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of a recent surfeit hanging like lead upon his vended platform has been used, capable of 
being elevated or depressed by pullies. By 
some means or other the tackling supporting 
this platform partially gave way, so that one 
end of the narrow planking was precipitated 
downwards whilst the other remained attach- 
ed to the cordage. At the moment this oc- 
curred two men were engaged on the work 
at a height of nearly 80 feet above the pare- 
menu Both of them were of course unaware 
of the treacherous nature of the support be- 
neath, and both appeared doomed to destruc- 

tion As the planking sipt from their feet 
one of those poor fellows lost his equilibrium 

: with it, and rolling fairly over in the descent 
was, by a chance which appears miraculous, 
deposited in a email notch in the front of the 

building, on the left band side of the figure 
of the Virgin—a cavity not fearly large e-
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of the Applicant and one res 
will be required as pro f of 
each description of Grain and

any sign that life had not passed away. To 
llive only to trace the progress of the body’s 
decay —to feel the icy worm fatten its obscene

TH E DEAD ALIVE.
AN IXS STORY.

- [CONTINUED.]

of spirit 1 cursed thewords. In
From Blaclecood’s Magazine for August 

THE INCOME TAX.
as EXCELLENT NEW sosg.

All you who rents or profits draw, 
Enough to come within the law. 
Your button’d pocket* now relax.

—And quickly pay your income tax,

A pleasant medicine’s sore to kill. 
Your only cure's a bitter pill. 
The drugs of base deluding quacks. 
Made Peel prescribe his income tax.

You can’t enjoy your pint or pot 
And then refuse to pay the shot, 
You can’t pursue expensive tracks 
Without a toll or income tax.____

solemn farce, for such I thought it; and when 
the priest exclaimed, ‘Requiescat in pace, 1 
fell that I could hate strangled him. The « 
same statute like apathy, however, continu- 
lag to reign throughout my frame, my whole 
energies were numbered, and I felt myself 
lowered into the vault without the power to 
mote. But the agonising prospect of the 
doom that hung over me roused me to more 
desperate efforts than before. Once more 
my will began to assert its control over my 
body, my limbs relaxed, and the organ* of 
utterance again were free. But it was too 
late. The mouth of the vau't had been clos- 
ed, the organ’s swell died away in a distant 
and mournful strain, and all was still.

* How frightful was that stillness—the hush 
of death’s cold slumber! Was death. I asked 
myself, a cessation of physical power merely, 
such as I bad myself suffered and did the 
spirit still haunt the dreary relicts of humani
ty that f knew were lying all around me?

maw upon my flesh, yet be unable to tear the 
igavetim the reversion of what the disk reptile from its banquet—to be laid a living 

contained. - Ah, thank you ! This has really corpse among the loathsome sounds and 
been a delight fal chicken. As I said I loved smells ol a burial vault—there was madness 

to distraction. Of course, I made a fool of in the thought , Y et, as if the reality bad 
not been fearful enough, fancy, too,was busy 
to suggest additional sounds and shapes of

r notice will be given as to 
till be received and the Pre

myself —ni en in love always do; but I was a
thriving woor r,and as blind as thriving woers 
must be. G ml ietta became my bride, and I re
treated with ' her from the dangerous atmos
phere of Flor ence to the cooler regions of 
Normandy, v there my whole estates lay. For

.9 fear.
1 was lying in this state of torture when 

some one entered the room. Hedid not keep 
me long in suspense as to who be was, for the 
tune which the wretch began to whistle pro- 
claimed that it was no other than Col.O’Neile 
The melody was one of those which you were 
whistling tonight. and you may now imagine 
my reason for requesting you to desist.

I can, indeed I suppose it was • The girl 
1 left behind me? Thal was, as one may say. 
adding insult to injury.

You are right. But the man who does not

D. D. MORRISON, 
-37jivi Secretary

C .(

a time, my C iulietta was all gentleness and 
womanly in eetness. We never quarrelled 
except for ki eses; and that was a strife which 
you may it na gine was soon healed. But ere 
long the th un der began to show itself in the 
sky, and m y. >wn beloved. I found had the 
temper ef t he three Furies and a Fate I lov- 
ed repose and ! retirement.; she was continual- 

49 exclaie lin g against the monotony of a 
country life, and urging a visit to some of the 
gay capitals • if Europe. I fancied,somehow. 
that st was m it without private reasons that 
she longed so ardently for a return to the gaie
ties of towa, as she was in the habit of receiv- 
ing tellers fr an male kinsmen 1 had never 
heard a we rd about couched in a fervour of 
phrase® log y ■ very unusual among relations. —, 
This conti rm ed me in mr resolution ; and

LING OFF !
1 CED PRECES!

■ is selling off his large and 
Stock of FALL and WINTER 
much lower prices than here. 
in the market. The goods 

imported, and of the best qua- 
ing of

nough to receive the body of a man, bet into 
which by croushing hie body be managed toYe Quackers clad in sober suit,

And all ye Baptist tribes to boot. secure himself! Here be remained, pallid 
‘Twas right perhaps to free the blacks, and trembling, till bis eomerade, who bad
But thence arose this Income tax. . fortunately succeeded in retaining a hold of 

the cordage, and who displayed extraordina
ry coolness and courage io his likewise peri-> 
lous situation (for he was dangling high in 
the air) contrived by means of the pulley to 
re-adjust the platform, when be was rescued 
from his dangerous resting-place. A more 
extraordinary instance of preservation was 
certainly never presented, for with the excep
tion of the nitch in question there was no
thing between the ground and the platform to 
avert the dreadful fate which seemed to a-

respect the living husband is not likely to 
respect the dead. He crossed the room,mut- The thought made me shudder, and 1 listen-

Ye bagmen bold, ye lovers fond. 
Who daily like to correspond, 
Remember, as you break the wax. 
Cheap postage means an income tax.

'ed lor some shadowy voice to answer my con-teriog some contemptous reflections upon my 
self, and I beard him turn the key in the lock jecture. It was a foolish fancy 1, I alone 

was the only breathing, conscious tenant of 
the tomb 1 feared to stir, to stretch forth 
hand or foot towards the clammy earth. My

But M.
of what I knew by the sound to be my own 
bureau. I now guessed where I was laid.- 
The room was my own study, in a secluded 
part of the chateau, where, even supposing I hand might dutch 
had been able to erv out, no one could have

144 E: Ye noisy fools, who made a rout 
To try to keep the Tories out. 
The blunders of your Whiggish backs 
Have brought us to this Income tax.

some bone, or my foot
9416 

. and (

slip upon some crusading palmer-worm 
Yet better that, than endure the horror of

‘*. Oilains diFi
beard roe. The colonel proceeded to ransack 
my drawers; and the clink of gold showed 
with what alacrity be was transferring it from

tears, smil es, entreaties, and phillipes, were 
played off by my souls divinity against it in 
vain. I w oi adhered at her bad taste,that could -
look fartleer when such a man as myself was repositories to his own. None but my wife 
at her con mand; but familiarity, I have could have given him access there. It was 
beard bre ads contempt, and merit is never du- al. plain I had been dishonored, murdered. 
Jy prized by those about It. ! at least in intention; and he who bad rifled
' - There » were in this state, when a Colo- me of my honor was now rifling me of my 

nel O Me is ppeared at my chateau, and was wealth in my very presence. The torture was
- - - - maddening. I strove to burst the letharghy

that bound me : but my struggles were abor
tive. Not even the demons of jealously and 
revenge could break the icy spell that lay

my present position, and of the hedious phan
toms that assailed my mind. The damp, un
wholesome vapour of the place clung to me 
like a garment.—If I continued as I was, 1 
must soon hare become torpid with cold, and 
delirious with affright.

‘I scarcely dared to look forward into the

“pring—luril rure C 
willed jane and lis 
fine Regattas table 

r and If wn-cloths 
indkerchiefs, silk’ll. 
- lite and brown do-

wait both.
The circumstance was witnessed by • 

great number of spectators whose feelings at 
beholding the perilous situation of the men

Old Cupid’s wish to crush the Czar 
Has cost us. in the Affghan war, 
Both English lives and Indian lacs, 
And hastened on the income tax.

and the providential rescue may easily be 
imagined —Courier.Regardless of the price of teas. 

They angered, too, the poor Chinese : 
The M andarins have shown their backs,

and morrocco walking Sue 
I Lerin d—Limb-weol,lj 
cdd. Diubbreette 31.1 I_

gloom. That it was peopled with phantoms 
and ghastly shapes was my conviction. I 
did not merely think, 1 knew it to be so. Iintroduce J 1 3 me by my wife as the husband 

of an elde r : ister of her own. A dashing, 
lively fell ow he was, and drank my wine,and

Distressing.—A party of three, consist
ing of a grandmother, daughter, and her boy 
about eight years of age, went out early on 
Saturday last to gather berries, a short dis-

soon brings an Income tax.

I hope the new tariff

But warpressed my eye-lids together as earnestly, as 
but a little before I had struggled to unclose 
them. But it was in vain that I did so. 
Pale, woe-worn faces, wistful and sad, bent •

wasli Muslims, Bishop 
J »■ Bubbinetts, Q ash 
2... fu 

fsealy lu de clethia 
the fr at qualities; four k 
ak rusts, gaunsey frock 
Ue variety of other art

and
“pocketed my money at the billiards, in — - ,

frank sed ge atlemanly a way « a reasonable upon my limbs. He quitted the room, and 
man coule 1w ish. But whether .1 was the way 1 was left once more in solitude.
Of his cot mt. 1 or not, I cannot tell-he was This incident gave my thoughts a new turn, 
an Irislr an as Tou will have guessed bv his The perfidy of Giuletta and the scoundrelism rathe by “ ertaaly It though t his conduct to- of o Neile supplanted those loathsome hi- 
wardsmy G plietta net ■; site so reverential as deousness that came with the idea of prema- 
.I might I at a been. He would loll about in ture interment. But it was only falling from 
her preset: ice • upon the sofas and fauteuils, Scylla into Charybdis Revenge and hate, 

whistling his native airs with a zeal for the whenever they are impotent to put their fatal 
national e its Be that was, I dare say, remark- purposes into action, renom on the mind in 

ably prais e. orthy, only I can’t say I liked it which they lodge..could not wish my dead- 
The be wo ald say such odd things, enforcing liest foe to suffer one half-hour of the Torment
their app ica tion by a peculiar depression of which I then endured. 1 fancied Giuletta
la ., ., amounted almost to a wink ,n the hysterics of a painted passion wringing ly beau: 
and I M m re than unconi! .rt ide anon 1 her delicate fingers, as widows—must, and flesh and open my eyes, stared out upon
nd IF ' th ire than uncomfortable not "o stifling with her hankerchief the torrent of darkness with desperate resolution. There‘remarks 1th at ny Giulietta seemed not to tears—that did not flow. This was the tarce|was nothing lo be seen, and I turned my1 

Lose one par title of i A tornado of repros she would play for the public eve; but see gaze on every side in search of the phantoms
sure is he • reniv at the tornado of the over her in her secret bower’ • That was madness which I thought were only concealing them-ches was he, reply at the moment—the over- lay.’ Her I could pity , but O’Neile, I could solves from me for a time.
throw of my soul 3 peace was i u ‘ - have seen him blasted at my feet,as the moun- | • Asmy eyes grew more familiar with the
~VI „,e .nielt in list tain fern is by the lightning. gloom, I observed what seemed to be a ray

•I Ths 1 al ter ed to re a hr high of mulled ‘Again the door opened, and there was the of light streaming against a pillar at a distant 
al be as 1 : dative for" a nervous irritability to sound of many footsteps entering the room. part of the vault. A gleam of hope broke in

1 ativ «f ail - Timidly and daintily they trode, and they upon me. There was, I remembered, a doorcrime. : a, ence given itio me with a load- poke in tie whispers of a quenchless Erie that entered from the cherchyard ante .that would be forgotten only with their night s vault. It might be open. No sooner did the 
ness ofin d. that threw all our recent mis- repast. They had come to bear me to the idea suggest itself than I started from my hier. Iundersta m ags into oblivion. A deep sleep tomb. One other effort or it would be too, and staggered forward in the direction of the,
fell upon me a, and when consciousness return- late. With the whole energy of my will I light. The first touch of the oozy earth be- 
1 ad wat u ale to conje I had never waken- essayed to move or utter a cry ; but my en- neath me shot a chill through all my veins,
had ele; ed. fearful d that I had never wak to deavors were as fruitless as before. 1 felt II seemed as Iho it were fattened by the loath-ed! was fearful state of hal-existence. 10 . IT.: __.f - thasni holies hi.1-t.tl The alite the pall thrown across my face, and I thank- some succulence of a thousand bodies. Aly
which I had come back Tbe soul was all ite, led Heaven they had not nailed down the cof- knees shook beneath me, my body quivered 
with all its powers of action strong  upon it, fin-lid instead. Sull did 1 cling to the hope from head to feet, and 1 reeled against the 
9 ch every impres e sen- of deliverance faint and evanescent as it side of the vault for support, and caught atses come cyl d: but the body was palsied, inert ce. the object that lay nearest my hand. Itstark or e.' motionless heu chiefued. • 1 could not think of death, or fix my con- crumbled beneath my pressure, and the fall-
the limb w bemstire the IOncu A the nd templation upon eternity. At another time, ing of some splintered wood struck my ear
snuscles ol my face that restless mirror otor in other circumstances, I might have look- —Still did T continue my arssp, unable other-4 e ed upon dissolution with an eye as unquail- wise to save myself from talking, when,255ed 1 1 could not sur. It was cole,TiS “-the uno-ut of sinful men —Since whitetine, indeed, 1 have often wish d-for it, and inn my embrace 1ciscoier, wile

Yet now
Will something save in beer and beef lance from Reading, Pa. : the boy in scramb- 
If that be so, you'll all go snacks, ling op a bill lost his foot bold and fell into apau. over me with a sickly smile : then came spec

tral fortes of uncouth presence, with haggard 
looks and bloodshot eyes, behind which the •

And half escape your Income tax pond ten feet deep and twenty feet square; 
the mother immediately plunged into the wa
ter to his rescue without knowing its depth, 
and before she was able to save her son, the 
grandmother alarmed also, attempted to as- 

-sist, when, with the great exertions the mo
ther had made, she had become completely 
exhausted, and all three met a watery grave. 
Their bodies were found and buried on Sun- 

last, attended ly the largest concourse that 
has ever assembled in Reading on a similar 
occasion. - --------_

emed fiercely glowing. They. 
me nun hedious wise, and with

At least we poor folks fear no shock 
At hearing the collector's knock 
His jest the poundless poet cracks 
Oa him who calls for Income tax.

fires of bale se 
grrnued upon

ARE AND CUTLERY.
seemed about to clutch me 

The agony they inspired
•‘an frantic gestures 

in their grasp2.2-52 tel and pen • • .Tita penreon-ear.
fire shove • and Long- 

".shoe and i rubbing brus 
ROCERIES.

gw4
was and Liverpool ditto.
/ thou d and dipt ( andles 
ble refined Loal Sugii True

became loo horrible for endurance, and my.‘
SONG,flesh began to creep, and the loathsome rep-

tiles of the tomb appeared to be already 
crushing me in their toils. = Ishook my near- 

limbs to throw them from my 
the

Away, awar,
With streamers gay.
Our barque sweeps o’er the sea, 

The gentle gale. 
That fills her sail.

Wafts her right merrily.
for faaurly use, 

ires T as, 
round Coffee,

A Woman’s Reasons. —A woman’s rea- 
sons are said to be three : they are past, pre- 
sent,’ and to come . and are as follows — 
*• Because I did”—“ Because 1 will”—and

Because I should like.” The first it is 
impossible to get over , the second is almost 
a hopeless case , and a man must be a brute, 
indeed, if he can for a moment object to the 
third. Then the way in which they bring 
three reasons to bear is. everything. A man 
would knit his brows surlily, and say, in a 
deep repulsive voice, if be liked not the first 
interrogation, ** Because I did!” not so with 
a woman ; she would put on one of her 
sweetest looks, and, half-smiling say, ‘ Why, 
my dear, because 1 did—and you know, my 
love, that's a woman’s reason for everything.” 
To the second, a man would reply, " Be
cause I will; and if I don’t why”—and he 
would be within a shade of swearing. But a 
woman would shake her pretty little bead, 
and say, * Because I will ; and you know, 
my darling, when I say a thing. I always do 
it, and I never do otherwise than please you, 
do I, my lore ?” As to the third, it does 

everything ;—for who can refuse them 
“What they would like”!—True enough, it 

has brought many a man to the gallows; yet 
who ever could grumble at so trifling a trial 
—a thing that can but ‘happen once in a 

:man’s lite,’ when it shows his attachment to 
the sex?

on lep Lightly she bounds.
As eager bounds 

Dart on the mountain deer,
And nobly braves
The dashing wares 

She meets in her career

: Black Lead,

win i G a- 7x9 8410 1x128
and corn heal, pork 4 fish, 

i« bred to the subscriber either 0, Swift from her sides
The broken tides. 

With sparkling crests retire.
And as the flow,
The eddies glow, 

And glance with ** mimic fire.”

thwith requested to call and 
and save exp no ,.

C. BRADLEY.
■February, 1842

and Coals, 
arque • Bunsicick • 
pecied from Live pool, 

tshels Liverpool SALT 'Tons COLS

On ocean’s breast
Gur barque may rest, 

L.ke nymph or mermaid fair.
While sunbeams bright. 
With sportive light. 

May trace her image there.
reasonable terme for 2prompt pay-• the vessel.
5 STREET 
CERT WAL TON 
WHITLOCK
one 24 1842

The breeze may sigh.
Or wild winds high 

Sweep angry o’er the main.
And stormy blast
.May bend the mast. 

While corda and canvas strain

mer-Committee
held a corpse

icy cold , r and I heard the breeze wailing a- 
mong th et rees without, and seemingly rush- 
ing frees y i brough the room in which I lay —

* * It was not the yielding down

could not shake hands with the dull-eyed. well-nigh maddened me, gave me a new lin
king as with a friend. But it was different pulse to proceed, and again I staggered for- 
then, when all the horrors with which reality ward in the direction of the light 
could surround, or fancy invest, the portal of 4 The reflection it shed was a sickly blue, 
the gloomy realm. were present to my mind that only lent additional horrors to the dark- 
without the alley of one soothing image to ness, which it was insufficient to dispel.

The projections of the buttresses, the quaintly 
carved heads that support die spandrils of 
the arches, and the rich foliage of the cusps 
in which they terminated, seemed in the lived 
glimmer like the mocking visages of relent- 
less demons. Just at the point where the
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Where It
uc 
wa

b that supported me. These were 
rm bed-clothes that were over and 

Something weighed upon my

of my co 
not the

In danger tried
She lovys to ride 

Before the tempest hoarse;.
Blow soft or loud. 
Still triumph proud - 

Attend her joyous course.

soothing image to 
divest them of their power. I have beard ol

about c re. Cheerfulness.— A woman may be of greet 
assistance to her husband, in business, by 
wearing a cheerfulsmile continually on her 

- countenance. A man’s perplexities and 
gloominess are increased a hundred-fold when 
his better half moves about with a continuai 
scowl upon her brow. A pleasant cheerful 
wife is a rainbow set in the sky when her hus 
band’s mind is tossed with storms and tem- 
pests; but a dissatisfied and fretful wife,in il » 
hour of trouble, is like one of those Sends who 
delight to torture lost spirits.—Bez.

When rhe census was taken in Spain, in 
1787, the number of females in tnat country 
confined in cloisters for life, amounted to 
22,000. In the single city of Seville, there 
were, in 1895. no lew than 29 nunneries I------ 
These institutions are now suppressed

breast. I nd I felt a ligature passed under my 
chunks t p ressed my lipa together. I was ly
ing oa r ay back, my limbs stretched outward 
to the fi all: something hard and unyielding 
enclose: I me on every side In vain I strug
gled te ope 11 my eyes to see where I lay : a 
leaden I can a seemed to press the lids closely 
together
•The ro am was hushed to a deadly stillness 

—nobs ly • • à—nobody watching my slum- 
bers. I t was very strange! Ever and anoo, 
the hoot .ing of the owl rose upon the breeze 
like the dei aioniac about of an exulting fiend 
If was I ugh t,then : and I must wait long hours 
are boll > cr mid come to me. But why should 
I have bee n lying here ? The open window 
the upt urn ed posture, the ligature round the 
chin. OGod! it flashed upon me at once.

suicides dying by painful and lingering deaths 
without quailing; nay, I bare known young 
and delicate girls, in the glad spring-time of 
the year, lay themselves down among the 
pleasant flowers, and wiih the carol of the 
woodland birds in their ears, and the bright

, Then loud and long. 
Come swell the song. 

As o'er the deep we roam, 
Our path with joys 
Is strewed, my boys. 

To deck our watery home.

io the 
a depth 
as that

light was burning, there was a turn 
vault; and, looking forward into it, !blue sky looking over them, drain the potion ----- a = :

that was to close their eyes upon the glorious of gloom lay before me, es profound 
earth forever. Passion bead strong, selfish ’ from which I had escaped As 1 gazed a sha- 
passion, could alone hare nerved there for | dewy figure to emerge from the darkness and 
such an act; but, although the passion, that - 
made them woo death as a bride, had posses-

settle before my eyes. Another and another 
succeeded, and a line of black mail-clad O' life at sea

Is fair and free.
‘Tis mirth the live-long day. 

With hearts so true. 
On ocean blue.

We’ll chase all care away!

Montreal Aug 15
Extraordinary Escape.—A most providen- 

tial escape from what appeared certain des
truction was witnessed on Saturday after- 
noon, in the French Square.

forms seemed to sentinel the path through 
which I must advance. They appeared to

sed them with a tenfold strength, they would 
hare recoiled from it with affright had it been 
presented to them as it was to me.

" The chapel where I was to be buried

stir with an unearthly life as the flicker of 
the light went and came upon their figures 
Had I looked upon them longer, my brain 
must hare burst Better the blackness of 
darkness itself than the ghastly light of a fee
ble flame in such a place.

(Conclusion in our next.)

or

stood upon the outskirts of a wood about a 
mile from the chateau. Thither I was car-They e just . bare laid me 

and the : we right upon my
out for dead; and
cheat was the bible red, and laid al the mouth of the vault, while Matrimony IS like Masonry—no one knows 

the secret unless he is imitated, it is like 
an eel-trap— very easy got in but plaguy ha:d 
to get out. It is, in its first stage, like a

the choristers chaunted, and the organ pealedwhich : my countrymen always place upon the 
bosom of a m unburied corpse ! and the hard
substan ces that boned me on every side were 
the cof ân-’boards. A rush of agony passed 

- through a me at the thought. I screamed with
terror, but it was a voiceless cry. O horrors!) 
Ishon" Id b a entombed alise ! unable to

a melodious enthanasia for my soul. What 
a mockery did it all appear to me!—to me. 
who was suffering more than mortal agony, 
while the choir were straining their threats in

It is said there are 169 ships, barks, brigs, 
_besides a quantity of smaller craft, now ly ing 

rapture at their own inusic, and the priest at the wharves in New York without any 
give drawled through the service with the torpor, prospect of employment.

wind that fans the flame of love; but, unfor, 
tunately, loo much fanning blows it all

For some days past workmen have been 
employed in ’- pointing” the front of the 
Fiench Church, and for this purpose a sus- out.
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