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Somei days after, Eva, in paing tlhrough the
hall, eneountered lier mnaid who was at the mo-
ment in scearch of herself, to tell ber "tthat Mr.
Arlingford ld just an-ived in towni, and was in
the drawing room."

Waiting far no more, she hurried thither raliant
with joy. To ber great delight she fimmnd himn
alone, but after the first hurried moments of
friendly greeting, it struck lier that there was
soinething about, his manner of the sanie con-
strained tone that had pervaded his last letters,

'and an uneasy suspicion flashed across ber mind
that the change was connected in some way with
Chester Rockinglian. If such were even the case,
now then, was the timie to inform him of every
thing. Had she not promised to have no con-
cealments from him i but' how was she to coin-
mence, how enter on a subject which filled ber
lwith an embarrassment very different to the
Imomentary timidity it had inspired a few monthe
before. It lad to be done, however, and raising
her head, she exclaimed with a desperate effort:

"Mr. Arlingford !"
"Well, Eva." nnd he turned towards lier. His

Imanner was grave, she fancied it stern, and in-
stead of spoaking of Chester Rockingham, she
mnerely inquired,

If it were true that lie was going away 1"
Yes, Eva, for a time. I have received a letter

from a relative of mine who resides on his estate
111 Ireland, and I must join him without delay.
O<ing to hie own feeble health and the dishon-
esty of an agent in whomn he placed the moet
iTnnplicit confidence, his affaira are greatly involved,
and will require much time and labour to extri-
cate them. Independent of the obligations our
relationship. imposes on me, my own interests
also demnand my presence there, for my cousin,
havuig no nearer beirs,' all his property will
eventually devolve on myself If my absence is
not protracted beyond three months, I will have
,eane to consider myself very fortunate.»

Three months 1" echoed Eva with a start.
11-ely, Mrs Arlingford, you will not be thiee

nths away: How can we do without you mo
"ngr!

" It n"1t he, Ef*va. Inciato shou!.1 tever
yield to duty. Relieve me, the propect i. any.
thing but agreeable to myvelf, but still my timýe
will be so taken up with active and bi o
duties that it will no<> appear as burdenm.r eit
would otherwisc (d<)."

" I hope, it will be thw s:me with me," sighed
Eva. " My studiei, if I pursue them in a proper
spirit, will leave me no tiie to indulge ii enmi
or discontent."

" You are right, my dear child, and f hope,
nay, I feel assured, that when we do moet again,
you will be far advanced on that path of itel-
lectual inprovement to which you are now pro-
gressing. Remember, your year of probation mnay
glide past even quicker than you desire, for you
have yet much to learn. One thing in vour
favour, however, is, that you will have no other
pursuits, amisements or thoughts, to divide your
time with your studies."

Again Eva's heart smote ber, and in a nervou<,
hurried tone, she exclaimed:

"Oh! Mr. Arlingford, I had nearly forgotten to
mention to you,"-but the remainder of the con.
fession was suspended on ber lips by the entrance
of lady Huntingdon. Of course ail farther oppor-
tunity for private conversation was at an end, and
one moment filled with regret, the next with
relief, Eva subsided at once into her'usual rôle
of silent listener. Unusually gracious was lady
Huntingdon to her guest, and on hearing that lie
left London in two days, she entreated him
earnestly to visit them again before then, ex-
pressing at the same time a thousand regrets for
his hurried departure.

Sad and dispirited, Eva sought ber room, and
divided between sorrow for Mr. Arlingford's los,
and remorse for lier silence *on the subject of ber
acquaintance with Mr. Rockingham, she passed
as lonely and unhappy an evening as had ever
yet fallen to ber lot One thought afforded her
sorne alight degree of consolation, and that was
the certainty that she would see lier friend the
following day, and thus obtain an opportunity
of atoning for ber provious insincerity. Her
resolutions, liowever, were of no avail, for the next
morning, when sumrmoned to the drawing room

•Contlnued from page 157.
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