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-MARRIED .FOR FUN.

#*What has beenplanned for tosmore
row Bvening®'? oried:n chorns of yoices,
»3-a.small company. of yolng, |
eamping out smong the New Hamp-
shitre tnountains, were about to sepa~
rate.for-the night. .

The question brought two. or three
early birds, who were hastenintg to
their tents, back among the rest of the
doxgpany -to discuss some new pleasure
or%borr,for the next evening's enfer-
teéinment. Several plans: were sug-
gosted, but none of them met with the
approval of the whole party.

*Mr, Carlson, you have as yet Bng;r-
gosted nothing. What-do you think'3%
would be plessant to do to-morrow
night?’ asked one of the young ladies

«i, Miss Mary?’’ answered the young
man addressed, who until this moment
h=s been leaning indifferently against
atree. “Iam going to the village to-
morrow, and probably will not return
antil the following day.”

The faces of the whole party fell,
while it was evident from their tones
of regret that Mr. Carlson was & great
favorite in camp.

<Mr. Carlson must have found some
modern Maud Muller, who offers at-
€ractions much superior to ours, else
he would not make sach frequent jour-
neys to the large metropolis of Mead-
viﬂe.” This rempark was made in a
vary sarcastic tone by a young lady
who. was stirring the dying embers of
the camp-fire, thereby causing a
shower of sparks to fly around her,

The blood mounted high into the face
of the gentleman addressed, and,
zeaching out his hand to brush off a
spark which had fallen on the young
Iady’s dress, Mr. Carlson said in & low
tone; *Miss Thurston, what matters it
to you if I go or stay?” . .

But before his question could be an-
swered, Carlson’s sister cried petulant-
Iy: ¢O, friends, let him go. He told
me he had a business appointment
and Arthur will never break an sap-
})oint;ment., no matter how zrivial, un-

ess,perbaps, for 8 wedding or'fuueral.”

«Well, a funeral we will not have,
even to keep your charming company,
Art,™ cried s boyish voive. *“We mighks
haye a wedding,” the owner of the
voice continued; *I wouldn’t mind be-
jng party to that myself,’”” and the
speaker looked mischievously at one of
the ladies, who colored deeply and
walked away in sesming anger.

ople, -

-+Here! hers!"” cried slt-the- gantle-

men, laughingly, “who will voluntésr
to hive a wedding' on Carlson’s o~
conn‘ﬁ?‘" . o .
- THe Boyish voice spoke dgnin: -

“No_onie Toves yor well edough; Ars
to b matried for you but me, and I

ippose I can’t be, & wedding alF by
myselt? . '

I will help you out in that, Cousin
Johan,* gayly cried Miss Thurston; I
have been meditating marrisge for
some time, and this is the first oppor~
tonity—well, ” she said, rather hesitat
ingly, ‘this is the first opporiunity
which I have cared' toembrace.” )

“But, Margie,” zeplied her Cousin
John, 23 if greatly perplexed, ¢‘you seé,
not antiecipating this event, and never
having been encouraged By you to con~
sider myself a candidste for such honor,.
T have spoken to another girl npon the
same subject.’”

- Every one joined in the laugh st
Miss. Thurston’s -expense but KLrthur
Carleon.  *Miss Thurston,” he said,
when the laugh had subsided, *you
have been jilted, allow me to offer you
reparation. If itis only th. opportun~
ity you care to embrace, a change of
%room can make but little difference.

u will be first party to contract I
#ill agree to be second, snd will re-
turn to-morrow evening, with sall nec~
egsary preliminaries, in time for our
wedding.”

“You are certainly very kind, Mr.
Carlson,” replied Miss Thurston
haughtily. ¢People who are so gener~
ous scldom expect their generosity to
pe accepted, but F shall surprise you by
sgreeing to your proposition.”

«] was in earnest when 1 made the
proposition, Miss Thurston.”

“‘Aund I in earnest when I accepted
it, Mr. Carlson.” :

These two were ever at sword’s
points, They had quarreled together
since babyhood, and although, wup to-
this time, each had guarded the secret
j~alounsly from the-other, yet it wasevi-

| dent to most of their friends that the

two were dearer to each other in their
xxartels than many other people in
their friendships.

The party nmow separcted for the
night, elated at the prospects: of the-
néxt evening’s entertainment, but that
the jest wonid become reality never en-
tered their thounghts,” T

When the party breakfasted next
morning Mr. Carlson was already on
his way to the village. It wasagreed



