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THE BEE

Y PCOLISHED KVARY WEDNEADAY MORNNIG,
BY JAMES DAWSON,

And delivered 1 Town at the low price of 125, 6d
pur annum, if’ pard 1w advance, but 15s.1f paid at the
ond of the year;~ pivments made within three months
after receving the first Paper considored in advanco;
whenevor Papers have to be transmitted through the
Post Office, 25. 6. additional will be churged for
poatego. Sinple copics 3d. oach.
SR

ADVERTISING.
For the first insertion of half a square, aund vader,
9. 6:L., cach contmuation 1s. ; for a squate andunder,

. 0ach continuation 1s —All above a square, char-
ged in proportion to thy last meationed rate.

For Adventisiag by the Year, if not exceeding a
square, 33s. to Subscriburs, 45s.t0 Non-Subscribiers,—
it more space than a square be occupied, the surpins
will be charged m prop:ortion,

To ovr Svnscrisers—JIs a change in the
owmership of this Paper is in confemplation, {o
take pluce on the 16th of May next, at the close
of the present Volume—~it is expected that all ac-
counts duc o his establishmend, up to thaf time,
will be paid on or before the first day of June fol-
lowing.

{7 Subseribers hevond the limits of this County,
in places where we have no Agents, are informed
tbat unless their papers are paid up at theend of the
present Vol, they will then be discontinued.  We
have to pay the postage regulatly on these papers,
and without prompt payment, it is unreasonable 1o
expect that we wil} continue to send them,

PICTVU PRICES CURRENT.
CORRCTED WEEKLY.

ArpLxs, per bushel

Hay  perton 50s
MBoards, pine, pr2150sa60s] Herrings, No 1, 5Us
¢ fiemlock - 30a3a 40x. Mackarel, none
Boef, e lb 4d? Mution
Buiter, - 10d Oatmeal prewt 163
Cheese, - Bda7d Oats  prbush 23 6d
Coals, at Mines.prehl17s Pork 1d
*¢ atLoadmg Giound 173 Polatoes - 153d
* atendofrailroad 17s Salt pr hhd
Coke Salmon, smoked, 236d
Codfish pr Qi) 169 @ 183" Shingles pr x 78 g 1Us
Eggs pr doz 8d . Tallow prib 7da8d
Flour,x s 253 Tutnips  pr bush
* Americans ¥  none_ Veal - none
iWood pr cord 12s
HALIFAX PRICES.
Alewives none, Herrings, No } 23s
Hoards, pine, M 65s o 2 15s
Beef, Quebec prime,  45s] Mackarel, No 1 nonc
“* Nova Scotia a7 s 2 87s6d
Codfish, merch’bic 17« till . 3 32864
Coals, Picton, 28+ Molasses  per gal 2s 34
¢ Sydacy, 30s] Pork, Irish none
Cod oit pergal  2s9d] ¢ Canada prime 83s
Coflee 12 344 ¢ Nova Scotia 90s
Corn, Iadian 5s 3d{ Potatoes 138d
Flour Am sup 50s{Sugar, 87s6da 42s6d
*“  Fie d0alSalmon No 1 T0s
s¢ Canada, fino 5Us| o 2 €53
*¢ Nova Scotin nanc| Salt S a 10s

7 BBLS. of primne fall Mackarel, for sale
by A. P.ROSS,
January 1, 1833,
TONS QATMEAL WARTED by the

Subscriber. J. DAWSON.
Felruary 11. a-w

THE COFFIN-MAKER.
BY Muy NORTOX.
1 was sumimoned late at nrght to the houss of a te-
spectable merchant, who hiad been redaced, in a great
incasure, by the wilfu! extravagance of hie only sun,
from comoparative weilth to sum und distress, [ wus
met by the widow, oun whose worn aud weury face
the calin of despair hzd settled. She spoketo mea
fow moments, and begged mo 10 use despatch and |
cautjon in the excrcisn of my calling :—* for mdeed,’ |
9aid sie, * [ huve watchad 1y hving son with a sorrow I
that has alnost nade me forget grief for the departed. |
ot five days and five mghis 1 have watched, and tus
blondshot eyo has not closed, no, not for a moment,
from 1ts liorrble tank of gazing upon the dead face of
the father that cussed him. 1le sleeps now, if sleep 1t
can be called, that ie rather the tarpor of exhaustion;
but his rest 18 taken on that fathes’s deatis-bed. On'!
young mag, feel for me ! Do your task 1 such a man-
ner, that my wratched boy may nol awske tillitis
ovar, and the blessing of the widow be on you forever!”
To this strange prayer I could only offer a solemn as-
surance that [ woujd do my utmost to oboy her; and
with slow creeping steps we ascended the nasrow
stairs which led to the chamber of death. It was 2
dark, wretched loohmg,.ill furnished soom, and a
drizzling Novembe: raio pattercd uucgamngly at the
latticed window, which was shaken from time 1o time
by the fitful gns's of 3 moening wind. A damp chili~
ness pervaded the atmosphere, and rotted the falling
paper from the ssalle; and. os Ulvoked tuwards the
heasth, {for there was no grate,) §felt phinfully con.
vinced 1hat the old man had died without the comman
comforts his situation impetiously demanded. The
white-wathed sides of the narrow fire-placo were
encrusted with a green damp, and the clumney-vent
was stulfed with steaw and the fragmenis of an old
carpet, to prevent the cold wind frotn whisthng through
the aperture. The common wxpression, * He hassecn
better days,” never so forcibly vcenrred to me as at
thatimoment, Ho Aad scen better days : he had toiled
cheerfully through the day, and sat down to a com.
fortable ovening meal. ‘The wine cup Had gaue ronad;
and the voice of laughter had been hicard at bus 1able
for many a year, and yet hetc he hod crept to dic
hke a beggar! 1 looked at the flock hed, ard feh
my heart grow sick within me. The corpse of a man,
apparently about sixty, lay stietchied upon it, and on
his hollow and emaciated featutes the band of death
had printed the ravages of many daye. The vems had
ccased te give even the appearance of hifc to the dis.
coloured skinj the eye-lids were deep sunhen, and the
whole countenance was (and none hut thnse accus-
tomed to gaze on the face of the dead can underdtand
tng) utterly expressionless. Batif a smght Lke this
was sickening aud horrible, what shall I say of the
miserable being to whom n femporary oblivion was
giving strength for rencwed sgony 2 Hle kad appa-
rently been situng at the foot of the corpse. and, as
the torpor of heavy slumber stole over lum, had eunk
forward, fiis hand sull retaming the hand of the dead
man. llisface was hui; but his fizure, and the thick
curls of durk huir, beepuke eatly yonth. J jndged hine

’

w———
sed those locked hands—the vain effurt of the living
still to clamun kindred with the dend ! It was over, '
end § siole from tho room, cautinusiy and sidently as L
entered  Unce, and ouly ance, 1 turned to guze at
the melancholy geoup,  There tay the corpse, stiftand
unconscious, there eat the son, s an uaconsciousness
set more terrible, sice it could not Just.  There, palo
any tearless, stood the wife of lum, who, in his dying
hour, cursed her child and his. How hitle shie drcam.
ed of such a scene when she firgt led thut father to
tho cradio of his sleeping boy ! when thiey bent toge-
ther with swiies of affection, to watch s quiet slum-
bar, and catch the gentle bicathing of his parted lipst
I had 2carcoly reached the landing place beforc the
weretched woman’s hand was Jaid bightly on iny atn
to srrest iy progress. Her noreless step had follow-
ed me without my bemng aware ofit. ¢ How soon
wil] your work be done ?* said she, in a suffocated
voice. ¢ To-morrow I could be here again,’ answered,
L. *To-moriow ! and whst am I to do, if my boy
wakes before that time 3* and her voice became louder
and hoarse with fesr. Ho will go mad, I am sure he
will; hite brain will not hold against these horrors. Okt
that God would hear me!—and let that slumber Qit.
on his senses ti] the sight of the father that cursed
him is no longer present to us? Heaven be merciful
to me !* and with the last words she claeped h~r hands
convulsively, and gazed upwards. I had known opia-
ates adminstered {o suflerers whose griefl for their
betcavement almost amounted to madness. f men.
tioned this hesitatingly to the widow, and she eagerly
cavght atit. * Yes! that would do,” exclaimed she ;
*that would do, ifI could but get hiny past that hoe-
tible moment ! But stay; J dare not leave himalone
as be is, even for a little while:—what will become of
me " [ offerod to procure the medicins for her, and
soon retwined with it,  § gave it into her hands, and’
fier vehemont expressions of thankfulness wrung my
heart. Y had attemupted 1o move the pity of the apo—
thecary at whose shop I obtamed 1he drug, by an ac.
count of the scene 1 had witnessed, in order to induce
him to pay a visit to the house of mourning; but in
vain.  To bim, who had not witnessed u, it was no-
thing, but 3 tale of every-day distress. All that Jong
night | worked at the merchant’s coffin, and the dun
groy light of the wintry worning found me still toiling:
on. Often, during the hours passed thus heasily, that
picture of wretchedness rose vividly before me —
Azain Esaw the leaning and exhausted form of the
young man, buried in slumber, on lus father’s death.
bed: again my carpenter’s rule almost touched the
clasped hands of the dead and the Living, ond a cold
shudder mingled with the chill of the dawning day,
aud {roze my bloot.

As Y paescd up one of the streets which led to the
merchont’s lodgings, iy head bending under the
weight of the coflin [ was carrying, st every stepl
100k, the air sceined to grow more thick around me,
and at fengih, overcome by wesriness, ©oth of body
and mind, I stopped, loosed the straps which sieadied”
my melancholy buiden, and placed it ir v opnght
positios against the wall, wiped the dew from iy
forehead, and (shall I confess it 2) the icats from wy

at most 10 be two-and-twenty. 1 began wy task of
mearuring the hody, and few can tell the ehudder!

whick thsilled my frame as the carpenics’s role pas. {

eye 1 wae andeavouring to combat the depression
of iy feelings by the reflection that I wos ile sup—~
port and comfest of my peor old mathor’s Mo vins



