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THE HARVENT noMmn,

“That both hie that soweth wnd he that reapeth
may rejuice together," ,

From the far-oft' flelds ot earthly toll -
A goodly host they vome,
And sountds of musio are on the alp,-=
"Tia the song of the Harvesthome,
Che weariness and the weeping-—
The darkness has all pass'dl by
And a glorions sun has Plaop =
The Sun of Krernity !

Weo've soen those faces in days of yore,
When the dust was on their brow,
And the sealding tear upon their oheek ==
Lot ws look at the labourers now |
We think of the lfe-long sorrow,
And the wildorness days of care |
We tey to trace the teardrops,
But wo sears of griof are there,

Lhere's a mystory ot soul-ohaston'd joy
Lot up with sun light hues,
Like moruing lowers most beautiful,
When wet with widuight dews,
Thera ave depths of varnest meaning
I vach true and trustiil gase
Telling of wondiona lossons
Lwarat in thele pllgrim tays,

And a conselons conflilence of bl
That shall never again remove, =

Al the faith and hope of journvy ing yoars,
Wather'd up in that look of love,

The long waiting days are over |
They've recoived thelr wages now |

For ﬂwi"w gared upon thelr Master,

And His name is on their brow,
They've seen the safily garner'd shoaves,
And the song has been ing sweot,
Which woloomed the last incoming one
Lald down at their Saviour's foet,

Oh woll does Llis heart remember
At those notes of praise sweop ‘m
The yearning, plalutive musie
OF earth's vadider minstreluy,

And well does e know vach chequerd tale,
As ho looks o the Joyous band--
Al the lights and shadows that oross'd thelr
(In the mmm plgeim land [ path,
The heart's unbroken anguish—
The bitter sighs and toarses
The long, long hours of watehing =
The changetul hopes and fear

Owe had olimb'd the rugged mountaln-side |
“I'wan a bleak and w"mr tay |

The tempest had seatter'd his precious seed,
And ho wept us he tarn'd away,

But astranger-hand had wate
That seed on a distant shore,

And the labourers now are meeting,
Who had never met before,

And one=—he had toll"l amid burning sands,
When the searching sun was high ,

Ho had ’mnp‘wl the plongh with a fuver'd hand,
And then lald him down to die

But another, aml yot another,
Had MM that deserted fleld,

Nor vainly the seed they wnmr‘d\
Whore & brother's vare had till'd,

Some with eager step went boldly forth,

Broad easting o'er the land
water'd the searcely budding blade,

With & tender, gentle hand,

There's one, hor young life was biighted,
By the wither{ng touch of woe

Her days wore sad and weary,
And she never went forth to sow |

But thore rose from her lonely couch of paln,

The forvent, ploading ‘)n or | &
She looks on mun{ A rad nni brow,
And whe vends the answers there |
Yeu | sowors Al reapors are meoting | -
A rejoleing host they vome !
Will you Join that echolng ehopus -
"I'is the song of the Harvest-home !
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In no path do wo come o closely Into cons
ot with Batan as on that of nooking to des
Nm.d hin pn{.h l:.lo hﬁum Ilo‘ bmlr'k‘l
around ovory path j but ersonal howtiliny
in Im:"’iun. :Iow om't: he has tried 1o
some to termn with you, bellover, »o as to
drive you trom this llue of work ! With how
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many has he sucocodod In making g compaot !
Having lost hopes of them as his Vietims for
otornity, ho gives thom a mensure of Irepdom
from annoyance if they agree to lot thelr nld
tellowsonptives ulone,  He hae gained them
over to silence ; and now, never very sure of
thelr own salvation, aad forbearing to disturd
the sloep of others, they go on from duy to
duy, expeoting that at some period of thelr
liven it shal! Tare bettor with them than i
does now,  You romembor what, u hard res
elstance Natan made when you were wrenohed
from his power, The marks of it mya be on
ou still, But now that he has lost you, he
ﬁuu one strong point wtill to fight for, He
gafun mueh it he makes your p ut{ haemlown
among your fellows, Consent only to deal
with f'm immortal property of his in the
neral,~=agree not to lay earnest, loving
ands on any who are his=rofrain from
roading in the ears of hin sorvants individus
ally, the offer of the Prinee of life to et
them freo==and Sutan on his purt will abs
»taln from muoh mulmlu: you, His world
will not frown on you, hin flery darts will
not fly around your pillow or your path,
«*n not assall those who are
content 1o hear from a distunce only the hal.
lolujabn of delivered mon,
atan's history s mystoriously linked with
that of our race, His fowl doom iy bound
up with our own,  The everlusting fire whioh
shall consume the rebellious umong mon In
reparing also for the devil and his tallen
rogllum. His groat devioe In to keep out of
sight while he ruine us, How ounningly he
wooomplishes It Save when the wstreot la
startled by the lmplous oath of one who hast.
onn openly to olalm him an Master, or when
sworn friends in his service meet beyond
reach of polite oheok or restraint, the name
ol the nvh one, In soldom heard by the world
whioh he possosses, 1 was not aware il
now," sald Orsinl with astonishment, a year
bolore he was excolted at Parle, * 1 was not
awaro tll now that any Intelligent person
belleyed u the existence of a devil, |
thougght he was only made to come ou the
stug®, and for monks to frighten women and
ohildren with,”  Yet Ominl had wide ox.
porience of men, It in ouly those who have
ovoapod from his hande who oan truly say, 1
kuow thore s a devil,”
Soulsgatherer ! you know It, When, |
pleading with angall but ylelding follow sl
ner, you flud hinWlightor resistance all at onee
relnforoed by o stronger powers=when the
sword of the Bplrit, that seomed to make i
way, comes on something harder than the too
hard hoart=when the will that was wppar
ently anpiring to vhooso Josus, flies back all
at 0000 10 choose the world,==you realise, ah !
how toreibly, the devdl's power. Whon fals
Taoles ure suddenly started by those who
socmed already hall oonvinood,—when you
hour arguments o trivial and seltscontradios
tory that you soarce can belleve you listen to
the same voloo that onall othor uu{me wka
0 woll and wisely,==you realise, ah! how
torribly, the devil's power. Does ho require
(0 do more than whisper to his slave, In order
to deaw him back into the darknes? A
beokon from this slave.mastor Is enough,
The longer the confliot Is prolonged In the

{onne of those whom Jehovah Is about to take

for his own, the Kuemy's power aud olforis
do but busome the more palpable, The time
approaches for the vietory of. grace over the
soul you love, but good slgua have died out,
Your hopon ure well nigh drled up, they are
absorbed lu naked, mighty talth, ~ Knvourag:
lug appearances ure pussiog away | the soul
you sevk, aud yoursell soeking it, sink out dl
wlght, Thore Tn visible only the arm of an
advorsary, * Shall the prey be tuken from
the mighty.? shall’ the lawtal cuptive be des
livorod 1" aske this Gollath, Thoere In sllence
thon, Thore s un uplifted oye, & signul of
distross wud helplossnoss hung out,  Jesus
soen, 1t wus ll“ own love that moved you
6> these efforts, Hin will determined thew,
His power Is ubout to orown them, but e
will have you anew to reallse what the eons
tout I, and whoro It llew,  For It Is a porisns
Ing oreature, Justly condemoed, thut ls. now
u'i'fa up agalose the Hght of God's law, 'The

y uomz oxposcs all (e vilenows, and nssorts bis
0

long=held righta,
ens AearewIrom the helght of Zlon He

hoars, Jeswr apeaks, and the devil's ohals

lenge, and the oaptive's moan, and your own

“Jot slothul in bughuess ; fervent tn spielt,”
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broaks afresh from the Conqueror's |ips,

taken away, and the proy of the terrible shall
be delivered ; for I will oontend with him
that contendoth with thee, and I will wave
thy ehildren,”  Lawtul oaptive, bolleve His'
word | l.ovlng ploader, rojoloa In the new
viotory of the Son of wman !

But this new viotory will not groatly los.
son the noxt straggle, Wo have entored the'
linta with & noverslooping foo, l)u{ and |
ulght ho in fortitying hin position in the hearts
of hin sorvants | though he cunnot furnlsh his'
oaptives with any argumont that has not boon |
anewored, In the exporlence of the saved, |
agaln and ugaln, There s one heart wore
troncherous than the doeceitful heart of man,

It In the old first e that Satan burios
doop In onoh human heart, And you it iv o
now exouse for not coming to Jesus that risos
to the s of onoh, The decelt shanges cols
our with ench varying phase fn the mind of
man, Kach oaptidin hold to the yervios by
o diflorout sooret ohaln, Lt may b iron or
silken ; galling or gllded as for » holiday |
you 1t In w0 oraftily fixed thut the captive oan.
not unolasp Iy, nor oan you, Ounly ono hand
onn touoh the spring, Mo that hand it will
Instantancously yleld,

(1% be continued.)
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It doth not yot appear what we
shall ho

You hold in your haud  (iitle weed, dry,
unintoresting, It falls to the ground, You
eo your way, dio, and pass from the romom.

rance of man, HBut the seed ; what of iv?
The soll covered It, the ralus fell upou it the
sun shone wpon it, Soon the gorm wont a
tiny rootlot down, and pushed & greon blado
up.  Yours come and go, and out of the seed
han come the gnarled oak, toughened by storm,
In whose branches the birds wing wnd bulld
their nests, and ln whowe gratetul shade man
and boast rejoleo, It did wot appear what
['tho little would be, ,

A worm orawls at your foet | you turn from
it} but soon, In some seoluded apol, It wpiua
W gossamor throud, and wraps Itwolt in o silks
on shroud, My and by it wakes & thing of

¥ | bonuty, und floats away in the sunshine,

The mourners go about tho streots ourrylng
tholr dead, They go to hide thelr preclous
dust,  The light of thoss oyes In durkened |
the musio of that voloo I hushed. It doth
Hob yot appear what it shall be, Ita sleep
may be long, i dl-orxnlmlon complote |

but lar down the Agos thore waits for it the
resurreoblonsmorn, The vile shall then

bo olunBod-me ko unto Hir glorious
body, Death shall be spolled ; that whioh
Wi sown o wonknoss m'ff be rasod In pow.
or | \his morte| shall put on lnmmlhf.

'ho soul baglos In tooblonoss, small In fta
strongth, wnd Jdractional fn 1t knowledge,
But for all rightoous souls * light Is sown,"
and In those wmhs‘h flolds of glory they shall
stand I w blase of lile everlasting ‘l’h\u [
shall come 10 be that the bubo that now kleeps
I Obrist's arens shall walk In lofinite glory
und oxhaustiom fulnoss,  Only In Chrint, and
Ohrist In you, and there awalta for you »
strongth to which all strongth thin sido the
flood 1a but woaknoss | & boauty here In but
wookery | & knowlng to whioh wll knowledge
noquired ln this world s but foolishnoss ; &
lifo to which all other 1ife s but & bubbles
broath, u flooting sight. The bellovor's Iite ls

now hidden, hampored, It sball bo oponed,
mude free,

“Oh glorious hour, Oh blest abode |
| whall bo noar and liko my God,
And Nlesh and sin no more vontrol

The savred Pleasyron of .:::‘,“z...,
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“ Hold," wald the venorable Judson, laying
his hand on the arm of his wite while his
trame tromblod with emotion, Bhe was read.
ln‘:.:o him M‘u,‘p ulon.m&m :: Iﬂ:;
slonary operutions umong & people he himme
had ono”b':on Imn»!d 5." Hoe had om.

loyod a tonohor for them, translated o book

3, 1804,
ory of faith, are lushod, an the promise

“ Kvon the oul»tlvm of tho mighty shall be |
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wore interrupted, and ho had long slneo givon
up the oxpeotation ol weolng any fruit,
But now, as ho lios on that couoh of lans
uishing and sufering in need of consolation,
:u hoars tidings of & movement among that
'mnplu. not torgotten, though lahored for, as
10 supposed, in valn,  One of the natives
moots with » book, reads it, s convinoed, {s

(congorted, e then roads this book to ans
‘othor, Il oyen too are opened, and his

hoart touchod with the love of God, 'l‘h:g
roud to others, and they also recelve the wo
and beoome Ohelstiane, The number inoroases
til they fool u domand for & oburch, And
thero, without the aid or advice of any teaohs
ey they unfte in covenant, and, in the midst
n: l'dulmy. oolobrate the worship of the true
Glod,

This was the nccount his devoted wife was
rwlluﬁ to him, Ho listenod till ho recogs
niwed the book that led to thin glorious resuls
an the one he himeelt had translated, whon,
with emotions too deop for uttoranve, he
orled, * Hold," As w0on as ho ocouldl coms
wand himsolt ho went on: * [t s too muoh,
L am overwhelmod,
tako any thing simply with a view of honor

ing m( graolous Saviour, but he did more
than | askod or thought,”

CoWESHE LR

Dy Gathrie on Loonl Pronchoers,

[n the firat of a sorlen of papers fn * Good
Words," ontitled “ Out of Hurness,” De,
Guthrie, in disoussing the enjoyments offored
by » vislt to Now Beighton, makes the follows
ing romarks on Mothodiam, and one of her
moat proclous lnstitutions, tho 10al-proacher
rystom t== OFf that  wator “of whioh If a
man drink ho shall nover thirst; Now Brights
on suffors no lack ; but onjoys, on the ooms
trary, & full and vory admirable supply, We
have tried all the wells; worshippin
in the Kpiscopalian, Uongregational, an
Wosloyan Ohurohos, Nor, though unacouss
tomod to instrumental masio in ohuroh, was
our enjoymont of the worvicos disturbed by
the ongans of the two fiest , or the modest
harmonium ol the last,  Boing placed in a pow
which commanded o partial sight of the op
ganblower, and of his head and shouldors

ing up and down at ovory Llust of the bels
ows, lilka the piston of a steam-onglue, I
was only disturbed by my sympathy tor this
offiolal,  While othors were singing, I fane
oled ho must bo groaning : wnd could not bus
wish that n all ohurches, ns in some, where
an organ s used, the power of steam or wats
or was employed to supply wind to tho pipes,
Among the Mothodwsts wo had tho opportus
nity o hull“‘tholr *looal prowchers,' an thd
are oallod, (0 {8 & olwes to whiok all the
ministers must at one time have belonged,
Nor are any recoguised as ‘looals’ il ¢ oy
have proved thomuolves, by a twelve-month's
trivl, wblo to address mon fn a way both {ns
torosting end Instruotive—=whioh “was just
what the Bootohwoman pronounced wantl
{n & poor prowchor of whom she sald that he
was nolther ‘edityln’ nor divertin’,' It s abs
tor u young man has gone through this vrdeal
that he {nto regular tralning for the mine
istry, and not till then, No, whatover ohjeos
tous may le 1o the plan in respoot of it des
talls, the idos upsun & sound one, Aa
rooruit Is not aditted luto the army,
sont to delll, sl is has boon asoortalnod that

ho possossos the sloal propartios whioh
fis mto bo an oJo‘Hnl wol Iul:"n. by the
ul:pllutlon of an adoquate test, the

ohuroos should sy whoether men possows
these properties and powers which wil
make thom: ofolent preachers, bofers

they are put lnto regular training for the
uhyhlry. P’:‘h timoly wpplication gf saeh o
towt would go far 1o proteot vongrogasions
from loetliolont :untom wnd also save men
the pain of dissovoring whon wo late,
that they have mistaken thele profemsion, »
mistako woll dosoribed by w slirowd eountrys
mon, who talking to me of his minister, sald
that when b loft the plough for the Ohuroh,
the parish lost the best ploughman, and f‘
the worst minlwtor it over had, Queer storles
are told of theso * looals’=<how they violate
the rulos of grammar, snd commis shooking
murdors of the ?mu’n Knglish,  Yoars ugo,
ot Loamington, L heard ans oxeollont speel.

mow of this olavs discoursing on the oharaoter
ol Noah, He quiw ohum%

nto tholr language, sod dovoted considerable
tlwe 1o the .'.ﬁ.?}:i.. His plave, however,

me by his
good woune, n} gouulue, lhough’ ...af‘iu‘!:

[ nover yot did unders -
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