 HE OHUOR GUARDIAN

C L Bitgraey Depoyfouent,

7 IN MEMORIAM:

O v 1000, k. Weatiid, whore
he fiad been & faithful Rector ojgr_ 2'05]8"'!,

Hzx is not dead, trut only calmly sleeping
" TIn tlie sweet refuge of his Mastér’s Lreast;
And, far away {rom sorrow, toll and weeplng,
““He s not desd,” but anly taking rest,

What though he standeth st no earthly altar,

Yet, in white ralinent, on the golden floor,
Where lovo Is perfect, and no ste)i oan falter,
.“Ho aorveth an & Priest for evermore. . -

Oh | glorlous end of life’s shivrt day of sadnem,
Oh, blessed cottrue, 50 well and nobly run !

Oh, hour of true and everlasting gladness |
O, crown unfading, and sv meekly won !

Though tears will f{all, we bless thes, oh! our
Father, - ]
For the dear ona forever with Lhe blst,
And walt the Faster wori when thou shalt
gather a
Thine own long parted to their endless rest.

DIARY OF A POOR YOUNG LADY.

(From the Gorman of Manie NaTnustus,)

A TALE FOR YOUNG CIRLS.

| Trauslated for the Church Guardlan.)

(Contlnued).

The few days sinco I left Braunsdorf,
seom to me like & long life-{ime.

‘On my birth-doy % got up early snd
went towards the shrubbery., Isaw the

uiot parsonage and the castle, as it worg,
Ereamin in.tho seoft spring mist. I did
not thiuﬁ. it was for tho last time. When
I went back how joyfully surprised I was.
Horr Schultz himself was standing in

e corridor te offer mo his congratula-
tions, and, ns n prosont from his wife, a
ten-napkin which sho hersolf had spun
from Draunsdorf flax. O, how much it
plonsol mo! The gardener handed mo a
ittle group of dried flowers, the most
frosh and beautiful that I had over seen.
But in my room thers wus a_porfect
flower-garden, and lights, and cakes, and
gifta, ~Aunt Julchen, and Lugcie, and
noarly all the sorvants were there, and
when-1 had entered they sang *‘ Proise
wa the Lard, the mighty King of Glory.”
Full of emotion, I sung it with them ;
aftorwnrds I sheek hands with: them oll.
Aunt Julchen kissed mio- tenderly and
wished mo overy happinoss, and Lucie
humg about my neck, Ah, the love was
the best of all, Suddesly I saw Frau
von Schlichten standingat the open door ;
ghe had. seen everything, for she said
quite oxoitedly, “ Why, you are roceiving
& complote ovatien. here"—“nan ovation
of sincore love,”" replied Aunt Julchen
sharply. Butmy heart sank. I begged
Frau von Sohlichten net to bo angry
with me. She leoked indignantly at me
and left the room: Aunt Julechen tried
teo. comfort. me,  “Things cannot go- on
like this,” she said. Then I must go?’
Tasked.  “ Or she muat,” replied Aunt
Julehen, A foeling of delight darted
threugh me—O, what folly and what
pride! Wo had prayers and broakfast
together ns usunl. Searcely half an hour
had passed, I was alone and enjoying my
beautiful pressnts, when Betti, Frau von
Sohlichten's maid, & very malicious gir),
came in and handed me a lotter, I read
it. I felt chilled to the heart, and had to
support mysslf by the .chair to prevent
myself froem falling. The letter was writ-
ten in the most .intenso anger—she had
seen through my plans, nnd I was to leave
the cnstle immodiately, but if I left my
room before I entered the carriagn 1
shonld Le oxpesed to & scems which
would disgraco me, * Shall I holp -you
to pack up1” said the girl in a moeking
tone. I was calm and friondly in my.
manner {owards her and lot her help ine,
hard as-it was*  * Betti," I said, *“ do yeu
know. that I am sorry for you when you
try te grisve me{" She looked at me
deggedly. “ O, Batti, you will regrot it ;
I never did anything to hurt you, and if
I have offended you, I ask yeu to forgive
mo—io-day, when .I am leaving this

lace. She looked astonished. **Yes,”
I wdid, “Frau: von Schlichten, too, will
regret her-hastiness, ‘but-tell her that I
feel no anger -towards her, and that I'am
only grieved that I could not make her
feol kindly to me.” - Frem-that memont
‘Botti- seomed ashamed, and grew kinder.
She even said, that her lady was furious,
“but,”" she added, ** perhaps it will be all
of 16 use,” and.thon sho hinted st what
the Frau "Puslorin had spoken of. , Ab,
how sshamed, T foel to have given any
oause for such remaska. T siid, nothing
mors, excepl that I aaked : after -Aunt

| Pastor—it would be in. geod

de

|1 had
Aunt Julchen and Lucio.” “Botti herself;
“.|underteok to deliver my letter, for the

Julchen and Lueie. " “They are in the
Countess’ ‘boudeir snd know pething.”
"My things were soon  packed up ; the
carriage drove up, and I got into it. I
had put Frau van Schlichten’s letter in
an onvalepe, and sealod it.” I hoped for
an opportunity of sendinfg it to the Herr
od hends, and
arture would be explained te him.
begged him to-break the mattor te

time heing she . was well disposed towards
me, In tho portico, ‘she- agnin :lianded
mo & lettor, the “one with a black seal
from Trinchien. . I-ters it open~—I read—
I cried bitterly. - I. don't know how
Batti got me “inte the carriage, I was
liko one in a-dream. ~_In the court, Voll-
bergor ran towards . me, arking what had
hippened. - ‘He ‘saw me crying... The
conchman did not want te stop, but was
obligod to de so. I -gave Vollborger
Trinchen’s -letter, .and  bogged him to
ive it to Aunt Julchen. So that my
ﬁ:;parture will- ‘be -explained,” éven if
Betti does not. deliver the othér. The
conchman did not drive mo to the nearest
station, but to the second. That grieved
me, but Frau van Schlichtén had readmy
thoughta. I hoped "and -wished to meet
her brother at the train, he was te-come
that merning ; I wanted to pout out 1y
hoatt to him, he wos’ to shiare my grief.
I got ont—I stoud waiting for my. train,
when il at once the one from the other
sido camo up.” It atopped. - Suddenly,
I saw llerr von Schaffau’s astonished
fnce at & window. = Involuntarily I lifted
my hands towards him, tho- train rushed
on, and a few moments afterwards, I was
being hurried in the opposite dirsction:
[got unwillingly into the ugly mail cart.
Is it net quite ' ds good for me as-for the
poasant women ¥ There are many things
in this life which I shall havo to get over.
At Wondarberg, T'saw Jacob. That was
a sad, silent ‘walk.. The first day, we
rend n great -deal - together; and sang
hymns, and I-went again and ogain teo
the side of the coffin, and saw how beau-

I always thought that she shonld ‘see
happior times threugh me; and now,
porhaps it is ‘well that she did not live
to seo my misfortune, :

LUCIE TO LULU.
Bravxgporr, March 28.
Doar, dearsst Lulu,—Will you open
thia letter 4 Wil you not hate us-all too
much? O, what n Tage.Inm in since
yestorday. - But Unole, oo, bit his 1ips,
ond turned  away. -Dearest. Lulu, when
you- ‘are back “with us. again—true, -we
cannotundo .the- wreng - that has been
done you—but, only. wait till you are
hore | I If I ¢ould only have gone by
the train yestenday | I ran after you,
but had forgotten to take any money, and
then Unole came after me so soom, and
took'me back. Lulu,I.am to tell you
that wo are all very sad.” Aunt Julchen
was.-dreadfully angry, ‘Uncle preached
patience. -~ O, dear Lulu, I sttuggled with
myaelf, I prayed for Mama and - for my-
self that. I might have patience and love
in my heart, - “What was Fraulein Plat-
tenhaus doing al the station,” asked Uncle
Sehaffau very - hastily,” when he came
heme.  Ilaughed at-him. —“Why she
is-spending hor birth-day,’’ I said. Ah,
no ! he :had seen you:teo. plainly; he
grow very angry, and insistéd on hearing
the trutk;. Mama was very ‘gentle and
friendly, spoke of domesiie “peace and
affection, and I don’t know what beside,
but she owned that she- was.the cause of
your sudden departure. . It was then that
Uncle turned awsay, and that' I ran off
through’Graubergen. If Uncle had ‘net
come after mo so quickly, I shonld have
managed it. I should-be with you now.
L'wonld comfort you—oO, and love yeu
vory much. If youdo not come, I can-
not love Mama. Forgive these words!
I cannot live without yow. = Write at
once. I am so impatient to hear.
Yourn Lovive Lunu.

(To be. centinued.) . -

THE EASTER OPPORTUNITY,

Our Lord appeared after His Resurroo-
tion-only at -intervals. - He manifested
Himself- hers -in -the. upper chamber,
there om the mountain ‘in Galiles, or té
the wayside fravellers, or -on the shore of
the nerthern Iake. -~ He' vinished as He
came ; His_disciples knew not at -amy
moment whether the thin ' air might net
yield before theix eyes the eutline of His

glorious Forzp. - They knew net whather,

as-H&n{ﬂke’wi&’thp‘hiﬁﬁahl’mad’ ‘them,
‘He 'might not ferthwith : melt avway, veil.

ing Hia. Sacred Freaunce: from tho ruds

tiful, and how “peaceful -she looked. - O, ]

touch of sense. “Tha Risen Life of Jesus

'was as & whole “hidden . with". Gopn.”
'And in this {6 is typical..of -the life of a

Christian.. Whether we ‘will or not the
gneater part-of life is passed alens ;-and
ohf"how much depends on -the upward
guidance of. solitary theught!" How
piteous is the degradation and the waste
of theught of ‘which again and  agaiz we

ting alone, or during the still heurs of &
aleepless night! - Why eonnot we recall
the stirring-precept at the needful time,
and “Seek those things that are abovel”
Why shauld thought gravitais perpetual-
ly earthward, as il it worea senseless
tone? - 'Why should it grevel habitually
amid the petty ambitions, self-assertions,
personalities, passious, lusts, which form
tho moral mire threugh which our souls
have. 6o ofton, to- drag heavily their
anxious way? Why do we not insistat
these times of providentisl oppertunity
that thought - shall rise upwards and fo
heaven?  -Why net make an effort of
strong purpose, that ““whatscover things
arg true, honest, pure, lovely, of good re-
port," we will think of these things} A
pnssage of Holy Seripture comitted to
memory; some sentence of a great author
consecrated by the recognition of ages;
some lines of an anciont hynm, or, if you
will of a modern one.—these may give
wing to thought. DBut for jour own
sake, let your thought rise. Bid it, force
it torise. Think of the Face of Jesus,
of your future howne in heaven, of those
revéred and loved ones who have gone
before you, -4nd who beckon you on to-
wards thom from their place of rest in
Paradise. -~ Think of ell that has ever
cheerod, strengthened, quickened, braced
yourselves, In such thoughts, to such
thoughts, Jesus will assuredly ond in-
creasingly raveal Himself, theught will
take & mew shape, it will melt insensibly
into the inconse of n prayer that shall
greet His Presenco.—Siandard of the
Cross.

EMERSON ON ATHEISM.

- Unwevewy, nay, frightful, is the soli-
tude of the seul which is witheut Gop in
the world, - To wander all day in the
sunlight among tho tribes of animals, un-
related te anything better; to behold the
borse, cow, and bird, and to forsee an
equnl and spoedy end to him and them;
no, the bird, as it hurried by with its bold
and . perfoet -flight weuld disclaim his
sympathy, and declare him an outeast
To seo men pursuing.in faith their varied
action, warm-learted, providing for their
shildren, loving their friends, perferming
their promises—what are they te this
chill, houseless, fatherless, aimless Cain,
the man whe hears only tho seund of
his-own footsteps in Gobp's resplendent
creatien? To him, it is no miors creation;
to Him, these fair - creatures are hapless
apectres; he knews not what te make of
it -To him, heaven and earth have lost
their beauty. How 1ﬁlwmy is the day,
and upen yonder shining pond, what
melancholy light! . I cacnet kesp the
aun in heaven, if you take away the pur-
poso that animates him, The bali,
indeed, is there, but- his pewer to cheer,
to illumine the heart as woll as the at-
mosphers, is qone forever. It is a lamp-
wick for meanest wuses. . The wards,
great, venerable, havo lost their meaning;
avery thought loses all its depih, and has
become wmere surface.

TRUST.

1Ix one ef those more privileged homes,
peor but thrifty, sat a young mother
plying her needle in ‘the soft-summer
twilight, for the wee Willie whose ting-
ing laughter frem the little garden told
itsown sweet tale.: “Tle husband sat
near his wife, in ‘that weary listlessness
which is made such'a” luxury by a hard
day's toil. o

“How shall we evor get en when win-
ter conios, George? . Tis hiard enough in
summer ; what will it be them ¢’

The question awoke something within
that man’s slumbering soul that sent a
quiet glow over every look and tons.

* “ Mary, lass, what art making there "

“A warm winter - oeat for- Willie,
George. S
. 1 guessed as much. Does the
rogus know about it i”
“ Y Not he, dearlamb® - 0
&' Won't you tell “him, to hinder his
werrying about winterf” - .
. “He worry I' “Why hearken tohim,
Gearge! He's ag':happy as the day is
long; and evanif -he *had - the senss: to
think about wi

yo,img

keep him warma.” -~

have been " fuilty when walking or sit- |

" |rubber ball, -

%Ay, laa. And I-vow - the boy is
wiser than hia mother.” .-~ = -

.~ Mary’s eye filled -as-'she caught her
husband’s upward. look, and the cloud of
distrust was rolled from_the hearth by
their child's trustfulness, = - .o

- Now and then this baby-faith ' rises
from a child's heart beyond it mother to
its mother's Gop.—2Mrs. Umplelby.

Taere is nothing whick . tends so
powerfully to demoralize a nation asa
non-shservance of Sunday, 'and the per-
somal habits which follow.  There is
practically ne Sunday ir Germany, and
the consequence is a constant and social
‘demeoralization. They have a system of
preserving statistics in that country,
which is much more perfect than with
us. These show us®that the number of
offences legally investigated in Berlin in
1871, 82,000 ; in 1876, 133,000. Per-
juries increased from 491 to 800; offences
against morality from 1,072 to 2,000,
and bodily injuries, frem 7,900 ts15,-
400. The increass of crime has kept
about even pace with the growth of in-
fidelity and Sabbath desecration. = And
the same may be said of this country.
Just-so far as the meral barriors erected
by our fathers are broken down by the
inrush of German infidelity and eorntin-
ental eustems, does demoralization follow.
—Kalendar. o

Waar do you think the beautiful
word “wife” come from1 It is the
word in which the English and Latin
languages conquered the French and
Greek. I hope the French will soms da;
got & word for it instead of ‘that dreadful
word femme. But what de you think it
comes from? The great value of Saxon
words is that they mean semething.
Wife means * weaver.” You mnst either
be housewives or housemoths; remember
that. In the deop sense, you must either
weave men's fortunes or embroider them,
or feed upon and bring them teo decay.
Wherever a true wife comes, home is
always around her. The stars may be
over her head, the glow-worm in the
night cold grass may be the fire at her
feot ; but home is whereshe is j-and -for
anoble woman it streiches far around
her, better than houses ceiled with. cedar
and painted with vermillion, shedding
its quiet light far fer those™who else are
homeless. This I believe to be the
woman's true place and pewer.—Ruskin.

Trar which is most pure in man is
most Divine: “Blessed are the.pure in
heart, for they shall see Gon.” That
which ia most lender in-Gop is . most
human : *“ Like as a- father pitisth his
children, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear Him."” , '

Thess two rays of light meet in Christ.
Do they neutralize each other-as a - light
beams sometimes do? Does the Divine
weaken the human ? the pure dimirnish
the tender? The reverse, -1t is sin that
hardens and dehumanizes us. So, then,
with what confidence we may cast opr-
selves on a sinless Saviour, “ holy and Yet
harmless I"— Thoughts by.tke Way.

I repext of all my life, but that pari
of it I spent in communisn with Gop,
and in doing goed. . .. - T

« Dr. Donne, on his death-bed.

@hilbl‘{m’s- Bypartment.
A LITTLE SERMON.

—

hY

TrE baby, who is usually and . gener-
ally » very goed liitle boy, had .a_very
hard day. Nurse says he got out. at the
wrong side of his crib in the merning,
she thinks. At least he: came :down to
breakfdst with a very pouting face, cried
because. he could wmot] have hot- cakes,
pulled the cat’s tail till she mewed for
mercy, promised his mamma te try hard
to be & geed boy, but went into his papa’s
study two minutes afterward and spilled
a bottle of ink ever his white apren,
premised again to -be goad, but very scon
afterward forgot: again, and- slapped the
very little baby . because - she "had. his

It wes a miserahle -day-for the liitle
boy, always falling down and - getting up
again enly fo repeat the performance. He
was really glad te go to. bed an heur ear-
lier than usual, even if it was for punish-

-|ment, because he was s0 tired eut with

trying to be good, and enly being naugh-
ty aftevall - - o

‘When he had said prayers, and asked the
dear Lord to -take . care - of him . all the
night, and forgive him-all ’his -naughti-
038, he looked up .in"-his' mother’s face.

winhr, he'd tr’ust‘: mother to|,,

‘ Mamms, ‘me'll. go to” slesp

and when me wakes up again me'll be
good sgain.”  Then he laid his cusl,l
head en the pillow, shut his. bine eyes,
and-in s mement was fast aslesp, with
Polly-dolly hugged ¢lise to his side,
~So, litsle children (ear; it is anq will
be with us «ll. - Everybedy who loves
the Lord’s and wants to de as He talls
them, means to be goud, tries hard, but

|falls; down ‘a'grest ‘many times during

this' earthly: day of ours, and the
Baby Ben did, gets up to {ry again, e

.Don't be di'scanaged, little childrey
and ready to give up, ne matter how,
faany times you forget and do wrong
‘when you mean te do right. The dear
Lord can look way down inte Your heartg
and see whether you really mean o 4o
right. Only keep trying all your day,
8ll your earthly life, and then “when the
mgh(f of Eieath‘comes, and you liec dowp
trusting in the Lord, to take yeur rest,
He will take care of you, and aure]y,
waken you to the new day, when all sip
and serrow shall be wiped away forever,

And the resson why we celebrato this
holy time, dear children, is Just thiy
reason I've been telling you,

The blessed TLord = himself lived
through earthly days more terrible, more
full of sorrow and suffering, than any He
will ever send His children 1o hear,
He Jaid Him down and slept throush
the night of “death, and rose aguin a at
this time, that we, through Him, miaht
be s.nved, and live with Him in that ever.
lasting - Easter-day beyond the grave
whare there will bs unhappy or nnu"hty’
but all will be peace, love; joy, righl:ounz

Y |ncss around the great white throue,

Churchman.

BOOK NOTICES,

AN ANALYSIS oF THE MorNixa axp Ev
SeRVICE, OccasioNaL Pravers, Tuf:x::ct:g
1868, LITaNy AND Coxuunroy SERvicE, Ac.
CORDING To THE Book or PRAVER, Prepared
by the Rev. Mark Bumauay, A, B., form- -
:sli{ed I{)ect«])lr Rnf P{e‘t;erbomugh, Ont., aud

8 nev. « U
bomugh? C. BransHaw, Peter-

. Wa have before us a copy of this Yory
interesting and valuable little work
which, in a coneise’ form, conveys a largs
ameunt of instruction. In the Bishop of
Niagara's words, “anything calculated to
make our Prayer-Book better understood
and appreciated by our pecple, ought te
e hailed with thankfulness. This, in
in say humble opinion, the Analysis of
the Prayer-Book is well caléulated to
effect.” It isa sad fact that many whe
attoend the_ Services of-theé Church are
very deficient ina knowledge of their
full meaning. We heartily commend
this little work to our brethren of the
clergy, feeling sure that the study of it,
under their direction, weuld greatly tend
to an intelligent appreciation of our beau-
tiful Liturgy. Itis suggisted, that as a
toxi-beok among the higher classes in
Sunday Schools, its usefulness would bs
great- 'We may add, that o number af
the Canadian Bisheps have spoken warm-
ly in its favour. ~ Copies may be had by
mailing to ‘Box 194, Peterborough, On-
tnrio, the sum of 35 cts. As a specimen
of its contents, wo give below the Analy-
sia of the ) L

MAGNIFICAT, ,
Sr. Luke I. (Evening.)

L. General - Thanksgiving, -expressin
both the manmer and zg;'e’clsp' of th%
Virkin's praise :—* My soul doth ‘magni-
fy the Lord, and my spirit hath Tejoiced
in Gop my Saviour.”

II. The Reason of Her Praise; viz:—
1. God’s peculiar favor te her—which
she confesses by shewing—whence she is
mised—* He hath reparded the low-
liness of His handmaiden™—whither she
1. ad'vanced—* For behold from hence-
forth, all generatiens shall cafll me bles-
sed”——by whom this is done—* for He
that is Mighty hath magnified me,”—for
which she returns thanks by praising His
name —*“and holy is His “name.” 2,
His general providence towards all, viz:
in His merey to the pious— snd Hig .
merey is on them that fear ‘Him through--
out all generations” —in jusfice on the-
vroud—* He hath showed strength. with
His arm ; He hath ‘scatterod -the : proud
in the imagination of ~ their : hearts”—in
Hisdealings with the mighty snd- meek
—"He hath put down the mighty from
their seat.and hath exalted” the humble
and  meek"—in ‘Mis different ~dealings
with the poor ‘and the rich:*‘ He hath
filled the hungry with good. things and
the rich He hath sent empty away.- 3.
His special grace in” our redemption; in
which He showed: His ‘merey—*¢
membering His mercy- hath: holpenHia
servant. Israel”—Hig Zruth—* As ‘He -

. 'and the Lord n tata tare of Baby -Ben,

promiaed to our forefathers Abraham and:
hiﬂ md:fomel'.” R T 3




