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CARRABOO.

—

"1 A Bristol paper, after giving a _fre «imile of the characters
employed by this young woman, when <he wished to pass for
a Princess of Javaeu, and of her real hand-writing as Mury
Baler, thus adds her history s

“This girl was born at Witheridge, in Devonshire, in the
yeer 1792, where her parents {poor but industrious honest
people) are stili living. Fromavery early age, she was accus-
‘tomed to ‘roaming about. Her mother taught her o spin
wool, and obliged her to work as much as she could, and in
1he season she was employed in weeding in the corn fields;
but Mary evinced a strong inclination to follow the occupa-
‘dons-and anmsements of a boy, She therefore used to
drive the farmer’s horses, and when she was fa:igned_. would
‘go into the water, and-thus soon learned to swim and to dive.
‘WHer fmother beine -uneasy at her way of life, procured her a
.plate of service at Exeter; but she soou left it and commen-
~e¢d, in earnest,the fife of-a wandering mendicant. Sometimes
-ghe mer with ercouragement and sometimes with rebuils;
but she soon acquired the habit of tearing her cluthes to
_gasteri, and to appear ‘as miserable as pessible, In aword,
ishe heccme a proficient in all the artifices, and was expos-
et to ail the vicissitudes of the trade she iiad chosen.: From
‘Tygorer she wandered to Taunton-—sleeping under hay-ricks
_and in -barns, and, when in good Inck, at fan‘n-hou.:eswal-
Avays exciting compassion rather than importuniog for alms.
I this 'way peor Mory’s stars guided her to Bristal about four
years ago. When she had expended ali the money she had
collecied on the road, she applied-to ¢ ‘The Stranger’s kriend
S.ciety 3 but an inquiry having been set on foot iuco her cha-
-yacter anidl history, she deemed it prudent to decamp, and set
off for London. On the road, she was taken ill, and the fa-
ture Princess of Javasu was conveyed in an humble waggon
to St Giles’s Hospital, wher'e she was confined a Funsldemhie
time with a frenzy fever.  Her youth and engaging manners
induced the chapiain of the institution [0 comimserate .h:.-r
forlorn situation, and he humunely procured her a situation,
as servant to a-family, with whom she remained three years ;
but her mistress being very strict, and refusing to atlow her
as much liberty gs she wished, Marv packed up her little
wardrobe, and bide her mistress farewell.  Her wages were
soon expended ; and having heard that the Magdalen was a
punnery, she determined to see.the inside of it.  For this
purpoze she invented a story, which ber appearance rendered
very probubly, anid. was admicted. _ Her curiosity, hnwwef,
(for she had no otler motive in going there) was 'soon sufi-
ciently gratified, and she embraced the_'ﬁrst opportunity ot
taking French leave.  Being of an exceeding romantic turn of
mind, she now assumed -male attire, and procyre i a pluce as
Fommun ; and in this visguise she actually lived in her native
place, close to her dather’s house, without exciting the slighr.
est suspicion, baving acq: ired the art of altering her features
gu-completely that no orie’knew her. :

Alter residirg at Wetheridge sume tioe she removed toa
neighbouring village; bat being sent with a message doring
the aeep sno.v aboui thiree yeLrs ago, she was overwhelmed,
and lay baried all nizht. o the morning, she was found be-
numbed and insensible.  ‘Ibe removal of her wet clothes dis-
covered her sex. and she was obliged to leave the place, and
g2t out in pursuit of new adventures, Having begged her
way to London, she again went to service; and again ina
few montbs became weary of restraing, and resumed her
wandering hebits of lite. | ' ) ‘-

sue pow met with a foreigner, who, smitten with her
eharms, marri=d her, and they travelled both tozether to
Brightan, and other, places on the southern coast. But the
sitlen bonds of matrimony soon beeame irksome to Mary;
and one morning she gave her husband- the- slip, retraced her
steps 1o the mewropolis, and again got into .service. Her pre-
aent condition, however, prevented her from retaining her
place. She soon heeame” a “mother,.and having placed her
ehild in the Founillicg Hospital,"again decumped.  If this part
of her story is ta be €rediced, the infant is dead.

Once niore she tutnied-her back upon London, and wander-
ed in the 0:d way to Exeter, where she fell in with.a. gang of
gypsics ; she left them however in three days« ; but not-without
“proficing by their: tuition; for she was.an zpt scholur, and
Tearit a great deal in a lictle time.

Sl now bent her steps towards Bristol, and on her ar-
rival took up her atode in the house "of a Mrs Neale, in
{,ewin's Mead. Here she soon became tired of a station=
ary life; and bearing a good deal of that modern paradise,
América, she determined - 10 sh".rt the.scene of. attion fn;m
the old to the new .world.  For this, purpose she applicd
toa Ceptain on the quay, who promiced to take her for
fice guineas, sbe finding her own provisions. Bu: whence
wes tic snoney to come?  Therewas the rub! In thisdilem-
ma, she wandered to the end of Park Row, unnoticed by any
of the passengers, and she brgan tq perceive that the dittle at-
tention, paid her woull rendes her:efforts to raise the money
by begging very tedious, 2rd, perhaps fruitless. 1o a lucky
suonient sbe gncountered tivo-or three of the, French lace-
_aakers fram Noraraody,- -She watched their novements, and
-percetved that.every body stazed at them. . Thjs was enough

“for.Carraboo. She fixed her eyes on the French girls’ pecu.

lisr b -.!-dress, andivimmediavely occurred to-her, that in the
gart; of a foreigner she might obtaia that wiich was denied to

un English woman, She soon twisted her handkerchief into

‘tong patw—=n0 savez.~~1hen she must be Spanish. Wrong

‘Is it any wonder that the girl should bave been foot-sore, and

- - ‘

a turban, outlandished her general attire, and. set off on the
Gloucestershire foad, Alter walking a few milés, a gentle-
man accosted her ; and perceiving that she was fatigued, rook
her to the next public house, and gave her meat-and, spirits
and avater, which she, net being as yet an Hiddoo, i-!:?muiuh-
ed, a Lz Froncoise, for she w s now a Frenchwoman®

It i already known how she went to a coitage at -Almvonds-
bury, and was ‘there humanely taken to the house of :Mrs
Wourall. At first she was suspected, and threatened if she
did not speak the truth;—but, alas, English was to her an
unknown linguage. Uhey addressed her in French :—=Non

apain :==No Lspagnol, Now it happened that one of Mr
Worrall's domestics was a Greek, who had travelied to India,
and he thaught be could discern the Oriental manners about
the girl easily enough—but still she might be 3 Portuguese, or
a German, or a Pole, or a Russian, or a Bshemian-——no one
could trll what ; but after putting ber to the question, at the
Stamp- Office, the Council House, and elsewhere, it was con-
chuded that she was ¢ and a sailor was found out who
could speak to her. Dy the girl's confession, all the palaver
that passed between her and the sailor was mere gi berish ;
but Jack clapped the Knowle shot into bis locker, put his
helm hard up, and hore away for Marsh Street, to drifik the
Princess of Javasu's good heaith in a glass of Castle and Co.’s

best—haviug, he said, met with no such fats for a long ime
before !

Shoals of books were now conveyed to Knowle, to find out
from what part of Terra-lncognita she came, Maps were
shown her of the [ndian and Chinese Seas. Fry's Pantogra-
phia was pored over, together with various plates exhibiting
the customs of the East. ‘The girl had access to these books,
inaps, and plates, at ber leisure, and stie made 2 good use of :
Yhem. From them she obtained her cue. Sbe quickly ob.
served, with a Carraboo eye, how the inhabitants of the dif-
ferent nations dressed, what they are, how they wiete, how
they saluted, &e. the whole of which she imitated a3 well as
she could, and in some instances with no small degree of dex-
terity. It must be remembered, also, thatalthough she could
not speak English, shecould hear it, and'she touk goud care
to profit by the different remarks made by the mpltltude of
persons who came to see here—The v_vonderful thing, there-
fore, and almost only the wondertal thing, Is, her amazing self-
-command, her astonishing powers of face. An instance of
this we will meution bere, One gentleman tried flsttery. He
drew his chair clnse to the girl ; looked steadily in her face,
and ohserved, ¢ You are the most beautiful creature [ ever
belield 1~—You are an angel ! Not 3 muscle of her face mo-
ved; her countenance remained as unshaken-as a stone. The
domestic alrcady mentioned, when she first came to Knowle,
observed, in the girl’s presence, that if she was an Kast In-
dian, she would refuse brandy, or any kind of spirits. She
prolited by the remark, A glass of brandy and water was
offered ber, and she rejected'it with a truly religious abhor-
rence, .

But nothing perplexed the copnosc:nti by whom this gay dee
ceiver was visited, so much &8s her pronunciation of the lan-
guage of Javasu, Her articulation was unlike any thing ever
heard before. The only sound which was intelligible to the
ear was her own name-and this she uttered distinctly and
rapidly, ¢ Carraboo! Carraboo! Carraboo!™ leaving her
wonder-struck admirers to translate the rest of her gibberish
as well as they were able. .

Still Carraboo was restiess, and panted for America. One
morning she suddenly disappeared; and returning in the even-
ing with a bundle,and her clothes, shoes, and bands dirty, gave
the people to nuderstanid, that she dug them up from 2 place

)

wwhere she (risum lenccits amici) had buried them, to bide
them from the Mackratons! The real truth was, that dur-
ing her short absence sbe had hastened to Bristol; but fear-
ing that she might be pursued, she cut across the country by
the Duacliess’s Woods, making her way through hedges, and
over ditchr s, till she reached her old Jandlady’s in Lewin's
Mead. There she packed up her trunk, and leaving it ready
at her lodgings, she ran to the quay, ro look for the ship;
but the vessel had sailed! At this moment, observing 2+ man
jook at her atrentively, and suspecting himi to be a spy upon
lier actions, she centrived to clude him for a moment, and
then leaped into an empty barrel, where she actually remain-
ed nearly two hours. Emerging from this -aukward retreat,
she conveyed ber trunk (having first paid for her lodgings) to
the Devonshire waggon, and sent it to her father’s—~return-
ing with the bundle to Knowle with all poassible expedition.

sick ? Having thus disposed of her heavy baggage, she had
nothing to look to but herself and bundle, and was thus ready
for a march, ac a moment’s warning, whenever an opportu-
nity might offer,

‘The curtain now draws up for the fifth act. She was
about to present hersell before the great folks in London,—
She bad been'in the metropolis before, and-she knew that it
was not like the House on the Hill, or the Stamp Office, or |
the Council House of Bristal. !

She therefore hecame sick— |
this was the only remedy fur the disease which now threaten. |
ed her. She discovered taat a little black currant jelly would |
give her mouth and tongue the appearance of a-typhus fever; |
and who shali say that she did not dread the tactus eruditus of |
hee medical attendant ?—it might quicken the pulse even of |
Carrabos. Indeed she feit now that the crisis was at hand, |
and ber uneasiness on that head might derange her animal

funetions. Many who now laugh, might themselves have

been deceived, When Columbus showed the courtiers how
to make an egg stand upon ane end, they -all wondered that
they had not found it ont themseives.

By this time, however, Mrs Waorrall had received infor-
mation which opened her eves. Dr Wilkinson's letter had
mentioned Carraboo's antipathy to spirits. The gentleman
who accosted her on the road to Almondshury, as already
mentioned, haviug read the Doctor’s letter, immediately re-
cognised what be had suppased to be a poar French girl, who
had drank bis brandy and . water at the public-houses The
gentleman wrote to Nrs Worrall, and this circumetance led
to the deneucrent, ’

Svon after the ltter had reached Mrs W. Carraboo
thought she ohserved a very material alteration in the conduct
of her kind protecrress, 'L'he katter would not be left alone
with her; and every thing looked shy and suspicious. She
prreeived all was not right, and decamped for Bath. On the
way thither she prescrved ber Zncon and arriving at a cot-
tager's on the road, frightened the pour old man and woman
by ber singrlar gestures so much that she could scarcely pre-
vail upon them te admit her into the house, During the
night she was geparated from the old couple only by a thin
partition 3 and whilst listening to the dialogue which they
maintained respecting her, she was compelled to stop ber !
mouth with the bed-clothes, to prevent ber from laughing at |
then. g

Her reception at Bath i3 perbaps the most curious part of
her adventures, She was there recognised in the street by
Mr Carpenter, we believe—who not being a true believer, |
and fearing the girl might have robbed her protectress, im- |
mediately sent for r Wilkinson. She wus taken to the
P.uck Horse Inn, and thitber the Ladies of Bath hutried in
crowds to do honour to the supposed Princess of Javassm
Here the scene was ludicrous in the extreme, The' ladies
kneelid before her—one took hold of her hands—another
wiped ber Royal face—a third covered ber with a rich lace
veil—and then it was % Poor dear creature !~ What shall
we do to make her comfortable!"—¢ Puor dear creature |’
Vhe girl herself laughed heartily at it afterwards, and she de-
clares that she knows not iow she withstood all the ¢ fiuss"
that was made about her.

It seems, however, that the gicl herself, subdued by the kind-
ness of her protectress, scemed disposed to- confess how she
abused her generosity 3 but the catastrophe was semewhat un-
expected.  On her retwin frony the Batk expedition, she was
conveyed to Bristol, and on entering the parlour of a gentle.
{ man’s house, jthere were waiting to receive her {(forresco re-
ferens 1) the Rind gensleniau who had treated ber on the Al.
i"m-ndsbury road,.-and her former lan-dlady from Lewin's
i Mead! The Princess of Fuvasu immediately sunk upon her
i knees—and by one of cho-e beautiful and mind-hewildering
‘! metamorphoses, one of those transmigrations, which is not
].

surpassed by any thing in Ovid, orin any ucvel, ancient or |
‘modern, this eldest Daughter of the Sun, this Moon of |

Moaous, this:inhabitant of Sirius, was in an instant *fallen
froma her high estate,” and changed to Mary Baker, of With-
¢ eridge, in Devonshire 7 *48is transit gloria mundi !” |
| "T'nat the girt's mind has. been cast i no comnion mould is |
l

certain, Since her Fesidence in this neighbourhoed she h:sin
‘ no instanee been accused ot dishonesty ; and her eonduct to-
wards her parents has been exemplary, as it appears thae dur-
| ing her service in London she regularly sent them half her
. wages, and at other times -whatever she could spare. She
i avoids all .mention of them, as if the subject were a painful
{ one. Her memory is'singularly retentive. She went to hear
. the Rev. Mr Day preach at St thilip’s church s ‘me time ago,
! ind on her rernrn home she repeated 'to Ler landiady all the
i leading points of the discourse with surprising accarscy. All
{ she knows of-wiiting she learned from the daughter of one of
| her ‘mistresses ; but (1f we may believe her) she cannot speil
: any words—nar ¢an she wiite them without a written copy—
pot even her own name—though she handles the pen dexter-
-ously. For this reason,all her autographs differ. In fact, she
imitates wwhat is ect before ber, and that is all she can do.—
Her drawings and maps, which we have heard some people
praise, are mere scrawls. _

A question now naturally intrudes itself, what can be_done
with her 7 ¢ Pack her off to her parish,” say some. And
what then ! Why, in a few days she will return again, if she
wishes ta do so, in spite of the great seare crozw boards from
St Peter's Hospital, Besides, after all, this unfortunate girl
seems to be as'much an bbject of pity as of hlame in this affair.
Like poor Malvolio, she bad *¢ her hanours thrust upon her,”
Hertrrone was ready. to receive her, and she had nothing to
do but to seat berself gracefully upon it. Her vassals were
determine:! to make her a Princess, and what could she do
but bear the load of royalty which they had * buckled. on her
back.” Puor girl! she had picked up some shillings on the
road, and had it been as many pounds she would now have
been ploughing the Atluntic, instead of being under the necesw
sity of conceshinent a few miles off, to screen her from. the
gaze of the multitude, C




