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POETRY. OUR BOYHOOD. them. 'They gave us such a repugnance to

SPRING.

DY MRS, LOWARD THUMAS.

(Copied from The Mark Lane Express).

Wihen unto God your matin pray’rs are saul,
The sun shines eloudlessly ahove your heal;
The birds are warbhng—the flow'rers hloem §
And no dear oné is slambering mn the 1omb,

So rceently, Tiune's had no power to dry

"Tho teur that alls trom Sorrow’s woe-fraught

cye.
Withlinsb elastic, and wuh heart serene,
You step, clate, alung the meadows arcen.
You must be happy —~Nature's with you, thea !
Toil, care, and paun, are with the tow n.pentman
Their fev’sish ears drink not the lulimg sound
Of gurgling brook—they cannot louk around
On fair Creauon's works ; all they behold
Is artificial—to be bought and sold—
Produced by labour so intense—severe—
‘That they enveigh against existence Aere,
Panting to speed beyond those radient skies,
Whose hglit on certh 1s Slav'ry's sacrifico ;
Gladness unspeakable 18 1 the fields,
Eachtimid flow'r delictous pettume yields ;
Like medicated balin an angel brings
From bow'rs of Paradise, on 1ts fund wingg;
While ev'ry breath of air that fans the face,
Vith renovated health the frame duth brace;
Filling the heart wuh that deep <ense of jov,
Vhose holy pureness nothing can destroy ;
idding Man own, amaz’d, the wonderous Hand
I'hat cloth*d in loveliness a stn-stam'd land,
Peopling with jocund tards each vernal grove,
And provang Farth sull worthy of s love!
‘he soul with greatful admiration fili'd,
Fecls ev'ry fiorce ascordant passion sull’d;
Loses, at last, its taint of carthly leavn,
And owns the purity alonc of Heaven!

~ Trom the Farmer's Cazette,

Farnier, happy is thy Jot 3

Peace and plenty crown the spot
Which in wisdom thou liast chose ;
Solid comnfort everflons

From thy quiet pleasant home,

E'en the ficlds o'er which you roam,
With soft accents seem to say,
Thou art happy every day.

Farfrom ¢ity’s noisy stnfe,

Thine’s a calm and tranquil e ;
In thy garden, flowrets thrive;
From thy viues, thou wilt derive

Yare luxunant, rnich and vast ;

From thy trees, a sweet repast ;
Fauthtul ficlds will gladiy bring
Treasures great, 2 boundless sprng.

Juthe country’s balny air,

Health’s bnght visage thou mayar wear
Knowledge deep thou may’st obimn ;
tichest blessings thoumay’st gain ;

Independence gilds thy path,

‘hout true frecdom ever hath;

Thine’s a stanun, envicd inere
Than a prinec’s thraee of power,

A FARMER'S DAUGIHTER.

THE GOLDEN MAXIM OF SIR MATTHEW HALE.

A Sunday well spent,
Bnngs a week of content,

And health for the 13 of to.morrow :
But a Sabbath profanced,
Whatsoe’er may be gamed,

Is g certain forerunncr of sorrow,

Frrxess or Taives.—Jeremy Taylor says that
the world is & board with peg-hules, vome square,
and some round, and that certain meu, fitted for
onestato of things and not for anvther, arc syuare
pegs which get into round holes.  Nothina cau
adjust them to theirstations, or fix them with any

rmucss or upnghiness, Change their pasition,
"and sot oach right—but tho chango is impossible,

The memory of boyhood is ever agreea-
ble for the clase approach it makes at times
to a state of perieet contentedness. We
can remember when certamn gratifications
that we had hoped for were cunceded, we
were perfectly happy in the enjoyment of
them, at least as long as they continued to
be novelties. In manhood, to put us nto
possession of any thing winch we desired,
10 matter how lung we had been wishing for
it, was to make us dissatisfied immediately.
Its pussession was the syenal for discontent-
cduess 3 new desires, and new hopes, new
longings and eravings arose, frum wineh we
were tree while the state ot capectation of
the ulyect with winch we had just been gra-
tified exssted.  The consummation of boy-
ish hope led for some short space intoa
Leaven of satisfaction, a httle term which we
could say, # Now we want nothing more in
the world.” ‘I'he interval, short as it might
be, was one of pe.fect fehety. If we had
for days been expecting a holiday, and st had
arrived, we spent it with a companion or
two in a complete fruition of hope. For at
least balf that day we well recollect that no
voud was lett i our bosom, ho craving de-
sire made us restless, unul the tol and fa-
tigue of play and exercise produced satiety,
and gave a desire of repose.  We were al-
ways, however, keenly alive to the mseries
of Lovbood, for most acute miseries boyhood
may have, and nothing 1s more unfounded
and unfecling than the notion that boys are
insensible, or sutler but little from the mor-
tfication that may be inflicted upon them
'The painful eflect there is no doubt is more
cvanescent than in after-hife, but it cuts as
deep at the moment.  Of all youthful miser-
ies, the tyranny of the pedagogue of old
times was the most unsuflerable ; Tiow often
has it broken the manly spirit of youth,
crushed its noble pride, and smothered its
desire of emulation. A hundred boys, all
differing in character and temperament,
were formerly, like so many German soldi-
ers, taught by the cane. ‘They must acquire
the same task, in the same manner, and in
the same stated period of time. The lively
and studious, the dull and acute, were treat-
ed in a way perfectly similar; and the
scourve~-—the infamous and degrading pun-
ishuie wt of the scourge—was the inevitable
lot of Lun with whom 1t was a phys:cal im-
possibility to learn the allowted portion,
equally with the indolent or wilful neglecter
ol his duties. It 1s curious, that most of the
shimng characters i our hiterature in whom
genws has been most eminently displayed,
waie rarely discovered to possess retnarka-
bl tlents at school, 1f many of them were
not thought irretricvable blockheads. Sowme-
thing not very well authenticated is told of
Deyden’s starthng Jus pedagogue with an
exceilent couplet 5 but for the most part the
slaves in after-lfe, the plodding man of bu-
siness, the commentarist, or future college
tutor, were the master’s favourites, The
truth is, that line and rule were made for
these who cannot work without ; and the
favourites of nature, the mighty intellizences
among wmen, were not to be treated like ma-
chines. ‘Their lofty and proud spints muti-
nied and rebelled against the plough-driving
system of coercion.  ‘They could not but re-
volt secretly, and imbibe a distate for what
was attempted to be forced upon them in-
stead of being introduced by the aid of rea.
son and suavity. Tlis system has been
very much changed of late years, except in
three or four,great grammar schools.  We
are happy we nzver had any thing to do with
faggings and flogmings. We can well re.
member the ternfic impression they made
on our mind, as our fricnds were eflicted by

the systemn, that we determined, with a re-
golution and coolness rarely found in onc of
our young yeary, that i case parental au.
thority bore down the antipathy we felt
agamst such a torture, we would run away
tosta. Weeven went so far as to calen.
late on the surest means of doing this with
success, and we had some peculiar local fas
cihities in our favour.  We had anticipated,
which boys seldom do, the obstacles that lay
1 our way, and young as we were, we veri.
ly believe, had we made the attempt, we
should have succeeded. It was not our des.
tiny, huwever, to be driven to the trial ; an
excellent mother, by her interference, saved
us the necessity of an act which mgrht have
been followed by a long and bitter repent.
ance.

Man must not be broken in like a horse
if we wish him to preserve a truly high and
noble spirit.  Reason and shame are his le.
gitimate controllers. A soldier once flogged
may do as well for an Austrian army, where
men must be automatons, as before; but in
mnds formed for great actions a blow de-
stroys every valuable quality.  Forour pant,
we shuuld even now feel an indignant blush
of shame in the presence of his master or
his ushers who had flogzed us every week
from the age of eight to eightcen. We
should abhor them. flow they are so com-
placently regarded by their scholars in after-
life we cannot tell : the latter surely cannot
have feehings like ours—but perhaps we ar¢
over-sensitive.

There is a great deal of honour in unso-
phisticated boyhood. The disgrace cast on
tale-bearing ought never to be removed.—
Notlung is so ill-judged as to encourage es-
pionage, and to reward spies and traitors to
their companions. The integrity and straight.
forwardness of a government proves its
strength and ensures its durability. The
boy who, rather than betray a companion,
endures a flogging and keeps a secret invio-
late, is a young hero, and has the elements
of much good in him, in spite of Mr. Locke ;
such a spint ought to be admired rather than
censured. To encourage a tale-bearer js to
sanction the commuttal of a new crime to
obtain oftentimes the punishment of one of
less magnitude. That master must be stus
pid and idle, who cannot obtain a knowledge
of all he may require in such cases froma
separate and close cross-exanunation of jus
venile accomplices.

But we have wandered from boyhood to
education. From describing a few sensa-
tions peculiar to incipient man in a state of
nature, we have wandered into that state
which is to fit him for artificial life. We
crave pardon of the reader for the digres-
sion ; but we believe that it is, after al}
more to the advantage of socicty for men to
have houest, hold, and high ideas of inde-
peudence, and pure feelings of honour, than
to be mere construers of ancient tongues,
employed on words only, not dreammg about
making them the medim for conaucting
the learner to virtuous actions.—Eng. pap

DIFFERFNCE BETWEEN DPHYSICAL AND
MextaL Lasour.—\Vhilst we are in hand
with thesc four parts of the [ustitute, we
often having occasion to go into the city,
and from thence into the country, did, in
some sort, envy the state of the honest
ploughman and other mechanics. For one
when he was at lus work, would merril
sing, and the ploughman wstle some self-
pleastng tune, and vet their work both pro-
ceeded and succeeded: but we that takes
upon to write, doth captivate all the facul-
ties and powers both of mind and body, and

-must’ bo. only attentive to that which be.



