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THE HARP.

a pang through the tender heart of the
old man; and whon Roger at the end
imperiously demanded, SWilt thou do
my bhidding, priest, and froe my adored
one {rom al.u'u) 77 the Bishop checked
the indignant refusal which rose to his
lips, and only said, “Take me to her.”

He longed to see her, and to comfort
her—to beas much of a protector as
his feeble mrm and  grey hairs would
sufter him to be, and i they  could not
win merey from their oppressors, to die
with her.

So Roger, full of glee nt having, as
he lhmmht, gained hl.s point, set out
anh his retinue. Before, however, he

-exches his journey’s end we must cast
a gl:mce at Iiveleen, and sce how it has
fared with her during her imprison-
ment,

When she had recovered from the
shock of her abduction; and found that
Roger was veally gone, her mind began
to cutertain the idea of an eseape.

She found her jailors consisted of the
old woman we have mentioned, and two
soldiers. She at fivsttvied to prevail
upon the wom:an, but. she. met ivith 2
stern refusal. It she had possessed gold
or costly jewels it would have been dif-
ferent, but the penniless nun was only

an object of scorn to the sordid mind of

her keeper.  Indeed, for some ciuse or
other, whetherit were the natural antag-
onism of what iz vileand earthly ur'nnxL
heavenly. purity, or for some oLher
cause, Lispeth Juekson conceived an in-
tense "hatr ed against the fair girl left at
her merey.

Undanbted at her failure, luvdeen at-
tempted her escape, and one morning
in the early . grey dawn, found: horsell
once more with the green turf under
her feet, and God's sl\ above her head.
It may scom - wonder f'nl that she should
evor ity 1o escape, in the midst of a
wild, desolate, unknown country. But
Bvelcon could speak Lrish; and had such
trust in the peasantry, that she hoped,
by reaching one of their huts, to be in
safety. AIAS, ‘poor child ! the faithful
Irish- had long since been driven from

" the neighbor hood of her prison:
steps. were ‘soon traced, .nd she was
brought baclk to the Castle.

“The fury and rage of Julspeth burst
out.against her.

“So you left me here to be hung like

her’

TN

‘her

body.

a dog when my ll\.l\lm‘ should come
back to find you flown,” cried she, strile-
ing her a cruel blow, « 1]l see llmL thou
dost not pl w mo (his trick again.”

So saying, she led, ov vather dragged,
her up a lonnr wmdm:r stone at.m(,nsc,
il they reached the an of the house.
Here dlspeth unlocked o door, and a
damp feeted smell eame forth, T ln,n she
])lhhcd Tveleen in before her,

The room was small and low, buill in
fact in the roofs It was (l|\'1(lo(l in two
by a grating.  A.door in the middle of
the wrating wus locked, so that the per-
$0n [)] weed - hehind tlnc grating  was
doubly imprisoned.

1n this inner chamber, or
Iveleen was placed.

A woodeén palletand straw bed, and a
wooden  stool, composed - her furnitare.
A smadl hole in the roof admitted a
little light. and air, but no sunheamny
ever (-‘lm(_, to gl uldon the inmate of this
drear abode, and no tive had ever wurm-
odd lhc stone walls, green with damp.

“ Lot us see it youwll get out r)l here
in o hoery,” evied I hpgtl\ savagely,
thrusting hier vietim in. :

Eveleen greatly preferred ])Cl' abode
to the room below, with its attempted
ln\un Tt was 0nl\ a-little harvder than
her conpvent cell, and she weleomed the
cold and suffering with all the forvor of

ardent soul.

But the heart was stronger than the
Lveleen was (h,hcnd) formed,:
and her strength had already been over-
strained. - The foul atmosphere of hor
prison, and the diet of black, mouldy
bread and dirty water, aceompunied by
curses and’ unplccxtnons told rapidly
on the delicate frame and finely-atuned
nature,

At last, when Oectober was drawing
to its close, Roger and his train drew
up at the door ot the tastle.

Blspeth hurried to receive her master
with much servility, and eagerly de-

nther cell,

tailed her reasons for having lmpnsoncd

Bveleen in the stone room.

At first Roger cursed ‘her for an ob-
slinate fool ; buL on second thoughts he -
rejoiced, and - wits obliged .to listen to
the vehement and furious reply of'his
servant, that he had told her to do it
and to l\eep her on bread and water: Loo
in casc of resistance.

“Yes, yes—so Ldid. Hold thy peace,




