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TIIE DREAMS OF OTHER YEARS.

The dreams, tho dreams of othor years,
Tlow beantiful they were! i

Well may their memory in the heart
Its deepest pulses stir,

For to the cold and common ear th,
They lont its warmest ray.

The stars that trembled at fts birth
Were not more pure than they.

They cpruug luxuriant as the flowers )
That deck the wood and dell,

And, like the Jeaves of autumn, they ..
Were brightest when they fell.

Yet, who, with all their \\Shh(-r\,
Their mingled joy and pain,

Wla would forego their metnory,
Or dream them o’cr again ?

-

The first, the first “ young dream ™ of lovo,
Phat bold the heart in thr atl,

Tho earlicst and the sweotest one,
The dearest of thom all—

Well at its gentle memory
Proud eyes with toars may 611,

For, oh, 't was wildly worshipped once—
T ig foudly cherished still

Friondship! ah, me, what charm was that,
By name o raered known,

That hrirhtened with the morning light, '
And with the eve was gone—

A shifting shadow on the grass,
A sun-gleam on the sea—

All things that quickly curie and pass
Are t\ ]lhu) of thee.

.

Than cawmne the dream of ln,,h renewan.
That buoy ed the wpirit ug,
K And kept the fainting purpose strong,
To drain the bittor cup.
AN all have passed away. away,
As sunset clouds dcp.\rt,
But tho shadows of thedr loveliness
Are mirrored in the heart. M

They sprang Tuxuriant as the flowers
TFhat deck the wood and dell i
And, like the leaves of autumn, they
Werebrichtest when they fll}
Yet who, with all their witchery,
Their mingled joy and paiu, 4
Who would forego their memory
And dream them o'er ngain? |
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THE LADY'S REVENGE.

" [CONCLUDED FROM LAST WEEK]

The deed was not half ocopied, when Mrs.
-agail entered the room and made a sign to
r mistress. The young lady ‘noded, - and
“itting the appartment, the young woman Te-
-#ned, ushering in a youth on whom Miss St.
iillotte gazed with unfeigned surpnso The
ilor and tho hair- dr sser had indeed worked
amiracle. Paul, th cepcr, stood there—
~nverted, not into a bcnu, but o gentleman,
tle elge to betray bis or.gin but liands, brown
:d horiy with bm'd\wg?; It was gratifying;
.t she took no furtlier notice of the young
.n than to reflect that it was a good thing he
,oked so well. Mr. Jefries, however, locked
com one to the other of these young people.

;¢ took a vast pinch of snuff and stopping

s elerk’s arm, took him asite, and counforred
¢ith that functic nary for awhile. Then writ-
1z o memorandum, he handed it over to the
vherk, who resumed his labors.

The night wus far advanced when they were
inished. ~ The deed by Miss St. Quillott’s de-
»ire, concluded with a solgnin form of oath, by
which both parties bound themsclves to ob-
serve the conditions prescribed therein. Mr.
Jeffrics read over the parchment, and the con-
iractors signed it. It was not without somo
:repidation that Miss Amarynth leheld Paul
approach the table for this purpose; but to
aer relief he coul )d write Lis pame, and that in
4 bold round hand which would not bave dis-
graced a'clerk. During all this time ho never
once looked at his affianiced wife, who on her

part regarded him ag little.  Business over,

the bride clect nnmed two days thence, fur.

the ceremony, which was to he strictly private;
then all partics seperated, to meet no more,
until the wedding day, when they were to
be united at Mr, Jefiries’ house by special li-
cense. : : )

The duy oume, and Paul Meredith, tho cros-
ging swceper, was united in marriage to Miss
Amuryuth 8t. Quiliotte, the great West Indinn
heiress. The remainder of his wedding-day
was spent by the bridegreom in the apart-
ment of his bed- ruNeu mother, for whom ho

* had taken handsome ‘rooms near the bride's
house. That eccentrio young lady spent hers
in tears, sighs, and perpotusl revertings to
the man of her heart—now lost forover. A
brilliant and & bappy wedding day it was tru-

—ly . . ¢

CHAPTER .

Mrs. Meredllh had no renson: to fear her-

"husband's intrusion.
whengshic summenced him to utlcnd herabroad
and then it was apparently any thing but.a
pleusuro to him. 'The marriage had been du-
ly announced, and congratulations poured in
from all Amarynth’s friends, As for the
bridegroont.ho never had auy, except the pen=
ny proman, who, Ind in-the days of Paul's
deatitution,. frequently given that young fel-
tow a ple to lake home to bis other,  But

/{r/ -

1Te never came except

N

* sed-rididen muther.
T vig thie husband into intimacy ;

1 ulelife.
« idity, and passed on; it was pothing to the
! vorld, the distant terms that Mr. Meredith
- "nd his beautiful wife appeared on.

T iués, with TherT wi€)

!
|

the pieman know naught of Paul's exaltation
! and was therefore much mystified and aston-
ished when a strango goutlemen, who said be
was Mr. Meredith’s man’ of business, indacted’
\im in a thriving trade in his owu line, clogg-

1 only with the condition that he never should
nquire into the nanme of his benefactor.

Paul engaged a gentleman to come daily-
ud instruct him in vapious branches of knowl-
dge during the hours of leisure when he wau
ot in attendance on Mrs Meredith, or Lis
When the young man

'anced attendanc® on his haughty young wife,

- could not avuid secing how she. wasvm,l,u?ir‘-

d.  Amarynth’'s marriage, indced, seemed
" e signhl for Lomage and aderation of all
.inds from the other sex being lavished at her
vet. When men no )oun'er dread lung en-
rapped -into marriage, they are willing enough
o admire., Some of these gnllnnfs strove "to

oung gentleman, for¥ 50 he now was in the
yes of the world, avoided all socicty, except
Yat of his mother and tutor. And lime mov-
1 on.

Mrs. Mercdith drank decply of dxsmpntmn.
Vearisome the balls, the ridottes, the fetes,

* he parties at furo, she dragged her reluctant

usband to. Paul was soon tired of fashion-
P’eople wondered at his quiet pla-

Paul had
son satisfied himself that Amargntl’s reputa-
ion was irdeed intact. She flirted, it is true
nd detighted in the thought that-she sowme-
Tearning, “and” beauty;
aised in some foolish heart o genuine flame,
rich she would encourage to the last, and
nen turn round aund trample on the unfortu-

. iate, ns, she muttered, her heart bad been

sampled on.  She little dreamed that of all
he thrungs who dwelt on her charms and de-
ghte d i ber briliant conversation, her hus
and was the most devoted and the most hope-
vgs, How indeed could a than see that tovely
reature in all the panoply-of-her beauty, all
- lte refenue ol finish of her facinatic ns, and
' 1ot love her, even if he had oot loved her from

—abe-first 3- e loved “her, indecd,..differently

rom the-time when she used to give him sil-
ver at the crossing, but not less passionately,
for increasa of knowledge seldom lessons " the
passion.

Amnarynth strove to keep within-her heart
the image of Emcrond, For the sake of con-
stancy, I grieve to say, that imagoe grew duiiy
fuintcr and fainter. Tt was, after all, but o
' waxen one, which tho very heat of resentment
and memory gradusdlly wmeltcd. In spite ‘of
herself, his nnmo no-longer caused the blush
nor the throbing of the beart, which used to
follow on heuring of him. 1 verily beliove
bis existence would have been entirely forgot
ten but for the vast heap of letters with whicl
she fed the dying embers of her grande passivn
and the lock of his huir which watered
'with her tears-till the lachrymal fountain dri-

she

¢d up and refused to gueh forth on any suoh
Just about that time, too, Amar-
) ynth's interest was excited by elegant boquets
which were sent to Lier, nccompanied with
verses, which hor really culiivated literary
taste told her were far better than the love
Inys of ier dny. Sonnets, mostly, tho linos
were in the form of—the versification not of
tho smoothest perbaps, but the sentiments
fresh, spaatancous and’ evilently from the
neart. There was the fire of Ovid, without
that bard’s wantoness, Svmetimes they imi
tated the verses of Horace and Virgil. Tt was
just about that timo that Mr., Moredith had
made such progress in Latin that he hud be-
san to translate the Lniad.

occasion,

These verses dwélt groatly on tho writer's
“\rdent but hopeless fove. She began with in-
crest, and soon entertsined an ardent curiosi-
¢y to sco her unknown adorer. She inquired
respecting the messenger who brought these
onssionate oftusions.  No one knew.  Every
xorning they were found ou the marblo table
‘n the great hall passage : but no one, strange
L0 Bay, could tell from whenoo the offerings
manated. Amarynth's thoughts wandered

* wver hor household ; but there whi no one 1in,
it with the least prctumious-to"rgmling or wri-
»ting save old D.bLbs, the houso steward, and
i from him such things as flowers and verses
were very unlikely, She was being handed
to her coach ono day by Mr. Meredith, when
the mistery was solved. A small edition of
Virgil dvopped out of his vest while escorting
bis lady, and n paper in it floated to the feet
of Amarynth, In wag in the handwriling of
the unknown. This, then, was the sceret,.—
Quick a3 Lightning it flashed on her ; but sho
sflected not to see, and as Paal, in some_con-
fusion, picked up the paper, she 1.,1(11100(1 at.
him.  She could not but marvel at the polish
of his uppearance, A puvo mind and a gentle

~uers, 88 well ns in heart and soul. Mrs.

’ \qumh was lost in thoughtull that even-

cing. .
The ncxt day Mr, I\Iumw her' o hur-
vie'l message ; hls bed riddew mother wag dy-
ing ; would she spave his services till all wos
over 2 5he desived Lo apeak with him,  Ie

but that]

.. . . |
spirit go far indeed towards creating n gentle-
" wan, and Paul was that now in form and man-

¢nmo, oll disorder and agitation. Al hér
beauty ¢ould not for one moment now attract
his notice, She is all [ have in the world to
love, he gaid. How ohill those words fell. on
Amnrynth’mﬁ?'f.\\‘Smy, sho said, hesita-
iing,. ‘1 will go with you.” He bowed, but ex-
pressed ueither joy ner rapture. The coach
was called, and for the firet time Mrs Mere-
dith beheld her mother in-law. - The poor - wo
man was all but expiring' when they arrived.
Paul whispered to her as he supported her dy
mgheqd and sho raised her eyes to Amarynth.
sAh, madame.’ said she, ‘let me thank you
for all your goodness ;. but oh, my boy!. Al,
you know not what a heart you have slighted!
The poor mother grew speechless: suon aftery
and expired on her son's bosom. Amaryuth
fainted, and knew not how ehe was tuken
honie, ' ’

The lady and her husband did not meet till
'the'fune\rnl was over.- -
attire. *You are too good, madame,’ he said.
Did ehe wish ke had said something more?
After all, she must own, he observed the terms
she had dictated edm«.whnt too hbernlly, and
her vanity, ever sensitiv e, bognn to be woun-
ded. Things, however, went on as before.—
The flowers and the sonnets; though, had cea-
sed to arrive, and Amarynth was fain to con-
sole herself with those she Lad. It was strange
Low they Legan to supersede Emerond’s let:
ters. I think it was n month or two after,
that Mrs Meredith looked into her heart one
day, and npp-ﬂ]od at the discoverics she made
there, rose up, weni to her burenu, scized
those famous letters, and Birnt them every,
‘éne, finishingthe bonfire ~with—the—lock—of-
hair which fizzed off at the top, with a hiss of
contempt and anger like the last revilings of
a disappointment doom  Mrs. Abigal receiv-
ed a hint one day, ncco.inpanicd by a new I’a-
dunry sncquo; and soon afterwards a lock of
sunny hair was suspended in & locket, and
worn fext Amarynth’s heart. How the wait-
ing-woman got it was best known te herself;
(hoqghﬁgerlmps Mr Peruke, who every day
dreesed Mr Meredith’s hair, could bave in
formed the curivus inguirer.

Who can date the growth of love? Inthe
-history 79E»pnssmns,_t ime.is_trampled upon.—
We may experience that to-day which yester
dny we deemed utterly impossible. The
of Venus, and the son of Knox and E}ebus,
were not more different than Amarynth's de-
ceased passion and the pure love which began
so gradually to steal over her hénrt. Tho one-
had led to violenece, anger, revengo—the other
was exnlted till it finally aspired to Leaven
itself, for there only might sho love, or acs
knowledge her love, That fatal contract, that
oath—the death of the happincss sho might
have known! She would have ceased almost
catirely to go out, but that these occasions
wero the only ones on which she could feast
herself with the contemplation of her soul’s
idol. To be sure, Mra. Abagail, who wasa
very shrewd gentle-woman, soon found out
the bent of her lady’s mifd, and, unbidden,
related aneedotes of Mr. Meridith, his good-
ness, Lis charities, his s¢lf deninls,  *We ser
vants, madam, think he is an angel fallen a-
mongst us ;> and the tears stood in the wo-
mens eyes.  Amarynth would ‘hear till she
could hear no more; and then sending her
maid away, and burying her face amongst the
cushions of a couch, svb her heart out. Obh,
child, grieving for tho neglected and disdained
toy ! who can relieve or pity thee?

But one dny she was startled by a requost
from her husband—how she loved that word
now, and would roll it over lier tongue, and
mutter it as something precious and consoling
—to have a private audience.  Mrs. Abigall

| brought tiw\gnessngc-—shc had been weeping.

‘Wlat is the matter? said her mistress, a
thousand fond fears fluttering at her breast—
‘The poor gentleman—my dear master—looks
8o ill~—fear die ;’ and Mrs. Abigal burst into a
very Niagara of tears. Amaryoth wept for
sympathy. ‘Let bim come,’ she said, ‘direot-
ly.’ Oh,'IIcnven ho was altered! and yet
thero was an uawonted pride in his whole bear-
ing. She felt, rich woman and beauty ns she
wag, her inferiority. .
“Madam,” he said, strongly agitated, ‘I have
como to ask a favour, nnd to mnke o confos
sion.’” She started. ‘Though T loved you
long, long ere you took me, a poor wreteh,
from the strects, yot my love is no longer to
be borne. If I stay kere' T must go mad or
die. Oh, mndn_m that contract! Think you'I
would have signed it, but Tar the mother who
bore me, and who was perishing in my sight
when you raised me from the depths of pover-
ty? Forgive my love; I ecaunol help it, I
have come to ask you. to . dome one parting
favor—purchase me a.commission. I would
be o soldier; madam ; my father was one ’ She
Jooked ;\t him ; she never enquired if he had a
father oven, --*Yés!' he persued, 'a brave
though a’poor man; but I came not to trouble
you with my family romembrances. I can liye
madam, on my pay; your allowanees I request
permission to relinguish.
- “Wherefore I’ Thus much, though \(’:hchd,
‘she contrived to sy '
T aannot lon"ol' subsigt on your bmmty T
have made much progress, madam oflate, —
,\:(,.\ix- wit and uccoxnpl'&slani\gnits‘stimululcd me,

I ]

IT¢ started-to-see _lier]

-{ much teo bad for such weathen,

I conriot vie vnth your learning; but now I
may pass unnoticed for ignorance. Forgw

me, madam, and sometimes deign to cast a |

thought on bim who adores you, silent and
hopeless.” Obh, how she longed to cast herself
at his feet—to own her deep, Her unalterable
luvc—to/bld him live)for her —to—the freezing
l.holg.ght of hel omh-—-brmg perjury on bLoth
Ile ‘mistook her s:lsnce fors anger, and drop
ped bis head ‘0o, she mur: need, T will
“write to you.’ - He si\id o more, and withdrew.
The commission was purchased z'\‘nd sent him
with this note:

“Your wish is nccomphs}xcd und I beseech

)ou to retain thie income, which you Thave n
legal right to. I necd not. say be brave; for
Liravery exists when human hope perishes.—
Happy aro you. in the Sex which~gives you

that yesource. . - CAMARYNTH,'

He depnarted the duy after he recoived this.
Here is his"ﬁnul farewell:

- ARdim-—=Ask ‘me not:to comply with-your:

request, lest, being yours, I wenkly acquiesce.
A legal right? Let me trample on that, asl
buve on dearer rights which the law itself bes-
towed on me when I became your husband,.—
Fear not, madam ; my oath is inviclate.

— .

CUHAPTER 1v.

- Oh! bitteruess of bondage in which the
next twb years paseed by. She heard of him
though., In 1780 o way commenced against
Hollasd™ PRyl signalized himself, and gained
the most rapidipromotion. At last she saw
himvgnzetted—4% colopel. Alas! what cause
was there for exultation.” Now he was free
of her—independent. She felt duily growing
weaker. At last the thought occurred that if

| eountry.

T morous.

ENOW NOTHINGS EXPOSED.

The following is Mr. Caulifiower Smith's ex-
pericnce in looking up *‘them Know Nothins,
Smith’s purpose was to ‘expose, explode nnd
annihilute the Order. Read whnt he says a-
bout it in an Albany paper N

¢t My first iden was tofind o Know Nothing.
1 know'd 1 eduld do nothing till I found one,

| that was a sartin fact. Well, I cavorted round

-considernble, all the time as cate asa possum,
a8 cunnin’ as o fox. Iex'da good many pri- '
vately if they didn't belong, and of coum@;lﬂﬁv
considerable, all the tlme aggnte as a possum_, .
as cunnin’ as a fox. Iax ed a good mnny’prl» &
vately if they didn't bolong, and of course, )
ed considerable in gettin’ sroung-them. Wé
all I got of 'em vas “I dont knmv,” go Ih

to change tack. Tgoes to one, of Yem’ who did
n't know nothin’ and tell’d bim that I was gete
tin’ tired of the old dxmmycrnhc way of domg
things, and I intended 'to withdraw from pop-
"lar life, and dovote my reélining years to my

I told bim that I knowed I was an’
old sinner, but I wished to repent in snckeloth
and ashes, and if he'd only get me into the
Know Nothings, I'd sbow by zeal in'the cause;-
tbe sincirity of my répentanee. Ile looked
at me right straight for some time, and then
he secmed ‘to think Y was sincere. Hedx’ed
me if I wanted to jine right off, and I told him
yes.. Then he ax'd me to meet him by the
Hospital at 10 o’clock that night, and he,
would take me to see the elephant:

“she Aied some one must inlivtit et wealth—

Strange not to thiak of it before. She sent
for Mr. Jefferies, and éommunicating to him
her love and wretcheduess, conjured him to
make her will.  The old lawyer nsked many
qucsti(;ns and secmed actually to gloat over
Mrs Meredith's distress, :

‘He is coming home,’ he said. ‘T saw the
errival of the transport announnced.’ ~
what home had he?' she bitterly
‘At any rate he may be iu time to sce

‘Home !
nsked.
me die.”

‘Poli! poh!" said Mr. Jefferios, in the most

-unfeclingananner: tyou'll lise.long enough, 1|

warrant to make thc man’s beart ache worse
then it does now.’

Ten days after that will was made \h' Jef-
feries drcve up to Amarynth's door. An offi-
cer was with bim.- The segvants crowded
round, for they had recogmzed their masler.
They entered the library ; ‘Amarynth started
up. She, too, knew that beloved faco, brown
though it was, and searred on the brow with
n soldiers trophy.
pulse was obeyed. Ilerarmswere around his
neck ; ber tears wetted his manly cheek ; she

Qath; or no oath herim- |.

“You sce how léng beaded I am Mr. Chair-
man. T koow'd [ could coms it over ‘em ifl
only persevered, and didw't T do it? He met
me plumib at 10 o’clock, and he took end he
blindfulded me, for be said we hadn't furto
go He teld me I must not only know nuthin’
but I must sny nuthin’ wntil the bull thing
was throngh.  We walked on ‘s pretiy smart
distance, I reckon nigh on to a mile, when he
give mea devil of a pinch on the arm, and
sez be, ‘Nouw look out. 1 felt kind of aqueer
I tell you, for I was going it blind "sltogether,
but my prospects for Recorder wans at stake,
nnJ_yO\TuﬁTf’)Tckon {tSOTE 6 nerved -méupi— -

‘lio took me down stairs through a cellar,
then up etairs, and through a leng passage
way. Right tharin tlmt passnge way he told
me to give him all my money. I obeyed of
course, though I didn’t like to part with it.—
We walked n long the paesage till we came to
a door, when he gave the signal. It was two
Tho. door opened, and they were whis-
poring, “b;ing in tho repentin’ sinner,” and I
was lead forward. I heard 'em talkin’ all s~
round me, and sometimes they would piuch
They stripped me stark naked, leavin’

raps.

me.

calied him husband.

Me fressed ber to his heart, Kat words
failed them both—they were Bwakening nfter
that indulgence of suppressed love to the fatal
koowledge of the vow which intervened be-
tween them, ‘

*One furewell,” eried Paul, ‘and I go.’

Fiddlestick 2’ eried Mr. Jeffrics, flinging
his browa tie right into the middle of the floor,
and capering about with a shiny bald head.—
‘I stupid prosy old lawyer tbough I be, foresaw
this hour when I was mn.uufucturmg this rig-
marole of ndeed. You heard me read it
once; hear it again, I just introduced a
olause which will_sct all to rights.” The oath
was registered with o saving clause, that if
both parties mutually agreed to hereafter re-
nounce the conditions of the deed, und become

man and wifo actually, instead of a mere le-
gal fiction, the said agreement was by mutual
consent to be null and void. ‘

Poor Mp. Jeflrics, heo was not hoard to'the
end of his preamble. Locked in ‘each other’s
arms, Paul and Amarynth now lavished on one
another the dear titles of wife and husband,
forgot any presence but their own, and, amidst
mutual forgiveness and confessions, and ut-
torances of affection, Mr. Jeffries quietly pick-
ing up his perewig nnd wont to nnnrounce to

tho assembled servants that their lady desired |-

them to drink the Colonel’s health in g’ gn.l\on‘
bow! of punch, |

. It would have done you good to have heard
the shout.  They Leard it not.  Wrapped in
unc another’s happiness, they asked none from
tho outer world. Theirs existed in their own
oxquisite contentment,

I haye no more to relate. I have trespassed
on my reader's patience too wwuch as it is,—
They have long since hoén dust and ashes;—
but the son of their suns”Paul Meredith, Esq,
lives on his own estate in shire, and per-
petuates tho virtues, the noble mmphclty and
tho unostentativua charities of his progenitor.

P

A Gipsy, going through o villago on a rainy
day in a pair of toyn boots, was nccosted by a
passer,-who suggested ﬂ'xﬂz\‘t hils booté‘ were
“You are
nusmlwn, l-'ll," Mud tho gnp‘acg, it is the
weather that is too bad for my ‘boots.”

-—_——-——-—-«-—--"A——'“ "f—"—‘

Truk Porrny,—We met with the  following
motto round a boadon the gther day—the most
original we over rend :

“Iove is a fire that burns nnd sparkles
In man as nutural as in charconls.”

f

‘nory a stich on me but my stockings. ‘Do
you repent old sinoer,’ said one to me. ‘Yes,'
snid I, gettin’ down on my knecs. Whaock !
cum a lash right accross my bare hide, makin’
me squirm. *Get up,’ said tho feller that had
®cen tolkin’ to me, ‘thats no poeition for zn
American citizen” Then Le gave me two
more whacks with the lash, and put a lieavier
blindfold arocund my eyes.

“Then the Know Nothings all commenced
singing the Star Spangled Banner ; while tho
guides led me around the ledge room. Some
would tickle mo, some would pinch me, and
some kick me, but 1 bravely stood it oll for
the sake of the Dimmycratic party. After they
rollod me over, striped me with paint and the
lagh, and tricd my paticnco completely, they
stopped and asked-—

Cau you keep your tongue still 2 asked
the guide.’

Yy, air,’ said I boldly.

‘Wil you ‘know nothin' all your life ¥’

¢ Yes gir,’ snid L

' Tlm bLandage fell from my oyes, continued
Siith, “and 1 saw that I was—

¢Where 1’ inquired all.

¢«In ,Deacon Johnston g stable on Canal
street. " . .

FRENCH TASTE AND KCONOMY.

The leading idea in France is economy.—
Gloves and ribbons are not rapaidiously gath-
ered up, or bought at random.  They ere ex-
actly estimated and allowed for. All the ¢x-
penpitures of most of the clegnnt women to be
secn in the Blysees aro matters of previous
caleulation and of system. They are not con-
vulsive as ours are. The study of women in
France is to mnke thie most of their means, to
derive the utmost pleasure, and the -utmest
good, from the family revenue  Economy is
at the bottom cf the whole system of Freuch
cookery. A potate fleld, o vegitalle gavden,

and a butcher'sshop, are the indespensablo
supporting force of an American atterpt at
‘soup. A handfal of sorrel, oquxps n pulhc
housekeeper with the matevial for a.char ming
potage, - So it is through tLe soeial life of
that wonderful people.  They produce‘grcut 3
results with little means. TLe ijmpressive, ’
elegant appearanes of the women, idealized to -«
our frientd ng the Parisian Bille, is tho ‘pro-
duce of art. which centuries of careful culti-
vation have produally been matored in rince.
It is not tho result of profuse expenditsre.—
That, in France, is deeméd barburie and vule

av, | In America, onh, itis dcfu.d and adui-
rablol




