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s extending his neck.

[ He was an old man, of short stature,
whose age it was difficult to divine. 1lis!
| face, full and rosy, over which it was evi-
| dent a razor had never passed, had some-
thing about it plump and delicate. 1~
neath a brow slightly furrowed with wrin-
kles, he had a well-formed aquiline nose and
a small mouth,  IMis hands and feet were
In proportion to his diminutive size. In his
blie eyes—in his physiognomy—in his gos-
tures—there was timidily, sweetness and
exquisite goodness.  1le earrvied in his hand |
a stout cane, and he was dressed in deep
Lliack.  When hie bowed he exposed a large
tonsure—il was that of a priest.

Dupuytren regarded him with a cold and
iey look.

“ What is the matter with you 1" said he, |
harshly. |
| *Doctor,” replied the priest mildly, “I
| ask permission to sit down. My poor legs
are rather old.  Two years ago 1 lind a
swelling in my neck. The medieal offider
of my village (I am cure of D , near
Nemours) told me at first it was of no con-
sequence, but it went on increasing, and at i
the end of four months an abscess opened |
itself. T kept my bed a long time withont |
Lit healing up, and then I was obliged to get !

{ up, for I have to serve four villages, and"— |

“Show me your neck.”

“It is true,” continued the old man, obey-
ing him, “that these brave people offered to |
congregate in one of the villages every Sun- |
day in order to hear mass, but they work
very hard during the week, and lave only
that day to rest. "I thought to mysclf it is |
‘not right that everybody should inconveni- |
j ence himself forme.  And then, vou know,
| there are first communions, catechisms, &e. !
Ilis lordship the bishop at last sent me a
| confiere to assist me.  Then my parishion- |
| ers told me to come to I'aris Lo consult you. :

I was sometime deciding, because traveling
costs a good deal of money, and there are
a great many poor people in my parishes,
but they insisted upon it, and I obeyed.— |
Here is my disease, Doctor, continued he, |

|

| him,
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MISCELLANY.
Bketehes of a Medical Student in

DY DOXNJILL SIMITAWL

No. 1-—~The Death of Dupuytren.

Dupuytren, in the science of ficts, was a
man of action. 1le was to be admired less
for theoretic invention thau for a prodigious
faculty of application. Ifis scientific elis-i
coyeries do not permit him to rank with al
Petit, a Pott, or a Desault, while, on the |
other hand, that marvellous skill whick he |
exdrcised—that fecundity of resources in
the midst of the most dangerous comyplica-
tion—that infallible judgment by the touch
made bim the first practitioner in a scienes
where - practice follows the footsteps of |
theory.

His character, as might be supposed, was
moulded by the profession his genius had
destined him to follow. This man, who
had every day in his hands the lives of o
wmany human leings, whose decrees were
without appeal, could not have mueh sym-
pathy fr poor and pitiable humanity, which,
ecen from so near & point of view, appeared
to him so small a matter when compared
with the suceessful results of lis practice.— |
Besided which the Leart lieeomes habituated !
to see‘suffering.  For these marshuls of sci-
ence individual lives are regarded in the
same light as soldiers whom it is necessary
to sacrificein order to guin a great Lattle,

We must confess, in spite of the respect
due ta'so great a man, that Dupuytren, per-
baps more than any other, looked upon life
and bumanity with profound and sad dis-
dain,. Ilis character was harsh, cold and

spotic. e carried into the world, into

is étetlor relations, that rigorous and in-
flexible will w#b:h made Lis pupils and sub-
ordinates in the hospital tremble. Popular
eXaggeration-relates cruel acts.of that sov-
ereign contempt which he had for human.
ity, and it would pain us to rélate facts with
Aiph our memory is only too well supplicd.
s colleagues were wounded by his pride
and' pretensions to exclusive dominion,—
The_retirement_of D’ellcten—to whom le
owndldmore than respect—a retirement pro-
v8ked by him, .revived and particularized
his:antipathy.  So that when M. M. Orfila,
&é-," , Bariset, Bouilland, Royer, Cullard,
ngat mAgsificent panegyric on the father of
modern surgery, none of them dared to go
furtter apd accord even one of the common
of private lifs—one of the amiable
gl affectionate virtues of the fre-side—to
18 man-whom deﬂﬁl;dhad’just taken, Du-
en was regrolted but unmourned for.
bing I'.'fﬁe last limits his doctrine of”

te, positiveness; Dupuytren combatted
the mést dctermined ardor against
this he called utopian specula-

. eop. bis amirsthy degenera-
fo; €kecration. His high position at

ykof the Restoration sometimes, ow-

L7 ’i ! Bim certain egncessions

thiese principles 8o “irrevogably rooted
s ihd,p Bul{-)lhe dissimulati ni).whicﬁ
on regigged’ Limself, without ag
cost bim much, only itritated him,
hia: lrdtred - for “opinions not
s or_ persons who maintained
B opiitions. * :
I en wbrked alinost copstantly, and
ve led a life so busy as his; "Win-
merde rose at five o'clock ‘in
. visited the Hotel Diew,
ved there until eleven.—
}i_-iui. and réturned home
ide" for consultation, Al-
miissed them with E cplesty
al every - day, they wére sq nuy

Piris, |

nouuced over his open tomb the |

Dupuytren examined it for a lng time,
The neck of the invalid presented a hole

more than an inch in diameter, and very |

deep. It was an abscess of the submaxillary
aland, complieated with an aneurism of the
caroted artery.  The wound was gangrened

in several places, and the case was of so |

grave a character that Dupnytren was as-
tunished that the invalid could stand before
him.

He widined the lips of the wound in or-
der to serutinize it more closely, and exam-
incid the neighboring parts with a pressure
sufficiently paintul to canse any one to fuint

away.  The patient did not even tremble,— |

When the examination was ended, Dupuy-
tren brusquely turned the head that he had

between his two hands, and said with a sin-

ister voice :
“ Well, Monsieur I'Abbe, vou must dic!"

The Abbe picked up his finen, and began |

to lie up his neck, without saying a worl.
Dupuytren fixed his eyes upon him all the
time. When he had finished binding up

his wound, the priest drew from lis pocket |

a five franc piece, enveloped in paper, and
put it on the chimney-picce.

“Doctor, I am not rich, aud my poor are
very poor,” said he, with a gentle smile, “and
forgive me, if I cannot pay a better fee for
a consultation with Dr. Dupuytren. 1 am

ry glad T have seen you ; I shall at least |

be prepared for what awails me. “er-
haps,” continued he with extreme sweetness,
you might have announced this great news
to me with a little more preenntion. I am
sixty-five years old, and even at my age we
sometimes hold on strongly to life 5 but yon
have not surprised me, for some time past
have waited for‘this moment.  Adieu, Doe-
tor; I gro to die in my own parish.

And he left the rouin.

Dupuytren remained pensive for a few
moments.  This soul of iron, this genius of
Fﬂower was broken like fragile glass, by n

w simple words from a poor old mun

1

whom he had held weak and infirm betwoeen

his large hands, and with whomn he thousht
to divert himself. TIn that weak and sutfer-
ing Lody, he met with a heart firmer than
his own—a will more energetic than lhis,
[I]car had found some one stronger than him-
self.

He suddenly rushed to the stairease, per-
haps he did not wish to confess himself con-
quered.  The little priest was slowly:-de-
scending the stairs, supporting himself by
the balustrade.

“ Monsicur I' Abbe, will you come up
againi”

The Abbe re-ascended the stairs.

‘There is, perhaps, a means to save you,
if ‘you will allow e to operate.”

* Ol, Dottor,” said the Abbe, relicving
himself with eome vivacity of his cane and
bat, “I camo to Paris for that purpose. Op-
erate, operate, as much as you like.”

“But perhaps it will be & useless attempt,
t:_alnd the operation will be long and pain-
u!‘“ e

“ Operate, operate Doctor, I will endure
all that is necessary. My poor parishoners
will be so happy I” :

“Well you must enterithe ITotel Dieu,
Snlle Sainte Agnes. You will be quite com-
fortable there, and the Sisters will not allow
you to waat for anything. You must rest
this evening and to-morrow—the dny af-
ter_‘ﬂ . §

+ “/[That is enough Doctor, I thank you."

-Ditpuytren traced a few words on a piuce
of paper, and . gave it to tho priest, The
Abbe soon after presented himself at the
bospital where he was immediately installed
in A iittle bed, furfiished with white cover:
lids. Everybody.paid attentjon tohis wants:
The littlogpriest did not know Low to thank
them sufficiently. -

wo days® afterwards the five or six hun-
‘dred pupilgy who every .day .followed Lheir
master found the wards of the hospital, ho%
scargely assembled. when Dupugtrenarrived,

Lifd conspltations were ofterpro- | He directed: bis towhirds the priest’s
Shght’ Had-come, “~ | bed, #ind followed by. this imposing cortege,
sultations wataprolonged | the operatioh commenced, 7

“his kajfe and nci.nqrn

. _Intgf than'ususl, and D fiytibn, ex-
&Sd byfatigue, was about taking somg

"D "m

sl forcéps Lie sounded

the bottom of the wound, and teok up the
arteries which Le twisted and then tisl.—
Then with a saw he removed the dead por-
tions of the inferior maxillary bone. The
sponges pressed the wound, were every mo-
ment  removed  filled  with blood, which

[ lowed = very freely.  The operation lasted |

twenty-five minutes. The Abbe was calm
and did not even knit his brow. 1t was
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| past ten.  After this he saw his private pa-
! tients, attended to the examination of medi- !
!cnl students, performed his private opera-
i tiong, and at six in the evening again went
! the rounds of the hospital,  Ilis principal
twork in his memoir “on artificial anus”
which forms a happy application of the

| principles developed by Jolin Huonter. IJu-|

{ puytren possessed a remarkably fine person | Iast, and by her side stalked sadly the two | sinee

wounded man placed in a situation of more
comfort.
“lleaven Lless you !" said the suﬂ'crur,f
“you liave saved my life.” .
In a few moments the wounded man was |
placed on on a settee, brought by the sheph- |

il

{erds, amd the eavaleado wended its. way to- |1

wards e Cabin, The aiden walked |

only when a deep sigh broke from all pres- | aud strong constitution, 5o as (o enable him | dogs of the sufferer 3 and the dumb - i

ent, ns they stood around the bed, breathless
with fear and attention, and when Depuy-
tren said to himg “it is all over,” that the
Abbe turned slightly pale.

Dupuytren dressed the wound himself.

“1 think all will go well now,” said he in
a friendly tone, “have you suffered much?”

* 1 endeavored Lo think of other things,”
replied the priest.

In a few winutes he fell asleep.  Dupuy-

{ tren examined him a mowent in profound

silence.
round the couch, and continued his visits
through the other wards of the hospital,

The priest was saved.

Every morning, when Dupuytren arrived,
by a strange inlraction of his habits, he
passed the first beds and commenced his
visit with that of his favorite patient. Af
terwards, when the Abbe could get up and
wnlk a few steps, Dupuytren, when the
Clinique was over, would go to him, and
make the patient take his arm, and suiting
his step with that of the convalescent, they
walked round the room together.

To those who kunew the harshness with
which Duapuviren habitually treated his -
tients, this change of conduct was inexplica-
Lle.

When the Abbe was in a condition to
bear the journey he took leave of the Sisters
and the Duoctor, and returned to his parish-

} HOmaers, =

Some months afterwards Dupuytren, on
his arrival at the Hotel-Dicu, saw  his pa-
tient, who had been awaiting his arrvival in
the Salle Saint Agnes, advancing towards
The Abbe was still dressed iu bluek,
but he was covered with dust, and the con-
dition of his shoes showed that he lad
walked a long distance.  Tle carried under
bis arm a long osier basket, Dupuytren
received him o a most cordinl maoner, and
after assuring himsell that the operation had
Leen attended with no unfuvorable resulis,
, he asked him what bad Lrought Lim to
i Paris,

H Doetor seplied the ALbe, “this is the
snuniversary of the day you operated on me.
I could not let the Gl of May pass away
without coming to see vou, and T wished to
bring von a little present. I have put in
my basket two of my best pullets, and some
pears, such as von have never seen in Paris,
, You must promise me you will taste them,”

Dupuytren shook him ativetionately by
the hand,  1le iwvited the eood old min

though with deep regret, as his time was so
i much oceupivd that it was necccssary le
! should return to 1D, at once,

For the following two years, on the 6th
j of May, Dupuytren saw the littlo priest ar-
yvive with his penrs and his pullets.  The
. Doctor received these visits with a sort of
emotion.

About this time Dupuytren felt the first
atlacks of that malady, before which his
science, immense though it was, was obliged
to yichl.  Ie left for Italy, but without any
hope of being saved by the journey, which
the taculty had persuaded Limito undertake.
When he returned to Franee, in the month
of March, his eondition&® nppeared to be
ameliorated, but this improvement was only
{temporary, and he koew it well,  ITe saw
- he must die and counted his moments.

i His charneter became more  inexpnnsive
cand more sombre as he appronched Lis fa-

i tal end.

!l Perhaps those lust sad liours—that moral

| solitwle—that isolation which he had so

E(‘.ruolly prepared for Limsgélf, and |which

| placed him face to face with deathy, gave him

| a solemn warning,

| Suddenly he called M——, Lis adapted

fson, who was watching in an adjoining
room. _

[ M——" said he, “wrile.”

| "A Monsicur cure of the parish of D,

near Nemours (Seine et Marne.) o

* My dear Abbe,

“The Doctor in Lis turn has need of you
—come quickly—perhaps you will arrive
too late” Your friend,

“Dereyrres”

The little Abbe obeyed the summon im-
mediately, e remained a long time shut
up with Dupuytren. No one knows what
passed between these two, but when the
Abbe left thesick maw's chamber, his eyes
were humid, and his features shoue with ox-
ultation. :

The'next day Dupuytren ealled the Arch-
bishop of Daris to his bed-side.

‘B was the cighth of February, 1835.

}#puylr&n was dead,

0 the day of the funeral the sky since
the inorning had been covered with grey
clouds. A fine, continuous rain, mingled
withr snow, fell upon the immense and-silent
crowd@that filled the Place Sainte Germaine
I'"Auxerrois, and the large court attached to
the great surgeon’s house. The chureh of
St. Eustache <ould scarcely coutain the cor-
tege. ==

The little Abbe followed the procession
weeping. : BT ik
+ We capnot better conclude this sketch
than by the following from *the “Cyeclopee-
dia of Biography :"

Willinm:Dupuytren, Baron, wad born-at
Pierre Btfffere, 1777, died at Paris, 1835,
He was ore of the mdst distinguished gy

ampl6’of the bencficial _results of the system
of public competition tablished in France,
By his industry and talents he béeamp,sur-
i;m to"the Hotel Dicu at twenty-six, and

rofessor of Surgery . sfethirtyAliree. “Ho
*visiled the heepital Morningiand evening at
8ix o'clotk, pnd far. twélve years was never

ce absant. Ewh-momingfb‘m@enﬂ_ed.to
thtee hundred wiehtu;fdehgmd 4 efinioal
lécture, performed seveml: f

e then drew the white curtains |

Lo undergo immense hodily futieue.

Lle temper which made him insupportably |
capricious and  inconstant, often mmipelling

him to rash and wroug acts, that he would

fain have reealled in his cooler moments, |
and ultimately destroyed his nervous systen, |
e was a most successful practitioner, hav-
ing left £200,000 to his dangliter, Madame
de Deaumont, besides £8,000 to endow al
i professorship, and £12,000 fur a benevolent |
stitution for medical men,

- - ————
A Sportsman’s Adventure.

During the early part of the summer, in |
tha yewr 1853, it happened that two young
sportsmen in the Ilighlands of Seotland,
weared by a long day’s shooting, were ap-
proaching a hillside spring, famous in that
wild district for the coldness and pureness
of its waters.  They Lad just reached the
Lrow of the elevation overlooking the rural |

“fountain, when they saw a young girl, in
first Llush of womanly beauty, close to the
spring.

She was setting on a low rock that rose
by theside of the fountain® her dimpled cl-
how restings on the elift, and her head Jean-
ing on her band.  Ier fizure was light and
sviph-like, yet  exquisitely proportioned.
Her hair was golden in color, and flowed

L in natural ringlets on her fair shoulders.
| “See, was I notright 2" said one, in a
i whisper to his  companion. “She has

! nounced better, butstill in a

Tiut he | mals; with a sense almost human, as i ap- | [ shall live here with heather and muri-foul
W ; ; I :
was also afilicted with an extremely irrita- | preciating her  kinduess to their  master | as 1 have lived Liefore.

looked up allectionately into her face every |
fuw steps. The eabin was like those exis- |
ting everywhere in the Highlands—a  rude
but cheerful habitation, but was Loth  lLar-
ger than usual, and adurued with more taste |
inside, . i
Iu about two honrs the fricud of the sul-

aeon, who was closeted with his patient for
an hour, ad when he came forth the youig
girl was selting auxiously by the lire, in

wife of ane of the shepliends,
“Oh, Miss Hannab,” said the ol sureeon,
answering the inquiry of her eyes, “vou Lave

anuir-cock or stalked a red deer. 1 know
all about it, ye see, lnssie—ye came of a sur-
geon aml gallant race,” and he patted  her
head as o tather would that of a favorite
daughter, widing, as if to himscll, “tis a pit-

that were ouee her ancestors”, and  that she,

nothing but a eabin and (ew Lits of hill-side
for aflock or two of sheep,”

The text day the wounded man was pro-
very eritieal
position 5 and  his removal was forbidden
by the old surgeon.

Ye maun keep him here a while ver,

- been gathering lillies ; there are some still
| in her hand.  Bat let us deseend.”
The speaker had been leaning carelessly on

I'm almost persuaded ye'll have to be his
! nurse, e has nae sister or mother to send

i for, it seems ; and men are very rough nur- !

ferer veturned, Lringing with him the sur- |

company with a mididle-amed  woman, the |

saved the lile ol as good o lad ns ever shot |

ty the Soutliern has not the browd acres |

coming of a chicflain’s  line, should have !

Inssie,” saidd he, nddressing  1lannah 5 “and |

his grun as be spoke, and now preparatory | ses, ve ken. Mis. Colemun s here, amd
to proceeding, threw it to his soldier. Un- { will nae doubt help 5 but ye maun be  his
fortunately the trigaer canght in the bram- | nurse, most of the time, yerself' 5 tis what
ble, and the piece went off, lodging its con- | caw’t be helped.”

tents in his side.

geons of mudern times, and an’ eminept, ex-

b8t half-

IMe stagurared and fell.

“(Good heavens I eried lis companion,
springing to his assistance, and lifiing the
wounded man up, “Are you killed #?

The young girl we have deseribed had
been Luried in profound reverie; but at the
report of the:gun she started,Jooking wild-
ly around tosee whenee it proceeded.  Tna
moment she caught sicht of the wounded
man Iying on the heather above her, while
his friend lying on one knee, supported the
head of the suffurer.  As soon as the sports-
man saw the young girl was watching him,
lie shouted and waved his arm for help,

i The timid Scottish maiden, who lLut a
' momant before was on the point of Aying,

to dine with him—but the Abbe refused, nl- | oW turned and  quickly began to ascend ' up, and very soon lie could totter to the
3 ; . sed,

i the hillside,

| “My poor friend,” said the.sportsman,
doffing his hat as she approached, “has met
with an unfortunate accident, and do not
know what to do, or where to bear him."

A deep blush dyed the young girl's cheeks
ag she encountered the gaze of the stranger,
but it passed off immedintely, and with a
presence of mind worthy of one older, she
stooped down tv sco ifthe wounded man
was dead.

IIe breathles' still,” she said, as she broke
ofl a deligate leafl from one of her lilies and
4 bield it to his nose, and looking to his com-
pavion, shie continued, “do you think you
could carry Liim to the spring ”

“The sportsman answered by carcfully
litting Lis friend up in his arms nnd bear-
ing him down the hill,the young girl fol-
lowing.

Place him here,” she snid, pointing to
the slightly elevated bank, “and leaned his
head against the rock.  Everything uow de-
pends on your getling a sureecon soon. If
you will follow that path to your right round
the the turn of the Lill, you will find our
cabin. There is a pony there, which you
can take, and ride to the little town of Ab-
nerthy, some fivd miles off. where, fortnnate-
ly, asurgeon may be bad. At the ecabin
you will find a sheperd or two—tell them to
bring some bed  clothes and a  settee, on
which we ean carry your friend to the house.
It is a humble place, but better than the
hill-side. By the time you get  back with
the surgeon, we shall haye your friendin a
comfortavle Led, and, I hope, doing bet-
ter.

She spoke, withso quick a  perception
of what was best to Le done, and did it so
composedly that the, spartsman, submitting
himself antirely to her guidance, hasten®d to
execute hier commission. :

When we had vanished ronnd the hill
the young girl tooksome water in ber
hiands and bugan to bath the face of the
wounded man. But he still lay insensible,
and she persisted in her task, without any
signs of life being perceptible, il

“Alas?, she said, *he is dead !  And yet,
but half an honrago be was in the full
strength of health and manbood. It cun-
not be—I have heard,” she continued ea-
gerly, as if a sudden thought had struck her
and she began to tear open his vest: to gat
at the wound. “that my grandsire died at
CuHoden from the blood coaguliting in
the wound when, if a surgeon had been by,
be might Lave been saved. What is this
should be the case here §'". }

She had by tbis time _bared sufficient of
his person to.get at the orifice of the wound.
The d:%lgore_ bad almost stiffen pt it.
She stooped down and tenderly commenced
wiphiiz away the congealed blood. She had
#ot been long engaged infer task of mer-
cy when the woumﬁu] mag-ptirred, and o-
ﬁned his eyes, flxed them earnestly -upon

r. g

" “Where amI 1 he in lirlf;;;rfot this
memory was fet vague. “AlL'l T remem-
be'r'-—_r?)\ gmrw it ngﬁén%il-
liam " v. e

" “If you 'mean ‘your friesd,” said the
goung‘ gitl, “he.is"gddq for a su "

.
ve consented'to watch by you tH¥ iomé
dne 'r&nﬂto carry yon to their cab-

: vol i# = And. PP .'! so.? aly el ;
#dvid8'to-esme hundreds@iiour ﬁu,mi“ ::l" '“Aﬂ‘{%qméa;ﬂgobgﬁ!‘{
then walked home to his o : y

B ete,and-h*a the

And_so Iunnah, timid and embarrassed,
was compelled from the urgent necessity of
the ease, to attend on the wonnded  man.
s friend, indeed remained to assist in unr-
sing Ly, but the invalid with a whim of
a sick man, soon began to refuse his meli-
!c:iues uutill administered by “the  hand  of

over, his friend watched every night st lis
bedside, and, in couscquence, requirving a
[portiou of the day fur rest. Ianuah was
leftalone for hours with the wounded man.
i The surgeon for the fist two weeks, eame
jevery day o see hLis patient, but after this,
visited him less trequently,
e now mendel rapidly ; began to set

window and look out. In a day or two
where, sitting in a chair, he inhaled the de-
licious mountain air for an hour or so at
noon-day.. His friend when the invalid was
thus far convaleseent, took to s gun again
and went out for game, apd Hannah and
ber guest were frequently 18t alone together,

“Iow shall I ever thank you sufliciently,
Mannab?? §aid Donald one day.  “Your
presence of mind, when I was dying by the
spring, saved my life!”

The Llushing Iaunal looked down, and
said

would not I know, if yon was_ aware how
much it pained me.”

“Call me Donald,” said the convalescent :
“surely we have kuown  each  other long
enough for you to drop that formal name,
Or, it you will not eall me Donald, then 1
shall address you as Miss Griem,”

“Donald, then” said  Ilanuah archly,
looking up, and shuking the curls back from
her face.

“Bless you for that word  ITaunal,” _le
saidl, taking her hand. “Do you kffow that
it sounds swegter now than ever [ thought
it would

“Mr. Alleyne,”  she said, though with ad-
verted face, “if  you would not” have wme
keep out of your sight torever—if; in short,
you have any respect for a friendless girl, do
not speak in that-strain again,” and  she
rose us if to leave. P,

“Ilannah, hear me,” said hor lover, detain-
ing her, “hear me ouly for one word more,
Ever since the hour that you saved my life,
I have loved you, and every day [ spent in
your society has inereased that love ; butif
you will say that you love another, I swepr
uever to speak on tho subject again,”’

She endeavored to detash ber hand,
which he had eanght a second time, but he
held it too firmly.

“You arc rich and T am poor,” she  said
! alnst “you would, some day repeat of this
! thingt "Even your friends would langh_at

youp folly.” . | i

“Then you love me,” said he eagerly. “Is
it not so 7"

By this time ITannah faced Hiin, and
with a dignity that quite awed his - rapturs;

“Mr. Alleyne, will you let me Jgo,” she
said, "I am an unprotegled girl, and  you
presume on my situation.”

“No no # he exclninfed, but he let go
her hand.~—*You misjudge; me, indeed,
Miss Gpem for your bfoud is as good as

mine ; and even if it sgre not, Donald
plove fur  wealth

Alleyne is nut th& man
or rank."” @ R

1Iannah, whose pride, rather than' heart
had spoken, was moved by these words,mnd
she*fingered irresolutcly. ” Iler lover saw
-the vhange in her demearor, and hastened
to take ndvantage of it. Nor did annsdy
long eontinue to resist his:<plendings. - m:’i

| loved him indeed, only too.well;as she had’

allialong #on fessed to her owniheart! - 8till,
oven when brought to Lillf. : ackyowledge
that be had 4 place in her lgart: she would
.ot pronise to be his. without a_condition
Hezargued: long sud
swen was.always the ga
“We must patt for' a_
“You think uq‘wl!ﬁﬂ’, 16
illness reslt ppor_§on, thy
‘now I.am' coi o
thoughi poor no

| migll-t love on so sudden and questionable | might he permitted, I would gludly take

an attachment.  You are rich, fushionable | halfthe argain.”
aml with influence ; I awn the last of a line!  “On your luck and judgement, John said
proseribied ever sinee Cualloden.  Your place | my employer.
is the gay world, where you will be sur-| “We bought the property, aided by a loan,
ronuded by troops of friends ; mine is  the ! and in ninety days realized a thousand
ammble cabin . whers o few  more depen- | pounds. I was two and twenly 3 the bloom
dents have been my only companions, ever | of my cheek hal the freshness of youth
wy fither died. It you will veturn at | and health—a Pit or two of the small pox
the end of the year ; and i’ you Jorget me, | did not mar my good looks—iny hair twist-
j ed about my forchead in clusters of curls,
2 | which, though I scemed careless abont them,
Her lover therefore, was compelled  to , were matters of a little vanity, and I did
stibmit. There was a proud independence | not like to part with them ; my skin, un-
in the Lani-lanent of him, which  Leeame, | der my sleeves, wns as white as suow, and
hie saidd to himsell) tho  daughter of chief- | excepted that 1 was a little bow-kneed,
tains who bad fought at Bannock burn and | (I had that from my prandfather, Sir Ihe-
Flodden Field, and - saerificed  their all at | lim,)you would not fiud a projrerer porson
Culloden, | in s summer's day,
Two weeks from that time Donald and | Did }'Ol'l ever know an Irishman that had
his friend left the ighland  eabin, and ' not a warm heart Lo the ladics ?
| Hannal was left alone, She never knew !  *Not often,” said I,
Chow mueh she loved till lier lover was away., | My good furtune, continued he, in severnl
Lnt even a vear will pass, and  just’a | bargains began to be rumored around, and
| twelve month from Donald’s departure 1an- | as T went constautly to ehurch  with my
nah sat at the spring side, which  she  had | master several damsels  Jooked kindly on
named for the trysting spot if her Jover | me 3 one more vspecially, the daughter of a
proved fithful. - She bad been, there  al- | wenlthy merchant over the way; her brow,
[ rendy B many hours, watching with an | it scemed to me relaxed from the prudish
| errer Leart, Lalf trembling at her own folly | severity of an heiress when  her eyes met
Lo expecting him, hall angry with herselt | mine, ~ “Push,” said my good genius, “And
for her doubts; but now as the evening | blessings on you, my sweet damsel,” said T,
cmne on, Vet no Donalil appeared, her bo- | hall whisperine, as 1 took an opportunity to
som swelled nigh (o bursiing.  She rose | pass Ly her side half a square on her way
[ frequently and looked up the bridal path, | home from meeting one  afterncon, “And
bt nobody was in sight. At last the stars | church is doubly pleasant when you and
i beznn to come out—the wind  grew  ehilly | the like of youattend morning and evening.
— il witl™and almost broken heart, she | No oflence in saving so, 1 hopey charming
rose to the eabin. Lady.™  Me, sir 2 repled she, but not wnin-
“I might lave known this," she said sal- ! vitingly or very ungrily,  “2’ush;” said my
Iy. “Do not all my books tell me thesame ? | good genins, for my heart faltered a little.
Ever the ol story of trusting woman and | “Who ¢lse but your Lonny self, miss,” con-
decciving inan.” tinued T, “for that speaking eyve and tell-
At thisinstant an arm was thrown sound | talellip say that¥eis yonr mother'sdaughter
[ her wait, “Now; Ilannah, dear, one of who has a kind heart and gentle affection
Lour erncl sex, at least, is fulsified. 1 thought | —and”—  “Fie, Mr. Vimnbam,” said she
to steal on yon unawares and surprise vou, | —for it seems she knew my name—*I'm
s soowent arcmind by the cottage to leave | sorry it there's anything in my countenanco
my horse there.  1lad you looked behind | #o communicative s to warrant a gentle-
instead of before you, you would have frus- | mag, who is alimest a striinger, to address
trated my little scheme by seeing me. 1| me in such n manner and such aplace. No
have waited a whole year impatiently for | young woman should listen to that sort of

T T T T T T o T T I T ..

Hannal.  Moreover until the danger was |

more he found Lis way to the cottage duor, |

“Don’t talk that way, Mr. Alleyne., ¥ou |

1 one. day, ~doubtfully, 4!
WPl whispePed

‘this day, amd find you mine at last.”

I A month frum that time, Sir Donald Al-
evne introdueed his bride to his ample do-
mains in England 3 and never had a fairer
[ wil eutered the splendid halls of his ances-
| tors,

Tu the greal gallery of the castle is a pie-
ture of & voung Scottish girl, with a half
 pensive face, sitting by a mountain spring ;
(el the old housekreeper, ns she goes tlie
(rounds with fisitars, pauses before the por-
| truit to S0y
“This is the likeness of the Inst Lady Al-
Hepnes"and lovély she was, and as good as

lovely.” By Ler hnsband she was ealled  the-
{Lilly'of the Valley. Why I have never

heard,

| : — ot

! Pugh ! .

| Niding the other day ina sgtage concly,
call alone with an Lrish  gentleman, we be-
| vane guite soeiable, und he
paceount of hislife :

| When twenty years of age, I was atschool,
learning surveying and navigation, “And
{do you mean to travel 2” said  the master,
“What think you'of America ?* said T ;
i for we were then in Dungannon, country
| Tyrone, Treland,  “America,” repeated he’;
“America is a growing country—go, John,
and behaye vourself as becomes a true
Tvishian,"and you inay eat white bread in
Lyour ol age” *

E Ata little more than twenty one; T sailed
(from Cork, in the good ship  Queen Dido,
P landed in fifty-seven days at Newéhs-
(te. I bied e np the city in a trice, and
{ wandered through the streets a stranger, for

a day or two, when on the third, who should |

L happen to meet but Ned  McCloskey, an
Fold townsman. .

t o “1Xallo 1 said be, “if there isn’t our old
{fiend, Johin Varnam ! When did you
feome 2 In what ship, honey 7 Iow were
all at home ! Why, your checks look as
red as a potato, man, L
Lin this conntry, boy ; but (running on with-
{ out waiting for an answer,) what's your mot-
to 1"

“What's iny motto I inquired T, “what’s
that 77

“A short Lit of a sentence to direct you
in life. Youw'll haveto take one. See”
{ continued lie, tonehing a flask which he car-
'ried, and pointing to a buxem looking hus-
{band that was just passing, “*a short life
innd a merry ohe, is iny motto.  Good bye,
| John, I'll see you again ;" and away he
! flew, half-seas over, bound for a short” life,
{ ncthought, whether for a merry or sad one
was n watter of donbt. '

Going up Chestnut streel, thinks T, Does
every one take a motto on setling out in
life? What sltall I choose ¢ A motto !
Let mo see ;- when, upon an inner door 1
saw, in large letters—PUSH, “That shall
be my motto,” snid I; and on the impulse
of the moment my right Laud was on the
door, my foot over the threshohl. 1 found
myscltin the middle of an office of some
sort. After pausing 2 mowent, a. genteol
‘man siepped up and inquired my business,
“To tell the honest truth,” said I, “nona
speciul with any mortal man in particilary
but Eaman Irish Iad, a perfect stranger
Jjuskgome to America to seek my fortune,

_ “Has® you money, " said the gentlemap.

“Notling m five guinens, the. gift of
angel mothery
Irish lionor, and a grateful heart to any ong,
that will .Bui._"nia itf &' way to be useful.”.

“Why,” éoid the'man, swilling, "m
[Your frankness, and really will venthre to
trust-somethipg to that face. You cas Write
wery wéll-~then copy thatpaper” & ¢

dig, 0, and found mysellin a iy
Withé ple#y to do for‘an  ind
plenty to ‘ext and qrink_ﬁrs_' '

and sutisfattory tioptfor &' reason-
Able man. Get
+~«My qmployer was a s¢ il some-

fm.. ing
ONb" & purchissg,

gave me thig]

You'll grow white |

who had léng beentepmuioréd but dare
] apealt: Btood %ohfnd?l::%ﬁhﬁf:

aid “I, “common learning,}.

| little n
| bedntiful ringlets, - 4if the Lord had intend=.
| édiyone it

address, certainly without a mother's leave.®
And metho't that she half lingered. instead
of quickening hier pace, tdthear if I Lind any-
thing to reply. “Push.” said my good ge-
nins.  “In Ircland, dearcst,” snid 1, “our
 Eathers often muke love going home  from
i chureh, and if you would giva me leave to
{ ask your mother’s  approbation”—here I
stammered, in spite of my motta. %0, as
to that,” said the smiling girl, “you'may say
anything to mother you please

That same evening, returning in the Del-
aware—for the day bad been sultyy—a sud-
den bpstle and cry of distress arrested my
attention atthat lour, in an unfrequented’
place. ‘The pliceofa fellow-man in trouble
as always, you know, a command to a true
[rishman to *Push My cane was my shel-
laluh 3 one.villain reeled in an instant with
a broken liead, and the other, though’twice
my size; sunk beneath an arm that was ner-
xed By humanity and duty. Assistanco
soon gathered, and on placing my prisoners
in the-hands of an officer,” who should lie
wournded aud bleeding before me -but the
honored father of &—-! .

“ITah ! your awectheart—the pretty dam-
sel you Lad courted coming from mecting 1

The very same. I took lhim lome, whén
lie introduced me as tive savior of his Jifa
from robbers and murderers. . To'less time
than a ship could sail to Cork and liome
again I was junior partner in a  wholesala
store, and the lovelicst girl thut has  lived
for a thousand yemrs blessed me with her
beart and hand.  Thank God, T have been
prosperous in my basket and my store. Qur
children are a blessing to us, as'T hopa they
will be an honor to their country, and * we
have enough for them and ourselves and
somewhat for the poor. -~ :
! Thestars that giide the wanderer_right @
i Are virtue fair and honor bright ™

Be'temperate, steady, just and kind—"
Then Pusu, ofid fortune you shall find,

T2
Pansox Browsrow.—The, last Knox-
villo Whig, contuins a- charatteristic and
pathetic appeal from its editor to his former.
customers al Jonesboro, where the - Whi
was origivally publidhed. 1Ta offérs to take
bills on the Bank of Enst Tennessee, which
are worth twenty cents to the dollar, in full
payment, and pdds: &
“I’crsons wishing o square up with us can
now do so. If, however, they wish to
off at cheaper rate, they can withbold éven
these bills, and we promise during the com-
ing yenr to receipt them in full through the
paper, forever, and file our claims agninst
them in the High Chancery of Heaven, and
let them settle with their God in'‘the world
to come, F )

4 ‘And, to leave all wilhlr:ut el::elmr fur-
ther agree to take Shanghai chickens; hoop-
nk?ru,g;motvjm"[:n, broom corn,’ ﬁﬂby-'oog. :
pers, fishing tackles, patent mediciu_m,‘w_ 3
ing pigay froeen eabbnge, old clothes, i

revolvere, sceafiddiand tooth brésh '
cakes, parched corn, cirens ‘tickets,, m
otber-article found i a couutry retaifstérel
’ —_— e e RE

£= A yomng and  pretty givl,
into n etord.. where- a , apriice | you

and in order to..remain as

dry:
rﬂﬁiblﬁ alre cheapendll  evorythiog's ’z X
Just said— ) LA g i)
~w#L believe you think’l am tryiug to/chens end.
sou;’ rerlied the youngster, ‘to me you. st
alwaysfair.! o oS

- Well," whispered thp lady, . blushing’
she Iaid: an emphnsis on” the ;i:otd," ‘l-r_i-:‘u:ubif
uot ntay.'m‘lun‘g.bafgining if-you were ' xiot:
80 T Jo 11 o) S ]

<~ Wirsy Biubriorrya—4Eliza, my- ehild¥:
saicl aivery prdish old maid to her. ;

. .

iece who would..corl : her . hair: in

fo/besctirled,” he 'would  hive
doneiit himself> '-.!'-,u._';',--.. - v

ol gemjus. .
o I¢ “amd if 1

“It will not £y

2414

it - I:I'o'i:.".Tl."
i “So lve did, Aunk: v When T yiin o baby,
bat be thinks I am big epough now!to
it myself”? . te:d 350 T Vi

-
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