JEM MORRISON,
THE FISHER-BOY



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649275984

Jem Morrison, the fisher-boy by Mrs. Ruth Lamb

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



MRS. RUTH LAMB

JEM MORRISON,
THE FISHER-BOY

ﬁTrieste









JEM MORRISON,

THIEE FISIHIER-BOY.

DY MES. LAMIE,

AMERICAN TRACT 20CIETY,
150 NARSATU.-BTRELT, NEW YORE.



- in
Yor B

poada



CHAPTER 1.
Bol Lost, bt Coome Before «cv oo mcane e oo e

CHAPTFR TI.

Fack Fentow's Siory, aomd Jem’s Thiermmmed o - <o -

CHAPTER III.

Jem fairly ABOAL < mmm e me mmmm e cr e mraeae e

CHAPTER IV.

The new llome—A great Surprise for OG0 and Young

CHAPTER V.

A Visit to Haredale—James' CSaerifioe of Thanksoiv-
ing"—1he Spoilers detarted -v--cvvecancciian.

CHAPTER VI

domes o Perdl Yy Sep—TFarther Tronbbes sm Land - -

a

S



L COXTENTS.
CHAPTEIY YVII.

Crladd Tulbinzs =X Mecting abed a Prling sesssemesas 123

CHATTER VIII-

A Mismiom of Doager maed tis Eoding -eeeememevvn oo 145

CHAPTLEL IX.

Heomor tothe Brave—lem’s enrly ilopes folfilled ----- 168



JEM MORRISON,

THE FISiTLER-BOY.

e ———

CHAETER 1.

MOT LOST, BUul GONE CEFORDE.
“TFor sinee by man came deadh, by moan eamme alzo tha
resurroction of the dopds™

,ﬁ{_::___" . ‘
AN I' was no leht troulde for little
i = Fta

YzEa " Jiom Moavicon when he was come
f_::-.;- -.:‘_\. peledd to loole for the lust tine
i A ety upcn the pleasant iowne i which

'Ef*_- he had passed his Dappy elildish
years. Not that Lis tvoulles Degan (hen.
They commencel with Iis father's illness and
deatl, and with the kuowledge that the strong
arms and willing lands were no longer at



f JEM MOERISON,

work, but Iving in wnaeinral stillness in the
chamber nbore, nd =oom to be carried theneo
to the srave. PPoor Jom looked ont into that
future alout which he Ind never before tronkb-
leil hin=elf, and thongl hie could not know all
that was 1 slore Jor Lilw, be bl Laow that
the past baed ofven Do jovs which Le mreht
hope for o mere,

I (he past e coild plelore liis [ullier ye-
inring in Le evemng, s molber’s swile of
weleomne, g own eager shout of jov, the pleas-
ant meal, and the hour Lofore bed-Ume, spent
g0 happilv 1o winter by the ehieery fireside, in
Lumer o the gavden, where he nsed Lo watch
his porent’s Libors, aud slrive [o hoiiade (e,
And there wore solemn Lowrs, too, which he .
eonbil relnember, hours spent w readine God's
holy wond, 1o prayer wad preadse ; and, thongh
L, pob least, the Sabbaths, with thenr hal-
“father™ was never ab-
sceul, but on which they all went to the old
gvay chureh, hall-veiled with ivy, which they
cohd sce from the cottace windows,

It wis very Sad for little Jem Mornison to

Lirn fronm sneh memories as these, and recall

lowed stilluess, when



