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CHAPTER LXIV

One bright morning in late September, when the sky dreamedas blue as June, and the sun shone August, a stranLfuL^dthrough mto the churehyard by the hch gate and his'reverencethe V.car, havmg received telepathic intimation of his presencealong one or other of the invisible slender filamen s STcon'
•rU r'ea'^TkTate V'^k'^/"^' ^"^^^^^^^XHZms retreat, like a fine full-bodied sp der, and caotureH hUpme by the side wJcket. with a •' Ha I

" of ig^^ableSng"A stranger within our gates!" he observed, in courteousurpnse, rocking to and fro upon his legs in the pathway a^,d
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propositions. He encompltssedthe sky with a comprehensive circle of ferrule, and thrustingup a rapt nose to appreciation of its beneficent blue: "yoSbnng glorious weather I " he said
^

The stranger acknowledged with marked politeness that th*.weather was as his Reverence had been please^d to sUte He iasan elderly man, soberly habited in black ; had a black MeUoncoat, not too much worn about the velvet of its cnltr .^^
respectable; with greater amplitude Tbou the 'kneels .V jStrousers than had been allowed for in the cutting a?d a compression of mouth that seemed to betoken oneVhose officeexacted of him either deference or discretion, or %rhap:

"A pilgrim to the old heathen centre of Ullbrie?" hi.Reverence inquired, with a bland dispersiveness of interrn.^tion that seemed to embrace all eternity, and showed noSnpoint of mere human inquisitiveness •' Brier Vilp-^ 5

Th h
-y''^^'S
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Large numbers
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