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“I did not wish to disturb you” he answered, “but why don’t
gome of you have the politeness to introduce me to your new,
governess.’ *.

Isabel colored deeply as he used the distasteful appellation, ana
bent lower over her book, and -when Rose said, Mr. Everard
Arlington, Miss Leicester,” her bow was more hauo'hty and dig-
nified than she was aware of. He seated himself at the window
with Amy on his knee, while the others stood one on either side.
Isabel/heard a great deal being said about Miss Leicester in an
under “tone; and was about to leave the room, when Everard
interposed, saying I shall zo, unless you stay Miss Leicester, I'm.
not going to turn you out of the room.”

“Indeed I would rather go,” said Isabel.
¢Indeed I would rather you stayed.” returned Everard.

“T do not wish to be any restraint on the children, it would be
better for me to go.”

“Well,” said Everard putting his hand on the door, “1 may as
well have it out with you at once, as I did with Miss Manning, I
am very fond of my little sisters, and often come to see them
here.”

“T have no objection, only let me go.’

“ But that is just what I don’t want you to do, and I always
have my own way at Elm Grove. You must not run away when-
ever I come, or 1 shall think you consider me an intruder.”

¢« Never mind what I think,” said Tsabel lookm" up, about to
insist upon going, for she was very indignant at his, Jbehaviour, but
the face she behéld quite disarmed her wrath. Sach a calm, kind,
earnest expression in the mild blue eyes, such a winning smile
played round the handsome mouth, a mare prepossessing coun-
tenance Isabel had never seen, there was something about it irre-
sistibly attractive. “What is it you wish me to do she asked as
her eyes met his.

¢ Stay where you are, and do just the same as if I was not here
he said, and not run oﬂ' as if I was going 1o eat you.”

¢ Then don't talk about-me,” she returned stiffly.
“T’m sure. I never said a word about you.”
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