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€ B APV
Inwhich Mrs. Miller pays a Vifit to Sophia.

CCESS to the young Lady wasby no Mearis
difiicult; for as the lived now on a perfect
hlc.ndl\ qurm’T with her Aunt, fhe was at full
Liberty to receive what Vifitants fhe pleafed.
Sephia was drefling, when fhe was acquumul
that there was a Gentlewoman below to wait on
her: As the was neither afraid, nor athamed, t
fee any of her own Sex, Mis. Miller was immc~
diately admitted.

Curt’fies, and the ufual Ceremonials between
Women who are btmnnxs to each other, bcmn
paft, Siphiafaid, ¢ T have not the Pleafure fo

£ know you, ‘Madam.” ¢ No Madam,” an-
fwered Mrs. Miller, “and I mwﬁ beg Pardon for
¢ intruding upon you. But When you know
what has induced me to gue you this Trouble,
I hope’—* Pray, what is 5011‘ Bufinefs, Ma-
dam ¥’ faid S(u ia, with a little Emotion.
Madam, we are not alone,” replied Mrs. A4/~
lery ina low Voice. ¢ Go out, Betry,” fiid So-
phia.

When Beti
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Miller faid,
¢TI was delt Aac 3 unthappy
¢ young (Jwtlc-nm, to uf"" er yo Letter.”
Y "bm changed 'Colour when fhe faw the Direc-
tion, well krowmz the Hand, and after fome
Hefitation, faid,—¢ I could not conceive, Ma=
¢ dam, from your Appearance, that your Bufi-
¢ nefs had been of fuch a Nature.—Whomever
¢ you brought this Letter from I fhall not open
¢ 1t. I thould be forry to entertain an unjuft
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224 Tke HisTory of Book XVII,
¢ Sufpicion of any one ; but you are an utter
¢ Stranger to me,”

¢ If you will have Patience, Madam,’ anfwer-
ed Mrs. Miller, * T will acquaint you who I am,
%:and how I came by that Letter.’ ¢ I have
¢ .no Curiofity, Madam, to know any Thing,’
cries Sophia, © but I muft infift on your delivering
¢ that Letter back to the Perfon who gave it
¢ you.’

Mrs. ﬂf;ﬁlfcr then fell upon her Knees, and in

+ the moft paflionate Terms, implored her Com-

paffion ; to which Sophia anfwered : ¢ Sure, Ma-
¢ dam, it is furprizing you fhould be fo very
¢ ftrongly interefted in the Behalf of this Perfon.
¢ I would not think, Madam,’—¢ No, Madam,’
fays Mrs. Miller, < you fhall not thi: k any thing
¢ but the Truth, I will tell you all, and you
¢ will not wonder that I am interefted. He is
¢ the beft natured Creature that ever was born.’
—She then began and related the Story of Mr.
Henderfon—After this fhe cried, ¢ This, Ma-
¢ dam, this is his Goodnefs; but I have much
¢ more tender Obligations tohim. He hath pre-
¢ ferved my Child.”—Here, after thedding fome
Tears, fhe related every Thing concerning that
Faét, fuppreffing only thofe Circumftances which
would have moft reflefted on her Daughter, and
concluded with faying, ¢ Now, Madam, you
¢, fhall judge whether I can ever do enough for fo
¢ kind, {0 good, fo generous a young Man ; and
¢ fure he is the beft and worthieft of all human
¢ Beings.’

T'he Alterations in the Countenance of Sophia,
had hitherto been chiefly to her Difadvantage, and
had inclined her Complexion to too great Pale-
nels; but the now waxed redder, if poflible, than
Vermi-
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Vermilion, and cried, ¢ I know not what to
¢ fay ; certainly what arifes from Gratitude can-
¢ not be blamed.——DBut what Service can my
¢ reading this Letter do your Friend, fince I am
¢ refolved never’---Mrs.” Miller fell again to her
Entreaties, and begged to be  forgiven, but fhe
could not, fhe faid, carryitback. ¢ Well, Ma-
¢ dam,’ fays Sephia, ¢ I cannot help it, if you
¢« will force it upon me.---Certainly you may
¢ leave it whether I will or no” What Sophia
meant, or whether the meant any Thing, Iwill
not prefume to determine ; but Mrs. Jtller ac-
tually underftood this as a Hint, and prefently
laying the Letter down on the Thable, took. her
Leave, having firlt begged Permiffion to wait
again on Ssphia ; which Requeft had neither Afl-
fent nor Denial. :

The Letter lay upon the Table nolonger than
till Mrs. Miller was out of Sight 3 for then Sephia
opened and read it.

T his Letter did very little Service to his Caufes
for it confited of little more than Confeflions of
his own Unworthinefs, and bitter Tamentations
of Defpair, together with the moft folemn Pro-
teftations of his unalterable Fidelity to Sephia, of
which, he faid, he hoped to convince her, if he
had ever more the Honour of being admitted to
her Prefence ; and that he could account for the
Letter to Lady Bellaftan, in fuch a Manner, that
though it would not entitle him to her Forgivenefs
be hoped at leaft to obtain it from her Mer-
Cyts AT concluded with vowing, that nothing
was ever le(sin his Thoughrs than to mary T,:nl;f
Bellajlon. !

Though Ssphia read the Letter twice over
with great Attention,” his Meaning ftill remained
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aRiddle to her; nor could her Invention fugoelt
toher any Means to excufe Fones. She certainly
remained very angry with him, though indeed
Lady Bellufton took up fo much of her Refent-
ment, that her gentle Mind had but little left to
beftow on any other Perfon.

That Lady was moft unluckily to dine this ve-
ty: Day with her Aunt #eflern, and in the After-
noon, ‘they were all three by Appointment, to
go together to the Opera, and thence to Lady
Lhomas Hatchet’s Drum. Sophia would have glad-
ly been excufed from all, but fhe would not dif-
oblize her Aunt ; and as to the Arts of counter-
feiting Illnefs, fhe was fo entirely a Stranger (o
them, that it never once entered into her Head.
When fhe was dreft, therefore, down fhe went,
refolved to encounter all the Horrors of the Day,
and a moft difagreeable one it proved ; for Lady
Sellaffon took every Opportunity very civilly and
flily to infult her ; to all which her Deje&ion of
pirits difabled her from making any Return
and indeed, to confefs the ‘[ruth, fhe was.at
the very beft but an indifferent Miftrefs of Re-
p:.:'tt"..’. .

Anather Misfortune which befel poor §sphia,
was the Company of Lord Fellamar, whom fhe
met at the Opera, and who attended her to the
Drum. And though both Places were too pub-
lick to admit of any Particularities, and the was
farther relieved by the Mufick at the one Place,
and by the- Cards at the other, the could not
however enjoy herfelf in his Company : For
thereis fomething of Delicacy in Vomen, which
will not fuffer them to be even ealy in the Pre.
tence of a2 Man whom they know to have Pre-

tenfions
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tenfions to them, which they are difinclined
favour.

Having in this Chapter twice mentioned a
Drum, a Word which our Pofterity, it is hoped,
will not underftand in the Senfeit is here applied,
we fhall, notwithftanding our prefent Hafte, ftop
a Moment to defcribe the Entertainment here
meant, and the rather as we canin 2 Moment
defcribe it.

A Drum then, isan Affembly of well drefled
Perfons of both Sexes, moft of whom play at
Cards, and the reft do nothing at all'; while the
Miftre of the Houfe -performs the Part of the
Landlady at an Inn, and like the Landlady of an
Inn prides herfelf in the Number of her Guefls,
though fhe doth not always, like her, get any
Ihing by it.

No wonder then as fo much Spirits muft be
required to fupport any Vivacity in thefe Scencs
of DulneG, that we hear Perfons of Fafhion
eternatly corhplaining of the Want of them; a
Complaint confined entirely to upper L e. How
ble muf we imagine this Round of Im-
have been to Szphia, at this Time ;
muft fhe have found it to force the
ce of Gaiety into her Looks, when her
: nothing but the tendere{t Sorrow,
r Thought was charged with tor-
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