
THIE LITERARY GARLAND.

Beli 'nda, sinilg ý " yet answer me this ane ques-
tion-would vou not encaunter maoy tbiogs evil in
themselves , for onu you loved ? >1

IlI cannot answer you until experience teaches
mne,"> replied Marion, laughing ; Ilat.present my love
bas neyer passud the sensible boundary of a hane.
sorne bouse, with carniages, horsus and piomoney;
nor do 1 think it iih ever leap the line. Wbhat say
you ta my resolve, Mrs. Mýary."

IThat 1 sincerely trust you may keep it,"1 1
replied ; Ilsince I do nat conceive you formed ta
buffet wvith the starms of life.1'

clYou think Belinda bas more hcroism than 1
bave '? "

leI think, My dear, that B.elinda, ha,,-ng built her
bouse on a rock, wiii bu botter able ta, resist the
ivavcs than you, who bave founded yours upon the
sands."

"lAh, you like ta spcak in metaphor; but ta
answcr you in the saine, bulieve me, dear Mrs.
Mary, I have placud mny bouse on solid gold, and
imagination lias enriched it with every costly uýate-
rial."

"Which timewiili destroy. Butter garner up your
truasure, 'whure na nîotb or rust cao corrupt, or
thieves break tbrougb and steal,' 1 returned
snîiliog.

"Sa, good aid granny used ta tell me; but do,
dear Beliîîda, give me some mare coffue; 1 am de-
termined I will neyer tell yau. any newvs before break-
fast again, it maltes you sa inattentive., Captain
Blanchard asked if the prctty nun of St. Marguruts
ivas as seriaus as uvur.>"

"lMy naime was thun mnentiotied," said Belinda,
with hesitation.

"cOh, yes, many times, but 1 quite forget ail bu
said. Indced, 1 fuît so angry with Mirs. Fartescue
for runîîing away ivitb my handsamu partnur, ta
dance with ber, that i did flot heed some message
ivith whichbch intrusted me for you. Wbat rigbt
have marriud ladies ta, dance, or at least, if they do,
surely they ought ta content tbemselves witb the
caro sposo, of another; but, au contraire, these
worthius always select us uîîbappy belles. Only
conceive, last night, a subdued looking, man, who
seemed as if bu had been a benediet for at least
twenty years, adorned, ivith a pair of green specta-
cles, beiog led up ta me by that little miscbievous
Mrs. Lucus. Imagine, Mrs. Mary, a creaturu in
1green spectacles and odious paste buckies in bis
shoes. 1 kiiled hlm witb a look."

"Marion duar," said Belinda laugbing; " lfinish
your breakfast and release me, for 1 cannot afford
ta lose My time in iistening ta you."1

"I beog you teri tbousand pardons, my pretty nun;
I bail quite forgotten the duties of your cloister."1

It was the custom of Belinda to spend one hour
each morniog quite alonc, aîîd ta devote tlîat time ta
,bc perusal of ber bible, and the ivork3 of otîser wcll

selccted pious authors, which she had found tO Ol
most beneficial practice, as it strengthened her fot
thc duties or the trials of each day. None can f1u11
understand the niany blessings, the mine of hapP'
ne$s, discovered iii a habit like this, save those le' 0

bave foiiowed it,. and we can only say that if but 00i
should bu tempted ta try the e\periment, their r'
ward would be more tian commensurate ta*e
they might at first consiàer 4î-ksoiue. Wc addros
flot thosc whose huearts are devotcd to the gaiÙeo
and frivolities of the age, since they must be
tirely indisposed for meditation ; we pity theul,
responsible beings, and ive pray for them ; but Ou
advice is given ta the awakcncd christian whGbo
feit the isipartaiee of those w'ords: Il what 'nt fai
do to be saved V' and, God bu praised, manY fi

young, blossoms inay bu now numrbured among' dO
over whom aur huarts yearn with tenderness
hioly love ; mnay more bu added ta the vifliP
Whcn again. Belinda joine1 me, 1 behuld 0OO
countunancu that ealm serenity wbieh toid
how she liaid been occupiud. " Dearrest Bei0d3ý
1 said, leyou do not look as if you had so lateY te
ccived agitating, intelligence."

"Ah, my dear Mrs. Mary," shie ruîp1ied, 1' v
indeed oued to reneîv my strength, for the tri8
tomnorrowv; 1 long, yet dread ta hehiold LvlarreY;
fear, (rom mny sister's sketch, that hoe is th' e
light creature as ever ; and if go, how much 4
my fortitude bu required, for 1 fuel that lie i-$
too dear ta mc."ý rde

1 embraced the dear girl affuctionately, for ea
ly sympathised in aIl lier feelings, while 1 grie
for the sorroiws êvhich 1 foresaîv would bcuel
"IAnd yet none will overshadow her,> 1 Dfel' wil

said; "lsavu those sent in mercy ; for is it O
mised that 'ail things shall work toguther for go
ta thosu wbo love God '' We sat dowo toe
at our work table, conversing, pleasantiy and clw
fully until the hour struck whicb we bad filedk
ta visit the poor woman at the ciff. XVheo l ie
lied forth, the day was fine witb bright su 0sbi0e
we fuît, as ive proceuded, that elasticity and bOOYil
of spirit which, a fresh autumnai day usualîf Pe

clHwmuch my sister loses by her late 'tio

said Bulinda, the rich haaltbful blooma of O
mantling on ber chüek ; Ilwbo would excballiog0

deliciaus air, this fine open prospect, for the 8fo
atmnosphere of a ball-room 1 How tbaokftil 10t
that tbe pleasures my duar grandmnamma led
prefer are so simple ; how independent t.hey.
made me of aIl fictitious amusements.*"' jlo

IlYou have> indeed, cause to be gratefit

ch,, since yours increase and improve reiiO',,t
pressions, while those ta which your sister 15

ed, weaken and eventually destroy tbre,
the miod liutless,'discontented and unsettied'
requires constant fresh excitoment, ta. roiie

310


