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JIlumxjutlT, Iii0, iatakaj gcnting, 3Tarr& 4, 1854. gumlm:20;
I'OHTIIV. man, with an axe on his nhoulder, was

seen thai very evening coming out of the
Kiine carrying a bundle 4ied in a check
aprnn. with an hir of surly triumph. j

The mostcu rent and probable story,

'You have made to much money out
of me,' said the speculator.

Tom Inst his prticooe and his piety.
'The Devil uke me, said he, if have
made a farthing.'

DtUa of OXtal. 1. .
The Londjn Times giv- - a the following

further particulars t .e battle of Chile,
Irom a priv.ile le ' '

Un Friday, 'he d l of January, tha
Turkish trMip,uuJer t ie or lernui unj.l
Pacha and Ahmed P cha, iuurohed tl
attack the Russians who hud forufi-- J
themselves in ihe vilhgu nf Ciiale, which "

ia about 5 hour march from Kalefat.
The force of the Ismail Pacha was cow-pos- ed

of three regiments of regular cavlarjr
anj one regim?ni of Bashi-Buzouk- s, with

however, observes that Tom Walker so particularly searce. It was a time lor
giew so anxious about ihe fate of hit wife paper credit. The country had been del
and the property, that he set out at length ugnd with government bills ; banks hdd
to seek them both at the Indian lort. Dur-- . been established; the people had run
ing the long summer's afiemoon, he mad with schemes for new settlements,
searched about the glo imy plnc. but no for buildii g cities in the wilderness; land-wif- e

was to be found. He called her jobbers went about with maps of gran's,
name repeatedly, but she was m here to and townships, and El Doradoes, lying
be henrd. Tbe bittern alone reiponded nobody knew where, but which evervbo- -

dy, iid retreat for all the owls in the
neighborhood. It was full of pita and
quagmires, par tally covered wiih weeds
and mosses, wheie the green surface ofien
betrayed he traveller into a gulf of black
smothering mud; ihere were ulso dark
and stagnant pools, the abodes of tho tad
pole, the bull frog, and the water snake,
and the trunks of pines and hemlocks lay
half drowned, half rotten, looking like
alienators sleeping in the mire,

Tom bad long been picking h:s way
cautiously through the treacherous forest,
stepping from tuft to tuft, of rushes and
roots, which afforded precarious footholds
among deep sloughs, or pacing carefully,
like a cat along the prostrate trunks of
trees, now and then startled by the scream-
ing of the bittern or the quacking of the
wild duck, raisine on the win? from somn

lung before one of y iur white-face- d race
put 'ooi upon the soil.

And pray who are jou, if I may be so
bold' aaid Tom

O, 1 go by various names. I am Wild
iuntzman in some countries, the Black

Miner in others. In this neighborhood I
am known by the name of Black Woods-man- ;

1 am he to whom tho red men de-

voted this tpot, and now and then roast
ed a white man, by way of sweet smell-
ing sacrifice. Since the red men have
been exterminated by you white savages,
I amuse myself by presiding at the perse-cutio- n

of Qiukers and Anabaptists ; I
am the grand patron and prompter of
slave dealers, and the grand master of
Salem witches;'

'The upshot of nil of which is, that il
mistake not.' said Tom. surlilv. v n

I are commonly called 'Old Scratch.' '
' I he same at your set vice, replied the

black man wiih a bivil nod.
Such was the opening nf the interview

according to the old story, though it hag
most too familiar an air to be credited.
One would almost think that to meet
such a singular personage in this wild,
lonely place would have shaken any
man's nerves; but Tom was a hard-minde- d

fellow, not easily daunted, and he
had lived o long with a termagant wife
that he did not even fear the devil.

Il is sad af er this com me nee merit, they
had a long and earnest conversation to-

gether, as Tom returned homewards.
The black mun told him of the gieat
sums of money which had been buried
by Kidd, tho pirate, under the oak trees
on the ridge, not fur from the morass.
All these were under his command, and
protected by his power, so that none could
find them except such os propitiated his
favor.

These he offered to place, within Tm
Walker's reach, having conceived an es-

pecial kindue'-- for him, but they wero to
be had only on certain conditions. What
these conditions are may be easilv sur-
mised, though iora never disclosed it
publicly. They must have been very
hard, fur he required time to think of
thorn, and he was not a man to stick at
trifles when money was in view. When
they had reached the edge of the swamp,
the stranger paused.

'What proof have I ihat what vou have
said is true ?' said Tom.

21herfl is mv signature,' said the black
man, passing his finger on Tom's fore-
head. So savin" he turned ofl'amon r ih
thickest of the swamp, and seemedj as
Tom said, to eo down. down into ilin em ill
until nothing but his head anil should rs
could be seen, and so he totally disappear-
ed.

When Tom returned home, he found
the I lack piinl of a finger burnt, as it w ere,
into his forehead, which nothing could
obliterate.

The first news his wife had to tell wis
the doith of Jbsohnn (Jrowinsjs'iield, the
rich buccaneer. It was announced in the

ttth th 'sua' fi'Miiis. ,'ihat a yre--

icti had !':'!e i;i ' .sr.ici .'
Y'.nti ndd; ..i't

Mur.k iViund i

whiati w t'i. iy .o. iiurni;.
' ! ,iu the i'r i'bu'Hcrs rutu-

'who euro's V

Uo now Ie!i to. it Winithf:
see!', M"; iiiusi.-ifi- .

! I.-- no :;e to let
h;a conhdenee; t.,u $ tU- - v Un uneasy
secret, he wilhigly shared it wiih her.
All her avarice was awakened at the men-
tion of hidden gold, nnd she urged her
husband lo comply with the- black man's
terms, and secure what would make them
happy for life.

However disposed Tom was to sell him
self to the devil, he was determined nut
to do so to oblige his wife, so that he
natty reiusea out ol mere spite ol the
contradiction. jlJFiny were the bitter
quarrels tiiey had upon the subject, but
the more she talked, the more resolute he
became not to be damned to please her.
At lensrth she was determined to drive the
bargain on her account, ..and if she suc- -ii.i hiceeaeu to Keep an tne gain herselt.

The next eveninsr she set off for the
swamp with her apron heavily laden
10m wauea ana wuited tor her in vain-midnig-

came, but she did not makeher
appearance, morning noon and night re-

turned, but still she did not come. Tom
grew uneasy for her safety, especially as
he found that she bad carried off in her
apron, the silver teapot and spoons, and
every other portable article of value. An
other night elapsed, another morning, but
no wife. In a word, she was never heard
of more.

What was her real fate nobody knows,
in consequnce of so many pretending to
know. It is one of those fasts that hi.
been confounded by a variety of histori
ans, some asserted that she lost her way
among the tangled mazes of the swamp
and sunk in some pit or slough; others,
more uncharitable, hinted that she had
eloped with the household booty.and made
off to some other province, while others
asserted that tha tempter decoyed her into
some dismal quagmire, on the top of which
her hat was found lying. la confirma-
tion of this, it was said that a great black

Boston. His reputation for a ready
mouied man, who would lend money out
for a good consideration, soon spread
abroad- - Everybody remember the day
of Governor Belcher, when money was

dy was ready to purchase. In a word,
the great speculating fever which breaks
out now and then in the country, had
raged to an alarming degree, and every-
body was dreaming of sudden fortunes
for nothing.

As usual the fever had subsided ; the
dream had gone off, imaginary fortunes
with it ; the patients were left in a doubt-
ful plight, and the whole country resound-
ed with the cry of hard times.'

At this particular state of distress did
Tom Walker set up as a usurer in Bos-

ton. His door was soon thronged with
customers. The needy and the adventu-
rous, the gambling speculator, the land-jobbe-

thriftless tradesman, the mer-
chant with cracked credit; in shorn ev.
ry one driven to raise money by desper-
ate sacrifices, hurried to Tom Walker.

Thus Tom was the universal friend of
the needy, and he acted like a 'friend in
need ;' Ihat s to say, he exacted good
pay and good security. In proportion
to the distress of the applicant was the
boldness of his terms. He accumulated
bonds and mortgages, gradually squeezing
his customers closely, and sent them m
length as dry as a sponge from his doors

In this way he made money hand over
band, became a rich and mighty man,
and exalted his cocked hat upon change.
He built himself, as usual, a vast h use,
out of ostentation, hut left a greater part
lin(inihpl .nut .of pnNlmiinjr llacot
up a carriage in the fullness of his vain-
glory, though he nearly starved the poor
horses which drew it; as the ungreased;
wheels groaned and screeched on thej
axletrees, you would have thought you

'

heard the souls of the poor debtors lie
was squeezing.

As Turn waxed old, however, he grew,
thoughtful. Having secured the good;
things of this world, he began to feel
anxious about those of the next.

lie thought with regret on ihe bargain
i, uj ,,,.u ,;ih M. r..:.,...i ... j
sel )js wj,8 ,o wo,k Q hjm nu o(.j

hjs comUtinni be therefore, all
, gmkle1 a vioenl church.oer 'ej

, ,oud anJ slreul)l)Us s jf h J
;,ere ,o ,'e carri( ,(, , foB ofJ,,,,,,, mi , nKva tell heaJ
sM mJ (,urj week

.

clamor of iIns: eunday nevo'ions. Ihe
. ,

niret I iristiam who had been modest u
J

and steadi'y traveling Zionward, were!
stui k with ell' reproach t seeing them-- j
s Ives ho sud outstripped in theirca-ri-e- r

by ibis new ly made convert. Tom
was as rigid in leligious as in nionej
mutiers; lie wa- - a s'em supervisor, cen-surc- r

of bis neighbors, and seemed to
think every sin entered un to t'teir ne-- !

c .1 1. iifecmc a credit I. He
( ' I'il lalked o' th" ev dietiev of reviv- -

ing ihe persecution of the Quakers and
Anabap'ists. Inn word, Tom s zeal be-

came his ric; es.

Still) in spi e of his strer.uous attention
t( forms, Tom had a lurking dread that
the devil, after all. would have his due.
xhat he might not be taken unawares,
therefore, it is said that he always carried
a Bible in bis pocket, lie also had a

'great folio Bible in his counting house
desk, and be would lay his green specta
deson the book to mark the place while
he turned round to drive some usurous
bargain.

Some say that Tom grew n little crack-braine- d

in his older days, and that fancy-

ing his end approaching, he had his horse
new shod, saddled and bridled, and buried
feet uppermost, because that at the last
day the world would be turned upside
down, in which case he should find his
horse ready for mounting, and he was de
termined at the worst 10 give his old
friend a run for it. This, however, is
mere old wife's fable. If he did not
really take sue.h a precaution it was total- -

v superfluous, at least so savs the au- -

thentic old legend, which closes bis story
in tho following manner :

r u, r, : .u. j.J j -Ino iivi uii-- i uwiMi iu iijd uog uuys, a
terrible black thundergust came up. Tom
sat in his counting-house- , in his white
linen-ca- p and India silk morning gown.
He was on the point of foreclosing a mort-
gage, by which he would complete the
min of an unhappy speculator, for whom
he had professed the friendship.

The poor lane' jobber begged him to
grant him a few month's indulgence.'
Tom hnd grown testy and irritated, and
relused another day,

'My family will be ruined and bought
oh the parish," said the land-jobbe-

Charity begins at home," replied Tom.
I must take good care of myelf these

hard times.'

HYMN ON THE CITY.
BT BHVA.NT.

Mot ia the solitude

Alone, my man tommune with Heaven, or 8to
Only in tbe savage wood

And sunnyvalc, the present Deity;
Or only hear Ilia voice

Where the winds whisper and the waves rejoice.

Even here do I behold

Thy steps, Almighty here amidst the crowd

Through the great city rolled,

With everlasting murmur, deep and loud

Choking the ways that wind

'Mongstthe proud piles, the work of humankind.

Thy golden sunshine comes

From the round heaven, and on their .dwellings
lies,

And lights their inner homes :

For them thou fiU'st with air the unbounded skies,

And givest them the stores

Of ocean, and the harvest of its shores.

Thy Spirit is around,
Quickening the restless mass that sweep along,

And this eternal sound-Vo- ices

and footfalls of the numberless throng
Like the resounding sea,

Or like the rainy tempest, speaks to Thee.

And when the hours of rest
Come, like a calm, upon the mid sea brine,

Hushing its billowy breast,
The quiet of tho moment, too, is thine,

It breathes of Him who keeps

The vast and helpless city while it sleeps.

SUimllaiuflu.
THE DEVIL AND TOPI WALKER.

BV WASHINGTON IRVING.

A few miles from Bostonin Masstchu- -
settS, there is a deep inletj "w hiding sever-
al miles into the country, from Charles
Bay, and terminating in a thickly wo-jde-

swamp or morass. On one side in this
inlet is a beautiful dark grove, and on the
opposite side the land rises abruptly
from the water's edge into a high ridge,
on which grow a few scattered oaks oi
great age and immense size. It was un-
der one of these gigantic trees, according
to old stories, that Kidd, the pirate, buried
his treasures. The in'et allows a facili-
ty to bring the money in a boat, secretly,
at night, to the very foot of the hill. The
elevation of the place permitted a good look
out to be kept that no one was at hand,
while the remaiknble trees formed good
land marks, by which the place might
be easily found again. The old stories
add moreover, that the devil presided ni
the hiding of the money, nnd took it un-

der Ins guardian-dip- ; but this, it is well
known he always dors wi'h buried irea.

' sures, pu rlir-u- l ally when it had born
Be this as it may. Kid never

returned to recover his wealth ; being
shortly after seized at 13 i m, sent in
England mid tin-r- h.mg il tor piracy,

Abou' the year 1727. just at tht time
when earthquakes wero so prevalent in
New EngUud, and shook iiany tall sin-net- s

down on their kne, fherj lived
nsar this place a meagre, miserly fdlmv,
by the uante of Turn Walker. MrU,-.- . a

wile as miserly as himself, end they were
?o miserly ihey conspired to cheat each
other. Whatever the woman could lay
her hands on, she hid away; a hen could
not cackle but she was on the alert to se-

cure a new 1 id egg. Her husband was
continually prying about to detect her se-

cret hoards; many and fierce were the
conflicts thui took place about what might
have been common property. They liv-

ed in a forlorn house, thnt stood alone,
and had an air of starvation. A few
struggling savine trees, emblems of ster-
ility, grew near it:. no smoke ever curled
from its chimney; no traveller ever stop-
ped at its door. A miserable horse, whose
xibs were as articulate as the gridiron,
stalked about a field where a thin carpet
of moss, scarcely covering the rugged bed
of pudding stone, tantalized and bulked
his hunger; and sometimes he would lean
his head over the fence, look pitiously at
the psisser by, and seem to petition his
deliverance from the Und of famine.
The house and its inmates had altogether
a bad name. Tom's wife was a tall

fierce of temper, loud of tongue,
and strong of arm. Her voice was often
heard in wordy warfare with her husband
and his face showed signs that the con-
flicts were not confined to words. No
one however, ventured to interfere be.
tween them; the lonely wayfarer shrank
within himself at the horrid clamor and
clapper-clawin- g eyed the den of disorder
askance and hurried on his way, if a
bachelor, rejoicing at his celibacy "

One day Tom Walker had been to a
distant part of the neighborhood, he took
what he considered a short cut home-
ward, through a swamp. Like most short
cu b, it was an ill chosen route.' Tie
swamp was thickly frown with eloomv
pinea and hemlocks, some of them ninety
feet h'gh, which made it dark at noon

Just then there were three loud knocks
at the street door, he stepped out to see
who was there. A black man wasther
holding a black horse, which neighed and
stamped with impatience.

Tom, you're come lor,' said the black
fellow gruffly.

He sin tink hack, but too late, ile bad
left his little Bible in his coat pocket;
and the big Bible on the desk buried un-

der the mortgage he was about to fore-
close. Never was a sinner more taken
unawares. Like a child the black man
whisked him astride the horse, and away
lie galloped in the midst of the thunder
storm. With their pens behind their ears,
the clerks stared afier him from the win-dn-

Ayay went Tom Walker, dash-

ing down the streets, his white cap bob-

bing up and down, his morning gewn
fluttering fh the wind, and his steed strik-
ing fite out of the pavements at every
bound. When the clerks turnpd to look
at ihe black man he had disappeared.

Tom Walker never returned to forclose
he mortgage. A countryman who lived

near the swamp, reported that in the
height of the hunder gust, he heard a
great clattering of hools ai.d how'ingalong
the mad, and when ho ran 'o the window
he just caught sight of a figure such as J
have described, on a horse that galloped
like mad across the hills, and down into
the black hemlock swamp, towards the
old Jndian fort, and shortly afterwards a
thunderbolt fell in ihat direction, which
seemed to sel the forest in a blaze; The
good people of Boston shook their heads
and shrugged their shoulders. They had.
been so accustomed in witches nd gob-lin-

and tricks of the devl, in. all kinds
of shapes, from the first settlement of the
country, hey were not so much horrified
as might be expected. Trustees were ap-
pointed to take charge of Tom's effects.'
There was nothing, however, to admin-
ister upon. On searching his ceffers, his
bonds and mortgages were found reduced
to cinders. In place of gold or silver, his
iron chest was filled with chip-- - and shav-
ings; uvo skeliians lay in the stable in-

stead of his half starved horse, and the
very next day his great house took fire
and was burned to the ground.

Such was the end of Tom Walker and
his wealth. Let all griping mon-
ey brikers lay thestoiy to their heart.
The truth is not to be d mhied. The hole
under ihe oak trees whence he dug Kidd's
money is to be seen to this day. and the
neighboring swamp and the old Indian
fort are often Imunted by a figure on
horsebnek, in morning gown and while
cap, which is doubtless the troubled spirit
of the usurer. In fact, tha story has re-

solved itself into a proverb, nnd is the
origin of that popular saying so prevalent
throughout New England of "the Devil
and Tum Walker."

TrasspIiAxting Laboe Tbees. A great ea-

gerness is manifested by many purchasers of
fruit trees, to get those of very large size, with
fae hope of roomt er.tabiinit lurgc crops of fruit
iron: tbvia. V. l:v:i ( urnniilinnrypiiuis can be
;aki;u ia tli. iv removal and resetting, so as to
secure n circle of fibres with a diameter nearly
equal to the height of the tree, this will generally
succeed j but in common practice, large trees
are not so profitable as those of medium size-- by

which we mean not much above one inch in
diameter in any case, or with any kind of tree.
This view is in any case corroborated by J. T.
Worthing'ton, of Cliiiicothe, Ohio, who hashad
extensive experience in fruit raising, in a com-

munication in the Ohio Farmer, from which wo
make the following brief extract on the subject.

It is not desirable to plant fruit trees more
than an inch in diameter; they will have fruit
little if any sooner, and in after years they are
apt to be unsound. I have now an app e or-

chard planted in March, 1819, boles dug in De-

cember 1848, nearly all of the trees of which
bore this year and many of them bore last,
though the average size when planted was no
greater than J of an inch in diameter, nnd an-

other apple orchard of 70 trees of tho same
size and similarly planted in 1843 bore this sea-

son several hundred bushels of choioe fruit. I
would say then, dig your holes in the fall or
early wintor in a proper situation, not too wet
nor too much exposed, plant small and vigorous
trees, manure them with a bushel or, more of
rotten chips each, cultivate the ground in po-

tatoes or other root crops, and you will have
good healthy trees, and fruit in four or five
years at farthest. .... v..

G7" Temperance, by fortifying the
mind and body, leads lo happiness: in-

temperance by enervating them, ends
generally in misery. -

Commend us to a lazy fellow ; for he
always finds out the shortest and best Way
of doing everything, y ,fv v!

A boy who undertook to ride a horse
radish, is now practising on a saddle of
mutton, without stirrups.

six guns Ahmed Pacha was stationed at
some distance from the village, with some '

reserve troops, consisting of five batilion,
nnd six guns. ., . .

The Russian force in the village con-
sisted of three battalions of infantry, com-

manded by Colonel Bonnegard, three
squadrons of htwars, and two squadrons
of Cossacks, with six guns. ... . .

The Turkish troops were, as will, be
seen, superior in number; but the position
of the Russians, who were distributed in '

all the houses of the villagf, which is of
greit extent, and which is surrounded by
a double ditch, rendered the attack ex-
tremely perilous, as the enemy, well
sheltered, were enabled to direct a murder- - '

ous fire upon the Turks without the latter -

being able to reply to it. ,

In spite of this evident disadvantage, .,
Ismal Pacha gave orders for the attack,' 4

und threw himself inio the village under a
shower of balls fired from rill the windows,, ,

At first the Turks received very serious
injury; but, although this circumstance,
somewhat dlorganiztd iheir attack.' their
impetuosity was by no means checked.
The greater porjon of the soldiers, who
hnd never before been exposed to musket,
ry, nevertheless displayed indomitable
courage. 'i. V

4fter a desperate struggle they attacked
the house, and fought hand to hand with i ;

swmd and bayonet. The massacre was
frightful. The Russians in vain begged
for Quarter. In the fever of the fight the '
Turks listened to nothing, and sluuglered,
without pity, all who (ell under their
hands. The Mtis.niininns of the Crimea,
incorporated wiih the Russian army, in
vnin appealed to their Mussulmans. No ' '
quarter was given. Gutters of blood "i

ran down the streets from this wholesale
human slaughter. To add to the horrors
of the seen", it may be said that a number '

of pigs which had been let loose were
seen eating the d ad bodies. r

While the ba' tie n thus going on in ,.

the village, twelve battalions of infantry , .

ol the Russian army, and a squadron of
cavalry, wiih sixteen pieces of cannon,
were brought to the assistance of the ,;ii

besieged, and attempted to place the ",.
Turks between two fires. Information
of this was given to jlhmed Pacha, who,
directed his soldiers to the point, in order
to prevent the junction with the besieged ,'
troops. For this movement he made use
of three of his reserved battalions.

The advantage of the position was now
on the side of the Turks, who were on

"

ground which sloped towards the J?uss. v
i;

ians i but the latter were in three times
";

',

greater number than the Turks. In spite 7,
of this inequality, however, the Russiuns ,n

'

were entirely beaten, und lied in the great-.- "
et disorder. They were completely1
routed, a fact constituting a feat of arms ?

on he part of the Turks which does great
honor to them, and establishes another
important truth that the Russians cannot 'i'
cope with Turkish troops in equal ,num- - "- -
bers to themselves in open field, and that'
they can only hope ior any success when --5 "

they have a much more powerful force
ihan their enemy. Their lessee in these . i

two simultaneous affairs amount to near- - i;.; '

ly' 4,000 teen, among whom Bre in eluded .

50 sui erior officers.' 7lsa .Turks bad fi- - '

bout 300 killed and 396 wotiud. d,;v. ho pjj
were sent to the hospitals at, Widdiu, .',

and nf whom il is hoped the greater part i r

may be saved. :'' '" ' L! C0''1 i'n,ti.

Law op Marriagb in New York.- - o
The question of marriage cam up in New a
York recently, and .' it was shown, tha,,,,
marriage irt that State, ia declared to bq a
civil contract, differing only from other '

contracts, in the fact that minors canba,a'
party to them, and that the parlies cannot
rescind the contract themselves. . Agree-
ment to marry, and subsequent residence
together, constitutes, with other modes,
legal marriage. All collateral relative! it
as by the law of England, tbatBllssp
relatives, exceptj brother and sister, or
and parent or grandparent nd child, dre'"
free to intermarry.;' such as cousin tocbu;;!fll'
in, nephew to aunt, or uncle to niece.&Ci; .
The marrying of trothers or sisters, ; or n)
parent and child, is declared rio be incest, u

punishable, by' State prisoc' MirUgea?
can be contracted by males, ot.jKolQAo'f
females pf J4, ExfP ,ne poin, (declar-
ing marriage to be a civil contract," aho the TV
la W as to incest, 'the co m rnorj' laVfii flis;&
governing ruTebf New York Jjiqtt'-l- ..a!!)

"' "f.v"i''ltilily:?STa

to his voice, as he flew by, or the bull
frog croaked dolefully from a neighboririg
pool.

At length, it is said, just as in the brorn
of twilight, when the owls began to hoot
and the bats to fly about, his attention was
attracted by the clamor of currion crows
that were hovering about the eypress
tree. He looked and beheld a bundle
lied up in a check apron, and hanging in

the brunches of a tree, with a great vul-

ture perched hard by, and as if keeping
watch upon the bundle. He leaped for
joy, for he recognised his wife's apron,
and supposed that it contained household
valuables.

Let us get hold of the property,' said
he to himself, consolingly, 'and we will
endeavor to do so without the woman.'

As he ecrambled up the tree, the vuU
lure spread i s wing-,an- d sailed off scream-
ing, into the deep shadows if the forest
Tom seized the check apron; but woful
sight ! he found nothing but a heart and
liver in it.

Such, according to tbe most authentic
old history, was all that could be lound
of Tom's wife. She hadjMtempted to deal
wit'i the black man, as she was accustom-
ed to deal with her husband, but though
a female scold is generally considered a
match for tho devil, yet in this instance,
she appears to have had the worst of it.
She must have died game, however, for
tha' which remained was unconqnered.
Indeed, it wassaid that Tom noticed many
prints of the cloven feet deeplv stamped
about the tree, and several handfuls of
hair, that looked as if it had been plucked
from the coarse black shock of the wood-

man.
'I om knew his wife's prowess by ex-

perience, lie shrugged his shoulders as ho
looked at the signs of the fierco clapper
clawing

Kgad !' said he to himself, 'old Scratch
must have had a tough time of it.'

7om consclcd himself for the loss of
bus property by the loss of his vv.'e for
he was a phi.usnpher. He felt sotneth ng
l.ke gratitude towards the Clack Woods- -

man, whom he considered to have done
bun u grea, kmdnubs. He sought, there- - j

hire, lu cultivate a further acquaintance
with lam, but lor sometime without sue
cess; tie ok black er p ayed shy, fori
whatever ,people, may think, he is not al- -

wavs tn til- - hurl lir, fji ,,...0,tnir liu tiiitl......
lo play his cards when pret y c.'.tttiii of

ItS n.'WII.'

I' ".I (I. liu--

' .: i' i e .0 r; i -- s to ill M) iif'K,:iiiil

;"; in' t.i.i: i Hgf.r. t aw ihiii rather
":'.! i ':;! : '.! pr in sed IreaiUe, he
:)'! Lvii-- it'.iiu one evAmng, in his us.
: :;1 v. i, I. 'niai.'V tw, r: T r.!.-n-

lie r Heeled to receive Tom's ".iv;i.n:es
with indifference, made brief replies, and
went on humming a tune.

By decrees, however, Tom brought
him to bis.ness, and they jegan to hag - ,

gle about the terms on which the former j

was to have the pirate'a treasures. There
is one condition which need not be men- -
tioued, beh.g generally understood in a 1

cases where the devil grants favors; but
there were others, about which, though
of less importance, he was obstinate. He
insisted that the money found through his
means, should be employed in the oiack
traffic. This, however. Tom absolutely
refused; he was bad enough in all con-
science, but the devil himself could not
tempt him to turn slave dealer.

Finding Tom so squeamish on this
point, he did not insist upon it; ne propos- -

ed instead that he should turn usurer, the
devil being exceedingly anxious for the j

increase of ususers, looking upon them as
his peculiar people.

To this no objection was made, for it
was just to Join s taste. '

' You shall open a broker's shop in
Boston next month,' said the black man.

'I'll do it to morrow if you wish,' said
Tom. ,

You shall lend money at two per cent
per month.'

Egad, Til charge four,', replied Tom '
You shall extort bonds, forclose mort-

gages, drive the merchant to bankruptcy.'
I'll drive him to the devil,' said Tom

'Valker eagerly.
'You are the usurer for my money,'

said the blackleg with delight. 'When
do you want ihe rhino ?'

this very night!'
'Done !' said the devil. , i

Done I' siiid l orn Walker, so they
shook hands and struck a bargain. . -

A few days saw Tom Walker seated
behind his desk in a counting-hous- e in

solitary pool. At length he arrivd nla
piece of firm ground which ran out like
a peninsula in the deep bosom of i!ie
swamp. It had been ov." of the strong-
holds of the Indians during their wars
with the first colonies. Here they had
thrown up a kind of fort, which they had
looked upon as almost impregnable, and
used it as a place of refuge for their
squaws and children. Nothing now re-
mained of the old Indian fort but afew em-
bankments, gradually sinking to the level
of the surrounding earth, and had been
already overgrown in Dart bv oaks and
other forests trees, the foliage of which
lormod a contrast to the dark pines and
hemlocks of the swamp.

It was late in the dusk of the evening
when Tom Walker, reached the old fort.
and he Daused there nwhils to ma him.
self. Any one but he would have felt un
willing to linger in this lonely, melancho-
ly place, for the common Deonle had hnH
opinion of it, from the stories banded
down from 'he time of the Indian wars,
when it was asserted that the savages held
incantations here, and made incantations
to the evil spirit. Tom Walker, howev-
er, was not the man to be overcome by
any (ears of this nature.

He reposed himself for some time on
the trunk of a fallen tree, listening to tho
boding cry of the tree-toa- and delving
with his walking staff into, a mound of
black mould at his feet. 4s ho turned
up the soil unconsciously, his staff struck
something hard. He raked it out of the
vegetable mould, and lo ! a cloven skull,
with an Indian tomahawk buried in it, lay
before him. The rust of the weapon
showed the time that had elapsed since
the death blow had been given. It was
a drearv memento of the finrR atnirnr!n
that had tnken place in that lust foo.hold
ol the Indian warrior.

'Ilumn I' said Tom Walker, as he rav
the mouldering skull a kick to shake the
dirt Irom it.

'Let that skull alone said a gruff
vnre.

Tom lifted up his eyes and beheld a
great hlnck man, sitting directly npnnsite
him on ii st! mp of u Ire. He was ex-

ceedingly R'irpri-e- haw1!' neither seen
nor hear.! any on- tipproa-i- !. an I he va?
t till more ii'rple.eil n ub''i rvin. ;u
us th" g.iuieriti-- j gi.iom wou!J p.:ru:i, '.ii'H

I he stronger wis nei'.hr Xc;;r nor In-

dian. It is true, he was dre.-se- d i;i a

rude, half-India- parb, a'nl hud n red belt
or sash around hi bedy, but his fnc:' was
neither Muck nor copp. but
Mvanhy ami ui.'i'.ry, wish ...,,
as if he had been aceu .tinned to toil milling
fires and firees. He ha.! n shock nf
coarse hair, that stood mil from his
head in all directions, and bore an axe on
his shoulder.

He scowled on Tom for a moment with
a pair of great red eyes.

'What are vou dointr in mv irronnds V
said the black mun, with a hoarse, growl
ing voice.

'Your grounds,' said Tom, with a sneer;
'no more vour arnnnds. thnn mino than. .j g v y

belong to Deacon Peabody.'
ueacon reabody be d d I7 said

the stranger, 'as 1 flatter mvoelf ha wil'.
be, if he does not look more to his own
sins and less to his neighbors. Look
yonder, and see how Deacon Peabody is
faring-- '

Tom looked in tho direction that th
stranger pointed, and beheld nnn nf ih
great trees fair and flourishing without,
out rotten at ine core, und saw that the
fiist high wind waslikelv to hi iMnwn
On the b ck of ttie tree was scored the
name of Deacon Peabody, He now
looked roiind and found rm st of the tall
trees marked with the name of some
great man of the colony, and all more or
less scarred by the axe. , The one on
which he had been seated bore the name
of Crowninyshield, and he recollected a
mighty rich man of that name, who bad
made a vulgar display of hi wealth,
which it was whispered he made by buc-

caneering. .
f

' 'He's just ready for burning!' said the
black man with a scowl of triumph
You see I am likely to have a good

stock of firewood for winter.'
But what right have you,'" said Tom,

to cut down Deacon Peabody'a timber .
'The right of prior claim,' said the

other. 'This woodland belonged to me

i

t

itv

i "ir.;! were sO(pntqcKy
"as to nave a atunid son, ,wul:i ritoke
hint...... n nBrann 4 'HitoifWMirw""" 'pj jtiici.
"You think differeclyi sir, frora--f oW

"','.'t'"

fl


