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MILL GIRL POETESS.

‘MARRIAGE OF MISS ETHEL CARNIE.

Misg Ethel Carnie, the Great Harwood mill girl
who has earned a wide reputation as a factory
postess and novelist, was married at Burnley
Registry Office, on Saturday, to Mr. Alfred Holds-
worth, son of Mr. Edwin Holdsworth, of Nelson.
The time and place of the ceremony had been
kept secret.

Miss Carnie entered the mill at Great Harwood
as o half-Himer when 11 years old, and it was

whilst following her work that most of her poems

Miss Ethel Carnis.

were composed. At quite an early age—she is
now 29—she showed literary talent, and her first
published poem was written at the age of 19, and
was entitled ““ The Bookworm.” “1I really com-
posed ‘ The Bookworm ' one morning whilst work-
ing at my frame,” she said to a reporter. Ier
work has attracted the atlention of literary
crites ofar and near. Sheshas published two
volumes of verses and a movel, “Miss Nobody,”
which deals with industrial conditions. Her
“Songs of a Factory Girl” are u volume on
human, simple, homely matters, writien in the

r.o.




simplest, clearest. language. ‘'hore are other
verses about Nature, others about the wide world,
but. the best are the home poems. Some of the
best of Miss Carnie's literary work consists of
tales for children, some of which, as well as many
c.lr.{i her poems, have appeared in “ The Blackburn
L ma.ll .

Miss Carnie met her future husband at a
Nelson literary club. Mr. Holdsworth has him-
salf done some literary work, and about 18 monthe
ago he returned from a long tour abroad, made
bto gain knowledge and experience. The pair
corresponded during that time, and became en-
gaged on his return. The orthodox honeymoon
| was dispensed with, the newly-wedded pair after
the marriage returning at once to Barrowford,
where Miss Carnie and her mother have been
living recently. ' '
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 MISS ETHEL CARNIE (MRS. HOLDSWORTH]
LANCASHIRE'S MiLL LLAss NOVELIST

keen but ever ready with the helping

RUGGED and homely, rough yet tender, |

hand and a cheery word, Lancashire
people stand high in the country.

Hard-working are the genuine Lancashire

folk, taking their toil and their pleasures
with a dash and vim that nothing can damp:
they are foremost in business and sport. In
the art of living the Lancashire lad or lass
excels. With the homely virtues go hand in
hand a hearty appreciation of culture in all
its varied forms, of skill and worth in every

shape, which make the native-born Lancas- |
trian an authority upon cricket as well as

commerce.

These are the people whom Ethel Carnie
uses to furnish her mimic stage, to play the

various parts in the big, virile, human drama
she weaves. Ethel Carnie is a Lancashire

- woman herself, born and bred. Under-
- standing of her own folk has not come by
- means of study, but has been fostered in her

through sharing their lives, their labours,
their joys and sorrows, standing at the loom
in a factory, living with them in tiny houses
in mean streets.

She is successful because she is certain of |

herself and her characters. She is simply
describing her own people, and, as a con-
sequence, her work possesses a richness and
atmosphere, a boldness and truth, a direct-

ness and force extremely rare in these days |

of problem stories and unreal sensational

. thrillers.

Grance el (3) A

When Ethel Carnie emerged from a cotton
mill and greeted the world with her Songs
of a Factory Girl, people who had “ ears to
hear "’ recognised in her a singer who had
learnt her songs by heart in the hard school
of life, among the everyday turmoil of the

in 1911 and 1917.

It was as “ An Ex-Mill Girl ” that Ethel
Carnie published her first novel, Helen of
Four Gates. Later followed The Taming of
Nan, The Marriage of Elizabeth, and The
House that Jill Built.
publishing a serial story in a popular weekly
newspaper, entitled ¢ Down Poverty Street.”

Born in 1880, the child of cotton weavers,
at Oswaldtwistle, in Lancashire, Ethel Carnie
Jived for many years at Great Harwood, near
Blackburn, where she attended the British

.common people. Her songs were published

Lately she has been |

School, the schoolmaster of which always |

selected poems to be memorised by his pupils.
This was her chief scholastic education. At
eleven years of age the child went to work in a
cotton mill as a  half-timer,” first as a
“ reacher,” and later as a ‘‘ beamer” and
“ winder.” She remained at this work for
nine years.

It was during her time as a “ beamer ” that
Ethel Carnie became a member of the Black-
burn Authors’ Society, and owing to the
encouragement given her by the president of
the society, she published her little booklet,
Rhymes from the Factory. The reviews of

~ this book brought her to the notice of Mr.

Robert Blatchford, who was then starting
The Woman Worker, the staff of which he
asked her to join.

So she left the factory, and published her
Songs of a Factory Girl, which ran into four
editions. But, alas!
Worker went down, she had to return to the
cotton loom. Unlike Mr. Micawber, Ethel
Carnie did not wait for ‘* something to turn

up.” Like George Eliot, she believed that

““jf you want more roses you must plant more
trees.”

She has always considered that the work
of the hands is just as noble as that of the
brain. However, as she herself confesses,
with a little more self-confidence going back
into factory life might have been avoided.
Writing after weary hours spent in the stuffy
atmosphere of a cotton mill is not particu-
larly conducive to good work.

This fact Ethel Carnie was not long in find-
ing out by experience. So she determined to
seck a change. Along with her mother she took
a little shop, which enabled her to come into
touch with University life at Owen’s College,
Manchester.

when The Woman
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But the girl was quite unable
to enter into the work or the spirit of the
University, and after life in the grey, dull
nmghbourhoad of Ancoats, and resentment|
against the hopelessness of its sordid misery,
she turned to her writing again. Next she
spent a period at Bebel House, London, but
was again obliged to return to Lancashire to
eke out a living by selling ribbons and laces
in Blackburn market.

Such, then, is the chequered career of
one of Lancashire’s notable women, who,
true to her ideals and principles, and with a
fine beautiful spirit of hopefulness, has come
through a hard life and won a most invaluable
experience. No wonder critics and public
alike were surprised at her novel Helen of -
Four Gates, written five years ago, which has
now run into its twenty-fifth thousand, and
has been filmed. The story is a tragic one

of hate and revenge, revealing human actions
at their best and worst. In a lonely farm-
house, cut off from the rest of the world, the
characters work out their appointed destinies.
Reviewers have classed this book with the
best novels of the Bronté sisters.

The Taming of Nan was published two
years ago. This book was deferred because
the author could not write calmly during the
War. Then appeared in book form, after
running as serials in various periodicals, The
Marriage of Elizabeth and The House that
Jill Built, the story of an eighteen-year-old
girl who, jilted, decides to build a house for
tired mothers, and thereby gains great
adventures.

This is the record of Lancashire’s working
woman novelist up to date. To-day, Ethel
Carnie is married, and the mother of two
bonny children. Ethel Carnie is a true
product of Lancashire * grit, grace, and
gumption.”

Rortds Mbsh Mas1ga
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MISS ETHEL CARNIE,

Miss Ethel Carnie, a Great Flarwood mill operative,
who has just published her second volume of poems.
Miss Carnie entered the mill when eleven years of

“THE MARRIAGE OF ELIZABETH.”

The wrifer is nob familiar with everything
thiat Mrs. Heldsworth (Miss Ethel Carnie) has
written, but nothing that he has seen of hers
equals hier new story, © The Marriage of Eliza-

|| beth ** (published at 7s., by Messrs, Herbert

Jenkins, Itd.). The Elizabeth in question i}
a spinsler of 90 when the story opens, and shd
is induced to marry John Stone, a widower, by
4 mixture of motives. She likes him as a
man, she is very fond of Btone's only child,
a baby girl, and she has promised the child’s
mother on her death-bed that she will marsy
the hushand if he asks her. Rhe is not aware
when she makes the promise that John has
also been persuaded by bis wife to ask Eliza-
heth (whom she knows will look well after her
child} to marry him. John is fond of his first
wife, but Hlizabeth does not attract him
though he recogmises that she is 2 woman ol
unusual capacity. He carries out his promise
however, and Elizaheth atcepts him ant
marries him, despite the fact that her pride is
outraged before the marriage takes placs by
oyerhearing John, whils wunder the in-
fluence of drink, bemoaning his fate
at  the vprospect. Elizabeth, after tha
‘f wedding, makes it elear to the hus-
band that she knows that he did not want her,
jand she insists upon heing nothing more than
John's housekeeper and receiving a weekly
wage for her services as a domestie. This
surprising announcement begins to epan John’s
{eves to the kind of woman he has married, and
the story shows how his edueation proceads.
Gradually it begins to dawn upon him that his
heart was not burisd with his first wife, until
in the end he discovers that Hlizabeth is an
infinifely finer woman and far more worthy of
a etrong man's lave. The second wife’s atti-
| tnde towards her husband is also strongly in-
{ finenced by her kpowledge that the first wifa
{ loved another man than the one she married.

age, and she is still employed there, and she admits| When the husband arrives at the knowledse

having received most of her inspiration whilsk
following her employment in the factory. Her
charaoter is revealed in the preface to her book
* Rhymes from the Factory.” *From a child,” she
states, “1 found myself expressing my thoughts in
rhythmic forms and deriving great pleasure from so
doing. It was just as a tune that one has once
heard and liked. Tt secems to baunt the mind,
andwill not be dismissed until entirely mastered.
I think il is no exaggeration to say that all my
posms came into my head at the mill. . . I
trust my critics will be kind and charitable. and
will bear in mind the circumstances of my educa-
tion, ‘which hardly favour the writing of polished

of his real feelings for his secand wife and of
the barriers between them, which he, in the
main, is responsible for setting up, he recog-
nises also that he is np against a stiff proposi-
tion if he is to win to the full the love of which
he now sees ehe is capable. The narrative
showing how he accomplishes this dificult feat
| makes an entrancing story, which' the reader
- cannot fail to follow with breathless interest.
| Incidentally, the author gives many a rare,
wefreshing and vivid deseription of life in
Lancashire working-class homes. * The Mar-
miage of Elizabeth * is indeed one of tha best
| stories we have read for a long time, and it is
| sura to greatly increass Mrs. Holdsworth's

verme" a0 W0l B. T.

Fiast Laneashire readers will be inlerested
in the fact that Ethel Carnie Houldsworth is
bringing out a new novel in the course of a
few weeks. Her story, * Helen of Four
Gates,” had a very kindly reception, and is
heing filined for the cinema. The new work
has appeared parily as a serial, buf is bang|
amplified. Tts title is *° The House That|
Jill Budt.”” In contrast to the dramatic
thrillg of * Helen,” it is in & humorons vein, ||
and deals with the strogeles of a girl who, |
by way of servigg her day and generation,
huilds & house gg {ired mothers. The fact
that the heroine is ‘° nineteen parts HEnglish
and one part Irish " opens out the path for
the authoress's humonr,

Qi020 BT

’t&pi(‘ﬂy‘ rising repntation as a novelist.

2o .20 BT,

Filming of Mrs. Holdsworth’s Novel.
Preparagidna are being made for ﬁ]jmz;g
the movel © Helen of the Four Gates, ¥
Holdsworth (nee E

oldsworth has for soms time heen TesiC
E’ic' Colden, & small village on the hills gt
looking Hebden Bridge, and it is in :d'..

#hbonrhood that the play is being stage

Tncinded in the company is the well-known
ﬂ]-marltll's .ElI 1 i ! Tayhr.
371201

The poetry of Miss Ethel Carnie is atiract-
ing a good deal of attention in the country.
and the strong note of social sympathy in
gome of her writings has hrought her name
to the front in ecireles where social problems
ara prominently considered. Anxious to
materialise her sentiments, she has been in-
duced to jein the Blackburn I.L.P.  Some
credit for this “ecapture™ is due to Mrs
Townley, an enthusiastic member of the
branch.

10.10 .08 W.T.

Mrs. thal Carnie), who |
formerly resided at Great Harwood. ld{im :
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JIISS ETHEL I}AR‘HE’S NEW BOOK.

l\hns Ethe'l Carnie, of Great Harvood, an occa-
sional contributer to *“'The Blm]_cbufn Trmea,
has issued o mew volume of poems, “ Sengs of a |
Fuctory Girl,”" dedicated to her mother. and pub- |
Jished af o “ehilling by Messrs, Headley Bros., of I
London. It contains many icharming pradunfb of
her giited pen—poems which demanstrate {-hstl

ir talented author has grown in exparience,
m_jehmf: af expression, in depth of feeling, and
in Imaa'lnatlon This is not an ambﬂ.mus warle,
and the only eriticism we have to ofier is that at
times the verse is a trifle too sweet and that the
volume as a whole wonld have gained if it had
shown. evidences of a lltt.le more vigour. The
(quality of the poetry is’ singularly even, but Jt
lacks va.tg ¥ in subject and t:raatmant. The boo
however, ‘under the eirvumsfances s a wanderful
pmrh}q@uin Tere is a quiet, huomhble *factory
Tass,” who, at 25, has nroducéd two volumes of
‘poetry, much of if sufficiently good to win the
admiration’ ¢f excellent judges and to spread the |
a.uthorsﬂ;fame and fame far and near.  Miss
Carnie is also a goad writor of prose, especially
of stories far children.

She still follows her calling as & warper at the |
'imill. She first enfored the factory as a reacher af |
{he age of 11. Subsequently she devoted her timeto
winding. afterwards followed the occupation
of n warper. She has always been passienately |
fond of reading, and began writing very early,
Her first, publis hed POETIL Was: wntferi at the age |
‘of 19, and was entitled “The Book-Worm.”
When" “ghe  reached the  age of 22, Miss
‘Carnie followed fhe adviea of Mr. Robert
Blatehford —who had been greaily impressed by

her talent—and devoted her whole time to vrrxhngw_, |

jand acoepted a dtion on the staff of the
* Woman Worker.” When that periodical ceased |
publication in 1910 she returned to her old ou'u— fi
“pation af the mill where she is now engaged.

A DPressman visited Miss Carnie on Wednesday,
and gleauned a few details of her’ inferesting
lifs.. A great many of her produetions have been
mﬁp{red while following her daily toil. She rises
early in the morning, in accordance wilh faetory
vegulations, and devotes the greater part of her
‘léisure to writing. Ne sconer is her day's work
ab an end than she commences {6 give expression. |
to ‘the thoughts which have Ocﬂupled her mind
throughout, the day. Rarely, indeed, does she
refire to her rest befors midnight, dea'plba the fact
thatSheiksuch an early riser.’ Her characfer is
revealed in the prefacs to = Rhymes from the
Factory. ¥ “From a child,” sho stat:us *T found
r&jae‘]felpressingmv ﬂmughta in rhgthm:c forms
.md deriving: ’great pleastre from go deing, aecom:
ﬁ L'Wasmﬂlassnsecfrea‘tmn’c

t was just as a tune that one
e heard 'a.mi 1Eai. 1t seems to haunt the
fu.u and *will not be dismissed vntil entirely
rﬁaste;: ,I #hink if 1s mo exaggeration to say
that poems came into my head at the mill.
mig g; Miss Marianne Farningham sazd
% me, tllat my m:q;upa.l‘.lon had something fo
;.th t,hp Sjguc Orms mtq ulnc.h my thmlghts
{mﬂ ves. . rust my :.r:tw# will
: kuld a.nd. (-hmrt.ﬁ.b!e a'ad m]l bear in mind the
renmetances of my education, wlnch ]mrdly
_ wﬂr ﬁhe ﬁ‘ntmg of polished verse”

af:]'m

< T'hat ietier T gave yonu this mornmg‘—fhd you
ppst 11.?” asked a wife of her husband on his
f; o1 town. “ No, dear, I did mot! " said |
!. s rmm. Igily “ Of course you didr’l} And T
fold ‘muht was lmpm'hmt ‘that if should go
Hoed * Yes, dear.” *“ And of course you for-
ot i.o post 6 I Lha{ﬁmtjust hk\aa, man!
“Bat, dear+—" “Don’t * but*me! T'm angry!”

dear, look here a.b the lstiﬁr' You forgot to

.' i
¢ rees:tf-r_ s,
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| MRS. E. CAHNIE HDLDSWORTH’S NEW|1
I NOVEL.
Sir,—I must protest against your mlsr@prr‘-
spntation of my book, * This Slavery.” In T
that book, using certain ftrpes existent|
i this society. I hare szmhalised o struggle |
zoing on all over thp nvﬂl-.r.i t\nrld Any
-r]umrv newspaper of orlinary evenls ‘m-rl’ar t
pan answer whether [ have exagzerated that I
stroggle and such incidents. Snch ixpes exist;
such straggle exists.  Must Carlsle he an-|
atl\omahwﬂfim ause he poriraved the French |
Revalution?, i erery anfortunate authar is
going tn have to “stand sponsor for the types |-
he portrays. and the niterances he records,
moar old H‘n-:.l-.qspsd"e wonld. hy vour standard.
have had a raughetime, for he gave us Hamlei.
Lady Machet Othelln, Fulnra ('msar, and
Brutus! Whi not hlame Bernard Shaw for
the l.ir-ksapii-ﬂo_s in the world? Why not hang |
Defoe for ** His Jonrnal of the Plagnes "?
Wonld yoi try ‘Tolstoi  because * Annn
Karenina " jumped undar a train and com-
mitted suivide® o Above all, would you die
honoar Winward Reads for his story of the|
“ Martyrdam o@Man 7'? |
It is rmnaﬂnb}o that whilsd T was nof
lei‘thnf‘ﬂﬂd for the “madness" of old Mason
in “ Helen of Four Gates " whilst T have
not had the nnvleasantness of other characters ||
tackod on to me -1 must now. in the first
attempt to nortray a horrible social struggle. ||
have to stand vesponsible for the bratality.
the hatred, the waste, the dezradation of all ||
that is tinest and largest and hest in hamanity. | |
Surely, the honest thing wonld be to acensel!
the eonditions which hreed such characiers
as 1 have essaved tn nortray--and not one
who ‘has been sn unforiunate ss to he horn|
in an aze when the very {nr‘m- * master " and
“man " are contradictorr of all trus peace.
all true nrogress. and all true hrotherhood. |
n? which. let me Te-assure Tou. nmone is mm-p
desirous than is, Yonrs *-mrr-ro'[r |
ETHEL ¢ \R'\]L HOLDEWORTII. |

CPE " This alay orr is= a protest throuzh |
the holding un 6f a wmirret. revealing ihe |
“damaged goods " man makes of ‘man fn duy. ',
A= shch it con only be read and its full chat -'.
lenge appreciated. - ]

|

S0ur peviewer, (3. . writes: 1 have |
heen giuilty of no misrentesentation, and.l am
cantent Lo ohide by the dezision of the ‘I‘t’ar;r“‘ﬁ
of ilw novel as fo whether ar nat the story is
w fair renresentation rof Tancashire factory
life. and, whether Mrs. Toldsworth’s hitter |
Tanguage in her hook s Tikely 4o promate that
menee, prorress and brotherhood whichh T now
wnderstand her to snggest wns her prineipal
pbject in writing the mnovel,”

2..25 BT

Miss Bthel Carnje, of Grea.t Harww& author
of “Bongs of a Facbory (irl,” hos eontributed
four charming fairy stories to No. 189 of Afr.
Stead’s famous “ Books for the Bairns,” published
under the title given to the first, “ The Basket of
Viclets.”! Miss Carnie is delightful as a poet;
she is more delightiul sill as a writer of fairy
tales for children. ' The wealth of a glowing
. imaginafion and of a loving fenderness for, and
{ understanding of, child nature has been lavished
upon these interesting stories, yr]ueh are among
| the very best of their kind. They afford irre-
f‘uta.bla evidenes that it is in this direction; even
more than in her poetry, that H.lss Carnie will
| best develope her undoubted geni To the great
newspaper, now defunet, “ The une,” she oon-
tributed a series of fairy stories which had begun
to attract attention, and wo are gla.ﬁ to find that
she has now found another promising for the
"exercice of her gifts. The little hooklet before s,
published at & penuy, is illustrated by B-rmeley-
le Taun and Constanse Foxley, an‘d_ought to have
4 good sale and bo nat the least successful of a
vary successful series of pubhcs.tmna for ch.ﬂdran.

(04 1. & '




| Lamb remarked wlhen caught in the gtrait of

|dence take the mere words.”

‘Ho long as we can point to a blacksmith artist
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Do ply their daily ‘msk with busier feet,

Becanse thefr secret souls some holy strains rep?at.
We give the verse as we remember it. It

may not be word-perfect, but, as Charles

unliterality, “the sense is there, and the
Our workers
may mot pretend to emulate the medimval
craftsman in his conceptions of his ari—
machinery forbids that—but that cur modern

methads of industry wholly preclude the en- (|

terfaining of high ideals in connection with
our common tasks and eallings is not true.

like Bharples, and an artisan poet and singer
‘like Bdwin Waugh, we may boast of “a pedi-
‘gree of labour® and the nohility even of
modern toil.

or verses, we will continue the narmt:ve u_f
the compesition in piose. If gpens thus:

No pastures rich in waving corn;
Leave uato me my love of books,
And wealth and rank T laugh ta seorm.

I envy not the richest king
Thet ever steeped his lips in wine;
With Count of Monte Cristo, 1
Can tiuly say, *“ The world is mine!”
After this spirited beginning there follows
a panegyric on books, and then we have this
domestic picture:

On wintry nights, w]
And earth 13 ‘neath a shroud of snow,

when howls the wind,

If we do not take exalted views '

|
1 own 19 grand barenial hall, ‘
|
|
-~
{
|
|

I draw the blind and light the laxp,
Ang in the warld of books I go.

I read of glorions Ttaly—
Arpund her name whal mem'tics throng,

The Tund of Leauty and of art, /
Tha home of langhter, lnm. and song— !

Until mathinkes I hear the oars
Cleaving the bright Venetion tide,
Inhals the scent of southern flowers,

Ami see tha gay gondolas glide.

._\I

.

-

lof art, surely if ie not foolish to urge that in
the ranks of labour or in any cther ranks to
discover a new poet is a greafer thing than to
unearth a new orchid, though to find one we
may have to trﬂ.v'ersa the two hemispheres,

Tow seldom new singers are to be found;
how unllkely it scems to be able to find them
in aimosphers such as onrs. One looks for
them in places that boast of clear and luecid
skies, where {he great spaces of the earth are, |
as the Methodist hymn says,  living gmen,

where the waters glint and run ctear in the
: ight, where life is pastoral, and I\attl:ré
retains all her founis of freshness, where, ag
Ruskin would phrase it, *“ the air, the waters, |
the landscapes are undefiled.” But Nature
does not al favour our 1ma.gm.mgs, an
good 1:11 o out of our decried Nazar-§
eths f&m aftane: than our conventional think-

is ils own place.”
a 1ave found a new singer, and
j % put our judgment to t_]ls:

s r?der shall be the judge. Our
:ﬁ.rﬂi‘. Myec‘i"men song shall be “'The Book-
not permit us to give it

MISS ETH]%L CARNIE. !

whilst the other is close on hand at home.é.

d | stances of its origin, which we shall disclose

mgﬁ ,pernﬁt us. ‘I:o admit, for, as Milton has | 3

Or _through Verona's ancient sireets
On faney's silken wings 1 go—

Those stréets whers in the ﬁ.im dark pash
Walked Juliet aud Romeo.

The post, affer an allusion in a single verse

to Greece and its ancient grandeur, goes on:
I read of old historic France,
- Where raged the Ravo‘.lutiun wild;
‘The fountaing, streets, and boulevards
Of Parle, her vivacious child.

Surely here we haye an apt and félici‘tqu’s
choice of epithels, and an easy power of com-
pelling rhyme. Tegasus does not limp or
‘even amble, but mumcal!y canters gn. Other
two verses are given de.nhng with England
and Beotland in suceession, and then we hme
the second verse of the poem, T envy mol,”
‘&c., repented as a refrain, and a very foreeful
one it is; if we regahl t]le pogm from tlua
strietly dramatic standpoint. Two more
verses finish what we ventuie to call a re-
markable. peem, if we consider the circum-

later pn. Hore is the wind up:

For 1 am helr to an estate
That. Fortune canuob take from me;
The treagure rooms tnf jntallmi,

»

earness, exala- |

za.q.;xsill
entire, bul in eases in which we omit a yerse

e and pure ideal, or |
) g?llas of one wni:- .




‘to whom it hae

£0 INCTealRly HUOW LLBL JusdiTs
3 heen submitted af first wers
fnclined to think, considering its souree of
origin, it was i.m;m{aihl_e it _i:ou]rl h% tu*glgmq;ic,
but original it most certainly is. is writ-| : > 7 P
ten by S Lancashive tactory girl, 1;‘11110 at the i:-ke a little po-m, ]i:mﬂ e
ime ; ing w . more than nine- | How sweeb tis to roam at the close of the dag,
Eanﬁ? ;gaig gfe 1:3;:8. B iJ:Q:;{,% certainly m_it When mothers are calling their children from play;

over her ma'bnt%.‘ Fthel Carnie, for that
is our m:b‘ac{’a name, has writfen a score of

more of the same texture a8 this,

seems writing - -
5 | moral sought to be enforced is abvious.

And gaze on the goldén-barr'd gates of the west;
To wateh the rieh colours steal into the sky,
And gleam for a moment, then darken and die;

poems an : § £ .
i hi i ter inventiveness is| The deepest of purple, the alest of green

and in which even grea i S | The denlzm e i A vi_shell 3

thown. Do wo desire sweefness in OUr VeIee-| pos hay fude | : _ :

g D i The verees ar from & 45 o brigh and grow dim in the gate of the west,
maker? Here it is, £ 2 As the brighlest of hopes must grow dim in the
short poem headed “ When Night Lights up broast:

Her Palace Lamps ™ : ‘|| But gﬁ: that has known them will say when they're
o sun ginks down behind the hills ol X -
Tl}ﬁ_ke sm;m great blood-stained shield, I‘fs{lﬁl’;’;’ﬁh""“ but to leave us, I wish they'd nefer

A veil of derkness gently fails
Oer woodland, moor, and field.

Tha moon climbs up fhe dusky BEY, ;
Radinnt, and white, and clear;
And hy and by the silver stars
_-Like palace lamps appear.
qhe wind pleys in the leafy grove,
Ths whispering shadows dance;
The alr is foll of melody,
Of beanty sud romance,
And every care und every grivd
I banisherd from my bresst,
. When night lights np her palace lamps
And sings her songs of rest. 3
To {ake another view. Miss Carnie's poeims
are greatly didactie, though they exhibit an
entire freedom from theologic tincture, o1
storeotyped forms of thought. She has &
vein of great earnesiness and sincerity which
iz the real thing in'all greal literature. She
sops at once both the glamours and shadows

~ Another quotation, and then we must clore
our hasty rveview. This is only part of a
poem on ‘ Genius.”  Aeking the guestion
“What is Genius?’ we are told it is—
A crystal sgtream, that surging fluws,
With romething heavenly in Thx Sprays,

Tpon whoge bank there richly grows
Flowers thab the world may scorn or praise,

" A epurk of fire which doth illume
This mortul frame til} death reclaim
It far the shadows of the tomb;
But, ah, not thers can it remain.
For, poring o'er, the book, some hand
Long crombled in the earth hath wrote,
We feel its hu{m and understand
Thas Leautifu ;;prseesive thought
From the warm Iwnrt and busy hrain
Now dropped fo senseless earlh again.
|, There is halting, we grant, here, but there
_,is kegn prnetration of yision, Sometimes Miss
of life, and sees fhem with acnte and singla Oarnie does not stop to polish, and she has
S cion.  As an example take the poem “rhd undoubtedly been guilly of sending one or
8 u.u}ptuﬂ-‘- 35" vhich throughont is instinet with two of her writings into the world with all
RN ethi,c o1 tanthing - | [their imperfections on their head. But was
A = ever poet wholly dizereet? If she persevere
How like a block of marble s our Jife, the critics will teach her a hetler way.
Une we must carve amid the din and gtrife; | tells us in otler verses how she condemns the
E}&::]:l lii!k :?0 :ﬁwngdg l:_rig-htt]z1 v:gzil{ Iftl__l}::ly be poetry fhat has merely the merit of apparent
Reithel etrength aud purity. perfection of rhyme, of lines that start with
The unelean thought, the low and Dase desire, (| kiss™ and end with “Dliss,” for she is
B S e e et T
e L i Lo #acrifice sound fto sense than sense t sound,
ol rokes I g o' workmanslib. | o aven to the formal conceils of emooth
Think \nut;lqh, youth, the actiun of to-day gramimar. Indeed, as to grammar, sometimes
%‘L&m B_Bag'ngsmfuiegﬁ :'Il.{ll ?{;u;h Awa H || ier linee get a little mixed, and she stumbles
onzested e.mt’: Reiatie :;n iﬁl-s;mf.eiﬂ:':nre Letween the nominative and the aceusative.
e : Znt But this is the Lancashire way. for the true
".‘l[;hnre ti:: n];s vi;’:e bub leaves ite tell-fale stain Laneashire native has never yet Jearni to dis-
'.lf lf'!rne e n:‘:&lg&_ :Iﬂl}(%t‘;'!gﬁft, ;—Dgi;gé brain | criminate between the singular aud the plural
Fub Deara its frift and levites the anind. \¥erh. We may add that Miss Carnie has
fried her hand at prose, and has writien more

-

" O, 1ot thy life be grandly, truly wronght ‘than one short story, which has segn print
By noble actions and exalted t)}: ughti, ] ! v !
Then 16 shall toyer Heatiteans g Rblme pad been fawonrahlygcommented upon, |

har stories she deals eonsiderably in allegory,
‘and the perconification of things inanimate
| after the Dickens’ vein i }

Unlearned in the schools, Miss Carnie had
a havd ehildhood and next to no education;
she hag the wisdem furnished by Nature, and
wonld not wish for such fame as her powers
did not warrant. Iumility, sincerity, repose
are as mueh marks of her verse as shrewd
insight and naturaluess of yview. She has
studied Nafure in the open, and human na-
ture in the mills.

-':Frhmp‘l._\nut-nver fate and death and time,
The seanning here is not perfect, but the

She is employed as a
warper in 8t Lawrence's Mill at Great Har-
|Svood, and has for her employers Messrs Birt-
wistle and Tielding. Her library of hooks
s emall, and it has been mainly contributed
-bxr-_friendﬂ who have seen her perseverance
and been enlightened by the results of it.
Her fellow-workers, too, have had not a little
sride in thinking that one of their number
"BE}.B_ furnished examples of eneceesful study
undar circumstances not generally favour-

He|
| who rune may read. As an example of word- |
painting in the descripticn of natural scenes, |

| Ta stund om some hill with the friends pne loves best, |

She | 2

Ethel Carnie as a Poefess.

————

By W.H. BURNETT.

ONGFELLOW’S  genius
dealt mainly in reminis.
cence. He pictured the
legends of the past, the
things he had himeelf
geen, ar the results of

Iﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁ his experiences. '
: lute was of a cloying
sweetness. Ilis pages ahound in fendernesses.
compassionatenesses, sweetnesses.  How we
delight in his visions of past times, his pic-

= = 3

Pinfold Channel.

tures of life in medieval cities! There is
Nuremherg o wit, in which he arraigns the
arts and industries, and those who practised
them, in « kind of felicilows procession. The
weavers’ art he signally illumines, He tells
1s, in verse that cannot be gnawed by the
tooth of time, that :
As the weaver plied his shutile, wove he, too, the
mystic thyme, :
And {he emith his iron measures hammered to the
anvil’s chime;
Thanking (od, whose boundless wisdom makes tha
flowers of ‘poeay bloom, E
In t]lm forge’s dust and cinders, in the tissues of the
oo1n,
The * plain man *’ of the twentieth century
thinks the picture fo be unreal, but if he be

able to culture, even in cases in which Na-
tue has been generous in the essential mat-|
ter of orviginal endowment. What might
guch a singer accomplish if she had mole
leiture than hard factory work affords?

. o e

thonghtfnl as well as plain he will endorse
the feeling of the post, and will wish that we
had a greater infusion of sentiment than we

His

|

now know in the mechanic operations of our
daily life, What says Keble:

Thers are in this loud slunning tide of human care
and crime, |

Tn whem the melodies abide of the eternal chime,

Wha, making music in their heart

Through dusky lane snd crowded marb,
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AR\
-MARRIAGE OF ELIZABETH.*
. B e 7
NEW NOVEL BY ETHEL HOLDSWORTH.

« The Marriage of Elizabeth ia a new
novel by Ethel Holdsworth (née Carnie),
author of ©* Helen of Four Gates,”” now in its
twenty-fifth thousand. - The suthor, is well
known to . '* Blackburn Weekly Telegraph '>
readers from the poems and short prose
<ketches which appearad in its columns when j
she was still a girl going fo the mill at Great!
Harwood. - She wooed the Muse before she
wrote stories, and soon attraeted attention by |
her verse, as she has now won recognition in.
the wider field by her novels. ** The Mar- |
rage of Blizaboth ™! is a story of great power,|
showing originality of conception, and n re-,
‘markable gift of characterisation. It is° 8
wovel on nnorthodox lines, with a striet limi-
tation of principal charaeters. With wvillainy
and mystery to give it spice, and death-hed

Vbnrriers, it is really a hattle of pride and will |
Letwaen two persons.of strong character, who

‘persist il misunderstanding each u’t.her.-\wh:lle

*Ueir mutual affection is growing into a pas-
( lom, almost to the end. Elizabeth Pecl, the
woman of 28 when the!
the wife of John Stone,
the other principal in the domestic- drama,
dies the neighbours decree thai it is Eliza-|
‘heth’s dnty to become the second Mrs Stone.
The frst Mrs Stone had on her deathbed ex-
acted from her husband a promise that he'
iwould * ask Blizabeth.)’ Believing that be
| hsked her only to comply with his wife's.
desire, she consents to marry him, but object-
ing to a loveless union, she stipulates after
the ceremony that she will qnly be his house-
keoper, and look after the infant by Stone's
first marriage, for which she demands Wages,
Phis was John's first jar, and there are many
jars as the story unfolds until finally wmis-
understanding is cleared away. The scene of
the story is laid in a working-class dist-ngt. 1t
deals with conditions as they are found in alll
T.ancashire manufacturing towns, and there is |
1o attempt to make dukes and duchesses out
of the material at hand. The homely life of the

‘heroine, is a young
story opens. When

people is depicted as only one who has lived

it can do it. There is often a freedom of
spesch for which its truth and naturainess
are its defence. The book is panetuated ;l.l].
throngh with the terse sayings and the nakive
“wisdom of Lancashire folk, and many of the

ounty’s superstitions sre deftly woven into
( 't;l'e {ej';turg of the novel. Elizabeth Peel is a

“dominat sersonality, tender towards ‘the
"-':ilnrrow si.";ﬁ Eui!_erihg of others, but adamant
in regard to enything which touches her pride,
and late in the day, foo late, as the reader
‘may feel, Stone realises the magniflcence af
her character, and finds that before she gives
up her role of hounsekeeper, which ehe has
pH’W'ﬁd with flawless fidelity, and exchanges it
for that of wife, she must first be won by true
affection. Through tribulation and conflief
{he happy end is reached, and all is well, In
it The World of the Cinema "’ columns on
another page referemce is made to the fact
that Mr Cecil Hepworth is making a screen
infercsting
T Marriage of Eiizabeth.”" Publishers: Herbers
l{mklni’;'-_mﬂtaﬁ- Prico Ts o

26.0.20. W.T.
SRHYMES FROM THE FACTORY.”

MISS ETHEL CARNIE'S FIRST BOOK.

Miss Dthel Carnie, of Great Harwond. has col-
lected & few of her poems, many of which have
a'ppeured in * The Blackburn Times.” and pub-
l;shc'd themt with characteristic modesty in a
little paper-bucked veolume of 52 poges, at-Bd.,
with the title “Rhymes From the Factory hy al
Faciory Girl.” She dedicites the velume 1o Mr,
Burnett, and opens with the following charming |
prelude : - [

romises which make it hard to break dewn |

Source/Date

Hazel-nuts ripen but to fall;
The flowerets ope their potals Eweaek
But to deesy, and leaves turn-gold
To rustle under caccless feetf.
There are spme ports, in their dreams,
Will sigh fer immortality,
And for a name that, liks a lamp, b
Should light the vazh sternity.
If theas, my =imple lays, have power
To help one pilgrim on his way,
I'Hl be conteat, I will not ask
To sing to those Beyond my day.

For other flowars will deck the mead,
And other hirds thsir carols bring,
In place of fowers that bloom {o-day,

In place of birds that now may sing.

She tells us in the preiace that the verses con-
stituting the volume were put together originally
with no'inteniion of publication, and she adds:—
“Jirom a child I found myself expressing my
thonghts in rythmie forms, and deriving great
pleacure from so doing, accompanied though if
Was with a sense of restraint—that 1 must do so.
1{ was just as a tune that one has once heard and
liked seems to haunt the mind and will not he
dismissed nntil entirely mastered. Some pieces
1 wrote when I was about ten years of age are
not included here. 1 went on ‘hali-time' al
eleven as a reacher in the Delph-road Mill, at
Great Harwood, after which I became a winder
at the St. Lawrence Mill in the some town. 1
was a winder for some six years. 'Twas in this
period that I wrote The Bookworm,” which
sopins to have attracted the most attention of
any of my writings, It was really composed
one morning whilst working at my frame.
think it is no exaggeration to say that all my
poems vame info my head at the mill. It might
be as Marianne Farningham said of me . in an
article in the < Chrisfian World,” that my occnpa-
tion had gomething to do with the rythmic forms
into which my thoughts shaped themselves. . . -
This 1ittle volnme is sent into the world merely
as affording some specimens of what T hayve writ-
‘ten, and hecause a number of my friends seem
to wish o have some of my compogitions in &
permanent form, y
charitable, #nd will bear in mind the eireuin-~
stances of my eduecation, which hardly favour
the writing of polished verse, Perhaps the pre-

little book.™”

We are very glad indeed that Miss
Carnie’s friends were successful in persnading
her to give us this selection, and we sincerely
lhope that it is only the beginning of more of the
kind, for the author, though the youngest, is
already one of the most distinguished of our local
writers. Her verse is fresh and original, it is

pathy with the sorrow and guffering of the poor,
{he joy and gladness of the innocent and nn-
spoiled. She has imagination, a playful fancy,
humour, and a pretty wit when she chooses to
exercise it, which is but seldom. She has thought
much, and possesses a force, 8 variety and a grace
of expression truly astonishing in one so young,

‘version of '* Helen of Four Gates.”’ and soma |
e details in regard to the puthor are |

iDenham aud Co., and can doubtless be had at all

<o limited in her opportunities, so hampered by
| her surroundings. Under happier anspices Miss
| Carnie might have been already well known, and
it will be a thousand pities if her great gifts
{are dwarfed within the four walls of a Lanca-
!shire cotton mill and pever get the chance of
iattaining their full development in a purer, a
wider, and & more congenial atmosphere. We
heartily commend Miss Carnie’s “Rhymes” to
our readers, many of whom have already seen
some of them and will doubtless be glad to have
{hem in this form and to treasure them as the
sweet singings of our own factory-bred poet,
known as yet but little outside our own district,
but destined some day, with fortune, to have a
far larger cirela of admiring and appreciative
friends. The book is published by Bbessrs. R.

I trust my critics will be kindly |

W5 G WT.

lude best explains by motives in publishing this |

inspired by a love of nature and warm sym- |

the lopal hooksellers.

]I 23.2.09 BT,

CHAT WITH MISS CARNIE.

THE MILL AS A SOURCE OF INSPIRAI{ON.

In a chat with & © Weekly Telegraph™
representative, al her home in Windsor-
road, Great Harwood, Miss Ethel Carnie,
whose second volume of verse (referred |
to in Table Talk and M.A.P.) has just
been issued, said thaf her return to the
mill was not necessarily * for all time,” and
she might again leave it for work with the
pen instead of al the winding machine,
*“ And as for my poeiry,” she went on, “there
is plenty of inspiration in a room full of
girls at a mill—-all of different character and
And this led
her to speak of woman's life in a mill, which
she regards, particularly in the cass nf
as a lamentable |
ohstacle to the development of true womanly

“This is no matter of senti-
ment,” she declared, *“If is unnatural; but
wnhappily in many cases it is necessary, he-
canse the husband’s wage is nol sufficient to
They have ‘grit’
and cheeriness, and this quality keeps them
superior to their conditions, hut it i mone
the less true that the life of many a woman
with a family, who has to work in the mill,
¢ the life Incidentally, Miss
arnie sakd that women were doing their
‘part in the trade union movement, and ex-
"p‘ressml the opimion that in matfers of prin-

eiple affecting Inhour conditions women were
more fenacions than men in conflicts berhvee'n

temperament and experience.”

women with families,

character.

keep the home together.

is the life of a slave.”

'.zlxhnu r and ecapital.
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MISS ETHEL CARNIE.

After 11 wears’ experience of factory life,
Miss Ethel Carnie, the clever Great Harwnod
sriter and postess, has, as iniimafr-q last
week, decided fto desert the mill for literary
work. Miss Carnie, who is only 22 _vr\:l.r'n‘af
nge, has been largely inflnereed in her (.li_’('il‘i‘.llﬂl
by Mr. Robert Blatchford (* Nunquam '), and
she will devote a good deal of her time to “ The
Clarion” and “The Woman Worker.”

Born at Oswaldtwistle, Miss' Carnie came to
(freat Harwood wvith her parents when quite
young and at the age of 11 she was mtrgclum_'d
to factory life. “Irom a child,” she writes in
the preface to her volume of “ Rhymes from the
Tactory,” “1 found myself expressing my
thoughts in rythmiec forms and deriving grc‘a‘f
pleasure from so doing, accompanied though it
was with a sense of constraint,——that T must do
so. It was just as a tune that one has once
heard and liked seems to haunt the mind and
will not be dismissed until entirely mastered.
Some pieces I wrote when | was about 10 years
of are.” In their childhood days Mrs. (arnie
f.c! ‘u delight in repeating popular TUTEETY
rhiy .es to her children, and she did all in her
power to encourage her doughter, Ethel, whose
custom was fo compose simple rthymes and
sabmit them for her approval. Miss Carnie's
first production was “ The Boolk-worm,” when

MISS ETHEL CARNIE,

she was about 10 years of age, and five years
later one of her pieces made its first appear-
ance in public print. Referring to her career
in the mill in the preface of her hook, Miss
Carnie states:—“1 went ®half-time’ at 11 as
a reacher in the Delph-road mill at Great Har-
wood, after which I hecame a winder at St
Lawrence mill in the same town. I was a
winder for some six years. "Twas in this period
that 1 wrote * The Book-worm,” which seeins to
have attracted the most attention of any of
my writings. It was really composed one
morzning whilst working at my frame. I think
it is no exaggeration to say that all my poems
came into my head at the mill. It might be,
as Miss Marianne Farningham said of me in
‘The Christian World,” that my oceupation had

which my thoughts shaped themselves.”

20.0.0%3 BT

something to do with the rythmic forms ri]ntu
Thus

factory life had a certain amonnt of atiraction

for the voung lady writer, and she i,f:‘.‘ not dv:«nrf..—
ing it without a pang of regref. “lf has its
advantages and its ﬂT;-‘n(l\‘ﬁRingDs. ﬁ}h\ px-
plained to one of our representatives this week.
She hopes, however, that her mew duoties will

not compel her to forsake the fown with which |

she has been so long associated.

POETS CORNER.

[orIGINALL

A REJOINDER.
{In response to Miss Ling's criticism of the last
stanza in my poem ‘' Inconstancy.”)
No gift is wastad that expresses thought,
However sirange, fantastic, it may be,
If ’tis within the range of Reason' lens,
And is arrayed with truth and chastity.

The moral of my poem was but this:
That Nature wrought inconstancy in man.
You seized the last fow throads and twisted them
Inio another, and a different plan.

But were it as you say? Is thought not fren,
Free as the winds that etray ihrongh summer
bowers,— °* 4
H'reo as the avalanche that takes its course
(rer Alpine Iwights, o'erhung by pentizn Howers?
T'wera vain {o think that oversone ghould look
Through ona small port-hole in this world so wida,
And vainer still to blame hocause one eee |
Another light upon Life's heaving tide.
The roses, modding on the latiioed wall
Do they ell tura their dainfy heads one way?
The wavelots bright, that lap the shingly beach,
Togather roll, but singly ioss their spray. i
Like the two knights who lived in olden days.
And viewed the shield of silver and of gald,
"Twere vain to quarrel o'er so lizht a thing
Whalst neither knows uniil the whole be told.
Life is a strange, weird tale-— the sequel ohe
Which none ean iruly say they rightly gucsa: |
A tiddle which the greatest minde have left®
Unsolved, and Timo doth never make it less,
Flope, ‘Iwith bright eyes, peers vainly throngh f.!;‘
Yer :
. Whichscreens the living from the vanished dea
‘Love vainly waiteth for some sign which shaws Pi
§ Tha bridge that spans the gulf *twist friends
% onee fled. ! < dad

. Reason i Queen within the realm of mind

|

|

4

|
&

-

]

o+ Love with fair blossoms fills each tiny Tift
And gentle Pence extends hor olive-hrar
sayiug the rest, for, Death s cold | v.»g
Hareqads © Bk

| 'self an heiress to the exte

©  diverting sitnations,

| haunts her through (Le hook, that she has

- where Jill is concerned open to Mason,who,

. altract many readers,

A COMEDY OF TO

————

MRS ETHEL HOLDSWORT
' BOOK.

It cannct he charged against, Mrs Fihel
j Holdsworth (née Carnie) that she has c‘srrie'i[l'
it‘hfs‘ ¢a’ canny gpirlt into her novel waiting,
i “The House That Jill Built ** from her pen
115 the fourth novel she has published, snd the
gecond within six months. *“The Marriage of
‘ Blizabeth * made its advent during the heli-
+day season, and *“ Jill ** is well timed to catch
: the favourable breeze of Christmas, the most
;notable of the series being “ Helen of Four
Gates,” which captured the faney ofs the
-erities, and has also been filmed, Jill Bennet,
| 'the heroine, has & drop of Irish blood in Ler
| Lveins, and to this fact is to be ascribed much
|iof the vieacity of the story and all the move-
| ‘ment, which makes it an engrossing work of
| fictiqn. :
{ CJilL"  indeed, is a
She wins by her
ness and her

PAY;
H'S L;:(fr'EST

|
{

complex character,
) . whimsical natural-
{ impuleive ways, Bhe is
ianl{ : elghtfeen . whei the story opens,
and she is found working in & city office in
‘London, She makes t-% ; ¢

1 e acquainiance of
Harry Thorn, by whom she is jilted, finds her-
1 nt of £10,000, and
conceives the idea, in & spirit of philan-
ihropy, of a house in the eountry for ** Tired
Mothers,” where they may recuperate from
the cares and worries of domestic life, |
. . This home for “ Tired Mothers *’ is the
pivol on which the stary largely turns, and
her love affairs with Thorn and Will Mason |

| are the asides which create a sevies of Thighly- |

i i Her pride is so wounded
through being jilted that she tells a lie, which

baried her lover., Thorn comes in the story
again later on when he makes a renewed de-
claration of love, but refused, finds consola-
tion in another fuarter, and ieav’e_s the field

throngh a series of misunderstandings; only
wins her in the closing chapters of the hook, |-
Beyond the £10,000 lefi the heroine by hew
uucle, he stipvlated that £50,000, the re-
mainder of his estate, should go to Jill in the
event of her mmrrying a relative of the
testator’s, who proved to be Mason, The idea |
of appearing to sell her affections for a fortn

when long ago she had given her heart ‘ta
Muson forms a moving chapter of {lie hook,
*“The House that Jill Built ?* is likely to
Tt is. height and
d, and well
day.”" Her-

are the -p‘ubl%sli'efa,,- and

sparkbing from heginning {o en
characterised *° A Comedy of To-
Lert Jenkins! Lid.,
the price is s 6d.

a2.20. WT.




