
EVA IIUNTINGDON. 
485

elî "", as a general rule, thinjk difI'r-
a they¶ migit admire lis mind or

d , rlingfrdCatle would comte
. are f admiration, whilst his

b91red~>lhre nners would not ensuîre
P-rePct as hi close connecton with

t% r X-.,ani Pvnzý 'nlws.ý Do
-w iLe Eal ('i Del-

a muc as iv year' residence

is f'n

e dly, but r uays, ati ce
l-O COnq(ler.l>î.clac'h telnod lier."
eabth an fyou tus' residence
"lsister in a low tone; Ilbut,

ialit~ u'id 11r. ArIiaw-forcl scein to rcturn
tery fadm t(iirers 1"
Of Calv 'but runiour says,, that ro-

en Oeonnection, of the Countess of
'k thewe-Oli and yolutbful cbiarmsof
tl e hae honored with bis special at-

1t, uattractive daughtcr of some
o has ialf a dozen dowerless girls

r e e name î" was the rapid in-

wit i

little 1

,a former bcile of that witless
8, George Leland. Why, Eva,
olor so 1 Ah 1 I remember

Y'. Iis visit to the Hall, and
fiJetures of the neighborhood.

'saped my memory, but to
attentions to Miss Stanton,

e Was nothing in them beyond
Sh11bis part, and a feeling of

e'l'not Stanton, who had been
of the deceased Mrs. Arling-

'' for the neglect and disregard
rought on an amiable and

family, did bis best to bring
'te Ie introduced the Stan-
rat the eldest, who is rieally
elther sensible sort of girl,

eat favorite with Carry. She
last Spring."
inbford here also t" asked

oWingr face mid the glossy
Z of the 4,

1  e "ne- Re anad Helen under-t F gar to read, but their pu-
egford ry, ungallantly declaring

br 6 ight teach him, he would
ad Sai ton, because she had not

eet Voice like his own dear

Ev'a involtuntarily pressed the cbild closer to
her, vlilst the faitler smilingly exclaimed

Well, young gentleman, would yon condescend
to learn fron Aunt Eva."

For a momnîent the boy's beautiful bright eyes
camiestly scanniedl Eva's feature, and then throw-
ing his arms around hor neck, lie murmured:

Ye. ve-, I vuld, even though she is not
ro'y. an imiling like mv own M:mma.'

The young mother inîan:lF, thwu:h gently,
dre-v 0c-2hild awa, kiiy excmin:

" Cone, di-ar Eça, to the drawin; room; those
little ones will fatigue you."

Eva, afraid to trust ber voice in dissent, bad no
alternative but to follow, and she was some mi-
nutes seated on the couch in the former apart-
ment, ere composure was entirely restored. The
conversation freely, happily flowed on, yet, though
ber companions spoko most unreservedly of their
own affairs, present and past, their hopes and
plans, their lights and shadows of life, Eva re-
turned not their confidence. How could she tell
them with that sad, pale face, and spiritless voice,
that she was about to become a bride ! Would
they not at once inter the truth, and anxious for
ber happiness, weary her with inportunity to re-
tract vhat she felt was nowl- indeed irrevocable.
Silently then, she listened to their smiling allu-
sions to the probable cause of ber return, their
conjectures as to whether she lad met any for-
tunate fellow-traveller abroad, whose society
might compensate in itself for home and country,
and when she rose to leave, both felt assured that
Eva had returned to them as free in leart and fancy,
as when they had last parted. Taking advantage
of ber sister-in-law's momentary absence, witl
a brief request tr. ber brother to await ber under
the portico, she hastened to the nursery. Rapidly,
though affectionately, kissing ber little namesake,
whose briglt lips were instantly raised to ber
own, she turned to the boy Edgar, and strained
him passionately to bis heart. Much the child
wondered at the deep fervor of that long em-
brace, surpassing even in warmth, those of bis
own mother, and still more at the bright tears
that fell on bis ivory brow, and dark curls. Gen-
tly twining bis tiny arm around ber neck, ho
whispered :

" Wait 1 I will send for my Mr. Arlingford, and
he will give you a handsome carriage and pony
like ho gave Edgar, and ho will not lot poor
Aunt Eva cry any more."

Tle boy's only answer was another passionate
embrace, and thon, like a spirit, Eva had glided
from the room. The little fellow, after a mo-
ment's quiet thought,turned to his baby sister, and
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