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The Factory Foreman
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T was just such an Amerlcan vil-
Hlage a8 you see In pletures. A

background of superb bold moun-
tiln, all clothed In blue-green cedars,
with a torrent thundering down a deep
gorge and falling in blllows of foum;
# river reflecting the azure of the sky,
and d knot of houses, with & church
spire at one end and a thicket of fac-
tory chimneys at the other, whose
black smoke wrote ever-changing
hieroglyphiles against the brilllancy of
the sky. This was Dapplevale, And
In the rosy sunset of this blossomy
June day, the girls were all pouring
out of the broad doorway, while Ger-
#ld Blake, the foreman, sat belind the
desk, a pen behind his ear and his
small, beady-black eyes drawn back,
a8 It were, in the shelter of a precipice
of shaggy eyebrows.

One by one the girls stopped and re-
ceived thelr pay for one week's work,
for this was Saturday nlght. One by

FOR WHAT?"

YA FER!

one they filed out, with fretful, dis-
contented faces, untll the lust one
passed In font of the desk.

she was slight and tall, with large
velvety-blue eyes, and a complexion as
delicately grained and transparent as
rose-colored wax, and an abundance of
glossy halr of so dark a brown that
the casual observer wonld have pro-
nounced it black; and there was some-
thing In the way th2 ribbon at her
thront was tled and the manner In
which the simple details of her dress
were arranged that bespoke her of for-
elgn birth,

“Well, Mlle, Annette,” sald Mr.
Blake, "and how do you lke factory
Hfe?"

"It I¢ not disngresable,” she answer-
ed, n slight accent elinging to her tones,
Hke fragrance to a flower, ag shoe ex-
tepded her hand for the money the
foremnn was counting out,

“You have glven we but four dol-
lnrs,” she sald. “It was to be elght
dollars by the contract.”

“Humph!" he grunted; “yon aln't
much aceustomed to our way of dolng
things, are you, mudemolselle? Bight
—of course; but we deduet two for a
fee—"

“A fee! For what?"
manded, with fushed
sparkling eyes.

“For getting you the sltuation, mad-
emolselle to be sure,” sald Mr, Blake,
In u superior sort of way. “Such places
don't grow on every bush, And folks

Anrette de-
cheeks and

naturally expect to pay something for
the privilege.”

“1 did not!"” flashed out Annette Du-
velle.

“Ol—well—all right.  Because you
know, you ain't obliged to stay unless
you chbose.”

“Do you mean,” hesitated Annette,
“that if I don’t pay you this money—"

“You can't expect to stay in the
works,” sald Mr, Blake, hitching up
his collar, " :

“But the other two dollars?"

“Oh,” saia Mr. Blake, “that's a per-
centage the girls all pay.”

“But what {s It for?”

“Well, it helps out my salary. Of
course, you know, the girls all expect
to pay something every week for keep-
Ing thelr situations in a place where
there's o many anxlous to get In.”

“And Mr. Elderslie?"

“Oh, Mr, Ellersiie,” repeated Blake,
“He bumsn't much: to-do with it. I am
master at the .Dapplevale Calico
Works.”

“Mr. Elderslie owns It, I belleve?"

“Well, yes, he owns {t. But I man-
age everything. Mr, Elderslle reposes
the utmost confidence in my capacity,
ability and—and—responsibility. Mr,
Elderslle is a good business man, He
understands his own Interest. And
now if you've any more questions to
ask——"

“I have none,” said Annette, quletly.
“But—I want this money myself. I
work hard for it. 1 earn it righteously.
How can I afford, and how ean the
others among these poor laboring girls,
to pay it to your greed?”

“Eh?" ejaculated Mr. Blake, jump-
ing from his seat as if some Insect had
stung him. [

“1 will not pay it," ealmly concluded
Mlle. Annette.

“Very well—very well. Just as you
HEke, mademolselle,” erled the foreman,
turning red in the face. “Only if you
won't conform to the rules of the Dap-
plevale works——" '

“Are these the rules?" scornfully de-
manded Annette,

“Pray conslder your name crossed
off the books,” went on Mr. Blake,
“You are no longer In my employ.
Good-evenlng, Mademolselle Whatever-
you-may-call-yourself,"

and Mr. Blake slammed down the
cover of his desk as if It were a patent
gulllotine and poor Annette Duvelle's
neck were under It.

Two or three of the factory girls,
who had hovered around the open door
to hear the discusslon, looked with
awe-stricken faces at Annette as she
came out with the four dollars which
she had received from the cashler in
her hand.

“You've lost your plance, ma'mselle,"
whispered Jenny Purton, a pale, dark-
eyed lttle thing who supported a erip-
pled mother and two little sisters out
of her muleted earnlngs,

“And he'll never let yon In again,™
added Mary Rice, “He's as vindietive
as possible!”

“It matters not,” sald Annete, “He
ls a rogue, and rogues sometimes out-
general themselves."”

“But you can't starve,” sald Jenny,
“T.ook here, ma‘amselle, come home
with me. It's a poor place, but we'll
make yon welcome tlll—tlll you can
write to your friends.

Annette turned and
kissed Jenny on her lips.

“I thank vou,” she sald, "but I do
not need your kindness, My friends
are nearer than you think."

And Annette Duvelle went back to
the little red brick cottage, all thateh-
ed with the growth of the woodbine,
‘where she lodged with the wife of the
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man who tended the engines In the
Dapplevale works.

"*Does he cheat you, too, of your
money ?"' ahe asked, when Simon Pet-
tenglll came home, smoke-stalned and
grimy, to eat his supper.

"One-sixth I have to.pay him;" sald
Simon, with an Involuntary groan, as
he looked at the five little ones around
his board. *Yes, miss, he's a villain;
bat the world js full of such. /And I
find It a preftybard world to:get on
with. Mr. Elderslle never comes here,
or maybe things woull be a bit differ-

ent. Mr., Elderslle lives abroad; In
Parls, they say."”
“He {8 In this country now,” sald

Annette, “I intend to write to him."

*"Pwon't do no good, miss."”

“Yes, It wlill,” sald Annette, quletly,
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The petals of the June roses had
fallen, a pink carpet all along the edge
of the woods, and the Dapplevale
works wore thelr hollday gulse, even
down to Bimon Pettinglll's newly
brightened engline, for Mr. Elderslia
and his bride were to visit the works
on thelr wedding tour,

“It's a pity Ma’amselle Annette went
away so soon,” sald Blmon to his as-
alstant; “'cause they say the master's
kind-hearted in the maln, and she
might haye spoken up for herself."”

Gerald Blake, in his best broadeloth
gnlt, anu mustache newly dyed, stood
#miling in the broad doorway ns the
carrlage drove up to the entrance, and
Mr. Eldersite, a handsome, blonde-
halred man, sprang out and assisted a
young lady, .n a dove-colored travellng
sult, to allgut,

“Blake, how are you?" he sald, with
the carelessness of consclous superi-
ority. “Annette, my love, this Is Blake,
my foreman.”

“Mademolgelle Annettel”

And Mr. wzerald Blake found himself
cringing before the slight French girl
whom he had turned from the factory
door a month before,

“I must beg to look at the books,
Blake,” sald Elderslie, authoritatively.
“My wife tells me some strange storles
about the way things are managed
mere, It became so notorlous that the
rmors reached her even at Blythes-
dale Springs, and she chose to come
and see for herself. Annette, my dar-
ling, the hest wedding gift we can
make to these poor working girls Is a
new foreman. Blake, you may con-
glder yonrself dismissed.”

“But, sir—"

“Not another word,” crled Mr. El-
derslle, with &« lowering brow, and
Gerald Bluke crept away, with an un-
comfortable consclousness of Annette's
scornful blue eyes following him,

Elderslie turned to his wife,

“You were right, my love,” sald he,
“The man's face {8 sufficlent evidence
against him,"” i

And a new relgn began for poor
Jenny Burton and the working girls,
as well as for S8imon Pettenglll,

Annette never regretted her week's
apprenticeship at the Dapplevale Cal-
lco Works.—Waverley Magazine,

Proposed In Record Time,

“Blinks has a perfect manla for con:
densing everything. DId you hear
how he proposed?"

uNO‘li

“He held up an engagement ring be-
fore the girl's eyes an' sald ‘Eh?" "

“And what did she say?"

“She just nodded."—Tit-Bits,

If we were n rallroad conductor we
would like to haul the pay car around
and meet happy people all the time,
They are always happy for a few min-
utes after they draw thelir pay.
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Poste for Wire Fences.

There Is probably a greater milenge
of wire fence in Texas than any other
three States, and Texas people ought,
therefore, to be the hest Judges of how
to make them permanent. About
“straln posts” a Texas stockman In
Farm and Ranch says:

Numerons plans have been glven for
muking secure corner posts for wire
fences. 1 have tried many plans, and
have found every plan to make n
corner post bear the straln of n long
fence to be n fallure, The straln con-
tinues without futermission, and final-
ly the corner post glves way. With
short fences the difficulty 18 not so
grent. I have bullt some hundreds
of miles of ,wire fencing. My plan
now Is to use what 1 eall a strain
post, Instead of putting the strain on
the corner post. 1 put down a good
corner post; and at least twenty
feet from this put down another good
post, large and deep Into the ground.

CORNER POST

STRAIN POST

PORTS FOR WIRE FENCES

At the ground, I run wires to the
top of the strain post, and stretch
these wires tight. This puts most of
the straln on the strain post, and all
the strain placed on the corner post
comes at {ts bottom, Aganln, the
strain post 1s not put into the ground
stralght, but leans to the corner, The
effect of this Is that the straln tends
to force it deeper into the ground, In-
stead of drawling It out. It -wlill be
found easier to put in n good corner
post and two straln posts than to put
in one corner post In the way often
directed, 1 show the plan In sketch
sent herewith, It will be best first
to streteh the wires nround the strain
post, making them secure to 1t, and
then to complete the fence by bullding
2 short fence at the corner. Of course,
such eare is not needed for short lines
of fencing.

Wagon for Fruit Barrels.

Professor Waugh, of Massachnu-
sefts, suys In a report: In handling
the fruit In the orchard, between the
trees and the storageroom, or later
between the stornge and the shipping
station, some sultable wagon onght to
be provided. A stone hoat Is some-
times nsed and is not the worst thing
thiut could be found, especinlly for
short hauls and small loads. It is
hetter, however, to have one of *he
low-down wagons mnde especially for
handling frult. In the lllustration one
Is shown as it was actually made vp
at home. Bome sills were hung Ly

WAGON FOR HANDLING FRUIT.

strap Irons from the front and rear
nxles of a common wagon frame, and
on these some boards were lald, mnk-
Ing a floor for carrylng the Dbarvels.
Handling barrels of apples in and out
of the common high wagon Is hard
and expensive labor, and it is npt 1o
damage the frult.

The Dairy Barn,

The dairy barn, ns bullt In the near
future, may not have so much loft
room, but instead a number of atruc-
tures in the form of sllos, but not air
tight or so solld, Into these several
months' or the entire winter's supply
of roughage mn’y be cut.—Inland
Farmer,

Y“Worming'' the Peach Treas,

“Worming" the trees to destroy the
peach borer is in the routlne of the
peach grower, and the present i{s the
gonson for It, provided precautions
have not yet been taken earlier to
make it unnecessary. But with every
precaution examination 18 needed to
find out If the vigllance was to no pur-
pose. Whether the one or the other,
now is the season for It. The external
evidence of the presence of the peach
borer {8 the gum exuded by the tree

and the sawdusk

Increnwing the Corn Crop.

P, (3. Holden, Professor of Agriculs
ture at the 1llinols Agricultural Col-
lego at Champlalp, 18 0 man whoge
name and memory should be much re-
spected, not only by farmers, but by
all who are consumers of Amerlean-
grown corn. When n college student
e was tenching school In Michigan,
He asked his atudents to each bring
him an ear of corn from the erib at
home, They dld so, and he showed
them the different grades, from very
good to very poor. Then he nsked
ench one to plant three seeds from the
hest ear In o box, and water [t. The
result was an excellent erop of large,
well-filled ears. Thae parents became
interested, and woon begun to plant
only the best corn for seed, much to
the advantage of thelr crop. After he
went to Illinois, he began to talk thoe
benefits of selected corn for seed to
the farmers, and soon not only were
most of them converted to his ldens,
but the furmers of Iowa and Missourl
were looking for better seed. Later
on he beeame director of a farm near
Bloomington, where they usunlly
planted twenty thousand nacres of
corn, with an nvernge yleld up to
that time of forty to fifty bushels per
nere.  The first year he Incredsed the
yield by ten thousand sbushels above
the best previous season. On some
seres he hrought the produets up to
seventy bushels per acre, This year
he had a special tealn from which to
talk about corn to the farmers of
lown, and If we have this year the
largest ecrop of corn ever grown In
the [nited Btates, Professor Holden
{8 entitled to the eredit of having adid-
ol mllllons of those bushels to the
crop by his adveeacy of the doctrine
of using only the hest seed.

Home-Made Corn Cutter,

This Idea of a corn cutter comes
from Australln where the machine is
used In harvesting sugar cane and
sorghum, as well ns corn, The lmple-
ment has been tried by a number of
farmers In  this country and pro-
nounced a success, It Is muade by
boltilng the bhlade of a strong heavy
scythe to a sledge or sled, as shown
in the {llustration. A rod of wrought
Iron about one Inch In* diameter is

HOME-MADE CORN CUTTER.

bent to former follower, as shown,
One of these machines Is expected to
cut about 214 acres per day. After
cutting, the crop is less enslly handled
than when cut by hand, but the tota!
saving In labor I8 considerable.

Wire Chicken-Catcher,

A chicken-cateher 8 needgd on
many farms which ean be made from
No. 8 wire. Five feet of wire will
be long enough. Bend a loop at one
end for a handle, with a shepherd's
crook at the other end, bending the
crook small enough, of course, to hoolk
around the leg of 0 chicken while it Is
eating, If the hook Is muade the least
bit flaring, but closed up about a half
Inch, it will hold the chicken securely
by the foot. This & the best way to
¢ateh a chicken when wanted on short
notice, Many farmers traln a dog to
catch chickens, but this causes a com-
motion among the fowls and {8 one
way to make them wild, Uneasy,
frightened fowls are not thrifty, like
quiet, contented Dblrds,

Pulverizing the 8oll,

Considering the pulverizing of the
clods that turn up in the most heavy
land after plowlng, preventlon 18 the
best method. If the field 18 well
drained and not plowed when wet,
there may be no clods. It will, how-
ever, tike two or three seasons to thor-
oughly fine the soll that has been In-
Jured by previous mismanagement.
Fall or winter plowing, turning tha
land in ridges and leaving it as rough
as possible, 8o as to expose the molst
surface to the frost, will do the work,
but unless there are underdraing to
carry off the water the plowing may
do ag much harm as good,

Large Requirements of Celery.

Celery grows best In a soll of high
humus content, 18 a great user of wa-
ter and a large consumer of plant food,
Quality suffers wlen there la a lack of
ample food and drink, the crlsp and
sweet qualities giving way to stringl-
ness and bitterness,

Half the seeret of keeping a pleas-
ure garden In proper condition con-
slsts in duly regardingthe Mttle ihlngn
that ought to be done and dolng all
work at the right time,



