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at least in sincerity, patted Bclintla on the shouliler
as she said :

lGod grant you every bappiness, rny dear, an(
that you may flot find the casket more beautiÇu
than the jeivel contained within it. 1 trust that th(
liour of your'departure is near!at hand, for there ar(
tbose who, would destroy your bopes, if it were in
their power ; every means, every art has been used-
.you look alarmcd-rny caution àe given not in
spleen, but in real regard."

Belinda's buoyant spirits gradually declined, after
each visit that we paid-Mrs. Fortescue bad been
repeatedly alluded to, accompanied by expressive
sbrugs and insinuations, while a manner of as-
suffned pity was exbibited towards herseif.

"11Shall we cati on Mn,. Fortescue 't" asked the
dear girl, in a reluctant tone, as we drove rapidly
froin tbe last bouse.

" Yes, surely,"1 replied Marion; her naine is on
Our list."1

NVe accordingly stopped before ber door. She
was at home, and we ivere ushered into the draw-
ing room, where we found ber sitting tt d tête with
Captain Blanchard. Belinda involuntarily started,
but bie instantly came forward to receive hier, witb a
surprised sinile, so, ingenuous, tbat it reassured ber.
Not so, Mr&. Fortescue;, there was a palpable con-
fusion in ber address, and a very evident feeling of
chagrin at our interruption. Sbe appcared te have
been in tears-she was beautifully dressed, reclin-
ing in a fauteuil of yellow damask-tbe chastened
ligbt of the room lent a becomning abade over ber
figure and face, whicb werc pleasing without heing
beautiful wbea at rest, but ber excessive affectation
destroyed every charai the moment sbe, spoke. She
was uurrounded by ornaments, and al the recherché
collections of a fasbionable fine lady, while in tbe
luxurious couches, chairs, and even in the pictures,
migbt be traced ber prevailing cbaracter-tbere was
an absence of alI simplicity, wbieb was replaced by
enervating indulgence.

I b ave been cruelly distressed this morning,
Mien Harrington," said tbe lady, turning languidly
to Marion; Ilafter aIl flhc preparations for my play
being completed, Mr., Fortescue will flot allow me
to perforai in it, and 1 arn constraincd to give it
lip.'

"Cannot you engage a susiue1 enquired
Marion.

CeOh, no, fo, flever-none shahl be Juliet but my-
eelf.9" and she looked towards Blanchard, wbo was
ait that moment sbowing one of bis drawings to Be-
linda, Çrom tbe splended album wbich lay open on
the table, He cast a fuirtive glance on ber in re-
*tprn, but it was 50 rapidly withdrawn, tbat 1 could
flot reed its expression.

ccI an 1 going to have a fancy bail instead of the
play,"> reaumed Mia. Fortescue; ccmy amiable
sposo would h4ve even denied me this indulgence,

but lie could not rcsist mny entreaties-it is ilxcd for
Tbursday, 1 bave already sent out my cards ; 1 fcar

1 Mrs. Mary, you will flot bonour me, or Miss Iar-
I rington."

"Belinda,"1 said Blanchard, laying bis band on
bers, as il rested on the table; "iare you aivare that
you are now under martial law, and that 1., as your

*commanding officer, order you to attend on Thurs-
day evening."e

Thiere was a playfulness in bis ivords, but an
*earnestness in bis manner, wbicb particularly struck
me. 1 felt happy that Belinda was spared an m
mediate answer, by the entrance of a servant witb a
note to bis mistress. Marion noiv mentioned our
appointment with Captain Harrington, and we rose
to take leave.

"Oh, 1 should deligbt in accompanying you,"
said Mrs. Fortescue; 1 bave long wisbed te sec
the Bellona."1

0f course we expresscd our readiness to, gratify
ber, wben abe bastened from the room to attire ber-
self. She soon returned, carrying in bier arma a de-
licate littie boy, of apparently two years old, who,
was duly caressed and noticed byus aIl. Blancbard
gazed on ber witb admiring eyes, as sbe fondly
pressed the child to ber bosom ; but be gave bis arm,
to Belinda as we l.eft the bouse, to stroil towards the
spot a'ipointed by Captain Harrington-we found
hlm surrounded by bis people, giving numberles
orders, and applying terms that 1 dare not trust my
memory to, repeat. He conducted us over Uie
stately vessel, wbicb was indeed magnificent, wel
wortby to ride the blue waters of Albion, to stem
the da.rk and stormy seas, and dare ber focs' to, the
combat. 1 had neyer seen Blanchard in such ligbt
spirits as today. Hie led Belinda to the state cabin,
wbicb bier uncle had prepared for ber reception, and
displayed te bier astonisbed, gaze ail ita beautiful
arrangements.

"To wbom do I owe aIl this kind Uiougbt ibr my
comfort-to you, or to. my uncle ?» she asked.

"1Wc have both been watehing over lour fastes,"
b. replied ; " our youthful wandercr surely deserves
our tenderest care."'

À gentle sigb, breathcd by Mns. Fortescue, wbo
was standing immediately bebind tbem, caused
Blanchard te utart round.

ilGood beavens, you are fatigued,13 h. said.
"give me your boy," and sh. placed the child in~bi

arms, whule tears bedewed ber ebeeks.
Blanchard's gaiety vanisbed. After viewing al

that was interesting in the ship, we proceeded Wo
thc beach-Uic dey was delightful, and the banld of
the - regiment playing at Uic moment, eab&Dle
the pleasures of thse scene, which te me was Oxlii-
larating in Uie extreme. Mns. Fortescue DOW huiig
on, Blanchard'& arai in pensive mood, whule she led
Uie chil in ber oUier band. Engaged in convers'
ti on, s'ho soon forget ber young charge, a.nd suffered


