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@~UR OUNG COL K!.

ANJGELS HREARARNVING.

Paalu Xiii. 2U.
Why arc the Lord'a holy angeIa c0 atrong-
WVioge nover weary, tbougli journOys bo long? -
Ah, my obîld 1 coulâat thon but ec the white throng,

Thoy are hoarkenintz, hcarkening 1

Why are tho Lord's holy augola 80 swif t
17p thoir bright Iadder our loads te upli t.
Veor oarth and suc a bober blessing and Si111t

Thoy are bcarkening, beazkening 1

Why ane the Lord's holy angcl s suro
Ayo wliere to go 2-Ah 1 thoir ayes are sa purc,
Hou' cmn tboy emhil, and earth's darknoss enduo?

Thoy are heuxkening, hoarkcning!

Bo, my child, wou!dst thon for God's work ho atrong?

Swirt ai Bis biddîng, bo way ahori or longI
Sureoed ana pare- eyed, 'raid darknoe anid wrong'
Oh' wouldst thon join in tho angels' sweet song?

Thon ho hcarkeing, cror bcarkening 1

THE GUUD A11MB.

The Arribs have a geed many stories which
are net truc, but whichi are valuable because
tbey illustrate important and useful lessons,
andthis is one of that kind.

A nich Arab was once travelling througli a
wilderness, uh.bn he was attacked by a band
of robbers. Tloy erdered him te give up
everytbing ho bid =d trm2~,w
their drawn swords in thoir hands, te kilI
hlm in a moment, if lie hesitated. Ho ordered
bis servants te give up ail they had. They
did se. TIen hie lmrded over te the robIons
thrce bags of gohd which were hid away under
thc cloth of his sriddle. Ho gave thon, tee,
a srnai cabinet of precions stoites, whioli waa
carefuily stowod away w îth bis uthex baggage.
le aise delivened up lis silver-hilted sword,
with iLs ivery sheath, and bis splendid turban,
mrade of blue silk, with red tassels and spark--
ling with diamronds and other jewels.

When he had dore this, ho said te the rob-
bers: "«Now, Tr"stens, I bave given you ail I
bave. You axewelcomotLethein. Take them,
and lot me go."

-Nay," said, the captain, ' I can*t lot Yeu go
yet. 1 sec a silken cord lung round 3'our
neck. We must see whriL is at tbe end eof it
before 'we part."

The .Amrb calmly pulled thîs cord frorn his
bosomn. At the end of' it was a email phial, or
glass boutle, that scemed te be filled with
wvater. Taking it in lis band, hesald.

"I1 bave given yeu frcly evcrything else
I had; but 1 canent give you this. If I
should give it te you, it would be ut' ne value
te vou, for you kriow rnvt how te use iL. But
it rý North ail the wvorld Le me, I nover can
part with it while I ]ive."

",Tell us," said une of the robbers, IIwby
yeu givo up your gohd and jewêls, and set su

raudl value on this littie phial,'"
-"This hutle pliai," said, the guud Arab, -i

the inost valuablo tbîng in t.ht world te nie.
Wher aIl rny iorldly goods are tak en away
from me, and nuthing is left but tIe sandy
ohoro.qpd the barren wilderness, 1 have only
te puIt<U4is littbe phiaI te rny oye and look
through it, anid immedîately 1 see wonderful
things. The barren waste changes inte a
fertile field. Wells of ean, cool water are
bubbling up, rcfreshing strearri arc fiowing

through the beautiful plains, tail palm trous
are tiprcading out thuir rufreshing aliado, and
flowors in all tlîeir 1eo'elinms are bloiing
around mei."

«'Let -nie look nt this wonderful phial," said
the cliief of tht, robberb, etupping up tu the
Arab. lH0 lianded it tu tht, rubber, %% ho put
it to his oes and Iooked throughi it vcry
earnostly, but it made no change in anything.
The desert was desort,and the, rocku wore rocks
still. Not a tree, or flowerorksiinglebeautiftul
thing appearcd to himî. He handed it brick,
and said, «« Wlîy, 1 can't sue anything throughi
your phial."

.Tlats just what 1 told you," said tho
Arab. II This phiai wvas given to me by a
pruphet of Cod. It i., the phial of hope. But
nu une can btcu the bright and beautiful thiings
which it shows, till they learr to know and
love sud. serve God. Once I could sec nothing
more through this phial than you do now,
but Qed bam tauglit me how te use it, and
now, whonever I look thruugh iL, everythirîg
is briglit and beautiful. It aiways givos me
cornfort, and makos4 me happy. se I carry it
round mny neck. It is the greatest blessing
that 1 have, and I wvould rather part with
every Lhiuag olse I have in the world than part
with this. "

Thon the story says that the robbers gave
bac], to the goud Arab ail the thinga thcy had
takon awvay frein 1dm, and ho went on h&s
way feeling very happy. And this story
affords a good illustration of the blessod hope
which Jesus gives to those who love Hirn.
This hope is just the saine to us as if tlnre
were & duor into heaven Bet open bofore us.
We can look threugh that dour whenuver wve
are in trouble, and se ail the blessed tbings
that the Bible tells us of, and which Qed is
preparing for Ris people.

IIBEAD BEYY2ER TRAN PEARL8.

I shall first tell yen a story, and then teacb
you a besson frorn it. The story I shall trans-
late from a German book, and the lesson I
shall teacb, as wdil as I can myself.

An Arab once ]ost bis way in a desert.
Ris provisions -%vers soon exhausted. For two
days and two niglits he had net a morsel to
eat. He bcgan te font: that he shouiJ die 1pf
lhunger. He looked eagerly. but in vain,
along the leel -sand for borne caravan uf tra.
vellers fromn whorn he might bqg some bread.

At hast ho carne te a place wvhere there was
a littie watcr in a well, and around the well's
mouth the marks of an encanprnent. Some
people had lately pitched their tents there,
and liad gathcred themn up and gene away
ag-ain. The starving Arab looked areund in
the hope of fiuding sonie food that the travei-
lors iniglit have loft bchind. ASter searching
a nhile, hic came upon a littie hag, tied at the
muuth, and ftîll of sornet.in- that feit bard
and round. Hec opencd the biig with great
joy, thinking it contained cither dates or nuLs,
and4.pexpecting, that with thera hoe shold b
able te satisfy his bungor. But as soon as hoe
saw what it contained, lio throw iL on the
ground, and cried eut in dospaîr, IIIt is only
pearis." Ho lny down in the dcsort te die-

Pearlt, are vory precious If the mani had

been at boule, this bagful of pearisn-otuld have
made bis fortune. lie wuuld have rccei<v.l
a large aura of znoney for thein, and would
have been a ricli mari. But poarls ceuld nlot
food huîn when lie was hungry. Althougli yu-'i
hiad yeur huie full of penrds, if y-ou have n.-t
bread you %vill dit,. The Arab know tht.
value of the pearis hoe found; but lie would
hlave givon thera ail rit that moment for one
niorsol of brcad-wvould have given thorn, but
could net, for thore -%as rne brezd wvithin his
rericl. Se, aîthouglie ovas vory ricli, hoe ias
loft te die of ivant.

Pearîs and gold canet preservo the life of
body, fair lem crin they satisfy the seul1.
Bread is more prccious te a liungry mani thari
perirls, and the broad of life is mort, precelix
etill. Chribt lias cxpressly said, I ani th,
broad of life." Howv fbelitih iL is te sperîd
onesoif in gmtbering things that canet feod
us if îve are hungry, and canet save us frorn
our sin' "Seok firat the kingdoin of Qed, anid
His righteousne8s," and keep other things in a
lewer place. The chic£ thing for each of us is
te geL in Christ the life of aur souls for ever,
and thon wo rnay glt.Ad!y accept whatever
gued things- iii Lhib life Gud may bc pleabed
tue give us. -What is a mari prefited if bh
gain the whole werld, a-id lose bis own seu! ?"-

Ho who in~ rich, whcen ho cornes te die, but
is stili without Christ fer bis seul, la liko the,
Arrib in the desort, wvith bis bagful of pearis,
but perisbing for warit of bread.

A RUMSELLIER'S STORY.

A.mniax namod Stacy, theoewner of a splen
did drinking-saleon in New York, bignod th.
pledge bately and closed bis bouse. Hearing
that a party of lads had fermed themsolves
inte a temperarice society, ho went te tilem
anid gave tbem bis experience as a rumseller.
WVe repent some ef his recolloctions for our
Irirger audience. 4

-I sold liquor," said Mr. Stacy, -for eleven
ycars-long enough for me te see the begin.
ning and end of its effects. I have seen a
mani take bis first glass of liquor in ry place,
and afterward fil] the grave of a suicide. 1
bave seen man after mari, wealtby and edu-
cated, corne inte my saloon, who eànnot nois
buy bis dinner. 1 crin recalU twenty custon
worth from. one bundred thousarid te five
hundred tbeusmrid dollars, who are now witb-
eut meney, place or friends."

He warncd beys against cntering saloons
on any pretcxt. He statcd that ho lad been
many a young follow, znember of a temporaice
seciety, corne ini with a friend and wait w'bile
lie drank. *'No, ne," ho .xould say, -II nover
touch iL. Thmriks ail the saine,." ?resontly,
rather than scera churlish, lie would tale a
glass of eider or hrirmless lemonade. Il'The
lemonrido was nothing," said the rumseiicr,
«,but 1 know hosv it wvouid end. The unly
safety, boys, for any mani, rie mratter hori
strong his reselution, is outside the dour of
t'he saleon."

CaRLsTixLs are olLen einployed in digging
weUs to find cemnfort, anid the deeper thcy go
the drirker tbey get, the Fountain of 111e.
salvation and cemfort in &-bove.

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.190 IMARCIE 24tb, 1882-


