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chamber in which I.was speaking with him). Third, thatMothtt pnest could go to St. James* and bring the MostHoly Sacrament to him from there.
At that point Father Bento de LemoB, who was listening

fL?"V!"'S *^M**"''*^ *^^ *"*«T»8ed, Hewouldleta

had m It an that^ necessary
: and he would go himself,

not to St. James', for that was too far off, but to Somerset
House, and ^t the Holy Sacrament from the royal chapel
there. Mr. Huddleston had notWng to say to that- andmfive minutes we had him in his periwig and gown, with thebook m his pocket, with the holy oils, aEd awiy dcJwnstaS!
and along the passage beneath, and up again by the Uttlewmding stair into the chamber beyond the King's bed. Igave him no time to think of any more objections.

T 1?**,7^.*, ^^^ '*'*°«* vigil that we held for very near.
I should thmk, twenty minutes or half an hour. We both^t there tocher without speaki::g. For the most of the
tune Mr. Huddleston was reading in his Ritual, and I coald
see his brow furrowed and his lips moving, as he connedwer all that he would have to do and say to His Majesty.He was a nwn, as he had said, completely unaccustomed to
sucn ministrations, though he was a very good man and a
good prwst too, in other matters. After a while he laid
a«de his book, and prayed, I think, for he covered his faco
with his hands.

A minute or two later I could bear the delay no longer I
rose and went up the three or four steps that led to the King's
BedchMiber, and listened. There was a low murm^of
voices within ; so that it seemed to me that the room was
not yet cleared. I put my hand upon the door and pushed
It a httle

;
and to my satisfaction it was not latched, but

queued an mch or two. But someone was standing imme-
diately on the other side of it I stepped back, and the

M /S2**^ **"* J"** enough for me to see the &ce of
Mr. Chiffinch. He looked past me quickly to see that the
pnest was there, I suppose, and then nodded at me two or
three tunes. Then he pushed the door ahnost to. again.
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