
EVA IIUNTINGDON.

"Say not so, Mr. Arlingford. 'Tis well, at
least, tI> know Nmy friends froi my enemies, that
I may bestow on thote denr to me, all, every par-
ticle of the affection that niglit else he wa4ted on
others. Ah 1 the more war-mly my heart clinigs to
Ithse w-lio have earned iy nfections, 1Whe more

irrevocably, the more totally, dioes it tuni from
those who have cruishled and trampled on them l"

" Eva 1" exclaimed Mr. Arlingford, as li drew
her gitly toward4 hin. " Do you believe in the
doctirine of that.Saviour, who prayed on the cross

for tliose that persecuîted hin, even uito death ?"
A long silence ftllowed, and then Eva's rigid

lip's spasmodically quivered, and bowing her hcad
on her companion's shoulder, she whispered in
accents almxost unintelligible froma emotion:

" Yes, I do believe, andl as le forgave them, Ro

do'."
"Tait is not enough, Eva. Yon musit love, or

try to love themt."
" Oh l Mr. Arlingford I Be nerciful. Think;

think of my weakness, my misery!"
IIer sobsi were becoming more violent, and ber

Companion, fearfuil of aiding to the emotion that

Was alrcady terrible in its passionate intensity,
Soothingly rejoined:

" Well, dear Eva, perhaps I am too exacting.
I will only nsk you now, to listen to nie, whilst I

into utteringi thingg in jest-or iatiene-, le alr-
wvardbitterly regretted. WLenever f vat the
olject ofhis evanescent anger, I bridled myn;eir
at the tiie, and ii tenedl in silence, ruin

neither his taunts nor reprotche but tIhe(', my7

turn caine, and no blinded pian, tauuht to wr-

ship revenge asavirtue,ever cheri-hed hi fling
of vindictiveness vith more deterninel oinarcy
than I did. It was only when lie humblel himiel
to me again an' again, when my motler lrtd

joinel ler entreatiet , t liat I ver con:Le-

scended to a reconcil iati on. WVe a vane'.: raid
towards mnhood. Alrealy, rny lrcthli, r liai
attained bis nineteenth year; yet sill our pursuits

were as boyish, our affection as frank: as -ver.
One evenin-, T remember it well, a beatiful midI-
summer eve, we were standing with a nufbr of

young companions on the lawn in front of tur
mansion,ex~ercisinig ourselvest at-archîery. Florestan
prided hinself and witli juîstice, on 1h-ng an ix-
cellent mnarksman; hut either througi-h care!-n
or impatience, lie missed ilree ies the maiîrk I
had with unusual good fortune carl tiune succ-
ively attained. Irritated by Lis failure, Le tlirew
down tle weapon and flung limusîelf on tle gra,
the others speedily following bis example. Whilst
we lay there, carclesly conver4ing toethler, a
littile spaniel, of which I was pa-ionately fond,

relate a passage of my life, which lias never been burst into the middle of our cireh! with a joyous
told to other listener save yourself. 'Twill be a bark. Florestan, who haid not yct recovered his
Painful task to me, yet willingly do I perform it; $ customary goodhunour,callel tli intruder to iim;
for it niay afford you a useful lesson. If you do but full of mirth and wayvardnesi, she heedebl
nlot yielI then, I will press you no fartier. Nature, h bin not. Again the call wai repated witl sinilar
thouglh boulitiful ii lier other gi ft4, Eva,-for I had success, and with an angry ejaculation, lie tretched
friet wealth and station,-'ad inot cudowed ne over, anid g hraspig te anîinal by one of it long

witi the precious treasure she has beGstowed on silken cars, dragged if towarl.- himn. I remeon-
you-a genfle, patient spirit; and 1, to whom strating1 requested that lie would leave tbe dog
years and sorrows have imparted the necessary alone i He muttered in retuni some la-ty, irri-
lsson cf curbing my rebellinus passionS, was tating speech. On hearing my voice, the cries andl

Cursed in youth vith a dark, revengeful spirit, efforts of the little creature, redoubled, while its
that rendered my name of Christian a mockery. captor's grasp became doubly rude and painful.

SlIad I struggled against, the unholy passion that Agaiù, thougli my tones trembled with anger, I
iastcred me, had I prayed for grace to conquer 1repeatd the request, calmly enough too, and again

$ , I might have done so ere it had wrought much received the same ungracious reply. Mastering
rnisery te myself and others; but, allas 1 no; I was the passion that was boiling up within me, I rose
its slave, and instead of blushing for my degene- and approached him.
lacy, 1 openly gloried in it, or rather in the high, "' Florestan, for the last time, I quietly ask you
1ofty spirit, I madly thouglt it indicated. Well; to give up that animal '
I had a brother, my senior by two years, 'an imf- "'Quietly then'l will not!
Petuous, but noble, warm lcarted being, and as · ' I will take him by force'

We had none to slare our mutual love, except our He- replied by a scornful laugh, and I knelt
Widiowed mnothier, we were. inseparable. Com- down to enforce my threat, Goaded to sudden
Panions in play anti in study, not a joy or a sorrow fury, he raised his hand and struck m'e violently
but was held in connion, and yet our sky was not in the face. It was the first and last blow I ever
entirely unclouded; for Florestan'a boyish vivacity, recoived from mortal being. Sudden cries of

$ hi ardent temperament, would often hurry him "saune saame " resounded on all *sides, but I
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