et e et v e s —

THE INSTRUCTOR.™

marriage, and we were to take the sacrament '
together. He hadagreed with so much seea- |
ing pleasure that we ahuuld do so. that I hailed
itasa bappy omen --ind on that memorable
Sabbath morning er:tcred a bower whase roses
and jessumine had been twined by his hand—
which made them douhly dear to me. It was
a bright and balmy day —the sprays were ben-
ding bencath the dew drops, and the air was
heavy with perfume ; every thing was bushed
and silent—even the song of the bird was tem-

pered in its sweetness ; and ! prayed—oh !
how fervently prayed, that [ might—~that
we might together find ‘the way, the truth,
and the life.’

I had escaped from the tumuit of company
to_commune with my owa heart, and Hec, to
whom all heurts are open, knows, that I
prayed more for him than for myself. Sud-
denly, the church Lell sounded in miy ear, and
1 rose to attend its blessed summons. + I was
pushing back the silver stais of a clusteriug ’
Jessamine that curtained tne arbour’s entrance |
when 1saw the object of my prayer coming
towards me - pechaps I would not have drawn
back huad Le Loen aloue, Lut anintimate friend,
who was to have been his bride’s-man, was
with him,and I shrank hencath the shade. As
they approached, they laughed and talked to-
geihery and so loudly that I heard what one
of them wouald have given worlds 1 never had
heard.

¢ Thesacrament will take up so mnch time,
that 1 cannot mect you as I inteuded.” This
gentence atiracted my atteation —though when
indead did he epcak that 1 was not atten-
tive £ Oh, how 1 shuddered at what fol-
lowed !

¢ T"hen, why do you go? Why submit to
what ycu despise ? I would not do it {or any
Woman ton carth 2° .

¢ I waeid do more than that for Rachel 3
but wien once away from this, she will get rid
ofall her earty prejudices, and become one
of the world 3 her mind is comprehensive,
and her love forme Will'teud to teach her
the supet isiity of rauonal over her formal
veli g on?

¢ To have a preaching wife —to he obliged
to go to ciurch, sing psilms on Suuduys, ang
take the sacrament once s month—a pretiy
prospect of domestic felicity ¥’

¢Psha - you do not suppose that my present

. ifeis a type of what is to come ? * No, no~

T do not intend to be canonized under the de-
nomination of Saint Alfred.but it pleases her,
and believe nie e is not half as bad as she
wase  § reme: oo when she would not read
a newspaper on Suaday.’

s Is it possible ?*

¢ Fact—upon my honor, Now she is geta
ting better and better, I must tolerate the

mummery till we are married ; and thea
’

¢ Kate, Kate, I heard no more. A torrent
of bitterness overwhel ned me. The blessed
s crameat to be teroed *muimery’ —the man
for whom | lived and prayed to exult that my
celiggion was decliving - to plan its destruc=

tion. 1 donot ask you to pity me now, be.

‘cause my transzressions have been pardoned —

my race rua—.ay ssrrows ceased therr troube
ling - my spirit found its vest,— but then, or
ruther v hen restored to perfect consclousncss,
you wouid have pitied ne.’

¢ For wecks I could not leave my bed 5 the
delirium of braiu fever fur atime spared me
worse agonies. but the Temptation was with
I knew that Alfred’s attentions had
been unremitut:  -that he had watched over
me—they saia ... vad prayed fur me. Oh, to
whom was ha to pray ? his people were not
my pzople, his God not my God. And yet 1
loved him —¥ Ycved himi inmy heart of hearts
— prayed for him 3 Kate. 1 pray for him stil{
—at morn -at miduight — by the way side—
and in sccre: 3 his‘nime is on my lips—in
uy hewrt. My mather, though she kaew by
bitter experience that two can never be as one,
cxcept in the Lord, she almost wished me to
petform nvy contract § she feared that, though
the spirit was willing, the flesh was weak —she
tatked of the believing wife saving the uiibe-
leving husband. It might be so 3 and had &
[ 1rr1e<l belicving that he believed, 1 woG'd’
ave potne my cross 3 but the film had’been
rruciously removed from mine eyes : He was
an acknowledzed infidel, regarding the holy
ordinances of religion as mumimeries. Could
Tlouk up toselect sucha one as my guide
through life 7 My father spurned me from
him —talked of the Jands which 1 had lost -
the station 1 had cast away, My bride's
maids mourned that their splendid dresses
could not be worn ; und you, Kate, alitile
fairy of five years old,wept bitterly the loss o
cake. Butoh, when he, the loved one, pre-
wiscd to be all I desired 3 said that § cou'd

we still,




