
28 CATHARINE INTERCEDES.

kind and dove-like in her disposition, and loved
Louis, wîth all hîs faults. Ilad ît not been for the

painful co * nsciousness of the- grief -their unusual
absence would occasion at home, Catharine would
have thought nothing of theïr present adventure;
but she couldnot endure the îdea of her high-prin-
cipled father taxiing her with deceivingor hër kind
indulgent inother and him. It was this.humiliatiDg

thoù,orht which, - wounded ,the proud. heart of Rector,
causing him to upbraid hi' cousin in,.somew'liat harsh
térrns for his want of. truthfulness, and steeled him
against the bittergrief that wrung the heart of tbe
penitent Louis, -who, leaning his wet cheek on the
shoulder of Cathar*ine, sobbed as if his heart would
break, heedless of her soothing words and affectionate
endeavours to console him.

Dear IE[ector," she said, turning her'soft pleading
on the sternface of her brother, 'eyou must not

be so véry angry w«ith poor Louis. Remember it was
to please me, and give me the enjoyment of a day of
liberty with yo'u and- himself in the woods, among
the flowers and trees and birds,. that he -committéd
this fault."

Catharine, Louis told an untruth, and actedeceitfully. And look at the consequences: we s all
have forfeited- our parents' confidence, and may have
soine day's of painful privation to endure -before we
regain our home, if we ever do find our way back to
Cold Springs," replied Hector.

It is the grief and anxiety our dear parents will
endure. thîs night," ânswered Catbarine, " that dis-


