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« Ah, it's all very well for you to tell me this. You have all
you can wish, and everything nice, so it is easy to give advice;
but you wouldn’t like it, I can tell you.”

“Tdon’t expect you to like it, Louisa. I only want you to
make the best of what can’t be helped.” . - ’

“QOh, but it might be helped, if you would only try,” urged
Louisa.

Tt is getting late,” returned Isabel, “and I must now dress
for dinner ; but if you like you may remain here while I do so,
and I will tell you abou$ a young lady that I know, and then
perhaps you will not be so annoyed with me for giving you the
advice I have.” ’

* Thanks,” returned Louisa, ¢ I should like it very much.”

 This young lady’s parents were very rich, and indulged her
in every way. Her mother died when she was only eight years
old. Her-father had her taught every accomplishment, and
instructed in almost every branch of learning. And she lived in
a beautiful house, surrounded by every luxury, until the age of
nineteen, when her father died; and as he lost all his property
shortly before, she was forced to gain her living as a governess.
Think what she must have suffered, who never in her life
had had a barsh or unkind word, and scarcely ever had a wish
ungratified ; but had been spoilt and petted at home, and courted
and flattered abroad. Think what it must have been to go alone
ahd friendless among strangers ; to earn, by the irksome task of
tgaching, no more a year than she had been accustomed to receive
in a birthday present or Xmas gift. ., She was fortunate enough to
meet with very kind people, who made her as -comfortable .as it
was possible for her to be under the circumstances. But still she
found her position a very trying one, and was often placed in very .
unpleasant circumstances, and sometimes met with great mortifi-
cations. And that young lady, Louisa,—is myself.”

“Oh! I'm sorry, so sorry,” exclaimed Louisa. “AndI
thought you so happy, and so much to be envied. And I'm
sorry also for what I said about it being so easy to give advice.
But why don’t you marry some rich gentleman? and then, you
know, you needn’t be a governess any more. I would.”

¢« 1 didn’t say that I was unhappy, Louisa, and I try not to let




