
THE COCK OF THE MOORS
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Galloping Dick Ryder Encounters a Strange Lady

You may (MnoHve that I
followed his example, not
knowing what was afoot, but
v\ilk' U >learn And no 9>oner

was Iclear <>f the bluff than
the <-\;>i tnai '•\u25a0\u25a0•< plain for

there rocking along the road towards us was a heavy
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him- seeing which he snatched an oath to throw at
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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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