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MY BOYISII DAYS,

Bfy boyish days ! my boyish days !

To you my tearfuleycs{ raisc !

Yo ﬂn abovo my sisaining sight,

Liko plgo clouds glimmering through the mght ;
Or like a sky all rich with stars

Shining in vain throngh dungeon bars,

My boyish days ! my boyish days !
Teo eoon you veiled your sunny rays.
The old would hardly deem ye fled
Even whilo 1 mou~1) yo now as dead,~
And youindecd, may siill bo here,
Butnot the charm that made you dear.

My boyish days ! my boyishdays !
How can I bear on you to gaze?

2 loved a fower, & nodest $lower,

And would have wonit from its bower ;
But ruder hands forestalled the theft,
And even of hope my heart bereRt

My boyish days ! my boyish days !
Hull sadly o’er ye memory strays,
As lhongﬂ to cull some relic blossom,
Lingering there yet formy lorn bosom.
But what are blossoms withoutrays ?
Adicu t adieu, my boyish days!
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PRIDE AND DESTRUCTION.,

#+ Pride goeth beforc destruction, and a haughty spirit
™ beforea fall.’>—Prov. 16 ; 18,

Pride’is offensive to God. The Bible
declares that he ““resisteth the proud”—and
that ke ¢ hateth a proud look.” The anci-
ent heathen used to say, that the gods were
envious of every thing which s lofty, and
were guick to cast it down—that the winds
rent the tallest oaks, and lightnings oftenest
strike the highest turrets,

Pride is always very offensive fo smen.
‘However they may clerish it in their own
kearts, they dislike nothing so muchin others,

And pride isnat only offensive but danger-
ous. Ourold English proverd says, “ Pride
must have a fall.” King Louis XL, of
France, used to say, < When pride rides in
the saddle, mischict and shame sit upon the
crupper.” The course of the proud man
naturally leads to ruin. e over estimates
kis own powers. He often has, at the same
time, e love of disptay, and a wisk to outdo
others in splendor, and in the extent of his
business, IHe enters upon yrand schemes—
ke must do cvery thing upon a large scalz,
The narvow views and scanty enter prises of
others, will not answer for him. His house
must be lavger, his furniture more clegant,
kis entertainments more costly, his ships more
numerous and his speculations more venture-
some.  Others think him rash, but ke pitics
or despises them for their timid spirit, and
regards humself as able to accomplish any
thing ke chooses to undertake. DBut when the
trial comes, ke finds his capacity uncqual tu
the crisis~—the, medns at his command, inade-
gitate to the end 1o be ¢ffecled.  His plans
ail fail, and heis,totally ruined, His pride

has alienated his fricnds, and made many
enemics who yejoicein his onerthrow.  With-
out symputhy and without compassion, he
drags out an unhappy life, an illustration of
the Proverb, that «¢ Pride gocth before de-
struction, and a haughty spiritbefore a full.”

If a proud man s the commander of an
army, ke overrates his own ability and shill,
and undervalucs thoscof his enemy. Relying
too muck on his own resources, he neglects to
make those preparations which are cssential
to success, and marches forward keedless and
confident of victory. Sccure of conguest,
ke ventures upon rich measures, which
give the enemy a fatal advantage—or he
makes less cffort than the occaston demands.
Ie is overcome ; and amid the mortification
of defeat, learns from bitter experience, that
“ Pride goeth before destruction, and a
haughty spirit before a fall”

If aproud man is in search of truth, heis
always sure to miss ¢2, ¢ Themeek,” God
“ will guide in judgemcnt—lhc meek will ke
teach his way” Bu. the proud man has so
high an opinion of his own tulents and dis-
crimination, that he deigns not to scek for
direction fromabove, Theopinions ofothers
he despises. He trusts in his own ability to
discover truth ; and disdaining to walk in
the same track with common minds, strikes
out some untrodden patk for s feet.—
When he getsinto difficulty, he will not brook
advice from those whom ke accounts inferior
to himself :—but goes on from error to error
untilhe sinks into the lowest infidelity, and
becomes another proof that ** Prude goeth
befor e destruction, and a haughty sprret be-

Jore a fall.”
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this cxpression, as well asfrom his carnest-

uess in having prayed thrice that it might

be removed, we conclude it must Rave been

something particularly galling to the natural
man. We hear of the thorn of ingratitude,

the thorn of cnvy, the thorn of unrequited

love—indced of thorns as numcrous as our

pleasures ; and few there are who can look

baclk upur the experience of life, without

acknowledging that cvery carthly good they

have desired, pursued, or attained, kas had

its peculiar thorn. Who has cver cas? kim- -
self into the lap of luxury, without finding
that his couck was strewed with thorns?
Who has reached the summit of his ambition
without feeling on that pinnacle that he
stood on thorns? Who has placed ihe
diadem upon his brow, without perceiving
that thorns were thickly sct within the royal
circlet? Who has folded to his bosom all
that ke desired of earth’s treasure's, without
Jecling that bosom pierced with thorns?
All that we enjoy in this world, or yearn to
possess, has this accompaniment. T'he more
wntense the enjoyment the sharper the thorn;
and those who have described most fecelingly
the inner workings of the human heart; have
unfailingly touched upon this fact with the
melancholy sadness of truth.

Far be it from one who would not willing.
Iy fall vnder the stigma of wgratitude, to
disparage the nature or the numbcr of earth-
ly pleasures —pleasures which are spread
bcfore us without price or limitation, in our
"daily walk, and tnour nightly rest—pleas-
ures which lie scattr.ed around our path
when we go forth upon the Aills, or wander
wn the valley ; when we look up to the starry
sky, or dawn to the fruitful earth—pleasures

Tue Poerry or Frowenss.— There is
which renders it a more true and stiking em-

Slower—it bearsa thorn,  Whale its odorous
breath is floating on the summer gale, and
its blushing cheek, half hidamong the shelter- ’
ing leaves, seems to woo and yet shrnk from
the beholder’s gaze, touch with but adventur- |
ous hand the garden queen, and you are!
picrced by her protecting thorns : would you |
pluck the rose and wrave 2t wmito a garland
Jor the brow you love the bust, that brow well |
be wounded : or place the sweet blossom in'
your bosom, the thorn wil be there. This|
real or wdcal nmingling of pan and sorrow,
with the exquisite beauty of therose, affords
a never-ending theme to those who are best
acquanted wath the wevitable blending of
clouds and sunshine, hope and fear, weal and
100, in this our earthly tnher dtance,

With ccery thing fair, or sweet, or cxqui-
site, in this world, it hus seemed mect to that
wisdom which eppoints our sorrows, and
scts a bound to our enjoyments, to afjiz some |
stain, some bilterncss, or svme altoy which
may not naptly be culled, in figurative
lanyuage, a thorn. St. Paul emphatically

speaks of & < thorn in the flesh,” and from

one circumstance connected wuh the rosc,!

blem of earthly pleasure than any other| .o cfymber,

which unile the kuman family in one bond
of fellowship, surround us at our board,
cheer our fire-side,smooth the couch on whick
and cuen follow our wandering
steps long—long afler we have ceased to re-
gard them with gratitude or joy. X speak
of the thorn which accompantes these pleas-
ures not with murmuring or complaind, I
speak of the wounds inflicted by this thora
withaliving consciousnessof their poignancy
and anguish ; becausc exquisite and dear a
mere earthly pleasures ey be, I would stil}
contrast them with such as are not earthly,
[ would contrast the thorn and the wound,
the disuppointment and pain, whick accom-
pany all such pleaswies as are merely tem-
poral, with the fullness, the peace and the
croun, accompanying those whick are eter-
nal.

BLANKS.

Seaman’s Articles, (under the
new Act,) Bills Lading, Outward
and Inward Reports, &¢. &ec.
for sale at this office. B
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