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gentlemen of the same profession, whose interests
are daily clashing, and published with the view of
degrading one of them, such a procedure would be
considered as presumptive evidence, that the work
had been written by the individual concerned,
You, doubtless, were aware of this, and therefore
very prudently procured a- gentleman to adopt
your offspring.

At the end of your pamphlet now lying before
me, is tacked ¢ An Examination of Mr. Cline's
and your own Evidence on the Subject of the
Cow-pox,” before the Committee of the House
of Commons, by a Mr. Rogers. It was a matter
of astonishment to many gentlemen, that, out
of the number of practitioners who gave their
evidence before this Committee, only a compara-
tive statement of Mr. Cline’s and yours should be
published, and this ostensibly by a pupil of yours.

Could you for a moment imagine, so shallow an
artifice would succeed in deluding the public? or
that a few pages, written professedly with the view
of degrading Mr. Cline, and exalting yourself,
could possibly be supposed to proceed from any
aother pen than your own?

This chef-d'eeuvre of literary imposition was, |
I am credibly informed, nearly lost to~the world,
















































































































