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CyoHSA B IVE

Which we hope will be very attentively perufed by
young People of both Sexes.

P/fr!rfr/n had no fooner left Mr. Fones, than
Mr. Nightingale, with whom he had now
contracted a P’I‘Ldt Intimacy, came to him, and
after a fhort Saluta ation, f.m, ¢ So, Zom, Ihear
¢ youhad Company very late laft Night. Upon
my Soul, you are a happy Fellow, who have
not been in Town above a Fortnight, and can
keep Chairs waiting at your Door till twoin
¢ the Morning.> He then ran .on with much
commmon-place Raillery of the fame Kind, till
Fones at laft interrupted him, fay ying, ¢ I {uppofe
¢ you havereceived all this Information from Mrs.
¢ Miller, who hath been up here a little while
¢ ago to give me Warning. The good Woman
¢ is afraid, it feems, of the Reputation of her
¢ Daughters.” ¢ O fhe is wonderfully nice,” fays
Nightingale, © upon that Account; if you re-
¢ member, fhe would not let Nancy go with us
¢ to the Mafquerade.” ¢ Nay, upon my Honour,
¢ I think fhe’s in the Right of it,” fays Fones ;
however 1 have taken her at her Word, and
have ‘ent Partridge to lock for another Lodg-
ing” ¢ If you will,” fays Nightingale, ¢ we
may, I believe, be again together ; for to tell
you a Sécret, which [ defire you won’t men-
tion in the Famiy, I intend to quit the Houfe
to-day.’—¢ What, hath Mrs. Miller given you
. ‘N'umnn too, my Friend i’ cries frm.r ¢t No,’

anfwered the other; ¢ but the Rooms are not
§ convenient enough.— Befides, Iam grown wea-
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ry of this Part of the Town. I want to be
nearer the Places of Piverfion; fo1 am going
to Pall-mall.’—¢ And doyou intend tomzke a
Secret of your going away P faid' FJomes, * I
promife you,’ anfwered Nightingale, ¢ 1 .don’t
intend to bilk my Lodgings ; but I have a pri-
vate Reafon for not taking a formal Leave.
Not fo private,” anfwered Jones; ¢ I promife
you, I have feen it ever fince the fecond Day
of my coming to the Houfe.—Here will be fome
wet Eyes on your Departure.—Poor Naiicy, 1
pity her, faith I —Indeed, Fack, you have play’d
¢ the Fool with that Girl —You have given her
¢ a Longing, which, I am afraid, Nothing will
¢ ever cureher of.’— Nightiugale anfwered,* What
< the Devil would you have me do? Would you
¢ have me marry her to cure her p2io¢ No,~an-
fivered Fones, © 1 would not have had you make
¢ Love toher, asyou have often done inmy Pre-
¢ fence. I have been aftonifhed at the Blindnefs
< of her Mother in never feeing it.” ¢ Pugh,
“fee it I” cries Nightingale, ¢ What the Devil
« fhould the fec 2> ¢ Why fee,” faid Fores, that
¢you have made her Daughter diftradtedly in
¢ Love with you. The poor Girl cannot conceal
¢« it a Moment, her Eyesare never off from you,
¢ and fhe always colours cvery Time you come
¢ into the Room. Indeed, I pity her heartily 5
¢ for fhe feems to be one of the beft natured, and
¢ honefteft of human Creatures.” ¢ And fo,’
anfwered Nightingale, ¢ according to your Doc-
“ trine, one muft not amufe one’s felf by any
¢ common Gallantries with Women, for fear they
fhould fall in Love with us.” ¢ Indeed, j’m.%-,"
faid Fones, ¢ you wilfully mifunderftand me; Ido
¢ mot fancy Women are fo apt to fallin Love ;

¢ but
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22 The History of Book XIV.
¢ but you have gone far beyond common Gallan-
¢ tries.’—¢ What, do you fuppofe,’ fays Nightin-
gale, © that we have been a-bed together? ¢ No,
¢ upon my Honour,” anfwered 7ones, very feri-
oufly, ¢ 1do not fuppofe fo ill of you; nay, [
¢ will go farther, I do notimagine you have laid
a regular premeditated Scheme for the Deftruc-
tion of the Quiet of a poor little Creature, or
have even forclegn the Confequence : For T am
fure thou art a very good natured Fellow; and
fucha one can never be guilty of a Cruelty of
that Kind ; But at the fame Time you have
pleafed your own Vanity, without confidering
that this poor Girl was made a Sacrifice to it ;
amd while you have had no Defign but of amu-
fing an idle Hour, you have actually given her
Reafon to flatter herfelf, that you had the moft
ferious Defigns in her Favour, Prithee, Fac#,
anfwer me honeftly : To what have tended all
thofe elegant and lufcious Deferiptions of Hap-
¢ pinefs arifing from violent and mutual Fond-
¢ nefs ; all thofe warm Profeflions of Tendernefs,
¢ and generous, difinterefted Love ! Did you
imagine the would not apply them ? Or, fpeak
ingenuoufly, did not you intend fhe thould ?’
Upon my Soul, Tom,’ cries Nightingale, ¢ 1
¢ did not think this was in thee. Thou wilt
make an admirable Parfon.—So, I fuppofe, vou
would not go to Bed to Nancy now, if the
¢ would let you I’ —¢ No,’ cries Fones, ¢ may |
¢ be d—n’d if Iwould.” ¢ Teom, Tom,” anfwered
htirgale, © laft Night; remember laft Night.
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¢--Whenev'ry Eye wasclos’d, and the paleMoon,
¢ And {ilent Stars fhone confcious of the Theft.

¢ Lookee,
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¢ Lookee, Mr. Nightingale,” faid Foues, ¢ 1
¢ am no canting Hypocrite, nor do I pretend to
¢ the Gift of Chaftity, more than my Neigh-
¢ bours. I have been guilty with Women, I
¢ own it 3 but am not cenfcious that I have ever
< injured any—Nor would I, to procure Pleafure
¢ to myfelf, be knowingly the Caufe of Mifery
¢ to any human Being.’

« Well, well,” faid Nightingale, ¢ 1 believe
¢ you, and I am convinced you acquit me of any
¢ fuch Thing.’
¢ 1do, from my Heart,” anfwered Fones, € of
having debauched the Girl, but not from hav-
¢ ing gained her Affections.’

¢ [f Thave,” faid Nightingale, ¢ Tam forry for
¢ it; but Time and Abfence will foon wear off
fuch Impreflionis. It is a Receipt T muft take
myfelf: For to confefs the Truth to you,—I
¢ never liked any Girl half fo much in my whole
¢ Life; but 1 muftlet youinto the whole Secret,
Zom. My Father hath provided a Match for
me, with a Woman I never faw ; and fhe is
now coming to Town, in order for me to make
my Addrefies to her.”

At thefe Words Fones burft into a loud Fit of
Laughter ; when Nightingale cried,—¢ Nay, pri-
¢ thee don’t turn me into Ridicule. The Devil
¢ take me if I am not half mad about this Mat-
¢ ter! my poor Nancy ! Oh Fones, Fones, I with
< I had a Fortune in my own Pofleflion.’

¢ 1 heartily with you" had,’ cries Fones 5 for if
this be the Cafe, I fincerely pity you both : But
furely you don’t intend to go away without
¢ taking your Leave of her {’ :

¢ 1would not;’ anfwered Nightingale, © under-
¢ oo the Pain of taking Leave for ten thoufand

¢ Pound ;
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24 The Hiswory of . Book XIV,
¢ Pound; befides, I am convinced, inflead . of
¢ anfwering any good Purpofe, it would only
¢ ferve to inflame my poor Nancy the more. [
¢ beg therefore, you would not mention a Word
¢ of it {o-day, andin the F vening, or T o-mor~
¢ row Morning, I intend to depart.’

Jffones promifed he would not; and faid, upons
Refleétion he thought, as he had determined and

vas obliged to leave her, he took the moft pru-
dent Method. He then told Nightingale, he fhould
be very glad to lodge in the fame Houfe with
him ; and it wasaccordingly agreced between them,
that Nightingale {bould procure him cither the
Ground Floor, or the two Pair of Stairs ; for the
young Gentleman himfelf was to occupy that
which was between them.

This Nightingale, of whom we fhall be pre-
fently obliged to fay a little more, was in the or-
dinary Tranfaions of Life a Man of ftri¢t Ho-
nour, and what is more rare among young Gen-
tlemen of the T'own, one of ffrict Honefty too ;
vet in Afiuirs of Love he was fomewhat loofe in
his Morals ; not that he was even here as void of
Principleas Gentlemen fometimes are, and oftener
affeét to be ; butitis certain he had been guilty
of fome indefenfible Treachery to Women, and
had in a certain Myftery, called Making Love,
praciifed many Deceits, which, if he had ufedin
Trade he would have been counted the greateft
Villain upon Earth.

But as the World, Tknow not well for wha
Reafon, agree to fee this Treachery in a better
Light, he was fo far from being athamed of his
Iniquities of this Kind, that he gloried in them,
and would often boaft of his Skill in gaining of
Women, and his “Triumphs over their Hearts, for
which
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