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The Little Brown Seed, 

«I'm of no use,” said a little brown seed 

« Where shall I go and hide? 

I'm little and brown, with nobody's love, 

And ugly beside.” 

go she rolled, and she rolled very quickly 

away, 

And tumbled on the ground : 

The rain came in torrents, and fell upon 

her 

And all things around. 

And she felt herself sinking in darkness 

beneath, 

Poor little faithless seed ! 

Where never an eye could see her sad fate; 

() ! she was hidden indeed ! 

The little brown seed lay still in the earth, 

['0 herself still sighing- 

Till at last with an effort she rouse {up and 

ried, 

‘T'Il begin by trying.” 

«17 try and stop fretting, for 'tis of no use, 

And if ['ve nobody's love, 

for there is one who 

will see, 

The dear God above.” 

0! would you believe it! straightway the 

he ry 

annot be 

dark goound 
| 

Began to tremble and shake, | 

And make way for the little seed, hopeful 

now, 
r upward way to take | 

ip she went, till at last she saw, 

e lovely, bright blue sky ; | 

, beautiful spirit had found release, 

And the summer time was nigh, 

: 
And brightness and beauty that grew upon | 

| 

| | gin to speak 

(‘rowned with flowers she stood, beloved by 
all, | 

So lovely—yet so meek. 

Ride in the Storm on the old 
Black Mare. 

Bob 

“1 don't see what he is good for! 

rowled Uncle Lemuel Stevens, a man 

with a dark, discontented face. 

‘Nor I,” said sharp-feasured, sharp | 

voiced Aunt Betsey ‘1 

what Uncle Charles would 

was here.” 

don’t know 

say if he 

‘1 wish he was here !” 

looked 

landscape darkening amid the shadows 

of the storm that accompanied the 

early twilight. 
“Come, Bob. None of yer imper- 

roared Uncle Lemuel. 

‘* He's a-getting real sassy,” 

Aunt Betsey. 
Bob, an orphan, living, 

replied a boy 

of twelve, as he out on the 

dence !” 

said 

with these 

relatives who neither had children nor 
the faculty to understand other 

people's children, controlled his 

tongue, and continued to gaze out of 

the window of the old fashioned farm 

house, while hot tears trickled down 

his cheeks. He caught the sound of 

rain beating against the small panes, 

and then the crash of the wind as it 

threw itself on a row of maples before 

the house, and tried to tear them up 

and bear them away. Bob could not 

in the dust see the but he 

knew where it was, foaming and roar- 

ing on the other side of a rough, nar- 

row country road not more than a 

hundred feetaway. He was saying to 

himself, ¢‘ It will be a bad night for 

sailors,” when Uncle Lemuel called 

Come, Bob, the stock in the barn 

must be fed and watered. If I didn’t 

have that tech of rheumatiz,” he added, 

“guess I'd show what could be done. 

ocean | 

out, 

[ wouldn't be sojerin’ at winders.” 

“Nor I neither,” declared Aunt 

Bersey, fiercely attacking with her | 

knitting-needles the unfinished stock- 

‘1don’t know what 

will make when he comes to be a 

ng in her lap. 

’ 

man. 

Bob did not say anything, though it 

was very hot around the tip of his | 

wue, and he wanted to open his 

mouth and cool it off in 8omme utter- 

ANC He silently took his brown cap, 

and stout, red comforter down from 

their nail, and left the room. 

‘That's what they are always say- 

ing ; they don’t know what 1 will make 

when 1 am aman, and what will Uncle | 

Charles say ? I just wish I could get a 

hold of Uncle Charles,” 

moved through the yard, 

sald as he 

“I'd like to 

20 into hisstore in the city, and be a 

clerk,” 
Uncle Lemuel and Aunt Betsey 

despared of Bob's future because he 

did not take an interest in farming. 

He could not give his affections to the 

pursuits which fascinate some people. 
In sowing, cultivating, harvesting, 

while willing to work, he did not take 

hearty interest. 

“He don’t take a holt with a grip,” 

moaned Uucle Lemuel. “1 like to 

see a person take a holt, and Bob jest 

moves around with no heart 

he 

in him, 

don't see what's he’s 

a-comin’ to.” 

A peddler, though, came along one 

morning, and wanted to board a few 
days at the farmhouse, offering some 

of his goods in payment of the bill. 

When he had gone, Bob took what 
Uncle Lemuel called “ that tin trunk,” 
and sold the goods readily among the 

neighbors, He showed a knack at 

trading, such delight in the power to 

make two pennies bring in a third, 

that his relatives might have takena 

hint, about Bob's future. Yes ; they 

did take a hint, but after this fashion : 

““ I can see now what that, Bob is a 

comin’ $0,” declared Aunt Betsey, 

“To go a-cavortin’ round the country, 

out at the elbows, on a peddlers cart.” 

““ You are right there,” said Uncle 

Lemuel, grimly. 
Bob had now reached the barn, 

around which the wind was driving, 

clamoring at every crack for admit- 

tance. 

‘“ Bess!” he said, softly. 

Instantly there 
the stalls and a horse whinnied. 

“Old, said Bob, 

stepping round to a stall on the right; 

and then 

was a stir in one of 

Bess, old Bess!” 

standing on a 

the 

laying 

faithful 

filled his 

board, he threw his arm about 

neck of Bess, and there clung, 
the 

tears 

his head down on 

creature's neck, while 

eyes ‘You will be my friend, won't 

you, Bess 7” 

seemed to The old mare recognize 

that a fellow-creature was in trouble, 

head, 

nod an assent to Bob's questior. 

and aently moved her 

The 

and whispered : 

had 

haven't we 7” 

boy patted her neck. 

‘“ Bess, youand I have many a 

ood time together, 
seemed to and understand, Bess 

whinned. 

Lem will 

you I can do 

that | 

thine well, 

he Says himself. (+O wd old Bess i 

C mld Bob ride 4 

‘Uncle allow can 
. Here 

ride chat one 

There was no boy 

in the neighborhood that could equal 

him as a rider. 

“All I want is a bridle Rob 

would say. ‘Just give me a chance 

on Bess's bare back, and we are good 

for along pull.” 

Bob now fed all the stock in the 

barn, and recrossing the yard quickly, 

He 

go supperless to 

bed. rather then endure his relative’s 

went up to his chamber at once. 

often preferred to 

criticisms at the table, and this pre- 

ference was strong to-night. 

From his chamber window, he could 

look out upon the ocean, In ordinary 

weather and a clear atmosphere, he 

could see the flash of the light at 

Rocky Neck. 

“ Nothing to be seen to-night,” he 

murmured, looking oceanward. “A 

bad, bad night! Hope the vessels 

will keep well off to sea. 

He could not sleep very soundly, 

the wind made such a noise about the 

old house, trying the blinds, and 

slamming every unfastened one, laying 

rough hands on the loosened window 

frames and rattling them without 
He slept through the night 

after a fashion, and awoke just before 

daylight, and going 

mercy. 

te the window 

fronting the ocean looked out. Ina 

moment he started back ; exclaiming, 

‘* a rocket ! 

Yes, a rocket cutting the black 

shadow, —a rocket signalling the fact 

of a wreck, —a rocket telling of death 

threatening souls im that wild 
maelstom ! 

” exclaimed Bob, 

as fast as possible. 

our farm!” 

Down stairs he hurried, and shouted 

at the door of the room where Uncle 

Lemuel and Aunt Betsey slept; ‘‘A 

wreck, folks! Rocket just gone up 

right up here? Yes, rocket gone off!” 

“She why?” said Uncle 

Lemuel, drowsily, his impression being 

that Aunty Betsey was the rocket, and 

she had just “gone off something 

she did pretty often. *“ Put 

out !” he said and was asleep again. 

“Oh! shall 

do?” 

“1 know what 1 am 

said Bob ‘1 

and 

“0 my dressing 

A wreck right off 

-gone- 

‘her 

what-—what -shall we 

said Aunt Betsey. 

going to 

cong to 

the 

"em up.” 

am take Bess 

ride down to life saving 

station and rouse 

‘“Jest hear! That boy 7’ exclaimed 

Aunt Bets y. ‘Oh dear! Massy ! 

Wake up Lemuel ¥ 

While Aunt Betsey was urging 
Uncle Lemuel to realize the present 
situation, Bob was on his w vy to the 

barn, lanternin hand. 

“ Bess” 

door. 

Bess whinned. 

‘‘ Bess,” he said leading her out of 
the stall and adjusting her bridle, — 
*“ Bess, it is three miles to the life 
saving station. How quick can you 
take me there ! How many minutes 
do you want fora mile? Wreck off 
here 7" 

Bess rubbed her cold nose against 
his cheek as if to pay, “I'll do my 
best.” 

“ Stop a minute, Bess.” 
He went to the foot of one of the 

big hay mows, and. kneeling, besought 
God to bless his effort, to give him a 
quick journey. and help him save 
those on the wreck ; and in the mean- 
time he asked God to 
hearts, 

“Now. Bees,” he said, leading her 
to the horse black, and then springing 
upon her, ““‘ go it! Faster! 
faster ?” 

How it stormed! 
he said when he opened the 

comfort their 

faster ! 

How Bess did go along that narrow 
road ? People said she cut rather a 

projecting | 

comical figure whenever Bob might be 

urging her along ‘‘ Such a homely old 

nag!” they said. 

the speed in her. 

“Now Bess, faster !"” said Bob. 

Didn’t she leave that country road 

behind her! Through a bit of forest 

She had, though, 

she went rattling, rushing, and then 

there came a long piece of open 

ground. At the right was marsh ex- 

tending to the sea, and from it stole a 

grey mist, lying across the road like a 

feathery bar, 

that grey mist with quiveringnostrils 

and foaming flank, faster, 

faster? Then it was woodland again, 

then marsh and mist at last Bob 

cried live-saving 

But Bess drove through 

faster, 

and 

‘“ Whoa !” at the 

station door. 

In ten the surfmen were 

Bob, 

horse pulling on the 

minutes 

hurrying back Bess and with 

anothe: cart that 

as if to | 

do,” | 

carried the iife-saving apparatus. The | 

| wreck could be plainly seen when | 

| the smfmen reached the beach near 
the farm house.. A line was sent to | In 

the wreck, the life-car was run out. 

and when it returned, who should 1 

the fi I'St mail to step oul but a pas 

| senger fr JH New York, cong east 

| ward, but unexpectedly halting here, 

| Uncle Charles ! 

and Sul do, and he cared splendidly 

| for his future. —S. S Tim 

Trying An Experiment, 

experiment?” 

‘1 will, sir.” 

‘Here 

large as a pea. Put it into your mouth 

and chew it. Don’t let one drop go 

down your throat, but spit every drop 

of juice into the spittoon. Keep on 

chewing, spitting, chewing, spitting.” 

Before he is done of that little piece 

of tobacco. simply squeezing the juice 

it, he will lie there on the platform in 

deathlike perspiration. Put 

your finger upon hss wrist There is 

He will seem for two or 

three hours to be dying, 

a cold, 

no pulse. 

Again, steep a plug of tobacco in a 

quart of water, and bathe the neck 

and back of a calf troubled with ver- 
min. You will kill the vermin, but if 

not very careful you will kill the calf 

too. 

These experimentsshow thattobacco, 

in its ordinary state, is an extremely 

powerful poison. 

Go to the drug store ; begin at the 

upper shelves and take down every 

bottle. Then open every drawer, and 

you can not find a single poison (ex- 

cept some very rare one) which, taken 

into the mouth of that ten year old 

boy, and not swallowed, will produce 

such deadly effects,— Dio Lew:s. 

re 

A Baby Beaver’'s Dam, 

A college professor in Maine tells, 
through the Lewiston Journal, how he 
convinced a friend who did not believe 
that beavers could build dams. He 
bought a baby beaver from a hunter 
one day and sent it to his skeptical 
friend. The beaver became a great 

pet in the house, but showed no signs 

of wanting to build dams, until one 

Monday morning a leaky pail full of 
water was put on the floor in the back 
kitchen. The beaver was there: he 

was only but the a baby then, 

the 

crack In 

the 

Loo, 

he 

out of a 

moment Saw water 

the 

yard, 

00zZIng 

he 

Popa into brought 
and 

His 
chip, commenced build- 

eu owner 

little 

was called 

fellow, 

he 

e pail left there 

the 

8 

{ 
and watched 

jm much astonished by 

| 

very 

what saw. He 

¢ orders to have 

|: ; the industrious Hi kept at his 

| work four weeks, when he bad built a 

| solid dam all around the pail. The 

professor's friend believes now that 

| beavers know a thing or two about 

dam building, and will 

skeptical about them again. 

never be 

Dr. Arnold's Daily Prayer. ‘WU 

Arnold's daily prayer 

“O Lord, T have a busy 

world around me; eye, ear, and thought 
will be needed for all my work to be 
done in this busy world. Now, ere I 
enter on it, I would commit eye and 
ear and thought to Thee. Do Thou 
bless them, and keep their work Thine, 
that as through Thy natural laws my 
heart beats and my blood flows with- 
uut any thought of mine, so my sparit- 
oal life may hold on its course at these 
times when my mind cannot conspicu- 
ously turn to Thee to commit each 
particular thought to Thy service. 
Hear my prayer, for my dear Redeem- 
er's sake. Amen.” The # Presbyterian. 

Dr. 

follows: 

was as 

————————————— 

For Bivious Dida ini and acid 
stomach, Campbell's Cathartic Com 
pound is very effective. 

m 

I'HERE IS No case of disease among 
horses and cattle where ‘ “Maud S." 
Powders are not called for, and by 
their timely administraticn will saev 
the lives of many valuable animals. 

wand 

Let us try an experiment, Here 18 

a boy who has never used vobace 

‘Charley, will you help us try an | 

1s a piece of plug tobacco as | 

260.—Four cents per dozen ;| 

two dozen was the number bought, 

No. 261. lallahasee. 
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hint wit: defe ao akat 

jewe ronoun an English 

rvel 

No. 273 OETICAL EX 

yy HATTI AND VAKE l S.) 

N B. ! ] Dl k with 

word rhvmine with the final word In 

the preceding line in the first part, and 

spell the names of two American 

poets.—H. E. W.] 

I. 

Stood little Molly by the gate, 

Her cousin Arthur cried, ‘‘ Please *** 

| There's coasting by the river-bank, 

| Let's go for Bessie, Jean and ** 

Said Molly, ‘If the ice is thin, 

| There's dancer lest we tumble * * 

[t makes me nearly creep and shake 

| To think of colds we all wil! * ¥ ¥ ¥7 

| 0 !little coz.,” said Arthur, why 

To find objections do you * *¥ 

The snow is firm the air is nice, 

out of it, without swall wing a drop of | 

Young Folks" Column, 

Conducted by C, E. BLACK, 

Case SeErrLEMent, Kings Co., N. B. 

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. 

The Mystery Solved. 

No.39.) 

No. 268.—B A R K 

MAIL 

TRIM 

KEYS 

No. 259. 1 

No. 

| And glitters brilliantly the * * * 

PE on my word, you may depend 
% % % 

That soon our winter sports will 

So hush the fears that stir your breast, 

And hurry, dear, here comes the 

* * % *N 

11. 

Then skipping by came Lou and * * * 

And Kittie, Minnie, Jack, and all, 

And “Do” 

With cheeks and lips like stars aglow ; 

Then Molly, 
Le 2 & = 

they cried and pleaded, 

laughing answered, 

There's Uncle Jim with bell and book, 
*« 5 ¥ And, by his frown, I fear we 

Expect to coast some other day ; 

Since some of us with little * * * % 

Must coast through fractions, if you 

please.” 
« & "5 sR At this they bade her go to 

And said they could not be as dull, 

No. 274. —WoRD Squ ARE. 
- a ee 

K&B PHILOMATH,” QUEENS.) 

2986 A robe 

*% + %%® [geless. 

Feet Bane. 

ew * 9-9 Plhani, 

Rust. 0 %:9.9 

(The mystery solved in three weeks. ) 
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Q* Who was Tamerlane ?—QUERILT. 
and 

Surnamed 

A Mongol born in In- 

aependent Tartary 1336, died in 1405. 

He Khorasan, 

| large part of Persia and India, Geor 

A, Tamerlane (Timour). 

‘“ The Great." 

overran 

111 
Ls 

4 

and Russia as far as Moscow, and was 

on his march to China when he died, 
} > 

| Tai *Royan’ Fravoring Ex- 
| RACES ahsol utely pure, 

| 

HE M pELIGHTFUL handkerchief 
| Tod § 55% s of the Nil 

{ 
! . 

| 

| Indicates a natural and healthy condi- 

tion of the scalp, and of the glands 

When, in consequence of age and dis- 

it, restore its original color, promote its 

rapid and vigorous growth, and impart 

to it the lustre and freshness of youth, 

I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for a 
long time, and am convinced of its 
value. When I was 17 years of age my 
hair began to turn gray. I commenced 
using the Vigor, and was surprised at 
the good effects it produced. It not 
only restored the color to my hair, but 
so stimulated its growth that I have 
now more hair than ever before. — 
J. W. Edwards, Coldwater, Miss. 

Ayers Hair Vigor, 
Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 

IF YoU ARE SUFFERING from debility 

and loss of appetite; if your stomach is 
out of order, or your mind confused; 
take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
will restore physical force and elasticity 

to the system, more surely and speedily 
than any tonic yet discovered. 

For six months I suffered from liver 
and stomach troubles. My food did not 
nourish me, and I became weak and 
very much emaciated. I took six bottles 
of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and was cured. 
— Julius M. Palmer, Springfield, Mass. 

Ayer's Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 

Armenia, a | 

through which nourishment is obtained. | 

ease, the hair becomes weak, thin, and | 
gray, Ayer’s Hair Vigor will strengthen 

| Professional Cards. 

J. ARTHUR FREEZE, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Accounts collected and Loans nego 
on good securities, 

OFFICE—OPPOSITE POST OFFICE, 

———FREDERICTON, N. B.—— 

C. H. COBURN, M. D., 
rE and Surgeon, 

} KING ST.,—BE 

| 

LOW YORK, . 

| FREDERICTON, Whee Th 

. M'LEOD VINCE, 

NOTARY UBLIC, etc 

| Off ('omn 

Absolutely Pure: | # "iret, Woodstock 
in 8 W B (Queen 

This POW ler » a er bo a of | 

i ER LA |), A, & We VANWART, 
| cannot be sold in c petition. witl “the BARRISTERS. &« 

| uititu re php sos. fs 3 8 nt, pe C : i : 

| PROYAL BAKING POWDER Co., | Ofices— Opposite City "89s —_— 
106 Wall Street, N. Y. | ciivon, iN. . 
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 WILEY'S DRUG STORE, | & 
| Queen Street 

JUST RECEIVED 

| 200 lbs. Paris Green 

| 100 lbs. Slug Shop ; 

| 100 1bs. Dalmation Insect Powder A PROMPT AND 

| 50 Ibs. Hellibore ; RELIABLE CURE 
| 500 1bs. Copperas ; | For Cholera Morbus, 
[100 Ibs. Carbolic Acid Cholera Infantum, 

a Colic, Diarrhcea, 
TT TT pe Dysentery, and all Summer 

in BAL a Complaints of Children 
or Adults. 

T. MILBURN & CO., Proprietors, 
TORONTO, ONT. JOHN M WILEY. 

FREDERICTON. 

June 15. 1887, 

CLOTHES LINE WIRE. 

Daily expected: 

10,000 feet 
Line Wire 

For sale low at - 
NEILL’S Hardware Store. 

Galvanized Steel Clothes 

ICI AES EINER TES 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
MONEY TO LOAN. 
ONEY TO LOAN on approved se 

M curity, at lowest rates of interest. 
Apply to 

| A. W. VANWART, 
Barristers, 

1887. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

£)Y and after MONDAY, June 13th, 
1887, the Trains of this Rallway 

1887. 

will run daily (Sunday excepted), as F'ton March 1st, 1887, 

follows; — 

TRAINS WILL LYAVE ST. JOHN. 

Day SPOR vere RR Sdniond ay oN 
FUE UN TEN TE Rae Ms GU eee 11.00 
Express for Sussex. SERRE | 
Express for Halifax and Quebec...... 22.15 

A S.eeping Car runs daily on the 22.15 
train to Halifax. 

On Tuesday, Thuraday, and Saturda 

a Sleeping Car for Montreal will be at- 
tached to the Quebec express, and on 

Monday, Wednesday and Friday, a Sleep- 
ing Car will be attached at Moncton, 

ITTERS. 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN: 

xpress from Halifax uebec 5.3 DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 

Day Express....... SEhdunsasd 18.00 

SALT A THE STOMACH, 
24% All trains are run by Eastern Stand- 

ard Time. 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, oF THE SKIN, 
And eve ecies of disease arisin 

from tear doved LIVER, KIDNEY 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD. 

T MILBURN 
& 00. Proprietors, 

TORONTO 
PEORRARE . a 

A ur 

DRYN 

D. POTTINGRR, 
Chief Superintendent, 

Moncton, 'N. B, 

26th, 1887. 
Railway Office, 

NEW GOODS 
fon TES Dra 

27 KING STREET. 0 

T EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handke pss 

A Mad ip Nl A\I'LS, Pong S, 

| Erench Braces, Rug Straps, Courier | 
Dressing Gowns, Gloves, Marino 

and Drawers 

t Troy, N.¥e Mepeely & Co., Wes 

i | i 

| 
IN STOCK 

ENGLISH ALI 
the 'atest 

(Paper, 

+LINEN ( ‘OL LARS fin 
st vles wd th ‘ Deric 

turn-Down) and THE 

SWELL Paper, Standing 
COLLARS 

MANCHESTER, 

PRES Tm 

ETA HAL VAN 

vORM PO )WDERS. 

Are el a ta ig ontain their own 

ROBERTSON ur~ative. Ia a 82fo, sure, sud cfiectual 

eatroer of worms in ildren or Adults 

& ALLISON. 
St. John, M. B. 

FEXaying Tools 
JUST RECEIVED: 

CLI FON | HOUSE 
A Princess d: 143 Germain Sts. , 

SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

OZEN SCYTHES ; 
30 dozen Scythe Snaths : 
20 ‘ Hay Forks; 
30 “Hay Fork Handles 4 
50 boxes Scythe Stenes; 
100 dozen Hay Rakes. 

sale low, wholesale and retail, at 
NEILL’S Hardware Store, 

GRINDSTONES 

| YAR GRINDS 

J ed at 
NEILL’S Hardware Store. 

Pres PARIS GREEN at 
NEILL’'S Hardware Store 

ELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 
For ITEATED BY STEAM THROUGHOUT 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, 
Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for C xh 
Schools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ete. FULL 
WARRANTED. © atalogue sent Free. 

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Chelinat &. 

TONES just receiv 

Harvest FREE EP 
THE Burlingt m Route, C. B.& Q. R. 

R., will sell, on Aug. 30, Sept. 20, and JOT RECEIVED 
Oct. 11, Harvest Excursion Tickets at one AT 
fare for the round trip to principal points 

ELY PERKINS. [puoi kmh Simson thirty days. Tic oll and 
a "0 Rone 7) mn ye wy be oftained of any 

C.B & Q. Ticket Agent, or by g ld ress 
GRASS SEED, Northern Red Clover | Paul Morton, Gen Pas. aed Ticker 

Seed, Alike Clover Seed. For sale low, Agent, Chicago, Ill. 

or 3 Ld eh : TY : -. " . 2 alien, WN 

: 
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