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218 The Historyof Book XVII.

little Eale for herfelf, and, at leaft, put off the
evil Day. And now we havc feen our Heroine
m a better Situation than fhe hath been fora long

Iime before, we will look a little after Mr.
;aam, whom we left in the moft deplorable Si-
tuation that can well be imagined.

Ci BiA4Rian Vs

Mrs. Miller and Mr. Nightingale wifit Jones i1
the Prijan,

HEN Mr. Allworthy and his Nephew

went to meet Mr. if/ﬂcm, Mrs. Ail-
ler fet forwards to her Son-in-law’s Lodgings, in
order to acquaint him with the ACCldLnL whlch
had befallen his Friend fﬁmu ; but he had known
it long before from Pariridye, (for jamn, when
he lel't Myrs. Miller, had bu,n furnithed with a
Room in the fame Houfe with Mr. Nightingale.)
The good W oman found her Daughter under
great Adli&ion on Account of Mr. Fones, whom
ha.vmﬂ comforted as well as fhe could, fhe fet
forwards to the Gate-houfe, where fhe heard he
was, and where Mr. Nightingale was arrived be-
fore her.

The Firmnefs and Conftancy of a true Friend
is a Circumfltance {o extremely delightful to Per-
fons in any Kind of Diftrefs, that the Diftrefs

itfelf, if it be only temporary, and admits of

?chc;, is more than compenfated by bringing this
Comfort with it. Nor AI'C Inftances uf[hlh <ind
fo rare, as fomie fuperficial and inaccurate Ob-
fervers have rcporu.u. To fay the Truth, Want

.of Compaffion is not to be numbered among our

general Faults. ‘The black Ingredient which fouls

our
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our Difpofition is Envy. Hence our Eye is fel-
dem, I am afraid, turned'upward to thofe who
are manifeftly greater, better, wifer, or happier
than ourfelves, without fome Degree of Malig-
nity ; while we commonly look downwards on
the Mean and Miferable, with fufficient Benevo-
lence and Pity. In Fad, I have remarked, that
moft of the Defeéts which have difcovered them-
fclves in the Friendfhips within my Obfervation,
have arifen from Envy only ; a hellith Vice ; and
yet one from which I have known very few ab-
folutely exempt. But enough of a Subject which,
if purfued, would lead me too far.

Whether it was that Fortune was apprehenfive
left Fones fhould fink under the Weight of his
Adverfity, and that fbe might thus'lofe any fu-
ture ()pp:)rtunity of tormenting him; or whe-
ther fhe really abated fomewhat of her Severity
towards him, fhe feemed a little ‘to relax hLer
Perfecution, by fending him the Compiany of
two fuch faithful Friends, and what is perhap
more rare, ‘a faithful ‘Servant. * For Partridge,
though he had many Imperfeétions;, wanted not
Fidelity 5 and though Fear would not fuffer him
to be hanged for his Mafter, yet the World, I
believe, could not have bribed him to defert his
Caufes

While Fones was exprefling great Satisfa@ion
in the Prefence of his Friends, Partridge brou

Wiy S o
an Account, that Mr. frick was {

til*alive,

though the Surgeon declared that he'had very lit-

tle Hop Upon which 7 fetching u deep

Sigh, MNightingale faid to him; ¢ My dear Tom,

© why thould you affliét y o‘upcn an Ac-
, [

c

cident, which, whatever b

Confequence,
¢ ‘can be attendediwith no

to “vot,
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¢ in which your Confcience cannot accufe you
¢ of having been in the leaft to blame. If the
¢ Fellow fhould die, what have you done more
¢ than taken away the Life of a Ruffian in your.
¢ own Defence? So will the Coroner’s Inqueft
¢ certainly find it 5 and then you will be eafily
¢ admitted to Bail: And though you muft un-
¢ dergo the Form of a Trial, yet it is a Trial
¢ which many Men would ftand for you for a
¢ Shilling.” ¢ Come, come, Mr. Fomesy fays
Mrs. Miller, ¢ cheer yourfelf up. I knew you
¢ could not be the Aggreflor, and fo I told Mr.
¢ Allworthy, and fo he fhall acknowliedge too be-
¢ fore I have done with him.’
Jones gravely anfwered, ¢ That whatever might
be his Fate, he fhould always lament the hav-
ing fhed the Blood of one of his Fellow-crea-
tures, as one of the higheft Misfortunes which
could have befallen him. But I have another
Misfortune of the tendereft Kind.— O | Mrs.
Millery 1 have loft what I held moft dear up-
on Earth.” ¢ That muft be a Miftrefs,” faid
Mrs. Miller, ¢ But come, come; I know more
¢ than you imagine ;’ (for indeed Partridge had
blabbed all) ¢ and | have heard more than you
¢ know. Matters go better, I promife you, than
¢ you think; and I would not give Biifil Six-
¢ pence for all the Chance which he hath of the
¢ Lady.
¢ Indeed, my dear Friend, indeed,” anfwered
Fomes, € you are an entire Stranger to the Caufe
¢ of my Grief. If you was acquainted with the
¢ Story, you would allow my Cafe admitted of
¢ no Comfort. I apprchend no Danger from
¢ Blifil. 1 have undone myfelf.” ¢ Don’t de-
¢ fpair,” replied Mrs. Miller ; ¢ you know not
¢ what
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what 2 Woman can do, and if any Thing be
in my Power, 1 promife you I willdo itto
¢ ferve you. Itis my Duty. - MySon, my dear
« Mr. Nightingale, who is fo kind to tell me he
< hath Obligations to you on the fame Account,
¢ knows it is my Duty. - Shall I go' to the Lady
¢ myfelf? I will fay any “Ching to her you would
¢ have me fay.

¢ Thou beft of Women,” cries Fenes, taking
her by the Hand; ¢ talk not of Obligations to
¢ me 3—but, as you have been fo kind to men-
¢ ticn ity thereis a Favour which, perhaps, may
¢ be in your Power. 1 fee you are acquainted
¢ with the Lady (how you came by your In-
<
<
€
[4

<

formation I know not) who fitsindeed very

near my Heart. If you could contrive to de-

liver this, (giving her a Paper from his Pocket)

I fhall for ever acknowledge your Coodnefs.’

¢ Give it me, faid Mrs. Miller. ¢ 1f Ifee
¢ it not in her own Poffeffion before I {leep, may
my next Sleep be my laft. Comfort yourfelf,
¢ my good young Man ; be wife enough to take
Warning from paft Follies, and I warrant 21l
¢ fhall be well, and I fhall yet fee you happy
¢ with the moft charming young Lady inthe
World; for fo 1 hear from every one fhe is.’
¢ Believe me, Madam,” faid he, ¢ 1.do not
fpcak the common Cant of one in my unhappy
¢ Situadion. DBefore this dreadful Accident hap-
pened, Ihad refolved to quita Life of which
[ was become fenfile of the Wickednefs as
well as Folly. Ido affure you notwithftanding
the Difturbances I have unfortunately oc-
cafioned in your Houfe, for which I heartily
afk your Pardon, I am not an abandoned Fro-
fligate. Though I have been hurried into Vices
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I do not approve a vicious Chara&er ; nor will
¢ Iever, from this Momen t, delerve it.’

Ms. Miller Cxpnfu_d great Satsfadlion in thefe
Declarations; in the ‘\muvtv of which fhe aver-
red {he had an entire Faith - And now, the Re-
m“mdw of the Converfation paft, in the joint
Attempts: of that good Woman and Mr. N ighi-
:’ivgd"_ to cheer the dejected Spirits of My, Fenes,
in which they {o far Iucccedcd 2s to leave him
much: better comforted and fatisfied than they
found hun 5/ to which happy Alteration nothing
¢ contributed as the kind Undertzl king of
Nirse Aditlor, J)(Llwbt h's Letter to Seophia, which
he dUpa. ed of finding any Means to ‘1cconml th
rw hen Black George produced the laft !um
a5 he informed . Partridge, that the had
JL.ILLIV charged h:'n, on Fain of having it com-
mi mzutu‘ to her I ‘ather, not to blmn' her an
Anl(wer,  He was moreover not a litele pleafed,
to findthe had fo warm an Auvamtc to Mr. 41
wwarthy himfelf in this vood W oman, who was

in Real ality, .one of the wor rthieft Creatures in tllc
W or. lﬁ

After about an Hour’s Vifit from the Lady,
(xm Nig f'f':zg ale had been with him much longer)

¢y both took their LC"\'C, px(umilmr to return
iuhm. foon; during which Mrs. f/f//u faid, fhe
hoped to bring him 1”-1“16 good News from his
nh"imb. and Mr. N e pr(nnuui toen-~
quire into the State of Mr, F zpatrick’s Wound,
and likewife to find out fome of the P erfons whr)
weréprefent at the Rencoun ter.

he former of thefe went direé ty in Queft of

Saphizy. -whither we likewife fhall now attend
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