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THE FACTORY CIULD

By Rev. Jous Tavnsor 8yt

Theo lucky people who woro on inti-
mate terms with Miss Hyland thougut
hor n happy and fortunate youug
woman, She had o largeincomne, and
nothing to do but study the bachelors
who oftered to help hor manage and
spond it.  This was the fortunate sido
of hor oxistence. Sho was pious, good.
looking, healthy and' eclever ; she
believed that whatover pleased her was
nght, and what did not pleaso her
she avoided as something wrong, and
tricd to be ignorant of; theso facts
mado up the happy side of her life.
She nover troubied horself about any-
thing except hor income, which she
looked after sharply, haviug little faith
in hired managers, and the basis of
scourition. In her own estimation she
was as good a girl ne ovor breathed,
outside of the saints. She never said
8o, never even thought it, and would
not bisvo believed it from the tho lips
of the most impartial judge. DBut
when a pious aad clever woinan falls
mto & routine of religious dutios that
do not exbaust Ler at any time. that
give her much pleasure, and leave
lofty standards to be forgotten or
neglected, it means that she bas cossed
to improve, and has become to her
own mund quite as virtuous as the
circumstances require. So Mise Hy-
land went to Mass every morniws;,
gave liberally to charities, spent the
summer abroad and the winter at
hcme, and knew no more of the life
around her than she did of the moon.

So many virtuous people go through
life in this innocent wuy that Pro.
vidence must have wtended . In
supplying charities with money Miss
Hyland never convcerned herself about
itg disposal , what s relief it was to
the beneficiaries can be iwaygined.
Prodigal Mrs, Baker, whose family
3hoes wore got at Miss Hyland's ex-
penss, often spent the shoe money in
canned pears and brandied peaches
uf the best kind. A inore exaoting
chanity would have deprived the Bakars
of these transient luxuries. If re-
monstruted with on her carelessness
it these 1nattess, Miss Hyland would
have replied that the time and {rouble
spent i revising charities would take

- away all pleasuro in giving. Trouble
she would not kave, unless it was
pleasueable, such ay going to early
Mass on a winter mormung. This fest
she was fond of, and, as she never
took cold from 1t and got a fine appe-
ute for breakfast, it made her feel
herore. She practised it constantly,
eacept when her head ached or bed-
time had come late the preceding even-
mg. Une wmorning she got car~hi in
a sudden storm. Wind snd blinwag
¢now came on go auddenly that eacape
to shelter was 1mpossible. To return
to the church was bothersome and
sne went on with the wind, feeling as
if she wero enjoying a thrilling adven-
ture, antil she met Annie Russsll,
hugging a tree box with all her might,
and crying with terror,

« What's the matter, chuld »** said
Miss Hyland.

« I'm afrmd,” said Annie, ** and 1
can't get to the mill in time in this
awful storm.”

¢« What brings you out at such an
hour 2 said Miss Hyland ; “you ought
to be in bed, Children should stay in
bed these cold, dark mornings."

The child ceased crying now that
she had company on the lonely street,
and replied crossly

*« Haven't I gou to go to work, and
mustn't I be in the mill at balf-past
sixor get the sack 2™

* You work,’" sawt the lady some-
what stupidly, as she peered into the
child's face, plump and tear-stamned.
The hitlo figure was well wrapped in
a heavy cloak. A hood, mittens, and
stout shoes protected her from the
cold, and she carried o lunch-pail.
* How old are you, child " said the
lady doubtfully.

* Nine, goin’ on ten,” safd Annie.

“And you work in a mill — for
whaz?"

** For oight dollars a month. ma'am,
but I'll get twelve whan I can run six
sides."

*“And what were you erying for
dear "

I was afraid,” said Annio break.
ing wto soba agam. **I'm alono,
and it's 8o stormny, and I'l bo late, and
bow will 1 ove- got thoro

*Oh, don't ov, I'll go with you.
Is it veory far o

* Only fivo blocks, 1 'am.”

** Then come on, tako uy hand, and
see how soon we shall b: there, and
if you wish I'll tell the boss to oxcuse
you on account of the storm."

It was a wearisome task to reach tho
mill in tho face of the wind and snow,
and Miss Hyland was a very tired and
bowildered horoino when thoy eutered
the factory. Its shelter was very dis
agreeable. The roar of machinery
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and the rank smell 5f oil made her
feol faint ">r n moment. She could
not hear, v d in an atmosphere full
of cotton i was impossible for her to
see. The place was brilliantly lighted,
The floor trembled under her feet with
cnntinuous vibration. Dark figures
flitted through the luminous mist

* Don’t leave me," sho half shricked
to Annie. + This is awful." She
could not hear her vwn voice, and was
hardly reassured vy the chila's laugh
ing face.

‘“You'll get used to it,” Aunie
sbrigked into ber ear. ‘*Sit down
till the boss comes.”

Miss Hyland sat down on a three
legged &tool, fealing that the dny of
Judgment could not Le much worse
than this, but after a fow mmute.
she grew trunquil, and when the boss !
came along she was able to tell bum '
of her service to the child, and to ask
him to excusec Annie.

¢ Oh, that's all right, maam,’ said
the foreman. [t was very kind of
you. Half the cluldren aren't here,
and the storm s goetting worse. |
think, me'sm, you hud better stay
here ull its brighter. and 1 can get a |
cab for youn.”

Miss Hyland zccepted the sugges- |
tion, and amused her leisure by watch-
ing the proceedings of the baby she
hed rescued from the storm. After
tbe fashhon of a nature wowan, Annte |
removed closk, bood ana mutens, and
placed them with ber lunch-pail in a
dloset, rolled up her sleeves over a
mascular arm, put on an imamense jean
apron, and began mystertous perform
ances ou a machine that looked to
Miss Hylend hke a gigantic pianc.
For ten mnutes Anme was too busy
with this machune o look about her .
then sho came over to Miss Hyland
and began to mstruct her n the mys- ;
tertes of spmbmg. But the lady's
interest had taken another direction.
She found out where the child hved,
how many hours she worked each |
day, and the contents of the lunch- |
pail  bresd and butter, pork and |
beens, she exannuned the materal of
her cloak, wnttens and dress, and
found how a clever mother hud pro
duced these comiorts out of old, dis.
carded felt with the aid of black dye
and handy scissors; she heard of the |
dead father, the dying sister, and the
courageous mother battling against
bhunger and death; Anme told all
with sweet unconsciousness to a beau-
tiful and well.-dressed woman who
sesmed interestad in & commonplace
story. When Miss Hyland went
home 1 her coach her clothes were
covered with cotton. sise smelled of
machine oil, her ears were deaf and
her hoad was dizzy ; und these things
did not disturb her, becauge she had
Jjust rated herself as a bumbug. She
wished to shed tears, but bere was s
matter boyond tears. All her huroics
were in the dust-heap. What was a

trip to a church on & wintry morming
to three hundred annual trips to a
stinking, denfening, evorlasting mill ;

what woro tho mock heroica of a
wealthy grown woman to the daily
labor of o littlo mill.child; what was
her money gift to tho poor compared
t.ith this child's contribution of two
dollars a weck to tho support of a
houselald! It can bo scon what a
bright mind Miss Hyland had 1hat
she could wnake thego telling compan-
sons upon nccidontal oncouragomont.
Yot sho did 1ot know what influence
was disturbing hor, and whon shs
gont for Anmo Russoll the following
Sundey, and fed her on cakes for an
hour just to hear her talk about the
hiome, and tho factery, and the girls,
tho actionr: seemed foolish.

Annio knew her business well, was
healtny and solf-reliant, and asked no
odds of the world. If her sister were
only woll and her mother did not ory
g0 much, she would be perfeotly happy.

** Did your sioter work in the mill ?"
said Miss Hyland.

* For fifteen years, ma'atn.

“No wander sho's dying.” thought
tho ludy. ** And will you work in the
mill us long as that, Annie ?*

“1've got to,” eaid the ohild, chicer-
fully ¢ Kate Crunin worked in it
forty years '

Mss Hyland was so delighted with
her firet visit to the mill that she
went again and again to revive her
impresaion of the novelty, and soon
becamo well known to the foremen
and the childron. Then sko mude
bo'd to call on Annie’s mother, in »
neighborly way, to see with her own
eyee the sorrow of those whose tears
were not salt.water, but blood : and
thus in a short time she became
acquamted with the life the hittle girl
led, ite wreen and desert pluces, ity
barepess, and 1is occasional terrors.
Her warm und attmetivo nature made
the poor friendly from the first, and
their stories of suffering were freely
poured into her ear. Miss Hyland at
first was inclined to weep over them.
Finding, however. thut each separate
fannly had itx own special sorrows
she deferred hior Lears and dovoted her
time to the Russells. ‘T'he elder gurl
wax near death and required her
mother's constant attentinn.

*+ So that 1 have little time to work
on the shirts,” said the poor wmother,
pomting to the work sent her from
the mill. * 1t isn't that 1 begrudge
m) poor chiid the care she needs I
1sn°t long she'll troub’™ e  And
what a faithful poor girl shie’s been to
me only God knows When her
father died she was only eight years
old  She went to work then and for
fiteen years, day in and day out, she
worked in the mill, bringing me her
wages « very month . and never asking
s cent for herself. nor u holiday, nor
even # dres« [ Il ta force them on
her  She wouldn't tell me how she
was feelng nntil I made her come
with me to the dortor. She had a
dread of doctors’ bills, and losing her
wages. Then it was too late to save
ber, wy poor child. And now that
she's dying the only thing that
troubles hier is the expouse of her
sickness and her funeral, and leaving
me alone. ‘Thanks be to God for llis
goodness, she hasn't wanted for any-
thing since she took sick. It's fruit
from one, and brandy from another,
until Annie has to eat the nice things
for fear they'll spoil.”

And the mother had to lough amid
her tears at the joys which fell to the
child throughout this sickness. Miss
Hyland listened to her calm story with
polite interest, but her heart was weep-
g, and as she sat by Kate Russsil's
chair and looked into the transparent,
emaciated face sho felt that no martyr
ever merited crown more nobly than
this humble girl who bad stood by ber
mother from her babyhood in the
bitter martyrdom of the mills. With-
out any formality sho took her place in
the household, and spent most of her
time thore. She pretonded it was
intorest in Annie, but while that was
true the real motive was a feeling of

dovotion to dying Kato, She read to
her, and attondeu to her wants ; and
knowinp how the patient sufferer con-
cealed wer littlo needs to save others
trouble, Miss Hyland invented all
lands of nocossitios for hor, and sup-
plied thom. Mrs. Russell found her-
solf ablo to do hor work on tho shiets
steadily, and to got regular slecp, for
Misa Hyland shared tho night wateh.
In this way tho young lady soon arriv-
od at the end of hor journoy, which
was the hoart of Kato, who now pour-
od into her ear, as comrade to com-
rade, the story of her lifo, her hopes
and fears and last wishes. To Miss
Hyland theso tondor confidences wore
liko draughts of old wine. ‘They wero
the sacred and sccrot thoughts of o
trac martyr. Nothing in thom terri-
fied her moro than tho poor gurl's
salf-roproachee for having folt wearicd
at times n helping her mother, for
baving conceived a hatred for the mill-
lifo, and having longed for bettor
things.
. *Nonsense, Kato, " 8aid she. “Thero
18 nothing to be eorry for. One must
got weoary of downg good now and then,
and as for the mills thoy are horrible
Places for grinding men to powder.
dotest thom, and I aw glad yoa do."”

*The are not 80 bad if they pmd
better wages,” said hate, ** and if ono
could afford to rest onco 1 a while.
Poor mother and Anme will get
enough of them before they die.”

** [ seo that troubles you."

A little.” the girl answered, smil-
ing. * But I leave all my troubles to
God now. He must attend %0 them,
for I can't take trouble any more."

* You've had your share,” uaid Misy
Hyland, drily. * Now. some of us,
who have been danang winle you
were erying, will begin to take trouble.
When i)'ou are gone, Late, 1 shal) see
to it that yout inother gets paying
work and can send Annie to school.
5o no more fretting on their account.”

*The thought of their griel las
really kept me from dying," said Kate.
“ But now that they Lave n friend
like you, 1 can go ut once.”

She said this g0 earnestly. und grow
50 much paler that the lady thought
for o moment death had really come.
It was delayed for a few days Aiss
Hyland saw its gray shadow stealing
over the putiont face, and warned the
mother. They watched steadily until
the change came The wealthy lady
had nover seen a death agnny, and
ordinarily would have drveaded it, but
in this instance there was neither
dread nor repugnance. Death was
the mere condition of a great and do-
served reward

*¢ Pray for me when 1 am in Purga-
tory,” whiepered Kate

* Don't fear,” answered Miss Hy!
aud, more dryly than usual. * T fear
our prayers wont be of much use to
)cou.’l

A slight, notable change pussed
swiftly over the girl's face, and Miss
Hyland, bending closer, kisged her
choek, for she saw that Kute was dead.
1t was just dawn. Annie had not
been disturbed from her slesp to go to
work, and was hugging her pillow
with fervor. The two womon alone
prepared her body for burial, and
when the neighbors came in Miss
Hyland yent demurely home,

There can Ln no question that Miss
Hyland was a young women of strong
character and much ingenuity. Her
friends adwmit this with visible embar-
rassment. She took great pleasure in
carrving flowers to IKate Russell’s
gmve in company with mother and

aughter, helped to keep tho plot in
trim with hor own hands, and selested
an epitaph for the stone which Mrs.
Russell erected. But she took more
pleasure in annoying the mill pro-
prietors on such questions as the
hours of labor for children, their
wigee. the sanitary condition of fac-
tories, tha moral character of foremen
and superintendents, It is painful to
put such statements on paper about a




