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NELL'S WIDOWER-

The wa'ers of Lake George spark
led like diamouds in the sunlight, one
Auvgust worning. Black Mountain
towered toward the sky 10 grim ma-
jesty, while the hundreds of small is-

ands that rose from the lake

waving trees and graceful bushes.

A young man drussed in 8 navy
blue camp sait, with & white cap on
his head, like those ususlly worn at
this resort, sat Iszily upon one of the
boat poste, ou the pier at the Lake
View House, enjying the superb
landscape streached before him.

His face was turned toward the
lake, therefore he was entirely uncoun-
gious that & beautiful girl of :even-
teen was gliding toward him on tip-
toe, evidently bent upon mischief.

Suddenly a haodkerchief was
thrown over his face, which deft fio-
gers proceeded to fasten behind his
ears, while a gleefi | voice excamed;

There, sir, you are blindfolded pris-
oner! Not a word now for your life]
You are a doomed man, so stand up
and come with me—quick, tvo, or
the Faonie will be here before 1 get |
you off' ! Hurk! there sounds her |
whistle at Bulion. She is just start- |
ing on her return trip, with that prig
on board; but he wont find me, Ob,
such a lark! But come, sir! she ad-
ded, slipping her band through his |
arm. Ipam rianing awaay, aod I am |
going to take you along.

» The victim seemed to enter at ouce

were |
luxuriant in green, velvety pgrass,

into the fao, for he started off, after
one startled langh, without an effort
at resistance, allowing her to lecad
him whither she would.

The young girl never paused ex-
cept 1o lift a light basket from the
ground, where she had placed it be-
fore reachiong him. but hurried away |
toward a small d~ck, made for en-
tering rowboats; and around this dock
plenty of comfortable boats were |
moored.

Approachibg one which she had ev-
idently prepared for instant use, she
said, gaily:

Now bea good John, and step
right in without a word! There, take |
that seat, and do not speak—or stir, |
either - uutil I tell yon to, for vou
have got to do just as I say, as Mary
is not here to help you. Oh, my
blessed sister! won't she rave when
she finds that [ have flown away and
off her beloved with me! But npever
mind, she addel, it serves her right.
She need not have entered into that
matrimoni.l scheme with Auot Jane.
Just wait uotil I get this boat on the
lake, sud [ will tell you all about it.

While speaking, the girl had seated
herself in the centre of the boat, with
her back toward the young man, snd
seizing two oars, with a fearless and
experienced hand, she pushed away
from shore.

8o intent was she upon her rowiog
that she never looked around at her

isoner, who had quietly lifted the

kerchief, and was gaziog at the
back of her golden head and at her
lovely profile, when she balf turned,
with a most curious expression in his
splendid dark eyes.

After gazing a few seconds, he re
placed the handkerchief, and with »
smile resigned himself to the sitaation
in silence.

There, John now I think we are
safe, 80 while I row 7 will explain.
That wise Mary of yours has leagued
with Aunt Jane to make a mateh for
me. I am just out of school, so will
not be married yet. Anntie has a
friend, & young man, rich, haodsome,
and all chat bosh, who wants to be
introduced tome. He came to Bol-
ton yesterday, where he is going to
stay a couple of weeks. He is coming
over on the Fanoie to be presented.
Bat their plan won’t work, for I
won’t be introduced. Heis a wid
ower. The idea of their picking out
& widower for me. 1 won't have him,
I don’t like secondhand love. They
worked hard to fix my hair and make
me look well to meet him; but I slyly
interviewed the housekeeper, and
made ready for a picnie—cold chick-
en, cake, nuts and raisins, fruit, all
soug in the basket at my feet. Then
I spied you and carried you off for
company. Ooe don't want to picnic
all , you know. I am going to
the loveliest island, almost a mile
away, nod there we shall » the
next few hourr. Won't ¢ tear?
Poor Mary will have to entertain his
royal highness, Mr. Eosign, herself,
since we will both be mising. You
don’t mind, do you, brother-inlaw
glect? I told you not to speak, bat
you may say just yes or mno. If
say no, I will give you the bi

iece of chicken and cake in the

Bruk—do ou care’
Not 1. v

Jobn, you are s trump! Bat your
voice sounds queer, the hand-
kerchief a little to breathe. I don't
wish to smother you; but must
not uncover your eyes until I show
swuh fit for faries to live on.

ﬁl‘li tho‘hnb ‘I:. .{: h‘k‘:r
now just imagine | run-
ning all over, calling, Ndlh—-’!‘ollh
Isler! where are you! and echo alone
will answer; then, John, Joho; do
help find N'olllo. wou't you there is a
darling! and no darl will snewer
Never miod, we will have a good
time without her. Runaways always

|ofl a
| eake and
| after obeying every
| tarning me adrift hongry.

! P
| back are you?
{ this time must bhave joined in the

do. Stolen wrlers are sweet, you

know, Bat [ never stole
you, Here we are. Essy now, |
shall row up close 1o land, then yon
unmask, jamp out enteh bold of the
boat, and help unload. lsn't this
gplendid?

Taking off (he handkerchii f quickly

| the youug man jumped over the seat

taher side.  As did so she raised her
oves then recalled so suddenly that
she would bave fallen overboard had
he not caught ber,

Surely you are going to spoil our
fun by falling into the lake, are you ?
he exclaimed; then added softly, there
don’t be frightened; it is all right.

Oh, what shall 1 do I am frighten
ed,
here ?

These words issued from
l'ps with a half sob,

You ask that ? Why you brought
me yourself, and called me by pame
~—John !

Ob,ob! I have made a [fearful
mistake. I thought you were a friend
of mine—John Browunley. You were
dressed in & blue suit just like his,
and are just his size. I did not see
your face s0 I have siolen the wrong
man,

These last words were uttered with
a little bysterical laugh over her own
stupidity.

Exactly ! I could bave. told you,
but you forbade my speaking and it
was to be a lark, you know. But,
come let me assist you eut,

Ob, no. We must go right back.

What, ! go back to be introduced

her pale

{ to that widower ?

Oh, dear, how stupid that will
Yet [ must go back, for I never saw
you before. You were not boarding
at Lake View ?

Nn, l row! | over
Mohican House, and was looking
around a little, when you carried me
prisoner, promising chicken,
other nice things. Now,
order, you are
Is that
fair 7

The young mau asked with a quiz-
zical shrug of his shoulders, and as he
turned beseechingly toward her Nellie
saw the handsomest face and hazel
eves she had ever met.

" You are in no especial barry to get
That widower by

too trium-
Let us sit

search, and it weuld be
phant to find you so soon.

over. Bat first let me assure you
that | am a respectable gentleman—
single, and off on & vacation, such as
clerks usoally take. My name is
John Woodbridge. I felt quite lone
ly on the pier, and was wishiog I
koew some ove, when you so kindly
took charge of me and invited me to
your picnie. I thiuk you might let
me stay.

Bat I doo’t know you.

Yes you do. 1 just introduced my-
self. lotroduction always made peo-
ple acqnainted. Lake George is vot
a formal place. Introdactions here
are sometimes omitted  Miss Ishler,
Yousee I know your vame, You
told it while rowing. Come can’t
we have our picnic, snd forget mwi.
takes in the fun?

He laughed good-natured’y a« he
spoke.

The laugh was infectious,

Smiles dimpled the rosy |
gay laogh rippled over the whole
fan ? Yes, it was. Jolly fun?
ing to steal Sister Marv's John
stealing some other Mary's Jubn vul
out knowiog it. Ob, deur, it was .
surd ! Bat, yes, let us set our table
and bave our frolic.

We might as well ! exclaimed John
as he sprang out fastened the boa,
and then politely handed ashore lady
and basket.

I will not linger to describe that
pictare. It did not take long to get
acquainted. Gay laughs floated out
on the breeze, as, seated on the grass,
with a table-cloth spread before them
on which was heaped the contents of
the precious basket, they chatted over
the chicken, told jokes over the cake,
pelted each other with the almonds,
and after demolishing every good
thing, they gathered up the cloth,
stored in the basket, and that in the
boat, then set off on & ramble over
the small island on which they pase-
ed & pleasant time.

After exploring every nook and
corner, they returned to the vicinity
of the boat, and sitting under the
shade of the tall old onk, they sang
several , in which their voices
blended delightfully.

At length Nellie looked at her
watch, and finding it passed three,

ro returni
ed John as she an-

lindfolded ?
No, indeed, what is more, you are

P thes

faCe,

nounced the time.

YOU | not to be rowed, but must work your

own passage. [ shall play lady this
time, I assure you,

80 John rowed the Iady to Lake
View, receiviog at parting what he
wished—an invitation to call on her
and be presented to her relatives.

Nellie was at once questioned about
her absence as all been snxious
over her strange disappenrance.

Unecle, aunt, sister and John Brown-

i |ley enjoyel a hearty laugh at her ex-

, a8 she told
ts conseqnence.
iaia B vogel Vgnmemsy Mr. Hosgh

o r '
wu‘b:ut '::, said :l‘l.'h. : e

never came.
Never came | how did that happen?
Weo danet Faow: nn o r® was wng
cnd 8 e Farnie ot l wot doimg o,

her mistake and

Who are you how came you

be. |

from—from the|

Yes perhaps he will come  to-mor-
row, said Mary.

May heaven forbid! 1 shall not
soe him if he does replied the willful
Nellie,

That evening Mr. Ishler went fo
Bolton to inquire after his friend. On
bis retnrn he informed Nellie that
cireumstances had sommoned him
immediately elsewhere, as soon as h:
{ mirived,
| S0 Nellie was free to enjoy  herself
in her own way.

Mr. John Woodbridge belped her
_in his way also.

He rowed over every day. Moon-
light sails on the lake, tramps off af-
ter ferns in the woods, and excursions
from one island to another, took up a
| geod deal of time. Then lake trout
{abounded and they must try fishing.
Hucklcb rries
shores, 80 they must go berrying.
Then camps around had to be visitea,
and Huddle Bark had an ice cream
and confectionary store, and that
must be patronized, and so J hn anc
Nellie were constantly together, while
the sister devoted herself 1o her be
loved, and uvocle and auot  were
strangely oblivicus to what was trans’
piring.

Nellie, said John, one day, as we
all leave this charming lake to'mor-
row, let us visit our picnic island,

As the girl acquised, they were
| soon sitting under the oak that had
sheltered them on that pever to be
| forgotten day.
| By-the-wey, Nellie, what ever be
{ came of that widower?
| He went home I suppose to New
{ York, said Nellie.

Where will you meet
week, sgid John, sadly.

I shall not, I detest the whole bateh
of widowers.
do with the prig. I told you so that
day when I ran off with you, ‘on’t
rememb. r?

Yes, I remember, Nellie, 1
met the only girl I shall only

in love theo?

Did you know I fell
Darliog, I loved you from the first
honr. We are goiog home soon, but
| we must not part until [ know wheth
er you love me a littie Do
you, Nellie

{ Do you a little? No, sir.

} Oh, darling, exclaimed the
| man, turning pale, as the emphatic

him next

then
i'nV".

in return

| down in the boat and talk this thing | Nol s0 unexpectedly fell on his ears, |

I
Will you not try

{ do not tell me that I love in vaio,
{ could not bear it.
lm love me & little, after all these
pleasant hours?

No, indeed, has the low reply. I
will oot try to love you a little; It
would be nonsense. Why, John, you
ridiculous fellow I love you now, but
not & little.  No, sir; & great deal—
more, I balf believe than you deserve.

ured lover, as he caught her to his

iog lips.
Bat that kiss was not taken.

ber aud say, hurriedly:

Nellie, | bave s coufession to make
before | ake the kiss I long for.

Then ¢ wfess at once you paughty
boy, and be forgiven, said Nellie,
'\frl.l.v.

Darling 1 did not give you my full
nawe that aay, when we sat in the
boat talking uver the mistake, I de-

cived you in afew things, s0 must
Xovismn sl Open
J o Woodb e is the first half

of my nime. Toat much was true, |
am not a clerk, ss I led you to sup-
pose, bat a rich man in business for
mysell. Bul the worst remains to be
'.')'il.
[ am what you detest—a widower!

John! exclaimed poor Nellie,
shrioking away from him.

Don't 7o that, dear, said John, en-
desvoring to draw her back, I mar.
ried when ouly twenty, & young girl
whom I truly loved. She was with
me ouly four short months, when she
died of pneumonia saddenly.  After
that I was lonely and ssd for eight
long years. I did not go into society
being devoted to bmfne-. I bad
however two dear friends, who seemed
ardently attached to a madeap niece.
I bad never seen her though often
with them, as she was at rdin
school . I often expressed the wi-g
that we might become acquainted. A
trip to Lake George was planoed for
all, and here we were to meet. They
came, and I followed when business
sllowed, og ot Bolton, from
which place I was to seek them.

One morning I rode over in my
blue camp suit, not expecting to be
seen at that time, but to return, dress
and on the Fanole in regula-
tion style, As I was looking around
on the pler, I was taken A

Oh, John, can it be! Are jou
really—

Yoo, really. I am Joha Wood-
ward , that of a widower.

And I did meet him, after ali?

Yes, I explained things that even-
ing to your uncle’s satisfaction. I
also left Bolton for the Mohican
House to be nearer you. Your friends
all promised to keep my secret. Nell.
ie, will dm furgive and love me still?
Oo;n-‘ “p:'uod his he spok

ohn o arms as ] e,
and asshe glided into their po...
brace she murmured:

S0 I'll bavetobe & second wife,
after all I have said. :

Yes, dear, but no wife, either first
or second, could be more romantic-
vV ~x Aaerly loved, Do von he.

were plenty oo the |

I will have nothing to |

young |

A sudden thought made him release |

a thing but | Strange ! then I had picoic and fon Yes, John, 1 do belive it.
{ for nothing,

Then you do not regret that pienie,
{darling?  You never will regret it
either; for did you konow, my own,
that you twok & prisoner for life on
{ that bright eveniful day? 1 shall
igirive to make vour lile happy that,
though we live to be old and feebie,
you shall never regret our pienie,
| And she never did,
| E —- A ——
ill‘l-: CREAM ANDSTRAWBERRIES,
|
|

They had a strawberey festival at o

It

| was 8 great success, and they made a

| small church up town last week,
| great deal of money for the Ladies’

Missionary Society, and were quite

| 2 o »

{elated. The room was crowded, and
looked very preity. They had Chi
nese lantervs, and

green  garlands

{ hung all around, lots of flowers and
| pretty girls in clean white frocks at
| the flower booth, and an Oriental look*
ing Rebecea in a picluresque costume
| dispensating pale and emaciated lemo
'nnde from a very bowery well, and
{raking in the npickels with genuine
| Israelitish shrewdness. There were
!plrnty of beautiful tidies and plash
| whisk-holders and duster
{painted milking stools and rolliog

bags

| pios, and they went off with gratify-
|ing briskness. All the young men
|sportively wore at Jeast two button-

{ hole bouquets, and the pretty wail-

| resses, with their coquettish (oilets

and daioty imitations of caps, were
kept flying with trays of ice
cake and strawberries till their friz
| zes eame out perfectly straight
the heat and exercise. A numb
pleasant matrons, all looking
nice in their new summer silks, were
| presiding over the refreshments and
taking in the money.

At last there was a Jull in the rush
The

ping to thin out, the ice cream

{of business.,
was
pretty well exhaosted and there was
few calls for more. A geotleman ap-
| proached one of the matrons who was

sitting down to rest and
{ buoyantly:

| Delightfal occasion !
| success, hasn't it?

Yes, said the lady dryly; very
great.

Made lots of money, haven't you?
went on the cheerful gentlemen.

Yes, said the lady bitterly, I may
say, we've earned it
{ Why, of course, replied her friend,

remarked

Been a great

!nlwny- do. Are ycu tired?

say I am tired. 1 got op early this
morning aod it was a pretty hot
| morning. I went down in the kitchen
| and made & cocosnut cake: The s
| qerials cust me about 75 cents and it
' kept me about an bour and a half over
{the bot range to maxke it. Itsold for
(881, Then as soon as I could leave
' home I came over bere and bave been
moving chairs and clibming ladders,
and haogiog gariands, and fixing
| dishes and tablecloths, etc., all day.
| We got our table all fixed and then
| the girl that was going to be Rebecca
came in and said if she couldn’t have

| bave any well. We dida't wan't to
| offend her, for she was goiog to give

| the lemonane, 0 we moved all our |

ttbinp over here and fixed it all over
again.  When the girls from the flow.
er table came and said if we had gar-
lands over our table their's dido™t
look like anything. 8o I got up on

the ladder again and took our gar-
lands down. I am not so young as I

once was , nor 8o light, and it fatigues
me to climb ladders. Then we found
we hadn't little tables enough, and I
went over home to tell the boys Lo
brisg ours. 1 brought back with me
for the strawberries my cut glass dish
that I wonldo't trust them with, and
my best tablecloth. Yes, this is it
with the fiuit stains a!l over it that
won't come out. I could’t raise my
parasol aod I thought I should have
& sunstroke, but I dida't. Thea I

found that the man had sent the ice-
cream without the spoons that he had
promised, and, as I had ordered it, I
bad to go downand see about., Yes
I know where mine are. They are all
in the dish pan. You can't see it
from bere, but [ have seenit. It was
pearly full of greasy, lukewarm
water, and there is a thick scum of
ice cream on the top of it. IfI want
my spoons I suppose I will have to
take them out. I do not wind my
hande now after holling s0 many
strawberries, but [ do my dress. [
bave been cutting eake and diggiog
ice eream all evening and I have
spilt a good deal on it now and it is

the only dress I expect to hava thie

e, T owoalda’t have worn it if !

and |

cream, |

ith |
or Of

very

erowd was begin- |

| dressed, well-paid young

bad known I had thisto do, but
woman we had engaged disappointcd
ve. Tho other ladies have had just as
much trouble as [ have had, You
e that one over there with thn "rlahi
bad the
wurst of it, for she's bad 10 make the
change

ed, harrassed face? She's

The girls that are waiting

their flirtations and their appearance
I had
to maxe her cap over three times be
with it. You
see theyr'e counting the money, that's
what makes the
She can‘t mske
oul twice alike, and the ladies are all

Yes, that ane is my davgiter.
fore she was satisfied

treasirer lovk 5o

worried, it come
snying they thouvght it would be a
great dea!l more than that, and they
can't see what has bes of t.They
don’t think she has stolen the rast,
bat she feels as if they did.

111 T

Shes

very seusmtbive. Bhe will probably
ery herselfl wo sleep and wake up with
the sick headache.

them,

SBhe's subjsct to
Oh, no; we can’t go home for
an bour or two yet; we've got 10 clear
| sup; that's the worst of all. Well, good
Tell

she couldo’t come and help

night, your wifs we were sorry

— b —

CLOTHING FORTHE DEAD

With weary fingers and worn,
With eyelids heavy spd red,
A womsn sal in unwomanly
Plying her
Stitehd

rags,
needie anag taread -
Stiteh ! Stteh !

dirt,

s of dolorous

hunger snd
And still with a vou
y.lfh

She sang the

In poverty,

of the Shir

,\-: ws

NOug % i

SBays the New York There

is Jess weariness of fiagers, less heavi

pess of

eyelids, less of unwomanly rags
less poverty, hunger and dirt
working for the dead than the
ing.
There are over 1,000 well fed, well

Hy-

o

living mak-

The''s o
l.,l S0ng

this city who earn their

ing shrouds for the dead.
| of the Shirt” was not written for
them. They sing no songs
| voices of dolorous pitch acd indeed
| they have very little 1eason for doing
{80, Their soogs are as merry as the
| day is long and are suog to the busy
| hum of sewing machines. Less dole

{ ful melodies it would be hard 0 find. |

|  The shroud makers of New York
| form » distinet ciass of bread-winoerr,
| They differ from other needle p yers
{ as essentially as silversmithe differ
from locksmiths. An experienced
shrood-maker may know how to
make & dress, but & dress-maker has

!

You darling exclaimed tue eorapt- | The ladies have dove wonders. They | little or no knowledge of how a shroud

| should be constructed. This part is

bosoms and was about to kiss her will- |y o i1 the lady camly, | may |emphasized wheoever & dress-maker

secures employment in & shroud
Before she is able to earn

| factory.

| the regular wages of her craft she |

| must serve an spprenticeship, the
length of which depends solely upon
| ber aptitude to learn the peculisr
pack of this strange trade. There are
| twelve well-knowan firms in this city

{engaged in the manufacture of shrouds k.

{and it is in their factories that all the

| work is done. The wages are well |

| maintained, although, fixed by no
| union, and employment is gusranteed
{the year through, for the sale of
‘shroudc is pot marked by any of the
| fluctuations which are noted in some
| other branches of manufacture.

The workshops of shroudmaxers
| are sitasted as & rule over the ware-

Dear. st, do not despise me, but | that corner for the well she wouldn’t | rooms of their employers. Several of

| these establishments are in the Bow

|ery. The daily production of shrouds
{ will exceed 2,000—more than coough
| to clothe the dead of New York for a
| mouth, These are sold 1o local under-
{ takers and to the trade in adjoining
| states and the west. New York is
the recognized headquarters for the
clothing of the dead as well as of the
living. There is nothing about a
shroud factory to indicate the charac-
ter of its product. Even the rows of
coffiins aod eoticing wvarieties of
caskets in the ware-rooms below seem
to belong to another bosiness alto-
gether, The show ceses which are
visible from the bead of the stairs,
with their display of the latest styles
in shrouds appear to bave been left
there, perhaps by some previous ten-
aat, and bear no possible relation 4
the use the rooms are now being put.
Itis difficult to imagine that
these light-hearted girls who chat s0
merrily over their machines, are tura-
ing out burial robes by the doz.n, but
such is the case, to them the

- . 5F
i_é%;{ :"?ﬂ ;

atars manaty e, Ae tha
the o0 wmoartes v ¢ aneestw

|
the |
{9it a dozn

usnally bring her the wrong money, |
They are a good deal distracted: by |

far less |
women 1n |

with |

Within  1his
youn: women

| and sewing, while a 1sl!, middle-aged
{ motherly woman out of vards
Lupon yards of black white aud b own
clath

a quudrangle, sgaare

chaviog
5 l L]

shrouds
with bing skirts, shrouds with short
skiris shrouds #ith vo +kirs st all
{ Bhirouds for the rich and shrouds for
[t poor.  And soch paterns they are,
This elabhorate design o white 1a io
with soft 1uching the neck
and fl-ecy ruffles around the waist
Dands is modeled after a wedding
gown as nearly as it is possible con,
{widering the different use it is to be
{put to, Tt will grace the funersl of
{some rich patron of a fashionadle un
dertaker.  This pluo black garment
with a false shirt b 8m and & collar
which ties behind with a cord, is pat-
erned after It is
quiet and emivently respectable, It
|18 intended for & male middle age
| and costs quite as much as a sait worn
in hife,

paterns of shroads

around

an evenIny

-

L 1L

‘
05

fuhl‘w
of brown and combinations of brown
and black FALIn,
some with silk and others plaio even to
severity, These the cheaper
grades of goods and are worn by men
or women of advavced vears, The
white ure intended for the
| young of these are mary lous
if eubrodsred

A small

et ‘es these there are

sme faced with

form

robes
Some
of work and,

by hand would co-

"}1 ©
for une.
This lute gown would hardly resch
[ frsm your hand Lo your elbow, The
tiny kelk band is ruffled and tied to-
| gether in front with a white salio bow,
| Tha Hule sleeves are ocovered with
| embroidery and the skirt s elaborate-
trimmed with lace It is a Im):_\-
| shiroud aud is the smallest size that is
| made,
| The styles in shroud
Every
the living coniribates to
| of the dead

ite spec al

1 usad by
the robing
has
even
be-

lv"‘mn;i:;,’. ashion 1
. ;

Each large factory
and

competition

designer, not

death ean stiil the
| tween Lhem

At ono of the counters giving out
these patterns to an undersizad er-
rid girl standsa plump young woman
whose froot hair is dose up in curl
papers, preparatory 1o a pariy later
i in the As she contlinges
labors no thouglts of dismal charac-
ter of the goods she is handliog cross
her mind.

day her

| Jennie, she called to one of the fair
| sewers who sat behind her, when did
you see Jim last?

Last week. Is he goiog to take

| you there to-night?
{ No, I'm goiog with my brother. All
f right, Miss Brown, this latter remark
10 the forewoman. ['ve rua oot of
vumber sixes. Woo't those fives do
torday?

Shrouds go by vumbaw pot by
pames. This simplifies matters and
saves much uvoovecessary lsoguage.
Another pretty girl , who is runoiog
su emhroidery wmachive, stops her
work s moment 10 inquire of her near-
est neighbor how much she paid for
thatsilk she wore last Sunday at
| church?

Did you like it was the evasive re-
ply. L
I thought it was just lovely. How
| did you make that pretty collar?

I taroed it over like this, illustrat
|ing with the skirt of a costly but
| plain robe intended for some ‘fed
| person of means. tucked it in like
like this and then sewed it over. Mary
thought it was to for anything.

Over one f the counters written in
an obscure place oo the wall, probably
80 as not fo offend the seasibility of
any person of mournfal tendencies, is
penciled the observation,

“Merrily we jog slong.”"’

And on another space equally hid-
den from the public gaze is inscribed
the truthful but slightly inappropiate
sentiment,

This word is but & song

There is little in a shroud factory
of a dismal character other than the
robes themselves. Many a gorgeous
wedding dress aod maoy s costly
party gown has seen far more of the
dark side of life than these garmeuts
for the dead.

Bless my soul, exclaimed the fore:
woman, why should my girls be
gloomy at their work? r hours
are short. They begin work at 8 and

finish at bailf five. They have an
hour for Inr do not work

bard. They are | treated,
have employment the
e s #bo bave

ere gro
trade. They comé here as
girle st 83 a week. No earo §
sod 815, A girl who would be bi
under such circumstances has
business 1o work st all. Why I

applications for
:::uueuhol mls.“-

ue
Bo

8l in
The work is healthy aad I

Tun't moa'y e et o hor

e ity an K vu sinve




