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others moved off in an group, leaving
them stranded. Mm Baldwin beckoned
them to her tabla with her fan,

“Well, twinnies, yours was the noisiest
table in the room,” she luughed. “I was
quite eshamed of you! When these
quirt girls get 2eing———-1" she ndded ex-

pressively to lLer group. The iwins
fludhed, astanding  with  shamed eyes
averted. In the rooma above, the music

had slarted, and the bright procession
moved up the atairs with luughter and
the shine of lights on white shouldera:
they all seemeid to belong trerether, to
“Well, run along

be glad of one another.

- concerted, whally ill

“My dears,” she said, “these two gnal
friends “were going to run away just
becaure they do not dance the cotillidn,
We can't allow that. Huppose yoa take
them to the library and make thém
wholly vomfortuble.  Indeed, they have
danced enough, Mr. White: I am thank-
ful 1o have them stop. 1 will take the
blame if their purtners are anpry.”

She nodded a4 smiling dismissal. Dis-
ut ease, the four
went obediently to the library, deserted
now 1lut the cotillion wos beginoing.
The two men struggled yaliantly with
the conversalion, but the twing sa®

®After pos'ee wearked throuyh the family, you ran have q vipping old {ime,” Cora
hoerd one youth erplain to another,

wnd danse your litile feet off said Mrs
Baldwin qily,

They Jwericd away. sl without a
wond mannted by the back stairs te their
awt room. When their eyes m a flazh
of anger kimdlh, grew to a bin

SOhC T wen't sLond it T owon't!" exe
eGtined lara, jerking the wreallk of for-
gel-me-nots ont of hey hair and throwing

4% on the Jdressing-lable, “We liaye Leen
humiliated Jumer enorerh. Carn, we'ra

tTwenty -four; it is time we had our own
L

Cora wam hreathing hand. “Dora, T
Wil aever ge to anotier parly as long
/x| lived she stid,

“Nor I™ dedared Nora.,

They wat down sble by <ide on {ha
enuch to discuss waya aml means A

weizht seemed to he difusl ol theic
Yives, I the midat of their eager plin-

ning the door opened, and Mrs Raldwin
Lenked inoal them with a displeased
frown

“Liirhs, wlhat does this mean?” she ex-
elaimml. “Come dnwn at onee. What
are you thinkig ol. to leave your guests
like thist™

The twins felt that the moment had
eome, and inetinetively chsped hands as
they rose to hesl it

SAlnther™ said Dora Grmly, “we ave
&one with parlivs furever and ever.  No
onue likes us 1ot wants Lo dunee with us,
Al v t stamed it any more!

SMass Broy AU wants us o opome
here and feach”” Cora added, ler voire
husky but her eves bright,  “So we can
f aclf-supporting, —if von don’t an-
peove. We e twenty T, anil e hay
to live our own Jives™

They sload lravely for annihilation,
B Baldwin Tanghed

“Yon foalislo 4w
ope Tis beens burting

1 know—some
onr feelings, The-

Y iy ke en Ddid not alwava
ot just the Tomy feart owas et
on!  Aml | oeriml aver 0t i seevel, just
Yike anv ofber Htlhe givl, That s life,
1o know—we ean't geive up belore gt

Now =upwtl vourselves gl enme down,
for ~amne of Lhem are Teovine ™

Sl them o kiss el went off

Commibing. Ao adejectd silenen Dor
ook up e forgetone net owread e amld
roplieml it

CL oAy
s evenig
Tutioe has began, Corat”

“The  revolution s
& i), .

o the deawineenom they fonmd Mea
Tl can talking with e Morton and
Alr. Mbite. They were evidently fryving
Yo sy pood might, Lok <o was holding
thine na anexorably s f LETIRREEN §
Ttk on Their sl af w0 0L sccuwed b
the troabded twins S simananed hee

with  Ler bighy  wnused

Bleaw

o mih s well diniah o out

SHut e revas

il

bogun,” Core

it

stricken io shamed dumbness: ne topie
could thrive in the face of their muia
Tigidity. ilnees  stulked  the failing
efforts.  Mr. White's eyes clung to the
clock while his throat dilated with secret
yawns: Mr. Movrton twisted restlessiy
and finally let w arrvous sigh escape.
Dora suddealy clasped her hands tightly
together. . .

“We haie it just as much as you do,"
shie said distinctly. . iAo

They turned startled faces toward her,
Cora paled, but flow to Ler aister’s aid.

“We knew you dida't want to come”
she addwl with  tremulons frankness,
“We would have let you off if we could
1f you want to go now, we won't he—
hure

They rnse, and ro did the bewildered
visitars.

“I am afraid yeu have—misunder-
atood,” Legan Mr. White.

“No; we have always understeod every-
body,” said Dora, “but we pretended
not te, because methor But now
we huve done with society. It is a re-
volution, and this i3 our last party.
Good-nigh.”  =he held out her hand.

“trgod-night,” repeated Cora, offering

Liers. The guests took them with the
air of enlprits:  relief was  evidently

drowned in astenishinent.

“Well, good night—if we mast,” they
gaid wwhkwardly, -

Mra Baldswin, Iooking inte the lbrary
balf an honr Juter, found the {wins sit-
ting there alone.

“Where are yonr eavaliers?” she de-
manded,

“They Weft lung age,”™ Dora explained,

sleepily. “Mayn’t we go to bed

“Oh, for pity's sake—go!™ was tha
exasperated answer.

In the morning the twins appeared
braced for revolution, When u recep-
tinn for that aflerncon was mentioned,
they announced firmly that they were
not going.

"l think you are wise,” said Mrs. Bald-
win, amiably. “You both lovk tired”

They were conscious of disappointment
as well as relief; it was the establishment
of a prinviple they wanted, not coddiing.
Three weeks went by in the same de-
bilitating peace. The twins were smiled
on and left worldly free. They had al-
mast come to believe in a bleodless vie-
tory, when Mrs. Baldwin struck—a mas-
ferly attack where they were weakest.
Her weapon was—not welcome temper,
but restrained pathos,

“A mere fourteen at dinner and a few
coming in to damce afterward, and I do
want you twinnjes to be there. Now, I
have not asked coe thing of you for
three weeks; don't you think you owa
Mother some Jittie return?’

YBut——-!" began the twini, with a
rush of the well-known arguments. Mra.
Baldwin would not compat.

“I ask it as a favour, dear girls,” she
gaid, gentry. They clung to their refusal,
but were obviously wrakening when she
rose to her ciimax: “Mr. White and Mr.
Morion have aceepted!” She left them
with that, contident and humming to her-
self.

The twins stared at ecach other in apen
misery, Reappear now, after the solemn
declaration they had made to those twet
Their cheeks  hurned  at the thaught.
Thev mounted te their room to formulate
their resistance, and foun! two exquisite
new gowns, suitable for fairy princesses,
spread out like snares. “Tu pleass
Maother” seemed to e writlen on every
artful fold. And Mrs. Baldwin was not
a rich woman, for her way of lif
gowns meant self-denial somewhere. The
twina had tears in their eyea.

“But if we give in now, we're lost!"
they cried,

Nothing moere was said about the din-
ner, Mra. Baldwin gaily assuming siceess,
vut aveiding the topie. The twins wore
a depressed and furvive air. On the fatul
day they had a long interview with
Miss Browne, of the Browne School, and
came away solemn with extitement, Lo
shut themselves in their room for the
rest of the afternoon.

A few minutes before the dinner-hour,
Mrs. Baldwin, triumphant in satin and
lace, pansed st their door.

“Renady, twinnies? sghe began, then
stared as though disbelieving her eves.
In the glow of the student-lamp =at
the twins, books in their hands and piled
high on the table beside them; their
smaoth, dark hair wa3z unpompadoured,
their shouldera were Jost in the dartk
blouses of every day.

“What dees this mean?” Mrs. Baldwin
asked shortly, fire iIn her cyes.

“Mother, we tolil you we conld nob
go to any more parties, and why,” Corg
answered, & note of pieading in her
voic

'

e begin teaching on Monday in Miss
Brownes scheol,”™ added Dora, more
stoutly. “We have tried your way for
sears am! years, mother, Now we want
to Lty ours

Mra. Bualdwin's lace
fell sharply.

“Inderdd. T am sorry Lo dizappoint
you, but so long asz you Ive uwler my

herthy pose and
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roof, you will have to conform to the
ways of my household.” '

“Then, mother, we cannot siay under
your roof,”

“As you plewse! I lewve the choica
entirely to you™ Rhe sawept out, leaving
them breathless but resolute,

“I nm glad of it!"” said Dorm with
trembiing lips. .

In expluining their absence at dinnert,
Mrs Baldwin was slightly humorous about
the twins' devotion; ons could not
weather a headache without the other.
3r. White and Mr. Morton exchanged
glances, und showed interest in the tapie,
axif they were on the track of some new
acciologieal faot.

Later in the evening the twins, their
fpirita restored, stole to the tap of tha
stairs and peered down at the whirling
couples, exultant not to be anong them.
Mr. White was standing just below, and
he ghtneed up, as if he might have beea
listening. Hia face brightened.

#May T come up?' he sigoalled, and
mounied two steps at a time, keen in-
toerest in hia thin, intellectnal faee.

“Is it really headache, or is it revos
lution®” he "asked withont preface.
“ Morton and [ have been longing to knew
all the evening®

“ Revolution,” sajd the twins.

* How very interesting? Do you know,
weo came tomight just to see if you would
be there. You—you stagmered us, the
ather evening. We were glud when you
didn't appear—-if you won't understand.
Tt is a0 unexpected, in this environment.
I shall be curious to see how far you can
carry it out,” He was leaning against
the banister, looking at them as if they
were abstract propositions rather tham
young gmirls, and they felt unwontedly
al ease.

“To the very eml” Tora aszerted.
“We brgin teaching Moenday, and—and
we have to find a plaee to beanl?” Her
colour rose a little, but she ~miled.

“ That is pluck,” he commentad. “We
o help yvou there; I know a number of

places. VWhen do you want to move?®
“ To-morrew,” they answered in uni-
&som.

He consnited an engagemeont book, re-
flected a few moments, then made a note.

“Morton or 1 will call for you to-mor-
row at three,” le answered with busr-
ness-like brevity., “1 think I know just
the place, tnt we will give yon a choiea.
If you really wish to mave in nt once,
you . could lave yoyr ihings packed,
ready to be sent for”

w0, we dn!” sall Cora. He alancel
meditatively at their fine and glowing
faces.

#Of courra vou won't Te eomfortable,
luxurious #s you are here,” he warned
them, with a ned toward the great pan-
nelled Lalll.  Mrs. Paldwin passed the
drawing-room door below with the stately
tread of & reviewing officer,

“({th, we den't care!™ they ex:laimed
eazerly.

The pext day their mother treated the
twins aa if they were not.  Bhe spoke
word to them and did pot seem lo hear
their hasky little efforts at reconciliation.
They found it harl to remember peraist-
ently that they were revolutionists rather
than childeen in disgrace. She was un-
approachalile in her own room when Mr,
White and Mr. Morton came for them.

“vell, we ean't lelp iv” they said,
sadly, as thay levked their two Lrunks
and went gown the stairs.

Three hours later the twina had en-
tered & new world and were Tapturonsly

CFhe en Bave s merey —they aeecr Wb theas vestoan Gnstant®



