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CHAP L
Of Prologues.

Have heard of a Dramatic Writer who ufed
I to fay, he would rather writea Play than a
Prologue ; in like manner, I think, I can
with lefs Pains write ene of the Books of this
Hiftory, than the Prefatory Chapter to each of

them.

To fay the Truth, I believe many a hearty
Curfe hath been devoted on the Head of that
Author, who firft inftituted the Method of pre~
fixing to his Play that Portion ef Matter which
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371 The History of  'Book XVI.
is called the Prologue; and which at firft was
Part of the Piece itfelf, but of latter Years hath
‘had ufually fo little Connexion with the Drama
before which it ffands, that the Proloaue to one
Play>might as'well ‘ferve for any other. Thofe
imdeed of ‘more modern Date, feem all to be
written on the fame three Topics, viz. an Abufe
of the Tafte of'the Town, a Condemnation of
all conterniporary Authors, and; an-Elogium on
the Performance juft about to be reprefented,
The Sentiments in all thefe are very little varied,
nor is it poffible they thould; and indeed I have
often wondered at the great Invention of Authors,
who' have been capable of finding fuch various
Phiafes to exprefs the fame thing.

In like manner I apprehend, fome future Hif-
torian  (if any one fhall do me the Honour of
imitating my Manner) will, after much fcratch-
ing his Pate, beftow fome good Wifhes on my
Memory, for having firft eftablifhed thefe feveral
mitial ‘Chapters; moft ‘of which, like Modern
Prologues, may as properly be prefixed to any
other Book in this Hiftory: as to that which they
introduce, or indeed to any other Hiftory as to
this.

But however Authors ‘may {uffer by either of
thefe Inventions, the Reader will find fufficient
Emolumentin the one, as the Spe@ator hath long
found in the other.

Firft, it is well known, that the Prologue ferves
the Critic for an Opportunity to try his Faculty of
Hifing, and to tune his Cat-call to the beft Ad-
vantage 3 by which means, Thave known thofé
Mufical Inftruments fo well prepared, that! they
have been able to play in. full Concert at the firft
rifing of the Curtain..

The
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The fame Advantages may be drawn from
thefe Chapters, in which the Critic will be  al-
ways fure of meeting’ with, fomething that may
ferye as a Whetftone to his noble Spirit:;, fo that
he may fall with a more hungry Appetite for
Cenfure on the Hiftory itfelf. = And here his Sa-
gacity, muft make it needlefs to obferve hew art-
fully thefe Chapters. are calculated for that cx-
cellent Purpofe; for in thefe we have always
taken Care to inter(perfe fomewhat of the four.or
acid Kind, in-orderito fharpen- and ftimulate the
faid Spirit of Criticifm. ;

Again, the indolent Reader, as wellias: Spec-
tator, finds great Advantage from both thefe 5
for as they are not obliged either to fee the one
or read the others, and both the Flay and :the
Book are thus.protracted, by the former the
bave a Quarter of an. Hour longer allowed them
to fit at Dinner, and by. the latter they. haveithe
Advantage of beginning to read at the fourth or*
fifth Page inftead of the firft ; a Matter by no-
means_of trivial. Confequence to Perfons whao
read Books with no other View than to fay they:
have read them, = a more general Motive to read-
ing than:is commonly imagined ; and from which
not only Law Books, and Good.Books, but the
Pages of Homer and Firgil, of Swift and Cer<:
wentss have been.often turned. over. :

Many other are the Emoluments which arife
from both. thefe, but they are for the moft part
fo obvicus that we fhall not at prefent flay to
enumerate them ; efpecially fince it occurs to ug
that the principal Merit of both the Prologue and
the Preface is that they be fhost.

CHAP,
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CH AP IL

A whimfical Adduventure which befel the Squire,
with the difireffed Situation of Sophia.

= 7E muft nowconvev the Reader to Mr.
Weftern’s Lodgings which were in Pie-
eadilly, where he was placed by the Recommen-
dation of the Landlord at the Hercules Pillars at
Hide=Park Corner 3 for at the Inn, which was
the firft he faw on his Arrival in Town, he
placed his Horfes, and in thofe Lodgings, which
were the firft he heard of, he depofited himfelf.

Here when Sophia alighted from the Hackney-
Coach, which brought her from the Houfe of
Lady Bellaffon, fhe defired to retire to the Apart-
ment provided for her, to which her Father very
readily agreed, and whither he attended her himfelf.
A fhort Dialogue, neither very material nor plea-
fant to relate minutely, then paffed between
them, in which he prefled her vehemently to
give her Confent to the Marriage with Blifl,
who, as he acquainted her, was to be in Town
in a few Days ; but inftead of complying; fhe
gave a more peremptory and refolute Refufal than .
the had ever done before. Thisfo incenfed her
Father, that after many bitter Vows that he
would force her to have him whether fhe would
or no, he departed from her with many hard
Words and Curfes, locked the Door and put the
Key into his Pocket.

While Sophiz was left with no other Company
than what attend the clofeft State Prifoner, name-
ly, Fire and Candle, the Squire fat down to re=
gale himfelf over a Bottle of Wine, with his-
Parfon,
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Parfon and the Landlord of the Hercules Pillars,
who, as the Squire faid, would make an excel-
lent third Man, and could inform them of the
News of the Town, atd how Affairs went ; for
to be fure, fayshe, he knowsa great deal fince
the Horfes of many of the Quality ftand at his
Houfe. j

In this agreeable Society, Mr. Weflern paft
that Evening and great part of the fucceeding
Day, during which Period nothing happened of
fufficient Confequence'to find a Place in this Hil~
tory. - All this Time Ssphia paft by herlelf; for
her Father fwore fhe fhould never come out of her
Chamber alive, unlefs fhe firft confented to marry
Blifil; nor did he ever fuffer the Door to be
unlocked unlefs to convey her Food, ‘'on which
Occafions he always attended himfelf.

"The fecond Morning after his Arrival, while
he and 'the Parfon were at Breakfaft together on '
a Toaft and Tankard, he was informed that 2
Gentleman was below to wait ‘on him.

¢ A Gentleman I quoth the Squire, ¢who the
¢ Devil can he be? Do, Doétor, go down and
¢ fee who ’tis. ~ Mr. Blifilcan hardly be come to
¢ Town yet. Go down, do, ‘and know
¢ what his Bufinefs is.”

The Do&tor returned with an Account that it
was avery well dreft Man, and by the Ribbon '
in his Hat, he took him for an Officer of the
Army ; that he faid he had fome particular Bufi- -
nefs, which he could deliver to none but Mr.
HWeflern himfelf.

¢ An Officer I” cries the Squire, ¢ what can
¢ any fuch Fellow have to do with me? If he'
¢ wants an Order for Baggage-Waggons, Iam
¢ no Juftice of Peace here, nor can I grg;t a

¢ War-
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¢ Warrant. -—~——Lct un come up then, i he mufk

¢ fpeak to me.’
A very genteel Man now entered the Room 3

. who having made his Compliments to the Squire,
. and Lu_um.d the Favour of being alone with him,
delivered himfelf as follows.
¢ Sir, I come to wait upon you by the Com-
mand of my Lord Fe dliiaes ; but with a very
1 ‘¢ different Meflage from what 1 fu]‘po e you €x-
{ £t p &, after what pa aft the other Night.”
L ¢ My Lord who?” criesthe bquuc, ¢ Tnever
‘ heard the Name o’un.’
‘ ¢ His Lom.]np, faid the Gentleman, ¢ is
W ¢ willing to impute every thing to the Effect of
il ¢ Lis-}um', and the mott trifling :\Cknowledgcmcnt

¢ of that Kind will fet every thing right ; for as |
he hath the meft violent Attachment to your
‘ Daughter, you, Sir, are the laft Perfon upon
1 “ Earth, from whom he would refent an Af-
| front; and happy is it for you. both that he
hath given fuch t_ml‘”clf Demonftrations of his
Courage, as to bz able to put up an Alfair of
¢ this Kind, without Lan'r'r of any Imputation
on his E:o'mur. All he defires therefore, is,
that you will before me make fome Acknow-
ledgment ; the flighteft in the World will be
fuf TICICHt and he mtcnw this Afternoon to pay
his Ref] m{’rs to you, in order to obtain your
Leave of\ ifiting the young Lady onthe I‘uotm!’
ofd Lover.”
¢ I don’t underftand much of what you fay,
Sir,” faid tl 1e Squire 3 ¢ but L fuppofe, by what
you talk zbout my Daughter, that this is the
Lord which my Couflin I dy Bellaflon smen-
tioned to me, and faid fomething about his ‘
i ¢ courting my Daughter, If fo be, that im}wr

! ’ ¢ that
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that be the Cafe—you may give my Service to
¢ his Lordthip, and tell un the Girl is difpofed of
¢ already.’

¢ Perhaps, Sir,” faid the Gentleman, ¢ vou
¢ are not fufficicntlv apprized of the Greatnefs of
this Offer. I believe fucha Perfon, Title, and
Fortune would be no where refufed.

LUO}‘FC, Sir,” anfwered the Squire, ¢ to be
very plin, my Daughter is bcfnoi\c already ;
but if the was not, I “would not marry her toa
Lord vpon any  Account’s 1 hate all Lords ;
lh*’\- are d])dIL(]() ‘_\!Llrtl[‘rs ’Ull! J'_ 'y
.mr 1 I will have nothing to do with them, ——

NVell, Sir,” faid the Gentleman, ¢ if thatis
your I\cfolution, the Meflage I am to deliver to
A ¢ you, is, that. my Lord defires the Favour of your
Company this Morning in Hide-Park.
¢ You may tell my Lord,” anfwered the Squire,

thatIam b ufy and cannot comic. { have enou
to look after at hcme, and can’t ftir zbroad on
any Account.’

s I am fure, Sir,” quoth the other, * you are
toc much a ~uu}cm‘1n to fend fuch a Meilage
you will not, I am convinced, bave it -.'
¢ you, that after having 2ffronted a noble
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¢ you refufe him Satsfaétion,  His jor(‘"“ip
¢ would have been willing, from his great Re-
¢ pard to the young Lady, to have made up
€

Matters in another Wav 3 but unlefs he is to
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¢ fuffer his ruttiro- up fuch an Imilrr_nit}' as you
¢ muft bc fenfible you offered him.”
“o .d him | cries the Squire; ¢itis a
‘ ¢ d—n'd Lie, I never offered him any Thing.

Upon thefe Words the Gentleman returned a
very fhort verbal Rebuke, and this he accan:
panicd
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panied at the fame time with {fome manual Re-
monftrances, which no fooner seached the Ears
of Mr. W¥eftern, than that worthy Squire began
tocapervery brifkly about the Room, 'bellowing
at the fame time with all his Might, as if defirous
to fummon a greater Number of Spectators to be-
hold his Agility.

The Parfon, who had left great part of the
Tankard unfinithed,  was not retired far ; he im-
mediately attended therefore on the Squire’s Vo-
ciferation, crying, ¢ Blefs me | Siry what’s the
¢ Matter #’~--+ Matter  quotly’ the Squire,
¢ here’s a Highway=man, I believe, who wants
¢ toroband -murder me---for he hath fallen upon
¢ me with that Stick there in his Hand, when I
¢ wifh I may bed---n’d if I gid un the leaft Pro-
¢ vocation.

¢ How, Sir,’ faid the Captain, ¢ did you not
¢ tell me I1y’d ??

¢ No, as I hope to be faved, anfwered the
Squire.---¢ T believe I might fay, $¢*Twas aLie
¢ that I had offered any Affront to my Lord,”
=-=¢ but I never faid the Word you lie.~--I under-
ftand myfelf better, and youmight have under-
ftood  yourfelf better than to fall upon a.naked
Man.  If I'had a Stick in my Hand, you would
not have dared ftrike me, I’d have knocked
thy Lantern Jawsabout thy Ears. Come down
into Yard this Minute, and I’ll take a Bout with
thee at fingle Stick for a broken Head, that I
will ; or I will go into naked Room and box
thee for a Belly-full. At unt halfa Man, at
unt 'm fure.’

The Captain, with fome Indignation, replied,
¢ 1 fee, Sir, you are below my Notice, and 1
¢ fhall inform his Lordfhip you “are below hiIs.——~
¢ Lam
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¢ I.am forry I'have dirtied my Fingers with you.’
~—At which Words he withdrew, the Parfon in-
terpofing to prevent the Squire from ftopping him,
in which he eafily prevailed, as the other, though
he made fome Efforts for the Purpefe, did not
feem very violently/bent 'on Succefs. - However,
when the Captain was departed; the Squire fent
many Curfes and fome Menaces after him ; but as
thefe did not fet out from his Lips till the Officer
was at the Bottom of the Stairs, and grew louder
and louder as he was more and more remote, they
did not reach his Ears, or at leaft did not retard
his Departure.

Poor Scphia however, who, in her Prifon,
heard all her Father’s Outcries from firft to laft,
began now firft to thunder with her Foot, znd
afterwards to fcream as loudly as the old Gentle-
man himfelf had done before, though in a much
fweeter Voice.  Thefc Sereams foon filenced the
Squire, and turned all his Confideration towards
his Daughter, whom heloved fo tenderly, that
theleaft Apprehenfion of any Harm happening to
her, threw him prefently into Agonies: For ex-
cept in that fingle Inftance in which the whole
future Happinefs of her Life was concerned, fhe
was fovereign Miftrefs of his Inclinations.

Having ended his Rage againft the Captain,
with fwearing he would take the Law of him,
the Squire now mounted up Stairs to Sephia,
whom, ‘as foon as he had unlocked and opened
the Door, hefound all pale and breathlefs.  The
Moment however that fhe faw her Father, the
collected all her Spirits, and catching him hold by
the Hand, fhe cry’d pafionately, < O my
¢ dear Sir, I am- almoft frightned to Death; T

i

¢ hope to Heaven no Harm hath happened to
I ¢ you.’
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¢ you.”=—¢ Noy no,’ cries the:Squire, ¢no great
¢ Harm, @ The Rafcal hath not hurt me muchy
¢ butorat me'if Idon’t ha the Lao’un.” | ¢ Pray,
¢ dear Siry’ fays fhe, ¢ tell me what’s the Mat-
< ter, whois it that hath infulted you?* ¢ I don’t
¢.know ' the: Name o’un,’  anfwered JFaflern,
¢ fome Officer Fellow I fuppofe that we areto pay
for beating us, but I'll make him pay this Bout,
¢ if the Rafcal hath got any thing, which I fup-
¢ pofe he hath not. . For thof he was dreft out
¢ {o vine, I queftion whether he had got a Voot
¢ of Land !in ithe World,> ¢ Buty dear’ Sir,’
cries the, ¢ what was the Occafion of your Quar-
¢ ret?? ¢ What fhould it bey Sophy €7 ‘anfwered
t‘nc Squire; ¢ but about)yous 1 Sephy. | All my
¢ Mistortunes are about you ; :you: will ;be the

¢ Death of your, poor Father at laft. Here’sa
¢ Varlet of a Lord, the Lord knows who for-
footh ! who hath a taan a Liking to you, and
becaufe I would not gi un my Confent, he fent
¢ me a Kallenge., Come, do be a good Girl,
Sophy, and put an End jto allyour Father’s
5 Im"bhs, come do, confent to ha un ; he
will be in Town  within this, Day ortwo ; do
but promife me to marry un as foon as he comes,
¢ and you will make me the happielt Man in
¢ the World, and I will make you the | uppxuﬂ
Woman ; you thall have the fineit Cloathisin
. London, and the fineft Jewels, and a Coachand
Six at your Command.' -I promifed: Alavorthy
already to give up half my Eftate;—QOdrabbetit !
I {.Joald lid“l]) ftick at giving up the whole.’
ill my }.)( Apa b" fo kum fays fhej © as to hear

me fpeak '—¢ Why wout,afk, Sophy # cries
he, ¢ when doft lxIIOW T had rather hear thy Voice,
&1 g 4 than

n
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¢ than the Mufick of ithe beft Pack of Dogs  in
¢ England.—Hear  thee, my dear litdle Girl! I
¢ hope I fhall hear thee as longas I live : forif I
¢ was ever to lofe that Pleafure, I would not gee
¢ a Brafs Varden to live a Moment longer, In-
¢ deed, Saphy, you do not know how I love you,
¢ iindeed youdoen’t, or you never could have run
¢ away and left your poor Father, who hath no
other Joy, no other Comfort upon Earth but
¢ his litde Sophy.” At thefe Words the Tears
ftood in his Eyes; and Sophia, (with the Tears
{fircaming from hers) anfwered, ¢ Indeed, my
¢ dear {1p' I know you have loved me tender-
ly, and Heaven is my Witnefs how fincerely I
have returned your Affeftion; nor could any.
thing but an Apprehenfion .of bclmD forced into
the Arrns of this E\’L:n, have driven me: to run
from a Father whom 1 love fo paffionately,
that I would, with Pleafure, facrifice my Life
to his Japp.mf nay, I KB &y b it
reafon mylelf into dux ng more, and had almoft
worked up a Refolution, to endure the moft
miferable of all Lives, to comply with your In-
clination. It was that Refolution alone to
which I .could not force my Mind'; nor:can I
ever” Here the Squire began to look wild,
and the Foam appeared at his  Lips, which Se-
phia oblerving, Lcmrcd to be hc:m mt, and then
proceeded, ¢ f my Father’s Life, his Health,
¢ or any real happmuf\ of hiswas at Stake, here
¢ ftands your relolved Daughter, may Heaven
* blaft mc, if there 15.11\(,’[1{&}’ I would not fuf-
ier to preferve you.—WNo, that moft detcf’:ed,
moft loathfome of all Lots would I embrace.
1 wculJ give my Hand to 4),:,‘! 1..r your Sake.’
=5 I tell thee, it will preferve me,” anfwers the

Father ;
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Father ; it will gee me Health, Happinefs, Life,
every thing.—Upon mySoul I fhall die if doft

refufe me; Ifhall break my Heart, I fhall upon

my Soul.’—¢ Is it poflible,” fays fhe, you can
have fuch 2 Defire to make me miferable
I tell thee noa,” anfwered he loudly, d—n
me if there is @ Thing upon Earth I would
notdo to fee thee happy.’—¢ And will not my
dear Papa allow me to have the leaft Know-
ledge of what will make me fo? If it be
true that Happinefs confifts in Opinion ; what
muft be my Condition, when I fhall think my-
{elf the moft miferable of all the Wretches up-
on Earth # ¢ Better think yourfelf fo, ¢ faid be,
than know it by being married to a peor baf-
tardly Vagabond.” ¢ If it will content you,
Sir,” faid Sophia, ¢ I will give you the moft
folemn Promife never to marry him nor any o-
ther while my Papa lives, without his Confent.
Let me dedicate my whole Life to your Ser-
vice ; let me be again your poor Sephy, and
my whole Bufinefs and Pleafure be, as it hath
been, to pleafe and divert you.” ¢ Lookee,

- Sophy,” anfwered the Squire, ¢ Iam not to be

choufed in this Manner. Your Aunt #gflern
would then have Reafon to think me the Fool
fhe doth. No, no, Saphy, I’d have youn to
know I have a got more Wifdom, and know
more of the World than to take the Word of
a Woman in a Matter where 2 Man is con-
cerned.” ¢ How, Sir, have 1 deferved this
Want of Confidence ?* faid fhe, ‘Have I ever
broke a fingle Promife to you? Or havelever
been found guilty of a Falfhood from my Cra-
dle !’ Lookee, Sephy,” cries he, ¢ that’s nei-
¢ ther
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: ther here nor there. I am determin’d upon

this Match, and have him you fhall, d—n me
¢ iffhatunt, D—n me if fhat unt, though doft
¢ hang thylelf the next Morning.” - At repeating
which Wordshe clinched his Fift, knit his Brows,
bit his Lips, and thundered fo loud, that the poor
aflicted, terrified Sophia {unk trembling into her
Chair, and bad not a Flood of Tears come im-
mediately to her Relief, perhaps worfe had fol-
lowed.

J##flern beheld the deplorable Condition of his
Daughter with no more Contrition or Remorfe,
than the Turnkey of Newgate feels at viewing
the Agonies of a tender Wife, when taking her
laft Farewell of her condemned Hufband ; or ra-
ther he looked down on her with the fame Emo-
tions which arife in an honeft fair Tradefman,
who fees his Debtor dragged to Prifon for 10/,
which, though a juft Debt, the Wretch is wick-
edly unable to pay. Or, to hit the Cafe flill
more nearly, he felt the fame Compun&ion with
a Bawd when'fome poor Innocent whom fhe hath
enfnared into her Hands, falls into Fits at the
firft Propefal of what is called {eeing Company.
Indeed this Refemblance would be exalt, was it
not that the Bawd hath an Intereft in what fhe
doth, and the Father, though perhaps he  may
blindly think otherwife, can in Reality have none
in urging his Daughter to almoft an equal Pro-
ftitution.

In this Condition he left his poor Sgphia, and
departing with a very vulgar Obfervaticn on the
Effeét of Tears, he locked the Room, and re-
turned to the Parfon, who faid every Thing he
durft in Behalf of the young Lady, which theugh
perhaps it was not quite fo much as his Duty re-

Vor., IV. H quired,
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quired, yet was it {ufficient to throw the Squire
into a violent Rage, and into many indecent Re-
fledtions on the whole Body of the Clergy, which
we have too great -an Honour for that facred
Funétion to commit to Paper.

CrH AR 111

F¥hat happened toto Sophiaduring her Confinement.

HE Landlady of the Houfe where the Squire
lodged had begun very early to entertain a
ftrange Opinion of her Guefts. = However, as the
was informed that the Squire was a Man of avaft
Fortune, and as fhe had taken Care to exaét a
very extraordinary Price for her Rooms, fhe did
not think proper to give any Cffence 5 for though
fhe was not without fome Concern for the Con-
finement .of poor Sephia, of whofe great Sweet-
nefs of Temper and Affability, the Maid of the
Houfe had made fo favourabe a Report, which
was confirmed by all the Squire’s Servants, yect
{he had much more Concern for her own In-
tereft, than to provoke one, whom, as fhe faid,
fhe perceived to be a very haftith Kind of a Gen-
tleman,

Though Seghia eat but little, yet fhe was re-
gularly ferved with her Meals; indeed I believe
if fhe had liked any one Rarity, that the Squire,
however angry, would have fpared ncither Pains
nor, Coftto-have procured it for her 3 fince, how-
ever flrange it may appear to fome of my Rea-
ders, he really doated on his Daughter, and to
give her any Kind of Pleafure was the higheit
Satisfadtion of his Life,

The
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The Dinner Hour being arrived, black George
carried her up a Pullet, the Squire himfelf (for
he had fworn not to part with the Key) attend-
ing the Door. As George depofited the Dith,
fome Compliments paffed between him and’ S,
phia (for he had not feen her fince fhe left the
Country, and fhe treated every Servant with
more Refpet than fome Perfons fhew to thofe
who are in a very flight Degree their Inferiors)
Sophia would have had him take the Pullet back,
faying, fhe could noteat ; but George beaged her
totry, and particularly recommended to her the
Eggs, of which he faid it was full.

“All this Time the Squire was waiting at the
Door ; but Gesrge was a great Favourite with
his Mafter, as his Employment was in Concerns
of the higheft Nature, namely, about the' Game,
and was accuftomed to take many Liberties. He
had officioufly carried up the Dinner, being, as
he faid, very defirous tofee his young Lady ; he
made therefore no Scruple of keeping his Mafter
ftanding above ten Minutes, while Civilities were
pafling between him and S¢phia, for which he
received only a good-humoured Rebuke at the
Door when he réturned.

The Eggs of Pullets, Partridges, Pheafants,
Ye. were, as George well knew, the moft fa-
vourite Dainties of Sspbia. It was therefore no
Wonder, that he who was 2 very good-natured
Fellow, fhould take Care to fupply her with this
Kind of Delicacy, at a Time when all ‘the Ser-
vants in the Houfe were afraid the would be {tarv-
ed 5 for fhe had fcarce fwallowed a fingle' Morfel
m the laft forty Hours, \

Though Vexation hath not the fame Effe@ on
all Perfons, as it ufually hathona Widow, whofe

He2 Appetite
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Appetite it often renders fharper than it can be
rendered by the Air on Banjt:d Downs, or Sa-
Bifbury Plain s yet the {ublimeft Grief, notwith-
ftanding what fome People may fay to the con-
rary, will eat at lalt. And Ssphia herfelf, after
fome little Confideration, began to diflect the
Fowl, which fhe found to be as full of Eggs as
George had reported it.

Butif the was pleafed with thefe, it contained
fomething which would have delighted the Royal
Society much more; for if a Fowl with three
Legs be fo invaluable a Curiofity, when perhaps
Time hath produced a % houfund fuch, at what
Price {hall we efteen a Bird which {6 totally con-
¢radits all the Laws of Animal (Economy, as to
contain a Letter in its Belly ? Ouvid tells us of a
Flower into which Hyacinthus was metamorphof-
ed, that bears Letters on its Leaves, which Fir-
il recommended as a Miracle to the Royal So-
cicty of his Day; but no Age nor Nation hath
ever recorded a Bird with a Letter in its Maw.

But though a Miracle of this Kind mght have
engaged all the Academies des Sciencesin Eurape,
and perhaps in a fruidefs Enquiry ; yet the Rea-
der by barely recollecting the laft Dialogzue which
pafled between Mefficurs Fones and® Partridge,
will be very eafily fatisfied from whence this Let-
ter came, and how it found its Paffage into the
Fowl.

Sophia, notwithftanding her long Faft, and
notwithftanding her favourite Dilh was there be-
fore her, no fooner faw the Letter than {be im-
mediately fhatched it up, tore it open, and read

as follows.
¢ Ma-
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¢ Madam,

¢ Was I not fenfible to whom I have the
Honour of writing, I fhould endeavour, how-
ever difficult, to paint the Horrors of my
Mind, at the Account brought me by Mis.
Hongur : But ds Tendernefs alone can have
any true Idea of the Pangs which Tendernefs
is capable of feeling ; fo can this moft amiable
Quality which my Saphia pofiefies in the moik
eminent Degree, fufficiently inform her what
her Fones muil have fuffered on this melancholy
Occafion.  Is there a Circumftance in the
World which can heighten my Agonies, when
I hear of any Misfortune which hath befallen
you? Surely there is one only, and with that
Tam accurfed. It is, my Sophia, the dread-
ful Confideration that I am myfelf the wretch-
el Caufe. - Perhaps I here do myfelf too much
Honour, but none will envy me an Honour
which cofts me (o extremely dear.  Pardon me
this Prefumption, and pardon me a greatec
ftill, if 1 afk you whether my Advice, my
Afliftance, my Prefence, my Abfence, my
Death, or my Tortuics can bring you any Re-
lief? Can the moft perfeét Admiration, the
moft watchful Obfervance,the moft ardentLove,
the moft mclting Tlendernefs, the moft refion-
ed Submiflion to your Will, make you Amends
for what you are to facrifice to my Happinefs ?
If they can, fly, my lovely Angel, to thofe
Arms which are ever open to receive and pro-
teét you ; and to which, whether you bring
yourlelf alone, or the Riches of the World
with you, is, in my Opinion, an Alternative
not worth regarding. If, on the contrary,

H3 ¢ Wil-
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¢ Wifdom fhall predominate, and, on the modft
mature Refle@ion, inform you, that the Sa- '

¢ crifice is too great; and if there be no Way )

¢ left to reconcile your Father, and reftore the i

Peace of your dear Mind, but by abandoning '

¢ me, 1 conjure you drive me for ever from your [

Thoughts, exert your Refolution, and let no

« Compaflion for my Sufferings bear the leaft

¢ Weight in that tender Bofom. . Believe me,

Madam, I fo fincerely love you better than my- ,

{elf, that my great and priscipal End is ybur

¢ Happinefs. My firt With (why would not

Fortune indulge meinit?) was, and pardon i

meif I fay, fillisto fee you every Moment the ‘

happieft of Women ; my fecond Wifth is to {

-

rS

Y

1 ¢ hear you are fo; but no Mifery on Earth'can )
} ¢ equal mine, while] think you owe an uneafy
i L1

A . = } i~
Moment to him who is,

¢ Madam,

s In every Senfe, and to every Purpofe,
s Your devoted

¢ Thomas Jones)”

What Sephia faid, or did, or thought upon,
this Letter, how often fhe read it, or whether .
more than once, fhall all be left to our Reader’s L
Imagination. The Anfwer to it he may perbaps '
fee hereafter 3 but not at prefent ; for this Rea-
fon, among others, that fhe did not now write
any, and that for feveral good Caufes, one of
which was this, fhe had no Paper, Pen, nor Injk.

n }
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In the Evening while Sephia was meditating
on the Létter fhe had received, or on fomething
elfe, a violent Noife from below difturbed her
Meditations. This Noife was no other than a
round Bout at Altercation between two Perfons.
One of the Combatants, by his Voice, fhe im-
mediately diftinguifbed to be her Father ; but (he
did not fo foon difcover the fhriller Pipes to be-
long to the Organ of her Aunt Weflern, who
was juft arrived in T own, where baving, by mcans
of one of her Servants, who {ftopt atthe Hercules
Pillars, learnt where her Brother lodged, fhe
drove direély to his Lodgings.

We fhall therefore take our Icave at prefent
of Sephia, and with our ufual Good-Breeding,

attend her Ladyfhip.

CH . ASPAIVE

In which Sophia is delivered from ber Confinement,

HE Squire and the Parfon (for the Land-

lord was now otherwife engaged) were
fmoaking their Pipes together, when the Arrival
of the Lady was firft {fignified. The Squire no
fooner heard her Name, than he immediately
ran down to ufher her up Stairs; for he was a
great Obferver of fuch Ceremonials, efpecially to
his Sifter, of whom he ftood more in Awe thap
of any other human Creature, though he never
would own this, nor did he perhaps know it him-
felf.

Mys. W7eftern, on her Arrivalin the Dining-
Room, having flung herfelf into a Chair, began
thus to harangue. ¢ Well, furely no one ever
¢ had fuch an intolerable Journey. Ithink the

' H 4 ¢ Roads,
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Roads, fince fo many Turnpike Ads, are
grown worfe than ever. La, Brother, how
could you get into this odious Place ? No Per-
fon of Condition, I dare {wear, ever fet Foot
here before.” ¢ I don’t know,’ cries the Squire,
I think they do well enough ; it was Landlord
recommended them. I thought as he knew
moft of the Quality, he could beft fhew me
where to get among um,” ¢ Well, and where’s
¢ my Niece?’ fays the Lady, ¢ have you been
¢ to wait upon Lady Bellafion yet P’

5

A n

A A A

: LAy, ayy
crics the Squire, ¢ your Niece is fafe enough ;
< fheis up Stairs in Chamber.” ¢ How,’ an-
fwered the Lady, ¢ is my Niece in this Houfe,
¢ and doth.the not know of my being here I
¢ No, no Body can well get to her,” fays the
Squire, ¢ forfheisunder Lockand Key. I have
her fafe; I vetched her from my Lady Coufin
the firft Night [ came to Town, and I have
taken Care ©o® her ever fince; fhe is as fecure
as a Fox in a Bag, I promife you,” ¢ Good
Heaven I’ returned Mrs. ##eflerny ¢ what do
I hear ! I thought what a fine Picce of Work
would be the Confequence of my Confent to
“your coming to Town yourfelf; nay, it was
indeed your own headltrong Will, nor can I
charge myf{clf with having ever confented to it.
Did not you promife me, Brother, that you
would take none of thefe headftrong Meafures ?
Was it not by thefe headftrong Meafures that
you forced my Niece to run away from-you in

‘¢ the Country ? Have youa Mind to oblige her

< to take fuch another Step?’ ¢ Z—ds and the
¢ Devil,” cries the Squire, dafhing his Pipe on
¢ the Ground, ¢ did ever Mortal hear the like ?
¢ when T expe@ed you would have commended

137 ¢r
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. me forall T have done, to be fallen upon in

this Manner I" ¢ How | Brother,” {aid the Ia-
dy, ¢ have I ever given you the leaft Reafon
to imagine I fhould commend you for locking
up your Daughter ? Have I not often told you,
that Women in a free Country are not to be
treated with fuch arbitrary Power? We are as
¢ free as the Men, and I heartily with I could
¢ not fay we deferve that Freedom better. If
vou expect I thould ftay a Moment longer in
this wretched Houfe, orthat I thould ever own
you again as my Relation, or that I' fhould
ever trouble myfelf again with the Affairs of
your Family, Tinfit uvpon it that my Niece
¢ befet at Liberty this Inftant.” This the fpoke
with fo commanding 2n Air, ftanding with her
Back to the Fire, with one Hand behind her,
and a Pinch of Snuffin the other, that I queflion

[3

(4

-whether Thalefris at the Head of her Amazéns
-ever made a more tremendous Figure. Itisno

Wonder therefore that the poor Squire was not
Proofagainft the Awe which fhe infpired. There’,
he cried, throwing down the Key, ¢ Thereit is,
* do whatever you pleafe. 1 intended only to
¢ bave kept her up till B/ifil* came to Town ;
which can’t be long 5 and now if any Harm
happens in the mean Time, remember who is
to be blamed for it.’
¢ T will anfwer it with my Life,” cried Mrs.
#eftern, ¢ butT fhall not intermeddle at all, un-
¢ lefs uponone Condition, and that is, that you
will commit the whole entirely to my Care,
¢ without taking any one Meafure yourfelf, un-
¢ lefs I fhall eventually appoint you to alt, If
¢ youratify thefe Preliminaries, Brother, I yet
Hs ¢ will

<
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will endeavour to preferve the Honour of your
Family ; if not, I fhall continue in a neutral
State.’
¢ I pray you, good Sir,” faid the Parfon, ¢ per-
mit yourfelf this once to be admonifhed by
her Ladyfhip; peradventure by communing with
young Madam Sophia, the will effeét more than
you have been able to perpetrate by more rigo-
rous Meafures.’
¢ What doft thee open upon me?’ cries the
Squire. ¢ If thee doft begin to babble, I {hall
¢ whip thee in prefently.’
¢ Fie, Brother,” anfwered the Lady, ¢ isthis
Language to a Clergyman? Mr. Supple is a
« Man of Senfe, and gives you the beft Advice;
and the whole World, I believe, will concur
in his Opinion ; but I muft tell you, Iexpect
an immediate Anfwer to my categorical Propo-
fals. Either cede your Daughter to my Difpo-
fal, or take her wholly to your own furprizing
¢ Difcretion, and then I here, before Mr. Supple,
¢ eyacuate the Garrifon, and renounce you and
¢ your Family for ever.’
¢ I pray you let me bea Mediator,” cries the
Parfon ; ¢ let me fupplicate you.’
¢ Why there lics the Key on the Table,” cries
the Squire. ¢ She may take un up, if fhe pleafes;
¢ who hinders her ¥’
¢ No, Brother,” anfwered the Lady, ¢ Iinfift
¢ on the Formality of its being delivered me, with
¢ afull Ratification of all the Conceffions ftipu-
¢ lated ’
¢ Why then I will deliver it to you.—There
*¢ %tis,’ criesthe S ¢« T am fure, Sifter, you
¢ can’t accufe me of ever denying to truft my
¢ Daughter to you, She hath a lived wi’ you 2
X ¢ whole

€
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¢ whole Year and muore to a Time, without my
¢ ever zeeing her.’

¢ And it would have been happy for her,” an-
fwered the Lady, ¢ if fhe had always lived with
¢ me. Nothing of this Kind would have hap-
¢ pened under my Eye.’

¢ Ay, certainly,’ cries he, ¢ I.only am to
¢ blame.’

¢ Why, youare to blame, Brother,’ anfwered
fhe, ¢ I have been often obliged to tell you fo,
¢ and fhall alway be obliged to tell you fo. How-
ever, I hope you will now amend, and gather
fo much Experience from palt Errors, asnotto
defeat my wifeft Machinations by your Blun-
ders. Indeed, Brother, you are not qualified
for thefe Negotiations. All your whole Scheme
of Politics is wrong. T once more, therefore,
infift, that you do not intermeddle. Remem-
ber only what is paft.”—
¢ Z—ds and Bl—d, Sifter,” cries the Squire;
What would yon have mefay ? Youare enough
to provoke the Devil.’
¢ There now,’ faid fhe, ¢ juftaccerding tothe
old. Cuftom. [ fee, Brother, there isno tatk~
ing to you. I will appeal to Mr, Supple, whe
isa Man of Senfe, if I faid any Thing which
could put any human Creature into a Paflien ;
but you are fo \VL‘UI:gJ".Ez‘.t!Cd every Way.’

¢ Let me beg you, Madam,’ faid the Parfon,
¢ not to irritate his Worfhip.’ :
¢ Irritate him 2’ faid the Lady ;=—¢ Sure you
are as great a Fool as himfelf.  Well, Brother,
fince you have promifed not to interfere, Fwill
once more undertake the Management of my
Niece. Lord have Mercy uvpon zll Affairs
which are under the Dire&ions of Men. The

H O ¢ Head
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¢ Head of one Woman is worth a thoufand of
¢ yours.” And now having fummoned a Servant
to thew her to Sophia, fhe departed, bearing the
Key with her.

She was no fooner gone, than the Squire
(having firft fhut the Door) cjaculated twenty
Bitches, and as many hearty Curles againft her,
not fparing him(elf for having ever thought of her
Eftate; but added, ¢ Now one hath been a Slave
¢ {o long, it would be pity to lofe it at laf, for
¢ want of holding out a little longer. The Bitch
¢ ‘can’t live for ever, and I know I am down for
¢ it upon the Will.

The Parfon greatly commended this Refolu-
tion ; and now the Squire having ordered in ano-
ther Bottle, which was his ufual Method when
any Thing either pleafed or vexed him, did, by
drinking plentifully of this medicinal Julap, fo
totally wafh away his Choler, that his Temper
was become perfectly placid and ferene, when
Mrs. W eftern returned with Sophia into the Room.
The young Lady had on her Hat and Capuchin,
and the Auntacquainted Mr. ##2ffern, ¢ that fhe
¢ intended to take her Niece with her to her own
¢ Lodgings ; for, indeed, Brother,’ fays fhe,
* thefe Rooms are not fit to receive a Chriftian
¢ Soul'in.’
¢ Very well, Madam,’ quoth 77%fern, ¢ what-
ever you pleafe. The Girl can never be in bet-
ter Hands than yours ; and the Parfon here can
do me the Juftice to fay, that I have faid fifty
Timesbehind your Back, that you was one of
the moft fenfible Women in the World.’
¢ To this,” cries the Parfon, ¢ Iam ready to
¢ bear Teftimony.’
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¢ Nay, Brother,” fays Mrs. 77efern, ¢1 have

¢ always, I’'m fure, given you as favourable a
¢ Character. Y ou muft own you have a little too
¢ much Haftinefs in your Temper; but when vou
¢ will allow yourfelf Time to reflect, I never
¢ knew a Man more reafonable.’

¢ Why then, Sifter, if you think fo,” fzid the
Squire, ¢ here’s your good Health with all my
¢ Heart. Iam alittle pafiionate fometimes, but
¢ Ifcorn to bear any Malice. 8sphy, do you be

¢'a good Girl, and doevery Thing your Aunt

¢ orders you.’
¢ I have not the leaft Doubt of her,” anfwered
Mrs. Weftern. ¢ She hath had already an Ex-
ample before her Eyes, in the Behaviour of that
Wrretch her Coufin Harriet, who ruined her-
felf by negleting my Advice,—Q Brother,
what think you? You was hardly gone out of
Hearing, when you fet out for Loudon, when
who fhould arrive but that impudent Fellow
with the odious 77/ Name—that Fitzjatrick.
Hebroke in abruptly upon me without Notice,
or I would not have feen him. He ranon a
¢ long, unintelligible Story about his Wife, to
¢ which he forced me to give hima Hearing; but
¢ I made him very little Anfwer, and delivered
¢ him the Letter from his Wife, which I bid him
¢ anfwer himfelf. I fuppofe the Wretch will en-
¢ deavourto find us out ; but I beg you will not
¢ fee her, for I am determined I will not.”
¢ Izeeher? anfwered the Squire; © you need
¢ not fear me. I'll ge no Encouragemant to fuch
¢ undutiful Wenches. It is well for the Fellow
her Hufband, I was notat Huome. Od rab-
bit it, he fhould have taken a Dance thru the
Horfe-pond, I promife un, You zee, Sophy,
¢ what
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¢ what Undutifulnefs brings Volks to. You
¢ have an Example in your own Family.’

< Brother,” cries the Aunt, ¢ you need not
¢ fhock my Niece by fuch odious Repetitions.
¢ Why will you not leave every Thing entirely
¢ tome?’ ¢ Well, well; T wull, Twull, faid
¢ the Squire.

And now Mrs. J77¢/lern, luckily for Ssphia, put
an End to the Converfation, by ordering Chairs
to be called. I fay luckily ; for had it continued
much longer, frefh Matter of Diflenfion would,
moft probably, have arifen between the Brother
and Sifter ; between whom Education and Sex
made the only Difference ; for both were equally
violent, and equally pofitive; they had botha vaft
Affe&ion for Ssphia, and both a fovereign Con-
tempt for each other,

C:H: A P.. 'V.

In which Jones reeeives a Letter from Sophia, and

goes 10 a Play with Mrs. Miller and Partridge.

H E Arrival of Biack George in Town, and
B the good Offices which that grateful ¥
low had promifed to do for his old Benefactor,
greatly comforted Fomes in the midft of all the
Anxiety and Uneafinefs which he had fuffered on
the Account of S§zphia; from whom, by the
Means of the faid Gesrge, hereceived the follow-
ing Anfwer tohis Letter, which §ophia, to whom
the Ufe of Pen, Ink, and Paper was reftored with
her Liberty, wrote the very Evening when {he
departed from her Confinement,

el-
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¢ Sir,
¢ As Ido not doubt your Sincerily in what
you write, you will be pleafed to hear that fome
¢ of my Aflictionsare at an End, by the Arrival
¢ of my Aunt #Z¢ftern, with whom I am at pre-
¢ fent, and with whom I enjoy all the Liberty [
¢ can defire. One Promife my Aunt hath infifted
¢ onmy making, which is, that I will not fee or
¢ converfe with any Perfon without her Know-
¢ ledge and Confent. This Promife I have moft
¢ folemnly given, and fhall moftinviolably keep :
¢ And tho’ fhe: had not exprefly forbidden me
¢ Writing, yet that muft be an Omiffion from
¢ Forgetfulnefs ; or this, perhaps, is included in
¢ the Word converfing. However, as I cannot
¢ but confider this as a Breach of her generous
¢+ Confidence in my Honour, you cannot expeét
¢ that I fhall, after this, continue to write my-
¢ felf, or to rececive Letters, without her Know-
¢ ledge. A Promifeis with mea very facred
¢ Thing, and to be extended to every Fhing un-
¢ derftood from it, aswell as to what is exprefled
¢ by it; and this Confideration may perhaps, on
¢ Reflection, afford you fome Comfort. But-why
¢ fhould I mention a Comfort toyou of this Kind?
¢ For though there is one Thing in which I can
¢ never comply with the beft of Fathers, yet am
¢ I firmly refolved never to a& in Decfiance of
¢ him, or to take any Step of Confequence with-
¢ out his Confent. A firm Perfuafion of this,
¢ muft teach you to divert your Thoughts from
¢ what Fortune hath (perhaps) made impoflible,
¢ This your own Intereft perfuades you. This
¢ may reconcile, I hope, Mr. Alworthy to you ;
¢ and ifit will,” you have my Injunctions to pur-
¢ fue
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fue it. Accidents have laid fome Obligations on
me, and your good Intentions probably more.
Fortune may, perhaps, be fometimes kinder to

n

L]

"

¢ us both than at prefent. 'Believe this,” that I

¢ fhall always think of you as I think you deferve,

¢ and am,
s g
¢ Your OGbliged Humble Servant,
¢ Sophia Weftern,

<o charge you write to me no more—at pre-
fent at leaft ; and accept this, which is now of
no Service to me, which I know you muft
want, and think you owe the Trifle only to
that Fortune by which you found it*.’

® A A &

A Child who hath juftlearnt his Letters, would
have fpelt this Letter out in lefs Time than Fones
took in reading it. ‘T'he Sen(ations it occafioned.
were a Mixture of Joy and Grief; fomewhatlike
what divide the Mind of a good Man, when he
perufes the Will of his deceafed Friend, in which
a large Legacy, which his Diftrefles make the
more welcome, is bequeathed to him.  Upon the
whole, however, he was more pleafed than dif-
pleafed ; and indeed the Reader may probably
wonder that he was difpleafed at all; but the
Reader is not quite fo much in Love as was poor
Fones : And Love is a Difeafe, which, though it
may in fome Inflances refemble a Confumption,
(which it fometimes caufes) in others proceeds in
direct Oppofition to it, and particularly in this,

* Meaning, perhaps, the Bank-bill for 1007,

that
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that it never flatters itfelf, or fees any ene Symp-
tom in a favourable Light.

One Thing gave him complete Satisfation,
which was, that his Miftrefs had regained her Li-
‘n.rt\r and was now witha Lady whcr'= fhe might

}mf‘c aflure herfelf of a decent Treatment,
!\HOH"CK comfortable Circumftance, was the Re-
ference which the made to her Promife of never
marrying any other Man: For however difinte-
refted he might imagine his Paffion, and notwith-
{ftanding all th- generous Cvertures made it his
Letter, I very much queftion whether he could
have heard a Pmluafﬁu_hl"f Piece of News, th'n
that Ssphia was married to another, though the
‘\fatm had been never fe great, and neverfo like-
ly to end in making her completely happy. That
refined Degree of Platonic Aﬂ'uiuon which is ab-
folutely det tached from the F lefh, and s indeed
entirely and purely {piricual, is a Gift confined to
the female Part of the Creation ; many of whom
Ihave heard declare, (and doubtlels with great
Truth) that they would, with the utmoft Readi-

_nefs, refign a Lover to a Rival, when fuch Re-

fignation was proved to be neceflary for the tem-
poral Interelt of {uch Lover. Hence, therefore,
Iconclude, that thisAff=&ionis in Nature, though
I cannot pretend to fuy, I have ever feen an In-
ftance of it.

Mr, ones baving {pent three Hours in reading
and I\.:fﬁnﬂ the aforefaid Letter, and being, at IJE,

“in a State of good Spirits, from the lalt mentioned

Confiderations, he agreed to carry an AH‘m:.t-
ment, which lu_ had before m: ‘dL, into Execution.
This was to attend Mrs. A7i/ler, and her younger
Daughter, into the Gallery at the Playhoufe, and
to admit Mr, Partridge as one of the Company,
]"O-":
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Foras Fones had really that Tafte for Humour
which many affect, he expeéted to enjoy much
Entertainment in the Criticifms 'of Partridge ;
from whom ‘he expe&ed the fimple Diltates of
Nature, unimproved indeed, butlikewile unadul-
terated by Art.

In the firflt Row thenof the {
Fenes, Mrs. Miller, ln,HO'u‘f’mL 1) wohter, and
Pﬂ’rl’rtrf”", ..k;tlu.n Places. Partridg mmmulwtdy
declared, it was the fineft Place he had ever been
in. When the firft Mufic was played, he faid,
¢ [t was a Wonder how {o many Fidlers could
¢ play at one Time, without putting one another
¢ out.” While the Fellow was lighting the upper
Candles, he cried out to Mrs. Adiller, ¢ Loock,
¢ look, Madam, the very Picture of the Man in
¢ the End of the common-Prayer Book, before
‘¢ the Gunpowder-I'reafon Service.’ ]\Ior could
he help ob[ervmb with a Sigh, when all the
Candles were liéhted ¢ That here were Candles
¢ enough burnt in one Night, to keep an honelt

¢ poor Family for a whole Twelve-month.”

As foon as the Play, which was Hamlet Prince
of Denmark, began, "Partridge was all Attention,
nor did he break Silence till the Entrance of the
Ghott ; upen which he atked Fomes, ¢ W hat
¢ Man that was in the firange Drefs ; ; fomething,
faid he, ¢ like what I bave feen in a Pu.tuu,
¢ Sure it is not Armour, isit ?* “Fanes anfwered,
¢ Thatis the Ghoft.” To which Pariridge re-
plied with a Smile, ¢ Perfuade me to that, Sir,
¢ if you can. Though [ can’t fay I ever altually
¢ faw a Ghoft in my Life, yet I am certain T
¢ fhould know one, if I faw him, better than
¢ that comes to. No, no, Sir, Ghofts don’t ap-
¢ pear in fuch Dreffes as that, neither.” In this

Miftake,
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Miftake, which caufed much Laughter in the
Neighbourhood of Pariridge, he was fuffered to
continue, ’till the Scene between the Ghoft and
Hamlet, when Pariridge gave that Credit to

‘Mr. Garrick, which he had denied to Fones, and

fell into fo vielenta Trembling, that ‘his Knees
knocked againft each other. Faes afked him
what was the Matter, and whether he was afraid
of the Warrior upon the Stage? ¢Ola! Sir,” faid
he, ©1Iperceive now it is what you told me. I
¢ am not afraid of any Thing ; forI know it is
¢ but a Play. And if it was really a Ghoft, it
could do one no Harm at fucha Diftance, and
in fo much Company ; and yet if I was frigh-
tened, I am not the only Perfon.” < Why,
who,” cries Fones, ¢ doft thou take to be fuch
a Coward here befides thyfelf I’ ¢ Nay, you
may call me Coward if you will 5 butif that
little Man there upon the Stage is not frightned,
I never faw any Man frightned in my Life.
Ay, ay; go almg with you! Ay, to be fure!
Who’s Fool then? Will you? Lud have
Mercy upon fuch Fool-hardinefs |—W hatever
happensit is good enough for you.— Follow you 2
I'd follow the Devil as foon. Nay, perhaps,
it is the Devil—~for they fay he can put on what
Likenefs he pleafes.—Ch! here he is again.—
No farther ! No, you have gone far enough
already ; farther than I’d have gone for all the
King’s Dominions.” Fones offered to {peak,
but Partridge cried, ¢ Hufh, huth, dear Sir, don’t
¢ you hear him I And during the whole Speech
of the Ghoft, he fat with his Eyes fixed partly
on the Ghoft, and partly on Hamlet, and with
his Mouth open ; the fame Paffions which fuc-

ceeded

-
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ceeded each other in Hamlet, {ucceeding likewife
in him,

When the Scene was over, Fonesfaid, ¢ Why,
¢ Partridge, you exceed my Es q;edulmns. You
¢ enjoy the Pl.}.y more than [ conceived poflible.”
¢ Nay, Sir,’ an{wered Partridge, ©if you are
¢ not afraid of the Devil, I can’t helpit; but to
¢ be fure it is natural to be fulprl zed at fuch
* Things, though I know there is nothing in
¢ them: Notthat it was the Ghoft that {urprized
¢ me neither ; for I fhould have known that to
¢ have been only a Man in a ftrange Drefs : But
* when | faw the little Man fo frig htned himf{elf,
- it was that which took hold of me.’ ¢ And
¢ doft thouimagine then, Partridge,’ cries Fones
¢ that he was xcall; frightened ?* ¢ Nay, Sir,’ 1u:zi
Partridge, ¢ did not.you yourfelf obferyve after-
¢ wards, when he found it was his own Fa-
¢ ther’s Spirit, and how he was murdered in the
¢ Garden, how his Fear forfook him by Degrees,
¢ and he was ftruck dumb with uormv', as it
¢ were, juft as I fhould have been, had it been
¢ my own Cale.— But hufh ! O lal What Noife
¢ is that? There heis again.— Well, to be cer-
¢ tain, though I know there is nothing at all in
¢it, I amglad I am not down _Vond\.r, where
¢ thofe Men are.” Then turning his Eyes again
upo.: Hamlet, © Ay, you may draw your Sworc ;
¢ what fignifics a Sword againft the Power of the
¢ Deul 2

During the fecond A&, Partridge made very
few Re He greatly adm'rcd the Finenefs
of the Drefies 3 nor could he help obferving up-
on the King’s Countenance. ¢ Well,’ fhjd he,
¢ how Pec .JL may E'.c deceived by F;z(cs ? J‘\"wi/a
€ fides / anti is, I find a true Saying. Who
¢ would

dKS,.
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¢ would think, by looking in the King’s Face,
¢ that he had ever committed a Murder {*  He
then enquired after the Ghoft ; but Fones, who
intended he fhould be furprized, gavehim no other
Qati\ﬂl&ion, than ¢ that he might poflibly fce him
¢ again foon, and in aFlath of Fire.’

Partridge fat in fearful Expeétation of this s
and now, when the Ghoft mad\. his next Ap-
pearancey Partridge cried out, ¢ There, Sir,
© now ; what fay you now? Is he Fr:(rhtmcd now
¢ orno? As much frightened as you think me,
¢ and, to be fure, no Body can helpfome Fears,
¢ Iwould not be in fo bad a Condition as what’s
¢ his Name, Squire Hamlbt is there, for all the
¢ World. Blefs me! What’s become of the
¢ Spirit ? As [ am a living Soul, T thought I faw
¢ him fink into the Earth.” ¢ Indee 1, you faw
¢ right,”- anfwered Foues. ¢ Well, ww,’ cries
Pm tridge, ¢ I know it is only a Pl..v ; and be~

¢ fides, if therewasany T’ hmdm il this, Madam
¢ Miller would not laugh fo : For as to you, Sir,
¢ you would not be afraid, I believe, 1f the De-
vil was here in Perfon.—T here, ‘there— Ay,
no Wonder you are in fuch.a Paffion; ﬁ'mkc
the vile wicked Wrertch to Pieces.  If fhe was
my own Mother I fhould ferve her fo.  To be
fure, all Duty toa Mother 1s forfcited by fuch
¢ wicked Doings.—Ay, go about your Bufinefs;
¢ I hate the Sight of you.’

QOur Critic was now pretty filent till the Play,
which Hamlet introduces before the King. 'f =11)
he did not at firft underftand, ’till Fozes U{p. ned
it to him4 but he no fooner entered into tl.y Spi-
rit of it, than he began to. blefs himfelf mur Jn,
had never committed Murder.  Then turning to

Mrs. Millery -he afked her, © If the did not ima-

(o
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¢ gine the King looked as if he was touched 3
¢ though he is,” faid he, ¢ a good Aétor, and
doth all he can to hide it.  Well, I would not
have fo much to anf{wer for, as that wicked Man
there hath, to fit upon a- much higher Chair
than he fits upon.—No wonder he run away ;
for your Sake I’ll never truft an innocent Face
¢ again.’

lhc Grave-digging Scene next engaged the
Attentionof Partridge, who exprefled ‘much Sur-
prize at the Number of Skulls thrown upon the
Stage. To which Fenes anfwered, ¢ That it
¢ was one of the moft famous Burial-places about
¢ Town.” No wonder then,” cries Partridge,
¢ that the Place is haunted. But I never faw in
¢ my Life a worfe Grave-digger. I had a Sex-
¢ ton when I was Clerk, that {hould h ave dug
¢ three Graves while he is digging one. T hc,
¢ Fellow handles a Spade as if it was the firft
¢ Time he had ever had onein his Hand. A} 2
¢ ay, you may fing. You had rather fing than
¢ work, I believe. —Upon Hamlet’s lenU up
the Skull, he cried out, ¢ Well it is {ir ange to
¢ fee l1ow fearlefs (omc Men are : I never could
¢ bring myfelf to touch any Thing belonging to
* a dead Man on any Account. He feemed

Lo Sy

-

“ frightened enough too at the Ghoft I thought.

€ Nemo smnibus horis fapit.

Little more worth remembring occurred durin g
the Play ; atthe End of which .fmc: afked hl.n,
¢ which of the Players he had liked beft ?° To
this he anfwered, with fome Appearance of In-
dignation at the Queftion, ¢ The King without
¢ Doubt.” ¢ Indeed, Mr. Par tridge,” fays Mrs.
Miller, © you are not of the fame Opinion with
¢ the Town ; for they are all agreed, that Ham-
¢ let
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¢ Jet is aled by the beft Player who ever was
< on the Stage.” ¢ He the beft Player !’ cries
Partridge, with a contemptuous Sneer, ¢ Why I
¢ could act as well as he myfelf. I am fureif I
¢ had feen a Ghoft, I fhould have lookedin the
¢ very fame Manner, and done juft as he did.
¢ And then, to be fure, in that Scene, asyou
¢ called it, between him and his Mother, where
¢ you told me he aéted fo fine, why, Lord hel
¢ me, any Man, that is, any good Man, that
¢ had fuch a Mother, would have done exactly
¢ the fame. I know you are only joking with
¢ me; but, indeed, Madam, though [ was never
¢ ataPlay in La:rdarz, yet I have feen acting be-
¢ fore in the Country 5 and the King for Jm, M 0-
¢ ney ; hefpeaks all his Words dif ‘rlnChv as
¢ loud again as the other.—Any Body may {ce lu,
¢ fsan Actor)

While Mrs. Ailler was thus engaged in Con-
verfation with Partridge, a Lady came up to
Mr. Fones, whom he immediately knew to be
Mrs. Fitzpatrick. She faid, fhe had feen him
from the other Part of the Gallery, and had ta-
ken that Opportunity of {peaking to him, as (he
had fomething to fay, which might be of great
Service to himfelf, She then acquainted him with
her Lodgings, and made him an Appointment
the next Day in the Moming ; which,
Recollection, fhe prefentiy changed to the -
noon ; at.which Time Fones promifed to attend
her.

Thus ended the Adventure at the Play-houfe ;
where Partridge had afforded great Mirth, not
only to Fones and Mrs. Adiller, but to all who
fat within Hearing, who were more attentive to

what
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what he {2id than to any Thing that paffed on
the Stage.

He durft not go to Bed all that Night, for
Fear of the Ghoft ; and for many Nights after,
fweated two or three Hours before he went tofleep,
with the fame Apprehenfions, and waked feveral
Times in great Horrors, crying out, ¢ Lord have
¢ Mercy upon us! there it is.’

CHAP. VI
In which the Hiftory 15 obliged ta losk back,

T is .almoft impeffible for the beft Parent to
obferve an exalt Impartiality to his Children,
even though no fuperior Merit thould biafs his
Affection ; but fure a Parent can hardly be
blamed, when that Superiority determines his
Preference.

As Iregard all the Perfonages of this Hiftory
in the Light of my Children; fo I m:.ft confels
the fame Inclination of Partiality to Ssphia; and
for that I hepe the Reader will allow me the fame
Excufe, from the Superiority of her Charaéter.

This_extraordinary Tendernefs, which I have
for my Heroine, never fuffers me to quit her 2ny
long Time without the utmoft Reluéance. T
could now, therefore, return impatiently to en-
quire, what hath happened to thislovely Creature
fince her Departure from her Father’s, but that
Iam obliged firft to pay a fhert Vifit to Mr.
Bl

Mr. 17¢flern, in the firft Confufion into which
his Miind was caft, uvpon the fudden News he re-
ceived of his Daughter, and in the firft Hurry to
go after her, Lad not once thought of fending

F3 any
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any Account of the Difcovery to Blifil.  He had
not gone far, however, before he recollefted him-

felf, and accordingly ftoptat the yery firft Inn he .

came to, and difpatched away a Meflenger to ac-
quaint Blifil with his having found Sophia, and
with his firm Refolution to marry her to him im-
mediately, if he would come up after him to
Town.

Asthe Love which BIifil had for Sophia was of
that violent Kind, which nothing but the Lofs of
her Fortune, or fome fuch Accident, could leffen,
his Inclination to the Match was not at all alter-
ed by her having run away, though he was gb=
liged to lay this to his own Account, - He ver
readily, therefore, embraced this Offer, Indeed,
he now propofed the Gratification of a very ftrong
Puffion befides Avarice, by marrying this young
Lady, and this was Hatred : For he concluded
that Matrimony afforded an cqual Opportunity of
fatisfying either Hatred or Love; and this Opini-
on is very probably verified by much Experience,
‘To fay the Truth, if we are to judge by the or-
dinary Behaviour of married Perfons to each o-
ther, we fhall perhaps be apt to conclude, that
the Generality ek the Indulgence of the former
Paffion only in their Union of every Thing but of
Hearts.

There was one D

fr
2

ifficulty, however, in his
Way, and this arofe from M. Allworthy,  That
zood Man, when he found by the Departure of
Sephia, (for neither that, northe Caufe of ity could
be concealed from him) the great Averfion which
the had for his ephew, began to be ferioufly con-
cerned that he had been deceived into carrying
Matters fo far.  He by no Means concurred with
the Opinion of thofe Parents, who think it as im-

Vo TVE i ma-
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material to confult the Inclinations of their Chil-
dren in the Affair of Marriage, as to follicit the
good Pleafure of their Servants when they intend
to take a Journey ; and who are, by Law or De—
cency at lealt, with-held often from ufing abfo-
lute Force. On the contrary, as he efteemed
the Inftitution to be of the moft facred Kind, he
tho'l'rnt every preparatory Caution ncuﬂ(u to
pr‘cfc:ve it holy and inviolate ; and very wifely
concluded, that the fureft Way to effet this, was
by laying the Foundation in previous Affection.

Blifil indeed foon cured his Uncle of all Anger
on the Score of Deceit, by many Vows and Pro-
teftations that he had been deceived himfelf, with
which the many Declarations of /7%/lern ‘very
well tallied ; but now to perfuade Alworthy to
confent to the renewing his Ac.drcffes‘, was . a
Matter of fuch apparent Diffcult ty, thatthe very
Appc.unncb was fufficient to have deterred a lda
enterprizing Genius ; but this young Gentleman
{o well knew his own Talents, that :mmmg with-
in the Province of Cunning feemed to him hard
to be atchieved.

Here then he reprefented the Violence of his
own Affe@ion, and the Hopes of fubduing Averfi-
on in the Lady by Perfeverance. He begged
that in an Affair en which depended all his future
Repofe, he might at leaft be at Liberty to try all
fair Means for Succefs. Heaven forbid , he faid,
that he thould ever think of prevailing by any o-

ther than the moft gentle Methods! ¢

£LSiEs Bt he if tHey fail, you may then Lwhlch

¢ will be furely Time cnour!hjn.cn} your Confent.’

He urged the great and eager Defire \\Indm Mr.
o

7#7e/2ern had for the "\11.11'(:‘], and laftly, he made

great Ufe of the Name of Jenes, to whom he

_g_,\_J lt,(,‘?
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imputed all that had happened ; and from whom,
he faid, to preferve fo valuable a young Lady was
even an A& of Charity.

All thefe Arguments were well feconded by
Thwackum, who dwelt a little ftronger on the
Authority of Parents than Mr. BIifil himfelf had
done. He afcribed the Meaflures which Mr. Bli-
Jil was defirous to take, to Chriftian Motives 3
¢ and though,’ fays he, © the good young Gen-
¢ tleman hath mentioned Charity laft, I am al-
¢ moft convinced, it is his firt and principal
¢ Confideration.’

Square, poflibly, had he been prefent, would
have fung to the fame Tune, though in a differ-
ent Key, and would have difcovered much moral
Fitnefs in the Proceeding ; but he was now gone
to Bath for the Recovery of his Health.

Allworthy, though not without Relu@ance, at
laft yielded to the Defires of his Nephew. He
faid, he would accompany him to Leuden, where
he might be at Liberty to ufe every honeft En-
deavour to gain the Lady: ¢ But I declare,
¢ faid he, I will never give my Confent to any
¢ abfolute Force being put.on her Inclinations,
¢ nor fhall you ever bave her, unlefs fhe can be
¢ brought freely to Compliance.’

Thus did the Affe&tion of Alhwirthy for his Ne-
phew betray the fuperior Underftanding to be
triumphed over by the inferior ; and thus is the
B f Heads often defeated, by

Prudence of the beft of
the Tendernefs of the beft of Hearts.

Blifil having obtained this unhopedfor Acquiel-
cence in bis Uncle, refted not till he ca
Purpofe into Execution. And as no i jate
Bufinefs required Mr. Allzworiby’s Prefence in the
Country, and little Preparation is neceflary to
Iz Men

his
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Men for a Journey, they fet out the very next
Day, and arrived in Town that Evening, when
Mr. Fones, as we have feen, was diverting him-
felf with Partridge, at the Play.

The 'Morning after his Arrival, Mr. Blifl]
waited on Mr. /#/%ern, by whom he was moft
kindly 'and gracioufly received, and from whom
he had “every poflible Affurance (perhaps more
than was pofiible) that he fhould very fhortly be
as happy as'Szphia could ‘make him ; nor would
the Squire {uffer the young Gentleman to return
to his Uncle, till he bad, almoft againft his
‘Will, carried him to his Sifter.

C/H AP, VIL

T which Mr. Weflern pays a Vifit to bis Sifter,
én Company with My, Blifil.
T /A RS, Weflern was reading'a Lefture on
1% # - Prudence, and Matrimonial Politics to her
Nicce, when her Brother and Blifi/broke in with
lefs Ceremony than the Laws of Vifiting require.
Sephia no fooner faw BIifil, than fhe turned pale,
d almoft loft the Ufe of all her Faculties ; but
her Aunt on the contrary waxed red, and having
all her Faculties at Command began to exert her
Tongue on the Squire.
¢ Brother,” faid flie, ¢ I am aftonifhed at your
¢ Behaviour, will you never learn any Regard to
Decorum ? Will you ftill look upon every
Apartment as your own, or as belonging to one
of your Country Tenants! Do you think your-
felf at Liberty to invade the Privacies of Wo-
men of Condition, without the leaft Decency
¢ or Notice !’ =——¢ Why, what a Pox ! is
¢ the

)
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the Matter now ? unUl the quure, one would
£ thmn., I had caug rm\u'- at None of your
¢ Brutality, Sir; I befeech you,’ anfwered fhe.
------- You have fur prized my poor Niece (v,
that the can hardly, I {'ch, fupport herfelf.----~
Go, my f)ml, retire, and endeavour to recruit
¢ your Spirits; for I fee you have Occafion.” At
which Words, Sm’u’-'.r who never received  a
nore w L}L.Ul"'l[.. Command, haf .Jy withdrew.

To be fure, L11u.1, cries the Squire; ¢ you
¢ are mad,. when 1 have brought Mr. Blfil here
¢ to court her, to force her away.’

¢ Sure, Brother, fays fhe, ¢ you are worfe
¢ than mad, when you know in what Situation
¢ Aftairs are, ton---=--Lam fure, Iafk Mr. B~

,J Pardon, but he knows very well'to whom to
£ Jmputc fo difagreeableja Reception: |For my
¢ own Part, I'am fure,. I fhall always be very
¢ n‘ad to fee Mr. Blifil 5 but his own Good Senfe

4

¢ would not have fuffered him to ploceLd fo ab—

¢ ruptly, had you not compelled himto it.’

Blifil bowed and ftammered and looked like 2
Fool ; but FFeffern, without giving him Time to
fulll’l'l Speech for the Purpofed ﬂn]\f\\.ll.d “Welly
¢ well, Iam to blame if you will; I '1lw:1\ am,
¢ cc:Lunlv, but come,. let the Gnl be fetLhLd
¢ back again, or let Mr. Blifil go to her----- He's
¢ come up on Purpole, and there is no Time to
be loft.’
¢ Brother,” cries Mrs. /Feflern, ¢ Mr. BIifil;
1 am confident, underftands him(elf better than
to think of fecing myNieceany more this Morn-

& a6 A ~

~

ordered, are not to be recompofed in a Mo-
~ment, Had you fuffered Mr, Blifil to have
L 2 ¢ {fent

@

ing after what hath ]1.1ppcnﬁd Women are of:
a nice Contexture ; and our Spirits when dif--

S —————
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¢ fent his Compliments tomy Niece, and to have
¢ defired the Favour of waiting on her in the Af-
¢ ternoon, I thould poflibly lm\c prevailed on her
¢ to have feen him ; but now I defpair of bring-
¢ ing aboutany fuch Matter.’

< Tam \'uviol ry, Madam, cried Blifil, that Mr.
C Weflern’s emmonhmr) Iumlnc{s to me, which
¢ I can never enough acknowledge, fhould have
¢ occafioned ———7 ¢ IJ]d(...d, Sir, faid fhe, inter-
¢ rupting him, you need make no Apologies, we
¢ all know my Brother fo well.?

¢ I.don’t care whatany Body knows of me,’ an-
fwered the Squire, —¢ but when muft he come to
€ fee her? for: confider, I tell you, he is
¢ come ‘up on Purpofe, and fo is Alworthy.
¢ Brother, {aid fhe, ¢ whatever Meflage Mr.
Biifil thinks proper to fend to my Niece, fhall
be delivered to her; and I fuppofe, fhe
will want no Inftrutions to make a proper
Anfwer. Iam convinced fhe wi 11 not refufe
to fee Mr. !’/f/ 1t a proper Time.’ <The
Devil the won’t, anfwered the Squire.—Qd(-
bud I — Don’t we know, —— Ifay nothing,
but fome Volk are wifer thanall the World.
—lf1 m'ght have had my Will, the had not
run away before :. And now I (,\’m_ct to hear e-
VEl\f 1\'1()1’11(‘”" {1]"' 15 ””U)E'L zl“.lm. _l'UI as ”lL;
a Fool as fome Voll mk me, | know very
well the h:LLc".-r——---- ¢ N A.’[lttrzr, Brother,’
replied Mrs. 777 < [ will not hear my
¢ Niece abufed. It isa Refle L:f\n on my Fami-
¢ ly. ‘Sheisan Honour to it ; and the will be an
¢ Honour toit, I'promife j.'ou. I will pawn my
¢ whole Reputa ‘1011 in the Worldon her Conduét.
¢ — I fhall be (: ad to fee vou, Brother, in the
Afternoon ; for I have fomewhat of Importance
to mention to you, —~—At prefent Mr, Blifil,

¢ as

"

®n

& n aon

A N8 AR

L




Ch. 8. e FOUNDLING. 155

as well as you, muft excufe me; for Iamin

; hafte to drefs.’——Well but,’ faid the Squire,
: do appointa Time.” — ¢ Indeed, faid fhe, I
. cen appoint no Time.— I tell you, I will fee

you in the Afternoon.” — ¢ What the Devil
would you have me do }” cries the Squire, turn-
ing to Blifil, ¢ I can no more turn her, than a
¢ Beagle can turn an old Hare. Perhaps, the
¢ will be in a better Humour in the Afterncon.’
— ¢ T am condemned, 1{ee, Sir, to Misfortune,’
anfwered BLfil, © butI fhallalways own my Ob-
¢ ligations to you.'———TIle then took a cere-
monious Leave of Mrs. 77/fern, who was altoge-
ther as ceremonious on her Part ; and then they
departed, the Squire muttering to him{elf with an
Qath, that BLfi/ fhould fee his Daughter in the
Afternoon.

If Mr. WWeflern was litdle pleafed with this In-
terview, Blifil was lefs. Asto the former, he
imputed the whole Behaviour of his Sifter to her
Humour only, and to her Diffatisfaction at the
Omiffion of Ceremony in the Vifit; but Blifil
faw a little deeper into Things. He fufpected
{fomewhat of more Confequence, from two or
three Words which dropt from the Lady ; and, to
fay the Truth, he fufpeted right, as will appear
when I have unfolded the feveral Matters which
will be contained in the following Chapter.

[

CHAP VI
Schemes of Lady Bellafton for the Ruin of Jones;

'ﬁ' OVE had taken too deep a Root in the
#_4 Mind of Lord Fellamar to be plucked up by
the rude Hands of Mr. /#zffern, In the Heat of

I 4 Re-
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Refentment he had indeed given a Commiffion to
Captain Egglane, which the Captain had far ex-
ceeded in the Execution :

5 norhad it been exe-
cuted at all, had his Lordthip been able to find

the Captain after he had feen Lady Bellafton,
which was in the Afternoon of the

had received the AfFront :
the Captain in the Difchar
having after long E

Day after he
but fo induftrious was
ae of his Duty, that
nquiry found out the Squire’s:
Liodgings very late in the Evening, he fat up all
Night at a Tavern, that he mj it not mifs the
Squire in the fvlomfng, and by that Means mif-
fed the Revocation which my Lord had fent to
his Lodginos

In the Afternoon then next after the intended
Rape of Sophia, his Lordthip, as we have faid,

wo i

made a Vifit to Lady Bellafton, who

fo much of the Chara@er of the Squire, that his
Lordihip plainly faw the Abfln'dit_j.r he had been
guilty of in taking any Offence at his Words, e-
Ipegially as he had thofe honourable Defigns on his
Daughter.  He then unbofomed 1
his Paflion to Lady Bellafton, who
took the Caufe, and encouraged him with cer-
tain Aflirance of a moft favourable Recention,
from all the Elders of the Family, and from the
Father himfelf when he thould he fober, and
thould be made acquainted with the Nature of the
Offer made to Lis Daughter. The only Danger,
the faid, lay in the Fellow fhe had formerly men-
tioned, who, though'a Beggar and a \’;l.gnbond.,
had ;by fome Means or other, The knew not
what,'procured himfelf tolerable Cloaths, and
paft fora Gentleman, ¢ Now,’ faysthe, ¢ asI
¢ have,, for the Sake of my Coufin, made i¢ my’
“ Bufinefs o enquire after this Fellow, I have

luckily

laid open

he Violence of
readily under-
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lackily found out his Lodgings ; with which the
then acquainted his Lordfhip, . ¢ I am thinking,
¢ my Lord,’ added fhe, ¢ (for this Fellow:is too
“mean for your perfonal Refentment) whether
it would not be poflible for your Lordfhip to
contrive fome Method of having him preffed
and fent on board a Ship. ~Neither Law nor
Confcience forbid this Project: for the Fellow,
I promife you; however well dreft, is but a
Vagabond, and as proper as any Fellow in the
Streets to be prefled intothe Service ; and asfor-
the con(cientious Part, furely the Prefervation
ofa young Lady from fuch Ruin is a moft me-~
ritorious Act; nay,. with Regard to the Kellowr
himfelf, unlefs he could fucceed (which Heaven
forbid) with my Coufin, it may probably be the
Means of preferving him from the Gallows,
and perhaps may make his Fortune in an honeft

E
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a A on

¢ Way,

Lord Fellamar very heartily thanked her Lady~-
fhip, for the Part which the was pleafed to take in
the Affair, upon the Succefs of which his whole
future Happinefs entirely depended:  He faid, he
faw at prefent noObjeclion to the prefling Scheme,
and would confider of putting: it in Execution.
ethen moft earneftly recommended to her La-
dyfhip, to do him the Honour of immediately
mentioning his Propofals to the Family ; to whom,
he faid, he offered a Carte Blanchs, and would
fettle his Fortune in. almoft any Manner they
fhould require. =~ And after uttering many Ecfta-
fies and Raptures concerning Sophia, he tock his
Lieave and departed, but not before he had re-
ceived the ftrongeft Charge to beware of: Fones,
and to lofe no Time in fecuring his Perfon where

s he:
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he fhould no longer be ina Capacity of making
any Attempts to the Ruin of the young Lady.

The Moment Mrs. 77¢flern was arrived at her -
Lodgings, a Card was difpatched with her Com-
pliments to Lady Bellafion 5 who no fooner re-
ceived it, than with the Impatience of a Lover,
the flew to her Coufin, rejoiced at this fair Op-
portunity, which beyond her Hopes offered itfelf :
for fhe was much better pleafed with the Profpec
of making the Propofals to a Woman of Senfe,
and 'who knew the World, than te a Gentleman
whom'the honoured with the Appellation of Aot-
tentat 3 though indeed from him fhe apprehended .
no Danger of a Refufil,

The two Ladies being met, after very fhort
previous Ceremonials, fell to Bufinefs, which was
indeed almoit as foon concluded as begun ; for
Mrs. #¢ftern no fooner heard the Name of Lord
Fellamar than her Cheeks
but when fhe was
of his Pafli
1€ (

s glowed with Pleafure ;
inted with the Eagernefls
rneftnels of his Propofals,
fity of his Offer, fhe declared

in the moft explicit Terms.
erfation, their
I both Coufins very
1ate Attachment
1d to that young Fel-
# entirely attributed it to

ither’ She

Inderftanding of her
Id not give up her
I doubt not,

3 b
be prevailed upon to fa a fim-
ation to the Addrefles of a fine Gentle-
man, who brings her both a Title and a laros

& : Eftate :
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Eftate: For indeed,” added fhe, ¢ I muft do §s-
< phy the Juftice to confefs, this B/ifil is but a hi-
¢ deous kind of Fellow, as you know, Bellafton,
¢ all Country Gentlemen are, and hath nothing
¢ but his Fortune to recommend him.’
¢ Nay, faid Lady Bellaffon, ¢ 1don’t then fo
much wonder at my Coufin; for I promife you,
this Fanes is a very agreeable Fellow, and hath
one Virtue which the Men fayis a great Re-
commendation to us. What do you think,
Bell—I{hall certainly make you laugh 5 nay, I
can hardly tell you myfelf for laughing — Will
¢ you believe that the Fellow hath had the Affur-
¢ ance to make Love to me? But if you fhould
¢ beinclined to disbelieve it, here is Evidence e-
¢ nough, his own Hand-writing, I aflure you.’
She then delivered her Coufin the Letter with the
Propofals of Marriage, whichif the Reader hath
a Defire to fee, he will find already on Record
in the X Vth Book of this Hiftory.

¢ Upon my Word, I am aftonifhed,” faid
Mrs. ##eflcrn, © this is indeed a Mafter-piece of
¢ Affurance. With your Leave, I may poflibly
¢ make fome Ufe of this Letter.” ¢ You have my
full Liberty,” cries Lady Bellaflon,’ to ap-
¢ ply it to what Purpofe you pleafe. However,
¢ I would not have it thewn to any bat Mifs I7e/-
¢ ternynor to her unlefs you find Occafion.” “Well,
and how did you ufe the Fellow?” returned
Mrs. I#eflern. ¢ N Hufband,” faid the
Lady, ¢ I am not married, I promifs you, my
¢ Dear.. You Belfly, 1 have try’d the

ly 5 and once I think is

"‘ farfe oOnce :
Comiprts once

PO T T N Y

o

a
d

<

Lady Bellaflon th t would

irn the Balance i in the
[ ¢ Rid

4 O AV 1 B0lek
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Mind of Sophia, and the was emboldened to give
it up, partly by her Hopes of having him inftant-
ly difpatched out of the Way, and partly by hav-
ing fecured the Evidence of Honour, who, upon
founding her, fhe faw fufficient Reafon to ima-
gine, was prepared to teftify whatever fhe pleafed.
But perhaps the Reader may wonder why La-
dy Bellafton, who in her Heart hated Sophia,
thould” be' fo defirous. of promoting a Match,
which was fo much to the Intereft of the young
Lady. Now, I would defire fuch Readers.to look
carefully into human Nature, Page almoft the
laft, and there he will find in fcarce legible Cha-
racters, that Women, notwithf{tanding the pre-
pofterous Béhaviour of Mothers, Aunts, &%. in
matrimonial Matters, do in Reality think it fo
great a Misfortune to have their Inclinations in
Love thwarted, that they imagine, they ought
never to carry Enmity higher than upon thefe
Difappointments ; again, he will find it written
much about the fame Place, that.a Woman who
hath once been pleafed with the Poffeflion of a.
Man, will ga above half way to the Devil, to.
prevent any other Woman fromenjoying the fame,

If he will not be contented with thefe Reafons,
I frecly confefs I fee no other Motive to the A&t
ons of that Lady, unlefs we will conceive fhe was
bribed by Lord Fellamar, which for my own Part
I fee no Caufe to fufped.

Now this was the Affair which Mrs. Weftern -
was preparing to introduce to Syphia, by fome
prefatory Difcourfe on the Folly of Love, andon.
the Wifdom of legal Proftitution for-Hire, when
her Brother and Blifil broke abruptly in upon.
her ; and hence arofe all that Coldnefs in her Be-
haviour to Blfil, which tho’ the Squire, as was
ufual
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ufual with him, imputed to a wrong Caufe, ine
fufed into Blfil himfelf (he beinga much more-
cunning Mau) a Sufpicion.of the real Truth,

CsH AP VX
In which Jones pays a Vifie to Mprs. Fitzpatrick,

g HE Reader may now perhaps be pleafed

to return with usto Mr. ‘/J.w who at
the appointed Hour attended on Mrs. Pitzpatrich ;
but before we relate the Converfation wh lch now
paft, it may be proper; according to our Method
to return a little back, and to accuuntfm {o great
an Alteration OfLLhd.lOUl‘ in this Lady, that t'om
changing her Lodging principally to ded Mr.
Yones, fhe had now ’n\.lllﬁnuuﬂ}, as hath been.
feen, fought this Interview.

And here we fhall need only to refort to what
happened the preceding Day, when hearing from
Lady Bellafton, . that Mr. ¥ r/x’nn was arrived in
Town, fhe went to pay her Duty to him, at his
Lodgings at Piccadiily, where the was received
with muny fecurvy Compellations too coarfe to be
repeated, and was even threatned to be kicked
out of Doors. From hence an old Servant of her
Aunt /7 gflern, with whom fhe was well acquaint-
ed, conducted her to the Lodgings of that Lady,
w ho treated her not more l\.mdly, »ut more po-
litely ; or, to fay the llULh, with | m!tmfb in
anothe er Way. Infhort, fhe returned from both,
plainly cenvinced not only that her Scheme of
Reconciliation had proved abortive, but that
{he muft for ever giveoverall Thoughts of bring-
ing it about by any Meaus whatever.  From .

this Moment Defire. of Revenge only filled her
Mind. ;
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Mind ; and in this Temper meeting Fosues at the
Play, an Opportunity feemed to her to occur of
effecting this Purpofe.

The Reader muft remember, that he was ac-
quainted by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, inthe Account fhe
gave of her own Story, with the Fondnefs Mrs,
#¢ftern had formerly thewn for Mr. LFitzpatrick
at Bath, from the Difappointment of which, Mrs.
Fitzpatrick derived the great Bitternefs her Aunt
had exprefled toward her. She had therefore no
Doubt but that the good Lady wonld as eafily
litten to the Addrefles of Mr. Fones, as the had
before done to the otherj for the Superiority of
Charms was clearly on the Side of Mr. Fones; and
the Advance which her Aunt had fince made in
Age, fhe concluded, (how juftly I will not fay)
was an Argument rather in Favour of her Projeét
thanagaintt it.

Therefore, when Fones attended after a previ-
ous Declaration of her Defire of ferving him, a-

ifing, as the’ faid, from a firm Aflurance how
¢ thould by fo duing oblige Siphia 3 and

after fome Excufes for her former point-

1 after acquainting Mr. Yones in. whofe

Cuftody his Miftrels was, of which fhe thought

im g t; fhe very explicitly mentioned her

heme to him, and advifed him to make {

i s to the clder Lady, in o

r Accefs to the youn i

j e .of the £

¢ had formerly owed

es exprelled g1

iffidence of

Succe

108 SGR5.
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Succefs from the Lady’s Knowledge of his Love
to her Niece, which had not been her Cafe in
Regard to Mr. Fitzpatrick, hefaid, he was afraid
Mifs #¢ftern would never agree to an Impofition
of this Kind, as well from her utter Deteftation
of all Fallacy, as from her avowed Duty to her
Aunt,

Mrs. Fzrzpatu..{ was a little nettled at this;
and indeed, if it may not be called a Lapfe of the
Tongue, itwasa {fmall Deviation from Politenefs
in Yones, and into which he fcarce would have
fallen, had not the Delight he felt in praifing
Sophia, hurried him out of all Refle¢tion ; for this
Commendation of one Coufin was more than a
tacit Rebuke on the other.

¢ Indeed, Sir,” an{wered the Lauy, with fome
Warmth, ¢I cannot think there is any thing ea-
¢ fier than to cheat an old Woman with a Pro-
feflion of Love, when her Complexion isamo-
rous ; and tho’ fhe is my A-l_.u, I muft fay
never was a more liquorifh one than I
rfhip.  Can’t you p‘LLuu that the Def]

effing her Nicce, from her lL ¢
= has made you turn your
s her 2 As to my Coufin g
25 her to be fuch a .’:lﬂplﬂ
¢ hh iu..l {t Scruple on fuch an Account, or
conceive any harm in punithing one of ti
¢ Haggs for the many Mifchiefs they bring upon
¢ Families, by their tragi-comic Paffions; for

1&

¢ which I think it is plt" they ot punifh-
¢ able by Law. I had nofuch myfelf 5

and yet | hope my Coufin §¢ ta will not think
it an Affront when I fay the cannot deteft eve-
€ ry real \p cie sofid...,z\od more than her Cou-
¢ {in Fiizpatrick. 'Tomy Auntindeed I pretend
¢.no

R

T E
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¢ no Duty, nor doth fhe deferve any. How-
¢ ever, Sir, 1 have given you my Advice, and if
¢ you decline purfuing it, 1 {hall have the lefs ©-
< pinion of your Underﬁanding,-—-— that’s all.’

Jones now clearly faw the Error he had com-
mitted, and exerted his utmoft Power to redify
it; but he only faultered and ftuttered into Non-
fenfe and Contradi®ion. To fiy the Truth,- it
is often fafer to abide by the Confequences of the
firft Blunder, than to endeavour to rectify it; for:
by fuch Endeavours, we generally plunge deeper
infltead of extricating ourfelves 5 and few Perfons
will on fuch Occafions have the good Nature,
which Mrs. Fitzpatrick difplayed to Fones,
by faying, with a Smile, ¢ You need attempt
¢ mno more Excufes; for I can cafily forgive a
¢ real Lover, whatever is the Effe@ of Fondnefs
¢ for his Miftrefs.’

She then renewed her Propofal, and very fer-
vently recommended it, omitting no Argument
which her Invention could fuggeft on the Sub-
jeét ; for the was fo violently incenfed againft her
Aunt, that fcarce any Thing was capable of af-
fording her equal Pleafure with expofing her ; and
like 2 true Woman, fhe would fee no Difficulties
in the Execution of a favourite Scheme. .

Jones however perfifted in declining the Un-
5'erlaklng, which had not indeed the leaft Proba-
bility of Succefs. He eafily perceived the Mo-
tives which induced Mrs. Firnparrick to be fo
eager in prefling her Advice.. He faid, he would.
not deny the tender and paflionate Regard he had
for Sgphia ; but was {o confcious of the Inequa-
lity of their Situations, that he could never flat-
ter himfelf {o far as to hope that fo divine a young
Lady would, condefcend to think on fo un-

2 worthy ;

S
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worthy a Man ; nay he protefted, he could fcarce
bring himfelf to ‘wifh fhe fhould. He ccfncludeu
with a Profeflion of generous Sentiments, which
we have notat prefent Leifure to infert.

There are fome' fine Women (for I dare not
here fpeak in too general Terms) with whom
Self is fo predominant, that they never detach it
from any Subject ; and as Vanity is with them a.
ruling Principle, they are apt to lay hold of what-
ever ] raife they meet with ; Am‘ though the
Property of others, convey it to tlmr own Ufe.
In the Compa ny of thefe Ladies it is impoflible
to fay any Thi ing handfome of another Woman,
which they will not apply to themfelves; nay,
they often improve the Praife they {eize ; as fur
Inftance, if her Beauty, her Wit, her Gentility,
her good Humour deferve fo much Commenda-
tlun, what do I deferve who poflefs thofe Quali-
ties in fo much more eminenta Degree?

To thefe Ladies a Man often recommends
himfelf while 'he is commending another Wo-
man ; and while he is exprefling “Ardour and ge-
nerous Sentiments for his Miftrefs, tl)c" are con-
fidering what a charming Lover this Man would
make to t1cm, who'can feel all rhis Tendernefs
for an inferior' Degree of Merit. Of this, ‘ftra inge
asit may feem, [ have feen many In{hx.cusbc fides
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, to whom all this really happen-
ed, and who now begun to feel a Somewhat
for Mr. Fenzs, the Symptoms of which the much
fooner underftood than poor Szghia had formerly
done.

To fay the T'ruth, perfe&t Beauty in both Sexes
is a more irrefiftible Obje& than it is "cnenllv
thought; for J]Ot"'l‘hﬂ“](.{l g fome of us are

contented with more homely Lot.._ and learn by
Rote:
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Rote(as Children are to repeat what gives them no
Idea) to defpife Outfide, and to value more folid
I

Char

ms cnly fhine with that Kind of Luftre
which the Stars have after the Rifing of the Sun.
o
When Fores had finithed his Exclamations,
many of which would have become the Mouth of
ates himfelf, Mrs, Fitzpatrick heaved a
deep Sigh, and taking her Eyes off from Fones,
on whom they had been fome Time f 1, and
- them on the Ground, fhe cried, ¢ In-
sy 1 pity you; butitis the Curfe
lernefs to be thrown away on thofe
who are infenfible of it. 1 know my Coufin
better than you, Mr. Fonesy and 1 muft fay,

(1

i

9

-~

¢ any Woman who makes no Return to fuch a
¢ Paffion, and fuch a Petfon, is unworthy of
¢ both.’

¢ Sure, Madam,” faid Fones, © you can’t
€

mean’---¢ Mean?’ cries Mrs. Firzpatrick, ¢ 1
¢ know not what I mean ;. there is fomething, I
think, in true Tendernefs bewitching; few

¢ Women ever meet with it in. Men, and fewer
¢ ftill know how to value it when they do. I
¢ never heard fuch truly noble Sentiments, and T
¢ can’t tell how itis, but you force one to believe
(4

you. Sure the muft be the moft contemp-
¢ tible of Women who can overlook fuch
< Merit.’

'The Manncr and Look with which all this was
fpoke, infufed a Sufpicion into Fones, which we
don’tcare to convey in dire@ Words to the Rea-
der. Inftead of making any Anfwer, he faid, ¢T
¢ am afraid, Madam, I have made tootirefome a
¢ Vifit,” and offered to take his Leave,

¢ Not

|
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pairick,
---Indeed I pity you, Mr. Foner 5 indeed Ido:
¢ But if you are going, cunﬁc‘c' of the Scheme I
¢ have mentioned. . Iam convinced you w ill ap-
¢ prove it, and let me fee you again 2s foon as
¢ you can.---To-morrow N lorning if \u will,
¢ orat leaft fome Time To-morrow. I {hall be
Home all Day.’
then,. after many Exprefiions of Thanks
seCtfully retired s nor co ald “1& Fi

Not at all, Sir,” anfwered Mrs, Fit:

o

he mut have had no Underfta 1
1age of h{, Eves. In reality it confirmed his

.n-:m]'fwm of returning to hu no more ; for faul-
tv as he hath.hitherto appeared in this Hiftory
J : rt b
his \'|‘j];:!1-‘_‘ I"houghts were now [u confined to his

Sophia, that I believe no Woman upon Earth
could have now drawn him into an At of Incon-
ftancy

Fortune however, who was nothis Friend, re-
ed, as he intended to give her no fecond Op-
portunity, to make the beft of this ; and accord-
ingly pmjucu': the tragical Incident which we are
now in forrowful Notes to record.

@ H-A B X.

o Vit
E Vifit,

eNce .’/_/( the f'."{'{L‘:.

T\ I R. Fitzpatrick having received the Letter
V i before-mentioned, from Mrs. Weflern,
and being by ‘that Means acquainted with the
Place to which his Wife was retired, returned
dire@ly to Bath, and thence the Day after fet
forward to Lo

The
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‘The Reader hatli been already often informed
of the jealous ‘Temper of this Gentleman. He
may likewife be pleafed to' remember the Sufii-
cion which he had conceived of Fones at Uptan,
upon his finding him in the Room with Mrs,
HWaters ; and though fufficient Reafons had after-
wards appeared entirely to clear up that Sufpicion,
yet now the reading fo handfome a Chara&er of
Mr. Fones from kis Wife, caufed him to r =t
that fhe likewife was in the Inn at the fame T ime,

and jumbled together fich a Confufion of Cirer

m
ircurn-

ftances in a Head which was naturally none of the
cleareft, that the whole produced that green-eyel
Monfter mentioned by Shakefpear in his Tragedy
of Of:"):‘n”:’;’.

And now as he was enquiring in the Street ‘af-
ter his Wife, and had juft received DireSions to
the Door, unfortunately Mr, Yones was ifluing
from it.

Fitzpatrick did not yet recolle& the Face of
Fones; however, feeing a younz well-dreffed
Fellow coming from his Wife, be made direétl;
up to him, and afked him what he had been do-
ing in that Houfé: ¢ For I am fure,” faid he,
¢ you muft have beenin it, asI faw you come out.
E=abii?

Jones anfwered: very modeftly, hat he had.
¢ been vifiting a Lady there.” " To which Firx-~
patrick replied, ¢ what Bufinefs have you with
¢ the Lady ? Upon which Fones, who now
perfeltly remembred the Voice, Features, and
indeed Coat,. of the Gentleman, cried out,
¢ Ha, 'my good Friend | give me your Hand ; I
“hope there is no ill Blood remaining between
€ us, upon a fmall Miltake which happened fo-
¢ long ago.’

g

o
£

¢ Upon
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¢ Upon my Soul, Sir,’ faid Fiizpatrick, ¢ 1
¢ don’t know your Name, noryour Face.” ¢ In-
¢ deed, Sir,’ faid Foues, © neither have I the
¢ Phdruu of knowing your Name, but your
¢ Face I very well remeinber to have feen before,
< at Upton, where a foolith Quarrel happened be-
¢ tween us, which, if it is not made up yet, we
¢ will now make up over a Bottle.’

¢ At Upton I’ cried the other.—¢ Hal upon
¢ my Soul, I believe your Name is Fones.” ¢ In-
deed,” anfwered he, ©itis.’—¢ O, upon my
¢ Soul,’ cries Fitzpatrick, ¢ you are the very
i\I.m I wanted to meet.—Upon my Soul I will
drink a Bottle with you prefently ; but firft I
¢ will give you a great Knock over the Pate.
¢ There is for you, you Rafcal.  Upon my Soul,
¢ if you do not give me Satisfation for that Blow,
¢ I will give you another.” And then drawing
his Sword put himfelf in a Pofture of Lu_nca,
which was the only Science he underftood.

Fones was a little fraggered by the Blow which
came {fomewhat un LAptuulI‘, ; but prefently re-
Ca\xrinﬂ' himfelf he alfo drew, and though  he

nderftood nothing of Fencing, preft on fo
bo’u ly uwpon Fitzpatrick, that he beat down his
Guard, and fheathed one Half of his Sword in
the Lou) of the faid Gentleman, who had no
fooner received it, than he ftept backwards,
dropt the Point of his Sword, and leaning upon
it crml ¢I have Satisfa®ion enough: I ama
¢ dead Man.’

i I;mm not,’ crics Fones, ¢ but whatever be
¢ the Confe equence, you muft be fenfible you
¢ have drawn it upon yourfelf.” At this Inftant
a Number of Fellows ruthed in and feized Fones,
who told them, he fhould make no Rcﬁﬁmceé

Al

®

" N
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and begged fome of them at leaft would take
care of the wounded Gentleman.

¢ Ay, cries one of the ellows, ¢ the wound-
ed Gentleman will be taken Care enough of ;
¢ for I fuppofe he hath not many Hours to live.
¢ As for you, Sir, you have a-Month at leaft
¢ good yet.” ¢ D—nme, Fack,’ faid another,
¢ he hath prevented his Voyage ; he’s bound to
¢ ‘another Port now 3’ and many other fuch Jefts
was our poor Fanes made the Subject of, by thefe
Fellows, who were indeed the Gang employed
by Lord Fellamar, and had dogged him into the
Houfe of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, waiting for him at
the Corner of the Street when this unfortunate
Accident happened.

‘The Officer who commanded this Gang very
wifely concluded, that his Bufinefs was now to
deliver his Prifoner into the Hands of the Civil
Magiftrate. He ordered him therefore to be car-
ried to a public Houfe, where having fent for a
Conitable, he delivered him to his Cuftody.

The Conftable fecing Mr. Fones very well dreft,
and hearing that the Accident had happened in a
Duel, treated his Prifoner with great Civility,
and, athis Requeft, difpatched a Meflenger to
enquire after the wounded Gentleman, who was
now at a Tavern under the Surgeon’s Hands.
T'he Report brought back was, that the Wound
was certainly mortal, and there were no Hopes of
Life. Upon which the Confable informed Fenes,
re muft go before a Juftice, -Heanfwered,

o

v

¢ Wherever you pleafe : Iam indifferent as to
¢ what happéns to me; for thoueh I am convinced
; PE g

I am not guilty of Murder in the Eve.of the
= (B O IR

Law, yet the Weight cf Blood I find intolera-
¢ ble upon my Mind.’
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Fones was now conduéted before the J'u’hu,
where the Surgeon who drefled Mr. Fitzpatrick
appeared, 'md depofed, that he believed the -
Wound to be mortal ; upon which the Prifoner
was committed to the Gate-heufe. It was very
Inte at Night, fo that Foney would not fend for
Partridge till the next 1\/Iornmg ; and as he never
fhut his Lsc; till feven, fo it was near twelve be-
fore the poor Fellow, who was greatly frightned
at not hearing from his Mafter io Ionrr, received
a Meflage whlcl almoft deprived him of his Being,
when hc heard it.
He went to the Gate-houfe with trembling

Kneesand a beating Heart, and was no focner
arrived in the T‘w{umc of Fones, than he lament-
ed the \’Imfonune that bad befillen him, with

m.mv di ears, looking all the while noquc'utl-f a-

bout him in gre

at IU.-)I ; for as the News now
arrived that Mr. fitzpatrick was dead, the _poor
' :piu ended every. L‘.umm. th at his Ghoft

Fellow :
would enter the Room.
he had

a Letter, whicl
which came

e
cic

2 ently mh tm_\l ev ﬂ'\ one out of t‘ e
Room, :1!‘.(] having 3

ter, read as fc

1ZC

5

when you
you was under fuch
¢ Concern

¢ would have me im
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< Concern on my Account,~—I leave you to com-
< ment on this Fa&. = All I defire is, that your
< Name may never more be mentioned to

<S.
Of the prefent Situation of Mr. Fones’s Mind,

and of the Pangs -with which he was now tor-
mented, we cannot give the Reader a better Idea,
than by faying, his Mifery was fuch, that even
T hwackum would almoft have pitied him. But
bad as it is, we fhall at prefent leave himvin it, as’
his good Genius (if he really had any) feems to
have done, And here we put an End to the fix-
teenth Book of our Hiftory.
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