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gloves, aro laid on one, it 1s sometimes difficult to
effect an cacapo with becoming clogance. 1 could
not, however, give up my hopo of a pleasanter pros-
poct. They fought with mo in fifty engagoments—
that I pretended to havo made. 1showed them the
Court Guide, with ten names obliterated—being those
of persons who had not asked me to minco-meat and
muletoo ¢ and I ultimately gained my cause, by
quartering tho remains of an infectous fover on tho
seasilivo fears of my aunt, and by dividing a rheuma-
tism and a sprained anclo between my sympathetic
sausins,

Assoon as ﬂwy were gono, I walked out, saunter-
iug involuntarily in the direction of the only housein
which Efelt I could spend a<¢happy®’ Christinas. As
X approached a porter brought a large hamper to the
door, **A prosent from tho country,” thoughtl:
“ yes thoy do dino ot home ; they must ask mo ;
they kaow that fam in town.”” Tmunediately a scr-
vant issucd with a letter : ho took the near way to my
lodgiogs, aud 1 hurried back by another street to
receivetho so-much-wished-for invitation. 1wasina
state of delirious delight.

1 arrived—Dbutthere wasno letter. Isat down to
wait, in a spirit of calmer enjoyment than 1 had ex-
Eerienced for somo days ; and in less than halfan

ouranote was brought tome. At longth the deswed
despatch had come ; it secmed vritten on the leafof
alily, with a pen dipped in dew. 1 opened it and
had nearly fainted with disappointinent. 1t was from
astock broker, who begins ananecdote of Mr. Roths-
child hefore dinner, and finishes with the fourth botsle ;
and who makes his _eight children stay up to supper
aod snap-dragon.  Macadamizin g a stray stone in ane
of his periodical puddings, I once lost a tooth, and
with ital beiress of some reputation, wrote an almost
irritabloapalogy, and despatched my warmest regards
in & whirlwind,

I%cemtho twenty fourth,  Ibegan to count
the hourfiand uttered many poetical things about the
wings of Time. Alack! no letter camo ;—yes, I
roceived a note from a distinguished dramatist, re-
questing the honor, &c. Bul'l wvas too cunning for
this, and practised wisdom for once. 1 happened to
reflect that his pantomine was to make its appearance
on the mght after, and that his object was to perpe-
trate the whole progrennne upon me, Regret that |
could not have the pleasuro of meeting Mr. Panlo,
and the rest of the literati then and there assembled,
was of course immediately expressed,

My mind became restless and agitated. I felt,
amidst all these invitations, cruelly neglected, They
served, indecd, but to mcrcase my unecastness, as
they opened prospects of happiness in which I could
tako no share. ‘They discovered a most tempting
desscrt, comnposed of forbudden frait,. I took down
«¢ Childe tlnrold,” and read mysell into a sublune
contempt of mankind. I began to perceive that
merriment is only malice in disguise, and that the
chief cardinal virtue is misanthropy.

I sat* nursing my wrath,” til it scorched e ;
when thoe arrival of aother epistic svddenly charmed
me from this state of delicious melancholy and de-
lightfal enducranco of wrong. Isickened asl survey-
ed,and trembled s I opsned it, Jtwas dated from
s but no matter: it was pot the letter. In
sucl:a frenzy as mine, raging to behold the object of
my adoration condescend, not to eat a custard, butto
sender it invisible—to be invited perhaps to a tert
fubricated by her own ctheria! fingers 3 with such
possibilities before me how could 1 think of Joming o
s“friendly party,”’ where [ shou'd mevitably sit next
to a deaf fudy, who had been, when a little gisl, patted
on the head by Wilkes, or Lord North, she could not
recollect which—hyd taken tea with the author of
¢ Junwy,™ hut had forgotien his numne, and who had
onco asiéd ine ¢* whether Mr. Munden’s monument
was in Westminster Nbbey or §¢ Paul’s.” 1 seized
2 pen, and presented my compliments, 1 hesnated,
for the peril and precariousness of my situation flashed
on my amnd 3 but hope had still feft ma a straw to
catchat, end § at length succeeded in resisting this late
and terrible teuptation.
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After tho first barst of excitement I sunk into still
deeper despondency. My spirit became n prey to
anxioty and remotrce. 1 could not cat : dinner was
removed with unlifted covers. Iwent out. ‘Lho
world seemed to havo aequired a new face ; nothing
wasto bo scen but raisins and rounds of beef. [
wanderéd about liko Lear—I1 had givenupaltt 1
felt inysolf grated against the world like u nutmeg.
It grow dari——l sustained a still gloomier shoclk.
Every chimeo scemed to have expired, and every
body seemed to have a delightful engagement for the
nextday. 1 alone was disengaged—1 felt like the
LastMan ! I'o-morrow appeared to have commnen-
ced already its career ; mankind had anticiputed the
futuro 3 ¢ and coming mince-pies cast their shadows

beforo.?’

In this stato of desolalicu aod dismay [ called—I
could not help it—at the house to whichI had so
fondly anticipated an invitation and a welcome. Mf’
protest must hero, however bo recorded, that though
1 called in the hope of being asked, it was my fixed
determination not to avail myself of so protracted a
piecoof politeness. No ; my triumph would have been
to have aunilnlated them with an engagement inade in
Septomber payable 3 months after date. With these
feclings I gave an agitated kuock : they were stoning
the plums,and did not immediately attend. 1 rung—
how unlike a dinner bell it sounded ¢ A girlatlength
made her appearance, aod with a mneuth full of citron,
informed wme that the family had gone to spend therr
Christmas eve at Portland place. Irushed down the
steps, I hardly knew whither. My first impulse was
to go to some wharfand_inquire what vessels were
saarting for America  DBut it was a cold night—1
went homeand threw myself on my miserable couch.
1n cther words 1 went to bed.

Tobe Continued.

CONSIDERATIONS FOR YOUNG MEN.

Wherever circumstances throw a large
number of young men into each othei’s so-
siety, and where similar pursuits naturally
lead to a homogeneous character, tempta-
tions are forcible, and often fatally success-
ful. ‘This happens in large cities, and in
literary institutions. lIn the former, there
is a vast concourse of young men assembled
from all parts of the country, who come to-
gether as adventurers in the pursuit of atitu-
ence or pleasure. Some of them bring into
the metropolis a reputable character, and
correct maral principles, Others cometo
give loose to evil propensities, which, in
the country, and under the restraiuts of
home, were kept in some subordination,

When these characters wingle in a large
aud hustling city, the former class will natu-
rally be exposed to the seductions of the
latter.  ‘T'he pioneers in wickedness, the
practiced aund hardened crew, who have
abandoned themselves to the ndulgence of
their passions, lie in ambush, to seize upon
their victim and hurry lnm to vuin, Hun-
dreds of such, with a compuratively plausi-
ble exterior, may be found 1 the streets and
shops, and alleys of our oities. Some of
them manage to keep up an outward show
of decency, and cowduct their plans of dJis-
sipation in so covert & manner, as neither
tofall into disgrace nor excite suspicion or
investigation. ‘T'hese are most to be dread-
ed. Those who havegone beyond the bounds
of external decency, and become so hard-
ened as to feel no shame, have lessinfluence
in proportion to their loss of character and
their notoricty in crime, A moral youth

fecls contaminated by their approach, Ar
visible connection with such, would be:
once a forfeiture of character.

It iv men of fuir professions and wunsu.
pected wickedness, plausible, but insidiou:
who are most tobe feared, because sost like
ly to be successful, Practised in the an
of temptation, they make a gradual advane
upon the ingenuous and unsuspecting youth
They insinvate themselves into his conf
dence and friendship. When they hav
learned his scruples, and fathomed his char.
acter, they begin the woik of drawing him
on to their own desperate state of hypocrisy
and crime. They will represent as mean,
what is only frugal, characterize as childish
those scruples of conscience which it is thei
object to eradicate. They will first appeal
to curiosity, and then make curiosity the
avenue of crime. They will speak of the
possibility of concealment, and insist that
we could not have been endowed with pro-
pensities which it is unlawful to indulge.
They will represent as manly, what is mean
and debasing ; and tautingly ascribe to super-
stition,what is but the sober dictate of reasos
and religion. By every possible mode of at
tack, persuasion andridicule, by professions
of friendship, and sneers of contempt, will
they assail the principles and conduct of their
victim, until reason and conscience give
way, and like the bird lured on by the
fowler, he goes directly into the fatal snaye.

‘The indulgence, at tirst, will be only such
as causes a twinge of conscience, or a secret
misgrving of soul.  The tempted youth will
feel a sort of shame and self-coutempt ; and
in the cool moment of reflection, will fix lus
resolution against all future attacks, But,
alas ! the first step in a retrograde course
has been taken, Like the fizst step ia the
retreat of an army, it is as dispiriting to the
vanquished, asitis invigorating to his fee.
The next attack is less likely to be resisted,
for the alulity to resist decreases with every
successful temptation. The first sacrifice
of conscience and principle 1s like Sumsos
giving up his locks. 1t is in vain then to
2o out and shake yousself in the conscious.
ness of yourstrength. The seducer will be
upou you. He will no longer fear eithe
the force of principle, or the vigor of reso-
lution. He has carried his point ; and one
breach of obligation, he well knows, will
make way for another, until your character
and destiny become identified with his own,
How many a young wan has fallen a vic.
tim to thuis process of temptation ! How
many, with prospects of usefulness and suc-
cess, and with a character which might have
insured respect, have, by listening to the
voice of the seducer, forfeited the confi-
dence, and fallen under the pity and con-
tempt of the community. Yes, and with
the wreck of bis own character and pros-
peets, he has become a source of mortifica-
tion to his friends, and perhaps ¢ biought
down the gray hairs of & parent with sorsow
to the grave.”




