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18 PURBLISHED EVENY WEDMESDAY MORNING,
And délwered in Town at the low price of 125, Gd.
per anoum, if paid i advonce, but 165,11 paod at the
end of the year; - prytncaty mudy within theee months
after receiving the tist Papor considered in advance;
whenover Papsis linve to bo transimtted through the
Post Otlica, 2s. Gd. additional will Le clurgul for
postage.

ADYERTIBING.

For the first insertion of half a square, and tndor,
31, 6d., each continuation 1s. ; fot a square and under, |
&s., elch cosmuation 1g.—All ubove a square, caar-
ged in propartion 10 the last mentioned ra‘e.

For Advertising by the Year, il not exceeding a
square, 35s. to Subscribers, 431. to Non- Gubscnbcrs.
i{ more spice than a squars be occupied, thre surplus
will be charged in propoursion,
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TO B LET.
4 FEIW COMFORTABLE ROOMS,
WITH A KITCHEN AND FROST PRUOF CKELLAR,
<p the luwest torms.

COMFORTABLE BOARDING at a
dotw rate, 1w0ill also be obtained by applying to the
Bubseriber, DAVID GORDON.

October 8, 1835.

Fov Sale.

THAT WELL KNOWN FARM
-I‘ORMERI.Y belouging to the Rev. Jas. Rosasox,
sitnated a few nules from Pictou, on the Halitax
Road, and fronting on the Harbour. A considerable
portion of the sama is in & high state of cultisation.
i3 There are also on the ground,
% A HOUSE aud BARN.

For further particulars apply to I1. Hctton,
Lsq. or to the Subseriber, )
TITOMAS RAL.
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8eptr. 30, 1835.

LITERARY NOTICE.

.PREPARING FOR TME PRESS:
THE YOU''H'S COMPANION,
0t PLEASING INSTRUCTOR,
Bring a Collection of Scntenees, Divine, Moral,
. and Bntertaining,
Translated into Gielic, by. Al.sxANDnn M'GILvRAY.
200 pages, 18mo.

‘Subacriplions for ihé above work will be received at

this Office, {Oclober 14.

FOR SALL.
o THE HIQUSE AND LOT
_inder ON Gronce Streer,
Now occupwd by the Subscriber.,
{}?’TERMS of Payment will be made easy.

ANDREW MILLAR.
‘ul

REMOVAL.

JA)I&S..D B, ERASER, DRUGGIST, has re-

moved to the shop adjoining Mr orston’s, and

dwectly opposite the atorg of D. Crichton & Son.
Beptéder 1571835, -

NEW ENGLAND. FAR.MLR .

. A a...m. o(‘mbccnbmg for *ﬂnofﬂn
Imd atmer, can’ be furnished with a copy,
,nmmncmg " with Vol. 141l No. 1, dated July “¥sth,

Oct. 4.

From the Diary of a late Physicisn,

THE RUINED MERCHANT.
CONCLUDED,

Mr. Dudlaigh pat on lus hat and great coat, and we
got mto my churiot together. Ho wasperfectly quiet
and gentle, comversed on different subjects, and spoke
of having had a ¢ cold bath* last night, which had
done hitn much good! My leart grew heavier and
licavier as we neared the home where 1 was to bring
hier idiot father te Miss Dudleigh! I felt sick wih
agitation as we descended the carriage steps.

But I was for somo time happily disappointed. He
entered lier room with esgerness, ran up to hor and

kissed her with his usual affoctionate energy., She
held him in her arms for some tunie, exclaimmg, ¢4 On,
(ather, father' how glad I am to ses you!—I thougint
some accident had happened to you! Why did you
not tcll me that you were going home with Dr.—2"
My wife and I trembled, and lookcd at each ather
despairingly.

“ Why,” replied her father, sitting down beside
her, ¢¢ you see, my love, Dr. —— recommended me a
cold bath,”

A cold bath at Tiis time of the year!' exclaim.
ed Miss Dudleigh, looking at me with astomshment.
1 smiled, with ill-assumed nonchalance.

« It isvery advantageous st—at—even this season
of the year,”’ 1 ‘tammered, for I observed Miss Dud-
leigh’s eye fiz.cd on me like a ray of lightning.

¢ Yes—but they ought to have taken ot my clothes
first,” said Mr Dudleigh, with a shuddering motion,
His daughter suddenly laid her hand on him, uttered
a faint shirick, and fell back 1 her bed in a swoon,
The dreadful scene of the morning was all acted over
again. I think 1 should have rejoiced 1o see her ex-
pire oa the spot; but, no! Providence has allotted her
a further space, that she might drain the cup of sor-
row to the dregs!
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Tucsday, 18th July, 18—, lam st} inattend-
ance on poor unfortuaate Miss Dudleigh. Thescenes
[ have to encounter are often apguishing, and even
fieart-breaking. She lingers oo, day afier day and
weck after week ia increasing pain!'—By the bedside
of the dying girl sits the figure of an elderly gray-
haired man, dreased in neat and simple mourning—
now, guzing into vacancy with ¢ lack-lustre eye”—
and then suddealy kissing her hand with childish ea~
gerness, and chattering mere gibberish to her! Itus
her idiot father! Yes, he proves an irrecoverable
idiot—but is unitorimly quiet and jnoflensive. We
at first intended 1o have sent him to a neighbouring
prm(e institutivh for the reception of the insane; but
poor Mus Dudleigh would not hesr of it, aud threat-
ened to destroy luuelf it her father was temoved.

She insisted on his being allowed to coatinue with
her, nnd copsented that & proper person should be in
constant attendance on him. She herself could man-
age him, she 22id! and s0 it proved. He is a mere

child ia her hands, If gver he is inclined to be mis-

chievous or : obsurepereus—which: is: very -seldom—if|
abe do-but'say **'hush!" or lift up her trembling fing.
er, or fix her eye apon him reprovingly, he js in-t’mlly
ébwed,'and funs up'te er 1o & kide and be friande.”
He oliow fills down on his'kiees, when Ne ‘thiake he

¢ spplying it {hle Office~ * ~“(Aiifust' Im. «

1bés ofkaded hor; 4nd teies like s child, “Sie Will not

trust him out of her sight for more than a few mio-
ments together—except when ke retires with his guar-
dian, 1o restj—and indced he shows as little inclina-
tion to leave hier. The nurse's situation s almost &
snst of sinccure; for the anxivus oificiousness of Mr.
Dudleigh leaves bec little to do. e alone gives his
daughter her medicine and food, and does so with re-
quisite gentlences and tenderness. Ho hasno notion
of lier real state—that #hio is dying; and finding that
she could not succeed in her efiorts gradually to ap-
priso him of the event, which lie alwaye turned off
with a snule of incredulity, she gives i to lus humour,
and tells him—poor girl!-~that she is gotting better!
He has taken it into his head that she is to be married
to Lord ——, a8 soui as ghe rccovers, and talks with
high glev of the wagnificent repais going on at hie
former liouse in — Square! He always accompa.
nies mo to the door; and sotnetimes writes me cheques
for £50—which of course is a delusion only—as he
lias no banker, and foew funds to put in his hands;and
at other times slips a shilling or s:xpence into my
hand at leaving—~thinking, doubtless that he has
given me a guinea,

Friday —The idea of Miss Dudleigh’s rapidly ap-
proaching marriage continues stili uppermost 1n her
father’s head; and he is incessantly pestering her to
meake preparations for the event, To.-day he uppealed
to me, and complained that she would not order her
wedding dress.

** Father, dear fathes!"* said Mss Dudleigh faintly,
laying her wasted hand on lus arm,—** enly be quiet
a little, and I'll begin to make w!—1"il really set
about it to-morrow!'* e kissed her foudly, and
then eagerly emptied his pockets of all the loose sil-
ver that was in them, telling her to take it and order
the matcriale. Issw that there was something or
other peculiar in the expression of Miss Dudleigh's
eye, in saying what she did--as if some eudden
scheme had suggesteditself (o her. Indeed the looks
with which she corstautly regaids lum, are such asl
can find no adequate tetms of description for. They
besprak blended anguish~—apprehension—pity—love
—in short, an expressinn that haunis me wherever {
g0. Oh what a scene of suffering humanity—a daugh-
ter’s death-bed watched by an idiwl fathes!

Mouday.—1 now knew what wans Miss Dudleigh's
meaning, in assenting to her fatlier’s propusal last
Friday. I found, this morning, the poor .dear gicl
engaged on her shroud!—l1t is of fine mushn, und she
i3 attempting te sew and embroider it. The peopls
about her did all they could to dissuade her; but there
waz at last no resisting her impostunities,  Yes—there
she sits, poor thing, propped up by pillows, making
frequent but feéble efforts 1o diaw her necdle through
her glooiny work,—her fatlier, the wlile, hulding uno
end of the muslin, and watching ber work with ciuld-
ish eagerness, Sometimes a tear will fall fiom her
eyes while thus engaged. 1t did this mosning. Mr
Dudleigh obnened ity und turning to me, said, .. with
an arch smile, ** Ab,. -hale=how is it that young ledies
always cry ahout béing marsied 2 O the lovk Misa
Dudlsigh gave me, as she suddenly dtopped Ler work,
and turoed.ber bead av:de!

Saturday.--Mr. Dudleigh je hard at work making
his daughter a cowslip weeath, ot of some ﬂomu

'givén him By his keeper!



