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““THE DEVIL AND 701 WALKER.
ASTORY OF TRHE 1L.AST CENTURY.
BY ‘V:\SHINGT()N IRVING.

‘A few miles from Boston, in Massachu-
~gelts, there is & deep inlet winding sovernl
"%, miles into the interior of the country from
Charles Bay, ond terminuting in a thickly
wooded swamp, Of moruss. On ono side
of this inlet is a beautif! dark grove; on
the opposite s'de the land rises abruptly
{rom the water’s edge, intoa high ndge
on which grow a few scattere
reat age and jimmense gizo. It was un-
ger one of these gizantic trees according
to old storics, that Kidd, the pirate, buried
his treasures, The inlet nllowed a facility,
to bring the money in n boat secretly and
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 waus al
- hand, while the reronrkohle trees formed
good landmarks by which the place might
casily be found agnin. Tho old stories
add, moreover, that the devil presided at
the hiding of the mouney, and took it under
his special guardinnships but this, as it is
well known, he always does with buried
treasure, parliculurly when it has been
ill.gotten, Be that as it may, Kid never
returped to recover his wealth ; buing
ghorily after seized at Bostou, sent out to
England, and there noged for 8 pirate,
About thu yenr 1721, just at the time
when earthquukes were prevalent in New
Englund, and shook many tull sinners
dowa upon their knees, there lived near
this place B MCRRTC migerly fellow by the
pame of Tom Walker. He hud o wite
ns miserly as himscif; they were 80 mi-
gerly that they even -couspired 1o cheat
each other, Whuteyer the woman could
lay her hands on, ghe hid awny; a hen
could not cackle but ghe was on the alert
tp secure the new Inid egg. Her husband
was continually prying about to detect her
gocret hoards, and many and fierce were
the conflicts that took ~place about what
ought to have been common property.—
They lived in 2 forlorn lo
stood alona and had on a
A few stroggling savip trecs, €m
etorility, grew near it3 no smokeé ever curl
od from its chimney; no traveller cver stop-
ped at its door. X miserablo horss, whose
ribs werc a3 articulate as the bars of the
.gridiron,sm\ked about o field w_hcre a thin
carpet of moss, gcarcely covering the rag-
ged beds of pudding stono tantalized and
balked his hunget; and sometimes he
would lean his head over the fence, look
piteously at the praser by, and seemto po-
tition his deliveranc® from the land of fam-
ine. The house and its inmates had alto-
gether 8 bad name. Tom’s wife was 2
tall tormogant, fierce of temper, loud of
fongue, and strong ofarm. Her voico was
often heard 1n wordy warfare with her
. husband, and his faco gometimes showed
signs that their conflicts wore not confined
to words, No one ventured, however, 10
intorfere between thom the loncly way-
farer shrunk within himselt at the horri
clomor and clapper-clawing, eved the den
of discord askance and hurried on his
. way, if 8 pacholor, rejoicing in his cchib-
8

1
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X
1
4

ir of starvation.

m Waolker had been to
borhaod, he took

ey -

Ono day that Tom ¥
a gistant part of the peigh
what he considered short cut homewards

2 through the swamp. Like mostshortcuts,

“ it"was an W -chosco route, 'The swamp
was thickly grown with greet g0
ines and hemlocks, some of thewm ninety
igh, which made it dark’at noonda ¥,
and a rotreat for all the owly in the neigh-
porhood, It was full of piis and quug:
mires, partly covered with wecds und
mosses, where the green suriRce
trayed the traveller into a gul! of bluck
~ gmothering mud; there were ulso dark and
“wlagnant pools, the ubodes of the tad . pole,
+ho bull-frog, and the waier snake, nnd
where tho trunks of ines nnd hemlosks
1ay half drowned, half rottting, lookinglike
allipators sleeping intho mire.
‘ 'f: been picking his way

om had long /
caitiously, through this rrencherous for-
" est, stepping ron tuft 10 tul'l_'nl' rushes and
- yoots which affurded precurious footholds
among deep sloughs, or pacing carefully
plong like a cot alony the prostrute tronks
'pf trees, startled now und then by the sud-
‘den screaming of the bittern or the quack-
jng of the wild duck, rising on the wing
from somo solitary ool, . At length he
orrived at ‘o -piece 0 ground which rau
put like a pebinsulaiu
the swamp. Ithad been one of the strong:
*_holds of the Indinns during theiv wars with
* gho fivst colonists.. Here they had thrown
.op & kind of fort whichthey tiad jooked
-ypon ‘as almost impregnable, and had used
~jtas a place of refuge lor thuit squaws an
“.- ehildren. - Nothing now remnine
1¢1d Indian fort but a fow erhbankments
: g'rédl'm“yi sinking to the level of -the sus-
i mundmg énnb,;und ul reudy chrgrqwu in
~wart by-04ks and oth
"?olibge of whicls formed a conirust o the
* pines and herlocks of the swomop.
‘oft ‘was tate in the dusk of the ovening
that Tom Walker renche_gl"\hu ald fort, “;“‘_‘
he .pa\isedllhere for o while te vest himsdlf.
Any 009 ut he would have felt unwilti
-to linget, it this (Ionely,/:melqnchnlx,;glqu,
for-the. cow eople hod t;f t:intl‘l?;n‘r;:;:g
i e, 916 anded down.yom
e
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euther negro or Indian.

said the

—m

1" said the
iph. ¢ You

you, if I mny be so

replicd

rasserted that the savnges held incantations

here and made sacrifices to the evil spirit.
Tom Walker, however, was nol & mun to
be troubled with any fears of this kind.

He reposed himself for some time on
the trunk of a fallen hemilock, listening to
the boding cry of atree toad, und delving
with his walling swif into o mound of
bluck mould at his feetd  As he turned up
the soil unconsciously, his gtafl’ struck
apgainst something ha vi.  He raked it out
of the vegetablo mould, and lo! a cloven
skoll with an Indian townahawk buried
deep in it lay before him.
the weapon showed the time that had
elnpsed  since the death-blow had been
given. It wasa dreary memento of the
force struggle that had taken pluce in this

last foothold of the Indian warriors.

i «Humph!” said Tom Walker, as he
gave tha skull o kick to shake the dirt
from it

. «Let that skull alone!” soid a g
voice.

Tom lified up his cyes and beheld a
greut black wun'suated direcily opposile
him on the sturop of a tree. He was ex-
ceedingly surprised, having neither scen

“or henrd any one approach, und he was
 o1ilt more perplexed on ohserving, as well
as the gathenng gloom would pe

the stranger was n
[Tt is true, ho was

Indian garb, and had a red belt or sash
vswathed round his body, but his lace was
‘im'nher Llack nor coppcr-colur, but swar-
{thy and dingy and begrimed with soot, a3
lif he hnd been accustomed to toil among
L fres and forges. He hada shock of conrse
tlack hair that atood out from his head in
all directions, and an ase on his shoulder.

He scowled for a mome
a poir of great red eyes.

«What nre you doing in my grounds?”
said the black man with a hwrse growl
ng voice.

«Your grounds?” gaid Tom, with a
speer ; ‘0o more your grounds than mine ;
they belong to Deacon Peabody.”

“Deacon Peabody be d
stranger, *as 1 flatter myse
he does not look more to his own sinsand
less to his ncighbor’s, Look yonder, and
seo how Deacon Peabody is luring.”

Tom looked in the direction that the
stranger poimcd, and beheld one of the
great trees fwir ond flourishing without,
but rolten at the core, and saw that it hed
been peurly hewn through, so that ‘the
first high wind was likely to blow it down,
On the back of the trce was scored the
pamo of Deacon Penbody. He now look-
ed round, and found most of the tall trees
marked with the name ol some great man
of the colony, and all more or less scored
by the axc. The one on which he had
been scated, and which had evidently just
been hewn down, bore the name of Crown-
inshield, and he recollected o mighty rich
man of that name, who had a vulgar dis.
play of wealth, which it was whispered he

| by buccaneering.

e iie isjust ready for burning
black man, with a growl of triun
cee 1 am likely to have a gov
fire- wood for winter,”

«RBut what right have you,” said Tom,
i eat down Deacon Penbody's fimber !

«The righiof priot clian, suid he othe
er. *This woodland belonged tome lo
before one of your
joot upon the soil.”

«And pray whoare
bold 1 said Tom.

«Q, I go by various names. 1 om the
Wild Hootsman i some countrics, the
Biack Miver in-others. [ this acighbor-
hood {nm known by the name of the Black
Woodsman, [ am he to whom the red
wwen devoted the spof, and now and then
roasted u white man by way of swcet
smelling sacr fice. Since the red men
have been exterminated by your white
suvages, [ nmuse myself Ly p;esiding at
the ﬁcrsscminn of Quakers and Anubupe
tists 3 [ nmthe greut pairon and prompter
ol slave denlers, un
the Salern witches,”

whe upshot of all of which is that, il 1
mistake not,” gaid Tom, slurlily,tyouare

I'ed *Old Serutch.” ™
«The sue, al your serviee,”
! the black mun with a civil nod.”
| Such was the opening of this interview,
'according o the old story, though it has
"almost oo familiar an air to be credited.—
' One would think that 1o meet with such a
: gipgular. personage in this wild lonely place
would have shuken an¥ man’s nerves; but
cTom was i tard minded fellow, not eusily
duunted und he had lig‘%(’ long with a
termagnnt wile, that he'dld not fear even
11.is said that after this commoncement
they had u long q"nd- earnest .conversation
togeiher, a8 Town returned :homownrds:“"
The black man told him of great sums:a
money which bud beco puried by Kidd,
the pimtc,;undcr the onk trees on the high
- ndge not tar from tho.morass. “All theso
. wore under his commt!
by his power, S0 that pona cpuld fi
-gxcept such as p'rop'uiuted his favor.

" These he offered to place within Tom
*Walker's cench, baving '_q)onceivq‘d‘v an es
’pii(:iu!‘kindncss for him but t.ho":y were o
* b Ikud only ‘on “cerlain conditions. What
‘thog's conditions wore. wmuybp eagily sur:

¢

The rust of | Tom sai

rafl the death of Absalom Crow

rmit that «who care

dressed in o rude, ball

pt ot Tom with ‘

If he will be, il

d stock of assert thut the

n
white-faced race plﬁ

d the grund wmaster of

wd, und protected
nd them’

mised, though Tom never disclosed it pub- the coarse bla
licly. They must have been very hard, man.

or he required time to think of them, ndj Tom knew his wife's prowess by expe-
he was not a man to stick at trifles where, rience. He shrugged his shoulders us he
money was in view. When they had | looked at the signs of the fierce clapper
i renchied the edge of the swamnp the stran- |clawing. «Byad.” snid he to: himsclf,
\ger paused. \“Old Seratch must have had o tough tiine

[ If for the |

|~ “What proof have T that all of it.”
| suid is true 1" said Tom. Tom consoled himse
| I'here is my signature,” snid the blacl ' his property by tho loss of his wife,
"man, pressipy his fingers on Tom's fore- | wasa little of o philosopher. He even felt
head. So suying he turned off among the  something like gratitude towart
"thicKest of the swamp, and sccred, ns. Woodstan, who ha
d, to go down, down, downinto the He sought, therefo
 earth, until nothing but his head and shoul- ' ncquainiance with him,
 ders could be scen, and so until ho totally ! without suecess; the old blackleg played
| disappeared. "shy, for whatever people may think, he is
When "Tom reached home, he (ound the | not always to be had by culling for;
black print of a finger burnt as it were in- | knows how to play his cards when pre
 to his forchead, which nothing could oblit- | sure of his gnmc.'
erate. \ At length, it is sad, when del.:\y h
The first dtol | whetted Tom’s eagerness to the quick, an
ninshield, the, prepared him to agree 1o any thing ruther
| It was annqunced in tho' {han agapin to lose the promise
with the usual flourish, that “a he met the black man one eveniny in his
cat man hlﬂd fallenin lsrue\.." . | usual woodman dress, with his axc on his
Tom rC(‘o..lcchtl the tree which his blqck shoulder, sauntering along the edge of the
'friend had Just hewn down, and which swamp, and humming a tune, e affect-
, was ready for burning. & . od to receive Tom's advances with indif-
“Let tho ql‘l;cebootcr ronst,” said Tom, ference; mnde briei replies, and went on
& o mow felt that all he had heard a gjmming 1 1o
L o s 0o illusion. ad heard ant By degrecs, however, Tom brought him
| He was not pronc to let his wifo into his' ¢ business, nnd they bogn 1o haggle about
- jonce : but as this w Do the terms en which the former was to have
iumﬁ(cnx e was an easy S¢iihe pirate’s treasure There is one con-
cret, he }Vllhngly shared it with her. Al 4iii6n which need nc;l be mentioned, being
| her avarice was awakened at the mention L oparall understood i “i o h‘* o
of hidden go!d, and she urged her husband o .d‘e\!l glt',n;l;': ofz\vo‘?s! " buctnls‘(:z}cww:g
10 ‘co‘mpltwl “’l”h' 'h‘%l’lﬂcll: m:lxrz’s lfrms”“{'} - thers nbout which, though of less impor-
sccure what would make them happy f0F jance, ho was inflexibly obstinate. llein-

Mife. le; , .
! However Tom felt disposed to scll him-'MSted \h!at t‘lscbr?oncyl f?udnfl l}h'rOKJ-(,h"hIS
I gelf to the devil, he was determined not to' meuns should be emplayed in W8 SertEw
“dc; 50 to (;bliae l,ns »\'ife" co he (htiy rofu- Hc proposed, therefore, he s})onld employ
‘jsed out of ll?c mere spirit of comrdiclion.‘?llt m}:hclgl?-(:k trafﬁcl; thz;l. ° l?rﬁ?y,‘lhét
1 bitter were the qua { ho shou it cuta slaveship. is, how-
a Fom absolutely refuscd ; he was bad

'Many an rrels they ' oyer
'had on the subject, but the more she talk- en()u,gh ‘0 all conscience, but the devil
ould not tempt him to turn slave

‘l;'s-;mt;clc of the old woods-

you havé

d done him a kindae
re, to cultivate a further

news his wile had to tell was

" rich buccancer.

t

' papers,
gr

led the more resolute Tom was not to be pimeelfe

damned to please her. At length she was doaler

' detérmined to drivu_t‘he burgain on her: Fin;lingTom 3o squcamish on this point,

~own accaunt, and il she succecded, 10 |0 did not insist upon it; he proposcd in-

‘kc?[‘) all the gain to herself. stend he should turn usurer, the devil be-
The next evening she st off for the {5 cxtremely anxious for the increase ©

gwamp wit ron heavity laden, . . .
amp W h her ap rheavily laden. Fom | irers, looking upon them as his peculiar
lwmlcd and waited for her, but 1o vain = ne4ple

_midnight came, but she did not make her: ' 71 this no objection was ma
appeara s ( 1 7, NV a o' .
ippearance ; MOINIng, NOON, m?l‘n return-’ Lo tust to Tom’s taste.
ed, but still she did not come ! ‘o grew i «{ oy shall open o broker's shop in Bos-
uneasy-for her safety, us he found she had ’ B said th lack P
ocod off in b the silver te “lon next month,” said the bluck man.
ccurried off in her apron the silver teapol,wprj do it {o-morrow, il you wish ” sn
and spoon, and every other article of val-" ooy Walker ! !
(ue. Aunother night clupscd,anolhcr morn-' «You shull' lend moncy at 1wo
“ing, but no wite.  Ina word, she was nev- ”
. n month.
er heard of to this dav, «Fuad, Pl
' . - i wad, c
W hat was her real fate nobody knows,’ .|
tending 1o,

in constque fs : re
in conse:quence of sO mMany P «You shall extort bonds, foreclose mort-

] is " thosc facts tha ve ! :
know. It is ono of those fact that have. gages, driva the me rehantto bagkruptey —
become confounded by a varnety of histo- 2

. aund—"
rians. Some nsserted that she had lost;  «pyl drive him to the d
her way umong the tangled mazes of the:

. . . leagerly.
swamyp, and sunk into some pit or slough i ™ Sy gy are
"othrrs more uncharitable,

. hinted that she’ o34 plack legs with delight.

“had cloped with \he household booty, and T

. L vou want the rhino!
made off to sonte province, while ‘others “ “wyis very night »
tempier had decoyed her  wqyone ™ suid%hc’ devil
‘5‘?‘(’ l" (Lll.&.mulr:]mh;‘{nvli:e: onl ltop ‘gr:l:“(h «Done M said Tom. 8o they shook
?:I m .‘:‘:s ;t?” zh l%" rr‘c clolnlzrcl N ';2 hands and struck a bargain.

C “ vog Sl P 1 a { N .
" lh“ ! on hi?\h;u‘dgr wan) s‘(‘c(nnl)hul A few doys saw Tom seated brhind his
» S s 1 © scC . . . .
with an uxe O mine out 'f 1 ) Jesk in o counting house 1n Boston. I3
very evening coming o of the swamp, rcpumtinn fora rcady moneyved man, who
.carryiog a bundle tied in a check apron, o ouid lend mone : -
with an air of surly triumph. ation, ‘soon spread abrond
[2s) 1 B w .
I'he most current and probable story, remembers he days of Gov. Beleher,
| however; obscrves that Tom Walker grew  when money was perticularly scarce. It
g0 anxious ubont tho fute of his wiic aud was a time for paper credit.  The country
his propefty that he set ot at lc'ng_th 10 fud been deluged with goyernment Faids
| seek them at 'tlzc Indian fort. During & the famous land bank was establishied;
\l““g summer’s afternoon he searched the ghere had been a rage for speculating: the
: plonmy place, but no wife was to bo scel. people hed run mad with schemes for new
He colled her by name repeatedly, but gettlements,

de, fo

harge four,”

—1," cried Tom

he usurer for my money !”
<3 hen.do

she was nowhere to be heard. The bit- ¢rness; land jobbers
tern alone responded to his voice, ns he of grants, and townships and  Eldoradus,
flew screaming by, or the bull frog croank- lying nobody  knew where—-but which
ed dolefully from a neighhoringponl. At cvcroybooy was ready to purchuse. Ina
length, it is snid, just in the brown of twi- word, the gréat epeculaning fover which
[ight, when the owls began to hoot and the preaks out now an
‘bnls to fljt about, his attention was attracts hud raged to an alarming degree, and
ed by the clamor of carrion crows that gyerybody wus droaming of making sudden
_were hovering about a cypress trec. He fortuncs [rom nothing. ‘As usual, the fever
{looked, and teheld o bundle tied up in 2 had gubsided ; the dream had gone off, im-
! check apron and hanging in the branches gaginary fortunes with ity the paticnts were
of the tree, with a great vulture perched {elt in o doleful fix, and the whale conntry
hard by, as il keeping watch upon it. He resounded with the cry of “hard times.” :
Heaped with joy, for he recognized his| At this propitious
i wile's apron, and supposed it to contain ! gid Tom Walker setup os
“the household val
-«f,et us pet ho The needy and the adventu-

uables. 11on. His door was soon th
Id gflhe‘propnrly,” said ' customers.

he consolingly, to himsclfy wand we will ! rous, the gamblig speculator, the land job-
endeavor to do without tho woman.” bers, tho shriltless tradesman, the merchant
~ Ashe serambled up the tree, the vulture | with cracked credit; in short ev
spread its wide wings, and sailed oft’ with}driven to taise money by desperate means
,a screnm into the deep shadows of tho!and desperate sacrifices, hurried to Tom
forest. Tomn coized the check apron, but Walker.

wolul sight! found nothing but a heart| Thus Tom w
" and liver tied up in it tho ‘needy, and he acted likea friend in
1" Such, according to the most authentic | need; thut is he exacted good pay
- old story, was all that was to be fouhd of | good gecurity. [ proportion to the dis-
Tom's wife. She had probably attempted l tress of the applican
10 denl with the black man as she was ac-| his terms. [le accumu
customed to deal with her husband; but mortgnges, gradually squeczed his oust
though a femaloscold is generally consid- | mers closer and closer, and sent them,
ored a mutch for the devil, but in this in- length, ns dry as a sponge from his door.
'stance she appears to have had- the wgrst‘ 1n this way ho made moncy hand over
ofit. She must haye died game, howcv- hand, became o rich and mighty man,
(or it is said that Tom & sticed many ! exalted his cocked hat upon chango,
i cloven-fect geeply stamped about | built himself, as usual, a vast housc o
and several handsful of ‘hait ihat | ostentation, but left thib greator part ©
{ they had been plucked from | unfinished, out o ’

wentabout with mnps
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i [ it! kinds of shapes, featn i
f ‘parsimpny. - Ha even o

' ritated, an

e ol anhibni

setup n carringe 0 the fulness of his vain
glory, though he nenrly starved the poor
horses which drew it, and as the ungreas:
cd wheels groaned and screeched on the
axletrees, you would have thought you
Leard the souls of the poor debtors he was
squeezing.

As Tom waxed old, howev
Having sceured

er, he grew

the goad
1o {cel nox-
icus atout those of the next. He thought
ho bargain bhe had mude
{riend, and set his wits to
work to chent bim out of the conditions.
became, therefore, all of a sudden, a
violent church goer. e prayed loudly
nnd strepuously, as if heaven wore 1o be
rce of lungs. {ndeed, onc
htalways tell when he had sinned the
most during the week, by the clamor of
1. The quiet christians
stly und steadily trav-
were struck with sell re-
oach at sceing themselves so suddenly
outstripped in their carcer by this new
made convert, Tom was o8 rigid in ve.
ligious ns in money mattcrs; he was @
slern supervisor and censurer of his neigh-
bors, and scemed to think every sin en-
tered up to their account became a credit
on hisown side of the page. He even
tlked of the expediency of reviving the
perseculion of the Qunkera and the Ana-
Laptists. Ina word, Tom's zeal became
as notorious ag his riches,

Still, in spite of all his strenuous atten-
tion to forms, Tom had a lurking dread
that the devil afler all would have his due.
That he might not be taken unawaroes,
therefore, it is said that he alwnys carried
a small bible in his pocket. ~He alsohad @
great folio bible in his counting-house, and
frequently would. be found reading when
called on business. On such occasions he
would lay his green spectacles on the book,
to mark the place, while he turned round
1o drive some usurious bargain.

elling Zionward,

-

ck as might
were @

have been imagin.
ppcimed to. take
ffects. Thero waa no
administer upen. Ob
all his bonds eaod
reduced to ciaders.
an ches!

horroe-stro
ed, Trustees
charge of Tom's e
thing, however, 10
searching his coffers,
mortgages were found
In place of gold and silvor, his ir
was filled with chips and - shavinge; w9
skelstons lay in his stables instead of his -
hall-starved horses, and the very next day
his great house took fire and was burned
10 the ground
Such was the end of Tom Walker and
his ill gotten wealth, Let !l griping @o-
ney brokers lay the story well 10 heart.—
The truth is not to be doubted. The very
hole under the oak trecs from whence he
dug Kidd’s money is to be seen to this
day, and the ncighboring swainp and the
old Indian fort is often haunted in stormy
nights by a figure on horseback, in @
morning gown and white cap, which is
doubtless the troubled spirit of the usurer.
In fuct the story has resolved itself intoa
proverb, did is the origin of that poular
saying prevalent through New Eogland,
«the Devil and Tom Walker."”

e
4 SECOND WILLIAM TBLL.

About a month ugo, a3 we learn [rom
the Courier Dey Etats Uais, & case was
brought before the Correctional Police of
Spirey, a city of Baden, which is certainly
without a parallel in the annals of justica.
A weaver of Spire, who had been much ex-
tolled as a markeman, undertook, by a des.
perate experiment, to establigh his reputa-
tion beyond dispute. To this end, he load.
ed his pistol and repaired to his garden,
accompanied by his son, 8 lad about 12
years old. He ordercd the child to stand
at fiteen paces from him, with a potato up-
on his head, The boy obeyed, without
makiog dny resistance; and the father,
preserviag tho utmost coolness, fixed his
pistol and dislodged the potulo, the baii
piercing it through the very centre. Tha

.

Some say that Tom grew a lile erock-
cd brained in his old days, and that funcy-
inghisendnpprouching,hehnd hiis horse new
shod saddled and bridled, and buried with
his feet upppermost; hecnusad he suppos-
duy the world would le
turned upside down, in which case he
should find his horse ready for mounting,
as determined at the worst to
\d frienda run for it. ‘This, how-
bably a mere old wife's fuble.
did take such a percastion it
superfluous, at least so says the
id legend which closes hisstory
the following manner @
Oune hat afternoon in the dog days just
rible black thunder gust was conl-
ing up, Tom sat in his counting-house in
his whitc linen cap and Indian silk morn-
ing gown, [lo wus on the point of fore-
closing a mortgnge, by which he would
complete tho ruin of an unhappy land
speculutor for whom ho had professed the
greatest fricndship. The poor fand job-
ber begged him to grant @ few months in-
dulgenze, Tom had grown testy and
d refused anather day.

oMy family wiit be ruined nod hrought
upon the purish,” snid the land jobber. i

w(Charity begins  at howe,”  replied
Towm, *'1 must tnke care of mysell thes
hard times.”

«You have made much mwney
» ghid the speculator. )
T om lest his patience and s pity.—'
«WThe devil take me if 1 have made a Tarth.
thing,” =aid he,

Just then there
at the street doot.
who wan there,
ing a black horse,
paticnce.

«Tom, you're come fo7,
fellow, grufily.  Tom shrunk back, bulj
tco late, had loft hia little hible at the

He
botiom of his cont pocket, a nd his big ouv
artgage he

give his 0
ever, 18 pro
If he really

authentic o

1

out 0!':

wera three loud knocks!
[le stepped out to see)

which stamnpod with ime

on the desk buried under tha m
was about to foreclose j never was A sI00r
taken more - unaware, The black man
whisked him like n child astridd the horso
—and away he g:\\lopt-d in th midstofa
thunder storm.  The clorks etack their
peas bohind their ears and stared after
him (rom the windows. Awny went Tom
down the streots, his
white cap hobbing ud and down, hiz moro-
ing gown fluttering in the wind, an:d his
steed striking fire out of tha pavements
ut every bound. WWhen the clerks turned
to look  for-the black man he had disap-
peared. ' T

Tom Walker nover veturned to foro-
lose the mortgage.” A countryman who
Jived near the swamp roported that in the
height of the thunder-gust  ho had heard
a great clattering of hoofs ‘und howling
along the yond, and that when he ran to
the window ha just cavght sight of a fiy-
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i position to

A black man was hotd-| lady took p1s
REN P N} A Bl

" gaid the black‘li

weaver's neighbors, to whom the fact was
related, refused to belisva it and wauld on.
ly bo convineed by a repetitionof the fool-
hardy ckploit. It was now night; but the
intrepid marksman insisted upon @o im-
medinte repetition. Instcad of tho potato,
he plnced upon his boy's head & lighle
lantorn, at which he discharged his pistal
with the snme  success 08 before. The
fame of this extraordinary exploit coming
|t the cars of the police, they ~deemed 1
I their duty to arrest this second William
\'I‘ell, and put a cheek to hia wild ambiion
by the agency of the law, The Justice
'belore whom the cose was brought, not
i sympathizing with tho admiration which
| the affair had excited among tho weavor's
neighbors, and having accertainod by 8
caretul investigation of the circumstances,
that thu second time, the  pistol bail had
“alightly grazed the boy's eap, condomned
the marksman to eighty days imprison.
‘ment,

—
e How few of us, at tho closa of lifv
an any, “l havefilled and occupied the
which 1 looked forward when
In ths omward progress of life.
n, insome siTay m-»muntoﬁhoughf
and refleciion, do we tiod ourselves in-
quiring, «[sthis as [oped—have I enact-
ed my dream 1 And the apswer is igvari
ably—«No!” \We have looked forward iu
childhnod—and ouly look forward—with-
oat reflaction. We build up gorgeoun
pulaces, we sketch a caroer of life ail gold
and wunshine—what are they 1 And what
aro they, when years sober us?

n boy !
Low ofie

Fosxy MisTageE.—A shortlims sigcaa

snge in the card oo the Cin- .

d Dayton Raitroad.
hee druss pocket,

| nther articles, and

exrnostly engaged

cinni, Hamilton at
he put hor ticket in
here she had ssvera
scating harselt, brcome
in conversation with a friend. The con.
duclor suon came around for thu tickets.
When he came to this lady. gho drow
from her pocket what she supposed to be
the ticket, and without fooking ut it offor-
ed it to the conductor, and continued tatk-
ing; but aftorextending it fora ghort time,
and he not takingit, she looking up aud
discovard that she was offering the con-
dyctor a fine-toolh consd.

‘_____,._.._.——-—'—"“"-— ¢

Devip CrocRET.—AD anecdato ia rolat
od of this romarkable man, which dgea
him infinitely nioro honor than hny.nﬂicu
ho evor held, Baforo bo was @ candidaty
for Cungress, of expected to Yo, tharo was
a soason of scareity in the Weatern Dis-
trict, whero ho lived. He wont up the
Mississippi, and bought a @at boat load of
¢nen; und took it to what ha,cnlled-hix
wold - staroping ground.” Whon "a, migy
camo to him to boy corn, thofirst quostion
ho asked was: “Have you got the mo.
noy to pay forit?” 11 the anawar was in

re such ns Thuve described, on a horse

that gatloped like mad ncross the ficlds,

the afjrmative, Davy'y relpy was, «“Thon

er the bills, and down into the hemlock
ards the old Indian fort, and
er a thunderbolt foll in that
hich scemed to sct the whole
forest in a blaze,

The goud people of Boston shook their
ds nnd shrugged their shoulders, for
n 50 accustomed to witches
d trickaof  the dovil in all

voile first soitlemont

| Grains ol san

you cannot hava a kerael, 1 brought it
hera to sell o people thiat have'no mouny."
(t was tho foundation of his popularity.

027-Dops of water coatruty tha osean. .
4 mako. the ~aounieing, ~
Good aclians in mall, a3 woll od in largo
matters, Constitue the gomtlzona,
amounts duo tho printor,. when colloaiod
together, woald ke his pac‘.{bc;}bo@k
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{ the colony, that they.ware ngt 0 much ]|
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collapse with.joy. e nauds it Ssudgauc -
share, S Lo :
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