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'' If you gc, to Uao Now 0, '-^ans, Peter, don't forget to calland 8oe Lucy !" > » vu v^u

" Mind what I toll you, Terence, abou that man in Ilalilax-
bo 8uro to find him out for me." Terence prun.iscd, for 'the
twentieth time perhaps, wholly unmh.dfal, as was his friend
of the trifling difflculty that his destination was rhUadeluhia-
no uialtor anyhow, Halifax and Philadelphia wero both In^raenca that was enough to know

; the rest was easy.

Godr
'"'^ ^'^''^^'" ^'""''^ "'^"^ '" the Spring, please

" Let Patrick know that we lost the hill farm •"

»i,r
'^'",7^ ""^^« ^'^^' ^vo never got a scroll from Biddv sine*Bho went to Boston !"

Promises came back over the water from a multitude of ea^^er
voices, hands and hats and many-colored handkerchiefs werowaved, fervent prayers and wishes were excha.igcd, eyes were
«tra.ned to distinguish the faces of near and dear ones, Jaint and
fainter came the wai ling voices to ears that listened for their latestsound the haze of distance gradually blended into one the
d.st.nctave features of the crowd on deck and the crowd onsho 0, yet hands and hate were still seen waving the last fare-
well; soon even these were lost sight of, the waters rolled be-

in.' fh '^'^T"'
'"^ '^'^''''' ""•^ '^' ''^^^'^ ^vas plough,mg through Waterford harbor on her way to Liverpool

Denis Conway and his family retraced their homeward stepsnot m sdence, but in sorrow,-scarceIy. if, at all, lessened bytho number of their neighbors similarly afflicted. They feliat the moment as if they had left Bessy in the churchyard
clay, and the ^.htest heart among them was weighed down

tw Tu' "° '' ''^" ^"^'' ^'^^^^^ ^« ^''->-J-« thathey should ever see her face again, her promise to the con-trary no^ithstanding, and when any of the neighbors re-

and said: ''God grant she may! but America's a long way


