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THE CHURCH

of Rev. W. S, Raiusford, of Toronto, aaod Rev.
Maurice Baldwin, of Montreal, were mentivued )
the Bishop, cither of whom, or both, would be
acceptable to the cangregaton.  They were placed
before the Bishop in two forms : vither Rev W, 3.
Rainsford, or Rev. Maurice Baldwin, Rector, and
Rev. W. 8. Rainsford. Reclor-Assistant.  ‘The
gentlemen representing  the congregation  urged
upon the Bishop an early decision (if possible befuie
the Easter meetingy.  The Bishop promised to give
the matter his earnest consideration, and appoint-
ed Thursday next, the 6th of April. at 3 o'clock.
when he would again meet the Churchwardens and
Lay Representatives on the subject.— Zoronto
faper.

(From our own correspondent.)

ToroNTO.— S8t James' Catirdral For some
vears the health of the Very Rev., the Dean, has
been so precarious that his death on Monday, 2cth
inst., touk no one by surprise.  The deceased gen-
tleman was in his seventy fourth year, having been
horn in 1808, at Gibraltar, where his  father, whao
was lnspector of the Military Hospital, was then
stationed.  In ’34 he graduated in Arts at N
[ohn's College, Cambndge, Ingland: proceeding in
due course to M.AL, and aking  B.1). suine vears
afterwards.  In’33 he (having been made deacon
in England, and come to Canada in ‘341 was
priested by Bishop Stewart, of Quebee, und was
appuinted Curate to St. Jamwes's, Toronto. e
afterwards became its Rector, and was appointed
Dean in 65, which position he held up to the time
of his decease.  The patronage is in tie hands of
tae Bishap, and doubtless a competent man will
spon be appointed as his  successor. It s 1o be
hoped that under his anspices the services of the
Cathedral Church will in every way be a2 model to
the Lhocese.  LFimancially the Dean’s death is a
matter of some mmportance.  When he came to St
James's the endowment of the church, in what ix
now the city of Toronto, was not very great: but
its value has since been marvellously increased. In
the opinion of many this endowment was never
neant for St. James's alone; but that each new
parish, within the city limits, should, as soon s
formed, be a sharer in the revenue.  MHowever this
may be, the whole has hitherto been retained by
the Pro Cathedral.  Some years ago this was the
subject of much discussion; and an understanding
was arrived  at, that apen the death of Dean
Grassett. the then incumbent, five thousand an-
nually should be retained as the stipend of the
future rector, and the remainder (no one knows
how much} divided amongst the othercity parishes.
When this is done several of the Toronto clergy
will no longer be, as they are now, benefciaries of
the Clergy Commutation Trust Fund; and this will
admit ot many others receiving aid from this Fund;
and. as most of these cxpectants are  Missionaries,
their being placed upon  the Clergy Trust Fund
will enabl: the Mission Board to grant assistance
towards opening up new missions in the Diocese,
and {who knows?) perhaps giving more help than
ever to the Docese of Alsoma. -

Grace Church.—On the zast inst. (Passion Sun-
day) the Bishop held an ordination in this church,
when Dr. McCarroll, for several years a Methodist
minister, and who sought admission to the Chuich
last siwtnimer, was admitted to the diaconate. He
is believed to be a real convert, to have come to us
because he believes the Church of England to be
the Church of Gobp in this Dominion. 1t is a
somewhat singular circumstance that the clergyman
who preached the ordination sermon, and who is
Rector of Grace Church, i1s also a convert from
Methodisin.

Vespra.—The Rev. W, Farncomb, B.A., whase
resignation of this Mission was lately noticed in the
Cutred Guarpiay, has been appointed, it is
rumoured, curate to the rector of Holy “1Hnity,
T'oronto.

DIOCESE OF RUPERT'S LAND.

WinNipeG.—ffoly Trinity.—1It is stated that the
organ 10 be placed in the church of the Tioly
‘I'rinity about to be built will be one of the Jargest
and grandest in the Dominion. A peal of bells, it
is said, will be comnected with the organ by elec-
wicity  Weekly meetings are held of the Holy
Trinity * Church Temperance Association.” Quite
a number have signed the pledge at these mectings.

Christ Church.—This Church, of which Rew.
Mr. Pentreath is to be the incumbent, is to have a
large pipe organ placed in it shortly. 'There is an
active guild in operation, halding fortnightly meet-
ings. There are fortnightly celebrations of the
Holy Ccmmunion, one Sunday at § and the other
at 11 a. m.

RounrtHwatTE.~~Tenders are out for the erec-
tion of a church at this place.

Branpox.—A church will be built at Brandon
this spring.

EMIGRANTS FROM ENGLAND.—A cablegram to
the Giobe says that great interest was excited to-
day by the departure from Liverpool of this year's
first special party of emigrant farmers, whose des-
tination is the Great North West. They numbered

. capital

upwards of 300, and are all men of substance and

They embarked on board the Allan
steamer “Circassian,” under the supesintendence of
Mr. Diyke, Canadian Goreriment Agent at Liver-
pool.  Their families will foliow in the autemn and
tike up their abode in the new homes built for
them by their fathers and brothers.  The party
bring with them 1o Canada upwards of §500,000 10
be invested in land, farm jmplements and cattle, !
On their arrival, they will teave Halifax for Winni-
peg by special train,  On board the steamer also!
there was Rev. R Brydger, emigrants’ chaplain at
Liverpool, who 15 to be the pioncer of the move
ment, lately waugurated Ty the  Archbishop of
Cantetbury and seconded by the Princess Louise
and Marquis of Lorne, whose object is to establish
Church of England colonies i the Dominion and |

have at home. Mr. Brydaer on this occasion brings |
out a large number of young women to supply the!
want of servant girls sv much complained of.  Hel
estimates that the cimgration from England for!
Manitoba alone - il be at the rate of one thousand:
a week during April. Al ewmigrant girls have been|
carefully selected. both as to their moral and theirl
physical qualities ; the farmers and their sons are
pictures of health and jollty, and left their native
land in the highest possible spirits, full of hope and ;
confdence.

DIOCESE OF NIAGARA.

(From our own Correspondent.)

Hasuron — i Sacnts’. —~"The Bishop adminis. |
tered the Apustohe Rue of Laying on of hands to
twenty-four catechumens, at the morning service in
this Church, on Sunday. March 26th, The Bishop's
address wax full of valusble guidance 1o the newly
confirmed. and was listened w with great attention
by a verv large congrepation,
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iy Qepartment.

IN THE GARDEN.
{Written for the Chuech Guardian.)
Fhe weary day wis over, the <un’s Lezms fade away ;
In the sweet Gethisemane Garde) there enters now to pray
The Master, with His discipe<, the faithful lovins hand,
Who would rather follasw the Saviour, than own the richest
land,

Hewtareds antidst Hix deat aies with wenry, gentle graes,
Warn aut with teaching othies, =0 sl the patient faee,
“Rest here, wlile Tyo yonder, and to My Father pray,”

Then pas~-iug stowly from them, in the twilight cold and Jray.

All things, oli? Abba Father, are posaible with Thee,
And if Thon be but, willing, remove this

p from Me ™

Great dro)s are on His forchead. i eyes with tears are dim,

When straizhtway there came from Heaven an angel to
strengthen i,

Returning to His diseinles, He findeth them asleep,

Then sadly retra«old His font<ta)s alane, ~ to pray and wee.
HTH his enp will not pass frone Mo prays Mary™s gentle Son,
My Father, except 1ibrink it, ““Thy will, nob Mine, be done,”

Nt for Himself e pleadeth, TTe lave Wis will aside,

Aud what Hix Father arders by that word will abijde.

Are we someck and rentle with what Gon senda s now ?

Do we strurzle when sore tempted Gl anguish warks our
brow?

FLet us take a Jessen from Him in this our Passion Week,
In patient praver and fascting, aur Father's throne to seek,
Till this Pasdon shalt be ended, aur conrse ou earth bo 1y,
May our prayers be like our Savieur, Father, “Thy will he
done.”
Halifax.

THE CROSS OF JESUS.

(Written for the Chureh Guardian.)

“on forbid that 1 should glory, save in the crove af oyr
Lownd Jesua Christ, by whom the” world is crucifiel to ma,
and T unto to the sworld.™

“Blessed i3 the word wherehy rightesusness cometh ™ -
Wiadam xiv. 7.

Sacred symbol of the faith,
Crozs of Jesms ! Holv Tree !
'Type at nnce of life and death,

Of our joy aud misery.

Oh, what thoughts o thee have dwelt,
What dear hope: tothee have clung,
Since thy bitter pains were felt
When rn thee the Saviour hang.

Why shonlil one go pure and holy
Ruch a ~hameful death betide ?
One so kind. so nueek and lowly,—
For His peoplis’ #ins He died.

Yes, for me that heart was riven
By the Littere-t pangs of woe,
Far miy sing the nails were driven,

Far my #ins that Blood did flow.

All the hitter scorn and railing

‘That the tomgue of men eould give.
All the mockery and reviling

Meekly borpe that I might live.

That my s}, defiled by sin,
Stajued with evil, voiad of good,
Might be washed, made pure and clean,
- In that Faunt of Holy Blood.

Sacred symbel of the faith,
Cross of Jesus ! Holy Tree !
Well may I, redeemed from death,
Raiee the song of praise to thee.

LUARDIAN.

MADEMOISELLE ANGELE,

CHAPEER NI = Contintecd.

Angele sat dowa-- the demotselies Cow hung

about the roem—and Mcere Ceic continued in a
mechaincal voiee, “Mademoiselle must forgive me
what 1sad just now i when some one we lave gaes,
the head gets muddiea ; itis ke as o only our
senseloss body was walking about ; une shouid N1
the Lo-d's wlihe done, hat the l]mughls RO away
framthe words  You see, mademoiselle, stretenng
out her hand and pointing, it is always bebolding
hm, there so quiet and lonesome. that is the woist,
he who was always 50 saciable betare. Why, misa,
he was as lightheatted—like o child, wien his

brushea were i his hand, never minding the ton-*
espreially in the Nonth West, and 1o afford emi- | bles. At finst, before the neighbors saw how great
grants the same refigious privileges abroad as they 'a painier he was, | would tudge off miles to sell

s picturese L was prowd of my bwden.
were the good times. But these last weeks, when,”

she comtinued, with a dramatic gesture, e was so

changed, Teould wot say the Lord's wili be done. !
1t is oiten his will the old shoukd bury  the vouny, !

but this was not hke his wil.”

“How long is it since he grew so downhearted 2
asked Angele breathilessly,

“Evet sinee the day, mademoiselle, the rich peo-
ple at the chatean faughed at his painting. Do not

rmove, mademoiselle, but would you tike this side

of the fi 37

As Angele quckly shook her head, she resumed,
“He was never the same man after. “That was the
reason 1 was so uncivit like, at tirst, o mademod
selle. Though, when she sand she was Mansienr
Dufresny's fancee 1 knew she was never one who
had Lurt the lad.”

Fhicre came a short pause : then the old woman
went on i a lower vaice, “And sometines, |
think, there was something he did rot tell me;
something on his mind, for now and then he would
sowandering ke 1o bunself 5 be'd mutter. T heard
the words, ‘It s/e had not mocked me, 1 would nat
have minded the vthers” | think somebody, he
trusted ske, turned against him; and that broke
his confildence.”

Angele drew a long breath, and rose quickly from
her char.

“Perhaps T tire you, mademoiselle,” said Mere
Coie, “with my talk; but it s 4 kind of comiuit.
It does me good 10 speak to v, Yo look as if
you understood how the lad had suffered. You
have a heart. You are werthy to be that good
pentleman’s wife,  When he entered,” Mere Coie
went un, paying no heed 1o Angele, who had ap-
proached her, and on whose lips words seemed 1o
be trembiing “his coming wouhl change the day
to my son. Tt was like the alms of the gooad Gon
to him, and that gentleman knew how beautiful Ivis
pictures were.  He would say, ‘That is good—1thas
s fine’  He would cheer him, so that the Jad would
take up his prlette and try te do a bit of work, with
his pour hands that trembled.”

Here, the denwiselies Coic departed from the
room with a plunge; and for a mament or two
there was na other sound but the ticking of the
clock in the corner.

“T'o say he was not a real artist ! resumed Mere
Coic, In a voice grull with the first trembling of
tears in it.  “Those rich people d ¢ not see him
die. Gop forgive the lad! It was nat with a
praver he passed away. Do you see, miss, our
garden there, the sun was shining on it, and there
were the sunflowers. He had not spoken fora long
time, and his eyes were shut. Suddenty he opens
them—-looks about —sits up—with the old smile he
had when painting.  “The beautifui sunflowess
everywhere,” he says.  “They are alt round me--in
the baxes—1 should Like to paint them,” and he
stretches out his hand like for his brushes—then he
drops back and dics.”

“Weo did not undesstand him,” said  Angele,
moving about with a restless step ; then, knecling,
she taok the old woman's haod in hers. “Forgive
us—if you knew —if you knew how thoughilessly
" Her voice failed ; her bosom heaved

Mere Caic’s withered hand trembled under the
pressure of that gentle touch.  “Yes, mademoisclle,
he had the soul of an artist”— then meeting Angele's
eyes full of tears, a dry sob rent her throat; the
austérity of her grief melied, and laying her head
down on the girl's shoulder, she burst into 1ears.

Dufresny was coming up the garden-plot. He

"

the door, to Jet himself in.  He saw Angele, with
a look on her face, as he had sometimes secen upon
it in his dreams of her ; kneeling Ly Mere Coic's
side, clasping her bowed head.

He surveyed the scene a minute or two, and
then he turned away without entering.

Cuarter VIIIL

September had passed into October, but Angele
did not press her father to return to town. The
general did not ask better than to stay where ¢
was, He liked the quiet and comfort of the old
chateau. He would have contentedly remained all
the year through in it, looking after his horses and
his dogs, leading the life of busy idleness that suited
him, if his daughter had allowed him. Every year,
until this one, when the days began to sharten
and her friends to leave, she agitated to get back
to Paris, or she carried him off wo Nice. This
autumn. however, she wished to remain at Jouy.
It was her last “young girl's caprice,” she said.

In December, she was to be married.,

Dufresny was away on a_. sketching-tour, Made-
moiselle de Lustre was in Paris, inspecting some

Annapolis Royal, Holy Week, 1882,

of the necessary arrangements.

Those s

looked in at the window, hefore hifting the latch of

3
£
..

One forenoon in November Eugene retormned.
: He had waltked a loug part of the way, and he ar-
dved uneapectedly at the chatean.
He did ot et the savant announce him bat
. walked direct up to the salon.  He pushed the doot
Sso gently, that Angele for & moment did not look
cupe He had 2 glipse of her, sitting, her graceful
head bent over a book, 1eading aloud to the gene-
tal. Eugene fancied she dooked graver than of
Cyore ; but the next minute she had canght sight of
e and all her face brightened with the cluldlike
Srank delight he knew. She rose, the general
, turned his head, and then there came the eachange
tul grectings,
i ({0 be Continycd.)

—_— - - p & o e —

GUOD FRIDAY,
“Is it nothing 1o you all, ye that pass by 2 to-
Chold and see 3 there o any sorvow like wnto my
Csorrow.” — Lamentations i, 12,
¢ Nearly 1000 years ugo, ina Jarge and pupalons
ity in the Fast, on tho ove of o great Feast which
vt multitwdes were assembled together 10 evlo-
biate, a poor man who lad spent his who'e lifo
i gaing aboat doing poud, was “publicly  exocuted
vittside the ity wall, exeeuted 1o save that vast
multitnde, as well asolhiers {row the death  which
froms their evil deeds they rlchly deserved ; and
nany ot this multitude. not knowing what they
did e pesig by wagged theiv bewds ot Tiim and
toeked i, The anpiversary of thal event has
Leew kept dram that time e this very yenr.  Need
Laay that the day is known throughout the whale
worch as Good Frinav, the most solomn and awlul
day i the whele Christian Year,  Tho eily was
Jerasalemn and the Man who wag thus p\.ﬂlli\'}]
.\\ls|u-lu|rd on a Uress for three lullg holll'zi,
Jests— the Word mande flesh —the everlasting
vl Lo

Dear teader, how do you mean o pass that
of remewbirance this year

was
Non

dny
Do you feal tempted
to turn s deaf ear to this old story 1 Then, is it
notling to yua that gur denr Lotd camo dewn from
His Throne above ta become man® s it nothing
to you that Me gave up the glories of is Fatlor's
kiwgedom tu take upon Him our flosh 7 Is it noth-
ing 1o ven that Ho saffuied, in His sacred person,
alf the thials and afifictions to which mankind is
subject, and at last was ignominously erucified be-
twern two thieves 7 Surely, il you beliove in the
traths narmtd i the Gospels, lovs should prompt
vou tu spend Goud Frooay in the service of Him,
Who on that day ddid s0 mueh for love of you.
Have yow ever lost some dear relative, o brother, or
a sister, or perbaps an ouly son or daaghter, who
wis to you as the npple of an eve - a wie gr <hild?
Is uot the .nniveraary of rucl n death as it comes
round, ymr atter yeur, to you a day of sulneas?
And i it wrong then to mown for thuse whe liave
sou hefure, tu have them in contiacal  remem-
bancel Ohno ! 1t would Le most unnatural not
to do so, aul onghl you not wueh mure to ohsepve
the anniversary of the Crucifixion of yonr Ledeem-
vr g one of sorrow and grief over the sing which
cansed i those great and awful suflerings, whiclk
only ended in Death 7 )

dust think ol what He ondured for you, think of
His intense suflfering during that last week of Hin
mortal lifo,  “His visagn was marred more (han any
man, and 1is form more than the sons of man :
He was despised ol vejected of mon. 2 Mau of
& rrows and aequadnted with grief; He was dee-
pised  and we esteemed )i not, but he  wye
wonnded for our transgressions, Ho wag hrujsed
for our iniquities, amd with his stripes wo are héal-
e”  Thesn words were written of Him 700 yoars
tofore by lsaish the Prophet, and how litoral was
their fulfifment. See Him doserted by Hia fricuds,
led Yefore his snemies, spat upon, biffeted, atruck
i the face, then led beforn Pilate and seourmed until
His sacred back wns ono wmass of lncerrﬁcd and
leeding wounds ; a erown of khary thorns forced
upon is hewd dywn upon His brow until the
bload flowed forth from the wounds, and all with.-
out a word of reproach.  And now ses Hin with
the Croes upon His sacred shouldars, those shigul-
ders torn and bleeding from the scourging Me had
received toiling along the wenry way, uurrc?unded by
the shoutipy and mocking rabble untj) Culvary is
reached, whers the cross is faid upon the ground
our gentle Master igthen laid upon it and the nnil;
are driven by repested blows through those tondor
hauds and feet. and then the Cross js lifted up npd
fixed inio 1o easth,

Stanel in Joving awe and Jow!
lmholfl that fu:lr_lul sight,  See that dim Cross
standing up against the darkened 8ky, face the
suffering form that hange upon it,
of hlood falling fast from the pierci
His wicred head, and running dow
wounids in His Holy handa and
™E Max? and know that He
none other than your Gop,
Precious blood to save you from the wrath 1o come
O/ s fnothing to you all yethat pass byt '

For six long and weary hours e hung thus
upon the Cross. until at last worn and weary with
suffering, He cried with a loud voice “J¢ ;g finish-
‘ed," and gave up the Ghost.” -<Jstg Carisr oun
Lowp was CruoirEp.”” Let us kesp Good Frida
solemnly, the day of our Redeemer’ 2

o 2 8 .agony and
death. “kecp it haly unto the Lord" Let us apend
it a8 5 most solemn, awful day in reflecting on the
death of Christ, and all our sins that caysed and

embittered it, and in eeckinga pardg f - .
through that death, 8 pardon for those sins
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