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Fritz Became a Hero.

was 4 little brown water spaniel
ha coat as soft and glossy as

{a dash of purest white on his

pown had bought him when he
afew weeks old, and for two

'ggef:z:ni y had been boon companions.
;authent i Winkle could not have loved
ated. ful Wolf more than Joe loved

1000 m
women.
a barve
pald, cred

nicht about six o’clock he
for Joe's familiar whistle, and,
# he heard it, away he scam-

bwn the street, barking and
kwith delight. Joe had taught
play hide-and-seek with the
, and take his turn at ‘blind-
lying down and closing his eyes
le's  whistle announced that
pere  ‘ready.’ Then, sniffing
¢eground, he followed the scent
found some one of them and

iback to the goal.
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[tell you why Fritz and the
i were such good friends and
figood times together ? It was
they were always so kind to

‘. inever kicked him about nor
et Lhim,

eu.t fien gathered the children of
e1r thborhood about him and told
: iries of brave deeds performed

p and had shown them that
imals have feelings the same
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lelizhted to hear about the
Aix dogs, which are trained to
pople and heavy burdens on
or miles and miles, often
Rheavy loads on their backs.
e the place of horses in the
ow and ice, and so swift do
I that explorers in the Arctic
iud them invaluable,

ey love also to hear about the
“1 gs in Kastern countries,
Wty 1t is to protect the sheep
i beasts, So trusty are they
14 shepherd will send a flock
¢ in charge of a faithful dog,
fol'owing his bark as they do
Merd’s call,

st of all did they like the
the brave St. Bernard dogs in
% which are sent out from a
“} far up among the mountains,
4l snowstorm, to search for
llers who may have lost their

avy ‘become benumbed with the
}l'ﬁen lese noble doge start out two
orn “d many, many lives have

“dience mever tired of these
“d he often ended his story
% Fritz on the head and say-
'y little Fritz is just as true
48 any dog, and perhaps he'll
‘Yome day, won't you, Fritz ¢
" I must tell you how Fritz
%€ a hero.

* cighteen years old and was

three younger sisters. He arose every
morning at six o’clock, and had trained
Fritz to call him so that his mother
might not be disturbed. Fritz was as
punctual as clockwork. He climbed
the stairs softly, jumped up on Joe's
bed, ard licked his face and hands un-
til he awakened. One cold morning
in Dec-mber as Fritz started upstairs
he smelt smoke, ard his first instinect
was to run away from it. But he knew
that Joe was up there, and almost with
the instinct of a human being, discern-
ing the danger of his beloved master,
he darted upstairs, rushed through the
little hall, which by this time was
black with smoke, jumped into Joe's
bed and pawed frantically at the bed-
clothes, whining and crying piteously.
Joe turned over sleepily, but Fritz
was 80 wild and excited that he started
up, and, to his horror, saw that the
room was filled with smoke, and the
next instant saw the flame burst from
the room in which two of the children
were sleeping.

In shorter time than it takes to tell,
he rushed into the room, snatched the
children from the bed, the mattress of
which was aflame, just in time to save
them. He could not get down the
stairs, but shouted to his mother that
they were all safe, then rushed to the
window and lowered Sue and Ethel to
the men below.

No sooner did he see Sue safe in the
fireman’s arms than he fell back into
the room in a dead faint, so great had
been the strain.

o m—

The people below were seized with
horror, and instantly two ladders were
placed to the window, and two strong
men climbed them. There upon the
floor was the unconscious form of Joe,
and the faithful Fritz pawing madly at
h.iincck and trying in his wild way to
rouse his master.

Joth were carried down the ladders
just as the flame burst forth behind
them.

Fritz was, indeed, the hero of the
hour, and such shouts and cheers as
greeted him would have done honor to
a warrior bold.

‘Didn’t T tell you,’ said Joe, when it
was all over, ‘that it pays wo be kind
to dumb animals "— Exchange.
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Give Me Your Luck.

BY MARTHA CLARK RANKIN,

‘I wish you'd give me your luck !’
exclaimed Harry to his friend Paul,
who bad just been awarded a prize of
twen'y-five dollars for excellence in
composition. ‘*Here you've been tak-
ing prizes and honors ever since we've
been in the high school, and I ve never
got a single thing. I never had any
luck, anyway, and I think it’s a shame!’
and Harry’s tone spoke his disgust.

‘But just think how I've worked,’
said Paul : ‘and how I've given up
skating and coasting and parties in
order to get time to read up on the
subject. It doesn’t seem to me there's
much luck about that. I'm sure I
thought it was pretty hard luek when
I had to stay at home while the rest of
you were having such good times, and
I'm sure I never could have stuck it
out if it hadn’t been for my father.

‘When I first entered the high school
he said to me,’ *Now, Paul, you'll tind
in school, just as you will all through
life, that you can’t have everything.
Something must always be given up,
and you will be wise to consider the
matter fully, and decide just which
you care most about, pleasure or
success. If you start out with the idea
that you can never give up a pleasure,
then you mustn’t wonder if you don't
count for much in school, for the only
way to succeed is to give up anything
that conflicts with important duties,’

‘I've found out the truth of his
words, already. I'm as fond of fun as
anybody can be, but I don’t regret any
that I've given up, because I've gained
things that are worth a great deal
more ; and 1 believe, Harry, that if
you worked as I have, your luck ; as
you call it, would be away ahead of
mine.’

‘Did you ever see anyone so lucky
as Grace Howard ¥ said Mary Mark-
ham to her mother. ‘She’s always
getting lovely invitations and beautiful
presents, and everybody likes her, and
she has stylish clothes and always
looks as pretty as a picture, and yet
the Howards are not rich.’

‘Yes, Grace is very fortunate,” re-
plied her mother ; ‘but did you ever
notice how much pains she takes to
make other people happy? I don'’t
see her very often, but whenever I do
see her she is always helping some-
body or planning a pleasure for one of
her friends. She wouldn’t be half so
pretty if it were not for her lovely ex-
pression ; and as for her c'othes, 1
happen to know that she took lessons
of a dressmaker and worked hard to
learn how to make the pretty things
which she otherwise could not afford to
have. I can tell you,” continued Mrs.

| obliged to support his mother and you call it, is the result of her unselfish-

ness and her determination to make
the most of all her opportunities, and
not a matter of chance at all.’

There may be some exceptions, but,
as 4 rule, the lucky people are those
who are willing to take pains, to endure
drudgery, to give up pleasvre—in'
short, those who are ready to bend all |
their energies to the actainment of an !
end. Tf young people want the prize®
of life, let them work for them bravely
and persistently, and they will seldom ‘
have cause to complain of bad luck, —
Forward.
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The Missing Five Cents.
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Holding out his hand for the change,
Johu'’s employer said:  ‘Well, my boy,
did you get what I sent you for ?
‘Yes, sir,” said John; ‘and here is
the change, but I don’t understand it.
The lemons cost twenty-eight cents,
and there ought to be twenty-two
change, and there’s only seventeen,
according to my count.’

‘Perhaps I made a mistake in giving
you the money ?

‘No, sir; I counted it over in the
hall, to be sure it was all right.’

‘Then perhaps the clerk made a mis-
take in giving you the change ?

But John shook his head. *No, sir ;
I counted that too. Father said we
must always count our change before
leaving a store.’

‘Then how in the world do you
account for the
How do you expect me to helieve such
a queer story as that 7

2 L
John’s cheeks grew red, but hisveis g

missing five cents ?

was firm. I don't account for it, sir;

[ can’t. All I know is that it is so.’
‘Well, it is worth a good deal in this
world to be sure of that. How do you
account for that five-cent piece that is
hidden inside your coat sleeve 7’
l()uk('(l qlli(fk]y.

caught the gleaming bit with a cry of

John down and

pleasure. ‘Here you are! Now it is

all right. 1 couldn’timagine what had
become of that five-cent piece. I was
certain I had it when I started from

the store to return.’

‘There are two or three things that
I know now,” Mr. Brown said, with a
satistied air. ‘I know you have been
taught to count your money in coming
and going, and to tell the exact truth,
whether it sounds well or not—two
important things for an errand boy. 1
think I'1l try you, young man, with-
out looking farther.’

At this John’s cheeks grew redder
than ever. He looked down and up,
and finally he said, in a low voice : 1
think T ought to tell you that I wanted
the place so badly 1 almost made up
my mind to say nothing about the
change if you didn’t ask me.’

‘Exactly,” said Mr. Brown ; and if
you would have dome it, you would
have lost the situation, that's all. 1
need a boy about me who can be hon-
est over so small a sum as five cents,
whether he is asked questions or not.’
— Pansy.
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Why Everybody wanted Grace.

‘Girls, will one of you bring in the
evening paper ¥ asked grand-father.
There was hardly a moment’s pause
before Grace went to the piazza for the
paper, and placed it smoot h upon the
old gentleman’s knee.

‘ Mattie, please bring my scissors
from the sewing room,’ says mother

* O Grace, you do it ; I'm all nicely
seated And Grace leaves her
piano practice and goes for the scissors
always willing to help every one.

‘ Father wants one of you to take a
note to Deacon Lewis, girls;
will go 7

now.”

which

¢ Oh, I don’t want to, mother,” says
Mattie.

“Oh, I wanted to read my new
book, says Grace, ‘but I will go for
father.’

‘1 want to take one of the girls
home with me for the holidays, sister,’
said the girls’ auut,

* Which can you best spare ?’

‘Oh, Mattie, by all means.
our household treasure and solace,’
said the mother. ‘But which would
you rather take ! Both of thew will
be anxious to go.’

‘T hoped you ight choose to let me
have (irace. | really want her, and 1
think, sister really needs and
deserves the cu' 0
to enjoy everything we do for ber,’

8o Mattie s¢tayed at howme, and
pouted and said it wasn't fair, and
wondered why ‘everybody always
wanted Graee.’

The girl who is thoughtful and
obliging is the one that is wanted at
home, at school—everywhere. No
one wants the girl who is always seek-
ing to please herself.—Child’s Paper.

Grace is

. Shealways seems

o
(
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How Animals Rank In Wisdom

The monkey is the most intelligent

animal IPbodle dogs come mnext;
hen order the Indian elephant,

‘ .loT

Markham, ‘that Grace’s good luck, ag

L.on, tiger, cat, and otter. Ants,

than horses and goats, and the wild
rabbit has considerably more brain
power than the camel. Tame rabbits
are almost last in the list, and have
less intelligence tham the frog. The
lowest form in the animal school is
occupied by the nautilus, ectopus,
python, tame pigeon, deer, sheep,
buffalo, and bison,

The spider, for instance, will con-
struct its web in almost any position,
and if it cannot find any natural object
to which it can attach the supports it
will construct little weights of mud,
and place them at the lower parts of
the web to keep it in position.

Bees will construct their honeycombs
in any place regularly or irregularly
shaped, and when they come to any
corners and angles they seem to stop
and consider. Then they will vary the
shape of their cells, so that the place
is exactly filled. It could not be done
more satisfactorily if the whole thing
had been worked out on paper before-
hand. Ants will construct hard and
smooth roads, and will drive tunnels
compared to which man’s efforts in the
same line aie insignificant.—erald.
e i

Keep It Bright.

Bi'ly Brag, the saintly Cornish
miner, was once asked, while he sat at
a friend’s table : ‘How long should I
pray at a time to keep my soul healthy ¥’
‘Do ‘e see that there I);H\‘t' of brass ?
he replied, pointing to a polished orna-
ment on the chimney-piece. ‘If you
give that five minutes’ rub every now
and then, you'll keep ’im brisht, but
if you let 'im go

v long time without 't,

you will have a long rub to ge: ’im
bright again. -

It is the habit
ul

Christ, and shinine with the reflection

of sincere prayer that

keeps the in fellowship with
I I

of His glory. - Southwestern Christian
Advocate.

ONE Fa BETTER THAN TEN
HEARSAYS. Ask Doctor Burgess, Supt.
Hospital for Insane, Montreal, where
they have used it for years, for his
opinion of *‘The D. & L.” Menthol
Plaster. Get the genuine made by
Davis & Law rence Co., Ltd.
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Burpock Broop BirTErs is a medi-
cine made from roots, bark and herbs,
and is the best knowu remedy for dys-
pepsia, constipation and biliousness,
and will cure all blood diseases from a
couamon pimple to the worst scrofulous
sore.

Arnways oN Haxp.—Mr. Thomas H.
Porter, Lower Ireland, P. Q., writes :
**My son, I8 months old, had croup so
bad that nothing gave him relief until
a neighbor broaght me some of Dr.
Thomas' Eeclectric Oil, which 1 gave
him, and in six hours he was cured.
It is the best medicine 1 ever tried,
and I would not be withouta bottle of
it in my house ”

Sleeplessness is due to nervous ex-
citement. The delicately constituted,
the financier, the business man, and
those whose occupation necessitates
great mental strain or worry, all suffer
less or more from it. Sleep is the
great restorer of a worried brain, and
and to get s'eep cleanse the stomach
from all impurities with a few doses of
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, gelatine
coated, containing no mercury, and are
guaranteed to give satisfaction or the
money will be refunded.
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The
Religious

Intelligencer

Is the only Free Baptist paper in Canada. For forty-eight
years 1t has been the organ of the denomination—the faithful
ad vocate of its doctrines and interests, It bas done imvaluable
service for our cause, and has the strongest claims on all our people

It is the only paper through which full snd accurate news of
Free Baptist ministers and churches cun be bad, and in which the
denomination’s work, local ard general, is properly set forth,

Every year the Conferences commend it to the people. The
testimony of pastors is that it is a valuable helper in all their work,

No other paper can fill its place in

a Free Baptist family.

And there never was a time when our people needed the
INTELLIGENCER mo:e than now.

The life of the INTELLIGENCER is so completely identified with
the life of our denomination, and it is so important an auwc of our
work, that we cannot too strongly urge upon all our people the
necessity of giving it hearty support—both for their own sake and
for the sake of the cause it represents.

It is very important that the denominational yaper should be
a regular visitor to every Free Baptist home,

Besides the INTELLIGENCER'S value as a denominational paper
it is generally acknowledged that there is no better religious and
family paper published in the Dominion,

he price is as low as the price of any religious paper of its
| 9ize in these Provinces, 1t is worth to Free Baptisus much more
than it costs them,

SO0 your subseription for this year,

THE SOONER SEAT TH BETTER

Dragon Blend

i AND

Griffin Blend
T HAS

Ask your Grooer lo
¢ conly by

‘andeinh &Son

he:

SEWING
Vi~ CHINES|

We will sell the balance of on
stock while they last from $2(.00
opwards,for Cash Only

THE QUEEN. CLIMAX AKD
NEW HOME.

Every one warranted, and if not
satisfactory after 3 months will
will refund the mo ey All man

be sold at once as we want the
room ab

McMumava Co.

bees, ind spiders are more intelligent

Send a new subscriber with
your renewal.

$2.50 will pay for both one year.

W= Pastors can help much by speaking to their

people, soliciting renewals and new subscribers.

Let there be a rally all over the
field in behalf of

THE  INTELLIGENGER.




