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b.on wÇre brouglit in subjection to the Divine guar-
dian, woulcl have exhibited the patience, ftic Cor-
bearance she bas sbowa "hi' nîght-never for onc
instant han her texuper beca rufiled-yes," I con.
tinued, "there are many bere, who, to the world
'Bay appeer as amiable as Belinda-but ere we can
be saLiaflcd that they are su in reality, we would
ask how Car the vain tbought in checked, thc voice
of detraction and of onvy silcnced, how far cach
uction of their lives ini pi-ivae as vrell as in public, is
rcguiated upon principle, and their hearts i a state
tu adere and worship their Creator, to Ccl humble
at tbeir own unwortblness, to Pes on ilirougli a
<liffilultics, ail opposition, ail teniptations in the
narrow way, consistentiy and steadly-..unîks these
eau be answered airmativeiy, whcrc in their rcsem-
blasice to Beliada, or iheir treesure laid-aes, flot
ini Heaven." I was so wvearied with the noise, the
heat., and the crowd, thet 1 determined I wouid not
isgamn returu to the bail roca and I tooli up a book,
%vit wlich 1 emusod myseif for soma time-neary
an heur muet have ceapeed 'vhen 1 wasjoined by
Belinda, shc iooked paie and fatigued.

"lOh, how lihaitl 1 arn tu retura f0 the quiet of
ibis roo," she sa4d dellgbted tu fiad me stUH siting
up; clmy deer Mrs. Mary, ibis bas been the long-
est ovcning I have passcdl for ages," and she sat
down on a iow ottoinesî ai miy Cect, and rested her
head on my knee.

"Are youz friends al! gone away, My love l'" I
coquired.

1I left Mrs. Fortescuc's party in, thec hall-ILue-
vcy w.s-going honte witb them."

This was spoken ini so sadl a tone that 1 could flot
bep saying:

"lMy beioved cbiid, I have watched you îvith
mucb interest througlà the night, and I have been
graiified tu sec you edoru your religion nu meekly
and-so bca«fiul.

ilelinda answored noe nom ffld she reise her head,
but I beard a deep sob, wbich. exceedingly distressed
hme. At the same moment a quick ligbî step as-
conded tlic sMairs, the door opencd, nda Ceptein
Blancard euteved.

"I1 beg you a tlaousand pardons,» he said, "lbut
Mis. Porteacua think absh leCt ber shawl here.
Good heevens, in Ibere any tbing. tic maLtter with
Belinde '1" hc continued, advraneing towards her,
and taking ber hand, lie attempied tu raine ber head.
"'What, in tears ; ow in th....u fhey froua grief
or passion 'l11

"Fromneitheri Cau$sin Blanchard," I rcpiid, as
calmly 8s I ceuâd; '4they proceed froua Ceelings
wbîch have bec. vestrained for meny bours, tbcy
icer noe ialende f0 mcc yow- aight-ithe shewl is
On that chair-I pray you to leave us.

But- instemd Of tbis, hliftICed SelindLa froin ber rc-
teuabecî Ponition, Mnd suV'porting lux tendcry, lie
fSi .

* "Belinda, my bcioved, spcak to me-bave I said
*or done any thing to distress you V'

"Oh, no, nu, dear Hiarvey," she r4ivied, ehdea-
vouring to check her icars ; "ldo not think no-if
you agk why 1 weep, 1 can scareely tell you-but
tbis I know, that il bas rciievcd a heavy pain which
I feit here," and she pressed ber band on ber aide.

"Is Captain Blanchard corning, with Mrs. For-
Lescue's shawvi't" cnquired a servant, looking in at
the door.

IlConfounid Mrs. Fortesze's sheawi," cxclaimcd
thc impatient young mnan ; "you wili drive nme mad
emongst you-licrc it is, takie il and be- bley ivill
not wait for nie, 1 shall go home willi Mr. Dan-'
vers.»

"lThat voice rivallcd unclc Samn's,"ý said Beluda,
forcing a smile; "sec you have quite Crigbtcned
Mrs. Mary.,,

4' I bave feit irritable ail the eycning,' replicd
Blanchard, throwing himseif into the old arn chair ;
CCand I Cear I have sbown it iowards you, witbout
intending it-l received a letter Ibis morning- fromn
lreiand, whicb vexed me mucb."1

"cAh, 1 anm sorrx for that," rcburned Belinda,
piacing hcrsclC by hiesaide, and iooking anxiousîy in
bis face; "your mother in not iii I trust."

"No, iliank God, but she tolls tac I bave -becaL
raiher extravagant oC laIe, and that sbe cennot an,
swer my demande ai present."1

"Do not haras, your niind witb sucli ihinga9, dent
Harvey, but trust a gracious God, who mules ail
thinga Cor onr benefit. You mtaa learn to curb
your wishes within your means-shaîl 1 tench you '1"
andi sbo took bie liand as she edded the lasi fcw
words playfuliy.

IlHeeven bless you, my own dean gentle guide,"
ho meplicd, deawving ber towards himi "would tuai
Uic hour wcre corne, ihexi our fortunes werc united,
Cor youm sake surely 1 would ilion becenie more
cereful."

The voice of Danvers calling to hirn, madle bita
liastiiy risc-ho affectioneiely wislscd ber good night,
and extcnding bis bandi to me as ho pàssed, lie hg~r-
ried froi fthc room, and soun afteriverds left tho
bouse-thus cnded the bail ai St. Margerets.

The nexi mue-nieg presentedl a scene oC greai con-
fusion and discomfort-every apartnscnt disurrnggd,
and ýwithcrcd garlands streîving the fluor ini ail di-
reciiona, giviîig an air Of desolation and mcianeboiy,
whicli produeed a cbiiling effeet. Beisid rose in
gay spirits, and assisted ber favourite maisl Fnny
iii restoring ber boudoir tu ils accustomefi simpli-
city. Wbcn alie belicld it once mora ini Order, dhe
lookcd round delighit.edly, saying:

"My own peacefai rooni, uicer wiil I again suC-
Cer you t» bc moloted anmd disturbeçl-yet honi soon
wiil you ceue to bc m"e. Deer Mrs. Mary, kiW,
kind friend, bowv ofle 'hall I think of the bours I
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