
ronds were deép li anow
and the chstut 2p d anâF ii. 8h. wau badly blown,
faltered et every two or three

Brchst waa white with foam,
an àer brathcame li deep gaspa.

lot> rider ahivered sas thé icy winds sw-pt
orus thedo i.Muffied ase was ia
mu.threcpd coat with the colaer
Liièd wel Up andf witli à wollen abawl

-7Sid oud the lower part of bis face.
ndiathree-cornered bat drawn downV

ovur hie oyes, the. cold séeméd toecut down
to his very bones.

The ooux$r'-ide vras dazzlingly white

i he moonhht;h ill and valléybaie
eu réach. Hom iid rider showéd

bla*4 agsint the shimrnerimg background.
The mmn rode cautiously down te the

bof 9 n of the blil, *bére a littie ide-an.

t=~e off te thie rigbt.
bis un'ahea';ing flanica with a .wvarmlY

hd."Stéady, tben. 'Tis n
- v#hee ocf nmilBes, and Sussex Jace

mle at8lck p with a fresbherse."

I1~hcietnut thook bier héad and brsced
heqef up. The snow Iay deepér atillinh
the Jane.,and, sheltered as it was by the
MaL groqnd on eitbér idé, was hardly
froéon at ail. It was over lier fetoceke in
âo'lime, andf ah. began te plod déeper and

'M1 'man réinéd in icensternation.
@Mlther nié!" Le éxclaimied. "This

wot do. 'Twilbe untehler it na
few yards. We must lar bacVk0Come
r ound l,a."

TUi fihlynéeded little persuasion. She
plodged r way back tethe main rond

'r rely. Théerman looked anioualy back
pthiehil
"Net a siga of tbemn yet," lie murmauré

"but tbey may h. aon my béels any minute.'
Hie listened, bis bond te his ear. "'Tis
horsehoofs, 1 vew. Thejyre soe way
awaYy et, for aound travel far on a cléar

me ik&ethia. But we must waste ne timé.
rCome up tl*n, Margot. We must get

up the hill and 'round te thé Dip by thé,
igh-road. Tbey're after us like hounds,

andf our tracks show cléar in this snew."
Ilé set the cbestnut at theé bU lifting ber

mll lLe could.1 Shé slipped anà staggered
akgain and again, pantung beavilv. It was
evident that abé could net last long. Tirne
mter time thé maxi leoked back anxiously
over bieshaoulder. But se far theré was ne
01g11of bis pursuers.

HRe eached thé crest at hat. Thé filly
rfaltered, and alrnst fell. He rose in hie

S h. jut toppe5 the crest, nearly mnte thé
bigh-road, anid tben bier forclegs doubléd
beneatb ber and she went dewn heavi!Y.
The man onfy just slipped eut of thé aaddhe
in timé.

"Poor little girl!" hé said, loeking down
at the animal's glassy éyes and distended
notrils. "Poor littie girl! My bilti What's
that?"

A A éavy rurnble cf whéels and thé thud
j of boofs breke in upon his werds. Hé ian

to thé corner cf the roaddand looked. A
j ig, beavy, lumbering équipage was cern-

ing up, its yellow lamps gleamning en the
spanking teams cf grcys that drew it.

"Thé coach, by ail that's fertunate!"
Hie paused for a moment te think, and

then ran wildly towards the coach.
"Stop!" Le bawled. "Stop!"

. «Wbat's thé matter, fellow?" growled
thé driver, without reining la.

"Stop! Nightriding Ned's after you!"
Thé heavy bits b.-ought thé greys te a

standstill in ne time.
"Now then. What's that about Night-

riding Ned? And whe are youi and what
are you doing abroad alone at this time
c' night?"

"I've riddén bard from Newbury te tel
you. Thé highwayman means -te stop
vou at Black Dip. Iie's ceming up tlîroughi
'1en-Oak Lane.'

'Riddeni? Where's yeur herse?"
"Déad. Droppcd dovn just round the

corner of the lane. You eau go and
see if you don't believe me."

1"Oh- what héesays la truc enoughi, l'Il
wagr,' broke in one of the outside pas-
senizers. "We'd best turu back, Bill."

"If s-ou can force thé pace, you'1l beat
bim yt, said tl,é str.angcr-. "IIe's mot
reckoning to e hétlqre before ime o'clock-."

Thé driver rubbcd bis nosé ith bis
thielk woolleil glove.

"'If thtats so,'' lie said, "we'll get threughi
thé Dip before ho cornes. Like a lift, ir?"y

«'Thaniik ou. I thrik I sbiould,''answered
the strariger, drîlN.

Ile spraug lightly on te thé hbLof the

off tore-wheel and scrambléd up te a seat
beside -thé driver.

"Steadyl Soho, thén," calhed ýthat
worthy, slackéning thé ribLons a little.
«On with yeu then"-The long wLuip cracked oeér the gréys'
héads and they went off at a hsnd-gallop.
t"Nigbt-ridig Ned,'> growled thé driver
tobimséif. "He's adaring felow, and a
lever one. H'. never caught me yet,

and I dont wish him te."
"«Hé has caught me " rsndéd thé

etrangel' quetly. <AndIjreT> meevery
chance of foifi ihm."

The X-reys a ttléd down te thé pace finly.
They were fairly fresh,' adthé keen ait
was thé béat cf stimulants. Stretched well
out, théy covered thé ground with a long
swinging stride thé coach roflingan
bumping bebind them. Thé outaide as-
séngers nuzled themsehves down intotheir

stranger, mter one hasty glancé at thé rend
behifid him, juxnpéd from is perch, and
bégan te unbuche thé f allen léadér's
barnesa. The beast layquité StUR, friglit-
ened, seemingly, by bet fait,'

In a féw minutes shé was on ber féet
again, and pawing thé ground impatiently.
The stranger chimbéd back te bus seat, the
guard regainéd bis percb, and Bill laid bis
whip across the greys' broad backs, sénding
themn on agamn.

"You knew bew te handie a horsé, sir,"
rerked thé driver te thé stranger, with
a note cf real respect in Lis voice at lust.

"Lived inng tbem aU i my life."
",So I sheuld think. Démine, it wus

geod cof you te ride all those miles te warn
us. 'Tisn't miany men would do théelike."

,As I say, I owe this Nightriding Ned a
grudgé," answered thé other idifférffltly,
and leant back.

"«I'said I'd get home for Christmas, yeu see, Margot lass," he said tenderly, "and here
I am."

Freatceats and mufflers and wondéred how
ar it was te, thé next stopping-piace, whén

they could warm themselves with soeé-
,tling ghot and spiced.

"Gomg far, sir?" queriéd Bill.
Thé strangér léant back and teck a

pincb cf anufmeditatively.
"To thé nearest inn whére 1 can star

thé night. and get a freslh herse te ride LaM
V' th' morning."

"Tlîat won't Le till wé get teOxf0-ord, I
fear, I- Wlîoa, steady, tlîere!"

The off-leader slippcd on a frozen puddle
and plunged wildly. Bill hauled désper-
atelv on thé reinîs. Thé guard jumnped
nimIbly down and man up. 13v the time lie
rcachied lier thîe nnaz was down, and lier
mate was kickiîg wildlv.

"IbId lier leid Jiml- bellowed thé
driver. "Denime, iîold lier lîead! She'll
be over thé traces ini a minute."

Thé guard seized the bridle of the plung-
ing near horse, and hield ber steady, Thé

Aý sharp risé was béforé théni and thé
driver, leaning forward, lashed Lis herses
heavily. Théy broke inte a rattling gallep
and breasted thé tise gallantly. Their
impetus carried themn well upover thé crest.
Thé driver was just reining in, thé guard
Lad just dropped dcwn te shp thé shoe
under thé back whei te check thém down
thé bll, when there suddexîly came a rapid
thudding cf borselîcefs from bebind. A
dark knot of liorsémén were juat topping
thé rise hiaif a mile buck.

'1t's Ned and bis band!" shouted thé
strangér. "Drivé for vour lifé, man!
Nover mind the slîoe!'

'Tliev'll catch us up," gruntcd 1Bill
surlilv.

"N:ot thev. Their herses are blown."
And beforé the astonislîed driver could

replv, thé stranger had snatclied up thé
w'rip and cut. thé leaders acress thé fanks.
Thev 'leaped forward and went tearing
dom-n thé LIII inte Black Dip, thé guard
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only scrambling back into bis seat just in
time.

The coach rocked from aide to Bide.
Every moment it loeked as if it mustt urn
over. BiI'a hand alone held them setraight,
his oerm jaw thrust forward, bis muscular
han iai beneath their thick weollen

gves. bhey weiO *ust the Dip, a
ilollow in the road aaded by pines and
evergreens, with a 11arrOW lI=e rUnnmng
out of it on oe e ide. An ideal spot foi
waylaying a coach.

The hersemen, despite the stranKer'
confident remark, were gainmng on t'hem
stride by etride'Eýry moment the pas.
sengers expected to hear the peremptory
suxnmons: "Stand and deliveri"

Or the still more emphatic pistol-shot
ring out on the niglit air. The guard
fingered the trigger cf bie blunderbuss. One
or two of the passngers drew out herse-
pistole. But net till the coach was right in
the Dip did the sunimons reach them, and
then it was:

"Ri, coachi Step, in the ling's naine!"
iDemme, 'tis the runners!" cried Bill,

and hauled on the ribbons.
The Bow Street men camne up at a hand-

galle and reined in beside the ceach.
,Wt i the devil's name did you race

like that fer?" demanded the leader.
"Theught you was highwaymen," an-

swered Bll curtly. "Gen'lemn tole us
Nigbtriding Ned was going tg stop us bere
at the Dip.. Came up from Newbury te
warn us, hie did, and rode bis horse to
death on the way."

"Gentleman? What gentleman?"
"'Here, eide me. Why, he's gene!"
Théeatrager lied slipped unobserved

from bis seat and was running like a haro
into théeaa< ocf thé trees.

"lYou withered fool," bawled the Bow
Street offioer,' "that's Néd bimself!1 We've
chased hlm eut frous Reading. Found hie
herse dead at the corner cf the lane back
there. Hi! stand there, or I fire!"

But Nightriding.Ned was i the sbadows
where an ixnpassive mani, cloaked and
maskedsat on a bay herse, holding an-
other lby the bridle. The highwayman
serambled on the spare hersre, settled him-
self inthé saddle, and with a cheery "Good
night, Jack, merry Christmas!" smacked
bis new mouxit on the neck, and broke out
into the moenight.

A perfect fusillade cf shots whistled pat
bim, but hé set bils nag et the bll and was
bver the crest beforé thé runners laed
collected themselves sufllciently te start
after hlm. Thén they gave chase in a bunch
leaving the coachful cf amazed passengers
at the Dip.

Once ovýer the crest the road rmn fairly
lével along the hillsiâe, and Nightriding
Ned kepthi mount at a hand-gallop. Hie
unbuttoned the flap cf thé near boister,
and found a flask cf spirit. In thée thel'
was a loaded horse-pistol.

The hoof-beats cf his pqwsuers, muffled
bthe snow, grew fainter and fainter. At
ht they died away altogether, and bee Le-

gaxi te think lie Liad outdistanced thers.
He eased the bay down inte a canter. The
road teck a %ide sweep round the base cf
a sparsely wooded fi, and the snew Lad
driftéd deep. It was flot eàsy work plough-
ing tbreugh it. is Pace degenerated ta
littlé more than an amble. In vain h.e
urged the filly on. She was up te the fet-
locks li snow, and began te pant and
Leave with the strain.

And then came a wild huzza on his left,
and the Bow Street men broe cover frcun
amone the trees on the hillcrest,- and came
aweeping down thé slope. They Lad doue
what hieliad flot dar&l te attempt-Cut
across ccuntry, over the crest cf the hil
and struck a bée-lime for the curve of thé
r c a d . 0 ,s o t d N d

idW h ei,.u p . w ith you " s o t d N d
ramming in rus spurs. ',You must galop
ncw.,Y'

One cf the officer's boises missed itO
footing, and went down witli a crash, send-
ing its rider rolling ove. and over down the
slope. But thé others came on, theif
figures looming larger evéry minute. Ned
drew thé pistel from bis heister.

Thé bay was stretching herseif eut nowo
ber head forward and hier long tai1 stréalfl
ing eut behind lier. Thé going was better,
and Ned meant. te make the mest cf it.
Shie deew rapidlv away. By thé time the
runnecs struck inte the roaid, she wal a
lhundred vards ahéead. Néd leant wélI
over biis berse's neck. The officers oPeDed
fire. Thé bullets whistled round the high-
wavman's liead. One struck off his bat,
another grazed bis bridle-arm.

And, worst of ail, the bay was beginnlflg
te flag. Shie was, only a i11v, and the
heavv strain had trokén lber w;ind. Hi$
pur-uers were (Contin ued on Page 14)I
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