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the public benefit, lin the circle of home, they aro
neither felt nor exlil)ite(l."

The thrust was a sharp one, but it produced no
apparent effect on lady Hluntingdon, beyond mi-
parting an additional degree of cold calmness to
lier tones, as she replied:

" They have at least enabled me, my lord, to.
bear at all times unrufled, your somewhat rude
taunts and jescts."

Lord Iluntingdon felt the justice of the obser-
vation, and lie rejoined:

" Well, Isabel, you are riglit there, and I did
not really mean what I said; but you try my.
patience too severclv sometimes, by your indis-
criminate support of those provoking clildren."

" Nay; do not say children," exclaimed lady
Huntingdon with a laugli, whose bitter sarcasm
pierced Eva to the heart. " If your anger is ex-
cited in any way against Miss Huntingdon, do not
fear that I will interpose to shield ber."

eHer first emnotion was one of a-int n ia"And I dIo not see why you should not, Isabel; 5
after all, t notbing either unaiableo lyzing grief; but, after a time, other thought, lark,

disagrceable about ber. Truc, I do not think I bitter, sucb as had never yet disturhed the chîidld

have spoken ton words to the child since her arri- purity of ler soul,succeeded. Ang'i,rebellion, envy

val; but she seems too quiet, in fact, too inanimate of lier more favored brother, murmurs ag:rit Pro-

a being,-to have afforded you any real grounds for vidence; all, it is truc, vague, shadowy-yet, still

the indifference, not to say the distaste, you display there, tainting with their dark breath that inward

towards ber." mirror, wbich till tlien had reflected naught but the

àn rsinless imaginings of childhood. And still as she

h" er Ay ery existence, i a ivin reproat h listced, hier thoughts grew wilder and bitterer.
ersef, hchto Indistinct projects of escape, of flight fron home,

nie i IIow triuniphinntly now will Muy enemnies
dlte on Iw nmanly nowgil my hen es fron the parents who were a living mockerv of the

dilate on my unwomanly neglect, my heartlessl nae$ lse pnhr;tl tlnt e n e
Cruelty, ini ibandoning brfo nact he naic, llashcd upon bier; tili at length lier niid bc-
crelty, in aboanin her froin infancy to the camea perfect chaos,retaining,hîowever, in te tem-
care of a comparative stranger, allowing lier to
grow up in untutored ignorance, in short, forgetting pest that esook it, the one allabsorbing thoug t f
ina fislihionable frvltevery duyof mothler, ber mother% heartlessness, lier cruelty. Mer biani
pafashionable frivolity, evr duty of other still resting on the page she had been studving,
parent and guardian. And ail this, too, to be r lier cyes still turned to the door, whose slight

e tailed against one who has hitherto enjoyed the opeing had pennitted ber t hear so distincti al

proud title of an irreproachable wife and mother. that had passed; she remained motionless long
Fancy, for a moment, the scornful exultation of afeé h ocshdcaetesekr atdafter the voices liad ceased, the speakers parted.
My acquaintances, on being able to exclain, after h* ASlie wvas iaterrupted by, lady 1luntingdon's muaid,
dwelling on the extent of Miss Huntingdon's igno- who entered t say that Mr. Arlingford was down
rance, the odious awkwardness that will speak so in the drawing-room, and that lier lady bad sent
plainly of lier total ignorance of etiquette, of the

*~~~~~~~~ Tue fcmo odbedn:~Word forMisslluntingdon togo down immcdiately.*"
rules of common good breeding: • That is lady The woman, as usual, employed on a double
luntingdon's only daughter!'" $commission 'for her mistress, was in a violent

But,.at least, the girl is very pretty, Isabel. hurry, and thus fortunately Eva's terribly agi-
Not even that unbecoming black dress she wears, tated countenance escaped lier notice. Scarcely
can disgu'*e it" conscious of what she was doing, she rose. and at

"I have already told you, my lord," was the the risk of encountering ber mother, pass.ed through
harsh reply, " that she has not one single claim to the latter's sitting-room, instead of descending,
beauty. Some few, indeed, might bestow on her according to ber usual custon, by a side staircase.
the sanie admiration they would give to a wax Most providentially, however, lady Hintingdon
ol: an insipid, light-haired puppet, with neither bad retired t ber own apartment to write a letter

character, expression nor animation." to ber son, a duty ever followed by a fit of de-

c, I

Lord Hluntingdon, vielding in hî turn to his

companion's impetuiositv, rejoine 1:
" Well; leaving looks aside, the gent ornec of

ber appearance seerns to indicate, tlat witi a littile
attention, she might eventually become a com-
panion, whose agreeable quialitiezi would repay
you for the anxieties and anww<ances of wl.ich sh
will be a source for somxie time yet."

"Never !" said lady Huritinglon, impatiently
rising, " Our intellects, our characters, are to
widely dissimilar for that. My heart bas never
turned towards ber with affection since her arrival,
nor never will."

" Because that scape-grace of a son engrosses
al the heart you have got," muttered ber lusband
to hinself as bc turned away.

We will not attempt to analyze or describe the
thoughits of the daughiter, who with cbeek pallid
as marble, lier very breathings hushed, had li tened
to every word of that heartless, that cruel dialogue.

.


