Mass for the departed
The peal of the church bells could be heard every night in the village. The worried priest went house by house round the parish seeking a brave person who would keep a vigil in the church to expose the night-time bell ringer. As he did not find any volunteers, he decided to turn to the king’s troops for help and, once he had the troop members before him, he asked who would have the courage to keep a vigil that very same night in the church. One of the soldiers, who was renowned for his gallantry, put himself forward without thinking twice and stood guard by the high altar.

At the strike of midnight he saw one of the tombstones move and a priest come out who, after climbing up the steps to the bell tower, started pealing the bells. The soldier, astounded and terrified, did not dare to break the ritual and only when the priest came down from the belfry, did he gain enough courage to stop him. But the priest did not take any notice and went back down under the tombstone. After a little while, the tombstone moved again and from underneath the same priest came out again. This time the soldier gathered up all his courage and aiming his rifle at him, warned him:

- Stop there or I’ll kill you and then you’ll see how you won’t be ringing the bells any more!

The emotionless priest answered:

- Okay, I’ll stop ringing the bells, but you’ll have to assist me in celebrating mass and you must not look behind you throughout the whole service.

The soldier accepted and the priest started to say mass. At first, the soldier remained firm without taking his eyes off the high altar, but curiosity burned inside him more and more and, towards the middle of the service, he turned round to find that the church was crammed with the souls of all the dead who had been buried there. Terrified, he turned his eyes to the front to realise, already beside himself, that the priest had disappeared.

The courageous soldier ran out of the church to tell the villagers what had happened and, just as he finished his story and without enough time for anyone to open their mouths, he suddenly dropped dead.
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