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of Priests of parents who were poor, bst who 
np Sifled the voice of nature, protfibly less at the 
the ®uggeations of poverty, than of & wretched su- 
go's Persutioa. 

ee  ———— ng 
Re From the Calcutta Star, 
44 OAPTURE OF AN ALLIGATOR. 
Wi A vary birge alligator was hooked and 
riled %afely Janded at the Acra Farm. He was depo- 
ml *ted in a strong brick building for the night, 

is execution being put off to the follow.ng day 
tat notice nught be sent to the curious jlo at- 
Wad. At day light, he wes waited upon by 
Several gentlemen from the surrounding coun 
Uy, who paid their respects to the top of the 
Walls that confined him, wad eppeared very 

~ Ruch affected with delight at the prospect bee 
: te them of a little sport. The alligator was 
7:0g on his belly, witb his disproportioned legs 

| *Mended, and mjght have been conveniently 
4 Reagared in all hie proportions, but it was 
| ought as well to put off that until the exact 

8acity of lite in the amphibious monster had 
*e0 escertzined. The hook, which was a 
¥agle barb and straight shack, about eleven 
Aches log, had entered the back part of the 
seltupper jaw, and passing ronnd the cheek 

» Came out above the eye ; thus he never 
x, have escaped, but by the hook straight. 
Nag or the rope giving way. Jt may be 
Mentioned that the hook above decribed is far 
ry able to the smell, grapnel shaped affair 
Bay h has been thought necessary for this game. 
W the probabilities are, that this fellow would 
Ye taken any hook, for he was ravenous, 

bai, § was thought necessary evea to float the 
ut drawing it a few feet out of the water 
0 mud, two hands were left to watch and 

Wt progress. While all was quiet, he came 
Flight at it, and made no bones about it 
Yolleg 11 was passed, and by the time he bad 
on, himself over and over two or three times, 

a to fity hands were hangiog on to a two and 
Winch rope, and ** pull devil, pull baker.” 

i order of the day, till he was safely 

§ be yy ~~& matter of no elight difficulty, as may 
: wont Or ied, coesidering that, with his tail, he 

Command a range of sixteen or sevenieen Rey, 
tag PPeared 10 have remained perfectly mo- 

'™ during the night, being found in the 

wring just te he was oft at Sight. It may 

the Ruoned that the off hind leg was gone at 

bayg tjoint—1hat is, the foot was wanting, or 
haagy Ot their extremities are much more like 
rina] feet There are five fingers, three 

fread have large and long nails upon them, 

Hy yy thor two are scaled to the very fip 
wl be Waimed, also, in the near fore flapper, 
Wery ud evihently been ia the wars They 

they known 1o fight desperately with each 

hr their prey, and this one had been 

Yu oy - life without a pension ; the stump 

n y e oy ell rounded off, and the iojury Gon 
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Rot have been a recent one. Some fort- 

digg Since, a child was taken away, in the 

wor Yorhood, by an alligator, while filling 

Domi F vessels, nnd it wes thought sot im- 

it might be the monster now usder Sheaes. might be the mw 

by alemen who emuse themselves with fi
ring 

Pow 1* kind of large geme may rave their 
i und jeqd. The triais made with a 

"OW how heavy the odds are against doing 

ing with vid There wis some differ- 

Opinion as to whether a rifle ball would 
erly POUT him, supposing it not to strike the 
pe, The first one fired, with a view to this 

ley oO, entered the side below the strong 

digy Of the back, aad the brute took not the 

Yor ar Botice of it; a eccond, near the same 

Meither ed not to trouble him in the least; 

frag of them passed through ; they were 

Hy ,."°™ a distance of pot more than len feet. 
Joh "ROW stirred up in the rear with a long 

trogis dhe turned upon his adversary wit
h & 

Wop, that wag 1arrific. People talk of alii- 

Togyy 3ot being able to turn easily ; he was 

When +0 the rapidity of a fesh; the r
eport 

MW tlogeq ocd his jaws to their full extent 

d them in his rege, was incredibly 

Boye 72ve a tolerable idea of the enormous 

ith th, tie jaws, A third shot wes now fired
 

Ge u E View of finishing hin, if possible, and 

he gt W2g behind the large raised scales, at 

Wing, Weme end of the head, so as to break the 

Yor jo Uy would appear to have been d
one 

Ap oF bis pogii gg, ps position. 

i
 

aed wpon Lis back, asd did not again 

Gition. After & fourth ball, asd 
hy yp search for bis beet vs - 

& tpear, a rope was passed ove 

gy he way dragged out, giving ever aod 
Sufficient warning of the propriety of 

Niegtocts a fifi bell ia the spine appea
r- 

» biim. 

yyy Pring the tape slong his back, he mea: 

i he hea Bicety 16 feet 6 inches ; but his tail,
 

cong) en curtailed, 18 inches less than 

Xe, 1a the same place about three years 

Nady 0 Sl which a very perfect skeleton was 
y ® the farm, takeu to Esglaad by Mr 

oho and deposited in a museum IR 

ry tth & heavy axe he wae now oi 

Sy JU bef hin hind legs. <The next pro- 
UN interesting one—an exsmistion of 

yj) " It copteine Jorg! portious of 

Of a child, the thigh bones, some 

%8¢8, sud (he bones of one hand; a 

Mraw, a hoge ball of hair, abo
ut 

OF tir nch-rope, aud six of eight bangles, 

0 ih ®8 of which were silver. Havisg 

be, Nn bead and weighed it, it was found 
i ance, two hahdred sighic Eh 

) on ig the tail-end, about @ 

rl Was extraordinary ; for, on insert. 

tioy ded expose the fat, which bere lies 

ha Ayers, the whole muss, Faving only 

by » Was thrown inte violent motion; 

te the earth with extraordinary vio 
kay | Was the effect of every insertion of 

v and it could mot have Leen less than 

an hour after it was severed from tte body. 
The head was 5 feet 8 tuches round the jaws, 
and 3 feet (6 inches loag. It is: cleaned and 
preserved ~The fat from the body was careful. 
ly taken off by native operators, it being highly 
valued es an external pplication for them- 
soves, &c. 

From the New York Whig Almanac. 

SCRAPS 

A Blunt Epitaph —In Leton ehurchyard, 
Bedfordshire, an wacourtly voice from the dead 
to the liviog speaks as follows :— 

Leader! I have lefta world 
In which I had much to do, 

Sweating and fretting to getrich: 
Just such a fool as you. 

A Man without Money, and 2 heart full of 
philenthrophy, whose coat is a little thread 
bare, is shunved like a thief; a man with a 
pocket full of money and heart full of villany, is 
courted for his virtues ! 

When is a lady hike a trout 1 When she takes 
& Fly that brings her to the back. 

There are two important eragin the life of a 
woman—one when she wonders who she 
will bave, the other when she wonders who will 
have her. 

Plutrarch used to say, that men of small ca- 
pacities put into great places, were like staines 
set upon great pillars, are made to appear the 
less by their advancement. 

A country boy being asked the other day 
what was meant by Universal Suffrage, instantly 
replied: *“ Why it means that every manshould 
suffer alike 

How to Choose a Wife.—Lay a broomstick 
in her way—if she steps over it, don't take her, 
if she picks it up and puts it earefully away, 
or sets to work with it, take her if you can get 
her. 

Advice Grotis.—Shot your eyes to the funlts 
of others, and open them very wide to your 
own. Stop your ears while gossips and slan- 
derers are speaking of others ; take away your. 
forcfingersto listea to the voice of friendly ad- 
mogition. 

Literary — A young man came into our office 
last week and inquired if we printed Bibles 
here.—We told lnm we could print Bibles if 
we chose. * Wall,” eaid he, *1 thort so, 
coz 1 saw sumthin’ about “* Job’ on the 
sign.” 

Red Hair.—T admire red hair—not your “gol. 
den locks ™ which poets ging of, though I ques. 
tion if ever they beheld them —bat your bright 
red beir, as red as Maelzel's conflagration 
There iseomething brilfient ia such a head— 
depend upon it, its wearer isa genius, fortune 
favors him, for, as the poet has jt, * etersal 
sunshine settles on his head.” Red hair hae a 
martial airabont it, particularly if it be set off 
by red whiskers. Mars had a red shock 1 am 
convinced 

What wiz is it a barber cannot make 1 An 
car whig. 

You may be sure that a man is yonr enemy 
when he tries to place yonina position where 
you must unavoidably make ycurself ridicu. 
lowe. 

Marriage 1s a feast where the ** grace” is 
sometimes better than the * diaper.” 

Wants for the Year 1844.—More industry, | 
and lees idleness ; more economy, and less ex- 
travagonce ; more hoziest men than rogues; 
more money than credit; mora ehirts than ruf- 

fles ; more morality than grogshops; more me- 

chanics than dendies ; more stocking yarn than 

street yarn ; more stability than excitability ; 
more education than ignorance ; more laborers 
than loungers. 

“ [ say, Jack, how do dem taters turn out 
dis year 7“ Well,” Cuff, do am berry much 
like de long heir gemmea, all top, no bot. 
tom” 

Francis 1. being desirous to raise one of the 

most learned men of the age tothe highest dig- 
nities of the church, asked him if he was of no 
ble descent. ** Your majesty,’, answered the 

abbot, ** there were three brothers in Noah's 

ark, end I cannot tell positively from which I 

am descended.” 

Satire is a sort of glaes, wherein a beholder 

generally discovers every body's face but his 

own ; which is the chief reason for that kind of 

reception it meets in tie world, and that so very 

few of ite vietims ere offended with its point, 

From the London Punch. 

PUNCH ON THE MIPERIES OF HUMAN LIFE. 

There are certain “Miseries of Hemag Life” 

which are no joke to any body, as Gow’, Rheu
o- 

matism, Tic Douloureux, Plague, Pestilence, 

Famine, Law, Rates, and Texas. 

Humaa life has other miseries, the acuten
ess 

of which is enhanced by the amusement 

which they afford to everybody but the suf- 

ferer. i aio 

We quite agree, with Wordsworth, that 
it is 

wrong to derive pleasure {rom the ** sorrow of 

the meanest thiog that breathes ” To the be- 

nevolent mind, the common informer, being 
pumped upon, must appear an object of pity. 

4 las! there are few such minds. 
' 

inping blast of March has titten the nose 

pho. oy Its alabaster is changed to beet 

root. Unthisking Levity titters at the sight, 

but Tenderness 18 egenised with the preity 

victim. 

wohld any of us feel, on going to 

Lo ay with a violent catarrh, to find 

that his pocket had been picked of his hand- 

kerchief Bul whither could he turn for 
sympaiby snd pity! A general roar easoes, 

which Lis bloehes and confusion only aggra. 
vate. 

Why isn’t boy like a pretty bonnet 1 Be- 
cause one becomes & woman, the other 
don't, 

“ Father,” enquired an intelligent lad, “what 
does the Printer live on,” * why, my son” 
* Because you take the paper every week, and 
you cay you have sot paid him for years.” 

New Works. 
CERRY 

From Sylvester Sound, the Sommambulist. 

THE FATOMER, - 
The pagans had a litle swell whom they 

called the god of langhter. His names wos Co- 
mue, and he was fat, as a perfectly natoral mat- 
ter of course. He didn’t do much— they who 
laugh much, very seldom do—but, notwithstand- 
ing, in his day, he was popular gmong the pa- 
gaus. Very good. Now, there are, of course, 
various species of laughter. There's the natu. 
ral lough, the hysterical laugh, the hypocritical 

laugh, and the laugh of the idiot ; but the natu- 

ral laugh is the only laugh which eprings abso- 
Jutely from pleasure. Comus had a natural 
laugh, and be was, therefore, fat. =~ Why, what 

an immense field does this open for the philan- 
thropist to contemplate! Camsar—~who wasn't 
a fool—didn't like Cassius because he was lean. 
If this and that be put together, to what will 
they amount! Momus—not Comus, but Mo- 

mus—cenrured Vulcan for making a man with- 
out a window in his breast, that his ill designs 
and treacheries might be seen, which was all 
very well; but what necessity, even ia that 

poetic age, would there have been for this win- 
dow, had a social and political Fatometer ob- 

tained? And how infinitely more valuable 
would it be now—how society would ve sim- 
plified by virtue of its introduction! Fat isthe 
natural fruit of laughter: natural laughter springs 
from pleasure: pleasure is derived {rom happi- 
pecs: happiness from goodness, and goodness 

comprehends ell the virtues. - That is one side 

of the question : now look at the other. Who 

ever saw a really laughter-loving man thin? 

Noone. And why? Because laughter opens 

the shoulders—expands the chest—pirengthens 
and increases the size of the lungs, and thus 

generates fat. Leannese, then, denotes the ab~ 

sence of laughter; the absence of langhter, the 

absence of pleasure ; the absence of pleasure, 
the absence of happiness; the abssnce of happi- 

ness, the ehsence of goodnees ; and the absence 

of goodness, the absence of all the virtues. 

Who-—had they been contemporaries—who 
would not have trusted Daniel Lamberts man 

of one-doeen't know-how-many stone—in pre. 

{erence to Monsieur—what was his name-—the 

Living Skeleton? Leta Fatomer be establish~ 

ed, that the amiable fat ones mey be coressed, 

and the treacherous lean ones avoided 1 Let a 

standard of fat be fixed ; and, asthe crafty and 

designing can never hope to reach it, society 

will be all the purer. 

PATIENCE. 

What an admirable attribute is patience. 
How sweet are its influchces—how softening 
ita effects Ta the hour of affliction, how beau 
tifal, how cxlm, how serene, how sublime in 
patience! Behold the afilicted, racked with 
pain, from which Death alone can relieve them 

By what ere they sustained but by that sweet 

| patience which sprigs from faith and hope ! 

| Patience, ever lovely, thows loveliest then 

jut who ever met with passive patience co- 

existing with active suspense 1 We may endure 

affliction the most poignant with patience—~but 

we cannot with patience endure suspense. 
The 

knowledge of the worst that cen beful us, may 

be borne with patience—but patience will hold 

no communion with ouriganorance of that whieh 

we are ardently anxious to know. Aunt Elea- 

nor, for example, had she known that the smalls 

had been put into the pickle-tub by the cook, 

and that Judkine had upset the things in the 

parlour—naey, had she even kaown that Mr 

Pokey and his companiene, or any other gen- 

deman and kis compenione, had entered the 

cottuge—she would have endured that know- 

ledge with pat ence ; but as she was utterly ig- 

norant of everything connected with the origin 

of these mysterious procecdings—as she neither 

knew what had induced them, mor had the 
power even to guess the cause to which alone 

they could have been fairly ascribed—patience 
was altogether out of the question. Hers was 

essentially a state of suspense with which pa- 

tience had nothing whatever to do. Still it 

was, notwithstandiog this, all very well for her 

reverend friend to recommend it: it was his 
province to do so; for having studied deeply 
the Book of Job, he held patieace to be one of 
the snblimest virtues. It is true—quite true— 
that he hadn't much himself. But then look at 
hi s position He had to read two seruions 
every week of hie life ; and his sermons cost him 
a gninea per dozen! Such a man could not 
rat.onally be expected to have patience. Nor, 
indeed, have men in general, much. The wo- 
men are the great cards for patience. Hence 
it is that they are eo frequently termed ducks; 
peeing that, as ducks, when they are hatching, 
git upon their eggs a whole month, they are the 
legitimate emblems of patience. Bat men are 
got ducks. 

A PICTURR OF LIFE. 
Upon those whe live in the midst of excite. 

ment, who mot only see the world's buffets 
themselves, but ese the world buffeting around 
them—whoes lives are one perpetual struggle— 
whose career is a series of aps and downs—who 
are constantly compelled to be on the qui vive— 
who, from morning ti)l night, and from year to 
year, are engaged ia overcoming those barriers 
by which their progress in life is impeded —who, 
either to amass wealth, or to gaia a mere pub- 

sistence, haves their minds continually on the 
stretch—who ere surrounded by difficulties 
springing, ret caly from honorable competition, 
bat from trickery, malignity, and envy—who are 
thwarted at every step—who are opposed a: 
every point, and have to dodge through the 
world, which is to them one huge labyriath,out 
of which they scarcely know how to get with 
honor—troubles of an nnimportant caste make 
but little impression, for they really have not 
time to think much shout them ; but they, whose 
lives are passed in an almost perpetual calm— 
who live but to live —who have a competence 
which secures to them comfort—who have 
nothing but tranquillity around them—nothing 
to prepare for in this world but the next— 
whose coutse is clear, whose career is smooth | 
—who experience neither ups nor downe—who 
live on and on, in the epirit of peace, hoping 
for peace hereafter—who know bug Litdle of life 
or its vicissitudes—who have nothing to op- 
pose their progress—no difficulties to surtaount, 
no barriers to break down, no competition to 
enconater, no struggling, no straining, no ma- 
neuvring—they magnify every cause of vexa: tion by dwelling upon it, brooding over it, esd , 
making it the germ of a thousand conceptions, 
as if anxious to ascertain 
can thus be imagined to bear. 

—— 
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REFLECTIONS, 

what monstrous fruit 

Oh, bow easily are we elevated—how easily 
are we depressed—and when analysed, what ' 
puppels we appear, not always the puppets of 
others, but frequently our own—acting hy virtue 
of the very strings which we pull —the creatures 
of the very circumstatices of which we are the 
creators—but at all times puppets It is strange 
that the hunian mind —which is often so power- 
ful in ite resistance to oppression, so strict in 
its adherence to principle; so. firm in its pursuit 
of all that is noble, just, virtuous, and true, 
should be swayed by mere trifles: yet, while 
possessing all the elements of strength, so it is. 
A single word may cause our epirits either to 
raise or to ging ; a mere thought of our own 
may either plunge ug into despair, or place us 
upon the very apex of hope. A cork at sea is 
more constant than we are; the under currents 
may swell and roll, but it still retains its positi- 
onon the surface; whernas, we are the sport of 
every wave-~the stightest ripple may upset us: 
No matter how strong the mind may be wrought © 
upon by (rifles. Men scale a mountain and 
stumble over a brick, We are not, it is true, 
all equally eanguine ; but when we are depres- 
sed, how soon may we be elated, and how fre- 
quently are we, by virtue of viewing the veriest 
bubbles which Hope canblow. At each a time 
that which is nothing per se, may be made to 
amount to a great deal per saltum, 

From a Christmas Carol, in Prose. By Charles 
Dickens. 

CHRISTMAS MORNING, 

They stood in the city streets on Christmas 
morning, where [for the weather was severe) 
the people made a rough, bat brisk and not un- 
pleasant music, 1n scraping the snow from the 
pavement in front cf their dwellings, and ftom 
the tops of their houses, whence it was mad 
delight to the boys to see it come jumping down 
into the road below; and splitting inte arti- 
ficial little snow storms. 
The house fronts looked black enough, aad 

the windows blacker, contrasting with the 
smooth, white sheet of gnow upon the roofs 
cud with the dirtied snow upon the ground ; 
which last deposit had been ploughed up into 
deep furrows, by the heavy wheels of carts ano 
waggons ; furrows that crossed and recrossed 
each other hundreds of times where the great 
streets branched off, aud made intricate chan. 
nels, hard to trace, in the thick yellow mud and 
icy water. 
The sky was gloomy, and the shortest streets 

were choked up with a dense mist, half thaw- 
ed, half frozen, whose heavier particles de- 
ascended in a shower of sooty atoms, as if all 
the chimneys in Great Britain had, by ope 
consent, caught fire, and were blazing away to 
their dear hearts content. There was nothing 
very cheerful in the climate or the town, ana 
yet there was an air of cheerfulness abroad 
that the clearest summer air, and the brightest 
summer sun might have endeavored to diffuse in 
vain. 

For the people who were shovelliag away oa 
the housetops were jovial end full of gles, 
calling out to one another from the parapets; 
and now and then exchanging a facetious snow- 
ball—better natured missile far than many a 
worthy jest-lavghing heartly if it went righe, 
and not less heardly if it went wrong. The 
poulterets’ shops were still half open, and the 
fruiterers’ were radient in their glory. Thera 
were great, round, pot-bellied baskets of ches. 
nuts, shaped like the waistcoats of jolly old 
gentlemen, lolling at the doors, and tumbling 
out into the strect, in their apoplectic opulence. 
There were rudy, browu-faced, broad-girthed 
Spanish onions, shining in the fatness of their 
growth like Spanish friars ; and winking from 
their shelves in wanton slyoess at the girls gs 
they went by, and glanced demurely at the | 
hung-up mistletoe. There were pears and apples, 
clustered high in blooming pyramids; thers ° 
were bunches of grapes, made in the shopkee- 
pers’ benevolence, to dangle from conspicuous 
hooks, that people’s mouths might water gratis 
as they pussed ; there were piles of filberts, mas- v 
sy end brown, recalling, in their {ragrance, an- 
cient walks among the woods, and plesssnt 
shuffling, ankle deep, through withered leaves, 
~there were Norfolk biffins, squab and swer- 
thy, esttiog off the yellow of the oranges snd 
lemons, and, in the: compactness of their 
juicy persons, urgently entreating and beseech. 
ing to be carried home, in paper bags, and eaten 
after dinner. The very gold and si'ver fish, set 
forth among theee choice fruits in a bowl, the’ 

{members of a cull sod stagerat blooded raee, 


