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LOVE THY NEIGHBOR.

BY B. H, BTODDARD.

¢ ¢ Love thy neighbor as thyself.’
When at dawn I meot her,
As by the garden wall sho atands,
And gives mo flowors across the wall,
My hourt goos out to kiss hor handes,—
Are hands or flowers tho sweoter 7—
I’m roady at hor oot to fall,
And like u_slown to labor!
Dottor than I love mysolf
Do 1 love my noighbor |”

4 ¢ Lovo thy ne‘l’shbor ag thyself,’
When at dawn I mect him,
As by the gardon wall ho stands,
And takes my flowors noross tho wall,
My sonl’s alrcady in his hands,—
It flow so fast to greet him |
And 0, 1 grow so proud and tall,
And my heart beots like a tabor!
Bottor than I love myself
v I lovo my neighbor!”

THE ROSE AND THE SHAMROCK.

A DOMESTIO STORY.

BY THE AUTHOR OF * THE FLOWERS OF GLENAVON.”

CHAPTER XXII,
REPRISALS.

It was Iate in the aflernoon before Kathleen
was relensed fromk her captivity, nor did sho
dnro to remonstirato with Miss Delany concern-
fng it. Norah was In unusunlly high spirits. Shoe
bad smothered her resentment at her aunt's
conduct, and borne with her companionship,
rathor than lose the andvantages she hoped to
reap from Rosamond’s instructions, Yet had
she not been wholly forgotful of the disappolut-
cd prisoner, and the first time Miss Delany was
too much engrossed to notice her movement,
she drow a paper from her pocket, and threw it
across the tuble to her cousin,

«] gaw My, Dalton for & fcw moments,” she
whispered, “and wld him the reason of your
absence. e looked so dreadfully vexed, thnt,
to console him, I said if he ehoge to write out
some lessons for you, 1 would talke care that you
had them, and so here they are.”

Iathleen slid the paper into her throbbing
bosom, wund hid it there L1l she was uble to stenl
away to her own llittle chamber, and read the
impassioned sentonees, in which Frunk poured
Jut his symbpathy and indlgnation.

He ontreated her to sumimon up her cournge,
and expostulite with Miss Delany, or give him
aright w be the champion of her cause; but
Kathleen dared not do either. She knew too
wall that any symptoms of reboellion would only
wend to greiter severities, and so she boru the
voke of her aunt’s harshness patlently; and
found a solnce in tho thoughit of Fruuk Dulton’s
tender compassion.

1In spite of & very energetic remonstrance
aom Noral, the scene of thie former day was
copeated as soon as sho annocunced her inten-
ion of vistting Rosaumond agnin.  Miss Deluny
seeretly chuted at the loss of herown time which
this {nvolved ; but shie loved the young girl pus-
slonately; she longed to see her hupplly mar-
ried, and to compass thik, she did not hesitate
to sacrifice her own inclinations.

Turning a deaf car to Norub's entreaties that
ner cousin might be permitted to walk with
hier, if only for once, she put her knitting in her
pocket, and Iathleen, from the window, saw
tbem depart.

She was still leaning on the window-scat,
weeplng tears of bitter despoudency, when, to
her ustonishment, tho door opened, and Molly,
one of tho dairy-mulds, appeared at it, her finger
au her lps.

« Whist, Miss Kntty ! Take this letther, and -

this kay, and, for the love of all thesaints, don’t
tell on mo 1" .

The girl seurried away, as if she thought her
absent mistress would pounce upon her; and
the worxlering Kathlcon opened her note. It
wias from Noruly, mercly suying that as she did
nat. choose to be n party to absolute tyranny,
she had contrived to gt anothier key mndo to
Miss Delany's door, with which sho begged to
present her coustn,  Then followed 1 bit of ad-
vies, which brought a happy light into Kath-
leen’s eyes i—o Youtl hest cmploy the interval
of vur nbzence hn a constitutional.  In the lune,
Tendig to The Lodge, you'll may be fnd Mrs.
Brenn, anmd she's wahting to see you i

Joyaus a8 o freed bird, Kathleeo flung ashawl
over her hiend, fitted down tho front stairs,
which no feet were nllowed to detile without
Miss Delany’s permission, and bounded awny.
The servants were too busy to notice her, and
she felt no compunction in thus cvading her
aunt's restrictions, for they were unjust ones.

Iier light steps soon carrled her to where a
stilo guve nccess to tho pretty, shudy lane to
which Norali’s note directed her. And here she
found Mrs, Brean In a little pony earrlige, with
Frank, for whose Lenelit the drive wus nnler-
takon, reclining bestde her.  The interviow was
1, short one, and but littlo was suld, for both tho
lovers felt the restraint of Allie's presence,
though she good-naturedly buried her face inn
book, with which sho had provided herself, and
even wont to sleep over it.  But thoy had scen
cach other ; they had clasped hands; Frank had
whispered hopeful words; and Kathicen went
back to her prison contentedly.

Little did Miss Delany imagluo what was oc-
eurring while sho sat knitting in Rosamond’s
pretty paclour.  She conjured up all sorts of
waste and idleness in her housohold, and jmpa-
tiently watched the progress of lessons, which,
in her estimation, were not half so useful as a
light hand at the butter, or a knowledgo of
chooxe-making ; but sho went homo when they
ware over, satisfled with her own good mannge-
ment, and nover guossed why XKathleon bore her
captivity so unmurmuringly.

Tho snmo process was followed cvery time
Norah oxpressed an intention of visiting hor fuir
{nstructress; and as Miss Delany was ovidently
dotermined not to rolax hor vigilance, Kathleen
did not hosltato to comply with Frank's entrea-
1ies, and moeet him at every opportunity. Ax he
rocovered the uso of his injured limb, these in-
turviows were oasily accomplished. Too doli-
cuto to distress tho lonely young creature with
protostations of love, ho gratificd hor thirst for
loarning and proved himsolf an able tutor.

Sometimes their books were carried into the
arbour at the foot of Miss Delany’s girden;
somotimos to tho mossy bank of the slream,
whore he had once oncountered her; und not in-
fraquontly to tho Abbot’s Chamber, whero Alllo
was persuaded to venture with hor work, and
smilingly look on, or dozo away the umc,_tlmt.
never sgemod long to tho eagoer, huppy Kath-
loo rah earod litle for the studies that en-
groased hor more intolleotual consin. To bo able
10 movo, or dance gracefully, to convorse withe
out using rustlc oxprossions, and to rccompany
horsolf in the gny, brilllant songs she preferred,

| ——theso wuro tho attuinmonts sho almed ut ne-

quiring.

With wonderful facility she caught the po-
lished manner of her Instructress, and lenrned
to tone down hor own drusquerie. Lord Glanore,
coming in unexpectedly oune day, scurcely re.
coguised in hor the sullen, listicss girl to whom
ho bad been Introduced at the farm ; and o pang
of jenlous annoyunce shot through Rosamoud’s
heoart as she saw his admiring glances rest on
the glowing faco of Nornh, who walked to tho
glass when he hnd departed, and surveyed her-
self with provoking satisfaction.

¥or once, her nunt wus not with her, DBusl-
ness of some importanco demanded g conferonce
with her lawyuer, and sho hud loft her nleco at
the Daltons’, promising to call for her as she
drove homeo.

¢ Miss Dalton,” sho exclalmed, *you have
wonderfully improved me. Lord Glanore’s looks
told me as much. MHow shall I ever ropay you
for this?

# Do you set such a high price on his lordship’s
estimation ?*' asked Rosumond, drily.

«] don't care for it a jot,”” was the frank re-
ply, ¢except as o proof that I am adding to my
ability to win it. When I feel assured that I
ean make a sensation—thut I can hold my own
with the lovellost and wittlest—then I sball be
content, and not before.”

s And what will you do then ¢ Surely all these
facinations are nol to bo wasted on the squir-
eens of Galway " hier compunion lnughingly ro-
marked.

41 cannot 1ell you all tho schemes that rack
my braln, Miss Dalton, You are too goutle, too
feminine to enter into them, or to comprohend
the doar delight of retaliation.”

Rosamond grow gruve. ‘Beware, Norah! it
{8 & dangerous gume for o weak woman to at-

uaapt; and thongh I do not seek to pry into
you: secrots, I venture to glve you this waru-
ing.

Norah curled her full lip disdainfully,

“And yet you practlse thiz sumo giume yon
bid me beware of! Nauy, Miss Dalton, I did not
wmenn to oftend you; but I cannot help scelng
Lord Glanore's glunces; nor how, though you
fect not to percceive them, and keep him in
‘heck with an excess of polituness, your cyes
srighten at his approuch, and your faco saddens
it his duparture. DBut you are not a skilful
mancuvrer. You would never have the cour-
ge to lure him on, us I would do—bewildering
iim with smiles and soft words till he Inld his
eart at my feet, and then crushing him with
ay contempt.”

Rosumond was Uternlly startlod by the volic-
nonce with which she xpoke.

s You may well sny that I could not do aught
so nowomanly, 1t would be too cruel! What
nould justify such conduet 27

« Many things. \Who would not give scorn for
corn? Who does not exult in revenging the
saln that has been rathlessly inflicted upon ug ?
Even you do this!” cried Norah,—you, who
look s0 shocked at my candour! Without
kaowing o word of the past, I am sure that all
the coolness you assume to Lord Glanove s to
punlsh bim for sxome fuult he has comamitted,”

#Ido not wish to pain him,” fultered Rosa-
uond. ¢ huve endewvoured to avold him, but
¢ persists In coming here. Why do you speuk
o mo of this ¥ she added, starting up In great
ngitatlon, « Are you combining with him to
parsecuto mo M

#“Not I, dear Miss Daiton; I do not feel sumM-
‘lout Interost in him to care whother hix sailt

uceeeds or fulls; nor did I mean to bo rude to
vou; only to Lid you not judge mo too harshly
A6 In the future, I fearlessly strike a blow for
myself which you would not have the couruge to
melltate.”

nf’ am quite in the dark as to your mean-
g,

+Then keep so. I intend to stand or fall
alone. DBut I have made your head acho with
my ohattering, Gou and lie down, dear Miss
Dalton, aud I will practise these songs till my
aunt comes.

Rosamond was glad to go away. S8She had
been confused and tronbled by the glimpse into
her own heart which Noruh's impotuons specch-
o8 had glvon hor. It was quite truoe that all her
old love for Viscount Glunore wus reviving,
Frunk—absorbed Iu his passion for Kathleen,
and alwuys contriving somo means of seeing or
conveylng notes to her—was not as curoful a
guandian ot his pretty slster ns he Intended to
be; and Lord Glanore's vislis were permitted, i
not encournged, Rosnmond never recefved him
nlono ; nover knowlingly warmed from tho quiot
reserve with whieh sho kopt him at bay; but
there were momenis when u look, a smile, or a
transient flush gave him hopes that ho was not
wholly indifferont to her; and his was no longer
the flecting passion of a worldly man for the
prettiest girl he had ever encounterod, He
Jonged to Lo worthy of her; ho spured no pailnsg
to gain her estoem. With admirublo tact he
merged the lover in the charneter of Frank's
friend. It was of him they talked, or of such
subjects as brought with them no trouble-
somo rocollections of tho pnst; and though Ro-
samond had boen wont to assure herself that
har mannor towunds his lordship was irreproach.
able, she could not but acknowledge that she
was trending on daogerous ground. She must
oither give him an opportunity of declnring his
love, and deetdedly rejeci him; o run the risk

of belng betrnyed nt some unguarded moment
into a confession that bho was sull dear—vory
dear to her.

Presently, Norah tapped at the door of her
o:mmbur, und arvused hor from her medita-
tions.

My aunt does not come, although it is long
past her usual hour, so I will not wait for her
auy longer. Good-bye. Miss Ualton; I hopo
yow'll forgive me for all my snucy speeches.”

Noruh hud reached the guto leading to the
farm.-yurd when one of the servants met her.
The #Arl's face wore such u look of signtfieance,
thut she stopped to fnquire if anything had bap,
pened.

4 Qch, miss, dear, I’'m feared weo'll huve sad
dolngs 1" wus the whisperced reply. “The mis-
thress found out that she’d gone widout her
purse, and she enme back for it, and went to her
own room to see if she had left in thoe pocket of
hor other dress; and, sure, Miss Katty, that
ghe'd locked tn wid her own hunds, was clanao
gone, und surrn & sign of her anywheres; and
she's hind us all up before her, and mudae us tell
all wo knew ; which was nolbing at all, at alt,
excepting that Molly stutterod and stammered,
80 that the misthress Jumped up and shook the
life out of her, till she prayed fur meorcy! It's
kilt I am wid the fright of 1"

Norah bit her lip. Here, then, was an el of
tho clundestine mcetings, at which she hud
chosen to connive, soouer than lose tho chunce
of Rosamond's instruction.

# Where, then, ix Kuthleen?

¢ Sorra & ono of us knows! Iow should we,
when ‘tls spirited away she is, although lock
and key was turned upon her ?”?

dANd my aunt—winie bs shoow

For & few moments Miss Doluny secmed une
uble to answer this candid nvowal, amd Kuth-
leen shrank from the elenched hand that, but
for Frunk's presence, would havo stricken her
to the earth,

¢ You do the ohild too mtueh honour, Mr. Dal-
ton,” sho snld at lust, ¢ And you are svident-
ly infgnorence of the ugly fucts connooted with
bor Lirth, Had you known who and what
sho Is, you would not bave oommitied this
folly."?

Kuthleon elnsped her hands, and bowed her
hend upon thiem, ¢ Auut, in pity, ropent not
thu cruel ealumny.”

# Who suys it 18 a calumny 7 Whoureuroe tho
proofs of your mother's marringe ¥ When she
cnme buck o me, starving, dylng, and I de-
minded thew, she could only answer with eva.
sions,  Mr. Dalton, your nanie s an uttar-
nished one, would yousully it by a unlon with
tho buse-born daughtor of sumg reckless spond-
thrify 2

Before Frank could makoeany reply, the honrt-
stricken Kathleen hned deawn her shnw) ovor hor
fuce, und fled nway., DBut when her nunt, with
u grin smilo of triumph, was nbout 1o follow,
the youny man's indignation burst forth,

¢ Evilemuinded  and hewrtless womnn, i i
by such a talejas this that you think to wrest
my lwe fromr Kathleon T The Kuowledge of
her misfertunes will but mwako her dearer to me,
I um ready to wad her at once, and proteet her
with my own right arm from ull further il
ustyge and reproach,”

¢ Who snys that [ iH.uso her 7 Miss Delany
pusslonately demnmded s and who  gives you
loage, SFatitor §ir, Lo ey this eldil 2 She ju

g

EATIILEEN FINDS A REFUGE.

#Gone In search of her, though whero she’ll
bo looking I'd be puzzled to toll.”

Norah hesitatod for & momont, and then, with
her usual firm step, went into the house. She
was too Lite to prevent the cutastrophe that
nust have ensued whenever Miss Delany pounc-
cd upon Kathicen and her companion; whether
in the arbour or by the streuw, which was tholr
fuvourite trysting-place.

She surinised correctly. Secated on a block of
stone, her books In her lap, her hand clnsped in
Frank Dalton's, Xathleen had been Hstening
while he translated o diflicult passage in ono of
the French elnsuics.

# I understand it now,” she snid, at Ilast.
“low patient you are withh me! Tull me, shall
I ever grow clever enough to make you proud of
tho little pupil who gives you so much trouble 7

« I nm proud of her already,"” was the reply.
¢ But I fear she overtasks her strength. Dearest
Kathleen, you do touv much, This long exer-
clie, and all these pages of history, were not
nceomplished without robbing you of noocdfut
rest.” :

?'lho shook back hier Lrown tresses, and laughed
gally,

“ You aro over-anxlous, my maestro! I had
rather leurn than sleep.”

“But you will dim the brightness of those
eyes, my Kathlecn! Cannot you be content to
know that you are very dear o me Just as you
are; and that I nover huveo had any ambition
to wed a learned lady

Kauthleen blushed, nud looked distressed, as sho
always did if he made any allusion to his affec-
tion for her; wml, seceing thils, he was recurring
to the lesson, when a shadow fell across them,
und, looking up, they belicld the stern fuco of
Miss Ursula Delany.

CITAPTER XXIIIL
AN ANGRY WOMAN,

Striving hiced to rotain her composure, Kath-

leon guthered up tho bouks that had fallen from
her lap, and put them into the handsof Frank,
witha mute gosture that said, “Our plensnnt los-
sons aro over, Wo shall not be sutfered to moct
agnin,”
] But Frank was not going to be awed by tho
Lent brows of an unfeeling woman, and draw!ing
Kuthleen’s armn through his, he boldly confront.
ed her nunt,

 You have stolen upon us, Miss Dolany, with
looks thint soem to spenk displeasure. Yet acithor
your nieco nor I have any cuuse to he ashamed
of our occupation, If wo meel seerelly to pue-
sueit, the fault is yours, who have denled tothis
fnnocont girl tho same leisure you bostow upon
her coustn,”

Miss Dolany did not answer him exeept by
an ominous scowl; but she ndiressed horsolf
‘!gher nioce in the low, bitter tonos of inlense

ry.

¢ I am golng back to tho farm ; you will ac-
company mo—now, thls momouat, or never re-
enter its doors 1"

4 What crime has Knthlecn committod, that
You shonld speak of denylng her the rofuge of
Yyour roof ? Frand demanded.

She finshed o furlous glance at bim,

# Your belng my landlord, Mr. Dalton does
not give you a right to meddie with my private
aflalrs.?”

He Yowed. « I I have seemed importinont,
pray forgive me. In all that concorns Kathleen,
however, I must plond n right o interfore, for
I lovo her, and hopo to persuado hor 1o be my

wife.,”

B
,1_. e
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under my earc ; Iam her lawful guardian ; and
1 refuse my consent to such a uslon.”

Frank longed to resort that he was resolved
to wed Kathleen with or without her leave; but,
for the poor girl’s snke, he saw tbut he must
temporlse, and, accordingly, ho ourbed his
unger,

« Miss Delany, we have bLoth been too hasty.
I will try and beliovo that the Information you
hive given me respecting Kuthleen's birth was
kindly meant. Butif I am willling to wilve
these ohjeotions—Iir I promise to be a tender and
affuctlonate husband to your nleoe, 'surcly you
will not refuse me her hand ™

* 8he I8 00 youny to think of marringe, Mr.
Dalton,” was tho frowning reply.  * She iy sear-
cely seventeen years of uge.  She 1sa child,”

« DPorbaps so. I shall sot compluin if you
tosist upon n year or two's prolmtion. At the
and of that time, may I hope fur your con.
sent 2%

Miss Delany tried to imituto his conelllating
tone; but her naturally violunt temper was
stlll further exasperated by the utter demoli-
tion of tho hopes sho bad Leon churlshing for
Norah.

# You shall nover have her—nover {” she
shrieked, shaking her clenched hauds in his
face. ‘“Sha has been the curse of my llfe, even
us her mother was before her ! Lvery wish 1
bhave formed has been thwarted by, or through,
her, and I wonld sooncr see hor in her grave
thun triumphing over me 1

Shocked at this display of ovl] passlons, Frunk
quictly replied that he would dofor all discus-
sion of this subject until shio wus caliner ; nnd,
lifiing his bat to the furious woman, he walked
awny.

Norah, whose indomitable spirit rarely suc-
cumbed to her aunt's, could not enter into the
terrors that mado the cheek of Kathleun blanch
uand her lips quiver ut the sound of Miss Doluny’s
approkehing step. Iut she promised to glve
her lttlo cousin the support of her presenco ;
and perhaps it was tho rdefinnt alr with which
sho met her nunt's stern gaze, that made Miss
Delany compress hor lps, aud go ubout hor
usual avocations in silence.

Kathleen mesaged no good to herself from
this apparent trunquillity. Could it be that
Frank, disgusted at the alleged slur upon her
birth, hnd voluntarily renouncod her ? "Ah,no !
he was too nable for that ; and on the morrow
bo would surely contrive to communieate with
her, and reliovo the dreadful anxioty she was
now enduring. .
~.This hope sent hor to rest partlally comfortod;
but in the middle of the night she was aroused,
to find Miss Deluny standing by her bed, her
deeply-lined features rigid with some inflexibla
resolution,

¢ You are awake ! That's well ! Now listen !
You have not hesitated to decolve and dupe
me ! You shall not dupe others ! Riso and dross
yoursolf |

Kathleon oboyed. Sho was In tho powor of
a moroiless woman, and she had not the spirit
to anttempt resistance.

Stlontly she permitted horself to be led into
Miss Dolany’s chamber. ‘Within this thero was
a dark closet, large enough to hold a narrow
bed, on which ber aunt rutblossly pushed hor
down.

“ Now slcep as long as you liko1 This closot
shall be your prison till Frank Dalton has mado
Norah his wife, or quitted the country."

My prison! No, no " cried the judignant
girl, rousod at last into rebellfon. ¢« I wlll not
submit to be treated thus I

« Take caro how you talk to me!" hissod AMiss

! "

Delany through her toeth. ¢ It trles 101 Lo
Koep iy hunds from you, you cunning, sen-
chorous creature ! You arv not fit to br at U-
borty ¥*?

¢ And why ? Beenuso I huve revolted against
thoe tyranoy that wonld have kept miv lgnoruut
und wholly untaught 3

# Not for your disobedlency only,” was the
rotort ; ¢ but beeause yon have khown yourselt
to be full of plots and contrivunces. Whilo you
wont about my housu with sust steps nind du-
mure look, you were secretly oulwltting me.
Lut you shall do mo no further injury.”

s I have not dune you nny, @ Kathleen ox-
olnimed. ¢ It was not to speak of you that 1
mot Mr, Dalton,  Heaven knows that It is bat
rurely 1 have madeany one anequitinted with the
sovority 1 have laut to endare 1

% You have said too mueh,” Miss Delany ro-
plled, «8tay quietly here, nud explivte tho silly
pride that made you funcy yourselt a it wite ltor
Frank Dulton,"

1 have never thought myself worthy to bo
hix wife " Kathloen murmurad,

¢ Hypacrite I erieml her nunt, strikligg her,
“ Do you think to make me believe that you
hiwve not trivd every cunning Irlek and wile to
win him ?  But your duy Ix over. 1 have de-
teeted you, and 1 will punish you

s Not in the way you propose,” cried Kathe
leen, uttempting to puss hies, ¢ § havo buriie wo
much alrewly,”

Miss Delany grasped hor roughly.

¢ WI you dare defy me ? Atiempt i, and 1
will tie you—bind you—chala you 1o the wall,
nod glve out that you are o dapgerous Junatie.”

The over-wrought girl burst Into w ol of
teurs,

« You shall not use me so cruehiy § You will
fempt nie to proclaim  your harshiness (o the
world, and thenovery one will know the thrents
yotr inve hiekd out to thoe orplun dutiglites of your
only sister

“And, I retorterd Miss Deliny,—o [ shinll
ke s geenl enre that ¥ou have no chnnee ot
prating to any suchmshion ' 1 will thirow apen
your bedroos witklow, 2l remove  sonre of
your clothes, aml then declre Bt you must
have clogusd Lo the nighd. Awd as no one ever
enters thix chumber but. myself, who shall dis-
cover that you are st bere, U ehuoase W re-
veal the trath 2

Kathleen vehiemently protested agalost guch
trontment, declring that she woild arouse the
Lservants with her shrleks ) on which Miss De-
| fany, who was uetiilly beside herself with fry,
svowed togag her, Fearing thay she really In-
o ended to earey this (heeat Into exeeution, bore

verifiold nlece endeavoured 1o rush from the

coom, bl the only result of this was 1 strigsle,
whieh left the unbmppy Kathleen braised and
Sleedlng from the violenee of lier scunt’s blows.
¢ Mhe loal fdlen on the floor, b hle of of-
derbug amd further resistunee, and looking s
with any anelpless that even Miss Delany was
y alnrmed.
¢ uve FRHled bee 7' she ntteral. « Why
did she defy and oppuse nee 2 She is bod—bgal
as hor parents were before bees st § isaove beess
justified u competling ber to ohey me. 1 oasic
no more. It s her own Gt 0 1 bave lnjured
her?
Finding that Kathleen did not appenr Lo ro-
vive, her unensiness inereasml ) oamd Jirting bur
conto the bed, shie athoed boer fuee with cold
cwater il a fint tinge of plak begin o retars
C o her ehiceks knd Hps.  "Phen moving noiselosk.
Vly away, she ook the huaag, ad went dowa
P BUURS WO procure sone wine nid sneh sl for
! ber prisotier as tho servants were not hkaly w
! BINE,
| Stggering to her feot, Kuthleen strovo to
stewdy her trembling limbs,  The very iden of
a long Inenreorition was so tereibite that e macde
her desperate ; and  to fuerease the horrop of
hier position, she recollected that there was no
window in the eloset where her aunt proposed
contining her, and that. Miss Delany could add
utter darkness to the aother miserlos of sueli
haprisomment.

Gropbng her way to the enserent in the onter
apariment, shie pushed it open, ol the rush of
fresh adr revived and inspirited her,  Must she,
Indeed, cmdure the treatinent withs whierh sho
wis menaced 7 Was there no way of eneapiog 7
Al If she were but anee out. in the ticlds that
Iy beyoml the precinets of the detested ferng—
ouce maore at liberty—she would 1y ; she knew
not, caredd nol whither, so thut she conuld no
longer behold the relentless fee—uo longer feel
the sieretless blows of Ursulis Delany

A moment’s hesitation, and then Kathleen
chimbed ou the wihddow-ledig. A Large elhin-treo
overshidowad the shile of the house, nod grow
S0 near tlat she could toueh soma of the
brunches.  Fearlessly, sho grasped these as tho
wind swayed them towards ber, und then fet
herself drop. A moment of dizzy tervor, hee
hold reluxed, and she fell ; but she was toon nenr
tho carth to reecive nny serious bjuries 3 and
the next minute she wus 1y Ing across the furme-
yurd, and softly unboliing the gute tn thy high
fenee that surroundel it.

One buckward glaney showed her the gleam
of Miss Delany's i, as that lndy  re-gntered
her clunber, Kathiloen knew that her flight,
woulll be Instantly discovered, nnl that In all
probabillty she would be pursuced, The first
pince where they wonldseek for her would be nt
Klilreeny, itnd therctore shic dared not direct her
steps that wiuy,  But sho knew thal wherevor
sho soughl an asylum, she would be hospitably
recelved, uml carefutly conceleml § and, after
little conslderatlon, sho bastened to the enbin of
a couple mauned Dolua, wholued often testifed o
gunerous sy mpathy with Miss Delany's harshily-
used] dependant,

Aroused from thelr slumbers by her entrene
tles for admittunce, Mury amd Palsy Dabion slipa
ped on thelr elothes, and hastened toadmit theie
unexpected puest.

sonure 3136 IS’ Miss KKatty © erend the wifo.
« The Lord have her 1o his keoping ! "Fis shiv-
oring she Is, and dronclied wid e dew ! Mako
up the fire, Patsy, while I take the shoes ol her
foet, nnad get some warmth fato thom 2

Too deliente to questlon the agltated girl,
these gonerous Hiberulans witched over her till
sho hnd In some mensures vvercome the falnt—
nexss which had attneked her, and thon thoy ine
slsted that #he should occeupy thelr hed, whilo
thoy stretehed themsolves on the wud foor in
front of the fire.

But Kathleen was cager to put a greater dis-
taneo betwixt hersalf and Lici rathiless nunt. The
yoke onco thrown ofl, she would nut beud her
neck to it agnin.

8 ] dare not stay hore ! Already ¢ho may be
upon my trick ! Oh, tell mo how [ may escape
from this nelghbourhood niltogether 2 1lelp mo
to fly belore she finds me, nnd endeavours to
drng me buack Lo hier hntoful dwelling I

Patsy rcached a stout blackthorn out of a
corner, and flourished it over his hond.

s I¢'s loth I'd bo to hit a fnymalo woman; but
I'm thinking Misthress Deluny would have to
put up wid a tasto of bis twig, If sho sthrove to
touch ye, now yo'ro undor Pasty Dolun's purtee-
tion. 'Deed, thon, Miss Katty, mo dirlint, it’s
safe yo nro here; aud If yo're atnll onasy,
thore's half a dozon, big, strong boys widin call,
that would givo and takea blow wid all tha plea-
suro in life, fora look out of your own bright
eyes.”

1« Whist, Patsy I his wifo inlerposed. ¢ Don'’t
yo seo it*s sinking tho durlintis, wid Lho fenrand
tho throuble that’s on her ? What will we do




