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EVA HUNTINGDON.*

BY R, E. A
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i by COAPTER XX. .
o & week after her first visit, Eva’s phacton
2 vsmw up one beautiful afternoon before
R 'rt“;k‘c.cmtagc. The door was opened by
ey on) %king girl of fourteon—DMrs. Hunting-
ey isy tendant—and on Eva’s inquiring for
'Ld'ﬂmn”tres% ehe pointed mysicriously to the
o a:(.:To“m. and then disappearedidown a flight
15"&11 P stairs, Eva hesitated & moment, and
Vi Mereq
',s‘“nti:.mcr'i"’]aw was lying on the sofa, her
The T thaded by her long luxuriant curls.
“’h&me M Suspicion that flashed across her was
e 38 Mrs. Huntingdon raised her head
ity Hedher countenance, pale and disfigured
Elp’lng ‘:;; With a startled exclamation she
?‘f“siun’ s:r fect, and, crimson with shame and
'y °hcr00d motionless, unable to accost or
;mj‘n 8uest. The latter, however, instant-
| g, A bier, and kindly inquired, “if any-
" Nmﬁng PPened 1o grieve heri”

Ztqu"‘* 1 ;nOtbing. Oh! my dear Miss Hun-
Ly i,,sis‘“ unpardonably foolish”; but Eva
,"‘Q Vife o and at length drew from the
?"\lh‘ik‘mjfbbmg confession “that she was
' u © and that her husband was very
; ‘Yielde Teasonable” Her grief, however,
g Dang, tto the soothing words of her com-
E ;;ole'&bly T a while she took her seat besjde
\\:" ny s‘um and composed.

\ Yoy ::" Young lady,” she exclaimed,
A "

'
‘

in ¢ @ nffc ind and good as to take an in-
W 2 78 of one so humble as myself, I
Othing from you Well, this morn-

i

; but ehe paused on the threshold, |
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ing, as you know, the weather was very fine, and
after talking a whole lot of nonsense about fresh
breezes and bright sunshine, Augustus told me to
prepare for a walk through the woods with him.
Now, I leave it to yourself; Miss Huntingdon,
whether any one woman, married or single, with
a house to attend to, and none to assist her save a
stupid, giddy, workhouse girl of fourteen, can leave
it to take morning rambles. To put such an idea
entirely out of the question, I had yesterday
morning gathered fruit-for preserving, so I en-
treated him to dispense with my company for
this time. e insisted, so I then quietly said, I
would not, nor could not, for that my household
duties must be attended to, before idle, useless
walks. Upon this he flew into a violent passion,
saying all sorts of cruel things about his having
been a fool to change his single condition, and
that in marrying me, he had sought & companion,
not a cook. Indeed, he said so much, that I could

not help telling him, ‘he should have wedded a-

titled lady, then, and not a poor country curate's
daughter, and that it would have been happier
for us both, had he done so” Oh! my dear Miss
Huntingdon, had you heard the dreadful way he
swore! It shocked me, doubly, because I had
often heard my poor dear papa, who is now in his
grave, affirm that none but reprobates and godless
people ever swear. This, I felt it my duty to tell
him, and instead of its producing any good effect,
he only turned cruelly on poor papa’s memory,
calling him an old credulous simpleton, and say-
ing that no greater proof of his folly could be re-
quired than the ridiculous manner in which he

*Continued ﬁ:m; page 346.
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