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ADVERTISEMENT.

——

Tee tales of which thia volumme iz composed are
adaptations from the German. They were originally
published, with several others, sbout the vear 1808,
They deserve to be better known, and tlu.:urefum are

reprinted in the present form,
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MY UNCLE'S GARRET-WINDOW.

11 ¥With silont scepa I follow yoo all dsy,"—LBTDER,

=

My uncle wad o penius and & poet—of course, be was
A8 POOT 35 Ddavida rut, and lived in 2 garet. He was a
kind-hearted man, and I loved him too sineerely to hesi-
tate at putting my ncel in jeopardy onee a day by climb-
ing the crazy ladder, which afforded the only means of
reaching his celestial abode, Yet, after my taldng all
thia trouble, it frequently happened, that 1 found my
ancle too husy with his Muses to bestow any of his at-
rention ¢n 80 insignificant an unimal as his nephew. On
these cecasions, he contented himeelf with shaking me
by the hand in silenee, laying his fiuger on hia lip, and
pointing to a jeint-stool, which siood close by the window ;
for he occupied himself the enly chai: .» the room, and
even that had but three legs to boast of : the joint-stool,
therefore, though not 80 digoified a scat, was in facta
much more secure and comfortable one,

But when [ found myself-established on my joint-stool,
how was I to employ mysclf! When my uncle was
seized with one of these it of inspiration, they fre-
quently continued for a considernble time ; where then

.




2 MY UNOLE'S SARRET-WINDOW,

waa I to find amusemnent doring this interval ¥ My unele
waa too much an author to think any body's works
worth reading except his own ; for those I happened to
have uo great taste, and 1 did not care to affront him by
asking for the produetions of any cther brain. Resding
then was sut of the question ; and, in eeder that my eyes
might not be quite idle, I employed them in examining
what was going on in the house ppposite to us. By the
help of a pocket talespope, T oonld distinctly see every
thizg which passed in our neighbour's first and second
floors : and after indulging mysalf fur semne days in these
observations, I became so well acquainted with every
;member of this upknown family, that I folt myself as
much interestyg about their procecedings, as if I had been
a member of it myeetf,

You will my that this ayptemstic espionage was not
very honourable—1 allow it. Bui then, on the other
hand, it wus very entertriniog ; stk 1 am going to hribe
you to approve of my condact, by admitting vou fo0 &
partnership in my stolon koowlodpe.

The street which my unele inhabited was narrow, and
the gquarter was not oue of the most fachionable ; bat
the furniture of the honse in question convinced me, that
its owner muost certainly he & man of considerable
opulence. This owner (for the sske of distinetion, we
will call him Sempronios, for [ have been too much oc-
cupisd by his actlons to have inquired for his real name

_ @8 yet), this owneris not exactly the sort of man whom
I should voluntarily heave selegted for the hero of my
tale ; but beggars must not be choosers, and I must take
the good man a8 [ find him., He secms to Jabour under
some hypochondriacal complaint, and as he frequently
suffers himself in his reoments of weakness to mdulge
his ill-temper, I have not the least hopes of working
him up into 8 portrait of heroie fortitude : on the other
haod, I have es little hopes of his furnishing my drama
with a striking cheracter for my villain. It's true, he




