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Shadows in the Moonlight
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It was a cool and crisp night in the Epping Forest, the stagecoach moved amongst the shadows of a full silver moon. Which gave the forest a magical glow, thought Mary Gregory a passenger of the coach.  Her brother the Magistrate, Sir Thomas Gregory, thought it felt less magical but more eerie and dangerous. he saw highwaymen and footpads in every shadow.  the driver was also nervous as highwaymen were known to work these woods.

Suddenly a man with gleaming guns on a white horse rode out of the shadows into the moonlight.  he was handsome and well dressed.

The nervous driver sped up the coach.

The horseman followed at a faster pace. "Stop or I'll shoot!" he shouted.

Firing his pistol he winged the driver who knew the next shot might kill him. So he slowed and stopped the coach.

The rider pulled up to them and dismounted.

"Stand and deliver, your money or your life!" shouted the highwayman

Mary and her brother climbed out of the coach.

"Ah, good evening my lady and Sir Thomas Gregory.  It is a lovely evening is it not?" said the Highwayman as he kissed Mary's hand.

"Oh yes, it is!" responded Mary enchanted by the moonlight and his gallantry.

"No, it is not, I would rather have missed this meeting, Faulkner!" said the Magistrate recognizing him from wanted posters.

"Faulkner? Not Gentleman John Faulkner?" asked Mary.

"Guilty," said the highwayman smiling behind his mask.

"Your goods please Sir Thomas,"  added Faulkner pointing a gun at the Magistrate. Mary offered up her jewellery.

"No keep your things, my lady," said Faulkner giving her jewellery back.

Her brother reluctantly handed him his purse of money.

The highwayman next turned to the driver. Whose arm was bleeding badly and holding out his hand for more booty John said.  "Now you sir, you should get that arm looked at it looks quite bad!" the driver handed over his valuables.

The Highwayman sent them on their way. Sir Thomas driving, with the driver inside the coach being tended to by Mary.

Two nights later Mary took to the road as a  masked highwaywoman  she looked like a youth. She had bound her self up to look like a man.

She was enjoying the thrill of riding through the night.  It was the first outing of this new highwayman.

The highwayman who nearly held up a coach, but somebody beat this would be highwayman to it. So turning the horse and heading home was all that could be done.

––––––––
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THE NEXT MORNING THE Gregory home had a visitor.

Mary was very excited to meet this famous man she had never met before.

He was a tall handsome man and from the moment Mary saw him she knew she could easily love this man, his name was Sir Justin Beaufort.

"Hello my lady," said the Actor, "I hear that you met a real highwayman the other day I wish I had been with you. They are so thrilling and romantic!"
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