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floated ont to tho ./lis and corridors and
through the wido-(i;>i ii lattices, to mingle

with tho fragrant ai • of the October after-

noon. Tho music ">unded sweet and sol-

ema ; and the bell < the great tower pealed

out its deep-toned 'olody.

Nanette was pr(. -nfc at tho bridal. She
still looked wan au(i wasted; her hair was
brushed back softly under her peasant's

cap; her dress wjs plain and quiet; she

seemed content, and even happy. She was
in the hall when i ho bride was departing.

H61fene stopped and smiled upon her.

" May I kiss you, NanetteV she said.

As she spoke, she stooped and embraced
her; then Nanette said,

"May the good <.
' give you every joy,

to you and yonrs !"

Tears were fallin7 from H616ne'8 eyes

when she turned away. To Eric, Nanette

said, with a smile,
" Why does the luily weep 1 It makes

me happy to see her y lur bride. She will

go with you to di&taut j-'oula."

She had caught the name, and long after

tho carriage had driven away she repeated

to herself,

" Far over the sea, to distant Foula."

Yes, thither they had gone to that dreamy
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