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A PRAYEIR.

(For the Clurch Guarlian).

Bt 'T, N. W.

Oicnisient Gon ! lie TJ'hree ia Onle,
Whose iiglty pocwer caLl creatures own,

Preserve ny heart frinm sin;

Hear frorn T'ly throne an iigrate.'s cry,
Let Tiy pure Siirit anctify

And nleaiise the cup w%,itl hin.

Wieni sternc cailinticcns round rie press
Do Thou mine effrts diuly Less-

And guard uie froi deipair
As T'ou art wont, stretch forth hine ha fid,
Lead ue to safety's hcappy -trand.

Protected by Thy are.

let gratitude incy leurt emiiliy,
TUhcy cse lie iy only joy,

''ill Hec<arenwuard 1 aiîend,
A nd neîew existie.e ie ny lut

[IL thati blesit re -aluih whitre sin is cit.
Anl never end.

Untrarnell'l by this gmîortal lay
Tiy wondronus wuorks i shall survey

Aicd through 'cetion icir,
Tihen joii the saint& ecstatic lays

Rie-fcre h thi irone, with lhymns of praise,
Tio w'rship anti adore.

C i, 21 J R iý .

A lAE.

writenc fr c t h rCli ucch i

liv T. M. 1.

Half a day's journey froi Paris-not in these
railroad days when distances are so mnuch
diminished, but before railroads were thought of-
among its woods, and pastures, and vineyards,
stood tic Chateau IDu Plessis. Its grey turrets
were just visible among the anîcient, wide-spreading
trees which clotied 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 hiad lorded il over the vassais
at their feet, and the sassals liad erouched there
conteutedly. Tilling the broad lands and gathernng
the harvests of their masters, they iad asked no
more of fate than that their own little corner should
yield then enough ta keep their simple souls and
hardy bodies togethier. But now the "old order"
was changing and about to give place to the new--
not calmly and naturally, however, but amiong
agonizing throes and dire convulsions a new coi-
dition of society was to cocme into bcing.

Il those days thoughtful, justîuuiinded mien
trermbled as thcy saw, niore or iess clearly, the
cloud, no larger than a man's hanîd, which, ere
long, Nas to be a horror of grcat darkness. A
mysterious ferment M'as taking place in every social
grade ; it was like the feint, far-off sound of thunder
which was soon to burst forth in ap>palling uproar.

On the lovely sunimer afternoon, however, on
whiclh my story opeins it would have been dillicuilt
indeed for a stranger to imagine ihat any or-er
spirit but that of peace could inhabit the smiling,
fertile valley of Du Plessis. Cornhields and vinle-
yards, full of promise, stretchcd on either hand of
the blue, shining river, spanned by an ancient bridge
of three arches which connercted the poplar-
bordered high-road runniug parallel with the river
Qn the right with that wlhich led fromni rhe left bank
through the village and upwards to the Castle Du
Plesssis.

We will follow this latter road, which takcs us
first through a cluster oi 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 somewhat more pretentious
appearance-namely, the village inn, the house of
the Cure, standing in a little garden, and that of the
steward or int-ndant of the Counit Du Plessis. The
latter dwelling, thouglh plain and honiely cnougb,
being a low square house of roughily-hewn stocie,
has, from its contrast to the squalor 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 therm there, and will
continue our vay past sonie more poor cottages
and a very small and very ancient church, standing
among a group of yews and ilex. It is the last
building we shall pass, tntil, having gradualiy
ascended the hill in the shade of magnificent
beeches we come to the outer wall of the castle.
Through a broad Norman archway we catch a sight
of a wide, grassy terrace and the grey walls and
mniany windows of the castle itself, but continue to
foll'ow 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-
forcst which extends like a dark belt across the
sunny, fertile country.

About ialf a mile further, where the ground is
soniewhat broken, fonîning a little, fairy-like recess,
overhung by the wide-spreading branches, a tiny
spring rises from under as helf of rock, and around it
the loveliest feras and wild lowers lourish. Here,
on this silent, summer afiernoon, two yoing girls
arc seated, or rather one is resting ber head upon
the other's lap, while she watches the sunbeanis
stealthily gliding here and there through the dense
branches overheiad. The''y form a very marked
contrast in everything except their youth, but it is
very evident that a tender affection exists between
them; in the attitude of the pale, slender girl vith
the delicate, haughty features there is perfect, lov-
ing trustfulness, w'hile the brown, clear-cut face
looking down upon ber is expressive of devoted
attachment. A dreaiy silence, broken only by the
occasional ilight of a bird or by a squirrel darting
from branch to branch, had lasted for nany minu tes,
thcen Claire du Plessis turned so as to look into her
companion's face.

"Mart(e do you ever think that a change nay
corne to our lives before long ?" A sudden, anx-
ious expression came into the dark, bright cves of
Marthe Duval. "What change, Claire?" "Well
-the great, stirring worl is all around us, though
we ieither sec nor feel it, it is there. Sometimes
it seegms to me as though we were living on an en-
chanted island with the great, heaving sea all
around us, and that at any moment one of its vast
waves inighst break in uîpon us. It is strange that J
should have this feeling, for I know absolutely
nothing of the world, ai what is going on in it."
"O, Claire," and two small, lirn hauds clasped the
slender white one resting on the moss, '"don't talk
of change ; we have been so happy t and now,
Felix is coming home

"But Felix hinself will be .hanged ; have you
ever thought of that ? When he went away he iwas
like us, lie knew nothing of the world-he belonged
to the enchanted island, but the great sea carried
ii away lie has seen and learned things that we,

poor habies, have no0 idea of. He will corne back
and find us as lie lcft us, but lie will Le another."

"Claire, you do not nean what you say : You
know as well as 1, that Felix will be ur Felix still.
Ah, it seens but yesteraay that lie went away, and
yet it is four whole years ago. Do you renmenmber
haiow handsome te looked in his student's dress ?
Though 1 was sorry, too. that he had left off his
dark, green hunting jacket. How bard it secned
when he told us he was going. J wotuld not be
comaforted at first. I could not understand that niy
only brother should want to leave us. It was jou
who said, 'you are righrt, Felix. If I were a mai,
and in your place, 1 should not be content to be
the infenfa'us son, and forrester to the Cournt du
lessis,' and lie said-'Madernoiselle, I shall re-
cember your words of encourag.ncnt.' .It was

the first time ho ever calied you 'Mademoiselle,'
and I renember thinking that lie did so, because it
sounded more manly."

"Ycs, lie was right to go," said Claire after a
pause; "f should have lone so in his place, I
should have becn ful of ambition, full of deter-
mingation to coniquer fate," and the long blue eyes
>ashed suddenily, and then she imughed. "And

in my own place I am--well-a sort of vegetable,
Jet us say a flower, content to be fed with the sun-
shine and rain that find me out. I suppose be-
cause in ny 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 Continued.)

CnocRcm.- Onlte 8th inst., at River du Loup, en bas, tie
wife of T. Crockett. chaief train despatcher, of a ton.

$1RYrrùge5.
JENN Rcc.-On tht lth incst »Jy the Rev. the Reter

of HIubbard's Cove, ElijaI S. .Ieining to Emily Roy,
bath tif Mill Cove, Lniiienii.; Cc.

Wuî.Knssox---Doas..- -At St. Thionc (lurch, Stanley, on
the 19th ilst., by the Rev. W O. I Raymcnd, Williana
Wilkinisîoc tii Annie, dughter cf John Douglass, Esq.
both of Stanley, York (o.

I)rsBcsav -Rrcor.--At Seaicle Cott:age, Maria P i.Q., ct
the 5th inst., by lice Rev. P. IL.inldsay, A. Nomand Dem-
iBrisay, soni fTeops. D)esItriKay, Esit., Q. C., of
athnrst, N. B.. to Aninie 4 race, youngest daugliter of

W. H. Riudolf, Esq., forierly of Halifax, N. S.
Bosi--PEu(IrX.--At Whitehîead, A jîril 10tt, 1882, by Re%.

W. J. Arnîold, tîi,. Will bon<, of Halfway Cove, t4i
Elizabeth Ielrinie, cf Port Felix.

MtxcNo--Wc .- .Also by Rv. W. J. Arncoll. Jamites
Aidrew Munro to J aie Worth, of Sani<m River.

iuicscANN--K.t. -- At Trinity Clircl, Yarmontlh.
March 12th, by) Rev.. T. ' T. Mooiçdy, Reetür, Mr. J.
Oscar Biresimnn, of St. Johnc, N. B., and Aii
Anelia, yountgest daugliter of Sauitel Killai, Es , of

irEni-Jis. -on the samn day, at the Rectory, Mr.
.Iamles . effery, of Kingstonî, N ieigan US., arcl Hannah

'. Jims, vof PlIynnuîith, Yearmouethi 'icmaty.

lAiiili -H' Oi the 25th ilest. (St. Mark's ty), at
St. Lucke's (Itlhedral, f{alifax, by thle Riev. F. 1. Mur-
ray. Joniu Harrison to Lily iHiunt, both of Riedworth,

niiglanod.
MNno-P xc. At Moinitriail, A pril , by Rev. ( 'uanon

1aldwiin, Alexander 'Minîro. NI.U., of Nucutreal. to a.
Jatie, youngeit diaugliter of the lite Harvey Perkincs,
formierly of St. ichn, N. B.

§ath5.
RA). At Jigby, on thce 6ith inot., Mary, relict of lie late

Ilciijamii(ii Ray. ic the 82nd year of lier age. Nurtured
in and ever a faitlifuil mîorinber of the Clurcilih f Eigland,
lier eranpîle wvas mîost .salutary iHer dcous, pure, and
incnsisteiit life provei tiat mile dlaily wa ked with G-n,
anUcd lier departurt at I is cLli was 1it pcecaceutil ancd
lchapury, fuîll Of th'!' ope oif a glriious incaiuîirtuality, ald il
erfent charity with all the worlil. She exeimilified thie

fruits of daily conversion.
ATI W AIL-- At I.oindt;licîlerry Mins. n Suncdiay evening. the

1thdi inst., Sarali Atwcuater, aged 71 yeru-s and 5 iioltlis,
wlrcw of lie lae Capt. Joln E. Atwater, of Buyfield.
Anltigonmishi. h'lie rencc-uins of thi .ch ve - icand
respected ieiiber (if thic ('lhiirh were irterrd i lhr
lay evening, the 20th inmt., in the 1 hiurcbyard at J ay -

field.
)ri.an. - At Londinder Mines, on Wediiesilay niiiiing,

lie 19th inst., J0hn I eMnc ey, 1ged gii67 years and I munths.
Mr. Dclaney has beii for yea rs I faitIhful and zealois

c'ristiai, <ieeply attaich'ed to tI iiL ndcderry Chuch,
of which lie was freîuently a Wirden, and in counient
with wthicl he <lied.

NR~ 1 iit.- n hîÉlie 19th Nlitrcth, at Fielighc rg, Que., re
erick John iti're, Coll.etorc Il. U. Custoims, FAed 56
yeaîrs.

ULT cu -At 4Ihestr cn Thurcday mcrning. Airil 13 .
Mary 'atharince, wilow if tIce bit'. .5. H Ililtz, tEq., i
the 73rd year of lier ge. ''e ilecea-ceil liai bon c ici fai -

ing hiealth for can' yea, ad thce su]dden de-ath of Dr.
'. W. H ile, ici Jary lnst, was a great shock to lier :

1buct sie kept albout ai cs isul upci, t he Saturday before lier
de'ath, whein shae wais taken wiorse, aiIII sank rapidly. ier
la-st Ioius were calri an pcecefug ca fiet from all severc
iodily pxain. aid at thei edil he literally fel a.ee iL
ivnnble truîstin g faith on the mcieritc of Hiinii Wuo diedi for
our sins and rore again for our jintification.

WI.rros'. -.-- n 25tli .anuary, 18K2, at Bostoi, Maxi.,
after an illness of threc yeard and sir niontihs, borne vrith
nost exemplary catienc and reignation, Louise Lorni,
'rederici:a Winterton, aged 10 years, 4 nionthq adi R diay

Thv little fori so beaiutifl
Witi crief we've lidi awav.

lxecting soonii our Lord's return
o usher in the day

When thon, with all tie ranscomeii throng,
Shall rise ind sing thai jyfl seiong.

Sleijep on, sweet child, in calnm repîoe,
Naiught can disturb thy rest ;

Thoi chialt arise es Jesus rose
Ad lie forever ble-t

Slern on till thou art call'd aiway
'T' dwrll witi ('rist ic endils dat.

M J . At SBnley, York 'ocntv, N. I., on th;e 1th hns.,
if ciihcthritf iroup. E.la May.. infant dacgt c f (ha.
A. cu.J Ela Mik, d cana aud 3 uaàaIa
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