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advanced ground. Somte of bis exnphatic
expressions ivere : «IF orward is tite 'Word
-no failbing, back : sve musc tako the svorbd
for Christ. Say so to our people. God
cails us loudcr than thunder on thte domne
of the sky ; the Lord strikes the lieur; we
rnust throw down our gold in the presenco
of God.'>

This wvas Said by a good and truc ma
who knov that hoe had oniy an hoeur or two
to live on earth. It is thus titat the dying
saint looks uipon a dying world. Bore is
-tt impressive lesson for us. Surcly nowv
if over, " Forsvard is the Word " for the
Presbyterian Church-forward in overy
good work. God strikes tîte liour for us
as lie nover soanded it bofore. lHe cails
ut. abouti to (Io more for the dying Heathen
-te do more for the desolations of our
own land-to dIo more as ministers and peo-
pie, whose svork-day is short and passing
siwiftly away. O God give us eyes if sec
and tninds to tinderstane, ouropportunitcs,
and grace to make good use of them 1

THE HARVEST.
Blessed bo Goil, the bnurnifuil Giver of

ail good, for the pleuceous harvest whiclh
le lias givon to reward the husbandman's
toil. From the far East and the farthest
WVest corne the saine giad-tidings of abuad-
auce on every baud. Lauds that lately
pined in the tortures of famine are nosv re.

joieing over fulrtess of bread. A fev-a
very few-spots are suffering throughl some
local caltamity ; but their svants can bo
abundantiy supplied by the battd of charity.
Truiy, God bas not left Hiruseif witbout a
witness in given lus creatures a niost fruit-
ftitI soason.

Our own happy Provinces share richly
in the gerteral bouniy. Neither the farmer
nor the fishierman bas toiled in vain.
Fields and orchards, forests and seas bave
yiebdcd their spoil to the band of industry.

Sec too wvbat beauty, what loveliness,
lias mingied -%ith ail our biessings! Nut
to speak of tise flowers, and of the golden
tmbrage of our forests,-what sveaith of

unspeakabie splendeur is iti our autumnal
cnornings and evenings,-days atnd nightsi1

This scason sccmed to bc excoptionally
bcautiful,-its skies so fair and screiie, and
its ivinds so soft and gontle : the violence
of destructive stornms being fat off.

The harvest is gathercd now : the flow-
ers have faded ; the Icaves have fallen; the
air is filled withi the wailings of chilling
winds and sad with the sobbings of late
autuinal rains. There is beauty stili-
beauty, such as lingers on the pale faces of
the dcad whcin we bid their urthecding
forms our lnst fiirewells ;-enotgltofbI;eauty
and of bile tw give us hope of the glories of
another suninier.

Suchi is hieé. 0f howv mally must it be
satd> the harvest i.~ past, and the summner
is ended ani they arc flot savcd. Reader,
wvhnt is your harvcst liko ? Have you
sown iti spring, wvateredl in sumnier,
gariiercd abundantly ln harvest'? Have
yo ur fields preaehied their richi parables to
you tromn duy-to-duy ? Whiat do thcy now
Say te ot ?

We tteed not write in detail of the richi
lessons of the season. The fields which
the Lord lias blessed, are nou' barren and
cold ; but what they yielded is carefully
and gratefully treasurcd for the dark and
trying ditys of wvintcr. The fields where
no sower wvent ont to sow are bare toc, but
tieýy have yieldcd nothing to enrich tise
farmer's barn and store boutses. As men
sowed, so did they reap. He who sowed
spariugly bas reaped abso sparingby: lie
who sowcd abundantly bas %von an abund-
ant hnrvest.

As in the ruateriai world so in tise spirit.
ual. God is the great flusbandmnan: we
are Dis husbandry. 4.nd the question
now, whlen God bas so richly bbessed us in
tbings temrporal and spiritual, is, whlat
slrnll we do for Ilim2 How shall
we show forth our love and gratitudei
Hie give us plenty in order to test
us. Prosperity is often a sererer test

of character than *advorsity. Let it be
noted that taking the cotuntry as a wvhoio,
we aire being tried now by prosperity.
l.eader, hosv do you stand that trial '? Is
your harvest that of the barren fig.trc, or
the rocky field, or the troddeu way-side ?
God forbid!
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