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hive Passea bor wlth you, when 1 arn far'away-
oh, do flot fore m."n

I. caasght X1 a gir to my heart as she spokie.
"Alas," 1 - mentally said, Ilis ahe not like the

bird who ia4vrteamly makes its abode in the mast
of a ship-while at.anchor in the peaceful haven, ail
is well--she mayaiy çff to the grroves and return at
pleasure ;,but when once the 1ýble vessel is launched
into the .deep, and carried over the dark and stormy
waters, .where will the bird ibd 'rest and secu-
rity. Wherc butin Him who suifera not even the
sparrow to fait unheeded or forgotten."1

Our first care after the early rnorning, was to en-
gage uncle Sam to walk with us to the parsonage-
we found Lindsay so much recovered, that he re-
ceived.uo ini bis study. He appeared gratified by
our visit, and thanked Belinda witb a flusbed cbcek,
for ail she had 3o tboughtfully sent bim-nor had
@he npw .forgoten ber Young friend Giertrude, whose
,deliglit gt ýhe contents of the basket we had brougbt,

"cypu wero very gay last night," observed Lind-
say.

"11Aye, they coni.rived amongst thcm to turn a
encewell regulated bouse out of the window,"1 rc-
plied uncle Sam, gruffly ; Ilif rny good mother could
see it this sssorning, 1 think it would astonish ber-
but bore cornes the hero Harvey Blanchiard, as if he
wcre carrying an express. How 110w my hearty,
(on his entering) has the wind shifted, are we off to-
day ?",

I wish to God we were," replied Blanchard,
smiling, as lio returned our greetinga; 1 carne to
enquire for Lindsay; you are botter, 1 trust-that
la riglit. Ah, my little Gertrude, corne bere," and
theo ehild sprangr into bis arrns "tell me wbo
amfl

"leYou are my Harvoy," she replied, layin, lier
innocent face down on bis breast; "lare you corne
tu stay, again-how is your poor arm,"- stroking it
as she spoke; lie kissed lier affectionateiy, while she
continued with an carneat countenance: "rny
Liundsay was so sad yesterday, he told me no one
cared for hima but Gertrude-now you love him, do
you flot 1I and Belinda loves hirn dearly, and God
loves'him, which is botter than ail.P

Lindsay gontly placod his hand over the lips of
the dear cbild, as with a crimsoned cheek he told
lier abe rnight go to Bertha.

IlYou will 1100[ Visit us again '11 enquired Bc-
linda, wbose cOuntenance bctrayed ber feelings.

déOh yes, 1 hope to proacli as usuai on Sunday
noit, my eougbh is s0 muah better."e

"INot for two houri, 1 trust, Lindsay," said
Blanchard.

laI that for my sake or for my friends 11' 1
"6For both perbapa, since I rnean to attend your

churcl to hma you, which 1 belilive 1 nover yet bave
donc. Belinda3 will you admt me with you V1

Her answer was a happy affectionato amile. 1
always observod tisat hor manner towards Blan-
chard, wben in the presenco of Lindsay, became re-
served-l could well understand the dolicacy of this
change, since the struggele o ade to conceal and
to conquer bis altacliment to ber was but too cvi-
dent, the precarioua state of bis bealth rendered it
an casier task, as he fuit by what a aliglit tenure lifo3
was beld, wbile bis rnind so beautifuliy regulated,
and absorbed by bis ministerial duties, raWsd bina
above the liopes and diaappointments of this sublu-
nary aphero. To rne, Lindsay was tise rnost inter-
eating, hein& 1 liad ever bebeld, s0 young, and yet s0
devoted, so true a Christian. He was zealous in
leading- bis flock to the fold of the truc shopherd,
and atood firm as thse beacon, to warn the un-
wary mariner frorn the rocks and sanda, where des-
truction awaited bim-but if tbe feulta of others
p'cre discussed before hlm, wben ho could not de-
fend ha would romain uilent He fait that by na-
ture be was cvii even as tbey, and that to grace
aione lie owed ail the good ivbicb was manifeat in
bis cvery word and action-lie knew that the incli-
nation to sin beionged universaliy to fallen man,
but while the renewed heart would chek its risinga
and lamnent over it-the nominal Christian would
foilow its leadinga wberever passion led him, with-
out reflection, witbout remorse. 'Ne would not
leng-tben our visit, as we were awaro that his tirne
was precious, and that lie làd put oside his papers
on our entrance. We rnet Bertha and lier young
charge at the door.

"M by master ivili bie quite weil, now that ho bas
sean you, Miss Bolinda," ase said ; Il Qd bleas
your swcet fate, it always doca my own iseart good,
but yeu wiil soonb lIaving us, 1 fear. Ah, 1
thouglit how it would bie, when the handsome Cap-
tain returned."

Belinda's cheek instantiy becamo sufFusod with
blushes, as sbe stooped io caros3 Gertrude.

Bertha bad been the faithful and attaehed servant
of old Mrs. Ilarrington, and had nursod Belinda ini
lier early cbuldhood, nor would se have ever Ieft
ber, but at ber own requent, who for tise sake of the
little mothorleas girl, made the sacrifice. She
thouglit none either so gond or so beautiful as bier
young lady 'in the world-she admirod and liked
Captain Blanchoard, from tihe manner in wbich hc
was asaociated in ber remombrance with Mns. Ilar-
rington and lier favourite son, but ase could pot Ire
concile the idea of bis carrying lier favous'ite aWSfY
te Ilforeign parts," ine she eoneeived. that anY
country out of England muet bie barberous. Uiiclo
Sam bad always a kind word for Berthsa, and as we
were leaving the bouse lie slippod bis ofii0g intO
ber han<i, saying:

leAye, Berthsa, a handsomne face and a pica of
red eloth, are sure baits for fooliali girls. 1 thotIgit
Mny littie quiet B'ell would have passed thcm by On'l


