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[ 2 ) .
his former occupation ; an employ-
ment which his anceflors for five
generations had purfued with credit,
and for which he himfelf had re-
ceived a fuitable education, when
the force of his genius rendered him
the fubftitute of an Efculapius.
The tmpln}rme:;t alluded to, was
that of a Cobler ; and notwithftand-
ing a confiderable part of his time
was taken u'p in the neceflary bufi-
nels of his trade, he néverthelefs ap-
propriated the remainder to the im-
pm;r-.:mt_:nt of his medicinal know-
ledge. E. G. His obfervation hav-
ing difcovered I;he flimulative qua-
lity of wine; he thence inferred,
that the acid par: gave a degree of
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‘energy to the foul, and firengthened
the fibres of the brain ; at the fame
time it redoubled the vigour of the

» body. His ufual place of reforg was
- ficvated:at a Yittle diftance from the
town, and he made this choice, not
without two reafons. Ia the firft

~ place, the dear partner of his heart,
~ could not, by her prefence or com-
plaints, difturb the ferenity of his
difpofition, and confequently retard

. the due operation of the medicine.
In the fecond, his walk thither fur-
nifhed him with an opportunity of
purfuing his favorite employment,
the colletting of fimples. He con-
ftantly returned home loaded with

“ herbs 3 and fo peculiarly happy was -
Ba he



(4)
he in the diftribution of them, that
though the number of his patients
decreafed every day, yet his pocket-
book was filled with the account
of a great variety of cures,
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Important mews. — Grand emterprife
begun.— Mournful reverfe of For-
dune. '

IT feems neceflary here to oblerve

that, eur adventurer never entered

upon his day’s employment, till he

had firft fanisfied -his curiofity by a

perufal of the public papers. Ona

* certain day, he chanced to calt his

eye upon a paffage of fuch confe-

quence, in theGazette of Wowali®,
that the impartial paper fell from
his hand.  Seated in a large antique.
chair, legs and arms crofled, eyes’

® One as little given to falfehood as any
id the kingdom of Cathal.
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rivetted to the ground, firm as a.
rock, and totally abforbedinthoughe,
~ Harlequin was fearcely fenfible of
+_bis exiftence. In fhort, no confi-
deration, however powerful, could
draw afide his attention from the
object which had taken pofieffion
of it. Part of the morning pafled
in thefe profound meditations, when
having made his determination, he
dreffed Rimfelf, boiled fome herbs,
extrated the juice in a vafe, and
began writing. This finithed, he
“took his paper and his medicine,
quietly opened the door, crept out,
and made the beft of his way to the
King’s palace. He had already
prepared himfelf to enter the firft
cham- -
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chamber, when he was perceived by

the centinel, who fuppofing the
drefs to befpeak the man, in a rough
tone demanded whither he was go-
ing. He who comes to cure the
Queen’s lap-dog (replies Harle-
quin) has, 1 fhould imagine, a
right to go where ke pleafes,—What
fays this drunken fellow, replies
the other.—1It is the charaéteriftic
of impertinence (fercely rejoins
Harlequin) thus to give its quali- -
ties to others. Ah, you become
infolent ! Begone, fays the guard,
ill-fatisfied with the difpatch of the
Phyfician, at the fame time quicken-
ing his pace with a firoke of his
mufket, difmiffed ‘him.
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