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YE OLDE TYME VYLLAGE DOCKTOR

BIV Il. S. S1'1ZACUTEi, i\[. I., BELLEV'ILLE, ONT.

Partly as observeci or experienced by the author, and part].-
as iiarrated sixty-five years ago to the author, by his parents and
gran(lparents, 'who ail had noticed or cxpenienccd in thcir lifctimc
the facts thcv relateà, or had rccived the cIorrect information frorn
their parents , and their grandparcnts; therefore tliis 1)oetical
legend, written by nequ-est of and dedicated to James S. Spragiie,
iMI.DI, Belleville, Ont., is a perfect life-like pen and ink decerip-
tive pieture of Ye Antique Village i)octor, and bis " modes " and
emeans," " schemes " and " ciustoms," extending possibly as fan

baek as the sixteenth centuiry, with no allusion whatever to
physicians of the present golden e1)och.

Sojourning where enchanting scenes
of childhood met my gaze,

Surrounding sites reflected
startiing reminîscent rays

That brought to memory's fond
revlew, vast visions of the past,-

Life's "mornlng" hopes of happiness
that "eveninig sorrows blast,
and end in death at last.

Forgotten f olly, freak and fun
re-occupied the brain;

In mystic recollection dream,
I lived a boy again,

And in the phantom-haze beheld
hlm versed in human !Ils,

Who posed as VILLAGE DOCTOR,
knight of stlcking salve and pills,
amldst the hbis, and nuls.

H1e wore his wonted, winsome smile,
for rich and for the poor,

Betrayed bewitching courtesy
where pay Is prompt and sure,

And had retained his hearty shake
-wlth puny, physicked soul,

Who wasted wealth on malady
no doctor can control,
non shun the "shallow shoal."

Appeared la ye brass-button coat,
high-collared «"cutaway,"

Boots, belt, tie, gloves and "dicky"
addced tone to his array,

Vest corded-camlet, silken " tule,"
pants corduroy, buif-shade,

0f full inflated." bosom,"
relgning craze In that decade,
that caught the modest maid.

Ile rode a knee-sprung Tippo nag,
stiff, steady In Its jog,

0f step so uniform each joint
seemed set with wheel and cog,

While thisties decorated mane,
that stemmed the gusty gale,

Bunched burs bedecked the foretoP,
and pea-straw adorned the tail,-
seized for debt at forfeit sale.

His saddle-bags of wýolf skln,
that he tanned with sait and lime,

They bore a score of pygmy phIals,
the custom In his time,

Contaîniag sure specifics
that " ye olde " profession true

iJp to those houns primitive,
for man's 1115 ever knew;
Physicians now eschew.


