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Containing Inflrucions very neceffary ta be perufed
by modern Gritics.

know what Sort of Perfon thou wilt be:

For perhaps, thou may’ft be as learned

in Human Nature-as Shakefpear himf{elf was, and,
perhaps, thou may’ft be no wifer than fome of
his Editors. Now left this latter fhould be the
Cafe, we think proper, before we go any farther
together, to give thee a few wholefome Admoni-
tions ; that thou may’ft not as grofly mifunder-
Vor. HL | B ftand

READ ER, it is impoflible we fhould
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The History of  Book X.

ftand and mifreprefent us, as fome of the faid
Editors have mifunderftood and mifreprefented
their Author.

Firlt, then, we warn thee not too haftily to
condemn any of the Incidents in this our Hiftory,
as m‘pcatmmt and foreign to our main Dcﬂrrn,
becaufe thou doft not immediately conceive in
what Manner {uch Incident may conduce to that
Jefign. This Work may, indeed, be confi-
dered as a great Creation of our own; and for
a little Reptile of a Critic to prefume to find Fault
with any of its Parts, without knowing the Man-
ner in which the Whole is conneéted, and be-
fore he comes to the final Cataftrophe, is a moft
p:‘cl"m tuous Abfurdity. The Allufion and Me-
taphor we ﬂ.'l"’ here made ufe of, we muft ac-
knowledgze to be mhmrd} too great for our Oc-
cafion; but Lhuc is, indeed, no other, which is
at all adequate to exprefs the Difference between
an Author of the firft Rate, and a Critic of the
loweft.

Another Caution we would give thee, my
good Reptile, is, that thou doft not find out too
near a Refemblance between certain Characters
here introduced; as for Inftance, between the
Landlady '"ho appears in the Seventh Book, and
her in the Ninth. Thou art to know, Friend,
that there are certain Charateriftics, in which
moft Individuals of every Profeflion and Occu-
pation agree. To be able to preferve thefe Cha-

raéteriftics, and at the fame Time to diverfify
their Oy gumticns, is one T'alent of a good Wri-
ter.. Again, to mark the nice Diftinétion be-
tv.hm two Perfons actuated by the fame Vice or
olly is another; and as this laft Talent is found

in very few Writers, fo is the true leccrnmcn?
0
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of it found in as few Readers ; though, I believe,
the Obfervation of this forms a very principal
Pleafure in thofe who are capable of the Difco-
very : Every Perfon, for Inftance, can diftin-
guifh between Sir Epicure Mammon, and Sic Fop-
ling Flutter ; but to note the Difference between
Sir Fapling Flutter and Sir Courtly Nice, requires
a more exquifite Judgment: For want of which,
vulgar Spetators of Plays very often do great In-
juftice in the Theatre ; where I have fometimes
known a Poet in Danger of being convicted
as a Thief, upon much worfe Evidence than the
Refemblance of Hands hath been held to be in the
Law. In Reality, I apprehend every amorous
Widow on the Stage would run the Hazard of
being condemned as a fervile Imitation of Dido,
but that happily very few of our Play-houfe Cri-
tics underftand enough of Latin to read Virg:l.

In the next Place, we muft admonifh thee, my
worthy Friend, (for, perhaps, thy Heart may be
better than thy Head) not to condemn a Charac-
ter as a bad one, becaufe it is not perfectly a good
one. If thou doft delight in thefe Models of Per-
fection, there are Books enow written to gratify
thy T'afte ; but as we have not, in the courfe of
our Converfation, ever happened to meet with
any fuch Perfon, we have not chofen to introduce
any fuch here. To fay the Truth, I a little quel-
tion whether mere Man ever arrived at this con-
fummate Degree of Excellence, as well as whe-
ther there hath ever exifted a Monfter bad enough
to verify that

—— nulla wirtute redemptum
A vitiis——%

# Whofe Vices are not allayed with a finz'e Viriuve,
B:z in




4 The History of  Book X,

in Fuvenal: Nor do1, indeed, conceive the good
Purpufts ferved by inferting Chdm&ers of fuch
angelic Pt.rﬂ.ﬂ:c)n, or fuch diabolical Depravity,
in any Work of Invention: Since from contem-
plating cither, the Mind of Man is more likely
to be overwhelmed with Sorrow and Shame, than
to draw any good Ufes from fuch Patterns ; for
in the former Inftance he may be both concerned
and afhamed to fee a Pattern of Excellence, in
his Nature, which he may reafonably defpair of
ever arriving at; and in contemplating the latter,
he may be no lefs aftected with 1hoﬁ_ uneafy Sen-
fations, at feeing the Nature, of which he is a
Partaker, degraded into fo odious and deteftable
a Creature,

In Faét, if there be cnough of Goodnefs in a
Character to engage the Admiration and Affec-
tion of a well-difpofed Mind, though there fhould
appear {ome of thofelittle Blemithes, guas humana
parum cavit natura, they will raife our Compaf-
fion rather than our Abhorrence. Indeed, no-
thing can be of more moral Ufe than the Imper-
fetions which are feen in Examples of this Kind ;
fince fuch form a Kind of qurpuzc, more apt to
affeét and dwell upon our Minds, than the Faults
of very vicious and wicked Pulons The Foi-
bles and Vices of Men in whom there is great
Mixture of Good, become more glaring Objeéts,
from the Virtues which contraft them, and {fhew
their Deformity ; and when we find fuch Vices
attended with their evil Confequence to our fa-
vourite Characters, we are not only taught to
fhiun them for our own Sake, but to hate them
for the Mifchiefs they have already brought on
thofe we love.

And
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And now, my Friend, having given you thefe
few Admonitions, we will, if you pleafe, once
more fet forward with our Hiftory.

(GRS G U

Containing the Arrival of an Trith Gentleman, with
wery extrasrdinary Adventures which enfued at
the Tnn.

O'W the little trembling Hare, which the

Dread of all her numerous Enemies, and
chiefly of that cunning, cruel, carniverous Ani-
mal Man, had confined all the Day to her Lurk-
ing-place, fports wantonly o’er the Lawns: Now
on fome hollow Tree the Owl, fhrill Choritter
of the Night, hoots forth Notes which might
charm the Ears of fome modern Connoiffeurs in
Mufic: Now in the Imagination of the half-
drunk Clown, as he ftaggers through the Church-
yard, or rather Charnel-yard, to his Home, Fear
paints the bloody Hobgoblin: Now Thieves
and Ruffians are awake, and honeft Watchmen
falt afleep : In plain Englifh, it was now Mid-
night; and the Company at the Inn, as well
thofe who have been already mentioned in this
Hiftory, as fome others who arrived in the Even-
ing, were all in Bed. Only 8xfan Chambermaid
was now ftirring, fhe being obliged to wafh the
Kitchin, before fhe retired to the Arms of the
fond, expeéting Hoftler,

In this Pofture were Affzirs at the Inn, when a
Gentleman arrived there Poft. He immediately
alighted from his Horfé, and coming up to Su-
fan, enquired of her, ina'very abrupt and cen-
fufed Manner, being almoft out of Breath with

583 Eager-
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Fagernefs, whether there was any Lady in the
Houfe. The Hour of Night, and the Bchaviour
of the Man, who ftared very wildly all the Time,
a little furprized Sufar, fo that fhe hefitated be-
fore fhe made any Anfwer: Upon which the
Gentleman, with redoubled Eagernefs, begg’d
her to give him a true Information, faying, he
had loft his Wife, and was come in Purfuit of her.
* Upon my Shoul, cries he, I have been near
¢ catching her already in two or three Places, if I
¢ had not found her gone juft as I came up with
¢ her, If fhe be in the Houfe, do carry me up in
¢ the Dark and thew her to me; and if fhe be
¢ gone away before me, do tell me which Way
¢ I fhall go after her to meet her, and upon my
¢ Shoul, I will make you the richeft poor Wo-
¢ man in the Nation.” He then pulled out a
Handful of Guineas, a Sight which would have
bribed Perfons of much greater Confequence than
this pcor Wench, to much worfe Purpofes.
Sufan, from the Account fhe had received of
Mrs. WWaters, made not the leaft Doubt but that
fhe was the very identical Stray whom the right
Owner purfued. As fhe concluded, therefore,
with great Appearance of Reafon, that fhe ne-
ver could get Money in an honefter Way than by
reftoring a Wife to her Hufband, fhe made no
Scruple of affuring the Gentleman, that the Lady
he wanted was then in the Houfe ; and was pre-
fently afterwards prevailed upon (by very liberal
Promifes, and fome Earneft paid into her Hands)
to conduct him to the Bed-chamber of Mrs. ##a-
ters,
It bath been a Cuftom long eftablifhed in the
polite World, and that upon very folid and fub-
ftantial
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ftantial Reafons, that a Hufband fhall never enter
his Wife’s Apartment without firft knocking at
the Door. ‘The many excellent Ufes of this
Cuftom need fcarce be hinted to a Reader who
hath any Knowledge of the World: For by this
Means the Lady hath Time to adjuft herfclf, or
to remove any difagreeable Obje&t out of the
Way ; for there are fome Situations, in which
nice and delicate Women would not be difco-
vered by their Hufbands.

To fay the Truth, there are feveral Ceremo-
nies inftituted among the polifhed Part of Man-
kind, which, tho’ they may, to coarfer Judg-
ments, appear as_WMatters of mere Form, are
found to have much of Subftance in them, by
the more difcerning ; and lucky would it have
been, had the Cuftom abovementioned been ob-
ferved by our Gentleman in the prefent Inftance.
Knock, indeed, he did at the Door, but not
with one of thofe gentle Raps which is ufual on
fuch Occafions. On the contrary, when he
found the Door locked, he flew at it with fuch
Violence, that the Lock immediately gave Way,
the Door burft open, and he fell headlong into
the Room.

He had no fooner recovered his Legs, than
forth from the Bed, upon his Legs likewife
appeared with Shame and Sorrow are we
obliged to proceed——our Heroe himfelf, who,
with a menacing Voice, demanded of the Gen-
tleman who he was, and what he meant by dar-
ing to burft open his Chamber in that outrageous
Manner.

The Gentleman at firft thought he had com-
mitted a Miftake, and was going to afk Pardon
and retreat, when, on a fudden, as the Moon

B 4 fhone




8 7he History of = Book X,
fhone very bright, he caft his Eyes on Stays,
Gowns, Petticoats, Caps, Ribbons, Stockings,
Garters, Shoes, Clogs, &%, all which lay ina
difordered Manner on the Floor.  All thefe ope-
rating on the natural Jealoufy of his T'emper, fo
enraged him, that he loft all Power of Speech;
and without returning any Anfwer to Fones, he
endeavoured to approach the Bed.

Fones immediately interpofing, a fierce Con-
tention arofe, which foon proceeded to Blows on
both Sides. And now Mrs. Waters (for we muik
confefs fhe was in the fame Bed) being, I fup=
pofe, awakened from her Sleep, and feeing two
Men fighting in her Bedchamber, began to fcream
in the moft yiolent Manner, crying out Murder !
Robbery! and more frequently Rape | which laft,
fome, perhaps, may wonder fhe thould mention,
who do not confider that thefe Words of Excla-
mation are ufed by Ladies in a Fright, as Fa, la,
la, ra, da, &, are in Mufic, only as the Vehi-
cles of Sound, and without any fixed Ideas.

Next to the Lady’s Chamber was depofited the
Body of an Irip Gentleman, who arrived too
Jate at the Inn to have been mentioned before.
‘T'his Gentleman was one of thofe whom the Iri/s
call a Calabalaro, or Cavalier. He was a younger
Brother of a good Family, and having no For=
tune at Home, was obliged to look abroad in or-
der to get one: For which Purpofe he was pro-
ceeding to the Bath to try his Luck with Cards
and the Women.

‘This young Fellow lay in Bed reading one of
Mrs. Behn’s Novels; for he had been inftructed
by aFriend, that he would find no more effectual
Method of recommending himfelf to the Ladies
than the improving his Underftanding, and filling

his
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his Mind with good Literature. He no fooner,
therefore, heard the violent Uproar in the next
Room, than he Impt from his Bolfter, and tak-
ing his Sword in one Hand, and the Candle
whlch burnt by him in'the oter, he went di-
reétly to Mrs. JWaters’s Chamber.

If the Sight of another Man in his Shirt at firfe
added fome Shock to the Decency of the Lady,
it ‘made her prefently Amends by confiderably
abating her Fears ; for no {ooner had the Cala-
bahm enter’d the Room, than he cry’d out:
¢ Mr. Fitzpatrick, what the Devil is the Maning
¢ of thisi” Upon which the other immediately
anfwered, <O, Mr. Macklachlan, I am rejoiced.
¢ you are here;—ThisVillain hath debauched my
Wife, and is got into Bed with her.’—¢ What
Wife? cries Macklachlan, do not I know Mrs.
Fitzpatrick very well, and don’t I fee that the
Lady, whom the Gentleman who ftands here
in his Shirt is lying in Bed with, is none of
%! heyd?

Fitzpatrick now perceiving, as well by the:
Glimpfe he had of the Lady, as by her Voice,,
which might have been diftinguifhed at a greater
Diftance than he now ftood from her, that he
had made a very unfortunate Miftake, began to
afk many Pardons of the Lady; and then turning;:
to Fones he faid, ¢ I would have you take Notice:
¢ 1 do not afk your Pardon, for you have bate
¢ me;. for which 1 am refolved to have your
¢ Blood in the Morning.’

Fones treated this Menace with much Con-
tempt; and Mr. Macklachlan anfwered, ©Indeed,,
€ Mr. Fitzpatrick, you may be athamed of your
¢ ownfelf, to difturb People at this ‘1 ime of
s Night: If all the People in the Inn were not

Bs ¢ afleep,

& & & A A




10 The History of Book X,

afleep, you would have awakened them as you
have me. The Gentleman has ferved you very
rightly. Upon my Confcience, tho’ I have no
Wife, if you had treated her fo, 1 would have
¢ cut your Throat.’

Jenes was fo confounded with his Fears for his
Tady’s Reputation, that he knew neither what to
fay or do; but the Invention of Women is, as
hath been obferved, much readier than that of
Men. She recolle&ted that there was a Commu-
nication between her Chamber and that of Mr.
Janes 5 relying, therefore, on his Honour and her
1 Affurance, {he anfwered, ¢ I know not what
¢ you mean, Villains! I am Wife to none of
¢ you. Help! Rape! Murder! Rape!’—.And

now the Landlady coming into the Room, Mrs,
I3 .

n e

J s fell upon her with the utmoft Virulence,
faying, ¢ She thought herfelf in a fober Inn, and
¢ not in a Bawdy-Houfe ; but that a Set of Vil-

¢ lains had broke into her Room, with an Intent
¢ upon her Honour, if not upon her Life; and
¢ {1

both, fhe faid, were equally dear to her.’
The Landlady now began to roar as loudly as
the poor Woman in Bed had done before. She
cry’d, ¢She was undone, and that the Reputation
¢ of her Houfe, which was never blown upon
¢ before, was utterly deftroyed.”  Then turning
to the Men, fhe cry’d, ¢ What, in the Devil’s
¢ Name, istheReafon of all this Difturbance in
¢ the Lady’s Room?’ Fitzpatrick, hanging down
his Head, repeated, ¢ that he bad committed ‘a
¢ Miftake, for which he heartily afbed Pardon,’
and then retired .with his Countryman. Fones,
who was too ingenious te have mifled the Hint
given him by his Fair One, boldly afferted,
¢ 1 hat he.bad run to her Afliftance upon hearing
2 ¢ the
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¢ the Door broke open ; with what Defign he
¢ could not conceive, unlefs of robbing the Lady;
¢ which if they intended, he faid, he had
< the good Fortune to prevent.” ¢ I never had a
¢ Robbery committed in my Houfe fince I have
¢ kept it,” cries the Landlady: I wou’d have
¢ you to know, Sir, I harbour no Highwaymen
< here; I {corn the Word, thof I fay it. None
¢ but honeft, good Gentlefolks, are welcome to
< 'my Houfe ; and, I thank good Luck, I have
¢ always had enow of fuch Cuftomers; indeed
¢ as many as I could entertain, Here hath been
¢ my Lord——"and then fhe repeated over a Ca-
talogue of Names and Titles, many of which
we might, perhaps, be guilty of a Breach of
Privilege by inferting.

Fones, after much Patience, at length inter-
rupted her, by making an Apology to Mrs. /7a-
ters, for having appeared before her in his Shirtg,
affuring her, ¢ That nothing but a Concern for
¢ her Safety could have prevailed on him to do it.
‘T'he Reader may inform himfelf of her Anfwer,
and, indeed, of her whole Behaviour to the End

 of the Scene, by confidering the Situation which
fhe affected, it being that of a modeft Lady, who
was awakened out of her Sleep by three firange
Men in her Chamber. This was the Part whicl
the undertook to perform ; and, indeed, fhe exe-
cuted it fo well, that none of our Theatrical Ac-
trefles could exceed-her, in any of their Perform-
ances, cither on or off the Stage.

And hence, I think, we may very fairly draw
an Argument, to prove how extremely natural
Virtue is to the Fair Sex: For tho’ there is not,
perhaps, one in ten thoufand who is capable of
making a good Actrefs; and even among thele

B 6 we
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we rarely fee two who are equally able to perfo=
nate the fame Character ; yet this of Virtue they
can all admirably well put'on; and as well thofe
Individuals who have it not, as thofe who poflefs
it, can all at it to the utmoft Degree of Perfec-
ticn.

When the Men were all departed, Mrs, 2=
sers recovering from her Fear, recovered likewife
from her Anger, and fpoke in much gentler Ac-
cents to the Landlady, who did not fo readily
quit her Concern for the Reputation of the Hou fc,
in Favour of which fhe began again to number
the many great Perfons who had flept under her
Roof ; but the Lady flopt her thort, and having
abfclutely acquitted her of having had any Share
in the paft Difturbance, begged to be left to her
Repofe, which, fhe faid, fhe hoped to enjoy un=
molefted during the Remainder of the Night,
Upon which the Landlady, after much Civility,
and many Court’fies, took her Leave,

CHAP IIL

A Dialogue between the Landlady, and Sufan 1he
Chambermaid, proper to be read by all Inn-
keepers and their Servants; with the Arrival,
and affalle Behaviour of a beautiful young
Lady 5 which may teach Perfons of Condition hew
ey may acquire the Love of the whole Warld,

HE Landlady remembering that Sufon had

been the only Perfon out of Bed when the

Door was burft open, reforted prefently to her,

to enquire into the firft Occafion of the Difturb-

ance, as well as who the firange Gentleman was,
and when and how he arrived,

Safan
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Sufan related the whole Story which the Reader
knows already, varying the Truth only in fome
Circumitances, as fhe faw convenient, and totally
concealing the Money which fhe had received.
But whereas her Miftrefs had in the Preface to
her Enquiry fpoken much in Compaflion for the
Fright which the Lady bad been in, concerning
any intended Depredations on her Virtue, Sufan
could not help endeavouring to quiet the Concern. -
which her Miftrels feemed to be under on that
Account, by {wearing heartily the faw Fones leap:
out from her Bed. i

The Landlady fell into a vielent Rage at thefe
Words. ¢ A likely Story truly,” cried fhe, ¢ that
¢ a Woman fhould cry out, and endeavour to.
¢ expofe hexfelf, if that was the Cafe! I defire to-
¢ know what better Proof any Lady can give of
¢ her Virtue than ber crying out, which, I believe,
twenty People can witnels for her fhe did? I
beg, Madam, you would {pread no fuch Scan-
dal of any of my Guefts: For it will not only
refleét on them, but upon the Houfe ; and T am
fure no Vagabonds, nor wicked beggarly Peo=
ple come here.’
© Well,” fays Sufan, ¢ then I muft not believe
my own Eyes’ ¢ No, indeed muft you not
always,” anfwered her Miftrefs, ¢ I would not
have believed my own Eyes againft fuch good
Gentlefolks, T have not had a better Supper
ordered this half Year than they ordered laft
Night; and fo eafy and good-humoured were
they, that they found no Fault with my ”or-
cefterfhire Penry, which I fold them for Chast=
pagne; and to be fure it is as well tafted, and
as wholefome as the beft Champagne in the
® Kingdom, otherwife I would feorn to give it

¢ ’em,
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¢ ’em, and they drank me two Bottles. No, no,
¢ I will never believe any Harm of fuch fober
¢ good Sort of People.’

Sufan being thus filenced, her Miftres pro-
ceeded to other Matters. ¢ And fo you tell me,’
continued the, ¢ that the ftrange Gentleman
¢ came Poft, and there is a Footman without
with the Horfes; why then, he is certainly
fome of your great Gentlefolks toe. Why did
not you afk him whether he’d have any Supper ?
I think he is in the other Gentleman’s Room 3
go up and afk whether he called. Perhaps he’ll
order fomething when he finds any Body ftir-
ring in the Houfe to drefs it. Now don’t com-
mit any of your ufual Blunders, by telling him
the Fire’s out, and the Fowls alive. And if he
fhould order Mutton, don’t blab out, that we
have none. The Butcher, I know, killed a
Sheep juft before I went to Bed, and he never
refufes to cut it up warm when I defire it. Go,
remember there’s all Sorts of Mutton and
Fowls; go, open the Door, with, Gentlemen
d’ye call 3 and if they fay nothing, afk what his
Honour will be pleafed to have for Supper.
Don’t #forget his Honour. Go; if you don’t
mind all thefe Matters better, you’ll never come
to any Thing.’

Sufan departed, and foon returned with an
Account, that the two Gentlemen were got both
into the fame Bed. ¢ Two Gentlemen,” fays
the Landlady, ¢ in the fame Bed ! that’s impofii-
¢ ble; they are two errant Scrubs, I warrant
¢ them; and, I believe, young Squire Alworthy
¢ guefled right, that the Fellow intended to rob
¢ her Ladyfhip: For if he had broke open the
¢ Lady’s Door with any of the wicked Defigns of

£
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¢ 2 Gentleman, he would never have fneaked
¢ away to another Room to fave the Expence of a
¢ Supper and a Bed to himfelf. Theyare certain=
¢ ly Thieves, and their fearching after a Wife is
¢ nothing but a Pretence.’

In thefe Cenfures, my Landlady did Mr. Fitz-
patrick great Injuftice; for he was really born a
Gentleman, though not worth a (Groat ; and
tho’, perhaps, he had fome few Blemifhes in his
Heart as well as in‘ his Head, yet being a {neak-

“ing, or a niggardly Fellow, was not one of them.
In reality, he was fo generous a Man, that
whereas he had received a very handfome Fortune
with his Wife, he had now fpent every Penny of
it, except fome little Pittance which was fettled
upon her ; and in order to pofiefs himfelf of this,
he had ufed her with fuch Cruelty, that together
with his Jealoufy, which was of the bittereft
Kind, it had forced the poor Woman to run away
from him. ;

This Gentleman then being well tired with his
long Journey from Chefler in one Day, with
which, and fome good dry Blows he had received
in the Scuffle, his Bones were fo fore, that added
to the Sorenefs of his Mind, it had quite deprived
him of any Appetite for eating. And being now
fo violently difappointed in the Woman, whom
at the Maid’s Inftance, he had miftaken for his
‘Wife, it never once entered into his Head, that
fhe might neverthelefs be in the Houfe, though he
had erred in the firft Perfon he had attacked.
He therefore yielded to the Difluafions of his
Friend from fearching any farther after her that
Night, and accepted the kind Offer of Part of his

Bed,
The
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The Footman and Poft-boy' were in a different.
Difpofition.  They were more ready to order
than the Landlady was-to provide ; however, af-
ter being pretty well fatisfied by them of the real
Truth of the Cafe, and that, Mr. Fitzpatrick was
mo Thief, fhe was at length prevailed on to fet
fome cold Meat before them, which they were
devouring with great Greedinefs, when Partridge
came into the Kitchin. He had been firft awaked
by the Hurry which we have before feen; and
while he was endeavouring to compofe himfelf
again. on his Pillow, a Screech-Owl had given
him fuch a Serenade at his Window, that he leapt
in a moft horrible Affright from his Bed, and hud-
dling on his Cloaths with great Expedition, ran
down to the Proteétion of the Company, whom
he heard talking below in the Kitchin.

His Arrival detained my Landlady from return-
ing to her Reft: For fthe was juft about to leave:
the other two Guefls to the Care of Sufan; but
the Friend of young Squire Allwsrthy was not to.
be fo neglelted, efpecially as he called for a Pint
of Wine to be mulled. She immediately obeyed,
by putting the fame Quantity of Perry to the Fire:
For this readily an{wered to the Name of every.
Kind of Wine.

The Irifh Footman was retived to Bed, and the:
Poft-boy was going to follow ; but Partridge in-
vited him to ftay, and partake of his Wine, which
the Lad very thankfuily accepted. The School-
xmafter was indeed afraid to return to Bed by him-
felf ; and as he did not know how foon he might
lofe the Company of my Landlady, he was re-
{olved to fecure that of the Boy, in whofe Pre-
fence he apprehended no Danger from the Devil,
or any of his Adherents.

And
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And now arrived another Poft-boy at the Gate;
upon which Sufan being ordered out, returned,
introducing two young Women in Riding-habits,
one of which was fo very richly laced, that Par-
tridge and the Peft-boy inftantly ftarted from their
Chairs, and my Landlady fell to her Court'fies,
and her Ladythips, with great Eagernefs.

The Lady in the rich Habit faid, with a Smile
of great Condefcenfion, ¢ I you will give me
¢ Leave, Madam, I will warm myfelf a few Mi-
¢ nutes at your Kitchin Fire; for it is really very
¢ cold; but I muft infit on difturbing no onc
¢ from his Seat” This was fpoken on Ac-
count of Partridge, who had retreated to the
other End of the Room, ftruck with the utmoft
Awe and Aftonifhment at the Splendor of the
Lady’s Drefs. Indeed fhe had a much better Ti-
tle to Refped than this: For fhe was one of the
moft beautiful Creatures in the World.

The Lady earneftly defired Partridge to return
to his Seat, but could not prevail. She then
pulled off her Gloves, and difplayed to the Fire
two Hands, which had every Property of Snow
in them, except that of melting. Her Compa-
nion, who was indeed her Maid, likewife pulled
off her Gloves, and difcovered what bore an ex-
a&t Refemblance, in Cold and Colour, to a Piece
of frozen Beef.

¢ T with, Madam,’ quoth the latter, ¢ your
¢ Ladyfbip would not think of going any farther
¢ To-night. 1am terribly afraid your Ladyfhip
¢ will not be able to bear the Fatigue.’

¢ Why fure,” cries the Landlady, ¢ her Lady-
¢ fhip’s Honour can never intend it. - O blefs me,
¢ farther To-night indeed ! Let me befeech your
¢ Ladyfhip not to think on’t.~—=-But to be

¢ fure,
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¢ fure, your Ladyfhip can’t. What will your
 Honour be pleafed to have for Supper ?
¢ Mutton of all Kinds, andfome nice Chick

¢ I think, Madam,’ faid the L: L

€ be rather Breakfaft than Supper ; but T can’t
¢ eat any Thing; and if I ftay, fhall only lie
¢ down for an Hour or two. However, if you
¢ pleafe, Madam, you may get me a little Sack-
[ 1

whey, made very fmall and thin.’
¢ Yes, Madam,’ cries the Miftrefs of the Houfe,

¢ T have fome excellent White-wine.” ¢ You
¢ have no Sack then,’ faysthe Lady. ¢ Yes, an’t
¢ pleafe your Honour, I have; I may ch llenge
¢ the Country for that—DBut let me beg your La-

¢ dyfhip to eat fomething.’
¢ Upon my Word, I'can’t eat 2 Morfel,” an-

fwered the Lady ; ¢ and I fhall be rad
¢ to you, if yeu will pleafe to get et
¢ ready as foon as poflible: Fo i to

be on Horfeback again in threz Hours
¢ Why Sufan,’ cries the Landlady,
Fire lit yet in the /7ild-goofe # —~-~1 am
Madam, all my beft Rooms are full.  Several
People of the firft Quality are now in Bed.
Here’s a great young Squire, and many other
¢ great Gentlefolks of Quality.’

Sufan anfwered, ¢ That the Iri/b Gentlemen
¢ were got into the #4ld-goofe.”

¢ Was ever any Thing like it!” fays the Mif-
trefs 3 ¢ why the Devil would you not keep fome
¢ of the beft Rooms for the Quality, when you
¢ know fcarce a Day paffes without fome calling
¢ here ?—If they be Gentlemen, I am certain,
¢ when they know it is for her Ladyfhip, they
¢ will get up again,’

AN A A

¢ Not
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¢ Not upon my Account,’ fays the Lady; ¢ T
will have no Perfon difturbed for me. 1f you
have a Room that is ecommonly decent, it will
ferve me very well, though it be never fo plain.
1 beg, Madam, you will not give yourfelf fo
much Trouble on my Account” ¢ O, Ma-
dam,’ cries the other, ¢ I have feveral very good
Rooms for that Matter, but none good enough
for your Honour’s Ladyfhip. However, as you
are fo condefcending to take up with the beftI
have, do, Sufan, get a Fire in the Rofe this
Minute. Will your Ladyfhip be pleafed to go
up now, or flay till the Fire is lighted?” ¢ I
¢ think, I have fufficiently warmed myfelf,” an-
fwered the Lady; ¢ fo if you pleafe I will go
now: I am afraid I have kept People, and par-
ticularly that Gentleman ( meaning Partridge)
too long in the Cold already. Indeed I cannot
bear to think of keeping any Perfon from the
¢ Fire this dreadful Weather.”  She then departed
with her Maid, the Landlady marching with two
lighted Candles before her.

When that good Woman returned, the Con-
verfation in the Kitchin was all upon the Charms
of the young Lady. There is indeed in perfect
Beauty a Power which none almoft can with-
ftand : For my Landlady, though fhe was not
pleafed at the Negative given to the Supper, de-
clared fhe had never feen fo lovely a Creature.
Partridge ran out into the moft extravagant En-
comiums on her Face, though he could not re-
frain from paying fome Compliments to the Gold
Lace on her Habit: The Poft-boy fung forth the
Praifes of her Goodnefs, which were likewife
echoed by the other Poft-boy, who was now
come in. ¢ She’s a true good Lady, I warrant

¢ hery’
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¢ her,’” fayshe : ¢ For fhe hath Mercy upon dumb
¢ Creatures ; for fhe afked me every now and tan
¢ upon the Journey, if I did not think fhe fhould
¢ hurt the Horfes by riding too faft ; and when
¢ fhe came in, fhe charged me to give them as
¢ much Corn as ever they would eat.’

Such Charms are there in Affability, and fo
fure is it to attrackt the Praifes of all Kinds of Peo-
ple. 1t may indeed be compared to the cele-
brated Mrs. Hufley ¥. It is equally fure to fet off
every Female Perfetion to the higheft Advan-
tage, and to palliate and conceal every Defect.
A fhort Refle€tion which we could not forbear
making in this Place, where my Reader hath feen
the Lovelinefs of an affable Deportment; and
Truth will now oblige us to contraft it, by thew-
ing the Reverfe.

CHA P IV,
Containing infallible Noflrums for procuring unje
verfal Difefleem and Hatred,

HE Lady had no fooner laid herfelf on her

E Pillow, than the Waiting-woman returned
to the Kitchin to regale with fome of thofe Dain-
ties which her Miftre(s had refufed.

The Company, at her Entrance, fhewed her
the fame Refpeét which they had before paid to
her Miftrels, by rifing ; but fhe forgot to imitate
her, by defiring them to fit down again. In-
deed it was fcarce poflible they fhould have done
fo: For the placed her Chair” in fuch a Pofture,
as to occupy almoft the whole Fire. She then
ordered a'Chicken to be broiled that Inftant, de-
claring if ‘it ‘'was not ready in' a Quarter of an

* A celebrated Mantua-maker in the Strand, famous for
fetting off the Shapes of Women,

Hour,




Ch. 4. a FOUNDLING: of

Hour, fhe would not ftay for it. Now tho’ the
{2id Chicken was then at Rooft in the Stable, and
required the feveral Ceremonies of catching, kill-
ing, and picking, before it was brought to the
Grid-iron, my Landlady would neverthelefs have
undertaken to do all within the Times but the
Gueft being unfortunately admitted behind. the
Scenes, muft have been Witnefs to the Fourberie s
the poor Woman was therefore obliged to confels
that fhe had none in the Houfe ; ¢ but, Madam,’
faid fhe, ¢ I can get any kind of Mutton in an In-

¢ flant from the Butcher’s.’
¢ Do you think then,’ anfwered the Waiting-
Gentlewoman, ¢ that I have the Stomach of a
¢ Horfe to eat Mutton at this Time of Night ?
¢ Sure you People that keep Inns imagine your
¢ Betters are like yourfelves. Indeed I expected
¢ to get nothing at this wretched Place. I won-
¢ der my Lady would ftop at it. I fuppofe none
¢ but Tradefmen and Grafiers ever call here.
The Landlady fired at this Indignity offered to
her Houfe ; however fhe fupprefled her Temper,
and contented herfelf with faying, ¢ Very good
¢ Quality frequented it, fhe thanked Heaven!’
Don’t tell me,” cries the other, ¢ of Quality !
1 believe I know more of People of Quality than
fuch as you.—But, prithee, without troubling
me with any of your Impertinence, do tell me
what I can have for Supper ; for tho’ I cannot
eat Horfe-fleth, I am really hungry.” ¢ Why
truly, Madam,” anfwered the Landlady, ¢ you
could not take me again at fuch a Difadvan-
tage: For I muft confefs, I have nothing in
the Houfe, unlefs a cold Piece of Beef, which
indeed a Gentleman’s Footman and the Poft-boy
have almoft cleared to the Bone,” ¢ Woman,’
4 faid
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faid Mrs, Abigail, (fo for Shortnefs we will call
her) ¢ I intreat you not to make me fick. If I
¢ had fafted a Month, I could not eat w,l:at had
¢ been touched by the Fingers of {uch Fellows:
¢ Is there nothing neat or decent to be had in this
¢ horrid Place?® ¢ What think you of fome
¢ Eggs and Bacon, Madam,’ faid the Landlady.
¢ Are your Eggs new laid ? Are you certain they
¢ were laid To-day ! and let me have the Bacon
€ cut very nice and thin; for I can’t endure any
¢ Thing that’s grofs.—Prithee try if you can do
¢ a little tolerably for once, and don’t think you
¢ have a Farmer’s Wife, or fome of thofe Crea-
¢ tures in the Houfe.’—The Landlady began then
to handle her Knife ; but the other ftopt her, fay-
ing, ¢ Good Woman, I muft infift upon your
¢ firft wathing your Hands; for I am extremely
¢ nice, and have been always ufed from my Cra-
¢ dle to have every thing in the moft elegant
¢ Manner.’

The Landlady, who governed herfelf with
much Difficulty, began now the neceffary Prepa-
rations ; for as to Sufan, fhe was utterly rejected,
and with fuch Difdain that the poor Wench was
as hard put to it, to reftrain her Hands from Vig-
lence, as her Miftrefs had been to hold her T'ongue,
This indeed Szfan did not entirely : For tho’ fhe
literally kept it within her Teeth, yet there it
muttered many ¢ marry-come-ups, as good Flefh
¢ and Blood as yourfelf,” with other fuch indiz-
nant Phrafes.

While the Supper was preparing, Mrs. Abigail
began to lament the had not ordered a Fire in the
Parlour ; but fhe faid, that was now too late.
¢ However,’ faid fhe, ¢ I have Novelty to recom-
¢ mend a Kitchin; for I do not believe I ever eat
¢ in
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¢ in one before.” Then turning to the Poft-boys,
fhe afked them, ¢ Why they were not in the
¢ Stable with their Horfes ? If I muft eat my hard
Fare here, Madam,’ cries fhe to the Landlady,
I beg the Kitchin may be kept clear, that I may
not be furrounded with all the Black-guards in
Town: As for you, Sir,” fays the to Partridge,
you look fomewhat like a Gentleman, and may
fit ftill if you pleafe ; 1 don’t defire to diftuxb
any body but Mob.”

¢ Yes, yes, Madam,’ cries Partridge, ¢ I am
¢ a Gentleman, [ do aflure you, and [am not fo
¢ eafily to be difturbed. Non femper vox cafualis
€ oft verbo nominativus.”  This Latin {he took to
be fome Affront, and anfered, ¢ You may be a
¢ Gentleman, Sir; but you don’t fhew yourfelf as
¢ one, to talk Latin to a Woman.” Partridge
made a gentle Reply, and concluded with more
Latin 5 upon which fhe tofled up her Nofe, and
contented herfelf by abufing him with the Name
of a great Scholar.

The Supper being now on the Table, Mrs.
Abigail eat very heartily, for fo delicate a Perfon 3
and while a fecond Courfe of the fame was by her
Order preparing, fhe faid, ¢ And fo, Madam, you
¢ tell me your Houle is frequented by People of
¢ great Quality ?’

The Landlady anfwered in the Affirmative,
faying, ¢ There were a great many very good
¢ Quality and Gentlefolks in it now. There’s
¢ young Squire Ailwsrthy, as that Gentleman there
¢ knows.’

¢ And pray who is this young Gentleman of
¢ Quality, this young Squire Allworthy?’ faid
Abigail, ;

L T T U A T )
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¢ Who fhould he be,” anfwered Partridge,
€ but the Son and Heir of the great Squire A/i-
¢ gworthy, of Somerfetfbire.

¢ Upon my Word,’ faid fhe, ¢ you tell me
¢ ftrange News: For I know Mr. Allworthy of
¢ Somerfetfbire very welly, and I know he hath no
¢ Son alive.”

The Landlady pricked up her Ears at this, and
Partridge looked a little confounded. However,
after 2 fhort Hefitation, he anfwered, ¢ Indeed,
¢ Madam, it is true, every body doth not know
¢ him to be Squire Allwarthy’s Son s for he was
¢ never married to his Mother ; but his Son he
¢ certainly is, and will be his Heir too as certainly
¢ as his Name is Fones.” At that Word, Abigail
let drop the Bacon, which fhe was conveying to
her Mouth, and cried out, ¢ You furprize me,
¢ Sir. Isit poffible Mr. Fones fhould be now in
¢ the Houfe?’ Quare non?’ anfwered Par~

ridge, © it is poffible, and it is certain.’

Abigail now made Hafte to finith the Remainder
of her Meal, and then repaired back to her Mif-
tres, when the Converfation pafled, which may
be read in the next Chapter.

SRR, 2V

Shewwing who the amiable Lady, and her unamiable
Maid, were.

' S in the Month of Fune, the Damafk Rofe,
which Chance hath planted among the Li-

fies, with their candid Hue mixes his Vermilion =
Or, as fome playfome Heifer in the pleafant Meonth
of May diffufes her odoriferous Breath over the
flowery Meadows : Or as, in the blooming Month
of
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of April; the gentle, conftant Dove, perched on
fome f.m Bounh, fits meditating on her ‘Mate ;
fo looking a hundred Charms'and breathing 'as
many bw er T'houghts being fixed on her
T omany, V\th a Heart as Lond and uumccnr, as
her Face was beautiful : bap/)m (for it was fhe
herfelf ) lay reclining her lovely Head on herHand,
when her Maid Lntelcd the Room, and running
direltly totheBed, cried, Madam--M: uz.am-—v ho
¢ .doth yoana: yihip tnm]c is'in the Houfe 7’ So-
phia ftarting g up, cried,“I hope my Father hath not
“ overtaken us.” ¢ I\o, Madam, it is one worth a
¢ hundred Fathers ; Mr. Fones himfelf is here at
¢ this very Inftant. ¢ Mr. f ones I’ fays Sophia, it is
¢ impoflible ; I cannot be {o fortunate.’ I-L. Maid
aver: ui the Fact, and was prefently detached 1 by
her Miftrefs to order him to be called ; for {he
faid fhe was refolved to fee him lmnmklmtcly.
Mrs, Henour had no fooner left the Kitchin
in the manner we have before feen, than the
Landlady fell feverely upon her. The poor Wo-
man had indeed been loading her Heart with foul
Language for fome Time, .md now it fc
out of her Mouth, as Filth doth from 4*}
Cart, when the Board which confines it is re
ed.  Partridge likewife thovelled in his She
Calumny ; :md (what may {urprize the Read
not 01'1}' befpattered the Maid, but attemr
to fully the Lily-white Charaéter of Sephia
felf. ¢ Never a Barrel the better H\.nu‘g, cries
h ¢ Nofeitur (I/}t.o, is a true Saying. It muft
¢ be confefled indeed that the L.u./ in the fine
¢ Garments is the civiller of the two; but I war-
rant neither of them are a Bit better than s.h(,')f
thould be. A Couple of Bath Trulls, I’ll anfwer
¢ for them; your Quality don’t ride about at this
Vor. IIl. C Time

-
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¢ Time o’Night without Servants. ¢ Sbodlikins,
¢ and that’s true,” cries the Landlady, ¢ you have
¢ certainly hit upon the very Matter; for Quality
¢ don’t come into a Houfe without befpeaking a
¢ Supper, whether they eat or no.’

While they were thus difcourfing, Mrs, Honour
returned, and difcharged her Commiflion, by bid-
ding the Landlady immediately wake Mr. Fones,
and tell him a Lady wanted to fpeak with him.
The Landlady referred her to Partridge, faying,
¢ he was the Squire’s Friend ; but, for her Part,
¢ fhe never called Men-folks, efpecially Gentle-
¢ men,” and then walked fullenly out of the
Kitchin, Hononr applied herfelf to Partridge ; but
he refufed ; ¢ For my Friend,” cries he, ¢ went
¢ to Bed very late, and he would be very angry
< to be difturbed fo foon.” Mrs. Hongur infifted
{till to have him called, faying, ¢ihe was fure,
¢ inftead of being angry, that he would be to
¢ the higheft Degree dclighted when he knew
¢ the Occafion.” ¢ Another Time, perhaps, he
¢ might,’ cries Partridge ; € but nou omnia poffic
¢ mus omnes. One Woman is enough at once for
¢ a reatonable Man.” £ What do you mean by
¢ one Woman, Fellow?” cries Honour.  None
¢ of your Fellow?’ anfwered Partridge. He then
proceeded to inform her plainly, that Fomes was
in Bed with a Wench, and made ufe of an Ex-
preflion too indelicate to be here inferted ; which
fo enraged Mrs. Fonour, that fhe called him Jack-
anapes, and returned in a violent Hurry to her
Miftrefs, whom fhe acquainted with the Succefs
of her Errand, and with the Account fhe had
received ; which, if poffible, fhe exaggerated,
being as angry with Fones as if he had proneun-

=
1

ced all the Words that came from the Mouth of
Partridse,
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Partridze. She difcharged a Torrent of Abufe
on the Mafter, and advifed her Miftrefs to quit
all Thoughts of a Man who had never fhewn
himfelf deferving of her. She then ripped up the
Story of AMblly Smgrzm, and gave the moft ma-
licious T'urn to his formerly qulttmrr Sophia her-
felf; which, I muit confefs, the prefent Incident
not a little countenanced.

T'he Spirits of Ssphia were too much diflipated
by Concern to enable her to ftop the Torrent of
her Maid. \t laft, however, fhe interrupted
her, faying, ¢I never can believe this; fome
¢ Villain hath belied him. You fay you had it
¢ from his Friend ; but {u.dy it is not the Office
¢ of a Friend to betray fuch Secrets.” ¢ I fup-

pou,' cries Honcurr, © the Fellow is his Pimp 3
¢ for I never faw fo ill- luo]ud a Villain, Befides,
< Ith profligate Rakes as Mr. Fones are never
¢ afhamed of thefe Matters’’

To fay the T ..m, this Behaviour of Partridge
was a little inexcufable ; but he had not {lept oﬁ:
the Effeét of the Dofe which he fwallowed the
E vunng before; which had, in the i\’]orning,
rece ed the Addition of above a Pint of Wine,
or indeed rather of Malt Spirits; for the Perry
wa 'V no means pure. Now that Part of his
Head which Nature m,iifrmu for the Refervoir of
],..n being very 1111'1(;\\, a fmall Quantity of
Liquor overfowed it, and opened the Sluices of
his Heart; fo that all the Secrets there de epofited
run out. T'hefe Sluices were indeed nmlrlly
very ill fecured. ‘To give the beft natured Turn
we can to his Difpofition, he was a very honeft
Man; for as he was the moft inquifitive of Mor-

tals, and eternally prying into the Secrets of
others 5 fo he very faithfully paid them by com-
C 2 municating,
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municating, in Return, every thing within his
Knowledge.

While Sephia, tormented with Anxiety, knew
not what to believe, nor what Refolution to take,
Sufan arrived with the Sack-whey. Mrs. Honour
immediately advifed her Miftrefs, in a Whifper,
to pump this Wench, who probably could in-
form her of the T'ruth, Sspbia approved it, and
began as follows: ¢ Come hither, Child, now
¢ anfwer me.truly what I am going to afk you,
and I promife you I will very well reward you.
's there a young Gentleman in this Houfe, a
¢ handfome young Gentleman that—’ Here So-
phia bluthed and was confounded ——¢ A young
¢ Gentleman,’ cries Fonour, ¢ that came hither
in Company with that faucy Rafcal who is now
in the Kitchin?® Sufan anfwered, ¢ There
was.’--¢ Do you know any Thing of any Lady?’
continues Sophia, ¢ any Lady? I don’t afk you
¢ whether fhe is handfome or no; perhaps the is
¢ not, that’s nothing to the Purpofe ; but do you
¢ know of any Lady? ¢ La, Madam,’ cries
Honoury © you will make a very bad Examiner.
¢ Harkee, Child,’ fays the, ¢ is not that very
¢ young Gentleman now in Bed with fome nafty
¢ Trull or other?’ Here Sufan {miled, and was
filent. ¢ Anfwer the Queftion, Child,” fays §s-
phia, ¢ and here’s a Guinea for you.” ¢ A
¢ Guinea! Madam,’ cries Sufan; ¢la, what’s a
¢ Guinea ? If my Miftrefs thould know ity I {hall
certainly lofe my Flace that very Inftant.
Here’s another for you,’ fays Scphia, ¢ and I
promife you faithfully your Miftrefs fhall never
know it.” Sufan, after a very thort Hefitation,
took the Money, and told the whole Story, con-
cluding with faying, ¢ If you have any great Curio-
(4 ﬁt}’,
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¢ fity, Madam, I can fteal foftly into his Room,
¢ and fee whether he be in his own Bed or no.’
She accordingly did this by Ssphia’s Defire, and
returned with an Anfwer in the Negative.
Siphia now trembled and turned pale,  Mrs.
Honour begged her to be comforted, and not to
think any more of fo worthlefs a Fellow. ¢ Why
¢ there,’ fays Sufan, <1 hope, Madam, your La-
dythip won’t be offended ; but pray, Madam,
is not your Ladyfhip’s Name Madam Ssphia
Weftern 2’ ¢« How is it poffible you fhould
know me?’ anfwered Siphia. ¢ Why that
Man that the Gentlewoman fpoke of, who is
in the Kitchin, told about you laft Night.
But T hope your Ladyfhip is not angry with
me. ¢ Indeed, Child,’ faid the, ¢I am not;
pray tell me all, and I promife you I'll reward
you.” ¢ Why, Madam,’ continued Sufan, ¢ that
Man told us all in the Kitchin, that Madam
Sophia W eftern—Indeed 1 don’t know how to
bring it out.’—Here fhe ftopt, till having re-
ceived Encouragement from Ssphia, and being
vehemently prefied by Mrs. Honour, fhe pro-
ceeded thus:—¢ He told us, Madam, tho’ to be
¢ fure it is all a Lie, that your Ladyfhip was dy-
ing for Love of the young Squire, and that he
was going to the Wars to get rid of you. 1
thought to myfelf then he was a falfe_hearted
Wretch; but now to fee fuch a fine, rich,
beautiful Lady as you be, forfaken for fuch an
ordinary Woman ; for to be fure fo fhe is, and
another Man’s Wife into the Bargain. It is
fuch a ftrange unnatural Thing, in a Manner.’
Ssphia gave her a third Guinea, and telling her
fhe would certainly be her Friend, if the men-
tioned nothing of what had pafled, nor informed
B -

3 any
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any one who fhe was, difmiffed the Girl with
Orders to the Poft-Boy to get the Horfes ready
imi "xcdiut"l)'

Being now left alone with her Maid, fhe told
l“cr truﬂ'; Waiting-Woman, ¢ That {he never

was more eafy than at prefent. I am now con-
¢ vineed,’ faid {he, ¢ he is not only a Villain, but
¢ a low defpicable Wretch. 1 can forgive all
¢ rather than his expoling my Name in fo bar-
¢ barous 2 Manner. That renders him the Ob-
¢ jeft of my Contempt. Yes, Hononr, I am now
¢ ealy. I am indecd. I am very eafy;’ and then
the burft into a violent Flood of Tears.

After a thort Interval, fpent by Ssphia, chiefly
in Ll'\ulb, and afluring her Maid that {he was per-
feltly ealy, Sufan arrived with an Account that
the Horfes were ready, when a very extraordi-
nary Thought fuggefted itfelf to our young He-
roine, by which Mr, Fenes would be acquainted
with her having been at the Inn, in a Way,
which, if any Sparks of Affection for her re-
mained in him, would be at leaft fome Punifh-
ment for his Faults.

The Reader will be pleafed to remember a lit-
tle Muff, which hath had the Honour of being
more than once remembered already in this Hif-
tory. This Muff, ever fince the Departure of
Mr. Fanes, had been the conftant Companion of
Sophia by Day, and her Bedfellow by Night ; and
this Muff fhe had at this very Inftant upon her
Arm ; whence fhe took it oft” with great Indig-
nation, and having writ her Name with her Pen-
cil upon a Piece of Paper which fhe pinned to it,
the bribed the Maid to convey it into the empty
Bed of Mr. Fones, in which, if he did not find

it,
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it, fhe charged her to take fome Method of con-
veying it before his Eyes in the Morning.

“T'hen having paid for what Mrs. Honour had
eaten, in which Bill was included an Account
for what fhe herfelf might have eaten, the
mounted her Horfe, and once more affuring her
Companion that fhe was perfe@tly eafy, continued
her Journey.

C AR Vi

Containingy among other Things, the Ingenuity of
Partridge, the Madnefs of Jones, and the Fully
of Fitzpatrick.

T was now paft Five in the Morning, and
-E: other Company began to rife and come to the
Kitchin, among whom were the Serjeant and
the Coachman, who being thoroughly reconciled,
made a Libation; or, in the Englifh Phrafe, drank
a hearty Cup together.

In this' Drinking nothing more remarkable
happened than the Behaviour of Parfridge, who,
when the Serjeant drank a Health to King Geerge,
repeated only the Word King: Nor could he be
brought to utter more ; for tho” he was going to
fight againft his own Caufe, yet he could not be
prevailed upon to drink againtt it. ‘

Mr. Fones being now returned to his own Bed,
(but from whence he returned we muft beg to
be excufed from relating) fummoned Parirzdge
from this agreeable Company, who, after a cere-
monious Preface, having obtained Leave to offer
his Advice, delivered himfelf as follows:

¢ Itis, Sir, an old Saying, and a true one, that
¢ a wife Man may fometimes learn Counfel from

C4 ¢ a
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a Fool; I with therefore I might be fo bold as
to offer you my Advice, which is to return
home again, and leave thefe Horrida Bella,
thefe bloody Wars, two Fellows who are con-
tented to {wallow Gunpowder, becaufe they
have nothing elfe to eat. Now every body
knows your Honour wants for nothing at
home ; when that’s the Cafe, why fhould any
Man travel abroad #*

¢ Partridge,’ cries Fones, € thou art certainly a
Coward ; I with therefore thou would’ft return
home thyfelf, and trouble me no more.’

¢ I afk your Honour’s Pardon,’ cries Partridge,
I fpoke on your Account more than my own
for as to me, Heaven knows my Circumftances
are bad enough, and Tam fo far from being
afraid, that I value a Piftol, or a Blunderbufz,
or any fuch Thing, no more than a Pop-gun,
Every Man muft die once, and what fignifies
the Manner how ; befides, perhaps, I may come
off with the Lofs only of an Arm ora Leg. I
aflure you, Sir, I was never lefs afraid: in m
Life; and fo if your Honour is refolved to go
on, I am refolved to follow you. But, in that
Cafe, I with I might give my Opinion. To
be fure it is a fcandalous Way of travelling,
for a great Gentleman like you to walk afoot,
Now here are two or three good Horfes in the
Stable, which the Landlord will certainly make
no Scruple of trufting you with; but if he
thould, I can cafily contrive to take them ; and
let the worft come to the worlt, the King would
certainly pardon you, as you are going to fight
in his Caufe.?

Now as the Honefty of Partridge was equal

to his Underftanding, and both dealt only in

fmall
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{fmall Matters, he would never have attempted a
Roguery of this Kind, bad he not imagined it al-
together fafe; for he was one of thofe who have
more Confideration of the Gallows than of the
Fitnefs of Things; but, in Reality, he thought
he might have committed this Felony without
any Danger: For, befides that he doubted not
but the Name of Mr. Alwerthy would fufliciently
quict the Landlord, he conceived they fhould be
altogether fafe, whatever Turn Affzirs might
take; as Fones, he imagined, would have Friends
enough on one Side, and as his Friends would
as well fecure him on the other,

When Mr. Tenes found that Partridee was in
earncit in this Propofal, he very feverely rebuked
him, and that in fuch bitter Terms, that the
other attempted to laugh it off, and prefently
turned the Difcourfe to other Matters, faying, he
believed they were then in a Bawdy-Houfe, and
that he had with much ado prevented two
Wenches from difturbing his Honour in the Mid-
dle of the Night. ¢ Heyday I’ fays he, ¢ I believe
¢ they got into your Chamber whether 1 would:
¢ or no; for here lies the Muff of ene of them
¢ on the Ground.” Indeed, as Fones veturned tor
his Bed in the Dark, he had never perceived the
Muff on the Quilt, and in leaping into his Bed
he had tumbled it on the Floor. 'I'bis Partridre
now took up, and was going to put into his
Pocket, when Fones defired to fee it. ."The Muff
was fo very remarkable, that our Heroe might
poflibly have recollefted it without the Informa-
tion annexed. But his Memory was not put to
that hard Office; for at the fame Inftant he faw
and read the Words Saphia I7efiern upon the Pa-
per which was pinned to it.  His Looks now

Cs grew
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grew frantic in a Moment, and he eagerly cried
out, ¢ Oh Heavens, how came this Muff here I’
¢ I know no more than your Honour,” cried
Pariridge; < but I faw it upon the Arm of one
* of the Women who would have difturbed you,
¢ if I would have fuffered them.” ¢ Where are
¢ they ! cries Fones, jumping out of Bed, and
laying hold of his Clothes. ¢ Many Miles off,
¢ I believe, by this Time,” faid Partridge. And
now Fones, upon further Enquiry, was fuffi-
ciently aflured that the Bearer of this Muff was
no other than the lovely Sophia herfelf.

‘The Behaviour of Fones on this Occafion, his
Thoughts, his Looks, his Words, his A&ions,
were fuch as beggar all Defeription.  After many
bitter Execrations on Parfridge, and not fewer on
himfelf, be ordered the poor Fellow, who was
frightened out of his Wits, to run down and hire
him Horfes at any Rate; and a very few Minutes
afterwards, having fhufled on his Clothes, he
haftened down Stairs to execute the Orders him-
felf, which he had juft before given.

But before we proceed to what pafied on his
Arrival in the Kitchin, it will be neceflary to
recur to what had there happened fince Parsridpe
had firft left it on his Mafter’s Summons.

The Serjeant was juft marched off with his
Party, when the two /rifh Gentlemen arofe, and
came down Stairs 5 both complaining, that they

3

had been fo often waked by the Noifes in the Inn,
that they had never once been able to clofe their
Eyes all Night.

The Coach, which had brought the young
Lady and her Maid, and which, perhaps, the
Reader may have hitherto concluded was her

own, was indeed a returned Coach belonging ta
Mr.

5
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MTr. King of Bath, one of the worthieft and ho-
nelteft Men that ever dealt in Horfe-fleth, and
whofe Coaches we heartily recommend to all our
Readers who travel that Road. By which Means
they may, perhaps, have the Pleafure of riding
in the very Coach, and being driven by the very
Coachman, that is recorded in this Hiftory.

The Coachman - having but two Paflengers,
and hearing Mr. Maclachlan was going to Bath,
offered to carry him thither at a very moderaté
Price. He was induced to this by the Report of
the Hoftler, who faid, that the Horfe which Mr.
Aaclachlan had hired from /orcefter, would be
much more pleafed with returning to his Friends
there, than to profecute a long Journey ; for that
the faid Horfe was rather a two-legged than a
four-legged Animal.

Mr. Maclachlan immediately clofed with the
Propofal of the Coachman, and, at the fame
Time, perfuaded his Friend Fitzpatrick to accept
of the fourth Place in the Coach. This Con-
veyance the Sorencfs of his Bones made more
agreeable to him than a Horfe; and being well
aflured of meeting with his Wife at Bath, he
thought a little Delay would be of no Confe-
(JIICJICC.

MoactHachlan, who was much the fharper Mar
of the two, no fooner heard that this Lady came
from Chefler, with the other Circumftances
which he learned from the Hoftler, than it came-
into his Head that fhe might poffibly be his’
Friend’s Wife ; and prefently acquainted him
with this Sufpicion, which had never once oc-
curred to Fitzpatrick himfelf, To fay the Truth,
he was one of thofe Cé)mpoﬁtions which Nature

6 makes
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mzkes up in too great a Hurry, and forgets to
put any Brains into their Head.

Now it happens to this Sort of Men, as to bad
Hounds, who never hit off a Fault themfelves
but ro fooner doth a Dog of Sagacity open his
Mouth, than they immediately do the fame, and
without the Guidance of any Scent, run direétly
forwards as faft as they are able. In the fame
Manner, the very Moment Mr. #aclachlan had
mentioned his Apprehenfion, Mr. Fitzpatrick in-
fantly concurred, and flew direétly up Stairs to
furprize his Wife before he knew where fhe was;
and unluckily (as Fortune loves to play Tricks
with thofe Gentlemen who put themfelves entircly
under her Condu&t) ran his Head againft feveral
Doors and Fofls to no Purpofe. Much kinder
{he to me, when fhe fuggefted that Simile of

lounds, juft before inferted ; fince the poor
e may, on thefe Occafions, be fo juttly com-
ared to a hunted Hare, Like that little wretched
Animal fhe pricks up her Ears to liften after the
Voice of her Purfuer; like her, fies away trem-
bling when fhe hears it; and like her, is gene-
rally overtaken and deftroyed in the End.

"This was not however the Cafe at prefent; for
alter a long fruitlefs Search, Mr. Fitzpatrick re-
turned to the Kitchin, where, as if this had been
a real Chace, cntered a Gentleman hallowing us
Hunters do when the Houndsare ata Fault,  He
was juft alighted from his Horfe, and had many
Attendan

F

his Heels.

Here, Reader, it may be neceflary to acquaint
wee with fome Matters, which, if thou dof
know ']r:ati)f, thou art wifer than I take thee to.
his Information thou {balt receive in

dt
(;l;k.lht"..l'-
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CHAP, VI

Tn which are concluded the Adveniures that bape
pened at the Inn at Upton,

N the firft Place then, this Gentleman juft ar-

#_ rived was no other Perfon than Squire gflern
Fimfelf, who was come hither in Purfuit of his
Daughter ; and bad he fortunately been two Hours
earlier, he had not only found her, but his Niece
into the Bargain; for fuch was the Wife of Mr.
Fitzpatrick, who had run away with her five
Years before, out of the Cuftody of that fage Lady
Madam /7%fern.
{ Now this Lady had departed from the Inn
much about at the fame Time with Sephia : For
having been waked by the Voice of her Hufband,,
fhe had fent up for the Landlady, and being by
her apprized of the Matter, had bribed the good
Woman, at an extravagant Price, to furnifh ber
with Horfes for her Efcape.  Such Prevalence had
Money in this Family; and tho’ the Miftrefs
would have turned away her Maid for a corrupt
Hufly, if fhe had known as much as the Reader,
yet fhe was no more Proof againft Corruption
herfelf than peor Sufan had becn.

Mr. 7/¢flern and bis Nephew were not known
to one another; nor indeed would the former
have taken any Notice of the latter, if he had
known him; for this being a ftolen Match, and
confequently an unnatural one in the Opinion of
the good Squire, he had, from the Time of her
committing it, abandoned the poor young Crea-
ture, who was then no more than Eighteen, as a

3 Monfler,




The HisTory of  Book X.

Monfter, and had never fince fuffered her to be
named in his Prefence.

The Kitchin was now a Scene of univerfal
Confufion, 77¢/lern enquiring after his Daughter,
and Fitzpatrick as eagerly after his Wife, when
Jomes entered the Room, unfortunately having
Sophia’s Muff in his Hand.

As foon as /7eflern faw Fones, he fet up the
fame Holla as is ufed by Sportfmen when their
Game is in View. He then immediately run up
and laid hold of ores, crying, ¢ We have got the
¢ Dog.-Fox, I warrant the Bitch is not far off.’
The Jargon which followed for fome Minutes,
where many fpoke different Things at the fame
Time, as it would be very difficult to defcribe, fo
would it be no lefs unpleafant to read.

Fones having, at length, fhaken Mr. TWeflern
off, and fome of the Company having interfered
between them, our Heroe protefted his Innocence
as to knowing any thing of the Lady ; when Par-
fon Supple flepped wp, and faid, ¢ It is Folly to
¢ deny it; for why, the Marks of Guilt are in
¢ thy Hands. I will myfelf afleverate and bind
¢ it by an Oath, that the Muff thou beareft in
¢ thy Hand belongeth unto Madam Sophia ; for I
“ have frequently obferved her, of later Days, to-
¢ bear it about her.” ¢ My Daughter’s Muff 1’
cries the Squire, in 2 Rage. ¢ Hath he got my
¢ Daughter’s Muff ! Bear Witnefs the Goods are
¢ found upon him.  T'll have him before a Juftice
¢ of Peace this Inftant. Where is my Daughter,
¢ Villain?’ ¢ Sir,” faid Fones, ¢ I beg you would
* be pacified. The Muff, I acknowledge, is the
¢ young Lady’s; but, upon my Honour, I have
¢ never feen her.” At thefe Words 77effern ‘lofk

all Patience, and grew inarticulate with Rage.
Some
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Some of the Servants had acquainted Fitzpa-
trick who Mr. 7¥effern was. . The good Irifbman
therefore thinking he had now an Opportunity to
do an A& of Service to his Uncle, and by that
Means might poffibly obtain his Favour, ftept up
to Fones, and cried out, ¢ Upon my Confcience,
¢ Sir, you may be afhamed ‘of denying your
¢ having feen the Gentleman’s Daughter before
¢ my Face, when you know I found you there
¢ upon the Bed together.’” Then turning to
Weflern, he offered to conduct him immediately
to the Room where his Daughter was; which
Offer being accepted; he, the Squire, the Parfon,
and fome others, afcended direétly to Mrs. /7%a-
ters’s Chamber, which they entered with no lefs
Violence than Mr. Fitzpatrick had done before.

‘The poor Lady ftarted from her Sleep with as
much Amazement as Terror, and beheld at her
Bed-fide a Figure which might very well be fup~
pofed to have efcaped out of Bedlam. Such Wild-
nefs and Confufion were in the Looks of Mr.
Weftern: who no fooner faw the Lady, than he
flarted back, fhewing fufficiently by his Manner,
before he fpoke, that this was not the Perfon
fought after.

So much more tenderly do Women value their
Reputation than their Perfons, that tho’ the lat-
ter feemed now in more Danger than before ; yet
as the former was fecure, the Lady fcreamed not
with fuch Violence as fhe had done on the other
Occafion. However, the no fooner found herfelf
alone, than fhe abandoned all Thoughts of fur-
ther Repofe; and as fhe had fufficient Reafon to
be diffatisfied with her prefent Lodging, fhe drefled
herfelf with all pofiible Expedition,

Mr,
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Mr., 77¢flern now proceeded to fearch the whole
Houfe, but to as little Purpofe as he had difturbed
poor Mrs, ZZ7aters.  He then returned difconfolate
into the Kitchin, where he found Fones in the
Cuftody of his Servants.

This violent Uproar . had raifed all the People
in the Houfe, tho’ it was yet fcarcely. Day-lizht.
Among thefe was a grave Gentleman, who had
the Honour to be in the Commiflion of the Peace
for the County of Zurcefler. Of which Mr.,
#effern was no fooner informed, than he offered
to lay his Complaint before him. The Juftice
declined executing his Office, as he faid he had
no Clerk prefent, nor no Book about Juftice Bu-
finefs ; and that he could not carry all the Law in
his Head about ftealing away Daughters, and fuch
fort of Things.

Here Mr. Fitzpatrick offered to lend him his
Affiftance ; informing the Company that he had
been himfelf bred to the Law. (And indeed he
had ferved three Years as Clerk to an Attorney in
the North of freland, when chufing a genteeler
Walk in Life, he quitted his Mafter, came over
to fingland, and fet up that Bufinefs which re-
quires no Apprenticefhip, namely, that of a Gen-
tleman, in which he had fucceeded as hath been
already partly mentioned.)

Mr. Fitzpatrick declared that the Law concern-
ing Daughters was out of the prefent Cafe ; that
ftealing a Muff was undoubtedly Felony, and the
Goods being found upon the Petfon, were fuffi-
cient Evidence of the Fa&.

The Magiftrate, upon the Encouragement of
fo learned a Coadjutor, and upon the violent In-
terceflion of the Squire, was at length prevailed
upon
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upon to feat himfelf in the Chair of Juftice,
where: being placed, upon viewing the Muff
which Fones fiill held in his Hand, and upon
the Parfon’s {wearing it to be the Property of
Mr. Weflern, he defired Mr. Fitzpatrick to draw
up a Commitment, which he faid he would
fign.

Fomes now defired to be heard, which was at
laft, with Difficulty, granted him. = He then pro-
duced the Evidence of Mr. Partridge, as to the
finding it ; but what was ftill more, Sufan depofed
that Sgphia herfelf had delivered the Muff to her,
and had ordered her to convey it into the Cham-
ber where Mr, “fones had found it.

Whether a natural Love of Juftice, or the ex-
traordinary Comelinefs of Fomes, had wrought on
Sufar to make the Difcovery, I will not deter-
mine ; but fuch were the Effe&s of her Evidence,
that the Magiftrate, throwing himfelf back in his
Chair, declared that the Matter was now altoge-
ther as clear on the Side of the Prifoner, as it had
before been againft him; with which the Parfon
concurred, faying, The Lord forbid he fhould be
inftrumental in committing an innocent Perfon to
Durance.  The Juftice then arofe, acquitted the
Prifoner, and broke up the Court,

Mr. Weflern now gave every one prefent a
hearty Curfe, and immediately ordering his
Horfes, departed in Purfuit of his Daughter,
without taking the leaft Notice of his Nephew
Fitzpatrick, or returning any Anfwer to his Claim
of Kindred, notwithftanding all the Obligations
he had juft received from that Gentleman. In
the Violence, moreover, of his Hurry, and of
his Paffion, he luckily forgot to demand the Muﬁ;

©
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of Fones: T fay luckily; for he would have died
on the Spot rather than have parted with it.

Fones likewife, with his Friend Partridge, fet
forward the Moment he had paid his Reckoning,
in Queft of his lovely Sephia, whom he now re-
{olved never more to abandon the Purfuit of,
Nor could he bring himfelf even to take Leave of
Mrs. Waters; of whom he détefted the very
Thoughts, as fhe had been, tho’ not defignedly,
the Occafion of his mifling the happieft Interview
with Sophia, to whom he now vowed ecternal
Conftancy.

As for Mrs, WWaters, fhe took the Opportunity
of the Coach which was going to Bath; for
which Place the fet out in Company with the two
frifh Gentlemen, the Landlady kindly lending her
her Clothes ; in Return for which fhe was con-
tented only to receive about double their Value,
as a Recompence for the Loan.  Upon the Road
fhe was perfecily reconciled to Mr., Fitzpatrick,
who was a very handfome Fellow, and indeed
did all the could to confole him in the Abfence of
his Wife.

Thus ended the many odd Adventures which
Mr. Fones encountered at his Inn at Upten, where
they talk, to this Day, of the Beauty and lovely
Behaviour of the charming Sophia, by the Name
of the Somerfetfbire Angel.

CIHA “Pit VL

In which the Hiftory goes backward.

TFIEFORE we proceed any farther in our Hi-
b ftory, it may be proper tolook a little back,
in order to account for the extravrdinary Ap-

pearance

L




Ch. 8. « FOUNDLING. i3

pearance of Siphia and-her Father'at the Inn at
Upton. .

"The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that
in the Ninth Chapter of ‘the Seventh Book of our
Hiftory, we left Sophia, after a long Debate be-
tween Love and Duty, deciding the Caufe, as it
ufually, I believe, happens, in Favour of’ the
former.

This Debate: had ‘arifen, as we have 'there
fhewn, from a Vific which her Father had juft
before made her, in order toforce her Confént to
a Marriage with Blifil; and which he had under-
ftood to be fully implied in her Acknowledgment,
that fbe neither muft, nor could refufe any abfolute
Command of bis.

Now from this Vifit the Squire retired to his
Evening Potation, overjoyed at the Succefs he
had gained with his Daughter; and as he was of a
focial Difpofition, and willing to ‘have Partakers
in his Happinefs, the Beer was ordered to flow
very liberally into the Kitchiny fo that before
Eleven in the Evening, there ‘was not a fingle
Perfon fober in the Houfe, except only Mrs. e/
tern herfelf, and the charming Sophia.

Early in the Morning a Meffenger was dil-
patched to fummon Mr. Blifil: For tho’ the
Squire imagined that young Gentleman had been
much lefs acquainted than he really was, with the
former Averfion of his Daughter ; as be kad not,
however, -yet received her Conlent, he longed
impatiently to communicate it to him, not doubt-
ing but that the intended Bride herfelf would
confirm it with her Lips. = As to the Wedding,
it had the Evening before been fixed, by the Male
Parties, to be celebrated on- the next Morning
fave one.

Breakfalt
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Breakfaft was now fet forth in the Parlour,
where Mr. Biifil attended, and where the Squire
and his Sifter likewife were affembled ; and now
Sophia was ordered to be called.

O, Sbakefpear, had I thy Pen! O, Hogarth,
had I thy Pencil ! then would I draw the PiGture
of the poor Serving-Man, who, with pale Coun-
tenance, flaring Eyes, chattering Teeth, faulter-
ing Tongue, and trembling Limbs,

(E’en fuch a Man, fo faint, fo {piritlefs,

So dull, fo dead in Look, fo woe-be-porie,

Drew Priam’s Curtains in the dead of Night,:

And would have told him, half his Troy was
burn’d)

enter’d the Room, and declared,—Zhat Adadars
Sophia was not to be found,

¢ Not to be found |* cries the Squire, ftarting
from his Chair; ¢ Zounds and D——nation !
¢ Blood and Fury! Where, when, how, what,
¢ —Not to be found! ‘where ?’

¢ Lal Brother, fuid Mrs. #¢ffern, with true
political Coldnefs, ¢ you are always throwing
¢ yourfelf into fuch violent Paffions for nothing.
¢ My Niece, 1 fuppole, 'is only walked out into
¢ the Garden. 1 proteft you are grown fo un-
¢ reafonable, that it is impofiible to live in the
¢ Houfe with you.’

¢ Nay, nay,” anfwered the Squire, returning
as fuddenly to himfelf, as he had gone from him-
felf; ©-if that be all the Matter, it fignifies not
¢ much; but, upon my Soul, my Mind mifgave
¢ me, when the Fellow faid {he was not to be
¢ found.” He then gave Orders for the Bell to be
rung in the Garden, and fat himfelf contentedly

down, !
No
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No two T hings could be more the Reverfe of
each other than were the Brother and Sifter, in
moft Inftances ; particularly in this, That as the
Brother never forefaw any thing at a Diftance,
but was moft fagacious in immediately fecing every
T hing the Moment it had happened ; fo the Sifter
eternally forefaw at a Diftance, but was not fo
quick-fighted to Objeéts before her Eyes. Of
both thefe the Reader may have obferved Exam-
ples: And, indeed, both their feveral Talents were
exceflive: For as the Sifter often forefaw what
never came to pals, fo the Brother often faw much
more than was atually the Truth.

This was not however the Cafe at prefent.
"The fame Report was brought from the Garden,
as before had been brought from the Chamber,
that Madam Sspbia was not to be found.

The Squire bimfelf now fallied forth, and be-
gan to roar forth the Name of Sephia as loudly,
and in as hoarfe a Voice, as whilome did Her-
cules that of Fylas : And as the Poet tells us, that
the whole Shore echoed back the Name of that
beautiful Youth ; fo did the Houfe, the Garden,
znd all the Neighbouring Fields, refound nothing
but the Name of Sophia, in the hoarfe Voices of
the Men, and in the fhrill Pipes of the Wo-
men ; while Echo feemed fo plesfed to repeat the
beloved Sound, that if there is really fuch a Per-
fon, I believe Owid hath belied her Sex.

Nothing reigned for a long Time but Confu-
fion ; ’dll at lalt the Squire having fufficiently
{pent his Breath, returned to the Parlour, where
he found Mrs. /7g/rern and Mr. Blifi/y and threw
himfelf, with the utmoft DejeCion in his Coun-
tenance, into a great Chair,

Here
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Here Mrs. 77 ¢flern began to apply the follow-

ing ‘Confolation :

<
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¢ Brother, Tam forry for what hath happened 3

and that:my Neice fhould have behaved herfelf
in a Manner fo unbecoming her Family ; but
it is all your own Domi__ﬁ, and you have no-
body to thank but yourfelf.  You know fhe
hath been educated always in a Manner direét-
ly contrary to my Advice, and now you fee the
(._,OI'IIUIU"'E:C\.. Have I not a thoufand Times
”*ﬂm.d with you about giving my Niece her
own Will# But you know I never could pre-

vzll upon you : and w hen T had taken {fo much
Pains to eradicate her headftrong Upinions, and
to rectify: your Errors in Policy, you know
fhe was taken out of my Hands; fo that I
have nothing to anfwer for.. Had I been
trufted entirely with the Care of her Educa-
tion, no fuch Accident as this had ever befallen
you: So that you muft comfort yourfelf by
thinking it was all your own Doing; and, in-
vhat elfe could be expefted from fuch

P22

deed,
Incul
¢ Zounds

| Sifter,> anfwered he, ¢ you are
enough to make one mad. Have 1 indulged
her ? have | given her her Will?—It was no
lo ago. than J:f}: Night that I threatned,
if {he difobeyed me, to confine her to her
(,n imber, upon b| ad and Water, as long as

¢ lived.—7You would provoke the Patience of

-.,,;

%« Did ever Mortal bear the like ’ rvpli- d fhe.
]mtl.u,, if I bad not the Patience of fifty
Febs, you would make me forget all Decency
and Decorum.  Why would you interfere ?

¢ Did

o
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<« Did I not beg you, did I not entreat you to
¢ leave the whole Condu@ tome ? You have de-
¢¢ feated all ithe Operations of the Campaign by
¢¢ anefalfe Step. . Would any Man in his Senfes
¢¢ have provoked a Daughter by fuch Threats as
<< thefe ? How often have I told you, that Eng-
¢ fifh Women are not to be treated like Cira-
<« ceffian + Slaves. We have the Prote@ion of
¢ the World: We are to be won by gentle
Means onl),, and not to be hetored, and bul-
¢¢ lied, and beat into Compliance. Ithan Hea-
¢¢ yen, no Saligue Law governs here. = Brother,
¢ yvou have a Roughnefs in your Manner which
¢ no Woman but myfelf would bear. I do not
¢« wonder my Niece was frightned and terrified
¢ into taking this Mealure ; and to fpeak honeft-
€ ly, I hm" my Niece will be juftified to the
«« World for what fhe hath done. I repeat it to
you again, Llotlm., you muft comfort your-
felf by remembring that it is all your own
<t Fault. How often have I advifed—"" Here
IWWeficrn rofe haftily from his Chair, and, venting
two or three horrid Imprecations, ran out of the
.\_00”3.

When he wazs departed, his Sifter expreffed
more Bitternefs (if poffible) againft him, than fhe
had done while he was prefent ; for the Truth of
which fhe appealed to Mr. Blifil, tﬂ-ho, with
great Complacence, acquiefced entirely in all {he
{aid 3 but excufed all the Faul tt; of Mr. Weflern,
¢ as they mult be confidered,” he faid, ¢ to have
¢ proceeded from the too inordinate Fondnefs of
a Father, which muft be allowed the Name of
¢ an amiable Weaknefs.” ¢ So much the more
inexcufable,” anfwered the Lady ; ¢ for whom

1 Poffibly Circafian.
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¢ doth he ruin by his Fondnefs, but his own
¢ Child?’  To which Blifil immediately agreed.

Mrs. #eftern then began to exprefs great Con-
fufion on the Account of Mr. Blifil, ‘and of the
Ufage which he had received from a Family to
which he intended fo much Honour. = On this
Subje& fhe treated the Folly of her Neice with
great Severity 3 but concluded with throwing the
whole on her Brother, who, flie faid, was inex-
cufable to have proceeded fo far without better
Aflyrances of his Daughter’s Confent : ¢ But he
¢ was (fays fhe) always of a violent, headftrong
¢ Temper ; and I can fcarce forgive myfelf for
< all the Advice I have thrown away upon him.’

After much of this Kind of Converfation,
which, perhaps, would not greatly entertain the
Reader, was it here particularly related, Mr. Bli-
Jil took his Leave, and returned home, not highly
pleafed with his Difappointment 3 which, how-
ever, the Philofophy which he had acquired from
Sguare, and the Religion infufed into him by
Thwackum, together with fomewhat elfe, taught
him to bear rather better than more pafiionate Lo~
vers bear thefe Kinds of Evils.

EHH A CPITIX
The Efcape of Sophia.

the Reader, if he loves her half fo well as I
do, will rejoice to find efcaped from the Clutches
of her paflionate Father, and from thofe of her
difpaflionate Lover.

Twelve Times did the iron Regifter of Time

beat on the fonorous Bell-metal, fummoning the
Ghofts

T is now Time to look after Sephia ; whom
3
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Ghofts to rife,” and walk ‘their nightly Round.—
In plainer Language, it was Twelve o'Clack, and
all the Family, as we have faid, lay buried in
Drink and Sleep, except only Mrs. #7/fern, who
was deeply engaged in reading a political Pam-
phlet, and except our Heroine, who now fortly
ftole down Stairs, and having unbarred and wun-
locked one of the Houfe-Doors, fallied forth, and
haftened to the Place of Appointment.

Notwithftanding the many pretty Arts, which
Ladies fometimes praétife, to difplay their Fears
on every little Occafion, (almoft as many as the
other Sex ufes to conceal theirs) certainly there is
a Degree of Courage, which not only becomes a
Woman, but is often neceflary to enable her to
difcharge her Duty. It is. indeed, the Idea of
Fiercenefs, and not of Bravery, which deftroys
the Female Chara&er: For who can read the
Story of the juftiy celebrated Ariia, without con-
ceiving as high 2n Opinion of her Gentlenefs and
Tendernefs, as of her Fortitude ? At the fame
Time, perhaps, many a Woman who fhrieks at a
Moufe, or a Rat, may be capable of poiloning a
Hufbend ; or,  what is worfe, of driving him to
poilon himfelf,

Sophia, with all the Gentlenels which a Wo-
man can have, had all the Spirit which fhe ought
tohave. When, therefore, fhe came to the Place
of Appointment, and, inflead of mecting her
Maid, as was sgrzed, faw a Man ride direétly up
to her, fhe reither fcreamed out, nor fainted
away : Not that her Pulfe then beat with its ufual
Regularity ; for fhe was, at firlt, under fome
Surprize and Apprehenfion : But thefe were re-
lieved almoft a5 foon as raifed, when the Man,
pulling off' his Hat, afked ‘her, in a very fub-

Vour. Il D miflive
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miffive Manner, ¢ If her Ladyfhip did not expeét
¢ to meet another Lady ?’  And then proceeded
to inform her, ¢ that he was fent to conduét her
¢ to that Lady.’

Sophia could have no poffible Sufpicion of any
Falthood in this Account : She therefore mounted
refolutely behind the Fellow, who conveyed her
fafe to 2 Town about Five Miles diftant, where
{he had the Satisfaction of finding the good Mrs.
Honour + For as the Soul of the Waiting-woman
was wrapt up in thofe very Habiliments which
ufed to enwrap her Body, fhe could by no means
bring herfelf to truft them out of her Sight.
Upon thefe, therefore, fhe kept Guard in Perfon,
while fhe detached the aforefaid Fellow after her
Miftrels, having given him all proper Inftruc-
L1005,

They now debated what Courfe to take, in

_order to avoid the Purfuit of Mr. #eftern, who,
they knew, would fend after them in a few Hours.
“I'he London Road had fuch Charms for Honour,
that fhe was defirous of going on direétly ; al-
leging, that as Sophia could not be mifled till
Eight or Nine the next Morning, her Purfuers
would not be able to overtake her, even though
they knew which Way fhe had gone. But Sephia
had too much at Stake to venture any Thing to
Chance 3 nor did fhe dare truft too much to her
tender Limbs, in a Conteft which was to be de-
cided only by Swiftnels. She refolved, therefore,
to travel acrofs the Country, for at leaft twenty
or thirty Miles, and then to take the direét Road
to Londm. So, having hired Horfes to go twen-
ty Miles one Way, when fhe intended to go
twenty Miles the other, the fet forward with the
fame Guide, behind whom fhe had ridden from

her
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her Father’s Houfe ; the Guide having now taken
up behind him, in the Room of Sophia, a much
heavier, as well as much lefs lovely Burthen ;
being, indeed, a huge Portmanteau, “well ffuffed
with thofe outfide Ornaments, by means of which
the fair Honour hoped to gain many Conquefls,
and, finally, to make her Fortune in ZLondon
City.

When they had gone about Two hundred
Paces from the Inn, on the London Road, " Sophia
rode up to the Guide, and, with'a Voice much
fuller of Honey than was ever that of Plats,
though his Mouth is fuppofed to have been 2 Béco
hive, begged him to take the fr{t Turning which
led towards Briftal,

Reader, I am not fuperftitious, nor any great
Believer of modern Miracles. I do not, there-
fore, deliver the following as a certsin Truth;
for, indeed, I can fearce credit it myfelf : But the.
Fidelity of an Hiftorian obliges me to relate what
hath been confidently afferted. The Horfe, then,
on which the Guide rode, is reported to have
been fo charmed by Sophia’s Voice, that he made
a full Stop, and expreft an Unwillingnefs to pro-
ceed any farther.

Perhaps, however, the Fa& may be true, and
lefs miraculous than it hath been reprefented ;
fince the natural Caufe {eems adequate to the Ef-
fect: For as the Guide at that Moment defifted
from a conftant Application of his armed Right
Heel, (for, like Hudibras, he wore bit one Spur)
it is more than poffible, that this Omiflion alone
might occafion the Beaft to ftop, elpecially as this
was very frequent with him at other T imcs.

But if the Voice of Sophia had really an Effe&
on the Horle, it had very litle on the Rider.

D 2 He
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He anfwered fomewhat furlily, ¢ That Meafter
< had ordered him to go a different Way, and
< that he thould lofe his Place, if he went any
¢ other than that he was ordered.”

Sophia finding all her Perfuafions had no Effect,
began now to add irrefiftible Charms to her
Voice ; Charms, which, according to the Pro-
verb, makes the old Mare trot, inftead of {tand-
ing ftill; Charms! to which modern Ages have
attributed all that irrefiftible Force, which the
Antients imputed to perfect Oratory. In a Word,
fhe promifed fhe would reward him to his utmolt
Expe&ation.

The Lad was not totally deaf to thefe Pro-
mifes ; but he difliked their being indefinite:
For tho’ perhaps he had never heard that Word 3
yet that in Faft was bis Objeétion. ~ He faid,
< Gentlevolks did not confider the Cafe of poor
¢ Volks; that he had like to have been turned
¢ away the ather Day, for riding about the
¢ Country with a Gentleman from Squire All-
< quorthy’s, who did not reward him as he fhould
¢ have done.’

¢ With whom !’ fays Sophia eagerly—¢ With
¢ a Gentleman from Squire Alfworthy’s,” repeated
the Lad 3 ¢ the Squire’s Son, I think, they call
< *yn.-—¢ Whither ! which Way did he go [
{ays Sephia. ¢ Why a little o’ one Side o’ Briffal,
< about twenty Miles off,” anfwered the Lad.—
< Guide.me,’ fays Sophia, ¢ to the fame Place,
¢ and I’ll give thee a Guinea, or two, if one is
< not fufficient.” ¢ To be certain,’ faid the Boy,
¢ it is honeflly worth two, when your Lzdyihip
¢ confiders what a Rifk I run; but, however, if
¢ your Lady{bip will promife me the two Guineas,
¢ 'Il ¢’en venture: To be certain it is a finful

¢ Thing

<
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¢ Thing to ride about my Mafter’s Horfes 3 but
¢ one Comfort is, I can only be turned away, and
¢ two Guineas will partly mike me Amends.’

The Bargain being thus ftruck, the Lad turned
afide into the Briffo/ Road, and Sephia fet for-
ward in Purfuit of Fones, highly contrary to the
Remonltrances of Mrs. Housur, who had much
more Defire to fee London, than to fee Mr. Fones :
For indeed fhe was not his Friend with her Mif=
trefs, as he had been guilty of fome Negle®t in
certain pecuniary Civilities, which are by Cuftom
due to the Waiting-gentlewoman in all Love Af-
fairs, and more efpecially in thofe of a clindeftine
Kind. This we impute rather to the Carelefl-
nefs of his Temper, than to any Want of Gene-
rofity ; but perhaps the derived it from the latter
Motive. Certain it is that fhe hated him very
bitterly on that Account, and relolved to take
every Opportunity of injuring him with her Mif-
trefs. It was therefore hizhly unlucky for her,
that the had gone to the verv fame Town and Inn
whence Fones had ftarted, and ftill more unlucky
was fhe, in having ftumbled on the fame Guide,
and on this accidental Difcovery which Sophia had
made.

Our Travellers arrived at Hambrook ¥ ‘at the
Break of Day, where Ehnour was againft 'her
Will charged to enquire the Rout which Mr.
Fones had taken.  OF this, indeed, the Guid
himfelf could have informed them ; but Sophia,
I know not for what Reafon, never afked him the
Queftion.

When Mrs. Honour bad made her Report from
the Landlord, Sophia, with much Difficulty, pro-

* This was the Village where Fomes met the Quaker,

D3 cured
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cured fome indifferent Horfes, which brought her
to the Inn, where Fones had been confined rather
by the Misfortune of meeting with 2 Surgeon,
than by having met with a broken Head.

Here Horour being again charged with a Coms
miflion of Enquiry, had no fooner applied herlelf
to the Landlady, and had deferibed the Perfon of
Mr. Fones, than that fagacious Woman began, in
-the vulgar Phrafe, to fmell a Rat.  When Sophia
thercfore entered the Room, inftead of anfwering
the Maid, the Landlady addrefling herfelf to the
Miftrels began the following Speech. (Good-
¢ lack-a-day! why there now, who would have
+ thought it! I proteft the lovelieft Couple that
ever Eye beheld, I-fackins, Madam, it is no
Wonder the Squire run on fo about your Lady-
fhip. He told me indeed you was the finefh
Lady in the World, and to be fure fo you be,
Mercy on him, poor Heart, I bepitied him, fo

[ did, when he ufed to hug his Pillow, and call
it his dear Madam Sophia.—I did all I could to
diffuade him from going to the Wars: I told
him there were Men enow that were good for
nothing elfe but to be killed, that had not the
Love of fuch fine Ladies.” ¢ Sure,” fays 8o~
hia, ¢ the good Woman is diftra&ed.” ¢ No,
no,” cries the Landlady, ¢ I am not diftradted.
What, doth your Ladyfhip think I den’t know
then? I affure you he told me all.” ¢ What
faucy Fellow,” cries Honour, ¢ told you any
¢ thing of my Lady ? > ¢ No faucy Fellow,” an-
fwered the Landlady, ¢ but the young Gentleman
¢ you enquired after, and a very pretty young
¢ Gentleman he is, and he loves Madam Sophia
¢ JViftern to the Bottom of his Soul.” ¢ He love
¢ my Lady! I’d have you to know, “Vom?]l;l,
¢ {he
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¢ fhe is Meat for his Mafter.’—¢ Nay, Honcur,’
faid Sophia, interrupting her, © don’t be angry
¢ with the good Woman; fhe intends no Harm.’
¢ No, marry don’t I,” an{wered the Landlady,
emboldened by the foft Accents of Sephia; and
then launched into a long Narrative too tedious te
be here fet down, in which fome Paffages dropt,
that gave a litdle Offence to Sgpbia, and much.
more to her Waiting-woman, who hence took
Occafion to abufe poor Fones to her Miftrefs the
Moment they were alone together, faying, © that
¢ he muft be a very pitiful Fellow, and could
¢ have no Love for a Lady, whofe Name he
¢ would thus proftitute in an Ale-houfe.’

Sophia did not fee his Behaviour in fo very dif-
advantageous a Light, and was perhaps more
pleafed with the violent Raptures of his Love
(which the Landlady exaggerated as much as fhe
had done every other Circumftance) than fhe was
offended with the reft ; and indeed fhe imputed
the whole to the Extravagance, or rather Ebul-
lience of his Paffion, and to the Opennefs of his
Heart.

This Incident, however, being afterwards re-
vived in her Mind, and placed in the moft cdious
Colours by Honour, ferved to heighten and give
Credit to thofe unlucky Occurrences at Upton,
and aflifted the Waiting-woman in her Endea-
vours to make her Miftrefs depart from that Inn
without feeing Fanes.

The Landlady finding Sophia intended to ftay
no longer than till her Horfes were ready, and
that without either eating or drinking, foon with-
drew ; when Honour began to take her Miftrefs
to Tafk, (for indeed fhe ufed great Freedom) and

D4 after
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after a long Harangue, in which fhe reminded
her. of her Intention to go- to London, and gave
frequent -Hints of the Impropriety of purfuing a
voung Fellow, fhe at laft concluded with this fe=
rious Exhortation : ¢ For Heaven’s Sake, Madam,
< confider what you are about, and whither you
¢ are going.’

This Advice to a Lady who had already rcde
near forty Miles, and in no very agreeable Sea-
{on, may feem foolith enough. It may be fup-
pofed fhe had well confidered and refolved this al-
ready ; nay, Mrs. Honour, by the Hints fhe threw
out, feemed to-think fo ; and this I doubt not is
the Opinion of many Readers, who have, I make
no Doubt, been long fince well convinced of the
Purpofe of our Heroine, and have heartily con-
demned her for it as 2 wanton Bagpage.

But in Reality this was not the Cafe. Sophia
had been lately fo diftraéted between Hope and
Fear, her Duty and Love to her Father, her
Hatred to B/ifil, her Compaflion, and (why fhould
we not confefs the Truth?) her Love for Foness
which lat the Behaviour of her Father, of her
Aunt, of every one elfe, and more particularly of
j‘am himfelf, had blown inte a Flame, that her
Mind was in that confufed State, which may be
truly faid to make us ignorant of what we do, or
whither we go, or rather indeed indifferent as to
the Conf-quence of cither.

The prudent and fage Advice of her Maid,
produced, however, fome cool Reflection; and
fhe at length determined to go to Glorcefler, and
thence to proceed directly to London,

But unluckily a few Miles before fhe entered
that Town, fhe met the Hack-Attorney, who,

as is before mentioned, had dined there with Mr.

Foies,

-
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Fones.  This Fellow being well known to Mrs:
Honour, ftopt and fpoke to her ; of which Sophia
at that Time took little Notice, more than to en-
quire who he was.

But having had a more particular Account
from Honour of this Man afterwards at Gloucefter,
and hearing of the great Expedition he ufually
made in travelling, for which (as hath been be-
fore obferved) he was particularly famous ; ‘recol-
leting likewife, that fhe had overheard Mirs.
Lonour inform him,  that they were going: to
Gloucsfler, fhe began, to fear left her Futher might,
by this Fellow’s Means, be zble to trace her to
that City ; wherefore if fhe fhould there firike
into the London Road, {he apprehended he would
certainly be able to overtake her. She therefore
altcred her Refolution 3 and having hired Horfes
to go a Week’s Journey, a Way which fhe did
not intend to travel, {he again fet forward after a
light Refrefhment, contrary to the Defire and
earneft Entreaties of her Maid, and to the na
lefs vehement Remonitrances of Mrs. #7hitefield,
who from good Breeding, or perhaps from good
Nature (for the poor young Lady appeared much
fatigued) prefs’d her very heartily to flay that
Evening at Gloucefler.

Having refrethed herfelf only with fome Tea,
and wita Jying about two Hours on the Ded,
while her Horfes were getting ready, fhe refo-
lutely left Mrs, /#hitefiela’s about Eleven at Night,
and firiking dirc&ly into the M erceffer Road,
within lefs than four Hours arrived at that very
Inn where we ialt faw her.

Having thus traced our Heroine very particu-
larly back from her Departuce, till her Arrivat

5 at
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at Uptonr, we fhall in a very few Words bring
her Iather to the fame Place 5 who having re-
ceived the firft Scent from the Poft-boy, whe
conducted his Daughter to Hambrask, very eafily
traced her afterwards to Gloucefler 5 whence he
purfued her to Upton, as he had learned Mr. Fones
had taken that Rout, (for Pariridge, to ufe the
Squire’s Expreflion, left every where a ftrong
Scent behind him) and he doubted not in the
leaft but Sophia travelled, or, as he phrafed it,
ran the fame Way. He ufed indeed a very coarfe
Expreflion, which need not be here inferted ; as
Fox-hunters, who alone would  underftand it,
will eafily fuggeft it to themfelves.
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