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tuened to angry defianco in his gaze, and like
one awakening from & porturbed dream, drow a
heavy sigh that broko tho 6pell, and, wurning ber
head, sho looked so abgently at Gertrude, that
that young girl, alarmed, exclaimed—

‘t Aroyou nof well, aunt ??

“Yes; that je—it's nothing—nothing. Pray
do not bo alarmed. Thank you. It's a mere
seusation—nothing moro.”

Tho youth, with a hasty bow, had left the
room ; Mysio followed him, aud returned in a
few moments with & glass of water, which sho
banded to Miss Austwicke, wholly unconscious
of the paug sbo was inflicting. Not for worlds,
at that moment, could Miss Austwicke have
taken the glass from her hand. Her brother's
words, with the dying guttural in them, My
cbildren—mine,” rang in ber cars. Tho room
swam round with her, sho leaned back in the
chair, and fainted,

1a that house thero were notsomany strongarms
tuat they could, in an exigency, dispenso with
any, and the boy's retreating footsteps were ar-
rested by Gertrude's ery. Ho returned to the
room, and helped Miss Hope to turn Miss Aust-
wicke's chair round, so that sho faced tho bow-
window, which he then tbrew open, just as an
old man with a pack was resting his Joad oa the
doorstep, and could now see the wholo interior
of tho parlour. Tho youth warded him off im-
patiently, and cven Marian's gentleness was irri-
tated, as theman lingeringand beginningto say:

“Pray look at my choico assortment~shawls,
ladies, and——-"

“No, man-——no.
youth,

The wrinkled visage drew together iike a
shrivelled leaf, and with one keen look darted
into the room, he shouldered hispack, and retreat-
cd a little way up tho lane, shelteting himself
within tho wicket-gate of the market-garden
opposite.

Meanwhile, tho cold air soon restored Miss
Austwicke, whose facultics seemed to come back
unclouded from their momentary overthrow.
She rose to her feet, and with her whito lips
still a little numbed and twitching, apologized to
Marian for giving trouble, and sigoned to
Gertrude to leave; expressiog a wish that Marian
would come somo morning, scon, end that Mr.
Jopo wonld speedily be able to resumo his pro-
fessional engagements.

Miss Hope and Gertrude both opposed Miss
Austwicke's attempting to walk home,and Norry
was dispatched to fetch a cab—for, though Miss
Austwicke tried to make light of the attack,
and was both astonished at and mortified with
herself, her knees wero trembling, and her heart
fluttering in & way that was quite uoususl to her
healthy constitution.

Sho resolutely kept her eyes from looking at
Mysie, preferring to occupy herself with Marian,
whose calm gyweetness fell Iike a cool hand on a
feverish brow. In a little time the cab came-—
not unnoted by the peering eyes of the watcher
behind the wicket-gate—and the ladics entered.
The youth’s clear voice, as it gave directions to
the driver, was borne 80 well on the frosty air,
that even if Old Leathery, in bis ambush, had
not beforo known the address of Mr. Basil Aust-
wicke in Wilton Place, he could not have failed,
tolearnit.

Bo offy I say,” cried the

OHAPTER XVIiI. GERTRUDE'S REQUEST.

+«Thero's a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough how them how wo will”’
SHAKSPEARE.

Gertrude’s innocent questionings of ¢ Did you
fecl cold, aunt? Had the walk inconvenienced
you?” as they procecded homewards, were so
cmbarrassing, that Miss Austwicke auswered
peevighly— .

« Ig it, Gertrude, because I never faint, or bave
any of the ailmentsof modern fine ladics, that
you expect me toaccount for thissuddea attack 7

# No, dear aunt; butw——" - 1y crer

4 But—it's ovet, child. Dwelling onailments,
and talking about hydropathy, and homatopathy,
and what not, may be very scientific, but iVs hiot
my way. 1 was trained before ladies were:
divided into, an_army of nurses, quack doctors,
and invalids.?' ..o» AT

Gertrudo was certain of one thing, that her
aunt's temper was ailing, and thereforo was not
sorry, on reaching bome, that sho signified her
wish to bo alone.

Onco in hor chamber, her walking-dress
changed, and Martin dismissed, Miss Austwicko
began to revolve tho incident of the moraing.
Sho recollected that she had never heard tho
surnamo of these young people, that it was only
tho mention of their be.ng twins that had startled
her. No, it was not ounly that. Something in
their looi{s bad madoe assuranco doubly sure.
She bad not, indeed, so particularly gbserved the
girl beyond noticing tho general Leight, com-
plexion, culour; but the boy's faco had brought
back tho playfcllow of hee own childhood; the
very same look that passion, alway3scasily roused
used to send to her brother Wilfred’s dark cyes,
sho bad scen shoot out in a tawny light from the
d~nths of the boy's, How often, in their childish
sautlery, bad sho and her other brotliers called
Wilfred ¢ copper cye.” Yes, yes, thére is no
mistako; nature had both by this peculiarity, as
well as the twinship of two oppusito sexes, re-
vealed tho identity of these as her brother’s
children—his legal children.

What was she now to do? Strange to say,
tho first unendurable terror was lest Mrs. Basil
Austwicko should knowof it. Itneveroccurred
to her that there was but one lifo between the
boy she had seen that morning, and tho heirship
of Austwicke Chace. At present thero was
next to nothing for these children, so that o
keep them in poverty was nofraud. To keep
them from their father’s namo certainly was. Yet,
as fraud isa very ugly word, Miss Austwicico
nover breathed it to herself., Brought up in ob-
scurity, yet, assuredly, not without education,
sho argued that they already had received some
advantages. They might for the futuro be
helped forward in accordance with tho views in
which they had been reared. Whero was the
harm of that? Ob, specious subtloty of tho
deceitful human heart, weaving its webs thatono
touch of tho finger of truth would annihilate!
How was it this proud woman, over boasting of
her name, and thinkiog bersclf an embodiment
of all that had d.goified her ancestry, could
dcscend tosuch wiles?  Simply because extremes
meet, and human pride often rests on, or blends
with human meanness.

That evening excusing herself from tho dinner-
tablo on tho plea of headacho, as she sat in her
room, a lotter was brought to her, It contained
but a few words:—

Riss Austwicke’s agont bas succeeded in his search.
Before he takes any further stops, hio waits Aiss Aust.
wicke's commands. . ) L

Dircot A, B., Post Otiico, Sloane Streot, Chelsea,

¢ Miss Austwicke's agent!” It grated at first
on her nerves to read the phraso, and sho threw
down thelctter ag che would cast off a loathsome
insect. Butin a few moments it was picked up:
and re-perused. And tbon she looked at her
banker's book. It had never before given her so-
mach comfort. Not thatsho had a very good:
balance to contemplate though her simple,.
secluded lifo bad breught her expenses
within her incomo; but what sho saw there
promised her a pecuniary: solution - of her:
difficultics, and some-sort of compromiso with:

' her feelings.  « Y11 provide for them,” silenced,

the inward voico that said—-* \Why not acknow-
ledgo and do justice by them ?”» .- - C

It occurred to her-that another interview with
this man Burko would be_both less dangerous
and more conclusive, than writing her instruc~
tions to him. She would appéint him to como
to some place that would be both private and
frequented. Sho wag of an age and station to
justify her speaking, if she chose, at some length,
to aninferior, without keing thosubject of remark.
She would thercfore meet this man in Kensington
Gardens.  Nino o'clock of a wintor morning was
carlier than any ono.sho was likely to know;
walked thero, The.gardens wero then in the!
possession-of children and their attendants. A
lino was therefore soon penncd to the effect——

The person who_applled o Miss Avsiveicko_Is in-
formcdptehx:t ah:w%]kggn Keneington Gardens, by u?e
%gneamt anfnxow, 4very moring from vine
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She could not bring hersclf to particulariso
farther. Sho argued that this man—~whoso as-
sumption of intimacy with her luto brother sho
rightly considered to bo suero insolent hoasting,
based on monoy transactions—would bocager to
liavo bis claims satisficd, and perhaps to mako
somo profit, a3 sho shrewdly concluded ho had
done. At all ovents, sho would hear what ho
had to communicate, and act accordingly. Sho
did not trust this nots to any ono to post for her,
but, on the following moraing, rising carly, and
taking, as washer wont, her breakfast in her own
room, sho went out at nino o'clock, silencing
Martin's remonstrances with the remark—

I wasatlacked in a way so unusual yesterday,
that I shall resume, as far as possiblo, in this
smoky London, my early habit of getting a
walk, beforo the family are up.”

Iu pursuance of this plan,she both found meang
to deposit her letter in a local post-office thatsho
had Leforv observed, and to takoa preliminary
walk that fomiliarised her with the route along
the snuth side of the park to tho gardens,

On bice return, the first member of the family
that ghe encountered was Gertrudc, whose morn-
ing greetings wero supplemented with—

“Oh, aunt, and you did not take me! I
should o enjoy being your companion in your
morning walks.”

Miss Austwicko looked as she felt—avnoyed ;
and somcthing of greater coldness than usual
was infused into ber manncr as she replicd—

¢ No, Gertrude; I prefer my walk alone.”

Her nicce, surpsised looked up—s pleading
tenderness in her sweet frank eyes, that Miss
Austwicke, oven, could not resist.

“Oh, aunt, are you angry with me? What
bave Idono?”

¢ Nothing~~nothing, little True; but I'm used
to my own ways. Wc'll walk and talk cnough
at other times.”

Hardly satisfied, tho little tender heart yearned
for some gyreater responso of love, butshe walked
meckly away, leaving her aunt to hier solitude.

Whether during the day Miss Austwicke
wishea to make tho amende by doing something
that would gratify her nicce, or that her appro-
bation of Miss Hope wag very genuine, certain it
was sho toi. k an opportunity of an interview wita
her brother, as they waited in the drawing-room
beforo dinner; of 50 bighly praising her, that Mr.
Basil said— .

#Would it not he well to ascertain whether
sho is sufficiently advanced in tho branches her
father teaches to assist Gertruduin ber studies,
particular]~ as, at present, yousay Mr, Hope, cag-
notcom~? havo my doubtsaboutgirls applying
very regularly when they aro left to thomselves.
Better some fixed plans—a morning governess,
orliterary companion, oz something of that kind,”

“Youaroright: itgivesaninterest, brother ;and
a young gitl may be too much alone, particolarly
when ler mamma has g large circle of friends.?

Miss Austwicke emphasised the latter part of
tho sentence; and Mr, Basil baving a shrewd
guess at the stato of feeling between his wife and
sister, wiscly resolved on no account to quote the
opinion of ihe Jatter, mueh as ho was impressed
by it himself. Hotook another and farmore suc-
cessful courso. As snon asMrs. Basit Austwicke
joined them. he began murmuring bis fears that
Truo was wasting' her time; that it would
bo a lost winter to her; and when his wifo gpoke
of masters, ho inquired— .- - R

% Who is to stay with her when she is recoiving
her lessons? Do you, my dear, mean to give up
your mornings to Gertrude? That would
certainly bo the most suitable.”

« How can I, Mr. Austwicke? I'm astonished
vou hintit, whén youknowhow youdevolvoonme
all the duty of secing people,and keepmg up our
circle, which I only do on your accqunt. It'sa
daily annoyanco— I might say, martysdom—ts
mo. Poor Gertrude will bave studies as short as
her stature, if sho depends on me, with all I have
to do.” ' IR

Miss Austwicko took no part in the discussion;

.| and as any suggestion that she, in the utility

character of maidin aunt,should givo bertime to
her niceo, conld mot bo bazarded, and most
certainly would not have been complied with,
Mr. Austwicke's mention of what Gertrude—not
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