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.96 The HisTory of Book XVi
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
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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
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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.
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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




“104 “'The HisTorY 'of * Book XV,

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.

~

oY
J ones




	Seite 96
	Seite 97
	Seite 98
	Seite 99
	Seite 100
	Seite 101
	Seite 102
	Seite 103
	Seite 104

