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There was a certain Jew living at Bristol, who was well-known to be 

possessed of a large sum of money. John’s pocket chancing to be rather empty, 

he applied to the Jew for a loan, in reality a gift, of the moderate sum of 

4100,000. Naturally the Jew made some difficulty about parting with so large 

asum of money. “All right,” said the King, “ pop old Moses into the castle, 

and we'll see about that.” And accordingly poor Moses found himself located in 

a very unpleasant and unsavoury dungeon. Early the next day the warden of 

the castle and the common executioner waited upon him, and told him that the 

King’s commands were that he was to be kept in prison until the money 

was paid, but that to prevent his imprisonment becoming tedious, it was to 

be enlivened every day by an amusement called “tooth drawing for the million,” 

or rather, for the hundred thousand, and that unless Moses saw occasion to alter 

his mind, with his kind permission, the performance would now begin. Moses 

once again asserted his poverty, and said that no power on earth could get 

so large a sum of money from him. 

“To your work,” said the warden to the executioner, who, summoning to his 

aid his two assistants, put Moses into a chair, and forced open his mouth, 

and with a large and clumsy pair of pincers laid hold of one of his double teeth, 

and by dint of hard pulling (by no means in the neat and artistic way in which 

we have our teeth so gently drawn now-a-days) at last dragged the poor 

Jew’s tooth out by main force. 

Leaving him alone in his pain and agony, the warden and the executioner 

withdrew. The next day, at precisely the same hour, they made their next 

appearance. The Jew still proving obstinate, he was again forced intoa chair, 

and the companion tooth on the other side of his mouth was taken out. This 

went on for eight days, each day a fresh tooth going on a personally conducted 

tour from the Jew’s mouth. At last, weakened by pain, and seeing that he was 

in the hands of men who knew no pity, and having a tender consideration for 

the few remaining teeth that still were constant to him, the poor man had no 

alternative, and said that if they would only let him out, he would forthwith go 

to his home and arrange to supply the money. “We will not trust you, Moses, 

out of our sight,” the warden said ; “it must be money down, or to-morrow at 

this time out will come another tooth, until the King’s claims are satisfied, and if 

you still prove obstinate, when we have done with ‘the teeth, we shall 

probably begin again with extracting your finger nails.” “Oh, I will do any- 

thing to get away from here; give me writing materials,” said the poor Jew, 

and accordingly he then and there wrote an order to his bankers for the


