172

HOMR AND BUHOOL.

Harvest Home.

Tax precious frelght is oafely yarnered in,

The ields are empty of thelr golden store .

Throngl:dzhe lonyg Angust days the reapers
toil

But now & brief comation comes once moare ;

For hark © what wurds du the soft bicezes

bear
From the {sr distance on the balmy air?
The cry of * Harvest Home."

Ol ! lot them ring in the aweet summer air
1nt thoxln e hailed with shont and song and
emile ;
Let music yound and let the feast be spread,
And reczeation sweet the time Loguile,
Fer *“God islove,” and with no pigganrd hand
H ntlil s;at‘«arod plenty Lroadcast” o'er the
d—
A bounteous * Harvest Home.’

And ‘mid our joy may we remamber this,

Nor slight the Giver whils we take ths gift ;

But to *‘Our Pather™ let us render prawe;

Let gratitude to Him our souls nplilg,

And let us for a righttus pur poee use

The precious golden grain, nor dare abuse
Thisbeunteous * Harvest Home.”

Given for food, let us accops the pift,

Nor ever seek, with raeh nod thankless hand,

To change the grain into a srurce of il

To scatter sin and misery o'er the land ;

Sowing “he seeds of discord, death, and woe,

Which only a dark reaping.time can know —
A sad, vad ** Harvest Homo.”
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Carrying Isligion Too Far.

Tur famons Mr, Wilberforce was in
the twenty-fourth year of his age when
he wis electod member of Parlisment
for Hull, Hs afterwards attended the
county election, and such was the charm
of his elaquonce on that nccasion, in the
large Castle ares at York, that the
people all cried, “ We will have that
little man for our member !” He was
then one of the gayest zf the gay : not
an openly vicious man, but peculiar for
nis wit aod his distinction in the
fashionable circles Hi: wit became
innocuous under Obristiaa principles.
He was #aid to be the * joy and crown
of Doncaster races.” H- went to pay
s visit to & relation at Nice, anl was
socompanied by the Rev. Isaac Milner,
sfterwards Dean of Qarlisle. Mention
was made of a certain individual who
moved in the same rank, an eoclesiaati-
cal gentlemsn, s man devoted to his
duty. Mr. W. mid, regarding him,
“ that be thought he carried things too
far;” to which Mr. Milner said he
wus incliced to think that Mr. W,
would form a different estimate on the

subject were he carefully to perusa the
whole of the New Testament Mr,
Wilberforoo replied that he would tske
him at bie word, and read it through
with pleasure. They were both
tireek scholars, and fn their journey
they peruend the New Testament to
gether T at «'ngle perusal was so
blessed to Mr, Wilberfurce, that he wa«
revolutionized ; ho became a new man ;
and the witty aingster, the joy snd
crown of Dincaster racee, proved the
Christian senalor, and at length becameo
the able advocate for abolishing the
slavo trade.

The Churcn.

Twothousand yoars—two thousand years,
Our bark. o'er billowy seas

Has onward kept her steady course
Through hurricane and breeze.

Her Captain waa the Risen One—
She braved the atormy fos ;

And il He guldes, who guided her
Two thoutand years ago.

True to that gniding star which led
To Israel’s cradled hope,
Her ateady needle pointeth yet
Te Calvary’s bloody top !
Yes! shere she floats, that good old ship,
From mast to keel below,
Ssaworthy still az erst she was
Two thousand years ago.

Nt};e unto us, not1 uato us,

praise or glo ven,

But uato mm,%vh?gbch and ward
Has kept for her in Heaven;

Who yuolled the whirlwind in its wrath,
Bads tempeat coase to blow—

That Lord who Iaunched our vessel forth
Two thousand years ago,

Then onward epeed thes, brave old bark,
Speed onward in thy pride,

Q’er surny seas and billows dark,
The Holy One thy guide !

And sacred be each plank aund apar,
Unchanged by friend or foe,

Juat as she left Jerusalem
Two thousangd years ago.

The Guest-Chamber,

Mzs, Jones, the housekeeper of
Holmwood Hall, was showing us with
much pride over the manvy rooms of
the stately old mansion. We admired
tre magpificent hall, the fice picture
gallery, the loity reception rooms, and
gszed out of tho upper windows on the
broad vi w of park, water, and hills
beyond. Bat the best was yet to come,
Mrs. Jones led us, with impressive
solemnity, to & large, old-fashioned
room with wide windows, and informed
us with bated breath that ¢ this waz the
chamber in which XKiog James I. had
slept. Yes, ma'um, it is just as it -was
when he left; the same farniture—.
even the tapestry havgings on the
great carved bedstead have never been
undrawn {”

“ Has it never been ns:d as & guest-
chamber since then!" I asked, *Never,
Misx; it was the King’s chamber, and
always will be his, and no one else’s,”

The old woman received from us 2x
many expressions of wonderment and
pleasure as we coald muster, and
appeared gratified at the impression the
guest-chamber had produced upon us,
After saying good-bye to her, we began
to talk over what we 8een, a8 you
may naturally suppote. Now, I am
going to tell you the thoughts that
came into my mind, You will remem-
ver in Luke xxii, 1.18, the question
Ohrist told His disciples to ask the msn
with the picher of water—¢ Tug
MAsTER SAITH UNTO THEE, WHERR I8
THE GUEST CHAMBER }"

If the presence of an earthly king is
considered such an honour, and the
gueet-camber he occupies is such a
sacred place, what about the guest-

chamber the Lord Jeeus wishes to
occpy !

Your heart is Jike & house with many
chawmbers in it; is there room in it for
Jeaugl ¢ The Master suith unto thas,
Where is the guest-chamber?” He
ought tc have the best place in your
heart, the largest part of your lova, the
greateet place in your thoughts: are
you filling up all the rooms in yonr
heart, and saying to Jesus when He
knocks and wants to come in, * Lord,
I have no guest-chamber for Thee;
Thou must stay outside in tha night,
in the storm, wearied and waiting. No
room, Lord Jesus, my heurt is full 1”
Oh! could you say such a thing to
Jesns !

Will you not rather ask Him to
come in and take the beat place? Do
not trouble to get your heart ready for
Him ; He will putitall to rights Him-
salf, and arrange the * guest-chamber”
a8 He likes it.  Only give Him a wel.
£ome and an entrance,

Listen to His word-—* Behold, I
stand at the door, and knock ; if any
man hiear My voice, and open the door,
I will come in to him, and will sup
with him, and he with Mo :” will you
not irt answer to such & loving entreaty
fron such a heaveuly guest, knsel down
now, and ask Ham to come in?

—s-

TikREare no calamities in the world
trom which the pious do not sometimes
suffer, The beat of it, however, is that
God is their protection and comfort,—
Osiander

MR. Moopy is reparted tc have said
that the next ten years will witness
fie greawer gifts of moaey {o promote
Christian work than the world has ever
koown, The publication of * Qur
Country : its Possible Future and ita
Present Crisin” in certainly one of the
gigns of the fulfilment of that prophecy.
No lover of his country and his kind
can ponder long on these facts and
srguments without being moved to do
some great thing to save America from
sin and to make it one of the chief

factors in the conversion of the world
to God. The book was prepared by
.:Rov. Josiah Strong, of Cincinnati, and
is published by the American Home
Missionary Society at coat, twenty
cents per copy.

Jacques Oartier,

JacQues CARTIER was one of those
memorable sstlors who have won un.
dyine fame from their explorations in
the New World, He was the first dis-
coverer of Canals. Sailing from 8t
Malo, a seaport of Friace in the
English Channel, in 1534, with two
small vessels of sixty toms each and one
hundred and twenty-tw: mariners, he
reached the Gulf of St Lawrence,
landed at Guepe, planted a croes and
the flsur.de lis and took ion of
the country in the name of his sove-
reign, Francis I The next yosr he
made another voyage as far as Mon-
treal, and wintered in the country;
bat before spring twentysix of his
little company perished of sourvy.

e Ho made two subsequent voyages,
hit the earliest attempt to colonise
New France were not very successful.

A Tament for Summer.

Wxzr, Mother Nature waep ;
Summer iy dead.
Bee ! there she lies in her shroud of flowers,
Drooping her sun-crowned head ;
While the Past Hours
Kneel, all weeping round her flowery hed,

Blow gently, Autumn Winds;
Sigh soft and low,
Summer only knew Zephyr's balmy breath;
But she that loved him so
Now lies in death,
Sing ye her dirge—but aing it soft and low,

Mourn, O ye Dryads! mourn!
Your wooda are barve,
The gracious Summer with her sunny light
No wore will linger there,
Her apirit bright .
Has spread hor wings, and vanished into air.

Soft fall Autumn rains
Summer has fled ;
Fall gently oa her fair and fragrant face,
As tears from heaven shed,

Loat in her grace ;
Then weeping, fall on the beloved dead.

ITm; beautiful idea of Gr;dm mgth'
) ccnourning the ess whoso
ao?tg’md delic::? tread c::fed the green
herbs and lovely flowers to spring up
on the islaud of Oyprus becomes a
literal fact in the expe:ience of a Chris-
tian Iady; for in whatever sou! God
enters, & welcomed guest, every lovely
plant aprings up and every heauteovs

flawer geows with divine fertility.—Dr.
Wise,
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