Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

The History Of Tom Jones, A Foundling

In Four Volumes

Fielding, Henry
London, 1750

Chap. XII. A Discovery made by Partridge.

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-893

Visual \\Llibrary



128 The Histor v of - Book XV,

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
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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
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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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