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pastures, and produce plenty of grain, too, if culti-
vated.” :

 «“You always look to the main chance, Hec,” sald
Louis, laughing; “well, it was worth a_few hours’
walking this morning to look upon so lovely a sheet of

water as this. IT'would spend two nights in a wigwam,

—would not you, ma belle ?—to enjoy such a sight.”

“Yes, Louis,” replied his cousin, hesitating as she
spoke; “it is very pretty, and I did mot mind sleeping
in the little hut ; but then I cannot enjoy myself as
much as I should have done had my father and
mother béen aware of my intention of accompanying

you. Ah, my dear, dear parents!” she added, as the
thought of the anguish the absence of her companions -

and herself would cause at home came over her. “ How
T wish I had remained at home! Selfish Catharine!

[7)

Poor. Louis was overwhelmed with .grief at the

":‘_:swht of his cousin’s tears; and as the kind-hearted
but thoughtless boy bent over her to soothe and con-

sole her, his.own tears fell upon the fair locks of the
weeping girl, and dropped on the hand he held
between h1s own.

«If youery thus, cousin,” he Whlspered “you Wﬂl

break poor Louis’s heart, already sore enoucrh with
thinking of his foolish conduet.”
_ “Be not cast down, Catharine,” said hqr b'rother
cheeringly ; “we mziy not be so far from home as
you think. As soon as you are rested, we will set
out again, and we may find something to eat; there
must be strawberries on these sunny banks.”




