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NIt4nui 1.pn~tnunt.
IN MEMORIAM.

On Ihem1xlv. E.y. ,Wolinr, wbo depmflai hué
lirae11-Msblrch, 1«8,-t Wsétflidwhers
he L been sa faitiu Rector over o eyeas,

Hz in not del, lbut enly calmly sleeping
In tasaweet refuge of hie Matéens breast;

An, far away fron eorrow, toil and weeplng,
Helais nt- demi,"It nly taking re.

What though ho standéth at no earthly altar,
yet, i laité raiment, on the golden flor,

Where love 1l perfect, And no sta n amifalter,
Xe sr vth asna Priest for evermor,

Oh I glorious end of life's short day ef siadne,
ils, blemsed course, asiwel and nobly runi

Oh, heur of tr isand everluting ladnues I
Oh, crowni unading, and n meekly won I

Tholugh tears wi fll,: we bien thee, oh I our
Father,

For the Jear one forevr with the b)let,
Ani wat the Easter tmorni when thou alial

gatiior
Thine owî, long parted t tther endless reet.

DIARY OF A POOR YOUNG LADY.

(Fron the German of MmilE NTInusius.)

A TALE FOR YOUNO GIRL9.

[Tramîélated for the Churrch (uîardian.]

(Contlnied).
The few daya sinco I left Braunsdorf'

seem te a like a len glife-timé.
On may binth-day Igotl up éarly and

went towards the shrubbery. I saw the
quiet pmrsonago and the cuatle, as it we,
dreauing in the soft spring mist. I did
not think it was for tIé last time. When
I went hack howjoyffully surprised Iw-as.
lerr Schultz himself was standgin
the corridor te effer me his congratula-
tions, and, as a prosent front bis wife, a
tea-napkin which shie hborlf bad sun
froum a unedorf (lax. O, how muc it
pleasni me I T'he gandener handed ma a
ittle group cf drid flowers, he mmost

fresh aud beantiful ltiat I bail over mena.
But in my roomn there was a perfect
flower-gardon, and iights, and cakes, -and
gift. Aunît Julchen, and Lucie, and
narly ail thé servants were thero, and
whon I hald entered they sang "Praiae
we the Ierd, the mighty King of Glory."
Full of' emotion, I sng iLit ihetn;
afterward I sioek handé with theni ail.
Aunt Julchen kissed me tenderly and
wished me overy happinéss, and Liloie
huag about ry nek. Ah, the love was
the béat of all Suddoly I saw Frau
von Schlichten standin; at the open door;
abe had men everythiug, fer She said
quit@ cxcitedly, "< Why, you are receiving
a ompilete ovation here"-"an ovation
of sincère love," replied Aunt Juihen
harply. But ny eart sank. I begged

Frau von Sblichten net to be augmy
with me. She laoked indignantly at me
and left the rom .Aunti Julehen tried
t comfort nie. lThings cannet go. on
like this,"-. m. said. Then I must go ?"
I asked. " Or ahei must," replied Aunt
Jutleheu. A feeling of delight darted
tireugh me-O, what folly and what
pnide I Wo had prayer sand breakfast
togehler as usual. Scareely half an hour

a d p s edI a o n é a n d e n j e i a g r >
bauifi" présents, on Bti, ura- von
Shlichte's maidi, a very malicious girl,
uae in and ianded are a letter. I read
it. I fait chille to the bheart, andhad te
support myself by the chair to prevent
myself fron falling. The letter was writ-
ten in the miost intense anger-selle had
men bthroughi amy plans, and Iwas to leavé
the caotle irindiately, but if I loft my
rooin before I entered the carriaga I
ehould be xposed te a scene which
would diegrace me. IlShall 1 belp you
ta pack upl" said the girl in a mockiug,
tone. I was calin and friendly in my
Manner towards her and lt lier help n,
hard as it was "Betti,"I said, "do yun
know that I am sorry for you ven you
try te grieve me r" She looked at me
doggedly. " 0, Betti, yeu wil regret it;
I never did anything to hurt you, and if
I havé offeuded you, I ask yeu to forgive
m--to-day, who -I a leaving this
place. She looked astonished. "Yes,"
I said, "Fraa von Schliehltn, teo, wili
regret ber hastine, but tell er tliat I
fel no auger towards hei, and that I am
only grieved that I could not .mike ,ier
fel kindly to !ne '." Frm tt moment
Butti seemed ashamei, and grew kinder.
She aven said that ber ldy wau turious,
"but," she addedI " porhape it bh all
of ne use," ax ten she hinted at.what
heh ria u¡atoin lad epken et., Ah,

hoy ashame8d fe l lave frén ny
causa for suo remarks. I sai atigk
more, except thatI asked after -Aurat j

Julchn uand Lucie. "They are in the
réae boudoir and know mothing."i

My things wereson pcu ked Up ; the
carriage drera up, and I gî int it I
had put Frau van Schlichten'e letter in
au onvelope, and sealed it. I boed forg
an opportunity of sendinig it to te Herr
Pastor-it wouldl bu in god handa, and1
m dearture would b. explained t. him.
I ad etd him to break the matter tae
Aunt Ju cmen and Lucie. Betti herself,1
undertook to deliier myletter, for thei
time being she was well dispomed towards1
me. In the portico, she again handed
me a letter, the one with a black seal
froin Trincihn. I tero it open-I read--1
I cried bitterly. I don't know bow
Btti got me inte the carriage. I was
like one n a dreaém. In the court, Voll-
berger ran towards me, as'king what lad
happeed. He saw me crying. The
coachiman did not want te stop, but was
obliget te do seo I gave Vollbeirrgér
Trinchen's letter, and bogged him t

.vo il te Aunt Julchen. So tha-t my
departure will be e xplained, éveu ifi

Betti does not déliver thether. The
coachman did not drive me to thé nearest
station, but to thé secondi. That grieved
me, but Frau van Schlichten bad readmy
thoughts. I hoped and wished to nito.
her brother at the train, hé was te com
that mrning; I wanted to pau out my
hart te hbi, he wos utoma-re my grief.
1 got ot--I et-ood waiting for my train,1
whin al at once thi one from the otheri
ide ca-me up. It stoppel. Suddeuly,i

I saw Herr von Scbaffau's astenisbed
face aI a window. Involuntari>y I lifted1
ny bands towarde him, the train ru-ed,

on, and a few moments afterwards,I w-as
being hurried in the oppomite direction.

got unwillingly inte the ugly mail cart.
la it net quite« do good for me as fon the1
peasant women There are many things
in this life which I shall a e to e ver.
At Wenderbcrg, I sawJacob. That was
a ad, silent walk. The firt day wo
read a griot deal together, and sang
hymns, and I went again and again to
the side of the coffin, and saw hey beau-
tifutl, and how péaceful eh. looked. - 0,
I always thought that ssh should sea
happièr times througi me; and now,
plorhlap1 it is welthat she did not live
to see îmry misfortune,

LUCIE TO LULU.

BRAUNqDomnp, March 28.
Dear, deareit Lulu,-Will you openj

this letter? Will you not hate us aIl too
rnch 0, w-hat carage I 1 a since
ycterday. But Unle, tee, bit bis lIjw,
and turned away. Dearest Lulu, who
you are back with us again-tru, we1
cannot undo thé wrang that has been(
don you-but, enly wait till you ru1
hère I If I could only have goue by1
the train yesturdayi-I rn after ou,
but had forgotten to take any money, and
thon Unele came after me se soon, and
took me back. Lulu, I am to tell youi
that w are aIl very sad. Lunt Julchex
wia dreadfully angry, Unale preached
patience. O, dear Lulu, I struggled with
myself, I prayed for Mana and for my-
self that I mighrt have patience and love
in my beart. "What was Fraulemn Plot-
tenhaus doing aithe station," asked Uncle
SelIafiau "er>'hhutily, w-b came
borné. I laugirdn i b. -"Wby sire
is spennliag her birth-day, I said. Ah,
né I he bd seen -you teooplainly; ho
thew very angry, and insisted on hearing

e truth. Mama was very gentle and
friandly, spoke of domostie bpace aud
affactionr, andI don't kuew viral béidé,
but sho o dni bthal srh ws thesue cf
your sndendepaure. Ias ethn tha
Uncle turned away, and that I ran off
through Graubrgen. If Uncle had not
come after:me se quickly, I should have
managed it. I bouki b with ju now.
t would comfort you-O, and love yen
very muh. If yeu do not come, I con-
not lova Mama. Forgive these words I
I cannot live without jon. Write at
once. I am se impatient to bear.

YouaiLov in lubu.
(To e -ea'annédj)

THE EASTER OPPORTUNITY.

Oua torl appeared after lis Eiesuirre-
tion only at intervals. Hé rmanifested
Himself here i the upper haim-be;r,
there on the mountaiu l Galile, or t
the waypide traellers, or on the Shore of
the northern lak,. Re ranishedas He
came;é is disciples knew net at any
moment whether the thin air migiht net-
yieldbefore their eys the e ine tof is
gloriousaa-Fr -. Theykne*owntwhethr,
as- He ke wi 4thM aádblesedthem,
e .mig I net fèrhwith mélt a-nyveil-t

ing Hs Sacrai Proenai frnmathe rude

touch of sens.. The Rison Life of Jesus
ws as a whole "hidden with GOD."
And il this it le typical of the life of a
Christian. Whetber we will or not:the
greater part of life is passed alêne; and
ohi how much depends on the upward
guidance of solitary thought!. How
piteous la the degradation and the waste
of theught of which again and again we
bave been guilty whon walking or ait-
ting alone, or during the still hours of a
sleeple mnight! Why cannot we recall
the stirring precept at thé needful time,
and "Seek those thinge that are above 1"
Why should thought gravitate perpetual-
ly earthward, as if it wore a senseless
tone 1 Wby should it grévol habitually
amid the petty ambitions, self-assertions,
personalities, passions, luets, which form
the moral miro through which our seuls
havo se ofton to drag heavily their
anxious wayl Why do we net insistat
thes times of providential opportunity
that tbought 8hall rise upwards and te
heaveni Why net make an effort of
strong purpose, that "whatsover thingas
are tru, honest, pure, lovely, of good re-
port," vo will think of these thingal A
passage of Holy Scripture cominitted ta
memory; Borne sentence of a great author
consecrated by thé recognition of ages;
someines of an ancient hynm, or, if you
will of a modern onoe-thiese may give
wing te thought. But for >our own
sake, let your thought rise. Bid it, force
it te rise. Think of the Face of Jesus,
of your future home in heaven, of those
revéred and loved ones who have gone
before you, and -who beckon you on te-
wards them fram their place of rest in
Paradise. Think of all that lias over
cheéred, strengthened, quickened, braced
yourselves. In such thoughts, te suchb
thoughts, Jeans wili assuredly and in-
creasingly revéal Himself, thouglit will
take a nor shape. it will melt insensibly
into the incense of a prayer that shall
greet His Presenco.-S/andard of the
Cross.

EMERSON ON ATHEISM.

UNLQvELY, nay, frightful, lé the msli-
tude of the seul hich ie without Gon lu
the worl. Te wander all day lunthe
sunlight among the tribes of animals, un-
relatod te anything botter; to behold-the
herse, cow, and bird, and etersee an
equal audespeedy end to him and theni;
n, thebird, as it hurried by with its beM
and perfect fiighti weuid disclaim bis
synpathy, and déclare him an outeast
Tom é mon purugin faith their varied
action,warm-Iiarted, provîding for their
shildren, Ieing Iheirr iends, performing
their promises-wht are they teCthis
chill, houmlése, fatherles, aimiesas Caln,
the man who heaers oly the eunden
hie on focla G'epo in Gon reaplendent
crotion, t e hlm, it l ne ore création;
te, Him, thosé fair créatures are Implosa
spectres; he knove ntwhmt te make es
it. To aim, huaven dearth e favé lst
their beauty. d Hw glemy ais the day,
and up jonder eMing pond, what
molanc ly ligtlkIcannet koop the
sun luliaven, if yen take away the pur-

pose that animale m. The ball,
lndeod, le Ibère, but bis pover te ciore
Le illuminé the béart as reil os the at
nosphere, le gone forever. ILla a iamp-
wick for meanest uses. The words,
«réat, venerable, have lost their meaning,
every theught loses allits depth, and bas
become mère surface.

T RU S T.

TIr one of those more privileged homes,
peor but thrifty, sat a young mother
plying ber needle in the soft summer
twilight, for the we W'illie whose ring-
ing laughter front the l1utle garden told
its own sweet tale. Te husband sat
near his wife, in that weary listlessness
which ie made sncb a luxury by a bard
day's toil].

"How shall we ever get en when Win-
ter comes, George? Tim bard enough in
summer ; what will it b them?"r

The question awoke something within
that man's élumbering seul that sent a
quiet glow over every look and ton@.

"Mary, lass, wbat art making rthe e,
"4 warm winter coai for Willi,

George.
"I guessed as ruch. Does the young

rogue know about it F"
S'Net hé, dur lamb"

4j"Won't you tell him, te hinder hl@
workying about winter f'

" He worry lWhy hearhen to h.m,
George! itée'sWappy as thé day le
long ; and evenaf hé ld thésensé te
think about wità; hc'd trust mother te
keep him warm.

Clbeitn's Š4artmtnf.
Â LITTLE SERMON.

TH baby, who is usually and gener-
ally a very good little bey, bad a very
bard day. Nurse saya héegot eut at the
wrong side of his cri in the mrning,
hée thinks. At least he came down to

breakfast with a very ponting face, cried
because ho could not have bot cakes,
pulled the cat's tail till ehe mewed for
mercy, promised his mamma te try bard
to be a goed boy, but went into bis papa's
study two minutes afterward and spifled
a bottle of ink ever bis wite apron,
premised again to ha od, but very mon
afterward forgot again, and alapped the
very little baby because eh. had his
rubber balL.

It was a miserable day for the little
boy, alwhys faling dow and gettlng up
agalm enlyto repeat the performance. He
was really glad té go te bed an heur ea-
lier thon usual, even if it was for puimh-
ment, because h was so tired out with
trying to be good, and only being naugh-
ty afterall.

When hohad said prayers, andaske the
dearLord te taks cari -cfhim all the
nightandforgiys hiu all hisnaughti-
nese, blooked upfn nhismotnther's face.
and said "famai, me'll.gé te sléepS
and theLord'll tate tire of Baby Ben,

"Ày, Iam. And vow the boy is
wiser than his mother."

fary's eye filled as she caught ber
husband's upward look, and the cloud ef
distrust was rolled frein the hearth by
their child's trustfulness.

Now and thetn his baby-faith ises
frem a child'a heart beyond it mother to
its mother's Goe.-Mrs. Umphelby-.

THuEaEis nothing whicb tends so
powerfully te demoralie a nation as a
non-observance of Sunday,, and thé per-
sonal habits which follow. There is
practîcally ne Sunday iu Germany, andi
tha consequeoce is a constant and social
demoralization. They have a- ystem of
preserving stalisties in that country,
which is luch more perfect tan with
us. These show us"'that the number of
offences legally investigated in Bern in
1871, 82,000 ; in 1876, 133,000. Per-
juries increased frem491 to 800; cifences
against morality from 1,072 to 2,000,
and bodily injuries, fram 7,900 te 15,-
400. The increase of crime has kept
about ven pace with the growth oft --
fidelity and Sabbath desecration. And
the sarne may be said of this country.
Just se far as the moral barriérs érected
by our fathers ara broken down by the
inmrush of German infidelity and contin-
antal austoms, does demoralization follow.
-Kalendar.

WAr do yon think the beautiful
word "wife" coae fromI It is the
word in; which the English and Latin

iangnages conquered the French and
Greek. I hope the French will sorne day
get a word for it instead of that dreadful
wordfemmne. But what de you think it
cones fromi IThe great value of Saxon
words i that they moan semething.
Wife means "nweaver." You set either
be housewives or housenoths; remanîber
that. In the deep sense, you muast ither
weavo men's fortunes or embroider them,
er feedt upon and bring ithen to decay.
Wherever a truc wife coes, home is
always areund her. The stars may be
over ber head, the glov-worrin thé
night cold grass may be the lire at ber
feet ; but home is whre she is; and for
a noble voman it stretches far around
her, botter than bouses ceiled with cedar
and painted with vermillion, shedding
its quiet light far fer those who else are
homeless. This I bélieve to be the
woman's true place and power.-Ruakin.

TAr which is most pure in man is
most Divine: "Blessd are the pure in
heart, for they aal sea Go»." That
which ia most tender in Go» is most
huma-n : "Like as a father pitiethb is
children, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear Him."

These two rayé of lightmet in Christ,
Do they nautrlize each other as a light
beams sometimes do? Does the Divine
weaken the human? the pure dimiaimsh
the tender ? Thereverse. It is in that
hardens and dehumanizea us. So, then,
with what confidence we ayn cast or-
selves on a inless Savieur, "Iholy and yet
harmless !"-Thoughts by tke Way.

I REP r etOf all my life, but that:art
of it I spent in coraaunin vith On,
and in doing geod.

Dr. Donnme, on h is death-bed.

and when me vakes up again ume'll be a
goed again." Then h laid bis curiy
head on the pillew, shut hiis blue e,
snd n a moment was fat asleep, Wih
Polly-dolly bugged close to bis side.

Se little child ren lear, il is and wil
bo with us ail. Everybody who lèves
the Lord's and waante t de as He talls
them, means teo bcgod, tries bard, but
falls down a greatI many imes during
this- earthly day of ours, and thenas
Baby Bén did, gets up to try agains.

Don't e discouraged, little children
and ready to give up, ne matter ho;
Mrany times you forget and do wrong
w-he you ann to do right. The dean
Lord can look way down i ieyour hearts
and se whether you reallyI mean to de
right. Only keep trying all your day,
all your earthly life, and thea when the
night of death coenes, and jeu lie down
truating in the lord, to tae yeur rest,
He will take careof youn and surely
waken you to the new day, when all sin
and sorrov shall b viped avay foréve

And the rason vhy vo celobrate this
holy time, dear children, is just this
raison lPe béee telling yeu.

The blessed Iord himself lived
tbrouglh earthly days more terrible, nmore
full cf sorrow and suffering, than any He
mill Or seond Ris children te bear.
He laid Him dovn and slept tbrough
the night of death, and rose again os at
this time, that v o, tbrougb fim, miht
be saved, and live with Hlim in that ever-
lasting .Easter-day beyond the rie,
where there will be iunhappy or naugrhy,
but all will be peace, love, joy, ri,"hteea.
ness around the great white throeu.
Churchman.

BOOK NOTICeS.

Ai ANArSES oF THE MR AND> E GIra
SERVICE, OCCASIONAL Pian-s, TnsA,,Njhl.
TiGs, LTAiyN AD COMMUtONIoN SERVICE, Au.CoRDINTON THE BOOK OF PRARa, Prepmared
by thé REY. MARLK Burwîîsx, A.B. form-
erly Rector of Peterborough, Ont., needited by the Rer. W. C. BaÂnsHAw, Peter.borough.

We have before ue a copy of this very
interestig and aluable little vork
which, ln a concise form, conveys a large
a-aunt of instruction. ln the Bishop of
Niagara's words, "anything calcilated to
make our Frayer-Book bltter understood
and appreciated by our people, ought te
ho hailed vith thankfulnéss. This, in
in my humble opinion, the Analysisof
the Prayer-Book is well ealculated to

ffect." It. is a sad fact that many Wh
attend the Services of the Church are
vry deficient i a knewledge of their
full meaning. Wé heartily commend
this little work to our brethren of the
clergy, feeling sure that the study of it,
under their direction, veuld greatly tend
te an intelligent appreciation oft or beau-
tiful Liturgy. It Li suggcsted, that as a
text-book among the higher classes in
Sunday Sehools, its usefulness wuld be
great. We may add, tat anumber of
thé Canadien Bishops hao aspeken warm-
ly in its faveur. Copies May b had by
mailing te Box 194, Peterborough, On-
tario,.the mum of 35 ets. As a secimen
of its contents, w «ive below the nialy-
sie of thé

MAGNTFICAT.

T. Urs I. (Evening.)
I. General Thanksgivm<g, expressing

both the manner and ojects of the
irgin's praise :-"My soul doth magni-

fy the Lord, and My spirit hath rejoiced
in Gov my Saviour."

IL. Tie Reason of Ber Praise; viz
1. GOn's pecuiar favor to her-which
aie confesses by showing-whence she is
raised--" He hath regarded the low-
linons O Ris bandmaiden'"-whither she
is ad-anced-" For behold fromn hence-
forth, ail generations shall call me bles-
sed"-b whon this la don-"' for ie
that ilaMighty hath nagnified me,"-for
which she returns thanks by praising fis
na-me-" and holy is Hm name.' 2.
His generalprovidence towards all, viz.:
in His nercy te the Pion8-" and Bis
mercy l on them that far Rim through-
out all generations"-in justice on the
-oroud-" He ath showed strength with

His arm ; He bath scattered the proud
in theimagination of their -heara"-in
Ris dalings with the mighty and meek
-" Hé bath put down the mighty from

their seat.and bath exalted the humble
ard mek-in His diferent dealingu
with thepoor-and the r!ch.-"He bath
filled the hungry with good things and
the richR Hibath sent empty away." 3.
Ris spoeial grace in our redemptionla
which Be ehowed is mercy- iHaen
membering His mrdy- ha-lb holpeídBls
servant Israel"2Hie -uth--" A
premised te our forefathers Abrabanh sa&
bis eeed forever."
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