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“ #4 atthe end of ycar 9s.
Tersons getting up cLuns of TEX Subscribers’
will be entitled to the JouryaL for one year.
The following gentlemen have consented to
act as AcExTS, and they are authorized to re-
.ceive monies and give receipts,on our account :
Charlottetown—W. E. Dawson, Lsq.
Henry Harvie, Esq,
Centreville—Major Wright, Esq
Upper Bedeque—Wm. G. Qtrung, Esq
Tryon—George Muttart, Esq
Crapaud—Charles Collit.
St. Eleanor's—W.'T'. Hunt & Co
Miscouche—Joseph B. Perry.
Port IHll—David Ramsay, Esq.
‘Cascumpec—Benjamin Rogers, l:lsq
Tignish—Benjamin Haywood, Isq
Miminigash—Thomas Costin
AMargate—Reuben Tuplin, Esq
New London—DLidgeon & Stewart
Stanley Bridge—George R. Garrett
Malpeque—1). & P. McNutt
Southport—1lenry Beer, lsq
Vernon River—Mr. George Vickerson
Georgetown—Andrew LeBrocque, Esq
Mr. Troxas Gonpox, of Neweastle, N.B.
is our Agent for that place

ADVERTISEMENTS

jnserted at moderate rates and in good style.

SPECIAL AGREEMENTS may be made on
reasonable terms for a whole, a half, or quar-

ter column, or by the year,
\ \
JOB PRINTING
of every description, performed with neatness
and despatch, oud at moderate rates,
at the Jouvrxan Office.
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Srvaersipe. Feb, 13, 1867,
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Business Gards,

BANK OF PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND.
Corner of Queen § Water Sts., Charlotteiown

President—Iox. Tuomas H. HaviLaxp.
Cashier—WitLiam Cuxpary, Esquire.
Discount Days—Mondays & Thursdays.
Hours of Business—Fom 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.,
from 2 p.m to 4 p.m.,

UNION BANK,
Grafton St., Queen's Square, Charlotietown

President—Cuanres PaLyen, Esguire.
Cashier—J ks ANpEnson, squire.

Discount Days—Mondays, Wednesdays,
and Saturdays.
Hour; of Business—From 10 a.m to 1p m.

from 2 p.n to 4 p m,
SUMMERSIDE BANK.
Central Street, Summerside, P. E. [land.

President—Hon. Jonx R, GArbviNeR.

Cashier— E. L. Lypiarp, Esquire

Discount Days—Tuesdays and Fridays.

Notes for Discount must be in before 11
o'clock on Discount days.

Ilours of Business—10 a. m., to 1 p. m.
from 2 p. m., to 4 p.m

JOHN HOMER, M.D.F. M, M. 8.
MEDICAL OFFICE
OVER GREEN & SCHURMAN'S STORE,
WATER STREET, SUMMERSIDE, I El.

WILLIAM M. HOWL,

Attorney-at-Law
AND NOTARY PUBLIO,

81 BELEANONS..ivviiean B 10 ISTAKD,
GEORGE ALLEY,
BARRISTER AND
Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PruBLIC, &C.

Telegraph Buildings, Waler Sireet,
Charlottetown,-=-ssse=ea- mmmemeneas P. . Island.

THOMAS KELLY,
Barrister - at - Law

AND
NOTARY PUBLIC, &e.

SUMMERSIDLE, - - - I E. ISLAND.

aug. 9, 1866 ly

FRANCIS 8. LONGWORTH,

DBARRISTER AND ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

™ Office—PAVILION HOTEL.
(next door to the Hon. Joseph Hensley's.)
CHARLOTTETOWN - - P, E. Island.

Jan, 17, 1867. ly

A CARD.

FPYHE subscribier  having  purchased the

STOCK IN TRADE ofiJanes L. HoLsmaN
at St. Ele.nor's, phe pusincks i future will be
conducted by him, l\“ it is lis intention to

keep constantly’'on und vyriety of goods
adapted for tll]’;- njry ttcule he respectiully
solicits a shage’of pyblic pitfanage.
ALBERT L. ANDERSON,
St. Eleanor's, April 10, 1868.

J. . GIBSON,

Plain & @rnamental
HOUSE & SIGN

PYAINTER,

Summerside, .., , P. E. Island.

Pvwber 13, 1865,

i

Business Gards,

e e PR

DR. McNEILL,
Physician & Surgeon,

ResipExce—At J. M. Lypiarp, Esquine,
Stanley Bridge.

Physiotan &  Surgeon,

Orrice—At the Summensine Dirua Stone,
next door to Bank, Central Strect

STUUNERSIDE: .. . B EIRTAND
October 12, 1865,

H. J. RICHARDSON,
CoMMI85I0N MERCHANT

Auctioneer.

in Flour, Grocerics, and
Dry Goods.

Water Strect . . . ... Summerside.
CARVELL BROTHERS,
AUCTIONEERS,
Commission Merchants,

And General Agents,

DBANK BUILDING, QUEEN STREET,
Charlotteiown, - P, E. Island-

Dealer

- - - -

C A__lf D
WILLTAM BEAIRSTO,
Commission Merchant,

Auctioneer & General <gent,

PORTRY.
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THE NEWS BOY,

Save the boy; he's worth the saving;
Sireless, homeless, friendless now,
Cast upon life's stormy billows,
Outeast graven on his Lrow,
Like a tomb-lamp dimly burning,
Which the deadly damps destroy,
Genius in his soul may slumber,
To the rescue! save the boy!

Rudely nurtured, wild and reckless,
Trinls durken o'er his fate ;
Evil ways and bad companions—
Save him ere it be too late.
Lre the mind receives its signet,
Ere the gold has known alloy,
Ere the buds of promise wither,
To the resque! save the boy !
See your children round you smiling,
On your besom, at your knee;
Think upon the newsboys fortunos
When your homestead rings with glee.
No warm heart, alas! to cheer him;
No loved home to yicld him joy;
No fond mother to caress him,
To the rescue! save the boy!

Toil has rocked the newsboy's cradle,
Strung his nerves for life's hard fight;

When he joins the marshal'd hattle,
Lead him to the ranks of right;

In his house place thou the Banner
Which will work the foe annoy,

Earth will thank you, 1leav'n will bless you,
To the rescuc! save the boy!

Select Fiterature,

WATER STREET,
3 4
,S'unnnprsule‘ ------------- ==+ P. E. Iiland

James Greenough,
FLOUR

ND

Commission IMerchant,
ST JOHUN N, B,
Nov 1, 1865
C. L. RICHARDS,

Tmporter and Wholesale Dealer in
British & Soreign Groveries
4, North 'Wharf,

ST. JOIIN, NEW BRUNSWICK

Dee. 6, 1866. ly

J. F. HILL & CO.,

DEALLERS IN

Potatoes, Apples, Onions,

Horeign & Domestic Jruits,
Cranberries, Beans, Green & Dricd Apples

Stalls 107 and 109.
and Cellar No. 19, Fancuil Hall Market

SOUTH SIDE BOSTON.
1 10) o MMl R
CABINET-MAKER,

AND

Undertaker.

FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDLLR,

Kent Street, - .- ===== --- Charlottetown.
Sept. 1866, 6m
JOHN ANDRLEW MACDONALD,

Importer of Dry Goods,
[Hardware, Crockeryware, Groceries,
stoves, Furniture, &e. &e.
Summerside, -« -« - - ==- P. I, Island.

MAILS.

Winter Arrangement.

FPVHE MAILLS for the neightoring Provinees
and the UNITED STWATES, will, urtil
further notice, be made up and forwarded
from the General Post Office, Charlottetown,
every Tuesday, Thursday and Satusday cven-

ing, at 8 o'clock. /”

Mails AGr GHIAT
FOUN Xﬁ{\'l)nml
be madleé up#very

at 8 IWH

ITAIN, NEW-
EST INDIES, will
SRSDAY and SATURDAY,

10, 1867.

"hursday, Jan .

Sulul}m_\'. Lt £
’I‘hmﬂ'duy, i i
Sotufde®y ' 27,
‘l'hul- ny, Heb. 7,
Satuiny 76 9
Thyrsmiy, Feb. 21,
Sattmty: . 150 Dy

Thursday, Mareh 7,
Satrtlays D)
Thursdiay, ¢ 2l
Sutarday, ¢ 28,

Thursday, April 4,
Saturday, *f 6,
P. DESBRISAY, Postmaster Gen,
Gen. Post Office, Ch'town, Jan.3, 1867.

Saddle and Harness

hop at
w London,
where he hopes, hf strictand punctual atton-
tion to his busines#, and moderate charges, to
merit a share of public patronage.

JAS. SENCABAUGH.
Clifton, New London,

A LONG SWIM.

“ Bless my soul! Jones is dead.”

* What! your cousin the parson?”

* No, no!?

“ Not Jones of 99th "

**No. Jones of the Saragossa.”

“ You don't say so, Which of them?”

*Peyton Jones,”

* Dear me! ' very sorry to hear it.
Stunning fellow was Pevton Jones., Uho-
roughly good fellow. What did he die of ?
It would take a good deal to kill Jones.”

¢ Influenza.”

“ No! You dont mean to say thatinfln-
enzi Killed Jones? Gad! faney a man
we st vellow fever three times, dying of
whow s &g
influenza !

d Si?:u,uj i

an hour by a tiger in ajungle,”
“ Yes, and who awoke one morning with
a boa-constrictor around his neek.”
* Just so, and who took that tremendous
swim at Antigun.”
¢ Ah! what was that 2
“ Did you never hear of that? Why, it
was one ol the plackiest things that " was
ever done. I am surprised you never
heard of that, Surely I must have told
you that mysell,  Goodness knows, I am
never likely to forget it; but for Peyton
Jones, I might not be here now to tell it.
Jones was in the Driuveus when the afluir
occurred, and the ship was lying in the
harbor of Antagua. I wa8 out there at
the same time, and saw a good deal of the
naval men, and a better set of fellows 1
wouldo’t wish to know.  You never were
in the West Indies, I think; so [ must ox-
plain, that outside the regular Larbor
of Antigua there isa sort of second harbor
—a lurge bay, the shore of which, on one
side, after taking a wide sweep, 1uns out
into the sea for a great distance.,  Well.
one fine day it was sevaneed that we should
haven picnic ; so four or five ol the ollicerr,
among whom was P'exton Jones, with an
Ivish doetor and mysclf for guests, took
the ship’s pinuace and three men, sailed
out ol the harbor and aeross the bay to our
heart’s content.  ‘Lhie doetor was an in-
valuable mun at festivities of this kind.,
[lis tales used to foillow one another like o
string of snusages: the head of one joined
to the tale of lhe other by i+ Faitly and thit
reniinds me'—purticulacly funny o listen
to, from the abscnce of anythingin the first
story that could by any possibilty have
suggested the second, !
** On the oceasion 1 am speaking of, he
kept us in a voar of lnughtor all day; tel-
ling stovies and singing songs incessantiv,
I it was time to think about returning.
So, after one morve tale, which, beine ot
an exceedingly comie eharacter, veminded
the doctor ol avery distressing case at that
time in hospital, we finishud the othee hot-
tle, and in a short time were afloat, No
sooner were we witder way than Dp, O
Grady got up an argument with Jones.
who was at the heim, upon the subject of
steering, wnd in ashort time reqested, on
the ground that illusiration was necessary
to render his views elear, to he allowed (o
give a practical cxample of his powers as
a stecasman,  ‘This Jones at livst objocted
to; but publie feeling rooning strongly i
favor of the doctor's heing allowed o tr
his hand, and the deetor aiving s fug linw
voice with %Iul‘t'v and eloquence pecalin
to himselt, M cud of the matter was, that
he was soon geated comlortally at the
helm, singing the © Groves of Bhimey,!
¢ For a short thime the voyage welt on
very smoothly ; but jast as O'Grady was in
llmwjrhlh' of an amazingly Tunny com-
parison  between lines, and the negro
thought so.  1lp fatly refused to consent
to the arvangement, and not without hav-
ing some reason on his side cither,  And
yvet, what was Jooes to do? He wust give
Avion, whose singing attracted the dol-
phins, and himsell, whose voice appeared
Lo possess o certain charm for shinks,
sudden gust of wind took us and laid us
on our beanm-ends,
*: Port your helin I’ houted Jones, jump-
ing np and making for the tillee,  ** Port,
O'Grdy, port !
 The sawme 't you, and plenty of it ¥ re-
plivd the doctor, still facetions, though a
thought flured.  Pore it is 1" :
“ But untortunately, poit it wasn't, By
a little ervor of the doctor's it -wwvas star-
board instead ; and the result was that in
another minute we were all struggling in
the water, nnd the pinnnee was keel up-
amost.  As several of the paty eould
not swim, the firet thing to do was to look
after them, and help them to seramgle up

Det. 95, 1946, 1§

magnificent swimmer. and all of us who

Ay, and who had been chewed for half

hursday, Febru

could swim at all, worked zealously at
this, splashing ag much as possible the
while, in order to keep the sharks away;
and in a very sholifine, a long row of
moist, uncomfortable bodics ornamented
the bottom of the capsized hoat,

** Are we all here now ?" cried Jones,
who was at the end of the line,  * One,
two, three—Good IHeavens! where's the
doctor I

*elp ! ghricked a man who was at the
other end of the boat,—* help, help! Here's
a shark at my leg 1le's got my foot in
his wouth.”

** Faith, and if it is a shark,” said the
voice of thé doctor from the water, ** ye'll
never be troubled with corns on that foot
again,  But this is no fish, but an Ireland-
er, fortunately for you Thompson. Lend
a hzuad boys,  It's myself, and no mistake.
Ihat’s vight. Ah, ye ungrateiul baste,'—
apostrophizing the boat, ** what did ye go
turning over in that way for, alter 1 been
steering ye so cavefully, and all

*“By Jove, I thought we'd picked all
up,” siid Loes, ** I'd forgotten you O
Grady.”

** Upon my conseience,” said the doctor,
frankly, ** and you were justificd in tha
sae, for, faith? I forgot myselt’ when |
undertoek to steer.  DBut who could have
expected that a boat which was going on
so mighty pleasant, would have turned so
suddenly over on its stomach, in that un-
vrateiul fashion 2

* I did not know you could swim doc-
tor,” some one said,

“ I'im not, perhaps, what ye'd call alto-
gethera fine swimmer,” O'Grady returned
¢ but it it's diving ye want, I'm the bhoy.
Bedad, it was that that detained me josi
now. No sooner did I come up, than
down I went aguin; and it my attention
had not Leen caught by Thompson's foot,
faith! I ean’t exactly say to the minute
when I should have stopped.”

s Well, we're all here now, at any rate,”
said Jones; ¢ but what's to be done next!
1las any one of you got any surgestion to
make P

*And is it suggestion you mane ?" said
O'Grady ; ¢ then ivs mysell that has, and
here it is: if any gentleman is in the pos-
session of a brandy-flask, let him pass it
down here.” *

** No gentleman wiis, All the Dbrandy
left undrunk was in the fimnper, and where
the hamper was, the sharks knew  better
than we.

“Bad luck to the hamper!” said the
doctor ; ** and bad luek to the fellow who
put the brandy into ig and worse luck to
the shark that will falMinto so fine a pro-
perty, and may the glass bottle cut the
cont of his stomach into ribbons.  Amen.”

¢ Stop fooling, O'Grady,” said Joncs,
‘* the business is very serious.”
=t 2 Tave it was.  Here was nine

*ANT, Dy oo T Jkin, sitting on the
or ten of us, wet to theSANE, [
keel of a capsized boat, two fell mucSmmr
shore, with no possibllity of makine way
cither forward or backwards,  In addition
to all this, jhe bay swarmed with sharks,
and the night—which comes on with a
rush out there, you know—was just falline,
so that theve was no chanee of being soen
and picked up. It we were foreed to re-
muin in this desperately uicomfortable
situation all night, there was every proba-
bility that some one, overcome by sleep,
would be sleeping oft his nnpleasant pereh
into the sea; and it was quite certain that
the sharks, attracted by such a promising
feast, woulld be eruising about on all sides
waiting like dogs, for the crinmbs® that (4l
from their masters' table.  But what was
to be done? The only remedy was one
that made me shudder to think of—that
some one should undertake (0 swim two
miles, in definnee of the sharks and the
darkness, and eary the intellicence of our
misfovtune to the ship., A more visky ex-
pedition you can searcely imagine, aud it
almost took my breath when 1 heard
Jone's voice (rom the cnd ol the row sav :
“Somebody must go and get assistance,
and as U'm the best swimmer o you all
L'il go.”

By gad! think of the sharks, old fel-
low," said the man next to him.

*Just what I shan’t do, " said Jones; ©1
shall think of them as little as possible,
There's no help loe it, you kuow ; some
oue must go.”

1t was so thoroughly one mman taking
the danger of ten ond hiis shoaul vs, that
sich ol us, from very slavie, endeavored
to dissuide him; but aglall we could say
made no impression upoan him, a midship-
man named Kuoapton, who was a4 very
vood swimmer, declared he'd :uc‘_smlnm.\'
him,” :

“It's better [or two of us to go," said
Kuapton ; ** fomil one only went, and he
were Lo comre to grviel on the way, vou
snow, these feliows would be litlde better
off than they nve now.”

* People talk o good deal abiont our na-
tional degeneracy now-a-days; it doesn’i
ook dike anational degencraey, 1imagine
when, out of ten mon—sonr: of whomn, s
not Leing able to swim at all, anust be leb
out of the account-——two could be found to
2o in for such a very forlom hope as this,
Well, Jones and Knapton steipped them-
selves to the skin——he less luggase yvou
tike on such ajourney as this, the better
—ind dishad dnto the water; and youmay
ey with what anxious hearts we on the
bont watched, as long as the fuiling iy t
would fob us, their Le wls risingand falling
with the waves, and the splisihing mude
Ly their teet,

“ Kick well,” shouted Jones to napto 1,
for he knew what cownrds shavks ave, and
what a small thing sometimes will frighten
them—=** Kick well; make as much splash
as posggible ; iU's your only chance, il they
get asight of you” g
“Awd there we sat in silence—aoven the
doctor was dumb for the time—starving uf-
ter the two heroes; for hetoes jthey were,
il there are such things at nll; first their
hemds were lost in the darkness; then the
white foam made by their fect ; and know-
ing as we did, the waongers that they
wore likely to enconnter from the sharks,
when we lost sight of thatgthe hope that
they could reach the shorve seemed to mix
with the darkness, and to be lost as well,
It is a terrvibly paintul thing to remain in-
active while others are incurring great
danger; to feel that you eannot raise a
finger to them, however desperate their
position. I don't know that ever I passed
amore wretched time thin 1 «lh* nlter
Jones and Knapton had got Leyond our
sight. As 1 sat shiveving on that dismal

DLt
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on to the keal, D'ejiou Jonws, who wus a

|
out again for the land as resolutely as bhe-

e . e
ming along in the midst of perils which |
they had no power to avoid, there eame | h
into my recolleetion a seene from an old |
book which I had not read since I was a |a

where with snarves and pitfalls, which in
the darkness he could not sce, but stili
was forced to oo walking blindly en, con-
seious that at any moment he fmight step
into absolute destiuetion,

* But Jones and the midshipman were
swimming steadily all the whie, for some
time alimost side by side; theiv faces sot
for the shore, and their thoughts dwelling
as little as possible upon what might
any moment happen down below,  Some
men—I among thei—have a bhorror ol
touchine anyvthing under water; and I am
certain thatif 1 had been eithicr of 4hose
fellows, the very knowledgoe that every
kick I mave might send my foot against o
shark, who would saap off my leg ina
twinkle, would have acted like the touch
of the electrieal cel upon me, and deprived

tl
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appreliension of danger only made them
more active in trying to escape from it,
and Tor about three gquarters of a mile—we
could not sce them of conrse, but, as you
may imaeine, we had every single ineident
related to us attorwands—they proceeded
swiftly and evenly. But alter they had
accomplished that ,distanee, Knapton be-
oan to drop gradually behind,  He had
either overrated his powers, or exhausted
himselt with kicking too vigoronsly; at
auy rate, from whatever cause, when they
had cone about a mile, he cried ont to
: [ miust shat

T

11
[ §)
1]

Jones: ¢ Lean go no further.
ap. You go on, Never mind me—go
on.®  Jones, however, was the list man ;

in the world to desert o friend in diflicnl-
fivs: he turned, and swam back to him at
onee,

¢ Are you done up, old felloy
said to him,

4 Yes,” said the midshipmang T ean’t
a0 on any further. DBut you go onj you'd
better leave me."

«Not I,” gaid Jones; ** we sct out to-
aether, and we'll finish toocther, or not at
all. Now, look here.. Don’t you girasp
at me, and cling to me; you are 100 ool
a swimmer not to know that's raving mad-
ness.  Reost your hands upon my Lipsg let
your hody flont quicetly out; and I'll see
what T ean do.” .

« Kuapton did exactly as he was Lidden
Jones stretehed himself out befove him:
and with more than ever resting upon him
10w, in every sense of the term, struek

t
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fore.  Who was that rusty old haro?
Bneas, wasn't it? pious Aineas?—that
they make so much fuss, beeanse he car-
vied his father on his shoulders out of
burnine Trov, all the while in mortal
dread that Greeks would pop ont upon
L SAadgenen Well, he whis not a

G bAdar v,

"Ti}'in it evth ,TRCT.. ¢ kg
bit moro ot a hero than Veyton Jones,  In
fact, give me Jones for choice ; for, reck-
oning the elements as about equally nasty,
who wonld not sooner have to deal with
a Greek than a shark?  In the first ease,
you might drop the Governor and go it at
the Greek, withouat fearing to find the old
gentleman o einder when you turned
round to pick him up again.  But with
Jones it was quite different. 1t he left
Knapton, tho poor fellow must have
drowned ; and as far as the sharks were
concerned, he hiad nothing for it hut swim
on, and il the enemy choase to bite his
legs oll, why, they must. , Besides, there
is another thing to be s‘lid(['nr Jones's ense
—it is perltectly trne; whercas, as regnrle
the feat of Father /Boens it is—to put it in
the mildest way—open to question,

*That is, however, aorather trifling way
of speaking of what was no tvifle of Jones.
As lie was swimming on, toiling along
with Knapton,more«dead than alive, hano-
ing to him, he suddenly beeame »wave that
one of them was after him. The domon
had found them out at last. It was a sick-
ening moment that;  yet, determined
never to say die, swilmming vizoronsly to
Lis lust, and Kieking and splashing  with
ail his might, Jones poshed Lis way
ihivough that awtul sea.  The shark kept
close to them s now on this side, now an
that, now diving beneath them, and,—
Cand I give you my honor, siv,’ Jones siid
to me nimselly * that onee I distinetly folt
the Leraar’s infernal nose tonch iy thizh,
and the horrvor of that neavly finished me,”
Heaven knows how he reached the shore
a whole man, but he did veach it at Just,
und broaght Knapton with him too, faint-
ing eodtainly, but without a limb shoit,
o Well, he had ot to the land, and that
wias n capital thing  Alter strogeling
throush two miles oi s dragzeing a hall-
dead man along with you, and  dodging
sharks, any land wounld seem o padadise;
but still it is not exactly the thinge for g
aentleman in these duys o make his ap-
pearance on ferra firma in the very same
vostime as that in which Adim made his,
In his joy at veaching land, and Lringing
his fricnd sately wita him, dones had iope-
cotten his state of undress; Lat when he
had carricd Knapton in his arms up the
Leach, and had laid him out, as it to dry,
well abova high-water mark, then, ns he
was starting ol at a run in the diveeton ot
the havbor, the full conviction ol his al=o-
lute elotheslessness came over him with
cru-hing force,  How on earth was he to
nutke his way to the harbor, aud to appear
on the deek of H, M. S, Briareus without
a single thing to covor him exeept his own
eon‘usion. It was a dreadiul dilemma,
and for a moment Jones almost regedted
that the shiarks had not delivered him trom
the ditfficulty ; but o moment’s thought and
the recollection of the misery in which
his friends on the capsized pinnace wore,
rom which nobody but himselt conld save
them, restorad his resolutions. Muttering
to himscelt that he'd by odds sooner repeat
the fivst part o0 his andertaking than eany
out the Inst, he set off ranning towards the
harbor,  But he was to be spared the
horrors of having to give sueh & bare re-
cital of the ealamity as this. Iis Good
Fortune came to his aid—Tortui e, heing
Ulind, counld do ol course, withon!
shocking hersense of decency—and helped
him at his need, o had not to vun far
before he saw a big negro coming to-
wards him.  The big negro kad on a shi
and trousers, Now a shirt and a pair ol
trousers ave not genevally considered a
lavish superfluity of clothing; but in
Jone's naked cowdition they scemed no-
thing less than & monstrous picee of ex-

[

Ris,

beat, thinking of those two fellows smim-
L |

v

tray aguuge,

jeame benenth his notiee

or trouscrs,

and garments.
ever high a standing in Her Majesty's

‘
n

¢ A shirt and trousers!” said Jones to
imeelf as if such a combination had never
before—*a shirt
He shall keep whichever

'

nd trousers !

child, in which 2 man had to pass in the [he likes, but one of them 1 must have.—

dead of night through a valley set every- | Here, yon!”

o+ And Jones walked sol IHIl!_\' up to the

black, and stated that, situated as the ne-
oro could see that he was, he waz ufftler

10 necessity of requesting the negro to
sign the moicty ol his wearing apparel.

e added that he was an officer on Lond
11. M. 8. Briarens, and would trouble ths

egro to loek sharp,  The negro not un-
aturally declined to part with cither shint
It certainly was rather hard
nes for him, when you come to think of
—when you put himsell into his position
That a sentleman, of how-

swvice, and giving referénces however
nexceptionable, should make his appear-
nee in 2 $ate of nature, walk up to yven
1 a lofty manner, and cooly demand
most important parct of your clothing,

my musceles of a1l power of inotion, It did | Vs T-"”Wl' l“'l'll_ the alarm, r:l‘ml. ml_r-t
not appear so with them, however,  The have some clothes to do it in.  There was
Ik BlEh ' hut one course before him: “*“todoa areat

It

irrht,” he must ** do alittle wrong.”

was exactly one of those eages in which,
there being a show of rieht on both sides

othing but might can settle it, It is not
very man, who, atter swimming tor two
iles, would feel himsell ina condition

to assanit a large negro, Lut Pevton Jones
was one in a thousand,

* Look here, vou raseal,” said Jones,

T muzt have yonr trousers,”

*Yuah, yah, yah " laughed the man, ns

if he were beginning to gee the joke,

+ I'll pay you for them, you black scoun-

drel,” said the gentleman in buoff,

* Yauh, yah! Let massa put him hand
n him pocket, den, yah, yal,” said tho
centleman in black,

“Ifyou don't give them to me I shall
ake them!” suid Jones, ’

*Yah, yah, vah, vah!" Iaughed tho

nezro as ii the joke had been a good one
all along but herve was the eream of it,

¢ Sonie men can appreciate no argu-
nent but foree, thoueht Jones; so he
tnocked the negro down. Negroea ara
18 everyhody knows, hard-headed indivi-
luals, but one Llow from Jones was
nore than enongh for him; with two he

would have slain a bull ot Bashan, The
negro offered no more resistance,  Jones

ook ofl' his tronsers, put them on himself,
wnd showing, to my mind, great moderas
ion in not taking the shirt as well while
10 was about it, left the sans culotte on ihe
around, ran off for the harbor, reached his
ship, and gave the alarm.  The hundred
hands of 1. M. 8. Briareus were turned
up instantly: boats were sent out; and
abount ten o'cloek that night, when we hadl
given up all hope of being roscued from
our distressing position till nhext day, and
lad it down as certain that both Jones »
Kunapton had become tood for shurl

e Jiohts, that gseovnd g5 p
o et W LY { 18

v wnnbled tan .ty
of our own deliveranee, but of )
of at lenst one of them, shone th
darkness; and in a few minutes we v
all tiken off that confounded keel,
litted into the boat. Tt was a near th,
though, The boats had been heve swd
there for a couple of hours withont finding
any trace ot us; the Hentenant hul ;:i\'vh
the order to return; and it was only
throngh the hoatswain neglectine tha
order, and making one cast more, Ju?ppil\'
4 successful one, that led (o our heing
reseued,  Iowever, *just in time,' is hete
ter than * too late ' relief reached ns at
last: and in spite of sh:irl:ﬂnm]s-l.ii.wr-'(-k.
there was not o man of us lost, thanks to
Peyton Jone's horoie conduct in taking
that perilous swim n the dark.—And now
he's dead poor fellow,”

¢ Possibily ; hut of influenza?
never believe it

Ry
ala

-
LN P

No, I'l]

Ter.~In all inflammations, whether in-
tevnal or external, the application of jeo
diminishes rapidly the size of the blood-
vessels, and thus relieves the pain which
they cause by pressinge against the nerves
located Ly them,  Swallowing ico Lroken
into limps will reduce and core inflam-
mation of the stomach.,  Every {amily
should have aceess (o ice at all times,

¥,
i

A Wiske MAN.—S8uid a wise (2) man to
Javius, T am never willing to’ attempt
anything which has not been tied,” Thus
it was with him, poor, selesh soul; he
would wait to see it his neighbor got Loyt
laughing all the while at the *“ asanrdity
of the thing,” and Lreak into a roar if his
noighbor wiled.  But it his  neiehbop
“made a Lt and succeeded, then lis
$oconservatism” eame quickly into use: ho
would sniile and say, ¢ J!‘\"N'i;hbur doth
sow ; is netghbor doth reap,”

SLereiNG IN Cnunrain—In an Episcopal
church in the North of' Scotland, & portey
employed duving the week at the milway
stution does duty on Sunday by Llowinge
the bellows ol the orean. 'l'lu"ullwl'.‘im{:
day, wearicd by the long continued Lours
of railway attendance, combined, it may
be, with the soporifle effvets of a dall sor-
mon, he tell asicep during the service, and
sovemadned when the pesiing of the organ
was requived. e was suddenly and
rather rudely nwakened by another otficial,
when, npparenidy  dreaming of an ape.
prosehisa train, e started to his feet, and
roaved out, with all the force and ehrills
nesa  of  Kentorian lungs  and  habit,
SChange heve for Elgin, Lossiemonth and
Burghead.” “Tho offeet upon the congres
antion, siting in expectation of a concord
of swect sounds, niay be imagined.
America has 90,000 wiles of telegraph,
E wope 88,000 leks, b
There has never heen =0 many houses
put up as Jast year-=at anction,

The Pruseian government hes patented
a &nvgriceal cirealar saw and ovdered it tor
Army use,

A T'renclunan has eompounded a deadly
poison to pat on the ends of harpoous, It
15 death to whales,

Mr. Bell, who made torpedocs for the
Pavaguayans, ix dead of a explosion—hoist
with his own petard,

A (1) ico mateh is on the fapis hetween
Carrie Moore of New York, and Nellie
Dean, of Littsburg, the two ** skatorial 17
gueens,

Rev. J. Dougherty, of Chicago, walked
in his sleep out of a third story window, s
duy ortwo since, He never lived to wake

up



