
couple of wecks, unitil the miiserable bluntier, that wvas
the cause of bis present confinement, suddenly put an
en(1 to everything pleasant.

Wbile lie stooti thus engrossed iii tbougbit, stili
fingering bis hair, and gazing ont at the stars that were
already shining, Merriman sudticnly camne to the con-
clusion that lie must, if at ail possible, get out of bis
predicament. And yet the question that pcrplexcd

imii was Izow xvas it to lic accomplisheti? Hie was pos-
sesseti of a ticepening conviction that the trouble of
that morning bad arisen througli the fanît of one of
thc other regiments, and yet the blame.hati failen upoýn
hini, in some inconceivabie manner. He ditin't know
just whiat thcy mighit dlo with himn; possibly tlicy might
shoot hiini. At the thouglit lic clenchet ibis fist, anti
louketi about to sec if there xvas not somctbing that
woulti enable bim to force bis way ont. He feit cer-
tain lie coulti set matters rigbt, if only bie couiti get to
heatiquarters. Stili hie knew the place lie was in suffi-
cientiy wcii to ledl assureti that it woulti le itile for
bimi to attempt an escape. The wcst sie of the build-
ing, whcrc hie was, stood on the etige of a ravine filled
with rocks. It was an olti mansion or castie; bie did not
know just wbicb, and just at present was being useti
to quarter some of tbe officers of the regiments, antd
also, as Merriman was too well aware, as a place of
temporary confinement for bimself.

While 1we was wondcring what hie could do, and
debating in bis mind whcther, if lie had a real oppor-
tunity to escape, lie would do so or no, lic hearti the
key turn in the lock, and saw someone enter the room.
Iii the dimi iight lie gradually made ont tbat it was Tom
Ossingtoni. Ossington. bciongcd to one of the other
regimients, but professed a friendship for Merriman that
the latter was a littie dubious just how to accept; lie-
sities, Ossington's smiie was like bis eye-there was
sometbing about it that Merriman could not like; it
matie imn uneasy, and yet, when lic had been witb
Ossington for a time, lie seemeti to forget bis pre-
judice, and tried to make himself believe that it was
arotiscd by baving seen bim with Eva Stafford on one
or two occasions. Wben lie hati made ont who bis
visitor was, liowrever, lie said: "Wcii, Ossington, l'mn
mnighty glati to sec you," which was truc, for the
confinement was becoming tiresome. Ossington made
no repiy for a moment, but moýved toward a iittle table
that was standing near the window, anti as the tiim
iight shone upon bis countenance, Merriman fancied lic
saw a haîf-cynicai smiic play on bis visitor's lips. Hie
was reassured by tbe frank voice, bowever, wlien
Ossington said ciearly and distinçtiy: "Merriman, I've
come to heip yuu out. Tbe oficers are liaving a merry
time to-niglit, and unlcss you get ont of tbis, things
are likely to go rougli witb you to-morrow. Here's
your chance, but don't attempt it for haîf an hour."
M'itb tbat lie placeti something on the table, turned
and walked out, and then locked the door. Merriman
heard bis footsteps gradually die away, as lic waiked
down the corridor.

For a moment lie stood in wonder, then slowly
turned to the littie table. A rope ladtier! The very
fulfilment of bis wish! With feverisb baste lie fumbled
for the end of the ladder, but when lie found it, bie re-
inembereti that lie liad been tolti to, wait haîf an hour.
Hie turned and looked ont of the window. There was
a iight in the room lie believeti was Eva Stafford's.
Could bie have seen lier then and known bier thougbts

hce would have seen lier sitting at lier desk wondering
what she coulti do to, help George Merriman out of
hiis trouble; she was sure lie was flot iii fauit. But
poor Merriman knew nothing of it. He gazeti a
moment longer, then turning with a look of set deter-
mination on bis face, hie puileci off lis coat andi then
bis boots. "Hang the baif-bour," bie sai d, "I don't
sec that that can make any difference," andi seizing the
rope-ladder, bie hurriedly passeci it ont of the window,
as a man does a fishing-line, whien lie is troliing. Sooni
hie came to the end, which lie quickly but secuirely
fastened to a heavy bar across the sili, and with one
more glance to the lighted window, and a short prayer
to 1-leaven, lie sprang uipon the broati sili and looked
into the dark ravine below. I-e couli flot sec the end
of bis laciter. Slowly lie turniet upon bis side. andi with
tremnbling limbs souglit the first rung. The slim latider
sw'ayed anti swung as bis weight xvas thrown uipon it,
an1( his heart seemeti to lcap into bis throat, as lie feit
somietbing slip. He thouigbt it was the bar. The moon
wvas jnst peeping over a distant bill, andi as the liglit in-
creased, Merriman's form. was distinctly outlined against
the rough, grey wall, as lie slowly and carefully made
bis way, step by step, down the siender ropes. Somie-
tiînies tbey seemeti to slip, and lie expccted to be dashiet
011 the rocks beiow, but it was only the knots tigliten-
ing with bis weight, andi as hie stoppeti to look, hie saw
that bie was bal way down. 'Thank heaven," lie said,
,la few nminutes more andi l'Il lie sale." The roughi
stones cut bis fingers, and they were hleeding; the thin
rope feit like a sharp edgc on bis feet, but witb the
hiope of frcedorn sustaining him, lie struggled on. And
now lie was at least two-thirtis of the way down; the
moon shione fuli uipon the wali, ai-d lie thought lie
mighit hasten. Hec put bis, foot upon the next rung; bie
was just about to, loosen bis grasp above, when somne-
thing slippcd! Merciful beaven! For a moment lie
kýnew not whcether hie hati falien or no; bie feit his
hcart pounding at his side like a slcdge-hamimer, anti
then lie lieavcd a deep sigh; hie was stili on the latider,
but a glance showed himi thiat it was the last rung that
hati slippctl and falien; the latider was too short by
many feet! Then it ail came to him like a flash; hie
saw through it ail; (Dssingtoni hati playeti him false; biis
first impressions were true. After a momcnt's rcst,
Merriman, witli characteristic determination, set his
teetli anti starteti the perilous ascent. How lic ac-
complisheti it lie neyer knew. He w5ed to, say after-
wards that it was ail like a dream. But at last lie
reached the window-siil once more; lie resteti for a
moment, tlien drew in the rope-latider, and as hie let
himsclf tiown to the floor, hie saw a form in the clear
moonliglit come from behind a line of rock by the roati,
anti look toward the wall. "Yes," hie said, "the haif
liour is uip," anti feli in a dead faint upon the floor.

Little cisc remains to lie tolti. The blame attached
to the blunder of a few tiays previons was truly located
on the morning on which George Merriman was to
bave been tried by court-martial, and s0 lie was set
free. They hati found him next morning very weak,
but conscious. Oniy Tom Ossington himself ever knew
wbat was in bis own beart, but it liad a great effect on
himr, wlien Merriman frankly forgave him. He wept,
andi somehow the cynical smile and the bad eye
see to soften into somnething more tender and sweet
after thet. Perhaps that wasn't tlie only reason, for,


