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HOME AND SCHOOL.

Mave Faith in the Hoy.

Havad vith i tho by , not LI TP hlq
Phat e 1 e swarat of s Lnd,

L bossme wath the aanny of St
And ondy to evil el d

Pt daaly to gwnde and coutvol bl
Your wisbme ad pudtence anploy,

Al dianly, der pate i eppomtmeat
And sonton, ave leaath in the boy 1

Have faith to belisve that <ome wonend
T Hie's <tray e ebeohapnd enieey,
Convictedd, subdued, amd 1epentont,
e prodiol s will apprar,
The pold 1 his natore yejoetingg
Phe dark and debasiug atloy,
Iihuning your spuit with gladoess
B cansn yon bl faith in the buy,

Thougk now he i~ wayward sl stelnorn,
And iceep- Timeelf saedly aloof
From those who are anxious and teatful,
And verdy with words of 1epioot 3
Havs taith that the prayers of @ mother
[ His wandering feet will ariest,
And tura him away from his tollics
| To weep out his travs on her breast,

| The brook thot gors dwsking aud dancing
We tay ot divert from its contse,

l Until the wild tabalent sparit

| Hus somewhat expended 14« forve s

i The brook is the life of the niva,

[ Aud if we the future might scan,

We'd find that a bolsterous boyhood

Guve vigour and life to the man,

|

|

E Ah ! many & boy hay been driven

| Away from his home by the thought,

| That no one believed in his gom'nesy,

! Nor dreamed of the battles hw fought,

; So if you would help him to conquer

! The foes that are prone to shnoy,

" Encourage him often with kindness,
And shiow you have faith in the boy.

} Tave faith in his good texolutions,
] Bolieve that at faest ho'll prevail,
Thongh now he's fougetinl and hecdleas,
Though day after day he may fail,
¥ our doubts il ruspicions misgivings
His hope and his comage destroy,
So if you'd seeure a brave mauhood,
"Tis well to have faith in the boy |
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The Harvest-iMoon.

1t is tho harvest moon | On gilded naves
And roofs of villages, on woodlatd crests,
And their sevial neighbourhvols of nests
Deserted, on the enrteined window-panes
Of rooms whete childion aloop, on country lanes
And harvest fields, its mystic splendour rests,
—Longye/low,

Tig full moon of September which falls nearest
the twenty-third day of the month, i3 popularly
known as the “hurvest-moon.” Sowmetimes it may
happen that the moon “ fulls” twice in the month,
and sometimes it * fulls” on the second or third
day of Soptember, and again on October fivst, in
which case the latter would be the harvest-moon.

The middle of the month is the period when
the farmers are busy gathering their harvests, and
the moon’s rising at nearly the same time on several
suceassive evenings ob that period, enables them to
continue their labours into the night without in-
terruption. In the enrly ages, the simple-minded
agriculturists of Eugland believed that this was o
special dispensation of Providence for their benefit.
IMenco the nawme  harvest-moon.”

Wo know now that the harvest-moon is o natural
phenomenon. It still coutinues, however, to be the
most charming feature of the early autumn evon-
ings, as it completoly bridges for several suceessive
nights tho interval between the sctting of the sun
and the subsequont rising of the samo. The moon

rises wheu the won sets, at the otber il moons of
the yer do,

Tue peenliepity ohout the harvestmoon, is that
it appears to pise ot nearly the same hours for
severad copseeutive esenings, instead of viing Iater
and Jater by from forty-five to sisty minates, as ok
other times during tho year.  There is, indecd, an
interval of ov.r twenty-four hours between the
sueecsstve  appearances of the mwon above the
eastern hovizou, but that interval is smaller then in
any other week of the fifty-two

At the equator, the time which clapses between
tho ristugs of the moon is about the sawe in Sep-
tember as in March, There is prastically no
change in this respect throughout the year. In
the countries ten or twelve degiees north of that
line, liowever, the change is noticable, while it in-
creases according to the distance north of the
cquatorinl line,

In the latitude of Washington, Louisville, St.
Louis, and San Francisco, the difference is thirty
minutes, and the change is of course greater as wo
go north, In thoe latitude of St. Petersburg, for
instance, the greatest iuterval hetween successive
risings, m excess of the twenty-four hour limit, is
about onoe hour and twenty minutes, and the least
is about nine minutes.

‘The greatest chunge in all these places oceurs in
March each year. All this is for that region of the
globe notth of the equator. South of that line the
opposite conditions prevail.

The cause of the apparent change in the moon’s
movement is this: The angle between the plane of
our horizon and that of the celiptic—the path
which the earth travels in going round the sun—is
smaller about the time of the autumnal equinox
than ut any other period during the year. <he
path traversed by the wooh in its journey around
the earth, which it complotez overy twonty-nine
days, forms an angle with the path traversed by the
carth wround the sun, compleled every year, and
also with our horizon,

If a luminous line were drawn across the firma-
ment representing the earth’s orbit, and another
represonting the earth’s horizon, it would be found
that the two form o smaller angle at one time in
the year than thoy do at the other, six months
lator or six months earlior, as the case may be,
Tho eorth and moon are nearer the forwer or
smaller angle in September each year, and nearer
the latter angle in March.

The full moon in September, in our latitude,
rises later each succsssive night by an interval
ranging from about twelve minutes to a little over
half-an-hour, being dependent upon the moon's dis-
tanco from the earth at that time. The full moon
of March rises later on consecutive nights by an
interval ranging from an henr and ten winates to
an hone and & half.

The harvest-moon is invested with pleasing as-
saciations, and has given » theme to innunerable
poets, both in Bngland and the United States.

On its arrival—

There's merry lnughter in the ficld,
And hart less jest aud frolic 1out,
And the last harvest-wain goes by,
With its rustling load o pleasantly,
To the glad and ciamorons haryest shout.

Phe waning of the havvest-moon usually marks the
closo of the more urgent tasks of the husbandman,
The pressing labours of the year are over, for—

"The harvest treasures arve all
Now pathered in beyond tho rage of storms,
Quro to the swain ; the dircling feneo shut up,
And inatant winko s YAge dcfied,
—~Golden Days,
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It We Would,
I wo wonlil but cheek the spralen
When he spoils his menghbom s dans §
If we sould bat hedp the arinyg,
Eve wo utter words of bloae
1f we would, how vy nght wa
Tarn frowe paths of sueand shaae,

Ab, the wrons. that might bo rightcd
I we wonld bat seo the way !

Ah, the pains that it it he Hechteped
Every hout and exary day

it we would but hear the pleading
Of the beats that go astiay !

In each lifs, however lowly,
Phers are seedic of nughty good 3

Still we shrink fromsouls appealing
With a timid 1 we okt 1”

But our God who judweth wll things
Knows the teuth jx, * 1t wo would.”

B o

Was He Wise?

A FOURTLEN-YBAR-OLD boy veceived a present of
fifteen hundied dollars from his grandmother.  She
told bim she hoped he wonld vse it wisely, but he
was free to do what ho pleased with it.

He thought a good deal about it for one week,
Then ho told his father tint he would like to put it
out at five per cent. interest.  * At that rute,” said
he, *“it will earn o seventy-five dollars a year, which
I can add to the principsl, aud wheu T am twenty-
one years old I shall have a nice little capital.”

His father approved, and this was done.  Per-
haps some of our boys will tell us how much eapital
this young man would find waiting for him at the
end of seven years. This is an oexample in cow-
pound interest, remember.

He might have bought a fine boat and o lot of
fishing-tacklo and gone off on u boating exeursion,
and had o great deal of pleasvre. Or he might
have bought a quantity of ammunition snd some
fine guns, and gone off on a wouderful shooting
expedition.

But he did n great deal better. e preforred
the unsecn to the scen.  Was he wised

Boys and girls are choosing every day between
the seen and the unseen,

Be careful that you do not waste upon seen plea-
sures what might one day prove valuable capital,
if you would save it for a good now unseen.

The Little Bootblack.

A UUNDRED years ago there lived a little boy in
Oxford whose business it was to clean the boots of
the students of the famous university there. He
was poor, but bright and smart.

Well, this lad, whose uame way George, grow
rapidly in favour with the students. His prompt
and hearty way of doing things, and nis indus-
trious habits and faithful deeds, won their admira-
tion. They saw in him the promise of s noble
man, and they proposed to teach him a little every
day.

Eager to learn, George accepted their proposal,
and ho soon surprised his teachers by his rapid
progress.

« A boy who can blacken boots well can study
wqll,” said a student.

«Keen as a briar,” said another, “and pluck
enough to muke a hero.”

But we cannot stop to tell of his patienco and
perseverance. He went on xtep, by step, just as
the song goes~—

4 Ono stop and then another,”

until he became a man—a learned and eloguent
man—who prenched the Gospel to admiving thou-
sands.  The littlo bootblsck beeame the renowned

pulpit qrator, George Whitetield.—Seblath Reading,
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