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iveek% and inouttîs vitiiout itercliauging a wvord, or aliparently consciolis of
e-acli utlaer's prcsenee-eeh aetiîig( as bis ovu Ixousezeeper and provider, and
taking( bis own course, indepcîîdcnt of the otiier. At last t.he bo)y loft, aud
%vent to the adjoiîîing town, to wvork at the carpcuîtcr's trade, and the oki jun
wvas thus once more alone,-still plodding ou, working as though a large
14mnily were dependant ou luis cxertioîîs for brcad,-denying Iiituseif alhnost the
conîfforts of' lifik sud secking assistance froîn noue. Ilc rarcly went to, cliurch,
aud nover entered a hegbu' ouse, sues~snt for and requestcd to assist
in sonie remunerative babour. Siekiess oftcu assailed hlmii, but hoe took care
of hiaiseif without thc aid or' doctor or nurse. Somctirnes a kind and pitying
neiglibour Who heard, by Ch:unc, Of' bis ailmenits, wvould voluntcer a visit;
but the reception, if flot ungracious, was of a forb)idding, character, sud ef t
no inducomient to repent thp ides By luis owu unaided labour ho built a
siiail saw iil in the Woods azdjeoiniut lis house, and t1lere, bendilifg down !)Y
tbc hoary streami that dasbcd over tho old grecn rocks, unaking wild rnusic in
the stili noon-time, iiiiglit the old jun be sec», week day or Sunday, toiling
at bis work, look-ing& like soine clf of the forest, or gobuin spirit, with bis wcird
glances aud sbsdowy stooping fori. Ilis son, tu whoni hoe lad flot spoken for
iay years, took a violent &lver, and for a luug time hovered between 1Wc and
deatli.

It seemced thon as if every toucli of nature was not dead lu tho old nuan's
jbrcast, for ho went to, sec bis son, taking in, ocmaionally, prescuts o? gamne,
jor auythuîîg froun thc farn hoe thouglit lie might fancy. And at last, whcu
bis pbiysician reornnended bis uaàtive air as a restorative, sud bis father had
provided the rneaus,-aiid wheu be was preparing tu take him to bis homie again,
hefouind, tbe fever bad la ken a suddeu tamn, sud tbat dcath liad reched biisj
boy's bedside before in. Those Who, saw the old man thon, tbought that
nature once again was dominant, and knew that hoe tremblcd bencath, what
iudecd tu him was, grief: another blessed assurance, tiat, hardeued sud dark-
oed as huma» nature may ho, there are some cliords that w'ill nover forget
their musi,-some drops in thc fountain of lîfe that are not ail bitterness.

Since that event the oid juan bas gone on in bis accustomed way, only look. '

in., more bowed and feeble, but stili solitary in bis liermnitage, scemingly
uncaring and uucared for. It werc inattor o? intere.-t to unravel, wliethcr bis
«'sunset o? bife' is ever tinged by thc meniories o? carly joys sud sorrows, and
what his thouglits arc witb regard tu past or future. Age has îuow darkened
ti'e windows of bis mind,-audl thc solitude of bis poor tenemient vill soon bo
exehanged for th.- narrower one of the grave. Surrounded by persons o? bis
own class sud degree i» life, while ail others have turned to theceompauionship
of their fauullies and friends, lic bas shut bis nature up from tîxe approacli o?
ail, and ehosen to, live alone. Anîd wlieu the dark hour coules, so liard to ail,
because it brings thc severance o? those ties so very dear to our bondts, lie wl1


