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which shall draw upon you the hatred

THE QUEEN'S CONFESSION.

of men. Summon up all your strength ;
OR, THE let fervor increase in your eoul. You
MARTYRDOM OF ST. JOHN shall expiate the erimes of tho' wicked,
1 2, you shall xvfler for the guilty.’
NhPUHULENL Otfried begged that he might be al
FROM THE FRENCH OF RAOUL DE | jpwed to accompany him to Prague.
NAVERY,

“ 1 allow you to come with youn, but at
the gates of the city we part.’’ They
walked on together towards the city,
discoursing as they went of heavenly
things. [John Nepomucene exhorted his
young companion to fulfll the rule of
the Clstercians with the utmost exaot
ness, and Otfried begged the martyr to
remember him before God,

Near the gates of the city John Ne-
pomuncene clasped the young monk in
his arms. It was a long and affection
ate embrace. At last he tore himself
from the arms of his yourg friend, and
passed alone through the streets of the
city. Otfried pever saw him more.

Wenceslans was standing on a baleony
outside one of the windows, It was yet
early in the day, but the flush of drunk-
enness was on his face,and the stupor of
drunkenness was in his eyes, He was

CHAPIER XTI,
THE MARTYR'S DEATH.

The kingly power was fast losing all its
-aathority and respect under Wences-
lsus. The king's worst qualitier were
rapidly developed. He was once
more & puppet in the hands of Hatto.
He was jealous, oruel, sottish. Hatto
was virtoally the sovereign. The
good, disgusted with the brutish help
lessness of the ycung king, fled far
from his presence. The wicked
gathered around him ; they were his
sdvisers, his agents ; he was their
tool, and uncer his name and author
ity their lawlessness filled the lavd
with corruption aed misery.

These evils prepared tne way for
worse. The teachings of Wicklifle
were whispered in Bobemia. The | thinking of the queen, whom be had so
flourishing university of Prague had | ornelly wronged. She had pardoned
fallen into the hands of John Huse, He | him; but as he was too revengeful to
had not yet begun to teach his errors i {orgive, 5o he knew not what it was to
openly, but enough could be gleaned | pa forgiven In Otfried he believed he

from his cpinlons privately expressed, | suw an epemy of his honor, in John
to inflnensas the tntnre action of the | % pOMNeANe An Anemy his happiness,
king. From him Wencesiaus learned | v“Opne word," thought } ‘fron that

that ecclesiastical obedience was a | stubborn priest could restore my lost
tyranny invented by the priests, and | a.) Then the red flush of
that th, Papal dignity depended on | drunkenness was made redder still by
the good-will of the emperor, Wences- | the heat of his anger. At that moment
lans was flattered. In his most ded-| tho priest passed below. Wenceslans
tic humor, he never dreamed that | aw him, and gave orders that he
his kingly power could reach so far, | should be immediately bronght before
that if the Pope did not bow to his | pim,
sovereign will, he might chastise him A
as a rebel. The priest smiled gravely; he knew
The hour was come in which the | wiat the king required of him, He
holy martyr, John Nepomucene, was Lo | gntered the palace and awaited the
preach for the last time to the people | ying's pleasure. In a tew moments he
whom he loved, and by whom he was 80 | wag gtanding in the presence of Wen
much revered. A thrill of 80rrow | saslans, ¢'You shall speak this even-
passed through every heart as they |jng or—'"
saw his pale face, and his wan, worn [ The priest looked at the king with a
hands still bearing the scars of the | aa1m Jook, which said more plainiy than
torture he bad undergone. He had | worde, “*Do yon not know that [ do not
been their father and their {riend ; the | fear death ?'’ but not one word came
moment he began to speak, the chests | from the priest's lips. *‘Call six
of strong men heaved, and tears be | goldiers,” said the king to the same
gan to course down the cheeks of | hergon who had delivered his message
women afd children. ‘* My dear chil |ty the priest. *Take this priest,’” said
dren,’”” said he, *‘I have not much | wWengeslaus to them, when they entered
time to speak to yon. I am going from | the apartment, *‘take this wretched
you, I am leaviny you! Would that | hriest from my sight, and when night
in leaving you, I left with you the |4 some cast him into the river, Ido
peace of the Savior, that peace in| ot wish his death to cause needless
which the prince ol this world bas 10 | noise ; 4 fanatic people would give him
part. Bat no; it is not my veice | the title of martyr.”
which shali deceive. My last words “Sire,”” said one of the soldiers,
shall not lead yon astray. ‘‘they have aiready given him that
¢ The Chorch in Germany has had | ¢itle, "’
her years, her ages of glory. Her “Away with him,"” roared the king
years of trial are begun. The time is The night had fallen ; all the bells
gone when kings were obedient to | of the city announced to the faithful |
Peter, when monasteries rose on the | tha grand festival of the coming mor-
hill-tops and by the bauks of rivers, to | yow, The priest rejoiced: he wounld
awaken in men's minds thoughts ol | 5oon be keeping the Ascension of bis
God. To the glorions ages of the past | Hivine Master with the angels and the
are llu!!(v-n"ln_.; ages ol shame. Men saints of God. He no longer Lh(:urzht
shall try to deface the beauty of the | of himself, He spent the few hours
spouse of Christ. The mild face of | that remained to him in prayer,
the Savior shall be again ontraged | fje prayed to the Almighty to spare
in the insults which shall be msq_.u.l and to save the country o soon to be
apon His Chureh, The blaspheming | made desolate by the heresies oi John
Jews said to Christ, ** Come down [row | Hnsg and Jerome of Prague. He
the eross and we will believe offerod up his coming martyrdom for
and men who trast only in the strength | hiy unhappy country, and he earnestly
of their arms and the edge ol their ght the Lord to console the queen,
swords, shall say to the spouso of | whom he would no longer be able to
Christ, * if thou shalt outlive these | gongole
$hings which come upon thee, we wil
believe thou art upheld by the might

nappine

1 equerry delivered the mesiage.

't 3
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! When the soldiers went into the room

here the prie had been left to
of God.’ whoere 1 prie ) oL i

await their coming, they found him on |

“ as, b v oye ( oresee x .
A a8, that ““ y oyes sh : IM| forest l his knees, wholly wrapt in communion ‘
the desolatiou of the Church. woul it tod. They rude!y buyund him aud
fain tarn my mind from such a dis- The dis I

dragead him to t bridee.

tressful vision, for my soul is flled
with a nameless dread that such evils |
are coming apon you, and I am m;‘mlui
to avert them |
‘ Oh, great and noble -‘--rmmy!'
Thou has given sovereigns to |"tp|]‘|
Rome ! Land of powerful kings, hov
low art thou fallen | The bone h

tant bells rang'tut in wellow tones, |

I'he starloss, ght was dark
and heavy., The Mnldaw flowed deep '
and dark below. The soldiers raised
up the bo of the gaint; one moment i
they poised it in the air, then let i
fall I'he martyr fell with a loud splash

moon ess

i L t bl 1 into the waters below; the
ght remb! y the tor P Als | .
might emble i he tomb! ssslons | o4 over b Ak
unchecked bring forth crimes hithert ’ bk ot
1 | ard y Ol o bridge, a
unknown. The blood of thy pries ; ;
- I'he soldi t0 1 g
stains thy ali he vice of f g 1 TJ« l!.l: | I k'
yrophets is heard in v cities, 1 ue olow, b d 8, |
g 1t hurried from ti |
\ymn  Aan he ¢ 1 e e
the hoarse v of 1 W y
: 1 hi
pra hou hast blasphemsy e 5 {i ’
is : o r s N
isin t . s l
i ¥ : |
changed Ttas i : 3
Yhureh is . wi " .
Churet . 1 X I by of the
ye to th at
. : nd ) Na
P
. I'he \ i dv ;
was : v .
alt 1 !
M e e ‘
fill I \
"
':l\.' - 4 ’
W I |
. . © TiY W
P ) Dthe saiikils 8
A : \ ht f man 8
1id L 1 | bre 10 sil of the night. She
wn' - | hastened to ) to ask what it
low { 1 ¢ found his | ]
| ‘ ‘ ;H . : \ '% | mennt I'he tyrar strock with awe
BATors ) O I D vinc ¢
‘l ‘ul S ct in | ' ORBIDE | oy the mews, and forbidding anyone to
1 € 1 Layi wnds 1
J\IN \ ’y ; : b \‘ 18 0N ¢ollow him ike a madman from the
them a8 he sod  Shro i ke
Ltham .1 pa ( a ’ € { palace into the con try.
murmuared, in a voice broken with emo- 3

fl

tion, * May God protect the Church ”’Fhu whole ecity flocked to the river.
of Bohemia 1"’ I'he canons of the cathedral went in
procession, took ap the body, and
earried it to the charch of the Ioly
Oross of the Penitents., Kveryone
hastened to kiss the hands and feet of

From that hour he gave himself up
altogether to preparing himsell for
deatn. Iarly next morning he set out
slone and on foot for Bruntzel, to pray

beiore a shrine enriched with au image | the martyr, and if possible, to procure
of onr Blessed Lady. This image was | ® shred of his clothes as a relic. The
an object ol great devotion amongs king's wickedness was betraved by the
< ¢ . lie ‘he anger opl
the | it had been placed | ¥ ldiers I'he anger of the pe _||“n,
the les of the Sclavon pent up =o long, burst forth. The
fans thodius. nartyr's death gave them a courage
1" nd long. When | they had not known for a long time
he arose from } young wonk, | They no longer feared the lf:n;z s frown,
with his hood t y , stood be ;- Hatto L'.«'_Iuluhz\duw. I'heir words,
fore him | their gesture's were full of wrath.
“ Oty 1" oried t " The king, hearing of the people's ex
“ Brothe fethodius, voa mean.' citement, and fearing a ‘sadden up-
“ It is God that sends you It is | rising against his tottering throne,
sweot t ress your hand belore part- | #ent an order to the religious to have
ing X the martyr's body secretly removed.
g,
** Whither are you going, father ?'' It was accordingly removed, but

 To the land of promise.’

“ 1 am aware,"’ said the young monk,
sorrowfully, ** that yon are persecuted.
I know that to defend the queen you
have undergone the torture. God
oalls you tc reward you, But the

when everything was re- "y for its re-
ception, it was borne with the utmost
pomp to the eathedral by the clergy
add people of Prague. On the tomb of
the martyr may yet be read the follow
ing epitaph ; *“Under this stone lies

queen ! who will proteet her ? What | the body of the most venerable and
will become of Bohemin 2"’ most glorious Thaumaturgus, John
“ Ouly God oan tell, my son, To me | Nepomucene, dootor, canon of this

it seems there is a sad, sad time before,

ohurch, and confessor of the gueen.
them, You are clothed in a habit

Because he had most faithfully kept

The Buohemian, Saxon,

the seal of confession, he was cruelly
tormented, and afterwards thrown
trom the bridge of Prague into the river
Muldaw, by the orders of Wenceslaus
IV, King otBohemia, and son of Charles
IV.—1383.”"

The Ball of 8t. Joan Nepomucene's
esnonization was solemnly published by
Benediet XIIT, in 1720.

Year after year, and night after night,
pious mothers gather their little ones
round the firesides of Prague to tell
them the story of the martyr-saint,
who died rather than betray the
gueen’s confession. And rnever does
citizen of Prague cross the bridge from
whose battlement the salnt was cast
into the waters of the Muldaw,
without piously uncovering his head
as & mark of respect to St. John Nepo-
mucene.

CHAPIER XII,
LAST DAYS OF WENCESLAUS.

“The wicked man fleeth when no one
pursueta,’”” As a demoniac carries his
tormentor with him wherever he goes,
Wenceslaus carried with him the tor
ment of gnawing remorse wherever he
went. Tnere was no peace in his soul.
Change of scene brought him no relief,
I'nere was no pleasare in his food no rest
in his sleep. His erime had *‘murdered
sleep ;' horrible dreams barrassed him
in the night; he leared dawn ; every
morning bogan a long day of tortare.

T'he viper his indolence bas fostered
' length showed its ugly head. The
heresy «f John Huss had :taken deep
root. This bold heretic was an able
wan, one to lead others blindly by the
energy of his strong will. He had won
over a great number of Lhe students to
his side. They took his adopted heresy
for originality of character, and with
him they were ready to proless and
maintain the errors of Wickliffe. To
the sophistry of John Hass, they added
tte zeal and enthusiasm which young
men bring with tiem to every cause
they take up warmly. Young people
are fond of hero-worship ; John Huass
was the hero of the University of
Prague, and the students, who followed
his lead, blindly worshipped him. They
carried his name to ths furthest bounds
of the city; they discassed his theories,
and wrangled over what they did not
understand, Owing to their numbers,
their activity, and earnestness, they
ware a powerlul body for good or evil.
They were to be met in gronps in every
quarter of the city, denying, distin-
guishing, and granting arguments heard
for the first time in the streets of
Prague.

The good people of Pragne were
astonished at what they overheard from
the roisy wranglers, Astonishment
soon gave place to curiosity. The
people wished to know what the stu-
dents argued =0 learnedly and so noisi
ly aboat. 'The students ,were right
glad to satisfy them. 'he wvalgar
stared at them in open-mouthed won
der. They could no$ always make
themselves understood; but it mattered

ot, they were listened to ; they were
rogarded as soperior lights, even when |
they were most unintelligible. Toey
were flattered : f{lattery encourages ;
every admirer of John Huss was glad to
gather round him a knot of listeners ;
he easily snccseded in making himself
heard, and thus the way was prepared
for the arch-heretic in the city of

hon Hu:s was born in the village of
Huass, from which he took his nawe
His advancement in learning, and in
proves him to bave been a
clever, energetic man., His parents
were too poor to afford him the means
of a good education. Ilie carried a
you entleman’s books every day

ersity. ‘U'he laa ivund ib bard
to be trudging in ignorance beside his
more fortunate cowpanion, snd with a
manly pride and bold resolve, he deter
mined to know more about the books
than their mere weight.

Mixing with the students and profes-
sors, drawing near to every one that
wounld lend him a book, or a helping
hand in his rugged path, he pulled
down one by one the barriers which
ill he became one of
8 in th» university

social life,

the v

stood in his way,
th )l profess
Be'ng a Bohemian by birth, he d
i inbora dislike to the German profes
3018 He went to the )
n

him the privi

all the b ions of the university,
t of one Bohem i
w Id a8 much as 1
3, Or as € y

thre ¢ 8 coming ber
cout Bohemia I German
y wer ffended They t

X wody, and set n
Lolp 3 mainly « ©
i f e isk the fawmous Uni-

Ve ty of Leipsie. John Huss was w
of the University of Prague.

Bavarian, and
Polish professors who were with him in
the university, weakened by mutual
jealousies, bowed down before his sov-
ereign will.

Just about this time, Peter Payne,
one of Wickliffe's diseiples, having fled
from England, arrived in Prague. He
brounght with him the works of his
master., They fell into the hands of
John Huss. Blasphemons as they were,
they pleased hin by the newness of
their teachings, He felt a strong
yoarning to teach them openly. Bat
he could not becomingly begin at once;
only a short time before he had sub
scribed the condemnation of those very
doctrines. John Huss, however, was
not a man to remain idle. He began to
make Wicklifto’s doctrinos subjocts of
discussion with the students, His sue-
cess in the university mede him bold
He threw off the mask. Preaching one
day in the church of Sts. Mathias and
Matthew, in Prague, he openly pro-
fessod and praised the teachings of
Wicklifle, and said if he were dying all
his yearnings wonld be satisfled by the
assurance that the glory Wickliffe was
now enjoying in heaven would be alss
his.

Boldnoss brings snccess. John Huss
was joined by priests who were tired of
moral restraint, and by doctors who
were discontented with the unfair dis-
tribution ot the rich livings in the gift
of the Church. Those livings were
indeed often given to perezons having
no other claim than the accident of

| was cold.

learning of the lowly born were fre-
quently forgotten. Be that as it may.
John Huss bad soon a large following.
Shinko, Archbishop of Prague, called a
Synod, at whish were gathered men re-
markable alike for virtue and learning.
Tuis Synod condemned the doctrives
tanght by Huss, Huss strove to stir
up the people to oppose the Synod.
The Archbishop excommunicated him.
He appealed to the Pope ; in the mean-
time the Arohbishop died, snd Bohemia
became a prey to the growing heresy.
Toe heresy preached by John Huss
aimed chiefly at sapping the aunthority
of the Pops, and of the superiors in the
Church. He sald that priests, though
excommunicated, ought to preach ; but
civil and ecclesiastical lords, as Pre
lates and Bishops, lost all right to rule
when they were guilty of morial sin,
John Huss was fast approaching his
unhappy end. He was cited to Rome
by the Pope ; he refused to obey the
summons, Ip 1414 a Geueral Council
was held in the ecity of Constance.
John Huss was summoned to sppear
before the council to defend bis doc
trines, by the KEmperor Sigismund,
* This Couneil,”” says Schlegel, ‘‘Sigis.
wuni, true to the ancient idea of em
paror as protector of the Church, and
of the whole Christian republie of Fur-
ope, supported with the utmost zeal.
He was moved-to this zeal indeed by a
n ore nearly touching his
own interest, for ha needed these gen
eral assemblies of the Church, and the
expression of puablie opinion they
{ormed, in order to subdue the more
readily the Hassites, either by forcible
or by peaceful means, . . . And
roow, in these bloody Hussite wars we,
for the first time, perceive what [right
ful effscts must ensue when the affairs
ol the Church and of Christianity,
neglected by their spiritual and tempor-
al heads, whose first duty it had been
to watch over them, at last devolve
upon a passionately excited people,
and have to be decided by & desolating
civil war,”
Huss refused to leave Pragne unless
the emperor furnished him with a safe
conduct, Sigismund gave him the pro-
tection he demanded. Instead of peace-
ftully awaiting the issue of the council,
or preparing to defend his doctrines,
or retract them, once arrived at Con
stancs he never ceased to praise Wick
liffe, and to teach his dootrines openly.
I'hough excommunicated by his Bishop
in Pragne, he continued to celebrate
Mass, When the Archbishop of Con-
stance heard of these things he pro
hibited him from celebrating, and he
forbade the people to be present at his
Mass, He was frightened. He irem
hled for his safety when he saw the
charges which would be made
'gainst him. He attempted to fly
trom the ecity. Disguising him
celf 22 a peasant, he hid himeelf
in a cart-load of hay, but was discover-
ed by a spy placed to watch him. He
was arrested by the order of the magis-
trates of the city., When asked why
he disguised himself, and hid himsell
in the hay, he said it was because he
He was put on horseback
and taken to prison. He appealed to
the safe conduct given to him by the
emperor ; but his attention was dir
ected to the clause giving him se
ity only as far as he was charged wit
certain specified crimes. As far as
any erroneons doctrine in faith went,
he was told that onless he proved his
cause not to be heretical, he must re
tract or suffer death. His terror out
weighed his attachment to his doe-
trines. Seeing around him several
Bohemians who had accompanied him to
the Council, hs threw himsell from his
horse amongst them and tried to
pscane Hea was saized again and con-
fined in the Dominican convent ; bat
again trying to escape, he was shut up
io a surer prison,
John Huses at last stood before the
Counelil. Witnesses areduly and form-
ally examined. All the charges of
which he was accused were proved
against him, He was asked to retract:
he refused. The Cardinal of Cambray
tried every means to induce him to
retract, he even told him he would be
treated morns leniently by the Council
if he made a full retraction, He an-
swered bumbly that he ‘‘had come |
there to be taught by the Counecil, and |
that he was willing to obey its |
decrees.’”” A pen was accordingly |
handed to him to sign his retractation |
in the Bohemian langnage, as he had
y asked to do in the beginning.
again refused. The emperor hin
strove to bend is stubborness,
all in wvain., The Council gave |
m plenty of time. The sixth of Jul; |
was fixed as the day 1 which they |
wonld give their final decision. ¥Four
Bishops and four Bohemian gentiemen
were in the meantime sent to induce
him to save himself by reunoancing his
errors, but they conld never bring
him to make a direct retractation,

The appointed day came at last. He
persisted in his errors and was put to
death.

It is not every leader of whom it can
be sald his party ontlived him, John
Huss was dead, but the Hussites were
many and strong. Their next leader,
Jerome of Prague, perished in the
same manner as their former leader.
Maddened at the punishment of their
leaders, the Hussites banded together
in Bohemia, rnined the churches, seized
the property of the monasteries, and
attempted the life of their king, King
Wenceslaus.

Frighttul excesses and desperate
outrages were committed in the streets
of Prague. Hatto pretended to de-
spise the Hussites. Many of them had
bitter reason to remember him, and
they sought to wreak deadly venge
ance upon him, ‘l'e was a bold, fear-
less man, and few of them cared to
meet him singly. Returning home
wards one night, and accompanied only
by Maunper and a troop of soldiers,
Hatto suddenly met a strong party of
the Hussites. The road was narrow,
walls strong and high rose on either
side ; there was no time for retreat,
there was no chance of quarter. Hatto
saw his only hope of safety lay in
breaking through the Hussites. KHe
plunged his spurs in his fiery Bohemian
horse ; the toremost of the opposing
party reeled, but the others, incited

1 san
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being nobly born, while the virtne and

by a deadlier hate for Hatto, pressed

| madman.

| which held my port w

madly to the front, snd though he
quickly disabled more than one of
them, they dragged him from his horse
and trampled him to death. The troop
of soldiers fought bravely, but were at
length overpowered and dlsarmed.

At the beginning of the conflict
Mauper turned and fled ; but the mo-
ment Hatto was dragged to the ground
bis horse was mounted by one of the
Hussites, who followed Mauper, over-
took him, and slew him.

Thus perished two men joined
throngh life in forming plots of the
deepest villainy. Their names were
not linked with a single virtne. They
fell under the hands of men whom they
had wickedly incited to rebel ; they
were made the victims of passions
which they inflamed for the parpose of
achieving their own heartless aims.

The fate of Wenceslaus is soon told.
Four years after the martyrdom of St.
John Nepomucene Wenceslaus lost his
gentle and virtuous queen. The
Saint's death gave her a terrible shock.
Weak and languishing, she lingered
from 1383 to 1387, when she closed a
life of great self-sacrifice and keen
sorrow, to begin a life of peace and
changeless rest with the blessed.

Wenceslaus remained some months
in the castle of Zebrac, whither be
had fled on the night of St. John's
martyrdom. His heart grew harder ;
hig ear was deafl to the voice of Heaven;
his only joy was the bru*sl pleasure
arising from a slothful voluptuous life
Bat his punishment came swiftl Th
whole empire was a scene ol bloods!
and wild ungovernable disorder. The
Switzers raised the standard ol revolt,
and freed themselves from the control
of Albert of Austria, Wenceslaus sold
the duehy of Milan for one hundred
thousand florins ; one by one he sold
out to the highest bidder many of his
richest and fairest provinces. He had
lost every feeling of manly dignity and
seli-respect ; but the stubborness of
the tvrant and the sottishness oi the
drunkard accompanied him to the last.
In 1383, the princes and states begged
the tyrant to leave Bohemia, to reside
in the empire, and put a stop to the
growing evils. He langhed at their
fears, spurned their entreaties, and
continued to follow a course which
shocked the good and enabled the bad
to plunge the whole land into deepest
misery. He had no pity for the
wretched. The ery ol tie widow and
the orphan was heard in every street
and corner of  the kingdom. Still
Wenceslaus ate like a glutton, drank
like & drankard, and laughed liko a
By the advice of his brother
Sigismund, the pobility of B he mia
locked him ap twife as a daog
lunatic ; he escaped from his keepers,
but a fit of apoplexy swept him from
the lane he had so long cursed with his
presence ; the German empire and the
kingdom of Bohemia bcgan to breathe
the pure air of freedom, and to grow
strong under the raule of the wise and
ab'e Emperor Sig smund,

There is deep solemn silence in the
hospital of the Cistercian monastery.
Oufried is lying motionless on his bed.
A groap of monke are kneeling on the
floor near the bed ; their heads are |
bowed in prayer : they are praying
for the eternal rest of a departed soul ;
they are begging the Almighty fo have
mercy on the soul of the génerous
Otfried.

ATOUR

THE END,
IN AN OLD CASTLE

A MYSTERIOUS GHOST, A PICTURE AND |
A HAPPY DENOUEMENT ‘

Every eveaing since I had come, old
Shawmns aske And did Yoar
Hounor slevp weil Lasl uigh !

And every evening I had invariably |
answered him: ‘'Kxcellently, Shawmus, |
as becomes & man who has ridden far
and procured an excellent appetive and
had it honestly satisfied."”

But this night [ answered him po
such thing.

Looking round I caught the glint of
his watering eye, which [ had thought
at my first coming to be sinister, vut |
later traced its source as the eager
curiosity of a lonely And (riendly old

|

leer which I thought carried some ap-
prehension.

‘8o close that I might have easily
overtaken her, '’ said I. ** But 'tis no
busivess of mine, though the fortune
of war has made me the unwelcome
guest of the house to spy on a lady, tiv.
ing or dead.””

“1 wish madam could hear Your
Honur,'’ said Shawmus. *‘She wounldn't
grudge you the shelter of her house,
then."

*She would grudge it now?"’

‘ Not to Your Honor any more thau
the people in the valley grudge the
shelter of their rooftrees to Your Hon-
or's Highlanders., There were terribie
tales before you came. The women
were for hiding themselves in the
vaults in th’ ould abbey. ”’

** Alas, '’ said 1, ** If others had eome
in our place they would bave had to
much cause,’’

* Would Your Honor know the ghost
again it yon were to see it ?'"" asked
Shawmuos, with the sly look which cov-
ered the fear of & timid and meek old
man,

‘““The garments,’’ I returned.
caught no glimpse of her face.

**Woald Your Ilnor come wit
me ?"’ he asked, his smile all deferen
his old hand inelined toward one of ¢!
silver candle-sticks.

I rose and followed him. At the |
of the first flight of stone steps he
locked a uoor. 1ne piace struck ch
and the cundle was but a glow-w
lanmp amid all that darkness,

I tollowed him down the loug sta
room. The woon came from behir
cload aud mildly illuminated it, |
tares were ranged along the w:
There were cabinets botween the 1
window full of china aond silver, It wa
well the Higulander had come here a:
not the Hessians, The hoase had grea
treasures, although it was falling ¢t
raia.

Half way down the gallery Shawmu
paused and lifted the Light in his shaky
hand. It illumined a plcture.

‘It is Madame Bridget, '’ he said,
‘‘ the mother of Sir Hugh., *‘It wa
painted when she was newly wed ard
I but newly eome to Kilmanus.”’

‘It is the lady.” I eried, ‘“‘or it is
her gown."

I'here was no mistaking the thich
yellow silk. s0 closely threaded wiil
seed pearls, which well became that
lady, ripe as a peach for all her youth
Never had | seen anything so flowing
Heor cheek was the bloom of the ponci
where the sun had kissed it, bat her
face was browner and warmer than any
peach, Her hair was brown with
zlow in it, almost a hint of red.
brown eyes looked on me as though =he
yet lived. Indeed, as I stood ther
gazing in the brown candle-light, tk
eyes seemed alive. [ stared an instant
Then a sigh brcke from me to thi
that sbo was dead.

** She died young ?"' I asked, as we
left the gallery.

‘Scarce!y older than Your Honor
saw her in the picture.”” I was glad
of it, I conld not have thought of her
old and sad.

Now, nigat after night I lay awake
listening for the lap, lap of the lady's
silk on the staircase, and the night
I did not hear it it was a lostnight fox
we. The old hounse amid its woods
with the roined abbey and its centurie
ol graves close by, and the wild a
troubled times it was and the mists
the winter, doubtless bred fancies, f
here was | Ronald Cameron, fast fall
ing in love with a dead woman or
ghost,

I kept out o' doors as long as it v
possible each day, but while I visit
my men and rode from picket to pi

-for it was a time of war—the old
» comathing within it yvet drew

me DACK.

I would not think of it; yet when I
come home at nightfall with the snow
heavy on my plaid | was as any hos-
band coming to the kiss of & fond wite
albeit there waited for me none but
the old servant, and the lonely meal
in the gaunt library, so ancient and
faded, and fall of precious things besn
tiful and 'arnished. [ knew nothing
of the lamily but what the house tolc
me or w.at I g.thered from the gar

wan.
I'his nizht [ answered:
mus, for I heard the ghost
** Lord ss L
trembling so that he nearly let fall the
flagon of cut glass on it

“ No, Shaw- |

%
for

at Kilmanus Abbey, mar
a matter of sixty
ghost have I seen or heard.’

' What! ’ said I;
lap, 1ap of a silk train as if it fell trc
one stair to the other, and the daint
tapping of high heeled shoes 2"’

* No such thing, Your Honor, '’ he
said obstinately. ‘' There is no ghost
at Kilmzuus Abbey. Your Honor but
dreamed it, or it was the bats and owls
in the upper floor swooping by o
their wings ; or waybe the seagulls,
tor the furrows are white with them
and the hunger drives them indoors.
Sare Your Honor doesn’'t believe in
ghosts?"’

] am a Highlander,” said I, *‘and
none of your unbelieving Sassenachs.
The Camerons have the second sight,
and I have heard my mother, Elspeth
Cameron, say—"'

I broke off with a laugh. Was I
going to exchange supersvitions with
the old man., Then I would talk till
midnight.

“I saw the lady, Shawmus, ' T went
on, ** for I rose from my bed and threw
my plaid around me, and followed her
till she disappeared somewhere dowu
the back staircase.’

‘" Twould have been no ghost of the
Aylmers, then,”” he said with a earious
conviotion, ** for no lady of the Ayl
mers would demean herself by going to
the kitchen, dead or alive."

The pride of the old fellow amused
and pleased me.

““ [t ocours to me now, '’ I went on.
‘* that by the fashion of her garments
she would have been a living woman
about the time you first came to Kil-
manus. Her dress belunged to fiity or
sixty years ago. [ have seen a picture
of the Princess Clementina attired in
just such a gown. It was yellow satin,
looped and embroidered with pearls, ’’

“ Your Honor got olose to the
ghost?'’ the old fellow asked with a

‘not heard a lig

in the

rulity of the servant; but I knew
that it was very proud and very poor

i | I also knew that it was suspeoted of
e Your Honor,” he said, | disloyalty, aud that the madam and
| her daughter were in France, aud [
silver coaster [ n more

i suspected ol complicity
yables, for which

heavon

| knows 1 blame him not, nor would the

IKing's majesty bave blamed him if he
| had known what things were done Ir
his name io this unhappy 'and.

Night atter night, as [ sat in the

y | library and read or wrote, my' sword

on the table by me, my pistols at hand
~10r those were wild times—the lace
of Madame Bridget would come be-
tween me and the page. [ fought
against the possession of it, and time
atter vime 1 relused to be dragged, as
my heart would have dragged me, to
vhe picture gallery to gaze upon her
face, since there was something un-
holy, and to be feared, I thovght, in
this sudden passion tor the dead.

But presently there came a proof that
the ghost lived.

Oue night, after I had tossed for
hours, 1 yielded to the desire that beset
me for a sight of the picture, feeling
that once 1 uad seen it, | might per-
haps sleep. I thereiore rose and
dressed wyself, and went downstairs.
It was full moon, and I knew just the
hour when it would shine on the pie-
ture, 80 that I needed no light.

I gazed my fill, and was aboui to
ret2rn to my chamber., Alas! looking
ou the pietared 1ace had not assuaged
wy desire W behold the living woman.
My bears eried out within me as I
turved away because she was dead.
And then I remembered old ballads my
mother used to sing of unhappy knights
who trysted with dead ladies in im-
penetrable forests, and lost their souls
ther<by. Yet one thing I am sure of,
that she was no lost soul, the gay and
tender lady of the picture. g 4

As I left the gallery I heard a sud-
den s #ish, swish of siiks in the great
hall beiow me, and drew back into the
shadow of the curtain that overhung
the door. The ghost of the lady was
ascending., I should look upon her
close :at hand. Rerhaps when I had
seen her face in the quiet composure
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of death I shonld cease to be haunbe
by the face of the living woman

Up she came, swish, swish, with b«
gilks all rustling roftly and a lig)
came with her, A sccoud more and e
face showed above the upper ste |
carried & silver branch of three wa,
candles; and their light was fuil on he
face. It was pale, paler than the lau
ot the portrait, yet the minute | sav
io, I knew it was the face of no ghost
but of a warm, living woman.

Hardiy had my blood begun to rus
tumultaonsly through my veins at th
knowledge than iv was frozen again
Had 1 made an unconseious movement
““Hush !'" gaid the lady, in the soites
f whispers, and then drew back

iittle,

Then I saw ghe was not alone. A
ex:remely handesome youth was wit
wor, following cloke nebind

Did yoan hear anything, Harvy?
& in a whisper

IR, SWOE
old house was always & pl

Ol xe

ndle. Ha wore his
wver the ( rof dler
Under the cloak |
tor ol noiform He had | y'a 3
1 features of a cla | dellcacy an
ty, finely set fi by his m
bair., He looked pale and
wsed, aud

blac

i thought ne weid & bhaud
118 side,

30 wuch T recalled afterward, ar

ndered how I had carried ®0 cle
an impre:sion from the black passic
f rage and jealousy which swept ove
we at the sight of ber lover.

As they stood there, she hesitating
he slipped an arm about ber neck. M
hand went to my sword. I would hay
killed bim without a scruple. The
her words saved him.

** Your wound—"" she began.

S0 he was wounded and unharme:
I turned away, setting my teeth, in tt
darkness. When I looked again, the
had passed up the stairs,

Now, even then, in the extremity
my jealousy, I did the Jady mo wron,
S0 it was a lie old Shawmus had tol
me, and the family yet hid in the wi
derness of the great house, which
had never thought to explors £
much consideration had I »hown the
though [ believed it empiy. Doub
less they had thongot sbhe coniug
the soldiery menaced Chem with u
speaksnle things, as it i done els
whe and so they irrowed aw:
row one poor Highland gentlema
vho would pot hart a hair
their heads. And the lady’s lover—
rebel, donbtless—camas to see herv |
iightfall,

I tossed on my bed sleepless t
vorning. J, who had nct kpnown
sleepless night till [ came to Kilx

have

Loy, foand my
ace of torture., Indeed, my loo
the sorry breakfast [ made rous
commiseration ¢ old Sh
apoeared a: my horse’s head, as
inted, with a flagon of spiced win
‘A stirrup cup, Your Honor,"”
ald. ** Your Houor looks this mornii
vs thongh you had seen a ghost.”
tcok the wine, and it warmed me.
rode over the frosty grouyd, I 1
solved within myself to leave the pla
*h had worked so evilly upon u
Ihere was another house of some ¢
oration in the glen which would »
eive me, and I should be among I«
I had chosen Kilmanus A

use the should 1 wfe

A0 1 “l 1
ynickly bv a deenep
uld be bette Yo I

. o said, *‘for we
8@ in your place.”
had no thought to sleep that nigl

» fire went low in the library; I

shed it. The candles burnt %o t
oket. I had the fail wmoon and t
irelight. So I sat in
within the screen

the deep ch

of Spanish Jleath

by the fire, and with wy chin on

brea 5, thought my bi

thoughts,

it was about two of the clock a
bitter cold when I heard the lap, )

of the lady's wilks gliding down t

stairs, and the hurryiog tapping of |

little hesls. Sne came hurriedly,
samit her lover, I did not doubt,
business whicn admitted of no delay.

Suddenly there was a little shric
680 solt and quiet that [ hardly kn
it I bad really heard it. Bat I want
the door and looked ount, There v
the lady sitting on the lower sep, pi
to the lips, The branch of cand
beside her fluttered in the wind.
she saw me, her lips opened as thou
to speak, and closed. Her eyes look
2t me as though they prayed me
mercy. It was the girl of the plett
with a shadow of fear all over her j

*“*Madam,” said T, going near
' what is the matter?’

“T have twisted my foot,"” said sl
My heel tarned beneath, I can:
8 Uiy What am I to do?"’

Kuneeling down by her, I felt ab
the aukle. 1| am the seventh son
A severth son, and know something
medicine.

“Tida strain,’” said I. *““*You }
hotter let me Lift you to a couch. Y
will not be abie to atand upon it."

Only then [ noticed that she wor
large, feathered hat, and a ecloak
velvet that hid her finery.

‘““What am I to do?” she~ eris
wringing her hands. “ It is not mys
sir, bat some one needs help. Will )
find old Shawmus and send him fo1
doctor? There is a horse in the abl
roady to be ridden.’"

‘* If the case is urgent,’ T said, *y
had better trost me. I koow sot
thing of medicine. It iy seven miles
the nearest town."

“8ir,”” she replied, * the old n

8hawmas bas learned to love yon.
have not dared to trast his report
you. Bat now I cannos help it.
I will trust you in the name of G
Upstairs a gentleman li s bleeding,
all we know, to death., We can
stanoch the woand."’

** Bhow me the way '’ I said, and t!
added: ** [ bag yoar pardon, bat th
is nothiog else to bs dons.'’

And wi'h that | gook her in my a
aud asoended the staircase with her,

or and jealc




