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for walking down a ladder, one shilling. He told this 
fellow to go to hell, and jumped over his ladder. 1 To 
the commissioner of one of the hotels, for seeing that 
nobody cheated you but himself, six shillings.’ ‘The 
commissioner of the diligence, the most useless of all 
damned rascals, for pestering you and telling lies, one 
shilling and sixpence.’

He reached Paris and took lodgings in the Place 
Panthéon. He writes, ‘ I am now in the very region of 
Voltaire and Rousseau ; and the Pantheon, in which 
one set of bigots deposited their bodies, from whence 
another set tore their bones, raises its classic front 
before my window. I look on it and feel I am not 
so much of an infidel as when surrounded by Christians.'

He attached himself at once to the clinic of Velpeau 
at La Charité. On his first day he says he did not 
understand more than half he said, but he understood 
his operations. He says there was a gentleman from 
Mobile, Mr. Jewett, who had been there for three years. 
Americans were not scarce ; there were four or five 
from New York, two from Baltimore, and several from 
Boston and Philadelphia. He did not mention their 
names, but it is pleasant to think he may have attended 
classes at La Pitié with Bowditch, Holmes, Shattuck, 
Gerhard, and Stillé. He began dissections at once ; 
subjects were cheap—six francs apiece—and he secured 
a child on the first day for forty sous.

Some of the lectures were in the evening, at seven 
o’clock, and he went to hear M. Helmagrande on mid­
wifery. He says,1 The hospitals here are conducted on 
the most liberal terms ; there is nothing to pay but for 
the private courses, and the fee is small for them. The 
facilities for the study of midwifery are astonishing; 
there are plenty of cases always on hand, and this


