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clusively Roman Catholic, and five confirmations
to be held ; but the intervening spare time is all
flled up. The present writer remembers an inci-
dent while he was with the Bishop in 18735, which
will illustrate this. The Bishop was ready to go on
from Grindstone to Lnuy Islard, but the wind
was contrary, and remained so day after day, for
four days. Each day was spent among the people,
each evening a service was held in the church, a
deep and soiemn interest pervaded these services,
which increased as day after day passed, se that
these five days’ services developed into o mission
and proved to be a very effective one.  Our mis-
sions in the Gaspe district ynuch resemble that in
the Magdatens, but 1 must reserve my notice of
them for a future paper. S T. Py

LexxoxviLin —Bisaep's College—The Christmas
terminal examinations were brought to a clese on
‘Tuesday, December 2oth, with verysatisfactory re-
sults.  Of the Bachelors of Arts reading Divinity,
Messrs. Judge and Scott passed a very creditable
examination throughout, the former obtaining first-
class marks in the Septuagint and Vulgate, and in
Tertullian, the latter in the same two subjects, and
in New Testament criticism,  Nr. Brown also ob-
1ained high first class marks in ‘Tertullian.  Of the
Undergraduates in Arts, the following have been
placed in the first-cl. 85 :— Honour Students—Classi-
cal, Mr. R, F, Morris; Mathematical, Mr. W, Mor-
ris.  Zhird Year—Divinity, Mathematics, Classics
and aggreg te, Mr. M. Gl Thompson. Scond Vear
__Mathematics, Mr. Alexander; Classics, Messrs.
Petry and Stevenson.  first }ear— Mathematics,
Mr. G. AL Smith (138 marks outof 1350.)

The following gentleman have  distinguished
themselvesin special subjects.  Of the honour men
in the third year, Mr. R, F. Morris obtained first-
class marks in every paper, and in one paper fwl/
marks ; whilst Mr. W. Morris obtained first class
marks i every paper except one.  Mr. Thompson
also obtained first-class marks in every paper; Mr.
Petry in Greck Testament, Latm, Greek and Eng-
lish literature ; Mr. Stevenson in Greek Testament,
Latin and Greek; Mr. Meredith, in Jatin; Mr.
Mesny, in French: Messrs. Lyster and Y. Worth-
ington in English litcrature, Mr. G. A, Smith. in
Greek Testament, and Mr. Fooks, in Hebrew.

Jrerc,— During the absence of the Rector. the
Rev. M. M. Fothergill, the Rev. E. C. Parkin has
otficiated in St. Peter's Free Chureh, St. Roch, for
three Sundays, each successive Sunday drawing
larger and more interested congregations,

Mr. Parkin has been for about fifteen yecars Rec-
tor of Cookshire, in the Eastern Townships, and
his departure from that place to assnme the recter-
ship ot Nicolet is as deeply regretted by the former
as his advent te the latter post of duty ix appreciat-
ed. AMr. Parkin is an impressive and graceful
preacher and an indefatigable worker in the cause
which lie prometes.

HOCESE OF NIAGARA.

Hamirox.—The preachet’'on Chnstmas mermn-
ing at the Church of the Ascension was the Rev.
Canon Carmichael, and in the cvening Rev. Mr.
Miller. ‘The congregations were large, and the dis-
courses were very appropriate to the jeyous scason.
Christmas hymmns were sung, the aathem in the
morning being “Break Forth inte Joy.”  Therewas
an early communion at 9 e'clock and another after
morning  service, the number of communicants

-being very large.  Before the sermon Canon Car-
.michael thanked in the warmest maancr the band
of workers who had been so industrious during the
.week in decorating the church.  The ofiertory was
_for the {uel fund for the poor of the parish, and
smounted to about §300. The Sunday schoel met
it 10 in the morning. Several suitable Christmas
hymns were sung. ‘The rector addressed the school,
-gupressing his thankfulness for its success  Christ-
mys cards were distributed to teachers and scholars.

The church is most beantifully decorated.
—_———— . —

BOOK. NOTICES, Xc.

ThE January number of Tirk;, HostiLkTic Moz THLY has
among its contents the follawing: Sermonic :—<Man’s
Macein the Universe," hy Engene Berster, 1. I ; *Cor-
rupt Litcrature,” by T, DelVitt Talmage, I, 1), ; ““Thanks-
giving Sermon—a Historical Discourse,” by Rev, D. C.
Hughes; **Strong or \Weak—Which Shall it be®” by
Thomas Armitage, D. D.; ““The ‘Faith of Moses:” by W,
I. Tucker, D. D.; “Divine Bestowment Varied and Pro-
portionate;” by Rev. W. T. Sabine; “The Works of the
Holy Spirit,” by Rev. Arthur Cresby; “The Years Fleet-
ing and Heaven Nearing,” by C, L. Goodell, D, D, ; “Be
Siill and Believe,” by Horatio Bonar, D. 1.3 “Samson,
the Hero of the Hornet’s Nest,” by Rev. E. Paxton Hood ;
Tarents’ Sesvice :—“*Theology for Children,” by C. F.
Treems, D, ). The following papers:are of special interest +
—“Light on Important Texts, No. XV.,” by Howard
Crosby, D, D, LL.D. ; “Thoughtson Suggestive Themes,”
by Charles 5. Rohinson, D, D, ; ““Homiletic Studies in the
Book of Hebrews” {a new series, by Rev. D, C, Hughes¢
‘sBible Reading and Memorising for Children,” by Rev. 1,
¥, Cralls; *Themee from Revivalists of Yesterday and
To<lay, No. IL.,” by Rev. Geo. W, Hervey; Under “‘Liv-
ing Zssues for Pulpit Treatment,” important suggestions are
mage, touching **The .Crime of Mormonism” ; “*Danger in
the Abundance of Light Literature,” and ““The Plague of
Strong Drink.,” A letler from James Parton to one of the
wlitors js printed, and good naturedly comsidered under the
caption #Dep Erexit Voltaire,” Many suggestions are
printed from clergymen from all parts of the country urder
“Preachers Exchanging Views"—a very interesting .and
instructive departmeat. Thisisa very valyable number of
this MoxTHLY. Price, single nwnber 25 cents 3 per year,
$2.50, L K, Fung & Co,, 1o and 12 Dey St,, New York,

(Written for the Church Guandian,)
In Eastern clime where twilight lingers long,
And birds delay to close their evening song,
The Patriarch [acob pausing on his way
Essayed to sleep his weariness away.
Softly serene and beauteous was the night,
The sky with star, and moonbeam all alight,
And pearly dew besprent the eaf and Rower
Like mimic diamonds scatteral in a shower.
Reclined the Iatriarch made the moss his bed,
A stonc the softest pillow for his ke,
Full soon in dream or vision rose hefore his eve
A mystic Jalder reaching to the shy,
1is sides and rounds translucent were like air,
No mertal hand ¢'re placed that suscture there,
Andl beings winged and fleched with rosy light
Tass down and up that ladder’s dizzy height.
No weightier burthen do these angels bear
Ascending upward than Faith's humble prayer
And drops of penitence from ~inners eves
Than gold more prized by dwellers in the skies.
And down descending precious gifts they bring
That make eanth's weary toilers hearts to sing,
Relrexhed, the Patriarcli vuse at cavly dax,
And with fresh cowrage wended on Lis way.
But first he marked and named anew e ~pot
By heavenward travellers never ~ince forgot,
That vision proved Gobv's Angels ever nea
Man’s erring steps to guide, his feasful bears o chers,
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UNDER THE
A Curasryias Sroky.,
Transtated from the Geraen for e GUakmas.
(Cr)/h'/lu/:'a/.)

She was gone; through the closing door the
seamstress caught a muementary glimpse of ihe
whole Brenner familv and the tilor surrounding
the servant, then it shue Al the dress Dot was
nat finished yet! and sibe ot the machine in mo-
tien. There was still a wann glow in her heart, as
though a real Christina~angel had appeared and
brought her the basket.  She wondered what was
init? Christmas had come to her - 1o her ! for the
first time for lomy vears: she scarcely knew how
many.

There was no time to reckon them, for there was
again & sound outside, and this thne it was really a
servant for the dress, and just behind her the tailor
was looking in, almost shyly. “Wait a mioment,
Herr Fendel, you shall have your iron direetly.”
The dress was fulded up ; the old man, whose eyes
wandered between the Christmas-tree and  the
basket, got his iron—not a word had as yet passed
betwecn them.  “You have really gol a present 2"
he said at last as he went out. Ak ves, that js a
wonderful story, but leave wwe just now : you must
not sec what is in the basket there; itis just pos-
sible that the Christ-child may have thought of you
too.”

0, ho ! of me?” laughed the old man,
have no wishes; I say that beforehand.”

She was alone, lifted the Lasket upon the table
and hastily turned over its contents, one thing after
another.  Expensive materials, weman's woik, that
represented a great deal of time and industry —some
totlet articles, linen, wool yha! ha! at the
bottom of the basket lay a card.  Sie uttered a cry
as she read the name upon it, a hoarse, angry cry.

“0 Frau Presidentin ! You have not won yeur
wager yet'”  Quickly she drew the covering over
the whole centents, slipped on an old waterproof,
drew a hood over her head, and carried the basket
to the door. “‘Better to suffer than to steop.” DLut
the tree! She put down the basket, went back to
the tabie, and stood irresolute. It was impossible
to take it with the basket. Well, it might stay and
give pleasurc 1o the children. By this time she
had regained sufficient calmness to put out her
lamp belore taking up the basket again.

While she was descending the stairs with her un-
manageable burden, the widow and the tailor opiened
their doers simultancously.

“Is it you, Irazlein?”

“Yes, I shall soon be back. [t was a mistake
about the presents after all,” she answered bitterly.

The tailor laughed. *“Do you see how Jucky it
is that T had no wishes !

Wearily she made her way down ard out into the
street, stood the basket for a moment in the snow,
and then began her wandering through the clear,
bitterly coid winter night. For a while she steppgd
quickly and evenly over the creaking snow; the
swelling anger in her heart gave her strength.
Here ard there, in MartyrJane, a lighted Christmas
tree already shenc through the windows, and gilded
a little patch of snow in the street, sometimes to
the right or left of the excited woman there was a
sound of singing and rejoicing, for which she bad
no ear.

In a few minutes. she begam to grow very cold,
the fingers which ctasped the edge of the basket grew
stiff, and threatening to lose theirhold. Often and
more often, she stood still to put down the basket
and rub her hands, more and more icily the bitter
air penetrated her poer clothing ; and mere and
more cold and indifferent she grew herself.

At last she followed the way to her destination
dlmost mechanically, and when she pulled the
porter’s bell of the imposing house where the Presi-
dentin lived, she was scarcely conscious of an
internal motive for her actions. She knew one
thing only—that she was very miserable. In the
vestibule she had to collect her thoughts, shudder-

jng, she rubbed her hands once mere, while she
N - [
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reflected what she actaally fntendod 1o do. Well,
she had to ring at the e door s asservant wond
of courze open and without any explamation, she
had merely to give in the basket and say @ For the
Frau Presidemin, 1o be disposed of elsewhere, that
would be sutlicient.  She ascended the steps with
their seft matting and gilded railing.  Of course, it
was her wealthy cousin who lived kere.  She
paused to draw a tong breath hefore touching the
electric bell  #Better sufler than stoop ™ she said,
and shivered.

Now!

The bell sounded on. steps came, a maid opened.
"The poorly clad woman could scarcely stunmer the
words, while she held out the basket, The girl
looked at her with surprise.  “Yes? please put it
down inside.” The scamstress 100k a step or two
nta the brilliantly lighted corridor. A dvor open-
cd, a magnificent Chnistmas-tree was visible ; forms
were moving to and fro.

The poor creature uttered a faint cry and the
basket <lipped from her grasp and fell 1o the floor.
“AR T said a silvery wellknown voice,  “Ab!
she has brought it back ! Mama, it is too dread-
ful. the poor Prawdein bas bronght the basket hack,

No, you must not— Laura leck the corndor, or
wait — " And the lightfooted, bright-hued
littde ereatwre flew to the duor, wrned the key m
the Joek and drew it out.

“Mathilde 7 semc one said, v a sad, soft voice,
and twao slender hands were siretched ot towarnds
the woman standing there motionless and alinost
unconscious.  “Go down stairs, Lavra, and you,
Lowtse ; leave wie a bude while alone with the
Fraulein ; ['want 1o speak 1o her.”  The child
moved slowly away ; the scrvant went down the
passage and disappearad, not withont sending 2
curings glanee behnd her,

The two cousins stuod facing cach othier,

“Not bere, Mathilde ! Legan the widew, 1
will not speak as o a suanger in the corridor,
toltow me

“Iregret, Fran Presidentin—1 a2 a stranger; the
poor seamstress has nothing o de in your rooms '
was the harsh reply. “Be kind enough to dismiss
me.”’

“Not in this way, Gob helping me. Mathilde ; 1
will reach out for your haad until you give it o
me.  Come, we will speak without witnesses and
without listeners. Say what vou will to me, hu:
not here.”

It was the old, tender, scductive voice 5 bhul sie
would not sufier hersell to be conquered — on no
consideravion 1 Well, she had an account to settle
with this woman—why not in a room ?

“1 will follow you.”

In silence they walked down the hall, and the
widow opened a door ; a light was struck and the
flame of a gas-lamp started up. A charming litde
room, probably a ladies’ boudoir.  Luxurious
French fumiture npholstered in dark claret damask,
a beautiful carved, inlaid table—what hadshe o do
with all this magnificcuce?  She took no notice of
her cousin’s request that she should be seated.

“What do you wish with me, Fran Presidentin 27
“Mathilde * is there no fecling in your heart Jefi for
me?  The sun should not ge dowr upon our
wrath, and yor have cherished yours for leng years !
Is there no song we sang tagether in our youth, no
loving word which has survived the bitterness in
your hearl, up 10 this day 2

“No " was the harsh response.

“No —— good heaven! was it my fauit that |
loved him, that I learned too late whom I had sup-
planted? Did you ever breathe one word 16 me, o
let me know aow dear Ewald was to vou? Only
after you had disappeared, as though the earth had
swallowed you, 1 began to suspect, and he confessed
1o me that before we met he had Deen attracted
towards you, and that you might have neticed n

1

‘The seamstress laughed bitterly ; “l might have
noticed it 2 Yes, indeed; it was just possible
that I might have noticed it——."

She ceased speaking suddenly. [fall this was
not imvented—if, indeed, he had never confessed to
his wife—nay, how could he have dared to confess
that he had made love to the poor cousin, that he
promised to call on her aunt on her account ! Ah!
then she could be revenged, could tell the story of
that engagement, could blacken for this woman the
memory of her husband

But why revenge? ‘The guilty ene was dead ;
she, who sheuld suffer in his stead, m/g/hf possibly
be quite innocént.  Was she soindeed? A tender
feeling crept into the heart prepared to deal the
blow, and with that feeling of tenderness came the
full consciousncss of what she had suffered all these
long years, of all the mute, agonized struggles, the
disappointments, the want and misery. More and
more . passionately all this stirred in her bosom
and melted what was frozen, and shook her so that
she hegan to tremble, and pressed her hands to her
hea.t. The whole sorrow of her mistaken life
spoke to her soul. With a moan she sank upon the
floor, and burying her face in the crimson cushions,
she began to sob like one whom Heaven had
deprived of the jast thing she clung to, and this
last was the right to hate some ene, to accuse some
one, to make some one responsible for her misery..
She was scarcely conscious that there was a move-
ment beside her, that a gentle arm was clasped
about her neck, while a voice, choked with tears,
murmured : . ’

“Stay with me Mathildel I will make upto
you for all that yor have. suffered; as far as it is

possible, I know that at your expense I have been’
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hapry all these vears, and it has been a grief to my
sout up to this hour. Lot us make peace—is he
net dead ?
the criminal.  “Stay with me  Mahilde © she re-
peated camestly and passianately.

‘The poor woman beside her sobbed on, shaken
by her gricf. At least she grew wore cabn, vaised
her head, gently disengagea the anm from about her
neck, and stood up.

“Take me Louise ™ she said weartiv,
little sunshine-~come I

She stretehed her hands gewards the kneeling
WOonR.

“Mathilde ™ In silenco  they  clasped cach
uther; only the flame whispered softly, as  though
Pleased at what it siw.

“Da you knuw where vou are, dearest 2

“In yaus house”

“In your own room.” said the widow with a
beaming smile, "it was fitted up for you long ago.”

o owy rooem?” The reconciled ongé lvoked
about asin a dresm. Then ke a mowment she
seemed lost in thought. My room —my litde fort-
ress up yonder under the reet of the black corner,

am iniing ol 1, and or the good souls who
five there, so poor, 2id yet happy. 1 had accepted
vour present for them Louse, and it belongs 1o
them, Send the basket back ! They can use
some of the things, and sell some of them,  And
they can divide what 1 have left behind me. Al
but my mott,', she added with a blush.

SN motte? Whant s w2

“ietter to suffer than to stoep.”

“Ab, that was fikeyou!  But not stoop—not
stoop, dear--never dream of that when you are
with me ! And now come to the chitdrent  Your
peighbours shall have their share, and more.”

What w Chvistmas feast was held that very even-
ing wider the roof of the black comer!  Until
Late acnight the tilor vinted 2 philosophy which,
by excluding wishes, enabled him to enjoy  things
ten fold ; he went on, although he was a preacher
without an andience, tor the widow did not under-
stand 2 word of his dednetions, amd, with her
children, rapturously inspected again and again the
generous gifts which the footman had breught atalate
hour.  Only for the poor typesetier the present
bad come tao Jate ;. he, mcantinge, had fallen asleep.
The silent Christmas stass Jooked  down curiously
and pityingly into the cold chamber of death, and
the motisnless face, still brightened by the hope of
gevting better. JROMCI
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THE EPIPHANY,

Toanarraw (Eriday) is the Feast of the Epiphany
or the Manifestation of Christ to the Geutiles,
Unhappily it s the practice of too many 10 over-
look even the High Festivals of the Chureh unless
they happen to fall on a Sunday.  But o reverent
contemplation of the Ilessings we have received,
which are commemorated on such a day as this,
will lead us to love and religiously observe it by
eogaging in the highest act of the Church's worshij.

Chrstinas Day s indeed a glorions day—*Clad
tidings of great joy to all people,” was the angel's
announcement to the shepherds, for on that day
was “horn, in the ety of David, a Saviour which is
Christ the Lord.” - But before Christ’s cuming the
Jews were the peauliar people—the chosen people
of Gonv ;5 to them alone were the promises made.
How then, when Christ came, could a Jewish child,
bor of Jewish parents, and circuincised a son of
Abraham, hring any blessings to the uncircumeised
Gemtiles?  “Thank Gon, the Epiphany reveals Jesus
as the Saviour of the whole world ; it tells us that
there shall no longer be Jew and Gentile, circun-
cised and uncircumcised, but that ali shall be one
in_Him. It may not secm to us now a strange
thing that Christ should have opened His Church
w0 Gentile as well as Jow, L it was cven to the
Aposties themselves 2 marvellous net, a stutling
innovatior, an extraordinary condescension.  We
have bt to read St Peter's doubts and  hesitation,
and cvident repugnance to do the Holy Spirit’s be-
hest when he was direcied to go witls the Centuri-
on's servants ta Cuesarea 3 and hiz words 1o Corne-
lius, and afterwards in explanation of his visit 10 the
assembléd  Apostles, show that it was difficult of
comprehension even to them afier the Spirit's Pre-
sence had assured them of Goo's direction and
favour.

‘The missionaries in India speak of the great
diflicultics in the way of the spread of Christianity
by reason of caste, which prevents men from kneel-
ing together at the same Lord's Table; but the
abhorrence of the few for the Gentile surpassed
cven the contempt which one Indian caste crter-
tains for a lower at the present day.

[s itnot, then, a day in which adoration and
praisc should ascend to Tleaven from us Gentile
Christians who have been so mercifully remember-
ed and graciously provided for in the Redecming
Love of the Incarnate Daity > Should we not hail
the appearance of the star with exceeding great
joy, and follow where it leads until we enter into
the Presence of the Babe of Bethlchem?  Surely
po heart will refuse to recognize the debt which
weowe Him, and which we this day commemorate ;
and as we contemplate our changed condition, . oh,

iet us fali down and worship the Infant Redeemer

who cameto be “a light to lighten the Gentiles,”
and let uslove Him with a burning, quenchisss

leve.
-

“0) Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in '

all the ecarth ! —=Psalm viil,, 1.°

And death wipes out even the guilt of

L



