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ith ) used to be.  Eelinda, I wish you were

*el;::; to ‘L‘hcer her solitude.™
Gy 3 famtly stuiled, while tears filled her eyes.
fgnr’,,o‘:;“pect to remain abroad for some ycars, I
“W, go‘ﬂlquxrcd, ina lulhcrmg‘ tone.
—surcly you will not refuse to see me,

One,
¢ ang alone, ere we ne oy 33
» ere we part, perhaps for ever.

&«

Alug )
S+ for what purpose—if, as you say, we may f

ho X
Cant; ore—the less we sce of cach other in the
'Me, the better.”

re | :
gy, © c0uld address her again, he was called

fu 'r,y h?rs_ Harrington, to look at somne beauti-
« "ea"‘“gs, and he came not near her again.
Over 4 T"e",bc praised, that this most trying day is
"ighti ast,” exclaimed Belinda, on our meeting at
Yoy, €r own room ; ““dear Mrs. Mary, but for
NO\V :Ow not how I should have gone through it.
l{t‘:ryey ,{’}C“ me truly, what your opinion is of

<
log, Ciiy dear Belinda, it is quite impossible for me
iy, 'e 80 hastily, but the little that I may say, is
Song; :VOUr. Light and thoughtless as you have
L. "ed him, he has still remembered you with
Wl"ht},n’ and in many slizht instances has shown a

. °fhenrt, which to me is full of promise—
oy, ; 8€ to

y 25 ask has he ever proposed to you scri-

LR
M‘lsl?.oi €Ractly,” replied Belinda with a deep
thil[’w but ho has constantly expressed the wish
‘POI:;,kn?wn to his mother, o whom he always
« wi Wwith decp affection.”
“ontj, Sh we could avert this going abroad,” 1
“hfo" u::d’ after musing awhile ; “it
h“mme M: at this time, and yet let me fecl
;he"efore itor my haste. Has not God willed it ?
ohneet th must be right. How many links, which
whicﬁ w © chain of cvents, are unseen by us, ard
g““dn; €re we to behold, would display to us the
Ty, °f our Heavenly Father—the things we
W}'ﬂenl‘ & may spring from the greatest merey,
O for 9%¢ we would desire might prove our ruin.
Uy, More faith, to trust Him in all our anxie-

appears most

ur
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::e °nél :;t Strange that my uncle’s ship should be
oY h ccted to take out the troops, and that
:m“ \» so.dld be 50 constantly associated with our
he hap, z‘nd Belinds 3 “ may we not trace the Di-

N Sy In this also, dear Mrs. Mary ?°
Mg yyrodlY we may, my deer girl 5 is there aught
%en"y ): Power has not decrecd? and how fre-
ey co")ln causes trivial in themselves, the
Teng, ‘:;elmencg, have arisen ; the meanest in-
o Yo €0 guided by Him, might alter the
bey "fhons_wc have only to look around us
tremble ,lh“ truth daily. Let us not, therefore,
~for :ln mountains rise betwcen us and our
10 same God who commanded the Is-
e:go forward, when the dark waves dashed
", and made a path-way through the
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{ deep waters, so that they sank not, is still watch-
ling over us and all whom we love. Itis infidelity to
;confine His meaos within the compass of our poor
{imaginalions—Ilct us rather humbly spread our
| hopes and desires before him in prayer, and if He
; approves them, we are assured that e will grant
| them at that time which he considers best for us.”

A few days afrer this, Mr. Harrington announced
that Earon Feldbach had written to aceept an invi-
tation at St. Margerets.

I am happy to hear it, my dear,” replied Mrs.
Har.irgton, complacently.

« And we shall have another guest,” continued
Mr. Harrington, with a slight hesitation in his
manner ; “my trother Samuel has arrived off P——
and will be wiih us today.”

Belinda started and turned very pale, while Mrs.
Harrington, exclaimed :

¢ Your vulgar szilor brother—how extremely pro-
é voking —what a charming companion for Baron
Feldbach.”

<1 have not scen him for four years, and I con-

fess the idea gives me pleasure,” returned Mr.
| {larrington, evidently hart; ¢ Belinda, my dear,”
i he added to her, as he rose to leave the room I
give orders ubout arranging
to

am sure you will kindly
‘your uncle’s apartment. [ an going into P

meet him.”

1 will see to it immcdiately, dear papa,” re-
plied poor Belind1, who, with difficulty restraining a
flood of tears, was glad to male her escape.

«Ts it not annoying that Captain Harrington
should just arrive at this time, Marion,” said her
mother.

Mzrion shruzged her shoulders, but returned ne
answer.

< It is one of the evil cffects of marrying when vory
young, and not having the whole family reviewed
befare me,” continued Mrs, Harrington ; ¢ my dear
Mrs. Mary, picture to yourself a perfect seca mon-
ster, who has scarcely ever been in ladies’ soci-
etv—nhis voice alone shatlers my poor nerves; hs
al}vays speaks as if he were commanding his crew.

«My dcar friend,” T replied, laughing ; T re-
eret that T have no sympathy to sparc for your dis-
:ress—and f trust it may not be called upon in any
heavier misfortunc—you cannot appreciate your
many Dblossings until you have experienced their
loss.”

«1 have surcly expericnced enough already, in
being obliged to leave my charming abode in Pa-
ch socicty, for this solitude; and so fond

ris, and su¢ )
of pleasure as [ am too, it is really very, very

trying.” ‘

«Poor lady, 1 pity you,” said I; “not for the
Josses you enumerate, but that you should prefer
pleasure to happiness.”

« Are they not the same i
« Most decidedly not. While pleasure consists in




