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T'he -Do&tor was no fooner gone, than the
Fandlady began to trumpet forth his Fame to the'
Licatenant, who had not, from their fhort Ac-
quaintance, conceived quite fo favourable an
Opinion of his phyfical Abilities as the good
Woman, and all the Neighbourhood, enter-
tained 5 (and perhaps very rightly) for tho’ I am
afraid the Doctor was a little of a Coxcomb, he
imight be neverthelefs very much of a Surgeon.

‘T'he Licutenant having colle®ed from the -
learned Difcourfe of the Surgeon, that Mr. Fones
was in great Danger, gave Orders for keeping
v. Northerton under a very ftrit Guard, defign
ing in the Morning to attend him to a Juftice of
Feace, and to commit the conduting the Troops
to Glucefler to the French Lieutenant, who, tho®
he'c
£

ould neither read, write, nor fpeak any Lan-
“e, was, however, a good Officer,
In the Evening our Commander fent a Mef-
to Mr. Fones, that if a Vifit would not be
ticublefome he would wait on him.  This Civi-
lity was very kindly and thankfully received by
Yfones, and the Lieutenant accordingly went up
to his Room, where he found the wounded Man
much better than he expected; nay, Fones aflured
his ¥riend, that if he had not received exprefs
Orders to the contrary from 'the Surgeon, he
fhould have got up long ago: For he appeared to
himfelf to'be as well as ever, and felt no other
Inconvenience from his Wound but an extreme
Sorenefs on' that Side of his Head.
¢ I'thould be very glad,” quoth the Lieute-
nant, ¢ if you was as well as you fancy your-
¢ felf: For then you could be able to do your-
¢ felf Juftice immediately ; for when a Matter
¢ can’t be made up, as in aCafe of a Blow, the
¢ fooner




