
THE CABIN IN THE YALLET 18

were aiuwered from the hills by a thoosmd fsiiy

boms. The martial-minded Govemor would play

the soldier in the wilderness ; his little troop of gen-

tlemen and rangers and ebony servants had oome out
well drilled for their tilt against the mountains. The
echoes were still ringing, when, with laughter, some
expenditure of wit, and much cheerful swearing, the

camp was struck. The paokhorses were again kden,
the rangers swung themselves into their saddles, and
the gentlemen beneath the sugar-tree rose from the

grass, and t''\dered their farewells to the oreads.

Alee rouudly hoped that their Honors would pass

that way again upon their return from the high moun-
tains, and the deepening rose of Molly's cheeks and
her wistful eyes added weight to her mother's importu-

nity. The Govemor swore that in no great time they
would dine again in the valley, and his companions
confirmed the oath. His Excellency, turning to mount
his horse, found the pioneer at the animal's head.

*' So, honest fellow," he exclaimed good-naturedly,
•* you will not with us to grave your name upon the
mountain tops ? Let me tell you that you are giving
Fame the go-by. To march against the mountains
and overcome them as though they were so many
Frenchmen, and then to g^aze into the promised land
beyond— Odso, man, we are as great as were Gortez
and Pizarro and their crew I We are heroes and pala*

dins I We are the Knights of "—
His horse, impatient to be gone, struck with a ring-

ing sound an iron-shod hoof against a bit of rook.
'' The Knights of the Horseshoe," said the gentleman
nearest the Govemor.

Spotswood uttered a delighted exclamation : " 'Qmd,
Mr. Haward, you 've hit it I Well-nigh the first hors»>
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