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throw my words away on you"—the waiting-wo-
man went mto the servants' hally and beckoned
the packman, saying, with a toss of hor head,
¢ Thero's some people always a-putting other
peoplo out o the way, or a-showing their tempers
for nothing as | knows on,but contrariness. Thero,
that's the door, the baize one~tlere’s another
inside.”

Following her directions, the man entered, and
stoutd before Miss Austwicke.

CRAPTRR Xtu, TUE INTERVIRW,

“Tako your beak from out my heart,
Take your shadow trom i y door,
Quuth the raven, * Nover taon )’ ™
Evuanr A, Tor,

Fot about a minute the two very different persons
wero silent who confronted cach other in the
room, but dimly lighted by a singlo lamp.  Miss
Austwicke's erect head, and haoghty yet anxious
glance, were in great contrast to the awkward
curve meant for a low bow, and the pinched-up
faco, whoso sudelong glances, out of two gimlet-
holes of eyes, scemed to the fady to belong toa
withered, purblind visage, almost a blank.

“What i3 your business with me?” she said,
mastering an instinetive feeling of disgust rather
than fear.

I have made bold to come, my lady, on the
beesuess ye wot of”

My namo i3 Miss Austwicke, and you must
speak more plainly—what business 2"

The man thoronghly misundertood Miss Aust-
wicke's pride 1f he thought a title propitinted her
The ficrcest repubhican in all America did not look
down on titles more contemptuously than she
did.

“That concerning ”—he peered round cauti-
ously, came nearer, and, in & husky whisper,
ndded—*¢ concerning what Captain Austwicke
telled ye.”

The Jady started back some paces, reached, ag
if involuntarily, & chair, and planting it before
her, like & barrier against intrusion, rested her
hands on the back.

¢ Gaptain Austwicke told moe?” she repeated,
instantly reealling the fact thatas no one was
present at the iuterview, the purport of what he
sud could not be known. «1 do not understand
you, s’

I humbly ask your pardon, madam, if T start-
led ye. I should have premised that I knew of
the Captain’s inteation,”

“Iid he wnte you, then? Did my brother
tell you that he meant to acqnaint me with his

"

“ I1i3 entanglement, and the results.?

Mortification for a moment kept Aiss Austwicke
silent. Tho hot blood mounted to her templesin
n painful flush, and then receded, leaving her
pale as ashes, and as cold.

“ Well, go on—what then 7 she forced herself
to say.

« Higdcath—the Captain's lamented death——"

The lady waved her hard, as if deprecating
any intrusion on her gricf.

“ 1las most anfortunately thrown cverything
into confusion—everything., I wanted him to
help me to bring to justice 3 man-~a most un-
principled cheat of 2 man—swho has been for
years receiving seventy pounds annually for the
ceducation of—madam, 1 crave pardon for naming
them-—the twins—the lad and lass whom the
captain was interested in—and only, a3 I recent~
1y discovered, this fellow has been only pagying
wwenty-five ; and now I fear me—I greatly fear
me—1'1l not bo able to cxecute the Jaw on him @
it would invite an exposure.”

“ By no means.  We can—I ¢an have no law
matters forced on me.”

« And besides, m::dam, this man jsin Canada.”

% Canadal Are the clrildren——is theit mother
in Canada'??

# Untl lately, madam, T thonght so. I wasina
manner betrayed into the beliefthat the children
were there”

¢ Canada! I had thought Scotland was the
placo where——"

“ I myseclf, to keep all safe, on Captain Aust-
wicke's account, who had a disliko—a gentle-
mauly dislike—to his family knowing tho sortof
conneetion be had formed—-"

4 Nover mind all that about him, pray--that's
all ovér. Tho—" She besitated. '

“ The consequenees, you would say, madam,
very truly ; a1 they full bard, very hard, But
I was telling you, I took theso childeen, on Cap-
tain Austwicke's account, when thoy wero but o
year old, to Canadn, to a man that was a relation
of ming, and whom I then trudted.”

“ Was a relation ? T do not understaod you.”

¢ 1lo marricd my sister, madam ; and, as sho
is dead, I reckon naught of him—naught. 1o's
cheated and deceived Captain Austwicke and
mo ; nay, he's mado mo theinstrument of deceiv-
ing my late friend, the good Captain?

Miss Austwicke beat with her foot impatiently
on tho ground, and wrung her hands together,
chafing at the word ¢ friend,”and longing to ring
the Lell and orvler the intruder to be ghown out.

 For ho not only has, as it were, farmed the
children out at twenty-five poundsa year, but he
let the peoplo that ho farmed them to, bring them
back cight or nine years ago, asl only lately
learned, to England.”

“ Qo England ? these unfortunate children
and their mother?”

« Craving your vardon. madam, I said notbing
of their mothor.”

« Indeed ! I understood you to say-——"

« Oh, it's not to the likes of you, madam, that
I'd speak of that poor creaturel”

IIe squeezed up his face into the look of some-
thing as dry and cleft as o fir cone, when the
rasping words came from his bloadless lips; and
Miss Austwicke—whoso fault it was, where her
prejudiccr were concerned, to believe the very
worst—shudered obviously, and compelled ber-
sclf to say—

 Then she is not with the children?”

# Never has been, madaw.”

 Oh, thatis well I’ said the aay, with o sigh
of relicf.

# Oh, I saw o that from the first. I stood by
the Captain—my friend—nnd helped him out of
the scrape he got into.” .

¢ It's a pity you did not help him befors he
got into it,” the lady interposcd,

“ May be I tried, madam ; but they say in
Scotland, ¢ A wilfu' man mue ha' his way?
Though I see ye know to whom ye'ro grauntiog
the favour o’ this interview, yo have na asked
me, seeing that doubtless ye divined Iowned the
name on the card.”

Miss Austwicke inclined her head stifly, aand
a little unpuckering bis eyes, her strange visitor
continued--

¢ I've travelled by land and sca on this busi.
ness. I weont to London and saw Captain Aust-
wicke wi big lawful lady~and I went back and
tanld the misguided lassio 50, who had sct her-
self up. I put her in charge of my wife, then
liviog ; and when she went into such a distrac-
tion with her pride and tempers that we'd to put
her away—ah, we bad awhile—and then she got
well and just took herselfoff out @ the country,
which was well rid of her,and went her ain gate
down tho road to ruin. Then my wife and I
took the children out to .{ontreal, and meant to
scttle ; but, my wifo dying, what could I do but
place the bairns with Johnston—the cheat that
he's proved——and get back to my own affairs,
which had suffeced greatly 7 but Imake nomen-
tion o' that, 1had to take to & humbler line of
lifo than I ever thought to have given myself to,
But there, an honest peany igbetter than a cheat-
ing pound; snd I mak’ no doubt that a lady
like you will do by mo, for my losses in serving
him, according to what the Captain promised.”

« [ can fulfil no promise to you, Mr. Burke,
Captain Austwicko hasleft no property—~I think,
nono whatever.  He had no claimson tho estate,
which is, a3 you may have heard, his nephew’s,
Mr. Do Lacy Austwicke; so that these poor
children aro likcly to have, as their right, even
less than tho dishonourable man you mention
spared out of the sum my brother paid for their
maintenance,”

¢ Dishonourable fndced, madam! Aht it's
wretched the dishonourablo things somo misgui-
ded peoplo will stoop to. And, may I make

bold to ask, your brother's widow 7"
“ My hrether’s widow { he bad no wi—that is

~——What do you mean ? Pardon me, I'm con-
fused with yonr narrative. What did you say?”

 The lady 1 saw with hit—his wife, madam
—1i3 rtow, of course, his wid w.”

« O, dear, I dida't comprobend ! No, you aro
wrong. He—that is—he survived her. I mean,
he 1ef no widow.”

Qh1 what o coil was winding round her ?

“ Yes, I understand you, madam,”

There was a thin flash darted, liko n gleam o
steel, out of the hungry, peering eyes, and for an
‘nstant lighted up the depths.

“ Then my—1 don't want to press at, out I've
hnd greatlosses already—my clnim, and the poor
children’s ? For Captain Austwicke always said,
¢ My sister alono shall bo told. Sho'll guard the
family honour.”

Miss Austwicko, turning the charr round,
against which she had been standing, sunk into
it, ag if sho feared that otherwise she should fall,
and all but groaned aloud. For clear and distinct
thero rose the dying words to her memory, and
smote her, “ Bowaro of the pride that props itsel¢
with falschood.” :

‘ It's nn hononrable name,” pursued tne man,
relentlessly ; ¢ and I'm sure I've proved for
years tbat I'd do anything in reason that a man
who's bad great losses could to savo it from a
stain—a public stain ; and certainly, I'm bound
to say the 1 -3sie was deceived in tho firs} place ;
she was lea to think hersclfmarried. I was ono
of tho wilnesses who signed my name ; and it
was bitter to me to find I'd been led to put
‘ Burke to any guch transaction, and my sister,
Mrs. Johnston, and her husband:”

# You have yourseif called him a cheat,” inter-
posed Miss Austwicke, with & desive to inculpato
some one, to :

# Yes : who knows but it was helping to hido
this pieccof businessfirst taught him 2 Any way,
upless all comes out, somothing mhst be done.?

¢ 'm willing to help the—the innocont” Her
white lips quivercd as she spoke tho last words,
for now was not gho guilty 7 Yet how ‘could sho
own the trath, the horriblo truth, that her brother
was really married to such 8 woman ag this'man
deseribed 2 Surely her brother conld not have
kaown, when ho told her to do justice, what had
becomo of tho mother of theso children. She
strained her memory for any recollection cf what
he had told her about thig miserable wife. Rut
he had so little time, death was 80 near, that sho
was left merely with a promise onher conscience
which sho wdnted to temiporiso in keeping so as
to make pride and principle combine., Trath-is
an unyiclding metal : wo cannot safely bend it
to serve our purposes. Weniay break it,and so
wound ourseclves and others ; and that was what
Miss Austwicke was doing.

Yes, indeed ; rathet than all should come out
—rather than her brother Basil and his caustic
wife should know, in any way, of this tarnish on
the family honour—she would draw on her otvn
slender resources, Perbaps to Burke tho most
interesting and pertinent question Miss Aust-
wicke had- put inall the interview sho uttefed
now :

% Pray, of whatamonntare the claims you havo
on my late brothery-and where, do'you bay, are
these childeen ¥

“ Ob, madam, a3 to my wholo claims, that I
have vouchers for. Il not press them entire.
A hundred pounds will be s composeetion for my
losses in that Canada voyage and residen
whieh; beyond all-question, ruined me and kiflé
my poor Wwife, and——>

« But how came my brother not to settlo that
at onco?” : o

& Why, ho left it till his return?

4 But ho had no estate to look forward to.”

% Ohb, ho ltdd his intome. Ho always &aid
he'd do justice.” c

Miss Austwicke winced at tho words. It was
in the power of this low man, with big grativg
voico and wizened face, to scatho herlike a'keon
east wind, It-was a rclief to interrupt him by
repeating tho inqoiry-- ' Coeb e e e

< And these children?”

4 Pm not just sure of the address, I doubt
thoy'li take a deal of secking, though a frichd of
pine thinks ho kaows'where Johinston sent most
of his London lettetstor - - ¢ & -~ .8



