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EVA HUNTINGDON.*

BY R. B M.

" CHAPTER XXIL

Trgy, -

“’ze o“:lt" 1‘\01' determination, Eva took advan-
it v ‘¢ indisposition which confined Lady
g :i o% to her own room the following day,
gy, & Weited to see her wrapped in deep

wondering amazement, betokening that visitors
of ber class were very rare.

“ Does—does Mr. Huntingdon live here!” falter-
ed the latter.

“No, father does,” was the reply.

“Thank God!” was Eva's heartfelt cjacula-
g, Ut o0 hep e tion; “Oh! I might have known they could not

% interp < ision to Honey-suckle Cottage. § havefallen as low as this! Can you tell me,
he,\h "Mably long did that drive appear to my good girl, where the gentleman has gone to,
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M elnger ¢ Fearned. Fet dreaded to arrive at g that occupied this house bLelore you came toit!
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tog . e natural result of a sleepless night,

ofy m‘; Atlength sl reached the sudden tumn  his name was Huntingdon.”

Cetty an ; hat brought her in full view of the The girl knew of no such persen. The house
:;:‘“ y Xe(d :er:‘.‘gﬂ» straining glance was in- ¢ yas empty when they had come to live in it.

. “Te er wp“ ! it. Oh! what a change was Again disheartened, Eva silently turncd away.
*Uize, orst, her darkest fears scemed Though relieved from her first fearful supposition
that this wretched habitation was her brother's
home ; she was far from recovered yet from the
terrible shock she had reccived, nor could she

u e e F & moment she pressed her hands
ihﬂt her oy s, l_‘oping she had not seen aright—
ity n(‘i";l lutense anxiety had blinded her,
:{:ﬁt of minmk' nln§l coofirmed her.  The very ¢ entirely overcome the superstitious feeling that
k@n% :"d misery secl?\ed b.rooding over ¢ whispered, there was something ominous in this
o N oo thg:eu? green jalousies wero bl’?‘ utter ruin that had fallen on his early home, on
tq tof u Sfmned_ﬂ,.e little pahsnde. in ¢ the roof that had first witnessed his young affec-
™ ““‘ightly w:c'dt"ampled into the dust, whilst § tion and happiness. Not knowing where to direct
N t, and g, s, choked up the honeysuckles § her steps, or whom to apply to, haunted by voice-
"ﬂk.ly bl ere, struggled to show their pale, ¢ less fears and conjoctures to which it was almost
Ith o . T . madness to listen, she proceeded on her way.
,rh‘dted ‘hz‘:;" sick nlmo'st unto death, Eva ap- ¢ In passing a cottage whol:o climbing plants anyc;
over g m 1°°" and after o moment's pause to ¢ well tended garden reminded her mournfully of
thag . ¢ overwhelming feeling of weak- IToneysuckle Cottage in bye-gono days, she re-
-y for m“:‘\rcrhm:, knacked with a trembling § eolved to stop and enquire if they could givo her
%ﬂn Awkwq l:]co. '1'1’0 summons was answered § the informntion sho sought.  As she alighted, the
teey, who T, miscrablo looking girl fof § dour opened and a young, blooming looking

stared at Eva with a degreo of § woman, stepped out on the verandah,

*Continued from page 441, '
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