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confidentially exelaimed, as he wiped off alinost
Teverentially, a tear that yet glittered on bis tiny
lang, '

“Poor, por, Tady Tva!l I wish to goodness,
T. Arlingford were here!

M

CHAPTER XXIIL

Taar night, while revolving in silence and soli-
tude 11,0 events of the day, more than one re-
Worsefy] pang troubled the happiness Eva deriv-
e(l. from the recolleetion of the perfect wedded
88 enjoyed by her brother and his pariner.
T Yes, Yes, she murmured, her pale clicek gain.
g for the moment a crimson glow; it was
Wrong, very wrong! I, the promised, affianced
Wife of another, I should not have asked so eager-
¥ about him, nor listened with so wildly beating
8 heart to the praises of which he was the object.
chvf'“ the passionate caresses I lavished on that
il because he bore his name, because he had
. °‘} an object of his love and care, were an in-
Justice to poor George, an injustice too which
:“5" bc atoned for.  Arlingford must be no more
Bey topic, Carry must no more repeat in my pre-
e the praises which may work such fearful
a"°°. in my earthly pence ; and that child, that
ut:‘ltlfnl child, whose dark eyes scem to have
i ght the depth of carnest feeling, the softened
ght that beam in his, even he I must avoid.  If
u::“ to wed poor George, the heart I bring him
Hough, devoid alas{ of even one spark of love for
?emo‘m must at least be frec from all cause of
Will:m or sel.f reproach. Three days hence he
wjo ? here, returning from the home he sought
lese }y’ ully to prepare for the arrival of Lis cheer-
Tide. And how cold will be the greeting,
0‘1’: Poor the welcome he will, at best, receive.
anwould to heaven wo were still in Italy—
,°¢, anywhere sitve in England. Its haunting
r:::‘;:rences, its ealling up of days gone bye, its
. of former ties have been too much for
Weak heart?

8 E‘v:a. had predicted, Sir George soon arrived
time ‘:‘tlngdon .Hull, and from that period, her
thay shas &0 enhf'ely engrossed Ly different cares
i H’o‘; found it almost impossible to steal a
.2 her friends, Not indeed that her time
e]ec:;a“y Way monopolized by the bride-groom
Plan, OF the latter soon wearied of pouring his
g and observations into so apathetic an ear,
ed to Lady Huntingdon who displayed
e, "'QfeSt in his nccount of the triumphal
wal Joybells and illuminations that were to
¢ Lady Leland to ber new hiome. She
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even listened with complaceney when lie touched
upon the beauty of the equipages, the p«-rf«-cxly
ordered retinue and the splendour of the estaly-
lishment that were to be at the bride’s command,
But, if Lva thus escaped the infliction of detajls
that seemed to her a mere mockery, there were
other dutics almost equally irksome that conlg
not be avoided, and the time sped, notwithstand.
ing her weariness of heart, with singular rapidity.
But one short week now remained and it secmed
to her that there was yet more undone than could
be accomplished in as many months. She was
sitting alone in her private sitting room one
morning having just returned from a stolen visit
to Elmswater. The agitation of hier features and
the traces of tears that yet lurked in her heavy
languid eyes betokened the'interview had afford.
ed her more pain than pleasure, and so indeed had
itbeen.  For the first time, she had found courage
to communicate to them tho tidinygs of her long
engagement and approaching marringe with a
man, whom they secmed intuitively to know, «he
neither loved nor reverenced and the intelligenee
was to them as a clap of thunder. Recoveral
from their first overwhelming surprise, every
argument that affection could invent, every re-
monstrance that tender anxiety could bring for-
ward, were employed to dissuade her from so ill
suited a union. But Mrs. Huntingdon’s prayers
and tears, her husband's passionate and almost
angry adjurations were alike vain, and Eva part.
ed from them sadly but firmly assuring them;

“That when next they met, she would be George
Leland's wife.”

Firm as sho had appeared during that trying
interview, it had nevertheless affected her terri-
bly, entirely dispelling the fictitious tranquility
she had with such difficulty acquired, and giving
form and voice to the many dark fears and doubts
that bad before lurked unanalyazed and unheard in
the depths of her own heart. Yet, if she were
to be the bride of Sir George, their remonstrances
and persuasions had been, at the best, ill-judged
and unwise, and as she sac there, revolving all that
bad passed duting the visit, the many new fears
infused into her breast and the confirmation add-
ed to the old, she could not help bitterly regret-
ting that she had cver sought it.

“ Yes,” she murmured with a long drawn sigh,
“They both predicted what my own heart has
8o often darkly fore-shadowed, they both told me
Lady Leland would be even more wretched than
Eva Huntingdon has been. But I must have
done with these uscless haunting thoughts and
turn to a duty from which my irresolute heart has
shrunk too long.”
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