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over to Belinda’s stand of flowers, exclaiming, as
she bent over them :

“ What exquisite geraniums these are, Miss Har-
rington—how do you manage to preserve them in
such perfection during the winter ; mine are nothing
compared to these, you make me quite covetous.”

Belinda instantly came forward.

““You seem very fond of flowers,” she returned,
““ will you allow me to gather you some 7 and she
commenced breaking off one or two of the finest.

¢ Oh, no no, pray do not,” said Mrs. Fortescue ;
“1 have a sweet collection here,”” and she held up
the bouguet which Blanchard had given her. ¢ Is
it not a love 2 I would not add one leaf to it for
worlds,” pressing it fondly towards her.

“Will you give me one Belinda 2’ asked Blan-
chard, with a smile full of meaning.

“Must I try you again ?*’ she returned, playfully
placing the flower in his hand, with a grace so win-

-ning, that he was constrained to remark :

¢ You are indeed all gentleness, my own eonfiding
‘Belinda ; how difficult it would be to chafe your
sweet temper.”

¢ Oh, praise me not,” replied Belinda, while gra-
tified affection beamed in her soft eyes, as she met
his, full of admiration, it is most dangerous, par-
ticularly from you.”

“ Captain Blanchard,” said Mrs. Fortescue, *at

:what haur tomorrow will you come tp me 2”
¢ 1.am not quite sure that I can attend you to-
ymorrow,’” he returned, as he left the recess.
- % Ob, indeed you must, it is our second rehearsal,
and you were so inattentive a Romeo the last time
+that it was quite shocking—you must really learn
to die with more propriety. Miss Harrington,
I am gaing to. have an amateur play next weck, I
hope you will:come to it—1I am promised a full at-
tendanee, and I have got such a sweet dress for
Juliety I had it sent me from Paris.”

Belinda’s happy countenance again became over-

~cast, but she spoke not.

“ And who is to perform Juliet 2’ asked M.
Daavers.

““Who ? why myself of course—now do, there’s
a daar, take the part of the lean apothecary.”

“ That might be dangerous, for I should be sorely
-tempted to poison you in good earnest.”

¢“Horrid creature,” murmured Mrs, Fortescue,
“moving away, and taking up a book from the table.

Blanchard had drawn near the old chair during
these remarks, he looked on it for some time, and
then said to Belinda

“How weil do I remember this! I can almost
-fanoy the old lady still reclining here—those were
“happy days love, were they not 3

“They were indeed,” replied Belinda, with a
-gente sigh 3 ““ and yet I would nat recell them, or
»my own dear grandmams, even if X could, to this
world of care.”
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“ That was sadly spoken, Belinda.”

“ Harvey, will you grant me one favour,” and
she approached him nearly.

“Yes, surely, a thousand, what would you
bave 1 .

Belinda hesitated, she seemed fearful of express-
ing her wishes, at length she gained courage to say:

1 would wish you to have nothing to do with
this foolish play.”

I care not for the play,” he quickly rejoined ;
“but as I have promised, I must perform—and il
you wish to please ME, you will endeavour to rise
above thesc foolish prejudices—shall we go down
stairs 27

She accepted the arm he offered, with a subdued
air of disappointment. He then approached Mrs.
Fortescue, and lightly touching her on the shoulder
with the flower he held, added :

“Presto bella Signora.”

¢ How eould you disturb me,” returned the lady,
starting round, and looking up in his face with
childish simplicity ; “1 was reading ¢ Newton's
Cardephonia’—I declare I should become quite good
if I were to remain in this room. What is Carde-
phonia, it is. something from the heart is it not 7"

‘¢ Aye, the heart.is a dangerous subjeet,” replied
Blanchard ; “it has a will of its own, which mey
not be controlled—what say you Belinda 7

¢ That if we suffer it to follow its own inolina~
tions, they will ever lead us to eil and to sorrow,”
she replied, in a low soft tone. . .

“ And how may the torrent be stemmed, sw:
lady 2”

“ By prayer to Him who never turms. away. from
our petitions.”

Her voice, as she uttered these few words, ap-
peared to touch him, for his light manner underwent
a change as he pressed the arm which hung upor
him. They then left the room, followed by Captain
Harrington and Mr. Danvers, who had become
excellent friends. I stood for a moment to watch
their receding steps—the gay. music still resounded
from below—bright forms were rapidly passing,
while the laugh and sounds of mirth rung.in-my
ears. 1 hastily closed the door, and casting .mysell
into a seat, covered my face with both hands.

“No,” I exclaimed efier the reflection.of mary
minutes ; < Belinda will, I fear, never know heppi-
ness with Harvey Blanchard—his:power over her 15
greater than she imagines, and will meed -her €on-
stant most strenuous efforts to arrest its progress—
oh, he is not the one to have trusted with the gentic
being, Who in one moment he caresses and:the next
he checks, according to his caprice«he is all 800
volatile, toe young, and tno beautiful, and yet oW
alive to good imprassions. 1 am comvinced he Joves
her the more for her engaging piety, even wlhiile he
appears to condemn its strictnoss. Wellhe may,
for who but one whose every thought, word and: 80~

1



