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srir. Kit returned the st.-ire with interest. 'Die stranj^er

spoke Inst.

'' Km ! In the n;ime ofnll that's womlerfnl. is it v«>n i^'*

Tlie srhoohnastcr si.wed nito (lie liandsunio liank

face, too bewildered at first to speak.
" Kohett l.iddel !" lie said at last. " I cannot believe

it ! How strange tliat we should meet here."

The stranger's rij^ht hand went forth and grasped
Christopher's with a grip of'non.

"A lnttle older looking, but the same Kit I used

to know, as I stand here," said he a little (juic kly.

*• \\ hat brinjj;s yon here ? and where is .Sara ?"

"What brings yon here, Robert ?" said the school

masiei, answering his (jnestion with another. " \Vc

tluniuht yon had died, «>r forgotten ns a!)road.'''

" Haven't you heard." said laddel, •' I came into a

torume, and bought (ilentarnc? My mother was a

native of I> —."

" Indeed I" No other word could (Christopher

Kcnyon utter, so intense was his am.azement.

••Come into the house, Kit," said laddel ; "and
we can talk over oUl tinu s. \ want to know how you

hapiHMi to be here, and all about you and Sara. She
will be married now, I supjiose?"

All these i]uestions C'luistopher answered silting

with his friend in the library of The Casil'% and it was

long past the tea hour wnen he went bav k to the

schoolhouse. He returned alone, but Liddel was to

follow later in the evening.

Sara was leaning over the gate looking up and down
the road, \.ondenng what was keeping her brother;

and when he came up she saw that he looked utuisually

cxoiied.
** Where have you been. Kit," she said, holding

open the gate. "1 was thinking of going up to Cluny

lo seek you. Have you been there?"


