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A PRAYEDR,
(For the Church Guardian),

By I. N. W,

Omniscient (vop ! the Three in One,
Whose mighty power wll creatures ewn,
Preserve my heart from sin ;
Hear from Thy throne an ingrate'’s cry,
Let Thy pure Spirit sanctify
Aund cleanse the cup within.

When stern atflictions round me press
3o Thou mine etfurts duly bless
And guard we {rons despair 5
As Thow art wont, stretely forth rine band
Yead me to safetys happy strand,
Protected by Thy care,

l.et gratitude my heart employ,
'Chy service be my only joy,
Till Heavenward 1 ascend,
And new existence be mny lag
[n that blest vealin whure =in is ot
And pleasures never e,

Untranell’d by this mortal clay
Thy wondrous works I shall snrevey
And theough ereation roar,
‘Phen join the saints’ eestatic lays
RBefore 'Fhy tirone, with hymns of praise,
T'or worship and adore.
> -0 B -

CLAIRI.

A Tank

{(Written for the Charch Gasrdian.,

By T. M B

Half a day's journey from Paris-—not in these
rallroad days when distances are so  much
diminished, but before railroads were thought of —
among its weods, and pastures, and vineyards,
steod the Chateau Du Plessis. T grey turrets
were just visible among the ancient, wide-spreading
trees which clothed the slope on which it stood,
and at the foot of which the bourg, or village, of
Du Plessis nestled.  For long, long centuries the
Counts of Du Plessis had lorded it over the vassals
at their feet, and the vassals had crouched there
contentedly. Tiling the broad lands and gathering
the harvests of their masters, they had asked no
more of fate than that their own little corner should
yield them enough to keep their simple souls and
hardy bodies together.  But now the “old order”
was changing and about to give place to the new-—
not calmly and naturally, however, but among
agonizing throes and dire convulsions a new con-
dition of society was to come into being.

In thosc days thoughtful, jusi-minded men
trembled as they saw, more or less clearly, the
cloud, no larger than a man’s hand, which, ere
long, was to be a horror of great darkness. .\
mysterious ferment was taking place in every socind
grade ; it was like the faint, far-off sound of thunder
which was soen to burst forth in appalling uproar.

On the lovely summer afternoen, however, on
which my story opens it would have been difficult
indecd for a stranger to imagineihat any other
spirit but that of peace could inhabit the smiling,
fertile valley of Du Plessis.  Corn-ficlds and vine-
yards, full of pronusc, stretched on cither hand of
the blue, shining river, spanned by an ancient bridge
of three arches which counccted the poplar-
berdered high-road running parallel with the river
on the right with that which led from the left bank
through the village and upwards to the Castle Du
Plesssis.

We will follow this latter road, which takes us
first through 2 cluster of rude cottages, and then
through the “place” or *‘village green” as it would
have been called in England, and which is flanked
by dwellings of a somcwhat more pretentious
appearance—namely, the village inn, the house of
the Cure, standing in a little garden, and thatof the
steward or intendun of the Count Du Plessis. The
latter dwelling, though plain and homely cnough,
being a low square house of roughly-hewn stone,
has, from its contrast to the squaler of the cottages,

quite an imposing appearance, being considerably
newer and larger even than the priest’s house or
the inn.  Without any garden in front of it, it
stands uncompromisingly facing the others and
is the visible symbol of the power and authority of
the Count du Plessis,

Its inhabitants have much to do with my story,
but to-day we should not find them there, and will
contibue our way past some more poor cottages
and a very small and very ancient church, standing
among a aroup of yews and ilex. It is the last
building we shall pass, until, having gradually
ascended the hill in the shade of magnificent
beeches we come to the outer wall of the castle.
Through a broad Normanarchway we catch a sight
of a wide, grassy terrace and the grey walls and
many windews of the castle itself, but continue to
follow the road which skirts this outer wall and
then descends the western slope of the hill. This
western slope is densely clothed with pines—in
fact it is the beginning of a long, wide strip of pine-
forest which extends like a dark belt across the
sunny, fertile country,

About half a mile further, where the ground is
somewhat broken, forming a little, fairy-like recess,
overhung by the wide-spreading branches, a tiny
spring rises from under as helf of rock, and around 1t
the loveliest ferns and wild flowers flourish. Here,
on this silent, summer afiernoon, two young girls
are sealed, or rather one is resting her head upon
the other’s lap, while she watches the sunbcams
stealthily ghding here and there through the dense
branches overhead. They form a very marked
contrast in everything except their youth, but it is
very evident that a tender affection exists hetween
them; in the attitude of the pale, slender girl with
the delicate, haughty features there is perfect, lov-
g trustfulness, while the brown, clear-cut face
looking down upon her is expressive of devoted
attachment. A dreamy silence, broken only by the
occasional flight of a bird or by a squirrel darting
{rom branch to branch, had lasted ior many minutes,
then Claire du Ylessis turned so as to look into her
comparnion's face.

“Marthe, do you cver think that a change may
came ie our lives before long ?” A sudden, anx-
ious expression came into the dark, bright cyes of
Marthe Duval, “What change, Claire?” ‘“Well
—the great, stirring world is all around us, though
we neither see nor feel it, it Is there.  Sometimes
it seems to me as though we were llving on an en-
chanted island with the great, hcaving sea all
around us, and that at any moment unc of its vast
waves might break in upon us. It is strange that |
should have this fecling, for T know absolutely
nothing of the world, or what is going on in it
“Q), Claire,”” and two small, firm hands clasped the
slender white one resting on the moss, “don’t talk
of change ; we have been so happy! and now,
Yelix is coming home !

“But Y¥elix himself will be .changed ; have you
ever thought of that?  When he went away he was
Jike us, he knew nothing of the world—he belonged
to the enchanted island, but the great sea carried
him away ; he has seen and learned things that we,
poor babies, have no idea of. He will come back
and find us as he left us, but he will be another.”

*Claire, you do not mean what you say ! You
know as well as [, that Felix will be ow Felix still,
Ah, it seems but yesterday that he went away, and
yet it is four whole years ago. D)o you remember
how handsome he locked in his student’s dress?
Though 1 was sorry, too, that he had left off his
dark, green hunting jacket. How hard it scemed
when he told us he was going. I would not be
comforted at first. 1 could not understand that my
only brother should want to leave us. It was you
who said, ‘you are right, Felix. If I were a man,
and in your place, Ishould not be content to be
the infendant’s son, and forrester to the Count du
Plessis,’ and he said—*Mademoisclie, I shall re-
metnber your words of encouragement.” 1t was
the first time he ever called you ‘Mademoiselle,’
and I remember thinking that he did so, because it
sounded more manly.”

“Yes, he was right to go,” said Claire after a
pause; “I should have rone so in his place, 1
should have been full of ambition, full of deter-
mination to eonquer fate,” and the long blue cyes
flashed suddeuly, and then she laughed. “And

in my own place I am—well—a sort of vegetable,
let us say a flower, content to be fed with the sun-
shine and rain that find me cut. I suppose be-
cause in my case fate was fixed and there was no
room for ambition.”

Marthe Duval made no reply except by softly
stroking the fair, loose tresses that lay across her
knee. Claire was really thinking aloud when she
made such little speeches.

{ To be Continned.)

Qiqﬂts'

CROCRETT. - On the Hth inst., at River du Loup, en bas, the
wife of T, Crockett. chief train despateher, of n con.

Srarriages.

JenNixus-- Rov,—On the 15th inst., by the Rev, the Rector
of Hubbard’s Cove, Klijah 8. Jennings to Emily Roy,
Lath of Mill Cove, Lamnenbury (el

WHKINSON—DovGLAs. - AL St. Thomas’ Church, Stanley, on
the 19tk inst,, by the Rev. W. O. Ruymond, William
Wilkinson to Annie, daughter of Johin Douglass, Faq.,
both of Stanley, York Co.

DesBirizay - Rrnorr.— At Seaside Cottage, Maria, P.Q.. an
the 5th inat., by the Rev, IP. Lindsuy, A. Noimmnd Den.
Brisay, son of Theops. DesBrisay, s, Q. C., of
Bathwrst, N. B.. to Annie Grace, youngest daughier of
W. H. Rudolf, ¥xq., formerly of Halifax, N, 8,

Boxo-—Pesnise —-At Whitehead, April 16th, 1882, by Rev.
W. J. Arnold, Geo. Will Bond, of Halfway Cove, to
Elizalbeth Pebrine, of Port Felix.

Moevro-—-Wontin—Alo by Rav. W. J. Arnold,
Andrew Munro to Jane Worth, of Salinon River.

Binnesyasy—Kuram, — At Trinity Chureh,  Yarmwnath,
Muarch 12th, by Rev.J.’TI, T, Moody, Rector, Mr. J.
Oscar Birdesmann, of $t. John, N, B., and Anuie
Amelia, youngest daughter of Samuel Killam, Fup., of
Yarmouth,

Jerrery—Jims. -On the same day, at the Rectory, Mr.
dames Jeffery, of Kingston, Michigan U8, and Hannah
L Jhms, of Plymouth, Yarmouth County.

Hannisox -Flunt - -On the 25th inst. (St. Mark’s Day), ot
8t. Luke's Cathedral, Halifax, by the Rev. F. R. Mur-
ray, John Harrison to Lily Hunt, both of Bedworth,
Eugland.

Musno—PrrriNs, At Montreal, April 5, by Rev. Canon
Baldwin, Alexander Munro, M.1)., of Moatreal, to Fda
Juoe, voumgest dinehter of the lute Harvey Perking,
formerly of St. Jolin, N. 1L

~ Duaths.

At Dighy, on the Gth inst., Mary, relict of the late
Benjamin Ray, in the 82nd year of her age. Nurtured
in and ever & fuithful member of the Church of Hugland,
her example was most salutary.  Her pious, pure, and
copsistentt life proved that she daily watked with Gon,
and ler departure at Hin eall was most penceful and
happy, full of the hope of a glorions immortality, wnd in
perfect charity with Wl the world.  She exemplified the
fruits of daily conversion,

Atwareit.— At Londonderry Mines, on Sunduy evening, the
16Eh inkt,, Sarah Atwater, nged 71 yewrs and b months,
wldow of the Inte Capt, John K. Atwater, of Bayfield,
Antigonishi.  The remains of this nach-loved and
respected member of the Churels were interred on ''burs-
day evening, the 20th inst., in the Ghurchyard at Day-
field.

Drraxey. - At Londonderry Mines, on Wednesday morning,
the 10th inst., Jokn Delaney, aged 67 years and 9 months.
Mr. Delaney has been for years a faithful and zealons
Clristian, deeply attached to the Londonderry Church,
of which he was frequently o Warden, and in conununion
with which be died.

PARKER--On tle 19th Murceh, at Frelichshurg, Que., ¥red
erick Johm Purker, Collectar H, ML Custons, aged 6
years,

Hintz.--At Chester, on Thursday morning, April 13t
Mury Catharine, widow of the Yate J. 10 Hiltz, Y., in
the 73rd year of her age. The decenserd had been in fail-
ing health for many years, and the sudden death of Dr.
oW, Hilty, in January last, was aogreat shock to her
bt she kept about as usuad up bo the Saturday before her
denth, when she was taken worse, mnd gank rapidly. Her
last hours were calm and peaceful and free from all severe
hnlily  patin, and at the end sheliterally fell asleep in
hmnble trusting faith onthe merits of im Wao died for
our sing and rose again for our justification.

WINTERTON, ----On 25th January, 1882, at Dostou, Mass.,

after an illness of three years and six months, borne with

most exciaplary patience and resignation, Louise Lorng

Irederies. Winterton, azed 10 years, £ months and & day
Thy little form 3o beantiful

ith grief we've Inid sowny.
Ex pecting soon onur Lord's return
To usher in the day
When thon, with all the runsomed throng,
Shall rise and sing that joyful song.

Jatnes

Sleep on, sweet child, in calm repose,
Waught can disturly thy rest
Thou shalt arike s Jesus rose
Aud be forever blest ;
Slern on till thou art call'd away
T dwell with Christ in endless day.,
Mires.- At Stanley, York County, N. Do on the 18th inad,
of diphtheritic cooup, FHa May, infant danghter of Chee,

A and Bl Miles, aged $ years and 3 molidu,



