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T AL E 5

ETC. RIT.

SIR EDGAR BOYD.

1 was ebout eighteen years of age when I
quitied the paternal roof, A distant relative of
my father's, an East India diréctor, had pro-
mised to take me under his protection, and
obtain for me a respectable situation.

Though my father possessed no rank, and
but a very moderate share of wealth, he had
the spirit and bearing of a gentleman, and en-
deavoured to form me after his own model. The
first masters were employed in my education,
and mone of those accomplishments were ne-
glected which are requisite to enable a young
man to appear with advaotage in polite society.
My talents were not despicable; and I was
tanght never to underrate them. * Deprive ge-
niug of the pride which it feels in ita own
power,” my father was wont to observe, * and
you destroy the surest incitement to exertion.
A justly modified self-complacency is the ground-

B



2 SlE ERGAR BOYD.

work of all excellence: the conviction that we
are superior to others, 18 ever connected with the
thought that more is expected of us.” I was
thus but ill qualified to act the part of a de-
pendent.

I found Mr, Somerville, my protector, to be
a kind-hearted, well-meaning, indolent sort of
a man. When I called opon him, after my
arrival in London, he insisted that I should reside
with him, and not at an inn, as [ intended. Io
his house I remained uvpwards of two months,
‘without his procuring any situation for me. He
thought nothing of the future himself, and he
could see no propriety in my distressing myself
ahout it. “ I am very happy in your company,
Edgar,” he would say, when I wpged him, to
exertion; * 1t can mutter very little to you
whether you get an appointment now or & month
hence: it is long ere the fleet sails.”

About a week before the fleet was to sail, my
friend roused himself from his indolence, and
waited upon his brother directors, to solicit for
me an appointment 20 a place of trust and emo-
lument which he knew to be vacant, and which
he had made me, certain I should obtain. He
found, hagnaver, that a majority of their votes
had been previously promised to smother appli-
eant. On acquainting me with this disappoint-
ment, Mr. Somerville proposed that I should
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remain with bhim till next season! aw there wab
little probability of success in going ont to Indre
“without a previous sppoiotheat.; But [ wak too
“much disgusted with my dependent and-inactive
state to continve longer in it; aitd he hdving
provided me with letters of intcoduction to his
friends in India, I left Englxhd as s cadet.

Nothing particular occarred it the passage
out. The weather was fine, and the officers of
the ship, with my fellow' passengers, formed =
very agreeable society, so that the tme passed
not' unpleasantly with' me, though I oceasionally
felt a tediom from which landsmen' canmot' be
alwhys exempt during u long voyage.

On my arrival at Bengal T delivered my-letters
of introduction, end met with a friendly réveption
from ‘most of those to' whom they were addressed:
A’ person who has never been out of Britain' cem
form no idea of the wammth whith ahimates thd
society of our countrymen in the east, At homé
we are surrounded with friends and relatives ; we
look upon a strangér with a jenldus eye, as one
who intrudes upon cur habits, and dergnges old
established forms; cur sympathy i feshle, from
the nutnbers of those emongst whom it is divided,
and we do-not willingly part with any ishare of it
to o new claimant. But in India the Brtish are
a handfil in the midst of Asistic multitudes;
their affection has féw to embrace, and is ren-



