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SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON. 

O" the oc ,:asion of the commencement of S ir E .  
D .  LYTJ'0). 18 new tale " ..\.  STRA::S-GE STORY." we
publish herewith a port t·ai t of the famous uo,;el ist.
He  was born about 180G, in  1Iercfo1·<lshirc, Eu­
gla1 1 <l ; h is fa ther was General B ulwcr a distin­
guishc,l ofiiccr, who left a. fortune t� his son. 
Young- B ulwcr's fi r:-:t pnhli::;hed work was a volume 
of verse, which fell ,leacl. In 1827 he pul>lishc<l 
his l irst novel , " Falkland ," whieh had but slen<lcr 
success. But next. year " Pelham" appeared, and  
at  once establishccl the rank of its author. Tl i e 
H D1sowned, ' )  ' ' Devereux," " Paul Clifford, i , '' Eu­
:�tne Ara.m," followed in rapid succession. and wer;J 
=·dl popular. ,ve can not enu1neratc th� loug l i::-t 
' ,f novels which this fertile author gave to the ,rorld 
1,etwcen 1830 ancl 1845 ; all are still rc, 1 11 , though 
they are for from comparing with the mnstcr-picees 
which succeecle,l them. In 13,15 Bulwr,r s truck a 
new vein in the '( Caxtons. '' This adm.iralJlc work 
was open to ,r,rne of the criticisms which 11'i cl as­
sailed its pred.ccessors ; it went home to the heart 
of every n1an, woman, and child, and endeared its 
author to the Christian world. It was followed in 
the same vein by " l\Iy Nonl" and " ,vhat will he 
i�• w1th i t ?" the latter of which was intro<lurccl to  
the American public in the  pages of th i s  j ,mrnal. 

Sk E. Bulwer Lvtton is not onlv a noYelist of 
the first rank ; he ·has achieved r�marlrnble suc­
-tess as a dramatist and as a poli tician. He held 
<Jflice under Lord Derby, and is one of the most 
d istinguished orators in Parliament. His career 
shows that even wealth and high birth do not al­
ways stifle genius. 

We subjoin the following extracts : 
'\V_ho is there 1.mlt-ing in on.e person the imagination, the

pa:-t�1on. the hmnor, the energy, the know-ledge of the 
h(':nt, the arthit-like eye, the originality, the fancy and 
it.he learning of Edward Lytton Bulwer ? In n. vivid �vit-­
:i:n prof�mdity autl a Gothic ma.ssivenes.� of thought-in
-style-m a calm certainty and definitiv{:ness of purpose­
in industry-and, above nll, in the po,rer of controlling
·.-nd regnlating by volition hfa illimitable faculties of mind 
�e fa unequi\led-he is unapproachcd.-EnoAR A. POE. '

To llulwer, the nuthor of '' Pelhnm, 11  � � The Caxton:::,'' 
and H My Novel," we nssign the high��t place among mo.1-
-ern writers of fiction. There i.:; nlwnvs pOW('I' in the c·rc..•:1-
tions of his fancy ; he is alwnyR poli�hed, witty, learned. 
8i1,ce the days of Scott were ended, t.here is, in our npprc­
lwus-iou, no pinnacle so high ns that on which we hang 
our )\':re1tth. to �ulwer : like the Rom.an P,mpel·ar, n prince 
mucng his equah, •"'• first of his crafl.-Blc,ckwood's '1Iag. 

[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1861, 
Uy l Tarper & Brother:::, in the Clerk, s Office of the Dis­
t rict Court for the SouU1ern District of New York.] 

A STRANGE STORY. 
13¥ Sm E. BULWER LYTTON. 

I L L U S T R A T E D  BY J O H N  M'L E J)T ;l. N. 

� I..>rinted f'ron1.. 1:h� l\.:Ian.nscript and
eax·ly J?roof'- shePts pn:rchased by the
Proprietors of· "Harper's "'\VeeldJ-.H 

--- ·-------
CHAPTER I. 

J N the year 1 8- I settled as a physician nt 
one of the wealthiest of our great English towns, 
which I will designate by the initial L-- I 
was yet young, but I had acquired some repu­
tation by a profrssional work which is, I helieYC, 
st i l l  amours the rcceivccl authorities on the sub­
ject of which it treats. I had studied at Edin­
hmgh aucl at Paris, and had home away from 
both those illustrious schools of metlicinc what­
eYer guarantees for future distinction the praise 
of professors may concede to the ambition of 
students. On becoming a member of the Col­
lege of Physicians, I made a tour of the princi­
pal cities of Europe, taking letters of introduc­
t ion to eminent medical men ; and, gathering 
from many theories and modes of treatment 
hints to enlarge the foundations of nnprcjudicecl 
and comprehensive practice, I had resolved to 
fix my ultimate residence in London. But be­
fore this preparatory tour was completed my re­
solve was changed by one of those unexpected 
events which determine the fate man in vain 
would work ont for himself. In pnssing through 
the Tyrol, on my way into the north of Italy, I 
found in a small inn, remote from medical at­
tendance, an English traveler-seized with acute 
inflammation of the lnngs, and in a state of im­
minent danger. I dcYoted myself to him night 
and day, and, perhaps more through careful nurs­
ing  than active remedies, I had the happiness to 
cffoct his complete reco,'ery. The traveler proved 
to be Julins Faber, a physician of great distitic­
tion-contentcd to remain, where he was born, in 
the provincial cit.y of L--, but whose reputa-

tion as a profound and original pathologist was 
widely spread, and whose writings had fonncd 
no unimportant part of my spec ial stndies. It 
was during a short holiday excursion, from which 
he was about to return with renovated ,· igor, 
that he had been thus stricken down. The pa­
tient so accidentally met with became the found­
er of my professional fortunes. He concciYed a 
warm attachment for me ; perhaps the more af­
fectionate because he was a childless bachelor. 
and not one of tho nephews who would succeed
to his wealth evinced any desire to succeed to 
the toils by which the wealth had been acquired. 
Tims, having heirs for the one, he had long look­
ed about for an heir to the other, and now re­
solved on finding that heir in me. So when we 
parted Dr. Faber made me promise to cone­
spoml with him regn!arly, and it was not long 
beforn he disclosccl by letter the plan, he hacl 
formed in my farnr. He said that he was grow­
ing old ; his practice was beyond his strength ; 
ho neede(l a partner ; he was not disposed to pm 
up to sale the health of patients whom he hacl 
learned to regard as his children. i\-loney was 
no object to him ; hnt it was an object close at 
h is heart that the humanity he hacl served and 
the reputation he hacl gained should snffer no 
loss in his choice of a s1 1ccessor. In fine, he 
proposed that I should at once come to L-­
as his partner, with the view of succeeding to 
his entire practice at the end of two years, when 
it was his intention to retire. 

The opening into fortune thus afforded to me
was one that rarely presents itself to a yonng 
man entering upon an o,·crcrowded profession. 
And to an aspirant less allured by the desire of 
fortune than the hope of distinction, the fame 
of the physician who thus generously offered to 
me the inestimable benefits of his long experi­
ence, and his cordial int.roduction, was in i tself 
an assurance that a metropolitan prac t ice is no 
sine qud non to the sure if slow building up of a 
national renown . 

I went, then, to L--, and before the two 
years of my partnei'ship had expi red, my snccess 
j ustified my kiml friend's srleet i un ,  and far more 
than realized my own cxpccrn: ions. I was for­
tunate in efl'ect:ing some notable cures in the 
earliest cases submitted to me, and i t  is CYcrv 
thing in the career of a physician when gootl 
luck wins betimes for him that confidence which 
patients rarely accord except to lengthened ex­
perience. To the rapid facility with which my 
way was made, some circnmstauccs apart from 
professional skill probably combined. I was 
saved from the suspicion of a medical adventurer 
bv the acciclentJ of birth and fortune. I belonged 
to an ancient family ( a branch of the once power-

� � CLOSE \\-'HERE I STOOD Y .\ \\' :-; J-:p T : r : :  o: ; : :--; .L\ \'.'S OF 'l'J IE 
FEL[,  A ;\ .\()0:\ l l . \ ,"  1 ; ro. 

fnl border clan of the Fenwicks), thnt had for 
many generations held a fair est,1te in the neigh­
borhootl of Windermere. As an only son I hacl 
succeeded to that estate on attaining my mt\jor­
ity, and had sohl it to pay off the debts which 
had been made by my father, who hnd the costly 
tastes of nn antiquarian and collector. The resi­
due on the sale insured me a modest independ­
ence apart from the profits of a profession, and 
as I had not been legally bound to defray my fa­
ther',; debts, so I obtained that character for clis­
intercstedncss and integrity which always in En­
gland tends to propitiate the public to tho suc­
cesses achicrnd by industry or talent. Perhaps, 
too, any professional ability I might possess was 
the more readily conceded, Lecansc I had culti­
n,tcd with assiduity the sciences and the scholar-

•' SUDDENLY I ·FELT MY ARM GRASPED," ETC. 
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ship which arc collaterally connected with the 
study of medicine. Thus, in a woxd, I estab­
ished a social position which came in aid of my 
proiessional repute, and silenced much of that 
enYy which usually imbitters and sometimes im­
pedes s ,1cccss. 

Dr. Faber rctircil at the end of the two years 
agreed upon. He went abroad, and being, 
though aclvanced in years, of a frame still ro­
bust, and habits of mind still inquiring and 
cager, he commenced a lengthened course of for­
eign travel, during which our correspondence, at 
first frequent, gradually languished, and finally 
died away. 

I succeeded at once to the larger part of the 
practice which the labors of half a century had 
secured to my predecessor. My chief rirnl was 
a Dr. Lloyd, a bencrnlcnt, ferYid man, not with­
out genius-if genius be present where judgment 
is absent ; not without science, if that may be 
science which fails in precision. One of those 
clever desultory men who, in adopting a profes­
sion, do not ghe up to it the whole force and 
heat of their minds. Men of that kind habitually 
accept a mechanical routine, because in the exer­
cise of their ostensible calling their imaginative 
faculties are drawn away to pursuits more allur­
ing. Therefore, in their proper vocation they 
arc seldom bol<l or inventive-out of it they are 
sometimes both to excess. And when they do 
take up a novelty in their own profession they 
cherish it with an obstinate tenacity, and an ex­
travagant passion, unknown to those quiet phi­
losophers who take up novelties every day, ex­
amine them with the sobriety of practiced eyes, 
to lay down altogether, modify in part, or accept 
in whole, according as inductiYe experiment sup­
ports or destroys conjecture. 

Dr. Lloyd had been esteemed a lcamcd nat­
uralist long before he was a<lmitted to be a tol­
erable physician. Amidst the priYatio�s of his 
youth he had cont.riYed to form, and with each 
succeeding year he had persm·eringly increased, 
a zoological collection of creatures, not aliYe, 
but, happily for the beholder, stuffed or em­
balmed. From what I have said it will be truly 
inferred that Dr. Lloyd's earlier career as 11 
physician hall not been brilliant ; but of late 
years he had grn<lnally rather aged than worked 
himself into that professional authority nn<l sta­
tion which time confers on a thoroughly respect­
able man, whom no one is disposed to enyy and 
all are disposed to like. 

Now in L-- there were two distinct social 
circles : that of the wealthy merchants and trad­
ers, and that of a few privileged families inhab­
iting a part of the town aloof from the murts of 
commerce, anil called the Abbey Hill. These 
superb Arcopagitcs exercised o,·cr the wives and 
<1m1ghters of the inferior citizens to whom all 
of L--, except the Abbey Hill, owed its pros­
perity, the same kind of mysterious influence 
which the fine la<lics of Mayfair and Belgravia 
arc reported to hold over the female denizens of 
Illoomslmry and Marylebone. 

Abbny Hill was not opulent, but it was pow­
erful hv a concentration of its resources in all 
matters of patronage. Ahbcy Hill had its own 
mi lliner, and its own draper, its own confection­
er, butcher, baker, and tea-dealer, and the pat­
ronage of Abbey Hill was like the patronage of 
royalty-less lucrative in itself than as a solemn 
certificate of general merit. The shops on which 
Abbey Hill conferred its custom were certainly 
not the cheapcs•, possibly not the best. But 
they were umlenia.,ly the most imposing. The 
proprietors were decorously pompous-the shop­
men superciliously polite. They could not be 
more so if they had belonged to the State, and 
been paid by a public which they benefited and 
despised. 'l'he ladies of Low Town (as the city 
subjaccnt to the Hill had been styled from 11 
date remote in the feudal ages) entered those 
shops with a certain awe, and left them with a 
certain pride. '!'here they had learned what the 
Hill approved. There they had bought what 
the Hill had purchased. It is  much in this life 
to be quite sure that we arc in the right, what­
ever that conviction may cost us. Abbey Hill 
had been in the habit of appointing, among oth­
er objects of patronage, its own physician. But 
that habit had fallen into disuse during the lat­
ter years of my predecessor's practice. His su­
periority )Yer all other medical men in the town 
had become so incontcstihle that, though he was 
emphatically the doctor of Low 'l'own, the head 
of its hospitals and infirmaries, and by birth re­
lated to its principal traders, still as Abbey Hill 
was occasionally subject to the physical infirmi­
ties of meaner mortals, on those occasions it 
deemed it best not to push the point of honor to 
the wanton sacrific e of life. Since Low Town· 
possessed one of tr. 3 most famous physicians iT\ 
England, Abbey Hill magnanimonsly rcsolycd 
not to crush him by a 1·iml. Abbey Hill let him 
feel its pulse. 

When my predecessor retired I had presump­
tuously expected that the Hill would have con­
t.inned to suspend its normal right to a special 
physician, and shown to me the same generous 
favor it had shown to him, who had declared 
me worthy to succeed to his honors. I had the 
more excuse for this presumption because the 
Hm had already allowed me to visit a fair pro­
portion of its invalitls, hall sai,1 some very gra­
cious things to me about the great respectability 
of the Fenwick family, and sent me some invi­
tations to dinner, and a great many invitations 
to tea. 

Ilut my self-conceit received a notable chec·k. 
Abbey Hill declared that the t ime Imel ·come to 
reassert its dormant privilege-it must have a 
doetor of its own choosing-a doctor who miµ;ht, 
indeed, be p0rmittccl to Yisit Low Town from 
mot i1TS of humauily or gaia ,  hnt who n 1 11st cm­
}d 1 n t i<· .11ly ass�rt his SJ><!cial allcgi,mce to Ahb,,y 
Hi l l  1 ,y t ixin)!; his hon�'.l on that veneral,lc prom-
0mory. M.i,,s Brahaz<Ju, a spinster of ,mcertain 
age, b::t umlot;ht�rl r�-rl igr�c, with &mall fortune, 
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but high noso, which she would pleasantly ob­
serve was a proof of her descent from Humphrey 
Duke of Gloucester (with whom, indeed, I have 
no doubt, in spite of chronology, that she very 
often dined), was commissioned to inquire of me 
diplomatically, and without committing Abbey 
Hill too much by the oYerture, whether I would 
take a large and antiquated mansion, in which 
abbots were said to have liYed many centuries 
ago, and which was still popularly styled Ab­
bots' House, situated on the verge of the Hill, as 
in that case the " Hill" would think of me. 

" It is a large house for a single man, I ale 
low, " said Miss Brabazon, candidly ; and then 
added, with a sidelong glance of alarming sweet­
ness, " but when Dr. Fenwick has taken his true 
position (so old a family !)  among Us, he need 
not long remain single unless he prefer it." 

I 1·cplicd, with more asperity than the occasion 
called for, that I had no thought of changing 
my 1·csi<lence at present. And if the Hill want­
ed me, the Hill must send for me. 

Two days afterward Dr. Lloyd took Abbots' 
House, and in less than a week was proclaimed 
medical adviser to the Hill. The election had 
been decided by the fiat of a great lady, who 
reigned supreme on the sacred eminence, under 
the name and title of Mrs. Colonel Poyntz. 

" Dr. Fenwick," said this lady, " is a clever 
young man and n. gentleman, but he gives him­
self airs-the Hill docs not allow any airs but 
its own. Besides, he is a new-comer : resist­
ance to new-comers, and, indeed, to all things 
new, except caps and novels, is one of the bonds 
that keep old established societies together. Ac­
cordingly, it is by my advice that Dr. Lloyd has 
taken Abbots' House ; the rent would be too 
high for his means if the Hill did not feel bound 
in honor to justify the trust he has placed in its 
patronage. I told him that all my friends, when 
they had any thing the matter with them, would 
seml for him ; those who arc my friends will do 
so. "What the Hill does, plenty of common peo­
ple down there will do also-so that question is 
settled !" And it was settled. 

Dr. Lloyd, thus taken by the hand, soon ex­
tended the range of his visits beyond the Hill, 
which was not precisely a mountain of gold to 
doctors, and shared with myself, though in a 
comparatively small degree, the much more lu­
crative practice of Low Town. 

I had no cause to grudge his success, nor did I. 
But to my theories of medicine his <liagnosis was 
shallow, nnd his prescriptions obsolete. When 
we were summoned to a joint consultation our 
views as to the proper course of treatment sel­
dom agreed. Doubtless he thought I ought to 
have deferred to his seniority in years , but I 
held the doctrine which youth deems a truth 
11ml nge II paradox, namely, thnt in science the 
young men are the practical elders, inasmuch 
as they arc schooled in the latest experiences 
science has gathered up, while their seniors arc 
cramped by the dogmas they were schooled to 
bcliern when the world was some decades the 
younger. 

Meanwhile my reputation continued rapidly 
to advance ; it became more than local ; my ad­
vice was sought even by patients from the me­
tropolis. That ambition which, conceived in 
early youth, had decided my career and sweet­
ened all its labors-the ambition to take a rank 
and lcaYe a name as one of the great patlwlo­
gists to whom humanity accords a grateful, if

calm, renown-saw before it a lcYel field and a 
certain goal. 

I know not whether a success far beyond that 
usually attained at the age I had reached served 
to increase, but it seemed to myself to justify the 
main characteristic of my moral organization­
intellectual pride. 

Though mild and gentle to the sufferers under 
my care, as a necessary clement of professional 
duty, I was intolerant of contradiction from 
those who belongecl to my calling, or even from 
those who, in general opinion, opposed my fa­
Yorite theories. 

I had espoused a school of medical philosophy 
severely rigid in its inducth·e logic. My creed 
was that of stern materialism. I had a contempt 
for the understanding of men who accepted with 
credulity what they could not explain by reason. 
My favorite phrase was " common sense." At 
the same time l had no prejudice agairist bold 
discovery, and discovery necessitates conJectnre ; 
but I dismissed as idle all conjecture that could 
not be brought to a practical test. 

As in medicine I had been the pupil of Brous­
sais, so in metaphysics I was the disciple of Con­
dillac. I believed with that philosopher that 
" all our knowledge we owe to N atnrc ; that in 
the beginning we can only instruct ourselves 
through her lessons, and that the whole art of 
reasoning consists in continuing as she has com­
pelled us to commence." Keeping natural phi­
losophy apart from the doctrines of revelation, I 
neYcr assailed the last, but I contended that by 
the first no accurate reasoner could arrive at the 
existence of the soul as a third princiJ}lC of being 
equally distinct from mind and body. That by 
a miracle man might live again, was a quest.ion 
of fait.h and not of undcrstunding. I left faith 
to religion, and banished it from philosophy. 
How define with a precision to satisfy the lo�ic 
of pl1ilosophy what was to live again ?  'l'hc 
hody ? ·we know that the bo,\y rests in its grnvc 
ti ll by the process of decomposition its element­
al parts enter into other forms of matter. The 
mind ? Bnt the mind was as clearly the result 
of the bodily organization as the music of the 
hmpsicl1onl is the result of the instrumental 
mechanism. The miml shared the decrcpitu<lc 
of the bod:· in extreme old age, and in the foll 
vigor of youth a smlden injury to the brain might 
fonffcr clcstroy the intellect of u l'lato or a Shaks­
pearc. lhit the third principle-till\ soul-tl ,e 
something lodged wiLhin the body, which yet was 
to surYivc., it. ? Where was that soul hiJ. out of 
the ken c;f the anatomist ? When philosophers 

attempted to define it, were they not compelled 
to confound its nature and its actions with those 
of the mind ? Could they reduce it to . the mere 
moral sense, varying according to education, 
circumstances, and physical constitution? But 
ernn the moral sense in the most virtuous of men 
�ay be swept away by a fever. Such at the 
time I now speak of were the views I held. 
View's certainly not original nor pleasing ; but 
I cherished them with ns fond a tenacity ns if 
they had been consolatory truths of which I was 
the first discoverer. I was intolerant to those 
who maintaine.d opposite doctrines- despised 
them as irrational, or disliked them as insincere. 
Certainly if I had fulfilled the career which my 
ambition predicted-become the founder of a 
new school fo. pathology, and summed up my 
theories in· academical lectures, I should harn 
added another authority, howcYer feeble, to the 
sects which circumscribe the interests of man to 
the life that has its close in llis grave. 

Possibly that which I have called my intel­
lectual pride was more nourished than I should 
have been willing to grant by that self-reliance 
which an unusual degree of physical power is 
apt to bestow. Nature had blessed me with the 
thews of an athlete. Among the hardy youths 
of the Northern Athens I had been pre-eminent­
ly distinguished for feats of activity and strength. 
My mental labors and the anxiety which is in­
separable from the conscientious responsibilities 
of the medical profession, kept my health below 
the par of keen enjoyment, bnt had in no way 
diminished my rare muscular force. I walked 
through the crowd with the firm step and lofty 
crest of the mailed knight of old, who felt him­
self, in his casement of iron, a match against 
numbers. Tims the sense of a robust individu­
ality, strong alike in disciplined reason and an­
imal vigor-habituated to aid others, needing no 
aid for itself-contributed to render me imperi­
ous in will and arrogant in opinion. Nor were 
such defects injurious to me in my profession ; 
on the contrary, aided as they were by a calm 
manner, and a presence not without that kind 
of dignity which is the livery of self-esteem, they 
served to impose respect and to inspire trust. 

CHAPTER II. 
I HAD been about six years at L--, when I 

became suddenly involved in a controversy with 
Dr. Lloyd. Just as this ill-fated man appearnd 
at the culminating point of his professional for­
tunes, he had the imprudence to proclaim him­
self not only an enthusiastic advocate of mes­
merism, as a curative procoss, but an ardent be­
liever of the reality of somnambular clairvoyance 
as an invaluable gift of certain priYileged organ­
izations. To these doctrines I sternly opposed 
myself-th� more sternly, perhaps, because on 
these doctrines Dr. Lloyd founded an argument 
for the existence of soul, independent of mind, 
as of matter, nnd built thereon a superstructure 
of physiological phantnsies, which, could it be 
substantiated, would replace every system of 
metaphysics on which recognized philosophy 
condescends to dispute. 

About two years before he became a disciple 
rather of Puysegur than l\fosmer (for Mesmer 
had little faith in that gift of clairvoyance of 
which Pnysegur was, I believe, the first auda­
cious assertor), Dr. Lloyd had been afflicted with 
the loss:of a wife many years younger than him­
self, and to whom he had been tenderly attached. 
And this bereavement, in directing the hopes 
that consoled him to a world beyond the grave, 
had served perhaps to render him more credu­
lous of the phenomena in which he greeted addi­
tional proofs of purely spiritual existence. Cer­
tainly, if, in controYcrting the notions of anoth­
er physiologist, I had restricted myself to that 
fair antagonism which belongs to scientific dis­
putants anxious only for the truth, I should need 
no apology for sincere conviction and honest ar­
gument ; but when, with condescend in" good­
nature, as if to a man much younger th�n him­
self, who was ignorant of the phenomena which 
he nevertheless denied, Dr. Lloyd invited me to 
attend his seances and witness his cures, my 
amour propre became roused and nettled, and it 
seemed to me necessary to put down what I as­
serted to be too gross an outrage on common 
sense to justify the ceremony of examination. 
I wrote, therefore, a small pamphlet on the sub­
ject, in which I exhausted all the weapons that 
irony can lend to con tempt. Dr. Lloyd replied, 
and as he was no Yery skillful arguer, his reply 
injured him perhaps more than my assault. 
l\foanwhilc, I had made some inquiries as to the 
moral character of his favorite clairvoyants. I 
imagined that I had learned enpugh to justify 
me in treating them as flagrant cheats, and 
himself as their egregious dupe. 

Low Town soon ranged itself, with Yery few 
exceptions, on my side. The Hill at first seem­
ed disposed to rally round its insulted physician, 
and to make the dispute a party question, in 
which the Hill would have been signally worst­
ed, when suddenly the same Indy paramount, 
who had secured to Dr. Lloyd the smile of the 
Eminence, spoke forth against him, and the 
Eminence frowned. 

" Dr. Lloyd, " saitl the Queen of the Hill, " is 
an amiable crcaf.urc, but on this ml\jcct decided­
ly crackc,l. Cracked poets may be all the better 
for being cracked ; cracked doctors are danger­
ous. llcsidcs, in deserting that olil-fashioncd 
routine, his ,ulhcrcnce to which made his claim 
to the Hill's approbation ; and unsettling the 
mind of the Hil l  with wild revolutionary theo­
ries, Dr. Lloyd has betrayed the principles on 
which the Hill itself rests its social foundations. 
Of tho,e principles Dr. Fenwick has made him­
sel f  champion ; aml the Hill is hound to support 
him . There, the question is settled !"  

And it was scttkd. 
From the momcnt Mrs. Colonel Poyntz thus 

i1':med the w•�r!l of command, Dr. Lloyd was 

demolished. His practice was gone as well ashis repute. Mortification or anger 'brought on a stroke of paralysis, which, <lis,tbling my oppo­nent, put an end to our controversy. An ob­scure Dr._ J?ncs, who had been the special pupil and protege of Dr. Lloyd, offered himself as a candidate for the Hill's tongues nnd pulses. The Hill garn him little encouragement. It once more suspended its electoral privileges and with­out ir,sisting on calling me up to it; it ljuietly called me in whenever its health needed other 
�tl�•ic� than that of its visiting upothccary. Agnin 1t  mnted me, sometimes to dinner often to tea. And again Miss Brabazon assured 'me by a sido­long glance that it was no fault of hers if I werestill single. 

I �1ad almost forgotten the dispute_ which had 
obtamed for me so conspicuous a triumph when 
one winter's night I was roused from slcc11 by a 
summons to attend Dr. Lloyd, who, attacked by 
a sccon� stroke a few hours previously, had, on 
recovenng sense, expressed a Yel1ement desire to 
consult the rival by ,s-hom he had suffered so se­
verely. I dressed myrnlf in haste and hurried 
to his house. 

A February night, sharp and bitter. An iron­
gray frost below-a spectral melancholy moon 
aborn. _I had to ascend tl_te Abbey Hill by a
steep, blmd lane between lngh walls. I passed 
through stately gates, ,vhich stood wide open, 
into the garden ground that surrounded the old 
A�bots' House. At the end of a short carriage­
<lrn-e the <lurk and gloomy building cleared itself 
from leafless skeleton trees, the moon resting 
ke�n and cold on its abrupt gables and lofty 
clumncy-stacks. An old woman servant received 
me at the door, and, ,dthout saying a word, led 
me through a long low hall, and up dreary oak 
stairs, to a broad landing, at which she paused 
for a moment, listening. Round and about hall, 
staircase, and landing, were ranged the <lead 
specimens of the savage world which it had been 
the pride of the naturalist's life to collect. Close 
where I stood yawned the open jaws of the fell 
anaconda-its lower coils hid, as they rested on 
the floor below, by the winding of the massive 
stairs. Against the dull wainscot walls were 
pendent cases stored with grotesque unfamiliar 
mummies, seen imperfectly by the moon that 
shot through the window panes, nnd the candle 
in the old woman's hand. And as now she turn­
ed toward me, nodding her signal to follow, and 
went on up the shadowy passage, 1·ows of gigan­
tic birds-ibis and Yult.ure, and huge sea glau­
cus-glarcd at me in the false life of their angry 
eyes. 

So I entered the sick room, and the first glance 
told me that my art was powerless there. 

The children of the stricken wi<lower were 
grouped round his bed, the eldest apparently 
about fifteen, the youngest four ; one littl e  girl 
-the only female child-was clinging to her fa­
ther's neck, her face pressed to Ji is bosom, and
in that room her sobs alone were loud.

As I passed the threshold Dr. Lloyd lifted 
his face, which had been bent oYcr the weeping 
child, and gazed on me with an  aspect. of strange 
glee, which I failed to interpret. Then, as I 
st_ole . toward him softly and slowly, he pressed
]us hps on the long fair tresses that streamed 
wild OYer his breast., motioned to a nurse who 
stood beside his pillow to tukc the child awa1', 
and, in a voice clearer than I could ham c;__ 
pected in one on whose brow lay the unmistak­
able hand of death, he bade the nurse and the 
children quit the room. All \\·cut sorrowfull,•, 
but silently, save the little girl, who, borne off 
in the nurse's arms, continued to sob as if her 
heart were breaking. 

I was not prepared for a �cene so affect ing ; it 
moved .me to the quick. My eyes wistfully fol­
lowed the children, so soon to he orphans, us one 
after one went out into the dark chill sha.<low, 
and amidst the bloodless forms of the dumb brnte 
nature, mnged in grisly vista beyond the death­
room of man. And when the last infant shape 
had vanished, and the door closed with a jarring 
click, my sight wandered loiteringly around the 
chamber before I could bring myself to fix it on 
the broken form, beside which I now stood in 
all  that glorious vigor of frame which had fos­
tered the pride of my min<l. 

In the moment consumed by my mournful 
surYey the whole aspect of the pince impress­
ed itself ineffaceably on Jifo-!ong remembrance. 
Through the high, deep-sunken casement, across 
which the thin, faded curtain was but half <lrmrn, 
the moonlight rushed, and then settled on the 
floor in one shroud of white glimmer, lost un­
der the gloom of the death-bed. The roof was 
low, and seemed lower still by heavy intersect­
ing beams, which I might have touched ,vith my 
lifted hand. And the tall, guttering candle hy 
the bedside, and the flicker from tha fire strug­
gling out through the fuel but newly heaped on 
it, threw their reflection on the ceiling just ove1· 
my head in a rock of quivering blackness, like 
an angry cloud. 

Suddenly I felt my arm grasped, with his left 
hand (the right side was already lifeless) ; the 
dying man drew me toward him nearer and 
nearer, till his lips almost touched my car. 
And, in a voice now firm, now splitting into 
gasp imd hi�s, thns he said : 

" I  have siimmonccl yon to gaze on your  own 
work ! Yon ham stricken down my life at the 
moment when it wns most ncc<lccl ·by my chil­
dren, and most scrviccr1hle to mankind. ·uad I 
lived a few years longer, my children would have 
entered on manhood, safe from the temptations 
of wunt and un<lcjccte<l by the charity of stran­
gers. '!'hanks to you, they will be penniless or-
1,hans. Jfollow-crcaturcs afflicted by maladies 
yom pharmacopreia had failed to reach, came to 
me for relief, and they found it. ' The effect of
imagination,' you my. \\'hat mutters, if I di­
rected the imagination to cure ? Now you have 
mocked the unhappy ones out of their last chnnee 
r,f life, They will suffer and perish. Did yoit 
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