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JoivN M.AiRJA.m &nt alone in ls dinily
lighted chanîber. He hati conie honme fromn the
routine and drudgery of the Countitig-roonî,
wearied, diapirited, and soniewhat despouiding,
for after many years earnest labour in the p-ir-
suit of wealth, lie found limscîf no farditer on
the road f0 competence, tItan many years before,
when the business lic was s0 industriously
prosecuting, flrst engagcd lus attention. Ile
was yet, quite a young nman, possesseti of gnoo
habits, and cndowed wvitlî talents, whîich, if di-
rected in another channel, beside that of trade,
wouId bave given hini a title to positions of in-
fluence and trust. But his lifé iiad been too
secluded. ls manners too unobtrusive and reti-
cent; whihît; a feeling of tinîidity and reserve,
wlîîch lie could not whiolly conquer, pruvented
hlmD from taking any very active part ii tlic
affairs of Society. It is truc, as regards tnorid
worth, lie bore an excellent chiaracter-kind,
generous and forgiving-ever ready to write
his naine on aay charitable subseription list, or
give is influence townrds the prosecution of
any good work. But, for aIl tliat, liu was tuot
regardeti as a popular muan. Society kept aloof
froni hini, regarding liii as a purson wlîo lived
apparently s0 exclusive, au prouti, selfisît, and
misanthiropic. It may bu, probably owiîîg to
tItis mîisconceivuti opinion, and a natural ru-
pugnance lie fuît to the islîes andi daims of if,
whîich pruvenfeti hini, in sonie incasure, froin
gaining the favour andi assistance of nîany wlîo
coulti have advanced his interests in inauny of
the conîplicateti transactions of business. But
John Markliam posscssed an independent spirit,
andi in ail mercantile affitirs traduti low, rathser
than incur too weiglity responsibilities, or place
himsulf under distrcssing obligations to othîers.
(Alas I too often, the popular mtan of society is
(tie onu least respucted, for lie gains adinittance
into many circles andi ingratiates hiînself into
the esteeni of many at the sacrifice only of
many estimable virtues. In titis age of shtain,
Of cant andi bypocrisy, how often is if to bu ob-
serveti, andi also deploreti, that pretenders anti
charlatans occupy positions in society, and
holti offices of emiolument anti trust; while
modest but conselous nit, backed by honesty
and genuine sincerity, remain in the back-
groundi. 1 do flot know whutlîer sucli reflec-
tions as these crossed John Markham's mind
as hie sat musing by the conifortable fine; but,
I think what bas been spokcn of cannot have
escapeti the attention of any of my readers wlîo
have long observed the forme and convention-
aulties of Society.

Thtis niglît in particular, bie Iad cause for
despiondency, and as lie threw up his arms as
lie ivas wont t0 do wlien wcary, one could flot.
but observe the strength and zua.ssiveness of
his formn, and features that gave indication
of affection, seif-reliance and decision. A very
honest face was his, and handsonîe withal, with
its9 large, deep, thoughtful grcy eyca, the eyes
of a sentinmentalist or poet, inicad of those of
a shirewd practical business man.

After rending the news, lie sat fur a long
tinie -%vith his liead rcsting on bis arni, appar-
ently absorbed in thoughit; at Iase. turning
round bis eyu glanced ait the table, and noticing
an envelopu on it, bue took it up and rend the
folloving note-writtcn in a bold legible hand:

31Y Dga MaRU , bave board of your los&
and ainerely regret it 1 @bail b. happy to render
you any assistance la my pu4er. 1 shall h. st
htoÂu to-morrow nigbt, and sahal be happy to baye
you cati. Yours truly,

WILLIAMN QIBSON.
Mfter rending tue above, a saile illumined

lus pale, tlîoughtful fuatures, and placing the
note iii the inside pocket of bis coat, resumed
bis former position in the chair. IlWeil, this
is joy indeed," bie inwardly said; Il there àa
liope yet that ail will bu well. My friend Gib-
son, liow good, bow truc and how generous he
is; 1 shail certainly visit hini to-morrow: but
how is it possible lie could have hteard of my
loss ?"'

Williamn Gibson, the gentleman here spoken
of, was an old fricnd of Markhiam's flther,
who, aftcr mnany ycars' unremitting toil in the
city, retired front business for the purpose of
spending tie reinaindur of bis days in learned
leisure and studious eniployment. He occu-,
pied a pretty villa somte distance frorn the city,
at a stîtal village called N~orwich, wbich in the
sutiny season attractcd tourists from ail parts
of flhc country, not only for the beauty of its
scenery, but for the weailh and fashion that
assenmbled thure. 2~ very beautiful place it
%vas, too, witlî its pretty white cottages adorn-
ing the hili-side-the homes of refinernent and
wvealthi,-its long rows of lofty old elms, with
groves of bcecb and poplar trucs; wbile in front
of the rond which passed through the village,
the eyc wandered over a beautiful expanse of
watcr to the opposite shore, with ita forest-
erowned his and mountains, shiarply de:fined
against the sumamer sky.

It was to titis village that Mr. Gibson camne
to, reside with bis only daugbter, Venetia, a
very beautiful lady at the tinie 1 write, bu.t


