
MARK AND MART.

CHAPrER L

\ the old cabbies.

Hurrah for the men that work,
And the labor that full# them best!

Hurrah for the nix days labor,
And the one of blwaed reatl

Hurrah for the open heart I
Hutrali for the nob'e atm!

Hurrah for a quiet home I
Hurrah for an honort name!

Tliecairiers if the olden time have almost

all left the road and given place to advancing
railrokds. The large, awkward, lumbering
wagon*, with the r teams of four hoivy horses,

which, fifty years ago, ciuld be seen any day
on either of the many highways converging in

metropolis, died a peaceful death immedi-

ately on the appearance of the iron horse, and

since then the local carrier’s carts hsvo become

few and far between, as. by degroes, the motal

track has grasped district after district in its

greedy claws.

Still,to-day there are to be found villagee,
fat m houses, and even towns, ten and fifteen

m’les from a railway station; and so situatod
was the littlevillage of Wellbury-on-the-Wolds,
in Yorkshire. The consequence was that

Wellbury-on-the-Wolds supported a realold-
stvle chi rier in the person of Hezekiah Bogg.
Old Hez, as he was familiarly called by his ac-

quaintances, was a hale and wirylittle man,

and, although at the time out story commences

he was past man’s allotted three soore years
and ton, he strutted about with a back as atiff

and upright as an ash plant
Hez, with the help of his son Johnny, ran two

cotivTSvances. One, the voritable o!d wagon with
whien he had started in business (excep that
it had, at various times, had new wheels, new

shalts, new b :dv, and, I was going to say, new

springs, but springs never foinied a part of i‘),
aud which he "meaut to drive as long as lie con'd

hold a team. Tho other vehicle was built when

Johnny had became man enough to help his
father in the business, and was an investment
made purely with the purpose of putting John-

ny on a level with his' father. Itwas a cross"
between a light wagon, a coach, and an omni-
bus. Ithad springs, however, and cushioned

seats, and was covered, and had a door be-

hind, and was painted a bright yellow, picked
out wiih crimson, and a strolling writer had

painted along each side in magnificent blue 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 timo being, bo pur-
suing, its ultimate destination was Wellbury-
ontjje-Wolds.

These two important vehicles performed ev-

ery week two journeys, with an additional one
each alternate week. Every Seturdsy to Bt.

Olivos; Thursdays to Bpaboro-super-Maie,
and every alternite Tuesday to Milton, the
nearest market town.

Johuny Bogg did not much resemble his
father. He was “fat aud forty,” with a great
red fare which reminded one of the sun in a

fog. Johnny 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. TheBogg
family had been Methodists from the timo that
John Wesley founded that society, and ever

since he had felt the Sunday walk to Miltonand
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 statiou. Ou two or three important
occasions of ea h year, Buch as M'ssiouary
Sunday, Mil on Anniversary, etc., Hez still
managed to do the long trudge to Milton; but
for tho rest of the year he contented himself
with the homely service in his BDacious kitch-
en. hez could never be induced to harness
his horses on tho Sabbath on any aoeount what-

ever, though most of the Weilbury Methodist
farmers drove with tlieir families to Milton
Chapel every Sunday morning. Yet these could
not manage the journey twice, and so it came

to pass that tho old kitchen was usually pretty
well crowded with Weilbury folk on Sunday
evenings to hear Hez (he was a local preach-
er), or once in a while a minister, expound the
scriptures.

CHAPTER 11.

SUNDAY.

Dear ia Ihe hallowed morn to me,
When village bells awake the day;

And, by their aacred mlnatrelay,
Call me from eartuly cares away.

And dear t > me the loud amen,
Which echoes through the blest abode,

Which swells and Blnks, and swells again,
Di s on the walls, but lives to God.

Hez used to have his verybest times on Sun-

day morning, along with tho ohildren and old

At!) o'clock there was Sunday school—in th’e
summer timo held in a loftfitted up for tho
purpose, and, inthe winter, inthe warmer kitch-
en. For au hour each Sabbath, the old man
and h s granddaughter, Mary, would instruct
tho Juveuilo rustics from the Good Old Book,
and, though no doubt carried on in a manner
which would horrify certain precise Superin-
tendents and Secretaries, a vast amount of good
was done among tho little ones in Hezekiah
B >gg’s Sunday school.

One day when Hiz came home with his wagon
from St. Olavee, ho proceeded to deposit at his
own house a cumbersome piece of goods,
labeled for Miss Mary Bogg. When brought
i ito the light, it proved to be a harmonium,
which the old mau had purchased with a d mblo
purjwse in view—to amuse his granddaughter
and to assist iu teaching the Sunday-school
children some new songs So now they had
rare' times at school, and, although Hez had
some difficulty in picking up the new airs, he
sat there in his arm-chair, his eyes glistening
and his feet beating time, as he watched the
ohiltren and listened to their siDging, led by
Mary’s voice and the harmonium. But, ifthe
eld man couid not join in very well with the
sprightly and chierful songs of the children,
he could pray tor them and talk to the Lord
about and for them, and it was In beautiful,
though simple, language that he every Sunday
] loaded for the little ones.

A- ter school, Hez held a prayer meeting,
which was usually attended by the aged cot-
tagers of the villages, and itwas at this meet-
ing hat he was seen to advantage. It was al-
ways a most Informal gathering, and usually
cim prised less than a dozen worshipers. Hez
had to d) nearly all the singing himself, and to
give more scope t > hit voice and feelings, and
that he might indulge in his idea of a *Vood
song,’’ he, would not have the harmonium in-
troduced Into the prayer meeting. He invari-
ably commenced the proceedings by singing
lustily, marking time the while with his feet,
the verse—-

onward, press onward,
The prize is In Yi-w!

A crown of bright glory
Is wsiti-lng so-or yo-ou.

And taking up the refrain—

IS waiting for you,
Is waiting for you

would give an extra-loud stamp, pointing with

~
>*"£forefinger to one or the other of the old
folke assembled every time he came to the
word yon After that he would break rorth

something after this style: “Well,old fr’en’s
we a gotten another week on t’road. J’s med
my Jonrnies vance agen to Sent Ol’ves, an’
Bpab co, an’ Milton, and, bless t’Lord, He’s
t*en care on me, an’ here 1 is to meet ye all

«nair. Au’ noo Itrurt we’s gaen to get a

good" lifton t’journey oopwards.. Bless t’good
Ijo,<L *e “ Rotten * better place to travel to
nor Hent Oi’ves, an’ wheo weh> landed ihere we
sant have to coom back. That’s oor yam!
Bless His nsme!” And his rising feelings would
find vent in shouting:

I believe I shall be there,
I believe I shall be there,
Inyon bright world oflight!

And, leaving his chair, he would grasp the
hand of each in turn, saying as he did so,
Toon’ll be there, mither? and thou, o’d

blither?” while to his wife he would say, “I
kuow thou’U be there, old ’ooman!” And then
ih»y wou d altogether finish the fine old re-

vival hymn, HezckiaVs voice sounding above
them all:

“ Thou*ands a-e already ther \
Ringing throng l! those regions fair;
Robes ofrighteousne « tin y wear

In yon b 1/at world oflight I

“Surer Hez wouldcry. ns a hint howto word

the chorus, and they would dog:
I aa sure Ishall be there,
1 am sure Ishall be there,
And walk with Him in whltet

“Oh, praise YLord!what a time we’o harin’!”

Hez could never refrain from remarking:

“Now, brothers and tiiters, wefa all gaen to

pray: tell t’deer Lord all your wants;.dean’t
leave ought unsaid.” Ano, then, for half an

hour, an omlooker might hare Been a sight to

do him good. Just a few simple cottagers pour-

ing forth their prayers and praises in the

quaint but interesting Yorkshire dialect

Sorely there would be joy among the angels
at such a sight! And scholarly critics, who

would scorn to call this Christian worship,
thinkvon that God is like yourselves to despise
such Homely bat genuine devotion? The time

may come when you shall discover that not al-

ways in grand cathedrals or richly-furnished
chapels and churches, with their cushioned

seats and pulpits lined with crimson velvet;
and not in athems set to classic music and sung
to the rolling notes of the organ—but more

often in cottage gatherings similar to ihese at
Hezekiah Bogg’s, and in rough melodies, sneg
from the heart, is God worshiped in spirit and

in truth.
After all those who wished to do eo had

opened their hearts in prayer, Hez usually read

a chapter from the Scriptures, interspersing
the verses with his quaint explanations ana

comments, and then, in accordance with the

custom of many years, before parting, these

aged pilgrims, a ith 'remulons voices, bat ham>y
and confident withal, sang together, the sisters

first:

Say, yon brother*, willyon meet us

Ou Canssu'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, si gtafly 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 bringing down his flat with tremendous
force on the

“glories. ”

“

Hey, mon!” the old fellow would say when

speaking of the prayer meetings,
“

but they be

glorious times—l wadn’t miss ’em on no ac-

count. I’das soon think to miss ttking t’wagon
to Sent Ol’ves! Why, Is’ould lose my rock’nin’

o’ t’week after, aud s’ouldn’t remember what
to be singing whoa l’s all alone driving my
team over t’wolds. Glory! tbey’s lartle heavens

brought doon t’Wellb’ry'they is!”
Ou Sunday afternoons Hez regularly attend-

ed the parish 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 littlewhitewashed church, and he

respectod the venerable gray-baired rector,
whom he rememb-. red coming to the parish,
fifty years since, a smart young fellow, fresh
from college Hez had strong affections and
memories ta ined around the tiny old church.
He was married there long years ago—his boys
and girl*,when they grew up, ha 1 bean wedded

there; one of them lay slumbering in the quiet
graveyard, and in the same “God’s acre” lay
his father and mother, and his brothers and

sisters—indeed, there was hardly a name en-

graved on a headstone bu Hez had known its
owner. And so wnat wonder that tie loved the

church of his fathers, and considered himself
still one of the rector’s flock ? Tho aged pastor
himself would have been surprised, and woulc[
have felt grieved, had he see i Hezekiihßogg’s
seat va ant, though he knew him to be an out-

and-out Methodist, and, according to the literal
laws of the church, a herciic

So Hez always put ina good Sunday—always
made the most ot i ; for as soon as his supper
was ended he had to prepare for the cottage
service.

And surely such a house, so thoroughly dedi-
cated to the service of the Lord, was worthy
the diviue blessing, and little wonder tha’, with
each week so well begun, Hez jkiah Bogg went
through his daily task t with cbeeifulness and

vigor. Hez was not the man to put on religion
.with his Sunday clothes. . His was a religion
that accompanied him the week through, and,
find him when you would, ho was ever in the
same happy frame of mind, humming snatches

of his favorite tunes when alone (as he was

daily for hours together), and never at a loss for
a smile and pleasant word or kiud action for
all with whom he came in contact. Hez
was not exactly a poor man. All his life he
had done a good carrying business, and, bring
simple and lrugal in his style of living, he was

enabled to be liooral in directions where men

with larger incomes were compelled to with-
hold their hands. He always had a spare sov-

ereign for every cause that needed assistance,
and, although he Beldom participated i i the
service at Milton, he was a regular contributor

to every fuud in connection with the society
there.

CHAPTER 111.

MARY AND MARK.

At last the final hym was sung,
And all tne prayers were ended,

When one from the doorwaj’ crowd among
Her l.omeward steps attended.

They left at last the village street,
And sprung the low wail over,

1 o pass through Capt. Penslee’s wheat
Aud Deacon hascomhe's clover.

The moon seemed shining overhead
To flood tu*irpath 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 ho had spared no expense
to put her to a good school, for, the old man

said, “Idon’t believe in t’ lads wasting their
time at schools and colleges and sich like

Sleets; butgols is different, aud Is’ould likeour

lary to grow up a better scholard nor her

feyther or grandfeyther.”
So, at tho time our story commences, Mary

was a blight and well-educated girl of 17, and
the delight aud hope of her grandfather and
father.

Johnny Bogg, as we have before remarked,
was unlike his father, being stout and awkward
and slow of speech. There were only throe

objeots which could excite inhim the least de-
gree of talkativeness, and ihey were his father,
his “little girl” (as he called Miry)and his
coach.

The household at Wellbury was a happy odo,
and a pleasant sight it wsb to see the membeis
thereof, after the horses were groomed aud

bpdded, all sittting 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 Johnny eilently puffing
and nodding—the old lady busy with htr knit-
ting, and Mary plying her needle or playing or

ringing for her grandfather.
When 10 o’clock came pipes and sewing were

laid aside, and the old lliblewould be set before

Hez, the old man selecting a chapter for M ry
to read; after which they wouldall kueel down,
while the aged father offered up the evening
sacrifice of prayer. Such was the Bogg family,
and so from day to day, and from year to year,
the even tenor of their way was pursued, unil
events transpired to disturb this quiet house-
hold.

Among the Wellbury farmers was one An-
drew Lovel. a Methodist, and particular friend
of iiezeki ißip g. He was fil l ten years our
old friend's junior, but Hez was so lithe and
active that a casual observer might almost
have thought quite the reverse. They were

s'auuch friends—had been so for forty years—-
and when Mary fiad been home from school
little more than a year it was pretty well un-

derstood that the tieß of friendship were to ba
strengthened by the formation of a family con-

nection. Andrew Lovel had au only son, Muk
—a steady, industrious young fellow of about
28 years. He was a very ordinary young man,
but sound in head and heart—a man who

thoroughly understood his business, and who

.promised to make as good a husband as he was
a farmer. He had courted Mary ever since he
first saw her, after her three yeais’ absence at

schocl in the West Biding He know her when
she was a baby and himself a little echool-lad;
he had played with Ler, when all the boys and

girls of the village mixed together: but it was

when she came homo from school, a polished
and interesting young woman, that he first be-
came aware that in Mirywas to be gained a wife
.worthy of any 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
knowledge of pretty girls was

very limited;
so that when Mary, who though not
handsome was possessed of pretty feat-
ures T»nd winsome manners, came 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 shyness passed away, and in
less than a year he round himself telling her,
in his blunt stylo, of his great love. Ana
Mary, who had been possessed of little bf the
oornmoa 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 be fond of this plain, honest yeoman; and
when the time came that he took her hand in
hi i and asked if he might seenre Burydale
Farm for next Michaelmas, and get the
house ready for her, she at once said “Yes. ”

The old men talked the matter over, and’
willinglygave their consent, only making the

stipulation that they should “wait a bit”—
the “bit” being ultimately defined as a couple
of years.

But the engagement gave Mark Lovel the
right to consider Mary his own especial care
and charge; and very nappy it made him to be
allawedto drive her on*, or to walk with her;
otj in the winter evenings, to join the fam-

ily-circle now and again at Hezekiah’s cot-

tag*
Alas, that clouds should arise to darken

such bright scenee as these; that angry storms
should sweep over quiet landscapes, changing
calm beauty into willtumult.

CHAPTER IV.

THE-WRONG STEP.

To what gulfs
A single deviation from the path
l f human duties leads.

Itwas very seldom indeod that the p os' man

had letters to deliver in the village of Wellbury.
The correspondence of the entire parish was

small, tho clergyman, who receiv- d perhaps an

average of two letters per week, conducting
half of it One thing was cert.iiu, a 1-sHei
bearing (he Queen’s head had only troubled

Hez ikiah Bogg three times in all his life, and

they were from Mary at school. Allins rela-

tions, friends and acquaintance resided within

the bounds of his weekly tripe, and he made

and received allhis own c >mmuiucataoo* ver-

batim, del vering all Mary’s letters with his

own band; for she knew hardly any one who

did not reside somewhere between Wellbury
aud Olaves.

Bat one day in the spring, only a few months

before Mark Lovel wss to make Manr his wife,
the postman lifted the latch of the garden

Sate and delivered at the cottage door a letter

»r Mies MaryBogg. Itproved to be from an

old sohool friend of Mary’s—a girl whp had

recovered from a long illness through Mary’s

gentle care and tender nursing. They had

been great friends at sohool, and had promised
each other that, whichever of tho two was

married first, the other was to bo one of the

bridesmaids; and, as Nellie Hazel’s marriage
was to take place in J one, the fulfillmentof

Mary’s promise was now claimed.

Nellie was a ciiy girl, living in Manchester,
and old Hez had serious miigiviugs as to

whether he ought to let Mary go so far and to

Bach a great, busy place, ail alone. He and

Johnny had some long oonsul aiions in the

stable on the matter, bu it was finally decided

that ehe should go.
“Tlass wants a change, Johnny, boy, and

mebbe it’llde her a warld o’ good. a >on she’s

te marry Mark, and then she’ll ha’ te settle

doon te housexeepiu’ an’ hard w&rk. Let her

go, lad, let her go. Itwean’t cost eic a deal,
an

5 1 can spare V brass. ”

So Mary wrote to Nellie, telling her that on

each a Saturday she would be at the Portland

Stree . station by such a traiD, and that she

meant to be there three or four weeks previous
to the wedding that she might heip in the

preparations. Aud one bright Saturday morn-

ing in May, Mary waa 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, just as i was about to move,
the old min took her hand to give it a parting
squeez >, leaving in it a crisp ten-ponnu note.
At the last moment he bad been afraid that
one such piece of paper might not be sufficient.
He had au idea that money sipped away pret-
ty fast in large cities, and he would never have
it said that he stinted his “littlegin”—hence
this generoeity at partmg.

When the train was out of sight, the two
men turned away to their everyday work, and
when they went home they missed the girlish
form at the supper-table. The next day Hez

and the.children missed her from the Sunday
school, and she was mistei all through tbe

day; aud, when the Sabbath evening came,
and the two men smoked their pipes, with
Mark Lovel sitting by for company, Hez said:

“It ijn’t like Wel.b’ry, boys, wi’ont her—-

hey, Mark, my lad—but tuou’xlgain somethin’
aud 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 latsly inherited a considerable

fortune on tho dt atn of his father. Nellie al-
most worshiped him, and the glowing descrip-
tions wliica she gave from time to time of her
future husband make Mary stand forth boldly
on Mark’s behalf, and the two men were the
exclusive topics of conversation between them.

When Maty had beea at Manchester a few
days, Mr. Rochester himself joined them. .He
was very young—only 23—but he looked as

though he lividafar from quiet life. He was

reputed wealthy, and apparently a man with
no fixed purpoies; he was excessively hand-
some, having a good figure and finely-chiseled
features, with penetrating eyes and dark curly
hair aud mustache. Mary oou'd not Help
tbiukiug for a moment that ho was indeed bet-
ter looking than Mark. “But then,” she added,
“he cannot be hilfso good.”

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

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

Any one who ebese to take the trouble might
have observed, after a wbi.o, that, when 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 unwillingly, and sometimes un-

willingly,seem irreristanly drawn. He could
talk well ou auy aud every subject; he had read
much and traveled considerably; he could
draw, play and sing well, and was, when he
chose, the beau ideal of a “ladies’ man ”

Before they had been together two week »,
Mary was completely enslaved in her admira-
t.on of this young fellow. He, too, found in
Mary a brigtr, fresh, pure girl—such a one as

ho was cot accustomi d to meet in city society
—and he folt that, if he consulted his own

future hippiness, Miryshould be his wife in-
stead of Nellie. He knew that, in less than a

fortnight, the day fixed for his wedding would
be around. He knew that'Nellie loved him
dearly, and that it wou'd almost break her heart
to lose him. He knew of Mary’s engagement,
but, in bis selfish love, he thou'nt- not of
others. And Mary knew all this, too: yet,
when James Roch; ster one evening sat beside
her in tbe conservatory, and poured into her
ear, in passionate language, his love for her,
and asked her to become his wife and make
him happy, because itwas her he loved, and not
Netlie.sheforgotthe manly, lovingformof Mark
Lovel, and she never thought of her old school
frieud, who would bo heart-brokeD, but ac-

cepted th s man’s advances and consented to
become h s wife.

Rochester told her that he wou’d m ike arrange-
ments for them to proceed to Scotland, where
they would get married, and then break the
news to all their friends. He advised her that
it, was the best way—that Itwould save & lot of
“scenes,” and so she consented. Thov eloped
to Glasgow the next evening, and the day afler
were made man and wife. Then Rochester left
her for iwo days 1 1 go to London, and when lie

came back he b ought bad news. Itwas hard
forhim to tell Mary, but he had to; so he took
her hands in his (a habit he bad), and said:

“Mary, dear, Ifoolishly invested my all (not so

much as people though ) in a mad speculation,
which would hive trebled my money ifsuc-
cessful. But it has turned out a cnmplete fail-
ure—a bubble —a fraud, and I am almost pen-
nies*. My darliDg, I could kill mveelf for
bringing you to this! ”

Alas! ho should have counted all the cost
before lie took eo rash a step; it was too late to

go back now. The poor fclmw kuew not what
to do. He hadn’t more than £SO now; he had
never been brought up to help himself or earn
his living, and he was too proud, and too thor-
oughly ashamed of Lis behavior' to Nellie, to
ask for assistance from his friends. Mary
could not help him. She began to realize how
foolish she had been—Bhe did not real y love
this man with that combined feeling of esteem
and true afftet on which ehe had felt toward
Msrk. They wer6 alone and adrift on the wide
world; away from friends whom they had
wronged, aud to whom, they both felt, they
had behaved, to say the least, shabbily. So
when Rochester proposed that they should
cross the Atlantic and tryto settle down in the.
New World, Maiy at ones agreed, and the next
vessel of trie Anchor Line that left Glasgow
took this foolish young couple away from the
OU Country—away from Manchester, and
away from dear old Wellbury-on-the-Wolds.

CHAPTER V.

MISERY AND DEATH.

Judge not too harshly, ob, my frieud,
Of him your fellow-man;

But draw the veil of charity
Around him if v u can.

I'rhaps he was ones a noble man

Be ore temptation veied—
He stepped from out the narrow way—

It may ba 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
Mai y ceased for a time to think so much of
those whom, she knew, were sorrowing lor her.
But, a! ter a while, when R ich ster had to set to
work seriously to find employment, and left her
during the greater part of each day while he
went forth on his search for work, she had
t me for reflection, and litile by little the truth
dawned upon her that her love for Rochester
was a mere fancy and a delusion—that she shll
loved the man whom she had wroDged. And
her heart yearned to be back at the old cottage,
and to be once again tho object of Mark Level’s
tender, almost womanly, care. She thought of
the old home at all times; in the morniDg she
remembered how the old mau would be start-

ing off with his exm singing one of his favor-
i e hymns, and then she tnought that maybe he
couldn’t perform his daily task aschetrdy now;
and at night h r re.ollect oo pictured tho fam-
ily party-her father, grandfaiher and the old
grandmother seated in the lew-roofed kitchen.
And then she must needs think of Mark—dear,
kiod, thoughtful Mark—who often made one in
that circle. P rhaps she should never again
see her graqdfat ler in this world; he was an

old man now And, perchance, if she should
ev.r again behold her father, be would be an

o d white-haired man, and he would have to go
through his li'e without wife or d&ngh er to
cim’ort him. And Mark? She could hardly
bear the thought. He would miss her, suie

enough; but his sorrow would die with time,
and then some other woman would win his
love and become bis wife. Aod, if she ahoud
ever again tee Maik, he would perhaps be on
the sbaiy side of life, with Loys aid girls of
his own growing up around him.

But, as weeks and days passed away, senti-
ment had to give place to stem reality. James
Rochester found every do>r of employment
closed against him; and, although he made a

thorough canvass of every mercantile house in
New York and the surrounding towns, his ef-
forts proved unsuccessful. He could give nd
business references, and without them no one
would engage him.

Two months had passe 1 since they arrived
in America, and Rochester’s small stock of ca h
was almost exhausted. Another week’s board
would require the last ce t The poor fellow
began bi terly to bewail hisfoolishness, and his
bnrten was harder to bear in that he had mad*
a pure and helplets womtn the sharer of his
misery. He really loved Miry; that is to say,
he felt more genuine affection for her than he
hid ever experienced toward any other woman,
and he was deeply sorry for his now apparent
eelfishnoss. One morning he atar'ed «ff as

usual, and, while out, was overtaken by a

heavy ranstorm, which soaked coxp’etely
through Li < cio h-s. ln-tead ofreturning home
at once to change bis clothes, he wandered on,
set, col', and mi erable, uu.il evening. The

next morning he wss tossing reetiesaly ou his

bed. overcome by a violent fever. Mary
fetched a doctor, who at once saw that Roch-

ester was last st tbs commencement ofs seri-

ous sod long illness. He told Mary So, at

which the poor girl burst into tears; and, by
degrees, told the doctor how they were situ-

ated, and asked him Ifhe could put her into £be
way of earning something. He promised to do
his best, and in a few days introduced her to

the notice of a wealthy lady who required a

considerable quantity of fancy work done.

Mary was particularly clever withher needle,
and at crocheting, eta, and. by dint of inces-

sant labdr she contrived to keep the wolf from

tbe door. The poor girl had httle rest, what

with her work and nursing her sick husband.

For the time she forgoteverything but the man

lyiog there so near to death: and when, after

several weeks of weary watching, Rochester

began to mend, she fell on her knees sad
thanked Heaven for sparing his life. At tbe

same time she wofidered at herself for so do-

ing. At times she harbored dread! ulthoughts,
and it d.d seem as though the death of her bus-
band would be the onlv means of freeing her
from life bonds whichshe sorely regretted nav-

iog qver made. But Mary was not quite so bad

'as to Irish such a course to oome about. She

had taken ope false step, but she resolved to
do her best under the circumstances, and act
well her part aa a wife toward the man whose
name she now bore.

Aud if James Rochester had not been sin-

cere up to the present; ifbe had hastily mar-

ried a git 1 for whom he merely entertained a

passing fancy, he would have been less than
human to watch the self-donying, noble devo-

tion of his wife unmoved. He eften took the

littlehand, whichwas working so industriously
forhim, in his own wt.ire and oony fingers, and

pressed it gently to his lips, while Ma y would
bend down and kiss bin forehead; and then

turn away to breathe a prayer that God would

help her to make her married life happy.
In the coarse of years she might have grown

to love no other man than Rochester, and Mark

would probab’y have gradually died away into
a memory of tho past. Bat the chance was

never hers.
Rochester grew better of the fever, and in

the lovely autumn weather would sit in the

open doorway gazing oat on the busy river, and

inhaling the fresh air as it blew m from the
sea or adown the hills. But his constitution,
never strong, had been completely shattered by
the fever, and when an unusually severe winter
eame on it proved too much for him, and he
was obliged once more to take to his bed.

Mary nursed him with undying devotion, bnt
on the last day of the year he drew near his

end. He knew he was dying, and, taking both
Mary’s hands in his own, he bado her “good-
by.”

“Iwas selfish, Mary,” he said, “in bringing
you away to this country so far from your
friends. Perhaps Idid wrong to marry you at
all But Ithought Iloved you and believed you
loved me. I love you dearly now; you have

been a good aud noble wife. I have never

done you auy goo I—never cared for you as a

husband should, though Iwouldhave done had
I been able. God bless you, Mary, and take
eaie of you. Ifyou ever see Nellie ask her to

forgive the dead man. And now, if you for-

give me, and love me ever so iitile, kiss me,
and say ‘good-by.’” And so, with his hands
in Mary’s, James Rochester breathed his last.

CHAPTER YL

HOME AGAIN.

An exile from home pleasures dazzle in vain;
OU, inve me my low ly thatches cottage again—
The bird* singing gayly tuat came at my ca 1—
Give me these, and the i eace of mi id dearer than

all.
Home, sweet homo I

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 first, and would not
tell Mark until he was perfectly ceitaiu of the
truth. So he actually traveled to Manchester,
aud, having with some difficulty found the
Hazels’ house, he learned tho whole story, and

then, with a heavy heart, returned by the very
i ext train to bear the bad news to tne folks at

homo. He looked all his age now. He had
loved Mary, as few old men love; he had

thought so much of her, and had often thought
how hard it would be even to let Mark Level
have her and take her a couple if miles away.
But for a stranger to take her—he knew not
where—the idea was too dreadful, and the (Id
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 left them, perhaps, forever!
But Hez remembered that Mark had the

heaviest disappointment to boar, and bo set to

work to briak the news as kindly ai possible.
He arranged with Johnny and the “missis” to
leave (hem together in the kitoheD, if Mark
came ia, and, when the latter appeared, Hez
tried to look cheerful, as though nothing had
occu red. But Mark detecie i the old man’s

constraint; he knew that something was wrong
before a word was spoken, aud at once caught
tbe infec.ien, and sat there very solemn aud
aad.

“Mark, boy,” said Hez, “does th’ love Mary
sio 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 so bet er than this round about talk.”

“Well,” replied the old man, “God help thee,
lad; our Mary’s married, and never told us a

word on itafore, nor sin’.”
Mark sat motionless for awhile, as though

trying to comprehend itall, aud Hez heard him
choke back a great sob. Then be said in a low
tone:

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

Oh, how lonely the place seemed now. How
the good old carrier missed his “lartle gel.”
Sunday didn’t seem now to be “ lartle h avens

i’ Wellb’ry.” The neighbors missed the cheery
smile from Hez’s face, and the joyous whistle
from his Ups, and, as he rode along day by day
on his wagou, he hang his head low, forgetting
altogether to hum the snatches of tnues, as

was his wont in days gone by. As weeks aud
months fled by, and no word came from the
Wanderer, the old man fretted and fretted, until
his form grew bent, and bis locks turned white,
and people wondered at the great chauge
which had come over old Hez Bogg. Johnny
never showed his grief except that he was. if
possible, 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 intention of settling on the Western prairies
of America. He wouid leave the old heme,
which now only served to keepalive within him
sorrowful memo: iea, aud at hard work try to
rid him of his grief. So he left Weilbury, and
added another blank to the jife of Ilezekiah
Bogg, who had grown to regard Mirk as an-

other ton.

After her husband’s death Mary continued
her needle work, and easily earned sufficient to
meet her small expenses. But oh, how she
longed for some strong arm, like Mark’s, to

protect her, and how she yearned for a sight
of those old faces at the cottage at Welibury-
ou-the-Wolds. She had an object, on which to

bestow care and affec ion, when poor Roches-
ter was yet .alive; bat uov she felt utterly
alone, neither caiiag nor cared for. Yet she
could not make up her min 1 to writs home,
and each day that she delayed made it harder
to accomplish, and so when the winter passed
away, ana spring sunshiue once again cheered
and brightened God’s earth, Mary was as far

away iu the cold as ever.
One beautiful May evening Mary was taking

a quiet stroll along Broadway, a ter her day’s
work, when she felt her hand drawn through a

man’s arm, and, turning hastily aronnd, she
beheld Mark Lovel! Hor first impulse was to
run away and hide herself, but sue found her-
self held a secure prisone -.

“Mary, honey,” Mark said, “don’tmind tell-
ing me —your old frten I—Mark Do you need

any help or assistance at all? Ihave been fol-
lowing you all along this busy street, but did
not iutend speaking, or making myself known,
untilInoticed this,” and he touched the crape
trimmings on her jacket

Pcor Mary could not Bpeak. 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, wheD, little by
little, Mark learned all the sad story irjm this
widowed girl (bar,ly 20 vet!), 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 he Lad intended,
he prolonged his stay in New York, and every
evening found him calling for Mary to take her
for a walk or a drive. By-aud-Ly Mary’s shy-
ness wore away and she feltthe old love and
trust returning stronger than ever.

On one of their evening excursions she said
to Mark,

“We should not be rambling around
like this together every evening. Wha 1: will
folks think? And you ought to be going West
if you mean to do any good this year.”

To which Mark made answer,
“ Never mind

what people say, dea-y; gvj me again the right
to care for you, and, instea 1 of me going
West all alone, let us together go E tst as soon

as Dossible.”

And so, in busy New York, thousands of m lea
from quiet Wellbury, Mary once more piom-
ised to be Mark’s wi:e. But Mark did not trust
her long tbiß time, for in three days they were

married at a little Methodist chnich, in a quiet
quarter ofthe city; and the next Cunird steam-
er from New York included in its list of cabin

passengers the names of Mr, and Mrs. Mark
LoveL

• Hez Bogg had left Bt. Olaves with his wagon
a couple of hours, when Johnny, who was just
telling the hostler of the “White Horse” to
hitch his team, was startled by the sound of a
voice which he knew well enough, but which
he believed at that moment to be some 5,000
miles away.

“

Bay, coachman, can you wait a
few minutes while I fetch my wife along? I
want to get to Wel.bnry to-night”

“

What, Mark!” crie» the astonished Johnny,
“an’ married ? an’ back agen a’ready ? Well, I
never— Has th’seen my lartle gel, Mark,

“

Yes, old f iend, I’mback again already, and
I’ve brought a wife Irom over tie sea, aod I’ve

beard of Mary and seen her; bat m tell you
all about everything aa we drive along.”

Then Mark fetched Mary to tan, and put her

inside the cosch. She was the only inside

passenger, and as they woe about to start
Mark introduced her to Johnny, "My wife—

Mr. Johnny Bogg,” and, pushing the corpu-
lent Johnny into too coach, alamming toe door

on him, he jumped onto the box, and, taking
the re’ns from tne astonished hostler, sent the
horses at a rattling pace over the stony streets
of Ht Olaves, when they reached tns end of
toe first stage, Johnny rolled out of toe coach,
and, seizing Mark, who was laughing heartily,
by toe hand, exclaimed: “Why,'it’s her, Mark
—it’s my lartie gel! God bless thee, whatever
willV old man say f’

We cannot describe the old man’s* joy, nor

write down what he did say. He was wonder-

fullyhappy, and in bis gladness forgot all toe
sorrow oftoe past year. How he did sing and

pray at the next Sabbath meetings. How he

stamped bis feet, and shouted, "Glory! ” until

toe rafters rug again with the echoes of the
shoots of praise

Andrew Lovel insisted on observing wedding

festivities, as though the marriage bad been
celebrated at home, and toe entire village par-
ticipated in toe rejoicings.

Mark and Mary went to live at Borydale
Farm, bat every Sabbath sees them at the old

cottage at Weilbury-on-toe-Wolds. Old Hez

and Johnny still smoke their pipes every even-

ing, and continue to make their weekly jour-

neys with toe wagon and coach, though the

old man says he’ll make toe entire business
over to Johnny shortly.

Johnny is grandfatner now, and very proud
he is of his little 2-year-old grandson, who is
called John Andrew Rochester Lovel—the two
first names in honor of his two grandfathers,
and the third in memory of Mary’s young and
handsome first husband, who lies far away in
a grassy grave on the other side of toe rolling
AUantic. —Chicago Ledger.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Sausages, —To every 100 pounds of

chopped neat take two aud a half

pounds of salt, one ounce of sage to

every ten pounds of meat, and one-half

ounce of blaek pepper; mix well and

fill.

Lemon Cake. —Two and a half cup-
fuls of sugar, one cupful of butter, one

capful of sweet milk, one teaspoonful
soda sifted in four oupfuls of flour,
three eggs well beaten, the grated rind

and juice of one lemon; two loaves.

Nice Tea Cake. One oupful 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-teaepoonfnl of

salt, spice with lemon; bake in a sheet.

Salt Mackerel. —Soak salt mackerel
over night, after washing 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.

Mbs. Morse’s Pancakes.—A half

cupful each of sugar and molasses, two
thirds cupful of milk, a half teaspoonful
of mixed cinnamon and cloves, two

beaten eggs, flour to make a batter that
willjust drop from the spoon, a little

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 meal, three cupfuls of water, one

teaspoonful saleratus, also a little salt
Steam three hours. It is quite thin

before steaming.
To make chocolate caramels take two

cups of brown sugar, one cup of mo-

lasses, one table spoonful (heaping) of

butter. Boil twenty-five minutes; then

otir in half a pound of grated chocolate,
wet in one cup of sweet milk, and boil

until it hardens on the spoon, with
which you must stir it frequently.
Flavor it with a teaspoonful of vanilla.

Earthenware in Cooking, t— The

flavor of food baked 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-conductor;
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, untilthe

process of cooking is completed. The

lire 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. Foote’s Health

Monthly.

Weatherwise and Otherwise.

Bather 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 trust dollar.

Soft, added the young lady.
The young man subsided, with the

remark, it is getting warm.

It looks like reign, suggested Kobin-

eon 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.

Neveb defer until to-morrow what should be
attended to to-day. A slight cough ought never

to be Deglectod when a 25- cent bottle of Dr.

Ball’s Cough Syrup will prevent it from be-

coming chronic.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK.
Rex yes $9 00 @1175
Hogs 475 @ 5 10
Cotton 13*4(3) 13)4
Flour—(Superfine 4 80 @5 30

Wheat-No. 2 141 @l6O
Corn—Western Mixed 59 @ 61
Oats—Mixed 47 @ 48
Bye— Western 97 @ 98
Pork—Mess 11 62)£@12 50
Lard 7H

CHICAGO.
Beeves—Chotoe Graded Steers 500 @ 5 50

Cows and Heifers 3 60 @ 4 00

Medium to Fair 440 @465
Hogs 3 50 @ 4 75

Flour—Fancy White Winter Ex... 650 @7 00
Good to Choice (Spring Ex. 600 @5 75

Wheat—No. 2 Spring 122@ 125

No. 3 Spring 1 07 @ 1 09
Corn—No. 2 87 @ 38
Oats-No. 2... 31 @ 82
Rye—No/2 : 72 @ 73
Barley—No. 2 73 @ 75
Butter—Choice Creamery 80 @ 86

Eggs—Fresh... 9)A@ 10
Pork—Mess 11 50 @ll 60

Lard 7 @ 7U
MILWAUKEE.

Wheat—No. 1 120 @1 22
No. 2 1 18 @1 19

Corn—No. 2 87 @ 38
Oats—No. 2 82 @ 33

Rye—No. 1 72 @ 73
Barley—No. 2 67 @ 58

ST. LOUIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Bed Fall 122 @123
Corn—Mixed 36 @ 87

Oats—No. 2 32 @ 88
Rye 78 @ 74
Pork—Mess 11 85 @l2 00
Lard 6%@ 7

CINCINNATI.
Wheat 1 28 @ 1 29
Corn 43 @ 43
Oats 37 @ 38
Rv* 84 @ 85
Pork—Mess 11 62)5@11 75
Lard 7 @ 7«

TOLEDO.
Wheat—Amber Michigan 1 31 @ 1 32

\ No. 2 Bed 1 32 @ 1 33
Corn—No. 2 43 '@ 43

-Oats—No.2 «... 85 @ 36
DETROIT.

Flour—Choice 600 @ 7 25
Wheat—No. 1 White 126 @1 27

No. 1 Amber 1 25 @ 1 24
Corn—No. 1 43 @ 44

Oats—Mixed 87 @ 38
Baulky (per cental) 1 20 @ 1 55
Pork—Mess..... 12 25 @l2 50

a INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2 Bed 126 @124
Corn 38 @ 39
Oats ;-5 @ 37
Pork—Clear.) 13 60 @l4 00

EAST LIBERTY, PA.
Cattle—Best 5 00 @ 525

Common . 3 25 @ 4fo
Hogs 4 40 @ 5 CO
Sheet 400 @6 00

In Powder Perm.

Vegetine put up In this form ia within toe
reach of aIL By making the medicine your-
self von can, fromaso-oent package containing
the barks, roots and herbe, make two bottles of

toe liquid Vegetine. Thousands will gladly
avail themselves oftola opportunity, who have

the conveniences to make toe medicine. Full
directions in every package.

Yegetine inpowder form is sold by all drug-

gists and general stores. Ifyou cannot buylt
of them inclose 50 omits in postage stamps for
one paokage, or 91 for two packages, and Iwill

send it by return mail. H.K. Stevens, Boston,
ifiFn

A Household Meed.

A book on toe liver, its diseases and their

treatment emit free. Including treatises upon
liver Complaints, Torpid Liver, Jaundice,
Biliousness, Headache, Constipation, Dyspep-
sia, Malaria, etc. Address Dr. Sanford, 163

Broadway, New York city, N. Y,

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.,

Willsend their Electro-Voltaio Belts to ths af-

flicted upon thirtydays’ trial See their adver-

tisement In this paper, headed, "On Thirty
Days’ TriaL”

Whew you go to Chicago, stop at toe Tbemont

House, which is one of the neatest and most
comfortable hotels in toe city. John A. Rice,
the well-known landlord, with an able corps of

gentlemanly clerks, will attend to your wishes

in a manner that will make you feel perfectly
at home, and you will be surprised at toe
reasonableness of the bill when you settle up.
T,ry the Tremont-

We confidently refer our readers to the

card of Dr. C. R. Sykes, in another column.

Dr. Sykes is an old resident of Chicago, a reg-
ular graduate, honest, honorable, ana respon-

sible, and, as a physician, takes first rank in
bis chosen specialty of catarrh and its com-

plications.

Light-colobed or yellow axle grease soon

wears off. Get toe genuine Frazer.

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

Gbocebs recommend 0. Gilbert’s starches. •

THE LAST WORD.

BT EMM X. KXXTORD.

He kisaed her lipe, and sailed away,
And, as his bark went down the bay,
He turned with one last look to say,

•‘Oood-by, sweetheart, for many a day.”

His ship sailed east to isles of batm,
His ship s4led west o’er waters calm,
And north and south in far-off seas,

Her white sail* slut er.d In the breeze.

One nig'.t he paced the deck alone.

How strangely still the air had grown!
The sea seemed listening. Hot a breath

Broke silenoe deep ai that of death.

Low, like the sound of winds that play
On pipes of summer, far away,
A vole • 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 to ht'u;
And jet, ao still the great world lay,
She a emed tnt a hand's breadth away.

He listened, awe-struck, half In fear.

The world of God seemed strangely near,

lint once, and only once, it came;

Uis sweetheart called no more his name.

At anchor In the lmd-locked bay
At last toe good ship Wanderer lay,
And eagerly he sought the shore.

To see his sweethesrt’s eyes
once more.

He reached the gate. He crossed the sill,

O’ergrown with grass. Alas, h>w still 1
He passed the door. “Sweetheart,” cried be,

“ Is this your welcome home to met”

Here lay a book that she had read—

Her sewing, with a broken thread.

The dust lay thick upon the floor;
He turned away and shut the door.

******

Tlieytold him bl« sweetheart was dead.

“She called you at the last,” they said;
A d then ho knew that be had heard

Across tfie world his lore s last word.

Hhioitom, Wi*.

9an(kt«ri, Wive* nnri Mothers.

DR. MARCHISrS UTERINE OATHOLICON will

positively euro Female Weakens , such as Falling of the

Womb, Whites, Chronic Inflammation or Ulcer tion of
the Womb, Incidental Hemorrhage or Flooding, Painful,
Suppressed and Irregular Menstruation, Ac. An old and

reliai loremedy. Send postal card lor a pamphlet, with

treatment, cure* and ceitificaiea from physicians and

patients, to HOWARTII A BALI.ARD. Unci, N. Y.
Sold by all Druggists—sl CO per bottle.

How to Get Sick.

Expose yourself day and night, eat

too muoh without exercise; work too

hard without rest; doctor all the time;

take all the vile nostrums advertised;
and then you willwant to know

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

lake Hop Bitters l See other column.

—Express.

When exhausted by mental labor,

take Kidney-Wort to maintain healthy
action of all organs.

DrBULL’S

COUGH
SYRUP

- v -- - -- - —— ¦

USE no Chimney Kerosene Globes. Light equal to

Gas. M. Pbescott, 127 Grand St, Brooklyn, N. Y.

CmAYBAR and expenses to agents. Outfit Free.

<9 // / Address P. O. VICKERY.Auguste, Maine.

<h 1 C Buys a new Standard Singer Sewing Machine, war-

<P 10 ranted. C. G. AKAM,22 Adams st., Chicago, 111.

TTINORMOUSINCOME and free outfit to Agents.
Xll Apply at once. Jenkins’ Nuhsebies, Winona, O.

{ICBuys a new Standard Singer Sewing Machine, war-

IOranted. C. G. AKAM, 22 Adams st., Chicago. lit

WATC:nES-S6 to 8150. Write for catalogues
to Standard Ainerican Watch Co., Pittsburg, Pa.

®C + „ «On per day at home. Samples worth $6 free.
90 10 Address Stinson A Co., Portland. Ms.

w Agents wanted by 1,000 Adver-

»Vkg ¦ ¦ ¦ ¦ Iff¦ tiser. in the Agents’ Herald,
Box 121, Philadelphia, Pa.

nOTATOEH. Burbank’s Seedling. Closely resembles

r the old “White Neshawack.” Immensely prolific.
Price $2.60 per bbl.; sl.ooper bush.; 40c. nor pk. Money
to accompany order. J. W. Tboutman, Wooster, Ohio.

p a
JL J.A A, JLiAV JL t&Heyhmtn cf- Kant

Attorneys at Patent Law, 510 F street, Washington, D.C.

I»-Ref6rences furnished, and circulars sent on request.

EMPLOYMENT—
~2£ A JiB"Tire!!*

AI—SALARY All EXPENSES
advanced. WAGES promptly paid. SLOAN
A Co. ZOO George St. Cincinnati. O.

(tOC a week in your own town. Terms end $> Outfit

900 free. Addreee H. Haulett A Co., Portland, Me.

IlfA UTen Locri Agents ersrTvhern t* Mil Tes, CoffM, Baking
WAN IC U Powder, rlnroring Extracts, etc., by (Ample, to families.

Profit good. Outfit free. PEOPLE'S TEA CO.. Box 5026, Bt. LouU, Mo.

o Knn non Readers !
fCsCJvvrevrVV advertisers who

desire to reach 2,500,000 leaders of Daily and Weekly

Papers, every week, in the Great Northwest, at one-half

the usual price, can learn full particulars by addressing
O. E. STEVENS, 770 West Monroe St., Cbicsgo. Ul

®
TRUTH |&WXSra

bondorwif*. iaJUaW oaiLe. time nod plane
where yea trill Bret

meet, nod date at mar-

ringe; address. I’rof. MARTINEZ,42 Prev-

ieoe di.. Boeten. M
teas

This is me kmmimft

On 30 Days’ Trial.
We will send onr Electro-Voltaic Belts and other

Electrio Appliances upon trial for 80 days to those

kfillcted with A ervous Debility end discaeee of a per-
mm l i.ature. Also of the Liver, Kidneys, Rheiumtfau,
Paralysis, Ae. A rare cure guaranteed or no pay.

Address Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.

NATRONA'S
Is the best in the World. It is absolutely pure. Itis the
best for Medicinal Purposes. It is the best for Baking
and all Family Uses. Sold by all Druggists and Grocers.

Pena’a Salt Manofact’ing Go., Phila.

?IO.OOO. “SS
Q A CPTY peieou whoenn rrpforf,a temp ntt.d

wHrtI ¦ With ottr PATENTED SAFETY AT
¦ a eetachment.
LeAIYIfe “»« any lamp or bnmnr.

Prevents dripping end heating.
AGENTS I , _ ..

Bend lor eamplee,with else el eollal

WANTEnJ lOurlAmp.
—— in ¦ 8. S. Newton’s Safety Lamp Co..

_ • . __
13 We«t Broadway. New York

Factory end Office, Binghamton, N. V.

...
_ __ For Business Men, Farm-

HOW TO BE ers. Mechanics, Working-
men, Property Owners,

||B Bill aa Tenants, everybody, evbry
¦ UK WW la bus ness. Selling fast

Low price. Great success.

¦ A IlfVCD One agent sold 60 In one

Inara WW ¦ Ella town, another 152 in 36
days, another 75 in 13 days,

another 11 in one day, another 10 in a few hours. Every-
body wants it. Saves ten t met its cost. No other like
it. AGENTS WANTED. Send forcirculars and
terms. P. W. ZIEGLER A CO., 180 E. Adams St.,
Chicago, to.

klk
A valuable book of 200 pages,

solid rending matter (size
12x8 inches), devoted to the in-
terests ofFarmers. Stock Breed -
ers, PoultryFaneiers.Dairymen
Bee the
Fireside, etc. Price only SO
cents,post paid (eitherP.O. or-

der or postage stamps). Cheap-
est and bestbook ever publish-

Agents wanted. Address
all Orders to Frank Harrison
A Co., Publishers, 206 and 206
Broadway, N. Y.

SsTOLEJEsi
This wonderful substance is acknowledged by phyt'-

elans throughout the world to be the best remedy ais-
corered for the cure of Wounds, Barns, Rheums,
tism, Skin IMsenses. Plies, Catarrh, Chil-

blains,/kc. In order that every one may try It,It is
put up «in 15 and 25 cent bottles for household use.
Obtain itfrom your druggist, and you will find Itsuperior
to anything you hare ever used.

.»V CSBLETON'S HOUSEHOLD

ENCYCLOPAEDIA.
The most valuable single Book ever printed. A

treasury of knowledge. There has never before bees
published In one volume so much useful information on

ftSSISfcWSSk SMfS.
TO AGENTB

,

ssSf
I

*v«r

,, knmiTL
G. W. CABLETON&’Co7,*PubUshers, N. Y. City.

Vegetine.

IN POWDER FORM

60 CT& A PACKAGE.

Dr.W. BOSS WRITES:

Scrofula, Liver Complaint, Dyspepoia,
Riieamatifim, Weakness.

H. B. Btxvzkb,Boston : X hare been practicing
medicine lor twenty-five years, and aa a remedy
forScrofula, Liver Complaint, Dyspepela, Rheuma-

tism, Weakness, and all disesaea of the blood, I

have never found Its eqoaL Ihave sold Vkqktihs

for seven years and have never had one bottle re-

turned. Iwould heartilyrecommend Itto those In

need ofa Mood purifier.
Dm. W. BOSS, Druggist,

Sept. IS, 1878. Wilton, lowa

Vegetine.
One Package in Powder Form

Cured Scrofula.

HOW TO REDUCE YOUR DOCTORS’ BILLS.

86 Bum St., East Boston, Mass.,)
Sept. 80,1879. f

Mr. H. B. STzvzwa—Dear Sir: Mylittle daugh-
ter Stella has been afflicted a long time with Scrof-

ula, Buffering -everything. I employed different
physician* in Esst Boston, bnt they helped her
none. Ibought some ofyonr Powsxx Fob u Ykoe-

tink, and my wifesteeped itand gave it to the child

according to the directions, and we were snrpriaed
in a fortnight’s time to ses how the obild had gained
in flesh and strength. She Is now gaining every
day, and Ican cheerfully recommend yonr remedy
to b*ths beat we have ever tried.

Respectfully yours, J. X. WBBB.

Yegellnc isl Sold byall Druggists.

VOUNC MEN^r«
¦ month. Every graduate guaranteed a paying situa-

tion. Address R. Valentina, Manager, Janesville, Wta.

A CHEAT SUCCESSI do.ooo Soidtt

TRAVELS of GEN. GRANT
By Hon. J.T. Headley. The onlybook giving a complete
History of Me Lifeand Tour Around the World.
The only book by a great author. A million people want
this book and no other. Our agents are sweeping the
AGCkITQ U/AIITCnfield because thmr have the
Hutn I O WAN I CU. only book worth buying.
Beware ofImitators, who copy onr adv. in order to
¦ell their catchpenny hooka For proof of superiority,
and extra terms, address Hubbard Bros., Chicago, IIL

SAPONIFIED
Is the “Original” Concentrated Lye and Reliable

Family Soap Maker. Directions sccomp&ny each Can
for making Hard, Soft and Toilet Soup quickly.
It ia full weight and etrength. Ask your grocer for

SAPONIFIER, and take no other.

Penn’a Salt Manufact’hg Co., Phila.

PFWIIK! WAIOTPTI for the best and only

Jlihjm
WnJliliU low-priced history of

GRANT’S TOUR
AROUND THE ¦ WORI.D,

Containing the correspondence ofJohn Russell

Young,to which is added a fullaccount of his

receptions from San Francisco to Philadelphia.
900 pages, 200 illustrations, only $2.50, print-
ed in both English and German. Outsells all other

editions, because it is the edition the people want. Send

for illustrated circular and proof of what we ssy. FOR-
6HEE A McMAKIN,188 W. Fifth St.,Cincinnati,Ohio.

Acme Library
of Biography.

Twelve standard books, at one time, published at $1.25
each, now issued in one beautiful, good type, neatly cloth-
bound volume, for50 cts., and postage 8 cts.; containing

"Frederick the Great,” by Macaulay; “Robert Bums,"
by Carlyle; “Mahomet ”by Gibbon; “Martin Luther,"
by Chevalier Bunsen; “Mary,Queen of Soots,” by Lamar-

tine ; “Joan of Arc,” by Michelet; “Hannibal," by Ttioa.

Arnold: "Cfesar” by Liddell; “Cromwell,” by Lamar-

tine; “William Pitt,” by Macaulay; “Columbus.” by
Lamartine; “Vittoria Oolonna," by Trollope. Send for
“The Literary Revolution/’ free, and mention this paper

when you write. AM ERICAS BOOK EX-
CHANGE, Tribune llulldlng, lew York.

RED RIVER VALLEY
2,000,000 Acres

Wheat Lands
beat in the World, for sale by the

St. Fail, Minneapolis &IWota R.R. CO.
Three dollars per acre allowed the settler for break-

ing and cultivation. For particulars apply to

D. A. McKINLAY,
land Commissioner, St. Paul. Minn.

POND’S

EXTRACT
Subdues Inflammation, Controls all Hemorrhages

Acute and Chronic . Venous and Mucous .

THE WONDEROF HEALING
HEY WOOD SMITH,M. M. R. C. I*.,Ao„

Ac., Ac., of the Hospital for Women in Soho Square,

London, writing to “The Lancet," under date of

August 23, 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: “Ihave prescribed POND’S EX-

TRACT for Hemorrhages of different kinds, for

Hemorrhoids, and for affections of the eyes, and also

in Rheumatio inflammatory swelling of the joints,
with great success.”

Also supported by the followingable pbyslciana:

POND’S EXTRACT
HEALING—COMFORTING.

DR. HERRING, a physician ofnational reputation,
says: "This medicine comprises the virtues of Aco-

nite and Arnica, and contains a tonic property which

renders it Immensely superior to both.”

POND’S EXTRACT
A RENOWNED MEDICINE.

DR. A. E. SUMNER, of Brooklyn, N. Y.,writes In

the Medical Union : “Out of 189 oases of Egyptian

Ophthalmia (disease of the eye), 130cases were cured

by POND’S EXTRACT."

POND’S EXTRACT
USED ONCE, USED ALWAYS.

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

CAUTION.
POND’S EXTRACT la sold onlyIn bottles with the

name blown In the glass, and our landscape trademark

on buff wrapper.

fsr*it ia unsafe to ate other article# with our direc-

tions. Ins st on having POND’S EXTRACT. Refuse
all imitations and substitutes.

Prices of POND’S EXTRACT, 60c„ 81.00 and 81.76.

IW Otm New Pamphlet, with History op Our

Preparations, Sent FREE on Application to

POND’S EXTRACT CO.,
18 Hurray Street, New Tork.

83W~So1d by all Druggist!.

>72

FOR THE DEAF
THE AUDIPHONE

NovTiad; Scribner'e and ». A tchalae for Feb. Send stamp

“Dr. Sykes' Sure Cure”
pom

“CATARRH”
Cures without fail,if directions an followed.

Asx tour Druggist fob it.

Prioeof “SunCun” and “Insufflator,”all complete,
U only$l5O. Valuable book offull information, 10 oente

Name this paper and address
PITE R- SYKES, iee

o
K Msdtem S^

AGENTS WANTED tastntedandon!^
complete and authentic history of the great tour at

GHAUT UOIID STOP.
Itdescribes Royal Palaces, Ran Curiosities, Wealth and
Wonders of the Indies, China, Japan, etc. A million

people want it This is the best chance of yonr Ufa to
make money. Beware of“catchpenny” imitation*. Sand
for circulars and extra terms to Agents. Address

NATIONALPUBLISHING 00.. Chicago, to.

Perry Davis’ Pain-Killer
IS RECOMMENDED

By PHYSICIANS, by MISSIONARIES, by MINISTER

by MECHANICS, by NURSES IN HOSPITALS,

BY EVERYBODY.

Dllll VII I CO IS A SURE CURE for

I A I H“R I L L £ n Coughs, Sore Throat,

Chills, Diarrhea, Dysentery, Cramps, Chol-
era, and all Bowel Complaints.

Dili! If111 CD IS THE BEST REM-

r Ain-RILLt11 EDY known to tha

World for Sle . Headache, Sen. Sickness, I’ain
In the Hack, Pain la the Side, Rheumatism,
and Neuralgia. *

UNQUESTIONABLY THE

BEST LINIMENT MADE.
tar-FOR SALE BY ALL MEDIQINB DEALERS

PENSIONS!
New Law, Thousands of Soldiers and heirs entltlod.

Pensions date back to discharge or death, rime limited.

Address, with stamp,
GEORGE E. LEMON,

P. O. Drawer SSS. Washington, D. C.

ififiCEKTS§£
Bk §§B BR Tin* Chicago Ledger,

/ - AM one year, free ofpostage. A

Wm H E§B new /u:d deeply interesting
¦ -W EM n serial story is running con-

— jam fajy 1 »tantiv. Home Department
WS mm H MWI KfN alone worth Hie price of tha

IBM 18 BBS Kferi Ulmer. SI 50 |>er year.

Em Subscribe at oner. Sample

• JwSmSßm iICMcuiiiea Free. Address'l’l I K

¦ vRHr LEDGER,Chicago,III.
Auvanok in Prick After May 1,1880, the suhscrip.

tion price of the Chicago Ledger willbe $2.00 per year.

PRINTING INKS!
Of all colors and qualities at lowest prices, with

satisfaction guaranteed. We are the Sole Agents sot

the Northwest of the Queen City Printing Ink Co.

CHICAGO NEWSPAPER UNION,
177, 179 & 181 Fifth Avenue, Chicago, 11l

Job Printers!
Should send for our MonthlyPrice-List of

Cards and Cardboard,
Flat and Baled Papers,

Envelopes) Cover Papers,
Wedding Stationery,

Programmes and Tassels,
Inks & Roller Composition.

stock is large and complete, and em-

pßWy braces many novelties not carried by
other dealers.

177. 179 & 181 Fifth Ave., Chicago, 111.

WATTY
ORCAN RF ATTVEIAMg
Moot Organs 1 3 stops, Bset Guidon Tongue Reeds, ft orl*s

9 knee swells, walnut ease, w arnt’cPO years, stool & book ft99

New Pianos, stool, cover A book, 8l lJ to $955. Before
yon Imy be anre to write me. lilts** tro ted Newspaper soot Freo

Address DANIELF. BEATTY, Washington, Aew Jersey.

In
r«. FOR THE NEW

RutS. Puzzle of 15
B H It looks easy, but. try It. Exciting for old
m, /y and young. Sent by mail for, 13 cts.; cash or

stamp*. May a!*o be used for the new iH
pu/.zie. Liberal Discount to (lie il-nde. Lh-

•etions ou box. Address

yan minii:it a «o,
SO Longworlh St., CinsiuuiUi, Ohio.

PENSIONS
Art paid to all 1% diers who show that they are disabled from any difiaUllty
•on trie ted in the Bervloe, iuch tit wound of any kind, losa of flogrr, tor «?

•ye. rupture, though but flight, distat* of luuga, viicose reins, chronic di-

arrhoea, pile*, rheumatism, or any other dfseaie Widows, children under Id

and dependent parents, where the soldier has died of disease contracted la

tike serrioa, and it can be so proven, are also entitled to s pension. In order

te got the benefit of the arrears of Pensions, application must be made eery
soon, as the time Is limited by the law. If applieatlons get in In time the eet-*

dler applying will draw back to date of discharge, in many inet anee* getting
thousands or dollars at tha first payment. On this account applications
Should be made at ones. Thousands sre still entitled to bounty. Thouar.nds
who are mow drawing pensions are

also entitled to increase*. Fend twn

Stamps for summary of Pension and Bounty acts. By permission we
reset

•the following parties la Indianapolis as to our s tanning:
K. T. Kshurdt, Pros*! Central Bank. IFasn Hago», U. 8. Cel. Int. Her.

W. A. Hollow at. Postmaster. Hon. J. C. Dkunt, Ei Att’y GtnT

Hen. J. B. Julian, Kx-Judge Cir.Ceurt | Indiana Bamaibo Co.

t9*W» hare two offiees. Addreee

E». EC. VITZGXIXI2kX.Drib CO.,
Either Bax C,Washington Clty.D. C-or lndlanapolis.lnd.

The Best Field
pon

EMIGRANTS.
AN IMMGNSB ARP A OF RAILROAD

AND GOVERNMENT LANDS, OF GREAT

FERTILITY,WITHINEASY REACH Off
PERMANENT MARKET. AT EXTREME-
LY LOW PRICES, ia now offered for sal#

In EASTERN OREGON and EASTERN

WASHINGTONTERRITORY.

'These land* form part of the great GRAIN
BELT of tlio Pacific Slope, and arc within
an averaae distance of 250 to 800 mile*
Irom Portland, where ateaniahlpa nnd Ball-
ing vessels are directly loaded FOR AI.L

PARTS OF THE WORLD.

GRAIN AT PORTLAND COMMANDS A

PRICE EQUAL TO THAT OBTAINED IN
CHICAGO.

The Northern Paclflo R. R. and Oregon
Railway and Navigation Co. are now baud.
Ing 600 miles of railway, traversing ihf*
region In all directions. The settler la thus
assured easy and clicnp transportation te
tide-water on the Columbia river, and a

rapid Increase In the valne of these lands,
which are new open to purchase and pre-
emption.

LANDS SHOW an AVERAGE YIELDof

40 BUSHELS OF WHEAT PER ACRB.

No Failure es Crope ever known.

RAILROADLANDS offered at the amlferm
rate of 92.A0 aa acre.

CkIMATE MILD AND HEALTHY.
For pamphlet and maps, descriptive of

country. Its resources, climate, route of
travel, ratee and fullinformation, uddreee

X. R. TANNATT,
GenM Eastern Paes’r Agent,

252 Broadway. New York City.

O.N.U. No. 12

YXTHEN WRITINGTO ADVERTISERS.
11. please say you saw the advertisement

in thfs paper.

NICHOLS,SHEPARD &CO.Battle Creel,Micli.
.

7

-A Sstsbllshsd ORICINAL AND ONLY GENUINE

Ai ‘

""iimi m ¦¦ "wia

Threshing Machinery and Portable
and Traction Engines.

*

,r ? THE STANDARD of excellence throughout the drain-

Saining World#
ftlljlwlvliTOMWflrtEih li MATCHLESS for Grain-Paring, Time-Raring, Perfect

m ill Cleaning, Rapid and Thorough Work.
*PCSB3(|nEnEHnBfa INCOMPARABLE in Qvaltt, of Material. Perfection

ffjSPPpir sf Part*. Thorough Workmanship, Elegant Pinl.h, and

MARVELOUS Air Mid, superior work in <M Unde of

,
——

——¦ ¦ Grain,-and univereaUw known sa tbo only suceessful Thresher
5 ~

In Flax, Timothy, Clover, and oil other Seeds.

POBT™™TEAOTSoit^»mNS^®iTM'™im , iltt
,

ipSu&"
1

Durability, Safety, Eoosoay, sad Bessty entirely usknown In other stakes. Bleam-Power Outfits end Stesm-Powar

Separators a specialty. Four tins of Separator*, frees •te 1J horse-power; also 1 styles Improved Mounted Horse-Powers.

»» Tests aCProsperous udd CerntfaMW— Baalacee by this house, withnu* ohangs ofnsnwr, lacstioß. or aanat*-

ment, furnishes a strong guarantss fer auporler goods and

CAUtipMl 111
macblnee to the tvall; hence various makers are now attempt-
leg to build and palm 08 Inferior and mongrel imitations of
our famous goods. •

BE NOT DECEIVED MtUm 1
by aueh experimental and worthless machinery. If you buy

all, get the “ORIGINAL’'and the “GENUINE" |W
r

°(s >l
For full particulars call on our dealers, or writs -77

to us
for Illustrated Circulars, which we mail free. Address

HICHOLB, SHEPARD ft CO., Battle Creek, Mich.

"perfected 8 BUTTER COLOR
theyrmrroEEi. TheJgiwMt Bimer Bayers recommend its ase

Thoasaeds of Dairyniea rtflTlßPERFECT. Used by gfi the beat Cregmcri c*. Awarded the Inter,
national Diploma at N. Y. Dairy Fair. Ask your drargtstormerchantforlt; or write toask what ItIs, what
Itcosta, who I'«cstt. Where to get 1L WELLS. RICHARDSON A CO. Pmrlctcn, TTtllmriin. Vis


