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THE MONOGRAM — I’AST
PRESIENT,

UNDER AND

[Written for the Church Guardian.]

In tentre aisle of a fine old church*
A pulpit towered high ;

"Pwas velvet draped, and a nionogram
Lent to its majesty.

There oft the well belov'd pastort taught
Of a Most Holy One,

Who in His love for {rail man had giv'n
His lov'd and only Sen.

The old, old story he simply told,
Of Jesus from 1lis birth,

Aud how lle left a glorious throne
To suffer on this earth,

“4Tesus, the Saviour of men,” his theme »
Words all so earnest were

A golden light to the monogram
And to each list’'ner there,

A fair young child, with a wistful face,
Gazed from a distant pew

Amazed ; it seemed such a mystic thing,
So glittering, bright and new.

$AWhat can it mean 2” thought the little une.
My father’s sure to know

Ifit's a lesson set us to learn
That better we may grow.”

“Jhe golden letters—what do they mean ?
Dear father, tell to me;

And why are they on the pulpit writ 2
Is it that all may sec?”

“Dear child, it tells of bright hopes for man—
Atonement great and sure ;

A Cross to which we may safely cling,
And Dliss for evermore,

"Iy there—for Clristians do oft grow cold,
And can forget their Lord—

To say e is with them here alway,
As written in His Word.”

The gray-haired man and the little child
Sat there for many years,

Leneath the letters of gold, and found
A balm for all their fears;

Until the Master the old man served
Bade him “‘up higher come,”

Where Jesus stuod *'in the midst" to greet
The aged pilgrim home.

Time’s cycles onward have rolled ; andd now
‘I'he chiid of long awo,

Not wond’ring, but with a certain peace,
Waits there the truth to know,

Progress has changed but the mrirer things -
‘The same dear lord is there ;

Her puzzle too, the old monogram,
Deciphered now and clear.

Tost for a time, but *restorcd in love ;
The kindly act shall be

A binding link of the truest luve
And pleasant memory,
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Halifax, Sept., 1882,

*St. George’s. +Rev. 17, Uniacke.

tAHuding to the restoration of the monegram alter buing
set aside for some years, and the placing of it in the new
chancel of S, George’s, by the Rev. Canon Partridge.

THOUGHTS FOII NINETEENTH SUNDAY
AFTER TRINITY-
NIX.

“Son, be of good clieer: thy sins be fergiven thee.™

Cax we imagine a2y words that could gladden
the soul of man more than these ? Let us put our-
selves in the place of the poor sufferer who was
borne into the Presence of the Great Physician of
soul and body, let us try to think what it must
have been to him to be addressed by those Divine
lips in those wondrous words: “+~, be of good
cheer, thy sins be forgiven thee.”  ali! which of
us but would, if we could, /ndesi/ change places
with him !~no matter how blessed with wealth and
health and this world’s happiness, which of us but
would, (if indeed we BELIEVE in Jesus, the Saviour
of the world) ie helpless at His feet ltke this pal
sied mun, might we but hear the words—"Be of
good cheer, thy sins be forgiven thee. This sick
man had been brought to Jesus to be healed of his
bodily infirmity, but Jesus knowing all things,

Jesus the Lord of Love as well as of Lile, gave
the greater hoon; hoe satisfied the craving of the
soul, filling it with joy and peace unspeakable. Can
we mnot sce how the FORGIVEN one, lying
there upon lLis couch would lose all conscious-
ness of his bodily needs in the blessed assur-
ance of Divine Mercy ?  The scribes, hardened
aund unbelieving, standing near, watching with
malice and envy for some oceasion against the
Holy One and the Just, were incapable of discern-
ing the petfect joy and trust of the helpless
paralytic. “This man blasphemeth,” they said
within themselves,  And  Jesus, knowing their
thoughts, gave them a proof of His Divine Power
whicl they could not gainsay. “Arise,” he said,*lake
up thy bed and go unto thine house.”  When the
multitude beheld the miracle accomplished, they
marvelled and glorified Gon, but he in whose sou/
the miracle of healing had firs# been wrought, to
whom it had been said—*"T'hy sins be forgiven
thee,” what must Ze have felt ! Renewed in spirit
as wellas in body, with that “Sow, be o/ guod
cheer,” echoing i his heart, how blessed beyond
measure was his lot.  And we may share it, ift we
will,—if from our heart of hearls we supplicate
forgiveness, the same Lord is cver ready to heal
and to bless—the same voice will speak to our
souls: “Pr of good cheer, thy sins be forgiven
Hiee.
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LLEPHANTS AT WORK,

Sume of our rcaders may have had their doubts
about the truth of the elephant stories told in books
of natural history, We should like to have been
with the King of the Sandwich Islands last sum-
mer in Burmah, when he spent some time watching
the ¢lephants working in the timber-yards.

The king and one of his ministcrs, 1’rofessor Arm-
strong, sat down upon a pile of lumber, while they
witnessed the amazing performances of ten of these
huge creatures.  The king observed that the cle-
phant-stables were very high, and the reason of this
was cxplained to him.  An elephant, patient and
obedient as he usually s, is liuble to gusls of pas-
sion, during which he would tear his stable all to
pleces il the rafters were not beyond his reach.
Lach clephant has a keeperall to himself, who lives
close to his stable with his wife and children. The
youngest children play about his enormous legs, get
under his body and take hold of his trunk. When
he is tired of them he pushes them gently away,
but never hurts them.

In handling the timber an elephant does the
work of aboul twenty-five men.  King Kalakana
saw them do many things that would seem to us to
require human intelligence. Iirst, he saw them
draw large logs from a distant part of the yard to
the saw mill, and place them, without assistance,
just where the men could most conveniently adjust
them Lo a platform.  The elephant first lifts one
end to its place, and then the other end, after which
he looks at it out of the corner of his eye to see if
it lies just as it ought. If it does not he keeps
pushing and working until it is cxactly right. 1l
hits a huge log by thrusting his tusks under it, and
when he jifts he keeps it steady with his trunk. A
big elephant wilt lift a log in this wiy that would be
a good load for twenty men.

The king was still more surprised to sce them
making up bundles of slabs, getting them nice and
even and then carrying them off upon  their tusks,
while holding them dowa with their trunks, and
dropping them on the top of a high heap. Other
elephants atthe same time were piling ap boards in
square, cven piles.  They would lvok at them with
the knowing look of a carpenter, and keep on push-
ing unti] they had made the heap perfectly square
and regular.

Perhaps the most curious thing which the king
noticed was young elephants learning how to do
these things. A young clephant walks alongside of
an old one at work, and learns his future trade by
merely looking on and observing the various pro-
cesses. After a while, he feels the stirrings of
youthful ambition within him, and tries his own
tusks on a moderate sized log. He lives and learns,
like apprentices in a shipyard. The king thought
the inhabitants of Burnmah idle and shiftless; but
the elephants were good workers.— Youth's Com
pumen,

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

In a Sundsy School at Nantasket there is a litile
girl of whom the following incident is related. It
oceurred when she was only six years of age :

Her uncle was brought home very sick, and the
doctor todd the family he could not Jive. The
little girl heard it, and at a time when no one was
in the sick room, she went softly in and up to the
bedside, put one hand on the check of the man,
and reaching up, pressed her face close to his and
whispered, ¢ Cast your sins on Jesus, the spotless
I.amb of Gop."

His bodily distress had been very great, a moan
ceming with every breath ; but at her whispered
words, the flood-gates of his soul were unlocked,
and he burst into tears.

The little girl went about her play, not telling
any one she had been in the room. His mental
anguish was as great as his bodily suffering. Al
through the night he lay praying for mercy and
forgiveness of sin. The next day the little messen-
ger Gop sent watched her chance, and again went
to the sick man aud whispered with a winning
ten<lerness :

“Did you do as I told you, Uncle William ?”

“Yes, 1 did, 1 did! 1le washed away my sins.”

Only a few hours beforc he died, he implored
Gou's richest blessing on his “little angel,” as he
called her, for teaching him the way to Jesus,

-

Tur newest service rendered by monkeys to
mankind was recently illustraled in London. Inm
one of the school disiricis too many parents re-
ported no children in their families, and in order
{o ascerlain tho real number of childron in the
district, the school officers resorted to an ingonious
measure. 1'wo monkeys were gaily dressed, put in
a waggon, and, accompanied by a brass hand, weroe
carried through the sireets of the district. At
once crowds of children made " their nppearauce.
The procession was stopped in a park, and tlhe
school officers Legan their work; distribuling
candies to the youngstors, they took their names
and addresses.  They found out that over sixty
parents kept their childron from school. The in-
gonious measure brought to the schools about two
llundred boys and girls.

-

Sexnay Scrrool Cuinonex—look here ! Don't
you think your Japanese brothers arv getiing ahead
of you? Awong the scholars in Tokio are seven
boys, not more ihan nine years old, who have
commilted to memory the entire Catechism, the
Apostles’ Creed, the Lord's Prayer, the Deatitudes,
a morbing prayer, and soveral hymns, That's a
good record.

g -

It is good for a man to bo checked, crossed, dis-
appointed, made o fecl hisown ignorance, weakness,
folly ; made to feel his need of Gob; to feel that,
in spite of all his cunning an< self confidence, he is
no better off in this world than in a dark forest, un-
less he has a Father in heaven who loves him with
an cternal love ; and a Ioly Spirit in heaven who
will give him a right judgment in all things ; and s
Saviour in heaven who can be touched with the
feeling of his infirmitics.— Alings/ey.
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BOOK NOTICES, &c.

LirrELLs LIViNG AGE.—The numbers of the Living
Age for the weeks ending September 23rd and 3oth contain
Mrs. Fanny Kemble's Records of her Life, and Medieval
Hynmins, Quarterly ; Comets, Nineteenth Century ; A Voice
from thie Nile, Fortuight!y ; The Palace of Urbino, Cern-
Aiff ; Snake Anecdotes, Chambers' pournal; Cetewayo's
Meditations ¥, The Vegetarian Animalcules of the Deep Sea,
and On Reading Shakespeare through, Spectater; Two
Italian Geographers, Sefurday Review ; The Foreign Trade
of the United States, their Influence on the Money Market,
and the Immigration which they receive, Zeunamist ; Death
not Universal, Fournal of Sclence ; Adventurers, CGlebe ;
with instalments of *“The Ladies Lindores,” A Cal’s Paw,”
and *“No New Thing,” the usual amount of poetry, and 2
continuation of that very remarkable article, “THE LIT-
TLE PILGRIM,” which has attracted so much notice.

With the number for October 1st begins a new volume,
making thisa good time to subscribe.

For fifty-two rumbers of sixty-four large pages each (or
more than 3,300 pages a year) the subscription price (88) is
low ; while for S10.50 the publishers offer to send any one
of the American 4 monthlies or weexlies with 74e Living
Age for a year, both postpaid. Littell & Co., Boston, are
the publishers.




