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t-h1 Bible cen give us, %%,e must take ic, and
bide it in our hearts, that there its truthe
rnay be a pereuiiial epring, iveliing up into
everlostiiig 111e.

TEE PARABLE 0F THE WEEAT-
GRAIN.

SEUMOIT MY 1EV. A. J. M-OWVATT.

"lTerity, verily, I Say ivita yoit, exeept a
co>nt of wvheat faitû thc groitid and d(e, Lt
ahi*deh atoize, but if Lt dlie, Lt bringeth ;orth
wwdfnit."-Jous- xii :24. r

'We are glad spring has corne with lie
sonix-birds and flowers, chasing -%vhite-footed
wiîîter fer awvay over the hills. She corne
wvith health for the sick, joy and hope for
the sait, courage and help tor the peor, aud
rich -essous of truth for us -ail. Seon again
-we shall see the tsower gcing forth to sow hie
seed, net without tears perbaps as lie thinks
of the risks he runs, and yet not without
hopes.

And it ie spring yonder, the sowing-time
of the year, the sowing-tirne indeecf of the
centuries, and car Lord,1 with the shadow of
the crossB "n bis sont, that Iovely AP-cil mora-
ing of the long long ago, telle ivondering
hearere se sadly the parable of the wheat-
grain. And there are thoughts and lifà-les-
sons here for us this soleînn anniversary
season, precious thought seed for the cgee.
"Verily, verily, 1 Eay unto yen, except a
corn of wheat fall into the ground and dis,
it abideth alone, bat if it dis it bringeth
forth mach fruiit."

I. TEWETRI.

0ur Lord flirnelf-is the xvhcat-grain. Hle
is telling us bers bis own ra(I,g1ad,lifec.%tory,
ilstrating the misery of bis own detiny.

But you Psk, "'Why take a single grain?
Take a bushel, te» of thern, a hundrcd, a
theuscnd, mntaîi- tlicusazids."

Ah ! wce live far dewn the broid an" ever
broadleing stream of time and progrcss, and
car idea of thiogs are large. But thers wce,
anl lias te be, a beginning to things, and it
is net tee mudli te say- is it?-that the vast
wheat-fields cf the wvorlt to.day hegan away
back sornewvhere and sernetime Nwitli a single
wbeat-grcin. At ail eveats, it is ne viulencc
te humais thouglit to thînk se.

But however that xnay be, 'we know this,
that car Lord ià one, th.e only-begotten cf
the «Father. Go fer bacL te the begindfing
cf things, and you corne at last te the oe
wbeat-gwain, the cee spiritual life-gerrn,
whence muet spring, if at ail, ail tlie lufe and
joy that are yct to quicken and gleden the
eons.

"'One 1" yoa say, ' -rwlieat-grain, cae
life gerrn, Ôtie Lerd, eue Christ! Oh wh.t:
if that eue Bshoald sornehowv fait ! Think of
the -world's brend, the bread of millions cf
homes, thd bread of countiese agee, dcpead-
on a single grain cf wvheat!1 And think, tee,
of the wvorla's icdernptioa dependentýon oae
life, the strength of oas riglit arzi, the faifli-
fuinesa of one seul ! Hefw great the risk ! toc
great a risk 1 a cruel ri--k !"

And thes the wheait-grain is se littie. It
is a sinail scsd, enieli cemparsd with seins
otiiers e! Iess imtp-trtauce. And or Lord, itt
sorne respects, le littls. Look et hilm yonder
iii the mnger, and hew littie lie is ! Rie dtocs
net cok te yea- as if lie -teuld ever do mach
for the <verl,!. Wliet can suaI hurnan help.
lessuess as that ie. saab utter need, such bora
poverty and nieaness, ei'er do ! ,Thus wîen
yon are told that the hope and happiness of
the ages, the werld's goed end rnen's salvaL-
tien, depend on the Baba cf Bethlehemn, youa
sliadder, for se little woukld quench that
spark, se littie would put eut forever that;
feeble fficksring liglit. Bu" , as we shall se,
there le a wondrous energy, a ndghty vital-
ity, rnysterionsly bound up la the little
wheat-grain, the hurnble Nazarene. Thée
tyraut'a sword did what it could Ie hew eut
cf existence the one 1Lue, the onerda a
hope and help. But it failed. The Lifs
that was te be the life cf thse world livsdl and
grew. Nothing et aid extiùgaieli it.

IL. THE 'MVUEAT GRAIN ALOSE.

«Exaepb a corn cf wîbeat fall inte thse
greund and die, it abideth clone."

r' have suppesed, thnt fer back surnewhere
there wcald be a single wheat-grasa ;-ao
double a beautiful one, perfect in its kiad,
se piarnp end full, se riahly golden.amber ;
bat atone, jast eue, no brother. And 1 cma
imnagine .the happy possesser of that euie
whet.gzrain saying te hirnesf: "I -will kccp
it. Tiiis is the only oe Ôt its.kind la the
whole universe, cn> I -%vill preserve -«t as a
great natural curioeity. 1 ivill hae à box
cf meet anrieus werkzmenship made for it,
aud I will loak it up thers, aud baud it dowa
te tIc %vondering cges ns tIc fitst and oaly
wvheat-gremiu. lIt wvil not (Io te, risk the one
ouly wheat-grain la the earth, wliere it
îmgt grow te o neny, or cease te be e-ea
ene. But better cne tIen nons. Se 1 wilt
beard rny ene treasure. I will hury rny oe
talent, ana thus keep it in its entirsty, it3
loneajnesq."

N>, ur Lord ie one, tIe only-beeltm
cf the Fiather, dwclling alone and apare ùa
the besoin cf eternal Love.

And thse one son, yoa knew, theon chis eh,
thse only beeotten, is Bach a horne-treasazc..
TIcon ca hsld is se loved> se made eof, 1 sa
cared for, se petted, c : mach se, for i own


