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“Who would not envy the possessor of that
. delightful dwelling ?” said Horatio Mortimer,
a young student, to his téacher, Mr, R—,
pointing at the same time to a beautiful white
cottage, alinost enveloped in willowsand pop-
lars, as they were taking a ride one fine morn-
ing in the latter part of May. It was sur-
rounded by a beautiful green, interspersed
with flowers, while at a litlle distance flowel
o strcam, clear as crystal, cooling the breeze
that played along its surfuce. Jt was, indeed,

- a spot, on which nature and art had been
lavish in-thelr decorations ; and the birds as
il connoisseurs in taste and beauty, scemed to
have selected its peaceful groves for their hol-
iday sports; as they were skipping about in
them by hundreds, and pouring forth thcir
blithest notes, with all the gaicty inspired by
the season. “They indeed possess an envia-
Dble sitnation,” said he, “and onjoy happiness
in a'manncr, by which, few, very few are re-
warded ; and as their history may be interes-
ting to you, ¥ will relate it.”

“ Awmong my old sehno!-fe}lows was a young
gentleman by the name of Russell L
one who of all olhers f ever met, pussessed the
most remurkable faculty of attaching the
hearts of his companions to himsell, Toward
me he always professed r0 mueh esterm, that
I felt in his welfare all the interest of a broth-
er.  He made me the eomfident of an attach-
ment he had formed fora young lady, whose
rank and fortune scemed to place her beyond,
very far beyond his reach; but what to me
seemed more wufoitunate, was the evidence I

- soon perceived of the flame being reciprocal,
and the parents of Belinda very hostile to its
progress ; thelast was to have been anticipa-
ted, but in the first I thought [ saw very carly
the deep drawn lines of arief, which in reality
werce soon traced npon the sequel.  The vi-
gi'ant parents of Belinda, finding it in vain to
stop theadvances of an attachmentwhich they
were determined not to countenance, by the
mere dint of paternal authority, resorted to
means more crael indeed, and at the same
time more effcctual.  "The advances of a vich
foreigner were encournged and a day fixed for
the mavraige of Belinda, without once consult-
ing her wishes on the subjeet ; and when she
remonsirated, “ My conmmand,” said the -fa-
ther, it is your duty 10 abey.”

‘The measuves taken were too decisive and
prompt to allow them an opportunity of
avoiding the blow intended 10 sever them for-
ever ; and in despair, Russell left the coun-
try & went to South America .Lef: to her un-
happy fate, Belinda’s spirits were just able to
bear the sickening ceremony which had uni-
ted her to one, she from her heart distiked.....
SShe wae taken from the altar to her chamber,
where, far three weeks her lifo was despaired

we

of ; but she recovered finally, and when her _
health was so far restored as to permit the first
addresses of her husband, she frankly told
him that, although the laws of the country
had placed her in his power, her heart was
not hers to give. :

The foreigner heard her with attention.....
“ Belinda,” said he, “Xam not so young as to
be the fool of passion ; I got some thousand
pounds by you—keep your heart and wel-
come.” His conduct showed that he did not
disguise his true sentiments; but ihe sitnation
of the innocent sufferer was truly deplorable.
Her fathér’s enmity, herhusband’s uiter neg-
lect,—for he treated her as a perfect stranger;
was the fruit of her conduct. In the midst of
a splendid establishment she was a perfect re-
cluse, almust unnnticed and forgotten. Buta
tew months passed in this situation, before a
traveller from the West Indies brought her in-
telligence of the death of Russell, in South
Awmerica where he had fallen, according to
the account in storming an inland fortress,
having followed the enterprising but unfor-
tanate Mficanda.  Belinda received the unwel-
come intelligence with a calmness that was
astonishing to those who knew the peculiar
circumstances in which she was placed, but
she aloné was able to unravel the mystery.

“1tis not,” she used to say, “in stapid forget-
fulness that I lull my cares to rest. The
locket and hair poor ﬁussc]l gave me, I yet
wear, and think with a .swelling heart
ou the delightful hours we have spent togeth-
er. But thei T recollect that he is gone,
and often think while gazing on the stars that
light up the boundless solitude of the deep
bosomed heavens, perhbaps from one of those
eclestialislands helooks down upon thejworld,
and wonders, while he beholds the little space
of time that divides us, that a tear should wet,
the cheek of his Belinda, or one impatient
sigh be wafted upon the breeze that is hurry-
ing her onward to that celestial place, and
these are but the dawning of a more reful-
gent streamn of light that flows perpetually
into my heart. Led on by such reflections lo
the clear confines of heaven, I feel the sweet
influeiice as it were of the air { breathe; and
from the proud elevation of the immortal
mind, the world with all its foolish gaieties
has dwindled into ntter contempt.” i

Dot after a long-period of tria), a rapid suec-
cession of events changed the Ssituation of
Belinda. Her parents and her husband sue-
cessively died, and she wasleft a widowed
orphan, yet in her youth, at the early age of
nineteen. The fortunes of two families des- -
cended (o her--her husband’s and her father's,
Yet there was another circumstance that shed
a dazzling lustre over the sequel of her story;
the report of Llie death of Russell proved to be
unfounded—Nhe returned. Their meeting was
too cloquent for words to describe, and after



