Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

The History Of Tom Jones, A Foundling

In Four Volumes

Fielding, Henry
London, 1750

Book XIV. Containing two Days.

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-893

Visual \\Llibrary



—

T-H. B

HISTORY

OF A

FOUNDLI NG

An Effay to fi
beiter, ;ar ving /s,*,'._-‘
or Tohich he writes,

~# . the wonderful Force of Genijus only,
N

f\ S feveral G c'mr'mf nin thefe Times, }ry

without the le 1(‘- Afliftance of Learnin: "
perhaps, without bei

o well able to 1;_.11 ]li‘.Q
made a confiderable Figure in the Republic of
Letters ; tiie modern Critics, I am told, have

lately begun to affert, that all kind of Le: rning
is cnu:cl) elefs to a H riter ; ‘and, indeed, no

Vor. IV

(;L.icr




2 The History of  Book XIV.
other than a kind of Fetters on the natural Sprite-
linefs and Activity of the Imagination, which is
thus weighed down, and prevented from foaring
to thofe high Flights which otherwife it would be
able to reach.

This Doétrine, I am ‘afraid, is, at prefent,
carried much too far: For why fhould Writing
differ fo much from all other Arts? the Niinble-
nefs of a Dancing-Mafter is not at all prejudiced
by being taught to move; nor doth any Me-
chanic, I believe, exercife his Tools the worfe
by having learnt to ufe them. For my own
Part, I cannot conceive that Homer or Virgil
would have writ with more Fire, if, inftead of
being Mafters of all the Learning of their Times,
they had been as ignorant as molt of the Authors
of the prefent Age. Nor do [ believe that all the
Imagination, Fire, and- Judgment of Pitt could
have produced thofe Orations that have made the
Senate of England in thefe our Times a Rival in
Eloquence to Greece and Rome, if he had not been
fo well read in the Writings of Demsfthenes and
Cicers, as to have transferred their whole Spirit
into his Speeches, and with their Spirit, their
Knowledge too.

I would not here be underftood to infift on the
fame Fund of Learning in any of my Bretheren,
as Cicero perfuades us is neceflary to the Com-
pofition of an Orator. On the contrary, very
little Reading is, I conceive, neceflary to the
Poct, lefs to the Critic, and the leaft of all to the
Politician. For the firft, perhaps, Byfbe’s Art of
Poctry, anda few of our modern Poets, may fuf-
fice ; for the fecond, a moderate Heap of Plays;
and for the laft, an indifferent Collection of poli-
tical Journals.

To

Lo



Ch.1." 2 FOUNDLING. 2

To fay the Truth, I require no more than
that a Man fhould have fome little Knowledge
of the Subject on which he treats, according to
the old Maxim of Law, Quam quifgue norit ar-
temin ed fe exerceat.  With this alone a Writer
may fometimes do tolerably well; and indeed
without this, all the other Learning in the World
will ftand him in little ftead,

For Inftance let us fuppofe that Homer and
Virgil, Ariffotle and Cicero, Thucydides and Livy
could have met all together, and have clubbed
their feveral Talents to have compofed a Treatife
on the Art of Dancing; I believe it will be
readily agiced they could not have cqualled the
excellent Treatife which Mr. Effex hath given

us on that Subje&t, entitled, The Rudiments o

genteel Education.  And, indeed, fhould the cx-
cellent Mr. Broughion be prevailed on to fet Fif
to-Paper, and to complete the abovefnid Rudi-

ments, by dc]ivering down the true Principles of

Athletics, I queftion whether the World will
have any Caufe to lament, that none of the great
Writers, either antient or modern, have ever
treated about that noble and ufeful Art.

Toavoid a Multiplicity of Examplesin o plain
a Cafe, and to come at once to my Poine, I am
apt to conceive, that one Reafon why many Fnglifh
Writers have totally failed in defcribing the Man-
ners of upper Life, may poffibly be, that in Rea-
lity they know nothing of it.

This is a Knuwlcdgu ,unhappily not in the
Power of many Authors toarrive at, Books will
give us a very imperfect Idea of it ; nor will the
stage a much better : The fine Gentleman form-
ed upon reading the former will almoft always
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4 ke History of Book X1V,

turn out a Pedant, and he who forms himfelf up-
on the latter, a Coxcomb.

\"or are the Chara&ers drawn from thefe Mo-
dels better fupported. Varlrugh and Congreve
copied Nature ; but they who copy them draw
as unlike the prefent Age, as f,rﬁ i1+th would do
if he was to paint a Rout ora Drum in the Drefles
of Titian :md of Vaudyde. In fhort, Imitation
here will not do the Bufinefs. The Fidlure muit
be after Nature herfelf. * A true Knowledge of
the World is gained only Ly Converfation, and
the Manners of every Rank muft be feen in order
to be known.

Now it happens that this ‘.i'ahpr Order of
Mortals is not to be feen, like all the reft of the
Human Species, for nothing, in tI‘.c Streets,
Shops, and Coffee-houfes: Nor are they thewn
like the upper Rank of Animals, for fo mucha
Piecce. In fhort, this is a Sight to which no
Perfons are admitted, without one or other of
thefe Qualifications, wiz. either Birthor Fortune,
or what is cquivalent to both, the honourakle
Profeflion of a Gamefler. And, very unluckily
forthe World, Perfens fo qualified very feldom
care to take upon themfelves the bad Trade of
Whriting ;5 which is generally entered upon by the
Jower and poorer Sorts, as it is a Trade which
many think requires no Kind of Steck to fet up
with,

Hence thofe firange Monfters in Lace and
Embroidery, in u.ka d Brocades, with vaft
Wigs and Hrops- which, under l]'c Name of
Lcrds and Ladies, ftrut the Stage, to the great
Delight of Attornics .‘x.d their Clerks in the Bt
end of the Citizens and their Apprentices in the
Exallaties 3 2nd which are no mere to be found

in




Ch.1. 2 FOUNDLING. 5

in real Life, than the Centaur, the Chimera, or
any other Creature of mere Fiction. Dut to let
my Reader into a Secret, this Knowledge of upper
Life, though very neceflary for preventing. Mif-
takes, is no very great Refource toa Writer whofe
Province is Comed y, or that Kind of Novels,
which, like this I am writing, is of the comic
Clafs,

What Mr. Pepe fays of Women is very appli-
cable to mof in this Station, who indeed {o:
entirely made up of Form and Affectation, that
they have no Charalter at all, at leaft, 11"' e
which appears. . I wiil venture to fay the highelt
Life is much the- dulleft,. and affords very little
Humour or Entertainment.  The various Call-
ings in lower Spheres produce the great Variety
of humorous Charaéters; whereas here, except
among the few who are engaged inthe Purfuit
of Ambition, and the fewer fhll who have a
Relifh for Pleafure, allis V.mlty and fervile Imi-
tation. Dreﬂ'mcrdnd Cards, eating and drinking,
bowing and. courtey fing, make up ‘the Bufinefs of
their Lives.

Some there are however of this Rank, vpon
whom Paffion exercifes its T'yranny, and hurries
them far beyond the Bounds which Decorum
prefcribes ; of thele, the Ladies are as much
diftinguifhed by their. noble Intrepidity, and a
certain fuperior. Contempt of Reputation, from
the frail ones of meaner DCQ"CL‘ as-a virtuous
Woman of Quality is by ‘the Elegance and De-
Ilurv of her Sentiments from the honeft Wife of
a Yeoman or Shopkeeper. ILady Bellaffon was
of this intrepid Charaéler ; butlet not my Coun-
try Readers conclude from her, that this: is the
general. Conduét of Women of Fathion,  or that

HES we




6 The History of Book XIV,

we mean to reprefent them as {uch, | They might
as well fuppofe, thatevery Clergyman was repre-
fented by 7hwackum, or every Soldier by Enfign

['here is not indeed a greater Errar than that
ich, univerfally prevails among the Vulgar,
rowing their Opinion from fome ignorant

h fixed the Chara&er of Lewdnefs
Times. On the contrary, I am con-
1ced there never was lefs of _r_'(:\'c.h]t'.',gue car-
ricd -on among Perfons of Conditicn, than now.
COur prefent Women have been taught by their
Mothers to fix their Thoughts only on Ambition
and Vanity, and to defpife the Pleafures of Love
as unworthy their Regard; and being afterwards,
by the Care of fuch Mothers, married- without
having Hufbands, they feem pretty well confirm-
ed in the Juftnefs of thofe Sentiments; whence
they content themfelves, for the dull Remainder
of Life, with the Purfuit of more innocent,; but
I am afraid more childith Amufements, the bare
Mention of which would 11l fuit with the Digni-
ty of this Hiftory. In my humble Opinion, the
true Charalteriftic of the prefent Beau Adonde,
is rather Folly than Vice, and the only Epithet
which it deferves is that of Frivolous,

Jave

C.-H A P I,

Containing Leiters and other Matters which attend

LINOUYS.

¢ O N E§ had not long been at Home, before
A . ~ Sl
/ bereceived the following Letter.

¢ I was never more furprized than when I

“dound you was gone. When you left the
¢ Room,
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¢ Room, I little imagined you intended to have
¢ left the Houfe without feeing me again. Your
Behaviour is all of a Piece, and convinces me
how much I ought to defpife a Heart which
can doat upon an Idiot; though I know not
whether I fhould not admire her Cunning mare
than her Simplicity : Wonderful both I For
though fhe underftood nota Word of what
paffed’ between us, fhe yet had the Skill, the
Aflurance, the what fhall I call it ¥ to de-
ny to my Face, that the knows vou, or ever
faw you before. Was this a Scheme Jdid
between you, and have you been bafe enough
to betray me? O how 1 defpife her, you,
and all the World, but chiefly myfelf I' for
dare not write what I thould afterwards run
mad to read; but remember, I can deteft as
violently asI have loved.’

<
[3
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Fones had but little Time given him to refiect
on this Letter, before a fecond was brought him
- from the fame Hand; and this, likewife, we {hall
- fet down in the precife Words..

¢ When you confider the Hurry of Spirits in
which T muft have writ, you cannot be" fur-
prized at any Expreflions in' my former Note.
Yet, perhaps, on Refletion, they were
rather too warm. At leaft T would, if poflible,
think all owing tothe odious Playhoufe, and to
the Impertinence of a Fool, which detained
me beyond my Appointment.—How eafy is it
to ‘think well of thofe we love? Perhaps
you defire I fhould think fo.” I have refolved
to fee you To-Night ; fo come to me imme-
mediately.

e n
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8 - The HisToRY of ~Book X1V.

P..8. T have ordered tobe at Home to none bt
¢ yourfelf,

$ P8, Mr. Fones will imagine T thall affift
¢ him in hisDefence ; for 1 believe he
cannot defire to impofe on me more
¢ shan [ defi i It [elf,
than 1 defire to impofe on mylclf.

¢ £. 8. Come immediately,’

To the Men of Intrigue I refer the Determi-
nation, whether the angry or the tender Letter
gave the greateft Uneafinefs to Fomes. Certain
it is, he had no violent Inclination to pay‘any
more Vifits that Evening, unlefs to one fingle
Perfon.  However he thought his Honour en-
gaged, and had not this been Motive fufficient,.
he would not have ventured to blow the Temper
£ Lady Bellafton into that Flame of which he
had Reafon to think it {ufceptible, and of which
he feared the Confequence might be a Difcovery
to Siphia, which he dreaded.  After fome dif-
contented Walks therefore about the Room, he
Wwas.preparing to depart, when the Lady kindly
revented him, not by another Letter, but by
ner own Prefence.  She entered the Room very
difordered in her Drefs, and very difcompofed in
her Looks, -and threw herfelf into a Chair, where
baving recovered her Breath, fhe faid, *You
“ {eey  Sir, when Women have gone one Length
“ toolar, they will flop at none.” If any Perfon
¢ would have fworn this to me a Week ago,
ed it of myfelf.” ¢
#es,. my charming Liad
ult to Lelieve any thing
gaintt

would not Fay
¢ hupe,, Madam, faid

o T S T 11 i,
i.‘zm‘.'/’. o Wl be
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Ch.2: = ¢ FOUNDLING. 9

againft oneavho is {o fenfible of the 't*“nv Ot-

ligations fhe hath conferred vpon him.” ¢ In-
¢ deed | ﬂl)s fhe, fenfible of Oolumnurs I Did I
¢ expect to hear: fuch cold L'mrrl age from Mr.
£ fu? es?’ “Pardon me, my dear Angej fdid he,
¢ if after the Letters [ have received, the Tar-
¢ rors of your Angery though I know not how
¢ 1 have de h.r\cu it’ ¢ Apd have I then,

fays fhe with a Smile, foangry a Countenance?

—-—H:nc [ reallyt louc'.lt dChl(‘i’lUI‘ wce with:

¢ If there be Henour in Man, f{aid:

¢ nre !

¢ hey . I'have done nothingte merit your Anger.

Ssser You remember the Appointment you fent

¢ me--- --Iwentin Purfuance -----1 befeech you,

“ cry'd the : : lious Re
cry’d fhe,. do not: run through the odious Re-

¢ cital-—---- Anfwer me but one Queftion, and T

¢ fhall be' eafy—Have you not betrayed my Ho-
¢ nour to her ?---Fanes fell upon his Knees; and !
¢-began to utter the moft \'EClt_llt Protuﬂ‘mona,
¢ when Partri idge came dancing and capering in-
¢ to the Room, like-one drunk with Joy, crying
¢ out, She’s found ! fhe’s found !---Here, Sir;
¢ here, fhels: here,~-- Mrs. . Honeur is- upon-the
¢ Stairs.”. ¢ Stop hera Moment, cries Fones,===
¢: Here, Madam, ftep behind the Bed; I have:
¢ no cther Room nor Clofet, nor Place.on Earth
¢ to hide you in ; fure ‘never was fo damn’d an
Accident,’-=-~- ¢ D---n’d indeed ! faid the Lady,
as fhe went to her Place of Concealment ; and,
prefently afterwards in came Mrs Hononr: ¢ Hey
$:day ! faysfhe, Mr., Fenes, what's the. Matter ¢
¢---"That impudent Rafcal. your Servant, would
¢ fecarce let me come up:Stairs:. I hope he hath
not the fame Reafon:to :{ccp me from youas he
bad at Upton.-—k fuppoic you hardly expuEtLu
tofee.me 3 but you have certainly bewitch~
B35 edd

~
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ed my Lady. Poor dear young Lady ! To
be fure, I loves ber as tender ly as if fhe was
,my ov n Sifter, Lord have Mercy upon
you, i if you don’t make her a good Hufband ;
and to be fure if you do not, nothing can be ba d
enoughfor you.” Fones begged her only to whif-
per, for tlmt there was a Lady dying in the next
Room.” ¢ A Lady! cries the; ay, I fuppofe
one of your Ladies..-O Mr. Jones, there are
too many of them in the Word ; I believe we
are got into the Houfe of one, for my Lady
f)’u’/fylml dar"c to fay is no bettcr than fhe
thould be.’---¢ Hufh ! hufh! cries Fones, every
Word is over-heard in the next Room.” ¢ 1
don’t carea F xrthmg, cries Honour, I {peaks
no Scandal of any one; but to be fure the
Servants make no Scruple of faying as how
her Ladyfhip meets. Men at ﬂnofhur Place---
where the Houi“ goes under the Name of a
paor (:rent]cwoman, but her Ladyfhip pays the
Rent, and many’s the good ap hntr befides,
they fay, fhe hath of her.’---Here fm* 5 b
expreffing the utmoft Uneafinefs, offered to ftop
her Mouth,---¢ Hey day ! why fure Mr. Fones
¢ ;you will let me fpeak, I fpeaks no bt:anda., for
i-only fays wh it I heard from ot hers,--- and
thinks [ to myfelf much .good may it do the
(Gentlewhoman with her R:chcs, if fhe comes
by it in fuch -a wicked Manner.  To be fure
it is better to be poor and honeft.” ¢ The Ser-
vantsare Vi'lains, cries Fomes, and abule their
Lady unjufily.---Ay to be fure Servantsare al-
ways Villains, and fo my Lady fays, and won’t
hear a Word of it.’—*¢ No, I am convinced,
fays Fones, my Sophia is above llﬂu.;ne: to fuch
bafe Scandal”” ¢N ayy Ibelicveit is no Scandal
I ¢ neither,

L)
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Ch. 2, FOUNDLING. It

¢ neither, cries Fononr, for why fhould fhe meet
¢ Men at another Houfe ?---It can never be for
any Good : For if fhe had a lawful Defign of
being courted, as to be fure any Lady may
lawfully give her Company to Men upon that:
Account; why where can be the Senfe’---Ipro-
teft, cries Fones, T can’t hear all this of a'Lady
of fuch Honour, and a Relation of Sephia;
befides you will difiraét the poor Lady inthe
next Room. Let me intreat you to walk
with me down Stairs.’--¢ Nay, Sir, if you won’t
let me fpeak, I have done—Here, Sir, isa
Letter from my young Lady,---what would:
fome Men give to have this? But, Mr: “fones,
¢ I think you are not over and above generous,
¢ and yet I have heard fome Servants fay---but I’
¢ am fure you will do me the Juftice to own' I
¢ never faw the Colour of your Money.” Here
Feones haftily tock the Letter, ‘and prefenly ‘after
flip’d five Piecesinto her Hand. He then returned
athoufand T'hanks to his dear Ssphraina Whifper;.
and begged her to leave-him to read her Letter ;
fhe prefently departed, not without exprefiing
much gratefol Senfe of his: Generofity.

Lady Bellaflon now came from behind the
Curtain,  How fhall I deferibe her' Rage? Her
Tongue was at firft incapable of:Utterance’; but-
Streams of Fire darted from: her Eyes; and well
indeed they might, for her Heart was all “in a
Flame. And now as foon'as her Voice found:
Way, inftead. of exprefing any Indignation a-
gainft Homour, or.her-own Servants, fhebegan
to attack poor Fones. - ¢ You fee, faid fhe, what
<T have facrificed to “you, my Reputation; my
¢ Honour,---gone for ever ! And what Return
¢ have I'found ? Negle@ted, flighted for a Coun-

- ¢ty
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dam, or Jonesy have I been
guilty m‘. esy faid the, itis in vain
£ iy 2
to rl I emt will 1make me eafy, you
; )

mc the-Tietter:’~
A\Lu. am " faid Fomes, Nay, fures
_v} .,(l fl\-. you cannot have the Confidence

eny your ’lnj] -gz ‘uwd a Letter by tha
ids of m.’.t Trollop.? ¢ Andean you .r},.ulyn
P, cries .,L, afk of'me what I muft part with
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fuch @ Manser by your: L Ladyfhip? Could I be

{hould not aék the fame Part bv yourfelf? A
Noment’s Refleéion Wti., I ain fure, convince
¢ you, that a Man with whom the Secrets of a
¢ Lady are not f(er-, tl.t be the moﬁ' contemp-
¢ tible of :Wretches:? = Very: well; . faid The—I
need not infift on jour n"commg t!:!s contempe
“ tible Wretch in your own: Opinion ; for the

“ Infide of the Letter could inform me of no=
¢ thing more thanl know '\‘rcady 1" fee the
* Footing you are upon.’—Here enfucd a long

Conver mex. which the Reader, who is.not teo
cur-oaf, willthank me for not in .utmf‘at length,
,’; fhall {uffice therefore to inform h 11 1,-that L:.u_,r

Bellafion: grew more.and - more pacifi '_i and at
Li;’\t.] bﬁ!lf:‘.'u], or affe&ted to believe, hls Pro-
teftationss. that his. meeting v"} Sophia  that
Evening was merely accidental, ue*.rcry other
Mattet which - the: Reader alrm!v knows; and
which as Fomes fet before her-in - the 1‘1\_.11"(_1}
Light, itis plain that fhe had in Reality no Reas
fon to be angry with him,

& She

er up j-and as.a Proof of

.

onour before I grant? Have I adted in:

guilty of be ’r‘.,.n“ this poor mnrr at-Girl to«
youy. what ‘\uuruy could you have, that I.
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She was not however in her ‘Heart perfellly
fatisficd with his Refufal to fhew her the Letter;
fo deaf are we: to 'the cleareflt Reafon, when it
argues againft our prevailing Paflions.  She was
indeed well convinced that Siphia poffefled the
firfk Place in: Jfones’s ‘Affections ;. and yet, haugh-
ty and amorous-as this Lady was, the fubmitted
at laft to bear the fecond: flace; or rorexprefs it
more properly in a lezal-Phrafe, was contented
with the Pofleflion of that of which another Wo-
man had the Reverfion,

It was at length agreed, that Fenes thould for-
the future vilit at 'the Houfe: For that' Sephia,
her Maid, and-all the Servants would place thefg
Vifits to the Account of Sgphia; and that the
Herfelf would be confidered asthe Perfon impofed
upon.

This Scheme was contrived by the Lady,.and
highly relithed by Fores, who was indeed glad to
have a Profpet of feeing his §:pbia atany Rate 3
and the Lady: herfelfawas not'a little pleafed with
the Impofition on Sephia; which Fones, the
thought, could not poffibly difeover to her for-
his own-Sake.

T he next-Day wasappointed for the firft Vifit,
and then,. after proper Ceremonials, the Lady
Bellaflon returned Home.

S HTASP S TR

Gontaining various Matters:

®LONES was no fooner alone, than he eagers
ly broke open his Letter, and. read as-fols-

lows. .
$ 8l




44 The History ¢f  Book XIV.

Sir, it is impoffible to exprefs what I have
fuffered fince you left this Houfc ; and as Thave
Reafon to think you.intend coming here again,
I have fent Honsur, though fo late at Night,
as fhe tells me fhe knows your Lodgings, to
prevent you. . I charge you, by all the Regard
youwhave for.me, not to think of vifiting here ;
for it will certainly be difcovered 5 nay, I al-
moft doubt from fome Things which have dropt
from her Ladyfhip, that fhe is not already
without fome Sufpicion, Something favourable
¢ perhaps may happen ; we muft wait with Pa-
¢ tience; but [ ence more entreat you, if you
have any. Concern for my Eafe, do not think
¢ ofreturning hither.’

o & n

a

~

o

‘This Letter adminiftred the fame Kind of Con-
folation to poor 7 enes, which Fsb formerly re-
ceived from his Friends.  Befides difappointing
all the Hopes which he promifed to himfelf from
feeing Sephia, he was reduced to an unhappy
Dilemma, with Regard to. Lady Bellajtom ; for
there are fome certain Engagements, which, as
he well knew, do very difficultly admit of any
Excufe for the Failure 5 and to go, after ‘the
itrict Prohibition from Sepia, he was not to be
forced by any human Power. . ‘At length, after.
much Deliberation, which during that Night
fupply’d the Place of Sleep, he determined to
feign himfelf fick : For this fuggefted itfelf as the
only means of failing.the. appointed Vifit, with-
out incenfing Lady Bellaftsn, which he had more
than ong-Reafon of defiring to avoid.

The fiirft Thing however which he did in the
Morning was to write an Anfwer to Sopbia,)
which he enclofed in one to Aumour. Hethen

difs
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difpatched another to Lady Bellaffor, containing
the abovementioned Excufe ; and to this he foon
received the following Anfwer.
¢ T am vexed that I cannot fee you here this
¢ Afternoon, but more concerned for the Oc-
¢ cafion ; take great Care of yourfclf, 'and have
¢ the beft Advice, and I hope there will be ne
¢ Danger.—I am fo tormented all this Morning
¢ with Fools, that I have fcarce a Moment’s
¢ Time to write to you. Adieun.’
¢ P. 8, I will endeavour to call on you this
¢ Evening at nine.—Be fure to be alone.’
Mr. Fones now received a Vific from Mrs.
Miller, who, after fome formal Introduélion,
began the following Speech. ¢ I am very forry;
¢ Sir, to wait upon ycu on fuch an Occafion ;
¢ but I hope you will confider the ill Confequence
¢ which it muft be to the Reputation of my poor
¢ Girls, if my Houfe fhould once be talked of as
a Houfe of ill Fame. I hopz you won’t think
me thercfore guilty of Impertinence, if I beg
you not to bring any more Ladies in at thas
Time of Nig The Clock had ftruck two
beforc one of them went away.” ¢ I doaflure
you, Madam, faid Fones, the Lady who was
here laft Night, and who ftaid the lateft (for
¢ the other only brought me a Letter) is.a Wo-
¢ man of very great Fafhion, and my near Re-
lation.” ¢ I don’t know what Fafhion fhe is of,
anfwered Mrs. Adiller, but I am fure no Wo-
man of Virtue,unlefs a verynear Relation indeed
would vifit a young Gentleman at ten at Night,
and ftay four Hours in his Room with him
alone ; befides, Sir, the Behaviour of her Chair-
men fhews what fhe was; for they did nothing
¢ but

P T
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16 The History of Book XIV,

“ but make Jefts all the Evening in the Entry,
and afked Mr Partridge in the heuring of my
own Maid, if Madam jntended to ftay with his
Mafter all Night; with a great deal of Stuff
not proper to be repeated, I have really a
great Relpect for you, Mr. Fenes, upon your:
own Account, nay I have a very high Chbliga-
tion to you for your Generofity to my Coufin.
Indeed I did not know how very good you had
been till lately. Little did I imagine to what
dreadful Courfes: the poor Man’s Diftrefs had
driven him. Little did I think when vou gave
me the ten Guineas, that you had given them
to a Highwayman ! O Heavens ! What Good-
nefs have you thewn ? How have you prefery-
ed this Family.—The Chara&er which Mr.
Allkworthy hath formerly given me of you, was,
I find, fri&ly true.—And indeed if I had no

- Obligation to you, my Obligations to him are
fuch, that, on his Account, I fhould thew you
the utmoft Refpect in my Power.—Nay, be-
lieve me, dear Mr. Fones, if my Daughters -
and my own Reputation were out of the Cafe,
I fhould, for your own Suke, be forry that fo
pretty a young Gentleman thould converfe with
thefe Women ; but if you are refolved to do
it, I muft beg you to take another Lodging ;
for I do not myfelf like to have fuch Things-

¢ carried on under my Roof ;. but more efpecially

.upon the Account of my Girls, who have little,
“ Heaven knows, befides their Chara&ers to re=
¢ commend them.” Tonmes ftarted and changed -
Colour at the Name of Alworthy. ¢ Indeed,
& Mrs. Miller, anfwered he a little warmly, I
¢ do not take this at all kind.' I will never bring

#-any Slander on your Houle; but I muft infift
fon.:
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¢ on fecing what Company I pleafe in my own
¢ Room; and if that gives you any Offence, I
¢ fhall, as foon as Iam able, look for another
¢ Lodging” ¢ Iam forry we muft part then,
¢ Sir, faid fhe, but I am convinced Mr. A//-
¢ worthy himfelf would never come within my
¢ Doors, if he had the leaft Sufpicon of my
¢ keeplng an ill Houfe.—¢ Very well, Madam,’
faid “Fones.’—¢ I hope, Sir,” faid fhe, ¢ you are
¢ not angry; for ¥ would not for the World
offend any of Mr. Allwerthy’s Family. 1 have
not flept a wink all Night about this Matter.’
—I am forry, I have difturbed your Reit,
Madam,” faid ‘Fones, ¢ but I beg you willfend
Partridge up to me immediately ;° which the
promifed to do, and then with a very low Courtefy
retired.

As foon as Partridge arrived, Fomes fell upon
him in the moft outrageous manner.—¢ How
¢ often,” faid he, ¢am1 tofuffer for your Folly,
¢ or rather for my own in keeping you? Is that
¢ Tongue of yoursrefolvedupon my Deftrution?’
¢ —Whathave I'done, Sir #” anfwered affrighted
Partridge, © Who was it gave you Authority to
¢ mention the Story of the Robbery, or that
¢ the Man you fuw here was the Perfon ¥’—¢ 1
¢ 8ir 2’ cries Partridge. ¢ Now don’t be guilty
¢ of a Falthood in denying it,” faid Fomes.—¢ IF
I did mention fuch a Matter,” anfwers Par-
iridge, © I am fure, Ithought no Harm : For
Ifhould not bave opened my Lips, ifit had
not been to his own Friends and Relations,
who, [ imagined, would have let it go no far-
ther.” *+ But I bhavea much heavier Charge
againft you,’ cries Fomes, ¢ than this,  How
durft you, after all the Precautions I gave you,

¢ men~
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8 The History of ' Book XIV.

mention the Name of Mr. Alworehy in this
Houfc ?* Partridge denied; that he ever had,
with many Oaths. ' ¢ How elfe,’: faid Fanes,
thould Myrs. Afilier be acquainted that there
was any Connection between him and me?
And it is but this Moment fhe told e, fhe
refpeéted me on his ‘Account.’—=-¢ O Lord,
Sir,” faid Partridge, © 1 defire or

v to be heard

own how wronzfully you have accufed me.
When Mrs: Flmonr came down Stairs laft
Night, fhe met me in the Entry, and afked
me when my Mafter had heard from Mr, A/
worthy ;5 and to be fure Mrs. Ai/ler heard the
very Words ; and the Moment Madam  Ho-
nsur was gone, fhe called me into the Parlour
to her.” ¢ Mr. Pariridie; faysihe, ¢ What
Mr. Alworthy is that the Gentlewoman men-
tioned ? Is it the great Mr. dlwerthy of: So-
merfetfbire 2 Upon my Word, Madam,’ fays
I, 1 know nothing of the Matter.”—¢ Sure,
fays the, © your Mafter isnot the Mr. Fones
I have heard Mr. Allworthy talk of #* Upon
my Word, Madam,’ fays I, I know nothing
of the Matter.’——¢ Then,’ fays the, turning
to her Daughter Nancy,” fays the, ¢ as'fure 2s
ten Pence this is the very young Gentleman,
and he agrees exactly with the Squire’s De-
fcription.” ¢ The Iord above knows who it
was told her; for T am the arranteft Villain
that ever walked upon two Legs if ever it
came out of my Mouth.—I promife you, 8ir,
I'can keep a Secret when'T am duﬁrmi.«—N;t}',
Siry'fo far was T from telling her any thing
about Mr. #worthy, that I told her the very

¢ direct
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direct contrary : For though I did not contradict
it at that Moment, yet, asfecond Thoughts,
they fay, are beft ; {o when I came to confider
that fome Body muft have informed her, .thinks
L to myfelf, I will put an End to the Story ;
and fo I went back again into the Parlour fome
Time afterwards, and fays I, Upon my Word,
fays I, whoever, fays I, teld you-that this Gen-
tleman was Mr. Fores 5 that 1s, fays I, that

14
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this Mr. Fones was that Mr, Fones, told you a
confounded Lie : And I beg, fays I, you will
never mention any fuch Matter, faysI; formy
Mafter, fays I, will think I muft have toldyou
fo; and I defy any Body in the Houfe, ever to
¢ fay, I mentioned any fuch Word. To be cer-
¢ tain, Sir, itis a wonderful Thing, and I have
been thinking with myfelf ever fince, how it
was fhe came to know it ; not but I faw an
old Woman here t’other Day a begging at the
¢ Door, who looked as like her we faw in /#ar-
¢ awickhire, that caufed all that Mifchief to  us.
To be fure it is never good to pafs by an old
Woman without giving her fomething, efpeci-
ally if fhe looks at you ; for all the World fhall
never perfuade me but that they have agreat
Power to do Mifchief, and to be furel fhall
never fee an old Woman again, but I fhall think
to myfelf, Infandum, Regina, jubes renovare
¢ Dolsrem.”

"The Simplicity of Partridge fet Fones a laugh-
ing, and put a final End to his Anger, which had
indeed feldom any long Duration in his Mind ; and
inftead of commenting on his Defence, he told
him be intended prefently to leave thofe Lodgings,
and ordered him to go and endeavour to gethim
others, '
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Which we hope will be very attentively perufed by
young People of both Sexes.

P/fr!rfr/n had no fooner left Mr. Fones, than
Mr. Nightingale, with whom he had now
contracted a P’I‘Ldt Intimacy, came to him, and
after a fhort Saluta ation, f.m, ¢ So, Zom, Ihear
¢ youhad Company very late laft Night. Upon
my Soul, you are a happy Fellow, who have
not been in Town above a Fortnight, and can
keep Chairs waiting at your Door till twoin
¢ the Morning.> He then ran .on with much
commmon-place Raillery of the fame Kind, till
Fones at laft interrupted him, fay ying, ¢ I {uppofe
¢ you havereceived all this Information from Mrs.
¢ Miller, who hath been up here a little while
¢ ago to give me Warning. The good Woman
¢ is afraid, it feems, of the Reputation of her
¢ Daughters.” ¢ O fhe is wonderfully nice,” fays
Nightingale, © upon that Account; if you re-
¢ member, fhe would not let Nancy go with us
¢ to the Mafquerade.” ¢ Nay, upon my Honour,
¢ I think fhe’s in the Right of it,” fays Fones ;
however 1 have taken her at her Word, and
have ‘ent Partridge to lock for another Lodg-
ing” ¢ If you will,” fays Nightingale, ¢ we
may, I believe, be again together ; for to tell
you a Sécret, which [ defire you won’t men-
tion in the Famiy, I intend to quit the Houfe
to-day.’—¢ What, hath Mrs. Miller given you
. ‘N'umnn too, my Friend i’ cries frm.r ¢t No,’

anfwered the other; ¢ but the Rooms are not
§ convenient enough.— Befides, Iam grown wea-
[4 !)r
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ry of this Part of the Town. I want to be
nearer the Places of Piverfion; fo1 am going
to Pall-mall.’—¢ And doyou intend tomzke a
Secret of your going away P faid' FJomes, * I
promife you,’ anfwered Nightingale, ¢ 1 .don’t
intend to bilk my Lodgings ; but I have a pri-
vate Reafon for not taking a formal Leave.
Not fo private,” anfwered Jones; ¢ I promife
you, I have feen it ever fince the fecond Day
of my coming to the Houfe.—Here will be fome
wet Eyes on your Departure.—Poor Naiicy, 1
pity her, faith I —Indeed, Fack, you have play’d
¢ the Fool with that Girl —You have given her
¢ a Longing, which, I am afraid, Nothing will
¢ ever cureher of.’— Nightiugale anfwered,* What
< the Devil would you have me do? Would you
¢ have me marry her to cure her p2io¢ No,~an-
fivered Fones, © 1 would not have had you make
¢ Love toher, asyou have often done inmy Pre-
¢ fence. I have been aftonifhed at the Blindnefs
< of her Mother in never feeing it.” ¢ Pugh,
“fee it I” cries Nightingale, ¢ What the Devil
« fhould the fec 2> ¢ Why fee,” faid Fores, that
¢you have made her Daughter diftradtedly in
¢ Love with you. The poor Girl cannot conceal
¢« it a Moment, her Eyesare never off from you,
¢ and fhe always colours cvery Time you come
¢ into the Room. Indeed, I pity her heartily 5
¢ for fhe feems to be one of the beft natured, and
¢ honefteft of human Creatures.” ¢ And fo,’
anfwered Nightingale, ¢ according to your Doc-
“ trine, one muft not amufe one’s felf by any
¢ common Gallantries with Women, for fear they
fhould fall in Love with us.” ¢ Indeed, j’m.%-,"
faid Fones, ¢ you wilfully mifunderftand me; Ido
¢ mot fancy Women are fo apt to fallin Love ;

¢ but
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22 The History of Book XIV.
¢ but you have gone far beyond common Gallan-
¢ tries.’—¢ What, do you fuppofe,’ fays Nightin-
gale, © that we have been a-bed together? ¢ No,
¢ upon my Honour,” anfwered 7ones, very feri-
oufly, ¢ 1do not fuppofe fo ill of you; nay, [
¢ will go farther, I do notimagine you have laid
a regular premeditated Scheme for the Deftruc-
tion of the Quiet of a poor little Creature, or
have even forclegn the Confequence : For T am
fure thou art a very good natured Fellow; and
fucha one can never be guilty of a Cruelty of
that Kind ; But at the fame Time you have
pleafed your own Vanity, without confidering
that this poor Girl was made a Sacrifice to it ;
amd while you have had no Defign but of amu-
fing an idle Hour, you have actually given her
Reafon to flatter herfelf, that you had the moft
ferious Defigns in her Favour, Prithee, Fac#,
anfwer me honeftly : To what have tended all
thofe elegant and lufcious Deferiptions of Hap-
¢ pinefs arifing from violent and mutual Fond-
¢ nefs ; all thofe warm Profeflions of Tendernefs,
¢ and generous, difinterefted Love ! Did you
imagine the would not apply them ? Or, fpeak
ingenuoufly, did not you intend fhe thould ?’
Upon my Soul, Tom,’ cries Nightingale, ¢ 1
¢ did not think this was in thee. Thou wilt
make an admirable Parfon.—So, I fuppofe, vou
would not go to Bed to Nancy now, if the
¢ would let you I’ —¢ No,’ cries Fones, ¢ may |
¢ be d—n’d if Iwould.” ¢ Teom, Tom,” anfwered
htirgale, © laft Night; remember laft Night.

<
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¢--Whenev'ry Eye wasclos’d, and the paleMoon,
¢ And {ilent Stars fhone confcious of the Theft.

¢ Lookee,
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¢ Lookee, Mr. Nightingale,” faid Foues, ¢ 1
¢ am no canting Hypocrite, nor do I pretend to
¢ the Gift of Chaftity, more than my Neigh-
¢ bours. I have been guilty with Women, I
¢ own it 3 but am not cenfcious that I have ever
< injured any—Nor would I, to procure Pleafure
¢ to myfelf, be knowingly the Caufe of Mifery
¢ to any human Being.’

« Well, well,” faid Nightingale, ¢ 1 believe
¢ you, and I am convinced you acquit me of any
¢ fuch Thing.’
¢ 1do, from my Heart,” anfwered Fones, € of
having debauched the Girl, but not from hav-
¢ ing gained her Affections.’

¢ [f Thave,” faid Nightingale, ¢ Tam forry for
¢ it; but Time and Abfence will foon wear off
fuch Impreflionis. It is a Receipt T muft take
myfelf: For to confefs the Truth to you,—I
¢ never liked any Girl half fo much in my whole
¢ Life; but 1 muftlet youinto the whole Secret,
Zom. My Father hath provided a Match for
me, with a Woman I never faw ; and fhe is
now coming to Town, in order for me to make
my Addrefies to her.”

At thefe Words Fones burft into a loud Fit of
Laughter ; when Nightingale cried,—¢ Nay, pri-
¢ thee don’t turn me into Ridicule. The Devil
¢ take me if I am not half mad about this Mat-
¢ ter! my poor Nancy ! Oh Fones, Fones, I with
< I had a Fortune in my own Pofleflion.’

¢ 1 heartily with you" had,’ cries Fones 5 for if
this be the Cafe, I fincerely pity you both : But
furely you don’t intend to go away without
¢ taking your Leave of her {’ :

¢ 1would not;’ anfwered Nightingale, © under-
¢ oo the Pain of taking Leave for ten thoufand

¢ Pound ;

o
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24 The Hiswory of . Book XIV,
¢ Pound; befides, I am convinced, inflead . of
¢ anfwering any good Purpofe, it would only
¢ ferve to inflame my poor Nancy the more. [
¢ beg therefore, you would not mention a Word
¢ of it {o-day, andin the F vening, or T o-mor~
¢ row Morning, I intend to depart.’

Jffones promifed he would not; and faid, upons
Refleétion he thought, as he had determined and

vas obliged to leave her, he took the moft pru-
dent Method. He then told Nightingale, he fhould
be very glad to lodge in the fame Houfe with
him ; and it wasaccordingly agreced between them,
that Nightingale {bould procure him cither the
Ground Floor, or the two Pair of Stairs ; for the
young Gentleman himfelf was to occupy that
which was between them.

This Nightingale, of whom we fhall be pre-
fently obliged to fay a little more, was in the or-
dinary Tranfaions of Life a Man of ftri¢t Ho-
nour, and what is more rare among young Gen-
tlemen of the T'own, one of ffrict Honefty too ;
vet in Afiuirs of Love he was fomewhat loofe in
his Morals ; not that he was even here as void of
Principleas Gentlemen fometimes are, and oftener
affeét to be ; butitis certain he had been guilty
of fome indefenfible Treachery to Women, and
had in a certain Myftery, called Making Love,
praciifed many Deceits, which, if he had ufedin
Trade he would have been counted the greateft
Villain upon Earth.

But as the World, Tknow not well for wha
Reafon, agree to fee this Treachery in a better
Light, he was fo far from being athamed of his
Iniquities of this Kind, that he gloried in them,
and would often boaft of his Skill in gaining of
Women, and his “Triumphs over their Hearts, for
which
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which he had before this T'ime received fome Re-
bukes from Fenes, who always expreft great Bit-
ternefs againft any Mifbehaviour to the fair Part
of the Species, who, if confidered, he faid, as
they ought to be, in the Light of the deareft
Friends, were to be cultivated, honoured, and

“carefled with the utmoft Love and Tendernefs 3
Lu’, if regarded as Enemies, were a Congueft of
which a Man ought rather to be athamed than to
value himfelf upon it.

C, HuAsR. 46V
A fhort Account of the Hiflory of Myrs. Miller.

/O NS this Day eat a pretty good Dinner for
/ afickMan, thatis to fay, the larger Half of

Shoulder of Mutton. In the Afternoon he re-
ceived an Invitation from Mrs. Miller to drink
Fea: For that good Woman having learnt, either
by Means of Partridse, or by fome other Means
natural or fupernatural, that he had a Connec-
tion with Mr. Alfwsrthy, could not endure the
"Thoughts of parting with him in an angry Man-
ner.

Fones accepted the Invitation ; and no fooner
was the Tea-kettle removed, and the Girls fent
out of the Room, than the Widow, without
much) Preface, 1began as follows: ¢ Well, there
¢ are very furprizing Things happen in thisWorld;
¢ but.certainly it is a, wonderful Bufinefs, that I
¢ fhould have a Relation of Mr. Alwerthy in my
¢. Houfe, and never know any Thing of the Mat-
ter. Alas! Sir, you little imagine what a Friend
¢ that beft of Gentlemen hath been to me and
¢ mine. Yes, Sir, I am not athamed to own it

Wor. LV. 6 N
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it is owing to his Goodnefs, that I did not long
fince perith for Want, and leave my poor little
Wretches, two deftitute, helplefs, friendlefs
Orphans, to the Care, or rather to the Cruelty
of the World.
¢ You muft know, Sir, though I am now re-
duced to get my Living by letting Lodgings, I
was bornand bred a Gentlewoman, My Fa-
ther was an Officer of the Army, and died ina
confiderable Rank : But he lived up to his Pay ;
and as that expired with him, his Family, at
his Death, became Bezgars. We were three
Sifters.  One of us had the good Luck to die
foon after of the Small-pox: A Lady was fo
kind as to take the fecond out of Charity, as
fhe faid, to wait upon her. The Mother of
this Lady had been a Servant to my Grandmo-
ther ; and having inherited a vaft Fortune from
her Father, which he had got by Pawnbroking,
was married to aGentleman of great Eftate and
Fafhion. She ufed my Sifter fo barbarouflys
often upbraiding her with her Birth and Pover-
ty, calling her in Derifion a Gentlewoman, that
I believe fhe at length broke the Heart of the
poor Girl. In fhort, fhe likewife died with-
in 2 T'welvemonth after my Father. " Fortune
thought proper to provide better for me, and
within 2 Month from his Deceafe I was mar-
ried to a Clergyman, who had been my Lover
a long Time before, and who had been very
ill-ufed by my Father on that Account: For
though my poor Father could not give any of
us a Shilling, yet he bred us up as delicately,
confidered us, and would have had us confider
ourfelves as highly, as if we had been the rich-
eft Heirefles. But my dear Hufband forget'all
¢ this
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this Ufage, and the Moment we were become
fatherlefs, he immediately renewed his Addreffes
to me fo warmly, that I, who always liked,
and now more than ever efteemed him, foon
comply’d.  Five Years did I live in a State of
perfect Happinefs with that beft' of Men, “till
at lak—Oh! cruel, cruel Fortune that ever {e-
parated us, that deprived me of the kindeft of
Hufbands, and my poor Gitls of the tendereft
Parent.—O my poor Girls! you never knew
the Blefling which ye loft.—TI am athamed, Mr,
¢ Fanes, of this womanith Weaknefs; but I {hall
¢ never mention him without Tears,’—¢ I ought
¢ rather, Madam,’ faid Fones, ¢'to be afhamed
that 1 do not accompany you,’—¢ Well, Sir,”
continued fhe, ¢ I was now left a fecond T'ime
¢ in a much worfe Condition than before 3 be-
¢ fides the terrible Affliction I was to encounter,
= I had now two Children to provide for; and
¢ was, if poflible,’more pennylefs thanever, when
¢ that great, that good, that glorious Man, Mr,
= Altwerthy, who had fome little Acquaintance
¢ with'my Hufband, accidentally heard of niy Di-
¢ ftrefs, and immediately writ this Letter to me.
¢ Here, Sir,—hereitis; I putitinto my Pocket
“to fhew it you. This is the Letter, Sir; 1
¢ muft and will read it to you,

L N
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“

¢ Madam,
¢« ¥ Heartily condole with you on your late
= gievous Lofs, which your own goed Senfe,
“¢ and the excellent Leflons you muft have learnt
¢ from the worthiclt of Men, will better enable
¢ you to bear, than any Advice which I am ca-
‘¢ pable of giving, Nor have I any Doubt that
¢ you, whom I have heard to be the tendereft of

Cz ¢ Mo-
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¢« Mothers, will f{uffer any immodecrate Indul-
¢ oence of Grief to prevent you from difcharg-
¢¢ 1ng your Duty to thofe poor !nfants, who now
¢¢ alone ftand in Need of your ' endernefs.

¢ However, as you muft be fuppofed at pre-
¢¢ fent to be incapable of much worldly Confide-
<¢ ration, you will pardon my baving ordered a
¢ Perfon to wait on you, and to pay you T wenty
¢¢ Guineas, which I beg you will accept ’till I
¢¢ have the Pleafure of fecing you, and believe
$¢ me to be, Madam, &¢.”

¢ ‘This Letter, Sir, I received within a Fort-
night after the irreparable Lofs I have men-
tioned, and withina Fortnight afterwards, Mr.
Allwaoriby,— the blefied Mr., Allwerthy, came to
pay me a Vifit, when be placed me in the Houfe
where you now fee me, gave me a large Sum
of Money to furnifh it, and fettled an Annuity
of sc/l a Year upon me, which I have con-
ftantly received ever fince.  Judge then, Mr,
Fones, in what Regard I muft hold a Benefac-
tor, to whom I owe the Prefervation of my
Life, and of thofe dear Children, for whofe
Sake alone my Life is valuable.— Do not, there-
fore, think me impertinent, Mr. Fones, (fince
I muft efteem one for whom I know Mr, 4//-
werthy hath fo much Value) if I beg you not
to converfe with thefe wicked Women.. You
are a young Gentleman, and do not know half
their artful Wiles. Do not be angry with me,
Sir, for what I fuid upon account of my Houfe ;
you muft be fenfible it would be the Ruin of
my poor dear Girls. Befides, Sir, you cannot
¢ but be acquainted, that M, Alfwerthy himfelf
¢ would
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would never forgive my conniving at fuch
Matters, and particularly with you.’

¢ Upon my Word, Madam,” faid Fones, ¢ you
need make no farther Apology; nor do Lin the
Jeaft take any Thing ill you have faid : But give
me Leave, as no one can have moreValue than
myfelf for Mr. Allworthy, to deliver you from
one Miftake, which, perhaps, would not be
altogether for his Honour : I do aflure you, I
am no Relation of his.’

¢ Alas! Sir,” anfwered the, ¢ I know you are
not. I know very well who you are ; for Mr.
Allwaorthy hath told me 21l : But I do affure you,
had you been twenty Times his Son, he could
not have exprefled more Regard for you, than
he hath often exprefled in my Prefence. You
need not be afhamed, Sir, of what you are; I
promife you no good Perfon will efteem you
the lefs on that Account. No, Mr. Fozes 3
the Words ¢ difhonourable Birth’ are Nonfenfe,
as my dear dear Hufband ufed to fay, unlefs the
Word ¢ difhonourable’ be applied to the Parents;
for the Children can derive no real Difhonour
from an A& of which they are intirely inno-
cent.’ ;

Here Fones heaved a deep Sigh, and then faid,
Since I perceive, Madam, you really do know
me, and Mr. Allwsrthy hath thought proper to
mention my Name to you; and fince you have
been fo explicit with me as to your own Af-
fairs, I will acquaint you with fome more Cir-
cumftznces concerning myfelf.” And thefe

Mrs. Miller having exprefled great Defire and
Curiofity to hear, he began and related to her his
whole Hiftory, without once mentioning the
Name of Sophia.

Cis There
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There isa Kind of Sympathy in honeft Minds,
by Means of which they give an ealy Credit to
each other. Mrs. Millsr belicved all which Fones
told her to'be true, and expreft much Pity and
Concern for him. She was beginning to com-
ment on the Story, but Fomes intcrrupted her :
Yor as the Hour of Affignation now drew nigh,
he began to flipulate for a fecond Interview with
the Lady that Evening, which he promifed fhould
be the laft at her Houle; fwearing, at the fzine
Time, that the was one of great Diftin&tion, and
that nothing but what was intirely innacent was
to pals between them ; and I do firmly believe he
intended to keep his Word.

Mrs. Miller was at length prevailed on, and
Fomes departed to his Chamber, where he fat alone
till ‘T'welve o’Clock, but no Lady Bellaflon ap-
peared.

As we have faid that this Lady had a great
Afteétion for Fones, and as it muft have appeared
that fhe really had fo, the Reader may perhaps
wonder at the firft Failure of her Appointment,
as {he apprehended him to be confined by Sick-
nefs, a Seafon when Friendfhip feems moft te
require fuch Vifits.  This Behaviour, therefore,
in the Lady, may, by fome, be condemned as
unnatural ;- but that is not our Fault; for ous
Bufinefs is only to record Truth,
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Containing a Scene which we dowbt nat will nj&ﬁ‘;
! all our  Readers.

/E:R. Fones clofed not his Eyes during all the
B@ former Part of the Night; not owing it to
any Uneafinefs which he conceived at being dif-
appointed by Lady Bellaffon; nor was Sophia her-
felf, though moft of his waking Hours were juft-
ly to be charged to her Aceount, the prefent Capfe
of difpelling his Slumbers. In Faét, poor Fores
was one of the beft-natured Fellows alive, and
had all that Weaknefs which is called Compaf-
fion, and which diftinguifhes this imperfect Cha-
racer from that noble Firmnefs of Mind, which
rolls a Man, as it were, within himfelf, and, like
- a-polithed Bow], enableshim to run through the
World, without being once ftopped by the Cala-
_mities ‘which happen to others. He could not
help, therefore, compaffionating the Situation of
poor Nancy, whofe Love for Mr. Nightingale
feemed to him fo apparent, that he was aftonifhed
at the Blindnefs of her Mother, who had more
than once, the preceding Evening, remarked to
him the great Change in the Temper of her
Daughter, ¢who {from being,” fhe {aid, © one of
¢ the livelieft, merrieft Girls in the World, was,
¢ on a fudden, become all Gloom and Melan-
¢ choly.

Sleep, however, at length got the better of all
Refiftance ; and now, as if he had already been a
Deity, as the Antients imagined, and an offended
onhetoo, he feemed to enjoy his dear-bought Con-
queft.—T o fpeak fimply, and without any Meta-

C 4 phor,




32 The Hrstory of Book XIV.

phor, Mr. Fones flept *till Eleven the next Morn-
ing, and would, perhaps, have continued in the
fame quiet Situation much longer, had not a vig-
lent Uproar awakened him.

Partridge  was now fummoned, who, being
afked what was the Matter, anfwered, ¢ That
¢ there was a dreadful Hurricane below Stairs ;
* that Mifs Nancy was in Fits ; and that the other
¢ Sifter, and the Mother, were both crying and
¢ lamenting over her.’ Fones exprefied’ much
Concern at this News, which Pariridse endea-
voured to relieve, by faying, with aSmile, ¢ He
¢ fancied the young Lady was in no Danger of
Death; for that Sufan (which was the Name of
the Maid) had given him 'to underftand, it was
nothing more than a common Affair. Inthort,’
faid he, ¢ Mifs Nancy hath had a Mind to be as
wife as her Mother ; that’s all. ‘She was a little
hungry, it feems, and fo fat down to Dinner
before Grace was faid ; and fo there js a Child
coming for the Farmr!!ing-Hfﬁ‘aimJ.’—-‘ Prithee
leave thy ftupid jefting,” cries Fanes, ¢ Is the
Mifery of thefe poor Wretches a Subje& of
Mirth? Go immediately to Mrs. Miller, and
tell her, I beg Leave—Stay, you will make
fome Blunder; I will go myfelf ; for fhe de-
¢ fired me to breakfaft with her.” He then rofe,
and drefled himfelf as faft as he could: And
while be was drefled, Partridge, notwithftanding
many fevere Rebukes, could not avoid throwing
forth certain Pieces of Brutality, commonly called
Jefts, on this Occafion. Fomes was no’ fooner
drefled than he walked down Stairs, and knock-
ing at the Door was prefently admitted, by the
Maid, into the outward Parlour, which was as
empty of Company as it was of any Apparatus

for
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for cating.  Mrs. Miller was in the inner Room
with her Daughter, whence the Maid prefently
brought a Meffage to Mr. Fones, ¢ that her Mi-
¢ firefs hoped he would excufe the Difappoint-
¢ ment, but an Accident had happened, which
< made it impoffible for her to have the Pleafure of
¢ his Company at Breakfaft that Days and beg-
¢ ged his Pardon for not fending him up Notice
¢ fooner.’ Faies ¢ defired {he would give herfelf
¢ no Trouble about any Thing fo trifling as his
¢ Difappointment ; that he was heartily forry for
¢ the Occafion; and that if he could be of any
¢ Service to her, fhe might command him.’

He had fcarce fpoke thefe Words, when
Mrs. Miller, who heard them all, fuddenly threw
open the Door, and coming out to him, in a
Flood of . Tears, faid; ¢ O M. Fones, you arc
¢ certainly one of the beft young Men ative. 1
¢ give you a thoufand Thanks for your kind Of-
¢ fer of your Service; but, alas! Sir, it is out
¢ of your Power to preferve my poor Girl.—O
¢ my Child, my Child! She is undone, fhe is
¢ ruined for ever!” ¢I hope, Madam,” faid
Fones, © no Villain’—¢ O Mr. Fones,’ faid fhe,
¢ that Villain who Yefterday left my Lodgingss
¢ hath betrayed my poor Girl; hath deftroyed
her,—1 know you arca Man of Honour..  You
have a good—a noble Heart, Mr. Fones. The
A&ions to which Thave been myfelf a Witnels,
could proceed from no other. I will tell you
all : Nay, indeed, it is impoffible, after what
hath happened, to keep it a Secret. That
Nightingale, that barbarous Villain, bath un-=
done my Daughter.  She is—1he ig—oh ' Mr.
Fones, my Girl is with Child by him 3 and in
< that Condition he hath deferted her. Here!

g5 ¢ herex
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here, Sir, is his cruel Letter; read it Mr, Fones,
and tell me if fuch another Monfter lives.”
The Letter was as follows,

'

¢ Dear Nancy,

S 1 found it impoflible to mention to you
A_ what, I am afraid, will be no lefs thock-
Ing to you, than it is to me, I have taken this
Method to inform you, ‘that my Father infifts
upon my immediately paying my Addrefles to a
young Lady of Fortune, whom he hat}, provided
or my—1I need not write the detefted Word,
Your own good Underftanding will make you
fenfible, how entirely I am obliged to an Obe-
dience, by which I fhall be for ever excluded
from your dear Arms, The Fondnefs of your
Mother may cncourage you to truft her with
the unhappy Confequence of our Love, which
may be eafily kept a Sccret from the World,
and for which I will take Care to provide, as
I will for you. I wifh you may feel lefs on
this, Account than I have fuffered : But fum-
mon all your Fortitude to your: Afliftance, and
forgive and forget the Man, whom Nothing
but the Profpeét of certain Ruin could have
forced to write this Letter, | bid you forget
me, I mean only as a Lover; but the beft of
¥ Friends you fhall ever find in
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€ Your faithful, thaugh unbatpy
€ dF a2

When Fones had read this Letter, they both
ftood filent during 2 Minute, looking at each
other; at laft Le began thus: ¢I cannot exprefs,

¢ Madam,

-
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3

¢ Madam, how much I am fhocked at what T
¢ have read ; yet let me beg you, in one Parti~
¢ cular, to take the Writer’s Advice. Confider
¢ the Reputation of your Daughter,’ ¢ Tt is
¢ gone, itis loft, Mr. Fones, cry’d fhe, as well
¢ a5 her Innocence.  She received the Letter in
€
€
<

2 Room-full of Company, and immediately

{wooning away upon opening it, the Contents

were known to every one prefent. But the
« Lofs of her Reputation, bad as it is, is notthe
¢ worft; I fhall lofe my Child ; fhe hath at-
tempted twice to deftroy herfelf already : And
< though fhe hath been hitherto prevented, VOws
¢ fhe will not out-live it; nor could 1 myfclt
¢ out-Jive any Accident of that Nature.—W hat
¢ then will become of my little Betfy, @ helplels
¢ infant Orphan? And the poor little Wretch
¢ will, Tbelieve, break her Heart at the Miferies
¢ with which fhe fees her Sifter and myfelf dil-
¢ tralted, while the is ignorant of the Caufe.—
¢ O ’tis the moft fenfible, and beft-natured lictle
¢ Thing. - The barbarous cruel hath de-
€
(4
(4

ftroyed us all. O my poor Children I Is this the
Reward of allany Caves? Is this the Eruit of
all my Profpects ¥ Have I fo chearfully under-
zone all the Labours and Duties of a Mother?
[ave [ been fo tender of their Infancy, fo carc-
ful of their Education? Have I been toiling fo
many Y Cars, denying myfelf even the Conve-
miencies -of Life to provide fome little Sufte-
nance for them, to lole one or both in fuch a
manner?’ ¢ [ndeed, Madam,” faid Fones, withs
Tears in his Eyes, ¢ I pity you from my Soul.’
O M. Fonesy anfwered fhe, even you,
¢ though I know the Zroodnefs of your Heart,,
& can have no Idea .or what I feel, ‘The beft,

Co ¢ the
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the kindeft, the moft dutiful of Children! O
my poor Nancy, the Darling of my Soul! the
Delight of my Eyes; the Pride of my Heart:
Too much, indeed, my Pride; for to thofe
foolifh, ambitious Hopes, arifing from her
Beauty, I owe her Ruin.  Alas! [ faw with
Pleafure the Liking which this young Man had
for her. I thought it an honourable Affetion;
and  flattered my foolifh Vanity with the
Thoughts of {eeing her married to one fo much
her Superior. . And a thoufand Times in vy
Prefence, nay, oiten in yours, he hath endea-
voured to footh and encourage thefe Hopes by
the moft generous Expreffions of difinterefted
Love, which he hath always direéted to my poor
Girl and which I, as well as the, believed to
be real.  Could I have believed that thefe were
only Snares laid to betray the Innocence of my
¢ Child, and for the Ruin of us all ’—At thefe
Words little Bery came running into the Room,
crying, ¢ Dear Mamma, for Heaven’s fake come
¢ to my Sifter ; for fhe is in another Fit, and my
* Coufin can’t hold ker.” Mrs. Miller imme-
diately obeyed the Summons ; but firft ordered
Betfy to ftay with Mr. Fones, and begged him

to entertain her a few Minutes, faying, in the
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moft pathetic Voice, ¢ Good Heaven ! let me
* preferve one of my Children at leaft.’

Fonzs, in Compliance with this R queft, did all
he could to comfort the little Girl, though he
was, in Reality, himfelf very highly affeed
with Mrs, Miller’s Story. He told her, ¢ her
¢ Sifter would be foon very well again : That by
* taking on in that Manner, the would not only
¢ ‘make her Sifter wor”;,, but make her Mother
“ill too.” ¢ Indeed, Sir,” fays fhe, ¢ I would

¢ not
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not do any Thing to hurt them for the World.
I would burft my Heart rather than they thould
fee me ery.—DBut my poor Sifter can’t fee nre
cry.—1 am afraid {he will never be able to fee
me cry any more, Indeed, I can’t part with
¢ her; indeed I can’t.—And then poor Mam-
¢ ma too, what will become of her ?—8he fays
¢ {he will die too, and leave me: But I am re-
¢ {olved [ won’t be left behind.” ¢ And areyou
¢ not afraid to die, my little Betfy #* faid Fones.
¢ Yes,” anfwered fhe, ¢I was always afraid to
[
14
[ 4
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die ; becaufe I muft bave left my Mamma, and

my Sifter; but I am not afraid of going any

where with thofe I love.” '

Fones was fo pleafed with this Anfwer, that he
eagerly kiffed the Child ; and {foon after Mis.
Miller returned, faying, ¢ She thanked Heaven,
¢ Narcy was now come to herfelf.  And now,
¢ Betfy,’ fays fhe, ¢ you may go in ; for your
¢ Siffer is better, and longs to fee you. She
then turned to Fomes, and began to rencw her
Apologies for having difappointed him of his
Breakfaft.

¢ I hope, Madam,’ faid Yames, ¢ I fhall have
< a more exquifite Repaft than any you could
have provided for me. This, I aflure you, will
be the Cafe, if I can do any Service to this

may attend mj Endeavours, | am refolved to

Nightingale, if, notwithftanding what hath hap-
pened, he hath not much Goodnefs of Heart at
the Bottom, as well as a very violent Affeétion
for your Daughter. If this be the Cafe, I think
the Picture which I fhall lay before him, will
¢ affec him. Endeavour, Madam, to comfort
¢ yourlelf,
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little Family of Love. But whatever Succefs:

attempt it. L am very much deceived in M1,
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¢ yourfelf, and Mif Nancy, as well as you can.
¢ Iwill go inftantly in queft of My, Nightingales
¢ and I hope to bring you good News,?

Mrs. Miller fell upon her Knees, and invoked
all the Bleflings of Heaven upon Mr. Fones 5 to
which the afterwards added the moft paffionate
Exprefions of Gratitude, He then departed to
find Mr. Nightingale, and the good Woman re-
turned to comfort her Daughter, who was fome-
what cheared at what her Mother told her; and
both joined in refounding the Praifes of Mr.

:fﬂi.’c’h

CHAP. VI

The Iuterview betveen Ay, Jones and M. Night-
ingale.

7 g"“HE Good or Evil we confer on others, very

often, I believe, recoils on ourfelves, For
as Men of ‘a benign Difpofition enjoy their own
A&sof Beneficence, equally with thofe to whom
they are done, fo there are fearce any Natures fo
entirely diabolical, as to be capable of doing In-
Juries, ‘without paying themfelves fome Pangs,
for the Ruin which they bring on their fellow
Creatures.
. Mr. Nightingale, at leaft, wasnot {uch a Per-
fon.  On the contrary, Fenes found him in his
new Lodgings, fitting melancholy by the Fire,
and filently lamenting the unhapoy Situation in
which he had placed poor Nancy,  He no fooner
faw his Friend'appear, than he rofe hattily to meet
him ; and after much Congratulation faid, ¢ No.
¢ thing could have been more opportune than this

¢ kind
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¢ Kind Vifit ; for I was never more in the Spleen
¢ in my Life.’

¢ 1 am forry,” anfwered Fones, © that T bring
s« News very unlikely to relieve you; nay, what
¢ I am convinced muft, of all other, thock you
¢ the moft. However, it is neceflary you fhould
¢ know it. Without further Preface then, I come
¢ to you, Mr. Nightingale, from a worthy Fa-
¢ mily, which you have involved in Mifery and
¢ Ruin’ Mr. Nightingale changed Colour at
thefe Words; but Fones, without regarding it,
proceeded, in the livelieft Manner, to paint the
tragical Story, with which the Reader was ac-

uainted in the laft Chapter.

Nightingale never once interrupted the Narra-
tion, though he difcovered violent Emotions at
many Parts of it. But when it was concluded,
after fetching a deep Sigh, he faid, ¢ What you
¢ tell me, my Friend, affe&s me in the tendereft
Manner. Sure there never was fo curfed an
¢ Accident as the poor Girl’s betraying my Let-
¢ ter. Her Reputation might otherwife bave been
¢ fafe, and the Affair mighthave remained a pro-
¢ found Sccret; and then the Girl might have
gone off never the worfe ; for many fuchThings
happen in this Town: And if the Hufband
fhould {ufpect a little, when it is too late, it
will be his wifer Condué to conceal his Sufpi-
cion both from his Wife and the World.”
¢« Indeed, my Friend,’ an{wered Fones, ©this
¢ could not have been the Cafe with your poor
¢ Nancy. You have fo entirely gained her Af-
¢ feftions, that it is the Lofs of you, and not of
[4
(4
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her Reputation, which afli&s her, and will end
in the Deftru&ion of her and her Family.’
¢ Nay, for that Matter, T promifc you,’ cries
Nightingaley
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Nightingale, ¢ fhe hath my AffeCtions fo abfo-
¢ lutely, that my Wife, whoever fhe js to be,
¢ will have very little Share in them.” ¢ And is
¢ it poflible then,’ faid Jomes, € you can think of
¢ deferting” her #” ¢ Why what “can T do 7’ an-
fwered the other. ¢ Afk Mifs Naney,’ replied
Fones warmly. - ¢ In the Condition to which you
¢ have reduced her, I fincercly think fhe ought
¢ to determine what Reparation you fhall make
¢ her. Her [ntereft alone, and not yours, ought
¢ to be your fole Confideration, But if you afk
¢ me what you fhall do ? What can you do lefs,”
cries Fones, © than fulfil the Expectations of her
¢ 1’amily, and her own, Nay, Iﬁncerely tell
€ you, they were mine teo, ever fince T firft
¢ faw you together. You will pardon me, if J
¢ prefume on the Friendfhip you have favoured
¢ me with, moved as T am with Compaffion for

thofe poor Creatures. But your own Heart
¢ will beft fuggeft to you, whether you have ne-
* verintended, by your Conduét, to perfuade the
¢ Mother, as well 2s the Daughter, into an Cpi-
_* nion, that you defigned honourably : And if fo,
¢ though there may bave been no direct Promife
¢ of Man iage in the Cafe, I will leave to your
¢ own pgoed Underflanding, how far you are
¢ bound to proceed.’

¢ Nay, I muft not only confefs what you have
¢ hinted," faid Nightingale 5 ¢ but, T am afraid,
“ even that very Prumiﬁ;}:.u mention I have
¢ given.” ¢ And can you, after owning that.’ fujd
Jones, © hefitate 2 Moment }* ¢ Confider, my
¢ Friend,’ anfwered the other ;= T L 5 you
¢ are a Man of Honour, and would advife no
one to aét contrary to its Rules; if there were
¢ no other Objetion, can 1, after this Publica-

¢ tion
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tion of her Difgrace, think of fuch an Alliance
with Honour?”> ¢ Undoubtedly,” replied Fanes,
and the very beft and truelt Honour, which fs
Goodnefs, requires it of you. As youmen-
tion a Scruple of this: Kind, you will give me
Leave to examine it. Can you, with Honour,
be guilty of having, under falfe Pretences, de-
ceived a young Woman and her Family, and
of having, by thefe Means, treacherouily rob-
bed her of her Innocence? Can you, with
Honour, be the knowing, the wilful Occa-
fion, nay, the artful Contriver of the Ruin of
a human Being? Can you, with Honour, de-
ftroy the Fame," the Peace, nay, probably, both
the Life and Soul too of this Creature ! Con
Honour bear the Thought, that this Creature is
a tender, helplcfs, defencelefs, young Woman?
A young Woman who loves, who doats: on
you, who dies. for you ; 'who hathi placed,the
utmoft Confidence in your Promifes; and fo
that Confidence hath facrificed every . [Thing
which is dear to her ! Can Honour fupport fuc
Contemplations as thefe a Moment ?’ ‘
¢« Common Senfe, indeed,” faid ‘Nightingale,
warrants all you fay; but yet you well know
the Opinion of the World is fo. contrary. to
it, that was [ to marry a Whore, though
my own, 1 fhould be afhamed of ever thowing
my Face again.’
¢ Fie upon it, Mr. Nizhtingale,” faid Jfanes,
do not call her by fo ungenerous a Name:
When you promifed to marry her, {he became
your Wife ; and fhe bhath fipned more agdinit
Prudence than Virtue. And what is this World,
which you would be afhamed to face, but the
Vile, the Foolifh, and the Profligate? Forgive
S, 16,
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me, if Ifay fucha Shame muft -proceed from
falle Modefty, which always attends falfe Ho-
nour as ‘its Shadow.—But I am well aflured
there is not a.Man of real Senfe and Goodnefs
i the Wiorld,” who would not honour and ap-
plaud the Ation. ' But.admit no other would,
would mot' youtr own Heart, my I'riend, ap-
plaud it? And do not the warm, rapturous Sen-
futions, which we feel from the Confcioufnefs
of an honeft, noble, generous, bencvolent Ac-
tion, convey more Delight to the Mind, 'than
the undeferved Praife of Millions? Set the Al-
ternative fairly before your Eyes.. On the one
Side, fee this poor, unhappy, tender, belicving
Girl, in the Arms of her wretched Mother,
breathing ber laft. 'Hear her breaking Heart in
Agonies, {ighing out your Name ; and lament-
ing, rather than acoufing, the Cruelty which
weighs her down to Deltruétion. Paint to your
Imagination ‘the Circumftances of her fond,
defpairing Parent, driven to Madnefs, or, per-
haps, to Death, by the Lofs of her lovely
Daughter. View the poor, ‘helplefs; ‘Orphan-
Infant: And when your Mind: hath dwelt a
Moment enly on fuch Ideas, confider yourfelf
as ‘the Caufe of all the Ruin of 'this poor, lit-
tle, worthy, defencelefs Family. /On the other
Side, confider yourfelf as relieving them from
their temporary Sufferings. Think with what
Joy, with what Tranfports, that lovely Crea-
ture will fly to your Arms. See her Bloed re-
turning to her pale Cheeks, her Fire to her
languid Eyes,  and Raptures to her tortured
Breaft. Confider the Exultations of her Mo-
ther, the Happinefs of all. Think of this lit-
tle Family made, by one A& of yours, com-

¢ pletely
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-pletely happy.  Think of this Alternative, and
fure I am miftakenin my Friend, ifit requires
any ]Onrg Deliberation, whether he will fink
thefe Wretches down for ever, or, by one ge-
nerous, noble Refclution, raife them all from
the Brink of Milery and Defpair, to the higheft
Pitch of human Happinefs. Add to this but
one Confideration more ; the Confideration that
it is your Duty fo to do—That the Mifery
from which you will relieve thefe poor People,
is the Mifery which you yourfclf have wilfully
brought upon them.’ '

¢ O my dear Friend,” cries Nightingale, <1
wanted not your Eloquence to roufe me.
pity poor Narcy from my Soul, and would wil-
lingly give any Thing in my Power,- that no
Familiarities had ever pafied between us. Nay,
believe me, ‘I had many Struggles with my Paf-
fion before I could prevail with myfelf ‘to write
that croel Letter, which Rath caufed all the
Mifery in that unhappy Family. If 1 bad no
Inclinations to confult but my own, I would
marry her To-morrow Morning: I would, by
Heaven ; but you will eafily imagine how im-
poffible it would be to prevail on'my Father to
confent to fuch a Match ; befides, he hath pro-
vided another forme ; and To-morrow, by his
exprefs Command, I am to wait on the Lady.’
¢ [ have not the Honour to know your Father,”
faid 70?145; ¢ but fuppofe he could be perfuaded,
¢ would you yourfelf confent to the only Means
¢ of preferving thefe poor People ” ¢ As eagerly
¢ as 1 would purfue my Happinefs,”’ anfwered
Nightingale ; < for 1 never fhall find it in any
¢ other Woman.—Q my dear Friend, could you
¢ imagine what I have {elt within thefe twelve
¢ Hours
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* Hours for-my poor Girl, 1 am convinced {he

¢ would not engrofs all your Pity. . Paffion leads
¢ me only to her; and if I had any foolifh Scru-
<

ples of Honour, you have fully ' fatisfied them :
¢ Could my Father be induced to comply with
my  Defires, nothing would be wanting to
compleat ‘my own Heppinefs, or that of my
¢ Nancy.’
¢ Then I am refolved to undertake ity fard
Fones. ¢ You muft not be angry with me, in
¢ whatever Light ic may be neceflary to fet this
Atfair, which, you may depend on it, could not
otherwife be long hid” fiom him : For Things
of this Nature make a quick Progrefs, when
once, they get abroad, as this unhappily hath al-
¢ ready. . Befides, fhouldiany fatal Accident fol-
low, as upon.my Soul I am  afraid will, unlefs
immediately; prevented, the Publick would ring
of your/Name in a Manner which, if your Fa- P
ther hath commen Hummity, mult ofiend him.
If you will therefore tell me where I may find
the old Gentleman, I will not lofe a Moment
in the Bufinels ; which while I purfue, you
ccannot do a more generous Aclion than by
payingia Vifit to the poor Girl. - You will find
L have not exaggerated in the Account I have
*. given.of the Wretchednefs of the Family.”
Nightingale immediately confented to the Pro-
pofal ;5 and now having acquainted Fones with his
Father’s Lodging, and the Coffee-houfe where he
would moft probably find him, he hefitated a
Moment, and then faid, ¢ My dear Tom, you are
¢ going to undertake an Impoffibility. - If you
knew. my Father, you would never think of
¢ obtaining his Confent,—Stay, there is one Way
¢ —Suppofe you told him I was already married,
“t
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it might be eafier to reconcile him to the Fa&t
after it was dones and, lupon' ' my Honour; 1
¢ am fo affeéled with what you have fuid, and T
¢ love my Nancy fo paflionately, I almof’c wilh
¢ it was done, whatever might be the Confe-
¢ quence.’

Fones greatly approvc'd the Hint, and promifed
to purfue it. They then feparated, Nightingale

to vifit his Naneys and Fones: in queft of the old
Gentleman.

CrH=A P. 'V,

W hat pafled between Jones and ald M. Nightin<

gale 3 with the Arrival of a [‘u_{m mr m.' me=
tioned.in this Hiflory,

Otwithftanding the Sentiment of the Remuan
Satirift, which denies the Divinity of For-
tune, and the Opinion of Seneca to the fame Pur-
pofe;; Giceroy who wasy I believe, a wifer Man
than either of thuu, exprefly holds.the contrary
and certain it is,  there-are fume: Incidents in Ln
{o very firange and unaccountable, that it feems
to require more than human Skill and Forefight
in producing them. :

Of this Kind was what now hz appened to }‘ nes,
who found M. ]\"ig/uwl(z: thelelder in fo critic: ?1
a Minute, that Forrune, jf the: was really worthy
all the W.orlhip fhe, received at Kome, could not
have contrived fuch another. In fhore, the old
Gentleman and the Father of the young Lady
whom he. intended for his Sen, had been hard: at
it for many Hours; and the latter was juft now
gone, and had left-the former, delighted with the
‘Thoughts, that he had fugceeded in a long Cdn-

tention,
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tention,  which ‘had been between the two Fa-
thers of the future Bride and Bridegroom ; in
which both endeavoured to over-reach the other,
and,. as it not rarely happens in fuch Cafes, both
had retreated fully fatisfied of having obtained the
Viétory.

This Gentleman whom Mr. Fanes now vifited,
was what they call a Man of the World ; that is
to fay, a Man who dire@s his Condu& in this
World, as one who being fully perfuaded there is
no other, is refolved to make the moft of this.
In his early Years he had been bred toTrade ; but
having acquired a very good Fortune, he had
lately declined his'Bufinefs ;' or, to fpeak more
properly, had changed it from dealing in Goods,
to dealing only in Money, of which he had al-
ways a plentiful Fund ‘at Command, and of
which he knew very well how to make a very
pientiful Advantage, fometimes of the Neceflio
ties of private Men, and fometimes of thofe of
the Public. - He' had irdeed ‘converfed fo entirely
with Money,: ‘that it ‘may be almof doubted,
whether he imagined there was' any other Thing
really exifting in'the World + This at leaft may
be certainly averred; that he ﬁrmly believed no-
thing elfe to have any real Value.

‘The Reader will, I fincy, allow, that Fortune
could not have culled out 4 more improper Perfon
for Mr. Fones to: attack with any Probability of
Suacefs; nor could the whimfical Lady have'di-
fected this Attack at a more unfeafonable Time.

As Money then 'was always uppermoft in this
Crentleman’s Thoughtss o the' Moment he faw
a Stranger within his Doors, ‘it immediately oc-
curred 'to his Imagination, that fuch Stranger was
cither ceme to bring him Money, or to fetéh it

! from
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from him. And according as one or other of
thefe Thoughts prevailed, he conceived a favour-
able or unfavourable Idea of the Perfon who ap-
proached him.

Unluckily for Fones, the latter of thefe was the
Afcendant at prefent 5 for as a young Gentleman
had vifited him the Day before, witha Bill from
his Son for a Play Debt, ' he apprehended; at the
firfk Sight of ones, that he was come on fuch
another Errand.  Funes therefore had no fooner
told him, that he was come on his Son’s Account,
than the old Gentleman, being confirmed in his
Sufpicion, burft forth into an Exclamatmn, ¢ That
¢ he would lofe his Labour.” ¢ Isit then pofli-
¢ ble, Sir, an{'wered Fones, that you can guc{é
¢ my Buofines?” If I do guefs it,” replied the
other, ¢ I 'repeat again to you, you wr]l lofe yout
¢ Labour. What, I fuppofe you are one of thofe
¢ Sparks who lead my Son into" all thofe Scenes
g of Riot and Debauchery, which will be his
¢ Deftruction ; but I fhall piy no more of his
¢ Bills T promife you, I expe& he will quit all
¢ fuch’ Company for the future:. If I had ima-
¢ gined otherwife,! I fhould not have' provided a
¢ Wife for him ; for I would be inftrumental in
¢ the Ruinof “mo Body.” . ¢ How, Sir,” faid
Fonesy ¢ and was this Lady of your providing ?*
Pray, Sir,” anfwered the old (xcntleman, ¢how
comes-it to be any Concern of yoursi!’—¢ Nay,
dear Sir,> l’LleLd 70114, ¢ be not offénded that
I mtere& myfelf in what regards your Son’s
Happinefs, for whom I have fo great an [Ho-
nour and Value. It was upon that very Ac-
¢ count I came to wait upon you. I can’t ex-
¢ prefs -the Satisfa&tion’ you' have given:me: by
¢ what you fay; for I do aflure.you your Son is

¢ a Perfon
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a Perfon for whom I have the higheit Honour.
—Nay, Sir, it isnot ealy to exprefs the Efteem
I have for you, who could be fo generous, fo
good, fo kind, fo indulgent to provide fuch a
Match for: your Son ; a Woman who, I dare
fwear; will make him one of the happieft Men
¢ upon Earth.’

There is fcarce any thing which fo happily in-
troduces Men tor our good . Liking, as having
conceived fome Alarm at their firft Appearance s
when once thofe Apprehenfions begin to vanith,
we foon forget the Fears which they occafioned,
and look on ourfelves as indebted for our prefent
Eafe, to thofe:very Perfons who at firlt rais’d our
Fears.

¢ Thus it happened: to Nightingale, who no
fooner found that Fames had no Demand on him,
as be fufpected, than he began to be pleafed with
his - Prefence. = ¢ Pray; good Sir, - faid he, be
< pleafed to fit down. 1 do not remember to
have ever had the Pleafure of feeing you: ibe-
¢.fore; but if | youare a Friend of my Son,! and
have any thing to:fay concerning this: young
¢ Lady, 1 fhall be glad to hear you., . As 'to her
¢ making him  happy, it will. be his own Fault if
fhe doth not. 1 have difcharged -my:Duty, in
taking  Care: of the main Article.. She ‘will
bring, ‘him: a: Fortine: capable | of ‘making any
¢ reafonabley prudent; fober Man happy.’ ¢ Un-
doubtedly, cries: Fonmes; for fhe is in herfelf, a
Fortune 3 fo beautiful, {o genteel, {o fweet-
¢ tempered, and! fo- well educated 5 fhe is indeed
a moft accomplithed young Lady; fings ad-
mirably well, and hath a moft delicate: Hand
¢ ‘at: the Harplichord. « ¢-1 did not know any . of
¢ thefe' Matters, anfwered the old Gentleman,
¢ for

O T T S N

-

~

"o

"

"~

L

) 2



») A &

Ch.8.. e FOUNDLENG. 49

for I hever faw the Lady:; 'but I do wotilike her
thelworfe for what you tell ‘me j-andI am the
better pleaféd with ‘her Father.for ot laying
any' Strefs on- thefe Qualifications iniour “Bar=
gain. I fhallalways. think it/ a’ Prooflof his
Underftanding. A filly Fellow swould: have
brought in thefe Articles as an' Additien to et
Fortuney but to' give him ¢his 'due;the never
mentioned any - fuch Matter ; though/to 1)(. fure
they are no Dl{p’xmgemcnts toa Waman2 ¢ I
do aflure you, Sir, cries Fomes, fhe-hath ‘them
all in the moft eminent Degrée ¢« For: imy Part 1
own I'was afraid yowmight have been a little
bacleward, a little lefs mcllmd to the! Natech*:
For your Son told-me you'had-inever feén the
Lady ; ‘therefore I came, Siry in ‘that Cafe, to
entreat vou, to conjure you, as youvvalue'thé
¢ Happinefs of your S'n, not to-bé averfe'to’ his
¢ Match ‘with a Woman who'hath! not only “all
¢ the grod Qualities I have mentionéd," but many
<iimore.’=-==¢""If -that ‘was your Buﬁnefa, Sir,”
faid the old Gentlenman,’ ¢ we ‘are both obliged
“ to you ; and you  may be perfectly eafy 5 foi I
< glve you 'my “Word T ‘was very well fatisfied
¢ with her “Fortune.” ¢ Sir,” anfwered *Fones, 1
¢ henour you' every Moment miofe and -mére.
“To be fo eaﬁiy fatisfied, fo'very -moderate on
“cth t Account, is‘af Proof of the Setindnefs: of
¢ your Underftanding, -as well 4s''the Noblenefs
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< of your Mind?-io-¢ Not fo! very “moderate,
¢ young Gentleman; not fo’ very'moderate,” an-
fwered the Father.'-i= ¢ Still “more and more

¢ noble, ‘replied 70;“;, and “give ‘me'Leave (o
¢ add, fenfible ;: For fure it i little lefs than Mad -
¢ nefs to confider Money as thefole: Foundation
¢ of Happinefs. - Such a-"Woman -as’this “with

Vor.1V. D ¢ her
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¢ her little, her nothing of a Fortune.’—¢ I find,
¢ cries the old Gentleman, you have a pretty juft
¢ Opinion of Money, my Friend, or elfe you
¢.are better acquainted with the Perfon of the
¢ Ladyithan with her Circumftances. Why pray,
¢ what Fortune do you: imagine this Lady to
¢ have P’---¢ What Forutne ? cries Fones, why
¢ too contemptible a one to be named for your
<. Son. Well, well, well, faid the other; per-
¢ haps he might have done better.”—¢ That I
¢ deny, faid Fones, for the is one of the beft of
¢ Women.” ¢ Ay, ay, but in Point of For-
¢ tune 1 mean——anfwered the -other.— And
< yet as to that now, how much do you imagine
¢ your-Friend isto'have ¥—¢ How much, cries
¢ Fonesy how mueh | —Why at the utmoft; per-
¢ haps; 200/° ¢ Do you mean to banter me,
¢ young Gentleman? faid the Iather a little
¢ angry.’—*¢ No, 'upon my Soul, .anfwered Fores,
¢ Jam in'Barneft 5 nay [ believe I have gone to
< the utmoft ‘Farthing.  If1do the-Lady anln-
¢ jury, I afk her Pardon.’ ¢,Indeed you do,
¢ cries the Father. I am certain fhe hath fifty
¢ Times that Sum, and the fhall produce fifty
¢ to that, before I confent that fhe fhall marry my
¢.Son. ¢ Nay, faid Fones, it is too. late ‘to
¢ talk .of Confent now~If fhe bad not fifty
¢ Farthings: your Son is married.’—¢ My Son
¢ married | anfwered. the old Gentleman with
¢ Surprize. ¢ Nay, faid Fomes, 1 thought you
¢ was unacquainted with it.’---¢ My Son married
¢ to Mifs. Harris I anfwered. he again’--<¢ To
¢ Mifs Harris ! faid Fones 5 noy Sir, to Mifs Narcy
< Miller, the Daughter of Mrs. Miller, at whofe
¢ Houfe he lodged ;. ayoung Lady, \who, though
¢ her Mother isreduced to let Lodgings’--+¢ Are

¢ you
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¢ you bantering, or are you in Earneft ¥ cries
the Father with a moft folemn Voice., ¢ In-
deed, Sir, anfwered Fones, I fcorn the Charatter
of a Banterer. I came to you in moft ferious
Earneft, . imagining, as I, find true, that your
Son had never dared acquaint you with a Match
{fo much inferior to him in Point of Fortune, tho’
the Reputation of the Lady will fuffer it no
longer to remain a Secret.’

While the Father ftood like one ftruck fudden-
ly dumb at this News, a Gentleman came into the
Room, and faluted him by the Name, of Bro-
ther. g ‘

But though thefe two were in Confanguinity
fo nearly related, they were in their Difpofitions
almoft the Oppofites to each other. The Bro-
ther who now arrived had likewife been bred to
Trade, in which he no fooner faw himfelf worth
6000 /- than he purchafed a fmall Eftate with the
greateft Part-of it, and retired into the Country 3
where he married the Daughter ofan unbeneficed
Clergyman; a young Lady who, though fhe had
neither Beauty nor Fortune, had recommended her-
felf to his Choice, entirely by her good Humour,
of which fhe poflefled a very large Share,

With this Woman he had, during twenty-five
Years, lived a Life more refembling the Model
which certain Poets afcribe to the Golden Age,
than any of thofe Patterns which are furnifhed by
the prefent Times, By her he had four Children,
but none of them arrived at Maturity except only
one, Daughter, whom in vulgar Language he
and his Wife had fpoiled ; that is, had educated
with the utmoft 'I'endernefs and Fondnefs ; which
fhe returned to fuch a Degree, that fhe had
actually refufed a very extraordinary Match with

D2 a
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a (Gentleman a little turned of ' forty, becaufethe
could not bring ‘herfelf to ‘part with her Parents.
The young Lady whom Mr. Nightingale had
intended, for his Son ‘was a near Neighbour of his
Brother, and an Acquaintance’ of his Niece ; and
in reality it was upon the Account of his projg&—
¢d Match, that he was now come to T'own ;
1ot mdeed to forward, but to difluade his Brother
from a Purpofe which he conceived would ifievi-
tably ruin his Nephew; for he forefaw no other
?“'\’(_nt from a Union with Mifs Harris, notwith-
mde the Largenefs of her Fortune, as néither
er Perfon nor Mind feemed to him to promife
.my Kind of mattiménial Felicity ; forfhe ' wasvery
tall, very thin, very ugly, very affeCted, very
filly, and very ill-natured.

His Brother therefore no fooner mentioned 'the
Marriage of his Nephew with Mifs Adiller, than
he expreft the utmoft Satisfaction; and when the
Father had very 'bitterly reviled 'his Son,” ahd
pronotniced Sentence of Beggary tipon” him, ‘the
Uncle began'in the following Manner.

¢ If you was a little coolér, Brother, T wml!d
fk )ou whether you love your Son for' his
Sake, or for your own. You would anfwer,
¢ T fuppofe, and fo I fuppofe you think, for his
¢ Sake ; and doubtlefs 1t'is his Happinefs which
¢ you'intended in the Marriage you propofed for
& him, :

¢ Now, Brother, to preferibe Rules of 'Hap-
¢ pinefs to othcrs, hath always appeared to me
¢ very abfurd, and to infift on doing this very
¢ tyrannical. ‘Tt is a vulgar Error I know ; but
¢ icis neverthelgfs an’ Error, ' And if this be ab-
¢ furd in other Things, itis mof?:ly fo in'the Af-
¢ ‘fair of Marriage, the Happinefs of Whlc.l de=
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% pends entirely on the Affection which fubfifts
.between the Parties.

¢ I have therefore always thought it wnrealon-
able in Parents to defire to chufe for their
Children on this Occafion; finceto force Af-
fection isan impoffible Attempt; nay, fo much
doih Loveabhor Force, that I know not whether
; through an unfortunate but uncurable Perverf-
nefs in our Natures, it may not be even im-
patient, of Perfuafign.

¢ It.is, however, true, that though a Parent
will not, I think, wife¢ly prefcribe, he ought
to be confultcd on this Occafion ; and in Stri&-
nefs perhaps fhould at leaft' have a negative
Voice: My Nephew therefore, I own, in
marrying without afking your Advice, hath
been guilty of a Fault. But honeftly fpeaking,
Brother, have you not a little. promoted thlS

, Eault ?. Have not, your frequent, Declarations

3 ! _
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of your I\thra' whefe there was any De-
ficiency in Pomt of Fortune ? nay, doth not
¢ your prefent Alwer arife folcly from that De-
ficiency ? And if,be" hath failed in his Duty
¢ herey did- you not as much exceed that Au-
thority, when you abfolutely, bargained with
Him, for. a Woman without his hnowlcdue,
whom you yourfelf, never faw, and whom if
"you had feen and known as well as I, it muft
have been Madnefs in you, to have ever
thoughtof bringing her into your Family,
¢ Sell T own my I\Lphu\v in a Fault; but
fusely it is,not an unpardonable Hault: .. He
hath aéted indeed without your Conlfent, in a
Matter,in which he ought to hn(. afl cd it ;
but itis in a Matter in which his Inter
]) K] ¢ piifi-
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principally concerned ; you yourfelf muft and
will acknowledge, that you' confulted his In-
tereft only, and if he unfortunately’ diffcred
from you, and hath béefi miftaken in his No-
tion of Happinefs, will you, Brother, if you
love your Son, carry him ftill wider from the
Point ? Will you increafe the ill Confequences
of his fimple Choice? Will you endeavour to
make an Event certain Mifery to him, which
may accidentally prove fo? Ina Word, Bro-
ther, becaufe he hath put it out of your Power
to make his Circumftances as affluent as you
would, ‘will you diftrefs them as much as “you
can ?’

By the Force of the true Catholick Faith, St.
Antony won vpon the Fifhes, Orpbeus' and Am-
phion went a little farther, and by the Charms of
Mufic enchanted Things merely inanimate;. Won-
derful ‘both ' But neither Hiftory nor Fable have
“ever yet ventured to record an Inftance of any
one, who by Force of Argument and Reafon
hath triumphed over habitual Avarice.

Mr. Nightingale, the Father, inftead of at-
tempting to anfwer his Brother, contented him-
felf with only ' obferving, that they bad always
differed in their Sentiments concerning the Edu-
cation of their Children.” ‘¢ I'wifh, faid he, Bro-
¢ ther, you would have confined your Care to
¢ your own Daughter, and never have troubled
¢ yourfelf with my Son, who hath, I believe, as
¢ Jittle profited by your Precepts, as by your
¢ Example:’ For young Nightingale was his
Uncle’s Godfon, and had lived more with him
than with his Father. So that the Uncle had
often declared, he loved his Nephew almoft
equally with his own Child,

AR R R R A A A A R A A A A

‘jones'




Ch. 9. a FOUNDLING. 55

Fones fell into Raptures with this good Gentle-
mian ; 'and when after much ' Perfuafion, they
found the Father grew flill more and more ir-
ritated, inftead of appeafed, Fones conducted the
Uncle to his Nephew at the Houfe of Mrs,
Miller.

CFEA P SIXY
Containing firange Matters.

T his Return to his Lodgings, Fones found

the Situation of Affairs greatly altered from.

what they had been in at his Departure. ‘The

Mother, the two Daughters, and young Mr.

Nightingale, were now fat down to Supper to-

gether, when the Uncle was, at:his own Defire,

introduced without any Ceremony into:the Com-

pany, to all of whom he was well known 5 for

he had {everal: Times vifited His Mother at that
Houfe.

The old:Gentleman immediately walked up to
Mifs Nancy, faluted and withed her’ Joy, as he
did afterwards the Nephew and the other Sifter:;
and laftly, he paid the proper Compliments to his
Nephew, with the fame good Humour and Cour-
tefy, as if his Nephew had married. his equal or
fuperior in Fortune; with all the previcus: Re-
quifites firft performed. ‘ .

Mifs Nancy and her fuppofed Hufband both
turned pale, and losked rather foolifh than other-
wife upon the Occafion 5 hut Mrs. Miller took
the firlt Opportunity of withdrawing ; and: ba-
ving fent for Fones into the Dining’ Room, fhe
threw herfelf at his Feet,:,and in a moft.paflionate
Flood of Tears, called him her good Angel, ‘the
| B 1 Pre-
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Preferver of-hevlpoory littles Family, with many
other yefpectuliand endearing Appellations, and
made, hiny every Acknowledgment which the
higheft Benefit.can’ extraét from.the moftigrate-
ful Heart.
After the firft Guft of her Paffion was 2 little
C.LI‘., which fhe declared, if fhe had not vented,
ould have burft: her, fhe proceeded to inform
Mr o that all Matters were fettled between
Mr. Nightingale and her, Daughter, and that they
were to be married the next \Iormnﬂ At which
M. Tfonei having exprefled- much Pléafiire, ‘the
poor | VWeman fell again into a Fit of Joy and
“Fhankfgiving, which he a length with Difficulty
im_ncul, and| prevailed ‘on her to return with-him
back to the:Company; whom they found 'in- the
fame good Humour.in which they had left thenz,
‘Thislittle: Society now paft two or three wvery
agreeable Hours together, ' in. which the Uncle,
who was a very great Lover of his Bottle, had fo
well ply’d his Nephew, that this latter, though
not drunk, began to be fomewhat fluftered ; and
now M Nightingale taking the old Gentleman
with himup Stairs into the: Apartment he had
lately occupmd, unbofomed himfelf as follows:
¢ As youhave been always the beft and kindeft
¢ of. Uncles to me, and as you have thewn fuch
¢ unparallelled: Goodnefs in forgiving this Match,
¢ which to be fure may be thought a little im-
¢ provident ; I fhould never forgive my th if L
¢ attempted: to deceive you in. any thing.” He
then confefled the Truth, and opened the whole
-Affalir
¢ How, Fack/ faid the old Gentleman, and
¢ are you really ‘then not married to this young

¢ Woman i ¢ No, upon my Honour; anlwered
'3 _Z\,,m/-
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Nightingale, 1 have told  you the fimple Truth
T\Iv dear’ Boy, -cries the - Uncle kiffing him, T
am heartily glad to hear it. .1 '1’”; er was betfer
pleaied in muy Life. ‘If you had been married
I thould have affifted you as much ag wwas in
my Power, to have made the belt of a bad
Matter ;: but there is a great Difference. be-
tween conﬁdemw a Thing which is ralrea udy
done and mecovemblL, and that which is yet
to,do, Let your Reafon haye fair Play, J.n{
’md you will fee this Match in {o foolifh and
plm()@u‘ouo a Light, that there will be ro
Need ofany dlqu.iﬁ'ﬂ‘ Argum:vtq. ¢ ‘How,
Sir ! replies’ young Nighiingale, is there this
Difference between having alreac Iy done an A&,

¢ and bcmg in Honour enﬂaced todo it ¥ ‘1 ugh

"l el R A A Al

¢ fequence,-and I fhould look upon mylfelf asher

faid the Uncles, Honour is a Creature of the
V\’o'lds making, - and the World hath the
Power of a Creator over ity and may govern
and dire€t it as they pleafe. Now you well
know how trivial thefe Breaches of Contradt
are thought ; even the grofieft make but the
\Vonuu and Converfation of a Day. Is there

a Man who afterwards will be more backward
in_ giving you his Sifter or Daughter? {Or is
there any - Sifter or Daughter who would

* be more backward to receive you? Honour is not

concerned in thefe Engagements.’ ¢ Pardon

‘me,- dear Sir, cries. Nigbtingale, 1: can’ never

think fo; dhd not: only. Honour; but Con-
icience and un*.;q_xr;,r are concernrd. I am
well fatisfied, that ‘was I now to difappoint the
young Creature, her Death would be the Con-

, as her J"IL.I‘( erer uv the (‘im_!-—

10ds, . by er.‘!kmg her Heart.?
s ¢ Break

urderer ; nay
left of L:li Me




Preak her Heart, indeed! no, no, Fack, cries

the Uncle, the Hearts of Women are not fo
foon broke; they are tough, Boy, they are
tough.” « But, Sir,” anfwered Nightingale,
my own Affeftions are engaged, and I never
could be happy with any other Woman. How
often have I heard you fay, that Children thould
be always fuffered to chufe for themfelves, and
that you would let my Coufin Harriet do fo !’
Why ay,” replied the old Gentleman, <fo I
would have them; but then I would have them
chufe wifely.—Indeed, Yack, you muft and
thall leave this Girl.’—¢ Indeed, Uncle,” cries
he other, ¢ I muft and will have her.” ¢ You
will, young Genteman ?* faid the Uncle; < I
did not expect fuch a Word from you. I fhould
not wonder if you had ufed fuch Language to
your Father, who hath always treated you like
a Dog, and kept you at the Diflance which 2
Thyrant preferves over his Subjetts; but I, who
have lived with you upon an equal Footing,
might furely expect better Ufage : But I know
how to account for it all ! it is'all owing to your
prepofterous Education, in ‘which I' have had
too little Share. "There is my Daughter now,
whom T have brought up as my Friend, never
doth any Thing without my Advice, nor gver
refufes to take it when I give it her.” ¢ You
have never yet given her Advice in an Affair of
this Kind,’ faid Nightingals, ¢ for I am greatly
miftaken in my Coufin, if the would be very
recady to obey “even your moft pofitive Com-
mands in abandoning her Inclinations.” ¢ Dén’t
abufe my Girl,” anfwered the old Gentleman
with fome Emotion ; ¢ don’t abufe my Harriet. 1
¢ have brought her up to have no Inclinations con-
¢ trary
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trary to my own. By fuffering her to do what-
-ever fhe pleafes, I have enured her to a Habit

of being pleafed to do whatever I like.” ¢ Par-

don me, Sir, faid Nightingale, ¢-1 have not
the leaft Defign to reflect on my Coufin, for
whom 1 have the greateft Eftcem ; and - indeed

T'am convinced you will never put her to {o fe-

vere a2 Trial, or lay fuch-hard 'Comminds on

her ‘as you would do ‘on me.—But, dear Sir,
let us return to the Company ;' for they will be-
gin to be uneafy at our long Abfence. " I muft
beg one Favour of my dear Uncle, which is
that he would not fay any Thing to fhock ' the
poor Girl or her Mother.” ¢ O you néed not
fear me,” anfwered he, ¢'I underftand myfelf
too well' to affront Women ; fo T will readily
grant you that Favour ; and in Return T muit
expect another of you,” ¢ There' are but’ few
of your Commands, Sir,’ faid Nightingale,
which I fhall not very chearfully obey.” "¢ Nay,

Sir, T afk nothing,’ faid the Uncle, ¢ but the

Honour of your Company home to my 'Lodging,

that I mnay reafon the Cafe a'little ‘more fully

with you: For L, would, if -poflible, have the

Satisfaction of preferving my Family, notwith-

ftanding the headftrong Folly of my Brother,

who, in hisown Opinion, 'is the wifeft Man in
the World.”

Nightingale, who well knew his Uncle'to be as
headftrong as his Father, fubmitted to attend him
Home, and then they both returned back'into the
Room, where the ‘old- Gentleman promifed to
carry himfelf with the fame Decorun which he
had before maintained, : :
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C H-AP. X,
A _/fm't Cf:ap:‘.‘i‘, -wwbich concludes- the Baok,

HE long Abfence of the Uncle and Nephew
A bad eccafioned forne Difguiet in the Minds
of all whom they had left behind them ; and the
more, ag during the preceding Dialogue, the Un-
cle had more than once elevated  his Voice, {o as
to, be heard down Stairs; which, tho’ they could
not: diftinguith what he faid, had caufed fome evil
forecodmg in Naney and h(:l‘ Mother, and indeed
cvendn. Fazes himfelf.

When the good -Company therefore again. af-
{embled, then was a vifible Alteration in all theig
Faces 5 and the good Humour which, at their laft
Meeting, univerfally fhone forth in every Couna
tenances, was now changed into a much lefs agree-
able A-pcu. It,was a Chdnm: indeed common
ciieugh to the Weather in “this Climate, from
‘\un{hmc to, Clouds, from Fauneto December.

his, Alteratjon was not however greatly re-
m(u.“d by, any_ prefent; for as they were all
now e rduwoutmo to.conceal their own Tmtlfvhts,

and to adl P“i[, they became all too bufil y en~
gaged in:the Scene. to. be .,pLémtor:, Uf it ‘Thus
neither the Uncle nor N ephew faw a ‘_)mp—

toms of S ulp ru(m in the: Mother or I, x.'LI”x)t(,} 5
nor did the Mother or Daughter remark thL OVEL-
acted Lcm. laifance ofthe old '\11.311, nor the coun-
terfeit, b.v isfaCtion which ffl‘lh'l\_l.l in. the Features
ofithe young one.
ucmr“"m;_ like this, I believe, frequently hap-
pens, where the w LQL Attention of two Friends
being engazed in the Part which each is to act,
1
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in order toimpole on the other;. neither fees nor
fulpects the Art prallifed’ againit himfelf ; and
thus the T'hruft of both (to borrow no improper
Metaphor on the Oceafion) alike takes Place.

From the fame Reafon itis no unufual Thing
for both' Parties to be over-reached ina Bargain,
though the one muft bcalwa)s the greater Lofer,,
as was he who fold a blind ILIR, and 1received
a bad Note in Pd) ment.

Our Company in about half an Hour broke up,
and the Uncle carried off his Nephew ; but not.
before the latter had aflured Mifs Z\umm, ina
W mf'per, that: he would attend her early in the
Morning, and fulfil all his Engagements,

Fones, who was the leaft concerned in. this.
Scene, faw the moft. He did indeed fufpet the
very Faét; for befides obferving the great Altera-
tion in the Behaviour of the Unele, the Diftance
he aflumed, and his overftrained Civility to Mifs
Naney 5 the carrying off a Bridegroom from his
Bride at that Time of Night, was fo extraordi-
nary a Proceeding, that it could be accounted for,
only by xmaynmg that young Nightingale had

revealed the whole Truth, which the apparent
Opennefs of his T'emper, and his being fluftered.
with. Liquor, made too probable.

‘While he was reafoning with himfelf, whether:
he fhould acquaint thefe poor:People with his Su-
fpicion, the Maid of the Houfe informed him,
that a Gentlewoman defired to {peak with him.
He went immediately out, and taking
the Candle from the Maid, ufhered his Vifitant
up Stairs, who, in the Pcrfon of Mrs. Hononr,
acquainted him with fuch dreadful News concern-
ing his Sopbia, that he immediately loft all Con-

4 fideration
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fideration for every other Perfon ; ‘and ‘his whole
Stock of Compaffion was entirely fwallowed wp
in Refle&ions on his own Mifery, and on that of
his unfortunate Angel.

What this dreadful Matter was, the Reader
will ‘be informed, after we bave firft related the
many preceding Steps which produced it; and
thofe will be the Subject of the following Book.
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