the <hephend deteeted it Tt was but one of a s
flock, yet it was valued.

Preparations were at onee made Lo rescue it. Three
men et forth with strong ropes, and a long pole with
a4 novse ab the end of it Our way at fivst was up the
dale.  The rugged peak of Sea Fell lovked down on
us from the vight.  The grassy slopes of Great Gable
and Kirk Fell were in front.  The Pillar Mountain
was towands the left, and an amphitheatre of predi-
pices, where even an Alpine elimber might find not
inglovious toil, wd the lover of the sublime in nature
an abundant feast.  Towards these vocks we turned,
Suon we began to elimb,  The path Deettue stecper
amd narrower, and Jease stunes, dislodged by our feet,
ylled far away int the valley below, The sheep was
svert standing on a uevrow ledge of rock, which it was
impossible to reach.

ow had the sheep got thered The history of its
wandering was evident,  There were similar ledges
yound about, tufted with the viehest verdure, though
that on which the sheep was standing wits now brown
and bare.  That ledge lad evidently been covered
with similar herbage, and this Jid attracted the silly
sheep, There were diffieulties in the way ; for the
yocks were rough and steep, and it was marvellous
lwow the sheep had cluahered over them.  Then, when
the difficulty was mustered, there was @ smouth rock,
Sloping at a very sharp angle.  Down this vock the
sheep had evidently slipped with ease. The ways of
wandering, at fivst difficult, had become easy § and the
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progress of the wanderer, at fivst slow, had beeome at

Lt rapid.  Then the sheep, rejuicing in the prize it

lad won, began to cop the coveted pastuve,  Dis
regarding the toil, Blind to the danger, reckless as to
possible results, eager only for the tempting morsel,
the poor sheep had won the prize, and exulted in the
pleasure !

Poor, transitory pleasure ! Very suon the herbage
was plucked. It was bright, Dut there was little of it,
el now only the have rock was left. The sheep tried
to escape, but could not, There was a precipice in
frant, and the poor sheep must he dashed to pieces if
it actvanced @ single step heyond the narrow ledge on
which it stoed. 1t tricd to return, but was wable
The yock down which it slid so quickly was too steep
and too smooth for it to climb, 1t was o casy to
descend, Tured by the pretty pastuve. ¢ was so havd,
s0 impossible to retum! Tt tried and tried again, but
always fell back, and was in danger of falling over to
1he Dottonn.  And now there was nothing for it to eat,
and the poor sheep must have perished had ot the
shepherd come to find it.

No time was to he lost.  One of the shepherds
fastened a strong rope round his body, amd the other
two men lowered him down over the top of the rock.
There was some risk of Hmb or life, but he was willing
1o encounter it for the sake of the sheep. My brother
sl myself found a way to clamber to the bottom of
the rocks, whenee we watched the shepherd being

lowered down till he came near to where the sheep was |
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standing,  But as he could not veach it with his hand,
he stretehed out the Tong pole and tried to place the
noece round the sheep’s neck, T watched with intevest
the patience and perseveranee of the shephard, For
two whole hours langing over the precipiee, he
Jhoured Lo save the sheep

But the sheep seemed resolved nob to be suved,
Just as the noose was about to fall over its head the
sheep twisted suddenly round to avoid it. Then the
shepherd had again to arrange and prepare his line
«Poor sheep! you do not know how wood  that
shepherd iz, and how he wants to save you! You
think he has come to do you harm, Yot ave frightenced
at your helper. You distike the noose that as heen
prepared to resene you.  You do nut see that such
captivity will be frecdom ; that stelt a hondage will
be safety.”  Thus for two hours the sheep continued
to clude the shepherd’s efforts. Moveover, in its fright,
it was often in danger of throwing itself over the
precipice.  To prevent this, we shouted and threw
stones.  The sheep was frightened by these noises,
which 1o doubt it regarded as coming from cneimies,
but which were merciful warnings aud torrors kindly
meant,

At length the nouse was cast over the head of the
sheep,  The pour wanderer struggled hard 3 but the
sheplierd drew it towards him, in spite of all its vesist-
ance. The cond was tight vound its neck, and 1o
doubt gave it paing buv it was needful patin —pain
only in the process of yesete—prain only till the sheep
was hrought quite close to the shephierd. Then he
loosened the cord, as he held the sheep cavefully in
his arms. Dut there was move to be done yet. The
shepherd  asked us to act as helpers and wnder-
shepherds to him, Tor as it would be casier and
hetter to lower the sheep to the Lot anongst the
safe pastures than to raise it to the top amongst the
rocks, he tied the legs of the sheep together, and fas-
tening the rope to them, Jowered it down tous,  Then
we unfastened the string that hound its legs, and seb
it at liberty. We did not save it, hut, as under-
shepherds, we helped in the good work.

Oh, how glad the sheep was when it found it was
afe and free! Iow it jumped and skipped, and
frisked along the turf ! Then how cagerly it began to
browse the safe pasture, for it had heen long without
food !

And how glad was the shepherd when he saw the

L sheep was safe, and when he ascended again to the top

of the rock and rejoined his companions ! And with
what delight they went ack to the farm and said,
“Rejoice with me, for I have found the sheep that
was lost 1

These simple facts, which are related jusb as they
oceurred, are a parable needing no interpretation.

« Al we like sheep have gone astray.”

«Behold, 1, even T, will hoth search My sheep and
seck them out.  As a shepherd secketh out his flock
in the day that he is among his sheep that are scattered,
so will T scek out My sheep.”



