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'-.‘P_!’! T.Eerr tuds 10 fentre tryin’ to sleep. This was the last
night we'd be tossed by the waves in our narmow bunks. We
were due to pull into Mew York Harbor at dawn, puttin’ an
end 1o the most unbearuble two weeks of my Life.

1 shifted in my cor, teyin' to audge my liede sistes, Brid-
get, over. She was barely four, and small for her age, but she
took up more than her share of the namow shelf we were
supposed o call o bed. Ma had staked our a claim o four
bunlks in 2 row on the lower level when we firse boarded the
ship, but Bridget whimpered that she was lonely and meoved
inte my bunk the first night. Next to us was Maureen, the
middle sister, who made it clear from the beginnin’ that she
wasn't sharin® a bunk with anyone. T don't remember bein®
that stubbom at twelve.

I heard poor little Joseph begin to whimper. He slept
with Ma, although for the amount of sleepin’ he did he
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enighe as well have kepe his eyes wide open, The last few
days especially, he was fussin’ more Gme than he was quiee.
I'd be glad to get off the ship o | wouldat have o endure
the comments of our fellow pazsengers, who were gettin’
less parient with Joseph by che day 1 loved my baby brother,
bt T wasn't so anxious to be around hirm amypself

I nudged Bridget cver aguin, but the motion of dhe boat
sent her mollin' sight back o me. Finally T gave up and
fished for my shoes and shawl under my bunk, 1 decided
tor go up on the deck and see if any bd was in sighe 1
mucked Bridget in with Mugreen and climbed che ladder
to the deck. A soft geay lighe filled the sky, and the wind
made me pull my coat dghter around me. 1 washed we could
have made chis trip in the summer mstead of February.
We'd secn so litte of sunshine, ['d almaost forpoteen what it
looked like,

It hadl lieen two weeks age that we set sail from Corke. As
long as 1 could remember, D had malked absout comin’ oo
America for a better lifie, So many people had lefe before us,
it seemed the nateral thing o do. As we pulled out of port,
one man had shouted, “Will che last man out of [reland
please lock the door?” That brought a round of laugheer
fram his foends, but wee weren't sore than an hour ac sca
brfore they were gulpin® pints of ale and singin' about want-
i1 tor por back to dear old Ireland. Grandma Molan had teld
[a that, ne matter how much you wanted o lewe, lreland
would tug on your heart until you returned. I thought she



was just sayin’ that to make him stay with her in Limerick,
but maybe there was somethin® to i

The deck was cmpty this lasc mornin' cxcept for an old
mian who alwuys seemed to be there, as i warchin’ for land
would I'.'ll:'j:l'!lg it om sooner, He was leanin’ on the Iaj],
squintin’ into the wind. “See thar?® he asked,

[ locked around to make sure he was ealkin' (o me, “See
whar" 1 s,

“Thar dark shape over there? And another to the left of
it? Thar's the Narrows. When we go theough there, we'll be
in MNew York Harbar”

“¥e mean it’s land?” [ asked. "I can’t see anpthing at all”

Az e moved closer, Teouled gradually muke out what the
man was ralkin' abour. Theee wene ather ships, oo, bur 1
eouldn't tell if they were comin® or goin'. Other passengers
were sthirhin to appear on deck now,

My hearr bear fast 25 [ crashed down the ladder to the
steerapge quarters. “Ma! Mavreen! et wp! We cin see New
York, Come up on che deck.”

Ma sar up and went into action. "Help me get shoes on
the giels, Margarer Rose, And make sure all our things are
packed into the owo suircases. Yer facher has the trunk over
in the men's quarters.”

“But can't all this veaie, Ma? I just want to sec che cing I'l]
come right back ro help ve,”

All the talkin' had wakened other pagsengees. As they
climbed out of their bunks, every inch of floor space filled
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} 1 Sixteen-year-old Rose Nolan and her family are

gl’-.'l'[l."FHJ ((a] I]H'-'l.‘ En:l.“:r Tl..'-il.l.'hﬂ.!'.i Aumerics, the land

il of apparruniey. Bur theie happiness is sharrered

1| when pareof their Bamily is Forced to retuen a lre-

L ':.. land. Rese wanis 1o succeed and stays in MNew
Yol with her vounger siscer Maureen. The sisters i

ﬂ’ ! :;ngglc; o seervave angd r\cl.:.-' Ao g0 l'.-:.' wm'kingn[ 'y

| the Triangle Shivewaise Facrary. Then, jusc as f
Tl I oseis fvun'ning Fr:i-:ntl:-'hips and :iut't]:i::ug in, adev- q,l
i— astating hire forces hee, Maweeen, and their fricnds i

o ﬂght tor their lives, Surrounded by pain,
:mg-q;-d}-. and ashes, Rose wondess if cheee is ey
zhing[cfr for her in this greac land of America,
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