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The Highland Shepherd.

i Among the ‘‘comfortable words'’ of Scripture probably
nope have a securer lodgement in the heart than those
of the twenty-third psalm. To conceive of Jehovah asa
Shepherd was most natural for a Hebrew poet. ' The con-
cept fitted into the life of the people in a remarkable
Many of them had flocks, as had thelr fathers be-

way.
fore them. They knew all the peculiar characteristics
of sheep—their innocence, helplessness of the special

nreds, as well as their inclination to go astray and to turn
everyone to hisown vway,
was required of the shepherd, what tender solicitude,

They knew also what patience
wisdom, and devotion. When the psalmist, therefore,

ang of Jehovali as a Shepherd, who would not permit
his sheep to want, but would lead them into green pas
tures and- beside quiet waters, there
And ‘all

words'have been read and pondered by men and women

WAS AD eager re

sponse in their hearts fown the years these
who gratefully relate themselves ta Jehovah as sheep do
conscious at once of e

of his

to n shepherd willlngness to

succor them, and of thelr need sympathy snd lov

ny CAre
Ny CAr

the acknow'edy of sach

I'o some & relation may

eem to be & confession of weakness and ylelding to the

sway of mere sentiment. Bat those who have felt the

vheolute need of soul suceer, and have experienced the

fuabllity of even the gweetest and kindest
pathy to satisfy that profound need, will declare that it

is infinitely more than sentiment that thus induces them

homan sym

eek the shepherdly influences of Jehovah,
The relation of shepherd-and sheep implies dependence
and comvlete and constant
‘shall not want'' only as it obeys
There
are no green pastures or still waters for the err'ng sheep.

of the latter upon the former
shedience The sheep

the voice and follows the lead of the shepherd.

Ohedlence to the Shepherd brings its own rich and sure
reward

American woman who, in her
vel in Scotland, met a Highlard shepherd.

The story is told of an
She saw

lead his flock day by day to green pastures, and
noticed that’he crred for his sheeo as tenderly as thongh
they were children, often soe to this one and that,
wing from the flick,

with soue misbap, and

calling after one who might b
consoling another tLat bad me
way discharging withr loving fidelity the various
But the visitor noted that the

shepherd always carried a young sheep in his arms, and
S

in every

duties of his position.

she asked him one day why he did so.

“‘Is that sheep sick, that you'carry it every day in your
arms ?'* she asked.

“Well, yes," said the shepherd.
leg 1s broken."’

“That's very bad.

I broke it."’

“You did ?
thing 7"

““Well, you see,’” said the shepherd, *‘it was like this.
Thbat sheep was a wilful, dirobedient, and rebellious
creature. She would not listen to or heed my voice.
She would run off from the flock all by herself, or lead
o few others off with her into dangerous places. She
would not be content to feed where I led the flock, but
sought out feeding places of her own, where the bram-
bles grew and the grass was poor and perils lurked. Ah,
she was a wilful lass and her example to the flock was
bad. And so to save. her and to save the flock I took
her into my arms one day and broke her leg, and
with the snapping of the bone a great ache came into
my heart.”

“‘What a pity ! said the woman. ‘‘But why don't
you leave her at home? Why do you carry her about ?"’

““Well, you see, she belongs to the fold. She is my
sheep just as much as the others are, and she needs me
more now, And so I just gather her to my bosom, and
I talk to her as geutly as I can; when I put her down on
the grass I gather the sweetést bunch for her to eat, and
I bring her the coolest water; and we have moments of
sweet communion together, my wounded sheep and I,”

*‘Will she always be lame:"’

‘“No, she will soon be well again. As soon as the bone
wag broken and the sheep saw her helpless condition,
and appealed to me—O, I shall never forget the look of
her eye—I set the leg, and the bone has knit nicely, and
she will be about again after a while. But she’s not the
sheep she was. She foves and trusts me now, and she
knows my voice better than before, and I'll have no more
trouble with her.” -

And the visitor as she heard the shepherd’s story
thought of her own disobedience and wilfulness, and the
lesson went to her heart. And there came to -her mind
that passage so expressive of our treatment of the great
and tender Shepherd : *'All ye like sheep have gone
astray; we have turned every one to his own way;and
the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all.”—
Christian Advocate.

“That {s, you see its
How did it happen to get broken.”

How cruel! How could you do sucha
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The Blessedness of Rut.
BY JA“S BUCKHAM,

This constant traveling in a rut, ‘‘the everlasting
routine,” ‘‘the perpetusl grind''—how common such
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expressions are, and how familiarly they volce the dis-
content of people who cannot find anything more serious
or distressing to complain about than the sameness of
their days!

It would almost seem, from the prevalence of this sort
of grambling, as if & man were by natdre a complaining
creature, born to protest, to worry, to covet the things he
has not and cannot have, dissatisfied always with present
conditions and necessities, and disposed to attribate his
unhappiness to his lot in life rather than to

s Own
attitude and volot of view, Hor we find all cfisses of
men complaining about the mounotonles of lite. Kven

great men dolng a great work
time as consumed
Lives which the

interest and varisty

are apt to speak of thelr
romtin-
pletare as full of

by weary and uninteresting
more hamble of ua

and (nsplration are often declared
tall aud

What ls wrong that we should find Jife so

by those who are living them to be wearisomely

monotonous

cursed with sameness, so lacking in fresh deilght and
buoyancy of eervice 8

The trouble seems to be that we t riehtly fntes
pret and value repetitiovsness in life as a guality gon
lucive 1o traest happiness ne well as largest succems. i
is ln the so called monatonies of life 1 we bat reall

it, that the greater part of its quiet, deep, Fquable happi
rens conslate
happy phrase

when one thinks of the inatter reasonably and candidly,

yme one has expressed this thought o »

the dear, everydayness of life and

{s 1t not true that the sense of mastery and wontedness
that attaches to the routine of our days {8, or should be,
The
task that we are accustomed to do and perform with
practised ease and accuracy ; the duatles that we approach
with a full understanding of their requirements and
method of performavce events 8o
other as to be free from shock and strain ; the alternation
of rest and toll, planning and performing —are not these
experiences full of satisfaction, if we only estimate thiem
rightly ?

Let a few days of 'ife be broken in upon by unwonted

one of the deepest aources of personal satisfaction ?

; the daily fike each

experiences, even such as might be pleasureable in anti-

cipation and how glad we are to get back again to the
accustomed rut !
sppears and we hreath a sigh of rzstful content as we re-
sume the old round of familiar duties.

Still more, if the experiences that have broken in np-
on routine are of a distressing or exacting character
sickness, suspehse, a trying ordeal of any rort—what
grateful, what blessed relief to return to the dear every
dayness of life once more!
ever have grumbled’ over it,

The sense of strain and confusion dis

We wonder how we could

How cou'd it ever have
seemed to us anything but
path ?

‘The remedy for dissatisfaction with the routine of life
seems to be a temporary ruspension of routine, with all
the especial and accustomed strain that it entalls, We
have unly to demonstrate in personal experience, from
time to time, how dear the everydayness of life actually ls,
in order to be weaned from the spirit of grumbling which
{s so unworthy a child of God. By thus attaining the
right viewpoint we shall get rid of the notion that there
is anything regretable, anything that ought to be chang-
ed, in Ged's sppointment of routine to the normal con-
dition of life. We shall see clearly that itis the very
condition which is, on the whole, productive of the
greatest amount of peace and happiness.

If the routine of life is the condition of the highest
average happinese, it is even more evidently the condl-
tion of life's highest average of achieve. In no other
way than by performing the same kind of tasks over and
over again conld the individual or the race accomplish
the greatest amount of enduring work. This in itself
should be an additional cause for rejoicing in the mon-
otonies of life. If we accomplish more by following the
rut than we would in any other way, we onght to be
glad that our appointed pathways fall into the ruts

How ungracious, then, to grumble at the provirion
God has made both for our happiness and fruitfulness in
life ! Of all the paths that strike across the world, there
is none, after all, so pleasant and so profi'able as the rut.
Abolish it, and yon would huve & world full of confused,
erratic, unhappy men and women—a human chaos.
Blersed indeed are the habitual things, the things that
regulate conduct, and concentrate effort, and gll our
days with that quiet, lasting happiness which is the
most precions heritage of human experience.—The Con-
gregationalist,

the conly serene and happy
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God Our Reward.

The soul’s first and greatest need is God himself. To
be blessed and enriched by God’s preseuce and indwell-
ing fs to receive the supreme comfort and enrichment
that can come into a haman soul. God does impart
himself to those who receive him. The grace of his own
personal indwelling is granted to those who are ready to

accept him, and in this the sonl finds its highest possible -

joy and gladness and glory.

When God called Abram to enter into covenant with
him, he said : “‘Fear net, Abram; I am thy shield and
thy exceeding grest reward.”! Hedid not promise him

-
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that he wounld secure a reward for him, or assure him
that he had a reward prepared. The assurance was : ‘I
am thy reward.”

God is the reward of those who love him. Nothing
can take his place, Material riches are less than noth-
ing as compared to him. Physical delights aud earthly
charms pall on the senses. Augustine, long ceuturies
ago, came to realize that ‘‘the heart was made for God
and it s reatless till it rests in him."” So poor and un-
worthy and slight are all things as compared to him,
that Paul was persuaded that no crested thing should or
could come in to separate him from “the love of God. "’
One of our hymn-writers says, In spesking of his love for
God

“Were | (8 heaven without my Cod
T'would be no heaven for me '

If there are those who think that heaven woull satisfy
them without the love aad pesce of God lu thelr hearts,
they do not know the splritusl seoret of heaven's joy
The joy of heaven ls God, as the light of home comes
of those whom we love.  The Paaimist
Lavely ss Ood s tabaraecies
were, he thivsted for God hlmesl! as tha hart panted for
the waterbrooks, Nothing but God con'd sitisfy the
In bis love we may be supsrior to clronm
stances, and we may say as another post wiites

When | am bappy in him, >
Degember's an pleasnnt ss May

communion with God ls not the dresss and
fancy of the mystic. It is the dally orowning superi
ence of each spitirual hesrt. The highest culture and &
the highest joy come from the highest persondl com
munion, They who delight themsslves in God have
found the best of earth and have anticipated the glad

from the presence

e

fmpresses this over and over

soul's thirst

Personal

ness end glory of heaven, God himesell ls the soul's
bighest reward. — Silected
R

Parental Responsibility.

In the MERSSENGRR AND VisiToR of July 16th a short
article,too short it seemed entitled A Father's Example'’
caused. one of your readers to say ‘' Amen and Amen "’
from the depths of a tried soul. Would ‘to God that
every father in the land could read and think of it, until
it brought them to their knees before him, who in 'hie
infinite wisdom, ordained that man should be at the
head of his home.

The mother may be noble, good and true. Her sons
may love her with ardent devotion, but she Is not their
ideal of manliness. Th's we do not regret, bud\what
prins us inexpressibly, in that the boys ideal la so seldom
an ideal man.

We often hear it said of the mother, ‘‘She has to be
father and mother too, because he takes littie or no
interest in his children's spiritual welfare.” -

This cannot be, She may be ever so faithful in her
duties, shecannot do his part also. If the father does
not do it, it remains undone. Furthermore, her part,
however faithfully performed will not result in as much
good, because of the part that is lacking.

Such men as described in the article referred to, are
the noblest work of God, heaven’s richest blessing to the
home, the crowning glory of a woman's life, ornaments
to society, the bone and sinew of the nation, and pillars
in the temple of the living God.

Such attainment is possible for all men. Why are they
80 painfuliy few?

When will parents awake to a realizing se~se of the
responsibility resting upon them, in the training of im-
mortal soals committed to their care?

We will have to render unto God an account, not for
how highly we have educated them, or how fashionably
we have dreseed them, but for how well they have been
traine. in the fear of the Lord, ‘and taught Yo walk after
his commandments, and by faithful and earnest prayer
led to him who said *‘ Suffer them to come,’’ Let us see
to it fathers and mothers that we hinder them not,

A MOTHER.
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Two years ago there was a violent storm, in the
course of whith one of the lighthouse keepers at Ailsa
Craig was blowfi over by the wind and had a limb brok-
en. There was nobody on the island to dress the in-
juries, and as the sea was running mountains high, it
was quite impoesible to get over to the mainland for
help in the lighthouse boat. A letter was written, how-

ever, and tied to the foot of a carrier pigeon,
which quickly sped over the waters to Girvan,
where the ication reached the doctor,

A vessel was soon got ready, a crew gathered together
and the doctor taken over to Allea Craig, when tne in-
jurad limb was duly attended to. Prayer, like & carrier
pigeon, wings onr cry for help to the footstool of the
thorne of grace,—KExchange.
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A gentlemen recently made the assertion that he was
80 grounded in his Christian belief that he would die for
it if necessary. That ls very good ; but just now and in
this land there is more call for -
thelr faith, and pray and work give for It prope-
gatlon,




