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THE DEAD ALIVE.
A TOWERFUL SKETCH.
(From Hood s Magezine.)

It 'was four o’clock; and [ had not yet pre-
pared myselt b give my lecture. The heat was
oppressive, ihe air heavy, the sky lempestuons,
and 1 feit a sensation ol 1estlessness and nervous
irritability quite unusual to me.  During the las:
week I had not #njoved one hour’s tranquiliity :
everal persons, dangeronsly ill and requiring my
attention, had called for me. Oue in particular
(the only support in alarge family) gave me great
anxiely; and exciied in my mind extreme sym-
pathy. In this state I got into the carriage ¢o go
to the University. At that moment an uuseal-
ed note was put into my band. [ epered it im-
mediately, and fourd «t to announce the death of

oor H——for whom 1 was s0 mach interested
and this news afected me deeply.

" The 3troke was the more severe as I had not
forescén the event, and, consequently, had not
the conso'ation of having been aole to prepare
the family ol my patient forso great a misfoitune,
—Hitherto the chair of declamation had always
heen to me rather a plra-ure than a labour; the
abstract theories of the science had amused my
mind ; but this evening I felt a degree of uncasi-
ness on my spirits for which [ con.d not account.
The events o the day had so deeply affected me

that 1 felt an almost insurmountable inclination,

torepose. When 1 reached the entry of the hall,
Tcast a look arouud at the wnusnally full aa-
dience, and as [ passed through the crowd I
heard the name of a celebrated doctor, spoken of
as being ameng the hearers. At another time
these were circumstances that would have given
me pleasure, but row they increased my con-
fusion, whi-h was indeed complete svhen I dis-
covered that [ had left my notes in the cariiage,
which T had dismi-sed at the doer, intending to
walk home. It was too lite to send for them ;
and as 1 was now in great perplexity 1 opsned
my portfolio, and hastily ran through a number
of rerharks that Ihed thrownin there without
arranging them ; happily, 1 fell upon some novel
observatons upnn insanity, and I then determined
to make that the suhject of my off-hand lecture.

I have but a confused idea of what then fol-
lowed : but 1 remember the applause which

saluted my-entrance, & which hecame still londer

when my confusion was ohserved. As soon as
there was silence I sammoned all my courage and
began. The fir-t words cost me infinite pains:
1 hesitated and stopped continually ; but by de-
grees [ recovered inyself, and the great attention
paid to me gave me conlidence. Isoon found
the cloud that overspread my sensws, clearing off ;
my ideas hecame le s confused ; the words came
readily, and comparisons and expressions crowded
apon me. J had only to choise thm, Asl
went on my observalons became more striking,
and my demonstrations more clear and compre-~
hensive. 1 was asioni-hed at the fluency with
which. I express-dmysell. found great faci‘ity
in treating several diflicult subjects, which at
another time 1 should hardly have dared attempt.
They seemed to me clear and simple, and [ pot
through them as trifles.  Sill greater became
my surprise lo find that iny memory, which had
hitherto been slow and imperfect, was suddunly
become miraculously faithful, and bronght bark
the most trifling circums ances of my | ng career.
i cited one author, and with so muach ¢xactitude,
that one mighit have imagined that I held the
bodk in my hand; facts and anecdotes came 'o
elucidale my theories ‘and demonstrations; the
_cages of insanity that I had wines<ed in my youth
and which 1 thonght were effaced from my
memory, rushed back wpon it as if they had
recently h.ppened. | hecame cvery moment
more st case, the promptness wilth whicn one idea
followed another exciling eveiy faculty ; and
wordls came to zive them expression. At that
moment great tertor took possession of my ‘mind.
1t seemed to me that some. nnknown d-nzer,
which it was not in my power to avoid huny
evet me. ' :
“The supernattral pawer that had hitherto sup-
ported me began to sink ; my thonghts bhecame
sonfused s stiange faces and fantastic image
flitted before my eyes. The objects of which |
bad beer: speaking came to life, and I secmed
kike's @;gigian who, by a word, rendered visible

the living and the dead, l+topped! The mo't
peifect silence reizned in the hall,and every ey®
was turned towards me. All at onge a horribl®
thought seiz-d me, a convulsive Jaugh broke
from me, and [ exclaimed, ¢ Ialso am mad /?
Al the assembly rose instantaneously like one
hody. Every voice raiced a cry of swiprise
and terror ; and of what afterwards happened |
knew nothing.

—

When { recovered my senses I wasinbed. 1
1r0ked around—1I knew every object in the room.
The sun shone upon the \vinxow curtains, which
were half closed: I was sensible that it was
evening; I saw nobody in the room ; and when
T endeavoured 10 comprehend who i was, and
why there, a faintness came over me: [shut my
eyes, and tried to sleep, when some vne entering
the room awakened me ; it was my friend Doctor
G——, who app cached the bed and attentively
examined me for the space of a few moments.
Whilst he thus leoked at me [ perceivad that he
chanzed color, his hand trembled wnilst feeling
my pu'se, and in a low and melancholy whisper
he said, ¢ My God, how he is changed !*? | then
heard a voice at the doorsay, ¢ May 1 com in 1*
The doctor did not answere, and my wife came
gently into the room. She looked pale and sor-
rowfn. ; hereyes were wuet, and, as she bent
anxiously over me burning tears fell npon my
face. She took my hands in hers, beat her lips
close to my ear, and said, * William,do you know

72 A long silence fo'lowed this question.

e
-;T(ried to answer, but was incapable of prononne~

ing one ward. | wished to show by some sign
that I was sensitle of her presence. I fixed my
eyesupon her; but [ heard her say, amidst deep
sabs and tears, < Alas! he does not know me!*?
—And thus I perceived that my efforts had been
vain. The dortor now took my wife by the hand
to lead her from the room. ¢ Not yet, not yet,
she said, withdrawing her hand, and 1 relapsed
into delirinm. When again I became sensible.
1 felt as if 1 had awakened frrom a long and
deep sleep. 1 still antfered, but less severely
extreme weakness had succeeded to fever; my
eyes were painful, and amist was over them
at firsty I was not sensible that any one was in
the room, but gradually ohjects hecame more
distiner, and 1 saw the dactrr seated by my hed.
He said, « Are you better, William 2 Hitherto
my incffectual attempts to make myself under—
stood had not civen me painj but now the im-
l:ossihility of doing 30 was a martyrdom, | soon

ecame aware that my stieagth of miad was leav-
ing me, and that death approached. The efforts
that [ made to rouse mvself from this sort of death
like slumber must have been very violent, far a
cold sweat came all over me. [ heard a rushing
as if my ears' were full of water, and my limbs
were convulsed. 1 seized the doctor’s hand,
which T pressed with all my strength, 1l roe
in my hed and Jooked wildly at him. ‘CThis did
not 1.5t long 5 Tsoon fell azain into weakness:
I dropped the hand whick I had grasped, my cyes
closed, and I fell on my bed. - All that I remem-
her at that moment wer- the words of poor Do-tor
G—=, who, thinking me dead, cxclaimed, <At
last his sufferings are ovér!?

Many honrs passed hefore T recovered my sen-
ses. ‘T'he first sensation of which 1 became sen-
sible was the coldness of the air, which felt like
ice upon my face; it seemed as if an enormous
weight was on it; my arms were stretched against
my hody, and though | was Iying in 2 most con-
venient posiiton, yet it was impossible o change
it; 1 tried to speak, but had not the power.—
Some time afterwards [ heard the steps of many
peaple walking'in the raom, something heavy
was set down,and 2 horase voice pronunced these’
words : ¢ William He—, ared thiity eight: 1
thought him older!” ‘These words recalled to
my mind all the circamstances of my illnesss I
understaod that | had ceased to live, and that pre-
para ions were making for my inrerment. Was
U then dead 1—The bady was indeed cold and
inanimate ; but thought was not extinct. How
could it be that all traces of life had dirappeared
exteriorly, and that Sentiment still existed in

My God ! is this a dream? No; all was real ; 1
recalled to my mind the last words of the dactor;

himself to be deceived by false sppearances. No
hope ! None'l 1 felt myself being placed io the

the chilly frame that was now going to be con-|.
veyed to the grave 7—What a horrible idea!

he knew 1oo well the sizns of death to allow

cofin, What language can deséribe all the
Yot of that moment g 1t the hor.

* . L .
. I knew not how long I remained in this situa-
tion. The silence that reigned in the room wag
again broken, and I was sensible that man of
my fiiends came to look at me for the last tine

_ My mind was awake to all the horross of my
situation ; in a moment my henrt became sensi..
ble of acute suffering, But what! thought 1 ¢,
myself, is everything within me dead? Is the
soul, as well as the body, inanimate ? My thought
Inevertheless was a pro f to the contrary. Whay
has become of my will to speak, to see, to live?
Everything within me sleeps, and is as inactiye
as if 1 had never existed! Are the nerves dis.
obedient to the commands of the bran? W
do those swift messengers refuse (o obey the soul?
I recalled to mind the almost miraculous instances
of the power-of the mind directed to one purpose
and urged by strong.impulse, 1 knew the hig.
tory of the Indian who, after the death of his
wife, had offered his breast to her infant, and haqd
noutished it with milk. Whas not this miracle
the effect of a strong will? [ had seen life and
motion restored to 4 palsied limb by a mighty ef-
fort of the mind, which had awakened the dor~
mant nerves. I knew a man whose heart beat
slow or quick 28 he pleased. Ve, thought I, in
a transport of joy, the will to live remains, 1t
is only when this facuity has yelded that Death
can become master of us. 1 felt a hope of reviv-
ing, as [ may express it, by the vigourof m
will ; but alas! I cannot even now think of it
without fear! ‘The moments were speeding fast
away.and by the noise around me I comprehend.
ed that preparations were making to- close m
coffin. Whatis to be done ? I the will has really
the power attributed to it, how shell I ditect it?
During all my illness [ often strongly desired to
speak and move, but could not do mo. As the
wrestler puts forth the utmost strength of ever
muscle to rise up his antagonist,so I empoyed all
that my will could conmand, aml endeavoured to
impart to my werves the impulse of that ener~
gelic volition, mv last hope! It was in voin,—
In vain did I try to 1aise one breath within my
breast —to utter one sigh. And oh, what in- -
crease of horror ! [ heard the nails applied tomy
coffin !  D-spair was in the round.

At that v ry instant E , my oldest, my
dearest friend, came into my rooin.  He had pet-
formed a long jonrney to see me ouce more, lo
bid an eternal farewell to the companion of his
childhand. They made way for him., He rushed
forward and laid bis hand, his faithful, fond hand
on my bo-om, O the warmth of that friend’s
hand'! 1t touched the inmost Rhres of my heart
and it sprang t’mcct him. That emotion acted
apon my whole Bystsm ; the blood was agitated ; it
hegan to flow, my nerves trembled, and a con-
vulsive sizh burst from my disenchanted lungs;
every fibre maved with a sndden bound, like the
cordage of a vessel struggling against a mighty
sea. I breathed agmain!™ But so sudden and so
unexpected was the change in my frame, that
no idea eame into my mind that it ‘could not'be
real—that 1 was again deprived of reason. Hap-
pily this doubt coon ceased. A cry of terrory and
these words, ¢ he lives ! uttered distinetly enough
for me to hear, put all be vound donbt. The noise
and hustle became general, and some voice ex-
claimed, ¢ E has fainted ; raise him up,
carry him hence that he may not, when he opens
his eves, first hehold his fiiend.” Orders, ex-
clamationg, cties of jov and surprise, increased
every instant ; all that I now recall is, that I was
lifted out of my coffin, and, before a good fire, was
completely bronght 10 life, and found myself sur-
rounded hy friends. After rome weeks I was
restored to health: I had seen death as nearly as
possible, and my lips had touched 1he bitter por-
tion which one day 1 must drink to the last drop.

SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS,

ILLUSTRATION OF MARK V. 39.
¢ Why make ye this ado. and weep ? the domsel it
: not dead, byt sleépelh.”” ;
< The assembling together of multitudees,* Mr.
Harmet obgerver, ¢ al the place whera' persons
haye lately expired, and hewailing them: in &
noisy manner, is a custom #il} retained in_the

East, and teens o be considered as an hopoor’
done to the deceased, o



