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was remarkable; as with wild gaze they fol-
lowed me in my course, with cars erect, and
white bushy tail. I passed over a fine varie-
gated country. It was, as I was winding my
way on [oot, leading my horse through a thick
under-wood, I thought I heard a distant bell ;
and again 1 lpst its sound, and thought it mere
- imagination. .But its tones increasing in clear-
ness, induced me o believe it no fiction. At
length, however, I heard noinore of it ; think-
ing it had stopped somewhere, I hurried on.
I travelled on several miles, when feeling
greatly fatigued and not being able to hear a-

ny thing more of the beil, I began to think it |

delusive faney working in my troubled brain.
I quenched my thirst in a limpid stream that
bubbled gver a mossy and rocky bed, and
seated myself on-a mossy stone.  The eve-
ning was calm and sunny, and its stillness un-
broken but by the trills of little birds that
played among the topmost branches of the
trees, and sung to rest the glorious sun. As
the last rays of his sinking splendor hung in
gold the tressed foliage, and smiled in glad-
ness o’er the scene, I suddenly thought I heard
the voice of music on my ear. Ilistened a-
gain, and the silent grove re-echoed the mel-
low harmony of some female voice, whose
melancholy accents roused me from my stu-
por dud lighted up mysoul. The tones of
this melodious voice accorded so well with
the sunny stilluess and scented freshuess of
eve, that it appeared enchanting to one in my
sitnation. I led my horse for some distance
through the wouds, when ['suddenly burst up-
on a cottage and large cleoving. 'The startled
barking of adogbrought forth a decently-clad
clderly woman. It was a beautiful daughter
at her milk-pail wiose heart thrilling song
first caunght my ear. [ was heartily welcomed
by the family, and requested o stop all night,
which I thankfully accepted ; as the sun had
rolled into rest, and left but a smile vpon (he
western sky. . This cottage was shaded with
maple trees, and up its sides climbed wood,
bines. Iunrearofit-wasa well-stocked garden
ornamented with flowers and shrubs; the
work, as I learned, of the old woman’s daugh-
ter ; through the middle of it ran a stream,—
Around the collage were plenty of all kinds of
Canadjan fruit. It was altogether a beauti-
ful spot ; but appeared doubly so to nie, from
my journeying in the wilderucss, The father
was absent, but a son and daughter remained
to cheer their aged mother. I learned that
they had lived there for some time and were
from Scotland.  ‘T'o them I related my wan-
dering in the woods, and indeed passed with
them a very sociable evening. The next day
1 was put on a road that soon led tomy des-
tination. Such are the scenes a person lost in
the woéds of Canada enjoys aud -suffers, an
account of which may not be unintgesling.
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T'he Curadiun Literary Mnga:iue.—Wé perceive by
the last York €oericr, a paper notorious for noticing new
publications, that “a young gentleman of fine talonts, and
high literary attainments, who is eminenily quatified to
couduet the proposed publication ina style which we [the
Courier) arc convincod will procurs for it universal sup-
port, particulurly anoag the Literati of tho couniry,” ine
tends 1o pnblisha menthly poriodical, to embrace the fol-
lowing subjects :—Literature—Scicncc—Histary and Biog-
raphy—Emigration—Education—~Agriculturc—~Roads, Ruil
Roads and Tuternal Navigation—The United Services—The
sallerings and adventuves of the U. B. Loyalists—Reports
of Literary Mcetings—Biographical sketches of Literary
Characters, compiled Yrom letters written to the Editer’—
News of the Literary world—List of New Publications,
&c. &e.  The prospectus is very profuse; insinucting thut
the Magazine will eclipse the London Quarterly Review,.—
By a pracataretic notice, we Jearned that the Magazine was
to be published i thiy ; to tn 16 pages the size
of ours, for the small pittance of $6 perannum. Butlho
“ yonng gentleman” has * by the advice of several intellie
gont and insiuential friends,”’ varied ¢ his plan from asemi-
anthly to a wonthly ; and his price from six to EIGUT
dollars. The editor vegy wiselyscreens himself behind the
pampous appeliation of “n young geutieman,” for two ob-
vious reason, which we havenot space to explain.  When-
ever we discovera prospectus of uny literary work “about
being” publishicd -in this province, more for tho benefit of
the public than making money, we pledgo curselves to be
its wannest allvocate.  More onon. :

The Monthly T'raveller for Novasber, has been receive
cd. By oprospectus in our advertising colmnns, our rcad-
crs willsee that itisnet only a cheap, but a useful work.

Z'%e Shrine~-We have been mueh entertained during
the interval of our publication, with this interesting mis.
cclany, TheShrine is conducted by a nnmberof Under.
grmh*tcs in Av herst College, Awlierst, Mass.  We have
publiffictt a progpectng for the 24 Volume,

To Corrcspomlenls.—Wilh a fow exceptions, we have
ncarly clearod our Poctic file. A greater variety of poetry
in any one number, we havo never given. We return our
thanks to all, and particulavly te Ja and Bliza.

“William,” is desirod to becoino aregular Correspondent.

F. E. is recognizcd.—EShould hedeem the Garland worthy |
a few ‘“‘idie houte,” hic | welcome, :

“ Tho Ilighwayman” is o good tale and sitll appear ag
soon as prssible. . -

WAV, V.2 shall be faverably deall by,

“Q, 1.7 with u few trials, #ey wrile poctry—an eye to
measure in fnture. '

22« Lines on Evening,” and “To — .Y camo
tea luto for jusertion in No. 8, Wo feel tvuly grutcivl to
Migs B.; and retjuest a eontinuance.

Leandeg, atale, com never be admitted into the columns
of the Gn#md; as our Motto is “to mend the heart.”

A T'ale of Fiction, is no fiction. ‘The circuwstances a8
well ag the individuals, arc familiar. The wriler can bave
his M. again, .

‘Phe commmnnication from Kingstén, Is under consideras
tion, and will probably remain there.

D. Smart, Esq. has had the Garland sout to hitn 3 monibs,
We wish our agent at Port IHope, to ' present his bill.”

Toour Village Patrons—Tho Currier of the Garland
will present ils renders with. the usual compliments of the
scason, on New-Year’s morning. Disappoiniments except:
ed.



