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LOVE IN TWO-TWOS
By TOM GALLON

J OY CARTER-I amn troubledabout you. You are not your-
self; you have apokien sbarply once
or twice (qulte without knowing it, I
arn convinced>, lni reply to me."

"Oh, if you pleaae, Mies, I never
meant-"

"I amn sure of that, Joy; but I dofl't
like it. You are troubled." The
clear eyes of Miss Esthier Shaw look-
ed through ber pince-nez at the girl
nlot unkindly. "Wbat is wrong?"

Joy Carter fidg-ettecl from one foot
to the other, and picked up a corner
of ber apron, as tiioug1i tueý ane.wer
were written there and ahe needed
to decipher it. Very slowly, while
see iooked at the corner of the apron,
two large tears weiied up into ber
eyes, overflowed, and dropped down;
Mirss Esther Shaw watched the course
of tbem, and iooked more troubled
than before.

"'Oh, if you please, Mlss-it'e Mr.
Nudford," 6ald Joy Carter softly.

Miss Ether Shaw beaved a sigb,
andl shook ber head. This was the
bogey that had been pursulng her ail
ber lite, and fromn wbicli she had
hitherto escaped, together wltb ber
maid.

"Joy-Joy-haven't I warned yâu?"
ehe asked plalntiveiy. "Haven't 1
told vou 1mw much botter off you are

forgotten tha-t she had ever been
pretty, and had, moreover, tbruet Igve,
utterly to one aide, It muet be etated,
bere that love, quite unexpectedly, bad.
pureued ber; and that one man, at ail
evente, lhad uoted that she was.,pretty,
and bad slghed about ber ln secret.
He bad never spoken to ber; it bad.
only been bIs good fortune to eee ber
at a distance; but be loved ber. Ha.
had read eome of the things sbe bad
written; he had heard ber make a.
pretty little baling speech on une oc-
casion, ln expouniding viewes which.
never ebould bave fallen froi sucli
youzng lips as hers; and be bad almost
desperately mnade up bIs mind te eeek
an introduction to ber. His naine
was Richard Oakman, and be was. ale&,
struggllng ln tbat great wurld that
le ruled by the pen.

Fate, for eome mischlevous reason,
macle hlm more desperate still; be de-
termlned to seek the lady for blmself.
It les carcely niecessary to say that.
be had lon~g ago dîescovered wbere eshe
lîved,. and, in fact, ahl about ber. Thus
it bappenedî that on this particular
afternuun ho eclimbed the staircase
whbicI led to ber modeet flat, and after
some besitatiQil knocked at the door.
Joy Carter belng absent (probably in
earnest search of ber butcher) the,
dour was opened by Miss Esther Shaw
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