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[HE BLACK FRIAR,
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'HE GH3ST OF THE PRIORY.

By Jo W Paaatia.

CHAFTRI T

S Look you bow 3 & hoglanass 1 fonn wel
bl (k":li:ulm‘ul ‘)nw Bitsy G WFomes ¥ sald nabe
Riva capabls * —Tlauire

OUne Ohristmas Iive, nct many
- yeurs ogo, 8 party of yovny gentlemen
weore scatod 10 a large apartment in
an old maosion in Warwiokshiro.
Tho mansiun which was known in the
district as « Tho Priory.” dated from
the reign of Queon Elivab-th, and wax
coneldered by arahn-slogista ane of the
fnest exigting speoimens of the arcli-
tooture of the period. The room in
which tho firat scene of our story is
ﬁlaned wag called the Cedar Roors,

om tho fact that tho wallg, the coil-
ing, and the floor wero entivoly com-
poscd of ocodar wood, winch gave
altogother an_antique appearatce.
The chumnoy-picco was finely wrought+|
in whito marblo, and above it hung
the picturo of & storn looking kaight
clad in armour, and wag attributed to
Holboin, Otherwise the room pre-
sontod the atiractions and luxurios of
a modern drawing room. A branch
of mistlotoe Liung from the brilliant
shandalior in tho contre of the room,
tho uso of which wag nob quite appa
rent, as the persons present, wert, a
stated, all gontlemon.

Thero wero nearly a dozon of them.
all round, but it will not bo necessary
in our shurt story, to introduce them
all to our readers. They had oll beon
togothor ut Oxford; and their host,
Sir Lionel Forrestor, had teken the
opportunity of inviting them to be his
guests during Christmastide at * The
Priory.” Tho baronet was a hand-
somo young gontleman of cight and-
twenty, snd well quabfid by the
nobility of hig beating, the suavity of
his disposition, and the extensi
of his learning to maintain the tradi.
tions of an ancestry ever distinguished
by faithful suevice to_shewr sovereign
and their country. Despito the vari-
ous walks in life towards which thewr
stops woro turnod thoy had mel each
othior with that cordiality and goud
humor whiok we might have expected
amorg English gentlomen who had
spent_porhaps the happlest years of
their lives in cach othet's company al
tho most ancient and most famous
university in the land. The conver-
gation aparklad with wiv and over-
flowed with humour. There was an
oxhaustless fund of dote in the
brave officer who had just returned
from tho lato war, the sloguent bar-
rister who had beon distinguished in
g0 many cauges celobres, and the
author whose bright and busy pon
was fast carving out his way to for-
tunt. And then there was & rising
musician already a musio bachelor,
soon to be a dootor, who delighted thoe
cars of his listeners with his marvel-
Icas playing, and atirred their souls
with: the sweetness and pathos of his
sougs. DBut we wish to draw atten-
tion to tho gontleman who is seated
Ly tho fireside immediately opposite
Sir Lionel. Mo is slightly his gonior
in age, and is at onco recognized a8 a
Catholic priest, for ho not only wears
& Roman collar, but does go with the
unconssious ease of the man who onty
wears what bolongs to him. Ho is
rather tali, and has a pale and some-
what, nscetio cast of foatures ; his hair
is loug, with a nataral tendoncy to
curl; and his deep blue oyes, now
quictly beaming with contentmont
and good humour, scom to hold a
Iatent fire which upon oocasion could
flash out ng he becamo eloquent and
impassioned. Ho had takon a double
firat at Oxford, and bad boen offered
a ouracy, and promised a soug living,
when ho surprisod oll hig friends by
crossing the Rubicon, which divides
the national gect from the Cburch of
all lands and tongues. It was what
no ono had ever suspeoted; but he
gaid ho bad contemplated the step for
years, Ho became a prieat, and at
hia ordi d profe

THE CATHOLI

« Would you atill bo gucpriced if 1
anawered yoe? ©

+ Now renily, Bir Lionel. laughed
s friend, * 1 nm sure you can giveus
thu sty of the eveuny if you iilie. I
pray vou Jot ue have 1.7
- Nay,”
during which no ono spuke do not
be afrard  Whatever your own con-
viouon may be, I nsaure you wo are
nat at all frightened at tho prospect of
a ghoat atory.™ ' B

w1 peg your pardon.” put in
Kaphaet Pern ; = Lam rather norvons
abont guch matters myseil”

s course,” repliva the barrister,
+ you Catholics boliove1n thom. DBu
I am sure Father Teumann ig not
afraid.” )

I ponfess T should like to hear the
story,” ho said quietly.

At this poiut thore was o knook at
tho door, and Raphael Penn and his
host both started shghily: bui the
latter at once called to tho porgon
outsido to come in. .

Tt wns tho _utler, sn old man, with
white hair and o slight stoop, who
entered bearing & hugo silver goblet
contatnings hotliquid, whosa fragrance
presently pervaded the room.

« It is a oustom with our houss to
raix punch in this goblet for our guests
on Ohristmas Kvu. You may placeit
hore, Thompson, and you noed not
remain

«Yes, it is mixod according to an
old rocipe possessed oniy by thie head
of the houso,” ho added, whon the
butler had rotwed, *‘and by one of
those old traditions of which we have
govoral, no one clse must know bow
it is made [ mixed the ingredients
only an hourago It is a good oll
oustom, 1 think; not one of those
tnoro honoured in the breach than the
obscrvance.”

wlt is the duty of the host to
presont 1t first to that guest whom he
desirea to honour most.”

Ho rose, and takmng up the goblet,
said, ns he approsched Father Tru-
mann, * 1 think thore can bo no doubt
this ovening whom 1 should honour
most.” 7

Tho choico gave unmistakablo satis-
faotion ; for Father Trumsann pose
sosed the att or making evorybody
love him. He now arose, and said
with a courteous bow to the baroaat .

« T am doeply sonsible of the honour
you do me. But I am sure you will
oxongo mo when I tell you that I nover
touch intoxicants.”

« [ will not excuse you unleas you
aro pledged,” said the baronet, with a
smile,

«1 am ploaged, Sir Lionel,* ssid
the prigst, * But mako youraelves
and your frieuds happy. I shall do
vory well ; I havenot you finishod my
coffeo.”

« Having dono my duty in present-
ing the oup to you, it is now my duty
a3 host to drink myself; which I do,
gontl 1ot without first tng
mysatisfastion at seoing so many dear
old friends around me, aud my hope
that prospority and honour will attend
upon all of you, and that I shall often
have tho happiness of soeing you here
sgain.”

Ho raised it to hig lips aud drank

he added, after a pauss

yeurs bufore of o rmonk, and the de-
worption he gave of han. atrange to
sny, anawored to no one bt the Prior
himaolf. It wai gencraily thought
the Jow wss mistakon: snd ag the
I'rior was doad, tho gquacstion wad
novor demdod-

It was about thi3 time that tho
ghost firat appeured, and a short tinc
after S Guidiord's lady died. He
appoared sevoral times, during this
and the subsequont reign and vach
timothe apperition wasclosely followed
by o dvath.  In the firat year of Khiza
buth tho apparitton appoared ot B
banquet Bir Guildforth had made to
colbrate the Queen's  acoession,
and tho old knight reccived o shook
of whioh ho died a fow days aftor-
wards. s son, Bir Oamund Fore-
ater, then detorminod by pull the old
honse down, which Lo did with tho
oxoeption of the beautiful little
ohapel whioh most of you hava seen-
Oa its mte he built thia houeo, in the
hope that the ghost would trouble it no
more, It wad gome years In course of
building, Lverything Lad been ar-
ranged for a grand foativity at its open
ing,anda day or two before. SirOsmund
was ongaged in looking over it, whon
ho heard o footstep approaching, and
tarming round ho beheld the dreaded
ghort  Poor 8ir Osmund wvas tho
vicum this time. And 8o it has been
over since, Yoars may pass away and
tho story be forgotten, or at lesst put
out of the mind but reaprear again
tho apirit will some day, and ever with
the same dreaded consequence. It
alyays come in the game form—that
of a” Black Friar, We regard it as
the curse of our house, attaching to
ug beeause ar ancestors recerved the
stolen Church lande.”

The baronet pavied and the musi-
cian presantly usked.

« And when did it last appear, Sir
Lionel ?°

« | will tell you that; it hag appear
od some fifteon months ago when I
was travelling in the Holy Land.? My
father was seated one ovenag with
the vicar of the parish and two other
gentlomon in this very room,when thoy
heard the sound of footsteps, ag it ware,
pasging the door. My fathor seomed
struck by o sudden thought, and went
to this door nnd looked out into the
corridor. His friends heard him viter
a frightoned nxolamation, and going
to him, found him trembling n overy
limb, and pale-ag a ghost himself.
IIo told thom he bad seen the black
Friar. The Vicar—a high Church-
man sud a wen of mterpid spirit—
daciared ho would cross the ghoat’s
path 1€ it appearod again. The words
wora searcely out of his mouth when
tho footstops were heard returning.
As thoy approached the door, the vicar
strodo boldly out into the corridor,
confronted the upparition, asud tried

to speak. DBut he seemed suddenly '

paralysed, and tho two other goutlo-
mon have told me that tho Black
Friar appeared to pass rigut through
him —and then wended his way to the
end of the corridor, and wa3 seen no
more. The vicar afterwards said that
Do felt at the moment as if he had re-
ceived the shock of an electric battery;
and for weoks afterwards he was great-

d d in mind and weakened in

Leartily ; and then p it to
the barrister, said -

ly dep
body. Early in Decomber I recoived

«Do not be afraid of it, M
the cup 18 deep but the potion iz not
8o strong 83 to bo hurtful.”’

« I thank you, Sir Lionel,” said the
barrister, * I porceive that every thing
geems done upon precedent ; but per-
haps I shall not be wrong if I veuture
to oxpress to you the pleasuro we all
feol 1n being your guests at this time,
and to say that wo wish you now and
always the best that can be wished
for.”

Ho drank, and the baronet bowed,
and then said :

«If you will do the honours of the
goblet, Montague, I will proceed to
toll you the ghost story of our house,
that is, if you really desire to,hear it.”

The desire to hear it was unanim
ous ; 50 whilo the barrister innded the
jovial bowl around to his companions,
Bir Lionol spoke as follows:

« T ghall make the tale ag _briof as
possibly, because trath it is no

1 to me to tell it ; but I do so

Wwas app p
a Collego whore he had made big

-Jing. Ho had thus found no dif-

\ty in accopting Sic Lionel's in-

ition to spend Christmas at ** The
udry”  Thero was one other Catho-
lio present, Raphael Penn, the author
already slluded to.

« By the way, havo you not such a
thing a8 a ghost among the many
cther objects of intorest in this
delightful old house of yours?” asked
the barrister.

Mho othor gentlomen looked at the
gpoaker and began to laugh, exoept
Sir Lionol, who knitted his brows,
and taking lus oup of cofico from his
lips, set 1t untasted on tho hittle table
beside him.

 Should you bo very surprisod if I
aaid yes 2 Lo asked.

« Well, I siould not bo surprised if
yousaid 80; many of our old mansions
do profoss to have such things. Bat
1 should bo interested if you wero able
¢o pursue tho fack.”

* Heaven geant that I may not be
ablo,” angwered Sir Lionol, a8 ho took
up g coffao and began sipping it with
tho air of a man who would rathor not
prove tho subjeat.

« But reolly Sir Lionnl,” askod tho
barrister, aftor a pauso, * if thero be
such & atory here, you do not moean to
say that you beloiva it ?"

Tho buronet did not answer this
imo 411l ho hud drunk hig coffeo, and
then roplacing his oup rejgined.

= s 3
roadily, inasmuch as it oxoltesayour
)

a g me to my
father's doathbed, He was taken ill
goon after seeing the apprumtwon. I
arrived in time to seo him and to re-
geive his last ombrancs and blessing.”

«There i3 no doubt the ghost 18 &
roal one,” said Rapheel Penn, *I
am almost gorry I heard the story.
God grant 1t may bo loog oro this
houso 15 troubled again by so dread a
vigitor.”

« Amen,” rosponded the baronet.
« There is & curious story told of one
of my ancestors Sir Ttoobald, who
follat Worcester fighting for Charles I1.
He had long been convinced, Fathor
Thumaun. of the truth of the olaims of
your Charch, and intended sabmission
to it, but was provented by the evil
times. Just before the Battie of Wor-
cester a holy priest met him, and hav-
1ng hoard the stocy, deolared that the
ourso of the house would not be taken
away tirl its head was recvived ‘back
into that Church from which the old
house and lands had becn taken. Sir
Theobald d ined 1f he survived

interest. You may have
why this house is called ¢ The Prioryy’
the reason is that it takes the place of
a Dominican Priory ; founded in the
foucteonth century, \When the friars
woro turnod adrift two centuries later,
their homee was given to my anceator,
Sir Guildford I , whose portralt
you seo sbove the firo place there.
The Prior, thinking it booiless to op-
poss tho king's commigsionars, de-
livored ovorythiog into thoir hands
excopt tho chuzeh plate, which was
very valuablo. This was missing; and

the battle to act upon sho warning
he bad recoived. But he fell, as I
hiave eaid, fighting for his king and
the ourse continues till tins day.”

« But ploase God,” ssd Father Tru-
mana, “it will be your happmess to
deliver your house by making that
subthigsion which your patriotic an-
ceator delayed too long.”

The 1 Wa3 p
until close on midnight. Iach one
pregent had some ghostly tale to tell;
and Raphacl Penn, a man of exquisite

3 3

the Prior, who isted the
commissioner as much ns possible, de-
clared lumsolf to be ontirely ignorant
of what had booome of it. Suspicion
naturally foll upon his brothron, but
they all protested their innoconce,
and tho erimo could not bo brought
home to anyone. In consequoenco

sens and high poetio tempera-
mont, folt o great foar taking posses-
sion of his soul.

At least we have nothiwg to fear
to mght,” said the priest; * for tns is
tho season of which Shakespeare
speaks—

“EYhergi‘n our Saviour's birth is

they wore turned out without auy vam-
pongation, whioh looked very hiko stas-
vation for most of them, Tho Pear
indeed, for complaieance was hand-
somely rowarded, and rotired to a
small houso o fow milos away, which
had boen a sort of farm bolonging to
tho monastery ; and hero helived very
comfortably till his doath. In thu
noxy roign a Jow mn London tendered o
golden pyx for salo to the Spanish
ambassador, and it was tdontified as
belongiug to this houso. Tho Jew do-
olared that ho had purchased it & faw

* And thon they say no epirit dares
walk abroad, 8o muno host, 1f you will
pormit me, I will rotire to my ocham-
ber; for L must riga betimes in the
morning, to drive over to Guildon-
borough to say; my throe Massos.
Raplael will sccompany me.”

« Tho carriage will be at tho door
at haitpast sevou. I will ring for
your candles. £ imagine the rest of

¢ REGISTER, THURSDAY, JANUARY 4, 1896,

duet tho prieat and lny frend to ther
raapeoth haral, They dintly
wiahed their companlons good aight,
and wers abont to fullow the butler
from the ronm when the old man
wtopped back, and ltting the candles
full frora hia handsg, oried out

© (o] have morey on us, Sir
Lionep ¢ -

‘The old man's face was blanched
with tereor, the gueats abarted to thetr
foet, and then thero wan a silenco a8
if of death, broken only by one sound,
that of footateps 1 thw corridor out
wide. Thoy pased by the deur, the
priear slony remainiog close enough
to seo outaide. vhen he turned round
and said -

« It ig the Black Friar!”

The effect of this announcement
upon tho gueets ean be better irongin-
es than desoribed. Evory face was
pale: 8ir Lionol waa paler than an
Raphael Penn trombled like  leaf.

] wil interrogate if it coraes
pgain® exclaimed the baronet, des
porately, ond ho strode forward, and
stood beside Kather Traumann.

« You had bettor do nothing of the
kind,” said the barrister, * your feel-
ings are all overwrought by thoso
horriblo stories.”

wWill you confrant it, then?®
agked the priest, quiotly, turning to
the man of law.

“He shall not,” the

Taimed

ty. Lvery faonlty of hid yaumed retun
ed 113 full vizour, but a deep soloran
1ty Wi upon hie fechngi ua he vepurd-
o the fipura before ha —suil, whiee,

and mildly shiniog eyed. Do defene
and rasyeatio did i wpprar ag st stesd
thero, that the yonng poiest vasdo a« -
thougte hw wonld have offered iwa low ¢
ly obasanco.  [abt forbade ki Wik
an impenony gestare, and than there
cormo frora it a voice soft avl low, sud
it sounded ay though it caras from
afar . but the accenty vers oluar snd -
muosteal ag the falling of s eugeade or
tho echoes of the mountains.

T have waited for throo centuries
to be intarcogated by o trus priesi. y
The hoar I8 come, the time of my :
purgatory i3 nearly over; and the |
anree of this house 18 drawine pear to ;
ita appainted close. 1 am wns spintofl ,
Elward Uantilupe. the lasy of the;

i priorg of the ancient priory on whoss |

site this maneion is buill ~ You Lave ,
heard the story of sts dissolution, and :
how X temporised with tho cruel and |
lustful monarch who has long since ‘
gone to hir own plece. Mot for this |
sin, great though it were in tho oyes
of Uncreated Holiness, was I
doomed to g0 long ard ternble s :
penanze, I should have been a con-

fessor; 1 might have been a martyr,

and stood now, with many of my,

bavonet. * I will ask no man to do
what I will not do myself I will
know why I am mnolested thus in my
own house, and 1 will agk what can
be done to quiet this restless spint.”

«'Tig not a spint,” sard tho bar-
ristor, doggedly. but the words died
away on hig lips.

«T gaw it before his r -

porarios amid the white robed |
choir, with the wreath of fadeless

roses yound theso unworthy and dis ;
honoured bross. But I reared those
who could kill the body. It was I
who removed the precious vessels of
the sanctury, and kid them in & secret
placo, known only to myself. My
brethren wera suspected and turned

gaid the butler; **and I recognized
it. I have seen it twico before.”

« Hist1” The baroney held up hie
fingor, aud again the stops wore heard
approaching, in & cootrary direction

As they camo nearer, he flung back
the door, and stepned forward; but
only to utter o cry of iorror, and fell
back swooning in the arms of b
friends.

‘This tirae all prosent saw the figure
pass by.

There was little that was ghostly in
ita appearance: ali thoy suw was a
Dominican Monk, clad in the white
habit and black mantlo of bis order:
with his long scapular before, and kg
cowl thrown buck over his shoulders.
He appeared to be a man about fifty
pears of age.

It will not be interfered with,”
said Raphael Penn.

[t nover will,” added the butler.
1 wag here when the vicar opposed
it; but he had no more power over it
than a layman.”

« Bu for a true pricst it con have
no terrors.”

The speaker was Father Tramana,
whoge face had becoma stravgely oni-
matod and whose eyes lamed a8 with
an inspiratirn.

Two of tne gentlomen had placed
their host on a sofs, and, with the
butfor, were attending to i in lus
pwoon ; tho rest watohed the priest,
but no one spoke. Aad now the steps
were heard onco more comung from
the end of the corndor towards whiol
the spirit had gone a minute before.
Father Trumaun opened hig vest, and
took out a small silver cruaifix which
wag susponded from hig neck by a
ohwin. He foosened 1t from the clasp,
aad then stepping resolutely into tue

out penniless and provisioniess i con-
gequence, They, the ianocent, were
left to starve and dio; while I, the
guilty, lived on it comfart as tho Priory
“arm, onjoying tbe pension awarded
me by the kiog. This [ lavgely sup-
ptemented by the money I receivud
for the piate [ had stoien and conceal
ed. Had [ ghared them with my own
poor community, there had been hitie
gin; for wo held tho vessels as the
stowards of Goi; and it had_been
belter to soll them than to dio of
starvation. But, alas! the flock was
seattered and devoured while the false
shephord made friends with the wol-
vua, and lived on the spoils they had
ghared with him, Fool that [ wasl
My bretbren have long since been
pumbered with the saints in endlegs
glory ; while I yet suffer for my sim,
and pine away with o love that longs
¢0 be satisfied. The holy vessels were
coatly, yes, beyond all “prices I re-
cetved but a fraction of their worth
from the sordid Jews who received
them, and who more than half sus
pected thetruth, Several years pasged
away ; it was tho last of the reiga of
tho plunderer of onr church. DBut
our chalice and paten remained ; they
were the finest we possessed, and only
used on the most solemn feast days.
I had kept them to the last, for [
was loth to part with them. But the
pittance from the state—the price of
my shamo—was small, and I had al-
ready sent s letter to the Israelite
who dealt with me, when I was seized
with & mortal gickness. Taere was
00 priost at hand to give me the Last
Sacraments., So I died without Viau-
oum for my long journey, without the
Abgolution of 1y heavy buedea of sing
and application to my soul of the fia-
e treasuros laid up 1n God's Cuurch.

corridor, tucned ta the d ion of
the Black Friar, who by thus time was
at the doorway. Rawsing the symbol
>f faith above his head with his left
hand, and bolding out his right to the
appatition, ho cried out 1 a loud
70Iic0 ¢

«In the Name of the Father, the
Son, and the Holy Guost, whose ser
vant I am, [ commaund thee to say and
tell me who thou art, aud wherefore
thon disturbest this house.”

Tho Biack Fear paused, and re-
garded the young priest with o stera
gazo for soveral geconds ; the expres-
sion changed to one of sorrow that
scomed strangoly blent with hope;
and bowmng bis head with deep hu
mility, but at the same timo with
cunsummate digny, he stretohed out
his arm and pointed over the priest’s
ghoutdsr. Tho priest slowly rotreated
baokwards, never taking his eyo from
the ghoatly figuce that followed bim
down the corridor. At the end they
reached tho stairease, and tho priest
atood still. Tho Black PFrar also
stepped and poted to the stafease.
Tho priest descended aud found huu
golf at tho ohapel door; the Fruar
followed and atood with him before it.
The priest underaiood that they must
enter the ohapel, and tried the door,
which he found to bo looked : but the
Fruar gave 1t a gentlo push with hs
hand, at which 1 oponed. aud he
entored the chapel closely fullowed by
the pricst The Domiocan closed
the door, and the priest distnetly
beard the lock shoot luto its socket.
Phus ho found lmself standing alone
with the dreadful apparition in the

chapel.
e CHAPTER 11

«Thero are woro thiage fa Heaven and exth,
Horsto, than arc drwuie of in our phitesoph; = —
Manezr.

The ohapol had been tastefuily -e-
stored by Sir Lionel, aud the movn

But I d of my iniquity, aud 1
found mercy. Nevertheless, becauze
of the depth of my transgression and
the i y of my rep

liave been doomed to he till now amid
the purifyisg flames, nor have I known
any cessation of my punishment save
when a death was sbout to ocour in
the nouse of our spoilers, when I nave
been sent to warn them by my pres-
ence. Aud 1 was to continte 0 couie
ull the house should be extinet, or uil
1 should meet ono into whose hands 1
coutd safely consign the last of tho holy
vessals once used in the chapel. The
hour is come. 1t 18 your hands that
maust receive them and releaso me from
my bonds, Do you consent ?”

The rich voice of the Prior quivered
g he asked this question; the light
that seemed to smeulder in his oyes
bocams bright and clear; aud upon his
faco there appeared an expression of
pitaous pleading that toushed Father
Tramann's heart as nothing else had
over dono.

« [ am willing to do anylbing in my
power to help you,” he replied. **Spoak
on, and you shall be most carefally
oboyed.”

« You will go to the Priory Farm,”
sad the st ** It 13 now in ruins,
but there isa vault beaeath, nto which
you wilt gan adunttancs, and in the
stones of the flioring one uulike the
cest, larger, aud of triangular shape.
Tms you must rawe, and beneat you
witl find the chalico aud paten 1 have
spoken: of. Will you swear by the
Cross you hold in your hand that you
will do this speedily 2"

« { gwear it,” said tho priest solomn-
ly. * May I impart what yoa told me
to another ?"

+ To whomsoever you please, so that
the saored vessols be recovered and
restored to their proper use, Fath-r
T to your courage aud piety

light was now tne
brightly stor:ed windows, and carpet-
ing tho warblo pavement with rain.
bow radiance. The Friar stood in the
!lght of one of the windows, and lus

us will stay up a hiutlo longer.”
The bar-net rang, and the old but-
lor appoarod and was ordered to con-

blo garb bocamo gorgeous in the
lustro that it cast upon m. The
praest stood in the shudow. ~He fult
no torcor, though he trembled violent-

I owo a great debt of grautude, You
have opencd thoe Gates of Heaven to
me. I shall over pray for you before
the golden attar aud the groat white
throne. I see you wou!d ask me some
thing. Whatisw?” .

+ Peiar Cantilupe, you have acknow-

lodged that your appearauce in g

Dhona Blworys pretace g de wh * o Lat
1 ruan this mestsnes

= ff wae w0 Lven now the yjonng

1 Sie Lonel be s gbove o a Yenthlike
and vonipture Itko, Wttt sadmns broy -
- ounbled you tu faeo e i Ll ackousl

seuon but for the mnte pol virtan that

and dted like Lea father  Bat the earan
i3 taken away, hig hoon widl not b
qut oft, fat eyer - only 10 hira whiall al}
it3 ovil tzaditions odie, and st ghall roo
ikroagh bans to s beaght of glory ithas
never 3ot known.’

The moon wad o lonyer <himng
shraugh  the »taned winde®  the

~ chispel wan weapped in gloow, but the
| T3L1 * fiygare grow brighter and bright.

er, habit snd scapuluc gleawsd with
thy dazzhing whiteuias of snow whoa
thy sunbearas fall wpon at, and the
rasnile and cowl szeraed to softvninto
6 hue of regal purpis  An aarcole
aurrounded tna hend, 3 featurea wore
simined with. peace and oy navpeak
able  aud Fig eyee were lighted up 83
though he saw a great light far away.

== Father, bless mo before thon leav-
ot me, orwed the yonng pricat falling
on hig knees,
_ The mook raised bia armiabve him
in silence . then clasping his hands ha
oried ont .

-+ They come, they coma to take me
to my Lord ™

A soule of ineffable love liv up hiy
faco with celestial bean y. and the
prieat. who was fain compelled fo
hide his eyes before the overpowering
splendour, heard the sonad of many
footsteps and mauy voices, and, ag it
were harpershacping upon thesr harpa.

YWhen the olock was on tho stroke
of one, the butler and several if the
gentlemon who had beon sesrching
bigh and low for Father Trumana,
made their way into tha chapel, and
found him lying prostrate in prayer
upon the pavement. They roused
bim, and he retired to Lis room in
silence. Tue next morning he arose
ad if nothing had bappened, and drove
over to Guildenborough with Riphael
Penn, where he sad g three Masses.
He fouad his friends on the tiptoe of
expectation when he retarned, but
contented himeelf with telling them
that the ghost was laid for ever.

When the rest had gone « service
at the parish church, with the excep-
tion of the sceptical barrister, who
was perasing Demosthenes in tho
hibrarv, Sit Lionel received the priest
and Raphael Pena in his study. He
had partially recovered from his shock
of the provious mght, but looked pale
and troubled a3 ho lsy back i his
dregsing gown in a hugo easy ohair,
Father Trumann related all that had
happened to lum  His two listeners
heard him with the utmost atteative-
ness, and neither of them evinced the
slightest doubt of the good father's
veracity. It was resolved that they
should go together on the ficst oppor-
tunity to the Priory Farm, and that
for the prosent the expetience of Fa-
ther Trumsun should be kept a pro-
found seoret between them.

Accordingly & few days later they
walked over to the farm, which was a
complete ruin, and it was only with
great difficulty that they fouad and
gained access to the vauls. The tri-
angular stono was digcovered after
clearing- away a mass of rubbish, and
a pickaxe and crowbar haviug been
brought into requisition, it was moved
aside and a cale cawity revealed be-
neath it.  Within was an oakea case,
much cracked and worm eaten, rnd
bound with iron binds shat were
almost consuaed with rust It was
lifted out, aud easily opened. The
red velvet with which it had buen
lined was rent and shrivelled .bto
shreds of dusty brown , but this was
uot noticed, a3 Father Trumann took
out the auctent chalice and paton.
They were of the finest gold, though
1t had long become dim; but the
jewels flashed and aparkied when they
met the daylight again after their
fong mprisonm.at. They were in-
deed priceless. Not only for their
juirinsic worth, but also as perfect
specimens of antiqae are; sull more
ag aff yrdng ircefutable ovidenoe that
Father Trumann had indeed spokon
with a being from another world.
His oyes were dimmed with tears es
ho raised thom in heartfelt praiss to
Heaven ; when ne bent them earth-
wards again he saw Sir Leonel kneel-
g beside him

« God haa taken away tho ocurse of
my house,’ he said, “and pardoned
the stns of our aucestors, 1 now ask
you to recetve the only thank-offurin
1 can make Him, that QE mysetfl ao
of my hfe's servico; to mstruct ma ic
His gaviag truthis, and to receive mo
mto His Holy Courch ™

On the eve of the Epiphaay the
baronet was reseived 1t the Unaroh
by lus old college friend aud fellow
couvers; and the next mormog he
recowvod Wis ficst Commanton av us
hands. There wero many persoos
prosent; fur 1t was tho first Mass
which bad been sad 1n ihe otd cbapel
sunce the Reformaton. The chalico
and paten used wero the oney found
at the farm; but no one_kaew this
but Father Truwmson, Sir Luonst For
rester, and Raphael Penn. Indeed,
although the story is often told in the
neighboucnood how & troublesome
ghost was laid at the Priory by a
young Popish priest, no onoe beaide
theas three bad keown ke truo his-
tory of the affur unul far iato the
nineteenth cencury.

e e
1fthe Baby ls Cuttlng Teeth.

Bo surs und use that oid, sodt woll-teled
renedy, \xs. WiNstow s svotnina Steur
for <hiid en weothiog It aootties tbe ohild,
softens the gums, aliays all pains, cares wind
colto and ts the ves- remedy for diarcheoa.
Twenty-flve coaw a bottle.
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