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LOST IN THE LAURENTIDIES.
Ax .‘-\C'l‘l'.—‘\ . Exreriexce.

FLLL you come with me to the spring? " My questivn
' was addressed to 1wo companions whao, like myself,
were lying on a moss-coverad bunk alternately dozing
and gazing upon the beautiful scenery of Green Lake,
one of the innumerable small hodies of chrystal water thai stud
the valleys of the Laurentide Hilis. A short distance away, were
some forty or fifty fellow pleasure.seckers, eich boating, fishing,
or berry-picking, or tree-felling, or squirrel-hunting according to
his 1odividual taste.  About two miles to the east, at the far
extremity of the lake, rose mujestically from the summit of a bold
rocky promontory. the sunminer residence of the Juniors of Mary
Immaculate—ounr vacation-home.

© Will vou come with me to the spring? ™ [ repeated.  But
again my question fell upon cars that were deaf.  Neither of my
compianions was thirsty—no response, therefore, to my appeal.
So out | set alone, to find the spring whose whereabouts I knew
only by hearsay. | had advanced buta tew yards when I was
obliged 10 stop by a disagreeable fit of nose-bleed. I immediately
descended to the shore of the lake to bathe my head in its waters.
During this operation my straw-hat {ell into the lnke and a little
gust of wind wafted it bevond my reach. 1 wet my handkerchief,
however, and placed it, wrban-like, about my head, while I pro-
ceeded on my way in search of the coveted spring. On I went
until I had pierced nearly a quarter of a mile into the wooils—still
no spring.  Another quarter of a mile--and yet no spring to he
found.  Since it was beyond my power 1o enjoy a draught of cool
water, 1 sat down beneath a spreading beech to enjoy at least the
soothing cooluess of the pleasant shade. How long | remuined
there day-dreaming I canoot now say.  But .uddeniy 1 started up
and dirccted my steps in all haste towards the camp. Over logs
and rocks, thiough brush and bramble—until in my thoughtless
vess and haste 1 had confused directions and had gone the wrong
way. Strange objects now confronted me at every step. J altered my




