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¢ man, without any Regard to her Sentiments
towards us, is, I amafraid, too natural: But
Love, I believe, is the Child of Love only; at
leaft, T am pretty confident, that tolove the
Creature who we are aflured hates us, is not in
human Nature. Examine your Heart, there-
fore, thoroughly, my good Boy, and if, upon.
Examination, you have but the leaft Sufpicion
of this Kind, 1 am fure your own Virtue and
Religion will impel you to drive fo vicious a
Paffion from your Heart, and your good Senfe
will foon enable you to doit without Pain.’
The Reader may pretty well guefs Blifil’s An-
{fwer 3 but if he {fhould 'be at a Lofs, we are
not, at prefent, at Leifure to fatisfy him, as our
Hiftory now haftens on to Matters of higher Im-
portance; and we can no longer bear to be abfent
from Sophia,
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An extracrdinary Scene between Sophia and her
Aunt,

HE lowing Heifer, and the bleating Ewe in
Herds and Flocks, may ramble fafe ‘and
unregarded through the Paftures.  Thefe are, in-
deed, hereafter doomed to be the Prey of Man ;
yet many Years are they fuffered to enjoy their
Liberty undifturbed.  But if a plump Doe be dif-
covered to have efcaped from the Foreft, and to
repofe herfelf in fome Field or Grove, the whole
Parifh is prefently alarmed, every Man is ready
to fet his Dogs after her; and if fhe is preferved
from the reft by the good Squire, it is only that

he may fecure her for his'own eating.
I have
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1 have often confidered a very fine young Wo-
man of Fortune and Fafhion, when fir{t found
firayed from the Pale of her Nurfery, to be in
pretty. much the fame Situation with this Doe.
The Town is immediately in an Uproar, fheis
hunted from Park to Flay, from Court to Aflem-
bly, from Aflembly to her own Chamber, and
rarely efcapes a fingle Scafon from the Jaws of
{fome Devourer or other @ For if her Friends pro-
teét her from fome, it is only to deliver her over
to one of their own chufing, - often more difagree-
able.to her than any of the reft : “While ' whole
Herds or Flocks of other Women fecurely, -and
fcarce regarded, traverfe the Park, the Play, the
Opera, and the Affembly ; and though, for the
moft Part at leaft, they areat laft devoured, yet

.for ‘a long Time do they wanton in Liberty,

without Difturbance or Controul. {

Of all thefe Paragons, nene ever tafled more
of this Perfecution than poor Sophia. Her ill
Stars were not contented with all that fhe had
fuffered on Account of B/ifil, they now raifed
ber another Purfuer, who feemed likely to torment
her no lefs than the other had done. For though
her Aunt was lefs violent, fhe was nolefs afiidu-
ous in teazing her, than her Father had been be-
fore,

The Servants were no fooner departed after
Dinner, than Mrs. 77¢flern, who had opened the
Matter to Ssphia, informed her, ¢ That fhe ex-
peéted his Lordthip that very Afternoon, and
intended to take the firft Opportunity. of leav-
ing her alone with him.” ¢ If you do, Ma-
¢ dam,’ anfwered Sophia, ‘with fome Spirit, ¢ I
¢ fhall take the firft Opportunity of leaving him
¢ by himfelf.’ ¢ How ! Madam !’ crics the

{ ¢ Aunt';

a n on




Ch. 4. a« FOUNDLING. 213

Aunt ; © is this the Return you make me for my
¢« Kindnefs, in relieving you from your Confine-
¢ ment at your Father’s!” ¢ You know, Ma-
¢ dam,’ {aid Sophia, ¢ the Caufle of that Confine-
ment was a Refufal to comply with my Father,
in accepting a2 Man I detefted ; and will my
dear Aunt, who hath relieved me from that
Diftrefs, involve me in another equally bad #
And do you think then, Madam,” anfwered
Mrs. Weflern, © that therc is no Difference be-
¢« tween my Lord Fellamar and Mr. Blifil 27
£ Very little, in. my Opinion,’ cries Sophia 3
¢ and 'if I muft be condemned to one, 1 would
¢ certainly have the Merit of facrificing myfelf to
< my Father’s Pleafure.” ¢ Then my Pleafure, I
find,” faid the Aunt, ¢ hath very little Weight
with you; but that Confideration fhall not
move me. I a& from nobler Motives. The
View of aggrandizing my Family, of ennobling
¢ yourfelf, is what I proceed upon. Have you ne
¢ Senfe of Ambition? Are there no Charmsin
¢ the Thoughts of having a Coronet on your
¢ Coach ? ¢ None, upon my Honour,” faid So-
phia. ¢ A Pincufhion upon my Coach would
* pleafe me juft as well.” ¢ Never mention Ho-
¢ nour,” cries the Aunt, ¢ It becomés not the
¢ Mouth of fuch a Wretch. Iam forry, Nicce,
¢ you force me to ufe thefe Words ; but I can-
not bear your groveling Temper ; you have
none of the Blood of the /7¢/fernsin you. But
however mean and bafe your own Ideas are,
you fhall bring no Imputation on mine. I'will
never fuffer the World to fay of me, that I
encouraged you in refufing one of the beft .
Matches in £ngland ; a Match which, befides
its Advantage in Fortune, would do Honour
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¢ to almoft any Family, and hath indeed, in
_ ¢_Title, the Advantage of ours.” ¢ Surely,’ fays
A Sophia, ¢ Iam born deficient, and have not the
| ¢ Senfes with which other People are blefled :
; ¢ There muift be certainly fome Senfe which can ‘
¢ relith the Delights of Sound and Show, which
¢.1 have not: For furely Mankind would not L
¢ ‘labour fo much, nor facrifice fo much for the L
wi ¢ obtaining, nor would they be fo elate and
i 19
<
€

proud with poflefling, what appeared to them,
as it doth to me, the moft infignificant of all

¢ Trifles.’
¢ No, no, Mifs;’ criesthe Aunt; ¢ you are
born with as many Senfes as other People ; but I
aflure you, you are not born with a fufficient
Underftanding to make a Fool of me, or to
¢ expofe my Conduét to the World. So I de-
¢ clare this to you upon my Word, and you
¢ know, I believe, how fixed my Refolutions
are, unlefs you agree to fee his Lordfhip this
¢ Afternoon, I will, with my own Hands, de-
¢ liver you To-morrow Morning to my Brother,
¢ and will never henceforth interfere with you
¢ nor fee your Face again.”  Ssphia flood a few
Moments filent after this Speech, which was ut-
tered in a moft angry and peremptory Tone 3
and then burfting into Tears, the cry’d, ¢ Do
il ¢ with me, Madam, whatever you pleafe; I am
'l i ¢ the moft miferable, undone Wretch upon
‘. 1 ‘ < Earth ; if my dear Aunt forfakes me, where
e ¢ fhall Ilook for a Prote&or ?’—My dear Niece,”
i e cries fhe, ¢ you will have a very good Prote&or
¢ in his Lordfhip ; a ProteGor, whom nothing
¢ but a Hankering after that vile Fellow Fones
¢ can make you decline.” ¢ Indeed, Madam,’
faid Sophia, ¢ you wrong me. How can you
2 ¢ imagine,
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¢ ‘imagine, after what you have fhewn me, if I
¢ had ever any fuch Thoughts, that I fhould not
¢ banifh them for ever. Ifit will fatisfy you, I

¢ will receive the Sacrament upon it, never to
¢‘fee his Face again.’—But  Child, dear Child,’
faid the Aunt, < be reafonable : C'm youinvent
¢a fingle Objeétion? <1 have alrcad), I
‘ tth told you a fufficient OD_]er?non, an-
fwered Sophia.—-—¢ What ,> cries the Aunt ;
¢ I remember none,” ¢ Sure, Madam,’ faid So~
phia, ¢ I told you he had ufed me in the rudeft and
< yileft Manner.” ¢ Indeed, Child,” anfwered
ke, © I never heard you, ordid not underftand
¢ you :—But what do you mean by this rude vile
¢« Manner ' ¢ Indeed, Madam,’ faid Sophia,
¢ 1 am almoft athamed to tell you. He caught
¢ me in his Arms, pulled me down upon the
[4

Settee, and thruft his Hand into my Bofom,
and kifled it with fuch Violence, that I have

¢ ‘the Mark upon my left Breaft at this Moment.’
———¢ Indeed I’ faid Mrs. Zeffern. ¢ Yes in-
¢ deed, Madam,’ anfwered Sgphia; ¢ my Fa-
¢ ther luckily came in at that Inftant, or Heaven
¢ knows what Rudenefs he intended to have pro-
¢ ceeded to.” ¢ I am aftonithed and confound-
¢ ed,’ cries the Aunt. ¢ No Woman of the
¢ Name of /#eflern hath been ever treated fo,
¢ fince we were a Family. I wouldhave torn
¢ the Eyes of a Prince out, if he had attempted
¢ fuch Freedoms with me. It is impoflible :
¢ Sure, 8:phia, you muftinvent this to raife my
4 ]ndicmtionaguinﬁ: him.” ¢ I hope, Madam,’
faid ' Ssphia, ¢ you have too goodan Opinion of
¢'me, to m‘nrrmc me Cdpable of teilln(r an Un-
¢ truth.’ Upon my Soul it is true. I fhould
¢ have ftabbed him to the Hearthad I been pre-
¢ f{enty’
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¢ fent,” returned the Aunt. ¢ Yet furely he
¢ could have no dithonourable Defign : It is im-
¢ poffible 5 he durft not: Befides, his Propofals
¢ fhew he had not; for they are not only ho-
¢ nourable but generous. I don’t know ; the
“ Age allows too great Freedoms. A diftant
¢ Salute is all I would have allowed before the
* Ceremony. I have had Lovers formerly, not
fo long ago neither; féveral Lovers, tho’ I
never would confent to Marriage, and I never
encouraged the leaft: Freedom. It is a foolith
- Cuftom, and what I never would agree to.
No Man kiffed more of me than my Cheek.
“ Itisas much as one can bring onesfelf to give
Lips up to a Hufband ; and, indeed, could T
ever have been perfuaded to marry, 1 believe I
fhould not have foon been brought to endure
fo much.” ¢ You will pardon me, dear Ma-
dam,’ faid Sophia, ¢ if I make one Obferva-
tion : You own you have had many Lovers,
and the: World knows it, even if you fhould
deny it. You refufed them all, and I am con-
vinced one Coronet at leaft among them.’
You fay true, dear Sophy,” anfwerédfhe ; ¢ I
had once the Offer of a Title.” ¢ Why then,’
faid Suphia, * will you not fuffer me to refufe
¢ this once!” ¢ It is true, Child,’ faid fhe, ¢ I
¢ have refufed the Offer of a Title ; but it was
¢ not fo'good an Offer; that is, not fo very,
¢ very good an Offer.’——¢ Yes, Madam,’ faid
Sophia 5 ¢ but you have had very great Propofals
¢ from Men of vaft- Fortunes. It was not the
¢ firft, nor the fecond, nor the third advantage-
¢ ous Match that offered itfelf.” ¢ I own it was
¢ not,” faid fhe. ¢ Well, Madam,’ continued
Sophia, ¢ and why may not I expe& to have a
¢ fecond
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¢ fecond perhaps better than this ? You are now
but a young Woman, and I am convinced
would not promife to yield to the firft Lover
of Fortune, nay, or of Title too. Iama ve-
ry young Woman, and fure I need not de-
fpair.” ¢ Well, my dear, dear Sophy,” cries the
Aunt, © what would you have me fay > ¢ Wh

¢ I only beg that I may not be left alone, atleaft
¢ this Evening : Grant me that, and I will fub-
¢ mit, if you think, after what is paft, I ought
¢ to fee him in your Company.” ¢ Well, I will
¢ grant it,” cries the Aunt. ¢ Sophy, you know
¢ I love you, and can deny you nothing. You
¢ know the Eafinefs of my Nature ; I have not
¢ always been fo eafy. I have been formerly
¢ thought cruel; by the Men I mean. Iwas
11
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callud the crucl Partheniffa. 1 have broke
many a Window that has  had Verfes to the
cruel Partheniffa in it.  Sophy, T was never fo
handfome as you, and yet I had fomething of
you formerly. Iam a little altered. hmcr-
doms and States, as Tully Cicero fays in his
Epiftles, undergo Alterations, and fo muft the
human Form.> Thus run the on for near half
an Hour upon herfelf, and her Conquefts and her
Cruelty, ’till the Arrival of my Lord, who, :1]"—
ter a moft tedious Vifit, during which Mrs. /7%
tern never once OELI“.d to leave the Room, ru-
tired, not much more fatisfied with the Aunt
than with the Niece. For Sophia had brought
her Aunt into fo excellent a Temper, that fhe
confented to almoft every Thing her Niece faid 5
and agreed, that a litde diftant Behaviour might
not be improper to fo forward a Lover. |
Thus Sephia by a little well directed Flattery,
for which furely none will blame her, obtained a
Vor. 1V, Ty o little
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