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278 The History ¢f Book XVIII.

the Articles of this honeft Fellow’s Morality, or
his Religion. y

During this Dialogue Mr. Nighiingale took his
Tieave, and prefently after Mrs, Ailler left the
Room, when Alhosrthy likewife difpatched Blifil;
for he imagined that Partridge, when alone with
him, would be more explicit than before Com-
pany. They were no fooner left in private to=
gether, than Alwerthy began as in the following
Chapter.

CHAP, VI
In which the Hiffory is farther continued,

4 U R E, Friend,’ faid the good Man, ¢ you
s S are the ftrangeft of all human Beings. Not
¢ only to have fuffered as you have formerly, for
¢ obftinately perfifting in a Falfhood ; but to per-
¢ fift init thus to the laft, and to pafs thus up-
¢ on the World for a Servant of your own Son ?
€ What Intereft can you have in all this? What
¢ can be your Motive ?’
¢ 1 fee, Sir,” faid Partridge, falling down upon
his Knees, ¢ that your Honour is prepoflefied
¢ againft me, and refolved not to believe any
¢ Thing [ fay, and therefore what fignifies my Pro-
s teftations ? but yet there is one above who
¢ knows that I am not the Father of this young
5 Man.’
“ How " faid Allworthy, < Will you yet de-
ny what you was formerly convicted of upon
fuch unanfwerable, fuch mani‘eft Evidence?
Nay, what a Confirmation is your being now
found with this very Man, of all which twenty
Years ago appeared againft you. I thought
¢ you
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you had left the Country ; nay, I thought you
had been long fince dead.—In what Manner
did you know any Thing of this young Man ?
Where did you meet with him, unlefs you had
kept fome Correlpondence together ? Do not.de-
ny this; for I promife you itwill greatly raifeyour
Son in my Opinion, to find that he hath fuch
a Senfe of flial Duty, as privately to fupport his
Father for fo many Years.”

¢ If your Honour will have Patience, tohearme,’
faid Partridge, ¢ 1 will tell you all.”’——Being
bid go on, he proceeded thus : ¢ When your Ho-
nour conceived that Difpleafure againft me, it
¢ ended in my Ruin foonafter; for Iloft my little
¢ School; and the Minifter, thinking I fup-
s pofe it would be agreeable to your Honour,
¢ turned me out from the Office of Clerk ; fo
(4
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that 1 had nothing to truft to but the Barber’s
Shop, whichin a Country Place like that, is
a poor Livelihood and when my Wife died
(for *till that Time I received a Penfion of 12/
¢ a2 Year from an unknown Hand, which in-
< deed I believe was your Honour’s own, for no
¢ Body that ever I heard of doth thefe Things
¢ befides) but as I was faying, when fhe dicd,
¢ this Penfion forfook me; fo that now as1 ow-
¢ ed two or three fmall Debts, which began to
¢ be troublefome to me, particulasly one
¢ which an Attorney brought up by Law-char-

+ Thisis a Faét whichI Jnew happen to a poor Clergyman
$n_Dorfetfbire, by the Villainy of an Attorney, who not con-
tented with ‘the exorbitant Cofts to which the poor Man was put
by a fingle Actien, brought afterwards another A&icn on the
Judgment, as it was called. A Method frequently ufed to op=
prefs the Poor, and bring Money into the Pockets of Attorneys,
to the great Scandal of the Law, of the Nation, of Chriftianity,
and even of Human Nature itlelfy

¢ ges




280 The HisTorY of - Book XVIII,

¢ ges from 135 5. to near 30/4) and as I found all
my ufual Means of living had forfook me, I
¢ packed vp mylittle All'as'well as I''could, and
¢ went off,

¢ The firft Place I came to was Sa/ifbury, where
¢ I gotinto the Service of a Gentleman belong-
¢ ing to the Law, and one ofthe beft Gentlemen
[4
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that ever I knew ; for he was not only good'to

me, butl know a Thoufand good and charitable
¢ A&s which hedid while 'T ftaid with hiny; ‘and
¢ [ bave known him often refufe Bufinefs, becaufe
€ it was paultry and oppreflive. You need
¢ not be fo particular,” faid Alworthy ; ¢ I know
¢ this Gentleman, and a very worthy Man he is,
¢ and an Honour to his Profeflion.’ ¢ Well,
Sir, continued Partridge, ¢ from hence I re-
moved to  Lymington, where ‘I was' above
three Years in the Service of another Lawyer,
who wis likewife a very good Sort of a Man,
and to be {ure one of the merrieft Gentlemen in
England.  Well, Sir, at the End of the three
Years I fet up alittle School, and was likely
to do well again, had it not'been for a moft
unlucky Accident. Here I kept a Pig; and
one Day, as ill Fortune would have it, this
Pig broke out, and did a Trefpafs I think they
call it, ina Garden belonging to one of my
Neighbours; who was a proud, revengeful
Man, and employed a Lawyer, one—one—TI’
can’t think of his Name; but hé fent for a
Writ againft me, and had me to Sizs. ' When
I came there, Lord  have Mercy upon me—
to hear what the Counfellors faid. T here was
one that told my Liord a Parcel of the confoun-
dedit Lies about me ; he faid, that T ufed to
s drive my Hogsinto ether Folks Gardens, and
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¢ a great deal more; and at laft he faid, He
¢ hoped I had at laft brought my Hogs toa fair
« Market, Tobefure, one would have thought,
¢ that inftead of being Owner only of one poor
¢ little Pig, I had been the greateft Hog-mer-
¢ chantin England, Well—¢ Pray,” faid All-
werthy, ¢ do not be fo particular. I have heard
¢ nothing of your Son yet.” ¢ O it was a great
¢ many Years,” anfwered Partridge; ¢ before 1
¢ faw my Son, as you are pleafed o call him.—
¢ 1 went over to dreland after this, and taught
¢ School at Cork, (for that one Suit ruined me
again, and I lay feven Years in Winchefler
¢ Goal.)’—¢ Well, faid Alfwerthy, © pals that
< over till your Return to £ngland.’—¢ Then,
¢ Sir,” faid he, ¢ it was about half a Year ago
¢ that I landed at Briffs, where I ftayed: fome
¢ Time, and not finding it do there, and hearing
¢ of a Place between that and Glonee/ler, where
¢ the Barber was juit dead, I went thither, and
¢ there I had been about two Months when
¢ Mr. Fones came thither.” He then gave All-
worthy a very particular Account of their firft
Meeting, and of every Thing as well as he could
remember, which had happened from that Day
to this ; frequently interlarding .his Story with
Panegyrics on Fones, and not forgetting to in-
finuate the great Love and Refpeét which he had
for Allworthy. He concluded with faying, ¢ Now,
¢ Sir, L have told your Honour the whole T'ruth.
And then repeated a moft folemn Proteftation,
¢ That he was no more the Father of Fones than
¢ of the Pope of Rome;’ and imprecated the moft
bitter Curfes on his Head, if he did not fpeak

T'ruth,
What
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¢ What am I to think of this Matter ?*  cries
Allworthy. ¢ For what Purpofe fhould you fo
¢ ftrongly deny a Fa&, which T think it would
¢ be rather your Intereft to own ?’——¢ Nay,
© 8ir,” anfwered Partridge, (for he could hold
nolonger) ¢ if your Honour will not believe me,
* youare like foon to have Satisfaltion enough.
* I wifh you had miftaken the Mother of this
¢ young Mun, as* well as you have his Father.”
—And now being afked what he meant, with all
the Symptoms of Horror, both in his Voice and
Countenance, he told Alkwsrthy the whole Sto-
ry, which he had a little before exprefled fuch
Defire to Mrs. Adiller to conceal from him.

Alkworthy was almoft as much fhocked at this
Difcovery as Partridge himfelf had been while
he related it. Good Heavens!’ fays he, ¢ in
¢ what miferable Diftrefles do Vice and Impru-
¢ denceinvolve Men | How much beyond our
¢ Defigns are the Effefls of Wickednes fome-
¢ times carried I’ He bad fcarce uttered thefe
Words, when™ Mrs. W aters came hafkily and
abruptly into the Room. ' Parwridge no fooner
faw her, than he cried, ¢ Here, Sir, here is the
¢ very Woman herfelf.  This is the unfortunate
¢ Mother of Mr. Fones ; | am fure fhe will ac-
¢ quit me before your Honour.’---¢ Pray, Ma-
¢ dam’---

Mrs. WZaters, withont paying any Regard to
what Partridge faid, and almoft without taking
any Notice of him, advanced to Mr. Alwirthy.
¢ I'believe, Sir, itis fo long fince T had the Ho-
¢ nour of fecing you, that you do not recollec
¢ me.—-¢ Indeed,” anfwered Adworthy, ¢ you
¢ arefo very much altered, on many Accounts,
¢ that had not this Man already acquainted me

¢ who
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