THE CANADIAN INDEPENDENT.

l

right and wrong, acute and correct,
prominent characteristics, Jesse grew up a boy ot
seventeen years. It was at this age when, onc after-
noon, jesce was returning home from a nide in the
country with a new acquaintance somewhat further

in this proneness to the denial of God and divine
things. It 13, therefore, a muserable delusion when
more recent men of learning suppose they are the first
deniers of God, and as scienttfic men, have just dis-
covered the secret how we can deny God on sohd
grounds. But the Bitle knows notonly that God can
be denied by men, and kaows full well what sort of
men they are who deny God, 1t also witnesses con-
cerning two other facts which constitute the necessary
contrasts to that demial, and which we must (Iso con-
sider in this connection. It announces to us that God
on His part can withdraw Himself from :nen, and so
estrange Himself from them that they shall s:arcely
find Him again in all the sorrow that come. upra
them, no not when they scek Hum with bitterest
labour and heavy anguish; yea it acknowledges the
possibility that He will deny them who deny Him.
The Bible also allows that the most God-fearing and
most pious man can, under very heavy and continuous
trials of hfe, full into the danger of denying God, ex-
hibits before our eyes, in the most affecting and
graphic pictures, a hero like Job sinking into this
danger, gives us deep insight into the anguish and
conflict of pious hearts torn with chis despair, yea
shrinks not from relating to us how Christ himself
with almost His last earthly word complained that
God had forsaken Him.—T7ranslated from Ewald's
Lehre Der Bibel von Gott.

the vices of youth. On the road was a tavern in
which liquor was sold. When they had reached it
Jobhn, his acquaintance, invited Jesse to drnink. He
was at first so overwhelined with the thought of enter-
ing a bar-room and drinking liquor, *hat he at once
stoutly refused. But Jesse, finding s annoying
solicitations were to be stopped only by complying
room. His acguamance called for brandy. Jesse,
liquor, accepted the shme, and poured into his glass a
very small quantity.  While Jesse was pounng from
the decanter John perceived h.s hand shightly tremble,
ond also an uncasiness of his person and apparent
absence of mind.  John said nothing, but poured into
his glass, with all the air of an accustomed dninker, an
tccustomed  drinker’s allowance. Both were now
«eady 0 drink.  Jesse trembling brought his glass to
his tps, and, as if startled, suddenly put 1t back on the
counter, exclaiming at the same time, * John, I cannot
drink 1t!” John looked surprised, and asked the
reason. Jesse promused to tell him on the way home,
which he did in these words ¢ * John, when you asked
me to dnink, strange to say, home and all its associa-
tions, and the many holy recollections of my child-
hood came to my mind. 1 thought of the good advice
of my mother about temperance, the thousand im-
moral results of tippling, as enumerated by her, and
the thought of falling into them by means of my &rst
drink. Hernce the consequent destruction of my mo-
ther's hopes for me, her broken heart and lost love,
shocked me. [ thought of her astonishn.ent when in-
formed of th: act, and, above all, came the question,
" What would my mother say ?” Notwithstanding all
these thoughts crowding into my mind, for politeness’
<ake I complied with your request. But, John, when
I came to the act of drinking, these same thoughts
came back with increased power, and staved my
hand.” Reader, cherish the moral courage of Jesse.
Let the same thought recall your erring feet, and the
question, “What would my mother say?” be as a
warning voice against the snares of vice.

TEMPERANCE NOTES.

HE COULD NOT REACH THE BRAKE.

There is an old story of a California stage.driver
who dreamed of a journey down the mountain side
under perlious conditions. In his dream he started
from the top of the mountain, with a crack of his
whip and a shout to his horses, and the stage rolled
grandly along the gently declining road. Soon the
descent became steeper, and the horses were dashing
along on the full gallop, but the driver, confident of
his power to check them when the necessity should
come, still cracked his whip and urged them onward.
The stage was now going at a fearful rate, and the
passengers became affrighted ; but the driver only
grasped his lines more firmly, and pulled steadily upon
them. At length he could no longer disregard the
danger from the headlong speed at which he was dnv-
ing, and he reached forward to place his foot upon the
brake, when he found that it was beyond his reach’
To loosen his hold upon the lines would be to give up
all control over his inghtened horses, and he made
another and a more determined effort to reach the
brake, but the brake was stll beyond his reach.
Faster and faster went the stage down the steep road,
and more and more frantic became the efforts of the
driver to stop it ; but the brake was beyond hisreach !
Just below there was a sudden turn in the narrow
road. Upon one side was the solid wall of the moun-
tain height ; upon the other a fearful precipice. To
pass that at the speed at which he was going, would
be to court instant deatk. Once more the driver
gathered all his energies together for one last frenzied
effort to check the speed of the flying stage ! but alas!
it was of no use! He could not reach the brake!
Whec has not known men who were on the down grade
of intemperance, and who could nct reach the brake?
—whose destinies were freighted with the lives of near
and dear friends, whom they were beanng down to
lives of misery and disgracc, but who could not reach derstand these two texts of Senpture ““ For the bed s
th? brake ! —who saw \\Fal:h{hon?ur, love, happiness, shorter than that 2 man can sl‘rclc}h himself on it ; and the
being left behind them in their ftying descent, but who ! covering narrower than that he can wrap himself in 1"
could not reach the brake !~—who saw before them the \ (Isa. xxviii. 20} *‘Rise, take up thy bed, and walk” (John
yawning abyss of eternal death for themselves and ; V- 8). There weic, however, ““beds of ivory” (Amos v1. 4)
their children, but still they could not reach the brake 1, 204 7.~ " ~isteads, “of gold and silves™ (Esth. 1. 6).

THE FIRST AND LAST DRAM.

. |

Jessc Loomis was an only son. At the age of|
twelve he was termed by his father his mother’s boy, !
because of his resemblance to her, as well as their | wooks for young women, ance sad, in speaking of goul
. . . . ks y 1 ' *d, in speaking of gou

mutual affection. Being naturally of a anild disposi- | manners that **human nature resented  the imperative
tion, his mind the more casily received the wholesome | mood. ”
advice of his mother, and his heart was the more U‘l}nrl;l of this, %“ls' l'” you ask a Ch“dd‘o.‘\‘{:\i‘ on )‘f}\l.
. ressed with her religious thoughts. Through say case. ¢ polite to servants and inferiors. lc
ggxc'pi]ry)f;:xncicccsshis conscicnccgha d bec fm:: extrem cgly courteous even to the cat. Why push her roughly aside, or

> @ becom mvite her claws?
scnsitive, and his power of discriminating between| If kindness, good-nature, and gentleness ruied i every

\WE are Lappy to note a falling off of the consump-
tion of intoxicating liquors last year in Great Britain,
and an increse in the consumption of tea and other
wholesome beverages. The amount spent in drinkin
1879 was £128,000,000, while in 1878 it was £142,-
000,000. The most marked falling off was in beer.

EASTERN BEDS.
In India and other Eastern lands, the beds of the poorer

large asto enable the sleeper to wrap part of lus bed around
him, while he hies on the rest. A piliow is sometimes used,
made of fine cane matting stretched over a hight frame-work
of bambo», hollow, and open at the end. In Southern

bed that is desired.  Tn Syria it 1s often only a strip of car-
pet, which can be easily rolled up ? the end portion s left
unrolled, to form a pillow.

Such heds can be easily washed and dried again, and can
be .olled up like a bundle of flannel and carried away by
their owners under their arms.

The fashion and form of these beds will enable us to un-

GIrLS.

THE IMPERATIVE MOOD.

Mrs, L. H. Tuthill, a lady who wrote several charming

l

With these !

advanced in years and somewhat imtiated in a few of|

with them, finally consented, and entered the bar-!

being timid and unacyuainted with the many kinds of .

classes are nothing more than quilts wadded with cotton, so |

India a strip of mat, six or scven feet long, is often all the |

A geat deal de.
the sisters, the daughters.

home, what sunhpht would home enjoy?
é pends woon the s
i HEZVIESS HANDS,
§ “1 would hike to have a new dress, but 1t 1s <o hard to et
. a good diessmaker,” aghad Paseilia the other day.
MWhy nat be your own diesamaher ?
[ We have toeat baket'scake, " saud Mananne, ** Mamma
i says she has no time to make it for such a fannly.”

Why not mahe the cake yourselt? Mother's daughter
- should relieve her of such cares.
l O guls, whatever ddse yu do, don't go through hie with
Phelpless hands, Hands should be instruments to senve our
needs, not useless ornaments to hang rings upon,

!

NSAVE THE ODD MINUTES,

Save the odd nunutes, Use than s study, o ats of
pretty sewiny, i s thmy. Fhe wasnng momenis, the
long nides an street cans, the imes of atiendance on the
person who s Jate at breakfast, may all be tured to goud
advantage by vur gins, of they are cconunnsts,

MAKNE VOUR MOTHER HAPPY.
Caurnney, make your mother happy,
Make her sing instead of sigh.
For the mournful hour of parting
Mag be very, very mgh.

Children, mako your mother happy;
Many griefs she has o bear:

And she wearies 'neath her burdens,
Can you not these burdens share?

Children, make your mother happy:
Prompt obediencoe cheers the hoart;
While a wilfui disobedience
Pierces hike a poisoned dart.

Children, make your mother happy,
On her brow the hines of care

Deepen daily, don’t you sce themn?
While your own are smooth and {arr.

DAISY'S REASON.

Ocr Daisy lay down
In her little nichtgown,
And kissed me agamm and again,
On forchead and cheek,
On lips that would speak,
But found themselves shut, to their gam.

Then foolish, absurd
To utter a word,

I asked her the question so old,
That wife and that lover
Ask over and over,

As if they were surer when told.

There closc at hor side,

* Do you love me?” I oried;
She lifted ber golden-crowned head,

A puzzled surprise

Shone in her gray eyes—
» Why, that's why 1 kiss you,” she said.

EARNING YOUR OWWN LIVING.

1f your father is so situated that the care of his daughter
is a burden upon slender resources, you ought 1o rehieve um
by working f‘ur yourself.” Every woman should be able to
support herself, if there 15 need for so dong.  Humireds
would be very much happier of they did so when the need
was not pressing.  We are so constituted that alternate
periods of work and the rest are beneticial to us.  Idleness
15 the bane of existence.  The venest butterfly among garls
would live a gayer Iife if she had something more to do than
to flirt from flower to flower. I am quite sure that the hard-
worhed, tired-out shop-girls, who have sc few hours for
repose, arc often happier, hecause more geaunely scif-
respecting, than are some indolent, dawdling young ladies,
who hill tme by reading silly novels, and whose chie{ amm
scems to be the preservation from soil of their soft, uscless
hands.

A few ycars ago, teaching and sewing were almost the
oaly vocations open to educated and geatly-Lred women.
Now, all doors vpen at thewr hight touch, and the lady—not
less, but more, a lady if she honourably work—has but to lay
her finger on what latch she wishes to choose.  Work 1s nut
play. If she wishes to earn money, she must give shil,
patience and unscltish diligence to her enterpnise.  The
market is crowded, and only the best have a chance.

But the young woman who resolutely and cheerfully takes
up a calling, and who pursues it with steadfastness, has as
good an oppurtunity for success as her brother has in tus
ficld or profession.  If it be her duty to work and earn her
own livelihood, she need sacnfice no delicacy of sea nor lay
asids any of her beantiful womanly modesty wn dowrg so.
She wall also have a positive and not-to-be-measured advan-
tage if, in her self-supporing carcer, she can hive at home.
In the best boarding-houses open to wurking-women there
is much which is not home-like.— Ckristian at Work.




