"ISABEL LEICESTER. 9

_very bright and pleasant looking, the large fire and lamp making
it look quite attractive. - :

The tea was on the table, and Norris after saying “if you want
anything Miss, please ring for Susan,” left the room. Isabel was
very glad to have some refreshment after her cold drive, and when
she rang to have the things removed, the bell was answered by &
neat, pleasant looking girl, who had such a sunny face that it did
, one good to look at her, and presently a sweet little girl of about
seven years old came running into the room;and going up to
Isabel, said “you are our new governess are you rot. I think
F shall like you.very much, but I can't stay pow, for Eliza is

- waiting to put me to bed, but I did so want.to see you to-night.
Good night!” and throwing her arms round Isabel’s neck, she gave
her a hearty kiss, and disappeared as quickly ss she came, hen
Isabel returned to her room she had no cause to complain of the
fire which was pi'ed to the top of the grate.

When she awoke next morning it seemed very strange to be
where she had not the least idea what any of the family were like.
After dressing and arranging some of her ‘things, she sat down to

contemplate her situation, which she found anything but pleasant,
30 she determined to descepgl to the school-room.

The door was open, and as she approached she overheard little
Amy saying “she is the prettiest lady I ever saw, only she looks
so pale and sad.”” Isabel found threz little girls in the room, of
whom Amy was the youngest. Amy greeted her in the same
cordial manner she had done on the preceding evening, the other
two rose saying ‘‘ good morning Miss Leicester,” but when she
stooped to kiss them, Alice sulkily put up her face, and Rose
laughed. ¢ Fancy, Miss Manning kissing us” she whispered to
her sister. “Hush !”’ returned Alice, “she will hear.”

Isabel spoke kindly to them, but Alice only returned unwilling,
and Rose pert answers, so the breakfast was a duill unpleasant
affair, and Isabel perceived they regarded the governess in the
light of an enemy ; even little Amy became shy and uneasy.

After breakfass Rose informed her that tfxey always had half
an hour before school for a run out of doors. As they were
departing little Ay ran back, and coming close up to Isabel
whispered “don’t cry Miss Leicester, I love you, indeed I do,”
for Amy had noticed the tears that would come in spite of her




