ISABEL LEICESTER. T

i+ loved so well. He said that Mrs. Macdermott was still too ill to

\ -visit her, but that if she felt able she would try to see her at Mrs.

/ Armold’s. He told her also that he had that morning received a
letter from Louis, in whieh he desired to be kindly remembered.
Mr. Macdermott remarked the rich crimson that suffused her
cheeks, at the mention of his nephew’s name, but the remotest
idea of their cngagement never entered his mind. He remained
with her about an hour, then after enquiring if he could be of any
service to her, he took his leave.

At last the dreaded hour arrived, and Mrs. Arnold with it
After bidding the housekeeper and Mary a kind farewell, (they
had both been with her a great many years,) Isabel accompanied
her friend to Rose Cottage. : .




