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evening, to receive payment and hand over

the ulave. Squatting on their heels, nose and

knees together, their backH against the wall,

they formed a circle. The pipe produced

(nothing can be done without it)—I say j»t;)c,

aa oncoitly is URed,—filled and lighted, it pa-SHOH

from mouth tomouth ; each taking a good pull,

puffs the smoke slowly thr«>ugh his nostrils.

The thirty blankets and two guns being piled

in the centre of this strange araemblHge, the

slave was led in. Each blanket undergoing a

most careful inspection, the guns being snapped

and pointed, were finally approved of. A
hufky grunt from each of the council denoted

general approval. The guns and blankets

were carried off in triumph ; and we became

the fortunate possessors of " t/ie stranfje

jmrehaae." J. K. L.

THE I^D^ ok,tbe/^y.;b^k.

OBAFTBB I.

Iv the year 1776, a young woman stopped

at the village of Bourton, near Bristol, and
begged the refireahment of a little milk. In
her whole appearance there was something that

irresiatibly engaged the attention of all who
beheld her. She was young and beautiful,

and to a highly interesting countenance she

added graceful and elegant manners.

Alone, a stranger, and in extreme distress,

he used no arts to excite compassion, and ut-

tered no complaint. Her whole deportment
exhibited signs of auperiur breeding, but all

her worda and aotiona were marked by a cer-

tain wildness and want of consistency. As
she could not be induced to make known her
name, she was diatinguished by that of Louisa.

After having wandered about all day in search

of a resting-place, when night came she laid

herself down under a hay-staok. In vain did
the neighbouring ladies expostulate with her
on the dangers of such a situation. By them
he was supplied with the necessaries of life,

but neither threats nor entreaties could prevail

on her to sleep in a house. As she at timet
discovered symptoms of insanity, she wan con-

veyed to Bristol, and confined in St Peter's

Hospital, in that city. When released, she
hastened with all the speed her shattered
strength allowed to her favourite hay-staok,
which was six miles from the place of her con-
finement. Her delight knew no bounds on find-

ing herself once more free and safe beneath this

miserable shelter. For four yean she devoted
herself to this wretched life without knowing
the comfort of a bed or the protection of a
foot Although hardship, nckneea, and misery
gradually impaired her health and injured her

beauty, fhe had still a lovely figure and an
uncommon sweetness of air nnd manner. She
would neither wear nor accept finery or orna-

ments, but hung them on the bufthes as un-

worthy her Attention. Her way of life was
harmless and inoffensive ; every fine morning

she walked about the villngo, conversed with

the poor children, and mnde them presents of

such things as had been given her, receiving

in return milk and tea, for on this simplu diet

only would she live. When asked by the

neighbouring ladies to live in a house, she

always replied " that trouble and misery dwelt

in houses, and that there wns no happiness

but in liberty and fresh air." From a curtain

peculiarity of expre8.iion, the construction of

some of her sentences, and a slightly foreign ac-

cent, it was thought that she was not a native

of England, and various attempts were mode,

biit in vain, to draw from her some knowledge

of her origin. A gentleman who went to see

her, having addressed her in different conti-

nental languages, she seemed restless, uneasy,

and embarrassed ; when at last he spoke iu

German, she could no longer suppress her

emotion, but turned away from him and burst

into tears. At length the unfortunate girl

was removed to the village of Bittou, iu Glou-

cestershire. Here she was placed under the

care of Mr. Henderson, the keeper of a pri-

vate mad-house, Mrs. Hannah More and her

sisters undertaking the management of a sub-

scription to defray the necessary expenses.

By the attentions of a clever physician, her

health improved, but her intellects became

more impaired. It was thought there was

more of idiotism than lunacy observable in her

behaviour.

As it had been concluded from her accent

that she was of German origin, e^ery particu-

lar that could be collected concerning her was

translated into that language, and sent to the

newspapers of Vienna and other large cities

of Germany, in the hope that it might lead

to some discovery. The story was also pub-

lished in the principal towns of France. These

measures, however, yielded no certain light

on the history of poor Louisa ; but in the

year 1785, a pamphlet, without name or place,

appeared in the French language, called *' The

Stranger : a True History." It was thought

to have been originally published in some part

of the Austrian dominions. The author gives

an affecting account of the sufferings of the

poor stranger in the neighbourhood of Bristol,

translated from the English newspapers, leaving

it to the public to determine whether the un-

happy Louisa and the subject of his story were

not one and the aame person. Thu question

may also be left to the deoiaion of the prewnfe


