His ship sailed east to isles of balm,
His ship ssiled west o'er waters calm,
And north and south in far-off seas,
Her white sails flut ercd in the breeze.

One nig’.t he paced the deck alone.

How stravgely still the air had grown!
The ses seemed listeninz. Not & breath
Broke silence deep as that of death,

T.ow, like the sound of winds that play

On pipes of sumimer, far away,

A volc: across the silence came ~

His sweetheart’s voice—and called his name.

¥From far beyond the blue sea’s rim,
Across the world she called tohiw ;
And yet, 8o still the great world lay,
She s emed Lut a haud’s breadth away.

He listened, awe-struck, half in fear,

The world of God seemed strangely near.
But once, and only once, it came;

His sweetheart called no more his name.

At anchor in the lsnd-locked bay

At last tne good ship Wanderer lay,
And eagerly he sought the shore,

To ses his sweetheart's eyes once more.

Heé reached the gate. He crossed the sill,

Orergrown with grass. Alas, how still!

He passed the door. “Sweetheart,” cried he,
* Is this your welcome home to me?”

Here lay a book that she had read—
Her sewing, with & broken thread.
The dust Jay thick upon the floor;
He turned away and shut the door,

. L * * L4 *
They told him his sweetbeart was dead.
“She called you at the last,” they said;
' A d then he knew that he had heard
Across the world his love's last word.
BuroctonN, Wis, -

¢ MARK AND MARY.

CHAPTER L
THE OLD CARRIER.
Hurrah for the meun that work,
And the labor that suits them best!
Hurrah for the six days labor,
And the one of blersed rest!
Hurrah for the open heart!
Hurrah for the nob'e aim!
Hurrah for a quiet home!
Hurrah for an honest name!

The carriers ¢f the olden time have almost
all le(t the road and given place to advancing
railronads. The large, awkward, lnombering
wagons, with the r teams of four hoavy horses,
which, fifty years ago, could be seen any day
on either of the many bighways conyergiog in
».Aha. metropohs, died a peacefal death immedi-

“ately‘on the appearance of the iron horse, aud
sincé then the local carrier’s carts have become
fow and far between, as, by degroes, the metal
track has graeped district after district in its

¢ oad')?' claws. .

x's:' , to-day there are to be found villages,
farm bouees, and even towne, ten and fifteen
miles from s railway station; and so situatad
was the little village of Wellbury-on-the-Wolds,
in Yorkshire. The consequence was tha:
Wellbary-on-the-Wolds supported a real old-
style carrier in the perscn of Hezekiah Bogg.
O[d Hez, as he was familiarly called by his ac-
quaintapces, was a hale and wiry litile man,
and, although at the time our story commences
he was pait man's alloited three score years
and ton, he stratted about with a back as stiff
and upright as an ash plant.

Hez, with the help of his son Johnny, ran two
conveyancez, One, the voritable o!d wagon with
which he had started in business (excep tbat
it bad, at various {imes, had ncw wheels, new
shalts, new b :dy, and, 1 was going to say, new
sp:iogs, but springs never formed a part of i'),
and which he meauttodriveas long as he cou'd
ho!d a team. Tho other vehicle 'vas built when
Johnny had became man enough to helP his
father in the businees, and was an investment
made purely with the purpose of putting John-
ny on & level with his father,
between a light wagon, a coach, and an omni-
bus. It had springs, however, and cushioped
seats, and was covered, and had a door be-
hind, and was painted a bright yellow, picked
out with crimson, and a strolling writer had

* painted along each side in magnificent bluo let-
ters, shaded with green, the word “ Wellbury,”
which served a-« an intimation to the public that,
whatever direction the coach (as it was termed
by courtesy) might, for the time being, be pur-
euing,; its ultimate destinution was Wellbury-
on-the-Wolds.

Thege two important vehicles performed ev-
ery week two journeys, with an additional one
each alternate weok. Every Seturdsy to Bt
Olavee; Thursdays to Bpaboro-super-Mate,
and every alternite Tuesday to Milton, the
nearest market town.

Johuny Bogg did not much resemble his
father. He was “fat and forty,” with a great
red face which reminded one of the sun ina
fog. Johuny was a widower, and, on the death
“of his wife, went, with his one child —a girl—to
live with his old father and mother. The Bogg
family had been Methodists from the time that
Jobn Weeley founded that eociety, and ever
since he had felt the Sunday walk to Milton and
back beyond the strength of himself and wife,
now some twenty years since, he had thrown
open the doors of his cottage for Sabbath wor-
ship, and there now appeared on the plan of the
Milton circuit the name of Weilbury as a

preaching station. Ou two or three important
oocasions of eah year, such as M'ssionar
Sunday, Mil'on Aunniversary, etc., Hez still
managed to do the long trudge to f\illwn; but
for the rest of the year he contented himself
with the homely service in his spacious kitch-
on. Hez could never be induced to harness
his horses on the 3abbath on any account what-
ever, though most of the Wellbury Methodist
farmers drove with thewr families to Milton
Chapel every Bunday morning. Yet these could
not manage the journey twice, and o it came
to ﬁus that the old kitchen was usually pretty
well crowded with Wellbury folk en ‘Sunday
evenings to hear Hez (he was a local preach-
er), or once in & while a miniater, expound the
scriptores,

CHAPTER II.
SUNDAY,
Dear is the hallowed morn to me,
When village bells awake the day;
And, by their sacred minstrelsy,
Call e from eartuly cares away,

" And dear t» me the loud amen,
Which echoes tbrough the blest abode,
Which swells and sinks, and swells again,
D1 8 on the walls, but lives to God,
Hez used to have his very best times on Sun-
?.l{( moroing, along with tho children and old
olk.

At 9 o’clock there was Bunday school—in the
summer time held in a loft fitted up for the
purpose, and, in the winter, in the warmer kitch-
on.  For an houar eaci Sabbath, the old man
and b 8 granddaughter, Mary, would instruct
the juvenile rustics from the Good Oid Book,
and, though no doubt carried on in a manner
which would horrify certain precise Superin-
tendents and Becretaiies, a vast amount of good
was done among the little ones in Hezekiah
B)gg's Sunday school.

ae day when Hezcame home with his wagon
from 8t. Olaves, ho proceeded to deposit at his
own house a oumbersome piece of goods;
labeled for Mies Mary Bogg. When brought
iuto the lizht, it proved to be a harmonium,
which the old man had purchased with a d>uble
purpose iu view—to amuse his granddaughter
and to aseist in tsach‘ng the Bunday-school
children some new songs
rare times at school, and, although Hez had
some difficulty in pickmig up the new aira, he
sat there in his arm-chair, his eyes glistening
and his feet beating time, as he watched the
ohiliren and listened to their singing, led by
Mary’s voice and the harmonium. But, if the
cld mwan couid vot join in very well with the
eprightly and cheerrul songs of the children,
he could pray for them and talk to the Lord
n'l,)outhu‘xd flor lthem, wgh “t ‘;1.‘ in begutiful,
thaugh simple, lan e that he every sunds;
1 leaded forpv.he lmfen:gee. X 4

A'ter school, Hez held a prayer meeting,
which was usually attended by the aged cot-
tagers of the villages, and it was at this meet-
ing hat he was seen to advaotage. It was al-
ways a most informal gatheriog, and usua!ly
¢omprised less than a dozen worshipers. Hez
had tod> nearly all the eiuging himeelf, and to
give more t» his voice and foellngb and
that he mij indulge in his idea of & “ood
song,” he would pot have the harmonium in-
troduced into the prayer meeting. He invari-
ably commenced the prooeedings by singing
:gni_!y, marking time the while with his feet,

0 Verse—

i iward, press onward,
o ze 18 in view !
A of bright glory
Is waitl-ing fo-or yo-ou.
And taking up the refrain—
Is waiting for yowu,
Is waiting for you —
vonld give an extra-loud stamp, pointing with
-his “forefinger to one or the otlxle)g of tge old
"folks assembled every time hé came to the
“'word yon  After that he would break forth
some’bing after this style: “Well, old fr'en’s,
we's:;gotten another week on t'road. I's med
my .;mrnies ance agen to Sent Ol'ves, an’
Spab'co, an’ Iton, and, blees t'Lord, He's
ta'en sare on me, au’ here 1 is to meet ye all
yance mair, - Au’ noo I tru:t we's gaen to get a

lift on #’journey oopwards.. Bless t’googr &

! we's gotten a better place to trav
nor S8ent Oi'ves, an’ when we's landed 1
ln;ll.n‘snh,sve-to 'O’?OAmdbtck. That's oor yam
e88 His name!” And his rising feelin )
find vent in shoutibg: i i
I believe I shall be there,
I belisve I shall be there,
In yon bright world of light!
And, leaving his chair, he would gragp the
hand of each in turn, saying as he did eo,
“Toou'll ‘be there, mither? and ou, o'd
brither?” while to his wife he would say, “I
kaow thow’ll Le there, old ’ooman!” And then
they wou d altogether finish the fine old re-
vival hymn, Hez:kia \'s voice sounding above
them all:
;rhzium:g- a“e nlr’:ndy‘ ther:,
pging through the s fair,
Robes of rlght:ol\unem;« m :,en: 2
In yon b 1snt world of lizht!

cated to the eervice of the

t was a croes’

So now they had-

may come wi
ny’lin grand cathedrals or richiy-furnished
chapels and churches, with their cushicned
seats and pulpits lined with crimson velvet;

to the rolling notes of the organ—but
often in oomga gatherings similar to these at
Hezekinh Bogg’s, and in rough melodies, sucg
from the heart, is G d worshiped in spirit and
in truth,
After all those who wished to do eo had
opened their hearts in prayer, Hez usually read
s chapter from the tures, interspersi
the verses with his qi:smt explanations an
comments, and then, accordance with the
custom of many yoars, before pnliui, these
aged pilgrims, with fremulous yoices, bul lnm
and confident withal, sang together, the sis
first: ’
Say, you brothers, will you meet us
On Canaan’s peaceful shore?
To which the brothers would reply:
By the grace of God we'll meet you
Where partings are no more!
And then the same verse, slghtly altered,
would be repeated by the brothers, the sisters
singing the reply; and, for the finale, all to-
gether sang:
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Forever—evermore!
Hez bringiog down his fist with tremendous
force on the “glories.”

“ Hey, mon!” the old fellow would say when
speaking of the prayer ineetings, “ but they be
glorious times—I wadn’t miss 'em on no ac-
count. 1'd assoon think to miss taking t'wagon
to SsentOl'ves! Why, I s’ould loge my reck’nin’
o’ 'week after, aud s'onldn’t remember what
to be sioging whea 1's all alone driving my
team over t'wolds. Glory! they’s lartle heavens
brought doon t'Wellb'ry, they is!”

On Sunday afternoons Hez regularly attend-
ed the par1sh church, for, notwithstanding that
he was a staunch Methodist, and could hold h s
own in an argument with the church parson,
he loved the little whitewashed church, and he
respected the venerable gray-baired - rector,
whom he rememb:red coming to the parish,
fifty years eiuce, a smart young fellow, fresh
from college. Hez had strocg affections and
memories twined around the tiny old church.
He was married there long years ago—his boys
and girls, when they grew up, ba 1 bean wedded
there; one of them lay slumbering in the guiet

raveyard, and in the same “Guod's acre” lay
ﬁis father and mother, and his brothers and
eisters—indeed, there was hardly a rame en-
graved on a headstone bu Hez had kunown its
owner. And so wuat wonder that he loved the
church of his fathers, and considered bimself
still one of the rector’s flock? Tho aged pastor
himself would have been surprised, and would
have felt grieved, had he sce.. Hezekinh Bogg's
seat va-ant, though he knew him to be an out-
and-out Methodist, and, acccrding to the literal
laws of the cuurch, a herciic

85 Hez always put in & good SBunday—always
made the most ot i'; for as soon as his supper
was ended he had to prepare for the cottige

service.

Arud surely such a houee, 8o thoroughly dedi-
Lord, was worthy
the diviue blessing, and little wonder that, with

each week o we:l begun, Hezkiah Bogg went

through his daily tasks with cheeifalness and
vigor. Hez was not the man to put on religion

.with his SBunday clothes. . His was a religion

that accompanied him the week through, and,
find him when you would, he was ever in the
same bappy frame of mind, humming snatches
of his favorite tunes when alone (a8 he was
daily for hours together), and never ata loss for
a smile and pleasant word or kind action for
all with whom he came in contiot. Hez
was not exactly a poor man. All his life he
had done a good carrying business, and, bziug
simple and frugal in his style of living, he was
enavled to be liberal in directions where men
with'larger incomes were compelled to with-
hold their hands. He lways had a spare sov-
ereign for every cause that needed assistance,
and, although he seldom participated i1 the
service at Miiton, he was a regular contributor
to every fund in connection with the society
there. J

CHAPTER IIL
MARY AND MARK,
At last the final hym was sung,
And all the prayers were ended,
When one from the doorway crowd among
Per Lomeward steps attended.
They Jeft at last the village street,
And sprung the low wall over,
1o pass through Capt. Penslée's wheat
And Deacon Bascombe's clover.
The moon seemed shining overhead
To flood th¢ir path with g ory; &
They whispere low, but what they said
Was—only the same old story!

Hez was extremely fond of his son Johnny's
daughter Mary, and he had epared no expeuse
to put her to a good school, for, the old man
said, “l don’t believe in t' lads wasting their
time at schools and ocolleges and sich like

laces; butgels is different, and I 8'ould like our
ary to grow up a betier scholard nor her
feyther or grandfeyther.”

Bo, at the time our story commences, Mary
was & bright and well-educated girl of 17, and
the delight and hope of her grandfather and
father.

Johnny Bogg, a8 we have before remarked,
was unlike his father, being stout and awkward
and slow of spesch. There were only three
objects which could excite in him the least de-
gree of talkativeness, and they were his father,
his “little girl” (as he called Mary) and his
coach.

The household at Wellbury was a happy one,
and a pleasant sight it was to see the members
thereof, after the horses were groomed and
bedded, all sititing at the kitchen fireside—Hez
and Johnny facing each other in large arm
chairs, each pulling away at a long clay pipe—
Hez chatting in his lively style to one and an-
other of them, and Johnby silently pufling
and noading—the old lady busy with her knit-
ting, and Mary plyirg her needle or playing or
vigging for her grandfather.

When 10 o’clock came pipes and sewing were
1sid aeide, and the old Bible would be set before
Hez, the old man selecting a chapter for M ry
to read: after which they would all kueel down,
while the aged father offered up the evening
sacrifice of prayer. SBuch was the Bogg family,
and 8o from day to day, and from year to year,
the even tenor of their way was pursved, un:il
events transpired to disturb this quiet hou:e-
hold.

Among the Wellbury farmers was one An-
drew Lovel, a Methodist, and particular friend
of Hezekiv Boyg. He was fuil ten years onr
old fiiend’s juuior, but Hez was so lithe and
active that a casual observer might almost
have thought quite tho reverse. They were
a'aunch friends—had been 85 for forty years—
and when Mary had been home from' schonl
Little more than a year it was pretty well un-
dersiood that the ties of friendship were to be
strengthened by the formation of a family con-
nection. Andrew Lovel had an only son, Muk
—a steady, industrious young fellow of about
28 years. He was a very ordinary young man,

'but eound in head snd heart—a man who

thoroughly vnderstood his business, and who
Jpromised to make as good a husband as he was
& farmer. He had courted Mary ever since he
first saw ber, after her three yeais’ absence at
schocl in the West Riding. He knew her when
she was a baby and himself a litile school-1ad;
he had played with Ler, when all the boys and
girls of the village mixed together; but it was
when she came home from schoof, & polished
and interesting young woman, that he first be-
came awnre that in Miry was t) be gained a wife

, worthy of aby man. Mark had spent all his

time at Wellbury, the only changes he knew
from his monotonous round of agricultural
pursuits being an occasional visit to Walton, or
a still more rare trip to St. Olaves, and his
kuowledge of pretty girls was very limited;
80 -that when Mary, who though not
handsome was possessed of pretiy feat-
ures ;and winsome manners, eame back to
her old home, he thought she was a very an-
gel. At first he was rather shy to her, but as
time wore on his nh{neas passed away, and in
less than a year he found himself teiling her
in his blunt style, of his great love. An
Mary, whe'had been possessed of little of the
commoa-. school-girl sentimentality when at
school, and who, now that she was at home,
saw no more of the world than did Mark, grew
to. bé fond of this plain, honest yeoman; and
wben the time came that he .took her hand in
his and asked if he mifht secure Burydale
Farm for next Michaelmas, and get the
house ready for her, she at once said “ Yes.”
The old men_talk

willingly gave their consent, only making the
stipulation that they sheuld “wait a bit"—
the “bit” being ultimately defined as a couple
of vears.

. But the engagement g::e Mark Lovel the
right to coneider Mary his own especial care
and charge;-and very happy it made him to be
a k%o drive bher our, or to walk with her;
_ in the winfer evenings, to join the fam-
+circle now and again at Hezekiah’s cot-

Alas, that clonds should arise to darken
such bright scenes as these; that angry storms
should sweep over quiet landscapes, changing
cilm beauty into wild tumult.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE. WRONG STEP.
To what gulfs

A single deviation from the path
¢ f human duties leads.

It was very seldom indeed that the prs’man
had lesters to deliverin the village ot Wellbury.
The correspondence of the eniire parish was
smail, the clérzyman, who recciv. d perhaps an
average of two letters per week, conducting
half ot it One thing was certiio, a latter
bearing the Queen’s head had oaly treutled

and not in athems set to classic music and sang

ed the matter over, and’

mebbe it'll de her a warid o’
te Mark, and then she’il ha’ te seftle
doon te housexeepin’ an’ hard wark. Lst her
89, lad, let her go It wean’t cost eic a deal,
an’ I can spare t'brass.” |

So Mary wrote to Nellie, telling her that on

such a Saturday shs would be at the Portiand
Stree: station by such a train, and that she
meant to be there three or four weeks previous
to the wedding that she might heip in the
preparatious. ud one bright Saturday morn-
ing 1n May, Mary was a passenger to St. Olaves
by her father's coach. At the railway sta ion
her grandfather and father saw her safely into
the train; and, justasi wae about to move,
the old wdn took her hand to give it a smmg
squeez’, leaving in it & crisp ten-pound Lote.
At the last moment he had been afraid that
one such piece of paper mightnot be sufheient.
He had an idea that mone¥l sl pped away pret-
ty fast in large cities, aud he would never have
it said that he stinted his “little giri”—hence
this generosity at parting.
When the train was out of sight, the two
men turned away to their everyday work, and
when they weut home they mis=ed the girlish
form at the supper-table. 1The next day Hez
and the, children missed her from the Bunday
school, and she was miseed all through tbe
day; and, when the Sabbath -evening came,
and the two men smoked their pipes, with
Mark Lovel sitting by for company, Hez eaid:
“It ign’t like Wel.b'ry, boys, wr'out her—
hey, Mark, my lad—but thouw’il gain someshin’
and we'll lose everythin’ when ‘hou tak’s oor
lartle gel away!”

Mary was made welcome by Nellie and Mrs.
Hazel, and the two friends were soon as deep
in each other’s confidence as ever.

Nellie was engaged to a Mr. James Rochester,
who had quite lataly inherited a considerable
fortune on the death of his father. Nellie al-
most worshiped him, and the glowing descrip-
tions whica she gave from time to time of her
future husband make Mary stand forth boldly
on Mark’s behalf, and the twd men were the
exclusive topics of conversation between them.

When Mary had been at Manchester a few
days, Mr. Rochester himself joined them. , He
was very young—only 22—but he looked as
though he lived a far from quiet life. He was
repuied wealthy, and appareatly a man with
no fixed purposes; he was excossively hand-
some, having a good figure and tinely-chiseled
featuves, with penetrating eyes and dark curly
hair and mustache. Mary could not help
thinkiug for a moment that he'was inde<d bet-
ter lookiug thau Mark. “But then,” she added,
“he cannot be hilf so good.”

Of course, Nellie took poesession of Mr.
Rochester, and planned how his time was to be
rpent while at Manchester.

Rochester took all this in good part, but to
Mary it appeared as thouzh he treated Nellie
rather as a tore than as his fatare bride.

Any one who chos) to take the trouble might
have observed, after a whi.e, that, whea Mary
and he were together, Rochester constantly
kept those fasciuating eyes of his - upon Mary.

James Rochester was one of those men to
whom girls unwi:tingly, and sometimes un.
willingly, seem irre:istatly drawn. He could
talk weli on auy and every subject; he had read
much and traveled cousiderably; he could
draw, play and sing well, and was, when he
chose, the beau ideal of a “ladies’ man ”

Before they had bezn togsther two week>,
Mary was completely ens'aved in her admira-
t.on of this yourg fellow. He, too, found in
Mary a brigh’, fresh, pure girl—such a one as
he was rov accustom«d to meet in city eociety
—and he folt that, if he consulted his own
future h (ppiness, Mary should be his wife in-
stead of Nellie. He knew that, in less taan a
fortnight, the day fixed fcr his wedding would
ba around. He kuew that”Néllie loved him
dearly, and thatit wou'd almost break her heart
to lose him. He knew of Mary's engagement,
bat, in bis selfish love, he thousnt not of
others. And Mary knew all this, too: yet,
when James Roch: ster oue evening sat beside
ber in the congervatory, and poured into her
ear, in passionate language, his love for her,
and asked her to become his wife and make
him happy, because it was her he loved, and not
Nellie,shs forgot the msnly, loving form of Mark
Lovel, and she never thought of her old school
friend, who would be heart-broken, but ac-
cepted th's man’s advances and consented to
become h s wife.

Rochester told her that he wou'd mikearrange-
ments for them to proceed to Scotland, where
they woull get marricd, and then break the
news to all their friends. He advised her that
it was the best way—that it would save a lot of
“scenes,” and 80 she consented. They eloped
to Glasgow the next evening, and the day after
wero made man and wife. Taen Rochester left
her for two days t» go to London, and when he
came back he b ought bad news. It was hard
for him te tell Mary, but he had to; so he took
her hands in his (a habit he bad), and eaid:
“Mary, dear, I foolishly invested my all (oot so
much as peué)le though ) in a mad speculation,
which would have trebled my money if suc-
ceseful. But it has turned out a cnmpfete fail-
ure—a bubble —a frand, and I am almost pen-
niles>, My darling, I could kill myself for
bringing you to this!”

Alas! ho should bave counted all the cost
before he took o rash a step; it was too late to
go back now. The poor feltow knew not what
todo. He hadn’t more than £50 now; he had
never been brought up to help himself or earn
his living, and he was too proud, and teo thor-
oughly ashamed of hLis bshavior to Nellie, to
ask for assistance frox his friends. Mary
could not help him. 8he began to realize how
foolieh she had been—she did not real y love
this man with that combined fe<ling of esteem
and true affect:on which she had felt toward
Mark. They werd alone and adrift on the wide
world; away from friends whom they had
wronged, and to whom, they both feis, they
had behaved, to say the least, shabbily. 8o
when Rochester proposed that they should

cross the Atlantic and try to settle down in the.

New World, Mary at oncs agreed, and the next
vessel of the Anchor Line that lett Glasgow
took this foolish young couple away from the
Oll Country—away from Manchester, and
away from dear old Wellbury-on-the-Wolds.

CHAPTER V.
MISERY AND DEATH.
Judge not too harshly, oh, my friend,
Of him your fellow-man;
But draw the veil of charity
Around him if ¥ u can.
I'rbaps he was onca a noble man
Bu ore temptation vezed—
He stepped from out the narrow way—
It may be your turn next!

When James Rochester and his wife landed
at New York, they proceeded to a quiet board-
ing-house, and iu the strange and bustling city
Mwy ceased for a time to think so much of
those whom, she knew, were eorrowing for her.
Baut, a'ter a whle, whea R ch ster had to set to
work seriously to find employment, and left her
during the greater part of each (iuy while hs
went forth on his eearch for work, she had
t'me for reflection, ard litile by little the truth
dawued upon her that her love for Rochester
was a mere fancy and a delusion —that she sfill
loved the man whom she had wronged.. And
her heart yearned to be back at the old cottage,
and to be once again the object of Mark Lovel’s
tender, almost womanly, care. - She thought of
the old home at all times; in the morning she
remembered how the old man would be sturt-
ing off with his ‘eam singing one of Lis favor-
i'e hymns, and than she thought that maybe he
oouldn't_perform his daily task as cheerily now;
and a* night h' r reollection pictured ths fam-

ily party—her father, grandfaiher and the old’

grandmother seated in the lcw-roofed kitchen.
And then she must needs think of Mark—dear,
kind, thoughtful Mark—who often made one in
that circle. P rhaps she should never again
8eo her grandfatier in this world; he was an
o'd man now. And, perchance, it she shounld
ever again behold her father, he would be an
o0 d white-haired man, and he would have to go
through his li‘e without wife or dangh er to
com'ort him. And Mark? Bhe could hardly
bear the thought. He would miss her, sure
enough; but his sorrow would die with time,
and theén some other woman would win his
love and become bis wife. Aund, if she shou'd
ever again ree Mark, he would perhaps bé on
the sbady side of life, with Loys aud girls of
his own growing up around him.

But, a3 weeks and days paseed away, senti-
ment had to give place to stern reality.  James
Rochester found every door of employment
closed agaiust him; and, although he made a
thorough canvass of every mercaatile house in
New York and the surrounding towne, his ef-
forts proved nvsuccessiul. He could give né
business references, and without them no one
would engage him.

Two months had g:.ssel since they arrived
in America, and Ro ’s small stockof ca h
was almost exhausted. Another week’s board
would require the last ce t. The poor fellow
began bi'terly to-bewail his foolishness, and his
bur:en was harder to bear in that he had made
a pure and helple:s womn the sharer of his
misery. He really loved Miry; that is to say,
he felt more g-nuine affection for her than he
hid ever experierced toward any other woman,
and he was deaply sorry for his now apparent
selfishness. One morning he star‘ed «ff as
usual, and, while ont, was overtaken by a
heavy ra nstorm, which sosked coxpletely
through Li<cto h-8. In-tead of returning home
at onoce to change his clothes, he wandered on,
wet, cul !, and mu erable, uniil evening. - The

© “T’lass wmhss ckange, John'nyéboy, and
on she’s

R

ELS

Bore.

Jai Rochester had not beea sin-
to the present; if be had hastily mar-
11 for whom he merely ente ed a

fancy, he would have been ‘less than
uman to watch the self-denying, noble devo-
tion of his wife unmoved. ~He eften took tae
little hand, which was working so indastriously
for him, in his'own wtite and vony fingers, and
ressed it geatly to his lips, while Ma-y would
nd down and kiss hin forehead; and then
turn away to breathe a prayer that God would
help her to make her matried life happy.

1n the course of she might have grown
to love no other man than Rochester, and Mark
would probab’y have gradually died .away into
& memory of the past. Bat the chance was
never hers. -

Rochester grew better of the fever, and in
the lovely autumn weather would eit in the
open doorway gazing outon the busy river, and
inhaling the fresh air as it blew mn from the
sea or adown the hills. - But bis constitution,
never strong, had beea completely shattered by
the fever, and when anunnusually severe winter
came on it proved too much for him, and he
was obliged once more to take to his bed.

Mary nursed him with undying deyotion, but
on the last day of the year he drew near his
end.. He knew he was dying, and, tslung both
Ml.;y’s hands in his own, he bade her “good-
by.

“I was selfish, Mary,” he said, “in bringing
you away to this country so far from your
friends. Perhaps I did wrong fo marry you at
all But I thought Iloved you and believed you
loved me. I love you dearly now; you have
been a good and noble wife. I have never
dons you any fool—never cared for you as &
husband should, though I would have done had
I been able. God bless you, Mary, and teke
eare of you. If you ever see Nollie ask her to
forgive the dead man. And now, if you for-
give me, and love me ever so litile, kiss me,
and say ‘good-by.’” And eo, with his hands
in Mary’s, James Rochester bieathed his last,

CHAPTER VL
HOME AGAIN. ’
An exile from home pleasures dazzle in vain;
Oh, give me my lowly thatchea cottage again—
‘The birds singing gayly tuaat came at my ca l—
Give me these, and the ) eace of mi :d dearer than
all.

£
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Home, sweet home!
Be it ever so humble there's no place like home!

And how about the folk at Wellbury all this
time? A letter from Mrs, Hazel first made the
Boggs aware of what had occurred. The old
man could not believe it at firs!, and would not
tell Mark urtil he was perfcctly certain of the
truth. So he actually traveled to Manchester,
and, having with some difficulty found the
Hazels’ houre, he learned the whole story, and
then, with a heavy heart, returned by the very
1 ext train to bear the bad news to tue folks at
home. He looked all his age now. He had:
loved Mary, as few old men love; be ha
thought so much of her, and had often thought

have her and take her a couple ¢f miles away.
But for a stranger to take her—he koew not
where—the idea was too dreadful, and the «ld
fellow grieved sorely. They had missed her
terribly during the past few weeks, when they
were reckoning on her speedy return; and now
she had le{t them, perhaps, forever!

But Hez remembe that Mark had the
heaviest disaEpointment to bear, and he set to
work to break the news as kindiy a3 possible.
He arranged with Johnny and the “missis” to
leave them together in the kitchen, it Muk
came in, and, when the latter appeared, Hez
tried to look cheerful, as though nothing had
occu red. But Mark deteciei the old man’s
constraint; he knew that something was wrong
before a word was spoken, aud at once caught
'the infec:.ien, and sat there very solemn and
aad

“Mark, boy,” said Hez, “does th’ love Mary
sioc a great deal?”

Mark nodded his head silently.

.“Could th’ bear te lose her, lad "

Mark, with a great lump rising in his throat,
now spoke.

“Don’t,”” he said, “talk like that. Tell me
what you have to say, right away. Ican bear
it 80 bet er than this round. about talk.”

“Well,” replied the old man, “God help thee,
lad; our Mary’s married, and never told usa
word on it afore, nor sin’.”

Mark sat motionless for awhile, as though
trying to comprebend it all, and Hez heard him
g{!)mke back a great sob.. Then he said in a low

ne: -

“It's hard, old friend, on me—on all of us;
but—but—God bless her,” and, taking up h:s
hat, he left the cottage.

Oh, how lonely the p!aceseemed now. How
the good old carrier mirsed his “lartle gel.”
SBunday didn’s seem now to be “lartle h-avens
i’ Wellb’ry.” The neighborsmissed the cheery
smile from Hez's face, and the joyous whistle
from his lips, and, as he rode along day by day
on his wagoun, he Lhung hishead low, forgetting
altogether to hum the snatches of tunes, as
was his wont in days gone by. As weeks and
months fled by, and no word came trom the
wanderer, the old man fretted and fretted, until
his form grew bent, and his locks turned wtite,
and people wondered at the great change
which had come over old Hez Bogg. Johnny
never showed his grief except that he was, 1f
Foesible, more silent than ever, and puffed

harder at hie pipe.

Mark Lovel was a restless man now, and,
when the spring came round, he announced
his iutention of settling on the Western prairies
of America. He weuid leave the old home,
which n%w only served to keep alive within him
sorrowful memo: ies, and at hard work try to
rid him of his g,ief. 8o he left Weilbury, and
added another blank to the iire-of Hezekiah
Bogg, who had grown to regard Mark as an-
other ron.

After her husband’s death Mary continued
her needle work, and easily earned sufficient to
meet her sma!l expenses. But oh, how she
longed for some strong arm, like Mark’s, to
protect her, and how she yearned [for a eight
of those old faces at ths cottage at Weltbury-
on-the-Wolds. She had an objzct, on which to
bestow care and affecrion, when poor Roches-
ter was yet alive; but now she felt utterly

cou!d not mske up her mini to writs home,
and each day that she delayed mads it harder
to acc)mgliah, and 8> when the winter passed
away, and spring sunshine once again cheered
and brighteLed God’s earth, Mary was as far
away in the cold as ever.

Oue beautiful May evening Mary was taking
a quiet stroll along Broadway, a ter her day’s
work, when vhe teit her hand drawn through a
man’s arm, and, turning hastily around, she
beheld Mark Lovel! Her first impulee was to
run away and hide hers:lf, but sue found her-
self held a secure prisone .

‘“ Mary, honey,” Mark said, “don’t mind tell-
ing me —your old frien:—Mark. Do you need
any help or assistance atall? 1 have been fol-
lowing you all along this busy street, but did
not intend speaking, or making myself known,
until I noticed this,” aud he touched the crape
trimmings on her jacket .

Poor Mary could not speak. The tears forced
their way to her eyes, and Mark thoughtfully
called a cab, that the rude stare of the passers
by might not rest upon her. They drove to
the park where they alighted, whep, little by
little, Mark learned all the sad story jrom this
widowed girl (barily 20 yet!), and Mark loved
her all the more for her devotion t> Rochester
in his fatal illness, apd he then and there re
solved to make Mary his wife yet; so, iustead
of pushing on to the West as Le Lad intended,
he prolonged his stay in New York, and every
evening found him calling for Mary to take her
for & walk or a drive. By-and-by Mary’s shy-
ness wore away and she felt ths o!d love and
trust returning stronger than ever.

On one of their evening excursions she said
to Mark, “ We shounld not be rambling around
like this together every evening. Wha’ will
folks think? And you ought to be going West
if you mean to do any good this year.”

’Eo which Mark made answer, “ Never mind
what people say, dea'y; g v neagainthe right
to care for you, and, insteal of me going
West all alone, let us together go Exst as soon
&3 poseibla,” :

‘And 80, in busy New York, thousands of m lss
if:gdm uiet Wellbury, Mary once more prom-
to

her 1 this time, for in three days they were
married at a little Methodist church, in a quiet
quarter of the city; and the next Cunard steam-
er from New York included in its list of cabiu
f”mel?gers the names of Mr. and Mrs. Mark

ve

* Hez Bogg had left 8t. O’aves with his wagon
a couple of hours, when Johony, who was just
telling the hostler of the “White Horse” to
hiteh his team, was startled by the sonnd of a
voice which he knew well enough, Lut which
he believed at that moment to be eoms 5,000
miles away. “Bay, coachman, can you wait a
few minutes while I fetch my wife along? I
want to get to Wel.bury to-night.”

% Mark!” eriet the astonished Johnny,
“an’ married? an’ back ageu a'ready ? Wi i
mv;:-— Hxs th'seen my lartle ge), Mark,

“Yes, cld f iend, I'm back again a'ready, and
I've brought a wife 1rom over tie sea, avd I've

how hard it would be evep to let Mark Lovel:

alone, neither caiing nor cared for. Yetshe’

Mark’s wite. But Mark did not trust

went lo live at Burydale
Farm, bath sees them at the old
oot?a at _ﬁbuq-w—ﬂn—Wpldl. Oid Hez
and Johnny still smoke their pipes every even-
iog, and continue to make their weekiy jour-
ng- with tke wagon and coach, thcugh the
o!d man says he’ll make ihe eatire business
0?”: e i 8 a a
grandfather now, and very prou
Mm-mﬂe 2-year-old grandsoin, who is
called John Andrew Rochester Lovel—the two
first namesin honor of his two grandfathers,
and the third in memory of Mary’s young and
handsome first husband, who lies far away in
& grassy grave on the other side of the rolling
Atlantic.—Chicago Ledger. i

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Savsaces.—To every 100 pounds of
chopped neat take two and a half
pounds of salt, one ounce of sage to
every ten pounds of meat, and one-half
ounce of black pepper; mix well and
fill,

LeMoN CAkE.—Two and a half cup-
fuls of sugar, one cupful of butter, one
cupful of sweet milk, one teaspoonful
soda sifted in four cupfuls of tour,
three eggs well beaten, the grated rind
‘and juice of one lemon; two loaves.

Nice TeAa CAgE.— One ocupful of
sugar, a cupful of butter, three eggs, a
cupful and a half of flour, three table-
spoonfuls of milk, one teaspoonful of
cream of tartar, a half-teaspoonful of
salt, spice with lemon ; bake in asheet.

SALT MACKEREL.—Soak salt mackerel
over night, after washin j them carefully
in plenty of cold water; lay them in a
dripping-pan, cover with hot water, and
bake till tender; drain from the water,
and serve hot with butter gravy.

Mgs. MoRrsE’S PANCAEES.—A half
cupful each of sugar and mol , two-
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The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.,
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plications.

L1GHT-COLORED or yellow axle grease soon
wears off. Get the gen’uine Frazer.

GET Lyon’s Patent Heel Stiffeners applied to
those new boots before you run them over.

GrocERs recommend O. Gilbert’s starches. -

Danghters, Wives and Mothers.

DR. MARCHISI'S UTERINE CATH
tively cure Female Weaknes-, such as
‘omb, &hl(u, Chronic Inflimmation

thre Womb, Incidental
Snrprruml and
reli

a! lo remedy. Send postal card lora

nt,

treatment, cures and cettifical es
tients, to HOWARTH & BA
g;:d by all Druggists—$1.50 per

Vegetine.

One Package in Powder Form

Cured Scrofula.
HOW TO REDUCE YOUR DOCTORS’ BILLS.

none. I bought some of your POwWDER
it and gave it to the obild
and we were surprised
in a fortnight’s time to see how the child had gained
in flesh and strength. Bhe is now gaining every
day, and I can cheerfully recommend your remedy
to be the best we have ever
Resapeotfully yours, J. T, WEBB.

_ Vegetine is Sold by all Druggists.
YOUNGC MEN S3lirans:
month. mﬂ paying situa.

tion. " Address . Valentine, Janesvile, Wis.

—Express,

How to Get Sick.

Expose yourself day and night, eat
too much without exercise; work too
Lard without rest; doctor all the time;
take all the vile nostrums advertised;
and then you will want to know

How to Get Well,
which is answered in three words—

‘Take Hop Bitters! See ofher column.

thirds cupful of milk, a half teaspoonful
of mixed cinnamon and cloves, two
beaten eggs, flour to make a batter that
will just drop from the spoon, a lLittle
salt; fry in hot lard.

BrowN BREAD.—One cupful of In-
dian meal, one cupful of flour, one
cupful of molasses, two cupfuls of Gra-
ham wmeal, three cupfuls of water, one
teaspoonful saleratus, also a little sait
Steam three hours. It is quite thin
before steaming.

To MakKE chocolate caramels take two
cups of brown sugar, one cup of mo-
lasses, one table-spoonful (heaping) of
butter. Boil twenty-five minutes; then
»tir in half a pound of grated chocolate.
wet in one cup of sweet milk, and boil
until it hardens on the spoom, with
which you must stir it frequently.
Flavor it with a teaspoonful of vanilla.

EARTHENWARE IN COOKING. — The

flavor of food bhaked or boiled in earth-

enware is said by those who have made
the experiment to be far superior to
that of vegetable or animal food cooked
in the same way in iron vessels, for the
reason that iron is a conductor of heat,
while earthenware is a non-condnetor;
consequently, food cooked in the latter
is rarely ever burned, the degree of
heat not varying perceptibly during
the process of cooking, thus preserving
the flavor of what is cooked; as well as
uniformity throughout the substance of
the meat, vegetables or grains, until the
process of cooking is completed. The
fire in stove or range that parches and
burns in” iron vessels, and either im-
pairs or spoils the food, is powerless to
injure the contents of earthenware. So
earthenware takes the premium, as it
deserves to.—Dr. Foot¢’s Health
Monthly.

Weatherwise and Otherwise.

Rather a cold snap, remarked the
fox, as he put his ‘foot into the steel
trap.

‘We shall have an open spring, was all
that the trapper vouchsafed, as he ap-
proached the animal.

Quite windy, said Jones, who had
been listening to the Congressional de-
bate.

Blustering, responded Smith, laying
down the Evening Truculence.

A fine day, said the Judge, omi-
nously.

A mile day, ventured the sportsman.

Bland, put in the young man, taking
out a trast dollar.

Soft, added the young lady.

The young man subsided, with the
remark, it is getting warm,

It Iooks like reign, suggested Robin-
son anent the third-term proposition.

We need change, muttered his impe-
‘cunjous relative. ]

It is scold, replied Billington, as he
espied his better half.

Lowery, he added, as he caught her
eye.

NEVER defer until to-morrow what should be
attended to to-day. A slight coughought never
to be neglected when a 25-cent bottle of Dr.

Bull’s Cough Byrup will prevent it from be-
coming chronic.
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When exhausted by mental labor,
take Kidney-Wort to maintain healthy
action of all organs.

| DrBU
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SAPONIFIER

trated Lye and Raliable

the *

Family Soap Maker. rections a each Can

ccompany
for making Hiard, Soft and Tollet Soap quickly,
It is_full weyht and strength. Ask your grocer for
SAPONIFIER, and take no other.

Penn’a Salt Manufact’ng Co., Phila.
GENTS w ANTE for the best and onl

low-priced history of
GCRANT’'S TOUR
AROUND THE WORLD,
Containing the correspondence of John Russell
Yonnl"':a) wehlch l-,::i‘:‘led a full account of his
receptions from ?ﬁn F‘rﬂlchoo ?de"]‘:&
2O 200 illustrations, on! .50, p
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Acme Library
of Blography.

Twelve standard books, at one time, published at $1.25
each, n;:v'hsaed inone b&numul, gomi pe, neatly c?ot.h-
D ook s Gronte: by Macauiay ‘Robort Barns,
) real 3 3
by Cu.iyl:: “Mahome "{)y Gibbon ; “sl:ouﬁn Luther,”
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B Standard Singer Sewing Machine, war-
$1 5 nl;y‘:;..nea G?AIE:'AM. 22 Adams st., Chicago, Il

ENORMOUS INCOME and free outfit to Agents.
Apply at once. JENKINS' NURSERIES, Winona, O.

$1 5 Buys a new Standard Singer Sewing Machine, war-
ranted. C. G. AKAM, 22 Adams st., Chicago, Ill

\VAT(!HES—QB to $150. Write for catal :
to Standard Aingrican ‘Watch Co., Pittsburg, Pa.

$5 to $20 Kuausir sk P L

50,000
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OTATOES, Burbank’s Seedling. Closely resembles
the old “White Neshawack.” Immensel,
Price $2.50 per bbl. ; a‘lfoudx

to accompany order.

r bush. ; 40c. per pk. Money

Attorneys at Patent !.uvl blog‘ street,
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RED RIVER VALLEY

2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands

best in the World, for sale by the

St. Panl, Minneapolis & Manitoba R.R. C0.

Three dollars per acre allowed the settler for break:
ing and cultivation. ¥or particulars apply to
x D. A. McKINLAY,
© Land Commissioner, 8t, Paul, illnn-
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Perry Davis' Pain-Killer
: " IS RECOMMENDED =
By PHYSICIANS, by MISSIONARIES,
by MECHANICS, by NURSES IN
BY EVERYBODY.
IS A SURE CURE for
P “ l ."K' l l E R Coughs, Sore Thro:t.
Chjlls, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, Chol-
era, and all Bowel Complaints,

PAIN-KILLER k0¥ ncwn o tne
‘World for Sic . Headache, Sen Sickness, Pain
in the Back, Pain ia the Side, Rheumatism,
and Neuralgia. .

UNQUESTIONABLY THE

BEST LINIMENT MADE.

§3" FOR SALE BY ALL MEDICINE DEALERS

PENSIONS!

New Law. Thousands of Soldiers and helrs entitlod.
P date back to disch or death, fVme limited,
Address, with stamp,
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PRINTING INKS!

Of all colors and qualities at lowest prices, with
satisfaction guaranteed. We are the Sole Agents for
the Northwest of the Queen City Printing Ink Co.
CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 1799 & 181 Fifth Avenue, Chicago, Il

Job Printers!

Should send for our Monthly Price-List of
Cards and Cardhoard,
Flat and Ruled Papers,
Envez&es, Cover Papers,
Wedding Stationery,
Programmes and zl‘as;selﬁ,
Inks & Roller Composition. 3

Our stock is large and complete, and em-
braces many novelties not esrried by
other dealers. / 2 5

~{HICAGO NEWSPAI ER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Ave., Chicago, 1il.
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Controls all Hemorrhages

Acute and Chronic, Venous and Mucous,

THE WONDER OF HEALING

HEY WOOD SMITH, M. D., M. R. C. P, &o.,
&c., &c., of the Hospital for Women in Soho Square,
London, writing to “TLe Lancet,” under date of
August 28, 1879, says: “POND'S EXTRACT is a
good preparation. I have used it for some time (ten
to fifteen minims) with marked benefit in cases of
passive uterine hemorrhage."

POND'S EXTRACT

THE VEGETABLE PAIN DESTROYER.
DR. ARTHUR GUINNESS, F. R. C. 8, of

England, says: “I have prescribed POND'S EX-
TRACT for Hemorrhages of different kinds, for
H hoids, and for affecti of the eyes, and also
in Rheumatic inflammatory swelling of the joints,
with great success.”

Also supported by the following able physicians:

POND'S EXTRACT

HEALING—COMFORTING.

DR. HERRING,a physi of national
says: “This medicine comprises the virtues of Aco-
nite and Arnica, and contains a tonic property which
ders it | | rior to both.”

POND'S EXTRACT

A RENOWNED MEDICINE.

DR. A. E.SUMNER, of Brooklyn, N. Y., writes in
the Medical Union: *‘'Out of 189 cases of Egyptian
Ophthalmia (disease of the eye), 130 cases were cured
by POND'S EXTRACT.”

POND'S EXTRACT

USED ONOE, USED ALWAYS.

DR. H. G. PRESTON, of Brooklyn, N.Y.: “I know
of no remedy so generally useful in a family ”

CAUTION.

POND'S EXTRAOT is sold only in bottles with the
name blown in the glass, and our landscape trademark
on baff wrapper.

§9 It is unsafe to use other articles with our direc-
tions. Ins'st on having POND'S EXTRACT. Refuse
all imitations and substitutes.

Prices of POND’S EXTRACT, 60c., $1.00 and $1.765.

87" OUr NEw PAMPHLET, WITH HIsTORY OoF OUR
PREPARATIONS, BENT FREE ON APPLICATION TO

POND’S EXTRACT CO.,
18 Murray Street, New York.
W Sold by alt Druggists.
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It looks easy, but try it. Exciting for old
and yaung}i Sent by mail for 13 cts. ; cuzh or
stamps. May also be used for the new i34

puzzie. Kiberal Discount to the iyade. Di-
tections om box. Address
VAN BIBBER & CO.,
80 Longworth 8t., Cineinndti, Obio.

'PENSIONS

Are paid to all 14 diers who show that they are disabled from any disatility

sontracted in the service, such as a woundof any kind, loss of finger, toe or

wye, rupture, though but slight, diseass of lungs, v 1icose veins, chronle dir

errhaea, piles, rheumatism, or any other disease. Widows, children under 16
t

and dependent parents, where the soldier has died of disease contracted in
e servion n-{-‘:{u 'be 80 proven, are aiso entitled to & penson. In order
to got t

of Pensions, l‘ppllrllkm must
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000, a8 the time Is limited by the law. 1f spplieatiets get in in time the sel-
dier applying will draw back to date of discharge, in many instances getting
thouskads of dollars a4 the first. payment. t apriicatiens

On account
be made at ones. are otill entitled to bounty, Thousznds
who are now drawing pensions are also entitled to increases, Eend twe
summary of Pension and Bounty acts. BI permission we refor

© the following parties in Indisnapolis a8 to our standing:

R. P. Kmamov, Pres't Central Bank, | Fasp Bacas, U. 8. Col. Int. Rer.
W. R lotowar, Postmaster. Hon. J. C. Duwxy, Ex-Att'y Gea'l

Hon. J. B. Juniax, Bx-Judge CirCourt. | Ixotana Baxxixa o,

9 We have two offiees. Address

. El. FITZGEHRALD & CO.,

Eilther Box C,Washington City,D.C,.or Indianapolis,Ind.

The Best Field
EMIGRANTS.

AN IMMENSE AREA OF RAILROAD
AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT
FERTILITY, WITHIN EASY REACH OF
PERMANENT MARKET, AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, is now offered for sale
in EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN
WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

Th land of the great GRAIN
BELT of lho.g’l‘;ﬂl’o.;fnpe un.: are within
an averase distance of 2 o 300 miles
from Portland, where steamships and sail-
#I‘ v.fln s %re directly londed FOR ALL
PARTS OF

'HE WOKLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A
PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINED IN
CHICAGO. :

The Northern Pacific R. R. and Orego
Railw: .u: N-v&‘iﬂl’n Co. are now ‘-1!
ing & |-lle‘-l of railway, traversing this
region in all directions. "Iae settler is thus

ured easy and chenp tr-nl‘mn-llo- te
tide-water on the Columbia river, l‘nd a
u{l increase in the vaine of these lands,
which are noew open to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELD of
40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRE.
No Faillure of Crops ever known.

RAILROAD LANDS offered at the aniform
nno{gg.w &R acre. Y

CLIMATE MILD AND HEALTRY.

For pamphlet and maps, descriptive o
country, its resourc imute, rouie o
travel, rates avd full information. address

T. R. TANNATT,
Gen’l Eastern Pass’r Agent,
252 Brondway, New York Clty.
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