
EVA IlUNT

"Augutus," said the new corner, in a reproacb-
ful tioughi gentle tone, "I think you might spare
at leat oie heur froni your engrossing amusements
to devote to your parents."

Mother, just cone lere," exclaimed the young
ma-n, whose ear had not even cagtthe import
of ber preceding words, " come hore, and tell
me, did you ever see any thing so splendid as
this bait? Oh! these flies are worth double their
Weigit.in gold! I'llhave glorious sport to-morrow."

"What! another day from home ?" rejoined
lady Huntingdon, as she drew a chair and seated
herself near him.

To be sure. Why, God bless my soul I mother,
wlat else de you think brings me down here ex-
cept such sport, or an extra degree of ferocity on
the part of my duns."

" helieve you, indeed, my most affectionate
son," was the bitter reply. " Were I incapable of

bi of farther service to you, I should not bc
troubled often with your visits."

No, Ihuntimnglon, voiu woulid not do tlat, evei
if our son were alin unworthy reprobate, instead
of a generous, gifted, hiuh-spirited boy. You
wouild not see your ownN-i ciild, tie heir of the

lluntingdns, the hope of our bouse, bowed down

by poverty andi sh:une."
You are right, Isali, yon are right. By

Jove, I would not, for thouiîh he is a graceless
young dog, lie as talent and vit enougli if he
only chose to exert them, aind as to spirit, his
chief fault is, tiat he lias rather mnuch of it."

Channtetd wvith havinz won ber weak-ninded
huiIand ta so favourable a train of mind,
Laidy Hntingden dropped the conversation, and
discoursel on whatever other topies she fancied
miost lkely to interest him, for, as the render will
remember, - the Ibills had yet to paid." h'ie
ev-ening seemed to her interminable, yearning as
she was for the society of ber child, but it was
nîeessary to amnunse and propitiate lord lunting-
dîn, so lhe remained in thI ei drawing-roon till he
gave the signial for lier release, by stretchinghim-
self. with a sleepy yawn, on tlie sofa, wlien she
joyfully hurried up to lier son's apartment. Dis-
rcgaring the hiumorous injunction of "stay out,"

ith whicl lie replied to lier request for admit-
tance, she entered and found him seated at a
table, half a dozen ligbt.s burning in different di-
rections, earnestly engaged in the task of attach-
ing an artibicial fly to a bait. Two splendid dogs

lay at bis fet. while a third, a favorite little ter-
rier, wZas eihîronued on the table, divided between
the cares of snapping at the heap of artificial
flies before himi and mangling the corners of a
costly gilt annuaL
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Why, whîat i4 wrong now, notler ?-you look
as black as a thunîîder cloud. Tll nie, can you
vith any degree of reason, desire, hope or ex-

pect, that a gay, hippy youîng fellow of nineteen,
will shut himsî,elf up IL whole day ini an nempty,
desolate barrack of a house, with two old twad-
ling I beg your Pardon, with two most
respeetale (but it, cones to the isaine thing) and
sensible individuals, who arc more than double
his age. Why the idea is miiost umrcasonable, nay,
'tis a positive absurdity."

Lady Hluntingdon sighed heavily, but her son
was again engrossed with his former occupation,
so thecsigh, as well ns the expression of pain, that
flitted across ber features, escaped him. At
length, struck by ber unusual taciturnity, lie re-

joined :

"I say, nmother, cheer up like a dear old lady, I
and do not sit there as silent ns Ponto. You corn-

plain of the little time I devote to you, and yet,
here we are, and here we are likely to remain for e
another hour, without interchanging a single word.
If you must be coaxed into goI humour, like a
spoiled child, why, I promise you the first rainy
morning all to yourself. I will wind silk, singA
duetts-shew you separately all my unpaid bills, i
in short, do anytbing that you wish, to divert you."

Consoled by even this sender promise, lady
Iuntingdoni's spirits soon regained their usual
tone, and whilst he pursued his task with una-
bated vigotr, the mother and son continued te
converse long together-Augustus himself, his A

plan.s and projects, their principal theme. At
length lady Huntingdon rose.

I nust leave you, my darling child, thougli I
could remain for heurs yet, but your father may
feel annoyed at my absence, and 'tis impolitic te
vex him just now. For my sake, promise me te 
be down in time for breakfast to-morrow, and te
bestow a little more attention on your dress. Do,
my dear, dear boy, and smooth back those
glossy curls of yours." Sho fondly stroked them
as she spoke with lier white hand, and after im-
printing a kiss on his open handsome brow, left '
the room.

Young Huntingdon worked assiduously for
another hour, and then carefully putting away
his implements, flung himself on his couch, where
he was soon anticipating, in dreans, the morrow's
coming sports.

Somewhat regardful of his mother's request
of the preceding night, he contrived te make his
appearance at breakfast before the meal was en-
tirely over, and she was farther gratified by the
glossy smoothness witli which his brown lockS
were arranged. The instant the repast was con-


