CHAPTER 1

Land A hoy! Land A hoy!

0 2 -
S3eurette ran to the rail of the ship, stretched to her

tip toes, and leaned out to look. As the ship rose upon the
swell of a wave,she saw the land. Her heart leaped for joy,
for there, spread out along the horizon in a thread of yellow
and green, was the coast of America.

How good it was to see land again, she thought. Thank
God this voyage is over.

The wind blew her long black hair about her neck, and
the soft sea spray felt good on her face. When the swell
went down and she could no longer see the land, she relaxed
against the railing staring thoughtfully into the water. She
could see the pleasing reflections of gulls passing overhead.
She raised her eyes to the clear sky, to the sea gulls floating
above her and above the stern of the ship. How beautiful and
free they seemed to be, the sun flashing upon their white
wings as they sailed and dived after the schools of fish which
followed the ship.

"If I could only be as care free as those white birds,"
she murmured.

The happy gleam faded from her face, and tears appeared
in the cormers of her eyes. She was a woman now, with a
woman's problems. Questions and doubts raced through her
mind. She had fears that no nineteen-year-old should have.

She bit her lips in anguish; the gulls were free, but she




was not.

The sound of footsteps behind her brought her out of

her moody thoughts. It was the captain.

"We'll be in New Orleans before afternoon, Miss," he
said as he noticed the tears on Seaurette's cheeks. "Ah,
ye've been cryin. 'Tis a good thing. 'Tis a good thing
indeed when ye cry for happiness. Ye are happy aren't ye?"

Soeurette wiped her eyes with a handkerchief, "Yes,
Monsieur Captain, I am very happy."

She looked toward the land again. Here was a new
land, a new life. She had left everything behind hers- her
family and friends, all that was dear to a young woman--but
she had left them in a tired and worn out country full of
evil and predjudice. If God were willing, she could have

a new life here and a new hope for happiness.
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Now was the time for her to chose her destiny. lhat was it going to be - the

Life of a lowly dingate with notheing lut mere pitences to Aive on and certainly

not to think of her bad reputation. The talk of the town she was, the scourge of the
town w ould be stating it din better, more ditinative words. Oz she could take her
best friend's advise and go with him, to Link her destiny with his, no matter

Wt might come of them both, for she knew thét bad time s were upon them
worse times were ahead of them. But did she zeally care what lecame of them loth.
Did ohe really care 4if they lboth were swept into the miasoma of obscurity where

their only nresource woukd be happiness. [lo she wo Ld not tdke that. She would

riok the chancheo of nothingness. Afterall waon's all Live nothingness. At least
her defeats would be defeats buried 4in ndthingness nd hence nothingness 4in themselves.

Jn the next room my lrother oits trying th ind another way to his 4mmo
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