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day; you say you are sick; the wonder is
that you are alive at ani; you cannot have
any more medicine now for several days;
you must know that this foreign medicine
is very strong, and, unless you promise to
obey directions, we cannot give you any

more,
P. No. 7. (Female, holding out both
hands). Teel my pulses.

Dr. What disease have you?

P. Can’t you tell by comparing my pulses |

what disease I have?

Dr. Sometimes we feel the pulse, but it

is not necessary in every case; just to save
. time ycu m’ght tell me what is the matter

with ycu.
r. My bomes and muscles are sore all
over.

Dr. What was the cause of your trouble?

P. It was brought on by a fit of anger. !

Dr. How long have you had it?
P. From

disease (meaning, a very long time).

Dr. Do these plasters that are sticking
all over your arms and shoulders help
you any?

P. No.

Dr. Well, why do vou not throw them
away?

P. I bought them at & medicine shop, but
I will take them oif right away if you say !
so. Doctor, if you will only cure me, I will |
publish vour name abraad, and I will come :
back some time to thank you.

P. (Receiving medicine).
to take this?

Dr.
day after meals.

P. Must I heat it before taking it?

Dr. No.

P. Do I need to kecep the bottle tightly’

corked? i
Dr. That is of no importance, but suit
yourself,

P. Should I take it along with :mythm«‘

else?

Dr. No, jusi drink it, that is ail.

P. Shall I abstain from eating anything?

Dr. No.

P. (Afuch disappointed). YWhat, shall T
not forbid my nicuth anything 1t all?

Dr. (Jestinglv). Yes. Do not talk too;
much; do not revile your nexghbor do not
scatter lies; do not smoke opium, do not
pray to false gods made of clay.

P. Will I be quite well when I take this
medicine?

Dr. That is uncertain, if you are not weil !
como again.

P. When shall I come back?

Dr. Not till the medicine is done.

P. How many days’ medicine is there

here?

Dr. I will tell you once more, and do not
forget this time. Take one wine cup three .
times a day after mcals till the medicine

the time the heavens werei
opened and the earth was split I had this

How am I'

Take one wine cupful three times a;

is done, and, if you are not well, then come
again. Now, don’t ask any more questions;
you see how busy we are; showing her the
way out.)

P. (Returning after a few minutes.) Is
this medicine to be taken inwardly, or. is
it to be rubbed on the outside.

(Medical assistants in chorus.)

Drink it, of course.

. P. But, doctor, I have another disease that
tI have not mentioned yet; 1 always have a
full feeling, and only want to sleep after
meals.

Dr. Next!

P. No. § Have you any way to cure
tcothache?

Dr. Yes, is it a decayed tooth?

P. It is a tooth with a worm in it, and
Ilt is very painful.

Dr. Is it a back tooth?
1 P. Yes, it is the farthest back tooth on
the left side, lower jaw.

Dr. Welk it had better be taken out; open
your mouth.

P. Oh, it is not my tooth,
father's tooth that aches.

+

P P. No. 9. (A pcor man with unshaven
head, and with a piece of red cloth sewed
on hxs shirt, a supposed charm in sickness
against evil spirits). Doctor, p'ease accept
a few eggs and this watermelon. [ am a
poor man and cannot afford to buy anything
very expensive.

Dr. I cannot accept your present; did I
not tell you yesterday that your disease is
lcancer, and cannot be cured.

P. Your fame reached my ears at my
ihome, over 2 hundred and fifty miles from
chere and I have come all this distance at
"much trouble and expense, besides, I am a
very poor man, won't you take pity on me
‘.xnd heal me?

¢ Dr. We would very willingly heal you if
.Wwe could for that is why we are here, but
we of the Jesus religion. do not tell lies.
and, when we say we crnnot heal vour dis-
;case, we mean what we say. Take this
hool\ home with vou, if you cannot read it
'vourself get some one to read it to you.

P. Will eating medicine not do?

Dr. No, e'lting medicine for a lifetime
mll not make it a little bit better.

P. Well. I have sore eyes also, give me
_some eye-drops and I will go back home to
. die. for. i{ you cannot cure me, I have no
xhope left.

it is my

| P. No. 10. (A loafer from the street, pre-
tending to rave a disease, but really coming
;in only to be impudent, and to “look, see.”
, tries, with but poor success, 10 describe some
vacue and obscure symptoms; he is gen
{ erally given a good dose of castor oil, epsom
'salts, or the lilke; sometimes the medical as-
srstants enjoy turning on him suddenly o
st)ir current from the electric battery.)
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