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THE BEE N
IS PUBLISHED EVERY WADNESDAY MOANNIG,
BY JAMES DAWSON- -

Aund deliverod i ‘Town at the low price of 125, 6.

per anhim, iF patd 1 advance, but 15z 1f paid at the
end of tho year;— p1yments wade within three months
nitor receiviny the ti &t Papor conwidered in advance,
whenover fapets haro to be transmnted through the
Post Otlice, 2+. 6. additional will bo charged for
postage.

ADVERTISING,

Por the tirst insertion of half a square, and under,
3+, Gd., cach conunuation 1s. ; for a square andunder,
Bs , oach contmuction 1s.—All above a square, char-
ged in proportion to the last mentsoned rate.

For Advertising by the Year, if not exceeding a
squate, 33s. to Subscribers, 45s.to Non-Subscribers,—
1 more spice than a square be occupied, the surplus
will be charged in proportion.

PICTOV PRICES CURRENT.
CORRECTED WEEKXLY.

AppLES, per bushel 23 6d Hay per jon 403 g 509
Boards, p.ug, pr v 502a00s Hemngs, No. 1, 3803
*  hemlock - 30sa f0s Mackarel, noneg
Beef, prib 3daid Matton perlb 3da4d
Butter, - 10d Oatmeul pr cwt 163 a1Ss
Chcese, - 5da7d Qats  prbush 23 6d
Coals, at Mines, prchl 173 Pork 4d a 5d
* atLoadmg Ground 173 Potatocs - 13 3d

‘“ atendofrastroad 173 Salt pr hhd
Coke - s e—an? - Salmon, smoked, 23 Gd
Codfish pr Qul 14s a16s Shinglesp-a  7sq 10s
Egus pi doz nonc Tallow prlb Tdasd
Flour, ¥ s 22s 64 Tutnips pr bush 1s
“ Amenicans ¢ nhono Veal - none
<Wood  pr cord 12

NALIFAX PRICES.
Alewives 27s 8d, Herrings, No 1 23s
Boards, pine, 31 635 a 70s} . 2 132
Boef, Quebee pume, 458 Mackarel, No 1 none
* Nova Scotia  12s Gd s 2 37s
Codfish, merchble 17s 64 ot 8 82s0d
Coals, Pictou, 283} Molasses  per gal 2s 3d
** Sydaey, 3Jos§ Pork, Insh none
Cod 0il pergal  236d! ¢ Canadaprimo  §3s
Coffee 1s 34] * Nora Scotia §0s
Corn, Indian 53 3d| Potatoes 18 3d
Flour A sup 50s Sugar, 373 6d g 425 6d
‘““  Fune 45s1Salmon No i 02
*¢ Canada, fine 50 s 2 635s
* NovaScolia none’ Salt Ss a 10s

WRITING.

7 PERSONS dewrous of having DEEDS,
MORTGAGES, RELEASES, QUIT CLAIMS,
&, written, can be accommodated on apphication
to the subscriber at the Record Olfice.

ABRAM. S. HARRIS.
Picton, Nov. 29, 1837. b=w

AR JavEes Foga, Attorney at Law, has opened
office in Mr Robert Dawson’s new stone buduirg,
opposite the extalli-lnzent of Mesars Ruse & Primi-
rase, where he will be prepared totransact business
in the various branches of hix profe<sion.

%= Entmnce to the oifice, by the Western
erd ofthe Building.

May 33t

u

ALMANACS FOR 1833,

Froin Religious Souvewr.

THE CLOSE OF THE YLAR.

BY THE REV. WALTER COLTON, AUTIIOR 0F

¢ CONSTANTINOPLE AND ATHEMS.”

Tux change that Las comne upon nature—the tugela
of ts vernal beauty, the falng of leaves, the depare
ture of the Lirds, and the plaint of the nivulet, strug-
gling with the icy chain of winter, speak a woral te
man, They remind him of the time when be too
. must undergo a fearful change; when the light of hus
" countenance will he datkened, the clastic eaergucs of
‘lnis lnbs be relaxed, and his frame, pulseless and cold,
bo consigned to us couch of clay. Nor will ke como
up from his 36 gulchre to shato the renowmng influences
of tho year; the flowets may again gatland the carih
tho I borated strecams exullingly shout in their courses,
and the birds retutn to their renovated bowors, but Ac
will remain in the dark and silent prison of the grave.
Remembrance may go there and number over his vir-
tuce, but the whisper will not reach his ear, aflfection
may go thero to lingor and weop, but ho will kaow it
not; they, whom he has left hers among the hving,
may go down on his breathless hearse to join him, but
thei 3 will be no greoting, no question, no reply; the:o
is no voice nor any that can answer, in the grave;
nothing stirs therse, savethe worm, fretting the shroud.
or the nail falling through the coffin’s decay.

And is this tho end, thy all of man ? the gloomy ca-
tastrophe in wlich ternmate forever his existence and
his hopes? Is there no renovation for him, no a.
wakening time when he shall bloom again 2 Yes, the
long, leofless winter of his geave passed, he will comne
forth in tho verdure o’ an imperishable life, 2 stranger
to charge, decay, und death. No outward disasters
can seach him more. The monussents hie bas reared
may crumble, the mountains on which he has roamed
may fall into the valleys, and tho planets be shaken
from their spheres, but theit ruin will not invade the
teposc or terror of his condition.  His portion will bo
a felicity which no ovent can hoighten, or a despair
which nothing can 1elieve. Death is therelore inves-
tcd not only with tho terrors of the grave, but with all
the solemaity which can be given it by ages of happi-
ness or wo. Widely dufferent, however, are tho as.
peets which this mysterious event unfolds, as it pro-
scats itself 1o one unenlightencd by sevclation, and to
onv who is fapnhar with that volums in which life and
immortality are brought to light
A heathen, indeed, discovers, in the event of deaih,
an extinction of animal life. o perceives that the
warm companion of his heart is aow cold, that the
colour has left his cheek, and the pulseis sull. He
fixca his oyo on that brow whete pastion, pain, and
pleasure, vere once cxpressed, but it is now change-
lees as marblo  He presses those pale lips, where the
fervid pledges of offcction wero goea and roceised,
but the icy chill drives back the bfe from hie. He
speaks, lic calls 10 lus companion, but there is no an-
swar—he would rovso him fram Lis deap stuinber, but
ho toves only a mass of clay—ho weeps, he wails, and
commits bis fond friend to the dust. But oh! the
grave ! it isndeed 1o him the ptison house of death
Ho reos thiere the being who sympathised with kissuf
fetings, relizcved bis distresy, and {ilicd his heart wath

For wale for 74d cuch, by J. Dawson.

gladnets, now Liel;'2ss, and a prey to the woim, be-

yonid the reach of his assduities, and beyond ovena
pereeption of lus grief.  OF the scenes upon tho other
ade of the grave, he krows nothing. Ho may conjec-
ture thattho epitst of lusfriend has escaped the body,
but wluther it has gone, or what are its pleasures or
as paains, he cannot teil. e may wagne, Ull wna-
gnatior: tiros; he may conjecture Wil conjecturo fails,
but he can fiud nothing ccriain, nothing on which a
wounded spirit can stay wsell; all the future is wrap-
ped in clouds and thick darkness. Death s, therefore,
to ham the most appalling catastrophe to wnich Om-
mpotence can subgect & mortal.

To a man enhightened by revelation, death woars a
less ternific aspoct.  Ho regards it as an event which
ndeed termnates anunal existence, but which trans.
wits the undymg spirit to the retnbutions of etermity.
He hnows that the spinst of his deceased friend 18 not
annilulated, that it s aot beracupon the howling tem-
pest, but that it has passed into a etate of rewardsand
peneltios, where the character of its future exstence
is determuned by the conduact of the man i thus life.
Hero is curtainty instead of congectute—ndestructiblo
fantk instead of vaguo possibility—immortal life in-
stead of an endless, dicamless sleep. A lisping chud,
with the bible i his hands, cen instruct a Plato re-
specting his soul. The conceptions of this sublime
philosopher are vagaries, when compared with tha
tsuths, which the Bible places within tha comprahen-
sion of the simplest mind. Itis no wonder 1hat the
hoatben are terrfied at death~they know nothing
boyond it; every ray of light that twinkles on that
dark valley cmanates from the Bible; and, but for this
precious revelation, we might bo wasting our energics
in endless conjecturo, or fastening our faith 1o an end-
less phantasy. A man who can look on the grave,
and tuen on his Bible, withont a0 emotion of gratitude
to God, cvinces a moral apathy, at which the very
dead might murmur their shuddening remonstrance.

Death, with the fearful realities that follow, comes,
not only upen the aged in the mudst of their sorrows,
but upon the youthn the mdstof his hurning hopee,
and upon infancy in the midst of s prattling glad-
acss, The warm precincts of life are assmled in every
quarter by this indefatigable destroyer; breach after
breach is made, Ull the destructive passes of the ene-
my coter at every point.  There is no security for us
in the secrecy of the bed chamber, the cheerfulness of
the fite side, or tho sanctity of the hallowed altar. He
caters the prison of ignominy, and carnies off tho chain-
ed culput, ho invades the palace of royalty, and
stnkes down the sceptred monarch; he enters tho ring
of the rabble, and carries away the jovial subject of
the vulgar shout; hic creeps to tho silent cloister of the
student, and acience weeps het favatite gone; he
comes 1o tho house of mouraing, and wraps it in deep-
cr weeds: he kaocks at tho hatl of nuptial misth, and
carries off the bridegroom and tho Lude. Thero is
with him no respect of persons, 2ge, or condition.
The bloom of beauiy wnhers at his approach, and
tho !aurels of famie e Llasted by his breawh, ticas
the congueror ufall, and we must soon swell the hsts
of Lis pale realm.  But why shoyld I spoak of what
may Le, or must be? Lot me look xt what has been.
Thete are mawy £eats at the social hoarth now vacant,
that were enco filled with those whom we loved.avnd
rovercd.  Thewr eya was ranging the deep xistaof



