
THE HARP.

was giradially grmwing lesad he had
wandered ftom good thouîglts to thoughts
of home, ind Io conjccture as to whether
the time w'ouid ctver cmOe again when
ie shjolld be free o rotin at wvill thrl'ouîgh
wood ad eicadow. \Io ea kiow, cx-
ept tlie pirisoner, how deep are bis long-
inîgs for' liberty ? t

Ned wis so a bsorbed in his owin reflec-
tions, that h d idnot iea r a voicu whicih
whispered bis naie softly-ainîd mnor-e 

tihan once At ast his attention was
arriested.

Vitte did tlic soid came from ? It
was n girtl'jailor's voice, certaiinly.

"l Ah, thin, Ne, on't yez know yer
friends when you heur tem ?"

I[e lookced roind, but could nlot se
iiy onie. The c \l was simall enoug-
no human being couli, by any possi-
bit.ty, b hidden there, le looked u t>
at the Aindow: thre was jIst light
eioigh to dsstinguish a shladow, but no
brin could be scen, and again i s own

Ime was uttered in louier, but still
cautions, tones. Clearly there was oitly
omie persoi wl'ho w'ould have hazarded
such an exploit, and that vas jack the

"Foir God's sike, Jak, what brought
you there ? 'ou'd better bc off'quick, toir

if yo'r seui et heicard, ther'llc black
work foi' ns both."

"Ai' do yc think 1 h heedin' a tifile
of danger, when ther''s a chance te set
y frire ? Look up, inan, and wve'll ehate

lthe JICIi ylete a fine file," and
hte dri'oipped it down noisclessly by i

string through te window "und her's
a Coii et rope, and yo just vork your
w'ay out, and thoes tiim w mi teet ye
hlie night, at the risin' of toi coon, and

wî'e'tl elc:iofl' te Amei'tky, an' tte ould
mootheri mfter ye. I cant'tstay, iNed, mavie,
for the hands scakled olme wid houltdin'
be the bais; but ye o imy biddin', for'

thlaï villaini ofan ould Coronel\vl have
yez lmiigdei deai at the 'Sies,mis suie as
you're a living iiat."

Jaci disapi>cared, as noisclessly as ie
came and ied sat still and thought.
Ifcre was a chance ivhici certainly
could never came again. In a fow hours

bt might bc frec. At bcst, ho ceuld be
but retakenc, it woti nme his guilt
greater, but wvhat h ope hl hor an an-
quittal. Hie thought of the mnderer's

doom--tle doomn which lie fei, almost
certaii woul be tiis. IL was tirue.
'Sllivanand promised te defe'nd him;

but ihat of that, ?-he knew' he was
tacady prejudged and precondmnied in
the mltinds of' Ihousads. . Had not the
v'erit at the inguest been against him,
nid w'ould not that bc. te nmany, sufli-
dent p'roof his cieu ?0io ltoight of
the condemnedt cell: he could wveil
imnagine its horrors. To sec the sunset;
and know caich vening he was one day
nearer tis fearful death ; te sec the sun-
rise, and know that, afteri a few morc
such am ings, th e monng would come

wi'h, fr in, woiid have nO' carthly
cvning; when ho woikt bc draggcd out

into the glaring light of day, and stmed
by thousands wlio had come ta sec
tlic iiinrderer die. And then the death
itsclf. Ned was at brave ian : he would
have ftced anty danger in the battle-

field-aiy danger te savea lifinai iie-
uti this, this sceineme too terrible; ie had
no ierve for this. Hie muost, ie must
escapetl-niid the great, str'oing-limnbed
man, vio could have niowed down bis
scores on the fiekl cf battle, buried bis

hcad in his thands, and sobbed aloud.
The tolling of a distant bell feli softly

on lis ca' Wtas i all a dream of ho-
roi? Vas tinat the bcli tolling te an-

noince lis deati ? Would the waidcrs
appeari in a fow mnoments ta find tiim

nd tcad hi out?. The memories of
the past and present' became confound-
cd in his mind-as such mlinemories will

bc whinct mn havc been long severed
froin-thcite fllows in that inost tcerible

of Ill punishments--solitary contine-
ment. Blit withi the sound of the bell,
andi the othier thouglhts, came vords
which sounded stirangely fMmiliai-
strangcly like a long f'orgot ten mîelody,
w'hiicti a siiiiie at brane ofair, a scent, a
look, w'il sometimes renil.

l Hail \,ary filt of (race.
And tien-

" JB Is Passion mi Cross.
HE cieoibci'ed it all now When tie

was a little lad tie used te go te the iuns'
School. One o the nuns had tol bit
about it She was a young; fhir, bright
girl, and h paused in bis thoughts ta
recall lii' features. Sue had been te the
HIoly TLand, and had visited all the lly
phices, and whten the boys we'o good,
she ised te tell themn storiesof Jeusa-


