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Jocelin’s Penance
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scanty supper, till the frightened wife
had come hurrying 1in, to find the
scholar dead and cold over his Ovidius
Naso. Thus the widow of the master
of the schools found herself and her
small children in poverty, scarcely re-
lieved by a daily dole from the Abbey.

When Jocelin was eight years old,
being accustomed to running in and
out of the Abbey kitchen for the soup
and bread on which they existed; what
with having lived among wandering
triars, inferior clergy, and the monks
of Bury, his head was full of legends
of angels and saints. And one aight,
lying on his little pallaisse, he dream-
ed that Satan, with black wings spread
wide, descended before a great stone
building to fly off with him. Then
he cried to St. Kdmund for help, arnd
the good saint appeared and took him
by the hand; whereupon the devil flew
away. His cries awoke nis mother,
and she pondered on the awful dream
through the night. On the morrow,
being a devout woman, she tonk him
tc St. Edmund's shrine, that she
might pray over him and ask guidance
of the monks.

“It was just here that St. Edmund
touched me, mother,” said Jocelin, as
they passed through the Abbey gate.
After some talk with the Prior, the
child was admitted into the Abbey and
left by his mother, as was young
Samuel of old; thus, at the age of
eight renouncing the world, the flesh
.and the devil.

“Ah,” mused Brother Jocelin, lean-
ing his head on his hand, “such a
dream was easily interpreted by the
monks. Otherwise, I might now have
been bearing arms under Sir Adam,
a right valiant squire, instead of
dreaming over an antiphonary, and
who knows if fortune and St. Edmund
had not interfered with my fate, but
I might have borne my grandsire’s
crest upon a knightly shield?”

“But” (hasrily ecressing himself as
he glanced at the crucifix with its
warning text), “doubtless the brethren
were right. Diabolus, with outspread
wings, was the pride of life, the pleas-
ures of this vain world, ‘Voluptates,
Kujust soeculi,’ which would have
borne me—who knows whence, if St.
Edmund and the Prior had not "aade a
And he, sighing, laid by

ened, and ere he had set his nainting
iray to rights the refectory bell sum-

CHAPTER I1.

The refectory ,was a noble wains-
cotted hall, lighted from above, with
a stene bench around two sides. In
front of the arched door, above the
wainscoting, was a plctured Christ, to
on entering, Jocelln made
At the left of the hall
was the ambry, where stoed the mas-
sive golden grace-cup, and nearby
was the niche, whe were kept the
in which the novices
laved the brethren’s. hands.

A great table steced in the centre of
the rcom, with a sm T one near
the window, through which food was
passed from the kitehen. On one
side was the Bible-stand where, as
Jocelin moved to his place near the
head of th» table, a blushing young
novice was readinz the evening les-
son in very pad Latin.
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smoking stew.
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seemeth to me that those of the
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; time-servers, who beguileth him with -
i lies, profit by his infirmities.”
| In a lower voice he continued: “We
lose our power in St. Edmondsbury— ;
our own Stowe. Ar, by our Lady, '
'twas only yesterriorn when our Cel-
lerarius, trying vainly to collect the !
repselver, was forced to geize through- |
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weavers pay but a small tithe of their
allotted tax, and even the fund for
lighting our holy saint's shrine”
(crossing himself as he spoke) “falls
short of that of last year. Yea, we are
coming upon bad times, as thou
may'st see; though certes on thy
young shoulders falls little of the bur-
den which resteth on mine!” And
the Sub Prior nodded his head, and
squared his shoulders pompously,
though, in fact, he had nothing what-
ever to do with the administration of
the Abbey affairs; his duties being
limited to a certain guardianship of
the Scriptorium, and the seneschalship
of buttery, kitchen and refractory,
shared in common with palsied old
Hugh, the third Prior.

“Has Brother Samson not yet return-
ed?” asked Jocelin.

“Yea, the Norfolk Barrator! He lies
in the tower where our Lord Abbot
hath sent him. Didst not know that
he failed in his mission to Rome, and
that Geoffrey Ridel hath been given
the Woolpit Church. He sits there In
foot gyves awaiting the Abbott's pleas-
ure, and there are whispers of banish-
ment to Acre.”

The Sub Prior detailed this news
with peculiar relish, for Brother Sam-
gon was unpopular with most of the
easy-going, careless monks, being an
austere, taciturn person, who exhorted
them to less self-indulgence, and con-
demned openly, as many did in secret,
the ruinous policy of the Abbot.

Hugo had tried in vain to overawe)
this stern critic, punishing him more
than once to subdue his haughty spir-
it. Then, to placate him, he made
him Sacristan, and finally Librarian,
but Samson, perfect in the perform-
ance of these functions, neither thank-
ed him, nor ceased denouncing the
bankruptey of the Abbey.

“A dcubtful man,” queruiously said
the Infirm old Abbot to the Prior.
“Severity cannot break, nor kindness
soften him.” So they sent him to
Rome, and having failed in his mis-
sion, he was punished in¢the arbi-
trary manner of the times. But what-
ever he might he to Abbot and monks,

and only half of the Advocates true to
their allegiance. The monks feasted
and caroused; eating flesh and-break-
ing other rules of the order. Rents
remained unccilected; no horsemen
were maintained; the whole estate
evidenclng the direst negleet and
abuse. Whil: the * Abhot, like a
frightenad h2n in charge of ducklings,
tried vainly to rule his idle, rehellious
monks finally retiring to Bradficld,

whence he held lax sway over the dis- :

organizad Ahbey. Deeplv in debt to
the Jews, who were clamoring for their
rights at the very gates, the Abbot and
Prior signed paper after paper, reduc-
ed the living fund of the Abbey, and
borrowed more and more each succeed-
ing year. y
So while the bell tolled, the Norfolk
monk thought bitterly upon thesa
thirgs. “Roger. the Prior, will make
euch another Abbot as Hugo, and
doubt not it is on him the choice will
fall: 2n’ were I out of this vile pri-
son. wherein T am so unjustly confin-
ed!—Rut of the dead naught but
good!” he murmured. and checked his
angry musings with a nrayer for the
renose of old Huzo’s soul.

Tovinz his Ahbey, and jealong of its
fume., of sexressive nature with great
executive ability. Sameon was feared
and nicknamed “Barrator,” or, “Quar-
reler.” The monke long since had
reached the conclusion, by arguing
from occasicnal emptv stomachs, and
knowledge »f the increasing Abbey
debt. that if things were allowed to-
continue on the same hesis, nn roof
would he left to eover them, and, fore-
ed Lo become friars, they would have
to wander over the country, precari-
ously living on alms: and the most of
them realized that it would take a
strong hand and clear brain to set
things right. And so already the tide
was turning in Samson’s favor, when
Frior Roger summoned the Sub Prior,
Jocelin, and some of the other breth
ren to the Ahbot’s hcuse before Noe-
turnal. with the news that tlie Prelate
was dying.

‘Tn be continued.)

. GUN-FLINTS.

Their ITaking 8till a Big Industry
in Britain.

Jt is interesting at the present time,
writes Wilfred Mark Webkb in Knowl-
efige, when the manufactur: of cart-
rﬁlge- and shells is of tha utmost
importance to the nation, to remene
ber that the prcduciior of gun-flints
¢till goeg quietly on. ‘Iousands are
cxported every  rear, particularly to
tropical couutrizs, waere more primi-
tive metlods lingcr, or ars founid to
the mnore convenien; or, a,ga!Ja, whera
the DPBritish: Covernmeat se23 to it
that niodern firearms Jdo not get into
the hands of the natives.

Thaere sezms little doubt hut - that
the maker of gun-flints, ¢r the flint-
knapper, as he is called, is carrying
on au indugtry which hag continued
unoroken frcio very early nrehistorie
tores, when mar first began to fash-
ion implements of ston»

The work cf fiint-knapping, as it is

i

e |

' pagled on at Brandon, inSuffolf, s
| vriefly this: The fiints are taken out
; of pits, as surface material is refrace
{ tory and of little use. Tha picks used,
! though now made of wren, show by
: their shape that they hava been med-
!eled upon the primitive deer antler
ipinks which havebeen found in pre-
historie ‘workings. 'The large flints are
‘-broken up with a heavy Aninmer in-
tc conveniont sizes, a process whieh
is called “quariering.” From ths
lumps thus made flakee are struck oft
with a light hammer, which are in
every way comparable to the flakes
struck  off by the prehistoric man
from one stone with another.

It is possible to produce a flake
with one ridge running down the
middle and two sbarp edges, or by re-
moving the whole of one facet and
part of the two on either side a flat
flake with two sharp edges may be
cbtained.

The knaprer knows the flake on the
top of the wedge-shaped plece of iron,
driven into & block. In frout of the
iron is a plecs of leather, over wiaich
the knapping Lhammer is held. This is
a very light tool, nowadays made, as
a rule, from an old file, and has thin,
square ends. With this hammer it is
possible to cut the flake into plecos
te form the gun-flints, which are af-
terwards trimmed round with a fow
dexterous tlows.

To the student of flint implements,
whoe g astounded sometimes to 8e9
the minutenesa of the flakes which
have been removed from the edgos of
o flint knife or arrowhead, and won-
ders how the work was dona, it may
be pointed out that one blow of the
knapping hammer may make dozens
of these; ana it is safe to surmise
that the pre-historic artificer was no
less clever than his modern represon-
tative, and much of the beauty of fin-
ish was obtained by a few wall-direct-
ed blows, and not by much laborious
clipping.

Gun-flints are also made in France,
and these, as a rule, have ono end
rounded. Strike-a-lights ars also
made, as flint and steel ars still used
instead of matches in some narts of
the world, and during the Boer war
many tinder-boxes were sent out to
the British soldiers in South Afriga.

R T P e

Amateur Truce Makers.

Toward thia end >f tha last siege of
‘eris by the Germans in 1870-71, the
custom grew up cof observing an in-
formal armistice of about an hour's
duraticn at sundown, when tlie hun-
gry citizens, or som» of them at all
cvents, uscd to come out and purchase
sausages rom the Prussiius ana BBa-
varians in the advane2d trenches at
sbout ten times their normal  price.
After awlhile, nowever, the custom
came to the knowled:s2 of Ven Moltke,
who  eftectually and promptly put o
stop to it by shooting sowme half dozen
or more of the amateur truce 1akers
-——Poarson’s Weekly.
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he was Jocelin's belaved master, and
he received the Sub Prior's news with'
lowering brow, eating no more of his
goodly focd. As soon as the meal was
over, and the monks had marched
from the refectory, singing a psalm,
he seized his unemnotied cup, and pour-
ed the .wine into his flask; then plac-
ing it with some food in his wallet,:
he went into the garden. Taking his;
way furtively in the flower-scented |
twilight falling about the great hnim—_
ings (where batg flitter in and out of |
the turrets. and owns hooted softlyi
from far-off bell towers), Jocelin
walked for some time, and then climb-
ing cautiously, mounted the Abbey
wall, and, some yards farther, came
to the prison. The vesper bell had. be-
gun to toll, as he swung himself light-
ly against the tower, by getting a peri-
lous foothold on projecting stm\'m.
aided by a sturdy creeper which!
wreathed its front, and he at length |
raised himself to the level of a deop—.
set, grated window. !

“Brother Samson,” he called, but]
there was no answer, save the deep|
breathing of a sleeper, which told thati
the worn-out traveller had thus for-,
gotten failure and punishment Tak-|
ing the food and wine from his wal-|
let, Jocelin pushed them through thé
grating, and scrambling down, Wwa3s|
soon back in the Abbey chapel, ]o:u}—
ing the droning vesper chant; his
mellow notes rising high and clear]
above the rougher tones of the breth-!
ren in the “Ave Maria.” "

CHAPTER III. :

The inmates of the Abbey, rous,mll
from their slumbers by the tolling of
bells, were assembled in their various
chapels of the Nocturnal service. The
rain woas falling heavily, drearily,.out-
side, and the drone of the sleepy
chanters mingled with the low rumble,
of thunder. As the last “Kyrie’ was
sung in the chapel of our Lady, H!(‘
big Abbey bell boemed cut solemn anad'
The prayving monks rose from
their knees, and stood looking at one
another with whitening faces. It was
not an alarm, nor 2 call to the vhurr!.)
Slowly, slowly, it tolled, ringing sat-
ness to every heart, and they knew
by its sound that in the stately man-
sion of Bradfield, the scul of their
father Abbot had passed ocut into the
stormy night.

Te one man, far off in the
darkness of the prison tower, the Ab-
bot's death knell brought many and
varied tboughts. Erother Samsen had
«mall respect for his superior, for the
Atbot was a weak man, of little lrarn-
ing, who owcd Liz Abbotship to the
of King Y¥lenry, and wlho
who for many years had governad
most inefficiently. Samson had no
love for weak'ings; of Norfolkk hreed,
he was possessed of a sturdy strength
of character that no cowl could sub-
due. Farly entering St. Edmunds as

|

3

cold

i a novice, on becoming a monk he had
 depurted to the great schools of Paris,

and frcm thence to Rome, i bhoth
centres of learning winning fare for,
his Atbey and ccmmendation for him-
relf.

At tha age of fortv-five he had re-
turred to find fluge in the place of
his friend ard master. Ahhot Gaunar-
fuy, and the Abhev sunk into a sloush

! of debt; deserted by the learned nanks
| he had known, and filled with idle, Ig-

norant men. The 'buildings were out
cf repair. many valuables stolen or last
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