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"Wflbat baà -baenplànned Ior to-mnor-
rtb* sveningP ricz oot of-Yolce,:
vâ,a smàll Company. o! .yeRngý lopleï.

AMaiPing. -ont arnông tMilN~ atnp-
13là f e tonntains, wore about te, sepa-

The questioiî hrought two. or three
IMr1yý birds.. -who wcre hastenin~ te
their tents, bacii smong, the rest ef the
cjoUlpany-to disouss someý new pleasure
oryport. for the next evening's9 enter-,
tginmont Several. plans. w.ere sug-
gested, but mone of thom met with the
,iip-roval of 'the- whole party.

.,Mr. C arisoni, you.have as yet su~
gested -nothingi What-do you think i;

,ol e plasant to do to-morrow
inight" akéàoneofthe young ladiei3.

&-t, Miss Mary?" answered the young
man addressed, Who until this moment
bias been leasing indiffèrentIly against
a tree. '"I amn going te, the village te-
merrow, and prýobably wlll not retuin
oUtil the follown day.")

The faces Of 4he whole party fehi,
*hile it was evideut froni their tones
ef regrTet that Mr. Carlson was a great
fàvoitie in Ca mp.

,,Mr. Carlson must have fouud some
modern Maud Muller, vho offers at-
tractions much superior te ours, else
hae would net make such frequent jour-
lies te, the large metropolis -of Mes;d-
ville." This reipark was made iu a
vqry sarcastie tone by a young lady
wha was stfrring, the dlying embers of
the camp-fire, théreby causing a
ahower of sparks te, ily aronnd fier',

The blood mounted hia'h iuto the face
of the gentleman aàressed, and.
reachin.& ent his baud te brush off a
spark wlIich had fallen on the yng
lady's dress, Mmr. Carlson gaid lu a low
tone: "Miss Thurston, what matters it
to youif 1Igo orstay?",

But before his question could be an-
swered, Carlsc'u's sister cried petulant-
IyV: d"G, friends, lot hlm go. Ho told
mue lie had a business appointment
aànd Arthur wil nover break au ar-
p ointmont, no matter how trivial, n-
less, perhaps, for a weddln &e orýfuneraL "

"1Well, a funeral we wlii net have,
even te, kcep your charmuing company,
Art," crieil a bovish velue. "We migb/z
have a weddlng:7" the owner of the
volce contiuued; sI 'wouldu'tmlnd be-

ýù ate that myself," and the!

spe -o looked mischievously at one Of
th laie, who coloréd deply and

waikedOC away in seeming anger.

* "Hoee herél"- itriéd'lall the - emtle-

tohe awodin~on Carlson'9 ne-

The Iioyls3hvçoide-ipoke tigain:
s .1o. oiïe, ôvês-yti. Wall eougkh, Âri,

te bp ù2arried -for yon but iùie, %and T
àù ppose 1,a&'t be. a wedding aIl by
myéelL"

6"I wil help yen out in that, cousin
Jolui,% gayly cid Miss Thurston; -I
have beQn meditating maitrisce for
5QiIeý time, and this is the firat oppor-
tctnfty-wolli" she said, raLlier hesitat-
ingo=ly, "6this is the flist opportunity
whlch I have carcd to embrace."1

,,But Margie,"' teplied her Cousin-
John, a if greatiypepIexed, "1you sse,
net ùnt4cipatingý this event and neyer
having been encouraged by yen to con-
sider myself-a Candidate for sucli honor,,
I have) spoken to another girl upon the.
same subject."

.Every one joined in the lauoeh st
Miss. Thurston's -erpense but Xrthur-
Carlson. " Miss Th-arston," he said,
when the laugli had subsided, "ayou
have been jilted, shlow nme to offer you
réparation. If it is only th,. opportun-
ity you care to embrace, a change cf
groom ean niake but little difference.
If ,u will be first p arty to contract 1
.V .agree to be second, and wiIl re-
tur to-xnorrow evening, with ail nec-
cssary pireliminaries, in time fer oui
wedding."

"6Yoenare certainly very kind, Mir.
Carlson," replied Miss Thurston
haucghtily. "People who are se gener-
eus scîdom, expect their generosity te
ne accepted. but 1- shah surprise you by
sgreeing teyour proposition."'

96I was iu earnest Zhen I made th6
proposition, Miss Thurston."'

-And 1 iu earnest when I accepted
it, Mr. Carlson."

These twe were ever at sword'g
points. *fliey had quarrelcdl together
since .babvhood, and aithougli, up tçr
this itume, ech had guarded ihe secret
J-d6cusly fromý thie other, yet la waseav!-
Ident te most cf their friends that the
two wcre dearer te each other in their
Iquarrels than many other people, in
their frieudships.

The party now separ--teid for th&
night elated at the prospects, of tho.
next evelil<" entertainrnent but that
thé jest would become reality neyer on-
tered tbeir tbonghts.* . .

When the psrty breakfasted ncrt,
morning- Mr. Caisôn was already 'on
his wav te, the village. It was zgreed
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