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W, or even suspected it, she had rendered her-
“;0 “tlo<‘0§sax*)' to my happincss, whilst T, ns. I
! thg ('}1 knew, had beeome part of hers,  Still,
' Wistocratie prejudices of my boyhood, my
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; m““:’(‘ri»lmpos and plans, the world’s opinion,
e cht
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have had much weight against my boyish
: "but when T veturned in disgust from that
£ odon whieh T had sought as the Lethe in which
: ;\r;':f':‘“x my illjjudged predilection, :.md ﬁnzml
iy o f‘\" ‘ and heart-broken from fretting during
" hig d.-‘:\:}“\.‘\' when her father mnflc me swear en
 play “:-T‘Iml. to enure the h:\]\.pmcss of his poor
i Ny, . “{ . all this world united would never

afcerh‘:‘)\‘ me break that vow. Thfce wm:ks
of hoy ; had 1f\st her only protector, in despite
la ¥ wishes and prayers for a farther de-
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’(‘cp Prayers which shewed the extent of the
¢ ““b‘?mnlcd_ contidence she reposed in me,
o, tme my wife. Say what you will, she

f’.‘l:‘\e a deep deb of gratitude for all I have
e, ¢, ;d for l‘:or sake. “Tis unmanly, perhaps, of
in:’nl})lfxlxx to you thus, but really, Eva, she

€ tries my patience beyond human en-
l%nct cr silly, childish reproaches for every

teay P from her side, her floods of wayward
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Pe Sver ready on the shortest notice, her per-
Moo d TCCUTTING and provoking comparisons be-
o Y eruclty and the goodness of her. poor
O ‘;“P&, and still better, that of Mr. Moore.
J d%“::lc'y, my little sister, Augustus Hunting-
&n,%ent‘f")nte of the London circles, placed for
Wt iy lln c?ml‘ast with a parish elerk, an ig-
¥ifo 'el %oking country rustic, and told by the
drv;‘m "2 ruised from obscurity to a dignity un-
)ty °f by the most aspiring visionary that
; Dot wo "¢ her name, that she regretted she had
: ]h'e,t e ﬁed the aforesaid rustic instead. On my
: %“Glu TSt time I heard her say it, I felt mad
 owog :’;hmt myself, but 4 moment's reflection
3 h"ht‘ t ; thing in so exquisitely ludicrous a
' by hey,, only laughed. Oh! had my mother
g n"’ﬁhi}me 4 °r, T verily believe shes would-have
t

her ont -t 7
o gy he spot.
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¢ and no wonder, but seriously, I

}zred More from Carry in the space of
a;:“d that too in paticnee and kindnéss,
fegt, e from all belonging to me since
ime - Infancy, Why, my mother, at the
fort;e Was gacrificing her own luxuries

to pay off my reckless debts, would
itve Ventured on one of the irritating

which my wife daily favours me,

; S Would by
3 Wey

Faly

Vo fnced a regiment of dra-

y;x ™Y dear Augustus, your forbearanco
8 for your manly gencrosity; but
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if you examine strietly and impartially into the
truth, you will find many extenuating circum-
stances in favour of poor Mrs. 1Tuntingdon, many
little faults in yourself In the first place, the
childizh fretfulpess you so bitterly condemn, is
caused in a great measure by the very position
in which you, yourself, have placed her. As

‘simple Miss Hamilton, he was free and happy,

surrounded by warm sincere friends, admirers
too, even though they were humble, As Mrs,
ITuntingdon, she is a lonely isolated ereature, an
object of contempt and aversion to her husband’s
family, with no solace, no hope, save in the love
of that husband, who at least, if he has sacrificed
much for lier, has, at the sume time placed an
eternal and impassable barrier between herself
and the simple joys, the true-hearted friends of
her carly youth.”

“By Jupiter! Eva, you are right, and I love
you twice as well for showing me with such gen-
tle unflinching candour, both sides of the question,
"Tis a light in which I never saw it before, Yes,
after all, 'tis no wouder poor Carry should pout a
little when I return home, after having left her 4
whole live-long day to herself. Were she a rea-
der, a musician; anything that would afford her a
resource in herself against solitude and ennui, it
would be different. Oh! how joyfully would I
surround, bury her in books, the bluest and most
scientific that could be read or written, if I thought
it would ensure me a smiling face on my return
at evening, or a frec permission to spend my day
as,T liked, without being troubled with the un-
pleasant remembrance that, by doing so, I was
also breaking my wife’s heart. To prove to you
the influence of your counsels, I will go at once
and coax her into good humour.”

The task, however, was not quite as easy as
might have been expected, considering the almost
irresistable fascinations of the pllender, and the
youth and volatility of Mrs, Huntingdon, and o
conciderable time elapsed cre the new married
pair re-entered the drawing-room. When they
did so, though Carry leaned familiarly on her
husband's arm, though lLis merry jests called oc-
casional smiles to her lip, Eva could casily per-
ceive that the offended dignity of the young wife
was not yet entirely propitiated.

Another hour passed swiftly, peacefully enough,
and then the visitor rose to go. Mrs. Hunting-
don, with all her ecarly respectful carnestness,
thanked her for her visit, pressing her to repeat
it soon, but she did not accompany her out under
the porch, and her sister-in-law could see from the
oceasional involuntary quivering of her Jips, and
the unstcadiness of her tones, that the termination
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