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in. 1 reniember bita nui1ingly sayiiîg tu
nie, "'Oh, you people thinkz oura s r.' vory
romanitic life, and that the wrnoleocuvrent of
our life tend8 somoewhat to tho înnking of

- poetry. Nov" lio sai, "do youl net sec
that it is a ver 'y proqy busines4. V" Auîd so
t iva8. I hadl ao idea thiat there wvas Biielà

disease among sheer'. 1 hiad no idca that
the siiepherd rneedoi to bo so inucli (if you
wvill alluw the teum) a veterinary surgeon. I
liad n<' idea wvhatever of t houliard. rilughi-
8hail I saycdi-t.y-Nu'rkz that a eliophe'd lias
to go throtuglî It ail 0..naes illit, 1 tinkI, iii
olle file of titis Pialrn, "l1i0 restoreth 1113
seul HoR lealethi mle iii the pths of righlt-
eousuiess." There is a good deai of doctor-
ing iieede1 It-is-not at ail romantid and
superflue.

A shepherd need to ho a man with a pair
of openi toyesaiîd cars, and ready bonds aud
strong linibq. 1le needs to ho in it, anid al
in it, and alwvays< ia it. So does our ble,.sed'

-Maitter. Hie needs to ho about and arounid
us couiti,,ually, for We are alîvays going
wrong. 'l'hie sheep is said te ho, fur itssi,
the animal wvitlî the lcat brain in this an.
mal creation. And %vill ytiîî allow-tiot me,
but Qed, juqt b oaîs f that, tn speakz to
us in this typle and figîni. Like a sheep,rny
brother, yon liaç e a geni us for goingwrong-
a ge'îiu,' for goinu, astrity. 1i have seen how
easily they %vull go through a gap in tihe
hedge, ;'uc then, %vheui they scot tu ho look-
ing for it, iii <rder t.' coine b: ck, they ean-
not fiîîd IL Hiow easily %ve br8eakz out. Roîv
easily wuir izét ta:gledanmd titia. WViti what
infiiiite diictflty, as regards ourselves, %vo
got bacz, and are restorod. Row tblaikful
it oughit t) make us that the Lord Jrsus
Christ stinds'aniong us not only as a great
Shephord, but as a great Physiciani: "Jeho-
vah-Ropi-"I nam the Lord that bealecis
tliee." lie says, <'Thiere is no trouble
linoîv to siu-sick men anmd women that I do
not know, aud that I carinot cure." Noue!1
"Hoe restoreth miy seul." tIîw often the
roaring lion lia tzpiî'ng uponi us, and, bow
often hoe might rejoice «&î,d say, "Now 1 have
prevailed. Now-1 have rent thern 11mb frorn
11mnb." But, b!v.-edo not die. l'He re
storeth mysoul." Not dead3yot, oh devil,
but alive and bore, notwithstanding ail thut-
lias happEnod ; here, in this quiet shoepfold,
resting mysoilf among the green postures and
beside the stili waters of lis Word and

"That's a dead 'un," said one of the lEos.
pital Staff, as ho pointedl to one of the bodies
in the tronches hefore Sebastapool. "'Oh
no," said "«the body";- "I'rn worth a great
niany dead mon yst," And the Ildeadl 'un"
is-now -knownl te faine is Lord- Wolseiey !

".Hie.leadeth me-in -the pathz of rigbteoua.

neFs."y A man in CGlasgowv tralislated tho
Psalmns iî1 10br' 'ad Scothi, beenuso hoe thotiglbt
tnat broail Scotch hand woîîderful affiities
in its id joni ta imple, olci ivnrlil .Hoh)rewv
and I think lie wvas righit. Ho Baid here,
"Ho ieadeth me in rielit roi lins." Thero
are littie bits of cotîutîy road that seom to
lend nowuhero. but the ft-rmur needs thrin al
aud uses themn ail. 'You tourists, if you
strîîck tiieni, woulâ flîîd that they leà you
novihere. but the farinier uses thiie, aiid the
shopheî d uses theni, and tho daiî'yîaaid

n'sall about thom for lier charge. So
with the Lord Jesuis Christ. Ro Ieads un~ by
Ilttie bits. Rie doos not lay ont a wvhole
chlaîapiigui of coulatry, anîd ast us on the
great 1 ighway. No, b'ut Ho Ieads us aiong
this shoop traek to day and nother tb-
inor-rowv. and these tr-aQvks'uever loso them-
selves ini tho moc'r. Fur Ho wvill aliways
bo wvimh usc, and it will always ho foîind
that t1iere %vsis a track andi a path, and that
it wau the i'ight path. Literaliy trauslated,
it, is, " lHe io:deth nie in the straighit paths."
They have ail expected end and termitiation
becauso Hoe ie Leader and Rois Guide.

''cthough I Nvalk througi the vailey
of the siiadow of death, I- wiii fear no evil, ;
f"%r Thou art wit h me ; Thy rod and Thy
staff théy conifort iie." This is a lainp that
lias often been lit on dealli-beds, and yot,
primaarilv, it janot ment as a lsrnp for a

nvyilg chamber. It is rather ineant as a
light ft'.r a darlz vaiiey-for îtmose troubles
and sudilen distresses, or prolonged dis-
tresses, blat corne to Gid's pilgr*m folk as
they go up througli the w'ildernoss of this
world. D>avid had beforo humii insýtauîcos in
bis owîî experionco wh'iin he hiad to lond Uis
fl'îck throligh somne gorge, or,ýoie JEop de-
fiio-thrôugh sottie vaiioy filled %vith glooin
;ind shadotv ;and( there, li kig in. that cor-
ner, aud bere, iusking ia the othez corner,
is the %Yildl beast of proy, rendy t'i spring,
watchiug for its chance, but kept back by
the wvatchfui eyes and the sturdy arm of the
shepherd wvith bis rod aud witb his staff.

-The volley of tho sitadow ùf death"
Sonietirnes we sav, "«Oh, 'it 18 oniy children
who are afraid. o sbiadow.s." Ami the point
is brouglit out for our enîcouragemnent, that
death lias beon yauquished by Jesus Christ,
and-that ail.that 15 boft isi ouly a siîadow.
It is saidl that only cidren are afraid of
shadows. I do not know. I amrn ot a.cbiid,
but I frankly -dmnit that I ao nvot like dark.ns.With. ail aiy years, andl witb ail rny
height and weigbt, I amn naturaliy nervous.
Row does that norvousness corne? Norvous.
nessecome ? Nervousness springs originaliy,
I suppose, frorn sin, and it neede grace teIcure-it-; and even the vailey of the shadow
is a giuesome place, I do n:ot know that you


