THE CANADIAN INDEPENDENZ.

Let us get at this with all simplicity. Call before
your recoliection now for a moment one of those oc.
tasions which occur in everybody’s experience. You
are at & little family parly, let us say. DBut some in-
cubus or dullness lies over the guesis. Everything
goes decorously but solemnly on.  There is no use in
trying to disguise the fact; it is 5T and uncomlort-
able. You are ail montified and fatigued with the
vain attempt to Le {nterested and become interesting,
Just now the door apens, and in comes a new arrival
—~ane of those individuals we sometimes meet in a
world like ours, which really has teo few of them,

His face is radiant with good cheer, and every other
face is radiant in an instant with welcome. Right
hand goes to this acquaintance, heartily goes the ieft
hand aver to that, so the whale raom is alive with
greeting and answer, A sally of pleasantry flies over
across to one filend, and a gentle wish to another.
He finds his way with perfect good-breeding to the
lady of the house, and bends gracefully, acknawledg-
ing herasits head. But his voice hushes instinctively,
and his manner soflens, as he tranquilly gives a
greeting to 4 pale invalid in the corner. Down he
sits in the very midst of the throng, and happy is the
one who sits next to him. There he is the centre of

- unconscious attraction. Vou seem to think that up te
this moment Jou had been waiting for him,

Yet observe ; he says nothing others migut not say,
dues nothing others might not de. But there is an
indescribable charm—an irresistible force in his pres-
ence. His very look kindles the company he has
entertzined. “Watch him for a half hour, Now he is
at a quaint story, with funny episodes, that are metall
sround with pleasant laughter. Now he is describing
some pathetic advesture which flls your eyes with
tears, Again he is listening to a comrade whose wit
he has started, or some abashed maiden whose diffi-
dence he has mysteriously wiled away,

€ Oh, yes,” says some croaker, not a little jealaus;
“a Iady’s man; a society assistant on calt; a lion
with a popular mane or & new stripe in bis colour; a
trifier, worldly and volatile” Well, ere long you
notice he is sitting by the side of one of the awkward
boys, inquiring with 2 whole heart full of sympathy
after his brother sick at home. That boy beljeves in
him with all his soul, for be remembers how many
times he bas watched by the bedside in the midnight,
with hand firre a5 the doctor’s, and footfalf light as a
motier's. And one evening, perhaps, he overheard
this man—this one now telling the anecdote—wrest-
ling for his brother in prayer for comfort and recovery.

Go on; croak 25 you will; call him shallow, be-
caunse he sings a song full of wise nopsense. But
mind you, for you miss him just now, he slipped un-
noticed up stairs ¢ see the old folks. There he sits
now wlking sober words of reverent regard to the old
patriarch who keeps out of company hereafter, waiting
at the quiet fireside with his Bible.

So this happy-hearted, earnest-hearted man glides
along, from gayety and gladness into that which is
more thoughtful, like a sleigh over snow. And on the
whole, his life is as full of meaning as the best life
amongst us. He is popvlar, and why? Because he
possesses a contented, fanly health. He is natoral,
and so his companionship is wholesome and inspirit-

-ing, He is what you would call genuine ; oh, wosd of
unmistakeable meaning! He 1s a2 true man, because
he is 2 new man in Christ Jesus. He sees the bright
side wherever 2. an3 he sees the dark side, too, and
trieg all he can to leave it at least a fittle brighter.

The main question is, Where did he get all this?
You might as well ask the dairy-maid, out on the free
hills among the cows, where she got the ruddy bloom
on ber cheeks ; she never had anything else. Health-
iness is not the thing to be got; it is the sallow coun.
tenance, the thin visage, the weak step, which hasto
be gor.  So here, this glow of cheerful piety is matural
and belongs there, It is the habit of carping and
the disposition of croaking which bas to be acquired.
Cheerfulness, like health, comes of itself. It is sick-
ness and disease that are what lonesome men and
companionable devils toil together to accomplish on
earth.

A Christian man is 2 genial, happy, manly man; a
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, Chiristian waman is a contented, cheerful, womanly

womaun, unless some warping, injurious influsnce has
destroyed the first and fitting balance of nature re-
stored by divine grace. A warm heart, n considerate
thoughtfulness, a free conscience, 2 oble purpose, an
informed mind, o cultivated taste, an appreciative
intelligence, and a charitable judgment of others—
these are elements of a truly religious character; they
belong immediately to one who has been regenerated
by the wonderful power of celestial lave. The one
ineffable, unparallsled benediction of the gospet is, to
every soul which bas been created ancew by it, just
this, * Be of good cheer; thy sins be forgiven thee
—C\ S\ Robinson, D.D.,in S. 8. World.

THE GREAT HELPER.

Every person is conscious of lacking something in
his daily effort to live well. It may be an uneasiness
as ta the future in view of the past, It may be a
spirit of doubt that disturbs every effort toward faith,
It may be practical ignorance of the real duties of
daily life. It may be the want of some example such
as we have never scen in our fellow-men to pastern
life after, or the lack of a positive assurance that re-
ligion is real, that God is real, that eternity is real,

Now if ane or all of these longings of humanity can
be met and satisfied by any being, that ene is the
Great Helper. In Christ the world has one that
answers to this humaun call. His grace is alf-sufficient
to lift Any man up out of the dreadful past and the
anxions present to full assurance of the better future,
The fact that such a being as Chuist ever lived.on
earth, a mystery to those who lived with Him, yet a
blessing to them for good,~—something of a mystery
to all who have read His life and death in the gospel
since He passed away from earth, yet & greater powes
in the world to-day than ever,—this fact ought to
gatisfy any sane man that religion is a reality, for
Christ lived religion; that God is real, for Christ was
so much above the highest conception of 8 man, He
reflected the best idea that man has of what Ged is;
that eternity is also real, for Christ tatked as familiasly
of eternity as He did of time. The only explanation
that can be given of such a being is the solution of
these great disturbing questions.

His practical life likewise enlightens our ignorance
of the duties of living, His life, so pure, so true, so
perfect, is the outline for our life, and the infallible
guidé in life. What He said and did under the vary-
ing circumstances of His earthly being, as far as they
touch our lives, we may say and do. The way Christ
acted among men we may safely act. And as He
canme from God and was of God, we may know that
Christ’s life is the life God wants man to live.

Chnist, then, is the Great Helper, and not to any
one class or race of men alane, nor to any one con-
dittan of life. He is the universal friend, brother,
Saviour. Why will any one try to live without seek-
ing help from Christ?

“J am the way, the truth, the life."~Golden Rule.

PRACTICAL SYMPATHY.

In one of our sleeping cars in America there was

jan old bachelor who was annoyed by the continued

crying of a child, and the ineffectual attempis of the
father to quiet it. Puliing aside the curtain, and
putting out his head, he said, “ Where i5 the mother
of that child? Why doesn’t she stop this puisance?”
The father said very quietly, ¥ The mother is in the
baggage-car in her coffin; I am travelling home with
the baby. This is the second night I have been with
the child, and the little creature is wearying for its
mother. I am sorry if its plaintive crics disturb any
ane in this car? “Wait a minute,” said the old
bacheler, The old man got up and dressed himself,
and compelled the father to lie down and sleep, while
he took the babe himself. That old bachelor stilling
the cry of the babe all night was 2 hero. Axnd the
man who, for the sake of others, gives up a lawful
gratification in his own house or in the socjal circle,
is as great a hero as though he stood upon the battle-
field.—7. B. Gough,

WHAT I HAVE SEEN.

An old man of expenence says. 1 have seen o
young man seit a goaad farm, turn merchant and die
in the insane asylum; | bave seen a fanmer travel
about so much that there was nothing at home
worth looking at: I have scen a man spend more
money tn folly than would support his famdy in
comfort and ndependence; I bave seen a young
girl marcy a wman of dissolwte habsts, and re-
pent of it as long as she lived ; 1 have scen a young
man depart froms truth where candeur and veracity
would have scrved hum to a much better purpose; 1
have seen the extravagance and fclly of children bring
their parents to poverty and want, and themselves to
disgrace; 3 have seen a prudent and industrious wife
retrieve the fortune of a family when the husband
pulled at the otber end of the rope.

YESTERDAY, T0-DA4Y, AND FOREVER.

Blue, dim, and solitary, in the wide offing, as one sails
over the Algean Sca, rises the isle of Patmos suddenly, out
m the distance.  There 1 no reason specially for a visit,
Lattle ar pothung rewatns ta be seon ashate,

But the Chnsidan wurist sits thoughtfully on the deck, and
recalls from his famifiar reading that here John, the Iast of
the ugostolic band, and the louclicst, wasonce worshipping,
amt heard a trumpet; he looked, and saw a viswor ; he
listened, and cevetveld an encouragement; he was obedien,
and wrote the Apocalypse.

What did the trumpet aniculate ?

For it uttered words, Itgllast rangoutin terms and tones
of human speech,  On that svlemn Sunday ooomang, while
tuis sprrizaally aunded man was ta the act of cummunion with
God, the heavens overhead became vocal. e tells the stary
in his own sivple way ¢

**] was 1 the Spint on the Lord’s day, apd heard behind
me a gre® vuce, as of & trumpet, sayiag, L am Alpha and
Omega, the fust and the Tast, the beginning and the ending,
xaith the Lord which isand which was, and whichis to come,
the Almighty.”

There 15, so scientific people tell us, one point, cven ma
whirling wheel, which is at rest.  One line of atoms at the
axis, around which all the uthers revolve, is still,.  When we
concerve of providence, intricate and confused as it 3, well
typed by the prophet as o in wheelthe middle of a2 wheel,”
we are slwaysto remember that God Himself is suting une
moved st the centre of the universe, the Father of hights, from
whom cometh dowa every %ood and every perfecy gift, and
with whom there is no variableness, neither shadow of tusntag.
And there is relief and comfort in this,

Shocked and shifted as we are in this life, our minds be-
come impressed with a sense of insecurity.  We are agitated
with a thousand disquiets. No lot in the world is safe.
Affairs fluctuate.  Individual experience fits and plays with
the phases of the moon, Insinutiops are not fised. Even
the gerpetual hills do baw, and the cteiual seas du change
theis bounds.  Stability seems but an empty fiction or adream.
Versatilities mock our expectation; wicissitude 13 the rofe of
earthly existence,

Over all sits God calmly.  Ris throne never moves, s
eye neversleeps,  His patience never wearies. e willsand
waits ot His own pleasure.  We Jook up and find Him watche
tag: we know were o find Hlum atways.  And the beauty and
glory and welcome of thus though s ceatred it upun theone
revelation that the God whum we seeis the Savions whom we
love ; “Jcsns Christ, the same yesterday, and to-day, and
forever.”

The dea of our divine Lord as a person 1s to many minds
excedingly sndefinte,  He scems a mere ustorn character,
barn, living, dying, fike any other being among the gedera.
tions of men.  We gcoept His deity a8 z mysterious doctrine
of revelation, essential, of course, 1o His office and work ; but
our understanding of the ineflable meanmng it bears is very
vague and wrelevant.  And that strange hic, which heganat
the manger 1 Bethichem, ran through some sorrowful yeass
“in Galilee, and then cnded on the cross at Jerusalem, ha¥no
i real sigmficance as a mussion of Immanael, **God with us*
i We hardly know how 10 deal wuk it.  Reaily ihe weahness
of many believers 13 osang to theys absviuie »aabitity to make
this personal career of out Redeemer available in their expe-
rieace.

Such confusion 1s perfectly natural. 1t 13 the necessacy
sequence of a miscrablemistake,  How chiddishay madeyuawe
isthe conception of an infinite Son pf Gud, which Limits Him
consciously or unconsciously to an carthly hist ty endiag in a
fadure?  Now the Scripture tnsiats that Jesus’ burth was not
Has beganmng, nor was s death s end.  The thrty-thiee
years of $1s humaa exisicnce beat aimost v aeasuie us rela-
tion to the real duratioa of s life  He was living for an
elernity previous to theyr commeneing; He 1s hving sow i
an eternity as unbroken and as boundiess as ever.  The in-
{ cacuation was an mcdentaa His cacer, o wascaly a paat of

His work ol redemptiun, & neessasy past, a asbie past, Lat
Inot the whole. His biography would have to be written with

an alphabet. the Alpba of winch no human voice cves e~
$ Fc:ucd, the Umeyza of whuch go monal tonpue wuuld hauw
phow 1o speah. —harles S, Redsnsors, L.D. i 8.8 Timies.

‘THERE arc two Baptist Churches in South Amenica ; one
at Santa Barbar, Brazil, and the other at Demerara, Guiana,



