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denizen immortalized in vNew Jersey folklore and in the name of a pro-
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she made a-pact w1th the Dev1>l 2 Cohen said. “When the child was
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born, at first he was a normal
baby, but then he immediately
transformed into a‘devil,” he
continued. “One story says he
devoured Mother Leeds and the
12 other children.”
If any of the kids were scared,
they didn’t show it.
“I heard the dJgrsey Devil
wears glasses,” one said.
" “He has wings like a bat.”
“He’s got one red eye and one
green eye.” :
“He looks like .Freddy
Krueger.” Sl
“We live in an extremely pop-
ulated area of the country, the
‘Boston-Richmond megalopolis,”

Cohen said. “Yet, in the south of

New Jersey, the most densely
populated state in the country,

why are there over one million

acres of wilderness?” Why are
there more ghost towns in the

Was'it because the land wasn’t
suitable for farming, or were
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‘Pine Barrens than out west? QO ‘

people afraid to settle the area “—

because of the Jersey Devil?”
We paused at a tall, rusty

iron cross standing in: the mid-

dle of a clearing. Was:.it erected

creature at bay? - - 1
“This used to be Hollowfield -
Cemetery,” explained Cohen, as

beams of light from some of the
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Scouts’ flashlights played upon .

the crumbling remains. of
tombstones. Not wishing to dis-
turb the dead, we continued

stopping when we saw tracks in

like cloven hoofprints.
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: ' hikring through the dark woods, (,\

the sand - tracks which looked }f{)

*-“Deer,” said Cohen.

“Some famous people have &

sighted the Jersey Devil,” he

said... “Peter Bonaparte, R

Napoleon’s brother. Also
Admiral Stephen Decatur. He
had some cannons made in
Batsto, and he was -testing
them, firing them out in the
field, when he saw the Devil.
He ordered his men to fire. The
cannon ball went right through
the creature, but he kept on
going on his way.”

But we didn’t catch a glimpse
of the Jersey Devil, whcih came
as a disappointment to some of
us and a relief to others.

But perhaps in the night for-
est, a pair of eyes, one red and
one green, glared malevolently
at a group of kids and adults
who dared to intrude upon their
owner’s domain...
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