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31ONICA-A PAGE FOR MVOTRERS.
.By J. W. C., Authior of "M1ary MNYcill4" "«Alice Lou'Mher," 3-c.

Passing ene day along the inagnificent picture gallcries of the Great Interna-
tional Exhibition, our attention wvas arrested by a sinall but very striking picture.
It c(>nsisted of two figures seated aide by aide, cevidently, from thef r atrong
resemblance to each other, mother and son. Tixere was something wondrous
about the expression of each, and we feit assured that a tale of no ordiuary
interest was the history of their lives.

Peace, hecaven's own poace, sat on eacli countenance; yetu wore there traces ot
past sterms, past agonies, on the pale classie features and colourless cheeks of that
mothor and son. Riand loeked ia hand, and a 'nutual look of repose and love,
suggeated tho thoughit that the son-a prodîgal perbaps-had found in the for-
5iviixg lieart of that siveet angel-like niother, the rest wbicli lie liad vainly sought
in the cold, wide world.

«We turned to our catalogue for information regarding this interesting pair.
etMonica, and Augustine,"- was the brief answer te our eagrer inquiry. IL was
enougli. Oh, what a flood of liglit ivas let in upon the scene 1 What memeries
were stirred up by these sainted names.

Reader, 'will you, in imagination, ait down by us opposite this picture.Jgem,
aud -,v shaîl tell you some passages in the life et' this Christian mother, and the
son of lier love ?

Monica-around whose formn that li--ht drapery fl'als, and whose eolourless
chieeks offer no contrast te the white foîlds whlich, in Eastern 1'ashion, adorn ber
head-did not always wrear that chastened, look. Once she was a bright and
buoyant niaiden, withi a young heart fllt of ardour, and full of holy and happy
desires. Yes, Monica, hemn in a pagan land, and surrounded with pa'gan worship
became an early Christian, and exporienced the joiy of having bier best days con-
secrited te hitu whose service ia perfect freedom.

Yet., notwithstanding hier blessed choîce, and the earnest love of hier beart te
lier Saviour-God, Monica, sinned-wilfully sinned-aganst the lighit eof God's
word, in a very nienientous step eof bier life's history. Shoe heeded not the divine
commnand, "lBe ye not unequally yoked," nor the awful inference dedueed,
'What fellowship bath light with darkniass?> and, at the age of twventy, she

gave hier band to one who clung te a systeni which. had 1'gods miauy and lords
niany. '

A train eof misery followed! WVe have stood on the spot where tbe transparent
.Rhone and the nîuddy Arac converge, but refuse te coalesce ; and the spectacle
suggests the close connection which, may exist betweea two human beings, and
the yet intense dissirnilarity and estrangeinent wbere the bearts and habits are
opposed. IVe search in vain for a more melancholy or affeeting proof of this dis-
junetive conjunetion than in the case of Monica, and Patriciua hier pagan busband.
lier deniestie sorrows drove lier dloser te lier God. In hlmi she was made streng
te endure and patient te hope. Mier life's aiu, at this period of lier history, was
te win bier husband te ber Ged ; and neither prayers nom pains were spamed te
achieve this great end. Note, dear meader, the union of both. Awame that 1'the
sbortest wvay te win a seul la round by heaven," she l'ergot net the means laid
dewn in God's word, wvlereby a godly wvife inay gain a godlcss husband. The
beavenly counsel %vas bid deep down in ber heamt, and %vellcd up iute, her daily
life: - Likewise, ye wives, be in subjection te your oNvn husbands ; t>hat, if any
ebey net the vord, they aIse may -without the word be won by the conversation
eof the wives"' (1 Pet. iii. 1). And who that knows anything eof such a lot does
net recail the daily, heurly struggle involved!1 Fer it dees net embrace any
single, thougli maguanimeus, act of self-denial or disinterested love, but marks
eut a daily unrelaxed path eof meek patience and self-sacrifice. The prize bela
up la a pmiceless ene-a seul savedi1 The goal is glory. But the struggle la seme,
and the ivay is ofteu long and painful. Lot such as knew tliis freux their ewn
aad experience take courage by the bright and noble exaniple cf Meuica, and pray
on, and labor ou, knowing that you teo 8kczll mcap ln due season, if ye faint net.


