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thing about his person gave evidence of extreme
good taste and refinemeut, whlch even the niost
fastidjous in fashion and dress could flot but
admire, and which, to the cultivated mind, gives
evidence of the social position of the wearer.

IlThis is really a beautlfnl morning," said
Langdon, as they turned the corner of a hli
wbich lead to the station. IlHow pure the air
is, and how clear the sky; after the murky at-
Mlosphere we have had for the last; three or
four days, it is positively refreshing to look at."

IlIt isa" said Markham in reply, "4a beauti-
fui day, and I do flot think we could have
chosen a milder one, at this season of the year,
for Our visit. But for ail that, I have strarige
feelings of uneasiness, which weigh upon my
SPirits-a seemîng presentiment of coming sor-
row, and a dread of what the future may reveal

-that I cannot wholly shake off or baniali
away."p

Langdon looked calmiy at him, and f rom the
grave and anxious expression of bis counten-
ance, believed hlm to be sincere, and for the
first tirne lie feit, since their meeting, that
Markli had worn the armour of suspicion
and doubt so long that its weight had impeded
hie progresa - that something weighed most
heavuly on his leart, which time only wouid
remove. That there was doubt, suspicion and
despondency upon bis mind, hie fully believed;
but the cause of this, Langdou thouglit, lie
should sincerely and unreservedly reveal.

W1ýhy wiii lie not trust and confide in me?1
It la true my former mode of life, with its
habits of wild and reckiess dissipation, frivolity
and wildness, lias flot been sucli to inaure
esteem, and respect; but that la paat and for-
gotten now, and hie, I am sure, la not the dis-
Position to cheriali deep rooted feelings oflhatred
and dialike for conduet sucli as mine. I shall
watcli him. closely and strive, without wound-
ing lie feelings, or that keen sense of lionour
'Whicli lie has, to fatlom the secret of his des-
Pondency aud glooxu.

At the appointed time they arrived at the
station, and, as tliey were wending their way
'mid a motiey crowd of news' boys, hackmen,
and simple country people, Markliam was ac-
costed by a tait young man, partly attired in a
eailor's garb, wearing lieavy boots, blue clotli
pants and woolen shirt. Re wore a large,
black silk tie looseiy round lis neck, which,
being freely exposed, gave hlm stili more the
appearance of a sea-faring person.

There was a shaffiing and awkward gait, al-
together unlike the roling motions of the sailor,
Wbile bis countenance indicated a great lack
Of intelligence or mientai activity, weariflg a
duil, lieavy, inibecle look. His eyes, which
Were amali and of a dirty grey colour, were
duli aud devoid of expression. Altogether, lie
Was a very common-pîace kind of a person,
and lad nothing in lis countenance thiat would
attract attention from even the moat stupid and
sballowest of observer8.

IlMr. Marklam, 1 suppose," said lie, handingt'Iat gentIem 1 a letter,- andi looking at him withi
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a vacant expression of countenance, as he broke
the envelope. Markham read it, hurriedly,
and with a strange and impatient manner, but,
notlcing nothing of intereat lu the letter, lie
thrust it into lis pocket. It was simpiy a brief
and concise account of the wreck, written lu a
scrawling and nervous land.

IlWhio sent you wlth this letter? " said lie,
in a much sharper and impatient toue than le
was wont to spcak.

"1Captain Valdemar, sir," said the young man
liesitatingly, and speaking in a very diaconnect-
cd style, and in an incolierent manner; "lyou
sec, sir-Iistcn-you sec, sir, hie gave me this
letter this morning to give to, you-listen-be-
fore ie went to the wreck: and I havlng made
enquiries at the station, after landiug fromi the
cars, as to wliereabouts your office was,-listen
-wlien a gentleman standing by, pointed you
out to nie."

It was a peculiarity in this lndividual's phrase-
ology, that the word 'hlisten' was introduced st
the close of almost every sentence, as thougli
lie strove, by the constant repetition of 'it, to
impresa wliat lie said more strongly on the lis-
tener's attention.

"1Wliat is your name ?" said Marklam, look-
ing at hlm witli a smiling expression of coun-
tenance, whidh the good-natured simplictie lu-
divîdual in question regarded no doubt as positive
proof of the esteem in whiecl he was leld.-
Smiling and grinning, lie iooked at Markliam,
and flot witliout an expression of cunning in
lis bleared and lieavy eyes, as hie replied,

"Amos Scribner, sir, of this pariaI."
"Well, Amos," said Markham, Ildid you

arrive in the cars this moruing?"
Yes sir."

"From what place?"
"Norwichi."
"Indeed; the Captain tells me you were

witli hinm at the tinie of the wreck. I shall
probably requeat of you to give me some ac-
count of this unfortunate business."

" lListen! listen! "-ie replied, and, drawing
close to Markliam as lie spoke, with the strange
gleamn of cunning and deceit ligling up bis
eyes,-" I know more-listen-know more than
I choose at present to tell."

This was said witli an air of touching bravado,
but his countenance instantly relaxed to an
expression of fear and surprise, as tlough
lie liad said that which was flot proper at the
time.

IWcll," said Markhiam, wiîli an air of at-
tempted indifference at wliat lie said, IlI shahl
exhleet a visit fromn you at my office in a week
hience."

"Very well, air," said lie; IlI shail be on
hand."

IlH-ow long have you been staying at Nor-
wich? 1

"lAbout five days," said he, biting at the sanie
time a i)iecC of tobacco with his big, yellow
teetli.

"lAt what lieuse did you stay durlug the time
you spent there, Amos?"


