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one at the hands of the sooty dameel, till T was noist
to the skin, and the meat went to table as dry as a chip.
Never shall 1 forget the look which she gave me as she
assed the dining-room door —her eyes shot through me
rike the spit, and all hecause from a mouve of pureand
refined sympathy 1 had sought 10 ad-! 1o the happme-s
of her and herswain,  Unable to appreciate the delicae,
ol my motives, the ungrateful morl alwavs took the op
portunity of calling me a meddling booby, and from
that unfortunate day I bore the ominous nane of “shy
boots,” which clung to me like acurse w crever Lwent.
. limagined every one wholooked men tac fare intend-
ed to assail me with that epithet, until alter lony usage
1 began to feel myself identified with 1t so completely
that § became mirserable and unhappy, and scareely
knew whether I was deserving the uatefud distinction or
not, ‘This cireumstance, added to many others, at
Jength roused my sp.nt, and [ resalved. contrary to the
admonittons of prudenceand propriety, abruptlv to flee
from a place which had become =0 distres~ins o me,
Did I seek refuge under the paternal rool —No~that
was no place for me: my presence there, under suen
circumstances, would have rendercd <ul) stronger the
bitter feeling my father entertained towards the “vaca-
ries” (as he called acts of senssbihity ) of such an adule-
headed boy.

After wandering to as great a distance from these
scenes as my narrow finances would allow of, 1 mised
among the motlev group assembled at a village watket,
where I saw a brute of a drover belabouring an ox with
a knotted stick, until the creature wasalmo-t wild with
torture : my sensibility was roused, and in the fervour
of my sensations, I stripped off iy coat. and offered my
own back as a propitiatiun for the sins of the poor beast.
(! mean the ox, not the drover), and ened yuarter for
him. The mcreiless fellow laughed loudlv, and took
me at wy word, and I soon experienced pract-cally
what must have been the sufferings of the afflicted ani-
mal. The surrcunding boors set up a wald shout, and
the ox, alarmed at the fear of bemng obhized to resume
his part in the sutfering duet, made a dash forward, and
by a foreible bt of lus short horns, laid me senseless
amongst the mob.

When I regained my erect posture and my senses, |
imagined 1 heard a distant cry of “sly boots,” and scarce-
ly knew whether 1 was covered most with mud or
s{nme; certain it is, I was tuickly bespattered with
both: and when an unfortunate cur with a tin kettle
tied to his tail ran howling by me, I fancied 1 was as
miserableas he was, and even in the face of the  equital
1 received from the ill-hred ox, 1 almest wished 1}
could have exchangea situations with the dog, thinking
I could have borne with true philosophy the running
accompaniment which su?por}ed and relieved his vocal
performance. A little reflection soon brought me to
my senses, and taught my sensibility to feel, “how
sharper than a serpent’s tooth itis to have a thankless”
ox ; and after a long mental strugzle, 1 brought myselfl
to believe that the dog might have proved as thankless
as theox.

‘While I wa, standing in this condition, “the observ-
ed of all observers,” a sedate looking gentleman, who
was passing by, commiserated my aprearance, andina
kind tone of voice inquired the cause o my misfortunes,
seeing of course by the gentility of my .lress that [ was
not acting in my proper sphere. After histening 10 the
recital of my present adventure, he beckoned me 1o fol-
low him, which1 did without hesitaticn, to his resi-
dence, w‘lere, after affording me the nieans of a suffi-
cient ablution, he kindly took me by the hand and led
me to the drawing-room, where his wife and daughter
were sitting,

After mﬁ:ing a slight apology for bringing a perfect
stranger into their presen: ¢, the worthy man presented
e to them, and for thew 3t time in ty life, I felt, by

T8 HORRORS OF SENIDILITY.

the blushes on my cheek, and other agitating sensations,
that | was man enough 1o be sensibly touched i the
heauty of the daughtes, as well as by the frank mode in
whieh she acknowledged the troduction of her papa’s
protege. She was then—(ob how vivid 1s the impres-
s e my memory even now l—she was then just
i the exquisite bloom of cixreen, lovelv. gentle; what
attnbute did not my young feney dech her with !

Pwas treated with a great dezree of kindness by the
whoule cirele ;3 and without the nuputauon of vanity, [
miy <y 1 beieve 3 had sowe elanns towards being
whitt 15 called attractiv e, pussesstir o very comcly per-
o and an ensy, uncmbanas-ed addiess, except whea
my peculiar fechnas weie calledinto play.  Inithe midst
of s fanuly arty, the old geutleman asked me g vari-
ety 0, questons s to my connections, famly, and other
uitters 3 the story was pamiel=1 could not tell part
without telhng all. Was | ashamed of mv feelings or
myv condiet 7= No t--<ull T eovld bot readtly expluma
~ctotpecuhar feehnas, and rclate their conseqnences,
without the dread or jpewrng pethaps convure~but
more certmndy nidicate. eouid notbear ndicule even
simgle-handed 1 atete d-tete, much jess could I bear 1t
i the presence of. and perhaps adinnstered by three
atonee, one of whom <ecemed all on a sudden to be of
thice umes more wnportance to we than any other per-
son t hadever met. I had venaried silert would not
that have created suspieions that 1 was no better than
{ chould Le, and theretore unworthy of the kindness [
had expenienced. W hichis the sev(rest, ridicule or si-
lent reprobation, which might grow up imto contempt ?
All theze reflections. and any mwre, crowded over and
aginated my mmd ull I could scarcely breathe : and af-
ter some [urther deliberation. I yielded myselfupto the
chanee of ndicule, fur the sake of indulging my tove of
troth and frankness, 1 1old my whole story, from the
turkey, downwards, including a vadiety of incidents
with whick 1 have not thought (it to fatigue my reader,
und concluded with the adventure of the amorous cook
matd. and my consequent fl zht.—The result of all this
was that I grew in favour, my feelings were duly ap-
{reciated ; and the only thing which called down 'cen-
sure, was the circumstance of mv quitting my school
and omitting toreturn to my father's home.

I soon learnt that my \'\'orthy host was the village
iawyer, and after having remained under his hospitable
roof for severat wecks, he propused to communicate
my situation to my father, and actually proposed to
take me under his care, and educate me in his profes-
sion. My father come, and we were soon reconciled ;
all went vn as Icould wish, and iy father seemed to
congratulate hunself on the occurrence of an accident
which seemed to bid fair to be of use to me.

But to wnat trials was I exposed—not at the Lar of
justsice—but at the har of my peculiar gift of sensibility.
I soon discovered that my every-day duty was com-
pletely at variance with my character.  Day after day
exhibited to my aching heart, the sitwations of maay
whose miseries and atilictions 1 felt as acutely as they
themselves—but how could I alleviate them? I could
not pursue iny present course without seeing these
things, and I could not see them without being cut to
the quick ; and on one ucecasion I50ld my coat to buy
bread for a starving family who liad been wurned out of
house and home, on account of therr mnability to pay
their rent. 1 was always poor, always overwhelmed
with sympathetic sufferings, .nd my chief happiness
seemed 1o consist in rendering myself unhappy. Years
passed on in tlus way, and how I endered them I know
not.

But there was a load-star that bound me fast to my
situation. ‘T'hat kind creature trom the first seemed to
understand my character. ‘Time had made us familiar;
we read together, sang together, talked together, and
walked together, and no one ever dream: of mischief



