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Under the Gourd Vine

BY THE LATE J. 0. M'CLURKAN.

frequent commient, but seldom is anything said about

Jonah under the gourd vine. "That solitary figure sit-
ting out there by a decaying vine, or palm twist, as the
marginal puts it, vividly illustrates human nature in its
varying shadows. Full of the racial exclusiveness in which
his nation excelled, he is a good illustration of the selfish
saint—if such a term is admissible. He wanted the city
destroyed, pouted and wanted to die because it was not,
then lost his temper because the gourd vine died and again
wanted to quit this mortal flesh. The whole incident,.as
recorded, is.full of interest.

AND MUCH CATTLE.

One reason assigned for not destroying the city was the
presence of much cattle. If there were more consideration
given to God’s care for the inferior animals we would be
more therciful, for “the righteous man regardeth the life
of his beast?”’ Does God care for oxen? Yes, the tiniest
creature that floats in the air or sea is the object of His
care. - There is not a sparrow that falleth to the ground
without his notice. Hunting for fun involves such a need-
less sacrifice of life. Is it not a relic of the old barbarism
that still clings to us? Why should we delight simply in
killing things, some of them at least harmless? Sport, you
say. Yes, mixad with it is there not something of a semi-
savage instinct? Life of any sort should be sacrificed only
when the common good requires it. The cattle of Nineveh
had not sinned. They were in no sense responsible for the
depraved condition of that great city, and would have been
innocent sufferers should the curse have fallen. We are
glad that the Father in heaven cares for cattle, and the
more we become like Him the more tender and considerate
will we be toward all of His creatures. More important
still, there were one hundred and twenty thousand unof-
fending children, who did mot even know their right hand
from their left hand. Why should they be punished? And
thus we are reminded that many judgments are averted
because of the unoffending in the midst. Many storms never
break because some saint is in the midst, and many Nine-
vahs are not destroyed on account of the fact that the inno-
cent would suffer with the guilty.

LITTLE THINGS PIVOTAL.

How long and varied had been the experience of the
prophet we know not, but of this we are sure: he had
traveled om a storm-tossed sea, he had lain three days in a
fish’s stomach, he had stood in the heart of the great pagan
city," and pronounced the judgment of the Lord God Al-
mighty, yet a little thing like the withering of a vine upset

i him. The old colored man called the besetting sin the up-
setting sin. The story goes of a preacher expounding’ on
k the grace of God when his wife interrupted him by say-
i ing, “But you know, husband, it is not sufficient to keep
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prone we are 0 be puffed up, and yet what have we
’ins not given us? Are we wiser than our fellowmen,
ce this wisdom? Is it not from God? Have we a
ronger and more prepossessing physique, who gave it to
.\ us? Have we earthly treasures, to whom do they belong?

Is not the earth with the fullness thereof the Lord’s? Who
~ are we that we should &trut like peacocks? Much of the
“guffering of the world is for lack of humility. People are
~continually resenting things that they would never pay at-
tention to if they had a meek and lowly spirit. They are
pining under fancied neglects, fretting about slights never
 intended for them, and galling under some imaginary bund-
age that ought to be borne as a yoke of love.. The vine
~ withered, the prophet fancied himself greatly injured and
lost his temper. Intending to do a family a kindness we
failed to ask one of them to sing. The result was there
was a wholesale rebellion on their part that could only be
quelled by the expenditure of hours of valuable time. = Peo-
ple who are demanding more than they deserve are people
who will sit'under many a decaying vine.

SELFISH SORROW,

A great city with one hundred and twenty thousand
children on the verge of destruction, and yet the prophet
put more value upon-the vine than he did upon all these.
Even if they merited destruction, it should have been the
occasion of profound sorrow on his part. None who wear
sackcloth were allowed to enter the Persian palace; no
place for tears inside those historic gates. All others bear
their own burdens. The proud monarch would have noth-
ing to do with them. Selfish sorrow. A prophet going to
pieces over a petty inconvenience while in front of him
were six hundred thousand people that might be blotted out.
What a commentary on human littleness. The death of a
pet dog, a small-priced fow], or pig, will bring more real
sorrow to most people than the benighted condition of In-
dia, China, Africa, or all the great heathen lands put to-
gether.  Why? Because the people are absorbed in their
own little affairs. It is like a man who said he would not
give his little hillside farm, worth possibly $600, for the
whole State of Texas. ‘He was an ignorant man, and knew
nothing about the vast area of that great country. He did
not know anything but the little ragged hill on which he
dwelt. - Alas! how many never get far beyond their own
sorrow. A prophet more grieved over having to sit out in
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. sorrow. How sorry we are for things that hurt us, but
% alu how little grief we have for the terrible blight of sin
i throughout the earth. To be sure, much of this lack is due
to the narrow spaces in which we live, the restricted com-
pass of our thoughts, the narrow range of our vision, but
this should not be so. The world now sits at our door and
we should every day pray all around it, get underneath its
; hmm l'hnmd beti‘:ejr:)y. and griefs, and like the old-timé
riest, sta earth and heaven as a re
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¥ It is a hot day, central does not reply quickly and you cry
% in a vexed tone, “Hello, central, why don’t you wake
up, Iam in a hurry.” Yes, you are in a hurry, but there is
0 trouble at the other end of the line where sits a girl
the intense heat, mopping her face ‘ever and finon as the
drludpwntotboﬂoo;. The butcher is late,
again, forgetting the sick wife with whom
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Grieved because it hurts us, and sorry
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