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When I Have Time.

Wken I have time, so many things I'll do
To mako lita happler and more falr,
For thoso whoag llves are crowded now

with care!
1'll help %o Uit thein trom thelr low de-
spair,
When } have time.

When Il!lmvo time, the frlend I love so
we

Shali knov;l no mote theése weary, tolling
days ;

I'1} lead her feot In ploasant paths always,

And cheer her heart with words of sweot-
est pralgce,

When I have time.

When you have time, the friend you hold
go dear
May be béyond the reach of your intent ;
May never k ow what you so kindly meant
To fill her troubled lite with swdet con-
tent,
When you had time.
Now {s tho time! Ah, friend, no longer
walt,
To scatter loving swmiles and words of
cheaer,
To those around, whosoe lives gre now so
drear ;
They may not meet you In the tomling
year,—
Now {8 the time.

WASB IT MURDER?

“I do wish,” says Fermer Martin, as
he enters his cozy Kitchep, atier finish-
ing his chores, *that Johii 1ad not per-
gisted in golug to town to-might, It is
bitter cold. I noticed the thermometer
as I came in just now gnd it registered
thirty degrees below 2ero. . He will be
all right if he will only keep sober, for
it 1s & clear and starlight night; no dan-
ger of getting lost if steady. But If he
falls tn with some of his old chums, he
will be almost surs to go to the saloon.”

* Poor John,” answers Mrs. Martin, it
{s alarming the hold liquor s galning on
hin. I talked earnestly to him to-night
when he was getting ready, beseeching
him to beware, telling him it was not
only evil he needed to shum, but the
great danger of drinking too much in this
northern country, when it is8 so extreme-
ly cold. He kindly thanked me for my
advice and added that liquor was the
great ciurse of his life.”

Jobn Crawford had been in the employ
of Mr. Martin for over a year. He was
an industrious, intetligent young man, and
by his pléasant, gentlemanly manner had
won his way into the hearts of his em-
ployers. Hence their interest and
anxfety wWiea they saw the danger he
was in,

Atas ! llke too many young men with
genial dispositions, he bad quite early in
lite been led by those who are ever alert
to catch the most attractive young men
in our laund. i )

Step by step he.had been led and en-
ticed, till° at-the early age of twenty-one
years we find him a slave to the curse of
drink.

The once manly form and open coun-
tenance is often bloated and bleared,
after nights of drunken debauches, past
recogrition.

Kind friénds warn, entreat, atid pray,
but all in vaic. .

At last, findihg himself vdly & wreek
of what he was two short years befare,
he becomes aldrmed. Fiully awaka to
his position, he_ gees the necessity of at
once breaking the chain that {8 binding
him so- closely. Soon he determines to
leave his old associatey and remove to
the prairie, thinking when he reaches a
comparatively néw coiutirry and makes
new friends; that he ¢an queich-the ap-
petite 8o early in life acqulred:

He is followed to his new-home by the
earnest .prayers-and kind wishes of true
friends; half in hope, half.in feat do
they see him go.- )

As:soon ag-he reaches hig destination,
he finds émploymippt with Mr. 4ad Mra
Martin, an egtitmabla cquple, whose In-
fluence for good iz felt hy ffany.

John 8o0on opefied hls heart to- thetn,
and told them of his begétting sii, dlso
his ‘determination ~to_ start afew aid
make a man of himself, They at once
assured him of thelr help and.sympathy,
and did not .forget to point him to the
Saviour, who &lohe can give strength
lo Teslst aven &9 great 2. temptation as

8, N

As the weeks slip quletly by and John
steadily rels‘z temptatfon, Mr. and Mrs,
Martin grow_.2ry hopeful of this promis-
ing young strapger they hdivé tikeh into
thelr ‘hoke, ~ ’

But'alas for thelr hopes! In an hour of
Dany, who, ERVILE BEAFA, oF hls Wenknom,
pany, who, hav 241d of his Weakitess,
uooﬁ:.bﬁxﬁ@ﬂ. itk yulturcs sager

craving for drink comes with renewed
force. He ylelds, and soon falls a victim
to those who nave again sought his ruln.

than usual over their choery fire on this
evoning in whlcli our story begins. A
Btrange uncasiness and foroboding of
ovil In regard to John scems to have
taken possession of them. At last, giv-
ing up hope of him returning that night,
they prepare for bed. Then together
they knelt to offer thelr faithtul evenin
prayor—such prayors as are only hen
from tho lips cf true Christlans, They
did not forget to pray for him whom they
had sheltered, had advised, and entreated
tollve a new lite. They prayed for him
as they would for thoir own son,

As It nears the hour of midnight on
this same evening, the landlady of a
hotel in a Western town s returning
from an cvoning party accompanied by
a few intimate frienda

She ushers them into her brilllantly
lighted and handsomely furnished pai-
lour. Laying aside her costly furs, she
asks to be excused for a few moments.
She steps to the bar-room door, taps
lightly, and cails her husband out.

“Why, Ed,” she begins, “I'm reaily
astonished at you harbouring so many
drunken roushs who make such a nolse.
Why Ao you not turn them out ? When
wo were coming up tho street the racket
sounded dreadful, and Mr. aud Mrs. Jon~
kins were with me, too. Whatever will
they think? The reputalion of the
houso will soon be ruined at this rate.”

Ed. Barton looked very much annoyed
while he listened to his wife’'s accusa-
tlons about a nolsy house.

“Well),” he says, “this won't do. 1
hate to turn them out this bditter cold
night, but if people will get drunk they
will have (o teke care of thomselves.”

It does not take long to quench the
better feelings of a thoroughly solfish
nature. And ir a momeat he returned
to the bar, feeling quite indignant at the
nolsy crowd.

After ho had used his most flattering
words and pleasant smile3 and tried in
every way to procuro the last dime these
young men possess, pegardless of the
conditior it leaves them in, he opens his
door and orders them out—out in the
frost and snow. . -

Amongst the number who ars turned
upon the street helplessly drunk thig
winter night 18 John Crawiord. He {
so drunk that he has éven forgotten his
mittens,

. - . .

The morning dawns on this western
prairie clear and bright. But, oh! 8o
cold. Tha eastern sky boglng tg grow
bright, The colours Qeepén and grow
brighler. ~ Beautiful- toloufs that only
the sky can produce. Presently tho aiin
peeps abeve tha horiZon, and the whold
castern aky I8 oné biuge df gorgeous
beauty. Ob, the brauty of a inrise on
the prairfa| Who can deseriba it ?

The frobt-indeti treed that skirt the
edge of the ravins glittes aiid sparkie like
diamonds {ti the clear aiiiight.

Is it vodiibie, with 4il the profusian of
beauty nature his everywhere so lavish-
ly provided us with, that there is room
for sin, misery, and death ?

But what is this dark object lying up-
on the prairie? It i{s the frozen body
of John Crawford. He was.found {n the

. . - .

where he was lured to his sad death.

e nced not dwell upon .the shock this
sad news was to Mr. and Mrs. Martin,
and how they reproached themselves for
letting him leave on that bitter night,
nor on the news sent across the wires
to the far-off home, news that chilled tie
hearts and blighted the hopes of friends.

But we appeal to all who may rexd
this true story, through the hearts tuat
have been broken and homes made de-
solate, to work with renewed energy in
diding to remove thne curse of alcoho!
‘from our land.

HOW $TINGY JIMMY IMPROVED.
Jimmie was the stingiest boy you ever
knew. He couldn't bear to give away a

of candy.
sled or his hoop or his skates. All his
{riends were very sorry he was_so stingy,
and talked ‘to him about it; but he
couldn't see any reason why he should
.glve away what he wanted himself.

“Jt I didn't want it,” he would sayy
“p'raps.I would give it away ; but why

‘royself 7

“Because it I8 nice to bo generovs,”
agid hls mother, “and think about the
happiness of other. people. It makes you
.fer] happler and better yoursslf. If you
give your sled to iittle .ragged Johony,
who never had one fn.nis life, you will
-feel & thousand timed detter watching his
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snjoyment o it thall It ron Bad kept it
Toursels,”

Mr. and Mrs Martin linger much longer :

He 18,

early morning eight miles from the town

cent, nor a bit of an apple, nor a& crumb-
He couldn’t bear to lend his

should I give it awsy when I want it

B 4 . ——————t - .~ e

{
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* Well,” sald Jlmmy, *I'll try 1"

The aled went off,

* How soon ahalt I feel better ! he
asked by-and-bye, “1 don't feol as I
did when I had the sled. Are you sure
I shall feel better

~Certalnly,” answered his mother;
“but it you should keep on givisg soms-
thing away, you would feel better all the
soonet,”

Theh ho  gavs Away his kite, and
thought he did not feel qulte ax woll as

before. He gaye away his sliver pleco
hommennt to spend tor)iaﬂy. Then ho
sald :

“I don't liko this giving things, It
doean’t agree with me. I don't fcol any
better. T llko being stingy better.”

Just then fagged Johnny came up the
street dragging the sied, looking proud as
a princé, and asking all the bays to take
A Blide. Jimimy began to smlile as he
watched him, and said :

“ You might glve Johnny my old over-
coat. He {a littler than X am, and he
dcesn’t seem to have ome. I think—I
guess—] know I'm beginalng to fcel so
muth bettet, I'm glad 1 gavdb Johnny
my sled. I'l1 give away something-clse.”

And Jimmy has beén feoeling botter
over since.

AN EXOITING ADVENTURE.*

I became aware that a huge serpent
was colled around one of the bamboo
rafters, with some four feot of his body
hauging down directly over my head,
with his eyes flashing- and his tongue
darting out, just above where my book
had boen and had concealed him. He
had evidently been asleep in,tho roof ;
the putting fn of the cot had awakened
him. While I was reading he lot down
one-third of his body or wmore, and was
looking to see what this leprous-looking
white man was about, for he probably
had aever seen a white man before.

His darting tongue was almost within
arm’'s-length of my face when I caught
sight ot him. Off that cot I came with
one bound to my feet without raising my
head, for that serpeat was too near it.

Running to the Goor, I seized an {ron
spit some five or six feet long, with a
sharp pofnt, used for roasting purpodes
in the jungle, and wbich was in the cart.
Coming back, and using that as a sjedt,
1 was successful at thoe first thrust 1d
piercing the body of the serpent where
it was colled around the rafter.

But uien I found myselt in avothes
difaculty. I caught hold of the speat td
keep it from falling out and releasing
the serpent, but the serpont would draw
back, and with a tremandous hiss strike
at my hand that held the spear, and
come stsplciously mear hittihg 1t with his
tremendous extended fsngs. =

Howaver, in answer {o my ligty calls,
my servant soon appeared yi}h a bam:
boo club, Holdinﬁuis spit with my left
hand, and taking the elih id my flght,

I administered to the #éfpent & heddache

trom which e dled.” As I topk Him down:

and held Hidi tp by the middlo, od tle
spit, to the level of my shoufder, both
head and tsdil touched the floor, showing
that he was abotit ten feet long.

Just as I was holding him {n this posi-
tion, one of the village watchmen paseed
the door of the hut goiag {nto the village,
and saw what I had done. It occurred
to me at once that now I should find my-
selt in a * bad box,” for the people revero
serpents as demigods. They daro not
kill them or harm them, end will always
beg for the life of a serpent if they seo
any one else killlng one. They think

that if you barm one of these deadly ser- |

pents it or its kin will wage war on you
and your kin and descendants, until your
kin are exterminated. I, a missionary,
had come there to preach! how would
they hear me when I had Xkilled ono of
thelr gods? I saw the chiet men of
the place coming out toward ths hut. To
my astonishment, they had native brass
trays in thelf bands, with sweetmeats,
cocvanuts, limes, and burning Incense-
sticks on them; and as they came to the
door of the hut they prostrated them-
selves before me, and then presented
these offerings; for they said I had rid
them of thelr most dangerous enemy,
that that serpent had beer the bane of
that village for several years. It had
bitten and kflled some of their kine, and
T think, also 2 child. They had made
every effort to drive it away from the
villuge by burning straw closer and
closer to make it go farther and farther
away. but it would alweys return. They
had tried to coax it away by putting
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little cups, each Roldiag halt a tedsposn.
ful of milk, every two yards or #0 Oul 12~
ta the jungle; dbut as goon as it bad
drank all the milx {t wanted it would
turn round and crawl back into the vik
Iage and into some houso, and then the
people of that house would have o vaokts
until it chosd to loave. It had Wgooms
tho terror of the village. DBut now [, a
stranger and forelgner, had killed 1t
without thelr knowledgo or oconseat,
That wea thelr satety ; for it they had
seen mo doing It they would have dgked
for its lite, leat thoy be taken as accoms
plices. Now it was dead, and they were
gulltless, and it could harm them and
thelrs no more. WWould I please nccept
theses swests ?  Thoy had sont to the
flock in the flolds to have = fat sheep
brought me aa an offering, and would X
plenso accept the sheep? Now twhat.
over I had to say they would listen to
me gladly, for was not I thelr dellverer ?
‘The sheep wan brought; mysell, asso-
clates, and ationdants made a sumpiusus
dinner from it.

An April Fool
I heard a story yesterday
About an April fool :
Miss Goodonough was telling it
To all the girla at school,
We cried and laughed, and cried again,
With faces in our books,
And then wo laughed when it was dane
‘T'o see each other's looks,

It happened Just a year ago—
*On April Fools’ Day 1 Yes—

A joke that geve to sorrowlag hearts
Unlooked-for blcssedness.

Old Papa Mason and his wile,
* Town's poor * sinco esrly fall,

Had lost their children, lost their farm,
Lost hope, lost health, lost all

A hslf a dozen thoughtlesas boys
Planned fun for All Fools' Day; |
The poorhouse folks should have a feast
Of pebbles, sand, and clay,
All neatly tied in packages.
A sweet girl sat apart,
And while they talked a generous thought
Came pleading to her heart.

Hhe let it {n ; it grew and grew ;
. 1 Poor Mason &nd hls wife !
Thé helgg;bqpm heard.  * Trye., honest

fol £y .
And what a dreary lite !
A ittle hioney here and there
.. From yoi; atid you, and you,
Would tidy thelr cottage back.agatn
And git theim Uip anew.”

Thé fchenis ofice started. all were found
To bavs & willihg mind ;

And wheh ojie shéep o'erleaps a wall

_ ¥He {csg age close behind,

Tha cottags bought, the furnishing °*

_Wias added nite by mite;

'rhg' liotiia #as ready whon rude March
Went btlustering out of sight

And iittle Glara Warrington—
{8hé w2s the darling *‘ fool .

And ever after was tho pet
And ahgel ot the school)—

Begged the town's poor to go to walk.
Pretending it was play ;

And then was shown the blessed joke
Prepared for All Fools’ Day.

—Advanca

“SHALL" AND “WILL"”

There is probably no more contusing
vart of the English language than that
which regulates the proper use of * ghall”
; and “ will.” James Russell Lowell once
replied In the following fashion to a
young woman who wrote, “I would ha
very much obliged for your autograph :*

« Pray, do not say, hereafter, ‘I wonld
be obliged.” If you would be abliged, be
obliged, and be dore with it. Say. °1I
should bo obliged,’ and oblige,

* Yours truly,
** James Russell Towell.”

An additional hint s that of the old
verse which runs:

In the first person simply “ shall ** fore-

tells :

In “will” a threat or elge a promise

dwells ;
*Shall" in the second or third doth.

threat ;
* Will" simply thea foretells a future
feat,

a misslonary of the

| Patent Applled For.— Berey, Bridget,
 what's the matter with theso cakes ¥
+ “I den know, mum.” ™ TEey tasls st
| oap.”  “ Yes, mum. ! cqridn’t find the
+ soapstone griddle, an’' 1 snapod the iron
| one.”

. First Farmer “Fas thé lawaul* un-
tween Fou and Heyscds boen settled 7
Seco? Yarmer.-  Yes: 21d so are the
Ia ? “How do you tmema
“ 15 amiled en oM f3rmn” .



