
220 She leaner, & 

CFiteratulvgr od by the conviviality—the solemn 'drollery of the: eyes. | answered my! summons, and, in a twiskling, conduct! Hi 
Ee a Te SE You saw Momus leering out ‘of every glance of them! me toh s master’s bed-room. It was partially darker N - < 

FROM BLACKWOOD’S 'MAGAZIWE FoR YANvary. ' |ii€said many very witty things in conversation, and led, but there was hight enough for me to discern, t8 gs N 
I : hada: knack of uttering the quaiatest cosceits with |there was nothing  unusualin his appearance. 4% g on | 

From the Diary. of a late Physician. something like as whine of + compunction in his tone, |bed was much tossed, to be sure, as if with. the: T€ | # Pe 
Fadel woe k= — which ensured him foars of laughter. As for his ewn/|lessness of the recumbent, who lay en his back, wi ‘think ho 
THE TURN ED HEAD. laugh-—when he did laugh—there 18 no describing it— | bis head turned on one side, and buried deep in ¥ ink my 

HypocnoNpriasis, Janus-hke, has teo faces—a |short, sudden, unexpected was it, ike a flash of pewder | pillow, and his-arms folded together outside ‘the colt ¥ that! 
melancholy and a laughable one. The former, though {in the dark. Not a trace of real merriment lingered | terpane. His features certainly were an air of DR cs 
oitener-seen in actual lfe, does net present itself'so on his features an instant after the neise had ceased. haustion and dejection, and his eye settled on me wil mere, I 
frequently: to *he notice of the medical practitioner as|I '‘hegan to doubt’ whether he had laughed at all, jan ‘alarmed expression from the moment that he pei 1s turne 

%: the latter; though; in pont of fact, one as imperative- 
‘ 

and te lack about to see where the explosion came | ceived my eatrance. OE gre 
ly calls for his mterference as the other. It may be{from.  Kxcept-on such rare oeeasions of forgetfulness | ° Oh, dear doctor!~—Isn’t this frightful!—Isn’t 1 i 
safely asserted, that a permanently morbid mood efien his part; his demeanour was very calm and quiet. | dreadful piece of business?’ $ | kt fo 
wind invariably indicates a disordered state of some | He loved:to get a man who would come aud sit with | © Erightful!—dreadful business!’ I repeated, W¢ h i 
pait or ether of the physical system; and which of the|bim all the eveming,, smcking, and sipping wine in {much surprise. ¢ What is frightful? Are you ig TE. 
two forms of hypockendria will mamfest itself in a par-| cloudy silence. 

i 4 6 

He could net endure bustle or ob— have you had an accident, eh?’ i Ge 
ticular cage, depends altogether upon the mental idioa x. streperousness; and when he did unfortunately fall foul| * Ah—ah!—you may well ask that!’ he replied; - ra 
synerasy of the patient. These of a dull, phlegmatic |of ason of neise, as soon as he had had * a sample of | ding; after a pause, ¢ it teok place this morming ab¥ ia \ 
temperament, unstirred by intermixture and  eoliision | his quality,” he would abrubtly rise and take his leave |twO hours ago!’ 5 i 
with the bustling activities of life, addicted to sombrous 
traws of refloction, and, by a kind of sympathy,  al- 
“ways looking on the'glooomy side of things, generally 
sik, at some period or other of their lives, into the 
““ slongh of despond’”’—as old Bunyan significantly 

—— 

saying; in a querulous tone, lke that of a. sick child,| ° You speak in parables, Mr N——1 Why, w& ed the 
¢L'll go!” [probably these two words will at once re— {in the world 1s the matter wth you?’ oat worl call him to the memory of more than one of my readers] | = ¢ About two hours ago—jyes,’ he muttered, as i wendo —aud he was as good as lus werd; for all his acquaint- [hod not beard me. ¢ Doctary do tell me. truly mow, & 
anees-—and I ‘among the number— knew his eccen- | the euriosity ef the thing, what did you think of me hing 

terms it—from whence they are seldom altogether ex- |fricities, and excused them. first entering the room ?—Eh?—Fecl inclined to la —— 
treated. Religious enthusiasts constitute by far the| Such was the man—at least as to the more piomi- [oF be shocked-—wh ch?’ vy HR the dir 
largest portion of those afflicted with this species of nent points of his character—whose chattering black | ‘Mr N » 1 really have ne time for trifling, 8% very a 
liypochondria—1nstance the wretched Cowper; and such | servant presented himself hastily te my motice ope |3M particularly busy to-day... Do, I beg, be a | -and— 
i have never known entirely disabused of these dread—| morning; as I. was standing on my door-steps, ponder- |More explicit! Why have you sent fer me 2— Wh shegld 
ful fantasies. Those, again, of a gay and Lively faney, | 12g the probabilities of wet or fine for the day. He the matter with you?’ | A meg 
ardent temperament, »nd droll grotesque appetencies, [spoke in such a spluttering tone of - trepidat on, that it| Why, God bless me, doctor!” he replied, with oad 

exhibit the laughable aspeet of hychondriasis. To such | Was some time before I eould conjecture what was the | 21° of angry surprise in his manner which I never sh -again; 
van may expret conerits of the most astounding absur— [watter. At length I distinguished semething like the before, ¢ 1 think, indeed, it’s you who are trifli in sho 
dity that could possihly take possession of the topsy~ | Words. ¢ Oh, Decta, Docta, comma, and see-a a Mas- Have you lost your eye sight this morning? Do | situatj 
trv ed intellects of a confirmed lunatic; and persisted {«a! Come-a Him so gashly—bim so -ill—ver dam | Pretrud to say you do not see 1 have undergone oud clasp 
in with a pert'nacity- <a dogged defiance of ‘evidence to | bad— him say so— Ch lorra~lorra—lorra! Com see—a | the most extraordiuary alterations in appearance, Iden 
tho eantrary—which is itself as exquisitely’ ludicrous, | a M-ssa—him ver orr:d? the body of man is capable of—such as never was kek Hu 

¢ Why. what on earth is the matter with you, you |Of read of before ¥’ | aa distressing and provoking. There is generally pre- ; § y thoug| ? - ‘ 

sable, eh?—Why can’t you speak slower, and tell me Once more, Mr. N , I repeated, in a tog served an amazing consistency wn the delusion, in spite ; -gravit 
of the insipient rebuttals of sensation. In short, when | plamily what’s the matter? said I, unpatiently, for be calm astonishment, ¢ be so goed as to be explé ne 

arce a crotchet, of such a sertas that bereafter men- {seemed inclined to gabble ou an that stra for seme What are you raving about ? oF a aod 
tioned, is fairly eutertaired in the fancy, the patient} misutes longer. = ¢ What's the matter with your master, ¢ Raving!—Egad, I think it’s you whe are ns Ie: 

will mot'le tit go! ‘It is c-ses ofthis kind which baffle | sirrab, eh? 1 enquired, jerking his striped morning doctor!’ he answered; * or.you must wish to insull | ow 

thn adroitest medical tactition. For my own part, I jacket. Do you pretend te tell me you do not see that of Wud 

fy vie bad to deal with several during the cours? of my| «Ob, Docta! Docta! Com-a-—Massad 1 bad! | head is turned” —and he looked me in the, je sted @d m 

nractice, which, if described coolly and faithfully en pa- | Him say so!—Him head turned! Hun head turn- ily and sternly. whoa i five dui 

por, woull appear preposteronsly incredible to a none ed — : ‘ EE RE my en N | hy 

professional reader. Buch may possibly be the fate of]  ¢ Hum what, sirrah?’ said I, in amazement. been Siipesting as much for this last ave » ten mi pay 

the following. I have given it with a miouteness of de-| ¢ Him head turned, Docta—him head turned,” re— | tes! I don’t think a 8 pn deseribed Ins Bree 

tail, m weveral parts, which I think 1s warranted, by|plied the man, slapping bs fingers against ‘his fore- page ike accurately before Toe SR wai 

the wt resting nature of the case, by the rarity of sueh | head. : Don LIEK Nos LODE TE Dak NE ad 

narratives,—and, above ail, by the peculiar character] ¢ Oh, I'sec how itis, I see; ab, yes,> T replied, sternly. “By og can’t : i 2 A enol » 

aud talents of the well-known individual who as the pa- | ponting to my forehead in turn, wishing him to see fafime 1d endure t aa searing o! fF ooghe 

trent; and I am convinced that no ome would laugh | that I understood him to say bis master kad been| Mr, No, os : A" she § 's 
more heartily ‘over it than he himself—hed he net long { seized with a fit:of insanity Why, d n, LN Tou ips me by | ‘0 

lain quiet in his grave! ¢ 1ss, iss, Docta—hini Massa head turned—him head | —Can’t you see that t t i Bo NH wy Moh a thine 

You could scarce'y look on N without laughing. | turned'—d—n bad?’ and my face looking backwards? ovible!”  b fo 

There was a sorry sort of humourous expression in his| =~ ¢ Where is Mr N , Nambe, eh?’ : ite loud laughter. a A SN | Sa 

cdd and ugly features, whieh suggested to you the wdea| ¢ Him lying all long in him bed, Massa—bim d—n Doctor pa it ; pid b 2 es ee P,P 1 f : 

‘hat he was always struggling to repel some joyous |bad. But him ’tickler quiet—him head turned’— high time,’ sal ail wre is faced gi a) li ( 

emotion or other, with painful effort. There was the] ¢ Why, Nambo, what makes you say your master les you know that ol stan TRY nonse A : Jongh) do b 

rich light of intellect in his eye, which was dark and |head’s turned, eh? What d’ye mean?’ I called you in to give me ho yn i 5 2 wr ; the 

full—yov felt when its glance was settled upon you;—| ¢ Him, Massa, self say so—him  did—bim ~head— | ning like a baboon by my ye e! 4 4 ke ¥ be e 

and there it remained concentrated, at the expense of | turned—d—n.’ I felt as much at a loss as ever; it | finally: ao —, are Jou Wppee ac Re oe 

all the other features;—in the clumsy osseous ridge of | was so odd for a gentleman to acknowledge to his ne- and ratrenal? If you i ne J mY man Ls Li at ca 

eye-bone impending sullenly aver his eyes—the Pitte | gro-servant that his head was turned. : te the door the momen pate wri tion. at T saw hh a tw 

like nose, looking like a finger and thumb full of dough| ¢ Ah! he’s gone mad, you mean, eh—is that it? sueh a sober earnest tone aie gna 0 zecubiendl und 

drawn out from the plastic mass, with two ill-formed | Hem! Mad—is it so?’ said I, pomting, witha wiak | was ful'y prepared to carry his Rfagts fittle, shrewd ys 

holes inserted in the bulbous extremity—and Is large | to my forehead. ¢ No, no, doctor—him bead turned! determined, therefore, fo humour bi Bsion of hia. soll on 

liquorish, shapeless hps—looked althogether . 2nything | him head,’ replied Nambo: and raising both his bands | ly suspecting some temporary. st esti 
« ¢ 25 1 hdl bd Bi. ir grtast some extraoft Fi 

but refined or intellectual ~~ He was a man of fortune | to his head, he seemed trying to twist it round! I|ty—not exzctly madness an ceniescily So ns 

— an obstinate bachelor—and was edueated at Cam- | could make nothing of his gestieulations, so I dismissed | dimary hallucination. To ade "70, Coie oil 

heidge, where he attained considerabe distinction; and | him, telling him to take word, that I should make his I have several Yost heard, ten to. he Gls,» Mr, 

at the period of lus mtroduction to the reader, was in|master’s my first call. I may as well say, that I was |o Shock it Fae, ot se # bow matters stat TH OL 

his thirty-eighth or fortieth year. Ifl were to mention |on terms of friendly familiarity with Mr Ne— and | Chee iw see. tutmordinary posturé of afairh Ned 

bis name, it would recall to the literary reader mauy )puzzled myself all the way I went, with attempting to [fact is, I did observe tho ty I had entered (He room! but, 

excellent, and some admirable portions of hterature, for | conjecture what NEw erotchet be had taken into lis | you complain of—im oki with me, and twig pgp $8? 
. the perusal of which he bas to thank N The | odd—and, latterly, I began to suspect, half-addled— | but suppesed you \¥, ©" y way for, the’ hitpos gl Lio 

prevailing complexion of his mind was sombrous—but head. He had never disclosed symptoms of what is| your head round 7. vedio wait 20d see which dig Ae 

played on occasionally, by an arch-humourous fancy, | generally understood by the word _bypochondriasis; but | heaxing me; Aarts in th farce longest!— Whe, god 178, 

fing its rays of fun and drollery over the dork surface|I often thought there was not a likelier subject in the | could pia; 2 this, Mr.{ 3 1s it then Lal LR 

like moon-beams on midnight waters. I do believe he | world for it. At length 1 found myself knocking at | God! how a2 you—1m-in earnest—in having youl ofl 

considered it sinful to smile! There was a puckering up | my friend’s door, fully prepared for some specimen of] the Bai x In eaest, doctor? replied Mr lay 

of the corner of the mouth, and a forced eorrugation of | amusing eccentricity—for the thought now erossed my bead © in amazement. © Why, do’you ‘suppose ths ang 

the eyebrows—the expression of which was set at nought' mind, that he might be really ill. Nambo iostantly! N-=— 

s 


