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DIES IR:E.
Vot ; '
Day of fury; w hux mrth d\'mg.
Melts to I\ﬁhCh, Justifyins
David's Sybil’s prophesying't

Then, weird horrors round him falling,
* Mau, dlstmught hell’s doom forcsmlhng
Suall 'betiold the judge appalling.

At:the dreadful trumpet's sounding
Throughisepulehral realms astounding
Hosts shall rise, God's throne surrounding

Nature, Du\th, aghast, affrightcd,
Then will view from dupths bemghted
Myriad life-flames re-ignited,

Wide unclasped, the Book of Agos
Fears shall wake no hope asgnages,
All'the world’s doom on its pages.

When the J udge hath ta‘eu His station,
Hidden sins in full relation
Shall be seen with consternation,

Where, 'mid woes, so wild, so horrid,
Aid for me, this wretch nhhorred
Steeped in cnmes y with-brandon forehead ?

King of dread stup_endods glory,
Thorn-crowned, robed in raiments gory.
Close in bliss, my hfe's sad story |

Gentle Jesus, Chrxst  appointed,
With all-savi mg blood anointed,”
Bear me where ’I’hy‘Cross hath pomtg(.i 5

Saviour, make thy,

: i, ‘
Wrought withpangs 'mid rage blnsphemmg

Countless sw: arms; from

Judge mctomb]e “hear, me ;"
QOr, on that fierce, day; I fear” me,
Even thy mercy scarce cin cléar me

ath reduemm

- All my secret sins bz,wmlmg
Dumb with shame at their um‘exlmg, -
Make, O God, my-cries prevailing! o

Thou Who Mary of the garden;
And the -dying thief didst p‘u-don
Grant even me Hope's heavenly. guexdon !

Worthless though' my prayers, bcmgnly T

Sav«. mé by Thy grace divinely,
Strdchcd ’Imd purgmg fires supxnely

Shcpherd ’mxdat the flock enfold me,
Nor with horned herd behold.me,
Haying on thy right enrolled me.

When ‘the damned down pit infernal,
Have been hurled to flames etcmal
Llff, me Lord, to Joys supemal

Weepmg, prostmte supphant mournmg,
"All my heart to ashes turning,”
Snatch me from the- final. burmng

on- that day of tears and angnish, :
When its crow g torments langmsh

Saints on ngs of "lorv 'bea.rmg
From the gronns of the despau-mg

Sweotest'Je ésu, Lord'of splendor, *-
Bid my soul to Thee surrender. .-

‘| mother, son xmd daughter,

;| time to match her suitably.

' Vaisposed to side-with the Conrt pnrtv, yet,

The Fleroines of Jemuppes::

©ATALE OF TUHE FRENCH REVOLUTION, '
. S il
Count Felix de Fernig was the repre-
sentative of an ‘naucient family - in the
southenst of France, who - inhetited sufii-
cient to support the wank -of*a ‘country
gentleman, and maintain in comfort, Afnot
in:luxury, & honsehold consisting : of him-
self, a son and: two daughtors, together
with-a cmmldcmblc body ‘of servants and
retainers, The storm of the” Revolution
of '89, when it burst over the kingdom,
found 'this family among the happiest and
wost - united in the country.  They'sal:
dom visited the- capital, and - when thcv
did, their stay was never of more ‘than a
few woeks' duration, They found rural-
enjoyment and amusement perfectly ‘suited
to their taste, nnd' they eeldom :cared to-
change t.hem for “others less' congeninl,
The ladies were coustant. it ‘their atton-
dance at the field sports in which M. de
Fernig and his son took specinl delight,
which innred them to-toil aud endurance.
The circle of their intimate society  was
necessarily limited, but among their clo-
sest intimates was a - neighboring family
Jnamed Duprez, consisfing of father and
At the time of -
the opening of this narrative : Achille” Du-
“prez’ was, according” tglocal gossip, the
destincd husb:md of Felicite, the Count de
Fernigs eldest dnughtc “and the same
uline Duprez was
.to:become- Viscountessida: Fernig, and, in -
the'conse of: time; Counte%s of that l“\
-Village 'small: tnlk ‘hnd .ot yet found n
husband for' Thé uophxle the Count's v oung-
‘¢st danghiter,; but'as: shes was only fifteen -
and. the ‘familylivéd most happily angd
comfortably. together, there was plenty of
Even match-
mnkmg gossip - was in no hurr) to dispose -
of the fair hand of the lovely Theophile.
The happiness which this united family
enjoyed was_interrupted by the' outbrenk
of the gru\t Re\'o\utmn M. de Fermg
had never taken um'nchw, pnrtm politics;!
but though a noble, and as such, naturally

he was, one of those aenmblc modcmw
Jmen,; who'saw and admitted the' .existence’
of long-smndmg political - nbus&.s, and . re-
.cognized thenecessity of ample reforms.’
When; however, the Revolution began, to
exhibit sy mptoms fof those e\ccsa..q thz\t.
-subséquently dduged the 'soil | of }:runce
with the best blood of ‘her pu.ople M. de
‘Fernig bcgnn to regret ‘even the passive
countenance he had afforded the great pe---
litical movement, and felt half inclined {0’

¢ ..1swell with his fmmly the tide of emigra-

tion then settmg outin possible directions.’
{ When' he saw’ those: modemte Comhtu-

| tionalists, : thé Girondists;’ superseded in’

the” dlrectlon of public'opinion by such
mer as Robespierre,  Marat, Hebert,; Dan-'
‘ton; St Just ete,, he” thought umf "hig




