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moft folemnly declare they were not pointed at
thee or them., Iqueftion not but thou haft'been
told, among other Stories of me, that thouwwaft to
travel with a very fcurrilous Fellow : But whoever
told thee fo, did me an Injury. No Man detefts
and defpifes Scurrility more than myfelf; nor hath
any Man more Reafon ; for none hath ever been
treated with more : And what is a very {fevere
Fate, 1 have had fome of the abufive Writinps
of thofe very: Men fathered upon me, who in
other of their V\-"or I(g have abufed me themfelves
with the utmoft Virulence.

All thefe Works, however, I amr well con-
vinced, will be dead long before this Page fhail
offer 1ticlf to thy Pcruﬁl For however fhort the
Period may be of my own lulJm:ancLa, they
will moft probably outlive their own infirm:Au-
thor, and the weakly Productions of his abufive
Cotemporaries.

CiHAP.YITH;
Containing avery tragical Incident.

HILE Yones was c'nrlr\r-d in thofe

u'“pl;e'.ent Meditations, with which we
léft him tormenting himfelf, f"'zf:'.‘r;'.a’;(,c- came
frumbling into the Room with his Face paler
than Aﬂl’&, his L)ts fixed in his Head, his Hait
ftanding an End, and every Limb trembling. In
thort, hc ooked as he would ‘have done, had he
feen a Spelire, or had he indeed been.a’Spedtre
him/felf.

'}'mer. who was little fubje to Fear, could
not aveid being fomewhat fhocked at this 'uu‘dcn_
Appearance, e did indeed himf{elf change Co=
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lour, and his Voice a little faultered, while he
afked him what was the Matter.

I hope, Sir, faid Partridge, ¢ you will not be
angry with me. Indeed I did notliften, but [
was obliged to ftay in the outward Room. I
am {ure I with I had been a hundred Miles off;
rather than have heard what I have heard.’
Why what is the Matter?’ faid Fones. ¢ The
Matter, Sir? O good Heaven I’ anfwered Par-
tridge, < was that Woman whe is juft gone
¢ out, the Woman who was with you at Upton &’
< She was, Pariridge,” cries Fones.. ¢ And did
¢ you really, Sir, go to Bed with that Woman ?*
faid ke trembling——* I am afraid what paft be-
< tween us, is no Secret,” faid Fomes.—¢ Nay, but
€ pray, Sir, for Heaven’s Sake, Sir, anfwer me,’
cries Partridge. ¢ You know I did,” cries Fones:
—¢ Why then the Lord have Mercy upon your
¢ Soul, and forgive you,” cries Pariridge; ©but
< as fure as I ftand here alive, you bave been a-
% Bed with your ewn Mother.”

Upon thefe Words, Fones became in a Mo~
ment a greater Picture of Horror than Partridgs
himfelf. Fle was indesd, for fome Time, ftruck
dumb with Amazement, and both {toad ftaring
wildly at each other. At laft his Words found
‘JVB.}"‘, and in an interrupted Voice he faid.—
s How! how ! What's this you tell me?’ ¢ Nay,
¢ Sir,” cties Partridge, * I have not Breath e=
¢ nough left 1o tell youw now—but what I have
% faid is meft certainly true—That Woman who
“ now went oyt is your own Mother. How
¢ unlucky was it for you, Sir, that I did not hap
¢ pen to fec her at thar Time, tohave prevented
¢ 1t ? Sure the Devil him/lelf muft have contrived
* to bring 2bout this Wickednefs.”

5
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¢ Sure,’ 'cries omes, ¢ Fortunewill never have
done with me, ’till:the hath driven me to Dif-
traGion. But why do I blame Fortune? I am
myfelf the Caufe of all my Mifery. All the
dreadful Mifchiefs which bave befallen me, are
the Confequences only of my own Folly and
Vice. What thou haft told me, Partridge,
hath almoft deprived me- of niyi Sénfes. = And
was Mrs. #aters then=——Butwhy do I afk ?
for thou muft certainly know her.——If thou:
hatt any Affe&ion for me; nay, if thou haft
any Pity, let me befeech thee to fetch this mi-
ferable ' Woman  back again to me. O good
Heavens ! Inceft—swvith a Mother ! To wha
am I referved 71 He then fell iinto the moft
violent and frantic Agonies of Grief and Defpair,
in which Partridse declared he would not leave
him : But at laft having vented the firft Torrent
of Paffion, he came a little to himfelf; and then
having acquainted Partridge that he would find:
this wretched Woman in the fame Houfe where
the wounded Gentleman was lodged, he dif-
patched hinx in: quelt of her. -
If the Reader will pleafe to refrefh his Memo-
ry, by turning toithe Scene at Upton,in the Ninth
Book, he will be apt to admire the many {trange
Accidents which unfortunately prevented any Ta-
terview between Pariridge and Mrs, Waters,
when fhe fpent a whole Day there with Mr. Fones,
Inftances of this Kind we may frequently obferve
in Life, where the greaseft Events are produced
by a nice 'rain of little Circumiftances ;- and
more than ehe Example of this may be difcovered
by the accurate Eve, in this our Hiftory.
After a fruidels Search of two or threg Hours,
Partridge returned back to his Mafter, withous
' having
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having feen Mus. Haters. . -Fones, ' who was.in a.
State of: Defperationat hisi Delay, was almoft
raving mad wher he/brought him this Account.”
He' was' not long liowever in this Condition, be-
fore he received.the following - Letter.

€ Sir, i
& I N CGE Tileft you,: T'have feen a: Gentle~
;. man, from whom I have learntfomething

¢ concerning.you which greatly furprizes and at-
¢ felts me 5 but as It have not at prefent Leifure
¢~ to communicate a Matter of fuch high Impor-
¢-tance, you muft fufpend your Curiofity till our
¢ next Meeting, which fhall be the firft:Moment

1 am able tofee-you. " O Mr. [Faes, little:did.

¢ 1 think, when T paft:that happy. Day at Upton,
¢ the RefleCtion upon which islike to embitter

“all'my future Life, who itiwas to whom I.

¢~ owed fuch perfect Happinefs:  Believe me to
$-be ever fincerely your unfortunate

« ¥ Waters.,

¢ P.8: <1 would have you: comfort. yours

¢ felf.as much as poflible 5 for Mr. Fitzparrick is:

¢ in no Manner of Danger; ifo. that whatever
¢ other grievous Crimes you may have to repent

¢ of, the Guilt of Blood is not among the Num--

s ber.’

Yones having received the Letter, let it drop
(for he was unable to' hold it, and indeed had
fearce the Ufe of any one'of  his Faculties) Par-
tridge took it up, and having received Confent
by Silence, read itlikewife; nor had it upon him
a lefs fenfible Effeé&. The Pencil, and not the
Pen, fhoulddeferibe the Horrors which appeared

in
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in both their. Countenances;. While they. both
remained fpeechlels, the Turnkey entered. the
Room, and without taking any, Notice of what
fufficiently. difcovered itfelf in the Faces of them
both, acquainted Fores that a Man without de-
fired to fpeak with him. This Perfon was pre-

fently introduced, and was no other. than Black .

Geprge.
_ As Sights of Horror were not fo ufual to Gearge
as they were to the Turnkey, he inftantly faw

the great Diforder which appeared in the Face of -

Fones.  “T'his be imputed to the Accident that

had happened, which was reported in the very -

worlt Light in Mr. 72%ffern’s Family ;- he con-

cluded therefore that the Gentleman was dead, .

and that Mr, Fones was in a fair Way of com-
ing to a thameful End. A Thought which pave

him much Uneafinefs ; for George was of a come -
paflionate Difpofition, and notwithftanding a fmall |

Breach of Friendfhip which he had been over-

tempted to commit, was, in the main, not in--

fenfible of the Obligations he had formerly re-
ceived from Mr. Fones.

The poor Fellow therefore: fcarce refrained
from a Tear at the prefent Sight. He told, Fones
he was: heartily forry for his Misfortunes, and
begged him to confider, if he could be of any
Manper of Service. ¢ Perhaps, Sir,” faid he,
¢-you may want a little Matter of, Money upon
¢ this Occafion ; if you do, Sir, what little I
¢ have is heartily at your Service.’

Fanes fhook him very heartily by the Hand,
and gave him many Thanks for-the kind Offer
he had made; but anfwered, © He had not the
¢ leaft Want of that Kind.” Upon which Gearge
kegan to prefs his Services more. eagerly than be-
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fore, ' Fones again thanked him, with Affurances
that he wanted nothing which was in the Power
of any Man living to give. ¢ Come, come, my
€ good’ Mafter, anfwered George, do not take
< the Matter fo much to Heart. Things may
end better than you imagine ; to be fure you
ant the firlt Gentleman who hath killed a Man,
and yet come off.” ¢ You are wide of the
Matter, Gesrge,” faid Partridge, ¢ the Gentle-
man is not dead, nor like to die. Don’t dif=
turb my Mafter, at prefent, for he is troubled
about a Matter in which it is not in your Power
to do him any good.” You don’t know what
I may be able to do, Mr. Partridge,” anfwered
Gesrge, ©if his Concern is about my young La-
¢ dy, I bave fome News to tell my Mafter.——
¢ What do you fay, Mr. George?’ cry’d Fones,
€ Hath any thing lately happened in which my
€ Sophia is concerned ! My Sophia ! How dares
¢ {fuch a Wretch as I mention her fo prophanely.’
~¢-I 'hope. the will be yours yet,” anfwered
Gearge. <“Why, yves, Sir, I have fomething
¢ to tell you about her, Madam #efern hath
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. jult brought Madam Sephia home, and there

n

hath been a terrible to do. I could not poflibly
¢ learn the very Right of it; but my Mafter he
€ hath been in a vaft big Paflion, and fo was
¢ Madam //¢ffern, and I heard her fay as the
¢ went out of Doors into her Chair, that fhe
¢ would “hever: fet her Foot in Mafter’s Houfe
¢ again. I don’t know what's the Matter, not
¢ 1, but every thing was very quiet when I came
€ out; but Rebinz,” who waited at Supper, faid
¢ he had never feen the Squire for a long whila
¢ in fuch good Humour with young Madam ;
% that he kifs'd her feveral Times, and{wore fhe

- € fhould
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¢ fhould be her own Miftrefs, and he never would
¢ think of confining her any more. T thought
¢ this News would pleafe you, and fo T flipp’d
¢ out, though it was fo late, to inform you of it.’
M. Fones aflured George that it did greatly pleafe
him ; for though he fhould never more prefume
to lift his Eyes towards that incomparable Crea-
ture, nothing could fo much relieve his Mifery
as the Satisfaction he fhould always have, in hear-
ing of ‘her Welfare.

The reft of the Converfation which pafled at
the Vifit, is not important enough to be here re-
Jated.  The Reader will therefore forgive us this
abrupt breaking off, and be pleafed to y hear how
this great good Will of  the Squire towards his
Daughter was brought about,

Mis. I#eftern, onher firft Arrival at her Bro-
ther’s Lodging, began' to fet forth: the great Ho-
nours and Advantages which would accrue to the
Family by the Match with Lord Fellamar, which
her Nicce had abfolutely refufed ; in which Re-
fufal, when the Squire todk the Part of  his
Daughter, fhe fell immediately into 'the  moft
violent Paffion, and fo irritated and provoked the
Squire, that neither his Patience nor his Prudence
could bear it any longer 5 upon which there enfued
between them both! fo warm ‘a Bout ‘at Alterca-
tion, that perhaps the Regions of Billingfgate ne-
ver equalled it. Inithe Heat of this Scolding Mrs.
IVeflern departed, and had confequently no Lei-
fure to acquaint her Brother with the Letter
which Sophia received, which might have pof-
fibly produced ill Effe&s; but to fay Truth T
believe it never once occurred to her Memory at
this Time,
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