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tests gualîed forth. Thîe stranger looked distressed
but remaitied silent ; nt Icngtb she stnrted up

4inq,

1I beg your pardon for dletaining you ; if you ivil
kindîy wait liere, I wilI go tu grandmarna, and ther
return to you-vbat name arn I to announce 1"

" Captain Blancbard, Harvey Blanchard,"~ re-
peatcd the stranger, wlso accoînsaîicd bier tu tht
door, wherc hie rcmained watcbing bier liglst gracefu]
figure as she retreated.

Most gentîy anîd cautiously did Belinda disclose
the naine of tIe stranger, and tihe purport of bis
visit; yct its effeet on the old lady ivas alarrning.

IlDid you say mny sois vas here," she demnanded,
iii a piercing voice; "'do not deceive me, giis-'why
does hie tarry. Olh brin- birn to rny arms, that I
may behold him once agali ere 1 di.

Belinda knelt down by bier side, and endcavoured
tu explain as clearîy as a voic now cholied by
sobs, allowed bier. By degrees Mrs. Ilarringtoni
comprehended thse truth, wbcn falling- back in bier
chair, she fainted.

1Belinda uttered a loud screamn, which iiîstantîy
broughit the stranger into the room, wbile Bertha
flew for some restoratives, wlsicb were applied by
him on bier temples and lier forehead. TIhe first
object whicb lsresented itself to the old lady, on
again unclosing bier eyes, was tbe knccling form of
thse young soldier. She looked intentlv on him for
a moment, tben tbrowing bier arms svildly round bis
neck, she wept tears over bim of the bitterest agony.
ile seemed pomverfully affected-he allowed bier to
yield cntirely to bier feelings, wvithout moving.
lVhcn site becanse more calm, hie rose, and sat dowis
in the chair which Belinda bad placed for biîn near
her, wbhen bie gave the Iacket into bier trembliîsg
bauds, detailing aIl that was interesting for bier to
know relative to lier sun, with a caution and de-
licacy worthy of more matured years, sparing ber
as înucb as possible during, its recital. She listeîsed
to bim witb rapt attention, making many affectinge
enquiries, svhicb bie answered witb the kiisdest
attention, ansd patience. A full bour tîsus past,
wben bie said that bie must reluctantly take bis
leave.

"lYou are liot going away tonigbt, my dear,"
sad the old lady, sîho frorn the interview so assu-

ciated bim with bier son, that bie appeared to bier as
one long known.

ccI amn quartered at P-," rcplied Captain
Blanchard, srniling; the regrimsen t into îvbich 1
have been promoted, arrivcd there a few weeks agu.
I only joined it yesterday, having been on leave in
Irelaîsd, since nîy returil froms the East."

"Then you wiIl corne to see me again," returned
Mrs. Harrissgtoîî, pressing bis baud.

'Most happily."
Rcfresliments ivere now offered to bim, wbicb be

declincd, and Mrs. Harrington then desired Beli"'e
to showv im down stairs-he wauld have re0Ol0

strated, but thse good old lady's word was a We 'le
1 to bc disregrarded.

" ti riig, I fear," said Bcliiida,whf
servant liad opcncd the hall door, before whieh hI5
lhorse stood aivaitingv him. "'l ow kind in Yo''
corne so far at this late hour."l

"lA league is but a short dis3tanice," rcplicd COPr
tain Blanchard ; wcre the distance flfty 1Dile5
stcad, 1 ivould traversc it is the darkest Ilight
serve you ;" and hie pressed hier hand betweenlbt
hi-T as hie lcft the bouse. Whcen vaulting into t
saddle, hie bowed low, and gallopcd off Wltl' 1126

speed of an arrois.
An introduction under suchi excitîng circO0'

ces, could isot fail to create ais interest of Do
mon kind for Captýin Blanchard. His eltraol'
nary personal endowmients mighit have attractedl th

admiration of Bcliîida in a bail room, but (Wit
lier) this isever svould have ripened itito a iV3oet
feeling, bad lie not been presented to bier jfl 80VC lwbicbculiarly touching a manner, and ini a scecO
had called aIl the fine emotions of his nature ii5to
tice. Froin this eventful night, bis visits a
Margerets became frequent. Mrs. Harringtof
seemed satisficd and tranquil in bis presenree
she would talk to hisn incessantly about hier belt
son. llad hier mind retained its former strei,
she would have felt the evils arising frorn 1eiu

being so constantly and familiarly associated lt "
C .biso

young, man like Captain Blanchard--but te'1
gradually becoming more sveak and imbeCil0
hier health declined in proportion. She neyer
the courage to unclose Colonel Harrington's Pek
whicb was carefully put away in bier Cabiniet* of

Mr. Lindsay bebeld with pain the tiay
Captain Blanchard-no feelings of jealousY 0

b, but bis concern for the welfare andhPP 1
of so interestingr a creature as Belinda, Was

great ; and bis discernment bai ing led ll "
better knowledge of bis true character, ,0,5de i"
tremble. rihrd«

Amongst his cempattions, Captain BlaCb" .
an esîsecial favourite-full of life and sPIrî ý g,
was gYeneron s to a fault,-bis principles iverei

rally bonourable, but more perbaps from Pr O
strict rectitude. H1e was subject to violent
of passion, whicb had never been duly restr
for, (as the idol of a young and widow 10
svhosc gentie controul hie soon cast aside,
bie dearly loved bier,) hie could brook flo r
no denial, no disappointment. He Ivan olf

graces of religion, the influence of G;Od'sh"

Spirit, to subdue, Lu soften, and to glidefor
Sncb was the being,, wbu, daity by the sie
linda, soon entsvined himself round hcer YOt"
fections. His attentions to old Mrs. 18
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