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* Lost for Want ofa Word.”
A3 -— A ’

* Lost for want of a word !’

Fallen among theieyes and dying,
Priests and Levites passing

The place where he is ]ymg;
He is to faint to call,

Too far oft getbe: heard—
There are those beside life’s hlguwav

Vost fornwant of a word!

Lost tor want of a word!

A1l in the dark night straying
A'mong the mazes of thought,

False light ever betraying.-
O! that a human voice

The murkey darkness had atured'
l.ost and benighted forever!

Lost for want of a word!

Lest for want .of a word!
Too high, it it may be, and noble
To be ever checked in his sin,
Or led to Christ in his trouble;
No one boldly and' truly
To show him where he had erred—
Poor handful of dust and ashes'
Lost for want of a word !

Lost £6r want of a word !

A word which you might have spoken:
Who knows what eyes may be dim

Or what hearts may be6 aching and broken?
(+0 scatter beside all waters,

Nor sicken at hope. deferred :
L.et never a soul by thy dumbness,

Be lost for want of a word.
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Jack's Lesson.

Here ix & true story. Jack H. told it to

me of his own beyhoed,
He was born and reared in the north of

Ireland. The winters there are not usual-
ly very severe, but occasionally they have
some very deep snows.

Father came through the shed where I
was fixing straps . for my new snow-shoes
one day, and said.:

* Jack, do you fget the sheep together
before night in the lower fold. It looks
as if this storm would last all night; and
if it should it may be more easily done to-
day than to-morrow.”

I looked up through the open door at
the snow, which was falling gently and
steadily.- - It did not seem t6 me likely to
be much of a storm. But I had been
taught unquestioning obedience and re-

Yé’s &11‘, f willy” anfl Avent on' w{th my |
work.

Before it was finished Tom Higgins came
up and had a new plan for making a rabbit |-
trap, and we spent half the afternoon trying
to carry it into execution, and the short

- winter day pp&ﬁd and the Fheepmtre ndt

folded.
[n short, it quite, slipped my memory,

only to be recalled by my father’s question |

i~ he drew the family Bible towards him
for evening worship :
»Juck have youfolded those sheep ¥
The bload, ldpul fo; my fulh(.xd and T|
Wias Iulud to “1'1‘ :
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saw T'had inereased and the wi nd was
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g, uethose davs, “however, so I slept
soundly.

- the moumq, Tl;onm\ermthg storm

WISt TAging” 1e TSIow h» Jéep on
1 grdund, and (he/Wind  waks Alsifting 7t

w\t t-‘w Jiellows and Pac king it.away into

solid ‘masses.

the weather, bringing

‘|over 3 bad; job. . After b

"*D will
go out and try what we can do.’ '

“ In this storm, father ?” said my mother
depreciatingly. « It is the worst storm of
the year. The snow blows so you .can
scarce find your way.”

“There are two hundred of thosesheep,”
said my father, and I cannot afford to lose
them. )

Breakfast over we bound on our snow-
shoes and with the long pole anda snow
shovel went out to seek for the lost
sheep. ‘

working.
and I was set to dig them out.

that day as a result.

could be rescued.

One by one, or in twos and threes, the
poor creatures were found and taken from
the snow.

At the end of a week of search amd hard
digging there were still seventy-five miss-

ing.
“ How long will any live under the snow

father !” I asked when, a second week of

labor had only reduced the number of miss-
ing to forty.

“I have heard of their living three
weeks,” said my father. “ We will keep
on as long as we can find any alive.”

The snow had settled into compact
masses nearly thirty feet deep in some of
the valleys, but;we still found now and
then a sheep by the hole which the warm
breath of the creature made in the snow
as it rose.

I searched diligently for these holes.
Little [ cared that I had not had a mo-
ment’s play in all the dayssince the storm.
I was most 'annom;‘ that all the sheep

shionld ‘Be found 'alive. ' it

I think the first real prayer T ever offer-
ed'was sent up then that the thaw might
keep off till all the sheep were found.

It did ‘keep away wonderfully.

At the end of three weeks all but twen-

o WergfFesowed. ;117171

Still we séarched, and now and then
found a poor creature famished and ema-
ciated but still alive; which was carried to
the house and consigned to my mother
agi 1 the gixls, wha (,ha
till'it wad %von Back to a
while we spared no time for the search.

“ It’s no use to hunt longer; the rest
are all dead,” said my father one night
when we were comidg home dispirited
and-weary having fhund Tive of the poor

|th( hollows.
| Jack.

|

gound.

I toiled 11m|u next day, unl fuuml three I

.'"" :m late from work.
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troubled-about those sheep. They ah‘ ays
seek shelter in the hollows apd along the
hadgesJust where th Wlll be deep—
d@st, How f shall find them T o not kuow.
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| things laying together drowned in one of
“You look thin and pale
You have \\'urked well. I think I
must release younow.

But I wouldmot be released.
had beeny * No play till every
found,” and qlue or dead . they ahuuld be

‘!

The word
sheep is

Cand oné wh alive!
The thaw carried aw ay the snow sc
that J 11ad less and tess aren to search over

{ IOW,

fast

DBut it was poor encouragement to work

W

for 4t T fouhd wWas dehd.
A dozen times I was tempted to yi
' to my mother’s perspasion=mmdynot throw
iway any more labor. Whel w;d
not a word and | kept ON: # /.4
“The shéep are all found now, father;
| L took oft the pelt of the last of the dead
to-day,” Tsaid one evening when he came
< Well Jagk; this lesson has cost me al-
wost 4 scorg of sheep and hoth'of us 4 good
deaul of hard. work ; but if it tesiches you to
be faithful to all your duties in the future
I shall not be sorry.”
“ Thfnk youfather,” said L, and I voewed

inward ‘,,xhat it shou nd I helieve that
{qBaye yrisddosl
Gharliq’

ss.W' hst are you ratthngboﬁ' atml&a rate,
Charlie, boy ¥ asked Tittle Chirles Rad-

ﬁi

haud the busy tongue qﬁf

-might be in any of it. At last she asked,
“ Where did you 'learn that gibberish,
Charlie, and what do you mean by it pray?”
Charlie seemed surprised.
“Why Aunty,” he cried, “ don’t you
know your commandments?

commandment. - I learned it out of the
Bible.”

or Choctaw or Cherokee Bible, probably.
I do not know the commandments in any

Helena looked at him in a puzzled ws)g try-
|ing te make out the sense, if sense. there

That is a

“ Oh,” said Auntie, “oyt of a Choctaw

It cleared a little before noon, though
the wind still sent the snow whirling about
our faces; 80 it was not easy or agreeable| Choctaw or Cherekee.

Father found one here and another there
Fifteen were found and brought home
The next day the neighbors came anmd
helped, for the weather had moderated,
and there was always danger that a sud-

den thaw would follow such deep snows
and the sheep be drowned before they

ded it|,
g,'ﬁlbmrength

stch language as that.”

It’'s just—weli I
guess .it’'s Knglish—only  it’s the careless

better than you did. She paused just now,
and said it was naughty to jabber nonsense
in sueh a fashion on Sunday.”

“ Won't you please translate your ©care-
less Knglish’ into good plain English for
my benefit?” asked Aunt Helena, kindly.

“Oh, you know it,” said Charlie, gayly.
«It is the third commandment: ‘Thou
shalt not take the name of the Lord thy
God in vain; for the Lord will not hold
him guiltless that taketh his name in
vain.””

ment?”’ asked Auntie.
“Oh yes, indeed,” said the little lad.

“It means you mustn’t curse and swear—
be profane you know.”

“ What is it to be profane ?” asked Aunt
Helena.

“I know,” said Charlie, smiling, “ but I
can’t exactly tel. Wait a moment, and
I’ll find out.”

Then he ran to the dictionary and looked
up the word. His mother had taught him
to to do this whenever he came to a word
the meaning of which he thought he under-
stood, but which he could not define.

“To be profane means to treat any sa-
cred subject with irreverenee or neglect.
To profane the name of God is'to speak or
use it lightly, urevereuﬂy or wickedly, and
not with that respect ‘and reverence that
belongs to holy things,” said Charlie.

“Yes,” answered Auntie. “And ac-
cording to this, it is a sin .against God to
use his holy name in any but .a reveremt
manner.’

“Yes,” said Charlie promptly'. ;

‘“Then was my Charlie in- his - careless
sort of ¢ English® just now, using the aame
of God in a sacred or reverent manner ?”

Charlie blushed, but made no answer:

“I hope my little boy has now learned
the third commandment,” said Auntie. “It
is a lesson that none of us can learn too
early or too thoroughly,

“The name of God is the holiest of all
sacred names. We should never let it

utmost reverence. To use God’sname in
wicked cursing and swearing is a fearful
wrong. To speak it lightly or unthinking-
ly is also wrong. And God has said that he
will not hold him guiltless that taketh his
name in vain.”

Charlie is
forgotten the lesson of his “careless Eng-
and always remembers the true mean-

4 man now, but he has never

lish,”

cliff’s shunt Helena, as she carité upon the |i
piazzd oné Stiiday morning before cﬂwﬁ *
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g of the third commandment.
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of the nann 1 want ‘to read it this even-
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“ Who gave you th: \t.J er

“ One of tne hoys af 86 ﬂ ‘A great
‘many of the boys buy thém.. Hiusmd there
was nice stories in them.  Did you ]?Ck it
up father?” - B
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“I putit away becatigeT did not wish 3 you'
to read it. I have not réad it miysélf, but|ma
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“Why,” laughed Charlie, ‘that isn’t

sort.  Mamma didn’t understand it any

. e = 3
“Do you understand this command-

lightly pass our lips, or use it except with{-

‘came promptly, “T'read

" | after stealing his money and watch.

Q. the (Hardbter of | friend had

g ey
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‘“Albert, why is your mother always
very careful to keep the landanum locked
up

the children might 'get it.” !

“ But is that the only poison?” /' [

“ No, there are a good thany others.” !

“Yes, and of many kinds, which may
hurt a man in various ways. Some | will
put you into a deadly sleep; others ?nng
violent ‘pain and . convalsions. You | | may
die from swallowmg one kind or breathmg
another kind into

into your blood. ~ A sensible man will

haudle all most carefully; a sensible child
| will not touch them at all. But there are
worse and more deadly poisons than any
sold at the druggists. Which is of most
importance, Albert, to you and to me, the
soul or the body ?”

“ The soul of course.”

“ Why ¢

“ Because it must live forever in heaven-
or hell.” »

Then is not the peison -which would de-
stroy the soul to be dreaded and avoided
more -than what would injure our poor
mortal bodies *”
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“ Well, I beheve that fatal poison is
contained in many weekly papers which]
are published and made attractive for
boys and girls. So 1 locked this up  just |5
a8 your mother locks up thé laudanum.
The writers of these stories 'are wretched |-
men and women, who are poisoning the
souls of their fellow creatures. They are
doing this in a dangerous way—by inter-
esting and exciting stories. Almost daily
‘we hear of men—committing crime, and’
even boys, who say thatthey wers first led
astray by just such papers and books.

When you are older, and your charae-

ed, if yon ever see such papers you will
notice their-errors and despisethem.  Buf
now, my dear boy, be as ‘much” afraid of
reading poison as of swallowing it... - Never
begin'a book or paper until you have asked
me or some friend youcan trust. whether,
it is safe and proper for you. There are
far too many good papers and books, inter-
esting and mstructxve, that you need waste
your time and rain ‘your soul by readmg
such papers as you desire. /

And now any I want you to read
this statement in may’s paper, and said

to have been made by Mr. Campbell Su-
perintendent of the House of Correctlon
of the New York Asylum :

“I wish to enter the strongest protest
against the evil that sends seven-eighthd of
these boys here. Almost the first question |-
I put.to these unfortunate lads is, “ What
have you been reading®” and the answer|"
nv ar"m) shows™ that my ~surmise was
‘right. < THeé Worrible trashy litratlire that
these Hoys feed ‘o i Wha# “Eor rupts their
minds. The other day aboy was brought
here in whose pockets were found a toy
pistol, three revolvers, three hoxes of cart-
ridges, a gold watch, three large new jack-
knives. “ ith this display befme me |
askeéd the usual question, and the answer
The Boys of
New York.” The boy had an uncle in'|
Connecticut from whom he had ran away
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 Men_ are frequently like fea—the real
strength and goodness are not .properly
drawnout until'they hawve beén'in 'h'cit4
water. A, 2 04

Mns. Paitmgwu has beap reudmg the
health officer’s weekly report; andsthinks

since as many *die of it” as’o
put totrcthu

recent convention, “ I think we should ad-
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‘{me all next week.”
“ Because it is poison and she is afmd »

{ aisle and he g‘ve hm nme, resider

ter is formed and your principles establish-| .
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““ Mr. President,” said a delegate in a

journ till to-morrow as I notice that there ||
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job.  If he gets it, itvillbodou
row, but if he don’t I'm afnld

h[lny a congrdgatlon makes it 4
their religion to twist their necks |
joint to witness the entrance of eyy
son who passes up the aisle of the o

Bemg worried ‘one aftefnoon |
turning practice in his con e
Dean stopped in his sermon and i

"% Now listen to me and I will ta
who the people are as etch one of
comes in.”

He went on with his diScourse 4
géntléeman entered, when he bawle
like an usher :

¥ Descon A who keeps a shop oy
way {1l [iIM-819

He ugain went on with his sermo
presently another ‘nan puned i

mo

occnpati(m

" At Tength 'some ¢ one opened the do
was anknown to Mr Dean when hé

“ A little old man ‘with a drab oo
an old hat. Don’t know him.
yourself.” :

The congregatidh was cured
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