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night,
plished.

And 1n the meantlme.. in the rear, the

whose battle-cry had been
and ]oscelyn '

All the rest of that fateful day, w1th the =
eyes of her dead love watching her star-
ingly; Moll Pitcher held her place beside
‘the gun, solacing her breaking heart with
its flash and roar, holding back her woman’s
~ briny tears until the silent vigils of the
accom-

‘when her r“nission was

voice of a smg]e man, with 1ts trumpet

tones of inspiration, was bringing order

out of chaos. Reglments were re-formed,

~ scattered - companies | pathered, batterles
~turned, and defeat robbed of its surety.
- Men Who a2 moment . before had been
‘panic-stricken with the confused marching

and counter-marching of the day; looked

‘into the face of the commander and felt
their hearts beat wrth an answering calm.
‘Confidence was restored and the routed
~ corps were turned into attackmg columns.
- And so when that red wave broke for the
last time ag,alnst Wayne’s and Ramsey S
divisions on the h11131de, reénforcements

were close at hand

But. they came too late for some of the.
brave men who had saved hbelty and honor
that day, for the red wave, receding, took

as its flotsam all the men in buff and blue

- who, 1n their enthusiasm and temerlty, -'

had advanced too far bey@nd the ranks.
And among these prisoners went he
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and no rescue came.

~ prise;
American camp all was silent.

¢* For home

half—-blrnd from dust
~and the trtckllng of the blood from the
~wound in the head that had dazed and

rendered him powerless to escape back to
his own ranks after- meeting the enemy,
~ Richard was dragged along with the Brit- -

~ ish until their position was regained, and -
-~ thence despatched to the rear, where the

- . other prisoners were - held unde1 ‘guard.
= There he lay on the glound for an hour

.'Sandy Hook.

hopelessness he fell asleep in the jolting
“vehicle, and only_ waked at the prod of

1istening’ and longing feverishly for the
sound of Washington’s assaulting guns;
but the twilight deepened into starlit dusk,
Then finally he

knew by the preparations about him that

no further attack was expected, but that a
retreat was intended. . Clinton dared not |

‘await the return of daylight and the fight

it would bring; and so in the still hours

- of the n_igh‘_t,' while the Continentals slept
the sleep of utter exhaustion after the

marches ‘and counter-marches and com-

bats of that sultry day, he drew his force
_away, leaving his dead unburied upon the:
| ﬁe]d,:.and his sorely wounded in the de-

~serted camp.

To the Very last moment
Richard had listened for an attack, hoping
that Washington had waited to plan a sur-
but over in the direction of the
- During
the last half of -that awful nlght Richard

marched with the squad of prisoners along

the road that led to the sea.  T'he wound
in his head "although but slight; made him

dizzy with its throbbing, and his heart
called out fiercely for freedom and _]osce-

lyn. He had asked not to be put into

the wagon with the wounded, protestmg x.
‘he was more able to walk than some

others; but in reality he was meditating

~an escape, and knew it would be more
“easily accomplished from the ranks than
from a guarded wagon.

Eagerly he

watched for a chance. The bonds that.

~ at first held the prisoners together had
- been removed to expedite the retreat—

there was no time that night to spare for
any kind of lagglng-——so that he was free

to go alone if-the opportunity came. Al-
~ ways his gaze was ahead,

‘across the road held a poss1b111ty, every .
“dark hollow was entered with hope. But

every shadow ‘-

the guard, as though divining his inten-

tion; closed in closely at these points and

made egress impossible; and so he plodded

on until; with the returning davhght they
found h1m 1ee11ng like a drunken man with
fatigue and loss of blood, and, putting him
Into an ambulance, carrled h1m on toward
From utter weariness and




