
THE BLACK ROBE.

-to, pride. 1 feel this change as a les-
-son in hurnility which. la good for me.
For example, Lady Loring (as I can
plainly see) dislikes and distrusts me.
Then, again, a young lady lias recently
*arrived liere on a visit. She is a Pro-
testant, with ail the prejudices inci-
-dent to that way of thinkingp-avoids
me so carefully, poor soul, that I have
'lever seen lier yet. These rebuifs are
wholesorne rerninders of bis fallible
hUman nature, to a man who lias oc-
'Cupied a place of higli trust and corn-
mnand. Besides, there have been oh-
atacles in rny way which have liad an
,excellent effect in rousing rny energies.
IIow do you feel, Arthur, when you
ýencounter obstacles?'

' I do my best to rernove thern,
FPather. But I arn sometimes conscious
'cfa sense of discouragement.'

'Curious,' said Father Benwell, «'I
ara only conscious, myself, of a sense
Of impatience. What right lias an oh-
Sftadle to get in rny way 1-that is how
1 look at it. For example, the first
thing I heard, when I carne liere, wua
that tornayne had lef t En gland. My
introduction to hlm was indeflnitely
,delayed ; I had to look to Lord Loring
for ail the information I wanted, re-lating to the man and lis habits.
There was another obstacle ! Not liv-
ing in the house, I was obliged to find
an, excuse for being constantly on the
-Fpot, ready to take advantage of lis
lordship's leisure mornents for conver-
s8ation. I sat down in this roorn; and
1 said to myseif, "lbefore I get up
-again, I mean to brush these imperti-
n1ent obstacles out of rny way! " The
Btftte of the books suggested the idea
Of which I was in search. Before I
lef t the house, I was charged witli the
1r21arrangement of the library. Frorn
that moment, I carne and went as often
*a 1 liked. Whenever Lord Loring
NWas disposed for a little ta]k, there I
Wýas, to lead the talk in the riglit
,direction. And what is the result?
01n the first occasion wlien Romayne
presients himself, I can place you in a
-Position to becorne hie daily compan-

ion. Ail due, Arthur, in the first in-
stance, to rny impatience of obstacles.
Amusing, isn't it V

Penrose was perliaps deficient in
the sense of humour. Instead of being,
arnused, lie appeared to be anxious for
more information. ' In what capacity
arn I to be Mr. Rornayne's companion?'
lie asked.

Father Benwell poured hirnself out
another cup of coffee.

Suppose I tell you first,' lie suc-
gested, 'liow iRornayne is marked out,
by habits and disposition, as a pro-
mising subject for conversion. H1e is
young; still a single mnan; romantic,
sensitive, highly cultivated. No near
relations are alive to influence hirn-
lie is not cornpromised by any illicit
attadlirent. Hie lias devoted himself
for years past to books, and ia collect-
ing rnaterials for a work of immense
researdch, on the origin of Religions.
Some great sorrow or remorse-Lord
Loring, did not mention what it was
-has told seriously on his nervous
systen, already inj ured by niglit-study.
Add to this, that he is now within our
reacli. 11e bas lately returned to Lon-
don, and is living quite alone at a pri-
vate liotel. For some reason which I
arn not acquainted witli, lie keeps
away from Vange Abbey-tbe very
place, as I should, have tliought, for a
studious man.'

Penrose began to be interested.
' Have you been to the Abbey V lie
said.

I rnmade a little excursion to that
part of Yorkshire, Arthur, not long
since. A very pleasant trip-apart
from tlie painful associations connect-
ed witli the ruin and profanation of a
sacred place. There ia no doubt about
the revenues. I know the value of
that productive part of the estate
which stretdhes southward, away from
the barren region round the bouse.
Let us return for a moment to lb-
mayne, and to your position as lis
future companion. H1e lias had bis
books sent to him from Vange; and
lias persuaded bimself that continued


