
THE COCK OF THE MOORS
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Galloping Dick Ryder Encounters a Strange Lady
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front of me, an<l Ipushed on the mare to overtake
him- seeing which he snatched an oath to throw at
me, brandished his pistol, and stuck his rowels into

the nag. But Icame up with the chaise as he did,

and wheeled t'other side of the horses.
"Stand, damn ye!" says he to the postilion; who,

poor fool! had allbut brought his nags to a pause
on the si^ht of us. Hut now he had them on their
haunches; and sat atremble.
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the window, and a woman's head pipped out.

She was of an age more than middle, with a small
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