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advances had not met with a warmer reception. Shortly after
Emily's departure, a tall and very elegant looking girl of about
twenty entered the room, and bowing condescendingly to Isabel,
said, “have the goodness to try these songs Miss Leicester, I wish
to know if there are any pretty ones among them, I would not
trouble you only I am so excessively tired "’ she added, taking the
most comfortable seat the room afforded; this was done in-the
most easy manner possible, precluding of course the idea that it
was by design. Miss Arlington upon entering any room, immedi-
ately perceived the nicest place, and having seen, at once took
possession with an easy indifference, as if totally unconscious that
she was monopolizing the best place. Iszbel complied with her
request, tho’ not best pleased with the interruption.

“You sing very micely Miss Leicestor,” Miss Arlington said
patronizingly. :

Isabel’s lip curled contemptuously, she presumed ‘so when the'
crowded room had been hushed to perfect silence whenever she
approached the piano, and when she ceased singing, the murmured
praise and applause on all sides had sent the hot blood to her

cheeks, and this not once or twice, but scores of times—she needed
not ta be told that she sang nicely.

< She sings much better than you do Grace,” said Rose pertly.

“Don’t be rude, Rose,” replied Grace, haughtily, Miss i
Leicester -will have some trouble with you I imagine,” then
thanking Isabel, she left the room excessively annoyed with Rose.

The lessons proceeded, and Isabel thought that Alice and Rose
maust alter their marne-s greatly before she could take any interest
in tezching them. It was evident that they had not beea treated
kindly by their last governess. Alice sulked so much, and Rose
was so pert, that Isabel found it difficult to keep her temper, and
when tea was over, her head ached so severely, and she felt so
tired =n& miserable, that shegrétired to her room, and locking
herself in gave way to irrepressiblé“emotion, while she thought
that she should indeed be unhappy in her new position.

Presently some one knocked at the door, but vexed at the
interruption, and not wishing to'be seen giving way to her feelings,
Isabel t00k no notice. As the knoekinz continued upanswered, a
soft voice pleaded for admittunce. On opening the "door, she
found it was Emily, and not Amy, as she expected.




