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the angry terms in which he reproached her, and the indignant w
manner in which he had expressed his conviction that she dict not ti

love him; and that all henceforth was at an end between them. ti
Ilow he left her in great wrath; but soon after returned, and in il

the most humble manner deplored his cruelty and hateffil temper,
and in gentlest strains implored her forgiveness. But her musincas il

were rather abruptly terminated by Louisa exclaiming: Il Oh. M
tell me what is the matter. Your hand is quite cold, and you
are trembling all over. What have I donc ? what shall 1 do ?
she continued wrincrincr her hands in despair.

I cannot talk to you any more now, Louisa dear," replied
Isabel, Il but I will tell Ada about you, and perhaps she may bc
able to help you ; but you really must not cret into such dreadful
passions. I can't have you stay any longer, as I wish to be alone."

Il But why do you tremble and look so paie? " asked Louisa,
mournfull Is it so dreadful. to bc a aoverness ?

was not thinkinfr of that dear 1.ý answered Isabel kissincr
her 11 -mood-night. Mind you try to be a good girl."
So Louisa-was dismissed, fully persuaded in her own mind
that she had nearly frightened Isabel to death by her passionate

behaviour.

After waitînçr a moderate time to recover herself, Isabel joined
the others in the drawing-room. Fortunatoly, they went to dinner

almost immediately, as she felt anything but inclined to make
hers'elf agreeable; and as Lady Ashton, as usual, was kind enough

to furnish her with a companion who, appeaxed to be a quiet,
-inoffensive individual, she treated him withjýolite indifference.
She was deceived, however, in her opinion regarding Mr. Lascellts.
The man was an 1 ass,' and a 1 magpie,' and' appeared to like
nothingbetter than-to hear his own voice. However, this suited
Isabel tolerably on this occasion, as an 1 indeed,' or 1 really,' was

all that was needed by way of reply; and he was forced sometimes,
to stop to enable him to, eat, and this kept him from being
oppressive. But as he found her so good a Estener, there was no
getting rid of him ; for when the gentlemen joined the ladies in
the drawiüo--room he devoted himself entirell to, Miss Leicester-
to Lucys intense amusement. At last Acla grew compassionate,
and got Charles to, ask liýbel to, sing, and t'O introduce Mr.,
Lamelles to Miss Cleaver. It was a tedions evening, and Isabel


