
THE ORPHAN; OR THE AFFIANCED.

Ih0 has neTer been there since-" He could not e Yen, well," returned Lord Avon, with emotion;
nish the sentence. "she in far from this now, Humphrey, but if I cars

cThen you go to hear ail about ber, whieh is supply ber place you may command me ; would it
4uch the same : iwhy go there at ail i" disturb your son to see me t'>

cc Becase you drive me from your presence,- "Bless you I no, my Lord, but it is such a poor
heeause YOu make me miserable," replied Lord place for the like of you to enter, I should be asham-

On , bruptly leaving ber. ed to talre you there."
t thiy religion could, indeed, have supported him " Where the Spirit of God bas entered, surely it

nhs Most trying period of bis existence. In all is an bonor to follow,' replied Lord Avon, riing.sinkirrows and vexations this bore him up from "Lead on, old man."'llng, and maade him look foriward with hope to the Humphrey ejaculae a blessing, and tien led
and n e had aîîvays possessed a desire for study, the way towards the low range ofcabins inhabit.
tluths of the hs mind ad expanded to the glorious ed by the fishermen. There was something pe-
tran. e Gospel, hehad joys wi ich the inteesting in the appearance of the"e r could not internietdle, or the itorld take eîaî neeîn nteapaec Eti

A gain the seashore becare bis favourite both, as they walked together along the sands, the
Pan articularl> that one etle spot between talil and handsome young nobleman forming a fie

el ene d ·htoeliteso ewe the contrant to the old decrepit man. The scenery
one rndeared to bis remembrance. He was sitting was og d decubit mas exse of

g on the broken crag inténtly reading; was aoe grand and sublime-the vast expanse of

ing cr 9a descendant of our nid friend Blouse, ocy- cean on the one and, and n tie other he boli
grOuched at bis feet, when he was startled byog Blue is e liffe on whose summit stood a ruined teever, uvhieb

1'oice sa 'n ea hi etm hnh a trldb now servedl as a ses mark. The beach presented a
C yng near hm •

ends beIniscry ie no respecter of persons; she busy scene as they approached the eabine, marny of
adermy ino eusec of ersonsas se the fishermen being employed in mending their boats,

lie way into the houses of the great, as well orrpiigtert.
ta 'nto the hovels of the indigent. I am sorry t see or repairing their nets.

orkn so ill, my Lord.'> "Ah," said Humphrey, as they passed them,
ord Avon looked up, and perceived a very old "nover shaîl I see my Jem no employed again;

bent double with years and inyrmity, lcaning weil, well,the Lord's Will muet be met wilh patience;
it hi white haire streaming in the wind. He knows best, but it is bard to bear-hard tu bear à

a ! o d Humphrey, is that you 1" said Lord andhe is eo good and dutifuî to his old paemnts."

the recognizjng hlm an acquain•ancé mode i e Conducted Lord Avon to the little hovel .

e spot, during a former visit at Traverscourt. cupied by himself, his wife, their son, and hid iner

4e e, has the world gone with you since lest We children. The place seemed nu dark on erst efteý-

ct ing, that for scierai moments Lord Avon cofi not

t badly, My Lord," replied the old man, see the objects before him; not a ray of the bléâ,ed

li ny eldest son is sinkino fast it is grave, and t son he had left, shining into the window, but as the

a Sre trial to m M fatoldbsgavad t1
.ie , M CCad me, tr iook on mit cleared from before hie eyes, he perceived a

tress babes, and remember how soon we young man lying on a 'miserable pallet, hie sée

Cc t ndouhor eibaciated and worni, from illness and bis long con-

it Mut ined d 1 ar o finement. Hie old mother sat beside him, gazing

for replied Lord Avon, feelingly; "yet do not anxiously upon him, while the eldet girl ppear.

atget that there la one who bath said, 'lea'e thy ed busily engaged i stirring some broth upo the

tle children tu me." re; the other children were absent. The rOom,

With man started, and draving nearer, said though cleas and in perfect order, presentetifie ap.

tha eagernese: "And is it from your Lordship pearance o great povertY.
rghtar the blessed words 'of the Gospel? Who " Here ie my young Lord Ho.p Tra; "a

rt b,, he message of peace and hope t your come t e YOts JeAl" said Humphrey; "ani

ral i an, Humphrey,-that unwelcome yet his goodosin. h younghmn lshoa peeef
ebut letend," replied Lord Avon with a sigh ; The ceekO thd yisiter Hen tred ton raiee

Yic your son is ill, you say-have- you proper ing his distinguise letel. Hk triéd ta MW Ui.
de for hi, e" self up, but was to wea.

t o good as we could wish, and this it is Aa v on o c tep nd yotshe hil, whi Mr sd,
Pt,,lg eve ne the more," returned the old man, oberad Lord Avon, aoeping the chair which Ms.

leh ng Le rough sleeve of his coat acrose his eye; Humphrey ha4 ogmd to hlm, witha pomsd cour.

if she had been still at Dovecot, we should tey.d
yone ted for nothing. Do you know, my Lord, "yes, my Lord," replie the YtrlZ oe -à p

te g i a, who used to ome like an low hoars den·; . p
! atgst Us In' ticularlT8sOur brwa àdesw ipo N'eGts ;-


