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of grateful aficcaon, and cordially accepting the
one T otfered him, took hig leave.

Before retiring to my own room at night, I was
soinetimes induced by Belinda, to spend half an hour
in hers 3 when she would talk over past happy days,
and tell me stories conrected with her grandmother
or her uncle Harrington. We were sitting this
night, as usual, by her fire side, where she had
placed me in the old arm chair, when, in alluding to
our pleasant walk, I said:

¢ Have I not discovered a little secrct, dear Belin-
da?”  She looked surprised.

“Tndeed, 1 know not,*” she replied ; < if you have,
do tell it me.”

¢ Can a companion and fricnd like Mr. Lindsay be
so wcll known without ereating a warm interest,”
I enquired smiling.

}ie is one for whom I fecl the highest respect,
and estcem,” she answered; ‘I huve a right to
value him, since I owe him more than I can cver re-
pay.”

¢ But is regard and esteem all you can afiord to
give him ; I much question his being satisfied with
such expressions, gratifying though they may be.”’

Belinda became agitated as I spoke; her check
crimsoned, and then turned pale alternately, when
suddenly bursting into 2 flood of tcars, she threw
herself on my bosom.

“ My dcar girl,” I cxclaimed, much distressed ;
““if 1 have pained you, belicve me it was uninten-
tional.”

“I know it was, dear Mrs. Mary,” she replicd
sobbing 5 ¢“but, oh, you have indeed touched a
tender chord ; poor Lindsay, T have often tried to be-
lieve that he only felt for me as a brother, and yct
a few words occassionally have shaken that belicf.
Worlds would I give were it in my power to rcturn
his affection as it deserves, and {0 be a parent to that
dear little motherless girl 5 but it is impossible ; it
would be sinful.”

I confess I gazed on her with astonishment—it
seemed to me so inexplicable, that u being so su-
perior, so gifted, as Mr. Lindsay, could not Le
loved.

¢“1 see your surprisc,” continued Belinda ; ¢ nor
can I wonder at it, but a few words will remove it ;
my affcctions are not now in my own power; they
arc given to another.”>

‘¢ Ah, that, indeed er‘plnins but too well, dear
elinda,” I replied ; “yet why this agitation, these
tears 3 with your sentiments, I am convinced you
could not bestow them on an unworthy dhject.”

“ Unworthy, certainly may not be applied to one
of the most noble minded beings 5 yet, wanting as he
is in the religion which constitutes my happiness, he
can never be any thing morc to me than he is at
present. I do not mean to say that he is withoul re-
ligion,” she continued on secing me start; ¢ but
then it is only that of the neminal Christian; its
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forms without its deep and fervent praetice s thor®”

fore it has no life, no enduranee.” ;
“ Dear Belinda, how you have excited my ,ymp"_f
thy,” I rcturned; ““and how happy I should fect?
you deemed me worthy of your confidence ; Si“ce.l?
arrival I have observed a depression in your spﬂ"r
which I could scarcely attribute to the loss of 79
aged relative, since you must have been duly P .
pared for that event by her age—1 fancied ther¢ m
be another cause supcradded, and, alas, my fears
but too correct. I have numbered morc than 4% "
your years, I continued pressing her in my arm® !c,
can I enter into cvery fecling of your heart 5 33[
and tenderly too, fcar me nat, therefore, MY es'
child, my experience may help you, and my syﬂ'”
thy at least prove a solace. Will you trust m€* 5
] have oficn wished to epen my heart t0 yo
replied Belinda, whose sweet face rested ©7
shoulder ; ‘I have none herc who could unders A
me, and il you wili have the patience to listems " 4
narrate all that preys on my mind, my spirits
my health.” o
Gently did I soothe and encourage her, and r
4 pause, during which she sccmed collecti® of
thoughts, she gave me the following briel s
which I shall repeat in my own words : i
From the period that Belinda went to reside * "
old Mrs. Harrington, she saw little of her ow? st
rents, beyond an annual visit, which they pai ah o
Margerets, consequently heraffections were mue
tranged from them, and placed on her grnndmo 50(
who was devotedly attached to her. Her ™7 o
life was very retired, as the old lady cared "omfgl’
socicty, but she enjoyed many innocent and he oS
recrcations, particularly whan either of ber u s
were at home, and great paius were taken th hef
cducation should be such as would streﬂngngoﬂ
mind and lead her to place her chief thI’I’me9
things above. She glcaned much advantag® v
the cultivated society of her youngest unclés g
Harrington, and became his constant comP™ s
whenever he rcturned to St. Margerets. o
perfectly idolized by his mother, whose P ‘vlli‘h
pride was gratified by the high estimation . st
he was held by all his military fricnds, 8 be “«iﬂl
heavy trial was this dcar son’s being order® s
his regiment to India. Their parting was "'_53 2
for she felt that her hopes of cver meeting l“marwr"
on earth were slight.  Five years after his ep nbof
the news of his death reached her, and the h:l;i! s
the old lady never recovered the shock. ety g
ing period, Belinda was a great treasure te ly W
from the relizious consolations of Mr. Li"dsan,eish’
had recently been appoiuted curate in th(')on- #
bourhood, she derived strength and resign® ool
visited her daily, and his zentle sympathy ® 00
and by degrees restored tranquillity.  He sx:nc i
as one who had felt no sorrow, for, except * 7 oo
Gertrude. none near and dear were left 10



