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He stood like one iu a trance. Disap-

poiutmont, rage, jealousy, were all at work
•within him ; yet as H616no swept haughti-

ly past him, ho lield ont his hands to her

in mute appeal for forgiveness. That af-

ternoon, before ho hift the chiltoau, he found

courage to speak to her again.
" I have behaved like a bete," he said, hum-

bly ;
" but oh, ma mignonne, it was jealousy

!

I always knew how it would bo, and that I,

in spite of my long, devoted love, would be

thrown aside for a stranger. Forgive me,

though, now, and 1 will never offend again."

"Nor call Monsieur Eric a Laplander?"

she said, smiling a gracious forgiveness, aud
holding out both ]<or hands to him.

"Ah, cousin," ho said, h.alf sadly, "this

Monsieur Eric is a happy man to possess

that generous little heart, always ready to

forgive. But those briglit eyes have a great

deal to answer for; and I, their \ictim,

must be, Mlaa ! only a cousin."

"And a good friend, I hope," she said,

" even when I am gone far over the sea.''

The time before the wedding passed very

rapidly. II61fene flitted about as happy and

joyous as over, but was seen much more
frequently entering the little chapel, where

she spent mauy a half-hour in prayer and
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