
EVA IUNTIN(GDON.

and adhmiration, ri ed.c( hlis brighit, intelligent eyes aga1inst the deqvotedl heart thiat gave it. A\nel yet
to the latter's face, exelaiming : .Eva, 1, 1, have done all this, ingrate that I have

But, granîd-papa has not seen Edgar's own been 1 Did not my mother love me as well as
ianmma yet. Carry loves her Fon I Aye ! more, Eva, for no

VWell said, my little hero," replied his flther, busband or second child shai cd ber deep, concen.
'Carry, dear, where are you ? Ilere, your Lord- trated love, and yet I insulted, trampled on it
? p, and lie gently drew forward his shrinkin, and broke, yes, Eva, broke ber haeart."
agitated wife, - ilere is Mrs. IIntingdon, your le paused, hi- check pale a marble, his lips
ery obedieint and affectionai ughter-in-law." quivering wi:h agitation, and Eva berself dee'plyL indly, Iup:n berdoj, nI t.en !ý il txre tie i4cr, hohnrcdy cumd bsLrdllunuingdon's glan~ce rid a second, car- touched, endeavoured to soothe and encourage
estly, kindly, upon hier, .mvl thien warmnly pres- him.

h'eil'rler hiand, hie mnade way for hier on the couich " Yes, sitrie hurriedly reîzumed ; has shteýehiai, 
"ttrn inncstl it

beide him, entering i y frienlly ever been the same mince the hour of my marriage,
cOnversation, aj evidently as mucl pleased with not that I would revoke thi even for her, for rny

er aswith his beautiful grand-children. gentle wife is touo infinitely dear to me now -
Ahi! Eva," munirmured young IHuntingdon, but it was wrong and cruel not to have prepared

o, leaning on his sister's chair, watched the ber in some degree for the change, not to bave
L'ne with softened eyes. "It wants but one to i softened the stroke to her if posible. Eva, I

iake our bappiness complete." have looked on the wreck I have made, I have
'lie preed his hiand silently in reply, but e seen the hopeless, deathlike brow, the bowe1

Poke not, for alas! she knew how averse was emaciated figure of her, wlîo six short years ogo
thlt One to forgiveness or reconciliation-hiow :hie was a womaian in the pride, the bloomi of life, .înd
had Rhurned lier own tearful entreaties, and as I silently gazed upon hier, horror-struck, agoi-

aughtily silenced those of the lavored Arlingford. zed, a secret voice 'whi-pered, ' Her son, ber only
n a' low tlough rapid toue the young man con. son, la.s done aIl this.' Eva ! Eva 1 rt-Oeile mie

tinued: withi my mother, or an eternal sbhaduw will brood
STyou atone, my gentle sister, dare I confide over my hieart and home."

the restless opes, the bitter regrets, that delicacy Ere his sister could reply to that trembling,
njoins mie to keep secret fromn poor Carry, and impassioned adjuration, lie had hurriedly left the

e forbids me revealing to the rest of the world. room. The saddening effect of his mourtnful re-
YOu, alone, will I whisper, that in the dark- vealments, bis hopeless appeal lingered long after '

t" 8 of nilit, the glare of day, the thouglits of round Eva's spirits, and when sbe and her lover
5 flmother I so ungratefilly outraged-that turned at length their homeward steps to the Hall

ther who loved me so wildly and passionately, the latter woudered much at the shade that rested
ne m, saddening my spirits, and clouding in her soft eyes, and the melancholy intonations

t'etm even whiIlst surrounded by the caresses of that, unknuwi to herself, lingere-l in lier subduel
a ife and ehildren. Eva, she was heartless voice. Still, lier surrow, whatever it mighît have

$ wnrds My father, unjust, cruelly unjust to your- been. was a thing sacred in his eyes, and as she
f ut to e she was all, everything. "'is only gnuited him not freely'her confidence, lie was de-
O te years thtis reproachiful cousciuusness, thîis termined not to force iL. On their arrival at the

of remorse, has comle over me. Ioug IHall, it was a relief to both, to learn that Lady
y narriage my heart was cold and un- I Huntingdon was confined for the evening, to liere ul tO ber as before, as indifferent to a recon- room, by a slight bead-ache, whilst Lord Hun-

"iiton as her own ; but sinice I have become a tinigdon, they knew, had ridden over from Elmus-

h t Self-bu since hiliren have filled Our water, to the estate of a neighboring nobleman,
and home with sunshine, I have learned to and would not be home tilt late.

beerstand the extent of my ingratitude towards " We will have to depend on our own resources

Our littl i Ioetimes look at Carry caressing for amusement this evening, Eva," Arlingford
Senttee Edgar, as if every hope of lier soul were cheerfully exclained; "It will give us a fore-
shaderin ium», trembling if bis rosy check is a shadowing, an idea of the future, we are so soon

the paler, Vatching beside his couchi through to enter upon."
ep nigh, if but a childisih ache disturbed his Eva replied only by one of lier bright blushing
r ,Ithik to myself what an accursed smiles, but the latter was som again suceeded~ retej1

à Would that boy be, if, wlien arrived to by thu satiness which had at first filled her be-
ntead of repaying lier cares a thousantid trothed with regret, and now commenced to in-

should turn that love as a deadly curse spire hil with a vague feeling of anxiety and


