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INTRODUCTION.

IT is hardly necessary any American lad need
be reminded of the details of that glorious cam-
paign which ended with the surrender of Lord
Cornwallis ; but yet, in order to freshen the
memory, 1t may be well to read the following
concise statement of facts as set forth by Prof.
R. M. Deven:

“In the summer of 1781, Cornwallis had
taken possession of several places in the south,
and, in the latter part of July, desirous of estab-
lishing himself firmly in Virginia, he accord-
ingly selected Yorktown as a suitable defensive
post and capable of protecting ships of the line.
By placing his troops, therefore, around the
village, and drawing about them a range of
outer redoubts and fieldworks calculated to
command the peninsula, Cornwallis had, as he
thought, established himseli well.

“ Lafayette, with an inferior number of troops,
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was at this time at Williamsburg, but was
unable to make successful engagements with the
superior force of the British. Seeing at once
the importance of putting some check upon the
progress of Cornwallis at the south, Washing-
ton determined to unite the American and
French forces, then in the neighborhood of
New York, and join Lafayette at Williamsburg.
This junction was effected on the 14th of Sep-
tember, Washington being at the head of the
American troops, and the Count de Rochambeau
at the head of the French forces. At the same
time the Count de Grasse, with his fleet entered
the Chesapeake, after a slight engagement with
Admiral Graves off the cape, and was joined by
the squadron of the Count de Barras from New-
port. Three thousand men, under the Marquis
Saint-Simon, were also added to the troops
under Lafayette’s command; and these com-
bined forces then moved toward Yorktown and
Gloucester, where Cornwallis was stationed.
“The British general had been expecting aid
from Sir Henry Clinton at the north, but so
adroitly had Washington withdrawn his troops
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MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

CHAPTER 1.

G:U YT P YT O.N-

IT was on the 11th day of October, in the
year 1781, that Guy Peyton, son of a planter
who lived near the bank of the York River,
equi-distant from Williamsburg and Yorktown,
and his cousin Louls Poindexter, were In a
small skiff near the shore of the river apparently
engaged 1n fishing.

Their lines were out, and now and then one
or the other gave heed when a nibbling fish
tugged-at the hook; but the thoughts of the
boys were on what might be occurring at the
village of Yorktown, rather than the possible
catches to be made.

Louis’ father was in the American army, an
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ald on General Lafayette’s staff, and when
General Cornwallis issued an order that such of
the inhabitants as wished to leave their homes
might do so, Louis’ mother and himself sought
refuge at Colonel Peyton’s plantation.

Guy’s father was also a member of the
American army, and it was but natural the one
great grief in the hearts of these two boys was
that they were not yet of sufficient age to admit
of their becoming soldiers. |

Two days after Mrs. Poindexter abandoned
her home to the mercies of the British soldiery,
that is to say on the 30th day of September,
Yorktown was completely invested by the
American and British troops, and the siege had
begun.

On the 3d of October Colonel Peyton and
Major Poindexter paid a hasty visit to the plan-
tation, and then it was that these two fourteen-
year-old boys begged most earnestly for permis-

sion to enter the ranks of the Continental army,
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declaring, as boys are wont to do in order to
gain their purposes, that it would be possible
for them to perform the work of men.

At first the two officers laughed at the
entreaties of their sons, then they listened for a
certain time patiently, and after that grew
weary of the importunities, until finally Colonel
Peyton said, as 1f to put an end to the sub-
ject:

“ When the time comes, my son, that you can
be of real service to the cause, I shall say noth-
ing égainst your striving to do all a lad may in
in behalf of the country’s freedom; but until
then you and Louis are to remain here on the
plantation, where you represent Major Poin-
dexter and myself.”

“ But who shall say, father, when that time
has come?’ Guy asked as i1f determined to
receive some definite promise. “Suppose you
were away from home, as is like to be the case,

and it seemed to one or both of us that we
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might accomplish some good, how should it be
decided that such was the fact?”

“If you laid the matter before your mother,
and she told you it was right to embark in
whatsoever you might have in mind, the matter
would be settled satisfactorily to me,” Colonel
Peyton replied with a laugh, little thinking that
the hour was so near at hand when, by exposing
himself to much danger, his son would be able
to render important service.

And thus the matter was settled, as the
fathers believed, for many years to come, and,
as the sons earnestly hoped, for only a brief
period.

From that day until the time mentioned
above, these two lads ceased not to speculate
upon the possibility that they would soon be
taking part in the stirring scenes which were
being enacted all around them. | |

The French fleet under Count de Grasse

remained in Lynn Haven Bay.
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From the distance the boys had seen the
French and American forces march down to
invest the town, and after that they were without
news either from the besieged or the besiegers,
because of the fact that neither friend nor enemy
had occasion to pass that way.

Since the day of their fathers’ visit no word
had been brought to them regarding the pro-
oress of affairs, and they were speculating as to
whether the British or the Americans held the
advantage, when suddenly from around a slight
bend in the river came a small skiff with a
single occupant.

It was only natural that the boys, although
they were far from being cowards, should feel
some alarm at the approach of this stranger,
for he wore the scarlet coat of a DBritish
soldier.

The first thought in the mind of each was
that the enemy must have gained the day,

otherwise this man would not dare venture so
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far from the camp, and Guy whispered
hurriedly :

“It is time we were making a move, Louis,
else we are like to find ourselves in Yorktown,
where there would be no possibility of aiding
the cause.”

The boat was moored with a rock tied to a
short length of line, and this Louis began
hastily to pull in while his cousin took up the
paddle, when the stranger cried in an exceed-
ingly friendly tone:

“ Hold on, lads, don’t be in such a hurry to
leave; but tell me who lives in yonder
house ?”

“My father, Colonel Peyton,” Guy replied
quickly, for he was proud of the military title
which had been bravely won.

“ Do you mean Colonel Peyton of the Ameri-
can army ¢’

“Surely a Virginian would not be found

among the Britishers,” Guy cried hotly.
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GUY PEYTON. /i

“Truly he should not; but yet there be in
these colonies many who serve the king when
one would say all their sympathies should be
with their country.”

“As yours are, I suppose?’ Louis added,
growing braver now since no other redcoats
appeared.

“ Certainly, and were it otherwise I should
blush to own it.”

“Then if your sympathies be so great with
your own country, why not understand that
other countries may be as dear to those who
are bred there, and remain at home instead of
coming here to oppress us?”’

The stranger looked really bewildered for an
instant, and then, much to the mystification of
the boys, burst forth in a hearty laugh.

“It was well said, young sir, and for the
moment I forgot the color of my coat, strange as
that may seem. Now, instead of thinking me one

who is over-curious and would pry into matters



8 - MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

which are none of his concern, I beg you tell
me if you two be brothers ?”

“1 am the son of Major Poindexter, an aid
on General Lafayette’s staff,” Louis replied
proudly, determined that this Britisher should
be made acquainted with his father’s full rank,
and glad of an opportunity to show the enemy
that he dared thus speak.

“Major Poindexter, eh? It sochances that I
am well acquainted with the gentleman, and now
if you two will do me the further favor of say-
ing who may be in yonder house—I mean what
men-folks are around—I shall deem it a great
kindness.”

“ Meaning that you are of the mind to learn
if our home may be plundered in safety 2’ Guy
said sharply, and again the stranger laughed,
adding much to the bewilderment which was
beginning to come upon the lads.

“'The color of the coat affects you as much as

it does a bull, Master Peyton, and I am not
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sorry 1t is so; but yet, I pray that you answer
the question, promising meanwhile that there is
no thought of plunder in my mind ; but on the
contrary, I can speedily make it known that 1
am a friend rather than an enemy.”

“We are not afraid to tell you the facts, nor
should we be if there were half a dozen at your
back, for my cousin and I are not awkward
when 1t comes to handling a musket, and
weapons are plenty at Peyton Hall. Save for
the slaves, there are none here except our
mothers and ourselves.”

“Then, lads, have I come to the right spot,
for knowing the father of one, I can vouch for
the honesty of both, otherwise I would not put
my life in your hands.”

“If you do not go ashore, there is no danger,
for we have been forbidden to provoke a quarrel
with the enemy,” Guy said loftily, and now the
redcoated man laughed again.

“Yet, I do propose to go ashore if it so
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pleases me ; and what is more, it is in my mind
that you will receive me as a friend ; but first,
let me make myself understood. I trust to
your patriotism in thus declaring what in a
British camp would cost me my life before sun-
rise to-morrow : I am enlisted in the British
army.”

“So we can see by the uniform,” Guy replied,
wondering meanwhile why this Britisher should
be so merry, and what was his purpose in thus
foolishly saying he put his life in their
hands. '

“But it was by the special request of the
marquis, General Lafayette, that I enlisted, and
were you boys but this moment at my home in
New Jersey, I could show you there such
writing from the commander-in-chief, General
‘Washington, as would convince you that while
my coat is red, niy heart 1s true-blue.”

“ Greneral Lafayette asked you to enlist, and

the commander-in-chief has sent you a writing,”
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Guy repeated, and Louis exclaimed, as the
understanding came upon him

“'Then you must be a spy !’

“Ay, lad, so I am; and now you can under-
stand that I spoke only the truth in saying that
I put my life in your hands.”

“But, then, why are you here? How is it
that you are outside the British lines ?”

“ Because I have information which it is
necessary should be imparted to General Lafay-
ette at once, and I may not carry it myself and
return to the British camp. It was for the pre-
tended purpose of fishing that 1 set out thus,
with the hope of finding some one who could be
entrusted with the message. Now if it so be,
you lads will repeat to Major Poindexter what
I speak, then 1s my purpose accomplished, and
I can return without having aroused suspicion,
for between here and Yorktown there is little
chance of meeting with any of the American

forces.”
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“We will willingly carry whatsoever message
you may wish to send,” Guy replied quickly.
And then remembering his father’s words, he
added, “ We are under instructions not to em-
bark in any enterprise unless it shall be that
our mothers decide we can benefit the cause
thereby; but such decision must be given once
we have repeated your words.”

The stranger looked perplexed, and Louis
made haste to explain what his cousin meant,
by repeating the conversation between Guy and
his father nearly a week previous.

“In such case there can be no question but
that you will do as I wish. Say to your
mothers that an American in British uniform,
by name of Morgan, from New Jersey, is risking
his life every moment in the hope of being
able to benefit the cause; that he desires you
shall say to your fathers these words: ¢The
first sortie which General Cornwallis proposes

making will be against the batteries in the



GUY PEYTON. | 13

second parallel, and within the next three days.’
It is news of the utmost importance, and must
be delivered without delay.”

“But suppose you had not seen two whom
you could trust?’ Louis asked, curious to know
all this man had in his mind.

“In such case I should have considered that
duty demanded I desert from the British force,
and thereby be wunable to send any further
information into our lines. Are you minded to
charge yourselves with the mission, lads, which
i1s accompanied, perhaps, with some danger ?”

“ Ay, that we are!” Guy replied emphatic-
ally. “And right glad of the opportunity
which you offer. I pray now that you come to
Peyton Hall, where my mother will give you
welcome.”

“That may not be, my lad, for I must return
to Yorktown without delay, and already has my
absence been of such length that suspicions may

have been excited. When will you set out ¢”
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“ Within the hour. But, hark you, Master
Morgan, we know not where to find my uncle
and Major Poindexter.”

“ General Lafayette’s camp, so information is
brought into the town, lies southeast of the
British center. If it so be you land anywhere
on the shore two miles west of the British lines,
you will come upon the French troops, and
by making a strong demand they will conduct
you to the American forces, after which the
remainder of your work you will find 15 quite
simple.” |

During this conversation the spy had paddled
his boat alongside the boys’ skiff, and there,
holding fast by the gunwale to prevent the cur-
rent from carrying him down stream, made
known his mission.

Having thus spoken, he was on the point of
releasing his hold in order to seize the paddle,
when Guy, leaning forward, held out his hand

as he said
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“My father has taught me to honor brave
men who risk their lives for their country, and
I would thank you for having come here, since
because of it Louls and I may have some little
share in the struggle against the king.”

Morgan pressed the outstretched hand
warmly ; then Louls presented himself, and
when the adieus had thus been spoken the brave
Jerseyman, whose life might be the forfeit of
this wvisit, took his departure, saying, as he
swung the boat around :

“ Fail not to perform the mission within the
shortest possible time, for much depends upon
our forces being aware of the enemy’s intentions.
It may be we shall meet again, and if so, you
will give me a heartier welcome than was mine
when I first presented myself.”

«We shall see you after the town has been
taken, and then I hope you can truly say we
had some share in the victory.”

“And so you will have had, lads, for before



16 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

the sun sets this night you will have repeated
to Major Poindexter that with which you are
charged.”

“It shall be done, or we will both be taken into
Yorktown as prisoners,” Louis cried emphatic-
ally, and soon the spy, aided by the current,

~ was beyond the sound of their voices.
Now had come the time when they might

not only go into the American lines, because of
Colonel Peyton’s permission given under such
conditions as he did not believe would occur,
but it was absolutely necessary they should
do so, and 1t can well be imagined with what
feverish haste the boys unmoored the light skiff
and paddled ashore, afterwa#d running at full
speed to Peyton Hall.

There several minutes were lost by their
eagerness 1n trying to explain the whole matter
with the use of but few words, and when, after
much questioning, their mothers learned the

story, the boys were surprised because permis-



GUY PEYTON. 17

sion to depart was not readily given at once.
At first both Mrs. Peyton and Mrs. Poin-
dexter feared lest this was some ruse to entrap
the lads, for they could not believe the spy
might safely have gotten out of Yorktown, and
even in such an 1mprobable event they failed to
understand why he should not have carried the
information himself.

After a time, however, the good women came
to realize that 1t would be hardly worth while
for the enemy to spend time in laying a plot to
capture the boys, when that single soldier might
have taken them prisoners, and finally both
came to believe that there was really urgent
need for this visit to be made to tiic American
forces.

“ Surely father would insist that it was our
duty to go without delay,” Guy urged, impatient
because his mother did not give an immediate
and willing consent. “ Master Morgan repeated

twice over that it was of the greatest impor-
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tance, and surely the reason he presented for not
venturing inside our lines was sufficient.”

“Yes, my son, and yet it seems to me 1improb-
able that two lads like you and Louis may be
able to serve the cause in what would seem to
be such a signal manner.”

“But it 1s true, mother, else why would this
man, who risks his life in bringing out the in-
- formation, have begged us to make speed ? IHe
would not have entrusted us with the message,
mayhap, but for the fact of his acquaintance
with Uncle Poindexter.”

It seemed to the eager boys that more than
an hour had passed before the permission they
craved was given, and then it was in their
minds to set off without any preparations what-
soever; but to this the good women interposed
such decided objections that they were forced
to spend yet more precious time in what
appeared very much like useless labor.

Not until they were supplied with thick
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clothing, for the nights were cold and it was
possible they would be forced to remain within
the A merican lines until next morning, did the
two ladies consider that the lads were properly
fitted out for the enterprise.

Then food must be put up in such form that
1t could readily be carried, and all these prep-
arations required so much time that at least an
hour had been spent from the moment they
parted with Morgan until, accompanied by their
anxious mothers, they stood on the river bank
ready to embark.

The skiff in which they had been fishing was
the lightest craft on the shore, and in this it
was proposed to paddle across the river.

“You will be exceedingly careful, Guy, and
return immediately your father gives his per-
mission,” Mrs. Peyton cried as the boys pushed
off, and both mothers gave much good advice
which it would be impossible to act upon, before

the boys were beyond sound of their voices,



20 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

“One would think we counted on putting to
sea, after hearing all the instructions that have
been given,” Guy said laughingly, and Louis
replied gravely, as if a sense of the impending
dangers had already come upon him:

‘“ Before we see them agaln 1t may be we will
love to remember that they were thus careful
of us.”

“There 1s no reason why we should not be
at Peyton Hall again by to-morrow at this time,
for we go among friends; but I wish most
sincerely that we might encounter dangers, for
then 1t would seem as if our mission was of
greater importance.”

Louis made no reply to his cousin’s remark,
and before they were again at Peyton Hall both
the boys saw all the danger and suffering that
the most ardent patriot could have desired in

his country’s cause.
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CHAPTER IL

THE AMERICAN LINES.

THis first portion of the journey, which con-
sisted simply in pulling the light skiff across a
broad sheet of water, was accomplished without
incident, as might have been expected.

When the boys were midway they could see
the English vessels of war, several miles dis-
tant; but no attention was paid by them to the
enemy.

On gaining the opposite shore the two landed
without hindrance, and Guy became more than
ever convinced that this attempt to aid the
cause was so easy of accomplishment as to rob
it of all merit. Even though the information
they carried was of the highest importance, it
seemed to him that they should brave dangers

and hardships in order to win praise.
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“If our mothers could see what a simple task
this has been, their cheeks would redden with
shame at the thought of having insisted on
making such great preparations,” Guy said as
they leaped ashore from the skiff and began
pulling her up where she might be at least
partially concealed by the bushes.

“I shall be satisfied even though we do not
encounter any perils,” Louis replied gravely.
“ While I would not shrink at anything which
might be overcome, it is more pleasant, accord-
ing to my way of thinking, to do the business
quietly and in safety, than with a lot of noise
and the chance of receiving a bullet.”

“TIt is not likely we will have another such
opportunity, and I have been hoping from the
moment we set out that something might come
up whereby we could prove that even though
our age be not sufficient to entitle us to the
name of ‘men,” we could do men’s work.”

“Now that we have landed, and may per-
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chance come across a scouting party of British
—Tfor who shall say that they do not leave the
town now and then even though it be invested
—I am not feeling as brave-hearted as before
we set out, therefore, all this quietness is much
to my liking.”

‘While they spoke the boys had been conceal-
mmg the skiff, so far as was possible, and now
started due south across the country, expecting
to strike the American lines in such direction,
because of information given by the spy.

They had no more than taken an hundred
steps when a stern voice shouted from a thicket
directly in front of them :

‘“ Halt!”

It was a command they did not expect to
hear in this place ; but the tone was so peremp-
tory that both boys involuntarily came to a
standstill as they looked around in a vain effort
to discover who had thus cried out.

Then came what seemed like a volley of
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guttural sounds, rather than intelligible words,
and Guy said, with a nervous tremor that did
not well compare with his hopes of a few mo-
ments previous that they might encounter great
danger:

“It must be that we have first come across
the French portion of the army, and if there are
none among them who speak English, we may
be as badly off as though the redcoats were
confronting us.”

“Surely the commanders can speak our lan-
guage, and we must be taken before them in
time,” Louis replied, and he who had been
timorous was now the one to dispiay the most
courage.

The owner of the voice had not yet shown
himself, and with the purpose of coming to some
understanding Louis advanced again.

“Halt !” rang out once more in a peremptory
tone, and this time there was a commotion

among the foliage, after which a gaudily-
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uniformed soldier, with his musket raised as if
to fire, came into view.

“We are American lads, and wish to be taken
to some one who can speak English,” Louis said,
as if believing this man must understand him.

The soldier replied at considerable length in
the French lauguage, which was unintelligible
to the boys, and while one might have counted
ten the three stood gazing at each other inquir-
ingly, when the soldier, motioning in the direc-
tion toward which the boys wished to proceed,
but at the same time keeping his musket ready
for instant use, succeeded in making them un-
derstand that they were to march in advance.

“He is going to take us to headquarters,”
Guy said, now feeling more at ease, “and once
there all will be well.”

“ Yes, so that we find some one with whom we
can speak,” Louis replied doubtfully, as he
obeyed the pantomimic command ; “but if it so

be fortune does not favor us, we may arrive at
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General Lafayette’s quarters so late that the in-
formation we bring will be of little value.”

“ Even though these men cannot speak Eng-
lish, they must surely understand that we are
not Britishers, but boys who live near-by, and it
would seem the only natural thing that we
should be taken at once to those who can find
out who we are.”

The conversation was checked at this point
by their sudden coming upon a squad of men
in uniform like unto that worn by their captor,
and then ensued what, to the boys, appeared to
be a mere jangle of sounds rather than an intel-
ligible conversation, after which they were
ordered by gestures to move forward once more.

In this manner, and halted every few mo-
ments as they were met by some petty officer,
for the party were now well within the French
lines, the lads finally came in the vicinity of a
cluster of tents which they rightly supposed to

be the quarters of some officer of rank because
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of the sentinels here and there, as well as the
number of officers lounging around.

Then the prisoners heard the one who con-
ducted them speak the name of the Marquis de
Saint-Simon, and they were reassured.

“ At last all is well,” Guy said in a tone of
satisfaction, “for you remember our fathers
spoke of the marquis having joined the Ameri-
can forces with three thousand men, and surely
he must be able to speak English.”

In this the boys were not mistaken.

After some delay they were conducted to the
principal tent, where, seated at a table on which
were spread maps and papers, was a Kkindly-
faced gentleman wearing a cocked hat, clad in a
uniform resplendent with gold lace, and who
asked in broken English, as they saluted him
after their best military fashion :

“ Why did you children attempt to enter our
lines ?”

Guy’s face flushed at thus being called a
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child, but he contrived to reply with some de-
gree of courtesy :

“We are charged with an important message
which must be delivered without dela:y to the
father of my cousin, who is Major Poindexter
of General Lafayette’s staft.”

“From whence comes this message ?” the
marquis asked not unkindly, and with evident
appreciation of the situation.

“One who claimed to have been sent into
Yorktown by General Lafayette, as a spy, came
upon us a few hours since, urging that we bring
here the word which he could not deliver in
person.”

“Is this Major Poindexter’s son ?” the mar-
quis asked as he turned toward Louis, and the
latter replied with a bow. “Then whom may
you be 2”7 he asked of Guy.

The desired information was given, and after
speaking in French to one of his officers, the

marquis said courteously:
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“Do not suppose, because of the precautions
we take, that the word of either is questioned ;
but this is a military camp, and certain precau-
tlons must be observed. It is necessary I send
you under guard to the quarters of the Marquis
de Lafayette.”

‘“It makes little difference, sir, how we are
conducted, so there be no delay,” Guy replied,
and the general dismissed them with a bow
that won both their hearts, after having given
some order in his native tongue to the officer
standing nearby.

Now indeed was their task the same as ac-
complished, for the boys were sent forward at a
smart pace, conducted by an officer and two
privates, until, as nearly as could be judged,
they had marched nearly three miles across a
broken country, when the journey was come to
an end. Then they saw what, although unused
to military life, they understood was the quar-

ters of a commanding officer.
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At some distance from a collection of tents
they were halted and forced to remain under
surveillance of the soldiers while the officer
sought out Major Poindexter, and then Louis
saw his father approaching, with a look of min-
gled surprise and perplexity on his face.

“Why have you ventured to enter the lines?”
the major asked sternly, but at the same time
clasping his son warmly in his arms.

In as few words as might be the boys repeated
to the major all the details of their interview
with the spy, and when this had been done they
knew beyond a question that the service they
rendered was a signal one.

“You may come to my quarters,” the major
said, after giving a command in French to the
soldiers, which had the effect of causing them
to wheel about and retrace their steps. “It is
well that I repeat to the marquis the words you
have brought before you are sent home, for per-

chance he may wish to question you.”
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It was a welcome retreat, this canvas tent to
which Major Poindexter conducted them, for
both the lads were weary with the exertion of
rowing and so much walking, and Guy said, as
he flung himself down upon a blanket:

“We will hope that it is not possible for your
father to see General Lafayette in time to send
us back to-night. I would like above all things
to sleep 1n a military encampment, and besides
I am not eager to take another tramp for some
hours yet.”

Louis was quite as well content as his cousin
to indulge in a rest, and the two laid on the
oround underthe shade of the canvas watchingthe
novel sights around them until both fell asleep.

When they were awakened the night had
nearly come, and standing over them was a sol-
dier in Continental uniform, who said curtly:

“You are to follow me.”

“To what end ?” Guy asked, not yet fully

awake.
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“When you two lads have become of sufficient
age to enlist, as doubtless you will, for the sons
of your fathers could not remain out of service
while the colonies are under the rule of the
king, you will understand that soldiers obey,
but never ask questions. My orders were to
conduct you to General Lafayette’s tent, and
more than that I know not.”

Guy was ashamed that he, who prided him-
self upon being almost fit for a soldier, should
have been guilty of asking such a question, and
in silence he rose to his feet as a token that he
was ready to obey the command.

Then around and about what seemed a per-
fect maze of canvas tents the lads were con.
ducted until they had come to one standing in
the center of the others and of considerable size,
before which were pacing two sentinels.

“By the general’s orders,” the soldier said as
he motioned the boys to advance, and the sen-

tries stepped back to give them entrance.
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The messengers found themselves in the pres-
ence of half a dozen officers, clad in the Conti-
nental or the French uniform, and seated at the
table, as if he commanded them, was a young
man who appeared hardly more than a boy.

From all he had heard Guy knew this to be
the young French Marquis, General Washing-
ton’s personal friend, Lafayette, and both he and
his cousin made their most ceremonious bow, at
the same time that they endeavored to give a
true military salute.

“You have had speech with one who was sent
by me into Yorktown ?” the young general said,
speaking English with a decided accent.

The boys bowed.

“ Will you describe the man to me that I may
be certain there is no mistake ?”

Guy hesitated looked at his cousin, and see-
ing that Louis was not disposed to act the part
of spokesman, replied :

“ He was not a young man, nor an old one;
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his hair was nearly red, his nose long, and his
body very thin, as it seemed to me; the uniform
he wore hung loosely about him.”

‘“ Repeat to me all that he said.”

This Guy did to the best of his ability, and
when he was finished the marquis said as he
turned to his officers who stood nearby, among
whom was Louis’ father:

“There can be no mistake, gentlemen, but
that these youths have had speech with our spy,
and we may rely upon the information. Now I
would have you decide if, in view of the danger
to be incurred, I am warranted in asking yet
further service of these boys?’

“They will be in less peril providing the plan
you have proposed, sir, be carried out, and more
likely to succeed than any whom we could send,”
one of the officers replied, and immediately the
marquis turned toward Major Poindexter.

“You are the most deeply concerned in this

matter, sir, and I would have your opinion.”
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“I will answer for my son that he will do,
so far as may be, whatever is required of him,
and perform the work faithfully to the best of
his ability. Therefore, General Lafayette, it 1s
for you to command him as you would his
father. I may also say the same, in Colonel
Peyton’s name, concerning his son.”

Guy and Louis looked at each other inquir-
ingly, and in no slight alarm, for from this con-
versation they were beginning to understand
that there yet might be quite as much of danger
in this enterprise as could be desired—and
perhaps even more than they would find to be
agreeable.

The young general remained as if in deep
thought while one might have counted twenty,
and then turning to the lads, said with a kindly
smile which seemed a token that he was their
friend :

“ Are you minded, my boys, to make such a

venture as will win for you the approbation and
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the thanks of the great General Washington
himself ¢’

- «TIndeed we are, sir!” Louis replied after one
quick glance at his father, during which he
read in the latter’s face the desired permission,
and Guy added:

“We stand ready to do all that is in our
power, sir.” .

“It is well spoken, lads, and yet I would
have you understand that the mission with
which we would entrust you is one not lightly
to be taken up, since it requires neither more
nor less than that you enter the enemy’s lines in
a somewhat similar service to that now being
performed by the brave Jerseyman, Morgan.”

The marquis waited as if expecting the boys
would reply, but they, almost bewildered by
the idea of such a daring venture, remained
silent.

“We would have you enter Yorktown in the

hope that you may meet the spy, and having
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done so, learn from him what may be the mean-
ing of the unusual activity in front of the town
during the past twenty-four hours. Our scouts
bring in reports that boats are being massed
there, and Morgan must contrive to get infor-
mation concerning the matter. That having
been done, you are to return here by the short-
est road—do not understand me as meaning
that you shall venture to make your way
directly out of the town into these lines, but if
it chance that you may do so, continue on
around the point up Wormley’s Creek, where
you will find yourselves mnear-by General
Lincoln’s headquarters.”

“ Shall we set out now, sir 2’ Louils asked,
and the general replied with a smile :

“ There is hardly need of so much haste, and,
besides, as yet you know not the plan we have
made, by which it is hoped you can gain the
town without difficulty. At or about midnight,

with some of the men as guides, you will return
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to the river bank, and there, with the assistance
of those who accompany you, catch as many
fish as may conveniently be taken until, say two
hours after sunrise. Then our men will return,
and you, after having pulled two-thirds of the
distance to the opposite bank that it may be
seen you come from that shore, will row directly
down to the British fleet. You will most cer-
tainly be hailed, and then has come the time
when you are to play the part of fishermen,
asking a price which shall be reasonably high
for such wares. Do you understand me
thoroughly well thus far 2”

The boys replied with a bow. Neither dared
trust himself to speak lest his voice should
tremble because of the excitement which had
come upon him, and thus cause it to seem as
if he was afraid.

“If 1t so be the men of the fleet buy all your

fish, then is the adventure retarded, for you

must catch yet more in order to have a pretext
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for entering the town. I am supposing, how-
ever, that the sailors spend much of their time
with hooks and lines, and that .you make no
sales among the vessels. Then it is you must
crave permission to go on shore, and I doubt
not 1t will be granted. Once there all depends
upon yourselves, for no man can map out a
course when 1t 1s impossible to say what circum-
stances may arise. The object of the visit is to
ask the question I have repeated to you, of
Morgan the spy, receive his answer, or wait
until he can procure the information, and then
return here. There 1s no need I should tell
you how much of danger attends the undertak-
ing. You are not ordered to go, but requested
so to do, and no man can say aught against
your courage if, after reflection, it is decided
between you two that the task cannot be per-
formed.”

Louis observed that his father was leaning

forward eagerly, as if afraid his son might shrink
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from the perils, and he made haste to say in a
tone which caused the major’s face to lighten
with pride:

“It 1s not possible for us to say that we can
do all you desire, sir; but we are ready to make:
the attempt, and go so far in it as the Britishers
may allow.”

“It is bravely spoken, young sir, and I doubt
not but that you will succeed. In either case,
however, you have my heartiest thanks, and so
far as I may be of influence, the way to enter
the army shall be open, even though your age
1s against 1t.”

Then the general extended his hands with the
air of a friend, and having clasped them, the two
boys, in obedience to a gesture from Major
Poindexter, left the tent, halting a short dis.
tance away 1n the belief that Louis’ father would
join them as soon as opportunity permitted him
to do so.

In this they were not mistaken; it was as 1if



THE AMERICAN LINES. 41

they had but just come out when he stood in
front of them saying proudly:

“I am pleased with you two this day, and
would that Colonel Peyton had been present to
see how well his son bore himself. Mayhap he
and I made a grievous mistake when we decided
you were too young for a military life; but if
so no harm has been done, for once this work is
accomplished satisfactorily you may take your
choice as to that branch of the service you will
enter.”

“Does that mean we can enlist, even though
only fourteen years old ?”

“If you succeed in this mission, it means that
I shall consider you fit to stand in the ranks no
matter what may be your years. Now, lads, re-
turn to my quarters while I seek out Colonel
Peyton, for he will desire to have speech with
Guy before his adventure is begun.”

It is safe to say that in all the allied army

which had invested Yorktown there were no two
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more proud and happy than these lads as they
threaded their way through the tents, knowing
that the men looked upon them as being of suf-
ficient importance to be called upon for a service
by the young French marquis, who had proven
himself in every way to be a brave man.

When they were alone in Major Poindexter’s
tent, however, the boys began to realize more
fully the nature of this venture which was re-
quired of them, and the danger that might at-
tend it. If they should gain speech with Mor-
ogan, and before leaving the town it was discov-
ered by the British that he was a spy, they
would share his fate, and that, both well knew,
was a brief military trial ended by a halter.

Even before such danger would be encoun-
tered, there was considerably more than a pos-
sibility that they might be made prisoners by
those of the fleet, and if the shadow of the scaf-
fold was not upon them, a long term of impris-

onment might be their portion.



THE AMERICAN LINES. 43

Then again, it was certain they could not do
this work and return to the American lines,
even though nothing should detain them, until
after at least three days had elapsed, and during
such time their mothers would be frantic with
apprehension concerning them.

In fact, there was so much of an unpleasant
nature connected with this work that was to
win for them the approval of even General
‘Washington himself, that anxiety took the place
of pride, and timorousness began to overshadow
courage.

They were very mnearly despondent when
Colonel Peyton entered the tent; but his words
of praise soon restored them to a fair degree of
content.

He shook hands with both as if they were
old comrades, and the boys little dreamed how
difficult it was for him to say in a cheery tone:

“I am proud that a son and a nephew of mine

have been thought worthy to undertake such a
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work. You have begun right bravely, lads, in
the service of your country, and I am confident
you will render a grand account of yourselves.
How did you leave your mothers?”

“They were well, sir; but overwhelmed with
anxiety lest the journey across the river and into
the American lines might be attended with
oreat dangers,” Guy replied, choking back a sob
as he thought of his mother’s sorrow because his
return was delayed.

“They will spend many sad hours before you
see them again; but that is one of the fortunes
of war and cannot be avoided. If it so be I
may send word to them, it shall be done; but
the siege is being pressed forward with vigor,
and even one man may not be allowed to leave
the trenches. You have before you a morrow
of exceeding great labor, therefore all possible
rest should be gained, for the weary man soon
loses heart. A good soldier first learns to take

care of his body, and that you must do at once

il !
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by composing yourself for sleep. May God
have you in His holy keeping, and so incline
your steps that you may soon see your mother
again.”

Perhaps the colonel did not dare trust him-
self to speak further; he kissed both lads affec-
tionately, and then, in an unusually stern tone,
bade them good night as he walked quickly out

of the tent.
“I shall see you again before you leave, boys,

and in the meantime it is your duty to sleep
well. Put from your minds all thoughts of the
morrow until the work be begun, for to look
ahead in search of danger is not the best way
to invite courage.”

Then he also left the tent, and the boys were
alone to sleep or to anticipate the coming day’s
work, whichever might be the easier of per-

formance.
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CHAPTER IIIL

THE BRITISH FLEET.

TaHERE was so much of excitement and
anxiety in the minds of these two boys who
had thus suddenly exchanged a peaceful home
for the turmoil of a military camp, that it was
not possible for them to follow the advice given
and immediately close their eyes in slumber.

Even had it not been for thoughts of what
they were to attempt on the morrow, the nov-
elty of their surroundings, the bed upon the
oround, the canvas tent, the tramp of the senti-
nels, and the regular cries from one post to the
other proclaiming that all was well, was sufficient
in itself to banish sleep from their eyelids. But
when to this was added the thoughts of the
mission with which they were charged, and the
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possibility—one might almost say probability—
that before another night had come they would
be prisoners to the British force, charged with
playing the part of spies, it was as if they would
never more lose themselves in the unconscious-
ness of repose.

It 1s a fact, however, that they did finally fall
asleep, and for a certain time their slumber was
as peaceful as if both had been at home under
the watchful care of their mothers.

Then came the awakening, when for a moment
they were puzzled to understand where they
were, and finally, realizing all that had occurred
during the past eighteen hours, they rose to their
feet, surprised at learning that it was yet
night.

Both Colonel Peyton and Major Poindexter
were in the tent, and the former said, as Guy
looked about him in bewilderment:

“It is necessary you set out thus early in

order to be at the work of fishing before day
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breaks. There is nearly three miles of distance
between here and the river.”

The boys had lain down fully attired, and
once they became sensible of their surroundings
were ready for the work of the day. There was
no lingering to make a toilet; no preparations
for this dangerous adventure, save that they ate
as hurriedly as might be the corn-cake and
boiled ham Major Poindexter had provided.

They were to carry no weapons, for it would
be worse than folly to attempt a defense if they
were attacked, and arms in their possession
would excite suspicion.

‘Whatsoever might come, whether for weal or
for woe, they must meet it passively, and dur-
ing such time as they would be within the
enemy’s lines, could not afford to take the
chances of using force unless, peradventure, that
desperate moment had come when death stood
so near at hand that the danger could not be
increased.
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Neither of the officers thought it well to give
the boys any advice regarding the mission.

They had been told in a general way what
was expected of them, and no one might say
how the journey would progress, therefore it
was well they went upon their own plans, or
even at haphazard, trusting to this chance or
that, as might come, to aid them in the perilous
undertaking.

“There remains only this much for us to ad-
vise,” Colonel Peyton said, as he clasped both
the boys by the hands: “ Be prudent, remem-
bering at all times that caution is your best ally,
and do not run needlessly into danger in order
to economize time, save it might be that that
which Morgan the spy learns in answer to your
question should be of such nature as to demand
its being brought without delay into these lines.
You are now doing soldiers’ duty, and have
ceased to be boys so far as actions go. Consider

well before you venture upon any course, and
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once having decided on it, push straight forward
without allowing yourselves to be led from the
direct path, save 1t absolutely necessary.”

Neither the major nor the colonel dared in-
dulge in leave-taking lest it should weaken the
courage of the boys, and when the latter had
finished giving his brief advice, he summoned
the two soldiers who were to accompany the
messengers to the river bank, saying as they
entered :

“You will make all haste to gain the water,
and once there delay not in setting about the
work of fishing. It 1s necessary these boys have
as large a load as may be possible within an
hour after sunrise. Now be off, and God bless
you !”

Guy and Louis both turned to clasp their
fathers’ hands once more; but the two officers
were walking rapidly away as if bent on busi-
ness of such importance that they could not

linger for a farewell word with their sons.
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While neither had any thought of turning
back, nor would have done so had it been pos-
sible, there was a decidedly large lump in the
throat of each as they set out in the darkness
immediately behind the two guides, beginning
that journey which might lead them even to
the scaffold.

If they were timorous then, 1t is not surpris-
ing, for even hardened soldiers might well have
been excused for having an uncomfortable flut-
tering at the heart when beginning such work
as had been put upon these lads.

It is to their credit, however, that neither
gave token of what was in his heart, and that
outwardly both were as brave as if this playing
the part of a spy was something to which they
had ever been accustomed.

The two soldiers, bent on obeying to the let-
ter the orders given, did not allow the boys to
linger during this march, but set forward at a

sharp pace, taking good heed that those whom
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they were expected to guide followed closely in
the rear.
Even though the pace was rapid, the boys

could not be very severely fatigued, because
of the many halts which it was necessary to

make.

They were passing along the outskirts of the
encampment, and 1t was necessary to make
known to the guards of each division their right
to be abroad at such hour. Therefore it was
after leaving General Lafayette’s headquarters
they came first to the troops commanded by
Baron Viomenil, where they showed the
authority which permitted them to continue on.

Then they were halted near-by the head-
quarters of the Viscount Viomenil; after that
at General Saint-Simon’s quarters, and from
thence the way lay open to them.

It was perhaps half an hour before sunrise
when, having launched their skiff, the party set
about the task of catching fish, the soldiers hav-
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ing brought with them a supply of hooks, lines,
and bait.

The day had already dawned ; the sky was
cloudless, and if any auguries could be gathered
from the heavens, they were likely to accom-
plish their mission without mishap.

During two hours the four fished industriously,
and with reasonable success. At the end of
that time they had a cargo so large that even
though the sailors of the fleet should buy gen-
erously, there would still be enough left on hand
to serve as a pretext for wishing to go ashore.

During the march from the camp, and while
they had been engaged in fishing, the soldiers
asked no questions, nor did the boys volunteer
any information; but when it was time for the
latter to set out on the last stage of the danger-
ous expedition, and the men were about return-
ing to the camp, one of them said as the skiff
was pulled toward the shore:

“We haven’t asked where you were going,
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lads; but can make a pretty fair guess at it, and
if good wishes are likely to be of any benefit,
you should pull through all right because of
ours. I reckon you have already been burdened
with as much advice as it is possible to remem-
ber; but at the same time I'm going to give
you a bit on my own account: If you are cor-
nered and charged with having come into the
town from our army, keep up a bold front. Re-
member that you must hold to your first state-
ments, and however frightened you may feel,
don’t let it be seen in your faces. That is half
the battle in such work as you are about to
undertake.”

“ We are thanking you for the advice,” Louis
sald with a nervous laugh ; “ but at the same time
hoping we shan’t be considered of sufficient im-
portance tooccupy theattention of the Britishers.”

“I hope you won’t, so good luck to you, lads,
an’ remember that timorousness in the face of

the enemy is well-nigh a crime.”
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Then the soldiers leaped ashore and the boys
backed their skiff off from the bank until she
could be turned, after which they pulled with
vigorous strokes toward the opposite shore,
neither caring to speak just at the moment be-
cause of the uncomfortable, if not absolutely
disagreeable, thoughts in his mind.

Not until they were nearly across the river,
and so near the bank that i1t was almost pos-
sible to see Peyton Hall, was the silence broken,
and then Guy said, much as though it were an
effort to speak:

“I reckon 1t 1s time we headed for the British
fleet.”

“ Whenever you will,” his comrade replied.
Since we must go, the sooner we are there the
better, so far as I am concerned, for even immi-
nent danger is far more preferable to anxiety
and suspense.”

“Then here goes, and we’ll see how nearly

we can follow the soldier’s advice; although
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just at this minute I am far from feeling
remarkably brave.”

“The wisest plan is to keep our thoughts
from what may happen and not attempt to look
into the future,” Louis replied stoutly, and then
the boat was headed toward the fleet, which,
from this distance, could not be seen.

During the next hour they rowed steadily,
and thanks to the aid of the current, at the end
of such time found themselves within hail of
the frigate Guadaloupe, seemingly in the very
midst of war vessels and transports.

“Do you act as spokesman, Guy, and I will
hold my tongue, unless it becomes absolutely
necessary to wag it,” Louis said, ina voice which
was far from being steady, and at that instant
came a hail from the man-of-war.

“Boat ahoy !”

“Ahoy on the frigate!”

“Pull alongside and give an account of your-

selves.”
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‘““Ahoy on the frigate! Do you want to buy any fish?”"—Page 56.
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“Do you want to buy any fish ?’

‘“ Pull alongside !”

“We have got a good lot that were caught
since dayligcht this morning, and will sell
them cheap,” Guy said, as the little skiff was
headed directly for the frigate.

“Cease rowing! Stay where you are, and
answer my questions truthfully, or you may
find yourselves in trouble!” a redcoated officer
on the quarter-deck cried sternly.

“ But surely we cannot get into trouble by
coming here to sell fish, since it has been made
known that you are ready to trade with us
people living hereabouts.”

“« Where is your home ?”

“On the York River, an hour’s pull from
here.”

“When did you leave there ?”

“«We began fishing just at daybreak, and
must have been nigh on to an hour coming

down.”



58 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

“ Did you go through the American camp ?”

“ No, sir.”

“Why did you not take your fish there to
sell 27

“ Because we have heard that the Continen-
tals were camped too far in from the river, and
then again, it has been said that they fail to
pay as good a price as do the king’s troops.”

“Ay, and you Yankees are ever on the alert
for a shilling. However strong may be your
patriotism, you hesitate not whether the money
comes from the king or the rebel followers.”

“We must live, sir,” Guy replied stolidly.

“Yes, while your elders are fighting against
the king, children are sent out to lay hold of so
much of his gold as may come in their way.”

“ So far to-day, we have seen none of it, and
are hardly like to unless you are wanting some

fish, sir.”

“I'll venture to say you sell none among the
fleet, for our men catch as many as can be
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eaten. = Why didn’'t you bring meat, or
chickens ?”

“Because we had none, sir. There are yet
fish to be caught ; but the chickens have been
carried away by the king'’s men. If it please
you, sir, will there be any objection to our
landing 1n the town ?”

“If you go there simply to sell fish, and can
satisfy such of the guard as take you in hand, [
know of no reason why you should not make
the attempt; but my permission amounts to
nothing.”

“There can be no harm in the trying,” Guy
said, as if appealing to his companion, and Louis
replied :

“ Perhaps we may save a longer pull by sell-
ing what we have among the fleet.”

The officer on the Guadaloupe had ceased to
pay any further attention to the boys, and they

fearful lest it might be that their great desire to

land was apparent in their faces, spent no less
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than half an hour more rowing from one vessel
to the other, but without being able to dispose
of the cargo.

During this time they did not dare speak one
to the other, save on such matters as concerned
their alleged business, and were yet within ear-
shot of a transport lying nearest the town,
when Guy said:

“There 1s no help for it. We must go
ashore, and i1t looks much as if our time had
been wasted, both in fishing and coming
here.”

“Bring meat and poultry and we will trade
with you,” one of the sailors cried.

“That we are willing to do if we can get
hold of any ; but both fowls and creatures are
scarce hereabouts since the troops came.”

The men on the vessels set up a shout at this
remark, as if they saw in 1t something extremely
comical, and when the boys had pulled so far

away that there was no longer any danger their
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conversation could be overheard, Guy said in a
tone of triumph :

“Thus far everything seems to be working
our way, and 1f we be no more closely pressed
ashore than among the fleet, we are like to
finish the work without much danger.”

“But there 1s little chance we shall get off so
easily from thoseon the land, and I am trembling
lest we are asked our names, for there may be
some among the enemy who know of your
father or mine.”

“We will claim to be brothers, for surely
there can be no harm, while engaged in such a
cause, to tell that which is not strictly true, and
if we say that our mother lives alone, 1t will not
be absolutely false.”

“Now, it would be better if we had less
weight of fish.”

“Why so ?”

“Because we cannot carry such a burden
through the streets.”
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“ One can stay by the boat while the other
goes ashore, for 1t will never do to be seemingly
careless of our goods. We must insist on get.
ting the highest possible price even though
much time be spent in bantering.”

“ Who is to remain at the shore ?”

“You, if you will. I am satisfied to take
my chances in the town, and after making one
trip around the camps will come back and give
you an opportunity. Or, if I should see the
spy, can send him to the shore to talk with j?ou
rather than run the risk of speaking to him
while we are where we might be overheard.”

Louis made no protest at this division of the
labor and the danger, and the boys spoke not
again until the skift’s bow grated on the sand,
when they were confronted by one of the men
who was patroling the beach.

“ Have you a permit to land here ?’ he asked,
presenting his bayonet at Guy’s chest as the

latter was about to step ashore.
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“We didn’t know any was needed, sir. One
of the officers on the frigate told us there would
be no question but that we could land for the
purpose of selling fish.”

“You must have a permit. My orders are
to prevent any strangers from coming ashore.”

“ How may that be gotten, sir?” Guy asked
respectfully, and at the same time wearing a
look of perplexity which was not assumed.

“I cannot say as to that; I have other things
to look after than helping rebel fishermen out
of trouble.”

“ But it has been said, and I have even heard
that General Cornwallis himself gave such per-
mission, that the people living hereabouts
might come into the camp to sell provisions.”

“Those who want to do so have been obliged
to get a permit,” the man said, still holding Guy
in check. ¢ You must show one, or push off.”

This was an unexpected interference with

their plans. The boys had anticipated much
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questioning on the part of the officers after they
were once ashore; but that they should be
prevented from landing was something that had
never occurred to them, and both Guy and
Louis were sadly perplexed as to how the
difficulty might be overcome.

The soldier was obeying orders after his own
pig-headed fashion, and there was no hope,
judging from his manner, that they might be
able to gain the desired permission from him,
because the argument in shape of a glistening
bayonet was the only one he would advance.

That they might have time to devise some
plan for getting word to those in command,
Guy pushed off in obedience to the demand,
and the two were about pulling away from the
shore when they were hailed by three or four
soldiers who were evidently on a leave of
absence.

“ What have you boys got in that boat ¢’ one

of them cried.
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“ Fish, caught this morning.”

“Why don’t you come ashore and sell them ?”

‘“ Because my orders are to prevent strangers
from landing, unless they show a permit,” the
sentinel said sharply.

“But how can these lads get such a docu-
ment if you keep them afloat ?”

“That 1s not my business,” the pig-headed
soldier replied, and, perhaps, because of the
fact that they were to be denied such an article
of food, these men at once conceived a strong

desire for fish.

“Hold on a minute, lads. If you will agree
to give us so much of your wares as will serve

for one meal, we will get the permit for you, or
bring some one here who has authority to let
you land.”

“That we will willingly do,” Guy cried, and
after a brief consultation one of the party set
out toward the town, leaving his companions to
see to it that the obstinate sentinel did not
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exceed his duty by ordering them away from
the shore.

In less than five minutes the soldier had
returned in company with one who wore the
uniform of a captain.

Perhaps this officer also had a desire for fish,
for he at once ordered the sentinel to permit
the boys to land, and when the two were on
shore, while the squad of soldiers were selecting
from the cargo such as they claimed to have
earned, the captain made certain inquiries
regarding the business of the alleged fishermen.

“What are your names ¢’ he first asked.

“Guy and Louis Barton.”

Then came the question as to the location of
their homes, the purpose in visiting the town,
and whether they had been in the habit of sell-
ing fish to the American army.

Fortunately there was no 1inquiry as to
whether they had visited the American encamp-
ment lately, and Guy could reply with all truth-
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fulness that they had never attempted to do any
trading with the Continental soldiers, alleging
as a reason that it was said among the common
people that money was far too scarce in the
ranks of the patriots to make such intercourse
profitable.

“T'hen you have no other business here than
that of selling your fish #” the officer asked, after
having satisfied himself on the other points.

“ No, sir, and if it can be done before sunset
we shall return at once to our homes.”

“Then there is a chance that you may wish
to remain here until morning ?”

“Yes, sir, if 1t so be that we fail to sell our
fish in due season.”

Then the officer wrote a permit for Guy and
Louis Barton to trade in Yorktown during no
more than twenty-four hours, coupling it with
the command that they report to him, or who-
soever should be the officer of the day, before
their departure,
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“This will answer your purpose, providing
you do not show a disposition to be too inquisi-
tive, in which case much harm may come. Keep
away from the fortifications, where you will
find no customers, and all will be well.”

“We care only to sell our fish, sir,” Guy re-
plied as he thanked the officer for the favor,
and then the captain left them to transact their
business.

The soldiers who had gained for them this
indulgence marched away, each carrying a fish
in his hand, and the sentinel continued again to
pace to and fro on his beat as if in high dudgeon
bec ause the boys had succeeded in their purpose
with but little trouble.

“ Now I will take as many as I can carry,and
you shall do your best to sell what isleft,” Guy
said, not daring to speak further lest his words
be overheard by the soldier.

“How long do you count on being away ?”

“I shall stay until I have at least sold enough
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to make this day’s work profitable,” Guy replied
with a meaning glance, and Louis understood it
to be as if he said it was his purpose to remain
in the town until after having had speech with
the Jersey spy.

“You will come back as soon as may be,” he
salid nervously, for this being left alone on the
shore in the midst of the enemy; who might
with good reason accuse him of having come
under false pretences, was not calculated to
make him feel comfortable in mind.

“I will stay no longer than may be neces-

sary.”

And with this, Guy, having strung as
many fish as he could carry on a string, set out
toward that portion of the town where there
seemed to be the greatest number of idle sol-
diers, while Louis, literally trembling with ap-
prehension, watched eagerly until he had dis-

appeared from view.



70 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

CHAPTER 1IV.

YORKTOWN.

Furry sensible of the dangers which menaced,
Guy made his way from the shore up through
the town, searching rather for Morgan, the Jer-
seyman, than for purchasers of his wares.

As a rule the redcoated soldiery paid little
or no attention to him ; people from the country
round about coming to dispose of their wares
were, or had been before the town was regu-
larly invested, so common as not to excite
curiosity, and it was only those who desired to
purchase food with which to vary the scanty
army rations, who had an eye out for such
visitors as Guy was supposed to be.

Fortunately for his purpose, there was not a
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keen demand for fish on this day, and he roamed
from one. portion of the town to the other no
less than two hours without having sold more
than half of the stock he had brought with him.

During all this time he had seen nothing of
the Jerseyman, and it seemed certain the spy
must be on duty in the fortifications, otherwise
he would have recognized this visitor, and at
at once suspecting his purpose, shown himself.

It was 1mpossible Guy could serve the Ameri-
can commander by observing the disposition and
force of the enemy, because of his ignorance in
military affairs. As for being able to say what
was doing on certain of the fortifications in the
way of strengthening them, or preparing to re-
sist an attack from the parallels which were
being advanced by the Americans, he was help-
less, having not the slightest idea or knowledge
concerning such works.

All that he might be able to do, therefore,
was to repeat to the spy the message with
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which he had been entrusted, and if 1t so
chanced that he failed to find this man, then
had he and Louis risked their lives without
having gained anything except the approbation
of those who had sent them on this perilous
mission.

He cried his wares until he was hoarse;
trudged here or there wherever he saw a knot
of redcoated soldiers, until he had become so
weary 1t seemed impossible he could longer
keep on his feet, and then, despairing of succeed-
ing in his purpose, he sat down by the side of
the road, still watching intently each one who
passed, but giving mno heed to any around
him, save, as has been said, to make certain the
man he sought was not in the vicinity.

It was because of this eager searching with
the eyes, this looking here and there at the
soldiers instead of endeavoring to dispose of his
wares, that he attracted the attention of the

same captain who had given him the permit to
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come on shore, and without Guy’s being aware
of such fact, this officer followed him during the
half hour before he found it absolutely neces-
sary to gain some rest.

The captain was standing a short distance
from Guy, still watching him intently, when a
brother officer in the uniform of a lieutentant,
came up and said banteringly as he halted :

“ Well, Bolton, what especial business have
you on hand here? I thought all the excite-
ment was to be found at the front, and yet you
appear as eager as I ever saw you in Phila-
delphia, where there was something at least in
a measure worthy a man’s attention.”

“ Be quiet, Gray, and don’t talk so loudly. I
have been following yonder lad who, two hours
or more ago, asked for a permit to sell fish
through the town.”

“Well, he doesn’t seem to be meeting with
much success just at present,” the lieutenant

said with a laugh.
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“No, and I fancy it is immaterial to him
whether trade is good, bad or indifferent.”

“ A spy, eh @’

“It hardly seems possible that the rebels
would have sent a child like that who surely
could have no knowledge of military move-
ments, with the idea that he might gain infor-
mation here; but certain it is that that boy has
other matters on his mind besides the selling of
his stock in trade.”

“ Why do you think so?”

“ Note how eagerly he eyes every man who
passes. It has been thus ever since I first
observed him ; he goes hither or yon wherever
the greatest number is congregated, and while
crying his wares looks for other than possible
customers.”

“You are grown over-suspicious, Bolton, if
you see In a youth like that one who can do
any harm.”

“I am not saying he can do any harm; but,
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1f you remember, Gray, we met in Philadelphia
several of these so-called children who carried
a vast fund of information out of the -city,
enabling the rebels to work us considerable
harm now and then.”

“1If it be in your mind that he is bent on a
different errand than was stated when you
gave the permit, why not have him put under
arrest? 1 warrant the whole story will be
known after he has grown alarmed for his life,
as he would so be under judicious threats of
the gallows.”

“ It would seem, Gray, as if you had been in
these colonies long enough to understand that
the people are nearly all of the same kidney,
and that the child or the old man is equally
ready to serve the so-called cause of freedom.
You treat lightly anything of this kind, and yet,

and mind you I do not say

besieged as we are
this to be repeated—by a force which in every

point outclasses us, we have good reason for
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wishing to know all that the enemy may be
doing. It 1s in my mind to learn whom this
lad seeks, and after that the arrest may be
made ; but it would be a mistake to attempt to
frighten him now.”

“ Well, watch your child until the time has
come when you consider it necessary to call out
a file of soldiers to suppress him. It is no affair
of mine,” and the lieutenant would have moved
on but that his friend stopped him by saying :

“Take my place in parade to-night if I am
not there, and explain to the colonel why I am
absent.”

“ All shall be done as you wish, my dear cap-
tain, and I hope you will have success in your
present childish undertaking.”

With a hearty laugh the lieutenant moved on,
and the captain, not to be bantered from his
purpose, took up his station yet further away
lest Guy might observe him; but relaxed not

one whit of his vigilance.
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Now it was, that shortly after this conversa-
tion between the two officers, Colonel Peyton’s
son fancied he saw in the distance the man whom
he was so eager to meet, and, starting up quickly,
went toward the supposed Jerseyman with all
speed, Captain Bolton following close athis heels.

Arriving nearer Guy was positive he had
made no mistake ; that the Jerseyman glanced

toward him, a certain light in his eyes as if he
“would have spoken, and then immediately after-
ward a look of fear came over his face as he
turned, walking rapidly in the opposite direc-
tion, mingling with a throng of redcoated sol-
diers as if it was his desire to escape observa-
tion.

Puzzled because of such behavior, and saying
to himself that the Jerseyman could not have
recognized him else he would have stopped to
speak, Guy pressed on, forgetting entirely that
he had left his store of fish lying by the road-

side as i1f 1t was of no value,
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In the meanwhile Louis perforce remained
near the boat, making every effort to sell his
wares, and allowing no person to pass without
accosting him.

He was not successful as a merchant, for when
more than two hours had passed he had met
with only six customers, and the purchases of
these were so small that the cargo was not ap-
parently diminished.

As the time passed he became exceedingly
anxious concerning his cousin. The town was
a small one, and it certainly seemed as if Guy
could have gone through the entire place in less
than half the time already spent.

With the fear constantly before him that his
cousin might have come upon some unexpected
danger, Louls grew more and more alarmed as
the moments passed, until suddenly, as if he had
been hiding behind a building near at hand, he
saw the spy rapidly approaching him, and it was
with difficulty he could repress a cry of delight.
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It was as if Morgan had so timed his approach
as to arrive at the boat when the sentinels
patroling the beach were farthest away, and
while there were no loungers in the immediate
vicinity of the young fish-dealer.

Louis, heeding only the fact that the man
whom they were so eager to meet was before
him, would have advanced quickly, but that a
look in the Jerseyman’s eyes checked him, and
to account for his sudden change of position he
cried :

“ Will you buy some fish to-day, sir ¢’

“ At what price .and of what kind are they,
my boy?’ Morgan asked carelessly, coming
nearer the boat as if to look at the cargo, and
when the two were standing side by side he
whispered:

“ Your cousin has brought suspicion upon
himself. One of the British captains is follow-
ing him from point to point. Why did you ven-

ture here ?”
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“Following Guy ?’ Louis asked in pained
surprise.

“This 1s no time for repeating words, lad !”
Morgan said sharply. “Have your wits about
you, and do not make it necessary that I speak
the same words twice, for time is too precious.
Tell me why you came here ?”

“We were sent by General Lafayette with
word to you that he would know why the
British are massing boats at the Point. We were
to get speech with you as soon as possible, and
when information could be given us, return to
the American lines.”

“] fear you may have to go back without the
information, and perhaps without your comrade.”

“He is not arrested!” Louils cried, again
speaking incautiously loud, and again being re-
proved by the spy.

“ Not as yet; but true 1t 1s that he is under
surveillance which will hardly end until he has

been sharply questioned. I saw him in the
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town, and noted that he was followed by this
captain, therefore was forced to run away lest
he should hail me as a friend.”

“But what am I to do ?” and Louis’ tone was
a tearful one.

“ By deserting your comrade you can unques-
tionably save yourself from possible arrest.”

“That I would not do, even though I might
save myself from positive death.”

The Jerseyman glanced at him as if in ad-
miration because of this loyal remark, and then
half-turned as 1f to go.

“Since you do not feel at liberty to secure
your own safety, there is nothing to be done
save remain to share in whatsoever fortune may
come to him, for I am quite certain his arrest
will follow, although why this captain’s suspi-
cions were aroused I cannot say. Now I will
make it my business to get the information you
desire ; but when we meet again do not recog-

nize me unless I should speak first, and if the
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fates are so kind to us that you may see your
comrade before he has been taken into custody,
repeat the warning to him, for should the
Britishers see that we three were acquainted, it
would send us all to the gallows.” k

Having said this Morgan walked swiftly
away, and some faint idea may be had of the
horrible fears which now beset Louis.

He dared not leave the shore lest his cousin
might suddenly come and fail to find him; he
would not seek safety by flight, because such a
course would not only be cowardly, but disloyal
to his cousin, therefore was he chained to that
spot, unable to do.anything toward warding off
the danger which was so near at hand.

He tried to decide in his own mind what he
should do if Guy was arrested and he allowed
to remain at liberty; but so great was the
mental anguish that he could get no further
than the thought of his cousin in custody on the

charge of being a spy.
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He was powerless whatever might come, and
yet forced to continue the pretense of selling
fish.

A soldier passing -by asked him the price of
his wares, and so great was his distress of mind
that it was almost impossible he could make a
seemly answer to the question.

Another, observing the distress in bis face
and thinking it was caused by the lack of cus-
tomers, would have cheered him by promising
that on his next visit he would do a better busi-
ness, for just prior to that time fishermen had
been plentiful in the camp, but Louis looked at
him hardly understanding the words.

Another hour passed ; the afternoon was more
than half-spent, and Louis knew beyond a per-
adventure that some disaster had befallen Guy,
else he would have returned ere this to report
failure or success.

It seemed positive that the same misfortune

which had visited his cousin must come upon
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him also, because it was known the two were
there in company, and if one was charged with a
crime or misdemeanor, so also must be the other.

Therefore he awaited the moment when the
soldiers should come to arrest him, and his
heart almost ceased beating as he realized what
must be his fate if he was taken as a spy.

Now he remembered every word his mother
spoke before he left Peyton Hall, and again he
heard his father’s voice as while he was within
the American lines.

Then suddenly he started in alarm, as if he
would flee, when a heavy hand was laid upon
his shoulder, and, looking up, he saw once more
the Jersey spy.

“Your comrade is under guard, and will be
taken before General Cornwallis as soon as it
may be that officer’s pleasure to see him. It
now only remains that you return to the Ameri-
can lines with the information that I have

gained.”
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“Leaving Guy behind ?’

“Ay, 1t must be so, lad, since you cannot
take him with you.”

“But I can at least stay to share his fate.”

“To what end? Will it make his trouble
any lighter because you arein the same danger ?
Or can you serve the cause better by remaining
in a British prison—perhaps ascending a British
scaffold ?”

“I can save myself much suffering in the
future, for were I to leave Guy now, the shame
would be so great that I should neverforget it.”

“ But I have the information the general de-
sires, and 1t should be carried to him at once.
You have no right to think of your own life
or your own feelings at a time when our coun-
try demands your best exertions.”

“You say Guy is under guard ?” Louis asked
asif a sudden thought had taken possesion of him.

“Yes,”

“Do you know where he 1s?”
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“In a certain building not far from here,
which is used as a guardhouse and prison.”

“Is 1t not possible that you or I, or both of
us, might help him ?”

“To escape, do you mean ?’

“ That, or whatever else we might do.”

“I do not know how much could be com-
passed ; we are surrounded here by the British
forces, and even though he were free this mo-
ment it would be difficult for you to get out-
side the lines without permission.”

“It were better he was shot down while try-
ing to escape than be hanged.”

“Jt is by no means certain they can convict
him of being a spy. So far as I know, all he
has done has been to hunt for me, and it may
be that some of the enemy—perhaps this cap-
tain—has seen him giving more time to the
search than to the selling of his fish. Yet that

would not be sufficient to condemn him to
death.”
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“Then it is possible he may be released ?”

“ Possible, but not probable, at least for
some days.”

“The message which you would send to
General Lafayette may be carried to-morrow as
well as to-night ?”

“Yes, for it is said the boats are being
massed in case the commanding general should
decide 1t was wisest to move across to Glouces
ter; but there is likely to be nothing done in
the matter for forty-eight hours at the soonest
—-certainly not until the besiegers have gained
more of an advantage than.they at present hold.

7

I am off duty until

Morgan ceased speaking very suddenly, and
taking up one of the fish from the boat said in
a loud tone:

“It seems a goodly price to pay for such a
fish, but here is your money.”

Then handing to Louis a silver piece he

walked swiftly away, leaving the boy gazing
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after him in mute astonishment because the
course of the conversation had been so abruptly
changed, and with the change was come the
departure of the only man in the camp whom
he could look upon as a friend.

A moment later, however, he understood
why the Jerseyman had left him so uncere-
moniously.

A short distance away, coming directly to-
ward the boat, was a squad of four men in
charge of a corporal, and Louis realized at once
that it was no longer possible for him to make
his escape, even if he would be cowardly enough
to do so while his comrade was in danger.

The sudden departure of Morgan had enabled
the boy to see those who would take him pris-
oner sufficiently long in advance to give him
an opportunity of regaining his self-possession,
and when the corporal, after ordering his men
to halt, having come directly in front of the

boat, declared 1n a loud voice that the young
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fisherman was his prisoner, Louis asked in-
nocently :

“Is 1t a crime to sell fish here ? Surely you
cannot arrest me, for my brother has in his
pocket our permit to trade in this town.”

“Fall in; I know nothing about your per-
mits or your trading. You are under arrest,
and i1t will not be wise for a lad like you to
make any resistance.”

“I do not count on resisting, if it so be you
alm to carry me away whether I have a permit
or not; but what 1s to be done with the fish #”

“I have no care over them.”

“ But I have. They will be stolen if I leave
them here,” and to have heard Louis then, one
would have said that his only anxiety was lest
his wares should be taken from him without
payment.

“] had no orders regarding the fish,” the
corporal said pompously, as if his rank was so
high that he could not afford to banter words
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with a civilian. ¢ You will fall into line, 1f 1t 1s
your desire to avoid rough treatment.”

“I will do whatever you say, sir; but I do
not want to leave my fish,” Louis replied, taking
good care, however, to obey the command, and
without further ado the cérporal marched his
men away, the prisoner in their midst.

It came almost in the nature of a relief, this
being put under arrest, for now Louis was no
longer afraid lest his face should betray the ter-
ror in his heart; but he could give full sway to
his grief and anxiety, for it would be taken, at
least by those who held him in custody at that
moment, as evidence that he was deeply con-
cerned regarding his stock in trade.

He had often heard his father tell of the
arrest of a spy, and knew full well that every
word he might speak would be used later in
evidence against him, therefore he continued to
bewail his great loss, crying out upon the in-

justice of thus making him prisoner when he
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and his brother had due authority to trade in
the town.

He fully believed that he would share the
same prison with Guy, and this gave him no
little consolation, for once together they two
might decide upon the story to be told. Morgan
had said that if nothing could be discovered
against them, more than what was probably
known regarding Guy’s movements, they would
escape conviction.

He was marched into the center of the town,
and in front of a building which had the appear-
pearance of once having been used as a ware-
house, the squad halted.

The corporal, clutching- him firmly by the
coat-collar as if believing he was some danger-
ous character who would attempt an escape de-
spite the odds against him, marched the boy
into a certain small room or office of this build-
ing, and there he was confronted by a soldier

who evidently acted as jailer, and another who
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might have been serving in the capacity of
clerk.

Here he was called upon to give his name,
which he declared to be Louis Barton ; his age, |
place of residence, and such other minor details
as would serve for a general description of his
person.

This done, and all his answers written down
by the clerkly soldier, he was conducted to the
interior of the building where were numerous
small apartments not unlike stalls in a stable,
and into one of these he was thrust.

The wooden door was locked upon him with
a jangling of keys that struck dismay to his
already overburdened heart, and it seemed as if
his cup of sorrow was overrun because, instead
of having Guy as a companion, he was alone.

- As when one is near death the mind becomes
most active, so 1t was now with Louis, for he
understood full well that he and his cousin

would be examined separately, and there
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seemed to him no possibility they could tell the
same story, inasmuch as some of it must be un-
true, with nothing definite decided upon be-
tween them.

Once they were taken before a court-martial,
or questioned by the officers, it would be
learned that they had come under false pre-
tences, and this done, they must speedily be
adjudged spies.
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CHAPTER V.

LOUIS POINDEXTER.

IT was fully an hour from the time he was
thrust into the cell before Louis Poindexter be-
came sufficiently master of himself to have care
or heed as to his surrouhdings.

His disappointment at learning that he was
denied the poor satisfaction of sharing the same
cell with Guy caused him most bitter sorrow,
and 1t seemed for a time as 1f this was the most
severe blow that had been dealt.

Even the shadow of the scaffold which liter-
ally hung over him was unheeded as he gave
way to the desolateness of being thus alone.

After a time, however, came the thought that

in this small town there was likely to be but
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one guardhouse, or prison, whichever it could
be called, therefore it was only reasonable to
suppose that Guy was under the same roof with
him, and so lonely was he just then that even
this fact was in some slight degree comforting.

In a short time Louis began to believe he was
playing a cowardly part in thus giving away to
useless repining, and his cheeks were reddened
with shame because of his own weakness.

“If it was known in the American camp that
I have thus behaved like a baby, father would
be disgraced,” he said to himself, and with the
thought of his father came courage.

He would bear himself in a manner befitting
the son of Major Poindexter, however heavy his
heart, and as this resolution came to him he °
paced to and fro in the narrow, cell-like apart-
ment, unsconsciously measuring the floor space
as he counted each step.

Four paces long and two broad, the cell

measured, and in it was no article of furniture
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whatsoever. The bare floor and walls, with one
small, heavily-barred window, was all that met
his gaze.

Even in his wretchedness he realized that he
was more favored than those who had been
given quarters nearer the center of the build-
ing, for they must be deprived even of light,
and while clutching at the bars he might raise
himself sufficiently high to gain a view of the
surrounding houses.

He made an attempt to look out; but the ex-
ertion of holding himself in a position necessary
to bring his head level with the window was
too great, and he abandoned the effort after

getting a glimpse of a shed-like roof near at

hand.

Then came the thought that he might ascer-
tain the whereabouts of his cousin by shouting,
and if Guy was in the building he would be
certain to reply.

He was on the point of raising his voice when
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there came the fear that by so doing he might
subject himself to rough treatment, and he re-
mained silent.

He had not partaken of food since early
morning, and now both hunger and thirst as-
sailed him.

He walked back and forth in the circum-
scribed space with the idea that such exercise
might occupy his mind; but the frequent turn-
1ings which were necessary in the small apart-
ment caused him to grow dizzy, and he finally
threw himself on the floor at one end of the
cell, striving in vain to concentrate his thoughts
on any subject other than his own condition.

How long he had been there when the door
opened he had no means of deciding, for every
second seemed like a minute, and an hour was
as a day.

By thinking much of his hunger he increased
the pangs, and when a rattle of keys in the
lock was heard he sprang to his feet like one
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famished, thinking only that his jailer had
come to bring him food.

A soldier opened the door; in the dimly-
lighted, alley-like hall he saw four redcoated
men carrying muskets, and half-crazed as he
was by his short term of solitary confinement,
he believed for the moment that they had come
to lead him out to execution.

By a prodigious effort he forced himself to
appear calm, and there was no evidence of
weakness when the man who had opened the
door said grufily :

“Come out here, you young rebel, and we’ll
soon know whether you be a spy, or a loutish
lad who has no ideas beyond the selling of
fish.”

“Where am I to go?’ Louils asked as he
promptly obeyed the order by stepping toward
the door.

“Fall in with the squad there, and you’ll

soon find out.”
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“There came to the boy’s mind the thought
that he could not be going to the gallows,
otherwise these Britishers, brutal though they
were 1n the treatment of prisoners, would at
least have given him an opportunity to prepare
for death.

Perhaps he was to make a change of prison-
ers, and 1t might be he would soon find himself
in Guy’s company.

This thought gave him yet greater courage,
and he stepped forward promptly, almost
cheerily, taking up a position between two of
the soldiers.

Then came the command to “ march,” and he,
holding his head as high as his drooping spirits
would permit, kept pace with his captors as
they passed down the hall, through the outer
door, and into the open air once more.

Night was so nearly come that he could
barely distinguish surrounding objects because

of the gloom, and it was impossible to form
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.

any 1dea of the direction in which he was being
conducted.

During five minutes or more the soldiers
marched steadily forward, and Louis believed
they were going toward that point where he
had been taken into custody.

They halted in front of one of the most pre-
tentious dwellings in the town, before the door
of which paced two sentinels, and because of
this last fact he knew they were come to the
quarters of some officer of high rank in the
British army.

Now he understood why he had been brought
out from the prison.

It was either that he might be taken before
a military court for trial, or be subjected to a
private examination.

This last supposition proved to be the correct
one.

After waiting outside until the officer who
had charge of the squad had entered the house
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and come out again, the small prisoner was
conducted past the sentinels into an apartment
where were five Britishers, all evidently of high
rank, seated in lounging attitudes around a din-
ner table. |

It was to be an informal examination,
otherwise more ceremony would have been
observed.

When the boy was literally pushed forward
into the apartment, and his guard closed the
door behind him, thus reinaining outside, no one
appeared conscious of his presence.

The officers were discussing the progress of
the siege, and by their conversation he learned,
first, that a “parallel” was evidently a military
term applied to trenches and embankments
thrown up as a protection to the besiegers who
advanced against the guns of a fort; that the
Americans had pushed forward their second
parallel to within two hundred and fifty yards

of the British works, and that the besieged
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were decidedly anxious concerning this steady
progress.

When he had thus remained unheeded five
five minutes or more he knew the enemy were
thoroughly alarmed, for the officers did not
hesitate to say that unless Sir Henry Clinton
came soon to their relief, the town would be
taken.

This cheering information that the Britishers
were already disheartened when the siege was
hardly more than begun, caused Louis’ spirits
to revive wonderfully, and for the moment it
seemed to him that his life or Guy’s was of but
little consequence so that the Americans came
off victorious.

Then, when he had been in the room perhaps
ten minutes, one of the officers called his com-
panions’ attention to the prisoner, as if he but
at that moment was aware of the boy’s presence.

“So you are the rebel who has come into

town in the hope of gaining information ?” one
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of them asked sternly, glowering at Louis as if
to frichten him at the outset.

“We came to sell fish, sir,” the boy replied,
mentally nerving himself for the examination,
which he understood was begun, and resolved
under all circumstances to adhere closely to the
outline of a story which it had been decided
they would tell.

“ Who sent you ¢’

“It cannot rightly be said that we were
ordered to come, sir. Money was necessary, be-
cause, with both armies marching so near our
home, we have been plundered of everything.”

“ With whom do you live #”’

“My mother.”

“ And your father? IHe is in the rebel army,
I presume ?”

During an instant Louls was tempted to make
it appear as if his mother was a widow, as Guy
had said they would endeavor to give the im-

pression, and then, saying to himself he would
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keep as nearly to the truth as possible, replied
in the affirmative.

“ With which portion of the army is he ?”

“I do not know, sir,” and yet this boy told
the truth in a certain degree, since he could not
have said in which division his father was,
although as a matter of course he knew the
major served as aid to General Lafayette.

“ What was your purpose in coming here.

“To sell fish, sir, as I have said before. We
craved permission from those on board the fleet,
and were told there would likely be no objec-
tion to our coming ashore. On attempting to
land a soldier stopped us, declaring we must
have a permit. This we got, and yet in spite of
that have I been taken in charge, forced to
leave my fish on the shore unprotected.”

“ Show me the permit.”

“ My brother has it, and he left me with the
boat while he went into the town with as many

fish as he could carry.”
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“How did you obtain it ?” |

Louils recounted truthfully all the circums-
stances connected with their gaining this per-
mission, and when he had concluded the officers
spoke In low tones among themselves, after
which he who had acted as spokesman asked:

“ What was found on you when the soldiers

made the search.”
“There has been nothing of that kind done,

sir.”

“Then 1t is time there was,” and tapping on
the table with the handle of a knife, the Brit-
isher summoned one of the guards from the hall
saying as the latter entered :

“ Make thorough search of this lad, and see to
it that every article of his clothing receives
your attention.”

This command was obeyed in anything rather
than a gentle fashion. Louis was roughly and
completely stripped of his garments, each article

of apparel being examined inch by inch as if
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it was believed he might have some important
document hidden in the seams or under the
lining.

As a matter of course, all this was useless
labor, for beyond such trinkets as a boy would
naturally carry, he was possessed of nothing
save the small amount of money received from
the sale of his fish.

“Do you know that you are to be hanged as
a spy ¢’ the officer asked when the examination
was concluded.

“It 1s not possible you would be so wicked
as to do that, sir,” Louis cried, striving not to
show evidence of alarm. “It has been told
that General Cornwallis gave permission to the
people hereabout to trade with the army, and
seemed desirious they should do so. We came
here because of what was no less than his
promise.”

“Those who visit the town to sell foodstuffs

are welcome; but a spy loses his life.”
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“How ecan you say that I am a spy?’ and
now it was as if the knowledge of danger em-
boldened the boy, for while speaking courteously,
his voice was firm, and there was no evidence
of fear in his bearing. “I did no more than try
to sell my fish, and, until the soldiers took me
in charge, did not leave the shore.”

“ But your brother was making a search in
the town for some one.”

“Yes, sir, he was hunting for those who
would purchase that which we brought.”

“He 1s crafty, like all others of his kidney
whatever their age,” one of the officers remarked,
and in so loud a tone that Louis understood the
words were meant for his ears, but he did not
reply to them. All his faculties were centered
on keeping strictly to the story which he had
in mind, and he feared to be led into any con-
versation which might cause him to vary from
his first statement.

“You may save your life by telling us whom
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your brother was in search of,” the one who was
acting as spokesman said. “Refuse to do that
and you will be hanged as a spy.”

“] have already told you, sir. He desired
no more than to find some one who would buy
his fish. Can you tell me where he is now 2”

“I am the one who is conducting this exami-
nation, not you. Itisenough when I say that we
have him in charge, and he will pay the penalty
for entering our lines under false pretenses.”

“ Before taking a human life, sir, you should
be very certain you are warranted in so doing.”

“ And you presume to give me advice ?’ the
officer cried as if in a rage.

“Being 1nnocent of any wrongdoing, and
knowing that my brother is no more guilty
than myself, surely I, even though but a lad,
may say something in my own defense.”

“ Put an end to this, Jeffards,” one of the
party said impatiently. “It is dull work at
the best, and you are not called upon to weigh
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words with this rebel cub. Hang him, or let
him go, whichever seems proper to you, but do
not devote so much time to trifles.”

“ Unless he is disposed to tell us the whole
story of his coming. here, I think the proper
treatment will be to send him to the scaffold in
the morning,” the spokesman of the party said
as he glowered at Louis. “ Now 1is his oppor-
tunity, and 1if he lets 1t pass we may not be of
the same mind by sunrise.”

“I can tell you no more, sir, and you have
the power to hang two lads who came 1in
response to the invitation given by your general,
but it will not aid you either in defending the
town, or holding possession of the colonies.”

“ He speaks pertly, as they all do,” another
of the company said. * Let him go, Jeffards;
he is neither amusing nor entertaining.”

During this farce of an examination Louis
had been allowed to put on his garments which

had been so roughly stripped from him, and
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now, when he who had been called Jeffards
made a significant gesture to the soldier who
yet remained in the apartment, the prisoner was
led out into the open air.

Here the squad was awaiting him, and with-
out delay he was reconducted to the wooden
cell in the guardhouse.

The boy did not believe that the examination
which he had just undergone was one of serious
import. It appeared to him that if his life was
really in danger—if this man had the power to
hang or set him free—they would have con-
ducted the matter with more solemnity, more
dignity, and there was in his mind the thought
that all this had been done simply for the
purpose of frightening him into making a con-
fession.

If now he could but hold a five-minute’s con-
versation with his cousin, it seemed just then as
if all would be well with them.

So far as he was concerned, the Britishers had
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no evidence whatever that he was a spy; but
the situation might be more serious with Guy,
and, as a matter of fact, Morgan had intimated
as much.

Now all his anxiety was for his cousin rather
than himself, and he started up at the slightest
sound, hoping to hear the familiar voice which
would tell him all was as well as might be with
prisoners taken In custody on such a serious
charge.

He paced to and fro in the narrow apartment
until he was dizzy and exhausted, after which
he laid down upon the floor in the hope that
slumber might come to his eyelids.

Then it was, when it seemed as if the night
was more than half ended, he heard what
sounded at first like the scurrying of rats in the
walls, but he gave no attention to it until the
noise was repeated with somewhat of regularity,

and appeared to have come from nearabout the

window.
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A sudden hope sprang up in his breast.
Morgan, the spy, would certainly aid him if 1t
was in his power, and it might be that the
Jerseyman was thus signaling to him.

With assistance from the outside this impro-
vised jail was not impregnable, and 1t did not
seem to the boy probable that extremely strict
watch was kept over it.

At Intervals during the day the heavy guns
in the British fortifications had been discharged,
and now and then, even while he stood on the
beach, Louis heard the rattle of musketry, which
told that the Britishers were opposing the ad-
vance of the besiegers; but with nightfall had
apparently come a cessation of hostilities, until
this moment when he laid hold of the bars of
the window to raise himself up it was as if
every piece of artillery in the camp had been
discharged.

The enemy were either making a sortie, or

the Americans had approached so closely in the
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second parallel that it became suddenly neces-
sary to defend themselves. |

While such an uproar continued Louis might
have shouted at the full strength of his lungs
without being heard by the guard twenty feet
away, and as he drew himself up by the aid of
the bars, a shower of broken glass struck his
face and hands, causing the blood to flow from
several tiny wounds.

There was a friend on the outside who, taking
advantage of this sudden cannonading, had
opened a means of communication.

Louis pulled himself up until he could peer
into the gloom, seeing nothing for an 1instant,
and then a flash of burning powder revealed the
dark form of a man on the outside of the
window.

“Is it you, Morgan?’ Louis whispered, and
even though he had screamed the words would
not have been heard because of the heavy can-

nonading.
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Heeding not the strain upon his arms as they
sustained his entire weight, he clung firmly
there until the noise of the conflict subsided
momentarily, and then came a voice which he
believed to be that of the Jerseyman:

“Who is here?” |

“ Louis Poindexter,” the boy replied. “Is it
you, Morgan ?”

“ Ay, and there seems to be a chance I can
save the life of one, 1f not both. Where is your
cousin 27’

“] do not know.”

“ Here 1s a file with which two of these bars
can be cut. Employ yourself at such work
while I make an effort at ascertaining his where-
abouts. There 1s like to be considerable firing
to-night, and 1t 1s to our advantage, since I can
move around without so much danger of being
detected, but if 1t so be I remain in this town
to-morrow morning, then the end is come so far

as I am concerned.”
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“How mean you ?’

“I have deserted my post in the hope of aid,
ing you, and even though I were not a spy,
death 1s the penalty of such an act.”

Then it wasthat the gunsroared yet louder,and
all conversation was necessarily atan end for the
time being.

Louis felt the sharp edges of the file as the
tool was pressed between his fingers, and clutch-
ing this, he dropped down to the floor below in
order to relieve the strain upon his arms.

Here he remained until the booming of the
guns died away, and then raised himself once
more as he whispered :

“How may you be able to learn where Guy
is confined ?”

There was no reply, and he understood that
the spy had set about his work without linger-
ing for further conversation which could result
in no definite good.

Had his cousin been with him at this moment
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Louis would have found it difficult to repress
some evidence of his joy and relief, for now did
it seem as if escape was not only possible, but
very nearly accomplished.

During a few seconds he stood holding the
precious file firmly in his hands, rejoicing, and
then came the realization that there was work
for him to do in order to aid Morgan in the
task he had undertaken.

The heavy bars must be so far filed asunder
that they could be readily broken by one on
the outside, and this might be a long task
owing to the fact that, unable to come at them
conveniently, he would be forced to work at
the iron while standing on tiptoe with both
hands stretched as high above his head as
possible.

There was a great fear in his heart that the
spy might not be able to ascertain where Guy
was confined, and he asked himself whether it

would not be cowardly if he should take advan-
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tage of the opportunity to escape while his
cousin remained a prisoner.

“There will be time enough to decide that
when it is possible for me to leave this place,”
he said, half to himself, as if the sound of his
own volce was necessary to animate his courage.
“It 1s by no means certain that even with Mor-
gan’s help I can escape from here, and the bars
yet remain to be cut.”

The cannonading was resumed.

The British, alarmed at the progress made
by those who worked in the second parallel
which was now approaching so near their lines,
were making every effort to check the Ameri-
cans’ advance, and the allied armies were not
unwilling to reply with an equal number of
shot and shell.

Therefore it was that at times the din was

almost deafening, for the British guns could not
have been above five hundred yards distant from

where Louis was confined, and the American
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artillery was so near that they appeared to be
close at hand.

The prisoner might have battered at the cell
door with an ax and yet not alarmed the guard.

He could use the file without intermission
until the booming of the guns died away, and
such intervals were welcome because they
afforded a needed opportunity for rest.

His arm ached from being held solong above
his head ; his hands were blistered and bleed-
ing as now and then he cut them against the
jagged iron; his head was in a whirl, caused
by the excitement of the attempt, and there
were times when he was absolutely unconscious
of what he did.

However confused the boy may have been in
mind, there was ever before him the thought
that liberty, perhaps life, depended upon his
exertions, and he ceased not his efforts, save
when the cessation of the cannonading made it

absolutely necessary.
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Once he fancied there was a sound of foot-
steps 1n the hall, and believed the guard, having
heard the sharp grating of the file against the
bars, was come to learn what he might be
about. He wasted several precious moments
with his ear at the door listening, even though
he could not have heard the tramp of an hun-
dred men, and then he resumed the work with
feverish energy.

He lost all idea of the passage of time, and
while it was yet evening wondered if the morn-
ing might not be close at hand.

Again he said to himself that although he
should succeed in cutting the bars it would be
.impossible to get away, and then hope would
reanimate him until he believed it was the
same as if he was already free.

In this manner, alternately despairing and
filled with confidence, he worked almost unwit-
ting of what he did, until the task was nigh to

accomplishment.
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CHAPTER VL

FREEDOM.

TaE guns of the besieged and the besiegers
continued to roar, now furiously, and again
dying away into occaslonal reports, as lLouis
remained crouching upon the floor awaiting the
coming of Morgan, the spy, and yet saying to
himself that the man would not return.

It seemed to the lad, because of the hideous
noises of the conflict, that the entire British
camp must be in such a turmoil that no man
might move around at will, and he forced back
the hope which sprang up again and again in
his heart, with the argument that it was not
possible this Jerseyman could carry out his

purpose.

More than once he fancied he heard a voice
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at the window, and drew himself up by the
weakened bars, but only to be disappointed.

Then he gazed out nervously, fearing each
instant to see the gray light of the coming

dawn when he knew all hope of escape for this
night at least would be at an end, and finally,
when he was convinced the spy would not
return, some hard substance was flung into the
cell at a moment when the guns boomed the
loudest.

As he leaped up he fancied he heard, even
amid the uproar from the outside, the dull rend-
ing as of metal, and when he would have
orasped the bars, found that they had been
forced apart.

The Jerseyman was not unmindful of his
promise, and yet remained at liberty to aid those
who were in peril through having acceded to
his wishes.

Grasping one of the bars which had not been

cut, Louis raised himself up, and as his head
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appeared above the ledge he felt himself grasped
by the shoulders, pulled violently through the
aperture, and then lowered to the ground below.

It was all done so suddenly that he could
hardly persuade himself he was outside the
prison, even though conscious of being in the
open air.

Then his hand was grasped firmly ; in silence
he was led down what appeared to be a narrow
lane, across a garden, through a shed filled
with wood, up a ladder, and thence into a loft
filled with hay.

Not until he was arrived here did his con-
ductor speak, and then it was to say in a tone
of relief: |

“That was not badly done, my lad, and if
the remainder of the work can be carried out as
readily, we shall have taken the first step
toward freedom, although by doing so I have
shut myself off from gaining further informa-

tion regarding the doings of the enemy. Per-
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haps, however, that may not be of such great
importance, for the siege is well-nigch at an
end.”

“ Will the Britishers succeed in driving our
men away ¢’ Louis asked.

“Not so, my lad. The American Army has
much the best of it, and even though Sir Henry
Clinton does arrive with a fleet, it is the opinion
of many KEnglish soldiers that he can accom-
plish nothing. Cornwallis is in a trap, and the
‘boy,” as he contemptuously spoke of Lafayette,
will have done much toward humbling him. It
may be as well that I go now, for the enemy 1s
at the end of his resources.”

“ But Guy? Surely you are not counting on
leaving him behind.”

“I am going to make one hazardous venture
in his behalf, and if 1t fails, we must acknowl-
edge ourselves beaten, for after daylight comes
I can no longer venture to show myself among

the redcoats.”
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“It must be nearly day now.”

“ Not so, lad, it is hardly midnight, and you
are to remain here hidden in the hay while I
return to the guardhouse. The people who
own this barn are friendly to the cause, and
there is no danger to you unless, for some un-
expected reason, the Britishers should take it
into their heads to search the place.”

“Do not think of me,” Louis whispered
eagerly. ¢ Waste no time here if it so be you
may ald Guy, for if but one of us shall be able
to return home, 1t were better he was that

one.”’

“We will take both if possible, and if we
fail, I am inclined to believe that his life is not
in great danger, since there is no real proof of
his having come as a spy, and the Britishers
are too near their last gasp to care about pro-
voking reprisals by hanging a child. Are you
hungry ¢’

“It matters not if I am. Think only of Guy,
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and although I remain without food forty-eight
hours, it will be as nothing compared with
his liberty.”

“Do not be alarmed 1f I remain absent along
while. Should the day overtake me before the
work 1s finished, I may have to seek some other
hiding-place than this; but if I fail to return
within two hours after sunset to-morrow night,
then you must shift for yourself, because I shall
be past all aid or aiding.”

With this not overly-cheerful assurance, the
Jersey spy departed, and, burrowing as deeply
as was possible in the hay, Louis prayed fer-
vently and earnestly that this faithful soldier,
‘who might be so near an ignominious death,
would be permitted to succeed 1n the work of
liberating Guy.

Had Louis known what a desperate and ven-
turesome plan the Jerseyman had in mind,
he would have lost all hope, believing the spy
must fail in the attempt beyond a peradventure.
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Morgan set about 1t, however, éalmly and me-
thodically, as he had done all his work since
that day -when, under instructions from
General Washington and by request of the
Marquis de Lafayette, he had apparently de-
serted and entered the British service.

He who had already won the gratitude of
the commander-in-chief, and who might expect
as a reward, rapid promotion when he returned
to the Continental forces, was now bent on
risking his life in the hope of saving a boy
whom he had seen but twice before, and taking
most desperate chances, for if the scheme failed
in any particular, nothing could save him from
death on the scaffold.

In all the night’s work the one favoring
element was this attack by the besiegers, when
the British forces were so actively engaged that
the absence of one man would escape attention,
and while the booming of the heavy guns
drowned all other sounds.
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Morgan retraced his steps until he was come
directly beneath the window from which he
had literally pulled Louis Poindexter, and here,
after groping around a brief time, he found his
musket and accouterments which had been
flung aside for the time being lest they should
impede his movements.

Once more he was equipped as a British
soldier, and now he crept out from behind the
building, making a long detour until he was in
the main road at some distance away from the
entrance to the guardhouse, when he wheeled
suddenly about and walked with measured
tread toward this improvised prison.

He was halted, as a matter of course, by the
sentinel outside, to whom he said hurriedly, as
if time pressed :

“Lord Cornwallis would have speech with
that spy Captain Bolton took in custody this
afternoon, and I am come to fetch him.”

There appeared to be nothing unusual in
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such a procedure ; but yet the sentinel, because
of his curiosity, did not allow him to approach
the door immediately.

“ What 1s being done ?” he asked. ¢ Did the
rebels make an attack ?”

“No; we have opened fire upon their second
parallel, which was approaching dangerously
near, as you may know, and I heard it said that
a sortie had been determined upon; but it is in
my mind that the commander would know the
true disposition of the enemy, and counts on
forcing one of the spies to give the information.”

“ Are we doing much execution among the
rebels 2’

“ When last I was at the front, more than an
hour since, we held them in check, and they
showed signs of abandoning their works ; but it
must be their courage is returned, judging from
the cannonading.”

Then, as if his was an errand which admitted

of no delay, Morgan brushed almost rudely past
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his companion-in-arms, as he beat with the butt
of his musket against the door.

Had word already been sent from the front
that this American, who claimed to so love the
king as to be willing to fight in his behalf, was
missing from his post, then would Morgan
enter the prison not to leave it again until he
was led the scaffold, and this he knew full
well ; but there was no hesitation on his part.

‘When the door was opened 1n response to his
rude summons, and the soldier-jailer appeared,
he said with the air of one whose mission is
most urgent :

“ My Lord Cornwallis would have speech
with the first of the spies brought in this after-
noon, and at once.”

“Where is your squad ?’ the jaller asked,
grown suspicious for a moment.

«“Jf I cannot take a single lad in safety from
here to headquarters, 1t is time I was drummed

out of the army. While we at the front have
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so much in hand, there is no reason to send half
a dozen men when one can do the work.”

“ What is going on ?”

Morgan repeated that which he had told the
sentry, and the jailer, eager to learn all he might
from this, the first visitor he had seen since sun-
set, who could give accurate information, insisted
upon the J erse);man’s giving all the details
regarding the work of the night.

“Sit you down and smoke. I'll warrant you
can spend five minutes here without risk of a
reprimand.”

~ “«The commander is not in good humor this
night, and he who lingers is like to be called
to a rigid account,” Morgan replied ; yet, at the
same time he accepted the invitation lest he
should appear too eager toremove the alleged
Spy.

Now it was that the curiosity of this jailer
threatened disarrangement of all the Jersey-

man’s plans, for at any moment might come
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some of his British comrades who would know
that he had not been sent by Lord Cornwallis.

However, it was equally hazardous for him to
appear too eager, and one would have said, as
he sat in this outer room of the guardhouse
smoking, that the king had no more loyal
subject.

As a matter of course, Morgan should have
had some written authority from the commander
to take charge of the prisoner; but because of
the evidently fierce engagement which was
waging, and the general excitement among all
the soldiery, such formality was either lost sight
of entirely or waived because of the supposed
exigencies of the ocecasion.

The Jerseyman, having given all the informa-
tion desired, the greater portion of which was °
purely imaginary, knocked the ashes from his
pipe as he arose with a yawn:

“] am like to spend a few hours in here

under your care, if I hasten not my movements;
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therefore bring out the young rebel, and let me
have done with the task,for I have been on duty
since eight o’clock this morning, and am like to
be kept in uniform until Lord Cornwallis has
satisfied his curiosity.”

The jailer made no further attempt to detain
his supposed comrade, but at once conducted
him to the upper floor of the building where
he unlocked the door of a cell similar to that
which had been occupied by Louis.

Again was come the time when danger men-
aced Morgan, for if Guy should incautiously be-
tray any sign of recognition, then might the
attempt come to a sudden and disastrous ending.

In addition to this, at any moment word
might he brought that one of the prisoners had
escaped, and 1t was possible once such fact was
known, the other spy would not be delivered
up to a private soldier without he bore written
orders from the commander.

In order to guard against carelessness on
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Guy’s part, Morgan entered the cell in advance
of the jailer, keeping his head turned so that
the rays of the lantern might not fall upon his
face, and immediately seizing the boy by the
shoulder, gave him a warning shake, as he said
sternly :

“You are to follow me, you young rebel, and
1f so much as a word escapes your lips from this
time until you are before those who have sent
me, 1t will go hard with you. You are not even
to speak to me.”

“Queer orders those,” the jaller said with a
laugh.

“Yet they are what I received, and may not
have been given without good cause, for if two
sples were in town this afternoon, there might
be others, and it isn’t well a warning should be
given them.”

It can be fancied that Morgan lost no time in
hurrying Guy from the prison, and so firm a

clutch did he keep upon the collar of the boy’s



134 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPYV.

coat that it would have been difficult for the
prisoner to have made any remark, whether
incautious or not.

Out of the building, past the sentinel on the
street, and then up through the gloom as if
making his way to the front, Morgan led Guy
until they were so far from the guardhouse that
it appeared safe to indulge in conversation.

“I was afraid you might speak, lad, and be-
tray my purpose, which would have been an
exceedingly serious matter for us both,” the
Jerseyman saild in a low tone, and Guy replied
with a long-drawn sigh of relief:

“I didn’t even know 1t was you until we
passed the sentry on the street.”

“I kept my face well hidden, fearing you
might betray some acquaintance with me.”

“ Where 1s Louis ?”

“ Safe, and in hiding. We shall join him as
soon as may be; but In order to deceive the

redcoat at the guardhouse, in case he watched
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the direction we took, I am forced to make a
long journey around to gain a short distance.”

“And you? How have you dared do this
thing ¢’

“It 1s a question of life or death, and I have
risked all on the hazard, abandoning my post,
and am like to be shot therefore if the British-
ers get their hands on me to-night.”

“(Can we leave the town, think you ?”

“It 18 toonear daylight to hazard the venture.
I am counting on keeping in hiding twenty
hours, when we will risk the attempt, and if it
so be our men make it as hot for the enemy as
they seem to be doing now, we are like to slip
through without much trouble.”

Then in the fewest possible words Morgan
explained to Guy how Louis’ rescue had been
effected, and the boy could not refrain from
expressing his admiration of the bravery and
daring displayed by this man who, on the rolls

of his company in the American troops, was
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set down as a deserter and against whom a
similar charge would be made in the British -
Iines.

“ We won'’t say overly much of what I have
done, lad, until we be out of the woods, for
there are many chances against our ever rejoin-
ing our comrades.”

“ Even if we don’t, you have shown yourself
to be a brave man.”

“T am not so certain of that, lad, for since I
pretended to be a scoundrel and came over to
the redcoats there has been hardly a moment
that I haven’t felt like the veriest coward, fear-
ing lest the next man who spoke would charge
me with being a spy.”

“Yet you have continued at your work nobly,
and are entitled to all the more praise because
you knew well the dangers.”

Then Guy asked regarding the cannonading,
and for the third time Morgan gave the infor-

mation, although on this occasion he did not

v e
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pretend any very definite knowledge regarding
~ the affair.

“I only know the Britishers have made an
attack upon our front, and because of the fact
that as yet we have not heard musket firing, I
conclude they have thought it best not to make
a sortie, as I heard early this evening was to be
attempted.”

Guy would have inquired as had Louis regard-
ing the probable result of the siege, for it
seemed to him as 1f liberty was already assured;
but before the question could be asked there
was a sudden change in the situation.

In order to gain that building where Louis
was hiding it became necessary, as Morgan had
said, to make a long detour directly toward the
advanced line, and it was the intention of the
spy to turn from the road into a narrow lane
leading to the right, by means of which he
could pursue a more direct course.

They were yet within a hundred yards of the
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turning when it was as if two soldiers came up
from out of the very earth, so suddenly did
they appear.

There was no time to avoid the meeting, and
any attempt at flight would have been certain
proot that something was :wrong, therefore it
was necessary that Morgan should continue to
conduct Guy forward as he had begun, with
the alleged purpose of taking him before the
commander. It seemed as i1f fortune, which
had favored them thus far, suddenly deserted
the Jerseyman, for when they were come oppo-
site the soldiers one of them said hurriedly to
his companion :

“ Here is our man now,” and both stepped in
front of Morgan. |

“How may I be your man?” the spy asked
with an assumption of boldniess which he could
not have felt.

“We are sent by Captain Bolton to put you

under arrest.,”
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“On what charge ?”’

“That of leaving your post without per-
mission.”

Once this man should take him into custody,
both he and Guy were doomed to death beyond
a peradventure, and Louis was yet in almost as
much danger as when confined in the jail.

Desperate measures must be taken if this
man who had claimed to love the king would
save his own life and that of his companions.

He formed a plan so quickly in his own mind
that there was no apparent hesitation as he
replied:

“ How may a man have left his post without
permission when he was ordered to head-
quarters?”’

“ Why should you have been taken from the
front where much work is being done ¢”

“That I cannot say, but certain it is I have
not been idle this night.”

“What are you doing with the boy #’
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“ He is one of the spies taken this afternoon,
and I was sent to fetch him to the commander.”

“To what end ?2”

“How may I answer that question? Does
Lord Cornwallis confide his purposes to private
soldiers ?”

The man appeared staggered by the bold
stand Morgan had taken, and for an instant it
seemed asif the latter might succeed in eluding
them by sheer bravado.

They made a motion as if to step aside that
he might pass, and then, bethinking himself of
the command given by the captain, one said :

“You are well out of what looked like a
serious matter, comrade, since the excuse is a
good one, and must be received by the captain,
at the same time our orders were to conduct you
to him, and we must do 1t.”

“ Surely you won't attempt to interfere with
the commands of Lord Cornwallis ?”

“ The delay will be but trifling, and since we
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have had instructions from Captain Bolton, it
1s not for us to say what the commander may
desire. We must obey.”

Morgan was for the moment at a loss to know
what might be done, and yet there must be no
hesitation.

Thinking he could safely afford to spend
some time on reflection, for between them and
the most advanced lines was not less than half
a mile of distance, he said:

“Very well, comrades. Of course you will
bear me out, in case I am like to be disciplined
for delaying, that I had no other choice 2”

“ Captain Bolton will see that you are held
harmless after we explain that you made pro-
test against coming with us.”
~ “Then let us lose no time,” and Morgan set
out like one who is eager to arrive at his en-
forced destination in order that a mistake may
be rectified.

The night was dark; the street apparently
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deserted by all save these four, and at the
front the cannonading was so heavy that a cry
for help could not have been heard many yards
away.

Before they had advanced a hundred paces
Morgan’s mind was made up.

To go on in the custody of these soldiers was
certain death, and no worse could follow if he
attempted resistance and failed.

During all this time Guy had remained silent,
fearing to speak lest he should interfere with
some plan the spy had in mind ; but his heart
was heavy indeed when their flight was thus
interrupted, for he could see no possible escape.

It was when matters looked darkest—when
death seemed walking side by side with him
that he felt a sudden warning grip upon his
shoulder, and understood at once that some des-
perate effort to turn the tables was about to be

made.
He could not know what it would be; but
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mentally nerved himself for the first move Mor-
gan should make that he might do something
toward assisting him, literally holding his breath
in suspense until suddenly the Jerseyman struck
out with his right fist, dealing a vicious blow
on the jaw of the soldier nearest him.

The man fell as an ox falls before the butcher,
and at the same instant Morgan seized the mus-
ket as it dropped from his nerveless hands.

The second soldier was quick to take the
alarm. It was as if the Jerseyman had no more
than raised his arm to strike before he leveled
his musket full at the breast of the spy, and
even as he pressed the trigger, Guy darted
under the weapon, forcing it upward.

The report could hardly be heard amid the
heavy cannonading, therefore there was no dan-
ger this might bring others to the scene; but
the man, not daring to hold his own with an
empty musket, turned to flee, evidently for the

purpose of giving an alarm,
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In the darkness there was little chance
Morgan could fire with any accuracy of aim,
and instead of attempting to bring his man
down by such means, he sprang after him, cry-
ing to Guy:

“ Quick, lad, for your life! Yonder soldier
must be captured.”

Although the redcoat could not know all the
circumstances of the case, he had good proof
that Morgan was ready to do him a mischief,
and fled 1n the direction of the guardhouse,
straining every muscle in the race as he shouted
loudly for help.

Now was the moment when, by turning in
the other direction, they might have escaped ;
but by pursuing such a course a hue and cry
would be raised and the town searched within
an hour.

Therefore the only safe plan was to capture
or kill this soldier who would give the alarm.

Morgan, still carrying the musket, ran no
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less swiftly than did the pursued, and Guy con-
trived to keep close at the spy’s heels, so that
when the decisive moment should come, if in-
deed 1t did before they were arrived at the
guardhouse where the chase was at an end, he
might be able to second his companion’s efforts.

It was a race for life or death, and he who
lost lost all.
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CHAPTER VIL

IN HIDING.

I Guy’s mind there was no hope they could
win in this mad race, because the soldier was
crying so loudly for help that it seemed positive
some of the citizens, if not the redcoats, must
come to his assistance.

Beside all that, the guardhouse was not so
far away but that he might be able to reach it
in time, and once he arrived there with suffi-
cient life in him to tell the story, they were
undone indeed, even though they succeeded in
escaping temporarily.

It would not be possible they could get out
of the town once a hue and ci1y had been raised,
and one word from this man would doom
them to a shameful death.
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Suddenly Guy saw the Jerseyman halt, and
he gasped for breath, for it appeared to him as
if the chase was abandoned ; but at almost the
same instant Morgan’s musket was raised, and
amid the heavy cannonading a faint report was
heard. |

The soldier fell headlong, shot through the
heart, and this source of danger was cut off.

Morgan stood silent and motionless as a
statue, listening intently while one might have
counted twenty, and then, no person appearing
to learn the cause of the disturbance, although
there were dwellings on either side the street, he
swiftly retraced his steps, motioning Guy to
follow.

Now the boy thought they would go directly
to where his cousin was in hiding ; but Morgan
had been forced to change his plans, and con-
tinued his rapid pace only until he came to where
the first soldier lay insensible on the ground.

“ What are you about to do?” Guy asked 1in
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surprise, as he noted that the spy was unfasten-
ing the belt from the body of the insensible man

“We have got to take a prisoner, more’s the
pity, for I cannot kill even a redcoat in cold
blood.”

“But why do you meddle with him? He
will come around after a bit.”

“That i1s exactly what troubles me, lad. If
I was certain he wouldn’t come around, we
could keep on without much fear as to the
result ; but once he recovers consciousness, our
work this night is speedily made known.”

“ Even if he never speaks again, the Britishers
will understand by to-morrow morning what

has happened.”

“'True; but the knowledge would not come
until after daylight, and then there would be
more mystery as to our whereabouts. We must
take him with us in order to save our own
necks, troublesome though he will likely prove
to be.”
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Guy was seriously disturbed by this propo-
sition to make the soldier a prisoner when they
themselves must remain in close hiding, and
he believed that such an act would prove their
own undoing; but yet forebore from arguing
with the Jerseyman because it would savor of
impertinence after all that had been done.

Morgan used the soldier’s crossbelts to bind
his hands, and contrived a serviceable sort of
cag by tearing off one of the skirts from the
uniform, which he made ready to fasten into
place by the broad waist-belt.

In such work no less than three minutes were
consumed, much to Guy’s anxiety.

“ We shall waste our time here until others
come,” he said impatiently, and Morgan replied
in a matter-of-fact tone:

“It cannot be helped, my lad. When a man
is working to save his own life, he must do the
job thoroughly, lest he comes to grief at the

moment when he seems most secure.”’
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“ And how may we take care of him, forced
to hide as you have said, perhaps through
to-morrow?”’

“Some way must be provided, for certain it
is we cannot leave him behind.”

“Then why not try to make our escape to-
night? Surely we should be able to get away
by water.”

“The sentinels in front of the town are sta-
tioned no more than twenty yards apart, and
we could not hope to pass them. IHaste makes
waste, you know, lad, and in this case the old
adage may read : Haste costs life. If you and
your cousin take the responsibility of setting
out by yourselves, of course, I have no author-
ity to stop you.”

“We would not think of doing such a thing,
and particularly after you have put your life in
jeopardy to aid us. It is the capture of this
soldier which troubles me.”

“You need have less fear than if we left him
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behind. Take hold with me, and help raise him.
to his feet.”

Even as they lifted the head of the prostrate
man, he began to regain consciousness, glancing
around him as 1f in affright, and Morgan said in
a low tone:

“You can well understand the cause of this
rough handling, comrade. We are fighting for
our lives, and shall not hesitate to take yours if
you make any outery. At present we hold you
prisoner, and it is only necessary to obey our
commands 1n order to insure decent treatment.”

“What do you intend doing with me?” the
man asked.

“ (1ving you an invite to remain with us in
hiding perhaps twenty-four hours, and putting
this gag into your mouth during such time
as we are occupied in going from here to the
place selected.”

“Then you are what Captain Bolton believes

you to be—a spy ¢’
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“It makes little difference how I may stand
in the captain’s opinion. It is sufficient for
you that I have the upper-hand just now.
By putting yourself in my place for a moment,
you can well understand what I shall be willing
to do if you interfere with the plans we have
formed.”

As he spoke Morgan took up the gag, and the
soldier, recognizing the uselessness of resistance
while he was nearly helpless, opened his mouth
obediently to receive the necessary infliction.

During every second of the time thus spent
Guy was 1n a fever of anxiety lest, under cover
of the heavy cannonading which still continued,
more of the British soldiery might come upon
them unawares.

Fortune favored them on this occasion, how-
ever, if she had played such a disagreeable
trick a few moments previous.

The prisoner was marched forward with one

of his captors on either side, and at arapid pace
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they continued the journey without molestation
until they had arrived at the end.

Here the soldier was forced to ascend a lad-
der to the haymow, and once there Morgan
called softly Louis’ name.

It can well be understood how quickly the
summons was obeyed.

The boy’s name had no more than been
spoken before the two cousins were in each
other’s embrace, and for the moment all else
was forgotten save the fact that they were
escaped from the disgraceful death, thanks
to the loyalty of this Jerseyman upon whom
they had no claim other than as a countryman.

“You lads may exchange greetings later,
when there will be plenty of time,” Morgan said
orimly. “I have yet to venture out once more,
and then will come your opportunity for talk-
Ing.

“ Are you bent on risking your life again ¢’

”

Louis cried in alarm.
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“I must do it in order to save us from much
suffering, perhaps, for here we are like to
stay twenty-four hours at the least, and both
food and drink will be necessary.”

“I had rather suffer hunger and thirst twice
that length of time than have you take such
chances.” |

“Do not fear for me; I shall return in as
good condition as when I set out, for this time
I am venturing among those who can be
trusted.” Then to the soldier the Jerseyman
said: “I am not minded, comrade, to leave you
so close a prisonei' as that you are unable to
speak. Give me your word of honor that you
will make no outery, and obey whatever com-
mand these lads may give, and your mouth shall
be at liberty.”

Then, understanding that the soldier could
not promise until he had free use of his tongue,
Morgan removed the gag as he said with a
laugh: |
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“It shall stay out until you can give me your
word, if not longer.”

“I should be an idiot to refuse such a pledge
when you have me entirely in your power.”

“That’s exactly the way I look at it; but at
the same time it will be necessary for you to
promise in plain words.”

“On the honor of a soldier I pledge myself
to do whatsoever one or the other of you shall
demand, and to hold my peace save when I am
given permission to speak.”

“That is-enough,” Morgan said in a tone of
satisfaction. Now, lads, you must care for this
Britisher while I leave you for a short time.”

As he spoke the Jerseyman led his prisoner
forward, for it was so dark in the loft of this
barn that one could not see even the outlines
of his nearest neighbor, and when the boys had
laid their hands on the man, the latter asked:

“ What has become of my comrade #”

“He took to his heels, hoping to reach the
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guardhouse, and I was forced in self-defense to
shoot him down.”

The prisoner made no reply, and a moment
later the boys knew from a certain slight
rustling that Morgan was descending the
ladder.

“So it appears that you two lads, whom we
took this afternoon, really are spies?”’ the sol-
dier said in rather a friendly tone.

“I do not think that term can be applied to
us, although we came within your lines from
the American army,” Guy replied; “but if it is
all the same to you we won’t go into the details
of our business, lest, perchance, the tables may
be turned, as they have been once to-night, and
we find you bearing witness against us.”

The soldier laughed as if he thought there
was something amusing in the idea, and then
suggested that he be allowed to lie down on
the hay, for as yet all three were standing.

“You can guard me as well in that position,
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and at the same time all of us will be more
comfortable. It is hardly to be supposed that
you can fully believe I will not make any
attempt at escape, although I assure you that
such is the case, therefore you may as well do
your work in the easiest fashion.”

Bound as he was, the man could not lie down
without the assistance of the boys, and once
recumbent 1t would be extremely difficult for
him to rise to his feet.

During several moments the three remained
silent, and then Guy asked his cousin to tell
him how and when he had been made a
prisoner. —

Louis gave all the details of his arrest and
escape, and then insisted that Guy should tell
his story.

“I was in the town looking around for Mor-
gan when suddenly, I know not why, an officer

seized me by the collar, accusing me of being a

”

SPY.



158 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY,.

“That was Captain Bolton,” the prisoner
sald, “and 1f 1t so be that you're minded to hear,
I can tell you exactly where you failed in doing
your task properly.”

“I should like to know, for, study over
the matter as I may, it is impossible for me to
see wherein I was indiscreet.”

“1 heard the captain telling Lieutenant Gray,
that instead of trying to sell fish, you were
evidently searching for somebody, going here
and there where men were congregated, and,
suddenly, evidently seeing the one you were
eager to meet, played the part so poorly as to
forget the fish, leaving them by the roadside,
after having declared that your sole purpose in
visiting the town was to sell them.”

“I've never thought of them until this mo-
ment !” Guy exclaimed, “and it is true that
after a time I failed to make very great efforts
toward finding customers.”

“He who enters an enemy’s lines carries his
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life 1n his hands, and above all things he should
never forget for a single instant that work in
which he has professed to be engaged,” the
soldier said in the tone of one experienced in
such matters, and after a brief pause Guy con-
tinued his story :

“It seems that this Captain Bolton is the
same one who gave us the permit to trade,
therefore he knew I had a companion, and I
understood from certain words that you were
to be arrested, Louis. That 1sall of the story.”

“ But surely you were examined by some of
the British officers ?”

“1 saw no one from the time I was lodged in
the guardhouse until Morgan seized me by the
collar as if to drag me out of the building.”

“But how was 1t possible for him to enter
the prison ?’ Louis asked curiously, and Guy
made no reply.

“You need have little fear of talking before

me, lad, for I did not take the king’s shilling
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with the intention of hunting down children,
and we all know now that the man who pre-
tended to be a deserter from the American army,
got you out of the guardhouse by some trick or
device. Most like when daylight comes those
who are on duty there will tell the whole story
which you now fear to give in my presence.”

Guy did not hesitate longer in explaining to
his cousin all that had occurred, and the details
had no more than been fully given before Mor-
gan returned, bringing with him a jug of water
and a bulky parcel of food.

“] reckon we have here what will keep us
alive twenty-four hours longer, and we may as
well make ourselves as comfortable as the cir-
cumstances will permit,” he said in a tone of
content. “It 1s not impossible that the red-
coats may find us here to-morrow morning ; but
I am hoping our forces will make it so lively for
them that they will have little time to search

for escaped prisoners.”
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“What is going on outside?’ the soldier
asked.

“I cannot say; the firing seems to have
slackened, and I reckon your men have about
given over for the night. From Lord Corn-
wallis down to the poorest private in the rarcks,
all know this town will be taken sooner or later,
and the men must be fighting in a half-hearted
fashion, for he who sees defeat before him 1is
not, as a rule, over-courageous.”

“T will admit there is a good bit of truth in
what you say, and yet we shall give you a
hard pull if Sir Henry Clinton arrives in time.”

“Of that I am not so certain,” Morgan re-
plied. “The French fleet will have some part
to play if your vessels arrive here before the
town be taken, which I much misdoubt.”

Now it was that Guy bethought himself of
the fact that they had thus ventured into dan-
ger without accomp]ishing any result, and he

exclaimed mournfully :
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“We have not been able to send to General
Lafayette the information he so much de-
sired.”

“True, lad, and he i1s not like to receive it for
another twenty-four hours at the soonest—per-
haps never, for we are yet far from having
cgained our freedom. But there is this much to
console us in the matter: It is not particularly
important he should know, because the move-
ment amounts to nothing while the allied forces
are pressing the Britishers so hotly. It is use-
less for us to speculate upon that; you have
done your best, and failed. Because of such
failure my services here have come to an end;
we can no longer serve the American cause in the
British camp, and it 1s our duty to save our
lives that we may at some future day aid the
cause again. Now let us give due attention to
this food.”

Even though surrounded by so many perils,

the boys realized fully that they were hungry,
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and the prisoner himself was not loath to join
in the meal.

Louis and Guy felt decidedly better in mind
once the wants of the body had been attended
to, and the future looked less threatening.

They speculated upon the probable length of
the siege, and their prisoner took part in the
conversation until it was as if the four were old
and tried comrades who were thus bivouacked
after a fatiguing day in the trenches.

As Morgan and the prisoner discussed the
events of the siege, the boys learned more about
it than they had ever known before.

These men spoke of the evening of the sixth
of October, when, under cover of darkness, the
first parallel was begun within six hundred
yards of General Cornwallis’ works, and Guy -
was able to tell them that General Lincoln
commanded the troops detailed for that service,
because so much he had heard while they were

in the American camp.
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Then the prisoner spoke of the afternoon of
the 9th, when the several American redoubts
and batteries had been completed, and the can-
nonading was begun by the besiegers, to con-
tinue for nearly eight hours.

Morgan, who on the 10th of October was on
duty in the outer works, told of the tremendous
effect of the bombardment, when the king’s
troops were forced to withdraw their cannon
from the embrasures, and could fire very few
shots in return.

The prisoner claimed to have been, that same
evening, acting as sentinel on the water front,
and he gave a vivid description of the scene
when the French battery on the extreme left
' began firing red-hot balls at the Guadaloupe
and the Charon, driving the former vessel from
her moorings, and burning the latter, together
with three transports.

This prisoner was of more than average in-

telligence, and the description which he gave of
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the night, when the stars shone brightly in the
heavens, and there was not wind enough to
wave aside the clouds of smoke from the mouths
of the cannon, was intensely interesting and ex-
citing.

Behind him as he stood at his post, so he
sald, he could see the flashes of fire from the
mouths of the cannon, and discern the flicht of
the ballsin the air, some of which, fallimg into
the river, threw up columns of water like unto
fountains.

Then came the moment when the Charon,
carrying forty-four guns, burst into flames which
spread with inconceivable rapidity from yard-
arm to main truck until she was seemingly one
immense mass of fire, herself causing destruction
to the three transports which were moored
near by, before their anchors could be raised.

So terrible was the bombardment that after
he was released from duty the prisoner did not

go to his quarters but remained around the
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town watching the effect of the cannonade,
which was continued until early morning, when
another vessel was burned by the fiery shots.

Morgan told what he knew regarding the
night of the 11th, when Guy and Louis had
slept in the American camp, for then it was
that the besiegers began the second parallel
which was now causing the Britishers so much
trouble, and being already advanced to within
two hundred yards of the fortifications.

“When that 1s completed Yorktown must be
surrendered,” the Jerseyman said confidently,
and the prisoner replied in a friendly tone:

“You must confess that Lord Cornwallis is
an able officer, and before the time which you
have mentioned arrives our forces will have
made a sortie that must drive you from the
trenches.”

“It may be that Cornwallis is too good a
soldier to make such an attempt. Once he takes

from his force a sufficient number to attack us
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in the trenches, he has so weakened the town
that either the French or the American army
can make a successful assault.”

These two continued discussing the possi-
bility until the boys, having gained, as they be-
lieved, a thorough knowledge of affairs, became
so weary that their eyes closed despite all
efforts to keep them open.

‘When they next awakened 1t was day, as
could be told from the dim light which per-
vaded the barn, and the two men, who may or
may not have slept, were still engaged in
friendly controversy regarding the right of the
colonists to defy the king.

Now that it no longer seemed as if they were
in extreme peril, Guy could not but look with
interest upon these enemies who were so friendly,
and from this hour he had a better opinion than
ever before of the Britishers, because of the
manly way in which their prisoner bore him.
self.
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Morgan, seeing that the lads were awake, pro-
posed that the party partake of breakfast, and
when the meal was ended he said, as if inviting
the opinion of their prisoner:

“There is no good reason why I should cause
you boys unnecessary alarm, and yet it is well
you know all that may come to us. In my
opinion now has arrived the time when we are
in the greatest danger. By this hour your
escape and my desertion is well known, and I
am thinking a general search of the town will
be made, 1n which case we stand good chance
of being captured and our comrade here re-
leased.” |

“I can only hope you are a good prophet,”
the prisoner replied with a laugh; “but at the
same time I misdoubt it greatly. There must
have been hot work last night, and those who
were on duty are needing rest, while the re-
mainder must man the fortifications. Were [

an officer charged with your safe keeping, I
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should set it down as a fact that during the
heavy cannonading you escaped. But, what is
of more 1importance to me, it will be believed
that I have deserted.”

“ After the surrender we will see to it that
the truth is known,” Morgan replied with a
laugh, and the Britisher joining in, added:

“ Before the surrender of Lord Cornwallis we
may all go Into Yorktown to see your Wash-
ington give up his sword.”

“That can never be!” Guy cried hotly,
whereat both of the men laughed heartily, for
they had had so much of experience in this
game of war that 1t was possible for them to be
temporary friends while yet they were enemies.

Not until noon had come, as nearly as they
could judge, did Morgan cease to feel anxious
regarding their possible fate, fearing lest each
moment they would hear that noise which pro-

claimed the coming of a squad of soldiers to
gsearch the building.
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By this time, however, he shared the belief
of their prisoner, and was grown so content In
mind that he proposed to leave them for awhile
in order to seek out the friend who had supplied
them with food.

To this both Louis and Guy opposed most
decided remonstrances, but the Jerseyman was
- not to be persuaded ; he insisted that there was
no danger whatsoever in his thus venturing, and,
promising to return in less than an hour, de-
scended the ladder.

“Be sure you bring us back all the news of
the siege,” the prisoner called after him, and he
replied cheerily:

“You shall hear so much as I am able to
gather, even though 1t be against the credit of

our forces.”
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CHAPTER VIIIL

THE ASSAULT.

MoraaN was not absent more than an hour,
when he came back bringing a fresh supply of
provisions, and with but little news of im-
portance to impart.

A friend in the town, whom he had trusted
“with his life, so to speak, was the owner of this
stable in which they were concealed, and his
dwelling so nearly adjoined the building that
1t was only necessary to traverse a distance of
perhaps a hundred yards in order to gain an
interview with him, therefore i1t was that the
spy, who might also be claimed by the redcoats
as a deserter, had taken no great risk in thus
venturing out in search of information and food.

He reported that the townspeople, so far as
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could be learned, had not been informed of the
escape of the spies or the desertion, and because
of the fact that it was evidently not a matter of
common conversation among the private sol-
diers, Morgan argued that, owing to the excite-
ment of the siege which was now approaching
its culmination, as the Virginians believed, the
British officers had paid comparatively little at-
tention to the affair.

The body of the soldier killed by the Jersey-
man 1n self-defense had been found by the
patrol, but thus far no attempt had been made
to discover the murderer.

“It 1s much like this,” Morgan said to his
comrades, and save for the fact that his hands
were bound the Britisher was treated as if he
was one of them, “the allied forces are pressing
Cornwallis’ troops so hotly that there isn’t time
to hunt after one deserter, or two boys who
may or may not have been spies. All these

things, including the killing of the soldier, will
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be attended to providing my Lord Cornwallis
has the time; but just now his work is cut and
dried for him, and his hands are full to over-
flowing.”

“'When are you to leave here?’ Guy asked.

“It may be we shall make the venture to-
night.”

“May be!” the boy repeated in surprise.
“Have you any idea that we might stay over
until to-morrow #”

“Yes, a fairly good one, which has been
strengthened since I went out. My friend, the
Virginian, who, by the way, is a cripple and
cannot be forced into either army, is an intelli-
gent man, understanding more than a little of
military affairs. Now 1t so chances, as we all
know, that the enemy have two redoubts on the
south of the town which are fully three
hundred yards in advance of the regular works,
and by means of these the redcoats are making

it exceedingly uncomfortable for the men 1n our
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trenches. The Virginian believes, and I have
oreat faith in his opinion, that the Americans
must within a very short time make an attack
on these redoubts, in order that they may con-
tinue the work on the second parallel. He ad-
vises that when that shall take place will be
our time of leaving town, because there must be
more or less confusion if a regular assault be
made.”

“We might wait here a week before anything
of the kind happened,” Guy said in a tone of
dissatisfaction.

“The Virginian sets it forty-eight hours at
the longest, with the chances that the work will
be begun at any moment from this out.”

“It needs not that a man be extremely acute
to venture such a prediction,” the prisoner said
with a laugh. “I know, as a matter of fact,
that Lord Cornwallis believed the heavy firing
of last evening was begun only as a covering

for an attacking party, for certain it is that once
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the Americans can carry those two redoubts,
their second parallel is extended as far as they
will care to push it.”

“There you have an able opinion,” Morgan
said as the soldier ceased speaking. ¢ Here is
one of the enemy, and the most decent redcoat
I have ever seen, who believes as does the Vir-
ginian. He has nothing personally against us,
nor we against him, and the sooner we make
our escape the quicker he will be at liberty.”

“ Don’t you intend to carry him to the A meri-
can camp ?” Louis asked 1n surprise.

“It would go against the grain to keep him
prisoner when there was no real need of it, lads,
and it is in my mind that he be given his
liberty as soon as we can do so in safety to our-
selves.”

The soldier thanked the Jerseyman for his
friendly words, and the latter continued :

“ Now we may expect fair advice from the

prisoner, and I ask him when, in his opinion, we
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had best make the attempt to leave the
city.?

“Were I in your shoes, and you in mine,” the
soldier began gravely, “I shounld remain hidden
here where you are safe, except some accident
shall occur, until such time as the general assault
18 made, whether that be one day or ten. It is
certain the three of you stand little chance of
cgetting through our lines while matters are com-
paratively quiet, and you would be taking very
many risks to make a start now.”

“But we should carry certain information
into our lines,” Guy insisted, and the soldier re- -
plied with a smile:

“You should if you could, lad ; but even a
spy has no right to throw his life away reck-
lessly, and you may set it down as a fact that
however important the information, it cannot be
delivered unless you are willing to say that at
least two out of three shall give up their lives
in the effort, and take the chances that the third
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may pull through. Now from what I know of
affairs in this town, I should say that there was
nothing stirring of such moment as to warrant
anything of that kind.”

“ And 1n that you are right,” Morgan said de-
cidedly. “The Virginian, you, and I are of the
same opinion, therefore the lads must come
around to our way of thinking, or content them-
selves as best they may while believing we
should be on the move.”

“I have no mind to set up my opinion
against either of yours,” Guy said after a brief
pause, “therefore we will drop the subject so
far as I am concerned.”

Louis announced it as his belief that they
should accept the Jerseyman as a leader, follow-
ing implicitly any commands or advice he might
give, and thus the matter was settled.

It is probable, however, that all of them
looked forward with somewhat of dread to the

idea of being forced to remain in hiding per-
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haps two or three days, and such a thought
must have been in the Jerseyman’s mind, for he
said with an assumption of cheerfulness:

“If we stay here listening for the sounds
which shall tell us the assault has begun, the
time will seem doubly long. We must settle
down with the idea of making ourselves as com-
fortable as possible, sleeping all we may, eating
as much as will be good for us, and each doing
his share toward trying to relieve the monotony.
Now as a means of promoting good feeling, we
will put our prisoner on his parole, and if he
agrees to make no effort to escape, holding to
his other promise that we have on his word of
honor, then I say let us free his hands.”

“] am more than willing to give my parole,”
the soldier replied, and immediately the bonds
were removed from his arms he fell to chafing
them, thus showing that he had suffered much
pain because of his cramped position, but yet

would not make known his discomforts.
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Then, perhaps in part payment for this
partial freedom, he set about telling stories, for
as a member of the British army he had traveled
In many countries, and, thanks to his having
been a keen observer, the hours of the forenoon
passed so rapidly that the boys were surprised
when they learned the afternoon had already
begun.

It 1s not well to make any attempt at going
into detaill regarding all that was said and done
during the time spent by the little party in the
haymow, for many of the hours dragged wearily,
despite their efforts to beguile them.

This day passed without their having heard
anything to betoken an assault. The cannonad-
ing was continued at intervals all along the line,
but not in such volume as told of an engage-
ment.

When night came it was as if both armies
rested, and the fugitives and their prisoner

slept as soundly as might be expected.
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On the morning of the 14th Morgan paid a
visit to the Virginian, drawing on him for addi-
tional supplies, but learning nothing definite.

He believed, however, so the Jerseyman re-
ported, that the time was very near at hand
when some decided action might be expected,
and advised that they be in readiness to leave
at a moment’s notice, supplementing this with
a recommendation that should an action begin
during the hours of daylight they wait until
night had come before attempting to make an
escape.

It is hardly necessary to say that the two
boys could not wholly put out of their minds
the unpleasant thoughts concerning the anxiety
of their mothers. They knew beyond a perad-
venture that both these poor women were in
sore distress because their sons returned not,
and yet nothing would have given those sons
oreater pleasure than to have been able to

transport themselves to Peyton Hall.
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Now Morgan believed the hour had come
when they should settle definitely upon the
course to be pursued once they left their plac.e
of refuge, understanding at the same time, how-
ever, that accident might cause such plans to be
thrown aside as useless, and in this task the
prisoner assisted to the best of his ability.

Should they attempt to make their way out
of town toward the south, they would encoun-
ter strong fortifications, whereas by going
toward the north the way was more nearly
open; but at the same time this would bring
them within the French lines rather than the
American, which might prove a disaster,
although not so great as must necessarily be
expected by the other course.

Therefore it was after a warm discussion of
nearly an hour, during which all took part, 1t
was decided that unless some unforeseen acci-
dent occurred at the moment the flight was

begun, they should gain the vicinity of the
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river bank as soon as practicable, continuing on
in that direction, if fortune favored them, until
they were halted by the French sentinels.

After this was once arranged it seemed to the
boys as if a great step had been taken toward
escape, and, despite the Jerseyman’s warnings,
they listened intently for the noise of conflict
during the greater portion of the afternoon.

The sun set; the gloom of night gathered
quickly in the loft, when outside they knew it
was yet daylight.

Then suddenly, when it seemed as if they
were least expecting it, there came the heavy
booming of cannon, rapid as if the guns were
being hastily served, and now and then during
the momentary pauses between the heavy
reports was heard that sharp crackle denoting
the discharge of musketry.

“The assault has begun!” Morgan cried joy-
ously as he leaped to his feet. “The assault

has begun, and our time for flicht has arrived !
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Not amoment must belost! Do you carry one
of the muskets, Guy, while I take the other.”

They had possessed themselves of the weap-
ons formerly carried by the soldier who had
-been shot, and the one owned by the prisoner,
which, together with such ammunition as the
latter had about his person, afforded them
reasonably fair means of defense.

It was not their purpose however, to fight
their way through ; but Morgan had determined
that once the flicht was begun nothing save a
greatly superior force should be allowed to
check them.

“Am I to go with you ?” the prisoner asked,
and the Jerseyman hesitated for an instant, after
which he said, looking sharply at the boys to
learn if they approved of his proposition:

“There is no good reason why you should, if
it so be you are willing to remain behind and
take the chances of being accused of deserting,

providing, however, you pass your word of
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honor to say nothing of what has occurred until
twelve hours have elapsed. By that time we
shall either be safe within the American lines,
or confined in the British prison again.”

“] am ready to give my word as to the last,
and should my statement be disbelieved regard-
ing what has happened, it will most likely be
possible to communicate with your officers.”

“Some one on General Lafayette’s staff will
be able to verify the story that we made you
captive,” Morgan replied, and both Guy and
Louis signified their willingness that such bar-
gain should be made, for the presence of the
prisoner in case of a struggle might be ex-
ceedingly disagreeable.

“We may meet again when there shall be no
question of enmity between us,” the Britisher
sald, clasping each by the hand in turn, and
had a stranger witnessed the parting he would
have said 1t was an old and a tried friend who
was thus taking his leave.
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“Stay where you are half an hour longer, and
then go wherever you will,” Morgan cried as he
begun the descent of the ladder, followed closely
by the two boys, whose hearts were beating
violently with excitement caused by the thought
that now was come the moment when they would
save their lives by winning liberty, or meet
death.

At the entrance to the stable they were met
by the Virginian who, understanding that the
time for their flicht had arrived, was come to
bid them Godspeed.

“] heard a soldier who passed near the house
evidently carrying a message, say that both the
outer redoubts nearest the water were being
assaulted,” he said. “It will render yourescape
more dangerous, since you will necessarily be
exposed to the fireof friends as well as enemies.

“We would take the chances even though
forced to cross a battlefield,” Morgan said
emphatically, and then made as if to pass on,



!
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but that the Virginian asked concerning the
British soldier.

The Jerseyman explained what arrangements
had been made, and then was begun that flight,
during which until they were well within the
lines of the besiegers, no aid could be expected
from friends.

It was not yet so dark but that they could
see the troops being sent at double quick in this
direction or that, and yet Morgan led the way
out directly among the enemy, saying, when
Guy remonstrated with him, that they were
needlessly exposing themselves.

“ At such a time as this, when the Britishers
are so hotly pressed, I am thinking that even
though we met Captain Bolton face to face he
would hardly spend five minutes in an effort to
capture us. We can save much distance, which
means many moments, by going in the same
direction with these troops, who are hurrying

northward, and it 1s well worth the venture.”
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Then it was that, greatly to their amazement,
the boys found themselves moving on unchecked
in the midst of their enemies, and thus also did
1t happen that they were able to pass the senti-
nels, whe, under other circumstances, would
have brought them to a halt until they might
give a reasonable account of their purpose.

In less than ten minutes, thanks to having
taken this direct course, they were arrived in
the rear of the most northerly redoubt, which
was being assaulted, and around them was fall-
ing American lead which had overshot its mark,
while the English bullets, as a matter of course,
were being sent in the opposite direction.

It was an old circumstance that the first
danger which they encountered was from
friends ; but the Jerseyman appeared to con-
sider this a good omen, for he said cheerily as
he ran swiftly forward, heading directly toward
the river bank in order to make a detour.

« After having been so near death at the
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hands of the Britishers, we need have no fear of
Continental shot.

By the time they were between the redoubts
and the river, and no more than five minutes
had sufficed to bring them to this point, it was
possible to gain a very good idea of what was
being done.

The French troops were making an assault
and meeting with such resistance that the tide
of battle seemed likely to turn against them.

Across the town from the southward was
another action, and Morgan said hurriedly as he
surveyed the situation with the purpose of find-
ing where he might be of the most service:

“Jt stands to reason, lads, that the Continen-
tals are charging on one redoubt, and the
Frenchmen on the other. It is unfortunate for
us that we cannot be among those who speak
our language ; but these here are our allies, and
we must bear a hand in the scrimmage, for they

are surely getting the worst of it.”
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“Are we to take part in a battle?’ Louis
cried in something like alarm.

“ Stay here, you two lads, if it so be you pre-
fer. As for me, I must bear a hand whether
1t be under the lilies of France or the Continen-
tal flag.”

Then without waiting to learn their decision,
the spy, throwing off his red coat that he might
not be mistaken for one of the DBritishers, ran
forward at full speed, and while Guy and Louis
yet stood deliberating as to what should be done,
they saw him join the ranks of the assaulting
party, after which he was swallowed up by the
smoke.

“It would be cowardly to remain here idle
while that which may decide the fate of the
town is being done,” Guy said half to himself,
and Louis, swallowing back what was much
like a sob, said tremulously:

“I believe I know what my father would

advise were he here, and I also am certain how
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mother would view the matter; but 1 would
be ashamed to go into the American camp and
say we two had stood idly by while we saw
our allies fighting against a superior force.”

“Meaning that you believe we should go in #”

“It 1s little I can do, because of having no
musket; but yonder fight is so hot that I shall
be able to find one speedily, although I am
exceeding timorous, Guy. Now has come
the time when we may prove that we are en-
titled to the privilege of enlisting, even though
we be but lads.”

As he said this, and fearing his courage
might desert him, Louis ran forward swiftly in
the same direction as that taken by the Jersey-
man, Guy following close at his heels, and it
was to the boys as if they had no more than
started before they were in the midst of all the
horrors which may be witnessed in an assault
where those who attack must fling themselves

against the fortifications of the enemy.
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Hardly aware of what they did, the two lads
joined the nearest line of soldiers, falling in on
the left, and seeing them, the men shouted loudly
in admiration for their courage, when, as Guy
afterward said, they were so terribly frightened
that 1t would have been impossible to have
loaded a musket, until after the first shock was
over.

Side by side with these veterans the little
lads marched steadily and bravely straight up
the redoubt, from which came a perfect rain of
lead, and holding their own in the line, even
though they could do no execution against the foe.

An officer seeing them, came up and patted
each on the head, as though they were mere
babies, speaking some words in Krench
which they could not understand, and had
hardly concluded before they saw him fall for-
ward on his face, the blood gushing from a
wicked-looking wound in his throat.

This was their baptism of fire, and, as both
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confessed afterward, from the moment the gal-
lant officer fell it was as 1f they were uncon-
scious of the part they played.

On the following day Major Poindexter heard
this story from Count De Lameth, a French
adjutant-general who was wounded during the
actlon :

“The two children, with faces white as death,
marched side by side with the grizzled veterans,
one carrying a musket, and the other empty-
handed, up against the redoubt, wavering not
even when our grenadiers recoiled; still on,
until before I fell they were leading the com-
pany by no less than five paces, and then it was
that the firm bearing and heroism which these
two children displayed caused our men to hurl
themselves upon the redoubt the second time,
despite the terrific loss they had suffered. 1T
saw them once again after I was wounded, when
the smoke lifted, and then, still steadily on-

ward, wavering not, they followed Count
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Dumas’ corps, stopping here to give a wounded
man a drink from his own canteen, or there to
pull aside one who was dying, that his soul
might depart in peace.”

Guy remembers that while they were scaling
the wall, now scrambling over a dead man, and
again being forced back by one who was stricken
down, they were confronted by a powder-
begrimed figure, who came toward them with
both hands outstretched as he cried :

“If I ever thought you lacked pluck, I'm
ashamed of myself at this moment! It is such
lads as you who will give George the Third the
lesson he needs. Hurrah, boys! Come on, and
let us say that we were among the first French-
men who entered the redoubt!”

It was the Jerseyman who thus praised them,
and as they halted there for an instant in the
din of the ficht, Louis said, speaking with diffi-
culty because of that swelling in his throat

which he could not keep down:

PR SRS
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“If we could do something! Guy and I are
only following the men, without doing anything
toward helping win the fight.”

“ Bless your heart, lad, you have done more
than any twenty of the oldest soldiers here, for
when we were getting it so hot back there a
moment ago, it was your keeping on as you did,
when it seemed every second as if you would
surely be killed, that held the Frenchmen up to
their work. Do anything, lads! If we take
this redoubt to-night, you have had ten times
more than your share in it !”

“But I haven’t even so much as a musket !”
Louis cried, and he had hardly spoken before
Morgan, taking one from the lifeless hand of a
soldier of France, gave it to him.

“It is loaded, lad. The poor fellow who last
carried 1t was sent out of the world before he
had time to pull the trigger. There is one
charge left, and I doubt not but that you will

make good use of 1it.”
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At that moment Count Dumas, standing on
the very edge of the redoubt, called to those

who were yet struggling up the steep to follow
him for the honor of France, and the Jersey spy
with his two small comrades so lately escaped
from death on the gallows, accepted the invita-

tion as heartily as did any grenadier in the
ranks.
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CHAPTER IX.

SURRENDER.

IT was not until after the British had surren-
dered the redoubt that Guy and Louis awoke to
a full realization of the dangers to which they
had been exposed, and then they were in com-
parative safety.

When the order to “cease firing” came, be-
cause the British lieutenant-colonel who com:-
manded the redoubt had surrenaered, evidences
of a desperate conflict were everywhere around,
and these two lads who had gained their first
experience in military affairs on such a hotly
contested field, were faint and sick because of
the horrible sights on every hand.

They were crouching near one of the heavy

oguns when Morgan, who had left them for a
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brief time, returned with full information as to
what had occurred immediately around them.

“You are looking like sick chickens, lads,” he
sald cheerily. “It is not at all as it should be,
considering what you two have done this night.”

“ Perhaps we are feeling very much as we
look,” Guy replied faintly. “I knew but little
of the whole affair until this minute, when I
see so much around me that is terrible.”

“ All the aspects of war are terrible,” Morgan
said with a long indrawing of the breath as his
mind went back to the many perils he had en-
countered in behalf of the cause. “ All are ter-
rible, and this not the worst by any manner of
means. It has been a sharp contest, and well
fought. It is said this redoubt was garrisoned
by one hundred and twenty men under the
command of a lieutenant-colonel; that eighteen
of the garrison were killed, and forty-two taken
prisoners, while the balance are more or less

seriously wounded. As nearly as I can make
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out, for you know I am not great on talking
French, our friends have lost in killed and
wounded about one hundred. So you see, lads,
your first action was not a mean one, and when
men tell of the siege of Yorktown they can
never fail to speak of what we shared in this
night.”

“]I am not looking so far in the future as
that,” Louis said with an apology for a smile;
“nor do the details of the fight interest me very
much just at this moment, for my only anxiety
is to get back to my father.”

“You are the same as back now, lad ; since
this redoubt has been taken we are already in
the Continental lines, and have only to walk a
matter of three miles, where are none to molest
us, when we shall have arrived at Lafayette’s
headquarters.”

“'We shall surely meet those who will bring
us to a halt until we explain our purpose.”

“That is a matter which can easily be ar
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ranged, and when you lads are ready to set out
we will begin the journey.”

“It 1s to my mind that we go to General
Lafayette’s headquarters as soon as may be, for
I am eager to have speech with my father once
more,” Louils said promptly, and Guy had no
desire to linger amid that scene of carnage.

It was necessary, however, in order to prevent
delays, that Morgan should get something in
the way of a pass from the French commander,
who was Baron de Viomenil, and no little time
was consumed in effecting this purpose, because
it was essential that he should clearly prove
himself to have been a member of the Conti-
nental Army sent on secret service, and this was
not readily done at the time.

The baron’s first thought was of detaining
him and the boys as prisoners until morning,
that the truth of their story could be ascer-
tained ; but when Morgan represented why the

lads were eager to arrive at Lafayette’s head-
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quarters, and gave a detailed account of the
perils through which they had passed, the baron,
understanding well why they would make haste,
gave the written permission.

It was near to nine o’clock in the evening
when they set out, and’ now that they were
virtually safe, a fever of anxiety consumed the
boys lest in their absence some accident, such
as one may always look for in time of war, had
overtaken their loved ones.

To divert their minds from unpleasant
thoughts Morgan began discussing the events of
the night without arousing them overmuch, un-
til he made the statement that the capture of
the redoubts, for it was believed the Americans
had been successful in their assault upon the
southernmost works, had the same as brought
the siege to an end.

“How may that be?” Guy asked, thinking
their companion was exaggerating the truth in

order to entertain them. “The assaults were
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not made on the regular works, and the British
still hold possession of the main fortifications.”

“That 1s true, lad, but you must understand
that these same unimportant works, as you call
them, which we have taken this night, were in
such location as greatly hindered our advancing
the second parallel, and the capture of them has
made it possible for us to move forward our
trenches so far as we may desire. Once that
has been done the town must be surrendered.”

“Then it is to your mind that Yorktown is
the same as taken ?” Louis said.

“ Ay, lad, the Britishers can hold out but lit-
tle longer, and we shall have arrived in time to
explain why the small boats were massed in
front of the town, for now I believe Cornwallis
will make an attempt at escape rather than be
forced into surrendering.”

It was seen, as the three who had thus escaped
death in many forms advanced along the lines,

that these assaults were by no means the only
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work contemplated to be done on this night.
Men were hurrying forward from every quar-
ter, and the Jerseyman explained such activity
by saying that the work in the trenches would
be pushed ahead with the greatest possible
celerity, in order that the captured redoubts
might be included in the paraliel, after which
the town would be so closely invested that the
allied armies could mow down the enemy at
will.

‘When they were finally arrived at Lafayette’s
headquarters Morgan’s first duty, as a matter of
course, was to report without delay to the gen-
eral ; but he advised the boys as to how Major
Poindexter might soonest be found, and in a
comparatively short time Louis was clasped in
his father’s arms, while both the lads attempted
to tell the story of their adventures, but in vain,
because of the emotion that overpowered them.

Happily Colonel Peyton was near at hand,

and the major sent a messenger for him that he
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might the sooner hear the good news, for both
these fathers had mourned their sons as dead,
since they made a delay in Yorktown of more
than twenty-four hours.

One of the slaves from Peyton Hall was re-
maining in the lines in the hope of being able
to take back to his mistress some cheering news,
and him the major dispatched in hot haste to
report the arrival of the lads, with the promise
that as soon as might be expedient they should
be sent home.

It was not until Colonel Peyton had arrived
that the boys were able to tell a connected
story of the dangers they had encountered in the
town, and before this was come to an end Mor-
can entered the major’s tent with the word
that General Lafayette would speak with the
young messengers.

Again were the lads admitted to the tent of
the “boys,” whom Cornwallis had boasted he

was able to whip so readily, and when they



204 MORGAN, THE JERSEY SPY.

stood before the general and a goodly portion
of his staff, the marquis said with a kindly
smile :

“] understand that you children have been
covering yourselves with glory.”

“ It would be difficult for us to explain how,”
Guy replied with alaugh. “Our journey was
only distinguished by the bungling manner in
which I did the work.”

“And was 1t a bungling piece of business
when you led the French grenadiers on to the
assault at the northern redoubt?’ the young
general asked with a smile, and Colonel Peyton
and Major Poindexter looked about them in
surprise.

“We did no more, sir, than to go with the
troops, and the works had been nearly captured
when we arrived.”

“I have here word from Baron de Viomenil,
who requests that I thank you in his name for

the manner in which you encouraged even such
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veterans as the grenadiers. It is set down in
his own handwriting that much of the success
in this night’s assault was due to your bravery.
It 1s true, major,” he added, noting the look of
bewilderment on the face of Louis’ father, and
handing him the paper from which he had been
reading. “In addition to all that, Morgan re-
ports that you acted like men in the time of
danger; that the threats of the enemy could
not force you to divulge any secrets regarding
our troops.”

Both the lads were now blushing furiously
under this praise, and as the general ceased
speaking Guy replied modestly :

“We could not have betrayed that of which
we were ignorant, sir, even though we had been
so disposed.”

“You might have been frightened into ad-
mitting that you were sent from this camp in
quest of information.”

“« Such admission would have condemned us as
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spies. We thank you, my cousin and I, for
your kindly words; but we fear they are not
deserved.” ‘ |

“It is to my mind that the baron has not
made a mistake, and I am quite certain Morgan
knows what was your behavior in the town.
Theretfore I shall differ with you as to your de-
serts, and make this promise, conditional upon
its being ratified by the commander-in-chief.
‘When you shall have received the permission of
your fathers to enlist, and do soin my command,
it shall be my pleasing care to see that you are
advanced as rapidly in rank as may be consist-
ent. I thank you both, and when, as now
seems probable, my Lord Cornwallis is forced
to surrender, you shall ride with me in the
capacity of volunteer aids.

This was a favor which the young marquis
had granted but once before since he had been

In the American service, and althoungh the bovs

-
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upon them, their fathers fully appreciated it.
Then the general, intimating by a bow that the
interview was at an end, the boys left the tent
accompanied by Colonel Peyton and Major Poin-
dexter, the four looking honestly proud.

The Jerseyman remained behind, and from
what he had contrived to whisper to Guy, the
latter understood that he was to make on that
same night a detailed report of all his work in
Yorktown ; therefore the boys could hardly
hope to see him again until morning.

“ Yes,your mothers have been in sore distress
concerning you,” Major Poindexter said in reply
to Louils’ question when they were in his
quarters once more ; “but now we may reason-
ably believe that old Jacob will arrive at Peyton
Hall before morning, when their anxieties will
be at an end.”

Now it was that the boys were called upon

to tell the storv of the part thev had taken 1n
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ment to themselves that they were forced to
admit how inconsiderable a part of the evening’s
work they were familiar with.

It was as if neither of them were there until
the redoubt was taken,and Guy despairing of
being able to tell a satisfactory story after all
the praise bestowed upon them, said laugh-
ingly:

“We have been given the credit for that
which we did not really do. Arriving just at
the moment the advance was made, it seemed
but natural, after Morgan had done so, to fall
in line, and it is more like a dreadful dream
than a reality when I try to recall anything
which was done.”

“Yet you have earned the name of heroes,”
Colonel Peyton said proudly, and Guy added:

“Perhaps 1t would be more nearly true, sir,
to say that we have received the name, though I
still maintain that we earned nothing on this

night.”
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“ Be that as it may,” his father replied with
a laugh. “I am well content even with your
version, which suits me better than if you were
disposed to take more credit than is your right,
and now as to the future, young sirs: it would
not be a difficult matter toset out after daylight
and arrive at Peyton Hall in time for the noon-
day meal.”

“Are we to go back, sir?” Guy cried in a
tone of disappointment. “After General Lafay-
ette has promised that we shall ride with him
as aids at the surrender of the town, may we
go away ¢’

“The town has not yet surrendered, and
your mothers are expecting to see you at the
Hall. What would you do if you had yocur
own will ¢’

“ Enlist, sir. Has not General Lafayette
promised that we should rise in rank as rapidly
as was consistent 2’

i Yes,‘but that is no token that the major and
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I will permit a couple of children to put on the
uniforms of soldiers.”

“Yet you as much as said, uncle, that we had
earned the right,” Louis cried. “Surely we
have had a harder experience, since leaving
home, than the men under your command, for
how many are there who have been arrested as
spies, escaped from the DBritishers, and wound
up by aiding in a successful assault—for you
say that we did aid in that, and the French
commander has even gone so far as to ask that
General Lafayette thank us in his name.”

“I am afraid you are getting the better of us,
you boys, and perhaps after this campaign is
over you may be allowed your will in the mat-

7

ter of enlisting,” the colonel replied with a
langh. “It would be unfair to send you home
now, for your mothers will have no exceeding

anxiety, knowing you are with us, therefore

. 3
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Louis’ father believed it best they should
remain with him because of the favor they had
already gained with General Lafayette; but he,
as well as Colonel Peyton, insisted that the
boys give their entire attention to sleep until
sunrise, for it was probable the following day
would be one of excitement.

It 1s the purpose of this story to relate only
such portion of the boys’ adventures as the
Jersey spy was directly concerned in, therefore
it should come to an end here, for all which
Morgan did, not only during the siege of York-
town, but afterward, to aid the Continental
cause, could not be told in a book of twice the
number of pages contained in this.

However, it may be of interest, even though
this tale is not concerned chiefly with Guy and
Louis, to tell of the honor which the young

French marquis bestowed upon them.

.
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captured redoubts had been merged into the
second parallel, and at five o’clock on that after-
noon the Americans opened fire once more upon
the British works.

Guy and Louis were not allowed to take part
in this action; but they remained within half a
mile of the front where the bombardment could
be witnessed, and 1nsisted on keeping their eyes
open until midnight, for it was momentarily
expected that the enemy would make a
sortie.

They retired just in time to miss this portion
of the siege, which they most desired to see.

It was not until four o’clock in the morning
that Lieutenant-Colonel Abercrombie, of the
British forces, made a sortie against the almost
completed batteries guarded by the French
troops; he was successful, but an hour later
was repulsed and driven back.

On this day, the 16th of October, while

the two lads were loitering about near Major
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Pcindexter’s quarters, a messenger came from
General Lafayette with orders that they report
to that officer immediately.

“Now we shall hear good news,” Guy said,
confidently. “The marquis has not forgotten
his promise, and I venture to say you and I
will see more of the siege than our fathers in-
tended we should.”

In this Guy was not mistaken, for when they
presented themselves at headquarters the young
general said with his kindly smile, which ever
won the hearts of those on whom 1t was be-
stowed :

“It is in my mind that the time for the
capitulation of the city is near at hand, and 1n
order that you may receive due reward for the
dangerous work so well performed, I propose
that you accompany my staff from this on.
Horses will be provided, and you shall mess

with Major Poindexter, as has already been

arranged.”
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Thus it was, and no greater reward could
have been bestowed upon them, that the boys
saw the ending of this wonderfully successful
campaign, which may be said to have won for
the colonies their independence.

During the afternoon of the 16th and the
forenoon of the 17th Guy and Louis, proud
of the unusual distinction bestowed upon
them, accompanied the young general as he
rode up and down the American lines, and
were among the first to see a flag of truce which
came out from the town at about ten o’clock in
the forenoon.

General Cornwallis had requested that hos-
tilities be suspended for twenty-four hours, and
this, as Major Poindexter explained to the boys,
was much the same as _saying he was ready to
surrender,

It was on the afternoon of the 18th of
October that the French and American armies

were drawn up in line to receive the capitula-
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tion of the city, which is described by Lossing,
the historian, in words well worthy of being
repeated :

“The ceremony was exceedingly imposing.
The American army was drawn up on the
richt side of the road leading from Yorktown
to Hampton, and the French army on the left.
Their lines extended more than a mile in length.
Washington, upon his white charger, was at
the head of the American column, and Rocham-
beau, upon a powerful bay horse, was at the
head of the French column. A vast concourse
of people, equal in number, according to eye-
witnesses, to the military, was also assembled
from the surrounding country to participate in
the joy of the event. Universal silence pre-
vailed as the vanquished troops slowly marched
out of their intrenchments, with their colors
cased and their drums beating a British tune,
and passed between the columns of the com-

bined armies. All were eager to look upon
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Cornwallis, the terror of the south, in the hour
of his adversity. They were disappointed ; he
had given up to vexation and despair, and,
feigning 1llness, he sent General O’Hara with
his sword, to lead the vanquished army to the
field of humiliation. Having arrived at the
head of the line, General O’Hara advanced
toward Washington, and, taking off his hat,
apologized for the absence of Earl Cornwallis.
The commander-in chief pointed him to General
Lincoln for direction. It must have been a proud
moment for Lincoln, for only a year before he
was obliged to make a humiliating surrender of
his army to British conquerors at Charleston.
Lincoln conducted the royal troops to the field
selected for laying down their arms, and there
General O’'Hara delivered to him the sword of
Cornwallis. Lincoln received 1it, and then
politely handed it back to O’Hara, to be re-
turned to the earl.

“The delivery of the colors of the several
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regiments, twenty-eicht in number, was next
performed. For this purpose, twenty-eight
British captains, each bearing a flag in a case,
were drawn up in line. Opposite to them, at
a distance of six paces, twenty-eight American
sergeants were placed in line to receive the
colors.

Ensign Wilson of Clinton’s brigade, the
youngest commissioned officer in the army (be-
ing then only eighteen years of age), was ap-
pointed by Colonel Hamilton, the officer of the
day, to conduct this interesting ceremony. When
Wilson gave the order for the British captains
to advance two paces, to deliver up their colors,
and the American sergeants to advance two
paces to receive them, the former hesitated, and
gave as a reason that they were unwilling to
surrender their flags te non-commissioned offi-
cers. Hamilton, who was at a distance, observed
this hesitation, and rode up to inquire the cause.

On being informed, he willingly spared the feel-
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ings of the British captains, and ordered Ensign
‘Wilson to receive them himself, and hand them
to the American sergeants.

“When the colors were surrendered, the
whole army laid down their arms. It was an
exceedingly humiliating task for the captives,
for they had been for months enjoying victories
under their able commander, and had learned to
look upon the rebels with profound contempt.
After grounding their arms and laying off their
accouterments, they were conducted back to
their lines, and guarded by a sufficient force
until they commenced their march for perma-
nent quarters in the interior of Virginia and
Maryland.

“The loss of the British on this occasion was
one hundred and fifty-six killed, three hundred
and twenty-six wounded, and seventy missing.
The whole number surrendered by capitulation
was a little more than seven thousand, accord-

ing to the most reliable authorities, making the
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total loss between seventy-five and seventy-eight
hundred. The combined army employed in the
siege consisted of about seven thousand regular
troops, more than five thousand French, and
four thousand militia; a total of over sixteen
thousand men. Their loss during the siege, of
killed and wounded, was only about three hun-
dred. The artillery and military stores and
provisions surrendered were very considerable.
There were seventy-five brass, and one hundred
and sixty iron cannons; seven thousand seven
hundred and ninety-four muskets; twenty-eight
regimental standards (ten of them KEnglish and
eighteen German); a large quantity of cannon
and musket-balls, bombs, carriages, etc., ete.
The military chest. contained nearly eleven
thousand dollars in specie.”

On the following morning Guy and Louis
returned to Peyton Hall, there to remain, as
Colonel Peyton said to General Lafayette, until

they should enlist under his command, and re-
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ourding what they did when they were truly
soldiers in the Continental Army, as well as
when and where they met Morgan again, shall

be told at some later day.

THE END.
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