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It Was On]Y a dream "' she said. cc Only a dream.,
but oh! how very like reality it seemed!"a,

lhe Once more, the preciouq words cc ýfarie ! Aearest
Marie!" were breathed as if from some brirpht recrion be-
yond the cold grave.

'id The maiden looked up, and Io t her lover.
it et I --.>

he too, have departed,'e$ she solemnly munn 1 ured, and
we have met in Paradii;e!9

of A long drawn, burning kim of human l'ove, convincedriu lier that"she was still upon earth.
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