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THE HARVEST HOME.

THE SERI'ENT IN THE

“THRY joy before thee ac-
rordingtothe joyinharvest,”
says one of the most beau-
tiful verses of Scripture.
And right and comely is it
to rejoice at this glad sea-
son of the year when God
openeth His hand and we
are filled with good. To
the Jews the harvest-tide
was a time of special rejoic-
ing. So should it be with P
us, We greatly like that }
old English custom of the Ry
Harvest Home, or bringing &
in the last load with sorgs KA
of rejoicing and thanksgiv- £
ing, We would like to see
more of this kind of harvest B8
festival in Canada, As the QG
Jews had their feast of first
fruits, and presented their
" wave-offering before the
Lbord, so should werecognise §
the bounty of the Giver of M
every good and perfect gift
and testify our gratitude by
liberal gifts for his cause.
For after al), it is only of R &
his own that we give unto 24y
him. v

Let the children share @@
the joy. I:t them gather B
1 arvest flowers and keep
L.liday among the reapers, {5
and rejoice in that love
which giveth us all things
richly to epjoy., Why
might not all the Sunday-school be decor-
alcd with wheat and flowers and fruit, and
a harvest festival of song and thanksgiving |
be held ? '

Sing to the Lord of harvest,
Sing songs of love and praise,

I~ tur Harvest-Firup,

With joyfal hearts and voices
Your hallelujahs 1aise.

By him the rcliing seasoas
In fruitful ovder move,

Sing to the Lerd of harvest
A song of happy love.

Ccrr. - 3873
Turri is av old story
told of the holy St. John,
who, you remember, was the
disciple whom Jesus loved.
He lived to be a very old
man, and he grew to be
very pure and saintly as
he came near his heavenly
home. This may nut be a
true story, but it hasin it a
1 goud and true lessun, Al
though St. Juhn was so
good, there were mauy
people to Late Lim, an?
svme even aanted o kill
him.  Ouce an wnemy gave
him a glass of wine to Jdr.nk,
when he was tire d aud faut.
It lovked like a k.nl act,
but it was not, for a puisun
was mixed with the wine
which would have killed
hiumn if Le Lad taken it. The
story says that he held it
up before him, and a scrpent
raised its head from the cuyp,
and then he knew that an
enemy had given it ts him !
He threw it to the ground,
and so his life way saved.
There is a cup which
will be offered you, dear
boys, one o f these dajs.
Perhiaps it las  alraaly
been offcred you. It 1s a
wine cup, aod a serpent
lies at the bottom:@ Do
not touch it Yeu may not see it, but
'by and Ly it will raise its dreadful head,
and y.. will fi.d too iate tha' fcu cannot
throw it from you. Ask Gud to give you
the clear sight to see what lies in the cap,
and then you will be safe.
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TEMPERANCE NURSEEY EHYMES
Sine acsong of Tewmperine,
A poches ful of pold,
Four and twenty banh rotes
In the cupboand rolled,
When the door 18 opened,
ot the notes we bring,
Tell me where's the drinking man
Can show you such a thing

‘The brower's in the counting-house,
Counting out his moncy,
His wife is in the parlor
Eating bread and honey.
The drunkard in the taproom,
Diessed in ragged clothes,
Soon may he be made to sce
The cause of all his woes,
—Temperance Record.
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THE MISSION FuR THE SICK.
RoGer Deraxp was sick,  He was just
sick enough to be cross. His picture-bouk
fell off the bed.  ILs playthings hid under
the His
mother read aloud to L, but he did not
itke the stury. Then she told lam the

true story abuut the * Massion for the
Sick.”

beddothes, and  Roger oried.

* Kind ladies met in a hall,” she said, .
‘and took with them fiuit, tlowers, and:

good tlungs for sick wen and \\'oxucng
dear little chibiren.” Roger was pledSec

Then he said, “ 1 wish I could send my
rosebutsh in the little red pot.”

“You can if yjou wish,” replied his
mother, “and 1 will write a note for you.”
Roger's eyes grew bright.  His mother
wiote, * Roger Ddand sends this ruse to

d..
He thought about the mision sume time. .

1

“~ome sk dald”  Then it was sent
away 1 a mee basket,

. Three daysafter the fl)wers was sent the
3 postman brought R ozer a note. It said
vt Dear Lattde Boy,—1 am lame. 1 can
"never walk, My mother go- 8 out wash-
puz Dam alone all diy, | used to cry.
.1 never cry sice the rose-bush came,
[ sit in my chair and watchit. [ thank
you, and mother does too. 1 learned to
write before I fell down on the ice. My
mother cannot write, but she will ask
(God to bless you. She can work better,
for the rose Jerps me company.
Mother used to cry, too, when I was left
alone.

*The rose will grow forever, she says.
I hope it will not die.

“ My mother says if it does not die
in the pretty poc, the goodness will
keep growing. I shall notlet it die.

“Your friend,
“ MARY BRENRAR."”

When Roger’s mother finished reading
the note, her little boy locked very happy.
After that he sent little Mary some of

gets the Mission of the Sick.— Our Little
Ones.
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A FABLE

1% & beautiful window hung a canary-
bird'S-cage; vines were trained up on each
side, and flowers drooped about the cage.
On a stand underneath was a glass vase,
aud in the vase was a gold fish. Every
worning & little girl came and cleaned the
cage and put in {resh feed and a clean bath
for the bird ; then she put fzesh water in the
vase and scattered bread crumbs upoun the
water, so that the fish mitht Lhave its break-
fast. Fiowers, bird, and fi.h all seemed
contented in the window for a while; but
by and by the fish looked up at the bird's
graceful motions as it hopped from perch to
perch, wished that it might live in the cage,
and the bird, looking down into the cool,
shady depths of the water, (for moss and
pebbles hiad been arranged in the vase for
the fish)) wished that the vase had been
chosen for its home. Day by day ecach
arew more dissatistied, and moped its life
away, until the little mistress, wishiug to
please them, wade the exchange. How
lons do you suppose it was before the bird
st:flined and died in the cool, shady depths
"of the wat , or how hapry a hi: do you
suppose the fish led in the cage? Let us
ve satidfied with the place God has given
us. e knows best.

BE trve to the dream of thy youth.

his toys. He is well now, but he never for-_

RerriNg.

RESTING.

11 is pleasant to ramble in the woods in
the summer ‘ime, to walk about in the
'shade of the trees, to gather mosses and
.ferns, and to smell the sweet fragrance of
the evergreens. It is also pleasant to sit
-under the outspreading branches of some
‘old tree, and listen to the rustling of the
‘leaves as they ate moved by the gentle
-breeze. This is much better on a hot day,
than to be pent up amid the brick or stone
walls and pavements of a great city. City
people enjoy such a change as this, and
though the pliin country house may be
very different from the elegant mansions
oue sees in town, yet if peace and content-
ment are there, it will be a happy home,

It is a good thing to rest once in awhile,
This “emark cannot give any encourage.
ment to laziness, since there can be no real
rest 'shere there is no labour. The labour
cowes first, aud the rest follows when the
labour en's, and is all the more enjoyed
because of the to.l which preceded it,

This world is a world of Jabour to all
: eople, young or old, who wish tolead a
true life. By aad by when our work is
doue we may hope fir rest—real rest.
Heaven i3 a Sabbth that shall never end.
Op-~u your Lible to Heb. iv. 9, and see
what is there written,

— - ——

Sue said, “Ob, yes, I am very foad of
litiie boys,” and as a snowball stuck in the
vatua of her nes, she added, “1 feel as though
I cuuld eat a couple this minute, boiled §”

———
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DIGOING THAT
rath,

“ am pgoing to try
‘em,” said Girandpa
Gray; and his eyes
were twinkling.

He meant his three
small grandsons Hal,
Herbie and  Had
So,atdinner, grandpa
said to graudma

“1 wish I had time
to take that rock out

\f‘ l'\’(\*’.“‘

b \ ~:f}

\\\\., .,\. of the yard there.

AR ' It's a real eye-sore
e ,Y"w T .\ to me.”
N ! 4 P ety . “ Can't we, grand

i s pa " asked the boys.

VacATiON I8 OVEPR. “Well—yes, if yon
want to,” 3aid he;
VACATION IS OVER. t« and I'll be much obliged to you."

WiTn bright sparkling oyes, and with cheeks So directly after dinuer they set to work.

like red roses, "It didn't look like a very large rock. But

The lads and the lassies have come, it was & pgood deal larger than it looked,
From the ses, from the mountain, the hill-really.

gide, the valley, “ Pooh !" said Herbie, *I'll take it out

To the dearest of all places,—home. in no time!"” gnd he got a stout stick and

tried to pry up the rock. But ihe stick
.As fleet a3 wild deer have they climbed the|broke and Herbio got a fall, from which he

ateep mountain; ijumped up, red and angry.
Like fish have they swum in the sea; | Then all three lfted together; but it
In games of croquet Won glorious battles, | wasn't a mite of use. ™

And made the woods ring with their glee. “ Let's get the hoe!”

sai

« And the littlest crowbar | uﬁ"ﬂ&l

Now achool-b:loks are hunted instead of the « And the shovel !” said Herbie.
F ‘l‘}mt;' . has 11 So Had hoed around it and Herbie
B 030 et;:;e o:m;l:; 1ad c;w; the _shovelled and Hal pushed the crowbar
at, e:is 1:8 earts of the fads an {under the rock, and bore down on it with
A summer 'ahe leaves all their own ,all his misht. The aft_ernoon was very
) rwarm, and the three little scarlet faces
Then turn with a will, fresh and bright, to; needed a great deal of mopping. DBut the

your studies, boys wouldan't give it up.
Prepare for a grand school campaign, . ‘Poor little fellows!” said grandma,
And give by bard work a new zest to your:looking out through the vines.
frolics, ; But just then a great shout announced
When the sweet summer comes bhack . that the work was done; and there—there
sgain, | where the rock had lain were four silver

—— S ‘dimes; one apiece and one for good luck.

SONGS OF PRAISE. “ Hurrah for grandpa!” cheered the

A DEAR lady, who loved the Lord Jesus' boys; and at that very minute grandpa
with all her heart, was in prison. While walked out of the house.

there she wrote and sang bymns of praise  « Pretty well done!" said he, giving each

to f?od' Do you want to hear what she little head a pat as he came 0 1t.  “ Pretty
sai

« It sometimes seemed to me as if I were —well—done ! . .
a little bird whom the Lord had placed in  And now the boys are 2nxious to dig out
a cage, and that I had nothing now to do auother rock; but grandpa thinks ms; be
but to sing. The joy of my heart gave a silver dimes won't grow under the next
brightness to the objects around me. The' gpe
stones of my prison looked in my eyes hke¥ —on o
rubies.” . . : _

Nothing but sin can keep us from praising KiBWwAX used to say that 8 pml,l,s 5 c;tcl:l
God. If we know Jesus, our hearts will [B8B was accustomed to pray: ord,

from singing praise to him!

FIRST STEPS,
Hesn ’ the baby stands alone—
Hold your breath and watch ber,
Now she takes a step —just one—~
Wavers, stops,—quick, catch her”
Courage’ Lafe's tiest step will cost
Now aguin she's trying—
One, two —three' shie walks, almost,
Trembling, stumbling, crying.

Precious baby ! up once more—
Tiny feet ndvencing,

Little arms stretched out beforo,

right eyes upward glancing,

Where mamma, with cheeriug sile,
To her darling beckons,

Softly coaxing baby, while
Her first step she reckons:

One, twn, three—0Oh! she will walk
Now, before we know it ;

Hear her sweet-voiced baby-talk,
Little bird, or poet!

Prattling, toddling, there she goes,
Stepping off so proudly—

Turning in her untaught toes,
Pleased,—then laughing loudly.

First exploit of eelf-content;
Now she's growing bolder,
Strength and courage yet unspent,
One can hardly hold her—
She 8o presses to advance
In ber baby-learning—
Pulls so—Ah! by what mischance
Is this overturaing ?

There lies bady on the tloor,
Sprawling, rolling, screaming!

Are Dife’s first attempts so poor ?
Baby was but dreaming

When she felt so bold and strong ;
Gladly now she's clinging

To the one whose soothing song
Back her smile is bringing.

Hurts are cured by mamme’'s kiss—
Brave again as ever,
Sce, the plucky little miss
Makes her best endeavour;
Walks right off —the darling pet—
Rush now to carees her!
Come what will of first steps yet,
All good angels blees her!
—8t. Nicholas.

“WiLL you have an crange or a fig?”
inquired the doctor of a fine Iittle boy some-
what under the weather. * A fig,” answered
the chuld with alacrity. “No fever there,”

be 8o full Jf joy that nothing can keep us‘keep me right; for thou knowest if I go,said the doctor, “or he would certainly

wrong, it i3 very hard to turn me.”

bave said an orange,”
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“UI'NTO ME"

SosmrE dear little chaldren
To Jesus were led ;

He took them up kindly,

Aud sweetly he said,---

“ (), sufter the children
To come unto e,

For the kingdow of heaven
Of c¢hildren shall be,

1, I am their Friend ;
Their sins I'll forgive,
* Aud they shall at length
With me ever live”

And thus the dear Saviour
To each one will say,

If but from the heart for
His blessings they pray:

“1'll msko your heart clean, and
Will help you to come

Into my bright kingdom,
Forever your homs.”

TWO PENNIES.

IT was a bright spring evening when
little Polly stole softly into her father's
room, with shosless fcot, and her golden
bair falling lightly over her white night-
gown; for it was bed-time, and she had
come to say “ Good night.”

« Father,” said the litle one, raising her
blue eyes to his kind face, “ father, may I
say my prayers beside you, for mother is
too ill for me to go to her to-night 2"

“Yes, pet,” he auswered, tenderly stroking
the curly head.

And reverently the child knelt down
beside him, and repeated her evening prayer,
adding at the close with special earnestness,
“God bless my two pennies.”

What can the child mean ? thought her
father in surprise, and when the little
white-robed figure was gone, he weunt and
asked her mother if she knew whet their
little daughter meant. v

“Q, yes!” said the lady. *“Polly has
prayed that prayer every night since she
put her two pennies into the plate at the
last missionary meeting.”

Dear children, have you ¢ver prayed to
God for a blessing on the pennies you have
put into the missionary box? If not, be
sure you never forget to do soin the future.

SCFFER not your thoughts to dwell on an
injury, or provoking words spoken to you.
Learn the art of neglecting them at the time.
Let them grow iess and less every moment,
until they die out of your mind.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

BC — -] Lrssox X. [Sept. 7.
CUNFIDENCEH IN GOD,
Iha, 27, 1-14% Comanil (o wmemory verses 4§, 5.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord is my light and my salvation;
whom shall | fear? Pua, 27. 1.

OUTLINE.
1. Resting in the Lord, v. 1-3.
2. Waiting upon the Lord, v. $.7.
3. Walking with the Lord, v. 8-14,

QUESTIONS YOR HOME STUDY.

Who is our light and salvation? The
Lord.

What can he take away from our lives?
All fear and dismay.

From what “xill he protect us?
our enemies.

What did David desire of the Lord? To
dwell in his house,

What will we see in the house of the
Lord? The beauty of the Lord.

Who will hide us in time of trouble?
The Lord,

What dors the Lord say unto ua? “ Seek
ye my face.”

Dosa God ever hide his face from us?
No, our own sins hide it from us,

What should we say in our hearts? “Thy
face, Lord, will I scek.”

Dues God ever forsake us?
is always nea us.

For what should we wray ¢ To be led in
a plain path.

What should we ba willing to do? To
walk in the path that God chooses for us,

What cheers us in the midst of trouble?
God's goodness and mercy.

Who will strengthen our hearts? The
Lord.

On whom may we wait and trust?
the Lord.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOPLE.

Remember—
God's love and goodness to us,
God’s patience with usin our sin and folly,
God's gentleness in caring for us,
Do we not need his helping hand ?
Should we not trust his love an1 mercy ?
Can we do without his strength and light?
DoctrivaL SvaestioN,—The providence
of God.

Frowm

Never; he

On

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

Who was Icrod the king? The king of
Judea, who killed the young children in
Bethlehem, hoping to kill the Christ,

Who was John the Baptist? The prophet
who told the Jews that the Christ was come,

B.C. —] LrsgoN XI. [Sopt.. 14,
WAITING FOR THR LORD.
Pra, 40. 1.17. Commil to memory verses 1-4.

GOLDEN TEXT.

I delight to do thy will, O my God.
I'sa. 40. 8.
OUTLINE.
1. Saved, v. 1-4,
2. Serving, v. 5-10.
3. Pleadmng, v. 11-17,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME S8TUDY.

Who always hears aud answers when we
cry unto him? The Lord

How will our praise of God influence
others? To love and trust him,

Who only are blessed in this world?
Those who trust in God.

What is better in God's sight than
sacrifices? Obedience to his will.

If we truly love God what can we say?
[Repeat GoLpEN TEXT.]

What had David done ? He had preached
God to a great many people.

What had he declared unto them ? God's
loving-kindness and truth.

What may we always tell others? Of
God’s poodness to us.

What does David £sk of God? *With-
hold not thy tender mercies from me.”

What can we all say with David ? *Mine
iniquities are more than the hairs of mine.
head.”

Who is able to deliver us from our sins?
“he Lord.

When will he deliver us? When we .
are willing to give up our way for his way, -

What is given us when we trust in the
Lord? Joy and Gladness.

Have we anytbing to commend us in _
God’s signt? No, we are * poor and needy."

Who loves us, and helps us and takes -
care of us? The Lord God Almighty.

WORDS WITH LITTLE PEOFLE.

Have you given your heart and life to
God ?

Do you trust him always, even when
you cannot understand him ?

Do you obey God 'n evexyt.hing?

Ig he asieal to youin trouble as when
everything looks bright ?

God “is the same yesterday, to-day, and
forever.”

DocCTRINAL STGUESTION.—God's answer
to prayer.

CATECHISM QUESTIONS,

Who was Herod the tetrarch? The ruler
of Galilee, who cut off John the Baptist's
head.

Who were the diwsceples of Jesus Christ?
All who learned of hun as their master,



