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Dr. S. the result. After wa lef'. thoPOETRY. SBisrellaiuaus. Monsieur Berlrand, would any man j window, fallowed, laid her in a lafe plc

be proud to call me a son !' j nd the cabin. A fourth Uow

Ahem! Thst dependsyon aro but j he entered the close, and now mephuio

a workman, snd perhp a bourgeois i cabin, hlf full of wter, , .

mithl. Speak !'! there no one mort fcert

friends st'd anxiously around the bed
upon which tho si k man lay ; but though
the blUter began to draw, no signs of re-

turning consciousness showed themselves
furilier llmu an oro 'Clonal low mnnn, or
an uneasy tossinji of the arm. For full

Physician's Story Treating a Case

Would you, Uertrana I 1 love your whom 1 ran sioi ne stiu, id ma igwuicu,
. r i

Actively.
I was sent for in great liaste to attend

two hours the burning poster patched ihegentleman of respectability, who had
been found lying senseless on the lljor.
On arriving at the house I found .Mrs.

tender skin of II V. shorn head, and was
then removed ; it had done good service.

heroic boatman was almost fainting. The
boat, ed and heavy, was a por-fe- et

mill-sto- ne to drag with his mouth.
But presently ! l" lf jy ! tri-

umph proclaimed his victory, as he sank
insensible into the arm of the mayor of
the town, who embraced him before the
whole crowd, and proclaimed him once
again the savior of three men s lives.

The reputation of Alathicu Boisdoux
was now st its height. He had two med
bis and a small annual pension from the
municipality of his ancient city. He
was able to support his mother and his
nephews and neices in comfort. And yel
Alathicu Boisdoux was not happy, so im-

perfect is human nature. For some time
lie was noticed to be sombre and sad.
His character and conduct easily denoted
that he was elevated above his position.

tone, lie was thinking oi uupnraue.
No sound came,
Speak, in the name of God! he ex-- f

claimed, 'for I am choking. .' . (
But no reply came. All was silent.
No one ! murmured Boisdoux, feeling

about and clasping a man in his arms.
Can I not save one more ! Help !

Boisdoux made a desperate effort to

daughter; have lookeJ forward for six
months with earnest hope te 'he hour
when I might aspire to ask her hand- -

What is the world come lot' exclaim-
ed the old man sarcastically. 'Why,
Mathieu, you must be mad. have six
thousand francs a year to leave my daugh-

ter, and do you think I would let her mar
ry a workman, however good.jhowever

II in great distress of mind. Dressings were applied, repented and re
'What is the matter with Mr. II V

asked, on meeting his ladv, who was
peated again, but still the sick man lay in
a stupor. ' It has done no pood, hadn't

in tears and looking the picture of distress. we better send for the doctor ?" suiisested
the wifeI found him lying on the floor, where

reach the window, for he fclt himselfwell respected.he had, to all appearances, fallen sudden Just then the eves of II opened, and
I thought as much, said iho young! fainting from fatigue and the close vaporsly from his chair. His face is purple,

and though he breathes, it is with great man sadly, 'and yet. having Euphrasie's
he looked witli half stupid surprise from
face to face of the anxious group that
surrounded his bed. "What in the mis-

chief is the mattei?" ho at length said.
difficulty,' replied Mrs. JI

I went up to see my patient. He had
At the same time, feeling a stranje sen The poor boatman had a heart and soulbeen lifted from the floor and was now

lying on the bed. Sure enough his face sation about the head, he placed his hand
was purple, and breathing labored; but

that would have done honor to any posi-
tion in the social scale. One part of his
duty was to take passengers from thesomehow the symptoms did not indcate

of ihe cat in. He sa w by flashing lights
that help had come. Next minute he wss
dragged forth by one of the police of the
town, who with hundreds of the inhabi-

tants, were now at the scene of the terri-

ble disaster. The first form that caught
the eye of the young man was that of
Euphraise, whose life he had saved with-

out kuowing it. Her father had perished.
The boat wii dragged ashore after be-

ing righted, but too late to save any oth-

ers. Of the passengers and crew, twen-

ty had perished. Boisdoux had saved
three his beloved and a brother and sis

6 PEAK. tiCXTLY.
Spcalt gently ! It is better far

To rule by love than fear
Speak gently let no harsh word mar

Tho good we might do here !

Speak gently ! Love doth whisper low

The vows that true hearts bind :

And genial friendship's accent flow ;

Affection's voice is kind.

Speak gently to the little child I

Its love be sure to gain ;

Teach it in accents soft aud mild ;

It may not long remain.

Speak gently to the young, for they
Will have enough to bear

Tasst through life as best they may,
'Tis full of anxious cure.

Speak gently to tho aged one,

Grieve not tho care-wor- n heart,
The sands of life are nearly run,

Let such in peace depart !

peaU gently, kindly, to the poor ,

Let no !iiU'!i tunn be hennl,
They have cnouirh they must enclave,

Wiihou; km unkind word!

Spe;ik gently to the erring know
They may have toiled in vain ;

revchauce unkindncss made them so;
Oh, win them back again !

Speak gently ! He who gave his life

To bend man's stubborn will,

When elements were fierce with strife,

Said to them, "Peace, bo still."

Speak gently ! 'tis a little thing
Dropped in tho heart's deep well ;

The good, the joy which it may bring.
Eternity shall tell.

The Boatman of Mont,ereau.

leave, I could but try. I thought thai as

you yourself was a woikman originally,
you might hope that 1 '

'Might save yourself fifty years hard
work and economy, by marrying a girl
with a good foitune. Mathieu Boisdoux
you are a very clever fellow, but the old
man is not to be caught. Let us be
good friends as ever ; but my daughter,
e'esf trapfort'' Boisdoux made no reply ; he was chok-

ing, so he rose quietly and went away,
and the old man never saw him agnin.

nppoplexy. Every vein in las head an 1 shore to the old coche or passage boat of

rather heavily; thereon. "Heavens and
earth!" (he was now fully in his senses.)

"Heavens and earth, what ails my
head?" "For mercy's sake, keep quiet,"
said the wife, the glad tenrs gushing over
her ft e, 'You hive been ill ; there.

Auxerre. I his aged vessel, the very
t .i i

face wus turgid, and he lay perfectly stu-

pid; but s ill I saw no clear indications of
any actual or approaching congestion cf

conveyance that tooK to rarismai stuueni
of Brienne destined, as Napoleon, to have
such influence on the fortunes of thethe brain. now,' ami sue spoke soothingly, "ilou t

'Hadn't he better be bled, doctor?' world, still periodically performed the
asked the anxious wife. 'I don't know journey irom luxerre to runs, oy uie

SPRING.
Spring is coding- - Spring is coming!

With hcrsinshine and bcr shower ;

Heaven is ringing with the singing-

Of the birds in brake and bower ;

Bnds are filling, leaves are swelling.
Flowers on field and bloom on tree ;

O'er the earth, and air and ocean,
Nature holds her jubilee.

Soft then stealing comes a feeling
O'er my bosom tenderly ;

Sweetly I ponder as I wonder,
For my musings are of thee.

Spring is coming Spring is coming !

With her mornings fresh and light;
With her noon of chequered glory,

Sky of blue and clouds of white
Calm grey nightfalls, when the light falls

From the stars bespangled sky,
While the splendor, pale and tender,

Of the young moon gleams on high.
Still at morn, at noon, at even,

Spring is full of joy for mo.

For I ponder as I wonder,
And my musings are of thee.

Still on thee my thoughts aro dwelling,
Whatso'er thy name mny be;

Beautiful, beyond words telling,
Is thy presence unto me.

Morning's breaking finds thee waking
Wandering in the breeze's flight;

Noontide's glory mantles o'er thee
In a shower of sunny light;

Daylight dying leaves thee lying
In the silvery twilight ray;

Stars look brightly on thee nightly '

Till the coming of the day.

Everywhere and every minute
Feel I near theo, lovely ono;

In the lark and in the linnet
I can hear thy joyous tone.

Bud and blooming mark the coming
Of thy&et o'er vale and hill;

And thy patience, with life's essence,

Makes the tvrest's heart to fill.

Low before thee, I adore thee,
Love creative, thee I sing;

Now I meet thee, and I greet thee
By the holy name of Sp ring !

ter, who at the first shock had coweredIt was a week later, on the seventh ofthat it is necessary,' I replied. 'I think Vonne and Seine. It was a queer old
November. 1840. and a dork, stormy and itoeether.boat, with a long cabin, and little sideif we let him alone, it will pass off in the

course'of a few hours.' 'A few hours! windows, capable, ut a pinch, of convey terrible niht. Much tain had fallen and This time all France applauded the
the river was swollen ; there wos scarce- - heroism of the boatman of Montereau ;
ly enough space left for any boat to ge the press gave columns to the narrativeing thirty passengers.He may die in half nn hour' 1 don't

think the case is so dangerous, madam.' 1 he coche was owned, and had been
from time immemorial, by one Berlrand,

s;n- - a word, hut 'if very ptill." iit my
head. What's tin; matter it! my ;e.'ui'
It feels as if scalped. Where's my hail?
Heavens and earth! Sarah, I don't un-

derstand this. And my arm, whin's my
arm tied up in this way fot?" "He quiet
my dear husband and I'll explain it all.
Oh, be very quiet; your life depends up-

on it.
Mr. II sank back upon the pillow

from jvhich he had risen, and closed his
eyes to think. He put his hands to his
head and felt it tenderly all over, from
temple to temple, and from nape to fore

under the arches ot the bridge at MonteApoplexy not dangerous ?' ' 1 hardly even tne seuate monueur , mo
him '.he cross of the Legion of Honor,reau. It was a nient lor nome and nomethink it is apoplexy.' 'Pray, what do you
never more worthily earned ; the Mont- -think it is, doctor ?' comforts, a warm fire and bl zing lights,

and a cozy supper, and a pleasant chatillrs. II. looked anxiously into my face.
I delicately hinted that it might possibly
have been from drinking too much bran

with pleasant people In the streets there
was no temptation. So the lights burned
in vain, the shops lit up uselessly ; not
a soul was to be seen without. The

a man of substance and property, who
s ill, however, himself directed the oper-

ations of the boat, and, in fact, almost
lived on board. lie was one of those in-

dividuals who work all their lives to
leave a fortune to others. Now M. Ber-

tram! had a daughter Euphrasie, who sat
in a little bureau at the stern, and there
took all moneys for passengers and par-

cels. Mathieu, in the exercise of his

yon prize was awarded him : men from
all parts sent him tokens of their admi-

ration ; and best of all, when two years
had elapsed, Eupurasie gave him her
hand. '

The boatman retired from his ordinary
labors, but with the consent of his wife,

dy, but to this she indignantly objected
'No, doctor, I ought to know about that,' head. "Is it a buster!" he at length
she said. 'Depend upon it the disease is asked. "Yes, dear ; you have been very rain fell heavily, and was driven along

the s reel in a slanting direction, falling
ou the rough cold pavement, and forming

more deeply seated. I am sure he had
he still devoted his whole time to the no

we feared for your life," sail Mrs.
, affectionately ; "there have beenbetter be bled. Won't you bleed him,

docor? A few ounces of blood taken business was much thrown in contacttwo physicians in attendance."
wi h Euphrasie. He often brought herII closed his eves again ; his hps

ble task he had allotted unto himsell : and
if ever she feels dread or alarm, sho sends
him forth eagerly, when, in a low and
hushed voice he breathes the name of the
Coche of Auxerre. ' '

Matlueu Boi.sdoux was born in a town passengers, parcels, letters, and even once
called Montereau, and got his living as a

movedt Those nearest were not much
edified by the whispered words that issued
there from. They would have sounded

or twice went to Paris In the boat. Being

from his arm may give life to the now
stagnant circulation of the blood.'

Thus urged, I, after some reflection,
ordered a bowl and a bandage, and open
ing the vein, relieved him of about eight
ounces of blood. But he lay as insensi

boatman on the rivers oemp and onno. on (niima'e terms jvnn old Berlrand, ne
soon became intimate with his daughter,
and then loved her. Nor did Euphrasie

Sober, industrious nnd unwearied in his
assiduity for labor, he supported with his
earnings his agod mother, and the orphan

very strangely in a church, or to ears po-

lite or refined . After this he lay for somo
time quiet. ''Threatened with apoplexy,ble as before, much to the distress of the show unv distaste for Mathieu. He was

children of his brother. At an early agepoor wife a fine, handsome fellow, and then his dec
'Something else must be done, doctor,' enrations made him somebody. But then

she urged, seeing that tho beeding had there was the father, who was rich, ava

everywhere little puddles, ihe gutters
were diminutive rivers, that rushed mad-

ly along to plunge in the great stream.
And yet the lights from the river side

windows flashed pti asantty, and fell here
and thereon the tossed waters, along which

glides now and then a boat, that soon gain-

ed moorings. And then a rattle of chains,
a bustle of oars, proclaimed the eagerness
of them who manned them to depart ; and

then all was silent. The crew ! rapidly
disappeared into soma oi the streets of
the town, again as deserted as ever.

There was one man. however, who

braved the pitiless storm, at the northern
extremity of the bridge. Ho wore a tar-

paulin cap and coat, nnd sto.id leaning
against an iron pillar. His attitude was

one of deep attention. He was listening
for the first cry of alarm which should
denote that on that night there was dan-

ger, and some fellow -- being to be saved.

Piron, the French author, having been
taken by the uight watchman in the streets
of Paris, was carried on the following
morning before tie lieutenant of police,
who haughtily interrogated him concern-

ing his business or profession.
'I am a poet, sir,' said Piron.
'Oh ! Oh a poet, are you ? said the

magistrate.'I have a brother who is a poet.
'Then we are even. said Piron, for I

have a brother who is a fool.'

accomplished nothing. 'If my husband ricious, and judged of a man only by
is not relieved quickly, he must die. what he had in his breeches pocket.

By this time, several relatives and

he devoted hi.nriself specially to save the

lives of those in sudden danger. He hnd

at eighteen, the good fortune to drag from

the flumes, an old man and a young girl,
nnd the sentiments thus awakened in his

bosom wore, he lias drclnred, so exquisite
that ho de ermined never to lose an op-

portunity of saving his fellow creatures in

the same way In the course of the fol-

lowing live years he was present on so

Stil!, Mathieu and Euphrasie avoided

1 suppose!" he said interrogatively. 'Yes
dear," replied his wife "I found you ly-

ing insensible upon the floor, on happen-
ing to come into your room. It was most
provinential that discovered you whf n I

did, or you would certainly have died."
II shut his eyes and mutter J some-

thing with an air of impatience ; but its
meaning was not understood. Finding
him out of danger, friends and relatives
retired, and the sick man was left alone
with his family.

friends who had been sent for, arrived, for awhile nil thought about difficulties.
They felt the first influence of a passionand urged upon mi the adoption of some

active means of restoring the sick man
to consciousness. One proposed mustard

Am to Early Rising. Our friend
Abram has invented a machine intended
to benefit those who wish to rise early and
are not able. It is rather a complicated
affair. A large case, the sise of an ordi-

nary molasses hogshead, contains all the
apparatus. After rolling this into your
bed room, you proceed to arrange it be-

fore retiring. The first article is a Yankee

which is second only to ambition, because
that is generally more lasting. For the

plasters all over Ins body, another a blis world they would not have troubled theirmany occasions at fires, at upse ting of
The saying "that there is more pleas-

ure in giving than receiving," is supposed
to apply chiefly to kicks, medicine and

iirst delicious dream. But t' ey had conboats, nnd had saved so many lives, thatSarah," he said, "why in the name of
teron the head, and a third, his immen ion
in hot water. I suggested that it might
be well to use 'he stomach pump. 'Why,
doctor ?' said one of his friends. 'Per

tiuued opportunities of met ting, and at
advice.goodness did you permit tho doctors to men ceased to count tnem, when an acci- -

lost, naturally enough, these opportuni one or two peeped at the windows and
butcher me up in this way? 1 til laid up item occuneu, which imoeu ma icpuiu- -

ties ended in an explanation. Mathieuhaps he has taken some druir,' 1 replied. Boisdoux declared himself the girl's suit
doors, and seeing his dark shadow by the

light of the lamp above his head, would

shudder and er their houses, saying:or, and Euphrasie agreed that if he could'Impossible doctor,' said the wife; he has
not been from home and there is

How well he plays for one so young,'
said Mrs, Partington, as an organ boy
and his monkey performed near her door;
and how muh his little brother looks

like him, to be sure I'

win her father's consent, she would be
not a drug in the house. 'No brandy ?

lion to the highest point.
An inundation took place, which cov-

ered the plain around the town, while
several quarters of Montereau were inun-

dated. The inhabitants, flying to the
neighboring heights, communicated only
by boats. Three men had gone to exam-

ine what ravages had happened to their

I ventured this suggestion again. 'No,
doctor, no spirits of any kind, not even

'It is Boisdoux. God send his courage
be not needed to night.'

It was indeed Boisdoux at his accus-

tomed post. It was his habit to pass the

night apart near the rivers on such nights

his.
It was on the first day of November,

184(1, anil the coche from Auxerre was
late. Night hud come on, and still the

wine in the house,' returned Mrs. II

clock, which is arranged on a vibrating
board over the top of the case, and set at
the hour requited. You then, with the as-

sistance of several men, lift the whole affair
upon a chiiir at the head of your bed, and
retire. Immediately at the hour designed,
the alarm runs down, and the vibration
of the board sets in motion several revol-
ving dinner gongs, which in turn dischar-
ges a pistol aimed with precision at a peg
supporting fifty tin pans of buckshot, and
of course upsets the whole affair, and by
a curious contrivance, gives an inclina-
tion to the case, and unless the sleeper
gets out marvellously quick, lands the
whole concern, Yankee clock and all, on
top of him. JV. Y. Picayune.

in on offended tone.
I was not the regular family physieian boat had not arrived. Boisdoux was on

for a week or two, and nil tor nothing.
"It was to save .your life, dear."
"Save the devil."
"Hush!" there do for mercy's sake bo

quiet; everything depends upon it "
With a gesture of impatience, II

shut his eyes, teeth and hands, nnd lay
perfectly still for some minutes. Then
lie turned his face to the wall, muttering
in a low voice, "loo bad! too bad!"

I had not erred in my first and last im-

pressions of H 's disease ; neither had
Dr. S., although he used a very extraor-
dinary mode of treatment.

The facts of the case are these: II
had a weakness ; he could not taste wine
or strong drink without being tempted in-t- n

pvp.pss. Roth himself and his friends

when his intrepidity anu skiii migiu suu-denl- y

be called for. Rarely had he been
out in such n storm. The wind blew in

and had been called to meet the alarming
emergency, because my office happened

When you happen to have no dinner,
and no money lo buy one, just sit down
and read a cookery book. Capital feast
of imagination, that.

On one of the Vermont Railroads,
trains leave with a great deal of punctu-

ality. They start 'as soon as the cars get

to be nearest to the dwelling ot Mr. 11 .

property from the flood, nnd weary and
sick at what they had seen,
their boats and pushed off with their feet.
They instantly saw that they were with-

out oar or pole, but it was too late to rem-

edy the omission. The stream carried
them away towards the bridge which was
nearly submerged in water, and against
which thoir frail vessel was sure to be

reeling my position to be a difficult one

fitful and terrible gusts, and Boisdoux al-

most wondered that no wailing cry sum-

moned him to his duty.
Suddenly he started. The coche was in

sieht. On it came at a rapid pace evident

I suggested that the family physic'an had
better be called. 'But the delay, doctor,'

full, and never a moment earlier. Peo

tne water sthirs, on the look out. He
knew that the coche would put up for the
night, and not proceed, nnd had intimated
as much to such passengers as were about
to venture by this antique conveyance to
Paris. Presently a dark mass was seen
moving along the water, and then the old
boat came slowly up to the anchorage.

Two hours behind time, Maitre Ber-trand- !'

exclaimed Boisdoux. 'How is
.his ?'

'Fardicu, my friend,' said the old man,
'the wind is contrary, and I never knew
the old coche hurry itself, even for his
majesty, the emperor, when I had the

uried the friends. 'No harm will result
from it, be assured,' I replied. But my
words did not assure them. However, as

ple who wish to mix certainty withtueir
movements, will please notice.crushed. They uttered one cry of de

were grived and mortified at this; and spair and anguish, which afar off was

ly half masted by the storm. It was in

the middle of the river, and Boisdoux saw

that it was about to turn for shore.
But just as the bow began to swerve round

the old passage-bo- at quivered, and plung-

ed headlong towards the bridge against
which it struck with terrific violence

they by admonition; and he, by good reso
lutions, tried to bring about a reform ; but
to see was to taste, and to taste was to
fall. At last his friends urged him to shut
himself up at home for a certain time and

heard by Muthieu Boisdoux, who was on

the shore. He stood one moment irreso-
lute. Should he fetch his boat?

'No !' he exclaimed, 'I should be too

late. Par mufoi, I will swim and trust
te Providence.'

He plunged into the water, despite its

A cry, the terror-struck- , despairing cry of

honor of bringing him up on his first voy

Mrs, Partihoton's Last. Isaac read
in the Transcript, the Legislature author-
ized the government to appoint commis-
sioners to digest into one act all of the
general statutes upon the subject of insur-
ance.' 'Isaao !' said Mrs Partington,

'don't make fun of what you
are leading, because by and by I shan't
put no confidence into you.' Ike looked
up astonished. 'It's so in the paper here,'
replied he giving emphasis to his remark
.by lifting up the lid of the table and slam-

ming it down as he read the sentence again
They my si be ostriches to do it, 'contin-

ued she, 'that digest board nails and
window glass. I wonder how long it

see if total abstinence would not give
him strength He got on pretty well for
a few days particularly so as his coach

age to Paris,'
The wind has been rough and cold in

three and twenty perisning souis runts

wildly to the heavens. Boisdoux saw that
the coche vras upset, and that it was

pressed by the force of the stream against

the two sides of an Hrch. The man acted

I was firm in my resolution not to
do anything nrnre for the patient, until S.
came, they had to submit. I wished to
make a call of importance in the neigh-

borhood, and proposed going, to be back
in the time Dr. would arrive; but the
friends of the sick man would not suffer
me to leave the room.

When Dr S. came, we conversed aside
for a few minutes, and I gave him my
views of the case, and stated what I had
done, and why I had done it. We then
proceeded to the bedside of the patient;
there was no signs of approaching con-

sciousness. 'Don't you think his head
must be shaved and jittered V asked the
wife anxiously. Dr, S. thought a mo

deed,' replied .Mathieu, 'but still the old
coche is not often so lazy.

Bill, what brought you to prison!
'A couple of constables, sir.'
'What brought them after yout'
Their legs, I suppose.'

'And hnd liquor anything fo do with it?

Yes, Eliza teased me so 7 had to lick
her.' : ;. :

The world is like a stubble-fiel- in
which the greatest geese pick up the most
of the golden grains.

A surgeon writes from the gold fields
of Australia that he has now quite discar-

ded the lancet, and opens the veins with
a pick axe.

Lord Holland told of a man remarka-

ble lor absence of mind who dined once
on a shabby repast with a friend, fancied

carnly. lie flung off all his clothes except
his Irowsers nnd shirt lor, as ne saiu
sadlv in a subsequent! exaininotion, '1

man kept a well filled bottle for him in
the carriage house to which he not unfre-quentl- y

resorted ; but a too ardent devo-

tion to this bottle broughtjon the supposed
nppoplexy. Dr. S. was right in his mode
of treating the disease after all, and did not
err in saying that ii wou.'d reach the pre

raging throe and the sharp cold, striking
out for the boat, which he could scarcely
see, being guided only by the cries of the

unfortunate wretches about to perish.
They were far ahead of him. But he
made superhuman exertions, and present-
ly the boat was almost within his reach.
He takes counsel only cf his intelligence
and indomitable courage. With one arm
thrust forth like a bar of iron, he checked

knew there would be work for me that

'Lazy or not, I'm hungry,' said the old
man, 'and so is Euphrasie ; so, let's
leave the coche in charge of Jerome, and
come on shore.'

'Bon soir, Mademoiselle,' exclaimed
Boisdoux heartily.

'Bon soir, .Mathieu,' cried the fresh
vbice of the young girl ; and the next

would take ' em to digest the new statue of
Franklin they're agoing to build, or the disposition. Ihe cure was effectual.

H kept quiet on tijo subject and borebig one of lien. Washington in the state ment, and then said, 'Yes, by all means;
send for a barber, and also for a fireah fly the boat, and swung it round, thus catch

night' and then vaulted over the bridge
into the stream. A moment stunned by
the fall, and the next instant he was

wss clambering on to the coche. He
found that the whole stern was nder wa-

ter, and the common room only above
the surface. It was bo dark, that Bois-

doux could scarcely tell how to act.

his shaved head upon bis shoulders with
blister, tour inches by nine as much philosophy &8 he could muster. ing the painter in his teeth ; he then again

began to swim, this time for shore. TheI looked into the face of Dr. S. with A wig, alter the sores made by Ihe blister
surprise: it was perfectly grave and earn tack was almost in vain.conceaied the barber's work until his own

moment she had hold ot his arm, and
they went on their way to sup at the old
house still sadly known as the Coche d'
Auxerre.

Boisdoux, as he was often wont, supped
with them. Usualy he was a merry and

The torrent sped on with terrible veest. 1 hinted to lum my doubt of that himself in his own house and began to
apologize for tho wretchedness of the dinhair grew again. He never ventured up-

on wine or brandy again for fear of apo locity, the bridge was within a hundred
arus and hey uere carrieu down upon

Jloue, or Eve in the City Mall yard.
I dooH beijeye they can do it.' Unless the
statutes are made of gingerbread or sugar,'
said Jke, breaking in upon her darkness
with a grin like sunlight through a chink
in the broadside of a barn, and if theu's
'em, should like to be cominissionary
too.' Tie old lady rested here, like a
traveler fin a rock by the wayside, and fell
assured that if the boy was right she
wasn't, and took a severe pull at' the
rappel, and )ke turned over to read about
Mr Baker's lancy chocolates.

mode of treatment would do; but he spoke
confidently of the result, and said that it
would not only cure the disease, but take
away the predisposition thereto, with

We are all lost!' cried a wailing voice,
who will save us V

'I, Boisdox !' replied the heroic boat-

man.
A faint cry of satisfaction came from a

ner. ... .....

Mrs. Partington was busy looking over tne
entitled the 'The Dulcime

pleii--a- companion, but this night heit to encounter certain aeatn n tney
plexy. When ihe truth leaked out, as
such things always will, the friends
of 11 had a hea'ty iaupili; but thev was dull. Both noticed it, and Berlrand

rallied him for his taciturnity. Mathieu,
rea.-hei- l it. They would be sucked under
the arch. A crowd hurried down to the
w .iter's pda;o, some ventured on the

wisely concealed from tho fact that llievwhich Mr, 11. was luleeted in a high de-

gree.. . ,
'

The barber came. The head of Mr,
however, made no reply until Euphraisieknew anything morothnn nppeared of the

bridge with poles, but not a boat was atcause of his supposed illuesp. had departed, when he appeared to rouse
himself up to an act of courage, beyond

small cabin window. He rushed to it.
It was too narrow for him to pass. Still
breaking it with his hands, he tried to
force himself in, for in this way only
cov.l'd he hope to save any of the passen- -

H..WU3 shaved, 'and Dr. S. applied the

when Mr. Trim, s near neighbor, entered.

'La !' exclaims the kind old lady, raising up her
large eyes beaming full of earnestness U) meet

his friendly glance. 'I'm so glaa you've come.
Now we can sing one of these doits. Yoa esn
sing base. Isaae will do the terrible, and I wi 1

breathe the ftir,' and she feU to wiping her specs
with the corner of her apron.. Prim looked so-

ber and bit his lips, while Ike commenced the

blister with his own hands, which com any ol those he had yet ventured upon.
'So you wonder I am dull,' he akedptetely covered the scalp from forehead
'Yes. passambleu, I do. What can

hand in the contusion, buddenly "a heavy
sigh was heard from every bosom. Bois-

doux, despite his strength, courage and
agility, was evidently being carried away
by the torrent. Some cried to him t

save himself, that his life could not be
spared. Still he plunged upwards. His

gers. j Using his great sirengtn nis
wonted energy, he at last tore away a

toocoupit: 'I'et it remain on for two
hours, and then make use of the ordinary

An orator began his speech with prom-in- g

that he should divide his subject into

thirteen heads, The audience was heard
to murmur, and protest aga inst this for-

midable announcement. 'But,' continued

terrible," by pulling the kitten's extremity.

Parson Browlow gave notice the other
day in his paper, that he should, on the
following Sabbath, preach a sermon on
'Humtn Depravity,' aud should prove It
in two ways first by the bible, and sec

dressing,' said Dr. S. 'If he should not
recover during the action of the blister,

make a youth like you dull ? Are you

not free from the conscription ? Have
you not a respectable etat ? Are you no!
decorated with two medals, and looked
on with unusual respect t Would not

any man be proud to coll you a friend V

narrow strip of plank, and plunged into
the cabin death in his heart, for he heard
scarcely a sound. He felt near his hand
in the dark abysss, a woman. She
ed, and he at once forced her through the

don't teal, uneasy; sensibility will be res
A tailor who in skating fell : through

the icedeclard that he never again would
leave a hot goose for a cold duck.

ond bv the oeonla of Knoxville. the the orator, 'to prevent my being prolix, Itorea soon therealtei,
aim was to work for shore aa much away
from the bridge as possible, Men stsod
ready with ropes. Trey ?av that the

- - iw ... - -

iace where he lives, I did not cull again, but I hcarJ front shall omit a dozen of them.'

ll


