AND LITERARY GEM

A FEMALE CRUSOE.

A corresponde nt of the Newburyport Herald, tells the follow.
wg tile:

fanta Barnarat Car., Sept. 11, 1853,

We have now s Sunta Barbara a great cunosiy . Tt s arn
tadian woman who has hived alone for 18 years upon the Island
o San Nicholas, a small 1sland about 45 unles from this place,
dunng whicl ume she hns not seen the face of a human beng,
Thas tsland was once peopled by & l:l‘bc of Indisns, to whotn 1he
North-West tnbes were hostile.  T'o prescrve the remanant of
this tnbe from destruciion, as well as wuh a view to christiamize
themn, the Padres wduced them to come to the main land 18 years
avo. After they were ali on board the }'cs.\cl sont for them, ths
woman swamn ashore 10 look fur her child which Lad been lefts
and a storm springing up m the mght, the vessel was vbliged 10
put to sen; on returning, she could not be ‘fouud. She was
hnown to be alive by thoxe who at the time visited the island for
the hunung otters, fron the marks of fires and from fvot-prints
in the sand. )

Un being approached 1o other day she manifested much joy
which she betrayed by sgns of the must sxgn_mcam‘ charzcter,
and at once cominenced packing up her few articles « £ jurniture,
Whether the sounds she uutered are words are not has not yet
been ascertzined. ‘I'he ma: who fouid her s fumbar wih five
or s1x Indian languages, but he was unable to understand a mingle
expression 3 1 is more than probable that s‘he had forgotten her
pauve longue eatirely.  Her clotlung consists of shins of hinds,
sewed together with the fibres of some tree or plum: .““: food
has veen shell-tish, seals, aud a swall bulbous root, similar in ap.
pearance io an onion, but wholly tasteless

The needles with which she stitched her garments are made of
the sharp bones of a ﬁsh.. .She had wwo hooks mmle_of a bent
nul and sharpened by l'nctxm_l upon a stone. .Uer lines were
beautifully twisted from the smews_of some animal, probably a
spectes of fox which abounds on 31»0 |slnn_d. .

Her age, as near ax can be estimated, is about 55 or 60. Her
features are quite m:mcullpc: and her hair of the culor ?_t dark
bown, and very fine. This is very rcm::rkablc for an Indian;—
thetr hawr, you know, is always jet black and coarse.  In some
futore letter 1 will give you a_more extended accm’x-m of this
msrvel of the 19th century, bhe. is tru.l_\' an ol_uccl {or the re-
flection of the plulosopher and the inspeciion of the cunous.

Yours, &c,

——p e
A REMARKABLE MANIFESTATION.

TRAKSLATED FROM THE GERMAN.
When Queen Ulrike, of Sweden, was on her death bed, her
LW moments were embittercd by regret at the absence of her
avorite, the Countess Steenbeck, between whom ard the Queen
xisted the most tender and afTeclgnn:'.lc altachment. Un{?mm-
itely, and by the most singular coincidence, the C?umcss Steen-
wck, at the same moment lay dnngcmusly ill, at bloc“_mlm, and
1t oo great a distance frem the dying Queen to be carried to her
srosence.  Aftier Ulrike had breathed her last', the royal corpse,
19 13 customary 1n that country, was placed inan open coffin,
pon an elevated frawme, in an upper apariment of the palace,
sliantly iltuminated with wax candles. A detachment of Roy-
} Horse Guards was stationed in _lhc amc-c!mmb(':x:, opcm:!, and
ke Countess Steenbeck appeared in deep grief.  The soldiers of
the guard immeudiately formed in two lines and presented arns,
s a mark of respect to the first daie of the palace, who way re-
ved and escorted by the commander of _lhclgua"r.(.i into the
mber where lay the body of her dearest fricad. The officers
were surprised at her uncxpccl.cd arrival, and attribuied her i
tace to the intensity of her grief, and conducted her to the side
{th corpse and then retired leaving her alone, not choosing 10
istarb the expression of her deep emotion.  The officers waited
tude for a considerable time, and the Countess no yet retusn-
g, they feared some accident liad befallen her.  The highest
Zcer in the rank T ~ opencd the door, but instantly fell back
s the utmost consternation.  The officers present then hastened
the room, and they all beheld the Queen standing upnghitin
¢ ooffin, tenderly embracing the Conntess?!  This naa obsery.
by all the officers and soldiers of the guard.  Presemly the
mntion scemed 1o waves and resolve itself into a dease mist.
Vhen this had diappeared, the corpee of the Quecn was seen
posing ia its former pasiticn on the bed of state , bt the Connt-
was nowhere to be fonnd. In vain they scarched she cham-
rand the adjoining rooms—uot a trece of her couid be dis-
‘.:\c.:urior was at ence despatched to Stockholm with an ac-
at of this extmordinary occurrence 3 and then it was learued
t the Counteas Steenbeck had not left }}xo capital, but t!..ju she
died 2t precisely the same moment when she nasseern in the
s of the deceased Queen by the guard! A cxwrzordinary
sotocol of Jus occurrence was immediately ordered to be fa)\cn
v the officers of the poverument, §ud which was conntemigned
< all present. This document is stili preserved in the archives.
———irentes

ROMANCE OF A Mall. ROBBERY.

Wheeling Gazetie, of Tuesday moming, bae an 2ccount
'T:ccanc:.o.‘ %he Postmasier at Hearvsburgh, Belmont Coun-
. Qhio, mmed Eaton, and s dangher, 3 voung lady of educa-

and accomplishment. For acveral monihs wuspicion had
n sroused, and the accret mail apgent, Shallcross, sianted out
th hes decoys to &x the guilt.  He went to the willage, after
nng that (of some S8 0, 1 nates) ene marked bl had been
“by Eaton's danghier. Hoe found the masperted mrics
3ad. He went {unther. Scven or cq_;'ht mHiox’ travel bronght
iew 2 beautiful title cottagre, before the door of whicha gay
laughing mroup was awembled, cracking their jokes £ad
az away tamr tim~ qaite mernily.  His keea e3a acon de-

the fagmtives 23 part of the company, and walking mio
r midst atartled them with the annonncement—* You are my

" The ladies shrirked, and their male fnends coaxed,
fustice in incxorzble.  Thin was an Saturday, and that night
« fathet cacaped, Ieaving his daughter in the hands of tho otfi.
15, who ook her to Steubenville, bofore Judge Leavitt,  She
mpresenied &< yoang, landsame, and intolhigent, and was ar-

Ir Lady Printers are now a fixed fact—numbers ot offices 1n
the States” having opened to fomg's apprenices, and, «re many
years, we iy expect Printerseases without nomber  Ponkt
{ hnow how we shoutd teel 1o baven nght protty gaed for vur Com-
t positor, but beaeve we shos.d not obyect, at all
| ways thought women wonld mahe « prial 1y pe=sete n—it they

\

- could learn 10 hold their tongnes, wou'd let the buys alane, and

would not pet marned as roon as therr trade was b arned e
three pretty bard anernaties, but jest what s required.

The tllowing rules bave been adupted by the office that 1s 1o

1. Must be in the office from 7 4. M. 10 6 P. M.

2. No reading of motts papers and love stones nor eating con-
_ fectionanies dunng worhing hours,

3. No hand shali be allowed 16 have her beau in the office 1o
see her set type at any tme.

4 No matur how gifted any hand tay be at making pes at
home, if she mnakes Jin the ofiice she sthall be conipelied to as-
sort it

S Any lady about to entigrate to the State of Matrunony, shall
g1ve ar L oast oue month’s notice, that her place may Le suppited
by another,

6. No warned woman shall be aliowed to work i this otfice,
provided 1t 15 huzown,

7. No jady shall be allowed to lzuplh at the motion of another
while at the cave.

8. Ladies are not allowed to medd'e with the shooting.sticks,
nar to have many em-iraces about therr form.

9. They shali net be requested to lay un sheets.

Youthy
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Degurtment,

Train up a Child :n the way he sbonld go. and wher ho i3 old bo wifl
not depart from sL—/['rorrrbs. c. =2 ¢ &

TLINES IN MEMORY OL THE LATE GEORGE
HAMILTON, E>QUIRE,
Wito Diep Satikpay 201 Fra, 1¥36, o7 {lanwTos.

M. b, 23TH FLB., 1836,

P heard a vaice—"twas sad and weeping,
Declare, anothe= vicum’s guae ;

Hamilton has Jost a frend,
Poor George among the dead is rieeping ! !

WRITTEN BY C.

As 2 man he was honest—jest,
Aud as a fnend was true ;
He had 2 tauhug like alt of dust,
s fuhings were but few,

Long has he been a potron, triend,
Ot Haunlton, Ins iav'nte town ;
Ske well may drop a tear and spend

A day, 11 mourmng for lum gone.

Peor Georgze has gone the way of ali,

No more Ins lulls will greet hun home ;
The green sod’s now his mortal pail,

His all the dark end sienttomnb.

O death, thou real friend of man,
We thee vught welcome and not shua;
For when on carth we've run our span,
Late’s reel by thee 13 quick undone ;

lts cares—its strife—its wants, are gone,
Aund vamshed uke the pssing winds ;
Forgoen we,—while men rush on,
In tuue like 2.3, the grave to fiad.

——
A YOUNG TEMPERANCE LECTURER.

Happy Valley is a very pleasant and desizable portion of the
city, aud the many familics, whe have lucated there, have shown
their good taste i doing so, while some of them have shown their
want of gol sense by farmshing tweir sidevoards and diming
tabies wath brand_, wines, cic.

Ouc of these ambies, who mak among the * upoer ten,” have
two beauuful, tngut-eyed cluldren, a gurt of tive or six, and boy
a year or two younger, whs have been i the habitof taking their
champagae, &c., with Lic famuiy, vate B, i particalar, had be-
coine fond of 1t ; and waiching tix opportunnty, one day iaat wark,
heiped hunseilt, and pot ** as yght as a brick.”  This waked up
bis * old Adam"—his eves blazed ke tire cosls, and he raved
about the house like a young tiger, making war, “ t00th and nail,”
upon every thing that came in tns way  Tans extubiton of freanzy
in the child, opened the cyes of the father 10 the * breakers
abead,” and he passed 3 decree wiat the chudren must have po
inore wane | but he continued to use it hunsell in their presence.
The huie gul could not understand the conwstency of her fath.
¢r's course, ard shke asked.—Father wany mus nt the cildren
dnnk wine?”  He told her tnat it wouid injure them and make
them sick.  “Well if it will hart cluldren, wont 1t hant big peo-
pie, and what do youdrink it for 2" This was 2 pasecs, and after
hesiating and stammenny 2 whiie, he auempted 10 pat her off by
telling bier he took it for medicine.  This dia not satiafy her, and
she looked np in bis face and with an arch, xarcasuc smile, ro-
plied, 1 doat know, father, I doa’t know . yoa doa't luok mck,
father. Are you =ick 7™ lle was “swamped,” and he gavo
her an evaxive answer, that he dud not feel very well, or that ke |
was not very sick, or something of that hind.  Hat ahe was ready |
for him. and in the most solemn manner replied. “1 dont
kaow, fathers if yoa are »sick cnough to ke modicine, why
don’t you put on your night.gown and go to bed and send for
the Doctar ™
He was cssentially “dried up,” and cnold not find anotber
word to }ay; and we reckon that he will hardly ventore to
practice anather inconsistency so glanng, onder the eyes of
that shrewd yoang philasopher — Calyrmiz Urgan.

We have al-

339
e e e P =

eyes, or have them cut ot  Wih that my dreas weald stay
upon my shoulders, and that 1t was not o wice Lo e o pot
on the floor 1o flay mnepins.  Wish my memma would ™
i warh with me sometunes, mstead of et ¥ Wah ahe
would Iet me lay my chek to hers, ot b owomd 1 tumibhe up
. her curls, or her collar Wit abo wound net premise mo
something Yv? tuce,” and then forget L't et s, Wiah she
would anawer all my questions, and not aiways say, * Don't baro
me, Freddy " Wiah, when we go outan the country, she wouald
ot tell me that all the pretty flowers w.il * peusan o 3" owish
' could tumbie on the bay, and go wtn the i\:m ardd ace how
Dobin eats lus supper.  Wish | was oae of those frisky butlo
Pas. Wish | could maka pretty dirt s Wiah there was
nota bt of lace, or satin, or wmlk, tn the world. \Wirh | knew
W .at makes mamma look so smiling at annt Emma's chiidron,
(who cumo here m their papa's carniaze,) and an vory cross at
my poor Litle coustny, whose mother wurks o hard ‘and cries
80 much. Wish I hnew what makes the clouds sy up In
the sky, and where the sars go w 0 the dnv-tme,  \Wish |
could gn aver on that ill, where thoe beght sun i geing
dows, and just toueh it with my finprr Wb [ didn't keep
thinking of tlangs that puzzle e, when nobody wall elap
tell me the reason for anything. If 1 ask Bety, she S3Y’S,
“ Don’t be p fool Master Freddy.” I Wonder of { nim a fool?
I wonder if Betty hnows much herself 2§ wonder why imsinma
don’tlove her litle boy ? I wonder, when I'm gronn A man,
if T shall have to look so nico all the tme, end be so “ired of
doing nothing ?

_———————ae

How 1o PnospPEr 1x Busixgss.—In the fird placo make up your
mind to accompliah whatever vou undenahe + and deculo upoi
some particular employment, and perserere in 11, All diilenl-
ties are overcome by diligence fitl asduity

Be not afraid to work oith your own hands, and dilizenty
100. ** A cat m pgloves catches no mice.”  He who romans
in the mili gnnds, not he who goca sLd comes,

Atiernd your business: never trust te ancther.
belungs to many 1s all surred and worse boied.”

Be frugal, *That which will not wake o Pt will make 2
pot lid.” = Szve the pence ard the pounds will take care of
themselves.™

Be abstennous. ** Who damtees love, shall beggare prove.”

Rise early, “The sleeping fox catches no poultry.” = Plow
deep while rloggards sleep, and You wil Bave curs e eoll
and keep.”

Treat every one with respect and civiiny.
mmed and nothing ‘ost by conrtesy.”
srecess.

“ A petthet

“ Evcrything 1s
Gowd mannera insuro

{oricixar.}

KOSSUTH SONG.

Prest-bound millions ! cunge and bead *
Hail ye for youor sovertign god ;

Ttungs that soti the nome of Sriend,
Arm'd with vile oppresions rod

‘Rouee ye, 'rouse ye, burn o1 break i,
Wathe no longe: ‘neath the lash N
Fieedom's fire 1n 10 ge wake |,
From their thrones yon derpots dash.

Keep the hate of ageso'er them,
Plant the Cyprems where they atond,

Let the fools that fear adore them,
Nurture 3¢ with Helot bjood !

Let 20 more the mmple Fiat,
Qf van createres weak ao ye,
Wath didainful words decree it,
** Hearte and sinewrs breck Jor tac ™

RINEY KLRETTILLE.
et bt et i
MoraL CovraGE ~-A mare virtue,

and great as g mare, We
remember when we thought

the courage of th- field creryinag.,
The charge—the word uf command—hgh-sounding and civar
amid the btattle's fury—the clash of arms—ihe roar of anttiery —
the thall of the bugle’s note, a3 with more 1han e soand, &
bids the soldier dare all for victury—the banner your country
in froat—planied there to xtand amid victory or ¢ wai, oh! how
young hearts beat to be actors in such & xcene, caling N giore
oux, and f"’ ding 12 noble for brave sperita to migie i, and 6zt~
ing novudy, tn bie down aud dic.

But what is the courage of the banle field compared nith the
moral couraze of cvery day hife! Stand Aoz sen friends
scowl; hear distrust speak ats foul suspicion ; watch cnomics
takiag advantage of the occanon, labonng to destroy ; whe would
not rather encounter the shock of a hundred bLatue firlds, ond
lead a forlorn bope in rach, than bear and brave these tinngs 7
Why, the 0% 13 as e sumines broeze on e ocean 1o winter o
stormicst biast.  Aay cuinmon spni may summon codrage 1o
play the soldicr well ; use quickly fits lum for it Bar nt oquircs
2 103N to speak out tus thoughts as hie thinks them—10 do—when
hke that stormy blast 1n winier on old ocean, peace, bouct, sccu-
nty and hifo are threaten~d tn be nwept away.

Yet who looking back on the pago of hustory, or fureard (o
the hepe of the futcre, would hestate which of the twn to C5emar?
The manyrs—what are they 7 Chironicled nsmes 10 aff hrarts

The mtads who died for hiberty, ignomunionals and on the
scaflvid—bow fzres it with them ? Chenishod as casth'a honored
sanx. The goad, who wpake the trath axd saffesed for na azko
~—where are they 7 Thic best and bnghicst—6iret in ozr Uswaght
and Jove. And yet, That did they ! Like men they wpoke the
troth that was in them.  This was thar courage. of thay hag
been mlent, 1f, trembling before tyrants or mols, they t.ad icared
to tell what they knew, 10 speak what they felt, they weoneld hsvo
Lived and died Lke other men.  Dut they had the moral “oarzo
to do all this, and, though they penalizd, m3n was bieased !hlm;u.
their sulfraing, 3nd truth tighted up with aew plory and posor

THE GRIEVANCES OF CHILDREN.

Wish my mamma woald plase keep me warm. My lule
bare legn are very cold wath thexe laco ruffies; the
half xo mice as black Jun's woollen mockmps, Wi

gng ber bridaj drese, and dewgued mamage arxt week to
o! the wealthiest men in that scction of the constry.

pur of warm ralders, wah | iou & wag sicoved apron for my
Sare neck 3nd arms, wish 1 WFch. put my corls ot of my

!_

[ 3

Giro us moni conrage before cverytiing clie! It inthe only
bravery oo which humauty can coomt for any real blenmg s
Live as moras courage first and la! For whilo it norves -

are not | man for daty, it nots out of ks heart hate and revenye, and-all
1 had 2 t tad paswon, meking. fum wisa amud dsuger. calm amid gagkc.
mem, Jowk amid awicesncss, and pure agnd coerarron, 3 je

the croxming beasty of manhood.—C, A. ¢ icy.



