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~ NORA BRADY'S VOW.
BY MRS, ANNA H, DORSEY

CHAPTER VIIL

= Her heart with love teeming, her eyes with
smiles beamiog

What mortal could ipjure a blossom so rare 1

Ob Nora-doear Nora- the prideof Kildare!"

Notwithstanding Nora's noble pur
pose—the principle of right which gov-
erned her, and the stroog will which
soimated her impulses and actions—
pnotwithstanding the bright and almost
remantie hopes which had impelled her
to brave the perils of the deep and un
known tria's in a strauge land, there
were times when her heart almost
failed her—when memory led her back
to the sweet glen and the sunny braes
of Agerlow, to deserted Glendariff, and
the fond hearts sbe had left behind her,
and tears foll fast and warm. At such
times a decade of hor rosary was her
best comfort ; her next was to go
among the poor emigrants who crowded
the steerage of the ** Fidelia,”” many
of whom were old and white-haired, to
whom it had been a grievous trial to
leave the sod where their fathers slept
in hope, to go away to die and be laid
among strangers. There were little
children, also, who were sick and pin
ing for fresh air and nutritious food, to
whom the pent up atmosphere of the
steerage was a slow poison, and the un
dulating motion of the ship incompre
hensible aud terrifying. Nora Brady
was not one to stand idle in such
scenss as these wasting time and en
ergies over the inevitable past and in
vague fears for the future, Her stores
were abundant, and, had they been
less 80, she wounld have shared them
with those who necded aid. In the
effort to cheer and strengthen others,
she often scattered the clouds which
were gathering over her own heart, and
filled it with sunshine. She Inspired
the desponding with courage ; she
brought smiles to the countenances of
the old emigrants by singing the swoeet
merry songs of ** home '’ to them., Her
busy hands were never idle. She
cleansed the sleeping-places of the
sick, and prepared food for those who
were unable to prepare it for them
selves. The little ones hailed her
coming with outstretched hands or
clamorous shouts ; and in all that band
of poor, heart-weary exiles there was
not one whom Nora Brady had not in
some way served. And yet, if anyone
had told her that hor ccuduet
traordinary, that 18 performing
great and meritoric A y 8
have wondered h
of apparent duties des
eulogy. God had endowed this
creature with the best instinets of
hamanity, which purtured by a living
faith, made her what was. Yet
Nora was not a Nora was ne
highly educated. She was ignorant of
all those acoomplishments so valued by
the worid: yet was Nora a tra
heroine,
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landsmen timid wad
amidst the terrors of the deep,
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sordage, the wild shrieks of the wind,
kept them in fear of instant death while
the continned. Nora wneeded
comfort now, for she was deadly sick
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and wide over the waves. pale
and weak, crept from her perth, and
throwing her cloak about her, slipped
away from the others, and seeking her
old place on deck, sat down to think
of home, and have a good ery to har-
self. A fear was on her heart that she
should never again see those she loved ;
that her search for Mr. Ha'loran
wounld prove fruitless ; that perhaps
she would sicken and die in the stravge
land she was going to., The inad-
equacy of her resources 1o cope with
the diflisulgies which lay in her way,
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| his steward,

| for them

| grasped

| the br

| for them

now, for the fimst time, presented
itself, She comld not see the hand
which led her, or penetrate the dim
mist of the future, any more than she
could see beyond the horizon ; and,
feeling discouraged and out of heart,
she thought the best thing for her to
do, if Mr. Halloran was not in Boston,
would he to return home in the
** Fidelia,”

Just then Nora was startled by a
wild and agonized shriek, and, rushing
forward, saw a woman standing on the
deck, with her eyes and arms uplifted,
Jmost frantic with terror. Several of
the sailors ran to the spot, and those
of the emigrants who were on deck has-
tily joined the group. Lookiong up,
she saw a boy, some eight years old,
clinging to the main-mast, above the
last cross-tree, To that dizzy height
he had oclambered until mow, in at-
tempting to return, he grew sick and
tiddy, and looked down with a wild
and frightened couatenznce. There
was & clamor and shoutiog from the
erowd below, which bewildered and
frightened the child still more, who
every moment grew whiter and weaker.
Suddenly the captain of the ship ap
pearcd among the excited people. He
saw at a glance what was the wmatter,
and, commanding iostant sience, in-
quired to whom the boy bel,uged, and
what was his name,

** e is mine, sir, an' we calls him
Patsy,"” said the poor mother, wring
ing har hande

* Don't look down, Patsy ; look up,”’
shouted the captain ; *' hold tight and
look aloft. Don't look dowa again, bat
feel youor way with your feet. That's
right. Look up, avd tell me how many
stars you see through the sunshioe.
That's it. Look aloft—look aloft, you
young monkey, for your life |’

And 80, cheering Lim and watching
his perilous descent, keeping his keen
eye fixed on every movement, the cap
tian scood brave and hopeful, while the
silence and suspense of those around
him were so deep and intense that the
very shifting of the child's hands and
feet on the ropes counld be distinctly
heard. Lower and lower glanced the
bare fes: among the black and weather
8 ained cordage, while the boy s hands,
strained and bleeding, clung like the
talons of a bird to the tarred ropes,
until he was just over their heads, or
perhaps a fathom higher,

‘* Feten me some brandy and water
and a rope end,’’ said the caplain to

I y were bronght immeadiat , and

1 he ambitious Patsy %
lo( His mother was rusl
1, when the captain told h

i aside for a moment
He grasped the unfortunate Patsy by
his shoulder, and making him swa
a tow mouthfuls of brandy,
rope-end over him seven or el
wiile the boy capered and danced like
something frantio.

** Now Patsy, my dear, your eirca'a
tion is restored, and you can go to your
mother., [ don't thionk yon'll attempt

clamber up to the
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h-stone I & warm place lor
1 that city, or in all
ad land, was there greeting or
welcome for the stranger. It was hard
to bear ; but Nora looked up, and was
comforted. Her chest aud other things
were gathered around her. The stew
ard, who waus & countryman of her own,
knew ol some respectable people, friends
ot hir, who took boarders,
heuse he would conduct her
he put himselt in shore trim.
Thomas M. Ginnis and his wife re-
ceived her most kindly, and she felt at
onee that she bad found friends. With
a few boarders, a small grocery, and
tx0 cows, they not ounly lived comfort-
ably, but bad saved money and pur-
chased property, affording another proof
that, with opp
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had heard of
McGinnis
ther y times and he none the wiser,
But I know of a place, Miss Brady, '
he said, ** where you'd be 1 ly w
hear something of the gentleman you're
seekin',”’

“

him,
remarked,

An' where is that, sir 2"’ asked
Nora, leaning forward, and speaking
earnestly.

‘* Why, bedad, it's at the * Pilot '
Office, where they get news from every
part of the known world, especially
from the old land at home. There's

| anythiog

| solation to

A place that no |
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| Donahoe,”” sl
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vothing worth knowing turns up, miss,
that you don’'t see in the Pilot ; and
Mr. Donahoe’'s a man that's not
ashamed of his country or his religion,
but stands up boldly for the interests
of both ; and as for Mr. Halloran, it
he's been to Boston, he'll be sure to
know it. Oar boy Willie's learnin’ the
art of printin’ at the Pilot Office, and
it 'nd be right handy for you to go and
ask a few questions yoursell,"”

“ Wheun can 1 go ?'’' asked Nora, full
of hope.

“ To.morrow, when Willie goes to
work,"” replied honest Thomas McGin

nis

* And it'1l be a good time, Miss
Brady, dear, to be irquiring for the
sitnation you was speaking of,”" added
his wife. ** Many's the po r girl Mre
Donahoe’s belriended in that way
He's got the warm side left for his
countrymen, sure, an’ never thinks of
trouble when he can do them a good
tarn."”

With a light heart, Nora, neatly anc
becomingly attired, accompaniea Willle
McGinpis to his place of business,
When they arrived there, the town
cluek straeck, aod the buy, floding bim
solt a half hour behind the time, usher
ed her ioto the bandscme and spacious
book-store of the Pilot buildings, and
ran with all the speed he could to the
printing-room. Nora felt abashed and

embarassed at being so saddenly left to |

depend on her own rasonrces, and
sb0d Liall frightened and undetermined
waether to stay or go away and beg
the favor of Mr. McGinpis or his
wile to cowe with her on the morrow
A nunmber of persons were passing in
and ou®, and the clerks were oeccnpied
in packing books to be sent away, or
walting on customers. At last one of
the cler ks observed her, and asked her
politely, what ¢he would have.

“ I am waiting to see Mr., Donahoe,
sir, she said, modestly,

‘“ He is not in at present,” replied
the gentleman. * He is in another
part of the building, very busy with
workmen who are putting up a new
steam power press. Can you wait a
little while 2"’

¢+ If you please, sir.”’

** Sit down, then, and I'll tell him

when he comes in,'’ said the clerk, as |
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when a quick, friendly voice near he
said, ‘Do you wish to sée’any one, my
good girl 2"’
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Poor Nora !

What a sudden dark

| ness came over her faithful heart jat

at the very instant
all was brightest !
ing! And she here with messages
from home for hiw, and means to aid
him. **Why,” thought Nora, — full of
rebellion to this trial, bat
moment,—*‘why could not

knows ail things, keep him here 7"
‘*Because, Nora, God designed to
bring light out of darkness. 1t is His
way. He brings up the precions ore
of holy virtues from the depths of the
human heart with hard blows. The
precious to Him hose
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are cleans t \'S lis
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** Don't be distressed,’’ said the
publisher, after a moment's thought ;
** I will put a lire in the * Pilot ' pext
week, informing Mr. Halloran that
letters have arrived for bim at this
office. Yon must tend me the letters,
If he sees the notice, we shall toon zeb
some tidings of him. *“*You're a good
girl, Nora ; and if I can serve you I
will,"”

*'The Blessed Virgin have care of
your soul, sir, and a thousand thanks
for your kiudness to a stranger, but I
should like to get a situation."

gel,
pure
commissioned to

““What can you do ?”

| dressed in

¢ can turn my hand to anything,
sir,” she said, quietly ; but at home I
I mostly cooked, an’ got up linen.”

“Very well. Persons very frcquent-
ly come here to inquire about help,
and I will keep you in mind, Now you
had better go. But where did you say
you stopped 2"’

“With Willie MeGinnis's mother,
sir : the boy that's at work bere.'

“Do you know the way home ?"’

“I'm afraid vot, sir; it's a loog
way.'’

*Stephen, send Willie McGinnis
here,”’ said the publishar to a porter
who was passiug by at the moment.
**Here, lad,” he continued, when the
boy, flushed and expectant, came in ;
**go home with this youog voman to
show her the way, then make a holiday
for yourself the rest of the day.'’

Every morniug Nora hoped that be-
fore night she should hear sometbing
from the “Pilot' Off:e. She listened
vith strained and avXxious ears, as even
ing elosed in, for “illie's footsteps ;
but day aiter day passed, and no mess-
ag6 came, and she begsn to think the
vas forgotten. She was sitting silent
and #ad ope evening in Mrs, McGinnis's
yuug little parlor, when Willie ran in,
throwing, a siip of paper in her
lap, hurried back to bis supper. She
turned it toward the fireiight, and
read, *“*Nora B-ady will hear of a
respectable situation by applying at
Mrs., Sydney's, No. 62 Washington
riace, No vews of Mr, Halloran,”

‘“I dare not write home an’
that,"” thought Nora, with a
““No news from Mr. Halloran! Oa,
my Biessed Mother | for tbe sake of
that broken-hearted mother, an' the
little ones belongin' to her, help me io
this strait.”

Nora, guided by Mrs. McGianis,
who had to pass the place on her way
t> market, went to Mrs, Sydney's as
direc ed. It was a large, handsomely
constructed bouse, but wore a look of
taded gentility which improssed every
one with the idea that its inmates had
koown beiter days. Mrs, Sydney sent
for Nora to come into her sitting room,
and received her kindly but with a
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scrutinizing glance. The lady herself
was old, and had a care worn ex
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Nora listened with sarprise and mof
tification, but said nothing.

“ Now, I want you to tell me honest-
ly, do you go to confession ?—do you go
to your duties regular ? for yon see, if
I've had bad ones, I've had good ones
too, and I kuow the difference,”’

“It would seem like praisin’ myself
ma'am, aund faith I never had suct
questions pubt to ma belfore, because
there was no need,’’ replied Nora, with
a bewildered look ; *‘ but surely there’
no pov in the worid could make me
neglect my religion.'’

I hope not. It can't be a religion
that's worth muoch, to be neglected
and scandalized vy them that belongs
to it. Butanyways, I want to tell you,
if you are a good faithful girl, you may
g0 to confession every week, and fast
whenever you like, and go to Mass on
Sundays, and say your beads, and
pray to images, if it does you any
good, whenever you choose—'"

*“T only go to confession once a
month, ma'am, and never pray to
images at all,”” interrupted Nora,
quickly, while a merry smile dawned
on her face, in spite of her eflorts
to control *it.

““ La svz! Not pray to
Well it's none of t
n

did. Bat

fmagos |
iness if you

bother in
your way. ) lodgers is a very
odd-t vch r—very rich
and as st y fe ll be forever
quarrelling about and be in
a snarl about his caundle ends; and
scraps of paper. I can promise you
skrimmages enough with him, Nora, my
girl.”’

‘“ And then, ma'am, he may have
his skrimwagin' to hisself entirely,
for I'd scorn to waste or rack what
didn’t belong to me. Is that all,
ma'am "’

** No. TIkeep only two helps—Phil-
lis and & white help ; and there's work
enough to be done. She does the cook-
ing and washing, and the other cleans
house and irons. I give her $8 per
mouth ; the other gets the same., Now
what say you?"

‘I can only try it, ma'am,
mind work,

my bus

there'

I dou't
I've been used to it all

t | Nora, and was

| 1s the
| fled from these disagzreeable tria

my life. I suppose I should Aind trisle
everywhere and In every situation ; so,
if you please, I'll come in the morning,
it that'll suit.”’

* In the morning, of course. Be here
by 6 o'clock. [ think we shall get onj
tor Nora, you look as if I shall be able
to respect you. Your dress, so plain
and neat, everything so clean and tidy
aboat you and suitable to a youog
woman who has to earn her liviog,
makes mwe think you have a great deal
of sell respect ; and it's a good thing
for everybody to have.”

In her new home, Nora Brady found
that Mrs. Sydoey rad not exaggerated
the difficulties of the situation. In the
first place, Mrs. Sydney herself was in
a continual fuss about Nora's religious
practices, ard her going to coufession,
80 that really, if she had been a bad
 atholie, she could scarcely have fared
worse., Mrs. Sydoey knew tha% her
interest depended covsiderably on
Nora's religious sincerity and steady
morals, and she determined thai she
ghould not lapse into indifferenee
through her noeglect. It is the fashion
o! that region to have an ‘' eye to the
main chance '’ in every particular and
phase of life, and Mrs. Sydney was
like the rest: therclore she cherished
geuuine piety in her help, after her
own ideas, Then Mrs, Sydney was
drecufully afeaid of her black cook,
Phillis, and would bave inspired Nora
with the same terror, only Nora soon
discovered that Pai'lis, with the keen
‘instinet of her class, knew very well
who to show her airs to and who pot
Sne was one ol the rescued from- bond-
age ones, and had been made quite &
heroine of, when she firsc arrived at
Boston, by the **Kgqual Rights and
Southern Transportation Company,"’
which not only tickled her vanity and
self-love, but inspired her with an idea
that her friends, after all, were only
poor white folks, to put themselves
down s0 with niggers; so she ate and
drank at their expense, let them show
her off, and dress her, while she laug hed
in her sleave, :nd was not much aston-
ished to fiud hersell suddenly dropped
when their ends were accomplished.
She had been in Mrs. Sydney's kitchen
ever since, and presumed no little on
having heard 1t said so often that ** all
races were ejual,”’ and the black man

zood as the white I'he iusolence of
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Mrs. Syduney’s, where really she found
mueh genuine, true kind-heartedness,
she wight fare worse elsewhere,

Several times she had irquired for
news at the ** Pilot She had
written hopefully and cheeringly to
Mrs. Halloran, cnee, but told Dennis
Byrne, in her letter to him, how she
was troubled, and inclosed two months
wages, which she charged him to ** use
for the comfort of those he had the
care of, but not for the world let them
know how it came.”” As yet she had
received no reply, and the light began
to fade from her eye, and the erimson
from her check. ** Hope deferred,”
blending with sometimes a feeling of
home-sickness, gave poor Nora many a
thrae in her heart, aud on two or three
occaslons she thought she was dying,
she felt 80 oppressed and heavy.

One evening, the eve of a great
festival, she had asked permission and
gooe to confession, It was bitterly cold.
Snow lay deep in the streets, and a
drizzling mist of frozen snow and rein,
lashed by an easterly wind which
roared savagely in from the bay,
almost blinded those who encountered
it. There wore but few persons
abroad that evenin All who had
homes were either there, or hastening
toward them. Nora drew her cloak
closely about her, and, pulling her
thick veil over her face to protect it
from the sleer, hurried homeward as
rapidly as she could through the banks
and drifts of snow which were every
instant accumulating on the sidewalk.
Her foot struck against something, and
she stooped down and picked up a tol-
erably large package, wrapped care-
fuily, but wet and maddy.

A furious blast of wind cime howling
up the street, a chimney fel! not far off,
a quantity of slates from a roof came
clattering down over her head, but fell
clear of her, and in the confusion and
fright of the moment she thrust it into
her pocket soaking wet as it was, and,
nerving herdelf for a desperate struggle
with the storm, she at last succeeded
in reaching home, faint and exhausted

' Ofllice,

| tng the
ButhPhillis conld |

one goes he |

with the cold, Forgettingentirely th
buidle she found in the snow, gpe
changed her dress, and, "8 s00on as hep
strength returned, she went about I, t
usual business, with no other conc
than a fear that she should not be !
to get to charch in the morning.

When she opened the dour of ).,
Mallow's apartment, to go in and i, ¢
his fire, a scene presented itself to 1.y,
which cauted her to start back ang
pance. Two candles were buyni;
one on the mantle, one on the
floor. Kverything in the room vy,
in the wildest dlsorder. Clothiyg
was strewed here and there, paj. s
were scattered in every direction, Ly
wardrobe doors wide open, and the b
clothes tossed in a heap together in (}
middle of the bed, while he tat upri;
in his leather-backed chair, as rigid »
motionless as if he were dead. I'he
was a strange glare in his ejes, 4
Nora feared that pe had become
denly deranged.

“Are you ill,
timidly.

“ No,"” he growled.

‘“ And what has tossed your roor
sir, so dreadful? '' she asked.

** Besileut, girl! Is it auy
business ? Let the room pg,

"

n
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sir?"” she a

“*Shall [ light your fire, sir ?
very ¢old; and you have two car
burning away. "’

“Two ecandles! I am mad! I
ruined! Pat them out. [ hawve
farthing to buy avother! N
frecze.”’

“I'm afraid you're ill, sir,’
Nora, extinguishing the eandle on
floor. ** Let me call Mrs. Sydney,

*“Call the police! send for the §
I've been roboed and aw ruined,
growled.

** Robbed, sir! Rained, sir! |
save an’ dofend us, but surely yo
mistaken,”" exclaimed Nora.

‘* Robbed, sir!" said the «x
old man, mimicking her. * Rui
sir! Yes, robbed of $10,000, Now
away."”

** God save us, an' surely that
beavy loss,"” said Nora, with snch ¢
uive pity and commiseration in
voice that he called her back,

‘“1 believe you are sorry.
keep it all to yourself, I don't wi
spoken of to apy one in ths hous
Mrs. Syduey wounld go «ff
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all about it. He eng
the skilltul services ol the deteot
to lerret out the misguided and erimir
person who had robbed him. Hef
nished them with a circumstantial
seription of the notes or bilis and ©
wallet which contained them, He
posed he was robbed between his pl

< of busiress and home. He was certa
of having put the wallet in his bre:
pocket before be left his connting-ro
and he had missed it the moment
reached his room., This was all tl
information he could give them; }
they had managed with success m
obscure and intricate cases than thi
and, incited to extraordinary efforts |
the prospect of a liberal reward, the
exoectations were sanguine.

Toward Nora Brady the strange old
man’s manner was fittul, but kind., He
frequentiy ecalled her ‘‘a good honest
girl,”’ but steadily refused the neces
sary comforts of lights or fire ; while
she, really sympathizing with him and
feeling sorry for his isolated loneliness,
strove in every way she could to make
him ecomfortable; all of which sun!
quietly down like soft dews into his
sterils heart, warming it with more
human feeling than it had ever knowi
before. When Monday morning came,
Nora was up with the dawn., She hs
an unusual number of clothes to was
that week, aud she wished to begli
early, to avoid neglecting her work
Having gathered the housechold liner
and the few pieces bolonging to Mr
Sydney, together, she unlucked t!
closet to take out some articles belong
ing to herself to d» up, when she ob
served, for the first time, the soiled
and muddy appearance of the nice mous
selaine de leine dress she had worn t
confession the evening of the storm.
Mrs. Halloran had given it to her for 2
birthday gift some months before, and
she felt pained to see it so soiled and,
as she feared, ruined.

*“Agh I'"" said Nora, taking it down
from the peg on which it hung. *‘Itis
easy enough to get t,ht::%“d..out with
soap an’ water, but my f is that the
beautiful blue flowers an’ these roses will
come out along with it. But it can’t
stay 80 ; that's certain ; an’', to give &
chance, I'll shake it well, then rub it
between my two hands to see it I can
clean it that way.”
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