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SUGGLSTED BV THL WoRus ' THLRL 1S A TEAR
roi ALL who vie.”
BY MAMITON BUCHANNAN,
Weep not for childhood’s perishi’d bloom—
Flowers breatho upon tho infant's tomb;
"The ¢up which man must surely drain,
Sorrow hath tix’d for him in vain,
His 1y bt touch™) the honoy'd trim,—
Weep not for bhim,

Waep not o’cr manhood’s deoper grave,
Though there the proud, the wiso, tha brave,
Cuase from ¢ 1ch scheme that onco could please,
Of lionour, wealth, ambition, eage;
Theurs was at best a fruitless aim,—

Weop not for them.

Weep not for helpless age: the plough
Of care hath furrowed duep iz brow;
He falls blke r.pe frunt from the tree,
Aud deatl Lut sety the spirit free
Lioin us wold prason, sad and dim,—
Weop not for him.

Weep not for beauty® 'tis a gleam
Of sunshine on life’s troubled stream,
Which, cre our short-lived conrse s run,
Snules to doceive us, and is pone’
Beauty at best a passing sweet, —

Weep not for it.

Weup thou for those on whom hfe smiles,

Fur whom young folly weaves her toils;

W eep thou fur these whom pleasute charms,

Or vice 19 wooing to her arms,

Who seeks the path that leads to shame,—
Oh! weep for them.

For those who have no tears to weep,

Though with thewr guilt stam'd cimson deep;

For those who throw hfc's t ours away,

Whom corrow ne'er could teach to pray,

Norblessings win nor threats roclaun,—
Pray thou for them.

MISOELLANY.
FANNY WILLIAMS.

A SLURLET WORTH KNOWING.

The reader cunnot have forgotten the brief
sharch wlhich we gave, a menth sinee, of Lue-
ky Tom, who wasalleged, by his old cronivs,
to be in possession of some marvellous secret
for becomayg rich. e was a poor inechanie,
asud in o wanner that puzaled s old dram
Joviug assuciates, beeame by degrees rich, and
out ot the ornaments of the village.  We have
Leand inany unthinking ones wonder what this
gldun seeret cvuld be. 1t is hoped that others
have buen unre suceessful - T is a secret that
is of fur more valoe to its possessor than the
philusopher’s stone~—and yet is within the
reach of every mechanic in the country, While
they are searching anew, we beg leave to speak
of another sceret, or charm, which deserves
the attention of youny ladies.  Being general-
Iy supposed to puseess a much quicker appre-
hension than the other sex, they will unques-
toonably tawie itatance. Thereisno occasion,
fortunately, for our requesting them to com-
municate it to their fair sisters—as itisnot un-
charitable to prerame that if they discover it,
they cannot keep at to themselves.

Fanny Willianis was the duaghter of a poor,
hard working mechanic.  She was the idol of
a father's heart.  Not eminently beautiful, she
was whatis termed by connois’rs good looking.
It i5> quite evident, however, to the good gos-
sips of the viilage, who senerally see farther
thun other people, that. Faony had +.a way of

getting up in the world,” quite difterent from
thut of their own daugthers.

*What cau it bel” said one, ¢ Fanny was
thought no more than our Nanco when a child
—and yet, bluss iny stars, she is going to mur-
ry ll,lc new parson! who would have thought
it?’

It is onc of the most astonishing things in
the world,” sud another, * how thig poor girl
hias got up.  Why she has no moere beamy—
lord!—than I have.”

Aud then the goud women would hft up cheir
hands 1n amazement, and wonder prodigious-
ly. 1er former schovlmates were also almost
dend with astonishment,

« Who would have thought 1t2" Why! Fan-
ny 18 not showy at all: she uever cares about
the latest and hundsomest fashions.  8he al-
ways would wear a plain eelico, or a gingh-
am which could never strike the fancy of all
the beaux in Christendom—and yet, hless my
stars—oh! denr—I'm specchless. And then
how we used to romp about, langh with the
young tellows, and cut pranks with them to

atteact their notice and steal their hearts—and ;every body love her,

Fauny Willinms got married to the parson?

How marvellous ! strouge! said these goud
souls, who had contrived cvery possible way
to entrap the parson, * Ah! it isqute pluin,”
thay continued with a knowing tuss of the
head, ¢ that she is in pussession of some mar-
vellous secerct,—that nccounts for ol That
u poor wechame’s daughter should succeed at-
ter this sozt, unless she possessed some inde-
seribuble charm, is highly ridiculons.—Aund the
worst of the matter is that should she have
been warried without appenring to have once
thought of having recourse to thesa common
means for husband catching, those httle artitis
ces, winks, inuendoces, smiles and all the well
divected artllery of the eyes, waus absolutely
astonishing, and proof conclusive that she was
in possession of sumething thut others had not.
What a lucky man old Williamsis! and oh!
what a lucky girl is Fauny! A pretty wife,
truly, such a girl will nke for u clergyman.
Sheis in leagne with some old witch or gran-

dnine—some fortune teller ot the fout of a hill,
who lias revealed to her the art of making
It must be su—clse why

yet Fauny never jowed us. She would courtesy , should she be thought so mmuch of, and we ne-

and sanle if spoken to—and thar is all, and
she is—it is ton bad—too bud 1"

¢ Hav'nt we been setting our caps for the
young parson—making him presents, and rig-
wmny wp with all our gaudiest and most peach
blossvmed dresses, and vow to slight us all,
and take that plain modest Fauny! It is too
bad!  She must have some charm!”

Fanny was never known to run about the
village aud tattle; nnd be fannliar with the
youuy geutlemen.  lustead of attending balls
and partes, nud dancing night into day, why
thas mechanic’s danghter was found with the
poor—w atching the sick and the dying. What
could be more against Fanny Williams than
this, asked her old companions.  And thes she
> not fond of being ut the card table. A1
strunge and unaccountable in n young girl of
cighteen, she would not go about the streets
and talk of the promising young men of the
village. Every body appears to like Fanuy,
hut she is no belle, and people notice her only
uo encourage her.  She would not read novels
all nieht, and therefore was not sentimental.
She was uo hervine, but would generally be
found puring over sume idle history, or morul
buuh—a giod enough buok perbups, but not
exactly the thing for a girl who expects to be
married.  She would not go to church in silks
and satims, and when she got there, she would
not stare nbout like other girls 1o see who was
who, and what was what. What had got
Fanuy Williaws along s0? It wassurprising-
ly strange. She was not fretful nor peevish,
and never scolded on wasling days, nud how
therefore could she make a good wife 7 They
say she s sweet tempered, but that is notiung
m agrrl. Weare all sweet tempered. At

glecied, who have for years been master of alf
the femalo accomplishments—in which she is
s0 luvidemly waunting. She is not like other
girls,

Thus thought and spake the old and young
women coucerning Fanny Willinms. It was
amystery how she had so gained the affectinng
of cvery body.  She had never put herself for-
ward in the least, but now she was before them
all.  “Fortuoate Fanny—the danghter of a
puor mechanic—who has thus risen so myste-
rivusly from poverly to competency—what
may the secret be! She kas some charm that
works upon the hearts of all.  'Womust pry in-
toit.” Ay, pry intost! go and ask the sweet
airl, and certninly most fortunnie will youn be
in discovering the charm, if you allow it to
make yon all as charming as Fanny Williams.
—Claremont Lagle.

———

A ract ror Geovrocisrs. — Several days
ago, the workinen engagad in getting out stone
at Mr. Defree's farm, two nnles below this
place, found, on brenking n mass of rock, two
hizards and a small rattle-snake.  On exposing
them to the sun a few moments, they became
perfectly alive. From the thickness of the
rock, in which they were found, and the sluw
forination of the limestone species of rock,
ages must have passed since they were thus en-
compassed.—LPigua (0.) Courier.

Lone Breakrast.—A farmer observing his
servant a long time at breakfast, snid, ¢ John,
you make a long breakfast.” ¢ Master,” an-
swered Johu, ¢“a clicese of this size is not so
soon eaten as you would think of.”

Revenee.—A persoun being’ ashed why he

home she does the house work, from l‘)llillug‘}md given his dnug)ucr I marringe to 8 Man

an apple dumphng, dow n to sweeping the floor
—aund otier such idle and unfushionable things,
which soil the hands and are ungenteel. Be-
side ull this, she is as poor as Jub’s cats, and
never appear to care about money any more
than shining 1 the world.  She was pleasant
und sociable enough for some folks, but how
wasg it possthle, that a girl who makes so little
nutse with lier tongue as Fanny, shauld buve
caught the notice of the parson, ahove all men'!
She never pryed into the aftuirs of her neigh-
bours—how then should she know how to ma-
nage her own! When she is not reading or

with whom he was at enmity, answered, “I did
it out of pure revenge.”

Toxkeer Morus, BeerLes,&c. Froy CrLoTHEs
—put a piece of camplior in a linen bag, or
some aromalic herbs, in the drawers, among
linen or woollen clothes, and neither moth nor
worm will come near them.
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« Charlottetown, P. E. I.—Mr. Duxnis Renpix,

Miramichi—~Revd. Joun McCurpy.

assisting her parants, she is busy with her nee-| St. Juhn, N, B.~Messrs Ratcirorp &Lucxin.

dle for her family or the poor.
ther too madest for a girl of eighteen;
not half brass enough to say “yes” to any
man. She has a graceful figure enough,but she
never Jaces herself, or takes prius to set it off

m the most graceful wanuer. And yet has| drichat—Joun S.Barraixng, Esg. |

She isaltoge-, Halifax—Messts. A. & W.McKinLaY.
and has, Truro—MriCraxLes BLANCHARD,

| Antigonish—~Mr. RasxrT Punvis.

Guysboro’—RosxRrT HAarRTSHORNE, Esq.
Tatmagouche—Mr. Jasirs CAMPBELE.
Wallace—DanixL McFARLANE, Esq.



