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theirs ; and tho legend ran that vows made

there were never broken.

Madame and tlie Douglas gave their con-

sent most joyfully, as might have been ex-

pected, and it was arranged that the wed-

ding should take place one mouth from the

day of betrothal; for Erie began to feel

that tho hearts in hia native island must be

grieved at his long delay, and that at their

time of life, when hopes and pleasures were

few, it Wits cruel to keep them in expec-

tation.

Shortly after H<5Ifeno had given her prom-

ise. Viscount Stewart rode over to the cas-

tle one afternoon. He found H^lene sitting

with madame in their usual place, at a win-

dow of the morning-room. After some gen-

eral conversation, he contrived, with his cus-

tomary nonchalance, to draw H^icne over to

the other window, where he could converse

with her more at easo. Madame, troubling

herself no farther about them, took np a

book, and soon forgot their presence.

"The Laplander has been acting quite

a romance," said the visccunt, snoeringly.

" His affair with that village girl placed him

in the light of apreiix chevalier ; and then his

drowning—

"

" Do not trouble yourself to complete the


