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rambles, foi ail who desire to feel the pleasures
of a itnkful heart, and to participate in the happi
ness of the simple and the lowly, now is the time to
stroll abroad. They will find beauty and eijoyment
spread tbuidantly before them. '[hey will fiid the
mo.sers s veeping dow'n the crops of pale barley, ev-
ery spikted ear of which, so lately looked up bravely
al, the sun, is now bent downwards lu a modest and
gi aceful curve, as if abashed at his ardent and inces-
sant gaze. They will find then cutting down the nues
tling oats, aci followed by an attendant rustic who
gathers the swath into sheaves froni the tender green
of the youig clover, which commnonly sewn with-
oats to constitute the future crop, is nov sbowing it-
self luxuriantly. But it is in the wheat field that ail
thejo lity and gladness, and picturesqueness of bar-
vt-st isuconcentrated. Wbeat is more particularly the
food of mai. Barley affords him a wholesome but
much abused potation; the oat is welcome to the
boi ly board of the hardy mountaineers, but wheat
ise>p< crIly, and everywhere the " staff of li/e. '
To reap and gather it lu, evi ry creature of the bain
let is assembled. The fariner is in the field, like a
rural king amid his peop'e--the laborer, old or
y ung, is there to collect what lie has sown vith toil.
and watcbed in its gi owth with pride ; the dame
I .s left her wheel and ber shady cottage, and, with
Sie, ve-defendt d arins, scoins to do less than the best
of them); the blooiiing dam-el is bthe e udding ber
Euuuny besuty to tiat of universal na·ure, the boy
cis down the stalk which overtops his head ; chil-
drn u glanî amonig the shocks; and even the unwalk
able 11fatut, uits prupt w'th sheaves, aud plays with
the stubble, aud

Withalittindfoes

Such groups are often seen ia the wheat field as de-
seure ihe innortality of the pencil. There is sone-
thing too about wheat-harvest whi;h carries back the
mind. and feasts it n ith the pleasures of antiquity.
The sickle is almost the only luplement whicl bas
,a >cend -d fi omi the olden time in its pristine simplic-
Àty-to the present hour neither altering i-s fvrm
Lor bet oming obsokte amid all the fashiois and lin-
proume uets of the world. It is the same now as it
wa- in those scenes of muchb beauly which the scrip-
turc histor'y without any labored description, often
bY a single s roke, preenxts so livingly to the imagi-
nation, as ib was whenrî tender thouglits passed

Througl the 'tad ieart of Rulh, when sich- four he,
She stood ini tears anid thealien coru

When the minstrelking waidered througb the sol*
tudes of Paran. or fields r'posiug at the feet of Car
mel ; or as it feull on a day, that the child of the good
Shunîamite vent ont to his fatier to the sreapers.
"And he, said nuito bis father, My head! my hend! Andi
he said to z lad, carry him to his mother. And

when be had laken him, and brought hin to his mo-
ther, ho sat on lier knees till noon, and then died."
2 Kings iv. 18 - 20,

L-t no one say it is not a season of happiniess lc
the toiling peasantiy : 1 know that it is. In the days
of my boybood I lave partak-n of their iarvet la-
bors, and listened to the overflowings of tLieir bear's
ais they sat amid the sheaves beneath the fine lue
sky, or among the ricli herbage of some green bead-
land beneath the shade of trees, while the cool keg
plentifully replenisled the horn, and sweet after ex.
ertion were the contents of the harvest-field basket.
I know that the pour barvesters are amongst the
most thankful contemplaters of the bounty of Provi-
dence, thougli so littIe of it falls to their share. To
them harvest comeà as an annual f, stivity. To their
healtbful frames, the beat of the open fieds, which
would oppress the lanîguid and relaxed, is but an ex-
hilarating and pleasant glow. The inspiration of
the clear sky above, and of scenes of plenty aron d
thtm of the very circuimstance of their being drawa
from several dwelIings at this brigbt season, open
their hearts and give a lip to their memories and
many an anecdote and bistor y from 4 the zimpIe an-
tuais ot the poor " are there related, which nad only
to pass tbrough fhe mind of a Woodswoi th or a
Crabbe, to become immortal in their mirth or woe"

The description of harvest work given as above by
Mr. Howitt requires cons.derable modification in re-
ference to the coiducting of such matters on this
continent. The " cradle " bas for a long time ai-
most wholly displaced the sickle, and such of late
years lias been the progress of agricultural n -chan-
ies that the reaping machine is rapidly superseding
ti - former in many districts. la this country it is
of the utmost importauce to ga'ther the barvest
qîuickly and cheaply ; an object which impioved
nachinîery only can facilitate. Even in Britain

w'ihin the last three or four years the Reaping
.Machine bas been not only initroduced, but success-
fully and extensively emp)l>yed in seve al counties ;
and it is eve'y year makinîg progcess. It is a curi-
ous fact that we owe the i ,ventiou of this valuabI2
iuplenent to a Scotch cergyman, now living ; and
it is generally conceded by the fariner at bome that
BelI's Improved ReLper is up-n tle whole tle best
Machine ytt introduced, althougIi most or all of the
more celebrated American m .chines bave ha! their
comparative merits teste'd by repeated tria's. It
muîst certainly be confessed that these modera
changes wh ch muust bue aft-r all regard-d s great
imp-ovemeits, ha-ve to somte extent interfered with
our ear1y anîd poeticd associat ons la connection
with the season and work of Harvest. Like the

modern Railway, mowing, reaping and thrashing
machines .re great inunovaters on old and often
pleasinug associatious and custom, vhich are destinud
toyield to the progress of improvemeut.


