
Robin Hood's Barn

a gentleman, moreover, and hath a title, having
been knighted for gallant service in that ill-fated

Cadiz expedition some years since."

"Who is the man ?

"

" Neville is his name. Sir Christopher Neville."

"Christopher Neville! "repeated Elinor, slowly,

but the shuffling of snow-covered feet upon the

stepping-stones outside put an end to further

speech. Knut began to bark.

" Give over barking, thou naughty dog ! Hie
away to the kitchen and make way for thy bet-

ters I " said Mary Brent, making a leint at taking

down a stick from over the fireplace. The dog
continued barking, and Cecil began to laugh.

" Hush, Cecil," said his mother ; " where are

thy manners ? Make haste to open the door!

"

Cecil ran to the door and flii'^ing it wide
let in a great gust of wind. The light from
within fell upon a man wrapped in a heavy cloak
and wearing a broad-brimmed cavalier hat with
plumes at the side.

" Come in, good thir !
" cried Cecil, " before

you are frozen stiff; " and he led the way to the
fire, before which Mary Brent stood with out-
stretched hand of welcome.

" My brother Giles is called to St. Mary's ; but
he left a welcome for you, and bade us keep you
without fail till his return."

The new-comer bowed low above Mistress
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