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OUR KATIE.

“BShe taught us how to live

The price of knowledge—ts 15 how to die

Karie was born in Irelandys but at an

early age her parents emigrated o this




country and settled in Brooklyn, not
great distance from the Lee Avenue

bath-school. She was one of a f;

ten children, of whom several were older

than herself, yet from her e
hood she appeared to be a ruline spirit
among them. Nat ‘ally quick and apt

to learn, she readily adapted herself to
the manners and customs of the v peo-
ple she was with, and it was her earnest
desire that her family ild do the
same,
Katie was not beautiful, nor even pret-
ty, but there was an earnest look in her
dark eyes, g a ression of
1 her countenance, Her am
ble disposition end
one, and the igfluence 1 possessed
among both old and you 3 truly
ser child

ke that




mother, She was anxious they should
rn habits of 1 clean
: nsod to offer some
one who exeelled for a ¢
of time in these virtues.
It is related of Katie, as showing her
obliging disposition, that when at home,

it was her custom on every Monday, the

general w 7, to collect yund her

all the children of her acquainta d
amuse and entertain them, to the intense
delight of their grateful mothers; for the
little ones all loved Katie, and would
oftentimes yield to her a more willing
obedience than to those better entitled
to receive it.

Katie’s connection with the Sabbath-
school began with its organization, her
name being the tenth enrolled upon the

And little did the Seeretary
think, as he glanced upon the little Irish

girl standing so timidly before him, that
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beneath that rough exterior was hidden
such a noblc spirit as was afterwards
manifested—nor that the humble name
then recorded was yet to be known
throughout the land, and that its sonnd
Wwas to bring tears into eyes which neyer
beheld the owner.

From the first, Katie manif sted the
most absorbing interest in {he school,
which continued unabated till her death.
The second Sabbath she brought all her
younger brothers and sisters; and dur-
ing the entire period of her sojourn here
though the school increased from ten to
ten hundred members, there was not one

more regular and punctual in attendance

than they. None were more entirely

devoted to the interest of the school than
Katie. 1t was to her more than meat or
drink. No weather was so inclement as
to detain her from any of its meetings.

There was no clothine however poor




d dilapidated, which could not, under

& skilful fingers, be made to assume

an appearance of neatness, at least long

enough for her to attend Sabbath-school.

Is not here a lesson for many a richer

who, with every possible advan-

tage, yet seizes upon the slightest pre-

text for remaining absent from her class,

careless alike of the blessing she refuses

and the pain she causes an anxious
teacher.

Katie was always the first one of her

class present, and here her et dispo-

sition manifested itself most forcibly.

Extremely neat in her own person, the
want of neatness in others annoyed her
exceedingly, and that any one should
come to school with soiled clothing, or
dirty face and hands, was to her almost
an unpardonable sin ; therefore cach new
arrival was serntinized most closely, and

the pump near the school-room has wit-
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nessedsmany and many of her charitable
ablutions. She generally carried a small
comb in her pocket, which she never
serupled to use; and it was often diffi-

cult to anize in the eclean-faced,

smooth-

red child who returned with

her from onc of these cold-water expedi
tions, the wretched little ohject she had
“carried ont.”

Katie was one of onr home missiona-
ries, and a more devoted, faithful one it
would be difficult to find. Her ardent
love for the 8

bath-school, and the in-

e her

struction she there received, n

anxious that others should share the

same bles It appeared to be o rule

of her life never to come alone. Much

of her spare time was occupied in search-

ing through the lanes and hovels for

those unblessed with religious influence,

and bringing them in {o the Sabbath-

school. The locality in which she resid-
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ed was inhabited mostly by the lower
class of Irish Catholies, who were bitter-

Iy opposed to the cause for which she so

unweariedly labored. Yet, althon

» encountered were neither

asily surmounted, she was very

ul, and the numbers which thro
> added to our

her ¢

chool were

very om ei

call for them herself at their homes, or
else meet them at some place she should
appoint, and then with I' o little band to

start for the school,

g the pump in
her way if she I]uvil;h) it necessary.

She was willing to be placed in any
; I :

, or to make any saerifice the super-

intendent require and the welfare of

the school was always preferred to her

own pleasure. No teacher ever had Ka-

her ch:

indeed a blessing to the cla

e, but felt that she was

Studions

and attentive, she always knew her les-




sons perfectly, and it

$ 10 uncommon
thing

* her to repeat several hundred
verses from the Bible and hymn-book at
one time,

Her own recitations completed, her
atlention was next given to the other
members of the class: and If, as was too

I

ed with lessons, Katie always considered

nr-

often the case, there were any unpr

it her especial duty to

mig

s possible, findin
the Testament or

es in

to learn. TIn this way 1

otherwise have been totally deficient,

led to recite a dozen verses

““;“l"“ 1{‘([\ V
Her k

one so young, truly marvellous

the room.

howledge of Seripture was, for

very

at historical event recorded on those

sacred pages she knew by heart. With

the beautiful Ps

s of David, the sub-

lime prophecies ¢

Isaiah, and the sol-
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emn, yet mysterious revelations of John,

she was equally familiar; and on being

once questioned by a teacher in whose
class she was temporarily placed, where

she had learned so much about the Bi-

ble, she replied, ““I learned it all in Sab-

bath-school.” She could commit to mem-

ory with great facility ; and being very

fond of reading, no spare moment found
Katie without a book or paper in her
hands

Katie belonged, for some time, to an
Industrial school in Brooklyn; and the
teachers and managers bear a willing
testimony to the high character she main-
tained while there. Diligent, attentive,
aud obedient, her lovely disposition soon
rendered her here, as everywhere else,
a universal fayorite; while her prompt
and efficient aid in all the minor duties
of the school, made her almost invalua-

ble as an assistant




time

to spe

t to prove

ower,” bat

we ms
When she |

irst en-

Bible was to her

rue, she was not

the name of Christ,

sinners;

but beyond the knowledge of this simple
fact, she was entirel t.  That

y ignor:

she was personally interested i

the mat-
was something she had never dream-

ed of. This life alone occupied all her

L1l was left for a Sabbath-

to open |

7 of a preparation here

the life beyond; to her the

sorrowful life w

Jesus led on ¢

th, the thorny erown and

the agonizing death on the €ross; (o show
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her that it was for her suke he ifered,

for her sins he was numbered with frans-

rressors. It was all new to Kali SOme=
hing sh never heard of befo
wnd the interest she at first manifest
I more more intense, as week
“after week some nev truth was unfoldet

some new idea gained of the o

t plan
of redemption through a erucified Say-
iour.

The influence of the Holy Spirit upon

Katie's mind was like the

dawn,

not a sudden change from midnight dark-

ness to the full and glowing

ndor of

noonday. She could not, probz

vy, have

ven a connected ac

unt
unt of

ce, and pointed to the day

in which she first f

1t the love of Chri
the fir
1e joy of pardoned sin
fect merits.  All she

knew was, that whereas once she Wwas

the moment when

time she felt

through his pe
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blind, now s

¢ saw; and she was con-

tent.

One Sabbath a new te

sher, in whose
elass Kafie was placed a few monilis

previous to her death, t

ion pi
vately to address her on the duty of

persor

fion, urging wpon her (he
tmportance of giving her heart to Jesus
while in ber youth. With a bright, hap-
py smile, Katie replied,
“Why, teacher, I do love Jesus now."”
“Well, Katie, T am olad: but you

must love

with al ur heart, so

1 that you will be

willing to give up
alk your own wishes for his sake : to do
any thing he requires, however hard it
may seem, and to work for him all your
life; and to try and grow more and more

like him every day. This is (he

nd of
love I mean.”
Katie humbly replied, “I think I love

him a great deal, but T know it is not
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enough—it is only a little child’s Jove
but when I get older, then I will love
hi

much as grown persons do.’

Only a child’s lovel The te

H'l".\
eye grew dim as she remembered the
words of the blessed Master: “Suffor the
little children to come unto me, and for-

bid them not ; for of such is the k

of heaven.”

Katie seldom spoke of hers
not words, alone spoke of the chan
within, Yet her

» bore beautiful tes-
timony to the profession she made. And

what better evide

e could be requ

that the loy

he professed was genuine,

than that her life daily assimilated m
aud more to the diving pattern which
Christ hath given? He himself said,

By their fruits shall ye know th

As may alveady have been inferred,

Katie's parenis were extremely poor,

with a large fi mily of small children to
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* being out of em-

support; and the

ployment much of the time, they often

wanted even the necessaries of life, and

it was no uncommon thing for Katie to

o supperless and hungry to bed. There-

she

fore, as soon as she was old e
felt that she must do something to assist
her parents in supporling the family.
Ounly one mll; was opén to her, and that

was dome ice. » Unhesitatingly

she availed |lt'i'.~t‘“ of it. Whatever her

strength was equal to, Katie was willi

and glad to do; and in seeking a place,
she had but one stipulation to make

which was, the

t she should be allowed

the I.r]\"i]--‘m of going to ybath-school

d friend

on Sunday afternoons. Some ]
procured for her a situation in New
York, where she would have light work
and hi The d red

to make no impression whate

h wa istance appe

r on Ka-

tie, as she asked the usnal question, “Can
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I go to Sunday-school every week?” On
being told that it would not be conven-
ient to haye her absent on that day, no
persnasions could induce her to accept
it. And it was so in every instance.
Thongh she began service at the carly
age'of twelve years, yet in no case did
th-

ful in the discharge of her duties, active,

she ever fail of giving satisfaction.

and obliging, she invariably won the love
and esteem of all who employed her.
But she did not change often. With one
family, the first she entered, she remain-
ed over eighteen months, and then only
left because sickness demanded her pres-
ence at home.

&

1e devoted all the wages she received
to the wants of the family, never retain-
Af.  Once when

) do so, Katie re-

ing a pe for her,

urged by her mothe
plied, *Y

get fixed up.”  But, poor ehild,

, mother, just as soon as the
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this seemed a hopeless task—there were |

50 many of them, and little’ shoes will

r out, little frocks will get torn—so

that Katie n came home withont

ding it necessary to suppl

some arfi-
cle of clothing. Yet she al ays did it

cheerfully, thankful that it was in her

power to assist at ice. Thus
this nohle

month, looking

on month after

1d receiving no re-

ward, save in beholding the happiness she
conferred at home, and each day studying

it. Surely of her

how she mi

it might well be said, “She hath done

what she could.”

About six weeks previous to her death,

she obtained a siluation in a hig

imable Christian family in Bro

And here she ;w‘w;q..l to grow more

, more tender and affec-

houghtful

" others
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than ever, The

she was livine had late bee

pass throu

One aflter another of the loved voices i

rly severe g

n

that family eircle had been hushed and

silent in death, and yet that dread mes-
rerr who had
still lingered.

summoned them away
The hushand and father
of that stricken baud had for

me
been ill, and all felt that in his death their
bereavement was soon fo be complete.

ared he rself to ey Ty

Katie soon endc

one in the house. She was to them like
an own chi

and as such was tre:

ing her destitute condition, they at
once furnished her with suitable cloth-

ing. Katie's

atitude was unhounded
and the

manner in which she

spoke of them showed how traly

eiated their kindness Her
and ready sy mpathies were awak-

she learned of theip repeated
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trials, and by every means in her power

she endeavored to console them. A

daughter near her own age, whom they
had recently lost, appeared to interest
1

her most dec She never wearied

talking of her, and would frequently s

y
to the mother, “I am sure I shall see
and know your dear R—— in heaven.”
With the invalid father, Katie was a

great favorite, and when she

not
otherwise engaged, he loved to have her
with him Katie would then take her
little Bible and read to him the sweet
promises of Jesus, or sing some of the
many beautiful hymns she learned at Sab-
bath-school. Her simple comments on
what she read at once amused and inter-
ested him, while her glowing faith seemed
to quicken and increase his own. Who
shall say that the ministrations of this
blessed child were not instrumental in
lightening his pathway to the tomb; dis-

—_—
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pelling the doubts and fears which eclus-
ter round it, and revealing more distinetly
the smiling face of Jesus fo him who
vas g0 soon to pass through the dark val-
ley?
A favorite hymn was the following:
I’'m lgri
I'can tarry, I can tarry but a night ;
Do not

To wh
I'm a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger,
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night

sunb

and I'm a stranger,

nme, for 1 a

o the sireamlets are ever flowing ;

ams are ever shining,

I am longing for the sight ;

iknown and dre

I haye been wandering, forlorn a
I'm a pilgrim, ete.

Of that country to which I'm going

Redeemer, my Redeemer is the Ii

nO SOrrowW, nor

in there, nor

I’'m a pilgrim, et

Katie was soon known to every e
in the neighborhood. During her hours

of recreation she would gather them all




about her on the st ps, and tell them sto-

|
ries from the Bible, talk abhout heaven, or T
|




-

4

( ttention which V&

nroved that they v | entertai
Thongh living now at listar of over
three miles from the Sabbath-school, yet
he never failed of being present, e
ally iles

carlier

active to allow of its consumi

time, and in an incredible

she would be seen marchin

street with her little bar

order, teaching them a le

every thing else, they dependc

upon Katie







—
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may not longer be for-

y after the funeral, {1

ing that Katie looked pale, and that the
air would do her good, Mrs, D—— sent
for a short walk,

her ards evenin

it to

On Ler return it was found that she had

been several miles ont of the way, (o

1¢ knew

procure something

cians had ordered for a litile Ichild
of Mrs. D , and which they had not
known where to obfain. Thus was she

to the very last thoughtful and eareful

for others.
That even

ily had retired, Mrs. D and Katie

1g after the rest of the fam-
remained in the parlor, speaking of {he
home their departed friend had gained,
Katie then took a small lamp in her hand

and sat down to read. It is supposed

that, overcome by fatigue, she fell aslec P,
when the lamp slid from her grasp to the

floor and ignited the bottom of her dress,




oped inflames,

| sprang to

htened,
rd, where
‘eams had
poor child was

o the hounse, hut

ehit summer

d, and her body

. : King
i most shockin

nner.

t was at once

1 survive only a few

s RA il
received th

1 for her own fami-

them one
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sight was entirely destroyed. Her moth-

et was soon beside her, and her agony

as she beheld her child was heart-rer

ing. ‘Katie took her hand, s wying, “Dear
vou do I

cannot talk to you, and 1 have s

moth

so; 1l

See, I am not erying.

please don’t.” Katie then told her

the accident, and how bappy she felt in
view of death; and said, “Oh, mother,

it is so blessed to feel that T am going to

be with Jesus for ever.” Then, with a

clear, sweet voice, she sung,

All through those honrs of terrible

agony, n

a complaint, scareely a groan,
escaped her; but words of prayer and

waise were continually upon her lips.
¥y uj
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st, my only frier

close beside me now, and I
know he will not let me perish.”  Again
she sung this beautiful hymn

Rock

When my ey
When T rise
And behold th

Rock of ages, cleft

Let me hide myself in thee.”

"hen she concluded, there was not a

eye in the roo Perceiving that

> was sinking rapidly, the physicians
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ordered stimulauts to be administered ;

but the moment Katie felt them upon

ler lips, she turned away and absolutely
refused them.
“Don’t you know,” she exclaimed,

“that I belong to the

Jand of Hope

““ But, Katie,” urged her friends, ** your

superintendent woul it to you
self, were he here now.”

“Well, when he comes and says so,
then I will take it.”

‘ But, Katie, you may die before he
comes, if you don’'t take a little now.”

“Then I will die,” exclaimed the no-
ble gi

She appea

rl, “but I wont break my pledge.”

te every thing

:d to appr
which was done for her, and her expres-

titude were most touching.

sions of ¢

Several times she said, “Oh, how 1 do
love everybody, but Jesus best of all;”
and then, with clasped hands, she pray-
ed.  And as the words of holy trust




fell from her lips, there was not one
present but felt it wa vell witl

I witl

1 the

child.
Her mind ppeared to dwell mueh on
| the Sabbath-school: “T shall never sce

10 again,” she once said, “but Oh, I shall

| ste heaven so soon!” and then. in

sweet, but feeble voice, she ang two
verses of a favorite hymn:
I Jome Aoy
u g y
To the Savicur )
Will ¥ o 1 you
¢ life Iy 11 wear
The er Im my hands shall bear,
And j | nl
Wil ) you g
a doubt or fear appeared to dim

lory of her faith. The Jast hour, so

le to many, brought to her only the

joy and pea
Fearing that Mr, John

son Ler superin-




tendent would not

and entre

meet her in heaven.

murmured, in an exhansted tc

DEAR Savio

-

Johnson now entered. hut too late,

it was thought Katie was gone. She

moments longer, silent and

motionless ; scarcely a breath came from
these parted lips to indicate that she yet
lived. Sudd uly collecting all her re-

maining strength, with uplifted hand,

she exelaimed, in g ¢

Oh death, where

grave, where is thy vietory The 1
ed hand slowly dro yped upon her bosom,

ew fluttering breaths, and Katie was

ours no Ic




13 WWR K

unbroken by even a sipel

: sob. It wag

lorgotten by theg
who stood round that lowly coueh,
\uut Oh what but the relje

on never to b

gion of Jesug
could have stood the test of tha
honr?  What but his infinitc

awful
love could
have enabled her to endure such terrible
sufferings—to g

1Z into the swell-
waves of Jordan, and even
billows closed over her

triumpl

as ifs

to send back the

ut ery, “Oh death, where is thy

sling?

Oh grave, where is thy vietory 27
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