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From Hogg’s Instructor, 

THE WOODEN LEG. 

¢ Monsieur, I shall be glad to s=e you to- 
moirow, at ane o'clock, A. M., wita your 
sealpal, tourniguet, and all the other instru. 
ments necessary for the amputation of a leg’ 

¢ Well, that will do,’ said M. Thevenet, as 
he glanced over the above note, and then 
turned it round and rouad, whiie a sardonic 
smile played upon hisface. *So I am a bar- 
ber or a wood chopper, that this incognitio 
will send a tatter-demallion for to-morrow,’ 
continued M. Theveaet, as he threw ihe card 
in the fire, and flung himself into his arm 
eaair, and, lifting up a book, commenced to 
read in such a way as showed that he did not 
meaa 1o'pay the least attention to that aneny~ 
mous Rote. 

Louis Thevenet was the most celebrated 
surgeon in Calais. ~ His fame, however, was 
pot confined to his own eity; it had travelled 
across the channel, and so had the great Louis 
Thavenet himself, When anything of a most 
grave and exwraordinary nature in the art of 
gurgery was to take place ia London, his ad- 
vice was looked upon as invaluable in con- 
saltation, and his assistance as almost essen 
tial to the success of the operation, He did 
wot eclipse his fellow surgeons in Calais—he 
illumined them; for the halo of his surgical 
glory threw justre upon his native city, and 
consequently d,pon all hie professional bre 
thren. He had been long attached to the ar- 
my, and had embraced every opportunity to 
reader himself perfect in his calling. He was 
rot a man of many ideas. Suiphur was to 
him the chief of medicines; amputation his 
pancea for all cuts and bullet wounds upon 
practical places; so that he doubtless became 

a great surgeon, as the wooden legs of many 
soldiers like corporal Trim attested, Every 
body liked M. Taevenet however, even though 
he was somewhat blunt in his manner: for his 
open-handedness, aad his more than common 
rectitude of character were proverbial. He 
was most attentive to his patients, who were 
generally of the noblesse and weathy class; 
and as loyalty was also esteemed a great vir- 
we in France in 1732, he did not want for a 
goodly suppiy of chat either; so shat, aking 
Lim, all in ail, he was really a man of great 
consequence, and it is therefore no wonder 
that he felt a litfe pigued at the peremptory 
tone of the aconymous card. It had cost him 
a struggle, 1t must be confessed, to maintain 
that dignity which he esteemed to be proper 
on this occasion; for the idea of an ampuiati- 
on was one that possessed a powerful influence 
over him, and he fain would have been at 
shat limb, had he seen that in the circumstan- 
ces he was not derogating from the dignity 
of a famots surgeon. Three days after this, 
however, he received ancther card, mere 

pressing in its toas than the former, and 
couched in a more becoming style. He was 
besought to be ready on the morrow morn- 

ing at nine o'clock, and informed that a carri- 
age would come to coaduet him to where 
the operation was to take place. 

Nine o'clock had scarcely struck upon the 
great bell, when a splendid calech, drawn by 
two beautiful horses, drew up at the door of 
the surgeon. M. Thevenet did not now hes- 
uate a moment, but mounted the steps of the 
vehicle; then repping with his cane upoa the 
golden epaulette of the coachman, he cried, as 
if impatient to be gone, * Where shall we go 
mew my good man? 

* Where I have orders to conduct you, Mr. 
Doctor.’ replied the coachman, in surly Engs 
lish, es he cracked his whip and set off at a 
gallop. 
‘Yes, yes, tiv an Enghsh affair, is it? 

thought the doctor, us he shook his head. 
¢ Well the imperiinence of these people is 
uasarpassable.’ 
The vehicle quickly arrived at its destinai- 

‘on, and the doctor was ‘let out bya lac- 
quey. 

¢ Who is ill? he asked, as he was conduc- 
ted to the door. ¢ 1s it a man or woman? 

¢ You shail soon seeibat sir,” replied the 
lncquey- 

Thevenet was received at the door of the 
house by a havdsome, ({ashionably dressed 
youag man, between 1wenty five and thirty 
years of age, who forthwith led him up stairs 
to = large snd richly furnished room. 

¢1s.this the place to which I was invited? 
said Thevenet, looking rouwad with surprise 
upon the beauiiful mahogany furniture, ia« 
stead of a sick bed, as he expected. 

* Yes sir, and I am happy that you have 
been pleased at last to resposd°to my anony. 

mous invitation,’ replied Lis conductor. *Rest 
yourself, I pray you.” and he motioned the 
doctor to a seat * Have you brought every- 
thing necessary to commence this operation? 

+ But hold, sir.’ said the doctor firmly, 
¢ Permit me to see and evamice this limb, 
before [say a word on the subject. Perhaps 
amputation is unnecessary.’ 

< Amputation is necessary, Dr. Thevenet,? 
gsid the young man, turning quickly upon 
the surgeon, and looking fiercely at him. 
+ Suffer me, [ pray you, to be the eole judge 
of that, aod prepare yourself to commence, 
aad that, too, immediately. ‘The doctor sat 
dowo and stared halt doubtingly in the face 
of this strange beiag. * Listen to me, resu- 
med the unkrown, speaking slowly aed em- 
pharically. ¢ Waatever may the result of this 
operation, here are one huadred guineas for 
yuu, whenever itis Gnished. But Iam to be 
operated upon—opérated upon immediately, 

eo—mark me. well'—and if’ you refuse to 

obey me, you are in my power, and 2s sure as 
the sun shines, 1 shall blow your oraius out in 
sn instant.” While speaking, the stranger 
had taken a pistol from his pocket, which he 
held carelessly in his hand, looking at tae 
same time full in the surgeon’s face ; 

* Oh sir,” said Thavenet, coolly, ¢ you no 
doubt have it 1n your power to lay me flat up~ 
on my face just pow, but your pistol wont 
bring the pallor of fear imio it, let me tell 
you. But. come, explain 10 me frapkly, and 
without any more ado about it, for what pur- 
pose did you brisg nie here? 
«Hearing you famed as an amputist, I sent 

for you tc cut off my right l=g,’ replied the un- 
known, calmly. 

¢ With all my heart, sir,” said the surgeon, 
emiling, and shruggiug his shoulders, * and 
your head alvo if you please; but if I dont 
mistake your leg seems perfectly whole. You 
have come bouading up these stairs with the 
agility of a rope dancer, What 18 the matter 
with you?’ 

¢ Nothing arall® said the unkpoown, © only 
I want to have it cut off.” 

¢ Why sir, you are mad,’ said the doctor 
looking at the cool Englishman from head to 
foot, end evideatly becoming impressed with 

the belief that a straight waistcoat was Reces- 
sary. 

¢ That is just as you may imagine, sir,’ re« 
plied the gentleman sharply. x 

¢ Ah! just so,’ said Thevenet, in & careless 
toue; ¢ but it seems to me that have a good 
right to demand of you wherefore you geek to 
part with a perfect aad serviceable leg; for 
really, sir, you know we are strangers to each 
other, aud I am desirousto have proof thatyou 
have all your reason about you’ 

*M. Thevene:,” cried the uoknown, ic a 
menacing tone, * will you comply with my 
desire? 

¢ Yes sir, when you give me a conclusive 
reason for beginning an operation which 
seems to be quite uncalled for,” 

¢ T cannot at this moment discover to you 
the truth regarding this affair,” said the young 
man, calmly. * Perheps it will bx a mortifying 
loss to me, Town to yeu, before a year has 
passed, but still T am not afraid of being a 
gamer before the expiration of that time; and 
then you shall juoge yourself whether my re. 
solution to deprive myself of my leg is not 
dictated by reacon, and worthy even of your 
approbation.” 

+ T will engage in no such work of chance, 
then, before 1 know your name, Your resi- 
dence, your family, and your profession, said 
the doctor firmly, and with much dignity, 

¢ You shall know all, sir—but not at pre. 
sent,” said the unknown in an angry voice; 
<and allow me to demand of you,’ he conti- 
pued, lookirg sternly on M, Thevenet, jf 
you consider me to be a mar of honour? 

« A man of honour, sir,’ replied the doctor, 
bristling up also, and returning the angry look 

with interest, * would never stand over a sar- 

geon with a loaded pistel, in order 10 force 
him to cut off a leg. ¢ I have duties to per- 
form,’ coutinued the doctor, in 8 swelling 
tone,—duties towards even you, sir, although 
you are altogether a stranger to me; and, va- 
less it were absolutely necessary. for your 
safety and health, would not on any account 

consent to your mutilation. Now sir, afer 

thie explanation, it you believe yourself obli- 

ged to become the murderer of the innocent 
father of a fawily, fire away. 

¢ It1s well, doctor, your wards are those of 
a brave and courageous mam,’ said the Eng- 

jishman, lowering ba pistol, and looking 
somewhat disconeerted. © Ihave no wish to 

be your assassin, but I must, at all hazards 
have you to take off that leg; and you may 
be iaduced te do in pity, what neither fear 
nor a golden bait can force you to do.’ 

< How, that sir?” said M. Theveuet. 
« J ghall pierce the limb with 2 ballin your 

presence directly,” was the reply; and forthwith 
the mysterious stranger placed the muzzle of 
the pistol te his knee. 

The doctor leaped towards him, in the hope 
of preventing the Tash act i 

+ if you advance a single foot,” cried the 
Englishmen, vehemently, ‘Twill draw the 
trigger. One word more,” he continued,— 
* Will you spare me this useless trouble? 
Wiil you, by your refusal force me io aug- 

meat the sufferings which I am determined to 
endure? 

¢ Moosieur, once more [ tell you, you are 
a madman,” said the doctor, unable to ex- 
lain this strange affair : * you are a madman, 

sir 3 but I yield to your desire—I consent to 
{ree you from that unfortunste leg,’ 
The preparatives were quickly got in order. 

The limb was stript, bandaged, gud laid out ; 
and Dr Thevenet, throwing off his coat and 
rolling up his shirt sleeves, soon showed that 
he was as active in the work as he had been 
averse to begin it. Before the firs: incision, 

the Englishman lighted his pipe as unconcers 
nedly as if nothing serious wus to be dene, 
and wita mach apparent pleasure he coatint- 
ed to'smoke until his limb tumbled on the 
floor. 
M,Thevenet, of course, acquitted him:elf 

with his usual address: the operation was 
performed 0 admiration, and in a very short 
lime the volantary invalid was restored to 

health. He paid his surgeon generousiy, sod 
contracted au esieem tor him, which increas- 

ed day by day. At last, after again thanking 
his friend with tears in his eyes, for ridding 
him of that wonderful limb, the unknown 
set owt for England, with an excellent wood- 
en substitute, for the member that used to oc 
cupy his right trowser leg 

Within eighteen months after hig depariure, 
the doctor received the following explanatory 
a from &is singular paueat, then ia Eog- 

* M. Taevener.—Egclosed jg 2 cheque up+ 

on Quinat, the banker in Paris, for two hun- 
dred and fity guineas, which I beg you will 
accept on my aceount. In depriving me of 
that membe¢ which was the only obstacle to 
my happiness here below, you rendered me 
the happiest of mortels; and now, thou best of 
men, thou shall krow at last, the real motive 
which induced me to an action which, to you 
seemed replete with folly and capriee. You 
have declared that nothing in the world could 
induce you to persist ik depriving yourself vo« 
luntarily of a member, and it was noble, I do 
confess, in you to refuse the reward which | 
offered you in order to impel you to cut off 
mine, but listen to the truth of the case. 
Shortly after my return from the East Indies, 
where I had been cruising tor three years, I 
became acquainted with Emily Harley, a 
lovely girl, with whom I at once fell passion 
ately in love. The wealth and nobility of her 

| family sufficiently accounted to my parents 
tor my ardour, and won their approval to my 
choice, but her beauty and angelic dispositon 
were all in all to me. [I cared not for birth 
or riches. I yielded myself with many others 
a williag slave to her beauty, and dragged the 
triumphal car ot this my Goddess, because it 
was delightful so to do. Alas! my dear sir, I 
had the happiness to be the most unfortunate 
of all my rivals. This expression will aston~ 
ish you: it is true, however, for when 1 de- 
clared my love, she indeed acknowledged that 
T was dear to her, but she refused my hand. 
It was in vain that [ continued to pay my ad- 
dresses to her—it was io vain that her parents 
aad friends joined with me in trying to alter 
her strange determination—she was inexora- 
ble, and I was in despair. I was long in dis- 
covering the cause of her inexplicable but ob- 
stinate refusal. At last one of her sisters re- 
vealed the mystery to me. Miss Harley was 
a prodigy of beauty in face and form, but the 
dear girl had only one leg, and fearing that 
the discovery of this defect might cause 
an aversion in me towards her, she had de 
termined to retain at lesst my esteem, at the 
expense of her own happiness. A wooden 
leg! was this all? O lovely girl to refuse me 
on such a plea! On being apprised of this, 
my resolution wes at once taken. I deter- 
mined to put an end to this disparity between 
us, and thanks to you, repected Thevenet, it 
no longer exists. I returned to London with 
my wooden leg, and immediately obtained 

, Miss Harley’s consent to our vnion: for thanks 
to a letter which I had taken care should he 
rald my return, it was noised abroad that my 

leg had been broken by the kick of a horse, 
which accident had rendered amputation ne- 
cessary. Itherefore became the object of ge« 
ueral pity, hnd returned with a happy prestige 
to the dear girl of my heart. Oa the morn~ 
ing of our marriage I avowed to Emily the 
sacrifice which 1 had made to obtain her 
hand, and the love of the dear girl was even 
increased for me when she heard that avow- 
al. Oa! Doctor T would have lost six legs 
without the least regret, to have obtained my 
Emily. Death will alone be able to obliter- 
ate my kind remembrance of you, and to con 

ceal the debt which I owe you. Come and 
see us in London. and when you know the 
angel of my life, 1f yon have previously treat- 
ed me as a fool, you wilithen envy me of my 
folly.” 

_ This rhapsodical and whimsical epistle was 
signed, * Charles Temple.” You may bz sure 
the Coclor often exhibited it to his (rie nds, re. 
counting the events which had preceded it, 
but he never did tell that story without burst= 
Ing into laughter, and declaring, * he 1s now & 
greater fool than ever! At Jast the doctor 
took occasion to reply to the foregoing epistle 
tn the fulowing sage terms. 

“I thank you ior your truly royal and mu- 
nificent gift. I cannot jook upon it as in any 
way merited by the humble services I had the 
honor to render you. 1 wish you much joy 
upon your marriage with your delightful part. 
ner . Truly, I might vce have been induced 
to regard it bat a emall sacrifice to loose the 
eame leg in order to obtain the possession of a 
lovely and virtuous woman. The loss is no 
thing in the meantime, if in the long run one 
prove perfecily sausfied with u leg of wood. 
It cost Adam a rib to possess Eve, and meuny 
others of his male descendants have risked 
their bones for that sex which 18 #0 fair and 
saucy, and many also their cheeks, he adpieces 
end faces. But despite of your protestations, 
mark me well, I still maintein my former 
opinion. Very probably you have reason at 
present to speak as vou do; for you are un the 
enchantment of the honeymoon But 1 have 
reason also for my idess, with this difference 
to you, that I huve had time to justly my opinien, for it is not long before we gre dis- 
posed to observe the stern realities which dis- 
pel the illusions of our early loves. Bear 
this in mind, sad observe if my prediction be 
not fuifilled. I am much mistaken if in two 
years hence, you do not begin to wish the am- 
putation had been below instead of above (he 
knee. In three years you will strongly regret, 
that you did not see 10 having it taken off at 
the ankie. In four years you will wigs that 
you had arranged to part with the foot only, 
In five years you will judge that your largs toe 
would have been sufficient; and before SIX 
year have passed, you will regret the sacri. 
fice of even yoar little toe. For all this howe- 
ver. I entertain not the least doubt of Mrs 
Temple’s good qualities, nor do I undervalue 
them. Beauty and virtue are auributes not 
likely soon 10 fade in man’s estimation, 
Inmy youth 1would willingly have ventured 
my life for my beloved, although I never was 
required to sacrifice even a leg. I might not 
have repented the loss of one: on tha other 
hand, the likelihood is, that each doy might 
have been owe of deeper regret. If 1 had 
beep bronght to consent to euch a sacrifice 
I would bave assuredly eaid, Thevene, 

’ 

| 
| 
| 

| 

| 

| 

have been guility of a follv which is uiterly 
boyond naming.” 
So close M Thevenet’s answer to his {riend’s 

epistle: 
1793, Dr Thevenet was denounomneed by 

the envious revolutienary practioneers of Ca~ 
Jais, and fled to London for tear of undergoing 
an operation on the guillotine of more serious 
nature than any he had ever performed, Oa 
bis arrival in Loudon, he was soon conducted 
to the residence of Sir Charlea Temple, who 
immediately vpened his door to receive him. 
Upon a large armchair in hie parlour, at the 

corner of a great fire, with a quantity of 
newspapers scattered. around him, wae seated 
the baronet withouiseeming to have the pow: 
er of raising. * You are welcome Monsier 
Thevenet.” cried Sir Charles when he saw the 
Frenchman,  ¢ Excese me for keeping wy 
seat, by my unbendable, abominoble wooden 
leg fails to perform ite functions well, and 
keeps me chained down to this corner. But 
doubtless yon have come to see if 1 have rev 
pented of my ridiculous extravagances.’ 

¢ Alas! no.” said the doctor * [ come as a fa” 
gitive {rom my country to claim your proteey 
on. 

‘ Ah! well docter, and that you shall have.” 
said Sir Charles heartily. *I willgive yon a 
home in the best wing ol my house, for you 
are a sage among the sages But at this mo- 
ment,” said the baronet, suddenly holding his 
wooden leg up in the air, and looking with & 
hali savege—half sorrowful grin at it—‘at hip yt 
moment, my dear Sir, might have been rear 
admiral of the Biue if it had not been for thi® 
wooden krob stick substitute for my dear leg, 
the loss of which has excluded me from the 
service of my country. 1 read in these joursale 
news of the greatest importance, I heer of no- 
thing but surring events, and I anthematse 
my unlucky stars that I am not able to jake 
part in what is going on. ‘Do you see, 
sir? continued Sir Charles, waxing red in the 
foce and flinging his wooden limb up in 1h 
air, wotil he Jost his equilibrium, and fell pack 
in his cheir. ¢ Do yoli eee Sir? cried he, a® 
he again recovered his balance and struck 1¥ 
down with great fury, “This leg islike a bow# 
er anchor attached to my body to keep me 
fastened through life to this fire side. It luck” 
ly happens that you have come to be a conso* 
lation to me, however,’and he shook the doe 
tor by the hand. 

¢ But, Sir Charles,” interrnpted the doctor, 
In a grave voice, ‘that angel of your lile—1¥ 
she not also an angel of consolation? 

* Oh, the angel has taken wingy and flows 
away now. Her wooden leg you know, pres 
vented her from dancing, and so she has take? 
to cards and scandal as her chief ‘occupations 
For all that she is a very good sort of womas 
—in hercwn way, that is to sry.’ ry 8 

¢ Ah, then, I wasright in my predictions,’ 
said the doctor smiling. s 
‘Ay tat you were, my dear doctor,’ raid 

the baronet, shaking his head and looking 
half-philosophically at his wooden leg *D? 
you knew what : have adopted as my motto 
he asked suddenly. * Never make for a wo~ 
man an irreparable sacrifice.’ Cut off, if it 
agreeable to her, your hair, your beard, ap 
your nails: that is all very well, for these will 
be restored to you before you have time '® 
regret their loge, but never sacrifice for bef 
either leg, or arm, be ehe fair us day and ®* 
gentle as a zephyr.” 

M. Thevenet lived with Sir Charles Templ® 
until order was restored, and an amnesty Wa% 
granted to all who had been obnoxious to ibe 
new regime, but from the first hour of his 26° 
mission to his assylom to his departure, he 
carefully refrained from referring in the leg? 
to that once cherished but now derided wood* 
en leg. 

From Chambers’s Edinburgh Journal: 

SPRING TIME IN TOWN AND 

COUNTRY: 

BY THOMAS MILLER. 
Spring time comes peeping round the €#' 

vere of tne crowded streets and breathless & 
leys of busy Londop—twenty times & day 
those industrious costermongers, whose SCC 
changes as the eeacons change, pass my 
exclaiming, ¢ All a~growing, all a-blowing" 
And the goodwives who have a litle pp" 
yard, in which the sunshine sometimes fin : 

iteelf a prisoner, hurry out and bay walifi? 
ers, daisies, hollyhocks, sweet-williams, ' 
&ec. at e penny a Foot; and these they oe 
inthe two narrow equare yards beyond ‘ 
water batt, where they dwindle away rs 
week or two, if they are not broken by  # 
A poor man’s London garden measures pot” 
six paces, and besides the outheuse 8f sh 
end, contsing a dustbin water-butt, 
shed, two posts that upholds the clothes’ 
little square cinder space in the centre, © 
fret by six—the children’s playground —* o: 
hie flowersbeds on each ede the low, [et 
sunless wall. Ta waving trees are stalk? 
chimneys, the pate of which are ocasiofity 
gilded by the sunlight. In some primi 
neighbourhoods, were sewer was never i 
sunk, a deep slogish ditch yawns and staf? 
and there 18 a stunted alder—a kind of es 
death ~daes, in itz slow decay, now @9 w 
manage to make a sign, aed life up "jacks 
green leaves, amid, which smyts ar Lov? 
nestle in place of birds. Not that the? “ep 
don gardens are wholly without chorist€h .g 
there ars plenty of sparrows, whore ound? 
eeemed to have been copied from the ret 
made by the kpife grinders in the . out 
and sometimea these dirty fellows €° ¥ 
from under the smoky eaves, and WO? 2 
like a parcel of litle sweeps, YOU ¢ 
geen them ¢ preen’ themselves, like 1°% a0 
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+ | cent county eparrows ; for they sets hey 
you ! thatit would be Lut * labour in vail; \ 
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