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The Starleus Crown.
They that turis many to righttoaua #hall
thi ne as the stars forever and vr-D .
12: 3.

Wearied and worn witb earthiy cares, 1 yieided
ta repose,

And saon befora mv raptured sight a glorious
vision rose,

1 thoueht, while siumbering on my couch ini
midniglit's soleînn gioom,

I heard an angtl'w silvery voicc, and radiance
tilled My room.

A gentie touch awakened me; a gentie whisper
M*id,

Arise, 0 illeeper, follow me ;" and through
the air we led.

We left the earth s0 far away that lika a speck
it sCeimed,

And IîeavQîîly giorv, caim and pure, acros
ou.- pathway streamed.

StUl) on we went; mýy soul was wrapt in silent
ecstacv.

1 wondered what the end would be, what next
should meet mine aye.

I knew flot how we journeved through the
ithless fields of Iight,
aPhn suddenly a change was wrought, and I
was clothed in white.

We stood bafore a city's wali most glorious ta
beliold;

We pai-sed through gates of glistening peari,
o'er streets of purest gold;

It naedad flot ths un by day, thse silver moon
by' night,

Thse giory of thea Lord was there, the Lamb
hiniseif its light.

fright angais paced the shining streets, sweet
music flled thse air,

And whita-robed s-aints, wNith - %listening
crowns, frum every chime w ehre;

Andsome that 1 had Ioved on earth stood with
them round the ibrone-

"Ail worthY is thse Lamnb," they sang, "thea
giury bis alone !"

Bat, fairer far than ail baside, I saw my
Saviour's face;

Anddas 1 gazed hae smiled on me with won-
d.lrous love and grace.

IWy 1 bowed betijre bis throne, o'erjoyed
that I at last

Hatl gained the abject of my hopes; that earth
at ieiîgth was passad.

And then iii solcîun tones hie said, IlWhero is
thse drademn

That ouliît to s-parkle on thy brow-adorned
with many a gemn?

1 know thou hast believed on me, and life
through me is thine;

But wliare are ail those radiant stars that in
thy crown should shine?

Yondar thou seat a glorious throng, and
stars on every brow;

Ffür averv saut they led ta me they wear a
jewil now.

And such TUT bright reward had been, if
such had been thv daed-

If thou hadst sought anme wandering feet in
paths of peace ta lead.

"Thou wart nat caliled that tbou shouldst tread
thse way of life alone,

But that thse clear and shiiîing light which
round thy footsteps shone

Shouid guide samne other wearv feat ta my
bright home of rest,

And thug, in biessing those around, tbou hadet
thyseif been bleat."l

Tise vision faded fromn my sight, the voice no
langer spake-

A speli saeme(t brooding o'er my saut which
long 1 faarad to break;

And when at last I gazed around in marning'a
giimniaring iight

My spirit fait o'erwheimned beneatis that
visian's a'wful might.

I rose and wapt with chasteuad joy that yet 1
dwelt be 10w;

That yet anotiser hour was mina my faitis by
works ta show;

'That yet sama sinner I might tell of Jeans'
dfying lova,

And halp ta, iead soma waary soul ta aeek a
home aboya.

And naw, while on thse earth I stay, my motto
this shahl ba,

"To live no longer ta myseif, but Himn who
diad for me."

And graven on iny inmost saut l'Il waar thia
trutis divine,

14They that tura many ta tise Lord bright as
thea stars sisal! shina."

Ameiican Tract Society.

The Teacher'a Vantage-Ground.
We can conceive thse bai-e possibillty

of a child coming up, as Romulus and
Remus are said ta have dane, with no
outward care. But that a child should
grow up ta maturity without food, is
flatly and obviously impassible.

The saine two things are needful for
the mind-nursing and nourishmeat;
sehool and -text-books; soinebady to
direct and somethini, ta study; outaide
discipline and inwarà pabulum.

Precisely thse samne conditions are
requisite for soul-culture. There needs
the living teacher, friendliness, synmpathy
and personal help, spiritual consradeship.
But more than that. There ie iîeeded
the truth. Food more than nursin&.
"Sanctify theni through tby truth," me

thse Saviour's prayer. Trutis is the ini-
strument in soul-culture. It is the
inaterial in soul-nurture. It is bread to


