SPARE THE GREEN

By Vieter Stafford Reid

Chapter 1

Peter Keves and his soms rode to fhembers Street in the late afternoon. They
travelled up from Wall Street on horseback, for Brosdway was occupied from curb to curb with
men and the vohicles of ware Dust clouds rolled huesly up from ¢:ch passing wheel and
the oaths of the teamsters ceme frem men whose sweating, bearded faces were mot seen
mtil the wheels were almost on yous. The soumds of their horses!'! progress were lost in
the rumble of the heavy wains. The wheels rolled faster when the teams’ers found a stretch
to work some cuicksr poing into, then jerked, hesit-ted, cresked slowly snd protestingly
on again in the bim*:sary'passa,ges_ as -the bullwhips snaked forwerd and exnloded above the
Plenks o teiling mules end oxen.

Peter Keyes rode in the lead and looked neither to the righ® or the lefte His sons
rode one behind the other, hunkered i;:: their saddles and squinting through the dust and
glare at the heaving backend of the animdl ahead. Peker Keyes rode in a suit of sober
brown. Sober brown was not his usual colour, The g&t buttons on his cos® had heen covered
with wc;rs.tadvsince the day, two months ago, .thn:c the victorious Amerigan army had come

- doewn from ‘gﬁoaton. His hose now wénf no higher *éh‘n plain’ stout wool and t}'xe silv;r buckles
has been removed from his s“shoes. A old-Paghifned ruff ‘at;_his gollar framed his p;le facee
Close behind him, David rodes fe had w;ll set shoulders, broad for his mediuwm heigh? amd
wore his quiltgd hlue coat and Oo:a}mcre bfeeches with a quiet air of belonging.

Arnold Feyes was at the rear of the 1ittle ‘cavalcads, fashionsble in scarlet uneut
velvet, pinched at the waist and wide in skirts and ;shouldors « Tig linen shirt and leather
shoes twinkled in silver buttons end buckles. His cresm waistcoat was trimmed in silver
galloons and there was a light blue steinkirk at his throgt == +*the same shade as the
lecquered hat which added inches to his a2lready tall frame. Thay all rode fine mounts and,
in the cage of Arnold, lashed about in wealthy trappings ’oﬁ%‘ polished leather and Mexican
silvere

At the siden Street intaerssction with Froadwey, Peter Keyes turnad in his saddle
to call back 'b"‘:a';i, here, thoy would lesve the main thoroughfare snd take the side street
to Aaron logen's Chember: Sireet mansiore David muttered angrily and ‘e pushed his
mount forward, crowding the enimel to the wall so the traffic eould nass with fair
ways :

"Is it necessary or evea right that we ghould do this, Father?” he asked loudlff,
his face reddenins, Y"Suraly the time hos come when we must either stay on Broadwey or

'

quit the city sltogetheri™ .

Arnold had ridden up too and now the three riders were close together m by the wall.
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Peter Keyes looked fixedly on David as he spoke, the bursts from the bullwhips puaching

holes into his quiet sentences so his sons perforcedly went forward on their stirrups
to hear him,

"If it be not necessary, then indeed it is right for the sake of peace that we
leave the Preede Weg," he ssids "More especially, this is not the time we should seek
trouble,"

David slapped his saddle so the harness Jingled and the horse jerked skittishly,
shifting its rump to the edge of the waggen lane., Arnold saids “M“ akarply and his
brother kneed the horse to safety.

"Put = Fathert" David protested. "There is no meed for you to be 8o - so -
apologetic to these men} Armeld and I are here, back from the fighting in Boston! Tomore
row we rejoin our Compeny on Iong Islands Is there any men who dares question your
loyalties when there are two of your gons faeing the British over there 'bomorrow?” He
waved a hand in the gemeral direction of Brooklyn and earned a swift curse from a passing
teams ter whose lead mule}}:giod at the movement:

"Clear the road e rebel varmini”

David threw up his hand again. "Hear that?" he eried .‘a triumphant air on him,
twisting his head to stare after the disappearing ::gts:g and turning back to his father
again, "Hear that? Rebels = that is what he called usi"

Peter Keyes' voice came out as if it was muffled by the ruff at his collar; "The
vagabonds at Jamie's Tavern will not call you that."

"Mhat does it matter what that seurvy orew call us?" Arnold a:kod;/’:,ﬂltwlated xxi
grin,

Tig father tightened his lips at the remark, but otherwise, ignored this other
of his sons. "To these ruffians,” he said, "any who have found prosperity and would
kesp the integrity of his country is a King's Men end a traitore For the time being,
we will continue to ride this way to Chembers Street. We leave the Breede Weg." He used
the oldfeshiened Dutch name for the street again, .

"You will bring trouble on us using that neme," Arnold said, the cold grin pul-
ling at the planes of his face. »

Potor looked sideways at him; said without infleetion: "Ten minutes after your
brother you were bornes Allow him to speak for yous"

Arnold turned the grin onto hisg brother. "Ask our father to cease using.'bhat
name, Older Oney" he said noekingly.

Da vid shrugged impatiently. Peter Keyes shook the reins of his horse. "We will
ride on," he told them,

Da vid Keyes opened his mouﬁ; to protest again, but clamped his jaws shut withe .
moun

out speakinge Armold clucked his hmzme forward and pressured his brother's horse to the

walle :
"Not now," he told David, his eyes speculatively taking in the signs on his facee
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"We will leave Broadwsy as he said. Another time will be good enough to settle our seores
with Jamie's Liberty Boys."

His brother clenched his hand. "I would break my knuckles on the first one of them
who used a wrong word to me todayl" he muttered angrily.

Arnold puah&d his face forward. "And pray how would you pull trigger on the redcoats
tomorrow? With your besutiful Dutch nose? God's bloodi Do you gkimk not believe that I too
would like to thrust :: inch of blade into their unwashed bellies?" He drew back his head
and put forth an amused smile. "But not today, Older One. Not just now, Today, I follow my
dear father, even though I know he loves me not."

David growled something angrily which Armold out off by pushing a finger towards him,
"snd another thing, another wise thing === so unlike him === that our dear father said
todays If yon teamster had not been blinded by the dust, he would have noticed the rich
graments worn by us Keyes === you and me, Then do you wager he would have called you rebel?
Fh, ¥® sweet elder brother?"

David held his reins high, glaring at his brother. "It is a wonder that your peacock
ra;;ant did not erow aloud to him as he passed, vou are lovelier than s summer's sunset,”
he retorted. Arnold grimned and flicked at a dust partieio on his velveted sleeve.

"Thank you, brother mine," he murmured .
"Oh, come oni" David said wearily, jerking his horse into Maiden Street. THere, with
Rzll traffic considerahly lessemed, Arnold rode beside him. Behind them, the noise of Broad-
vay fell awaye In & rounded temor with just a hint of tremelo, the younger of the twins
' sinpegonged as they walked their mountss .
"He loves me, he loves me not e

"Eite on your tongue," David gréwlad. '

Arnold's oyea glinted with fun; he lifted his hand with a gesture like in the

theatre; "Nover will I offend thee, O Heir of the Silks," he said.

David glanced at the fluted shirt , raised his eyes to the rich lace frothing deli-

cately at his brether's throat and dropped them to the ruffles at his wrist.

"You roslly are ‘lovely, you know," he said mineingly.

"Oh, brother mine, vou mustn'ti" Arnold murmured; grinned when David mede a sound

through his noses

The sun alanted in its last rays, tippling the wooded head of Gowanus Heights across
the Bast River with burning yellow. A d{qva of cattle moved up the street towards theifj%gg
swinging their great heads from 'side to Qi&e.:xlxlltingzﬁonxniuii,xzxxxx

"tThe curfew tolls the kmell of parting day, the lowing herd winds slowly @%er the
lea,'" Arnold whimsically recited.

"Comse showing off vour classical educstion,” David growled, reining aside for the

cettle,

"That, my dear uneducated elder brother, is not from the classies," Arnold expleined
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willingly. "It was written, recently, by a mournful old codger whe sat himself down on a
towb to do it. One of these days, when he himself is under = tomb, it will be on all the
lips of all the world. But for now, reflect how fortunate you are to be hearing it from g
master who could have made his name in any theatre of the land —— if he but tried.”

Devid looked at him with shattering admirations "lord, but you flow like a rivers Like
a sparkling little river busily gurgling towards the sea, words coms from you without end,
What s loss if someone should choke youl"

Armold chuekleds His brother asked: "Amused, pescock?"

When the drove moved past, they shook their reing and moved oute "I am just reminded
of the smug"crit::nm on your face when the waggonmer called you a rebel,” Arnold said.

"Save your breath, jester," David grumbled. "You will be needing it to run with tomore
row when you see Howe's troops a=-coming.” .

They rede into the street with the heateglow from off the marshes at the river's
edge prickling their faces. On the long Island shore, evening shadows drew about the heights
of Gowanuse. Fif'ty yards ahead, Peter Keyes rode with a straight backe.

"There goes our gentle sire, peace on his shoulders but a grest fear in his heart."

"Oh, cut it," David said testily, "You talk too muchy™

"Do I?" Arnold asked, his syebrows upe "Perhaps I dos Perhaps I do. Yet, lately,
since coming down from Boston to the ancestrsl loft after so many years absence, I have been
tempted to embark om & written histery of the Van Keyes family e er, no, the Van was
dropped several years age by our dear sires It dis only the uncertainty of present life e
what with all these bloodthirsty redeoats about wwe which hasg prevented me from commencing
this important literary milestone. Iy dear elder brother, would you be greatly surprised if
I told you I already have the opening chapter all shaped in my mind?" '

"I will be greatly surprised if you shut up,” David said rudely.

"Then I wont surprise you, dear David," Arnold said gentlyes "I hate surprises and I
Imow how you must hate them tooe. But to return to this history of the Keyes: Has it not yot
drifted into your head that our parent's pale passions in these times of fire and red
- eourage might very wel) meke him into a figure of history?" .

David jerked his hesd angrily and looked at hime "Now whet are you meaning?” he
demanded.

Arnold locked mysterious. "Nothing, dear brother,” he drawled.

"Then for God's sake, shut upl” David blurted.

"No," Arnold Keyes said unabashedly. "I must tell you of the opeming chapter of my
book. I would begin thus: !Peter K:;es rode along Maiden Strest with pesce on his shoulders
and a great fear iﬁ his hesrt. Once, there had been peace in his heart, for life had held
out a handful of gifts to him and there had been no way for his wmiried scul to lmow

that in the other hand, was a clube He had fixed his eyes on the gifts and saw not
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the swing of the club.' How's thati"

David did mot replys Arnold grinned. He knew his impetuous brother was still half angry
at not being ghimzimx allowed to crack a knuckle on the head of one of Jamie's lads. But
Jemie's tavern wes no place to fool with when the odds were heavy aegainst yous Too many of

There would
his Liberty boys would be hanging sround there now. Awxmeidix be a better time = goon.

Arnold caught the warm glance of a little housemaid leaning from the upper window of
one of the two=-storey houses on Maiden Street. She weas closing the window against the mos-
quitoes which would soon rise from the ma rsh with the fall of eveninge He closed an eye in.
a sly wink at the girls She was pretty and her eyes sparkled; she winked back =t him. But

over the girl's shoulder
the grim face of an old lady appeared sXzthnix inztant at that instant and Arnold
turned his heed forward again,

"Then I will continue, 'Peter Keyes was n descendant of that Mynheer Van Keyes who had
held title e a portion of Long Island, near Ravenswood, where he had fished and farmed to a
satisfying li:ving..'l‘he Youngest of four sons, gentle Peter had early despaired of a stand on

erops or horseflesh.
the farm behind his hard-riding elder brothers. He had no interest in hirsefimshz
His aptitude for, and devotion to arithmetic, made his brothers leave all the x farm's
accounting to him. He would soomer square digits all night than lope across a meadow to a
tryst. He showed more interest in met and tare than in the pattern of the swish of s petticoats
Elt Peter's father knew thers was nothing unworthwhile in the ways of his youngest some Their
ancestors had been shopkeepers of Amsterdam, who, after migration to these great American
colonies, had hitched to the plow in the face of the tempting bait of free lands which had
been shaken before their frugal eyese So, he spoke with his sone' That short sentence is
for dramatic effect, dear Devid. Like it?"
"Noe
"Goode 'So he spoke with his son, “nd weighted with a grant of a few golden soversigns
and parental expectations of new, rich lustre to the femily eseutcheon ===' Did we have an

escuteheon, I wonder, David? Yes? You said no? Well, no matter, 'Weighted, Peter erossed

the East River to Manhatten and opened a small general store on Wall Street,'"

A cannon went off somewhere down the Bay and the booming echoes bounded up the
rivers David jerked the reins.

"Hhat was that?" he asked.

"A sunset gun, Brother David," Arnolci murmured. "Have youl forgotten that today is
July fourth and the British fleet have anchored off Staten? You have Jjust heard one of the
cannons from the frigate of Admiral My lord Howe. Get used to it againe You will hear many
more tomorrow than you ever heard at Boston."

Most of Maiden Street had gone down to the beaches to take their look at the Bri-

tish fleet which had that day hove to at the entrance of the upper bay. To the few heads
which appeared at the windows, Arnold waved a reassuring hand.
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"Rest your minds, good people, " he ealledy "We are ready for them."

David looked agide at hime "My God 1 Are you General Weshington?"

"I am voung yek, Dave,” he murmured. "Put, in a little while w="

"In a little while perhaps you will 'be; dead," David seid hopefully.

Arnold chuckleds They steered their mounts into Front Strest with Peter Keyes still
mainteining his distance in front of thems Devid glanced over his right shoulder to the
Brooklyn shore where the tips of the trees still glinted in reflections from the trmex
wator. A yoar apo, before the flare at lexington, his father had written that afler their
gradustion from Yele this yeer, they would spend a month cemping about Gowanus when they
returned to Wew York, Uncle Aaron logan had written them too, Arnold end hee Uncle Aaron
had painted pictures of their camp in his letter, pictures in his exnressive Welsh tongues
They would cross the river at Wallebout Pay, Uncle Aaron had seid, and there would be

woodeocks to
ducks snd Jmbmdtaxim fatben their tables, thick of flesh and softe There would be
armfuls of lobslis and winterpreen to be gathered and piled into the great box on the rear
gallery to bs dried and pounded into medieine by the servents srainst the winter's cold.
Well, there would be no duck shoot'ing on long Island this yeare Otker quarry perhaps, but
no duck shooting. .

® ¥,.. So Peter Keves married his Tglish lady, and with his prosperity and her
gentle uprbinging, now he hed means and hreeding, Peter'is very strong on means end
breedinge It was the best investment he ever mades For, under her guidance, axes and

flour and hams and hoes and iron wheels were sold out, end bolts of wondrously slithery
silks and fosmy ostrich plumes came¢'din. Them, with everything well established, she died
with the coming of the twins. Uuly theiswing of the club wes o shock.®"

"It wont be the swing of my fist which will be the shock, It will ba the impact om
your jewe"

"Iiterary license, Davis,” Arnold said calmly, the cormers of his mouth turned downe
"Then I would go on to tell how Tncle Aaron logan's sister, Fanny, insisted that the
twins be taken owbxmf from Well Street and brought to Chambers 8trest, How ahé —

"wow she thoroughly spoilt you," David saide

"Quite," Arnold said. "Then we were sent to Roston for school and returned to
New York as bipg-chested lads who had fired off their pans arpainst the redcoats at Bostone
Returned to find our father in fear and »trembling of a erew of scurvy people who lurk at
Jamie McGovern's tavern, particularly one low specimen called Nat. Nat Clinton."

David looked at him. Armold had more than once surprised him with bits of the
f‘:amily history which he had learnt from Awnt Fanny lopan. When you thought of it, it was
funny that they should learn of their own family from an outsider. For none of the logans
were their blood relationse Aaron logan was ;a mérchant of Wall Street and his family had

been for many:years friends of Peter Keyese. gtz;e death of Xksr their moﬁher, they had

lived at the Chembers Street mansion with the logans until their father sent them to the
latin school at Boston. .



B )‘_ N ~
1 i T
T}

"What has Aunt Fanny told you about Nat Clinton?" he asked bluntlye

Arnold shi'ugged. "Nothing much. Clinton is an old member of the Sons of Libertye.
He used to be a small provision merchant years agoe One night, he gtabbed a redcoat
—— during the fuss sbout the Stamp Aot —— and they chased hime. He ran to Father's house
but our dear parent would not let him in although he pounded like med on the doore
Seem to have regarded himself as quite a friemd of Father's, but the poor nitwit
neither had me@s nor breedinge ‘Me soldiers caught up with him and they'ﬂoggod him
and did everything else but hang hime Some other merchant, Aunt Fanny does not tell me
his name, put up momey for a firstrato‘ lawyer who saved him from the gellows. of
course, brother Clinton lost everything — but gained a simple smashing hatred
por our patere”

David said:s "You dont 1ike him much, do you?"

Arnold looked pained but David knew he was laughinge "Who? Dear Father? Oh,

Davie, I am merely the historiane”



The Chambers Strset house wes high and hsndsome and had been built by Asron logan's
grandfathers It was framed in eedar, shingled, and boxed in white-vainted clapboards, with
the portice rising the height of both floors. The grounds sloped from the house to the row
of bes utiful Duteh elms which Aaron had acquired as seedlings from Boston and whiech in turn
had been got from Brompton Park, london, Beyond the elms was the low stone wall, and then
quiet Chambers Strest; end beyond tha', the roofs tumbled to roofs down to the spire of
Trinity Church, the Battery, and then the harbour. .

They had talked of everything; and although Peter Feyes would have preferred if the -
war was laft out of the comverssation, such were the logans that they telked over the situstion
as easily as ever, even to wondering whether Grant logan, youngest of the logan pair of
children, would be slright tomorrows Shewn logan, his sister, said:

"I was coming out of .Lizzie Morgant's on Pine Street this morning and I heard two men
seying that half the army were ill snd most of the others had no.arms to spesk of ™

4 5 axnBal

She had turned eighteen last Bester and m iired in the process, s dark and elfin

beauty thet showed her Welsh ancestry. She had a cemeo-cut gquelity to her fsce which was still
evident in her mother, ®lisabeth logan, although sweetmeats and chronic worrying was rapidly
effacing it from her mother, .

"Were families crossing to New Jersey today also, Pster]™ Aaron logan asked. Ve was
square and solid. Fis brow was ¥ s erene and his mouth shrewd. Famy Iogen, his sister, said
he had a headful of proclametions., But then, Fanny, whose sge had gone past the stated three
score and ten, was irreverent of ewerything.

"Today and everyday," Fammy cut in drylye "It was bad in the fields last night, Link
tells me, Bven the lads from King's College were leaping snd burning effigies with the best
of the Sons of Liberty." She chuékled g littles "Heh === that's what comes of a college
without a president., I hear that old Tory hightailed across the river into .Jersey as if
someons had put fire to his tail.\"

"Fanny e vou shouldn't speak of Doctor Cooper like thati™ Blisabeth wailed. She
always wailed these dayse. She was nearly mountainous in a flowered gown dominated by white
jasmines and blue hollyhocks. She wore an enormous wig, bedecked with flowers and ornate
beads« The wig trembled agitatedly as Shawn tinkled a little laugh,

"Your elms are doing well, Aaron,™ Peter said, striving to turn the conversation.

"Tory trees," snapped Fanny.

"Farmy logen, they're God's treesi™ Elisabeth wailed,

"Then the TorieR stole 'ap from God," Famny said calmly,

"A funny thing though," Shawm saide "One of the men asked me what I thought of it,"”

Arnold looked up from the revolutionary pamphlet which was all Farmy's reading matter

for the past few yea rse. "Thought of what?" he asked,

Fanny's quick ear caught the sharpmess in his voices
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"y ——— Of what ~the*v had been saying," Shewn saide

Arnold esked lazily: "Wio is lizzie Morpan?" Dpvid locked at him.

"A millinere Why?" Fanny esked sharply.

"Jugt wondered," Arnold saide "The liberty boys in Boston used to watch certain shops
to see who bought in them. Said these shops were selling Enplish goods, therefore anybody
who bought from ther were Ioyalists."”

"Well you can stop wondering," FPanny told hims ZEZXEq "1izzie's bonnets are as Amerie
ean as an Injun's sealplock,”™

Farmy who hed never harried, had spent most of her years in New Hempshire cn the

edge of Indian territory, tesching school between raidse She had once felt the heft of a
hatehet in her hand before it cleaved the shaven skull of an unlucky brave. She was thin
like a sword,and her tongue and her mind were as edgeds

Devid seid: ™#ho told that lout he could ¢peak to you?r™

Arncld grinned at Fanny logen, at whose side he was sea.ted'. David had been vory
angrys Shewn's eyes were tender on hime "e only asked my opnion, Devie,” she saide

Aaron logan clearsd his throete "I hope you msde no answer, Shewn," he said gentlye

The girl was momentarily confused. "Mell - well =T did say that if this was so, then
we should not fight.,"

: and gengling with

There was 2 little silence. Arnold said: "Was ®his « er, lout tall zdry=mpiiaxx 'red
hair and & gutturel voice?" ] s :

Shavm thought over the deseriptions "Why - I think that's hih exactly, Arnie," she saide

Arnold nodded. Fis thin lips i‘orme& 4 crooked grin. "Nat Clinton," he announcede

Peter Keyes' chair serapéd, the Mloore "Boy! Mus.t your tongue ever run sway with youl®

Arnold shrugged. TligaBath, Togan s=id :“Oh deart”

Arnold rose. The dusk was deeperwing.' He seids "CGrant has asked me to ride %o the
beaoh with him. You coming along, Davie?"

David joined him, "We will be beck before vou are roady to po, ‘ather," he saide. His

eyes met Shewn's snd he smiled a little.
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SPAR® THE GRETN

By Vietor Stafford Reid

Chapterdl

Jamie's Tavern had a floor gouged and pitted by the irenshod heels of workingmen's
boots. A few rough tables and stools were placed about the room and a benech ran the length
of one walle The bar was made of plamks, rubbed feirly smooth but nicked ‘all along by
coarse sleeves and the sdged metal buttons of the men who stood up to ite Behind the bar
was & shelved row of bottles, casks of ale and some demijohns of rum. On one side of the
shelf was o large model of a fullerigged ship and on the oﬁher side, an almanac¢ consisting
of three wooden blocks of graded height showing the year te be XXE 1776, the month, July,
and the dete, Fourth, In the space between the bar .snd the shelf, Jamie held court.

His shoulders were wide and his belly flourishinge. Great strength was stored in the
thickly corded forearms which protruded like foreshortened trunks from the rolled sleeves
of his smocke At the top of his smock, there showed itself a limp end gressy lace collar.
Above this, vou could see his moon face with its perpetual smile.

The smile was & museular deformitye Bven at his ang;i'iest moments, the smile hardly
Sets demde McCGovern's face, It widened or narrowed to the degree of his anger, pushing up
the corners of his eyes, long and slmost oriental, so they looked th‘eir cold business out
of tiny half moonse A coiled pigtail was pimned st the back of his head and he had only
one sound legs The other ended in a wooden stumpe

Jemie was once a boatewain's mate in the King's nevye From the orsmped forecastle of
a brig, ‘o the carved headpiece.of a mighty, triple-tiered ship of the line, he had known
them all.

He was born when the pubroch's wild lay was particularly loud on his native heath,
Teken prisoner in the first place as a lad, by the Buglish at the battle of Culloden, after
he had done his rebellious bit for the ¥oung Pretender in the s-cond Jecobite War, he was
pressed aboard a sloop and served George, the Second, for the rest of the Austrian ware Themn
after this, the young Seotsman had fought for his English masters partways through the
Seven Years war, until 'Fifty-eight, when s French cannon~bell csme in low and smashed
along the deck of his frigate, taking off his right leg in its course.

Jamie left the service with a small pension in his purse and a burning hatred for
the Fnglish in his hearte. And since life ashore in Fnglend or Seotland umder the ‘absolute
authority of the English was raising the hackles on his neck, that same year he went to
Americas Dut restlessly tapping the outposts of the Hmpire for the cash to liquidate the
heavy costs of her warring, the arm of England reached across the ocean to tickle some more
the short anger hairs of her unwilling foster son.

For Jamie found that with the Stemp Act imposed by Fngland on the Americen eolonies, he .
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was being called uvon to pey for the war which had taken his good right leg. His smile
bscame narrower,
With Jacobite fervourj, he had already fermed a branch of the Sons of Iiberty smong
the habitues of his taverns Now, hs mobilised theme He wes outside the Town Hall when the
Stemp Act Congress was called that chilly October morning, He warmed his smile at the
burning and looting which followed its adjoulrments Tis wooden leg clacked audibly ;bha.t
Cadwallader
night outside the fort when the mob milled about the flaming effigy of Governor fwst
Coldens But all these were merely preliminsries. Jamie panted for the real thing., Fe had
welcoﬁed Lexington.
fie now leaned on his forearms a&d listened to the teagster talking. The teamster
was a brown chunk of a men who rested on the balls of his feet: while he telked, his tight
body weaving sgainst the rail of the bar and his sinewy hands flat on the surf@ée. The sun
on the treil had browned his face to mehogenye
"There are barrels and barrels of gunpowder gone over te Brooklyn enough to blow
New York to Charlestownl There was food enpugh for two grend ermiesV I tell you, Jamie, host,
€xpix when the Bnglish comes ashore they will be coming in flor semething hotter'n Bostoni®
He thought awhiles "Hotter' hell," he added. |

He reached for the mug and hoisted it first te the man who stood beside him at the
bar, and after wards to Jamie. He swigged a silent toast to the job of haulage he had done
that day. Jamie noddede ' i

"How was the crossing, friend Tesmgter?" Jamie asked. "Wers there many men?"

The teamster fisted at the bar so the mugs rattlede He st-mped his foot herd while he
swallowed then drew breath through his mouths "Were there men, you ssk? Were there?" He
stopped as if overcome, turned %o his companion: "Host asks were there many men. You tell

im, I8 Lemuel."

Lemuel was long and lugubrious. e spoke with a nasal twange .

"llany men, too many, I reckon more'n we need. 'Twas just as friend Bill here seaide”

But Bill was not satisfied with that reply. FHe brought his hands uphefting them as if

"Men, Jamie?" he asked in an awed voice. "Men} damia, if there were less

he carried a weight.
than a hundred thousand, you could mgke up what wes wanted from the fingers of your handi"
' Jamie methodically scratched each elbow with the fingers of either hand. "The whole
army is under thirty thousend, friend Bil]," he said. "Seem the sun got into your eyes"
Bill was not put outs "Maybe you are wrong, Jamiees Maybe you're wrong, Cap'n Jamiee"
Jamie shook his hend, the smile benign on him."BEver known me to be wrong, Bill?
Remember when the Tories were fixing to crimp the General? Was I wrong?"
Lemuel grope with his lips for the edge of the mug, his eyes on Jamiee The tavernw
keeper was smiling, the corners of his eyes sprung up to form tiny halfmoons. lLemuel said:
"Any news from Congress?"

P.7. Artre of
Jamie saids "The?r’ll adopt the papers Am I ever wrong?" OFrén 7{;’ fj,
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iqpter

There was an open lobt adjoining Jmmié'ucaovern's tavern on Brosdwaye There was a
fencs d own the front of this lot, with & board that had come loose in it Arnold led his
companions down the street, passed the dark elms and gycsmores of Xing's College, crossed
at Pulton and rode slowly by Saint Faul's chepel where the doors had been left open for
such ag would pray for the bmimsxwrxsd beleaguered citye T hey came Go the fencee Irafflic
on Broadway had thinned to an occasional cart or horsemane. Light from the interior of
the tavern fell to the street through the open doore A,couplerf men ioitered on the side~
walks spat in the dust or rubbed their shoulderblades on the postise

"Doesn't seem to be much deing in~Jamie‘; tonight,” Grant logen saide fils peaked
young face was sweating in excitemente He had thought thsy would be riding to the beach
to look at the fortifications, as they had plannede Bul leeving the Chambers Street house,
Arncld had brusquely told him they would vigit Jamie's instead.

Most of them must have joined up with the militia todayy™ David saide

"That's why I followed our dear f;thar today,"” Arnold obssrved drilys "I thought
we'd better wait until the odds were downse"

They were keeping their voices low, sitting STumped in the saddles. Arnold slipped
from his horse. Je pushed the reins intc David*s hand.

David said, shrplys "Waere ere yow going?!

"Reconnaissance,” Arnold told him cheerfully. "Forgotter your soldiering?"

"See that you doute Whai shell we do meanwhile?"

"Ride in and hiteh my horse wigh yourse Ask' Jamie for a drink. See what happerse
I'1] be around with the roservese® Arnold groped et his saddlebags and stepped through
the apertures

Grant said worriedly$ "He secems to know all sbout the tavern. He's playing with
fires"

"He can teke care of himself,™ David said shortly. They semt their mounts forwarde

Arnold erossed the cpen lot sud entered the tavern grounds. Jamis's living quarters
were above ‘he tavern. fe mowmbted the darkemed flight of stairs and gave a soft whistlee
A door on the landing, opened silently.

The girl said:; "I did not expeet you tonight. I went to the Covmons and waited. Then



[ saw Burgoyne, Patty Travers' negro boy, snd he told me you had gone to Chembers Street.
3ut why have you risked coming here?® -

"To see you, my baloveds”

"Thank you, Arnolde You do say such nice thingse Now, suppose my father discovers you?"

"Dont let's talk about your father nowe 'Struth, it feils me how that ugly slob cen have
juch & beautiful deughters”

"I will call him up and a;lk hime Perheps he would tell you just before his dirk went .
ast your bresstbons,”

"India MeGovern, you're as savege as your nemee”

"What nice things you do seyl Way have you come here?"

"I told youe™

Thenk vous"

He published his humour with a sly chuckles "hen did those geaudy Soms hold their last
1eeting?® ‘

"Is that all you wanted to hear about?®

He said: "My sweet brother and young logan sre downgtairse”

He heard her tiny pespe Fe wuited for her fury. It Came,

"You stupid wean of a seuppermosel”

That Sprimg of 'seventy-six, the guns at Boston were quiet; for the British redecoats
ad withdrewn from the city and gone up by sea to Canadae Then General Washington, who well
mew the value of the prize at the mouth of the Hudson, and had no doubt that the Britishers
dso kmew i, turned south with his staff for New York, Behind followed the American army,

. Meanwhile, since the land was largely unfriendly and the sea was almeost all theirs, the
ritish army which had retired from Boston had sailed out of l.l.:{.fa:x for New York under Genew
'al Howes Mnd, at the same time, another host led by his brother, Admiral lord Howve, was cross=
ng the ocean from England to join him.

b Arnold and David

. Ehextaxtiorsdxpakrintx had mare hed with the tattered patriots. They had listened to the

Jue-winged warbler on the trail and gaped in at the tall wooden works of ingenuity through

he clockmakers doorways in the Connecticut towns. They had gone off the road to allow for the

assings of the ereaking old Brown & Brown passemger coaches as they caterwauled from Tetard's

311 and cooled their axles in the upwaters at }jl1]1 Frook, crossed Spuytem Dayvil oreek at

ingsbridge, bypassed the little village at Farlem and welcomed, with grunts of thankfulness,

he shinigg waters of Collect Pond at the eity's edges They had met up with Grant Logan

t Chambers Strest and Broadway snd David had greeted him and said they would return to see

nele Aaron logen that ssme aftermoon, but first they would vieit their father at Wall Street,
But Arnold, a light of pleasure in his eyes at the teeming life of the city streets after
ays on the post road, was for a guick immersion. He nodded at & group of laughing girls,

ieked out in heliday finerye.




"Something on at the Commoms, CGrant?” he had asked.

"They're holdig = fair," Grant logan said, ™in honour of the army,"

The -boy was plainly hero worshipping his two. older friends who had returned from Boston.
He himself was in the wniform of the New York militis snd had been drilling for three months.
But here were two of the legendary mem who had shot of f their guns at the redcosts and made
them turn tail. You could see what they were in how they stood easily, their hands brown and
firm about the barrels of the long muskets, their eyes eoolly going over the street.

"Then, if that be so, it is good manners that we should attend, eh, Grant? David, will
you tell our dear parent that I am detained om business with the army?™ David hadn't argueds

There were roustobouts smd jugglers and e man dressed to be like the king of England and
enthroned on an up-ended toa-chest, in mockery of the Boston tea-party. Arnold watched the
wrestlers and the knuckle-fighters wntil he was wesried of the Show e and then he saw her.

She was throwing hoops 2t a pink doll for a pemny a three hoops and was being wnsuce
cesgfules "Grent," he ssked, ™who is the unattemded lady?"

"Jemie McGovern's daushter," Grant said shortly, "Keep a-going.*

But Armold had placed his palms over the muzzle of his gun and rested his chin there.
With a gesture of finality, India had payed over her last pemny to the ratlike little attendant
who scurried about the ring, picking up the spent hoops thrown by the sustomers, India took
aim with the last of the three and sent it spinning towards the target,

"Made it1* Arnold had shouted, oblivious of the surprise on Grant's face at his
unusual enthusinsm e then growled angrily as the attendant whipped it from around the doll
before it could settles He looked back at the girl, Her slender form held very erect, she
tightened her lips %o a line. Her face was scarlet. Then it came, in a hoydenish scream:

"y = you little bilge rat = I could clap a guy on your stringy neckl Give me that
doll or I'll come sboard your —i"

"Go to Hanoveri™ snarled the little man wickedly.

There was a flash of petticoats mmd the girl had cuked under the rail and picked up the
doll and was battling the attendant for it,

"Get out of here, you pintlebitl™ he squealeds "Get outt”

He struck her on the side of the heady then he was ssiling out of the ring om a thin
note of fear as Arnold reached his side and put his hands to his collar and the seat of his
trouserse He laid on the ground outside the ring, snarling up at them, Arnold lifted the
girl and stepped over the rail with her. _

"la, but thank you kindly, d r," said the girl, laughing up\at hime Her face, still £iw
flushed from her exertions, was very near to his. Her veics was'low m d modulated,' a world
removed from the hoyden's seream with which she had assailed the ring attendant. Arnold grinned,

"Your skinx is as soft es s petal, the bones in your chesk were chiselled by some superb
tool out of the east end your eyes are also a shade aslent, your mouth is as full of promise

as 2 politiciang manifesto and.your hair is like ne w butter == but you sereech like an

adian squew who has sat down on an larrowheade™
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The girl gaspeds "Put me downi™ she whispered fiereelys "Put me downi®

"And you're also very bea utiful,™ Arnold said, setting her on her feets

"My did you brinpg those two here?” India whispered angrily. "Do you want to pr§vcke
my father into murder?”

Grant had said et the fair grownd: “Jamie McGovern's daughter, Arnold. You must mow
about Jmie:s Sons of liberty and your father?"

He hadn't dmown it then, Fothing at all about Nat Clinton and the madedog haired he
bore for Peter Keyes because of one night when he pounded on the Wall Street door and Peter
Keyos would not let him ine Hor haed he ewen kmown much about the confusion .in the city where
some were for the proposed Republic but many were for the Crowne ’

This has nothing 't:%rith vour murdercus peps,” he told here "I sm sesking Nat Clintom of
the long lips He isn't quite content with us Keyes., low he's trying to stir something up
against the Loganse"

Pth," India saide ‘here was s pause. She spoke again: "Iodey they had a meeting in the
room at the back of the tavern snd Clintcn mads his usual remarks sbout you riding through the
streests dressed in your fogeign finery. He urged on my father thet enough people ﬁad not been
arrested for the plot on‘ the Generel's life end that s few more should be denouncede Clinton ‘
said if there was ro evidence againgt your father, he could rig ite Then my fother — you
lmow, the one you call che old slob = he sald, moj no rigging. Thet closed of7 Nat Clinton
for the time being."

"#hat about Shawn Logan?" Arneld asked roughlye

"He said that little Shewnie was one of the rich spawn == spawn is his word again,

dear, Much tcc indelicate a word for me to use. He said she was one of the rich loyslist

spewn who went about saying . that the Genersl will not fight because his soldiers were ill and
without srms. Hs said that doubtless she had got it from the discussions between old Logan and
our father, who is a freguent visitor at Chambers Streect. For some resson, Father was angry

at his reference to logsn, so Clinton backed dewn by saying they should keep an eye on the
Dutchman = the sly Dutchman he said, Arnold dears I wouldn't be so disrespectful ee§"

#Ch, shut up,” Arneld said brusquelys He rolled his tongue sround inside his mouth. So.
it had been.Clintone ‘hat was the pettern for a certeinty, Hech little sdverse wind of rumowr ..
which he could bring in, would be assidiously stirred imto a rosring whirlwind with a neatly
blown hole in the centre, teilored to fit any umwery member of the Keyes family, but preferably.
Peter Keyes. ‘here was no doubt to ite Clinton would cast end cast until Pster Xeyes rose to
his fly. Then would coms the paff. Te said casuslly:s "I go to Lomg Island tomorrows”

If he had thought %o surprise her, then there was no telltals catch in her bresthinge

"I thought 1% would be tomorrow,” she sapdeeftlye

"1 dont expect we will see the lobsterbasks at all,ehild,™ he said."Vost likely they

v

vill be sailing up the Hydson."
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The play was not going es it shoulds He had delivered the news of his going with a
areful brutalitythat ghould heve made hver nicely poised %o fall iato his kind promises of
eeing her agsin, which would follow, But she was not helping h:.m by her at titude. She was
wery bit as carefully refusing to be jockeyed. | |

India said: "My good father who lmows considerably more about' ¥illing than you do, said
he British will mske for Prooklym, sure. Give him enough shot and a few decent pounders
nd he would lay New York flat, he seyse. Something to do with the Long Island shore being
dgher then K Manhattane" |

She proabably knew the possibilities more than he did, for the liberty boys had their
ars to svery important keyhole in the towne They had found out sbout the loyalist plet to
'ssessinate General Washington bafore enybody else, and had been most zealous in putting the
'inger on those concerned.

"I he kmows all this, why dont the old gargoyle apply for a cormission?" he demandsde

"The gargoyle does not wear a cravat,” India said quietly.

"Shut upd®™ he whipped oute He wasn't clesr in his mind why he had gone curt,

A Doot gtemped heavily in the tevern below and his mind ﬁningly went elsewherocs
reant and Dbvid were in the tavern. It was funnye. Bverythimg was fummy.

"Perhaps you'd better go mow," India said gentlys :
"Yes - yes, I suppose éo,“ he said, turning to the railes He turned again at the soft .

1lick of the latch, found the landing emptye.
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David Keyes and Grant logan u% stepped inside the tavern and advenced towards the
e;aunter. In the mirror, David saw that the loungers out front had followed him ine. ¥e
saw nlso that Grant seemed worried and he questioned for a moment their wisdom in bringing
the boys Bub it was a 1ittle too late to think of that now., He met the tavernkeeper's eyese

"Mhet do vou wend?" Jemie asked harshly. ‘
E From among,

"A drink, my dear Bornifece,” David seid, his eyes watchful, #mmmp the few men there,
he saw that Nat Clinton wes absent,

®You dont get served in here," Jamie growled. "Keep a-riding.”

David raised his eyebrows. "In a public drinking place, Jamie?" he saide

*Public to the men of the countryf m— not to the gentry who would rather heel to the
Bnglishi"

"A pox on you for that pretty speech,” David said genially, "I heel to nobody."

One of the men et #he bar was eyeing Crant up and down., Altsamstery from the sweated
shirt and the thick hands of him, thought Devid. The man's fa06, was flushed from sun snd
.drink. He tepped the bar with his finger.

"Jemie, who is ths voung popinjay in uniform?”  the tesmster asﬁod, jerking his head
at Grant logsn,

"logan's cub," Jsmie said softly. "Le® him be.*

The teamster nodded, He looked Back atWDavid, "Rich se anything, this one is, For
forty pence I say those clothes he has on afe from Tngland,”

"And whet if they sre?” Ofant\exploded, his young face drawn with enger.

The teamster leerad =& Jamie snd took the leer right around the rcom, locking at each
of the men in turn, "'Wiat if Bhey are?' the lititle popinjay asks. "What if they are?"

Jamie grov}} ed something softly at Bill again. Then he said aloud: "Keyes, you would
be doi.ng;- yourself a favour to be out of hore with your friend,"

"APter we sre sorved, Jamie," David said calmly. He turned back to the teamster. Since
Clinton was not here, he would have liked to be out of the tavern; but he had o wait for
Arncld.. "Are there new laws from the Congress to tell a man how he should be dressed?” he
asked the bLeamster,

: counter ]

Bill hit the ¥mx with his fists. He was a little drumk.

"Hear me, Dutehmani™ he blusterede "It is only the Tories who wear King Ceorge's
finery and no Tories are wented in this Tavern}" '

Devid nodded. The man's manner had been offensive from the time they entered the
Bavern and David was becoming quite angrye "Thank you, But let me put you right to a vow
things. Firstly, the legitimate laws of the country do not prevent a man from buying what he
can get in the atoréa; secondly, there is no proof that these clothes ars of foreign origing
and lastly end most importunt,j even if we were Tories, we have a2 perfect right to be any-

where we desire to be == and no damned sweating hulk of a teamster or a Boniface is eaine



to tell ﬁe o doi"
His words whipped over them and set them momentarily back in their trscks, Jamie recoe
vered quickly. e pressed his hends to the counter as if he would heave his bulk over ite.
Bill had his bullneck thrust forwerd, his eyes gleaming,
"Gut the stinking Dutehman, Cap'nl" howled a voice near +the door.

David saw in the mirror that the men were closing in on him, In his impetuosity, he
hsd spoken before he was prepered to effectively baeck up his words. To strike for the pistel
in the pocket of his riding cloak would be risky. Put he had to teke the chance. He would
chelk up his édds for survivael on the possibility that their eapgerness of purpose would

L ]
throw the tevern compeny into a brief moment of confusion.

Arnold's new voiee said lazilys "Fer enough, lads."

It was very sffective, Bven David found himself turning his head hefore he checkad
and moved s'wif.tly from the bare. Arnold was standﬁg inside the door, his pistocls held avay
from his bodye David said sherply: "Grant, over herel"

further .
Arnold gestured sloquently with the weapons end the men moved over to the sidhax wall
end aligned themselves. He left then under the pistols of David and Grant while he surveyed
the moon face and slitted eyes and the narrow smile of the tavernkeeper, Jemie did not seem
to notice the pistols. Ho cracked his huge kmuckles while Arnold spoke.

"You are uglier than ever, dear Ponif’ace," ho said, "I haven't seen vou for gquite some
weeks === not since Nat Clinton called foul thimgs after my father when we rode pagt here.
We have not passed this way since and perhaps vou thought ik this wes because we were afraid,
Not so, Jamie, you couldn't be wrenger, We were only avoiding trouble, Put, todsy I iziﬁt
that one of your Sons had theumpardonable gell o insult e lady of our accuaintanca, Icame
to find him but «=" he looked around egain " he ism't hare, If he were, I would beat him
to pulp ~--"

"With your pistols, Duteimsn?" Bill calleds He was ageinsgt the farther wall, CArmold
regarded him with narrowed eves. "No, Teamster, with my hands." -

Bill leered suddenlys "Then it was me who insulted your lady, Dutchman,”

Arnold shook his heed, eyeing the men. "You were hauling freight all day."

4 heavy laugh shook Bille "You do not want to believs me, eh Dutchman?™

The situation was dawning on the other men, Imperceptiﬁly, there was & loosening of the
tension thet had been put into them by the pistols; and there was the flex of a wrist here,
the shifting of weight from one foot to another, a snigper or two that rode lightly on
Bill's confident guffew. _

Arnold's thin lips erocked into a smile. He settled his body easily on his stréddlsd
legs. "Dgvie? Crantie? Keep your eyss on the rest of this lote I am taking Bill's word."

D,vid jerked his head to look at his brothere The thin sneer of haughty indifference

seemed to be directed at the whole room, including himselfs He was umbuttoning his coat, his
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syes on thegbeamsteor. fe took the lace handkerchief from the ruffles at his shirtfront and
dabbed hisﬁs, and tossed it with his coat at Davide Redfaced, David caught them.

"Isn't he going %o loosen up the't rather drab costume he wears ?" Arnold asked of
nobody in partieular, Bill rumbled an oath as he fumbled a% the leather thongs of his
smock, Jamie McGovern smacked his palm hard on the kur counter, the smile widening and

narrowing on his face.

”ﬂrighﬁ, mv masters, since you will,"™ he said coldly.

The shuffle of their feot on the floor wes the overture to violencees The faces of
the msm men who stood backs %o the wall, showegﬁgsy too were savouring the mood. D,vid
wiped his face elean of the anxiety for his brother which took up most of his nind., FHe
glaneced at Grant, .

A fretful hymosis had haled the boy's attention to Pill's glovering bulk of trueue
lence, Bill's bare arms and forearms mmeztaxhazadxtntmznnpmdggnskkhat seemed strong;'as
ships' cables with the museles roped along thems The boy sufksd adr through his mouth as
Bill threw the first blow ww.a wallop thet could.well hawe Been employed from the LQ:%&
of a bullock cert, It brushed past Apnold's moving liesd. Gra;xt pulled in his stomach when
the teamster was hit solidly sabove the waiste. Davidiséw that Grant was out there in the
fight tooe He made up his mind to remember t0 keep an eye cn Grant until it was over.

Jamie McGovern pgrunted when Bidl wen®\back beforethe blow, kicked his heels hard om
the boards and steadied himself ongflat fegte Jamie MeGovern had seen men battile in many
portse From the demk corridorseof the st Indies to the cobbles of Bristol on a roister-
ing Saturday night, he had Mims81f Pelt the splintering of bomes under the ram of bludgeoning
fists. He had kneed and, gougsd with the bast of them when he stood on his own x% sound legsp
end, even now, given a wnIlAtob stand back to, there wes such service in his own mighty handsx
as could make s man sob with the wraek of it, He pursed his mouth in the perpetual smile
and leaned on the counter, wateching for the mommeut when.s blow would fall which would begin
spelling the end,

Iemuel's lugubrious face never 1lit up. He watched Bill steady himself snd sheke the
last of the elcoholie fumes from his head. Fe wetched him cpen his fists and work the
fingers a littles Ve rose to the balls of his feets

"I;old him Bi111" somebody squawkede "Get ahold of himti™

There was good floor £ space between them, Arnold saw. e decided he would kesp
it so. He kept a long arm out, probing and mweasuring the spaces Tim‘e enough to hit Master
Teamster with his right when he lumbered in on his clumsy dance.

Sometimes, fighting a man was like making love to a woman, Everything you did was

carefullycaloulated to bring her nearer to you, within arms' reach, so to speak. Just as you

did with Rill here., With the woman, first, there was the glance; then the slower look, your
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ayes wide Q-egwi'th wonder thet you should ever have thought a glance enoughe Then there

came the longer lock, brimming with intereste Flowerms followed. It wes the first physieal

gontact, this pessing of something that came from you, something imbued with a tit of vour

own personality. #XX I she wes of family, one day you went to the house for tea with a

o

mutual friend. If she was otherwise, you sent her a ticket for the John Street theatre and

gat up in the gods where the lights were dim. Then here she wes, right.up to you == just

like Master Teamster herel
Arnold rocked aside as i1l blundered by. He ignored the tempting offer of the rocklike
chin and hit him herd, twice, in the stomach again.

From his pewbter box, lemuel btook a large pinch of snuff and squirmed his long nose as

he waited for the snecze. 0ld Bill could waits He had seen him wailt befores

Bill belched when the fists remmed inte his stomach, His drive:took him past and his
teetwh clacked shudderingly as Arnold's other fist thudded on the back ofhis necke Fe
breathed loudly like 2n animal and whirled again to face his opronente. Bi.ll rubbed the back
@f his neck,

Now, then
You never know, you never knows W a killew mulgshould never have a sccoud

~

chances Too many men had been carried off the boards beeause\they forgot and pave a second

.chantces But you didn't run away from the boards hecguge _a_'mule was & killer. And often

they heeved hardest in the harness. And they wexe elways good for the long pull. What you had

Yo do was to teach him. Any stout hickory stick\womld do. “ou approached him immocently

enough, as if he hadn't just ftried to doyou ine. You clucked and said Hupp, Hupp, kind of
hen
goft, the hickory bedded in your palm behind you. m Just as you sew the whites of his

eyes, you gave it to him e WIIAUL

He caunght Arnold's £i%k omMids elbow and brough®t up his kmees Instinctively as he
~ gasped, Arnold held on. Jamie's smile widened.

"Keep awey, Arnoldl™ Grant bawleds _

Lemuel looked less lugubrious. Aye, here wms old Bill now; You should do it just es
01d Bill was doinge You caught the Dutchmaen's head between your hands, held him steady with
your elbows pgripping his neck and did the job with your kneese Walech his face come open with
pain Beat the breat out of him, snd when that is.gone, keep at it until he retches. Beat him,
Bill, lad! ;

"Arnold! Arncld! Keep eway = keep awayl" David cr-ied.
He heard Grent scb aloud. ’I'helﬂ, before he could gauge the boy's attention, the boy had
broken from his side and was running towards the locked pair.

"Amat heret® Janie bellowed. "Grab him, ladat®

The men were coming forward from the wall, Like e tgam of runners, their heads thrust
forward and their boots ssarching for grips on the floor, they were bouncing from the walle
David Keyes held up the pistol.

"Stopl" he shoutede XTHE "I'1l shoot the first man who touches the ladi"
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”Gﬁ the enb and bring him over herel” Jamie belloweds
But David's pistols were effsetive persvasives tc the men to remain wxexr rooted. With

no break in his stride, the boy picked a bottle from the counter and leaped to the side of
the fighting pair., Bill saw the bottle descending to his hesd and was f‘orced‘ to releasge
his hold while he flung his hand outwerds, hurling Grant beckwards to the wall. Arneld
slipped out of his reach, drawing in greet mouthfuls of air while he recovered from the
demsge wrought on him by Bill's working knees. Fis fine condition had him steady again by
the time Bill Began lumbering in. Then Arnold went %c long range work.

Hitting cwiftly but with power, he kept e battery of blows piling inte Bill's middle.
Ee was congtantly on the move while o :m snd Bewildered Bill kept turning his head
like o puzzled bull vainly seeking his tormentore Bill was strong; 2nd,in fresher times, he
would have withstood the punishment until Arnold had worn himself down, Would perhaps have
even gone in, stelidly taking all thers was until his hands could close around Keyes. But
he had done 2 hard day's hauling and drumken more then his fair share of liquors The sum
of the young Dutehie's driving fists was assuming dangerous proportions. He was tempted %Yo
wince each time they raked up his bodyor dropped with shuddering .force above his heart. He
hed to finish the popinjsy, quicklye

Bill pushed his weight up on the balls of his feeb, his short, thick wrmg foresrms
moving back end forth like e swimmer poising fer a daks=off, Fis beery little eyes took om
& sly look as they squinted at Arnold. Arncld smashed his right %o ome of the eyes and it
promptly be;gan %o swell, He swung his left to Bill's middle and oouplefi it with a right %o
the teamsteris hearte Bill squinted Wis eyes on the moving form, waiting. Arnold cireled
until his back gsmm slmost toushsd the nearest walle Then, for en instant, he stood stille

Rill beceme s bullet. He projected himgelf forward with a roar, hurtling through the
air with his lowered hesd aimed for Arnold's middle. Grant let out a shout of warning %o
Arnold'mt:{:x:;;imuxi drowned by ‘the howls with which the tevern company greeted Bill's

best
use of the classie tour de foree of the KEEX brawlers of their days. Ten their howls

caught in their throats.

Arnold, in pure enticipation, hed pivmimi ocommenced pivoting at the instant Bill
left the floor. So &Zg wa.s nofhing_ betwsen the teamster's head tkm and the planks ef
Jamie's tavern. His head crashed into ths wall and Bill erumpled to the floor, a thin pencil
frizktz of blood coming from his nostrils. Arnold turned him over with ome elegantly shod
foots Bill's stertorous breathing was the only sound in the room. He put his hedel lightly
o.n Pill's throat, turned to look at Jamie, a grin lifting one corner of his mouth. Jamie's

eyes were unfathomable. David walked over to hime L' @

=

"Your rot's beginning to show,” he said coldly. "Come along.
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Chapter

was still crossing
At dawn, part of the army efz khaxRepx to Brooklyn. At the bank of the river,

they were waiting for their places in the line of squat, overladen scows. On the road to
the river, there still flowed the stream of half drilléd militis and tattei'demalion oiti.zenry.
Pikes were there nearly as often as muskets; there were fowling pieces and occasionally,
the monstrous mouth of a blunderbusse A few bullock carts creaked ponderously onwards. The
rolling heads of the bullocks and the heaving haunches when they bowed to the yoke created
2 fageination that, with the pxpgentx pungence of their dung-stained bulks, made the
fermer-goldiers raise their horny palms and lay them on the brown hides as they had done
on all the days in their lives.

"Leave hold of there, you gaggers! We have weight enough in the waggon alreadyl"

"Cox.ne down from there and I'1l twist your neck, teamsteri"

"10ds bobs! Ther- is not fulness enough in your sleeve as in your mouth}"

Their laughter was heavy and quicke A pipe wandered alaogd of the drumbeats. Some of
the marchers sang a little,

Uig it, jig it, foot, there be all night before youe
P b n—. m.

"Hoard your breath to run from Howel"

"Go whistle psalms to the taffraill"

"Where do you go, Wooden Leg? Perhaps you will make a bodkin of your stump to stitch
& bridge across the river, eh?"

"I would be thankful if I could stiteh x you so I could no' hear your voicel"

Slog, clump, slog, clump went the march of Jamies, The smile was wide on his face when
he shouted the insult to the teamster. It was a good day for Jamies The ex-Jacobite had nut m
up the boards in front of his tavern to march to the river with these last of his band of
liberty lads who would cross to Brooklyn today.

There were Matthew Fellowes, the little red-head thief who could sing all the songs
anyone over knew, in the softest of tenors; blonde John Iumsden who had deserted from the ix
last British #3% fleet to anchor in the North River and had been taken straight to Jamie's
heart; young Amos Fish, the §nco indentured iron worker originating from the New Jersey
shore but shunned of it forever :dzi:iahe had bludgeoned the irommaster who had taken a whip
to him; and Fraunces Gorden, the garroteer, who could climb the bleakest wall like a great
fly. Bach bore a new musket which Jamie had bought with his c;m money.

“Matthew, John, Fraunces, Amos lad, hear me."

They pressed closer to Jamie, pacing their steps to his while he talked.

"Yon wea pons have been bought with me own siller == to kill. They must not be
disgraced." He jerked his eyes around, "Amos fretted with me when with me own hands I
stained the iromwork so the gleam went from it. But when you see the sun a=-flashing from the
Baglish muskets, then pray in thankfulness that they can no' see your ovn, and gim for the

lash, Amos lad."
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Slog, clump. Slog, clumpPe "I do not like that you have no' joined the militise"
Fellowes changed the musket to his other shoulder and spat sheade "We have no stomach
for their drillings," he said. "We will find a good spot on the island and qwait the Bnglishe"
"Aye, it can be oruel, that drilling,” Jamie' agreed. "But I do not like being neither
soldier nor civilian, Betwsen two stools, you fall to the ground."”
e will not merch like the Bugist Bnpglish sheep," Fraunces Gordon declareds
"Sheep, ayee Byt keep your breeches tight, Fraunces Gordone They will not run in the
gro.pesho-b and
fighte John Iumsden here will agree. When grepexkm® langrage keep a-coming, sheep's
obadience keep the flock togethere How these on this side will act, I do no' lmow."
Matthew grinned engaginglye "Never fear, Jamie. If I run before the Eaglish, I will
stop by the tavern lomg enough to heave in your gune"

Jamie noddeds "Heave it in, Matthew, lade There will be use for it."

Back o n Broadway from the river, Jamie McGovern by a jerk of his head told his
serving man to take down the shutters. Jamie leaned against the door and looked down into
Broadwey. A few hens fussed ana pecked about the mounds of garbage gathered up by the
negro servants before their masters' doorse. An irregular rhythm of footfalls reached his
ear. A dusty squad of militia was marching in ragged time down the street. Their cocked
hats were beaten out of shapes They marched wearily, drageing their feet alongﬂ the dusty
cotbles. Their hands, rested on the muskets laid across their shoulders, drooped at the
wrists. A tall, young sergeant walked behind, a peaécck‘a feather with pathetic incongruity
was jauntily apeak his cap. Jamie guessed they were upcountry gsoldiers, probably at mabch
all night down the island to man the river defences. He grunted, straightened from the
door and cupped his hands to his mouth: "Ahoy, soldierst"”

The sergeant tilted his head. Jamie beckoned to him.

"Douse your killick and stay for a drap o' something," Jamie said.

Every flaunt of the banner which Jamie had only so far glimpsed, received in return
a responae as practieml as it was spontaneous. With his own silver, he had bought muskets
for the f‘our of his band who went to Brooklyn that morning. The tired men marching to the
river must have a drap o' something to put zest in their steps. A horseman came down the .
street and Jamie narrowed his eyesv and grunted againe He stumped back through the tavern
and into the room at the reer, He signalled something to his negro serving man.

Aaron Iogan dismounted outside and Jemie's negro was there to take his horse. The
anima] would be led away behind the tavern until Aaron was ready to go. Mis visits to Jamie
were never advertised and this was the first time he had gone to the tavern during day=-
light., He crossed the tavern, empty except for the weary soldiers, and entered the back
room. Jamie was seated at xm the single table in the roome. There were some chairse Aaron
Logan took one of them.

"I hear the lads were in here last night," logan said. "There was a fights"



"Keyes,  Jamie growled. A-ron logan nodded. "Keyes —— and Nat Clinton,"™e told Jamiee

The tavernkeeper looked hard at him, "#hat about Clinton?"

Asron Iogan told him, Jamie growled an oath. "That loudmouthed fooll"

Asron shrugged. "Nothing we can do short of telling Clinton and that's not so good.

He is loudmouthed."

Jamie saids "I'1ll warn him off. If he troubles your girl again, I'll break his bénea."

Aaron nodded almost absently. He waiteds Jamie saids "The Pnglish will come.”

Aaron logan asked; "What will you do?"

"Close me tavern and go upskeimxim upcountry to fight," Jamie saide He looked on Aaron
hesitatingly, as if he questioned whether he should go on. He said: "I shall send me daughter
to Boston., Perhaps I'1ll kill young Keyes."

He said it without emotion, but Aaron logan kmew the men of violence behind the deadly
calme "You," logan said, "have no proof, Jamie."

"I'11 kill him when I have proof," Jamie said. XEXX "The 0ld one too."

Asron Logan moved his shoulder. "I tell you again, Jamie. Peter is not actively with
us but he is not against us migh either. Just give him time."

Jamie grunted. Asron logan was one of the many of the New York propertied class which
had been with the orgenisation known as the Sons of ILiberty in the old days. Put after the
outbreak of violence in the organisation, many of this class had withdrawn their support.
Partly e secret exgmmiswkimm body, few kmew that logan was with Jamie McGovern's branch,
Among those who knew were Fanny Ioganjj%ink, the logan's negro majordomo. And Burgoyne,
Patty Travers' of Jones Wood negro boy, also knewe Put Burgoyne kmew almost everything about
everybody in New York.

"Arnold Keyes is sound. He went with his brother to Iong Island today. We need all
the good men we can find now without you slaying them off in your private war."
Asron logan had spoken with a calmness to match the tavernkegpers. Jamie grunteé again
ree

The soldiers within the tavern had lost their weariness in Jemie's fem ale and their voices

were raised in a song. Jamie seemed to be listening to their voices.

Peter Keyes had no doubt that defeat and disgrace was the lot of the rebel country.
He had never forgiven himself for not having removed his sons from the college at Boston
at the first definite signs of large scale trouble. Bven when they had come to New York
with Washington's army in mid-April, he had hoped it was not too late. But his hope was
broken after he had spoken with his sons. Now they too had gone to Long Islande Peter
turned to his wondow at the sound of singinge

Crossing the intersection at Wall Street and PBroadway was a squad of militia. Ther
were dusty and their hunting shirts were torn and caked with grime. But there was a
bounce to their mareh and a 1ilt to their songe £ tall, young sergeant led them, a

peacock's feather jaunty in his cap. Peter thought they must be upcountry men who had



marched all night for the Battery.

"You fools}™ he cried. "You poor young fools!i"

Then he jerked away from the window mmd as he saw Burgoyne trotting up the streete.
Peter went down the stairs to the street door. He pulled the heavy bolt and opened an
aperture just wide enough for the boy to slip ingide.

"Welll" Peter barked impatiently. "Have you brought news?"

Burgoyne bobbed his head., No trué expression dwelt on his sleek face. His cheek=
bones were high, tapering his face down to a thinelipped mouth. His mouth was puckered at
the corners with acquisitive lines. He straightened his head and viewed all of Peter's
face from his curiously contractile pupilse. Peter Keyes tapped his foot.

"Will the officer be there?" he smepped.

Burgoyne's still eyes were centred on the tip of Peter's stubby nose. The merchant's
hands ;ere held rigidly down his side. He opened his fingers and a golden guinea tinkled
to the floor. Burgoyne seemed hardly to move but he had picked up the coin.

"At supper in John Digby's house tonight,“ he said tonelessly.

Ther~ seemed to be nothing more. Peter dismissed him with a curt nod.

Fanny logen was preparing for a journey up to Patty Pravers' farm at Jones Wood. She
would be away all day and this entailed completing arrangements for the carrying on of
the household in her absence. The carrying om of the hou;shold had long ago slipved from
BElisabeth's fluttery hands. Elisabeth's interests were now mainly sweetmeats and her
megrimse. Fanny spoke to Link. They were in the small room in the north wing which Fanny
had fitted up as her office.

"You've scen to the food? The figh was troublesome, I understand. Are the scallops
alright?" .

Link inclined his grey head. "Yes, Mis' Fanny,”

S8imply so. He never flounders. She wanted scallops for the Iogan table and perhaps,
last night while everyone slept, he had slogged through the dark and dismal alleys to the

river front and bought the scallops from the fishermen of his own race on the North River.
Thet reminded her of something else.
"There's something funny about that boy, Burgoyne," she said. "He is too much in
town for his own goode I dont think Batty sees him three times a week."

Link breezed his hat at an insistent fly and stood quiet againe He had the kmack
of gathering himself togother and holding immobility like sand in a sealed hour-glass. He
X had been born in the Iogan household apd those capable hands hung at his side had always
ministered to their wants. But Fanny suspected that Iink did not altogether approve of her
taking over the housekeeping from Elisabeth. It perhaps did not suit his ideas of the
fitness of things.

"Burgoyne is a young man who likes to talk with his eiders,” Link said. "He

namas harwa Aftan +A caa ma. Tut ho Sa nadk AP mer hantaahald . Man T caswr +a hime 1Taon +a



your end of the island’?"
S0 it ig of g_xx_houseﬁold, Link. Wager a shilling to a guinea that with Elisabeth, it
would have been our houssholde God be with ye, Link, mane 3
Fanny wanted to know about Burgoyne. She wanted to lmow about everyone. She suspected
that before long, knowledge would be power —— or even the difference betwesn life and
deathe The second feather from a live springtime swan had gone into this beautiful quill.
Fanny put it back quickly on her desk before friction from her tightendng fingers should

spoil the webe
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Nat Clinton elbowed his way past the door of Jamie's tavern a morning two weeks later.

He stood within the.door, blinking his syese [is red hair was matted and grew thickly down %o
his ccllare His leng underlip quivered with exeitenent as he steadied himsslf on his feet,

"Have you heard the news?" he asked hoarselys Jamio shook his heade Clinton skidded his
eyes elong the line of men and women in the room. The novelty of having a hostile fleet in
their harbour had worn off with the fortnight of inactivity from the manowarse. There wero.
taut and booted men across the river at Brooklyn and in the river fortifications, but the
towgpeople had almost forgotiten what the presence of the fleet meante Some hoped the nepotia=
tions "YEeseaGRo I SNeeRsds oharply, ™hat news "

Clinton's ears were big snd set back on his elongated skull. Fis chin was solid but
could be seid to lack convietion. Mis borso wes committed to a voluminous nankeen cont,
blesched neutral by wind end weather, out of which his long lsgs flung themselves in close=
fitting corded breesches, cotton hose, and shoes that were a wonder for sigze and disrepaire

1ii£5n it, Cap'nt" & women crieds Shs was propped egainst the counters "Nt Clinton
of the full mouth has lost his voicel™ :

Farther down the room, Sadie Bliss struck her mug %o the' cdunter and gave a shake to
her head. "Hold your tongue, Poison Ivyt Its no business of yagrsl“

Ivy shook herself preparatory to replye "Stow itl" Jamie roered suddenly at the women,
He turned to Clintone. "Spill your bilge, Wat Climbons"

Clinton executed a springy jumpe "The « 4ha e the - Declaraticn's been sigrnedi™e croaked.

Jemie's smile repidly widened and natrowed., Thers came frem him a soft souud.

"Nat Clinton,"” he seid softly) "wou speek with knowleége?"‘

Clinton found his veice. "Pyaterider in from Philadelphia == saw him at the forrye
The Declaration - sipned lash week an' Fencock's asking the Congress at Waite Plains to
ratify fhe paper quicklyl" .

" You got a copy?"

"Couldn't, Cap'm. Fe was making for White Plains but the Journal will print e broad-
side of it todav.®

"Signed,"Jemie seid softly. Buddenly he flung up his heads "Signedi" he roared.
"Signedl It's signed — hear you 81l em-? We will fight nowd"”

His eyes raced along the facese The first stunned silence was eracked by Ivy'ls
screech. Then a chorus of answering shouts shook through the room with Jamis's great bellew “ék
supporting them all as he heaved his big body over the counter, J

"Pull up your killicksl" he roared, "Stand away, ye bsrnacle bottcmsd Come behind

me = we must svresd the newsi”
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At Chembers Street, Asron Logan heard %he news from Link who quietly tcld him on the
gallery. ’

"So now, a nation we are," he said as quietly.

He talked some more with Iink before he turned back ingide the houses

Peter Keyes had his clerk put up the shutters with the first jubilant yelling of the
scampering outriders who came shead of the turbulent crowd. A muscle at his cheek ticked

constantly.

Burgoyne leened in the angle of the wall outside the slave quarters at Chambers Street.
He was suckling oysters from the barrow of Len, the free-negro seller.
"What the man saying they signed?" len asked, his eyes wide.

"They done declared against the King,"™ Burgoyne saide Nothing sppeared in his eyes.

At Jones Wood,.the needles click-clacked to a sudden stop and Fanny looked across to
Patty Travers. The courier's ringing ery stil! echoed in their ears.

"You heard that, Patty?" she asked.

"lord save usl" oried apple-chesked Patty.

Fanny click-clacked again and she was wondering if there would be timee

Arnold met David at the ferry for Whitehall Stairs and was astounded that they had
received similar instructions to report to their company headquarters in New York. They
crogsed the river together in the late aftermoon and trudged up the beach towards Nassau
Street. Everything seemed quiet and they wondered at it, until they realised that the

streets were deserted,
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” Goon brave was my Cobina 2 she went unders The whimpers which burst from her were
[lot of fear, but torn from her suffering body by the pain which broke through here e
""‘swea'b filled up in the hollew of her throste Fer hand reached out as if seeking 'ﬁ.ne and
glthough only athin breadth seperated our hands, yet, the settling rock which had mow
become a part of me, warned me that it would desecond to be with her, if I bent any furthers
I wrestled it back up inte its frame with agony running through mes Salt sweat ran down my
£z face as I opened my éyes and found Cobina staring up at me.
fought
Horror had come to live in her eyess I saw that at the momen’c while I wxazidas the roeck

back into place, she had climbed ou® of the Valley and seen why I had not touched her hands

"lobe sm= I[oban == (od o' mereyl”

, Her voiee battered at the walls of the caves

‘.l

"Quiet, Cobine e it is ensily held in ew== the lads will come soon to take it from
my shoulder,” T told hers

My speseh was hoarse with the phlegm at my throat. _

"411 4his while == all this while mad nothing from you ahout %tl" Strength had
come to my woman wkiks with the Imowledge on her of whae © T hore. &13 raised her head and
eried at me, harshness beating in her voice: ,

"let it falll Ged love us == let it fo 1114 We will, be togethor wew holdi;’c\ﬂ
longer = let it fally"

"quiet - quiet ~ quist === be quieti” I bellewed at here

Cobina sew that such as she ® asked would never be dons by me. Her he:gd feli 'bva\e}:c.
Then, as I bres ﬁhed a 1ittle freee, her eyes suddenly f{lew wide open, squeszed down aguﬁn‘
and pa in broke up her face., It was.a shu-ddering paine T knew what head hapneﬁed. I turned
my head awaye It wag a vear, it was e lifetime before her voice spoke to mee

"Mhe knife == I must have your knifel" she whispered sobbinglye

J"he fear that she contemplated desh'oy'ing herself ms de me ready to best at her with
my bellowings sgeine But the reason for her asking came to me before I did so. My stiff fine
gers fumbled and the kmife elattered to the rock Ploor, She felt around until she had it

in her hande I thought of nothing at alle

Their roused
The lads found us before morning. Fwexs shoutings rmaxhmd me out of a stupor. The

bobbing of the ]enterns st the mouth of the eave cleared my sensese It whs k‘u'ph and Johnny
M*Cook who stepped into line beside me and put their shoulders to the rock while T slipped %o

my knees to the floor. Nothing more I knewe

»
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“n ocesn of heads moved uneasily outside the limits of the square formed by the
scldiers drawn up on the common lands where General Weshington would Iread the Declaration
to them.l The long, slow roll of drums at muster, rose and fell on the surge of voices.

On the outskirts of the crowd, stending amongst his own men, Jamie chuekled,

A mighty turbulence was shaking him from withine Deep chuckles bubbled up past his
spread lips. Hands pushed inside his waistband, he leaned ageinst the trunk of a beech and
accepted his absolution, Nat Clinton was his absolver.

"All we fought for has come, Cap'nl" Clinton declaimed hoarsely. "It is a mighty
fine work we have donel"

Jamie nodded, his uncontainable emotions bubbling up in chuckless

"Cap'n, its down with the Tories and the lobsterbacks now for surel”

Clinton punched his fist heavily towards the ground between each word. His pendulous
underlip trembled with excitemente Clinton was hoarse with having shouted the same words
all afternoon while they flushed suspoctod' Toriese The Tories had commenced leaving town
in droves soon after the news had been spreade

"Down with themi" Clinton bawled suddenly. "Down with them I sayl"

"Down with the gaggersi" Sadie Bliss cried beside him. "A pox on them, I sayl"

The women of the taverm were there, tousle haired and flushed with running through
the town with their menfolk, Now, pausing while the first phase was concluded, they were
all gathered to Jamie.

"The General be a long time coming," gagomplained. "Our business will suffer,”
Clinton turned to him, his mouth a cruel twist. "Db not be over anxious, August
Davis," he seid, "There is better hunting after dark and I want to spoil me a certain Tory,

not chase him awaye"

Jamie nodded at Clinton. "After dark, Haet, lade Better hunting thens"

"I am for it nowl" Sadie Bliss shouted. "They will be holed up like gophers by
nightfalll We should kill them nowi"

Jamie whirled on her., "Silence, woman!" he said softly, his lips wreathed in smiles.
But Sadie saw his eyes and her hand fluttered uncertainly to her mouth. "We will no' leave
the readinge" E

Clinton slapped her lightly on her mouth. "Hear what the Cap'n says? Hold your
tongue." He stared ahead. "Hold your tongue and wateh the nibs a-coming,”

Jamie looked qu:}ckly at Clinton., The man's breath was 1eavin£_; him in an audible
whisper. He leaned a little forward, hate dwelt in his eyes. Then he was stepping slowly
and stifflegged from the group, |

“Nat.Clintont" Jamie's voice was a whip laid on his backe He stoéped in his stridee

"Avast, Clinton ==e there will be no violence here and nowi"

Peter Keyes was entering the common lands . walkine with Aaren Tasan and Shawm.



Nat Clinton flung out his arm. "Butm, Cap'n, that Tory e i

"Let him bel" Jamie rapped out in sudden command; added quieter; " —— for now,"

Clinton dropped his arms, a pizzled frown between his eyes. The tavernkeeper .
settled his shoulder to the :i::h againe "Soon there will be darkness," he said quistly.

The drums swelled momentarily snd died awaye They whispered that the General wes in
theres T™ere was heard only the stamp of horses' feet and the jingle of acconetrements when
their riders chenged positions. A few birds ran a series of notes in the tallest trees smd %
. there was a faraway rumble of wheels, Then there came a sharp burst of cheers from within

; backed up, row on
the square and the cheering emmezbaskxtmzilrmx row, until it came to Jemie's group underneath
the trees. So they knew the Declaration had been read and they joined in with Jamie's bolnlow.‘
late dusk was filling the commons,., Jemie stood away from the beech. Clinton rubbed
is pelmsg up and dowri his thighs, his red hair standing on ende Clinton looked at his leader
a8 the others were looking at hiﬁ. Their faces were nsked with the lustx for violence.

"We should hunt well now, Cap'm?" Clinton prompted in eager guttursls,

The smile on Jamie's face was tighteminge "We hunt now, Nat, lad," he said quietly,
Clinton leaned forward. "Pirst we take the Dutchman, eh, Cap'n?" he asked guickly,

Jamie smiled on him, "Secondly, we take the Dutchmene First, we lay aboard the
biggest Tory in town e—e down on Bowling Creemn."

They were pugzled. "On Bowling Creenee.?" their voices iwm ran. "%o}i:a:n Bowling
Greenees?”

"Aye, who lives on Powling Creen?" Jamie mused. "Nobody but the bigpest Tory of them
8l1." He took his face nearer Clinton's, his eyes half closede "You want us to be hunting
that puny Dutchmen when there sre riecher bottoms on the sea? We should waste powder and
shot on a pinnace when there be plate and siller lying not far off our bows? " His voice
dropped to a venomous gquiet as he faced the companye

angels in heaven

"ho, above the kmmxangui or the weevils under the earth be more responsible
for this oppression than anybody else? I ask you? Wio be the carrioneeating slbatross that
has settled on our truck and brought evil to the ship? Tell me, Nat Clintonl Tho has sent
his frigates and gunboats to lay cannon balls athart our beams because ws will no' turn
to his rudder? who do them tems o' thousands o' redeoats out vonder say 'Lief,‘ Ny lord! 60 et

"Pox on it, Cap'mi" “adie Rliss shrieked angrily. "Nobody but the King can be all thati"

"Ayel" thundered Jamie. "Nobody but the Kiﬁg, says this wanton, and the King it isl"

A moment of ama,ed silence followsd his wordse Mat Clinton said with angry sarcasms

"And so we find King George at Bowling Green?"

"That we do, Clinton," Jamie smiled. "King George stands thers in lead. We will tear
down the lead statue of King George and make bullets of it to slaughter his own soldierse"

The great irony of it went into them slowly. They whittled it down to homely derivee
tives, lining their 1imited telescopes on the meetiem nucleus they could best understend. Vat

Clinton thought it was like choking a men with his own teeth. August Davis likened it to



g
plaiting the hemp for his own noose. Poison Ivy croaked a laughe. RESAXIXERUTHIX
"God's truth,” she said with an understanding smile, "its like paying for your own
hangmane"
They double 4 on the turf with glees Jamie watched thelr contorting shepes, sparing
a sly glance at Clinton. He watched them until they were upright againe Then he jerked his

heed st Clinton end clumped off in the lead.

\

Burgoyne leaned against thw wooden lamp stendard at Wal’ Street and Broadway. e seemed
oblivious to the neise of celebration around hime In his pose was the sleek patience of &
cate At his basck; hard to the corner, was Leonard and his oyster barrow. Tonight, Burgoyme
did not eat oysters, but stood quietly half listening to Leonard's vague guestioningse
Leonsrd's interest was passionate only on the subject of oysterse Ova and spat embraced his
mind in a trochoid cluteh that left little room for such simple scholarships as a revolutione
But the heave m d bellow with whieh the town had faced up bto the. ineoming order, shook a
little freer even Leonard's well fitting shells Idly, he worked his bright little knife
ingide an oyster valve.

"Burgoyne, how come this declaration?”

Mieans the King dont king this town any longor.."

Leonard thought it oute He looked up at Burgoyne's profiles "Men who will be king?"

Purgoyne's thin lips puckered at the corners. TA republic, this is nowe"

"A republic? What be that?"

"Yeans any man who takes a wife can make a king," Burgoyne said gently.

Jeonard slewed his eyes aboub, waiting for comprehension. Vaguely it ceme and he
jerked his head to see at Burgoyne's face more fullye fe waved the kmife in a tiny arce

"Meay wae YOU == M = MO e 7"

Burggzze nodded gravely. Then he dlsmlsg'ed Ieg»n(ar?'s questionings as 8 new*,ﬁgz:\e\at”z}an
of song gwam above the noise of celebrations He-watched Jmiwmehing”%wb’ fromt, his heavy
shoulders heaving and jerking with the swaggering roll of his good leg, followed by the
prim thrust of the wooden appendagee Fis head was pushed forward, his eyes searching from
gside to side. Thits, he espied Burgoynee With a erabwise shuffle, he gained the side of the

street and jerked his head at the boye

Arnold hed teken part in the parade for the reading of the Declarations By ightfall
David and he had obtained a pass out from their barrack, and David said he would go to
Chambers Street. Armold thought of Shewn and grimmed at his brother who told him to go eat
his heade Arnold went to Wall Street. He was tapping all the sources in an sndeavour to
find out what lay behinl the simultaneous transfer from Long Island of David snd himselfe
He turned into Wall Street and saw that the house was darkenede Muttering, "That's

0dd,”™ he tried the street door and found it locked from outside. He turned to walk back to
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Brosdway - and instead, £lattened himself to the walle

Clinton and two others had just passed under the light at the eorner and were slipping
up the streets Arnold thought something of the wolf must be in the man the way he padded up
to the door, shot a glance at the upper floor from his rew eyes and whined an offseouring
from his throate His whispers came clear %o Arnold's eare

Te is up there ee= I ks; ny ot tom ghilling he is up there skulking in the dark."”

Clinton had gently # tried the lock before. Now, frantic with eagerness, he wrenched at
{te. His companions had moved in %o flenk hime ‘

"Your noise will waken him," one of the men warned.

; "Ie{*’ hinm wakene" Clinton was'almost gobbing with frustration at the lock. "let him e
he g»ui‘i’;t:ee my ¥nife befors it goes between his ribse"

_The padlock was but o couple of pounds of jren gbstecle batween his prey and hee He
fought it with a stubborn belisf thet his bald hands would crsmk the tongus open o The skin
of his knuckles was barked on the edged plate of the lock. He wrapped his fingers about it
and used leversge from his powerful biceps. fis olbows 1lifted ag he tireds then his sweating
fingers slipped from the lock and, bhecause of his prodigious effort, he slumped forward and
his forehead grounded on the studded door. Yis oaths were wiﬁmut forme

He straightened and threw up his heade "Come down, Feter Keyesi" he howled. "last
time you hid behind the skirts of your stinking Tory friends = you saved your stors ——
now you're rich ==1"

A wedge of anger drove into Armeld Keyes' throate If there had not been the accident
murderous
of his father being away, Clinton and his Xidiwe band would have erupted into the house on
the lone, terror-stricken maus Hg snicked out his sword and it drew a faint rivbon of
light to ite In his snger, he did not comnt the odds. They would be s scurvy erew, anyways
#alright, Clénten, I am here,” he celled. :
were

A frection of & second only #id they trensfixed by his voicee Then Clinton with a
howl of recognition was bearing dowm on him, shouting to his two companions.s Arnold Keyes
moved lightly forward until they were in reach. Then he made a swift step %o the right, pi-
voted so he flanked his s ttackers and gave his attention to the man nearest him, His weapon
ga'vl;i/T:he advantage over them since they were onlv armed with Imives, He turned his wrist
for a thrust in sixte e« and sucked in his breath with satisfaction when he felt the
blede go into matler and the kick at the hesl of his palm =s i% touched on bones A sh'till
goream irom somewhere else was #ollowed by the howl of the wounded male

Cursing, Clinton whirled and came in sgain, Shuffling into position to mest this

Pl » l'bmbling

s tlad by the wounded who wes thens about the street. He lost
aktagk, Aoipld Jos, 19REAGAIY the wounded (he eSO

balance and pivch Nq.d‘féﬁjf’cymﬁﬁ iﬁ»int&x“a ‘a6 | dr 698 dewi"aE he went paste Arnold felt the
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swift sear, pg,,themgn;ik‘g% wg,un%ybut he gushed the pain to a dark corner of his mind as his
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,»ggg‘&;g;;&gmhgdy@g;%qc%to, ;ine of the oncoming cthar of Clinton's companiana. He heard the

Ueg yrwasy £0 ppe meIrTe
pained gruns as the edge of his shoulder charged into the other's alidomen. Swiftly, Arnold

e miwalad +Hhn Athanle tmase with his laft arm and hurled him over his shoulder. He
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heard the man strike the cobbles, then he whinped around sig and pushed forward on his toes
towards Clinton. |

But the stomach had rons out of Clinton at the plimpse of the naked sword which Armold
Keyes was bearing towards him, His esreer had not givem him scquaintance with purposeful
blades directed at him alone, He wns educated to kill by stealth and it was only his cragy
hatred of Petor Keves which had made him stend in Wall Street and howl up at the man's
windowe 8o now, with one last howl, he turned and ran his loping run towards the river.
Arnold Feyes held his pround, He kmew it would be worse than foolhardy to chase Clinton
through the back gtreets of the town, He stood with his chest heaving and the pé.in at his
arm growing steadily worse. A noise behind him whirled him on guard.

"sho ig there?" he called sharplys Clinton's companions had already taken themselves
from thescene, He saw who it was and he remembered.

"Ss it was you who sereamsd, Wow did you kmow I was here?”

"I - T heard, Burgovne told me. I saw it all == oh, it was terrible, Armold, terriblel"

"So vou are a friend of black familiars.”

India drew sway from him, She looked up at his face, trying to read his expression
in the dark. "mhy did you come back? Oh, why did you come back, Arnold? Why did you make
him do it?" '

She could not see the puszle on his face, Fis volce was still as lightly humcourous as
it hed been with his first words, ™mhy did I meke me come back? I'1l ask me —— 'Arnold e='"

India gripped his arm angrily —e then let go. "You're hurt, Arnold! You're bleedingl”

"As o pig that is stuck,™ he agreed amisbly. The wound needed looking after but he
also needed to hear more from Indis. It promised to clear up a little mystery. A reckless
idea took form in his minds Suddenly, he swept the girl up in his sound arm and lifted
her until her fingers could close over the rail of the gallery over tho stores

"moke hold!™ he commandeds The girl pasped frightenedly, but clutched to the rail
when she realised that he was letting go of his hold on her. "You addle-brained idiott"
she erisd. "Get me down this minutetl"

But all his strength and apility was other wise employed in pulling himself up to
the gallery with one arm. He succeeded, then leaned ‘over and pulled the girl up o0 'stand
with hime Hs ignored her ragingse

"I," he said, "kmow e window. Come along."”

"You grinning bedlamitel” India said furiouslyd "Suppose we wers seenl"

Nevertheless, when they had gone inside and she saw thexwymmdxen his left arm, she
hurled herself into the job of cleaning the wound.snd bandaging Xk it. He sent o few
direct questions at her bent head as she\rbandaged his arm, kneeling on the floore

"Burgoyne told me your father had paid him to find out where your offieer_ would be
supping one evening. It was at the Digby house. Then your father met the officer there 'and
persuaded him to reeall you and your brother to New York. Now, I expect thet Clinton will
work up my father into believing that none of the keyos want to be in this fighto-



He had been staring ot the opposite wall for some seconds after the girl spoke. Then
she spoke agsin, her wvoice guickeninge

"And = perhaps I should tell you that Father is sonding me to Boston = soones"

"To Boston? Its a fine town, fine houses, fine schools, fine mammers, fine feathered
friends e why the devil is he sending you to Boston?"

"Oh, Arnold - dont you guess?" Indie weiled.

Arnold grinneds "Caw, caw, so the old crow knows, does he?"

Indie sprang to her feet. Her fists were clenched. "You ere laughing =t mel™ she
eried, her eyes blaging. "It doesn't matter to you at all you ===1" She beat at his chest
with her fists. He held her hands, the untied bandage trailing from his arme He grinned
mockingly at her. "Sece == you're making me bleed to death," he said. .

India struggled against his hold. "Bleed? You've nothing to bleed with, Arnold Keyesi"

said furiously.
she stexmedx "You're a piece of rotten ice! I'll go to Boston or anywhere else he sends mel
And I'1] be praying very hard that you stop s bullet in your belly when you return to long
Island ee- my Father says that's where it hurts most and where you die longest e i"

: "Perhaps I wont go to Iong Island at all, dearest,” he murmured behind his twisted
grine "Per haps I'll be a dutiful son and obey my father's wishese"

India stopped struggling. She looked into his syes ot the light that moeked her,

"o you lmow what you sre?" she saide "You are lower than s bug in a slaveship,”

He leaned his head to one side. "You've taken me pretty far down, my darling, Net even
Janie will be there for companys”

India spoke quietly. "My father is Keeper of a tavern which men would not speak of
in the same breath with Freunces'! Tavern. He is gotchegutted and does noi; wear the clesnest
stocks, But, if ever the day comes when he joins you there, I'1l spit his gullet myself,"

"Spoken like & true McGovern," Arnold murmured with a bows

"I going home," India amnounced qubdiiy quietly. "Flesse let me dut.”

Arnold rose to face her, Then they both jerked in alarm as something crashed through

the glass of one of the front windowse.

Jamie's huge hands shot out and clutched Nat Clinton's shoulders. A scarad light
entered Clinton's eves. A gudden gquiet descended on the group abouf thems It wss an island ;
>f gilence in the storm of the rioting crowds on the Oreen who were still engapged in chipping i
lead bullets out of King George's statues.

"It was dark, Nat Clinton," Jamie said softly. "And you ran, remember? You ran when
the mighty men took his steel to you. Remember you told me that? You could not ha' stayed to
iee, Clirton? Tell the Cap™ you were a=lying."

Clinton squeezed a gurgle from his tightened throat. Jamie's lips met spain in a
iiny smile th&t was almost a simper. "Just shake y§ur head like th?.s, Clinton. Tell the
‘ap'n you're a-lying,"

All their eyes were strung on Clinton's head. Sadie Bliss wrabped her indfenaiiam



f', 1:5( : e W
. s e

into an imprecation ct the poor showing of her man and hurled it at him like & gpithalle
The eyes of the company were strung on Clinton's heads. He glanced around the ring of eyes,
swallowed and nodded an affirmetive. T™he eyes stared st him in horror.

Jamie hissed & breath through his clenched teeth, An oak of am man, the tavernkeceper
was nevertheless trembling n slipght waves that moved over hime The trembling reached his
armg encased in the scildd sleeves of his doublet,

"Cap'n}! Cap'n e« nol"™
The sudden shriek from Ssdie Bliss leshed them all into sensibility. It reached
Jamie toos His huge hands which had crept up to encirele Clinton's neck, fell away. The
madness left his eyes. Wordlessly, Jamie turned on his sound leg and walked up towerds
the foot of Broadway, his heavy shoulders swinging, They watched him while renewed life

entered Clinton's eyes. Then they followed in his weke with Clinton leading theme

"Open ee or I'1l ruin the timbers o' vour doori"
The bellow came right after the stone which hed cresshed through the window,
"Its your desr parent,” Armold ssid wmecessarily to the girle

In the street, Jemie stood with his massive fists bunched on his hips and his face

-, o

upturned to the houses/Kbout him stood k

is people A gouple of men hammered futilely at
the heavy door while Nat Clinton and Sadie Bliss ran in circles seeking more rocks to
bombard the windows. August Devis trotted fram the deor to Jamie.

"Wo could put fire to the door if you sey so," he said esgerly.

Jamie backhanded him on the cheek, "Pooll™ he roared. "a' you forgotten = i"
he ended abruptly. Davis staggered back, Agsin and apain Clinton slung rocks to the
windows Ther suddenly the windew was pushed upe Jamie blinked in the light.

"What the deviliis the mesning of this?" Arnold demended.

To Jamie, who had imagination, there ceme no resdy answer. The esse of the whelp's
appearance after they had sought him with stones and wide throats, made him blink while he
recovered his anger from the surprise which had come to swamp it. But stupid snd wordy,
st Clinton shuffled into the lesd., He pointed his long lip up to the windows

"You dirty Dutch == you got the Cap™'s girl up therel We come to get her and do
you in besidesti” .

Jemie blinked rapidly. fe begen puein turning to Nat Clinton. In the recesses of
Jamie's soul, a hate for Clinton's importunity had been created from the time he had
blurted out his irformation on Bowling Greene IHe had acceﬁ;ed the report buk it hsd not
been welc@a. Now at the delivery of Clinton's cockeashoop, the full mesning of the
presence of the mob around him, exploded on hime He saw his daughter's shame exposed
before the leering eyes of khe cheap tavern companye. He 1ifted both Pists and held them
aloft like *win harmers.

"You bilge rat,™ he said with implacable calm.
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The fists thudded on Clinton's face, The broken cartilage in his nose squirted
blood bebween .Jamia'a fingerse Jamie reised his fists again and again and smashed them
down on Clinton. The heads of the tavernkeeper's company lifted and descended on each beat,
as they gazed fascinatedly at the gory works Then as the };E:r;ent up agein, their heads
htmg briefly at the top of the 1lift k:;e:f‘ore there was a quick sideways jerk to see the cause
of the noise which had interrunted the sequences Nat Clinton erumpled quietly 4o the growmd
under the final blows

"It is the watch} It is the watchi”

A squad of soldiers ramn into the street. The sergzesnt in commend was grizgzled and taut
with the sense of police work, but he knew Arnold and sccepted the explanation that the '
men who had run were the culpritse After the souad had gone, Arnold cailed down to Jemie,
Clinton was s8till in & heap on the ground,

Loy there, Boniface," Arnold said, "i suggest you hurry home and see if your darling

daughter is between her ghoets ew=e pget sway, you darned old fooll"




Chag ter

Peter Keyes sat his horse in the dry marshlands near the river's edge and from here
he could seoc the pxskx forsst of masts above the enemy ships h-ove to down the baye A bittern
drummed somewhere in the marsh and there was the faraway cackle of gecsee A thin sound of
bugling ascended from the ships in the bays Peter Keyes turned his head for s final look
at the shipse They held a fascinetion for hime Te thought deeply on a pitiful little army
that was digging itself in over on the Brooklyn shoree Fe thought also of his friend, Aaron
logan. He pursed hs mouth angrily when he did soce.

The buglers on the manowars were sounding the retreat, Peter hesrd in the bugle calls,
the olanking bravura of bright steel snd lifting hoovées. Fe sat beck in his saddle and thought
on the men of armse It seemed to Peter that the coursge of arms wes an easy courapge since the
majority of men fevoured ite These mede soldiers, these men. Good soldiers, he supposed they
would be calleds But moral courage was a great deal harder. Aaron I;)gan had sgreed with him
there, once when they had discussed it before the affiir at Lexington. ‘Then how was it that
aow, Aaron secmed to be changing? It was true that Amron had mever snquired outright whether
1e, Peter, was a king's man or with the colonists. But he had noticed the keen glances Aaron
rave him whenever the situstion became s topic of conversation.

Indeed, Aaron was too detailed these days about the means a man could employ to get
ut of the country, if he wanted to do so before the fighting begen. Indeed, Aaron seemed
nxious nowadays for the fighting to begine The popular, destructive idea geemed to have gone
o Aaron's head. How wvould he view a man who would decline to leave what he had built up, but
ould remain in New York in an endeavour to prevent what hé, Aharon, was plainly hoping would
me? Peter told himself hewould not be a majority-men. He would not be put in any packe

He would use his influence e and yes «--his money to prevent his scns from sharing

1 the coming debacle. He v?as not made for formationsy he would not succumb because a few male

mtents had strung their whipes with such catch words as liberty and freedome There was

wther category of courage outside these formations, This category built warehouses and laid
wn roads; bridged ravines and dredged ports; raised sons and planted secedse. It turned askew
the packe
Hooves flogzed into the marshy ground behind hini.
"Peter, a saddle is not the place for day-dreemingt"
Asron logan's hand on his shoulder touched him into comsciougnecs.
"If you would be meditating you should be st vespers, Peter," Aaron said with s smiles
Peter Keyes rubbed his forehesds "I did not hear the bells,” he said,
Asron logan Jaughed. "Oh, Peter, you were day-dreemings The bells are not rung for
pel snymore Now == their tonpgues are being kept to mark bloodier h}).siness."
Peter saids; "Yese I had forgottens”" There ms silence while they looked at the water.

"The attack will come anyday now," Iogan saide The General has refused to treat with

d Howe. He said the Admiral's emissaries should address him as Comandereirechiaf AP +na



. f(}

o s &

tmerican army and not as Master Washingtone He has returned the dospatoh - unopened."”
A wind was rising off the river, swishing the marsh grases about the feet of their
tountge Peter Feyes uttered a short laughe
"So I suppose our great army will now - ha = fight,”
"A fight e the outcome of which nome may provhecy,” logan said quietly.
_"Is it s0 hard to prophacy, Aaron?" Peter asked with gentle irony in his voice.
"A battle cannot be prejudgede The jawbéne of an ass,centuries ago, spoke of the
*atility of such conjectures,” logan said dryly.
Beter Yayes' hands tightened hard on the reins and his horse threw up its heed., He
swung his face to Aaron. Mis eyes were twitching. .
bombard
#moon tell mel" he shoutede "We will emmxa the British with our hopes and wrap
their demd in the winding sheets of omr wishes? Then afterwards, we will just close our
syes and imagine that our dead sons are alive sgain? Furrahl The vietory is oursl Nobody
jied at Prueckeleni" :
Asron logan met his eyes steadilye. "If nobody dies at Brocklyn we will not know for
sure whether the war be hopeless or not," he saide "Manmy died at Bunker Hill end that did
10t prove hopeless.” |
Peter Keyes shrugged his shoulders and seemed to dismiss the matter from his minde
ig said guieter: "You haardt sbout last night?  Jamie gtormed my dwelling on the basis of a
lying indictment by Clinton. The soldiers chased :the men and csught one of theme He told the
soldiers about it."
"How do vou know Clinton 1ied?™ Aaron asked bluntly. Peter Keyes sterted eand glanced
quickly at Aaron. "Arnold is a fime lad,”™ Peter saide "He would not do such a thinge"
Logan suppressed his sukprise at such comwendation from Peters Peter's regard for
Arnold had not been marked with such cordiglity.
"It was not a 1lie," Aaron said brusquely. "Arnold was playing the fools"
“"paron logenl" snapped Petere
"Oh, I gm spesking of one who is as a member of my family, Peter," Logan said ﬁnpﬁtienb
ly. ™amie's daughter was at the house, exactly as Clinton said. Only that she was there %o
help Armold with a wound he had received when he fought Clinton earlier. She was taken out the
back way by David. He was told of the business by Burgoyne who had seen Clinton watching
Arnold and the girl entering the house, and had hurried down to Jamie to tell him, And, inci-
dentally, my dear Peter, you remember how I prevailed on you bto stay the night? It was Janie
who sent Burgoyme to tell me that Clinton was planning to harm you if youn vreturned to Wall
Street thst night,”
"In my houss ~— in the house of his mother e he takes a women there wesi"
Peter's voice was shocked. LoBan noticed he had said nothing about Jamie's deed in

warning him ghout Clinton.

"In the house of his mother —™ he flared up suddenly: "It was an evil thing snd I



curse him for 1ti"

"Ch, Peter — stop being an 01d Testement patriafch heaping curses a¥l over the
place. T™e hoy has been & fool = but he mesnt no disrespect to vou or o his mother's
memory. You maké %00 much of his mistekes." .

"It is a misteke he shall pay dearly forl®™ Peter said sevagelys "HEe shall not
return under my roofi"

"Bless my soull" Aaron logan ejaculateds

¥or a moment, he was really angry at Peter and hot words rose to his lips. Then he
shook his head slowly until the moment passed. Fe said: "I have invited a couple of young
officers, Comnecticut lads, for supper tomipht. Can I count on you tc be there?"

Pater jerked his bridle, He gave a muttered reply which might have been acceptance

or refusal.

But Aaron Iogen discovered later that Peter had mcceptede David and Arnold were
there tooe Agron was quickly drawn into & discussion by one eof the Connectiocut lads, a
Lieutenant Jennings who had a tall, sad face but was enthusiastic about fool soldiers
and mortar fire. Betwsen Fanny and the other wisivimpg.lieutenant nﬁmed Tombs, the table
was kept in good humoury although Peter seemed strangely nervous while Devid hardly abe
at ali, ‘he conversation had quickly gone off on the topic of the explosion which had
shaken the lower part of the town that daye

"I understand that Sergeant Lee 1% also from Connecticut,” Aaron Logen said.

"Mho is Sergeant Lee?" his wife asked.

"He is the young mam who caused the explosion which made you burst your stays
this morning," Fanny told hew, Elisebeth gasped in dismeye Fanny shook her heads

"Oh, I wager yoursiwefen't tho only ones burst this morning, Elisabetﬁ,” she zaid,
Dickie Howe's corset must have opened like the wings of a fat sparrowe” lre logan cleared
his throat. He asked:

you gentlemen

"D ampxefroymw  Jmow how it wns accomplished?"

Tombs nodded, his mouth comfortably filled with tert. He was blackhaired and his
eyes sparkled with humoure "They placed two huddred pounds of gunpowder into a sort of iroem
turtle with a clockwork firing device, then Lee was placed on a sort of cradle attached to
this turtle and shoved off for Howe's shipe Bubt the Irigshmen's saints were with him, for
something went wrong with the gteering dewima gear and the turtle never got to the ship. At
degwne Lee found himself off CGovermor's Island which fairly crawls with redcoatse So he got
into the current for the island, set his clockwork and cut the turfle loose just as a boat
was pushing off the island to get hime The redcoats did not like the look of things, so
they turned tail and rowed back for the island just as the powder went off."

"What happened to Iee? That's his first neme?" Asron logan asked,

"Wra lee," Arnold said. "He came ashore safely at Whitehall Stairs and hed s hande
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sheke from General Putmem.™

"A brave lad indeed," Aaron logan said,

"The explosion this morning was n change anywsy,” Shawn Iogan said.

"You'll soon get used to hearing them,” Fanny ssid grimly. "Just o litile patience,Miss
Fire-Mater,Dickie Howe's biding his times"

Shawn's pretty face flushed, but she had inherited the resdy Welsh tongue. "How do
you kmow? Are vou the Admiral's consort?”

Elisabeth, who had never been able to keep up with the family shejphad married into,
looked flusteredly around. Arnold broke off s piece of tart end i:ignsutowards Fanny.

"Bite on this, “unt Fanny,” he said. "You've run into rough weather."

Shown said: "Put everything's been so quiet one almost expects those poor officers
cooped aboard their manowars to come visiting ashores”

Fanny ‘shook her head vigorously, her eyes snappinge "le, child, if and when those
poor officers come a-visiting, tuck your petticoat between your legs snd run as if a bend
of whoggézgyred devils were after your scalpl”

AXYIFABERK — 1" Pligabeth exclaimed. "At table wewl®

"When your scalp's in danger you talk sbout it even im church," Fenny retorteds "I
knew an old scout once who was & very God=fearing man. Used to come into the Fort once a
month for service in the chapel. But when service wes over and he was setting off for the
woods aE&xim sgein, he would whet his blade on the pulpit steps and says 'There aint no
heathen vhat will 1ift Sam Weller's hair and demy him Chrisfian burial.t™ She nodded firmly.
"He lived to be sixty before he died in the Fort =— of blackwater fever."

Asron Iogan shared in the laughter, Fe always remembered that evening as one of the
happier evenings. The cloths weére white and the silver sparkled and ILink, in his blue and
gold livery, had se£ the port before hims All had been of an established order. It was then
as he joined in the laughter snd looked around :: their happy voung faces, that an idea
had erossed his mind., It hadn't taken form. Just crossed his mind at Fanny's words 'to Shawng

strangely
erd a memory of Peter's face working/as he looked towards Brooklyn and seid: Imerine that

our dead sons are alive again,.

And he always rememberad that evening because theres hadn't been much cause to laugh

afterwards, i@ It was the evening that Peter had begun his slip. : "
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Across the river, the marshes which edped the tiderscs at Gowanus held a compeny of
its own which ceme alive when the night descendeds From the world that quiversd under-
neath the matted reeds, there came forth the noisss of this secret population in slithery
gounds end peculiar glugs. It wes unholy, and Matthew Fellowes hated all of ite

Fe sat hunched over the small fire which they had 1it in the hip trench they had
: made for = r;doubt. Fis awift 1little eyes moved continuously about him. Fe poked at the
fire with his foot, thankful for the flare which threw back the shadows for awhile. Towne
bred, he hated the woods. He huddled desper inside his cloak and thought on Jamie's tavern.

Semewhere in the marsh, a waterwsnake uncoiled from a log snd plopped back into the 00zee
Felliowss jumped uneasilye. One of the men around the fire stirred.

That would be John Iumsden, Matthew Fellowes thought irritebly. The ex-sailor never
failed to wake for his weteh at the exsct moment. He sat up now and vawned,

"Close by my time, Matthew?" Iumsden asked.

"Cloce ag God's curse to a moneylender," Matthew angwered shortly.

The blonde nglishman rubbed his eyes with his knuekles and stered at the little
thiefs "Something bad you are feeling, mate?” he asked goodnaturedly.

Fel'owes, somewhat mellified by Lumaden's wof% answer, g;];;m& with more grece. "Its
this swemp at me elbows Its creepy, that's what,®

Iumsden chuckleds "You be missing the taverne"

grunteds He ¢

Followes gprumbiwd  jerked towards Iumsden: "Wet did we come out hers for? To freege
our ends in the damp while Mowe s¥tg snug and werm aboerd his shi@ and the Gensral drinks
his wine with the officers im New York? I would be better dicing for pemnies with Clinton
in the tavern,”

Lumgden rubbed his cheek reflectively. "Aye, I daresay Nat is having a fine time with
Sedie Bliss a-looting the Tory mansionse" Y

Fellowes threw \;p his heede "looting? I hadn't called that ﬁo mindi" His warm black
oyes shone like marbles in his youthful face. He whipved e glanee to where Amos Fish end
Fraunces Gordon snored by the fire. He locked back at Iumsden,

"John," he said softly, "what are you thinking?"

The sailor returned a puszzled looks. ™mhat sbout?"

Fellowes said quickly: "By the grace === who would be there to see us if we took a
little trip across the river? We could find a Tory, bully him on the head and unlimber his
pockets then we could be back here before morningi"

Excitement sparkled Followes' eves. Iumsden shook his heed. "Desertion? You want +o
be shot?lnd whet sbout them?" he jerked his thumb at their sleeping compsnions.

Fellowes gestureds "Think they would peach on us? And I tsll you we will be back

before mornings Perhaps we would come back rich e richi”
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Fellowes' voice dropped to a whisper on the word, but his eyes, dancing with cupidity,
held John Iumsden's doubtful ones, Held them wuntil the sharp little thief knew the message

had gons home,.

David Keyes sat his mount quietly in the shadow of a tree until the boat groundeds
Then he jabbed spurs to the horse and rushed forward.

“falt e or I firel" he commandeds

The two figures which had stepped from the craft jerked sround to see him. Burgoyne
stood motionless, his hands at his side, but Peter Ksyes gave a little cry and put his hand
up to his mouthe.

"Father," David said quietly.

2BEEEY "Davidl” his father cried in relief,

David jerked the pistol at Durgoynes "Be off with you == and not = word about tonight
or I'll seek you out with thist"

Burgoyne slipped away through the marsh grassese .

The Fates had playved straight into Matthew Fellowes® hands,. He took all three mise
guided goddesses and juppled them gleefullye There. wes no need fax to teke the risk of
another in
bullying a Tory. There wes an easier way to silverec Onme in his right hand and thexeikex
his left and the third %ossed irreverently, to the tip of his turned-up nose, he juggled
the dazed poddesses as he led Tumsden straight to the taverne
Jamie extended his hands flat em the counter and gave them a look which made Fel owes
quake oven though he knew the laveut wes fine.

"You direrty, ssraxx deser-rting sons o' Selial = what are you doimg here?™ Jamie
roareds .

Follqwas’ cheeky courage returned to him and he made a comical lege "We bring news,
Cop'n Yamie wme big new?l' he criede

Nat Clinton left the card game he had been engaged in and advanced to the bere Byt
lately restored to favour since his beating in Wall Street, he was more than fewning. Mis
newly broken nose completed the picture of a sad but dangerous hound which he conjured as
he loped his heavy body across the floor.

“$2is nows!, he says, Cap'™,’ “1inton seid, draping himself on the counter and inviting
the tavernkeesper to join his sarcastic grin at Fellowess "Now what big news could this
thieving little deserter bring?t" ‘

"Shove your foot in your big mouth, Clinton," Fellowes retorteds "Cap'™n, I have a
.#100 Tory who, with me own eyes, and lumsden's here, we sew s-going ;;m:he Bnglish shipse”
Jemie brought his hands together slowlye "And who be he?" he ssked softly.

P8llowes looked at Clinton, his eyes brighte "Keyes, the Dutchie,” he saids



Clinton broke for the doore
"Avastl” thundered Jemie.
And Clinton wes almost visibly strugeling with himself whether to go on or haltu. He
rave a sort of whimper and turned slowly back bo. the bare Jamie hadn't moved.
"Tow come vou seen this?" Jamie assked Fellowes unhurriedlye "You were mo'!
yaw=sighted?"
Followes rolled his eves at them armd grinned cheerily, "Well, now, wasn't me and
Lumsden here doing a spell of watching by the river? Didn't we see this boat come sestealing,
a=stoaling over the water? So we rowed out to challenge and this boat makes for this side. And

something tells me: Mptt —w- this is whet I am thinking, see? =~ Matt, if yon be a Britishey

there's only fwo of them in the boat. You be guiet and see where they go. So, we follow

them, me and Iumsden heree The boat goes ashore and we are there before them, but further
ups treae Then who steps ashore but someone [ know. 'The Admirsl, he be s fine man,' he tells
the gagger what rowed him. Then they separate and there's nobody seen 'um but us, me and
Iunsden hsres"

"Treitor3" Clinton howled suddenly. "Stinking Dutch traitord"

"stow itl" Jemie seid sharply. He turned to Fellowese o 11 hangle ite You and
ILumsden return to duty. " Tis voice slowed and his smile wes :iS:;Mx "The gaff must no!
be blown by you === o nobody." Followes was not feoled by the smiles He nccepted the coins
Jamie shoved at them and bobbed his heade Yamie said:

"There's a yellow-boy for you end another guines for Tumsden toos There is a saying
that the General will be meking s resl army out of you e a-hanging deserters and all that,
I would no! wish my muskets to £all into unknown handse"

Fellowes grinned so he was suddenly a cheeky, grubby-Tfaced angeds

Nat Clinton fidgetted uneasily. For long minutes, he had stood watching Xke Jmie
thinking his thoughts to himselfs So far as Clinton could see, the solution wns ridiculously
easys Just a nod from Jamie, and he would have been off to the soldierse A rope would be
fitted out for Poter Keyes. Put Jamie hadn't given the node
Once, a few moments ago, when onc of the men would have left the tavern, Jemie had
peremptorily halted him with a 1lift of his hande So now, they both were there with Clinton
watching Jamie smiling and thinking his thoughts. Suddenly he reschad for a towel and
commenced wiping the counter. He made thres or four passes and rested.
"Wat? Tads? What would ye have me do?" ho asked geniallys
Clinten was so stupified he was silent for a moment. Put he recovered quickly,
"Dng Have the stinking traitor proseribed to the nesrest gallowsi"™ he crieds
"o say you lads?" jemie askeds The two men nodded agreement with Clinton.
Jamie seid softlys "And you think that would be emough punighment for such a erimet”

" "hen what will you do?" Clinton employed a tiny soream for the question.
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Jamis wiped the counter againg then he put the cloth aside end rested on his

elbows . "Nat, leds, there is 2 good, stout celler underneeth my tavern, Maybe if we had
busy little
the Pe¥xbman Dutehman hove to down there for awhile, we could think of many little

ways to slip his cable." Jamie leansd further over the counter. "Bh, Nat Clinton? What do

you say? Ry the grace of God, Vat wew= we could even leave vou alone with him for a couple

of hourst®

" G¥inton 1loked his 1ipas "But if he were missing wies his. sons ews this APnold is
a devill" |
Jamie's halfmoon eyes caught a lambent glow, He looked sround on the threesrapt
faces, o spoke slowly, "Mighty ﬁough his thews and sinews be, there comes & dark night
and we slip a piece of blade ‘twixt his ribse Where then iz the mighty ment" He thrust his
heed towards Clinton. "I ask you == where?" he roasred.

Clinton jerked back. "Still = quiet - the - mighty mani" he stermered confusedlye

Jamie polished the bar. "$till and cuiet,™ he murmured, "forever and aye."

Clinton% his hand over his stubble of beard, his eyes on Jamie. The te.vm:'n-
keeper dabbed st the suds on the counter., Then he shook out the elé’ch and commenced polishe
ing the counter, Clinton licked his lips. 5

"Cap™?" Jamie raised his eyes, "Nat Clinton?"

 "Cap't we=? Then will you 't'a.‘ke the Dutchman?”

Jemie ceased to polishe "When I sey wé willy Nat Clinton.”

Clinton asked with fearful hesitenges "When will that be, Cap™n?"

"When I say we ere ready, Nat Clinton." Ve replaced the cloth and rested his hands
on the counter., "There be ohe, two, three of you heree There be Matt and John Iumsden who
will keep their mouths battemeds That leaves «—=" he pointed wordlessly at each of them in
turne "If a word of this night's business be spoken, nobody has to tell Jamis McGovern
where to find e

Clinton watched the finger with terrified fascimation as 1t stabbed at each of them

in turn. He reared back as it probed towards hime



Chapter

It took Devid some hours of riding and enquiry to put his path across.his bbother's.
David haéd left the Iogen house sobr aPher Pater Keyes had excused himgelf on Uhe grounds®of
another impertank en‘p;agement. Asron logan had asked Armold Go stay on as he had something @
say to him, He found Rrnold now seated in s tevern nesr the waterfroat, drinkiﬁg alone.v it
wes well past midnighte Arnold welcomed him with a Gwisted grin.

"Hail, Neophyte," he seid. "We who have been itrue mchucks for as long us we can raneme
ber, welcome you on this first step inte the mire of liquor and late hours. And pray thet
you will rapidly sink to your beautiful white neck, as we have, so we may meet on common
ground, as the saying is."

David hooked a chair with his foot, He looked et his brother suspiciouslye "Arnold,
are you drunk?" he demsnded.

Arnold's smile was full of mirthe "Drunk? Dont be a focl, mane Such fine speeches are
not born of liquor.” ' '

"ghen why sre vou drinking alonet"

frnold lifted his hend gravely., "Because tonihgt, I hawve been shemed as I have never
been shamed before.”

"Who is the genius capable of doing that to.yopt¥wAlright, Never mind. I've come here
to shock you."

Arnold shook his head, "Ne, Brother,\mines None of your shocks until I offer my
own. You asked who was the genius capable of making me ashamed? Then, Drother, it was
Asron. Desr old Unele Aaron logan, " ‘

David was interssted. %% has Uncle Aaron done to gou?” |

Arnold smiled., "Bless youy Davie, he hasn't done anything to me. I mrerely told him
something end he said == Oh, Just like thate Oh."

David moved impatiently, "Will you come to the point?"

"of eourse, I will, dear Davie," Arnold saide "I will give you all, hilt and pointe
Tonight efter you had lef't the suprer so soon after dgar Father, Uncle Aarcum told me that
my psrent hed #= eut me off with a shilling because I/zgsecrated the memory of my motherj %o
wit, that I had teken a lady under our roofitres. Then after we had talked some more, I told
him I hed menaped to worm my precious body into the General's staffe That I would hold his
quills ingtead of firing his muskets. It was then that Uncle Aaron said 'Oh', and gave me
a look., And in his eyes I sew you and Grant and 11 the other pcor devils who have not heen
as clever as I have been o and T was ashemeds®

David asked shekilys "When was this new arrangement made?"

"I got m der :;ylim,ight G

got my orders #iix B w- just before going to Chambers Streets Why, Davie,
you look as white as a sheeti"

Darid Keyes was frightenads It was the second time tonight that he was tempted to

murders Pirst, it had been a tortured little men, sick in mind end halting in speech as he
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mede his terrible confes;sion. Now, it was a superciliously smiling renegade who talked as if
ne remorse had coms to weight his conscience. Ho wiped his forchead with the baek of his hm
hande "Oh, I see," he said quietly, 3

Arnold nodded. "Same words and the seme look, I will not be humiliated further tonight.
Noe I will regard them as if they had never been spokenas"

David smiled backes "I thought what I am about to saywould have heen a shock to youe oy
I see it will note On the contrary, prepare yoﬁrself ‘to be amused, Our father, yours and
mine, is a traitors He has been treating with the British,” oy

It wasn't as if his brother had heard. His face hadn't changed, FHe just sat there; xkm
then, after awhile, the chuckle cames "Now, what imagination, Davie? I ask you? I could
never believe dear old Peter wculd show such imagination, You in the lines, me on the
general staff, and he treats with the enemve 'Ods trouserst Fis taprootz’};i deeper into
the history of this America then anyome I know of3} Just how did he do it7" _

Devid forced himself to speak without inflection. "Te heard today = er, yesterday,

that the army wes commendeering all the vs’cocks in the eity. Tt beo¥ke him. He went out o
.the fleet. Ho had Burgoyne take him out in a bost. By some miraele, he managed to reach
the anchorage without being blown out of the waters He did not sec the Admiral, but a flage
captaine Says he agsked them to send an emissary to_the/Uemerel and to address him as the

Commander-in-chief, not as Vaster Wmnmg*on. Told them he believed the General would be

anenable -ee as his srmy was not very stronge I'hay questioned him a good deals"

"Brilliant," Arnold said after a 'pauses "The old devil is reelly briilisnt, Just on e
thing I dont undsrstand, How did yéu dmow all about this?"

"Burgoyne le’t a note for ‘me \this - er, yesterday afternoon, T did not know what to
beliere, sc I went to Uncle Aeron's supper with hime Then I saw he was leaving early end I
followed him. But by the time I got to the river, they had lefts I waited until he returnede”

Arnold shook his head. "That is wh=t comes of the manumissioners teaching negrces to
writes They hegin leaving notes all about the place.”

David shruggeds"Burgoyne runs with the hare end hunts with the hounds and finds it a
paying business. He tekes his gold where he can find it aﬁd salves his consclsnce by endeavour-
ing to right the wrongs he is ebout to commit. He takeeg;::re of the Keyess We are familye
We and the I;Jge.ns end his Petty Bravers. 01d friends must stend by esch other vou kmows"

"mite s led, quite a lad,"™ Arnold murmured. "Aumt Fanmy thinks that between Link
and he, they sre running Wew York. She isn't cure why. " e pushed the ‘no*l;.tle away and roses
"Where sre vou goings"

Arnold looked et him from very bright eyes. ™y, to our own rooftree! I must go and

speak to the Fether Spider seated in the middle of his big, beautiful webl™
You mey o alone,” David told him stonily. "You have mutual interests to discuss

perhapse I am returning to berrseks Tomorrow I will epply for a transfer back to Long Tslande™

cecompany me
Arnold laughed softlye. "That is the precise resson why you must 3-:-1.%0&'1 to the



lair. Together we will persusde Father Spider %o unr’avei the weave so you Emm may rebturn to
Brooklyn. Vy cose is beyond helpe ‘his impoverished army has gone to the expense of quill and
i‘nk smd paper on my behalfls Such solicitation is not easily put asides”

on sarth

"What/are you blathering shout?" David wanted to knowe

"What on earth are any of us blathering about?" a voice asked over his shoulder. They
both leoked up into the fecs of a fair haired major who Arnold had noticed before, walking
about the room, arguing his way inbo groups and getbimg sbeadily drunker. They nodded politelye

"Dont be polite,” he said, sheking awey a mop of hair that had fallen down his faces
"Dont be poxy polite. Nlather awaye Blather at mee. AJJ,. of us are blathering so we wont g;:;
our hearts knocking =« ainst our ribse fearful. Poxy feerful we all are. Seeking a poxy
refuge in ocur talk —e a poxy Besecobel in which to snivel end hide while Circumstance walk
over our cellars - go on; blather at mel”

He pestured with his muge A splssh fell on the table betwsen the brothers. He hed
drunk enoush to float awey his inhibitions, Vow he wag nobt efraid to ery out in the darke The
brothers folded their arms and sat back wordlesslye. e stared tfuculently at their silence
before he lurched eway, muttering under his breathe |

"Waat is this thing he is muttering?" David esked euriously.

Arneld wes wetehing the departure with a twistéd /emile. "Boscobel? One of the places of
refuge for young Cherles when he was being chased by Cromwell’s bully boys, ignorent brothers
ery men hes a few, Its when you have run out of them that Circumstance trample on your head
insteads Pven Jamie needs one at times. Bis is In threatening to send India to Boston every=
time hs fesls the Boniface smock tightening about his neck and he commences to doubt that a .
lady cen really live over a taverm, Aunt Famny's? FHers is in arranging the destinies of
otherse 30's Uncle Aaron's \ltshe feiling of the loganse"

"here's yours?"

‘ foolish

"My refuge? Ibts in laughing at the uglinmess of our dexx papa., Oh, by the way, I haven'
told you why you must come to Wall Streets I learnt some time ago that it was Fether who hed
arranged for our transfer £ from lony Island. He thought there would be less risk of our
decense.Dh, well ww India told me."

David held the table. ™"fe did so?" he asked in a low voicev.

"#s did so," Arnold said brightlye David asked: "

"How did she kmow?"

"Burgoyne. The ubiquitous Burgoynee He thought I should knows So he took this roundabout

way of bringing it to my ear. You kmow, David, I think he must be our guerdian sagel who was
" tarred and festhered out of the upper regions bécause, inspite of his really sound

righteousness, he could not be rid of the itch in his palm.”

David pushed back his chaire "I am going to prove if this is truel” he seid savagelye
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hapter

The Iogan carriage had sweyed from the smoother going of Broadwey and rattled into
she Bloomingdale road. The horses trotted through an svenue of waving corn that showed their
)righ%;géives above the coping of walls whose stones were moss covered and olde The pos thoy
slew a joyful flurry of notes on his horme Fanny logan put her head through the window and
sreathed deroply. She spoke over her ghoulders

"This is sir of quality,.child. Get & sniff of ite"

Panny was going to Patty Travers'and Shewn was accompanying here Yanny had her fill
»f upper Manhattan air and dropned back into the ecarriage with a weary abandon so unlike her,
that Shawn turned to stare. Fanny sat with her eyes closed.

"l reckon you heard old Peter's cawing this morning, " she saide

Shewn said: "I heard him telling Father out on the gallery. Do you know why hwziidzizf
Arnold acted so horribly?"

Fanny's éyes remained closed. fl know why, but I'm not tellinge. Anyway, Peter’s is his
Fether, regardless. He should not have struck him,"

Shawn had not overheard much, Pster had begun to tell (Asrom logan on the gallery, but
her father had led him into the library before he was finiShed, She knew though, that Peter
had been almost hysterical when he had cormenced to relaie how Arnold had knocked him downe

Fanny said: "David's going over to Brooklyn today."
; her sunts  "Ddvid, —e-
Shawn sat up. $he stared st thaxaldwerasmuns why didn't you tell me before?”
"Didn't think of ite Why?" Fanny opened fer eyego
Shewn looked unbelisvingly st her. "But « but —= I wont be 2ble to say goodbye to himt"
Farmy closed her eoyes agaime. "I left our goodbye messages at the house," she said dryly.
"He kmows vhere we have gone 404 He\can be nigh if he wents to.l believe he will be."

Shawn hit the sushions with her fistse "Well w== of all the ===! Ib you sit on the
right hend of God to ﬁnow all these things?"

Fanny did not reply. She might have been dozinge Shawn pushed her head out of the
window and shouted up to the box: :

ink! Iink} Twn back this instant} Turn back to Chembers Streectl”
Farmy took to the other window. "Go on, link{" she callede "To Patty Travers."
A heavy guffaw came from a gréup of woodeutters trudging up the reoad who had turned

heads
their eyes at the digturbsncey; "DBegorre! 'Tis a merry-go-round with real horsesi" cried an

impish redhead in unmistekeable Hibernian.
'Parny shook her hend belligerentlys. "Blest softly, Bog~trottert There's more squeak
than wool to yel"
"5S¢ ye holding the princess to ransom, Your Hagship?”
"ore'n snyone would do for you, Michael O'Poopl”
She sat back with an air of satisfactione "Always did like the Irish," she said.

The long, low farmhouse was whitepainted and had rose bushes creeping sbout the porch
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and bees droning in and out of the honeysuckle gwestness. Some of the paint head pet;led and
a boerd joined its creak with the chairs while they rocked. But the house was warm and
welcoming in the sunlight. Pabtty Travers was % a widow and a girlhood friend of Fanny
Logan. Ifarmer Travers had died leaving nothing to his widow i‘;‘:f:uanunf’orge‘t teble love
affair and e Burgo:,td@.

link sat on o ghair in the scullery while Durgoyne set wine and cake before him.
Burgoyne stood waiting until Link nodded approvinglye

Myigt Patiy's hend is of the old cunning, Burgoyne man," he saide "Time was when
Mis' Patty's cakes were the talk in every hall of the gentry.™ A light glimmered in Burgoyne's
eyes. Limk turned the nobble of cake slowly befores his eyes, admiring the yeasty cells and the
lightness of texture the® was evidence of 1ts rare mixing.

"gye. MNany in this town must have growed on Mis' Pétty's cekes. It comes back to me
now, Burgoynee. Times back in the *Thirties, saye long before your mammie and“ your pappie
even stubbed their toes on the stones while they courted down by the creek., The days ween Vis!
Fanny and Mis' Patty were young and there were no houses at Kip's Bayas"

He tested the mixbure and slapped at a fly with his cogked hat. Then he hung the hat
over the rosette at his knee before smoothing his hend dowm i:h cot;con hoses

"Boy and man et Chambers Street, I have watched the %town ereeping from just sbove Wall
vstreet to what it is nowe" Fig eyes clouded ir théwghte™I remember *Foriy-ones I was a
grown men snd your father was s wetting boye et wes the yeer they burnt many at the stake."

Burgoyne lesned forward, his eyes, on Link. Iink gseid: "Aye, it was ¥is' Patty who
stopped the white men from putting fire to your grandpeprvy and your pappies”

He paused to fill up on €eke agein. He lesned his head, his eyes on the rafters, and
gaid thoughtiully: "There be walnut end buttermilk end e couple of egrs in it. Thet I wmow.
Though what cunning her hend has teken to shake them together so ‘chéy make a body's tongue bo
ging end his palate to cry out wi*!‘h the beavty of it === that, I do not know.”

Burgoyne bore the digression without showing his impatience to hear more :1;0\:;6 deys
when M:!.s". Pty was young and poverty did not dwell in her houses Soon Fether Iink would teke
up his tele Xhx again. .

"g grond lady was Mis' Patty," Iink seid sof";‘.ly. "likely, if you were ¥ hers end WVis'
Patty was young, or a winter's evening, there would be a cry from hers 'Burgoyne we- come here
to me, Burgoyne boy! Go down to Cruger's Wherf end warm a' seat at the theatre for me,'!

"0y it mey have been the old house at Xip Street with ¥is' Hallam playing Juliets Put,
wherever 1% wes, there would be s sovereign put into your handby Mis' Patty to buy the tag Por
her seate Then into the balcony you would go to keep the seat warm, until, wrapped and pPowe
dered, she ceme down for the play. Then you would be of® with the chenge to buy your own seat
and encugh besides for an orange to suckle while you sat in the godse™

Burgoyne spoke. "Did my pappie ww-?"

link waved & hande "Often and often, boyl And slways she allowed him emougzh %o buy a

sat for your mamie besides, and change for oranges tooe" Link looked down at the floor. "Ne
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life this is for gentry like Mis' Patty. Fit to be a queen, she is."
His mahogany
"To be queen of Fnglandl" Burgoyne said fiercely. Link looked up.guixskexiiyx face
ander the white wig was expressionless. "The Queen of BEngland is rich," he said.
"Much gold?" Burgoyne enquired. Link said gravely: "More than much,"
"Say a hundred sovereigns?" "Say two hundred sovereigns."
"Then it is poorly that all we have is thirty sovereigns."
Link thought on it while he reached for another slice of.cake. "Then you must work more,
Burgoyne, and watch your soule." ;
"I got two sovereigns from Master Peter yesterday evening,"
Link raised his eyebrows, looked startledly at him. "A hearty wage for a spell of
rowing! How is your soul?"
"I did as Father Link said. I wrote a paper to Master David. He was there to meet us at
the river."
"Ayes Then the white men can do you no harm. Keep your wage with a good mind."
Burgoyne said softly: "Master Peter is a King's man for sure nowe Jamie McGovern and Nat
Clinton would pay well to know it." _
Link jerked his head. "Blood money. They would surely kill him. Leave it out. There's
no repentance for it."
Burgoyne sought information. "But why so? I hear you read from the Book that there he
repentance for everyone."
thundered.
"Do you want to hang yourself?" Link ghemdem® "Judas Iscariot took the blood money.
How did he repent?” ‘
Burgoyne recognised the drift. fe swallowed and shook out a negative at Link, Link
glowered at him until he waus sure the.lesson had gone homes
"Father Link?" Burgoyne seid softly. Link put down the wine glasse fo dabbed his
with a clean cotton handkerchiefs Burgoyne said: "There be two of Jamie's men who must hang.
They were on the river and saw us land., Theytold Jamie and he gave them each a guinea."
Link behaved quite steadily. He merely wondered how he could hurry Mis' Fammy and
Mis' Shaw n. Master David was wnlkiﬁg through the rose bushes with Mis' Shawn. But he had
to get back to Chambers Street and his master with as little delay as possible. He nodded

thanks at Burgoyne.
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Aaron logan was behaving brutally, but it was having its effect., Peter had not told
him anything about his #xip visit to the Britigh fleet when he had earlier that day waxed
hysterically on the act of his son in striking him. He had rather inferred that Iogan must
have upheld the boy when he had tqld him after the supper, that his father had barred him
from the house; and that this had mmdm taken the boy further along the road to viciousnesse.
¥ow Aaron logan believed hel/ai‘:ew why Arnold had struck his fathere.

Peter moistened his lips with a darting tongue. "What will they do?" he whispered.
"Nat Clinton will advocate hanging," logen said bluntly. ;
Petér's face turned ashen and his knees folded under him. He slumped to a chair,.
"There is no time for that," Aaron lLogan said coldly. "I must see what can be done
before Jemie goes to the authoritiese I sent him a note. Come om."
They went on foot to the taverne. logan did not speak. He would not trust himself. He
shepherded the
ghephwrydeadx quaking man into the tavern without any attempt at concealment. Since the
mobilisation, the tavern was usually scantily occupied. There were only three men there now ,
and Aaron mid gave no attention to the sharp yip from them when he entered with Peter. He
walked straight to the bar. "Good evening, Jamie," he said calmly.
The ex-sailer nodded. His eyes were fastened on Peter Keyes. He jerked his head at
Iogan and stumped along behind the bar until he came toﬂlwdoomy with a soiled curtain before
it. He entered it before them, waited until they were inside and closed and locked the doobe
Peter took the chair Jamie pointed out to him, fumbling at his cuffs as he stared
fagcinatedly at the tavernkeepers .
"Jamie," Aaron Iogan began as he sat down, "I will not ask after your health or the
weather. I have come to talk about my friend here, Peter Keyes."
Jamie's eyes remained centred on Peter with a malevolence that could only be equalled
by a basilisk. "Your note said: 'Do nothing about last night until I come to you. There is
good newse'What is the news?"
Logen cleared his throats "My friend was on the river last nighte Say he went fishing,
Jamie?" ‘
McGovern twisted his eyes to look at Aaron logan. He was met by an unwinking stare.
"Your friend went fishing, Asron logen, on a dark night and on rough water. Your
friend is a brave fisherman,"”

Aaron continued as calmly as before. "My friend saw many boats, barges, scows, long
enemy was .
boats, as if the Britixhxwerz building enother fleet for his soldiers.
"Per haps he has brought home one in his deep pockets, Aaron logan?" .
table. ;
Logan tapped the txb®i "You jeste Perhaps the significance has escaped yous"
Jamie folded his arms on the table, lesned forward and spoke softly. "Everything
has escaped me but that I have an owners' man on my deck who should be pushed overboasrd in

a canvas house with lead shots for company."” ’
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"He will talk of it later,” Iogan said calmly. "But give me your attention now. The
barges %and the small boats. Do you see it?"

Jamie McGovern turned his head awgy from Peter with an effort. Peter put up a shaking
hand to his twitching cheek. ‘

"gnall boats?" Jamie asked. "0ld Howe has his boats in the water?"

"That is the news, Jemie. In the water to seaward of his ships. They cannot be seen
from the land."

Jamie smiled broadly. He seemed to have forgotten Peter for the moment. "Then there
is truth now that he will xswM try to come aboard o' us?"

"That is the news."

"And soon, too, if his small boats are in the water."

"The news come clearer to me while you talk."

"Men if his small boats are in the water, it means that the fleet will no' go up
the river, but that they will -land down here."

"You make a picture of it, Jamie. A picture in which no detail is lost."

Jamie looked on his fingers. "Is the news known to the army?"

"It is known to three people,” Aaron logan saide Jemie said: "Four."

Iogan raised his eyebrowse. "Four?" Jamie saids "nThree —— and Burgoyne."

"Ohe" Logan allowed himself the luxury of a miie. Jamie said:; "The army should know e

and quickly."

Aaron lLogan nodded agreements They sat quiet in the rooms Jamie inspected his fin-
gers. He cracked his knuckles. Peter Keyes lowered his eyes until he too was staring at
McGovern's great hands. logan sent a quick prayer passing through his mind.

"Jemie, it would be good for your branch if the news came from its leader.”

McGovern hulking shoulders moved. He sat quiet for another few secondse Then he
spoke with his eyes on his hands.

"A mon should no' forget his stormwater friends when the seas are down and the s'ails
are set again. But when it comes to the good of the ship, then friendship is little more
then nought. When there is a call for 'All hands to the pumps', it is a call to those in the
saloon with siller and white cloths én their tables, as well as to the men in the foc'sle.

I have held in my hand and stayed those who would scour the bilges because of a friendship I
seare Nobody knew this. It was 'twixt you and me, Aaron Iogen. Nat Clinton had a righteous
sause, I beset him and plagued him with such tricks so that, out of his great love for me,

s gave in to my judgment. How am I repaid for it?"

logen did not speak. The time was not yet. let Jamie rumble out his anger, then, in the
juiet which would follow, might be found the wearing-stone of their friendship. It might
;till emit a spark. He hoped to goodness Peter would remain as qui:et as he was.

" The whelp would visit my daughter backstairs and the old one goes by night to ihm

lucate the Baglish into cutting our throats. And now the matter is put to me that I should
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stifle my conscience and save his neck from the rope. The notion is no' pleaging,”

'"l‘h'e notion is not pleasing, I allow, Jamies"logan's voice was as guiet as McGovefn&s.
"ﬂi%ndship is a bond that can be overstrained. As for me, perhaps in my aging, I have fore
gotten which be more important, the ship or the souls."

His slow musings were being given out with a reticence that made his hearers strain
to cateh them. He turned up his palm on the table. "If my friend ix has erred, should I
cast him overboard? If now he turns awsy from his errors and offers an amendment, should I
be stiff-necked? Indeed, then I would be guilty of disregard for the ship."
He paused, his eyes on the further wall. "No. It seems to mé I may be wrong there..
There are other principles which I may not have taken into sc-ount. I do not press you,
Jamie. That would be asking too much of friendshipe Here is Peter, my friend also. I
brought him here to you, with no sure knowledge of whether he will return with me. I reckon
it is up to you, Jemie." ,
Jamie waited for awhile before he replieds He nodded at Aaron. "I will not withdraw
my friendship without notice, Aaron Logane Your friend leaves with you." !
Logan breathed out sofbly, He nodded thanks at Jamie. "About the news,"” he saide

"It will reach the army," Jamie saide



i Arnold Keyes stepped out of the shadows and said: "Steady, PBoniface. I have a blade
in my hand,"
which he carried.

Jemie let his hand fell away from the kmife skzhixzbmmd gt his waistband. Within
shouting distance, at the door of General Putnam's headquarters at Number One Broadway, X
light there was a lit lamp over the sentry box. Jamie did not shoute They faced each other
in the half-light, their antagonism proceeding towards contact in the brushing whisper of
their clothing, in the movemsnts of their boots on the road surface.

"So you go to the Genmeral's ear, NXIXIX Jamie," Arnold said softly.

"What be that to you, whelp?" Jamis rasped.

Arnold laughed soundlessly. He had got it out of Jamie easily enough. He had been going
to the General. "So soon after my father leaves your greasy tavern, you go to the General?"

"Is there something you are afraid of?"

"Mhe things I fear, I destroy, Boniface," Arnold said softly.

"You dont frighten me, Keyes!"

"I want to know what you go to tell the Generals."

"Then ——wantl" Jamie's wooden leg clacked as he took a step. Armold said: "You think
I am letting you get away?"

Jamie halteds "'Tis murder you would be committing?"

”liﬁhouﬁhoompunction.'

Jamie bent and peered at hime "I could kill a pair like you with my bare hands. I could
take you and twist your neck, bows about, before you knew.! could squeeze your gullet before
you even let out a whisper. May I be struck by lightning if I could na.X If it wasn't that my
troth was on it to logan, I would turn in your sire just so perhaps you might swing for itl"

Argold added two and two together swiftly while Jamie cursed him. He saw that the sum
lay in Agron logan's influence with Jamie. But then, why would Jamie be going to the General?
"Ybur.troth!”. Arnold exclaimede "And now I find you on the General's doorgtept"

Jamie roared a reply. "I ha' information about the fleet from your snivelling sirel The
Jeneral would not have known where it ceame fromt"”

"Dont shout, Jamie," Arnold saide "You think they would let you out after you turn up
rith information which only their spies could know? They would beat the source out of youl"

"Then how is the army to lmow?" Jamie demandede Arnold laughed softly.

"Good Bomiface, do you believe I haven't taken care of hat? I mean the information with
thich you so proudly stumped from your tavern, has already been duly delivered."

'ngie peered at him for a long couple of seconds. Then he said quietly: "If you be
ying, then let God watch between you and me when I imgmx learn of it.”

"Quiet, McCovern. No swearinge” McGovern said gently: "I do no' joke, Ksyese"

Jemie returned up Broadway leaving Arnold sweating in the cool night, His footsteps

'runched through the yard behind the tavern and he mounted the stairse Inside his room, he
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sho iron bolt and made a light for the lampe He commenced his grim preparations.

From a hook on the wall, he took down a heavy leather belt. He drew it through his
fingers so the leather rasped snd whistled over the rough skine He took up the lamp and the
light underlit his face so he was very ugly. He walked across the room and put a shoulder
bo another doore The door flew its lock with a loud wrench and cembered halfway open by the

"orce of his entry.

India awoke suddenly, not sure why. Then in the light of the lamp she saw her father's
'ace. Her harsh seream beat through the roome

"Yayes ha® been to see you," Jamie said woodenly. "I shall put my leather on yes"

She sat motionless with fear as he apvroached. She wondered how he had found out that
rnold had been to see her.

"Hs kmew about Aaron Iogan and the Dutelmen being here tonighte. He followed me and
hreatened me with his steeles He must have been here to have seen them,"

Her gasp of wnderstanding confirmed his deductions. e had ¥KE thought of it orily after
e had left young Keyes. If he had thought of it while they were together, he would have
aken hold of young Keyese Fis daughter was beautiful and she wes & lady. Anybody could see
aat by just looking at her, "fhia was a room he had always been secretly afraid of. A
)ssemer-thin sort of net fell arownd a man when he entered there and even ;i:x breathing
ad to be gentle lest 3! fracture a thread. Blow me down = she had been broughtkus well as
1y gentry in the lande Did Keyes think she was for euddling ? |

"I will whip the devil out of you, India," he whispered. "I'1] score you $0 ==="

The leather hissed downe e sentn the thong whistling over his head and brought it down
rain, India's fogged mind was not sure whether he halted after the third or fourth. She did

't at first hear the heavy erump, crump that had rattled the windowse But she saw him stand=-

g rigid, his lips forming wordss "Twelve pounders. They are no' using the swabs on the big

85 yetems=" his voice rose to a sudden roar "eee By the great God, they're landinj_!_"

e pushed open the window by a sudden movements The guns came into the roome



A lamp-lighter passed down Broadway, his red=hot link now doused but borne on his
shoulders as his badge of office while he unhooked the lampse He blew on the flsme in a
pomposity of swollen cheeks. The bonewigged head under the cocked hat, shook with the

opening windows
effort to show off his impertance om such a morning as this. The apemiwgx were
tiered in night-capped heads that bawled queries at his civie form. These windows had never
opened thus early. They were used to be shut, snug aml warm, while he bested rain or snowe.
"Tts five o'clock on a fine summer's morn and God reigns in his heaveni" called the
lamplighter spitefully.

The guns grumbled constently, and soon the truth was known. Then there were bursts of
booted feet on the cobbles, the elatter of a galloping horse and more gelloping horses; then
there was a full pressure of people, some exultant, some praying on the run as they pushed
through the narrow streets, heading for the beaches. %e@, on the besch, they pulled up,
an awe-struck silence on thems.

The fleet seemed to hang on the edge of the morning as the night drew away: gleaming
copper sheathe@ ships of the line, spare frigates and fat, complacent transports with the
tenders and the galleys nudging up to their sides and fast being filled by the red-coated
tide which poured down into them from the transports. The boats beat in for the Long Island
shore under a clearing light. The scene would have been momorably beautiful, bat for the
glint of bayonebs which peopled them from bow to stern.

"God a'mightyl" Sadie Bliss cried, rubbing her sleepy eyss in confusion, "they will
£i1] Gravesend Bay like jews in helll”

"Bhe dirty lobsterbacksi™ Clinton kept repeating, "the dirty lobsterbacks "

Jamie drew up his elbow and pushed it hard against Clinton's chest. XBX&Hd"Behind me,
Nat Clinton and stow your muckl"™ he said. g

A quiet smile was on Jamie's face. The babel of cursings and shoutings around him
continued but he might have been listening to the bells.

The bells at Trinity had commenced clanging the call to arms. Then from campanile

- Seint Paulsein-the-Fields, the iron alarums
and belfry, from the church of the Presbyters to Sxin zRgint zPauit sxxwayrnuk zimx th ex Fx oius
were rocking and rearing in a mad ecstasy of newsmongering. They .took a message to Peter
Keyes.

Peter Keyes did not go to the beach. He stood at his window and stared unseeingly
dovn into the street while thoughts raced.araund in his head. Perhaps he had made a mistake
not to have crossed to New Jersey like most of the loyalists. But again, perhaps his deci-
sion to remain was right. For now, unlike the others, he was no wandering refugee but still
master of his own rooftree. Even going to Jamie's last night was not necessarily a miscal-

culation. He had made a blunder, but had redeemed himself — with the aid of Aaron Iogan,

»f course. Aaron logan was his friend. Of coursae.



He ghrugged testily as his memory brought in Nat Clinton.

‘

;ﬁ_iiﬁ was different, Clinton had been running with vagabonds,Fe would wager that even
had Clinton remain a store-keeper, he would have only been a small store-keeper just as he
was a small, loudemouthed politician, He folded his hand;s behind him and paced the carpet
from window to bed. : :

Néw that there was no longer any doubt.that battle would be engaged, it was unwise
for a man to be without friends in New York —e until the British army came in. There was
Asron Logen of course, but he needed friends of his own === friends of the sort that Aaron
had a.cquixh without seeming to smirch his linens A man could with a clear conscience go to
any lengths in saving the things in which he believed, when they were in mortal danger. ﬁmis
house in which he lived was a hallowed memorial to the happiest yeérs of his life; a monu-
ment to his successful pursuit of fortune which had built up this floor under his feet,
lifted the proud, up-flumg gable over his head, brought him s beautiful women for wife, and
= and sonse. It was a hall of residence for the noble ghosts of those years.

In the days whem they were gm gradually buying into the trade, he used to shyly
adnire the pelts gleaming in subtle richness against the rough wooden counters of the
trading postse It had been Mary, his wife, the romanticist, her eyes, bright reflections of
camp~fires gleaming on snow, who acquainted him with the saga that sometimes preceded the
commonplace arrival of these pelts to the counters, bundled in coarse twine. He learnt how
in the long nights, the wolves howling and closing in on a sled speeding under thes tarlight

on frozen waterways, were sometimes momentarily appeased by a husky shot and thrown to them.
But they only shot the less useful dogs, Mary saide The sick ones, she said. And even though
it seemed like murder to the trappers, fine dog lovers that they were, their consciences were
cleared when they reached the pestsand heard the creaking scales and the tinkle of gold
coins, Mary told him.

Peter stopped his pacings. He stared at the carpet. Liks any of those on the sled, he
needed a pauses The pack would soon be in full ery again, despite Aeron logan. He needed
something expendable until the British army came into New York. Something temporarily expend-

able, that was. He had every intention of gaining camp with all his complement.

It took Peter a few days to think out his plan and make up his mind. In between, the
eity had settled down to waiteOn long Island, #he General Washington's patriots had mane
handled their small brass grasshoppers up to Gowanus Heights and used handspikes and drag-
ropes for the larger pounders. They had tested the matrosses and set the sponges soaking;
put new edges to their bayonets and laughed with honest humour at the reports of their scouts
how, each morning, the redcoats on the beach at Gravesend Bay had polished their buttoms and

marked time on parade with hands akimbo and heads turned sideways like Bowling Green vestalse

Peter went to Jamie's Tavern the evening of the certain fateful daye FHe slipped into
the backroom through the door leading from the courtyerd at the rear. He dropped into a

chair mainly because his kmees had suddenly wobblede Jamie came into the room and saw him.



il % |
@, N

\ Pace now with Jamie, after his worried contemplations, Peter's voice was steady.

both of us,"
"I have come to speak to you on a matter concerning imkkef wmxzhuxy" he saide

"Our children, yours and mine," he said again when Jamie did not reply.
The startiing reply shot Jamie's eyes wide open for an instant before they narrowed

agsin, He leaned forward and sniffed at Peter suspiciously.
"Your shests

need hauling, Peter Keyes," he said not unkindly. "Go back to where you had

them e the nobs dont drink here."

"I am not drunk,” Peter gaid testily. "{ think my son is in love with your daughter.”

Jamie's large hands wen* dowvn, palm downwards, on the teblee He said wi thout expressions
"There are two sons to you, Dutchman."

Peter Keyes got up and roecked from heel to toee "I think you know the one I means”

Jamie asked softly: "Now why should you be thinking I knew the one you mean?”

A hautbéy whimpered a high-keyed notice through Peter Keyes' brain. "Arnold told mee"

There was no quiver to Jemie's bulk. Peter realised his reply was well chosen. It would
have been fatal for Jamie to know that he was aware of all the eauses leading up to the dis=
turbance the night outside the Wall Street house. Likely, Jamie preferred to pretend to be
unaware even of the incident itself, Peter's mind, hypersensitive in danger, 812 told hims

ny
Peter took a breathe "I have come to speak aboubt a merriage,” he said. "Between gmax son

and my your daughter."”

"Is it his wish that you speak to me," Jamie asked, unnaturally quiet.

"It was not voiced, but he is my son," Peter said cautiouslys

"watch your helm, Dutehmene"

Peter shrugped. "These are troublous times, I warrant. Hardly the time to talk of such
natters. But I lmow how the affair stands between the two young people and I thought it would
do no harmn for you to kmew that, whenever the times are propitieua; I will be no obstacle."

Jamie stood stili, A g;léam of cunning tipred his eyes with a brief light, quickly
blotted out aganine "It will do ro hai'm to ¥mow," he said humbly.

Peter nodded. A hint of pomposity geve weight to his heade "Br, we —= you and I have
1ad our differences of = er - opinion. But in this matter, I think I may hope and trust that
ve will see eye to eyes"

"Bye to eye, mate, eye to eye," Jamis agreed amiably.

Peter bowed againe. e felt in his bones that he was on tope He had done the rié;ht
thing in seeing the tavernkeeper. The sled would run unemcumbered. :

"utchman?" Jamie said diffidently, his eyes lidded.

Peter had a moment's annoysnce. Fe wished VeGovern would be less informall,

"pA question, Datchman," he said humblye ™mhat I been a=thinking. Here we have these
wo young ‘uns a-bracing end a-panting to go out of harbours Seems to me thet since nobody
ightly Imows when this business will end, 'twould be cruel for us to keep kﬂ;m aparte”

Peter was watehing him closely, puzzle battling alarm for possession of his expressione
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Jamie's eves were hooded against scrutiny.

"Seems to me the best thing we can do for them in our sgreement here now, is %o help
them up anchor at fiYA tides What I mean isg, there is nothing as I can see why my girl and
your son should no' be w@dded'immediately." His eyes had come out of hiding and were
centred on Peter Kévea' face. "'Twould not be amiss to post the bans tomorrow at Trinity "

Jamie pauseds There, before him, he saw all the evidence he needed in the dismayed sag
et Peter's jaw and the hurried spasm which crossed his face. McGovern's face grew ugly.

"By the wounds o' Christl"™ he grated. "Aye === I understand right enoughl You ha' come
mealy-mouthing to me for mo good purpose == but you think my girl is no' good enough for
your-r son —=1" He roared: "Go out of here, Dutchmanl o out — I do mo’ want Asron lLogan
to SOrrow weei"

Petor Keyes stumb{od blindly for the doore. There was an atmosphere of slow hastening
towards an explosion in Jamie's manner that frightened him even mors than the words. He broke
from the room so suddenly that he almost surprised Burgoyne. And this would have been a poor

result for the competent job of skswm shadowing which the boy had dome.

It took some hours for Jamie's anger to simmer downs ‘hem a cold £uey hate‘ for Peter
Keyes and all his works, took its place. He leaned against the ahe.lvea behind the counter,
1is face bleaks Nearing morning, he suddenly straightened and bellowed for Clinton. Clinten
mped up from the table where he had been nodding sleepily and hurried ovey his threadbares
flapping and his mouth hanging loose.

"Clinton, the morning at the beach when yon Britishers landed. Saw you anytjhing strange?”

Clinton thought with his mouth opene "Cannot say I do, Gap'n,” he said finally.

"You have eyes only for wenching and bibbing. You know nought of warf‘are,“ Jamie
rrowled. "Did you no' notice that no bullets were g-falling among the soldiermen?”

Clinton remembered that he had heard the landings were not opposed. He nodded and told
lamie so.‘ Jamie grunted. After a while of staring at nothing, he said: "I am for the Fort."

Clinton was puzzleds until Jamie said: "I go to turn in the Dutchman.”

Then his protr}xberan’c eyes almost popped from his head as he saw a certain plan he had
een putting together, threatened with emwpieim gnnihilations Fe shivered like he had the
gues

The first pink flush of day was brushing the high roofs when Jamie stood out in front of
1 tavern. He turned into Broadway, then he stood still as the sound of cannon fire came to k
ime He listeneds "They ha' commenced fighting across the river," he said.

Clinton yelped gleefully but his eyes on Jamie were shsrp and caleculatinge "Come on,

ip'nl" he shouteds ™¥e will go to the beachli"

Jamie shook his heade "I am for the Fort," he said doggedly. "You go along, Clinton,"

He did not notice the pgleam of setisfaction which exepk came and went in Clinton's eyese
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It wS known in the city by evening that the Aznericgn army on long Island was reelinge
They knew that more troops were being sent across the river and that Waéhington hﬁd gone
over to see for himself. And that the dead were numerous.

In the house at Chambers Street, the logan family waited on the gallery and pretended
no ﬁ::g at each galloping hoove lect it stopped at the gates

"That old buzzard made me a new abple peeler this morming ," Fanny saids "It turns as
smooth as silk and peels so thin you can as lief ses Governor's Island with it as without ite
'Sakes! The things that black sachem can do with his handgi"

"I wish he would return,™ Eligebeth fretted, dabbing at her eyes. MNr. Logan held up
1is hand at the sound of footstepses Shawn took the smelling selts bottle from her mother's
suddenly nerveless handse. :

Link mounted the sfairs end doffed his three cornered hat. Asron Jlogan said: "Its a
dark night, Link, no moon. How did ye fare?" Link did not meet any of their eyes.

"I kept to the middle of the road and took the corners with leisure. Rumour has it that
such and such is dead, or such and such has been made prisoners There.is no news &f any of
sur family, Neither Master CGrant nor Master David." | ‘

Logan noddede Watching Iink, he saw the o0ld men's eves look on him for a brief instent,

"Go inside for some wine,fink," ho saide "You have walked a far way."

Asron Logan went to his study. He had an idea that Link would want to spesk with him
1lone. When Link came in, he said: "Thera's something gone wrong, master. Master Peter has
iisappeared and they have Master Armold in the Fort, Burgoyne tells me."

"Amnything to do with Jamie McGovern?" Aaron Iogan asked sharply.

Link said: "The man is not evil. He has been sorely gkieved."”

Iogen said slowly:; "Should a man's word be broken because he is, as you say, grieved?”

"The sailor is well kmown to me," Link said stubbornlye. "I have looked close and often .
t him since these years he has been shaking hands with you. He has been grieved, Master Peter
rent to the tavern and told Jamie he wculd' stan-d in with his son anytime he wanted to wed his
laughter. Jamie sounded this overnight friendship and found there was no deep water to it."

Iogan said: "Then, perhaps I should ride?™ Link seids "I will ready the animal,"

"Gollyl" Sadie Bliss cried ecstaticallys "Its as if my chest and bedding was turned to
wre gold and it was es~raining chinkers} The Dutchie is on the gridiron and we are roliiag on

slushe Wouldn't it make a fly laught"

Clinton swore at her. "'0d rot it, you will be all night with them things?"

The rain was falling in soft whispers from powdery black clouds, hgng;ing lowe The wind
as rising. Clinton saids "The wind's risinge We must get back to see how he ise"

Sedie leaned on one arm of the oyster barrow. len, the oystermen, prodded at another



gli@ll and handed it to her, Clinton paid for the oysters out of a hendful of coin and Sadie

'mllmved hurriedly. "Plushi® she shriekedx lightly. "We will stop in at Jamie and buy
everybody & drink e Jamie tool" |

Clinton backhsnded her so she sat down in = pool of rainwater. "You muddle~head," he
ground outs "I tell you we will nob go ‘to Jamie at 211 nowe Keep away from there = unless
you want I should throttle youl"

She pushed herself back to her feet and shook efficiently as a ducke "You will make
ne cahch my death of eold," she fretted.

Clinton snarled st her, them he turned and loped off towards the East River. Sedie
turned for a moment to shriek her thanks et Len, then she trotted after hime The black boy
shrugged and bent for the handles of higy oyster barrows

The rain inecressed steadily as they sloshed from the alley into the ankle~deep mud of
the track which parallelled the rivere "lord Gocfl, but I am that wetl® Sadie shrieked suddenlye

Clinton growled angrily, but handed her & bottle from his capacious pocket.

"In plush, Clinton," Sadie breathed after awhiles The liguor knocked at the props of
1er valuese. "By the seven angels, we will purchase the whole island socn. Then you will be
King Nat and me == ond me =" I

The prospects dizzied her into silence. They pushed om in silence == until Sadie
wrieked.

gwiftly Clinton whirled and clapped a hand to her mouthe There was 2 multitude of
shapes around thems fe reckoned that the moises of the rainstorm which hed made them blunder
mwittingly into the midst of the hest of mem, would also prevent sny proper identificstion
* Sadie's cry. He whispered a reply to Ssdie Bliss' urgent gueries at his ear.

"Tts the soldiers s=-rumning from Iong Island."

They woxiked their ways forward, raising no particular notice in the multitude of milling .
ien, until they had got past tlhe pr landing and resched Clinton's darkened hute They went in,

"rho is there?” called a high strung voice..

"shut your tra.p, Peter Keyes,"™ Clinton snarled. "They're soldiers all aronnd.” Clinton
'elt about until he found a candle. "fust have a light," he saids "Iont went eny goldiers to
some stumbling in here and find us in the ®dark. Bven = focl's ,éuspicions would be ups"

Peter Keyes fell back on the sackse Fis face wes hagrarde Clinton gestured Sadie to
it at the erude tables Then he took a position vhich would effectively hide Peter Keyes if mm
nyone entered at the door.

"Poday they had your name on o broadside,” Clinten seids "Its = humdred guineas rewgrd
ow, dead or alive. A master spy, they call you. They will hang yous"

"Ryt first they will put you in the stocks, then whip you in public, then the rope,
ntchie,“ Sadie said amiably.

Clintén ipat on the floors ”'ﬁ“zey ﬂhy&“

yéui' T g éﬁ‘éﬁ“é“,’ “SWe But they wait until they

rrrrr Wi

{nd’ you so they can haﬁg ywou tege{'.ﬁer. Ths risk to me is gr”é‘pter‘ nows Tt w111 mean anstier'n
beo "



—
5 Uiy W

Peter stirred on the sacking thrown on the floor in & corner of the roome "How much?"

"ot a penny more than the Fort is asﬁing,“ Clinton said. "™One hundred guineas."

Peter groaned and Sadie shrieked with nice controls "Plushi”

A sound came at the doore Clinton, with great pr-osence of mind, kicked backwerds so
the sacking covered Peter. Then he jumped to his feet and joﬁned‘in Sapdie's shriek of welcome.

“Matthew Fellowes wee lmsden e—e AN0g Fish e Franny Gordon == come in, eome in
out of the rain} By the wounds = it does me good to see you egrine How do you fare?"

Clinton nudéed Sadie and she went and closed the doocr behind the four men who shuffled
into the roome They sank slowly to the floor, sitting with their feet spread, their toes
of their boots sagging outwardse Clinton pulled a £m fresh bottle from his pocket. Matthew
Fellowes, the red-head, tossed the empty bottle about in his hand after they had dranke A
grin 22:318 face, he squinted at the label and looked slyly at Clinton.

"Six shillings a bottle Jamaica rume 'Tis a frien@ you are indeed, Nat Clinton.”
Clinton waved his hand hurriedlye "If you could see yourselves, you would kmow & body
couldn't do less for you, you are that drabbleds"

"Aye,” Amos Fish said. "You'd be drabbled too if you had %o ocrawl through swamps and
wade s tiderace and seramble into a boat on a raging river in a night of wind and rain end
fog === and not daring to as much as sneege."”

"How did it po?" Clinton asked., All four shook their heads. Fellowes looked ruew .
fully down st his breeches. "Many's the time whon I have paid my cwn sixpence for e ferry
across the river, but I swear this passage at the General's expense is one I erave never
again.” He locked up at thems "'th’a sound, lads,' they told use 'Not a sound if you
value your lives. If Howe finds out thet we are pulling out, the dragoons will be on you
like a waggon load o' rocks.'™ Ie twisted his lips and spate

"So we flop through the seltemuck swamp over against Gowanus Creek, e=-crawling on your
belly while the Cermans search the mud with their bullets for you, s=walking their topboots
through the muck as comfortable as evers"

Fish shifted himself on the floor and took up the storye. "Sometimes we did not lmow
our own men when we mebt in the swamp, so you took to clubbinmg, clubbing clubbing, until per=
haps an officer makes out that it is and cries *Hold, lads, 'tis one of éurst'"

Gordon shook his head. "Then, at the river, there was snother hell with some of the.
militis fighting among themselves o be first on the boats."

"There were men from Gloucester manning the boats, otherwiﬁe our timbers would be
bloody stoved for sure,f Lumsden said flatlye "It was bed enough, until the gale blew uﬁ.
Then it became a Drury lane festivsl with everybody loving each other with butt and heels
The British régulars hed us like schoolboys. '8light, I dont see how we will fare against.
them next times"

Sadie Bliss said "Golly," shaking her head so her bright earrings flashed in the

light of the candle. lumsden drew in his feet and roses The others rose too, but Matthew
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Fellowes, his pamish face 1it up by = grin of pure exisymmnt devilment, wes regarding

Sadie'’s earrings.

"I am not as strong as. I believed, Iumsden,” he said. "Tell the General I will sleep

here and be in Sown tomorrow." -

Clinton opened his mouth to protest but Immsden was already leadimg out the little

thief by his ear,

Asron logan had ridden to the tavern that same evening. He saw Jamie in the backroom
and heard his ctorys Ibgan saids "I earmot ssy vour.word wes broken, Jamie, but it was you
who brought in Arnold and took his word thst it would be remorted 4o the armve. Batween the
two stools you foll to the ground."

d "36 T gets up snd ¥iocks over both of them," Jsmie said softly. ;

Iogan returned to Chambers Street and told #iwk the circumstances of it to Tinks The
0ld man said nothing, He kmew it had gone beyond anything his master conld doe Jamie had
hed taken ag nuch as he would and hedxmaw the violence in the ex=Jacobite, made dormant
by his friendship with Aeron Iogan, had broken out in & declaration that Peter and his son
would be Pruited with the rewards of their labours. But Peter Keyes had disappeared. That
left Arnold Keyes. link was mot surs vwhether he eould find someone who would be prepared to

move mountains for Arnold Keyese
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The forenoon after the rotreat from Iong Island, Fanny logan went down Broadway. She
down the centre of the s’urent turning :

walked a straight course;xknmingmzdaxﬂsmbndyvit aside for nobodye It wns a
long time since she had underteaken such a walk, but the army had commandeered the draught

animalse She sniffeds When she was a girl, the town had been lovelier; with less rifferaff
about and more of this heartbeat of green and russet foliage shading the roadway at ‘King'a

Colleges Now there were rowdy companies of tattexmdy bearded men, spitting tobacco juice
or leering at her negro meid, Amelia, who walked behind her.

"Keep, your eyes straight on, Amelie," Fanny cormanded suddenly.

She heard the girl's quick gasp and knew the sdmonition hed been justified. Well, it
was good to sustain the feeling among ‘the s-rvants that she had eyes at the back of her
W. She would have gons to Richmond Hill to see Georgie Washington and thus avoid the
rabbley but Richmond Hill was btoo far for her old legse. Stones you had strode over in vour
yeuth had grown to obstacles of troublous prospectse So now she went to Number One Broadwaw

"Toke me to Gemeral Puimam,"” she told the sentry at the doer.

The soldier took one look at the rolled umbrells which she held like a sabre, and led
her inside the mansion to the office of the captain of the puarde F‘anny eyed the young msie

"Are you General Putnem?” she rappeds looking down her nose at hims

He had ecome straight to the army from a home ruled over hy an aunt who could have
been the image of the lady before hime. The young officer stuttered as he rose.to his feets
Panny snorted and looked fiercee That ’snort completed the picture of the home he had left
behind. fe bgeked quickly out of the room and lef her across the hallway to another doors
Fauny pushed in.

The man at the desk had calm eyes and wore his greying hair at shoulder length.

"General Putnam,"” Wanny begen at onee, "I will not waste your time, I am Fanny Iogan.
I want Arnold Keyes releasede® He is detained at the Fort because some muddle head of an

. officer lmows or believes .
efficadhiexofficnpxdegired that his father is a Torye. But suppose that is so? The boy was
at Bostone He fought there and ceme down with the army last Paster. How can the lad be
blamed for his father's politics? As fine and upstanding a young man as you would want e
honourable, decent, kindly to everyones”

The officer said: "Keyes? I seem cc remember his name. Tou say he is at the Fort?"

She flashed her mnbfel‘la dengerously past his nose to point towards the Batterye.

"hey have him in theres Fis father hes disappresred. Most likely high an' dry in New
Jersey by nowe What will they do if his father never shows up? Keep him there while he rots
and the srmy needs good ﬁm? Of all the stupiditiesl Heh === if this were Injun country
I would wager that not even those red heathens would went the scalps of some of these
buffle-heads I see around herel Sieves —1"

Fanny made a contemptuous sound through her noses A twinkle apreared in the officer's

s E‘ lemOd back‘ He saids ”Mi" Fannyﬁ Iam not General Putnam. T am mawaler « ma KPR



Morrison is the mname, matame”
Fenny jerked and gripped her mbrells tightlye Her eycs wore stormye
"o, domt," he chuckleds "I agsure you I cen do gs well in this matters"
Fanny relexed her grips "vou one of the Comnecticut Yorrison's?"
"hetls ripht, wa'ame”
“vou heve the Morrison moss," she announcede
"Thenk you, me'ams”
"Dont thenk mees Thenk old Andy Vorrisone He brought it from gcotland with hime®
Major Morrison swellowed and cleared his throate "About young. Keyes, I lmow the cese
quite wells Compleint from one MeGovern, a tavern-keepers Fe ceme heres Seems to me that
young Xeyes ascessed quite rightly e although it was not in ‘hi.c place to do 80 == the t
MeGovern's information would be quite valueless to us at that late hour. Therefore, I
believe out of fear for his father, he withheld Emfrom use Technically, no harm has been
done by young Keyese S0 ~ O, 1 someone could dissuade VeGovern from pressing charges, the
1ieuter;ant will be a free snd wiser mane And possessed of 11 the gqualities you soO 2lo=
gquently put forward, why, ma'sm, he lieutensnt will now be a verrbnble giant among hli,:e;::;
Fanﬁy aid not smile. "Jamie McGovern, en? I want to meet thet busy man.lty boy is rote
ting inside that places He should be out soohe I Jemie weras to saY today that there ia no
somplaint wm=?"
Major Morrison roses "] will tel: you im-eonfidence, Mis' Fanny, I would buy the
lieutenant a porter mys e o
Fanny shook her heads "1 frould be & bad new stert for guch a fine ="
" _ .. Wonourable, upstending 1ed," finished the majore Farny tossed her heade
"l jen't worse than meny,™.she saide .
ghe returned up Broadway wl’c‘z Amelis in tow. There was #he seme uncompromising
gquality about her progresse. Oprosite Jamie's, she reached back and stoered Amelis with
her umbrells into the tevern behind here
e tavern had regained jte popularity with ths return cf the men from Long Islande
Jamie was in his place behind the ber listening %o Matthew Fellowes loudly and profenely
telling whyt a blg men Clinton wes NOW.
o1t Sadie has got jewels in her ears the sige of all the gold in Africa,” he was
saying, his eyes 1ike exclamation signse "pnd there were sacks on the floor which likely
must have held the swage T tell you Nat has turned garreteer and doing better than
Praunces Gordon here ever didy" '
Jemie's eyes were thoughtful as he took it ine So that was why he had not seen Clin=-
tone The man had given up polities for fly-worke Had turneé bilge rat, the scupperd Likely
as not, meny of these others in the tavern ground him who had esnten his salt would turm

away fpom thetr noble purpose too when they saw the redcoats s=coming, the dire-rty

scourings from & beak-hesd ===

' s
"Whick of you is Jamie McGovern?®
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Jemie was comscious that an wmetura] silence had fallen on the room. e men at the
counter opened e lane and he saw Fraxy an unknown women whose bearing and eppurtenances
stamped her for a lady of quality. Fsellowes jumped up from the bench on which he had
been seated, swept his hat like a comic cavelier eand made a leg.

"Your Hagship,” he flapped the ragged ‘neadges;r in the direction of the tavern-kseper,
"allow me to present the laird, Jamis MeCGovernl”

A burst of ribald laughter applauded hime. Fanny loocked down at hims She waited for
the lsughter to 1ull, Thens "™fhich hell-hole spawned this little redeheaded lump?" she

enguited at larps.

The unesxpected sally from someone whom they thought wonld have folded up at Fel-
lowes? attack,. sent a surnrrised gasp floating around the room. Fellowes blinked and reco-
vored. fie held out two grimy hands.

™iitherl” he whimpered. "Me own mither-——i"

They laughed, but cautiously ss they waited %o see w.vhet%.ér the lady would replye.

"If," Fanny said distinetly, pausing a .bre.qth to get the gilence she wanted, ™you had

a mother, you could have been any of a thousand errors o her, you little indiseretione. Oub
of my weyl"

She strode to the bar and fixed Jamie with ong open oye. "Are you Jamie MeGovern?"

Jsmie seratehed his elbow and said nothing. Fanny cyed him up and down, "You eat

too much and you need a quh,“‘ Fenny summed upe MOtherwise, you dont lack imntelligencs.
I want to telk with you ——= alonee" :
As at the Generanl's headquarters, there were no ordered ways to handle somecne like
Fannye Jamie saw this amd spent wery little time glowéring et hers He led the way to his
doors Fanny hooked a stool with the handle of hor umbrelle and motioned Amelia into it
after glancing around, omce. She spoke as she entered the room behind Jemie,
| "I e Fanny logen, Aaron Logan's sist;_ar, but not a it like hime I think you are
nule-headed, Abut not a fool. You are making trouble for Arnold Keyes because you hate his
father; but Pater is beyond your ‘rescha. I want you to withdraw the charges you have laid
against Arnold, or T shall go to General Putnam end tell him you were in league with Peter
all along, and only went against him when you were afraid something might happemn to you.
Then, Jamie McGovern, you will explain to the authorities why you did not name him to them
from the time you kmew he had visited the British on the river,”
"By the same btoken, your brother will be scuppered tool"™ Jsmie said, moving
his hand in s chopoing fashtism motion. Fanny rested the tip of her umbrella on his great
chests, She said softlys "Aye =——= but you wont let anything like thaet happen, for it means
you will not be here to fight the Mnglish when they come across the riveri”
Jemie looked as if & hard fist had been sunk in his belly. Fanny regarded him
with more friendlinesse "You are stupid, but not without intelligencee You have until

evening. Then see Major Morrisom at the Kennedy Touses e will not ask any questionse”
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She returned to the room and collected Amelia. She stopped by Matthew Fellowes.

"A treafment with = stout leather strop is ell you need,” she told him, not \mk;indly.

When she turned past the gates at Chambers Street, her shoulders were sag_:ring a littla
Link stood on the gallery. She rested on the umbrella while their eves met. Her chin lifted.

"It is alright mowe Bverything you told me about MeGovern turmed oub exactly. I did
not mention his girl's neme, made it seemed it was Peter he was after. Waen he heard he
mightn't have a ghamgs chance of shooting the Baglish ,'hé wilted like a long plucked
flower. Thank you, you 0ld Pharsohe"

She went quickly. It wouldn't do to break down in fromt of Iink,

Burgoyne sat on the wooden bridge which spanned the gully at Pear) Street. ‘he
afternoon was cool and clear with a promise of a fine nipht. Reddish-pink clouds seudded
down Ghe sky towards ﬁhe sune But there was no enchantment there for Buréoyne. There were
things happening in his town of which he knew nothing and Burgoyme did mot like any of it,
His peculiar mode of finencing made it completely necessary that he shonuld know all of what
was hapoening. lie cooled his ankles in the water, tired from much walking.

Burgoyne knew that any let up in his pace would bo fatal to his interlocked entere
prises . He had leernt from Amelia of Fanny's visit to the Qeneral and afterwards, to
Jamie'’s. ‘.ﬁlis could only have meant one thing, so0 he had watched wuntil he ssw Arnold

emerge from the Pattery.zmdxrigexswxy Then he had continued his sesrch of each alley and
street of the town which were as known to him as the kitchen of the Travers' farm. Novthing.

Yet, he beliew-red he had scoured the mosﬁ likely places. He had spoken to some of his
race who fished for shad along the Nerth River shore, had visited with the ostlers of the
inng en the Bloomingdele road, Wething.

leonard, the oysterman, trumdled his barrow on to the RmmXbridges e said: "Soft

clams and oysters. There is also scallopse”

'B”urgoyne did not answer. The water below ran brown and swift like his thoughtse

len saids "Burgoyne does not help my business like Clinton's woman. I am happy that
prosperity has come to ClintoneX

Burgoyne stilled his foot in the water. No, that couldn't bes There was no tie-up
as he‘could seee Len said: "The shad fishers tell me that Burgoyne visited them todaye. If
a man camnnot see the wind, he can see the trees bending.”

A flurry of excitement started up in Burgoyne. Len ssid gently:s "There is apple
vinegar %o go with my oysterse" Burgoyne said, his face impassiveg "There is a sudden
appetite in me for oysterss”

The oysters were undoubtedly good, but they might have been pebbles as they slipped
past Burgoyne’s throat. len skewered a dozen before he spoke to Burgoynees

"Clinton and his woman prosper on the Dutchman," he said, his bright blade working.

Iater that evening, Burgoyne waited outside the Chambers Street house until Armold



Keyes rode outs Then he moved up wordlessly end took hold of a stirrupe Arnold flicked
the reins snd moved Gthe animsl to stend under a sycamore. He cented in the saddle aud pushed
back his cape "Where?" He said the single word quietlys

| "Tn Nat Clinton's cabin of his own free will, Fe pays Clinton to hide hime"

"pres will?" The words were as finegrained as the sycamore under which they skawmdx
talkede A filament of sweat appeared on Burgoyne's upper lipe He thought of the golden
earrings Den had said Sedie Bliss sporteds He spoke tonelessly.

"ihe soldiers went to seek him but Clinton had told him already. He will escape by
Kingsbridge. If you go to the eabin, there will be no escapes”

"Meaning Clinton will tell?"

"Glinton is afraid of yous The pig squeals at sight of the knife because of his
great cowardice."

Keyes said: "And you? Tou are unafreid?" The point of his sword was an inch below
Burgoyne's nose. Durgoyne's eyes ran along the blade to the hilt. fe said: "Master Travers
hed one just like thise We sold it for thirt"guineas end it helped to fix the cellsise.
Mie! Fanny says such a cellar it is, a men could hidein gomfort down theres”

The sword went back imto its scabbard with s snicke Arnold saids ™Mo else kmows of
this?™ The boy said: "But for Clinton, you and me and God.”

"3y if I spit you and go for Clintonm, it will'be batxmer,; God and mes"

"Clinton should not be touched. He is & pige I am your eyes and your earse”

"So you are both protectsd meng"

"Inteference can only brinf suffering to Master Peters"

"Kind soul," Arnold said smoothly. "Kind, coal-black soule You woﬁldn't be thinking
of extorting from my fasher, would you?" |

"3 —=? The whrd is mot known o me, Master Armolds"

Arnold said: "I'wagér you know the mesning right enoughe Your gsll is as refreshing

XXXXXXXKXLXE
as the irony of the situatiome My father running from the soldiers and secking succour at
Clinton's hends. Yet, if I em any judge, Clinton's querters esnnot be exnetly luxurious. It
may do my father's morals good, if he remained there for awhiles" .

Burgoyne ssid cuickly: "There will be no harm done to hime"

"If he is harmed, Burgoyne, then I will seek for you and Clinton," Arnold seid gently

Burgoyae caught the coine He waited until Arnmold had ridden off and turned for

the rivere
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Jemie MeGovern sent for Nat Clinton at his ®abin by the rivers It took Clinton
several hours to mxh'maxkixxmx’ﬂ gather suf‘i‘icien.t courage to snswer the summonse Jamie
was amnnoyed at the delsays

"Prosperity makes beers out of jackals," Jamie growled as Clinton ceme into the backroo
The remark deepened Clinton's fears. His long body hunched in defersnce over the tabde, he
stuttered out an unintelligible reply. Jamie looked up at him., His half-closed syes picked
up & pair of brillisnt glesms from the lantsrn and swept them over Clinton's face.

"For many weeks now you have no?! set foot in the taverne I hear Sadie Bliss wears
gold in her ears. You want to be hanged for a thief?"

Clinton wss careful to keep the relief from his face. Evidently, Matt Fellowes had

Qniced his suspicions to the Cap'm thet prosperity hed come from being a fly-guye His grin
wag properly self consciouse

"They haven't got me in the clinkerum yet, Cap'™»,” he seid/mixd airily.

Jamie shrugged. Te shaded his eyes from the light egain winile Clinton stood waiting.
He said softly: "I ha' got four enimals for you and Mett Pellowes and John L umsden to
ride with my girl to Bostone. You will lesve tonight."”
Net Clinton straightenede His Jaws hung slack and he stared gtupidly at the taverne
. keeper who wes now looking at him ageine.
% "But = bu = Cg = Cap'n ==1i™
; Jamie thumped heavily on th‘e tables "§it downl" he bellowede Clinton dropped into
‘ a Chaire The smile shrunk on Jamie's facee e leaned mmex neafer to Clinton. His voice had
fallen almost to a whisper.
"Nat Clinton, I ha® sat here todey and wondereds I ha' fought me own battls with
meself, Should Ivg'ive yeu to ®he soldiery to be choked with a rope or sheuld I have come to
your cabin and murder you slowly with me own handse I he' no' done eithers”

", Somewhere, somehow, Clinton knew, Jamie's well dispersed lines had hooked intp the ome

{
»

w'piece of information he had wanted to keep from him.
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L "You are a traitor worse than the puny Dutchmen," Clinton," Jamie whispereds Feo
Rauaed, his shoulders working but his hands still cn the tablese Clinton locksd at the hands.
¥ TWhen Jemie said, as if he offered him a gift: "You will go to Boston tomight,"
it Clinton shrieked : "Yos w1 Yes, Cap'ani®

Jamie nodded at him ir dismissal, saids "There sre horses in the manger at Pine
:‘Weet.fﬂW.e ostler is no' averse to a drap o' Jamsica rum. Get a bottle from the countere
’:M Clinton?" e spoke slower, his eyes turned away from .the mane "Clinton, mnke the
' Dutehman fend for himselfs #hat you ha' bled from Yhim, you may keepe In his wanderings be
E. his punishment, I ha' stripped him and set him maked in the skerries.”
"4 Clinton's exit was delayed as Jamie's voice, weighted with sarcasm, reached him.

T
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"As you were a temporarily retired genmt, perhiaps you do no' lnow that the General

will no' be holding the towme The army will back up te Harlem,"

Asron logen told his family of it out on the gallery, that evening. Elisabeth looked
wildly around and ecried outs "Not holding the town? Whet are we going to do?"

MWait," Shawn said stomilys Fanny looked quickly at her. "Grant sand - end David esre
still missing. They may be - prisoners. We should waite”

Elisabeth turned on her daurhter. "Weit? Wait to be murdered in our beds?" she
shrieked, her bosom heaving apgitatedly.

"ch, come off it," Fanny said unpleasantlye "Mhet do you went us to do? Run squealing
into the four corners like rats caught in a trap?" ;

b "uiet, Farmy, please,” Asron logan said. He turnad to his wife. "Until the British
attack comes, we can get away up-coumtry. On the other hand, if we stay here and we find
that Grant is alive, we may be able to help hime, The choicex is yours,” he ended gentlye

Mrse logan had dn inborm hatred of choosinge It had mads her take the easier rosd
all her life, of lesving the deecision to otherwe Now at & time and a place such as this, she
was' being asked to choose. Mr. logan had never been so cruvel to ner. She Alooked helplessly
arounds There were all those faces, everyons of them used to ekemgimg deciding, looking
at her. FHersecque quaked under her emethomzx emotionse.

"She will speak for herzelf slome," Fanny said defiantlye "I know what I shall be
doinge” Iogan looked et his wife. Her plum, tear-streaked face broke. "Oh, say ydu are
staying too and be done with itl" she eried miserably.

"Well you say vou are going‘and be done with itl"™ Fanny blurted angrily.

Elisabeth turnad on kep with unexpected spirite "And be murdered by footpads on those
wild roads?" she oried. "Really, Fenny, I think you should be more thoughtful for mel”

Fenny pogrled at hers "Oh, Jehosaphatl” she cried weaklye Elisabeth said: "Well, Aaron?

Aeron logen was staring towards the towne. He did not turn his head when hs spokes

"There are some of us who go our weys, content with what we find. Others, at the souni
of any horn, must seek to find out whet new game has been flushed snd ito where the chase is
leading. Tﬁztil my time comes, I must hearken to the sounds I hear." \ ‘ 8

His coat of blue velvet was wrinkled about his sturdy shoulders. His wveice had the
even siresz of an organes "The Congress will doubtless fall back with the armye ‘hose, like
me, who have not bsen public men and consequently unknown to Ghe enemy ~-e but who must ks
hesd the sounds e our places ars here., We stand on an island formed by rivers on thrse
sides, a great safe harbour on the other sidee One day, all the ships of the Bast will come
to us with their treasures. Doom the rivers will be floated ons day, all the treasures of
the vast 4rackless land et our hackse A new land, this is; a land to be preserved fér a
new, young peoples lhose are our rasponsibilities. Is thers snyone who would have me fail

them 7%



Fanny whistled to herself. "'Sakesl” she thought, "he has a headful of proclamstionsi®
Aloud,she IXXFL'X said brisklys "Very well, Aaron, we can all go to Patby Treverse XH&
There's room for us there and we'll still be in New York = but out of reach of the bullets"
drew g breath snd

Aaron logen looked at his sister. He nmddsdzziswdgx nodded slowlys Ie asked: "Yas
Link retuwrned?” Parmy sheakxiwrxksmds said noe

Iink had the market baskei; hung on his forearm and his walking cane held in the other
hand. fis brewn, walkinge-out wig was seottled neatly on his head and he carried the chapeau
brag, the three-cornered, Ilat silk hat tucked under the arm which bore the baskets He‘ saw
Burgoyne at Pearl Street, looking over the hawkers.

There were ducks and geese and plovers, plucked and displayed in wooden treys; skinned
rabbitsmm clusters of cherries, heads of csbbages and turnips, sprinkled with water so
they sperkled as with dew ony the fishers in their lesther smocks had pikeeperch end sturs
geon and muscellonge, and bowls of bony meunhaden for shoppers with pinched purses to bsrgain
fore Burgoyne turned his eyes in their sockets all about the hawkers but he did not look at
Linke Link's face was cut in mahoganye

found

"I heve been to Jones' Wood and g®em only NMis' Pabtty. She also has not geen you for
many days. I told myself thet perhaps Burgoyne warlﬁ &k to help our familiess Yet I have
not heard his voice saying to me that I am righte"

Burgoyne moved an uneasy foobte "Master Peter is of his own free will in Clinton's cabim®

Link drew himself up so he was 2 black,ange} of vengeance. "Did yeu tell Naster
Arnold?™ he asked sternly. :

"There was & silver coin feem Vaster Arnold."

Link shed a portion ‘of h¥s sternness. "Keep it. There is no sin committed,"”

Burgoyne stole a swift glances "Master Peter paid gold to Clinton for his safety,”

"It is better to pay in gold than in disgraces”

"There were gold coins to me for not talking‘ to Jamies From Clinton,"”

"Kepp them,"link sd d, waiting.

Burgoyrne tock emother look. The old negro's face wes as still as bronzes "Now," Rure
goyne said, "there's no more gold from Clinton. Jamie VeGovern will send him to Boston with
Mis' Indiee Clinton struck me, saying I had spoken to Jamiee He laughed at me that there
will be no more goldefsmm Waster Peter% will be alone at the cabin., Hg does not know thet
Clinton is gone from h:’m.i" ‘ _

Link sifted the information, What he sew at the bottom made him angrier. "Have you
spoken to Waster Arnold?" he demanded. "Have you told Master Peter that Clinton has gone
and there will be no more need for him to pay out his gold?”

Burgoyme shook his head dumbly. Link's syes fTlashed fire,.

"Because you would be scum snd become what Clinton is$"™ he tarked,

"Mis' Patty should be a queen," Burgoyne said sullenly,



"A queen with her throne sot in the mud which Burgoyne brings to itil™ he said harshly.
"Hear mes You will hurry to Master Arncld and tell him about Mis' India going to Boston
end repent your sinful soul by fetching and carrying for Master Peter umtil he can leavs
the cabine I will see after Mis' Patty."

Burpeyné gulped snd nodded, He murmured: "Father Iink? If Master Peter of his owm
freewill should offer me a gold coin mew?"

"Of his own free will, there is no sin cormitteds Get you offy"
Iink watched the boy departe It was pest sunset and he still had his marketing tc do,

Tomorrow was the Sabbathe

About sunget, half a dozen British ships, two being manowars and the others transports,
passed hetween Governor's Tsland and Red Hook and went up the Ekst‘River. Burgoyne coungped
th bowsprits, his lips moving silently. He watched them until ke thoy melted from sight
into the nighte Then he remembered he should be looking fcf Arnold, so he wormed his way .
out of the crowd that had gethered et the river to see the shipse. He found Arnold, but late.

Arnold rode swiftly for Chambers Street and had a conversation with Fanny, gz.took
some time tg?bonvinced.She wag very cutting.

"o you keep your brein where you sit on?" she demanded.

“No, Aunt Fanny," he said graveiy, "where my “eart iz."

"Oh, come off ite You sound like a bad mcter doing Jane Shore in a froutier town.

Do you believe I didn't ¥mow this was why you wouldn't go to Iong Island?X You = yOU e

petticost watchmeni"™ He stared at her snd for once he had no answers

He was late ot Jamie's.,

Jamie had no trouble with Indim that his huge shoulders could not handle. He brought
her down into the courtysrd, gagged and with her hands tiede She was placed in the saddle by
himgelf and tied on by a rope passed under the animal's bellye. 7o stepped back and grunteds

"Hear me now," he said quietly, looking up ints the fsces of the three men seated in
their saddlese "I do no' speak with idleness. Ny girl must come to no harm."
she ig off
Clinton shifted uneasily. Jeamie seid: "Hands must no' touch her until sfbex - the
islande I ha' covered her mouth because she is no' averse to calling out Lo any passing
soldiers that she is being sarried off by force. But, off the islend, you, John Lumsden,
will loose her. When vou are at Boston, put her in the safe keeping of Mistress Abigail More
paper to show

rowe Clinton has the Rmiienx where she should bs found, Then return with a paper from
Mistress Morrow to say that the party arrived in safety, Hands must no! touch her, save ="

Jamie gestureds. Iumsden seid softly: "Aye, aye, Can'n."

Fellowes eocked cne mocking syebrow and said to Jsmiass "Cap'n, there's no need for all

of Xm us to return? John or Nat here can bring the letter?"

Jemie said primly: "Then send back the muskets. There will be work here for theme"
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Yext morhing, the puns hegans The mug of ale was haliway up to Jemie's blips when he
heard thems It ‘rsmained there while his eyes roved through the suddenly quiel tavern and
his prectised cer concemtrated on the placement of the soundse Thers was no movement in
the tavern = wuntil Sadie Bliss leesped to her feet and threw back her head:

"51ind me if them lobstarbacks haven't put their flippvers to ust" she screecheds

The room lst go of its tension with a sudden roar and a slam of boots, the squeaks
of ehairs and stools pushed back,

"The redecats are pounding the Batteryi™"

Black=heired Amcs Fish locksd up from wmder his brows qt. Jamia, Jamie shook his head.

"No, Amos, lade No nearer than Turtle Pay, I reckons” He halfacloged his eyes, listene
ing to the gunnery. "Three-four frigates and a couple o' fortyegummers on the Fast River
few of the same at our backs on the North River,”

Frawmees Cordon put down his empty muge He hitched at his breeches. "Well, Cap'nt®

Jamie drank the rest of his ales Slowly, his hends went up and he slipped the straps
of his smock over hihs head., Tae smile had spread over his face, Mis fists smashed down on
the cowmter; "Belay thers, ye tslketive pukesi™ he fthundered in = vast voice, "Belayi"

His greet shout blew out their voices like emndles in e wind.

"rqs+teni” he commandeds "Clear your ears o' the wax and listen, The fnglish will be
landing soon, They will come semarching ‘down the island to get you all ready for the gallowse"
He paused, his eyes stabbing here end thera inte the crowd.

Mis tavern will be boarded.up," he said, so softly that they lesned forward %o hear
hime "Jamie is going to the wars, Them as heve guns will teke them end follow mee Them as
have none == why, & bifio! dirk in a good man's fist is as good as any muskets All together,
you will come behind me. My negro here will fill the mugs so no men marches without a dro.ﬁ
o! something in him," FHe gestured to the commter and went oute

When he roturned from his rooms above, a bullet pouch had replaesd the smocks His
pigteil was looped in ém sel's skin and hs wore =n old Faglish navy cap or woven wool. A
gsecond knife had joined that in his waistbande A musket was across his gshoulders.

"A11 hands outside}" he roareds "We wi! msreh in colums o' foursi”

They had drilled in the yard ;t the back of the tavern since 'Ssventy=threee With
wooden muskets snd pitchforks, they had picked up the rudimen'gs from Jemie which would
fashion them into journeymen of ware With little westeful preliminaries, they shuf fled and
pushed until a semblance of Jamie's elaborete order was attained. Jamie McGovern jerked on
his wooden leg to the head of the motley.

"vou will come mstorn of me,” he told thems "There will be no shoving on the marche
Them ag are anxious will soon get their bellies full,"”

They were well up to Bastchester whem dswn came. India was weary to her bomese ghe
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sagpged in the saddle a little. Since passing from the island, John Iumsden had quite gently
roleased the ropes and they had made better progress. last night, they had been forced %o
leave the road sevgral times when India, hearing the approach of other travellers, tried
to attract attention. Iumsden still held the lead rope.

Matthew Fellowes sniffed at the air. He threw back his head and drew in full gulps,

then broke into a few bars of 1illi Burlero. He broke off the old Jacobite song and

glanced at India, A gamish grin creased his face.
"17is a balmy morning," he said loudly. "The birds a-singing, the sun a-shining and
we riding like one happy femily, eh, Nat Clinton;‘r“

Clinton, who rode beside in the rear of the little cavalcade, grunted sourlye.

"Clinton's missing somebody," Fellowes saide. "Nat's missing Sadie Bliss but I bet
Sadie's aint a-missing him."

"You'll be missing your tongue if you wont hold it gtill," Clinton growled.

"Me tthew Fellowes,” Lumsden said, turning his blonde head, "you forget there's a
lady present?”

The little pick-pocket's eyes snapped. He rode forward until he was alongside the
girl, He doffed a greasy three-cornered hat and bemnt to peer at India's averted face.

"John Iumsden's reminded me there is a lady present. I been forgetting, ma'am, that
you are no longer the Cap'n girl. 'You will tell .any who ask that she's a lady on her way
to Boston,' the Cap'm says we should tell the patrols. Says the Cap'™n, ma'ams *Not the
girl who sleeps over a tavern md hotmobs with the cullies ===1"

But Iumsden hed reached him and his speech was cut short by & blow on his mouth, It
flung him back. His mount reared and he slid to the ground.

"pAlright, ma'em,” Dhmsden said. "We'll lay here for awhile."

India was grateful to the Buglish sailer for stoppinge They were in a clearing of
treese A small stream tumbled towards the Bronx. She laved her face and hands and accepted
from Iumsden the breakfast of cold meats which Jamie had caused to be wrapped for her. Cline
ton ate noisily, his eyes directed along his nose at the food as if he suspected it to make
an attempt at a getaway. Fellowes had drawn his ~p/orti-on and was éating sulkily by himself.

India said to Inmsden; "Have you been a sailor all your life?"

She was grateful to him for the little kindnesses he had shown to her.

"A11 my 1ife, ma'am," he said gravely. "Al! the seven seas. Growed up in Bristol
and went to sea at twelve. It was the sea or the workhouse and the sea scemed cleaner.
Though, I reckon, after I had seen my first keel-hauling and another flogged to death, I
wondered 2s how "

Indis stared at the grownd. Isnd or sea, poor Bal} he hadn't yet got it imto his
head that the station to which you were born determined whether you would be Beelhauled
of stand on the guarterdeck. If her father had been a Keyes, she would not be riding the

Boston post road with a erew of cutthroats. A carriage and a horse would have been found

4



even if the British had been kmocking at the town halle She would have gone to Trinity,
the Tory church, attended by aunts who imekim looked down their noses at you, like that
of thet whitefaced little idiot, the logan girl.

What was it Jamie had once said in her hearing? He had been speaking to his branch of
the Sons of liberty in the backroom and India had gone down to see him. She had forgottem
what fore. In those days, he had been gathering his bandj gli hard cases, but young, everyocne
of them, It'«.-as strenge the pains he had taken with them = money for food and shelter to
those who needed it; protection from the law for others == a regular half-way house he had
made of the tavern with the only requirement from those who came there; that they should be
young and willing to pursue a course of resistance to the Bnglish authority. A bloody-headed
old eagle, he had sesmed to her, ready with rushing wings and merciless claws against those
who would invade his eyrie, but fiercely gentle with his brood of vicious eaglets whom he
taught to home among the shrilling upwinds of his own ruling passion. FHis words, when he
was moved, rumbled from his great chest with an unforgettable brack and bravura e..

"Avast with your kings and their privileged poltroons. Free the earth of their kith and
schooling, and a muckle good will be done to such as we who ha' been birthed without the
siller spoon at mur mouths, For that, lads, I tell ye Jamie McGovern is no' averse to picking
the jcweia from the crown of Bagland wi' the point of his dirk w1l ‘

"Matt Fellowesl™ Clinton bawled, scrambling to his feet. "You dirty, theiving son —1"

The rest of his words was blotted out in the race of hooves as Fellowes' horse gathered
speed and stretched into a gallop. Clinton made a diving leap for his musket,

"Dont take it up, Blubber-lipsi" Arneld's voice called.

He stood on the edge of the trees, a pair of pistols in his hands. His face was drawm
with fatigue and strain. FHis clothes caked with dust. "Stay where you ar‘o, India," he said.

The girl sank back to the grasse. Clinton's mouth hung open, Iumsden sat still, his steady
blue eyes on Arnolci Keyes« Arnold moved the weapons.

"I could not risk wasting s charge on brother Fellowes," he saide "I am not much of a
woodsman and hg saw me sneaking up on your camp, so he bmltesxquietly bolted. Now it is
besutifully arranged. Just two of you." He cocked the pistols. "Which would like to go first?®

: India looked into

Clinton whimpered. Arnold raised the pistol.amdxiwswix Arnold's eyese

"No == waitl" she socresmed, # springing to her feet and running into the line of fire

"Move away == move awayl"

"No === 1m0, I tell you == Armold == you fooll"

His kmuckles had whitened on the grips but the harsh desperation in India's voice
came through to him. He caught her as she reached him, swung her to his side so he still
hed the men under his firearms.

"Mese = these men afa alright = it was the one who ran away who was beastlyl"
India cri;a. "Lumsden struck him from his horse when he was rude to mel"

Arnold stood unmoving for a moment. Then he let go of the girle "Take their muskets
and dunk them in the stresm, India," he saide



The girl obeyed him. He \mlkad‘over to where Clinton stood, looked at him curiously.

"I do not kmow why I have not yet been able to kill you, Nat Clinton," he said.

Clinton looked nastily at him, Armold brought up his right hand with a sudden mbm?nt
and laid his cheek open with the barrel. Clinton whimpered and sagged. He raised his hand to
touch the wound. Armold brought up his knees to Clinton's body, hit him on the back of his
neck with the butt of the pistol as he was crumpling.

"That was not peetty, mate,” Iumsden said. His eyes were contemptuouse

"Neither was s Clinton," Arnold said coldly.

Thet foremoon, but a little later, Peter Keyes rode down into New York like a king o
; levee. He walked the animel while he listened to grape shot and langrage roar in from the
cannons of the ships on both rivers. Flying iron was raking the island and throwing the eity
into terror, ploughing through cornfields and houses. Soinetimes they reached the road and
became grim scythes smong the multitudes rushing from the town for. the Harlem.

Earlier this morning, he had been teken from the cabin by Link, up to Patty 1‘rmrers'
to join the logan family theree He had faced them without humility, had only winced when he
heerd from Asron logan that mo broadsheet had ever been issued with an award for his capture
and that Arnold had never been in chainse. Clinton had been robbing him, he thought, his face
stony. Soon afterwards, the guns had commenced and they knew the British would soon come ine

It was then Peter agsked for the loan of Patty Tmavers' only horse smd told Aeron Iogen
he would return to the city. He had managed to keep triumph :;:loliis voice.

Burgoyne walked at his stirrup, charged with the return of the enimal, Burgoyne mmmih
mouthed and talked to each rocketing salvo as thoy tore at his eardrums. Yo fear was on his
countenance. He addressed the salvos as if each were an importunate stranger, trespassing
on property of folk who were absent for just awhile. :

"Get you from Simeon Murray's orchard, Grape Shot e— there's a deal of money gone
into it, much of which he must account for to the Widow Bowen, although she doesn't kmow of
it yete Golly == but George Butler will be hopping madto have his ?: house ripped up that
way —1 leave off Sean O'Malley's cornfield, Round Shot e whoa "

Burgoyne held the mount to steadiness after the ball had ploughed paste They reached
Grand Street snd the cannons were less severe on their earse Burgoyne's sharp eyes, skidding
ahead, caught sight of a familiar figure. He shot a glence up at Peter's rapt face end
gently steered the mount into an alleye Peter mever realised the detour which took him Xkxam

through the alley and out again to Broadway after Jemie's column had passed up the streste



Chagter

On He Me 8. Mjoenix and Roebuck, the gummers were lifting their quarter-sights to the
highest noteh for maximum eclearance of the trunnion capse Then from the ships at the head
of Newtown Creek, grenadiers and chasseurs commenced takiﬁg. to the boatse Soon they were
bounding forward under the now highelifted guns for the Manhattan shoreX. By noon they had
landed at Kip's Bay and were routing the Americans from their liness By a half after twelve
they were throwing a red-coated boom across the islend %o the Hudson River shore. Down in
the eity, the soldiers under Gemeral Putnem saw the trap closing and commenced & wild

geramble for the FHarleme

Jamie McGovern saw his first redcoat somewhere near the third milepost up Broadwaye
He halted what was left of his column by an upheld hand. He stuck his pegleg hard in the
ground and reared back his head. He stood thus for a moment, his eyes almost closeds Then
a series of chuckles commenced jigeling his stomach as he reised the musket. The grim old

Jacobite chant reached his lips before he bit into the cartridge:

"lor-rd, spare the green and pluck the r-ripel”

Jamie's column ha& been depleted by the scene of confusion which had swept the island
in the vieinity of the British landinge. Panieked from their lines on the Hudson by the fire
of the manowars off Bloomingdale, the militia had rushed inwards to join those others
retreating in wild haste before the landings on the Bast River. Within minutes, those from
the Battery stampcéing for Harlem, had swollen the ranks of helter-skeltering men all

boiling madly up the post road to Harleme. Then the British and the Fessians arrived.

They were hatted and buttoned in their shiny trappings of an awfully neat order,

moving as one towards the fear-crazed mob, firing their muskets in precise little flurries.
Most of Jamie's band was swept away in the first rush for safetye

"pigh! Fraunces Gordoni" Jamie bellowed, his hulking body braced against the rushe
"Stand firm by me while ;:; jackals scurryl Yon muskets must no' be disgracediX We will

use the wall for our gundeck and fire from there."”

Crouched to lessen any chances of the soldiers using him fora target, he made for
the stonewall of the farm on his right and in the tall grasses there, stooped at the base
of the wall while he worked at his pouche Then he stood up and looked over the heads of
the panicky militia rushing past; and saw when the redcoats emerged onte the main road in
their advance from the beach landings. They swung across the road in two lines, cutting
the retreat of the Americans from the city. One of the lines commenced preparations to
fire into the backs of the running mobe A redcosted fugleman with heavy sideburns was
leading them through the motions of reloadinge.

"Spar-re the green,” Jamie whispered sgain and bit into the cartridge.

The 0ld taste made him roll his lips and spit. His big hand sifted powder into the



pan with lightning ease while the fugleman was signalling the welledrilled squad up the

sequence of port, halfw-cock, firslock, open pan to the prime. Jamie MeGovern closed one eye.

The musket rogred at the tavernkeeper's shoulder and the fugleman's body strained
upwards on his toes before he seemed to slither sideways in a grotesque ballet of death
and #xi% pitch to the growumd like an evsrtmened ztatumz uprooted statue.

Jamie recovered from the kick of the heavy weapon long before the soldier fell. "Fishi
Gordon!" he bellowed. "There is good siller gone into theml I ha' no' heard them speaki"

He gave a gratified grunt when the weapons of his companions answered a second before
the volley came from the British line. Fish and Gordon made to spring from covere.

"Down e down, ye swabsl" Jamie whispered, his hand busy at the psn. "The second
line has no' fired yet. When they do, watch me,"

At the crash of the guns, he leaped up, his musket held in one hand like a walking
cane, His movements had the agility of o great cat as he vaulted the wall with the aid of the
musket and rolled into the cornfields The men followed him over.

"Run with me to the ditch w= we will no' st;;' on the road to be slaughteredi"
Scrambling halfebent-over along the line of the wall, they followed Jamie into the
ditch, re-~loading as they wente Then into the diteh, they dived thromgh the drain under the

wall and once more gained the tall grasses along the edge of the road. Under this cover,
they drew their beads without agitation, picking their targets with deadly choice. Them thay
doubled back under the wall again %o run and load to the next diteh. They fought their own
guerrilla while the redcoats advanced steadily up the igland and the greater body of the
American militia retreated without s stande Jamie fought profanely, the smile fixed ‘on his

. face while the pan grew hotter snd the brogue weighted his tongue:

"lor-rd, spar-re the gr-reeén - yon bessties should ha' their necks stretched by
Geordie Washington for a crew o' scuttling e Ior.rd, spar-re the grereen = ughl Yon
puir body will no' return to Germany wee!"

The kick of his musket spelt death to British or Hessian alike. It was a reaping
long overdue for Jamie and he shewed his glee at the good crop by the wide smile of satis-
faction fixed on his face each time he turned from the ditch and swung his wooden leg for
a stiff run to the next embrasuree.

"Cap'n, the wall is a-leaving usi" yelled Amos Fish, His powder-blackened face was
cregsed in alarm.

"$it on your hear-rt if it will no' stay where it oughtl" snapped Jamie. "You should
not be sich a coward body. We will come to another wall soon."

The cornfield had indeed ended a t an angle of the wall, but Jamie kmew better than t
lurk in the cornfield for the redcoats would soon be smgiimg deploying Bﬁ%{:ﬁ through the
field. They scaleé the wall at the angle and reached the road where they joined the strsam
of hurrying militia. Jamie found that he had fallen in beside = boy whose shirt was heavily

blood-stained., He was reeling with fatigue and his young eyes were flecked with fear. Jamie
"Rest ye arm on me shoulder,” he grumbleds "Where be ye from?”



"Baltimore,” the boy sobbed as he leaned on the tavernkeeper's shoulder.

"Then I reckon the only sound of guns ever to your esrs is the bounce o! kegs on
McEldery's wharf," he growled. "Where be ye shot? Front or back?"

"Front == shoulder," the boy answerede "I had turned to fire —e " _

"hen restﬂheartily," Jamie said softly, his eyeé warm on the youngster's facee.

"I had = had turned to fire == the General he says: 'Take the cornfields}'ee=" hig
voice was weak. Fle leaned his weight on Jemie. Faster moving militiamen were running
past them, Jamie turned his head and sew that they were near the end of the retreating
armye The advancing RBritishers fould be someihere near. IHe ignored the exclamations to
hurry which came from Fish and Gordon.

"What heppened when Geordie Washington called?" he said. His eyes were busy on the xm
road. The boy said; "There was - confusione- the lobsterbacks nearly had the General e
he = he beat some of his officers with his cane because they wouldn't fight ew"
"Aye," Jamie said bitterlys The boy was sagging against him. Jamie looked around,
He saw that they hed reached the woods ™"Amos, gi'e us a hand," he ssid. "The lad canno'
go ong"
They bore the boy between them across the road amd dueked into the underbrugh. Jamie
sat down heavily for = moment before he was up again and at work on the boy's shirte
"The laddie's hurt bad,Mnos,” he said softly.
Fish said: "Mhen we will have to leave him, Cap'nm. The redcoats are closes"
Jamie said without looking ups "You go on, Fishe I will be with ye presentlys”
smos Figh hesitated a little while bsfore he moved back into the rosds
"Yon muskets must no' be disgraced, lad," Jemie called quietly at hime Then he sat
down beside the Baltimore boy, wondering out of his lore of warfare m d wounds, just how

he could obtain hot swabs.



by
o

Chapter

Aaron logan said quietlys "My God," when he saw there was no more room.

The cellar was filled with wounded men, lying on pallets end on hastily gathered
straw strewn on the floor. Their sleeves rolled to their elbows, the women were ministering
with cotton swabs end pans of hot water whieh Iink brought down to them from the kitchen. From

he floor, Farmy looked up at her brothers

"A’ron, see if Putty is kesping her eyes opene. They should be here soon now."

out into the daylight.,

Asron logen mounted the steps and went pazkhm,porehyx Patty Travers, her
plump, rosy cheeks shaking with excitement, teetered on tiptoes as she peered down the road
mder a hand sheding her eyese She turned at the footfalls and tripped slomg the porch to him.
She pointed back down ‘he rosde

"asron, I think I saw a flutter of red down the roade It must be % he‘ir dendy redeocats.
Isn't it exciting?" she eried cheerfullys Asron thought he saw it toos

"Run down and tell Fanny, Patty," he saide Fe took out his pipe and made a light.

The first landing of the British had routed the Americans afd had halted, waiting for
‘einforcements before continuing the chase. The greater body of fugitive rebels had passed
atty's farm on their way to Harlem, leaving some of the litter wounded with Fanny who had
Jalled to them from the i)orch as they made to turn inte the wood. Aaron Iogan sat down heavily
-0 a chair. Hg was remembering the men he had seen passing up the road, slackejawed with real
ierror and peering back o¥er their shoulders. Aaron rose and looksd dovm the road agsine He
sould see the red plain enough nows. They were coming om almost unchallenged. Indeed, Fanny hed
X1 her own way offered 2 better challenge tham all the militia. He remembered the way surprie
tad hit him when he had gone down into ths cellar soon after their arrival at the farmhouse
md had seen the pallets setb agaiust the wall. 8o that was why Fanny had sugpested that they
0 no further away =mmixkt from the ¢ity than Patty Travers's. On one of the pallets, he had
ieen Peter Keyes. Farmy had sxplained that she had ::;l:tm Link for him at the cabin,

They had not spoken muche For the guns had commenced soon af‘erwards and Asron had
een the look come and go in Pster Keyes!' oyas.

The British colwm wes nearing the farmhouse. It was small o think of his son at this
oment; small even to think of Boston. But could one help if he found himself wondering to
hat purpose had his son = or the thousands at Bunker Hill and Box Brooklyn e gone to
ust? |

But they would be back. It was for him to believe, and he believed it with every noggin
£ blood, that the boy who had run away up to Harlem, would be baocks

' Fanny came out to the porch, a parcel held before her. It came to Aeron suddenly, that
heirs was net a happy position. There were wounded lads in the cellar and, doubtless, the
nemy scouts would be rosming the flanks of the column, inspecting every farmhouse on the
oute. Fanny called his name, telling him he should go down to the cellar and remain with

ink. She shook out the parcel she carried = and Aaron logan wondered if she had gone mad.



Whose wood this was, Jamie had no ideae He crouched in the underbrush as the steady
tramp of feet went paste His face was screened by a shrub and the musket was pushod fore
warde The wounded boy was still in a dead faint. He senk his face {:o the ground, one eye
only left exposed %o blink Papidly at the never-ending line of gaitered feet. After a while,
the muscles of the eye grew tired end he closed xkem it, trusting to his own gocd heéring.

So the moment the tramping ceesed, his eye sprang open. The column had halted. They

stood for perhaps ten minutes before he heard familiar commends and saw the gaiters collect

in conferences of ten and twelve and squat for a bivouace.

The column halted on the road and an officer on horseback spurred forward towards
the farmhousse. He dismounted snd touched his cap to the four gmtlmmon on the porch who
were still shaking wisps of lacy handkerchiefs in welcome to his armye One could not simply
o ogl:{radam,' he s2id, "allow me to present myself, Colonel Cooper, Thirty-third Grenadiers."
He nodded at the wisteris bush which grew at the end of Patty's sun-splashed porch. "And I
applaud you =e everyone of yousWe had heard there were loyal people stidl in New York, but
you are the first we have met."

Fanny glasunced 2t the wisteris too and positively simpered. Elisabeth's legs suddenly
folded under her and she ot down in a chair with e slight moan. Colonel Cooper glanced at
her. Fanny spid quickly:

"We are 2]l still frightened. We heard the guns earlier but only lately did we know
you had landed."

Colénel‘Cooper smiled grimly. "No doubt there were manifestations, madam."

He was corseted and powdered and was fully conscious of the fine figure he cut against
the backdrop of his statuesque men who,, at a 1ift of his finger, could turn into a mgchine
of destruction. His eoyes went to the dark besuty of Shewn end she smiled encouragingly at himg

"We sew them running, Colonel}" Patty exclaimed. "My, but it was funnyt®

"If I were a rebel and vou were after me I would herdly wait," Fanny said, smiling
like a benign old cate He laughed with uproarious gratification.

" e  to cut your throat,"” Fanny added while he laughed. Fes stopped laughing suddenly,
as if he had it on tap. He cleared his throste

Mow I must tear myself away. We must get after those devils you know."

Fanny shook her head firmly. "We say they were running, Colonel,” she saide m
like scared jackrabbitse They are away aeross the Harlem by thise And you = you and your
officers: are staying right here for a cup of tea =" she clapped her hands " hurry, Patty.

Colonel Cooper was faintly puzzled. He hadn't thought the confounded rebels had got

such a starte. But then he remembered Fanny's words and he laughed some mores Hs nodded.



Jamie was fed-up with b.oots. For an hour he had laid on his belly, viewing nothing else
but footgear, all of 2 make and verying only in size. Somewhere nearby, he hed made out the
murmur of women's veoices end the chink of chinawars, mingled with male laughter. He guessed
the column must have halted near a housee.

"Some turncoat Tories a-feeding the lobsterbacks," he muttered. "The lor-rd will spare

me so I will reckon with them afterwerds."

Unable to hear the conversation, he had no knowledge of the subtleties and grim play

acting which was brought on by the women to keep Colonel Cooper and his officers entertained.
Nor could he know the shrill minor note which ran along their taut nerves each time they
heard what seemed to be an alien note coming from the cellar. When Elisabeth seemed in danger
of collagpsing, Fanny took her inside and returned as full as gip as ever. But all that Jamie
knew was his sense of relief when the order to march was given. He waited for the rear
guard to passe

He got to his kmees and shook his head liks s wounded bull. He turned his head in
the direction of the farmhouse. For a moment, a snarl lived incongruously with his smile.
Then he remembered the wounded boy snd turned =g guickly to him. He was alive but his
breathing was slower. :

"The laddie will swamp for sure if help is no' given him now," He muttered.

Jamié hesitated only for a moment before he made up his minde. fmsily, he swung the
boy to his shoulder and swept up the musket in one hand. Keeping within the wood, he took a
path which brought him to the road at a point nea rer the farmhouse. He stopped for an oath
when he saw the wisteris. Nevertheless, with the lad on his shoulder demanding instant

walked out
aktention, he stumped forward again. He halted suddenly as a man and e woman appE&xmi on
‘the porch and went to the wisteria, He saw their faces.

A tongue spoke within hime No words issued from his lipgs. The ery was‘ loud inside him,

rising in a scresming wonder at the erooked miracle which was shaking all his values at the

rootse It was impossible that what he looked at was Aaron lLogan, skulking in the bullrushes
of friendship with the Baglish; in the hope that he would be adopted into the king's peoples
He was going over to the Ehglish with all the valuables Jasmie had banked with hi.tg.

Jamie walked on agasin, His finger sought the trigeer of the already primedr gune A 1ift
of the muzzle would suffice. The smile on his mouth narrowed and widened as he crossed the
road and stumped inte the drive., Aaron and Fenny Iogen saw him and hplted, the flag they had
just taken from the wisteria trailing to the ground from Fenny's arms. Jamie reached the pe
porehe Fanny took ore look at the face of the boy he carried and whispereds "Fut him heree"

Ste spread the flap on the boardse.



"No! on that filthy clothi™ Jamie grated, his cold blue eyes on Asron logane

It came home swiftly to Asron logan. “he hstred in Jamie's eyes, the tonme in which he
1ad spoken to Fanny all added up. "Then bring him in, Jamie,” he said calmly, turning his
sack on the gun and leading the way into the house.

The suddenmess of his move made McGovern follow him into the housses Asron offered no
1ssistance at the head of the stepse He went down into the cellar and wesited until Jamie
joined him at the bottome The tavernkeeper raised his eyes from the floor where he had
seen watching his footing and stared wildly sbout him. FHe jerked up the musket end covered
Asron lLogene

"You have teken our woumded to be prisomers for the lobsterbacksi" he belloweds

"Dont be more of a fool then your ugliness permits, Jamie McCoverni" Fanny's voice
vhipped at hime "Put down that boy end lend = hond == you wooden-hesded idioti"

He whirled to fsce her, his eyes blazing, but Fanny gave him no chance. "Are you going
to bring that lad all the wey here snd let him die on your shoulders because you are too

on her hipse

stupid to see further than your nose?” Fanny demended , her hends skimbmx Shawn and
Link, bending over one of the pallets, looked up at them, |

: "We very neerly get ourselves hanged for harbouring wounded rebels, sit for iwm one
aour btalking to a fish-faced Colonel so he wont cateh up with a lot of tin soldiers who ran
at the sight of & gun and now & hélf-witted lunp of lard comes to meke fools of us all? Put
down the lad and go find an ent-hcle for your head go they cen stir your brains you « you =
you clodl®

Her heels wore hitting the flagstones gxzzhmzzxhwekzwiidk for emphasis and she shook

with fury. As the import of her ‘gtory reached Jamie, he blinked rapidly and his face flushed.
Without a word, ho stooped and allewed them to ease the boy to the straw. :

 "Patby," Fanny called up #he steps, "hot wateri®

Patty came happily down the steps with a can of hot water. She sew Jamie while she
handed the can to Famnye

"Who is he?" Patty asked.

fJamie McCovern," Panry said shortly. Patty looked wisely at Jemiee. "I like him. He's
always smiling. e wouldn't harm & fly." Shawn closed her eyes.

"Jamie," Aaron logan seid, "let us go up.”

The man's bulk preceded him up the steps, marched thr-ot;tgh the house without stopping
wntil they reached the porch. Then he stood looking towards the city. Aaron drew beside hime

"Yon scldier beasties were saying that others of them have marched down to take the
town," Jamie saide. "By nightfall there will be meny people wearing their chaing,"”

logan esked; "But to what purpose? They ere mow in possession and the army has withdrawn."

"You do not know how it is with an army when they over-run s country. They be more fear

ful than ever of those who did not want theme There will be many givi.ng information to save

their own necks, Aaron logans"
"Then there will be many of us wearing their chains,” logan said quietlye



Jemie kept his eyes sheade "They will seek bodies like me. They will no' inberfere

with the men of substance,"

"Is there a hidden meening in your wordst" Asron asked bluntly.

Jamie seid in a level voicee. "Perhaps you will no' care te return to the towns There
is a stout house here at your back and your womenfolk with yes The Unior Jack wes at your
masthead and doubtless there will be good words about you from the Baglish who dined here
with youe"

logan's stocky figure straightened angrily. fe made to speak, but fturned and paced the
floor thoughtfully insteads. He roturned and faced dJan iee M"You are a man of war, McGovern,™
he saide "You lmow a great deal about the business of warfare but you fall short otherwisee"

Jamie shook his head stubbornlye "It was ne' with honour thet you stepped King George's
flag awhile ago,” he said.

Aaron looksd steadily out. The fact that it had been the women who had remained on the
porch to hold Colonel Cooper amd his officers in talk while the beaten rsbel boys reached
Herlem and safety == and while, with Link, he tended the wounded below and kept them
quiet «—= was knowledge with which he could purchsse Jamie's goodwill, But much road lay
aheade To explain his actions now, would place Jamie in the rols of judge of his actionse

"Mhat," he said, "would you have dome? Give up those lads below?"

Jamie blinked once, ‘hen he sloped the muskot to his shoulder with an unconscious preo-
ecision of the once well known movementse e hitehad at his waisthand and passed his tongue
over his teeth where the acridity of the gunpowder still bit.

"Dont squirt your tobacec juiee all ever the porch, McCovern," Panny snapped behind
him. Jemie's head jerked but he held it from turning. logan saids "We did mot hear you
coming, Famy,."

"I daresay neither of you could heer anything but the rusty old wheels clanking

around in your heads. I will tell you what Jymie McGovera would have done: Exactly what you

did == even to using his wooden leg for a flagpolel But with this exceptions; The blamed
fool would have spoilt everything by shooting off his musket in their posteriors as they
rose to gel"

She waved her hands exasperatiéngly, "You beth make me wish I could spear! What is
this fool talk about e fleg? Bverybedy kmew thaet the British had more men end guns than us
but most of you ehemsm chose to ignore ite Well == I didn't. So Patty end I stitched this
flag and clesned out this cellar just in case w=" Fanny walked right around end faced
Jamie "ee. and thet is how we come to save the life of the boy your brough®t in and the lives
of many of those boys who went up the road and also those below -w- Big Headl"”

She turned from the blinking tavernkeeper to her brothers Her voice changed without

pause. "Burgoyne has not retwrned and I cannot tell when that little black devil will be back
with the horse. Perhaps you'd better begin walking so you will reach town before dark.”

Jamie swung his eyes to Iogan. "Oh yes, Jemie McGovern,” Fa ny snapped. "He had mimmed
planned to go back all along = you overs igzed — ok, go awayt"”



Glagter

John Dmmeden and Clinton had taken the Gumm Will rosd to the Albany post road,
rejoining the Wew York road at Fordham, Clinton cursed in spurts; the sailor kept gilent with
1is thoughtee Clinton would have gone after Arncld who had kept to the Boston post road but

1@ was dissmuaded by Iumsden's simple refusal to have anything more +to do with the matter.
’linton would not go alone.

He spoke to Iumsden with a leers "The Cap'n will split your gullet when I tell him
away with his girl, ummolested.”

ou made young Keyes ride wmmimstedx umedex by

"She went freely, Nat Clinton," Iumsden said calmly. "I am no crimp."

They escaped being eaught in the Kip's Ray landings by riding hard fox; the fields on
he Hudson river shore. Thus they also missed Jamie, Their deecizion to return to the city
astead of turning ebout and joining the wild retreat was based on different motives. To Clin-
m, New York had become a place desirable for its violence; Immsden's was his calm determie
1tion to complete his ﬁission by reporting the outcome to Jamie.

Clinton sew in the rush from the eity, 2 betrayal of all the fine violence into which

+ had thrown his soul and his fortune these many years. Tn the war of ideas which proceded

e revolution, it was this nucleus of passion which hed kept the Sons of Iiberty welded
ether to successfully ocppose the cooler influences of the upper crust patriots. Now that
eas had moved into the next step of treatment by arms, it was unthinkeble to Clinton that
e brotherhood should melt away when it was most sorely needed. They had handled their busie
38 of burning offigies and gemeral mobberies with no more eppeal to militery ritusls than

> natural laws which had brought to the front the toughest or most murderous in esmch bende
rushing to settle themselves in a trench and waiting for orders before they pulled trigger
1ld be an unwholesome regimentation. They could weit around corners on fogey nights and pix
ce all their protests in o kmife's thrust. With Jomie leading those from the tavern, o mm

. unsurpassed in his genius for finding new ways for slaking a man's thirst for violence,

y would lurk and strike in a mammer that the old days never saw. Jamie would know how. He

the man who had chipped lead bullets out of King Georges In the old days, the supply of
ies that 2 men could reach was not always heavye Now here they would have a more sstisfye
quantity, served up to them, fat, in little scarlet tunics all buttony and shiny,

lumsden turnsd his head to stare at Clinton when he heard the animal noises coming from him,
they zalloped out of the fields into the head of Chambers Street, turmed into Brosdway and

Not until they had dismounted
Wd their blowing horses at the taverne #iimtmmrwsikesztexinsxiner

did they notice that
boards before

the tavern were upes Clinton welked to the decr and stood to stare slecke
d in unbeliefs Fe faced slowly around to Lumsden.

"The — Cap'™m?" hs asked blankly,

The Bnglishmen pushed his hat forward and fingered his queues A resre grin lit his phleg-

¢ faces "He's gone to the war, Clinton," he saide "My gullet's saved.”

Clinton turned to the tavern door agein. He reached out and touched the boards in.a gos=



ture of ineredulity. He passed his hands over the nails, pattermed them with his fingers
and rubbed the tips of his fingers over them. Immsden looked hard at the back of his head.
He put out a hand and touched his shoulder.

"Mate," he said, "lets put these animals under cover before the soldiers get heres"

He removed his hand from the other's shoulder when he commenced talking to himself,
Clinton talked to himself that Jemie had gone tooe Jamie too had failed to see that what
they had built at such a cost to Clinton should not now be cast aside. He turned his head
slowly and looked down PBrosdwaye. There were stores end good houses in which people had found
gsecurity and heppiness during tine yesrs he had wandered from pillar to posts T hat large,
brown=painted one, four £lights up, that wae John Bingle'sy a small gunerspairer in Pearl
Street when he was more than a promising provision merchent in Wall Street. While he went
down becanse of his polities, Johnny'!%ingl'e had prospered, moved up te Broadway, turned Tory
because of his ewalth. Bingle had escaped to New Jersey the night ,Jamie! at Clinton's urgings,
led the mob to his store. Dovbtless now, he would be back, sseking Nat Clinton,

Cralg Shepherd had dealt in grainy a larpe-headed, bullevoigsd men, fisting his way
 from a farm-hand in Cormnecticut to a stevedore boss at Browster's wherf on the west shore,
to ownership of several gristemills, a Proadway house and a place in the trade to the West
Indies. He too had taken o sernbbing his hands with 1ye and greasing them to removing old
callouses and had voted ageinst sending the delegation %o thé Philadelphia conpgress. Fast
horses had taken him through Weschester when Jamie, with Clinton end the band at his heels,
visited him one night. Dbubtless, he would bo back.

"Mate," Iumsden said, his habitually slow voice guickening, "they're coming down the
streets" 1is foot sought the stirrup. "Come along, matee"”

Clinton's eyes went %o, the church spire et Wall Street. Dbubtless Keyes would be backe
There was no need %o wonéer what gmnid,xdnxx . he would doe

He sat down on the tavern steps, his face in his hands. He had cessed to try to under-
stand why his fellows had left the citys. Mis mind had seigzed on food enough, telling him in
shining sentences that he wes Clinton, the Martyr, full eof zeal but left to face the stoning
at the end, while others went scot free.Bu;Ii:rould be different after thise If he escaped
now, he would arrange his life so one of these déys he too would wear uncut velvet and pur-
chase a pew at Trinity. He would hold his nose higher than even Poter Keyes e

The shadows he had been fighting stole away as with the uptilt of his head, he looked
up Broadwaye The first wave of soldiers was nearing Fulton Street, their bayonets glinting.
Clinton thrust his hesd forward, his pendulous lip fluttering. #e could see their faces
flushed and triumphant under the black visors of their caps, the ordered psssage of their
feet closing the distance to him. He pave s little whimper and rane

He hurtled forward from the step, running loose-legged with his limbs flailing every
way. He scooted down the street like a guilty boy fleeing an orchard; an snguler littls boy,
awfully alone, running from Farmer George's redcoated keeperse Tis fest pounded end slithered
on the cobbles; his mouth was wide opened snd his eyes protruded. The ragged Coat ballooned



about his body, the ends flapping arcund his hipse A cavalry man's carbine boomed e;,nd he
gave another whimper. fe reached Wall Street corner and slowsd a little as he slapped one
broad palm to the curb wudt wall to assist his balsnce, one foot hopping sroxmi like = mighty
heron and the other driving arcund 40 consume the extra ground. He straightened his course
and leeped into the street, his breath coming mmit in noisy gulps. People on the streets were
shouting at him, telling him not %o run but %o stend in line with them and await the coming
of the conquerors. They shouted louder whon thoy saw the moumted dragoons bound forward from
the main body and ride afier him, Clinton reached “he store and twisted his body into a
turn that threw him hard against the street door. The sweat glistened on his forehead and rolled
from his nose into his open mouth,

"Peter! TFriend Poteril" he howled, "Open the doori®

He beat at the door, shouting and screaming to be let ine The hooves sersped srcund the
corner ond the dragoons leensd back on their reinse.

"Pleeso wwe Friond Peler —ee open the door, Peter 1" Clinton yemmered, his fists
hitting the boards, Then the sound of his volice was swamped under by the thunder raf the car-
bine fired st short range. The echos s slemmed awey down the sireet and his hoarse breathing
could be heard sgain¥x as he went slowly to his knees, the fingers tepping ot interwvels te
the door as his wrists came to rest on the ground.

One of the deagoons dismounted sud used a foot %o turn him over. The other looked up
at Peter Feyes dwelling. The dismounted sol@ier cald: "He must be one of these here Sons of
Iiberty. That's why he ran." The other fingeredihis chinstrap and kept lookinz at the houses He
said: "Seems as if one's up there toee We'll report it,"

Pater Keyes, peering through the blinds above, held the sills until his knuckles
whitened.

Burgoyne scratched his back on his favourite wall at Proedway and Wall Street and
watched his town heave and diee. He waited while the redcoats placed their guards and foumd
billets in the empty houses, nobody paying attention to the quietly standing negro boy. About
then he saw what he wantede Ile watched a lome British officer, aprarently inspecting the
guards, turn through Beaver Street and Whitehall and skirt the Battery. Burgoyne flew streight
as a blade through the salt marsh which the officer had avoided and wes waiting for him when
his detour straightened oute :

"God save the King, Cap'n,” Burgoyne said.
The grenadier slowly removed his hand from his scabbarde He was young and wore humour
like the %ilt of his shako. .
"Mhich king?" he asked flatly.
":.i‘here is a horse I have fit for & king," Burgoyne s=idy added immodestly, "a horse
and a servant il for e king."

He wented a good horse, Purgoyne had seen thate He was youmg and jaumbty and not the



mn to be content with the nag he had menaged to commendeer. It would be a stroks of busi-
sss for Burgoyne that wowld serve as a door inte this new life which was coming to his tovme
*linton, in death would be useful; for it was his horse which Burgoyne hed quietly removed
Erom before the tav?rn while they were chasing hime, ¥e turned over a layer of dried sealt
narsh with his toe and didn't move when the officer cut E;::xzx; over his shoulder.

"Bring it to the Bat tery, ask for Lieutenant Sloane e not eaptain, you sorry csscem,xndrtsl.lj

That night Aeron Logan heard frem Jemie that he would steel a shipe Iogan said there
were means for Jamie to get out of New York if he wished. ILogan was only testing the metal
with his teeth, but largely he knew it was sound, Jamie hit the table with his fist,

" To do what?" fe glared at Iogane "To skulk through the co.untry and no' able to meet
face to face with the lobsterbakes?" He dropped his voice. "Today I find Ilcanno' swing my
rudder as before, with this timber at me foote S8ince I canno! fight with the army, its the
ses for me, Aaron JTogan," '

" Aaron logen shrugred. He had just been called to the door by Burgoyne and learnt that
Arnold Keyes wes a prisoner in the gaol at the end of the commons on Chambers Street. e did
not know how Arnold had been captured, but he thought that first Grent and David, now Arnold
had been swept up in the whirlpoole The saving phese of this last wes thet they knew Arnold
was alive and unwounded, They weren't sure about the others. Perhaps Peter Keyes, who soon
might be & man of influence, would be able to help Arnold.

Jamie MeGovern put his elbows on the table and closed his eyes to slits. "Hear me,
Asron Jogan, Yon harbour is as known to me as the palm ¢' me own hends. Give me & fair wind
and a dark night and I will pick a ship from the bay evem if all Dickie Fowe's guns were
turning this way and that a-seeking me."

"But how would you get her out of the bay?" Aaron demurred.

Jamie told him, using the 1lively words of his craft with skill and quiet passion; rousing
out for Aaron a picture of a darkened ship heeling through the blaek‘ water with ghosts in the
shrouds. Iogan sat quieﬁy in thoughte "And the men?" he asked when Jamie finisheds

Jamie said softly, his eyes lost in thoughts: "I lmow a score o! lads whom I must save
from this lend o' iniquity and who can sail a leaky bottom through Riscay Baye"

Asron iogan thought he knew something of the almost religious Tansticism which Jamie
put into those words. Jamie MeGovern would burst through hell to bring out any young men whom
he was convinced was opposed to the Eaglishe There wors many young men who neecded to be brought
out before what was in thom was killed. I's raised his eyes te Jamies

"Then we'll do it,"” he said, his mind busy.



Chapter

Jamie left Aeron logan's house and went down into the e¢ity as he would have erossed the
deck on a stormy night e waiting as for a lightning flash in thé grounding of o sentry's
musket or the beat of heels on the cobbles, then slipping forward es if for a lifeline in
iis soft darts for the desper shadows « H‘ia wooden leg was well muffled by strips of cloth
bound about the ma. He was nearing Ann Street when he saw John Inmsdens

Iumsden was in trouble betwsen a pair of sontkies. How or why he happened in New York
when he should have been nearing Boston, Jamie did not knows But there he was, being ques=
tioned by a pair of sentries. Jamio gwitched his head to either side. It was foregone that
the blonde ex-saildr would be arrested and taken down to the Ewtmry Balbtery, but Jamie needed
him more than did the authoritiss. He slipped into Ann Street, cut th'rough a narrow alley
between Nassau 3treet and Broadway and went back to the main street by Maiden lane, He waited
in Maiden lane,

Iumsden end his éscort approacheds They were four paces from the cornsr when Jamie
stepped out into Broadway and the light at the corner fell onthis faces Inmsden did not
hesitate, He struck out at the soldier on his right, leaving he nearside puard for Jamie,
Jemie poleaxed the soldier's face into a smearas they smashed down together, He hit the man

‘ wooden lege
vgain when he was falling, the smile wide on his fsces Then he used his =xeemximgd With a
high-lifted knee, lumsden had made short work, of, the other,

) Jamie led Dumsden into the lane as ghouts end a discharged musket told they had been
seen. Pooling their Imowledge of the sity, they trsced a bewildering path through the alleys
‘and backysrds until they had thrown of f the pursuit snd entersd the rear of Asron Togan's
premises. They seat in the dewk on, the stepse Iumsden told the story baldly, then sat quietly
while Jemie moved uncertaimly, Agein Jamie's heavy shoulder brushed his ss the uncertsin
move was repeated. The man"s urge for destruction was meanifsest in every movement,

"Tou are e breve man, John Iumsden,"” he said finally. The knife he had withdrawn went
back into its leather with s sof't sighe Lumsden let out his breath.

"mndia must be found,” Jamie sside Ilumsden said she would be with young Keyes.

"The whelp is in gaol,™ Janie saide "The lobsterbacks have him,"

Lumsden drew in his foot. "§ince it was I who lost her, I will find her."”

Jamie ssids "Sit, John Lumsden. You are a brave mane We can no' afford to lose brave

men nowe" A meagure of time later, he said softly: "I shall want the whelps"



Chaptar
had grown

Aaron lLogan wondered whether grass wasxgrewimg in the streets of Pater's minde It was
a time of‘?gl.{:lgue and pestilences T he files in the military centres were growing unhealth-
ily fat with the nemes of those proscribedes The newly designated gaols e churches, schoole
rooms, some of the ships in the harbour wee overflowed with the prisoners of war. Business
was at a stabdstI)l and you could smell the .unburied deed at Prooklyne Men were being hung
or shot for less than what he had told Peter, but Pebter did mot seem worried. He looked
around Asron logen's study and said, his eyes far: "It's a good room, Aaron; books and old
leathers I wes mever much for books but I believs there is great wisdom in them e the
voicaesof all the ages putting their treasures between the covers and, here and there, pore
haps a rewsrding gem is foundefBooks warm a house when there is no longer a familys”

This wasafter logan had told him about his neme being proscribed as a friend of Nat
Clinton, Peter had smiled as at some secret joke and told Aaron logan that Burgoyne had
told him alsoe Peter said Burgoyne had also btold him that Arnold was a prisoners

"But, men, dont you want to get away from the island?" Aarom logan asked angrilye

Peter smiled snd shook his heade "I'1]l neither be Lung mor shot, Aaron,” he saide.

Peter left in the late aftermoon to return to Wall Street. e went quite openly, as
if there was no reason to hide. Aaron logan sat in the study and thought of all the other
things he had learnt from Burgoyne. The boy had been installed in the service of I:ieutene.nt
Sloeme by that smart young officer who had seen and recognized the genius in Burgoyne e
for the mounts Jamie had provided Indie's escort were notable examples of horsefleshse Sloane
was in the provost marshal's department, charged with the rounding up of prisoners and the
keeping of the records and Burgeyne was sure that the smart lisutemant would be very useful
to him,

Iink entered the study and said that Jamie was at ths backs Link had come down from
Jones Wood that day to gether some male civilian elothing for Fannys

"out with every stiteh, link," Fanny had said, chopping her hand tomahawk fashions
"Betder that they walk out of here free and naked than be carried out in their pretty
uniforms by Dickie Howe's redcontse"

So, in an enclosure of the orchard, ser-ened from the road by a growth of windbroakers,
Iink had ruthlesslv plied a forke Leather hunting shirts and Jersey blues, & blue=snd-buff 2
from Virginis and some few ragged miscellany we= all went down inte the holes If the EBritish
should bty an illechance search the cellar, the men lying there could have been civiliens
who had been eaught in the crossfire between the retreating rebels and the invading forcese

"Jamie? Send him im, Iink," Aaron Iogen seid in some surprise. ile had not thought
Jamie would move about in the daye Jamie came in with John Iumsdens ;

"'.Bnera s 8 ship standing off the ferry, near Whiteheall, which bmu hes cau,gh’r ne eye,

e PeRa HTONUFLe gEAR gpeg TJeLL (MO ANIIVNS OQUGE MeFReDey

Asron Logun. She 5 a good bottom w—— 8 COrvettes xib.n.ed Ulysses s fifteen-aixteen guns e

‘John here and ms reckoned we could round up the lads and drop down the river in the dead o'
night and take the ship e2sy. The coins you gave me, we have been paying out to some o' the
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crew == Gloucester ladce We'll get the rest when we leave here. Reckoned to do it tonighte"”
Asron logen consrolled a starts Fe hadntt sxpscted Jamie to aet so quicklye
"ﬁ!a‘& time tonight?" he asked.
Jamie rubbed his hand over the surface of the tables "There's & job I must do first,"”
he said slowlye "Young Xeyes must meet me face fto faces He hes baken me girle"
Aaron Logen stared. A peculiar axeibement was rising in him snd he had to fight it downe
""ghe was going to Boston under agscorts Young Leyes code after them and toock away me
girl, He brought her to New York, but she has no! been seen since.fe will got him out," Jamie
¢aid calmly, "Then I'1l1l put me dirk to his stomach and make him talls If harm has oome bo
ner, I will push the 347K wee Slowly weme then les ve him there with his hands tied so he
canno! withdraw the bladees Fe'll suffer much before he is still and quiete” ‘
Aaron sat quietlye This was rough compeny, he had kmown all alonge Jamie was a dealer in
death whose friendship he had sarned befsuse they were on the seme side of the fences Butb
Jamie would brook no interference this times '
"guppose vou fail to release nim, Jamie?"
"7 will no'! faile I have some red herrings 1o trouble me drail with so the redooats
will no! seek us much at the gaole There will be a diversion in the town tonighte"
logan wondered what he meant, but only in & par® o his minde le matched his eyes with
Jamie'se "Bring the lad hers, Jamie,” he saida
growled <
Jemie McGovern got up. He grumked ot John Dumsden that they should goe He did not
look at Asron lLogale Iink stood by his master's chair, ummovinge
"Jamiot" Aarom lLogan called as they reached the door, fzping the lad here, unhsrmed,
whereabouts
and I promise on my word of homour that you ghall lea rm far more than just the i pAVA D NIEX
of your daughters”
After Jamis had gene, Aaron logan saids "Link, the Ulysses is the ghip which Jamie
plans %o steals”
Link pursed his mouthe ®It is a matter for thought,” he said gravelys
They remained in silence while the candle glowsd steadily between theme Then each
Jooked up and met the other's quizzical eyess "Indeed, it would be & bold stroke,™ Asron sai
"None bolder, masbter, bub & foll stroke toos"
logen seid with an infleetion in his voice: ¥Jemie?"
e is not a reed tc be shaken with every wind, master,” Link said slowly, "pbut he 1
e werrior and & leader who Ymows the worth of mels I will go now to Mis' Fannye"
Togen noddede "gind Burgoyne aud Primg send him o mee I wish %o tnow where Jemie ha

lightened
jeft the boat which will take him to the U‘.Lz:.,ses.“ H#4ig shoulders were fiphk when he rosee
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Chapter /

Fanny sat out on the gallery of the Chambers Street house and tapped the sole of her
shoe restlessly on the floore She wondered irritedbly how it was thet Aaron eould sit so
| calmly in hig ehair while they all teetered on the brink of an ugly hell, S8he had come
down from Jonmes Wood with Tink, welking all the way, but she was not tired, Thers was s
nervous excitement in her.

"L dont trust that murderous old devil, Aarom,™ she seid sharply, "You are talking en
awful gamblee"

"Its the only odds we é_a_n__ get," Aaron logen answered. A footfall sounded on the s‘tepa

spoke hurriedly.

and Link came on the darkened gallery. "o wsmbzkaxAxponxisgsmx

"Burgoyne's just here, Master,” he saids "It's Master Peter. The soldiers went for
‘him and he has locked himself in his store "

Agron roses, Fanny logan's tense voice hammered at him out of the dark: "8it, Aaron
Ioganl There's netuing you can do down therei”

But Link was hurrying on: " -.--. Burgoyne says he peerad™in jthrough the back and
Master Peter was pouring o0il over evervthingl Burgoyne says He will set tho stors ~lighti®

"Good Godi" ejaculated Aerom., Farny spoke guigtom: "fHe hag set the place afires”

Acron ILogen gripped the gellery rails as he saw thHe glow downbown mmd seross the ;‘oofs
of the few blocks which seperated them from Wall Simect. A startling thought 1it up his mind
that Peter had mea nt something like this.ever sinoce hl;!/‘geard that he ‘-nou'.-‘.d he arrested.

"He's going to kill himselfi™ Iopan eried fearfully,

But there was no fosr in Petsrias he stood on the edge of the growing inferno in the
store and laughed at his burning bugaboose Az the zkflaex butts of the soldiers' carbines
hammered on the bolted doors, he shrieked out s fullemouthed ia.ughter. e laughed that now
he was cheating the fale which hed made the lopsided rules we rulesm;:&;oueeda men to
effort, yot provided a pit for his fesk foots He remembered a redwood on Gowanuse A full
hundred feet it prew to, throwing its mighty limbs about the wood like a gisnt who had ne
law to heed ¢ Then,onse morning, a woodsmen addressed his shiny axe to the roots ese

E:i: roots secemed f'irm to the growmd now, all of them, redcosts snd rebels alike,
But each in his own part of the forest was growing to his hundred feet. And each had no

notion of the approach of the woodsman. He lesughed and loughed so a Fessian outside said:

"Ah eme but this one is madl He laughs in helll"

Jagmie looked erownd him in the dark and could see the blurred faces of his men. 4
round dozen of them were ‘here., They stood at the base of the pmol walls. FHe sald;

"l will heeve a rope up to his windowe Soon as he catches on to what we be doing, he
lill. grab it and make fasts Then I will elimb up to him and see if them bars will shame
me shoulders,” He answered one of the men who had asked ebout the guards: "I ha' paid the

rifferaff down by the water to make a diversion. The guards will no! bother us.®
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While he made the casts, theﬁr sew the glow from Peter Keyes' store. Jamie drew his brows
togethers "Its the diversion === but it should no' be on this side of the town. I paid the
rifferaff to hm;e their fires set onm the west zide to draw attention from the river "

He stopped talking as he tugred at the rope and found it fast. He let go of the rope and
rubbed his hands together.

"John Iumsden, lad," he whispered, "soon as the whelp is out, you escort us to the commons
and lo;ve me there with hime After I ha' talked with him, I will join you by the boate If the
soldiers come at us, ’you run with the rest o' the lads so they will follow you and leave me
alone with young Keyes. Whatever it be, we will meet at the boat."

Limsden said: "Aye, Cap'n." He was staring at the glowing lease whieh the flames had
taken in the skys. New Yorkers had accepted the general idea implicit in Peter's firing of his
store and the diversion wrought by @amie's rifferaff and were aprlying the torch in several
places. It would light up their actions uncomfortably wells Jamie swore softly and held the
rope,

Aloft, he climbed with a heavy grace, swarming hand over hand like a huge monkey. He
reached the wide legke of the window and grunted as he swung to a seat.

"Who is it?" Arnold whispered, his face at the bars,

"Stand away, whelp," Jamie said quietly.

Arnold sucked in his breath. His eyes narrowed puzzledly. "Poniface == by the woundsi"

"Stand abaft o' mel™ Jamie said thickly, He twisted a slack of the rope around his wood-
en leg. He spat into his palms and put them to the bars, working his fingers as he ::g:h.:d
for the right purchase., He had removed his doublet and his biceps quivered as he called in his
rreat strengthe Slowly, he built up the % effort, bearing down on the irom, his lips flattened
50 his teethy His eyes were slitted and glazed with the concentration into whieh he grouped
111 his faculties for the assault on the half-inch barse Softly, the bars bent outwards.

He blew out a shuddering breath as he let up from the disfigured pair /e

Jamie shook the rope from his wooden leg and commenced to climb down while Arnmold
queezed through the op'ening. But they had not calculated on the illuminetion provided by the
preading fires until the discharge of a musket sent a ball whistling past Arnold's head. It
rged him to swifter measures. The rope skimmed through his hands as he hurtled down on Jamies
he 8mpact shook Jamie's ::::gx loose and he finished the last ten feet without the staying
nfluence of the rope. His wooden leg snapped under his weight and he laid in a heap with
rnolde Jamie let loose a mighty roar from the ground: "John! John! Away ladsi"

There was a smaghing flurry of feet and John Lumsden led the men in a run for the rivere.
t effectively drew fire from the guards who had come tumbling out at the discharge of the mus-

ste Arnold picked himself up and, bent double, broke into a long-striding run. He had taken
70 or three steps when he braked sharply and spun, peering along the ground. He saw Jamie hop-

ng for the shadow of the wall like a great, wounded bird. Arnold plunged forward to his side

& :
Dont tell me you are winged, Bonifa ce," he calleq softly,
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"Begone, swab," Jamie said tersely. "The r edcoats will soon be back."

Arnold whistled soundlessly as he saw the reason for Jamie's inability to run. A des- -
perate idea flashed through his minde He leapt for Jmmiee

"Come on," he whispered fiercely. "Arm over my shoulder = we'll do a three-legged race."

With a quick motion, he got underneath Jamie's arm and held him about the waiste They
wstled from the shadow into the street and across, making for the deeper gloom under the
irees w'hich adjoined the grounds of the logan house. Arnold had roamed these grounds in his
outh and knew oa:l?;g;glgu:f its shrub-covered area. He thought he might make it without
)eing seen, but two steps away from the edge of the road, he was convinced of his errore There
rere more shouts and more firearms went off.

They ducked under the trees and };:llli led Jamie through a shallow gully course, covered
rith bushes, to where they could duck under the fence and gain the grounds of the house. They
rere let in ;; the rear door by Link who had stationed himself there for just this purpose.

[e bolted it behind them. |

"The master is standing by the front door ==- we heard the shooting e I will take you

j0 himy" L ink told thems
: or stout

"Belay darkie," Jamie said quickly. "Its some wire smd cord I want «==no! your master.®

Link seemed not to have heard. Arnold grinned. "It would take several earthquakes and a
andful of volcanoes all loose at once to make Link forget the proprieties, Boniface. I wil} : ]
et you the wire = follow him to the study."

Asron Iogen and Fanny came into the study while Armold went to seek the wire. Jamie was
mted at the desk calmly notching the lemgth of broken wood. His hands moved in érderod nautical
tterns as he spliced the wood together. Aaron and Fanny looked around the room for :;:(ﬂd.

"How did it go?" logen asked him. Jamie turned the wood about in the light of the candle.

"The cub's out but there was noise," he saide "The whelp shattered me timber but I will
ot hold it against him. He's a brave lade"

logan let go his tension. He looked at Fanny. Jamie hadn't asked after India. logan
eid: "Your daughter e "

Jemie said softly: "I have no' asked, Asron Logane" Fanny made a sound in her throat
nd came forward. She stood in front of him.

"No, you have no' asked,” she said cuttingly, mimicking the man. "You wouldn't have
ome here at all if you hafdn't broken that peg and had to lean on the boys But whatever your
lans might have been, Jamie MoGovern, you are here now and I'll tel’ you where yoxir girl has
eene She's been with me at Jones Wood from the day Arnold took her from your cut-throatse He
©0ld me he was going after her and I gave him my blessinge Now = put your dirk on me."

"That whelp of iniquityl" Jamie whispereds

"ghe is his botrothod,"l Farmy snapped. "He‘gava her his ring before he left xxying to
ry to make Harlem and was captured.”

Jamie leaned to her, his eyes blazing. "Then I will break her fingeri"

"It is her heart you will be breaking, Big Head}" Fanny shot backe
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Jamie rose on his single leg, gripping theedge of the table. "'}Where is me girl?" he
grated at Aaron Iogan. Fanny looked around at s sound at the door and saw Arnold standing
there. She did not move. Logan said: "She's at the boat ~— waiting for you."

Arnold Keyes strode inside the room. He carried the length of wire in his hande He looked
startledly at Fanny, a frown furrowing his forehead."What is this?" he asked. "What is Uncle
Asron talking about?"

‘Fanny gestured at Jamie, s curious gleam in her eyes. Jamie did not see the gesture.
Arnold turned swiftly and clutched Jamie's shoulder.

"Speak, manil" he shouted. "What is this about India?"

Jamie glared at him before he broio the grip at his shoulder by a. sweep of his arm. He
snatched the wire from Arnold, dropped back into the chair and commenced binding the splice
with quick fingers. Arnold spun to Fanny againe She said wearily:

"Alright == sit on its Your Indis will go with her father."

It rocked him a little before he stiffened ‘again.

"Go = go with her father? Are you mad? Who told you she should go with him = wherever
1¢'s going? What's the matter with you? Are you pone mad?" He whipped around in sudden sus-
sicion and stared at Aaron logane logan's hands were over his eyes, shading them from the
lighte Arnold iooked from him +to Iink, standing impassive by his master's chaire. He took a
itride towards logane "Who asked you to interfere?" he shouted. "Who do you think you are?"
lis hand went roughly to Asron Logan's shoulder. He removed it when logan looked quietly up
t hime

Jamie had risen during the furious stream of words. He stamped on his repair job to see

it iheld firm. Fanny had gone swiftly to his side. She whispered urgently at his ear. Jamie
3 tugging at' his waistband, the smile pursed on his mouth. Fanny kept whispering at his egr
til he ndddéd. i Arnold turned on them from Logan: "And you =—=3" he shouted at Jan ie
;Governs "If you lay your hand on hsr~again, I'1] —d”

A ho;vy pounding at the front of the house interrupted hime. A voice of suthority
emanded s "M in the King's ”namajj'

Aaron Logan sprang to his feet. "Through the back, Jamiel" he whispered tensely. He
.gnalled to Linke "To the door, man == delay them for a minutel" |

Jamie met Fuanny logan's eyes. The old wonaﬁ nodded vehementlye He touched Arnold Keyes
! his shoulder. "You will go wi' me, young Keyes," he growled. Then he was moving so ftly
\d quickly behind Logane Link at the door was undoing the chain., Fe left the chain hanging
. the slack so the door only sl lowed an aperture when he opened ite

"Whom shall I smnounce, sir?" the old negro enquired calmly,

The pair of soldiers behind the officer looked w odenly at him, link's ears were keyed
r the click which would tell that the rear door hadiélgaed behind Jamie and Arnold.

did not know that a little extra caution exerted by Asron lLogen had sent the bolt home,



quietly. logan, walking swiftly across the hall, saw the gesture the officer made. A great
fear drummed up inside hime
"1inki" he eried strangledly. "LINKL"

His harsh cry went through the house. ILink turned his head at the calle The plug

bayonet s ffixed to the soldier's carbine went in and oute. Link's eyes opened wide.

'Flames from the burning city danced a bacchanalia on the rivere. The boatload of
Gloucester sailers was drifting nearer the Ulysses, guided by a single oar in the stern-sheets,
Ixmsden, in the bows, has his hand ready to fend the boat from bumping. Arnold, close behind
him, fingered the hilt of the kmife Jamie had obtained fro for him from ome of the crew and
wondered how it felt to kill a man with a lmife. India was somewhere near the stern. Arnmold
hedn't seen her since the one glimpse he had received when, with Jamie, he had reached the
boat at the river. He heard a whisper from Jamie as he gave last minute orders, turned his
head, and at that moment, Iumsden fended silently,

The Gloucester men felt for the reilse Their bare foet made no sound up the wooden
sides, especially with the hiss and rosr from the burning eity, They pattered forwe rd and
went to work. It was @28y, for the few guards on the ship were crowded st the rail, watching
the fires ashore, Jamie surveyed the deck and helped to ease the bodies over the side with
his wooden leg, Ihe smile had spread like an oil slick over his face,

“Alright, laddies, look alive,” he saide "We must run her out o' the baye"

Sails were slatting and booms were ereaking 211 around as the vessels in the harbour,
too elose to flying sparks for safety, :ﬁ:ﬁam getting underway. The sailors on the Ulysses
commenced to run up canvas.

Arnold felt a ﬁovemcmt et his side and sew India. She seid; "Grant and David are aboarde"

He stared at her. She said; "Burgoyne 'sew the lists of prisoners made out by a British
officer for whom he was working, Its = prison shipe"

He whirled the girl

Jamie appeared out of the shadows of the deckhouseszxziirezeirixsxeksy from Arnold's
sidee« Arnold Keyes moved sngrily forward but was blocked by Jemie's body.

"Prison ship?" India's father growled at here "Did Asron Iogen ¥mow this?"

. The girl said with surprise:; "Of course! That's why he was glad you had chosen the
; Ulyssese ‘hat you would rescue the iads — ‘

She stopped. Jamis was reeling out a string of oaths, his fists upflung,.

"Aaron Iegan cammo' do this to mel® Jamie raved. Suddenly he stopped and looked st

" Arnold. Wordlessly, he walked ewaye. Presently, they heard his voice allo:ing the gun erews.
fhaet's was none better at stealing a s’n’.p, John Iumsden said to himself as he stood at

"‘the wheal on the half deck and watched Jamie complete his gun crews. He had brought up the

! prisoners from below, those who were not too ill to stand. Orant and David would have gone

to Armold, but a bellow from Jamie had sent them to the guns «

"This is no' a social affair,™ he told themswmmx, his eyes closed to slitse "You will
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)bey me or-rders or stay below e in irons." He gave no orders te Arnold and Iumsden wondereds

Lumsden hailed with a silent nod the eraft whisk of Jamie which kept the Ulysses
searing through the gugg quarter-points, close-hauled to the wind as she left the river and
entered the upper bay. Now she had cleared the Batbtery on her starboard besm and was reaching
down the bay to put Governmoer's island well to port. Jamie was meaning to sail a clear courss
to the Narrowse No lurking through Puttermilk Chgnnel for him to;::e'zhu:z’ques’rlons from the
shore batteries there. Immsden saw now why Jamie had chosen a corvettes They were the despateh
boa'cs- of the fleet and their movements would be less open to query.

"Keep her closer, mete,” Jsmie called.

There was such a new lilt to his voice that made India look at Armold Keyes. In profile
bo her from the poop, to which Jamie had sent her, Arnold stood at the hslf-deck's rail, the
*eflection from thevwavtar painting a side of his face to red sa ndstone, mounting his cheek-
sone to a high, har& pelish and falling off at the ridge of his jawe Iumsden put down +he
relm and brought the heaé UPe

"Ho higher, mate, Jamie said, E';w ahip was meking good time under main and mizzen in

rin,

she fre:l3m1ng wind. | They had Red Hook well astern when Jamie ordered the ship on the port
,aek{ Ihey went past New Brighton and Owl's Head unchall smnged by any of the manowars which
stood at the mouth of the Narrows. Slowly, with her cenvas reefed in, the Ulysses crept
shrough the narrow chamel.’he erew at their stetions were carven with tension as the stolen
thip inched through the water under the guns of the towering frigates et anchor,. kny breadside
‘rom one of these could have blown them to a memorye Jamie looked up to where the British

‘ed ensign® flew at his top-gallent and remembered what Fam ny Logen had told him on the

orch at Patty Iravers'. He spat Iinto the watere.

The slep of the waves. under her counter and the whistle of the wind through her shpouds
o0k possession aboardé 'tha Ulysses as they drew through the straite The racks of cannonballs
mnd powderkegs stood ready by the pounders; the matches were ready for lighting. Gravesend
jay came abem..The lower bay was empty of ship except for two or three frigates which loomed
0 starboards They were warped to shore for repairs and their masts and spars were strippeds.

Jamie said: "Take over, mate,"™ to Lumsden, and walksd to the :i;gxﬁw halfedeck
there Armold stoods He put his back to an angle of the rail and said to Armold:

"Keyes, reach for your steel if you want —= for I'm going to beat the de'il out
‘rom youe™

There were no more than two feet between them. Arnold whipped around st the sound of
‘amie's voice andjz;e heands reaching for hime He was taller than Jmie and had a longer

‘éachs He had heard the deadly earnestness in the men's voice and saw it nmow in hisg face. He
itruck out savagely as Jamie's hands grippa?l;xin. He went in under the grasping hands and
ipped his fists to Jemie's middle. Jamie grunted ,mwixxhaxtewed bent his forearms upwards and
rought down his elbows on Armold's shoulders., Fis immense strength beat Arnold to the fleck.
le twisted clear of Jamie's grasping fingers, taking advantage of a roll of the ship to scram-

-



i Jamie's reache Fe got to his feet, braced against the rail. Jamie glared at him,
211, whelp?" he saide "What will ye do nmow? Draw your steel = or run?”
he noise of the wind and wxvsezmw the sea snswered him. He looked quiekly around him,

‘e had run to the rail of the poop-deck and was staring down at them. Some of the ship's
Apany had gathered at the foot of the half-deck, also staring at the strange business abofo
1eme He turned to John Iumsdene "Put her up, John Immsdeni”™ he bellowed.

Iumgden jerked a look at him, Jamie's head was swinging from side to side. "Do as I sayl™
3 sna;'led. The BEnglishman obediently turned the wheel, His job was to ebey, but he could half
mder whether Jemie was s bloody bedlamite to be telling » cove to put her up higher when the

vordhand of Sandy Hook was grasping a battle-axe in the shape of the line-ghip which everycne

s,

~

uld now see, tall betwsen sky and sea.Evervone could see this was the puerdship to the baye

Zs counted the bows through the quarter-noints until Jamie growled a staying order. Arnold

soked towerds the shore and msde = computations For his caleulus, he took the three gun-decks
? the frigate,'r added the narrowing searoom betweoen the Ulysses and the Hook, and wrote it all
wn in ink dipped from the insane spleen of Jamie. No seaman he, the meaning of Jamie's
\moeuvre _;[e? yet cl}g% %im. It was a gg"s,“ﬁé“ of hate and_ defiance. He would not leave the
1y until he had lodged a memento with ﬁha» Bzfi'kiah,g_f what they could expect in the futurs from
mie MeCovern wee now that he had his own deck under him wee

He whipped his head back =t India's sudden crye Jamie had leaped forward, regardless of

9 handicep of his wooden leg, and was on hime Arneld fought back as best as he coulde The

g sailors “Fists’ thudded into his body twice and he smshed his own fists into the moon face.

ﬁking swiftly, Armold went forward and Jamis gras ped hg.m with a grunt of triwmmph, Then
o&d trrew his weight sitimya s0 the sailor had to follews him off' the railse. Arnold ™
Vs weight in enother diroction, erowded his fists into the man's face, brought up his .
Jamie's belly, felt the man's grip about his waist slacken —— and would have got awg
t an unexpected heave of the deck thromhim forward again into Jamie's cluteh.

*  Ho hit the sailor with everything he had as he felt himself being borne backwards. He
vined that Jemie's intention was to push him into the angle of the half-deck rails snd he
ngh‘s every inch of the way seross the slippery decke But with unbudging purpese, Jamie took ‘
3 t‘hg pum.shment Arnold's driving fists put into his hesd and body, foreing him backwaxtf}a and
chmrds until they came up against the rail. "

- Jamie put a forearm like a plank across Arnold's chest and pimned him to the reile Then
. d;ubled his right fist and drew it backe He drove it into Arnold's belly, He smiled when
n't;ld's face twisted with the paine He drew back the fist apsin.
flying down the steps to the
India was dowr emzithmzhaifseskyzfipghki half-deck, shrieking at John Iumsden. Her hair
reaming behind her and medness on her face, she held to Iumsden at the wheel, shrieking g.t
ne The Englishmen took a look at Arnold's face against the reil end Qaw how white it was even

der

ux the giaws fire-red glare. His lips tightened and he sy threw the wheel overe. The
L

T

1

- ‘vette heeled like a crazy thing. Iumsden swung the wheel again on its course, his face impas- ?

e as he hm listened to Jamie's oathings while the sailor climbed erect from the scupp

narsa

ﬁ
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THE ULYSSES GOES TO SEA (by VICTOR STAFFORD REID)

T
. - o v tavern and
Jamie FcFOVPrn rested h7s elbows on the MR counter of his

.

thirty
thought how best to steal a smp. The chip lay in the East River, all barnacled

tons of it, Between it and the ocean lay miles of tricky roadstead and
spvenal British shins. The shins we-e loaded to the strake with guns and hostile men..
It gave Jamie thought,

Nat Clinton gave no thou-ht to it for @Ml , man could safeiy leave all that
kind of thlnklnv to Jamie, What he cave thought to, was, India. India McGovern, Jamieks&
daughter, and to/Aqron Logan, He thourht mainly on Ml the hour when Jamie would look
Ye ken what to do,
up at him and crook a thumb, The crsok would be by way of saying, :
Nat, lad, ; 3

Which would mean to lope out of the tavern and up Broadway »nd into Chamberﬁi
Street and work his blade into voung A aron Logan. Nat Clinton was mightily keen on
working his blade into young Aaron Loran,

Jamie grunted 4 nd SMER vut his brawny left forearm behind him WESEENE and felt

around for the towel, Tt meant that*now he would talk and Clinton closed khexuppm

his ~ mouth which had been WS weichted open with thought., And listened

to Jamie,
"T do no' like von Br-restish," was what Jamie said.
A nd Clinton nodded vigorously ag if he had been waiting a long time to hear
Just such a statement. Yet, the statement was Wl one that had been made several times
a day since the month ago when the redecoats had crossed the East River from Long lsland
and cut off Manhattan from the mainland,
"The siller old A aron TLogan is putting up is to be tr-reated wi! con31der-ration
Nat Clinton," Jamie said, his ice blue eves coming to rest and to probve into Clinton's
flat, grey pupils.
Which wasn't good at all for Nat Clinton and made him squeal with anger,
"But the lousy cub seeks to backstair vour girll" was what he squealed,
? 4 had a wooden leg as subst:tute to the real one which a French cannon bz11
had takén with it when it rolled along the deck while he was swabbing 2 gun for King

Jeorggfyears back in the 'Fortv=three war, It had taken an entire presscang to get O
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im to that deck =nd WM weeks of whin-endings Wl afterwards to conform him to
navy rules. But, in his @l rebsllious heart, he had remained a Jacobite.
1 5 o
Now thewooden leg scraped along the floor and his huge shoulders twitched.

"I dinna hear-r you, Fr-riend Clinton," he rolled the r's softly. "You will

?
say it again?®

Clinton's sloping form straightened from the counter as if shot from a spring.
He was elongated, in a bean-pole shape, and his face was very unlovely.

"Th - the cub - has no resnect for you, Cap'n Jamie,i'; he stuttered, hoping
that Jamie would éa_:e off the pressure,

Jamie did so. There weré bigger things afoot, he remembered.

"A:jrast, Nat Clinton," he growled, "Von laddie fits into me scheme, About the
good lads down at the fish-market —— vou been aboar-rd o' them?"

Clinton sighed with relief and draped to the counter again. He was on the public
side of the counter and the tavern was emptﬁ

"They are willing, Cap'n Jamie, T told them it would be tonight,"

"You been alongside the nepgro laddie too?"

"He had his oyster barrow all morning outside the prison, Cap'n Jamie. He's
sure he got his peepers on the right window, he tol' me,"

"@e, mon, A good mornin-'s swil® wor-rk. I'1ll nae @ be forgetting it, Nat."

Nat Clinton's lugubrious face showed 5 dim flush of pleasure. Unhappily, the
comment screwed up his courage again,

"But we shouldn't be risking so much for the cub, Cap'n Jamie!l" he protested.
"We might be caught at it —— we dont need Aaron Logan's money —— we could go
overland and forget about the ship —=- we — uh}"

It was a heavy hand but swift moving as sin and it slammed SR across Nat Clin-‘
tont's mouth /'ended his protests in a grunt of pain.

"The laddie f:Lts into me scheme, Nat Clinton. I do nae want to paste you harder.
I tell you, I canna move. quickly about& thls plank strapped to me knee an' I

will nae 1teaVe me @B gir-rl in the reach o' them foppish redcoats. She goes on blue
with

water-r -« me, "

Clinton ceased his whimperings. His eves held the same WENEENNNNENE 1ight of



puzzled love as in a houné_ chastised bv a master, He bowed his head to the counter,

"But, Cap'n, C,p'n, C an'n, why do we need Logan's cub? Why must we risk your
neck to get him out when we could be »n our way?"

Jamie hit the counter with his fist. "Havg I ever failed you, Nat Clinton2" he
demanded, "When the r-redcoats came in and would have chained you and the other lads
for=r being joined up wi' the S ons o' Liber-rty, didxFl"t mgamm lcGovern convince them

armer

that all who come to me WNMNMR taver-rn wer-re for-r SHENWER Ceordie —— God Save

the King — an' nae for-r yon @l r-rebelsilNNNE swabs?"
Nat Clinton put out his palms in entreaty and nodded vigorously above them,

"Yes - yes - yes, Can'n Jamie, But - this —{"

"Then let it bel" roared Jamie,

He said, quieter: "You will take @ron Logan's siller dovn to the fish-market
‘ in the gloaming an' ser-rve it to von good laddies who will make th' diver-rsion.

Then you will join me an' the rest o! our lads in Chambers Street. Then, please God,

we will r-rumple King G eorge's skir-rts.”

THE BRITISH had taken over the new paol at Chambers Street to house tke captured
A merican officers, The windows were stacked four tiers up and so numerous, they
could mystify in the dark. But lLen, the oyster-boy, had sharp eyes. As he had the best
ogsters in New York and, out of his GEiilENR ¢ratitude, never pressed N the
Liberators for payment, he could loiter with impunity for hours _ the restrictel
gaol area, 1N
He met Jamie WM in the dark, cloce to the foot of the wall.
foah foa'th Ah
"Count - from this corner and its the “ one up, Cap'n. - will push
me barrow to the crate." got some special ones from the Bay foh this night,"
"CGi'e 'em all away to yon monkeys so they'll nae pay us any mind," Jamie growles,
Len was in business Wl because of old Aaron Logan's silver, so it didn't
matter anyway, Jamie thought., "Nat," he whisnered into the darkness behind him, "ha®
the lads bring up th! line,"

Rough Royal Navy ssusNONERNNNEN (iscipline had oriented him in everything
v vm AR v b :
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of the sea and ships from @ truck to @M keel., He looped the rope WNESENISSsEubSSSNHR

through the eye he made of thumb and forefinger, tasting the roughness of it on il
the skin of his palms like #EMR salt spray on his lips. The knot at the end came ups
with the bent hand-spike for a hook, He gave back three or four feet for the swing and
the bent hand-spike dangled like a pendulum at the bottom of the give., He swung it
pendulum fashion first, hissing softly through his teeth, then increased the arc until
the hand-spike was going full circle,

Aj nd all the while, his eves were ovening a way up through the gloom to the windar
Len had told him of, watching it swim slowiy into view, first as a blurred deceit in
which he saw three or four silhruttes of sills and barsWhe-f:e there should be a single
set, then g becoming vaguer until it was almost lost, but, returned SESNEE in better
outlines which gradually grew firmer until his eyes were adjusted and there the bars

were.

Aaron Lozan's silver had worksd well indeed, for the W subdued exclamations came

at that moment and Jamie knew the diversion had gone off on time. He waited for the
first shout from the guardhouse at the gate, before he let go the bent hand-spike, It
hooked WEENENR with the slightest clatter =—- a clatter lost in thes%ng; the SIS
thoroughly excited guards who were watching the lower town set afire,

Jamie tested the rope and felt it hold firm. He rubbed his hands on the seat of
his trousers. He said without removing his eyes from the window:

"Ther-re ha' thev made the diver-rsion, lads?"

"The whole bloomin' nlace, if vou ask me," one of his men said. "From the Green to
Wall Street,"

"Aye =-- it should be wined out like Sodom an! Gomorrah," Jamie growled, "Now,

Nat Clinton, you hold fast to the end wi' some o' the lads while I see if yon bars will

humble me, "

He swarmed aloft, riding his great bulk easily up the wall with the help of his
wooden leg, He reached the sill and rested his hip :the wide ledge, took a bend with

the rope around his wooden le 2.

His bulk blotted out the light at the barred window and young Aaron Logan who had

been asleep in his cell, raised h mself on one elbow and asked in a voice tight with



strain and waiting: "Wha- who is it? Sneak up! Who is it?"

And there was Jamie, wriggling about seeking his creature comfort on the ledge
and cool as if he was in his tavern, drawing a mug of ale.

"Belay, whelp,” he grunted, "'fore the r-redcoats wrap a lanyard ar-roond yowr
throat for trying to escave,"

So there was a gasp of surprise from within the room and young GEEER Aaron Loga
was bounding from the spread of blankets on the floor and HiSGNESIE vwas clutching
the bars with both ﬁands.

"Bonifacel" he exclaimed with delicht. "My own personal, father-in-law-to-be
Boniface}"

But, it being dark, he digd not of cou;'se see the scowl which darkensd the heavy
face, "Stand away," Jamie growled after the momentary pause. "I'1ll be ha'eing a tussk
wi' the bars an' dinna want vour-r or-retty CilEEEMEREM countenance to be mar-rked wi'
them when they bur-rst,n

Jamie spat into his palms and rubbed them together. He worked the fingers a
little and wraovoed them around the bars, They were of iron, set into mortar, stout
arainst ordinary strength. But he pmpmERewmt set his forehead close to them and
grunted, A:nd, under his coat, the bicens bulged until they corded when his endeavour
reached the peak. The‘ir;)n bent,

The bars first bentj then the ends set in the mortar could withstand the pull
no longer and GENEEEEESER® the mortar came up like swollen skin and then cracked and
broke away. He gathered both bars in one hand and tossed them clear of the prison, W
into the field. He unwound the rone from his wooden leg and slipped quickly from the

ledge. @R Above him, young Aaron Logan worked his shoulders through the shattered
window and followed down the rope,
British
Lower New York was burning;and the/carrison at the prison gave their attentim
to nothing else as thev climbed to vantare points and leaned out of wiﬁdows to sece MR

flames shoot @ into the night sky,

Jamie'rs dozen men nadded swiftlv and silently in the leader's wake. Young Aarm
Logan, loose-limbed and athletic in his tattered wniform of ‘the New York militia,
stepped along, thoughtfully, with Jamie, He had not expected to be rescued, butleast



of all by Jamie McGovern,

Since his capture at the Harlem by the British, he had resolutely put India
McCovern from his mind, He had not known, had not expected to ever see her again.,
¥en were dying like flies on the prison hulks anchored in the East River and in the
churches and schools and the regular paols which the British had taken over for their
prisoners of -war, Now, here he was, out of it, CENSSNSEREESESM and indebted to the man
whom he had been convinced, hated him best of all.

They came to the end of Chambers Street and turned through the marshes at the
edge pf the East River. Their feet sank into the mud and Jamie had trouble with his
wooden leg, Young Aaron Logan held hi= shoulder while he tugged and pulled the
appendage out of the hole into which he had stepped; and, when it was cleared again,
he swepl aside the helping hand with a swing that almost grounded young Logan,

"Lay off, ye scuppernose," he growled at the young man and Logan righted him-
self and whistled soundlessly and narrowed his eyes in thought.

They éontinued down the river bank =;;gung Logan reckoned they were some—
where :iintwall Street, nearing Whitehall Stairs’ when they SR halted,

One of Jamie's men, whoéjvoun; Tnoan thought were seafarers from their garb,
made a sound that could be mistaken for a bittern drumming upriverwards. And there wgg
was a low, answering hail at the river's edge, at which they all stepped forward égail
and young Logan saw a boat at the water's edge and in it, India McCovern,
beaut:’i_r?Sl ‘?right flames GMMEBSN 1it up the water and, in the reflection, she was -«
WECEEBMY Thero was the sweet turn of her throat and mouth and nose and, cEEENSER
there, the bright flame was in her hair, He knew how beautiful she was,

But he did not move towards hegmmwmgﬁhe saw him for her
hand went to her throat;-aadfﬁe followed her father into the boat. He went to the
thwart Jamie indicated and s;epped by Nat ‘Clinton, whom he had noticed waiting in the
boat with the girl, and Clinton said, like svitting:

"You dirty womanigzer:®

Clinton
Jamie hit @M on the side of the head and felled him to the gunwale,

: . neck
"Nat Clinton," he ‘saidfl eruelly, "mull vour cock again an' I wi' twist your-r 4-

until vou see backwar-rds, "
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Young Aaron Logan forced him=elf not to move and wikEEEEg listened carefully at
the conversation around him, Tt wa- lowpitched and dealt mainly with tides and the
possibilities of the British turning thew‘_;‘a ﬁggsoggoﬁosggggs’iﬂhgg ;ggp;ggggffg it out
of the water, He picked up that these m*‘e/\ Mf the same breed which
had ferried the American army across the river a month ago, snatching them off Long
Island out of the closing nincers of Hessian and British soldiers. Jamie stood by the
boat's head, a figure cloaked in silence #m since his brutal fisting of Clinton,
WEss Jamie seemed to be waiting and voung Aaron Logan wondered at this; for his
escape would soon be discovered and the gizards would naturally search the marshes
among the other places., :

Then he heard a low call from one of the sailors and Jamie turned his head. BN
Two figures came out of the dark. One was the negro, @B Len, and the other was his
father,

0ld Aaron Logan rushed up to the boat, arms SN waving and completely beside
himself,

"Jamie! Jamie McGovern —— vynu foal =— why have you fired the town?"

And Jamie, who hadn't moved exce~t fof his head turning, rumbled softly:

"Dimna fret, Aaron Togan, You got vour money's emsm wor-rth.§ I must ha'e a
diver-rsion for=-r yon soldier beasties,"

Aaron's fine shoes of Enclish leather jjlNNNEmR were being ruinig/\.-East
River mud as he jumped,

"A - A diversion? You call firing my store a = diversion?l You ruin my business
and stand there talking about = diversions}"

Jamie took a jerky steplf toward= the boat. "You had better=r go back to your-r
town now, mon, You will ha'e #® the redcoats on us wi! your-r shoutings,"

"Go back to what?" Old Aaron Tovan shrieked. "There's nothing you've left —— you
rascal = your men fired my s:tore firstin i

Jamie McCovern heaved SEMMMBR his bulk into the boat. "Then ~— inside wi! him,
lads," he said coolly, "The vuir bodv sh-uld nae Sl be left to star-rve here,n

Young Aaron Iogan sat still as the sailors suddenly took his father from*his
feet and hoisted him into the boat, A pair of them held him down and muffled his shouts
NSRRI Then the others were muchine of f +he host in a skl s ot
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The wide keel entered the water with hardly a2 GEESGESME riople and it rode
easily while everyone got into the boat and into their places and put out the oars,
A prim smile thinned young Aaron Togzan's lips as ﬁe took stock of his worth to his
father, The old fellow had paid Jamie to rescue him from the British and to take him
out of New York. He was bound by his code to protect his name, flesh and blood by
his w’ shillines and pence. WM But his code did not include love and affection.

With his store burnt to rubble he could not be expected to be remembering to ask
(son_was safe,

whether his)senmesmatem
The boat was nearing Whitehall now and the men shipped their oars and let her

drift silently on the stream, The town was burning fiercely., The hiss and crackle
of flames, the bursts of exnlosions and the GHENMNEAEES hideously ENEENE yellow
light which hung over all completed the effect that they were «MENNNS skirting on
the outer edge of inferno,

Now they were passinc through shipping and Jamie put the tiller over so they
drifted nearer the Long Island shore, There were prison ships and regular navy ships
but the crews MR had all crowded to the Manhattan side of their ships to view
the flames, They drifted along in commarative safety, until Jamie said:

"Ther-re she be == the Ulysses.,"

She was long and built close to water for speed, She was a despatch boat and
carried only twenty guns, but she Wﬁﬂk@i ggv? sand is contained in
ar{hour glass. The boat drifted to her and the men in the bows put out their hands
to fend, )

Everybodv got to their knees and some put their knives between their teeth
to make climb:}ng to her deck easier., Young Aaron lLogan ripped off his stock and
bound it about his fists since he had no other weapon, The idea of action at last,
was mounting excitedly in him, But a nair of heavy hands closed about his arms at
Jamie's soft growl and he knew he would not be permitted to share in this work.

The boat fended, A:nd the Gloucester men were up on their feet and were swarming
over the rail, Young Aaron Logan saw them @8 spread like a fan as they left the
rail, their elbows close to their sides and their blades bright whenever they passed
through the light. Something 1like a nhysical blow hit inside him and, with ane great
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wrench, he was freed of the holds »n his arms and was leaping to the deck of the

He knew all about the girl in the boat iNESHEMENSER as one knows about his own
body and he knew the &N cry, half 2"-“1-“%' half pain which he WENR heard must
have come from her. He carried it with hi/;., the cry, unsure in himself whether he
wanted it oEEMEM with him, this burden, but carrying it with him as a banner, He
caught up with the Gloucester men when the first wave of them reached the Britishers
on the far side of the ship, Thev went to work.
‘ the weeks of

He had no other weapons but his fists; but he had * W huniliations
to be rid of and a driving curiousity to see just what Jamie was laying up for him,

And to hell with Jamie if he thought he would sit supinely in the boat while they
cleared the ship.

In the first rush, they had cut down the odds.comsiderably by the surprise of
their attacke But they were still outnumbered, even slthough several British sailors
had dropped to the deck under their khife thrusts. A big sailor placed oaskum-smelling,

wrenched him in

rope~toughened hands on young Aaron Logan's shoulders, <NNNSNSER and butted him
over the eye., The blow was glancing, because, young Aaron logan, who had learnt much
of his fighting in the more turbulent coffee houses, knew the old trick. So, he con-
tinued going forward when the sailor would have braced him properly for the butt and
piled the edge of his shoulder under the man's heart, locked his forearms about WM his
waist, and heaveds The heave threw the sailor into the welter of fighting bodies about
them and young Aaron logan wheeled and lashed out with his fists.

With fists and knees and elbows, he fought until his clothes were in shreds.
Weariness gnawed at his muscles and blood frum a few cuts made him a gory picture.
Above the JESHNMENNE klupp klupp of blows, the groans, the bubbling whimpers when
a> knife went in, he heard the bellow of Jamie's voice chanting the wild old Jacobite
cry ILor-rd —— supiEEpEMCORARameRgy tek' the r-ripe an' spar-re the gr-reeni

Jemie hed placed his back in an angle formed by the rise of the poop from the

lower deck and was mercilessly engaged in cracking skulls and breasking limbs when they

ceme WESNEEE® within his reach,

The fight was going their way, but, at this moment, young Aaron Logean was
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cornered on the rail by a pair of seamen who were experts at rough housing too. One
had gained a hold which locked his arms behind him and the other was using his foot,
freely. Young Aaron Iogan covered up with his knees best as he could and tried to
break the hold, but he was taking terrible punishment and kmew he could not hold out
much lohger. Grimly, he knew what would hanpen when he could not cover up longer.

Then it was that he heard the bull voice of Jamie and saw the huge figure loom
behind the foot-using seaman. The sesman went up, up and out, his body thudding sicken-

Jamie jerked and hobbled forward
ingly on the ship's side as he bumped overboard. HilNNEIEEEREIYEEIREIND EREENGY

again, reached behind young Aaron Iogan and brought d/;wn a forearm like an ax on the
other seaman's head, Young Aaron logan staggered forward and was brought up by Jamie's
wide chest. He was straightened by a push. "Stand on your-r feet, cub," Jamie growled.
THE FIGHT WAS OVER and Jamie had brought order to the deck by simply shoving the
surrendered seamen overboard, It was an easy swim %o shore‘ for those alive. The others
wouldnt mind., The wounded, he had placed in his' own boat after having India and old
Aaron logan brought aboard., Then he set about eompleting his steal of the ship.
. He had put up the main and mizzen and they were closshauled to the wind as
the Ulysses left the river and entered the upper bay. He had allotted the gun crews
and now these stood, tense and silent by the guns as they cleared the Battery on the
starboard beam amdwe-i\e reaching down the bay to put Governor's Island well to porte
Jamie meant to steer a clear course to the Narrows. No lurking through Buttermilk
Channel for him to perhaps rouse questions from the shore batteries theres. Nat Clinton
saw now why Jemie had chosen a corvette, instead of a. tidy little brig, saye. Corvettes
were the despatch boats of the fleet and their movements would be less open to queries.
"No higher-r, mate," Jamie celled to the man at the helm he had chosen to be mates
"Aye, aye, Cap'n," the mate replied and young Aaron Logan grinned.

Jemie cast an eye upward, roved it forward again to where his crew stood to
quarters and looked back at the burning city. He grunted and spat over the side.
Eung Aaron Iogan could see India and his father without turning his heed. Jamie had
placed them to stand on the poop deck but had kept him by his side. The wind was laying
her hair back from her face, sculpting her gown to her body and the striéng spread of

her legse It was funny that her father who had always tried to keep them apart, should
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now have brought them HijSNEEIRES avey from the ci'ty together. He knew that Jemie
had objected to him because he was a rich merchant's son, SIS The sons of
rich merchents, iﬁ Jamie McGovern's reckonings, were notorious for their intentions to-
wards imn-keepers' daughters. That old Aaron Logan was a "friendly" rich merchant who
had helpéd the cause of the Sons of Iiberty ggainst the British with gifts of cash,
made no difference,

Softly, Jamie ordered the ship on another tack and they went past New Brighton
end Owl's Head, unchallenged by any of the manowars which stood at the mouth of the
Narrows. The crew at their stations were carven with tension as the stolen ship inched
through the water. One broadside from any of these towering frigates could blow them
into a memory. They crept on through the narrow press of the Narrows., A sudden excla-

mation from the men at the helm turned their attention to him,

e¥ ¥

Gravesend Bay had come abeam end, directly shead of them, a frigate swung at
her anchor, Jamie muttered a ferocious oath as a % suddenly appeared from -
around the frigate and bobbed towards them.

"Besr away a half an' stand by, por-rt gunner-rsi" snarled Js_mie in a whisper.

The sma1l boat was bobbing  nearer, Young Asron logan felt his hairs raise. The

fool or both '
poor SR wmm would be doing either/of the two things which would bring instent disaster
w run awey or fight., Hetook a step nearer to Jamie,

"They will knock you over like a sitting duck if you do this," he told him.

"Avast, whelpl" Jamie ripped out at him, "I'm sailing the ship}"

"You wont be for lomg, you fooll Cant you see you heven't a chance?”

He felt the violence in Jamie reaching out for him in the brushing whisper of
the man's clothing as he moved a little.Bu.th:.il from the small boat RS halted
-gny action Jamie may have contemplated. S

Jamie's whispered command was taken down the length of the ship: "Stand by to
run- out the port guns,"

The hail from the boat, impatient now, came again. Young Aaron logan knew that

the noise of the guns being run out would be borne to the frigate. The frigate was a

guard-ship and therefore, suspicious of any unexplainable actione The frigate would not

ask questions after those suspicious noises. Suddenly, he leaped away from Jamie to
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the rail, His answering shout came clear above the slap of water underfoot.

"The Ulysses — bound for Halifax with despatches from my Lord Howel™

There was a short pause, Finally: '

L sajf, _Ul;{s_sg, what is happening ashore?" .

Young Aaron Logan grimned until the muscles of his face ached. "Its those benighted
Rebels. A few of them, led by an old Scot scallawag are trying to burn the place dowmn,"
he answered in accents that were pure English,

"Hope they take hiﬁ alive for the hancman," the English officer c§: 1led back grimly,
"Very well, Ulysses, carry on,"

"Hope so to0o," voung Aaron Locan called with too much fervence in Jamie's opinion,

The boat bobbed back towards the frigate, Young Aaron Logan returned to Jamie's
side,

Jamie MeGovern screwed up his eves and peered at him for some moments, whistlin®’

L]

softly between his teeth, . e

S iy ’,tl
"Ye are nae without usefulness," he muttered after a while. "Stand her-re." .

Jamie turned and threw back his head, He bellowed along the deck:

"Alr-r-right, ve lubber-rs —-up wi! the peak an' trim the sheetsl We will nae be
her-re all nightl —f" he twisted his head "=— 0ld Logan, come forwar-rd a-nd _bxj;i;ng
me girl with ye! Nat Clinton, ye will be the fr-riend o' the gr-room! Mister-r Mapgz,
ye will witness that the ceremony is perfor-rmed 'cording to the Ar-rticles 6' Sea.

Now all the hands what can be spar-red maun view the wedding o' the cap'n's daughter

to the son of a verra poor-r-r merchant who has nae got a pemny to his nams — poor-r

mon, "
The Ulysses was meeting her first seas, She lifted herself like a huge bird,

trembling in each plank with eagerness.,



	spear the green0001
	spear the green0002
	spear the green0003
	spear the green0004
	spear the green0005
	spear the green0006
	spear the green0007
	spear the green0008
	spear the green0009
	spear the green0010
	spear the green0011
	spear the green0012
	spear the green0013
	spear the green0014
	spear the green0015
	spear the green0016
	spear the green0017
	spear the green0018
	spear the green0019
	spear the green0020
	spear the green0021
	spear the green0022
	spear the green0023
	spear the green0024
	spear the green0025
	spear the green0026
	spear the green0027
	spear the green0028
	spear the green0029
	spear the green0030
	spear the green0031
	spear the green0032
	spear the green0033
	spear the green0034
	spear the green0035
	spear the green0036
	spear the green0037
	spear the green0038
	spear the green0039
	spear the green0040
	spear the green0041
	spear the green0042
	spear the green0043
	spear the green0044
	spear the green0045
	spear the green0046
	spear the green0047
	spear the green0048
	spear the green0049
	spear the green0050
	spear the green0051
	spear the green0052
	spear the green0053
	spear the green0054
	spear the green0055
	spear the green0056
	spear the green0057
	spear the green0058
	spear the green0059
	spear the green0060
	spear the green0061
	spear the green0062
	spear the green0063
	spear the green0064
	spear the green0065
	spear the green0066
	spear the green0067
	spear the green0068
	spear the green0069
	spear the green0070
	spear the green0071
	spear the green0072
	spear the green0073
	spear the green0074
	spear the green0075
	spear the green0076
	spear the green0077
	spear the green0078
	spear the green0079
	spear the green0080
	spear the green0081
	spear the green0082
	spear the green0083
	spear the green0084
	spear the green0085
	spear the green0086
	spear the green0087
	spear the green0088
	spear the green0089
	spear the green0090
	spear the green0091
	spear the green0092
	spear the green0093
	spear the green0094
	spear the green0095
	spear the green0096
	spear the green0097
	spear the green0098
	spear the green0099
	spear the green0100
	spear the green0101
	spear the green0102
	spear the green0103
	spear the green0104
	spear the green0105
	spear the green0106
	spear the green0107
	spear the green0108
	spear the green0109
	spear the green0110
	spear the green0111
	spear the green0112
	spear the green0113



