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250 The History of  Book VIII,

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.
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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
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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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252 The History of Book VIIL

¢ 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

[ IR P S S S S PR e




The History of Book VIII.

¢ 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
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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.
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