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THE IRISH GIRL IN AMERICA.

CHAPTER I.

I» lh« heart of the rich and fertile county of Tipperarr not

onZ ':r* "'
M°

'"''''''^"- ""' "'"™' inTeTado:

lortable farm-house OB-ned by one Bonis Conway, as decent amn, so the neighbors say, as you would find i„ OoVv co, „

tl
Den,s ,swhat you may call a -sponsible farmer "Te

and that at an easy rent, so easy, indeed, that Denis is puttinJby sometI,,ng every year for the "rainy day." No wonde'rth. he should, When he can, for ho has lived throur.le

stared m at the door and pestilence at the window , when a^"Ung was worth a precious life, and a pound of meal itswe,ght .„ gold, because of the hunger that was gnawi„ran epeople's hearts, and Denis Conway had seen all th^t ,1

.

moreoyer, he had lost his farm and lis dwerg in that rea^

t
"y oolTnd71r """ "'' '™"^ "> '"* *e>t- whe^

fearfully ,„ arrear. So even as a burnt MM is said to dread

lo^tL God ,1 '"'r^ '^" "' ^^'""" ^«-» P-niless a'd
'

now that God had sriven him Knot- +v^ vi_-_._ -
'

„.!.._,^ ,^„ uicaaiiig oi prosperity,


