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FROM OHRISTMAS TO CHRISTMAS

HE was one of my girlhood's
choicest friends. Through
the different departments of
the eity high school we were
classmates, and for two years
st the university inseparable

\ friends. Then she told me

§ that she must quit school

Il year, at loast, and teach. 1

am ashamed to be a burden

s on father sny looger,” she

""f,/ said, in her prety, vivacious way.

A7 John taaght and paid nearly all

: his college expenses himsell, and

why shouldn't 7"

I looked admiringly ioto the
flushed face with its dark, earnest eyes. * How no-.
ble of you to think of it ! " I exclaimed, warmly.

“ Oh, there's nothing noble sbout it, it's simply
duty,” she answered, indifferently, with an exprosaive
shrug,

Her father worked hard, but managed to keop his
family well housed, fed and clothed, besides helping
them to an education. Of course, this st is no grest
task for a resident of Madison, with all its education.
al advantages, but Shirley folt that she ought to be
doing something for hersell as long as thero were
five ehildren younger to be provided for.

She taught that year. Early in the spring | weut
east, and when I returned in the sutumn they told
me that Bhirley bad spent the summer with  rolative
ap in the pine woods, and was going to be married o
s man she had met there—"s wealthy [armer frowm
the Pacific cosst, s widower,” was the summary.
Soon she came to call on me, and one glance st llmf
blushing, conscious face satisfied me that one thing
was trus—she was in love, or, at least, thought s

By and by she told me all about it, h(rvMM
met, ete. “ Well," she said, dimpling prottily, “ 1t
was & genuine case of ‘ love st first sight.” "

“ There may be, doubtless is, such & thing s mu.
tual admirstion, even infatusticn, st first sight; but
love, true love, never,” | asswered, blustly, but wy
words did not in the least discomfit her. Bhe just
put her arms around my neck and kissed me, saying
patronizingly

“ Wait till you know by exporience.”

They were to be married st Christmas.  He bad
begged for an earlier day, for he sald he could not
feel like loaving his children so long, but Bhirley
would not hear to it Her parents approved of the
mateh, and there was nothing to prevent the course
of trae love from runping smobth, sxcopt Johs, her
brother, and senior by three years

“ | pover knew John could be so contrary snd un.
ressousble,” Bhirley said.  * Ho knows nothing what.
over against Carlos, but he has the ides that he osn
road charnctor, and he don't Like his eyes, be sayn”

“ [ don't think [ could be coutent with warmed.
over affection, even in so angel,” sald Ruth, Shirley's
sixtoen-yoar-old alster, sagely. “ Asido from that he
soots (uite o fine fellow, though a trifle anclent.”

Bhirley lsaghed, & little nervoualy, b be sure, and
answeored

“ Botter bo an old man's darling than & yousg
man's slave, you know, Huth.”

“ But whet if it taros ool thal you are an old
man's slave?”

“ Oh, but it wor'l, sister mine”

Aftar that wo tied sway in silence for awhile os
the pretty white puff we were making for the bride-
olect.

“ | wonder if this comfortable wout be & litte oul
of place on the 'fronbear,’ s the girl said,” laaghed
Rath, after awhile.

“ Dear me! 1 am not golog out of the world,
Roth, Carlos ssys be has neighbors withis balf &
mile, and that part of Washinglon bas been setiled
for twenty years. Hall & mile i o further thas o
the park, and we do ol coust that far.”




