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THE EMIGRANT BOY.

Y A NARRATIV FACTS.

CHAPTER

vas much sufferi

y of whom were not able to

varsest food, because of the

e at which it was held. This was pre-

great famine in 1846, which sent so

many poor Irish people over to Ameriea, in quest

of sustenance




At the time of which I write, a native of Ireland

the name of R ardson, whose extreme pov-

erty rendered it impossible for him to support his

e family in comfort, deterr d to emigrate

carpenter by

make

d that if he

industrious frugal, besides providing

well for his fa would 1 able > lay
nside somethin 1 ra C

Mr. R lson and wife young and
hopeful, I prepar

tions for their lo ge over the wate

es the time when they

turing to them
be the owners of a snug s
strange land to which they were

They had one child only, ar » was
Willie. They loved him as parents alone can

love ; 1 his bright smiling face and merry

voice were like sunshine and music to their

hearts. Willie was eight years old, and was a

very affectionate and obedient boy : but he 1

about to

knew the great change which wa

vhen with

place in the little world of his love,

bound

his parents he embarked on a shif
New York.
The

» and commn




moanir in agony on 1 and on the next
was consigned to a watery grave, there to rest
wtil the sea shall give up its dead. Long and
earnestly the for I zed upon her dar-
ng Wil she found that her hour had

me, and the last words which f
ips were, “My son, give your heart

our, and remember your motl

1 from her

» the Sav-

It was sad indeed for the bereaved husband to

ee the wife of his bosom consigned to a rest-
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ing-place in the deep ocean, and he pleaded very

hard that it might not be so ; but the ship’s rules

could not be v t and with a br ing heart
he saw the rough board coffin lowered slowly
down the ship’s side. The poor man was almost
crazy with grief, and in his delirium he prayed
for death, er would

n t after his wife’s burial,

2 ANswWe

Richardson was feverish and r ess, and
with the dawn of morning the startling fact was
revealed to him by the physician, that he was
suffering with the fever which had proved fatal

to every one whom it had attacked. Oh how

rnestly stored

[
to health

friendless

poor man now j

as he looked upon his darling and

oy, he felt that he something to

live

But the overruling hand of Omnipotence di-
rects all in wisdom, though in our ignorance we
shtfall the body of Mr
Richardson was buried in the de

realize it not. Before n

, and the fair-

, bri

eyed Willie was left among stran

The dear ch

fully the great loss he had met with, but he felt

d was too young to realize

that he was alone in th

he wept long and bitterly

great cold world, and

passeng

who had become much interested in the little

Ed




¢ 1 fror
1 I and no d I
ide him t 1x his
) h s of maternal
h 1 ( rea
sell 8 nar rth
n € « 1 like a rough
) he h LV I t
they r New Y ot
regret 1 e captai
nat v 1 that 8
J08e names We I
G T vere rude 1 slC
"
n his ne
1 t 118 OW r par ts
buried in the deep, and wondered in
it Lord 1 n tl
1d had brought the orphan home
nd took no notice of the child what
1e, when she turned to him ab-

in a tone which sounded harsk




th Eugene

» to sleep w

oor Willie’s eyes as he fol-

rs, and entered a lar
T o beds. He had never
1dly before, and his sen-

ded deeply

was 1 rised to see
the boys undress and get without say
ing their prayers; but kneeling down as his

nother had taught him, he folded his hands anc

n who has said, “Suffer little chi

essed t frc 1 which was «
r r from the bed whi 1

y Charles and Georg 1d one of then

“What }

“My name is Willie

ulous voice, ““and I have be

the pray

vhich my mother taug

long ago as

I can remember, and told 1 r to forget.”

The wicked s seemed

ed of their
nore ; but Willie's young
and when at length he

his pillow was wet with

o




were fully aroused when she heard his sorrow-

th a sad heart that she

tress manifested

1 in many way

1 his sons

no sooner

was he out upon the o in disregarding
r father's wishes, the) ne nusing
ems by ridiculing and tormenting poor

but when harsh and eruel blows were

47




ts, and for that hapy

1 taught, “ where the wicked

cease from trou 1d the weary are at rest.’

he orphan boy had always rece

treatm

watched over him from his earlic

a loving mother had lded r bosor
d taught him very early tc Father
1 to ence Him who dwells al the
kies. But now rude and wicked boys re
companions, and she who should have acted the
part of a mother was harsh and unkin
Wi confided all his troubles to Jane, and at
ngth she inconsiderately advised h to seek

another home, for she could

sear to see him
so unhappy. Jane was a

but she thought it would 1

anger in the city,
easy for the child
to find a good home ; aud disregarding the di-

rections of the kind captain, and her own re-
sponsibilities, she gathered Willie's scanty cloth
ing, tied it in a handkerchief, and planned to

help him off’ secretly After the boys were

p, Willie arose, and softly sl

g on his

es, groped his way down the |

to the k J

1en, where he foun

ne waiting

for him, with his little bundle in her hand. She




but he did not he time rea

he felt very lonely and desolate, as
traversed the streets of the great city

It was a warm and pleasant night, and t

stars shone brightly in the

and on our little hero

r 1 1
1ost deserted

rcome with fa-

yue, he sat down to rest himself in front of

irge mansion

upon the stone
low, and was soon fast a
to be a man, he oft
dreams he ever had v

thought he saw his moth

she sat lovingly beside him as
whi
his

him just as he

days pas

red to him sweet comforting words. Then

reame, and bending down his face, kisse

d to; and the little orphan

was happy

t have slept very

ndly, for it was not until the streets werc
d with people hurrying to and fro, that he

woke At first he started up in amaz

nding himself in such an exposed situation ; but
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he soon recollected how he cs to be the

knew not whither.

and started off aga

Willie walked about nearly all day, and s

a great many people; but they were all too

with their own airs to notice

much oce l\h'

him, and Iong before night he began to grow

y too, s crackers

very tired. He was hur

were gone; and ad heart he sat down

and began tc

over his sorrows. He had

ore he

ged but a short time 1
ished hi

1 not sure but he would

been thus eng

If back

and almos

began to cry,

t the captain’s. I

have returned had

began to think it

find

Many people }

while he sat there w

tice him at all; other

and a few asked him why he wept, but hurrie

on without waiting to hear his answer. Pbor
re the harder he

child, the longer he sat th ried ;

and at length his head began to ache sever

y
Just at this time a young lady who was pass-
) 8 y F

ing, stopped to inquire the cause of Willie’s sor-

ow. Her voice was so mild, and she s

so sweetly, that Willie felt assured he had foun

a friend at last. He told her his touching story,




w his parents died and w

p water, and that he

r, but was friendless and alone

dy, whom W

Sherman, li 1ed to Willie in si

ing him kindly by t}

he had spoken the

» would be like a sister to

hay be sure the child’s heart le
he heard this; and he was far

been for many days, as he

visiting some friends in the city

and she took the little Trish

of a city re his d behavior he

nd espe-

soon won I

the ‘young lady who

rself in hi

an soon started for home wit

1 on the way, to make the
she told him pretty
ut her own broth-

Irish friend ;

ne pass more pleasant

stories, one of which was a

er, who had died a few months previous. Th

other nor s

lady said she had neither
and she assured the orphan that if he would
200d, he should be treated kindly in




one who in some measure, they ho

the new home to which she was taking hin

| h delighted with all this
ind ved to be one of the best
boys in the wo!

It was just st when the stage stopped in

front of the lady’s home, and W e gazed with

ight upon the neat white cottage wi

the trees that surround-
ed it. They were scarcely out of the stage
n Mr. and Mrs. Sherman hurried down the

walk to w

er. She told the

who Willie was,

kindly, and made

rman

1 his wife were pious peopl
who feared the Lord, and were never weary of
benefiting their fellow-men. They had been
1 of

another, until

blessed with many children ; but the

Providence had removed

only one remained to cheer them in their de-

clining days with her presence. A few

mly had elapsed since their youngest child, a
about Willie's age, had been taken

1 their embrace, and laid in t

fine boy

e grave. They
were much

leased at the prospect of having

wol

fill the place of their

arling, and they re-

the emigrant boy with open g

rms




obedient,

that he endeavored in every way to please.t}

y, and our

I'wo years passed thus plea

h in statur well

ttle f 1d had grown mu E 1
kind people with

as in the estimation of 1
1, when suddenly Mr. Shermar
7 to Ohio. He soon

whom he reside

idea of movir

conceived t

arranged his affairs, and with his sma 3
tarted on his journey. It was early in the fall

was very mild; and as each

and the weathe
disclosed new scenes of beauty to the trav-

urned thanks to Him who

ling party, they

errules and directs all things




arly a week, Mr. Shen
f his t

village which has since become

lous  city every thing

ew to W ,and s natura

novelties

around him. There were a great many boys in
the neighborhood, but Willie did not become

much acquainted with them until he commenced

attenc the winter school; and then it was
with the deepest regret that he found them to
be bad boys, using profane language, and regard-
ing neither truth nor honesty. He remonstrated
with them; and we are sorry to say, by doing
so provoked tl , and they were ver
rude and troublesom m whenever an op-
portunity presented. Now, as Willie was a stu
dious boy, and an excellent scholar for one of
his age, he soon became a favorite with the mas-
ter, who did not hesitate to pronounce him the
best boy in s This, you may be sure, pro
ked his wicked se! ellows, who, instead of
acher’s approbation,

iying plans among themselves by

which they hoped to bring Willie into disgrace.
The teacher had a nice ruler, and one day

Willie horrow:e When he had done using







evening after this unpleasant affair, «
of school-boys called at Mr. Sherman’s t
borrow Willie’s skates, saying that a number of
the boys w 8 on the pond that
evening. With Mr rman’s permission, Wil
e put on ttens and acc ried
the boy to the pond, which was only at a short
distanc The pond was 1 nd d but
» was so thick that no one thought there
be the least danger, anc boys
ssly over its smooth sur whick
in the full moonlig heet of silver. After
they had been this exciting sport
for some time & ng pretty tired, one
f the old boys ¢ enged Willie to a race
across the pon and away they went with great

arriving at the opposite s

I instant

They then set ou

le at nearly the

to return, and




nearly reached the middl the por
1 Willie, who was a littl 1 nee, heard

scream, and turned his h

his companion sink through a hole in the ic

Much alarmed, but

of mind

shouting, “ Hol
and I will help you out.”

In a few seconds

skates, and cautiously pla
where John was str s head
above the water ould
not his compa rength
Wil wn fla extend-
ing his hands, told the then
and try to spring out u
attempts to do so, pe .
and exclaimed, “Oh ¥
sink and be drowne

But Willie kept hold of him and encouraged
him, n some of the boys, who had seen

the disaster from the shore, came up, and with the

aid of long poles suc

cded at last in rescu-
ing him ; but not until }

s so0 thoroughly be-

Now

numbed as to be scarce

this boy was the very one who had con

the teacher’s ruler, in hopes the d




was principally ow
life had been s
John's ps

d not reac

at John's ¢




T !
it is due to Willie Richardson, tl tell
you how it came to be in my poss
acher looked su 1said,* Where
did you find it?
i3 | t find it, si 1 John nobly ; «I

took it f ie's desk 1 it, hoping the

disgrace o g stolen it would fall upon one

who was innocent. I did wrong, and I am sorry

for i
W

¢ y have

ed the ruler to and kept

his guilt concea

e prefe
part of a man; and though Mr. Tilden blamed

him, he felt that he had done

when he had asked and obtained

forg

ness, was far happier than he 1 befor

I

for many days
From this time the school-boys became much

attached to our little friend; and thou

usually stood above them in the ¢

Ll

not envy him his honorable position, but strov

usness to becon

by good behavior and studi




antle over the f

CHA

I'ER

Ine winter school-days passed j

1y, and when

sweet

change

n the groun

Sherman’s family w
rrow. Miss Sherr

gh the winter,

en quite poor th

le and pa ght spring
1 in June she obeyed the sum

ther

al city Mr. and

It that it was hard in

up the last of their one




him to learn some trade ; a 1seque
was apprent 1 to a carp X was I

for his piety, and the n and skill of his
workmanship. This mechanic, whom we will
call Mr. White, had two other apprentices, whose

s and Martin Bc

names wer

young men were

lie, and although there was

ity in their

ween the three appre

sprung up 1

Willie, as you already know, was a sober, con-

scientious, studious

yen countenance, which alw

, was an active fellow, ever rest-

, anc

who attended r

n complained of weariness, and to d

glad he should be when working hours were







when evening « that not trouble
1 elf with 1 1 1 was ¢
of a social club in the village w T
few evenings, so that he could not 1 himself
of his friend’s kind offé Thus the wint
1 spring came, W h i
ctical and valuable knowlec
1d contrac gl X
d grown mc ]
ever
on, and was soon the last
Ing men’s € ship. W

pursued the path he had so




hly interest-

> of one's studying

ur books as though you

studying for some profession, and hoard up
are 1 t lik miser.”
“Very true, Justin, I am studying for a pro-

nd I mean

soon after 1 t house to join on com-

Willie perusing

the old volume, and Martin dozing in the chim

ney corne




CHAPTER
YEars passed away.

a cold, but beautiful night;

and

row

vill

I

ypulot

village was a

poor

one part of t}

in which a

t many

at times suffe

One of the:

The room was sma
bit of
brightly than usual
R

as thoug

tallow

family lool

mfortable

warm and
band s

sat in the corner le

and holding his young
little girl, uy
o

they went ¢

stout-looking man, an

drunkenness v

but a look

tly vic

It w

V

1s Christmas ey

and the

est child, a




nows and pi










ne home, and sad v

cold n ligh to h hec
The u r r ng infar
apon her arm tures sharp with sta
vation, her iild T her fast -
asleep, with red and swollen eyelids which told
of her young heart’s sorrow. Struck w T
and remc threw ¢lf upon

roan 1gony

at x

have b $ ! L

happy. His name was Justin Phelps. He
known for a long time that his wife was ill, but
he 1 tho

was a bitter

r dying so soor h, it

through the

pentance

Christmas night

There was another scene which

widely from the two we have described,

Christmas night

In a broad and handsome street there wa
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