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18 PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY MORNING,
BY JAMES DAWSON,

And deliverod in Town ot the low price of 125, Gd.
por annum, if paid in advance, but 15s.1f paid at the
ond of the year;— payments mada witlun threo months
aftor roceiving tho fiest Paper considered v advance,
whonover Papors have to be transmitted through the
Post Office, 2s. 6d. additional will bo charged for
postago.
e
ADVERTISING.

For the first insertion of half a square, and under,
3s. Gd., each continuation 1s. ; fos a square andunder,
5s., each continuation 1s.—All abovo n square, char-
god in proportion to the last mentioned rate.

For Advertising by the Year, if not excceding o
8quaro, 353. to Subscribers, 45s. to Non-Subscribers,—
if more space than a square be occupied, the surplus
will be charged in proportion.

PICTOU PRICES CURRENT.
CORRECTED WEEKLY.

Appres, prbushel none|Geess, singlo none
Boards, pine, pr a1 50s a 60s[tay

+» bomlock - 30sa40sjticrrings,
Beef, pr b Mackarel

. - fresh, 6d |Mutton pribG6da Gd
Butter, - 8daldd {Oatmeal prewt 22364
Clover scad  per b 138diOats 28 6d
Coals, atoMines. prchl 17s|Pork  prbbl 80485

« atLoading Grount: 17s]Potatoca 2s a2s 6d

¢ atond of Rail Ror.d 17»{3alt pr hhd 103 a 128 6d

Coke Salmon, fresh none
Codfish pr Qi1 16s}Shingles pr x 7s a 10s
Eggs pr doz 6d Tallow prib Tda8d
Flour, xs 253 a 273Gd{Veal pe ib 3d

¢  Amenican s ¥ 653 {Wood pr cord 123

HALIPAYXY PRICES.

Alewives 209 Heecings, No 1 20s
Boards, pine, 21 633 a 703 o 2 138
Beef, best, 6d a 6¢{Mackare}, Nol nono

¢ Quebec.prime 503 o 2 403

¢ Nova Scotia 453 “ 3 359
Codfish, morch’ble 373 {Molasses 13 9d
Coals, Pictou, 22s 64 Pork, Insh none

¢ Sydney, 29 ¢ Qucbec 100
Coflce » 10d ¢ N.Scoia 9Us
Cora, fndian 53 .Potatocs 29 Gd
Flour Am sup 453 Sugar, 873 6da42:6d

¢ Fine 458 Salmon Nol 80s

¢ Quebec fine 473 o 2 73

*¢ Nova Scotia  50s | ¢t 3 67964

ALEXR. McPHAIL,

BEGS respectfully to intimate to the Inhehi-
tants of Pictou, that he has
OPENED SHOD,
next door to Mr James Daswson’s Book-Store,

Where ke offers for Sale, an assortment of

GOODS,

Suitable for the Season.
June 21. tf

BOOTS & SHOES.,

ANDERSON HENDERSON,
HAV!NG retusned from the United States, iti-
mates to his friends and tho pubdlic, that ho has
commenced the -
SHOE-MAKING BUSINESS,
"in its various branches. in the shop two doors cast of
stote of H. Hotlon, Esquire, where he 18 ready to
cxecute ordrs with punctaality and despatch,

ON IIAND:
A quantity of Bugkeking, which ks will make up into
gentlemens? opera boots, according to order,
Juanc 6, 8]

LAST HOURS OF A DRUNKARD.

Tuzne ho sat—tha fire within had dried up the
juicca of his bady; his tongue and lips wore swollen
and blistered; his eyes, fixed motionloss in their soc-
kots, ware ataring wildly w all the unconsciousnoss of
stupid snd eenseless apathy ; his arms hung torbid by
his sido, while his once powerful and athletic, but
now emaciated framo, shook like an aspen. Thero ho
sat, in the gray of a cold wintor’s morning, aftor his
last debauch, and his wifo and fivo miserable children
wera huddling together on an old flock bed in a cor-
ner of the room, without either food, or firing, or fur-
miture.  There ha sat, suffering all the pains of inter-
nal misery, and external wictchedness, when Death was
looking through the broken panes in the little case-
mont, ready to lay is iron fingors upon bim, and con-
sign him to the narrow house appointed for all living,
and his sou), his irZortal soul, about to be ushered into
the prescnce of bim who has said that drunkards shall
not inherit the kingdom of Ged.

¢t ] say, youso then, Mark Burton,”” said = fittleshri.
vollod and decrepit old woman who lived in the next
room, and who had opened the door to me; ¢ rouse
thee, man; lere is'a gentleman come to sce theo.”
The wifo of the drunkard rose hastily, wrapped the
tattered blanket round her sleeping children, and not
having been undressed, she Instantly came forward and
inquired the object of my visit. ¢ [ have come,’’1
roplied, ¢¢ becauss I have heard that your family is in
great distress; and, if I amto judge from appearances,
1 have not como too soon *—¢* You are in Tlime to
gavo my starving children, she said,  but there is
no cure for a broken hoart; yet I bless you for the
visit. Theeo slecping infants are the cords which
bind me to this woary existance, and for therm1 am
yot content to live.”’—*¢ Mark Burton, rouse thee up,
man,* said the docrepit old woman; ¢ speak to this
gontleman.” Mark Burton answered not, he mnade
not tho slightest motion, nor gave any indication 1hat
ho was conscious of what was going forward, ¢ What
ails your husband?* I said to the poor woman: ¢¢ 1
have beon informed that he is a drunkard, but somo-
thing moro than more drunkennoes appears to affect
him at prescnt.”

+ My husband,” she replied, ** was ddce a good
husband 1o me, and ho appeared for many years to beo
a good man; but ho has fallen—fallen for ever—and
accursed deink has done it. You sce him in the sameo
state in which ho bas been forthe last twenty-four
hours, I cannot arouse him. Ihave seatched but a
few minutes® sloep during the night, and God only
knows whero my troubles will end. Thore is no cure
for a broken hicart. O my children! my poor starving,
destituto children! I ncver expectedit would come
to this!”

¢ Rouse thee, Mark Burton—get vp—speak, man
~look about you,*” said the litile shrivelled” old wo-
man, in a shrap, squeaking voice, and shaking him
violently by the shoulders; *¢rouse thee up, man;
thers is, itmay be, some bread for the children.”
Mark heard not, or if he heard he answered not, so,
turning to the lintle old woman, 1 gave hor money, and
desired hor to get 2 Gro and some breakfast for the
family. ¢ The blessing shall rest on you and yours;
for the deeds of mercy, although forgotten on aatth,

are ramembersd in heaven,** said the docrcp}}_ old
woman, a8 she ifastily left tho room.{

1 bogan to think I had got 1nto strange compaoy.
Tho old woman was evidently actuated by no com-
mon foclings towards tho poor family, and I fol¢ curi
ous to know somothing about her. Tutning to the
mother, I said, * Who is this old woman, yourneigh.
bour ?—she scoms to fecl more than a common inter-
est in your family."* She anawered, ** Who she isl
know not, nor will she tell me aught of her history; but
to me sho hos proved the good Samaritan. Undor a
docrepit and almost unearthly form sho hides the sobl
of an angol; and but for her, I and my children must
have porished. She has tended usin sickness; she
has watched ovar us with a mother’s care; sho has
taken the bread from her own mouth, and the clothes
from hor own back, ard for five long years of misery
she has beon our constant companion. Could any
thing hase cured my poor husband, surely the remon-
strances of Maria Moreland would have done it.”

I said to Mrs Burton, *“If1 do not mistake, you
must at a former period of your hifo have boen in very
different circumstances. Have you no friend able to
assist you 2** ¢ Not one friend on carth but Marnz
Moreland. My father and mother died when 1 was
yot a child, and they left me a small fortune. 1 was
well educated. 1 married my poor husband, and tnea
thought 1 had found a friond; but company and extrg-
vagance, and, abovo all, drinking, has recuced him
to the wietched stato in which you sec him. But for
my children, 1 should be glad to find ax early grave:*’

s¢ Tho gravo is where tho wicked cease from troub-
ling, and whoro the weary zre at rest,”” said Maria
Morciand, as she entered the room. * Helen Burton,
although in a crasy vesselon astormy sea, must not
forget the anchor of hope both surc and steadfast.
Mark Burton is on the vorge of cternity; but Helen
kis wifo, who will zoon be his widow, is the mother
of these chidren, and sho must wait and patiently
endure, till God has-placed them in other hands.
Look Sir,** she aaid, turnitgtome, ** thore sits the
man, than whom the world never saw one more pro-
mising, a victim, an eatly victim, to the demon of
.drunkencss!—Rouse him—draw from his own lips the
bistory of his carcer, and ere his oyes are sealed in
death, 1f yoube a Christian, tell him whatitito dies”

I was filled with amazement at the eloqucnee and
encrgy of the little old woman; and as she was busily
employed in kindling the fire and preparing the break-
fast for the starving family, Iseated myself, on an old
box, ond kept musing and wondering where all this
would end.

The shrill squeaking voico of the old woman again
broke out. ¢ Mark Burton, are you scnseless? are
you dreaming? cr is yoor mind filled- with all the.
horrors of earth and holl? Rouse—for thore is butw.*
step between theo and tho eternal world; and‘as sm
has dono hor work with you, ti!l the fuel 13 consumed
and tho fire has we!l nigh gone out, listen once mate,
E a3y Mark Burton, listen once more to_ the voice of
mercy.”  Mlatk was silont. Helen Burton directed
her attention tu her hittle once, who had now awaken
ed; but thoy could not nise, the cold was 8o intensg;
and being nearly destitute of clothing they were com-
polled to huddictogether upon the old bee, both day
‘and night, to keep themsclves warm. The old




