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V tlhe Paloomi wae a thing unknown in the
U'ited States. wVo imported the accureed
tliing froin Erope, ~Kdnw200,000 leeches
are fattened by it, ami 3,000,000 wvait on
the saloon leeches, get poorer, and growv
inad in sin and crime.

Dr. Story insias that deathe hy alcohol
reach the nuruber of 100,000 every year in
tlîie country, and England and Gcrmnany
%vould certaitmly furnislh as mnany more. WVc
cry out ovur the elaughiter of 500,000 stromig
mnen in fouir years by the last gigantic war,
yet évery five vears alcohol fumniehes an
equ.al numnber of victimte. Every year '20,-
000 ini Inia (lie of snake-bites, but wvhat le
the iake ini the grass compared %vith the
emaki' iii the glais ? Are wve a Christian,
are we f-ven a civilized people? And yet
the optiomiet shote, P1rogresse?

'The oflicial report eays the total money
expeudcd for liquors in 18S3 in thc United
States amouiitetl ta $900,000,000. Nine
hundrcd millions for rcd.rumni %vhiclh spelled
backvards nienfl m,>i7di'r ! Anidinurderit
le. 1ceside these awfui figures of evii the
figures uf good shrink loto insigîîiticanice.

TERRIB(LE FI(WURS.

Nmne lmundied millions ! Do we reali7e
the i-astuess of this surn wasted yearly by
aur 60,000,000 people? Let nie try ta show
it. W'hen Vanderbilt died ho left, it ie
said, $200,000,000. But aur liquor bil-
uselees anîd dcevilish-is more zlhan fourfald
greater ini a single year than the wealth of
the richest man on this continent. lu stan-
dlard silver dallais piled up on top of anc
another, Vanderbilt's iveaith would reachi a
hcight of :355 miles. M1ultiply this by four
and a liaif, aud youi have the dizizy height ta
which you muetit pile up the dollars of the
liquar bill. The lafty coliumo, a nad
world's monument ta crinme, would stretch
away from the earth into the sky 1,600
miles ! It le a sin thmat "1reaches unto
beaven." Unrepented af, hugged as a rare
blessing, persisted in tenaciausly, increasing
year by year, every solema year of our
Lord, shahl not a juet God avenge this colos-
sal crime apeedily.-Reir. 7'. 1). Taylor.

"4How mouriiuly we write it or speak it
at tumes, We haie wotkinq~ left but God !" As
thaugh that were the extreme of destitutian,
just one spark of hope ta save from de8pair,
one faint star anly, ghiimmering through the
deep, black night! Nothing Ieft but rnfinite
PowerInfinite WVisdom, and Izifinite Love,
Why, havimig this, we bave aIl the blessed.
nese and wealth of heaven, the full joy of
immortals, the glory aend Ipeace of the re-
deeniieci in the mandions oi light,"

SET.- A PART FORE VER.

iMies Havergal wrote the following golden
sentence :I know that wvhatsoever Gori
docth, it shall be forever. For the Lord ie
our keeper, and He is the Almighty and
the Everlasting God, '%ith whomn ie no i-ai-
ablenese, neithier shadow of turning. He
wvilI neyer change His miind about keeping
us, and no man iB able to phzck us out of Hie
hand. He that keepth us wvill not elumber.
Once hav'ing undertaken Hie vitieyard, He
ivili keep it nighit and day tili ai the day
and nighte are over, and wte kýnow thio full
meaning of the saivation ready to he re-
vcaled in the last time, unto which wve are
kept by Hlie power. And then, forever with
Rim, passing froun the gracious keeping by
faith for this littlc wh-lile to the glorioua
kzecping ini Hie presence for ail eternity.
Forever filIing the object for whîchi He
forrncd us and chose us, we showaing forth hie
praise and lRe ehowing forth the exceeding
riches çof Hie grace in His kixîduness toward
us in the ages ta corne. Ho for us and wc
for Hlm forever. O! hî.w little wecan grasp)
this 1 Yet thie je the fruition of beiug kept
for Jesus.

"Set apart to love Hlm,
Ani Hie love to know,

Not 'o %vaste affection
an passing show;

Called to give Him life-and heart,
ÇalIed to pour the hidden treapure
That nrone other dlaiims to mneasure,

Intobis belove.d hiand, thrice blessed set
apart.

"Set apart boroyer
For Hiimself alone!

NÔôv we sec our calling
Gloriou8ly shoivn.

Owning with no secret dread,
This Our holy soparation,
Now the crowvn of consocration,

0f the Lord onr God shall reet upon aur
wilhing head.",

Chrisliait A drocate.

"IGeorge Miacdonald saye a man le only
growing old when he cesses to have syrn-
pa.tby for the young. That je a :sign that
his heart bas begua ta wither, and that ie a
dreadful k-ind of aid Pge. WVhen we are out
of sympatby for the yaung, thon I think our
work in this worid je over. The heart needs
never Le aid. Indeed it should always be
growing younger. Somne of us feel yaunger-
do we not ?-than when we were nine or
ton. Only that person in whom the childa
heart bath flot died, can aucoeafully teach
the yanng."


