THE LITERARY GARLAND.

€xhy
Qrea1::.':‘:henergies. I once knew a lady, a beautiful |
o Qe was, who devoted, as I have described,
ut:;:ltles of the world, was in the habit of kecp-
"hu]u:u:l on her toilet, which she would take as |
in o hefore s'he went to a party. Alas, death |
urg, ¢ er' smiles, and the painted victim of
« ut’ ank into an untimely grave.” |
ret“l‘ned fgy .deur sister is gay, is happy in realty,”
¥ a elinda ; .“ although I fear, she has never
3 ihsey one hourin serious meditation in her life ;'
tengy WT}:ab]y ufxites religion with gloom, and its |
Confoy austef'xt_v; she nt'tends church regularly
cart m}s, u? its ceremonies, but they engage not
\ fact; o;nst }:3 escapes from them with a feeling of
3 g, at t}'xey are over, and an idea that she
"re]y o Pel‘fom.u.ng a meritorious act; yet I have
Wet N N her spirits depressed,unless a very gloomy
mjy, 3> has, perhaps, deprived her of some pro-
« Pleﬂsum.”
“ﬂicﬁas Marion ever been tried in the furnace of
«
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NPT enqured.
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Cide upe“: we must pause until then, ere we can de-
« 0h°“ the merits of her philosophy.”
he, d’: trusi I may never behold my dear gay-
"armly 1ster unhappy,” said the affectionate girl,
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ey Not ip it were to prove the means of leading
o Heavenly Father, my child ?”
%0 b ppflve me, I spoke in haste. Yes, to insure
:em. e: result, I would even be thankful for her
tspar s olty my father,” she continued fervently ;
Suy Ly €r as far as it is possible. Lead her
0 A s YEF lead her gently.”
f‘f'u; €aching the cabin of the poor widow, we
4 ar all that Mr. Lindsay had described ; re-
Tajp innd Patient, though heavily afflicted. She
Ve ende:d her resolution to remain where she was ;
o em°:°“red to show her the greater advantage
e only ﬁdi;l; but when we found that by so doing
%""inaﬁ ed o her distress without changing her
?‘"a X o.?, we desisted. The view she had tak-
Vihe 4 2t it would seem to imply a want of faith
e‘?r mlg?‘t)’, and would be a departure from the
E:'"S:x swlshes of her husband, and who could
h:!t Erngel‘{c'h reasoning. She expressed hersell
":" tu:tlofor Oul"visit, and on our leaving her,
O‘Vould do. repeat it,which we faithfully promised
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rca i u;l Yeturn home, Belinda found the card of
M"‘edi 'arvey Blanchard on the hall table; she
.u intg the draWing-room.
ity o ya'i"", has he then been here 17 she asked
« tion,
i (]
r:lo;, h:s}:” replied her sister, who was praclic-
"Rot N arp 5 < and uritil I saw his card, I quite
‘hl T the message e gave me last night for
Op, a 'at he would call to sec you today.”
f Tom, how could you be so unkind,” said
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poor Belinda, sinking into a chair, and bursting into
tears; “how cold, how ungrateful he must think
me. He did not then come in ?”

% No, he gallopped off immediately ; but pray do
not disturb me,. Belinda, I am just surmounting a
most difficult passage ; what folly to weep for such a
trifle, when you will see him tomoriow.”’

¢ Heartless girl,” I could not forbear murmuring
in a low tcne, as I led the distressed Belindz from
the room and retired with her to her own.

And now the morrow, the eventful morrow ar-
rived. I 'confess I felt some curiosity to behold one
of whom I had heard so much; but this was ab-
sorbed in my interest for dear Belinda, who came
to me in a state of great agitation, as the hour ap-
proached for the expected arrival of the guests ; we
descended together to the drawing-room where we
found Mrs. Harrington reclining on a fauteuil, look-
ing as bewitching as a profusion of blond lace and
rouge could make her. Mr.Harrington was pursuing
his interminable study of the corn laws with his back
to the fire, while Marion, beautifully dressed, sat at
the table penning some pretty little note to one of
her dear friends.

« Belinda, child, you look like a black crow
amongst us,” said Mrs. Harrington;  when do
you mean to throw off that-sable garb ?”

Mr. Harrington raised his eyes from the newspa-
per and fized them on his his daughter.

«Never mind her dress,” he returned, drawing her
affectiontately towards him ; ““she is a good and a
kind girl, and I think is most becomingly attired.”

Belinda pressed her lips on his cheek, while the
tears which rose to her dove-like eyes expressed her
thanks. A few strangers were now announced, to
whom I was presented ; among them Mr. and Mrs.
Fortescue; whose names 1 had heard frequently
mentioned.  Each time that the door opened
Belinda cast an ausious glance towards it; at
length the clatter of swords resounded on the
stone floor of the hall ; her cheek turned so pale that
I almost feard she would have fainted, when again
the door was thrown wide, and Captain Harvey
Blanchard, with two other officers, entered. His
appearance;, I had heard described as startling, and
indeed no other word could so well express the effect
it produced ; s0 commanding, g0 beautiful was his
face and mien, my gaze became rivetted. Most
graciously was he received by Mrs. Harrington, who
introduced him to her husband, and the reception he
met from him was kind and cordial in the extreme;
he addressed him upon the subject of India, and ex-
pressed his regret that he had not earlier made his
acquaintance. .

« Byt you must blame my little Bell for it,”
e good-natured man for ¥ never heard:
ntil the day after your departure.”
anchard smiled as he turned from him
when he perceived the

your name u
Captain Bl
and looked round the room,



