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DIES 1113.

Day of fury, wî'hen earth dying,
Melts to asies, justifyinr
David's Sybi's prophesying I
Then, weird borrors round him falling
Man, di strauglit, eliIl's dîoom forestal ing,
Shall'belold the judge appalling.
Atthe dreadful truinpet's soiunding
Througlh sepulchral realms astoinding
Hosts shall rise, God's throne surrounding
Nature, Deatlb aghast, affrigbtcd,
Then vill view froin depths benighted,
Myriad life-flames re-ignited.
Wide unclasped, the Book of Ages
Fears shall wake no hope assuages,
All the world's dooi on its pages.
When the Judge bath tae Iis station,
Hidden sins in full relation
Shall be seen with consternation.

Wliere, 'mid woes, se wild, se horrid
Aid for me, this wretch ebhorred,
Steeped in crimes, with brand on foreliead?

King of dread stupendous glory,
Thorn-crowned, robed in raiments gory.
Close in bliss, imy life's.sad story i
Gentle Jesus, Christ appointed
With all-saving blodd anointed,
Bear me wlere Thy Cross hath pointed r

Saviour make thyact no seening,
Wrought withipangsnid rage blaspheming
Countless swarms fronI wrat redeeming
Judge iiexorable e mr re;
Or, on that fierce'day, t fear nie
Even thy mercy scarce can clear me.
All my secret sins bewailing,
Dumb with shame at their unveiling,
Make, O God, my cries preîvailing!

Thou, Who Mary of the gardeni
And the dying thief didst pardon,
Grant even me.Hope's hc-avenly.guerdoi 1
Worthless thouigh my prayers benig nly
Save a by Thy grace divinely.
Sti-etcbed 'mid purging fires supsinely
Shepherd, 'midst the flock enfold me.
Nor with hornedîherd beholdme,
Having on thy.right enrolled me.
When the damned down pit infernal
Have been hurled to faines eternal
Lift me, Lord, to joys supernal

Weeping, prostrate, suppliant, mourning,
Al my beart to ashes turning,
Snatch me from the final burning.
On that day f ears and anguish
When its crowning torments languish,
Saints on wings of glory bearing
From the groans of the despairing,
Sweetest'Jeu(, Lordof'splendor
Bid my soul te Thee surrender.

Thceseoines ol' Jefmappe4.
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Count Felix le Fernig was the repre.
sentative of an anucilent faminly in the
southcast of France, who inîhe: ited ' guill-
eient to support the rnuk ofU a country
gentlemn, and maintain in comufori, If net
in luxurv, a household consisting of h<lm
self, a son, and two dauglters, togeîther
wvith a constderble bcdyi of servants and
retainers. 'Thle stormn of the Revolution
of '89, when it burst over the kingdom,
fouid this family among the haîppIest. and
nost united in the country. Theyse!_

dom visited the capital, and when they
did, their stay wns never of more than a
few weeks' duration. They found rural
enjoynent and amusment pe.rfectly suited
to their taste, and they seldoni cared to
change themn for others lessa congeninl.
The ladies were constant iu thei' atten-
dance et the field sports in which M. de
Fernig and his son took special deliglit,
which inured then to toil and endurance.
The circle of their intimnate society was
necessarily limnited, but amîîong their clo-
sest intiniates vas a neighboring famuily
named Duprez, consisting of father and
mother, son and daught, r. At the timne of
the opening of this narrative Achille Du-
prez was, according to local gossip, the
destincd husband of Felicite, the Count <de
FernigIs eldest daughte; and the samile
anithority. hîad it:tliat uîine Duprez was
to becoine Viso ontess de Fernig; and, in%
the couse of tiinoCountess of that ilk.
Village small talk had not yet found a
husband forThco'pliile the Couint's voung-
est daughter but nswshe Nîas only' ifteen
and the fatnilf lived tuoet happily nli
cornfortably together, there wvas plenty of
time to match her suitably. Even match.
making gossip Nvas in no hurry to dispose
of the fair hand of the lovely Theophile.

The happiness which this united family
enjoyed was interrnpted by the outbreak
of the great ReVOlution. M. de Fernig
had niever takén any active partin polifics;
but though a noble, and as such naturally
disposeil te side with the Court pi 'ty, yet
he was one of those sensible, moderate
men, who'saw and adniitted the existence
cf long-standing politiîal abuses, and re-
cognized the necessity of ample reforis.
When; however, the Rsî'olution began to
exhibit symptoms of those exceses that
subsequently deluged the sdil of France
with the best blood of lier people,MZ. de'
Fernig began to regret even the plassir
countenance hé had afforded the great pe-
litical novement,*and felt halfinclinedloe
swell with his family the tide of emigra-
tion then setting out in possible directions.
When he sanw those n6Iderate Con stit-
tionalists the Girondsts, superseded in
the direction of public opinion .by sich
men as Robe asprre, Marat Hebert ,an-
ton, St Just, etc.; he' thought tluiä bis


