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" exclaiming, “T knew that you were kind and good, or I would
not have come, and I felt sure that you would pity me.” All
anger was now pgone from the eager, earnest face, raised

imploringly, and Isabel's sympathy was aroused by the weary,
sad expression of her countenance.

* “ Who are you; what makes you unhappy; and why do you
seek my sympathy ? ' asked Isabel.

“] am Lady Ashton's grand-daughter, Louisa Aubray,” she
replied. “You don't know what a life I Jead, boxed up with old
Grumps, and strictly forbidden all other parts of the house. I
have been here two years, and during all that time I bave not had
any pleasure or liberty, except once or twice when I took French
leave, when I was sure of not being found out. Ah, you don't
know how miserable I am! no one cares for poor Louisa;” and
burying her face in her hands, she cried bitterly. ‘I sometimes
watch the eompany going to dinner, and that was how I came to.
see you; and I liked you the best of them all, and I wished so
much to speak to you. So I managed to find out which was your
room; but it was only to-day that 1 could get here, unknown to
Miss Crosse. Won't you please tell me which of those young

“ladies Uncle Charles is going to marry. I want 80 much toknow;
because Uncle Charles is nice, and I like him. He is the ouly
one here that ever was the least bit kind to me. As for grand-
papa and grandmamma, I know they hate me; and Eliza says,
that the reason grahdpapa can’t bear the sight of me, is because 1
am like papa. Oh, I know that dear mamma would not have been
so glad when they promised to take care of me, if she had known
how unkind they would be.” ‘

“ But how can Thelp you, dear?” inquired Tsabel.

“ Why, I thought if I told you, you would be sorry for me,
and persuade grandmamma to send me to school; for then, at
least, I should have someone to speak to. I don’t mind study,—
only old Miss Crosse is s0 unkind. I think perhaps she might, if
-. you were to coax her very much—do please,”” said Louiss, warmly.

. Isabel smiled at the.idea that she should be thought to have
any influence with Lady Ashton. ¢ You err greatly, dear child,
in thinking that I have any power to help you. I can only advise
&ﬁo try and bear your present trials, and wait patiently for

times,” she said. o :
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