
It is not resumed H. ector, " that I mind passing
a SUMIner'« night, under. such a. sl:y as this, and wit-h
such a dry-grassy bed below me; 'but 1 do not t ilé 1
it is good for Catharine to. sleep on the baré grou
in'the nîght dews,-and ithen they -will beVý o anxious
at home about our.absence."

louis burst into tears, and sobbèd out,-",And if'
is all my doing -that she came out With us; I (fèceived'

her, and my aunt will be angry and much aiarmed,
for she did not know of her- going at aIL Déar
Catharine, good cousin Hector, pray forgive me

But Catharine was weeping too - much to reply to,
his passionate entreaties and Hector, who never
swerved from. the truth, for whieh he had almost a
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peculiar hollow rushin wing1 .g sound, as of a person blo "'
înto som . empty vessel, wËen.' it - seizes with wide-

extended bill its insect prey. i> .

Heëtor was the -first to break-the silence.- " Cou'*n'
Louis, we were wroi'g Mi following the. course' of the
stream; I fear- we shall never findpur wýy back to-
night.

Louis mÉde no réply »- his sad and subdued air
faÎled not to' àttract the attenton of- hîs cousinsýf

' 1%mThy, Lou' is, how ià this-? y*ou are not 4sed to be
cast down by difliculties," said Hector, as he marked
ýsomething like tears glisten*ng in the' dark eyes of his

.cous
Louis's heart was. full; he dîd not -reply, but cast

a troubled glance upon the -w-eary ý Cathariuýý, who-
leaned heaîvily against the tree beneath which she
sat.


