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DR, C. 5. BAEER

rerrLLY otfers his protessional
i{ I;Sl[:ll,L:\ Lo the citizens of Curhisle and sur.

1oundudg conntry.
Otliee aml resulence in Sotth llanover strect,

direaly opposite o the ! Volunteer ()lhu.- ¥
o u[hlc Apl 20, 1853

or. GBORGE Z. BRETZ, v
S @5 7 WILL perform al
mil;gié

NRNCAS ) operations” upon the
teeth thatmay be re-
re lnrvd for theie preservation,  Artificial teeth
tastted, irom a single tooth to anentire set, of
che wost scientifie pnnuplps Liseases of lhc
v un b regalarities carelully mnu.dv Qi
fi o4 1 the rwnlulu, of his biother, on North

Pitt Street, Carlisle

GEORGE E&E,

E’Ua MCE OF THE PEACE.. OF-
rrue at hisresidence, corner »f Main street
anitn: Puuln Sgnare, opposite Burkholder's

1L tet, in addition to the duves of Justice of
ths Peace, will atiend toall kinds of writing,

R 1 as du-,.li bonds, mortgages, indentures,

ar:icles of agreement, notes, &.c.
ln'liqlp. ap 3'19.
E).R. I ¢, LOOLEIS i
Sy WILL pclfurm a
o ‘“Fh?{" . k38{/;opcr'mons upen the

L ‘'ecth that are requi-
re 1 for thuir preservation, such as Sealing. Filing,
Plagy ng, &, or will restore the loss of lhclll
by nw‘runrv Avtificisl Teeth, from a singletooth
Uy a Dl sott, 92 Oflice on Pt sircet, fuew
dyors south of the Railroad etel. Dr. L. is ab
ent fram Carliste thelast ten days of every
month.

CH:EBG?E LEE AND RINGLAND.

o r. LJ' NMILE3IIIER TP ANLEALED
AND
STEAT S5AW I"E,II.L
. f‘ W CUMBERLAXND, PA

:DR. 8. B IBPFPER,
] FIICE in North Hanoverstreet adjoining
1 B Alr Wolf's 'store. Office hours, more par—
tealirly from 7109 o'clock, A, M. and tr:nn
5ta 7 o'clock, . M. fljunei8’st

Dr, JOMIT S. SPRIGGS,
OFFERS his proleysionnl servicos to the
peaple of Diekinson township, and vicinity.-
Ticsidence—on the Walnut Bottom Roud, one
mile cast of Centreville. feb21 ypd
will attend

. @. B. ¢COLE,
TTORNEY AT LAW,

’% promptly to all business entrusted 10 him. |
QOffice in the room formerly oceupied by Wil-
iam Irvine, Fsq,, North H.mover St, Carlisle,

April-20, 1852,

HENRY J. WOLT,
.ETTOR.N"ET AT LA,
Oplice, No. 2, Beetem’s Row.

LL professional business strictly attended
0. The Germantlanguage spolsen as read-
ily us the English, [Sep 14. 1853

‘Carlisle Memale Seminary, °
lsb}a PAINE ;will commence the
E SITMMIBR bbaa[()N of their Seminary
on tae second Monday.in April, in a new and
commodions_school room, next door to Mr.
Lisonard's, North Hauover street.
- 1wraction inthe lapguages anc

extra charge.

Mustciaight by an exporienced teacher,at
nn extra clnrnc (scpx.m)

Plainfield Classical Academy
Near Carlisle, Pu.

FERIHE 15th Session (five months) will com”
4 wience Nov, 7th. Tho vuildings ure new
and extensive (one crected last b nII) ‘The
situation is all that cnn be desired for health-
fulness and moral parityl) Rémoved from the
extite nentg ot Town or Village the Student
my here prepare for College, Mercantile pur-
suits, &c.  All the branches are taunht whlch
go to form a lberal cducaton, A conscien-
tious discharge of duty has secured, under
Providence, the present Rourishing condition
of the Institutlon.  Its future prosperity shall
be muntamed by the same means.
‘Terms—DBoard and Tuition (per;

‘rawing, no

50300

Logession),
Fot ("(1 ulunues with lull lnfmmnlmn address
N J . K. BURNS
Pri mmpu &Ly aprlelor. .

Pa.

Plainficld, Cumb, Co.,
WHITE EALDL ACADEMY,
Thiee miles West of Harvisbwg, Pa)

HE SIXTH SESSION will commence on

F

Monday, the seventh of November next. j,

Parents and Guardians and others iuterosted
ars requested to inquire into the merits ol this
1nstitution. T'he sitnation is retired. ploasant,
healthful and convemcnl ol nccess; the course
of instruction is extensive and thorough, and ],
the accommodativns are ample.
{ §Instructors.
1B§0. Denlinger, Principal,fand teacher of, Lnn-
gu ages and Mnrhemuucr |
Dr. A. Dinsmare, Awdl., teacher of Ancient
Langunges and Nutural Science.
- 0, Dare, teacher of Aln;lwnmuw and
Natural Sciences.
Huwrh Cuyle, Teacher-of Musw.
. Kirk White, teacher of Plain and Orm\-
mental Penmansliip.
Torms.

Baarding, TV ushing, and Tuition

in Euglish per session (5 months), $50 00
Instructign.in Ancient or Modern

Languages, ench, 5 Q0
Instrnmeontal Musie, 10 00

Yor Circulars and othor mfm‘mntmn address
DENLINGENR,
eep? Hurrlsbura Pa.

T0 FARMERS & HORSE DEALERS

OCTOR J. S. SEIBERT, Veterinary
Surgeon, lins returaed to Curllblc, and lo-
cated himsell permanemly for the purpose of
oporating upon diseased horses, and pledges
hunself to zure the most of diseases to which
this noble animal is subjoct. Ileis able to care
Ring Bone, ‘T'ooth Bone and Bog Spavin, und
all weak eyes Which are supposed to be affected
hy linaka, without cutting the gluind of the eye,
and all eyes supposed ta be wflected with Wyl
“T'eeth, without cxtracting the teeth. IHe can
coure a {resh foundored horse in forty~ ~eight
hours s sound as evér.  Heo also cures all dis-
tempera- hoof bound, sprung kyees, sh ulder
jams. string halt, fistptas and pele evil, He can
remove all (.nllous enlargmonts, and perform all
su-gical operations that may be required of him,
Porsons having diseased forses who eannot
Yonve them with him, éan be sapplied with all
the medicines and directions for use, He ehar-
gea wothing for examining n liorse and locating
their diseases. .So, bring on your cnppleu
He may be found at Henry,Glass’s Cumber-
Iand and Perry Hotol, Carlisle, where " those
wishin'g to engngg hia services are requested to
call. [Nov 2,1853,

. MIXLL I'OR RENT.
“'THE undersignéd offers hia Merclinnt Mill,
at the Curlisle Irun Works, for rent _from the

st of April nut.
PETER L. DGE,

:ME:RIN‘O‘.BS ‘CASHNMERES.
UST RECELVED at the New and Cheap’
‘af) Store of Weire <¥, (‘nmpbell a large lot of
]:RENCH MER]
CA‘HMLL.ES" . ’
M()Ub DbLEILOIINE &
A S o
no\v “on. h'md frcsh “Trom Plnlnde-l‘;h‘m: nudcsot
ling lowut .| WEISE & CAMPBELL™Y,

Valuable Foundry For: Sals. .,

* TIIE subsoriber .offers far sale his.inteios) |
tone halh) in the. HAGERSTOWN FOUN.
DRY. For parficulurs as:to Terma which will
be made scogmnodating; business faciltics’ &c.r‘

ly to the Bubacnboldl Hagerstown, Md.
Y (i v i AWRDNCB-

———mT—=

_ shranl within bimsell at the horrid clamor nnd

- like ({lligutons sleeping in the mire. N

: :Wulkor reuohed tho old fort, and he pnuaed

W,ﬁi\lge,.on which grow a few scattered. onks of

"_always does with buried treasures, particularly

> earthquakes were so prevalent inNew Ingland,

%An riry,

AWINTER RIGHT.
Wild is the night! for winter reigns;
The north-wind sounds its fiercest siraing;
The ~h.nl\mb doors nnd window panes
Make furious din;
Aud through the chinks the powdering grains
Cowe gifting in.

'l mengd the fire ¢'er it degays, ,;'
T'ile on the ‘wood and malle it blnzé ¥
This is one, surely, of the days
Of which we've read,
Or rather nights, when the Fiend steays
Ou errandsdrend !

There Ties my deg, his brains a-baking,
Aud fierce gesticulations paking ;
In drevms the snow-hill fox he's shaking
With mortal spite;
Or t‘]::L is giving oris taking
CTite’ inon fight.

Strange voices out of «doors I hear;
The shout of rage, the howl of fear; |
Indeed, mad tends from regions drear
In furious haste
Have broken looge, nn wild career,
To lay earth waste.

Some cecm nn awfu! organ thrumming:
Some on-the roofs and walls are drumming;
And one, smoke choked or singed in coming
Dowun the Lot llue,
Is oﬂ and scts the chimney, lumnmn"
With angry w bec-e

Stur u

'HEE* Di)‘é L AaD 'I‘(rﬁi WAIB.L-..

lupn‘l

BY \\.ASIH.\GTDN IRVING, *

A few miles from Boston, in Massdcliusetts,
thera is o deep indet, winding several miies in-
to the'eountry, frum Chatles Bay, eud terwi-
nating in g thichly wooded swamp or morass.
On the side of this iulet is n beautiful dark
grove; aind un the opposite side the lawl rises
abruptly from the water’s edge into o high
great ageand immense size. It was underone
of these gighntie trees, aceovdiug .to oldisto-
ries, that Kidd the pirate burried his treasures,
The inlet allows o facility to bring the money
in a Loat secretly, and at night, to the very
fuot of the hill, The elevation of the place
permitted a good look out to be kept that oo
one was at hand, while the remarkabie trees
formed good land wiarks, by which the place
might Le eagily fu\mdm‘gnin._ The old stovies
add morcover, that the devil presidel at the
biding of the meney, and took it under his
guardianehip ; but this, it is well known, he

when it bus been ill gotten.. DBe this as it may,
Kidd never returned to recover his-wealth;
being shortly seized nt Boston, sent to England,
and there jjunged for piracy.

- About the year 1727, just ay tlrc\nme “heu

and rbook many tall sioners down on their
knees, there lived ncar this place a menger,
miseily fellow by the name of Tom Walker.—
e bad a wite as miserly us himself; and they
wore so miscrly that they even cbnspircd to
chent each other.  Whatever the woman could
lay her hands on,’she hid away s a hen could
no! cackle but she was on tbe alert to sccure
a new-luid egg, 1ler hushand was continually
prying about to d¢'tect her seeret hourds ; many
and fierce were the conflicts that took place.
about what ought to have been common pro-
perty.  They iy8FM & forlorn locking house,
thnt stood alone, and had nu air of starvation.
A fetv utruégling anving trees,
sterility grew near it; no smoke gver curled
from its chimney; no traveller ever stopped nt
jts-door. A misorable horsc, whose ribs were
as articulate ns the giidiron, stalked about a
field where n thin carpet of moss, ecarce cov-
ering the rugged bed of pudding stone, tanta-
lized and balked his hunger; and somctinmes
he would lenn his head over the fence, look
< pitenp{ély at the passer by, and scem to petition
his deliverance from the land of famine. The
house and itg innates bad altogether a bad
name. Tom’s wife was a tull termagent, feree
of temper, loud of tongue, and strong of arm,
Iler voice was often heard in wordy, swarfare
with her husband, and his face, somctimes
ghowed signs that their confliols were nét con-
fined to words,,No onc however, \}c.nmred to
iuterfere between them; tho lonely wayfaver

emblems of

clapper-clawing, eyed the den of disorder
askance, and burvied on his way 1fubnchelor
rejoicing in his celibaey.

- Ono dny Tow Walker hagd been to a distant
part of the neighborliood; " he took what he
congidered n short cut.bomewards, through o
swamp. Like most sharp cuty, it was an dll-
chosen rout. The swamp was thickly grown |
with gloomy pines and homlocks, some gf them
ninety feot high, which mnde it dark at noon-
day, and a retreat for nll the o'xgls of the neigh-
borhood. It was full of pits and qupgmires,
partly covered with weeds and mosses, where
the green surﬁ;‘co often betrayed the traveller
into n gulf ofaﬂplnck. smothering mud ; thero
were nlso dapk and atugnnnt pools, the abodes
of the tnd-pole, the bull- frog, and the wnter-
snake, and dvhiero tho trunks of pines and hom-
locks lay half-drowned, half-toiting, locking’

Tom hadlong been picking his way cantions-
ly through this. (ronchelous forest, stepping to
tuft to tuft, of*k usliés and roots, which nfford-
ed’ prccnnous féotholds, among déep Blough or
pncmg carefully, like & cat along the prostraté
. trunks of treee, now and then startled by the
soresming of the bmurn, or the.quakiiig of the
wilk dugk, nsmg on the wing from some goli-
tary pool,. At lengtin ho arrived at o picee of
_ firm ground, which |nn out liken pcnmsuh in
" the doep bosom of théswamp, It hnd’ been
ono of the stronglolds of the Indians during
their wars with the fivst’ colonies, Hére they
Lad (lnonn upa kind of fort. wlhich they had
"looked upou ng ulmost lmprog\nnme, used’'jt an
o place of refuge for their equaws and chitdren,
Nothing now romained of the old Indinn- fort,
but o few emhunkmwls, gradually sinking to
the lovcl af the aurroundmg cmlh, which wero
nlrcndy ayergrown in part by onks and qthor
furesz trees, the folinge of- which formed. o
oonlmst to the du.rk pmes nud homlocks of tho
swnmp. .

- Te wné Inte i, the dusk of ov omng that Tom

rhorc m\lnle (o re-t Immr-lf Any one but’he
would hnve filt unwilling to linger in this
lenely, melancholy place, for the common peo-
ple had'n bad opinion of it, from the storics
handed down from tl e time of the Indinn wars,
when it was asserted that the savages held in-
cantutions here, nyd made sacrifice to the evil
spirit.  Tom Walker, however, wns not n man
to be overcome by any fears of this kind.

Ne reposed himself for some time on tho
trunk of o fallen tree, listening to the boding
cry of the tree-tond, and delving with his
walking-staff into-a mound of black mould at
his feet. As he turned up the soil unconscious-
1y, his stnff struck smnething hard, e raked
it out of the vegetable mound, and lo! a cloven
ckull with an Tedian tomaliawk buried in it,
Iny before ‘him. The rust of the weapon
showed the time that had elapsed since the
death blow hnd been given. "It was a dreary
memento of the fievce struggle that bad taken
place in this last foothold of the Indian war-
rior. T '
ot Tnmp! said ’linm Walkor, as he gave the
skull o kick to shake the dirt from it.

¢ Let that skull alune!” said a groff voice.
Tom lifted up his eyes and beheld a great black
man seated diveetly oppsite him en a stump of |
n tree. lle was exceedingly surprised, baving
neithier seen nor heard any owve appronch, and
he was still more perplexed on obacrving, as
well ag the gathering gloom would permit,
that the stranger was neither negro nor Tndian,
It is true he was dressed in a rude, balf-Indi-
an garb, and had n red belt or sash round his
body, but his faco wag neither Llack or copper-
colored, but swarthy and dingy, begrimmed
with root, ns il he had been nceustamed to toil
among fires and fuges. e had a shock of
coarse black hair, that stood out from his head
in all directions, nu’l bore an axe on Lis shoul-
iler,

Ie serowled at Tem for n mument with a
pair of great red eyes.

“« What are you doing in my grounds?”
said the black man, with a hoarse 'growling
voice. .
“ Your grounts,

suid Tom with a sneer;
¢ no more yonr grounds than mine, they be-

"long to Dencen Peabindy,” .
. ¢ Deacon Peabindy be d———d!" 18aid the
stranger, “as 1 flatter myself e will be, il bo

dogs not look more to his own sing and less to
his neighbors. " Look yogder, and seo how Deas
con Peabody is faring.” Tom looacd in the
direction that the stranger pointed, and bebeld
one of the great tices, falr and flourishing
without, but rotten at tho core, and saw that
it iad been nearly snwed through, so that the -
first high wind was llkuly to blow it down.—
On, the back of the tree was scored the name
of Dencon Peabody. e now looked rpund and
found muat of the tall trees marked with the
unme of some great man of the colony, and all
more or less gcarred by the axe, The one on
which be hnd been seated bore-the name of
Crowningshield, and he recollected a mighty
rich man of that name, who had made a vul-
gar display of his wealth, which it was whis-
pered he had made by buccancering,

“He's just ready for” burning!” said tho
black man with a scowl' of triumph,
see [ nm likely to have o good stuck of firc-

“ You

waoil for winter.

« But what right have you,” gail Tom, * to
cut down Deacon Puu-bndy's timber?”

< The vight of prior ¢laim,” enid the other.
This wouldlaad belonged to me 16ng before one
of your white-faced race put foot upon the
soil.” ; . .
U And pray wlo are you, if 1 may be 8o
hold?” suid Tem.

«Q, T go by various names. T am wild”
Huntsinan in some countries, the Black Miner
in others.  In this neighborhood I'am krown
by the nime of tho Black Woodsman, Iam
he to whomn the red man devoted this spot,
and now and then roasted a white man, by way
of sweet sinelling sacrifice. Since the red men
hase been oxterminnted by you white savages,
[ amuse ayselt by presiding at tho prrsceu-
tion of Quakers and Auabaptists; T am the
grautd patron and prompter of slava dealers,
and the grand ‘master of,the Salem- witohes,”
«The upshotof allawhich is, that if I mistake
not.” sail Towm suilily, ¢ you are comanly cal-

Tom recollected the tree which. his black
friend had just hewn down, and which was
reading for burning. .,

¢ Let the frecbootcr'ronst ” suld Tom, “who

cares 7' .
Ile now.felt that what hé had heurd and secn
was no illugion. ¢

He was not prone to let h's wife into bis

confidence ; but as this was a1l anensy secret,
he willingly shared it with her. All her ava
rico was awnkenerl at the mention of hidden
gold, and she urged her husband to comply
with the black man’s terms, and secure what
would make them bappy for life,
. However disposed Tom felt to sell himself to
the devil, he was determined nat to do so to
oblige his wife; so that he flatly refused out of
the mere spirit of contraliction. Many were
the bitter quarrcls they had on the subject,
but the more sho talled the more resolute Tom
hecnme not to be dammned to plcese her. At
length sko was determined to drive the bnrgmn
on her own account, nnd if she succeeded to
keef all the gain herself. ’

The next evening she set off ngain for the
swamp, with her apron heavily laden. " Tom
waited and waited for hen butin vain; mid-
night came, but she did not make her appenr-
morning, noon and night retnroed, but
still she did not come, Toln grewluneasy for
her safoty, especially as he found that she had
carried off in her apron, the silver teapot and
spoons, and cvery ather portable article of val-
ue,  Another night elipsed, another morning,
but no wife. In a word, she was never heard
of more. '

. What was ler real fate nabady koows, in
consequence of so many pretending to know.
It is one of those facts thut lLave been con-
founded by a variety of historians. Some as

serted that she lost her way anfong the tang-
led mazes of the rwamp, and sunk into some
pit or slough; others, more uncharitable, hin-
ted that she had eloped with the houschold
booty, and made off to somo other province,
ahile others agserted that lhe(a‘ptcr decoy -

ed her into a dismal guagmire, on the top of

ance;

which her hat was found lying. In confirma-
tion of this, it was snid that o, great black man
with an axe on his shouldmﬂ was scen that
very evening coming out of the swamp, Enrry-
ing a bundle tied in a check apron, with an air
of suily trinmph, ’

The most current and probablo story, how-
ever, observes that Tom Walker grew so anx-
ious ahout the fate of his wife and property,
that he set out at length to seek them both at
the Indian fort, "' During the long.summer's
afternoon, he scarched nbout the gluomy place,
but no wife was to Le found. Ile called hor
nnme repeatedly, but she wy nowhero to be
heard. Tho bittern alonsgrizponded fo his
voice, a8 he flew screaming '~y thoe bull-frog
croaked dolefully from a ncu‘,. Frrting peol

At length, it is said, just {h thé brown of
twilight, when the owls vegin to host and the
hats to fly dbout, his atteution was attracted
by the clamor of carrion crows that were hov-
erlug about n oypreas tree, ~le looked and be-
beld o bundle tied up in a check nspron; and
hanging in the branches of o tree, with a great
“valture perched hard by, as if keeping watch
upon it. e lenped fur joy, for he recognized
his wife’s .apron, and supposed it to contain
bouschold valuables, '

* Let us-get hold of the property,” said he
to himself consolingly, “ah\] we will endeavor

to do without the woman.”
As he scrimbled up thc trce tho vulture

apread ifh wide wings, and ssiled off screaming
into the deep shadows. of the forest. Tom
seized the check apron, but woful sight! he
found nothing but a heart and liver tied up®
in it. ’

Such, ucoor(fing to tho most authentic old
history, was all that could be found of Tom's
wife. She hod atlempted to deal with the
black mnn, as sbe was accustomed to deal with
ber husband, bLut, though o female scold is
gencerally considered a match for the devil, yet
in this instance, she appeurs to bhavo had the,
worst of it. Shé must have died game, how_
ever, for.thet \pmt which remained was uncon-
quered. Indeed, it is said that Tom noticed
many prmls of c\(wen feat deeply smmpegy
nbout the tree, nud several linndsful of baiY

.that looked as if it had_been plucked from the

led «Old Surateh.’

“.The same at your service,” rcplledlho
black man with o civil nod.

Suach was the opening of the interview, nc-
cording to the old story, though it has most too
familinr an nir to bo eredited. . One would al-
most think that to meet such g singular per-
sonnge in this wild "lonely plico would have
shaken any man’s nerves; but Tom wasa very
hard minded fellow, not ensily daunted, and he,
hiad lived so long with o termagent wife, that
Le did not even fear the devil,

1t is snid nfter this commencement, they had

n long and earnest: conversation together, asr
Tom retirned homewarde, The blick man
told him of the grent sums of money which had
been buried by Kid, the pivute, under tho onk
trees on the high ridge, not far from tho mo-
rass. AW theso were under his commnnd, aid
protegted by his power, so that none could
find them, except such as propitiated his fu--
vor, " :

» These he effered to place within Tom Walk-
er's reach, having conceived an especinl kind-
ness for him, but they were to bo hiad only on
cortain conditions. " WVhut these conditiohs arg -
mny be ensily surmised, though Tom unever -
disclosed it publiely. They must have been
very kard, for Wio reguired time to.think over
them, and he was.not a mun to stick-nt trifles
when money, "way in view. When they had
reached lhc ct]go of the HWAMP, . tho stmnger ,
paused.

- # What ‘proof have I that: what you vad
said is true 2"’ said Toin.

“ Thero {8 my signature,” Fnld the black
man, pressing his fingers, on Tom’s foreheoad.
Su sdying, ho turned off umong tho lhlckestoﬂ
the sfymp, and seemed, na Tom snid, to go .
duwn.,&lown into tho enrth, until nothing but
lns "hoad and ulmuldcls could be uoen, and BO :
antil ho totally. digappenred, .
*Whon'Pom’ roturnud home, he fouud tho
black prmtrof n finger ‘burnt; ng it were, into .
hls fornhend xvlnoh nolblng eotldsobliterate, -
Tho first nows hid wifs, had to toll wad the *
denll\ of Absolam Crhwmngslueld .the rich bu-
onneer, ' It wWas nnnbuuded in the pnpora with ¢

the usaal ﬂourls}n, “tligt L gruul m:m lmd ful*
lon in Ismol o .

coarse black shock of the woodman.

Tom knew his wife's prowess by experience.
116 surugged bis shouldersns he lookod at the
sigus of fierce clapper-clawing.

“Egad,” said he to himself, #*'old Scratoh
must have hiad a tough time of jt.”

Tom consoled himself for-the loss of his pro-
perty by the loss of his wife, for he was a little
of o philosopher. e ceven felt somothing like
gratitude towards the Black Woodsman, whom
ho considered to have done him n Kindness'—
IIe sought, therefore, to uvultivate a further
acquaintnnce with him, Lut for some time with-
out suceess ; the old blnckleg play od shy, for’
whatever peoplo may think, he is ‘nol always
to be Tiad for calling ; ho knows how to play
his cards when pretty suro of his game.

At length, it is said, when de]ny had whet-
ted Tou\ 8 eagerness to the quick, and prepar
ed fiimto agree to anything ratber than again
lose the proxmuei treasure, ho met the black
man one evewing, in hia usunl woodmni's™
‘dress, snuuténng nlong the cdge of the swamp,
humming a tune. Ie nﬂ"cctod to receive Tom's
advances with indifference, mudo brlgf_rophcs.
and went on hqmmmg his tune. - By degrecs,
however, Tom ‘brought him to business, and
thoy began to haggle about the terms on which

{'the former was to have tho pirate treasures,

There is oue condition whiclrnead net be mea-
tioned, being generally understood in nll cases
where the devil grants fnvors H bqf. there were

' others, ubout which, though of less i lmportnnoo )

“ho ‘was obstinate, » Ho' fnsiated that the money
found through his ‘meang - should be employed |
in'the_black uuﬂxg This, lmwever, Tom ab-
solutely refused; ho was bad enough . ia.all
conécicnoo,  but.the devil himself: could not
tempt him to turn slave doaler. .
. I‘mdmg Tom 80 squoumlsh on this pomt, he
did not insist apon it,-he proposed instead he
should turn usurer, thie devil bcmg exoeeding-
‘[ly anxious for the inoroase of. uaurera, loolung
upoh them a8 bxa.peculiar people, .
".To {his no. objectidn was mado, for it a8

.| just 1o Torn o tnalo.

:,.‘ +You almll open a broker y ahop fu Boulon
oxt month,”.said the bbwk men.. ..., .t
CeMldo it to-morrow, if you wiab,”:suld

b Tom Walker? i . o : E

Valker set up a8 usurer in Boston.

‘speculator,

“ You shall lend money at two per centn
month.” ,

“Egad TN chargo four,” replied Tom.

““You are the usurer for tuy money!” said
the black-leg with delight. * When do you
want the rhino 7"

** This very night.”

¢ Done | said the devil.

* Done !” said Tom Wn]ker, 80 they shook
hands and struck & bnrgmn

A fow days saw Tom Walker' sonted behind
his desk in o counting-house in Boston. Ifis
reputation for & ready monied man, who would
lend money out for a good consideration, soon
sprend abroad, Everybody remembers the
dn)fs of Governor Belcher, when money was
.80 particularly scarce. It wasa time for ‘paper
credit. The country hud been deluged with
government bills ; banks hnd heen established;
tho peeplu had run mad with schemes for new
settlements, for building cities in the wilder-
ness; land jobbers went ubout with minps of
grants and townships, and Eldorades, lying
nobody knew where, but which everybody was
ready to..purchase. In a word, the great
speculnting fover which breaks out now and
then in the country, had raged to an alarming
idegree, nnd everybody was dreaming of sud-
den fortunes for nothing.

As usual the fever bad subsided ;f the dream
had gone off, the imaginary fortunes with it,
the patients wero left in o doleful'pligl;t, and
the whele country resounded with thoe ory of

<hard times.”

At this pnmcul'u state of distress dul Tom
His door
was soon .thronged with customevs, The
needy and tho ndventurous, the gambling
the land jobber,- the thrifticss
tradesman, the morohant with eracked eredit;
cvery one driven to raise moncy by desperate
sacrifices, hurried to Tom Walker,

Thas Tom was the universal friend of the
needy, and he neted like a ¢ friend in need ;"
that i3 to say, ho exacted good pay and good
security. In proportion to the distresses of
the applicant was the boldness of his termag,
e nccumulated bonds and mortgnges; gmdu-
ally squoezing his customers closely, and at
length sent them ns dry asa spongc from his
door.

In this way ho wade money hand over hand,
becumc arich and mighty man, and exalted
his cod{cd hat upon ‘change.’ He built bim_
self, as usual, a vast heuse, out™of Pstentntion,’
but left a greater part unﬁmsherl out of par-
simony. He sct up a ecarriago in the fulness
of hLis vain glory, though he nearly starved
the poor horses which drew it, as tho ungreas-
ed wheels groaned and screedhed on the axle-
trees, you would have thought you heard the
souls of the poor dehtors he was squoezing.

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

He thought with regret on the bargain he |

had made with his black friend, and set his
wits to work to cheat him out
o Leeame, therefore, nl n sudden, n vio-
lent churbh»goer Ile p uyed‘ioudly and stren-
uously,"ns if heaven weke to be carried by the
force of lungs. Iudeed, bne might always tell
when he bad sinned most during the week, by
the clamer of his Sunday devotion. The quiet
Christians who had been modestly and steadily
travelling Zionward, were struck with :elf-
reproach at seeing themsclves so suddenly
outstripped in their career by this newly made
convert. Tom was as rigid in religious as in
money matters; he was na stern supervisor,
censurer of his neighbors, and seemed to think
every sin entored up to their nccount becnmo
a oredit on bis page. 1o cven talked of the
cxpcdlcncy of reviving the pcrsecuuon ‘of tho
Quakers and the Anabaptists. In"a word

Tom's zeal became his riches.
Still, in spite of hia sirenuous n(tcnhon to

forms, Tom had a lurking dread that the devil
after ail would bavo his duo. That e might
not Le taken unnwm‘es,‘thcrcfor('i, itis snid ho
ulwaya carried o bunll Bible in bis pocket.
[{e also hod n great folio Bible in hLis counting
house desk, and he would lay his green spec-
tacles on tho book (d marlk the place, while he
 turned round to drive some usurious bargain.

Some say that Tom, grew.alittlocrack-braiu-
ed in his older duys, and that fancying his end
approaching, he had his horse new shod, sad-
dled and bridled, and buried feet uppermost,
beoause ut the last day the world would be
turned upside down, in which ense he shonld
find his horse ready for mounting, and he was
Qetcl‘mincd at the worst to give bis old friend a
run fov it. This, llowovqr;' is probably a mero
old wife's fable, 1If he did not realy. tuke such
a precaulion it was tolnly superﬂuous, at least
8o snys the nuthonlle old Icgcnd, which cloges
his story in the followmg manner?! ‘

Ouno hot afternoon in tho dogdays, o terrible
black thunder-gust came up, Tom sat in his
counting-house, in his white linen cap and In-
dia silk morning gown, Ho was on the point
of forcclosmg a mortgngo, by which he would
complete the ruin of’ an unhappy speoulator,
for whom he had professed the greatest friend-
ship. Tho poor land jobber begged him to
granthim a few months indulgencs. Tom had
grown tesly nud irritated, ‘and rcfused nnolhor
day -
.44My family will be ruined and brought np-
on the parish,” said tho land jobber. o

“Chnrity begins at homs,” roplied Tom,—
by fhust take care of myself these hard times.’
. %You hpve mado so much monoy out ol‘me,‘
gnid the speculutor. ‘

Tom lost his paticnoe and the mety “Tho
Dovll take me,” baid he, “if I have mndo a
fnrthing o

Just lhen thero were threeloud knocks nt the
street door. He stepped out to:ses who was
there. A.black man was thero bolding a bluck
horac, which nelghed aud smmpod with i unpu
lu.nco

“Tom you'ro oome, for,” smd tho blnok fel-
low grufly. . LT e

. 'l'om a'ﬁrunk back but 'to’late.- He- lmd nm
his little'Biblo at the bottom of " Iris cont pockct
and his big Bibla on the desk burledﬂmdcr the
mortguge ho- way about (1] forcnlose \mwor ‘was
a sinner mot's tnken unawares; - Tha bldok men
whisked hifa liko o ohild nstsidé the )wrso, and
awny he galloped in the. midst of -4 thunder
storm. Tho olerks.'stuok: their pons behind
thejr:enrs, .oid-stared aftor bim from, the win: |
dowh. » Away went Tom Walker, daghing down

his conditions.

] the dtreots; hiy whito éop bobbing up and doya)

his morning gown flattering in the wind, and
his steed striking firo out of the pavements.at
overy bound. When the clerks turned to look
for.the black man he had disappeared.

Tom Walker never reiurned to foreclose the
mortgage. A countryman who lived near the
swamp, reported that in the Leight of the
thunder-gust, he heard a great olnttering of
hoofs and howling nlong thé'road, and when Le
ran to the window he just onught sight of a
Gigure such a3 I havo described, on o horso that
galloped like mad across the hills, and down
into tho black hemlsck swamp, towards the old
Indian fort, and that shortly” afterwards &
thuiiderbolt fell in that direction which seemed
to set the forest in a blaze. The good people
of Boston shook their heads and’'shrugged their
shoulders, They bad been so acoustomed to
witehes and gobling, and tricks of the devil, in
all kinds of shiipes, from the first sottlement of
the country, that they were not se much hor-,
rified ns might bo expected. Trustees were
appoiated to tako charge of Tom's effects.—
There was ‘nothing, bowever, to administer
upon. On zearching his coffers, his bonds and
mortgnages weto found reduced to cinders. In
place of gald or silver, his iron chest was filled
with ohips and shavings; two skeletons lay in
Lis stable instend of his Lalf starved horses,
and the very nextday his great house took fire
and was burnod to (he ground, .

Such was the end of Tom Wallker nnd his
1ll-gotten wealth. Let all gripping money bro-
kers lay the story well to henrt. The truth is
not to bo doubted. The very hole under the
onk trees from whence ho dug Kidds money is
to be seen to this day, and the neighboriog
swump ond the old Indian fort is often haun.
ted in stormy mghts by a figure on horseback,
in a morning gown anl ‘white onp, which is
doubtless the troubled spirit of the usurer. Tn
fnot, the story has resolved itself into a prov-
orb, and ia the origin of that popular anying so
prevelant throughout New England, of the

Devil and Tom Walker.”
i

ﬁlime[lunmuﬁ

’I‘IIE BABIE

Nae shoon to hide thy tiny toe,
Nae stockin on her feet

Ier suppie ankles whire as snow, .

. As_early blossoms sweet.

Her simple dress of sprinkled piak,
ITer double din:pled chin; -
ITer puckered lips and bulmy mouth,

With nae one tooth within,

Hev oen sae like her mither's een,
Twa gentle, liquid things:

Hor face-"tiwas like an angel s face;—
-We're glad she has nae wings,

She is the budding of our loves,
A giftio God has gi’en us,

We maun nne love the-gift 6w'r weel,
'Twad be no blessing thus, .

CIRCASSIAN CAVALRY.

" The noble Circassians who havo been fight-""!
ing against Russin,'iudcpchehtly of Turkey,
and who havo so long set at defiance the whole
powor of the-Autocrat, have within a short
time been taken into the Turkish army. A de-
scription of this remarkable cavaley may be
interesting at this time, as they are probably
to play u conspicous part in tho present war
between Turkey and Russia. It is by a Rus-
sian officer, who seems familiar with them and
their mode of warfare. Ile says, they wear a
pointed steel helmet, with o long horse tail
pendgnt from it. A net of steel work hangs
dowu from the lower part of the helmet, pro-
tects the front and nape of ‘the neck, and is
looped together under the chin, underncath n
short vest, cut in the Dolish fashion. Hois
clad in o species of coat of malil, conmshng of
small bright rings of steol intorvened. His
arms, from his wrist to his elbow and bislegs, *
from the frout of tho shin-bone to the knee, are
Eunrdcd by thin plates of steel. IIenlso wears
olose pantaloons add Iaced boots. Two long .
Turkish pistols as well as a poignard, are stuck
into his girdlo! e has u-leather strap witha
noose like 4 Mexican lasso, hanging at his
:ydo, which e throws .with great dcxtent_y
-over-tho-lead of his encmy. --A Turkish sabro—
and a long Turkish musket are slyng behind
his back, and two c'.rh-iilge holders actoss his
breast. The &kill with which the Circassians
usge their weapons is really beyond belief. He
states ho has seon them repentedly firo at o
picce of card ]jing on the ground, at full
spoed, without ever missing. They will pick
up o picco of money from the 'grounrl while
executing o charge, by bending themselves -
round under the horse’s bolly, and after seiz-
ing the plecc, suddenly throw themselves into
the saddle.

They form tho “chioicest body of cavalry in
the Turkish servige, aud when charging they
attack thewr opponcnts mth a sabre in each
land, munngmg their reins wnh their mouth;
they will spring out of their saddles, take aim
and firo from belind their horses) then jump
into their saddles ngain, wheel around and ro-
load their guns as they retreat in carcer,~—
They are perfect mndmi;n‘m the attack, and*
fow troops could withstand the utter reckless-

nees of danger they ovince,
.o - L ! o

‘VALILI;(()l Stioms.—Walking aticks wero firat
mtroducod into fushion by gho effeminate Hen-

ry II. of! I‘rnnoe, but did not becons o requi-

'site’ n pondnge to lhe gentiemen of faghion in’
Dnglnud till the ycnr 1665, at which time they,
woroe formed with'an indented hend, in order
to afford's moro ensy pressure -of tho hand:
‘| which they- supportod. Ingenuity, which -in
innttors of fnslh?ﬁx, s ever oh'the alert, now:
crowned it withi the nddition of the round and'
hetlow topy which #ometinies contained nutmog
or ginger, to warm the'stomach of the valetu-
dinarian, and sometimesa sugar candy for: the
asthmatio ; :but snuff soon aftor coming.into

“{ univoraal-use ‘nmang the .bon ton of saviety,

the cavity was cxol\.slvol_y appropriated to nq
recoption, and tho mocting of. two friends wnn
mvnrmhly marked, after-the firat: salutition,” i
by the unserewing of tho tops of. thoir walky .
ingstioks. - - _— e

1. A .gontleman trnvolllng In Irnlnnd,
nnid to, an lmpormnnto beggnr, ‘“you "have
lost your tecih:” The boggar answered, , ‘An
it’s time I’d pnrtod wid ’em, whou rd notlnn‘
'for em to do.”

(3

| bnllet. glrls. .

"] modern geography had' beon ohop:
b pm in,

EXD o¥ A Oriuiyar Lire —4A,
cently died at the Hoapicé do 1a Pitro, whom
they called Countess, This womah, n,otmth-
sunling the withering effects of suffering and
debauch, was still possessed of 80me’ poor re-
mains of beauty. In 1834, nearly twenty yeare
3o, she was one of the most followed and ad-
mired lones. After having ruined several loy-
org, sli¢ finally induced o young man of good
family, who tag desperately enamored, to
marey her. Two years after his marriage this
young fool, to provide for the exaggeratod ox-
penses of hig wife, blew vut his brains ata -
police office, on fmlmg in an attempt to rob
the bank of France. It is snid that tho Coun-
tess, in the days of her prosperity had obemiges
of linen cambric, so fine thaf they could be
drawn through a finger ring; and that after
her clegant suppers sho would have cham- |
pagne brought in a vessel of chased gold, to :
-wash her feet in. Such are the luxuries in
which deprnvud woman in Paris often indulge,
and such is generally their melancholy end.—
Many chifforiers have in their youth shone in
'heir splendid equipages and dismonds ; but
orgies and debauch have soon caused them to
decline, and step by step, they have finally at-
tained the lowest depth of misery.

= =]
cyifforerier re-

KrxpNeds.—Would it not please you to pisk
up a string of pearls, drops of gold, dmmondﬂ,
and precious stones, ns you pass along the
street? It would make you feel happy for a
montlg to come. Such happinoss you can give
to others, How, do you ask? By dropping
sweet words, kind remarks, and plensant
smiles a8 you pass along. Theso are true
pearls and precious stones which can never be
lost. of which none cean deprive you. Spenk
to that orphan child—see the diaraonds drop
from her cheeks. .Take the hnud ff that .
fneudleps boy—bright pearls flash in his eyes.
Smile on the sad and doJected—nJoy suffuses
his cheek more ‘hrilliant than the most splen-
did preclous stones.. By the wayside, mid the
city’s din, and at the fireside of the poor, drop
words and smiles to oheer and blesa,” You will
feel happier when restmg on your pillow at

T the close of day, than if you had fucked upa

ecore of perishing diamonds. . The latter fado
ond crumble in time—the former grow brighter- |
with age, and produce happier reflections for-
over. .

“ A Mopxi, Sretcga—We commend the fol-
lowing speech to the careful study of all cho-
didntes bofore the people. It was delivered
in Illinois, by-n candidate for the Legislaturo,
is bricf and pithy, and tho man who made it
wns elected, as he desired to bo: ¢ Fellow-
citizens: I am no speech-maker, but what I
say, I'll do. " Tveo lived ‘among you twenty

.years, and'if I've shown myself a clever fol-
.| low, you kpow it without a speech; if I'm not

aclever fellow, you know that too and would'nt
forget it with a speech. I'm n candidate for
the legislature; if you think I'm *¢ the clear
grit,” vote for me; if you think Major R—,

of n bctter tgtripe’” than T am, vote for him.-
The fact is, that cither of us will make a dev-
ilish good reprosentatives,,.

Mrs, PantiNaTon’s Last—¢Well, ‘ said the
old lady, the othet day, as sho was engaged:
with. hég “knitting worlk‘ I wonder if 1 ever
shall bo able to express myself correctly. 1%
seems to mo I never can use the right word.—

4 Every time I undertnke to say anything, I

make some blunder orlother. Whenever I open
my mouth Iam sure to put my foot into it!"
—and-shs drew a doep sigh ds she. spoke, in-
dicating thot her momﬂcnuon was moxpresn-
ble.

L P —

pey=There is a treo in Mexico, oalled the
chijol, a vory fine wood which becomes petri-
fied after being cut, in & very few years,
whether left in tho open air-or buried.—
From the timbor, houses could be built that
would in a fow year beecomo firo proof, and
last as long as those built of stone, The wopd
in o green state, is easily worked, is ugedin
building wharves, forts, ete., and would be very
good as rail sleepers, or for plank road string-~
ors.

B&F=The whole race of the sons of Crispin
get nothing more than their deserts in the
following : **Boot-mukers Lave great faith in
their shoe leather. A tight pair of boots was
never tried on yet, but that the puffering
martyr was gasured. ¢‘that it would all Tight in
a dny-or-two—the leather would be sure to
strotch.’ But whilst the leather is coolly
stretching itself, you are sowing the seceds of

n plentiful corn erop.” " -
-

Tue Lost ArTs —Tho art of making the Dae
masous blade is lost. It issaid that thoy were
mado by welding together alternate steel E{!d
gold wirce and twisting them in the process.—
Their elasticity and keenness are almost fabu~
lous. We all rememper the soene in Boott's

'novel, in whigh Riohard divided a- thick iron

bar with a blow of his sword, and Saladin ous’
in two parts n eilk scar{ floating in the air,
‘with his Damascus blndo, L

s

n@,A Yankoe aud ‘an lrlahmnn riding
nlong together, enme across a gallows, when
the Yankeo addressed the Irishman - thus:
«Pat, if thét gullows had s due, whore
would you--be ¥ * Faith, and- bs jabers, I'd
be riding to-town by’ myaolf" was the Irishe
‘man's;prompt and qutting reply. . Tho Ynnket
rumnined sllent the rest of tho Journoy

X

¢&8.. The man who boat. the drum for the
«Maroh of . Time,” hos goue to play on the
shorn of plenty.” . Pho man who ttempted tor
look into’ the futum, had the door slnmmed in
hi# face, dnmngmg his probosciu bndly.

36? If you w‘unt o, find the reat objeot of.
[ yéung 1a8y's affcelions, just hunt up hor loss
bonuot and kidd, Young oalieo ‘invests her
r\ﬂ‘eouonu in'theso lnstltutlonu. as Haturally as
a [‘rencbm:m tqkes to soup, revolutiou nnd -~

@“Au ‘excollent’ writer has very trnly maid
that *looking at o mop of the -Uuited Staten,
onb might’ almoat fnnoy ancient history and
od up and
:sbng, aud then acnmnd ak oad our
tho lan!
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