
in . carnest about going to Paris. and
111 tell you exactly why. It's all 1%rr.

Grimes. 1 have refused him. and lie-

went away heart-broken, and all that;
but I have a dreadful presentiment tliat
lie will be back again, bringing that
horrible chienon with Ilim, and makin-

fresh . protestations. I lik-e him very
well, as I have explained, but 1 don .t

want to marry him, of course, or any

otlier person. T lie trouble is, however,
that I have no confidence in myself. 1
am so shockingly weak ; and I 'ni terri-

bly afraid that lie will come again and

persuade me to do sometlijng very,

very gilly. Why, Maudie dear, wlien I
think of what I have just-c - scaped, I
rýally tremble. I 'ni sure if lie had

only been a little more urgent, 1 really

don*t know what would have becorne
of me. And then, thirik of the name,
-Grimes! Mrs. Grimes! Why, it
really sends a cold shudder tlirotigh
me. ReallyMaudiedarlinýwI'mafraid

to, stay liere any longer than I can lielp.
He will behere again, and I sliall have
to, see him. Of course I will mana"e

so as not to, see him, alone again, but I

canne always have you with me, and he

will be sure to find me some day. And
then t1iink of my fate! 0 yes, I must
go, and I shall go immediately. I have

made up my mind to leave by the very
next steamer. Really 1 sliall never

féel safe till I have the ocean between
me and ,Nlr. Grimes."

Il I think, on the whole, Georgie dear,
that it would be a very good plan. You

expect me to go with you?
Of course, darling; dîd n't I say so

at the very first ?
Il Yes,ý, said Njaud, slowly, and in the

tone of one speaking to herselC - Yes.
it is better so, better for* both -6f us, the
best tliinçr now -

Slie si-hed heavily.

At this Mrs. Lovell looked earnestly
at her sister and seemed struck by

something in lier appearance.-
Why, Maudie ! what's the matter

with you ? " she exclaimed.
With me ? 0, nothing," said Maud.
But you 're shockingly pale, and

you've been crying; and I 've been so
Il You see, Maudie," said Mrs. Lovell,

after a prolonged silence, Il 1 am really0
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a great sigh of relief. Mien he as-edZ>
me in ý-t still more doleful-voice if I

Nvould illow him to keep that wretched,

thing, the chignon, you know. He said

lie would li-e some small token-

Il Small token ! " cried. Maud, a

whole chignon! 0 dear! Georgie, do

you think lie intends having it put in a

locket ?
Il I don't kno* what he intends. I

onl know that I féel very, very sad

and sorry for him, and did n't dream--of

refusincr. I would n't look him in the

face, but sat tliere looking as silly as

possible. So at last lie rose to go ; I

rose too, and felt so, very nervous that

I could n't even raise my eyes." __111

0 Georgie, Georgie, how very, very

sili vou were, poor darling

1 know 1 was, Maudie, and I knew

it at the ti me, but how could 1 help it ?

Weil, dcar ?
Weil, then, you know

Mrs. Lovell hesitated.

What ?
Why, we stood in that way for some

time, and I wondered what lie was do-

inry but did n't dare to look up, and

then at last he took my hand and said,

Good by,'in a shockin,,Iy hoarse voice.

His hand was like ice, and my hand

trembled excessively from excitement,

and then, too, I felt dreadfully sorry for

him, so 1 said, 'Good by,' and"then,

Maudie, he, the -poor fellow, stoopcd

down - and put his arms round me

and kissed me."

He what ! " cried 1%laud.

0, vou need n't be so awftilly indig-

nant, Maudie, I say it calmly, he kissed

me, on my forehead ; but 1 don't féel

quite so cairn. now, wlien I think of that

hot tear of his that fell on my cheek."

Mrs. Lovell siglied.

Niaud'looked earnestly at lier, and

both sat in silence for sorne time.
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