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IlI hiope so," said Langdon, speaking in a
low, suhdued tone of voice, and looking towards
Venetia and Valdenmar, who wcrc nom, ap-
proaclîing.

As tlîey drew near. the keen eyo of Langdon
dctected lii in an instant-lie, the coward and
assassin - the unprincipled adventurer - who,
behind the clîurci of Notre D)ame, in Paris,
hiad siain iii a duel, foully and unjustly, bis
best and dcarest friend!

As lie looked at hini, lie could scarcely sup-
press the -wild torrent of passion that swelled
lus hieart. Ile took the baud tlîat wvas extend-
ed to lîim; but their conversation iras soor in-
terrupted by the presence of Marklîam.

Aller an exclhange of compliments and con-
gratulations between the two friends and the
ladies, M~arkhanî and Valdemnar walked away
in the direction of the -reck.

Their conversation, it is unnccessary to set
down liere; but Markhaiin was fully iinpresscd
by Valdeinar's nianner and speech, that lie was
very derelinquent in regard to bis duty as
master of a vessel.

But bis countenance changed, and bis feel-
ings were strongly excited, whien told by Miss
Steadman, that Valdenmar was in thc confidence
of Venctia, who lovcd hini with ail the devotion
of a young,' inexperienccd, and guileless heart.

The interview between Markliam and V'alde-
mar occupicd a considerable length of Urne:
and, while separate from the rest of the party,
Langdon had gaincd from Miss Steadman mucli
information, conccrning the last named gentle-.
nian and Venetia.

At Iast Markharn came fron the wreek, and
cntered into conversation witli Venetia, whorn
lie behield for thc first ie in rnany years. She
was now a tail, graceful and beautiil wonîan-
niatured in mmid, character and forn-withi that
extreme modesty and gentleness of mariner,
whiclî characterized lier in days gone by, and
which is, after ail, tic crowning excellence iu
a wvonian's character. Markhanî, lîowever, ivas
displeased with the reception lie inet, evident-
ly expecting, on lier part, a greater îvarnitli of
nianner and of feeling-.

"lDo you return this evening to, tlie city, Mr.
Markharn?"I

"lSucli is niy intention; but 1 shail visit Nor-
wiclh again, as 1 wvishi to sec your father on
somne imnportaînt business. And yoîî too, Vene-
tia," said lie, taking lier lîand, and speaking iii
a subdued tone of voice: Il (Io you think I
shall ever forget you again as I have in the
past? Ahi! nîo. 1 love you uow miore intense-
ly and devotedly than ever, and ail 1 seek is
your love iii return."

The toue of patlîetic feeling ini wviii tiiese
words iwere uttercd, and the strange earnestness
of lus inanner, quite startled lier as she iekly
replied-

"O Mr. lWarkhani! speak not to nie of that
now. I fully believe your sineerity; but tlîis
is not the tirne and place for conversation such
as yours!"I

LlarkhaiWs brow lowered, as lie inwaxdly.

thought-Can sue bc false tÔ uic? Alas! 1
douht lier now. Can it be possible that tliat
qceitful, intriguing Valdemar, wlmo, not satis-
ficd witlî the unhappiness he lias brought upon
nie, is uow tanipering witlî tic licart of tic
only orie I loved ? His lîeart sickcued at the
thouglît, and bowing low, lie bade ber farewell.

That evenirig aller visiting tlîe wreck, Mark-
lian started i.. tie cars for tic city, and, mrriv-
ing at a late hoîîr, procecdcd instantly to bis
hoine.

Langdon reniained for several days in Nor-
irichi, visiting lus fricuds, and watchiing witlî
the greatest attention, the mnner and niove-
miemîts of Valdemiar.

It ivas during tlis time tlîat the astounding
intelligence reachîced his ears-tîe suspicion of
wliich, more thian once flaslmed like light aeross
lus nid-of tic villanous anid fiendish plot of
Valdemîar and luis co-niates, w-hidi ivas to take
the vessel to somne Soutlîern port and there
trade to the best acîvautage. This dishonour-
able seheme, Iiowever, was provideuitially balk-
cd by tlîe winds and wavcs.

Here is sornethiug for Markharns cars,-
tlîought lue. Little docs lic know of the traitor-
ous designs which have been fornied against
lus fortune and bis lîappincss. 1 shaîl wrait
patiently for strouger proof of what I have
licard to-day, and wili then unmask the villain
to bis face.

On the cveniug of the day wlien Uie noirs
w-as first conimunicated to hlm, hoe called on
Miss Steadman. She was sittiig iniiatastefiiîly
fîîrnislîed rooni, surrounded with oruanients of
ormulu and bubl-arrayed in abeautifully fitting
evening dress-her dark liair falling in luxi-
ant ringlets over lier shoulder.

I retura to the city to-muorroir, Miss Stzad-
mîan. Intelligence of the niost painful nature,
whiclî I have hîcard to-day couceraing this
wreck, and w-hich Mr. INarkhaîn should bc in-
formcd of at the carliest opportuuity, niakes it
neccssary for nic at ouce to dcpart."

IlIndeed; 1 arn very sorry that anything
shîould be revealed w-hiei w-ould cause Mir.
Markliam sorroir. I thiuk him a very estimable
person, and hîcar lus naine spokoni of in the,
higliest respect."

Langdon ';uen mentioned lus long aequaint-
and with bis friend-their old associations of
youth-and hiow muchi thîey hîad since becorno
attaclied to ecd other.

I go iîow, Laura," lie said, spoakirig ini a
toile of tendermiess and love; -"but I shall re-
turn again sooîî, for I cannot, conceal froin you
the fact thiat your society is very dear to me !-
foryou aloîîe are the sole objeetof mytliouglits."

Space wil liot permiit us to state tic irliole
of tlîeir conversation ;-sifficieut to say, tlîat
Langdon left Norwich on tue morror iîth feel-
ings very far different froni tliose ivith w-hici
lie lîad eatered it. He lîad gained that whlui,
te, a yoîung man on first settirig eut on the jour-
ncy of life, reveals visions of bliss and domes-
tic contentment-the possession of a pure, af-
fectioniate anicl trustig hesxt.


