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B O OK VIIIL
Coitaining above two Days.
CHAP. 1.

A wonderful long Chapier concerning the Marvel-
Lous 5 being much the longe/t of all aur introduc-
ory Chapters.

A S we are now entering upon a Book, in
f@}; which the Courfe of our Hiftory will
oblige -us to relate fome Matters of a

more {lrange and furprizing Kind than any which
have hitherto occurred, it may not be amifs in
the prolegomenous, or introductory Chapter, to
fay fomething of that Species of Writing which
is called the Marvellous. To this we fhall, as
well for the Sake of ourfelves, 2s of others, en-
deayour to fet fome certain Bounds ; and indeed
nothing
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nothing can be more neceflary, as Critics * of
diffekent Complexions are here : 1pt to run into
very different I,.\tlurca, for V'J e fome are,
with M. sz.‘r, ready to allow, tluf the fame
T'hing which is impoffible may be yet probable 1,
others have fo little Hiftoric or Poctic I "lfl], Ll*'-
they believe nothing to be either poffible or pro-
bable, the like to which hath not occurred to
thc-ir own Obfervation.

Firft then, 1 think, it may very reafona :bly be
required of cvcrv Writer, that he keeps within
the Bounds of Poffibility ;5 and ftill remembers
that what it is not poffible for M n 1 to pr;f(:rm,
it is fcarce pofiible for Man to believe he did per-
form. This Conviétion, perhaps, gave Birth to
many Stories of the antient 'ff“‘lun Deities (fi
molf oi them are of poct
Poet, being defirous to indulg
ext:.n-'.-ag:.nt Imagination, took
Power, of the Extent of which his
no Judges, or rather which they imag
infinitu, and confequently they could not be
thocked at any Prodizies related of it. This hath
been flrong Iy urged in Defence of Homer’s Mi-
racles ; and it is s DC 111..1,5, a Defence ; not, as
Vir. Pope would have it, becaufe Ulyfes told :
Set of foolifh Lies to the Pheacians, who were
a very dull Nation ; but becaufe the i’octhlmldf
wrote to Heathens, to whom poetical Fables
were Articles of ]'-hn. For 1 my own Part, I
mult confefs, {o compaffionate is my Icmpcs I
with Polypheme had confined himfelf to his Milk

(for

L)

Cdl

% By this Word he ere, and in fmoft other Parts of our Wark,
we mican every Reader i m mc !

i ltiis | for M

I It is happy for M,]Dac

T lklg

v that he was not an Iriffman,
z Diet,
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I)ict, and preferved his Eye ; nor could Uky/fés be
nuch more concerned than myfelf, when his
Companions were turned into Swine by Giree,
who thewed, Ithink, afterwards, too much Re-
gard for Man’s Flefh to be fuppofed capable of
converting it into Bacon. I wifh, likewile, with
all my dl_‘_ t, that Homer could have known the
Rule prd‘cr!bul by T‘IJ!‘(H.‘:, to introduce {uperna-
tural ts as feldom as ]JCuixL)lL. We fhould
not [iw.l iz ve feen his Gods coming on trivial
and often behaving themfeves fo as not
"rut all Title to Relpeét, but to be-
(,LJ«,JS of Scorn and Derifion, A
sl]lf.‘.l muft have fhocked the Credulity
"-.nd l":uru"im's Heathen ; and which
ave been def ended, unlefs by agree-
a S ippefition to w ’m 1 1 have been
aln

u‘% inclined, that this moft glori-
as l‘-';: erta mly was, had an Intent to
Faith of his own Age

Sy

v

wountry

But 1 luujc refted too long on a Doétrine wludl
be of no Ufe to a C} nlh*n Woriter: Fora
he cannot introduce into his Works any of thut
heavenly hu.L which make a Part of his Creed ;
{i

o is it horrid Puerility to fearch the Heathen
Theology for any of thofe Deities who have been
long h‘c- dethroned from their Immortality.
Lord Jt'czfrz/umy oblerves, that nothing is more
cold than the Invocation of a Mufe by a Mo-
dern; he might have added that nothing can be
more abfurd. A Modern may with much more
Elegance invoke a Ballad, as fome have thought
Homer did, ora Mug of Ale with the Author of
Fudibras 3 which latter may perhaps have in-
fpired
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fpired much more Poetry as well as Profe, than
all the Liquors of Hippocrene or Helicon.

" The only fupernatural Agents which can in
any Manner beallowed to us Moderns, areGhofls;
but of thefe I would advife an Author to be ex-
tremely fparing. Thefe are indeed like Arfenic,
and other dangerous Drugs in Phylfic, to be ufed
with the utmoft Caution ; nor would I advife the
Introdu&ion of them at all in thofe Works, or
by thofe Authors to which, orto whom a Horle
Laugh in the Reader would be any great Prej
dice or Mortification.

As for Elves and Fairies, and
mery, I purpofely omit the I
as I fhould be very unwil
any Bounds thofe fu !
whofe vaft Capacity the Limits of hui
are too narrow ; whofe Works
dered as a new Creation ; and who ha
quently juft Right to do what they wil
own.

Man therefore is the higheft Subjeé (unlefs on
very extraordinary Occafions indeed) which pre-
{ents itfelf to the Pen of our Hiftorian, or of our
Poet ; and in relating his Ations, great Care is
to be taken, thatwe do not exceed the Capacity
of the Agent we defcribe.

Nor is Poffibility alone fufficient to juflify us,
we muft keep likewife within the Rules of Pro-
bability. Itis, I think, the Opinion o o~
tle 3 or if ‘not, it is the Cpinion of fome wile
Man, whofe Authority will be as weighty, when
jtisasold; © that it isno Excufe for a Poet who
relates what is incredible, that the thing related
is really Matter of Faét.” 'T'his may perhaps be
allowed true with regard to Poetry, but it may

3 be

other {fuch Mum-
ention of

L T R T e
illing to conin

S
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be thought im
fors :

For he is

able to extend it to the Hi-
ized to record MMatters as
sugh they may be of {o extra-
ature, as will require no finall De-
al Faith to fwallew them. Such
1

lefs Armament of Xerxes, des

5, or the fuccefsiul Expedition
of Alexander related by Ayrian, Such of later
Years was. the Vifory of dzincourt obtained by
Harry the Fifth, or that of Narwaz woen by
Charles the T welfth of Sweden.  All which In-
5, the more wereflect on them, appear flill
the more aftonifh ng.

Such Fadls, however, as they occur in the
Thread of the Story ; nay, indced, as they con-
flitute the effential Parts of it, the Hiftorian is
not only juftifiable in recording as they really
happened ; but indeed would be unpardonable,
fhould he omit or alter them. But there are
other Faéts not of fuch Confequence nor fo ne-
ceffary, which the’ ever fo well attefted, may
neverthelefs be facrificed to Oblivion in Com-
plaifance to the Scepticifm of a Reader. ~ Such is
that memorable Story of the Ghoft of George Vil-
lers, which might with more Propriety have been
made a Prefent of to Dr. Drelincourt, to have
keptthe Ghoft of Mrs. Feale Company, at the
Head of his Difcourfe upon Death, than have
been introduced into fo folemn a Work as the
Hiftory of the Rebellion.

To fay the Truth, if the Hiftorian will con-
fine himfelf to what really happened, and utterly
rejeét any Circumftance, which, tho’ never fo
well attefted, he muft be well affured is falfe, he
will fometimes fall into the Marvellous, but ne-
ver into the Incredible. He will often raife the
Wonder
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Wonder and Surprize of his Reader, but neve®
that incredulous Hatred mentioned by FHorace.
Ttis by falling into Fiction thercfore, that we
generally offend againft this Rule, of deferting
Probability, which the Hiftorian feldom if ever
quits, ‘till he forfakes his Character, and com-
mences a2 Writer of Romance. In this, how-
ever. thofe Hiftorians who relate publick Tranf-
aions have the Advantage of us who coufine
ourfelves to Scenes of private Life. "The Credit
of the former is by common Notoriety fupported
for a long Time; and imblicl{ Records, with the
concurrent Teftimony of many Authors, bear
Evidence to their T'ruth in future Ages. Thus
a Trajan and an Antninus, a Nero and a Cali-
gulay have all met with the Belief of Pofterity 3
and no one doubts but that Meén fo very good,
and fovery bad, were once the Mafters of Man-
kind.

But we who deal in private CharzCter, who
fearch into the moft retired Recefles, and draw
forth Examples of Virtue and Vice, from Holes
and Corners of the World, are in a more dan-
gerous Situation. ~As we haveno publick Noto-
riety, no concurrent Teftimony, no Records to
fupport and corroborate what we deliver, it be-
comes us to keep within the Limits not only of
Poflibility, but of Probability too ; and this more
efpecially in painting what is greatly goed and
amiable.  Knavery and Folly, though never fo
exorbifant, will more eafily ‘meet with Alient;
for Ill-nature adds great Support and Suength 1o
Faith,

Thus we may, perhaps, with little Danger,
relate - the Hiftory of #i/ber 5 who having long
owed his Bread to the Generolity of Mr, Dirbyy

L4 and
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and baving one Morning: received a confider-
able Bounty from his Hands, yetin order to pol=
fefs himfelf of what remained in his Friend’s
Scrutore, concealed himfelf in a publick Office
of the Temple, through which there was a Paf-
fage into Mr., Derdy’s Chambers. Here he over-
heard Mr. Derby for many Hours folacing him-
felf atan Entertainment which he that Evening
gave his Friends, and to which Lifher had been
invited. During all this Time, no tender, no
grateful Reflections arofe to reftrain his Purpofe ;
but when the poor Gentleman had let his Com-
pany out through the Office, Fi/ber came fudden-
ly from his lurking Place, and walking foftly be-
hind his Friend into his Chamber, difcharged a
FPiftol-Rall into his Head. This may be believed,
when the Bones of Fifber are as rotten as his
Heart. Nay, perhaps, it will be credited : that
the Villain went two Days afterwards with fome
young Ladies to the Play of Hamlet; and with
an unaltered Countenance heard one of the La-
dies, who little fufpected how near the was to
the Perfon, cry out, ¢ Good God ! if the Man
¢ that murdered Mr. Derby was now prefent |’
Manifefting in this a more feared and callous
Confcience than even Nero himfelf; of whom
we are told by Swetonius, ¢ that the Confciouf
¢ nefs of his Guilt, after the Death of his Mo-
¢ ther, became immediately intolerable, and fo
* continued ; nor could all the Congratulations
¢ of the Soldiers, of the Senate, and the People,
¢ allay the Horrors of his Confcience.”’

But now, onthe other Hand, fhould I tell my
Reader, that I had known a Man whofe pene-
trating Genius had enabled him to raife a large
Fortune in a Way where no Beginning was
chaulked
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chaulked out to him: That he had done this
with the moft perfeét Prefervation of his Inte-
grity, and not only without the leaft Injuitice or
Injury to any one individual Perfon, but with
the higheft Advantage to Trade, and avaft In-
creafe of the public Revenue : That he had ex-
pc-’ndcd one Part of the Income of this Fortune
in difcovering a Tafte fuperior to moft, by Works
where the | nffhﬁ{’t Dwmt) wa:. x.mucd v 'th the
pureft %unpimtv, and another Part in lay mg
a Degree of Goodnefs rill‘u,}ldl to all Men, by
Adks L:f Charity to (JnJLu:. whofe only ]\u.-,..1~
mendations were their Merits, or their Wants:
That he was moft induftrious in {e ‘ucmmt after
Merit in Diftrefs, moft eager to relieve it, and
then as careful (puh.lps too careful) to conceal
what he had done: That his uot.ﬂ, his Furni-
ture, his Garden:, his Table, his private Hofpi-
tality, and his public Beneficence, all d noted
the Mind from which they flowed, and were all!
intrinfically rich and noble, without Tinftl, or
external Oftentation : That he filled every Rela-
tion in Life with the moft ;!.tl"(td ite Virtue: That
he was moft pioufly religious to his Creater, molt

zealoufly loyal to his bO\'ClCE-TII‘ a moft tender
Huﬂmnd to l]la Wife, a kind R cl.mcm, a muni-
ficent Patron, a warm and firm Friend, aknow-
ing and a chearful Companion, indulgent to his
buv'l'lts, hofpitable to his Neighbours, charitable
to the Poor, and benev olent to .|!l Mankind..
Should I add to thefe the ‘f"‘pithcts of wife, brave,.
elﬁtmnt, and indeed every other amiable Epithet
in our Language, I might furcly fay,

—_— wis credet 2. nemo HE}'L‘NJ’;‘ .‘r HEIN 5
2
K"!{I!Hﬁ‘, 'Ut.’l nema,

Lsg And
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“very extra

1478 The History of Book VI.
And yet I know a Man ‘who is all T have here
defcribed.  Buta fingle Inftance (and I really
know not fuch another) is not fufficient to jufli-

fy us, while we are writing to thoufands who

never heard of the Perfon, nor of any thing like
him. Such Rare Aves fhould be remitted to the
Epitaph-Writer, or to fome Poet, who may con-
defcend to hiteh him in a Diftich, or to {lide him
into 2 Rhime with an Air of Carelefnefs and
Weglect, without giving any Offence to the
Reader.

In the Inﬁ Place, the A&ions thould be fuch as
may not enly be within the Compafs of human

Agency, and which human Agents may probably

o~

‘be fuppo fgd to do ; ; but they fhould be likely for

the very Actors and Characters themfelves to have
rcnc.mLJ For what may be only wonderful and
furprizing in one Man, may become improbable,
or indeed in poffible, when related of another.
This la equifite is what the dramatic Critics
call (.Uﬂ.\.i"':ul(ll of Charaler; and it requires a
:‘.;!:'y Degree of Judgment, and a
£ e of human Nature,

It is admirably remarked by a moft excéllent
Writer, That Zeal can no more hurry a Man to
8: in dire¢t Oppofition to itfelf,  than a rapid

ream can carry a Boat againfl its own Current.
I w:ii venture to fay, that fora Man toa&in
dired on to the Dictates of his Nature,
is, ifnotimp le, asimprobable and as miracu-
]n 1S a3 .tu] Thing which can well be conceived.
Should the beft Parts of the Story of A4, Antoni-
nus be alcribed to Mere, or fhould the worft In-
eidents of Nera’s Life be imputed to /)ffmnhu,
what would be more fhocking to Belief than
either Inflance 2 whereas both thefe being related
of

noit ‘lf’t

v

i

]

o

U‘
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of their proper Agent, conftitute the Truly Mar~
vellous, !
Qur modern Authors of Comedy have fallen i
almoft univerfally into the Error here hinted at = 1
Their Heroes gencrally are notorious chucs, ' 5
and their Heroines abandoned Jades, during the 1y
fir{t four Aéts; but in the fifth, the former be- ! i
come very worthy Gentlemen, and the latter, i
‘Women of Virtue and Difcretion : Nor is the !
Woriter often fo kind as to give himfelf the Jeaft i
Trouble, ta reconcile or account for this mon- i
ftrous Change and Incongruity. There is, in- i
deed, no other Reafon to be affigned for it, than i
becaufe the Play is drawing to a Conclufion ; as | |
if it was no lefs patural in- a Rogue to r"pcnt in I
the laft. A& of a Play, than in the lalt of his ’
Life; which we perceive to be generally the Cafe
at Tyburn, a Place which ht, indeed, clofe
the Scene of fome Comedies with much Proprie~ |
ty, as the Heroes in thefe are moft commonly
eminent for thofe very Talents which not only
bring Men to the Gallows, but enable them to
make an heroic Figure when they are there.
Within thefe ﬂ_w Reftriétions, I Lh:nk, every
‘Writer may be permitted to deal as much in the .
Wonderful as he pleafes; nay, if he thus keeps i |
within the Rules of Credibili t:..‘-:nu, e hecun o |
furprife the Reader, the more he will engage his .i '
Attention, and the morr: ‘*: wi‘.l Lk.. rm i tm. As |
a Genius of the higheft R
Chapter of the Bathos, ¢ T
¢ Poetry is to mix [ruthwith Fiction; in crdcr'
$ to join the Credible with 1113 Su ng..’
\lllzllL L.a J

For tho” every good Autho

s

feIf withing the Bounds of T
no means neceffary that his
16
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Tncidents, fhould be trite, common, or vulgar 3
fuch as happen in every Street, or in every Houfe,
or which may be met with in the home Articles
of a News-Paper, Nor muft he be inhibited
from fhewing many Perfons and Things, which
may poflibly have never fallen within the Know-
ledge of great Part of his Readers.  If the Writer
ftrictly obferves the Rules abovementioned, he
hath difcharged his Part ; and is then intitled to
fome Faith from his Reader, who isindeed guilty
of critical Infidelity if he difbelieves him.  For
want of a Portion of fuch Faith, T remember
the Charaéer of a young Lady of Quality, which
was condemned on the Stage for being unnatural,
by the unanimous Voice of a very large Affem-
bly of Clerks and 'Apprentices ; tho’ it had
the previous Suffrages of many Ladies of the firfk
Rank ; one of whom, very eminent for her Un-
derftanding, declared it was the Pi&ure of half
the young People of her Acquaintance..

CHA PH Tk

In which the Landlady pays a. Vifit to M.
Jones.

"’1 X FTHEN Fones had taken Leave of his

V'V  Friend the Lieutenant, he endeavoured:
to clofe his Eyes, butallin vain; his Spirits were
too lively and wakeful to be lulled to Sleep. So.
having amufed, or rather tormented himfelf with
the ‘Thoughts of his Szphia, till it was open Day-
light, he called for fome Tea; upon which Oc-
cafion my Landlady herfelf vouchfafed to pay him
a Vifit,

T hig



Chiz. : e FOUNDLING. 181

This was indeed the firft Time fhe had feen
him, or at leaft had taken any Notice of him ;
but as the Lieutenant had affured her that he was
certainly fome young Gentleman of Fathion, fhe
now determined to fhew him all the Refpect in
her Power : for, to {peak truly, this was one of
thofe Houfes where Gentlemen, to ufe the Lan-
guage of Advertifements, meet with civil Treat-
ment for their Money.

She had no fooner begun to make his Tea,
than fhe likewife began to difcourfe. ¢ La I8ir,3
faid fhe, ¢I think it is great Pity that fucha
¢ pretty young Gentleman fhould undervalue
¢ himfelf fo, as to go about with thefe Soldier
¢ Fellows, They call themfelves Gentlemen, I
warrant you; but, as my firft Hufband ufed to
fay, they fhould remember it is we that pay
them. And to be fureit is very hard upon us
to be obliged to pay them, andto keep ’em too
*as we Publicans are. I hadtwenty of "um laft
Night befides Officers ; nay, for matter o’ that,
I had rather have the Soldiers than Officers :
For nothing is ever good enough for thofe
Sparks ; and I am fure, if you was to fee the
Bills; La, Sir, itis nothing. Thave had lefs
Trouble, I warrant you, with a good Squire’s
Family, where we take forty or fifty Shillings
of a Night, befides Horfes. And yet I war-
rants me, there is narrow a one of all thofe Of-
ficer Fellows, but looks upon himfelf to be as
good as arrow a Squire of soal. a Year. To
¢ be {ure it doth me Good to hear their Menrun
€ about after um, crying your Honour, and your
¢ Honour. Marry come up with fuch Honour,
¢ and an Ordinary at a Shilling a Head. Then
& there’s fuch Swearing among 'um, to be fure, it

¢ frightens

. T T S S VR S R ]
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frightens me out o’ my Wits ; I thinks nothing
can ever profper with fuch wicked P cople. And
here one of 'um has ufed you in fo barbarous a
Manner. 1 ti‘.o"glﬂ: indeed how well the reft
would fecure him ; they all han g together ; for
if you had been in Danger of Lk‘uh, which
Tam glad to fee you are not, it would have
been all as one to fuch wicked People. '}"h“y
would have let the Murderer go.  Jaud have
Mercy upon’um ; 1 'would not have fuch a Sin
to an{wer for, ferthe whole World, ' But tho?
you are likely, with the Bleffing, to recover,
there is Laa fcu him \cr, and if you wi Il em-
ploy Lawyer Small, 1 dareft be fworn he’ll make
the Fellow fly the Country for Li tho’ per=-
haps he'll have fled the Cou try b for it
is here To-day and cone To-morrow with fuch
Chaps 2 wever,
Wit for the future, and return back ‘to VoI
Friends : T warrant they are all miferable for
your Lofs ; and if they was but to know what
had happened.  La, my feemirg ! Iwould not
for the Wo:ld they thould. Come, come, we

know very well what all the Matter is but if

one won’t, another \wIl- fo pretty a Gentle- A
man reed vever wanta Lady. Iam fure, if I

was as vou, I would fee the fineft She that ever

wore 2 Head hanged, before I would go fora

Soldier for her.—Nay, don’t 'r}u""h fo (for in-

deed hedid to a violent Degree;) w hy, you
thought, Sir, T knew no'hing of the Matter, I

=]
06 e Ut it 2
wariant you, about Madam Sephia’ ¢ How,’

82 The History of  Book VIIIL {

fays Fomes, {tarting up, ¢ do you know my 8o,
€ phia #> ¢ Dol! ay marry, ¢ cries the Land~
lady, ¢ many’s the Time hath fhe lain in this

1

Houfe.” ¢ With her Aunt, 1 fuppofe,” fays
Fones,




fones,’—¢ Why there it is no'x'-",’ criest

lady. ¢ Ay, ay, 4y, I know the old L::J'y very
¢ well.  And afweet young Cre atu“. is Madar
¢ Sophia, that’s the Truth on’t’ ¢ A {weet
¢ Creature I’ cries Fones, ¢ O Heavens!

Angels are paint »(Zf"zr to Lok like Lu.
There's in ber all that we believe of Lzrz.ur,
Amazing Brig 'rmef, Purity and Trutl
Lr:nmf Fay, and uufg ing Lo

ng Live.

¢ And could I ever have imagined that you

¢ had known my Sephia” ¢ 1wihh," fays the
Landlady, ¢ you knew half {o much of her.
¢ What wnul’ you have :n to have fat by her
< BP(I-,M“? \\4 nat a delicious :\L‘..s the h dtll 1
¢ Her h)'-.-'cw Limbs have '.‘..tc. hed themfelves in
¢ that very I}’:EV U N0 21 ic HerelPleries
‘f:m e }'\ 1th Sephic ev id };u:'f"?’-——-‘ Ay, ay,
¢ here: there; in thatvery A)L\-I), ys the Tand-
lady, where I wifh you ']ml her t Moment ;
¢ and fhe may wifh fu too f Ihing 1know
¢ to the contrary : 10 :nu yned your
¢ Wame to me’—*¢ Ha iid The ever
/ ter me now ;

¢ mention her poor 7 U
¢ I can never believe f ' Why then,’
anfwered fhe, © as L hog i"‘i":d and may
¢ the Devil fetch me, if Sy llable more
than the Truth. [ have heard her mer ition

Mr. Fonesy buk in a civil and mo deft Way, I
confefs; yet 1 could perceive fhe thou ght a
great deal more than {he faid” ¢ O'my dear

I

Gentle-

Woman,® cries Jones, © her'l

thall never be Wolﬂ‘ y of. )

nefs, Kindnels, {;umlm_ 5.V was fucha
Rafcal as I born, ever to give lm {oit Befom a

s Mo-

a nnon a0
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¢ Moment’s Uneafinefs ? Why am I curfed? 1,
¢ who would undergo all the Plagues and Mife-
¢ ries which any Damon ever invented for Man-
¢ kind, toprocure her any Good ; nay, Torture
¢ itfelf could not be Mifery to me, did I but
¢ know that the was happy.”” ¢ Why, look you
¢ there now,” fays the Landlady, ¢ I told her
¢ you was aconftant Lovier.” ¢ Butpray, Ma-
¢ dam, tell me when or where you knew any
¢ thing of me; for I never was here before, nor
¢ do 1 remember ever to have feen you,” ¢ Nor
¢ is it poflible you fhould,” anfwered fhe; ¢ for
¢ you was a little Thing when I had you in my
¢ Lap atthe Squire’s.’—* How the Squire’s,’ fays
Jones, © what do you know that great and good
¢ Mr. Alhworthy then? ¢ Yes, marry do I,
fays the; ¢ Who in the Country doth not ’—
¢ The Fame of his Goodnefs indeed,” anfwered
Fomes, ¢ muft have extended farther than this
¢ but Heaven only can know him, can know
¢ that Benevolence which it copied from itfelf,
¢ and fent upon Earth as its own Pattern. Man-
¢ kind are as ignorant of fuch divine Goodnefs, as
¢ they are unworthy of it; but none fo unwor-
¢ thyof it as myfelf, I who was raifed by him
¢ to fuch a Height; taken in, as you muff well
¢ know, a poor bafe-born Child, adopted by
¢ him, and treated as his own Son, to dare by
¢ my Follies to difoblige him, to draw his Ven-
¢ geance uponme. Yes, I deferveit all: Forl
¢ will never be fo ungrateful as ever to think he
¢ hath done an A& of Injuftice by me. No, I
¢ deferve to be turned out of Doors, as T am.

¢ And now, Madam, fayshe, I believe you will
¢ not blame me for turning Soldier, efpecially
¢ with fucha Fortune as thisin my Pocket.” At
) 3] which

-
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which Words he thook: a Purfe, which bad but
very little in it, and which ftill appeared to ‘the
Landlady to have lefs,

My good Landlady was (according to vulgar
Phrafe) ftruck all of a Heap by this Relation.
She anfwered coldly, ¢ That to be fure People
¢ were the beft Judges what was moft proper for
¢ their Circumffances.—But hark,’ fays fhe, © I
¢ think I hear fomebody call.  Coming! com=~
¢ ing ! the Devil’s in all our Volk, nobody hath
¢ anyEars. [ muftgo down Stairs; if you want
¢ any more Breakfaft, the Maid will come up.
¢ Coming!” At which Words, without taking
any Leave, fhe flung out of the Room : For the
lower Sort of People are very tenacious of Re-
fpeét 5 and tho’ they are contented to give this
gratis to Perfons of Quality, yet they never con-
fer it on 'thofe of their own Order without taking
care to'be well paid for their Pains.

CHAP IIL

T which the Surgeon makes his fecond Appearance.

EF ORE we proceed any farther, that the
Reader may not be miftaken in imagining

the Landlady knew more than the did, nor fur-
prized that the knew fo much, it may be necef-
fary to inform him, that the Lieutenant had ac-
quainted her that the Name of Sophia had been
the Occafion of the Quarrel 3 and as for the reft
of her Knowledge, the fagacious Reader will
obferve how fhe came by it in the preceding
Scene. Great Curiofity was indeed mixed with
her Virtues ; and fhe ncver willingly fuffered any
one to depart from her Houfe without enquiring
as
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as much as pofiible into their Names, Families
and Fortunes

She was no fooner gone than Fones; inftead of
animadverting on her Behaviour, refleéted that he
was in the fame Bed, which he was informed had
held his dear Sophia.  T'his occafiored a thoufand
fond and tender Thoughes, which we would dwell
longer upon, did we not confider that fuch kind
of Lovers will make a veryinconfiderable Part
of our Readers.

In this Situation the Surgeon found him, when
he cametodrefs his Wiound. | The Door, per-
ceiving, upon Examination, that his Pulfe ‘was
difordered, and hearing that he had not flept, de-
clared that he was in great Danger: For he ap-
prehended a Fever was coming on 3 which he
would have prevented by Bleeding, but Fones
would not' fubmit, declaring ‘he would lofe no
more Blood ;- and ¢ ‘Dottor,” fays he, ¢ if you
¢ will be fo kind only to drefs my Head, 1 have
¢ no doubt of being well in a Day or two.’

¢ I wifh,” anfwered the Surgeon, ¢ I could

aflure your being 'well in a Month or two.

Well, indeed ! No, no, Peopleare not fo foon

well of fuch Contufions 5 . buty Siry Dam notat
- this Time of Day to'be inftruéted ‘in my Ope-

rations by a Patient, and I infift on' making a

Revulfion before'l drefs you.’

Fones perfifted obftinately in his Refufal, and
the Doctor at 1aft yielded ; telling him at the
famme T'ime, that he would not be anfwerable for
the ill Confequence; and hoped 'hé would do him
the Jaftice td: acknowledge thot he had given him
a contrary Advice ; which the Patient promifed
he would,

The
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The Do&or retired into the Kitching where,
addreffing  himfelf to i Landlady,. he com-
plained itterly of the undutiful Behavicur of his
Patient, who would not be blooded, though he
was in a Fever.
¢ It is an eating Fever then,” fays th wl-
lady : ¢ FEor. he: hath devoured two {winging
¢ buttered Toafts this Morning for Breakfaft.
s ‘\/ul';/ 1i \.]:.-',’ i..l";s the Do&or; ¢ 1 have
¢ known People eat in a Fever; and it 1s very
) lity occa-
¢ fioned by the febrile Matter, may flimulatethe
¢ Nerves of the Diaphragm, and thereby ccca-
¢ fion a Craving, which will not be eafily diftin-
guithable from a n: tural Appetie; but the Ali-
ment will not be concreted, nor aflimilated in-
to Chyle, and fo will corrode the vafcular Ori=
fices, and thus will aggravate the febrific
Symptoms.  Indeed I think the Gentlemanin
avery dangerous Way, and, if heis not blood~
ed, I am afraid will die.”
¢ Every Man muft die fome Time or other,’
anfwered the good Woman ; ¢ it is no Bufinefs
¢ of mine. 1hope, Do&or, youwould nothave
¢ me hold him while you bleed him. But,
¢ harkee, a Word in your Ear; I would advife
¢ youbefore vou proceed too far, to take care who
¢ is to be your Paymatfter.’
¢ Paymafter I’ faid the Doctor, ftaring, ¢ why,
¢ I’ve a Gentleman under my Hands, have I
¢ not ¥’
¢ Timagined fo as well as you,’ faid the Land-
lady 3 ¢but as my firft Hufband ufed to fay, every
¢ Thing is not what it looks to be. He is an
¢ arrant Scrub, Iaffure you. However, take no
¢ Notice that I mentioned any thing to you of
¢ the

:
¢t ealily accounted for; becaufe the Aci
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¢ the Matter; but I think People in Bufinefs of?
¢ always tolet one another know fuch Things.’

¢ And have T fuffered fuch a Fellow as this,’
cries the Do&or, in a Paflion, ¢ to inftru& me?
¢ Shall T hear my Pra&ice infulted by one who
will not pay me! I am glad I have made this
Difcovery in Time. I will fee now whether
¢ he will be blooded or no.” He then imme-
diately went up Stairs, and flinging open the
Door of the Chamber with much Violence,
awaked poor Fones from a very found Nap, into
which he was fallen, and what was ftill worfe,
from a delicious Dream concerning Sopbia.

¢ Will you be blooded or no ?’ cries the Doc-
tor, inaRage. ¢ Thave told you my Refolution
¢ already,” anfwered Fones, © and 1with with all
¢ my Heart you had taken my Anfwer : For you
¢ have awaked me out of the {weeteft Sleep which
¢ I ever had in my Life.’

““Ay, ay,” cries the Do&or, ¢ many a Man
¢ hath dofed away his Life. Sleep is not always
¢ good, no more than Food ; but remember I
¢ demand of you for the laft Time, will you be
¢ blooded?’ ¢ Tanfwer you for the laft Time,"
faid Fomes, ¢ I will not” ¢ Then I wafth my
Hands of you,” cries the Do&or ; and I defire
you to pay me for the Trouble I have had al-
ready. Two Journeysat s s. each, two Drefl
ings at 5 5. more, and half 2 Crown for Phle-
botomy.” ¢ I hope,” faid Fones, © you don’t
intend to leave me in this Condition.” ¢ In-
deed but I{hall,” faid the other. ¢ Then,’ faid
Fones, © you have ufed me rafcally, and I will
¢ not pay you a Farthing,” ¢ Very well,” cries
the Dodtor, ¢ the firft Lofs is the beft. What
¢ aPox did my Landlady mean by fending for me

¢ to

€
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¢ to fuch Vagabondsi’ At which Words he
flung out of the Room, and his Patient turning
him(elf about foon recovered his Sleep ; but his
Dream was unfortunately gone.

C.H. A PR +1IV.

In which is introduced one of the pleafante/t Barbers
that was ever recorded in Eiffory, the Barber of
Bagdad, or be in Don Quixote nat excepted.

HE Clock had now ftruck Five, when
B Fones awaked from a Nap of feven Hours,
{o much refrefhed, and in fuch perfect Health and
Spirits, that he refolved to get up and drefs him=
{elf: for which Purpofe he unlocked his Portman-
teau, and took out elean Linen, and a Suit of
Cloaths; but firft heflipt on a Frock, and went
down into the Kitchin to befpeak fomething that
might pacify certain Tumults he found rifing
within his Stomach.

Meeting the Landlady he accofted her with
oreat Civility, and afked ¢ what he could have
¢ for Dinner.” ¢ For Dinner I’ fays fhe, ¢ it is
¢ an odd Time a2 Day to think abont Dinner.
¢ There is nothing dreft in the Houfe, and the
¢ Fire is almoft out.” ¢ Well but,” fayshe, ¢ I
¢ muft have fomething to eat, and it is almoft
¢ indifferent to me what: For to tell you the
¢ Truth, I was never more hungry in my Life.
¢ Then,” fays the,’ <[ believe thereis a Piece of
¢ cold Ruttock and Carrot, which will fit you.”—
¢ Nothing better,” anfwexed Fones, ¢ but I thould
¢ be obliged to you, if you would let it be fried.”
To which the Landlady confented, and {aid {mil-
ing, ©fhe wasglad to fce him fo well recovered :

For
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For the Sweetnefs of our Heroe's Temper was
almoftirrefiftible ; befides, the was really no ill-
humoured Woman at the Bottom ;5 but the loved
Money fo much, that fhe hated every "Thing
which had the Semblance of Poverty,

Fones now returned in order to drefs himfelf,
while his Dinner was preparing, and was, ac-
cording to his Orders, attended by the Barber.

This Barber who went by the Nuame of little
Benjamin, was a Fellow of great Oddity and Hu-
mour, which had frequently led him into {mall
Inconveniencies, fuch as slaps in the Face, Kicks
in the Breech, broken Bones, &7, For every
one doth not underftand a Jeft; and thofe who
do, are often difpleafed with being themfulves
the Subjefs of it. This Vice was, however,
incurable in him; and though he had often
fmarted for it, yet if ever he conceived a Joke,
he was certain to be delivered of it, without the
leaft Refpe& of Perfons, T'ime or Place,

He had a great many cther Particularities in his

Charaéter,” which I fhall not mention, as the
Reader will himfelf very eafily perceive the m, on
his farther Aé¢quaintance with this extroardinary

Pc—rf'::n.
ones being impatient to be dreft, fora Reafon
which may ealily beimagined, thought the Shaver
was very tedious in preparing his Suds, and beg-
ged him to make hafte ; to which the other an-
fwered, with much Gravity : For he never dif-
compofed his Mufcles on any Account. ¢ Feffing
¢ lenté is a Proverb which | learnt long before I
¢ ever touched a Razor,” T find, Friend, you
¢ are a Scholar,” replied Fones. < A poor cne,’
faid the Barber, ¢ non omnia Poffumus omnes,
¢ Again !’ faid Fonesy ¢ 1 fancy you are good at
¢ capping
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¢ capping Verfes.” Excufe me, Sir,”? faid the
Barber, ©.uontantomedignor honore.” And then
proceeding to his Operation, ¢ Sir,” faid he, fince
¢ [ haves dealt in Suds, I could never difcover
¢ more than two Realons for thaving, the oneis
¢ to get a Beard, and the other to getrid of.one.
¢ I conjecture, Sir, it may not be long fince you
¢ {hiaved, from the former of thefe Motives:
¢ Upon my 'Word you have had good Succefs’s
for one may fay of your Beard, that it is Zon-
¢ denti gravim.: “Yconjefture, fays fones, that
thou arta very comical Fellow.” ¢ You mi-
ftake me widely, Sir,” faid the Barber, ¢Iam
too much addiéted to:the Study of Philofophy,
Hinc ille Lacrymea, Sir, that’s my Misfortune.
T'oo much Learning hath -been my Ruin/’
Indeed,” fays. Fones, 1 confefs, Eriend, you
¢ have more Learning than generally belongs to
¢ your Trade; but I can’t fee how it can have
¢ injured you.” ¢ Alas, Sir, anfwered the Shaver,
¢ my Father difinherited me for it. He was a
¢ Dancing-Mafter ; ‘and becaufe I could read,
¢ hefore I could dance, he took an Averfion to
¢ me, andleft every Farthing among his other
¢ Children.——Will you pleafe to have your
Temples—O la | I afk your Pardon, 1 fancy
there is Fiatus in manuferiptis. I heard you
was going to the Wars: but I find it was a
Miftake.” ¢ Why do you conclude {o i’ fays
Fones.  ©Sure, Siry’ anfwered the Barber, ¢ you
% are too wife a Man to carry a broken Head thi-
¢ ther ; for that would be carrying Coals to New-
% f({,"f!ﬁ-’.
<" Upon my Word,’ cries Fones, © thou arta
¢ very odd Fellow, and I like thy Humour ex-
¢ tremely ; 1 thall be very glad if thou wilt come
$tlo
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¢ to me after Dinner, and drink a' Glafs with
¢ me; Ilong to be better acquainted with thee.

€O dear Sir,” faid the Barber, ¢ I can do you
¢ twenty Times as great a Favour, if yowwill ac-
Cigeptofiif s W]nt is that, my Friend cries
Fones. ¢ Why I will drink a Bottle with you,
¢ if you pleafe ; For I dearly love Good-nature 3
¢ and as you have found me out to be a comical
¢ Fellow, fo I have no Skill in Phyfiognomy, if
¢ youare not one of the beft-natured Gentlemen
¢ in the Univerfe.” Fames now walked down
Stairs neatly dreft, and perhaps the fair Jdsmis
was nota lovelier Figure; and yet he had no
Charms for my Landlady: For as that good Wo-
man did not refemble Fenusat all in her Perfon,
fo neither did fhe in her Tafte.  Happy had it
been for Nanny the Chambermaid, if the had feen
with the Eyes of her Miftrefs; for that poor Girl
fell fo violently in love with Fonesin five Minutes,
that her Paflion afterwards coft her many a Sigh.
T'his Nancy was extremely pretty, and altom:‘hc_r
as coy ; for fhe had refufed a Drwvcr, and one or
two young Farmers in the Neigbourhood, but
the bright Eyes of our Heroe thawed all her Ice
in a Moment.

When Femes returned to the Kitchin, his
Cloth was not yetlaid ; nor indeed was there any
Occafion it fhould, his Dinner remaining in Statx
gus, as did the Fire which was to drefs it.  This
D:Jappomtmcnt might have put many a philofo-
p hical Temper into a Paflion ; but it had no {uch
Effet on Fones. He only gave the Landlady a
gentle Rebuke, faying, ¢ Since it was fo difficule
¢ to get it heated, he would eat the Beef cold.’
But now the good Woman, whether moved by
Compaflion, or by Shame, or by whatever other
Motive
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Motive, I cannot tell, firft gave her Servants a
round Scold for difobeying the Orders which fhe
had never given, and then bidding t he Drawer
lay aiNapkin in the Sun, fhe fet about the Mat-
ter in good earneft, and foon accomplifhed it.

This. Sun, into which enes was now con-
dulted, was truly named .as Lucus a non lucends
forit was an Apartment into which the Sun had
fearce ever looked. It was indeed the worft Room
in the Houfe 5 and happy was it for Fones that it
was fo. However, he was now too hungry to
find any Fault ; but having once fatisfied his Ap-
petite, he ordered the Drawer to carry a Bottle
of Wine into abetter Room, and expraffed fome
Refentment at having been fhewn into a Dun-
geon.

‘The Drawer having obeyed his Commands,
he was, after fome T'ime, attended by the Bar-
ber ; who would not indeed have fuffered him to
wait {o long for 'his Company, had he not been
liftening in the Kitchin to the Landlady, who
was entertaining a Circle that fhe had gathered
round her, with the Hiftory of poor Jsmes, Part
of which fhe had extracted from his own Lips,
and the other Part was her own ingenuous Con-
pofition ; ¢ for fhe faid he wasa peor Parith Boy,
¢ taken into the Houfe of Squire A//worthy, where
: he was bred up as an Apprentice, and noyy
¢ turned out of Doors for his: Mifdeeds, parti-
¢ cularly for making Love to his young Miftrefs,
¢ and probably for robbing the Houfe ; for hovy
¢ elfe fhould he come by the little Money he hath ;
¢ And this,” fays the, ¢is your Gentleman, for-
¢ {ooth.” ¢ AServant of Squire ﬂ//-wa-r.'f’;y P fays -
the Barber, ¢ what’s his Name ?—¢ Why he told
¢ me his Name was Foues,” fays fhe, ¢ pethaps

Vor. 1I. K ¢ he
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he' goes by awrong Name. Nay, and he told
me 't00,” that the ‘Squire had maintzined him as
; his own Son, #sf he had quarrelled with him

gow.” ¢ And if his Name be ‘Fones, he told
you the Truth,’ faid the Barber; ¢ for I have
2elations who live i ‘that Country, nay, and
¢ fome People fay hé is his Son.” * Why doth he
5 not go by the  Name of his ‘Tather ??°¢T can’t
¢ rell that,? “faid the Barber, ¢ many People’s
¢ Sons don’t go by the Name of their Father.
¢ Nay,” faid the Landlady, ‘¢ if [ thought he was
¢ 3 Gentleman's Son, thsf he was a Bye Blow, I
fhould behave to him 'in anotherguefls Manner;
for manyiof thefe Bye Blows come td be great
Men, and as my poor firft Hufband ufed to
fay, Never affront any Cuftomer that’sa Gen=
tleman.’

3
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CHA .. V.

A Dialogue betwveen M. Jones and the Barber.

was at Dinner in his Dungeon, and partly
while he was expeding the Barber in the Parlour.
And, as foonas it was ended, Mr. Benjamin, as
we have faid, attended him, and was very kindly
defited to fic down. | Fones then filling out a Glafs
of Wine, drank his Health by the Appellation of
Dsz";’i‘a’}?n}c Tonforum.’ Ago tibi Gratias, Domine,
faid the Barber; and then looking very fteadfaftly
at-Fenes, he faid, with great Gravity, and with
afeeming Surprize, as if he had recolleéted a Face
he had feen before, *© Sir, may I crave the Favour
¢ to know if your Name is not Fores 222 'Fo

which thé other-anfwered, that it'was. ¢ Prob
2 ¢ Deum

&

7 E ~ {18 Converfation paffed partly while' Fanes
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* Deiim atgue Hominum Fidem,’ fays the Barber,
¢ how ftrangely Things come to pafs | Mr, Fones
¢ Iam your moft obedient Servant. I find you
¢ donot know me, which indeed is no Wonder,
¢ fince you never faw me but once, and then you
¢ was very young. Pray, Sir, how doth the
¢ good Squire Alwortlhy ¢ How doth 7/ optinus
¢ omnzum Patronus?’ ¢ 1find,’ faid Fones, ¢ you
¢ do indeed know me; butl have not the like
¢ Happinefsofrecollecting you,”—¢ I do not won-
¢ deratthat,’ cries Benjamin; ¢ but ] am furprized
¢ Idid not know you looner, for you are not in
¢ the leaftaltered. = And pray, Sir, may 1 with-
¢ out Offence enquire whither you are travelling
¢ this Way? Fill the Glafs, Mr. Barber,’ faid
Fones, ¢ and afk no more i ¢ Nay,

Sir,” anfwered Benjamin, ¢ 1 would not be

troublefome ; and I hope you don’t thi
¢ Man of an impertinent Curi

)

&

Vice which no-body can
¢ but I atk Pardon, fc

¢ your Figure travels without his
¢ may fuppole him to be, as we fa
<

eagnita, and perhaps I oughe 4
¢ tioned your Name.” ¢ | own, f
did not expet to have been fo w
this Country as I find I am, yet, for particular
¢ Reafons, I fhall be obliged to you if you will
not mention my Name to ;‘-.:1}’- other Perfon,
till I am gone from hence.” < Pawc: Verda,’
anfwered the Barber 5 ¢ and I wifh no oth
¢ knew you but myfelf; for fome Peaple have
¢ Tongues; but I promife you I can keep a Se-
¢ cret. My Enemies vill allow me that V
¢ And yet that is not the Charaéteriflic of
¢ Profefion, Mr. Barber,” an(wered Jones, ¢
i 2

re
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¢ 8ir,’ replied Benjamin, ¢ Non fi male ‘nunc &
olim fic erit. 1 was not born nor bied a Bar-
ber, 1 aflure you. I have fpent moft of my
Time among Gentlemen, and tho’ 1 fayiit, I
underftand fomething of Gentility. And if you
had thought me as worthy of your Confidence
as you have fome other People, I ihould have
fthewn you I could have kept a Secret better. I
fhould not have degraded your Name in a pub-
lic Kitchin; for indeed, Sir, fome Pcople have
not ufed you well; for befides making a public
Proclamation of what you told them of a Quar-
rel between yourfelfand Squire A/kworthy, they
added Lies of their own, Things which I
knew to be Lies.” ¢ You furprize me greatly,’
cries Fones. ¢ Upon my Word Sir,” anfwered
Benjamin, °I tellthe Truth, and I need not tell
¢ you my Landlady was the Perfon. I am fure
¢ it moved me to hear the Story, and I hope itis
all fulfe 3 for I have a great Refpect for you, I
do affure you Ihave, and have had, ever fince
the Good-nature you thewed to Black George,
which was talked of all over the Country, and
| received more than one Letter aboutit.  In-
deed it made you beloved by every body.  You
will pardon me, therefore; for it was real Con-
¢ cern at what ! heard made me afk many Quefti-
¢ ons; for I have no impertinent Curiofity about
me; but I love Good-nature, and thence be-
¢ came Amoris abundantia erga Te.’

Every Profeflionof Friendfhip eafily gains Cre-
dit with the Miferable; it is no wonder, therefore,
if :}’G}Z:S, who, befides his being miferable, was
extremely open-hearted, very readily believed all
the Profefions of Benjamin, and received him
into his Bofom. The Scraps of Latin, fome of
which
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which Benjamin applied properly enough, tho’ it
did not favour of profound Literature, feemed
yet to indicate fomething fuperior 'to a common
Barber, and {o indeed did his whole Behaviour.
fones therefore believed the Truth of what he
had faid, as to his Original and Education, and at
length, after much Entreaty, he faid, ¢ Since you
¢ have heard, mry Friend, {o much of my Affairs,
and feem fo defirous to know the T'ruth, if
you will have Patience to hearit, I willinform
you of the whole.”®  Patience,’ cries Benjamin,
that I will, if the Chapter was never fo long,
and ITam very much. obliged to you for the
Honour you do me.’

Fones now  began, and related the whole
Hiftory, forgetting only a Circumnftance or two,
namely, every Thing which paffed on that Day in
which he had fought with Thwackum, and ended
with-his Refolution to go to Sea, till-the Rebel-
lion in the Northhad made him changz his Pur-
pofe, and had brought him to the Place where he
then was.

Litlde Benjamin, who had been all Attenticn,
never once interrupted the Narrative ; but when
it was ended, he could not help obferving, that
there muft be furely fomething more invented by
his Enemies, and told Mr. Allwsthy againtt him,
or fo good a Man would never have difmifled one
_he had loved fo tenderly, in fuch a Manner. To
which Jones anfwered, ¢ He doubted not but fuch
¢ villanous Arts had been made ufe of to deftroy
¢ him.’

And furely it was fcarce poflible for any oneto
have avoided making the fame Remark with the
Barber; who had not, indeed, heard from Fones,
one fingle Circumftance upon which he was con-

e 13 demned 3
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demned ; for his AQions were not now placed
in thofe injurious Lights, in whichthey had beern
mifreprefented to Allworthy : Nor could he men-
tion thofe many falfe Accufations which had been
from time to time preferred againft him to A/~
cverthy 3 for with none of thefe he was himfelf
acquainted.  He had likewife, as we have ob-
ferved, omitted many material Fadls in his pre-
fent Relation,  Upon the whole, indeed, every
thing now appeared in fuch favourable Colours to
“Fones, that Malice itfelf would have found it no
eafy Matter to fix any Blame upon him.

Not that Fones defired to conceal or to difguife
the Truth; nay, he would have been more un-
willirg to have fuffered any Cenfure to fall on
Wir. Adworthy for punifhing kim, than on his
own Adions for deferving it, but, in Reality,
fo it happened, and fo it always will happen :
Forlet 2 Man be never fo honefl, the Account
of his own Condué will, in Spite of himfelf,
be fo very favourable, that his Vices will come
parified through his Lips, and, like foul Liquors
well ftrained, will leave all their Foulnefs behind.
For tho’ the Fa&s themfelves may appear, yet {o
different will be the Motives, Circumftances,
and Confequences, whena Man tells his own
Story, and when his Enemy tells it, that we
fearce can recognize the Faéls to be one and the
fame.

T'ho’ the Barber had drank down this Story
with greedy Ears, he was not yet fatisfied. There
was a Circum{tance behind, which his Curiofity,
cold as it was, moft eagerly longed for, Femes
Fad mentioned the Faé of his Amour, and of
his being the Rival of Blifil, but had cautioufly
concealed the Name of the young Lady. The
Barber
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Barber  therefore, after fome Hefitation, and
many Hums and Ha’s, at laft begged Leave 'to
crave the Wame of the Lady, who 2 appeared’to
be the principal Caufe'of all this Milchief, Foues
paufed a Moment, and then faid, ¢ Since I have
tru(‘cd you with fo much, arui fince, I am
afraid, her Name is become t GDUHI]C&’E ready
on thia Occafion, I will not copcml it from
¢ you. Her Nameis Sophia 7¥7¢flcrn

“ Prob Deum atque Hominun fz:’mr 128quire
TWeftern hath aDaucrhtcr grown a Woman !> Ay,
¢ and fuch a Woman, cries [6.'.(‘7 ¢ that the
¢ World cannot match. No Eye ever fay .-.:;_y
¢ thing fobeautiful; but thatis herleaft Excellence:
¢ Such Senfel fuch Goodnefs!' O'I could praifi
¢ her forever, and vr_r fhould omit half her Vir-
¢ tues.” Mr, Weflern a I},L'..‘thu grown uj 1*'
cries the Barber, ¢I 1cmembu the Father a Boy
¢ well, Tempus edax Rerum.’

The Wine being now at an End, the Barber
prefled very e'!rr: tly to be his Bottle ; but Fones
abfolutely refufed, faying, ¢ He had already drank
¢_more than he ought; ‘md that he now chofe to
¢ retire to-his, Room, where he wifhed he counld
¢ procure himfelf'a Book.” 1 ¢ A Book !’
Benjaming ¢ what Bookiwould youhaye? Latin
¢ or Englifh ¢ .1 have fome curious Books in both
¢ Languages.  Suchas ;J)..J,:.:f Colloe Quid
‘T}:jzr/ws, Gradus ad Pai -rv[!'..,.-z; armdd in Fug-
lifh I have feveral of the beft Books, - tho’ {ome
of them are a littléitorn ; but I have a greay
Part of Stewe’s Chronicle 3 the fixth Volume of
Pope’s Homer:; the third Volume of the Spec:
tator ; the fecond | Volume of Echard’s Roman
Htf’tory 5 the Craftfman j Robinfon Crufee :
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¢ Thomas a Kempi 5 and two. Vo]umcs of Tom
¢ Hrmun s Works.’

Thofe lafty’s cries Foneés, are BooLsI never
G l':sw, foif you pluil. to lend ‘me oneof thofe
¢ Volumes.” ' The Barber aflured bim he would
be highly entertained ;5 for he'looked upon the
Author to have been one of the greateft Wits
that ever the Mation produced. He then ftepp’d
to his Houfe, which was “hard: by; and immedi-
ately returned j after whichy the Barber having
received v u‘y firiét Injunétions ‘of Sf.crccy from
Fores, and having {worn inviolably to maintainiit,
they feparated the Barber went home, and /oms
retired to his Chamber.

C APyl Ve,

Inwhich more of the Talents of./Wr Benﬂmm will
appear, as well as who this extraordinary. Perfon
was.

N the Morning Fones grew a little uneafy at
the - Defertion of his Surgeon, as he appre=
hended fome Inconvenienece, or even 'Danger,
might attend the not drefling his Wound ; he
enquired therefore of the Drawer what other
Surgeons were to be met with in that Neigh-
bourhood, - The Drawer told him there was one
not far off'; but he had known him often refufe
to be concerned after another had been fent for
before himj ¢ but, Sir,’" fays he, ©if you will
¢ take my Advice, there isnot a Man in the
* Kinzdom can do your Bufinefs better than the
s “Barber who was with you laft Night. We look
¢ upon him to be one of the ableft Men 2 at a Cut
¢ inall this Neighbourhood. For tho’ he hath
¢ not
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¢ not been here above three Months, he hath
¢ done feveral great Cures.’

The Drawer was prefently difpatched for little
Benjamin, who being acquainted in what Capa-
city he was wanted, prepared himfelf accordingly,
and attended ; but with fo different an Airand Af-
peét from that which he wore when his Bafon was
under his Arm, that he could fcarce be known to
be the fame Perfon.

¢ So, Tonfor,” fays Fones, * I find you bave
¢ more Trades than one ; how came you not to
¢ inform me of thislaft Night? A Surgeon,” an-
{wered Benjamin, with great Gravity, ¢ isaPro-
< fefion, not a Trade. The Reafon why I did
¢ not acquaint you laft Night that T profefled this
¢ Art, was that [ then concluded you was under
¢ the Hands of ancther Gentleman, and I never
love to interfere with my Brethren in their Bu-
finels. Ars ommnibus communis. But now, Sir,
if you pleafe, I will infpe& your Head, and
when I fee into your Skull, I willgive my Opi-
¢ nion of your Cafe.’

Fones had no great Faith in this new Profeflor
however he fuffered him to open the Bandage,,
and to look at his Wound, which as foon as he
had done, Benjamin began to groan and fhake his
Head violently. Upon which Fozes, in a peevifh
Manner, bid him not play the Focl, but tell him
in what Condition he feund him. ¢ Shall I an-
¢ fwer you as a Surgeon, oraFriend:’ faid Bena
jamin. ¢ Asa Friend, aud ferioufly,” faid Fanes,
¢ Why then upon my Soul,” cries Benjamin,
¢ it would require agreat deal of Art to keep you
¢ from being well after a very few Dreflings ; and
¢ if you will fuffer me to apply fome Salve of
¢ mine, I will anfwer for the Succels.” Femes
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gave his Confent, and the Plaifter was applied
acc ordmﬂ)

T'here, Sir,” cries Benjamimin, ¢ now I will,
€ if you pleafe, refume my former Self; but a
¢ Man is obliged to keep up fome Dignity in his
€
(4

s

Countenance whillt he is performing thefe
Operations, or the World will not {ubmit to
¢ be handled b_'.' him. You can’t imagine, Sir,
¢ of how much Confequence a grave Afpetis to
¢ a grave Charalter. A Barber may make you
£ Lun__m, but a Surgeon ought rather to make you
S 0CTY ot
< Mr. Barder, 0% Mr. Sz:r';_rem, or Mr. Barber-
< Surgeon,’ mr:l nes.—* O dear Sir, anflwered
Benjamin, interru i,lm'r him, ¢ Infandum, Regina,
< jubes rensvare Dolorem,  You n:cal to my i\Imd
¢ that cruel Separation of the united Fraternities,.
¢ fo much to the Prejudice of both Bodies, as all
¢ Separations muft be, according to the old
* Adage, Vis mnita firttor ;5 which to be fure
¢ there are not wanting fome of one or of the
¢ other Fraternity who are able to conftrue.
¢ VWhata Blow was this to me who unite both
¢ in my own Perfon.’—¢ Well, by whatever
IName you pleafe to be called,” cantinued Fores,
¢ you certainly are one of the oddeft, moft co-
¢ mical Fellows I ever met with, and muft have
¢ fomething very furprizing in your Story, which
¢ you muf( confefs 1 hw" a Right to hr.&r. N
¢ do confefsit,” anfwered bngmmm, and will
¢ very readily acquaint you with it, when you
¢ bave fufficient Leifure; for I promife you it
¢ will require a good deal of T'ime.”  Fenes told
him, He could never be more at Leifure than at
Dl‘l. fent. * Well then,” faid Benjamin, ¢ I will obey
)cu 5 but ﬁ:ﬂ I will falten the Door, that none
Ay
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¢ may interrupt us? He did fo; and then dd-
vancing with a folemn Air to Fones, faid; ¢ T
< muft begin by telling you, Sir, - that you yours
¢ {elf have been the greateft Enemy I ever had.’
Fones was a little {tartled at this fudden Declara-
tion. ¢ I your Enemy, Sir!” fays he, with
much Amazement, and fome Sternrefs in his
Look, ¢Nay, be not angry,’ faid Benjamin,
¢ forTpromife you I'am not. You are perfedtly
¢ innocent of having intended me any Wrong 3
¢ for you was then an Infant’; but I fhall, Tbe-
¢ lieve, unriddle all this the Moment I mention
¢ my Name. Did you never hear, Sir, of one
¢« Partridge, who had the Honour of being re-
¢ puted your Father, and the Misfortune of being
¢ ruined by that Honour ?? <«Ihave indeed beard
of that Partridge,’ {ays Fonesy * and have al-
¢ ways believed myfelf o be his Son. ' ¢ Well,
< Sir,” anfwered Benjamin, ¢ 1am thatPartridge 3
¢ butI here abfolve you from all filial Duty ; for
¢ T do aflure you, you are no Sen of mine.
¢ How I’ replied Fones, ¢ and is it poflible that a
¢ falfe Sufpicion thould have drawn all “the ill
¢ Confequences upon you, with ‘whichIam tco
¢ well acquainted ¢ It is poflible,” cries B
¢ jamin, ¢ for it is fo; but tho” it is natural
¢ enough for Men to hate even the innocent
¢ Caufes of their Sufferings, yet I am of a diffe-
¢ rent Temper. 1 have loved you ever fince
¢ heard of your Behaviour to Black Georpey as b
¢ told you; and I 'am convinced, from this ex-
traordinary Meeting, that you are born to
make me Amends for all I have fuffered on that
Account. 'Befides, T dreamt, the Night before
1 faw you, that I ftumbled over a Stool without
¢ hurting myfelf; which plainly frewed mefome-
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his Confent ; but then recolleéting bimfelf, he
: M
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thing good was itowards me ; and laft Night I
dreamt again, that I rode behind you on a milk-
white Mare, which is a very excellent, Dream,
and betokens much good Fortune, which [am
refolved to purfue, unlefs you have the Cruelty
¢ to deny me.’ !

¢ I thould be very glad, Mr. Partridge.’ an-
fwered Fones, to haveit in my Power to make
¢ you Amends for your Sufferings on my Ac-
¢ count, tho’ at prefentIfee no Likelihood ofit;
¢ however, Iaflure you I will deny you nothing
¢ which is in my Power to grant.’

¢ Itisin your Power fure enough,’ replied
Benjamin ; ¢ for I defire nothing more than Leave
¢ to attend youin this Expedition. Nay, [ have
¢ fo entirely fet my Heart upon it that if you
¢ thould refufe me, you will kill both a Barber
¢ and a Surgeon in one Breath.’

Fenes anfwered finiling, That he fhould be
very forry to be the Occafion of fo, much Mif-
chief to the Public. He then advanced many
prudential Reafons, in order to diffuade Benjamin
(whom we fhall hereafter call Pariridge) from
his Purpofe; but all were in vain., Partridge re-
lied firongly on his Dream of the milk-white
Mare. ¢ Befides, Sir,” fuys he, I promife you,
¢ I have as good an Inclipation to the Caule as
¢ any Man can poflibly have; and go I will,
¢ whether you admit me to go in your Company
¢ ornot.

Fones, who was as much pleafed with Par-
tridge, as Partridge could be with him, and who
had not confulted his own Inclination, but the
Good of the other in defiring him to ftay behind,
when he found his Friend fo refolute, at laft gave
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fuid, ¢ Perhaps, Mr. Partridge, you think I fhall
¢ be'able to {upport you, but I really am not 3’
and then taking out his' Purfe, he told out nine
Guineas, which he declared were his whole
Fortune.

Partridge anfwered, ¢ That his Dependance
¢ was only on his future Favour: For he was
¢ thoroughly convinced he would fhortly have
¢ enough .in his Power. At prefent, Sir,” faid
he, ¢ I believe I am rather the richer Man of the
¢ two; but allT have is at your Service, and at
¢ your Difpofal. T infift upon your taking the
whole, and I beg only to attend you in the
¢ Quality of your Servant, Nil defperandum ¢ft
¢ Teucro duce &5 aufpice Tencro 5 but to this gene-
rous Propofal concerning the Money, fames
would by no means {ubmit.

It was refolved to fet out the next Morning,
when a Difficulty arofe concerning the Baggage ;
for the Portmanteau of Mr. Fones was too large
to be carried without a Horfe.

¢ If I may prefume to give my Advice,” fays
Puariridge, © this Portmanteau, with every Thing
< in it, except a few Shirts, fhould be left behind.
¢ Thofe I fhall be eafily able to carry for you,
¢ and the reft of your Clothes will remain very
¢ fafely locked up in my Houfe’

This Method was no fooner propofed than
agreed to, and then the Barber departed, in or-
der to prepare every thing for his intended Ex-
pedition,

"~
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Containing better Reafons, than any which have
yet rppm:eri for the Condu of Partridge ; an
fff)ﬂ/-ﬁéj /m the TWeaknefs of Jones s and Jfome
Jfarther Anecdotes concerning my Landlady.

HOUGH Partridge was one of the moft
fuperftitious of Men, he would hardly, per=

haps, have defired to accompany Fenes on his Ex-
pedition merely from the Omens of the Joint-
ftool, and white Mare, if his Profpeét had been
no better than to have fhared the Plunder gained
inthe Field of Battle. InFa&, when Partridge
came to ruminate on the Relation he had heard
from Foues, he could not reconcile to himfelf,
that Mr. Alkworthy thould turn his Son  (for fo he
moft firmly believed him to be) out of Doors,
for any Reafon which he had heard afligned. He
concluded therefore, that the whole was a Fic-
tion, and that Fones, of whom he had often from
his Correfpondents heard. the wildeft Chara&er,
had in reality run away from his Father, It came
into his Head, therefore, thatif he could prevail
with the young Gentleman to return back to his
Father, he fhould by that Means render a Service
to Alfworthy, which would obliterate all his
former Anger; nay, indeed, he conceived that
very Anger was counterfeited, and that 4l/wwsr-
thy had facrificed him to his own Reputation,
And this Sufpicion, indeed, he well accounted
for, from the tender Behaviour of that excellent
Man to the Foundling Child ; from his great Se-
verity to Partridge, who knowing himfelf to be
innocent, could not conceive that any other

fhould
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{hould think him guilty ; laftly, from the Allow-
ance which he had privately received long after
the Annuity had been publickly taken from him ;
and which he looked upon as a kind of Smart-
money, or rather by way of Atonement for In-
juftice: For it is very uncommon, I believe, for
Men to afcribe the Benefadtions they receive to
pure Charity, when they can poflibly impute
them to any other Motive. Ifhe could by any
Means, therefore, perfuade the young Gentleman
to return home, he doubted not but that he {hould
again. be received into the Favour of Allwarthy,
and well rewarded for his Pains ; nay, and fhould
be again reftored to his native Country ; a Refto-
ration which Ulyfes himfelf never wifhed more
heartily than poor Partridge.

As for Fones, he was well fatisfied with the
Truth of what the other had afferted, and believed
that Partridze had no other Inducements but
Love to him, and Zeal for the Caufe. A blame-
able Want of Caution and Diffidence in the
Veracity of others, in which he, was highly wor-
thy of Cenfure. To fay the Truth, there are
but two Ways by which Men become pofiefled
of this excellent Quality. - The oneis from long
Experience, and the other is from Nature; which
laft, I prefume, is often meant by Genius, or
great natural Parts ; and it is infinitely the better
of the two, not only as we are Mafters of it much
earlier in Life, but as it is much more infallible
and conclufive ;: For a Man who hath been im-
pofed on by ever fo many, may {till hope to find
others more honeft ; whereas he who receives
certain neceffary Admonitions from within, that
this is impoflible, muft have very little Under-
{tanding indeed, if be ever renders him/elf liable

e
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to be once deceived.  As Fanes had not this Gift
from Nature, he was, too young to have gained
it by Experience ; for at the diffident Wifdom
which is to be acquired ‘this Way, we feldom ar-
rive till very late in Life ; which is perhaps the
Reafon why fome old Men are apt to defpife the
Underftandings of all thofe, who are a little
younger than themfelves.

Fomes {pent motft Part of the Day in the Com-
pany of a new Acquaintance. T his was no other
than the Landlord of the Houfe, or rather the
Hufband of the Landlady. He had but lately
made his Defcent down Stairs, aftera long Fit of
the Gout, in which Diftemper he was generally
confined to his Room during one half of the
Year ; and during the reft, he walked about the
Houfe, {moaked his Pipe, and drank his Bottle
with his Friends, without concerning himfelf in
the leaft with any Kind of Bufinefs. He had
been bred, as they callit, a Gentleman, that is,
bred up to do nothing, and had fpent a very
fmall Fortune, which he inherited from an in-
duftrious Farmer his Uncle, in Hunting, Horfe-
racing, and Cock-fighting, and had been mar-
ried by my Landlady for certain Purpofes, which
he had long fince defifted from an(wering : For
which fhe hated him heartily But as he was a
furly Kind of Fellow, fo fhe contented herfelf
with frequently upbraiding him by difadvantage-
ous Comparifons with her firt Hufband, whofe
Praife fhe had eternally in her Mouth ; andasthe
was for the moft part Miftrefs of the Profit, fo
the was fatisfied to take upon herfelf the Care and
Goverment of the Familiy, and after a long fuc-
cefslefs Struggle, to fufter her Hufband to be
Mafter of himfelf,

Ia
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In the Evening, when' Fones retired to his
Roon, a finall Difpute arofe between this fond
Couple concerning him, < What,” fays the Wife,
¢ youhave been tippling with the Gentléman R
¢ fee,” ¢ Yes,” anfwered the Hufband, ¢ we have
« .cracked a Bottle together, and'a very Gentle-
# man-like Man he is, and hath'a very ‘pretty
¢ Wotion of Horfe-fleth. ©Indeed he is young,
¢ and hath mot feen muchiof the World ¢ For [
¢ believe behath been at very few Horfe-races.”
¢ Oho! he is one of your Order, ‘is he I’ replies
the Landlady 5 ¢ he muft be a Gentleman to be
¢ {ure, if he is a Horfe-racer. The Devil fetch
¢ fuch Gentry; amfurel wifh T had never feen
¢ any of them. I have Reafon to love Horfe-
¢ racers truly.” ¢ That you have,’” fays the Huf-
band ; ¢ for [ wasone, you know.” ' ¢ Yes,” an-
fwered the, © you area pure one indeed. Asmy
¢ firlt Hufband ufed to fay, I may put all the good
¢ T have ever got by you 'in my Eyes, and fe¢
¢! never the worfe.”. ¢ D—n you firft Hufband,’
cries he.—¢ Don’t d—n a better Man than your-
¢ felf,” anfwered the Wife ; < if he had been
¢ alive, youdurft not bave done it.” ¢ Then you
think,” fays he, ¢ I have not fo much Courage
as yourfelf : For you have d—n’d him often in
my Hearing.” ¢ IfIdid;’ fays fhe, ¢ Ihave
repented of it many’s the good Time and oft,
And if he was fo good to forgive mea Word
fpoken in Hafte, or o, itdoth not become fuch
a one as you 'to twitter me. THewasa Huf~
band to  me,; he was; and'if ever I did make
ufe of anill Word or foin'a Paflion, I never
called him Rafcal ; I fhould have told a Lie, if
1 had called him Rafcal.” Much more fhe faid,
ut not in his Hearing: For having lighted his

Pipe,
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Pipe, he ftaggered off as faft as he could: W
fhall therefore tranferibe no more of her Speech;
as it approached ftill nearer and nearer to a-Sub=
je&& too indelicate to find any Place in  this
Hiftory,

Early in the Morning Pariridge appeared at
the Bedfide of Fones, ready equipped for the
Journey, with his Knapfack at his Back. This
was his own Workmanthip; for befides his other
Trades, he was no-indifferent Taylor. He had
already put up his whole Stock of Linen in it,
confifting of four Shirts, to which he now added
eight for Mr. Fenes; and then packing up the
Portmanteau, he was departing with it towards
his own Houfe, but was ftopt in his Way by the
Landlady, .who refufed to fuffer any Removals
till after the Payment of the Reckoning.

The Landlady was, as we have faid, abfolute
Governefs in thefe Regions ; it was therefore ne-
ceflary to comply with her Rules; fo the Bill was
prefently writ out, which amounted to a much
larger Sum than might have been expected, from
the Entertainment which ¥omes had’ met with,
But here:we are obliged to difclofe fome Maxims,
which Publicans hold to be the grand: Myfteries
of their Trade. The firft is, if they have any
Thing good in their Houfe (whichindeed very
feldom happens) to produce it only to Perfons
who travel with great Equipages. - zdly, To
charge the fame for the very worlt Provifions, as
if they were the beft. And,;laftly, if any of
their GGuefts call but for little, to make them pay
a double Price for every Thing they have ; fo that
the Amount by the Head mav be much the
fame, T

The




Ch, 8. s FOUNDLING. 211

The Bill being made and difcharged, Fones
(et forward ‘with Partridge, carrying his Knap-
fack ; nor did the Landlady condefcend to wifh
him a good Journey : for this was, it feems, an
Inn frequented by People of Fafhion; and I
know not whence it is, but all thofe who get
their Livelihood by People of Fafhion, contrat
as much Infolence to the reft of Mankind, as if
they really belonged to that Rank themfelves.

CHAP. VIL

Tones arrives at Gloucefter, and goes tothe Bell 3
the Charafier of that Houfe, and of a Perty-
Jozgers which be there meets with. -

Iv R. Fones, and Partridge, or Little Benja-

min, (which Epithet of Little was per=
haps given him ironically, he being in reality
near fix Feet high) having left their laft Quar-
ters in the Manner before deferibed, travelled on
to Gloucefter, without meeting any Adventure
worth relating.

Being arrived here, they chofe for their Houfe
of Entertainment the Sign of the Bell, an excel~
lent Houfe indeed, and which I do moft ferioufly
recommend to every Reader who thall vifit this
ancient City. The Mafter of it is Brother to the
great Preacher Whitcfield 5 but is abfolutely un-
tainted with the pernicious Principles of Metho-
difm, or of any other heretical Sect. He is in-
deed a very honeft plain Man, and, in my Opi-
nion, not likely to create any Difturbance either
in Church or State. His Wife hath, I believe,
had much Pretenfion to Beauty, and is ftillayery
fine Woman, Her Perfon and Deportment might

have




212 Tke HisTory 'of Book VIII,

have made a fhining Fizure in the politeft Affem-
blies ; but tho” fhe muft be confcious of this, and
many other Perfections, fhe feems perfe@ly con-
tented with, and refigned to that State of Life to
which: the is'called ; and this Refignation is en-
tirely owing to the Prudence and Wifdom of her
Temper: Forfheis at prefent as free from any
methodiftical Notions as her Hufband. 1 fay at
prefent : For!fhe fréely confefles: that her Bro-
ther’s Documents made at firlt fome Impreflion
upon her, and that the had putherfelfto the Ex-
pence of a long Hood, in order to attend the ex-
traordinary Emotions of the Spirit; but having
found, during an Experiment of three Weeks,
no Emotions; fhe fays, worth a Farthing, fhe
very wilely laid by her Hood, and abandoned the
Sect. - To be concife, fhe is ‘a very friendly,
good-natured Woman ; and fo induftrious  to
oblige, that the Guefts muft be of a very morofe
Bifpofition who are not extremely well fatisfied
in her Houfe,

Mrs. W#bitefield happened to be in the Yard
when Fonesand his Attendant marched in. -~ Her
Sagacity foon difcovered in the Air of our Heroe
fomething which diftinguifhed him: from the
Vulgar. She ordered her Servants, therefore,
immediately to fhew him into a Room, and pre-
fently afterwards invited him to Dinner with
herfelf; which Invitation he very thankfully ac-
cepted : For indeed much lefs agreeable Com-
pany than that of Mrs. #hiteficld, and a much
woile Entertainment than fhe had provided,
would have been welcome, after fo long fafting,
and fo long a Walk,

Belides
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Befides Mr. Fones and the good Goverpefs of
the Manfion, there fat down at Table.an Attor-
ney of Salifbury, indeed the very fame who had
brought the News of Mrs, Biifil’s Death to M.
Allwarthy, and whofe Name, whichy Ithink, we
did not before 'mentiony was (Dawling : There
was likewife prefent another Perfon, who fliled
himfelf a Lawyer,! and wholived fomewhere near
Linkinch in Somerfetfbire . This Feliow, I-fay,
fiiled himfelf a Lawyer, but was indeed a moft
vile Petty-fogger, without Senfe or Knowledge
of any Kind; one of thofe who may be termed
Train-bearers to the Law ; a Sort of Supernume-
raries in the Profeflion, who are the Hackneys of
Attornies, and will ride more Miles for halfa
Crown than a Poli-boy.

During the Time of Dinner, the Somerfeifhire
Lawyer recolleéted the Face of Fones, which he
had feen at Mr. Allworthy’s : For he had often
vifited in that Gentleman’s Kitchin. He there-
fore took Occafion to enquire after the good
Family there, with that Familiarity which would
have become an intimate Friend or Acquaintance
of Mr., Aliworthy s and indeed he did all in his
Power to infinuate himfelf to be fuch, though he
bad never had the Honour of fpeaking to any
Perfon in that Family higher than the Butler.
Fones anfwered all his Queftions with much Ci-
vility, though he never remembered to have {een
the Petty-fogger before, and though he coucluded
from the-dutward Appearance and Behaviour of
the Man, that he ufurped a Freedom with his
Betters, to which he was by no means intitled.

As the Converfation of Fellows of this Kind,
is of all others the moft deteftable to Men of any
Senfe, the Cloth was no fooner removed than

Mr.
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Mr. Fones withdrew, and a little barbaroufly left
poor Mrs. Whitefield to do a Pennance, which I
have often heard Mr. Timothy Harris, and other
Publicans of good Tafte, lament, as the fevereft
Lot annexed to their Calling, namely, that of
being obliged to keep Company with their
Guefts.

Fones had no fooner quitted the Room, than
the Petty-fogger, in a whifpering Tone, afked
Mis. « Whitefield, © if fhe knew who that fine
¢ Spark was?’  She anfwered, ¢ fhe had never
¢ feen the Gentleman before.” ¢ The Gentle-
¢ man, indeed | > replied the Petty-fogger; ¢ a
¢ pretty Gentleman truly | Why, he’s the Baftard
¢ of a Fellow who was hanged for Horfe-ftealing,.
¢ He was dropt at Squire Alfworthy’s Door, where
¢ one of the Servants found him in a Box fo full
¢ of Rain-water, that he would certainly have
¢ been drowned, had he not been referved for
¢ another Fate.” ' ¢ Ay, ay, you need not men-
¢ tion it, I proteft; we underftand what that
¢ Fate is very well,” cries Dewling, with a moft
facetious Grin. ' ¢ Well,’ continued the other,
¢ the Squire ordered him to be taken in: For he
¢ is a timberfome Man every Body knows, and
¢ was afraid of drawing himfelf into a Scrape ;
¢ and there the Baftard was bred up, and fed and
¢ cloathified all to the World like any Gentle-
¢ man; and there he got one of the Servant
¢ Maids with Child, and perfuaded her to {wear
¢ it to the Squire himfelf; and aftérwards he
¢ broke the Arm of one Mr. Zhwackum a Cler-
¢ gyman, only becaufe he reprimanded him for
¢ following Whores ; and afterwards he fnapt a
¢ Piftol at Mr. Blfi/ behind his Back ; and once
¢ when Squire Zllwarthy was fick, he got a Drum,

¢ and
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¢ and beat it all over the Houfe, to prevent him
¢ from fleeping : And twenty other Pranks he
¢ hath played ; for all which, about four or five
< Days ago, jult before I left the Country, the
< Squire {trip’d him ftark naked, and turned him
¢ out of Doors.’

¢ And very juftly too, I proteft,” cries Dow-
ling's ¢ I would turii my own Son'out of Dcors,
< if he!was guilty of half'as much. - And pray
¢ what is the Name of this'pretty Gentleman ’

¢ The Name o'un !’ an{wered Petty-fogger,
¢ why, he iscalled Thomas Fones.’

¢ “Fones I’ ‘anfwered Dowling, 2 little eagerly,
¢ whaty Mr. Jones that lived at Mr: Allwarthy’s!
¢ was that the Gentleman that dined with usi”’
¢ The very fame,” faid the other. © I have heard
¢ of the Gentleman,’ cries Dowling, ¢ often ; but
¢ I never heard any ill Charater of him.”  And
¢ Tam fure,” fays Mrs. Ihitefield, © if half what
¢ this' Gentleman hath faid ‘be true, Mr. Fores
¢ hath the moft deceitfal’ Countenance 1" ever
faw; for fure his Looks promife. fomething,
< very different 5 and 1 muft fay, for the little I
have fecn of hm, heisascivil a well-bred Man
as you would wifh to converfe with.’
Pettyfogger calling to mind that he had not
been fworn, as he ufually was, before he gave his
Tvidence, now bound.what he had declared with
fo many Qaths and Imprecations, that the Land-
lady’s Ears were thocked, and fhe puta Stop to his
fwrearing, bysaffuring him of her Belief. Upon
which he faid, ¢ I hope, Madam, you imagine I
¢ would fcorn to tell fuch Things of any Man,
¢ wunlefs I knew them tobe true.  What Intereft
¢ have I in taking away the Reputation of a Man
¢ who never injured me ? I promife you every

¢ Syl-

o

-~




A L -

216 The HisTorY of1 . Book X1

¢ Syllable of what: I. haverfaid: is | Fa&, and the
¢ swhole Country knows it et -

As Mrs. IFbitefield had ino Reafon to fufped
that the Pettyfoggerhad any Motive or ‘Tempta-
tion to abufe Fores, the Reader cannot blame her
for believing what he fo:confidently affirmed with
many Qaths. She accordinglyigave up her Skill
in Phyfiognomy, and henceforwards conceived
foill an Opinion of her Gueft, that the heartily
withed him out of her Houfe.

This Diflike was now: farther increafed by a

Report  which. Mr. J#hitefield made from the
Kitchin, where Partridze had informed the Com-
pany, ¢ T hat tho’ he carried the Knapfack, and
¢ contented himfelf with flaying among Servants,
while Tom Fanes (as he called bim)iwas regaling
in the Parlour, he was not'his Servant, but only
a Friend and Companion, and as good a Gen-
tleman as Mr. Fones himfelf.”
Dawling fat all this while filent, biting his
Fingers, making Faces, grinning, and  looking
wonderfully arch; at laft he opened his Lips,
and protefted that the Gentleman looked like
another Sort of Man. He then called for his
Bill with the utmoft Hafte, declared he muft be
at Hergford that Evening, lamented his great
Hurry of Bufinefs, and wifhed he could divide
him{elf into twenty Pieces, in order to be at once
in twenty Places.

The Pettyfogger now likewife departed, and
then Fones defired the Favour of Mrs. W hitefield’s
Company to drink Tea with him; but{he re-
fufed, and with a Manner fo different from that
with which fhe had received him at Dinner, that
ita little furprized him.  And now he foon per-
ceived her Behaviour totally changed ;  for inftead

of
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of that natural Affability which we have before
celebrated, fhe wore a conftrained Severity on her
Countenance, which was fo difagreeable to Mr.
Fanes, that he refolved, however late, to quit the
Houfe that Evening,

He did indeed account fomewhat unfairly for
this fuddeu Change; for befides fome hard and
unjuﬂ Surmifes concerning female Ficklenefs and

Mutability, he began to fu.ped that he owed this

\ ant of Civility tu his Want of Horfes ; a Sort
of Animals which, as they dirty no Sheets, are
thought, in Inns, to pay betterfor their Beds than
their Riders, .md are therefore confidered as the
moare defirable Company 3 but Mus, I#7hiteffeld,
to do her Juftice, ha d a much more liberal W ay
of thinking. She was perfeéily well-bred, and
could be very civil to,a Gentleman, tho’ he
walked on Foot: In Reality, the looked on our
‘} Jerce as a forry Scoundrel, and therefere treated
him as fuch, for which not even Fores himfelf,
had he known as much as the Reader, could have
blamed her ; nay, on the contrary, he muft have
approved her .Condu&, and have efteemed her
the more for the Difrefpeét thewn towards him -
{clf.  This is indeed a moft aggravating Circum-
flance which attends depriving Men unjuftly of
their Reputation; for a Man whe is confcious of
having an ill Charalter, cannot juftly be angry
with thofe who negle¢t and {light him; but
ought rather to df.fplfe fuch as affett his Conver-
fation, unlefs where a perfet Intimacy muft have
convinced them that their: Friend’s Charater
bath been fallely and injurioufly afperfed.

I"his was not, howeyer, the .Cafe of Fomess
for as he was a puf‘cﬂ Stranger to the T'ruth, fo
he was with good Reafon offended at the ['reat-

Vor, 1L X ment
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ment he received. He therefore paid his Reck-
oning and departed, highly againft the Will of
Mr. Partridgze, who having remonftrated much
againft it to no Purpofe, at laft condefcended to
take up his Knaplack, and to attend his Fricnd.

CHA P PX

Containing feveral Dialggues between Jones and
Partridge, concerning Lovey Cold, Huiiger, and
other Matters ; with the lucky and narrow
Efeape of Partridge, as he ‘be was on the very
Brint of making a fatal Difcovery ts bis Fricud.

HE Shadows began now to defcend larger

from the high Mountains : ‘The feather’d
Creation had betaken themfelves to their Ref.
Now the higheft Order of Mortals were fitting
down to their Dinners, and the loweft Order to
their Suppers. In a Word, the Clock firuck
five juft as Mr. Fones took his Leave of Glou-
cefter; an Hour at which (as it was now Mid-

‘winter) the dirty Fingers of Night would have

drawan her fable Curtain over the Univerfe, had
not the Moon forbid her, who now, with a Face
as broad and as red as thofe of fome jolly "Mor-
tals, who, like her, turn Night into Day, began
to rife from her Bed, where fhe had flumbred
away the Day, in order tofit up all Night. Fones
had not travelled far before he paid his Compli-
ments to that beautiful Planer, and turning to his
Companion, afked him, If he bad ever beheld fo
delicious an Evenirg.  Partridge making no
ready Anfwer to his Queftion, he proceeded to
comment on the Beauty of the Moon, and re-
peated fome Paflages from Adilton, who hath cer-
tainly
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tainly excelled all other Poets in his Defeription
of the heavenly Luminarics.” He then tald Par-
iridge the Story fromithe Spefator; of two Liévers
who ‘had agreed to entertain’ themfelves when
they were at a’ great Diftance from each 'other,
by repairing, at a certain fixed Hour, to look at
the Moon; thus pleafing themfelves with the
Thought that they were both employed in con-
ctemplating the fame OGbject at the fame T ime.
¢ Thofe Lovers,” added he, "¢ muft have had
Souls truly capable of feeling all the Tender-
¢ ‘nefs of the fublimeft of all human Paflions.’
Very probably,” cries Partridge; ¢ but 1 envy
them more, it they had Bedies incapable of
feeting Cold'; for | am almoft frozen to Déath,
and am very much afraid I fhall lofe a Pieee of
my Nofe before we' get to another Houfe of
Entertainment. * Nay, truly, we may well cx-
pect fome Judgment fhould happen’ to us for
our Folly in running away fo by Night from
one of the moft excellent Inns I evér fet my
Foot into. ' 1 am fure I never faw more good
Things in my Life, and ‘the greatéft Lord in
the Land ¢annot live better'in his own Houfe
_than he may there. "And to forfake fuch a
Houfe, and go a rambling about the Country,
the Lord knows whither, per devia rura via-
rum, 1 fay nothing for my Part; but fome
People might not have Charity enough to con-
clude ‘we were in our fober Senfes.” ¢ Fie
upon it, Mr. Partridge,’ fays Fomes, ¢ ‘have a
better Heart: Confider you are going to face
an Enemy; and are you afraid of facing a'little
Cold? I'wifh, indeed, we had a Guide to 'ad-
vile ‘which of thefe Roads we fhould take.’
May I be {o bold,” fays Partridge, ¢ to offer my

2 ¢ Ad-
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¢ Advice : Jnterdum Stultus oppertuna liquitar.
< Why, which of them,’ cries Fones, ¢ would you
¢ recommend?’ ¢ Truly neither of them,” an-
fwered Partridge. ¢ The only Road we can be
¢ certain of finding, is the Road we came. A
¢ good hearty Pace will bring us back to Glou-
cefler in an Hour; but if we go forward, the

Lord Harry knows when we fhall arrive at any

Place ; for I fee at leaft fifty Miles before me,

and no Houfe in all the Way.” ¢ You fee, in-
deed, a very fair Profpeét,” fays Fones, © which

receives great additional Beauty from the ex-
treme Luftre of the Moon.  However, I will
keep the Left-hand Track, as that fecms to
lead directly to thofe Hills, which we were in-
formed lie not far from ##%rcefier. . And here,
if you are inclined to quit me, you may, and
return back again; but for my Part, I amre-
folved to go forward.’

¢ Tt is unkind in_ you, Sir,” fays Pariridge,

to fufpedt me of any fuch Intention. What I

have advifed hath been as much on your Ac-
count as on my own; but fince you are deter-
mined to go on, I am as much determined to

follow. [ pre, fequar e’

. They now travelled fome Miles without.fpeak-
ing to each other, during which Sulpence of Dif-
courfe Fones often fighed, and Benjamin groaned
as bitterly, tho’ from a very different Reafon.
At length Fones made a full Stop, and turning
about, cries, ¢ Who knows, Partridge, but the
< lovelieft Creature in the Univerfe may haveher
¢ Eyes now fixed on that very Moon which I be-

_¢ hold at this Inftant I’ * ¢ Very likely, Sir,” an-
{wered Partridge; ¢ and if my Eyes were fixed
¢ on a good Surloin of roaft Beef, the Devil

might
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¢ might take the Moon and her Horns into the
¢ Bargain.” ¢ Did ever Tramontans make fuch
¢ an Anfwer?’ cries Yones, © Prithee, Partridge,
¢ walt thou ever fulceptible of Love in thy Life,
¢ or.hath Time worn away all the Traces of it
from thy Memory P’ ¢ Alack-a-day,’ cries
Partridge, © well would it have been for me if I
¢ had never known what Love was. fnfandum
$ Regina jubes rensware Dolrem. 1. am fure I
¢ have tafted all the Tendernefs and Sublimities,
¢ and Bitternefles of - the Paffion.” ¢ Was your
¢ Miftrefs unkind then 2> fays Fones, ¢ Very
¢ unkind indeed, Sir,’ anfwered Partridge; © for
¢ {he married me, and made one of the moft
coufounded Wives in the World.  However,
Heaven be prailed, fhe’s gone; and if I'believed
fhe was in the Moon, according to a Book I
once read, which teaches thatto be the Recep-
tacle of departed Spirits, I would never lock at
it for fear of feeing her: But I wifh, Sir, that
the Moon was a Looking-glafs for your Sake,
and that Mifs Ssphia ¥ eftern was now placed
before it.”. ¢ My dear Partridge,” cries Fomes,,
what a Thought was there! A Thought which
I am certain could never have entered into any
Mind but that of a Lover. O Partridge, could
I hope once again to fee that Face ;ibut,alas !
all thole golden Dreams are vanifhed for every
and my only Refuge from future Mifery is to
forget the Objeét of all my former Happinefs.”
And do you really defpair of ever feeing Mifs
Wefternagain?’ anfwered Partridge: * If you
will follow my Advice, I will engage you {hall
not only fee her, but have her in your Arms.”
¢ Hal do not awaken a Thought of that Na-
ture,’ cries Fames. ¢ Ihave ftruggled fufficient-
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< Iy to ecnquer alt fuch Withesalready.” ¢ Nay,’
anfwered Parrridge, ©if you do not wifh to have
¢ your Miftrels in your Arms, you are a moft
¢ extraordinary Laver indeed.” ¢ Well, well,,
| {ays. Fanes, ¢ let us avoid this Subjedt; but pray
‘ - ¢ what is your Advice?” . ¢ To give it you.in,
HT1HE < the muitary Phrale then,’ fays Partridge,’ . as
At ¢ we are Soldiers; ¢ To the Rizhtabout.” ¢ Let,
e ¢ us return the Way we came ; we may yet
B RLN reach Ghucefler T o-night, tho’ late; whereas,
i ‘} ¢ if we proceed, weare likely, forought I fee, to
il | ¢ mmt-_ls about for ever without coming either to,

fii | ¢ Houfe or Home.” ¢ 1 have already told you
il |- my Refolution is'to. go on,” anfwered _'fofzes =)
11 but I would have you go back. I am obliged,
f‘ 1 } S to you for your Company hither; and I beg
FREY L ¢ you to accept a Guinea as a fmall Inftance of

R ¢ my Gratitude. Nay, it would be cruelin me

"

iy ¢ to fuffer you to go any farther; for, to deal

i it | ¢ plainly with yeu, my chief End and Defire is a

i ¢ gloricus Death in the Service of my King and,

| ‘ 13 ¢ Country.” ¢ As for your Money,” replied

i Partridge, ¢ 1 beg, Sir, you will put itup; I
1t ¢ will receive none of you at this Time ; for at,
i ¢ prefent T am, T believe, the richer Man of the
| ¢ two. And as your Refolution is to go on, fo
mrine is to follow you if you do. Nay, now :
1 * my Prefenceappears ablolutely neceffary to take
i ¢ care of you, fince your Intentions are fodefpe-
- rate; for I promife you my Views are much
morc prudent: As you are refolved to fall in
Battle if you can, fo I am refolved as firmly,
to come to no Hurt if I ecan help it. And in- _
i * deed I bave the Comfort to think there will be ‘
1 ¢ but little Danger; for a popith Prieft told me
1 ¢ the other Day, the Bufinefs would foon be
“ ¢ gver,
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¢ oyer, and he helieved without a Battle” ¢ A
< popifh Prieft,” cries Fones, © I have heard, 'is
¢ not always to be believed when he fpeaks in
¢ Behalf of his Religion.” ¢ Yes, but fo far,”
anfwered the other, ¢ from fpeaking in Behalf of -
¢ his Religion,, he aflured me, the Catholicks
did not expett to be any Gainers by the
Change; for that Prince Gharles was as good
a Proteftant as any in England ; and that nos
thing but Regard to Right made him and the
reft of the popith Party to be Facabites.”
I believe him to be as much a Proteitant as I
believe he hath any Right,’ fays Fones, ¢ and I
make no Doubt of our Succefs, but not with-
outa Battle. SothatI amnot {o fanguine as
your Friend the popifh Prieft.” ¢ Nay, to be
fure, Siry’ anfwered Partridge, ¢ all the Pro;
phecies I have ever read, fpeak of a great deal
of Blood te be fpilt in, the Quarrel, and the
Miller with three. T humbs, who is now alive,
is to hold the Horfes of three Kings, up to his
¢ Knees in Blood. Lord have Mercy upon us
¢ all, and fend better Times!” ¢ With what
¢ Stuff and Nonfenfe haft thou filled thy Head,’
anfwered Fanes? ¢ This too, 1 {fuppofe, comes
¢ from the popith Priet. Monfters and Prodi-
gies are the proper Arguments to fupport mon-
firous and abfurd Do&rines. The Caufe of
King Gesrge is the Caufe of Liberty and true
Religion. In other Words, it is the Caufe of
common Senfe, my Boy, and I warrant you
will fucceed, tho’ Briare:s himfelf was to rife
again with his hundred Thumbs, and to turg
Miller.” Partridge made no Reply to this. He
was indeed caft into the uemoft Confufion by this
Declaration of Fanes. Forto inform the Reader
j of
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of a Secret, which we had no proper Opportu-
nity of ‘revealing before, Partridge was in Truth
a facshite, and had concluded that Fones was of
the fame Party, and was now proceeding to join
the Rebels. . An Opiriion which was not without
Foundation. For the fall long-fided Dame, men-
tioned by Hudibras'y that many-eyed, many-
tongued, many-mouthed, many-eared Monfter
of Virgil, had related the Story of the Quarrel
between Fones and the Officer, with her ufual
Regard to Truth, She had indeed changed the
Name of Sspbia into that of the Pretender, and
had reportéd, "that drinking his Health was the
Caufe for which Fones was knocked down. This
Partridge had heard, and moft firmly believed.
*Tis no Wonder, therefore, that he had thence
entertained the above-mentioned Opinion of
Fonis; and which he had almoft difcovered to
him before he found out his own Miftake. And

at this the Reader will be the lefs inclined to
wonder, if he pleafes to recolleét: the doubtful

Phrafe in which Fores firft communicated his Re~
folution to Mr., Partridge; and, indeed, had the

Words been 'lefs ambiguous, Partridge might

very well have conftrued them as he did ; being

perfuaded, as he was, that the whole Nation

were of the fame Inclination in their Hearts ;
Nor did it ftagger him that Fones had travelled in
the Company of Soldiers ; for he had the fame
Opinion of the Army which he had of the reft of
the People.

But however well affeted he might be to
Games or Charles, he was fill much more attached
to little Benjamin than to either; for which Rea-
fon he no fooner difcovered the Principles of his
Fellow-traveller, than he thought proper to con]n-
ceal,
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ceal, and outwardly to give up, his.own to the
Man on whom he depended for the making his
Fortune, fince he by nomeansbelieved the Affairs
of Fones to be fo defperate as they really were
with Mr. Allwerthy; for as he had kept a con-
fiant Correfpondence with fome of his Neigh-
bours fince he left that Country, he had heard
much, indeed mere than was true, of the great
Affection Mr. Allworthy bore this young Man,
who, as Partridge had been inftruéted, was to be
that Gentleman’s Heir, and whom, as we have
faid, he did not in the leaft doubt to be his Son..

He imagined, therefore, that whatever Quarrel
was between them, it would be certainly made
up at the Return of Mr. Fones; 2n Event from
which he promifed great Advantages, if he could
take this Opportunity of ingratiating himfel{
with that young Gentleman ; and if he could by
any Means be inftrumental in procuring his Re-
turn, he doubted not, as we have before faid, but
it would as highly advance him in the Favour of
Mr. Allworthy.

We have already obferved, that he was a very
pood-natured Fellow, and he hath himfelf de-
clared the violent Attachment he had to the Per-
fon and CharaG&er of Fomes ; but pofiibly the
Views which I have juft before mentioned, might
likewife have fome little Share in prompting him
to undertake this Expedition, at lcaft in urging
him to continue it, after he had dilcovered, that
his Mafer and himfelf, like fome prudent Fathers
and Sons, tho’ they travelled together in great
Friendfhip, had embraced oppofite Parties. Tam
led into this Conjeture, by having remarked,
that tho’ Love, Friendfhip, Efteem, and fuch
like, have very powerful Operations -in- the hu--

Lis man
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man Mind ; Intereft, however, is an Ingredient
{eldom omltted by wife Men, when thcy would
work others to their own Purpofes. This is in-
dc.cd a moft excellent Medicine, and like 7 ard’s

Pill, flies at once to the particular Part of the
Boc on which you defire to operate, whether it
be the ‘T'ongue, the Hand, or any other Member,
where it fcarce ever fails of immediately produc~

ing the defired Effect,

C H A P. X,

In which aur Travellers meet with a very extraor-
dinary Adventure.

US'T as Fones and his Friend came to the
«# End of their Dialoguein the preceding Chap-
ter, tl;c,y arrived at the Bottom of a very fteep
Hill, Here ]om’s ftopt thort, and direcling his
Eyes upwards, ftood fora while filent. At ]cnnth
he called to his Companion, and faid, © Par-
¢ fridge, 1 with I was at the Top of this Hill;
it muft certainly afford a moft charming me—
peét, efpecially by this Light : For the folemn
Gloom which the Moon cafts on all Qbjedts,
is beyond Expreflion beautiful, efpecially to an
Imagination which is deﬁrous of cultvating
‘ melancholy Ideas.” ¢ Very probably,” anfwered
artridge 3 © but if the Top of the Hill be pro-
perc"‘t to produce melancholy Thoughts, I fup-
pofe the Bottom is the likelieft to produce merry
ones, and thefe I take to be much the better of
the two. I proteft you have made my Blood
run cold with the very mentioning the Top of
that Mountain ; which feems to me to be one
of the higheft in the World. No, no, if we
¢ look

fnlﬁllﬂl’\'\}bn.ﬂ’.hn
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¢ look for any thing, let it be for a Place under
¢ Ground, to fcreen ourfelves from the Froft.-~
¢ Do fo, faid Fanes, let it be but within Hearing
¢ of this Place, and I will hallow to you at my
¢ Return back.” ¢ Surely, Sir,you are not mad,’
faid Partridge. ¢ Indeedlam,’ anfwered Fones,
¢ if afcending this Hill be Madnefs: But as you
¢ complain fo much of the Cold already, I would
¢ have you ftay below. 1 will certainly return
¢ to you within an Hour. ¢ Pardon me, Sir,’
cries Partridge, ¢ I have determined to follow
¢ you where-ever you go.” Indeed he was now
afraid to ftay behind ;| for tho’ he was Coward
enough in all Refpedts; yet his chief Fear was
that of Ghofts, with which the prefent Time of
Night, and the Wildnefs of the Place extremely
well fuited.

At this Inftant Partridge efpied a glimmering
Light through fome Trees, which feemed very
near to them. He immediately cried out in 2
Rapture, ¢ Oh, Sirl Heaven hath at laft heard
¢ my Prayers, and hath brought us to a Houfe 3
perhaps it may be an Inn. Let me befeech
you, Sir, if you have any Compaflion either
for me or yourfelf, do not defpife the Goodnefs
of Providence, but let us go direétly to yon
Light.  Whether it be a Public-hou{c or no,
Iam fureif they be Chriftians that dwell there,
they will not refufe a little Houle-room to .Per~
fons in our miferable Condition’ Fones at
length yielded to the carneft Supplications of
Partridze, and both together made direétly to-
wards the Place whence the Light iffued,

PO S Y W W S Y

"

T'hey foon arrived at the Door of this Heoude,

or Cottage : For it might be called cither, with-

out much Impropriety. Here Fones knocked fe~

6 veral
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veral Times without receiving any Anfwer from
within at which Partridge, whofe:Head was
full of nothing but of Ghofts, Devils, Witches,
and fuch like, began to tremble, crying, ¢ Lord
* have Mercy upon us, fure the People muft be
¢ all dead.-  I'can fee no Light néithernow, and
¢ yet I am certain I faw 2 Candle burning but 2
¢ Moment before.---Well! I have heardof fuch
¢ Things.=-- What haft thou heard of, faid Fores.
¢ The People are either faft afleep, or probably
“ asthisis a lonely Place, are afraid to open their
* Door,” He then began to vociferate pretty
loudly, and at laft an old Woman ‘opening an
upper. . Cafement, 'afked ¢ who they were, and
¢ what they wanted?”  Fones anfwered, ¢ they
¢ were Travellers who had loft théir Way, and
¢ having feen a Light in the Window, had been
® led thither in Hopes of finding forne Fire to
* warm themfelves.” * Whoever you are,’ cries
the Woman, ¢ you have no Bufinefs here; nor

* % 4hall T open the Door. to any body at: this

¢ Time of Night.” - Partridze, whom the Sound
of a human Voice had recovered fromhis Frighe,
fell to the moft earneft Supplications to be ad-
mitted for a few Minutes to the Fire, faying,
“ he was almoft dead with the Cold,” to which
Fear had indeed contributed equally with the
Froft. He aflured her, that the Gentleman who
fpoke to her, was one of the greateft Squires-in
the Country, and made ufe of every Argument
fave one, which Fones afterwards effeCtually ad-
ded, and this was the Promife of Half a Crown.
A Bribe too great to be refifted by fuch a Perfon,
efpecially as the genteel Appearance of Fomes,

- which the Light of the Moon plainly difcovered

to her, together with his affable Behaviour, had
entirely
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entirely fubdued thofe  Apprehenfions of Thieves *
which fhe had at firft conceived,  She''agreed,
therefore, at laft to let them in, where Parsridge,
to his infinite Joy, found a ‘good Fire ready for
his Reception. :

T'he poor Fellow; “however, had no fooner
warmed himfelf, than thofe Thoughts which were
zlways uppermoft in his Mind, began a little’'to
difturb his Brain.  There' was no Article’of his
Creed in which he had a fironger Faith, than he
had in Witcheraft, nor can the Reader conceive
a Figure more adapted to infpire this Idea, than
the old Woman whonow ftood before bim. She
anfwered exaltly ‘to that Pi¢ture drawn by Orwey
in his Orphan. - Indeed if this Woman had' lived
in the Reign of Fames the Fitft, her Appearance
alone would have hanged her, almoft without ’
any Evidence. .

Many Circumftanceslikewife confpired to con-
firm Partridge in his Opinion. “Her living, ‘as
he then imagined, by herfelf in fo'lonelya Place;
and in-a’ Houofe, ‘the Outfide of which feemed
much too good for her; but its' Infide’ was
furnithed 'in the moft neat and elegant Manner.
"To fay the T'ruth, Fenes himfelf was not a little
furprized at 'what he faw: For, befides the ex-
traordinary Neatnefs of the Room, it was adorned’
with a great Number of Nicknacks, and Curie-
{ities, which, might have engaged the Attention
of a Virtuofo.

While: Fones was admiring thefe Things, and
Partridge fat trembling with the firm Belief that
he was in the Houfe of a Witch, the old We-
man faid, ‘¢ I hope, Gentlemen, you will make
s what Hafte you canj for I expeét my Mafter
¢ prefently, and I would not for double the Mo-

¢ ney
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¢ ney he fhould find you here.” ¢ Thenyouhave
¢ a Mafter;,” cried Fomes; ¢ indeed you will ex-
¢ cufe me, good Woman, but I was {urprized to
¢ fee all thofe fine Things in your Houfe.” €Ah,
¢ Sir 1’ faid the, © if the twentieth Part of thefe
¢ Things were mine, I fhould, think myfelf a
¢ rich Woman; but pray, Sir, do not ﬂ.‘iy' much
¢ longer: For I lock for him in every Minute.’
-~=¢ Why:fure he would, not be angry with you,’
faid Fones, ¢ for doing a common Actof Charity.’
¢ Alack-a-day, Sir,’ faid, fhe, € heisa ftrange
Man, not at all like other People.  He keeps
no Company with any Body, and (eldom walks
out but by Night, for he doth not care to be
feen 3 and all the Country People are as much
afraid of meeting hims for his Drefs is enough
to frighten thofe who are. not ufed to it.
They call him, The Man of the Hill (for there
he walks by Night) and the Country People are
not, I believe, more afraid of the Devil him-
felf. He would be terribly angry if he found
you here.”  “Pray, Sir, fays Partriage, ¢ don’t
Jet us offend the Gentlcman, I am ready to
walk, and was never warmer in my Life,---
Do, pray Sir, let us go- -here are Piftols over
the Chimney ; who knows whether they be
ch.rged or no, or whut he may do with them ?”
Fear nothing, Partridge,’ cries Fones, * 1 will
fecure thee from Danger.’- --¢ Nay, for Matter
o’ that, he never doth any Mifchief,” faid the
Woman ;- ¢ but to be fure it is neceffary he fhould
keep fome Arms for his own Safety; for his
Houfe hath been befet more than once, and it
is not many Nights ago, that we thought we
heard Thieves about it: For my own Part,
1 have often wondered 'that he is not murdered

iby
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¢_by fome, Villain or other, as he walks out by
¢ himfelf at fuch Hours; but then, as T faid, the
¢ People are afraid of him, and befides they thinlk,
¢ I fuppofe, he hath nothing about him worth
¢ taking.” ¢Iihould imagine, by this Collection
¢ of Rarities, cries :}’ﬂm, that your Mafter had
¢ beena Traveller.” ¢ Yes, Sir,” anfwered fhe,
¢ he hath been a very great one; there be few
¢ Gentlemen that know more of all Matters than
¢ he; I fancy he hath been croft in Love, or
¢ whatever it is, I know not, but I have lived
¢ with him above thefe thirty Years, and in all
¢ that Time he hath hardly fpoke to fix living
¢ People.” She then again folicited their Depar-
ture, in which fhe was backed by Partridge; but
Fones purpofely protacted the Time : For his
Curiofity was greatly raifed to fee this extraordi~
nary Perfon. 'Tho’ the old Woman, therefore,
concluded every cne of her Anfwers with defir-
ing him to be gone, and Partridge proceeded fo!
far as to pull him by the Sleeve, he ftill conti-
nued to invent new Queftions, till the old Wo-
man with an affrighted Countenance, declared
fhe heard her Mafter’s Signal ; and at the fame
Inftant more than one Voice was heard without
the Door, crying, ¢ D---n your Blood, fhew us
¢ your Money this Inftant.  Your Money, you
¢ Villain, or we will blow your Brains about
¢ your Ears.”
¢ O, good Heaven!” cries the old Woman,
fome Villains, to be fure, have attacked my
Mafter. O lal what thall I do? what fhall [
do?’ ¢ How, cries Fones, how--Are thefe Piftols
¢ loaded?” <O, good Sir, there is nothing in
¢ them, indeed---O, pray don’t murder us, Gen-
¢ tlemen,’ (for in Reality the now had the fame
Opinicn
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Opinion of thofe within, as the had of thofe
without.) Fones made herno Anfwer; but fnatch-
ing an old Broad-fword which hung in the Room,
he inftantly fallied out, where he found the old
Gentleman {trugeling with. two Ruflians, and
begging for Mercy. Fomes afked: no Queftions,
but fell fo brifkly to work with his Broad-fiyord,
that the Fellows immediately quitted their Hold ;
and, without offering toattack our Heroe, betook
themfelves to their Heels, and made their Efcape;
for _he did not attempt to purfue them, being
contented with having delivered the old Gentle-
man; and indeed: he concluded he had pretty
well done their Bufinefs: For both of them, as
they ran off, cried out with bitter Qaths, that
they were dead Men.

Fones prefently ran to lifc up the old Gentle-
man, who had been thrown down in the Scuffle,
expreffing at the fame Time great Concern, left
he fhould have received any Harm from the Vil-
lains,  ‘The old Man ftared a Moment at Fores,
and then cried,---“ No, Sir, no, I have very lit-
¢ tle Harm, I thank you. Lord have Mercy
¢ upon me.” ¢l fee, Sir,” faid Fones, ¢ you are
¢ not free from Apprehenfions even of thofe who
¢ have had the Happinefs to be your Deliverers ;
¢ nor can I blame any Sufpicions which you may .
¢ have; but indeed, you have no real Occafion
¢ for any ; here are none but your Friends pre-
¢ fent. Having mift our Way this cold Nighe,.
¢ we took the Liberty of warming ourfelves at
¢, your Fire, whence we were jult departing
© when we heard you call for Afliftance, which
¢ I muft fay, Providence alone {cems to have fent
¢ you.’—¢ Providence indeed,” cries the old Gen-
tleman, ¢if it be fo,”’—* So it is, I afliire you,”
cries




Chi 10, s FOUNDLING. 233

cries Fones,’ ¢ here'is 'your own Sword, Sir. 1
¢ ‘have ufed it in your Defence, and T now return
¢ ‘jtinto your own Hand.” * The old Man having
received the Sword, ‘which was ftained with the
Blood ‘of 'his Enemiks, looked ftedfaftly ‘at Fones
during fome Moments, and then with a Sigh,
cried out, ¢ You will pardon me, young Gentle-
¢ man, I was not always of a fufpicious T emper,
“‘noram I'a Friend to-Ingratitude.” ~ Be thank-
«~ful then,” cries Fanes, ¢ to that Providénce to
¢ which you owe your Deliverance; as to my’
¢ Part, T have only difcharzed the common Du=
¢ ties of Humanity, and what I would have done”
¢ ‘for ‘any Fellow Creature in your Situation,
¢ ‘Let meé look ‘at you a little longer,” ‘cries the’
old Gentleman—¢ You are a human Creature
¢ then ?—Well, perhaps you are. Come, pray
¢ walk into my little Hutt, ' You have been my
¢ Deliverer indeed.’ 135

The old Woman was diftra®ed between the
Feats which fhe had of her Mafter, and for him;
and Pareridge was, if poffible, in a greater Fright.
The former of thefc, however, when fhe heard
her Mafter fpeak kindly to Fones, and perceived
what had happened, came again to herfelf ; but
Pariridge no fooner faw the Gentleman, than
the Strangenefs of his Drefs infufed greater Teer-
rors into that poor Felfow, than he had befere
felt either from the ftrange Defcription which he
had heard, or from the Uproar which had hap-
pened at the Door.

"T'o fay the T'ruth, it was an Appearance which
might have affected a more conftant’ Mind  than
that of Mr. Partridge. This Perfon was of the
talleft Size, with a long Beard ‘as white as Snow.
His Body was cloathed with the Skin of an Afs,

made
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made fomething into the Form of a Coat.  He
wore likewife Boots on his Legs, and a Cap on
his Head, both compeied of the Skin of fome
other Animals. f
As foon as the old Gentleman came into his
Houfe, theold Woman began her Congratulatis
ons on-his happy Efcape from the Ruffians, ¢ Yes,’
cried he, ¢ I have efcaped.indeed, Thanks to my
¢ Preferver.” ¢ ) the Blefling on him,” anfwered
fhe, ¢ be:is a good Gentlemaw, I warrant him,
¢ I was afraid your Worthip would have been
¢ angry with me for letting him in ; and to be
certain I {thould not have done it, had not I
feen by the Moon-light, that he was a Gentle-
man, and almoft frozen to Death.  And to be
certain it muft have been fome good Angelthat
fent him hiher, and tempted me to doat..
¢ T'am afraid, Sir,” faid the old Gentleman to
Fonesy ¢ that T have nothing in this Houfe, which
¢ youcan cither eat or drink, unlefs you will
¢ aecept 2 Dram of Brandy; of: which I can give
¢ you-fame moft excellent, and which I have had
§ by me thefe thirty Years.’ Fanes declined this
Offer ina very civiland proper Speech,. and then
he:other afked him ¢ Whither he was travelling
when he mift his Way; faying, I muft own
myfelf furprized to fee fuch a Perfon as you
appear to be journeying on Foot at this Time
of Night. - I {uppofe, Sir, you are a Gentle-
man of thefe Parts: for you do not look like
one who is ufed to travel far without Horfes.’
¢ Appearancess’ cried Fomes, ¢ are often de-
ceitful ; Men fometimes look like what they
are not. I aflure you, I am not of this Coun-
trys and whither I am travelling, in Reality I
fearce know myfelf,’
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¢ Whoever you are, or whitherfoever,youarg
¢ going, an(wered. the old Man, I have Obliga-
¢ tions to you which I can never return.
¢ I-once more,” replied Fones, ¢ affirm, that
you have none: For there can be no Merit in
having hazarded that in your Service.on which
I fet no Value. And nothing is fo contemptible,
in my Eyes as Life.’ A
¢ 1 am forry, young Gentleman,’ anfwered,
the Smmgcr, < that you have any Reafon to be {o,
¢ unhappy at your Years.’

¢ Indeed I am, Sir,’ anfwered Fones, ¢ the
¢ moft unhappy of Mankind."—* Perhaps you,
¢ have had a Friend, or.a Miftrefs,” replied the
other, ¢ How could you,’ cries jf'ﬁlh’s‘, ¢ men-
¢ tion two Words fufhicient to drive me to Dis
* ftraltion.” ¢ Either of them are enough ta
¢ drive-any Man te Diftraction,” anfwered the
old Man, - ¢ T enquire no farther, Sir. . Perhaps
¢ my Curiofity hath led me too far already.’ ;
¢ Indeed, Sir,’ cries. Fones, ¢ I cannot cenfurg
a Pafiion, which T feel at this Inftant'in the
higheft Degree. You will pardon me, when L
affure you, that'every Thing which I have fgen,
or heard fince I firlt entered this Houfe, hath,
confpired to raife the greateft Curiofity in me.,
Something very extraordinary muft have deter-
mined you to this Courfe of Life, and I have
reafon to fear your own Hiftory is not without
Misfortunes.”
Here the old Gentleman again fighed, and re-
mained filent for fome Minutes; at laft, looking,
carncftly on Fenes, he faid, ©I have read that a
¢ good Countenance is a Letter of Recommenda-
¢ tion ; if fo, none ever can be more ftrongly
¢ recommended than yourfelf. If Idid not feel

¢ {ome
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¢ fome Yearnings towards you from another Con-
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fideration, T muft be the moft ungrateful Mon-
fter upon Earth; and T am really concerned it
is no otherwife in my Power, than by Words,
to convince you of my Gratitude.’

Fones after a Moment’s Hefitation, anfwered,
That it was in his Power by Words to gratify
him extremely. 1 have confeft a’ Curiofity,
faid he, Sir; need I fay how much obliged I
thould 'be to you, if you would condefcend to
gratify it? 'Will you fuffer me therefore to beg,
unlefs any Confideration reftrains you, that
you would be pleafed to acquaint me what Mo-
tives have induced you thus to withdraw from
the Society of Mankind, and to betake your-
felf to a Courfe of Life to which it fufficiently
appears you were not born ¢’

¢ I fcarce think myfelf at Liberty to refufe you

¢ any thing, after what hath happened,’ replied
the old Man, ¢If you defire therefore to hear the
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Story of an unhappy Man, 1 will relate it to
you. Indeed you judge rightly, in thinking
there is commonly fomething extraordinary in
the Fortunes of thofe who fly from Society:
For however it may feem a Paradox, or even
a Contradiétion, certain it is that great Philan-
thropy chiefly inclines us to avoid and deteft
Mankind ; not on Account fo much'of their
private and felfith Vices, but for thofe of a re-
lative Kind; fuch as Envy, Malice, Treache-
ry, Cruelty, with every other Species of Ma-
levolence. Thefe are the Vices which true
Philanthropy abhars, and which rather than
fee and converfe with, fhe avoids Society itfelf.
However, without a Compliment to you, you
do not appear to mec one of thofe whom I

¢ fhould
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¢ {hould fhun or deteft ; nay, I muft fay, in what
little hath dropt from you, there appears fome
¢ Parity in our Fortunes ; I hope however yours
will conclude more fuccefsfully.’
Here fome, Compliments pafled between our
Heroe and his Hoft, and then the latter was go-
ing to begin his Hiftory, when Partridge inter-
rupted him. His Apprehenfions had now pretty
‘well left him ; but fome Effects of his Terrors
remained ;. he therefore reminded the Gentleman
of that excellent Brandy which he had mention-
ed. This was prefently brought, and Pariridge
{wallowed a large Bumper. ’
The. Gentleman then, without any farther
Preface, began as you may read in the next
Chapter.

-

L)

C H AP. XI.

I which, the Man of the Hill begins to relate his
Hiflory. :

5 Was born in a Village of Swmerfetfhire,
. I called Mark, in the Year 1657 ; my Fa-
¢ ther was one of thofe whom they call Gentle-
¢ men Farmers. - He had alittle Eftate of about
¢ gool. a Year of his own, and rented another
¢ Fftate of near the fame Value. He was pru-
¢_dent and induftrious, and fo good a Hufband-
¢ man, that he might have led a very ealy and
< comfortable Life, had not an arrant Vixen of
¢ a Wife foured his domeftic Quict. But tho’
¢, this Circumftance perhaps made him miferable,
¢ it did not make him poor : For he confined her
¢ almoft entirely at Home, and rather chofe to
¢ bear eternal Upbraidings in his own Houfe,

¢ than
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“¢ than to injute his Fortune by indulging her' in
¢ the Extravaganciés fhe defired dbroad.

< Bythis Xunthippe' (fowas the Wife of Socrates
i LA

called, faid Partridge) ' By this Xambijpe he had

<
€

L T

tvro Sons, of which'["was the younger. He
defigned 1o give ‘us both good Education 5 but
my elder Brother, who, unhappily for’him,
was the Favourite of my Maother, ‘utterly neg-
1eted his Leatning s infomuch that’ after hav-
ing been five ‘or fix Years at'Sthool with'little
or no Improvement, mly Father being told by
his Mafter, that it would be to o Parpofeto
keep him longer there, at laft complied with
my Mother in tiuking him home from the Hands
of that "Tyrant, “as fhe. called his Mafter ;
though indeed he gave the Lad much-lefs!Cor-
rection than his ldlenefls deferved, but much
more, it feems, than the young Gentleman
liked, who conftantly complained to his Mo-
ther of his fevere Treatment, and the as con-
ftantly gave him a Hearing.’

¢ Yes, yes,”’ cries Partridge, ““1 havée feen

¢< fuch Mothers; T have'been abufed myfelf by

¢" them, and very unjuftly 5 fuch Parentsdelerve

¢ Corre@ion as, much'as their Children”™

Fones chid the Pedagogue ‘for his Interruption,

and then the Stranger proceeded. ¢ MyBrother

now, at the ‘Age of fifteen, bid adieu to all
Learning, and to every thing elfe but to his
Dog and Gun, with which latter he became fo
expert, that, though perhaps you may think it
incredible, he could not only hit a ftanding
Mark with great Certainty, but “hath adtually
thot a Crow as™ it was flying'in the Air. He
was likewife excellent at finding a Hare fitting,
and was foon reputed one of the beft Sportfmen
¢ 1in
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¢ in the Country.. A Reputation which both he
and his' Mothet enjoyed as much as if he had
been- thought the {ineft Scholir, :
¢-The Situatton of my Brotlict made me at
firft think ny Lot the harder, in bei ng conti-
nued at School; but I foon changed my Opi-
nion 3 for as I advanced pretty faft in Learn-
ing, my Laboursbecame cafy, and my Exercife
fo delightful, that Holidays were my" moft un-
pleafant. Time: For my Mother, who never
loved me, tow apprehending -that I had ‘the
greater Share of ‘my Father’s. AffeGtion, and
finding, or at lealt thinking, that I was more
taken Notice of by fomeGentlemen of Learn-
ing, and particularly by the Parfon of the Pa-
rifh, thanamy Brother; the now hated my Sight,
and made Home fo difagreeable to me, that
what is called by Schoolboys Black Monday,
was to me the-whiteft in the whole Year.
¢ Having, at length, gone through the School
at Taunton, 1T was thence removed to Exeter
College in Ouxfard, where I remained four
Years;  at ‘the End of ‘which an  Accident
took me off ‘entirely from my Studies; and
hence I may truly date the Rife of all which
happened 'to me afterwards in Life. k
¢ 'There was at the fame College with myfelf
¢ one Sir George Grefham, a young Fellow who
was intitled to a very confiderable Fortune ;
¢ which he was not, by the Will of his Father,
to come into full Pofleflion of, till he arrived at
the Age of T'wenty-five. - However, the Libe-
rality of his Guardians gave him little Caufe to
regret the abundant Caution of his Father :
For they allowed him Five hundred Pound a
Year while he remained at the Univerfity,
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where he kept his Horfes and his Whore, and

lived as wicked and as profligate a Life, as he

could have done, had he been never fo entirely
Mafter of his Fortune ; for befides the Five
hundred a2 Year which he received from his
Guardians, he found Means to fpend a Thou-
fand more. He was above the Age of T'wenty-
one, and had no Difficulty in gaining what
Credit he pleafed.
¢ ‘I'his young Fellow, among many other to-
lerable bad Qualities, had one yery diabolical.
He had a great Delight in deftroying and ruin-
ing the Youth of inferior Fortune, by drawing
them into Expences which they could not af-
ford fo well as himfelf; and the better, and
worthier, and foberer, any young Man was,
the greater Pleafure and T'riumph had he in his
Deftruction.  Thus acting the Charaéter which
is recorded of the Devil, and going about feck-
ing whom he might devour.
¢ It was my Misfortune to fall into an Ac-
quaintance and Intimacy with this Gentleman.
My Reputation of Diligence in, my Studies
mtide me a defyable Object of his mifchievous
Intention; and my own Inclination made it
futhciently eafy for him to effect his Purpofe ;
for tho’ 1 had applied myfelf with much In-
duftry to Books, in which I took great Delight,
there were other Pleafures in which I was capa-
ble of taking much greater; for I was high-
mettled, had a violent Flow of animal Spirits,
was a little ambitious, and extremely amo-
rous.
¢ 1 had not long contradted an Intimacy with
Sir George, before I became a Partaker of all
his Pleafurcs ; and when I wasonce-entered on
I ¢ that
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that Scene, ncither my Inclination, nor my
Spirit, would fuffer me to play an Under-Parc.
1 was fecond to none of the Company in any
Aés of Debauchery 5 nay, I foon diftinguifhed
myfelf fo notably in all Riots and Difirders,
that my Name generally ftood firft in the Rell
of Delinquents ; and inftead of being lamented
as the unfortunate Pupil of Sir G.vwgr, I was
now accufed as the Perfon who had mifled and
debauched that hopeful young Gentleman ; for
tho’ he was the Ring-leader and Promoter of all
the Mifchief, he was neverfo confidered. I
fell at laft under the Cenfure of the Vice-
Chancellor, and very narrowly ‘efcaped Ex-
pulfion.

¢ You will eafily believe, Sir, that fuch a Life
as I am now deferibing muft be mcnmlwtnblc
with my further Prorrref:, in Learning ; and
that in Proportion as I addifted myfelf more
¢ and more to loofe Pleafure, T muft grow more
< and more remifs in Application to my Studies,
T his was truly the Confequence ;3 aut this'was
not all. My Expences now great’ y exceeded
not only -my former Income, “but thofe Addi-
tions which I extorted from my poor generous
Father, on Pretences of Sums bunrr n LCEﬁ:lIV
for preparing for my approaching Dmuc of
¢ Batchelor of Arts. ‘Thefe Demands, however,
¢ grew at laft {o frequent and exorbitant, that
¢ my Father, by flow Degrees, opened his Ears
< to the Accounts which he received from many
¢ Quarters of:my prefent Behaviour, and which
¢ my Mother failed not to echo very faithfully
¢ andloudly ; adding, ‘¢ Ay, this is the fine Gen-
.%¢ tleman, the Scholar who doth fo much Honour
¢¢ to his Family, and is to be the Making of it.
Vor. IL M (G
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I thought what all this Learning would come
to. He isto be the Ruin of usall, I find, af-
ter his elder Brother hath been denied Nceef-
faries for his Sake, to perfect his Education
forfooth, for which he was to pay us fuch In-
tereft : I thought what the Intercft would come
to;”’ with much more of the fame Kind ; but
I have, I believe fatisfied you wich this Tafte,
¢ My Father, therefore, began now toreturn
Re:mm{’cmncu;, inftead of Money, tomy De-
mands, which brought my Aflairs perhaps a lit-
tle fooner to a Crifis; but had he remitted me
his whole Income, you will imagine it could
have fufficed a very fhort Time to fupport one
who kept Pace with the Expences of Sir Gearge
Grefbam.
¢ It is more than poflible, that the Diftrefs I
was now in for Money, and the Impractica-
bility of going on in this Marner, might have
reftored me at once to my Senfes, ..lI'td to my
Studies, had T opened my Eyes, before I be-
came involved in Debts, from which I faw no
Hopes of ever extricating myfelf. This was
indeed the great Artof Sir George, and by which
he accomplithed the Ruin of many, whom he
afterwards laughed at as Fools and Coxcombs,
for vying, as he called it, with a Man of his
Fortune. To bring thisabout, he would now
and then advance a little T\’Ionc) himfelf, in or-
der to fupport the Credit of the unfortunate
Youth with other People ; till, by Means of
that very Credit, he was irretrievably undone.
My Mind being, by thefe Means, grown as

€ Hn,lpera e as my Fortune, there was fcarce a
¢ Wickednefs which I did not r“cmnte, in ore

B .

der for my Rclief.  Scli-murder itfelf became
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¢ the Subject of my ferious Deliberation ; and I
¢ had certainly refolved on it, had not a more
¢ fhameful, tho’ perhaps lefs finful, Thought ex-
¢ pelled it from my Head.” Here he befitated a
Moment, and then cried out, ¢ I protedt, fo many
¢ Years have not wafhed away the Shame of this
¢ A&, and Ifhall bluth while I relate it.’ Fones
defired him to pafs over any Thing that might
give him Pain in the Relation; but Partridge
eagerly cried out, ¢ O pray, Sir, let us hear this 3
¢ T had rather hear this than all the reft: AsT
¢ hope to be faved, I will never mentiona Word
¢ ofit.”  Fones was going to rebuke him, but the
Stranger prevented it by proceeding thus. ¢ I
¢ hal a Chum, a very prudent, frugal young
Lad, who, tho’ he had no very large Allow-
ance, had by his Parfimony heaped up upwards
of forty Guineas, which [ knew he kept in his
Efcritore. I took therefore an Opportunity of
purloining his Key from his Breeches Pocket
while he was afleep, and thus made myfeli'
< Malter of atl his Riches. After which I again
conveyed his Key into his Pocket, and coun-
terfeiting Sleep, tho’ I never. once clofed my
Eyes, lay in Bed till after he arofe and went to
¢ Prayers, an Exercife to which I had long been
unaccuftomed.
¢ ‘Pimorous Thieves, by extreme Caution,
often fubject themfelves to Difcoveries, which
thofe of a bolder Kind efcape.  T'hus it hap-
pened to me ; for had [ boldly broke open his
Eferitore, I bad, perhaps, efcaped even his
Sufpicion ; but as it was plain that the Perfon
who robbed him had peflefled himfelf ¢f his
Key, he had no_l)oubr, when he firft mifled his
Money, but that his Chum was certainly the’
M z ¢ 1 hief.

[4
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Thief. Now as he was of a fearful Difpofi-
tion, and much my Inferior in Strength, and,
I believe, in' Courage, he did not dare to con-
front me with my Guilt, for fear of worfe bo-
dily Confequences which might happen to him.
Herepaired therefore immediately to the Vice-
Chancellor, and, upon fwearing to the Rob-
bery, and to the Circumf{tances ofit, very eafily
obtained a Warrant againft one who had now
fo bad a Charalter through the whole Uni-
verfity..

¢ Luckily for me I lay out of the College the
next Evening'; for that Day I attended a young
Lady in a Chaife to #hitney, where we ftaid
all Night ; and in our Return the next Morn-
ing to Oxford, I met one of my Cronies, who
acquainted me with fufficient News concerning
myfelf to make me turn my Horfe another
Way,

¢ Pray, Sir, did he mention any thing of the
Warrant ¢* faid Partridge. But Foues begged

the Gentlemanto proceed without regarding any
impertinent Queftions; which he did as fol-
lows.

o

"

o

o

¢ Having now abandoned all Thoughts of re-
turning to Oxford, the next Thing which of-
fered itfelf was a Journey to London. 1 im-
parted this Intention to my female Companion,
who at firft remonftrated againft it ; but upon
producing my Wealth, fhe immediately con-
fented. We then ftruck acrofs the Country
into the great Girenceffer Road, and madefuch
Hafte, that we f{pent the next Evening (fave
one) in London.

¢ When
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¢ When you confider the Place whe e I now
was, and the Company with whom I was, you
will, I fancy, conceive that a very fhort Time
brought me to an End of that Sum of which I
had fo iniquitoufly pofiefled myfelf. :
¢ T was now reduced to a much higher De-
¢ gree of Diftrefs than before; the Neceflaries of
¢ Life began to be numbred among my Wants ;
¢ and what made my Cafe ftill the more grievous,
¢ was, that my Paramour, of whom I was now
¢ grown :mmoderately fond, fhared the fame
¢ Diftrefles with myfelf. Tofeea Woman you
¢ love in Diftrefs ; to be unable to relieve her,
€
€
[1
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[
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and at the fame Time to reflect that you have
brought her into this Situation, is, perhaps, a
Curfe of which no Imagination can reprefent
the Horrors to thofe who have not feltit.” ¢ I
believe it from my:Soul,’ cries Fones 5 © and I
pity you from the Bottom of my Heart.” He
then took two or three diforderly Turns about
the Room, and at laft begged Pardon, and flung
himfelf into his Chair, crying, ¢ I thank Heaven

¢ I have efcaped that.’
¢ This Circumftance ’ continued the Gentle-
man, ¢ fo feverely aggravated the Horrors of my
¢ prefent Situation, that they became abfolutely
¢ intolerable. I could with lefs Pain endure the
¢ raging of my own natural unfatisfied Appetites,
¢ even Hunger or Thirft, than Icould fubmit'to
¢ Jeave ungratified the moft whimfical Defires of
¢ 3 Woman, on whom 1o extravagantly doated,
¢ that tho’ I knew fhe had been the Miftrefs of
¢ half my Acquaintance, I firmly intended to
¢ marry her. But the good Creature was unwil-
¢ ling to confent to an Aétion which the World
¢ might think fo much to my Difadvantage. And
M 3 ¢ as,
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as, pofibly, fhe compailionated the daily An-
xieties which the muit have perceived  mg fuf-
fer on her Account, fhe refolved to putan End
to my Diftrefs. She foon, indeed, found Means
to relieve me from my troublefome and per-
plexed Situation : For while I was diftraced
with various Inventions to fupply her with
Pleafures, fhe very kindly—betrayed me to one
of her former Lovers at Oxfard, by whofe Care
and Diligence I was immediately apprehended
and committed to Goal,

¢ Here I irft began ferioufly to refle@ on the
Mifecarriages of my former Life ; on the Errors
I had been guilty of ; on the Misfortunes which
Ihad brought on myfelf; and on the Grief
‘which I muft have occafioned to one of the beft
of Fathers. When [ added to all thefe the Per-
fidy of my Miftrefs, fuch was the Horror of my
Mind, that Life, inftead of being longer de-
firable, grew the Obje@ of my Abhorrence ;
and I could have gladly embraced Death, as my
deareft Friend, if it had offered itfelf to my
Choice unattended by Shame,

¢ The Time of the Aflizes foon came, and [
was removed by Habeas Corpus to Oxfird,
where I expeéted certain Conviéion and Con-
demnation ; but, to my great Surprize, none
appeared againft me, and I was, at the End of
the Seflions, difcharged for Want of Profecu-
tion. In fhort, my Chum had left Ox/2rd, and
whether from Indolence, or from what other
Motive, I am ignorant, had declined concern-
ing himfelf any farther in the Affair.

¢ Perhaps,” cries Partride, © he did not care
to have your Blood upon his Hands, and he
was in the Righton’t. ' If any Perfon was to
¢ he
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¢ be banged upoh my Evidence, 1 fhould never
¢ be able to lie alone afterwards, for fear of fee-
¢ ing his Ghoft.”

¢ [ {hall fhortly doubt, Partridge,’ fays Fones
¢« whether thou art more brave or wife.” ¢ You
¢ may laugh at me, Sir, if you pleafey’ anfwered
Partridge 5 ¢ but if you will hear a very fbort
¢ Story which I can tell, and which is moft cer-
¢ tainly true, perhaps you may change your Opi-
¢ nion. ' In the Parifly where I was born——"
Bere fanes would have filenced him ; but the
Stranger interceded that he might be perinitted
to tell his Story, and in the mean Time promifed
to recollect the Remainder of his own.
Partridge then proceeded thus. In the Pa-
rifh where 1 was born, there lived a Farmer
whofe Name was Bridle, and he had a Son
named Francis, agood hopeful young Fellow :
T was 4t the Grammar-School with him, where
1 remember he was got into Quid’s Epifiles,
and he could conftrue you three Lines together
fometimes without looking into a Diclionary.
Befides all this, he was a very good Lad, never
mifled Church o’ Sundays, and was reckoned
¢ one of the beft Plalm-fingers in the whole Pa-
¢ tifh. He would indeed now and then take a
<
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Cup too much, and that was the only Fault he

had.’—¢% Well, but come to the Ghoft, cries
Fones. ¢ Never fear, Sir, 1 fhall come to him
¢ foon enough,” anfwered Partridgs. ¢ Youmulk
¢ know then, that Farmer B» idle loft a Mare, a
¢ forrel one to the beft of my Remembrance ;
< and fo it fell out, that this young Francis {hort-

¢ ly afterward being at a Fair at Hindsn, and as
¢ [ think it we —1 cant’t remember the Day 3

hink it was on—1 cant’t remember the bay 5
(4

and being as he wes, what {hould he happen to
14 ¢ meety
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¢ meet, but'a Man upon his Father’s Mare.
¢ Frant called out prefently, Stop Thief; and i¢
¢ being in the Middle of the Fair, it was impof=
* fible, you know, for the Man to make his
¢ Efcape. So they apprehended him, and car-
ried him before the Juftice ; I remember it was
¢ Juftice Willughty of Nuyle, a very worthy good
¢ Gentleman, and he committed him to Prifon,
¢ and bound Frank in a Recognizance, I think
iR ¢ they call it, a hard Word compounded of re-
1 | ¢ and cogugfeo 5 but it differs in its Meaning from
. 1 | ¢ the Ufe of the Simple, as many other Com- t
if § | ¢ pounds do. Well, at laft, down came niy i

i ¢ Lord Juftice Page to hold the Affizes, and fo

11INR * the Fellow was had up, and Frant was had up
1 ¢ fora Witnefs. T be fure I fhall never forget [

111 ¢ the Face of the Judge, when he began to aflc f
¢ him what he had to fay againft the Prifoner.
¢ He made poor Frank tremble and fhake in his
¢ Shoes. Well, you Fellow, fays my Lord,
¢ what have you to fay ? Don’t ftand humming
¢ and hawing, but fpeak out; but however he
¢ foon turned altogether as civil to Frant, and
¢ began to thunder at the Fellow ; and when he
¢ afked him, if he bad any Thing to fay for him-
¢ felf, the Fellow faid he had found the Horfe,
¢ Ay ! anfwered the Judge, thou artalucky Fel-
¢ low; Ihave travelled the Circuit thefe forty
<
<
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“ears, and never found a Horfe in my Life ;
but I’ll tell thee what, Friend, thou waft more
lucky than thou didft know of : For thou did{¥
not only find a Horle, but a Halter too, Ipro-
mife thee. To befure I thall never forget the
Word.  Upon which every Body fell a laugh-
ing, as how could they helpit? Nay, and
twenty other Jefts he made, which I can’t re-
¢ member
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membernow. There was fomethingabout his
Skill in Horfe-Fleth, which made all the Folks
laugh.  To be certain the Judge muft have
been a very brave Man, as well as a Man of
much Learning. It is indeed charming Sport
to hear Trials upon Life and Death.: One
Thing I own I thought a little hard, that
the Frifoner’s Counfel was not fuffered to
fpeak for him, though he defired only to be
heard one very fhort Word ; but my Lord
would not hearken to him, though he fuffered
a Counfellor to talk againft him for above half
an Hour, I thought it hard, T own, that there
thould be fo many of them ; my Lord; and the
Court, and the Jury, and the Counfellors, and
the Witneéfles all upon one poor Man, and hre
tooin Chains. Well, the Fellow was hanged,
as to be fure it cow’d be no otherwife, and poor
Frank could never be ealy about it. He never
was in the Dark alone, but he fancied he faw
" the Fellow’s Spirit.’ ¢ Well, and is this® thy
Story ?’ cries Fones. ¢ No, no,” anfwered Par-
ridge; ¢ O Lord have Mercy upon me.—1I am
juft now coming to'the Matter ; for one Nights-

¢ coming from the Alehoufe in:a long narrow

14
<
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dark Lane, there he ran direély up againit
him, and the Spirit'was all.in W hite, and fell
upon Frank ; and Frank, who isafturdy Lad,
 fell upon the Spirit-again, and there they had a
Tuflel together, and poor Frank was dreadfully
beat : Indeed he made a Shift at laft to crawl
home ; but what: with the Beating, and what
with the Fright, he lay ill above a Fortnight ;
and all this is moft certainly true, and the whole

- Parifh will bear Witnefs to it.’
M 3 The:
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The Stranger fmiled at this Story, and Fones
burft into a loud Fit of Laughter, upon which
Partridge cried, ¢ Ay, you may laugh, Sir, and
¢ fo did fome others, particularly a Squire, who
is thought to be no better than an Atheift ;
who forfooth, becaufe there wasa Calf with a
white Face found dead in the fame Lane the
next Morning, would fain have it, that the
Battle wes between Frandé and that, as if a Calf
would fet upona Man. Belides, Frank tokd
me he knew it to be a Spirit, and could fwear
to him in any Court in Chriftendom, and he
had not drank above a Quart or two, or fuch a
Matter of Liquor at the Time. Lud have Mer-
¢y upon us, and keep us all from dipping our
Hands in Blood, I fay.’
¢ Well, Siry’ faid Fones to the Stranger, < Mr.
® Partridge hath finithed his Story, and I hope
¢ will give you no future Interruption, if you
¢ will be fo kind to proceed.” He then refumed
his Narration ; but as he hath taken Breath fora
while, we think proper to giveit to our Reader,
and ihall therefore put an End to this Chapter.

L T T S T T T S S
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In which the Man of the Hill sontinues bis
Hiftary.

¢ Y Had now regained my Liberty,” faid the
EL Stranger, ¢ butl had loft my Reputation ;

¢ for therc is a wide Differenice between the Cafe
of a Man who is barely acquitted of a Crime in
a Court of Juftice, and of him who is aequitted
in his own Heart, and in the Opinion of the
* People. 1 was conflcious of my Guilt, and
¢ afhamed

" A A A
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¢ athamed to look any one in the Face, fo re-
folved to leave Osxford the next Morning, be-
fore the Day-light difcovered me to the Iyes of
any Beholders.

« When I had got clear of the City, it firft
entered into my Head  to return Home to my
Father, and endeavour to obtain his Forgiven-
nefs 3 but as I had no Reafon to doubt his
Knowledge of all whichhad paft, and as I was
well affured of his great Averfion to all A&s of
Difhonefty I could entertain no Hopes of be-
ing received by him, efpecially fince I was too
certain of all the good Offices in the Power of
my Mother : Nay, had my Father’s Pardon
been as fure, as I conceived his Refentment to
be, I yet queftion whether I could have had the
Aflurance to behold him, or whether I could,
upon any Terms, have fubmitted to live and
converfe with thofe, who, T was convinced,
knew me to have been guilty of fo bafe an Ac-
¢ tion.
¢ I haftened therefore back to Londsn, the beft
Retirement of either Grief or Shame, unlefs
for Perfons of a very public Charaéter; for
here you have the Advantage of Solitude with-
out its Difadvantage, fince you may be alone
and in Company at the fame Time; and while
you walk or fit unobferved, Noife, Hurry, znd
2 conftant Succefiion of Objeéls, entertain the
Mind, and prevent the Spirits from preying on
themlelves, or rather on Grief or Shame, which
are the moit unwholefome Diet in the World 3
and on which (though there arc many who ne-
ver talte either but in public) therc are fome
who can feed very plentifully, and very fatally
¢ when alone,
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¢ Butas there is fcarce any human Good with-
out its concomitant Evil, [o there are People
who find an-Inconvenience in this unobferving
¢ Temper of Mankind ; T mean Perfons who
¢ have no Money ; for as you are not put out of
& Countenance, fo neithér are you cloathed or
¢ fed by thofe who do not know you. ‘And a Man
¢ maybe as eafily ftarvediin Leadenball Market as
¢ in the Delerts of Arabia.
© It was at prefent my Fortune to be deftitute
¢ of that great Evil, as it is apprchended to be
“'by feveral Writers, who [ fuppoefe were over=
¢ burthened with it, namely, Money.” ¢ With
¢ Submifiion, Sir, faid Partridge, 1 do not re=
“ member any- Writers who have called it A4z~
& bram'y but Irritamenta Malorum. Effodiun-
tur: opes irritamenta Malorum.”  Well, Sir,
¢ continued the Stranger, whether itbe an Evil;
¢ or only the Caufe of Evil, T was entirely void
“ ofit, and at the fame Time of Friends, and
¢ as I thought of Acquaintance ; when one Even-
¢ ing as I 'was paffing through the fnner Temple,
¢ very hungry, and very miferable, I heard a
¢ Voice on a fudden haling'me with great Fami-
¢ liarity by my Chriftian Name ; and upon my
¢ turning about, I prefently recollected the Per=
¢ fon who fo faluted me, tohave been my Fel-
¢ low Collegiate ; one .who had left the Univer-
¢ fity above a Year, and long before any of my
¢ Misfortunes had befallen me. This Gentle-
“ mon, whofe Name was Watfin, fhook me
¢ heartify by the mand, and exprefing great Joy
¢ at meeting me, propofed our lmmgzdraael’y‘
¢ drinking a Bottle togethiers 1 firft declined the
¢ Propofal, and pretended Bufinefs; but as'hc
¢ was very carneft and prefling, H“”‘g“ at,r_-:";ﬂ*
: 3 ’ ¢ overcame:
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¢ overcame my Pride,. and I fairly confefled to
¢ him I had no Money in my Pocket ;. yet not
s without framing a Lie for an Excufe, and im=
¢ puting it to my having changed my Breeches
¢ that Morning. Mr. #atfm anfwered, ¢ I
«¢ thought, Fack, you and I had been too old
<« Acquaintance for you to mention fucha Mat-
¢ ter.’ He then took me by the Arm, and was
¢ pulling me along; but I gave him very little
¢ Trouble, for my own Inclinations pulled me
¢ much ftronger than he could do.”

¢ We then went into the Friars, which you
¢ know is the Scene of all Mirth and Jollity.
¢ Here when we arrived at the Tavern, Mr. /¥ at-
¢ fon applied himfelf to the Drawer only, with-
¢ out taking the leaft Notice of the Cook ; for
¢ he had no Sufpicion but that I had dined long
¢ fince. However, asthe Cafc was really other-
¢ wife, I forged another I'alfhood, and told my
< Companion, I had been at the further End of
¢ the City on Bufinefs of Confequence, and had
¢ fnapt up a Mutton Chop in Haite; fo that I was
¢ again hungry and wifhed he would zdd a Beef
Steak to his Bottle.”  Some People,’ cries Par-
tridge, ©ought to have good Memories, or did
you find juft Money enough in your Breeches
to pay for the Mutton Chop {* Your Obfer-
vation is right,’ anfwered the Stranger, ¢ and
I belive fuch Blunders are infeparable from all
dealing in Untruth.—But to proceed—I began
now to feel myfelfextremely happy. The Meat
and Wine foon revived my' Spirits to a high
Pitch, and I enjoyed much Pleafure in the Con-
verfation of my old Acquaintance, the rather,
as 1 thought him entirely ignorant of what had

happened at the Univerfity fince his leaving it.
s But
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¢ But he did not fuffer me to remain long in
 this agrecable Delufion for taking a Bumper
* in one Hand, and holding me by the other,
¢¢ Here, my Boy,” cries he, *¢ here’s withing
‘¢ you Joy of your being fo honourably acquitted
¢ of that Affair laid to your Charge.” ¢ I was
¢ Thunderftruck with Confufion at thofe Words,
¢ which WZatfon obferving, proceeded thus
¢¢ Nay. never be athamed, Man ; thou haft been
© acquitted, and noone nowdarescall thee guilty ;
¢¢ but prithee dotell me, who am thy Friend, I
“ hope thou didft really rob him ; for rat me ifit
€ was not a meritorious Action to ftrip fuch a
¢ fneaking pitiful Rafcal, and inftead of the T'wo
¢ hundred Guineas, I wilk you. had taken as
¢ many thoufand. Come, ~ome, my Boy, don’t
¢ be fhy of confefing to me, you are not now
* brought before one of the Pimps. D---n me,
¢t if 1don’t honour you forit; for, as I, hope
¢ for Salvation, I would have made no munner
¢ of Scruple of doing the fame Thing.”’

¢ 'This Declaration a little relieved my Abafh-
¢ ment, and as Winehad now fome what opened
¢ my Heart, I very freely acknowledged the Rob-
¢ bery, but acquainted him that he had beenmifin-
¢ formed as to the Sum taken, which was little
¢ more than afifth Part of what he had mentioned.’

¢ I am forryfor it with allimy Heart’” ¢ quoth
¢ he, ““ and 1 with thee beiter Succels another
¢ Time. Tho’ if you will take my Advice,
¢¢ you fhall have no Occafion to run any Such
¢ Rifque. Here,” faid he, (taking fome Dice
otit of his Pocket ¢ here’s the Stuff. Here are
«¢ the Implements; here are the little Doctors
¢ which cure the Diftempers of the Purfe.  Fol-
¢ Jow but my Counfely and I will fhew you a
§¢ Way
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¢« Way to empty the Pocket of a Queer Cud
¢ without any Danger of the Nubbing Chegt.”’
< Nubbing Cheat, cries Partridge, © Pray, Sir,
¢ what is that !’
¢ Why that, Sir,” fays the Stranger, 1s a Cant
Phrafe for the Gallows ; for as Gamelters differ
little from Highwaymen in their Morals, fo do
¢ they very much refemble them in their Lan-
¢ guage.

: We had now each drank our Bottle, when
¢ Mr. Fatfen faid, the Board was fitting, and
¢ (hat he muft attend, earneftly prefiing me, at
¢ the fame Time, to go with him and try my
¢ Fortune. -1 anfwered, he lenew that ~was at
¢ prefent out of my Power, as I had informed
¢ him of the Emptinefs of my Pocket. “To fay
[1
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the Truth, I doubted not, from his many ftreng
Expreflions of Friendfbip, but that he would
offer to lend me a fmall Sum for that Purpofe;
but he anfwered, $¢ IWever mind that, Man,
¢ ¢'en boldly run a Levants” (Partridge was go-
ing to enquire the Meaning of that Word ; but
Fanes fopped his Mouth ;) ¢ but be circumfpedt
% 2 to the Man. 1 will tip you the proper Per-
¢ fon, whichmay be neceflary, as you do not
¢¢ know the Towan, nor can diftinguifh a Kum
¢¢ Cull from a Queer one.”
¢ The Bill was now brought, when Zatfon
¢ paid his Share, and was departing. I reminded
¢ him, not without bluihing, of my having no
¢ Money. Heanfwered,* That {ignifies nothing,
¢ {core it behind the Door, or make a bold Braiby,
¢ and take no, Wotice---Or---ftay, fays be, I
¢ will go down Stairs firft, 1and then do you take
¢ up my Mouney, and fcore the whole Feckon-
% ing at the Bar, and 1 will wait for you at the
¢¢ Corner.’
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¢ Corner.”” <1 exprefled fome Diflike at this,
¢ and hinted my ExpeQations that he would have
¢ depofited the whole ; but he fwore he had not
¢ another Sixpence in his Pocket,
¢ He then went down, and I was prevailed on
¢ to take up the Money and follow him, which I
¢ did clofe enough to hear him tell the Drawer-
¢ the Reckoning was upon the Table. The
¢ Drawer pafled by me up Stairs; but I made
¢ fuch Hafte into the Street, that I heard nothing
¢ of his Difappointment, nor did I mention a
¢ Syllable at the Bar, according to my Inftruc-
¢ tions.
¢ We now went dire@ly to the Gaming Ta-
¢ ble, where Mr. W aifon to my Surprize, pulled
¢ outa large Sum of Money, and placed it before
¢ him, as did many others ; all of them, no
¢ doubt, confidering their own Heaps as fo many
¢ decoy Birds, which were to entice and draw
¢ over the Heaps of their Neighbours.
¢ Here it would be tedious to relate all the
¢ Freaks which Fortune, or rather the Dice,
¢ played in this her Temple. Mountains of
Gold were in a few Moments reduced to no-
thing at one Part of the Table, and rofe as
fuddenly in another. The rich grew ina Mo-
ment poor, and the Poor as fuddenly became
rich ; fo that it feemed a Philofopher could no
where have fo well inftructed his Pupils in the
Contempt of Riches, at leaft he could no where
have better inculcated the Incertainty of their
Duration. ;
¢ For my own Part, after having confiderably
improved my fmall Eftate, I at laft entirely de-
molithed it. Mr, W atfon too, after much Va-
riety of Luck, rofe from the Table in forme
; ¢ Heat,,
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+ Heat, and declared he had lofta cool Hundred,

and would play no longer.  Then coming up
to me, he atked me to return with him to the
Tavern; but I pofitively refufed, faying, I
would not bring myfelf a- fecond Time into
fuch a Dilemma, and efpecially as he had lofk
all his Money, and was now in my own Con-
dition.” ¢ Pooh,” fays he, ¢ I have juft bor-
rowed a couple of Guineas of a Friend ; and’
one of them is at your Service.”” ¢ Heimme-
diately put one of them into my Hand, and I
no longer refifted his Inclination.
¢ Twas at firft a little fhocked at returning to
the fame Houfe whence we had departed in {o
unhandfome a Manner ; but when the Drawer,
with very civil Addrefs, told us, ¢ he believed
we had forgot to pay our Reckoning,” I be-
came perfeétly eafy, and very readily gave him:
a Guinea, bid him pay himfelf, and acquiefced
in the unjuft Charge which had been laid on my
Memory.
¢ Mr. Watfin now befpoke the moft extrava- °
gant Supper he could well think of, and tho’
he had contented himfelf with fimple Claret
before, nothing now but the moit precious
Burgundy would ferve his Purpofe.
¢ Our Company was foon encreafed by the
Addition of feveral Gentlemen from the Gam-
ing Table; moft of whom, as I afterwards
found, came not to the Tavern to drink, but
in the Way of Bufinefs: for the true Gamefters
pretended to be ill, and refufed their Glals,
while they plied heartily two young Fellows,
who were to be afterwards pillaged, as indeed
they were without Mercy. Of this Plunder [
¢ had
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¢ had the good Fortune tobea Sharer, tho’ I was
not yet let into the Secret.
¢ There was one remarkable Accident attended
this T'avern Play; for the Money, by Degrees,
totally difappeared, fo that tho’ at-the Begin-
ning the Table was half covered with Gold,
yet before the Play ended, which it did not till
the next Day, being Sunday, at Noon, there
was fearcea fingle Guinea to be feen on the
Table; and this was the ftranger, as every
Perfon prefent except myfelf declared he had
loft; and what was become of the Money,
unlefs the Devil himfelf carried it away, is dif-
ficult to determine.’
¢ Moft certainly hedid,” fays Partridze, © for
evil Spirits can carry"away any thing without
- being feen, tho’ there were never fo many Folk
inthe Room ; and I fhould not have been fur-
prized if he had carried away all the Company
of a fet of wicked Wretches, who were at
play in Sermon-time. “And I could tell you a
true Story, if I would, where the Devil took
a Man out of Bed from another Man’s Wife,
- and carried him away through the Key-hole of
the Door., T've feen the very Houfe where it
was done, and no Body hath lived in it thefe
thirty Years.’
Tho’ Fones was a little offended by the Imper-
tinence of Pariridge, he could not hawever avoid
fmiling at his Simplicity. - The Stranger did the
fame, and then proceeded with his Story, as will
be feen in the next Chapter.

o
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CH A P. XIIL
Tn which. the foregoing Story is farther continued.

§ Y Fellow Collegiate had now entered
R me in a new Scene of Life. I foon
became acquainted with the whole Fraternity
¢ of Sharpers, and was let into their Secrets I
mean into the Knowledge of thofe grofs Cheats
whichare proper to impofe upon the raw and un-
experienced: K or there are fome Tricks of a
finer Kind, whichare known only to a few of
¢ the Gang, who are atthe FHead of their Profel~
fion; aDegree of Honour beyond my Expec-
tation ; for Drink, to which I was immode-
rately addiéted, and the natural Warmth of
my Paflions, prevented me from arriving atany
great Succefs inan Art, which requires as much
¢ Coolnefs as the moft auftere School of Philo-
¢ {ophy.
¢« Mr. Watfon, with whom 1 now lived in the
clofeft Amity, had unluckily the former Fail=
ing to a very great Excefs; fo that inftead of
making a Fortune by his Profeflion, as fome
others did, he was alternately rich and poor,
and was often obliged to furrender to his cooler
Friends over a Bottle which they never tafted,
that Plunder that he had taken from Culls at
the-publick Table
¢ However, we both made a Shift to pick up
an uncomfortable Livelihood, and fortwo Years
I continued of the Calling, during which Time
[ tafted all the Varieties of Fortune ; fometimes
flourithing in Afiuence, and at others being
obliged to ftruggle with almott incredible Diffi-
¢ culties,
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¢ Pleafure to hear were not likely to be mortal.
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¢ culties. To-day wallowing in Luxury, and

To-morrow reduced to the coarfeft and moft
homely Fare. My fine Clothes being often on
my Backin the Evening, and at the Pawnthop
the next Morning. '
¢ One Night as I was returning Pennylcfs
from the Gaming-table, I obferveda very great
Difturbance, and a large Mob. gathered toge-
ther in the Street. As I was in no Danger
from Pick-pockets, I ventured into the Croud,
where, upon Enquiry, I found that a Man had
been robbed and very ill ufed by fome Ruffians.
The wounded Man appeared very bloody, and
feemed fcarce able to fupport himfelf ‘on his
Legs. As I had not thercfore been deprived of
my Humanity by my prefent Life aud Conver-
fation, tho’ they had left me very little of cither
Honefty or Shame, I immediately offered my
Affiftance to the unhappy Perfon, who thank-
fully accepted it, and putting himfelf under my
Condué, begged me to convey him to fome
Tavern, where he might fend for a Surgeon,
being, as he faid, faint with Lofs of Blood.
He feemed indeed highly pleafed at finding one
who appeared in the Drefs of a Gentleman :
For as to all the reft of the Company prefent,
their Outfide was fuch that he could not wifely
place any Confidence in them.

¢ I'took the poor Man by the Arm, and led

L I T TN

¢ him to the Tavern where we kept our Rendez-
¢ vous, asit happened to be the rearcft at Hand.,
¢ A Surgeon happening luckily to be in the
¢ Houfe, immediately attended, and applied him-

¢ felf to drefing his Wounds, which I had the
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¢ The Surgeon having very expeditioufly and
¢ dextroufly finifhed his Bufinefs, began to en-
4 quire in what Part of the Town the wounded
< Man lodged ; who anfwered, ¢ That he was
¢ come to Town that very Morning; that his
¢ Horfe was at an Inn in Piceadilly, and that he
¢ had no other Lodging, and very little or no
¢¢ Acquaintance in Town.”

¢ This Surgeon, whofe Name I have forgot,
¢ tho’ I remember it began with an R, had the
¢ firft Chara&er in his Profeffion, and was Ser-
¢ jeant-Surgeon to the King. He had moreover
¢ many good Qualities, and wasa very generous,
¢ good-natured Man, and ready todoany Service
¢ to his Fellow-Creatures. He offered his Patient
¢ the Ufe of his Chariot to carry him to his Inn,
¢ and at the fame Time whifpered in his Ear,
¢¢ That if he wanted any Money, he would fur-
¢¢ nifh him,”

¢ The poor Man was not now capable of re-
¢ turning Thanks for this genereus Offer: For
¢ having had his Eyes for fome Time ftedraftly
¢ on me, he threw himfelf back in his Chair,
¢ crying, O, my Son ! my Son! and then fainted
¢ away.

¢ Many of the People prefent imagined this
¢ Accident had happened through his Lofs of
¢ Blood 3 but I, who at the fame Time began to
¢ recolle&t the Features of my Father, was now
¢ confirmed in my Sufpicion, and fatisfied that it
¢ was he him(:lf who appeared before me. I
¢ prefently ran to him, raifed him in my Arms,
¢ and kifled his cold Lips with the utmoft Eager-
¢ nefs. Here [ muft draw a Curtain over a Scene
¢ which I cannot defcribe : For though I did not
¢ lofe my Being, as my Father for a while did,

€ nly
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¢ think he partly owed his Prefervation to my
¢ Humanity, with which he profeft himfelf to be
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* ofhis Journey to London.”” He thanked Heaven
.

my Senfes were however fo overpowered with
Affright and Surprize, that I am a Stranger to
what paft during fome Minutes, and indeed till
my Father had again recovered from his Swoon,

embracing each other, while the Tears trickled
a-pace down the Cheeks of each of us..

¢ Moft of thofe prefent feemed affeéted by this
Scene, which we, who tight be confidered as
the Actorsinit, were defirous ofremoving from
the Lyes of all Spe&ators, as faft as we could ;
my Father therefore accepted the kind Offer of
the Surgeon’s Chariot, and I attended him in it
to his Inn,

¢ When we were alone together, he gently
upbraided me with having neglected to write
to him during {6 long a Time, but entirely
omitted the Mention of that Crime which had
occafioned it. He then informed me of my
Mother’s Death, and infifted on my returning
home with him, faying, *¢ That he had long
fuffered the greateft Anxiety on my Account ;
that he knew not whether he had moft feared
my Death or withed it; fince he had fo many
more dreadful Apprehenfions for me, At lait
ke faid, a neighbouring Gentleman, who had
Juft recovered a Son from the fame Place, in-
formed him where I was, and that to reclaim
me from this Courfe of Life, ‘wasthe fole Caufz

he had fucceeded fo far as to find me out by
Means of an Accident which had like to have
proved fatal to him ; and had the Pleafure to

more delighted than he fhould have been with
1 ”
my

y
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< my filial Piety, if [ had known that the Objeét

¢ of all mv Care was' my own Father.

Vice had not {o depraved my Heart, as to
excite in it an Infenfibility of {o much paternal
Affedtion, tho’ fo unworthily beftowed, I
prefently promifed to obey his Commands in
my Return home with him, as{oon as he was
able to travel, which indeed he was in a very
few Days, by the Afliftance of that excellent
‘*u.'zfu-:l who had undertaken his Cure.

The Day preceding my Father’s Journey
’l\t.fm(, which Time I fcarce ever left him) [
went to take my Leave of fome of my moft in-
timate Acquaintance, particularly of Mr. /-
forz, who difluaded ‘me from bur)’inr" myfelf,
as he called it, out of a fimple Compliance with
the fond Dcﬁtcs of a foolith old Fellow. Such
Solicitations, however, had no Effeét, and I
once more faw my own Home. 1\1v 1 ather
now greatly folicited me to think of Ma
but' my Inclinaticns were utterly averfe to
fuch Thoughts. I'had tafted of Love
and perhaps you know the extravagant Excell
¢ of that moft tender and moft violent Paffion.
Here the old Gentleman paufed, and looked ear-
neftly at Fones 3 whofe Countenance within a
Minute’s Space difplayed the Extremities of both
Red and White. Upon which the old Man,
without making any Obfervations, renewed hls
Narrative.
¢ Being now provme(. withall the Neceffaries
of Life, I betook myfelf once again to Study, and
that with a more inordinate Applu:a.tl.xn than [
had ever done formerly. The Books which
now employed my Time folely were thofe, as
well ancient as modcm, which treat of truc

¢ Phi-
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¢ Philofophy, a W ord which is by many thought
to be the Subjet only of Farce and Ridicule,
Inow read over the Works of Ariflatle and
Plato, with the reft of thofe ineftimable Trea-
fures which ancient Greece had bequeathed to
the World.

¢ Thefe Authors, tho’ they inftruted me in
no Science by which Men may promife to
themfelvesto acquire the leaft Riches, or world-
ly Power, taught me, however, the Artof de-
{pifing the higheft Acquifitions of both. They
elevate the Mind, and fteel and harden it againft
the capricious Invafions of Fortune. ‘I hey
not only inftruétin the Knowledge of Wifdom,
but confirm Men in her Habits, and demon-
ftrate plainly, that this muft be our Guide, if
we propofe ever to arrive at the greateft worldly
Happinefs ; or to defend ourfelves with 'any
tolerable Security againft the Mifery which
every where furrounds and invefts us.

¢ To this I added anothey Study, compared to
which all the Philofophy taught by the wifeft
Heathens is little better than a Dream, and is
indeed as full of Vanity as the {illieft Jefter ever
pleafed to reprefent it. This is that divine
‘Wifdom which is 2lone to be found in the Holy
Scriptures : For they impart to us the Know-
ledge and Aflurance of Things much more
worthy our Attention, than all which this
World can offer to our Acceptance ; of Things
which Heaven itfelf hath condefcended to re-
veal tous, and to the fmalleft Knowledge of
which the higheft human Wit upaffifted could
never afcend. I began now to think all the
"Time I had fpent with the beft Heathen Wri-
ters, was little more than Labour loft: For

: ¢ how-

"
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¢ however pleafant and delightful their Leffons
may be, or however adequate to the right Re-
gulation of our Condu&t with Refpe& to this
World only; yet when compared with the
Glory revealed in Scripture, their higheft Do~
cuments will appear as trifling, and of as littdle
Confequence as the Rules by which Children
regulate their childifh little Games and Paftime.
True it is, that Philofophy makes us wifer, but
Chriftianity makes us better Men. Philofophy
elevates and fteels the Mind, Chriftianity foftens
and {weetens it. The Former makes us the
Objects of human Admiration, the Latter of
Divine Love. That infures us a temporal, but
this an eternal Happinefs.—But I am afraid I
tire you with my Rhap(ody.’

¢ Not at all,” cries Pariridge ; ¢ Lud forbid we
thould be tired with good Things.’

¢ I had fpent,” continued the Stranger, © about
four Years in the moft delightful Manner to
myfelf, totally given up to Contemplation, and
entirely unembarafled with the Affairs of the
World, when I loft the beft of Fathers, and
one whom I fo entirely loved, that my Grief
at his Lofs exceeds all Defcription. I now
abandoned my Books, and gave myfelf up for
a whole Month to the Efforts of Melancholy
and Defpair. Time, however, the beft Phyfi-
cianof the Mind, at length brought me Relief.”
Ay, ay, Tempus edax Rerum,’ Aaid Partridge.
I then,’ continued the Stranger, ¢ betook my-
felf again to my former Studies, which I may
fay perfected my Cure: For Philofophy and Re-
ligion may be called the Exercifes of the Mind,
and whensghis is difordered they are as whole-
fome as E}t‘ercife can be to a diftempered Body.
Vou, II, N ¢ They
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¢ They. do indeed produce fimilar Effe@s with

* Exercife : For they ftrengthen and confirm the

¢ Mind; till Man becomes, in the noble Strain

¢ of Horace,
¢ Fortis, € in feipfo totus teres atque votundus, 5
< Externi ne quid waleat per lewe morari :
¢ In quem manca ruit femper Fortung.—*

Here Fones fmiled at fome Conceit which in-
truded itlelf into hisImagination ; but the Stranger, i
1 believe, perceived it not, and proceeded thus. .

¢ My Circumftances were now greatly altered
¢ by the Death of that beft of Men: For my
¢ _Brother, who was now become Mafter of the
Houfe, differed fo widely from me in his Incli-
¢ pations, and cur Purfuits in Life had been fo
very various, that we were the worlt of Com-
pany to each other; but what made our living
together {till more difagreeable, was the little
¢ Harmony which could fubfit between the few,
who reforted to me, and the numerous T'rain
< of Sportfmen who often attended my Brother
¢ from the Field to the Table: For fuch Fellows,.
* befides the Noife and Nonfenfe with which they
¢ perfecute the Ears of fober Men, endeavour al-
* ways to attack them with Affront and Con-
¢ tempt. ‘This was-fo much the Cafe, that nci-
¢ ther. I myfelf, nor my Friends, could ever fit
< down to a Meal with them, without being
¢ treated with Derifion, becaufe we were unac-
¢ quainted with the Phrafes of Sportfmen. For
¢ Men of true Learning, and almoft univerfal

&
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- % Firm in himfelf, who on himfelf relies,
Polifh’d and round, who runs his proper Courfe,
And breaks Misfortunes with [uperior Force.
* Mr, Fraxncid,

2

¢ Know-
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¢ Knowledge, alwayscompafiionate the [gnorance
¢ of others: but Fellows who excel in iomc liew
¢ tle, low, contemptible Art, are always certain
to defpife thofe who are unacquainted with thag
STATE
¢ In fhort, we foon feparated, and I went by
¢ the Advice of a Phyfician to drink the Bath
£ V\"aters : For my violent AfiQion, added to a
entary Life, had thrown me into a kind of
par: »I\tzﬂ Diforder, for wlmh thofe Waters are
accounted an almoft certain Cure. The fecond
Day after my Arrival, as I was walking by the
River, the Sun fhone  fo intenfely thot (tho? it
was early in the ru;} that I retired to the Shels
¢ ter of fome Willows, and fat down ln the Ri-
ver-fide, Hc'n, I had not been feated long be-~
fore I heard a Perfon on the other Side the Wil
lows, fighing and bemoaning himfelf bitterly.
<On.a iud\'m, having uttered a moft impious
Oath, h cried, 1¢¢ [ am refolved to bear. it.na
¢ longer,” and directly threw himfelf into the
Water, J immediately ftarted, and ran towards
Lf‘(. Place, calling at the fame Time as loudlyas
¢ I could for Afiftance. « An Angler happened
¢ luckily to be a fithing a little below, me, tho”
¢ fome very high buléf. had hid him, from, mv

-
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ight,  He immediately came up, .and both. of

S
¢ us together, not without i‘me Hazard oi‘ our
Lis

¢ Lives, drew the Boa) o the Shore.” At firff,
¢ we perceived no Sign of Life remaining ; but
¢ having held the Body up by the Heels (fur we
¢ foon had Afliftance enough). it difchar rged a vaft
<. Quantity of Water at the Mouth, and at length
¢ began. to difcover fome Symptoms of Breathi g,
¢ and a little afterwards t6 move both its Ih.nds
<

‘and its Legs,
: i
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¢ An Apothecary, who happened to be prefent
among others, advifed that the Body, which
feemed now to have pretty well emptied itfelf
of Water, and which began to have many con-
vulfive Motions, fhould be direély taken up,
and carried into a warm Bed. This was accord-
.ingly performed, the Apothecary and. myfelf at-
tending.
¢ As we were going -towards an Inn, for we
~knew not the Man’s Lodgings, luckily a Wo-
man met us, who, after fome violent Scream-
ing, - told us, that the Gentleman lodged at her
Houfe. . ;
¢ WhenI had feen the Man fafely depofited
there, ‘I'left him to the Care of-the Apothecary,
who, I fuppofe, ufed all the right Methods with
him 3 for the next Morning I heard he had
perfeétly recovered his Senf:s. :
¢ I then went to vifit him, intending to{earch
out, as well as I could, the Caufe of his having
attempted ' fo defperate an A&, and to prevent,
as far as I was able, his purfuing fuch wicked
Intentions for the future. [ was no fooner ad-
.mitted into his Chamber, than we both inftant-
ly knew each other ; for who fhould this Perfon
be, bet my good Friend Mr. #atfon! Here I
- will not trouble you with what paft at our firft
Interview : For I would avoid Prolixity as much
€ as poffible? ¢ Pray let us hear all,’ cries Par-
tridge, ¢ 1 want mightily to know what brought
¢ him to Bagh." _ = |
¢ You fhalt hear every Thing material,” an- ,
fwered the Stranger; and then proceeded to relate (
what, we. fhall procced to write, after we have
ziven a fhort breathing Time to both ourfelves
and the Reader. _
, : ' CHAP.
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CHAP XIV.

In which the Man of the Hill concludes his
' Hiftory.

s R. Watfon,’ continued the Stranger,
¢ very freely acquainted me, that the un-
< happy Situation of his Circumftances, occafioned
¢ by a Tide of 1ll-luck, had in a Manner forced
< him to a Refolution of deftroying himfelf.

< I now began to argue very ferioully with
¢ him, in Oppofition to this Heathenifh, or in-
¢ deed Diabolical Principle of the Lawfulnefs of
‘¢ Self-Murder ; and faid every Thing which oc-
¢ curred to me on the Subject; but to my great
¢ Concern, it feemed to have very little Effeét on
¢ him. He feemed not at all to repent of “what
¢ he had done, and gave me Reafon to fear, he
¢ would foon make a fecond Attempt of the like
¢ horrible Kind. it A
¢ When I had finithed my Difcourfe, ififtead

s of endeavouring to anfwer my Arguntents; he

¢ Jooked me ftedfaftly in the Face, and with a
¢ Smile faid, ¢ You are ftrangely dltered;' my

_ % good Friend, fince 1 rémember yéu.™ I quef-

* tion whether any of our Bifhops ¢ould 'ﬂﬁ'@ke a
< better Argument againft Suitide; than you have

_ % entertained mc with ; but unlefs 'ydu'can’ find

¢ Somebody who will lend me a cool Hundred; I

¢ muft either hang, or drown, or flarve; and in
_ ¢« my Opinion the laft Death is thie moft"terrible

¢t of the three.” _ ¢
¢ Tanfwered him very gravely, that I was in-

" ¢ deed altered fince I had feen him laft. That I

¢ had found Leifure to look into'my Follies, and
NGz ¢ to
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¢ to repent of them. I then advifed him to pur-
¢ fue the fame Steps; and at laft concluded with
¢ an Affurince, that I myfelf would lend him a
¢ hundred Pound, if it would be of any Service
¢ to'his Affairs, and ‘he would not put it into the
¢ Power of a Die to deprive him of it.

¢ Mr. 77atfan, who feemed almoft compofed in
umber by the furmer Part of my Difcourfe,
* was roufed by thelatter. He feized my Hand
¢ eagerly, gave me a thoufand Thanks, and de-
* clared I'was a Friend indeed ; adding, that he
¢ hoped I had a better Opinion of him, than to
¢ imagine he had profited fo little by Experience,
¢ as to put any Confidence in thofe damned Dice,
¢ which had fo often deccived him. ¢ No, no,”
¢ cries he, *“ let me but once handfomely be fet
€ up again, and if ever Fortune makes a broken
« Merchant of me afterwards, I will forgive
Seheris

¢ I very well underflood the Language of fez-
% ting up, and broten Merchant. 1 therefore faid
¢ to him with a very grave Face, Mr. W atfon,
¢ you muft endeavour to find cut fome Bufinefs,
¢ or Employment, by which you may procure
¢ yourlelf a Livelihood ; and I promife you, could
“ [ fee any Probatility of being repaid hereafter,
* I would advance 2 much larger Sum than what
¢ you have mentioned, to equip you in any fair
¢ and honourable Calling; but as to Gaming,

381

D2
¢ befides the Bufenels and Wickednefs of making
“ it a Profefion, you are really, to my own
¢ Knowledge, unfit forit, and it will end in your
¢ certain Ruin.
“ Why now, that’s flrange,””- anfwered he,

€5 neither you, nor any of my Friends, would

¢ ever allow me to know any thing of the Mat-
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¢ ter, and yet, [ believe I am as good a Hand at
¢« every (Game as any of you all; and I heartily
s¢ wifh T was to play with you only for your whole
¢« Fortane ; I fhould defire no better Sport, and
¢« 1 would let you name your Game into the
<¢ Bargain : But come, my dear Boy, have you
¢t ‘the Hundred in your Pocket ? ”’
¢ Janfwered, I 'had only a Bill for 50/. which
I delivered him, and promifed to bring him the
¢ reft next Morning ; and after giving him a lit-
¢ tle more Advice, took my Leave.

¢ 1 was indeed better than my Word: For I
¢ returned to him thgt very Afternoon. When [
< entered the Room, I found him fitting vp in his
¢ Bed at Cards with a notoricus Gamefter. This
¢ Sight, you will imagine, fhocked me not a lit-
¢ tle; to which I may add the Mortification of
¢ fecing my Bill delivered by him to his Antago-
¢ nift, and thirty Guineas only given in Bxchange
¢ for it. :

¢ The other Gamefter prefently quitted the
¢ Room, and then /7atfon declared be was
¢ afhamed to fee me; ¢ but, fays he, I find
« Tuck runs fo damnably againft me, that T will
¢ refolve to leave off Play for ever. I bave
< thought of the kind Propofal you made me
¢ ever fince, and I promife you there fhall be no
¢¢ Fault in me, if I do not put it in Exccu-
EeRion.

¢ Though I had no great Faith in his Promifes,
¢ I produced him the Remainder of the Hundred
¢ in confequence of my own ; for which he gave
¢ me a Note, which was all I ever expeéted to
¢ fee in'Return for my Money.

« We were prevented from any further Dil-
* courfe at prefent, by the Arrival of the Apo-

N 4 ¢ thecary

-
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‘ I. i ¢ thecary; who with much Joy in his Counte-
il | * ®-nance, and without even afking his Patient how
il “% he did, proclaimed there was great News ar-
' “€ rived in ‘a Letter to himfelf, which he faid
i “® would" fhortly be publick, ¢¢ That the Duke
i &€ of Monmonth was landed in the Weft with a
S<ivaft ‘Army of Dutch; and that another vaft
£ Fleet ‘hovered over the Coaft of Norfolk, and
3¢ was to make a Defcent there, in order to favour
13 “#¢the Duke’s Enterprize with a Diverfion on that
¥R %€ Sidey” FilA
il ¢ This Apothecary was one of the greateft Po-
i i liticians of his Time. He was more delishted

e “‘with’ the moft paultry Packet, than with the
il ¢ beft Patient ; and the higheft Joy he was capa-
e | % ble ‘of, he received from having a Piece of News
(Rl B | “*in’ his Pofleflion an Hour or two fooner than
any other Perfon in the Town. His Advices,
however, were feldom authentic; for he would
fwallow almoft any thing as a Truth, a Hu-
mour which many made ufe of to impofe upon
him. ' :
il ¢ Thus it happened with what he at prefent

i communicated ; for it was known withina thort
Time afterwards, that the Duke was really
landed ; but that' his Army confifted only of a
few Attendants; and as to the Diverfion in
Norfolk, it was entirely falfe, :
¢ The Apothecary ftaid no longer in the Room
¢ than while he acquainted us with his News s
¢ and then, without faying a Syllable to his Pa-
¢ tient on any other Subje, departed to fpread
¢ his Advices ail over the Town. '
| ¢. Events of this Nature in the Public are gene-

f" ¢ rally apt to eclipfe all private Concerns. Qur
i # Difcourfe, therefore, now became entirely poli-
¢ tical.
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tical. For my own Part, 1 had been for fome
‘Time very ferioufly affeGted with the Danger to
which the Proteftant Religion was fo vifibly ex-
pofed, under a Popifh Prince; and thought the
Apprehenfion of it alone fufficient to juftify that
Infurre@ion : For no real Security can ever be
found againft the perfecuting Spirit of Popery,
when armed with Power, except the depriving
it of that Power, as woeful Experience prefent-
ly thewed. You know how King Fames be-
haved after getting the better of this Attempt 3
how little he valued either his Royal Word, or
Coronation-Oath, or the Liberties and Rights
of his People. But all had not the Senfe to
forefee this at firft ; and therefore the Duke of
Monmouth was weakly fupported ; yet all could
feel when the Evil came upon them'; and there-
fore all united, at laft, to drive out that King,
againft whofe Exclufion a great Party among us
had fo warmly contended, during the Reign of
his Brother, and for whom they now fought
with fuch Zeal and Affe&ion.””

¢ What you fay,” interrupted Fones, ¢ is very
true ;" and it has often ftruck me, as the moft
wonderful Thing I ever read of in Hiffory, that
fo foon after this convincing Experience, which
brought our whole Nation to join fo unanimouf-
ly in expelling King Fames, for the Prefervation
of our Religion and Liberties, there fhould be
a Party among us mad enough to defire the
placing his Family again on the Throne.’
You are not in Earneft I’ anfwered the old
lan; ¢ there can be no fuch Party.. As bad an
Opinion as I have of Mankind, I cannot believa
them infatuated to fuch a2 Degree! There may
be fome hot-headed Papiffs led by their Priefts
¢ toengg: in this defperate Caufe, “and think it a
¢ Holy War; but that Proteftants, that are Mem-
N 5 ¢ bers
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bers of the Church of England, fhould be fuch
Apoltates, fuch Felos de fe, I cannot believe it;
no, no, young Man, unacquainted as I am with
what has paft in the World for thefe laft thirty
Years, I cannot be fo impofed upon s to credit
fo foolith a Tale: But I fee you have a Mind
to fport with my Ignorance.” ¢ Can it be pof*
fible,” replied Fones, ¢ that you have lived fo
much cut of the World as net to know, that
¢ during that Time there have been ‘two Rebel-
% lions in favour of the Son of King Fames, one
¢ of which is now a&ually raging in the very
¢ Heart of the Kingdom ?” At thefe Words the
old Gentleman flarted up, and, in a moft folemn
Tone of Voice, conjured Tenes by his Maker to
tell bhim, if what he faid was really true: Which
the other as folemnly affirming, he walked feveral
Turns about the Reom, in a profound Silence,
then cried, then laughed, and, atlaft, fell down
on his Knees, and blcfled God, iva loud Thank{~
giving Prayer, for having delivered him from all
Society with Human Nature, which could be ca-
pable of . fuch monfirous Estravaganees,  After
which, being reminded by Fones that he had broke
off his Story, he refumed it again in this Man-
ner.
¢ As Mankind, in the Days I was fpeaking of,
was not yet arrived to that Pitch of Madnefs
- which I find they are capable of now, and
which, to be fure, [ have only efcaped by living
alone, and at a Diftance from the Contagion;
there was a eonfiderable Rifing in favour of
Mdonmouth 5 and my Principles ftrongly in-
clining me to take the fame Part, I determined
to join him; and Mz, /Faifon, from different
Motives concurring in the fame Refolution (for
the Spirit of a Gamefler will carry a Wan as far
upon fuch an Occafion as the Spirit of Pa-
¢ triotifim,)
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triotifm,) we foon provided ourfelves with all
Neceflaries, and went to the Duke at Dridge-
water.

¢ The unfortunate Event of this Enterprize
you are, I conclude, as well acquainted with as
myfelf. 1 efcaped, together with Mr. /7atfon,
from the Battle at Sedgemore, in which Action
I received a flight Wound. We rode near
forty Miles together on the Exeter Road, and
then abandoning our Horfes, fcrambled as well
2s we could through the Fields and Bye-Roads,
till we arrived at a little wild Hut on'a Com-
mon, where 2 poor old Woman took all the
Care of us fhe could, and drefled my Wound
with Salve, which quickly healed it.?

¢ Pray, Sir, where was the Wound,” fays Par»
tride, ~The Stranger fatisfied him it was in his
Arm, and then continued his Narrative. Here,
¢ Sir,’ faid he, ¢ Mr. #atfon left me the next
¢ Morning, in order, as he pretended, to get us
¢ {ome Provifion from the Town of CGullumpton 3
¢ but—can I relate it or can you. believe it -
¢ This Mr. Watfon, this Friend, this bafe, bar-
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¢ barous, treacherous Villain, betrayed
. of Horfe belonging ing Jan
: Return, delivered me i eir

13

1 {ix in Number, had now
feized me, and were conducting me to Tauntsn
Goal ; but neither my prefent Sitdation, nor
the Apprehenlions of what mi
ne, were half {o irklome to my d, as the
Company. of my falfe Friend, who, having
furrendered himfelf, ‘was likewifle confidered as

The Soldiers, beir

~

ht bappen to
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a Prifoner, tho® he was better treated, as being
to make his Peace at my Expence. He at firik
endeavoured to excufe his Treachery ; but when
he received nothing but Scorn and Upbraiding
¢ from me, he foon changed his Note, zbufed
4 N6 £ me
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 me as the moft atrocious and malicious Rebel,

-.nnanuﬂ'nnl\ann‘nnnanah a n A B8

Ladi T U I T NP O S O

and laid all bis own Guilt. to my Charge, who,
as he declared, had folicited, and even threatened
him, to make him. take up Arms againft his
gracious, as wellas lawful Sovereign.
¢ This falfe Evidence, (for, in Reality, he had
been much the forwarder of the two) ftung me
to the Quick, and raifed an Indignation fcarce
conceivable by thofe who have not felt it. How-
ever, Fortune at length took Pity on me; for
as we were got a little beyond /Zellington, in a
narrow Lane, my Guards received a falfe Alarm,
that near fifty of the Enemy were at hand,
upon which they fhifted for themfclves, and left
me and my Betrayer to do the fame. That
Villain immediately ran from me, and I am
glad he did, or I fhould have certainly endea-
voured, though I had no Arms, to have exe-
cuted Vengeance on his Bafenefs,
¢ I was now once more at Liberty, and imme-
diately, withdrawing from the Highway into the
Fields, I travelled on, fcarce knowing which
Way I went, and making it my chief Care to
avoid all” public Roads, and ail Towns, nay,
even the moft homely Houfes ; for I hmagined
every human Creature whom I faw, defirous of
betraying'me. :
¢ At laft, after rambling feveral Days about
the Country, during which the Fields afforded
me the fame Bed, and the fame Food, which
Nature beflows on our Savage Brothers of the
Creation, I at lencth arrived at this Place,
where the Selitude and Wildnefs of the Coun-
try invited me to fix my Abode. The firft
Perfon with whom. I took up my Habiration
was the Mother of this old Woman, with
whom I remained concealed, till the News of
the glorious Revolution put an End to all my
¢ Appre-~
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¢-Apprehenfions of Danger, and gave me an Op-
& pertunity of once more vifiting my own Home,
s and of ‘enquiring a little into: my Affairs, which
&1 foon fettled as agreeably to my Brother as to
<
(4
[1

myfelf; having refigned every Thing to him,
for which he paid me the Sum of a thoufand
Pounds, and fettled on me an Annuity for Life.
¢ His Behaviour in this laft Inftance, as in all
others, was felfifh and ungenerous. 1 could
not look on him as my Friend, nor indeed did
he defire that I thould ; fo I prefently took my
Leave of him, as well as of my other Ac-
quaintance ; and from that Day to this my
Hiftory is little better than a Blank.”

¢ And is it poffible, Sir,’ faid Fores, ¢ that you
can have refided here, from that Day to this?’
O no, Sir,’ anfwered the Gentleman, ¢ I have
been a great Traveller, and there are few Parts
of Eurspe with which I am not acquainted.’
I have not, Sir,” cried Fones, ¢ the Aflurance to

.afk it. of you now. Indeed it would be cruely

after fo much Breath as you have already fpent.
But you will give me Leave to wifh for fome
further Opportunity of hearing the excellent
Obfervations, which a Man of your Senfe and
Knowledge of the World muft have ‘made in
fo long a Courfe of Travels.” ¢ Indeed, young
Gentleman,’ anfwered the Stranger, ¢ I will en-

~deavour to fatisfy your Curiofity on 'this Head

likewife, as far as [ am able.”  Fones autempted

frefh Apologies, but was prevented 3 and while
he and Partridge fat with greedy and impatient
Ears, the Stranger proceeded as in the nextChapter,

€ HA.B. ' XV.

A brief Hiftory of Europe. And a curious Dif-
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cour/e between Mr. Jones and the Man of the Hill.

N Jtaly the Landlords are very filent. In
France they are more talkative, but yet
¢ cwil.
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¢ civil. InGermany and Holland they are. gene-
rally very impertinent. And as for their Ho-
nefty, I believe it is pretty equal in all thofe
Countries. The Laguais @ Lonange are fure to
lofe no Opportunity of cheating you: And as
for the Poftilions, I think they are pretty much
alike all the World over. Thefe, Sir, “are the
Obfervations on Men which I made in my
Travels ; for thefe were the only Men I ever
converfed with. My Defign, when 1 went
abroad, was to divert myfelf by fecing the
wondrous Variety of Profpeéts, Beafts, Birds,
Fifhes, Infeéls, and Vegetables, with which
God has been pleafed to enrich the feveral Parts
of this Globe. A Variety, which as it muft
give great Pleafure to a contemplative Beholder,
fo doth it admirably difplay the Power and Wi-
dom and Goodnefs of the Creator. Indeed,
to fay the Truth, there is but one Work in his
whole Creation that doth him any Difhonour,
and with that I have long fince avoided holding
any Converfation.
¢ You will pardon me,” cries Yones, ¢ but I
have always imagined, that there is in this very
Work you mention, as great Variety as in all
the reft ; for befides the Difference of Inclina-
tion, Cuftoms and Climates bave, I am told,
mtroduced the utmoft Diverfity into Human
¢ Nature,” ¢ Very little indeed,” anfwered the
other; ¢ thole who travel in order to acquaint
themfelves with the different Manners of Men,
might fpare themfelves much Pains, by going
toia Carnival at Penice 5 for there they will fee
at once all which they can difcaver in the feve-
ral Courts of Eurefe. The fame Hypoerify,
the fame Fraud; in fhort, the fame Follies dand
Vices, drefled in different Habits. In Spair
thefe are equipped with much Gravity ; and in
g 1"‘"}]2-
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¢ Italy, with vaft Splendor. In France, a Knave
¢ is dreffed like a Fop; and in the Northern
¢ Countries, like a Sloven. But Human Nature
¢ is every where the fame, every where the Ob-
iet of Deteftation and Scorn.
"¢ As for my own Part, I paft through all thefe
< Nations, as you perhaps may have done through
v 2 Croud at a Shew, joftling to get by them,
¢ holding my Nofe with one Hand, 2nd defend-
¢ ing my Pockets with the other, without fpzak-

ing a Word to any of them, while T was prefi-
¢ ing on to fee what I wanted to fee ; which,

however entertaining it might be in itfelf, fcarce
¢ made me Amends for the Trouble the Company
¢ gave me.

¢ Did not you find fome of the Nations among
¢ which you travelled, lefs troublefome to you
¢ than others #' faid Fores. ¢ O yes,” replied
the old Man; ¢ the Turks were much more tele-
¢ rable to me than the Ghriftians.  For they are
¢ Men of profound Taciturnity, and never dif-
¢ ¢urb a Stranger with Queftions. Nowand then
¢ indeed they beftow a thort Curfe upon him, or
it in his Face as he walks'the Streets, but then
s they have done with him 3 and a Man may live
e in their Country without hearing a
¢ dozen Words from them. But of all the Peo-
“ple 1 ever faw, Heaven defend me from the
¢ French. With their damned Prate and Civili=
¢ tis, and doing the Honour of their Nation to
< Strangers, (as they are pleafed to call it) but
deed fetting forth their own Vanity ; they are
¢ fo troublefome, that I had infinitely rather pafs
¢ my Life with the Hottentots, than fet my Foot
< in'Paris again. They arc a nafty People, but
¢ their Naftinefs is moltly without ; whereas in
¢ France, and fome other Nations that [ won’t
¢ pame, it is all within, and makes them ftink

¢ much

-
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¢ much more to my Reafon than that of Hotsen-

¢ 2ots does to my Nofe. ¢

¢ Thus, Sir, I have ended the Hiftory of my
¢ Life; for as to all that Series of Years, during
¢ which I have lived retired here, it affords no
¢ Variety to entertain you, and may be almoft
¢ confidered as one Day. The Retirement has
¢ been fo compleat, that [ could hardly have en-
¢ joyed a more abfolute Solitude in the Deferts of
¢ the Thebais, than here in the midft of this po-
¢ pulous Kingdom. As I have no Eftate, I am
¢ plagued with no Tenants or Stewards ; my An-
¢ nuity is paid me prerty regularly, as indeed. it

¢.ought to be 5 for it is much lefs than what I

¢ might have expected, in Return for what Igave

¢ up.  Vifits I admit none; and the old Woman
¢ who keeps my Houfe knows, that her Place
¢ entirely depends upon. her faving me all the
¢ Trouble of buying the Things that I want,
¢ keeping off all Sollicitation or Bufinefs from me,
¢ and holding her Tongue whenever I am within
¢ hearing. As my Walks are all by Night,. I am

¢.pretty lecure in this wild, unfrequented Place.
¢ from mecting any Company. Some few Per-

¢ fons I have met by Chance, and fent them -
¢ home heartily frighted, as from the Oddnefs of
¢.my Drefs and Figure they took me for a Ghoft

¢ or a Hobgoblin.” But what has happened To-

¢ night fhews, that even here I cannot be fafe

¢ from the Villainy of Men ; for without your

¢ Aflittance I had not -only been robbed, but

¢ very probably murdered.’

- Jones thanked the Stranger for the Trouble he
had taken in relating his Story, and then ex-
prefled fome Wonder how. he could poflibly en-
dure a Life of fuch Solitude; ¢ in which,’ fays
he, ¢ you mnay well complain of the Want of
¢ Variety., Indeed I am aftonithed how you haye
¢ filled up, or ratherkilled, fo much of your lime,’
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~#-J-am not at all furprized,” anfwered the other,
that to one whofe Affections and Thoughts are
fixed on the World, my Hours fhould appear to

- have wanted Employment in” this Place; but
 there’is- one fingle'A&, for which the whole
, Life of Man s infinitely too” fhort. What

Time can fuffice for the Contemplation and
Worfhip of that glorious, immortal, and eternal
Being, among the Works of whofe ftupendous
Creation, not only this Globe; but even thofe
numberlefs Luminaries which we may here be-
hold fpangling all the Sky, tho’ they fhould
many of them be Suns lighting different Syftems
of Worlds, may poffibly appear but as a few,
Atoms, oppofed to the whole Earth which we
inhabit ? Can a Man who, by Divine. Medita-
tions, is admitted, as it were, into the Conver-
fation of this ineffable, incomprehenfible Ma-
jefty, think Days, or Years, or Ages, to0 long.
for the Continuance. of fo ravifling an Honour ?
Shall the trifling Amufements, the palling Plea-
fures, the filly Bufinefs of the World, roll away .
our Hours too {wiftly from us; and fhall the
Pace of Time feem fluggith to a Mind exercifed
in Studies fo high, fo important, and fo glorious !
As no Time is fufficient, fo no Place is impro-
per for this great Concern. On what Object
can we caft our Eyes, which may not infpire
us with Ideas of his 2Power, of his Wifdom, and
of his Goodnefs? It is not neceffary, that the
rifing Sun fhould dart his fiery Glories over the
Eaftern Horizon ; nor that the boifterous Winds
thould rufth from their Caverns, and fhake the
lofty Foreft 5 nor that the opening Clouds fhould
pour their Deluges on the Plains : It is not ne-
ceffary, I fay, that any of thefe fhould proclaim
his Majefty ; there is not an Infec, not a Vege-
table, of fo low anOrder in-the Creation, as not
¢ te
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¢ to be honoured with bearing Marks of the At-
¢ tributes of its great Creator ; Marks not only of
his Power, but of his Wifdom and Goodnefs.
Man alone, the King of this Globe, the laft and
greateft Work of the Supreme Being, below the
Sun ; Man alene hath bafely difhonoured 'his
own Nature, and by Difhonefty, Cruelty, Ingra-
titude, and Treachery, hath called his Maker’s
Goodnefs inQueftion, by puzzling us to account
how a benevolent Being fhould form fo foolifh,
and fo vile an Animal. Vet this is the Being
from whofe Converfation you think, I fuppofc,
that I have been unfortunately reftrained ; and
without ‘whofe blefled Socicty, Life, in yout
Opinion, muft be tedious and infipid.’
¢ In the former Part of what you faid,” replied

Fonesy ¢ T moft heartily and readily concur; but I
¢ believe, as well as hope, that the Abhorrence
which you exprefs for Mankind, in the Conclu=
fion, is much too general.  Indeed you here fall
into an Error, which, in my little Experience, I
have obferved to be a very common one, by
taking the Chara&er of Mankind from the worft
and bafeft among them ; whereas indeed, as an
excellent Writer obferves, nothing fhould be
efteemed as characteriflical of a Species, but
what is to be found among the beft and moft
perfed Individuals of that Species. T his Error,
I believe, is generally committed by thofe who,
from Want of proper Caution in the Choice of
their Friends and Acqueintance, have fuffered
Injuries from bad and worthlefs Men ; two or
three Inftances of which are very unjuftly
charged on all Human Nature.”

¢ 1 think I had Experience enough of it,’ an-
fwered the other, ¢ My fift Miftréfs, and my
¢ firlt Friend, betrayed me in the bafeft Manner,
¢ and in Matters which threatened to be of the
. ¢ worft
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© worft of Con quuancs, even to bring me to
¢ fhameful Death,’

¢ But you will pardon me,” cries Fones, ¢ if 1
< defire you to refle whe that Miftrefs, and
¢ who that Friend were. What better, my good
Sir, could be expected in Love derived from the
¢ Stews, or in Friendihip firft produced and nou-
rithed at the Gaming-Table! To take the Cha-
¢ racters of Women from the former Inftance, or
¢ of Men from the latter, would bé as vnjuft as
to ,.ﬂilr, that Air.is a naufeous and unwhole-
+ fome Icmmt, becaufe we find it fo in a Jakes.
Ih,wc. lived but a{hort Time in the World, and
yet have known Men worthy of the higheft
Friendfhip, and Women of the higheft Love.’
¢ Alas! young Man,’ anfwered the Stranger,
you have lived, you confelsy but a very fhort
¢ Time in the '\/\/u[ld I was fomewhat clder than
you when I was of the fame Opinion.’
¢ You might have, remained fo fiill," replies
Fones, ¢ if: you had not been unfortunate; I will
¢ venture to fay incautious, in the placing your
i Affe@ions. If there was indeed much more
¢« Wickednefs in the World than there is, it
¢ would not prove fuch general Affertions againft
human Nature, fince much of this arrives by
¢ mere “rudem, and many a Man who commits
¢ Evil, is not totally bad and corrupt in his Heart.
In Truth, nene [eem to have any Title to al-
¢ fert numan Nature to be neceffarily and univer-
fally evil, but thofe whofe own Minds afford
them (_H}r_ Inftance of this natural Depravity ;
which is.not, I am convinced, your Cafe.’
¢ And fuch,” faid the Stranger, ¢ will be al-
ways: the moft backward to affert any fuch
Thing. Knaves will no more endeavour to
pcrfmu us of the Bafenes of Mankind, than
¢ a Highwayman will inform you that there are

*¢ Thieves
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¢ Thieves on the Road. This would indeed be
¢ a Method to put you on your Guard, and to
* defeat their own Purpofes.  For which Reafon
tho’ Knaves, as I remember, are very apt to
abufe particular Perfons; yet they never caft
any Reflection on Human Nature “in general.’
The old Gentleman fpoke this fo warmly, that
as Fones defpaired of making a Convert, and was
unwilling to offend, he returned no Anfwer,

The Day now began to fend forth its firlt
Streams of Light, when Fones- made an- Apo-
logy to the Stranger for having ftaid fo long, and
perbaps detained him from his Reft. The
Stranger anfwered, ¢ He never wanted Reft lefs
¢ than “at prefent; for that Day and Night were
¢ indifferent Seafons to him, and that he com-
¢ monly made ufe of the former for the Time of
¢ his Repofe, and of the latter for his Walks and
¢ Lucubrations. However,’ faid he, ¢ it is now
¢ a moft lovely Morning, and if you can bear
¢ any longer to be without your own Reft or
¢ Food, 1 will gladly entertain you with the Sight
£ of fome very fine Profpe@s, which I belieye
¢ you have not yet feen.’ . .

Jores very readily embraced this Offer, and
they immediately fet forward together from the
Cottage. As for Partridge, he had fallen into a
profound Repofe, jult as the Stranger had finifhed
his Story ; for his Curiofity was fatisfied, and the
fubfequent Difcourfe was not forcible enough in
its: Operation to conjure down the Charms of

L
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Sleep. : Fomes therefore left him to enjoy. his

Nap ; and as the Reader ‘may perhaps be, .at this

Seafon, glad of the fame Favour, we will here

put an End to the :Eigh;h,B_ook_ of. our Hiftory.
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