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HER | EUHOPEAN TRADITION
Wi have reecived the fivst number of this col-
Jeetion, containing A Tnle of the Des-
monds,” und ¢ Blanchenf Ostenborg,” complete,
tagether with the commencement ol 2 third sto-
ry, entitled “ Castle Roche, u Legend of Louth.”
We helieve we violate' no literary confidence in
stating that the fuiv anthoress is the same who
s graced onr pages with severnl poetical con-
tributions, wnder the signutuve of M. AL ML
The cirenmstances which have induneed her to

) sul_)ni_it these tules to public criticismin this forn,
are contained in the annexed extract from the
Preface to the work:

-4 TE truth must be told—aned it is somewhat of
a seered, gentle Reader—hul it boen my ta
belong to Cthat fovtunnte cliss which i happily
c\unpt Teom the ne y ol workineg, I should,
i Cinal) prolmbility, never bave pxuonl«-ll myself
hefure you; at Jeast it cooms s to e wow & for,
after oil, anthorship is s perilons eraft—=ay? and
an ivksome one ton, seeiny that there are so wany
masters to be plensed, It is foreign 10 n wo-
man's nature, moreover, to *move in the wieon-
geninl glare of public hme'—hers ave, or shonld
lie, the quict shades of retirement, and wae to
her who steps hovand theie houndary, with the
hope—af’ fimling’ happiness, A fuir
ess, who only s qle-xrut! in the hemisphere ol 34

- gweetly and nul) sung

“t¥et, ;,vcnms. ,vct-umu nrea fenrful thing
JMaddnesswn hroken heart=-nn early grave—
‘These ary thy portions—'

- “ Aml(horc is ns much wisdom as melancholy
beauty in the well-known wish ol w distinguished
wriler, *May my sons be talentel my
dangliters, Impp\' Alas ! that the distinetion

- should be so Just,

“ For myselt, the Rubicon is now passed, and

. thore is no receding : let mes therefure, proceed

toucconnt for my appeavance in the avena of

Literature.  Somiz of the tales now presented to

the public were written for amusewsent, at that

peviod of life when the fresh and avdent wind

Jieging to develope itsells and when, childhaod

gi\uw place to givlhoud. the world scems el in

all the unrenl hues of yomaner,  OF these, soime

o huve appeared in the pages of w London Periodi-

~ eal, and ure now oliered with little revision: oth-
ers theve are, which have been writton within the
i . Tast few months, and which will, £ fonr, hear the

. m\pxi\ss of caveless haste, hom-“. as thr\v e, the

o fruit of moments snatched from avoeations de-
manding much mental us well as bodily applica-
tion.  Be this iy apoelagy, that very” muny of
the hours employed in their composition were
stolen from needlul rest, at those times when the
mind must neeessarily partake of the lassitade
and wenriness of the X’-ml) T.et wme agnin repeat

. more positively, (what L have ulrcmly hinted,)

‘that necessity yuther than Lllouu Lrings me, lm-
foro the public.” R

< While regretling tho c“stcncc of the circum-

o Poete

eraturey to vanish ﬁumm' from our sight, hiis,

x_umccs_herc alluded: to, this regret is selfishly

OUR TABIE.

tempered with a feeiing of snmeihinglil;c alad-
ness that they have resulted in giving to the
world the Tules now Lefore ns. OF the three
that have appeared, two are Legends of that
Eirerld Isle, where, we believe, the authoress
clnims her birth-place. Tt is a lund, every green
vale and rugged kil of whicht nbounds in wild
romantie tale and supernutural log il s and
many of these, we dohit not, will be brought ont
from the budiget of our fir author Slie has
given evildent token, too, that she is athomeeven
among the wild ceags of the Alps, and we way
expect amang the furtheoming numbers, Tales of
Other Climes, us well as "Tales of Other Times.

We heartily wish this work the success it su
richly deserves.

CLOSE O1' THE. VOLUME.

Ts number completes the -Third Volume of
the New Series of the Lirenany Gakrash, be-
ing the Seventh since its first establishment.
Fhe increase in e list of our subseribers during
the past yenr, is a satisfactory proof that our
exertions have found fuvour in ‘the sight of the
Cunaling jublic 5 while the number.of new

_names, that have appeared as contributors to our
*pages during the sume period, affurds n gratify-

ing token of the success of these exertions to-
wards their prime object—the extension and im-
provement of Canadinn Literatuve.

Thus encanvaged, no eflfort shall ke spared, by
Publishers or Iulitors, to manke the Lirmrary
Ganraxp in every way worthy of its position,
as the sole literary periodical of this Provinee.

W arve certain that om renders wilt. Jeavn, with
the same feelings of pm"nu.n regret. and afflic-
tion, which we have ourselves experieneed, the
intelligence of the denth of one who has con-
trilmted very much to their instrnction.as well as
smusement., during the past year.. We allude to
Mus. Maclaehlan, the nuthoress of * ‘Lite Girl's
Chuice.”  This gifted Indy, as may be gathered
from her nffecting remarks at the close of that’
stary in the present nimmber, had lefi Canada for
Tngland, some months since.  Alns! her sajourn
in hier native Jand was destined to be short, and
o few weeks suw hee Inid in the silent tomb.
Ifer Ioss will be severely felt by nany in this
Province, who admired her for. her talents and
Joved lier for her virtues,

The deceased Jady was sister. to Sir- William
Colebrooke, Licutenant Governor of New Bruns-
wiclk, . and wife of Colonel \Inclnchlnn of tlm
Rm nl I‘ngmccrq..




