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From Hogg’s Instructor,
THE WOODEN LEG.

¢ Monsieur, I shall be glad to s=e you to-
wmoirew, at awne o’clock, A. M., wita your
sealpal, tourniguet, and all the other iastru.
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 rousd, 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 te-morrow,’
continued M. Theveaet, as he threw ihe card
in the fire, and flung himself into his arm-
eiair, aad, lifting up a book, commenced to
read in such a way as shewed that he did not
meaa 1o'pay the least aitention to that aneny-
Bous nole.

Louis Thevenet was the most celebrated
surgeorn in Calais.  His fame, however, was
not confined to his own city; it had travelled
across the chaanel, and so had the great Louis
Thavene: himself, When anything of a most
grave and exvraordinary nature ia the art of
gurgery was to take place ia London, his ad-
vice was looked upon as invaluable in con-
sultation, and his assistance as almost essen-
tial to the success of the operation, He did
not eclipse his fellow surgeons in Calais—he
illumined them; for the halo of his surgical
glory threw justre upon Lis native city, and
consequent'y d.pon ell hig 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
paancea for all cuts and bullet wounds upon
practical places;so that he doubtless became
a great surgeon, as the wooden legs of many
woldiers like corporal Trim atiested, 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
geoerally of the noblesse and weathy class;
and as loyalty was also esteemed a great vir-
wae in France in 1732, he did not want for a
goodly suppiy of chat either; so that, 1aking
Lim, allin ail, he was really a man of great
consequence, and it 13 therefore no wounder
that he felt a lude pigued at the peremptory
tone of the aconymous card. It had cost him
a struggle, 1t must be confessed, to maintain
that digmily which he esteemed to be proper
on this occasion; for the idea ofan amputati-
on was one that possessed a powerful influence
ever him, and he fain would have been at
shat limb, had he seen that in the circumsian-
ces he was not derogating from the dignity
of a famous surgeon. Three days alter this,
bowever, he received ancther card, mere
pressing in its toa= than tke former, and
couched in a more hecoming style. He was
besought to be ready on the morrow morn-
1ng at nine o’clock, and informed that a carri-
age would come to coaduct him to where
the operation was to take place.

Nine o’clock had scareely struck upoan the
great bell, when a splendid calech, drawn by
iwo beautful horses, drew up at the door of
the surgeon. M. Thevenet did not now hes-
tuiate a momeat, but mounted the steps of the
vehicle; then repping with his cane upoa the
golden epulette of the coachman, he cried, as
if impatient o be gone, * Where shall we go
mew my good man?

¢ Where I have orders to conduct you, Mr.
puctor_‘ replied the coachman, in surly Engs
hish, es he cracked his whip and set off at a
gallop.

“Yes, yes, ’tis an Englsh 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 destinati-
on, and the doctor was let out bya lac-
quey.

¢ Who is ill? he asked, as he was conduec-
ted to the door. ¢ Is it a man or womaa?

¢ You shail soon seeibat sir,> replied the
lacquey.

Thevenet was received at the door of the
house by a haodsome, f{ashionably dressed
youag man, between iwenty five and tnirty
years of age, who forthwith led him up etaics
1o & large sud richly furnished room.

¢Ta.this the place to which I was invited?
guid Thevenet, looking rouad with surprise
upon the beav:iful mahogany furniture, iae«
gtead of a sick bed, as he expected.

s Yes nir, and [ am happy that you have
been pleased at last to resposd-to my enony-
mous invitation,’ replied L1s conduetor. *Rest
yourself, I pray you.’ aand he motioned the
doctor to a seat ¢ Have you brought every-
thiug necegsary to commence this operation?'

« Bat hold, sir.’ said the doctor firmly,
¢ Permit me to see and evamice this limb,
before Isay a word on the subject. Perhaps
amputation is unnecessary.’

¢ Amputation is necessary, Dr. Thevenet?
gaid the young man, turning quickly upon
the surgeor, and leoking fiercely at bim.
« Sufler mie, [ pray you, to be the eole judge
of that, aod prepare yourself to commence,
aad that, too, 1mmediately. ‘The doctor sat
dowo and etared halt doubtingly in the face
of this strange beiag. ¢ Listen to me, resu-
med the vnkrows, speakivg slowly asd em-
pnu'lcl”)'. ¢ Waatever may the resuit of this
eperauon, here are oue huadred guineas for
yuu, whenever itis Ginished. But Iunv to be
operated upon—opeérated upon immediately,
teo—mark me. well'l—and if’ you refuse o

obey me, you are in my pawer, and 28 sure as
the sun shines, 1shall blow your oraius out in
an instant.” While speaking, the siranger
had taken a pisto! from his pocket, which he
held carelessly in his hand, looking at the
same time full in the surgeon’s face

* Oh sir,” said Thaveoet, 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 ot fear inio 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 me here?

< Hearing you {amed as an amputist, I sent
for you tc cut off my right I=g,’ replied the un-
known, calmly.

¢ With all my heart, sir,” said the surgeon,
emiling, and shruggiug his shoulders, *and
your head aleo 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 unkpown, ¢only
I waat to have 1t cut off.’

¢ Why air, you are mad,” said the doctor
looking at the cool Enghishman from head to
foot, and evideatly becoming impressed with
the belief that a straight walsicoat was Reces=
sary.

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

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

*M. Thevenet,” cried the uoknown, ic a
menacing toane, * will you cormply with my
desire?

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

¢ [ canoot at this moment discover to you
the truth regarding this affair,” said the young
mau, calmly. * Perhaps it will b« a mortifying
loss to me, I own to vew, before a year has
passed, but still I am not afraid of being a
ganer before the expiration of that time; and
then you shall jusge yourself whether my re.
golution to deprive myself of my leg 18 not
dictated by reazon, and worthy even of your
approbdation.”

« I will engage in no such work of chance,
then, before 1 koow vyour name, YOUr regi-
dence, your family, and your profession, said
the doctor firmly, and with mucb dignity,

¢ Yoa shall know all, sir—but not at pre~
sent,’ said the unknown in ap angry voice;
<and allow me to demaad of you,’ he conui-
pued, lookirg sternly on M. Thevenet, *jf
you consider me to be a maa of honour?

« A man of honour, sir,” replied the doctor,
bristling up also, snd returning the angry look
with interest, * would never stand over a sar-
geon with a loaded pistel, in order 1o force
him to cut off a leg. ¢ | have duties to per-
form,’ coutinued the doctor, in & swelling
tone,—duties towarcds even you, sir, although
you are altogether a stranger to me; and, va-
less it were absclutely necessary. for your
safety and healtn, would not on any accouat
consent to your mutilation. Now sir, afier
this explunation, it you believe yoursgh obli+
oed to become the murderer of the innocent
lather of a fawily, fire away.

¢ It1s well, doctor, your words nre those of
a brave and courageous mar,’ gaid the Eng-
jishman, Jowering h'a pistol, and looking
somewhat disconeerted. ¢ Ihave no wish to
be your gssassin, but I must, at all hazards
have you to take off that leg; and you may
be induced to do in pity, what neither fear
nor a golden bait can force you to do.’

¢ How, that sir? said M. Theveuet.

¢ ] ghall pierce the limb with 2 ball in your
presence direc:ly,” was the reply; and forthwith
the mysterious stranger placed the muzele of
the pistol te his knee.

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

* if you advance a single foot,” cried the

Englishusen, venemently, ‘T will draw the
trigger. One word more,” he continued,—

¢ Will you spare me this useless irouble?
Wiil you, by vour refusal force me 10 auvg-
meat the sufferings which I am determined to
endure?

¢ Mousieur, once more [ tell you, you are
a madman,’ said the doctor, unable to ex-
plain this strange affair : * you are a madman,
sir 3 but I yield to your desire—I copsent to
{ree you from that unfortunste Jeg,’

The preparatives were quickly got in order.
The limb was stript, bandaged, sud 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 2s unconcer~
nedly as if nothing serious wus to be dene,
end wita mach apparent pleasure he coatind-
ed tosmoke until his limb tumbled on the
floor.

M, Thevenet, of course, acquitted him=elf
with his usual addr the operation was
performed w0 admiration, and in a very short
time the volantary invalid was restored to
health. He paid his surgeon generousiy, aud
contracted au esieem 1or him, which increas-
ed day by day. At last, after agaip thankiog
his friend with tears in his eyes, for ridding
him of that wondertul limb, the unknown
set out for England, with an excellent wood-
en substitute, for the member thay used te oc~
cupy his right trowser leg

Within eigbteen moath
the doctor received

]
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18 aiter hig depariure,
the lU!lOWluz explanatory

letter from &is singu
laad.
* M. TrEveNET.—Ej0

'
iar patieat, then ia Eog-

: o
losed is a cheque up«

on Quinat, the banker in Paris, for two hun-
dread and filty 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 heppiest 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 yoursell 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 ot 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 @irl, 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 disposition
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 Goddees, because it
was delightful so to do. Alas! my dear sir, 1
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
I was dear to her, but she refused my hand.
It wasin vain that [ continued to pay my ad-
dresses 1o her—it was 1o vain that her parents
aad {riends joined with me in trying to alter
her strange determination—she was inexora-
ble, and I was in despair. [ was long in dis-
covering the cause of her inexplicable but ob-
stinate refusal. At last one of her eisiers re-
vealed the mystery to me. Miss Harley was
a prodigy of beauty in face und form, but the
cear girl had only one Jeg, and fearing that
the discovery of this defect might cause
an aversion in me towards her, she had dee
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 resolutivn wss 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. [ returned to London with
my wooden leg, and immediately obrained
Miss Harley’s consent to our vnion: for thanks
to a letter which I hed taken care should he
rald my return, it wes noised abroad that my
leg had been broken by the kick of a horse,
which accid=ot 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. Ox 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-
@le 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 coctor often exhibited it to his irie 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 oceasion to reply to the foregoing epistle
n the folowing eage terms.

¢ I thank youior your truly royal and mu-
nificent gi‘t. I cannot jook upon 1t as in any
way merited by the humble services I had the
honor to render you, . I wish you much joy
upon your marriage with your delightful part-
ner . Truly, I might svce have been induced
to regard it bat a emall sacrifice to Joose the
eame leg in order to obtain the possession of a
lovely and virtuous woman. The Joss is no-
thing in the meantime, 1if 1a the long run one
prove perfectly satisfied with u leg of wood.
It cost Adam a rib to possess Eve, and many
others of his male descendants have risked
their bones for that sex which 18 £o fair and
saucv, and many also their cheeks, he \dpieces
8nd faces. But despite of your protestations,
mark me well, I siill maiotein my former
opinion. Very probably you have reason at
present to speak as vou do; for you are iu the
enchantment of the honeymoon But 1 have
reason also for my idess, with this difference
to you, that I have had time to justity my
opioten, for 1t 1s not long befors we gro dis-
posed o ebserve the siern realities which dis.
pel the illusions of our early Joves. Bear
this in mind, sad observe if my prediction be
not fuifilled. T am much mistaken if in two

putation had been below instead of above (he
knee. Inthree yeers you will strongly regret
that you did not see 1o having it raken off a;
the ankie. In four years you will wishy that
you had arranged to part with the oot only,
I fize years you will judge that your largs toe
would have been suflici nt; and hw‘uvrv S1X
year have passed, you will regret the HRCT1-
fice of even yoar littie tae.  For all this howe
ver. I entertain not the least doubr of Mrs
'1“«mple’s good qualities, nor do I uaderva]
them.
Iikely

ue
Beauty and virtue are atributes not
soon to fade in man’s estimation.
Inmy youth Twounld willingly have ventured
my life for my beloved, altheugh I never wag
required to sacrifice even a leg.
have repented the luss of one: on the oiher
hand, the likelihaod is, that esch q v might
have been owe of deeper regrer. If | had
| been bronght to consent to syeh a gg,.r”},‘,‘A
I would bave assuredly eaid, Thevene;, )r)u'

I might not

have beea guility of a follv which is uiterly
boyond naming.”

So close M Thevenet’s answer to his {riend’s
epistle;

1793, Dr Thevenet was denonnomneed by
the envious revolutienary practioneers of Ca-~
Jais, and fled to Lendon for tear of undergoing
an operation on the guillotine of more serious
nature than any he had ever performed, Oa
bis errival in Loudon, he was #oon conducted
to the residence of Sir Charlea Temple, who
immediately vpened his door to receive him.

Upon a large armchair in his parlour, at the
corner of a great fire, with a quantity of
newspapers scatlered. 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 lor keeping wy
geat, by my unbendable, abominoble wooden
leg fails to perform ite functioue well, and
keeps me chained down to this corper. But
doubtless yon have come tosee if I have re~
pented of my ridiculous extravagances.’

¢ Alas! no.’ said the doctor * [ come as afa~
gitive from my country to claim your proteey”
on.”

¢ Ah! well docter, and that you shall have.”
gaid Sir Charles heertily. ¢I willgive yon a
home 1n the best wing of my house, for you
are a sage among the sages But at this mo-
meunt.” said the baronet, suddenly holding his
waooden leg up in the air, and looking with &
hali savege—hali sorrowful grin at it—‘at this
moment, my dear Sir, might have been rear
admiral of the Biue il it had not been for thi®
wooden krob stick substitute for my dear leg,
the loss ot which has excluded me from the
service of my country. 1 read in these joursals
news of the greatest importance, I hesr of no-
thing but stirring events, and I anthemause
my unlucky stars that I am not able to 1ake
part in what is going on. ‘Do you see,
sir?” continued Sir Charles, waxing red in the
foce and flinging his wooden |imb up in the
air, uaotil he lost his equilibrium, and fell paek
in his cheir. ¢ Do yoli eee Sir? cried he, a®
he again recovered his balance and strock ¥
down with great fury. *Thislegislike a bow#
er anchor attached to my body to keep me
fastened through life 1o this fire side. It Juck)”
ly happens that you have come to be 2 conso®
lation to me, however,’and he shook the doc=
tor by the hand.

¢ Bat, Sir Charles” interrupted the doector,
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
awzy now. Her wooden leg you know, pres
vented her from dancing, and so she has taken
to cards and scandal as her chief ‘oceupations
For all that she is a very good sort of womas
—in hercwn way, that is to sry.’ 4

¢ Ah, then, I wasright ia my predictions,
said the doctor smiling. :

¢ Ay that 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 it1¥
agreeable to her, your hair, your beard, ap®
your nails: that 1sall very well, for these wi¥
bs restored to you before you have time (®
regret their logs, but pever gacrifice for bef
either leg, or arm, be she fair us day and &
gentle as a zephyr.’

M. Thevenet lived with Sir Charles Templ®
until order was restored, and an smnesty 3%
¢raated to all who had been obnoxious to 10€
uew regime, but from the first hour of hi# ad
mission to his assylom 1o his departure, 1®
carefully refrained from referning in the leas*
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 ”',:
nere of tne crowded streets and breathless &
leys of busy London—twenty times & day do
those industrious costermopgers, whose "“’"f
changes as the eeaeons change, pass my dp",'«
exclaiming, ¢ All a~growing, all a-blowing"
And the goodwives who have a litle buck*
yard, in which the eunshine sometimes fin
iteelf a prisoner, hurry out and bny walifla®’
ere, daisies, hollyhocks, sweet<williams, “'6;
&ec. at # penny & Foot; aod thess they Dl‘r"v
inthe two narrow eqoare yards lwyoﬂd,“
water batt, where they dwindle away '"l"
week or two, if they are not broken by Nr&
A poor man’s London garden measures ab“ne
six paces, and besides the outheuse 8! ld;.
end, contsina a dustsbin  water-butt, €°

. 0
shed, two posts that uphelds the ¢l whes l"h
elf

2 . { little square cinderspace in the eentre, © 5,
years hence, you do not begin to wish the am- |

{ret by six—the children’s playground =
hie flowersbeds on each eids the low,
suniess wall. Hisa waving trées are 8
chimneys, the pate of which are
gilded by the sunlight. In eome pri?
neighbourhoods, were sewer was P
sunk, a deep slogish diteh yawne and stag?’
and there 1 a stanted alder—a kind of ! ned
death —does, in itz slow decay, now 878 " g
manage to make asign, aad life np 1% ok?
green leaves, amid, which smois and bl;(;“.
nestle in place of birds. Not that thes® ¥
don gardens are wholly withont «:h“”"”'d"s

1alk?®

there ars plenty of eparrows, whose ound?
eeemed to have been enpied from the F‘(l!"
made by the koife grindera in the 8 ont
and sometimea these dirty fellows 'nm'hm'
from under the smoky eaves, and hOP :ev"‘
like 8 pares! of lirtle gweeps, YOU T

. 1 ar
geen them ¢ prera’ themeelves, like Y050 o0
I N
for they seem i

S0

thatit would be Lut * labour in vaifs

cent county EpATTOWS ;




