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'. about his arm.

~ whereabouts, and the incident,
the prisoners were concerned,
~a volley of oaths and threats delweled to

" '_thcel of the day.

JOSLLLY‘\T LH}LSHIR}L - =

him asleep with a bit of ravelled 10pe
Search and inquiry failed

to reveal anythmg of B1lly § escape or his

'them second-hand by the guards from the

-”.l~taken |

- ~hands of the enemy.
== the moonhght that had flooded the road
the first night of their march and the guard

_ CHAPTER XL

' FROM CAMP TO PRISON.

My c'ay 1S elosed ! the gloom of 111ght is come ! 3

A hopeless daaness settles o'er my fate.’
i SN _-——IOWNa BAILI IE.

. *MaNY times durlng th_e' .day S ;;-march'
- did Richard turn his eyes wistfully toward
~ the blue hills to the south, and wonder be-

yond which of them Bllly was speeding to

rejoin his command.

side the bay whose waters sparkled under
the blue and gold tones of the summer

sky. In the offing lay the English fleet;
which by the happiest chance for Clmton'
' had arrived inside: the: Hook in time to

convey his exhausted army to New York.

~ T'he quick, salt wind whi ning Richard
= n the face, gave him a sense o vigor and
- reserve strength which was spe

ly nipped

by a chilling realization of his h- seless cap-
tivity. Mechanically he ate and drank

- when the .guard bade him, for the prison
‘bars were now inevitable;, and he would
2= lie rusting -his heart and h1s manhood out'
*_while the ficht went by outside.
~agony of despair he cursed the 1mpetuous
‘daring that had led him so far in advance
of his column as to dehver ‘him into the

‘And he cursed both

whose lynx eyes seemed ever upon hlm

so far as
ended in

They were not pleas—_
. ant words to hear; but Richard only drew.

- ~a deep breath, for he had feared Billy
- would linger waiting for him and SO be

: tlmCS yawn

~ to talk.
i ithat Rlchard liked.

““ So we gave your sly general the sllp,;
after all, and held to our march as we at_ .

1T'he thought had
in it such an element of bitterness that
= ﬁnally he thrust 1t from him lest it wax
“into selfish envy. '
D mally they Ieached the11 goal ndthe

~ vast body of men and: animals halted be-

In an

e e S

"'and ﬁnally, he cdrsed h1msell more sorely"'.‘
_.than aught else because he had not fol-
lowed Billy at all hazards and let a: bullet- -

end the ploblem forever..

But life is sweet to youth and hope

finds ever a place in the heart that is full
- of an unsatisfied love, and so by the time
_he had finished his spare meal he was ready

to look at the future with more calmness.
Qutside in the free world Joscelyn would
wait for him, and prison doors must some-

him his supper stayed for a few minutes

first mtended £

el ids Clmton ougmally and mtentlon-' ?

ally propose to make a night march at al-

-most  double- qulck over such roads as we
Damned queer mlhtary .

ha\fe tr aversed n

- tactlcs

The fellow grmned ot Oh;

lost not a single wagon of our train. See,

‘they are yonder as safe as a ship in port.””
- ““Mayhap; but you saved your skins
- whole <y stealing away from Monmouth
like a thief in the night, and, leaving the
foe you pletended to desplse camped on
the battle ground.”’ =
= C@Oh, we begludge not you fellows 2
camping ground-—-—we are not that greedy.’’
_ N factsitos -
“have all the ground in the vicinity, even
~1f you had to be so unselfish as to march ,
all night to leave it to them.”’
¢ Come, your tongue’s too sharp,”’ the
fellow said, irritably. '

‘“ No; you wanted them,

s Sharpe1 than your general’s wits if he

took that n]ght ‘march out of anythmg but_ _

He has saved h1s baggage train,

~ but, mark you he has lost his cause. Oul HE
victory att Monmouth will hearten up the -
'-doubt\"ul and send them ﬂockmg to oul_

_'eamp:, o :

The man laughed sat1r1cally at the word-j

I]eCeSSlty

‘* victory,’’ and then said:

CWell, at all events, youl part of- the'
' _flockmg is done for good.

you’ll see the outside of a prison for more

i I e —

- The soldier. who brought_

- He had a frank ﬁlendly face =

. little
change ot programme matteled not, SO we -

T'is not likely




