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The Value of Time.

IL was an 01(1 custo tu to place in the
hiands of a corpse an hour glass, in
whieh ail the sands had mun down. It
was wiser to put ani hour glass in the
band of the living, that there iiiight
be before the, luid, in the siuking
saud,a vivid symbol of time's increas-
ing lapse. blany arisaving ofmouey,
saving of labor, saviuip of liealth and
prodigal of t me. The littie appre-
ciation of timae, o! which a large part
of soviety is guilty, lias coined itself
into zhe phrase "lkilling t:me."1 What
a murder is that! It is strange that,
when every nmoment gives space for'
some high thought, sonje noble deed,
sonae gain in knewledge and good-
ness, time sholild be so lightly es-
teenied atid scoruedl. Tliey who set
no value on i ne, who talk of kil ling
tinie becaus,?, forsooth, their own
abuse &e it briings Vo theni weariness
and disgu-;.. are Iixe the dtowsy *rn
cesa wlo saw noV that lier ntcklace
of pearis la.y broken on the boat's
verge and at every oscillatiou of the
idly rueking boat a prccious peari
slij)ped fromn the severed string into
the deep.

WVhy shouldl we save time? Because
tinie is opportunity for life, and time
lost cannot be recovered-it is lost
forever. Each moment cornes Vo us
rieli in possibilities, bringing to us
duties and privileges. Ah life is con-
densed into ýhe momneut wve cal
"iuIw" anîd the wastiig of a moment
is for that momnt the wasting of a
lire.

What is it Vo save Limne? It cannot,
like rnoneý , 1be hoarded ; it can be
saved only by thie iiiauner in whiehit

is sp eut, for spend itw ust. Time
spent iu recreation or in s jing idie-
ness is4 fot neceessarily w d; pro-
periecreation and rest of y aud
m;nd are necessary elements, ' ja true
economy. "Taie rebt," sa.i\Orid,
"Ca field that has rested gîves a
viful crop of corn." \\

On the other hand, V*me spentl,
work is not always sav '.d: work -q
wasted if it be doue at the expense ci
needed recreation. Often tinie le
wasted because it is devoted to work
thiat were better left-undone. Trivial
and zýeedless tasks belong to the
slpendbhrift of Lime. Ail evil doitig, is
a wvaste i~f time; eve2cy hour lived
ceifislilyis thrown away. Tliemiser's;
life is as really nis:ipent as thxe prodi
gal's. Many a man w ho bas
toiled throutrh years, losing no n.io-
meut he eould sixatch froin sleep in
ord"er to turn it into gold, lias laid
himseif dowii at last in a cheeriess
grave, and left behind himmi three-
score wasted years-a loss far out-
balanciug ail gains. Cou.

A very ugly woman, toyirg with a
pug dog in front of -a cafe on the
boulevard, said to Paggy, IlKiss mie,
and I %viil give you this piece of SU-
gar."1 A boy passing by exclainmed,
IlDou'V ýshe ask a high price for her
stigar?"

A iittle boy, six years old, and a
lîttie girl of eight, were looking at
the clouids one beautiful summer even-
ing, wvatching their fantastic shaî>es,
wvhen the boy exclalrned, "Oh, Miu-
iiieIseea dog lu thie sty!" *lWell,
Wiilie,"1 rteplied the sister, " it imust
be a skve-terrier."
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