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The rose that blooms in Sharon’s vale, resigiel griel of a Christian n other, than the trans- ' Will you, fair cousin??  *1 am ready 10 answer your | principles of power and duration 10 that spurit ﬂf._hﬂﬁ- | cally wrong cannot losg continue. A geaeral overturn
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their sleep by his loud and difficu wine | was ever hurrying her nto low adventures; making i iole. with o0 band tightly grasped upon a others, to have drank deeply of the precious asiruction | MobesTY —1n the character of a male or fc male
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