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THE CANADIAN

INDEPENDENT

WAITING.
WY VETLI BANDLETY,

P ety -an years ol my Tove,
Yen, nmetyestx sears olly

The lessons of e are neady learned,
My story 1< almost o}

Somied ines whe s tired of wating
Minte eyes are dunmed with tears §
Bat they fall for joys so gearly unoe
I've been wang, yeu see, for years.

Yes, watmg for years (o mee! you
1 om beautifis honte on high,

Where there's net wne sargow of angush,
And never the sad goudiby,

"Tis dong, long years since you left me
In this dreary world adone

Sull woth the bter was mned the sweet,
For we praved, ¢ Thy will be done”

Uhey tell we the day s fading,
These moments we loved, you know

How we used to sit i the twaihight
While the sun was siking low,

N
,

Tal the purple mists of evening
Sottly gathered reund cur door,
And the cluldish patter of liutle feet
Was heand on the vahen floor.

But the Reaper cune and called them
11is beautiful howe to share 3

For he deemed the mother too carthly
To guide to a wotld s fuir.

“Though years have passed since lhrn,my(ovc.
Just now methinks I see

‘The love m youreyes, while our darhngs
Are playing around my knee.

And thus [ st udly dreamang,
For these eyes no longer see ~
While the tesson 1 learn is patience,
And my dreams are of Christ and thee.

Ow Story.
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CHEESE AND VINEGAR VS. A

DISTILLERY.
Y MRS. ANNIE A PRESTON,

Col. Imlah Helland was a wealthy
New York erain dealer, who had come
up inta New England, and bonaht for a
quiet suminer retiend for Lanself and tam-
ily @ farge sad picturesgue il Gam,
wheteon were atrout breok, a pickerel

pond, partridue coverts, o o substantial, |

rooh v house, quie comtattable, althougn
somenat ohi, sud Larce cuotigh oacean-

modate the parties be munally  bronah:
up ih fum from the cuy for the huant-

ing and the i

Mr lhilaud was o pleasant, social
man, whe wways hind eheery ward fin
Bis new maal neghdos, and asked so
many  questens about fanmingst ek and
erops that he hecame very popular,

One maid Apusl serning, as his neigh-
bor, Farmer Steddasd, was driving past
< Holnd e as the iieh ctaon wmer

chant’s county  testdence was called. he |

was surprised fo see the awner couse bow-
ing amd swileg towards the gate, @1

van up from New  York last mght to see |

if it was besinuing to thaw out here,” he
suid, “aud to cury vut u hittle projeet
which 1 have had in my head all winter,
1 have thought that, in a place kke this,
some *011 o business that would make o
locad mrker for the products of the
ueighboring farms, would be a blessing to
the ow ers. 1t has occurrerd to me that ]
wolud put up two or three cider mills and
a Jdistillerv or twe over on Stony Brook,
That would use up all the superfluous
grain hereabouts, as well as all the apples
which 1 hear are frequently left in great
-quantities on the yround to decay herein
hese immense orchards”
There were cider mills and # aistillery
ntown when | was a lad)” said farmer
Stoddurd, gravely.

s that so?” queried Col. Hollund,
still chirk and pleassnt in his manncr.
“Did they do » good business 17

«1 will show vou what they did if you
will step o my bugey and ride with me
two or threc miles ont to my brother’s.”

“AN right,” replicd Cel. Holland, 1
am glad to go with you. 1 thoughtl

would speak to x few of the leading far- | ity would stand such works wo longer,
mers ubout 1t, und you 'we the firstone Ijaund one duwk night the distillery was
I dew’t kuow | leveled to the ground.

have met since my teturn.

“that 1 have ever met  your brother whowm I
you are taking wme to see.”

“Quite likely not,” replied  Mr. Stod-
dud, “He owns a farin in o retired lo
cality in the north part of the town,  He
wis chosen overseer of the poor at our
lust town wieeting, and all our paupers are
now gqumitered there.  Here we are,” xnid
the intelligent, thrifly fnner, o3 he drew
up his his sleek bay tilly in front of «
long, tow red house, on the sonth side of
which adozen wretehed samples of' hu-
manity  were out sunning  themselves,
They  all looked clean and well kept, but
were very deerepit, and Jooked out from
sore, ved oyes set in very sodden awd
blotehed faces; two, one man and one
wonen, were insane,  ‘The woman, who
was known as “Aunt Huldal,™ was yreat-
Iy taken with the handsome, finely dressed,
pottly city man, and ran ufter him as he
with Mr. Stoddard  walked through the
door-vard towards the large barns, catling
on her compinions *to see what a beanti-
ful lover ™ had come for her.

“ Poor, demented creature ! siid Col,
Hollund pityingly as he passed through a

[ gtewany aud eseaped trem her vehement
. protestations of atfection,

.1 is a sorvowful sight, indeed,” said
1 Mr. Stoddard,  *She fived near the dis-
[tillery I was talking to you about. In
{ those, her younger days, she used to bourd
“the help then employed ubout it By de-
, grees ~he came to like the cider brandy
. made there, aud of which nearly every-
body drauk as ireely as of water.  Final-
Iy the doctors said her brain had becowme
saralyzed,  She is harmless; and so is
sept here rather than at the asylum, where
for a year or two she was homesick and
very unhappy.  She has no uear relatives
and, of course, no propesty.

*This is Captain Ball, one of vur for-
Pimer lemding business men,” continned Mr, |
P Stoddard, pausing betore a thin, bent,
bpallid-faced ot i, who was suwing
Ewond iu i weekly wiy before the woad

suevd o When | was o by the Capta’n ,
entrred ona Jdeivie ¢ business,”

“ Yoo ves spake upthe Poor eresture,
woa o wheozing veles,  endenvoring 1o
cstraighten himsels upe 1 owned the
distihery, and did do oihsiving business, |
to be sure, but somchow 1 lost noney,
P MY Wi uaed 1o say tha T owas the best !
wholesale eustemer | hud, Perbaps 1
wis, s wever went dey in those diys— |
althoneh Uve lind 10 stuee 1 eane liere,
helhe! A wood many folls used to sy
“that the old stll was no beuetit 1o the
wown, Pehaps it wasn't, bt it naude o
nno ket for what was absed about here,
[ tell you | made o prime artiele of cider
brandy, mund corn whiskey, too 5 vet there
s were alwars some folks whe cursed me!
Sforin !

* Where are the wen who worked for
seu s yenr disitllery, your nvighbors who
Chad money fnvested i i, and these o
this region who were the largest consum-
ers of yeur fine brands of brandy and
ehiskey ¢ asked Mr. Stoddurd, i s
stave, quict way,

“He! he!™ laughed the Captain again,
* those who are not in the burying-ground
arc kere, waiting to be carried there.”

“Tt is u fact,” said Overseer Stoddurd,
coming un now and greeting his brother,
and after an intioduction, “ Col. Holland,
that cvery unc of these ¢boarders’ of
mine here was brought hither directly or
indircetly by that old distillery.  That
little huuch-back girl over there by the
door is & grand-child of the old Captain
with whom you were just now tulking.
His ouly son married a daughter of *Aunt
| Huldub.  They were both burned to
! death ane indnight not many years sgo,
! througlt the carclessuess of the drauken
t husband, who set their house on fire,
1 That poor little creature, who was badly
' mutiluted by burus, but was saved, is the
Y unfortunate offspring of that union,  Oh,
tit was hell upon earth over there in the
i ¢ Sul village” when T was 2 boy.  Atlast
| the more respectable part of the commun-

Drepresenting all denominations,

Captain there was fully paid for his loss—
in fuct wuch more than the property was
worth——but he soon drank up the money,
as well us the rest of hiz property, und he
and  his sole living descondunt arve herve
to-elay,”

“ 1 am a man of the world, and have
seen sumething of the it etfects of raw in
my day, but not exactly in this light,”
suid Col, Holland, us ke nud furmer Stod.
durd were driving homeward. 1 like
this old town, however, and want to do
something to benetit in the way of busi-
ness.”

“ Build  cheese
faniner Stoddard.

“ Bureka!” cricd Col. Hollaud, 1
will do so; and what 15 more, T will start
a vinegar making establishment,  Your
rich Vermont cheeses and pure cider vine-
s will sell like hot cakes ‘u New York.”

And so to-day the grain that is raised
in the fertile meadows aud plains in
Northford feeds the steek, Juno-eyed cows
that graze on the sweet pasturing of its
hillsides, and the luscivus milk goes into
the best of cheeses s wihile the cart-londs
of apples that were formerly left to decay
in the large and prolific orchards are
utilized by the vinegar factory.  The far-
mers are more prosperous than ever, and
bless the day when Col. Holland first
came to pass the summmer there, and put
a little enterprise into them withal.— Con-
yrequtionalist,
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CHRISTIANITY
DHISIH,

THE EXPERIENCES OF A CONVERTED HINDU,

Harlem  Park  Methodist  Episcopal
Church was well tilled Iast night with au
audience assembled to hear the story of
the counversion of the Rev. Baboo Luw
Chandra Boge from Baddhism to Chwis
tianity, as told by himself.  Amoune those
present were some 20 of ore minmsters,

factory,”  suergested

bLorn i heatd -u Lads, 2 Hhadu,

ing there are only five oceans, mud all of
cold water, his faith in his religion is
shaken also. The English are doing much
goud in Iudia by the spread of intelligence,

They ave doing the + ork of John the
Baptist and  destroywng  the fuith of the
national religion in expanding the national
wind and heart.  Nothing in Indin is so
destractive to induism as the English
lwguage, and thus a great proportion of
the work of the missionary is done in the
schools,  The work is a constructive ove,
and dore by systenutic teaching, and «
great hielp is the faet that to-day the
Bible is the most prominent in the cur-
riculmn of all schools.  Hoursare devoted
to its study, and to the evidences of
Christianity 5 and [ think that 1 mysel’
studied the Bible more critically than
most men ot your countey. It is ouly
cight years ago that | received the first
instruction in the Sunduy school, as this
is 1 new insdtution with us, ¢ had read
the Bible aud tracts, but conld not make
ap sy snind fully and at once. T attend-
ed leetuves on veligious topics—¢ Christ-
inn Evidence,” *The life of Jesus Christ,’
cte. I had n cousin also in the same
mind as mysell.  One evening as we
walked a storm like this to-day came up;
and then it was that my cousin disclosed
bis faith in Cluistianity, arguing that as
our consciences told us it was right, we
should embrace it. I told him 1awreed
with him.  "T'wo other young men also
went with us, but afterward went back
to Hinduizm. My cousin aund wmyself ve-
mained steadfust,  H: uever wavered, and
ixnow president of one of the most proi.
neat schools in India. My cousin led a
Christian life; L went grievously astray.
1 was ot a hypoerite, but I wavered be.
tween acts of hicentionsness and acts of
Chrsstian devotion. 1 fell a victim to the
sin of drunkenness, which in ludia is
cudled o Christing vice. 101 Fad remnin-

Baboo ped 2 thada I mght have every other
Bose commicaced iy osay i that he was vies, but not  drankenuess,

At last [

When j entirety susrendered, and became 2 eox-

alitde voy b had tehichd the embodiment | sistent Chnstian, sarrendering my Gov.

of Hinduisim, wheh was the vatonad re.
ligion, aud which embracedm ya o toads
wodidesses, i tow of whom were beatiful,
bt the majwity were very ugly,  « |
wis not, however,” said he, *iustructed
in Hindu precepts ans priveiples, md
this, for me, was very foriunate.  NSpeca
lative Hinduiem is pantheism, but practi-
el Hinduism is gross idolatry, with onls
 tendeney to puntheism, This belier ix
that all things are done by God, the
Jogmimate conclusions of panthetsw, If
thell, or murder, ot aduftery s commi-
ted, it s all done by God. A Dinda
never shrinks from vesponsibility of sin,
placing the worst of corruption and mis
ery to God's account. The Mohammedan

" shrinks from so doing, There is x passuge

i the Koran which ~ distinctly says that
God creates some men for hell, and leads
them to hed through pathis of sin and vice;
Lut go to a Mussulman and aceuse him of
this, and he will answer that §t is written
and he cannot deny it. | have heand 2
Bravmin say ¢ Gud leads me to sin and
pun’shes me for sinning.”  These are the
principles of Hinduism, awd, as I before
remarked, 1 was not not inenleated deep-
ly with them. According to my caste
§Iilerar.\') I was obliged to be cducated.

could not be a carpenter or a shocmaker
or go into any artisan trades. [ must be
cducated or starve,  Thercfore 1 was sent
to s hool, and, very forturately, 1 was
sent w i Punn’s mission school, at Cal-
catta. T eardy lost my fuith in Hindwisin,
Hiudn science ix indixsolubly conunected
with {lindu religion.  Hence if one was
fulee, both were, There is no wore ad-
surd science than the Hindu science.
There geology teaches that there is »
mountain higher than the sun or stars,
and that the sun revolves about this moun-
tain. Henee, wheu the suu is behind the
mountain it is vight, and when not hid it
is day. Hindu science gives us seven
ocuans-—one of water, onc salt, one milk,
one buttermilk, cte.—and, therefore, when

The poor old

a boys scientific faith is shaken Ly find-

[}

ermmeat posttion so as not o be again
fed astray by drink.  Since thenr [ have
beeu preaching the Gospel, Tos diflienl
t- arene with Hindus on rveligion, They
sy ooman st be s gold to prove there
i~a Gad; that we ean clam but eannot
prove; that tige spent i prayer is ost
time.  They will wevee that men slould
be wood citizens, and that they should do
ail the good they ean, bat that is all,
Thi= ix an improvement on Buddhbism,
which was cstablished 500 vears before
Chirist. The Buddhists say that as there is
uo sin, no sucrifice was necessary,  Ane
cient Daddhists led a virtuous hie, buy
only 2o relense them fiom some tians-
migratory, antenor sin, Christian motal ty
is unscltish 3 Buddhism s intensely  sel-
fish, and believes in self-delivermce, They
believe in the existence of evil, but hope
to gbiain delay from punishment by poing
about doing good, aud that that s all
that i3 necessary, and yet, with all this,
there ure men who dare stand up and
compare Buddha with the Lord Jeaus
Christ. It is almost impossible to meet
these men in argument. If Isay * What
arc you doing to relieve yowrselves from
sin " they say, ‘There is nosin; you
belief in God is a myth.,! Others are
idealists, who only believe in conscious-
ncss, who will not adjudicate betwcen
religions, but say, ¢ Listen to the voice of
God within us.”  Then there are panthe-
ists, followers of Thecdore Parker, and
ulso materinlists.  Asarcsult of our work,
I can say, however, that the kaowledge
of Christ is spreading thronghout ludi,
Thirty years ago Clivist was openty
abused ; now, even in newspapers, He is
thought of and acknowledged as almost
divine. There is scarcely & man in India
who would abuse Christ now, They cven
new believe Him to be the greatest of all
rophets—above Dlate or Confucius.
t them know a little more of Him, and
they will not only beheve Him ulmost,
but altogether divine—a God-man’—
Bultimore American.



