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CG-HicA P X,

Containing feveral Matters, natural enough, pirs
haps, but Lom

HE Reader will be pleafed to remember,

g that we left Mr. Fangs in the Beginning of
this Book, on his I{(md to Briflal 5 being deter-
mined to feek his Fortune at Sea; or rather, in-
deed, to-fy away frorn his Fortune on Shore.

It happened, {a Thing not very unufual). that
the Guide who undertook to conduét him on.his
‘Way, was  unluckily unacquainted with . the
Road 3:fo: that having mifled his xight Track,
and bung athamed to.afk Information; he ram-
bled about backwards and forwards tl]l Night
came ony and it began to grow dark. Foues
fufpecting what had ' happened, acquainted the
Guide with /his Apprehenfions ; but he infifted
on it, that they were .in the right Road, and
added; it would be ver v ftrange if he thould not
know the Road to Brifal tho s in - Reality, it
Wouiu bave been much firanger if he had known

having never paft Ll)rough it in his Life
bcforc.

Fones had not fuch implicit Faith in his Guide,
but thaton their Arrival at a Village he enq :.[.L‘l
of the firlt Fellow he faw, whether they were m
the Road to Briflal,; * Whence did you come??
cries the Fellow. ¢ No Matter,” fays Fones, a
little haftily, © I n“m to know if this be the
¢ Road to u’iﬁcl. ‘T'he Road to Brifl !’
cries.the Fellow, (C:’_ut('}‘.il g his Head, ¢ Why,
¢ Maftery I be lieve you will “'111.11, get to B ,f/,,!
¢ this Way To- 111vht. ¢ Prithee, Friend, then,
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anfwered Fones, ©do tell us which is the Way.’--
< Why, Meafter,” cries the Fellow, ¢ you muft
¢ 'be come out_of your Road the Lord knows
e syhicher: For thick Way goeth to Glocefter.”
¢ Well, -and which Way goes to Briflol 27 faid
Fories. . < Why, you be poing away from Briftel,’
Tafwered the Fellew--4¢ Then,’ faid Fones) “we
comuft go back again’ - ¢ Ay, you muft;’ faid
e Pellowi @ « Whelly and when we come back
& o the Top of “the: Hill; which Way muofl we
¢« take?’ ¢ Why you muft keep the frait Roadi?
cRue I remeniber thefe are two Roadsy: one to
< ¢he Rlight'and the other to'the Left.2 16 Why
you niuft keep thié right-hand Road, and then
eu ftrait vorwardsy only remember to turn firiE
to' your Right, and then to:your L&ft again,
drfd-elien-to your Righcy and that “brings you
to the Squirc’s; and tlien you mufl keep fkrait
 Iyorwardsy and tuin o the Left.” 3

Another Fellow now came up,and asked which
Way the Gentlemen' were going pLozof whicly
beitig informed by Fones, he firft feratched his
Head; and then leaning upon a Pele he bad in
his Hand, began: to! tell him, That he muft
¢ eepithe Righe-hund Road for about a‘Mile, or
¢ 5 Mile and half or fach a Matter, and then he
¢ muft turn fhort to the L.eft, which would bring:-
¢ him round by Meafter f\]{i‘?! Bearnes’s® ¢ But
< which is Mz, Fohn Bearnes’s?® fays fones.
¢ O Lotd,” cries the Fellow, ¢ why don’t you
¢ know Meafter Fin Bearnes # Whence then did
“.youcome:’ -

T hefe two Fellows had almoft conquered the
Patience of Fames, when a plain well-looking
Man (who was indeced a Quaker) accofted him
thus: ¢ Friend, I perceive thou haft loft thy
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* Way; and if thou wilt take my Advice, thou

* wilt notattempt to find it To-night. It 'is al-

¢ moft dark, and 'the Road is difficult to hit ;
< befides there ‘have been feveral Robberies coma
¢ mitted lately between this and Briftal. Here is
¢ ‘a yery creditable good Houfe jult by, where
¢ thod may’ft find good Entertainment for thy-
¢ felf and thy Cattle till Morning.” ' Fones, after
a little Perfuafion, agreed to ftay in this Place *till
the Morning, and was conduéted by his Friend
to the Public-Houfe, :

The Landlord, who was a very civil Fellow,
told Fenes, ¢ he hoped he would excufe the Bad-
¢ nefs of his Accommodation: For that his Wife
¢ was gone from home, and had locked up al-
¢ molt every Thing, and carried the Keys along
* with her.” Indeed, the Fa& was, that a fa-
vourite Daughter of hers was juft married, and
gone, that Morning, home with her Hufband 5
and that the and her Mother together, had ' al-
moft ftript the poor Man of all his Goods, as
wellas Money: For tho’ he had feveral Children,,
this Daughter only, who was the Mother’s Fa-
vourite, was the Object of her Confideration ;
and to the Humour of this one Child fhe would,
with Pleafure have facrificed all the reft, and her
Husband into the Bargain.

Tho’ Ffones was very unfit for any Kindiof
Company, and would have preferred being alone ;
yet he could not refift the Importunities of the
honeft Quaker; who was the more defirous of
fitting. with him, from having rematked the Me-
lancholy which appeared both in his Countenance
and Behaviour ; and which the poor Quaker
thought' his Converfation might in fome Mea-
fure relieve,

After
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After they had paft fome Time together, in
fuch 2 Manner that my honeft Friend might have
thought himfelf at one of his Silent-Meetings,
the Quaker began to be moved by fome Spirit
or other, probably that of Curiofity 5 and faids
¢ Triend, I perceive fome fad Difafter bath be-
¢ fallen thee ; but, pray be of Comfort. Perhaps
¢ thou haft loft a Friend. Iffo, thou muft.con-
s fider we are all mortal. And why {houldft
¢ thou grieve, when thou knoweft thy Grief will
¢ do thy Friend no Good ? Weare all born to
¢ AfliGion. I myfelf have my Sorrows as well
¢ a5 thee, andrmoft probably greater Sorrows,
¢ Tho’ I have a clear Effate of 100/ a Year,
¢ which is as much as I want, and I have a Con-
¢ {cience, 1 thank the Lord, void of Offences
¢ My Conftitution is found and ftrong, and there
¢ is no Man can demand a Debt of me, nor ac=
¢ cufe me of an Injury-—-yet, Friend, I{hould be
¢ concerned to think thec as miferable as my-
¢ {elf)

Here the Quaker ended with a deep Sigh; and
Fones prefently anfwered, ¢ I am very forry, Sir,
¢ for your Unhappinefs, whatever is the Occa-
¢ fom of it.” ¢ Ah! Friend,” replied the Qua-
ker, ¢ one only Daughter is the QOccafion.. One
¢ who was my greatelt Delight upon Earth, and
¢ who within this Week is run away from mc,
¢ and is married againft my Confent. I had pro-
¢ vided her a proper Match, a fobgt Many, and
¢ one of Subftance; but fhe, forfooth, awould
¢ chufe for herfelf, and away flie is gone with a
¢ young Fellow not worth a Groat. If {he had
¢ been dead, as 1 fuppofe thy Friend is, I {hould
¢ have been happy!” ¢ That is very ftrange,
¢ Sir,” faid Fomes. ¢ ‘Why, would it not be bet=
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® tetfor her to'be déad, thafi to bea Begoar ;°
eplied: the Qualter ¢ For, as T told you, the
't worth 2 Groat ; and furely' the
cannot expett that T thall ever give her a Shil-
“ling. " Noyas the hath married for Love, let
her live on Love if e can ; Jetiher carry her
“ Eoveto Market, dnd fee whether any one will
“ change it info Silver, or'éven into Half-pence.”
* You know your own Coneerns bett, Sir,” faid
1 ¢ It muft have bee continued the
Salong premeditared cheme to cheat
or they Have know ope another'from
*their Infancy ; and ays preached ‘to her
againft Love---and r 2 thoufand Times
over it was all Folly and Wickednefs. Nay,
the cunning Shut pretended to hearken to me,
and’ to defpife all wantonnefs of the Fleth 3
aiid yet, ‘at laft, Broke out a¢ a Window fwo
Pair of Stairs : ‘For i began, indecd, a'little to
fufpect her, and had locked her up carefully,
intending the very next Morning to have mar-
fied her up to my Liking. PButfhe difappointed
me within a few Hours, and efcaped awiy to
the Lover of her own chufing, ‘who Ioft no
Time: For they were married and'bedded, and
all within an Hour,
¢ But it (hall be the worft Hour’s Wark for
¢ them both that ever they did’; ‘for they ‘may
¢ flarve, or beg, or fteal together for me. ~ I'wii}
© never give either of them a Farthing.” Here
Jemes farting up, cry’d, ¢ Treally muft be ex-
¢ cufed; T wifh you would leave me.? ¢ Come,
¢ come, Friend,” fuid the Quaker, ¢ don’t give
¢ Way to Concern.  You fee there are other
¢ -People miferable, befid yourfelf?” ¢ 1 fee'there

¢ are Madmen and T arrd Villains in the
% \(\fuj_l:-lb:-
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World,® crics Fomes---¢ But'let me give 'you a
Picce of Advice; fend for your Daughter and
Son-in-law home, and: don’t be yourfelf the
only Caufe of Mifery to one you pretend: to
¢ love.” ¢ Send for her and her Hufband home I’
cries the Quaker loudly, ¢ I would fooner fend
¢ for the two greateft Enemies I have in-the
¢« World” ¢« Welly go home yourfelf;or where
¢ you pleafe,” faid Fones: ¢ For I will fit no
¢ longer in fuch Company.’---¢ Nay, Friend,”
anfwered the Quaker, ¢ I feorn to impofe’ my
¢ Company on any one.” He then offered to
pull Money from his Pocket, but Fomes pufhed
him with fome Violence cut of the Room.

The Subje&t of the Quaker’s Difeourfe had
fo deeply affected Fories, that he frared very wild-
ly all the Time he was fpeaking. This the Quat
ker had obferved, and this; added to the reft of
his Behaviour, infpired honeft Broadbrim with a
Conceit, that his Companion was;, in Reality,
out of his Senfes. Inftead of refenting the Af-
front, therefore, the Quaker was moved with
Compaffion for his unhappy Circumftancess and
having: communicated his Opinion to the Land=-
lord, he defired him to take great Care of his
Gueft, and to treat him with the higheft  Ci-
vility.

¢ Indeed,’ fays the Landlord, ¢ I thall ufe no
¢ fuch Civility towards him : For it feems, for
< all+his laced Wafte-coat there, he 1s no more a
¢ Gentleman thaa myfelfy but a‘poor Parifh
< Baftard bred up ata’great Squire’s about 30
< Miles off,- and now turned out of  Poers; (not
¢ for any Good to befure.) I fhall get him out
¢ of my Houfe as foon as poflible. If I-do
¢ lofe my Reckoning, the firlt: Lofs-is always
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¢ the beft. Tt is not above'a Year ago that I
¢ loft a Silver-fpoon.’
¢ What doft thou talk of a Parith Baftard,
¢ Robn?’ anfwered the Quaker. & Thou muft
¢ certainly be miftaken in thy Man.’
¢ Notatall, replied Robin, ¢ the Guide, who
¢ knows him very well, told it me.” For, in-
deed, - the Guide had no fooner taken his Plice
at the Kitchin-Tire, than he acquainted the
whole Cump;my with all he knew, or had ever
heard concerning Fones, .
. The Quaker was' no fooner affured by this
Fellow of the Birth and low Fortune of Fones,
than all Compaflion for him vanithed ; and the
honeft, plain Man went home fired with no lefs
Indignation than a Duke would have felt at re-
ceiving an Affront from fuch a Perfon,
The Landlord himfelf conceived an equal
Difdain for his Gueft; fo that when Fones rung
he Bell in order to retire to Bed, he was ac-
quainted that he could have no Bed there, Be-
{ides Difdain of the mean Condition of his Gueft,
Rabin entertained violent Sufpicion of his Inten-
tions, which were, he fuppofed, to watch fome
favourable Opportunity of robbing the Houfe.
Inireality, he might have been very well eafed of
thefe Apprehenfions by the prudent Precautions
of his Wife and Daughter, who had already re-
moved every thing which. was not fixed to the
Freehold ; but he was by Nature fufpicious, and
had been more particularly fo fince the Lofs of
his Spoon. In thort, the Dread of being robbed
totally abforbed the comfortable Confideration
that he had nothing to lofe.
Fones being aflured that he could have no Bed,
very contentedly betook himfelf to a great Chaix
made
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