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rorth, for the vicious, whercvcr sin is coticealed un- 1 Marion's aide, was irresistible, and returncd byF ond
den the inask of beauty, rendering iL an abject of
admiration and love ; suncly it mnust bc dangerous
and inîproper."

"I arn sorry you objcct to theatrical amusements,
for 1 liad hopcd to, induce you ta attend an amateur
play, iviicb Mrs. Fortescue bas in contemplation,"
said Marion ; IlBelinda, are you aware that she
intends aslldng Captaiii Blanchard to take the part
of ber hero. Do yoti think ho ivill consent 11"

"Indecd 1 know not,"y replied Belinda, whilc her
chck crirnsoned "but I sincercly hope ho may
not."

l Ia ! my littIe jealous lady, how irnrnediately
she takes the alarni," rcturned ber sister.

"lDo not accuse me of s0 mean a quality," said
Belinda, looking down; surely you would not bc
pleased to sec ane you loved, doing, that whicb you
disapprove, Marion 1"

leAh, my dear, if you set your affections on so
attractive an abject, you rnust prepare yoursclf for
mnany little crosses-yau do not expcct to monopo-
lize hirn 1'

Il 1 do not îvish it, rny sister-to require the con-
stant socicty of a belovcd abject for our own grati-
fication, rather tban makec their happiness our study,
would bc selflsb."

le Ilow prettily spolicn," returned Marion; but
arn 1 not ta bc envied-tbere is rny dear Baron
Peldbach in love witb hirnacîf, and positively hie bas
noa rival.",

"Oh, Marion, hoiv eau you speak thus ligbtly of
ane ta whoin you arc so soon to, plight your vows,"1
said the dear Belînda, in a torie of~ reproach.

The gentlemeni at thbs maoment entered, wlien
Blanchard drawing nean ta Belinda, absenved:

"Why, rny pretty Nuin, aIl gravity again-hoiv is
this V"

IlBelinda is uneasy at the idea of your perfarm-
înc Rornco with the fascinating Mns. Fortescue,"
returned Marion, thougbtlessly.

A slight shade of dispîcastire crossed bis face.
"la that the case, Belinda 1" he asked.
"Answer for nie, Marion, 1 think you misunder-

stood me," returncd Belinda, ber fane of voice to
me brnplying fear.

IlMarion bas answercd for you once, and un-
tnuly," said 1, srniling; Iltherefone trust ber 'sot
ag-ain, elsc we will bctray ber."

l½l.iinda thankhçd me by a look, wbile Blanchard
laugbinugly said:

"Marion, you are incorrigible, 1 have half amind
to pwîisb you, by propositig yaur Baron for the part
of Monsieur Zephyn, in the interlude-bow would
be becorne a pair of wings P"

The pondenous figure of the Baron appnoacbed as
be uttered this. 'Blanchard lookcd over bis shoulder
as ho led Belinda away, and the arch expression of
bis cauntenance on beholding; hi.r place himscîf by

front ber equally rnischievous.
At an early hour Blanchard took leave.
'You wili cornte to us soon again, will you not V"

cnquired Belinda.
IlTornorrow, 1 fear, duty ivili detain me," hc re-

plied; and Thursday 1 have ait engagement. Fni-
day, fair maiden, will sec me at yaur feet.>

Il1 hope,"1 added Belinda, placing bier hand ini hiS40
1I love flot to spealc certainly of happiness-~it

scouts to me presurnptuous."1
",'eI hope'-tben be it dearcst-good night."
"Oh, rny dear Mrs. Mary," said Belinda, thrOlVI

in- herseif into my arms, on our meeting in her ofll
apartment; "lit is a fearful thing, to love, to -ive UP
our heart to any object of earth's raould, to reci as
we gaze upon it, by ivbat a frail bold wc possess it;
ycs, to love as 1 do, so devotcdly, AIUST be wrong'
Would that 1 were as Marionî, calm and indiffe-
rent."l

IlWish flot that, my cbild," 1 rcplied, crnbracil1g
ber ; " else would you bcecqually so in the pcrfon'
ance of your duties-you are fully awane of th,
danger attending inordinate affection-you ivell
knoiv its sin in the sight of lim who bas said, gV
me thine hcart,'-and this ivili miake you îvatchffi
over younsclf, and constant in prayen. Alas, if j6 ft
ivithout Uhc Divine guidance, wbo would be blanme'
less-but for God's nestraining -race, every thought#
cvery word, evcny action, ivould be continually
tirctured witb sin ; but wvben he secs our carneat
desires to please birn, ho will fend a gnacious car
our petitions-nor will he ever try us beyond aur
strength, but ivilli vith eacb temptation make a w1y
for our escape.

The day fixed for Mns. Hlarringtou's bal i ed
the arrangements for ivhicb bad been the sole OccU'
pation for very many preceding mies. Belinda, y
sisted by Blanchard, had talien an active part ifl ail
the deconations, and 1 confeas 1 could not help fe£"
ing an intereE-t in hen innocent gaiety, particularl
as 1 perceived bow doubly careful she was ta 'O't
no more important duty. Blanchard was ta b'ey

0

come ta St. Margerets early in the morning ta bcî
ber ani Marion in wreatbing evergreens and 00laWf
in the dancing roorn, but he wrote ber a few hurrled
lines, expressing bis regret that hie ivas unable t' do
so, owing to some unexpectcd order, wlsich 'od
detain hlm until a late hour, wben he was 01 vt
to dine at Mr. Fortescue'a, and would cO1116
their party in the evening. This was ber fijit di'
appointmcnt, and checked thec buoyancy ofop irit Wi

îvbich.she had left ber ront at early dawn. 1 Ira$

sitting quietly at my work table, remo'ved r00t i

the bustle and confusion in the house, ed 15 fl5t1
on the trouble bestowed, and thc Lime cODOUM

1 fo
one nigbt'a pleasure, wben Belinda suddel'Y en
tered in tears. 1 looked at bier in ainazemOnt-

IlWhy Belindg," said 1, Il 1 mu3t scold You


