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'^seK in the suniptuuus weddin^^-bresikfast that cov-

ered the ample board, .set out witli the best plate

and china, and, above all, in as fair a vision of

bridal beauty as ever gladdened the heart of

youthful bride^Tooni.

Good Elder Ryan travelled many miles to

perform the wedding service. Merry were his

laugh and jest and wit and playful badinage, for

the early Methodist preachers were no stern

ascetics or grim anchorites. Like their Master,

who graced the marriage feast of Cana of Galilee

with His presence, they could rejoice with those

that did rejoice as well as weep with those that

wept. Long was the prayer he uttered, but to

the youthful happy pair it seemed not so, for in

their hearts they prayed with him,* and solemnly

dedicated themselves to the new life of conse-

crated usefulness that invited them forward to

sweet ministries of mercy and of grace in the

service of the Master.

The squire looked rubicund and patriarchal,

with his broad physiciue and snow-white hair.

He wore, in honour of the occasion, his toat of

brightest blue, with large gilt buttons, a butt'

waistcoat, and an ample ruffled shirt-bosom and

frilled shirt-sleeves. His manner was a singular

blending of paternal joy and pride in the beauty

and happiness of the fair Katharine, and of

* «jSee Longfellow's "River Charles."


