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Eva involuntarily pressed the child closer to
her, whilst the father smilingly exelaimed :

“ Well, young gentleman, would you condeseend
to learn from Aunt Eva”

For a moment the boy's beautiful bright cycs
earmestly scanned Eva's features, and then throw-
ing his arms around her neck, he murmured :

“Yes, yves, T would, even thoush she is pot
ro<y, and smiling like my own Mamma.”

The youny mether instanily, thruzh genty,
drew tha child away, kindiy exclaiming:

“Come, dear Esa, to the drawing room; those
little ones will fatigue you.”

Eva, afraid to trust her voice in dissent, had 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
her companions spoke most unreservedly of their
own aftairs, 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 infer the truth, and anxious for
her happincss, weary her with importunity to re-
tract what she felt was now indeed irrevocable,
Silently then, she listened to their smiling allu-
sions to the probable cause of her return, their
conjectures as to whether she had met any for-
tunate fellow-traveller abroad, whose socicty
might compensate in itself for home and country,
and when she rose to leave, both felt assured that
Evahadreturned to them as freein heart and fancy,
as when they had last parted. Taking advantage
of her sister-inlaw’s momentary absence, with
a brief request tc her brother to await her under
the portico, she hastened to the nursery. Rapidly,
though affectionately, kissing her little namesake,
whose bright lips were instantly raised to her
own, she tumed to the boy Edgar, and etrained
him passionately to his heart. Much the child
wondered at the decp fervor of that long em-
brace, surpassing even in warmth, those of his
own mother, and still more at the bright tears
that fell on his ivory brow, and dark curls. Gen-
tly twining his tiny arm around her neck, he
whispered :

“ Wait! I will send for my Mr. Arlingford, and
he will- give you a handsome carriage and pony
like he gave Edgar, and he will not let poor
Aunt Eva cry any more.”

The boy’s ouly answer was another passionate
embrace, and then, 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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