T intercourse with her sister-inlaw.  Iler man-
™, her language, had entirely lost the common-
PRee, matter-of-fact shallowness, that character-
d theyy before, insensibly acquiring much of the
Uisite refinement, the polished, gentle grace,
‘1l-un"u-\hcd Eva in everything. Even her
g sister-in-law's literary tastes she had in a
% measure adopted, and, undeterred by any-
§ like false pride, she eagerly sought from

= the knowled, re and assistancd which was €o
m"‘)' given, But there, however, Eva's suc-
‘?ndcd. Of the higher and holier duties of
/ l"“’ard:hL spoke,~—the nccessity of forbearance
] her husband, and endeavoring to render
1 ligy home hapyy, of supporting the litile trials of
| With cheerful fortitude, Mrs. Huntingdon,
2 .n;gh she listened in respectful silence, oceasion-
; 9’% “ven coinciding in what was said, too plainly
i by her actions, that she thought her rea-
; g more cloquent than just, a thmo to be ad-
Do P thaps, in theory, but never reduced to
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e “fwmoon a3 Eva was about stcppmg into

© carringe, ostensibly for a country drive,
ity to pay a stolen visit to Honeysuckle
"°° Sefton hurried up tosay, “ that Lady Hun-

equested a seat in her daughter’s phac-
that day.”
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Rad "*Quest filled her with strange uneasiness,
cot Y Huntingdon heard of her intimacy at
'\ge or had she remarked her long and
“bscnccﬂ and determined on investigating

; ° ! With trembling anxiety she awaited
] ‘er 8 arrival, but the customary cold calm-
er hdyslnp s countenance, and her brief-
rned reason, “that she had troubled her
for o seat in her vchicle, as her own
f%:“ out of order,” completely dispelled

f?”'ii

oy time Eva struggled against the iron spell
Huntingdon’s presence ever cast around
Ting on accasional timid remarks on the
‘¢ country through which they were
t her mother's thoughts just then wero
lT“‘"’“do son, recalling & happy drive
h‘%“ ‘N some years before beucath those
wle l‘ﬁx him, young, handsome and ardent
tog, » ‘ending by his presence an additional,
the beuuty of sky and earth, and it was
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\*ful that her replics were even moro
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of courso, instantly assented, but the un-
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Glancing towards the sky, they saw with alarm
that it afforded every presage of an impending
thunder storm, whilst the heavy drops of rain that
already commenced to patter rapidly down, gave
immediate confirmation of their fears.

“ What on carth shall we do i exclaimed Lady
Tuntingdon, impaticntly. Let us drive on to that
little while cottage among the trecs. We can
surely obtain shelter there.”

Well might Eva change colour; well might
she eagerly, though falteringly declare, “that it
was better to return at once to Huntingdon Hall”
The abode designated was Honeysuckle Cottage,
her brother’s home. Surprised at her apparently
foolish proposition, her companion, without deign-
ing a reply, ordered the servant to drive up to the
cottage immediately.

The man obeyed, and poor Eva, fecling that all
hopes of escape were now effectually cut off,
endenvoured to prepare herself for the worst as
best she might, but her pallid cheek and restless,
anxious look, betrayed that her fears by far ex-
cecded either her courage or her self-reliance.

(To be continued.)

Among the thousands of sonnets in the English
language, there is hardly a score of good ones,
Here is one of the score. It is entitled “ Pro-
vidence,” and is from the pen of Leigh Hunt, who,
though an American born, is an English subject :
Just as a mother with sweet, pious face,

Yearns towards her little children from her seat,
Gives one a kiss, another an embrace,

Takes this upon her knees, that at her fect;
And while from actions, looks, complaints, pre-

tences,

She learns their feelings and their various will,
To this a look, to that a word dispenses,

And whether stern or smiling, loves them still;
8o Providence to us, high, infinite,

Makes our necessities his watchful task,
Hearkens to all our prayers, helps all our wanta,

And cven if it denies what scems our right,
Either denies because 'twould have us ask,

Or seems but to deuy, or, in denying, gmnts.

“ Experienco,” says -Coleridge, “is like the
stern-lights of a ship, revealing dangers ouly after
we have passed through them, aud shining on

bars and breakers after we have become imperilled -

among them.” . ‘
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! :"‘"\ in the good path he had chosen, the path  cold and bricf than usual. Through many ashady ¢

. . . . ’2

§ e herself had led him to. walk and pleasant Iawn they journied oninsilence, 4

: With Mrs. Hunting irdon, strange as it may ap- ¢ when a sudden exelamation from Eva, on whose g

, ar, vhe was less fortunate. True, the Iatter had 3 hand a large drop of rain had just fallen, awoke §

. ?

R"d) profited wonderfully in some points by ¢ her companion from her moody revery. i




