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THE GARLAND.

S *' %10 RAISE THE GENIUS AND T0 MEND THE HEART.”

WOL. 1o
L. OBIGRIT AR

. - A TRUE STORY.

 The father of ouf hérdine descended from
one of the best'families in the' King of Eng-
land’sdomains. Early embracing the hard-
“ships of the camp and hy his upright demeanor,
‘he soon won the confidence of his command-
ing officer, who appointed him his aid. From
this he rose to the rank of general; and the fol-
lowing scason in an action withthe French and

Tndians, this gallant officer was defeated and|

slain, and his davghter thrown upon the char-
ity of a cold and unfeeling world ; yet she was
as lovely as the Madona of Raphael, and as
sensible as the noblest woman that ever sent
the breathings of mind arotnd a gifted circle.
But alas! she was imprudent ; still she was
‘pure in reputation and honor. = o
-~ She had arrived at the age of nineteen, when
the crowd of lovers, and the continual repeti-
tion of new flattery, had taught her to think
she could never be forsaken, and never poor.
Among the number of Miss B's. lovers, was
the celebrated character S. who, at the time
we refer to, wentby the name of the good-na-
tured'man. This person, with talents that
might have done honar to humanity, suffered
himself to fall at length into the lowest state
ol debasement, He followed the dictates of
every new passion ; his love, his pity, his gen-
crosity, and even his friendship, were all in
excess. He appeared unable to make head
against any of his sensations or desires, but
he was constitutionally virtuous. ThisS.,
who at last died in gaol; was Miss B’s. envied
favorite. . :
It is probable that his idea was simply the
enjoyment which could. and .did arise from
Miss B’s. conversation. Ile only courted to
flatter—while the lady’s thoughts were fixed
on happiness. At length, however, his debis
amouuted toa considerable sum, and he was
arrested and thrown into prison. He endeav-
ored at first, to conceal his silnation from
. the beauty’s knowledge, but she soon became
acquainted with his distress,and took o fatal
resolution of freeing him from confinement by
discharging all the demands of his creditors.
The famous R. N, was at that time in M,
and represented to the thoughtless young lady
that such a measure would effectually ruin
both ; ihat so warm aconcern for the interests
of S. would, in the first place,quite impair her
fortune in the eyes of the male sex, and what
was worse, lessen her reputation in those of
herown, . These admonitions; however, were
disregarded ; and she too late, found the pru-
dence’ and truth of her adviser. In short, her
small fortune was by this means exhausted,
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and with allher attractions, she found her ac-
quaintances began to disesteer her, in propor-,
tion as she became poor. o

In this situation she had an invitation to vis-
it the youthful city of Q. Upon hex first ap-
pearance, ladies of the -highest distinction
-courted her friendship and-esteem ; but a ‘Set-
tled melancholy had taken possession of her
mind, and no amusements that they ¢ould pro-
pose were sufficient to divert it. Yet still, as
if from. habit, she followed the crowd in its
levities, and frequented those places, wheréall
persons endeavor to forget themselves in the
[ bustle of ceremony and show.

Her beauty, her simplicity, and her up-
guarded situation, soon drew the attention of
a esigning wretch, who, at that time, kept
one of the card-rooms at Q. and who thought
that this lady’s merit, if properly managed,
| might turn to good account. ‘This woman’s
name was L——y, a creature, who, -though
vicious, was in appearance sanctified, and tho’
designing, had some wit and humor. She be-
gan, by the hamblest assiduity, to ingratiate
herself with Miss B.; showed thatshe could be
amusing as a companion, and by frequent of-
fers of money, proved that she coild be useful
asafriend. —Thus by degrees, she gained an
entire ascendency over this poor, thoughtless,
deserted girl; and in less than one year, viz:
about 172—, Miss D. without ever transgress-
ing the laws of virtue, had entirely lost her
reputation. Whenever a person was wanling
to make up a parly for card-playing at dame
L——y’s, Julia, as she was then familiarly
called, was sent for, and she was obliged to suf-
fer all those slights which the rich but too of-
ten let fall upon their inferiors in fortune.

Altheugh in the course of three years she -
wasin the very eye of the public, yet it has
been averred, that no other vice was perceiv-
able in her, save that of suffering herself to be
decoyed to the gaming table, and at her own
hazard, playing for the amusement and advan-
tage of others. R. N., although a fool, pos-
sessed ‘a-kind heart, and he induced her to
break off all connexion with dame Li—y,
and to rent part of a house in M—— Square,
where she behaved with the utmost complai-
sance, regularity and virtue. - i

In this situation her detestation of life still
continued ; she found that time would infalli--
bly deprive her of part of her attractions, and
continual solitude would impair the rest.—
With these reflections she would frequently
entertain herself and” an_old faithfol female
servaut, ‘on the beautiful plains around the
city, * She would even sometimes siart- ques-

tions in company, with seeming unconcern,

:
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iu order to know what act of suicide was ea-
siest, and which was attended with the small-
est pai.  When tired of exercise, she_gener-
“erally retired to meditation ; and she became
-hiabituatedo early hours of sleep and rest.—
But when the weather prevented her usual ex-
ercise, her sleep was more difficult, and she
“ made it a rule to rise from her bed and walk
. .about her chamber until she begah to find an
inclination for repose. :

This custom made it necessary for her to

order a burning candle to be kept all night in
her room. And the servant-maid’ usually
when she withdrew, locked the door and push-
ed the key under it beyond reach; by that
method her mistresslay uadisturbed till morn-
ing, when she arose unlocked the -door, and
rang the bell, as a signal for ‘the maid fo re-.
turn.
. This state of regularity and prudence’con-
tinued for some time, witil the gay and -cele-
brated Miss B. became a governess in the fam-
ily of the gentleman who occupied the re-
maining part of the house in M. Square. She
was unable to keep company for want of the
elegancies of dress; and she had too proud a
heart toseem to want them. The fashionable,
the amusing, and polite in society, now sel-
dom visited her, and from being once the ob-
ject of every eye, she was now deserted by
all, and preyed upon by the bitter reflections,
of her own imprudence, :

The gentleman in whose house she was
governess, and pavt of his family, were absent
on atour of pleasure ; Miss B. was left with
the rest ut Q. She sometimes saw Mr. N. and
acknowledged the friendship of his. admoui-
tions, though she refused to accept.any other
marks of his generosity than that of advice.
Upon the close of the day on which the part
ofthe family absent, were expecled to return,
she expressed some uneasiness at not seeing
them come home, took particular care 1o settle
the affairs of the fumily, aund then, as usual,
sat down to meditate. “She at length conceiv-
cd the horrible resolution of leaving a life, in
which she could see no corner for comfort;
t_mt‘ll terminating a scene of imprudence, in su-
icide. ’ ..

Thus resolved, she arose and walked to the
window, and wrote the following lineson one
of the panes of glass:

“0 Deathh! thou pleasing end of human wo!
Thou cure for Hfe! thou greatest good below !
Sl may’st thou fly the coward and 1o slave,
Aad thy soft slumtbers only bless tlic brave,"

She then went to ineet some Iriends who had
called to see her, with the mnost cheerful se-
renity ; talked of indifferent subjeets till sup-
per, which she ordered to be got ready in a lit-
tle library belonging to the family.” There
she spent the remaining hours, preceding bed
time, {p foudling two of the children. In re-
tiring from thence to her chamber, she went
iuto the nursory 1o take her leave of another

.l-:t‘lild, as it lay: é_léc[;,i_ng' initsc

dle. Struck
with the innocence of the: little babe’s looks,
and the consciousness of her meditated guilt,
she could notavoid bursting into tears, and
clasping it to her-aching heart, ~* =% -
She then bid her old servant a good night, for
the first time, and went 10 bed.
. Itis probable she soon quitted her bed,and
was seized with an alternation of passions, be-
fore she yiclded to the impulse of despair,—
She dressed herself in clean linen, and white
garments of every kind—like a_bride-maid.
Her gown was pinued over her -bosom, just as
anurse pins the swaddling clothes of . an in-
font. A pink silk girdle was the instrament
with-which she resolved-{o terminate hex mis-
ery, and this was lengthened by another made
of gold thread. The end of the:former was
tied with a noose, and the latter with three
knots at 2 smali distance from one another.

Thus prepared .she sat down and- read; for
she left the goo_k open at:that place,.in the
story of Olympia, where O+lando Furioso of
Ariosto, by the perfidy and ingratitude of her
bosom friend,. she was ruined and left to the
mercy of an unpitying world. This tragical
eventencouraged her to go through her fatal
purpose ; so,standing upon a stool, and. fling-
ing the girdle, which was tied around. her
neck over a closet door that opened into her’
chamber, she remained suspended. Howev-
er, her weight broke the girdie, and the mis-
erable woman fell upon the floor with such vi-
olence, that her fall awakened & person wlie
slept in o rembole part of the house, .

Recovering herself, she began to walk about
the room, as her usual custom was when she
wanted sleep ; and the servant imagining it to
be only some ordinary accident, again went
torest. She now had recourse to a stronger
girdle made of silver thread, and this kept her
suspended until she'died. .

Her aged servant continued in the ‘morning
to wait as usual for the ringing of the bel),
and protracted her patieace, hour after hour,
until Lwo o’clock in the afternoon; at length
an entrance was made through the window,
and the unfortunate woinan was found still
hanging and quite cold.

Thus ended o female wit, o toast, éhd a
gamester; loved, admired, and forsaken.—
Formed for the delight of society——fallen, by
imprudence, into an object of pity. ‘They who
once had helped w impair her fortune, now
regretied that they had assisted in so mean a.
pursuit. A The re-
wmembrance of every virtue she was possessed
of was now improved by pity.. QUILOA.

Remarus.—An awful moral is contained in
this tale; bulwe hope that no female at-the.
present day, will ever be put in a situation in
which the above lesaon avill be necessary (o be
read a8 a warning. : S



SCENE IN PHILADBLPHIA~I'N OF¥~~ANRCDOTH, BTTO.

;A SCENE IN PHILADELPHIA:.

John Parsonsis a.terrible boy,: He-astounds
all Watet:street: wheneyer he cammences: be-
ingjolly. John is good-hwnored “and:hand-.
some, two quahties that sofien indignation,and
to which he oweshis many escapes from-the
power of the police ; for the females of John-
ny’s neighborhood would rather be affronted
by beautiful Johnny than have such a darling
sent to prison. . -
Very naturally.Johnny presumed upon this

and considered himself the Jupiter: Tonans|

of - Water-street. OnMonday night the watch-
men heard a seream, and running in the di-
rection of the sound, he met a young woman
flying before Johnny; whose powers of loco-
motion were happily retarded by the high
pressure or steam under which-he went. The
woman was rescued, and Johnny. taken into
custody. . After this wastold, Johnny spoke :

Itis very fine. All very fine.. .

What is very fine? .~ .. . -

The story; but it:is not true. I saw. 1o
woman except a liogshead of sugar.. . He'says
I was drunk. That’s not true either.

‘What do you call being drunk 2

‘When Ican’t stand. The fact is my head,
sir, my head. . I ivas puzzled ; mueli puzzled
and sat down to consider. : - :

‘To consider what? ... .- ;

My way home to be:sure, because I was
puzzled. R S :

Is it usual for you to consider
home when you are sober ?

Sometimes. - . o :

Do you alivays sit down for consideration ?

It's more agreeable and quite as easily
done. Itsaves shoe-leather. = - )

your way

ed? . . .
Hum—wiser men than I have been drunk.

‘You must be fined, or.go to jail.

‘As for the fine, you'will find it tongh work-
to knock that out of me. I tell you that. for
your comfort. Sl :

“Take-him away_officers. . :

-Hold 6n, ‘Charles ; I want {o consider. .

“But it wasnow too late for: consideration,
and Johnny was forced to -retire~-Pennsyl-
vanian. e ’

¥ Pm Qff*—As the fly said that lit on the
mustard pot. The story is this: o

A fly, in pursuil of sweels, honey or sugar,
descended upon an open pot of mustard, mis-
taking it, probably for St. Croix. What adis-
appointment ! The one so delicious~—thé oth-
er,_so odious, so suffocating. Two Indian
Chiefs were once at table: one of them seeing
other guests taking mustard with_their  roast
beef, helped himself to’ a spoonful, and swal-
lowed the whole.at a dose. - Too stoistical to
complain, he preserved imperturable serenity

of m'uscl_e, involuntary tears only markinghis} -

You iere drunk John ; are you not asham- |

internal agony. .- % WhK youweep?’ inquired
the brother chief.” * Thinking of my father's
death,” was the réply.  Presently‘the other,
who had seen his fellow taste the ‘mustard,
helped himgelf, and swallowed the- flery po-
tion. - Tears .streamed. apuce.. : “And why
those sighs of sorrow ?? inquired thefirst, “I.
was gorrowing,” replicd the other, “that you
had not.been.buried with your father.” The
fact is, that to.the. fly, as to the Indian, the
mustard was.a.complete take-in. i
A young man'went to pay his addresses.to
a pretty girl, whom he had seen abroad, neat
-as apink, and mild as a summer evening ;-all
smiles and dimples. Going in unexpectedly

.one day, he heard the voice of his.charmer an

octave above, and at least a demi-semiquaver
too rapid for :good nature. Standing.a mo-

‘ment, he saw her pass; those silken tréssesin
-wild disorder, ¢ streaming like a meteor to. the

troubled air,” slipshod ; the heel of one stock-;

|-ing torn half. off. - It was not the dishabelle of

industry, but the garb, of the slattern. . ' Ama-
zed, the lover gazed a moment, then crying,
“I am off,” as ihe fly said, and took his de-
parture forever. - . L
Such a girl, 50 neat in public, so sweet be-
fore company, I'look upon as a picee of ven-
eered work, athin covering of beautiful stuff,
put on for show, concealing the rongh and

-unsightly imaterial of which the article is main-

1y formed. L S .
How many hundred instances in life isinus-
tard taken for sugar: In politics, i trade,
especially in pleasure. -
Bt as I write to be read, and of all things
should be mortified to see any one gaping over’
my youthful lucubrations—“I’m’off.?

‘Anccdote.—~We knew a butcher whoreceiv-’
ed his medical bill in Latin: he demanded an
explanation from the physician with whom he’
was familiar, the other jocosely replied,  look
atthe bottom, (the sum total,) that’s enough
for you.” The butcher made no reply, but:
next.day called in an old Swedish soldier, who

.| happened to live near, and requesied him to
-copy-a butcher’s bill in his own: language,!

which bill was directed to the physician, and:
was made to amount to the preeise. sum that-

-the physician’sbill did, end when an explana--

tion .was required, of course it was given in
the language of the physician himself, “ Look
at the bottom, that’s enough for you: -

Laughablée.-~It was once observed to Lord
Chesterfield, in' the course of conversdtion,
that man is the only creature  endowed ' with
the power of laughter. * True,” said the ear],

‘% and you may add, perhaps he is the only
.creature that deserves to be laughed at.”

* Alittle nonsense, now and then, . .-
Is relished by the wisest men. - ° .



- TAB PICKLE MAN.

IRBROEEBS.

* . From'the New-York Mirror..
. THE FICKLE MAN,
- Yes—I must confess—in fact there would
be no use in denying—every body knows it
=1 am—I always have been—I always shall
be—afickle man. Ihave no fixed opinions,
no fixed wishés, no fixed passions, no fixed
préjudices, or partialities, or antipathies. 1

am the regular ereature that men talk so slight-].

ly of, that women hate so. Nature, nature,

why didst thou. create me fickle ? That one

fault has swallowed up all my accomplish-
meits, all my virtues;

I am ingenious, affectionate, talented, well-
informed, and withal, (5o people say,) rather
peculiar for good appearance and interesting
address. -But they have a cant way of talk-
ing about roe, as, *he is certainly a fine fel-
low, but then” (fancy the face drawi up into
an expression of half pity and half contenipt,)
“ but then he has no stability. Heis fickle
as the wind.” oo :

Well! so Tam ; and I must bear the con-
sequences ; and so I will, let huin-drum peo-
ple with stability and fidelity, and all that,
say what they please. I hatestability. Hea-
ven formed me of fine, stable materials, sus-
ceptibile to ev%y impression, full of fire and
enthusiasm. What they call} stability is sel-

. Jishness, the want of noble and uncontfolla-
bleimpulses. The existence of such persons
isconfined within the narrowest circle. They
are like certain animals or insects, Your)
spider, now, is a stable, faithful, precious
character. Hesiisall night and allday in his
dark dusty corner, weaving his. murderous
web, ignorant of all the magnificent opera-
tions around him. Suppose he had a heart
to feel the glowing charms_of nature, would
not he often times abandon his lowly task ?

- and then the people would gricve that he had

not stability.

As the world is, however, iy disposition
subj.ects me to many misconstructions, In
business matters I am shunnéd by all who
know me. In affairs, of the heart, heaven
help me, 1 fear I have'got my . reputation for
a-sad fellow, but upon my soutl I cannot help
it. Let megive you a btief account of my
last year, . R

Imet Charloite A— at a jam, in ~——
street. She Was the bglle of the evening,
and her béauty, wit, and anidiotion unman-
ned me quite.  With What taste she dressed !
Sure some ‘?erukier from Paris had model:
1ed-her rich; hair g0 ingeniously. The saucy
New-York fashions. What daring spirit set
them?  They are worthy of the genius of
Napoleon. Their audacions elegance. ap-
peared to me graceful as the lovely %’eiﬁ'g who
wore them, and what with' dancing, waltzing,

- |singing and eating ices, I-—I-—fellinlove with
> | Charlotte, and she with me.- - : :

Shereminded me of those'superb lines by
the author of Lillian. ~ - - o -
“ ghe sketelied—the vale, the wood, the beseh
Grow loveliér from her pencil’s shading ; -
8he botanized—I envi

ed each L
Young blossom in her boudolr fading.

She warbled Handel-it was grand,
She made the Catalani jealous .

She touched the organ—I could stand y
For hours and hours and blow the bellows ” .

I should ¢eriainly have married Charlotte,
had I not the next week met hersister. Fan- -
¢y can picture no beings more unlike. . The
first wasTsoon found out; agreat tall forward
girl, who had flirted with' ali the handsome
men in town. But Laura! a rose:bud just
uncurling its leaves—a dove seeking the lorie-
liest shade—a creature so gentle and pure,that
to see hrer aud not to love her, would have
been in me—no fidelity, butstupidity. . Why
should 1 not love her ? * She was every way
better than her sister, both in person, mind
and - disposition.  When I- coinpared theit
dress I was compelled to make up my mind
at once. Charlotte has a ¢hild’s passion for .
finery and gewgaws. I had been dazzled by
her complexion. - I had 1doked into her eyes,
and taken it for granted that the mind was as.
beautiful ; and I had notscen that her. heart
was trifling and her soul low-=that she had
no intellect and no feeling—that she snapped
at a good offer of matrimony as a codfish snaps
at a baited hook—and that, in shoft, she wa#
not the woman tomake me happy. .No Char- ..
Jotte, I said to myself, thou hast deceived me:

I deceived myself, I thought 1 loved thee,
but I loved thée not. It was a--spirit..of my
own imagination, which I conceived dwelt in
thy form—to maorry - thee would make us
both miserable. So I abandoned myself en- .
tirely to' my passion for Laura, Never shall

I forget the impression the first sight of her
made upon me. After the tinsel and glitter
both in the apparel and. manners of her sister,
how grateful to my observation was her quiet
demeanor ; the hair parted so simply. over her
forehead—-her dress. so proper, and obvious-

1y arranged to avoid notice.- The dress of &

modest woman is the thing:after all, however
unfashionable such an affair certainly is. Pl
tell you theé identical inoient when T fell in
love with Laura. It Wwas one_ afternoon in
summer on a walk. I had boen rather inter-
ested in ‘watching her actions, but never
dreamed of loving her, till a casual remark
was made by one of the parly. It appeared
strange to me ; but no one noticed it. I'pass-
€d_my eyes deliberatély ovér every face to
detect.an éxpression of that feeling - which it
had awakened in my breast. - No oiig res-
Eon_ded with even a glante, till | came to her.
ek éyes were fixed oh a flower which she -
held'in her fingérs. [ obseived her face.  Pid -

you ever in nature gazé on‘‘any thing more

-~



THE FICKLE MAN—EVENNG:
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heautifulithan :the éxpression.on 2 sweet wo-
man’s féaturés;while éhe- is gnietly engaged
in-a pleasurable thought:? - When she looked
up, my fitst thought tvas that she had- pre-
cisely my own.idea of what had been Sald.’-:’—'
My second—that - it was exceedingly strange
1 had seen her: so-often, without perceiving
how superior hér:beauty wasover that of all
her compaunions. . My third<-that if any one
was in love with her; -aind my fourth, . that I-
was actually in love with her myself. I of-
fered her my arm immedidtely. She accept-
ed it with.the sweetest:of sweet smiles. By
heaven; ! she:wasan angel! Her voice—the
toneof arunning brook wasnot more full of
nature’s-own melody, and lier mind— .
‘Now what was I'to do.?. I. was positively
-engaged to Charlotte.. But what of  that ?
Could a coritract entered  into througlh.a mis-
take, excuse me for swearing at-the.altar that
I would ever loveher? It would beadown-
.. vight —. - No I would not “lay perjury to
- my spul’;-so I wrote her a civil note, couche
in the most delicate terms, and calculated not
1o wound her feelings. I felt likea scoundrel
when I sealed the letter. -Every thing :that I
had ever read about'broken hearts came up in
- my inemory .Ithought of Mr. W. Trving’s
delicious bit of . poetic prose, and I re¢ollected,
¢ she embarks her whole soul in the traffic of
affection, and if shipwrecked, hér case is hopé-
less,” &c. Ihad not well finished my reve-
ries, when the messenger brought her reply,
which stated, ¢ that she was extremely happy
to. find I had taken off her hands the trouble
of breaking from a match- which must even-
tuate unhappily.”  “ Gracious heavens !
said-d to myself, quite glad-to find I.was’'no
murderer, buta little piqued, notwithstanding;
“ what an escape have I had I
1 was soon on such terms: with Laura that
we had only: to name the day. I sat one]
morning in my office, alone and thoughtful.
¢ Dear Laura,” said I to myself, “ how happy
will thy artlessness make me! Thy pure
trusting innocences—thy very ignorance of
the world”-~(I think ignorance in a woman is
becoming, it flings her-go under the control of
her husband.) ¢ Laura knows nothing ofthe
world. She caves for it so-little that she has
not even taken pains to acquire those accom-
plishmenis which would make- her -appear
well in fashionable society. = She does not
draw-—and paint and dance—and play and
sing. These are allurements which lead. to
diss}}mﬁon. Dear Laura, thou art made for
I was interrupted by the entrance of an in:
timatefriend. Heknew me well-and I-un-
bosomed myself to him. S
¢ Yes, dear Tom; I am: going to marry.”
€ Ang whom 22« © - C
¢ Peax Toim, the lovelie

! the Toveliest of her sex.”
“ Fiddlesticks, 50' you 8aid to Mary Bi<=

ditto, Henrietta Li—ditto, Anna V.=ditto, —"
« But, Tor, thosé™ things Wers inerely the
ebullitions of a boyish fancy;’ they were bub-
bles which broke—dreams—all nonsensc ;
but now, I am not only in‘love, but actually -
engaged—engaged ; and:I aiii this'very morn-
ing waitlng to receive from her;'sole object of
my everlasting love, aletter, naming the day
that is to make us happy-—and, by Jupiter;
here'itis 1? S O
A boy entered, and handed ine the’ letter.’
It was the first § had ever received from her.
T'kissed it—pressed it to my bosom—kissed it
again, then opened it, and read—— =
“My pEER w.—I am now thine forever
and ever-—so shall not make ho boties of say-
ing that next Tuesday night two weeks shall -

‘be the period of our union.—Yoursaffection- -
ately,—LaURAY ' :

I'put up the: letier. I récollected at that
moment, that I had been tdld': something -of
her sickness in early-life, and backwairdness '
in"education. My’ friend wished me by, ‘and
a8 soon as he had gone, I'answerad-the letter,
saying, that some unexpicable accidents in
my pecuniary mattérs had reduéed me so far
asto render matrimony out of the ‘question.
She never replied to the letter, "These are a
few of tlie disadvantages we fickle imen feel.

I am ashamed 1o confess how little pain I
suffered from this' disappointiment.. I.fore-
swore all'womankiind' however;'as F'had done
several times before, and resolved to apply:
myself to mathematics, so T shut myself up
in my study, resolvéd to admit no- one, and
to spend all my leisure moments there alone.
I had just moved. into the house. Some one
tapped at the door—heavens, what a lovely
creature ! fresh as ‘a full-blown vose. She

|curtesied, blushed, and spoke very pretiily to

tell me her master had sent her to know whe-
ther I “wanted anything:” “By Jove?
said I, as I closed the door, “Is it possible I
ain in love again ¥ - . :

Evening.—There are iwo periods jn the life -
of man, in which the évening hour is peculiar-
ly interesting-—in youth and in old age. -In
youth, we love it for its mellow moonlight, its -
million of stars, its then rich and soothing
shades, its still ‘serenity; ainid these'we can.
commune with our loves; or (Wine the wreaths
of friendship, while there is rione to° bear us
withess but the heavens and the spirits that
hold their endléss sabbath theré—or look into
thie deep bosoim of ‘creation, spread abroad like
a ¢anopy. -above'us, and 166k and listen wndl:
-we can almost see and hear the waving wings
-and melting songsof other worlds. . To youth,
evening is delightful it a¢cords with' the flow
of his lightspiFits, the fervor 'of his fancy, and -

| the softnést of hisheait. Evening fs, also; the':

delight of virtuoiis - age: 3 it-sffords hours -

ofundisturbed contemplations
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BEROINE'S HAND-—SCRNR N EUROPB—DIS-HONESTY REWARDED, ETC,

. BRLBERRIOMR, - LT
A HEROINE’S HAND.

“The hand of the heroine of anovel is.always
small. Whatever may be the size of the la-
dy herself, she must.be sure 1o have a tiny
hand. This the novelist gives her. by. pre-
seriptive right, and as: a necessary mark of
beauty. We suppose they (gio upon the same
principle that the Chinese do in relation to a
Jady’s foot. And yet our Christians ridieule
the Pagan taste of the gentry of the Celestial
Empire. . ) - .

But why should a-small hand be accounted
a characteristic of .beauty ? If we rightly
understand the matter, a hand, or foot, or

nose, in order to.look well, should be in due|

proportion to the rest of the body. It is not
the smallness of the limb that makes jt- beau-
tiful—-but the just relation- it bears to the
paris. A small hand, therefore, unless it be
upon a small person, is an absolute delormi-
ty;-and the novelists, while'they think thém-
selves beautifying: their heroines by givirz
them tiny handsyare making them absolute
frights.—They are for the-most part tall. and.
personal ladies as one would meet with on a
summer’s day,; but-they have the most con-
temptible little hands. that ever .any poor
creature was disfigured with, o

But perhaps there may be areasonable mo-
tive, at least in the mindsof the male novelists,
for giving their heroinessmall hands—namely,
the seeurity of - their - husbands’ ears.-- But
woald it not be better 1o provide the husbands
with wigs, and allow the ladies 1o have hands
of adecentsize? For our own part we are
absolutely tired of seeing the heroine of every
novel put off with such shocking little hands.
Do, gentlemen authors, get something origin-
al; yourstock of small hands must be nearly
exhausted, by -this time.

A Scenein Europe.—At the foot of a lofty
hill, erowded to the summit with the richest
verdure, peeped out from among encircling
brushwood and straggling elms, .a miserable
mud cabin. A streak of smoke rolling up
through the green trees, was the only sign
that'mel my eye of its being inhabited, . The

singlé piece of :furniture: that "deseived: the:-
‘name. . In one corner. of it a‘dead . body ~Jay .
stretched out, very slightly - covered -with -a .
tattered coat, and a'cold kind of horrible- feel-
ing ran through my.very soul, and:- I -would
probably have shrunk away {fromany furthier
.investigation, if [.had not-been- suddenly ar-
rested by a soft sweet voice, ‘mingled with a
low groan somewhat:like a .death-rattle: that
seemed to issue from’ the .same: apartment.——
I turned my head around and beheld a sight
that chained me, as if by. magic, to the ground.
0, it was heart-thrilling to behold!. On a
bundle of straw, & woman somewhat in ‘years,
lay apparenily in the agonies of death. Near
her head huug, reclining. in deep sorrow,.a -
beautiful litile half naked child. ..On one side
a lovely girl, about thirteen . years.:of age;
knelt with a Biblc clasped in her thin-slender
hands, with- which she was endeavoring to
comfort her dying mother. .. > .. * .

. ‘Dis-Honesty Rewarded.—Charley M'Quiz -
was walking the. other day just behind an ac-
quaintance of his, when perceiving his" hand-
kerchief hanging from his poceket, he pulled it-
quite out—and giving to-alad -he met, "bade:
him hand it to the gentleman, and say he had
just picked it up. . The laddid as he was de-
sired, and the owner-‘admiring his honesty,
pulled out a shilling and gave him. The boy
put the shilling in his ‘pocket and laughed in
his sleeve. M’Quiz laughed aloud, and the
hoaxed gentleman, after discovering the trick,
laughed right out——of the wrong side of his
mouth,— Constellation. o

“Jemmy,” said a gentleman to hisservat,
¢ where did von gaetthis fish-fromn 2-it’s a very
bad one.” “Why, sir, I got it from our fish-
woman, and I donw’t know what motive she
‘could have had to scll me a bad fish.” «It
must have been-a sell-fisk motive, Jem.”

A fair fashionable, lately united {o one_of
the most dashing dandies of the day, having
cause to complain of neglectful behavior, the -
bride-groom replied,  * Have patience, my
dear ; 1 am like the prodigal son;and will re-
form by-and-by.” “And’, sir,” replied the

sun was up, and over the deep blue heavens,
the thin clouds lay sle¢ping. It was the hour
between sunriseland the full blaze of day.—
A stillness seetiéd 1 be wround tic spot, and
I felt an indescribable sensation creep over me
as I drew near the house. I paused at the
entrance. A low murmuring kind of asound
stole upon my ear, and again all was hushed.
I gontly opened the door and bent myself
forward, asif to ascertain, unnoticed, what
wag passing within. Fsaw at the first glauce
that.death had been there. The apartment
on the threshhold of which I now stood, - was
of the meanest copstruction, Jt was \vitﬁou;a

spiriled bride, “will aiso belike the prodigal
son.? “ln what particular, madam?> <7
will arise and go to my father .. .

“'Why did you not admire my daughter?”
said the Lady. Archer to a gentleman. ¢ Be-
cause,’ said he, ‘1 am actually no judge of
painting 1 “ But surely,’ rejoined her lady-
ship, ¢ gou never saw an angel that was not -
painted.” .

A ‘wiiter in the New-York Constellation
proposes the following as the eleventh com-

mandmenit . Thou shalt notwaltz,
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" T our Patrons.—The humax geniuswith
tlie best assistance, and the finest examplés
-breaks forth-but slowly,:and- the greatest men
-havebut gradually acquired a just- taste, and
chaste, simple conception of beauty: Atan
immature age, the sense of beauty is weak and
confused, and requires an excess of coloring
to catch its attention. Afier thisit prefers ex-
travagance and rant, tojusthess ; a gross, false
wit, to' the engaging light of nature, and the
‘showy, rich, and‘glaring, to the fine and ami-
able: Thid is thie child-hood of taste..” But as
the human genius strengthens and grows.to
maturity, if it be assisted by a happy educa-

tion, the sense of univetsal beauly awakes; |-

it begins to be disgusted with the false and mis-
shapen deceptions that pleased, and rests with
delight on elegant simplicity—on pictures.of
easy beauty and unoffended grandeur: This
is man-hood of taste.

The progress of science, and the cultivation of
literature hashad considerable effect in chang-
ing the manners of our nation, and in intro-
ducing that civility and refinement by which
we are how distinguished ; and we have now.
avrived at that state of society, ini which those
faculiies of the human mind that have beauty
and eleganee for their objects, begin to unfold
themseles.

But perfection, alas! is not the work of a
day. Many prejudices are to be removed j--
many gradual ascents to be made--ascents
from bad to gcod, and.from good to better !—
the full weightol which we duly feel in ma-
king the THIRD atlempt to sustain Canadian
Literature.- . S ' L

After so many failures, to many_it. would
seem a rash attempt, owing to the strong cur-
rent of popular prejudice; but knowing our-
self to be possessed of a good shate of Inpys-
TRY—which by-the-way isno bad qualifica-
tion, and a small spark of good humor=a ve-
ry necessary ingredient, we intend to publish’
the Garland regular, and to make it worthy
a general patronage. ) oL
. And finally, we venture 1o hope, that. our
labor in gathering such flowers as we intend:
for our work; in some instances, perchance,
will be acceptable to. those who_have any de-
sireto cherish the original talent of our coun-
Lry.. - . . N .

| . We respectfully solicit such communica-
" | tions as are suitable for'our columns, from all

that are willing to bestow on us the’ products
of a few leisuré moments.. . .

- THE GARLAND:: o0 o0
1 come with a gift. " *Tis « simple flower, - -~ -
That perhnps may wile o weary hour, "° ' "
And a-epirit within amagic weaves ~ *° - :
T'hat inay touch your heart from its simple leaves—
" And if these should fai), it at Jeast willbo .
A token of love from. me to thee, ;

This for oge. It-will soothe unrest,’

And freshen life in the fainting breast; ..
¢ will dvop a balm in its thirsty springs,
Asthedark sheds dew, from its curlt{,wingl.—-
ITisa token that youth, though wild and gry,
Will never turn fromn the old away. .

.

d g B
This-for the young. It vill wake to birth

A better l'eelin* than.idle mirth ;
1t will stir the heart to silent love, .
As the twilight hushes the gentle dovp—
*Tisa token of fricndship’s secret flow, *
‘I'be flashing tide of the world below.  §»

This for theloved. 1t will take the plece .

. Of the thrilling tone and the beaming face ; . . .
1t will breothe of words that have pass’d his tongue,
And startle thoughts that to him have sprang—
'Tis a token of nll.the heart can keep
Of holy Yove in its fountains deep,

From social intercourse ure derived  some
of the highest enjoyments of life-~where there
is-a free interchange of . sentiments, the mind
acquires new idea; :)ud by a frequent exer-
cise of its powers, the understanding gains
vigor. :

~ It is almost impossible for a nation long to
1etain its power and independetce, -withous

possessing the respect of its neighbors. -~ A’

good name is quite as valuable to the commnu-
nity as to an individual, and is equally a shield
against insult or oppression. A profligate or
quarrelsome nation is like a mad dog, every
body makes war against it. -~ -
_Laughter isthe vent of any sudden joy that
strikés upon the mind, which being too vola-
tile and strong, breaks out in this tremor of
the voice.  ‘The poets make use of this meta-
phor, when they describenatare in her richest
dress, for beauty is never so lovely as when
adorned with the smile, and conversation nev-
er sits easier upon us, than when we now and
then discharge ourselves in ‘a symphony of
laughter, which may not improperly be called
the chorus of conversation. L '
In the whole course of my life, said Montes-
quicn, I have never known any persons com-
pletely despised; except those who keep bad
company. D LT
Never expect any assistance or consolation
in thy necessities from drinkihg:companions.
Spiders are éxcellent barometers: if the
ends of their webs are fourid branching out
to any length, it is a sure-sigh of favorable
‘weather: - if; on the contrary, they are fotind
short, and the spider does not attend {0 re-

| pected.

pairing it properly, bad weather may ‘be ex-

N
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PORDPBTY.

THE WARRIOR'S STEED.
With my glittering helm and my corsclct o atesl,
The sword on my thigh, and the spur on my heel,— -
How light was the touch on my stecd’s jetly mane,
As I leaped to the saddle, and loosened the reint

My courser, my courser! how gladly we fly

From the quict of home to the shrill battle cry,—

From the.spot where my childhood contentedly sirayed
‘I'o the thrust of the Jance and the jar of tho blade!

#The shriek of the wounded comes borne on the gale,—
The poor orphan's sob, and the sad widow’s wall ¢

And soon may my father and mother deplore,

A son and a brother they’ll welcome no more !

* My courscr, my courser! dash gallanily on,
‘Where the havoc is recking and glory is won
Unheard is the prayer and unheeded the wo,

When vengeanco is sought at the breast of the foe!”

He bore me through field, and he bore mo through flood,
O'er the ranks of the slain where the bravest had stood ;
And spurned was the broach by my steed’s fomnlné,' pride,
‘Where the desperate siruggled, and noble had died.

But that victory gained, by the justand the strong,

And the joys which to conquest and glory betong,

Aro swept from the inind ; for new conquests and spoil
Since have honored the frocborn, who fouglt for their sofl.
The soldier’s brow wrinkles with badges of war,

And his horse’s broad chest will show many a ecar;

But both can remember their Girst Lloody field,

‘Where the patriot taught tlie proud foeman to yield.

A wife now reclines on her warrior lord,

Who won what he hath by the bilade of his sword ;

And those parents ure walching tieir children, wio feed
With crusbs from the casement their father’s old steed !
‘The eye of the horse will no’er Jighten again,

Yot it glows as the child strokes the long silken mane ;
And the'sou of the soldier alreudy will dare

‘Yo imount the old charger, in mimic of war?! -
Years! years! thal have crippled the hardy and ficet,
‘That have sprinkled the brow of the soldier with sleet,~
Ye huvenot divided, nor lessened, the force

Of affection which rivets the kaight to his horse.

MASCBLH AN R

THE FORGER.

A few years ago I became acquainted with
a most interesting family. 'There was a fath-
erand mother, and an only child. They
were in affluent circumstances, and were both
deeply pious. They watched with paternal
care over the unfolding beauties of their dear
little girl.—-She grew up fair and lovely, and

no chilling blasts were permitted to blow upon |-

the delicate form of Jane. In a few years
she sprung up inte womanhood. The hearts
of the doting parents became still more at-
tached and they looked forward with deep
anxiety to the future, hoping that they should
be attended down to the grave in poeace, by
their lovely daughter. She had many suit-
ors, and many offers ; butone afier another
were rcjecied.  Atlength there came one—
hie was a stranger, {rom a distant part of the
country. Hisappearance was prepossessing.
There was a_blandness and softness in his
manners, which is ever sure of gaining an in-
terest in a female’s heart. He was reputed
rich, and became the professed admirer of
Jane. Her heart was his; and the parents,
after many wmisgivings of mind, - consented
that he should have her hand. Preparations
were wmaking for tho wedding—ihe guest

" |were invited ; but three days previous to the

celebration of the nuptials, he was arrested
for forgery, and thrown into prison. I visited
him many times during his confinement.—
At length the verdietof the jury was given
against him. He was'sentenced by the court
to ten years imprisonmentin the state prison.
After the decree was known, I called to see
him. AsIapproached the cell, the turnkey
observed to e, there is a lady within. It was
the wreiched Jane. In three short weeks she
had been thrown from the height of earthly
happiness. She appeared wan and pale, and
broken-hearted, the very shadow of her for-
mer self. She had come to bid him farewell—
the voice of justice had condemned hin~-she
alone, that young and Jovely creature, was the
only human being, save myself that did not
execrate his name, and desert himn in the night
of adversity. 'The scene was truly touching.
He tried to palliate his gnilt, but he had un-
known to her, been accustomed to dip too
deep in the accursed bowl;--and in an evil
hour, while under its baneful influence, he
committed the fatal deed that destroyed him-
self and blighted the hopes of a sweel fam-
ily, consigning the beautiful Jane to an early
grave. |

They parted, never 10 meet again in this
world. I stayed with the unfortunate young
man uniil he was carried to the state prison;
where he languished a few months and then
died, in the morning and prime of his days-—
asacrifice on the polluted altar of intemper-
ance and a frightful example to the fashiona-
ble young votaries of fashion who associate
with the valgar in the miduight revel, and lay
the foundation in early life, for a shattered
constitution, a ruined reputation, the gaol, the
scaffold, and a hopeless death !

Jane never appeared in public again.—She
gradually drooped )ike a blighted flower.--
Her parents carried herto a more mild- and
genial climate ; but she died in six months.—
You will now see, on the Sabbath, the bent
form of a female, supported on thearm of a
feeble old man, taking their scat in the house
of God.-~They have now nothing to live for
onearth. Their sweet child isin heaven.

In making toys, the Chinese are excceding-
Iy expert: out of a solid ball of ivory, with a
hole in it not larger than half an inch in diam-
eter, they will cut from nine to fifteen hollow
globes, one within another, all loose and capa-
ble of being turned round in every direction
and each of them carved full of tie same kind
of open work that appears on the fans ; a very
smeall small sum of money is the price of vne

of these difficult trifles.

THHE GARLAND.,
Tublished at IHamilton, Gors Datriet, U. C. every other
Saturday, at $1 50 por annum, bx W. SMYTH, to whom
all communications must bo addressod, frece of postage.
OMee of publication, North side of Cour-housé 2quaro. ©
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A REPOSITORY OF POLITE LITERATURB AND THE FINE ARTS;
Embellsshed with Splendid Engravings on Steel, Cop-
- per, and Wood, and with Popular Music, arranged

Jor the i’ianaforle, arp, Guzfar, &Ke.

Geo. P, Morris, Theodors S.Fay, Nath'} P. Witlis, Editore!

THE Jirst number of a NEW YEAR
: (Volume 10,) will be issued on the sev
enth day .of July next. . :

From the commencement of this paper,
“our humble endeavors have been unceasingly
- exerted o elevate the character of American
" periodical literature, and we trust we have
not been altogether unsuccessful. -

Our columns have been, and will continue

 The. Garland Advertisers

Prospectus of x New Folunie of

to be, principally flled with ORIGNAL mat-~
ter.

. Besides the 'writingé of the Editors, we are |

honored with occasional contributions from®

a list of NEARLY TWO HUNDRED NATIVE AU-
THoRS, which embraces many of the most
distinguished and highly gifted literary
men of the land.

In addition to our ForEIGN CORRESPOND-
ENCE, important sources are open to us for
elections,

The flattering and general testimonials of
writers, scholars, and contemporary journals
onboth sides of the Atlantie, warrant us in
the assertion that there 1s no work whick
gives such valuadle equivalents for the a-
mount of subscription, or which
nore strong and undeniable claims to the ef-

 ficient support of the American people.

Its eteady and marked imrrovement» fur-
nishes a satisfactory pledge that its progress,
in every department, will continue to keep
pace with the increase of its already exten-
sive circulation. 'We have received the cer-
tain and gralifying evidences that it is read

- aud approved by the ‘most intelligent clds-
ses throughout the United States.

EnaraviNgs.—The Embellishments for the

10th Volume will be of the most CosTLy and
BeavTIFUL kind, consisting of FULL SIZED
SUPER-ROY AL QUARTO PLATES, exe-
cuted expressly for the work, by thebest ar-
tists. Desides the VIGNETTE, there wil be
FOUR SUPERB ENGRAVINGS issued du-
ring the year, which, if published separately,
would alone equal the amount of subscrip-
. tion for the Mirror. Asaguarantee for the
excellence of this department, it has been pla-

. ced under the directior of Mr. R. W, Weir.
. In addition to the above, thers- will be pub-
Jished a number of finely executed ENGRA-
". ' VINGS ON WOOD, also_drawn and engra-

)

-

ved for the work, and illustrative of -‘:fé'\'lri

and interesting subjects, .’

Music.—Each number of the ensnisig v
ume. will contain-a popular piecé of MUSILAE
arranged with accompaniments for the R
anoforte, harp, guiter, §¢. At the expini
tion of the year, these form a Valuable ¢y
lection of the most choice and rare pieci$
‘Wwhich, altholigh'-occupying listle more thiy
one-sizteenth part of the work, could notk
purchaged in any other way, except at.a co
Jar greater than that of the entire journagy

- LITERARY CONTENTS.—AmMONg a varienis
of other subjects, the work is devoted to- %}
Critical’ Notices of new publications; 11
Arts and Sciences ; Scientific Intelligence ;')
the Fine Arts—Music, Poetry, and Painting
Original Tales and-Essays ; Foreign Corre.&:
.pondence—First Impressions of Europe, &:". B
/iegendsj and Reminiscences of old times if
New-York; the Little Genius—satirical, hyi4
morous, and pathetic; American, Scenergis
Biograghy, Education, Character; Siricturef;
on-the Drama and other amusementis Tran?,' ‘
lations (rom'the German, French; and Spars3
ish; occasional selections from late publicd
tions; record of passing events; original Misif)
cellany ; Anecdotes—historical, literary, hujiis
‘morous, ete.; Varieties—ete. ete. ete.

In short, every thing which can -enhancgA
the value of the paper, and render it agreesfiy
ble, instructive, and interesting. <

By the above enumeration it will..bo-perfd
ceived that the plan of the Mirror embracefi
every subject within the range of the finl§
arts and the belles-lettres, and no expensff:
will be spared to render it equal to any othefi
publication extant. o ]

CONDITIONS.~The Mirror is publishefd'$
every Saturday, at the corner of Nassau ani¥h
Ann streets. 1t iselegantly printed in thik:
super-royal quarto form, on fine paper, wilkj
brevier and nongareil type. Itis embellish3ld
ed, once every three months, with a spLEN:
DID SUPER-ROYAL QUARTO ENGRAVING, anlfRy:
every week with a popular, piece’ of musiclil}
arvanged for the pianoforte, harp, guill
ar, &c. Fifty-two numbers complete a vol{gih
ume of four hundred and sizteen large pogié
&es, for which a beautifully engraved viggR
nette title-page, (painted by Weir and eni
graved by Durand,) and a copious inpexH
arefurnished. The terms are Four Dollarsy
per annum, payable, in all cases; in ad
vance.. - It is forwarded by the earliest mails|
to subseribers residing out of the city of New
York. Communications, posT PAID, must i
addressed to the Editors.” No subscriplions

3

s

received for 8 less-period than one year, i !




