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fid her employer himself, and was | money. I'll tell your father it is a | her address from the office tomorrow | the form of a cloud. It is luminous, Old Massachusetts Towns A S"mulant Q;urettc to the K'dneys @ by the McClure New
paid eighteen dollars weekly. The | loan, so he will feel satisfied.” and you can go and see her mother, if | and presents a welrd and strange ap- Plymouth is the oldest town in Mas- L
She rose listlessly; the color had | she has one, Tell her she will get | pearunce, sachusetts. and Salem comes next.

people were kindly, and Radway—




