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THE HARP.

lem, the Jerusalem she had seén herself,
where Cbhrist had walked, too, when
he went about on earth, a Man of Sor-
rows. She had told them—and how well
he rememberved it—of the little crib at
Bethlchem, and the poor, poor place
where the little Jesus was born and
asked them to_remember how poor e
was if they Swere ever attempted to
murmur a¢ their poverty. But it was
about the Man of Sorrows he remem-
bered best perhaps, beeause, in his pres-
ent trial, it came more home to him.
He remembered one of the boys had
asked how it was the good child, Christ
had ever been in a passion?  And the

young nun had explained to them, that

the Passion of the Holy Christ, was not
a passion of anger, but a passion of sor-
row—ot great, great pain. Lt wasan old
word, she said, usued to describe any
dreadful suffering.  “Terhaps you boys
may never, never know what it is to
suftor such anguish, but, it a time ever
ecomes when you are in any great agony
of body or mind, remember Lhe Passion
of Jesus, and ask Him to help you.”
Then she showed them the beads
she had brought from the Holy Land—
beads that gave out such a sweet per-
fume when you hundled them. - They
were made of theolives that grew in the
Garden of Gethsemani, where Christ had
suffered one of Ilis great Passions—the
Passion of His grief for sinners—and
His Bloody Sweal. - Perhaps, in Ilis
anguish, e had leaned against the very
tree of which those beads were made,
At least, it was quite, quite certain that
those 'very trees had ‘been there ever
since that awful night, ‘

‘There were great tears rolling down
that young nun’s face. “She had a few
sorrows of her own—for she had chosen
the betier part while still very young—
but she wept none the less for the sor-

rows of her Spouse Jesus. "Ned said less

than any of the boys, but, he thought
the angels would be tuking the tearsaway
&nd keeping them, as he heard it read
ot of the IToly Seripture, that God
counted the hairs of our heads, and he
wag sure ho would count the nun’s tears,

—and - the dngels would ‘treasure them.

"When-all the rest had gone .away he
went back ‘to the Sister,: and-asked her
“would -she give: him just: one :head: off:

that wonderful rosary; he would keep it

¢

all his life, and never, never part with
it. The nun hesitated for a few moments;
Ned scemed almost too young to under-
stand the value of what he asked for,
and it could searcely be expeefed that
ho would preserve it always carvefully;
others might value such a relie of the
Holy Places more, and use it better.
Still, he was so earnest it seomed fnpos-
sible to refuse, and the Sister gave him a
small cross mude of the wood of the olive
tree, which had been given by the Fran-
cisean Fathers, the special guardians of
the site so Uenar to the Christian heart.
“lowill never part with it, ma'am;
never while 1 live,” the boy had said,
and slie hoped, ‘rather than expected,
that it wounld be so.  Ned remembered
it allso well now. - The bell he had heard
was the bellof a convent, not far {rom
the jail; tt was ringing for the evening
Angelus. The boys used to say it at
school, but he had not  thought  much
about it since.  The nun had said, when
she gave him the eross, “If you are ever
in any great trouble, remémber that our
Tiord and Master, who died on the Cross
for you, sufierced far, far more than you
cun ever suffer, and ask Ilim Lo help you;
and if you are ever in any doubt what
to do, remember to pray that you may
do as e would have done.” .
Ned began to think again.  “Doas
He would have done.”: What would he
have done iff accused fulsely ?  There
could be no doubt about that—it was on
record. IIe would havesulfered patient,
ly ; He would have submitted to Jaws-
however unjust; Ile had submitted to
the most unjust senience ever pronounc-
cd upon earth.. Ned began now to pray
as wellas tothinl: ¢ Holy Mary Mother
er of God, “who loved Iim, more and
pleased Iim Letter than any creature
has -ever done or ever can do, help.me
to do right—to do what will please Him
most.” e was aceused unjustly ; he
was_ inprisoned wrongfully ; he might
escape—what should he do ? He prayed .
stil more fervently, and then a great
peace came into his hoart ;"and he deter-
mined to stay in his prison,; and submit
lo whatever trials it might pleise ' God
to'send him. He was notsure whether
it would be right to attempt tofrec him-

self from the “chains of human  justice.
Hewas quiet sure-that if he suflered pa-

tiently, God would'give him'a" great ro-




