ISABEL LEICESTER.

people soon get used to a place you know if they only try. I
am Very happy now, but I am sure at one time, I thought I
never should be again,” continued Mrs. Arnold, « but we will say
no more on that subject now, we must get on with our work.”
And she began to give advice about what Isabel should take, and
said that whatever she did not like to take with her to her new
home, she could leave at her house. ’

Fortunately the housekeeper then came to ssk if she should
pack, '

« Certaialy,” exclaimed Mrs. Arnold,” the very person I wanted,”
and off they went to Isabel's great relief. /

" Being left to herself, Isabel soon concluded her selection, and"
ordering Mary to take them to be packed, she went into the library
to get alittle rest, and time to think, tho’the latter she could |
scarcely do, as her temples throbbed violently. Laying her head
on the old familiar couch, she endeavoured to calm the tumult of -
her feelings, the bright sunshine, and the merry sound of the
sleigh bells outside, only made her feel her desolation more acutely.

¢ Luncheon is: réady dear,\gnd the packing all done,” said Mrs.
Arnold, throwing herself in gn easy chair.

“You have indeed been duick,” replied Isabel,‘ heartily wishing
they had bcen longer. :

“Jt is all due to Mrs. Stewart, she is really the most clever
person at packing I eversaw, tho’ poor soul she was nearly blinded
with tears. Come love, we must have luncheon now, and after
that we will send for a sleigh.”

¢ Indeed, dear Mrs. Arnold, I cannot go until evering, I am
sure Mr. Macdermott will be here presently, for he knows that I
am going to-day.”

‘“ Ab, I know, you want to be alone to muse of things in your
dreamy way, but my love, it is better not to do so, it only makes
things harder to bear. Try to banish disagreeable subjects as
much as possible, that is my maxim. Butl cannot refusé you
anythiong just now, so after luncheon I will go home, and will come
back for you in the evening.” -

- Soon after Mrs. Arnold’s departure, Mr. Macdermott the clergy-
man, called as Isabel had expected, and his sympathy, and advice,
tended greatly to soothe the pain she felt at leaving the home she




