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which Words he thook: a Purfe, which bad but
very little in it, and which ftill appeared to ‘the
Landlady to have lefs,

My good Landlady was (according to vulgar
Phrafe) ftruck all of a Heap by this Relation.
She anfwered coldly, ¢ That to be fure People
¢ were the beft Judges what was moft proper for
¢ their Circumffances.—But hark,’ fays fhe, © I
¢ think I hear fomebody call.  Coming! com=~
¢ ing ! the Devil’s in all our Volk, nobody hath
¢ anyEars. [ muftgo down Stairs; if you want
¢ any more Breakfaft, the Maid will come up.
¢ Coming!” At which Words, without taking
any Leave, fhe flung out of the Room : For the
lower Sort of People are very tenacious of Re-
fpeét 5 and tho’ they are contented to give this
gratis to Perfons of Quality, yet they never con-
fer it on 'thofe of their own Order without taking
care to'be well paid for their Pains.

CHAP IIL

T which the Surgeon makes his fecond Appearance.

EF ORE we proceed any farther, that the
Reader may not be miftaken in imagining

the Landlady knew more than the did, nor fur-
prized that the knew fo much, it may be necef-
fary to inform him, that the Lieutenant had ac-
quainted her that the Name of Sophia had been
the Occafion of the Quarrel 3 and as for the reft
of her Knowledge, the fagacious Reader will
obferve how fhe came by it in the preceding
Scene. Great Curiofity was indeed mixed with
her Virtues ; and fhe ncver willingly fuffered any
one to depart from her Houfe without enquiring
as
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as much as pofiible into their Names, Families
and Fortunes

She was no fooner gone than Fones; inftead of
animadverting on her Behaviour, refleéted that he
was in the fame Bed, which he was informed had
held his dear Sophia.  T'his occafiored a thoufand
fond and tender Thoughes, which we would dwell
longer upon, did we not confider that fuch kind
of Lovers will make a veryinconfiderable Part
of our Readers.

In this Situation the Surgeon found him, when
he cametodrefs his Wiound. | The Door, per-
ceiving, upon Examination, that his Pulfe ‘was
difordered, and hearing that he had not flept, de-
clared that he was in great Danger: For he ap-
prehended a Fever was coming on 3 which he
would have prevented by Bleeding, but Fones
would not' fubmit, declaring ‘he would lofe no
more Blood ;- and ¢ ‘Dottor,” fays he, ¢ if you
¢ will be fo kind only to drefs my Head, 1 have
¢ no doubt of being well in a Day or two.’

¢ I wifh,” anfwered the Surgeon, ¢ I could

aflure your being 'well in a Month or two.

Well, indeed ! No, no, Peopleare not fo foon

well of fuch Contufions 5 . buty Siry Dam notat
- this Time of Day to'be inftruéted ‘in my Ope-

rations by a Patient, and I infift on' making a

Revulfion before'l drefs you.’

Fones perfifted obftinately in his Refufal, and
the Doctor at 1aft yielded ; telling him at the
famme T'ime, that he would not be anfwerable for
the ill Confequence; and hoped 'hé would do him
the Jaftice td: acknowledge thot he had given him
a contrary Advice ; which the Patient promifed
he would,

The
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The Do&or retired into the Kitching where,
addreffing  himfelf to i Landlady,. he com-
plained itterly of the undutiful Behavicur of his
Patient, who would not be blooded, though he
was in a Fever.
¢ It is an eating Fever then,” fays th wl-
lady : ¢ FEor. he: hath devoured two {winging
¢ buttered Toafts this Morning for Breakfaft.
s ‘\/ul';/ 1i \.]:.-',’ i..l";s the Do&or; ¢ 1 have
¢ known People eat in a Fever; and it 1s very
) lity occa-
¢ fioned by the febrile Matter, may flimulatethe
¢ Nerves of the Diaphragm, and thereby ccca-
¢ fion a Craving, which will not be eafily diftin-
guithable from a n: tural Appetie; but the Ali-
ment will not be concreted, nor aflimilated in-
to Chyle, and fo will corrode the vafcular Ori=
fices, and thus will aggravate the febrific
Symptoms.  Indeed I think the Gentlemanin
avery dangerous Way, and, if heis not blood~
ed, I am afraid will die.”
¢ Every Man muft die fome Time or other,’
anfwered the good Woman ; ¢ it is no Bufinefs
¢ of mine. 1hope, Do&or, youwould nothave
¢ me hold him while you bleed him. But,
¢ harkee, a Word in your Ear; I would advife
¢ youbefore vou proceed too far, to take care who
¢ is to be your Paymatfter.’
¢ Paymafter I’ faid the Doctor, ftaring, ¢ why,
¢ I’ve a Gentleman under my Hands, have I
¢ not ¥’
¢ Timagined fo as well as you,’ faid the Land-
lady 3 ¢but as my firft Hufband ufed to fay, every
¢ Thing is not what it looks to be. He is an
¢ arrant Scrub, Iaffure you. However, take no
¢ Notice that I mentioned any thing to you of
¢ the

:
¢t ealily accounted for; becaufe the Aci
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¢ the Matter; but I think People in Bufinefs of?
¢ always tolet one another know fuch Things.’

¢ And have T fuffered fuch a Fellow as this,’
cries the Do&or, in a Paflion, ¢ to inftru& me?
¢ Shall T hear my Pra&ice infulted by one who
will not pay me! I am glad I have made this
Difcovery in Time. I will fee now whether
¢ he will be blooded or no.” He then imme-
diately went up Stairs, and flinging open the
Door of the Chamber with much Violence,
awaked poor Fones from a very found Nap, into
which he was fallen, and what was ftill worfe,
from a delicious Dream concerning Sopbia.

¢ Will you be blooded or no ?’ cries the Doc-
tor, inaRage. ¢ Thave told you my Refolution
¢ already,” anfwered Fones, © and 1with with all
¢ my Heart you had taken my Anfwer : For you
¢ have awaked me out of the {weeteft Sleep which
¢ I ever had in my Life.’

““Ay, ay,” cries the Do&or, ¢ many a Man
¢ hath dofed away his Life. Sleep is not always
¢ good, no more than Food ; but remember I
¢ demand of you for the laft Time, will you be
¢ blooded?’ ¢ Tanfwer you for the laft Time,"
faid Fomes, ¢ I will not” ¢ Then I wafth my
Hands of you,” cries the Do&or ; and I defire
you to pay me for the Trouble I have had al-
ready. Two Journeysat s s. each, two Drefl
ings at 5 5. more, and half 2 Crown for Phle-
botomy.” ¢ I hope,” faid Fones, © you don’t
intend to leave me in this Condition.” ¢ In-
deed but I{hall,” faid the other. ¢ Then,’ faid
Fones, © you have ufed me rafcally, and I will
¢ not pay you a Farthing,” ¢ Very well,” cries
the Dodtor, ¢ the firft Lofs is the beft. What
¢ aPox did my Landlady mean by fending for me
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