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CHAPTER XVIL.-D!NAS.

Daring- the summer which followed, Tris was much at hiome.
About the beg-inning of the summer, just before the pilchard
..eason, Jacob Trenager died. Hie wvas a Pentrath manx, and of
course ,"went home " for his *burying. It did not seem. an event
likely to affect thoc lives of Tris and Denas, and yet it did have
a very pleasant influence upon their future. In some far-bark
generation a Trenager hiad saved the life of ain Arundel, and ever
sixîce, when any adult of one family was buried an aduit of the
other threwv the first earth upon the coffin, in token of their rememi-
brance and of their friendship. Mr. Arundel Nvas aware of the
tradition, and lie desired to perpetuate it.

So, in accord with lus expressed desire, Trenager's funeral was
observed with ail the ancient ceremonies. Ris mates from the
numerous villages a round carried hlm a.ili the way on his bier te
Pentrath; carried him by the sea-shore, singing hymns as they
ivent. A great croit-l of men a-nd women were iu the procession,
and the old chiurcli at Pentrath was fuill to overflowing. Jacob's
forefathers for centuries back lay in Pentrath churchyard, and
there were otd people living in the town wvho remembered Jacob
casting the first earth on the present Mr. Arundel's father's coffin,
and who wondered whcvher the son would do the samne kindness
for the fisliernian.

The day aftcr Jacob's death it wvas, noticed in St. Penfer that a
strange gentleman cal led upon Denas, and that Denis wvent Up
the cliff-breast wiith him and remained in the churcli Lown for the
greater part of the day. Tphe strange gentleman wvas the organist
of' Pentrath chuî'ch, and bis visit to Denas was made to induce
lier to sing a portion of the faneral service; and St. Penfer being
nearer than Pentrath, they hiad gone to St. Pen fer churchi te
practise.

It wvas a wvarm, sunslîiny day. TPle churchi windows were atll
open, and the rustle of the trees in the churchyard, the hum of
the becs, the songs of the birds, the murmur of the town beyond,
came through thezu. Mr. Arundel stood at the foot of the coffin,
Jacob's family at the head; the crowd of' fishers fiUled the old pews
and aisles to overflowing. Suddenly there was a burst of trium-
pliant melody. It fiiled the church and lifted the souls of al
present up, and up, far beyond, and far

"Above the smoke and stir of tliis dimn spot
WVhich men call e:îirth."

" I bloni' that rii Redeerncr 1iceth!

Iligher and higlier the clear, strong voice rang out the joyfal
assurance, tili every heart swelled to rapture and every eye was
wet withi holy tears.

''I1 kwzi) Ilat i Redlecer) livth J"
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