' THE-ROWAN TREE.
have come. She knew that T was at sea, and did not
expect to see me ; but she expressed a strange lqno'- :
‘ing to be taken out, to stand, if -only for a}noment
under the rowan tree, where we.were to have met

“Her w1sh was gratified. =~ An aunt, who was stay-
mor with her;:and her nurse, carried her out, and held
* her for a moment under the tree. Standing therer
she had put my ring upon her finger, siying as.she
,did so—*if T don’t live till he comes, tell him that I -

- ‘put his ring on my ﬁno"Er as I promxsed to-night.”

I cannot proceed Had I but been at the spot, as
I had promised to be, had I but. remained near at
“hand and not wandered .away over the broad Atlan--
_ tic—but how vain are all regrets—I shall utfer none.
——-sxlence alone is possible®when I thmk of what I
lost : -
“She had died that night. My ‘name was the Tast
~word on ‘her lips, my “happiness " her last thought.
- This has been the one joy of my life ; that she loved
" me-and that I loved her to the end. Her young life:-
wert out ; the j joy of mine went with it ; but as we
- knew each other, and as we loved each other so have
we ever been linked together 1n my inmost hearq
and soul




