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THE LOST SHEER.

AT11AVELLER in the Swiss Alps was standing aitFà tho foot of a treniendous precipico, which,
ýýwith almost perpendictilar. steepne&ss, overhung

the road on wbhich hie was walking. A clergyman
jc.ined hini and tobd lîim that, on a previous occasion
lio 1usd stood at tluo saine spot,, looking up at the
towcringr rock above thora.

At a groat distance Upt) Ui mounitain side could bc
discerned a few patelhes of briglit green grass.

On one of thee he could just perceive a solitary
wandering sheep, -. hîchl, tempted by the freshnes-s of
the herbage, and not hecdix.- the dangers of the place,
hiad qtrayed fromt the casiecr slupes of the mrountatn

it into the centre of the precipice. Rie ras
wondcring how tue "'silly shccp " would geL back to

aplace of safety; - hlen suddenlyli houerd a voice
far up on the nîountain side, thougli no one 'ras
visible.

The sheep had heard it as 'avell; ycs, before hoe had.
It mivs the voice of the shopherd, and, it knew bis
voice. At once iL began i u retrace iL stops. It could
not tutrr, so narrow 'ras te ledge en wich it stood.
Blut wvalking backwards, it alowly and graduaily lcft
the. dangerous precipice, and thon bounded off to join
the siiopherd aud his flock.

Titis little incident aflurds a stnikng illustration of
the parable of the Good Shuphîurd, aund ut aiso serves
te rpnain-1 us that sLill duos the great ýhiepherd cure
for Ris siu.ep. One of thees is .aviderng-tempted,
perlaj.s 1-'y the first cs.pusîare tu the j>leasures3 of the

w i l I!q'c,,rs fr 4.h ai, i ý,àjà .. t any iful
or deliberate intention of desertxug the Good Shuphuerd
that gave Rie life for the shecep, one stop af ter anothuer
ie talzeu wihich leads further and furtiior front

It corns, pierhaps, tecorne anous boholder-to a
parent,, ateacher, orarainistr-that thiswandoeriug lamb
'avili moon fail into greater siu, Blut s'uddenly a change

takes place; the wanderer begins to retrace
'e lis stops-and why 1 Ire bas heard the
-- voîce of the Sheffherd. A sermon, or a,
* lynin, or a word of Seripture cones

ho to beis lîeart, shows hilieh is -%van-
suil(,ad in danger. MWheil lie %ouldl

have g0one on to destruction, the Lord
cilled hlmt back to HIs folui

Oh, how loving is that u'Sliepwiird andi
Bizsliol% of Our souls, wvho Mill not suilr
one of lits shepl to lierisit. 1kwi
.in\i,,iily slivild we listeî fur Ilias l.uute
h1w inirnidiat.dy shuuld %Ne obey t anid
t nrn tînt% Iliiii. Mien is ftillilled that
Scriptiire, " TLp si 1 fl'w l î,f

PROF!IT AND L088.
XIAr shahl it profit a1 manx if lie shalh gain the

rhole worid and lose bis oi soul? or
w ~ hat shall a mnu give in exehiauge for blis

ýôîi 1 » Thiq s;oipnn questiun of utir Lord sesa before
icvéry thinking mnan the î>riceiess wvrth of the soit].
Thre cari 'h but ne lionest ansiver to this questionu.
Tt shall profit a naxi nothing to gain tu whole wvorld
if iii so doing i ho sec Iîi.: soit]. There is nothing
that a man eau givc in cxchange for bis soul that

tshall ho an cxchan-e. For bis soul is that wvhicu lasts.
I lis pns.ssssion.q, bowever large and magnificcnt, hoe
eau carry iio farflher than to tho grave.

Redci, this is ivritten of your soul. It is ail tho
dlifference 11etwccn success aud Liilure, betwcen total
loss sud endiese sah'ation! 'liether it bc worth
mrh or littie trà others that ý ou staînd in the %.ompany
of the rocneit is the oniy thing of ivorth for yotu.
Your ow-n salvation le the thing towards ivlich yon
shAulul address Ynur dresires and effurts luntil Christ be
formed in you the hope of giory.

Whaiz-t if you bose your seul? Can yen boni' the
thougit ? Arm you goiût- to mak an endless anud
ricediless ioss of yourself 7 Are yout going to chase
phuantaîns ill your carth]y days, and let yuîîroelf go out

tat last into, tue h]ackness of Jarkiiess for ever ? Your
secul is of pricele-s ivorth to you. It is you. The
question lefore you, friend, is of saving or lossng

tyoursolf. Wbat arc you ,oiiD, to ansiver to that
Iquc'ttion? The inatter lies in your own liands. It is
tth-, disposai of your otwn soul that is at stakec. Wlmat
çhai! it pro'It y,,u fo ]., e you~r suuli What iiul you
-ivé in ùN. hange for your soeul 7

Taki, this qu. Al ri hUnie tv yur heurt, reader. It
i, th, 1, u -tiý f. r % , t-. fa. - It à. a -aý,à
ivhuch you ara answerig in spite of yourself. -But
we bog you, let your ansiver l>e right. Save your
soul 1 Do not do not throw yourself away I

0 Lord, do Thou the sinner titra,
Nor lot 'hin st:%y the morrow's atin;
Oh ! let binm not Thy couniseis spurn,
But baste deservcdl wrath to shuri.


