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Money, leaving me to settle the deman‘ls as I best
May. Bills have been coming in for the last week,
but [ thought I might perhaps settle them, and
thusspare your feelings. Butitis of no use,it must
8l go; it shall never be said that 1 cheated my
Creditors. Oh. it is ton bad that my hard earnings
should be swindled away from me in this way, and
leave me no redress ”

“ My dear,” said Mrs. Willis, after a silence of
8ome minutes, “let us hepe for the best, you may
ave more than you expect; then I can be very
€conomical, and the girls are vetting to be quitea

elp to me, so that T think we could manage very
well without any domestic. Though I truly sym-
Pathise with you, yet depend upon it, my dear, we
shall not be unhappy. You have often said that
You were happier when we lived quite by our-
Selves, and before an increase of wealth brought
a1 increase of cares; so cheer up, love, there are

ighter days in store, and if there are not, we
Must Jearn to be patient, and we have many bles-
tings vet for which to be thankful.”

“T wish I could always 'ook on the bright side
of the picture as you do. Jane, but the chiliren—I
%annot bear that they should sink into ohscurity.”

“ Nor need they, father,” said Charles; *if we
are nbliged to use more exertion we shall be

tter able to appreciate the value of time than we
Otherwise should.” .

“ Well,” snid Mr. Willis, “I see you are all de-

ined to be happy in spite of our misfortune,
04 T hope you will, though I very much tear you
Will find more ills to contend’ against than you
*eem to imagine.” .

That night was a sleepless one to some of the
Members of the once happy family. Mrs. Willis,
tI'“"-l,'gh she endeavoured to cheer her hushand’s
8pirits, could not but feel anxious about the future,

ulia sympathised deeply in their misfortunes,

he thought she had cause for trouble before, but
Bow she dismissed all selfish feelings, and long
Mter miduight might she have been seen sitling
N her chamber, buried in thought, striving to

vise some plan which would lighten their care
q legsen their expenses.

‘“ Oh! how I wish I were rich,” she mentally

id, «thmt I might be able to help them
ir time of nced, and repay, in a measure,
iv generous kindness to me. But,” she ex-
flaimed, as a bright thought seemed to enter
ber head, “if I cannot help them I can at
&t lighten their burthen. Isaw an advertise-
in the paper, ¢ A Governess Wanted,’.and
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I will apply for the situation; then perhaps
Ishall not only be able to support mvself, but

¢ have something to spare,—thanks to their good-

ness that T am qualified to act in that capacity.

Full of this new resotution she laid her head on

¢ her pillow, and the sun was high in the heavens

‘ ere she awoke. Dressing herself hastily she des-

(
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. cended to the breakfast room, where she found the

family assembled waiting her appearance. She
apologised for her tardiness, and after breakfast,
as Mr. Willis was leaving the room, she whispered
to him to give her a few moments’ audience. He
followed her to the library.

“ Well, Julia,” he said, as he closed the door,
“what is your errand ? Your countenance com-
pletely mystifies me ; come tell me, you need not
be afraid to ask any fauvour which I have the
power of granting.”

Julix did not answer, but placing a newspaper
in his hand, said, * Did you notice this advertise-
ment ?”

«“No I did not—yhat is it ?”

“ A Governess wanted.”

“ Well, what of that ? T do not see why that
shoul:! interest yow.” -

“ Why, I thought I might perhaps obtain the
sitnation.”

* What, Julia. do you suppose ‘hat T would
subject you to the contumely and drudgery of a
Governess?  No, my child, while T have a home,
humble though it may be, you are heartily wel-
come to it.”

« I know it, dear Papa, words are too feeble to
express the gratitude I feel fur all your kindness,
but I am now in my sevénteenth year, and fiel as
if I ought tv make sume exertions to support my-
self. I am sanguine of success should I make
the attempt—say that 1 may, and if it proves un-
successful, be sure the dove will retarn to the ark
agein, You consent, do you not P”

« I will leave it to my wife, Julia, as you seem
anxious about it, and if she thinks it best I have
no more to say; but if you do leave us, remember -
there will alway« be a place for you in our home
and hearts.” He drew her towards him as he
spoke, and imprinted a kiss on her cheek, with
the affictionate pride of a father,

Julia rejoined the family, and Mr. Willis re-
paired to his store; he inwardly appluuded her
resolution, though he did not say so, as he did not
wish to influence her decision.

(To be continued.)




