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May I find-a woman fair,
And her mind as clear as air 3
If her buaaty goes alone,
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Tell me love wheve's thy gain ?
May I find & woman wise,

And her falsehood not disguise,
Hath she wit as she hath will,

Double arm'd she is too i1,
May I find a woman kind,

And not wavering like the wind—
How shonld-[ eall that love mine,

When *tis his and his and (hine ?
Muy I fiad & Woman {rue ?
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= | THE DAPPLEVALE MILLS

_Eurly advertisoments ehsnged quurterly if

d‘f:,r:.ﬂ'notmeam Setae1ins, it sertiob 'lt was Ju.st su't-h an American village
Nn lmul inserted lor lese than fifty cents. as you see in pictures, A background
of superb old mountains, eclothed in

y DS, 4
PRUF FS"!O'NM F“R blue-green cedars, with a torrent thun-
<O W GRABAM. JAR-A. GRAHAM dering down a deep gorge and falling in
Hillsparo, N, C, drabam, N. C | foamy billows, a river reflecting the az-

ure of-the sky, a knot of houses with a
| church spire at one end, and a thicket
of factory chimneys at the olher, whose
black smolke wrote ever changing hier-
oglyphics against the brilliancy of the
sky.

This was Dapplevale, and in the rosy
sunshine of a June day the girls were
all issuing forth, May, the

: - . foreman, sat ot his desk, pen behind his
Practices in the Btate’ and Federal- ourts

wiil faithfully and promptiy attend to all busi- | ear, and _hl“ &:mnl‘l? beady eyes drawn
sese intrusted to him back, as it were, in the shelter of a prec-
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ipice of shaggy eyebrows.

One by one the girls stopped and re-
eeived their pay for one week's work,
One by ohe they
faces until

for this was Saturday,
filed cut with discontented
the last one stood before the desk.

fhe was slight and tall, with largé
velvety blue eyes, and a complexion as
delicately transparent as rose-colored
wax, and an abundance of glossy hair of
so dark a brown that the eapual observ-
er would have pronounced it black, and
there was something in the way theblue
ribbon at her neck was tied, and the
manner in which the ample details of
her dress were arranged that bespoke
foreign birth,

“Well Mademoislle Marie, how do
you like factory life ?" asked the fore
man,

“It is not disagreebls,” she answered,

mzmm . €.,

Ts prepared to make Fine Qlothing for every-

e

toly. fee his sumylgs of Ealkguods.and styies | o alight accent clinging to hertones like
lor 883, :
' 3 wer, as she extended
mar 2 ‘82 y fragrance to a flower,

her hacd for the money counted oub to
her.

“you have given me buf four dollars,
and it was eight by the contract,” she
said,

The foreman shrugged his shoulders
with an insolent air.

“Humph ! you aint much accustomed
to our way of doing things, are you,
mademoiselle ? Eight of course, but we
deduct $2 for a fee.”

“ A fee! for what?"” demanded Marie,
with flashing eyes.

“For getting you the situation, to be
sure. Such places don’t grow on every
bush, and you naturally expect to pay
r-fﬂr_ the privilega."
ik [® 1 did not.”

" 4Oh, well you ain'tjobligedto stay un-
3 lesnyou choose.”
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:_nlt"::n?l_l o Costly ruth h!’ -M “ Do you miean that if I don’t pay this
el catlly, w?’ ham alu{y 'Mdrm money—-—" hesitated Marie.
zLo- .\tlﬂl “ You can't expect to ;_.hy in the

works,” said May hitching up his col-
lar. L

(5 Cgut the other two dollars.

“Oh that is a peroantage all the girlu

q -" -
said the foreman,
mﬂut what is it for? "
| 5 Mr. May laughed
+ «Jy helps out Ty salary, Of cotirse

. -J mr you know the gizls expect to pay some-
i ﬂimg each weels for keeping their situ-
ations in a place W here there are s9

18, E many anxious o get in.’
oanixt | - And Mr.Elder?”

o 1““ Well, yes, he owns it, but I manage
(8| everyting. Mr. Elder reposes the ut-
8 1iost confidence in my ability, and he ia
e sgoodmmeuman He under
M his own interest. And now if you have

nestions to ask—""
I an: [neh:?aq:;;ﬁn', but I need this money
Umyself. I work hard for it, I ‘earn it
righteously. I cannot afford any more
than the others among these poor labor-

ing girls to pay itm}ourg_need

" i -~

188&3.

“Eh ?¥ cjaculated
from his seatas if lf.tml;.

“*And I will not pay 1l ealmly con-
tinued Mademoiselle Marde,

"Very well, just a8 you like, Madems«
olselle, only if you wont conform to
to the rules of Dapplevale Mills—"

"Are these the rules?” ' scornfully |a
demanded the girl.

“Pray consider your name crossed off
the hooks; you areno longet in my em-
ploy. Good evening, Mademoiselle,

Mr, May slammed down the cover of
his desk as if it were  patent guillotine
aud poor Marie's neck were under it.

Two or three of the factory girls who
had hovered sround the place to hear

the discussion, looked with awe stricket | 'twill breathe after

faces at Marie as she came out with four
doljars in her hand. .

“You've lost your place, mam'selle,”
whispered Jennie Bass, a pale, dnrk-ey-
ed girl who supported a crippled mother
and two little sisters out of her factory
earuings,

“And he'll never take you on again,
he's ag vindictive as possible,” said Ma-
ry Rice.

“It mattersnot.
rogues somefimes out-geueral
selves,”

“But you can’t starve,”
“Come with me mam’seller

Heis a rogue and
them-

said Jennie,
My home

is a poor place but you are welcome to |58id:

stay  there until you write to your
friends.

Marie turned and impulsively dissed
Jennie on her lips.

¢ I thank you, but T do net need your
kindnes, I have friends nearer than
you think.”

Marie Duvelle went back to the red
brick house all thatched with thegrowth
of woodbine, where she lodged with the
wife of the man who tended the engines | o
in the mills,

**Does he eheat you out of your mon-
ey too ?" she inquired of Simeon Pet-
tengill camie home, smoke-stained and
grimy, to his supper.

“One sixth I have to pay him,"” said
Simeon, as be glanced at the five little
ones around the board, “Yes miss, he's
a villain, but this world is full of such
and I find it a pretty hard world to get
on in. Mr. Elder never comes here, or
maybe things would he different. Mr.
Elder lives abroad, in Paris, they say.”

“He is in this country now, and I in-
tend to write to him."”

“ It won't do ho good miss."

“ Yes it will,” said Marie quietly,

* * * » L ¥ *

The petals of the June roses had ful-
len like a pink carpet along the edge of
the woods, and the Dapplevale Mills

| wore their holiday guise, even down to

Simeon Pettengill’s newly brightened
steam engine, for Mr. Elder and his
bride were to visit the factory’ on their
wedding tour,

“It's a pity Mam’selle Marie went
away soon, for they say the master is
kind hearted ifi the main and she might
have spoken up for herself,” said Sim-
eon to his assistant.

Mr. May, in his best broadeloth suit
and moustache newly dyed, #toed in
the entrance smiling as the carriage
drove up, and Mr, Elder., a bandsome
blonde man, sprang out and assisted a

young lady in a dove-colored traveling |

suit to alight.

“May, how are you ?” he said with
the cur¢lessness of conscious superiority, |
Marfe, my love, this is my foreman."”

“ Mademoiselle Marfe!"

Mr. May found himself eringing be-
fore the slight Freneh girl ke had turn-
ed awny from the faetorv & mionth be-

fﬂl'ec

“ May," said Mr. Elder authoritative-
l). “my wife tells me some very strange
stories about the way things are mane
sged here, It became o nototious. that

| the rumor reached her even at Blythea.

Springs, and she chose to come and sce
for herself, Marie, my darling, the best
wedding gift we con make these poor
g:rlsisam &kmm H‘ay ,’on are
dlsmmei

him. PRl Wy

Eldertuftied o bis wie. -
"You#u’orfgh&,mylom Theman's

face is sufficient evidence against him.”
Andumr rawlgl bepn for Jeunio

|

eon Pettengil. Aud Marie never re-
gmt.ted her week’s apprenticeship at the
Dapplevale Mills,

The Mad Poet.

Buch was the name piven to McDon-
ald Clark, a wild, eccentric writer of

verses, who lived in . the city of New
York some thirty .years ago. He had
talent for improvisation ,which he used to
celebrate the charma of those persohs of
whom, from time to time, he hecame
ehamored. yolume of his ma,
{mblished by subdeription eontains t

ouching parsgraphs:

“T won't pester folks with apologies
Here's a rough  handful of flowers—a
little dirt abotit the roots—a tear’ll wash
| it off 1"

“If the life of my poet

is wholesome

e wild spirit
that inspired it has been sobered at the
terrible tribihia of eternity, and the
weak hand that traced it long wasted to
ashes,"

!n one of these wild moods which

equently came upon him, when the
wil to be sublime was not 'sustained by
the ntrength, he wrote thes linese on

oh :
Emdu——xhn bim elbow room |
A spirit like his is largs ;

Enrth—fence with artiller§ his tomb,

Aud fire a double chdrge,

To the memory of America's - greatest man ;

Mateh him posterity If you ecan,

The “Mad Poet” died in the lunatic
asylum on Blackwell’s Island and
wns buried in Greenwood cemetery,
New York. Bpeaking of the mnn;ilo-
| ments he desired made for his fiineral

“I hope the children will come; I
want to be buried by the side of Lhildrm
Four things 1 &m%:‘ethem will be 3
heaven—music webs, plirg,ait ah
plenty of little ‘children.”

Some of the Difficulties of Un-
belief.

——
If, notwithstanding every appmmnce

tious views out. of their reach and far
from their thoughts, without any aid
from the BState, fo the noblest
scheme thnt ever entered the mind of
man, adopted the most daring means of
exectiting that scheme, and conducted it
with such redress as to conceal the im-
posture under the gamblance of sim ld-

ty and virtue. You must su
men guilty of blasphemy and hood
united in an at the best eontrlvod

and which has in faet. proved the most
stiecessful for mrm the world virtu-
ous ithat Lhaf fo this singular enter-
prise withoul seeking:anyadvantage to
themselves, with an l.vowad contempt of
honot and profit, and with the certain
expectation of “scorn and  persecution ;

that, althougli consciotis of one anothers
v:IIu.m ,none of them ever thought. of

ievous to flesh and blood,
t" ey perseve
cheat the world into pieby, honesty and
benevolence:  Truly, t e‘y wifo can
swallaw such sup tions. have no title
to object to miracles.—Hill

# *Men comilevan in others whatthey
practice themselves,” o#¢_who prac-
 tice the use of Kidney-Wort never
{ condemn its use by ot y but commend
it to all affected pll
constipation and a.!l other diseases re-
sulting from a disordered state of kidney
liver or bowels.

Spavrks
When hla. boat like snow? Wheh ghe

18 a drift,

What patt of speech iskiulng? A con:
jurection,

When i8 4 soldier like a watch? When

& he mkm time!

What is the formi of an escaped par-|
rot? A polly-gone.

Wh is F like a bullock’s tail? Be-
{t. is at the end of “beef." .

Which is that ‘whica does uot. die
though being drowned? A voice,

What Kind of & robbery is not dan
lous? A safe robbery. s

In what key isthe Gobble Song writ-
ten? Why, Turkey, of cilorse.

What isthat uobody ts, yet no<
body Iike: toslonel m y
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mean birth, of no.education, living in |
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