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green shores of old Ireland on the ship “ Mayflower,” and ;!luck\C!
after twelve weeks of a stormy, rough passage, landed in New then w
York on the 1oth day of August, 1760. Some time after the grants ¢
arrival of those Irish palatines in New York, we are informed ‘the rapi
on reliable authority that some of them, becoming lukewarm fher of s
and not enjoying communion with their God, as in the days ‘go forth
of the past, surrounded with the hilarious and not always in- {boys dr
nocent amusements, one of those things the invention of the iwere to
devil to draw the followers of God away from the path that (Cedars
leads to where there is fullness of joy and pleasures forever “unrest,
more—card playing. This woman of God, calling at one of fthose d¢
the houses of her friends, found them engaged in a game |surveyel
of cards. She, with holy boldness, snatched them from the ;deeds o
table and threw them into the fireplace, exclaiming : “ Will Sold Sair
ye tamper with Satan’s tools? Touch them no more, [ be- ‘this con
seech you; pray God to forgive you your sin and folly.” gand the
Amen! cried out one of the number, and another said he The
asked God to forgive the sin they committed. That day Lvas held
there was kindled a fire by the hand of God through this | L aavetid
godly and holy woman that swept down throughout the iconduct(
American continent like the mighty waves of the sea, and dsainted |
will continue to roll on and on until this entire globe has “‘.prints of
heard and felt the power of His dear name. What a mighty

work even only one holy and godly person can accomplish
that is true and loyal to their vows.

On the outbreak of the Revolutionary War those loyal
palatines, maintaining their love and allegiance to the “Grand
Old British Flag,” leaving New York as true U. E. Loyalists,
refusing to fight against the British flag, they started and
fled to the Southern shore of the thea wilds of Lower Canada,
leaving nearly all their effects and goods behind them in the
United States. They landed in the little town of Montreal,
remaining there until the Dove of Peace waved its olive branch
over the continent on October 19th, 1781, and war with its
bloodshed and turmoil came to an end. The following spring
those godly palatines —the Hecks, Emburys, Lawrences,




