A Comedy of Terrors. ‘ 3

“Qriginal he certainly is, but I
should use another word.”

“ He s a man of the people, of
course.

“That’s a euphem1sm. For my
part, I should use a much harsher
word to express my idea of Mr. Grimes,
Georgie.”

“\Well, don’t, Maudie dear, or I shall
be vexed. At any rate, you see, I
liked him because he was so-—so
orizinal, you know, and you see he has
misinterpreted it; and he has thought
that because I liked to talk with him
I would be equally well pleased to live
with him. But that doesn’t follow,
I’m sure; for I know many very, very
-nice people that I like to talk with, but
I'm sure I should n’t at all like to
marry them. And that’s the trouble
about Mr. Grimes »

“I'm sure,” said Maud, contempt-
uously, “I do not “see why you
should tolerate such a person for one
moment; and_I’ve often wondered
how you ever became acquainted with
him.” .

* Mrs. Lovell sighed.

“Well, Maudie dear,” said she, “it
was very odd, it was really quite an
adventure ; and I suppose 1 may as
well tell you all about it.”

“ Yes, do, dear,” said Maud. ¢ You
.’ve kept awfully close about this, you
know, Georgie.”

“Well, you know, Maudie dear,”
said Mrs. Lovell, after a brief pause,
which was taken up with collecting her
thoughts, “I became acquainted with
him last year. I was at Niagara. One
day I was out, and it was a dreadfully

windy day, quite a gale. I had put
" on my very largest chignon, — awfully
thoughtless in me, of course, but then
you know that’s the way I always am,
—and I pinned it down as securely as
‘possibe before venturing forth. The
- wind proved even worse than I had an-
tici
and I needed an airing very much, and
so I walked on till I found a place
which commanded a fine view of the
Falls.
but I found a railing where I could

ted ; but other ladies were out,

It was a terribly windy place,’

support myself. Several ladies and
gentlemen were about, and among
them was Mr. Grimes. I wasn’t ac-
quainted with him at all, but had mere-
ly heard his name mentioned. Well,
you know, Maudie dear, I was just
beginning to conclude that it was alto-
gether too windy for me, when all of a
sudden there came a terrific gust of
wind, and ir an instant it tore away
all my head-dress, 4 hat, chignon, and

all, — and whisked it all away over the -
cliff. 1 gave~a_scream, half of fright

and half of mortification. I was in
utter confusion. It was so shocking.
Such an exposure, you know. And
what was I to do? Well, just as I
was in a perfect agony of shame, and
did n’t dare to look around for fear of
meeting the eyes of people, Mr. Grimes
suddenly came up. ‘Don’t distress
yourself, ma’am, said he. ¢'T ain’t
lost. 1’1l get it in five minutes.””

“He didn’t!” exclaimed Maud, in-
dignantly. ¢ What effrontery! O, my
poor, dear Georgie, how you must have
suffered ! ”

“Suffered! Why, Maudie dear, it
was agony, — yes, agony ; and at such
a time! Tears of shame burst from my
eyes, and 1 couldn't say one word.
Well, that"was very bad, but it was
nothing to what followed. After all,-

‘you know, it was the idea of the thing

that was the worst. In reality it was
not so very bad. You know what an
immense head of hair I have, all my
own; I could do without chignons,
for that matter; so, you know,.if
nothing had been done, it mightn’t
have been noticed, and I might have
retired without making much of an ex-
posure. My hair was all tossing about
my head ; but ladies often lose their
hats, and my appearance wouldn’t
have been wery bad, now would it,
Maudie dear?”

“You would have looked perfect-
ly lovely,” said Maud. ¢ But go on.
This is really beginning to get excit-
ing” .

“ Well,” . continued Mrs. Lovell,
“there I stood, really crying with
shame, when to my horror, my utter



