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j-Por of oour-you will m«y, you «Ki Ae ,«, cpiflly

•omelLt V -.^ "" "oommend you now to grt

LXXK.
P. C. BUAOH Md JiJirtte met upon the morrow, in the»m. n«t^, the ro.e-t«e that lid borne pi^Wol^-«di«n.yed through the bitter wintry monthT

You have bertowed upon me no Chriatma. prewnt
Mon^«^."J„liette«idtohimgravely. "NowlJK;you gather one of those ,o««, and give it to me! ••

y^^l^K^l!^:^:'^-''^ "'^^^ ""! °»' • •'"d thatwas upon the sheltered side next the wall

«.ed to hun. "Do not out your flng,« f Do not gel

fc«'Z°fl
'^ T* '^r*

*'^ "**•" •"" "'d. withholding thefa,«»>^ flower. "untU you have given my ChristmrgS

Her blue eyes rose brimming to meet his

frie^-IL'rUX' "" "'^ """
' ^'' •"' -"^

inS's £.:?;'
''"'^' *"' "^"^ » '»-p »'"'» «-

" We have been through so much ... we have seenstrange and terrible things together I ... We have

dea^h-throes.
. . Nothing oould ever make us stranger

whatever oame to pa«,. . . . But now we are goingZk


