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The Dog ’That
Found a Fortuns.

By Florence Yarwood Witty.

———

CHAPTER V.,
CONCLUSION.

“Go yo and preach the Gospel unto
ety creature.”—Our Saviour's last re-
yuest,

“Oh, Rogse! I have such good news
or you,” aald Ernest, dashing Into her
room. " Aunt Sarah has given me
nough money to send youw to the hos-
ital, and ten dcllars besldes to buy
‘lothes.”

' Ob, how good of her!” exclaimed
rose, clapping her little ihin hands to-
sother.

1 always thought Aunt Sarah was
=ean,” said Ernest; “ but she isn't., She's
.t regular brick.”

"1t I ever do get \s’ell, 1 shall certainly
»0 and stay with her all I can, and take
«are of her In her old age.”

* Now about your clothes,” gaid Ernest.
Who can you get to buy them for you,
and help fix them up tor you ?”

“ Mrs. Long will do that,” said Rose.
“She Is 50 good and kind, and is always
willing to help me in any way she can.”

" Yes, we would be badly off it {t were
not for Mr. and Mrs. Long,” replied
Ernest. ‘I wish there were & few more
people ke them in the world.”

Mrs. Long and Rose were very busy
for a few days making up some comfort-
able gowns, and when her slender ward-
rcbe was ready, one bright summer
morning Ernest took her to the hospital,
where she was to stay for a long threc
months.

How lonely he would be without her he
dared not stop to think, but he consoled
himself by thinking what a joy it would
be to see her come back well and strong.
I'here were weary days and nights of
suflering in store for her. But she
bore it all bravely, and at last one day
she had the joy of standing up straight
and erect like other girls. And when
she was pronounced cured, she returned
again to Pleasant Valley, where Ernest
walited for her, overjoyed to see that his
cherished dream wasrealized. His sister
could now walk down the street by his
side, She was pale and slender-looking
vet, it Is true, but she was straight and
erect,

As soon as posstble she went over to
see Aunt Sarah, and was shocked to see
how much the old lady had changed and
failed siuce she had last seen her.

Wistfully the old lady looked at the
fair, sweet girl before her, and then she
sald : * Could you stay here with me all
the time ? I have no one to take care
of me, and I already have ono foot In
the grave.”

Yes, Rose would stay, willingly, gladly,
for she felt very grateful to her for
what she had done for her, and {t would
certainly be a great pleasure to be able
{0 do something for her in return. Be-
sides, home was a miserable enough place
to stay, with her father and step-mother
drunk, and quarrelling all the time.

So she remained with ker aunt, caring
for her lovingly, tenderly, and doing all
she could to make her happy and com-
fortable.

The old lady’s remaining days on earth
were evidently but few, and she seemed
thoughtful and kinder of late, and not so
irritable,

*If you had lots of money, Rose, what
would you do with it?" sghe asked
abruptly omne day, after one of her
thoughtful moods.

“Why, 1 would glve a2 hundred dollars
every year to the mission work,” replicd
Rose, without a moment’s hesitation.
She had thought it all out when she lay
on her back on her couch durlng weary
days of suffering, what she would do if
she had lots of money. -

“What! Would you waste it like
that 7” exclaimed the old lady in amaze-
ment.

“ But that wouldn’t be wasting it,
auntie,” answered Rose, gently. *“If we
were not surrounded by the civilizing in-
luences of Christianity, we would be
~adly In need of some one to carry the
3ospol to us. Hence, it i8 our duty to
send the glad news to those far-away
iands that are still in heathen darkness.
\nd now that the Lord has been good
~nough to restore to me my health and
-trength, I want to go to those dark
ccuntrics and tell them the glad tidings
vt great joy which the angel declared
<hould be unto all pcople.”

“I have uLever done any good in the
~vorld,” said ber aunt, after a psuse, in a
regretful tone. ’

“Yes, you have, auntie,” replicd Rose,
comfortipgly, ““Juiat think how much

.people of the privilege ot shouting.—

g00d you did when you furnished the !
mouey to send mo ta the hospital,” !

** Yes, but that was the first dollar of |
money I ever gave away. 1 have lived
to be nearly tarcescore ycara snd ten,
and never gave a dollar to a needy vreas
ture before. But now [ pimst soon g0,
and leave my money all behind me, and
I wact to leave it whero it will do tho
most gcod In the world, to atone in a
measure {or the mistakes of my life. I have
prayed to the Lord to forgive me, and 1
belfeve he has heard my praver. When
I am gone my money will be yours anid
Ernest’s. I bellove You will use (t wise-
1y, and where It will do a great deal of
good. I am glad yonr are going to tell
the heathen about the Blble. Mav God
bless you in your noble work. I onco
thought it was a necdless waste of time
and money, but I see things in a different
light now.”

How wonderfully the roligion of Jesus
does change us! Rose could hardly re-
cognize in the subdued, thoughtful old
woman the irritable, peevish one of a few
months ago.

The end came quite unexpectedly after
all.  She was suddenly stricken with
paralysis, unable to mev+ or speak but
very little,

“You — will—find——my —will—up—in—
that—tin—box,” said she, with great diffi-
culty, pointing to a tin box up on the
mantel. ‘* And—the—money—is—"

But where the money was she could not
tell, for her strength failed her, and in
a few moments she was dead.

Atter the funcral was over, Rose and
Ernest began searching for tho money.
They were sure they would find it with-
out much trouble in some of the draw-
ers or boxes about the house, but after a
careful search they were dismayed at pot
finding any clue to it whatever.

Again and again they looked the whole
house through, seurching in all the odd,
out-of-the-way places, for they had often
heard it sald that thelr aunt was peculiar,
and always kept her money In some
strange, secluded place. But each time
tliey faliled,

It wase a lovely autumn day, so they
went and sat outside, under a tree, for a
while, trylng to think where they bad
better look next for the missing treasure.

Their dog had accumpanied them, and
Lo ran around the house, frisking about,
and fipally he made a dash under the
house, and soon returned with an old
boot in his mouth, and sailed around the
yard with it in high splrits.

Rose sat watching him In a careless,
indifferent way, when suddenly, as the
dog came near her, stlll shaking and
throwing the boot, in true puppy style, a
bright tin box rolled out from the inside
of it, and fell at her feet.

Ernest took his knife out and opened
it, and there wes the missing money, a
goodly sum, too.

‘ Who ever would have thought of look-
ing in such a place as that for it ex-
claimed Rose, in astonishment. *J
noticed that aunties pointed down when
she was trying to tell me where it was,
and I thought she meant under the car-
pet, but it seems she meant under the
house. She was so afrald of burglars,
that she has put it there, where they
would never fied it, and I am sure no
burglar would have ever thought of look-
ing in such as place as that.”

And now, dear reader, my simple story
is drawing near a close. 1 want to tell
you s very little more about tho char-
acters I have introduced to you here, and
then adieu.

Far away in the sunny fields of Japan
Rose Is working to-day, holding up the
banner of love to a perishing people.

Ernest is one of the ablest temperance
speakers and writers in our land. His
whole heart and soul {8 in the work, His
boyish dreams are realized. He is a
man now, and is working with all hisg
might to put down the llquor trafiic.

Dick White is what the world calls a
respectable drunkard. He manages to
keep on his feet, for he has grown ac-
customed to the liquor, and it has also
grown accustomed to him, but he takes
almost enough to swim in every day.

0ld Hank Brown and ais wife still get
drunk and quarrel and fight. During the
long winter evenings his wheelbarrow
ofter takes a trip out to stea! wood.

And now my story is told. And, as
1 lay aside the pen, the earnest prayer of
my heart is that all the boys and girls
who read it may be true temperance and
missiopary workers, and after a while
will come the joyful harvest, when,

“The King, our King, shall take his
throne,
And the loved shall all be gathered

home.”
The Ead.

One ought to talk only as loud as he
Hves—a rule which would deprive some

Cueapman,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER
STUDIEA IN THE LIPK OF JENUR

LESSON IX -MAY 27
PARABLES OF THE KINGDOM.
Matt. 13, 2432 Memory verses, 31-33.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The fleld {s the world.—Matt. 13. 38

OUTLINE.

1. The Parablo of the Tares, v. 24.30.

2. The Parable of the Muvstard Sced,
v. 31, 32.

3. The Parable of the Leaven, v, 33,

Time.—A.D. 28,

Place.—Ni»ar to the Sea of Galilee.

LESSON HELPS.

24, " Another parable "—Ancther {llus-
tration by means of a story “ The
kingdom of heaven  -God's government
in the affairs of men.

26. ~ Whilo men slept - \While the
providence of God and human affairs were
going quietly on.”—\Whedon., * His
enemy "-~The dovil (verse 39). ** Came
and sowed tares among the wheat”—
This Is said to be a not uncommon way
in Eastern countries of wreaking malice
upon an enemy, it has been practiced in
modern times even aiasung clivilized peo-
ples. ‘ Tares"—DBastard wheat, darnel;
a very familiar pest in fields of graln.
Tares look at first like wheat, and could
not be scparated from it without great
difticulty, but the grain 18 black. \When
caten with wheat the tares have u direct-
ly poisonous effect, causing nausea, giddi-
ness, and sometimes paralysis. and even
death.

26. ** When the blade was sprung up*
~—After the wheat had grown and showed
the ear. ** Then appeared tho tares™—
Darnel first begins to appear unllke
wheoat when the fruft comes.

27, ** The servants of the houscholder”
~—In the parable these stand for people
who are interested in the cause of Christ,
who labour for its advancem~nt.

28. ' Wiit thou then that we go and
gather them up'—The servants who
asked this question have thelr parallel
fn the history ot the Christian Church in
those good but terribly mistaken men
who have sought to purify the world by
persecutfon.

29. “ He sald, Nay "—This does not
mean that we are noi to expel from the
church unworthy members, The par-
able was not told tu ghe precepts for
the government of the church, but to un-
fold God's principles in the government
of the world. ‘'Ye root u, «lso"—The
wheat and tares being twined together at
the roots,

30. *“ The harvest™—\When the crop is

cut down, * Barn "—Often the baras
VN> B I
%
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in the East are caves in the mountain
sides. * Pits are lined with straw and
covered with stone and wnyramids of
earth.”

32, *“ The least of all seeds "—Not true
botanically. but true as compared with
the various kinds of secds famillar to
Jewish husbandry. * Becometh a tree**
—Under the hot climate of the valleys
of Palestine this shrub grew large and
with such vigour as to make it equal to
a2 small tree. *“ Lodge in the branches*
—Build nests there, and dwell there as
their home.

33. ' Like unto leaven”—Leaven, or
yeast, was the common material for fer-
mentation necessary to make what s
koown as leavened or raised bread
“ Three measures of meal "—Some com-
paratively large quantity as rmeasured
by the small guantity of leaven.

HOME READINGS.

M. l;arables of the kingdom.—Matt. 13.
24-33.

Th:,» parable explained.—\fatt, 13.
34-43.

Further parables.—Matt. 13, 44-52.
The enemy at work.—Gen. 3. 1-8.

Tu.

W,
‘Th.

F. Scparation.—Matt. 25, 31-46.
S. Judgment.—Rev. 20. 11-15,
Bu. Growth of the kingdom.—Mark 4.

26-34.
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QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Parable of the Tapee v 230
Who spake tisls paralbie
With what kingdoem 4l he compate
what sort of a man *
hat faee the Ko} s ] pepresonl *
Vers: 3%
Wha sows e,
37, a8,
What bad sced-sawing was Jdope *
Who sowed the tartes * Verse 29,
When dld the awaner of the field tind
the tares ?
Who questloned him about hix sl
sowing ?
Over what were
plexed ?
To whom A the awner tofer the 2 vi1 ®
What did the scervants prapose to dn *
Why were they forbldden ta giather the
tares ?
How long were the wheat and arns to
grow together ?
Which would, then, be first gathered ?
How were they to b dispased of *
What 832ty be done with, the wheat *
What, in Urlef, {8 the meaplug of the
Parable of the Tares?
What lesson from 1t chould come t.
each of us ?
2. Tho Parable
v. 31, 32
To what sced t8 the kingdom of heaven
likened ?
What is satd of the xize of tho seed *
What does it bDecoltn Whefh Rrowl -
What shelter does it ofter ?
What lesson comes to us feopy the
Parable of the Mustard Seod *
3. Tho Parable of the Leaven v 3%
To what, again, la the kinglom ot
keaven likencd
What 8 “leaven " $
Where was the leaven placed ?
What effert had 1t on the meal *
V/hat transforming effeet hag the Gas
pel on human hearts ?
From the Parable of the fsaven whae
lesgon comes to us ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS

Where 1o this lesson are we taught

1, That the wicked are found amung
the good here ?

2. That the wicked will ba separated
from the good hereafter ?

3. That the wicked witi have a fate
different from the good ?

41 That true religion 18 progressive *

and wheee * Virses

the  wpvants per-

of the Mustan! Seed,
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By Way of the LWilderness.

Dy Pansy M G. B Alden; and Mm C.
. Livingstone,

Elusirated, Cloth, 0 cen & Posipald,

Life of D. L. Moody.

Authorized odition. By W. K. Muady, and
A. P Fitt, wath introduction by Rev, F. B,
Meyer, B.A,

Faper, 20 ceats, Postpald,
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A NEW MUSIC BOOK.

Make

His Praise Glortous.

For the Sunday school and Church,
EDITED BY E. O. EXCELL.
Each, 13 cents, Postpatd.

Per Dozcn, $1.60 Not Prepald.

A large collection of new music, nover be
fore published. A chuice selection of the
most popular Gospel Hymns and Sunday
school songa. A complets lint of favounte
Churth Hynns selec
mon.

01 Such is the
Ringdom.

A book of Chnldren's Stories by

by emineut Clergy-

Clara

Vawter.  Boautifully ddlustracsd by Will
Vawter. Elsgantly buued in groon aod
gold.

Drice 915.23, Postpals.
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