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THE FAVORITE.:

you, Tako my wond for't, we'll never know
who 1t do belong to till our dying day.”
“And what makes you think we'll kaow

FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHAPTER XI1I,

AX APPFLE OF JISCORD,

cence.

They might wranglo alt day,
remonve tho terrible baby.

youngeat, and thorefore, being less able to som.
prehend all tho boarings upon tho subject, had

Can any thing be more disturbing to a house.
hold than the unoxpeoted imporiatlon of a
daby ¢

A daby, too, who owns a pairof lungs, and
shiws & mosi deterrained knowladge of the uso
of them.

A baby who har. kicked,”and fought, and bel.
lowe? its way intc the ,world by sheer force of
tnlellect, aad determination of will,

A oaby who had no notion in the world ofdy-
ing, or of allowing Anyona near it to he Ignorant
of ito extstonce for ten minutes together.

Buch was the infant that Ben bad so Impru-
dently rescued from Oak Clough tuet early - much thaifwas: jost s0 casiiy,”
November day, and which his® master bad like. , agal..?
wise been soft-hearted

Just bide wheroe I am.”

i You'roa very Ignorant girl, Lii},” observed
Mary, In a putting down sort of tone; * but, of
courae, when you don’t knew nothing, one can't
cxpect much from you; but I'm not golng to
stand it all #f the rest does. I'm not going to
have my charaoter took asvay as it will be, and
I'lt go away from home if feyther will bo so
unfecling,”

salLilL, portly

but that would not | aonatdering it thulr own speclal property,

A strong, healthy woman, the wife of one of

then T askod Lil), with an assumption of inno- . bis own workers in tho mill, was engaged to |

| com 1 h nuarse 18 with her
But Mary only stamped hor foot impatiently. | come severnl hours dally to

own infant; and Ben and his master, no doubt
and
consclous that It was surroundod by encmies, or

“ Itell you what it 1s,” sald Llll, who was tho | thoso senrcoly friendly to i, kept such n oloso
i watoh and paild so many visits to the cot in

which, when not in the nurse’s arms, 1t Iay,

the most to sny upon it. « I'm not going to D6 | that 1t would have been somoswhat difMcult for
drove away frola my homo for nobody, so If

feyther Urings homnae over x0 many more, I'll i

Martha's propoaal of losing it o have dbeen car«
ried out.

Indeod, neither Bon nor the spinper had the
least Intentlon of losing the baby boy.

‘“ Ho wero sont to fill the place my dead lad
have left in my heart,” ho muttered to Bon
confidentially,  and I'll na love the memory of
tho dead boy less that I've got a living one to
take his place. Ga.+ uiny sny what they likes,

 do what they llkes, make what fuss they likes,

boyl I never were henpccked, and I'se getting
' too o). and tougb to,be pullet-pecked. There's

childer alivo to want ‘em baok 'ag'mf Out on : to ohange his detormination or conrss of astion ' over the upper part of it, completely dlsguised
) for all tho old womoen in Oidham could say.

i 80 tho baby prospered.

him.
“ Don't be alarmed, pretty ene,
como to talk with you.”
The volco was farhiliar; atleast sbe had heard
1 1t before. A sudden blaze from the fire spring.
! ingup, enabled her to ses sometbing of hisface,
i and sho involuntarlly exciaimed.—
'« Mr, Gresham 17
“ Yes,” he #aid, removing his hat and muffler,
“ You naughty puss, see what troudlo you give
me to have a chat with you, Don't bealarmed,
' how"evor. I suppose Moll won't be home just
! yot,
i With the knowledge of the identity of her
' visitor, the girl's courage and presence of mind
returned, and muttering something about his
singuiar conduct, she began to light the oandle,
v Don't do that; the firelight will be quite
sufliciont, I would rather do without tue caue
dle,” sald tho miil owner hastlly.
. “Thank you. I prefer bhaving a light,” was
tho 0o0l, almost deflant roply. ¢« I can seo you
better, and Jearn the reason of your strange

I am only
i

o I shouldn't think a churacter was worth and go where they llkes, but I'tl stick to my visit more clearly.”

« Upon my word, you're as proud and inde.
pondent as you'ro pretty. Como now, don't
look so cross, but let

snough {0 bring as an

apple of Giscord into
his previously peacefil
homo.

Though they often
found {t very diffcult
work the ¢ gax” girla
unevertheless contrived
to marage him,

But thero were certain
things, a3 Mary Gnrs.
ton, who Lad arrived
home from her wisit
the day before, emphia.
tically told her sisters
when thoy met in a
council over the ob.
noxiouaand unweloome
babe, that nobody could
expeot them to put up
with, and this freak of
thelir tathor’s of having
a baby in the house
was one of them.

“« What would the
townsfolk eay *™ she
demanded of her appre-
clative audience,
#Would anybody be-
ltove that tho child
didn’'t belong to ono of
them * Would they
belleve that thelr fa.
ther svus fool onough to
find and keep it at hie
own expense if it wero
not kith or kin togome
of thom ? No,"she con-
tinued, s&till more posi-
tively ¢TIt aint that
I've aught to say ag'in
the child; and 1f one
of us was married, I'd
say, let her take it if
sholikes; but we'vogot
no mither, and lasscs
with acharacter to 1088
an't be too aareful on
it, and I won't put up
with 1t, or stayathome
if teyther Is determined to keep It.”

uAnd I won*™ nefther,” eamo frema four other
volcen.

B0 that there only remalned Lily, or Litl, as
she was eommonly called, the youngest of | such enconnters,
Garston's six giris and about fourteen ysars of 80 th.o conclave broko up as such maeetings |
age. If youug, she was not without an opinion | usuatls do, withoat arriving at any resolution
of hsr own, however, and she sald now, pertly | or declslon, and baing unanimous only io the
stough~— i desire to get rid of the very unwoloomo Uttle :

# Father's got a right to do as ho likes, and | strangor. ,
ae'll doit. 'Spose he was to marry again, and | Iam afeaid also that poor Ben got more kicks ;
have a lot of bHoys, whero would we bo wi' a and cuffs about this time than he considered ho
stepmother about us ¥ ' doserved, certalnly many mero than lLio had

I ghouldn't stand 1t,” sald Mary, haughtily. heen accustomed to, for he was in the eyes of

Bat Mary only gavo l.ara withering look.
However jgnorant Lt} might be, her tongue
was uncommo iy sharp, ofton dusagreeably so. |
and Mary tnvariably came off sccond best in

- me have one kiss bo.
: fore wo begin. By
Jove, what a trim little
waist and fine fgure
you've got. Just one.”
And he advanced to
embrace hor,

Was it intention or
acoident ?—1t would be
dificult to say, perhape
a mixture of both, but
in placing the ocnrla.

stick on the table, her
hand came in ocontaaot
with the handlo of &
knife.

The ki fe which she
had used at tea-time,
for, a8 1 before ob-
served, tho tea-things
still remalned upon the
table.

Involuntarily she
ysrasped it, and as the
spinnor approasbed
her, rulsed ftinathreat-
ening mauner, suying,
huowever, without any
appenrance of exclie.
ment or fear—

“ You had better
kcep nt g distance, or
yon will repent having
ocome here.”

The young man took.
ed At her, somewhat
dumbdfounded.

This was by no means
the roception he anti-
cipated, for, heving
stutmed the citadel, he
hud entortalned ne
doubt whatover but
that, after making coR.
ditlons, which wounld
perhaps be very heavy,

#(YOU HAD BETTER KREP AT A DISTAXCE,’ SAIL FLORRNOR CARR.”

8 good home for 'sam whils they like te bids !n
it, bat the boy shall bide here too.”

S0 matters 32003 on the Tuesduy on which the
carrier had been desired to call upon Edwin
Leinster for the dog, aa though it bad not re-
turned, and, having had his jolte at the artist's
expeuse, request him to come over to Oldham
the same day.

It might have boen noticed, indeed Aary’s
sisters did not full to notico it, that Mr. Gars-
ton’s oldest daughter took more than ordinary
time and trouble with her toilette on this par-
tionlar afternoon.

True, she was {in mourning, but then ovan

# And what would you do? You can't forbid
the banns.”

the gIrls associntxl with the vory noisy and: black admits of somo improvement and varla-
troublesome baby; and Mactha even went so i tion, and her glossy biack balr, wbich shone

and slightly exorbitant,
tho besleged wouldsur-
rondor.

s Come, lass, you
noedn’t go en UXxe that, I'll not come near you
to take by forcs what you won't let mo have
withount ; but what ails you? Do you really
hate me a3 much as you make out ?*

# I don't know what my love or hatred has
to do with you, Mr, Gresham,” was the cool
rosponse, as shs rasumed her seat by the fire,
keeping, howover, tho knife in her smsll white
hacd, as though it were a toy.

It was a difficult game which she had set her-
self to play, but tho stakes were high, enor
mously so—wealth, hoine, name aad position,
all—or almost all that ber craving heart and
restless nature could desire, and the lead was
for the mom 1t in her own hands.

4 What haa 1t to do witls me ?” repeated tho

“ No. I'd go and get married myself,” was . fur as 10 wish that « pictur-painting chap” had . and glistened like 60 much satin, could be, and | yonng man, driven to be moro explicit; “it's &

the reply.
At which there was & general laugh, untl’ before ho had taken the fancy of having Bon in .
Lill again asked— Manchester, and thon losing him thore to fingd |
4 Who'd you got to tako yout” i his way homo alone, and this baby on the road.

offeets whioh skill and art could lond it

« Mary means o bork the plciur'-patnting
chap; that's her way «  etting out of the way
and leaving tho rest of ,ou in the lurch,"” sald

« Bigh, she’s thinktiag of the pictur-painting But here Mary intorposed.
ochap,” said Martha, ths socond daughter, with
something like a gneer.

Bhe was joalous of Mary's extra good looks, |
and the attontions which tho handsomo srtist [
had paid her, i

# 17 she's thinking of himn, he ain't of her,”:

Lill, with whom Mary was no favorite.

“ Aye, but sho ain't catohed him yet,” re.
marked Martha, who had aiso her mind fixed
in tho samo quarter; ¢ and 1 doosn’t think she
wiil”

Tue result doos scom doubtful, it 18 true, but

It was absurd, sho sald, to blamo the artist
for her father’s folly; in eddition to which, If
the truth bo told, she thought it not improb-
ablo thut ho would assist her, at least, to cscape
from thoe consequences of it,

Meanwhile, tho subject of theso contontions

chimed In Maria, ¢ He's got the Lady Hslen | in tho spinner's family scemed to bo thriving

Baltram to paint, and I hear he's geao right | in & most positive and dotermined manno.,

msad abont her.” As far as conld bo madoout, though, say what
« You don't kuow nothing about it.” retorted | we will, babies are mnst uncommanly ailke, ho

Mary, ‘ossing her head disdzinfuily. ' Nevor|seomed 2 fino healthy by, plump, well-deve-

mind who I'll marry. '} marry somebody, be | loped, uncomforlably red, as though he had

stire, i€ only to halp you all off, But what arv | beon half botled, but with large blask eyes and
wo to do with this brat thatfeyther’s takensuch | a crop of very dark halr.

2 fancy to ¥ Now it s0 happened that Willlam Garston
« Doso it,” suggested Martha, , had black eyes and hair; and I recally am
But Mary shook her head, i ashamed to record the want of clharity, dbut
» Drop 1t in the mill-pond, arid Marla. Batly the housekceepor, whon she had restored
Whereupon there was a goneral ontery that the babo to consclousness and washed {t, lookcd

in the prosent state of tho law this would bo - at tho wot narso that had beenr procured, and

murder. muttered, as thongh afratd of her own tiioughts,
# X think,"” said Lill, « that If you don't wans , tbat 1t was uncommouly llke the mastor.

the baby, you'd besat find out who it bolongs to, ©+  Tho likonoss batwoeen a bnba of some fouraud

and givs 1t dack to 'em: foythor 0an't aay nows ) twenty hours’ itfo and a man of forty-five coulu

to tbhat." + not have beon alarmiugly great, however, an.d
« Boostdaft, 1ass 17 asked Mary. withsupromo ) even had it bgen 8o, Willlam Garstua was

Edwin Leinster is what somo people would
term amitten; and who can say wbut effect tho
sight of o woman he admires and in distress
cnused, tuo, inadvorteatly by himeclf, may havo
upon hts susceptidle heart and impulsive
tonguo!

CRAPTER XIIL
AN IMPORTUNATE LOVXR.

« \Who are you—~—what Jdo you want?” usked

tho girl, {u bruken accunts of terror, as the '

atrmanger—burglar, she thought him-—entered
tho room, cloeing the duor und bolung it behlud
him,

By the fitrul Arelight, sho could xoe that he
was tall, brond and poworful-looking; but tho
thick woolon scarf wouad round the lower Luii

beon in Hoaven, or any cquatly romote reglon, | you may be aure was, arrnaged with ail tho | great deal to do with mo. Ican't sleep atnight

. for vour face haunting me. I think of you in
the morning; during the whole day, you are
| never from my thoughts, end the desire upon
me is resistless, the craving to be with you, to
have you with me, 10 ¢all you mine, to know
that you aro my own.”
« Ycs, until you tire of me,” retgrted the girl
bltterly. M
« T can't sympathizo with you, Mr. Greshaw,”
.sho added in an almost mocking tone, I
, have no ambition to be any man'stoy. [ will
uaot be,; 1 would kil hlwa and mysel! trst.”
And hor eyes blazed up with a wild, florce,
unguvornable fury in them, sach asthespinner
would never havo belloved they could assume.
# 20 you see,” sho continued, calining down
wimost as qulckly as she had flushed out at
him, ¢ our seelng ecach other, or knowing more
of each other, is simply usoless.”
¢ % ButI nover meant to harm you, Florsuce.
I cun’t help loving you; surely you might tind
' o kinder answer for me.” .
* A kinder answer ! and sho laughed with
unutterable scorn,
« Yes,” sho went on, s out of kinduess, you
. would have mo tuke a serpont to my Lrea.  and
warm It loto life and power, that it might
sting me to death; that 18 thio kindpess younsk
| for,"”
« I shounld oertalnly like the warmnirg process,

#00cn and eontompt. - ¢ Daat think folks buries | about the last mau io the world to be xndgood 9 hls fuce, wnd the sluusued folt hat, drawn | though § diselalm all powor or dosire of atlug-



