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THE thirteenth ohlohi E

A legendLegendofof Old londomLondow

BY ANGUS B13 BEACHREACH

it was in one of the earliest years
of the reign of henry the eighth
and on pia glorious summers day
that two men satinbatsat in earnest conver-
sation together iniii the oak panelled
parlour of a small house abutting
upon st paupa churchyard the
one wasvas A soldier the other a priest
the fubler watwas habited as an officer
of the yeomen of the guard his
morionmorlon surmounted byabybyn a plume of
featfeathershelgheig jay before himmin on the table
and his rich scarlet and gold uni-
form shoneahone gay and glistenglisteninginginin
the sunshine he was a young
man butibutbutt vicetipe and unbridled pas-
sion were stamped like cains
mark upon hishib face his eyes
welovelo bloodshot his mouth coarse
and sensual andnisand hlahis whole bearing
fierce and swaggering his priest-
ly companion had thrown back his
cowl probably for coolness and
disclosed features the expression of
which like that of the captain of
the guards waswag evil but which
unlike his was partly redeemed by
an appearance of lofty intellectu-
ality the priests forehead was
high and massive anahisand his eye deep
set and bright As he glanced at
his companion his thin pale lip
curled involuntarily and the scorn
of his smile was withering but
the soldier perceived it not as he
carelessly set aside the silver stoppstoup
from which he had been imbibing
plentiful draughts of sack and re-
marked

and so bully friar thou hast
absolved all my sins truly their
name was legion but that boots
not nownowr they are rubbed away
like rust fremfrom a sword blade

doubtless thou art pardoned
have I1 not saidsald it returned the
priest and as hohe spoke his lip
curled more palpably than ever

that swaggerer pinned by the
crossbowcrosscrosb bow bolt at thame said hohe
of the yeoman of the guard begin-
ning anew the muster roll of hlahis
transgressions

think not of it replied the
priest

and the murder done at aethe
Bankside 11

forgiven
and the despoiling of thothe abi-

ngdon mercer lr
1I have absolved 13

and the vow broken to sir hil-
debrand greyellgrey

it will not count against thee
and the carrying offon of the

fletty mistress marjoryluMarj oryl
has been atoned for 11

and oaths liesiles imprecations
innumerable rejoined the cap-
tain not so much that I1 care
about such petty matters but when
one is at confession oneono mayasmay as
well make a clean breast of it

gringriain the name of the church I1 ab-
solve thee and now Captain
Wyckhamme thou must perform
a service for me

icatit is but reasonable thou art
my helper in spIrlspiritualtuai I1 ainam thine
in matters earthly we serve each
otherothers father francis

the worthy fatherFfrancis smil-
ed it is possible that he deemed
the arrangement a better one for
himself than for his military friend

therefore say the word con-
tinued Wyckhamme and lo10 I1 my
bountiful forgiver of transgressions
I1 am thine for good or evil 91

father francis bent his keen
black eye steadily upon his com-
panion gazing as if he would peer
into his soul at length he
spoke slowly ananc calmly

thou hast a yeoman in thy
company of guards one markmaik
huntley

Alarrymarry yes A fine stalwart
fellowfollow he draws a bow like robin
hood and 1I1 would illIII like to abide
the brunt of his partisan what of
himlhim

the priest started up his eye
flashed his nostril dilated catch-
ing Wyckhammeshammels arm with his
brown sinewy hand aniandand clutching
it convulsively he said hoarsely
ruinbuin him 11

ruin him I1 repeated the officer
of the guards somewhat surprised
at this unexpected outburst ruinbuin
him marry man bethink ye
he is the flower of my company

1I say ruin him cried the
priest thou art his ommoffofficerlicer and
there areaare a thousand ways plot
plotpiot so that he may rot in a dun-
geoneon oratingor swing from a gallows heasas a canker in my heart

but wherefore art thou set
against the yeoman father asked
captain Wyckhamme

he has crossed my path said
the priestpriebetget moodily

crossed thy path how de-
mandedbanded theabb sosoldieridler

father francis looked wistfully
at the questioner and muttered
in love
captain WychWychammekhammo struck the

table with his fist until the wine
flacksflasks danced again and then start-
ing to his feet with a coarse roar of
laughter exclaimed choahoho ho
hath it come to this and so a
nineat ankleankie and buxom cheeks and
a gimp waist were snore than a
match forfair thy sanctityitylI1 and thy cell
waswaa solitary and cold was it not
priest and a man even though
a monk cannot be always praying
and so thou take to wooing
for an interlude brave sir priest
credit me thou art a man of mettle

a bold friar an honor to thine
order nay thou be the
founder of an order of a family I1
mean anandd by my halidame there
will 1be a rrareare spice of the devil in
the breed but I1 saybayl father who
imshois shebhe do her eyes sparkle her
cheeks glow her 9

i Silence babbler said the priest
i herlaher name is too pure a thing for
thee to take within thy lips for
thee to speak of her mere biasilasblas-
phemyphemy I1

hailhallha exclaimed Wyckhamme
priest I1 say unto thee beware 11

hush I1 lovelovo her love her with
a depth of passion which things
like thee cannot feel or compre-
hend I1 hayohavo wrestled fought
with it striven in the darkness
and silence of my cell to crush it
but I1 cannot she is my light my
airey lifeilfeliferymy idoldo I1 have saiditiit I have sworn jtit she shall be
mine although I1 glyeelve body andaad
soul to purchase the treatredtreasuresure

the captain looked surprised at
this outbreak wilt thou remove
this man continued the priest
after a pause and speaking in a
voice of frightful calmness

hum why marry I1 would do
much to oblige thee began the
soldier when hishla companioncompanion inter-
rupted him

we are in each others secrets
he said

the officer of thetha guard shrugged
up his shoulders still hibbenhieberartartt thou resolved inquired
father rk branolbranci quietly

1iamIlamam waswaa the reply mark
huntley will not jong live to
thwart thee

well mutteredmutteredthethe priest
but the blowbiow must be immediate

it shall fall tomorrowto morrow said
Wyckhamme leave the means to
me but I1 say father how dost
thou propose to get possession of
the maiden and when

tonightto night replied the monk
and his eye glistened 1I am her
father confessor

captain WyckhamWyckhammomc smacked
his lips A sweet duty by my
faith to listen to the flutteringflufiu
thoughts of youthful ferfecialeaale hearts
I1 almost would I1 were a monk

fl curses on thy licealicentiousbousious ton-
gue exclaimedexclaimad the churchman in
a voice of suppressed passion lis-
ten 1I have imposed on her a mid-
night solitary penance at the
dead hour oiof1 the night she is to
kneel before the shrine of the vir-
gin in the cathedral I1 shall be
there

and attempt to carry ler ofaoal
she will scream

there are gagsgabs 1

she will fly
there are bonds and secret

keeping places the world not
of at my disposal while mark
huntley

Is my part of the job priest it
is a well laid schemescheme I1 think it
may prosper f I1

it must answered the priest
but the sun hath past the meri-

dian is it not time thou wertwort on
thy way homeward

imarrimarry you say true exclaim-
ed the other and I1 willwiil plot my
shasharechareinreInin the matter as I1 ride

do so 1 l said the priest randandfand
farewell

in five minutes captain wyck
hamme attended by taptwp yeomen
of liishis troopcroop was spurring down
ludgate hill on hlahis way west-
ward while father francisfraneis envel-
oped in his cowl paced slowly and
thoughtfully backbachback to the cathedral
the people made way for him rev-
erentlyerentorent and bowed low the fathertzhad the0 reputation of being rich in
the odor of sanctity and many
counted themselves happy in his

1

the hourshoura passed away and it
became night a fair calm sum-
mers nightmight in chialwhich the moonmoon
and stars seemed striving to out-
shine each other A deep hush
was upon london the last of the
crew of prentices who had been
whiling away the lengthened twi-
light by a noleynoly gamekamo of football in

cheapeCheaP16 had been summoned with-
in doors by his vigilant master and
the streets were left to the occa

home returning reveller who
either paced along with tipsy gra-
vity or made the old houses ring
with snatches of the drinking songs
which still buzzed in his ears the
stately mass of old paupapauls rose ma-
jesticallyjesticallynily above all
ments steeped in a flood of moon-
shine sculp-
tured pinnacles hero standing out
clear and palpable in the starry air
and there broken by broad masses
of deep black shadow
it was near the hour of midnight

when the lightight figure of a woman
closely muffled in itaits draperies
glided cautiously andana timidly along
the quiet pavement and tripped
up the steps toward one of the sidaside
entrances of the cathedral the
door of a from which ad-
mittancemittance might be had into the
main portion of the building was
open aisheAs bheshe crossed the thresh
hold thothe damp chill of thetha air sogo
merentlerentdiff from the genial atmos

i phere without made her pause it
1 waswab but for a moment and thorthonfahefabebheshe
entered the cathedral

it was an awfully solemn placeplade
no work of mensmena hands could bee
more grand its shadowy vavastnessatness
seemed not of the earth the eye
could only dimly trace its propor-
tions by the gorgegorgeously colored
lighth admitted by the painted glass
aandgd imagination supplied the retreft
here worewere the vast clustered pillar
the the groined zdand
ariearlearchedfied magnificence of the roofard
overall a silence like the silence of
the dead the intruder crossed
arms upon her bosom for tho place
waswa chall and the next momejAMA t

bel lornelome knelt before the shrishrineneptdeptof
the virginyrg n she had hardly passedpasbeld
a minute in devotion when a heaheavyvy
hand was laid upon her shoulder
with a fluttering heart she started
to her feet and beheld the
father francis dim lyseen close to
hhersers

father she exclaimed
daughter returned the priest

in a voice trembling with passion-
ate for he thought be
had hishils victim in his clutch thou
must go lithniewith irieidie 11 and at the bamebamo
instant before lo10shebhe could make a
motion to prevent him ho slipped
a kerchief prepared for the purpose
over the lower part of her faceandandabd
she was unable to

come sweet one come saidsald
father francisfrands in a low trenia
lous voicevoice as he attempted to seizeselee
her arm and waist surprise and
despair however gave mamabelbelbei
strength making a frantic effort
she freed herself fron the rude
and uttering a muttered impre-
cation the priest pursued but his
flowingg rolroirobeses hindered his progress
with a reeling head and almost in-
sensibleseiselisible of what she did mabelNjalelalei
flew over the pavement afiesileshe tried
to make for the door but her con-
fusion was too great to enable her
to discover it she heard the foot-
steps

t
of thethe priest close to

her and fled unwitting whither
she went

ha I1 now I1 have thee panted
the konkas the fugitive appeared
driven into a corne the build-
ing and liehe made a plunge forward
to grasp her hohe was disappointed
A low door stood open in
the wall leading to thothe spiral
stone staircase and up it she tiowilow
like the wind As mabel put her
foot upon the finstfirst step a loudjoud clang
rang throughellgli the cathedral it was
the finstfirst chime of twelve struck by
the great clock up up up weptdept
pursuer and pursued fear gave
unnaturalal swiftness to mabel and
she rushed upwards round and
round the spiral staircase as though
her feet felt not the stone steps

thethel priest was close behind
with clenched teeth and glaring
eyes maddened by passion and
disappointment he made desperate
efforts to overtake his victim
and sometimes mabel heard hishla
loud paintingspantings close behind hrher
up they wentwont higher and higher
the gyrations of the stairs seemed
endless and all the while the clock
rangrans slowly out the iron chimes of
midnight the place was dark
but there was nothing to impede
onesones progress and here and there
barsbarsbybf white moonlight shining
through loopholes chequered the
gloom up up higher and faster
but mabel felt that her limbs were
failing her she made one more

one frantic bound and jolio she
saw above her in a apacespace on which
the moonbeamsmoon beams fell the complicat-
ed works of the great clock she
had no breath to raise an alarm
which could be heard by those be-
low she listened to the rapidrapidly

footstepsps 0off the frieypifest
awaahd her heheartart akkahk within her

just thentherl the great iron hammer
which struck the hours rang the
last stroke of0 twelve upon the
bellbeli A thought darted like
lightning through mabels brain
she might make that iron tongue
sspeakeak for her gliding through
zileeliethe machimathimachinerynery she mounted
among its framework and grasp-
ing the hammer with both hands
she strained every nerve and mus-
cle of her white arm and slowly
raising the ponderous weight let it
fallfail upon the0 bolibelie anand loliol0 wwith a
clancianclang wwhichich rung through her very
bbrainin THEtue thirteenth CHIME
fellfeli upon the sleeping city breath-
lessly was the priest preparing to
seizebelie her when the iron peal
for a moment arrested hishla handband
he looked up there stood thetha
ggentlekentlee creature amid the still
throbbing mechanism her wwhitehitebite
handshandu convulsively clasping the
iran and her face distordistortedtied with
terrorerror and fatigue the moonlight
showed him allali this and showed
him the hammorhammer again
moving under the maidens grasp
the danger of mahii position immedi-
ately flashed acts him he knew
that there remanywewerevere many within the
chapela and cells attached to the
cathedral sleepless watchers of the
hounshaur and he feared that the un-
usual number of chimes would at-
tract immediate attention mut-
tering a deep curse he turned and
affamabelel heard him hurrying down
the staircase cautiously she fol-
lowed and-on reaching the bottom
hoardheard his voice communicating
with a brother monk

1I am certain saidsald the latter
I1 that the clock struck thirteen

I1 deemed brother petepeter
repliedre legiea thethil low tones of the monmonk

aandd JEI have come forth to inquire
how0 it could be so

Ccautiouslyautioautto Uslysiy keeping in the ebaaha
dow mabel glided past the speak-
ereishohe saw thotilo door opposite her
and flew towards it As she ran
father francis caught a glimpse of
her retreating form and made a
wild gesture of rage and didisappoint-
ment

appoint
meilmell the next moment mabel

the open air and was soon
locked and bolted in her own little
zoomtoom stakingsinking on thehe floor she
cried bitterly and then rising she
said L have no friends here wunwith
the blush of morning 1I will
procure a good palfrey and fare
forth to windsor mark must know
alinil af

A bright breezy morning had suc-
ceeded the fair calm night and the
sun wwas yet low in the horizon
when mabel lornelome mounted on a
spirited palfrey left behind her the
western outskirts of london and

on
fields and hedges in the direction of
windsor sorely disquieted as she
had been by the events of the past
night thejocund influence of the
fresh breath of morning and the
merry sunshine the rapid motion
through a fair country and above
all the thought of meeting her
lover made Nl abells cheeks bloom
dindand her eyes sparkleL she caressedcarescaressedsea
the glancing neckheck 0off the bounding
animal which carried her and the
palfrey answered the touch of its
mistress by a loud and joyful neigh
and pressed merrily and speedilyepeedily
onward and away they went amidami
leafy hedgerowshedge rows sparkling with
dewdrops and fields of rich rustling
corn and by clumps of gnarled old
trees and jungles of sprouting
saplings and antique red brick
builtbufitoldold farm houses and manorial
halls embosomed in ancestral trees
and the peaceful walls of distant
monasteries and the smoke was
baginping to rise from mens dwel-
lings in long spiral columns into
the cleardear morning air and laboring
people were already afield and now
and then the fair traveller caught
a glimpse of the broad riverliver with
green trees bending over its waters
and sedges upon its banksbariks anand
swans floating upon its bosom ev-
erythingery thing looked calm and bright
and happy mabels eye wanderedwandered
over the grand panorama of hill
and dale andnud brabrakekel and coppice
stretching out in all their green
loveliness before her and as the
massive towers of windsor castle
rose over thetho lichilch expanse her
heart waswag so full and yet so
light that she felt as if shoahe could
raise her voice and sing as merri-
ly as thetho birds among thetle branchesbranche2

she would not however have so
much enjoyed her ride if she had
known who was pressingJain hot
haste after her father franciafrancis
very much discomfited by the
bad success of his attempt and not
being altogether easy about the
consequences had watched ththe0
maiden more closely than she wwasas
aware pof and on her setting out forfol
windsor lehe had ascertained her

deddei lonion through a groom de-
terminedtermined though he hardihardly kkoewknewnevir
for what purposedurpose tto6 folfollow1 0W ththe0 fu-
gitive suddenly recollecting
therefore isomesome ecclesiastical busi-
ness to be settled with the prior
of a monastery near cachet the
priestr 1est provided himsel with a pac-
ingtng mule an animal generally
usedsed by the churchmen of the pe-
riod and the better breeds of which
were little inferior in point of speed
and endurance to the horse and
was speedily ambling briskly on
the great western road he saw
the fair country around as though
he daivbawsaw it not and only looked
eagerly ahead at every turn of the
road expecting to seosee
the fair fugitive but he was dis-
appointed mabelsmabells palfrey carried
henher well and when she drew rein
at one of the postern gates of the
castiecastle the was still a good
mile t

A yeoman of the guard was
standing senbensentineltineltinei alA the little nailnall
stagedstudded wicket leaning upon his
partisan and whistling melodi-
ously to him she Rddressedaddressed her-
self

you have a comrade named
mark huntley she said fair sir
I1 would speak with him 1

the soldier looked at her with
some interest stopped his whist-
lingin aaaidsidad said hastily are you
mamabelte I1 Llomolomeorno fair estIll

that is my name said mabel
blushingly

then by stbt george I1 am sorry
for thee returned he of the

mark huntley was a good
fellow and a truetrue and 11

masmag shrieked mabel was
ilehe lanotis not dead

almost are good replied the
sentinel his captain hath accused

1 him of sleeping on his watchwatchbandwatchandand
i that thou k newest is deathludeatheath
without redemption

mabel sank upon the grougroundjidald
the burly yeoman cursed his bifiown
bluntnessbluntnessinin blurting out at once
the bad news but shell soon
havehaydi another mate he muttered
as he stooped over and endeavored
to revive herner by my sword hilt
she is fair enough for the bride of a
belted earlearn let alone a poor yeo-
man 1

44 bring me to himbim bring me to
him for s sake faltered ma-
be

ma-
belbelbei

nay that may hardly belle pridpret
ty one saidbaid the soldier lleileliehe is
under watch and ward and by stSL
george I1 it be near theotimethe timetimo
when he will be brought before thei
king 11

let me at least eeehee him ex-
claimed mabel perchance soldier
there is some maiden who loves
theothee as I1 do him and who will one
daybreadday pleadblead on her bended knees for
one last look at the man for whom
her heart is breakinglylili

1I will see what can be done
said the honest yeoman

he was as good as hhisIs word for
summon ilagling some of his comrades
with whom mark huntley had
been a general favorite belle spekespoke
apart to them and in a few minutes
mabel found herselfherself smuggled into
a lofty arched hallyhailyhall with deep gothic

windows and furnished
with ponderous oaken settles her
friefricmis thothe yeomen kept her in
the midst of their group enjoining
upon her the necessity of preserv-
ing a perfect silence hardly ladbad
she looked around her and noted
a large unoccupied chair covered
with crimson cloth upon the dais
at the upper end of the hallhail when
a priest closely glided in
and took his station in a corner ofbf
the place she saw not his face
but she adtrelf that the priest was
father francis all at once the
groups of ondoftofficersleers and knights who
were saunteringsaunteringterin gossiping and
laughing through the halibail became
silent and placed themselves
aroucharound the unoccupied chair there
was a moments pause and a portly
man with a broad stern face dec-
orated with a peaked beard walked
into tho ball his doublet was
richly adorned and at liishis beltboit hohe
carried a short poniard

this was king henryhenr VIII
throwing himself etreeirecarelesslylessly in

thehe chair prepared for innahimahehe said
inn 1a deep stern voice bring forth
hethe prisoner and let lilsliis accuser
likewise appear 1 l

there was a short busbustlebustiet le a heavy
door creaked upon its hinges and
mabels heart swelled within her
and her limbs trembled as shoshe saw
mark before thothe
king but a second partly look re-
assured her his cheek was palebut
there was la the niofinfirmness of his
step and the proud glanceclince of hibhis
eye the imighty of con-
scious innocence him
jtbstoodod caplain hisbis


