T'W0 WORLDS.

I bhave a world I eall my own,
(8o each sonl
Hath its dole, )

And from the radiance of the sun
Far above it,

To the violet, tiniest one
In the wood, I love it

Not for methe jovous thrills
Born of breath of daffodi's;
In the Poet's world they g ow,
They were Wordsworth's long ago;
But Hepatiea for me
Smiles, and pure Anemone
In the sp ingtime whispers low
While Goldenrod and Asters gn»
Dright in autumn ned my way.
I love my world, I love it!
Not to me the Nightinga'es
Tell t! eir masical love tales;
Keats' are they,
Made his own
By the poet's magic art
tonnd them thrown,
But the note of Robin elear
I8, mayhap. to me ax dear,
Anid the song sparrow’s rerain

"

Jids me “hope ' and “hope ngain

This world of mine, I love it!

“The lark to heaven's gate soariug™
1 follow not with eyes adorivg,
He is *heiley's,
Shrined forever
In a music
Ceasing never,
But ‘or me the Bobolink |
Fillsa June's sky
With a melody I drink
With ecstasy.
Ilove my worid, I love it!

Ah! this my world I love,
And the poets’ world as true,
For with them all will [ rove
In the places ones they knew;
With the heart of o lover
I ging over and over,
Their world is my world,
And [ love it,
=—[Ervex B. Cuoruizn, in Boston Transerip
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“It bas been too gav,”

“And every ‘
would marry’
sive him the least eacouragement.”

Melanie elevated her pretty little nose,

“I'd as marry the
Peruvian in fiont of a tobacco
said she

““That reminds me.” said ‘Mrs. Berry-
dale, laughing. “Look here, Mel!”

In the plump. white hand she held out
two or three cigars. brown.scaled and
fragrant. and a box of matches

‘‘Speaking of tobacco stores,”
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one savs

you

ROON womien

store,”

said
she, ““1 snatched these away from Cap.
tain Muryland this moring
“What for?”
“Because |
much.

think

Becnuso 've told him
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And, wnwillingly enough. Melanie
followed her friend across the glistening |
sand, fringed with ridges of still drop- |
ping seaweed, and dotted here and there |
with odd little convoluted shells,

“It's nothing worth visiting,” reasoned i
she. “l dare suay it used to be an old |
church, and there's nothing left of it but
the tower.” |

“Fiddlesticks!” #aid Mrs. Berrvdal o
“A church indeed! But you beliove '
overything that Charley Torrance tells
you. It's a real old Revolutiouary relie.
Just see how thick the wulls are! And|
what doar little slit-like windows! Oh, |
must get into the place! Perbaps it's o
smuggler's den.”

“What nonsense, Helen! Don't
sco tho door is closed and lockea?”’

“(losed, yos; but I don't ove it's
locked. Any.ow, 1 mein to try.
Come."”

Melanie hung back. |
“‘Don’t, Heien!” arcued. “It's
growing dusk and the wind has turned |
cold.” She shivercd slightly
spoke. “‘I'm sure there's u storm blow |
ing up."” |
But Mrs. Berrydale was in one of her
merriest, most willful moods. She |
caught Mclanie's hand and dragged her |
into the shadow of the solid-looking old

tower,.

* Perhaps to meet vour fate!’ said she,
rolling her R's in true elocutionary
fashion. It may be the ghost of Cap-
tain Kidd, or it may bo 4 smuggler, or it
may be Captain Fred Marylund.”

She pushed the creaking door open
and entered, still dragging Melanie at
il“r h“('!".

“A liquor storage, I think,” said,
straining her sves into the semi-dark-
“A lot little barrels, laid on
their sides! Now I wond er
what-—they Ah!” with
inspiration, “wasn’'t it lucky I stole
Fred's matches nway?”’
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“You then?"
l)luudwl.

“Oh, Captain Maryland!”

“And you will speak to mo again?”
Mrs. Berrydale’s head droined,

“You are crusl!” she whispered,

“Cruel ! 17 And to you? Oh, Helen-
oh, my darling!"

When Mrs. Berrydale went back t¢
New York, it was to buy her wedding
gown, The feather factory had to look
out for o now cashier. Sheand Meluni¢
were to bo lifelong neighbo s ufter all

“Aud he has promised moe two things,’
said the bride.oleat, to leave
off smoking; the other is nover again t¢
U".Hl"lwl‘l
;:xlninn\'l]rl‘. 4

“Men never do keep the mad promises
they make before marriags,”’
nie, laughing.

“I intend to sce to that myself,”
Mrs. Berrydale, composedly.—|[Suturday
Night.

will forgive me

“One is
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DANGERS ON THE OCEAN.
Numbersof Abandoned Vessels Drift
ing Along the Highways.

nin adds

YVessois

The abandoning of the Abbys
one more to the long :
knocking about the ocean at the
of winds, waves and carrents. Wheun she
was loft there se but little doubt
that she would sink 1oath the waves
and cease to become a danger to naviga
tion, but she had not goue down at the
timo the rescuing amer parted from
her. and 8o ma for
by all vessels passinz near the loocality.
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8 coming shiower lu:niwklv(f her to o

sprinklings «
company Melanie into the house

the in pocket
i, when she was bathing her
1o “I—I don't cure now
whether Captain Maryland smokes or

‘I've got match

still,” al

my

© 8

not.’

Jast as they sat down to the table, a
flash lightning outblazed the

humble kerosene lamp upon the table

blae

¢
(5}

{ & cerash of thander shook the walls.

Mrs. Berrydale gave a little shrick.

| She was nervous in thunder storms.

he's smoking too |
he must |

stop, and yet he still keeps on,” declared |

the widow,
“Are you Captain Maryland's
keeper?” laughingly demanded Melanie.
“Well, no, not exnctly, but-—"

her companion’s hands and looking her
resolutely in the face, “*you are blushing!
You are absolately bl shing!"”

“No, I'm not!” cried Mrs. Berrydale,
looking pinker than ever.
flection of that red sunset
water. Why should I blush?”

“Bocause you like Fred Maryland.
You know you do. Halen! Helen! if only

We could be so lmp[ny. Helen!"”

“Mel, what nonsense you are talking! |

He never has asked me!”

{ fles,

[ dow huiu' the ;-ﬂ‘c"sal’ m:v;n?inﬂ
won't be struck.,” said the farmers
wife, coming in with a plate of Lot waf.

“Capn .\inr}'l:mv;. he's jest had it
filled full his last v'yage, an' the com.

| pany ain't goin' to send for it till next

{ the farmer®s wife,

| week.”’
“Helen!"” cried Melanie, seizing both | ¢

“The what?"’ said Mrs. Berrydale.
“The powder magazine,” expla’ned

. “Don’t ye know?

| That "ar old stun’ buildin’ out on Pebble

‘It's the re. |
over the |
{ looked at each other.

Beach.

ticed it?
Mrs. Berrydale and Me'anie Morton

Both had grown

"Tain't possible ye ain't no-

A New Kind of Leather,

James W, Deckert, a Newarker.
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It mak:s han leather for
Jrox kethonks, b Mrs, articles,
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1Ion isOme

fancy

and
und can be :S"' od in any color
inner membrane is used. The heavy in-
tegument is split off, leaving a modera.
tely thin and coarse-fibred leather as

soft as chamois,

There is o great variety of grain and

pattern in the same pioce of the leather,
and much of it is too plain to admit of
using it in large articies with the
effect, but excellent resuits can be
obtained by matehing opposite spots of
the skin, it can calied. The part
kpown as the “honeyeomb” makes a
particularly rich appearance when dyed
and polished

be

It is much mors effective
than alligator o lizard skin. and mach
softer nud more easily worked into irreg-
ular forms. Another part
appearance of bheing covered with jot

| very pale, but the good farmer’s wife ob. | beads when dyed hlack and polished.
| served nothing.
you would marry Fred, and then we need |
neither of us go back to the city again! |

““I guess it's safo 'nough,” said she,
as ancther peal sounded further of.

| **The storm’s goin’ off east, thank good.

“But he would if you'd give Lim the |

slightest chance. And he has such a
pretty colonial cottage, and he owns o
fifth of the veskel he commands.”

“A son captain is too much in the
habit of commauding,” observed Mes,
Berrydale, solemnly. “He might want
to command me | Oh, Mel, look there!
We're not half a mile away from that
ruinous old tower on Pebble Poiot.
Lot's go and sce what it's like. Come;
it's our last night here.”

“But Charley told me not to go near
it!" urged Melunie,

Mrs. Berrydale tossed her handsome
blonde head.

““Fhat's the very reason I mean to go,”
paid she.  *And Charley neodn’t know."

“‘Indeed, Helen, I'd rather not!”

“Just as you please,” said Mrs. Ber.
r{dale. rising from the rock upon wihich
rhe had perched herseif. “If ygh've

t the conscience to desert me, dp so.

ut I'm determined to soe what's i the
fuside of that old ruin.” .

noss!"”

In half an hour the rain was ovar, and
the moon was shining brightly, Melanie,
who sat at the window, gave a little start, |

“I thivk-~there comes Charley Tor. |
rance,” said she, “up the garden walk!”

“And I'm almost sure,” whispered |

Mrs. Berrydale, **Captain Maryland is
with him,"

Melanie ran out to meet her lover, |
Mrs Borrydale sat still in the parlor |
until Captain Maryland entered, Then |
sho rose, and looked up into his face |

with pleading eyes, !

He hold out the fragrant brown eigars |
and the little match-box which had so |
nnrl{v precipitatod them all into oternity, |

“Here thoy are, Heolen,” ho said. I |

ive them back to you, You didn't

now, did you, that you were standing
in o powder magnzine when I took them |
from you so abruptly?”

“I didu't know then, Captain Mary-
land,” said Mrs. Berrydalo, in u low
voieo. “l1 know it mow. And it was
your promptness and decielon that saved
my lito ~all of our lives," [

Any part of the material will keop |

peoplo guessing what it is made from,
and that is a part of the pleasure of own.
ing any noveity. The inveator or dis.
coverer of this new leather says that he
can got from twelve to fifteen foet from
an aqimal.— New Yor. Sun.

What Bacteria Are.

PR

Bacteria aresimply microscopic plants,
the amaliest form of vegetable life. In
some instances they are so small that it
would be necessary to place 15,000 of
them end fo vud in order to make a row
un inch in lengith.  They are of widely
different forms, some round, some oval,
some flat or rod shaped, while still
another class are the exact counterpurts
of small coric s rews.  In all cases thoy
are 8o minute that one needs a powertal
microscope in order to study them, and
in no case can they b perceived simply
with the naked eye. When countiess

| millions are grouped together they may

probably be seen, but in this case they
may be said to resemb'e an approaching
army, of which wo are totally unabie 0
distinguiss o sing'e soldier, —{8t. Louis
Republie.
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Your friends winy sometimes net mad be-
cause you do not come to wee them, but they
ure not as mad us they seem.
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Here It In.

To the man who labors with his hands,phys.
feal troublg in n very serious thin it 1 not
merely the prin he endures, racking and tor-
menting ne it s, but the vrospeciive loss of
time, money ano place haunts l‘mn and aguras
Vitles hils suffering. He is bent on hsyving
prompt rellef and wore cure, He wants the
best and the proof snd here it is: Mr. W. H,
Echroeder, Gliberiviie, lows, stuted April 10,
1884, that he had used 8t, Jucobs O in his
stubilen for horse comple nis and upon himself
for rheumatisn, and Lad found 1t the best
remedy he had ever tried. Again February
11, 1887, Le wr te~: ] have used St Jscobs
O1l for rheumati-m and sore Las k, ax stuted,
and it eured; and for burns and brujces it does
Its work as regommended 1o do, 1 miwnys
keop 1t in the bonse and recommend it 1o my
nelghbora."—Mr. John Garoutt, 656 Minna N1,
Man Francisco, Cal,, writes: “SBomwe times back
I xprained my knee and suffersd sgony uantil |
tried St Jacobs Oll, The 1esult wasa speady
and permanent cure.”~Mbs ida M, Flemine
T8, Carey 5t,, Baltimore, Md.. rayr: "1 Lind
been aMicted for two years with neursigis,
and tried every means 10 get rid of the tor.
menting disesse, | had boen given so much
quinins that my nervous systemn was seriously
injured. | wasadvi-ed to use 81, Juo b Oul,
which 1 did, and it reiteved me entirely.”

At Tornea, Finland Christmas Day is less

thun three hours in lensth

The Vamous ot Springs of Arknfisas,
*The America” id tarough
Louls. Elegant Hoteis Sulnime
envry. Annii year jound Headh
Pleesure Resort, W, E. hoyt, G, E, P.
Agent, 3 Broadway, New York,
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There are 208 students from North Ameriea
at the Berlin (Germany) University.

FITS stopped free by Di. KLINE'S GREAY
Neuve REsTORER. No fits after first day’s
use, Marvelouscures. Treatise and $2 trial
bottlefree. Dr. Kline, 931 Arch 3t., Phila, Pa
Berlin, Germany, has 210 mil
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Heod s Pills cure all Liver Hils
v W

A torpid tiver i €
‘9 sin, siok Nioadan he

Lilious fever, ehills and fau

| #% %) L] oTEne ]
>Yuit's Tiny Pills®
il
( have o aneciide offretl on the liver, ro '
storing it to healthy action, 20cis,

" GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878.
W. BAKER & CO.S

coneting”

from wikieh the excess of ol
has beon removeu,
I'n absolutely pure and
it iz solnubie,

No Chemicals

are used in it proparation, It
hoam wsore than three Yimien the
sirength of Cocon mised with
Fiarch, Arrowroot or Fagar,
nnd Is therefore far more eco.
nomwical, costing leew than one

centaonp. Itisdeiicious, nour.

fahiing, srengibening, EasiLY
preesTeED, and admizably adapted for lnvalide
e well as for pereonn In health

Sold by Groeers everywhere,

W.BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass,
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NOTES AND COMMENTS.,

SBosw modern philosopher has given in

| these twelve lines the summary of life:
| seven vy

| plav, 7;

sinrs in childhood's sport snd

seven years in school trom day

{ to day, 14; seven vears at trade or el
| lego life, 21; seven yours to finl o place
| and wife, 28; seven years to building up-

ward given, 35; seven vears to business
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hoarding ftor your heir, 63: seven

vears in weakuess, pain and eare. 70;
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nave been the first trunsatiantie steamer,
the l:".‘. ol William n North
Evanston, one of the suburbsof Chi

s James Gondie, a lively veteran of

man who

lives |

LD

'i)“'»
.sinnll of stature, but
The Roval William
from P
in the sutumn of 1833, and
Hed

)

which

y-three years
VigZorous an % active,
mude the t1 ictou, Nova Scotia,
to Giravesen
wns g«ru‘-r;]: v the first vessel prop«
the

ge fourteen vears before,

by steam to do so, Suvanunh

mude the vova
, . Iy o : ; z-;.x-.-v?
and using only in fine weather the small
engine that, built on the

be relied on during st
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the Central as h American Indians;
those families that are used to boats will
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California
comoes 1o the defence of
of our domestie that are
with high crimes agiinst
The meadow lark, he sava, is roundly
abused by the farmer, and one of the
laid at its door is pulling up
A careful ex-
amination of the stomachs of a large
pumber of larks shows that their food is
nostly insects, and gence the damage
done by them is slight compared to the
pood they perform. In the stomacls of
thirty larks opened by Mr. Boynton, one
hahdred seeds, twenty-five caterpillars,
lifty-soven grasshoppers, and eighiy
beetivs wore foond. Fron this showing
eonclusion flows that the lark is a
n()hihﬁ

'lvn'n uf

Mz. 8. B Bovsrox, a
nataralist, SOMe
charged

birds

the crops

have also been much maligned.

| these birds under survelilavee for an
{ hour were seen to take to their young
| fifty cut-worms in a country where ber-
| ries were plentifal.
| another martyr to publie opinion,

is
Une
writer has said with bitter sarcasm: “If
you saece «d in Killing o biuejay, a hun.

The blueay

[ dred strangers come to attend his funeral

and to supply his place.” Buat the fact
i=. that no other bird insists on so many
fnscots as a part of his daily bill of fare.
Audubon estimated that two jays and
their five young require for food in 100

days 20,000 insects that are harmful 1o |

fruit and food plants. Another bird on
the black list is the downy woodpeckor
or sap-sucker, but it also subsists mainly
on insects and grabs that are harmful to
frait. Noristhe raby-throated humming-
bird only a honey thief, for while he has
naweot bill he prefors insects. Then
there is the sparrow.hawk, which every
ane as a public enemy, bat this
hirds annihilates great quantities of
nakes, mice, and insects, and his ap-
wtite  for them is wever satisfiod.
artins aud swallows are also unfaili
iu’ocbd«g{um. For the crow an
sparrow, Mr.
enter a ploa of

»

w‘;hl is obliged to

Wound up
~the man or woman who's “rune
down,” Dr. ierce’s Golden Med-
1eal Discoy: ry sets the wheels going.
It starts the W« rpid liver into health-
ful action, purifies
i

1
cal

1 and enriches the
lood, cleanses, repairs, and strength-
ens the ystem, and s bealth
and vigor. As an appetizing, re-
storative tonie, it sets at work all
the processes of digestion and nu-
trition, and builds up flesh and
strength.,

For all scrofulous humors and
blood -tainte, and even Consump-
tion (or Luno- la), if taken

'
¢

‘“‘r”!"t‘:‘ -

in time, it’s a positive remedy.
Unlike the sarsaparillas, which
claim to be good for the blood in
March, April, and May, “ Golden
Medical Discovery ” works equally
well 2t all seasons,

Unlike r blood-purifiers, too,
it’s guaranteed to benefit or cure,
In every case, or your money is res

v .

othe

il

-

turncd.

On these terms, it's the cleapest,
You pay only for the good you get.
But 1t’s the dest—or it couldn’t be
H)i*i 89,

P

Kidney, Liver and Bladder Cures’
Rheumatism,

i back., brick dust in
: ' ¢ tat intamstion,
gravel, ulk fon or catarrh of bladder,

R ° AR l ]' Bei
Disordered Liver,
Impaired digestion, gout, billious-beadache,
SWAMP-ROOT cures kidney difScuithes,
wmry trouble, bright's discase,

Impure Blood,

ws or debility.

nttie If ot hepe
r : Uhe price padd,

At Druggists, 50c, Size, £1.00 Size,

“Iovelids ide to Hesith -

Di. Kiruen & Co., Biscnanrox, N,

“German
Syrup”

Peace, George Wil-
kinson, of Lowville, Murray Co.,
Minn., makes a deposition concern-
ing a severe Listen to it. “In
the Spring through ex-

a very severe

posure I contracted
cold d on lungs. This

DRKILMERS

]

iaGrippe,

Berofuia, malaria, gen’] weakne
Gunr 1 et 1 34
efed, |

froe. Do

Justice of the

that settled on my
was accompanied by excessive night
sweats. One bottle of Boschee's
German Syrup broke up the cold,
night sweats, and all and left me
in a good, healthy condition. I can
give German Syrup my mostearnest
commendation.” @

Before the cause of con-
was known (that
a few years ago)
we did not know how Scott’s
Emulsion of cod-liver oil did
so much good in consumption
and in the conditions that

lead to consumption,

sumption
was only

The explanation is inter-

esting. We send it free in

a book on careruL LIVING. '

NET{': z Bowwe, Chemists, v 38 South gth Avenus,

Your drupgiet keess Seon's Fomulvion of coddiver
il ~all druggiss everywhers oo, P
»y

 Kemedy's
MedicalDiscovery

Takes hold in this order:

Kida
e
Inameys'hn,
Outside Skin,

Driving everything betore it that onght & be out.
You know whether
you need it or not. i

Sold by every draggist, and massfactured by

DONALD KENNEDY,
ROXDURY, MAss,




