
I lien Ik- i^ ;t jcor nun." sikIic! Carr) miilly A lutlf wliiU- .ik<> I

licaf* th«l h* w»» secretary to a London company, ;iml tlu- c-unpany failecl

Snme peopU- arc -*.» unfortunate Hut. Becky, it is certain thai hr h-n paid

>'ni u Rreat ileal "f aiienlion
"

•( Iiavi- hivi-r ^id.ktn i«i lui. aiunii-.n*," Hccky an>wcreil.

"N<i. lU-ar ; hut ..ilur lolk-* ' k. Ami I sa* him hoverniK mniul you

v<-*ttrtlay t-venint Of cmir^e In- like-. >"U- ilu-.t tjoe-, without >aytnK"bui
elinu may he

llu- ihHir

tf tirave ;

the -urfaie.

anil .1 <'lHik •<! cups
ipfct. camr in with

( tlu- interruprum ;

..:ie t;in'. tell hnw deep llu- likiuK f : hi

you know."
Ihtre h;i* a fom^tep in the paHiaKe ontsui

,ind viiuccrs, Martha, a middleagvd wn an

ttie tiatray. and set it <<n the taliU Becky
m-^t ihen --lu- did not waiii tu talk any nM>Tv.

Give mi- a cup of tea. Ilecky." her friend saul. "I lia\i- "idy .1 nnnule tu

spare ; but vnur tea is always s«> df'icious that I can't resist it I'm <)lf to the

Willinnton.' this evening ; they l c a lot of penplt- ciniing toniKht, and ;

^hall stop with thtm till Monday
I he anci'Ut Town of Oakenbury wa-. hut » shurt dii.tance irum l.o luii.

.-•.nd I.ondoners came down very frequently to spend a Sunday there. C«.

friends, the WillniKtons, lived tn a country house near the railway -taiiun. anrl

rterc supposcti to en' -tain a smart >-et. Runi'T ^aid thai their nut-it-, were

noisy as well as smiL r.nd tales of their doings sonutinie- caust-d the steady

uld townsfolk to open their eyes. But Carry always explained that she met

people at the Willingtons' who were likely to he u-eiul—people whu would

talk about hrr as a rising singer, and spread ahmad her fame Ihey were

lich. too. and did not mind spending their money
^A'hen the door had closed behintj' her, Becky drew a deep breath of re-

lief. And then, looking round the room, her lip> (|jivere<l. and >he rcmem
bered that she had been very happy lere only two numths ago. Iv.er since

Lariy's return to Oakenbury she li been haunted by vugue fears anil lore-

shadowings of .-.orrnw to come. < . tw* nionihs ago sl.c had belied her-

self to be watched over and guided by a loving Father ; but nnw she had

lost lurself ni a nu.'^e of ilmibt. She was just what she had been before, a

cl'iver little governess, better off than most girts in her position—because a

kind godm ther had left her thirty pounds a year— ai i fond (d her pupils and
her work. Xothiufc had c^:m!^'f ! outwardly, but th- terior peace was gone.

Until to-day she had not realized that Edmund \ ;enne had hi :oine the

chiel interest in her life, ^"he had never before looke eadily mto the depths

of her heart to see what was hidden there. But now that she knew her own
secret. Carry's words had filled her with dismay. Suddenly her tears began
to flov : she thought of her old childlike faith, and sank down on her knees to

s?.v a prayer
When she rose, the feeling of trustfulness had come back again. I'here

was ihe tea-pot, keeping hot under the pretty cosy which had beeii made by

her own hands. She sat doA'n thankfully to drink her tea, rejoicing in her

solitiide Carry was a dear girl, of course, but she had a trick of upsetting

people ; and Becky was glad that her fair friend was not a fellow-lodger.

Apartments were not expensive in the old grey house. The neighborhood
was humble, but her landlady was a motherly soul, and Martha .vas always
atteritive and kind. She dried her tears, and resolved to run out of doors
for a lew minutes before settling down to study. Her pupils were advancing,

and sht had to keep ahead of them.


