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A SPORY 1 oR

* Don’t ‘Lisbeth, dow't take on so. my
girl, *twas tho will of God.”

* Ay, Joo, J know that. but ‘tic hard.
yo don’t know how hard.”

Y do kunow, lass. T do kuaw, and 1
feol for yo, it were a cruel blow to lose
the little one ; dost thiuk I don't care *”

“No, uo, husbaud. I know how fond
you wore of her. but ye can’t feel it as I
do, goin’ out ns yo do most every day
yo can't miss her like meo. that has fo
stay homo and think of hor every
minnit in the day, and mind lhow shg
used to run everywhere after me: till
whon I remember that slie is one, and
1 shall nover hear hor little feot pattor-
in’ about, and her sweet voice callin’
* mammy, mewmmy’ again, my heart well
nigh breaks,” and the poor woman laid
her head on her husband's shoulder
and burst into tears.

Ho, poor mau, helpless as men al-
ways aro bofore the tears of a womaun,
could only stroke her hair, and whisper
words of consolation in her car. Thoy
‘were humble fishor folk, but their hearts
beat tondor and loving boneath their
coarse clothes, and thoy wero sorc hearts
too, on this Christmas Eve, that should
have beon so joyous in spite of poverty,
and scant living ; for had thoy not buried
thoir ouly child, pretty four year old
Mary, just a mouth ago to-day. So
‘Lisboth wept unrestrainedly, and Joe,
clumsy, tonder hearted fellow, tried to
comfort her, hus own oyes full of toars,
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and want ail the help they can yet,
there is not & minute to loge.”

= All right, lad. I'tu comin™ ™ was the
cheery answer  * You g0 ou afore, I'll
fellor in o mmnit,” and Joe suatehed
down his oilskin antd sou-westor and was
dragging on o pair of onormons sen
boots, when *Lisbeth, who had watehed
the symmeding almost ina dream seemed
suddouly to become aware of his inten-
tion, aud leaving her seat, she rushed
towards hiw and flung her arms around
his neck,

** Don't yo, loo for my sake, don't go,
you will be drowned, I know you will,
thoy can do without you, thay can’t get
to the ship in such a sea, don't go "

“ Why, ‘Lisbeth,” said Joo staring at
the Lalf hysterical woman, ‘*‘iaint
you, surely, you to go and beg Joo
Wilmot to shirk his duty! I wouldn't
& bolioved 1t; no, no.” " As hisz wifo's
embrace tightened around him., *I'm
coxswain o' the hfeboal, an' no man
shall say T ever onco turned a deaf ear
to & ship in distress, let me £0, my girl.
God will protect mo 5 lpmy to the Blessed
Virgin, and we will como back safe
never fear, let mo go, ‘Lisboth,” Tho
tono was sternor than he intonded; the
clinginpi arms relaxed, a look of agonised
roproach came into the tear dimmed
eyes, and his wife foll to the floor in a
dead faint.

* My God 1" exelaimed Joo in alarm,
He knelt down besido the motionless
figure, and took one of the cold hands in
his. “She'll die if I leave her,” ho
muttered,iinan agony f despair. Justat
this juucture a shout faint and : ufiled,
but atill audible, came in at the open
door. **Joo Wilmot Joe!” Joe arnso,
love struggling with duty, at length the
Iatter conquered, and with a last de-
;zpairing glauce at the pr-strate figuro,
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and his breast achiug in pathy with
his wife's grief. Their little cottago
stood almost on the brink of a steep
cliff down which & path led to the beach,
whero Joo's boat was drawn up high and
dry just at tho foot of the rocks, which

hung the shoro tly to afford
a safo shelter for it in bad weathor.
Sevoral other cottages were scattored
about at short intervals, for Bleakdeno
was in the estimation of the inhabitants
at least a fishing villago of considerable
importauce, the chief catch being hor-
rings, which wero algo salted and cured,
tho latter portion of the work being
dono by tho women and girls. Being

itunted upon & p loelo d

part of tho coast, whore
fi 11 Bl

wrecks wero of
qt kdone boasted
a lifeboat, the crew boing mado up of
volunteers among the hardy fishormen.

The sun was just about to sot in a
red and angry looking hazo, thore had
boen a galo tho duy before, and the
wind was still blowing in strong hard
gusts, lashing the winte crested waves
bither and thither, till they burst at
last upon the beach with a dull sullon
roar, aud flung out far reaching arms,
‘which grasped everything movable and
sucked it back into the seething and
angry sea.

Joe looked out of the little window, at
the high billows of foam far out upon
he water. “'Twill bo & turriblo night
again, I'm afeard, ’Lisbeth,” ho said.
“Tho wind is gettin' up, an’ the sea
'ud most swamp the lifeboat, I reckor.”

'Lisboth acquiesced wearily, she had
sat down in & low chair beforo the fire
with her chin buried in_her hands, and
was gazing with tear reddened oyes into
tho firo. Joo glanced at her anxiously
ho know sho must be roused from tho
state of lothargy into which sho scemed
to bo falling, but how to rouso her, or
indeed, what to do at all, he scarcely
knew. Ho debated tho possibility of
taking her over to her mother's, o good
five miles inland, and had just decided
that the schiome was impracticablo in
the presont state of tho weather, and the
low spirited condition she was in, whon
a sound, faint and distant, but reverber-
ating through the little cottage like &
moessago of woe, reached his cars, aud
mado him stride to the window and
strain his oyes over the fast darkening
sea.

Again camo tho ominous sound. a low
deop boom. there was no mistaking it,
it was tho cry of a sbip in distroas, that
sound 8o terriblo to hear, but doubly so
on this day of all days; the eve of Christ-
mas, when overyono on land nud son ig
preparing for the joyous festivitics of
the morrow.

Joo turned to his wife, “ Dost hear it
lass ?" he asked. * Hark! there it is
again, the minute gun, “tisaship ou The
Necdles for sure, I must be going they’il
bo getting the lifeboat— ** suddenty ho
was interrupted by a young man, burst-
ing into the room, his clothes drippin,
with wet. and his faco almost white with
supprossed cmotion.

* Thore’s a ship going to picces on Tho
Necdies 1" hio gasped. .

* For hoaven's sake come quick, Joo
‘Wilmot, thoy’ro launching tho lifoboat,

1 . with a sbout
‘ Comin’ and sprang through the door
avd down the cliff path at a breakneck
speed. Partly aroused by her husband's
shout, 'Lisbeth opened” her oyes and
looked around in & dazed manier, pre.
sontly roalizing what had occurred, she
stmﬁglcd to her feet and still faint and
weak, took a largo shawl from a nau be.
hind tha door, and wrapping it around
her head and shoulders, staggered out
into the howling gale, closing the cot-
tage door behiud her. The force of the
wimnd nearly took her off her feet, but
recovering “herself with an effort, sho
reached tho top of the cliff path, from
whenco she could see the beach bolow.

Almost allthe population of the village
was collected thore watchingthelaunch-
ing of the lifoboat, which was just about
to put off and was ovidently ouly wait-
ivg tho arrival of Joe, whom ’I?isboth
could seo struggling halfway down the
stcedp path. Sho herself was hidden be-
hind come boulders, but being almost
over the heads of the people below she
could hear a good deal of whet they
were saying, or rather shouting, aud her
faco burned with indignation.

*“Here he comes,” saul one. *I'm
beund ho stop‘sne'l to finish & pipe o
bacey afors he'd trouble hisself.'

**Nice cox o' a lifeboat he be!"
growled another. **He orter to been
hero long ago.”

Joo, b and almost sp
reached tho boat at this instant and
spraug into his accustomed place. With
a united shove from half a dozen willing
hands the boat was off, "Lisbeth fgavn
& gasp as & hugo wave rolled in liftiog
tho lifeboat high above it. and hor eycs
raised boyond tho lovel of tho beach
cncountered a sight she had not seen
before. A largo schooner was rolling
bolplessly about grinding and crashing
on the sharp pointed rocks known as
“The Needles.” Tt scomed a miracle
that sho had not gono to Kicws lon§
ago, for at every lurch her kecl grate
ngaiust the treachorous rocks, now com-
{» etely hidden by the surf, There must
1ave been over a bundred and ﬁltf
peoplo ou the doowmed vessel; Lisbeth
could mako out the figures in tho rigging
and on the quarter dcek.

Every now aud then the minute gun
1ave out its low, deop boom. The un-
;f'ortuunte people on the ship wero
cvidently almost crazy with fear, and
kept up'the sigual for help long after it
lm.g been heard and responded to by the
rockets from tho shore. Nine rockets
had been fired, bus the tremendous
forco of tho wind drove them so far out
of the direct course that thoy all fell
yards to leoward of tho wreek.

Tha crow of the life-boat were strain-
ing every nerve to reach thoe shap, but it
was almost impossible to row on account
of the monutains of sea that were rolling
in shore.

“The tide's dead against us, boys.”
said Harry Sowall. - Wo shall be more
tLan two hours doiu’ the distanco *twixt
us and the wreck.” Even as ho spoke
his oar snapped in two with the tremen-
dous strain, and he was nearly precipi-
tated backwards by tho shuck. Recov-
ermg himself, aud procuriug & new oar
fromn thoso kept for such emergencios,
ho resumed rowing. Thoy had lost
ground ovon with this slight delay.

“Rf we tacks mora to wind'ard we
mout firo a rockel aud try to reach tho
ship that away,” suggested an old fisher-
man.  *“Tho wind 'ud carry tho line to
leoward, an’ ef wo calc’lates the distanco
ono or two trys might do it.”

Tho captain caught this suggestion
nnd justautly acted upon it, the boat's
licad was tarned to the wind with « on-
sdorable difliculty aud the arew pulied
with a will right in the teeth of the
howling gale. Wher the captain con-
sidered that thicy had covered the dis-
tance necessary tu onable the wind to
carry the line in the diwrcetion of tho
sl ho gave the order to fivc. With a
iou!l liss the hory messenger sped
upward into the air carrying with it the
slendor e attached to a stout cable,
that in ita turn would “arry salvation to
the agonized watchiors un the ship.

Witl breathiess auviety the crew of
the life-boat watched the thght of the
rocket. Would 1t miss? It fell short
of the ship. and the order was given to
tack to lceward. Anothcr rocket wont
up- and agam missed.  Caleulating the
distance to a micety they fired agaln,
aud this time a shout weut up, the line
had fallen clear over the wreck. Tt was
instantly seized. and the hfe-boat aided
by strong arms from the doomed ship
began to make leadway agaivst the
tido.  All this time the ill-fated schooner
had been grinding and raspini,v on the
torrible rocks, every wave washed clear

boat, the crow of which had almost
forgotlen the wreck in ther ansioty
about the fate of their comradc. | hoir
attontion was iccalled to it atmose
immediately. however, by a sight whicks
nearly froze them with horror. A
woman, with a child in hor arms, and
ovidently crazy with terror, rushed

upon the poop. ‘and, bofore any of theso :

on the ship could divine her mtention
or mnke aby movement to prevent Lor
flung hergelf into the raging sea.

By this timc oo bad reacaed ti
boat, and willing hands dragged huu
over the gunwale, Siaking down utteri
oxhausted ho closed his oycs for

momentonly to roopen tliom agai
a8 he heamd the oxcited excla.
mations of his comrades: - There

she is there! “What 1 167 he
asked, and was hurriedly told what
had cceurred.  Ha ralsed himself with
somo difficulty , for he was stifi ani
benumbed with cold, und. looking
the direction iu which the men were
exaitedly pointing, he could just discorn
something siaall and white tossing on
the crest of a wave and 1 imminent
danger of being dashed against the side
of the ship, .
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Hark! the joyous chimes of Christinas,
Ringiog on the midnight air,

Bring to mind those merry tidings,
Tidings brought by angels fair.

See, tho grouud in wiite is mantled.
And the snowilakes still descend ;

By ThoMa= S, WHELAN,

Forth they go, their flocks deserting,
Sceking out tho Infant King;

Till, at Inst, thoy near the stable
Where augelic voices sing;

** Praiso to God ; all glory give him:
Alleluia ! All rejoice

Low in adoration bondi:

Pale and ghostly, st ing
With the hush'd surroundings blend.

Look, tho faithful fast are flocking
To assist at Miduight Mass;

Coming, whispring up the roadway,
Thro' tho portals wide thoy pass.

View the church, adorned and brilliant,
Sending thro' our souls a thrill ;

Hear within tho choir’s sweet chantings :
“ Peaco on earth, to mer good will.”

At the altar bright with splendor,
Stands the priest enrob'd in white ;
Loud aud solemn peals the organ,
Praise to im, the King of Might.
Thurifers thoir consers swinging,
Acolytes their torchos bear,
Thousands kneel in adoration,
Oft'ving up thoir humble pray’r,

Backward look thro’ bygone ages,
Travel over time and spaco,

When the King of Kings became the
Man-God Savior of our race.

Poor aund lowly was the dwelling
Of tho Babe of Bethiehem,

In a rude-wrought crib reelining,
Sov'reign with no diadem.

While some loncly shepherds roaming,
Tend their flocks upon a hiil,
List ! thoy hiear strange voices chanting :
“ Peaco on earth, to men good will.”
To! the heaven's sudden brightness,
Joyful anthems £ill the air;
Gladsomo news is there narrated
To tho shepherds bont in pray'r.

Hear they thus tho Seraplys voice.

Meanwhilo in the Kastorn heavens,
Shone & bright mirac’lous star,

Making known the Savior's commg
To the Magi from afax.

Thus drected by this vision,
They responded to the call :

And arriving at the wanger,
Worship Him as God of all.

Let us only for a moment,
In oblivion veil the past ;
Leave behind the days now olden,
At our times a glance to cast,
Christmas now is celebrated ;
Round about the entire earth,
Millions join in praise and homage,
Giving joy for J=sus' birth,

On this day we seek home's comforts,
As wo'ro cluster'd all within :
Whilo the Yule-tido log is crackling.
Closing out the tempest’s din,
Mistlotoo and beauteous ivy.
Tivergreons and holly vine,
Tokens of tho aucient Yule-tide,
As about the room they twine.

Gatlier'd round the fam'ly heart stone.
Hear the wholo year's tales re-told -
Count the joys, recall the sorrows
Of the present yoar now old.
Friends shall meet who've long been
parted,
Enemices will all unite:
Ev'rything is glad and cheerful,
Scene subliue, so geand. so bright.

Hail, then, Christmastide with pleasare,
And rejoice upon that morn;
For our God. the Infant Savior,
To redeem mankind was born.
Beg of Him the grace, hiereaftor
B To dwoell fore'er abovo :

In: the Mausion of His Father, =

Boundless Sourco of Eudless Love
Montreal, December 1896.

over tho decks broadside on, and threat”
ened to swamp tho vessel.

“She can’t hold out much longer,”
said Joe Wilmot, avxiously, * I doubt
if we can got near cnough to her to do
much good, she’s rolling and lashing
about liko a livo thing.”

“* Some on ‘em can got over the line,
auyway.” saud Harry. * We shall be
sure to pick some ‘e up,”

if Harxy, or Joe cither, could have
foreseon what they wero gowy fo take
bacte tc shore with them out of thoso
handred oaud fifty souls they would have
groaued atoad-

Suddenly o hugo wave eamo rolling
towards tho ship and, bureting against
hor hull. forced hor over til her rigging
almost touched the sea: at the same
time the water, forced auwards by the
hedling over of the wrek struck the
lifg-hoat with such force as to cause a

“Its
Sewall.

At those words Joe's resolution was
instantly taken, * Got  rope.” ho com-
manded’. 1t was brought, and, fastening
it around his waist, he plunged onco
mwre, fainé and oxhausted though he
was, into tho sea, and strock out for the
spot where the whito object was last
seen. Buffeted by the angry waves.
blnded by spray and almost deafoned
by the vombined roar of wind aud
wator, Joo siruggled madly on. it was
a child: that was onough for him. If
he could ouly save it and take it liome
to "Lisbeth sho would forgive his harsh-
ness.  Long though the time it takes to
tell it but & very fow mnntes had
clapsed sinco Joo “was flung into tho
sea, and the crew of tho life-boat had
not onco relaxed their offorts to reach
tho ship. Tha ropa tluug by the rocket

and

the child!” exclaimed Harry

; - T
(pon a wide belt of needle pointed : which the ather giriy and women wore

i rocks. the topa of
o amminent danger of being dashed
iupon them. The only hope lay in o
{ eable aloug which the passengers and
1 ¢rew of the doumed shup could pasa to
E the boat.

Meanwhile. brave Joe Wilnot. secm
ug to gam steength with every stroke.
ought kis way through tho sea ltke a
g lran. intent upon only one thing—
savigg the hi'l  He reached the puint
ahout midway hetween the boat and the
wreek. where he judged the clald would
e mast fikely to appear, and inoked
n<iously abeat for auy signs of a float
ing olject  He deseried something
: white a few yards ahead. aud strikiog

out again. managed to geasp it- It was
{ the body of a little girl, and had a life
i belt fastened to i, whichi had undoube
: edly kept it afloat. Grasping the body
i firmty. and haldmg it above the water,
i Joe Degau his laborious reti-n to tho
f boat. A few tugs to the rope had ap-
prised ihose holding it that he was
coming back, aud they began hauling
cautionsly. About half the distance
had beew accomplished, when suddenly,
with a loud, grinding crash the ill-fated
vessel parted amidships, and the sen
was instantly strewn with floating
wieckago and struggling forms ; for the
most part, however, thoy were sucked
at onco into the vortex caused by the
sinking ship. Breathless and almost
lifelcss. Joe and hie liftle burden wero
lifted into the lifeboat. The child. a
Frctty little golden-haired thing, about

our or five years old, was not dead, but
quite insensible. The belt was removed
and she was wrapped up in thick blan-
kets and laid in the bottom of the boat ;
Joo revived after a fow doses of brandy,
and cn&xirea tmxiom;l{l for “the little
‘un.”  When assured that sho was safe
and would prohably racover, he breath-
ed a sigh of relief, and muttering some-
thing about ** ‘Lisbeth and littlo Mary,”
he closed his oyes in utter exhaustion.
The lifohoat remained in the same
position for about ten minutes, while
watch was kept for any d-owning people
who tight bo near enough for an at-
tempt to be made to sava them:; but
aftor that last sickeming crash, and the
cries of the unfortunate passengers no
sound was to bo heard save the howling
of the wind and waves, and nothing was
in sight but tho timbers, bales, boxes
and other wreckage. At last the order
wag given to retnrn to shore, aud the
lifeboat this time with the tide in ita
favor was rapidly rowed back, with its
salvago of one tity life, out of & hundred
and 1.1ty souls.

It had commenced to rain, the viol-
ence of the wind having somowhat
abated, and the cold drops revived
"Lisbeth Wilmot, who wag lying on the
top of the clifi path, behind a Iarge
boulder. Struggling to her feot, sho
looked out over the fast darkening sea.
Not a vestigo of the ship was to bo scen,
but she could just discern the hfeboat
ou its way back, and eagerly counting
the numbor of men in it, she found,
with a sickening thrill of faar, that thero
was ote missing, * O, Heaven!” she
moaued. pressing her hands over her
heart to still its wild throbbing, “ He
isgone wy Joe, my little dead girls
father: gone, and T am left alone!"
Scarcely knowing what she did she
groped "her way back to the cottage,
and flinging the door wide open, stag-
gered in, and sank down on her knees
beside a chair. Sho could not weep,
she could not pray, she could do nothing
but kneel there, and grasp her burning
head in both hauds, one thonght run-
ning in her miud, and seeming to sap
energy aud life. *Joe is %fue. Joo is
gone, and I nover said good-bye !

How long she remained thus she
never kuew, sho was roused at last by
a sound at tho door, even then slie
scarcely moved, it was one of the wo-
. men come to tell her, she would far
rather they would leavo her alone, alone
with her griof.  Suddenly a voice prerc-
ed her dulled cars, was it the voice of
the dead 2 Joo's voico! It said ** 'Lis-
beth.” She looked up aud sprang to
; lher feot with a ery: Joe was standing
at tho door, with, could it be, little
Mary in his arms? ‘Lisboth held out
her arms with a yearnivg ery, and Joo
rushed towards her, placed the little
gl in her embrace and put his strong
arms aronud the two. “I've brought
her to_yo, "Lisboth, I saved her, she is
yours,” ho almost shouted iu the ox-
uberance of his feclings. ** Nobody
ean tako her from ye, for every soul has
gono down with tho ship.”

That Christmas day was a happier
ono in Joe Wilmot's home thou oven the
most optimistic person could possibly
have foretold, who had seen them be-
fore the memcrable expedition that had
proved so fortuuate for littlo Lily.

That was the name of the charming
little cLild whom brave oo had saved.
and who tank to both of them almost at
otice. Lisbeth comforted her with the
assurance that ber dear mawma would
one day come aud see her, and the little
thiug was quite contented, avd rau
about after her foster mother much as

i

whicli were %o near [ ublipd to
i the surface that the hife bout itself was i

_5

i

perforas. and when she ro-
mapstrated with thone Jue would wave
1S pip. - Yuor father an’ mother was
yeutlefolky. lassie. an” of any o your kin
«ver women tu clann: gr., thay shant say
as I ddu't t’f to bring yo up a lady

Laly weuld langh and <ay. ~Me a
iady- daddy. and Pt her arms aronnd
bisacck and -1y he was the Leat Adaddy
in the world. and of a:Liko - amo aloy;
and said she bel mged to him, and wonld
she o amd be T ady Lay. she would say.

Mo thauk yoa wir. ab whicl Jou
wonld roar. aul ask '1sbeth tg listen t,
that
_ 1t was Christings eve. Lily wag s N
ing at the window, lockiue gut cve?gl?o
teg mych as Jog had done: tn cars be-
fare  They had hada very bad seagon,
the herring eatcls had not £ ven beep ux;
to tho average. *Lisbeth had been ili,
was 1n fact only just convalescent, and
things did not’ fook very brght for a
Merry Christmas oo the tmorrow.,

Jmlz hafd gone down to
2et the fosv things their seant
allowed. Taly gazed out ovcrytl?ceasg:
m silence the wind was freshening and
the sky looked lowering with dark
masses of cloud banked on tho horigon
At last, she said, withont turnihgtonndr
¥ Mother, I wish daddy would let me g\;
out and carn some mongy. it is a ghame
that I shonld be a burden on you like

i3,

*You are not a burden, child.” gaj
“Lisbeth guickly, ** Don't gle(:' Q‘féﬁ
fancies into your head; 1f you had been
s own_daughter, Joo would never a
lot lyou do the salting, he always said
hitio Mary should never do it if she

ow up”” Lily turned round and
ooked at her mother in surprise. “Who
wag i\fnl;y},l ;goﬂxe;;"l ou never told me
you ha 2 child of you
me %bout her, Four own, tell

* Come and sit down besi
nnrd‘ { iy eside me, dear,

ily oboyed, seating hersolf oy

stool at ‘Llysbotlfs fcc‘tl. while ﬁff, [‘;tl&;
fold ber about tiny Mary whoni ghe
hersell bad so much resombleq when
J‘ou brought her home $hat Chriztmas
Eve now ten years ago, to fill the placo
of the Little girl whosedeatl bad cansed
her mother such beartache,

Lily listened with deep interest, and
Hlas about gotask stznae question, when

oy wore interrupted by the
of t;e, ‘;[‘h d iﬁwitg" Snoranco
ment. **There’s a ship on The '
:lx rkd‘ ‘t deep eowe of ANeed.l ost

0 vessel's distross, scarcely & mom
after.  Lily sprang up to)l'xelp. JoeB::
with his oilskins, and gwve him a kisg
before he went ont to join the lifeboat on
its errand of mercy, Tho wind had
increased rapidly, and was lashing the
wavesinto fury; Lily, who had wrapped
a shawl around her Load, and gone to
the top of the cliff Eath, came back and
roported to Lisboth that there Wwas a
large ship on the rocks, but much nearer
tho shore than the vessel from which
she herself had been rescued, and that
the lifeboat was waking rapid Progress
towards it, A live had heen Sent to the
wreck, aud tho crew were coming over it
to the boat, she told the interested
convalescent a moment after, There
where ovidently very fow Passengers :
ono old %enelanmu Wwas being sont oyer
tho line in a chair attached o g pulle
The ship was not rocking much, ang d?ﬂ
ot seets in immedlate dauger of break-
iog up, the lifebos. was comin back
with all tho rescued people on board |
All theso announcements the excited
littlo messenger made at intervals to
to ‘Lisbeth, who, tolquietjher, and aldoto
preparo for the cold and oxhausted
peoglg. some of whom Joo would be sure
to bring home, told her to make sonte
hot coffee, got hot blaukets and water,
and make the firo up from their Scant;
store of coal; all of which Tily dx‘g
deftly, chattering away about the wreck,
of Joo's bravery, and wondering who the
old gentleman could be, and whether
Joe would bring him to their house,

The latter question was answered
almost immediately, by tho door bein,
flang opeu, and the very old gentleman
Iumself carefully assisted in by Joe and
Harry Sewall, and placed in tho casieat
chair the cottage could boast of,

“Thavk Heaven!™ bo exclaimed,
when once safely seated, * that was the
the narrowest escapo I ever had in my
life. God b thanked for His mercies.>
**Amen " said Joe solomnly, ** And you,
my brave follows, I caunot thauk "yon
enough, but I have the means to reward
you all handsomely, and rest assured. I
shalt do so.”

“We dou't want any roward, sir.”
said Joe stoutly, but respectfully, * wo
only did our duty.’

= Ab I'know that well, 'm not £oing
to_pay you for doing your duty, I'y
going to make yon g Christmas present,
entirely on my own acesunt, you know,
you dow’t object to that hoy? What's
this > a cup of hot coffce, capital! aud
served by the prettiest hittle maid I ever
saw "Pon my word. sir, you aro a
lucky mau, ay. and 4 rich ono too.” and
thio old gentleman heaved a sigh, he was
ovidently alone in the world, and the
sight of domestic Mn;»x. albeit but of the

blest him,

the villago to

littio Mary had dove. Her clothing was
of fiuo materials and oxqusitely made.
but thore was uo name upon it. or. -
doed. auy clue to her identity at all.
*Linsbeth put it earcfully awav. hawever,
together with a pretty gold locket that
contained the portrait of a beautifui
woman. who. from the Itkeness that
exirted, was evideutly Lily's illfated
wmother. The years passed away un-
ly, other wrecks occurred. bat

viojeut shock, which flang board
Jog, who had been standing ready to
thrpw anothor line to the ship. A'ery
of horror went up from the poople on
share. Lisboth with n screaw of agony
folf to the ground and fainted fo. tho
nen%ond timo. Joe, who was a practical
swinner, instantly struck out for the

kad pp prep wero
instautly made to fire auother, but
very littlo conid bo done until Joo ro-
turned. as half a dozen men wero hold-
ing on to the rope that was tied around
his waist.

1% was found impossiblo to approach
the wreck any nearer, as she was fast

none of them were attended with such
fearful loss of hfe, as that oue from
which Lily was rescued  She had
grown inta a tall, gracefut gil. and her
*daddy,” as she affectionntely called
Jee, was nover tired _I watchiong her.
Hoe and ‘Lisbeth would uover allow
her to take any part iu tho rough work

* "I think so too. sir,” said Joo, draw.
ing Lily towardshim fondly, *I wouldn'y
part with this little bit o’ baggage for
ol the wealth o the Tndies.

*Thats right. T see yon appreciate
things at their true valuo, but you had
better keep: & sharp look out, that young
fellow whi was hero just uow. had his
eyes fised in o certain dircetion, ho'll
bo brealavg in somo day and eareying
your property away. ho-ho!™ Aud thg
old gentleman chuckled heartily at his
tittle pleasantry. as old folks aro apt to
do* **"Pon my word I have not fo]lt 50
Jolly for yoars. I expect its tho know
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