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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.’
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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
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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
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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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