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pecuha.r hollow rushing sound, as of a person blowmg
into some empty Vebsel WHen it seizes with wide-
extended bill its insect prey. :

" Hector was the first to break the silence.” « Cousin
 Louis, we were wrong in following the course of the
stream ; I fear we shall never ﬁnd Jour way back to-
-night.” Coe

Loms made no reply his sad and subdued air
~ failed not to 4ttract the atter®ion of his cousins:.

“Why, Loui$, how is this? you are not ysed to be
-cast down by difficulties,” said Hector, as he marked
something like tears ghstemng in the dark eyes of his
_cousin.

Louis’s heart was full ; he d1d not reply, but cast
‘a troubled glance upon the’ weary ;Catharing, who:
leaned heavﬂy against the tree beneath wh1ch she
. sat.

« It is not,” resumed Hector, « that I mind pagsing
* a summer’s night under such a sky as this, and Wiﬂl
such a dry-grassy bed below me ; but I do not_thin
it is good for Catharine to sleep on the bare grou

in the night dews,—and then they will begso amnous :

at home about our absence.”

Louis burst into tears, and sobbed out,— And it
is all my doing that she came out with us; I deceived
her, and my aunt will be angry and much alarmed,
for she did nmot knmow of her going at all. Dear
Catharine, good cousin Hector, pray forgive me!”:

- But Ca.tharme was weeping too much to reply to
his passionate entreaties; and Hector, who never

“swerved from the truth, for which he had almost a -
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