THE ORPHAN; OR THE AFFIANCED.

the
P hes hever been there since——? He could not
‘:h the sentence.
muc;'l'hen You go to hear all about her, whieh is
the same : why go there at all 9
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ec i
alise you drive me from your presence,— |

€
b‘i‘:::‘us:byw make me miserable,” replied Lord
> bruptly leaving her.
at th’;'j:ligiun‘could, 'indeed, have supported him
is Sorromit trying Per{od of his existence. In all
Sinkiy ws and vexations this bore him up from
end, gl; and made him look forward with hope to the
&ng noweu:md i?lw,,.ys possessed a desire for study,
truth, of lhat h:s mind hafi expanded 1o the glorious
Srange, e (zospe.l, he "had joys with which the
w‘; COUI}I not intermeddle, or the world take
L Agf"" the sea shore became his favourite
olifry ’e nl;llrtlcularly.that one little spot between the
One Y;mr ‘eared Lo his remembrance. He was sitting
his a Ning on the broken crag inténtly reading ;
ing crf;, :d""e“dfi"t of our old friend Blouse, lay-
ice s,c- ed at his feet, when he was startled by &
. Ying near him :
ﬁ"ds‘:ie lniser y is no respecter of persons ; she
intg g, V;ay into the hf)uses of the great, as well
k,(,k.e °'°'f of the indigent. Iam sorry to see
ord ‘g 20 ill, my Lord.”
Map, be::';" |ooked‘ up, and perceived a very old
is staf ox'xble 'f'"h years and infirmity, leaning
" av~ afl, his white hairs streaming in the wind.
Von',eo‘d ?’f’mp’{rey, is that you ?” said Lord
“’mengzmg. him as an acquaintancé made in
o Ow h spot, during a former visit at Traverscourt.
et 95, 88 the world gone with you since last we
“
N InyB;:, badly, my Lord,” replied the old man,
inq sor es? 2on is sinking fast into his grave, and it
hj mo’linal to my old woman and me, to look on
Mgt ¢ eriess babes, and remember how soon we
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heay itt Tuu ir‘ldeed, Humphrey, and T am grievéd to

Orpey ’lh replied Lord Avon, feelingly; « yet do not

r'lhe" At there is one who hath said, ‘leave thy
T ee!s children to me.?» ‘

Wit euold man started, and draﬁng nearer, said

tb.”hegerness : “And is it from your Lordship

broy,. o the blessed words of the Gospel 7 Who

ght
beary [ the message of peace and hope to your
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cvr con,  Humphrey,—that unwelcome yet

" Valyy,
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“but © friend,” replied Lord Avon with a sigh}

thyy ‘:i:"‘-’ good as we could wish, and this it is
Peasing lh:’ me the more,” returned the old man,
thy g, rough sleeve of his coat across hiseyes;
bayy ' #he had been still at Dovecot, we should
ted for nothing. Do you know, my Lord,
Milmen, who used to come like an

359

% Yes, well,” returned Lord Avon, with emotion ;
“ she is far from this now, Humphrey, bul if I can
supply her place you may command me ; would it
disturb your son to see me ?*

¢ Bless you ! no, my Lord, but it is such a poor
place for the like of you to enter, I should be asham-
ed Lo take you there.”

¢ Where the Spirit of. God has entered, surely it
is an honor to follow,” replied Lord Avon, rising.
¢ Lead on, old man.”

Humphrey ejaculated a blessing, and then led
the way towards the low range of cabins inhabit~
ed by the Gishermen. There was something pe-
culiarly interesting in the appearance of them
both, as they walked together along the sands, the
tajl and handsome young nobleman forming a fine
contrast to the ofd decrepit man. The scenery
was also grand and sublime—the vast expanse of
ocean on the one hand, and on the other (he bold
chffs on whose summit stood & ruined tower, which
now served as a seg mask. The beach presanted a
busy scene as they approached the eabins, many of
the fishermen being employed in mending their koats,
or repairing their nets.

« Ab,” seid Humphrey, as they passed them,
«pever shall 1 see my Jem so employed again ;
well, well,the Lord’s will must be met with patience ;
He knows best, but it is hard to bear—hard to bear 2
and_hé is s0 good and dutiful to his old parents.”

He conducted Lord Avon to the little hovel oe<
cupied by himaelf; his wife, their son, and his ﬁsur
children. The place seemed so dark on first efitet<
ing, that for several moments Lord Avon coufd not
gee the objects before him 3 not a ray of the blésaed
sun he had left, shining into the window, but as the
mist cleared from before his eyes, he perceived &
young man lying on a ‘miserable pallet, his face
emaciafed and worn, from illness and his long con~
finement. His old mother sat beside him, gazing
anxiously upon him, while the eldest girl eppears

ed busily engaged in stirring some broth vpon the ‘

fire; the other children were absent. Thq room,
though clean and in perfect order, presented ibe ape
pearance of great poverty ’
« Here is my young Lord from Traversecourt
come ta see Yot Jem,” said Humphrey; 'u and
may the bléssing of Almighty God reward him foy

his goodness.” ; |
The cheek of the young man ﬂuchea on Wf"

ing his distinguished visiter- He tried to raise him~
Il up, but was too weak.

le“:p:m very sorry to find you so ill, my {fjgnd,»

observed Lord Avon, aceepting the chair which Mrs. *

Humphrey had offered 1o him, with a profosnd cour-

tesy. Y
‘{Yes,‘ my Lord,” replied the yosag man, ine
“it is & beavy tridl toas all, par-

low hoarse tone § L ;
icularly as our bread depended upoa my extions 7
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