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For the Fayorite.
THE FACTORY GIRL.

o————

BY J. A. POILLIPS.

o wasn't the Jesst bit pretty,
shAnd only the {out bltry [
And she walked with a firm, elastio tread,
Ta & business-like kind of way.
Her dress was of coarse, brown woollen,
Plainly but neatly made,
mined with tomne eommon ribbon
r oheaper kind of braid ;
And a hat with & broken feather
And shaw!l of & modest plaid.

Her faoe s9emed worn and weary,
And traced with llnes of oare,

As per nut-brown tresses blow aslde
In the keen Decomber air¢

Yot shio was not old, soarce twenty,
And her form was full and sleek ;

But her heavy eve, and tired step,
Boemed of wearisome toll to spesk;

8he worked as s commeon fsotory girl,
For two Jollars and a half a week.

Ten hours a day of Iabor
Lo a closge, {1l lighted rvous,
hinery's buss for masio,
8410 gas for sweet perfume ;
Hat stifting vapors in summer,
Chill araughts on & winter’s das,
o pausd [ur rest ot pleasure
On pain of bejax sep’ away,
50 ran her oivilised sorfdom—
Four cents an hour the pay!

" ‘A\ f;ir day's zork."uy the n‘:bu!on‘
ad s (air day's pay,” say the men;
Thore's a atrike—a r%o inw '
What effect o the poor girl
A bardor struggle thap ever
The boneat ?uh to keep,
And to si1nk a little lower
Gumo butnbdler home to ssek;
Fut tacos are higher -het mages,
Two dollars and a half « wook.

ont

A man gots thritce the money,
But thon ** & man's a mao.
And & wowman surely oan‘t oxpact
To earn ga mudh as he cua.'’
Of bis hire tho laborer’s worthy,
Bo the 1aborer wh- it may .
If a woinan can do a man’s work
oho shuuid have a man's full pay,
Not be left to starve—or sin—
Oua forty centa a day.

‘Two dollays and » balf to live oa,
Ur starve on, {f you will
Two dollare and & half to dress on
And & hungry mouth to fill ;
Two doliars and a half to lodge on
In some wretched hole or den.
Where cruwds are haddicd twgether,
(Gins, wod women, snd men;
1fsho a’ns to es0ape her bondago
there room for wondor then ?
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] guoss If wo walt & bit some one'll como to

tako up tho traps; but whatever you cumbered
yoursslf with slch a hoap of tacklo for, I dony
300, comin’ all this way.”

«I've caught moro trout with a wiiller wanuy,
in a hour than you're ke to catch in ton with
thom jolnty things, I tel! you, Cup'n.”

The young man ad as Captaln smiled,
showing under his heavy mooustacho a sot of
dazsling tasth, and with a light dound, sprang
from tho ocaroo to tho reedy bank, to tho ad.
miration of his two companions, & pair of wide
shouldored trappers in docakin forkinz and
mocazsing, gay with poreapins qQuills, for the
frall boat hardiy rocked as ho !&pod ashore,

“Guoess, Billy, that's Iike 1t,” remarkedt the
older of the two approviogly, tho Cap's an
active fellsr and no mistake, gusss he'll make
Andy Farmor leave that!” this laat 1o an under
toue, and with a low chuckle of dolight,

* You're aboat right, old man, an’ be'll be Juss
abons right ploigad to sse him too, will Andy.”

1 Hallo{" oried the subject of their remarks
fromn the bank, «I can't stay hore all night, yoa
kvow, I'll pay you two fellows well, {f you'll
help mo with my things to the Colonel’s, it
can’t bs far.”

«*Tain't far, sure ehough,” respondod tho elder
man, “but I guezs ha~~s Mike Murphy and
Jimsy comin’ to take tlm up, and we've got
to bo back at Lizard orsek sfore sun-down,
along of Billy hore and Sal Tomk!na,"

“You shut npi¥ rotorted Billy, much ox-
ssperatod and crimsoning to the roots of his
cwly brown hair. +You aln't got.ts much
S2038 83 an owl; oan’t you lot Bal be o

% You'vs no call to get your back up, Billy,
You're not the f:xt man onyearih as has meant
10 got married, oh, Cap

“8y 20 means,” replicd the yourg man
langhing, and asX Qnd achan event is impend.
ing, pray, Blly, toll Mizs Sally that ehe has my
best wishes 28 you have also, my friend,”

Tho young trapper extsndsd his hugo browsn

- - -

hand, and shook that of the spsaker oordlally,
tyou’re a down.right good-natureu chap,” hesaid,
pleasure beaming from every line of his bronged
faos, and {f such a tbing a* « bar would lie in
your way, say the word, and Billy Montgomery’s
the mau to show you their tracke. Thar!”

“Thank you,” responded the young gentle.
mnan smillog, and addes, 1 havo a0 gist sulted
to a lady, but here's something may sult you,
Billy,” and be lifted an elegant rifle frum the
ground, whe-e it had boen carefully lald,

I havo not forgotten,” ho sald, with a grave
smtile, “ my adventure at Sandy.Polnt tavern or
your interference {n my beh.it”

Billy's dark oyes flashoed as ho glanced at the
rifle, its sllvor mouutings, and beautifully
marked twist barrol gleaning iu the aun, but
be sbook his head.

“Couldn't £x it nohow, Cap,* ho sald, still
fondly oyelng the rile  #Tho faot 1s Hawk .oyo
1s just one of them *varsal torrors as a man wes
it to hls oountry {0 squush whon he gets o

chanoes, no matter whether they're red cr whita,
I gues he'll kesp snug now fora time, tho tarnal
galoot i

“There aln't much of & doubt of i1, eald the
older trappor with a wide grin of fntensest
enjoymeont. « You mashed him Into apple sass,
Bill Mont omery.” Bill laughed good-humoredly,
and by a dexterous shove with the paddle sent
ths canco sevoral feet fmm tho shore, rustling
through & dod of rice,

I guoas I'd boat mako tracks away from that
orc rifle,” ho called baok, «it’s poworful tompt.
ing, Cap, but I'm not the moan beggar to take
pay for slanding up fora frisnd. Mind you glve
{ Bal and mo a call whan you'ro comin' down tho
rapids.”

Captain Archio Fraxor of the 19tk Blues lock.
ed dissppolutad &3 having his grateful foten.
luo:n frustratod by the generous spirit of tho

trapper, but remembering that he would sos
him egain shortly, when ho would insist on
carrying out his desizn, he raturned tho perting
sigoals of his quondam galdes, and leaning on
the rejoctod rifio watchod thom as they shot
out nto the Uittle lake, that lay likoe a soMtaire
diamond gleaming in the oye of tho sun. jAwas
ocompletely aurrounded with denss foreat, &p&
whers & narrow opening iet its Nmpld TS
leap out into a narrow channsl, which widensd
gradually into a fins river, runaing for many
milos through tracklees golitudes, and towards
this liquld gatewas the trappers shot, leaving &
track cf wavering gold on the calm basom of
the lako, A heron esilsd slowly across ths
oloudiezs sky, and here aud thers a widoning
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ofrals, or a beavy splash showed that the finny
tenants of the lako were dlsporting themselves
1n the coul of the approaching ovoning. A ocouple
of cranes wore stopping daintily along = little
sandy reach farther up, and a gorgeous king.
fisbor, whooled his shy Gight to hisresdy bower
on the opposits shore. A ocouplo of tiny islets
roac like twin omeralds from th . lake, and wore
1akrored in its bosom with a fidelity that did
not forget the fuintest forn spray, or tho
slenderest vino that clambered up tholr sides.
The melanclioly cry of a bidden loon came plaln-
tivoly across tho wator, aud the tap, tap of a
woodpecker, camo with astartling distinctness
fromn tho woods behind, A flotilla of wator.
itiiea gloamed 1lke buge pearls in tho shadow
L & group of graceful willuws bendicg from the
bank on whioli Captalis Frazer had landed, and
the rico bed waved suftly 1u tho light broexo.
Thoro was a kiud of cathedral Quist, mingled
with a vernal cheerfulness reigning over the
spot.  Nature rejolced in hor solitury placo, and
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AROHIR'S XEK1ING WITH ANDROSIA.

at this bright hour, tke m!nor undortono that
Perpolually sighs through the forests of Amertea
we3 almost hushed., A rosy mist was creeplug
over tho lake, and tho Ilncid shadows were
stealing ont on the ambor waters, decpening
them nesar tho shore to bronze, gradually
morging 1nto gold and mollow purple where tho
light had Fuler sway,

There  ; nothing vory striking in this lttle
Bit of woodland soenory, no telling coffects of
frowning rocks or whirling rapids, but It wag
perfect In its way, CAptain Frazer becamo
o absorbod in mplatitg it that ho quite
forgot tho ap of Mike Murphy and
Jimsy. untll a rich Tedolent of Jho Isleof
Erin, and cloes at ear, brought him round
With a start, to fade s Utda man with comc .
bluo oyes aund a tall gaunt Zudlan lsd of about
nineteen, who atood Uke o Hronze statue, white
Ar, Murphy fntroduced himeelf to tho Captuin,

‘ A thin, Captain, for it's him you'll be, I'm
Judging, 1t’'s Mike Murphy thar’sdelolghted to sen
s Christian gintleman who hasn't been through
& tanuery, lnthose parts ; for burrin the MEfiber
80' Mus Drosia, tho craythz, & whits fuoo
hasn’t gladdened my eyos for a matter of two
months and ton days. Wirra, it'aa haythenish
place is Kauyda, any ways.”

¢ DIq Colone! Howard know I was coming to-
day,” {nquired Frasser, as Xr. Morphy paused in

his spesch of weloomo, and scanned him writh |

his iwinkling oyes which ovarflowed with
drollery.

“ Waell, now, medds he did, but it wor Miss
Dro” 4 63 mads yo out down by the Portego

youden and sent me and Jiinsy there to earry
up yer trape. Here, Jinusy, land & hand wid the
things, can't yo, and don't bo kapin® the captalu
waittn,' ¥

Jimsy moved haughtily forward, and swung
the hoavy portmanteau on his shoulder as
though it had been & feather, without doigning
& glanoo at Fmzer, whilo Mr. Murphy loacdad
himsoelf with the baize.covered fisbhing-tackle
and the rifle, and precoded by the young Indlan,
guldod Frazer up the bank into a footpath load-
iny tbrough the forost, sud apparently kept
with somo degree of care, for it was Quite fred
of underbrush and fallen timber. 1t was almost
dark in this loufy lanc, 80 closoly were tho troes
intorwovon above 1t; but hero and theros ruby
shaft of sunlight fell athwart the narrow
or a slight oponing (n the umbrageous roof lot &
8pace of axuro sky be visible, with rosy patches
of olouds drifting across i1t from tho sunset, The
path was just wido enough for two to walk
abroast, and while Jimsy strodo nolrolessly
on in sdvanoo, Captain Frazer and Murphy
wolked stdo by side.

* Well, no # I” romarked Mr, Murphy, after a
moment's sharp sorutiny of his companion, «1iy's
mighty qaare, but this Kanydy batos ail for
givin® wan a youthish alrt Who'd be afther
thinkin' that yor honor served {n thosame regl-
mont wid tho ould msathar nigh forty years
hack ' Wirra, but yo carrios Jou Jyoars Lighy,
Captain, honey 1"

Archle Frazor laughed. ¢ Why, Mike, £
think Ilook my ago; bat Iseo howitis. Colonel
Howard, of courss, expects my father; but I
was obliged to como in his place, as ho 18 quitoe
unshle to loave home. How is the Colonel,
Mike

® Bodad, yor hunur, he's ino and cross, and
that last's a good sign in an ould man, and if 1t
wasn’t for Miss Drosla there'd be ne standlu’
t.hn at all, at ail.  Bad luok to tnem spalpeens
that §t's owtn’ tot”

Archie looked curlously at Mike Murphy's
faco. He felt anxjous to loagn somothing of
his hort's affairs, . . he had many ressvns for
fecilng keenly tnterested in tho old commander
of his father’s regiment; but ho felt that therey
would be a want of delicacy in quesuubning tho
Colonel's domaestics on such matters, aud while
he was quite wiling to allow Mike's eloquenoy
to proceed unchecked, he did not wish to
uppear 1iquisitive. Mr.  Murphy, however,
caught ‘als interested glance, and fnstuatly as.
sumed an oxprossion of intonso slmaplicity.

» It' the muskitties I'm alludoring to, yor
honoar,” ho sald, looking Archio full in the eye,
¢ thoy'ro in fine volce about now, and many’s
the male’s meat thez're bohotden o the masther
for, the dirty spalpoens I”

Jimsy was listoning (ntently, as Archie could
' see by tho position of his head, as ho strode like
2 dark shadow tefore them, and nodding towands
him Mr, Murphy wagged hls red head

1' with expressive pantomimo, as 1f hs weuld

auy, * b cauticus,” und than went on: « Och,
murther, but it's a quare life to lady, fan'tit, now,

[} shut up in the woods? It's Miss Drosia ‘Il be

glad to seo you, captain, an' no mtstake.”
“1 hape 80,” Tesponded Archie, ctrelssaly.
" Ho was not prepared to foe. & very keon intencws
in this wild young girl, who had never boen
within threo hundred miles of tho outskirts of
clvilization, added to which thero was aglowlag
faco plutured on bis heart, tho owner of w.loch
was his botrothed wife; and even as he walked
olong the narrow path and listenod to AMr.
Mu “ty's reraarks, the sylph-like Sgure ang
golden hoad of Cecile Bertrend flitted before
uim, and bo heard her roft laughtor in the
waving boughs. Afr. ausphy remained siléng
i for o few moments, until a of tho trees
ard sudden burat of rosy light prociaimed that
thoy wero nearing a clearing, and turning a
little curve in ths path, thoy found thomselves
at the foot of a gently rising hill, ono shouldsr
of which sloped into the luctd waters of the
lake, Tho hill was partially cleared, so as o

'

*I'give & view of the lake; and detachod masise

of plumy maples cast tracts of trembling shade
on the emerald turf,. Midway up tho hill, on &
natural termaos facing the lake, stood a large,
rambling log house, bullt in the rudeat styls of
architocturs, of great trees with the bronss
vark like armor to their sides, but
which at this time of yoar wore hardly visible,
a3 a vast grape vine flung its verdant banners
ovon over tte sloping roof, and Nuttered in long
gtreamers from tho sude chimneys of unbswp
s one,

Thoro wore somo flalds on the crest of ]
hill under a rough kind of cultivation®with
| blackoned stamps bristiing up amid the ripening
lvvhem.; aud here and theroa ramplke cuiting

the sky lko & lance of fets A dilapidated log
barn atood behind the houss, and two monstrous
olms wavod thelr great boughs over 1ts rulnous
ool A flock of pigecns wheeled in ths alr, or

daintily dropped on thelr rosy foet In search of
{ fuod, and the lowing of kino came from a dis-
, tant pasture. Az they approached the housa

1 from iis interior to weloome them, tollowed by
; #®man of .alddle hofght and of & wall-knit and

graceful framo, who camo forward to mees
Archio and his guldes.

«“It’s Andy Farmer,” muttored Mike in
Archie’s ear. « Qh, won't ho be the proud maz
10 8¢ you this day " .

Farmer hod the air and address of a gentle.
man. Yetho started and his brow lowared as
I ho looked st Archio, but ho controlied: hlmgalf
with an cffort, -

“ This is hardly Captain Frazert® ho sasf tis
qQuiringiy, and with what Archle instantly ¥s
sentod s a susplaious and mather insalent gaks.

 Thoro mi-t bo same mistake. Howevar, alr, -~




