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4@ The HisTory of Book X:

¢ doth he ruin by his Fondnefs, but his own
¢ Child?’  To which Blifil immediately agreed.

Mrs. #eftern then began to exprefs great Con-
fufion on the Account of Mr. Blifil, ‘and of the
Ufage which he had received from a Family to
which he intended fo much Honour. = On this
Subje& fhe treated the Folly of her Neice with
great Severity 3 but concluded with throwing the
whole on her Brother, who, flie faid, was inex-
cufable to have proceeded fo far without better
Aflyrances of his Daughter’s Confent : ¢ But he
¢ was (fays fhe) always of a violent, headftrong
¢ Temper ; and I can fcarce forgive myfelf for
< all the Advice I have thrown away upon him.’

After much of this Kind of Converfation,
which, perhaps, would not greatly entertain the
Reader, was it here particularly related, Mr. Bli-
Jil took his Leave, and returned home, not highly
pleafed with his Difappointment 3 which, how-
ever, the Philofophy which he had acquired from
Sguare, and the Religion infufed into him by
Thwackum, together with fomewhat elfe, taught
him to bear rather better than more pafiionate Lo~
vers bear thefe Kinds of Evils.

EHH A CPITIX
The Efcape of Sophia.

the Reader, if he loves her half fo well as I
do, will rejoice to find efcaped from the Clutches
of her paflionate Father, and from thofe of her
difpaflionate Lover.

Twelve Times did the iron Regifter of Time

beat on the fonorous Bell-metal, fummoning the
Ghofts

T is now Time to look after Sephia ; whom
3
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Ghofts to rife,” and walk ‘their nightly Round.—
In plainer Language, it was Twelve o'Clack, and
all the Family, as we have faid, lay buried in
Drink and Sleep, except only Mrs. #7/fern, who
was deeply engaged in reading a political Pam-
phlet, and except our Heroine, who now fortly
ftole down Stairs, and having unbarred and wun-
locked one of the Houfe-Doors, fallied forth, and
haftened to the Place of Appointment.

Notwithftanding the many pretty Arts, which
Ladies fometimes praétife, to difplay their Fears
on every little Occafion, (almoft as many as the
other Sex ufes to conceal theirs) certainly there is
a Degree of Courage, which not only becomes a
Woman, but is often neceflary to enable her to
difcharge her Duty. It is. indeed, the Idea of
Fiercenefs, and not of Bravery, which deftroys
the Female Chara&er: For who can read the
Story of the juftiy celebrated Ariia, without con-
ceiving as high 2n Opinion of her Gentlenefs and
Tendernefs, as of her Fortitude ? At the fame
Time, perhaps, many a Woman who fhrieks at a
Moufe, or a Rat, may be capable of poiloning a
Hufbend ; or,  what is worfe, of driving him to
poilon himfelf,

Sophia, with all the Gentlenels which a Wo-
man can have, had all the Spirit which fhe ought
tohave. When, therefore, fhe came to the Place
of Appointment, and, inflead of mecting her
Maid, as was sgrzed, faw a Man ride direétly up
to her, fhe reither fcreamed out, nor fainted
away : Not that her Pulfe then beat with its ufual
Regularity ; for fhe was, at firlt, under fome
Surprize and Apprehenfion : But thefe were re-
lieved almoft a5 foon as raifed, when the Man,
pulling off' his Hat, afked ‘her, in a very fub-
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miffive Manner, ¢ If her Ladyfhip did not expeét
¢ to meet another Lady ?’  And then proceeded
to inform her, ¢ that he was fent to conduét her
¢ to that Lady.’

Sophia could have no poffible Sufpicion of any
Falthood in this Account : She therefore mounted
refolutely behind the Fellow, who conveyed her
fafe to 2 Town about Five Miles diftant, where
{he had the Satisfaction of finding the good Mrs.
Honour + For as the Soul of the Waiting-woman
was wrapt up in thofe very Habiliments which
ufed to enwrap her Body, fhe could by no means
bring herfelf to truft them out of her Sight.
Upon thefe, therefore, fhe kept Guard in Perfon,
while fhe detached the aforefaid Fellow after her
Miftrels, having given him all proper Inftruc-
L1005,

They now debated what Courfe to take, in

_order to avoid the Purfuit of Mr. #eftern, who,
they knew, would fend after them in a few Hours.
“I'he London Road had fuch Charms for Honour,
that fhe was defirous of going on direétly ; al-
leging, that as Sophia could not be mifled till
Eight or Nine the next Morning, her Purfuers
would not be able to overtake her, even though
they knew which Way fhe had gone. But Sephia
had too much at Stake to venture any Thing to
Chance 3 nor did fhe dare truft too much to her
tender Limbs, in a Conteft which was to be de-
cided only by Swiftnels. She refolved, therefore,
to travel acrofs the Country, for at leaft twenty
or thirty Miles, and then to take the direét Road
to Londm. So, having hired Horfes to go twen-
ty Miles one Way, when fhe intended to go
twenty Miles the other, the fet forward with the
fame Guide, behind whom fhe had ridden from

her
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her Father’s Houfe ; the Guide having now taken
up behind him, in the Room of Sophia, a much
heavier, as well as much lefs lovely Burthen ;
being, indeed, a huge Portmanteau, “well ffuffed
with thofe outfide Ornaments, by means of which
the fair Honour hoped to gain many Conquefls,
and, finally, to make her Fortune in ZLondon
City.

When they had gone about Two hundred
Paces from the Inn, on the London Road, " Sophia
rode up to the Guide, and, with'a Voice much
fuller of Honey than was ever that of Plats,
though his Mouth is fuppofed to have been 2 Béco
hive, begged him to take the fr{t Turning which
led towards Briftal,

Reader, I am not fuperftitious, nor any great
Believer of modern Miracles. I do not, there-
fore, deliver the following as a certsin Truth;
for, indeed, I can fearce credit it myfelf : But the.
Fidelity of an Hiftorian obliges me to relate what
hath been confidently afferted. The Horfe, then,
on which the Guide rode, is reported to have
been fo charmed by Sophia’s Voice, that he made
a full Stop, and expreft an Unwillingnefs to pro-
ceed any farther.

Perhaps, however, the Fa& may be true, and
lefs miraculous than it hath been reprefented ;
fince the natural Caufe {eems adequate to the Ef-
fect: For as the Guide at that Moment defifted
from a conftant Application of his armed Right
Heel, (for, like Hudibras, he wore bit one Spur)
it is more than poffible, that this Omiflion alone
might occafion the Beaft to ftop, elpecially as this
was very frequent with him at other T imcs.

But if the Voice of Sophia had really an Effe&
on the Horle, it had very litle on the Rider.

D 2 He
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He anfwered fomewhat furlily, ¢ That Meafter
< had ordered him to go a different Way, and
< that he thould lofe his Place, if he went any
¢ other than that he was ordered.”

Sophia finding all her Perfuafions had no Effect,
began now to add irrefiftible Charms to her
Voice ; Charms, which, according to the Pro-
verb, makes the old Mare trot, inftead of {tand-
ing ftill; Charms! to which modern Ages have
attributed all that irrefiftible Force, which the
Antients imputed to perfect Oratory. In a Word,
fhe promifed fhe would reward him to his utmolt
Expe&ation.

The Lad was not totally deaf to thefe Pro-
mifes ; but he difliked their being indefinite:
For tho’ perhaps he had never heard that Word 3
yet that in Faft was bis Objeétion. ~ He faid,
< Gentlevolks did not confider the Cafe of poor
¢ Volks; that he had like to have been turned
¢ away the ather Day, for riding about the
¢ Country with a Gentleman from Squire All-
< quorthy’s, who did not reward him as he fhould
¢ have done.’

¢ With whom !’ fays Sophia eagerly—¢ With
¢ a Gentleman from Squire Alfworthy’s,” repeated
the Lad 3 ¢ the Squire’s Son, I think, they call
< *yn.-—¢ Whither ! which Way did he go [
{ays Sephia. ¢ Why a little o’ one Side o’ Briffal,
< about twenty Miles off,” anfwered the Lad.—
< Guide.me,’ fays Sophia, ¢ to the fame Place,
¢ and I’ll give thee a Guinea, or two, if one is
< not fufficient.” ¢ To be certain,’ faid the Boy,
¢ it is honeflly worth two, when your Lzdyihip
¢ confiders what a Rifk I run; but, however, if
¢ your Lady{bip will promife me the two Guineas,
¢ 'Il ¢’en venture: To be certain it is a finful

¢ Thing

<
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¢ Thing to ride about my Mafter’s Horfes 3 but
¢ one Comfort is, I can only be turned away, and
¢ two Guineas will partly mike me Amends.’

The Bargain being thus ftruck, the Lad turned
afide into the Briffo/ Road, and Sephia fet for-
ward in Purfuit of Fones, highly contrary to the
Remonltrances of Mrs. Housur, who had much
more Defire to fee London, than to fee Mr. Fones :
For indeed fhe was not his Friend with her Mif=
trefs, as he had been guilty of fome Negle®t in
certain pecuniary Civilities, which are by Cuftom
due to the Waiting-gentlewoman in all Love Af-
fairs, and more efpecially in thofe of a clindeftine
Kind. This we impute rather to the Carelefl-
nefs of his Temper, than to any Want of Gene-
rofity ; but perhaps the derived it from the latter
Motive. Certain it is that fhe hated him very
bitterly on that Account, and relolved to take
every Opportunity of injuring him with her Mif-
trefs. It was therefore hizhly unlucky for her,
that the had gone to the verv fame Town and Inn
whence Fones had ftarted, and ftill more unlucky
was fhe, in having ftumbled on the fame Guide,
and on this accidental Difcovery which Sophia had
made.

Our Travellers arrived at Hambrook ¥ ‘at the
Break of Day, where Ehnour was againft 'her
Will charged to enquire the Rout which Mr.
Fones had taken.  OF this, indeed, the Guid
himfelf could have informed them ; but Sophia,
I know not for what Reafon, never afked him the
Queftion.

When Mrs. Honour bad made her Report from
the Landlord, Sophia, with much Difficulty, pro-

* This was the Village where Fomes met the Quaker,
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54 Tpe History of Book X,

cured fome indifferent Horfes, which brought her
to the Inn, where Fones had been confined rather
by the Misfortune of meeting with 2 Surgeon,
than by having met with a broken Head.

Here Horour being again charged with a Coms
miflion of Enquiry, had no fooner applied herlelf
to the Landlady, and had deferibed the Perfon of
Mr. Fones, than that fagacious Woman began, in
-the vulgar Phrafe, to fmell a Rat.  When Sophia
thercfore entered the Room, inftead of anfwering
the Maid, the Landlady addrefling herfelf to the
Miftrels began the following Speech. (Good-
¢ lack-a-day! why there now, who would have
+ thought it! I proteft the lovelieft Couple that
ever Eye beheld, I-fackins, Madam, it is no
Wonder the Squire run on fo about your Lady-
fhip. He told me indeed you was the finefh
Lady in the World, and to be fure fo you be,
Mercy on him, poor Heart, I bepitied him, fo

[ did, when he ufed to hug his Pillow, and call
it his dear Madam Sophia.—I did all I could to
diffuade him from going to the Wars: I told
him there were Men enow that were good for
nothing elfe but to be killed, that had not the
Love of fuch fine Ladies.” ¢ Sure,” fays 8o~
hia, ¢ the good Woman is diftra&ed.” ¢ No,
no,” cries the Landlady, ¢ I am not diftradted.
What, doth your Ladyfhip think I den’t know
then? I affure you he told me all.” ¢ What
faucy Fellow,” cries Honour, ¢ told you any
¢ thing of my Lady ? > ¢ No faucy Fellow,” an-
fwered the Landlady, ¢ but the young Gentleman
¢ you enquired after, and a very pretty young
¢ Gentleman he is, and he loves Madam Sophia
¢ JViftern to the Bottom of his Soul.” ¢ He love
¢ my Lady! I’d have you to know, “Vom?]l;l,
¢ {he
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¢ fhe is Meat for his Mafter.’—¢ Nay, Honcur,’
faid Sophia, interrupting her, © don’t be angry
¢ with the good Woman; fhe intends no Harm.’
¢ No, marry don’t I,” an{wered the Landlady,
emboldened by the foft Accents of Sephia; and
then launched into a long Narrative too tedious te
be here fet down, in which fome Paffages dropt,
that gave a litdle Offence to Sgpbia, and much.
more to her Waiting-woman, who hence took
Occafion to abufe poor Fones to her Miftrefs the
Moment they were alone together, faying, © that
¢ he muft be a very pitiful Fellow, and could
¢ have no Love for a Lady, whofe Name he
¢ would thus proftitute in an Ale-houfe.’

Sophia did not fee his Behaviour in fo very dif-
advantageous a Light, and was perhaps more
pleafed with the violent Raptures of his Love
(which the Landlady exaggerated as much as fhe
had done every other Circumftance) than fhe was
offended with the reft ; and indeed fhe imputed
the whole to the Extravagance, or rather Ebul-
lience of his Paffion, and to the Opennefs of his
Heart.

This Incident, however, being afterwards re-
vived in her Mind, and placed in the moft cdious
Colours by Honour, ferved to heighten and give
Credit to thofe unlucky Occurrences at Upton,
and aflifted the Waiting-woman in her Endea-
vours to make her Miftrefs depart from that Inn
without feeing Fanes.

The Landlady finding Sophia intended to ftay
no longer than till her Horfes were ready, and
that without either eating or drinking, foon with-
drew ; when Honour began to take her Miftrefs
to Tafk, (for indeed fhe ufed great Freedom) and

D4 after
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after a long Harangue, in which fhe reminded
her. of her Intention to go- to London, and gave
frequent -Hints of the Impropriety of purfuing a
voung Fellow, fhe at laft concluded with this fe=
rious Exhortation : ¢ For Heaven’s Sake, Madam,
< confider what you are about, and whither you
¢ are going.’

This Advice to a Lady who had already rcde
near forty Miles, and in no very agreeable Sea-
{on, may feem foolith enough. It may be fup-
pofed fhe had well confidered and refolved this al-
ready ; nay, Mrs. Honour, by the Hints fhe threw
out, feemed to-think fo ; and this I doubt not is
the Opinion of many Readers, who have, I make
no Doubt, been long fince well convinced of the
Purpofe of our Heroine, and have heartily con-
demned her for it as 2 wanton Bagpage.

But in Reality this was not the Cafe. Sophia
had been lately fo diftraéted between Hope and
Fear, her Duty and Love to her Father, her
Hatred to B/ifil, her Compaflion, and (why fhould
we not confefs the Truth?) her Love for Foness
which lat the Behaviour of her Father, of her
Aunt, of every one elfe, and more particularly of
j‘am himfelf, had blown inte a Flame, that her
Mind was in that confufed State, which may be
truly faid to make us ignorant of what we do, or
whither we go, or rather indeed indifferent as to
the Conf-quence of cither.

The prudent and fage Advice of her Maid,
produced, however, fome cool Reflection; and
fhe at length determined to go to Glorcefler, and
thence to proceed directly to London,

But unluckily a few Miles before fhe entered
that Town, fhe met the Hack-Attorney, who,

as is before mentioned, had dined there with Mr.

Foies,

-
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Fones.  This Fellow being well known to Mrs:
Honour, ftopt and fpoke to her ; of which Sophia
at that Time took little Notice, more than to en-
quire who he was.

But having had a more particular Account
from Honour of this Man afterwards at Gloucefter,
and hearing of the great Expedition he ufually
made in travelling, for which (as hath been be-
fore obferved) he was particularly famous ; ‘recol-
leting likewife, that fhe had overheard Mirs.
Lonour inform him,  that they were going: to
Gloucsfler, fhe began, to fear left her Futher might,
by this Fellow’s Means, be zble to trace her to
that City ; wherefore if fhe fhould there firike
into the London Road, {he apprehended he would
certainly be able to overtake her. She therefore
altcred her Refolution 3 and having hired Horfes
to go a Week’s Journey, a Way which fhe did
not intend to travel, {he again fet forward after a
light Refrefhment, contrary to the Defire and
earneft Entreaties of her Maid, and to the na
lefs vehement Remonitrances of Mrs. #7hitefield,
who from good Breeding, or perhaps from good
Nature (for the poor young Lady appeared much
fatigued) prefs’d her very heartily to flay that
Evening at Gloucefler.

Having refrethed herfelf only with fome Tea,
and wita Jying about two Hours on the Ded,
while her Horfes were getting ready, fhe refo-
lutely left Mrs, /#hitefiela’s about Eleven at Night,
and firiking dirc&ly into the M erceffer Road,
within lefs than four Hours arrived at that very
Inn where we ialt faw her.

Having thus traced our Heroine very particu-
larly back from her Departuce, till her Arrivat
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at Uptonr, we fhall in a very few Words bring
her Iather to the fame Place 5 who having re-
ceived the firft Scent from the Poft-boy, whe
conducted his Daughter to Hambrask, very eafily
traced her afterwards to Gloucefler 5 whence he
purfued her to Upton, as he had learned Mr. Fones
had taken that Rout, (for Pariridge, to ufe the
Squire’s Expreflion, left every where a ftrong
Scent behind him) and he doubted not in the
leaft but Sophia travelled, or, as he phrafed it,
ran the fame Way. He ufed indeed a very coarfe
Expreflion, which need not be here inferted ; as
Fox-hunters, who alone would  underftand it,
will eafily fuggeft it to themfelves.
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