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Selecet Poceten. !
NEVER SAY FAIL.
BY CHARLES SWAIN.

ireaming and sighing,

waiting the tide;

s earnest battle,

ho daily rch onward

And never say fail.

With an eye ever open,

A tongue that’s

not dumb,
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v the shoutls of men anc

urder my window.
noise continued, I arc on my clothes,
and v n. “What is it?” [ asked of
the landlord, who stood in the entry-way.

don’t vou know, stranger ¥’ said the
rr'tnrn}ng: «You've heard of Gustus Karl,

directiy

d

“wAh!
host,
perl 1ps o
Who, in the West, at that time, had not hear¢
t '—the most reckless, daring, and murder-
that ever cursed a country. I told
I had heard of him often.

«Well) «the infernal viilain
was here only this afternoon, and murdered
and robbed a man just up the river.

ous ro

the host that

he resumed,

We tracked him as far as the upper creek, and
there he came out on the bank, fifed at us, aond
Lilled one of our horses, and then drove into
the wnods.
him.
«And you've come back horseless,” T said.

«Yes,” the landiord growled. «But? he

be dropped.”
«Whatsortof & man is he?” T asked:

journey, being

! to the sta

{ could not us:

! when 1 was startled

world yon would
—nol a bit over |
bair, a smooth
P»'H, Lord love

got

“The very last man in the
take for Gus Karl. He is sm
five feet six; with light cu
white face, and nut very stout.
ye, he’s quick as lightning, and bhis
fire in it. He dresses in all sorts of shapes, but
generally like a common bunter. Ob!
the very devil,I do believe.”

After the tub full of whiskev
which the host bad provided, was all drunk,
the crowd began to disperse, and shortly after-
wards I went up again to bed ; and this time 1
slept on uninterrapted till morning. |

I had just eaten my breakfast, and bad gone |
out to the front door, when a horseman came |
dashing up to the place, himself and animal all |
It had been raining all
did

he’s

and water |

cavered

the new comer

to mquire lor

name, and he then

i

h
sit |

4
messenzer, “and the noo

fellow
for life | NG € ugh to see .

now ounly

«Poor Ly 1! T mura ) |
young—s0 bopeful—with |
id relatives in his far

jar-ol
n to die in a sty !
I would set out on

He ates

ble.

iie border.

awaited

very

e animal’s foot

ied himm so he could

1 been good 1 should have bee

y bim; but I knew that in some |
§ the mud would be deep. I wentto th
host and asked bim if he could lend
a horse. - He could i
had been shot

or sell

not even w

“Look’ee,” Y
pond, “can’t you ma
“«Ye v owe
“Then that’s yo
strong this mortit
the I addley M
horse cot
have one of my canoesfor just whi

and you'can sell it again at Logaasport for as

’ .
1id wade through the mud.

it 1s worth,

muach.”

I catzht ition indlantly. far Fean
it wasa goo

«If you da the M oad the
landlord, «v s r the ca 1

I it aro far
at to 1 ¢ ¢ r-
xht » with eass,
K paid t \ = jic
{ n ! my 17 rit )
1 11 1 i > o1 t 3
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]
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fect wi
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I.L eda ol P
dle with all my power ed In
shooting out from the cu 1t ; but, in doing so,
I ran myself upon the low sandy shore. The

effort had fatizued

ysell thus suddenly moor

r.f,] reso

m

a few minutl

I had been in this positior
1
that

He was a young looking per-

looking up I saw a man at

er two-and-thirty, and seemed to be
a hunter.—He wore a wolt-skin shirt,
of red leather, and a cap of bear-skin.
«“Which way are you bound, stranger ¥ ke
asked in a pleasing tone, :
own the river to Logansport,” T replie

at’s fortunate. T v

1
I

h to go there myse
«What to n

fay vyon
taking the other paddle,and keeping you compa-
2

«I should like i1, T told him ftankly ; ¢«I’vc
een wanting company.”
«So have I,” added the hunter. «And DPre

been wanting some better mode of conveyvance
{ than these worn out legs, through the deep for-

| est,”

! “Come on,” T said ; and as Ispoke, he leap-
| ed into the canoe, and having deposited his
rifie in the bow, he took one of the paddles and
told me he wasready when I was. So we push-
ed off, and were soon clear of the whirlpool.

|
i

| ger told me his name was Adams, and that his
| father lived at Columbus. He was out ona

We’ve | hunting and exploring expedition with some | his feet.
been out after him; but he’s gin us the slip. | companions, who had gone on to Logansport |shoulder,and when he brought back his hand

! by horse, he having got separated from them
in— the night, losing his horse into the bar-
oain. He said that he had a great sum of money

We set the dogs on, but they lost | about his person, and that was one reason why {then feel the point !

i he disliked to travel in the forest.
|  Thus he opened his affairs to me, and 1

{ money enough to purchase forty full lots.

| Finally the conversation lagged, and I began !the grating of his teeth as he nerved himself for

I'to give my companion a closer scrutiny. I sat

| ed particularly al his eyes.

Id not live, and that he wished to see !

vou. } 8

! me nota little, and as I found |

ved to rest |

1 some ten minutes i

by hearing a footfall close |

¥ .
{ly heard him mutter:

For an hour we conversed freely. The stran- |

was fool enough to be equally frank. T admitted | ring, but I managed to do it without interrup-
added, with a knowing shake of his head, «he | that I had some money, and told him my {tion. Slowly and noiselessly the foul wrelch
can’t run clear much longer. The country is | business, and by a most unpresuming course of | proceeded lodapproach me. Oh!his step would
in arms, and he’ll either leave these huntin’s or | remark, he drew from me the fact that I had

in the stern of the canoe,and he wasat aboul
midships, and facing me.—His bair wasofa
light, flaxen hue, and hung in long curls about
his neck ; his features were regular and hand-
some ; and his complexion very light. But
the color of his face was not what one could call
fair. It was a cold, hloodless color, like pale
marble. And for the first time, too, [ now look=
They were grey

in cBlor, and had the brilliancy of glaring ice.
Their light was inlense, but cold and glittering
k When I thouglit of his age I}
set him down for not much over thirty. |
Suddenly a sharp, cold shudder ran through |

) a wild|

|
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ed myemotions |
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Ul I looked

,and I knew I was not mistaken.
| lock back now and see how cunningly
TR

carefully

led me on toa confe
1

ANCes—aow

and reveal the
fool 1 ha

shtfall. He

t we were

Linst |
lept. {
e o 1!
1s good
: dn
r friend for the world.” {
Il meet him, never fear,” said my ||
!
ke that with a meaning. T}
well. I knew what th:
oo gleamine of the ey«
he would put me on the road o |
meet poor Kemp in the other world! 1 won- |
t detected the rob- |
+ expression of
1 then his
\ ' . ' i !
eyes | vicked look—that the _mpost
o AN ' i not llave fatied |
iy T Y e v
Durine the 1 ft 1 rnoo w § 1
e, hut nsot so freely f I could
that the vill ily bent
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movement ¢
‘ 1 'S
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c ) S ked
oy S prog i
that I sh f At first ]
o) 1 C it a 7 e lec-
. told & } 1 1
1 1 as 1 ah
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N
o { at at t { Y I
{1 ¢ 1 ]
|1 . ved t
L rtoug 111 n
r, 1 th ttom of t
( D \ {
’ N . r
| y 4 n Sif L dres
t one of my pistols, and s ¥
s 1 cocl t.—Ti I moved my
y right 1 W be ty, ¢
ny weapon firmly, w ron

I drew up my mantle, s
i

hat 1 then settled down for my |

Fortun for me the moon was up, "
though the est thiew a shadow upon me, yet :
th eams fel pon }{l",ﬁ"i [ could see his

well mnto

\\( were the Wabash,

baving entered it about three o’clock.

movements,

) will call me at midnight,” 1

“Good ni
“Goo

ere you wake u

“Perhaps s0,” myself,

pe
f an hour my companion steered the |

y well, and seemed to take but little |

e ; but at the end of that time I
could see that he became more uneasy. 1 com-|
menced to snore with a long, r---‘rni;"xl!_\'-(lrﬂu'n{

breath, and on the instant the villain started as |
'ts the hunter when he h the tread

of |
in the woods. |

ears

But hark! Aha—there was before one lin-
g fear in my mind that T might shoot the |
wrong man : but it was cone now. As the fel-
low stopped the motion of the paddle, I distinct-

| «O-ho, my dear sheep—you little dreamed
| that Gus Karl was your companion. But be’ll
{do you a good turn. If your friend is dead,
{ you shall follow him, and take your traps to pay
| your passage to heaven !”
| I think these were the very words. At any
f rate, they were their drift. ‘As he thus spoke |
| he noiselessly drew in the paddie, and rose to|
Isaw him reach up over his left ‘

{he bad a huge bowie-knifein it. T could see

{the blade gleam in the pale moonlight, and 1
{saw Karlrun his thomb along the edge, and |
‘ My heart beat fearfully,
{and my breathing was hard. It was with the
! utmost exertion that T could continue my sno-

{not have awakened a hound—and his long,
igleaming knife was half raised. I could hear

{ rea

{ was dead.

Ly my

ed out a thou

| inflicting a separate wound.

the stroke.

The villain was by my side, and measured |
the distance from his hand to my heart with |

his eye,

A YANKEE STORY.

Apout half.past eleven o’clock on Sunday

In his left hand he held a thick hand- | night, a human leg, enveloped in blue cloth, |

kerchief all wadded up. That was tostop my might have been seen entering Deacon,Caiphae

mouth with,
now stiung, and my heart still as death.

Every nerve in my body was Barberry’s
Of foliowed, finally, by the entire person of a live

kitchen window. The lez was

course my snoring ceased, and at that instant Yankee, attired in his Sunday-go-to-meetin?

the huge knife was raised above my bosom !—  €lothes.
Quick as thought I brought my pistol up—the | thus burglariously won his way into the Dea- |

muzzle was within a foot of the robber’s heart
—it¢ ultered a quick cry—I saw the bright

blade quiver in the moonlight, but it came not | by orderia’ me not to darken his door again 7|
[ pulled the trigger, and the fear :wghloqmzed the young gentieman. ¢Promised
I had thought that the weapon might | him 'I wouldn’t but I didn’t say nothin’ about
There was a sharp re- . winders.

upon me,
Was past.
miss fire, but it did not.

It was, in short Joe Mayweed who

con’s kitchen.
“Wonder how much the old Deacon made

Winders is as good as doors ef there

port; and as I sprang up and backed, 1 heard a | 2in’t no nails to tear your trousers onto. Won-
fierce yell, and at the same time the robber fell  der ef Sally will come down ?—The critter
forward, his head striking my kneeas it came  promised me. I’m afeered to move about here,

aown,

_ Weak and faint T sank back, but a sudden
tip of the canoe brought me to my senses, and 1
went aft and took the paddle.
boat’s head wasonee more right 1 turned my

cause I might break my shins over somethin’ or
nother and wake the old folks. Cold enough

to freeze a Polish bear here., O, here

As soon as the  Saily.”

The beauteous maid descended with a pleas-

eyesupon the form in the bottom of the canoe, ant smile, a tallow candle, and a box of lacifer

and then 1 saw it quiver—only a slight spas-
modic movement—and 1hen all was still.

All that night T sat there at my watch and
ered my little bark. I had mv secon
, fer I knew not surely that the wretch
He might be wailtng to catch me
y guard, and then shoot m Bat the night

slowly Arily and wh
ng broke the form had not moved.

' .
1 nistol
pistod

off

ana ar

T

I st rward and found that Gustus Karl
W He had falle ith his knife true
to 1s atin, for it k very near the spot where

heart must have been, a

i the p
]

riven so far into the solid v
k hard to pull it out
the marble fi

about the handle.

0 madness

Switt flowed the tide, and ere the sun again |

sank to rest I bad reached L

an( wen [ had told them my story, they po
d thanks upon my head.
ras raiged : and the offered reward put
and tendered to me. 1 tock the

from tiie generous citizens, while the
I directed should

be di.\trijn‘n—‘l a-
e who had suffered most from the
1 robber’s depradations.
I found Kemp sick and miserable. He was
surning with fever, and the doctors had shut

:p ina room where a well man must soon
orated.

r—waler:
he gasped,
“Haven’t you b

inen

I« Cad’s name. cive

[ asked.

n the windows,
:r, and was on the point
nz it when the old doctor came in.

s hands in h

me

+

orror, and told me it
But 1 i1

forced |

and then slept. The
¥ n hike rain, and wl
iwoke, the skin was moist, and the fever was
turned.  In eight days sat in his saddie, by
my side, and started for Little River. At VWal-
t at I found my horse wholly recov-

ed to pay for his keeping
The story of my

yothing.

er bad reached there ahead

> 0n 0

nd this was the la

Hord’s gratitude.

TEXAS.

descriptions

REPTILES OF

emen ri a

1
ne
i

\\]i["?'\ gave ( the l\'l'!"l!“n’"{ com-

of the State of Texas.
i  may be all that
on iis magnifi-

imitable forests, are ani-
toads and frogs, and ¢such small
deer,” of which Goldsmith never dreamed in
his Animated Nature. A late wniter thus speaks
of the reptiles of Texas:

The cattle are not the whole occupants of the
yv means. Droves of wild horses
are not unfrequent, and deer are in countless
numbers. The small brown wolf is quite com-
mon, and you occasionally get a glimpse of his
larze black brother. But Texasisthe paradise
of reptiles and creeping things. Rattle and
moccasin snakes are too numerous even to shake
a stick at. The bite of the former is easily cured
by drinking raw whiskey till it produces intoxi-
cation : but for the latter there is no cure. The
1tula is a pleasant institution to get into a
arrel with. He is aspider with a body about
the size of a hen’s egg, and his legs five or six
inches long, covered with hair. He lies in cat-
tie-tracks ; and, if you see him, move out of kis
path, as his bite is absolutely certain death; and
he never gets out of the way, but can jump eight
“ ten feet to inflict his deadly bite.. Then there
is the centipede, furnished with an unlimited
number of legs, each leg formed with a claw,
If he walks over

prairie, by

him for months to come, as his wound is of a

3 ! : PP
particular poisonous nature, and is very difficuit
{oieal. The stinging lizzard is a lesser evil,

the sensation of its wound being likened to
the application of a red-hot-iron to the person ;
but one is too thankful to escape with life to

consider these lesser evils as annoyances. ABut
the wsects! flying, creeping, running, digging,
huzzing, stinging—they are everywhere. Ask
for a cup of water, and the !'r'y\md--r in our
camp is, “Will you have it with a bugor with-
out 2 The horned frog is one of the greatest
curiosities here, and is perfectly barmless. It
has none of the cold slimy qualities of his nor-
thern brother, but is frequently made a pet of;
Chameleons are innumerable, darting over the
prarie with inconceivable swiftness, and under-
going their peculiar change of color of the ob-
ject under which they may be. The \yoods on
the banks of the bayous are perfectly alive with
mocking birds, most beautiful, asd fealhe-re'd
game is very abundant and very tame; and is
scarcely ever sought after. The only variety
that I have seen are quails, partridges, snipe,

mallard, plover and prairie hens.

{ “Hide me, Saily

|

you at night, you w ill have cause to remember |

matches. After receiving a rapturous greeting,
she made a rousin’ fire in the cooking stove,
and the happy couple sat down to enjoy the
sweet interchange of vows aund hopes. ‘But the
course of true love ran pot a whit smoother in
old Barberry’s kitchen than it does elswhere,
and Joe, who was just making up his mind to
treat himself to a kiss, was startled by the voice
of the Deacon, her father, shouting from the

r door :
: y ! whatare you gelling up in the
middle of the night for 7
«“Tell him it’s hispered Joe. I
“I can’t tell a fib, ly.
“1’ll make it truth, n

d Joe;and

} clock that

4 i-fashioned
stood in the corner, he set it at five,
“Look at the clock and tell
’ cried the old gentleman.

“Jt is five by the clock,” said Sallv ; and
corroborating ber words, the clock struck five.

The lovers sal down again and resumed their
conversation. Suddenly the stair case becan to
creak. 7 3

ining to the huge ol

me what time

it is,’

““Good gracious ! it’s father,” exclaimed
Sally.

A o !

“The Deacon, by thuader !” cried Joe.— |

“Where can I hide
ted girl. i
“Oh, I know,” said he. ®I'll squeeze my-|
celf into the clock case.” i
\)\"u_lhou: another word, he squeezed himsell
L dotu tre wowe

FLIVLA Lase, aud ©

you ?” cried the distrac- |

o

The Deacon was dressed, and seating bim-
self before the cooking stove, pulled out his pipe
lighted it, and began deliberately to smoke.

“Five o’clock, eh 7’ said he. «Well, I shall
have time to smoke three or four pipes and then |
I’il go and feed the critters.”

“‘Hadn’t you better feed the critters first??
sted the dutiful Sally.

smokin’ clears iny bead and wakes me
1id the old Deacon, who seemed nota
to hurry his enjoyment.

B ) ding ! ding !

went the

I

what’n airth’s that
«“It’s only the clock striking £
sally tren

Whiz! ding!

ve,” relurned |

ding! went the

clock turiounsly
Des

» had ha

d the Deacon’s wife
| f, and now came !
vi) the staircase in the wildest state
in the great universe is the
old clock 77

wh
[ '
of alarm, “what
matter with the

««Goodness only knows,” replied the old man.
«I’s been a bundred years in the family, and|
it never carried on so afore.” !

Whiz ! ding ! ding ! whiz-z!
clock again. ‘

«IC1l bust itself,” cried the old lady, shed-
ding a flood of tears, “and there won’t be any-|
thing left of it !”

«]t’s bewitched !” said the Deacon, who
retaineda leaven of good old New England
superstition in his nature. “Any how,” said
he, after a pause, advancing resolutely towards !
the clock, «I'll see what’s going on in it.”

«Oh ! don’t” cried his daughter, seizing one
of the old Deacon’s coat tails, while his wife |
clune to the other. «Don’t chorused both
of the women fogether.

«.Let zo my raiment !” shouted the old Dea-
con. «I ain’t afeered of the powers of dark- |

')

went the old

But the women wouldn't let go ; so the Dea-1
con slipped out of his coat and while, from the
sudden cessation of resistance, they fell heavily |
to the floor, he pitched forward and seized the
knob of the clock. But ro human power could
open it, for Joe was holding it on the insid?i
| with a death-like grasp.

Tke old Deacon began fo be dreadfully fright-
ened. He gave one more tug, when an unearth- |
ly vell as if a fiend, in distress, burst from the |
i;u:dv, then the clok case pitched head foremost
at the Deacan, fell headlong to the floor, smash-
ed its face, and wrecked its fair proportions.
The current of air extinguished the lamp—the

| Deacon, the old lady and Sally fled upstairs, |
| and Joe Mayweed, extricating himself frnm the |
mass of splinters, effected bis escape in the
same way by which he entered.

The nest day all Appleton was alive with
the story how Deacon Barberry’s clock had
been bewitched, and although many believed |
his version, some, and especially Joe Mayweed }
affected to discredit the whole affair, and hinted |
that the Deacon had been trying the experi-|
ment of tasting frozen cider, and that the vaga- |
ries of the clock case existed only m a distem- |
pered imagination. !

However, the interdict beiug taken off; Joe |
was allowed to resurhe his courting, and won i
' the assent of the old people to his union with |

' Sally, by repairing the clock until it went as|

well asever.

comes |

jal

{ all to no purpose.
{ bandages, he stuck it out, and with a shake of

i ole feller—ache away.

come info the

fumorons.
A Colored discourse.
A correspondent of the Knickerbocker, who
| writes from Mansfield, Ohio, sends the fol«
| lowing «“Discourse,” for the entire authentici=
{ ty of which he vouches without reserve taking
taken it down from the thick-lips of the reverend
i orator himself.
| “My tex, brodern and sisters, will be foun
in de fus chapter ob Ginesis, and twenty-seben
verse,”
| “So de Lor’ made Adam. T tole you how he
’rpake him; He make bimout ob clay,an” sot
im on a board an’ he look at ’im 2o’ he say,
| f‘E usrate ;” an’ when he get dry, be brethe in
“un de braffob life.  He put ‘im in de garden
ob Eder, and sot 'im in one coraer ob de lot,
an’ he tole him to eat all de apples, ¢“ceptin”
dem in de middle ob de orchard; dem he wan<
ted fur he winter apples. ;

Byme bye Adambe lonesome. So de Lor
make Ebe. [ tole you how he make her. He
gib Adam lodlam, till he got soun” sleep, den
he gouge a ribout he side an’ make Ebe ; an’ he
set Ebe in de corner ob de garden, an’ he tole
her to eat all de apples, “ceptin” dem in de
middle ob de orchard ; dem he wanted fur he
winter apples,

Wun day de Lor’ gnout a visitin’, de debble
he cum along : be dress imselfup in de skin ob
de snake ; an’ be find Ebe an’ he tole her, “Ebe!
why fur you no eet de apples in de middle ob
de orchard 7 Ebe says, “Dems de Lor’s win-
ter apples.””  Dut de debble says: “Itole you
fur to eat dem, case dey’s de bes apples in de
”? So Ebe eat de apple, an’ gib Adam
te; an’ de debble go way.

orchard.’
bit
Byme bye de Lot cam home, an’ he miss de
winter apples ; so’ be call “Adam.”” Adam he
lay low ;sode Lor’ call again, “You, Adam !”
Adam say, ‘hea Lor’ !” and de Lor’ says, “Who
stole de winter apples?’ Adam tole ’im he
don’t know —Ebe he spec.” So de Lo’ call:
«“Ebe !” Ebe she lay low ; de Lor’ call again,
“You Ebe !” Ebe say, “hea Lor’'” De Lor’ say
“who stole de winter apples!” Ebe tole him
don’t know—Adam, she spec’. So de Lor’
kotch ’em bofl, an’ he throw dem ober de fence,

an’ he tole ’em, “Go work fur your libbin’.”?

Z=A negro in Boston had a severe attack of

i theamatism, which finally settled i his foot.

ile bathed it, and rubbed it, and swathed it—but
Finally, tearing away the

his fist over it, exclaimed—Ache away, den,
Ishant do noffin more
for warwlis lale ken stan’ it as long as you ken

3=The man who was crossing the river, and
who was thrown from the boat with a large
horse and a small pony, was emphatically
squick_witted.” He seized upon the pony’s
tail, {that being the nearest to him,) for he
couldnt swim a yard. Some one on shore cried
out, «Catch hold of the tail of the big horse!”

«No, no, he answered, “no time to swap hor-
ses now.”

IZ=0n Sunday a lady called to her little boy
who was tossing maibles on the sidewalk,to
house. “Pont you know you
shouldn’t be out there, my son? Go into the
back yard, if you want to play marbles—it is

| Sunday.”

«Well, yes. But ain’t it Sunday in ke back

{/, mother?”

We won’t indulge in such a’horrid an-
ticipation,” as the henpecked husband said
when the parson told him he would be
joined to his wife 1n another world; never fo be
separated from her. <«Parson, I beg you won’t
mention the unpleasant circumstanee again,”
said he.

«Mother, send for the Docter.”” «Why
my son?” «Cause that man in the parlor is
going to die—he said he would if sister Jane
did not marry him, and Jane said she wouldn’t.”

8§ John,” said a gentleman to bis butler,
either you or I must quit the house”” «Very
well, sir,” said John, “where will your honor
be after going to?”

= «Come here, my dear ; I want to ask you

| all about your sister. Has she got a beau?” ¢No

it’s the jaundice she’s got ; the doctor says s0.”

Now tell me

«Here’s your money, dolt.

| why your master wrote eighteen letters about
! that paltry sum 7’ said an exasperated deblor to

a boy sent with a dun.

«I’m sure,sir, Ican’t tell sir; but if you'il
excuse me, sir, I think it was because seven-
teen ietters did not fetch it.””

“Now, George you must divide the cake hgn=-
orablp with your brother Charles.”

«“What is honorably,” mother ?

«It means that you must give him the largest
piece.”

«Then, mother, 1’d rather that Charley should
divide it.”

(7= Marriageable young women are 1n great
demand out West. A Yankee writer from
that section to his father," says, “Suppose you
get our girls some new teeth and send them
out.”

5= An Indian out West was heard to make
the following exclamation, on seeing one of our
fashionable (hooped) ladies “Ugh, much wig=
wam !

(7= Dan Rice says that the people were so
nice when he performed at Niblo’s, he was obli-
ged to call the garters, stocking suspenders.

17 The yéﬂhﬂdy who was lost in thought
has at last been found. She declares that she
oniy forgot herself while Augging an idea,

{ which turced out to be a man'!

0571 wonder what makes my eyes so weak,’
said a fop to a gentleman. “You needn’t won-
der—they are in a weak place,” replied the
‘gentleman.

e T

g
§
!
:
%
;
!
;




