
SABRES
le began to canter-no longer towarda
the eaat, but towards theneti-n
the lake--aud Beau I Ot-"

Boon, the second cavalier came also
to the erosaing of the foreit-wa.ys,
watcli ini hand, with eYea turinigfrom heglts to corduroy bearîng-
ttortli,

"Good heaven!"'s.ad lie, ini a low
tonle, "flie Colonel probably thinks 1
read the heavens. I do net, but only
My watCb, which Plai'nly ha no niooi
in to risc at any time. Hfarvey ha.
puLt it su, in order te mnake me return
iminediately, aince 1 amn uncertain;
and, if 1 fail, Harvey will shoot me.
I have reckoned somne on being shot
1by Yankees to-niglit, but befere this
happy event 1 ahould like te se. Beffl
-to tell lier a certain somiething. My
faith, Harvey, I sbould prefer isomne
ether would shoot me. But let uis
ride-to Bess!"

The qun wag cornpletely h iddein
now, ndf qhadow, blonded anl (jeep-
cned and crossed pliantaistioally. Nev-

erhlsour second cavalier mnade,
qift in starting te catch sigýht of
Pertaira marks, upon thei soft soul b,.
nepath the feliage. There ho saw
trampled( grasýs and thec imprs of
irone-d hoofs- Whether or not lie ton
was white. it being nearly dark, there
is ne certainty*.v But into the silent.
abbeyi -ike forest on every hand rang
a hoarqPecry straizhtwavý-wild. echo-
ing,. like, an oath. This admirable
rider'q meunt did not canter-it gi
lopc i. flying and pattering. making a
mltfiplicity of raping soujndq, ns of
soine terribl bil On nnd on l'e
craqhed, bendiugz low, maine fire-eyed
into the vista of thi. highwav.

Tt wvas nt this tinie that a yeuing
girl of eighteen. dark-eved and liqht:

e)f foot, panqed with hand on heart ît
the edge of a littie clparinfg whence
she cenld sec for some, distance, into
the rc>ad, A sound of eantering boofq
was reg-istering a sharp tattoo in flic
s0fhaof ier. H rflwere s wide
and91etd tears. ready, but as yet
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D)ukýe 1 thought-oli lie is spurring
faster. Wliat lbas kappcned Y There
lias been ne firing. Cau it be-t"1

But alie had not Conicluded au lier
broken soliloquies ere Ille long Lincoizi
sabre waa clanlking tow&rda lier, first
uponi the eorduroy and then upon the
sud.

Whenl tliey 8poke lier graceful furma
wvaa diose to his great breast and thegallant iculnt was pawing fretfully
about tiie trail.

-Dea.r Be1," said the. cavalier "Ihave corne te tell you a tbing ,youmust know, thlat I love you. To-niglit
Hlarvey attacka the. Yankees at tiieFiflY. The. meut of us w4ill b. sllet,we think. Would Llittl. eaucthon f "

Slowly lier banda, went up1 tewardsabis great ulieulderu; bot eanie liertroubled tears; patbetiea»yv trembled
hr red, eirched lips.
"Telfilme' Biess, if 1 de flot corne
aa N, wo, of ail Lincoln, wiUl

Far away. towards the soufli, frenm
depthis of foreat now black with nigbit,
w-ere- certain muffled btngsounda,
rapid as the- cradcý1 of irnusketry' .

"By eaves!" ried her cavalier,
'worides likef that at tus,, houri

hittie Bessi! Those hoonf-beat- are of
Cliester's 'Fury' .' Net another mare
in Lineoin flies like, that. Bezs, why
does lie conle to-ligzht7"

Yes, CheateIr--famed "Fuiry" be-
nea,,th him-bearingý down nt a frîglit-
fi pace-salbreicbn-ha bare-d
---even now dimly* in siglit at a turn
in thte highway!

"'Ah! Beau, yeu don net auswer me-,
and the timre is -short. Speak!"

The smaIl, soft banda wvere flot quito
to bis shouilders, and thcy went ne
fartiier.

Angrily l'e flung lier away, canglit
tbe briâle of bis charger, boninded te
the saddle, and dashed off nt an angle
into thec woods beyond the western
end o!flihe learing,

Wlien hie no longer heard the rattie
of boofs upon the cordurey frein the~onth he dr.w rein, wheeled, aud rode


