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E.OU ND LI NG.

BOOK_XV.

In which the Hiftory advances about two.
Lo Days.,

G HEA Pt
Too fhort to need a Preface,

THERE are a Set of Religious, or rather
- Moral Writers; who teach that Virtue
is the certain Road to Happinefs, and
Vice to Mifery, in this World. . A very whole-
fome and comfortable Do&trine, and to which we
have but one Objection, namely, That it is not
true.

Indeed, if by Virtue thefe Writers mean the
Exercife of thofe Cardinal Virtues, which like
good Houfe-wives ftay at home, and mind only
the Bufinefs of their own Family, I fhall very

3 readily
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readily concede the Point; For fo furely do- all
thele contribute. and. lead -to -Happineis; that I
could almoft wifh, in Violation of all the antient
and ;modern Sages, ito call them rather by the
Name of Wifom, "than’by that of Virtue : For
with Regard to this Life, no Syftem, I conceive,
was. ever wifer than, that.of the antient.Ep curegns,
whdi held “this. Wifdom' to conftitute the chief
Good 5 nor fooliber than that of their Oppofites,
thofe modern. Epicures, who place all Felicity in
the abundant Gratification of every fenfual Ap-
petite.

Butif by Virtue is meant (as I almofk think it
ought) a certain relative Quality, which is al-
ways bufying itfelf without Doors, and feems as
much interefted in purfuing the Good of others
as its own ; I cannot fo eafily agree that this is
the fureft Way to human Happinefs ; becaufe I
am afraid we muft then include Poverty and Con-
tempt, with all the Mifchiefs which Backbiting,
Envy, and Ingratitude can bring on Mankind, in
our Idea of Happinef§; nay, fom:times perhaps
we fhall be obliged to wait‘upon the faid Happi-
nefs toa Goal ; fince many by the above Virtue
havg brought themfelves thither.

I have not now Leifure to enter upon fo-Jarge.
a Ficld of Speculation, ashere feems opening up-
on me; my Defign was to wipe off a Do&rine
that lay in my Way ; fince while Mr. Fones was
acling the moft virtuous Part imaginable in labour-
ing to preferve his Fellow-creatures from Deftruc-
tion, the Devil, or fome other evil Spirit, one,
perhaps cloathed in human Flefh, was hard at
Work to make him completely miferable in the
Ruin of his Sgphia,

Thl's:
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i1 This therefore would feem an Exception to the
above Rule, if:indeed it/ wasa Rule s butas we
have in our Voyage: through ' Life feen fo ‘many
«other Exceptions: to it, 'we chufe to difpute the
Doétrine onn which itis founded, which we don’t
apprehend to be Chriftian, whiclh we' are con-
vinced  is! not'true, and which is indeed deftruc-
tive of one of the nobleft Arguments that Reafon
alone can furnith for the Belief of Immortality.
But as the Reader’s Curiofity (if he hath any)
mult be now awake, and hungry, we fhall pro-
vide to feed it as. faft as weican.

EPHICAp: S
dn which isopened; @ wery black Defign againft
Sophia. !

: 1 Rememberawile old Gentleman, who ufed tor

fay, ¢ When Childrenare doing Nothing, they
“nare doing Mifchief.” I will not enlarge this
quaint Saying to the moft beautiful Part of the
Creation in general ; but fo far I may be allowed,
that when-the Effe@ts: of female Jealoufy do not
appear openly in their proper Colours of Rage agid
Funyy wemay fufpeét that mifchievous Paflion to
be at work: privately, and attempting to under-

mine, 'what it doth not attack above ground:
"This was exemplified 'in the Conduét of Lady
<Bellaffony who, undet - allithe Smiles which fhe
iwore in her Codintenance, concealed much Indig-
mation-againf Sophia s and as fhe plainly faw, ‘that
this-young Lady ftood between her ‘and' the full
Indulgenceof her Defires, the'refolved to get rid:
of her by fore Means or other 5 nor was it long
; before
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before a very favourable Opportunity of accom-
plithing 'this ‘prefented itfelf to her. . I
The Reader may be plealed to remember, tha
when 8:phia was thrown into that Conftérnation
at the Playboufe, by the Wit and' Humour of a
Set of young Gentlemen who call themfelves the
Town, we informied him, that {he had put her-
felf under the Prote@ion ofa yousig Nobleman,
who had very fafely conduéled her to her Chair.
This, Nobléman, who frequently vilited Lady
Bellafton, had more thanonce feen Sopbic there,
fince her Arrival.in'Town,''and had concesived 2
very great Liking to ber; which Liking, as Beau-
ty never looks more amiable than in Diftrefs, 8s-
phia had in this Fright fc encreafed, that he might

now,. without ‘any great Impropriety, be:faid to.

be a&tually in Love with her.

Tt may eafily be belicved, that he would not
fuffer fo handfome an Oécalion: of dmprovidg His
Acquaintance with the beloved Objeét as now of-
fered itfclf, to elapfe, when even (Goodibreeding
alone might! have prompted him' to pay -ber a
Vific, Jithig j .

T'he next Morning therefore, after this Acci-
dent, he waited on Sephia, with the ufual Com-
pliments, and Hopes that fhe had received: no
Harm from her laft Night’s Adventure.

As Love,, like Fire, when once thoroughly
kindled, isfoon blown intoa Flame ; Sophinina
very fhort Time completed her.Conqueft. . Time
now flew away unperceived, and the neble Lord
had been two Hours in Company with the Lady,
beforg it entered into his Head tliat he had .made
too longa Vifit. Though this Circumftance alone

would have alarmed Sephia, who was {bmewha‘

more a Miftrefs of Computation at prefent’§’ the
had
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had indeed much more pregnant Evidence from
the Eyes of her Lover of what paft within his
Bofom ;/'ray, though he did not make any open
Declaration of his Paffions yét many of his Ex~-
prefions ‘were rather'too warm, and too tender,
to have been. imputed to Complaifance, even in
the Age when fuch: Complaifance was in Faﬂ)io_n;
the very Reverfe of which is well known to be
the reigning Mode at prefent.

Lady Bellafton had been apprifed of his Lord-
thip’s: Vifit at his firft Arrival ; ‘and the Length of
it very wellfatisfied her; that Things went as fhe
wifhed, ‘and as indeed fhe had fufpected the fe-
cond Time the faw this young Couple together.
This ' Bufinefs fhe rightly, I think, concluded,
that the fhould by no! Means forward by mixing
in the Company' ‘while- they were together 3 fhe
therefore ordered” heri Servants, that when my
Lord was gaing, ' they. fhould tell him; fhe defired
tofpeak with. him ;' and empldyed the interme-
diate T'ime in meditating how beft to accomplifh
a Scheme which (he made no doubt but his Lord-
#hip would be very readily embrace the Execution
of: vt
Lord Fellamar (for that was the Title of this

syoung Nebleman) was no fooner introduced to

her Ladyfhipy than fhe attacked him in the follow-
ing Strain : ¢ Blefs me, my Lord, are you here
¢ yet? I thought my Servants had made a Mif-
¢ take, and let you go away ; and I wanted to fee
¢ you about an Affair of fome Importance.’-=---
¢ Indeed, Lady Bellaflon,’ faid he, ¢ I don’t
¢ swonder you are aftonifhed:at the Length of my
¢ Vifit: For I have ftaid above two Hours, and
¢ 1 did not think I had flaid above half a one.’—
¢ What amI to conclude from thence, my Lord ¥’

faid
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faid fhe; ¢'The Company muft be very agreeable
¢ which can make Time flide away {o very deceits
¢“fully.’—¢ Upon: my Horour,” faid ke, ¢ the
¢‘moft agreeable:I ever faw. Pray tell me,| La-
*.dy Bellafion, who-is this blazing, Star  which
“'you have produced among us all of a fudden }’
¢t What blazing Star, my Lord ?* faid fhe,
affedling a Surprize. ¢ I mean,’ faid he, ¢ the
¢ Lady I faw here the .other Day, whom I had
¢ laft Night id my Arms at the Play-houfe, and
© to whom I have been making that unreafonable
SONifit T2l <0 my Coufinl /7ftern I’ faid fhe,
¢ why that blazing Star, my Lord, is the Daugh-
¢ ter of a Country Booby Squire, and hath been
¢ in T'own abouta Fortnight, for the firft Time.’
¢ —Upon 'mySoul,” faid hey I fhould fweéar flie
¢ had been bred in'a‘Court; for befides her Beau-
¢'ty, Inever ffaw any (Thing {o genteel, fo fen-
¢ fible, fo politel’~¢ O brave I’ cries the Lady,
“ my Coufin hath you, ¥ find? — ¢ Upon my
¢ Honour,” an{wered fhe, ¢ I'wifh fhe had : For
¢ Tam in Love with her to Diftraction.’—¢ Nay,
¢ my Lord,” faid the, ¢itisnot wifhing yourfelf
¢ very ill neither, for fheis a very great Fortune:::
¢ I affure’ you fhe is'an/only! Child; and her Ta-
¢ ther’s Eftate is a good 3000 Z.':a Year!” < Then
“T can‘affure you, Madam,” anfwered the Lotd,
¢ T think her the beft Match in England.” ¢ In-
¢ deed, my Lord,” replied fhe, <if you like her,
* T heartily wifh you had her.” : If you-think
¢ fo kindly of me, Madam,’ faid he, “ asifhe is
¢/a Relation of yours, will you do'me’ the Hg®,
“ nour to propofe it to her Father 2 - ¢ Anduare
¢ you really then in earneft ?? criss the Lady,
with an affe&ed Gravity. ¢ I hope, Madam;’

anfwered he, ¢ ybu have a better Opinion of ine,

¢ than
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than toimagine I would jeft with: your Lady-
thip in an Affair of this Kind:” . ¢ Indéed then,®

faid the Lady, ¢ I will'moft readily propofe your
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Lordhip te her Father ; and I can, [ believe,
aflure you of his joyful Acceptance of the Pro-

‘pofaly but there'is a Bar, which I am zlmoft

afhaimed to mention ; and yet it is ohe you wil
never be able to conquer.  You havera;Rival,
my Lord; and a Rival who; though{ bluth te
name him, mneither you, nor all the World will
cver be ablé'to conguer.” ¢ Wpon my Word;
Lady Bellafton,? cries he, ¢ you have ftruck a
Damp to' thy ' Heart, ‘which hath almoft de-

‘prived me of Being.’! ¢ Fie!! my Lord;? faid
he, ¢ I'fhould rather hope I'had ftruck Fireinto

you. ' A'Lover, ‘and talk 'of Damps ‘i your
Heart! T rather imagined you would have afked
your Rival’s Name, that you might have im-
mediately entered the Lifts with him.” ¢ I pro-
mife you, Madam,” anfwered he, ¢ thereare
very few Things I would not ‘undertake for
your charming Coufin : But pray: who is this
happy Man ? ’—¢ Why heis,” fuid:the, ¢ what
I'am forty to fay moft happy Men with us are,
one of the loweflt Fellows in the World. He
is a Beggar, a Baftard, a Foundling, a Féllow
in meaner Circumftances' than one of your
Lordfhip’s Footmen.” ¢ And iis ‘it ‘pofiible,’
ied he, ¢ that a young Creature with fuch Per-
feclions {bould think of - beffowing herfelf o
unworthily ¢ ‘Alas ! 'my ' Tiord,” !anfweréd
e, © confider the Country—the Bane of all
young Women is the Country. There they
learn'a Set of romantic Notions of Love, and T
know not what Folly, which ‘this Town and

"¢ good Company can {earce eradicate in'a whole
"\.‘ ¢ Winter.” ¢ Indeed, Madam,’  replied my
Lord,
-
A

o —
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Lord, ¢ your Coufin is of teo immenfe a Value
¢ to be thrown away : Such Ruin as- this. mufk
be prevented.” ¢ Alas!’ cries the, ¢ my Lord,
how cin it be prevented ! "The Family have
already done all in their Power ; but the Girl
is, I think, intoxicated, and nothing lefs than
Ruin will content her. ' And to deal more o-
penly with you, T expect every Day to hear the
is' run away with him.” - ¢ What you tell me,
Lady Bellaftony’ -anfwered his Lordfhip, ¢ af-
fects me maft tenderly, and only raifes my
Compaffion inftead of leflening my Adoration
of your Coufin. - Some Medns muft be found
to preferve fo ineftimable a Jewel. - Hath your
Ladyfhip endeavoured to reafon with her ??
Here the Lady affe&ted a Laugh, and cried, ¢ My
dear Lord, fure you knovs us better than to talk
of reafoning a young Woman out of her Incli-
nations?  Thefe ineftimable Jewels are as deaf
as the Jewels they wear: Time, my Lord, Time
is the only. Medicine to cure their Folly. ; but
this is a Medicine, which I am certain the will
not take'; nay, Ilive inhourly Horrors on her
Account.- In fhort, nothing but violent Me-
thods will do.> ¢ What is to be done ? cries
my Lord, ¢ What Methods are to be taken {—
¢ Is there.any Method upon Earth ?——Oh ! Lady
¢ Bellafion ! thereis nothing which I would not
< undertake for fucha Reward.”—¢ I really know
¢ not,” anfwered the Lady, after a Paufe 3 and
then paufing again, fhe eried out,—¢ Upon my
¢ Soul, I am at my Wit’s End on this Girl’s
¢ Account.— [ffhe can be preferved, fomething
¢ muft be done immediately 3 and as I fay, no-
¢ thing but violent Methods will do, — If your
¢ Lordfhip hath really this. Attachment ito my

! & Coufin,

L U N N ST T T S R S N SN
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Coufin, (and to do her Juftice, except in this
filly Inclination, of which fhe will foon fee her
Folly, the is every Way deferving) I think there
may be one Way, inded it is a very difagree-
able one, and what I am almoft afraid to think
of.——It requires a great Spirit, T-promife you.’
I'am not confeious, Madam,’ faid he, ¢ of
any Defect there s inor-am I, .1 hope, “fufpected
of any fuch.. It muft be an egregious Defect
indeed, which could make me backward on this
Occafion.’ | ¢ Nay, my Lord,” anfwered the,
I am far from doubting yon. . I am much more
inclined to daubtimy own Courage ;, for'I muft
run a.monftrous,Rifque. - In thort, I muft place
fuch a Confidence in your Honour as a wife

: Woman will fcarce ever jplace in.a Man: on any

Confideration.” .In this Point likewife my Lord

very, well fatisfied her; for his. Reputation was
extremely clear, and common Fame did him no
more than Juftice, in fpeakingwell of hims < Weell
4

<
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<
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then,’ faid the, ¢ my,  Lord—iI I vow;: I
can’t bear the Apprehenfion of ity No, it mufk
not be.—At leait every other Method, thall be
tried.  Can youget rid of your Engagements,
and dine here to Day !  Your Lordthip |will
have an Opportunity: of ‘fecing a little more of
Mifs 77 eftern.~—I promifc you we have no Time

tolofe. Here will be no Body but Lady Beityy

and Mifs Eagle, .and Celongl HHanpfled, and
Tom Edwards.; they will all .gq-foon,—and T
{hall be at Home tonpo Body. “heniyour Lord-
thip may bea lictle more explicit. Nay; Iwill
contrive fome, Method to.convinee you cf her
Attachment to this Fellow.’, My Lord made

proper; Compliments, acgepted the Invitation, and
PEC P 3 GFERLEd L
then they parged to drefs, it being now paft threz;

in
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ui the | Morning, -or “to ‘recken 'by the: old Style

in the Afternoon.

CHAP ‘H.
A further Explanation of the foregiing Defign.

"FVHO’ the Reader ‘may 'havé’long fince con-
M- cluded Lady Bellaffon'to be a-Member (and
no ‘inconfiderable’oné) ‘of the ‘Gredt World, the
was in reality a very confiderable Member of the
Little IWorld 3 by which “Appellation ‘was diftin-
guifhed'a' very “worthy'and' Honourable Society
which ' not! long’ finee Aourithed in''this ‘King-
dom. . \ ;
Among other good Principles upon which this
Society was founded, there'was one very remark-
able : For as it was a Rule of an honourable Club
of Heroes, who affembled at the Clofe of the
late War, that all the Members - thould every Day
fight once at'leaft; fo ’twas in: this, that every
Member fhould. within the twenty-four Hours,
tell at leaft one merry Fib, which was to be pro-
pagated by all the Brethren and Sifterfhood.
Many idle Stories were told about this Society,
which from a certain Quality ' may be, perhaps not
unjuftiy, fuppofed to have come from the Society
themfelves: As, that the Devil was the Prefi-
dent ; and that he fat in Perfon in an Elbow-
Chair at the upper End of the Table : But upon
very {irict Enquiry, I find there is not the leaft
Truth in any of thofe Tales, and that the Af
fembly confifted in reality of a Set of very good
Sort ‘of People, and the Fibs which they propa-
gated were of a harmlefs Kind, and tended only
to produce Mirth and good Humour,

Edwards
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Edwards was likewife a Member of this comi-
cal Society. To him therefore Lady Bellajion
applied as a proper Inftrument for her Purpofe,
‘.m{ furnithed him with a Fib, which he wus to
vent whenever the La(‘) gave him her 'Cue;
and this was not to be tilf the Evening, uiw. all
the Con 1'1“11)’ but Lord Fellamar and himfelf were
gone, and while they were engaged in a Rubbers
at Whitt.

To this Time then, which was between Scven

and Eight in the Evening, we will convey our
{\cndcr, when Lady ‘Bellafion, Lord *Fellanar,
Mifs WWefiern, and Tom bun'r u." -J at W :;1!3‘
and in thelat Game of their Rubb bers, Tom re-
ceived his Cue from Lady Bellaffor, which was,
¢ | proteft, Tom; you are grown intolerable late-

"% ly; you ufed to tell us all the News of the

Town, and now you know no more of th
¢ World than if you lived out of it
Mr. Edwards then began as follows: ¢ The
¢ Fault is not mine, Madam ; it lies in the Dul-
nefls of the Age, that doth nothing worth talk-
¢ ing of —O Ja! though now I think on’t, there
€ Imth a terrible Accident befallen poor Caolonel
¢ Wileox.~-Poor Ned.--You know him, my Lo:d,
every Body knows him ; faith ! I am-very much
¢ concerned for him.’
¢ What is it, pray ? * fays Lady Bellaflon.
¢ Why, he hath killed a Man this Morning in
a Duel, that’s all.’
His Lordthip, who was not in the Secret, afked
gravely, whom he had ‘killed ! To which Ed-
wards anfwered, ¢ A young Fellow we none of
© us know; a Somerfet/hire Lad jult come to
Town, one Fones his Name is; a near Rela-
¢ tion of one Mr, Alhwerthy, of whom your
Vor, 1V, E ¢ Lordfhip

(]
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¢ Lordfhip I believe hath heard. - I faw the Lad
¢ lie dead in a Coffee-houfe.--Upon my Soul he is
¢ one of the fineft (.,01pics I ever faw in my Life.
Sophia, who juft began to deal as Tom had men-
tioned thata Man was l:illcd, ftopt ber Hand, and
liftened with Attention, (for all Stories of that
Kind affedled her) but no fooner had he arrived
at the latter Part of the Story, than fhe’ began to

«deal’again; and having dealt three Cards to one,

and feven to another, and ten to a third, -at laft
dropt the reft from her Hand, and fell back in
her Chair.

The Company behaved as ufually ‘en thefe Oc-
cafions. ' The ufual Difturbance enfued, the ufual
Afliftance was fummoned, and Sgphia at laft, as it
is ufual, returned again to Life, and was foon af-
ter, at her carneft Defire, led to her own Apart-
ment; where, at my Lord’s Requeft, Lady Bel-
Jafton acquainted her with the Trath, attempted to
carty it off as a Jeft of her own, and comforted
her with repeated Aflurances, that neither his
Lordthip, nor Zem, though fhe had taught him the
Story, were in the true Secret of the Affair,

There was no farther Evidence neceflary to
convince Lord Fellamar how juftly the Cafe had
been reprefented to him by Lady Bellaflon 5 and
now at her Return into the Room, a Scheme was
laid between thefe two noble Perfons, which,
though it appeared in no very heinous Light to
his Lordfhi p, (as he faithfully promifed, and faith-
fully refolved toe, to make the Lady all the fub-
fequent Amends in his Power by Marriage ;) yet
many of our Readers, we doubt not, will fee
with juft Deteftation.

T'he next Evening at Seven was appointed for
the fatal Purpofe, when Lady Bella/lon undertook
that
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that Sophie fhould be alone, and his Lordfhip
fhould be introduced to'her. - The whole Family
were to be regulated for the Purpofe, moft of the
Servants difpatched out of the Houfe; and for
Mrs. Honour, who, to prevent:Sufpicion, was to
be left with her Miftrefs till his Lordflip’s Arri-
véel, Lady Bellaffon herfelf was to engage her in
an Apartment as diftant as poffible from the Scene
of 'the intended Mifchief, and out of the Hearing
of Sophia.

Matters being thus agreed on, his Lordfhip
tcok his Leave, and her Ladyfhip retired to Reft,
highly pleafed with a Proje&, of which fhe had
no Reafon' to doubt the Succefs, and which pro-
mifed {o effectually to remove Sephia from being
any future Obftruétion to her Amour with Fones,
by:a Means of ‘which fhe'fhould never appear to
be guilty, even if the Fa&t appeared to theWorld 3
but this the made no doubt of preventing by hud-
dling up a Marriage, to which fhe thought the
ravithed Sephia would eafily be brought to con-
fent, and at which all the reft of her Family would
rejoice.

But Affairs were not in fo quiet a Sttuation in
the Bofom of the other Confpirator : His Mind
was toft in all the diftra&ling Anxiety fo nobly
defcribed by Shakefpear,

Betwsen the Afting of a dreadful Thing,
dnd toe firft Motion, all the Interim is

Like a Phantafma, or a bideous Dream :
The Gentus and the mortal Infiruments

Are thew in Council 3 and the State of Man,
Like to a little Kingdom, fuffers then

The Nuture of .an Infurrection,—

E.2 Though
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Though the Violence of his Paflion had made
him eagerly embrace the fieflt Hint of this Defign,
efpecially as it came from a Relation of the Lady,
yet when that Friend to Reflectio n, a Pillow; had
pl.:ced the A&ion itfelf in all its natural Dblack
Colours before hiis Eyes, with all the Confequences
which muft, and thofe which might probably at-
tend it; his Refolution began to abate, or rather
indeed to zo over to the other Side; and after a
long Confliét which lafled a whole Night between
ifo our and Appetite, the former at length pre-

atled, and he determined to wait on ‘Jl.ly Bel-
I. 7/lonr, and to ru.l‘quim the Defign.

Lady L‘h!(y?m was in Bed hcu"n very late
in the Morning, and Sephia fitting by her Bed-
fide, when the Servznt acquainted: her that Lord
Fellamar was below in the Parlour upon which
her Ladythip defired him to ftay, and that fhe
would fee him pr;"ﬂmlv ; but the Servant was no
fooner departed than poor Sophia began to intreat
her Coufin not to encourage the Vifits of that
adious Lord (fo fhe called !.lm, though a little un-
uflly) upen her Account. ¢ I fee his Defign,’
atd fhe 57 ¢ for he made dow nright Love to me
Yefterday Morning; but as I am refolved ne-
¢ ver to admit it; I beg your Ladyfhip not to
¢ leave us alone together any more, and to order
¢ the Servants that, if he enquires for me, I may
be always denied to him?’
¢ Lal Child,’ fays Lady Bellafion, ¢ you Coun-
“ try Girls have hmhl 1z but Sweet-hearts i your
¢ I-hu, you fancy every Man who is civil'to
¢ you is mzking Love. I

P

He is one' of the molt
¢ gallant young Fellows about Town, and [ am
¢ convinced means no more than a little Gallan-
¢ try, Make Love to you indeed ! I wifh with

(3

1
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¢ all my Heart he would, and you muft be an ar-
¢ rant mad Woman to refufe him.’
¢ But as I {hall certainly be that mad Woman,’

cties Sophia, ¢ 1 hope bis Vilits thall not be in-
¢ truded upon me.’
« O Child,” faid L'Ady Eo’]ﬁ’l‘/!‘m‘.’, ¢ vou necd

¢ not be fo fearful; if you refolve to run away
¢ with that Fones, 1 know no Perfon who can
&

hinder you."
¢ Upon my Honour, Madam,’
¢ your Ladyfhip injures me. I will never run
¢  away'with any Man; nor will I ever marry
¢ coatrary to my Father’s Inclinations.”

¢« Well, Mifs ##¢ffern,’ f2id: the [Lady, ©:if
¢ you are not in a Humour to fee Company this
¢ Morning; you may retire to your own Apart-
ment; for | am not frightned at his T.ordfhi
¢ and 'muft fend for/ him up into mj
¢ Room.’

Sophia thanked her Ladyfhip, and withdrew ;
and prefently afterwards Fellamar was admitted up
Stairs.

cries Sapbia,

-

CHAP. IV,

By which it will appear bow dangerons an Advs-
;
3

cate q /_;1?:’4'” i: ’u—t‘f.‘t‘i-‘ .":.’L' af ':Jlt'.\ f’,'.? i’-..‘.- qicHce 19
) 1 11 ;

an ill Purpofe.

HEN Lady Bellaffon heard the young
Lord’s Scruples, fhe treated them with
the fame Difdain with which one of thofe Sages
of the Law, called Newgate Solicitors, treats thie
Qualms of Confcience in a young Witnels, ¢ My
¢ dear Lord,” faid fhe, ¢ you certainly want a
¢ Cordial, 1 muft fend to Lady Edpely for one
2
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of her beft Drams. ' Fie'upon it! have more
Refolution.  Are you frightned by the Word
Rape 2 Or are you apprehenfive—-2« Well | if
the Stery of Helen was modern; I thould think
it unnatural, © T mean the Behaviour: of Paris,
not'the Fondnefs of the Lady; for'al Women
love a Man of Spirit. There is another Story
of the Sabine Ladies,----and that too, I thank
Heaven, is very ancient.  Your Lordfhip, per-
haps, will admire my Rsading; but' 1 think
Nr. Hook tells vs, they made tolerable good
Wives afterwards. ' I fancy few'of my married
Acquaintance were ravithed by'their Hufbands.

“Nay, dear Lady Bellajfon,” cried' be, ¢ don’t

ridicule me in this Manner.” ¢« Why, my goed

" Lord,” anfwered fhe, ¢ do you'think any Wo-

man in £xgland would not lauch at you in her

" Heart, whatever Prudery: fiie might wear in her*

Countenance ?---You force me to ufe a firange
Kind of Language, and to betray my' Sex moft
abominably: But I am contented with know-
ing my Intentions are good, and that I am en-'
deavouring to ferve my Coufin; for I think
you will make her a Hufband notwithftanding
this ; or, upon my Soul, Iwould not even per-
fuade her to fling herfelf away upon an empty
Title. She fhould not upbraid me hereafter
with having loft a Man of Spirit;. for that his
Enemies allow this paor young Fellow to be.’

Let thofe who have had the Satisfa&ion of hear-

ing Refletions of this Kind from a Wife or a
Miltrefs, declare whether they are at all fweet-
ened by coming from a female Tongue;  Certain
it is, they funk deeper into his Lordfhip than any
Tbing which Demofibenes or Cicero could have
faid on the Occafion. -

Lady
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Lady Bellafion. perceiying {he had fired the
young Lord’s Pride, began now, like a true Ora-
tor, to reufe other Paffions to its Affiftance:
< My Lord,’ fays fhe, in a graver Voice, ¢ you
¢ will'be pleafed to remember, .you mentioned:
¢ this Matter to me firft ; for I'would not appear.
¢ to you in the Light of one who is endeavouring
¢ to put off my Coufin upon you. Fourfcore:
¢ thoufand Pounds do. not. ftand’ in Need of am
< Advocate to recommend them.” ¢ Nor doth
< Mifs ##%/tern,’ faid he, * require any. Recom-.
¢ mendation from her Fortune ; for in my Opi-.
¢ nion, no Woman cver had half her Charms.”
¢ Yes, ves, my Lord;’ replied the Lady, looking
in the Glafs, ¢ there have been Women with fnore:
¢ than half her Charms, I affure you ; not that I
¢ need lefian her on that Account: Sheis a moft
¢ delicious Girl, that's certain; and within thefe:
¢ fow Hours fhe will be in-the Arms of one, who
¢ furely doth not deferve her, though I will giver
¢ him his Due, I beliecve he is truly a Man of
& Spirit,’

¢ I hope fo, Madam,’ faid my Lord; ¢ tho”
¢ T muft own he doth not deferve her ; for unlefs
< Heaven, or your Ladyfhip difappoint me, {he
¢ fhall within that Time be in mine.’

¢ Well {poken, my Lord,’ anfwered the Lady,
¢ 1 promife you no Dilappointment {hall happen
€ from my Side ; and within this Week T' am
¢ convinced Ifhall call your Lordihip my Coufin
¢ in Public.

The Remainder of this Scene conlifted entire-
ly of Raptures, Excufes, and Compliments, very
pleafant to have heard from ehe Parties’; but ra-
ther dull when related at fecond Hand. Here,
therefore, we fhall put an End to. this Dialogue,

Es and
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and haften to the fatal Hour, when every

was prepared for the Deftruflion of poor Se-
thia
j'"""""

D ——
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¢ feme Matters which may affec, and
: I P o /
s which may furptize the Reader,

FEVHE Clock had now ftruck Seven, and poot
i Sophia, alone and melancholy, fat reading
a lragedy. It was The Fatal Marriage ; and
Ne was now come to that Part where the poor
dillrett ffabella difpofes of her Wedding-Ring.
Here the Book dropt, from her Hand, and a
ver of Tears ran down into her Bofom. In
this Situation fhe bad continved a Minute, when
tre Door opened, and in ceme Lord Fellamar,
Sophia flarted from her Chair at his Entrance ;
i and his Lordthip advancing forwards, and making
N a low Bow, faid, ¢ I am afraid, Mifs Weftern, 1
¢ break in upon you abruptly.” ¢ Indeed, my
¢ Lord,” fays fhe, ¢ I muft own myfelf a lictle
¢ furprized at this unexpe@ed Vifit” ¢ If this

i 'j‘ £ ‘:/iiit be unexpeted, Madam,’ anfwered Lord,
A Fellamam, ¢ my Eyes muft have been very faith-

. ¢ lefs Interpreters of my Heart, when laft I had
- ¢ the Honour of feeing you : For furely you could {
| ”J ¢ not otherwifle have hoped to detain my Heare in

¢ your Pofleffion, without receiving a Vifit from
i ¢ its Owner.” = Sophia, confufed as fhe was, an-
fwered this Bombaft (and very properly, I think)
with a Look of inconceivable Difdain, = My Lord
then
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then made another and a longer Sp
fame Sort.  Upon which Sgphia, trembling, f:
¢ Am T really to conceive your Lordfhip to be
¢ out of your Senfes? Sure, my Lord, there is
¢ no other Excufe for fuch Behaviour”—¢1am,
¢.indeed, Madam, in the Situation you fuppofe,’
cries his Lordfhip 5 ¢ and fure you will par
¢ the Effe&s of 'a Frenzy which you yourfel
have occafioned : For Love hath fo totally de-
prived me of Reafon, that T am fcarce account-
able for any of my A&ions.” ¢ Upon my Wor u‘,
my Lord,” fid Sophia, ¢ 1 neither underftand
your Words nor your Behaviour.’—-—¢ Suffcr
me then, Madam,’ cries he, © at your Feet to
¢ explain both, by laying open my Soul to you,
and duldrmc that I doat on you to the higheft
¢ Degree of Diftra&ion. O moft adorable, moft
¢ divine Creature! what Language can exprefs
¢ the Sentiments of my Heart?’ ¢ 1 do aflure
¢ you, my Lord,” faid Soph‘a, ¢ I fhall not fray
¢ to hear.any more of this.” ¢ Do not,” cries
11“ ¢ think of leavir.‘_ me thus cruelly : Could
¢ you know half the Torments which I feel, that
¢ tender Bafom muft pity what thofe Eyes i‘n'-
¢ caufed” Then fetching a deep Sigh, and liy
ing hold of her Hand, he ran on for fome Wi~
nutes in a Strain which would be little mere plea-
fing to the Reader than it wus to the Lady ; and
at laft concluded with a Declaration, * That if
¢ he was Malter of the World, he \'.i-"lu lay it
¢ at her Feet.” Sophra then forcibly pul lmrr awa
her Hand from his, anfwered with SpiTi
¢ I promife you, Sir, your Worl
¢ ter, I thould fpurn frox
¢ tempt.> She then o
Fellamar. 2 aga in la J“ ; ho
; U
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Pardon me, my beloved Angel, Freedoms which
nothing but Defpair could have tempted me to
take.—Believe me, could I have had any Hope
that my Title and Fortune, neither of them
inconfiderable, unlefs when compared with your
Worth, would have been accepted, I'had, in
the humbleft Manner, prefented them to yous
Acceptance.—But I cannot lofe you.—By Hea-
ven, I will fooner part with my Soul.—You
are, you muft, you ihall be only mine.” <M

Lord,” fays fhe, ¢ I intreat you to defift from
a vain Purfuit ; for, upon my Honour, I wilt
never hear you on this Subjedt. . Let go my
Hand, my Lord ; for I am refolved to go from
you this Moment; nor will I ever fee you
more.” ¢ Then, Madam,” cries his Lordfhip,
I muft make the beft Ufe of this Moment; for
I cannot live, nor will I live without you,—
What do you mean, my Lord ?’ faid Sophia s

T will raife the Family.” = ¢ I bhave no Fear,

£

£

%

Madam,’ anfwered he, ¢ but of lofing you, and
that T 2m refolved to prevent, the only Way
which Defpair points to me.’---He then caught

her in his Arms: Upon which fhe fereamed fo
loud, that fhe muft have alarmed fome one to her
Affiftance, bad not Lady Bellafion taken Care to
remove all Ears.

But a more lucky Circumftance happened for

poor Sepbia : Another Noife now broke forth,

w
w

(4
&
£

&

hich ‘almoft drowned her Cries ; for now the
hole Houfe rang with, ¢ Where is the ? D---n
me, Ull unkennel her this Inflant. Shew me
her Chamber, I fay. Where is my Daughter ?
I know fhe’s in the Houfe, and I’ll fee her if
fhe’s above Ground. Shew me where fhe is.”

=--At which lalt Words the Door flew open, and

n

N
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in came Squire Z¥eflern, with his Parfon, and
Set of Myrmidons at his Heels,

How miferable muft have been the Condition
of poor Sephia, when the enraged Voice of hex
Father was welcome to her Ears ¢ Welcome in-
deed it was, and luckily did be come; for it wag:
the only Accident upon Earth which could have
preferved the Peace of her Mind from being for:
ever deftroyed.

Sephia, notwithftanding her Fright, prefently:
knew her Father’s Voice; and his Lordfhip, not—
withftanding his Paflion, knew the Voice of Rea-
fon, which peremptorily aflured him, it was not
now 2 Time for the Perpetration of his: Villainy.
Hearing, therefore, the Voice approach, and:
hearing likewife whofe it was; (lor as the Squire
more than once roared forth the Word Daughter,,.
fo Saphia, in the midft of her Struggling, cried
out vpon her Father ;) he thought proper 1o re-
linquith  his Frey, having only dilordered her
Handkerchief, and with his rude Lips committeds
Violence on her lovely Meck.

If the Reader’s Imagination doth not aflilt me,
I {hall never be able to defcribe the Situation oft
thele two Perfons when #eflern came into the:
Room. Sephia tottered into 2 Chair, where fhe:
fat difordesed, pale, breathlefs, burfting with In--
dignation at Lord Fellamar ; afftighted,. and yet
mere rejoiced atithe Arrival of her Father,

His Lordihip {at down near her, with the Bag:
of his Wig hanging over one of his Shoulders,
the reft of his Drefs being fomewhat difordered,.
and rather a greater Proportion of Linren thanx
15 nfual-appearing at bis Bofom. As: to the: refl;,
he was zmazed,.affrighted, vexed, and ahamed.

..
o
3
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As’to' Squire [’c/’iu?ﬂ, he happened,  at' this
Pime, to ln, overtaken by an Enemy, which
very frcoumtlv purfuea, and feldom fails to over-
take, mo't of the Country Gentlemen' in this
Kingdem. “He was, literally fpeaking, drunk;
which Circumftance, mgethu with his natural
Ifl'petnol'tv could produce no'other Effeét, 'than
his-running immediately up to his D.mohter, upon
whom he fell foul with his Tor 1gue in the ‘moft
inveterate Manner ; nay, he h.':i probably com-
mitted Violence with his Hands, had not the'Par-
fon interpofed, faying, ¢ For Heaven’s Sake, Sir,
¢ animadvert that you are in the Houfe of a great
‘- Lady. Let mie beg you to mitigzte \t»un\. rath ;
it fhould minifier a Fullnefs of Satisfaction that
vou have found your Daughter; for as to Re-
venge, it belo r\ﬂciﬁ not unto us, 1 difcern great
Contrition in the Countenance of the young
“ Lady. " 1 ftand affured, if you will forgive her,
¢ fhe will repent her of all paft Offences, and
return ‘unto her Duty.”
The Strength of the Parfon’s Arms had at firt
been' of more ‘Service than' the Strength of his
Rhetoric. ' However, hisJaft Words wrought
fome Effe@, and the Squire anfwered, ¢ I}l for-
¢ gee’her if fhe wull ha un.' If ‘wot tha uny 8Se-
€ ‘;,:,{J)" i l.-(',;'gge thee ail. ‘\'\’.}I",’ doft unt ‘a'.p‘:hl.'.?
¢ Shat ha un? D—n me, fhat ha un? Why
¢ deft unt anfwer? Was ever fuch a'ftubborn
¢ Tuoad #?

¢ Let me intreat you, Sli‘, to be a lictle more
¢ moderate,” faid the Parfon ; ¢ you frichten the
¢ young Lady fo, that you deprive her of all
¢ Power 'of Utterance.’

¢ Power of mine A—,” ‘anfwered the Squire.
* You take her Part then, you do? A preity

L P‘.nx'l
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¢ Parfon truly, to f{ide with an undutiful Child,
¢ Yes, yes; | will gee-you a Living with a-Pox.
¢ Pil'gee un to the/Devil fooner.”

¢ I humbly crave your Parden,’ faid the Par-
fony ¢ 1 affure your Worfhip, I meant no fuck
¢ Matter.” .

My Lady Bellaflon; new entered the Roomy and
came up to the Squire, who no {ooner faw her,
than refolving to follow -the Inftructions of bis
Sifter, he made her a very civil Bow,' in the ru-
ral Manner, and paid her fome of his beft Com-
pliments. ~ He then immediately proceeded to his
Complaintsy and faid, ¢ There, my Lady Cou-
¢ ifin 3 there itands the moft undutiful Child in
the World : She hankers after a beggarly
Rafcal, and won’t marry one of the greateft
Matches in all England, that we have provided
for her.’
¢ Indeed, Coufin W#eflern,’ anlwered the Lady,
¢« T am peifuaded you wrong my Coufin, Iam
fure fhe hath a better Underftanding. Iam con~
¢ vinced fhe will not refufe what fhe muft be fen-
fible is fo much to her Advantage.’ itk
"I'bis was a wilful Miftake in Lady Bellaflon;
for fhe well knew. whom Mr. F/%¢/fern meant ;
though perbaps fhe thought he would eafily be
reconciled to his Lordfhip’s Propofals.
¢ Do you hear there,’ quoth the Squire, ¢ what
her Liadyfhip fays? All your Family are for the
Match. Come, Ssphy, be a good Giri, and
be dutiful, and mnake your Father happy.’
¢ If my Death will make you happy, Sir,” an-
fwered Sophia, ¢ you will fhortly be fo.”

¢ It's aLie, Sophy; it’s ad---n’d Lie, and you
¢ know it,’ faid the Squire.

2 ¢ Indeed,

]
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¢ Indeed, Mifs /Zeflern,’ faid Lady Bellaflen,
¢ you injure your Father ; bhe hath nothing in
¢ View but your Intereft in this Match; and I
¢ and all your Friends muft acknowledge the
¢ higheft Honour done to your Family in the Pro-
¢ pofal’

¢ Ay, all of usy’ quoththe Squire: ¢ Nay, it
¢ ‘was no Propofal of mine. She knows it was
¢ her Aunt propofed it to me firfl.----Come, So-
< phy, once more let, me beg you to be a gond
¢ Girl, and gee me your Confent before youx
¢ Coulin.’

¢ Let me give him your Hand, Coufin,’ faid
the Lady. © It is the Fafhion now-a-days to
¢ ldifpenfe with T'ime and long Courtfhips.”

¢ Pugh,” fuaid the Squire, ¢ what fignifies Time 3
¢ waon’t they have Time encugh to court after-
© wards ? People may court very well afier they
¢ have been a.bed together.’

As Lord Fellamar was very well aflured, that
he was meant by Lady Beligfton, fo never having
heard nor fufpected a Ward of B/ifil, he made no-
Boubt of his being meant by the Father. Com-
ing up therefore to the Squire,, be faid, ¢ Though
¢ | bave net the Honour, Sir, of being perfonal-
« ly known to you; yet, as L find 1 have the
« Happinefs to: have my Propofals accepted,, let
“ me intercede, Sir, in Behalf of the young La-
 dy, that fhe may not be more folicited at this
‘Fime.”
¢ ¥ou intercede, Sir |’ faid the Squire; & why,
¢ who the Devil are you 2’

¢ Sir, I am Lord Zellamar,’ anfwered he, ¢ and
¢ am the happy Man, whom I hope you have
¢ done the Honour of accepting for a Sen-in-

lawe.

¢ Ycn
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¢ You are a Son of a B---,” replied theSquire,
for all your laced Coat. You my Son-in-law,
and bed---n’d te you I’
¢ I fhall take more from you, Sir, than from
¢ any Man,” anfwered the Lord; ¢ but I muft
inform you, that I am not ufed to hear fuch
Language without Refentment.’ :
¢ Refent my A—,” quoth the Squire. ¢ Don’t
think I am afraid of fuch a Fellow as thee art ¥
Becaufe haft a got a Spit there dangling at thy
Side. Lay by your Spit, and Ill give thee
encugh of meddling with what doth not belong
to thee.—T'll teach you to Father-in-law me.
I'll lick thy Jacket.’
¢ Iv’s very well, Sir,” faid my Lord, ¢ I fhall
make no Difturbance before the Ladies. Iam
¢ very well fatisfied.  Veur humble Servant, Sirs
Lady Bellaffan, your moft obedient.”
His Lordfhip was no fooner gone, than Lady
Bellaflon coming up to Mr. Weflern, foid, ¢ Blefs
me, Sir, what have you done? You know not
whom you haye affronted ; he is a Nobleman:
of the firft Radk and Fortune, and Yefterday-
made Propofals to-your Daughter 3 and fuch as
I am fure you muft accept with the higheft Plea-
fure.”
¢ Anfwer for yourfelf, Lady Coufin,” faid the:
Squire, ¢ I will have nothing to do with any of
¢ your Lords. . My Daughter fhall have an ho-
neft Country Gentleman ; I have pitched upon:
one for her,—znd fhe thall ha’ un.—Iam forry
for the Trouble the hath given your Ladythip
with all my Heart.” Lady Bellaffon made a.
civil Speech upon the Word Trouble, to which
the Squire anfwered, ¢ Why that’s kind,—and I
¢ would do as much for your Ladylhip. To be
X ¢ fure

LY

L

a & 0D A 0B

"

LS

e AN A nn

L Y




88 The History: of  Book XV,

¢ fure Relations fhould do for one another. = So I
¢ wifh' your Ladyfhip a good Night. —Come,
¢ Madam, you muft go along’ with me by fair
¢ Means, or I'll have you carried down to the
¢ Coach: ¢

Sephie faid (he would attend lum without
Force; but begged to go ina Chair, for fhe
f2id fhe fhould not be able to ride any other
\«\fay
" ¢ Prithee,” cries the Squire, ¢ wout unt per-
¢ fuade me canft not ride in a Coach, wouldft ?
¢ That’s a pretty Thing furely.  No,.no, I’ll
¢ never let thee out of my Sight any more till art
¢ married, that I promife thee.” Sophia told him
fhe faw he was refolved to break her Heart. <O
¢ break thy Heart and be d—n’d,” quoth he, ¢ if
¢ a good Hufband will break.it. T don’t value a
¢ Brafs Varden, not a Hapenny of any unduti-
¢ ful B--- upon Earth.” He then took violently
hold of her Hand; upon which the Parfon once
more interfered, begging him to ufe gentle Me-
thods. At that the Squire thundered out a Curfe,
and bid the Parfon hold his “fongue, faying,
¢ At'n’t in Pulpit now ? when zrt a got up there
¢TI never mind what doft fay; but I won’t be
¢ Pricft-ridden, nor taught how to behave my-
¢ felf by thee. I with your Ladyfhip a good
¢ Night. Come along, Sephy; be a good Girl,
¢ and all [‘ull be well.  Shat ha un, d---n me,
¢ fhat ha un.’

Mrs. Honour appeared below Stairs, and with
a low Curtefy to the Squire, offered to attend her
Miftrefs ; but he pufhied her awa y,i ving, ¢ Hold,
¢ Madam, hold, you come no moie near my
¢ Houfe.” . ¢ And will you take my Muaid away
¢ from me?” faid Sophia. ¢ Yes, indeed, Ma-

¢ dam,
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¢ dam, will 1,” cries the Squire: © You need -
¢ not fear being without a Servant 5 I will get you
¢ another Maid, and 'a better Maid than" this,
¢ who, I'd lay five Pound to'a Crown;“is' no
¢ more a Maid than my Grannum. No, 'no,
¢ Sophy, fhe fhall contrive no more Efcapes 1
¢ promife you.” He then packed up his Daugh-
ter and the Parfon into the Hackney Coach, after
which he mounted himfelf, and ordered it to drive
to his Lodgings. In the Way thither he fuffered
Saphia to be quiet, and entertained himfelf with
reading a Ledure to the Parfon' on ‘good Man-
ners, and a proper Behaviour to his Betters.

It is poffible be might not fo ecafily have car-
ried off his Daughter from Lady Bella/fon, had
that good Lady delired to have detained her; but
in reality, fhe was not a little pleafed with the
Confincment into which Sophia was going : And
as ‘her Projeét with Lord Fellamar had failed of
Suceels, flic was well contented that other vio-
lent Methods were now going te be ufed in Fa-
vour of another Man. !

e o AR .Y

By what Means' the Squire' came to difcover bis
Daughter.

HOUGH the Reader in many Hiftories

is obliged ‘to digeft much more unactount-

able Appearances than this of Mr: Weftern, with-

out any Satisfaction at all 5 yet, as we dearly love

to oblige him whenever it is in our Power, we

fhall now proceced to thew by what Method the
Squire difcovered where his Daughter was.

In
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In the third Chapter then of the preceding
Book, we gave a Hint (for it.is not; our Cuftom
to unfold at any. Time more than is neceflary for
the Occafion) ‘that Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who was
very defirous of reconciling her Uncle and Aunt
I¥e/terny thought fhe had a probable Opportu-
nity, by the Service of, preferving Saplia. from
committing the fame Crime which had drawn on
herfelf the, Anger of hers Family., After much
IDeliberation, therefore fhe refcl

lved to inform her
Aunt #¥eflern where her Couflin was, and accord-
ingly fhe writ the following Letter, which we
fhall give the Reader at length, for more Reafons
than one.

¢ Honoured Madam,
¢ The Occalion of my writing this will per-
¢ haps: make a Letter of mine agreeable to my
¢ dear Aunt, for the Sake of one of her Neices,
¢ tho® I have little Reafon to hope it will be {o on
¢ the Account of another.
¢ Without more Apology, as I was coming ta
¢ throw my unhappy Self at your Feet, I miet,
by the ftrangeft Accident.in. the World, my
Coufin Ssphy, whofe Hiftory you are better ac-
¢ quainted with than myfelf, though, alas! L
¢ know infinitely too much;; enough indeed to
¢ fatisfy me, that unlefs fhe is immediately pre-
4
(4
[4

" n

vented, fhe is in Danger of running into the

fame: fatal Mifchief, which,, by foolifhly and

ignorantly refufing your moft wife and prudent

¢ Advice, I have unfortunately brought on my-
&, felf:

¢ In fhort, I have feen the Man, nay, I was

¢ moft part of Yefterday in his Company, and a

¢ charming young Fellow I promife you he IH

¢ P
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any Hint to oneof your ggeat t
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to my future Happinefs. L am,
¢ With the utmoft Refpect,

< Honoured Madam,

‘ ¢ And moft Obedient

¢ Humble Servant,

¢ Harriet Fitzpatrick.”

By what Accident:he came acquainted with me
¢ istoo tedious to.tell you now ; but I have this
¢« Morning changed my Lodgings to avoid bim,
¢ left he fhould by, my Means,diicover m;
for he doth not yet know where fhe is,

and it is advifeable he hould not, till my Uncle
¢ hath fecured her,---No Time therefore is to be

¢ lofts and I need only inform you, that fhe is

¢ now with Lady, Bellafton, whom 1 have feen,

¢ and who hath, L find,. a Defign of concealing

¢ her. from. her Family. You know, Madam,

¢ fhe is a firange Woman ; but nothing could

¢ mifbecome me more, than to prefume to, give
3 : |

and. oreat. Knowledge of the World,
¢ barely informing you of the Matter of; Fact.

¢ I hope, Madam, the Care which I have
(hewn on. this Occafion, for the Good of my
Family, will recommend me again to the Fa-
vour: of a Liady, who bath always exerted fo
much Zeal for the Honour and-true Intereft of
us all 3 and that it may be a Means of reftoring
me ta your Friendfhip, which hath . made fo
great aPartiof my former, and. is {0 neceflary

¢ Your moft dutiful obliged Niecey,
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Mis. Zeflern was now at her Brother’s Houfe,
where fhe had refided ever fince the Flight of 8o-
phia, in order to adminifter Comfort to the poor
Squire in his Afliion. * OFf this Comfort whicli
fhe doled out to him in daily Portions, we have
formerly given a Specimen,

She was now ftanding with her Back to the
Yire, and, with a Pinch of Snuff in her Hand,
was dealing forth this daily Allowance of Com-
fort to the Squire, ‘while he {fmoaked his After-
noon Pipe, when fhe received the above Letter ;
which fhe had no fooner read than fhe delivered
it.to him, faying, ¢ There, Sir, there'is an Ac-
¢ count of your loft Sheep. Fortune hath again
¢ reftored her to you, and if you will be go-
verned by my Advice, it'is poffible you may
yet preferve het.’

The Squire had no {ooner read the Letter than
he leaped from his Chair, threw his Pipe into the
Firg, and gave a loud Huzza for Joy. He then
fummoned his Servants, called for his Boots, and
ordered the Chevalier and feveral other Horfes to
be faddled, and that Parfon Supple fhould be im-
mediately fent for. Having done this, ‘he turned
to his Sifter, caught herin‘ his Arms, and” gave’
her a clofe- Embrace, faying, ¢ Zounds! you

¢ don’t feem pleafed 5 ‘one would 'imagine you

¢ was forry I bave found the Girl.’

¢ Brother,” anfwered fhe, ¢ the deepeft Politi-

cians, who fee to the Bottom, difcaver often a

very differenc Afpe@ of | Affairs, from what

fwims on the Surface. It is true indeed, Things

do look rather lefs defperate than they did for-

merly in Holland, when Lewis the tourteenth

was at the Gates of Amflerdam ; but there is a

Delicacy required in this Matter, which you

¢ will
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will pardon me, Brother, if I fufpect you
want. There is a Decorum to be ufed with a
Woman of Figure, fuch as Lady Bellaffon,
Brother, which requires a Knowledge of the
World fuperior, I am afraid, to yours.”

< Sifter,” cries the Squire, ¢ I know you have
no Opinion of my Parts ; but I’ll thew you on
this Occafion  who is .a Fool. = Knowledge
quotha ! I have not been in the Country fo long
without having fome Knowledge of Warrants
and the Law of the Land, = I know I may
take my own wherever T can find it.  Shew’
me my own Daughter, and if T don’t know
how to come at her, I'll fuffer you to call me
Fool as long as Ilivé. ~There be Juftices of
Peace in Londen, as well -as in other Places.”

¢ I proteft,” cries fhe, ¢ you make me tremble
for the Event of this Matter, which if you
will proceed by my Advice, you may bring to
fo good an Iffue. Do you really imagine,
Brother, that the Houfe of a Woman of Fi-
gure is to be attacked by Warrants and brutal
Juftices of the Peace? I will inform you how
to proceed..  As foon as you arrive in Town,
and have got youwfelf into a decent Drefs (for
indeed, Brother, you have none at prefent fit

“to appear in) vou muft fend your Compliments
PP J !

to Lady Bellafion, and defire Leave to wait on
her.... When you are admitted to ber Prefence,
as you certainly will be, and have told ber your
Story, and have made proper Ufe of my Name,
(for Iithink you juft know one another only
by Sight, though you are Relations,) [ am con-
fident fhe will withdraw her Proteion from
my Niece, who hath certainly impofed upon
her. . This is the only Method.---Juftices of

¢ “Peace
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4 “The Hystory-of - >Book'XV,
Peace indeed ! do you'imagineany fuch Event
can arrive to a-Woman’of Figure'in a civilized
Nation?’

¢ D---n'their Figures,” icries the'Squire; ¢ a
pretty civilized' Nation truly, “where Weomen
are above the Law. ~“And ‘what muft T ftand

fending ‘a “Parcel of: Compliments to 7a ' con-

founded W hore, ‘that ‘keeps’ away a'Daughter
from her ‘'own natural “Father? T ‘tell you,
Sifter, ‘T am not' fo ignorant as you' think me,
----1 "know 'you would have Women above
the' Law, "but it"is all-a’Lie ; 'T'heard'his Lord-
thip fay at Size, ‘that no one 'is ‘above the
Law. But this of yours is Hannover Law, 1
fuppofe.’

¢ Mr. JPeflern,” faid'the, © T think you' daily
improve in Ignorance.----- I'proteft you are
grown an arrant Bear.’

¢ No more a Bear than yourfelf, Sifter 727~
tern,” faid the Squire.-- ¢ Pox T you'may talk of
your Civility an you will, I'am fure you never
thew any tome.. I am no'Bear, ne, nor no
Dog neither, though I know Somebody, that
is fomething “that begins with- a B----; but
Pox! T will thew you I'have a got more good
Manners than fome Folks.”

¢ Mr. 77¢ftern, anfwered the Lady, € you may

¢ fay what you pleafe, “Fe vous mefprife de- tount

AN &

S

mai Caenr. T’ fhall ‘not therefore ‘be angry.---
Befides, as my Coufin with that odious /ri/h
Name juftly fays, I have that Repard for the
Honour and true Intereft of my Family, and
that Concern for my Niece, ‘who is a Part of

* it, that T'have refolved to'go to T'own myfcif

upon this Qccafion ; for indeed, indeed, - ro-

* ther, _you are mot a.'fit Minifter to be:em-

ployed
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ployed ‘at a‘polite- Court,----Greenland:-Green-
‘and fhould “always ‘be ‘the Scene of -“the T'ta-
¢ montane Negotiation.’

¢ I thank Heaven,’-eries the Squire, ¢ I don’t
underftand you now. You are got to your
Hannovérian Linguo. However, T'll fhew you
1.fcorn to be behind-hand in Civility with you 3
and as you are not angry for what T have faid,
fo I am not angry for what you have faid.  In-
deed ‘I have always thought it a Folly for Re-
lations to quarrel 5 and if they do now and then
give a haity Word, ‘why 'People ‘fhould give
and take;-for my Part I never bear Malice;
and I take it very kind of you to go up to Lon-
don 5 for I never ‘was there but twice in-my
Life, and then I.did not ftay abovea Fortnight
at a Time; and to be fure I can’t be expected
to know much of the Streets and the Folks in
< that Time. I never denied that you know’d
< all thefe Matters better than I, For me'to
difpute that would be all as one, as for you to
difpute the Management of a'Pack of Degs,
¢ or the finding a Hare fitting, with- me.”---
< Which I promife you,’ fays fhe, ¢ I never will.’
¢ _-Well, and I promife you,’ returned he, ¢ that
¢ I never will difpute the t’other.’

Here then a League was ftruck (to borrow a
Phrafe from the Lady) between 'the contending
Parties ; and now the Parfon arriving, ‘and the
Horfes being ready, the Squire departed, baving
promifed his Sifter to follow her Advice, and {he
prepared to follow him' the next Day.

Jut having communicated thefe Matters to- the
Parfon on the Road, they both agreed that the
prefcribed Formalities might very well be difpenfed
with ;

~ &
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with; and the Squirc having changed his Mind,
proceeded in the Manner we have already feen.

G B AR VL
I which various Misfortunes befel poor Jones.

FFEAIRS were in the aforefaid Situation,
when Mrs. Honour arrived at Mrs, Miller’s,
and called Fones ont from the Company, as we
have before feen, with whom, when {he found
herfelf alone, fhe began as follows,
¢ © my dear Sir, how. thall- T get Spirits to
¢ tell you 3 you are undone, Sir, a: ‘d my poor
£ L.de s undone, and I am_undone.” * Hath
¢ any thing:happened to Sophia ?’ ciies Fones,
ftaring “kh a Mad-man. ¢ All that is bad,” cries
Honsur; ¢.O I [hall never get fuch another La-
¢ dy ! O thatIfhould ever I ve to fee this Day,!’
At th,’c Words. Fones. turned pale es Afhgs,
trembled and flammered ; but Honour went on.
¢ O, Mr. Fones, I have loit my Lady for ever.,’
¢ How ! What! for Heaven’s Sake tell me.----
LR O) my. dear Sophia /’---¢ You may well call her
¢ fo,’ {aid Elanour ; ; ¢ fhe was the deneﬂ Lady to
¢ me.---1 fhall never have fuch another Placg.’--
¢ D---n your Place,” cries :}’mz.:s; ¢ where is?
¢ what! what is become of my Sophia?” ¢ Ay,
¢ to be fure,’ cries fhe, ¢ Servants may be d--n’d.
¢ It fignifies nothing what becomes, of them,
¢ tho’ they are turned away, and ruined ever fo
much. To be fure they are not Flefh and
Blood like other People. No to be fure, it
fignifies nothing what becomes of them.’---¢ If
you have any Pity, any Compaflion,” cries
Fonesy ¢ 1 beg you will inflantly tell me \;vh-f;t
nath

~
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¢ hath happened to Saphia & To be fure I have
¢ more Pity for you than you have for me, an.
¢ {wered Honour ; | don’t d—n you becaufe you
¢ have loft the fweeteft Lady in the Werld, To
¢ be fure you are worthy to be pitied, and I am
¢ worthy to be pitied too : For to be fure if ever
¢ there was a good Miftrefs’—¢ What hath hap-
¢ pened, cries Joues, in almoft a raving Fit.-----
What ? ——What ? faid Honour ; why the
wordt that could have happened both for you
and for me.———Her Father is come to
Town, and hath carried her away from us
both.” Here Fones fell on his Knees in Thank{-
iving that it was no worfe.—¢* No worfe !
repeated [demour, what could be worfe for ci-
¢ ther of us? He carried her off, fwearing {he
{hould marry Mr. Blifil; that’s for your Com-
fort; and for poor me, I am turned out of
Doors.” ¢ Indeed Mrs. Honour, anfwered Fenes,
you frightned me out of my Wits. I imagined
fome moft dreadful fudden Accident had hap-
pened to Sephia ; fomething, compared to
which, even the {eeing her married to Rlifil
would be a Trifle ; but while there is Life,
there are Hopes, my dear Honewr: Women
in this Land of Liberty canot be married by
aCtual brutal Force.” ¢ To be fure, Sir, faid
¢ fhe, that's true. There may be fome Hopes
for you; but alack-a-day! what Hopes are
there for poor me? And to be fure, Sir, you
muft be {enfible I fuffer all this upon your Ac-
¢ count. All the Quarrel the Squire hath to me
¢ is for taking your Part, as I have done, againft
¢ Mr. Biifil>” "¢ Indeed Mrs. Honour, anfwered
€ he, T am fenfible of my Obligations to you,
¢ and will leave nothing in my Power undone to

Vor. IV, - ¢ make
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make you amends.” ¢ Alas, Sir, faid the, what

-

¢ can make a Servant amends for the Lofs of one
¢ Place but the gcttmﬂ another altogether as
€' ooc d ¢ Do not lefpair, Mrs. Honour, faid
* "f; 125, E hope to reinftate you again in the
e ¢ Alack-a-day, Sir, faid the, how can

*=1cH atter my felf with iucn Hopes, when I know
itisa T hmg impoflible ; for the Squire is fo
fet againft me: And yet if you thould ever
have my Lady, as to be fure I now hopes
° heartily you will ; for you are a generous good-
¢ natured (xcnt](,m'm, and I am fure you loves
her, and to be fure the loves you as dearly as
¢ her own Soul; it isa Matter in vain to deny
¢ it; becaufe: as why, every Body that is in the
¢ leaft acquainted with my Lady, muft feeit ;
¢ for, poor dear Lady, fhe can’t diffemble; and
if two People who loves one another a'n’t
happy, why who fhould be fo ? Happinefs don’t
always depend upon what People has ; befides,
my La ady has u;cu“h for both. To be fure
therefore as one may fay, it would be all the
Pity in the World to keep two fuch Loviers
afunder ; nay, I am convinced for my Part,
you will meet together at laft; for if it is to be,
there is no preventing it. If a Marriage is
made in Heaven, all the Juftices of Peace upon
Farth can’t break it off, To be fure I withes
that Parfon Supple had but a little more Spirit
to tell the Squire of his Wickednefs in endea-
vouring to force his Daughter contrary to her
Liking ; ‘but then his whole Dependance is on
the Squil‘c, and fo the poor Gentleman, though
he is a very religious good fort of Man, and
talks of the Badnefs of fuch Doings behind the
Squire’s Back, yet he dares not fay his Soul is

¢ his

aon

n

R LT S TR S S S T N T}

"~

n oA An




Ch.7. & FOUNDLING. 99

¢ his own to his Face. - To be fure I never faw
him make fo bold as juft now, I was afeard the
Squire would have {truck him.—I would not
have your Honour be melancholy, Sir, nor
defpair ; Things may go better, as long as you
are fure of my Lady, and that I am certain
¢ you may be ; for fhe never will be brought ta
confent to marry any other Man. Indeed, Iam
terribly afeard the Squire will do her 2 Mif-
chief in his Paflion: For he is a prodigious
paflionate Gentleman, and I am afeard too the
poor Lady will be brought to break her Heart 3
¢ for fhe is as tender-hearted as 2 Chicken ; it is

aonon
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- € pity methinks, fhe had not a little of my

¢ Courage. If I was in Love with a young;
_Man, and my Father offered to lock me up,
I'd tear his Eyes out, but I'd come at him
but then there’s a great Fortune, in the Cafe,
which it is in her Father’s Power either to
give her or not; that, to be fure, may make
fome Difference.’

“Whether Fones gave flrit Attention to all
the foregoing Harangue, or whether it was for
want of any Vacancy in the Difcourfe, I cannot
determine; but he never once attempted to an-
fwer, nor did the once ftop, till Partridge came
running into the Room, and informed him that
the great Lady was upon the Stairs,

Nothing could equal the Dilemma to which
Fones was now reduced,  Honour knew nothing
of any Acquaintance that fubfifted between him
and Lady Bellaflon, and fhe was almoft the lafF
Perfon in the World to whom he would have
communicated it.  In this Hurry and Diftrefs,
he tock (as is common enough) the worft Courfe,
and inftead of expofing her to the Lady, which

F 2 © would
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would have been of little Confequence, he chofe
to expofe the Lady to her; he therefore refolved
to hide Honour, whom he had but juft time to
convey behind the Bed, and to draw the Cur-
tains.

The Hurry in which Fones had been all Day
engaged on Account of his poor Landlady and
her Family, the Terrors occafioned by Mrs. Flo-
nour, and the Confufion into which he was
thrown by the fudden Arrival of Lady Bellafion,
had altogether driven former Thoughts out of
his Head ; fo that it never once occur’d to his
Memory to ak the Part of a fick Man; whichi-
indeed, ncither the Gaiety of his' Drefs, nor
the Frefhnefs of his Countenance would have at
all fupported.

He received her Ladyfhip therefore rather a-
greeably to her Defires than to her Expe&ations,
with all the good Humour he could mufterin his
Countenance, and without any real or affefted
Appearance of the leaft Diforder. '

Lady Bellafton no fooner entered the Room
than fhe fquatted herfelf down on the Bed : ¢ So,
my dear Fones,,” faid fhe, you find nothing can
detain me long from you. Perhaps I ought to
be angry with you, that I have necither feen
nor heard from you all Day; for I perceive
your Diftemper would have fuffered you to
come abroad : Nay, I fuppofeyou have not fat in
your Chamber all Day dreft up like a fine La-
dy to fee Company after a Lying in; but how-
ever, don’t think I intend to fcold you : For
¢ I never will give you an Excufe for the cold
Behaviour of a Hufband, by putting on the ill
Humour of a Wife.

& A A A A A A A A
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¢ Nay, Lady. Bellaflon,’ faid Fones, ¢ 1 am
¢ fure your Ladyfhip will not upbraid me with
¢ Negle@ of Duty, when I only waited for Or-
¢ ders. Who, my dear Creature, hath Reafon
¢ to complain? Who miffed an Appointment
¢ laft Night, and left an unhappy Man to ex-
¢ pe&t, and wifh, and figh, and lapguifh

« Do not mention it, my dear Mr. Fones,”
cried fhe. ¢ If you knew the Occafion, you
¢« would pity me. In fhort, it is impoffible to
¢ conceive what- Women of Condition are o-
¢ bliged to fuffer from the Impertinence of Fools,
¢ in order to keep up the Farce of the World.
¢ Iam glad, however, all your languifhing and
¢ withing have done you no harm : For you ne-
¢ ver looked better in your Life. Upon my
¢ Faith ! Fues, you might at this Inftant it for
¢ the Pi€ture of Adonis.’

There are certain Words of Provocation which
Men of Honour hold can properly be anfwered
only by a Blow. Among Lovers poffibly there
may be fome Expreflions which can be anf{wered
only by a Kifs. Now the Compliment which
Lady Bellafton now made Fomes feemsto be of this
Kind, efpecially as it was attended with a2 Look
in which the Lady conveyed more f{oft Ideas than
it was poffible to exprefs with her Tongue.

Fones was certainly at this Inftant in one of
the moft difagreeable and diftrefs’d Situations ima~
ginable; for to carry on the Comparifon we
made ufe of before, tho’ the Provocation was
given by the Lady, Fones could not receive Sa-
tisfaction, nor fo much as offer to afk it, in the
Prefence of a third Perfon; Seconds in this kind
of Duels not being according to the Law of

Arms. As this Objection did not occur to Lady
F 3 Bellaj-




g herfelf, fhe waited fome

time in great Aftonifhment for an Anfwer from
_Janes, who confcious of the ridiculous Figure he
made, ftood at a Diflance, and ‘not daring to
give the proper Anfwer, gave none at all. No-
thing .can be imagined more comic, nor yet
more tragical than this Scene would have been,
ifiit had lafted much ¢ The Lady had al-
v changed Colour two or three times; had
gotup from the Bed and fat down again, while
fones was wifhing the Ground to fink under
him, orthe Houfe to fall on his Head, when an
odd Accident freed him from an Embarraffment
out of which neither the Eloquence of a Cicero,
nor the Politics of a Machiavel could have de-
L him, without utter Difgrace.
s was no other than the Arrival of young
Nightingale dead drunk ; or rather in that State
Drunkennefs which deprives Men of the Ufe
" their Reafon, without depriving them of the
e of their Limbs,

Mrs. Miller and her Daughters were in Bed,
and Partridge was {moaking his Pipe by the
Kjtchin Fire ; fo that he arrived at Mr. Fones’s
Chamber Door without any Interruption, = This
he burft open, and was entering without any
Ceremony, when Fones ftarted from his Seat,
and ran to oppofe him ; which he did {o effeétu-
ally; that Nightingale neéver came far enough
within the Door to fee who was fitting on the
Bed.

Nightingale had in Reality miftaken Foness
Apartment for that in which himfelf had lodged ;
he therefore ftrongly infifted on coming in, often
fwearing that he would not b kept from his own

Bed.
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Bed. Fones, however, prevailed over him, and
delivered: him into "the Hands of Partridge,
whom the Noife on the Stairs foon {ummoned to
his Mafter’s Affiftance,

And now Feres was unwillingly obliged to re-
turn to his' own / at the very
Inftant of his Entrance he heard Lady Bellaflan
venting an Exclamation, though not a very loud
fame Time, faw her flinging
r in a vaft Agit which
r Conftitution would have

iparfment, wher

in a Lady of a ter
been an Hylteric Fit.

In reality the Lady, frightened with the
Struggle between the two Men, of which {he
did not know what would be the Iffue, as fhe
heard ' Nightingale {wear many - Gaths he would
come to his own Bed, attempted to retire to her
known Place of Hiding, which to her great Con-
fufion fhe found already occupied by another.

¢ Is this Ufuge to be borne, Mr. Fones I* cries
the Lady, ¢ —bafeft of Men !——What Wretch
¢ is this to whom you have expofed me?’
¢ Wretch I’ cries Honeur, burlling in a violent
Rage from her Place of Concealment------ ¢ mar-
¢ ry come up ?—Wretch forfooth ---As poor a
¢ Wretch as I am, I am honeft; that is more
¢ than fome Folks who are richer can fay.

Fones, inftead of applying himfelf direily to
take off the Edge of Mrs. Honsur’s Refentment,
as a more experienced Gallant would have done,
fell to curfing his Stars, and lamenting himfelf
as the moft unfortunate Man in the World ; and
prefently after, addrefling himfelf to Lady Bella/-
iony he fell to fome very abfurd Proteftations of
Innocence. By this time the Lady having re-
covered the Ufe of her Reafon, which fhe had

F 4 as
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as ready asany Woman in the World, efpecially
on fuch Occafions, calmly" replied; < Sir, you
¢ need make no Apologies, I{ee new who the
¢ Perfon is; I'did not at firft know Mrs. FHe-
noury but now I doy'T can” fufpect ‘nothing
. Wrbng between her-and you s and I ‘am fure
¢ fhc’is a Womian of too good Senfe to put any
¢ wrong Conftruélions upon my Vifit to yous I
¢ have been always her Friend, and it may be in
¢ my Power tobe much more hereafter.”

Mrs. Honour was altogether as placable, as fhe
was paffionate.  Hearing therefore Lady Bellaf
#om aflume’ the foft Tone, fhe likewife foftened
ker's,————¢ I'm fure, Madam,’ fays the, ¢'I
* have been always ready to acknowledge your
Fadythip’s Friendfhips to me ; fure I never had
¢ fo good a Friend as your Ladyfhip——and to
¢ be fure now I fee it is your Ladyfhip'that I
¢ fpoke to, I could almoft bite my Tongue off
¢ for very mad.------ I Conftructions upon' your
¢ Ladyfhip------to be fure it doth not become a
¢ Servant as I am to think about fuch a great
¢ Lady---1 mean T wasa Servant: For indeed I
¢ am no'Body’s Servant now, the more mifer-
¢ able Wretch is me.--=----- I have loft the beft
¢ Miftrefs.’--------<Here Honour thought fit to
produce a Shower of Tears.---¢ Don’t cry, Child,’
fays the good Lady, ¢ Ways perhaps may be
¢ found to make you amends. Come to me to-
¢ morrow Moning.” She then took up her Fan
which lay on the Ground, and without even
looking at Fanes, walked very majeftically out of
the Room ; there being a kind of Dignity in the
Impudence of Women of Quality, which their:
Inferiors vainly afpire to attain fo in ‘Circum-
ftznces of this Nature.
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Fones followed her down Stairs, often offering
her his Hand, which fhe abfolutely refufed him,
and got into her Chair without taking any Notice
of him as he ftood bowing before her.

At his Return up Stairs, along Dialogue paft
between him and Mrs. Honour, while fhe was
adjufting herfelf after the Difcompofure fhe had
undergone. The Subje& of this was his Infi-
delity to her young Lady ; on which fhe enlarged
with great Bitternels; but Fones at laft found
means to reconcile her, and not only fo, but to
obtain a Promife of moft inviolable Secrecy, and
that fhe would the next Morning endeavour tg
find out Ssphia, and bring him a further Ac-
count of the Proceedings of the Squire.

Thus ended this unfortunate Adventure to the
Satisfaction only of Mrs. Honour; for a Secret
(as fome of my Readers will perhaps acknow-
ledge from Experience) is often a very valuable
Pofleffion ; and that not only to thofe who faith-
fully keep it, but fometimes to fuch as whifper it
about till it come to the Ears of every one, ex-
cept the ignorant Perfon, who pays for the fup-
pofed coricealing of what is publickly known,

C H AP VIL
Short and fueet,

Otwithftanding all the Obligations fhe had
received from Fones, Mrs, Miller could

not forbear in the Morning fome gentle Re-
monitrances for the Hurricane which had hap-
pened the preceding Night in bis Chamber.
Thefe were however fo gentle and fo friendly 3
profefling, and indeed truly, to aim at nothing;
&S more
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more than the real Good of Mr, Tones himfelf,
that he, far from being offended, thankfully re-
ceived the Admonition of the good Woman, ex-
prefled much Concern for what had paft, excufed
it as well ‘as he could, and promifed never more
to bring the fame Difturbances into the Houfe.

But though Mrs. Miller did not refrain from
a thort Expoftulation in private at their firft
meeting; yet the Occafion of his being fummoned
down Stairs that Morning was of a much more
agreeable Kind ; being indeed to perform the
Office of a Father to Mifs Nancy, and to give her
in Wedlock to Mr. Nightingale, who was now
ready dreft, and full 2s fober as many of my
Readers will think a Man ought to be who re-
ceives a2 Wife in fo imprudent a Manner.

And here perhaps it may be proper to account
for the Efcape which this young Gentleman had

made from his Uncle, and for his Appearance in
the Condition in which we have feen him the
Night before.

Now when the Uncle had arrived at his Lodg-
ings with his Nephew, partly to indulge his own

Inclinations (for he dearly loved his Bottle) and
rtly to difqualify his Nephew from the im-
Execution of his Purpofe, he ordered
o be fet on the Table 5 with which he {o
¥ ply’d the young Gentleman, that this lat-
ter; who, though not much ufed 1o Drinking,
i cteft it fo as to be guilty of Difobedience,
f Complaifance by refufing, was
foon completely finifhed.
Juft as the Uncle had obtained this Viétory,
and was preparing a Bed for his' Nephew, a
Meflenger arrived with a Pice of News, which
fo entirely difconcerted and fhocked him, that
o 1 he
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he in 2 Moment loft all Confideration for his
T\Z‘Lphcw, and his whole Mind became entirely
taken up with his own Concerns.

"This fudden and afliting News was no - lefs
han that his Daughter  had . taken the:Opportu=
nity of almoft the firft Moment of his'Abfence,
and had ‘gone 1 off 'with a mlrhbourmv young
th.;.)ﬂml‘.; _amﬂ: whom, tho’ her Father could
have hac mt one Objeftion, namely, that he was
worth noth _\[t {he had never th ought proper
to communicate her Amour even to rlnr Father 3
and fo artfully had fhe managed, that it had ne-
ver been once fufpeted by any, till now that it
was confummater L

iohtingale no fooner received this
/ 1 than in the utmoft Confufion he or=
dered a P:J."L-C]aa;,l: to be infltantly got ready,
nd havi "l:;'

recommended his Nephew to!the

vant, he direéily left the Houfe,

} he did, nor whither he
?

sarted, when the Servant
ohew to Bed, had waked
d had a¢ laft made him
his* Uncle was gone, he, inftead of
¢ the kind Offices tendere 1|[rn, infifted
beino called; with this the Servant,
received no ﬂ.i'-. Orders to the con-
trary, readily complied; and thus being condudt-
ed back to the Houfe of Mrs. Ailler, he had
ﬁ“m*-rc. up to Mr. Fones’s Chamber, as hath
peliore u.l‘"‘»ilm( d.

'W.'s Bar of the
(t‘m
what

cle being now removed
wale knew mnot as yet in
darties Lumru ickly r"‘d‘.'
25y M. hting m.”, and

EF e his

young J‘r‘ifr!":
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his Love ftept into a Hackney-Coach, *which
conveyed - him 'to Do&tor’s Commons'; where
Mifs Nancy was, in vulgar Language, foon made
an honeft Woman, and the poor Mother became
in the pureft Senfe of the Word, one of the
happiett of all human Beings.

And now Mr. Fomes having feen his good
Offices to that poor Woman and her Family
brought to a happy Conclufion, began to apply
himfelf to his own Concerns ; but here left many
of my Readers fhould cenfure his Folly for thus
troubling himfelf- with the Affairs of others, and
left fome few fhould think he aced more difin-
tereftedly than indeed he did, we think proper to
aflure our Reader, that he was fo far from being
unconcerned in this Matter, that he had indeed
2 very confiderable Intereft in bringing it to that
final Confummation.

To explain this feeming Paradox at ence, he
was one who could truly fay with him in Terenze,
Homo fum: Humani nibil a me alievium puts.  He
was never an indifferent Spectator of the Mifery
or Happinefs of any ‘one; and he felt either the
ene or the other in great Proportion as he im-
felf contributed to either. He could not there-
fore 'be the Inftrumen: of raifing a whole Family
fromv the loweft State of Wretchednefs to the
higheft Pitch of Joy without conveying great
Felicity to himfelf; more perhaps than worldly
Men often purchafe to themfelves by undergoing
the  moft fevere Labour, and often by wading
through the deepeft Iniquity.

Thofe Readers who are of the fame Com-
plexion with him, will perhaps think this thort
Chapter contains abundance of Matter ; while
sthers. may. probably wifh, fhortas it is, that §
hac

e
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had been totally fpared as impertinent to the main
Defign, which I fuppofe they conclude is to bring
Mr. Fones to the Gallows, or if poffible, toa more
deplorable Cataftrophe.

CHAP IX.

Containing Love-Letters of fmem! Sorts.

R. Fones, at his Return Home, found the
1 following Letters lying on his Table,
which he luckily opened in the Order they were
fent,

LoE T /T E R Ta

¢ Surely Tam under fome ftrange Infatuation ;
¢ I cannot keep my Refolutions a Mloment, how-
ever {trongly made or jultly founded. ' Laft
Night I refolved never to fee you more ; this
Morning F am willing to hear if you can, as
you fay, clearup this Affair,  And yet I know
that to be impofiible. I have faid every Thing
to myfelf which you can invent.—— Perhaps
not. - Perhaps your Invention is ftronger.
Come to me therefore the Moment you receive
this. If you can forge an Excufe I almoft pro-
mife you to believe it. Betrayed to----1 will
think no more.—Come to me directly.—This
is the third Letter I have writ, the two former
are burnt——1I am almoft inclined to burn this
too —I wifh I may preferve my Senfes.— Come
to me prefently.’

AR AR A AR R AR
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¢ If you ever expet to be forgiven, or even
{uffer L_.d within my Doors, come to me this In-
ftant.’

T (72 B R TH,

¢ I now find you was not at Home when my
Notes came to your Lodgings. The Moment
you receive this let me fee you ;—I fhall not
ftir out; nor fhall any Body be let in but y your-

felf. Sure nothing can detain you long.’

Fones h:ul juft read over thefe three Billets,
Y "':gma came into the Room.
he, ¢ any News from Lady
3:”':1?@3, Aft-:r laft Nigh{“s Adventure P (for

as now no Secret to any one in that Houfe
The Lady Belllafien 2
¢ Nzty, dear Tom,’
1 erved to your
Friends. was too drunk to fee her
laft Night; 1 faw her at the Mafquerade. = Do
you think I am ignorant who the Queen of
the Fairies is?’ ¢ And did ) ou ]L'J“J then
know the Lady at the M: 'lqvcr > faid Je
ch, Upon m_v Soul, did I, ud _Zf[

Well Tor

c '1 4 Giily

P

£ aiey

and have given you twenty Hints of it fince,
though V()L‘ feemed always fo tender on that
Point, that I would not fpeak plainly. I fan-
cy, my I‘HLIIJ by your extreme Nicety ir

this Matter, you are not fo well "Cqmumul

with the Character of the Lady, as with her
Perfon.  Don’t be. angry, Zom, but, upon

¢ my
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¢ my Honour, you are not the firft young Fel-

¢ low fhe hath debauched. Her Reputation is
¢ inno Danger, believe me’

Though fones had no Reafon to imagine the
Lady to have been of the veftal Kind when his
Amour began; yetas he was thoroughly ignorant
of the Town, and had very little Acquamtancc
in it, he had no I\nmvlcdéc of that Cha-
raler which is vulgarly called a Demirep ; that
is to fay, a Woman who intrigues with every
Man the likes, under the Name and Ap-)earancu
of Virtue ; and who, though fome over-nice
Ladies will not be feen with her, is vifited (as
they term it) by the whole Town ; infhort,
whom every knows to be what no” Body calls
her.

When he found, therefore, that }\-T:frﬂmzrfr/'
was perfectly acquaintcd with his Intri"u{, and
began to fufpet, that fo ferupulous a Delicacy as
he had hitherto obferved, was not quite necefiary
on the Occafion, he gave a L"..i.»L\, to hm
Friend’s Tongue, and defired him tofpeak plain-
ly what he knew, or had ever hc rd- of the
Lady.

Nightingaley whoin m"mv other Inftances, was
rather too effeminate in his Difpofition, had a
pretty ftrong Inclination to Tittle-Tattle. He
had no fooner, thurcfolc, received a full Liberty
of fpeaking from Fones, than he entered upon a
long Narrative concerning the Lady ; \"hich as
it contained many Particulars highly to her Dif=
honour, we have too great a Tendernefs for all
Women of Condition to repeat. 'We would cau-
tioufly avoid giving an Opportunity to the future
Commentators on our Works, of making any
malicious Application ; and of forcing us to be,

againft
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againft 'our Will,  the Author of Scandal, which
never entered into our Head.

smes having very attentively heard all that

Nightingale had to fay, fetched a deep Sigh,
which the ' other' obferving. cried, ¢ Heyday !
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Why thou art not in Love, I hope | Had I
imagined my Stories: would have affected you,
I promifc you fhould never have heard them.’
O my dear Friend,” cries Fomes, ¢ I am o
¢ntangled with this Woman, that I know not
how to extricatemyfelf.” ¢ In Love indeed ?
No, my Friend, but'l am under Obligations
to her, and very great ones. Since you know
fo much, Y will be very explicit with you. It
‘is owing perhaps folely to her, that I have not
before this, wanted a Bitof Bread. How can
I poffibly defert fuch a Woman ? and yet I
muft defert her, or be guilty of the blackefk
Treachery to one, who deferves infimitely bet-
ter of me than fhe can: A Woman, my
Nightingale, for whom I have a Paffion which
few can have an Idea of. Tam half diftracted
with Doubts how to ac.” ¢ And is this other,,
pray, an honourable Miftrefs ¥ cries Nightin-
ale. ¢ Honourable?’ anfwered Fomes; ¢ No
Breath ever yet durft fully her Reputation,
The fweeteft Air is not purer, the limpid
Stream not clearer than her Honour. She is
all over, bothin Mind and Body, confummate
Perfecion. She is the moft beautiful Creature
in the Univerfe; and yet fhe is Miftrels of
fuch noble, elevated Qualities, that though {be
is never from my Thoughts, I fcarce ever
think of her Beauty 5 but when I fee it.’—¢ And
can you, my good Friend,’ cries Nightingale,

‘with fuch an Engagement as this upon your
¢ Hands,
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Hands, hefitate a Moment about quitting fuch
€ g ¢ Hold,” faid Fones, ¢ no more Abufe
¢ of her ; T deteft the Thought of Ingratitude.”
¢ Pooh I’ anfwered the other, ¢ you are not the
¢ frft upon whom the hath conferred Obligations
¢ of this Kind. She is remarkably liberal where
¢ fhe likes ;3 though, let me tell you, her Fa-
¢ yours are fo prudently beftowed, that they
¢ fhould rather raife a Man’s Vanity, than his
¢ Gratitude.”  TIn fhort,” Nightingale procceded
{o far on this Head, and told his Friend fo many
Stories of the Liady, ‘which he fwore to the Truth
of, that he entirely removed all Efteem for her
from the Breaft of Fones 3 and his Gratitude was
lefiened in Proportion.  Indeed he began to look
on all the Favours he had received, rather as
Wages than Benefits, which depreciated not only
her, but himfelf too in his own Conceit, and put
him quite out of Humour with both, From this
Difguft, hisMind, by a natural Tranfition turn-
ed towards Sophia : Her Virtue, her Purity, her
Love to him, her Sufferings on his Account,
filled all his Thoughts, and made his Commerce.
with Lady Bellaften appear flill more odious.
The Refult of all was, that though his turning,
himfelf out of her Serwice, in which Light he’
now faw his Affair with her, would be the Lofs
of his Bread ; yet he determined to quit her, if
he could but find a handfome Pretence ; which
being communicated to his Friend, Nightingale
confidered a little, and then faid, © I have it,
¢ my Boy ! T have found out a fure Method :
¢ Propofe Marriage toher, and 1 would venture
¢ hanging upon the Succefs.’ Marriage I’
cries Fomes. ¢ Ay, propofe Marriage,” an{wer-
ed Nightingaley, ¢ and fhe will declare off in a

: ¢ Moment.
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Moment. Iknewa ing Fellow whom fhe
kept formerly, who > the Offer to her in
¢ earneft, and was prefently turned off for his
¢ Pains.’

Fones declared he could not venture the Ex-
periment. . ¢ Perhaps,” faid he, ¢ fhe may be
¢ lels fhocked at this

)

"~

Fropofal from one Man
¢ than from another. And if the fhould take me
¢ at my Word, where am I then ? Caught in
my own Trap, and undone for ever.” ¢ No o
anfwered Nightingalz; © notif I can give you an
¢ Expedient, by which you may, at any Time,
¢ get out of the Trap.”——¢ What Expedient
¢ can that be?’ replied omes.” ¢ This,” an-
fwered Nightingale. ¢ The young Fellow I men-
¢ tioned, who is one of the moft intimate Ac-
quaintances I have in the World, is fo angry
¢ with herfor fome ill Offices fhe hath fince done
¢ him, that I am fure he would, without any
Difficulty, give you a Sight of her Letters
upon which you may decently break with her;
¢ and declare off before the Knot is ty’d, if fhe
¢ fhould really be willing to tie it, which I am
¢ convinced fhe will not.’

After fome Hefitation, Fones, upon the Strength
of this Aflurance, confented ; but as he fwore he
wanted the Confidence to propofe the Matter to
her Face, he wrote the following Letter, which
Nightingale di¢tated.

¢ Madam,
¢ Iam extremely concerned; that, by an un-
¢ fortunate Engagement abroad, I {hould have
¢ mifled receiving the Honour of your Lady-
¢ fhips Commands the Moment they came ; and
¢ the Delay which T muft now fuffer of vindicat-
¢ ing

[ 4
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<
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to

"

ing myfelf to your Ladyfhip, greatly adds
this Misfortene. O Lady Bellafi what ‘a
Terror have I been in, for )
tion thould be expofed by thefe perve
dents. There isone only Way to fecureit. 1
need not name what that is. -Only permit’ me
to fay, that as your Honour is as dear to me 2s
my own; fo my fole Ambition is to have the
¢ Glory of laying my Liberty at your Feet; and
belicve me when I affure you, I can never be
¢ made completely happy, witbout you generoufly
¢ beftow on me a legal Right of calling you mine
¢ forever. Tam,

¢ Madam,
¢ J¥ith mof? profeund Refpel?,
¢ Your Ladybip’s moft Obliged,

-

oo

¢ Qbedient humble Servanty’

¢ Thomas Jones.’

To this the prefently returned the following
Anfwer.

€/:Siry
¢ When I read over your ferious Epifile, I
could from its Coldnefs and Formality, have
{fworn that you already had the legal Right you
mention ; nay, that we had, for many Years,
compofed that monftrous Animal a Hufband and
Wife. Do you really thenimagine mea Fool ?
Or do you fancy yourfelf capable of o entirely
perfuading me out of my Senfes, that Iihould
deliver my whole Fortune into your Power, in
order to enable you to fupport your Pleafures at

Y
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my Expence. Are thefe the Proofs of Love
which I expe&ed? Is this the Return for
but I fcorn to upbraid you, and am in great
¢ Admiration of your profound Refpeét.

¢ P.§. Tam prevented from Revifing :—Per-
¢ haps I have faid more than I meant.——
¢ Come to meat Eight this Evening.’

Fones, by the Adviceof his Privy-council, re-
plied.

¢ Madam,

¢ Itis impofiible to exprefs bow muchI am
¢ fhocked at the- Sufpicion you entertain of me.
¢ Can Lady Bellafton have conferred Favours on
¢ a Man whom fhe could believe capable of fo
¢ bafe a Defign? Or can fhe treat the moft fo-
¢ lemn Tie of Love with Contempt ! Can you
¢ imagine, Madam, that if the Violence of my
¢ Paffion, in an unguarded Moment, overcame
¢ the Tendernefs which 1 have for your Honour,
¢ Twould think of indulging myfelfin the Con-
¢ tinuance of an Intercourfe which could not pof=
¢ fibly efcape long the Notice of the World;
¢ and which when difcovered, muft prove fo
¢ fatal to your Reputation ?-If fuch be your Opi-
¢ nion of me, I muft pray for a fudden Opportu-
¢ nity of returning thofe pecuniary Obligations,
¢ which I have been fo unfortunate to receive at
¢ your Hands; and for thofe of a more tender
¢ Kind, Ifhall ever remain, &%’ And fo con-
cluded in the very Words with which he had con-
cluded the former Letter,

The
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The Lady anfwered as follows :

¢ Ifee you are a Villain ; and I defpife you
¢ from my Socul. If you come here I fhall not
¢ be at Home.’ ¢

Though Fones was well fatisfied with his De-
liverance from a Thraldom which thofe who have
ever experienced it, will, Tapprehend, allow to
be none of the lighteft, he was not, however,
perfe&ly eafy in his Mind. There was, in this
Scheme, too much of Fallacy to fatisfy one who
utterly detefted every Species of Falthood or
Dithonefty : nor would he, indeed, have {ub-
mitted to put it in Pra&tice, had he not been
involved in a diftrefsful Situation, where he was
obliged to be guilty of fome Difhonour, either to
the one Lady or the other ; and furely the Reader
will allow, that every good Principle, as well as
Love, pleaded ftrongly in Favour of Sophia.

Nightingale, highly exulted in the Succefs of
his Stratagem, upon which he received many
Thanks, and much Applaufe from his Friend.
He anfwered, ¢ Dear Zom, we have conferred
¢ very differcat Obligations on each other. To
¢ me you owe the regaining your Liberty; to
¢ you Lowe the Lofs of mine. But if youare
¢ a5 happy in the one Inftance as Iam in the other,
< 1 promife you, we are the two happieft Fellows
¢ in England.

The two Gentlemen were now fummoned
down to Dinner, where Mrs. Miller, who per-
formed herfelf the Office of Cook, had exerted
her beft Talents, to celebrate the Wedding of her
Daughter. This joyful Circumftance fhe afcribed

nrigci-
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principally to the frlelltuj Behaviour of  Fones, her
whole Soul was fired with Gratitude mvulds hlm,
and all her Looks, Words, and A&ions were fo
bufied in exprefling it, that her Daughter, and
even her new Scn-in-law, were very little the
Objeéisof her Confideration.

Dinner was juft ended when Mrs. 44iller re-
ceived a Letter; but as we have had Letters
enough in this Chapter, we fhall communicate
the Contents in our next.

CH ABS Xi
Confifting partly of Facts, and partly of Obferva-

tions upon them,

HE Letter then which arrived at the End

of the preccding Chapter was from Mr.
Allworthy, and the Purport of it was his Intention
to come immediately to Town, with his Nephew
Blifil, anda Defire ‘to be accommodated with his
ufual Lodgings, which were the firft Floor for
himfelf, and the fecond for his Nephew.

The Chearfulnefs which had before difplayed
itfelf in the Countenance of the poor Woman,
was a little clouded on this Occafior. This News
did indeed a good deal difconcert her. To re-
quite fo difinterefted a Match with her Daughter,

by prefently turning her new Son-in-law out of

Doors, appeared to her very unjuftifiable on the
one Hand ; and on the other, the could fcarce
bear the Thoughts of making any Excufe to Mr.
Allworthy, after all tm O )llrmt'-’ms received from

him, for depriving him of Lot gings which were
indeed fbrictly his Due: For that Gentleman, in
conferring all his numberlefs Benefits on others,
acted
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acted by a Rule diametrically oppofite to what is
pr actifed by molt generous Pwlm He contrived,
on all Occafions, to hide his Buzcncencc not only
from the World, but even from the Object of it.
He conftantly ufed the Words Lend and Pay,
inftead of Giwe ; and by every other Method he
could invent, alwaysleflened with his Tongue the
Favours he conferred while he was heaping them
with both his Hands. When he fettled the
Annuity of 50/ a Year, therefore, on Mis.
Miller, he told her, ¢ it wasin Confideration of
¢ always having her Firft-Floor when he was in
Town,” (which he fcarce ever intended to be)
but that fhe might let it at any other Time, for
¢ thathe would always fend her a Month’s Warn-
¢ ing.” He was now, however, hurried to Town
fo fuddenly that he had no Opportunity of giving
fuch Notice ; and this Hurry probably picvcntcd
him, when he wrote for his Lodgings, adding,
if f/?ey were then empty : For he would moft cer
tainly have been well fatisfied to have relillqui{hed
them on a lefs {ufficient Excufe, than what Mrs.
Miller could now have made.

But there are a Sort of Perfons, who, as Prisr
excellently well remarks, diret their Conduét by
fomething

<
€

Beyond the fis’d mmjm‘;fd Rules
Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools,
Beyond the Letter of the Law.

To thefe it is fo far from being fufficient that
their Defence would acquit them at the O/d-Bai-
ley, that they are not even contented, though
Confcience, “the fevereft of all Judges, fhould
difcharge them. ’\Tothinz_g fhort of the Fair and

Honourable




120 The History of Book XV,

Honourable will fatisfy the Delicacy of their
Minds ; and if any of their Actions fall fhort of
this Mark, they mope and pine, are as uncaly
and reftlefs as a Mourderer, who is afraid of a
Ghott, or of the Hangman.

Mrs, Miller was one of thefe. She could not
conceal her Uneafinefs at this Letter ; with the
Contents of which fhe had no fooner acquainted
the Company, and given fome Hints of her Dif-
trefs, than Fones, her good Angel, prefently re-
lieved her Anxiety. ¢ As for myfelf, Madam,’
faid he, ¢ my Lodging is at your Service ata
¢ Moment’s Warning : And Mr. Nightingale, 1
¢ am fure, as he cannot yet prepare a Houfe fit
¢ to receive his Lady, will confent to return to
¢ his new Lodging, whither Mrs. Nightingale
¢ will certainly confent to go.”  With which Pro-
¢ pofal both Hufband and Wife inftantly agreed.

The Reader will eafily-believe, that the Cheeks
of Mrs. Ailler began again to glow with addi-
tional Gratitude to Jenes; but, perbaps, it may
be more difficult to perfuade him, that Mr. Fones
having, in his laft Speech, called her Daughter
Mrs. Nightinzale, (it being the firft Time that
agreeable Sound had ever reached her Ears) gave
the fond Mother more Satisfaction, and warmed
her Heart more towards Fones, than his having
diffipated her prefent Anxiety.

The next Day was then appointed for the Re-
moval of the new-married Couple, and of Mr.
“Fones, who was likewifle to be provided for in
the fame Houfe with his Friend. And now the
Serenity of the Company was again reftored, and
they paft the Day in the utmoft Chearfulnefs, all
except Fones, who, though he outwardly accom-
p:nied the reft in their Mirth, felt many a bitter

Pang
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Pang on the Account of his Ssphia; which were
nota little heightened by the News of Mr. Blifi/’s
coming to Town, (for he clearly faw the Inten-~
tion of his Journey:) And what greatly agora-
vated his Concern was, that Mrs, Hononr, who
had promifed to enquire after Sophia, and to make
her Report to him early the next Evening, had
difappointed him.

In the Situation that he and his Miftrefs were
in at this Tlime, there were fcarce any Grounds
for him to hope, that he fhould hear any good
News; yet he was as impatient to fee Mrs. Ho-
nour, as if he had expe@ed fhe would bring hima
Letter with an Affignation in it from Ssphia, and
bore the Difappointment as ill. Whether this
Impatience arofe from that natural Weaknefs of
the human Mind, which makes it defirous to
know the worft, and renders Uncertaintythe moft
intolerable of Pains ; or whether he fill flattered
himfelf with fome fecret Hopes, we will not de-
termine.  But that it might be the laft, whoever
has loved cannot but know. For of all the Pow-
ers exercifed by this Paffion over our Minds, one
of the moft wonderful is that of {upporting Hope
in the midft of Defpair. Difficultics, Improba-
bilities, nay Impoffibilities arc quite overlooked by

it 3 fo that to any Man extremely in Love, may

be applied what Addifon fays of Cizfar,
The Alps, and Pyrenzans, fink before him !

Yet it is equally true, that the fame Paflion will
fometimes make Mountains of Molehills, and
produce Defpair in the midft of Hope ; but thefe
cold Fits laft not long in good Conflitutions.
Which Temper Fones was now in, we leave the

Vor. 1V, G Reader
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Reader to guefs, having no exaét Information
about it; but this is certain, that he had fpent
two Hours in Expedation, when being unable
any longer to. conce eal his Uneafinefs, ‘u, retired
to his I\oum, where his Anxicty had almoft made
him: frantick, ‘when the following Letter was
brought him from Mrs. FHononr, with which we
fhall prdlnt the Reader werdatim &5 literatim.

Sl B

¢ T fhud fartenly bhaf kalel on you a cordin too

¢ mi-Prommifs haddunt itt bin that hur Lathipp
¢ prevent mee; for too bee [ur, Sir, you nofe
¢ very well that evere Perfun muft luk furft at
ame, and fartenly fuch anuther oftar mite not
¢ ave ever hapned, fo as I thud ave bin juftly to
blam, had I not excepted of it when her Lathip
¢ was o veri kind as to offar to mak mee hur
¢ one Uman without mi ever afkin a nv fuch thing,
to bee {ur fhee is won of thee beft Ladis in thee
Wurld, and Pepil who fafe to thc Kontrari
muft bee veri wiket Pepil in thare Harts. To
be fur if ever [ ave fad any thing of that Kine
it as bin thru Tgnorens and I am hartili forri for
it. I nofe your ()nur to bea G;:mclmm of
more Onur and Onel ty, if [ ever faid ani fuch
thmgl, to repete-it to hurt a pore Servant that
as alwais ad thee grateft Refpe& in thee World
or ure Onur. T o bee {ur won fhud kepe waons

Tung within one’s Teeth, for no Boddi
what miy h.x""n ; and too-bee fur if ani Bodd
ad tolde mee Yelterday, that I fhud baf bin in
fogudal Plafe to Day, I fhud not haf beleeved
it; for too bee fur § never was a dremd of any
fuch Thing, nor fhud I ever have foft afier ani
ather Bodi's Plafe 5 but asher Lathipp wal fo
¢ kine

-
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¢ kine of her one a cord too give it mee without
afkin, to be fure Mrs. Etoff herfelf, nor ne
other Boddi can blam' mee for exceptin fuch z
¢ Thing when' it fals in ' mi Waye. I beg ure
Onur not too menfhion ani thing of what I haf
fad, for T wifli ure' Onur all' thee gud Luk-in
thee Wurld'; and ‘1 don’t cueftion butt thatt u
wil' haf Madam Soffiz'in the End ; butt afs to
milelf ure Onur nofe I kant bee of ani farder
Sarvis to u in that Matar, nou bein under thee
Cumand oft anuthar Parfon, and nott mione
¢ Miftres. I begz ure Onur to fuy nothing of
¢ what 'paft, and belive me to be, Sir,

- n " o

o oaon

¢ Ure Onur’s umble Sarvant
-6 T Cumand till Deth,
& Eonsur’ Blackmore?

Various ‘were the Conjeftures when Fones en-~
tertzined on this Step of Lady Bellajfon; who'in
reality had little farther Defign than-'to fecure
within het own Houfe the Repofitory of a Secret,
which fhe chofe fhould make no farther Progrefs
than' it had made already ; but moftly {he defired
to keep it from the Ears of Sophia; for though
that young Lady was almoft the only one who
would never have repsated it again, her Ladyfhip
could ‘not perfuade herfelf of this’; fince as .the
now hated poor 8zphia with moft implacable Ha-
tred, fhe conceived a reciprocal Hatred to herfelf
to belodged in the tender Brealt of our Heroine,
where no fuch Paflion had ever ver found an En«
trance, )

G2 While
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While Fones was terrifying himfelf with the
Apprehenfion of a thoufand dreadful Machina-
tions, and deep political Deligns, which he ima-
gined to be .at the Bottom of the Promotion of
£Honoury Fortune, who hitherto feems to have
been an utter Enemy to his Match with Sophia,
tried 2 new Method to put a final End to iz, by
throwing a Temptation in his Way, which in his
prefent defperate Situation it feemed unlikely he
dbould be able to refift.

€ -HAl Blu- XL

Containing curious, but not unprecedented

Matter,

THERE was a'Lady, one Mrs, Hunt, who
had often feen Fones at the Houfe where he
lodged, being intimately acquainted with the Wo-
men therey and indeed a very great Friend to
Mis. Miller.. Her Age was about Thirty ; for
fhe owned Six and T'wenty ; her Face and Perfon
very good, only inclining a little too much to be
fat. She had been married young by her Relations
to an old Zurkey Merchant, who having got a
great Fortune, had left off Trade. With him fhe
Lived without Reproach, but not without Pain, in
4 State of great Self-denial, for about twelve
Years; and her Virtue was rewarded by his dy-
ing, and leaving her very rich. The firft Year
of her Widowhood was juft at an End, and fhe
had paft it in a good deal of Retirement, feeing
only a few ‘particular Friends, and dividing her
Time between her Devotions and Novels, of which
fhe was always extremely fond, Very good Health,
a very warm Conftitution, and a good deal of

Religion,
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Religion, madeit abfolutely neceffary for her to
marry again ; and fhe refolved to pleafe herfelf in
her fecond Hufband, asthe had done her Friends
in the firlt.  From her the following Billet was:
brought to Fones. :

& 8ir,
¢ From the firft Day I faw you I-deubt my
Eyes have told you too plainly, that you were
¢ not indifferent to me; but neither my Tongue
nor my Hand fhould have ever avowed it, had
not the Ladies of the Family where you are
Indged given me fuch a Charaéter of you, and
told me fuch Proofs of your Virtue and Good-
nefs, as convince me you are not only the moft
agreeable, but the moft worthy of Men. I
have alfo the Satisfation to hear from them,
that neither my Perfon, Underftanding, or
Character are difagreeable to you. T have a
Fortune fufficient to make us both happy, but
which cannot make me fo without you. ' In
thus difpofing of myfelf I know I fhall incur
the Cenfure of the World; but if I did not
love you more than I fear the World, Ifhould
not be worthy of you.  One only Diffculty

in a Commerce of Gallantry with a-Wo-
man of Fafhion. If you think it worth while
to facrifice that to the Pofleflion of me, I
am yours; if not, forget my Weaknefs, arld
let this remain an eternal Secret between you
and

t\nﬂﬁl\anl\nnnnn»mﬂr\ﬁrrﬂ

< Arabella Hunt.?

(o)

ftops me ¢ [ am informed you are engaged -

At
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At the reading of this Fares was put into a vio-
lent Flutter. . His Fortune ‘was then at. a very
low Ebb, the Source being ftopt from which hi-
therto he 'had been fupplied. ~Of all he had re-
ceived from Lady Bellafton not above five Guineas
remained, and that very Morning he had been
dunned by a T'radefman for twice that Sum. His
-honourable Miftrefs was in the Hands of her Fa-
ther, and he had fearce any Hopes ever to get
her out of them again. To be fubfifted at her
Expence' from that little: Fortune fhe had inde-
pendent of ber Father, went much againfl the
Delicacy both of his Pride and his Love. . This
Lady’s Fortune would have been exceeding con-
venient to him, and he could have no Objeétion
toher in any Refpet. On the contrary, - he liked
her as well as he did any Woman except Sophia.
But to abandon Spphia, and mairy znother, that
was impofiible ; he could not think of it upen any
Acecount. . Yet why fhould he not, fince it was
plain fhe could not be his?  Would it not be
Kinder to her, than to continue her longer en-
aged in a hopelels Paffion for him ? Ougbt he
notto do {o in Friendthip to her 2 This Notion
prevailed fome Moments, and he had almoft de-
termined to be falfe to her from a high, Point of
Honour ; but that Refinement was not able to
ftand very long againft the Voice of Nature,
which cried in his Heart, that fuch Friendthip
was Treafon to Love. At laft he called for Pen,
Ink, and Paper, and writ as follows to Mors,
Hunt,

126 The HisTory of

¢ Madam,

¢ It would be but a poor Return to the Favour

¢ you have done me, to facrifice any Gallantry
¢ to
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to the Poffeflion of you, and I would certainly
do it, though I'were not difengaged, as at pre-
fent I am, from any-Affair of that Kind. - Bat
I fhould not be the honeft Mani you think me,

< if I did.not tell you, that my Affections are en-
gaged to another, who isa Woman of Vistue,
ar

<
€

"

¢ and one that I never can Jeave, though it js
probable 1 fhall never poficfs her. God.forbid
that in Return of your Kindnefs to me; I
fhould do you fuch an Injury, asto give you
my Hand, when I cannot give my Heart.  No,
I had much rather ftarve than be guilty of that.
Even though my Miftrefs were married to ang-
ther, 1 would not marry you unlefs my EHeare
had entirely effaced all Impreffions of her. Be
affured that your Secret was not more fafe in.
¢ your own Breaft, than in that of X

"~

-

PR T
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¢ Your moft Obliged, and

¢ Grateful Humble Servant,

Letter, he went to his Scrutore, took out Mifs
Ieflern’s. Muff, kifs'd it feveral Tlimes,, and
then ftrutted fome Turns about his Room, with
more Satisfa@ion of Mind than ever any Jfrifhnan
felt in carrying off a Fortune of fifty thoufand.
Pounds.

When our Heroe had finifhed and fent this

e e AP,

7
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C HA"P XIT.
A Difeovery -made dy Partridge,

HILE Fones was exulting in the Confci-

oufnefs of his Integrity, Partridge came
caperinginto the Room, as was his Cuffom when
he brought, or fancied he brought, any good
‘Tidings. . He had been difpatched that Morning,
by his Matker, with Orders to endeavour, by the
Servants ‘of | Lady ' Bellafiun, o by any other
Means,. to difcover whither Sopbia had been con-
veyed 5 and he now returned, and with a joyfal
Countenance told our Heroe, that he had found
the loft Bird. - ¢I have feen, Sir,’ fays he, ¢ black
George, the Gamekeeper, who is one of the
Servants whom the Squire hath brouglit with

I have not feen him thefe feveral Years 3. but
you know,. Sir, he isa very remarkable Man,
or to ufea purer Phrafe, he hath a moft remark-
able Beard, the largeft and blackeft T ever faw.,
It was fome Time however before black Gesrge
could recolleét me.”—¢ Well, but what isiyour
good News P*  cries Fanes, ¢ What do you

L T T S N N Y

ing to it as faft as I can.—You are fo impa-
tient, Sir, you would come at the Infinitive
Moad, before you can get to the Imperative.
As I was faying, Sir, it was fome Time before
he recolleéted my Face. ¢ Confound ‘your
Face,’ cries Fones, ¢ what of my Sophia &°—
Nay, Sir,” anfwered Partridge, ¢ I know no-
thing more of Madam Szphia, than what I am

¢ going

:i\ﬂl\ﬂ.\nnnﬂﬂnﬁﬁ

him to Town. I knew him prefently, though

know of my Sophia #—¢ You thall know pre- -
fently, Sir,” anfwered Partridge, ©1 am com-
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¢ going to tell you 3 and T fhould have told you
¢ all before this if you had not interrupted me ;5
¢ butif you look fo angry at me, you will fright-
¢ en all of it out ‘of my Head, or to ufe a purer
¢ Phrafe, outof my Memory. I neverfaw you
¢ look fo angry fince the ‘Day we' left' Upton,
¢ which I fhall remember if I was to live a thou--
¢ fand Years.’—¢ Well,-pray go on in your own:
¢ Way,” faid Fomes, ¢ youare refolved to make-
¢ me mad Ifind’ ¢ Not for the World,” an-
fwered Partridges ¢ I have fuffered enough for”
¢ that already ; which, as I faid, I fhall bear in
¢ my Remembrance the longeft Day Ihave to
¢ live.—¢ Well, but'black Gesrge ?* ‘cries Foness
—:¢ Well, Sir, as I was'faying, it was a long
¢ Time before he could recolleé me ; for indeed-
¢ Tam very much altered fince I faw him. Non
¢ fun qualis eram. 1 have had Troubles in the
« 'World, and nothing altersa Man fo much'as
¢ Grief. 1 have heard it will change the Colour
¢ of a Man’s Hair in a Night. However, atlaft, -
¢ know me he did, that’s fure enough ; for we are
¢ both-of an Age, and were at the fame Charity
¢ School. Gewrge was a great Dunce, but no
¢ Matter for that ; all Men do not thrive in the
¢ World according to their Learning,  Tamfure
¢- 1 have Reafon to fay fo ; butit will be all one a-
s thoufand Years hence. Well, Sir,--~where was .
¢ ] t--c=-=well, we no fooner knew each othet, .
¢-than after many hearty Shakes by the Hand, we -
¢ agreed to go to an Alehoule and take a Pot, and!
¢ by good luck the Beer was fome of the beft 1
¢ have met with fince.I have been in Town.--=
¢ Now,. Sir, I 'am coming to the Point 3 formog-
¢ fooner did I name you, and told him, that you -
¢ and I came to Town together, and had lived
G s ¢ together:
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¢ together ever fince, than he called for another

Pot, and fwore he would drink to:your Health ;
and indeed he drank your Health fo heartily,
that I was overjoyed to fee there was fo much
Gratitude left in the World : - And after we
¢ bad emptied that Pot, I faid I would be my
Pot too, and fo-we drank another to your
® Health; and then ] made hafte Home to. tell
¢ you the News.’

¢ What News !’ cries Fones; ¢ you have not
mentioned a Word of my Sophia !’ — ¢ Blefs
* me! I had like to have forgot that.  Indeed
we mentioneda great deal about young Madam
#eftern, and Geeorge told me all; that Mr. Bli-
S iscoming to Town in.order to be marricd to
ber. . Hehad Deft make Hafte then, fays], os
fome Body willhave her before he comes ;. and
indeed, fays I, Mr. Seagrim, it is a thoufand
¢ Piues fome Body fhould not have her ; for he
certainly loves her above 21l the Women in ths
* Wald. I would have both you and fhe know
* that it is pot for her Fortune he follows her ;
¢ for I can affure you as to Matter of that, there
¢ is another Lady, one of much greater Quality
and Fortune than fhe can pretend to, who is fo
fond of fome Body, that fhe comes after him
iJay and Might.”

Here Fones fell into a Paflion. with Pariridge,
for having, as he faid, betrayed him ; but ths
poor Fellow anfwered, he had mentioned no
Name : ¢ Befides, Sir,” faid be, ¢ I can allure
¢ you, Gearge is fincerely your Friend, and
¢ wifhed Mr. Bliflat the Devil more than once ;
¢ nay, Le faid he would do any Thing in his
¢ Power upon Farth to ferve you ; andfo I am
¢ conyincedhe will---Betray you indeed ! why I
¢ gueftion

&
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queftion whether you have a better Friend than
¢ Géorge upon E: 11th,” excépt mvh.lf or ofit that
¢ would go farcher to ferve you.’ 4

A ‘ > fays ]m:, a little pacified, ‘you fay
¢ t.l‘.isl iwwv wha 1 Lelieve indeed isenough in-
¢“clined ta be my Friend, lives in the fa me Houle
€ with Sophia e

¢ o the-farie Houfe P dnfwered’ Partridge ;
¢ why, Sir, he is one of the Servznts of the ¥a-
¢ 'mify, and very well dreft I promife you he s ;
if it was hot for his blatk Beard, you would
. ha:‘(liy know him:’ :

¢ Oné''Service then at lealt he may do me,’
fays Fones; ¢ fure he can certainly convey " Lets
¢ ‘terto m 1y Sopbia’

- Ynu have hit the Nail ad agguem,’ cries Par
tridze sy ¢ How came I not to think of it ? 1 \nﬂ
¢ ‘engage he {hall do it upon the yvery firft men-
¢ tioning.’

“' 'Well ‘then,” faid Fones, ¢ do you leave me
¢ atprefent, andI will writea L(,Ltt: which you:
¢ fhall deliver to him To- moxrow Morning ; “for
¢ T {uppofe you know where to find him.’
£ O yes, Sir,” anfwered’ Partridge, ¢ [ fhall
cc,t mlv find him again; there is no Fear of
that.  The Liquoris too good for him to ftay
away lonw I make no Um.lt but he will be
there every Day he ﬁd‘,’S in Town.’
¢ So you don’t knc:,v the Street then where
€ my qu,'/);(] is lodged ¥’ cries Fomes.

. Indﬁm Sirs Edu, fays Partridge.

¢ What is the Name of the Street !’ cries
Fanes.

‘The Name, Sir, why here; Sir, juft by,
anfwered Pertridee, © not above a Street or two
indecd know the very Name ; for

"
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¢ as he never told me, ifI had afked, you know
¢ it might have put fome Sufpicion inte his Head.
¢ No, no, Sir, let me alone for that. Iamtoo
£ cunning for that, I promife you.’

¢ Thou art moft wonderfully cunning indecd,’
replied Fones; ¢ however I will write to my
¢ Charmer, fince I believe you will be cunning
¢ ‘enough to find him To-morrow at the Ale-
¢ houfe.’

And now having difmifled the fagacious Par-
#ridge, Mr. Fones fat himfelf down to write, in
which Employment we thall leave him for a
Time. And here we put an End to the fifteenth
BOOkI .
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