What's happened?

JAMESON
   (nods toward top letter)
Open that one there.

Ben gives him a questioning look, then opens the letter and reads for
himself. 

BEN
A friend of General Arnold's?

Jameson grabs a similar letter from his desk and hands it to Ben.
Ben reads Jameson's identical letter, then looks up with wide eyes.

JAMESON
You see, Major, the General's
Mr. Anderson did pass through
here. But he...he was found
on the road heading to the 
British lines. What's more, 
he did not claim the identity 
of the man in General Arnold's 
letter, but rather that of 
a British officer although 
he wore the habit of a civilian.
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BEN
His name?

JAMESON
He did not say, nor did he
object to “Mr. Anderson.”

BEN
And you did not think to
press him on the matter?!

Ben is about to rush from the tent, but Jameson stops him.

JAMESON (CON'T)
There's more, Sir. He was...
he was found with several
documents concealed on his 
person detailing West Point's
defenses, layouts, information--

Ben's eyes are far away as his mind runs over the events of the
previous months, finally connecting the dots of the conspiracy.

BEN (CON'T)
I must question the prisoner
at once.

Ben makes to leave and Jameson follows him.

JAMESON
   (bracing for reaction)
Sir, I'm afraid I--well,
the matter has already been
taken care of.

BEN
Taken care of? How?

JAMESON
The prisoner was sent to
West Point along with a 
courier carrying a letter 
explaining the matter. 
Lieutenant Allen is en route 
to General Washington with

(MORE)
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JAMESON (CON'T) 
the documents found on Mr. 
Anderson's person.

Ben fights to leash his anger. He bursts from the tent and Jameson
follows him.

EXT. CAMP- MORNING

Ben heads for his horse and motions his dragoons to action.

JAMESON
What do you mean to do,
Major?

Ben briefly turns and lowers his voice.

BEN   
I mean to ride to West
Point with my men and 
arrest General Arnold.

Ben turns to go, and Jameson catches his arm. Ben slowly looks at
Jameson's hand on his arm, his rage nearly boiling over.

BEN
(controlled)

You'll remove your hand
from me at once before you 
face a similar fate for your 
folly.

Jameson quickly removes his hand. Ben readies his horse.

JAMESON
Major Tallmadge, with all
do respect, you cannot. 
Think of what it is you do
on a mere hunch!

BEN
This “Mr. Anderson” had intimate 
knowledge of West Point, Colonel. 
Information only the commanding
officer of the fort would be 
privy to. This is no mere hunch.
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Ben turns back to his horse.

JAMESON
You will risk our positions;
you will risk us all if you 
are wrong.

BEN
And what do I risk if I do
not go?

Jameson steps closer.

JAMESON (CON'T)
I implore you, Sir, listen.

Ben presses his eyes shut, his nostrils flaring.

JAMESON
I see now that I have made
a foolish mistake. Please, 
let me send a rider to
intercept the prisoner and 
then you may question him, 
without interference.

Ben presses his hand against his horse's neck, as if for support,
then shakes his head.

BEN
If you are wrong, Colonel,
my regret will be nothing 
compared to the injury our 
cause will have suffered.

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE - MORNING

Arnold and Peggy, with Neddy on her lap, sit at the breakfast table.
Arnold reads a letter and Peggy glances at the grandfather clock.

PEGGY
Should General Washington 
have arrived by now?

Arnold sighs and sits the letter down.



31

ARNOLD
   (takes her hand)
No more worry, dear Peggy,
I thought we had agreed.

Peggy forces a smile.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
General Washington is
no doubt still enjoying
his thorough tour of the
fort.

Peggy turns her attention to Neddy, trying to distract herself from
her husband idly raking his fork across his plate, as well as the
loud ticking of the clock. The thunder of hooves suddenly draws near.
Peggy stops short and looks at Arnold. A COURIER bursts into the
room.

COURIER
   (hands letter over)
Excuse me, Sir. Urgent from 
Colonel Jameson at North Castle.

Arnold, keeping a visage of calm, nods a thank you. The courier 
exits. Peggy watches Arnold as he reads. For a long time, he is 
silent. The room is quiet save for the insufferable ticking of the 
clock.

PEGGY
By God, say something.

Arnold is still.

PEGGY
Benedict!

Neddy  begins  to  cry--snapping  Arnold  to  attention.  He  wordlessly
passes the letter to Peggy, then lifts his son, and walks to the
hearth.  Peggy  reads  and  begins  to  shake.  She  takes  several  deep
breaths to regain herself. 

PEGGY
You said he would come
to no harm.

Neddy is now quiet. 
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Arnold places him on a chair and returns to the hearth. Peggy's chair
screeches across the floor as she stands and goes to her husband.
Arnold is silent and motionless. Peggy grabs him and pulls him to
face her.

PEGGY
Say something, damn you!

Arnold looks at her anew, his features drawn.

ARNOLD
Stay here.

He  strides  out,  ignoring  her  protests.  Peggy  paces,  reading  the
letter over and over. She jumps when Arnold returns. His air has
changed; he is once more collected despite his fraying edges. 

ARNOLD
The prisoner has not
yet arrived. 

He crosses the room to her and places his hands on her shoulders.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
Our lives hinge on mere 
moments, so you must listen. 
They will come, and you must 
do whatever you can to convince 
them you had no part in this 
scheme. Burn our correspondence. 
We shall reunite in time.

PEGGY
But--

Arnold shakes her.

ARNOLD
Do you understand?

Peggy studies him, her distraught expression slowly growing hard and
bitter.

PEGGY
You are a coward. He would 
have never left me.
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He abruptly releases her.

ARNOLD
But you forget, dear Peggy,
he did leave you. 

Peggy slaps him. He gingerly touches his cheek.

ARNOLD
I'll forgive that, for your
state of distress--

PEGGY
--That you have caused!

A beat.

ARNOLD 
You'll remember what I
told you? About loyalty?

Her expression is resolute, cold. Arnold stares at her for a moment,
then retreats to Neddy. He kneels to the chair as Peggy watches them.

ARNOLD (CON'T)
Be a good boy for your
mother.

He kisses the boy's forehead, gives Peggy one last look, then strides
from the room. Peggy breaks down; not so much from the parting of her
husband, but for the fate of her lost love, for her son's fate and
her own, now that their plot may be exposed.

INT. BEDROOM – DAY

Peggy frantically gathers old letters from jewelry boxes and clothing
trunks and drops them into the fireplace. Unblinking, she forces them
into the flames with the iron poker.

INT. SOUTH SALEM, NEW YORK - DAY

Ben and Jameson ride into camp. They dismount as a SOLDIER runs up to
them.

SOLDIER
   (saluting)
Major Tallmadge, Colonel

(MORE)
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SOLDIER (CON'T)
Jameson, the prisoner has 
arrived safely.

BEN
And the courier with
the letter for General
Arnold?

The soldier, at a loss, looks between the two of them. Jameson takes
the man by the shoulders.

JAMESON
Did the courier arrive with 
the prisoner?

SOLDIER
   (shakes his head)
I'm sorry, Sir. There was no
mention of a letter. Perhaps
the courier got separated
from the wagon...

Jameson looks shaken while Ben curses under his breath. 

BEN
Take me to the prisoner.
Now!

INT. PRISON CELL - DAY

John Andre, disheveled and scruffy, sits alone in a cell furnished
with a straw pallet, one small table, and one chair. Andre starts
when the door opens and Ben enters.

BEN
I am told your name is
Mr. Anderson.

ANDRE
That depends.

BEN
Depends on what?

Andre takes a breath, then stands as best as his restraints will
allow.
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ANDRE
Major Benjamin Tallmadge,
I presume.

Ben raises his brows.

ANDRE
Ah, I've presumed correct.
Then from one officer to
another, I must ask you
for a shave.

Andre scratches his beard.

ANDRE
It's the lice that's
a bother.

Ben marvels at him.

BEN
You are on the precipice
of ruin, and yet you care
about lice?

ANDRE
That also depends.

Ben studies him, the dots connecting once more. He then unlocks the
shackles from Andre's wrists.

BEN
I will allow you a shave,
Mr. Anderson, if you...

Ben pulls a quill, inkpot, and parchment from his satchel and lays it
on the table.

BEN (CON'T)
...give me your confession.

Andre gives a short laugh that nearly makes Ben jump.

ANDRE
I daresay that is not quite
an equal trade, Major Tallmadge.
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BEN
I don't believe you're in
a position to make demands.

ANDRE
So no frills, no dance? 
Straight to the point, hm? 

Andre circles the desk, considering.

ANDRE (CON'T)
Yes, I should have thought
as much from Washington's
Spymaster.

Ben
   (pointing to the parchment)
If you confess, your fate
may not be as harsh as--

ANDRE
--The hangman's noose?

A beat.

ANDRE (CON'T)
It seems the evidence is 
already stacked against me,
Major Tallmadge. 

He sits and takes up the quill with a deep breath.

ANDRE (CON'T)
And any honorable gentleman
knows when to accept when
he has lost.

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE -  DAY

GENERAL WASHINGTON, ALEXANDER HAMILTON, and the MARQUIS DE LAFAYETTE
arrive at the Arnolds' house. A SERVANT ushers them inside, but the
house is quiet. Then, terrible screams erupt from upstairs.

WASHINGTON
(to servant)

By God, what has happened?
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SERVANT
Mrs. Arnold has taken ill, 
Sir.

Washington exchanges an alarmed look with Hamilton and Lafayette.

HAMILTON
And General Arnold?

SERVANT
He has gone to fetch 
the doctor.

The men trade odd looks. Washington is about to speak again when 
there is a thud, followed by blood curdling screams. The men push 
past the servant and rush upstairs.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Peggy writhes on the floor screaming, her baby crying beside her. 
Peggy is in a state of half-undress, her hair disheveled. The men 
quickly rush to her side and the servant takes Neddy. Washington 
throws a shawl over Peggy's exposed shoulders.

WASHGINTON
Mrs. Arnold, what's happened?

PEGGY
NO! Don't take my son! Please
don't kill my baby!

Peggy clutches Washington, who helplessly looks up at Hamilton and 
Lafayette.

LAFAYETTE
Your son is safe, Madame, no
harm shall come to him.

Peggy screams again, then propels herself away from Washington in 
horror.

PEGGY
He will take my son! There are
hot irons over my son's head! 
They are over my husband's head!

Peggy clutches her breast and sobs.
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HAMILTON
Your husband will return
directly--

PEGGY
--He will not! He is gone 
from me! 

She points to Washington.

PEGGY
Only he can save my son!

Peggy sobs again and goes into a fit of convulsions. Hamilton and 
Lafayette restrain her. Suddenly, Lieutenant Allen bursts into the 
room. Allen's eyes grow wide at the scene.

ALLEN
Forgive me.

WASHINGTON
What is it, man?

Allen hands over the courier tube. As Peggy wails in the background, 
comforted to no avail by Hamilton and Lafayette, Washington unfurls 
the documents. Peggy passes out. Reading, Washington's eyes grow 
large; his hands begin to shake. He looks up at Allen, unable to 
speak, then back at the papers. After a time, Washington lowers the 
documents. He, too, lets out one choked sob. Hamilton and Lafayette 
exchange a shocked look.

HAMILTON
General?

Washington slowly regains himself, then looks up with resolve.

WASHINGTON
I call for the immediate
arrest of General Arnold.

HAMILTON 
Sir?

WASHINGTON
   (in a fury)
GO NOW!
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Hamilton dashes from the room as the others await instruction.

WASHINGTON
Prepare the defenses!
Alert every man available
to arms!

INT. PRISON CELL - DAY

Andre leans back and motions for Ben to read his confession. The
letter is addressed to Washington with the signature: Major John
Andre, Adjutant-General to the British Army. Ben stares at the name,
then back at Andre. Then, he punches the wall. Andre, calm, merely
watches with slight amusement.

BEN
That bastard! I should have
never let Jameson talk me into--

Ben, realizing Andre is watching him, tempers his anger. He braces
his hands on the desk and bends his head.

ANDRE
An honorable gentleman
knows when to accept when
he has lost, Major Tallmadge.

Ben slowly rises, expression reticent.

BEN
I have not lost. Not yet.

Ben stands up straight.

BEN
You will get your shave,
Major Andre. And after, I shall 
accompany you on your journey,
where I will see to it that 
your accommodations and--

Ben  glances  at  the  bowl  of  gruel  on  the  floor,  surrounded  by
cockroaches.
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BEN (CON'T)
--meals are that of an 
officer's dues.

Andre inclines his head.

ANDRE
My thanks, Major Tallmadge.

Ben nods, then turns to go. 

ANDRE (CON'T)
How curious...

Ben pauses at the door, his back to Andre.

ANDRE (CON'T)
...to finally meet you, 
after all these years. I 
feel as though we are old 
friends.

Ben slowly turns.
BEN

   (measured)
And am I what you expected,
Major Andre?

Andre gives a half-grin.

ANDRE
Exactly.

END ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Andre and Ben ride side by side, a detachment of dragoons in front of
and behind them. Andre stares straight ahead while Ben studies him.

BEN
You were wrong, earlier.

Andre looks at him, brow furrowed.

BEN (CON'T)
We are not old friends.

ANDRE
   (amused)
A figure of speech, Major
Tallmadge. Have you really
been brooding on that since--

BEN
--Need I remind you, Major
Andre, that you are under my
protection. 

Andre tilts his head to concede the point. They ride on in silence,
Ben seething.

ANDRE
Forgive me, Major Tallmadge.
I am troubled for my loss
of true friends.

Ben looks at him, an eyebrow raised.

ANDRE
One, really, is all I seem
to care about at the moment.
One whose memory sustains me...

Andre breaks off for fear of showing too much emotion in front of
Ben.

ANDRE
Do you have a wife, Major
Tallmadge? A sweetheart?
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ANDRE (CON'T)
Friends from home who 
yet remain?

BEN
   (tentatively)
The war has severed and
stunted many friendships,
as I am sure you are well 
aware.

The men ride on, each lost in thought.

BEN
Does the name Nathan Hale
mean anything to you, Major?

Andre thinks, then shakes his head. Ben nods to himself, then takes a
breath.

BEN (CON'T)
He was a friend...we grew up 
together. Nathan was kind; 
more charismatic than I. 
Popular with the fairer-sex 
and well-liked by all who met 
him. The type of man to inject 
new life into any room. He was 
intelligent and compassionate; 
a true friend who was enlivened 
when listening to the trials 
of those close to him. 

Ben swallows hard.

BEN (CON'T)
We attended Yale together 
and joined up soon after 
the war broke out. 

Andre studies him, but does not speak.

BEN (CON'T)
He was...in the business of
intelligence. 

Ben pauses, struggling.
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BEN (CON'T)
He was sent to York City
on a mission. 

Ben, roused from the past, finally looks at Andre.

BEN (CON'T)
Do you know the rest of 
the story, Major Andre?

Andre shakes his head.

BEN (CON'T)
   (bitter)
He was caught behind enemy
lines, deceived by Robert 
Rogers and taken prisoner. 

A beat.

BEN (CON'T)
Nathan Hale was hanged
as a spy without trial. 
I am told his request for
a bible and a clergyman
were denied. He died alone.
He was twenty-one years old.

Silence as the two men ride on.

ANDRE
I am sorry for your loss,
Major Tallmadge, but surely
you do not consider his case
and mine alike?

Ben studies him for a long moment.

BEN
Precisely similar, and
similar shall be your fate.

INT. ROBINSON HOUSE - DAY 

Washington bends over a desk littered with maps and documents as
officers  run  about.  BILLY  LEE  does  his  best  to  keep  up  with
Washington's requests. Hamilton rushes inside.
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HAMILTON
General Washington--

WASHINGTON
--Tell me you have him.

HAMILTON
Gone, Sir.

Washington knocks over a chair in his rage. His back to Hamilton, he
braces his hands against the table and takes several deep breaths.
Billy Lee hesitates to approach Washington.

HAMILTON
We found someone else.

Controlled, Washington turns around.

WASHGINTON
Who?

Hamilton  whistles  and  two  guards  enter  with  a  man  between  them:
Joshua Smith.

HAMILTON
Mr. Joshua Smith. Apprehended 
near Haverstraw, Sir.

Washington strides toward them and looks the man up and down.

SMITH
General Washington, Sir, please.
I am of a loyal Whig family.
I knew nothing of General 
Arnold's actions.

Washington steps threateningly close, drawing himself to his full,
imposing height.

WASHINGTON
And what did Arnold tell you?
What is your connection to
the man?

Smith looks between the guards, hesitant. Washington motions them to
release him. Smith nods a thank you, then composes himself.
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SMITH
I was hired to collect a
man for him, a friend by the
name of Mr. Anderson. They
were to discuss business of
the army. Mr. Anderson, to
my knowledge, was a type of
merchant. 

WASHINGTON
And what did they discuss?

SMITH
I do not know, Sir. General
Arnold bid me go before they
spoke. Afterward, I was instructed
to lodge Mr. Anderson at my 
home for the night.

HAMILTON
Many of the officers in the
vicinity confirm receiving
a letter from General Arnold
to allow Mr. Anderson to
pass to the British line
without incident.

WASHINGTON
   (to Smith)
Did you not think this
man suspicious? Did you
not wonder why a General of
the Continental Army was 
secreting away with this 
“merchant?”

SMITH
I did not know, Sir, I
swear it! I had fallen on
hard times like most and 
General Arnold offered me
a sum for my help.

Washington considers.
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WASHINGTON
What else?

SMITH
The next day I was to
see Mr. Anderson safely
to his transport along the
Hudson--

WASHINGTON
--What was the name
of the vessel?

SMITH
He did not say, Sir, and
I never did find out. The
vessel was not where Mr.
Anderson anticipated and so
we returned to my home and...

Washington nears him.

WASHINGTON
I did not tell you to stop,
Mr. Smith.

SMITH
   (nodding)
Forgive me, Sir. We returned
to my home, where Mr. Anderson
took off with one of my horses. 

WASHINGTON
And you knew nothing of
his intent or actions?

SMITH
None, Sir. I am loyal
to the Patriot cause!

Washington studies him for a long time.

WASHINGTON
   (lowered voice)
If you are guilty, you
will hang from the same
tree as Mr. Anderson.
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EXT. ROAD - NIGHT

Ben, Andre, and the guard entourage approach Robinson House. The
sentries greet them, then take Andre away. 

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

From her window, Peggy watches the men arrive. She gasps when she
sees Andre.

EXT. ROBINSON HOUSE – NIGHT

Washington, Hamilton, and Lafayette exit the house.

WASHINGTON
Major Tallmadge, tell me
you have our prisoner.

BEN
We have him, not to worry.

Ben draws the letter of confession from his coat and hands it to 
Washington.

BEN
And this.

Washington takes it and gives a grave nod. He studies Ben for a 
moment, then places his hand on his shoulder and bends his head. Ben,
at a loss for words, solemnly bends his head in kind. After a time, 
Washington steps back.

BEN
Do you wish to question
the prisoner with me, General?

Washington winces. The wound is still too fresh.

WASHINGTON
(forcing a smile)

See that our guest is given 
supper. His trial will soon
come.

A beat.
WASHGINTON (CON'T)
There is still much to attend.
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INT. ROBINSON HOUSE CELLAR - NIGHT

Andre and Ben eat supper at a small, candlelit table.

ANDRE
My compliments to the cook.
And I thank you for keeping
your word. The conditions here
are slightly more...

Andre takes a sip of wine and glances around.

ANDRE (CON'T)
Well, more.

BEN
We are bound by honor to
treat officers as gentlemen.

ANDRE
And do you still view
me as a gentleman, Major?

BEN
We are having a civil
conversation, are we not?

Andre inclines his head.

BEN
It is Gen--our traitor who
no longer bears the honor
of a gentleman.

Andre purses his lips. They continue to eat in companionable silence.
Andre relinquishes his utensils, then looks up--thoughtful.

ANDRE
I thank you for sharing with
me the tale of your friend.
I truly am sorry for his 
treatment. I know what it 
is to be left alone in the 
world after the loss of 
someone dear...

Ben eyes him, his anger and suspicion suddenly crumbling.



49

BEN
   (tentative)
Are you married, Major Andre?

Andre hesitates.

ANDRE
...it was never put into
such formalities.

BEN
Is she...we could send
word...

ANDRE
No!

A beat.

ANDRE
Forgive me. I appreciate
your courtesy, but in truth,
I do not know where she is.

Andre quits the table and goes to the tiny window near the top of the
cellar wall. He looks out into the night as Ben watches him.

BEN
If you wish this trial to
have a favorable end, you must
explain the weakness of
Arnold's character. You must
paint him the villain in this.
While you are only guilty of
serving your country, he is
guilty of betraying his own.
And that is far worse. You must
cast the blame to him, Major
Andre, and be steadfast in
your argument.

Andre turns from the window.

ANDRE
To what end?

A beat.
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ANDRE (CON'T)
Is such council appropriate
for you to give, Benjamin?

Ben, taken off guard by the use of his first name, hesitates.

ANDRE
   (half-smile)
Remember, we are not old 
friends.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Peggy lays awake, the moonlight seeping over her skin. Careful not to
wake her servant, she gets up and takes the girl's cloak and cap and 
puts them on.

INT. HALL - NIGHT

With a candle in hand, Peggy creeps down the corridor. She passes 
sleeping officers, then carefully avoids the room where Washington 
speaks in low tones with Tallmadge, Hamilton, and Lafayette.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Peggy looks around the kitchen, the grabs a stone jug.

INT. CELLAR DOOR - NIGHT

Peggy approaches the two sentries posted by the door and bobs her 
head, careful to hide her face in the darkness.

SENTRY #1
Best return to your room,
lassy.

Peggy keeps her head bent.

PEGGY
I have been charged by the
General himself to see to the
prisoner's care.

Peggy holds up the jug and the sentries exchange a look.
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SENTRY #2
'praps we better go in
with you--

PEGGY
--that won't be necessary.
That is, I thank you, but I
will be just a moment. The man 
is not a savage, after all.

The sentries trade another look, then nod.

SENTRY #1
Make it quick, lassy.

The sentries unlock the door. Peggy bobs her head again as she passes
them. They lock the door behind her.

INT. CELLAR - NIGHT

Andre lays awake on his pallet. The door at the top of the stairs
creaks open, then closes. Footsteps pad down into the cellar.

ANDRE
And what shall we speak
of now, Major Tallmadge?

There is no answer. Andre quickly sits up to find Peggy staring at
him, a hand pressed to her mouth. 

ANDRE
Do I dream...?

PEGGY
(whispering)

It is no dream, John.

ANDRE
   (going to her)
My God, what on earth are
you doing here?

Peggy opens her mouth to speak, but cannot. He takes her in his arms.

PEGGY
Oh John...I'm sorry...I

(MORE)
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PEGGY (CON'T)
could not...I had to...
they know nothing of what
I've...what I've done--

They kiss; a kiss of too much time passed, of words gone unsaid, of
an alternate life.

PEGGY
I am to leave tomorrow for
Philadelphia with my...my son.

Andre lets that information settle in like a slap to the face. Peggy 
offers a sympathetic look, then draws him closer.

PEGGY
John, what is to become of
you? Please, let me help--

ANDRE
   (breaks their embrace)
--No, Peggy, you must leave.

Andre turns from her and battles his tears. Peggy approaches him and
hesitantly reaches out. She takes his hand and he slowly turns to
face her once more.

PEGGY
I cannot leave you here.

His expression softens as he draws her close again.

JOHN
There is nothing for you 
here. Go to your family and
await your husband's word.

PEGGY
(frantic)

I have coin. I will go to
the officers and bribe--

JOHN
--and expose yourself in
the process? Dear Margaret...
my fate is already sealed, but
yours is not.
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Peggy shakes her head as she fights to appear resolute and confident.
She buries her face in his shoulder, overtaken by emotion far more
genuine than her mad scene in front of Washington. There is a knock
at the door from the sentry. 

PEGGY
There must be something...

JOHN
Shhh...

He takes her hand and kisses it.

JOHN (CON'T)
Do you remember what you
told me in Philadelphia,
before our parting?

Peggy fights tears.

PEGGY
We are married.

John gives a tearful nod.

JOHN (CON'T)
We are married.

GUARD (O.S.)
'urry up!

Andre wipes the tears from her cheeks.

ANDRE (CON'T)
Do not pity me, nor live
with regret.

PEGGY
How can I not?

Andre kisses her.

ANDRE (CON'T)
Because my heart has 
e'er been true to you,

(MORE)
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ANDRE (CON'T)
Margaret Shippen. You
must remember that, always.

They kiss once more, then Peggy rushes from the cellar. Andre sits
still, then quietly begins to sob.

END ACT FIVE
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ACT SIX

INT. TAPPAN, NEW YORK - DEWINT HOUSE - DAY

Washington and an entourage of officers nosily confer. Ben and two
guards enter with Andre and the crowd falls silent. The officers
settle in as Andre is placed before them.

WASHINGTON
Major John Andre.

ANDRE
General Washington.

WASHINGTON
I have read your confession,
Major. You do not deny your 
involvement with General Arnold?

ANDRE
No, Sir.

WASHINGTON
And have you any insight
into where General Arnold
has gone?

ANDRE
I presume White Plains,
General, though he told
me of no provisional plan.

Washington motions to a guard. The man leaves, then promptly returns 
with a bound Joshua Smith.

WASHINGTON
Do you know this man, Major
Andre?

Andre's eyes flicker to Smith, but betray nothing.

ANDRE
I lodged with this man,
nothing more.



56

WASHINGTON
And to your knowledge, was
this man aware of your specific 
dealings with General Arnold?

Andre shifts his weight as Smith watches him with pleading eyes.

ANDRE
This man knew nothing of
our arrangement. A mere
kind-hearted bystander.

Washington  studies  them  both  for  a  moment,  then  motions  for  the
guards  to  take  Smith  out.  Washington  then  directs  the  room's
attention to the documents of West Point intelligence.

WASHINGTON
General Arnold provided you
with this information, did
he not?

ANDRE
He did, Sir. But I suborned 
him over time. He was always 
ripe for turning; and I merely 
took an advantage taken in 
and provided by the war.

Ben shifts uncomfortably and looks as if he wishes to say something.
Andre glances at him.

ANDRE (CON'T)
On our journey here, Major
Tallmadge enlightened me
on the subject of Nathan Hale.
I understand that he was not
provided a trial and was given
a spy's death.

WASHINGTON
And what reason do you
have to mention his name?

BEN
Major Andre views his case
to be different from that of

(MORE)
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BEN (CON'T)
Lieutenant Hale. I assured 
him that it is not.

ANDRE
General Washington, if I may,
I would like to explain myself
further.

Washington quietly confers with his officers while Ben and Andre
exchange another look.

WASHINGTON
Go on.

ANDRE
Although I have been caught
with the evidence against me,
let me say, gentlemen, that I
did not desire, nor plan to find
myself behind enemy lines.

A few officers scoff at the obvious.

ANDRE (CON'T)
And in the interest of self-
preservation, as an officer of
the Crown, I had every right to
make my way to the British line
in a civilian habit. I may be
a prisoner of war, but I am still
an officer and a gentleman.

Andre looks at Ben.

ANDRE (CON'T)
If you are so inclined to 
find me guilty, which is...
very likely, my only request 
is that I shall meet my death 
not by a spy's hanging, but 
by the accolade of a firing 
squad. 

Washington  and  his  officers  speak  among  themselves.  Ben,  despite
himself, appears upset and subtly shakes his head at Andre for not
heeding his council. After a moment, Washington stands and walks
toward Andre, hands clasped behind his back.
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WASHINGTON
I have the evidence. I have
your written confession. You
were apprehended in a disguise, 
employing a feigned name.
I am left with no other
option than to find you guilty
and sentence you to death.

ANDRE
    (calm)
And you will fulfill my
request?

WASHINGTON
You have my word. And on 
the morrow, you shall meet 
your fate as an honorable man.

INT. TAPPAN, NEW YORK - PRISON CELL - MORNING

Ben places a breakfast tray before Andre.

BEN
Straight from Washington's
table. His orders.

Andre studies the plate.

ANDRE
    (rueful)
A last supper.

Ben nods at a basin, straight razor, and soap on the side of the
tray.

BEN
For you.

ANDRE
Send my thanks General 
Washington.

Andre picks up his utensils, hesitates, then drops them.
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ANDRE
You'll forgive me, Major
Tallmadge. I've suddenly 
lost my appetite.

Ben offers a sympathetic smile.

BEN
I'll leave you to it,
and shall collect you hence.

Ben removes a small bible from his coat and sits it on the table 
before exiting.

INT. PRISON CELL - MORNING

Andre carefully shaves, dresses in his uniform, then tucks the golden
curl between the pages of the bible and slips it into his pocket.

INT. CARRIAGE - MORNING

Peggy sits with her son on her lap. She listlessly looks out the
window, despair marring her beautiful features. The stark realization
that she will never see John Andre again bleeds her dry.

INT. PRISON CELL - MORNING

Thoroughly prepared, Andre goes to the guards.

ANDRE
I am ready at any moment,
gentlemen, to wait on you.

EXT. TAPPAN, NEW YORK - MORNING

Ben marches Andre outside, guards flanking them. Andre stops short
when he spots a cart and gallows at the end of the path. Andre looks
at Ben. 

ANDRE
   (lowers voice)
We had an agreement. I am
reconciled to my death, but I
detest this mode.
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BEN
I'm afraid General Washington
was dissuaded...I tried to argue
for your request.

Ben swallows hard and the guards prod Andre on.

BEN
It will be over soon.

ANDRE
   (softly, to himself)
How hard is my fate...

Ben stays behind in the crowd, along with Washington and the other
officers, as Andre is led to the horse cart and gallows. 
Andre, appearing reticent, faces the crowd. The hangman fumbles with
the rope. Andre then takes it and fits it around his own neck. He
takes a deep breath.

ANDRE
(to crowd)

I understand that you have 
come to watch me perish; to 
watch your justice done. And 
swift justice you shall have, 
but if you please, allow me but 
a few words.

The crowd jeers. Washington holds his hand up and they silence.

ANDRE (CON'T)
I would like to give my thanks 
to Major Benjamin Tallmadge,
for his civility and kindness.

Ben is visibly conflicted over the odd pity and unexpected tenderness
he feels toward his adversary.

ANDRE (CON'T)
My final request is that my
sisters and mother in England
are notified of my demise and
are sent my personal items.

Andre scans the crowd, his eyes connecting with a shrouded figure at
the back: Peggy. They share a silent moment, and Andre fights tears.
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ANDRE
I ask that you all bear
me witness that I meet my
fate like a brave man.

Andre's eyes flicker to Ben for a moment, then back to Peggy. 

She is gone. 

The hangman signals the horses, and the cart jerks from the gallows.

Ben closes his eyes when the vile sound cuts through the otherwise
peaceful morning.

CUT TO BLACK

END ACT SIX


