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At first both Carrol and INfaud were
utterly stupefied ; but at length, as the
facts of the case suggested themselves,
their stupefaction faded away, and
there came in its place a calm, rational,
and intelligent apprehension of the

event, a sweet and exquisite apprecia-
tion of the situation. Whethtr it had

been a blunder or a distinct under-
standinc, between the two, they could
not tell. T4ey preferred, h'owever,

to think that Grimes in the dusk
lhad: taken Mrs. Lovell for Maud, and

that Mrs. Lovell had in the same way
taken Grimes for Carrol. The idea of

thisý possible blunder afforded delicious

enjoyment to both; and they both
lost themselves in conjectures --as to

the mode in which these two might
finally discover the truth.

On the following day a carriage came
from Beàthcote Hall, and Maud and

Carrol drove there. On their arrival
they found Mrs. Lovell and Grimes,
who had reached the place of their des-.

tination in saféty. Maud's papa was

there to welcome her, and to welcome'
thern all in fact; for h ' e turned out to
be a fine,' warm-h earted, and truly hos-

pitable old boy, who doted on his
daughters, and had been quite wild
with anxiety about thém when they

were in Paris. Crimes and Carrol
were received by him * ith all the hon-

ors and all the welcomes that he could
offer them as the saviors and deliverers
of his daughters from, a cruel and.terri-
ble fate.

Frail human nature might exult in
pausi ng here for the sake of gloating
aver the raptures of these lovers on
their final reunion after such tremen-

dous adventures ; but duty forbids
and 4 as a conscientio ust
hasten to a close.

1 beg to remark then, thatý as a mat-
ter of course, these lovers were all

united i.n holy matrimony at the
earliest possible time. The event took
place on the 27th of November, 1870,
as may be seen by referring to any old

number of the local paper. It was a

deeply interesting occasion.
The happy pairs then scattered.

Two or three days after the event Mrs.
Lovell wrote a rapturous letter to
Maud.

«I'Dear, Seth," she wr.ote, 1« is all that
myfondestfancy wished, and far more.
Do you know, Maudie darlino, he has
notyet spoken one cruel word to me, -

not one."

Maud'É reply to, this consisted of

glittering gencralities.

TUE END.


