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42 The HisTory of Book X.
of Fones: T fay luckily; for he would have died
on the Spot rather than have parted with it.

Fones likewife, with his Friend Partridge, fet
forward the Moment he had paid his Reckoning,
in Queft of his lovely Sephia, whom he now re-
{olved never more to abandon the Purfuit of,
Nor could he bring himfelf even to take Leave of
Mrs. Waters; of whom he détefted the very
Thoughts, as fhe had been, tho’ not defignedly,
the Occafion of his mifling the happieft Interview
with Sophia, to whom he now vowed ecternal
Conftancy.

As for Mrs, WWaters, fhe took the Opportunity
of the Coach which was going to Bath; for
which Place the fet out in Company with the two
frifh Gentlemen, the Landlady kindly lending her
her Clothes ; in Return for which fhe was con-
tented only to receive about double their Value,
as a Recompence for the Loan.  Upon the Road
fhe was perfecily reconciled to Mr., Fitzpatrick,
who was a very handfome Fellow, and indeed
did all the could to confole him in the Abfence of
his Wife.

Thus ended the many odd Adventures which
Mr. Fones encountered at his Inn at Upten, where
they talk, to this Day, of the Beauty and lovely
Behaviour of the charming Sophia, by the Name
of the Somerfetfbire Angel.
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In which the Hiftory goes backward.

TFIEFORE we proceed any farther in our Hi-
b ftory, it may be proper tolook a little back,
in order to account for the extravrdinary Ap-

pearance

L




Ch. 8. « FOUNDLING. i3

pearance of Siphia and-her Father'at the Inn at
Upton. .

"The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that
in the Ninth Chapter of ‘the Seventh Book of our
Hiftory, we left Sophia, after a long Debate be-
tween Love and Duty, deciding the Caufe, as it
ufually, I believe, happens, in Favour of’ the
former.

This Debate: had ‘arifen, as we have 'there
fhewn, from a Vific which her Father had juft
before made her, in order toforce her Confént to
a Marriage with Blifil; and which he had under-
ftood to be fully implied in her Acknowledgment,
that fbe neither muft, nor could refufe any abfolute
Command of bis.

Now from this Vifit the Squire retired to his
Evening Potation, overjoyed at the Succefs he
had gained with his Daughter; and as he was of a
focial Difpofition, and willing to ‘have Partakers
in his Happinefs, the Beer was ordered to flow
very liberally into the Kitchiny fo that before
Eleven in the Evening, there ‘was not a fingle
Perfon fober in the Houfe, except only Mrs. e/
tern herfelf, and the charming Sophia.

Early in the Morning a Meffenger was dil-
patched to fummon Mr. Blifil: For tho’ the
Squire imagined that young Gentleman had been
much lefs acquainted than he really was, with the
former Averfion of his Daughter ; as be kad not,
however, -yet received her Conlent, he longed
impatiently to communicate it to him, not doubt-
ing but that the intended Bride herfelf would
confirm it with her Lips. = As to the Wedding,
it had the Evening before been fixed, by the Male
Parties, to be celebrated on- the next Morning
fave one.

Breakfalt
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Breakfaft was now fet forth in the Parlour,
where Mr. Biifil attended, and where the Squire
and his Sifter likewife were affembled ; and now
Sophia was ordered to be called.

O, Sbakefpear, had I thy Pen! O, Hogarth,
had I thy Pencil ! then would I draw the PiGture
of the poor Serving-Man, who, with pale Coun-
tenance, flaring Eyes, chattering Teeth, faulter-
ing Tongue, and trembling Limbs,

(E’en fuch a Man, fo faint, fo {piritlefs,

So dull, fo dead in Look, fo woe-be-porie,

Drew Priam’s Curtains in the dead of Night,:

And would have told him, half his Troy was
burn’d)

enter’d the Room, and declared,—Zhat Adadars
Sophia was not to be found,

¢ Not to be found |* cries the Squire, ftarting
from his Chair; ¢ Zounds and D——nation !
¢ Blood and Fury! Where, when, how, what,
¢ —Not to be found! ‘where ?’

¢ Lal Brother, fuid Mrs. #¢ffern, with true
political Coldnefs, ¢ you are always throwing
¢ yourfelf into fuch violent Paffions for nothing.
¢ My Niece, 1 fuppole, 'is only walked out into
¢ the Garden. 1 proteft you are grown fo un-
¢ reafonable, that it is impofiible to live in the
¢ Houfe with you.’

¢ Nay, nay,” anfwered the Squire, returning
as fuddenly to himfelf, as he had gone from him-
felf; ©-if that be all the Matter, it fignifies not
¢ much; but, upon my Soul, my Mind mifgave
¢ me, when the Fellow faid {he was not to be
¢ found.” He then gave Orders for the Bell to be
rung in the Garden, and fat himfelf contentedly

down, !
No
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No two T hings could be more the Reverfe of
each other than were the Brother and Sifter, in
moft Inftances ; particularly in this, That as the
Brother never forefaw any thing at a Diftance,
but was moft fagacious in immediately fecing every
T hing the Moment it had happened ; fo the Sifter
eternally forefaw at a Diftance, but was not fo
quick-fighted to Objeéts before her Eyes. Of
both thefe the Reader may have obferved Exam-
ples: And, indeed, both their feveral Talents were
exceflive: For as the Sifter often forefaw what
never came to pals, fo the Brother often faw much
more than was atually the Truth.

This was not however the Cafe at prefent.
"The fame Report was brought from the Garden,
as before had been brought from the Chamber,
that Madam Sspbia was not to be found.

The Squire bimfelf now fallied forth, and be-
gan to roar forth the Name of Sephia as loudly,
and in as hoarfe a Voice, as whilome did Her-
cules that of Fylas : And as the Poet tells us, that
the whole Shore echoed back the Name of that
beautiful Youth ; fo did the Houfe, the Garden,
znd all the Neighbouring Fields, refound nothing
but the Name of Sophia, in the hoarfe Voices of
the Men, and in the fhrill Pipes of the Wo-
men ; while Echo feemed fo plesfed to repeat the
beloved Sound, that if there is really fuch a Per-
fon, I believe Owid hath belied her Sex.

Nothing reigned for a long Time but Confu-
fion ; ’dll at lalt the Squire having fufficiently
{pent his Breath, returned to the Parlour, where
he found Mrs. /7g/rern and Mr. Blifi/y and threw
himfelf, with the utmoft DejeCion in his Coun-
tenance, into a great Chair,

Here
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Here Mrs. 77 ¢flern began to apply the follow-

ing ‘Confolation :
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¢ Brother, Tam forry for what hath happened 3

and that:my Neice fhould have behaved herfelf
in a Manner fo unbecoming her Family ; but
it is all your own Domi__ﬁ, and you have no-
body to thank but yourfelf.  You know fhe
hath been educated always in a Manner direét-
ly contrary to my Advice, and now you fee the
(._,OI'IIUIU"'E:C\.. Have I not a thoufand Times
”*ﬂm.d with you about giving my Niece her
own Will# But you know I never could pre-

vzll upon you : and w hen T had taken {fo much
Pains to eradicate her headftrong Upinions, and
to rectify: your Errors in Policy, you know
fhe was taken out of my Hands; fo that I
have nothing to anfwer for.. Had I been
trufted entirely with the Care of her Educa-
tion, no fuch Accident as this had ever befallen
you: So that you muft comfort yourfelf by
thinking it was all your own Doing; and, in-
vhat elfe could be expefted from fuch

P22

deed,
Incul
¢ Zounds

| Sifter,> anfwered he, ¢ you are
enough to make one mad. Have 1 indulged
her ? have | given her her Will?—It was no
lo ago. than J:f}: Night that I threatned,
if {he difobeyed me, to confine her to her
(,n imber, upon b| ad and Water, as long as

¢ lived.—7You would provoke the Patience of

-.,,;

%« Did ever Mortal bear the like ’ rvpli- d fhe.
]mtl.u,, if I bad not the Patience of fifty
Febs, you would make me forget all Decency
and Decorum.  Why would you interfere ?

¢ Did

o
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<« Did I not beg you, did I not entreat you to
¢ leave the whole Condu@ tome ? You have de-
¢¢ feated all ithe Operations of the Campaign by
¢¢ anefalfe Step. . Would any Man in his Senfes
¢¢ have provoked a Daughter by fuch Threats as
<< thefe ? How often have I told you, that Eng-
¢ fifh Women are not to be treated like Cira-
<« ceffian + Slaves. We have the Prote@ion of
¢ the World: We are to be won by gentle
Means onl),, and not to be hetored, and bul-
¢¢ lied, and beat into Compliance. Ithan Hea-
¢¢ yen, no Saligue Law governs here. = Brother,
¢ yvou have a Roughnefs in your Manner which
¢ no Woman but myfelf would bear. I do not
¢« wonder my Niece was frightned and terrified
¢ into taking this Mealure ; and to fpeak honeft-
€ ly, I hm" my Niece will be juftified to the
«« World for what fhe hath done. I repeat it to
you again, Llotlm., you muft comfort your-
felf by remembring that it is all your own
<t Fault. How often have I advifed—"" Here
IWWeficrn rofe haftily from his Chair, and, venting
two or three horrid Imprecations, ran out of the
.\_00”3.

When he wazs departed, his Sifter expreffed
more Bitternefs (if poffible) againft him, than fhe
had done while he was prefent ; for the Truth of
which fhe appealed to Mr. Blifil, tﬂ-ho, with
great Complacence, acquiefced entirely in all {he
{aid 3 but excufed all the Faul tt; of Mr. Weflern,
¢ as they mult be confidered,” he faid, ¢ to have
¢ proceeded from the too inordinate Fondnefs of
a Father, which muft be allowed the Name of
¢ an amiable Weaknefs.” ¢ So much the more
inexcufable,” anfwered the Lady ; ¢ for whom

1 Poffibly Circafian.
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¢ doth
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