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12210&.1 having cast her sable mantle over his do-
by circle and swept them one by one from his
arri;:,bou: four months afler the news of Colo-
w:ﬂk..\-,ton s death had reached England, Belinda
W, w ichmg thl} l}er grandmother in the shrubbe-
Yo, 5 wh was divided by a park paling from the
ng thEH suddfznly a military band was heard
m, tl‘eadc grcnafller’s march, accompanied by the
s of of soldiers. The old lady wildly started,
tads ﬂgOn?' .conVulsed her frame ; she clasped
Woulg exclaiming :  ah, my poor boy !”’ Belinda
t Ba"e led her away, but she remained rooted
wel) POt. Who has not felt the power which some
ea.su,:wn air possesses to recall emotions, either of
hay, o or of pain, to bring back scenes in which we
Uivigeq ™e a part,or beloved forms gone,or perchance
fhe X W}Z’ distance ; we may have heard it sung by
""ge lh('m it becomes so interwoven with their
Apaye ; at to hear it again when far away creates
mug.c°thd68cribable. Oh, yes, there are sounds in
¢ 0,11 :re are peculiar perfumes In flowers; which
it , b the inmost chord of our heart, and awaken
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Ty rful ejaculations to God. Absence is indeed
Woulq bsor':°“’f“|, yet most sweet memories 3 who
® without them 2
N aoa .
oy again Mrs. Harringion re-entered the

Whiy :hslight paralytic seizure affected her, from
Rgy, 1o © only partially recovered ; her fine mind
!? Behy i“med its former vigour. Beautiful it was
1 idy, l';he amiab.le unwearied attentions of Be-
i, g timer suffering relative, who became after
n ery es, wayward and capricious ; she strove
l_tgye herway to vmitigate her trials, nor would she
1| ry even 1o the care of an attached and faith-
ant, but constantly slept in her room at

" g\ye‘;f‘stwal now a melancholy life for one so
N N ‘\Ppo‘l the better prepared her to cope with
r .onmtments'and sorrows, which were to be
, it J .Happlly, she possessed a very buoy-
led zo Which rose against each wave, and ena-
.I"'Ple in it:ﬂract many a pleasure, from a source
o caelf—amd .she felt it highly consolatory to

re and kindness she had received from

o
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~'ent grandmother, in cheering and support-

ing
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She si:h'e last days of her earthly pilgrimage.
;lng near her one evening, when a dou-
ur it“ heard at the door ; both started, for at
e L was an unusual sound—presently the
, em:e"ﬂnt, who attended upon Mrs. Har-
N Ted, to announce that a strange gentle-
3 elow, wh .
i Stray, » who desired to see her.
) ge gentleman,” repeated Mrs. Harring-
“l -no can he be 2
om ,,he is an officer, he is so tall, and s0
e 187 ret
LYY urned the servant.
‘.m“‘llng. Mmperative, Bertha,” enquired Belinda,
Ing
ted, M; .
> Miss Belinda, there is something about
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him which tells me he is in the army—he luaas 50
grand, so like »  Herc she paused. ’

“ My son,” sighed Mrs. Harrington, mournfully-

Belinda laid her finger on her lip as she looked at
Bertha.

“ .l know of none who would come to sec me,”
‘c‘ontmued M.rs. Harrington, in a querulous tone;

nor do I wish to see strangers. Belinda, child,
go to the person, and ask him what he wants.”

Belinda immediately rose to obey her, though she
naturally felt timid at the idea of meeting one so
perfectly unknown. She took a small lamp, and
descended the stairs to the dining room, into which
he had been shown. The stranger was standing
near the door, on her entrance, and the impression
his first appearance made, was almost startling.
Pertha had called him handsome, but that feebly
expressed the matchless beauty of his face and form ;
his deep blue eyes, full of animation, glanced rapidly
tewards the door, as it opened—the expression of
his noble countenance might have been considered
100 stern, had it not softened into a smile the most
bland, as he stepped forward to meet the now em-
barrassed girl. He took the lamp from her hand,
and laid it on the table, apologising at the same
time for his late visit, by saying, that duty had de-
tained him until now.

There was something in the tone of his voice,
peculiarly winning—Belinda almost fancied that
some bright vision stood before her, who would
vanish as suddenly as he had appeared.

« Grandmama is, I grieve to say, very much an
invalid,”” she replied to his first salutation; ‘“her
nerves are sadly shaken—I almost fear, that tonight
she cannot have the pleasure of secing you—may I

convey your wishes 7’
The stranger produced a small packet from his

‘bosom, as he said :

¢« ] was desired by one, dear to Mrs. Harrington,
to deliver this into no other hands but her own; I
received it as the last request of my commanding
officer, Colonel Harrington, with whom I gerved in
India.”

Belinds, on hearing these words, became much
agitated ; she trembled violently, and rested her
hand on the table for support.

« Were you then indeed with my beloved uncle
in his last moments,”” she said, gazing earnestly in
his face, which expressed the utmost sympathy for
her. % Oh how will she be affected on beholding
you—how may 1 dare tell her.”

« Possibly the sight of one by whom her son was
much regai'(ied, may rather tend to soften, than to
aggravate her sorrow,” returned the stranger;
« prepare her for my presence, since my orders to
eec herself were strict, and must be obeyed.”

Belinda sat down for one moment to compose
herself—she pressed her hands over her cycs, while
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