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THE

TRANSPLANTED SHAMROCK;

THE WAY T0 WIN AN IRISH HEART,
CHAPTER I.
SEEKING A SITUATION.
“ Humility mother of Charity.”

“We are sthrangers in a sthrange land,
ma’am,” said ¢ little Irish woman, in &
broad-frilled, wido cap, to a lady, as they
stood in the hall ¢ respectable dwelling.

This young thing is my daughter — Nilly
Claney ; she's in sore want o’ a place to earn
her bread, but she can give no recommend

from ony body, for it's only jist now that

: off o' the 3 gh T can not
e the we
as a mother who sho nu]
nor ony hody else;
@)




6 THE TRANSPLANTED SHAMBOCE.
my word, ma'am, that 1 is a jewel
lady to have wid X

for ony
as the day, and

as honest

gun that shines 0ve right us. She
fo « but God; and he
knows the thruth o'
o 1ot her "bide wid 3

as hears
heaven hat T
: Please t

vo thries her, ma’am.
« How old is she?” asked the lady, all
»f the poor, f nd

ammoved by the eloguence ¢

mother.

« Seve
plied

to be trusted with ¢
ceturned the lady, coldly.

% Oh, but, dear lady, she lins the wisdom
nd llw |v\\.l»u-- o
Nihif; " and she turned to the
4‘,\‘|»W't’~~lul| of

This pe

v hairs, has my
lady with an

and genter
d
The lines of ocare

her brow deepe sned

dressed woman, he sitated as she

daughier

¢l sat ever upon
she said, —
t a loss what to

as
“1 am & lo about




SITUATION.

arvice at home, ¥

but day weck we landed on your

yeautiful shore — God

dale with ye in o’ God; won't ye,

Nilly, jewel? ¥ will be thruthful, and

honest, and mindful ?
« 111 do the very bist 1 can

i low, and bl

grirl, courtesying
: But ve know, mother,

ing I'll co 1 tl st one to do it;
for yerself always d d the chief part o th
hoome. But I'll sthrive fo do as

work at
, till T learns; and

ye bid me, u
or have to tell me the same thing t
As it’s child’s maid ye wants, I'm jist

sure Il pls
* I suppos

ady. ¢ There's little use in

{here’s y to be had

«We are Catholics, ma'am,” replied t
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womar
wsted strangely with the
less monner of her questioner. “We W
brought up in that religion, w ; but
thries to interfare wid nobody olse.

The ladies at the all ' quite us ab
home were Protestants, and all the little
girls went to their school once a week fo
learn to gew and to ko These ladies—
the wife and sister of Sir Hugh O'Blayne
— taught the childer many heautiful verses
out of your own b 3, ma'am, that
wouldn’t fear to have repated to your litt
en¢s. And Nilly can sing, 00, most il
gant,” added the pre yud mother; ©and she
can knit, and embroider muslin. That last
she larnt of the nuns in Cork.”

% Nuns! mercy, child! were you ever in
a nunnery ¢

«] spint six months with my aunt in
Cork, ma'am ; and she sent me to the nv

nery school to learn to do fine
would be glad to sew for ye, um, when
my work would be done,” replied Nilly,
with an imploring glance at Mrs.

Ol t were strangers in a strange I’u\J




God of the

s, winked at their
unto them,

s wiser children, the

d the Father of the

as unto such ¢
God of the ¥
fatherle His compassion fails

many of vants — them
against g backs up-
on those nd supersti , not
only sco 1lso forbidding them
to live, b em labor. Well is it
that God t thus deal with us when
n: else might we
md outcasts.

The lady hesi 1, and the mother,
ing against the — for no seats had been
offored them, sked, “ And will ye take

Nilly, ma’

“Well, you id vere Catholies ;
willing to come
and evening? We

on our owi ldren being present,

ought to do the same with servants,

said the 1
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“ TN do that, ma'am,”
“for I'm feard

Protestant prayers many

said the poor, simple-hearted

1 bid many fimes

to mind « own prayers and let other
people’s alone 7

& T'Jl mind my own, mother, dear,” whis-

pered Nel “ Ne f but I'll be

a good Cliristian! They same

God, and it is to Mary I'll pray too, dear

heart.”
< Well, you may stay now, my girl,” said
the<lady, il you @ to my t , al-

hol

though I'm very sorry you're & Catholic.
But if I can’t do as I would, I must do as 1

can.”

This was said in a tone of resignation,
and with o face expr [ & artyr’s
endurance. Nelly made no reply th
cruel remar) it hinted that she had no
working dress with her, and would have (o
run back to gel one.

< Oh, if you take the place,” retorted Mrs,
Park, % you must stay s ; for I'm 5o worn




h pa
rou 3 % L t o ‘:‘ Yy
feed the childer I un ba
bundle to ye."”

& That'll do,” said Mrs. Park, condescond
ingly ; * but you mustn’t keep running here
to soe her every fow days. T'll et her have
Sunday evenings, and that'll have to do.”

ow’ll let me 1ass, ma'am "
ked the girl, mc

“Oh, of course; fi ppose you couldn’t
live without meeting your friends there once
a week,” said Mrs. Park.

“8he has no frinds, ma'am,” rej
her mother. “ She’s a sthranger ir
sthran and. her, But go
to your work s , and mind, jewel,
do ye so sary to honor yer
name. Remember that ye are a child o’
Dinni 1

wn
mag ‘... rl‘

as honest a man as iver God

his was in a whisper, and
courtesying 1o

yra. Clancy de-
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sended the steps. Was it with a heart
sftened toward the faith she had been
taught to call heresy t or 3 it with a

firmer purpose fo shun its teachings, and

to cleave to her own church more strongly
e}

\\ as Jesus homored and his pure faith
exalted that day in the estcom of those
benighted on or was he, by the cold,
harsh manuner of o professed follower,
wounded in the house of his friends ?




FIRST NIGHT IN A NEW HOME.

CHAPTER IL
FIRST NIGHT TN A NEW FDME.

«'The stranger’s heart, oh, wound it niot!
A yoarning anguish s it lot;
"Neath the green shadow of thy tre
The stranger finds na rest with thee,”

Tan clock struck three, and with whoop
and bound three rosy-cheeked boys burst
into the door of Mrs. Park’s dining room,
followed by two little girls carrying bags
of books.

« () mother, 'm so tired,” cried little
1

“«T'm hungry, mother,” shouted Joe, a
stout fellow of cleven years; while the twe
older boys hung up their coats and caps
in the side hall.

< Fush, boys,” whispered Maxg, a tall girl of
fiftoen years; * mother has got ono wirl atlast;
are you not glad? Poor mother, she looks
so tired! But such a pretly girl —1 don’t
believe sho is Irish! She looks so pleasaut
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I know she'll be kind to us.” So the boys
dropped in, one after the other, to fake
peep at Ne 11\ , under their mother”
ance, she was taking up the <
smiled on ]\0'!. and she smil 1 ther
return, ng, * I'm glad I've got where's
childr would be o lonely widout;”
med 4 leagne almost be
word was exchanged between them— Nelly
Claney and the five litt Park ¢hildren, §
tidily did the young stranger do up her work
after dinn wnd so well did Mrs, Park like
her modest, respectful manmer, that she gave
her — almost unknown o herself — b
fidence bhefore un went down ¢
y of her servi 1g she lis-
s o her husband's entres ud accom-
d lum to & distant part of the city to
ving Nelly in charge of
After the departure
r parents they all went into the com-

ting room, and, while {he

repnred to study the mori
¢ of the honsehold, spr
lap, and put
—children ar




FIRST NIGHT IN A NEW HOME. 15

« Why, Nelly, I think you are the prettiest
gorvant 1 ever saw. You ain’t Irish, I'm

miling, ¢« I'm
all Irish. 1 lived
fornenst the city o’ Cork, and it's only
days since Wo landed heve

« You are not Irish, T know.” cried Joe,
in a boisterous tone, leaving his hooks and
coming up with the air of n judge. “I1bet
T can tell Trish wherever 1 see them.

« What do you think T am, thin, little
master 27" asked the girl, pl antly.

%Why,” replied Joe, eyeing her from
head to foot,  you are either a Seoteh ora
Nova Scofia girl, You are not hall green
enoughi for a Paddy.”

« Joe, Joe | 7 cried Mary, reprovingly, * 1
shull tell mother if you speak to Nelly in
that way.”

“Well, T don’t care,” cried Joe; © she
neadn’t try to fool me by muking me believe
she's Irish. 1 know she is not. I can tell
a Padiy before she speaks.”

“1 guess she knows what country she
came from,” said Fred, the oldest boy, kind-
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ly. “There are o s of peapl:
country, some than
gaw in America

in fine castles and own w
Joe, did you not know t
whose books you 1

any €

and lords, who

so well, was an
Goldsmith, too, who wrote the Vi
1d, L e of Treland,
! ufully.
ming to he:
and sitting down
excuse Joe, he lenry
things at school. He won't
will you, Josey 7"

“ you

peak so

“Yes, if I" mind to, T will,” retorted
the rude boy. 1

Paddy. Mothe
two weeks just
would not have one of

I know she wasn’t 8
been without any girl
she declared she
them again! She
said the whole nation were thieves, and that
our girls hill almost stolen the ey f
her hend.  And do you think motl
have another afte: ing that? Do
think she'd tell a Tia ?

Nelly colored deeply, turned the back of
her chair toward the naughty I

out

oy, and said,—
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“T'm not what ye call a ¢ Paddy,” though

God gave me u L
in ony land, though it isa
poor fo bring up thei
because of the ha
rates that the
there who can’t bread, and so begs
their way over to Americ But the rest of
ye will belave me, if M :r Joe don’t, that
L’mnot come of that sort, though I a i
My father was a thrifty farmer,
thought his darlins would cross the
seek bread, and himself in the
Heaven help us! "

Fred and Mary looked pitifully on the
poor girl as she wiped the t
cornér of her apron,and little 1
up her hand and ked the smooth, brown
hair on her brow, althou
understand the canse of

“ Never mind, Nelly,” s y
all be kind to you, and if Joe choos to be
eruel and naughty he'll suffer most himself,
T should Jike very much to hear somo time
about your homa, and what you used to do

2
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there — how you played, and what you
and where you went on holidays.”
% Oh, do tell us a story,” cried Essie.
get used to tell nbout her father's
which drew the peat. O Nelly,
ou think, one of them broke his
wh when he couldn’t be
b Wasn't that too
d then old Mr. Flynn had only
2 hlind! and
s0 he couldn’t sell peat, and got real poor,
and then Bridget had to come over here to
get money to buy bread for the rest of them:
Father sent lots home, and oh, how glad they
used to ba!”
by this time become interested in
sation, and slipped round into the
group.  «1 like Irish stories,” he remarked 3
but Nelly did not lock at him.
% Did your fither keep donkeys, and sell
peat 27 asked E
% No, darlin; he kept two horses, and
sold oats, and flax, and potatoes, like your
farmers here.”
« And wasn't your house made of mud,
with ground for the floor ¢ Bridget's was.”
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% No, darlin,” said Nelly, sniling; « it was
a viry old house, where my fi grand-

father lived. It was made of ol stone,
and had stone floors below stairs. It was
not a fine house, but oh, it was a happy
home ; and it makes the { me to think
that I shall niver see it again, T left the
best frind I ever had there in the grs
Oh; he was a beauty of & man, and the lovin-
est father in all the world. Ieaven rest his
sowl ! But, childer dear, it now the
time Lwas bid to put little darlin into her
bed.”

* Oh, never mind that,” eried Joe; “half
an hour is nothing ; tell usa story ; mother
never will know it.”

“T shall do as she bid me, whether she
know it or not,” said Nelly.

“I wanted to hear the rest about your
father,” said Joe,

“There is no more about him now. We
put him in the ground, and after we put
& cross over him, we left him with God, and
€ame to a strange land.”

“ A aross | shouted Joe; « then you're
Catholio! There! Mother has told every
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body that she would never have ar
Catholic « with her again, if she n
had help
« Well, 1
the 1 i
waut me.

« Don't mind him,
Is every word he
to what he didu’t

I came,”

o if she ¢

Nelly,” Fre
§ repe wears ! *
wouldn' 2 W
hear,” nd I'm sure 1 can
niver ur mother hates my
said the g tle

2 are righty
s gll to think
o to heaven.

will

know wher

you
id (‘;-* same, and yet thers 's great
1w religions.

& We must h

commands us”
for she folt that she he rself

Mary,

cactly as that

oring deeply,




FIBST NIGHT IN

had not done so, but like t

Qatholio, had taken her
£ Will, will 1

1l try to love God and

and then I ean't

A

1

he chil

h on trust,
1

ned Nelly,

y ns, for we s

Joe was one of those

bright-minded boys
another’s word, but
thing. He had no
we are sorry to say,
any one. His prejudi
mother, were v

in danger of looking

with him on any sulj
fortunately, all Mrs,

who

noyances and auxieties
subijects of conversation in her f

while the alder children

softening marks thro

gentler-hearted fathe
imbibed and retainod
heaving Nelly

to love ivery bod

all Be bad heard said

ber people, and eaid,

of

1

clear-sig!

take n

1y

d of

sig

hted

one,

ng;

respect

y th

yse of

made

God

net

and

1
wred

the deception

rness

you

will !
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God don’t want your love while you worship

pictur and pray to 9 Cross. i

Nelly Claney, like all the more intelligent
of her church, denied this; asserfing that
she only used the cross and the pictures as
emblems to hielp her faith.

« You needn't tell me that,” rep slied the
cruel boy ; ¢ my mother knows, and she says
that all your folks pray o Images, and that
you worship the Virgin Mary. Dridget used
to mumble sers by the hour, and pay
Father Rafferty twenly-five conts a w
forgiving her sins, and then steal en
make it up.”

s Thin she war a wicked girl and war not
worthy the name o' Catholic,” said Nelly,
showing much agitation, “A priest as
would give her absolution that way must
be an man erept mln a looly place. I
don’t belave he iver did i

« Be still, Joe,” cried Fred, ¢ or I'Il surely
o]l father when he comes i

« Yon had better go 1o be +. brother,” said
Mary, soothingly ; and putting her arm
around his neck, she whis lnu‘d i Poor
thing, Joe, she’s & stranger.”
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« Well,” cried he, aloud, “she needn’t
contradict me. I guess mother knows, and
she says the priests are all scamps, who swin-
dls them out of their money, and sell them
licenses to steal and got drunk ; and she
knows it s well as we do.”’

« ] pover knew but one priest in my life,"”
replied Nelly,  our own parish priest; and
he was o thrue father to all his people.”

How could she help denying this whole-
sile charge when her own heart told her
tiint this kind old man, of whom she spoke,
lived for his people, sharing with the needy,
and” leading an honest, frugal life? This
was really so,—rare as such a man may
be among the priesthood here, - —and Nelly
knew it; yot this rude, forward boy was
dotermined to make her say that he was
a cruel tyrant and a wine-bibber ; and while
they argued the point, Nelly's mother came
with Ler bundle and detained her a little
while in the hall. Poor, sweet Essie—1lit-
tle caring whether the pope lived or died ;
whether the Romish or the Protestant church
prevailed — elept in her chair.

While mother and daughter were enjoying
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a fow moments’ harmless conversation Mrs.
Par} rned. Great was her displeasure
at the appearance of things in the sitting
Toom. 1 and Mary began justifying Nel-
ly, and complainin sa’s rude beliayvior.
The mother only replicd, « Nelly was not
to obey Joo's order: and then
them all be seated for pr , a8
ing devotions were but a cold
mality. The father prayed as if Lis heart
was in his petitions, earnestly commending
the lambs of his little fold to the care of the
heavenly Shepherd, x otting the young
Y but his, we ft

The mother — anxious, worried sonl —w
too much annoyed to fix her mind on @
beyond her cares; the children were 1
asleep ; and poor Nelly — her thoughts w
on Joe's abuse of the Catholics, and she was
probubly weighing the cha ing

her . Aund yet this mother, professing

godliness,— perhaps a real Christian, would
nol bave dared to send her litile ones to
their pillows without having gathered them
around the family altar. ~ After the « Amen,”
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all were dismissed ; the children with
and the servant with, “T hope you will ris
without being called.” Why could she not
have said, ool night, Nelly ; ask God to
bless you in your new home, that you may
be useful and happy here” It would hava
been a very little thing, have cost but little
exertion, and might have caused a new sun
to have arisen on the clonded " the
fatherless. But no; she was weary and out
of spirits; her little one was aslec
house was not in perfect order;
ghe could not smile, could not love, could
not pity. Discontent and petulance are very
contagious ; so, when Mrs, Parl id, with a
deep-drawn sigh, © Go to bed, children, and,
Mary, show Nelly her room,” they moved off
likke culprits, rather than seampered like lit-
tla lambs, as ehildren should do, to the fold
for the night. Mary was silent, and when
sha reached Nelly's door did not say, “ Good
ght,” but only, * This is the room ;” and
Nelly— having looked upon her and Fred as
friends and champions —now folt deeply
that she was in a strange house—alono.
Her heart flew backeto the litile garret in an
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joining street, where slept lovingly, side by
her mother and the children. Below

ofas, carpets, and chande-

liers; here were pictures and many other

things which to Nelly's innocent eyes seemed
y splendid ; in that little garrvet, whither
went her hearl, were > deal chests, one
rude bedstead, and a 1‘ w dishes — that was
afl. But her loving heart ached for the
home of poverty, which seemed like a fuiry
palace in comparison with this. Oh, how
little of earthly store it requires to makeus
ble
drew her beads from her pocket,
mmmvl half a dozen prayers in a parrot-
like manner to the Virgin, and lay down to
6t 3 but her soul was troubled, and reached
out for some consolation which she knew
not. She remembered her home over
the sea, and wondered why God had thus
closed its doors pinst (hem, and scattered
them in o nge land, when he was their
Fatl ¥ ed forward to the waut
whic might overtake them in the cold
winter, and felt that they had no refuge.
She needed the consolations of the gospel,
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but, although sleeping beneath the rool of
those who had long professed to know their
blessedness, was as ignorant of them as are
the heathen over the sea. God pity the
heathen every where !

The far-off places of the earth are full of
the habitations of eruelty : but the wilds of
our own land echo with cries to the Great
Spirit, who, to the dark-browed wo diipers,
is an unknown God; the rice swamp and
the cane brake teem with millions who are
as ignorant of God as were tl forefathers
on the burning sands of Afriea; ay, and
hovering around onr own hearthstones, mov-
ing through our own chambers, are thoso
who seek unto * lying vanities,” and trust
to their own good deeds and penances for
their souls’ salvation.

Who of us, while we labor for the distant,
will not also strive to keep aur souls clear of
the blood of those whom God hath sent to
our homes? Who of us, while we live to
shelter and love our own precious children,
will not cast the mantle of our Christian
cliarity and our womanly compassion over all
the poor, unloved, and untutored children
of superstition ?
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CHAPTER
BALLYGURK AND THE

ey glowed

marry sang th
the little villag
lows flew and
of the old
hiun wid the
upon the cross-

Th

castle

the little v

fed his

these were, 1i irself, Protestant
fnl Cathe

by was the seat of a pow

tleman, who,




BALLYGURE AND THE PEOPLE THERE. 29
kept o pricst and a schoolmaster for those of
place who were of his faith, lest they
might be led astray. And thus were the
lines drawn as tightly between the two
classes as if they were of a different blood
and language. Sir Patrick 0'Neil, howeve
in his desire for the comfort of the poor
people, had lost sight of the true policy of
his church. Ho chose for their spiritual
guide & good-tempered, jolly old man, who,
if he were nof disturbed too much, wonld
be content to let all do as they chose. He

read mass every Sunday morning, listened
to confession, administered extreme unction
to the dying, and prayed all souls out of
pungatory, whether his hand were crossed
with silver or not. e was a Oatholic from
the eradle, and believed all others must be

the game if’ they e jed to enter heaven ;
but the main anxiely of life with him was
to have encugh to eat and drink, time to
sloep, and tobacco to smoke. If lie chanced
1o have money enough, he would scatter it
among the poor of his flock with a lavish-

ss which made him almost adored among
them. Not unfrequently as the poor, gaunt,
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young priest whom he ealled his * e
was dismissing the children from his school,
Father Sweeney would suddenly appear
among them, and throwing down a handful
of coppers; stand and laugh to see the chub-
by urchins scramble for them, and then,
while the adjacent churchyard rung with his
deep-toned langhter, tell the suc ful ones
to run off and buy * sweeties” to divide
among the 1 fellows that could not got
a penny. He cared no more for money than
for the dust at Lis feet, after his own tempo-
ral wants were supplied. He was never scen
overeome with drink, although he was lavish
in his use of wine; and his table, after he
had risen, was free to all, as old Norry
Regan, the beggzar, and Teddy Quin, the
simple boy, could test They cleared it

daily by leave of Mrs. Katharine, the priest’s

aged sister, who kept house for him and his
assistant. If any in the parish were sick,
the little niceties which Mrs. Katharine had

prepared for his table were carried to them.
Inn short, Father Sweeney was moral and
kind-hoarted ; and although some thought
Tie cared no more for the souls of his people
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than if he were a leathen priest, he could
not be ecalled an avaricious, hard-hearted,
impure, drunken old man. How, then,
when poor Nelly Clancy was told that all
the priests of her church wera such, could
she help denying the charge on his hehalf ?
Among the most thrifty of Father Swee-
ney’s parishioners were the parents of Nelly.
They, being naturally sober-minded, quiet
folk, were never seen at horse-races or fai
but staid ot home, minding their own bus
ness, and when need requived, aiding their
less fortunate neighbors. Dennis himself
was a devout Catholie, saying more prayers
than any man in the parish, and fasting
more rigidly than even his reverence himself.
He was a fond father, a kind neighbor, an
upright servant. Norah, his wife, was fru-
gal, patient, and — contrary to the habits of
the lower class of her countrywomen — neat
in her dwelling, and regardful of the personal
appearance of her family. She was the
friend and reliance of her hamble neighbors
in sickness, and their model as a housewife ;
as such pointed to by Father Sweeney, who
said, “If yees would all be such clane
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Chr 5 4 wis's wife, stoppi at
hoome to mind yer children, instead of gos-

siping nbout, it would be better for ye.
Then yer husbands would have less tempta-
tions to go to the dram hop, where the peat
burns bright and warm, amnd where is coom-
pauy for them as nivex finds their own wifes
ut hoome.”
ides these worthy ones another
in the old stone farm house — Den-
plump, ruddy old woman,
nd whose
hand was ever ready for a good turn.
ssodl ut hiome as ¢ Granny, jewel,"
by way of endearment, and at length came
be called ¥ Gramy Jewel ™ — that
were really her name — in the little comumu-
nity. Now Granny had a small pittance whicl
supplied her few wants ; but she did nol
therefore sit down with her] ands folded. She
toiled at her flax-wheel hour after he she
carded and spun wool ; and
the little feet which patter Dennis's
stone floors were well covered, she made it
her business to see that Beggur Norry
Teddy Quin, ihe simple boy,
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so, although her * fortune,”
termed i, was but the interest of two hun-
dred pounds, she was lmmHl upon 6s a

patron by the slatternly, half-clad creatn

around ber. Grann vel was by natur
splendid woman ; one who, under favorable
cirenmstances, would hnw shone a s
society and been a public hx]m.unu‘vh
As it was, groping through the darkness
which enveloped her, she strave to love God
and to obey the golden rule. True, her
worship, a mingling of prayer and mum-
maory, conld not be accepts to Him who
 secketh such to worship him as worship
him in spirit and in truth.”  But she was
sincere, and acted up to the light she had;
and although that light was Iul darkness,
We must in justice acknowledge her honesty
and kindaess of heart; not erring, as do
some, by considoring those bound.down by
ervor and superstition as ol cvil, as h
erifes turning willfully away from the
We know not how much of light God-gause ~l
toshine through her darkness. Let him be
her Judge.

One of the last ncts of nuy’s life was
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to wilk to Cork, many miles, ¥

ight
Muthew's 1 ¥ ipping he 15, and

praying k11
might be driven awa from e workhouse

where many 1t rable creatures
ine in fheir fever 3 then, 1 purning alone and
in the darkne: » was found at her eck
the family arose from sleeps
I old flevotee! ¥ was just prepaving
for another expedition {hither for the relief
sy sufforer, — Dennis, the darling of
_ywho was very illi—when she full

s own last slumber.
1 the
» lier last, long slecp

as a saint in

dies at the * H
cvér sepking the aood of their Cathe
wall as Protestant neighbor
enlighten the mind of Grax
eveat inflnence he bl
more, Y
guide
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15, remembered her

vited her to their L

in their litile ristm !

gifts, all whic h she received

grace which distinguishe

stations in Jife, but <

that © sho and her !u\nl\ wers thrue

Ties, and not to be turned either by fdattery
or abuse.” DBut Graonny . ith all
that was good and noble shining ihrough
the darkness which enveloped her mi
passed away, leaving a void such as
swomen of thresscore and ten leave at the
henrthstone and in the commun

and feantic was the wailing over her A
pitiful svere the words spoken to the bereav
by Father noy, with whom she had been
A great fivorite 3 but all these we as noth-
ing compared with the anguish of th i
Bearts, when, ten days , they

pis, the son of her heart, beside hi

Well migt

the best frie

grave ayont the sec

. The * fortune > of Grann; el passed
o other hands ; =0, when poor, widowed
Norah Olancy had so houschold effocts,
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more than a match for his g
power? Oh, well might the Mast
as to lis frail disciples of I
faithless and 1
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the reward of our lal
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CHAPTER IV
THE OVERHEARD COONVERSATION.
« He that winneth souls

TrE great city was astir with all its inhar=
monious sounds when Nelly Clancy woke
in her neat little attic at Mrs. Park’s.
ghe hastily prepared to go down to her wor
in the fear that she had overslept Im 1It she
ran over in thought the scenes of the past
night. Made hopefal and strong l»)' the
blessed rest of the night and the cheering
Yigzht of the new day, she accused herself
for impatience with n P
of his mother’s direct comman
wonder.” she said, ¢ that the lady lost her
patience with me; and I'll thry —help me,
blessed Virgin — to do all her bidding this
day with smiles in my heart and on my facey
Himsell is a soft-spoken gentleman, and

there was pity in his eye for me; and if
herself a bit fretful, why, none of us




THE OVERHEARD ¢

is hooly.
ake

have Sunday
night, when they’ll wait
And neat as it was possible
in her outlandish garments, sl
to the kitchen and had her fir
she heard Mrs. Park calling to awak
She laid the cloth for hreakfast, an al
she had been bidden, before the lady came
down, and then seated herself to await fur
ther orders. Presently 1 nistress entered
the breakfast room in a gay wra
looking quite as if' she had
she had no cook, ¢ asked,
fast ready, Nelly ¥ The clo
seven.”

The poor child colored ¢
softly, “T did all T knew, ma's ¥i
not bid me cook the slice o™ mate, and I did
not know what pot to put it in.”

“ What pot to put it in !
Pavk. “1Is it possible you don’t know how

tocook a steak ? The very coals know that,

and would have done it had vou put it on.
Fly round, now, and get the evidi v
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¢ And what's that, ma'a * asked Nelly,
turning first to the pantry and then to the
pot clo:

# Nelly,” asked the lady, in no very gentlg
tone, “are you so stupid as not o know
what & gridiron is? You are— after alk
your mother boast you— the g
girl I everhad in my house ;” and she twi
the unoffending gridiron from its resting places
and thrust it upon the coals. “ Now go up:
stairs and bring my ealico apron. T may 48
well oo to work at once ; there’s no rest 10

me, girl or no girl.”

aam ? ” asked Nelly, with

weted to be weaded for her a

b

you find it,” was the

Nelly flew up one
anether, but on entering the room knew no
where to look for the apron, She tapped ol
Mary’s door, and, choking back her tomrsg
said, * Twa to hring the mother's ap
miss, and 1 don’t see it at all at all.”

Mary’s bright spirit shone again, brushed




as it had been by
from the mists which had
the pas rlif,

& ' ot for 3
& How do you feel § morni
you has [ this f
new home

Nelly smiled throngh her tears, ar
0 dreamed T couldn’t plaze the

; nnd that she ealle
» and pushed me into the st

mother does not k 503 we'll all treat you

kindly, and try hard to please poor
mother, 5
dreadfully worried sometimes.” 8y

ghe strove to gild with the beams

bright spirit the cloud that hune

of her mother, who should have

guide and example,

The apron w and Nelly followed
Miss Mary down s , saying, € Oh, think.
dear heart, if she has sorroy to v i
what will come of my poor mother v
the ehilder to fa

and ony poor
knows nothing

all, to help her,
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theys xill ever be elothed for the snow storms
is more nor 1 can see NOW 4
1 if you're &

1s who
way be 'm

good

make
will help the m.”
ly!” imed Mrs. Parks
oo flushed by the heat of the r.mgrx,l
you had been sent 10 WeISE

, took it hastily froms
]

Mary’s hand.
« Good morning, mother,” said the fal

ood morning,’

I & Will your
be ready ¢

« All ready, mother dea
pell to ri

« Ring it, Nelly, as quick as you can, and
don't stand there as if there was nothing
do,” 1 Mys. Park.

& And plaze, maam, what 1 do whil

wt yer breakfust 27 asked the @

She received her divections and wentd o

way, but not with that light heart whicl
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chang
This
1o
lioon richer than en
It chanced that
ing lay in the next room, ar
ily were at breakfast, Mrs. I 1
them with an amusing acce of her ¢

ness — saying that she did not know w

do with the * slico 0’ mate
heard of a gridiron.
this last,” shie added, * for T always thought
they ironed shirts with gridi in their oy
country,”

“Mother,” said Mary, “T am almost
old as she, and
mother as I have, 1 could not caok a steak

properly ; so don’t

y with such a capable

supp 18y see v
homes,”

“ Bear I
Park. “The po
der your

% 0Oh, it's
coldl s You ca in your e

Mg room at your ense, sure you will find
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a good dinner you, whether 1 hava
help or not. If you were here to be tor=
mented by the stupid creatures, you would
not say, ar and

« ] het she's a thief,” ‘\.ul:“mml e perb:
young hero, Joe nd 1'd watch her closag
mother, and put every t nder lock and)
key.”

« Judge not, that ye be not judged,” saidh
the fat rebukingly, to his son. ¢

“ But they are all such torments,” retorts
ed the boy; «if I was "ma, I'd train ‘emd
I'd like to cee the whole of them ed ‘aal
the blacks are down south. I hate the
Irish.”

s Josoy, » exelaimed Mary, ¢
an awful wor not bear to bear
one say he hates another. Do
least human toward .\ is poor, str
must he not, mother *

& Certainly, my ¢
uwr-uvling to th

e treals you,

Yy wlx) don’t you get he
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“ Why, mothe th 7ot s down
upon all Catholics, Jae < T told this
;.'ilzl what you had
you'd go without
rather than have

now you are talking to Mary aboul wetting

her into Sunday school.”

Mrs. Park colored deeply, fecling,

such seeds in this young heart, alrea
over with the weeds of selfishness, cor
and insolence.

. Joe,” s said, “ T think just
did of these servants ; but what
keeper to do ¢ l:\‘ s, the Bible
to love our e was on that princi
ple that T advised \I wry to take her to school.
X we do not forgive our enemics we need

God to forgive us. Remember

that when you with 1

“ But, my dear,” said M . Park, 1 don’t
know why Le should talk to this young girl,
or o a r class, the impression
fixed on his mind ha | x
imously with o foe. She 1
it in worg o

iling magnan-
s nevor injured
thought ; but I very much
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fear, from what that he has treatedd
her very eruelly
forgive. Thi ¢ f
puls loor work. Let
seliove i rather th
ik ol

while we receive

Mrs, Park smiled.
said, glancing at her young dau
'va had to manage these people a littleww
I th 1o would soon lose his charity.®

“If 1 had to do so, my d replied
gentleman, # I have no doubt that 1 shou
be obliged to waich, and pray, and eud
just as I now do, lest T sin in my intercoms
with clerks, porters, and teamsters. Thess

no matter what nation they belong to, arels

imperf
ceedi but then T eall to mind

forbearance of God with me, his unprofitsti

,and at times try my patiene®

srvant, and remember, too, that these m
an imperfect master ; and 1 resol¥es
as eofily as T can before them, lest

God, and become a stumbling
o >
« And two of you en have been COF
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have they not, fathe

# 1 hope so, my son,” repl
“Well, father has more
1y, than I hove,™
he is not forced to wmve I
all the time. By day they
not in his counting roon

ing, —1I have these croatures
sido.”

“There is many a toil-worn woman wh
would be glad to afford one of
en her labor,” said 1

“1 wish such ha
Tady, tartly ; « fir my part,
of the whole race.”

“1,too | ¢
bad we have to oo {5 s hool with the:
why don’t You send your bovs to
sehool ?  You can alfor §
not.”

* Yos, Joe, 1 suppose, if' T
I could ; 4 I do not. Y
American,

ried Joe, *“ and T think it

v|,'\'”’ 14
and as such, 1

m bound to }
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you up with the principle firm]

heart that “all men ave born free und equal®
You are to live in th rld, and mingls
with men of all classes; so the SOGHGE OIS
begin, the better. Let a pet d nursery bog
be sent to ist

thence to o first class ¢

junction to associate only

gentlemen — what think you he would

worth when he comes out into the world &

He might make an exquisite dandy,

agreo!
and recluse. But as for fighting
of life, T would as soon hayve a well-educats
school girl as he.”

« He wouldn’t make a very

arpenter, but I shonld
i r, lawyer,

tor,” said Joe, tossing up his head con
dently. I

“Thers you are mistaken,
son? said the father. “1 believe o md
without a knowledge of human nature cou d
shoe horses far more snceessfully than
could gnide the intellect, heal the siclky
plead at the bar. You must know men
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the conversation at the breakfast table,

that in

of

iteness which th

ation, and led g
hat, although shes
\ily, she also had foes Ehel
, the strongest ant

never find a home




will not pe
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pragors, didn’t
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kneel down,
all ¢

the childer
ivery one of
and ony
lh'l"" if
poor moth
whether 1
that t]
And
self o
gospol in v
fss:
their o
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she ligs
el 5 sitling
as i ready for &

.

Amen,

, and aftep

3 “If T did

1 not been ouf of Hhiss

I should be

Protestants, 3
el in their 4sse
1ded, even e

1 of praye:

gt people, nill

11 my sowl for a place.’




re

she said, “ Did you not pro

o prayers ? 7’
said 1 wasn’t afeard

ma'am, and I wasn’t that

now,” said Nelly.

% And won’t you listen with the [
when their father prays ? Tell me at once,”

imed the lady.

“ 1'%l be glad to *hide in the kitchen whil
¥o prays,” rveplied Nelly ; ¢ but if ye really
bids me, why i ile I'm in yer house
I'll obey ye.

“1t's well for you, Nelly, that you have
said that, for I will not have any servant in
my house who will not attend wors hip in the
Jamily, I will not be ruled over nor im-
posed npon any lon, by the Irish.”

timid Nelly Clancy had little
dreamed that she had gained such o teryil
3 ll!'I' mist , and, i
reame alarmed lest s
1 something dreadful,
forgot the wounds

overheard conversation. : id

s tears run

ning down her che *Dear lady, if you will
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sive me for fretting, Il do your bidding

afier this. Sure it would break the hearg
me poor mother il I lost my place so

wus penitent for the ed wrong, the
innocent child seemed overpowered with geats
itude for Mrs. Park’s conc wsion when she
« Well, Nelly, if you w 11 turn over &
new leaf T will try you a week longer and
send you away, it will nog

you as it was at first, for nos
body will teke you from my family without

54

my recommends ation.”
& Syre, ma'am, I'd niver find another place

in all America if 1 got an ill name from yeu

sther and a home, but FIE

ather long if I don’t bo arning moneys
. dear heart, willsbe killed wid hard
a hous to somebody else

11 the heaps

Thus was & new contract forr
it the shrewd mistress gnined more v
than ot fist over ler servant, and Nelly
bound herself by a chain which, on refl
tion. could not but gall her free spirit.
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sould
could
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) happy eve
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had come

1
the
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Velly was ex

d not
devout motl
her head.
real fear of fi
the

gotl

ibath
r, Mary taking Ne¢
and enrolling her

ing the

manner «
them ywitl
impostors
en 1o delude
but injudicic
Nelly ¢

You he
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lawned
11

name

" and vemarked, ¢
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THE Ti

and ever has been, fx‘.llt » miracles, If

you believe the priests of the Romish church,

an heal the sick, restore s t to the

the lame to w X”\, , for anght

T know to the contrary, Té the dead to

life. But who ever saw su¢ ]. We wk performed

by themn ? Not one. ir miracles are all

a wicked pretense i > har ned

money n the g weir dupes.  How

different the gen |l ilanthropy of the

Son of God! Iis deeds of merey were all

ymed in the light ; by the roads ide, at

the public gate, or in a house filled with 1:00-

ple; but these men, loving darkness rathes

than light, seek obseurity in which to €@l

their wonderful work Thank God, those

of you who are the children of Christion

parents, and labor to turn any others witht

whom \ come in contact from the errom
vy into the true path.”

school became 406

tution

3 deop=

felt that all her efforts to enlights

en .n,l bless the young stranger were heing

by those ar il ot so judiciousy




f not a y
thoughtful creature,
ar unto the kingdom

nd did
chool.

I xt Babbath came, she saw N

did not infend to go, and did not ¢

do so, feel hat i il in v

win her uvH to Clri In her perplexif

he

¥y
did not even go, as aghter should be
able to do, to her motlier, but resolved to
treal Nelly ver | and try to instruet
her after they went to their rooms at night.
For this purpose s I red a. o« of the
Douay version of the es—a hook

ad to see
in the hand of the holies of our country,
it being, on t lo, a fair trans n, the
points of diff

being chiefly

and ours

2 embodied in note
L\r|_. family having d
the Roman church should
as to provide
; and if lh” Ir‘

lcm-n. d to read,

w effort should be made
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S an eas)
of this inoffensive
her interest in Nelly's
es sh ad ontgrown,
faded, mac

Oh, the
the lictle t

at night!

velous (ha
Nelly had 1

3 light, ¢
tened to
delight
narrativ
groat surpris
book ; and de
born in & ma
the Vir

# Certainly
other thin
all about his lif
cross, and his resurre
and his asconsi

“ Then what

y they

confidence

tokens of

ich) wera
r esteem.

ped by after

ascended the
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in that of Joh

where's the differ

yeen us 7" ex 1ed the gin
¢ We believe that Mary was a good woman,
and highly honored of God in T

sing chos
as the mother of his Son; his Word &

that * all nations shall eall her blessed,
nowhera mentio g
ship.
adore
Just « 2 s it would be to pray to Jolu,
the beloved ¢ ple. He and Mary both had
¢ to Jesus for their ion, just
r heart,” eoxclaimed Nelly,
ahbout the ecros v /

0 yees be sporting
about {hat, if

1 on it to
save from purgatory s
We don’t,”” said Ms

10 one who e about it,
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for the very word ought to bring vind his

eruel death, and fill us with grief and shame
that it ‘ si
Your church, Nelly, accused of making

h nailed him there.

too much of the emblem — of praying to the
Jorm of the cross, r: v than to him wha
hung upon it. is the sacrifice, and not
the instrument by which it was offered, which
will save our souls —

% Whose light is burning, childven?®
called Mrs, Park from below. ¢TIt is al

mother ; T was just talking &

h Nelly! T am snrprised;

, that you should keep her up when

you know it will prevent hor rising carly

in the morni it is just throwing so

mu jore care on your poor, overburs
dened mother.”

s She will go at onee, mother dear,” cried
“and T will see the light is put
ifely. Go, now, Nelly, and next time
ill begin to talk carlic 0 as not o

interfera with your sle to rise as
early as usual, lest my mo blame me




BY A YOUNG TEACH!

it deal of car

mind now that she has no cook in the
kitchen.”

And they parted for the night — the little

lady and the little servant — with a feeling

of tende 8 toward cach other, not dream-

ing that the conversation thus al ruptly end-

ed would never be resumed.
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Gray, to help entertain them.

the advice of this lady that Ma
simple effor 1

things of God. Miss ( seen the girl

at the house, as well ¢ it one day in the

interest in

\ 2 the deli

of this excellent girl to make the y

happy, as well as good ; and she laid

self out for seve days hefore the

party to make pls r innocent sports a

amusements, which she and Mary Park

to carry out. She was no rosy-cheeked

sehool girl, but & mature maiden of thirty-

five, who, with her g i

hearted father, lived to enjoy life th

by seeking 1o help others do so. Grandpa

Gray, as all the children of his i

anee called him, w

gmest at every little merr

the largest crimson ch

the blazing grate when the

arvived at Mr. Park’s
anned by 2

s oub till unseasonable
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warm hoods, pressed in ¢ the door, and
merry little feet tripped up the stairway.
One by one they ent red the parlor, elad, as
children always should be in autumn or Wil
ter, in their bright, warm thibets, ar 1 stow
gaiters, bidding defiance to that mur lerer

of the silly — Jack Frost. Bach littl

bounded toward Grandpa Gray, who
st y, Chinese puzzley for the unftwisting
of which he offered a reward in shape of @
pttering vot, which he had bought of &
rot he had brought with him,

i

quite sure that, although an uninvited, sha

be o welcome guest. The boys looked
y confidently, 1d girls very doubt-
fully, at the puzde, 1l Joe cried out, in his
own style, ¥ 'm the hoy you want there,
(Grandpa Gray. I never saw the puzze yet

- well, sir; then you she

al, and we'll see if Polly goes to bed
: R
y

) 3
% Polly Park!™ sh yated the

where is she ? Let us see the prize we're

trying for.”
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# Good night, lad
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pach time 1
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ghty

st for the fun ¢

 No, my boy,”
# 1 will do no such
like to he
proper, so that this party mi
sea you hop and bear you s

itch v laid on
serts ¢ Hn? Thisb
because she has nc
no soul to wrong,

— because she is

but think

¢hild here, i

heard to amuse
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miss, that it was ony
could talk. Who was
baste 77

Joe caught the words
“Do yon hear that?
words, to the great amuse
group, many of whom forge
breach of common politen
at the ignorance or blunders o
their presence. With a crimsor
turned to flee ; but Miss Gray
Nelly ; you are not going
they all laughed at
ished and almost

our neighbor has.
i d child by

merry at her own expens

ense her embarrassment
Joe cried, “0 Miss Gray,
hring that bastz of

BNUse us to-night

laughter which

could she be in
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wing the refr ents in the

serit a suit of regimentals,

worn by one of ancestors at the battle of

Bunker Hill, ei the little folks sce liow
those me sarcd who fought and died {68
our liberty. sen worn by a largé s
man, and Mr. Par d tle ones
] searing in them ¢ ipon his
head, the contine

the sword at his side.

While he v [ the troublou$
times in which the worn, a brights
idea struck Master Joe,.that he, too, mights

himself in some sort of costume, ands
heir amusements

now began their own 1t

es, and Mary told Nelly, if’ she

h to come in, that she might g0

o them throught
oors, The gentlemen withdrewes
chat, and } Giray and Mnr,yl

beeame children for the time being.

ntly Joe walked in with a loose, Blaeks
his father's on, reaching to his leslss
ed out in frout with a great t\.-u\'al-‘;




THE BIRTHDAY

ine shawl, while hi

strip of nev

a cravat. Tl

Grandpa Gray

tered the room,

% Here comes Father

don’t give me some money
yer heads with this shillalah !
of ye that didn't come

nor didn’t ha

and now ye're fr !
Teddy MeGrath, that's got I
miidal about the neck o’ y

ye drank whiske t ounld
place last night. Didn't 1
er’s gon o’ ye be timperance men
and here yo are

huek to yo.”  And so

the neighboring priest,

a few weels ore rebukin
their love of whis
quent improvidence o il un
familie

Nelly stood at the folding

She thought at first that
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priest; but why he

why creafe sucl
At length 1 3
w, if ¥ yo wants forgiv-

en, or if yo has sold yer sowls, and wants
new ongs, il has money in yer poeckets,
I'm the man for And turning suddens
ly toward the folding door, where stood
Nelly, he caughs her by the arm, shouting
¢ Oh, here's the erathur I'm afther ; so ye've
crossed the sea to turn hiretic — have ye@
Sure, T'll shut ye up in o dungeon ten stos
ries high, and dead silence be the ony
sound ye r the rest o’ yer days.?
Mary, who, fo ul of Nelly's presenesy
had been laughing at Joe's wit and I;owerﬁ
of imitation, now came f d to extricate
her prolégée fv £ This last ach
e’s brought all eyes upon Nelly, and
saw that the comical character was
but her old tormentor, she bursh
51 but when, facing him, sho S8
that he had been to room and purloined I
from ¢ tle box, in which she had \akﬂ!l
hide them, the long string Of .
attached, on whith




with all its

when she caug

and venerated keepsake, D

had taken forcible

own worth, or

which lay d

by being thus made

company, we know not; but we

that the hitherto lamb-like child sprane upon
noy w

from his nec

5 and that the

fore
finger na m hiz forehead
the next ten days.  [is I
bear the pain without
you off now
get free

Jail to-night.”

This scene passed
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noticed by none of the little revelers in the
front parlor, and only Miss nd Mary
had n the attack, and Joe's d

v and Nelly ! I'm truly ashamed of

you both,” said Mary. < Is this my rewinds
for all I have done to make yon both happy

to-night ?




CHAPTER VIL
LEAVING A SIT

God i judge

Jor shook his fist
and then, with the composur
pirits can assume even wl
blazing within, darted

But Nelly was in an ¢ 3 At

words of Mary, the poor girl felt

had lost her riend, and darting
stairs, caught up her bonnet, sh
working dress, — not waitin

a bundle, — and slipping down, half
with fright, gained the street.  All

and cold, and there she stood, not kaowin
whither to flee ; o heart-broken mother
g her in imagination on one ha d, and
eommon jail, filled with thieves :

ards, on the other. Al manner ¢

tions Tushed into her mind. First, she wi
tempted to throw hers into the river at




2 foot of the

O

1 await her return.
her mother, who relied
on her

A fer
ling, or even the v
she took with her,
prison life |

the sifuation

'l"\"“. ven
obstacles, and
that she would
Protostants
the season beg
called to mind ¢
homeless or b
in the drifts.
Park’s house
blinds, half
the me




gayety within si

gho hated now,

of attraction,

was making

l. *#0Oh,

ment of
theys all be so

ehilder is out in the storm,
himeelf, widout where to la;
I'se got a /mw- 1

sleep, oh, 50

of a mother.

the alarm it would

her child thus ot so unsca

and then to hear that

were in pursuit of

eyes out of a gentlen
In this sad per|

oame to hor aid -

hour and ever

tered to her with suc h i

commissioned to d

tion. So sudden

turn to her mot

mio action, that

friend hud taker

guiding her home
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she felt so light that she could scareely holig
it when she found herself at the entrance
the tenement house in

lived, Such dwellings have

long flights which led to her mother’s )
i y under the roof. Tapping, S
tly, “Its me, mother doar,—

own Nilly, — come to see ye
:ther,

1o J
and to mak
other boys’, if 3 t not wonds
that the mother's heart never fuils in
breast of a feeble woman ¢ Love, stronge
death, impels the arm and keeps the
sleepless wher
remaing
self to care for when Rer oracle,
Jewel, became dumb, and Dennis, the st
oalk on which she had , fell before
blast, she, tpo, would 1 have follo
them into the land of silence ; but her
was not yet come. Seli was beneatl
thought as she toiled on in this new




LEAVING A SITUATION. B1

to soreen these,  Dinnig’s child r,” as she
always called them, from the ridicule of the
little ones aronnd them, and to teach them
that upowthemselyes depended their future
happlaess at p and in school. .lu the
hearts of none is this power ¢ wdurance
stronger, or hope for the I loved bri D
than in those of the daughters of Lrin.
wias Nora a whit behin {
conntrywomen in this se ¢
“ But what brought ye to me this
night, jewel ? 7 she asked, 1
mother's pride on Nelly's glowi
S 0h, it's a long story, moth
one; but ye'll belave me,—won’t yo,
— whatever T says 7
*Belave ye, is it, jewel? ‘Deed T s
though my own fwo eyes should tell me (1
viry conthrary o’ what yer
Thus encouraged, Nelly I
heart to her mother, and met with that
pathy which makes the past sors
a joy.
“ One thing, jewel, I'm s
JEEtearin yer rosary off the hould
“ueck. Fm grieved that ye should ha'

6

Nor




THE TRANSPLANTED SHAMROOK.

1 thafe, “stead of
yer dues, and then walkin to y
light ¢’ the blessed sun,”
“0 m I AT,
follow me here. Now th
finding me. What cax
pound the
grace of |
him 7™
Nora’s self-respect and dignity rose/h
than her fearsias she said, holding her
high, —
¢ Nather yer father
ony body 1 kaows of
ony deed to ¢ause yo shame, Welcan
in this counthey or ab
; and we're not goin
e -{ Wy to hide ourselves, like
lr~| we be brought to justice.
cl, and iomon
the \H(IW

up our he

b].-pr in |m o to-nighty j
we'll thrast in the God o
fatherless, :wl have our r

counthry. We'll show™ thim two

faces.”




& gill we'd ask )
self; for 'l nc
will be in.”

1 am very
the lady, ©
about you
you, admitted that he t
to jail 3 and 1 3
gor, were alarmed at this.
my boy. I should have pun
behavior of the eveni:
er's davling, and a1l
slie was g v trouble
befallen you.

“If (here had,” sai
not have eared much, f
been one less Papist t

“0 my
mistress,”

§ Greatur
But Nelly was silont.
“he clild’s afeard .

‘)(
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+ thing
do a cow

1 from Ins

hould wo to his




sfore

» hetweol

were chicfly o blame,
dut 1 will overlook
will promise never
again, but apply )
work, without inte

@1 miver interfored
always thried to lave
atween us.”

$EWWell, we will not argus
off your bonnet an

Nelly looked «
when she ea

bﬂ’hnppv 1;\1 all il
enough to I'“ her

Whges ; e
1o got bcl' u l*
nun i




Her husbs
an opinion onidi
said, T thinky ¥

of o mistress,"

# And that sh gond-tempered
too, mother ¥’ asked the young
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# Good-tempered | 7 exclaimed tho ]
s for her honesty, I know 10
i

fike the money, ma’am,” sai 1 Nora,

ot sl yo to recommend her.
to the loving heart of the next 14
And, with that l'l'-sln-ft:ll‘l\r'n 1
fi only the better class can preserve
» wronged; thoy depa
t hearts that they were

when poor, humble Nora, o
gratitude for this mark of respec

confidence it seemed to expi

ned, and said, < May H

i, &ir, and yer swate little lady

ul hair not be gro .
. gray even the
childer be all like ye S

0 Ve May 1o
‘Dnr Ve yer door more an ine-
amy poor, fatherless darlin — Nilly
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Clancy.” And raising her hands and'e
to heaven, the poor creature cripd, %

blessing of the widow be upon this honssl
and departed, leaving Mrs. Park to maks
best of her case to the benevolent and jy
Miss Gray.




A HOME AT WILLOW

CHAPTER VIIL
A HOME AT WILLOW GLEN.

Ox, how brightly the sun rose on the first
morning of Nelly’s service at Willow Gler
Indeed, the poor child had it ri
sinco she left the ship
contrast between hi
beams he sent up the y
her mothar lived made her half
Joy- As she gazed from the pi
the little lake, xunl over the
with melody, she could not cont
She laughed and wept, and, at le
ing hersell alone, sh lai
mother and the child
away, I'd be as hap)

Bard 11l strive to ¢

may plaze the sick chilc
sends a poor sthranger
bol T niver thought to ser
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5 all —barrin’ the poverty.
the look like some parts of
ence's domain 77
“Then you are satisfied \\ith ymi
home, and not lonely,
might be?” said a
widow's cap, who came up and laid s
hand on her shoulder,
1, but the very sight'o
¢ roses to the little whits
How I wish my derling s
a drink o' this sweet air SN

poor heart of her !
“ But T sappose she would not 183
o could do as well'l

d, ma’am, she'd ily
wings conld she live in the green i i
the childer. )Hll she l.lmmht l,hﬂm'd b

ITer lovix ick wid ﬂm: 1
people she lives among, and the evil
the litile hoy Y

“Wel ally, if
try to make my poor little suffiror ¢
ble and happy, Tl do all I cas
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mother. My good
wrote about you, to

your fumily. I know
_ 4l her sorrows but 1
know that must be

4 0 ma’am,” said Nelly, t
Yier eyes, 1 wish I knew ji
ye right, and to plaze ye best.
my whola heart for thim
o' my mother. Oh, it
that my fuiher w
men wid red
and their noisy
spills her poil o° water whon she'd 1
way o the top o' the house wid i
cause she wouldn't cor
she's the shyest little body
and would niver go to fa
and such a life will soo
v Now, Nelly, )
and easily
this morning.
you ean amuse her, a
off the pain, by
Naver s]-('.nk
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till their images worry i
ght.  After her breakfasty

s arms. She alwa;
; hut Pat
nd distres
minutes wi
“0h, dear heart,” cried Neolly, %8
y the poor lambie from morming

night,

smile on her lip, in place of the 10
exhaustion she usually wore in the mon

“ O mamma,” she
dear Lizzie Gray enoungh for seénd
such a nice little nurse. My neck
ache at all when my hair was being
— T mean only a little ; she does nok
like good Patrick, nor pant like the cooks
that I feel as if T were in the rockingiom







in Irels
yight at bedt

father's sheej

have suflt I

poor mother kept from you in ¢
siek room, we have found one who wil
you, and be ter 1 1

1 hope you will

power

good plo

&0 it ma

will nu(l ity mm
task, Ask thiz of (,,
liberally, and uph
prasper without
you has an
cling still closer t
Mrs. Howard ton
mantel-piece, and the cook appeared and took
& Seabwith them. Mrs. Howard gave cach a
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little hook, and sang with them the

beginning —

a few verses in Matthew,
f Chri i
den, and offered a
and her little hou
kept in the love and fear of Cod ; that &
might be enabled to do something, ere
sun should set, to honor God and to bl
are; remembering in all
dutics or irials that God’s eye was
them, and that to him who sent his Solg
ss, we should

to give an sceount 3 ay of judgl
Nor did she forget those beyond her @
family who are the objects of prayer. &
or entered the mind of Nelly that

+d done wrong in listening to this pra
Sp with a light heart she prepared her fi

igion do y@
¥ 3 ¢ but that
good and beautiful prayer yer lady m
said to Jesus.”




A HOME

Bessie, although twel
very little of Iif
own garden, Her
gheered by the coustan
parcnts, who ¢ ad 'nu\ told
things as they thoug ht for 1
happiness to know. She ha 1 th
Tittle about religious sects or
and replied innocently to No
— & What kind of s i
 Oh, ours is the rel

s And that same

“ani it’s the ony religion worth ony thing
all at all.”
« How efrange it is that grown

ont of wood and st
and prosperity h
death —is it not ?

Now Nelly's acquaintance
movements was very 1
% Does ony but the bla
ih?”

Bessie, in her simple
knew of the diffi
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and trust in his death for their salval
have Ais religion; but those who
idols, or who rely on works of their'g
of any other mortal, have a false ong

» last will find they have been de

body to know the
ones 7 asked Nelly.

“ Why, that
Jesus every thir
“ nohody whe reads the Bible
possibly be mistaken. That is the 18
mamma says, which our absent Fathi
sent to teach us his will ; and it says
is none other name undert
among men whereby we can be saved®

¢ *Course there isn't,” replied Nelly 3
could one man save another when he'e8
save hisself 77

Mrs. Howard devoted one hour ¥
to insbrueting her lit invalid ; and
ever athirst for knowledge, had also
vantage of this. This w d gen
ed Christian took Nelly luul-l her
God had said andibly to her, *
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ghild, and instru

no questions about her ea
dealt with her with a
from God, which is the oul)
with those in o

that we exhil

demplishing their prej
tions, bup simply teach th
way. tho truth, and the

& The first thing onc

. Mrs. Howard, one day

e are sinners lost and undo
Christ.”

$¢And that’s thrue, ma’am,

many people. There's e g
and the bist of us isn’t jist hooly
SN0, mid the lady ; “ we hav
and some short of the
are all ueprofitall:
“But, ma'am, the
done ‘a great many |
BaW guod richt to cof
hkv&alugh seat near Our [
S Whoss, Nelly, who have dor
ool deeds will not enter i
Bor one sin against o 1,0

ly God woul



THE TRANSPLANTED SHAMROCK,

veut our entrance there ; and ywhio g
that has not committed ten thonsand!

hearf and lip, if not with the ham
good man, who read his Bilile, wrote,

* Those holy gat

1, asked Nelly, eagorlyd
ps doing that same, and livesil
then we'll have a right to heaveny
we?t"

“ My ¢

eyes; and if we “could stop sinming
what is to be done with all the transs
iinst his lnw of which we have been
ce first we knew right from wrong?
we to live henceforth like the angels of 160
still a dark mountain would rise belil
and overwhelm us at the judgment®
 Will, thin,” cried Ne
gal hilp of the saints for thim sinsos®
hind, and not commit ony more.”
“ And whom do you mean by the sal
od Mrs. Howard.
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A HOME AT WILLOW GLEN.

wood people that’s gone fo heaven—
did more good on carth than would
pedded o give thim a scat there. The
tlim would share wid us till we'd be
%e kuow, ma’am.”
lidl you ever know any people so good
—any who were more holy than God

I knowed two of them. There

own jewel of a father— as honest

and as loving as an a ; and

penanee nor some of {he hugest

it all Ballygurk ; and still lie said he

Ml for heaven, and called on God

8 sick, saying, * Bo merciful to

ftand all about him said he

et all, but he said himsolf,

iy i nobody elso did, and that,

Son of God who died on

B0 hope for him, hut He

10 3t that all as loved 1 would
m there. He'd hilp his dear

#pake to Mary for thim.”
elly, vour father wos doubtless a
b for his hope in death was the

Of Christ; and not his gwy poor
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eoodness,” Howard.
fathier could

able to save

- illigant friend
abong,

1y has told me: =0 much gl
that 1 kuok

1 feol acquaintedi Al
You must knowH
Last night T hadss
sout Nelly's homess 4
1 twitter under thEs

am
W
chamrotk floyens AIOUES
ht the birds talleds

and that the honeysuckles Wwh
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and that the wall-flower whic h grows

y's little swindow bowed to me 1
Rid that it said, ¢ Be kind to

whesl svas turning raj
move it was goue fo
the spindle threw o
e the humming distinctly mur-
S ave been young, and now am
jiliave I not scen the righteous for-

S mor his soed begzing bread.

@ this morning I thought |
gream 1o make me k
little girl who
‘come here for h r
0for her what Granny J.
”
iy love, for God can move
il slesning as well
gather honey from
megln 1o tell me
feeds. and how she hersoll

IS Wihat did <ho do 2
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“«0 ma’
both for us,
when the fover
and tha per

of her own », Bhe covered the i‘cct 0
the beggar, was a mother o 4P
half idiot ne
letting one teass or tormint him, telling
all that these same * imocents ™ Were G

<t childer, and that i
self Wou 4 if we despised of
thr u ~xl is little ones.  Thin she’d goy

o sor to the sick and {o lay ol
wern't afenrd to walk t

ill on the v
land. Thex
told o' it whe
and Granny

see had he the fever a
And, ma'am, the poor
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1 to go anigh him at all at all; and

Jt herself and my father take an arm,
each of them, and I d the poor ecrathur
shimselves! Oh, bu she made him easy
there, and
fit place for
Yim taken to the workhouse and made cox

then, as the cow hous wasn’t

a Christian to die in, they 1

fortable there. Oh, wh
Granny Jewel said for his sowl -

sthranger as nobody sared for but the
No doubt she got him
'rhl}l’(' were once a I“N‘r
Sweency to do some awful penance
behavior, and when Granny Jewel fea
it were too much for the poor thing, she
fisked the priest ¢ would he let her take half
of it on horself?’ and though more nor
goventy yomrs old, she, loving heart, walked
an hour alone, with bare feet, at midni
giong the graves in the churchyar
bEiers tearing and the pelibles euttin
feet.” '

$%hat was very kind of her, )
Bhedady, « and I doubt not she was a noble-
Wearted woman ; but, as she could by no

sl

@00 deed atone for her own sins, she could
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not become a saviour for others. Ji

the only Saviour from sin, and the Bible el
us (hat our own righteousness is of
filthy rags ; so yon see our good desds

far as they me on — are not of
value in the s { God, But when
our need, and, going to Jesus,

salvation, pur for us by his 03
ing and death — then our good works
estoemed by Lim as the fruits of the low
bear him, If we love him we mustk
commandiments; and this obedience and
then comes up as a memorial before
but not as our
grandmother die, Nel

& Tike falling asleep, ma'am. She'd
her grave clothes m and ready fon ye
— over since she buried grondfatherss
childer was always afeard to go to thelelo
wl kept them, in a white pape!f
Well, ma’am, she had once before
Cork to take a fow rounds and say ps
at Father Mathew’'s monuwment, where £
cires had been made.  First she went 10
a stop put to the potato Tot, and to 2
at the worklouse, and, though bothS
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on worse than afore, she thried it again for
father when he fell sick. She went all the
way in dark wmd, she being old, it took
fhe whole night. She grew very tired, but
at day-gleam, when t
of the loft for their breakfast, there sat sha,
We calm and swate as if' jist off her own soft
pillow. S Mike Blaney to her, * Granny
Jewel, » have been Lh it long way and
back, h‘w\l"l” to rest now.” But she said,

m men came out

*'ve no time to rest now, but there are a

long, swate slape afore me soon. I'll soon

west wid him, as T gets weary for here” The
mext morning, when we called her to break-
fast, ghe was aslecp — and we never woke
hier since, ma'am.”

“Well, Nelly, I hope she relied on Jesus
Hor her salvation, and if so, she is with him
now in glory,” said Mrs. Howard.

S But, ma’am, if such as she eouldn’t get
heaven by riclits, what's goin to ‘come of the
Hikes 0’ me, as niver did ony thing at all to
@rn heaven

®¥ou must do just the same as she or
|y otlier sinner, great or small, — go to the
Blessed Lowb of God, who took our sins
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upon himself, and 1 on the eros
release us from efernal punishments

and wour
in the mantle of h}\ l-w»'.-.

ke you ‘\l\ own ¢hild.
y Lo do good, that you mayig
You will want ta

~ dear lady, indeed; but SHINE
thinkin if T could do some fino thi

would surely be helpin along, and
easier for me to get forgiven.” said Nelly
No, my poor child ; had there hees
»sns would never have
iy and shame of the crosss
to work out & whole salvation, not 1@
ono we had made, that he bore all this
¢ Well, indeed, ma’am, you onghtde
bist, and it seems bould in the likESIORS
but, beggin yer pardon, let me St
there’s somethin here in my hearlbass
¢1'd rather do somethin to pay fors
io take 1 o free gift intiel
 Aly, Nelly
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jis that same something in every heart, and it
s pride—a wicked pride, which, {ill brought
low by the Spirit of God, would sacrifice the
Smmortal spul rather than bow to the author-
ity of Jesus. That is the curse of our race.
I plden time men used to go on long pil

to the tomb of the Saviour, ¢

, to the tomb of Mahomet, the
et in whom they trusted; often such
d by the way, and their hones would be
: those who followed them.”
& Theys had better been at work arnin
¥ o feed the poor and clothe the naked

: Walking themselves to death would
jody ony good,” said the young irl,

3 1
ug he himself has borne; then
0y, ¢ We are holy,” when he says,
mone that doeth good, no, not

iy ol dear ! exclaimed Nelly; < but

ik very hard for us poor sinners,

o sthrive afther heaven, and yof
thing to help ourselves.” 4

‘not cut off our hops through
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our own works, and left us witheut
other. Ile has offe us o full and
salvation through his dear Son, if wal
but believe on him with the whole Jeas

“ That's the very same as )
told me; but, Granny Jewdl
darlin of a Christian compared wid
mother ; but may be Granny had e
way dnside, afther all, for she talked alk
dale about what Christ had done.*

Oh, the power of our duily life forg
evil over those who may be reaching
after the truth, and looking to ms for
ample !




HOME FOR THE WIDOW

CHAPTER IX.

HOME F

maples W
ice-bound. and th
grove. The winter she had so dr

mother and the children’s suke

upon them with all its power.
Kindness of Miss Gray, and Nelly's
dustry, they were out of

hause, and had a room

people, with their mon

in adva ind o tun of

af flour “to frighte

208" a8 the grateful No

109
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was fourteer old, had secured many
snow aud splitting woodss
and so w | he do his work that thoset
who hired hi » sent for him againg
Every two w 1 ray kindly wrote for
Nora to Nelly, whose mind was thus kept 8o
g ad all her thoughts to the
3 - station. The winter was &
trying time for poor litile , 05 she sel
dom could bear the air without conghingss
and therefore it was also trying to lu-r moth-
er and her nurse, for all h
amusements must be contri
Nelly was an admirable pl
into all the pleasur
pared for another — a faculty

s time — that holiday of the
folks — was drawing on;

.\Ir«. lu\\.u\l mad
i i and M\l 3
y for her to be absent over night
to make her pw
not left her child before sine:
her husband, but told Nelly, as
happy together, she should leave her in
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to receive any mes-

Had she

charge of Bessie, ¢

& which m
given > poor ¢l
have confk
sion of her confidence.
¢ Dear lady, T'll not s
me till ye return, lest
befill the darlin, T'll count
ghe draws.” Mrs, Howard
“You are a good, faithful g
gou shall have some reward ¢
l\ open

she s

ide from your
tore room door

an hour to warm it from the kitchen,

Was 1¢ J‘]»i'

saying to

\ 3 t you in a

ehair. Then show her great wil-
low basket, is,— the one we
nd let her fill it very care-

all the chan-

s noted on the card.”

« r thin little hands with
delight. « 1 41y w what is coming,”
Bl £aid, < when T'm sent into the store room
=somebody’s g to have a present.”
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They borrowed the ¢
covered chair, in which she was wond 1o
when her work was done, — for her mis
believed that servants needed to restas
d began their work.
my orders,”

a jar of quince
ol the room '1l| sd up Wlth hig md

each nrticle was to be foun
1 o that they were well packed,
-y, as she went on, how the

, found where the black hen stole
nest: how the cook had the headachey
had to go to bed when the jelly was

¥, 50 that mamma had to squeeze the juiee
nul Thad red he mw1~ for a week ; and lastlj
how quinces grew, looking so niee and 2
ing so poor till !h- y were preserved.
all was done Mrs, Howard appeared
another eard, on W | was written,
Nora Clancy, No. 4 Bell's Court, by
Express,” and bade D




nd 1 shall try

If, and inquire what kinds

It may be she could find
tory below.””

She can do ony work
; and the boys
a1

" a dollar on
3t was placed at the gate, a a little red
flag raisec nnounce to Mr. Smith that he

nd Nelly's happiness
vied by many a ball-ro
belle.
1t chanced (ha g Was ong
OETre loveliness f son. The

8ir seemed o

1ess of the

to breathe the
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air, and she
to the depot when her mother wenk o
Oh. how little do ehildren in hied

can frisk ik
and glide merrily over the frozen W
Thess would not exchange their Te
with the child of a prince, who, pining aWs
witli discase, must be exiled from all
beautics of the out-door world, #o/ deas
childhood.
, several new wonders 10 1
i ¢ that poor B
and when her mother was
ok asked her, “ Would it be

. me’am, that T drive home By
o the mills, and let Miss Bessie see the
cottages for the work folk 2 2

Mrs. Howard consented ; but Dessic sa
« Patrick, don't you know I neveriues
ride through Mill Valley without
candy, or apples, or little hooks to gil
children who swarm there 7 Oh, my
dear father, liow kind he was to t8
Nelly,” sho added, “ nearly all these
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they mak

When b

fo run @

till can

they wer

thing, 1

With mamm

heart o sce

us.

used f

head bes

little ones ! 4 rew i
fiin little b from the sl Is and cloaks
in which sho w t I Wiy
her tears. { .

thonghts
* Oh,

asked

" “‘

Bine, nd |

Carney alone has got

McPherson, the head dyer,




LANTED SHAMBOCE.
iy two

—do y-mi
» quickly is

tell you whalbis
“1'se gob &8

COPJIeTS,

wuse when \u are all comin @
speak & ~wu word to the whla:
m in to be $@ J

Jlows will gl

schonl

(oo lm o they,

y Fe n\n. Syoeney —1
. 3 Tnughing hes
And then the whole story had to be
over to gratify the curiosity of Patriclks
remarked, —
First rate [
hapes of thimse Jves seral r\-um, fxfnlnr
y's coppers, but piver @ oue ns
poar felle ble afther thels:
& Oh. {here comes Donald with hig
cap, and’ his blue face and hands’
Ressie, as they turned into ihe ronﬂ




no
and tak

yon on
O, it is n
of Sir

man's ¢
they «
tables

Ppails, ¢
wild confys




zh, took off his WQ,
your mother &

clerk and overseer
{lrese be willing to ride 10
hotel, sting the time, istross
brother just fra sea has come in o' hastes
tak her till New Ham re, where his g
and I bid
took the

cried  Bessigy
just tho very OHGH
for Mr. {

w by
a eoft

il has no Im. fure




NEW HOME FOR THE WIDOW. 114

yoms all in order,”

hem red uj

ternc ied 25 “we won't ride any
farther.”
*If you wud say there's haste, Miss Bes-
I'd d. There’s nane save my
sssie these gentlemen will stop with now,
tnd she, puir dear, has her hands full noo
wi the hairnie: Gude «

y could neither eat nor sleep till
mith's express arvived the next evening.

The orders by ght e, to Bessie, to un-

lock a codar choest in the upper store room,
and send from it a warm plaid shawl and a
purple hood, with other thin
10 mention ; fo Donald, to b
Heat and well warmed, and
Vision for

days, as she was going to
rson fo take it.
Bessie laughed ; and the
Wy hoped it would work

nd Patrick said, as his ¢ misthress
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went in unawiares upon the poor bodyy

]m\v» enge Ter to take the very bisbe®

cottapes ; and that peaple would belayes

! all Trish hores wore nobdl

And the po

vln\. 1 to the mills and into

dark, to make surc that
\\()n! 1 be in readines
well knew what Dong
yet his humble heart

and prepd
fhe paper and matches he &
upon ﬂp well-brushed hoarth, Tt wasaes
Jittle thing, but, like the Lubble which
yred that fr:
in the { aters of “ncctmn wh
would £

not witnes

the low

like themse! l\u s, ate strange

viedly do the young of L]ml people

us that they may send moncy home o mt
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their friends comfortable there, or to bring

them hither. Many beautiful examples ex-

ist bofore our eyes of pure filial affection,
which may well he blush to the cheek
of many a w and m leulating Saxon,
who, for st st ¢S ure not rare, —
though in affluence himself, thinks it no
shame to seo a relative in want, or even cast
upon public charity. If God sends us to
the ant for a lesson, surely we need nof
scorn Lo go to these, our lowly brethren, and
learn of them that “ it is more blessed to
give than to receive.”

Donald called at Mrs, Howard’s the next
afternoon, with the gre am horses and
sleigh from the mill, to see il Nelly would
not like to ride to the ot to welcome hep
mother. But raw, and she
could not take Leir own sleigh,
ghe refused to saying, “ May be T'll get
lave to walk y the moonlight afoor be
time.” Bessic urged her, and the cook said
she could with her little charge every
goment ;' Lut
el to my misthres
W0 cyes off
and so T wo
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At length the screech and the whistlg!
the locomotive were heard in the dim
tance, and it seemed as if the pooreH
heart of Nelly would leap from ils plig
% 0n, dear heart,” she eried, bursting
tears, * ye uivor knew what it was to

- yo niver
what i 3 3 s warm ab
to g S wid the
feared was felt by thom ye loved
nor yersell. DBut, thanks to Our Lady,th
are an end to cold and hunger for 4h
“HW.”

« Thank Gol, Nelly,” said Dessie, *4E
is he alone who can ra
You do not find in a
word about praying to M
her for help — do you 2%

1 haven't read it through' yet, miss§
{hat's as I was teached, and ye kno

all go by our bidding

Wl D
Toddy in Ball

him to
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gows in the pasture. Was that right?”

o, dear heart ; but she was an evil
woman should ha' gone by the biddin
of his priest, and so should every body,”
replied Nelly,

* But the Hindoo priests tell the heathen
swomen to throw their babies into the River
Ganges to please their idol gods; and the
same priests command theiv people to hind
the widow with cords, and burn her alive
beside the dead body of her hushand. Do
you think thut is right ? ”* asked Bessie.

“ O, no, dear heart ; but them’s hathen,
and we's Christians, and knows better nore
that.”

“No matter what we are ; the only way is
1o obey God, nif in so doing we go con-
trary Lo the wishes of every friend we have
i the world. Just read your Bible, and
follow (st

SAnd so 1 will, jewel,” replied Nelly ;
$but I'm afenrd i ac my other
Belings ; and then what'll Ido?”

®Ohey those you love best, nud who are
W8 safost guides to fallow — whether Jesus,
BEyour friends,” said Bessie.
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t out. When you truly

omed into a place bet-
1 daughters. You
, Nelly,

canse I mocked God wid it :
day I'll sarve thee

1se I love t

e home

the

10 sin
c 1ld be 8
ruled 1 L ere carried into
the little oy f life. Then
would mistre




1 ts boing the
1 ¢ establishment

s managed! Far oftenor do employer
and employed st in t ttitude of foes
or COMMAr wnd ke, the other

obey and murmur. But the day cometh

Na ofty and t lowly shall be as one

' ! m of ( Conld ridieuls, or
n, or censure he n this simple

a 1d the y Jesus ? Oy no; if
1 ear and barred hen

st him, and perhaps, her
in too many cases, such i8
ion these hun members of

rom (hose upon
tod has laid t esponsibility of cars

there is no hetter proof of the
r 1 ( OITE 1 than in the
had been
¢ f disl nd enmity ; and knows
. How=
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wgive al

its afther this to lowe

sty body,

l, I'd go there meself to till them
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all things, Thus
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beca L
said,
avior, sit
b They're
t sons, and as like him as one pea is to
ot
bud, its 3
and thus, also,
h ou ir
1 of . As
the summer wore away in its be a halo

rm of Bessie

od to surround the frail £

toward. The winter had been a season of
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18 in the
ms of
trees when
1 and gold-

with fruit. She could only drink

little silver cup when Nelly ¢
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y when the robin san
w Nelly chanted some plaintive I
‘ softly in her ear. Thus
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MORNING STAR; HISTORY OF THE CHILUREN'S MIs-
Ay VESSEL, By Mus. JANE 8. WARRER, pp. 300, i6mo.
9.

book contains a full account of the building of that yessel,
r voyages in the Pacifie ; also of the Marquesan and Microne
inslons, with a largo amount of vuluable information, and en-
ing mnecdotes and incidents, Tt can wot fail to awaken among
ung a decper Interest fn the esuse of missions; and will b
ily weleome to the two hundeed thousand owners of stock in
Morning Star.” It is profusdly lllusteaied with mote than
Fugravings, »

HEAD OR THE HEART; o, “ KNOWLEDGE PUs-
i UP, CRANITY EDIFIETILY pp. 01, 24mo. 15 ¢te. By the
or of * The Way to be Happy.”

15 un affecting nareative of piety in the midst of poverty. It
erest wd benesit cidldren,
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INTERESTING BOOKS FOR LITTLE CHILDRgN

HYMNS FOR INFANT MINDS. By Jixe Tavios 4
1. 24mo, in paper eovers, 5 cts. ; eloth, 15 ota,
Tliis little work is beautifully illustrated. The Hymus e toom
kuown to noed commendation,

PEARLS FOR THE LITTLE ONES. A Sextes of St
BIES FEOM REAL CHILD-LIFE, By Mes. MARY JANE PHILLGE
Pp. M8, 18mo, cloth. 25 cts

A cholce little book of eight stories, of more yalie to el th
pearls from the ocean or gems from the mine. Thie fuet (A thed
tly increnses Its valpse Wi

cidents are from real child-i{)

engrayings,

THE WAY TO BE HAPPY;
THE GARDENER BOY. By CATHERD
15 ots.

. THE STORY OF WiLtH
D. BELL. pp. 02 $m

A touching story of poverty, picty, indastry, and vonuhl-;




MISSIONARY AND RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHIES.

——oaietoe—

THE MISSIONARY BIBTEB.B A MeNOMR oF Mgs. H. 8.
EVERETT, AND Mus. H. M. TAMLIY, MISSIONARIES OF THE
A.B.C, F. M, A7 Co \v-n‘nnol-u- By Mgs. M. G. BENJAMIN,
Iate of the same Mission. With two elegant Steel Portraits. pp. 535,
12mo, 5 ets,

This work presents lovely examples of female piety and devotion
to the service of Christ; also an interesting narrative of the work
of female edueation in the Turkish metropolis,

THE JEWISH PRISONER. A SKETCH OF THE LIFE oF
HERMANN B, OLLENDORF, A CHRISTIAN IsmAewliTE. By Rev.
Isaa0 Birp. Writa AN INTRODUOTION BY REV, PRog. Law-
RENCE, EASY WINDSOR THEOLOGICAL BEMINARY. pp.96. 18mo,
cloth, 16 ots. ; paper covers, § ots.

This work is well adapted for usefilness amotg Germans and Jews.
“The change,” says Prof. Lawrence, *of which his (Ollendorfs)
on walls were the silent witnesses, and which rgmoved him from
Judaism, eareied him fully over into all those distinetive doctrines
\hich have made the difference i every age between a living and ad-
vaacing aod o dead Christianity."

MEMOIR OF DANIEL SAFFORD. By his Wife, Mzs. A.
K. SAFFoRD. Two elegant Steel Engravings, aud two handsome
Wood Cuts. 12mo,

This memoir of a man,* whose praise is in all the churches of Bos-
ton and vieinity, a distinguished officer In the Mouxt Vernon Ohurch,
President of the Boston City Missionary Society, one of the founders
and chief patrons of the Mt, Holyoke Female Seminary, and an hon-
ored member of both branches 8F the Logislature of Massachusetts,”
will be read with futerest by multitudes to whom he was personally
| known, aud by others who love to see the grace of God mugnified in

the eminent usefulness of his pervants, It is written in a very at- [

tragtive style, and its beautiful embellishments and superior me-

chanieal exeeution render it one of the most sttractive volumes of ‘

- the season, WL be issued soon.
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INTERESTING WORK.
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MISCELLANEOUS PUBLICATIONS

OF THE

1
AMERICAN TRACT SOCIETY,

28 CORNHILL, BOSTON.
e

3IX STEPS TO HONOR; on, GREAT TRUTHS TLLUSTRATED.
Ly Rev, H, P. ANDREWS. pp.300. Square 10mo, cloth. 00 ots.

The suthor of this work * has endeavored to lead the young mind
& sce andl acknowledge the trutli; while at the same time the reader
s been gratifying his desire to be pleased.” He hus been successful
» preparing an interesting aud profituble book for the young.

THE OBJECT OF LIFE. A NARRATIVE ILLUSTRATING THE
INSUFFICIEXCY OF THE WORLD AXD THE BUFFICIENCY OF
CugisT. pp. 87. 12mo, cloth. 86 cents. With Engravings

A reprint of one of the publications of the London Religions Tract
Society. The story is “touching und impressive, cminently evin-
gelical #its sentiments, and overflowing with the unction of spir-
itunl and earnest picty.”

SEVENTY-TWO POCKET CARDS, upon every one of which
is & yerse of Seripture, or of a hymn, or of bath. They are of con-
venjout slze for the poeket, attractive in sppearancs, and when placed
in the way of the careless, are caloulated to eatels the eye, and thus
often spesk to the heart.

WHISPERS FO2 BOYS,; ABOUT ONE OF THEIR MOST DE-
cRrtErL ExeMiEs, (TOBACCO.) pp. 107. 18mo. 25 cis. Four

]




FOR CHILDREN.

FIRST LESSONS IN GENTLENESS AND

By AUNT AL Pp- 132, Square 16mo, cloth. 30 cts.

Dutics to par t '8, gentleness, honekty
wnd kindred subjocts, are t 1e work in & manmier el
culated deeply to Interest and greatly to benefit children.

PEARLS. pp. 125 Cloth. 10 cts.
One Pearl,

or text of Seripture, for each day of the year.

WALKS AND TALKS. REv. W. T. SLEEPER, late CHEps
lain of the Mass, State Reform School, at Westboro'. pp. 1Emo.
115}




#:\Ls OF THE POOR; OE, NARRATIVES OF THE
MAN'S" DavenTeR, Tue NEGRO SERVANT, AND THE
By Ruv. LeGH mmmmn. M. A, late

pedfordshire, England, pp 18mo,

®or of Tarvey,

+ contury has abated nothing from the yulue or interest of this
nareatives are also bonud vp separately, 15mo,

j‘ VOICES OF THE SEA. By Rev. A. B. Rici.  pp.
15mo.
“lemn and tender address to seamen, bidding them listen to the
“ctions of God in the objects that surround them at sea.
(=]
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TIAN FAMILY IS A NEW SETTLEMENT. pp, 57, ASmopeiot,
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tentatious way, far he pr
relgion eround them, and in planting the germpobChr

tions in our i !
®l

it an une

nimunitivs







	page1
	images
	image1


	page2
	images
	image1


	page3
	titles
	'filM 
	'rRAKSPLA~TED SIIA~IlWCK; 
	or:, 
	THE \\".\ Y TO WIN AN lfISII HEART . 
	.. };rtn,tuIexil,hf.,lll ... t""lh"""hb]~il1~: 
	PUBLlSllED BY TDE 
	AMEIUCA~ TRACtr ROCIE']'Y. 


	page4
	titles
	J 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page5
	images
	image1
	image2


	page6
	titles
	COKTENTS. 
	cn.\ru:n 1. 
	CIUPTEB n . 
	CH.-\rrER III. 
	en ArlEn IV . 
	CH.~ "t!R V, 
	CJU.PTER n. 
	rAil. 
	• • • • • • 1.1 
	••• %B 
	.. '" 
	•••• 0;2 
	.. 
	(3) 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page7
	titles
	oo~. 
	CHAPTER VII. 
	Ll"..&.TUf() ... 8rrc..t.no:ll . 
	••••••• T7 
	CTIArTEllllIl. 
	CHAPTER IX. 
	CTIAPTEll. X. 
	CHArtER II. 
	I 
	••••••• 12S 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page8
	titles
	TRANSl'LAN'l'ED SHA~IROCK; 

	images
	image1


	page9
	titles
	---- ......... ~ 

	images
	image1


	page10
	page11
	images
	image1


	page12
	images
	image1


	page13
	images
	image1


	page14
	images
	image1


	page15
	images
	image1
	image2


	page16
	images
	image1


	page17
	images
	image1
	image2


	page18
	images
	image1
	image2


	page19
	images
	image1


	page20
	images
	image1
	image2


	page21
	images
	image1


	page22
	images
	image1
	image2


	page23
	titles
	had lldp!" 

	images
	image1


	page24
	images
	image1


	page25
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page26
	images
	image1


	page27
	images
	image1
	image2


	page28
	images
	image1
	image2


	page29
	images
	image1


	page30
	images
	image1


	page31
	titles
	CILII'TEH III. 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page32
	page33
	images
	image1
	image2


	page34
	images
	image1


	page35
	images
	image1
	image2


	page36
	images
	image1


	page37
	images
	image1


	page38
	titles
	,e 

	images
	image1


	page39
	images
	image1


	page40
	images
	image1


	page41
	images
	image1


	page42
	images
	image1
	image2


	page43
	images
	image1
	image2


	page44
	titles
	"f' ~ •• ;-;'.- -- I ... -- 

	images
	image1


	page45
	page46
	images
	image1


	page47
	images
	image1
	image2


	page48
	images
	image1
	image2


	page49
	images
	image1


	page50
	titles
	-- 

	images
	image1


	page51
	images
	image1


	page52
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3
	image4


	page53
	images
	image1


	page54
	images
	image1


	page55
	images
	image1


	page56
	images
	image1


	page57
	images
	image1
	image2


	page58
	images
	image1
	image2


	page59
	images
	image1


	page60
	images
	image1


	page61
	images
	image1


	page62
	images
	image1
	image2


	page63
	images
	image1


	page64
	page65
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page66
	images
	image1


	page67
	images
	image1


	page68
	titles
	erUPTIOn n. 


	page69
	images
	image1


	page70
	images
	image1


	page71
	images
	image1


	page72
	images
	image1
	image2


	page73
	images
	image1


	page74
	images
	image1
	image2


	page75
	images
	image1
	image2


	page76
	images
	image1


	page77
	images
	image1


	page78
	page79
	images
	image1


	page80
	page81
	images
	image1


	page82
	images
	image1
	image2


	page83
	images
	image1
	image2


	page84
	images
	image1


	page85
	images
	image1


	page86
	images
	image1


	page87
	titles
	t 1 ill ~r (:rny'!'j qlliet little parlor, iu 
	n l1' u.r '." 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page88
	images
	image1


	page89
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page90
	titles
	•• You can do Loth, jf ruu please," 

	images
	image1


	page91
	titles
	87 

	images
	image1
	image2
	image3
	image4


	page92
	page93
	images
	image1


	page94
	images
	image1


	page95
	images
	image1


	page96
	images
	image1


	page97
	images
	image1


	page98
	images
	image1
	image2


	page99
	page100
	images
	image1


	page101
	images
	image1
	image2


	page102
	images
	image1


	page103
	images
	image1


	page104
	images
	image1
	image2


	page105
	images
	image1


	page106
	images
	image1
	image2


	page107
	titles
	• 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page108
	images
	image1
	image2


	page109
	images
	image1


	page110
	page111
	titles
	him:' . 

	images
	image1


	page112
	images
	image1


	page113
	images
	image1


	page114
	titles
	CHAPTER IX. 
	A ~F.W 1I0:'ln: ron THE 'WIDOW, 

	images
	image1


	page115
	page116
	images
	image1


	page117
	page118
	titles
	8 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page119
	images
	image1


	page120
	images
	image1


	page121
	images
	image1


	page122
	images
	image1


	page123
	images
	image1


	page124
	images
	image1
	image2


	page125
	page126
	images
	image1


	page127
	page128
	images
	image1


	page129
	images
	image1


	page130
	titles
	CILU'l'EII X. 

	images
	image1


	page131
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3
	image4


	page132
	images
	image1
	image2


	page133
	titles
	,I 

	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page134
	images
	image1
	image2


	page135
	titles
	,I 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page136
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page137
	titles
	,I 

	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page138
	images
	image1
	image2


	page139
	images
	image1
	image2
	image3


	page140
	images
	image1
	image2


	page141
	images
	image1


	page142
	page143
	images
	image1
	image2


	page144
	titles
	I 


	page145
	titles
	CIL\PTF.1t XI. 

	images
	image1


	page146
	images
	image1
	image2


	page147
	images
	image1
	image2


	page148
	images
	image1
	image2


	page149
	images
	image1


	page150
	images
	image1


	page151
	images
	image1


	page152
	images
	image1


	page153
	page154
	images
	image1


	page155
	page156
	page157
	page158
	titles
	THE MORNING STAR. 
	I. III ntff'l.'tiujf narr.~til'(> of lilt ty III th<l mld"t of poVf'rtr. It 
	i'J 
	--- 

	images
	image1


	page159
	titles
	ISTERESTING BOOKS FOR LITTLE CIIlLOHEN. 
	Thl. IJttle work h heaUl!fully UlUltntal. The hyDlns arc too .... 
	A choice Uttle bOllk of ('lgllt atorlell, of more nlul' to chil,lren tbl I 
	k 
	15ctl. 
	A t.oucWug .tory of poverty. piety, Jlldulltry, and ('o:JlItlntJll,~~' 

	images
	image1


	page160
	titles
	MISSIONARY AND RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHIES. 
	MEMOIR OF DANIEL SAFFORD. 8y hiM Wife, :>.rR-'i. A. 

	images
	image1
	image2


	page161
	titles
	INTERESTING WORK. 
	' .. 
	ntr~b%~Y T8FTII~?rJ1~~o:Wl~lTjM~. B,t~ 
	Thi I~:: impl,' &11<1 ilil<'I"f'IIlilli{ ~rr..!'hl:. buill'tl h.lSabbalh II' I 
	'., 
	\1 

	images
	image1


	page162
	titles
	MISCElLANEOUS PUBLICATIONS 
	.Al\d:ERICAN TRACT SOC:IETY~ 
	PI! 

	images
	image1


	page163
	titles
	FO.H CIIILDHEN. 
	FIRST LESSONS IN GENTLENESS AND TRUTII. 
	~ 
	"'GOQO 

	images
	image1


	page164
	titles
	INTERESTING VlTORKS. 
	" .... nfll~h"" ahnl...t llOlht"'~f'rom ,IIf' vaInI' or 1111> r lofthll 
	'ill ll.arrath"11 arc aho boun,1 tlll "Jlaut. Ir, )"11I0. 
	VOICES OF THE SEA.. By Hl::\'. A. H. HICI1. 1'1'. 
	h'mll amI t"llflrf ",Mr!'"", to I'of'lUIJI 11, Lhl<llllJ:" Hl('m UIltl'n to the 
	[:<31 
	--- 

	images
	image1


	page165
	titles
	THE C LEV ELA NDS. 

	images
	image1


	page166
	images
	image1



