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the other wras ian old eouniryniau. a
surveyorby profession. who wished
to become a settier, They had
food with the:n. and sroke of re-
turning £0 Launcelot before night.
or to may place aCter they had gone
-over their lot of land. 1 left theta
at their request, satisfled that they
would find their way to the shelter
of mny roof before sunset. Night
came or. but nothing was heard or
eeen of thena, although 1 was cer-
tain that they must have passedmy
4ot, if they had gone out to the vil-
lage. [tva& not unea&y about them.
Ibecause I had faith in the wrooderaft
.of the head of the party. Shortly
before suniet of the Collowing day.
I %vas surprised to hear ashout from
the forest land, and. answering it,
went soîne littie distance in the dir-
ection fromn which it proceeded. 1
speedily heard some person crash-
ing through the tops of fallen treeR,
aind following up the souiid. came
tipon the eider son of the licad of
the eixploring party, dazed, nearly
exllaUbted and despairing. Wkeu
£sufficiently recovered f rom the
effects of hir. exertions. lie told me
that his father had gone back to the
village on the previous day, that he
deÉermined to foliow. and ask-ed the
.urveyor to accotnpany hiru, but

that lie refused, saying that lie could
make afire. and that the boy could
reniain with hini. and use a blankec
%ehich they had takea into the
wzoods wih them for a covering,

TL'ie elder son assenting. set off in
what lie had tlioughit the right dir-
ection for the village. Somehow
lie had rnissed bis way, had wan-
dere until darkness had rendered
farcher progress impossible. had.
rested umider an overshadowingr
liemlock. and at daybreak, Eoudless
and ainxost helpless. had made au-
ather effort to find my smaalt clear-
ing. Ail d.sy lie hadstumbled over
iogis andr %vaded througli swamps,
undere nigbtf.îll feit as if lie :»ust

Lieduwn and die, but the bark of a
dog. and the glimmering break of
ligàî into the woods where my chop-
ping had let in the sun's rays, gave
hium new courage. and he had raiscd
the shouts which had made hi;
whereabouts known to me. Hie
tbvught thiat the surveyor and bis
brother had already gone back to
the 'village, and that wve need feel
no anxiety about them. Sharing
in this belief, 1 bade him wvelcome
to fly humble home, and he speed-
ily found reviving eleep in a bed
made upon the floor. On the fol-
lowing morning, I feit doubts about
the safety of the surveyor and the
boy, and told my guest that we
would start out to see whether they
had really gone to the village. An
hour's walk through the woods took
us to the spot at wvhich they had
been left. We found the ashes of
a fire, but nothiug more. They bad
cvidently spent the night there and
then started for Launcelot. Re-
turning to my home. I was con-
frouted tiiere by the senior member
of the exploring party. w-ho had ail
a father's anxiety about bis boys.
and vzho haad corne to ascertain
wvhether they had touid. my place.
as they had not reached Launcelot.
Alarmed at this statement, 1 accom-
panied father and son once more to
th2elotselected by them. We found
the basket in which the lad had
carried a pair of tame rabbits, but
it ivas emnpty. and wvith it was the
blanket, but neither boy nor sur-
vey-or was to be seen, although the
ground was trampled, and there
were signs thatboth lad sleptthere.
Where were they now? We shout-
ed, and 1 fired a gun which 1 car-
ried. but there came no response.
XVhile tracks of the boy were ap-
parent. there wvere none of the mani.
'flli boy had started off in the dir-
ection or nay home. Separating
soniewhat, we started back in a Ue
towards îuy clearing, but ive trav-


