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Good Enough. 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

Dear boys, I want to give you 
A motto safe and good, 

"Twill make your lives successful, 

If you heed it as you should. 
Obey it in the spirit, 

Obey itin the letter— 
Don’t say a thing is “ good enough” 

Till it can be no better. 

And whether at your lessons, 

Or at your daily work, 

Don’t be a half-way dabbler— 

Don't slip and slide and shirk, 

And think it doesn’t matter 

That such talk is *‘ trash” and “stuff "— 

Fer until your task is perfect, 

It is never “ good enough.” 

If your work is in the school-room, 
Make every lesson tell; 

No matter what you mean to be, 
Build yeur foundation well. 

Every knotty point and problem 
That you bravely master now 

Will increase your skill to labour 

With the pen or with the plough. 

If you sweep a stors or stable, 

Be sure you go behind 

very box and bale and counter; 
It will pay, you'll always find, 

To be careful, patient, thorough, 

Though the work be bard and rough; 

And when you've done your very best, 

i "Twill then be ‘‘good enough.” 

so you'd better take my motto, 

If you ever mean to work 
To any station higher 
Than a stable hoy or clerk. 

It will make you independent, 

It will make you no man’s debtor ; 

Then never say “it’s good enough” 
Till it can be no better. 

The Power of Music. 

BY T. S. ARTHUR. 

“Dear father,” said Mary Edwards, 

“don’t go out this evening;’ and the 

young girl, who had scarcely numbered 

fourteen years, laid her hand upon the 

arm of her parent. 

But Mr. Edwards shook her off im- 
patiently muttering as he did so— 

“Can’t 1 go where I please ?” 

“Oh, yes, father,” urged Mary, 

drawing up to him again,notwithstand- 

ing her repulse. ** But there is going 

to be a storm and I wouldn't go out.” 

‘Storm! Nonsense! That's only your 

pretence. But I'll be home soon— 

long before the rain, if it comes at 
all.” 

And saying this, Mr. Edwards turn- 

ed from his daughter and left the 

house. As soon as she was alone, 

Mary sat down and commenced weep- 

ing. There had been sad changes 
since she was ten years old. In that 
time her father had fallen into habits 
of intemperance, and not only wasted 
bis substance, but abused his family; 
and sadder still, her mother had died 
broken-hearted, leaving her alone with 
a drunken father. 
The young girl's trials, under these 

painful circumstances, were great. 
Night after night her father would 
come home intoxicated, and it was so 

rare a thing to get a kind word from 
him, that a tone of affectien from his 
lips would move her instantly to tears, 
Daily the work of declension went on. 
Drunkenness led to idleness, and gra- 
dually Mr. Edwards and his child sank 
lower and lower in the scale of com- 
fort. The pleasant home where they 
had lived for years was given up, and 
in small, poorly furnished rooms they 
hid themselves from observation. 
After this change Mr. Edwards moved 
along his downward way more rapidly; 
earning less and drinking more. 
Mary grew old fast. Under severe 

trials and afflictions, her mind rapidly 
matured; and her affection for her 
father grew stronger and stronger, as 
she realized more and more fully the 
dreadful nature and ultimate tendency 
of the infatuation by which he was 
led. 

At last, in the anguish of her con- 
cern, she ventured upon remonstrance. 
This brought only angry repulse, add- 
ing bitterness to her cup of sorrow. 
The appearance to which we have 
alluded, gave Mary an excuse for urg- 
ing her father not to go out. How her 
femonstrance was received has been 
seer. © While the poor girl sat weep- 

ing, the distant roll of thunder indi- 
cated the approach of the storm to 
which she had referred. But she cared 
little forit now. Her father had gone 
out. She had spoken of it only with 
the hope that he might have been in- 
duced to remain with her. Now that 
he wag away, the agitation within was 
“00 great to have any concern for the 
turbulent elements without. 
On leaving his home, Mr. Edwards, 

who had not taken any liquor for three 
or four hours, and whose appetite was 
sharpened for the accustomed stimu- 
lus, walked quickly in the direction of 
8 drinking house where he usually 
pent his evenings. On entering he 
found that there was a little commo- 
tion in the bar-room, A certain indi- 
vidual not over-friendly to landlords, 
had introduced himself; and his char- 
acter being known, the inmates were 
disposed to have a little sport with 
im, 

“Come now, fellow,” said one just 

as Edwards came in — “Mount this 
table and make a first rate temperance 
speech.” 

“Do, and I'll treat you to the stiff- 
est glass of toddy the landlord can 
mix,” added another. ‘Or perhaps 
you would like mint julip or gin cock- 
tail better ? Anything you please. 
Make a speech and call for the liquor, 
I'll stand the treat.” 
“What d’'ye say, landlord ? Shall 

he make the speech 7” said another who 
was eager for sport, 

‘Please yourselves,” said the land- 
lord, “and you'll please me.” 
“Very well. Now for the speech, 

old fellow! Here mount this table,” 
And two or three of the most forward 
took hold of his arms. 

“I'm not ia the humor for making 
a speech,” said the temperance man, 
“but, if it will please you as well, I'll 
sing you a song.” 

“Give us a song, then. Anything 
to accommodate. But come let's liquor 
first.” 
“No,” said the other firmly, “I 

must sing the song first, if I sing at 
all.” 
“Don’t you think your pipes will 

be clearer for a little drink of some 
kind or other?” 

‘Perhaps they would,” was replied. 
“So provided you have no objection, 
I'll take a glass of cold water—if such 
a thing is known in, the place.” 
The glass of water was presented, 

and then the man, who was somewhat 
advanced in years, prepared to give 
the promised song. All stood listen- 
ing atientively, Edwards among the 
rest. The voice of the old man was 
low and tremuluous; yet every word 
was uttered distinctly and with a 
pathos, which showed that the mean- 
ing was felt. The following well- 
written temperance song was the one 
he sang ; and while his voice filled 
the room every other sound was 
hushed :— 

Where are the friends that to me were 
so dear, 

Long, long ago, long, long ago ? 
Where are the hopes that my heart 

used to cheer, 
Long, long ago—long ago? 

Friends that I loved in the grave are 
laid low, 

Hopes that I cherished are fled from 
me now, 

1 am degraded, for rum was my foe— 
Long, long ago—long ago ! 

Sadly my wife bowed her beautiful 
head — 

Long, long ago—long ago. 
Oh, how I wept when 1 found she was 

dead ! 
Long, long ago-—lung ago: 

She was an angel—my love and my 
* guide— 

Vainly to save me from ruin she tried, 
Poor broken-hearted ! ‘twas well that 

she died 
Long, long ago—Ilong ago. 

Let me look back en the days of my 
youth— 

Long, long ago—long ago. 
I was no stranger to virtue and truth, 

Long, long ago—long ago. 
Oh, for the hopes that were pure as 

the day ! 
Oh, for the joys that were purer than 

they ! 
Oh, for the hours that 1've squandered 

away — 
Long, long ago—long ago.” 

The silence that prevailed in the 
room when the old man’s voice died, 
or might rather be said, sobbed away, 
was the silence of death. His own 
heart was touched, for he wiped his 
eyes, from which the tears had start- 
ed. Pausing scarcely a moment he 
moved slowly from the room, and 
left his audience to their own reflec- 
tions. There was not one of them 
who was not more or less affected, but 
the deepest impression had been made 
on the heart of Edwards. The song 
seemed as if it had been made for 
him. The second verse, particularly, 
went thrilling to the very centre of his 
feelings : — 

“Sadly my wife bowed her beautiful 
head !” 

How suddenly arose before him the 
sorrow-stricken form of the wife of his 
youth at these words ! and when the 
old man’s voice faultered on the line— 

“Poor broken-hearted! ‘twas well that 
she died !"” 

the anguish of his spirit was so great, 
that hé only kept himself from sobbing 
aloud by a strong effort at self-control. 
Ere the spell was broken, or a word 
uttered by any one, he arose and left 
the house. 
For many minutes after her father’s 

departure, Mary sat weeping bitterly. 
Tenderly did she love her parent, but 
this love was only a source of the 
keenest anguish, for she saw him 

swiftly passing along the road to des- 
truction without the power to save 
him. 

Grief wastes itself by its own vio- 

lence. So it was in this instance. 
The tears of Mary were at length 
dried; her sobs were hushed, and she 
was about rising from her chair, when 
a blinding flash of lightening darted 
into the room, followed instantly by a 

deafening jar of thunder. 
“Oh, if father were home !"” she 

murmured, clasping her hands to- 
gether. 

Even while she stood in this atti 

tude the door opened quietly and Mr. 
Edwards entered, 

“I thought you would be afraid 
Mary, and so I came home, ’said he in 

a kind voice. 
Mary looked at him with surprise. 

This was soon changed to joy as she | 
perceived that he was perfectly sober.. 

“On, father!” she sobbed, unable to 

control her feelings, and leaning her 
face on his breast as she spoke—*‘if 
you would never go away !” 

Tenderly did the father draw his 

arm round his weeping child, and 
kissed her pure forhead. 

“Mary,” said he as calmly as he 
could speak, ‘‘for your mother’s sake” 
—but he could not finish the sentence. 
His vuice quivered, and became in- 
articulate. 

Solemnly, in the silence of his own 
heart, did the father, as he stood thus 
with his child in his arms, repeat the 
vows ke had already taken. And he 
kept his vows. 

Wonderful is the power of music ! 
It is the heart's own language, and 
speaks to it in a voice of irresistible 
persuasion. It is a good gift from 
God and should ever be used in a good 
cause. 
———— 

Child Heroism. 

Two touching occurrences are report- 
ed in the English papers illustrating 
the pathetic heroism sometimes to be 
found in children. The wonderful 
presence of mind, fortitude and self- 
comnmand shown in both cases awaken 
a sense almost of reverence towards the 
little lads who, each in his own way, 
risked his own life to save others. 
The first is the account of an inquest 

held at Walthamstow, near London, on 
Henry James Bristow, agedfffeight 
years. This little boy had been left 
alone in the house with a younger sister 
of three, their mother having gone out 
on an errand. In her absence the lit- 
tle girl climbed on a chair to reach a 
paraffine lamp and upset it over her 

clothes, which, of course, took fire at 

once. The boy immediately tore them 

off her and laid her upon the bed ; but 
in lifting her on the bed his own clothes 
caught fire, and it took the child a long 

time to tear them off, which, however, 

be at last succeeded in doing, but not 
till he was so seriously hurt that, 

though taken at once to a hospital, he 
died within a week. His little sister's 
life he succeeded in saving. 
By a curious coincidence about the 

same time the story of another almost 
equally brave little man is reported 
from Folkestone, where a cottage in 
which a whole family were sleeping 
was carried away in a landslip, burying 
in its ruins the father, mother and in- 

fant sister of the youthful hero. When 
the aceident took place William Hey- 
ward, aged only ten, was sleeping in 
the same room with his sister Jane, 
aged eight, and a little brother just 
one year and eight months old. He 
woke up feeling very cold, and found 
that he was lying in the open field 
with nothing over him. His first 
thought was to call for his sister and 
baby brother, and, hearing their an- 
swering cries, he went to them, and 
lifted off a large piece of thatch from 
the roof, which covered them. Then 
taking the baby in his arms, his sister 
leading the way, the three children 
made their way, in the darkness and 
the rain, and over fences and wattles 
to a neighbour's house, who got up, 
heard their story, made a fire and then 
put the children into his own bed. 
The child was so occupied with his own 
care that be did not seem io think, as 
he said, about his father and mother. 
The coroner might well commend this 
brave little boy who showed such pres- 
ence of mind, and told in the court so 
simple and straightforward a story. 
The mayor of Folkestone has formed a 
committee to raise a fund for the 
maintenance of the little orphans. 
> -—— 
A Brave Kangaroo. 

———— 

A very pathetic story comes from 
Australia, describing a kangaroo's dar- 
ing for the sake of her young. The 
owner of a country station was sitting 
one evening on the balcony outside 
his house,when he was surprised to no- 
tice a kangaroo lingering about, alter- 
nately approachingand retiring fromthe 
house, as though half in doubt and 
fear what to do. At last she approach- 
ed the water-pails, and, taking a young 
one from her pouch, held it to the 
water to drink. While her baby was 
satisfying its thirst, the mother was 
quivering all over with excitement: 
for she was only a few feet from the 
balcony on which one of her great foes 
was sitting watching her. The little 
one having finished drinking, it was 
replaced in the pouch, and the old 
kangaroo started off at a rapid pace, 
When the natural timidity of the kan- 
garoo is taken into account, it will be 
recognized what astonishing bravery 
this affectionate mother betrayed. It 
is a pleasing ending to the story to be 
able to state that the eye-witness was 
so affected by the scene that from that 
time forward he could never shoot a 
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No. 54. —1. Asa. 2. Herod. 2. Shem 
4. Ham. 

— ——— 

55.—~Miss Hooper 
96.— Whip pou-will. 

No. 

No. 

No. 57. =C. E. Brack. 

—— | The Mystery—No, 13. | — 

No. 69.—BisLE QUESTION. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 
Where are ‘‘gold, silver, precious 

stones, pearls, fine linen, purple, scar- 
let, silk, wood, ivory, brass, iron, and 
matble” mentioned in one verse ? 

‘0: 
No. 70.—Dror LETTERS. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

“H-r -h-e-e- n-r-o-e-s-s -0- a-u-k-e-s 
«0- r-v-l-r- n-r- v-0-t-o-e-r -h- b-i-h-r-t 

-h- k-n-d-m -f-o-.” 
——l0—— 

71. —TRANSPOSITION. No. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

Eh halt yubs a eshuo dyrae rowughtg 
thae yman a nip nda bnai rof ghtuon. 

Es 

No. 72 72.—Cross-Worp ENIGMA. 

(BY pansy,” Fton. Junction.) 

In knit, not in sew; 

In tub, not in pail; 
In red, not in blue; 
In kneel, not in stand; 
In eat; not in drink: 
In key, not in lock. 
Whole is a domestic fowl. 

nn () ¢ 

No. 73.—TRANSPOSITION. 

(BY ‘‘pansy,” F'ton Junction.) 

Thaw meit teh sadiy sedck hte urege, 
Yht tecrain covei ew rahe: 

Tash utho a rats ot udeig hyt hatp, 

Roe ramk teh glolirn reya ? 
10 —— 

No. 74. Numerical ENioMA. 

(By EMILY HICKS, Woodstock. ) 

My 1, 2, 3, 6 is to lend. 

My 12, 13, 4, 1 is part of the foot. 

My 1, 4, 8, 3, 7 is to go away. 

My 6, 7, 8, 11 is tidy. 

My 3, 4, 8, 1 is a calf. 

My 11, 12, 14, 13, 7 is a number. 

My whole, fourteen letters, is a com- 

mand of God. 
0 — 

No. 756.—DiamoNp Puzzess. 

(BY “‘ PEARL,” Berwick.) 

(a) 1. A letter. 2. A pouch. 3. A 

tool. 4. What a traveller carries with 

him. 5. An organ of the body. 6. 

Past. 7. A letter. 

(b) 1. A letter. 2. A hound. 3. A 

colourless fluid. 4. A silly fellow. 5. 

A letter. 
10— -- 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, — 

— | The Mystical Circle. —— 

CARRIE WabDE, Cross Creek, has 

thanks for nice batch of puzzles. Come 
again. 

“Panzy,” F'ton Junction, will also 

accept thanks for nice puzzles. Nos. 

61 and 62 correctly solved. 
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Liniment cures Minard’s 
Dandruff. 

Tae Most pELIGHTFUL Handkerchief 
Odor is ** Lotus of the Nile.” 

Mr. Joab Scales, of Toronto, writes: 
“A short time ago [ was suffering from 
Kidney Complaint and Dyspepsia, 
sour stomach and lame back ; in fact I 
was completely prostrated and suffer- 
ing intense pain. While in this state 
a friend recommended me to try a 
bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s Vege- 
table Discovery. I used ome bottle, 
and the permanent manner in which 
it has cured and made a new man of 
me i8 such that I cannot withhold from 
the proprietors this expression of my 
gratitude,” 

N. McRae, Wyebridge, writes :—** 1 
have sold large quantities of Dr. 
Thomas’ Electric Oil ; it is used for 
colds, sore throat, croup, &e., and in 
fact for any affection of the throat it 
works like magic. It is a sure cure for 
burns, wounds, and bruises.” 

A GREAT BLESSING, 

x [RS—I have taken three bottles of 
Burdock Blood Bitters and find it a 

good medicine for constipation and poor 
appetite. I will continue taking it as it 
is a great blessing and I feel a great 
change in my health since taking it. 

MRS J. V. GREEN, 
5 Sydenham Street, 

Toronto, Ont. 

You hardly realize that it is medi- 
cine, when taking Carcer’s Little Liver 
Pills : they are very small ; no bad 
effects ; all troubles from torpid liver kangaroo—New York Tuiegram, are relieved by their use. 

Lrofessional Cards. 

C- H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kivn: S7.,—reLow Yor 

FREDERICTON, = ~- = = 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &c. 

Offices — Opposite City 
Fredericton, N B. 

Hall, 

° - a 
= 20 9), 2 

r . e = z§° O 
— 3 — 543 © 

&® 8 =.» 

aff=~R 3 poco | sO 9 

$¥ 8 . 4d ] x a fo 43 
[=] 

=) © £8 

Pw J Pel a J wy 53 HO sfipig=: 
i Ba - @ <P 

ved § a 8F oll==1E |} 555 pf 
o 7 CEH 848° 

Lies) £58 0 Ex 8,0 © 9 83 5 
EPS cE dD 
285 £55 i §25= §333 
2 a2 od £5 § 
PeE® 032% 
RE= - 

- = 

0 wn cCER om OQ 

LB 389 D po g58% 828] 
ix © S3B 

MH $33 Yh hg Re BR W 
£2 3° B 
23 SE B 
£0 As x 

= 2 E 2 2 & & 

sSpepticure aids 
ige stion . 

Dyspept CGUre cures 
, Jndige stion. 

e most’ serious ‘and £8 
(> long-standing cases of §-3 
L'? (hronic fapepata) 

positively cured 
3Dyspepticurely 

Price per bottle 35¢ts and +00 
Clazge bottles four times sigecf small) 

prepared by 
Garles IC Short. St.gJohn. N'B. 

80bD EVERYWHERE, 

Hides, Leather, Oil ! 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer 
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat 

Foot Oil and Finishing Oil, 

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools 
and Findings. 

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a 
specialty. 

Hide: and i1eather bought and sold on 
commission. 

140 Unson Street, - St. John, N, B 

J. G. McNALLY 
Calls attention tol his new stock of 
House Furnishing Goods—late impor- 
tations and recent manufactures; pro- 
mising to show his patrons the largest 
and best asorted stock he has yet 
offered. Foreign Goods, having been 
personally selected, after twenty-six 
years experience in the best markets 
of the world, will be found fine value 
and well suited to the wants of the 
trade. 

266 packages have been received 
containing English, French and Bohe- 
mian China, Decorated Porcelain and 
Ivory Wares, all white, decorated and 
printed granite, jet, cream colour and 
common wares. Table Glassware, 
Library, Hall, Parlour and Banquet 
Lamps—all from celebrated makers ; 
7 packages Toronto Silver Plate Co.'s 
flat and hollow wares; 1 case Thomas 
Ellin & Co.’s celebrated Table Cutlery, 
b cases Bohemian Fancy Glassware, 5 
cases Silk Plush Fancy Goods and Toys. 

Fredericton, Oct. 28th, 1890. 

ADAMS BROS, 
fuccessors to the late Jackson Adams, 

UNDERTAKERS. 
We have in stock a full line of Coft- 

ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and 
prices, 

Robes, Shrcuds and Funeral Goods 
of every description always in stock, 
and Furnishings at Low Prices. 

Telegraphic orders promptly attend- 
ed to. Day or Night orders will re- 
ceive prompt attention. Telephone 
No. 26. 
RESIDENCE OVER WAREROOMS, 

Ceunty Court House Square, 

Opp. Queen Hotel. 
A Full Line of Furniture always in 

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering 
done. 
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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS: 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQ 
CHILDREN 77 ADULTS. 

M. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

~—= AND — 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 
No. 36 Dock Street.) 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure F lavoring 
Extracts ; 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ; 
Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summe* 

Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;. 
McLeod's Quinine Wine; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete, 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colo 

ing or other foreign ingredients 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

Special Blend and Imperial, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead 
are my own specialities which I can 

tha 
recommend —being of combinations 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the 
with that of our own Matchless Straw- 

EZ" Ask your dealer for MoLmop's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

Wiley's Drug Store 
YOU WILL FIND ALL THE 

Popular Cough Remedies 

As this is the season for coughs and 
colds we would recommend you 

to try a bottle of 

WILEY'S COUGH BALSAM, 
Although not largely advertised i 

has a steady and increasing sale (a proof of its virtue) and we would 
you to give it a trial, 

JOHN M. WILEY, 
196 Queen St., F'ton, 

We have received a further supply of 
B. Lawrence & Co.'s pos i. 

SPECTACLES & EYEGLASSES, 
WILEY’S DRUG STORE, 

196 QUEEN STREET. 

In Store: 
Pure Lard in tins, 
Spices of all kinds, 
New Raisins. 
Lemon and Citron P eel 
Essences, Cocoanut, 
Pickles, Canned Goods, ete, 

TO ARRIVE: 
A Car of Bright Sugar. 
Currant in bbls. and cases, 
With a rull supply of Heavy Groceries, 
FOR SALE LOW, 

A.F Randoloh &Sont 
December 3, 1890, 

CC — 

READY MIXED PAINTS. 
VASES Ready-Mi 14 ® eady-Mixed Paints ig 

one and two pound caps 
quarts, half-gallon and gallon tin cans, ’ 

12 gallons Light Oil Finish; 
12 gallons Laight Oak Varnish, 

Just received and for sale low, b 
R CHESTNUT & SONS, 

anos: JOINORY. 
Chimes & Peals for Churches, 
Colleges, Tower Clocks, ete 
Fully warranted; satisfact 
guaranteed. Sénd for p 
and Satalogua, 
HENRY McSHANE & 

BALTIMORE, Md, 
Meotion this paper. 

eee ee wy, 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public 
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire 
and other bells ; alse Chimes ire glad 

Meneely & Co., West Troy, BG 

BUCKEYE BELL 
Bells for Churches, Chimes, 
Fire Alarms of Pure Co 
Fouliy Warranted, Uatal sent 
VANDUZEN & - 


