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Chap. XIV. A most dreadful Chapter indeed; and which few Readers ought
to venture upon in an Evening, espacially when alone.
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Affront ; not ail the Books, norall the Patfons
in the World, fhall ever perfuade me to that.
Ilove my Religion very well, but 1 love my
Honour more. ‘There muft be fome Miftake
in the wording the Text, or in the Tranfla-
tion, orin the underftanding it, or fomewhere
or other. But however that be, a Man mutk
run the Rifque ; for he mtft preferve his Ho-
nour.  So compofe yourfelf To-night, and I
promife you, you fhall have an Opportunity of
¢ doing yourfelf Juftice.” Here he gave Fones a
hearty Bufs, fhook him by the Hand, and took
his Leave.

But tho’ the Lieutenant’s Reafoning was yery
fatisfaCtory to himfelf, it was not entirely fo to
his Eriend.  Fones therefore having revolved this
Matter much in his Thoughts, atlaft cameto a
Refolution, which the Reader will find in the
next Chapter.

PR O L T Y

CHAP XIV.
A moft dreadfid Chapter indeed 3 and which few

Readers ought to ventuyre upon in an Evening,
efpecially when alome.

O N E 8 fwallowed a Jarge Mefs of Chicken,
o orrather Cock, Broth, with a very cood Ap-
petite, as indeed hewould have done the Cock it
was made of, with a Pound of Bacon into the
Bargain ; and now, finding in himfclf no Defi-
ciency of either Health or Spirit, he refolved to
getup and feek his Enemy.

But firft he fent for the Serjeant, who was his
firft Acquaintance among thefe military Gentle~
men,  Unluckily that worthy Offices having, in
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a literal Senfe, taken his Fill of quum, had been
fome Time retired to his Bolfter, where he was
fnoring fo loud, that it was not c.lfy to convey a

Noife in at his Ears. capable of drowning that
which iffied from bis Noftrils.

However, as Fones perfifted in his Defire of
{eeing him, avociferous Drawer at length found
Means to difturb his Slumbers, and to acquaint
him with the Meflage. Of which the Serjeant
was no fooner made fenfible, than he arofe from
his Bed, and having his Clothes already on, im-
'\tcl) attended. Fones did not think fit to
acquaint the \,Ujunt with his Defign, tho’ he
*n.&rht have done it with great Safety ; for the
Halberdier was himfelf a M an of Honour, and
had killed his Man. He would therefore have
faithfully kept this Secret, or indeed any other
which no Reward was publithed for difcovering.
But as Fones knew not thofe Virtues in fo Iho'
an Acquaintance, his Caution was perhaps pru-
dent and commendable enough.

He began therefore by dcquamtmc the Ser-
jeant; th'l[ as he was now entered into L' e Army,
he was alhamed of being without what was per-
haps the moft neceflary Implcmcnt of a Soldier,
n J.ul) , a Sword ; adding, that he {hould be in-
finitely. obliged to blm, it he could procure one.

For which,’ fayshe, ©I willgive you any. rea-
inmblc Price 3 nor do.l infift upon its beis ing

Silver-hilted,. only a good Blade, and fuch as
¢ may bccon‘" a U'J]JJBI Thigh.’

The Lci_;umt who well knew what had hap-
pened, and had heard that Fomes wasin a very
dangerous Condition, Immulz..tcl/ concluded,

CE Y

from {uch a Meflage, at fuch a Time of Night,,

and from a Man in fuch a Situation, that he was,
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light-headed. Now as he had bis Wit (to ufe
that Word in its common Signification) always
ready, he bethought himfelf of making his Ad-
vantage of this Humour in thefick Man. * Sir,’
favs he, ¢ 1belicve Ican fit you. Ihavea moft
¢ ‘excellent Piece of Stuff by me. It is not in-
deed Silver-hilted, which, as you fay, doth net
become a Soldier ; but the Handle is decent
enough, and the Blade one of the beft in Eu-
ropé.—=1It is a Blade that—a Blade that—In
thort, 1 will fetch it you this Inftant, and you
{hall fee it and handle it.—I am glad to fee your
Honour fo well with all my Heart.?

Being inftantly returned with the Sword, he
delivered it to. Fomes, who took it and drew it 3
and then told the Serjeant it would do very well,
and bid him name his Price.

The Serjeant now began to harangue in Praife
of his Goods. . He faid (nay he fwore very hear-
tily) ¢ that the Blade was taken from a French
¢ Officer of very high Rank, at the Battle of
Deitingen. 1 took it myfelf,” fays he, ¢ from
his Side, after I had knocked him o’ the Head.
The Hilt was a golden one. Thatl fold to
one of our fine Gentlemen ; for there are fome
of them, an’t pleafe your Honour, who value
the Hilt of a Sword more than the Blade.’
Here the other ftopped him, and begged him
to name a Price. The Serjeant, who thought
Fones abfolutely out of his Senfes, and very near
his End, was afraid, left he thould injure his Fa-
mily by afking too little. —However, after a Mo-
ment’s Hefitation, he contented himfelf with
naming twenty Guineas, and fwore he would not
fell it for lefs to his own Brother.
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¢ Twenty Guineas I” fays Fores, in the utmoft
Surprize, ¢ fure you think I am mad, or that I
¢ never faw a Sword in my Life. Twenty
¢ Guineas, indeed! I did not imagine you would
¢ endeavour toimpofe upon me.—Here, take the
¢ Sword—No, now I think on’t, T will keep it
? myfelf, and fthew it your Officer in the Morn-
¢ ing, acquainting him, atthe fame T'ime, what
¢ aPrice you afked me for it.’

The Serjeant, as we have faid, had always his
Wit (in fenfil preedicio) about him, and now
plainly faw that Fones was not in the Condition
he had apprehended him to be; he now, there-
fore, counterfeited as great Surprize as the other
had fhewn, and fad, ¢ I am certain, Sir, I have
¢ not afked you fo much out of the way. Befides,
¢ youare to confider, it is the only Sword I have,
¢ and I muft run the Rifque of my Oficer’s Dif-
¢ pleafure, by going without one myfelf. And
¢ truly, putting all this together, I don’t think
¢ twenty Shillings was fo much out of the
¢ Way)

¢ Twenty Shillings I’ cries Fones, ¢ why you
¢ juft now afked me twenty Guineas,” ¢ How I°
cries the Serjeant—* Sure your Honour muft
¢ have miftaken me ; or elfe I miftook myfelf—
¢ and indeed I am but half awake Twenty
¢ Guineas indeed ! no wonder your Honour flew
intofuch a Paffion. Ifay twenty Guineas too--
No, no, I meant twenty Shillings, T aflure you.
And when your Honour comes to confider
every Thing, I hope you will not think that
fo extravagant a Price. It is indeed true, you
may buy a Weapon which looks as well for lefs
Money. But—

Hexe
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Here Fones interrupted him, faying, ¢ T will
¢ be fo far from making any Words with you,
¢ that I will give you a Shilling more than your
¢ Demand.” He then gave him a Guinea, bid
him return to his Bed, and wifbed him a good
March ; adding, he hoped to overtake them bes
fore the Divifion reached /#oreefler.

The Serjeant very civilly took his Leave, fully
fatisfed with his Merchandize, and not a little
pleafed with his dextrous Recovery from that
falfe Step into which his Opinion of the fick
Man’s Light-headednefs had betrayed him.

As foon as the Serjeant was departed, Fones
role from his Bed, and drefled himfelf entirely,
putting on even his Coat, which, as its Colour
was white, fhewed very vifibly the Streams of
Blood which had flowed down it; and now,
having grafped his new-purchafed Sword in his
Hand, be was going to iflue forth, when the °
Thought of what he was about to undeytake laid
fuddenly hold of him, and he began to refle&t
that ina few Minutes he might poflibly deprive
a human Being of Life, or might lofe his own.
¢ Very well,’ faid be, ¢ and in what Caufe do I
venture my Life ? Why; in that of my Ho-
pnour. And who is this human Being ? A Raf-
cal who bath injured and infulted me without
Provocation. But is not Revenge forbidden
by Heaven ?—Yes, but it is enjoincd by the
World. Well, but {hall I obey the World in
Oppofition to the exprefs Commands of Hea-
ven? Shall I incur the divine Difpleafure ra-
ther than be called---Ha--Coward--Scoundrel ?
--I’ll think no more; Iam rcloved, and muft

fight him,’
: The
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The Clock had now ftruck Twelve, and every
one in the Houle were in their Beds, except the
Centinel who {tood to guard Northerion, when
Fones foftly opening his Door, iflued forth in
Purfuit of his Enemy, of whofe Place of Con-
finement he had received-a perfect Defeription
from the Drawer. It is not ealy to conceive a
much more tremendous Figure than he now ex-
hibited. He had on, as we have faid, a light-
coloured Coat, covered with Streams of Blocd.
His Face, which mifled that very Blood, as well
as twenty Ounces more drawn from him by the
Surgeon, was pallid. Round his Head was a
Quantity of Bandage, notunlikea Turban. In
the right Hand he carried 2 Sword, and in the
left a Candle. So that the bloody Bangus was
not worthy to be compared tohim. In Fa&, I
believe a more dreadful Apparition was never
raifed in a Church-yard, nor in the Imagination
of any good People met in a Winter Evening
over a Chriftmas Fire in Somerfet/hire.

When the Centinel firlt faw our Heroe ap-
proach, his Hair began gently to lift up his Gra-
nadier Cap; and in the fame Inftant his Knees
fell to Blows with each othér. Prefently his
whole Body was feized with worfe than an Ague
Fit. He then fired his Piece, and fell flat on his
Face.

Whether Fear or Courage was the Occafion of
his Firing, or whether he took Aim at the Ob-
je& of his Terror, I cannot fay. If he did, how-
ever, he had the good Fortune to mifs his
Man.

Fones feeing the Fellow fall; guefled the Caufe
of his Fright, at which he could net forbear
fmiling, notin the leaft reflecling on the Danger
from
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from which he had juft efcaped. He then patfed
by the Fellow, who #ill continued in the Pofture
in which he fell, and entered the Room where
Nirtherion, as he had heard, was confined.
Here, in a folitary Situation, he found--an emp-
ty Quart-Pot ftanding on the Table, on which
fome Beer being fpilt, itlooked asif the Room had
lately been inhabited 3 but at prefent it was en-
tirely vacant.

“Jones then apprehended it might lead to fome
other Apartment ; but, upon fearching all round
it, he could perceive no other Door than that at
which he entered, and where the Centinel had
been pofted. He then proceeded to call Norther-
ton feveral Times by his Name; but no one an-
fwered ; nor did this ferve to any other Purpofe
than to confirm the Centinel in his Terrors, who
was now convinced that the Volunteer was dead
of his Wounds, and that his Ghoft was come in
Search of the Murtherer : He now lay inall the
Agonies of Horror 3 and I wifth, with all my
Heart, fome of thofe Aétors, who are hereafter
to reprefent a Man frighted out of his Wits, had
feen him, that they might be taught to copy Na-
ture, inftead of performing feveral antic Tricks
and Geftures, for the Entertainment and Ap<
plaufe of the Galleries.

Perceiving the Bird was flown, at leaft defpair-
ing to find him, and rightly apprehending that
the Report of the Firelock would alarm the
whole Houfe, our Heroe now blew out his Can-
dle, and gently ftole back again to his Chamber,
and to his Bed : Whither he would not have been
able to have gotten undifcovered, had any other
Perfon been on the fame Stair-cafe, fave only one
Gentleman who was confined to his Bed by the

Gout
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Gout; for before he could reach the Door to his
Chamber, the Hall where the Centinel had been
pofied, was half full of People, fome in their
Shirts, and others not half dreft, all very ear-
neflly ‘enquiring of each other, what was the
Matter ?

The Soldier was now found lying in the fame
Place and Pofture in which we jult now left
him. Several immediately applied themfelves to
raife him, and fome concluded him dead : But
they prefently faw their Miftake; for he not only
ftruggled with thofe who laid their Hands on him,
but fell a roaring like a Bull. In reality, he
imagined fo many Spirts or Devils were handling
him ; for his Imagination being poffefled with
the Horror of an Apparition, converted every
Object he faw or felt, into nothing but Ghoffs
and Spedtres,

At length he was overpowered by Numbers,
and got upon his Legs; when Candles being
brought, and feeing two or three of his Com-
rades prefent, he came a little to himfelf ; but
when they afked him what was the Matter ? he
anfwered, ¢ Iama dead Man, that’sall, I ama
¢ dead Man. Ican’trecover it. 1have feen him.?
¢ What hat thou feen, ¥ack & fays one of the
Soldiers. ¢ Why, Thavefeen the young Voluns
¢ teer that was killed Yefterday.” ‘He then impre-
cated the moft heavy Curfes on himfelf, if he had
not feen the Volunteer, all over Blood, vom'ting
Fire out of his Mouth and Noftrils, pafs by him
into the Chamber where Enfign Northerton was,
and then feizing the Enfign by the Throat, fly
away with him in a Clap of Thunder.

This Relation met with a gracious Recep.ion
from the Audience. All the Women prefent be-
; lieved
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lived it firmly, and prayed Heaven to defend
them from Murther, Amongft the Men too,
many had Faith in the Story ; but others turned
it into Derifion and Ridicule; and a Serjeart
who was prefent, anfwered very coolly : ¢ Young
¢ Man, you will hear more of this for going to
¢ {leep, and dreaming on your Poft.

The Soldier replied, ¢ You may punith me if
¢ you pleafe ; but I was as broad awake as1am
¢ now ; and the Devil carry me away, s he
s hath the Enfign, if I did not fee the dead Man,
¢ a5 tell you, with Lyes as big and as fiery as
¢ two large Flambeaux.”

The Commander of the Forces, and the Com-
mander of the Houfe, were now both arrived :
For the former being awake at the Time, and
hearing the Centinel fire his Piece, thoughtit his
Duty to rife immediately, tho’ he had no great
Apprehenfions of any Mifchief ; whereas the Ap-
prehenfions of the latter were much greater, left
her Spoons and Tankards fhould be upon the
March, without having received any fuch Orders
from her.

Our poor Centinel, to whom the Sight of this
Officer was not much more welcome than the
Apparition, as he thought it, which he had feen
before, againrelated the dreadful Story, and with
many Additions of Blood and Fire: But he had
the Misfortune to gain no Credit with either of
the laft-mentioned Perfons; for the Officer, tho’
a very religious Man, was free from all Terrors
of this Kind; befides, having fo lately left Fones
in the Condition we have feen, he had no Suf-
picion of his being dead. As for the Landlady,
tho’ not over religious, fhe bad no kind of Aver-
fion to the Doctrine of Spirits ; but there was 2
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