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in wax. Broussais is a genius, and when he entered life 
he saw that something was to be done, or rather that he 
must do something, and he seized the science of medi
cine as a good old doctor would a bottle of lotion, and 
shook it manfully; France, Germany, all Europe, parts 
of Asia, and America have felt the agitation. But 
younger men also feel the necessity of doing something, 
and they are now endeavouring to quiet the commotion 
he has raised, and in France they have measurably suc
ceeded. When the giant dies I doubt if he will find 
a successor—his conquests, like Alexander’s, will be 
divided and then fall into insignificance. He fights 
well while in the ring against awful odds, for the truth 
is against him, but some of her brightest geniuses he 
has put to rout or silence. Time is now about to enter 
the field, and I have no doubt will place a splendid 
monument over him, to prevent him from being for
gotten.

11 am glad I know what great men are. I am glad 
1 know of what they are made, and how they made 
themselves great, though this knowledge has broken 
the last of my household gods ; yet it has taken away 
the flaming swords that stood before the gates of this 
Paradise, where may still be seen the track of the ser
pent and of the devil himself, so I will keep out of bad 
company.’

Scattered through his long, often closely crossed 
letters, there are here and there some choice bits which 
indicate the character of the man. For months he did 
not hear a word from home ; then letters came at long 
intervals. He apparently had been re-reading some of 
his wife’s letters, in one of which she had been reproach
ing him for using strong language. He says :

1 Isaphaena, you tell me to break myself of swearing, 
and not to spend my time about different professions of 
religion ; that it will make enemies, &c. Now listen to 
me while I speak the truth, for on this subject you know 
that I always do speak what I think is true. I never 
did swear much, and 1 have quit it almost entirely, for 
nobody would understand me, and it would be useless 
to waste breath when I know I can put it to a better


