
inhabitants to be in their house3at six o'clock in the evening, that
they might be ready toreceive domiciliary visi s. On receiving this
intelligenceIdid not think it prudent to wait for night to go to the
Parvis Nctrc Dame. But, notwithstanding my speed,Idid not get
therein time. A feverish shiver ran trough me asIperceived a
great crowd about the house of Margot ;an armed patrol of men.with pkes in their hands, guarded the door, while they awaitelthe arrival of the commissioner who would pay the domiciliary '
visit"' It is sore and certain,' said the vintner at the corner, 'tbat
Ihere isa young aristocrat above tnere; they are about to dislodge
her. Ihey will cut off her head as they havealready done her father'sand mother's.''"Itried to enter, but was repulsedby the guards and by the
crowd.

"'lama doctor belonging to the House of Humanity;there is
a sick person above who expects rue.'"'Paps on, Citizen doctor,' said the chief of the patrol; 'but Imeantoemploy the prescription of your brave confrere Guillotinefor the benefit of your tair patient.'

"Iascended the stairß, and found Mother Margot pale andfurious.
"Ihave been denounced ; we are both lost 1 What is to b->willbe. Youhave the greater need to take careof yourself citiz^n-

dector.
"The young girl ran to me. She was trembling all over,acdthrew herself into my arms, crying,

'
Save me1 save me !

'
11The loveof lite shone out from her supplicating eyes

—
she was

so young 1"'Iwill save you,' Icried without well knowing how Ishoulddo it. A sudden inspiration dawned on me. Iexplainedmv project
to the young girl, whoapprovedof it. Margot clappedher hands andcried ou< "

"Bravol Audacity, Audacity! That is the system of citizenDanton.
"Itook off my coat. Iturned up ths sleeve of my shut, andmade an incision in my left arm win my lancet. 1collected theblood with my ngnthand and daubed the f ice,hands and h^ir ofthepoor young girl. She couldnot help smiling inthe midst of herfears and said t> me (she was but a child) : 'Will you believe it re-

minds me of one day during the vintage when my brother thussprinkledme with grapes as red as your blood ?
""Margot placed her on the mattres3. 1threw over her a shse\

whichItook care to inundate with blood. Ibound up my arm andtook one end cf themattress, whilst Margot heldthe other. We des-cended the stairs thus carryiug our precious burden.
"At sight of us the crowd giew gieater. Fortunately the com-

missioner had not yet arnved."'Make roomcitizens,' cried 1 autniniatively ;
'
make way for

a doctor, who is taking to the Homjof Huminity a foolish creatme
who tried to commit suicide. .Uit2 roo_n ; respect the unfortunateand the dying,'" 'Pas-, then,' sa'd the chief of the bin I: '■ but the woman who
btars the Utter alon^ withyou is suspecte1, Iarrest her 1'"

Margot foug it, and swore she had no other go Is than Marat
andRobespierre. Imade \ain tffjrts to sive her: but as 1 did notsucceed, Itried to pursue my rome I wasno' able to carry the
mattress by ru\s<2if. Ithid slid fr im my hinds on the ground."'

City 'us, will one of you Rid me to carry this dying peison to
the hospiul.' 1 call upon you to do s) in the name "of Human.ty.,(We wire obliged to be cartful to a k nothing in the nameof G jd)

lAt tin se words oie of the men willingly 1>nt h.s aid to carrymy pretended pv.ient to tne Hotel D.eu. There 1 hid tne gool for-
tune to me-t Surge m Dessault, in whom Ih^d cmrilencj. Ito ik
him uside and told my secret. He orderel the child to be depjbited
in the woman's ward, bed No. 7, '

'■ '
Spj-ik it, ma lemoistlle ; sp°ik quickly.'"'
1wish to have a priest. Oh doctor, you told me your aunt

(t ) whom you were about to bring mn) permitted the poor pneats to
conceal themsJvcs in h:r house. Will yoa bring on» here ? He
onuM come disguised. I implore you to do this for me, for God's
sake 1

'
"'Iwill go,' Ireplied,' and wi 1soon return withhim.''"Iplaced her in the hands of au infirmarian. Oh,how Ire-

gretted the absence of the devoted Sister of Caarity, and the death
of poor Margot, who bad been guillotine 1 the eveningbefore."

Ihastened to the residence of my aunt, who livedat the other
end of Paris. Sne had just received a dociliary visi'. Two priests
were discovered conc:aled behind ths chimney, and had been taken,
together withmy auat and h r servant, to the Uonciergerie, thatordi-
nary vestibule to the scaffold,"Ir^turn^diiconst ma ion to th^Hotel Dieu, and hastened to
bed No. 7. What was my horror 1 Instead of thebeautiful coun-
tenance ot my young patient,Ifound ahideousbeing, who sworeand
blasphemed while twisting in agony," I*c ze1 thenurseby the arm." ' Where is she ? Where is she V"'Patieoce, Citizen-doctor. The doctor-in-chief made hisrounds.
He made us removeher, and gave her place to this other, who

'
"'

Where i-> she, wn.t~h? What have they done with her V" ' Tbey have thrown her into thetumbiill jvhich has just passed.
Sh: is now in the common fosse.''"Iquitted the Hotel Dieu, aDd ray despair was so greatIfelt
inclined to denounce myself andget away from life, whichhadbecome
sd frightful ii these times. Iciied aloud withall mymight.

'Long
live theking!' while crossing the Parvis Nutre Dame ; fortunately,
this cry was not heard by any revolutionary ear. Pans wasmournfal
ami silent. Ihecertainty of dying by the guillotine was presentto
the minds of every one. All ihe members of Parliament, all the
receivers general of finance, all the nobility of France, all the
magistracy andclergy

—
were torn from their altars, their castles, and

their retreats,heaped together in oneof the eighteenprisonsof Parit,
draggedby turns from their dungeons, transferred in certain num-
bers to the Tribunal, andled from thence to the scaffold. Theydid
not give themselves tue trouble of inventing a enme ;their names
sufficed, their riches denounced them, their rank delivered them up.
Neither old age, nor s-x, nor infancy, nor infirmities, which rendered
allcriminality materially impossible,could escapefrom accusation or
condemnation. Death !always death I'"Iwandered the rest of the longnight on the q^ays of the Seine.
At break of day Iwmt to the Conciergene to seek for some intelli-
gence of my poor old aunt. One of the porters told me to come at
mid-day, assuringme Ishould find nodifficulty iq seeing her at that
time. Oh, yes,Idid see hei ascend the fatal red car at 12o'clock,in
company with the servant and vhe two priests she hadconcealedin
ror hou'-o. Iquietly followed the car to theguillotine at theBarriere
dv Trone. Happier thanmany others in a like sad situation, she
went to death between two confessors of Jesus Christ, who adminis-
tered tjher the consola'ions of religion. She never lifted her eyes
during the hat j jurn-y ; the continual movement of her lips indi-
e.i el her incessant prayer. But the old woman,her servant Babet,
rt-cog i»ed me in the ciowd ana made signs with her head ;she

I seemed proud tobe judged worthy to die with her mistress, whom
she v.ner«ted as a maityr. EUbet was the last 'o mount the scaffold
at that rroment«he turned to the side on which 1stood andcried out" 'This is Sunday , we go to Mass in heaven.'" Oi the nest day Itoik up my attendance at the Hotel Dieu.
Wlnt better emplo>ment for the remuant of a ruined life than to
consecrate it to the caie of the poor !"

Ihave told you my history, my \oung friend : the re9t is not
worth relating. My c itire life may be summed up inmy career of
Doctor, whichIhave ever conceived to be a pv.nful 2nd austere call-
ing, livery morning for half a ceutury Ihave gone to the Hotel
Ditu, which is iio longer, thank God, the House of Humanity,but this
hospital always recalls to my mind the death of one of the most
innocent victims if the Revolution. It ismy daily punishment;I
offer it to God inexpiation ot my bin?, and whenIhave apa'ient in
bel No. 7,Iconfess Idevotemyself more anxiously to their carethan
to any othei in remembrarce of her whom Iwasunable to save."

My old doctor rose up and went off suddenly, without saying
good-bye : but Iperceived two large tears, which he was unable to
conceal from me, trickle down his furrowed cheek. Iknew from
thenceforward why it wad he would neither speak of the

"
Reism of

Terror
" not hear others speak cf n. Ha died sojn after this recital,

at the commencement of the Revolu'ionof 1818.'"1shah not survive it," said he to me, at the proclamation of
the second French Republic;''

to have seen the first ismore than
enough."

H" was not mistaken, and his end was truly Christian. He
profit -d by the answer ot an ol1 laiy of rank, whose medical atten-
uiuiucuiimen, am <tiu, niCLisiSii,bs.sees I'd. hie askect hrr
some days after the Resolution of February if she did not fear the
re-appearance ot the guillotine." Ala->!'' {-ho ieplitd," i\at question is of little nnment ; must we
n)t all die .' Ttc kmlofd" tih imtn'iter al, The great atf nr is to
b_ ri_ my to ..ppear b_tj'e God." -Exchange.

CHAPTER 11.
1When L uused the orenng,Isiw sac bad fainted, 1wis no'

surprised atn, after sucn agitation:Ithoug.it it was of no import-ance,and that in the end she wmki be sivjd— savci by me, saved
by my cleverness and— audacity ! A ho,[ ital bed wasbetttr than the
guillotine."

tine soonncovered but seeing the biood, and forgetting thereason,she began to wander. Livua Ispouseiher head and hands.
she saw nothing but blood." 'B'ood,blood 1

'
c led she. ■It hmy fathei 's aud my m )thei's '

No,it ismy o.vn;Iam alre-idy on th? scaffold.'
"A violent fe\er s ion set id. Iwatched her throughout thenight,quite in d. spairthat my stnUgem had succeeded -o bally.

The next day Ithought it proper to bleel her . in doin? so,I imi-
ginedIwas hei butcher ;ruy heal wandere las well as hers. Reison
returned to her m thy evening ; <.he was quitecollected rec ignis-dme, and thank'dm- i-i the most t xichit g manner. Ipassed the"

6"^ **- ■J* t ■""^'■"",an " iii- liuuC W.iS ojjcui uiuijstiv ciappmeaa aim
comfoit compared to the few preceding diys >ml nights, still
WHndtied from tim j to time : but it was so gentle and touching thatIhardly wishsd it toce»=e, She toldme thehistory of her chil Itoo1,
her studies with her mother,her fiist Communion, ma'ie with all the
young girls ot the vihagr. What hippy etorus nf the country weie
told iq that hosiutal in the " U.ign of J'erroi." sin- Mug her lavounte song, " I'lie Complaint of Louis XVI

"

1was obliged to put mv hand over h'-r mouih, lest she might be
heard ; for Hotel D.vi »a^ not an inviolable asylum, .md Ih-ui s^eu
sickp^suna declared t } be Mi^u-xtLd, and d-aggeJ h'uni the ho-pitil
bed io De brought to the ?c ffold."

The day passed over pretty well ;but towards evening Isaw
her grow suddenly deathly pale and cold asmiible.

11 Shr w.BCrilm ami perfectly s n> thrn, and her large ej.es
Bet-mid to giuw larg>r , she made signs to me to approachhr,and
put'ugini pa i1 lid- close tomy ear. s',e said li a whisper

'■ 1have a favour tv ask of you.'
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M\h.Hband Co. Dentists, Octagon,corner of Georgestreet. The
guarantee hignest class work at moderate foes. Thtir artificial teeth
gives general satisfaction, an! the fact of them supplying a tern
porary denture wuilc the gums are healing does away with the
inconvenience of being months without teeth. They manufacture a
single nititioi.il tu^lli fi i 'l\n Shillings, and sets equally moderate.
The administration of nitrous oxide gas is aNo a great boon tothose
uu 'nig the extraction of a tooth. R;ad,

—
[advi.


