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C ASH.

Cash! Cash! for this we strivo and todl
From morning until night,
Somo plough the rea nnd sonio the sod ;
Some practice Cooli and others lloyle—
On politics some writce:
And all who wislito cut a dpsh
Must have their pockets crammed with cash.

I offor you my seivice, mir,
and my good wishes to =
Pray how tmuch aro you worh a yeu '
Your pocket 13 too ghort [ fear,
To belp wmy progects through:
{l'so your service 18 but teash ;
But I'm your man it you have cach

Beliold those mtcresting giels
Who ensle divinely awent;
Q-ute good cnovgh for lords or oatle,
Whove snowy teoth aud raven cusly
Aro very hard th beat—
Indeed, tho sweatest giels on carth—
Pray tell me how much cashk they‘ro worth,

And love 18 bargain'd for and sold
By rules precire and narrown !
Changed from the god ho was of old,
i1 8 quver 13 of burnished gold,
And s:lver evory arrow—
And now wheno'oer Lo bonds Lis bow
[ic's apt to lsy a Fortuac low

For Cash we sail the ocoan o’or,

And many a disteat soa—
The want of Cash condamns the ponr
Aad cash uabars tho prison door,

Aad sots the conviet free—
Strenger than learniag of the schools,
Tae dest:ny of earth, Cash rules.

Without st, man but badly faces
In all terrestal thinge;
Andwhena while he bravely bears
Life’s temposts, and its load of carca,
And wrnthes bencath its stings—
Down to where cash oxorts ro puwer,
And sinks hke aneglected flower.

SONG OF THE OLD BELL.

Ly anold village amid older hulls,

That close around therr verdant walls to guard,
Iy toltening ago from wintry wade, § dwell
I‘Bncly. and still, save when the clamorous tooks,
Or my own fickle changes wound the ear

Of gilenco in my tower '~ dnon.

Fon full five hundred years I've swung
In my old grey turrat lugh,
Andmnany a different theme {'ve sung
As the time went stealing by *
1 ve peal’d the chaunt «f a wedding morn;
Etc night § bave sad'y ro1°d,
Tosay that tho brude was cuariag, love lurn,
To slacp in the church-yard mould *
Ding-dong,
My careless song;
becry and sad,
Bat neither long !

For full five hundred sears I've swung
{n my ancient turret high,

Aud many a diffcrent themo 1'vo sung.
Ag the time wen® sleabng by !

I"vo swell’d the oy of the couniry’s prde
Tor a victory far off won,

I'den changrd to gric! for the brase that died,

Ere my mitth had weil bogun !
i Dng-dung,
{ My careless song:
! Mcrry and sad,
.: But neither long !

For full five hundred yoars I'veswung
In wy breezy turret high,
And many a difierent themo 1've sung,
As the tiug went stealing by !
' I have chimed the dirge of a nation's gne!
. Oun tho death of a Jeor Joved king,
‘Thon mernly rung for tho noxt young chief'
Astald, 1 con weep ur ging !
: Ding-doug,
My carclees song;
Merry or sad,
But nenther long ¢

For full tive hundred years U've swong
In my crumbling turrot high;
'Tis time my own death song wero sung,
And with truth beforo [ die !
1 novor could lovo the themes thoy gave
My tyrannized longuo to tetl;
One momont for cradle, the next for gravo—
Thoy*vo worn out tho old church bell !
Ding-dong,
My changeful song,
Farowell naw,
Aud farowell long !
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A Muxney pistrimeting 'I'yre — A printer
whe served his time in Londonderry (Iretund)
tells nvery good story of the imitntive genius
ofu menkey. The unimal was the property
of an apprentice boy whe having woa lim at u,
rafll.og mateh brouglt Lime honie and tied him
to his stond,

There Mr Skapjack, wha vasan observing
character, had a fine opportunity to learn the!
printer’s trade ; at Jenst ns far as jt conld be
lenrned by merely watehing the movements of i
others. How far he profited by it, will pre-
sently be secn. If he did not in the end,
wale the mnost smisfactory progress, it was
certuinly not fur the want of close observation
on hispare.

He watched the mavements of his young
master with the most profound attention.—
le observed how he set the type, and how he
distitbuted themn.  Bat it was the latter  which
most especially struck his fancy. Iesaw the
lad threwing the bits of metal about him, into’
the varous departmunts of the ease, {rom J
down 10 Aumpersand ; nad his monkey fingers
uched to be employed 1n a similar manner.

Atlast an opportnnity was afforded him.
The appreatice and all hunds having gone to
dinner, the monkey was carclessly left on so
long a string, that he could easily leap upon
the case, and have abundant room for his ¢ free
and easy” movements when there.

On the upper case, were a couple of galleys
} full of type already set for the next paper.—
j Upoa these the monkey commenced his distris
bouon. e was notat all careful about taking
a single word at o ume, or distributing the
types aceording to the alphabet.  On the con-
trary hie dawed them up by whole handfuls,
gnd distributed them in the most preposte-
terous manaer, throwirg them about him on
all sides, not enrtng whother A4 went in B's
box, B into Cs and C into D's, ar 1 baw great
| hsorder the varions Jetiers became mingled
tegcther. ’

In a word, the mankey, with all his imita-
tive ingenty, was doing nothing better than

accomplished his job, hu threw with ight
and main, andhad nenrly finished his picce o £
journey work, when the boy's waster, who
hnd first 1cturned to the oflice, opened the
door aud bebeld the new printer ac work,

o tickled was the man in epite of the mis-
chief thnt the monkey wos doing, that le
hurstinto a roae of Inughter, nnd cenlled all
hauds to witneee the lndicrous movements of
tsewr brother typo.  They come just in time
1 ree him throw in the fast hundful of the
two columus of typo which had talken a man
4 whale day's lnbor in setting,

"T'he mouhey having completed his jub, much
w0 lus own satisfuction, tarned round und Jovk-
ed the printers In the face, grinmng and chat-
terintg, ns if to congratulate them on the ncees.
ssion of strength they hnd grined to their of-
aee. )

But whatever the men might have thought
ofthe industry of their new compeer, they
were not altugether satisfied with the manner
in which he tid Ius work. It was therefore
cesolved, mem. con., that Skipjuck should han.
dle no more type in that office.

But the discred-t he suffered in the office
was of no little service to his reputation ong
of it : for the story of his distributing the two
columns getting wind through Loandonderry,
ho beeame a very profitnble object fora new
raflling match, and his owner putting him up
at forty chances ol 5s cach, got £10 sterling,
for an animatl that had rendersd himeelf sn fa.
mous among types.

Tirces or OLp Booxs.—The following are
the utles of some of the books which were in
circulation in the time of Cromwell, Tho
nuthers in those days must have thought thers
was “something in a name.”

“ A most detectable, sweet-perfumed. Noses

ay, for God’s sants to smell at." —~'* A paic
of Bellows, to blow off the dust cast upon

obn Fry.”—¢ T'lie snufters of Divine love,”—
« Hooks and Eyes for behevers’ Breechoy,”—
 fhyh-hieeled Shaes for Dwarfs in Holinegs.
— “ Crumbz of Camfort fur the Chickens of
the Covennut.”’—+ A Sigh of Sorrow for the
Sinners of Zion breathed iv a hhole of
the walf 1 aa earthen veasel, known-among
men by the name of Samuel [Fish—* The
Sprritunf Mustard Pot 1o make the Soul Sneezo
with dovouen.”—¢ Salvation’sVantage Ground
—or, a Louping Stand for heavy Leliesers)’—
“ A Shot aimed at the Devil’s head-quarters,
throuzh the e of the Cannon of the Caveq-
ant.”—* A Reuping Hook well-tempered for
the Stubhury Eurs of the Coming Crop; or,
Biscuits baked in the oven of churity, carefuls
ly conserved far the Chickens of the Chutrch,
Sporrows of the Spirt, nnd the Sweet Swul-
tows of Salvation,”—*Seven Subs of a. Sot-
rowful Soul for Sin; or, seven Penitentisl
Psglms of the Princely Prophet David, whers-
unto are also annexed Wm, Humuis’s handiul
of Honey Suclkles, snd divera Godly and Pithy
Dittics now newly augmented.”

T'wo Lawvers’ Mistakc.—~When the re.
gulations of West Boston Bridge were drawn
up by two famous. lawyers-——onc section was
written, accepted, and stands thus: * And the
said proprictors shall meet annually on the
the first Tuesday of Jusie, provided the same
does not fall on Sunday.” .
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makmgz pi of the two galleys full of type.—
And this he accomplishad is the mostrapid-and |
cfiectnal munner. Afraut fest the printers)
should return from ther dinner defoge he had,

{

Truro—Mr.Caures BLANCHARD.
JAntigonish~Mr. Rosxrr PUrvis.
Gysboro’—RonenT Hartsnonrng, Eeq.
Fatmazouche—~Mr, Wrtrnias McConxxry,
i1 altace—Danicr McFarLANE, Baq ,



