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THE HAUNTED BELL.

By Very REv. Lancton Gro. VERe

It waa some yoars beforo the tide of
the so-called Reformation swept ovor
this unhappy land. Slowly xalking
by the side of the river Brent, a man
of middlo age gazed ponsively upen the
waters. The autumn sun was sotting
ond ita Inst rays wore gilding the
Rlorious sky. Ho stood and bared his
hcad and boot his kneo and prayed his
Ave Marios, for the bell in the towor
of Battletrco Church raog out the
ovoning Angolus. As the sound of
the bell died away in the far distanco
he roao to his feet and as he did so he
murmured, * Moy her soul and all
Christian souls, through God's mercy,
reet in peace.”

Why did ho start ns he looked for-
ward? Why did he seem so transfixed 1
Was it sitnply the dusky twilight that
made his fsco seem pale? No. Mo
was dreaming no dream. Before his
mortal gaze he beheld the figure of hor
for tho repoee of whose soul he prayed.

It was tha seventh anniversary of
her death. By the rites of Hcly
Church sho had been remembered, for
he was a good snd religious-minded
man.

1t was also the seventh anniversary
of bis marriage day ; when that same
bell had rung the mid-day Angelus
seven years before, he was a happy
busband; whea it sounded for the
evening Angelus that same day, be
was kneeling by his dead bride. The
Angel of Death had come then as be
often comes now, suddenly, and the
soul of the young bride had passed
away from earth. After seven years
of sorrow and of prayer he was per-
witted to seo her again. She came to
him more beautiful than on that day
when he led her from the aitar to his
bome. She came to him with a mes-
sage from the unseen world.

** Weep no more for we,” said she,
“but pray for mo and for all Christian
souls. What we suffer through the
mercy and love of our Crestor you on
earth can never know. My time of
probation is nearly at an end. Then
I go to the untold bliss of reward.
My meossage to you is, pray and perse-
vere ; and when yon bell shall have
rung its Avgelus for geven years more,
you shall join mvu in the land of rest.”
The vision then departed.

Four years bed come and gone, and
again the sutumn anniversary dawaed
Four years of opxiety and pain for
that widowed msn had passed. Au.
xiety, becauso he loved his faith, and
aven in the solitude of bis quiet home
by the beautiful river he had heard of
the wicked King's doings aund the
defection of God’s anointed ones.

The tide of religions revolution had
not yet broken over thot quiet spot
But the widowed man was abont to
closs his eyes to things of earth. He
felt ho had not obeyed the spirit's
warniog. An untold sorrow aad regret
came upon him for his past sorrows
for the dead, his want of resignation to
the great Will that sweotly disposes
sl things here below.

But he had not obeyed; and the
guiit of unrestrained and unresgned
gorrow now seemeod very great to him.
She had told bim that no human lips
could speak the sufferings of the tem-
prral separation that comes with the
merciful sentence afler death. She
had told him that when the Angelus
ghould for soven years hava sounded
from that bell, he should join her in
the land of rest. What, thought he,
will be the weary waiting of the threo
years yet to come? And as he
thought, and as the good priest prayed
beside his bed, tho evening Angelus
rong forth and his spirit passed away.

Once more the donble anniversary
came round. There was great ond
virtuous excitement among the simple
country folk. When thoe oveaing
Angolus hod sounded, a body of the
myrmidons of tho religion of revolt
had gathered on tho banks of Brent.

The good priest had boon soized as o
traitor to his Sovereign, sinco ho would
acknowledge no other spiritual lord
aud mester on carth save the Pontiff:
king of Rome. The Church troasures
had been carried off, and by royal
decreo the Angelus bell must sound no
more.

Threo hundred years have rolled
into the grea® otornal gulft Tho old
people tell you thut on o certain
autumn ovoning of cach year, ae the
sun scts and itslinat rays gild the silver
river, o strange thing huppens at the
old parieh church of Battletree. Iiven
whon tho ovening is quict and tho
wind is still, they say that at sunsot on
that particular day tho old boll swings
to and fro, but nevor tho slightest
sound comes from it. Then thoy hear
a rustling ns of wings, and a soft sad
voico like tho distant wailing of ono in
pain aond sorrow passes over tho
churchyard. As far back as the
momory of the oldest inhabitant goes
that bell in that old church tower has
been called the haunted bell.

Tho wailing bas ceased and the bell
awings no more in the old tower. A
merry chimo of swaller bells peal forth
each Sunday mora over the old church.
The old desecrated Catholic bell has
been removed and is in a yard of a
large bell foundry.

Will the time never como for tho
two years Aogelus notes to ring the
sad spirit from its weary watch and
waiting

In the little school chapel of a poor
wission & sight is witnessed strange to
those who are congregated in that
modest place. A Catholic Bishop is
consecrating a bell for the new church
which is to be opened in a faw days
for a house of God. Itis an old bell
and bears upon it the inscription *In
honore omnium sanctorum.”

And the old Battlotree bell swings
once more over a Catholic church,
and morning, noon, and even tide its
silver tones call the faithfel to honour
the great Mystery of redeewing love.
The haunted bell is fulfilling its mis-
sion of mercy !

It is the second anniversary of the
opening of the new church. The last
rays of the sotting sun are falling over
the smoky city —suddenly from that
little Catbolic cburch come the strains
of the old Catholic bell colling the
fathful to honour the great Mystery of
Christienity. As the last stroke
sounds a strange vibration comes over
the bell, and a strange sound as of a
suppressed cry of agony comes with
that last stroke. The music of that
bell bag passed frem it for ever. [ts
mission is ended. The last stroke of
its iron tongue has rent the bell in
twain, and it will sound nv more
The spiric is freed ; tho long term of
its purgatorial pain bas passed, its
weary watching is at an end ; the bell
has rung the Ave Maria for the seven
predicted years, and the soul bss flown
to its reward and joined the purified
spirits in the Land of Rest. The
heunted bell is broken, for the spirit
that haunted it bas passed through itg
long weary years of penitential waiting
and is at rest forever!

I had fiuished the story and waa
dreaming day dreams of good old times
in the ages of faith, and seemed to
hear no end of bells nnging 1n the fer
distance, whon my friend returned.

“ You've been longer taan you ex
pected,” 1 remarked.

*“ Yes,” said he. * You have read
the lictle story, I ece. Yoars ago a
friend of mine purchased that old bell
and gave it o a poor mission. For
two years it rang tho people to Mass
and to evening service, and moroing,
noon, and night it rang out tho Ange
lus.  But, strange to say, on the
sccond auniversary of the opening of
ths church, after it had been rung for
exactly two yoars, at the last stroke of
the Angelus tho bell cracked and was
no longer of any use. I was g0 struck
with the circumstance that shortly

afterwards, whon I was unwell end
during the watobful hours of a sleep-
less night, I imagined the littlo etory
you have juet read.”

“ But,” gnid I, ** you have wade the
poor soul sutfor a long Purgatory.”

* Well you know,” waid tho priest,
“ when people got groat graces, as did
tho soul I have imagined, and wonder
ful warnings, much, wo are taught, is
expected from them.”

* But then tho soul in your story
seoms not to havo been contined in tho
prison house of purgatorial fire; is
that strictly theological 1"

Tho priest w:ntl to his library and
opening a book read me these words ;

“ There aro revelations which speak
of somoe who are in Purgatory but have
no fire. They languish pationtly, de-
tained from God, and that is ennugh
chastisement for thew. Thero aro
revolations, too, which speak of malti-
tudes who are in no local prison, but
ebide their purifieation in the air, or
by their graves, or near altars where
the Blessed Sacrament is, or in the
roows of those who pray for them or
swid the scenes of their former vanity
and frivolity. What we in the world
call very trivial faults are most
geverely punished in Purgatory ; slight
feelings of self complacency, trifling
inattentions in the recital of the Divine
Offico and the like occur frequently
among them. Sister ¥rancescs men-
tions the case of a girl of fourteen,
who was not quite conformed to the
will of God in dying o young; and
one soul said to her, *Ah! men little
think in the world how dearly they
are going to pay here for faults they
hardly note thera”
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UsToLb NisERY—=WHAT A WELL-FNowx
COMMERCIAL TRAVELER SCEFERED AND ROW
HE was CURED.—GENTLEMEN, ~About five
years ago I began to be troubled with
Dyspopsis, and for three years suffered un-
told misery, from this terrible complaint.
I was at thet time travelling for Mesars.
\Valter Woods & Co. Hamilton, and was
treated by some of the best physicians in the
country, but all to no purpose. I continued
to qeow worse, ong day | was induced to try
a bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s VEoETaDLY
Di1scovERY and to mny great surprise and joy,
1 soon began to improve. I continued using
this medicino and when tho third bottls was
finished, 1 found I was entirely cured ; and
as a year has clapsed sincc thep, I feel
confident that the cure is completo and
permanent. To all afilicted with this dis-
tressing complaint I heartily recommend
Northrop & Lymans VEGerasLe Discoveuay
bolioving that the peraistent ure of it will
cure any case of Dyspepsia,

Sigaed, T. S. McINTEE

ABoVE EVERYTHING FELSE,
Dr. Pierco’s Goldsu
Medical Discove
urifies the blood.
%y this means, 1t
reaches, builds up,
and invigorates ev-
ery part of tho sye-
tem.  For every,
blood-taint and dis-
order, and for ev-
ery diseaso  that
comes from an in-
active liver or im-
pure blood, it is the
only remedy so suro
and effective that it
can he guaranteed.
If the ¢ Discov-
ery » fails to bene-
fit or cure, in every
case, you have your money back.
These digeases are many. They’ro
different in form, but they’re like in
treatment.  Rouse uwp the torpid
liver into healthful action, thor-
oughty purify and enrich the blood,
and there’s a positive cure. The
“ Discovery ? does this, a8 ‘noth'mg
¢lse can. ~ Dyspepsia, Indigestion,
Biliousness 3 all Bronelal, Throat,
and Lung Affections; every form
of Scrofula, even Consumption (or
Lung-scrofula) in its earlier stages;
and the most stubborn Skin and
Scalp Diseases, are completely cured
by it.
ALways oreN—the offer mado
by the proprictors of Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy. It’s a reward of
£500 cash for an incurable case of
Catarrh. The only question 1s—are
you willing to try it, if the makers
are willing to take the risk?
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