
10 CANADA’S CHRISTMAS.

want you, since you are to be there, to hand this ,j 
to your uncle for Phiebe.' " W?1'1 ***• lwo 70Un8 n'en got on-board. They j her favorite gu 

wore a bit undermanned, and the weather was grow- one turned into 
mg rougher and rougher, but there was no danger the room, 
to be anticipated, and Iwth the youngsters were 
good sailors. The two had borrowed tarpaulins 
from the skipper, and lounged about the deck in 
the rain and wind scarcely exchanging a word. It 
liegan to grow dark earlier than usual, even at this 

of the year, for the black skies hung low 
and it had been dusk all day. It was a dreary

eat The old lady and the young 
a conservatory which opened from

you
'••I'"I am delighted, I am sure,' says John, feel- j 

ing anything but pleased at the arrangement, and 
so, with the case in his pocket, he departed. Now 
I want to reveal nr, lady’s secrets, but I cannot 
tell this story properly without letting you know 
that as John was in the very act of leaving, he 
somehow encountered Angela in the lamplit 
twilight of the hall, and lielieving his suit to be 
prosperous, and being, therefore, full of what I 
understand to lie a lover's natural tender daring, 
he ventured to take both her hands in his. and to 
kiss them, as he said good bye, You may be 
tolerably snre that he would not have ventured on 
this if he had been conscious of the presence of his 
rival, but he had no sooner raised his head from 
the salute, than he saw Robert glowering at him 
with a face writhing and pale with jealous hate. 
The girl became aware of his presence also, and was 
probably a little awkward and conscious, though 
she behaved with great self possession, as, I am 
told, girls generally do in such cases, being 
naturally more courageous than the fighting male, 
who is rarely equal to that sort of occasion.

Can it he proved !” the girl cried. Then, 
facing her companion with agonized entreaty, 
‘ Dear lady Sarah, who can prove it Î How can 

it be proved."
‘‘There is a providence over all things, my dear,” 

Mid the old lady, gravely. “ It can be proved. 
Shall I call Captain Carr I He has the proof.”

" Yes, yes. 
have allowed so

uti[time and seemed to grow drearier every min 
and at last John, having comfortably arranged a 
coil of rope on deck, sat down on it .with his back 
to the bulwark, made himself ell taut and snug, --------

j u6 Watfhi;d the red 8lare “ “y dear Miss Carruthers," said Captain Carr 
oHus pipe, snd by and by, with the rocking of the a minute later, •• forgive me if I pained you
essel and the darkness and the soothing influence But you refused to listen to me. You\ent back

icco, ho began to nod. He never believed my letter (containing the proof I hold) unoi 
wss wide airin'' M Crp’ ,!iUt tny CMe he My wrelcllrd C0U8in '* not dead. God spsred him
w^n,Hln,irk U1 °n,e, 8Ud,den ,7‘th B 8UBt of ^ rePHnt- He was miraculously preserved. He
and .br7 a"d kTly M Hi rough him, floated all night supported by a muss of spars and 
£L V.l “î. hle ,.nner brwst pocket. The cordage, was picked up at day-break, an 
thought of the diamonds was on him in a second, that John would denounce him, fled ah

i fenL0le,' who lh® owner of the hand has written at last, moved, I am afraid
might be, when he leapt to his feet to seise him. want of pence than by any 

j* The lwo, youngsters left the house together, ™ dwk *hppory. and the boat was pitching I have extoned the whole story fimaUn. ”jahn 
and for a mile or two their ways were the same. llully 80 tbat he came up with a sUgger. and he w only fifty miles away, Miss Carruthers Shall
The weather had cleared a little, and there was a W8B encumbered with the heavy tarpaulin coat he I wire for him I " 
feel of frost in the air, and I have heard from *°™- “ was, merely buttoned about him, and he 
John that as he walked along with an occasional , not put his arms through the sleeves, so that 
glance at his companion, he could see his breath 1,6 wa8 like a man in a sack. But he went with 
driving out from his lips like smoke, as if he had aBPnn6 »nd a lurch against the thief and knew 
an inwiird fire, and this was the only sign of it. ",ni 0 An**!1, *»w his wild face and ryes and out- 
Where and how the diabolical idea which ultimately Wretched hands, as the shallow bulwark took him 

hold of Robert first laid a finger on his shoulder nehind the knees, saw the very case in his right 
t guess, hut I suppose that from the ,nd 68 lle wont ov*,r with a cry end a mad clutch

lent when he had seen that salute in the lamp- a. , enjpty air, He himself fell heavily and cut 
lit hall he was ripe for mischief, The chapter of , 'ace *8**n*t the bulwark’s edge, but he cried 
accident held a leaf or two in his favor, as it often ! J*an Overboard ’ as ho rolled on the deck, and 
seems to do in the case of villainy. m * *econd he was afoot again tearing off the

“Hi. .«in. i, laid ra, up north, end on the ï'Pf”1'" ",d °“U“8 “J w">loont 1 
sea coast. They met next morning on the pier, V.Û .... ... ....
with their portmanteaus, and my scoundrel A 11 wa8a8 wild a thing to do sa ever yet was 
advanced to his old friend and shook hands with „ wor)‘1' butLthe m8n who was robbed
no allusion to the affair, of yesterday, as if he had .T?» u xf "V? that ,ra8ln8 8ei* to nave the 
nccepted his fate and were prepared to make the , • , dldnot k"ow then that the villain was
best of it trying to rob him of his sweetheart and to poison

"The weather, I should have told you, had , „ wor|d against him. I asked the noble 
begun to look dirty, and there was a fairish sea on, T,-f°r 1 am not R0In8 t0 PlaT

for lie had accepted a commission from his sweet- Z?.®? l‘ctme that he facod aln'oat the 
heart's father, and would not have failed in that u . y °J " ‘ f°r a man cau8ht red-handed in
for the world if he could have helped it. The „ treaebery- 
bargain for the trip being closed they went on to , “ ‘I knew,’ he said as simply as a 
the hotel and waited until the lugger should be be co, dn 1 ®wim a stroke, and it seemed 
got out, and whilst there my John, seeing no ,nk that a man should die in such a 
danger in the thing at all— as how should he t—

I raw the morocco case from his breast pocket “ "e"itbe diamonds were gone and the man
ke a look at its contents. The two were waB 8one- The noble fellow hid the dreadful

alone in the coffee room, and the other came prowl- BtorJr ‘or Hie sake of the lost man’s friends, 
ing up and laid hands on it in what the custodian nobady thought it very hard to fan 
of the diamonds thought a strange way, and stood necklace had been lost in the attempted i 
staring at the stones with a look so odd, and some- , j * be K”1 Back to the mainland the land-
how to the other’s fancy so mischievous and threat ord , d *°M the villain’s tale to one or two—had
ening, that fie scarce knew what to make of it. *°| , *> *° do b'm justice, in the belief that the
By and by lie throws the diamonds down on the originator of it bad gone mad, and this grand
table, so that they fell clattering out of the case, [e,.°7 "au for his reward the almost universal
and then without a word he marches from the n®"6* “lftt he had thrown his friend overboard in
room and slamg the door behind him. order to secure secrecy for his own orim

“ And now," pursued the narrator, glancing be*'eVfd tbat tbe other had taxed 
once more around him, “ how he saw his way to 
the fulfilment of his design nobody will ever know

day when the secrets of all hearts will be ,. ...
But he marched down into the liar, and . “e" “e *°Id 

ing liegun to drink there with the landlord he wnlten to Angela a
le an amazing statement. " You know the man !" asked one, “and the

" ‘ Strachan,’ said he, ' there’s something on my ®*ory is true f" 
jiiinil, and 1 mu.t tell it to somebody..’ The luj. “Th....... i, . d.erfrlrad of nunV «.Id C.pt.m
lonl noticed that he looked wild and disturbed, and Carr, “ and the story is true!"

»,h.S3 £,*tL-k**;
thing on the diabolical young scoundrel’s mind was arm about her waist and whisnen d if, * 
simply this. He told the story of the diamonds, and , Jr™ t f " ^ d

that his friend w.s terribly in debt and w.s „ P°" 6 «° ye\dw- The story 
greatly tempted to appropriate them. He was va; ,,t\80' , 1'® 8>rl.
indeed resolved to have them, and had devised a °ICe' IvPt m® 8°-
scheme by which he might secure them. He had “Could you be.tr to hear it proved, my darling!" 
provided himself with a duplicate case, the which , ed the keen old lady, with a tear in each of her 
he intended to lose overboard, and then by raising keen black eyes,
a dreadful outcry about its loss divert all sus- “ Not here," said the girl, trembling ; "not be- 
picion. Strachan wss sworn to secrecy about this fore all these people." 
for the present, as it was tny young villain's pro- 
fessed hope to he able to frustrate his rival's 

^nefarious scheme

Let mo know
black a thought to creep into my

h5
abd

h o blushed as he bent over her, and a chance 
ker would have taken them for a pair of lovers, 

red "Yes,” in a half whisper, and 
ed. It was the answer he 
but the “Yes” was not

!
gallant Captain sigh 
loyally worked for,

It was for John.hi

s "THE CHRISTMAS BELU-RINGERS."

IKLY and happy associations of English rural 
life in the olden time belong to the ancient insti
tution of bell-tinging upon duly appointed festive 
occasions in the village churches, as well as for the 
invitation to social worship. The tuneful melody 
pealing from the venerable tower, which seems to 
preside over a little group of modest private 
dwellings as the sole conspicuous public edifice, the 
headquarters of the parish commonwealth, appeals 
to the sense of neighborly fellowship, speaking an 
implied message of “peace on earth, goodwill to 
men.” Christinas Day and New Year's Day must 
be deemed, therefore, such occasions as may appio- 
priately be ush< red in by tbe best performance of 
this kind. In the pleasant scene which our artist 
has delineated, the bell-ringers appear to bo .en
couraged by the presence of the Squire and some 
of hia friends, accom|ianying the Parson, with the 
churchwarden and the parish clerk, probably, to 
exert themselves for the general gratification. The 
costumes of these good people are those which were 
fashionable in the middle or early part of last 
century ; but we trust that the same influences 
friendly to social union and cheerful co-operation 
in parochial affairs, without detriment to a proper 
regard for distinctions of rank and office, may still 
prevail in the country, and that agreeable old 
customs will not lightly be given up. The labors 
of the belfry must be very fatiguing ; and it will 
be observed that the village innkéeper has been sent 
for to supply a jug of good ale, which, having been 
first tasted by the gentry, will be dispensed, with 
discreet moderation, to refresh the actual perform
ers. In the reign of George II. or George III. 
nobody would have thought of taking any objection 
to this part of the arrangements. The drawi 
must pass, however, as an illustration of the 
manners of a former ago. With regard to the 
time-honored practice of bell-ringing, its efficacy 
in awakening the sentiments of attachment to 
home, and in summoning good folk to religious 
observances, has been attested by many poets. The 
subjoined passage is by Longfellow

The hell* themselves are the best of presctfcrs ;
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him with his

intent, and the mero pretence at a rescue went for 
nothing. There was no proving anything against 
him, but he had a narrow escape of being tried for 

his tale to me, and I have 
nd she has disbelieved it."

i
until the 
revealed. 3

listened with amazem
rose and

ÊSëïfEssf”'
Louder than trumpets under the law.

This wsy, that way. beaten and twungt 
That from month of brass, as from mouth of gold. 
May be taught the Teetiunente New and Old.

■ is not finis: 
, with a sol

hed.”Idi !

Though electricity, aaya Mr. Proctor, might
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