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"' No, my dear madam, bt the man to whom she was engaged is here
in the city with me, ua s also her twin sistar—my wile,”

Mre, Lano waa delighted, * Indeed," ahe said, * T have grown to love
the girl as my own, and nothing conld pleass me more than to see her rosy
and huupy ngain.”

" Where shall we find her? " Lute nsked,

** She rooms on Sutter strest—bat stay! 1 will invite her here this even-
ing, and you bring your wife and friend.”

Reeco Rodgers could scarcely rstrain himsolf and wait for the long af-
ternoon Lo pass.  Annle was nervons and timid,

* Mayhe sho will scorn to own me because T have not had the sdvan-
tages uhe hod," said Annie, Lute patted her head reasanringly, and Reeco
hastened to nay that was not Rose's way,

* And maybs she will hate
us for living at the Villa,” the
Young wife went an.

" Dan’t borrow {rouble,”
Luta langhed. ' She'll
ILkely be happy to find
mlil

Evening came at last,
and found Mrs. Lane's
muslo teacher seated
in that Indy's cosy
boudolr, Sho wore
asimplo black dress,
Notn bit of white re-
lioved {t, wave the
handkerchlel in her
lap; but the dainty
frill of black luce only
made the snowy throat
gleam whiter, and lont
an sdded oharm to the
pale, delicate fuce, The
quoenly hend, with ita
ooll of goldan halr, re-
clined wesrily on the
crimaon head rest of
the chair, The host-
ons was 60 full of ax-
oitoment she leared : ;
sho would betray her  MEEgudfllh W
morol, Tresontly the 7 i =
door bell rng, and & Pre o Il"
momant later the ser- ol
vant handed Mrs, Lane
A oand

“ Only & mutaul friond
o wo; yoo won't mind if I
recelve them here?  Show thsm
in, Jane,"

lose Wilton wan feeling unusually
homesick and weary, so sho barely ronsed hersell to
amooth oub u plait or two and settled back, She had
bean & socloty belle tos long to fear any of the people [
sho waa likely to mest among Mrs, Lane's intimates, The R
door opened and Jane nshered in a gentleman, Ross raised 2
bier ayea, gavo & little hysterioal scresm, and the next mo-
mant wis sobbing in Resce Rodgers’ arms,

" I'have found you, at last, my darling; bow eould yon
doubl me s0? [%o you know It came near killing ma? "

Mrs, Lane waited to bear no more, bat slipped out to en-
tartaln her other guests in the parlor.

" Ob, lteece, I did not care for anything so much s the loss of your
love. 1 knew you onght not to marry & nutneloss, peaniless girl, and it was
for love ol yoa, partly, thut T ran away, and partly to escape the insults of
that dreadfol woman. She did not ssein 1o care at all that mother (1 ahall
always cull her mother, for aho was troe to me) was gone; and ber son fol-
lowed mo horo.  Wasn't it droadiul?”" the trembling Kirl sobbed.

"' Well, darling, thers hus bean & good deal of myntery, but everything
I8 eloar, now,"” and briefly be sxplained matters.

** My nister in this house | " ahio eried, In astonishment, " and he thought
ho was marrylng me? "

" You, love; but b seems qulte content with his wits s Annle, now,"

Prosently they remembared the others wers awaiting them, and sacti-
wmmdmmwmmmmum;w. Rose
wan aticlous to see her slster, the woman, too, who had been instromental
in bringing all this joy to her, The meeting In the parlor can better be
imagined than described. Annie's doibls and foars flod at the first kiss
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lips, and the tie betwoen them from that moment was gng
zr!omp::rl:::dt::mp.‘ Their likeness to each other was 8o great that but for
Rose's pallar and the diffarence in their costumes, Lute could not have told
ieh was his wile,
" r:lltl wis & vory thankful, happy party that took its way back to Okland
the day following, Resce urged an immediate mmhg:, bat u;.,:,li, op-
posed it, and Rose availed horsel! of the Iuly’s right to "nu the day.’
# All the great events of my life came on Christmas," she said.
Very strango must hisve beon her emotions as she once more set fosl
in the Villa. =he laoghed and cried, and Annie did whatever she did.
* Waan't this room yours? "' M, Gaylord asked, leading the way to
sunny room with & bay window.
1 0f conrse it waa; how came you to know? "
1 gnessed ; and something seemed to tell me nok to ot it be
distarbed. How glad I am that it s as yon left it,”

\\ Under Roso's tultion Annle became quite & society woman,

and now that the mystery was explained snd 8o much ro-

munoe connected with it, “the twins,” as they were

sioon popularly known, became quite the rage, Rosg
loarned many uiefol home arts from Annie,

* Yo gee, T am to be the wife of a comparatively

poor man, and must understand housekeeping," ahe

said.

Annie turned her head away to hide & smile, Of

coursg, they were much ocoupied over the trous-

sean and the thonsand and one things womun

bave to altend to when there is n wedding

In prospect.

1t was Christmas again. The Villa was
in fostal array. The bride was lovely in
her filmy, white robes, and people said
Mrs, Gaylord looked almost ss well

in her pale pink costume. Roece
==  Rodgers wat a happy man—so was
Lute Gaylord, The lat-
ter's sister Ellice was
present, notwithatand.
ing ber motber's indig-
nation, Mra, Lane was,
Ay she termed harsell,
" mintress of ceremon-
ies,"” Lawyor Rodgers,
senior, hid his chagrin
that his son should

gilts was & long, nar
row box, and opening
it, Rose read: “ From
Annle,”” on & slip of
paper. Beneath lay o
worn yellow dogumant.
In surprise Rose open-
od it and read, with
wﬂd. incredulovs ayes,
the words:

** Last Will and Tes-
tament of Florence T.
Wilton,"

Her surprise was oo
greater than was that
of Reece and Luts; hot
of them all, the latter and his wife were the most genuinely glad, When
e cama to think of it, Lawyer Rodgers remembered that th deoensed had
never said she bad not mude & will, but had said nbe ought to, as sho want-
ed Rowe to have everything,

The Villa was smple enough for both conples, and thy isters begged to
nmdnubnlhu. #0 It was sottlod that they ull live thers,

" My Christras gift," the fond bridegroom whispered, the evening al-
tar the wedding, I

“ Why, that is what mamma always called me,"

Vi Oavowrry, Mesvinee.
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Tracnzr~Woll, Johnny, what do you expect to get for Ohristmas?
Jouxxy—Expect t* git o lickin’, Dad allers licks mo on Christmas sos

he won't hev t' buy no pressnts, Sea bad boyw don't git no presents.




