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THE BATTLE OF THE SAND-BELT.

about him, except that his plumes

swished about a little in the night

wind. We rose, up and looked in

through the bars of his visor, but

couldn't make out whether we knew

him or not—features too dim and shadowed.

We heard muffled sounds approaching,

and we sank down to the ground where we

were. We made out another knight

vaguely; he was coming very stealth-

ily, and feeling his way. He was near

enough, now, for us to see him put

out a hand, find an upper wire, then

bend and step under it and over the

lower one. Now he arrived at the

first knight—and started slightly

when he discovered him. He stood

a moment— no doubt v/ondering

why the other one didn't move

on ; then he said, in a low

voice, "Why dreamest thou

here, good Sir Mar—"then

he laid his hand on

the corpse's

shoulder—and
just utter-

ed a little

^_ soft moan
"^- and sunk

down
dead.AFTER THE EXPLOiilON.
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