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ANGELS lIMA KENING.

PERIMn cXiii. 20.

Why are the Lord'. holy angols so strong,-
Wirigs nover weary, though journoys be long ?-
Ah, My child 1 couldet thon but see the white throng,

They are hearkening, hcarkening!

Why are the Lord's holy angels o swift
UFp their bright laddor one loads to uplift,
O'er earth and ses to bear bleing an.d gift?-

They are hearkenmng, hearkoning 1

Why are the Lord's holy angels so sure
Aye where to go ?-Ah! their eyes are o pure,
LIow can they emile, and earth's darkness endure?

They are hearkening, hearkening l

So, my chÏIld, wou!dst thon for (iod'a work be strong?

Swift at His bidding, be way short or long?
Snre.eyed and pure-oyed, 'raid darkness aud wrong?
Oh! wouldst thon join in the angels' sweot song?

Thon ho hearkening, evor hearkening 1

B-READ BETTER TIJAN PEiIRLS.

I shall first tell you a story, and then teach
you a lesson from it. The story I shall trans-
bite from a German book, and the lesson I
shall teacli, as well as I can myself

An Arab once lost bis way in a desert.
His provisions were soon exhausted. For two
days and two niglits lie had not a morsel to
eat. H1e began to fear that hie should die of
hunger. 11e looked eagerly, but in vain,
along the level sand for some caravan of tra-
vellers from whomi he migïit beg some bread.

At hast lie came to a place where there w-as
a ittie water in a well, and around the welh's
mouth the marks of an encampment. Some
people had lately pitched their tents there,
and had gathered tbem up and gone away
again. The starving, Arab looked around in
the hope of fiuding some food that the travel-
lers might have heft behind. After searching
a whuhe, lie came upon a littie bag, tied at the
mouth, and full of something that feit bard
and round. 11e opened the bac, with great
joy, tbinking it contained either dates or nuts,
and expecting that witb them lie sbould be
able to satisfy bis bunger. But as soon as lie
saw what it contained, lie threw it on th-,

ground, and cried out in despair, " It is only
pearis." He lay down in the desert to die.

Pearis are very precious. If the man had
been at home, this bagful of pearis woiiid bave
made bis fortune. I-Le wouhld have received
a large sum, of money for tbem, and would
bave been a ricli man. But pearis could flot
feed himi when lie was hungry. Aithougli you
had your bouse fuit of pearis, if you bave flot
bread you will die. The Arab knew the
value of the pearis lie fourid; but lie would
have given them ahi at that moment for one
inorsel of bread-would bave given tbetn, but
could not, for there was no bread within bis
reacli. So, although lie wa.s very ricli, le vus
left to die of want.

Pearis and gold cannot preserve the lifLe of
body, far iess can they satisfy the soul.
Bread is more precious to a Ihunc ry mari than
pearis; and the bread of life is more pe.u
stili. Christ bas expresshy said, "J1 arn the
bread of life." How foolish it is to spend
oneseif in gatbering things that cannot feed
us if we are bungry, and cannot save us lrom
our sin! Seek flrst the kingydomn of Cod, and
1 Hs righteousness," and keep other things in a
lower place. Tbe chief thing for eacb of us is
to get in Christ the life of our souls for ever;
and then we may gladiy accept whatever
giqýOd tbings in Vhis life God may be pleased
to give us. " Wbat is a man profited if lie
gain the wbohe worhd, and lose bis own soul ? "

Hie wbo is ricli, wben lie cornes to die, but
is stili without Christ for bis soul, is like the
Arab in the desert, with bis bagful of pearis,
but perishing for vaut of bread.

PETER the Great, Emperor of Russia, was
one day in a sailing boat, wben lie became so
angry wvith one of bis companions that lie
seized bim. with the intention of tbrowing
him overboard. " You may drown me," said
bis subject, ",but your bistory will tell of it."
The reminder was effectuai, and the Emperor
pardoned the mani.
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