
A Comcdy of 7ýwors.Io

kindines§ of beart would have been
more willing to save one from pain"and.
mortification than to inflict iL After
all, my offence was not so very great as
to be unpardonable. It only consisted
in the avowal of my love for you.

I might say' very much more, but I
think -it is better to leave it unsaid.
At any'- rate you and I now part for-
ever ; but whether your peculiar mode
of dealinc wiih me will make you very
rpuch happier or no4 the future aloner
can determine.

Yours truly,
"'PAUL CARROL."

Mrs. Lovell read this letter over
twice. Then she sat and thouaht.

Then she read it again. After this,
she looked fixedly at i\laud,,wbose pale
face confronted hers witlï an expression
of utter woe that was pitiable to wit-
ness.

I'This is horrible, simply horrible,"
said NIrs. Lo'ell. 'I',Nly poor darling.,

how could, it have happened It's all
somë friyhtful m istal,e.»

And, 0 Georgie dear! I wrote him
the very kindest, kindest letter," said

11aud. Il I told him how I But
here a great sob burst from her, and
choked her utterance, and she buried
ber face in ber hands and wept aloud.

Mrs. Lovell drew ber towards ber, and
tried to soothe ber with loving caresses
and gentle words ; but Maud's grief was

too great for consolation, and- it was
very long before she was able to overý
come it

Il He 's gone, gone forever, and I 'Il
never see bÏm. again. !." she murmured

over and over again amid her tears
'&-And. 1 was expectina- him, and want.
ing to see him so 1

44 Poor dear daTling sighed Mrs
Lovell ; after which she sat for sorn(
time with an expression of deep per

plexity on- ber pretty face, endeavorinc
to fathom. the mystery of this some

what singular affair.
11110f'course, Maudié dearest," sai(

sbe, at last, 41 tbere bas been some mis
take, and you yourself must have madi
the mistake. There is only one thin,ý

possible, yet it reilly seems too absurd.,
After ail, though, it is positively the

only thing that can account for it, and

it is just possible. Don't you think sol

darling ?
Il Don't 1 think wbat ? You don't

say what it is ?
Weill I was thinkinçr that it %vas

just possible that you, in your excite-

ment, which was,very natural under

the circumstances, you -now, - that

you might have made a dreadful blun-,
der in the address, and directed the

Count's letter to Mr. Carrol, and Mr.

Carrol's letter to àe Count."
Ci And that 's the very thing I have

beeg suspecting," exclaimed Maud, in

a tone of dismay ;. "but its so, shock-

incr that I don't dare to think of it."

Il Well, darling, won't you acknowl-

edoe that it lis possible?"

11-Certainly, it is possible, but not

probable."
Il Weill now lit us see about the

probability df it,'l 'àid Mrs. Lovell,

putting herself in an attitude of pro-

found'- reflection. l'In the first place

you answered the Count's letter."

1 Il Yes.'l
And then Mr. Carrol's."

L Yes."
Now do you remember whether

you address.ed each one immediately

1 after Nvriting it, or waited till you had

finished your writing and then ad-

s dressed both ?

S Ol I' remembel;,that perfectly well.
I did not address the letters until after

I had finished both. I never do when

1 1 have more than, one to, writd."

Il Well, of course, . you were a little

agitated, particularly after your last--ef-

fusion to Mr. Carrol. It was verY nat-

ural. And you were excited, youknow,

Maudie dear. You know you,%ve're."

e * 41 1 suppose 1 may have been a little

,-- excited."
Well, is n't it possible, or even

probable, that in your excitement you

may have put the letters in their en-

d velopes and addressed each of them to,

s- the wrong person altogether ?

le Maud gave'a heavy sigb, and looked
ýar despairivg1y at her sister.


