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LINES ^>I TH JEATH OF A DEAR FRIEND

I deer; it necessary to inform my kind reader that
the following lines were written when I was a very
young man—somewhere about that interesting period
of my existence whcj x was a dreauiy and listless

sojourner on the debatable territory which separates
the pleasant and flowery land of boyhood from that

vast and dreary wilderness called Man's Estatk. For
the grand and numerous errors therefore wliich, it

must be acknowledged, constitute the mostproinineiu
features in the following humble contributions to the

literature of my country, my extreme youth will I am
confident be received by a kind and generous public

as a satisfactory apology. They relate to the upI! nely

death, surrounded as it was with circumstances of a

peculi rly painful character, of a fellow-student of the

writer and one of the truest and dearest friends that

had ever blessed his younger and hanpier days. He

was too innocent ana pure for this bad false woiU,

and God in His beneficial wisdom deemed it beat to

take him I me. The po< fellow <iad indeed humbly

hoped to consecrate his young life to the sublime ser-

vice of the altar, and had ever fondly prayed that


