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Now, he is on the shore of Gulilee, ueur Capernaum,
tenching the people who fullowed him.

Dercribe the crowd near the water's edge, Jesus inu
fishing bout out a little way in the water, and the peo-
ple pressing ¢ ose to the witer's edge to hear his won-
derful worde,

What did Jesus see as he sat in the hoat* A great
field of waving grain, a path running through it, vich
soil, n# shown by the ubundant grain, and the rocky
hill-<ide further hack, while great thorn-bughes grew
right in the wheat-field.

Pt was u picture, and Jesus put it into words to
teach u great truth,  The word-picture which he made
we call & parable,

ghow a handful of seed. The wheat did not grow
wild. One day n man went out with plenty, of seed like
this. Some feil close hy the path in which the sower
walked. The earth was hard and dry there, with the
constant use, and the seed did not sink into the soil.
No wonder the birds ecame and picked it up! Some fell
on the stony ground, and some among the thorns,
These did not grow well, for the thorns grew faster
than the wheat, and choked it. while that which feli on
stony ground had so little root that it was quickly
scorched by the hot sun.

What did the parable mean? The disciples came to
Jesus to leurn, and he told them.

1Hold up Bible.] Here is the
seed God wants ull his people
to sow. |[Muke heart on
board.[ And the heart is the
soil in which to sow it. The
sowers are all who teach
God's word.

Here is Lizzie. She is
whispering to Katie. She
does mnot listen and try to
learn. Idle, foolish thoughts come into her head.
These are the birds sent by Satan to pick up the good
seed, 80 that it will not grow in Lizzie's heart. Lizzie
8 a wuy-side heaver. [Churacterize the stony ground
hearer, ete. It is nlways well to make application to
an imaginary child.]

Peach what a serious thing it is to be where seed is
gown. Give one little seed—" God is love," or ** Leve
one another.”

Lesson Word-Plctures.

The great Sower has come futo his field, the human
heart, to see how fares the seed that has been sown.
‘This first pateh is that of the Way-side Hearer, He may
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be one whom You see every-where and who hears all
things. His heart is open as the market-place to the
sky. Did you se¢ him that day when some one cried,
“Good pews!"™ down by the city gate? Way-side
Hearer was there, and how quickly he caught the gos-
pel-seed! But easy-to-cateh muy be eusy-to-lose, and
how soon that seed 1s gone! For look at those black
birds of temptations that attend this easy gatherer of
all things! One dark harpy after another sweeps
down, and gone 18 the truth! * No seed here 1™ says
the master of the tleld as he looks down at the ground
that had been plentifully sprinkled.

Next in this fleld of the human heart is a plot marked
“ 8tony Ground Hearer," His other name 18 Shallow.
0 how gladly he catches up the seed! *Good news,
good news ! ** he shouts in joy. But the seed lodged so
near the surface. Underneath the thin soil is the thick
rock. How will it be when Monday)s hot sun of oppo-
sition may burn down on that one ‘nch of soll? “1s
Shallow pious ? ** laughingly nsks a lover=of the world.
“We will sneer him out of it."" *“Shallow become a
Christian #*' roars a venomous skeptic. “we will
frighten him out of it1" Alas for Shallow! The sun
of persecution beats down flercely. When the master
of the fleld looks at this plot. he sorrowfully say, ** No
growth here! Stony ground ! No root !

But this plot in the fleld, whose is it? Tbat Is
Jabeled **Old Money-bags.” You suw him in church
Sunday. He looked up long enough from his greedy
plans for to-morrow’s hoarding to catch the preacher’s
eye, and the preacher said, * I will cast a seed that
way." He dof r
of Judgment to come, Old Money-bags trembled, and
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| the seed got into his heart. What a thorn-growth the

seed fell among! How duty to God was crowded by
the love of self, the desire of gold, the care of houses
and lands! ** Any seed here!" usks the great Hus-
bandman, pulling away the thorn-bushes when he visits
his fleld. ** Alas, alas!* he moans, ** All choked and
killed by the rank bramble-growth! No results here  fiad
But look. O Master! Not all is bad. Those green
thrifty shoots, the stalks even now thickening with buds
and soon to be golden with a erop. This is the Good
Ground Hearer, I1ismay be ahumble life. Hemay have
a place just in a corner of the fleld. He sits away back
in the congregation, but what a royal listener! How
intently he looks, how sincerely he receives ! Deep,
rich sofl, the tares cast out, birds of temptation driven
away, and what a growth there is! *The blessing of
the Master be upon thee ! whispers a voice that has
been recognized and obeyed.

A.D. 28] LESSON VI. THE FI
Authorized Version,

Mark 5. 1-20. [ Commit to memory verses 18-20.]

1 And they came over unto the
other side ‘of the sea. into the
country of the Gad'a-renes.

2 And when he was come out of
the ship, immediately there met
him out of the tombs a man with
in unelean spirit,

3 Who had /4is dwelling among
the tombs: and no man could bind
him, no, not with chains:

4 Because that he had been often hound with fetters
and chains, und the chains had been plucked asunder
by him, and the fetters broken in pleces: neither could
any /man tame him.

5 And always, night and day, he was in the mount-
ains, and in the tombs, erying, and cutting himself
with stones.
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Revised Version,
1 And they came to the other side of the sea, into
2 the country of the Ger'a-senes. And when he was
come out of the boat, straightway there met him out
8 of the tombs a man with an unclean spirit, who had
hisdwelling in the tombs: and no man could any
4 more bind him, no, not with achain ; becanse that he
had been often bound with fetters and ehains, and the
chains had been rent asuoder by him, and the fetters
broken in pieces: and no man had strength to tame
5 hid. And always, night and day, in the tombs and
in the mountains, he was erying out, and cutting him-
6 self withstones. And when he saw Je'sus from afar,
7 he ran and worshiped him: and erying out with a
loud voice, he saith, What have I to do with thee, Je--
sus, thou Son of the Most High God ? T adjure thee by

6 But when he saw Je‘sus afar off, he ran and wor-
shiped him,

8 God, torment me not. For he sald unto him, Come
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