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enable hor to " soo tho world." For years long that had been
tho dream of her young heart, ay ! ever since tho days of her
childhood, and although she would not positively disobey her
parents, and go without their consent, she gave them plainly
to understand that she would never be happy unless they gave
it, and under that pressure the old couple were forced to give
in. Very unwillingly they did so. Tho world was smiling on
them at the time, they were contented and happy themselves,
and tliey could not sympathize with tho love of change which
had unsettled their daughter's mind. If it had been Nancy,
now, or Nelly, or one of the boys that took such a wild notion
into their heads, " a body wouldn't wonder," the old mother
said, " but Bessy that was ever and always a rock of sense,
and the best child that over drew breath, she to think of leav-
ing them in their old age, and turn her back on all belonging
to her—that was something so far beyond the range of proba-
bility that they could hardly believe it at all, and only awoke
from their stupor of surprise to And Bessy prepared " for tho
Start," and themselves expected to go with the rest of the con-
voy on the following day to Waterford to see her and some
neighbor boys and girls off for America. So Denis and
Bridget had only to make the best of it and see that Bessy
should want for nothing on her long and tedious voyage, which
appeared to their simple minds as an undertaking of awful
importance, fraught with danger of every kind, pro°bablo and
improbable. Finding that her mistress had provided her with
almost everything necessary for tho voyage, and had, more-
over, paid her passage, all her parents could do was to give
her the money intended for her outfit and passage, with a
trifle to the back of it, too, so that poor Bessy might have
something to draw on if things went against her in the strange
country for which she was bound.

It was a sorrowful parting between Bessy Conway and her
father and mother, and brothers and sisters, who had hitherto
been her world. It was to her something like launching into


