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{Concluded.]

Guillaume entered his own garret; the. par-
tition which divided it from that of Chassagae
was not so thick but that he could distincily
gear the sound of moaey counted out upon the
table. * He is paywng his rent,’ !hough} he;
< and-now Monsieur Bouvard will be coming
to me. What shall I say to him 2—what can
§say ? Or rather what will he say to me
when [ again ask him for a little more time?
Oh what a humiliating position to be in! My
God!® said be, throwirg himeeif upon his
koaes, while the tears rolled down bis cheeis,
+grant me s'rength to bear this accamulation
of sorrows!”

Presently the door opened, and Chassagne
aniered alone.

¢ Where his Monsieur Boavard ?*

* Hois gone,” suid Chussague laughing.

¢ What! without asking me for my rent 2”

¢ Oh, I have settled that: he will wait.”

¢ And what did you say te satisiy him 2*

¢ Why, 1 said — I said—'hat you would poy
him when you were head surgeon of the hospi-
tal.”

T'he student at first thought that his neigh-
bor was inclined to ridicule hirvj bat the coun-
tenance of the watermuan remained 8o caim
aad eo simple, and his maoner so kind, that
banishing the thought, Guillaume took up his
books, saying with a swile, * Well, 1 must be-
gin to work my way to . -

¢ And I,’ said Chassngne, leaving the room,
¢ must go and earn my water cask.’

Guillaume wished to set atout his stadies;
but after all the agitation of the worning, he
found it impossible to collect his ideas. His
heart was torn by coufliciing emotions: now
barstung at the thought of his vich, but crael
relative, who refused to assist Limj then
thrilling with grautude to his 'r_\qmble neghbor,
who had so kindly come to visit and to share
his breakfast with hun, ¢ Oh,” said he, * If
1 mnust be indebtsd to any one, lot me at least
endeavor that it may be to some oue .wh_o is
wealthy and able 10 assist me!"  This idea
prompted him to vuderiake what was at oice
humbiing to his prife and revoling to his de-
ficacy. He arose, and making s appearance
#8 neat as possible, he pat on his college cap,
and took his way to the Roe du Buae, in the
Faubourg St. Germain, He rang the bell at

the gate of one of the finest houses in the |

street, and on being answered, he ioquired. it
Mensieur le Comte Leon were at howe.

¢ Are you iavited sir 2’ inquired the ser-
vant,

< No,” replied Guillaume, :

¢ Oh, because this is Monsieur Leon’s birth-
day, and he expects company.” :

Guillaume was about to departs but having
endured the greatest pang atiendunt on ihe
step he was about 10 take, that of ringing at
the gate, he determined to go through with it
¢ Tell your young master,” said he, ¢ that an
old classfeliow of the college of La Marche
wishes 1o see him.” -

The footman took the message, and on his
return, showed Guillaume into the antechamber
where the Duke’s son soon «ppeared.

< Oh, is it you, Gillavne 27 said he, holding
out his haad to his old schoolfellow: ¢ what
have yon been doing since the breaking up of
the colleges 2 Then, without waiting a reply,
and while Gaillanne was hesitaiing as to the
hest means of mentioning the cause of his visit,
the young-count himself mtroduced the subject
by saying abruptly, ¢ Do you know, Gillanwe,
that [ aw perpetvally assailed by some of our
old clasa feliows, who think thar, because 1
am rich, and the son ol a duke, they bhave a
right to draw on iy purse, or rather that of
wy father.’

¢ And surely yon would not refuse them,
Leon?’ replied Guillaume in a voice -expres-
sive of the most painful emotion.  * You ve-
eeive thewn kindly as old fiisuds and ‘schoolfel-
lows?’

+ You do me hul justice in saying 0.’ said
Leon; .t tor cectainly 1ff an old- schoolfetlow
were in distress, 1 would pat my hand in my
pocket and gave him a three or a six hivie
piece.’ i

* Oh, vou would do mere than that, Leon!’
exclaimed Guillaame, 1f an oid classtellow
(like myself, for instance) were (0 come and
say to you, ¢ L.eon, it is not charity Tam aboat
10 ask, but I wanl soms assistance (o enable
me to Jive until another gchool (is established
(which st be before long, for they cannot
do without physicians and surgeons), could
you lend me ten louis, aad on the word of a
wan of honor, I will repay yen?’

Leon bnest into an nnmoderate fit of langhter,
¢ ten louis!’ repeated he; ¢ ten lonis! Why
that would bea month’s pocket money! How
you talk!’ ‘

Guillapme took his pocket bandkerchief to
wipa the cold perspiration from his forehsad,
and replied with all the enargy of despair,
+ {1 is true yom wonld be a wonth witaout
yoar amusements, but your friend could live
and study for four,’

<You are a fool, Gillaume! said Leon,
shrugeing his shoulders. * Bat some nne,u.ga;
wo are expecting com any to celebrate my
bicthday; vou will eome in, and £ will intro~
duce you to my father?’ Guillanme who had
now aearly recovered his seif-posscasion, cold
Jy declined the invitation.

i tha path of duty.

| door papil.
i and  Chassagre extracted a solemn promise

¢ Is it on account of your “ress?’ said Leon;
‘You know [ would not wish you to appear
to disadvantage, and as we are about the same
height, Lapiene canlend you something from
wy wardrobe,’

¢ No, I am obliged to yon,” said Gaillaume,
8o coldiy, that Leon exclaimed, © Ch you are
too proud! Very well, I'must leave you, and |
you can see nie another day when I have no
company. Adieu! when shall | see you again?’

¢ Never!” said Guillanme. Bul suddenly re-
collecting himself he added in a tone of bitter-
ness, * That is to say, Leon, we may meet
azain but it shall be” when you need assis- |
tance from me!’

¢ Then that will be never,’ replied the
wealthy youth, as he turned haughtily round
to enter the saloon.

Guillaume Dapuytren retraced his  steps
homeward with a heavy heart; for the first
time in his lifs ke had siooped to ask a loan,
and he had been iefused it by a wealthy
schoolfellow, who spent yearly twelve times
the sum in tnfling amusements, that would
have enabled hiui 1o live, and study for four
months.  On entering his garret he found
Chassagne there, who as soon as he heard his
step, called out, * Come, [oiterer, your soup
will be cold.’

¢ Dinrer!” exclaimed Guillaume, surprised
and -aflected at seeing a dowl of hot soup
smoking on the table.

¢ Do you not like i’ said the waterman
wiih a good natured smile, as ha placed a
small dish on the table beside the soup; and
if I were in vour place would you not have
done the same for me’

¢ But,” said the student, ¢ you must, I fear,
be encroaching on your savings?’

¢ Pshaw?’ replied Chassagne, ¢ you can pay
me for it when yon are made head surgeon of
the hospital ?

* Then, Chassagne,” said Guillaume, smi-
ling, for the kindness and good huwor of the
waterman cheered the heart of the poor stu-
student—¢ then, Chassagne, you shall have a
water cask with a good cart and horse.?

¢Oh, a horse,” replied Chasagas. <[ do
not aspire so high: to possess a water cask is
the atmost of my ambition.”

From that day forward the waterman took
upon himsell the office of purveyor tu the stu-
dent: he wis moe; he became his friend, his
brother, his servant. ¢ Now listen to me,’
said he ene day, when Guillaume was refusing
to accept such innomerable benefits: * yoa
know that my greatest ambition is to possess
a water cart, - Well'l would give up the wa-
ter carty if § had it, for a share of your friend—
ship. 1 am the person obliged: until 1 knew
you, I was a solitary orphan, alone in the
world. 1 had no one to speak to, no one to
take any interest in me. [ ate my meals
alone, and when I returned home tired in the
evenings, I went to my cold garret, where 1
had nat a ereatore 10 take me by the hand as
you do, an sav, ¢ How goes it, Chassagne?’
Oh, that does me good, Monsiear Guillaume!
It warms me like a good fire.?

¢ But, then, your cask: you gre making me
eat your water cask,” replied Guillaome, en-
deavoring to hide the tear which quivered in
his eye at hearing the noble sentiments expres-
sed by the poor waterman.

¢ Oh, weare both young,” said the latter;
¢ and God will not forsake usif we remain in
I' pray for you, Monsieur
Guillaume, both nichiand wocnmg.’

The tear, till then restrained, fell on the
hand of Chassagne, which Guillaume pressed
in silence. This etate of thinzs did not con-
tinue long. Towards the conencement of 1795
the establishinent of the schonl of medicine
effected a change in the situation of the two
friends: Guillanme entered the hospital as in-
The sepzration was severely felt;

from his frivad, thatshould he at any time be
in distress for money, he would apply to him
who loved him as a brother.

Some tivie after hia installation, the princi-
pal phyveician, knowing the difficaliies of his
situation and wishing to assist him, proposed
that he should take care of a patieat of his—a
man of rank and wea'th, who in the first
place would pay him a louis per night for his
attendance, and whose influence and patronagoe
might afterwards be of service to him.

Oa hearing that the patient was the father
of his heartless schoolfellow, Gaillaume was
at fiest disposd to refuse; but a moment’s re-
flection .nade him gladly accept the offer. He
repaired the same evening to the doke’s resix
dence, and proceeded immediately 1o the in-
valid’s chamber. By the blessing of God on
his assideous care and attention, before the
end of the month the duke was pronouaced to
he convalescant; and on the same day he pre-
sented to his young care-taker twenty five louis
in gold.

Lat na now return to Chassagne, who, since
Guillneine had been unable to visit him in the
evenings, had foand the time anusually long.
When tha hour had passed which used to
unite those two (riends, that they might en-
joy a little cheerful conversation after the la-
hors of the day, poor Chassagne would go
down and stand a1 the gate, walching in the
direction by which Gaillaume would come, if
he came at all. ~ Gn the evening of the day
we hava mentioned, Chassagne was at his usu-
al post: the wirzet was nearly deserted, no
soands were to be heard, butthe steps of a

| Guillaume, breathless and fitigued, could only
" ca!l out from between the shafts, ¢ Chassagne,
| here is your water cart.’

fow siray passengers, when saddenly the rofl-
ing of a light water cart, by breaking the sti!l- i
ness of the steeet, interrupted tlie musing of
Chassagne.

Bot do his eyes decaive him? |
Who is thst young watertwan who in drass
and appearanea 8o mwuch resembles Geillaume?
The cart ralls on; the figure becowes more dia-

-

tinc:; the cart at length stops at the gate; and

¢ Mine!" said Chassagne in astonishment.

¢ Yes, yours certainly: whose else’s shounld
itbe? But come and uniarness me, for I can-
not play the horse any longer.”

¢ Mine,” continued Chassugue, unable to be-
lieve his senses; this ‘cait, this cusk, these fine
new bockets.

Guillaume who had suceceeded in disenga-
ging himself from the cart, took Chassagne by
the hand, and leading him round to tbe back of
it, showed hin his name painted at full length,
¢ There,’ said he, ¢ read that: ‘No 985, CHAs-
sAGNE!” Whose name 1is that—yours or
mine?®

Joy, surprise, and realisation of his fondest
hope, all combined to bewilder the happy wa-
terman: he looked alternately at the cart' and
at Guillaunie, then suddenly exclaimed, ¢ but
where did you get it?’

<1 bonght it,” replied Gaillaume.

¢ Are youa, then, made hend surgeon of the
hospital?’> said Chassagne, opening his eyes
wide, as if better 10 see the great person he
Lelieved stood before him.

¢ Not yet,”. he replied, langhing; ¢but 1
have earned a litt'e money, and your ambi-
tion was so very moderate, my good Chassagna
that I was anxious to gratify it.  Come, put
up your cart, and let us go to supper.’

It was ona fine morning in May 1816 that
a splendid equppsge drew up at a large
house on the Place de Louvre. A genileman
descended and inquired for the Baren Dupuy-
tren. On being told he was at home, he de-
sired the sarvant to snnounce the duke Leon
de X .

¢ No person is announced here, sir: walk
into the waiting room, and the doctor will see
you in time.’

When two patients had been dismissed, the
duke was shown into the doctor’s study.

¢ | fear [ am too late, Monsieur le Baron, or
rather I should say, my dear Guillaume. Do
you not remember me?’ said the duke,

« [ remember you perfectly, Monsieur le
Due,’” replied the baroa coldly. {

¢ My son, my son is dangerously ill,” said
the dake; ¢if any person can save him, it is
you: pray come with me, my carriage is at the |
door, any sum you name shall be youars,’

¢ The Baron took his hat, and inquired if his
cabriolet was in readiness, he folllowed the
duke down staits. On crossing the court to |
reach the street, a man entered it who seem-
ed in the deepest affliction. .

Cbassagne,’ exclaimed the doctor.
is the matter?’

¢ Oh, Monsieur | Baron!’

¢« Call me Guillaume, or I will not listen to
you.’
¢ My little girl, my youngest child is dying,
and 1 came to ask you to see ber, replied
Chassagne.

¢ Come with me,’ said the Jdoctor.

¢ Bat my son, Monsieur le Baron; a mo- |
ment’s delay might fatal to him ?

¢ [ will visit your son, Monsiear ls Dne, as
soon as I have seen this man’s child,” replied
the Baron taking Chassagne into his cabriolet.

¢ Monsiour le Baron T will give you six thou-
sand (rancs, on condition that you come with
me immediately.’

¢ Otherwise you will not,” said the baron;
and bowing to the duke, he desired the coach-
man to drive to the resid ence of Chassagne.

It was not until he was assured of the safe»
ty of the little girl that he repaired to the duke’s
residence: the heir of his title and fortune had
breathed his last.

Guillinme Dupuytrea. in the year 1794
nearly perishing with bunger.  Twenty two
years after we find him at the highest pitch
of eminence and prosperity, and that by dint
of his own talents and industry. This celebra-
ted surgeon was borne at Pierre Baffiere, in
Limousin, in the year 1777. He came 1o Pa-
ris when twelve years old, and was placed in
the college of LaMarche under the care of
the principal, = The breaking up of all the
public institations having forced him to leave
it, he was exposed to the sufferings we have
described. lu 1795 the school of medicine
was established, to which he was at first at-
tached as protecteur: ata later period in 1801
he continued there as principal of anatomy;
in 1811 he succeeded Sabatier as Professor;
and in 1813 he was appointed second surgeon
at the Hotel Dieu at Paris, and soon after-
wards a member of the Council of Health, In
1815 be was head surgeon of the Hotel Dien;
and in 1816 he was created Chevelier of the
order of St Michuel, and baron. His fortnne
end celebrity continued to increase until his
death, which took place on the 8th February,
18385, He left one daugbter, madame la Com-
tesse de B , who inherits his large for-
tune.

The life of Dupuytren is among many in-
stanceas, thatin order to arrive at eminence in
any profession, it is not necessary to be born
of wealtk or distinzuished parents. Those of
Dupuytren were respectable, his father having
been, before the revolution, a parliamentry
lawyer; but having lost his place, he was re-
duced to cxtreme povery,  While Dupuytren
lived, his talents, his life, his fortune, were
all the service of those who stood in need of
them . He was the physician of the poor as
well as of the rich; and their gratitude was
more valaed by him than the gold of the
wealthy. He never forgot his ourly days; and
was fond of affording that vssistance and eup
portto yonth which be had himself received
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| in a direct and opea way.

| apparently what «
| “lighter sort of malignity,” which * turneth bub

from 1 kind though humble friead..

Edasisre

From the London People’s Journale
PLEASURES OF PERVERSITY:

Perverse people are a very curious study. It
has been said that there is a great charm 18
mystery connected with human charectér;
hdt there is a peculiar fascination in charac<
ters which you cannot make out ; just as thel®
is in illegible handwriting, A few words which
you canaot read, and which you are tolerably
sure, from the context, are not much worth
decipherisg, will occupy your attention longer
than the plainly printed golden sayings of the
wisest man that ever lived. You pozzle your:
selt; and there ie, for you, a charm in ! o
mvstery of the thing. Oa this principle per-
ver-e persons may be reckoned among the
most charming of our race; for their charac:
ter and conduct are, for the most part, inscru-
table, inexplicable, *a marvel and a myatery
to ordinary folke. . )

I should very much like to play the philoso-
pher on the subject of perversity and 118 plea-
sures for a few moments, although at_the _mk
of destroying, by some clumsy explanalioBs
the mysterions charm before adverted to. Fufy
what gaith the poet 1—

‘ Do not all charms fly

At the merve touch of cold philosophy ¥ :
There was an awfal rainbow once in heaven &
We know her woof, her texture ;—zhe ¥

given
In the dull catalogue of common things.
Philosophy will clip an angel’s wings,
Conquer all mysteries by rule and line,
Empty the haunied air and goomed mine.”

Although T cannot bring into play a grand bate
tery of reasonivg adequate to the destroction
of prrversity iteeif, which ¢ were a consum®
mation most devoutly to be wished,’ yel
would suy a few worde that might tend to the
destraction of its charm in the eyes of the un<
initiated. 'To make perversity uninteresting
will be, at least, one step :aken towards les
eening the number of the perverse,

This class of persons is' directly oppesed (0
two other classes, viz: to the straight-iorwer
and to the good-natured.  Straight-forward
people are anxiovs to 'let yon see their mean®
ing and to understand yours; and they do thing®
Perverse people 117
to conceal their meaning or wish, when effort®
are made to ascertain it; and wilfully (somes
times, indeed, tnvoluniarily) misunderstan
yours when you endeavor o make ii cleat;
when they have anyihing to do they prefer 18®
direct and secret modes of operation; they 81
ways believe that the longest way round 19
the shortest way home,

Again : they are opposed to good-nnlu"‘i
people in this way—Good-nature 18 a naturd
pre-disposition to sympathise in the thought%
feelings, aad opinions of others, and to gratily
their wishes. Perversity, on the contrary, ¥
Lord Bacon means by *

to & crossness, or frowardness, or aptness 10
oppose, or difficileness, or the like.

Now, this ¢ lighter sort of malignity’ seem#
to be a source of considerable pleasure to those
who are actuated by it. Their pleasure 13 18
displeasing, 1nd antagonism is their perpelus
delight. Flat contradiction, without reteren¢®
to the truth or falsehood of the assertion. 18
doubtless an inense enjoyment to the perverse:
Ualortunately, the rules of good-breeding 8%
the present time taboo this indulgence in polité
circles; flat contradiction is voted valgar, an
is now believed o be confined to the inferior
classes of society. However, the perverse
have a peculiar ingenuity in extracting evil oub
of good; and perversity is not likely to ke
come extinet in refined regions for want ©
exercise. Like love, it < will find out a way:
Perverse ladies and genilemen do not eontra”
dict your opinion or assertion the moment yo¥
have wuttered it, but they contrive to let you
kaow, by the expression of their faces, whed
you begin to speak, that they are civilly but
certainly inclined to doubt or disbelieve what®
ever you may be about to say. If you recom*
mend anythiog as particularly good, they aré
immediately dieposed to find fault with it, »0
it will go hard but they will pick a hole in 1%
and convinee themselves that they did it from
a love of justice. 1f they be warned against
the worthlessness of any thing, they will 10-
fallibly et their minds to work (o find causes
of commendation in it.  If a perverse mi_nf-k
person say to you, on = mild May morning—
“Itisvery cold to-day ;" and you being &nz°
jous to live peaceably, as far as in you Jie%
should reply, ¢ Yes, I think it is a little colder
than it was;’ then youn deprive him of a plea-
sure. He does not iike any oue to be of bi¥
miod ; he would wish you to reply es, 0 #
similar case, he would have done—¢Cold ! 40
you think s07—1 am so warm that 1 shoul
like to have that window open ;’ the probas
bility being, that he shut the window himse
previously, because he was cold ; it was oplY
your acquiescence that warmed him.

Among other pleasures of perversity may
be reckoned a fantusiic delight in intellecinal
squinting, and other tricks of the menial vi=
sion, ~ These become habitual. The mind’s ey®
does not gee etraight, and yow ean never ©8
quite sure that they are looking at the objeet
which 12 being pointed out to their view.
all events, il they do see it, they look exact!y
as if they did noi—so «hat those with wherm
they are conversing derive no satisfaction (rom
th» fact

Perversity is sometimes confounded with
ohstinacy ; bwt they are two very distinct gua=
lities; altiough they frequently exist 1ogethel
An obatinate person continnes fixed in & cer*
1ain purpose or idea for no other reason thid
that he has once adopted it He is not tho

less dirposad to persevere in 1t when e finds
other people are of bhis way of thinking. A
perverse person, on the eoantrary,

coutinne®d




