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s, and one 1

a laree bull do

8Y r

e i avage i d-
ainced ina f it throw i Is
limb, and grasping her club with both

ands, she dischareed a blow at the head of the

r, as it came nigh her, with such for

Flated with

as to kill it on the spot.

several times or

he tried in vain fo

the wood, where
datr
$ 4
count

> early 1ing, the little wan-
shserved at the top tree.—

of a lofty
she was thirsty, they brought a
" water and placed it below the
I

after cautiously looking all a-

e down and drank; but being startled
ended the tree before she could be ap-

t
In the hope of star

were then di:

ine her less
I to offe

r, and entice her down. This plan

was successful, and the savaze was caught,—

She struggled violently, but was carried to the
house of M. D’Epinc In the kitchen, fowls

were beinz dressed at the moment, and she in-

stantly flew on one of them, tore it to pieces and

ate it.  An unskinned

her, which with amazing rapidily and voracity

rabbit was placed before

she also skinned and devoured.
that if the little

essed any speech whatever, it was merely

it was soon found savage

I

1 word or two in some foreign or

The usual sound uttered by her wasa

instinctive
fongue.
wild scream not articulated, but formed entirely
in the throat. If any one approached to touch
her, she grew wild and shrieked violently.—
She had blue eyes, and, strange to say, it was
speedily discovered that her skin was really
a black paint having been
It was

white, or nearly so,
apparently laid on her face and hands.
noticed that her thumbs were very large, and
this was afterwards explained by her, as arising
from her habit of springing like a squirrel from
tree to tree, by resting upon them. DBeing pla-
ced by M. D’Epinoy under the care ofa shepherd,
she at first gave much trouble by scraping holes
in her place of confinement, and flying to the
tops of trees and the house roof, where she was
as much at home as on the level ground. She
could run with immense speed, and some time
after she was taken, frequently showed her
powers by catching rabbits and bares at the re-
quest of her patrons. Her food had been raw
flesh, fish, roots, fruits, branches and leaves;

swallowed

and she never chewed her meat but

| making various inquiries as to the amount de-

it whole.

It was found extremely difficult tc
wear her stomach from the taste of raw food.—
She swam like a duck, and was extremely dex-
terous in diving for and catching fish, which she
brought ashore in her teeth, and then gutted
and ate. Frogs were a peculiar dainty to her.
One day when presented to a dinner company | i
at M. D’Epinoy’s, she looked around at the ta- |t
ble, and seeing none of her own good things,
out to the nearest ditch,

she suddenly ran

where she speedily gathered an apron fulli of |

frogs. These she brought into the vining-room, | a perpetual motion, whereas itis one of the
and, before the guests knew her drilt, she bhad| peculiarities of the fiaternity that they are
s . - . » I The mos H srestl feature ™

spread her collection over the whole of their too lazy to talk. The most interesting featura,

) : : towever, of Mr. Merlin’s character is, that he
plates. It inay be guessed what conslernation e 1l e

; i > ] % | 1s a poet, and that too of so unadulterated a

was caused by the leap-frog game which tock complexion, that whatever he says runs into

place. I
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speech, she informed her friends that she

woman, who Lm*i:: one of those ¢hole
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quarrelled about a chaple

herself, and black, or painted black.
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L.e Blanc, as the Ilittle
a distinct recoll

ind of latterly escaping

by swimming

r, and had been

carried to the West Indes.  Faili

3G

!

ference i-‘ll.:.\ to

canoes and seals, and partly tosugar-canes, con- |

fi= this conjecture. How long the wanderers
had been 1n Europe it 1s impossible
it is evident that Le Blanc had be

iar to solitary as well as

altempts made to accustom

lif

acquired voracity

At the h \\Er;(.ll of |
Chalons. and subse ‘ix;:m!I_\‘ in a convent, where |
she spent much of her after life,

nearly cost her life, and her

1§

could not be overcome.

she was civili- |

zed, however, in every respect. The Duke of |
Orleans and many great people were kind to |
She was, of course, an object of great cu-
The

known 1o vs, but in 1765 she was still

her.

riosity to all. period of her death is un-

living |
her

through her whole lite, and particularly a cer- |

in Paris. Some peculiarities marked

\\E.‘(':i“
guard |

wcquired
to
She knew then no fear, how-

tain rolling motion of the eyes

1

she wandered in the woods, and had
’

against surprise.
wild

ever, and hesitated not to front wolf and ‘
cat. Besides the bludgeon mentioned, which |

; i
she said she brought from Aer own country, she!

had for defence, a stick pointed with iron, which |
she brought, she said, from the %of country.

A~ Inrerxar  RetorT.—Somebody, tothe

writer of this unknown, tells a joke that may

be worth printing, even after making a reasona-

ble ded uction for the risk of its being old:
of the

Obio, a stranger rode up to the door of a tavern,

In a small town, in one counties of
’

and bhaving dismounted, ordered a stall and |
some oats for his horse. A crowd of loafers—that |
class of independent citizens who are never |

swarmed about the bar-room and steps, waiting |

to be “invited up to the counter.” Among
this crowd the stranger’s business was at once |
the subject of impertinent speculation. One |
fellow, more impudent than the rest, made free |
to inquire of the traveller what occupation he |
followed ; to which the latter replied that his |
business was a secret at present, but that he
would probably make it known before leaving |

|
i

. |

equal to decent men except on election day— |
|

|

‘

)

|

town. i
Having spent a day or two looking around,— |
visiting the place where whiskey was sold, and

tailed, the number of habitual drunkards in the
place ; the number of dogs kept by men whose
children never went to school or had enough to |
eat—after, in short, making a complete moral
inventory of the town, he concluded to leave,
and having mounted his horse, was about to be
off, when his inquisitive friend urged on by his |
associates, stepped up and said,— |
«See here, Captain, you promised to tell us |
your business before you left, and we'd like tu;
hear from you on that point.” ;
«Well said the stranger—%I am an
Agent for the Devil—T'm huntieg a lucalion;
[
|

for h—11,and T am glad that I bave found a
place where it will not be necessary o remove
the present inhabitants !”

and noisy ina house in
was also intimated by the complainant that Ned
was in all probability a little cracked.
Merlin was considerably out at the knees and
ellows and his shirt seemed as ifit might be the

John
Mr. Merlin appeared to 1

1to express her ideasin | |

wall”

od. Sorry | arrows
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In short,
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hanks mares, with
his sole exception that his tongue went like

Falstafi’s

from his pimple cover to his

rhyme as naturally as if it was bespoke and paid

or at a penny a line.

Mrs. Donovan, the complainant is a little Irish-
le in the

shant where they purport to se 11 ¢sthe
N 1 S

est of good liq at three cents a olass,

ind 1t appeared in evidence that Mr. Merlin
1ad done every justice to her “be of good li-
Juors”’— i ntured no farther in her
avor, for n she beean to remind him of the
three ¢ ag > part of the ceremony, he
vent into a blaze of indizna and let the

like a feu

of his wrath fly around hi

.'/.11‘(.\(‘ e ro
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when he was dhrinkin’ up all me beautiful bran-
lv « ut payin’ for 1t, yer honor. Jaizez,
ickenard, if you call mea hog agin Pl

mugz 1nto SMRIeTeris.s

ar, do you think
or 1s it eracked wid larnin’

fool or a

rogue.—

i, and bones, the same as you.

mean, what’s your business

h ! [ scorn the name,

My business. B

business is to seek

muses, sir, are my
I woo them
Come,

Oh, ¢

om morn

y \;h,n.‘.

Merlin’s ard.

sweet | 12, heaven

yme 1o thine own

St

Magistrate.—No humbt

your bread

swer's ripe,

I live on suction |
)

ipe—
but you

s snipe, so let it go.

as
1 mean a woo know

The rhyme s

"OCK

Magistrate.—Give over rhyming, si
me plainly, where do you live ?

Merlin.

When the sun is bright and hot,
All around I seek my lot,

Lolling in sequestered nook,
Listening to the babbling brook.
Or, scorning blanket, sheet or rug,
Snoozing in the Park so snvg;

But in cold weather ’tis my plan
I'o live, my lord, where best | can.

Magistrate.—Hang you, rascal,
prose.

Merlin.—

I will, my lord—by all the gods,
I meant no harm, but where’s the odds ?

O blest Urania, come aleng,

And give my lord a soul for song.

Mrs. Donovan.—The Lord help the poor
craythur, but I believe he wants a sthrait waist-
coat worse nor my brandy. Your honor, darlin’t,
I’ll forgive him the brandy, an’ the brakin’ of
me chair, but T think 1t’d be a charity to have
him out somewHere that I’d bring him to his
raisin’ an’ purwint him from spaikin’ in such an
unchristian language,

Merlin.—
Thus 1 am doomed, where’er 1 go.
My je'vels before swine to throw.

Mrs. Donovan.—You blackgnard, if you call
me a swine I’ll make you pay for me brandy if
you were as mad as a March hare.

Magistrate.—Does any one here know this
man?

Policeman.—Yes, sir, I do; he’s called the
mad poet, and is always drinking brandy and
talking nonsense ; he does nothing for a living,
and lives nowhere ; I believe he  couldn’t
speak like another man if he tried.

Merhn.

*Tis true, [ am before my time ;

For all men yet shall speak in rhyme,
My lord, 1 am no cheat, for see

The proofs of my true poetry

My bat, with half the crown beat in ;
My trowserloons, not worth a pin ;
My coat, deficient of a skirt ;

And then, my thirst for brandy—sure
You want no more—the proof is pure.

speak in

B

| Magistrate.—1I believe you’re a better poet
than a man—but your doggerel can’t save you
—I must commit you as a vagrant.
Merlin.—
Oh, shades of Homer—Milton—0O !
And mast | to the treadmill go !
Magistrate.—No Homer and Shakespeare say
that you need only be sent a stone breaking.
Merlin, —
0, Mrs. Donovan be kind,
Butif you’ll kill, why I’m resigned.

Mrs. Donovan.—’Pon me soul, your honor, |

Pm almost sorry for bringing him here, for

afther all there is something nice about this

maoner ov thratin’ the King’s English.
Merlin, —

d thou art,

own a woman’s heart ;

it not amiss,

For here I thank you with a kiss.

take

Mrs. Donovan.—W ell, now that mighn’tsin,
but if that is not the hight ov assurance.,
However, no matter, for it’ll all rub out whin

r Your honor, wont you forgive him,

§

t N
laxe

him

breakfast, and see what I can make of him.
Magistrate.—Mrs. Donovan, are you a maid
or a married woman ?

Mrs. Donovan.— Neither, your honor
a widdy, an’ a

' e

})I.li VI |

r atl hi

home, an’ give him some |

PATRIOTISM.

Ps

{ the United States as the indignation which now
i(;xis!s against the outrages committed apon our
im(-rchunl vesse
Everywhere the people feel that it is a gross
;viﬂluti »n of our national richts, and an iasult to
{our flag cannot be passed by without diszrace.
{ This feeling is found in every heart imbued
| with a spirit of patriotism—in every heart
{ which looks to this as his own, his native land
{ with pride, and to every one who prefers honor

;tw infamy for the country of his nativity or a-
| doption. But amid th oF
} reneral desire to hold up the of the

)
{ administration in obtaining redress of those
{ wrongs—we find those who deny such a r '
and assert that our government should not vin-
dicate our national sovereignty by an appeal to
arms. Had these same persons lived in 1776,
| they would have been called Tories
was only that class that preferred subject

the British yoke to freedom and national inde
pendence. {lad they lived in 1812, they
would have belonged to that party call .d ¢Blne-
Light Fed Now i ' the
name which stupid and malignant opposition to
{ reform always claims, and call themselves Con-
servatives! It was the same thei

| representatives, t

ralists.”

assume

party, or

rai1n ot 1 pe
nst sending sup-

sistrate.—1 ' but you | plies to our arm) when that little
e SRS JORD th you. band was there rom victory to
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Mr. Me
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nave frequently

at Washineton ! talk for hours

}

gether in dogaerel,
iy b 1 as specunen

EG WOFFINGTON.

f the bir

Within a year or two \ y of
y Fr Madame Violar

ion in Dame stree

1CH voman,

o wal
she learnt, on inguiry. to be
poor widow who kept a small grocer’s stiop
'
t
\

S
ana

ok in washing on Ormond Instrocted

g Qt
the beautiful child play-

y this kind patronc

J Onora 2 achieved a
signal success, and became the talk of the town.

t luction to the

st intro
the actress, who, as Margaret Wolffingt

Fiiis was the fir
n, be-
came 50 widely celebrated in

tedly

land. She was undout one of the most

fascinaling wor

form, and with

t

eyes as black as jet,

ever sparkling with anima-
tion, and overarched by eyebrows at once
full, and delicate, a nose tending to the aqui-
ir ban in profusion round a

solt,

ine, rich |

finelv-mounted

and full of mtelh
nen, and appeared formed by nature to win
he hearts of ail men. Though she occasionally
! h, there was nothing tragic

ence, she was the envy of all

Oy 8

exub
aviulness, and her
delineated four diffi
ters which bad noth
ed the fine lady

untiring energy; and
nt settsof comic charac-
She per-

- in cominon.

y of fashicn, with a grace,
ruity, which astonished those who
She prosonified the

1 nble origin,
vulgarity of a city dame, with a breadth and
force of humor which drew laughter and tears
from a!l eyes. She personified an old woman
with all the garrulity, feebleness, and irritabili-
ace: and, what was then thought ex-

I»\‘ of old

traordinary magnanimity on the stage, that she
mizht represent senility more effectively, she

did not hesitate to hide her lovely face under a |
.ous mask of paint, patches, and pencilled |

hid
wrinkles. She personified a young rake, so as
{o make women fall in love with her, and deter
Garrick from ever acting the part of Sir Harry
Wildair, after she had by her ease and vivacity
rendered it peculiarly her own. Jut she was

not merely an actress; the woman, and not the |

artist, predominated in her life.  While in the
| first element of all, female honor, she was said
to be deficient, and could therefore neither be
truly respected, nor purely loved, so many ro-
| mantic tales were told of her sympathetic be-
nevolence, and munificent charity to the des-
titute who had no other benefactor, and to the
wretched, who had no other consoler, that even

grave people could not but pity her degradation, |

and regret that, exposed as she had’ been to
contaminating influences from her early youth,
with none to direct her unguarded steps, the
shadow of her vices shall follow with equal
pace the seductive lustre which her talents,
beauty and accomplishments, and impulses of
"_',(‘l\t'r.osi!y threw around I)ttr, and all \\'ho'c‘.:lme
into her presence.—.Macknight’s Lifeand Times
of Edmund Burke. )

PREPARING FOR LONTINGENCIES.—TU 13 staled
that Louis Napoleon, with wise forethought,
has been preparing for possible Iul‘ure contin-
gencies by making investments in Eongland an'd
the United States. It isstated also by the Paris
correspondent of the Manchester (;uar(.z'mn,‘
that his aunt, the Grand Duchess Stephanie, of
Baden, has left Paris, seriously alarmed at the
position of things; and that she considers the
state of France sufficiently unsafe to have taken®
out of the country the sums of money she had
invested in it. Louis Napoleon, however, may
not, in the event of another revol.ution, be as
fortunate as Louis Philippe in getting out of the
country without injury to his person. At all
events, he should keep on friendly terms with
the United States, as he may again be obhged to

seek our hospitality.

{ now stand in the sa

land and Ire-!
: i

neck, fall of life, full of humor, |

into comedy that she |
ant spirits, her natural |
she |

Whether they

ke of op

ppose the

position, or from honest
i

but one Jangnage

TOVPI NI

of right,
history will have for them all
—A.v';i; word
| Tories!
| This spi

11 ¢}
14

to cali

that shall be

s called Conservative, has

hias oppr

movement that |

ty built her temples and it her flres in <this
land of the free.”” It received b! i

{ the Revolution—during the adwministration of
Thomas Jeflerson, and durirg that of Andrew
rom which it never can recover.—
lingers, and, we find it now opp
manding reparation for these |

lence and tyranny.

red—now it

}

la. Argus.
THE WIFE OF BENEDICT ARNOLD.
We

! with the wife of Arnold, in the distress

have b

en accustomed to sympathize
which
Hamilton’s account represents her as -having

suffered when apprised of he

r husband’s treason
ana mght, *

VUL 1 tos svase

ted.  According to

{ sympathies have been wa
{ Parton’s Life of Burr
“He wassitling one evening with Mrs. Pre-
n the approach of a party
| was heard, and sooa after
attired in a riding habit, burst into the
and hurryinz towards Mrs. Prevost, was an the
{ point of her.
in the dim light of the apartment she did

vost, whe

100m,
i addressing
not
ecognize, sh
one.
“AmI safe 2 Is this gcentleman a friend 77
‘Oh, yes,” was Mrs. Prevost’s reply, ¢he is my

most particular friend, Col. Burr.?

<Thank God !’ exclaimed Mrs. Arnold—for
he it w
and ’m tired ofit.”

She then gave an accountof the way she had
deceived Washington, Hamilton and other
American officers who, she said, believed her
innocent of treason, and had given her an es-
cort from West Point. She made no scruple of

IS

ciation with the British General, and declared |
| that it was she that had induced her husband to
{ do what he had done. She passed the night at |
Paramus, taking care to resume her acting of|

the outraged and frantic woman whenever|
strangers were present. Col. Burr’s relations |
|

{ with the Shippen family, of which Mrs. Arnold |
was a member, had been of the most intimate |
| character from childhood. They bad been his|
| father’s friends, and the orphan boy had been
taken from his mother’s grave to their home in |
| Philadelphia. He stood toward this fascina-
"tiug, false-hearted woman almost in the light
{of a younger brother, and he kept her secret
| until she was past being harmed by the telling
lof it.

7 During the Reiga of Terror, the mob got
hold of the Abbe Maury, and resolved to sacri-
fice him. «To the lamp-post with him ! was
the universal crv. The Abbe wasin a bad fix
with a mob for his judges—the tender mercies
of a mob! With the utmost coolness, the Abbe
said to those who were dragging him along,
| ««Well, it you hang me to the lamp-post, will
{ you see any clearer for it 2 This bright sally

tickled his executioners and saved his life.

[F=%0h, pray let me have my way this time!’,
| said a young gentleman to his lady love. «Well,
Willy, I suppose I must, this once; but ou know
that after we are married, I shall always bave
a Will of my own.”

[I5~As two of our chilm‘en were playing to-
gether, little Jane got angry and pouted. John-
ny said to her, «Look out, Jane,or I'll take a|
seat up there on your lips.” «Then,” rephed
Jane, quite cured of her pouts, «T’ll laugh, and
you'll fall off.”

A Wonrp To The Wesker VesseL.—A lady
who obstinately persists in wearing hoops ought
not to complain ot being ridiculed. Tf she will
make a barrel of herself, she must expect to be
treated as a bufl.

17 «Well, John,” said a man to his son
when he was one and twenty, *you havea fool
for 2 master now.”

«Yes,” said John, who supposed himself to be
but twenty, <and have had for the last twenty
years.”

ars no feeling was ever so prevalent in |

ls by British war steamers.— |

Then it}

of horses |
a lady, veiled and |

Sceing a gentleman |

e paused, and asked, in an anxious |

as—* I’ve been playing the hypocrite, |

| confessing the part she had borne in the nego- |

i heuse.
| tea-kettle boil.”

Poritican Apsurpit TE Dav.—Of
{ all the cant and clap-trap of our Northern nig-
ger worshippieg voliticians, they are guilty of
nothing so inpudent and prepostercus as thei
| rediculous outery against the “aggressionsof the
slave oligarcy,” and “the intolerant despotism
of the slave power.” Look at the facts. At
the present session of Congress bills will have
been passed directly admitting two new free
States—Minnesota and Oregon—and providing
i for the addition of the third (Kansas) to Xh:
| Northern side of the Ledger. Here, then, are
three new free States, and without the offset of
a single new slave State, to speak for the vag-

S OF

gressions’” and the “intolerance” of the «slave
oligarchy.”

to

Do our nigger worshipping agi
suppose that there is neither the commeo

, | est intelligence nor a particle of common sense

| remaining among the people of the North
i Ose would think so, or why these impuden
tempts to keep up the excitement against
slave oligarchy,” when, with nineteen

agzainst filteen,and with several embryo
iind, the people of the North ¢
ywer of the government in

with these fac
ted with

frighten them with this sense-

States
States

have all the
their | is.—
ore th

can

le men,

thi ¢
this ¢

i attempt to

r

ind cry of fools and fanatics against the

1N p he » Trare .3 » 4
sions of the slave oligarchy.”—WN. Y.

Deawing ovt  Cmrpren.—Some persons
power of drawing
lligence of children by their mode
Aund occasionally
: more frequently,
following isa specimen of

le themselves en their

questions {o them.
en this well «

I have ¢

Lsurdly. . T

t examination which we have witnes-
19 E P
| ren, what was it that swal
Jow t a sh-sh-sh-sh-shark 7’
9 Cces.
“« it »t a hark.
Th allizator

! IO gn
the voices aga:n.

* exclaim

“No, dear children, it was not
Then was it

“No ' roar

atiizator

h-wh-wh-whale ?

letermined to be right

this tir
“y; children, it was a whale.”-
Fr 12 tne.
{ A Lerr Haxoep ConpLinextT.—A young
| uisite lately listening to a lady friend

| “By that fair brow where irnocence vepo-
Like moonlight resting upon snow.”
Looking at him intently she divided the
words in the first line in a manner rather differ-
i o ian and not narticularly

complimentary, thus :—
| ~~Hy that fair brow where-in no-sense repo-
| sfs

| Like moonlight resting upon snow.”

A Goonp Wirsess.—«Did the defendant
knock the plaintift down

with malice pre-

; he knocked him down with a

o
a4
| flat iror

| “You misunderstand me my friend : I want
| to know whether he attacked him with an

;v\il intent.”
| «(h, no, sir; it was outside the tent.”

«No, no; I wish you to tell me whether the
attack was at all a preconcerted affair.””
“No, sir; it was not a_ free concert affair, it

| was a circus.”

A Goop Oxe.—In the bull-fighting days, a
| Wednesday blacksmith, who was rearing a bull-
| pup, induced his old father to go on all-fours
and imitate the bull. The canine pupil pinned
the old man by the nose. The son, disregar-
ding the paternal roaring, exclaimed, “Hold
him, Growler boy, bold him ! bear - it, feyther,
bear it ! i’ll be the making of the pup.”’

Veay Lucky.—The editor of an exchange
paper, in giving an account of the murder of a
feHow-citizen in his bed for the purpose of rob-
bing his houst of a larze sum in specie, says,

{ sbut luckily the murdered man had deposited all

bis money in the bank the day betore.” How

{ very lucky the victim was, truly : he lost noth-

ing but his life !

Lapies are like watches—pretty enough to
look at—sweet faces and delicate bands, but
somehow difficult to ¢“regalate” when oace set

“agoing.”

05Tt is said that Judze Douzlas, in invit-
ing Mr. Lamar, ef Mississippi, to the grand
banquet which he gave on Friday to the Medi-
cal Association, informed him it was a medical
cancus called to heal the ulcers of Democracy.
«The idea may be a good one,” said Mr. Lamar,
«but Judge, 1 would begin by awputating the
diseased limb.”

T7~A young Irishman, who had mariied
when about nineteen years of age, complaining
of the difficulties to which his early marriage
subjected him, said he would “never marry so
young again if he lived to be as old as Methusa-
lim.”

7=« Mister, will you lend pa your newspa-
per ? he only wants to send it to his uncle in
the country.”—¢Oh, certainly ; and ask your
father if he will just lend me the roof of his
[ only want the 'shingles to make the

17" 0n a very pretty girl saying to Leigh
Hunt, I am very sad you see,” he replied,
«Oh no you belonz to the other Jewish sect,
you are very fair I see.”

17 «1s that clock right over there ? said
a stranger to a news-boy the other day.—
«Right over there,” answered Young America ;
«“taint nowhere else.”

7= What 1s the best line to lead a man with?
Crinoline. And the best line to lead 2 woman
with, 1s 2 masculine.
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