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degiy,
. ®d. For my sake, be kind to Blanchard; 1

" Sometimes indulged a wish which I dare not
ore t;"p"ea"s- Heaven bless you, I can write no
« 0 dily.”
we‘fl;?r? jB"OfV, dear Mrs. Mary,” continued the
Cares, °Neh"dﬂ§ “1 have confided to you all my
quaintin‘,ly‘ f“th.er blamed me for not sooner ac-
ay eas?] hl'm W.lth the story of Harvey ; and you
Creageq Y imagine how mach my regret was in-
Were th, aflcr.reading my uncle’s letter. Many
; w;: tears it cost me, but 1 acted for the best—
eng at I thought was right, and I left the con-
“A €s to God.”
-on';‘ie;est assured, my dear girl,” I repiied, af-
“ - w‘uy embracing her as she ceased speaking ;
; iOUS.G not eventually go unrewarded by that
repemod.-none ever made a sacrifice to duty
of aptag ed it. Have you ever heard any tilings
« 1 4n Blanchard since his departure 97
Volam:lyu‘]‘r om the public papers ; he is so light and
, but at he may long ere this have forgotten
W gy, sstﬂtlonary as I have been, wandering over
8 re:l’f“" dear spots, and surrounded by a thou-
mop niscences, his image remains fixed in my
by e ¥sin my heart; not, I trust, as it once did,
frig, Neglect of higher duties, but as a cherished
Ofps " Whom my humble prayers are constamly
hig re.' Within the last week I have learnt that
Pre iof:nerft is again expected here immediately,
th agit t.° its embarkation for foreign service, and
re,, > ation and conflicting feelings with which I
| fip :E"ﬂ our meeting under such circumstances,
e ere €avy trial. Most thankful am I that you
Yoy, a ;‘my dear Mrs. Mary, to strengthen me by
By g Ptitme’ and aid me by your experience, should
sy tude fajl me.”
ey g SWeet girl, rather place your entire depen-
Proye " the same blessed rock which has hitherto
l‘elp is Y?ur support,” I returned ; * yet what poor
Ve l‘eu‘]l:'to give, mo:j't, freely shall you receive.”
.“gto ined conversing until the return of Mrs.
b g @ N and Marioca from their party, warned
n'Ght, w.e late hour, when we separated for the
fl‘ien:;h ‘mutual increased feelings of affection
ship, ‘
Royp Osct;nded to the breakfast parlour at a late
Bﬁlinda € morning following, when I found only
Tet g, :“d her sister ; Mrs. Harrington not having
t?um er h‘f" appearance. Marion looked fatigued
SPirigg, Midnight revels, but appeared in charming
0
1
eml)tyf::r that I am a delinquent,”’ said I « Whose
“Ony P reproaches my idleness
tgp, 'V Papa’s,” replied Belinda, smiling; “ bis
iy Eois ngagements usually call him out early ;
Toy vf %0 send mamma’s coffec to her room, s0
| al 10 need to accuse yourself.”’
'nelinda :’”t.envy your fresh looks this morning,
*" 8aid her sister; ¢ my head aches sadly
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with the heat of the room last night ; it was crowded
{0 excess.”

T hope you found the ball a pleasant one, dear
Marion.”

“ Oh, most agreeable, we had the band of the —
regiment; I forgot to tell you that your Adonis,
Captain Harvey Blanchard, was there. Nay, you
need not start, and turn so pale ; pray hand me my
cup, child, else I shall lose my coffee, and I am
quite longing for it.”

Poor Belinda was indeed agiteted by the intelli-
gence.

“Pid you speak to him Marion, do you know
when he arrived ¥’ she enquired in a faltering
tone.

¢ Only the evening before, dear.”

¢« And how does he look

« A most captivating creature, I can assure you ;
mamma was quite taken by surprise, she had always
supposed your description overdrawn 3 but when he
entered the room last night, the impression he made
was quite extraordinary. Even the old ladies laid
down their cards to gaze upon him, and I overheard
the remark made by onc: ¢ What a splendid young
man, who can he be 2 ¢ My dear,’ replied the hus-
band, who was her partner at whist ; ¢ that is very
strongly expressed, 1 do not see any thing so very
remarkable in his appearance.” ¢l dare say not,
Mr. Tobin,’ replied his lady, with some little as-
perity, ¢ heart is the trump card, my dear.” Then,
had you seen the eagerness of the young ladies to
be introduced to him, it <ould have made you quite
jealous. Nor did he think it necessary to assume a
brusque manner towards them, to show his indiffe-
rence; he was courteous and affable to all. In the
course of the eveging he was presented to mamma,
by whose side he remained a considerable time ;
she was so captivated with him, that she has invited,
him, with two other of the officers, to dine here to-
morrow.”

¢ Oh Marion, is it possible,” exclaimed Belinde,
ng her hands, and resting ber sweet face upon

claspi
I had been more prepared for

them ; ¢ would that

this.”
« What a silly girl you are—take care that I do

not prove a dangerous rival, for I can assure you f
waltzed with him, and made myself so charming,
that he would scarcely leave me for any one else,
Do not look so alarmed, my dear, for I have no am-
‘bition to become the slave of a bugle, or to be
marched off at a moment’s notice, heaven knows
where. No, no, military men are delightful people
in a ball room, but when the dim outline of the fri-
s viewed in the distance, or worse gtill, some
with a leak in her, added to
der orders ” ringing in our
ears ; then reality, like Ithuriel’s spear, dispels the
enchantment, and the vain delusion vanishes,”’

¢ Marion, you are 3 light hearted being,” said

gate i
horrid old transport,
the terrible words un
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