8 BIOGRAPHICAL ESSAYS

externe require him to be at the hospital at six o’clock,
answer to his name, follow the surgeon round a certain
number of beds, attend to his prescriptions, and dress
the patients. For this service we receive nothing, and
for this privilege we pay nothing; you ought to be
Eratiﬁed at this, because it will convince you I have not

een wasting my time. I was on the eve of starting for
Switzerland, and was only waiting to witness the cele-
brations on the 27th, 28th, and ’.‘b?)t‘3 ; but when this offer
was made me I did what [ have been doing all my life—
made another sacrifice for my profession, and determined
to remain and take the service. I have not been more
gratified since I have been in Europe ; it is a real benefit
and came unsolicited.’

He was very much impressed by the incessant in-
dustry of the French physicians. He says:

‘When I look at some of the medical men by whom
I am surrounded, it makes me blush for shame; old
men daily may be seen mixing their white locks with
boys, and pursuing their profession with the ardour
of youth. There is not a solitary great man in France
that is idle, for if he was, that moment he would be out-
stripped ; it is a race, and there are none so far ahead
that they are not pressed by others ; many are distanced,
it is true, but there are none allowed to walk over the
course. Witness Broussais, lecturing and labourin
daily to sustain himself, after having elevated himseFf
to the pinnacle ; Lisfranc, an old bachelor with thousands,
who after making his daily visit and /gon for ten months
for duty, during the vacation of two months gives from
choice a course of operations ; and old Rollier may be
seen daily supporting himself from bed-post to bed-post
as jolly as if he were not far over sixty. Velpeau, #om
a poor boy without money, time, education, or friends,
has by industry made himself one of the first surgeons
in Europe.’

In one of his last letters there is this interesting note
about Broussais, who had just finished his course on
phrenology :

‘The pupils of 36 have struck off his head. It is in
bronze, a little less than our old Washington and Franklin




