10

EVA HARRINGTON'S MISTARE.

EVA HARRINGTON’S MISTAKE.

LY LILLIE MONTFORT.

PRETTY old-fashioned residence was Farley Rectory,
and in the carly spring-time, when the new rectortook
home his young wife, 1t was looking its best. The diamond-
shaped panes of_glass were lighted up with the rays of the
setting sun, aud the spotliss muslin cartaiuvs which shaded
the windows seemed as though bands ought never to touch
them, lest their purity should suffer defilement.  As the car-
riage drove up to the duor two maidservants made their
appearance. Lhey were the picture of neatness in their light
print dresses, checked mushin aprons, and caps (real caps,
mind !); tuimmed nattily with white ribbons, i honour of
the occasion. With beaming smiles they welcomed their
mas‘er;. and then luoked somewhat anxiously as he handed
from the carriage their future mistress, and led her past them
into the parlour, where a biight fire was burning, and 2
tempting dinner-tea was spread.” Unly a minute or two the
rector closed the door of the rvom, and then he called Jane
and Anp, in order to iutroduce them to his lady.

““Mrs. Grant,” he said, smilingly. ¢*My dear,” turning
to his wife, ‘“my, or 1ather, owr two servants. Jane and
Amn will, I belicve, serve you faithfully, They have both
bLeen well trained for service, and will understund their duties
aud perforia them as unto God, and not to men,’”

Mre, Graut shook hands with both maids, and in a few well-
chosen words cxpresscd hier thanks for the bright and cheery
welcome she reccived, and her wishes that they all might have
a bappy home in the old rectory.

1t was two months from the time of the home-coming of
Mrs. Grant, aud she had become guite an important person in
the village. The poor people called her a sunbeam ; the trades-
people (there were a few) spoke of her as ‘‘a charming
woman”; while the conntry gentry decided she was every
inch & lady, and would grace any drawing-room. \Vhat the
vector thought I am not atliberty to say ; but certainly when

“his wife on this particular morning entered his study and play-

fully apologised for inteirupting him, he looked as if he rather
enjoyed the interruption, and was ready enough to turn from
his desk to chat with her.

*“ Herbert,” she said, with a glad laugh, “I am going to
have a visitor ; that is, we are, if you have no objection, and
of course you cannot have.”

“ Certainly not, Edith love; but Qo 1 know this ‘coming
man’?”?

*Man ! cried the lady, with a little shriek of pretended
fright, *‘not a man, indeed ; but a beautiful young lady, just
in her cightcenth year.”

“YWhen is she coming 7 *

“\When I write to her mamma, and ask for her.  You sce,
it is a little scheme to get her away from an admirer, whom
Mr. and Mrs. Harrington totally disapprove. Eva and I were
schoolfellows, and great—¢ chums’ I suppose you collegians
wouldsay. Mrs., Harrington thinks that an invitation.into
Kent will delight her, and that her intense enjoyment of
country scenery will both henefit Ler mind and body.
should like so much to see her rapture with our home and the
gchools, and model coltages, and then our glorious old com-
mon, and last (but not least), my husband.”

“ Well done, Edith! and yet in your list of Leauties you
have omitted that of which a clergyman (unless he has a wife)
thinks the most, his church ¥

3 have left that for you, Herbeit; but there ! I must
write my letter,” and Mrs Grant went out of the study.

# Eva Harrington !” thought Mr. Grant, “surely I have
heard that name before.” However ‘he could not recollect
where, and o did not trouble about it. ~

A fortuight later Mr. and Mrs. Grant welcomed Miss
‘Harrington at the Rectory. Her papa had travelled with her,
but could only remain one night, having especial business in
London the next day  Mre. Grant didnot at first perceive the
alteration there was in her friend, hut at length it dawned on
her that Eva was often abstracted in manner, and restleis
beyond conception. If she was indoors she wanted to go out,
and if she was out, she was o weary she must go home.  She
gave a languid asgent to whatever Edith said about place and
people, but certainly the rapture Edith expected was not
nmanifest.  Mr. Grant sometimes feared the iniluence of her
reatless irvitability would tire his wife, bui the goad little

viaan persisted in toking Eva everywhere, and talking about

all tho concerns of the parish, as wdll a3 tle traditions of
the places round.

One day, when the two ladies were sitting in the co. 1 shage
of a grove of chesnuts, the sound f the village Lell ttruck oy
their ears.

¢ Hark, Eva!” said Mis. Grant, it will Lo thrce tines
three for a man ! "

Yes! it was three times three.  Then a pause, Again
thesolemn knell was hiard, anl Mis. Graut Legan counung—
“Ore, two, three,” cte Bva lnoked at Lior in blauk astoud.
ment, but at twenty-six the srund coascd.

“ Dear me, Eva ! who can it be? 1 only krew of vue pei-
son in the village likely to die, anl that was old Arnuid.”

¢ Perhaps ic is for bim,” remarkel Eva, eldly.

“*No, dearest ; in onr village they always toll cut the e
of the deceased person.  Arnald was at loast threc-soore ang
ten years. T fear some young man has mct with an acudent
et us go home to Herbert.” !

Eva Harnington assented to the proposition, thuugh in-
wardly wondering why the death of a vullager showd cced her
friend home in such a hwury. They had uet to pass threugn
the village to reach the rectory, or they would have Leard the
sad tale before they got there. Ag it wae, Mr. Giaut was
coming out of the gate in company with the viltege doctor.

0 Edith,” he saill, “T amn glad you havereturned; o
am going to the inn, to seeif I can be of any service there,
A gentleman arrived there lust night wishing for accotmeda.
tion for a week or two ; this morning Lo is o wesic.?

“Dead 1” exclaimed Mrs, Grant.  “ Who can Le be??

1 was called in latt evening,” said the doctor, * and 1ound
him very ill. He bad only bewn an hwur in the house wan
he complained of weariness, ard went tv bed,  Suon aiter he
rang for help, he could not gut to bed without 16, 1 was sent
for, and have remained with him uatil I caine to fetch the
Rector, that we may trgether caomine his pagus to find ons
where to send to his fricuds. I faucy Li¢ Las futmerly kuown
either you or Mr. Grant, as aliwsst the only thiug be has
said was this—“For Gud's sake, don't alaun them at the
Rectory 17

¢ Strange ! murmmed Mrs, Grant, “avd you cau’t e
member his vame ?”

“XNo! it is on his portmantean, bub has siipped ny
memory ; you will hear it when Mr. Grant comes back.”

Eva laid her trembling handon bhis armn, and agked falter-
ingly, **Is it—is it, Meredith ?*

* Yes, that’s it,’said thedoctor, “doyou know him 1 bhat
Eva Harrington had fallen, and Mrs. Grant knelt down by
her, and loosened her clothes and bathed her face, mournng
all the while,

¢ Dearest Eva ! you have made a mistake ; you have made
a mistake !¥

Eva did not revive, so the doctor tovk her up, and carried
her into the house, and placed her on a couch in the mormng
room. There was no need now to e¢xamine Mr. Meredith’s
papers 3 when Eva rallied she could give them the address of
his friends. It was long ere Eva was able to speak to her
friends, and then her words were,

“Opapa! mamma! I have made o mistake! I told Lim
where [ was going.”

There was much for Mr. Grant to do now ; he must com-
municate both with the Merediths and the Harrioetons,
and be hesitated as to whether he should offer the hospitality
of the Rectory to the representativesof both families, or only
one, but as Edith could not come to advise with him, ko gave
no iavitation, but stated facts.

In the evening, when Mies Harringlon hasiallen asleep, and
Jane was seated beside her, Mrs. Grant went with sad heart
to converse with her husband,

‘0 Herbert !’ she cried, *‘ who would have thought that
my  first: visitor- wonld.*have brought us so much trouile!
How thoughtlessshe has heen ! 1 dope I have not been hard
upon her, but I could not help telling her, she bad not been
open and true cither with her parents or friends.”

¢ Faithiul are the woundsof a friend,” replied Mr. Grant;
** but FEdith, love, we need not keep them epen ; let us try to
show her the right way, and soften for her this heavy sorrow.™

‘1 wonder if Mr, Meredith will come here,” said Mrs

Grant. ‘“Xam sure I hope not, for Eva’s sake; he might
reproach her.”
o

Sertaiuly, Edith, thc gentleman will not see Iiva, nor will
he necessarily see yon. Ushall expeclto meet him attheinn,
as the doctor hiaa promised {e come for me. Do you know



