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Along the Unmes of smoky hille,
The crimmson forest stands.

And ail the. day the blue-jay oeils
Throughéut the Autumn lands.

Now by the brook the maple leans
Writh ail hie glory spread,

And ail the sumnacs on the hiles
Have turned their green to red.

Now by great maLruhes wrapped in mist
()r past some river's mouth,

Throughout the long, stili Autumn day
Wlild birds are flying south.

-W. Wilfred Cam»>eil.

AIL good gâts, around Us'
Art seat by Heavea above;

Thenj thank the Lord, oh thanle the Lord,
Fer ail Hie love.

A STOkY 0F SHEAVES.

The BIsop of London told a beautiful story in orne of
bihusi ermons: "A6M the children were coming up

with their ulicaves to b. let into the great harveet home.

r An angel wis standing. at the door and one of the children
wad no. shaves at ail. The angel uaid no orne could corne

w"tout sheïves. Then the. other chldren, one by orne,

b«"àat6 pIsd for »Mbi child, " Let him in, " said ome;
"4oletblmnden ~gl.H. bad sveralsheav«e arier

Wtii dayt,but I.was tirod and he gave me orne of his

ieves orne of these'bclongs to him." Another said;

"Delàt him in, dear angel. 1 wus thirsty as I paseed

aioo ggsd h. weât and fled mue a cup of cold water to

rdge u. n ni m*d. this, d aiother said that. Fin-

aly- the aqW aoetched bis -arm around the door and took
qg .bundie o shaVes. "There are hie sheaves," he said-

"yé&. 1 know ail about it; he tho«ght of others more

tU6n hlmsef." And turning- to the, child. h. naid: " Lead

tbo wày l" î -mgi4Messenger.

THE "PIGGIEST" PIG.

-By C. P.

Wbea ee .cliil*ren went down to the farm there was,

Àibig they liked better than' to vlsit the pige. There

wet. uiany pige ofaildmsin l différent pens, and whether
they i*n& edor' slept, & stood with their eflouts Up over

ti* udgeof the. peu,, the. chidren neyer tlred of watching

S!Pil" p9g of them il , as, Tommy somon called

han. wva#à b1g feilow in apen by hituseif. -He earned

hW - e bMdil R ja gfÙnîïlý-nuer. Grarndpa brought

wS abit, p o f mill, which completely fifled the wooden

trough in the pen, and yet after he had eaten .ery dMP'

'of it, he crawled into the trough, etretched out, aMd wsC

to slepO.
Tommy puzzled hard, but could not undertaàd 'I.

It was flot go much that the greedy pig had eaten a trough

fui of milk, and it was flot surprislng that the Pig ébOM1

sleep ini thr trough, but how could it be possile tW ï

both pig and milk into a space which the mille akonsb"

filed but a moment before? - Youtk's C.M%'fWfl.

Then came -the Autumu all ini yelow clad.
As though he joyed in his plenteous store,

Laden with fruits that made him laugh, full glad

That he had banished hunger.. .

Upon his head a wreath that was enroiled,
With ears of corn of every sort, he bore;
And in hie hand a sickle he did hold
To reap the ripening fruits, the earth W.dyoid.
*Yod-Ylelded. -Mid Spenur.

in the. other gardeus,
And 'ail up the vale,
Fromn the autumil bonfires
Sec ýthe omoke trail!

Piemot swmmer over
And ail the mummer flowers,
The red fire blase,
The gray smoke towers.

Slng a sang of seseousi
Something bright in ail;
Filwers in the summer,
Fires in the fal!

R. L., Skuuaes.

THE SWALLOW.
Fly away, fly away, over the sem,
Sun-loving swallow, for smmer is doue,
Cone amain, come nainl, comte bock tO me,
Bringing the summner and bringingt the sun.,

When you corne hurryiug o'er the. s14,
Then wc are certain that wiuter is pat;
Cloudy and cold though your pathway MaYbe,
Sunshine and summer will follow you fmeat>

"0 Trlnity of Love sud Power,
Our brotiiers sbWeld in danger' hour;.
From rock and tempet, fire and foc,

Protect them whereoeer th"p gQ,
And ever let there riuet!othoe
Glad hymne of praise from land and, iu."'

"O God of Love, 0 King of- Pesos,
Make wars throughout the. world to ceff;
Th. wrath. of sinful man restralu,
Give peace, O God, give puce *a*.*"


