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158 Tke History of “Book XVI.

¢ 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,
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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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160 The HisTory of, Book XV

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,
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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-":




162 The History of Book XVI.

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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164 The HisTory of  Book XVT.

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-
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166 The HisTory of Book XVI,

¢ 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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