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net ;-when there was less east-wind and fog,
more moonlight to the month, and more sunlight
to the acre ;--when the scent of the blossoming
hawthorn was sweeter in the morning, and the
song of the nightingale nore melodious in the
twilight ;-when, in short, you and I, and the
glorious Victorian'era, were young.

GRACE GR.NWoOU

4 * A


