Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

The History Of Tom Jones, A Foundling

In Four Volumes

Fielding, Henry
London, 1750

Book VI. Containing about three Weeks.

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-884

Visual \\Llibrary



e

TaHE
HISTORY

FOUNDLING.

B OO0 K VI

Containing abeut three IFzeks,

CoHaA Ry T
Of Love.

N our laft Book we have been obliged to
E deal pretty much with the Paflion of Love ;
and, in our fucceeding Book, fhall be forced
to handle this Subject ftill more largely, It may
not, therefore, in this Place, be improper to ap-
ply ourfelves to the Examination of that modern
Doétrine, by which certain Philofophers, among
many other wonderful Difcoveries, pretend to
have found out, that there is no fuch Paffion in
the human Breaft,
Whether thefe Philofophers be the fame with
that furprifing Set, who are honourably men-
Vo, II. B tioned




2 The History of Book VI.

tioned by the late Dr. Swift 3 as having, by the
mere Force of Genius alone, without the leaft
Affiftance of any Kind of Learning, or even
Reading, difcovered that profound and invaluable
Secret, That there is no God : or whether they
are not rather the fame with thofe who, fome
Years fince, very much alarmed the World, by
fhewing that there were no fuch Things as Vir«
tue or Goodnefs really exifting in Human Na-
ture, and who deduced our beft Altions from
Pride, I will not here prefume to determine. In
reality, 1 am inclined to fufpect, that all thefe
feveral Finders of Truth are the very identical
Men, who are by others called the Finders of
Gold. The Method ufed in both thefe Searches
after Truth and after Gold, being indeed one
and the fame ; viz. the fearching, rummaging,
and examining into a nafty Place; indeed, in the
former Inftances, into the naftieft of all Places,
A BaDp MiInD.

But though, in this Particular, and perhaps in
their Succefs, the Truth-finder, and the Gold-
finder, may very properly be compared together ;
yet in Modefty, furely, there can be no Compa-
Fifon between the two ; for who ever heard of a
Gold-finder that had the Impudence or Folly to
affert, from the ill Succefs of his Search, that
there was no fuch thing as Gold ‘in the World ?
Whereas the Truth-finder, having raked out
that Fakes, his own Mind, and being there capable
of tracing no Ray of Divinity, nor any thing vir-
tuous, or good, or lovely, or loving, very fairly,
honeitly, and logically concludes, that no fuch
things exift in the whole Creation.

To avoid, however, all Contention, if pof-
fible, with thefe Philofophers, if they will be called
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Ch. 1,50 FOUNDEING. s

fo; and to fhew our own Difpofition to accom-
modate Matters peaceably between us, we fhall
here make them fome Conceffions, which may
poflibly put an End to the Difpute.

Fuft, we will grant that many Minds, and
perhaps thofe of the Philofophers, are entirely
free from the leaft Trraces of fuch a Paflion.

Secondly, That what is commonly called
Love, namely, the Defire of {atisfying a voraci~
ous Appetite with a certain Quanticy of delicate
white human Flefh, is by no means that Paffion
for which I here contend. This is indeed more
properly Hunger; and as no Glutton is athamed
to apply the Word Love to his Appetite, and to
fay he LovEs fuch and fuch Difhes ; fo may the
Lover of this Kind, with equal Propriety fay,
he HUNGERs after fuch and fuch Women,

Thirdly, T will grant, which I believe will be
amoft acceptable Conceffion, that this Love for
which I am an Advocate, though it fatisfies it-
felf in a much more delicate Manner, doth ne-
verthelefs feek its own Satisfa®ion as much as
the grofleft of all our Appetites.

And, Laftly, That this Love, when it operates
towards one of a different Sex, is very  apt,
towards its complete Gratification, to call in the
Aid of that Hunger which I have mentioned
above ; and which it is fo far from abating, ‘that
it heightens all its Delights to a Degree fcarce
imaginable by thofe who have never been fufcep-
tible of any other Emotions, than what haye pro-
ceeded from Appetite alone.

In return to all thefe Conceflions, I defire of
the Philofophers to grant, that there is in fome
(I believe in many) human Breafts, a kind and
benevolent Difpofition, which is gratified by
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4 The History of Book VI,
contributing to the Happinefs of others. That
in this Gratification alone, as in Friendfhip, in
parental and filial Affe&ion, as indeed in gene-
ral Philanthrophy, there is a great and exquifite
Delight. That if we vill not call fuch Difpofi-
tion Love, we have no Name for“it. “T"hat
though the Pleafures arifing from fuch pure Love
may be heightened and fweetened by the Aflift-
ance of amorous Defires, yet the former can fub-
{ift alone, nor are they deftroyed by the Tnter-
vention of the latter. Laftly, That Eftcem and
Gratitude are the proper Motives to Love, 2s
Youth and Beauty are to Defire ; and therefore
though fuch Defire may naturally ceafe, when
Age or Sicknefs overtakes its Object ; yet thele
can have no Effe& on Love, nor ever ihake or
semove from a good Mind, that Senfation or
Paffion which hath Gratitude and Efteem for its
Bafis.

T'o deny the Exiftence of 2 Paflion of which
we often fee manifeft Inftances, feems to be very
ftrange and abfurd ; and can indced proceed only
$rom that Self-Admonition which we have men-

| tioned above : But how unfair is this? Doth the
Man who recognizes in his own Heart no T'races
of Avarice or Ambition, conclude therefore that
there are no fuch Paflions in Human Nature ?
| Why will we not modeftly obferve the fame Rule
mEIEN . Ciil o 1 1 e
| in judging of ihe (ood, as well as the Evil of
others 7 Orwhy, in any Cafe, will we, as Shake-
Spear phrafes it, * put the World in our own
¢ Perion?’
i Predominant Vanity is, I am afraid, too much
‘ concerned here. This is one Inftance of that
Adulation which we beftow on our own Minds,
and this almott univerfally. For there is fcarce
any
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any Man, how much foever he may defpife the
Chara&er of a Flatterer, but will condefcend in
the meaneft Manner to-flatter himfelf.

To thofe, therefore, I apply for the Truth of
the above Obfervations, whofe own Minds can
bear Teftimony to what I have advanced.

Examine your Heart, my good Reader, and
refolve whether you do believe thefe Matters
with me. If you do, you may now proceed to

their Emmph fication in the ful]owuw Pages 3
if you do not, you have, I aflure you, akh ctd_
read more than you have underflood ; and it
would be wifer to purfue your Bufinefs, or your
Pleafures (fuch as they are) than to throw away
any more of your Time in reading what you can
neither tafte nor comprehend, T'o treat of the
Effe&ts of Love to you, muft be as abfurd as to
difcourfe on Colours.to a Man born blind ; fince
poflibly your Idea of Love may be as abfurd as
that which we are told fuch blind Man once en-
tertained of the Colour Scarlet: that Colour feem-
ed to him to be very much like- the Sound of .2
Trumpet ; and Love probably may,. in your Opi-
nion, very greatly refemble a Dilh of Soup, or a
Sir-loin of Roaft-beef.

CoBhu: ProilL

The Charaéter of Mrs. Weltern,  Fer' grea:
Learning and. Knowledze of the World, and an
Inftance of the deep Penetration which [be de-
n‘uaﬁam thafe Advaniges..

E Reader hath feen Mr. 7%eflern, his

Slﬂ'cr and. Daughter, with }mm Fonesy

and the Parfon, going together to Mr, Heftern’s
B 3 Houfe,.




6 The History of Book VI,

Houfe, where the greater Part of the Company
fpent the Evening with much Joy and Feftivity.
Sophia was indeed the enly grave Perfon: For
as to Fones, though Love had now gotten entire
Poffeffion of his Heart, yet the pleafing Reflec-
sion on Mr. Aliwerthy’s Recovery, and the Pre-
fence of his Miftrefs, joined to fome tender
Looks which {he now and then could not refrain
from giving him, fo elevated our Heroe, that he
joined the Mirth of the other three, who were
perhaps as good-humoured People as any in the
World.

Sephia retained the fame Gravity of Counte-
nance the next Morning at Breakfaft ; whence
{he retired likewife earlier than ufual, leaving her
Father and Aunt together. The Squire took no
Notice of this Change in his Daughter’s Difpo-
fition, To fay the Truth, though he wasfome-
what of a Politician, and had been twice a Can-
didate in the Country Intereft at an Eleétion, he
was a Man of no great Obfervation. His Sifter
was a Lady of a different Turn. She had lived
about the Court, and had feen the World.
Hence fhe had acquired all that Knowledge which
the faid World ufually communicates ; and was
a perfe& Miftrefs of Manners, Cuftoms, Cere-
monies, and Fafhions ; nor did her Erudition
ftop her. She had confiderably improved her
Mind by Study ; fhe had not only read all the
modern Plays, Operas, Oratorios, Poems and
Romances; in all which fhe was a Critic ; but
had gone thro’ Rapin’s Hiftory of England,
Eachard’s Roman Hiftory, and many French Me-
omoires pour ffr*v:'r @ I’ Hiftsire; to thefe {he had
added moft of the political Pampblets and Jour-
nals, publifhed within the laft twenty Years.

From
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From which fhe had attained a very competent
Skill in Politics, and could difcourfe very learn-
edly on the Affairs of Europe. She was more-
over excellently well fkilled in the Dollrine of
Amour, and knew better than any Body who
and who were together: A Knowledge which fhe
the more cafily attained, as her Purfuit of it was
never diverted by any Affairs of her own; for
either fhe had no Inclinations, or they had never
been follicited ;3 which laft is indeed very pro-
bable : For her mafculine Perfon, which was near
fix Foot high, added to her Manner and Learn-
ing, poflibly prevented the other Sex from regard-
ing her, notwithftanding her Petticoats, in the
Light of a Woman. However, as the had con-
fidered the Matter fcientifically, fhe perfectly well
knew, though fhe had never practifed them, ail
the Arts which fine Ladies ufe when they defire
to give Encouragement, or to conceal Liking,
with all the long Appendage of Smiles, Ogles,
Glances, &¢. as they are at prefent practifed in
the Beau-monde. To fum the whole, no Spe-
cies of Difguife or Affeation had efcaped her
Notice ; but as to the plain fimple Workings of
honeft Nature, as fthe had never feen any fuch,
fhe could know but little of them.

By means of this wonderful Sagacity, Mrs.
Weflern had now, as fhe thought, made a Difco-
very of fomething in the Mind of Sephia. The
firft Hint of this the took from the Behaviour of
the young Lady in the Field of Battle : and the
Sufpicion which fhe then conceived, was greatly
corroborated by fome Obfervations which the had
made that Evening and the next Morning.
However, being greatly cautious to aveid being
found in a Miftake, fhe carried the Secret a

B 4 whole
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whole Fortnight in her Bofom, giving only fome
oblique Hints, by Simpering, Winks, Nodss
and now and then dropping an obfcure Word,,
which indeed fufficiently alarmed Sophia, but did:
not at pll affeé her Brother.

Being at length, however, thoroughly fatis-
fied of the Truth of her Obfervation, fhe took
an Opportunity, one Morning, when fhe was
alone with her Brother, to interrupt one of his
VWhilMes in the following Manner :

¢ Pray, Brother, have you not obferved fome-
¢ thing very extraordinary in my Niece lately 27
¢« No, notl,’ anfwered Weftern 5 ©Is any thing
¢ the Matter with the Girl ¥ 1 think there is,
seplies fhe, © and fomething of much Confe-
¢ quence too.” ¢ Why {he doth not complain of
¢ any thing,’ cries Weftern, *and {he hath had
¢ the Small Pox ¢ Brother,’ returned fhe,
¢« Giils are liable to other Diftempers befides the
< Small Pox, and fometimes poffibly to much
¢ worfe.” Here Weflern interrupted her with
much Earneftnefs, and begged her, if any thing
ailed his Daughter, to acquaint him immediately,
adding, ¢ fhe knew he loved her more than his
< own Soul, and that he would fend to the
¢ World’s End for the beft Phyfician to her.”
<'Nay, nay, anfwered fhe, fmiling, ¢ the Di-
¢ ftemper is not fo terrible ; but I belicve, Bro-
¢ ther, you are convinced I know the World,
¢ and [ promile you T was never more deceived
¢ in my Lifc, if my Nicce be not moft defpe-
¢ rately in Love.” ¢ How ! in Love,” crics
Weftern, in a Pafion, © in Love without ac-
¢ quainting me! T’ll difinherit-her, I’ll turn her
¢ out of Doors, ftark naked, without a Farthing:
<« Is all my kindnefs vor "ur, and vondnefs o'ur

¢ come
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¢ come to this, to fall in Love without afking.
¢ me Leave! ¢ But you will not,’ anfwered
Mrs, Weftern, © turn this Daughter, whom
¢ you love better than your own Soul, out of
¢ Doors, before you know whether you fhall ap-
¢ prove her Choice. Suppofe fhe fhould have
¢ fixed on the very Perfon. whom you yourfelf
¢ would with, I hope you would not be angry
then.” ¢ No,. no,’ cries /¥ ¢ffern, ¢ that would
make a Difference. If (he marries the Man I
would ha’ her, {he may love whom fhe pleafes,
I fhan’t trouble my Head about that.” ¢ That
is fpoken,’ anfwered the Sifter, ¢ like afenfible
Man, but I believe the very Perfon fhe hath
chofen, would be the very Perfon- you would
¢ chufe for her. I will-difclaim all Knowledge
of the World if it is not {o; and I believe,
Brother, you will aliow I have fome.” ¢ Why
lookee, Sifter,’ faid /#%2ffern, < 1do believe you
have as much as any Woman ; and to be fure
thofe are Women’s Matters. You know I
don’t love to hear you talk about Politics,-they
¢ belong to us, and. Petticoats thould not meddle:
¢ But come, who is the Man ?’* ¢ Marry I° faid
fhe, “you may find him out yourfelf, if you
¢ pleafe. You who are fo .great a Politician,-
can be at no great Lofs. The.Judgment which
can penetrate into the Cabinets.of Princes, and.
difcover the fecret. Springs which move the
great State Wheels in. all the political Machincs
of Burspe, muft. furely, with very little Diffi-
culty find out what pafies.in the rude unin-
formed Mind. of a Girl.> ¢ Sifter,’ cries the
Squire, © I haveoften warned you not to talk the
¢ Couit, Gibberifh to me. I tell you,.I don’s
¢ nnderftand the Lingo ; but I can'read a Jour~
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nal, or the London Evening-Poff. Perhaps in-
deed, there may be now and tan a Verfe which
I can’t make much of, becaufe half the Letters
are left out’; yet I know very well what is
meant by that, and that our Affairs don’t go fo
well as they fhould do, becaufe of Bribery and
Corruption.” ¢ T pity your Country Tgnorance
from my Heart,” cries the Lady, ¢ Do you !’

anfwered “7¥efern, ¢ and T pity your Town

Learning ;"I had rather be any thing than a

¢ Courtier, and a Prefhyterian, and a Hangve-
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rian too, asfome People, I believe, are.” ¢ If
you mean me,” anfwered fhe, ¢ you know I am
a Woman, Brother; and it fignifies nothing
what T am. Befides ------ <] do know you are
a Woman,’ cries the Squire, ¢ and its well for
thee, that art one; if hadft been a Man, I pro-
mife thee I had lent thee a Flick longago.” ¢ Ay
there,” faid the, ¢ in that Flick lies all your fan-
cied Superiority. Your Bodies, and not your
Brains, are ftronger than ours. Believe me, it
is well for you that you are able to beat us; or,
fuch is the Superiority of our Underftanding,
we fhould make all of you what the brave, and
wife, and witty, and politeare already,----our
Slaves.” I am glad I know your Mind,” an-

fwered the Squire, ¢but we’ll talk more of this

]

<
€
<

Matter another Time. At prefent, do tell me
what Man is it you mean about my Daughter.”
Hold a Moment,’ faid the, ¢ while I digeft that
fovereign Contempt I have for your Sex ; or
elfe I oughtto be angry too with you. There
---------- I have made a Shift to gulp it down.
And now, good politic Sir, what think you of
Mer. Blifil # Did fhe not faint away on feeing
him lie breathlefs on the Ground ! Did fhe nfot,

¢ after
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after he was recovered, turn pale again the
Moment we came up to that Part of the Field:
where he ftood ? And pray what elfe fhould be
the Occafion of all her Melancholy that Night
at Supper, the next Morning, and indeed ever
fince ?’ ¢ Fore George !’ cries the Squire, © now
you mind me on’t, I remember it all. Itis
certainly {o, and I am glad on’t, withall my
Heart. I knew Sophy was a good Girl, and
would not fall in Love to make me angry. I
was never more rejoiced in my Life : Forno-.
thing can lie fo handy togcther as our twor
Eftates. I had this Matter in my Head fome
Time ago ; for certainly the two Eftates are i
a Manner joined together in Matrimony al-
ready, and it would be a thoufand Pities to-
part them. It is true indeed, there be larger
¢ Eftatesin the Kingdom, but not in' this Coun-
¢ ty, and I had rather bate fomething, than
marry my Daughter among Strangers and Fo-
reigners.  Befides moft o’ zuch great Eftates be
¢ in the Hands of Lords, and I heate the very
¢ Name of themmun. Well but, Sifter, what
¢ would you advife me to do: For I tell you
¢ Women know thefe Mattersbetter than wedo?’
¢ O your humble Servant, Sir,” anfwered the
Tady, ¢ we are obliged to you for allowing us a
¢ Capacity inany Thing. Since you are pleafed
¢ then,, moft politic Sir, to atk my Advice, I
¢ think-you may propofe the Match to Alhverthy
¢ yourfelf.. There is no Indecorum in the Pro-
¢ pofal’s coming from the Parent of either Sider
¢ King Alinous, in Mr. Pope’s. Odyfley,, offers
 his Daughter to Ulyffes. 1 need not caution o
¢ politica Perfon not to fay that your Daughteris
¢ in Love; that would indeed be againft all

: B 6 ¢ Rules.™
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¢ Rules,’ ¢-Well,? f2id the Squire, ¢I will pros
po fe it but. I {h..ll certa mlv lend un a Flick,
¢ if he thould refufe me.”" ¢ Fear not,’. cries Mrs,
Heftern, ¢ the Match is too advantageous to be
¢ refufed.” T don’t know that,” an{wered the
Squire, ¢ Alhworthy is a queer B—ch, and Mo-
¢ ney hath no Effe& o’un.” ¢ Brother,” faid the
Lady, ¢ your Politics aftonith me. Are you
¢ really to he impofed on by Profeffions ! Do you
& think Mr, A/lzuarthy hath ,more Con*"mpL for
Money than other Men, becaufe he pro-:
¢ fefles more ? Such Credulity would better be-
come one.of us weak Women, than that wife
< Sex w 'ch Heaven hath formed for Politicians.
¢ Indeed; Brother, you would make a fine Ple-
nipo to negotiate with the French. They would
foon pﬂrl’mdc you, that they take Towns out
of mere defenfive, Principles,” ¢ Sifter,” an:
{wered the Squire, with.much Scorn, ‘let your
Friends at Court anfwer for the Towns taken ;
as youare a Woman, I fhall lay no Blame upon
you : For Ifuppofe they are wifer thantotruft
Women with Secrets.” He accompanied this
with fo farcaftical. a Laugh, that Mrs. /#¢/lern
could bear no longer. She had been all this
Time fretted in a tender Part (for the was indeed
very du.p ty fkilled in thefe Matters, and very vio-
lent in them) and therefore burft forthina Rann
declared her Brother. to be both a Clown and a
Blcckhead, and that fhe-would ftay no longer in
his Houlfe.
The Squire, tho’ perhape he had never read
Machiavel, was, however, in many Points, a
perfet Politician, He ftrengly held all thofe
wife Tenets; which are fo well inculcated in'
that Politico-Peripatetic School of Zachange-
2 Alley,.

-
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Alley.  He knew the juft Value and only Ufe of
Money, viz. to lay it up. He was likewife well
fkilled in the exaét Value ot Reverfions, Expec-
tations, &Fc. and- had- often confidered the A-
mount of his Sifter’s Fortune, and the Chance
which he or his Pofterity had of inheriting it.
This he was infinitely too wife to facrifice to a
trifling Refentment.. When he. found, therefore,
he had carried Matters. too. far, he began to
think of reconciling them ; which was no very
difficult T'afk, as the Lady had great Affection
for her Brother, and ftill greater for her Niece;
and tho’ too fufceptible of an Affront offered to
her Skill in Politics, on which fhe much valued
herfelf, was a Woman of a very extraordinary
good and fweet Difpofition.

Having firft, therufore, laid violent Hands on
the horfas, for whofe Efcape from the Stable' no .
Place but the Window was left open; he next
applied himfelf to his Siftcr, foftened and foothed
her, by unfaying all he had faid, and by Affer-
tions dlrc&Iy contrary to thoie which had in-
cenfed her, Laftly, he fummoned the Eloquence
of Sophia to his Afliftance, who, befides a moft
graceful and winning Addrefs, had the Advan-
tage of being heard. with great Favour and Par-
tiality by her Aunt.

The Refult of the Whole was a kind Smile
from Mrs. #e¢flern, who faid, ¢ Brother, you
¢ are abfolutely a perfe& Croat; but as thefe
¢ have their Ufe in.the. Army of the Emprefs
¢ Queen, fo you likewife have fome Good in
¢ you. Iwill therefore once more figna Tn."ty
¢ of Pecace with you, and fee that you do.not in-
¢ fringe it.on your Side; at leaft, as you are fo
¢ excellent a Politician, I may expel you will

¢ keep.
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¢ keep your Leagues, like the French, till your
¢ Intercft calls upon you to break them.’

C H-A"P.: I
Containing two Defiances ta the Criticss

HE Squire having fettled Matters with his
Sifter, as we have feen in the laft Chapter,
was fo greatly impatient to communicate the
Propofal to Allwerthy, that Mrs. 7#¢ffern had the
utmoft Difficulty to prevent him from vifiting
that Gentleman in his Sicknefs, for this Purpofe.
Mr. Alhworthy had been engaged to dine with
Mr. Weflern at the Time when he was taken ill.
He was, therefore, no fooner difcharged out of
the Cuftody of Phyfic, but he thought (as was
ufual with him on all Occafions, both the higheft
and the loweft) of fulfilling his Engagement.

In the Interval between the Time of the Dia-
logue in the laft Chapter, and this Day of public
Entertainment, Sophra had, from certain obfcure
Hints thrown out by her Aunt, colletted fome
Apprehenfion that the fagacious Lady fufpected
her Paffion for Fones. She now refolved to take
this Opportunity of wiping out all fuch Sufpicion,
and for that Purpofe to put an entire Conftraint
on her Behaviour.

Firft, the endeavoured to conceal a throbbing
melancholy Heart with the utmoft Sprightlinefs in
her Countenance, and the higheft Gaiety in her
Manner. Secondly, fhe addrefled her whole
Difcourfe to Mr. Blifil, and took not the leaft
Notice of poor Fones the whole Day.

The Squire was fo delighted with this Con-
duct of his Daughter, that he fcarce eat any
Dinner,
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Dinner, and fpent almoft his whole Time in
watching Opportunities of conveying Signs of
his Approbation by Winks and Nods to his
Sifter ; who was not at firft altogether fo pleafed
with what fhe faw as was her Brother.

In fhort, Scphia fo greatly overatted her Patt,
that her Aunt was at firft ftaggered, and began to
fufpe fome Affetation in her Niece; but as the
was herfelf a Woman of great Art, fo fhe foon
attributed this to extreme Art in Sophia. She re-
membered the many Hints fhe had given her
Niece concerning her being in Love, and ima~
gined the young Lady had taken this Way to
rally her out of her Opinion, by an overacted
Civility ; a Notion that was greatly corroborated
by the exceffive Gaiety with which the whole
was accompanied. We cannot here avoid re-
marking that this Conjecture would have been
better founded, had Sgphia lived ten Years in the
Air of Grofvenor-[quare, where young Ladies do
learn a wonderful Knack of rallying and playing
with that Paffion, which is a mighty ferious
Thing in Woods and Groves an hundred Miles
diftant from London.

To fay the Truth, in difcovering the Deceit
of others, it matters much that our own Art be
wound up, if I may ufe the Expreffion, in the
fame Key with theirs: For very artful Men
fometimes mifcarry by fancying others wifer, or
in other Words, greater Knaves than they really
are. As this Obfervation is pretty deep, 1 will
illuftrate it by the following fhort Story. Three
Countrymen were purfuing a Ailt/bire "Thief
through Brentford. The fimplef of them feeing
the /7iltfhire Houfe written under a Sign, advifed
his Companions to enter it, for there moft pro-

. bably
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bably they would find their Countryman. The
{econd, who was wifer, laughed at this Simpli-
city ; but the third, who was wifer flill, anfwered,
¢ Let us go in, however, for he may think we
¢ fhould not fufpect him of going amongft his
< own Countrymen.” They accordingly went
in and fearched the Houfe, and by that Means
mifled overtaking the Thief, who was, at that
Time, but alittle Way before them ; and who,
as they all knew, but had never once reflected,
could not read.

The Reader will pardon a Digreflion in which
{o invaluable. a Secret is communicated, fince
every Gamefter will agree how neceflary it is to
know exally the Play of another, in order ta
countermine him. This will, moreover, afford
a Reafon why the wifer Man, as is often {een, is
the Bubble of the weaker, and why many fim-
ple and innocent Charaéters are fo generally mif-
underftood and mifreprefented ; but whatis moft
material, this will account. for the Deceit which
Szphia put on her politic Aunt.

Dinner being ended, and the Company retired
into the Garden, Mr. ®¢ffern, who was tho-
roughly convinced of. the: Certainty of what his
Sifter had told him, took Mr. dllwerthy afide,
and very bluntly propofed a Match betwen So=
phia and young Mr. Blifil.

Mr. Allwerthy was not one of thofe Men,
whofe Hearts flutter at any unexpectedand {fudden
Tidings of worldly Profit. His Mind was, in-
deed, tempered with that Philofophy which be-
comes a Man and a Chriftian. He affected no
abfolute Superiority to all Pleafure and Pain, to
all Joy and Grief ; but was not at the fame time
to. be difcompofed and rufiled by every accidental
Blait;
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Blaft ; by every Smileor Frown of Fortune. He
received, therefore, Mr. 77¢flern’s Propofal with-
ocut any vifible Emotion, or without any Altera-
tionof Countenance. ~He faid, the Alliance was
fuch as he fincerely withed , then launched forth
into a very juft Encomium on the young Lady’s
Merit ; acknowledged the Offex to be advan-
tapeous in Point of Fortune ; and after thanking,
Mt Weftern for the good Opinion he had pro-
fefs’d of his Nephew, concluded, that if the
voung People liked each other, he fhould be very
defirous to complete the Affair.

TWeftern was a little difappointed at Mr. A//-
werthy’s Anfwer; which was not fo warmashe ex-
peQed. He treated the Doubt whether the young
People might like one another with great Con-
tempt 3 faying, ¢ That Parents were the beft
¢ Judges of proper Matches for their Children 3
that, for his Part, he thould infift on the moft
¢ refigned Obedience from his Daughter ; and if
¢ any young Fellow could refufe fuch a Bedfel-
¢ low, he was his humble Servant, and hoped
¢ there was no Harm done.”

Allwerthy endeavoured to foften this Refent-
ment by many Elogiums on Sgphia ; declaring,
he had no Doubt but that Mr. Blifil would very.
gladly receive the Offer ; but all was ineffectual,
be could obtain no other Anfwer from the Squire
but—=¢ I fay no more—I bumbly hope there’s na
¢ Harm done—that’s all.” Which Words he re-
peated at leaft a hundred Times before they
parted.

Altwerthy was. too well acquainted with his
Neighbour to be offended at this Behaviour ; and
tho” he was o averfe to the Rigour which fome
Parents exercife on their Children in the Article

Q".
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of Marriage, that he had refolved never to force
his Nephew’s Inclinations, he was neverthelefs
much pleafed with the Profpeét of this Union :
For the whole Country refounded the Praifes of
Sophia, and he had himfelf greatly admired the
uncommon Endowments of both her Mind and
Perfon. To which, I believe we may add, the
Confideration of her vaft Fortune, which, tho’
he was too fober to be intoxicated with it, he
was too fenfible to defpife.

And here, in Defiance of all the barking Cri-
tics in the World, T muft and will introduce a
Digrefiion concerning true Wifdom, of which
Mr. Allworthy was in Reality as great a Pattern
ashe was of Goodnefs.

True Wildom then, notwithftanding all
which Mr. Hogarth’s poor Poet may have writ
againft Riches, and in Spite of all which any
rich, well-fed Divine may have preached again{t
Pleafure, confifts not in the Contempt of either of
thefe. A Man may have as much Wifdom in the
Pofleflion of an afluent Fortune, as any Begpar
in the Streets; or may enjoy a handfome Wife or
a hearty Friend, and flill remain as wife as any
four Popifh Reclufe, who buries all his focial Fa-
culties, and ftarves his Belly while he well lathes
his Back.

To fay Truth, the wifeft Man is the likelieft
to poflefs all worldly Bleffings in an eminent De-
gree: For as that Moderation which Wifdom
prefcribes is the fureft Way to ufeful Wealth; fo
can it alone qualify us to tafte many Pleafures.
The wife Man gratifies every Appetite and every
Paflion, while the Fool facrifices all the reft to
pall and fatiate one,

It
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It may be objeéted, That very wife Men have
been notorioufly avaricious. I anfwer, Not wife
in that Inftance. It may likewife be faid, That the
wifeft Men have been, in their Youth, immode-
rately fond of Pleafure. Ianfwer, They were not
wife then.

Wifdom, in fhort, whofe Leflons have been
reprefented as fo hard to learn by thofe who ne-
ver were at her School, only teaches us to extend
a fimple Maxim univerfally known and followed
even in the loweft Life, a little farther than that
Life carries it. And this is not to buy at tco
dear a Price.

Now, whoever takes this Maxim abroad with
him into the grand Market of the World, and
conftantly applies it to Honours, to Riches, to
Pleafures, and to every other Commodity which
that Market affords, is, I will venture to affirm,
a wife Man; and muft be fo acknowledged in
the worldly Senfe of the Word: For he makes
the beft of Bargains ; fince in Reality he purchafes
every Thing at the Price only of a little Trou-
ble, and carries home all the good Things I have
mentioned, while he keeps his Health, his Inno-
cence, and his Reputation, the common Prices
which are paid for them by others, entire and to
himfelf.

From this Moderation, likewife, he learns
two other Leflons, which complete his Charac-
ter. Firft, never to beintoxicated when he hath
made the beft Bargain, nor dejefted when the
Market is empty, or when its Commodities are
too dear for his Purchafe.

But I muft remember on what Subject T am
writing, and not trefpafs too far on the Patience

of
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of a good-natured Critic. Here therefore I put
an End to the Chapter.

C-HIA R, . IV,
Containing fundry curious Matters.

S foon as Mr. Alwsrihy returned home, he
A.._,_ took Mr., BLfil apart, and after fome Pre-
face, communicated to him the Propofal which
had been made by Mr. 77effern, and, at the fame
Time, informed him how agreeable this Match
would be to himlelf,

The Charms of Segphia had not made the leaft
Impreffion on B/l ; not that his Heart was pre=
engaged ; neither was he totally infenfible of
Beauty, or had any Averfion to Women ; but
his Appetites were, by Nature, fo moderate, that
he was able, by Philofophy or by Study, or by
fome other Method, eafily to fubdue them ; and as
to that Paflion which we have treated of in the
firt Chapter of this Book, he had not the leaft
Tin&ure of it in his whole Compofition,

But tho’ he was (o entirely free from that mixed
Paffion, of which we there treated, and of which
the Virtues and Beauty of Suphiz formed fo
notable an Objelt ; yet was he altogether as well
furnithed with fome other Paffions, that promifed
themfelves. very full Gratification in the young
Lady’s Fortune. Suchwere Avarice and Ambi-
tion, which divided the Dominion: of his Mind
between them. He had more than once confi-
dered the Pofleffion of this Fortune as a very de-
firable T'hing, and had entertained fome diftant
Views concerning it : But his own Youth and
that of the young Lady, and indeed principul};‘,’ a
NG
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Reflection that Mr. 7F¢ffern might marry again,
and have more Children, had reftrained him from
too hafty or eager a Purfuit,

This laft 2and moft material Objeftion was
now in great Meafure removed, as the Propofal
came from Mr. #effern himfelf, Blifil, there-
fore, after a very thort Hefitation, anfwered Mr.
Allworthy, that Matrimony was a Subjet on
which he had not yet thought : But that he was
fo fenfible of his friendly and fatherly Care, that
be fhould in all Things fubmit himfelf to his
Pleafure. :

Alhworthy was naturally a Man of Spirit, and
his prefent Gravity arofe from true Wifdom and
Philofophy, not from any original Phlegm in his
Difpofition: For he had poffefled much Fire in
his Youth, and had married a beautiful Woman
for Love. He was not, therefore, greatly pleafed
with this cold Anfwer of his Nephew ; nor could
he helplaunching forth into the Praifes of Sephia,
and expreffing fome Wonder that the Heart of 2
young Man could be impregnable to the Force
of fuch Charms, unlefs it was guarded by fome
prior Affetion.

Biifil affured him he had no fuch Guard; and
then proceeded to difcourfe fo wifely and religi-
oufly on Love and Marriage, that he would have
ftopt the Mouth of a Parent much lefs devoutly
inclined than was his Uncle. In the End, the
good Man was fatisfied, that his Nephew, far
from having any Obje&ions to Ssphia, had that
Efteem for her, which in fober and virtuous
Minds is the fure Foundation of Friendfhip and
Love. And as he doubted not but the Lover
would, in a little Time, become altogether as
agreeable to his Miftrefs, he forefaw great Hap-

pinefs
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pinefs arifing to all Parties by {o proper and de-
firable an Union. With Mr. Blifi’s Confent,
therefore, he wrote the next Morning to Mr.
7Weftern, acquainting him that his Nephew had
very thankfully and gladly received the Propofal,
and would be ready to wait on the young Lady,
whenever fhe fhould be pleafed to accept his
Vifit.

W ¢ftern was much pleafed with this Letter,
and immediately returned an Anfwer ; in which,
without having mentioned a Word to his Daugh-
ter, he appointed that very Aftesnoon for open-
ing the Scene of Courtfhip.

As foon as he had difpatched this Meflenger,
he went in Queft of his Sifter, whom he found
reading and expounding the Gazette to Parfon
Supple. To this Expolition he was obliged to
attend near a Quarter of an Hour, tho’ with great
Violence to his natural Impetuofity, before he
was fuffered to fpeak. At length, however, he
found an Opportunity of acquainting the Lady,
that he had Bufinefs of great Confequence to im-
part to her; to which the anfwered, * Brother,
¢ I amentirely at your Service. 'Things look fo
¢ well in the North that I was never in a better
¢ Humour.’

The Parfon then withdrawing, #eflern ac-
quainted her with all which had pafled, and de-
fired her to communicate the Affair to Sgphia,
which fhe readily and chearfully undertook; tho’
perhaps her Brother was a little obliged to that
agreeable Northern Afpectwhich had fo delighted
her, that he heard no Comment on his Proceed-
ings: for they were certainly fomewhat too haty
and violent,

C H Atk
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In which is related what paffed between Sophia
and her Aunt.

SO PHIA was in her Chamber reading,
whenher Aunt came in. The Moment fhe
faw Mrs. 77eflern, fhe fhut the Book with fo
much Eagernefs, that the good Lady could not
forbear afking her, What Book that was which
fhe feemed fo much afraid of fhewing? ¢ Upon
¢ my Word, Madam,’ anfwered Sophia, © it is
¢ a Book which 1 am neither athamed nor afraid
to own I have read. It is the Produion ef
a young Lady of Fafhion, whofe good Under-
ftanding, I think, doth Honour to her Sex, and
whofe good Heartis an Honour to HumanNa-
ture.” Mrs. /#7¢/fern then took up the Book,
and immediately after threw it down, faying---
¢ Yes, the Author is of a very good Family ; but
¢ the is not much among People one knows. 1
¢ have never read it; for the beft Judges fay,
there is not much in it.” ¢ I dare not, Ma-
dam, fet up my own Opinion,” fays Sophia,
againft the beft Judges, but there appears to
me a great deal of human Nature in it; and in
many Parts, fo much true Tendernefs and De-
licacy, that it hath coft me many a Tear.’
¢ Ay, and do you love to cry then?’ fays the
Aunt. = ¢ I love a tender Senfation,” an{wered
the Niece, ©and would pay the Price of a Tear
¢ for it at any Time.” ¢ Well, but thew me,’
faid the Aunt, ¢ what was you reading when I
¢ came in ; there was fomething very tender in
¢ that, I believe, and very loving too. You

¢ blufh,
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blufh, my dear Sgphia. Ah! Child, you fhould
read Books, which would teach you a little
Hypocrify, which would inftruct you how to
hide your Thoughts a little better.” ¢ Ihope,
Madam,’ anfwered Sophia, ¢ Thave no Thoughts
which I ought to be athamed of difcovering.’
Afhamed ! no,’ cries the Aunt, *I don’t think
you have any T houghts which you ought te be
athamed of 5 and yet, Child, you blufhed juft
now when I mentioned the Word Zowing,
Dear Sophy, be affured you have not one
Thought which I am not well acquainted with ;
as well, Child, as the French are with our Mo-
¢ tions, long before we put them in Execution.
¢ Did you think, Child, becaufe you have been
¢ able to impofe upon your Father, that you
¢ could impofe upon me? Do you imagine I did
¢ not know the Reafon of your over-acting all
¢ that Friendfhip for Mr. Blfil yefterday ! I have
¢ {een a little too much of the World, tobe fo
¢ deccived. Nay, nay, do not bluth again. I
¢ tell you it is a Paflion you need not be afhamed
¢ of.---It is 2 Paffion [ myfelf approve, and haye
¢ already brought your Father into the Approba-

¢ tionof it. Indeed, I folely confider your Incli-

< nation; for I would always have that gratified,
i ¢ if poflible, though one may facrifice higher
¢ Profpe&s. Come, I have News which will de-
¢ light your very Soul. Make me your Confi-
¢ dent, and I will undertake you fhzall be happy
¢ to the very Extent of your Withes.” ¢ La,
Madam,’ fays Sephia, looking more foolifhly
than ever fhe did in her Life, ¢ I know not what
¢ to fay---Why, Madam, thould you fufpect?’--
¢ Nay, no Difhonefty,” returned Mrs. Zeffern.
¢ Confider, you are fpeaking to one of your own
fh SSex,

B
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Sext, to an Aunt, and I hope you are convinced
you fpeak to a Friend. Confider, you are only
revealing to me what I know already, and
whatI plainly faw yefterday through that moft
artful of all Difguifes, which you had put on,
and which muft have deceived any one who
had not perfectly known the World. Lattly,
confider it is a Paffion which I highly approve.”
¢ La, Madam,’ fays Sophia, ¢ you come upon
one fo unawares, and ona fudden. To be fure,
Madam, I am not blind----and certainly, if it
be a Fault to fee all human Perfe@ions aflem-
bled together---But is it poffible my Father and
you, Madam, can fee with my Eyes?’ T tell
you,” anfwered the Aunt, ¢we do entirely ap-
prove ; and this very afternoon your Father
¢ hath appointed for you to receive your Lover. ?
¢ My Father, this Afternoon I’ cries Sophia, with
the Blood ftarting from her Face.---¢ Yes, Child,’
faid the Aunt, ¢ this Afternoon. You know the
¢ Impetuofity of my Brother’s Temper, [ ac-
¢ quainted him with the Paffion which [ firft dif-
¢ covered in you that Evening when you fainted
¢ away in the Ficld. Ifaw it in your Fainting.
¢ I faw it immediately upon your Recovery. [
faw it that Evening at Supper, and the next
Morning at Breakfaft : (you know, Child, I
have {een the Warld)., Well, I no fooner ac-
quainted my Brother, but he immcdiatc]y
wanted to propofe it to Alkwsrthy. Fe pro-
poled it Yeflterday, Aifworthy confented, (as to
be fure he muft with Joy) and this Afternoon,
¢ I tell you, you are to put on all your beft Airs.’
¢ This afternoon ! cries Sgphia.” ¢ Dear Aunt,
¢ you frighten me out of my Senfes,” ¢ O, my
¢ Dear,” faid the Aunt, ©you will foon come to

Vol. II. C ¢ yeur'elf
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yourfelf again; for he is a charming young
Fellow, that’s the Truth on’t.’ € Nay, I will
own,’ fays Sophia, ¢ I know none with fuch
Perfe&ions. So brave, and yet fo gentle ; fo
witty, yet fo inoffenfive ; fo humane, {o civil,
fo genteel, fo handfome | What fignifies his
being bafe born, when compared with fuch
Qualifications as thefe?” Bafe born! what do
you mean {’ faid the Aunt, ¢ Mr. Bliil bafe
born I’ Sephia turned inftantly pale at this
Name, and faintly repeated it.  Upon which the
Aunt cried, ¢ Mr. Blifil, ay Mr. Blifil, of whom
¢ clfe have we been talking i” ¢ Good Heavens,’
anfwered Sgphia, ready to fink, ¢ of Mr. Fenes, I
thought ; I am fure I know no other who de-
ferves----- > ¢ I proteft,” cries the Aunt, ¢ you
frighten me in your Turn. Is it Mr. Fones,
and not Mr. Blifil, who is the Object of your
Affe&ion ¢ Mr. Blifil I’ repeated Sephia.
Sure it is impoffible you can be in earneft ; if
< youare, [ am the moft miferable Woman alive.”
Mrs, Weftern now ftood a few Moments filent,
while Sparks of fiery Rage flathed from her Eyes.
At length, collecting all her Force of Voice,
fhe thundered forth in the following articulate
Sounds :

¢ And is it poflible you can think of difgracing
< your Family by allying yourfelf to a Baftard ?
< Can the Blood of the /7¢fterns fubmit to fuch
< Contamination ! If you have not Senfe {uffi-
¢ cient to reftrain fuch monftrous Inclinations, I
¢ thought the Pride of our Family would have
« prevented you from giving the leaft Encourage-
¢ ment to fo bafe an Affection 5 much lefs did I
< imagine you would ever have had the Affur-
¢ ance to own it to my Face.’

PP U S T W
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¢ Madam,’ an{wered Sephia, trem bling, ¢ what
¢ I have faid you have extorted from me. I do
¢ not remember to have ever mentioned the
¢ Name of Mr. Fones, with Approbation, to any
¢ one before ; nor fthould I now, had I not con-
¢ ceived he had your Approbation. What-
¢ ever were my Thoughts of that poor unhappy
¢ young Man, I intended to have carried them
¢ with me to my Grave----T'o that Grave where
only now, I find, T am to feek Repole.’---Here
fhe funk down in her Chair, drowned in her
Tears, and, in all the moving Silence of unut-
terable Grief, prefented a Spe@acle which muft
have affeéted almoft the hardeft Heart

All ¢his tender Sorrow, however, raifed no
Compaflion in her Aunt. On the contrary, fhe

"~

A -

now fell into the moft violent Rage---¢ And I
¢ would rather,” fhe cried, in a moft vehement
Voice, ¢follow you to your Grave, than I would
fee you difgrace yourfelf and your Family by
fuch'a Match. O Heavens ! could I have ever
fufpe@ed that I fhould live to hear a Nicce of
mine declare a Paflion for fuch a Fellow ? You
are the firft---yes, Mifs /2 ‘tftern, you are the
firft of your Name who ever entertained fo
grovelling a Thought. A Family fo noted for
the Prudence of its Women’----Here the run
ona full Quarter of an Hour, till having exhauft-
ed her Breath rather than her Rage, fhe conclud-
ed with threatning to go immediately and ac-
quaint her Brother.

Ssphia then threw herfelf at hey Feet, and lay-
ing hold of her Hands, ¢ begged her, with Tears,
¢ to conceal what fhe had drawn from her;
¢ urging the Violence of her Father’s Temper,
and protefling that no Inclinations of hers

C 2 ¢ {hould
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¢ fhould ever prevail with her to do any thing
¢ which might offend him.’

Mrs. J7eftern frood 2 Moment looking at her,
and then having recolle@ed herfelf, faid, that
< on one Confideration only fhe would keep the

et from her Brother ; and this was, that

any thing | fitively ; fhe was obliged
1at fhe would fee Mr. B/ifif, and be
him as poflible ; but begeed her Aunt
h might not be hurried cn. She
ifil was by no means a -eeable to

¢ her, and fhe hoped her Father would be pre-

-
“

I

1.d on not to make her the moft wretched

>

, and that nothing
¢ could or fhould prevent it ¢ I muft own,’
{aid fhe, ©I looked on it as ona Matter of Indif-

ference 3 nay, perhaps, had fome Scruplesabout
¢ it before, which were actually got over by my
¢ thinking it highly agreeable to your own In-
¢ clinations ; but now 1 regard it as the moft
¢ eligible thing in the World ; nor fhall there
¢ be, if [ can prevent it, 2 Moment of Time loft
¢ on the Occafion.’

Sephia replied, © Delay at leaft, Madam, I may
¢ expect from both your Goodnefs and my Fa-
¢ ther’s. Surely you will give me Time to en-
¢ deavour to get the better of fo filong a Difin-
¢ clination as I have at prefent to this Perfon.”
The

]
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The Aunt anfwered, ¢ She knew too much of
¢ the World to be fo deceived 5 that as the was
fenfible another Man had her Affettions,
¢ fhould perfuade Mr. /¥%flern to hz
¢ Match as much as pofible. It w
¢ Politics indeed,” added fhe, ©to protracta
¢ when the Enemy’s Army is at Hand,
¢ Danger of relieving it. No, no, Sgphy
fhe, ¢as I am convinced you have
¢ Paffion, which you can never fatisfy with Ho-
¢ nour, I will do all T can to put your Honcur
¢ out of the Care of your Family : For when
¢ you are married, thofe Matters will belong
¢ ly to the Confideration of your Hi
¢ hope, Child, you will always have Prude
¢ enough to alt as becomes you ; but if j
¢ fhould not, Marriage hath faved manya We-
¢ man from Ruin.

Sophia well underftood what her Aunt meant ;
but did not think proper to make her a
However, fhe took 2 Refolution to fee i
and to behave to him as civilly as fhe could : Fer
on that Condition only fhe obtained a Promife
from her Aunt to keep fecret the Liking w!
her ill Fortune, rather than any Scheme of Mrs,
Heffern, had unhappily drawn from her,

G H AR VI

Containing a Dialigue between Sophia and s,
Honour, which may a little reiicve thofe tender
Affections which the firegoing Scene may bave
raifed in the Mind of a good-natured Reader.

RS. WWeflern having obtained that Promife

from her Niece which we have feen in

the laft Chapter, withdrew ; and prefently after
C 3 arrived
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rrived Mrs. Honour. She was at Work in a
ne i'r-'.m uring Apartment, and had been fum-
moned to the [\.LV hele by fome Vaociferation in
the preceding Dia ogue, W here the had continued
during the remaining Part of it. At her Entry
into the Room, fhe found Sephia ftanding mo-
"orm.w, with the Tears trickling from her Eyes.
Upon which fhe immediately ordered a proper
Quantity of Tears into her own Eyes, and then
beg gan, © () Gemini, my dear L"dg, \vhat:s the
¢ Matter * < .nw-.mng,’ cries Sophia. ¢ No-
¢ thing ! O dear Madam,’ anfwers Mrs. Honour,
¢ you muftnot tell me that, when your Ladyfhip
< is in this ] 111.(1:.», and when there hath been
* fuch a Preamble between your Ladyfhip and
¢ Madam fl/fﬂmz.’ ¢ Don’t teaze me,’ cries
Saphia, ¢ T tell you nothing is the Matter.----
¢ Good Heavens | Why was I born!’----¢ Nay,
¢ Madam,’ fays Mrs, Honour, © you fhall never
¢ perfuade me, that your La’fhip can lament
¢ yourfelf fo for nothing. To be fure, I am but
¢ a Servant; but to be fure I have been always
¢ faithful to your Ladythip, and to be fure I
¢ would ferve your La’thip with my Life.” ¢ My
¢ dear Homour,” fays Sophia, ¢’tis not in thy
¢ Power to be of any Serviceto me. I am ir-
¢ retrievably undone.” ¢ Heaven forbid,” an-
fwered the Waiting-woman ; ¢ butif I can’t be
¢ of any fervice to you, pray tell me, Madam,
¢ it will be fome Comfort to me to know: Pray
€ dear Ma’am, tell me what’s the Matter.” ¢ My
< Father,” cries Sophia, ©is going to marry me to
¢ a Man I both defpife and hate.”. ¢ O, deéar
Ma’am,’ anfwered the other, ¢ who is this
wicked Man? For to be fure he is very bad,
or your La’fhip would not defpife him.” ¢ His
¢ Name
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¢ Name is Poifon to my Tongue,” replied §sphia,
s thou wilt know it too foon.” Indeed, to con-
fefs the Truth, fhe knew it already, and there-
fore was not very inquifitive as to that Point.
S'1c then proceeded thus: ¢ I don’t pretend to
give your La’thip'Advice, whereef your Lz’thip
¢ L 1ws much better than I can pretend to, being
¢ but a Servant; but, i-fackins! no I*athcr in
¢ England (hould marry me againft my Confent.
And to be {ure, the Squireis fo good, that if he
did but know your La’fhip defpifes and hates
the young Man, to be fure he would not defire
you to marry him. And if your La’fhip would
but give me Leave to tell my Mafter fo--To be
fure, it would be more properer to come from
your own Mouth ; but as your La’thip doth
not care to foul your Tongue with his nafty
Name.” ¢ You are miftaken, Honour,’ fays
ephia, ¢ my Father was determined before he
ever thought fit to mention it tome.” ¢ More
Shame for him,’ cries Honour, ¢ you are to go
to Bed to him, and not Mafter. And thot a
Man may be a very proper Man, yet every
Woman mayn’t think him handfome alike, [
am fure my Mafter would never att in this
Manner of his own Head. I wifh fome Peo-
ple would trouble themfelves only with what
¢ belongs to tl]u]l; they would not, I believe,
¢ like to be ferved fo, if it was their own Cafe :
¢ Tor tho’ I am a Maid, I can eafily belicve as
¢ how all Men are not equally agreeable. And
¢ what ﬁgjniﬁus your La’fhip having fo trrcnt a
¢ Fortune, if yvou can’t le’."hL Vol irfelf with the
¢ Man you think moft handfomeft ? Well, 1 fay
<
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nothing, but to be fure it is Pity fome [olks
had not been better born ; nay, as for that
24 ¢ Matter,
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¢ Matter, I {hould not mind it myfelf: But then
¢ thereis not fo much Money, and what of that ?
¢ your La’fhip hath Moncy enough for both ;
¢ and where can your La’fthip beftow your For-
¢ tune better? For to be fure every one muft
¢ allow, that he is the moft handfomeft, charm-
¢ ingeft, fineft, talleft, propereft Man in the
¢ World.” ¢ What do you mean by running on
* in this Manner to me?* cries Sophia, with a
very grave Countenance. ¢ Have I ever given
* any Encouragement for thefe Liberties !* ¢ Nay
¢ Mo’ am, I d.ﬂ\ Pardon 3 T meant no Harm,’ an-
fwered the 5 ¢ but to be {ure the poor Gentleman
¢ hath run in my Head ever fince I faw him this
¢ Morning.---To be fure, if your Ladyfhip had
¢ but feen him juft now, you muft have pitied
¢ him. Poor Gentleman! I wifthes fome Mif-
¢ fortune hath not happened to him : For he hath
¢ been walking about with his Arms a-crofs, and
¢ looking fo melancholy all this Morning ; I vow
< and proteft it made me almoft cry to fee him.’
¢ To fee whom ?’ fays Sgphia. ¢ Poor Mr.
¢ Fones,” anfwered Homour. ¢ See him | Why,

¢ where did you fee hlm i* cries Sophia. ¢ By
¢ the Canal, Ma’am,’ fays Fonour. ¢ There he
¢ hath bccn walking all this Morning, and at
¢ Jaft there he laid himfelf down ; I believe he
¢ lies there ftill. To be fure, if it hath not been
¢ for my Modefty, beinga Maid as I am, Ifhould
¢ have gone and fpoke to him. Do, Ma’am, let
¢ me go and fee, only for a Fancy, whether he
is there ftill.” ¢ Pugh I’ fays Sephia, ¢ There !
no, no, what fhould he do there ? He is gone
before this T'ime to be fure. Befides, why---
¢ what--why fhould you go to fee ---Befides, T
¢ want you for fomething elfe. Go, fetch me

¢ my
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¢ my Hat and Gloves. I fhall walk with my
¢ Aunt in the Grove before Dinner.” Honour
did immediately as the was bid, and Sephia put
her Hat on ;5 when looking in the Glafs, fhe fan-
cied the Ribbon with which her Hat was tied,

did not become her, and fo fent her Maid bdu-
again for a Ribbon of a different Colour ; and
thcn giving Mrs. Henour repeated Charges not
to leave her Work on any Account, as 'hc {aid it
was in violent Hafte, and muft be finifhed that
very Day ; fhe muttered fomething more about
going to the Grove, and then fallied out the con-
trary Way, and walked as falt as her tender
trembling " Limbs could carry her, directly to-
wards the Canal.

Fones had been there, as Mrs. Honsar had told
her : He had indeed {pent two Hours there that
Morning in mclmcholv Lontmmldtlon on his
Sophia, and had gone out from the Garden at
one Door, the Moment {he entered it at anothe
So that thole unlucky Minutes which had bc‘ n
fpent in changing the Ribbens, had prevented
the Lovers from mecztmg3 at this Time., A moft
unfortunate Accident, from which my fair Read-
ers will not fail to draw a very wholefom Leflon.
And here I ftri¢tly forbid all Male Critics to in-
termeddle with a Circumftance, which I have
recounted only for the fake of the Ladies, and
upon which they only are at Liberty to com-
ment,

O
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A Piéture of formal Courtfbip in Miniature, as it

always sught to be drawn, and a Scene of a ten-
derer Kind, painted at full Length.

T was well remarked by one. (and perhaps by
M) that Misfortunes do not ceme ”lc.
hi,, wife Maxim was now verified by .3 phia,
‘;.'ho was net only difappointed of {Lung the
‘-un ihe loved ; but had the Vexation of being
ed to drefs herfelf out, in order to réceive a
'f.lzt from the Man fhe hated.
‘That Afternoon, Mr. 7Veftern, for the firlt
Time, acquainted h's Daughter with his Inten-
tion; telling her, he knew very well that fhe had

heard it before from her Aunt. S§gphia looked
very grave upon this, nor could fhe prevent a
few Pearls from ftealing into her Eyes. ¢ Come,
¢ come, fays /7ylern, © none of your Maidenifh
€ Airs; I know all 3 T aflure you, Sifter hath

to Th me

<

le,” fays Sophig, © that my Aunt
betrayed me already # ¢ Ay, ay,’ fays
¢ betrayed you! ay. Why, you be-
¢ 1wcd yourfelf Ycfterday at Dinner. You

ﬂ'r wed your Fancy very plainly, I think. But
¢ you young Girls never know what you would

. b(, it. - So you cry beeaufe I am going to marry

¥ : Man you are in Love with ' Your
£ .1’::un1bcr, w;umpcu:d and whined
. 1e Manner ; but it was all over
s

y-four x}oms after we were mar-
'w// is a brifk young Man, and will
 putan End to your bqummlﬂmcfa. Come,

¢ chear
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¢ chear up, chear up, I expe&t un every Mi-
¢ nute.’

Saphia was now convinced that her Aunt had
behaved honourably to her ; and fhe determined
to go through that difagreeable Afterncon with
as much Refolution as poliible, and without giv-
ing the leaft Sufpicion in the World to her Fa-
ther.

Mr. Blifil foon arrived ; and Wr. 77¢ffern foon
after withdrawing, left the young Couple toge-
ther.

Here a long Silence of near a Quarter of an
Hour enfued : For the Gentleman who was to
begin the Converfation had all that unbecoming
Modefty which confifts in Bathfulnefs. He often
attempted to fpeak, and as often fupprefled his
Words juft at the very Point of Utterance. At
laft out they broke in a T orrent of far-fetched
and high-ftrained Compliments, which were an-
fwered on her Side, by downcaft Looks, half
Bows and civil Monofyllables. BZf/ from Lis
Inexperience in the Ways of Women, and from
his Conceit of himfélf, took this Behaviour for a
modeft Affent to his Courtthip 3 and when to
thorten a Scene which fhe could no longer fup--
port, Sophia rofe up and left the Room, “he im-
puted that too, ercly to Balhfulnefs, and com-
forted h;mﬁ:‘f, that he t(hould foon lm.vc: enough
of her Company.

He was indeed perfedtly well fatisfied with his:
Profpect of Succefs : Foras to that entire and ab-
folute Pofleflion of the Heart of his Miftrefs,
which romantic Lovers require, the very Idea of
it never entered his Head. Her Fortune and her
Perfon were the fole Obje@s of his Wifhes, of
which he made do Doubt foon to obtain. the ab-

G folute:
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folute Property ; as Mr. #¢ffern’s Mind was fo

earncftly bent on the Match ; and as he well
knew the ftri& Obedience which Sophia was al-
ways ready to pay to her Father’s Will, and the
greater ftill which her Father would exa&, if
there was Occafion. This Authority, therefore,
together with the Charms which he fancied in his
own Perfon and Converfation, could not fail, he
thought, of fucceeding with a young Lady, Whofc
Tncfvn.atzons, were, ke doubted not, entirely dif-
engaged,

OF Fomes he certainly had not even the leaft
Jealoufy ; and I have often thought it wonderful
that he had not. Perhaps he imagined the Cha-
ralter which 71?! s bore all over the Country,
{how juftly let the Reader determine) of being
one of the wildeft Fellows in England, might
render him odious. to a Lady of the moft exem-~
plary Modefty. Perhaps his Sufpicions might be
laid afleep by the Behaviour of Sfpﬁ 2, and of
Janes himfelf, when they were all in Company
t eether. Lafily, and indeed principally, he was
well aflured there was not another Self in the
Cafe. He fancied that he knew Fones to the
Bottom, and had in reality a great Contempt for
his Underftanding, for not being more attached
to his own Intereft. He had no Apprehenfion
that Fones was in Love with Sophia ; and as for
any lucrative Motives, he imagined they would
fway very little with fo filly a Fellow.  Blfil,
moreover, thought the Affair of AMully Seagrim
{till went on, and indeed believed it wou]d end
in Marriage: For Fones really loved him from his
Childhood, and had kept no Secret from him,
till his Bebhaviour on the Sicknefs of Mr. Allwer-
thy had entirely alicnated his Heart ;5 and it was

by
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by Means of the Quarrel which had enfued on
this Occafion, and which was not yet reconciled,
that Mr. Blifil knew nothing of the Alteration
which had happened in the Affeétion which Fones
had formerly borne towards Aully.

From thefe Reafons, therefore, Mr. Blifil (aw
no Bar to his Succefs with Sephia. He concluded,
her Behaviour was like that of all other young
Ladies on a firft Vifit from a Lover, and it had
indeed entirely anfwered his Expectations.

Mr. 77¢flern took Care to way-lay the Lover
at his Exit from his Miftrefs. He found him fo
elevated with his Succef(s, fo enamoured with his
Daughter, and fo fatisfied with her Reception of
him, that the old Gentleman began to caper and
dance about his Hall, and by many other antic
Actions, to exprefs the Extravagance of his Joy :
For he had not the leaft Command over any of
his Paflions : and that which had at any Time
the Afcendant in his Mind, hurried him to the
wildeft Excefles.

As foon as Blifil was departed, which was not
till after many hearty Kifles and Embraces be-
frowed on him by ##e/tern, the good Squire went
inftantly in queft of his Daughter, whom he no
fooner found than he poured forth the moft extra-
vagant Raptures, bidding her chufe what Clothes
and Jewels the pleafed ; and declaring that he
had no other Ufe for Fortune but to make her
happy. He then carefled her again and again
with the utmcf Profufion of Fondnefs, called her
by the moft endearing Names, and protefted the
was his only Joy on Earth.

Ssphia perceiving her Father in this Fit of Af-
feCtion, which the did not abfolutely know the
Reafon of (for Fits of Fondnefs were not unufual

3 to




38 ‘.Téw History of ~ Book VI.

to him; tho’ this was rather more violent than
ordinary) thouul t the fhould never have a better
(”npo;tumty of difclofing herfelf than at prefent
as far at leaft, asre mm;d Mr. Blifil; and fhe too
well forefaw the T \«TLCufﬁty which fhe {hould foon
be under of coming to a full Explanation. After
having thanked the Qqune, therefore for all his.
Profeffions of Kindnefs, the added, with a Look
full of inexpreflible Softnefs, ¢ And is it poflible
¢ my Papa can be fo ncud to p‘ ace all his Joy in
€ lns Saphy’s I—]‘lppme s 7 which #effern having
confirmed by a great Oath, and a Kif; :. the then
laid hold of his Hdnd and falling on her I\nccs,
after many warm and paflionate Dcclarauom of
Affeétion znd Duty, fhe begged him, ¢ not to
¢ make her the moft mifera bngrmtuu on Earth,
¢ by forcing her to marry a Man whom f{he de-
¢ tefted. ]hiS I entreat of you, dear Sir, faid
ihe, ¢ for your Sake, as well as my own, fince
¢ you are fo very kmu to tell me your Happinefs
¢ depends on mine.’ ¢ How ! what I’ fays
Weftern, ftaring wildly. ¢ O Sir,” continued {be,
¢ not only your poor 55phy’s Happinefs, her very
¢ Life, her Bciufr depends upon your granting
¢ her Requelt. T cannot live with Mr, Elifil,
¢ To force me into this Marriage, would be

¢ killing me.” ¢ You can’t live with Mr. Blifil I~

fays ¢ r/?_* 7. * Nos; upon my Soul T can’t,” an»
fwered Sephia. © Then die and be d—ned,’” cries
he, 1pum:n'f her from him. ¢ Ch! Sir,’ Cl‘i(‘
Sophia, catching hold of the Skirt of his Coat,
¢ take Pity on me, I befeech you. Don’t look,
¢ ‘and fay fuchcruel—Can you be unmoved while
¢ you fee your Ssphy in this dreadful Condition ?
Can the beft of Fathers break my Heart ! Will
he kill me by the moit painful, cruel, lingering
S }Jmh?’

T a
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/
¢ Death?” Pooh'! Pooh !” cries the Squire, all
Stuff and Nonfenfe, all maidenifh Tricks. Kill
youindeed | Will Marriage kill you ?’— ¢ Qh|
Sir,” anfwered Sophia, “fuch a Marriage is worfe
than:Death---He is not even indifferent, I hate
and: deteft him.’---* If you deteft un never fo
much;’ cries /#%/fern, © you {hiall ha’ un.” This
e bound by an Odth too {hocking to repeat, and
after many violent Afleverations, concluded in
thefe Words: ¢I am refolved upon the Match,,
¢ and unlels you confent to it, I will not give
¢ you a Groat, not a fingle Farthing ; no, tho’
¢ Ifaw you expiring with Famine in the Street,
¢ Iwould notrelieve you with a Morfelof Bread.
¢ Thisis my fixed Refolutiony and fo I leave you
¢ to confider on it.” He then broke from her
with fuch Violence, that her Face dafhed againfk
the Floor, and he burft diredtly out of the Room,
leaving poor §ephia proftrate un the Ground.

When Z7%lern came into the Hall, he there
found Fores; who feeing his Friend looking wild,
pale; and almoft breathlefs, could not forbear en-
quiring the Reafon of all thefe melancholy Ap-
pearances.  Upon which the Squire immediately
acquainted him with the whole Matter, conclud-
ing with bitter Denunciations againt! 85554, and
very pathetic Lamentations of the Mifery of all
Fathers who aré {o unfortunate to have Daugh-
ters.

Foness to whom all the Refolutions which had
been taken in Favour of BLifi/ were yet a Secret,
was at firft almoft firuck dead with this Relation s
but recovering his Spirits a little, mere Delpair,
as he afterwards (aid, infpired him to mention a
Matter to Mr, #7¢ftern, which fecmed to require
more Impudence than a human Forchead was

ever
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ever gifted with. He defired Leave to go to 8-
phia, that he might endeavour to obtain her Con~
currence with her Father’s Inclinations.

If the Squire had been as quick-fighted, as he
was remarkable for the contrary, Paffion might
at prefent very well have blinded him. He
thanked Fones for offering to undertake the Of-
fice, and faid, ¢ Go, go, prithee, try what canft
¢ do;” and then fwore many execrable Oaths
that he would turn her out of Doors unlefs fhe
confented to the Match.

G HA P VIL
The Meeting between Jones and Sophia.

O NES departed inftantly in Queft of Ss-

J phia, whom he found juit rifen from the
Ground where her Father had left her, with the
Tears trickling from her Eyes, and the Blood
running from her Lips. He prefently ran to her,
and with a Voice full at once of Tendernefs and
Terrour, cried, ¢ O my Ssphia, what means this
¢ dreadful Sight I---She looked foftly at him for
a Moment before the fpoke, and then faid, ¢ Mr.
Fones, for Heaven’s Sake, how came you here ?
—Leave me, I befeech you, this Moment.”
Do not,” fays he, ¢ impofe fo harfh a Com-
mand upon me—my Heart bleeds fafter than
thofe Lips. O Ssphia, how eafily could Idrain
my Veins to preferve one Drop of that dear
Blood.” I have too many Obligations to you
already,” an{wered fhe, ¢ for fure you meant
them fuch.’—Here the looked at him tenderly
almoft a Minute, and then burfting into an
Agony, cried,=~¢ O Mr. Fongs,--why did you fave
¢ my

n
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¢ my Life ?—my Death would have been hap-
¢ pier for us both.’— ¢ Happier - for us both I’
cried he, ¢ Could Racks or Wheels kill me fo
¢ painfully as Ssphia’s | —I cannot bear the dread-
¢ ful Sound—Do I live but for her 2’—Both his
Voice and Look were full of inexpreflible Ten-
dernefs when he fpoke thele Words, and at the
fame Time he laid gently hold on her Hand,
which fhe did not withdraw from him ; to fay
the Truth, fhe hardly knew what fhe did or fuf-
fered. A few Moments now paffed in Silence
between thefe Lovers, while his Eyes were ea-
gerly fixed on Sephia, and hers declining towards
the Ground ; at laft fhe recovered Strength
enough to defire him again to leave her ; for that
her certain Ruin would be the Confequence of
their being found together ; adding,— ¢ O Mr.
¢ Fones, you know not, you know not what
¢ hath pafled this cruel Afternoon.” I know all,
¢ my Sophia,” anfwered he ; ¢ your cruel Father
¢ hath told me all, and he himf¢lf hath fent me
¢ hither to you.” ¢ My Father fent you to me !’
replied fhe, fure you dream.” ¢ Would to Hea-
¢ ven,’ cries he, ¢ it was but a Dream. O §o-
phia, your Father hath fent me to you, to be
an Advocate for my odious Rival, to folicite
you in his Favour—I took any Means to get
Accefs to you—O fpeak to me, Ssphia, com-
fort my bleeding Heart. Sure no one everloved,
ever doated like me. Do not unkindly with-
hold this dear, this foft, this gentle Hand—
One Moment, perhaps, tears you for ever
from me—Nothing lefs than this cruel Occa-
fion could, I believe, have ever conquered the
Refpet and Awe, with which you have in-
fpired me.” She ftood 2 Moment filent 2nd co-

¢ vered
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vered with Confufion, then lifting up her Eyes
gently towards him, the cried, ¢ What would
¢ Mr. Fenes have me fay?’ € O do but promife,’
cries he, ¢ that you never will give yourf:
¢ Blifil? ¢ Name not,” anfwered the, ¢ tl
tefted Sound. Be aflured I never will oi i
what is in my Power to with-hold from him.’
Now then,’ cries he, ¢ while you are {o per-
fectly kind, go a little farther, and add that I
may hope.’—¢ Alas,” fays fhe, Mr. Fones,
whither will you drive me? What Hope have
I to beftow i You know my Father’s Inten-
tions.’—¢ But I know,” an[wered he, ¢ your
Compliance with them cannot be compelled.’
What,’ fays fhe, ¢ muft be the dreadful Confe-
quence of my Difobedience? My own Ruinis
my leaft Concern. I cannot bear the Thoughts
of being the Caufe of my Father’s Mifery.” *He
is himfelf the Caufe,” cries Fones, ¢ by exaéting
a Power over you which Nature hath not given
him. Think on the Mifery which I am to
fuffer, if I am to lofe you, and fee on which
Side Pity will turn the Balance.” ¢ Think of
it I” replied fhe, ¢ can you imagine I do not
feel the Ruin which I muft bring on you,
thould I comply with your Defire—It is that
T'houglit which gives me Refolution to bid you
fly from me for ever, and avoid your own De-
ftruction.” ¢ I fear no Defltruélion,’ cries he,
but the Lofs of Sophia ; if you would fave me
from the moft bitter Agonies, recall that cruel
Sentence~—~Indeed, I can never part with you,
indeed I cannot.’

The Lovers now ftood both filent and trem-
Bling, Ssphia being unable to withdraw her
Hand from Fones, and he almoft as unable to
hold
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hold it3 when the Scene, which I believe fome
of my Readers will think had lafted long enough,
was interrupted by one of fo different a Nature,
that we fhall referve the Relation of it for a diffe-
rent Chapter.

C Heh/B, . 1X,

Being of a much more tempefuons Kind than the

Sarmer,
g BEFORE we proceed with what now hap-

L D pened to our Lovers. it may be proper to
recount what had paft in the Hall, during their
tender Interview.

Soon after Fones had left Mr. IFefern in the
Manner above-mentioned, his Siffer came to
him ; and was prefently informed of all that had
paft between her Brother and Szphia, relating to
BIigl,

This Behaviour in her Niece. the good Lady
conftrued to be an abfolute Breach of the Condi-
tion, on which fhe had engaged to keep her Love
for Mr. Fones a Secret. She confidered herfelf,
therefore, at full Liberty to reveal all the knew
to the Squire, which the immediately did in the
moft explicite T'erms, and without any Ceremony
or Preface.

‘The Idea of 2 Marriage between Fones and his
Daughter, had never once entered into the
Squire’s Head, cither in the warmeft Minutes of
his Affection towards that young Man, or from
Sufpicion, or on any other Occafion. He did
indeed confider a Parity of Fortune and Circum-
ftances, to be phyfically as neceflary an Ingredient
in Marriage; as Difference of Sexes, or any

other
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other Effential ; and had no more Apprehenfion
of his Daughter’s falling in Love with a poor
Man, than with any Animal of a different Spe-
cles.

He became, therefore, like one Thunderftruck
at his Sifter’s Relation. He was, at firft, inca-
pable of making any Anfwer, having been al-
moft deprived of his Breath by the Violence of
the Surprize. This, however, foon returned,
and, as is ufual in other Cafes after an Intermif-
fion, with redoubled Force and Fury.

The firft Ufe he made of the Power of Speech,
after his Recovery from the fudden Effe@ls of his
Aftonithment, was to difcharge a round Volley
of Qaths and Imprecations. After which he pro-
ceeded haftily to the Apartment, where he ex-
pe@ed to find the Lovers, and murmured, or in-
deed, rather roared forth Intentions of Revenge
every Step he went.

As when two Doves, or two Wood-pigeons,
or as when Strephon and Phyllis (for that comes
neareft to the Mark) are retired into fome plea-
fant folitary Grove, to enjoy the delightful Con-
verfation of Love ; that bafhful Boy who cannot
fpeak in Public, and is never a good Companion
to more than two at a Time. Here while every
Objet is ferene, fhould hoarfe Thunder burft
fuddenly through the fhattered Clouds, and rum-
bling roll along the Sky, the frightened Maid
ftarts from the mofly Bank or verdant Turf; the
pale Livery of Death fucceeds the red Regimentals
in which Love had before dreft her Cheeks ; Fear
fhakes her whole Frame, and her Lover fcarce
fupports her trembling, tottering Limbs.

Or as when the two Gentlemen, Strangers to
the wonderous Wit of the Place, are cracking a

Bottle
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Bottle together at fome Inn or Tavern at Salif~
bury, if the great Dowdy who alls the Part of a
Madman, as wcll as fumc of his Setters-on do
that of a Fool, fhould rattle his Chains, and
dreadfully hum forth the grumbling Catch along
the Gallery; the frighted Strangers ftand aghaft,
fcared at the horrid Sound, they feek fome Place
of Shelter from the approaching Danger, and if
the well-barred Windows did admit their Exit,
would venture their Necks to efcape the threat-
ning Fury now coming upon them.

So trembled poor §gpbia, fo turned fhe pale at
the Noife of her Father, who in a Voice moft
dreadful to hear, came on fwearing, cmfmg and
vowing the Deftruction of Fanes. To fay the
T rulh, [ believe the Youth himfelf would, from
fome prudent Confiderations, havepreferred ano-
ther Place of Abode at this Timc, had his Ter-
ror on Sephia’s Account given him Liberty to
refleét a Moment on what any otherways con-
cerned lumﬁlf, than as his Love made him par-
take whatever affe€ted her.

And now the Squire having burft open the
Door, beheld an Objeé which inftantly fufpended
11 his Fury againft Fomes ; this was the ghaftly

Appez rance of Sephia, who had fainted away m
hu Lover’s Arms. This tragical Sight Mr.
/7effern no fooner beheld, than all his Rarrc for-
fook him, he roared for Help with his utmoft Vi-
olence; ran firft to his Daughter, then back to
the Door, calling for V\Tﬂ.rer, and then back again
to Sophia, never confidering in whofe Arms fhe
then was, nor perhaps once recollefting that
there was fuch a Perfon in the World as Fomes:
For, indeed, I believe, the prefent Circum{tances

of
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of his Daughter were now the fole Confideration
which employed his T houghts.

Murs. F#eftern and a great Number of Servants
foon came to the Afiiftance of Siphia with Wa-
ter, Cordials, and every Thing neceffary on thofc
Qccafions. Thefe were applied with fuch Suc-
cefs, that Sophia in a very few Minutes began to
recover, and all the Symptems of [ ife to return.
Upon which fhe was prefenty led off by her
own Maid and Mrs. #eflerr ; nor did that good
Lady depart without leaving fome wholelome
Admonitions with her Brother, on the dreadful
Effe&s of his Paffion, or, as fhe pleafed to call
it, Madnefs.

The Squire, perhaps, did not underftand this
good Advice, as it was delivered in obfcure
Hints, Shrugs, and Notes of Admiration ; at
leaft, if he did underftand it, he profited very
little by it: For no fooner was he cured of his
immediate Fears for his Daughter, than he re-
lapfed into his former Frenzy, which muft have
produced an immediate Battle with Fones, had
not Parfon Supple, who was a very ftrong Man,
been prefent, and by mere Force reftrained the
Squire from Aéls of Hoftility.

The Moment Sgphia was departed, Fones ad-
vancedin a very fuppliant Manner to Mr. /#effern,
whom the Parfon held in his Arms, and begged
him to be pacified; for that, while he continued
in fuch a Paflien, it would be impoffible to give
him any Satisfaction.

¢ T wull have SatisfaGion o’thee,” anfwered
the Squire, ¢ fo doff thy Clothes. At unt half a
¢ Man, and I’ll lick thee as well as waft ever
¢ licked in thy Life.” He then befpattered the
Youth with Abundance of that Language, which

2z pailes




Ch.9. 2 FOUNDLING. 47

pafles between Country Gentlemen who embrace
oppofite Sides of the Queftion; with frequent
Applications to him to falute that Part which is
generally introduced into all Controverfies, that
arife among the lower Orders of the Englih Gen-
try, at Horfe-races, Cock-matches, and other
public Places. Allufions to this Part are likewife
often made for the Sake of the Jeft. And here,
I believe, the Wit is generally mifunderftood.
In Reality, it lies in defiring another to kifs your
A--- for having juft before threatned to kick
his: For I have obferved very accurately, that no
one ever defires you to kick that which belongs
to himfelf, nor offers to kifs this Part in another.
It may likewife feem furprizing, that in the
many thoufand kind Invitations of this Sort,
vhich every one who hath converfed with Coun-
try Gentlemen mufthave heard, no one, [believe,
hath ever feen a fingle Inftance where the Defire
hath been complied with. A great Inftance of
their Want of Politenefs: For in Town, nothing
can be more common than for the fineft Gentle-
men to perform this Ceremony every Day to their
Superiors, without having that Favour once re-
quefted of them.
. Toall fuch Wit, Foues very calmly anfwered,
Sir, this Ufage may, perhaps, cancel every
other Obligation you have conferred on me;
but there is one you can never cancel; nor
will I be provoked by your Abufe, to lift my
Hand againt the Father of Sgpbia.’
At thefe Words the Squire grew fill more out-
rageous than before; fo that the Parfon begged
Jomes to retire, faying, ¢ You behold, Sir, how
¢ he waxeth wroth at your Abode here ; there-
¢ fore let me pray you not to tarry any longer.
¢ His
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¢ His Anger is too much kindled for you to com-
¢ mune with him at prefent.  You had better,
¢ therefore, conclude your Vifit, and refer what
¢ Matters you have tourge in your Behalf to
¢ fome other Opportunity.’

Fanes accepted this Advice with Thanks, and
immediately departed. T'he Squire now regained
the Liberty of his Hands, and fo much Temper
as to exprefs fome Satisfaction in the Reftraint
which had been laid upon him ; declaring that
he fhould certainly have beat his Brains out; and
adding, ¢ It would have vexed one confoundedly
¢ to have been hanged for fuch a Rafcal.’

The Parfon now began to triumph in the Suc-
cefs of his Peace-making Endeavours, and pro-
ceeded to read a Leéture againft Anger, which
might perhaps rather have tended to raife than to
quiet that Paffion in fome hafty Minds. This
Leéture he enriched with many valuable Quota-
tions from the Antients, particularly from Sencca
who hath, indeed, fo well handled this Paflion,
that none but a very angry Man can read him
without great Pleafure and Profit. The Doctor
concluded this Harangue with the famous Story of
Alexander and Clitus 5 but as I find that entered
in my Common-Place under Title Drunkennefs,
I fhall not infert it here.

The Squire took no Notice of this Story, nor
perhaps of any Thing he faid : For he inter-
rupted him before he had finifhed, by calling for
a Tankard of Beer ; obferving (which is perhaps
as true as any Obfervation on this Fever of the
Mind) that Anger makes a Man dry.

No fooner had the Squire {wallowed a large
Draught than he renewed the Difcourfe on Fanues,
and declared a Refolution of going the next

Morn-
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Morning early to acquaint Mr. Allw:rthy,  His
Friend would have diffuaded him from this, from
the mere Motive of Gooed-nature 3 but his IDif-
fuafion had no other Effeét than to produce a
large Volley of Oaths and Curfes, which greatly
fhocked the pious Ears of Supple; but he did not
dare to remonftrate againft a Privilege, which
the Squire claimed as a free-born Englifhman. To
fay Truth, the Parfon fubmitted to pleafe his
Palate at the Squire’s Table, at the Expence of
fuffering now and then this Violence to his Ears.
He contented himfclf with thinking he did not
promote this evil Pradtice, and that the Squire
would not fwear an Oath the lefs, if he neveren-
tered within his Gates. However, tho’ he wus
not guilty of ill Manners by rebuking a Gentle-
man in his own Houfe, he paid him off obliquely
in the Pulpit; which had not, indeed, the good
Effect of working a Reformation in the Squire
himfelf; yet it {o far operated on his Confcience,
that he put the Laws very feverely in Execution
againtt others, and the Maciftrate was the only
Perfon in the Parith who could fwear with Im-
punity.

(Bia) 5 s RIS e
In which My, Weftern wifits Mr. Allworthy,

T}ﬂ jﬁ-"'R. Allworthy was now retired from Break-
1Y é faft with his Nephew, well fatisfied with
the Report of the young Gentleman’s fuccefsful
Vifit to Ssphia, (for he greatly defired the Match,
more on Account of the young Lady’s Charaéer
than of her Riches) when Mr. /#effern broke

Vouir. Il D abrupt-
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abruptly in upon them, and without any Cere-
mony began as follows.
¢ There, you have done a fine Piece of Work
truly. ' You have brought up your Baftard toa
fine Purpofe ; not that [ believe you have had
any Hand in it neither, thatis, as a Man may
fay, defignedly; but there is a fine Kettle of
Fifth made on’t up at our Houfe.” ¢ What can
be the Matter, Mr. 77eflern 2 faid Alhworihy.
O Matter enow of all Confcience; my Daugh-
ter hathfallenin Love with your Baftard, that’s
all; but I won’t ge her a Hapenny, not the
Twentieth Part of a Brafs Varden. I always
thought what would come o’ breeding up a
Baftard like a Gentleman, and letting @z come
about to Vok’s Houfes. Its well wor un I could
not get at un, I'd a licked un, I’d a fpoil’d his,
Caterwauling, I’d a taught the Son of a Whore
to meddle with Meat for his Mafter. He fhan’t
ever have a Morfel of Meat of mine, or a
Varden to buy it: If the will ha un, one
Smock fhall be her Portion. I’ll fooner ge my
Efleate to the zinking Fund, that it may be fent
to Hannover to corrupt our Nation with.” ¢ I
am heartily forry,” cries Allworthy. ¢ Pox o’
your Sorrow,’ fays FFeftern, & it will do me
Abundance of Good, when I have loft my only
Child, my poor Ssphy, that was the Joy of my
Heart, and all the Hope and Comfort of my
Age; but I am refolved I will turn her out
o’ Doors; the fhall beg and ftarve, and rot in
the Streets. Not one Hapenny, nota Hapenny
{hall the ever haz o> mine. The Son of a Bitch
was always good at finding a Hare fitting; an
be rotted to’n, I little thought what Pufs he was
¢ looking after ; butit fhall be the worft he ever
¢ wound
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¢ gound in his Life.  She fhall be no better than :
¢ Carrion; the Skin o’er is all he fhall bz, and
¢ zx you may tell zn.> ¢ I am in Amazement,’
cries Allwerthy, ¢ at what you tell me, after what
¢ pafled between my Nephew and the young
Lady no longer ago than Yefterday.’ < Yes,
Sir,” anfwered /#effern, © it was after what
pafled between )Oul Ncphcw and fhe that the
whole '\"ntcr came out. Mr, Blifil there wa

no fooner gone than the Son of a Whore came
lurching about the Houfe. Little did I thinlk,
when T'ufed to love him for a °~pm‘d’n an, that
he was all the while a pmcml,o after my
* Daughter’ ¢ Why, truly,” fays Allworthys
I could wifh you had not given him fo many
Orp\)rtumms with her; and you will do me
the Juflice to acknowledge, that I have always
been averfe to his ﬂd\m'r fo much at your
¢ Houfe, tho’ I own I had no Sufpicion nf this
Kind.” ¢ Why, Zounds!|® erics eflern,
who could have thought it? What the J)L\ il
had fhe to do wi'n? he did not come there
a coumng to her; he came there a huntmg
¢ withme.” ¢ But was it poffible,’ fays A/~
worthy, © that you fhould never difcern any
. uumptoms of Love between tmm, when you
¢ have feen them fo often together:’ ¢
¢ in my Life, asI hope to be faved,’ cries [ﬁ of-
tern. © I never fo much as zeed him kifs her in
¢ all my Life; and fo far from courti ng her, he
¢ ufed rather to be more filent when fhe was in
J (_ompany' than at any other Time: And asfor
¢ the Girl, fhe was .llwws lefs civil to’n than to
¢ any young Man that came to the Houle. As
¢ to'that | \’1..ttcr, I am not more eafy to be de-
¢ ceived than another ; I would not have vou
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¢ think I am, Necighbour.”  Ahwerthy could
fcarce refrain Laughter at this; but he refolved to
do a Violence tethimfelf: T'or he pcsfc&ly well
knew Mankind, and had too much good Breed=
ing and good Nature to uh:.d the QqulrL in his
prefent Circumftances, . He then afked 77 effern
what:he -'would have him do Lpun this Occafion.
"I'o which the other anfwered, ¢ T hat he would
« have him keep the Rafcal away from his Houfe,
¢ and that hc would go and lock up the Wench :
] or }}" '\ as lbililv(.u_ o i1l(1k(. l!(.r n'].ill) I\i].
© Biifil in Spite of her T'ecth”  He then thook
m/[l:y the Hand, and fwore he would have no
other Sen-in law..  Prefently after which he took
his Leave, faying, his Houfe was in fuch Difor-
der, that it was nccd.,r‘, inr him to muake hafte
home, to take care his Daughter did not oive him
the Slip ; and as for fones, he fwore, if he cau ght
him at his Houfe, he would qualify him:to run
for the Gelding’s Plate. 3
W hen A’/"-'(u-rflf{y and B/ifil were again left to-

cether, a long Silence erifued between them ;- all
\\liiLh Imu‘.A] the young Gentleman filled up
with ul(‘"hb) which procecded partly frem Difap-
pointment, but more from Hatred © For theSuc-
cefs of 1 s was much more ‘YIIL\(U‘ to him
than the Lefs of Saphia,

At lengih h,\ Undle asked him what he was
determined to do, and he anfwered in the follow-
¢ A oir, can it'be a Queftion
¢ what Step a Lover will take, when Reafon and
¢ Paflion point different Ways? 1 am afraid it
¢ is too certain be H.I, in that Dilemma, alwa AY'S
¢ follow the latter. Reafon ditates to me, to
it all T'houghts of a Woman who pluccs her
tions on another; my Paffion bids me

¢ hope

°
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¢ hope fhe may, in Time, change her Inclina-
tions in my Favour.. Here, however, I con-
ceive an- Obje@ion may be raifed, which, if it
* could notfully be anfwered, would totally deter
me from any further Purfuit. 1 mean the In-
Iuﬁ'icc of endeavouring to fupplant another, in
¢ 2 Heart, of which he feems already in Fof-
fefiion 3 but the determined Refolution of Mr.
S IWeftern thews, that in this Cafe I {hall, by fo
~ doing; promote the Happinefs of every Party 3
not only that of the Parent, who will thus be
preferved from the higheft Degree of Mifery,
but of both the others, who muit be undone
by this Match. The Lady, T am {ure, will be
undone in every Senfe: For; befides the Lofs
of moft Part of her own Fortune, fhe will be
not ‘only married to a Beggar, but the little
Fortune which her Father cannot with-hold
from her, will be fquandered on that Wench,
with whom T know he yet converfes---Nay,
thatis a Trifle: For I know him to be one of
¢ the worft Men in the World : For had my
dear Uncle known what I have hitherto endea-
voured to conceal, he muft have long fince
abandoned fo proflicate a Wretch.” ¢ How,’
faid Alhwortty, ¢ hath he done any Thing worle
¢ thanlalready know? Tell me, I befeech you.’
¢ No,’ replied Blfil, ¢ it is now paft, and per-
¢ haps he may have repented of it.” ¢ I com-
¢ mand you, on your Duty,’ faid Allwarthy, ¢ to
tell me what you mean.” ¢ You know, 8iry’
fays Blifil; ¢ I never difobeyed you; butIam
¢ forry I mentioned it, fince it may now lock
like Revenge, whereas, I thank Heaven, no
fuch ' Motive ever entered my Heart; and if
you oblige me to difcover it, | muft be his Pe-
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titioner to you for your Forgivenes.” ¢ Iwill
have no Conditions,” anfwered Alkweriby, <1
think I have thewn Tendernefs enough towards
him, and more perhaps than you ought to
thank me for.’ ¢ More, indeed, I fear than
he deferved,’ cries Blifil; ¢ forin the very Day
¢ of your utmoft Danger, when myfelf and all
¢ the Family were in Tears, he filled the Houfe
* with Riot and Debauchery. He drank and
fung and roared ; andwhen I gavehima gentle
Hint of the Indecency of his A&ions, he fell
* into a violent Paffion, {fwore many Qaths, called
¢ me Rafcal, and firuck me.” © How!’ cries
Aliworthy, © did he dare to flrike you?” ¢ I am
¢ fure,” cries Blifil, ¢ I have forgiven him that
long ago. I wifh I could fo eafily forget his
Ingratitude to the beft of Benefactors; and yet,
even that I hope you will forgive him, fince
he muft have certainly been poffefied withithe
Devil: For thatvery Evening, as Mr, Thawackum
and myfelf were taking the Air in the Fields,
and exulting in the good Symptoms which
then firft began to difcover themfelves, we un-
luckily faw him engaged with a Wench in a
Manner not fit to be mentioned. . Mr.
Thwackum, with more Boldnefsthan Prudence,
.advanced to rebuke him, when (Iam forry to
fay it) he fell upon the worthy Man, and beat
him fo outrageoufly, that I with he may have
yet recovered the Bruifes. Norwas I without
my Share of the Effeés of his Malice, while I
endeavoured to prote&t my Tutor ; But that I
have long forgiven ; nay, I prevailed with Mr,
Thwackum to forgive him too, and net to in-
form you of a Secret which I feared might be
fatal to him, And now, Sir, fince I have un-

¢ advifedly
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advifedly dropped a Hint of this Matter, and
your Commands have obliged me to difcover
the Whole, let meintercede with you for him.”
O Child,” faid Allwerthy, ¢ T know not whether
I fhould blame or applaud your Goodnefs, in
concealing fuch Villany a Moment : Butwhere
is Mr. Thwackum 2 Wot that I want any Con-
firmation of what you fay; but I will examine
all the Evidence of this Matter, to juftify to
the World the Example I am refolved to make
of fuch a Monfter.’

T hwackum was now fent for, and prefently ap-
peared. He corroborated every Circumftance
which the other had depofed 5 nay, he produced
the Record upon his Breaft,” where the Hand-
writing of Mr. Fanes remained very legible in
Black and Blue. He concluded withdeclaring to
Mr. Allwerthy, that he fhould have long fince in-
formed him of this Matter, had not Mr. Blif/,
by the moft earneft Interpofitions, prevented him.
¢ He is,” fays he, ¢ an excellent Youth; though
¢ fuch Forgivenefs of Enemies is carrying the
¢ Matter too far.’

In Reality, Blifil had taken fome Pains to
prevail with the Parfon, and to prevent the Difco-
very at that Time ; for which he had many Rea-
fons. He knew that the Minds of Men are apt
to be foftened and relaxed from their ufual Seve-
rity by Sicknefs, Befides, he imagined that if
the Story was told when the Fact was fo recent,
and the Phyfician about the Houfe, who might
have unravelled the real Truth, he fhould never
be able to give it the malicious Turn which he
intended. ~Again, he refolved to hoard up this
Bufinefs, till the Indifcretion of Fomes fhould af-
ford fome additional Complaints ; for he thought
D 4 the-
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the joint Weight of many Fa&s falling upon him
together, would be the moft likely to crufh himj;
and he watched therefore fome fuch Opportunity
as that with which Fortune had now kindly pre-
fented him. Laft ly, by prevailing with Thewackum
to conceal the Matter for a Time, he knew he
fhould confirm an Opinion of his Friendthip to
Jomes, which he had greatly laboured to eftablifh
in Mr, dllwaorthy.

CHHCARDY XOF

A fhort Chapter 5 but which contains Sufficiens
Dattsr to affedd the gosd-natured Reader.

[T was Mr. Allworthy’s Cuftom never to punifh

any one, not even to turn away a Servant, in

a Paflion. He refolved, therefore, to delay pafl-
ing Sentence on Jones till the Afternoon.

The poor young Man attended at Dinner, as
ufual; but his Heart was too much loaded to fuf-
fer him to eat.  His Grief too was a good deal
aggravated by the unkind Looks of Mr. 4/-
worthy 5 whence he concluded that 7#z/fern had
difcovered the whole Affair between him and
Sophia: But as to Mr. Biifir's Story, he had not
the lealt Apprehenfion ; for of much the greater
Part he was entirely innocent; and for the Re-
#idue, as he had forgiven and forgotten it him-
felf, fo he fufpe@ted no Remembrance on the
other Side.  When Dinner was over, and the
Servants departed, Mr. Ailwirthy began to ha-
rangue.  He fet forth, in a long Speech, the
many Iniquities of which Foues had been guilty,
particularly thofe which this Day had brought to
Light; and concluded by telling him, ¢ That un-

¢ lefs
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¢ lefs he could clear himfelf of the Charge, he
¢ was refolved to banifh him his Sight for
s ever.)

Many Difadvantages attended poor Fomes in
making his Dch.m:c, nay, indeed, he lmrdi‘,'
knew hls Accufation : For as Mr. A’[w.rf/).., i
recounting the Drunkennefs, &z, while he lay
ill, out of Modefty {unk every thing that related
particularly to himfelf, which indeed principaily
conftituted the Crime ; Fones could not deny the
€harge. = His Heart was, befides, almoft broken
already ;- and his Spirits. were {6 funk, that he.
could fay nothing for himfelf; but acknowledged
the. Whole, and, like a Criminal in Defpair;
threw himfelf upon Mercy ;. concluding, ¢ That:
< tho’ he muft-own himfelf: guilty of many Fol-
s lies.and Inadvertencies, he lmpcd he had done
»nothing to deferve what would be to him the
greatelt Punifhment in the ‘&Vor} d.’

Allwarthy anfwered, ¢ That. e bad forgiven
him too often_ already, in Lomt‘ni.v‘n to: his
Youth, and in Hopes of his:Amendment: That
he now found he was an abondoned Reprobate,
and.{uch as it would be C"iwin:|1 in_any one o
fupport and-encourage. Nay,” faid. Mr. 4l
warthy to him, ¢ your audacionsAttempt to fteal
away the young Lady calls upon me to juflify
my own Charalter in punifhing.yeu. ' The
World, who have already cenfured the R 1
I have fhewn for you, may lht'.‘._., withifor
Colour at leaft of Tullice, thatl copnive atfo
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bafe and barbarevs an Adtion.  An Adtien:of
which.you muft have known my Abhorrences
¢ and which, had you:had any. Concern forimy
Eafe and Honour, as well as for my Frieinds
¢- {hip, you would never have thought of under-
IDES ¢ taking,

-
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taking. * Fie upon' it, 'young Man! indeed
thu‘e is fearce any Punifhment equal to your
\,nmcs, and I canfcarce think myfelf juftifi-
able in what I am now going to beftow on
you. “IHowever, as I have cduc.ﬂul you like
a Child of my own, I will not turn you naked
into the World. . When you open this Paper,
thcrc‘.'urc, you will find fomething which may
nable you, with Induftry, to get an honeft
an]:imcu, but if you- um)loy it to worlfe
Purpofes, T fhall not think myfelf obliged to
fupply you farther, being refolve ed, from this
Day forward: to converfe no more with you
on any Account. I cannot avoid faying,
There is no Part of your Condué which I re~
{ent more than your 1]l Treatment of that good
young Man (meaning B/ifil) who hath behaved

Y

you.”
Thefe Inft Words were 2 Dofe almoft too bit-
ter to be fwallowed. A Flood of Tears now
hc ! l’rc\. .thc Eyes of ‘fones, and every Facul-
of & 1 and Motion feemed to have de-
.h Wi 8, fomc Time before he was
i #1hy’s peremptory ‘Commands
of 'departing’; wh ml he at’ length did, baving
firlt kiffed his Hands with a Pafiion d,ﬂlcult to be
affected, and as difficult to be defcribed.

The Rl ader muft be very \’V(::’ln, if; when he
confiders the Light in which Fenes then appeared
to Mr. ANwariky, he fhould blame the Rigour of
his Sentence. imd yet all the "Jugnboulhood,
either from this Weaknefs, or from fome worfe
Motive, condemned this Juftice and Severity as
the higheft Crucliy. Nay, the very Perfons who
had Ltu,h., cenfured the good Man for the Kind-
IlC.\S

with {fo much Tendernefs and Honour towards.
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nefs and Tendernefs thewn to a Baftard (his:
own, according to the general Opinion) now
cried out as loudly againft turning his own Child
out of Doors. The Women efpecially were:
unanimous: in taking the Part of Fones, and

‘raifed more Stories on the Occafion than I have

Room, in this Chapter, to fet down.

One Thing muft not be omitted, that in their
Cenfures on this Occafion, none ever mentioned
the Sum contained. in the Paper which Allworthy

-gave Fones, which' was no lefs than Five hundred

Pounds; but all agreed that he was fent away

Dennylefs, and fome {aid, naked from the FHoufe
CAy2C15s L 7

of his inhuman Father.

€ HAL PoXIT
Containing: Love-Letters, &ic.

0O N £ 8 was .commanded to leave the Houfe

immediately, and told, that his Clothes and
every Thing elfe fhould be fent:to him whither-
foever he fthould order them.

He accordingly fet out, and walked above a-
‘Mile, not regarding, and indeed fcarce knowing
whither he went. At length a little Brock ob-
firuing his Paffage, he threw himfelf down by
the Side of it; nor coild he help- muttering,
with fome-little Indignation, ¢ Sure my Father
< will not deny me this Place to reft in?’

Here he prefently fell into ' the moft violent
Agonies, tearing ‘his Hair from his Head, and
viing moft other Actions which generally accom-
pany Fits.of Madnefs, Rage, and Defpair.

When he had in this Manner vented the firft
Emotions. of Paffion, he began to come a little:

¥6: tes
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to himfelf. His Grief now took another Turn,.
and difcharged itfelf in a gentler Way, till he
became at:laft cool enough to reafon” with his

alion, and. to confider what Steps were proper
to be taken in his deplorable Condition.

And now the great Doubt was,. how to a&
with regard to 8sphia. The Thoughts of leaving
her,. 2lmoft rent his Heart afunder ; but the Con-
fideration of reducing her to Ruin and Beggary
ftill racked him, if poflible, more ; and if the
violent Defire of poflefling her, Perfon could have
induced him to liften one Mament to this Alter-
native, fthill he was by no means certain of her
Refolution te indulge his Withes at fo high' an
Expence:. The Refentment of Mr. Allzworthy,
and thie Injury he muft do to his Quict, argued.
ftrongly againft this latter; and laftly, the appa-
rent Impoflibility of his Succefs; even if he would
facrifice all thefe Confiderations to it, came to,
his Afliftance; and thus Honour -at laft, backed
with Defpair, with Gratitude to his Benefa&or,
and.with real Love to his Miftrefs, got.the better
of burning Defire, and he. refolved rather to quit
Sephia than to purfue her to her Ruin. 5

It s difficult for any who have not felt it, to
sonccive the glowing Warmth, which. filled his
Brealt on the firft- Contemplation of this Viétory
over his Paflion. Pride flattered him fo agree~
ably, that his Mind perhaps enjoyed perfect Hap-
pinels; but. this. was only momentary ; Syphia
foon: returned to his. Imagination, and allayed
the Joy of his Triumph with no.lefs bitter Pangs
than a good.: natured General muft feel when he
furyeys the bleeding Heaps, at the Price of whofe
Blood. he hath purchafed his Laurels ; for thou-

fands
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fands of tender Ideas lay murdered before our
Conqueror.

Being refolved, however, to ‘purfie the Paths
of this Giant Honour, as the gigantic Poet Lee
calls it, he determined to write a farewell Letter:
to Saphia 3 and accordingly proceeded to'a Houfe
not far off, where, being furnithed with proper
Materials, he wrote as follows.

Mapann

# Hen you refle on the Situation im:
¢ . which I write, I am' fure your Good--
¢ nature will pardon any Inconfiftency er Ab-
¢ furdity which my Letter contains; for every
¢ thing here flows from a Heart fo full, ‘that no
¢ Language can exprefs-its Dictates, '

¢I have refolved, Madam, to obey your-Com-
- mands, in flying for ever from your dear, your
lovely Sight: - Cruel indeed-thofe Commands
are ; but-itis a- Cruelty which:proceeds from
Fortune,. not from my Ssphia.  Fortune hath
made it neceflary, necefllary to your Preferva-
tion, to forget there ever wasfuch a Wiretch as-
-Iam.

¢ Believe me, I would not hintall my Suffer-
-ings to you, if I imagined they could poflibly
efcape your Ears. I know the Goodnefs and
. Tendernefs of your Heart, and would avoid
. giving you any of. thofe Pains ‘which you al-
- ways feel for the Miferable. O let nothing,
- which you fhall hear of mylard Fortune,
caufea Moment’s Concern 3 for after the Lofs
< of you, every Thing is to mea Trifle.

¢ O Sophia-! it is hard to leave yous; it is
¢ harder flill to defire you to forget me ;- yetthe
s fincereft Love obliges me to both. Pardon my
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¢ conceiving that any Remembrance of me can
¢ give you Difquiet ; but if I am fo glorioufly
¢ wretched, facrifice me every Way to your Re-
¢ lief. Think I never loved you ; or think truly
¢ how little I deferve you; and learn to fcorn
¢ me for a Prefumption which can never be too

¢ feverely punifhed.----1 am unable to fay more,
R May Guardian Angels prote& ‘you for
£ lever:

He was now fearching his Pockets for his
Wax, but found none, nor indeed any thing
elfe, therein; for in Truth he had, in his frantic
Dilpofition, tofled every thing from him, and,
amongft the reft, his Pocket-book, which he had
received from Mr. Alwsrthy, which he had ne-
ver opened, and which now firft occurred to his.
Memory.

"T'he Houfe fupplied him with a Wafer for his
prefent Purpofe, with which having fealed his.
Letter, he returned haftily towards the Brook:
Side, in order to fearch for the Things which he
had there loft. In his Way he met his old Friend

-Black Gesrge, who heartily condoled with him on

his Misfortune 3 for this had already reached his

Ears, and indeed thofe of all. the Neighbour-

hood.
Fones acquainted the Game-keeper with his.

Lofs, and he as readily went back with him to

the Brook, where they fearched every Tuft of
Grafs in the Meadow, as well. where Fanes had
not been, as where he had been 3 but all to no
Purpofe,, for they found nothing :* For indeed,
though the Things were then in the Meadow,.
they omitted to fearch the only Place where they
were depofited ; to wit, in the Pockets of the

and
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and being luckily apprized of their Value, had
very carefully put them up for his own Ufe.

‘T'he Game-keeper having exerted as much Di-
ligence in Quett of the loft Goods, -as if he had
hoped to find them, defired Mr. Fones to recol-
leét if he had been in no other Place; © Forfure,’
faid he, ¢ if you had loft them here fo lately, the
¢ Things muft have been here flill; for thisis a
-¢ yery unlikely Place for any one to pafs by;” and
indeed it was by great Accident that -he: himfelf
had paffed through that Field, in order to lay
Wires for Hares, with which he was to fupply 2
Poulterer at Bath the next Morning.

Faones now gave over zall Hopes of recovering
his Lofs, and almoft all Thoughts concerning it,
and turning to Black George, afked him earneiltly,
If he would do him the greateft Favour in the
World ?

Gesrge anfwered, with fome Hefitation, © Sir,
¢ you know you may command me whatever is-
¢ in my Power, and I heartily wifh it was in my
¢ Power to do you any Service.’ In faé&, the
Queftion ftaggered him ; for he'had, by felling;
(Game, amailed a pretty good Sum of Money in
Mu. /#effern’s Service, and was afraid. that Fones
wanted to borrow fome fmall Matter - of him 3
but he was prefently relieved from. his Anxiety,
by being defired to convey a Letter to Sophia,
which with great Pléafure he promifed to do.
And indeed, I believe there are few Favours
which he would not have gladly conferred.on
Mr. Fones 3 for he bore as much Gratitude to-
wards him as he could, and was as honeft as Men
who Jove Money better than any“other Thing in.
the Univerfe, generally are:

Mirs;
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Mts. Honour was agreed by both to be the
proper Means by which this Letter fhould pafs to
Scphia. ‘They then feparated ; the Game-keeper
returned home to Mr. /#¢ffern’s, and Fones walk-
ed to an Alehoufe at half a Mile’s Diftance, to
wait for his Meflenger’s Return.

George no fooner came home to his Mafter’s
Houfe, than he met with Mrs. Honour ; to whom;
having firft founded her with a few previous Quef-
tions, he delivered the Letter for her Miftrefs,
and received at the fame Time another from her
for Mr. 7enes 5. which Honour told him {he had
carried all that Day in her Bofom, and began to
defpair of finding any Means of delivering it.

‘The Game-keeper returned haftily and joy=
fully to Fones, who having received Sophia’s Let-
ter from him inftantly withdrew, and eagerly
breaking it open read as follows:

Stry,
* J T isimpoflible. to exprefs what I have felt
¢ fince I faw you. Your fubmitting, on my

¢ Account, to fuch cruel Infults from my Father,
¢ tays me under an Obligation I fhall ever own.
¢ As you know his Temper, 1 beg you will, for
¢ my Sake, avoid him. I wifhI had any Com-
¢ fort to fend you ; but belicve this, that nothing
¢ but the laft Violence fhall ever give my Hand
¢ or Heart where you would be forry to fee them
¢ beftowed.’

Fomes. read this Letter.a hundred Times over,
and kifled it a hundred Times as often. His Paf-
fion now brought all tender Defires back into his
Mind. He repented that he had writto Sephig.
in the Manner we have feen above ; but he re-
pented more that he had made ufe of the Interval

4 of
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of his Meffenger’s Abfence to write and difpatch
a Letter to Mr. A/lwerthy, in which he had faith-
fully promifed and bound himfelf to quit all
Thoughts of his Love.. However, when his
cool RefleGtions returned, he plainly perceived
that his Cafe was ncither mended nor altered by
Sephia’s Billet, unlefs to give him fome little
Glimpfe of Hope from her Conftancy, of fome
favourable Accident hereafter. He therefore re-
fumed his Refolution, and taking leave of Black
Genge, fet forward to a Town about five Miles
diftant, whither he had defired Mr. Adliwerthy,
unlefs he pleafed to revoke his Sentence, to fend
his T'hings after him.

CH A P: XIIL
The Bebaviour of Sophia on the prefent Occafion ;

which none of her Sex will tlame, who are ca-
pable of bebaving in the fame Manner. And the
Difcuffion of @ knatty” Point in the Court of

Confeience,

SOP H i .4 had pafled the laft twenty-four
Hours in no very defirable Manper. During
a large Part of them fhe had been entertained by
her Aunt, with Lectures of Prudence, recom-
mending to her the Example of the polite World,
where Love (fo the good Lady f=id) is at prefent.
entirely laughed at, and where Women confider
_ Matrimony, as Men do Offices of public Truft,
only as the Means of making their Fortunes,
and of advancing themfelves in the World. In.
commenting on which Text Mrs. /#¢flern had.
difplayed her Eloquence during feveral Hours.

Thefe
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Thefe fagacious Le@ures, though little fuited
either to the Tafte or Inclination of Sophia,
were, however, lefs irkfome to her than her
own Thoughts, that formed the Entertainment
of the Night, during which fhe never once clofed
her Eyes.

But though fhe could neither fleep nor reft in
her Bed ; yet, having no Avocation from it, the
was found there by her Father at his Return
from Allworthy's, which was not till paft Ten
0’Clock 'in the Morning. He went direély up
to her Apartment, opened the Door, and feeing
fhe was not up----cried----¢ Qh| you are fafe
¢ then, and I am refolved to keep you fo.” He
then locked the Door, and delivered the Key to
Honour, having firft given her the ftriGeft
Charge, with great Promifes of Rewards for her
Fidelity, and moft dreadful Menaces of Punifh-
ment, in cafe the thould betray her Truft.

Eomour’s Orders were not to fuffer her Miftrefs
to come out of her Room without the Authority
of the Squire himfelf, and to admit none to her
but him and her Aunt; but fhe was herfelf to
attend her with whatever Siphia pleafed, except
only Pen, Ink, and Paper, of which fhe was
forbidden the Ufe.

"The Squire ordered his Daughter to drefs her-
felf and attend him at Dinner ;- which fhe obeyed ;
and having fat the ufual Time, was again con-
ducted to her Prifon.

In the Evening, the Goaler Aomonr brought
her the Letter which fhe reccived from the
Game-keeper.  Sophia read it very attentively
twice or thrice over, and then threw herfelfupon
the Bed, and burft into a Flood of Tears. Mors.
Hongur expreflled great Aftonifhment at this Be-

: haviour
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haviour in her Miftrefs 3 nor could fhe forbear
very eagerly begging to know the Caufe of this
Paffion, Sophia made her no Anfwer for fome
Time, and then ftarting fuddenly up caught
her Maid by the Hand, and cried, < O Honour !
¢ T am undone.” ¢ Marry forbid,” cries Honour,
¢ T wifh the Letter had “been burnt before T had
¢ brought it to your La’thip. I'm fure I thouglit
¢ it would have comforted your La’thip, or'l
¢ would havefeen it at the Devil before 1 would
¢ have touch’d it ¢ Honour,” fays Sophia, ¢ you
¢ are a good Girl, and it s vain to attempt con-
¢ cealing longer my Weaknefs from you; I have
¢ thrown away my Heart on a Man’who hath
¢ forfaken me.” ¢ And is Mr. Fomes,” anfwered
¢ the Maid, fuch a Perfidy Man?’ ¢ He hath
¢ taken his Leave of me,’ fays Sephia, ©for ever
¢.in that Letter. Nay, he hath defired me to
¢ forget him. Could he have defired that, if he
¢ had loved me? Could he have borne fucha
¢ Thought ? Could he have written fuch a
¢ Word? ¢ No certainly, Ma’m,’ cries Ho-
nour, ¢ and to be fure, if the beft Man in Eng-
land was to defire me to forget him, I'd take
him at his Word. Marry come up! I am
fure ‘your La’fhip hath done him too much
Honour ever to think on him, A young Lady
who may take her Choice of all the young
Men in the Country.---And to be fure, if I
may be fo prefumptuous as to offer my poor
Opinion, there is young Mr. Blifil, who be-
fides that he is come of honeft Parents, and
will be one of the greateft Squires all here-
abouts, he is to be fure, ‘in my poor Opinion,
a more handfomer, and a more politer Man by
half; and befides, he is a young Gentleman of
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a fober Chara&er, and who may defy any of
the Neighbours to fay black is his Eye: He
follows no dirty Trollops, nor can any Baftards
be laid at his Door. Forget him indeed | I
thank Hewven I myfelf am not fo much at my
laft Prayers, as to fuffer any Man to bid me
forget him twice. If the beft He that wears a
Head was for to go for to offer to fay fuch an
affronting Word to me, I would never give:
him my Company afterwards, if there was ano-
ther young Man in the Kingdom. AndasI
was a faying, to be fure, there is young Mr,
¢ Blifi----¢ Name not his detelted Name,’ crigs
Saphia, © Nay, Ma’am,’ fays Hongur, ¢ if your-
¢ La’fhip doth not like him, there be more joliy~
handfome young Men that would court your
La’fhip, if they had but the leaft Encourage-
ment. I don’t believe there is arrow young:
Gentleman in this Country, or in the next to
ity that if your La’thip was but to look as if
you had a Mind to him, would not conte
about to make his Offers dire@ly.”” ¢ What a
Wretch doft thou imagine me;’ cries Saphia,
by affronting my Ears with fuch Stuff1 T deteft
all Mankind.” " ¢ Nay, to be fure, Ma’am,’
anfwered Honour ¢ your La’thip hath had enough
¢ togive you a Surfeit of them. To be ufed il
by fuch a poor beggarly baftardly Fellow:’
Hold your blafphemous Tongue,’ cries Sophia,
how dare you mention his Name with Difre-
fpect before me? He ufe me ill ? No, his poor
bleeding Heart {uffered more when he writ the
cruel.: Words, than ming from reading them.
O he isall heroic Virtue, and angelic Good-
nefs, I am afthamed of the Weaknefs of my
- own Paffion, for blaming what I ought to ad-
¢ mire,
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¢ mire.—O Honour ! it is my Good only which
¢ he confults. To my Intereft he facrifices both
himfelf and me— The Apprehenfion of
ruining me hath driven him to Defpair.” ¢ I
am very glad, fays Honcur,” ¢ to hear your
La’fhip takes that into your Confideration : for
to be fure, it muft be nothing lefs than Ruin,
to give your Mind to one that is turned out of
Doors, and is not worth a Farthing in the
¢ World.> * Turned out of Doors!’ cries 8s-
phia haftily, ¢ how ! what doft thou mean #’
¢ Why, to be fure, Ma’m, my Mafter no
{ooner told Squire Alhwarthy about Mr, Fones
having offered to make Love to your Ladyfhip,
than the Squire firipped him ftark naked, and
¢ turned him out of Doors.” ¢ Ha I’ fays Ssphia,
I have been the curfed, wretched Caufe of his
¢ Deftru&ion ?—Turn’d naked out of Doors !
Here, Honsur, take all the Money I have ;
take the Rings from my Fingers.—Here my
Watch, carry him all—Ga, find him im-
mediately.’ ¢ For Heaven’s Sake, Ma’am,’ an~
fwered Mrs. Flinenr, ¢ do but confider, if my
¢ Mafter fhould mifs any of thefe Things, I
¢ fhould be made to anfwer for them. Therefore
¢ let me beg your Ladyfhip not to part with your
Watch and Jewels. Befides the Money, I
think, is enough of all Confcience; and as
for that, my Mafter can neverknow any thing
¢ of the Martter” ¢ Here then,’ cries Ssphia,
take every Farthing I am worth, find him out
immediately and give it him. Go, go, lofe
¢ not 2 Moment.’

Mrs. Honour departed according to Orders,
and finding Black Gesrge below Stairs, delivered
him the Purfe which contained Sixteen Guineas,
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being indeed the whole Stock of Su*/)m For
tho’ her Father was very liberal to her, the was
much too generous to be rich.

Black Grarga having reccived the Purfe, fet
forward towards the Alehoufe 3 but in the Way
a Thought occurred to him, whether he thould

not detain this Money likewife. His CO*C”CC,

however, immediately ftarted at this Sug@ftion,
and began to uphmid him with: Ingratitud@to his'
Benefadtor. ‘To this his Avaricé anfwered,

That his Confcience fhotild have cmunlcu,d
the Matter before, when he deprived poor
Fones of his 5oo/l. That having quietly ac-
quielced in what was of fo much greater Impor-
tance, it was abfurd, if not downright Hy po-
crify, toaffectany leﬂlms at this Trifle.” In
return to which, Confi fcience, like a good Law-
yer, attempted to diftinguifh between an abfolute
Breach of Truft, as here where the Goods were
delivered, and a bare Concealment of what was
found, as in the former Cafe. Avarice prefently

treated this with Ridicule, called it a Diftin&ion
without a Difference, and abfolutely infifled,
that when once all Pretenfions of Honouf-and
Virtue were given up in any one Inftance, "that
there was no Precedent for reforting to them upon -
a fecond Occafion. In fhort, poor Confcience
had certainly been defeated in the Argument, had
not Fear ftept in to her Am(’canc“, and very
ftrenuoufly urged, that the real Diftinction be-
tween the two Adctions, did not lie in the diffe-

rent Degrees of Honour, but of Safety: Fogt
that the fcclcung the 500/, was a Matter of ver,
little Hazard ; whereas the detaining the Sixteeq
Guineas was liable to the utmoft D‘.nfrer of Dif
covery, '
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By this friendly Aid of Fear, Confcience ob-
tained a compleat Victory in the Mind of Black
George, and, after making him a few Compli-
ments on his Honelly, forced him to deliver the

Money to Fones.
C-He A Pt XTV:

A Joort Chapter, containing a fhort Dialogue be-
tween Squire Weltern and bis Siffer.

R/jt RS. #e¢ftern had been engaged abroad all

that Day. The Squire met her at her
Return home ; and when fhe enquired after §o-
phia, he acquainted her that he had fecured her
fafe enough. ¢ She is locked up in Chamber,’
cries he, ¢ and Homour keeps the Key.” * As his
Looks were full of prodigious Wifdom and Saga-
city when he gave his Sifter this Information, it
is probable he expe&ted much Applaufe fron: her
for what he had done ; but how was he difap-
pointed ! when with a moft difdainful Afpe&, fhe
cried, © Sure, Brother you are the weakeft ‘of
¢ all Men. Why will you not confide in me
for the Management of my Niece ? Why will
you interpofe ? You have now undone all that
I have been fpending my Breath in order to
bring about  While I havebeen endeavouring
to fill her Mind with Maxims of Prudence, you
have been provoking her to reject them. Lig-
li/h Wemen, Brother, I thank Heaven, are no
Slaves, - We are not to be locked up like the
Spanifh and Tialian Wives. We have as good
a Right to Liberty as yourfelves. We are to
be convinced by Reafon and Perfuafion only,
and not governed by Force. 1 have feen the
¢ World,
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¢ World, Brother, and know what Arguments
¢ to make Ufe of; and if your Folly had not

prevented me, fhould bave prevailed with her
to form her Condu& by thofe Rules of Pru-
dence and Difcretion which I formerly taught
her.”. ¢ To be fure,” faid the Squire, ¢ I am
always in the Wrong.” ¢ Brother,” anfwered
the Lady, ¢ you are not in the Wrong, unlefs
¢ when you meddle with Matters beyond your
Knowledge. You muft agree, that I have
feen moft of the World ? and happy had it
been for my Niece, if fhe had not been taken
from under my Care. It is by living at home
with you that {he hath learnt romantic Notions
¢ of Love and Nonfenfe.” ¢ You don’t imagine,
¢ T hope,’ cries the Squire, ¢ that I have taught
¢ her any fuch Things.’ ¢ Your Ignorance,
¢ Brother,’ returned fhe, ¢ as the great Adilton
¢ fays, almoft fubdues my Patience.’* ¢ D——n
<
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Milten,’ anfwered the Squire, ©if he had the
Impudence to fay fo to my Face, I’d lend him
a Doufe, thof he was never fo great a Man.
¢ Patience | an you come to that, difter, I have
¢ more Occafion of Patience, to be ufed likean
« overgrown School-boy ; as Iam by you.. Do
¢ you think no one hath any Underftanding, un-
¢ lefs he hath been about at Court ? Pox! the
<« World is come to a fine Pafs indeed, if we are
s all Fools, except a Parcel of Roundheads and
¢ Ilannover Rats. Pox ! I hope the Times are a
¢ coming that we fhall make Fools of them,
¢ and every Man fhall enjoy his own. That's
¢ all, Sifter, and every Man fhall enjoy his cwn.
¢ T hope to zee it, Sifter, before the Hannsver
# The Reader may perhaps fubdue his own Patience, if
he fearches for this in Milton,
¢ Rats
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¢ Rats have eat up all our Corn, and left us no-
¢ thing but Turneps to-feed upon.” ¢T proteft,
¢ Brother,” cries the, ¢ you are now got beyond
¢ my Underftanding, Your Jargon of Turneps
¢ and Hannover Rats, is to me perfectly unintel-
¢ ligible.” ©1believe,” crieshe, ¢youdon’tcare
¢ to hear o’em ; but the Country Intereft may
¢ fucceed one Day or other for all that.’ < T
¢ with,” anfwered the Lady, ¢ you would think
¢ alittle of your Daughter’s Intereft: For be-
¢ lieveme, fheis in greater Danger than the Na-
¢ tion.” ¢ Juft now,’ faid he, ¢ you chid me
¢ for thinking on her, and would ha’ her left to
¢ you’ ¢ And if you will promife to interpofa
¢ no more,” anfwered fhe, ¢ I will out of my
¢ Regard to my Niece, undertake the Charge”’
¢ Well, do then,’ faid the Squire, ¢ for you
¢ know I always agreed, that Women are the
¢ propereft to manage Women.’

Mrs. /7¢ftern then departed, muttering fome-
thing with an Air of Difdain, concerning Wo-
men and Management of the Nation. She
immediately repaired to 87phia’s Apartment, who
was now, after a Day’s Confinement, releafed
again from ber Captivity,
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