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that part of tnie.ciay snotuci Z2uPent.In
preparing a place for the mock cere-
mnony Miss Thurston was the gayest
of thegay, and peals of merry laugli-
ter awoke answering echoos from rock
and ciE Only, onice or twicle, wlen
alone in her tent, her cheeke paled as
she wondered what Arthur Carlson1
would do, for he lad looked determined
the nigît bofore.

",WeU," said Miss Thuraton to b~er-
self, "1yonr word is given now, Mar-
garet Lonise Thnrston, and a Thurstoni
was neyer known to break thc r word."

In the lato aftornoon he: friénds
came to dress her for the .weddine.
They draped her in some fluffy, whiteo
dress, whidh filled eut the girlish white
form, to, the best, coiled the luxuriant
brown lair aronnd 1er lead, and
ý laced a bunch of simple mountain.

owers at her belt. Nrever before lad
she looked 80, beautiful nor' s-edefiant.
A commotion outside the tant au-
nouuced Carlson's return, and Miss
Thurston, snrrounded by laughing
friends, went out to meet him n

4"Margie,"' said her cousin John,
stridin£r up to her angrily. 46this farce
las goue f ar enougn. C~arlson is cer-
tainly demented. He las brongit, a
fnll-fledged parson with him wiLfrout
even mentioningy that this is ail jest.
You must put a stop to it at once, for
it is a downright. shame to trie with
such serions things to this extent.

At these words Miss Thurston grew
very paie. but her friends laughed and
said: -0f course he la not a real minis-
ter, John Shepherd. This is only part
of the joke.'

"Yes, le is a real minister," was Lhe
reply, 1for I heard hlm preacd lu the
vmlage only last Snnday."

At this moment Mr. Carlson came
up. e o,~a ae but his dark
,eyes bur'netd witt'hapn Intense fire.

"Mss Thurston,"ý he said, "I1 was in
terrible oarnest when 1 said what 1 did
last evening. lu proof of which lhave
procured license and minister. Will
you be my wifel>"

Those who had beau most forward
in urgying on the joke were now most
earnest ln dissuading their friands
against sudh a highILy-improper pro-
ceeding, but Carlsoa's intense eyes
wore upon Margaret's face, and lis
velue saidt "4You and 1 have lived. for
Inn all our lives; let us now be married
for fan."

The very demon of reck'.essness teck
zDossession of Miss Thurston's sirit

If Carlson ha&. askçed lier there, befare
them afl to, marr hlm, for love, she
wonld have tnrned.away, shooked and,
grleved-bnt for fun; yes, ahe would'
dre as mnch as ho, and she immed..fiately stepped te Carlson's aide, e
marklng, la a laughlng tone: "IY-es,
Mr. Car son, 1 wiil marry yen for fun."

."Margie, this cannot go on. What
will yor father say and feelP" and lier
cousen stormed up and, down, before
the teuts, appealing first te one and
then tu the other, but ail to no aval.

At this moment the minister, whoin
Mr. Carlson had secnred, stepped out
of his tont, and the yonng people took
the7 olaces whlch lad beeu preDared
for themf wiien a moon ceremony natt
been in view.

A silence fell over the littie group
athe solemu words of the beautiful

Episcopal service feUl upon their ear&.
Then rang ont the responses. Front
the bride, low and defiant, from thafgp~om, clear and ermnd

",That ye may so live together in this
life that in the world to come ye may
have life everlasting. " Margaret neyer
forgot these words In comi) days
she rep eated thema over ad oer te
herself until she almo3t prayed. to have
them blotted out from her xnemory.

By the time the ceremony was fln-
ished the audience had conclnded that
the affair had beenplne beforehand-

of the joke. Accordingly, neyer waa
oompany gaver than theirs that ni-ht,
and the mnýerrmakng was continuedl
into the moriîng hours.

The camp broke up ln a day or twa,
Mr. and Mrs. Carlson parting froia
their friends in apparently higli spirits.
Arrived at their home, where the news
lad preceded them, the cuiprits wera
received with real forgiveness, for, un-
doubtedly, the match was a. splendidt
oz4e. Jndg-e Thnrston'a famlly had
been known and honored in the com-
munity for years; while Mr. Carlson
was thc junior member of a large andi
wealthy &im dealing ln fine importeui
goods.

Two weeks passed afLer their retura.
in which Arthur saw but littie of lis
wvife. Judge Thurston's summer-rosi-
dence wzis.a number of miles frein the
city, and the gentlemen could only ruai
down over Suinds.y. On these days, the.
two were as uncomfortable as possible
ln oach other's prosence and avoided
beingr lefit alone to£rether.

One quiet Sabb.ath, evening Arthur


