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estz:l’f do for you ! will it gain you a better situaticn,
o ish your elaims 1o zentility, or fill v
] hink of these thjywe “
ngs
Ing your leisyre hoy

our purse ?
> Geolfrey, and instead of sperd-
imaginary Dy rs.in writing verses. to some
study of thaltl cinea, give your whole mind to the
estowe] | a Pr‘oﬁ-ss;on. w!nch veur U:'l(.‘!(-? has
Prove t‘hc .'F(;n You, which is a ljortune in ftscf?‘.
whhkmw[ll‘!;;cpenldj'.‘nve ‘of your mind bhy storinx i
dependenc e. ,.(:‘, which will be able to rrise you ehove !
Lorg Bacz’ wear the short emphatic sentence of

0, like an amulet, round your heart;
Rowledye is power !’
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pecchless with the truth of his argu-
> And, for the first time in my life, saw the neces-
depe:ger:)tn-resislance.in those who are completcly
Tison hey t?ln the empire of anothcr. 1 shook Har-
lis dvicer ily by the i.land, and promiscd to‘ attend to
our . —l:lor was 'lt lost upon me. From that
imeresty_pm"'.’ects bnghte.m'd, and I took so deep an
isure tmb my legal studies that 1 had no Ionger;
07, ang 0 'rood over my wrongs. My uncle’s tyran-
no"jce My cousin’s insclence, appearcd beneath my
c°nten’, :""d were .rega:'d\d with indil?'ere:‘re nr:d
own op,' My mind had taken an estimate of its
crush‘:d“zl‘ 3. The energetic spirit which had been
asserte ‘enea.th .thc withering inﬂuenc‘e of neglect,
Menty) lls. dlgl.‘llly, and 1 was astoms.hed at my

om squl&hﬁcauons, and ashame-d of hnvmg. suffered
Riven mo o3 to remain inactive. Harrison had
t bo g; e{: motive for exertion, and my tasks ceased
‘health‘} lsteful or laborious. My mind re-covercd
every g 4 t‘?"e, my spirits rose in proportion, a.nd
of my 1:{ as it ?)rought me nearer to th.e termination
While ours, increased my desire of improvement,

. comy lndus%ry not only surprised, but drcw.fort'h
avour i’;‘endf.mons of my master. As [ rosc in his
im w’ € bitter hatred I had cherished 'towards
of my Zs softened, and in the conscientious discharge
own, uly, Ilearned to consider his interest as my

ouz:fr_c is. a pe.riod in every young man’s first
estin In llf(.e which gives a colouring to his future
tion -’1ynd It is lhe: time for action, for mental exe.r-
Which it moru! improvement, and the manner in
1s applied or neglected, will decide his char-
day::)fo;. le'“e him weak and vacillating all the
is Wutedm l_‘fe- If this precious portion of existence
€Xertjon » lime gets the start of us, and no z.xﬂer
i i €nables us to overtake him in his flight.
ponunitPONant period was mine, and I lost no op-
¥ of turning it to the best advantzge. I

® early and late for my uncle, for I had
ﬁti::’fmnsider, and with truth, that in servfng
the hoypg ully I was befriending myself. .Durmg
which | &llotte'-j to the office, 1 had no leisure on
 could seize, to store my mind with useful

i ‘::me literature, but as I was seldom admitted
o1 Y Uncle’s drawing-room, or allowed to mingle
his evening parties, | d\'uotcd those hours
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‘which would otherwise have hungz heavily on my

hands, in the privacy of my own chawber, to the
culiivation of the Belles Le!tres, and the moments

‘thus redecmed were among the happiest of my life,
My solitery and companionless youth had deeply
tincturcd my mind with romance.

I picturcd tomy-
seif a paradise in that world from which T was

“excluded, and fancied mysclf an illustrious actor

in imaginary scenes of greatness which bore no ana-
logy to the cold, cheerless realities of life. I was a
dreamer of wild dreams, and suffercd my enthu
siastic feelings to transport me beyond the regions of
probability. My love for poetry and music was a
passion ; I played vpon the flute by ear, and often
dissipated my mclancholy thoughts, by breathing
them into the insirut:ent. Through this medium
Harrison became an adept at discovering the state of
my feelings—my flute told tales, he used to say; it
spoke too plainly the language of my heart—yct
from him, I'had no concealments. He was my frignd
and bosom counsclicr, in whom I reposed the most
unreserved confidetice—nor did he ever betray the
snered trust 3 yet there was a mystery about George
which I could mot fathem. He was a gentleman,
in edwvcation, appearance, and manners, ard pos-
sessed those high and honourable feelings, which
are inseparable from these who really deserve that
appellation—but he never spoke of his family. He
never alluded to the events of his past life, or to the
scenes in which his childhood had been spent. He
talked of sorrow, and of chastisements in the school
of adversity, in general terms, but he never had
revealed to me the cause of these trials, or why he
was reduced to move in a sphere so far below the
station which he ought to have filled in socicty. 1
was half inclined to quarrel with him fur so perti-
naciously concealing from me circumstanecs in
which I was (ully prepared to sympathize. A thou-
sand times I was on the point of remonstrating
with him on this urdue reserve, but a feeling of
dclicacy restrained me—what right had I to pry into
his secrcts 7 My impertinent curiosity might re-open
wounds that time had closcd ; yet 1 must confess
that I had a burning desire to know the history of
his past lifc. But for many months my wishes
remained ungratified. Whilst I continued to pursue
my studies with ardour, I felt less inclination to
mingle with the world, or to accept the pressing
invitations of several of our clerks, to accompany
them to places of public resort and amusement. [
might have found many opportunitics of cvading the
vigilance of my uncle, and yiclding to their earnest
solicitations, but I was too proud to expose the
meanness of my wealthy relative, by confessing that
mine was an empty purse. As I could not appear
as a gentleman, I determined not to appear at all,
and these resolutions were strengthencd by the
counsel of Harrison. o

« Wait paticntly, Geoffrey,” he would say, “and




