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| . . -3 o« g a3 %o . . . !
Li?sf?a.. ' was a little in his way, and so, lifting it | the jug of antimonial wine he left here.” | wagon, when a man came up to him and |
~ ... out, he said to Mrs. Joues, “ Antimonial wine!” exclaimed Mr. | the storekeeper, who was standing by, !

“Y wish you would take care of this Jones, his chin falling, and a paleness in- | “ Have you heard the news ?”

time of it. After that, it became an oid

story.

HATRDRAYW

. SEAWEED. e : | | | L
i “until 1 (.ome.back. ; ' stantly overspreading his face. i % What news ?” ' DO YOU REALLY THINK HIE DID?
BY M. W. LONGFELLOW. «Q, certainly,” replicd Mrs. Jones, with | .« Yes, sir,” said the lad, taking up the | % Mr. Jones has taken poison.” [ waited ill'the twilight,

“ What ?”
% Poisen !”
“Who? Mr. Jones ?”

“ Yes.

And yet he did notcome ;
I strayed along the brook side,
And slowly wandered home;
. | When who should come behind me,
And they say he can’t live.” | But him T would have chid;
“ Dreadful! I must see him.” . He said he come to find me—

And without wanting further informa- | Do you really think he did ?

tion, Mr. Smith spoke to his horse, and |

War~ descends on the Atlantic
The gigantic 5
Storm-wind of the equinox,
Landward in his wrath he scourges
c 2B The toiling surges,
! Laden with seaweed from the rocks:

And so the demijohn was left in. the | with her finger, and departing without ob-
- good lady’s care. " serving the effect his appearance had pro- |
Some hours afterwards, Mr. Jonescame | dyced. ’
{ in, and among the first things that at- |« Antimonial wine!” fell again, but |
. tracted his attention was the strange de- ; lruskily from the quivering lips of Mr. f
i '

|
the greatest pleasure.” ! demijohn to which Mrs. Jones pointed i
o

a
v From Bermuda’s reefs; from edges
a

| OF voninalSapes, | T | Jones. “Send for the ddetor, Kitty, ; | He said, since last we parted,
¥ In some far-off, bright Azore; « What is this>” was his natural en- | quick! Oh! How dreadful sick I feel. | rofle off ata gall?) for the residence of his | He'd thought of nought so sweet,
1l #rom Bahama, and the dashing, quiry. Send for the Doctor, or I'll be a dead | friend. Mrs. Joffes met him at the door |  As of this very moment—

The moment we should meet,—

! looking very anxious.

- Silver-ﬂashmg l man in half an hour!” = J

% Something that Mr. Smith left.” e showed me where, half'shaded,

SO S——

|
M Surges of San Salvador ; 1 T 25 1
r8 g : i _ “ Mr. Smith from Q—?2" “ Antimonial wine! Dreadful!” ex- | % Hof’ 1s h? #” inquired Mr. Smith : A cottage home lay hid :
:it F“’“’l‘;‘e (;““(“bh"g ";\"f’ pat bucies [ 12 200 : claimed Mrs. Jones, now as pale and | ! S€rious.voice. | “He said for me he made it—
'The Orkneyan skerries | b e | %A little better, I thank y i y ly think he did?
'C“:' Answering the hoarse Hebrides; o “I wonder what he has there ?” said | frlghtgne(?"a! her husband. Do you feel | Bt sor his bk i:’oﬁ' hi:gtori::h \'I‘;?ﬁ ! £ e
ed And from wrecks of ships, and drifting Mr. Jones, taking held of the demijohn. very sick! ’ 1k 3 y ' He said when first he saw me,
re : Spa,rs, uplifting _ « It feels very heavy.” “Ohyes. Assick as death!” and the yox VRN By | Life seemed at once divine ;
';"t O the desolate, rainy seas ;— The cork was unhesitatingly removed, | aPpearance of Mr. Jones by no means l lr'ls“";lh 3scendt‘u} km the ch:mber ' Each night he dreamt of angels,
.  gh i3 2 1) . : where lay Mr. Jones, looking as white as | And every face was mine ;
of Ever drifting, drifting, drifting and the mouth of the vessel brought in belied his words. “Send for the doctor s B ; ce wa 3
ea- : o : . ; : asheet. The Doctor wasstill by his side. .  Sometimes a voice, in sleeping
g On the smmpg . close contact with the smelling organ of instantly or it may be too late.” > e sl Dy his side ; Would all bis h<;pes forbid ;.»
the Carrents of the restless main; Mrs. Jones ran first in one way and Ahmy friend " said the sick man, | And then he wakened weeping—
- Till in shelter coves, and reaches Mr. Jones. : in a very fecble voice, as Mr. Smith took | , i did?
re- Of sandy beaches, |« Wine, as I live!” fell from his lips.— then in another, and finally had presence | 2 R o Do you really think he did:
- Ak e eondasoutuaghin R, 4 s 1 ] of mind eggpgh to tell Jane, her single his hand, “that antimonial wine of yours BT o
to R S domestic. to run with all her might for | N8 nearly beer the death of me.” (NG
the N . : « O} M. J I 1 1 » g r s g shll el VORIRER, SHAKING HANDS.
£o when storins of wild emotion 1 no, Mr. Jones, 1 would'nt touch | ; “\What ant 1 ?
the 2 ot v the Doctor, and tell him that Mr. Jones imonial wine ?” inquired
N Strike the ocean his wine,” said Mrs. Jones. e : Mr. Smith, not understandin bat hi As a means of defence, the English-
41 Of the poet’s soul, ere long « Bring me a glass. Do you think I'm has taken poison by mistake. 5 ) mg what ms| _.n use the clenched fist, and not. the
| From each cave and rocky fastness, ; : i € wi Off started Jane ata speed outstripping | ¥ iend meant. dagger as Spaniards end Italians. They
ion [n its vastness, | going to let a gallon of wine pass my | ¢ ¢ yohn Gjipin, Fortumbely the | ~“The wine you lef2 here in the gallon consider this a more manly, noble, and an
"his Floats some fracment of 3 song : way without exacting ‘toll? No—no, T aahi ¥ being more at hand when wanted a more
by 5 Bring ] Doctor was in his office, and he came | dem}oan. eliic i tow But for'the’ fiendehi »
t-i. Fromn far-off 1sles enchanted, | r,llx}f m‘; 58 as;ls.] foi bl with all the rapidity a proper regard to * That wasn’t antimonial wine.” as its mosr:.ohe:?tfeltuetx[?r:;-;)nsrlfi?e *«l,fi
' Heaven has planted e glass, a hali-pint tambler, was pro- | ., dignity of his office would permit, | It was not ?” fell from the lips of both | thiest, ‘manliest, and sincerest sign of
0% With the golden frgit of Truth; duced, and nearly filled with the execra- il feeli i
golde ( E d o | Mr.and Mrs. Jones. eeling, they give the open hand to us.—
e @ rocstlsh Beskiog i b IS . ) armed with a stomach-pump and a dozen : E ; :
Sp From the flashing surf, whose vision " ble stuff—as guiltless of grape-juice as a v e “« Wh Y Tt ] : Indeed, this English hand-shaking, when
Opl-l Gleams Elysan duac’s.und w?xicb uredaduwn dabce { antidotes. On arriving at the dhouse of Jp 00! Itwis only wine thatl | immoderaté, as it sometimes isg'hns u
¥ . - - —— | Q -1 ’
e In the trophic clime of Youth ; , ot}',Mr e il ' Mr. Jones, he found the sufferer lying ?ad bc.mlght‘anr"the purpose of making an- | gomewhat comical effect. But it has its
on ; oo ‘ - SRRl : upon a bed ghastly pale, and retchi tmonial wine. bright side also; for in this custom—
! me['tl?:t'flor:en\%: r\Vl”,aﬂd the Endeavour |« I’retty. fair wine -that, qnly a little tepr vibly: o b "8 1 Mr. Jones rose up in the bed. | hearty, strong, and sometimes rough—
t. Wieeshlbé with the tides $0Fth’s , rough,” said Mr. Jones smacking his lips. S Oh: Doatil! B0 Sheid il over | ¢ Not antimonial wine >” ; we}see ei'xplres::ed the deep fraternal sym-
== From the wreck of Hopes far-acattered | “It’s a shame " remarked Mrs. Jones, | _. " : | “No.” | pathy-of:Shenn  groet - SHORE. . SN
bt o oy [ e " “ with me,” gasped the patient. f o union, as far as the junction of the ten
Ploating ?vnste o e R ‘ warmly, “ for you to ”0 50_-‘ “ How did it happen > what have you | “ Why, the boy said it was.” fingers can effect it, is a beautiful sym-
g ) “I only took toll,” saia the husband taken " inquired the Doctor, eagerly s “Then he didn’t know any thing about bo:.o(‘ t:‘xat of(;he sdoul, a:d ;lmost alt
a: PTRU gy ine, ¢ i ’ » : W e 3 nations have adopted t
' Ever drifting, drifting, drifting lu‘i:c}l?’“g No harm ol tb‘}t Pm 9“,1”9 | “Itook by mistake, nearly half o pint it. It was nothing but some common together a: the en[:blem :f?m:t':xasl l;-l:tshp:\g
Gna the shifting Rather heavy toll, it strikes me,” re- R TN : hich I had boueht.” 1 : !
Currents of the restiess heart : e of antimonial wine. wine which 1 had bought. hood and aid. There isa language, si-
| Till at length in books record'cd, . plied Mrs.. Jones, : . | «“Then it must be removed instantly,” Mr. Jones took a long breath. The | lent, indeed, but ever variously expressive
e They, like hoarded Meantime, Mr. Smith having complet- | said the Doctor ; and down the sick man’s Dactor arose from the bedside, and Mis. :,l:et:s igzt%r::'s‘;l;gH:;:ebu:asup(;rl)lext; d;’
osile nee'inl - i ] - 5 . 5 a
Honseiold words, no more depart. ' 0‘2 most of his 'bhusm;:,ss f‘?'}:h(‘;ttday ’ st;p P~ throat went one end of a long, flexible, Jones exclaimed— held, twisted within,eachgothg;, givenno:
" paid R KT S T ST l yo .utastore S— 'c.ms ", r?e india rubber tube, and pump! pump! “ Well, I never!” shaken ; all, from woman’s gentle touch
ithe ; % abia Toll articles pet up. W hile these were in pump! went the doctors hand at the Then came a grave silence, in which “’h‘c,h Stpms '°t“"g°r as a feeling, to
. . . : man's nervous s i
nlt "bac: g . | preparatiou, he £aid to the keeper of the other end. The result was very palpable. | 0n€ looked at the other doubtingly. | those who, unncqultaoi:{iedr(x?t?:f:& <?1ll$rk
:dzll:o Y T. 8. ARTHUR. l St(::'e'. b} s e About a pint of reddish fluid, strongly | “®ood day,” said the doctor, and he | or possibly estranged, offer the hand as
t t! M) Smith kept a drag shop in the- lit- | 1 wis ;.e youtw;llx Je y(zur }‘ f‘om smelling of wine, came up, after which went down stairs. :rten:erg a:lct. of' optwar_d c'ourtéy. How -
“The tle village of Q——, which was situated | Siep OYRE 108 R A0IT 1, GoEhR et 2 | he instrument was withdrawn. “So you have been drinking my wine, ] . ram? Igs aeiraction A how  motion- <.
h : ' demijohn of common wine there, which I ¥ . ” . ess, unfeeling, insensible! Like oil upo
o a few miles from Lancaster. It was his | bl | “There!” said the Doctor, “I guess it seems, !aughed Mr. Swmith, as soon as | water, one hand rests within unother: ¥
o custom to visit the latter place every week | b.ough.t for.thenpurpo . m“‘“'ﬁ} ROAN- 4 4ot will do. Now let me give you an the man with the stomach-pump had re- | how readily they depart, eac) glad to B¢
idents or two, in order to purchase such articles ; timonial wine. antidote,” a nauseous dose of someting or tired. 8;—1};‘% fgg:;rlt:lrs h‘yv;')ocnltxcal communion ! &
| 3 s ¢ [ ofl . 8 o2 . , when
. t':x,x'n as were needed from ume to time n his |\ #0, certam'l’y, " replied the store-keeper. | other was mixed up and poured down to e o:xy kt.o o afhlltlle lm}‘]' szd B]I ™ | who have beenyseparategl}grt;x:fr:rf;g’n'
4 per business. One day, he drove offtowards | « Here, Tom' and be called for his boy' take the place of what had just been re- Jones, . ?ntow ose pale face the color meet, with what haste and ik e
Lancaster in his wagon, in which, among ' Tom came, and the store-keeper said | moved. W;:S be%mmng tOl C°:iney and througﬁ ffllehtn;),; <t1C; the{ pothgmplthe hand ; how
and St other things, was a gallon demijohn. On | to him, | «Do you feel better now 2” inquired the | 0> almost paralysed nerves was again | short but hearty is their salutation. ¢ Well
A | : i r : ; : . | met!” They seem riveted
witage reaching the town, he: called first at a “Run .ovcr.to bfr. Jon.es’s and get @ | Poctor, as he sat holding the pulse of the ﬁos‘vmg from’ the bramahfeahhy mﬂue.nce. links ofaychain, et mt‘;’gﬁ:::;a::;}l:
" grocer's, with the inquiry, | jug of antimonial wine which Mr. S.mu.h | sick man, and scanning with a profession- “ But don't say a’t’lythmg about it.— | with hearts for any fate. And when we
at “ Have you any common wine 7 lefethere.  Go quickly, for Mr. Smith is | 4] eye, his pale face that was covered with Don't for the world :  bid ¢ Farewell,’” does not our band rest
e. “ o "in a hurry” lacl , aati « [ won't on one condition,” said Mr. | folded within another’s motionless, yet
How commen ?” asked the groeer. | 3 | a clammy perspiration. | hrilling .
auncie - o || «¥ea gis? ded the lad, andaway |« A little.” i v« | Smith, whose words were scarcely co- thrilling with gentlest touch? for sorrow
“ Abouta dollar a gallon. [ want it es, sir,” responded the lad, andaway A little,” was the faint reply. Do 9 ’ ] " O 44 gnd aﬁhcpon have soft, restraining feel-
Murray for antimonial wine.” | he ran. : you think all danger past ?” herent, so strongly was heconvuised wit | ings, which refuse to yield the hand so
“Yes ; I have some just fit for that,and | After Mr. Jones had disposed of his| “Yes I thinkso. The antidoie I have la'f‘ght“' . . | ?nf}:?xttl. g}.”ped :P love until -the last mo-
not much else, which I will sell at a dol- | half a pint of wine, he thought his stomach | given you will neutralize the effect of the ; What is that 7 L gﬁ' SR
lar.? | had rather u’curious sensation, which is | drug, as far as it has passed into the sys- | :‘ Y°“,m“’t bec:’)me o teetotaller. i e LR —
e “Very well. Give me a pallon,” said | not much to be wondered at, considering | tem.” Can’t do that,” replied Mr.Jones. | DProvessioNat courTEsy.—At the
WY - e ‘ ot § i : “ Then I can’t promise.” ! conclusion of the late Kilk i
Mr. Swith | the stuff with which he had burdened it. | I feel as weak as a rat,” eaid the | P 4 | 1} . Mo .- R
d oo | : , B a0 vient. 1 1 coulll Sertd % Give me a day or two to make up my | \*® assistant-barrister, Mr. Nicholas Pur-
: T'he demijohn was brought in from the | «I wonder if that is really wine " said he | patient, *%am sur¢ ey sk A PR 1 cell O‘Gorman, made some strong obser-
wagon and flled. And then Mr. Smith | turning from the window at which he had | own weight. What a powerful effectit | ™ \;e B Ll Shsn vations upon the indecorous conduct of
drove off to attend to other business. | seated himself, and taking up the demi- had!” o o - the Ztmﬂ!e}'igf his court * who did nething,”
Among the things to be done on that day ' john again. The cork was removed and “ Don’t think of it,” returned the Doc- | S 1% NEATY SR W c:s:?i?l’icul:tum?\erh!t hm;}, enlt}lenvour -
. " m. bear. .1
.was to see a man who lived half a mile | his nose applied to the mouth of the huge tor. “Compose yourself. Thereis no fore 1 get home. no longer,” exgl:imed the e‘:xtrag:d judE;t
‘from Lancaster. Before going on this | bottle. i danger to be apprehended whatever.” Aud Mr. Smith shook hands with Mr. | “as this very nighit I shall write off and
erran, Mr. Suith stopped at the house | “Yes it wine; but Il vow itis not| The wild fight of Jane through the and Mrs. Jones, and hurriedly retired, try- ‘c'fu':‘tyﬁ’,“ 3‘,‘;:;‘;;"‘::{"‘;"" I omathet
' Yof his particular friend, Mr. Jones. Mr. much to brag of” And the cork was | streets and the hurried movements of the | ing, but in vain, to leave the house ina | gyid Mr. Michael !{ymselfq?. {hth!nk’
CHEAR. /}hnu happened not to be in, but Mrs. | buce more replaced. Doctor, did not fail to attract sttention. | grave and dignified manner. Long be- | law dispenser, “that a memorial eli:;et;
ones was a pleasant woman, and he Just then came a knock at the door. | Inquiry follows and it soon became noised | fore Mr. Jones had made up his mind to by all the attorneys of this court backing
)fice of atted with her for ten minutes or so. Mrs. Jones opened it, and the store- | that Mr. Jones had taken poison, Join the teetotallers, the story of his tak- {::g:‘;ﬁhc?:-n » wouid be ofany assis- '
e Mr. Smith had finished his business in | Ing toll was all over the town, and for the oNInNg your object 7% A

he was about stepping into the wagon,

keeper’s lad appeared.

k him that the gallon demijohn | “Mr. Smith says, please let him have

loak of peculiar ferocity was the only re-

Lancaster, and was just lteppip-‘ into hi;’ next two or three months he had his own | sponse to the generous interrogatory,




