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tinction of being » heile and-a beauty. She
had almost ceased to remember that her sister.
whose ovee heantiful form was now part and
paseel of the eanth wherdin it Loy befo s write
ten testima- y uf her trias 3 that she luid open
her Leart’s feelingsy hopy, and disappoine=
men s for her advantage that. to prevent
her <ister's tears. ste Nad resbed her own—
fr.she had torn afresh woneds wheh time
lad covrparatively healed, and Lad aguin € -
ted the dropsof hled distdled feam Ler locer-
ated hesrte  + My biessed chid " sard her
w ther. shuve you forpatten poor Rachel’s
Fauey T—tow ste bigue thed you the huow-
ledge of hee ¢ien prauon,’ that yours fate
ntizht nct be »s hers 2

She laid a few leaves of paper upon her ta-
Bles f.irly aud plinly writien - ard Kare re.
t:im ned her wmp. and lung the garland Hiam
bes brow, that she might read T8 18 STORY of
her dead eister. .

wA woMav. Kate!—ayoung wnmarried
voman'siaals  are genera'ly of the affectinis
trials of temper—tiinls of judgment —trisls of
prwer . com e afterwardse=but a young gitl's
trials are of the beart.

* U Lege you bave not yet understoed what
iristo love 3 unless indced. you jove what is
luve yo —luvely not oniy fur time, but for
etercity.  The impression made on 2 young
le:st mny be considered light ¢ and yot, Koo
therine, it is lotg— ohy how loag !~ efore it
wearsout | found it so.  You know the puirs
rey.dear mother ever tuk 1o 1Mpress. tipon uis
cur religious dut'es —fo teach us Christ alle
in ail sufliciznt ¢+ and to manifest cur faith by
oue works. I fear me that trusted too much
ty vy own strengtl—chat 1 thought tvo much
of my own acquirements,  The pains bestonw=
ed an my education made me supesior o My
Crnpaninns. “ut not, alas ! superior to my-

self. T he resnembrince of your sistes—uof
the orce lur'-;: reality «f her who psns these
hies—wiil, before you read them. have faded
to an outhimdevision.  You will iemencher o
thin, pale gidh! who foved fl wers aud mucic

and for -whum you guihered the finest grapes.
aud che thou Nt of her will tosg hack her
lust Kiss—~her white brow=her dead hacd, the
hever to he forgotten tutch of deatt—the
tars~a motler's pr. cious’ teacs ‘—and then
the funcral. Ay, my beloved sister, ull will-be-
a2 vision bub ‘wenay lbarn wisdom from
Uy, ..
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-6 1 did-think ten Kighly of my acquirement
and practised thems muore for ti e suke of dis
#lay. than a disire to pive pleasure. They
attiacted the atiention of one who, posscsaed of:
much beamsy. much talent, and some—irdeed
wis, nvevertheless
deficient io the great roguisites fur domestice-
Far a time,
we were as two pay butterflies sporting in the
s shine ; Tharit to ses mith his eyes, to
hear with Ius cars, to feel his feelings, to.live
bt in'his proserce 5 and yet 1 hardly kiew it
—aus nottkat stvange 2 One of the myste-
sies of jove ¢ perpetually denying bis influence
with my ligs 5 lyingto my own heari—practis=
ing soif deceptioee=Lut however 1 miplt have

nman y=—amishie qualines,

much lese Christrar —happiness.

ey

sucereded in deceiving myself, I did mat, .

conld not. decrive Lime  He knew his power,
snd while he loved m.~=(ah ! Kate, take my
expériencs with you in the world, and reineme,
sec thut while men talk of Jove, women_ fecl
17) 7 loved me- be helieved well--yet endeae
vourcd to angh at my & amiable weakueszes,”
rearly prejudices, want of worldly knowledge.®
Such he ternied, in honied wards, woman's
best and surest safeguard -her refuge - her
hope - her shield and buckler. At first ! was
wlirmed — but he never wounded my feelings.
Duy by day, sccure of my affections, he hoe
came miore careless in his eapressions, theugh
he gave me ko reuson to suppuse that he wug
quifty of iefidetivy. § w.nted the cuurage,
and in truth, the Christisn knowledge, to
cambat his assertions, and fur @ long time. §
sheftered myself w: der the hope. almest the
belief, that be did but just., And awfulasit
was, still it was a comfort - a coward’s comrfort
truly, that has oo truth for its foundatiors
My dear mather. too, trembled while sle
prayed for any happiness—but my«¢ father
!!lnuLlll of the splendor of the alliance, and
teju:md therein.

"+ The t:me approached for our uniorn, and
the care, attention. ana tenderness of iy afi-
anced Lushand made me almost forpet what
then § had bardly tine to think upon amid
the nongratulations, the preparations, and.the
festivals thut were to celebrate our marrizge.
Ffve-ry one, 100, assured me how certsio I nas
of happiness, and 1 endeavoured to—yes, {
did ~ believe it. 1 gare nnself up fo the
igtoxication of an ugsanctifisd hepe, and K

*fpught agaiost my deubts aud Cheis'lan ters,

rprs—it was to be the list Suuday Lefore oar
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