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a round of dissipation, which futigue and pall upon!ing to run away wit.l/x one of your swcctheaﬂ»":
the senses, happiness arises from the fullilment of! Nay, never blush so, my girl,” he continueds
our duties, in contentment, and in peace.” "ting her on the head, for in an instant his pene
Towards noon, Mr. Harrington returned, accom- -+ tion discovered the truth, as he pereeived the «l
pauicd by his brother.  Belinda flew to meet him, [ tive glance which Blanchard cast upon her 3 of
and was most warmly felded in his arms. spoke but in jest, I scarcely think we shall gel 9
“ Ah my little Bell,” he exclaimed s ¢ always the - for some weeks, as the Belloua has to go int0
first to welcome old uncle Sam: “why, what a'to undergo repairs.”
finc biooming lass you are grown my girl, and who
is this kind and smiling lady with you 7
“This is Mrs. Mary Selwyn, uncle,” replied
Belinda ; ““a very dear triend.” i
“Is she so0,” said CaptainHarrington, pressing
both my hands 5 ““then she must be mine also—
but where is my sister, and Miss Marion 77
“ They are in their rooms, 1 believe,” returned

Mr. Harrington ; “you will sce them presently at . 0
y ~!astes, and pursuits were so tely her
dinner—would you like to adjourn to yours—I will | ’ P ' so completely p¢

added {0 a soundness of judgment rarely to

show you the way.”” L o Judg rely
. ... |inone so young.
1 know the way well enough, changed’as it is

since the days of my good old mother ; bless my
heart, what finery,” he continued, springing up
stairs, and gazing round him, and his stentorian | o
voice was heard as he procecded down the gallery| Short sighted mortals that we are, how coné™ ",
in a kind of discontented growl, until it died away ' We would err, and rue the hour, if we were le

These were slad tidings for Belinda, but o
dured not raisc her eyes to thank him. "

Captain Blanchard enzrossed so much of the ®
tention of our little party, that I devoted miné
tirely to Mr. Lindsay, who was evidently depr®
in spirits. While conversing with him, I coul
help regretiing that the affcctions of Belind®
not rather been placed on him, whose mind *

not

. 88
“United to him, what peace, what hap})l"e.le
<]

. €

would have been hers,” 1 mentally said ; ¥
. . . d
now, nothing but trials appear to await ber.”

in the distance. ; guide our own destinices. "
 That is a natural character ut least,” said I,;  The cvening proved so very beautiful, that ©* )
turning to Eclinda. i tiring from the dinner table, I induccd Beli "

¢ And yet under his rough exterior, is conccaled ' accompany me in a walk; we tried to P"evml
one of the kindest, one of the softest heaks,” she I Marion to join us, but were unsuccessful. .
replied : “my uncle Sam, I am sure, could not| ¢ My sister is afraid that the sea breczes o 'ga,
harm the worm that crawls in his path.” be rude to her tresses,” said Bclinda, laughi"®’ -

On cntering the drawing room, a few minutes . she tied on her neat straw bonnet ; < she has @ »
before dinner, I found Captain Blanchard added to | ror of appearing in the character of a Blousc?®
the family circle, Mr. Harrington having invited| We proceeded in our favourite directio? o .
him in the morning to meet his brother ; and, to my | cliff; and our conversation gradually became 0 o
further gratification, Mr. Lindsay was announced | teresting and absorbing, that we were not 3%
soon afterwards. I marked his sudden start on be- ', the distance we had gone, until we found 0¥
holding Blanchard, and an expression 6n his coun- | near to the poor widow’s cabin. Y
tenance almost indefinable, but he checked it in-|  Shall we go on and visit her,” asked pelir
stantly, and advanced towards him, holding out his { “ it would detain us but a very little longcf",
hand, which the other, instead of rcceiving, drew! I assented, and we proceeded with 99 4
himself haughtily up, and bowed in the coldest | steps ; on cntering the humble abode, we Pe” g
manner. It was the first ungracious act I had wit- | her seated with her children round her, at te®
nessed in him, and I felt sorry. Belinda looked | started up immediately, saying : 1
much distressed, while the hectic of 2 moment pass- |  “ Dear ladies, this is very kind in you, b“tw
ing over Lindsay’s interesting face, he turned away. | me you ae late for the tide, it has bee?
Captain Harrington talked for every one during | some time.”
dinner, and amused us by narrating many sea sto-| We looked out, and to our dismay disco""“’"i
ries, with infinite humour and drollery. He was | it was indced the case. aft
evidently pleased with Blanchard, whose conversa- ¢ Belinda, my dear child,” I exc]aimed;
tion interested him, from his having travelled over | had better hasten back with all speed; for "y
scenes familiar to himself. would be miserably anxious at home, were ™ gy

¢“How soon do you think you will sail, uncle,” | be detained here; I wish we had been mo
asked Belinda, in the lowest tone, as she sat next serving.”’
him, her voice trembling as she spoke. ““ We have not far to retrace our steps aloﬂsdf

He turned to look at her ere he replied. sands,” replied Belinda; I have reped

“ My child, how soon ? is it for the sake of uncle | it in less time than we have now to spﬂfe'”
Cam you put that question so fearfully, or is he go- The woman gazed without mxjously-




