THE LITERARY GARLAND.

You, Blanchard,” replied his friend ; ¢to prove the | ficulty answered him,

"strument of leading you to a better knowledge of ;
tWrine things, I would sacrifice my life. Nay, look |
ot gq incredulous—you cannot imagine the feelings I

1 @ minjster, or the weight of responsibility he en~
-“‘:“—8, when he faithfully considers the high trustl

. Which i3 committed to his keeping ; but I have an:
Yditional object in view—the happiness of one,
¥2r to us both, is connected with your eternal wel- 1
a.:e,’ Blanchard started, while a frown darkened!

¢ fine face. ¢Ha, what mean you sir,’ he said,|
With 3 return of that hauteur he used to show to- |
"(N'ds Lindsay. ©1mean,’ replied Lindsay, mildly, !
tat 3 mind constituted as Belinda’s, would be mi-
‘_.el‘ahle, were she allied to one whose sentiments are
' completely dissimilar.’ ¢ But with Mr. Lindsay
®r happiness would be insured, is that what you
Would say P and the words were spoken in a tone
of bitter irony. ©Blanchard, this is not a time to,
lightly,’ returned Lindsay, with agitation; “in

Me you behold no rival, but a most sincere friend.
. Would not have ventured to touch upon this last
'“bject, did I not feel that my earthly days were
'n“_mhered. Belinda I love as a dear sister, and
1 would I behold a fairer promise of happiness
%Pening before her, than that which I fear me is in
ore for her. This announcement seemed to for-
1.)‘ strike Planchard; his manner underwent a

id change, his countenance instantly became
Wmined with an expression of pained surprise and:
™gard. The eyes of Lindsay had never rested on
""'b.e&uﬁful an object as at that moment, and he
Rentally said : ¢ Can this being be formed to moul-
into dyst forever, and the spirit to ba cast into
:“ter darkness—oh, God forbid” The door now
Pened, and little Gertrude entered the room; she
. towards her uncle and koelt before him, clasp-
.her hands to say the accustomed prayer, cre she
Wed to rest. Blanchard watched her with inter-
and listened with attention to her petition,

ly and naturally expressed—her fairy figure so
m1“i‘ii,t.ely formed, and the too delieate eomplexion
¢ her almost the appearance of a seraph, and as
tose after receiving the blessing affectingly be~

her ed by her youthful guardian, Blanchard drew
towards him, and pressed his lips on her snowy
?‘P-head in silence, while a tear stood in his eye.
¥°’8 worth to me at that moment,’ continued
Wsay, rising ; then the richest diamond, the
*iuor of the eastern Rajah, for Ifelt that his heart
N  touched ; and now, Mrs. Mary, lest I should
:’"! you, as, I.feared I might my patient, I.will
V.ferewell. He will remain with me until tomor-

» When [ regret to say he leaves me, 35 his sur-

N q“f(ndi it inconvenient to attend him at so great
‘Ustagee, A few days, I trust, will see him quite
E"'ered—pmy tell Belinda so,” and he extended

“ band, which I warmly pressed. He saw that
"®feelings were much affected, and that I with dif-
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and with a benignant smile o
his countenance he hurried away, while 1 rejoined
Belinda. With what absorbing intcrest and devout
gratitude she listened, as I narrated to her in full
our interview, I need not say, or how copiously her

tears fell at the prospect of losing a friend such as

Lindsay. Alas, where was she to find another like

| unto him 2

The important arrival of Baron Fecldbach took
place this day—my expectations in so august a per-
sonage had been rather elevated; but I was disap-
pointed on beholding a short stout man, with very
florid complexion and most heavy unmeaning coun-
tenance, which was however in great part concealed
by the mustache of flagrant memory. He was
presented to me in great form by Mrs. Harrington,
who appeared charmed with every thing he said or
&id. T soon discovered that he was considered in
the light of an accepted lover, By Marion; I felt
surprised, but when I learnt that he was supposed
to have great possessions in Germany, my surprise
vanished, since these were sufficieat to endow him
with a thousand charms. Uncle Sam, who was
essentially of the old English school in his preju--
dices, viewed him most suspiciously.

¢ He is one of my lady sister’s foreign friends, I
suppose,”’ said he, in what he intended as a whisper
tome; “1 should laugh if bie proved to be a school-
master.”

But it was evident from his discourse, that the
acquaintances of the Baron were persons of high
rank and pretensions, and that he had been accus-
tomed to move in the best society abroad. What
moré could a parent like Mrs. Harrington desire,
and with much pride and delight was he introduced
by her to all her friends, amongst whom the in-
tended matriange of her daughter soan became a
topie of conversation. 1 shall be forgiven if I sel-
dom allude to Baron Feldbach, he fills but a dull
back ground in my tableay vivant, yet to completc
my group, his pr t be dispensed mth

« Belinda,” said Mr. Harrington to his daughter,
as we were separating for the night, I would wish
to speak a few words to you;*’ and he led her into
his library. ¢ My dear girl,” he continued, as he
closed the door and placed a chair for her, “you
have always been a good and dutiful child; and the
last year, during which we have been constantly
under the same roof, has, I confess, endeared you
much to me j you bave proved my solace and have
made home an abode of domestic peace, which, for
ages, was a stranger tome- Must I then relinquish
this newly discovered treasure and part with you ¥”

¢ My dear fathery what can you pouibly.mem kicd
replied Belinda, with a look of pained astonishment ;
¢ Syrely you are not going to send me from you
again 1

g“,ceminly not, unless by your own desire 3 -bat:
after all 1 haye heard and witnessed sinoe the returoe




