
A DOUBLE-

to each other. As it' was., .however, c~

she ssaid nothing and patientlY a

awaited the time when the departure ti

of Lydia would en.%ble ler to bring to si

her bouse somne other young lady with- t<

r e correct views of matrimony. c

'Jack was seated in bis chair think- n

ïng over bis plot against the post-

master, and occasionally giving an J
audible chuckle as the thought of his p

own ingenuity occurred to bim. It 1

wvas wvhile lie was in this enviable

franie of niind that Lydia cbanced to«

enter the rooin.
"«Why Jack," said she, "you are in

good spirits, w'hat aie you laugbingi

at?"
Jack felt rather asbamed at being

caught ini that fashion and pretended

not to bear the quest ion.
1«Come," cantinued Lydia, " you

sbould bave no secretsfrorn your cbum,

what's the fun."
it was at thîs crisis in his life that

Jack, to use the empbaTic langu-

age of Nevers, <'gave himself away."

The fact was be bad been trying to

sôlve 'the problemn as to whomn he

sbould select to conduct the other end

of the correspondence. " He mnust be

trusts' th()ught jack, "and clever,an

able to imîtate a \vomnans hand

writing. 1 don't know any one that

fils the bill." IHe bad reached this

stage of bis plot when Lydia's voice

aroused bim from bis mneditations.

"Do you think you can keep a

secret ?" said jack, in answer to ber

last dernand.

"Nonsense Jack," replied Lydia,

don't be mysterious, out wvith your

story. Have you fallen in love with

anybody ?"

"Now Jack, although a good busi-

ness man was a man of impulses, and

and the *suggestion that he was

apable of doing atiything so foolish
s to fail ini love annoyed him so much
bat, ini his anxiety to remove any
ispicions of that sort, he was ready
oentrust Lydia with his secret plan.

After ail," he said to bimself, " she

iay give me some. good hints an~d
lie won't tell àny one I know." Thus

aclc reasoned, and acting on, the imn-

ulse of the moment he put- Miss

,ydia in possession of the whole plot.

'Now," said be, as he 'concluded,

who can I get to belp me?"

1'Help you," said she with a saucy

:oss of ber head which made her

black curis glance in the sunshifle,

why l'il help you jack, it wvil1 be

great fun."
Strange to say, Jack had neyer

thought of being assisted in that

quarter., and the idea of writing,
imitation love letters to a real young

lady almost alarmed himn. But then

he thought to himself, if the thing is

ail understood beforehiand what diff-

erence can it mnake?ý So it happened

that Mr. jack Halsey promptly ac-

cepted Miss Lydia's offer to conduct

the other end of the correspondence

and to assist hirn in befooling that

ancient functionary, the postmaster of

Crouchville.

CHAPTER 111.

B3efore another week from this time,

Miss Lydia Baker 'had taken ber

departure for her homne at Freeport,

and in the meantime, ail the details

of the proposed correspondence bad

been talked over and arranged. Jack

had mnade up the instructions he re-

ceived from his fair correspondent in


