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1% PUBLISHED BVERY WEDNESDAY MORNING,
And delivered in Tawn ut the low price of 125, Gdd.
per anaum, if paid in advance, bat 15s. i’ pawd at the
und of the year;— payments mede within three monthy
aftor receiving the tirst Pepor considered n advunce;
whenever Papers have to be transmitted throngh the
Post Oftice, 2s. 6d. additional will be charged for
postage.

ADVERTISING,

For the first insertion of half a square, and under,
3s. 6., cach continuation 1s. ; for a square and undor,
55 , each continuation 13.—All above a squate, char-
ged in proportion to the last mentioned rate.

For Advertising by the Year, if not excecding a
square, 35s. to Subscribers, 45s.to Nou.Subscribers,—
if more space than a square be occupied, the surplus
will be charged in proportion.

R. DAWSON
Has now reccived all kis SPRING SUP~
PLIES, consisting of
LOTHS, Cottons, Hardware and Cutlery, Sad-
dlery, Leather, and Groceres, Cooking stoves,
Mirrors—variety, and a few best Pluladelptua plate
Aill Saws. ALZO,
Prime fuc Herring.
Catalogues of the alove to be had at the Shop.
Suly 29,

QUEBEC FLOUR.
UST received per sthooner PHarxix, Caldwell,
Master, from Quebuc, supsifine and fine FLOUR
(PLillip’s Inspection,) fur sule for Cosh by
R. ROBERTSON.

Fuly 8, 1835,

TO BE PUBLISHED

As soon as a sufficient aumber of Subscribers
shall offer,

A NEW SELECTION OF
CHURCH MUSIC,
to be called
THE HARMONICON.

NDER the mpression thata woark of the above
sort, was much wanted in theso colones, the
8ubscriber issucd 2 prospectus, in 1531, The wotk
he then proposed publishing, was to contain about
350 pages, and to cost 73, 6d. each copy; but finding
the genaral opiitan to bo that the size was too large
and cxpensive, he has now resclied to publish the
HaRMONICOX in about 230 pages, and at the reduced
price of 6. each copy; and having imported a Foant
of Music Type, thus reimoving the difficulties whach
formerly stood in lus way of getting it prted i the
Province, be is now enabled te assure those friendly
10 the proposed work. that the printing will positively
be cominenced as soun as 300 Subscnibety shall ofler.

The Subscniber beng destror s of making the Han-
MONICON as exteusively uselul as pussible, requesis
all thosy who are interested in its appeacanco, w seud
him a list of the Tunes they would wish to appear in
#, and state the collection from which the sclection
is made; and, as aa sgents will be appointed, bo far-
their requests the friendly otfices of such iuduiduals,
intaking lists of subscribes’s names in their respective
places of abude, and forwarding these to him
(post prad) with the least possible delaviand (or eve.
ry 12 subsribers, guaranteed by such Correspundent
(il responsible) one copy will be given gratss.

A further allowance will be made 1o tho trade,
whosa friendly co-operation is hereby respectfully so
1l¢il°do

JAMES DAWSON.

Pictou, 12th Aug, 1835,

l BARRELS PORK for sale by ihe
- Subscubes.. JAMES DAWSON. |
August lst,

From *¢ Tales and Sketches,—by W. L. Stone.
THE DROWNED ALIVE.

O Lotd! me thought what paw it was to drown!

What dieadlol noise of water minme cars!

What sights of ugly death within sune eyes!
x * * ¥ * & -~

Had you such leisure, in the time of death,

‘Fo gate upon the scerets of the deepl—

Methought I had.—Shekspeare.

1 uave beendead, and am alive, Not that Jam
one of your hanging-looking fellons, of whom the
gallows has onee cduimed and cugoyed ita rights, but
who has been brouglit back mto this breathing world
again by electnicity and warm blankets, or by a Gal-
vanic battery, just in seafon to spo:l the sport of a
class of young surgeons, who, having succecded in
finding the ** organ of destructivencss™ very beant-
fully developed, were just beginmg ta amuse them-
sclves in maliug a poor dead man tuck and grn, and
roll his eyes, aud swing lis arms about hke another
Molyncau or Tom Crib.  Nor, by fulling mto a syn-
cope, have I been hutried prematurely, fiest snto @
coftin,and next into a grave, by greedy hews, who,
even (hen, thought I had lived too long to be raned
into life again by those very humnane geutlemen the
rosurrectionists, like good Mr. Hodasun, who has
lately treated the world to a chapter of underground
auto biography in the newspapers. Nor yet agam
have 1 beon frozen to death, aud preserved i an ava-
laacle, like a crichet v amber, only to be warmud
again into exmstence by a greaut January thaw, like
the celebrated Dr. Dadsley, who, it was lately smd
to have been ascertamed, had gust been awahened by
a shower of sunbeamy from a comfurtable nap of a
hundred and sixty-three years and a half, which he
had taken bencath an iceberg at the foot of Mout
Blane. But yet it 1s uovertheless certain that I have
been dead, not only fairly aud legitumately, but ho-
nourably dead—and it 13m0 less certain that Iam
now alive. And if the rule will bear reversing, and
yet hold good afier being made to read, ** a manthat
18 bora 1o be drowned will never be hanged,” 1 hope
still to live to a good old age.

I have often heard people say, that the easiest
way in the world to div 1s by diowning. Indeed 1
have histencd to grave discussions upou this question,
and have actually scen a wholo arcle of zensible
men concur in the opuuon, and vote thatit was next
to nothing—a nierc pasume—to be drowned. Such
discussions are very common in ihc country—parti.
cularly at coroncr's inquests, or when somo poor
wight is about to expiate his crumes by the gallows,
But how came these physiologists by their nforma-
tion? Who has ever been hanged and drosvned
both, and afterwards beea luchy cuough to come back
asccond time, and mako an affidavit as to the easi-
est method of getting out of the world?  These who
believe this doctrine had better try the expennment,

mnduce some pretty plted maiden to leap into the cold |
cmbrace of a river, a3 a subsutule {or an ungrateful
fover, whose heart she hus reason to belicve 1s cold.
er still. Aund after they bave made the trial, wy
word for it, if thoy survive, they will at leust so far
question the correctness of their theory asto adopt
the rationaf conclusion, that, if drowning be the ex-

beforo they inculcato opnions that perchance inayy

siest method of dying, they bad betier live soberly

and honestly, and cling to life as long as they can
with honour,

The scenes of my boyhood were in tho Valley of
Wyoming—rendeicd classic ground by one of the
sweelest munstrels of tho age—and really, poctiy
aside, is onc of the sweoctest and loveliest spols in
creation. I was a swimmer from my very infancy up,
and, at the period of which 1 am now going tospeak,
could sport among the billews like a dolphin. Not
that I could compare myseli with Leander or Lord
Byron  Still, had [ been on one side of the Helles-
pont, on a moonlight night, and scen the beautful
priestess of Sestos beckoning to me with a torch from
tho uther, I think 1 should have hazarded as much
as he of Abydos did for love, or Byron for fame.

But bo that as it may, with me aud my youthful
companions at Wyoming, to leap into the deep clear
flood, and buflet its wases as they dasned up mipetu-
ously, wae one of our clevesest sporte.  Fifty of usan
arow, with a ron and a frog's leap from the verge of
a precipitous rock, ofien plunged into the deep Sus-
quehanna bencath vs.  The favourite spot for theee
aquatic sports was une where the torrent dashed witd-
ly and furiously over a narrow rochy bed, and. eddy-
ing round a steep promontory, hurried away until it
disappeared in the distance.

On onc of thesc occasions, my foot slipped on the
ledge. 1 lost the cunve, and the water hurt me as 1
fell upon it. My legs folt suddenly as if they were
no longer fit for awimming. Their sinews were cone
tracted, and I was fast hurried frmn the shore by the
current,  For a time, a moderate exertion of my aims
served to keep me afloat. A numbness began to
creep over me. My tongue, however was not com-
pressed, nor silent. My cries were loud for help, and
my appeals were vehemunt as the pasalysis increased,
and ay sirength was exhausting, At length two of
my friends were by my side. ¢ My friends!””  Yes.
But they care not within my seach, aud only suam
timidly around me. I streiched them my hand, and
implored them to save me. They took it not; but
looked pale, und shrinkingly besought thatl would
not grapple with them. ** ¢ wilt not,™" I rephied—aud
did not— for the next instant 1 was beneath the sut-
faco, and breathing another clement.

The thought came now shuddering over me, that
my last hour was cumne, and that my soul was about
to he demanded by its Maler. My lungs played
fcavily; but I had no pamlike the thougits of friends
who were yet over me. A thousand recollections
hurried through my brainin an instani— my mwother,
my sister, and Aauctte, the loveliest maiden of the
valley. My throat was enlarged, and at every breath
1 scemed 1o inhalo an ocean. My langs grew shal-
low—I was full! O God' I could not breathe—anda
weight, cold and poudetous, catoe upon wy heast, and
sit secmed o run down like a clock?’ I was light,
andihe tempest that was about me was sweeping me
along. I scemed to bo hurried through the air, ot
the stones over which 1 was dragged appeared rag-
ged and frightful.  Every thing was revolving around
me. The heavens and the earth alternately sccmed
above aud beneath me, Every thing was magnified
and convulsed. The sun was bloodshot, and every mo-
ment it grew dorker and more terrible.
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At lengthit was calm. 1 breathed sgain. Thesun



