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HARVEST JaY.
What sights of loveliness have passed

beore our eyes within the pant few menthe!
Earth, and sea, and sky, the forest and the

esutiful field, the faffing leaf and. thse fad-
Iug flower,-sll have had their mebsage to
us, and it were weil te, listen snd te learu.
Spring-in Oureclimate it is littie more tIssu
naie--gave place te, summer, and sum-

mer to the fulness cf autumnn wealth sud
lory. It sceuns but as yesterday when
or woods aud fields were greens with the
ionise of a coming harvest ; but now the
turner ie past snd tise harvest is ever.
hase whQ toiled, in the fields have gener-
ly been aoeply repsid by a bountifal re-
ru frein thse kiudly bosera of the earth.
here is abandance in tIse ]and for mn snd

L.

Ilow beautiful the fields of golden grain
tbey invited the sickle or the scythe 1
ow beautiful the table spread by God's

baud in this fair sud Tust temple of
whose dome is immensiîyý-whese

bts are the suri, and moon, and stars-
ose flioW is the enanselled earth. It le
standing miracle of lte year, aye cf al
eages, this replenishing of earth's tres.
Woumone from, th. gratteiurhoe
Goa. "IlThe harvest fields are the golden
ks that couuect thse ages sud the zones,

associste tegother thre remetest times
the Most distant nations la one cora-
nbond of sympathy aud dependence.
ymake the earot one greac home; cf

huinan race ont great family; and cf
the un iversal Parent, to whorn day

after day we are eccuraged te go with
filial fsith and love, not lu seifishnuand
isolation, but ini a fraternal spirit which
embrayes the whole werld, asking not for
ourselves alone, but or ail our brothers of
maukind -is wefl,-" Our Father whieh art
in Heaven-give. us this day our daily
brcad." And tho brcad le given with ne
esluted haud, te, the cvii aud the good.
Seed time sud hnrvest, sammer and wiuter,
could sud heat, the dark cloud and the
brilht sanshine, corne sud go ns is meet.
]Ieautiful asU-beautifal in the blede, in thre
ear, in the ri pened corn. benutiful iu the
green tints of early growth, sud iu the
gorgeous golden colore indicative of decay
aud deatis.

Vat as are the stores of food provided
for us year by year, were eue harvest with-
held the fate of ail weuld be sealed. Star-
vation, sure and speedy, would be aIse uni-
versai lot. Every summer time tre are
actually within a few montits of absolute
,waut. We live by faith sud hope; were
the fruits of the field destroyed by flood, or
storm, or blssting, or mildew-were auy
of tIse enemies that lic in wait te devour
coxumissioned by thse Almighty te nccom-
plish their purpose, ouly a wretched renm-
flant cf our race could survive eue year'e
agou$. But we have God's sure promise,
to, grasp, snd te live by; sumner aud win-
ter, seed time and harvest, are assured te,
us by the word cf the covenant-keeping
God. Se sure, se unfsilinig bas the coven-
sut preved that men have almeat ccased tg
recognize Goa in t'he revolving seamons,
aua his boauty in thecabutndanceof harvc4t
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