one-

v o v
nds

,> ”i:"to erect a ‘memorial to'his parents in'the
L ﬂ“’ga eharchyard,

‘peaocﬁxlly with their ancestors- nnder
" ‘the shamrocks and daisies which nature
- hai bestowed w0 bounteously npon the

Ob. if for every tear :
That from onr-exiled eyes -

Haa falies, Erin dess,

- A shamrock could arise;

We'd weave a gariand green
To pierve tho oceag through

All, all the way betweon
Our aching hearts and you.

A.P.Gravme,

ASHAMROCK'S CHARM | 2tms

{Copyrighs, 134, by .Smsflm Pross Asnoctas |
. on.

'l eeek & four leafed shamrock
In all the fairy dells,
And when { find the charmed leaves,
s, hcw 'l wenve my spellsl
slmnd ma
*Oh, Gersld, | was s0 anxicus to see
you! I have found a four leafed sham-
Z:k It grew near the sloe bnshes a$.
banks of Teelin stream, and they say
#79'5 Avt a ‘geniler' spot in all Tyrcon-
nel. By that I mean there ia po place
more frequented by the fairice.”
“Fairiea!” repeated Gerald Gleason, to.
whom a fair young Irish girl addreesed

this novel greeting as he entered a neat|

whitewashed cottage in a quaint viliage
in the north of Ireland. ‘‘Fairiea! Sure,
you're tho sweetest fairy of them all
yourself. You're fit to be their queen.
They may bsable to put a greater charm
on s ehamrock, but not one of them can
charm & heart like you.”

Una Costello blashed as Gerald em-
phasised his words by putting his arms
around her and kissing the ruby lips up-
turned to hin. His language was extrav-
agant, as that of all Irish loversis, but
sho knew there was sincerity behind ¢,

“Yon eve,” added Gerald, “I've been
years. away from. thesee lovely glens and
mountains and have forgotten all aboat’
the fairies. Inthe United States, you
know, we have no such superstitions.”

“Snpentit!om'“ she exclaimed, sur
prised at his incredulity. - “Don't you

. beliove in the luck a fonr leafed sham-
“rock bringe?

“Shamrock! he remarked. *'I'll wager
it's ontyn clover. But your name -or
that part of it you will not have to
change, Uns—mesns fortunats, so that
youneed no four leafed clover as s tal:
tamin.”

Disengaging “berselt from his ‘ardent
embrace, she went to the window and
held ap to his inspection and admiration
the shamrock, which seemed to be hiding
itsolf among others that were of the or-
dinary trefoil. Una felt abe had a prize,
for she had found it the day before be.
neath a sheltered bower, where true love
has prospered for centuries under the
benediction of the little people whom the
Irish fondly belisve to be exiles from
heaven—falen angels who could find no
place to remind them so muchof the par-

adiss they had lost as the green ne!ds )

and brown hills of holy old Ireland.

“Now, is it a clover? she asked tri-

umphantly as he looked closely at it.

*“T'm not botanist enough to say, andif |
I were 1 wotld not undermine your faith./
and patriotism: But”—as to avoid a dis- |
.cugsion of the point he-took the shamrock.

{jost athmed her majority, &ong ‘
8 tnininginsﬁhmo stGlamovin, Pub-.

his

o!ﬂachoolmuterha ‘.-aewm tbuveuo,

, but: m his stead &
winsomie smiles. Una G

ﬁah

bgin whichnft had b«m p}anha, g
was not altogether contained himeelt. It

“ask' her to leave the. quittndo to. which] :
for him.

break the silence and its sirain, =

{J’na, darling,
alone, will you? I have gone beyond my
vacation lin
ning a happ o under the stars and
stripes, but -there ‘will ba no moh bome
for me, darling, if you are not

T oannot leave her »

oons with us,”

loo up regretfully, oppeslingl,y to
~m§n§*0b what will T do _ !

“My darling, don't get excited. Bome-
thing strange must have. haypmod. Toll
me about it.™

grief; for he did not imagine that Una's.
mother was 6o firm in Her determination

him the hsppinm th;t nnihd tbun in.

| Amierics. .

“Tell me." he' uid ootx!n:ly “w!nth
this nightmare that heunts you?" -
is. too real. You have heird’

‘boy—who went to Americs some years
ago. She never heard from himdturﬂu

and put the leaves near her rosy cheok—- H

- .*here's the green sbove the red. I¥'s{ P 2
" sométhing 've often’ prgyed for in. the SN

land beyond the. soas.”

“But it mnst be more’ real ‘than that ny

ihe replied as the treasured sod was re-
turned toher. While replacing it.in the'
window she-reinarked a little pottishly,

. %] dothink you Irish- -Americans oars for

nothing but. America.”
Gerald Gleason was 30 years of age.

" He had left Ireland 10 years bafore for-
-+ - Mew York andsincethen had risen from
.- a:clerkship to membership:in one: ‘of the |

great law firms. of the metropolis. In,

New York he was welcomed by an- undle,
- . a man who had urade himesif & powerin’
" municipal politics'and had the influsnce:

to sdveuoe his‘nephew to a’ place: that,

: k sooner or. later, Gorald’s. own induutry
SR ‘tnd genius would have won him. . :

Gerald had returned to - the old ﬁo{ﬁe

where they llept

' !I’!lllll
Tl 1]
aumr~~

“Now, xsrru:wvnn?’- o

lnsh noﬁ. "-f?::

} bope, and soon outgrow this
{1+ “Pm afraid it will live with the wmemn-

e HAVE nrra ™ You.” -
first year. She Tids ocoticeived &
notion.of America.. Stis" likes {ts
for-the 200d they do, but the: oonnsry ﬁ,-
gelf sho Tooks upon as.a siren that lared.

‘tion. 8he would not live there, Gersld,
'and my place s with her. I:am all she!
‘has left,  Only last night ehe hintsd at
Lthe probability of parting and sdvissd
-me torleave her, if you asked. me, and: go:

1 love. - 'We must part, Goulﬂ. tmt I wil!
 always remember you.”
Tears came to hareyed. md emoﬁmt

| mastered-her.  Gerald tried to reassure

her, saying he was sure her mother
would relent. "
she returned, having

stoly disillusioned him of the :hiu.
arappealmvunmunitedﬁth(}er-

- f‘ald’etoshakel?na -in- her’ moluﬁouto
'{ reniain st hermothersdda.

. .*It is-only a:.short time, andrlﬁ’ﬂ mtbe
here, with: ‘my old notions,’ to keep yon

" | apart,” said Mrs. Costelio.

“You mustn't talk in that strala,’ L said
Qerald, “You will-live many years, I
‘prejudice,”

.. ‘oryofmydearboyaumylde"nhe a1
.. | swered, her voice tremulmzs with :vnk- ]
-ened sorrow. -

‘Geralil raalized tha.t he had lost.- Fur:

-, .Lther discussion would but intensify the-
.| pain each felt, -
| the window. whichlooked out upon iy

- He srose- and went to

ocean he was soon £0 cross, the white
capped waves coming dancing in to the

| Trich shovee, still singing to thy toflers.

'on the brass above of the queer climes
that lay far beyond the borizou. - His
eyea fell on the shamrock. -Calling Uns
to his side; he pombed to tho uimm-ock

~;'Iodp.ndwd : . .

C umwlym&nnltbuhmm:“
| want to look in at the little achool where
| “ﬂyﬁmﬁmmtﬂiﬂm Thb

&

| bad

sy | tive.. impressionakle orga
1 they conld not Le exadionted, and Gorald | 1

mtheﬁnthaofmkind&h&dm;i
pleaded. He wonld makelove readily, !
saall Irishmen oan, bot Mhedhudto'

‘she had besn accustomed; the ‘detr! 141

ecencé and dearer frienth fot her fove! nates whom reversessend to the mia

for advicoand assistance, Gerald pa

| na atienilon t0 the viaﬁm.hmruﬁug 1

“Yes, Am&ﬁaa is “‘““’t}.ﬁﬁi to you,"]’
sherapeated, not knowing exactly how-to |

w, dreaming heve, plan--

“Oh, Gerald, wlu.t would ‘mot ber ae
“Laave her! Of courss not. Showil!"
“Oh, never, never!” exclsimed Uow, |

Eeremotiom pnnlod him. anould '
not quite understand the cause of her|

to cling to the.old home that he could}’
nof induce her to share with' Unaand|

fooling a8
“Tt is no nightniare,” she veplied. “Tt{

wother to the mm Bia | X
speak bf my brother Maurloe—her only- mﬁ“mﬂ “lea tb; m“ﬁi $

her most procions idol awsy to'destruc. |

with you.. 1 bad not thought of such & |
- trial ooming. I was #0 happy in your|"

“Bat Mra. Costello, when |

aniﬁt ‘
‘ itoaneighborwhem Gwﬂdp‘m

Gerald, Hisoﬁm win&aw: mmeahd»
 £he ponte of the procession. The gallant
'Si:ttruinthwutoimﬁﬁatwm kou-

T -}.\. e

mgmtit?’

VIF it fa within my power,* shereplied, | 1 |
divining his request - by thounerring -] -\ )
‘tuition’ overy. lmiu ‘woman mw;; o

%m wd. bo mﬁnm «*mm o
i;mm:im for me m«mm
01 often before me s yon Oﬂw
»~Wendnm!m&nhik. mm 1,
;}myahwgoyﬁurmmvkm S8
: memmmmotmmw s
-._pd:y e i that fsroff land whem hei §

ger | thg mﬁ mm&h
_u‘.,il'mgfha“clh“* R ‘
4} " «Fon do nok believe taibamipst apo-
|-er;” shoseid, *F'm skeptioal mysslt now, |

ori Bat if you desire mm@iﬂﬁw
1 mento, it i your,” .

_Bre, Costello. had

| them alone. Oh, bow the good- m« EE
aggned vainty against hereddf, trying{ |

19} to break down the barriers her peoatiar | -

Ag| ideas had placed in thewayof hee dnngh: |

i1} toi's hinppiness, but the yesrs had yo thor- ' |

onghly imprecrated them into s sensl<
nisstion  that

ha| had to sailsome duy Iatet unsccompe- 7§

nied by Uus.

O hnmaxinmw York, Gerald weat |
to the {mmigrant’s ‘mizelon ﬁ%%f I

tery %*ith& Aew blackthorns e bad
alud ISARAEOL. WAS.
kln,gwomofthmqmmmm

in éxclaivied as he 1aid the

' on'the manager’s desk; -
“Not quite everything,” he rejoined. 1:021 .
*“There’s yourself, for instance. America’
would be brighter and dearer to.-me {f{-
oh were there spurring on my ambition.
you will not< let mie go.

+Hereo lamwmmmw

pmmlse. Jon aon,”

*Well, Gerald, how m:oul" mﬁn ~y
followed the

oorsli&im

mﬁm
tended liand.  “But what is MM ;
lﬂr' )

Ketting to return ‘thanks whea be

tamw,mm 1

“ﬁm,immhﬂﬁm mﬁ ~.“ i

[

the box of shamrocks Gierald oarried, the | bo Y

| keepsake boingmopm&cmtommim L

other Lands,

bitternem of parting, oameto mind, Woro
getting the of snother, Gerald-

presance
- told in-open woxids the story of $hesham-.
rock and of “his disappointed love for

Umcoitolhmmkm,srhom long

fbonhhmﬂdmﬂdm

=+ Pavdon me,” sald & voioe belind him,

that of the chrewoen visitor who had m | B

unnotice] and heard the story, *will
you let me kiee thad shamrook ’fwﬂ&o
ahoﬁthuoldhnd&pﬂlhmw

m:wuam,mmh

his voloe thap awnkened MAM —
pethy, The ma!mm twaenbled with {
he’ stooped 10 Kies the aod, .

Tmfuﬂnpcnthbm% aad
y sod lovingly wete m‘“m

in teass
today. Tdo often have I -drowned it in.

somathing else, to0 often nbepu&it andl

iy senses in. the bowl?
The, ralsing his righ handmd!mk
tng-upward asif wnngonﬁodtgw

I | witases tohis oath, bo sdded

1 swear by this shamrock tever mors

e to distionor it and the land i trevrin)’

His passionste outburst impresssd

l 1" | Gerald, who turned to the imanager in.
<, quirmgly, inviting explanation iu his]
.| Jook.. thriendmmadtorudhkqm

»inhicgmm&ui& e

g n“;mmummm =N
| in his-eyenatar from her, and be would|
;‘mmunydmhtuﬁotho reeting |
iiathntohembedcm'ﬁlmo!wicnm

ho said - the
:mnzeushemkonﬁhmmmﬂ '

}gnd.
s have asth i you,?

‘huvriedl mwloiihagddm
Toreo qi(’l’;o! hiaown oard,

ingthenmowithaoﬁipbmmm:nm,q .
- hie added: “Gio to the man whosemne | %
mmehm,:nawhaxminum,» !
sccording to your & ty Bmikuyag- :

ﬁtﬂobefmmw

" The maniooked umwm&m ’

©d wids liis eyes it doubt and bewiider-

{ ment. It was that of the greatest t-‘ﬁ, e

| tosk . light . the, city um ‘Fn | So e Hpwwith
| Brighter days ‘werw FL wpos 4
:mgmpedwld'lm&lddde

. STl ropéy yoo for this”
lsnghed. ‘He had M
troken, It was mataly sn incideat of

prosoise over
the shamrock andthemmwbt) madﬂi

::dpmdomofmmﬁforthzﬁmh“
g, o f
Geﬂ.tdtcoknpthe thraad of his bust | ap
:mwhereba ‘had dtmﬁ‘it.m the|
rush to catch up with | i A
- basy, but not  too ‘oeou prevéni|
duo oere to the shawe | Tig
| vock that thrived i itd nutive cluy snd | Bomus.,
-flourished on his deak before bim gs well | York,
- ad if the Irish dewsnﬂtho!r‘aﬁﬁrm

himfromgiv-ing

apon it asinds*agmieby

 Gerald wrote to Uns !z&aqmﬂy,ms?‘
' her mother was' still ‘vldurite, and.

time fed by until Bt Patrick's morning '}

 The sxm aemtne& thyough Jﬁlw window,

A shﬁowdmmwam ﬁ"

friend to ,
' now mmdmntth;nom,ﬁﬁiﬂth “

on there -

" Ho bowed himsslf ont, . The. mi‘hﬂ

ok kept kin | -

‘»Wm,mvuydmnk, < ot
 erably deunk, - Vm&mummm‘k-

m;-ﬁigbﬁﬁw
ot m aying

‘ it he dosen't Yo e .
tor T wil ot T o | 1

;‘ﬁ%&&m §ive siratpe
m}mwmu ‘

» Yom

pronzisss End uwmﬂrﬂiaim."-

}hinﬂay’nlﬁunm -He W m~
| versation into other chan blﬁm:! ok
“Gerald took his. leaye the ke

noise, - axsm

R g

hmm

Um mwdwm




