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PLEASANT HOURS.

A LITTLE TALK WITH JESUS.

{A’i LITTLE talk with Jems, how it

)25 mnooths the rugged road;

Huow it seems to help me onwand when |
faint beneath my load!

When my heart is crudhied with sorrow,
and my cyes with teams nre dim,
There's nuught can yield me comfort like

u little talk with Him,

Tl tell Him Lam weary, and 1 fain would
be nt rest,

That 1 am daily, hourly longing fur a home
upaon his breast;

And He answers me go aweetly, in tones
of tenderest love,

“1 am comng soon to take thee to v
happy home above.”

Al! this is what I'm wanting, His lovddy
fuce to pev ;g

And (I'm not afmid to say i) T know
Hen wanting me.

He gave His hife a mnsom to make me all
His own,

Aund He can’t forget His promisc tv wie,
Hia purchased one.

I know the way 1sdreary to vonder far-off
Jdime;

But a little talk with Jesus will wlile
awny the time;

And vet the more I know IHim, and all
His grace explore,

It only sets me longing to know i more
and more,

I cannot live without im, nor wonld I
if I could;
e is my daily portion, my medicine, and
my food.
- Hes altogether lovely, none can with Him
compare ;
- 'The chiet among ten thousand, the fairest
of the fair
So T'lIl wait a little longer, til His ap-
painted time,
And glory in the knowledge that such a
hope 18 mine;;
Then in my Father's dwelling, where
“many mansions” be,
T'll sweetly talk with Jesus, and Ho will
talk with me.
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WHERE THE MOXNEY GOES.

The following startling statistica from a
sermon by the fev. J. 0. Peck, J,D.,
were quoted by the ltev. Dr. Poits, in
his Temperance Sermon on Sunday,
Dec. 18, at the Metropolitan Church,

“The productive industries of the
republic, on sea and Ilnnd, in 1870,
were 87,009,313,959.  According to
David A. Wells, Commissioner of tho
Umited States Treasury in that year,
the amount of money expended in 1867
for liquors was $1,483,491,865. More
than one-fifth of the snnual income of
thy whole United States from all agri-
culture, all manufactures, all fisherics,
all miunes of gold, silver, lead, copper,
1ron, coul, marble, stone, and petroleum,
all the carnings of all tho milroads, is
drank up overy year. The value of all
the live stock, horses, mules, cattle,
sheep, and hogs, in the American re-
public is §1,525,276,457. This 1s just
what is every year drank up in suong
drink. The total wages of tho labour-
ing classes in the Union is 81,163,784,-
003, less thun four-ifths of our annual
hiquor Lill.  All the food and food pro-
ductious for our forty millions of pevple
cost only §600,365,571 per year, whilo
the drink bill costs two and onc-half
times more thun the food for the nation |
Th.e clothing bill of the United States,

for wen, women, and claldrer, includ-
ing clothes, boots nnd shoes, hats and
bonnets, gloves and hosiery, . and other
articles, is only $398,264,118, only
abont one-fourth of tho-liguor bill for
tho same time. If overy fifth year a
firc should be kindled all over the
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United” Statés, on the first day of

Junuary, nnd burn till the 31st day of
December, consuming the product of
every furm and prairie, every vice and
cotton and sugnr plantation, the pro-
duct of every manufactory, the products
of all fisheries, tl e products of all mineg,
the earnings of railroads, it would only
destroy the cnormous inconceivable
amount dinnk up vvery five years,

“ Supposo the liguor bill for one year
wasg devoted to putchase flour, it wonll
buy over 200,000,000 of barrels, or five
barrels to every man, woman, and child
in the country. Now supposo that flour
be londed on teams of ten bariels each,
it would take 20,000 000 of teams.
Allow cach team twenty-foar feet, and
it wonld form a procession over 90,000
miles long, extonding nearly four times
around the globe, or reaching more than
one-third tho distance from the carth to
the moon !

“ Qr, put the matter thus: The
average expense of boots and shoes,
hats und hesiery, ete., to each family
is §65.71 per year, while the hquor
Lill i3 §203.35. The cost of cotton
zoods of everv description, per fumily,
is 837,79, and of woolien goods $16.44,
whitle the liquor bill is §203.35. The
cost of food per family is £79.25, and
the drink bill $203.35  Ycre i3 where
the money goes !

¢ It would pay the national debt in
one year and a half. Save that $1,483,-
491,805, which is worse than thiown
away, because it breeds indolence and
crime, and suffering and woe, and this
nation would never hear the moan of
hard times from now to the millenium !

« Have the Ohurch and ministry
nothing to do with this question?
Have we nothing to do against the
most widespread, destructive antagon-
ism Christianity has to meet in all our
land? Look at the facts. God has
63,082 temples, and 83.637 ministers
in the country for the salvation of men.
Satan, or Bacchus, has 248,992 temples,
and 505,000 priests for the destruction

to every church, aud six bartenders to
every minister. Then thirty times a3
much money i3 spent every year in
drinking.places as is given to ull Church
and benevolent purposes in this coun-
try. Thiunk of this. The annual drink
biil of the United States is over four
times larger than the value of all the
church preperty of s}l denomiaations.
In one year the money spent for no
good to the prople or public would
Luild four times a8 many churches of
the sstue grade asnow exist. It would
plant and endow nine untversities in
each State snd territory of the Union,
on as grand a scale as the John Hop-
kins University. But worsestill. The
results of the liquor traffic on our fel-
low men defies measuremest or descrip-
tion. It sends 100,000 criminuls to
prison annually, 200,000 more to the
poorhouse, and sends 200,000 orphans
into the strect shelterless, shivering
and hungry. It causes 300 murders,
400 suicides, and glooms the land with
o0 funerals every day in the year. It
seuds to druntkards’ graves, every year,
75,000 mean and women. Seventy-five
acres of, ‘drunkards’ graves filled by
75,000 fellow-beings.  See the horrible
prucession of 700,000 habitual drunk-
ards in the land, marching in fours,
one huodred and cighty-four miles long,
extending frum New Yok to Phila-
delphia and back again. Remember,
every eight minutes, from January to
December, one falls out of the ranks
into « druukard’s grave! And the

saloons havo one rvady to put in his

and damnation of men. Four groggeries |

place, and go the dreadful procession ia
kept full.”

Dr. Potts also quoted from the G'lobe
report of Sir Leonurd Tiley’s late
speech at Ottawn, giving the following
statistics of drinking in Canada, in
which he said that—

“Forty yearsago the consumption of spirits
in the Province was five gallous per head—
now it wasonly 13 gallons.  T'he cost to con.
aumers of liquor in Canada wis 218,000,000
annaally, andt for every dollar expunded for
reliftuus jurposes §7 were & uandered on
whiskey.  He agreed with Mr. Gladstone
that the loas « f revenue from tuis sottree was
only of sccondary importance. The difficulty
lie pointed out with regard to the tempirance
question was to get public opinion to carry
out the law it placed on the Statute Book.
He cordially om‘omcd the proposition for the
establishment of coffee houses, and favoured
placing 1 echool books extracts showing the
evil effects of intemperance.”

In further illustration of the evils
of drinking, Dr. Potts quoted the fol-
lowing trom a letter by Rev. E. Stuart
Best, published in the Zwon's Ierald,
on the 15th instant:—

*The peasantry of Ircland may well groan
under their burdens ; Lut the burden and
the curse of landlordist, compared with the
burden and the curse of whiskey, is but a
cushion of feathers besido a yoke of steel.
Tho average rent of land per acro is three
dollars per avnum. This would make the
reuntal of the island the round sum of §57,-
576,960; white the whiskey bill of the nation
amounts to 869,115,510, the amount of rum
over rent being $11,538,5650. These figures
are appalhing.  If the Rowish hierarchy and
the political demagogues and agitators would
now turn round, nad commend to the people
an hoaest trial of the Laud Bill, and enter
aw vigorously 1nto a crusade aganst whiskey
as thoy have aganst rent, 1t would not be
long Lefore Ireland would bo prosperous and
happy, and the entire nation becomo busy,
beautifal, and virthous.”
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I HAVE REDEEMED THEE.
BY REV. E. PAYSON HAMMOND.

HESE are the
wordsof Jesus
to you, my
dear young
friends. Have
voulistened to
them? Have
you heeded
tho other
words that go

with them, return unto

me? Let me tell you a

beaotiful story which

shows how the dear Sa-
viour has redecmed us * with his own
precious blood.” If you was to go to

a little village in Norway, you would

sce carved in wood over the door of one

of tho houses there a representation of

4 stork. In that house lived a little

boy by the name of Conrad. Every

summer & stork made its nest ~ear by.

Conrad often fed it and thus it . :came

quite tame.

When_ Conrad grow to be a young
man he ran away to:sea against his
mother’s wishes. Thestork came back
every summer to Norway, from its long
journey to the south, end the mother
was kind to it, because it reminded her
of the innocent days of ber little Con.’
rad. Poor Conrad -had a hard time
upon the great ocean. Heoften wished
e vas homd again, ‘living a quiet life
‘with his mother.. .

Onc dny n8 he was sailing along on
the Meditermanean Sea, tho cruel
pirates from Algerin came down upon
them und captured ull on board. Con-
rad was told be must be their slave for
lifo unless he had some rich friends to
redeem him. The poor boy had to
work hard ull day and sleep in u little
cell at night.

One day while at his toil, e saw a
stork flying sbove him. Tt reminded
him of his own loved stork away in
Norwny. He whistled to it, and at
onco the stork knew the sound and
flew down to him. Day after day the
stork came and shared his fooa with
.  Conrad was delighted to find it
wug the same stork he had petied at
his northern home.

As the time drew near for the stork
to migrate to his cool home beyond the
sea, Conrad determined to send a mes.
sago by him to his mother, that she
mght redcem bim from slavery. le,
tuerefore, wrote a little letter to his
mother, and fastened it tv two stork’s
leg, 5o that it could not get off,

After o few days Conrad’s mother
was delighted to find her summer vis:-
tor at the door, looking for something
to eat., Fastened to its leg sho found
the letter. What was her joy, when
she saw that her iong-lost boy was
alive! Her friendsraised the amount
that Conrad said was needed to pur-
chase his redemption. In a way that
would take too long to tell you, the
money was sent and he was redeemed.
What was his joy of heart when he re-
turned to his old home and found his
dear mother and the faithful stork !

As I said in the beginning, Jesus’
words to you ave, my young friends:
¢« Return unto mo for I have redeemed
thee.” Is., xliv., 22. He needed no
stork to tell him that you were in the
slavery of sin. He knew that Satan
had taken you captive, and that you
could never return to your father's
home, nnd there be happy, .unless he
redeemed you, He, therefore,-left his
beautiful home in heaven and came
down to this sinful woild; took upon
him a body like ours, and at last gave
himself up to die that dreadful death
on the cross. He there paid the debt
of our redemption. IHow wuch he
suffered no tongue can tell. On the
cross he cried: “Jt is finished,” and
he now calls to you in tenderness and
love, ¢ Return unto me for T have re-
deemed thee.”

If Conrad’s mother had worked
thirty-three years toearn the money to
redeem her boy, aud then went all the
way to Africa, and paid the money
over to redeem Conrad, and found him
in the dismal cell, and said, ¢ Return
unto me, for I have redeemed thee,”
do you think Conrad would bave been
slow to bave heeded her words? No!
No! He. would have flown to her
arms, and with teuars in his eyes,
thanked her again and again for re-
deeming him from slavery. Rut Jesus
led a life of sorrow here on earth, and
suffered the dreadful death of which I
bave spoken, that he might be our Re-
deemer. Have you thanked him:for
it? Do you love:him forit? Will
you give yourself. to him now;, even
now, while you read theselinés, saying:

‘* Drops of grief can ne-

The dg,bt of ﬂve fa owe, TPy

Hore, Lord, I give myself away ;

"Tisall that I cando.” =~ . =
—Good Words.

.. LET us‘uot run vut ot-ihe: path of
duty,lest wo run into the way of danger. -
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