THE LITERARY

the ay1, -
b . !::':m)' our lengthened ahsence must have caused,
1 gton’now hast?ucd foerxrd, while Captain Har-
e&nvizloud voice proclaimed our safe arrival to
cn.10us father, who met us at the hall door.
auf&'f is your child,” said he, as he placed the
[i Belinda on the sofu; “and thank Cod
'incey U behoid her again, for only half an hour
> and I would not have given that for any one

OUr Yivoo s !
i ger: lives”  And he emphatically snapped his

M
o Hﬂ!‘ringwn looked aghast.

"Ess’:,'o“r ab'sencc has caused us all great uncasi-
ple ie s2id, turning to me; “and I have sent

i " “ every direction to seek for you. Poor

ing . 3 1S With them. I was on the eve of mount-

heg,, Y horse, which is waiting at the door, when 1

deti(i)ur voices. In the name of Heaven what
h‘l ned you 2

By cle I briefly endeavoured to explain, I heard

ton, Whﬂrd address a few words to Captain Harring-

hag noto nodded, when he would have left the room
« 4Be|inda called to him.

iy ither would you go tonight,” she said anx-

511!'&{:, 2s she cndeavoured to raise herself; 1 am
v father will not suffer you to depart. Pray,

;rzmain untjl tomorrow.»

Pep]ied :a“t over her, aflectionately smiling, as he
«

’ouf:v[;“da: dearest, I have a duty to perform which

L 0: 80od sense must feel to be necessary.”

Ing o are not, going amongst those dreadful look-

hyj e ! 3gain.  Oh, Harvey, tell me?” she ex-
s« * With agony depicted on her countenance.

o,
> M, fear not; good night,”” and he turned:

'ingtoy ffom her; at the same time Captain Har-
ey a d"ff‘"'med his brother of the smugglers’ re-
wp WMing, in 3 low voice : )
“0chard intends giving notice to the coast
Iy ’uand will guide them to the spot.”
a?b)el o de':ed while Mr. Harrington. pouring out a
i wi Wine, which stood on the table, approached
« lt, Sayin g:
Jouy d;:rvey’ take care of yourself. My horse is at
. ncﬁ‘:al. Let us hcar from you tomorrow.”
hlmby nll’d hastily drank off the wine, thanking
llehad %0k 5 and cre another word was spoken
h“”e’ "S2ppeared, and we heard the clang of his
th;?an] .oo& down the pathway, a fcw minutes af-
:the':}:t;: 23 fine a fellow as ever stepped—be the
h"Pe ® May,** sajd Captain Harrington ; < and
1, g !a::f;y live to be a general. Bell, my girl,
,::gﬁt it, o Your life, this night ; may you never
¥ P Ome, cheer up rmy lass, what ails thee
‘co lhd he sat dOWn b h
e y de\'lr Yy her.
i ret, Unele, I fear he has returned to the
,‘:ﬁ“‘lﬂy tlr‘ncd Belinda, whose tears were flowing
5 “Iknow him so well—he is so deter-

Q
dupcl'atc. ”
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“Ile is just what a soldier ought to be, child, and
if you dared keep him {rom his duty, by any of your
puling woman’s fears, I would—"" here he paused
for an expression, as his voice rose inanger: *“I
would throw you over the ¢/iff mysclf.”

¢ Nay, spare her, my dear sir,” said I, smiling
at his vehemence ; ““and reserve all your scoldings
for me, as the elder of the two ; my want of obser-
vation has been the cause, I fear, of all our dis-
tresses this night.”

“Very true, very true; I darcsay vour tongue
was running nineteen to the dozen, and the watnrs
would have swept you off with the last new fashions,
or the character of your neighbour hovering on your
lips, had not Blanchard, to our cost, proposed our
going out to meet you ; but you behaved very well,
I must say,” he continucd, pressing both my hands,
¢ and, for a woman were wonderfully quiet aund si-
lent, while necessary.”

Mr. Harrington was now engaged in bathing the
temples of Belinda with restoratives, and in endca-
vouring to soothe and console her. I was surprise:!
that her mother and sister were absent in such a
moment ; but T learnt that Mrs. Harrington had
been affected by violent hysterics, in consequence of
her alarm- for her daughter, and that Marion was
with her. I strove to conceal my own fatigue,
that I might be uscful to others ; and T would not
leave the dear Belinda until I saw she was more
composed, and had consented to retire to bed. I
then most gladly adjourned to my own room, whers
iy heartfelt thanksgivings were offered up in prayer
and my earnest petitions breathed for the prescrva~
tion of our gallant dcliverer, whose danger was nat

yet over.
(To be continued in our ncxt.)
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SOURCE OF PERPLEXITY.

TuaT which makes our view of the present sta’e
of the world a source of perplexity and horror, is
the consideration that every human heart bears iu
itself a type, more or lcss distinet, of those powers
and that happiness which have been the portion of
the most exalted minds. There is, perhaps, no spoton
earth, howevar dreary, in which the gerins of many
plants, and the larve of shining and light-winged
insects are not hidden, though for thousands of years
undeveloped, and still expeeting the warm breeze
that shall call them out into life and beauty.

U
SATLOR’S WIT.

A lady at sea, ull of delicate apprehcnsions in a gale
of wind, cried out amonz other pretty exclamations,
« We shall all go to the bottom : merey on us, how

my head swims ps «¢Madam, never fear,” said
one of the sailors, ¢ you can never 50 to the hottom

ci »
while your head swims.



