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:};f;‘ﬁ":\hlc expression that filled his sister’s heart
" vacue and unaccountable uneasiness,  Mrs.
Witingdon, however, entively absorbed in her
ﬂndl “'."l‘ngsz, real or imaginary, perceived it not,
P With the same childish qucrulousness of tone
Manner, she rejoined : i .
How do T know! Why, what else, do you
:;‘dof Most other men have some employ-
. fome chadow of an excuse for leaving their
v?s all day alone, but you scem a happy ex-
Pon to the rule. Like the lilies spoken of in
iptures, you neither toil nor spin.”
:\?di"\eﬁconclusion of this daring and illjudged
» Eva, witha cheek pale as marble, glanced
::éls her bfm‘.lcr, trembling lest his impetuous
et Would instantly and harshly resent it, but
Unspeakable astonishment he rejoined with
™0st perfect calmness :

Fell, have patience a little while, lady mine,
WAy yet try my fortune at something new.
'orle ‘:: f)tl\er pursuits and amuscments in the

. sides snipe-shooting. How are they at

“ ;E"“? Is mother better ¥
Wit alittle,”

“
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T ;}""ors at the Hall lately ¢
lagg t:"e- We have been cntirely alone for the
«yr Months,
Uy, af » You are about as dull at the Hall then,
“Thee at the Cottage.”
t}aiy,g ble Was a time you found the Cottage any-
Vifg :‘}:" dull, Mr. Huntingdon;” exclaimed his
“We A tearful but angry glance.
Moine, 4 “fhmever I may have once found it,” he
! With o yawn, “all I know is, that now
Yo, Utequivocally, confoundedly dull”

by teg, And of course your wife is confoundedly
f'ﬂnkf; tty to follow your example, and I will
oy ‘hon ell you, Augustus, that I would rather
Willy, "3 times, be now the wife of bumble
ty Buy; 00te, than the honourable Mrs, Augus-
Ly gdon”
oy, “lis(;n' searlet fluzh suffused young Hunting-
b Mup, “Cfatie features, and he half started
: "Qion’ >, whilst his dark eyes glittered with
the next moment all exterior tokens
.ne(? Passed away, and he coldly, care-
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3 or" Py, o

; ’Q“’sele:a”y’ do not make such a deuced fool

’ A/

: :“"l. n,:r:l_ealmhese of his tones, so full of quiet
b, '8ht curl that elovated his handsome

" Y Perg
A %%ld l::d his wifo mora than the bitterest
¥e done, and in a voice faltering as

.e.ll, Tam happy to hear.it. Have you had ’

ell, since you are so candid, I deem -

NAAA MAA,

EVA IIUNTINGDON.
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much with anger as with wounded fecling sh
rejoined ¢ ’

“Thank you, for the admonition, Mr. Hunting-
don. Iknow I am but a fool, an ignorant, unedu-
cated, country simpleton, but you should have re-
membered that ere you married me, and chosen
a higher and more gifted woman than Carry
Hamilton, for your wife. It would have been
more merciful than to wed me, and systematical-
ly break my heart as you are doing now. Ilave
patience, though, a while, for the task will neither
be as long or as difficult as you scem to dread.
A year or two will probably see you rid both of
Honey-suckle Cottnge and its mistress, and then,
freed from all farther connection with that low,
plebeian circle, into which you so rashly stepped,
you will be at liberty to return to the great world
you remember with such unceasing regret.”

She rapidly left the room as she spoke, but the

sound of the passionate hysterical sobs she had '

with such difficulty heretofore restrained, were
distinctly audible as she hurried away,

“Well, Eva, do you not wonder at my philoso-
phy 1 asked young Huntingdon with a smile of
inexpressible bitterness. “It has been severely
tried of late, yet strange, it seems to grow firmer

with every additional shock. As the fetters that’

bind me are irrevocable, I have no remedy but to
wear them in silence.”

“My own dear brother, do not talk thus,” re-
joined his sister in a lone of sorrowful affection.
“I do not deny that Carry has her faults,—who is
without them, but you would not sever, even if
you had the power, the holy bond that has made
you one through life, made your joys and sorrows
a common lot. Carry is the same young, innocent
being, for whom you willingly braved, a few
months since, your family’s anger and the world’s
opinion, the same, who returning love for love,
trust for trust, joyfully listened to the promises

youmade her before the altar, and you cannot

have forgotten so soon all you vowed her then.”
“If Carry were but like you, ny good, gentle
sister,” rcjoined the young man as he pressed her
hand in hig, “If Curry were but like you, I could
never do that, but you know not the fearful dis-
parity there is betwecn you. and her, you know
not how that disparity daily and hourly forces

itself on me, notwithstanding my unceasing strug- .

gles to close’ my eyes to it. Carry is young and
pretty, like yourself, but yet, how strangely, how
fearfully, inferior in every other respect. I allude
not even to her deficiency of education, of mental
cultivation, for that is but the just retribution of
‘my former, worse than silly prejudice agninst
enlightened or talented women. No I only look
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