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FOUNDULING

BOOK XI

Containing about three Days.

Cbhi AaRaal,
A Cruft for the Critics.

N our laft initial Chapter, we may be fup-
E pofed to have treated that formidable Ser of

Men, who are called Critics, with more
Freedom than becomes s ; fince they exat, andi
indeed generally receive, great Condefcenfion from
Authors, We fhall in this, therefore, give the
Reafons of ‘our Conduét to this auguft Body ; and
here we fhall perhaps place them in a Light, in
which they have not hitherto been feen..

This Word Critic is of Gresk Derivation, and
fignifies Judgment. Hence I prefume fome Per-
fons who have not underftood the Original, and

havg
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have feen the Exglifh Tranflation of the Primi-
Iive have concluded that it meant Judgment- in

he h.cml Senfe, in which it is frequently ufed as
Cqm\’ alent to (.‘onucmlmtmn.

I am the rather inclined to be of that Opinion,
as the greateft Number of Critics hath of late
Years been found amongft the Lawyers.  Many
of thefe Gen tlemcn, from Jgfpmr, perhaps, of
ever rifing to the Bench in 77 ¢ffminfler-ball, hav
placed themfelves on the Benches at the Playhouf
where they have exerted their judicial Cay acn),
and have given Judgment, {.e. condemned with-
out hluc‘.

4] h‘. Gentlemen would perhaps be well I enough
pleafed, if we were to leave them thus com tarul
to one of the moft i important and honourable Of-
fices in the Commonwealth, and, if we intended
to apply to their Favour, we Wou‘d do {o; but as
we ueh‘n to deal very fincerely and plainly too
with them, we muft remind them of another Of-
ficer of Juftice of a much lowerRank ; to whom,
as they not only pronounce, but execute their
own T»,;'t; nent,’ they bear likewife fome remote
Refemblance.

But in rea by ¢ there is another Light,: in which
thefe modern Critics may with great Juftice and
Propriety be feen ; and this is that of a common
Slinderer.  1f a x’crfﬂn who prys into the Cha-
ratlers of others, with no other Defign but to
difcover their Faults, and to publifh  them to the
World, deferves the Title of a Slanderer of the
Reputations .of Men ; why fhould not a Critic,
who reads with the fame malevolent View, be as
propei Iy ftiled the Slanderer of the Reputation of
Bovks ?

€l
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Vice hath not; I believe, a more abjeét Slave ;
Society produces not a more odious Vermin ; nor
can the Devil receive a2 Gueft more worthy of
him, nor poflibly more welcome to him, than a
Slanderer. The World, I am afraid, regards
not this Monfter with half the Abhorrence which
he deferves ; and I am more afraid to aflign the
Reafon of this criminal Lenity thewn towards
him; yet it is certain that the Thief looks inno-
cent in the Comparifon; nay, the Murderer him-
felf can feldom f{tand in Competition with his
Guilt: For Slander is a more cruel Weapon than

.a Sword, as the Wounds which the former gives

are always incurable. One Method, indeed,
there is of killing, and that the bafeft and moft
execrable of all, which bears an exalt Analogy
to the Vice here difclzimed againft, and that is
Poifon. = A Means of Revenge fo bale, and yet
fo horrible, that it was once wifely diftinguifhed
by our Laws from all other Murders, in the pe-
culiar Severity of 'the Punithment.

Befides the dreadful Mifchiefs done by Slander,
and the Bafenefs of the Means by which they are
effedted, there are other Circumftances that highly
agaravateits atrocious Quality : For it often pro-
ceeds from no Provocation, anddeldom promifes
itfelf any Reward, unlefs fome black and infernal
Mind may propofe a Reward in the Thoughts of
having procured the Ruin and Mifery of another.

Sbakefpear hath nobly touched this Vice, when
be: fays,

Wb freals my Purfe feals Trafb, *tis fomething,
nothing ;
*Twas mine, *tis bisy, and bath been Slave o
Thoufands:
Bug




62 7he History of  Book XI,

But he that filches from me my good Name,
Robs me of that WHICH NOT ENRICHES HIM,
BuT MAKES ME POOR INDEED,

With all this my good Reader will doubtlefs
agree ; but much of it will probably feem too fe~
vere, when applied to the Slanderer of Books.
But let it here be confidered, that both proceed
from the fame wicked Difpofition of Mind, and
are alike void of the Excufe of Temptation.
Nor fhall we conclude the Injury done this Way
to be very flight, when we confider a Book as
the Author’s Offspring, and indeed as the Child
of his Brain.

The Reader who hath fuffered his Mufe to
continue hitherto in a Virgin State, can have
but a very inadequate Idea of this Kind of pater-
nal Fondnefs. To fuch we may parody the ten-
der Exclamation of Macdugf. Alas! Thou baf?
qoritten no Book. But the Author whofe Mufe
hath brought forth, will feel the pathetie Strain,
perhaps will accompany me with Tears (efpeci-
ally if his Darling be already no more) while I
mention the Uneafinefs with which the big Mufe
bears about her Burden, the painful Labour with
which the produces it, and laftly, the Care, the
Fondnefs, with which the tender Father nourifhes
his Favourite, till it be brought to Maturity, and
produced into the World.

Nor is there any paternal Fondnefs which
feems lefs to favour of abfolute Inftin&, and
which may fo well be reconciled to worldly Wif-
dom, as this. Thefe Children may moft truly be
called the Riches of their Father ; and many of
‘them have with true filial Piety fed their Parent
in his old Age : fo that not enly the Affection,
but
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but the Intereft of the Author may be highly in-
jured by thefe Slanderers, whofe poifonous Breath
brings his Book to an untimely End.

Laftly, the Slander of a Book is, in Truth,
the Slander of the Author: For as no one can
call another Baftard, without calling the Mother
a Whore ; fo neither can any one give the Names
of fad Stuff, horrid Nonfenfe, &z to a Book,
without calling the Author a Blockhead; which
tho’ in a moral Senfe it is a preferable Appellation
to that of Villain, is perhaps rather more injuri=

«ous to his worldly Intereft.

Now however ludicrous all this may appear to
fome, others, I doubt not, will feel and acknow=
ledge the Truth of it ; nay, may, perhaps, think
1 have not treated the Subje& with decent Solem-
nity ; but furely a Man may fpeak Truth with a
fmiling Countenance. In reality, to depreciate
a Book malicioufly, or even wantonly, is at leaft
a very ill-natured Office; and a morofe fharling
Critic may, I believe, be fufpefted to be a bad
Man. .

I will therefore endeavour in the remaining
Part of this Chapter, to explain the Marks of
this Chara&er, and to fhew what Criticifm I here
intend to obviate: For I can never be underftood,
unlefs by the very Perfons here meant, to infi-
nuate, that there are no proper Judges of Writ-
ing, or to endeavour to exclude from the Com-
monwealth of Literature any of thofe noble Cri-
tics, to whofe Labours the learned World are {o
greatly indebted. Such were Ariffotle, Horace,
and Longinus among the Antients, Dacier and
Byffie among the French, and fome perhaps among

“us3; who have certainly been duly authorifed tor

€xccuie
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exccate at lealt a judicial Authority in Fore Lite-
rario.

But without afcertaining all the proper Quali-
fications -of a Critic, which 1 have touched on
elfewhere, I think 1 may very boldly objeét to
the Cenfures of any one paﬂ: upon Works which
he hath not himfelf read. Such Cenfurers as
thefe, whether they fpeak from their own Guels
or Sufpicion, or from the Report and Opinion
of others, may properly be faid to flander the
Reputation of the Book they cond-mn.

Such may likewife be fufpected of deferving
t}:is Charaéter, who without afligning any parti-
cular Faults, condemn the whole in g\.DLTul defa-
matory Tums, fucn as vile, dull, da—d Swff,
&r, »nd particularly by the Ule of the Monofyl-
lable Low; a Word which becomes the Mouth of
no Critic who is not Rigut HONOURABLE.

Again, tho’ there may be fome Faults juftly
affigred in the Work ; yet if thole are not in the
moit effential Pdrts, or, if they are compenfated
by greater Beauties, it will favour rather of the
Ma l.cu of aSlanderer, than of the Judgment of
a true Critic, to pals a fevere Sentence upon the
whole, merely on account of fome vicicus Pare,
This is dircétly contrary to the Sentiments of
Horace.

Vernum wbi plura nitent in crnm'rie, non ego paucis

O_ﬁ"am ¢ maculis, quas aut incuria fudit,

Aut bumana parum cavit natura

But where the Beauiies, more in Number,

{bine,

I am not angry, when a cafual Line

(T hat with fome trivial Faults unequal flows)

A carelefs Hand, or human Fiaity thows.

Mr. FRANCI S
For

——— ———
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For as Martial fays, Aliter non fit, Auvite,
Liber, No Botk can be stherwife compsfed.  All
Beauty of Character, as well as of Countenance,
and indeed of every Thing human, is to be tried
in this Manner. Cruel indeed would ‘it be, if
fuch a Work as this Hiftory, which hath em-
ployed fome Thoufands of Hours in the compof-
ing, fhould be liable to be condemned, becaufe
fome particular Chapter, or perhaps Chapters,
may be obnoxious to very juft and fenfible Ob~
jetions, And yet nothing is more common than
the moft rizorous Sentence upon Books fupported
by fuch Objetions, which, if they were rightly
taken (and that they are not always) do by no
Means go to the Merit of the whole. In the
Theatre efpecially, a fingle Expreflion which
doth not coincide with the Tafte of the Audi-
ence, or with any individual Critic of that Au-
dience, is fure tobe hifled; and one Scene which
thould be difapproved, would hazard the whole
Piece. To write within fuch f{evere Rules as
thefe, is as impoflible as to live up to {ome
fplenetic Opinions; and if we judge according to
the Sentiments of fome Critics, and of fome
Chriftians, no Author will be faved in this
World, and no Man in the next.

C:H-A'P. = H,

The Adventures which Sophia met with, after hep
leaving Upton.

U R Hiftory, juft before it was obliged to
Q turn about, and travel backwards, had
mentioned the Departure of Sgphia and her Maid
from the Inn; ‘we fhall now therefore purfui the

Steps
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Steps of that lovely Creature, and leave her un~
worthy Lover a little longer to bemoan his Ill-
Luck, or rather his ill Condu&.

Sophia_having direéted her Guide to travel
through Bye-Roads acrofs the Country, they now
pafied the Severn, and had fearce got a Mile from
the Inn, when the young Lady, looking behind
her, faw feveral Horfes coming after on full Speed.
This greatly alarmed her Fears, and fhe called to
the Guide to put on as faft as poflible.

He immediately obeyed her, and away they
rode a full Gallop. But the fatter they went,
the fafter were they followed ; and as the Horfes
behind were fomewhat {wifter than thofe before,
fo the former were at length overtaken. A happy
Circumftance for poor Sephia 3 whofe Fears,
joined to: her Fatigue, had almoft overpowered
her Spirits ; but fhe was now inflantly relicved by
a female Voice, that greered her in the fofteft
Manner, and with the utmoft Civility., This
Greeting, Siphia, as foon as fhe could recover
her Breath, with like Civility, and with the
higheft Satisfaction to herfelf, returned.

The Travellers who joined Ssphiz, and who
bhad given her fuch Terror, confifted, like her
ewn Company, of two Females and a Guide.
The two Parties proceeded three full Miles toge-
ther before any one offered again to apen their
Mouths ; when our Heroine, having pretty well
got the better of her Fear, (but yet being fome-
what furprized that the other ftill continued to
attend her, as fhe purfued no great Road, and
had already pafled through feveral Turnings) ac-
cofted the ftrange Lady in a moft obliging Tone 3
and faid, ¢ She was very happy to find they were
¢ both travelling the fame Way.” The other,

who,
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who, like a Ghoft, only wanted to be fpoke to,
readily anfwered, ¢ That the Happinefs was en-
¢ tirely bers; that fhe was a perfet Stranger in
< that Country, and was fo overjoyed at meeting
< 3 Companion of her own Sex, that the had
¢ perhaps been guilty of an Impertinence which
¢ required great Apology, in keeping Pace with
¢ her.” More Civilities pafled between thefe two
Ladies 3 for Mrs. Flongur had now given Place to
the fine Habit of the Stranger, and had fallen into
the Rear. But tho” Sgphia had great Curiofity to
know why the other Lady continued to travel on
through the fame Bye-roads with herfelf, nay,
tho’ this gave her fome Uneafinefs ; yet Fear, or
Modefty, or fome other Confideration, reftrained
her from afking the Queftion.

The ftrange Lady now laboured under a Diffi-
culty which appears almoft below the Dignity of
Hiftory to mention. Her Bonnet had been blown
from her Head not les than five Times within
the laft Mile ; nor could fhe come at any Ribbon
or Handkerchief to tye it under her Chin. When
Sophia was informed of this, fhe immediately fup-
plied her with a Handkerchief for this Purpofe 3
which while fhe was pulling from her Pocket,
fhe perhaps too much negleéted the Management
of her Horfe, for the Beaft now unluckily mak-
ing a falfe Step, fell upon his Fore-Legs, and
threw his fair Rider from his Back.

Tho’ Sophia cameHead foremoft to the Ground,
fhe happily received not the leaft Damage ; and
the fame Circumftances which had perhaps con-
tributed to her Fall, now preferved her from Con-
fufion ; for the Lane which they were then paf-
fing, was narrow and very much over-grown with
Trees, fo that the Moon could here afford very

little
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little Light, and was moreover, at prefent, fo
obfcured in a Cloud, that it was almoft perfeétly
dark. By thefe Means the young Lady’s Mo-
defty, which was extremely delicate, efcaped as
free from Injury as her Limbs, and fhe was once
more reinftated in her Saddle, haviig received no
other Harm than a little Fright by her Fall.

Day-light at length appeared in'its full Luftre
and now the two Ladies, who were riding over
a Common Side by Side, looking ftedfaftly at
each other, at the fame Moment both their Eyes
became fixed ; both their Horfes ftopt, and both
fpeaking together, with equal Joy pronounced,
the one the Name of Sephia, the other that of
Harriet,

This unexpeéted Encounter furprized the La-
dies much more than I believe it will the fagaci-
‘ous Reader, who muft have imagined that the
ftrange Lady could be no other than Mrs, Firz-
patrick, the Coufin of Mifs /7zflern, whom we
before-mentioned to have fallied from the Inn a
few Minutes after her.

So great was the Surprife and Joy which thefe
two Coufins conceived at this Meeting (for they
had formerly been moft intimate Acquaintance
and Friends, and had long lived together with
their Aunt/7z/2ern) that it is impoflible to recount
half the Congratulations which pafled between
them, before either afked a very natural Queftion
of the other, namely, whither fhe was going.

This at laft, however, came firft from Mrs.
Fitzpatrick 5 but eafy and natural as the Queftion
may feem, Ssphia found it difficult to give it a
very ready and certain Anfwer. She begged her
Coufin therefore to fufpend all Curiofity till they
arrived at fome Inn, ¢ which I fuppofe,’ fays fhe,

¢ can
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¢.can hardly be far diftant; and believe me,
¢ Harriet, I fulpend as much Curiofity on my
¢ Side; for indeed I believe our Aftonifhment is
¢ pretty equal.’

The Converfation which paffed between thefe
Ladies on the Road, was, I apprehend, little
worth relating; and lefs certainly was that be-
tween the two Waiting-women : For they like-
wife began to pay their Compliments to each
other. As for the Guides, they were debarred
from the Pleafure of Difcourfe, the one being
placed in the Van, and the other obliged to bring
up the Rear.

In this Pofture they travelled many Hours, till
they came into a wide and well beaten Road,
which, as they turned to the Right, foon brought
them to a very fair promifing Inn ; where they
zll alighted : But fo fatigued was Ssphia, that, as
the had fat her Horfe during the laft five or fix
Miles with great Difficulty, fo was fhe now in-
capable of difmounting from him without Aflift-
ance. This the Landlord, who had hold of her
Horfe, prefently perceiving, offered to lift her in
his Arms from her Saddle; and fhe too readily
accepted the Tender of his Service. Indeed
Fortune feems to have refolved to put Szphia to
the Blufh that Day, and the fecond malicious
Attempt fucceeded better than the fuft; for my
Landlord had no fooner received the young Lady
in his Arms, than his Feet, which the Gout had
lately very feverely handled, gave way, and down
he tumbled ; but at the fame Time, with no lefs
Dexterity than Gallantry, contrived to throw
himfelf under his charming Burthen, fo that he
alone received any Bruife from the Fall ; for the
great Injury which happened to Szphia, was a

violent
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violent Shock given to her Modefty, by an im-
moderate Grin, which, at her rifing from the
Ground, fhe obferved in the Countenances of
mott of the Bye-Standers. This made her fufpect
what had really happened, and what we {hall not
here relate, for the Indulgence of thofe Readers
who are capable of laughing at the Offence given
to a young Lady’s Delicacy. Accidents of this
Kind we have never regarded in a comical Light ;
nor will we fcruple to fay, that he muft have a
very inadequate Idea of the Modefty of a beauti-
ful young Woman, who would wifh to facrifice
it to fo paultry a Satisfattion as can arile from
Laughter.

This Fright and Shock, joined to the violent
Fatigue which both her Mind and Body had un-
dergone, almoft overcame the excellent Confti-
tution of Sgphia, and fhe had fcarce Strength
fufficient to totter into the Inn, leaning on the
Arm of her Maid. Here fhe was no fooner
feated than fhe called for a Glals of Water; but
Mrs. Honsur, very judicioudly, in my Opinion,
changed it into a Glafs of Wine.

Mrs. Fitzpatrick hearing from Mrs. Honour,
that Sophia had not been in Bed during the two
laft Nights, and obferving her to look very pale
and wan with her Fatigue, earneftly entreated
her to refrefh herfelf with fome Sleep. She was
yet a Stranger to her Hiftory, or her Apprehen-
fions ; but had fhe known both, fhe would have
given the fame Advice; for Reft was vifibly ne-
ceffary for her ; and their long Journey through
Bye-Roads fo entirely removed all Danger of Pur-
fuit, that fhe was herfelf perfectly eafy on that
Account.

Sophia
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Ssphia was eafily prevailed on to follow the
Counfel of her Friend, which was heartily fe-
conded by her Maid. Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewife
offered to bear her Coufin Company, which §s-
phia, with mucli Complaifance, accepted.

The Miftrefs was no fooner in Bed, than the
Maid prepared to follow her Example. She be-

gan to make many Apologies to her Sifter Abigail
for leaving her alone in 1o horrid a Place as an
Inn; but “the other ftopped her fhort, being as
well inclined to a Nap as herfelf, and dcﬁrcd the
Honour of being her Bedfellow. Sophia’s Maid
agreed to give her a Share of her Bed, but put in
her Claim to all the Honour. So after many
Court’fies and Compliments, to Bed together
went the Waiting-women, as their Miftrefles
had done before them,

It was ufual with my Landlord (as indeed it is
with the whole Fraternity) to enquire particularly
of all Coachmen, Footmen, Pofthoys, and others,
into the Names of all his Guefts 3 what their
Eftate was, and where it lay. It cannot therefore
be wondered at, that the many particular
Circumftances which attended our Travellers,
and efpecially their retiring all to Sleep at fo ex-
traordinary and unufual, an Hour as ten in the
Morning, fhould excite his Curiofity.  As foon
thcreioxe as the Guides entered the Kitchin, he
b:tjan to examine who the Ladies were, and
whence they came; but the Guides, tho’ they
faithfully related all they knew, gave him very
little Satisfa@ion. On the contrary, they rather
enflamed his Curiofity than extinguifhed it.

‘T'his Landlord had the Charaéter, among all
his Neizhbours, of being a very fagacious Fel-
Jow. He was thought to fee farther and deeper

3t into
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into ‘Things than any Man in the Parifh, the
Parfon himfelf not excepted. Perhaps his Look
had contributed not a little to procure him this
Reputation ; for there was in_ this fomething
wonderfully wife and fignificant, efpecially when
he had a Pipe in his Mouth; w hich, indeed, he
feldom was without. His Behaviour, likewife,
greatly aflifted in promoting the Opinion of his
Wifdom. In his Deportment he was folemn, if
not fullen; and when he fpoke, which was fel-
dom, healways delivered himfelf inaflow Voice ;
and though his Sentences were fhort, they were
ttill interrupted with many Hums and Ha’s, Ay,
Ays, and other Expletives: So that though he
accompanied his Words with certain explanatory
Geftures, fuch as fhaking, or nodding the Head,
or pointing with his Forefinger, he generally left
his Hearers to underftand more than he exprefled ;
nay, he commonly gave them a Hint, that he
knew much more than he thought proper to dif-
clofe. This laft Circumftance alone, may, indeed,
very well account for his Chara®er of Wifdom ;
fince Men are firangely inclined to worlhip what
they do not underftand. A grand Secret, upon
which feveral Impofers on Mankind have totally
relied for the Succefs of their Frauds.

‘This polite Perfon now taking his Wife afide,
afked her, ¢ What fhe thought of the Ladies
¢ lately arrived?” ¢ Think of them?’ faid the
Wife, ¢ why what fhould I think of them 3’ ¢ I
¢ know, anfwered he, “what I think. ‘T he Guides
tell ftrange Stories.  One pretends to be come
from Gloucefler, and the other from Upton 3 and
neither of them, for what I can find, can tell
whither they are going. But what People ever
travel acrofs the Country from Upton hither,

2 ¢ efpecially

(4
€
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efpecially to London 2 And one of the Maid-
Servants, before fhe alighted from her Horfe,
afked, if this was not the London Road? Now
I have put all thefe Circumftances together, and
whom do you think I have found them out ta
be?? ¢ Nay,” anfwered fhe, ¢ you know I ne-
ver pretend to guefs at your Difcoveries.’— ¢ It
is a good Girl,” replied he, chucking her under
he Chins ¢ I muft own you have always {ub-
mitted to my Knowledge of thefe Matters.
Why then, depend upon it ; mind what I fay,
—depend upon it, they are certainly fome of
the Rebel Ladies, who, they fay, travel with
the young Chevalier ; and have taken a round-
about Way to efcapé the Duke’s Army.’
¢ Hufband,” quoth the Wife, ¢ you have cer-
¢ tainly hit it; for one of them is dreft as fine as
¢ any Princefs ; and, to be fure, fhe looks for all
¢ the World like one.—But yet, when I confider
¢ one Thing.’—¢ When you confider,” cries the
Landlord contemptuoufly——¢ Come, pray let’s
¢ hear what you confider.’——*¢ Why it is,” an-
fwered the Wife, ¢ that {he is too humble to be
¢ any very great Lady ; for while our Betty was
¢ warming the Bed, fhe called her nothing but
¢ Child, and my Dear, and Sweetheart; and
¢ when Betty oftered to pull off her Shoes and
(4
(3
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Stockings, fhe would not fuffer her, faying, fhe

would not give her the Trouble.”

¢ Pugh!’ anfwered the Hufband, ¢ That is no-
¢ thing. Deft think, becaufe you have feen
¢ fome great Ladies rude and uncivil to Perfons
¢ below them, that none of them know how to
¢ behave themfelves when they come before their
¢ Inferiors? I think I know People of Fafhion
¢ when I fee them. I think I do.,. Did notthe

Vor. III, E ¢ call
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callt ot a Glafs of Water when fhe came in ?
Another Sort of Women would have called for
a Dram; you know they would. If fhe be
not a Woman of very great Quality, fell me for
a Fool 5 and, T believe, thofe who buy me will
have a bad Bargain. - Now, would a Woman
of her Qyality travel without a Footman, unlefs
upon fome fuch extraordinary Oeccalion?’
Nay, to be fure, Hufband,” cries fhe, ¢ you know
thefe Matters better than I, or moft Folk.” ¢1I
think I do know fomething,” faid he. ¢ Tobe
fure,” anfwered the Wife, ¢ the poor little Heart
looked fo piteous, when fhe fat down in the
Chair, I proteft I could not help having a Com-
paflion for her, almoft as much as if fhe had
been a poorBody. = But what’s to be done, Huf-
band ? If an fhe be a Rebel, I fuppofe you in-
tend to betray ber up to the Court. Well, the’s
a fweet-tempered, good-humoured Lady, be fhe
what fhe will, and I fhall bardly refrain from
crying when I hear fhe is hanged or beheaded.’
Pooh,’ anfwered the Hufband |——DBut as to
what’s to be done it is not {o eafy a Matter to
determine. I hope, before fhe goes away, we
{hall have the News of a Battle: For if the Che-
valier thould get the better, fhe may gain us In-
tereft at Court, and make our Fortunes with=
out betraying her.” ¢ Why that’s true,’ replied
the Wife'; ¢ and I heartily hope fhe will have it
¢ in her Power. Certainly fhe’s a fweet good
¢ Lady; it would go horribly againft me to have
¢ her come to any Harm.” ¢ Pooh,’ cries the
Tandlord, ¢ Women are always fo tender-hearted.
¢ Why you would not harbour Rebels, would you ¥
# No, certainly,” anfwered the Wife; ¢ and as
@ or betraying her; come what will on’t, nobody
¢ can
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¢ can blame us. It is what any body would do.in
¢ our Cafe. B

While our politic Landlord, who had not, we
fee, undefervedly the Reputation of great Wifdom
among, his Neighbours, was engaged in debating
this Matter with himfelf, (for he paid little Atten-
tion to the Opinion of his Wife) News arrived
that the Rebels had given the Duke the Slip, and
had got a Day’s March towards Lendsn 3 and foon
after arrived a famous Facobite Squire, who, with
great Joy in his Countenance, fhook the Landlord
by the Hand, faying, ¢ All's our own, Boy, Ten
¢ thoufand honeft Frenchmen are landed in Szf=
< fult, Old England for ever! Ten thoufand
¢ “French, my brave Lad ! I am going to tap away
¢ direcly.’

This News determined the Opinion of the
wife Man, and he refolved to make his Court to
the young Lady, when fhe arofe ; for he had now
(he faid) difcovered that fhe was no-other than
Madam Fenny Gameron herfelf, '

CHAP. IL

A very fhort Chapter, in which bywever is a Suity
a Mzsony a Star, and an Angel,

FEHE Sun (for he keeps very good Hours at
this Time of the Year) had been fome
Time retired to Reft, when Sophia arofe greatly
refrefhed by her Sleep ; which, fhort as it was,
nothing but her extreme Fatigue could have oc-
calioned ; for tho’ fhe had told her Maid, and
perhaps herfelf too, that fhe was perfecily ealy,
when fhe left Upton; yet it is cert in her Mind
was a little affe@ed with that Malady which is
s, attended
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attended with all the reftlefs Symptoms of a Fe-
ver, and is perhaps the very Diftemper which
Phyficians mean (if they mean any thing) by the
Fever on the Spirits.

Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewife left her Bed at the
fame Time; and having fummoned her Maid,
immediately drefled herfelf. She was really a
very. pretty Woman, and had fhe been in any
other Company but that of Sophia, might have
been thought beautiful 5 but when Mrs. Honsur
of her own Accord attended, (for her Miftrels
would" not fuffer her to be waked) and had
equipped our Heroine, the Charms of Mrs. Fitz-
patrick ‘'who had performed the Office of the
Morning-Star, and had preceded greater Glories,
fhared the Fate of that Star, and were totally
eclipfed the Moment thofe Glories thone forth,

Perhaps Sopbia never looked more beautiful
than fhe did at this Inftant. We ought not
therefore to condemn the Maid of the Inn for
her Hyperbole ; who when fhe defcended, after
having lighted the Fire, declared, and ratified it
with an Oath, that if ever there was an Angel
upon Earth, fhe was now above Stairs,

Sophia had acquainted her Coufin with her
Deflign to go to Londony and Mrs, Fitzpatrick
had agreed to accompany her ; for the Arrival of
her Hufband at Upton had put an End to her De-
fign of going to Bath, or to her Aunt Weflern.
They had therefore no fooner finithed their Tea,
than Sophia propofed to fet out, the Moon then
fhining extremely bright, and as for the Froft {he
defied it; nor had fhe any of thofe Apprehen-
fions which many young Ladies would have felt
at travelling by Night ; for fhe had, as we have

before
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before obferved, fome little Depree of mnatural
Courage ; and this her prefent Senfations, which
bordered fomewhat on Defpair, greatly encreafed.
Befides, as fhe had already travelled twice with
Safety, by the Light of the Moon, fhe was <he
better emboldened to truft to it a third Time.

The Difpofition of Mrs. Fitzpatrick was more
timorous ; for tho’ the greater Terrors had con~
quered the lefs, and the Prefence of her Hufband
had driven her away at fo unfeafonable an Hour
from Upton 3 yet being now arrived at a Place
where the thought herfelf fafe from his Purfuit,
thefe lefler Terrors of I know not what, operated
fo ftrongly, that fhe earneftly intreated her Cou=
{in to ftay till the next Morning, and not ex-
pofe herfelf to the Dangers of travelling by
Night.

Sophia, who was yielding to an Excef, when
fhe could neither laugh nor reafon her Coufin out
of thefe Apprehenfions, at laft gave way to them.
Perhaps indeed, bad {he known of her Father’s
Arrival at Upton, it might have been more diffi-
cult to have perfuaded her; for as to Fones, the
had, I am afraid, no great Horror at the Thoughts
of being overtaken by him; nay, to confefs the
Truth, I believe fhe rather wifhed than feared it 3
“though T might honeftly enough have concealed
this Wifh from the Reader, as it was one of thofe
fecret fpontaneous Emotions of the Soul, to which
the Reafon is often a Stranger.

When our young Ladies had determined to
remain all that Evening in their Inn, they were
attended by the Landlady, who defired to know
what their Ladyfhips would be pleafed to eat.
Such Charms were there in the Voice, in the
Manner, and in the affable Deportment of Sophia,

E3 that
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that the ravithed the Landlady to the higheft De-
gree; and that good Woman, concluding that fhe
had attended Fenny Cameron, became in'a Moment

 a faunch Facobite, and wifhed heartily well to the
young' Pretender’s Caufe, ' from the great'Sweet-
nefs and Affability with which the had been treated
by his fuppofed Miftret.

The two Coufins began now to impart to each
other their reciprocal Curiofity, to know what
extraordinary Accidents on both Sides occafioned
this fo ftrange and 'unexpeéted Meéting. ' At
laft Mirs, Firzpairick, having obtained of "Sophia
a Promife of communicating likewife in her
‘T'urn, began to relate what the Reader, if he is
defirous to know her Hiftory, may read in the
enfuing Chapter,

B o0 0.
The Hiftory of Mrs, Fitzpatrick.

_ Moments, fetching a deep Sigh, thus
L\Eg::n .
< It is natural to the Unhappy to feel a fecret
¢ Concern in recolle@ling thofe Periods of 'their
Lives which have been moft delightful to them.
The Remembrance of paft Pleafures affelts us
with a kind of tender Grief, like what we
fuffer for departed Friends; and the Ideas
of both may be faid to haunt cur Imagina-
tions.
¢ For this Reafon, I never refle& without Sor-
row on thofe Days (the happieft far of my Life)
¢ which we fpent together, when both were un-
¢ der the Care of my Aunt /Veflern,  Alas | why
¢ are

T\h T RS, Firzpatrick, after a Silence of a few
1V A
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¢ are Mifs Graveairs, =nd Mifs Giddy no more !

¢ You remember, I am fure, whenwe knew each
other by no other Names.  Indeed you gave the
latter Appellation with too much Caufe. Ihave
{ince expericnced how much I defervedit. You,
my Sophia, was always my Superior in every
thing, and [ heartily hope you will be fo in your
Fortune. Ifhall never forget the wife and ma-
tronly Advice you once gave me, when I Ja-
mented being difappointed of a Ball, though
f

~ 8 8N

vou could not be then fourteen Years old,—
GNe) my Sophy, how bleft muit have been my Si-
tuation, when | could think fuch a Difappoint-
ment a Misfortune ; and when indeed it was
the greateft I had ever known I
¢ And yet, my dear Hlarricty anfwered Scphia,
it was then a ferious Matter with you. Com-
fort yourfelf therefore with thinking, that what-
ever you now lament may hereafter appear as
trifling and contemptible as a Ball would at this
Time.
¢ Alas, my Scphie,” replied the other Lady;
¢ you yourfelf will think otherwife of my pre-
¢ fent Situation; for greatly muft that tender
¢ Heart be altered, if my Misfortunes do not
¢ draw many a Sigh, nay many a Tear, from you.
¢ The Knowledge of this fhould perhaps deter
¢ me from relating what I am convinced will fo
¢ much affect you.’—Here Mrs. Fitzpatrick ftopt,
till at the repcated Entreaties of Sophia, fhe thus
proceeded.
¢ Though you muft have heard much of my
Marriage ; yet as Matters ‘may probably have
been mifreprefented, I will fet out from the
very Commencement of my unfortunate Ac=
quaintance with my prefent Hufband ; which
4 ¢ was
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¢ was at Bath, foon after you left my Aunt, and
¢ returned home to your Father.

¢ Among the gay young Fellows, who were
at this Seafon at Bath, Mr. Fitzpatrick was one.
He was handfome, degagé, extremely gallant,
and in hisDrefs exceeded moft others. In fhort,
my Dear, if you was unluckily to fee him now,
I could defcribe him no better than by telling
you he was the very Reverfe of every Thing
which he is: For he hath rufticated himfelf fo
Iong, that he is become an abfolute wild Zr#/b-
man,  But to proceed in my Story ; the Qua-
lifications which he then poffefled fo well re-
* commended him, that though the People of
Quality at that Time lived feparate from the reft
of the Company, and excluded them from all
their Parties, Mr., Fitzpatrick found Means to
gain Admittance, It was perhaps no eafy Mat~
ter toavoid him ; for he required very little or
no Invitation 3 and as being handfome and gen-
teel, he found it no very difficult Matter to in=
gratiate himfelf with the Ladies 5 fo, he having
frequently drawn his Sword, the Men did not
care publickly to affront him. Had it not been
for fome fuch Reafon, I believe he would have
been foon expelled by his own Sex; for furely
he had no ftriét Title to be preferred to the
Englifh Gentry ;3 nor did they feem inclined to
thew him any extraordinary Favour. They all
abufed him behind his Back, which might pro-
bably proceed from Envy; for by the Women
he was well received, and very particularly-di-
ftinguifhed by them.

¢ My Aunt, tho’ no Perfon of Quality her-
¢ felf, as fhe had always lived about the Court,

¢ was enrolled in that Party; For by whatever
: ¢ Means
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¢ Means you get into the Polite Circle, when
¢ you are once there, it is fufficient Merit for you
¢ that you are there, This Obfervation, young
¢ as you was, you ceuld fcarce avoid making from
¢ my Aunt, who was free, or referved, with all
¢ People juft as they had more or lefs of this
¢ Merit.

¢ And this Merit, I believe, it was, which
¢ principally recommended Mr. Fitzpatrick to her
¢ Fayour. In which he fo well fucceeded, that
¢ he was always one of her private Parties. Nor
¢ was he backward in returning fuch Diftin&tion 3
¢ for he foon grew fo very particular in his Beha~
¢ viour to her, that the Scandal Club firft began
¢ to take Notice of it, and the better difpofed
¢ Perfons made a Match between them, For my
<
€
L4
€
<
[

own Part, I confefs, I made no Doubt but that
his Defigns were ftrictly honourable, as the
Phrafe is; thatis, to rob a Lady of her For-
tune by way of Marriage. My Aunt was, I
conceived, neither young enough nor handfome
enough, to attract much wicked Inclination 3
but fhe had matrimonial Charms in great
Abundance.
¢ T was the more confirmed in this Opinion
from the extraordinary Refpe& ' which “he
thewed to myfelf, from the firft Moment: of
our Acquaintance. . This I underftood as an
Attempt to leflen, if poflible, that Difinclina-
tion which my Intereft might be fuppofed to
give me towards the Match ; and I know not
but in fome Meafure it had that Effeét: For as
I was well contented with my own Fortune,
and of all People the leaft a Slave to interefted
Views ; fol could not be violently the Enemy
of a Man with whofe Behaviour to me I was
Es ¢ greatly
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greatly pleafed ; and the ‘more fo, as I was the
only Obje& of fuch Refpect; for he behaved at
the fame Time to many Women of Quality
without any Refpe& at all.
¢ Agreeable as this was to me, he foon changed
it into another Kind of Behaviour, which was
perhaps more fo. He now put on much Soft-
nefs and Tendernefs, and languifhed and fighed
abundantly. At Times indeed, whether from
Art or Nature I will not determine, he gave
his ufual Loofe to Gayety and Mirth ; but this
was always in general Company, and with other
Women ; for even in a Coumry-Dancc, when
he was not my Partner, he became grave; and
put on the fofteft Look imaginable, the Mo-
ment be approached me. Indeed he was in all
Things fo very particular towards me, that I
muft have been blind not to have difcovered it.
¢ And, and, and—" ¢ And you was more pleafed
¢ ftill, my dear Harriet,” cries Sophia 5 © you need
¢ not be afhamed,” added fhe fighing ; ¢ for fure
¢ there are irrefiftible Charms in Tendernefs,
* which too many Men are able to affe@.’
¢ True,’ anfwered her Coufin, ¢ Men, who in all
¢ other Inftances want common Senfe, are very
& Machiavels in the Art of Loving, I with I'did
€ not know an Inftance.—Well, Scandal now
¢ began to be as bufy with me as it had before
¢ been with my Aunt; and fome good Ladies did
¢ not fcruple to affirm, that Mr. Fitzpatrick had
¢ an Intrigue with us both,

¢ But what may feem aftonithing ; my Aunt
¢ never faw, nor in the leaft feemed to fufpe&
¢ that which was vifible enough, I believe, from
¢ both our Behaviours. -One would indeed think,
¢ that Love quite puts out the Eyes of an old
¢ Woman,
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¢ Woman. In Fa@, they fo greedily fwallow
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the Addrefles which are made to them, that
like an cutrageous Glutton, they are not at
Leifure to obferve what paffes amongft cthers at
the fame Table.  This I have obferved in more
Cafes than my own ; and this was fo ftrongly
verified by my Aunt, that, tho’ fhe often found
us together at her Return from the Pump, the

¢ lealt canting Word of his, retending Impa-
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tience at her Abferice, effeGually fmothered all
Sufpicion. One Artifice fucceeded with her to
Admiration. This was his treating me like a
Lictle Child, and never calling me by any other
Name in ber Prefence, but that of pretty
Mifs. This indeed did him fome Diflervice
with your humble Servant; but I foon faw
through it, efpecially as in her Abfence he be-
haved to me, as I have faid, in'a different Man-
ner, However, if I was not greatly difobliged
by a Condué& of which 1 had difcovered the
Defign, 1 fmarted very feverely for it: For my
Aunt really conceived me to be what her Lover
(as fhe thought him) called me, and treated me,
in all Refpes, as a perfect Infant. To fay the
T'ruth, I wonder fhe had not infifted on my
again wearing Leading-firings.
¢ At laft, my Lover (for fo he was) thought
proper, in a moft folema Manner, to difclofe a
Secret which I had known long before. He
now placed all the Tove which he had pretended
to my Aunt to my Account. He lamented, in
very pathetic Terms, the Encouragement fhe
had given him, and made a high Merit of the
tedious Flours, in which he had undergune her
Converfation.— What fhall I tell you, my dear
E6 ¢ Sophia ?




84 The HisTory of Book XI.

€

L N T T S S ) N oA A aA R

"~ A
-~ on

L
~ "

Sopbm #—Then I will confefs the Truth. I
was plealed with my Man. I was pleafed with
my Conqueft. To rival my Aunt delighted me ;
to rival fo many other Women charmed me; In
fhort; I am afraid, I did not behave as I fhould
do, even upon the very firft Declaration.—1I
wifh I did not almoft give him pofitive Encou-
ragement before we parted.
¢ The Bath now talked loudly, I might almoft
fay, roared againft me. Several young Wo-
men affe¢ted to thun my Acquaintance, not fo
much, perhaps, from any real Sufpicion, as from
a Defire of banifhing me from a Company, in
which I too much engrofled their favourite Man,
And here I cannot omit exprefling my Grati-
tude to the Kindnefs intended me by Mr. Na/h
who took me one Day afide, and gave me Ad-
vice, which if I had followed, I had beena
happy Woman. ¢ Child,” fays he, ¢ I am
forry to fee the Familiarity which fubfifts be-
tween you and a Fellow who is altogether un-
worthy of you, and I am afraid will prove
your Ruin.  As for your old ftinking Aunt, if
it was to be no Injury to you, and my pretty
Saphy WWeflern, (1 aflure you I repeat his Words)
I fhould be heartn!y glad, that the Fellow was
in Pofleflion of all that belongs to her. I never
advife old Women: For if they take it into
their Heads to go to the Devil, it is no more
poffibley than worth while, to keep them from
him. Innocence and Youth and Beauty are
worthy a better Fate, and I would fave them
from his Clutches. Let me advife you therefore,
dez2+Child, never fufﬁ:rth\s Fellow to be particu-
lar with you again.”’—Many more Things he
¢ faid
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¢ faid to me, which I have now forgotten, and in-

deed I attended very litele to them at that Tiime :
¢ For Inclination contradicted all he faid; and
¢ befides I could not be perfuaded, that Women
¢ of Quality would condefcend to Familiarity
¢ with fuch a Perfon as he defcribed.

¢ But I am afraid, my Dear, I fhall tire you
¢ with a Detail of fo many minute Circum-
¢ ftances. ‘To be concife therefore, imagine me
¢ married ; imagine me, with my Hufband, at
¢ the Feet of my Aunt; and then imagine the
¢ maddeft Woman in Bedlam in a raving Fit,
¢ and your Imagination will fuggeft to you no
¢ more than what really happened. -

< The very next Day my Aunt left the Place,
¢ partly to avoid feeing Mr. Fitzpatrick or my-
¢ felf, and as much perhaps to avoid feeing any
¢ one elfe; for, tho’ I am told {he hath fince de-
¢ nied every thing ftoutly, I believe fhe was then
¢ a little confounded at her Difappointment.
¢ Since that Time I have written to her many
¢ Letters; but never could obtain an Anfwer,
¢ which 1 muft own fits fomewhat the heavier,
¢ a5 fhe herfelf was, tho’ undefignedly, the Occa-
¢ fion of all my Sufferings: For had it not been
¢ under the Colour of paying his Addrefles to
€
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her, Mr. Fitzpatrick would never have found -
fufficient Opportunities to have engaged my
Heart, which, in other Circumftances, I fiill
flatter myfelf would not have been an ealy
Conqueft to fuch a Perfon. Indeed, I believe,
I thould not have erred fo grofly in my Choice,
If 1 had relied on my own Judgment; but I
trufted totally to the Opinion of others, and
very foolifhly took the Merit of a Man for
granted, whom I faw fo univerfally well re-
¢ ceived
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ceived by the Women. What is the Reafon,
my Dear, that we who have Underftandings
equal to the wileft and greatelt of the other
Sex, fo often make Choice of 'the fillicft Fel-
lows for Companions and Favourites ! It raifes
my Indignation to the higheft Pitch, to reflect
on the Numbers of Women of Senfe who have
been undone by Fools,” Here fhe paufed a
Moment ; but Ssphiz making no Anfwer, fhe
procceded as in the next Chapter.

A AR

CHAER. .V,
In which the Hiflory of Mrs. Fitzpatrick is

continued,

E remained at Barh no longer than

a Fortnight after our Wedding: For
as to any Reconciliation with my Aunt, there
were no Hopes ; and of my Fortune, not one
Farthing could be touched till I was of Age, of
which 1 now wanted more than two Years.
My Hufband therefore was refolved to fet out
for Ireland ; againft which I remonftrated very
earneftly, and infifted on a Promife which he
had made me before our Marriage, that I
thould never take this Journey againft my Con-
fent ; and indeed I never intended to confent
to it ; nor will any Body, I believe, blame me
for that Refolution ; but this, however, I
never mentioned to my Hufband, and petitioned
only for the Reprieve of a Month ; but he had
fixed the Day, and to that Day he obftinately
adhered.
¢ The Evening before our Departure, as we
¢ were difputing this Point with great Eagernefs
¢ on
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¢ on both Sides, he ftarted fuddenly from his
¢ Chair, and left me abruptly, faying, he was
¢ going to the Rooms. He was hardly out of
¢ the Houfe,” when I faw a Paper lying on the
¢ Floor, which, I fuppofe, he had carelefly pulled
¢ from his Pocket, together with  his Handker-
¢ chief. This Paper I took up, and finding it to
¢ be a Letter, I made no Scruple to open and
¢ read it; and indeed I read it fo often, that I
< can repeat it to you almoft Word for Word,s
¢ This then was the Letter.

To Mr. Brian Fitzpatrick,

Sir,

< OURS reccived, and am furprized you
L fhould ufe me in this Manner, as have
¢ never feen any of your Cafh, unlefs for one
<t Linfey-Woolfey Coat, and your Bill now is
s¢ upwards of 150/  Confider, Sir, how often
< you have fobbed me off with your being fhortly
¢ to be married to this Lady, and t'other Lady 3
< but I can neither live on Hopes or Promiles,
¢ nor will my Woollen-draper take any fuch
¢t in Payment. You tell me you are fecure of
s¢ having either the Aunt or the Niece, and
¢ that you might have married the Aunt before
< this, whofe Jointure you fay is immenfe, but
<t that you prefer the Niece on account of her
ready Money. Pray, Sir, take a Fool’s Ad-
s¢ vice for once, and marry the firft you can get,
¢ You will pardon my offering my Advice, as
¢ you know I fincerely wifh you well. Shall
draw on you per next Poft, in favour of Mel-
¢ ficurs Fobn Drugget and Company, at four-
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<¢ teen Days, which doubt not your honouring,
¢ and am,

Sir,
Your bumble Servant,
Sam. CosGRAVE.

¢ This was the Letter Word for Word. Guefs,
¢ my dear Girl, guefs how this Letter affected
S me. You prefer the Niece on account of her
¢ Ready Money! If every one of thefe Words
¢ had been a Dafrgcr I could with Pleafure have
¢ ftabbed them into his Heart; but I will not re-
¢ count my frantic Behaviour on the Occafion.
¢ I had pretty well fpent my Tears before his
¢ Return home ; but fufficient Remains of them
¢ appeared in my {wollen Eyes. = He threw him-
¢ felf fullenly into his Chair, and for a long
¢ Time we were both filent. At length ina
¢ haughty Tone he faid, ¢ I hope, Madam,
¢ your Servants have packed up all your Things ;
¢t for the Coach will be ready by Six in the
¢ Morning.”” My Patience was totally fubdued
¢ by this Provocation, and I anfwered, No, Sir,
¢ there is a Letter ftill remains unpacked ; and
¢ then throwing it on the Table, I fell to up-
¢ braiding him with the moft bitter Language I
§ could invent.
¢ Whether Guilt, or Shame, or Prudence, re-
ftrained him, I cannot fay ; but tho’ he is the
moft pafficnate of Men, he exerted no Rage on
this Occafion. He endeavoured on the con-
trary to- pacify me by the moft gentle Means.
He [wore the Phrafe in the Letter to which I
principally objected was not his, nor had he
ever written any fuch, He owned indeed the
¢ having

AN RA AR



Ch.5. o« FOUNDLING. 89

R T N R

A A AR AR

having mentioned his Marriage, and that Pre-
ference which he had given to myfelf, but de-
nied with many Qaths the having affigned any
fuch Reafon, And he excufed the having
mentioned any fuch Matter at all, en account
of the Straits he was in for Money, arifing; he
faid, from his baving too long neglected his
Eftate in Ireland, And this, he faid, which he
could not bear to difcover to me, was the only
Reafon of his having fo ftrenuoufly infifted on
our Journcy. He then ufed feveral very en-
dearing Expreffions, and concluded by a very
fond Carefs, and many violent Proteftations of
Love.

<« There was one Circumftance, which, tho’
he did not appeal to it, had much Weight with
me in his Favour, and that was the Word Join-
ture in the Taylor’s Letter, whereas my Aunt
never had been married, and this Mr. Fi‘z-
patrick well knew.——As I imagined thercfore
that the Fellow muft have inferted this of his
own Head, or from Hearfay, I perfuaded my-
felf he might have ventured likewife on that
odious Line on no better Authority.. 'What
Reafoning was this, my Dear? WasI not an
Advocate rather than a Judge ?—Buit why do’I
mention fuch a Circumftance as this, or appeal
to it for the Juftification of my Forgivenefs!—
In fhort, had he been guilty of twenty times as -
much, half the Tendernefs and Fondnefs which
he ufed, would have prevailed on me to have
forgiven him. I now made no farther Ob-
jections to our fetting out, which we did the
next Morning, and in a little more than a
Weck arrived at the Seat of Mr. Fitzpatrick,

s Your




90 The History of  Book XL

¢ Your Curiofity will excufe me from relating
¢ any Occurrences which paft during our Jour-
ney: . For'it would indeed be highly difagree-
able to'travel it over again, and no lefs fo to
you to travel it over with me.
¢ This Seat then, is an ancient Manfion-
Houfe: If I was in one of thofe merry Hu-
mours,. in which you have fo often feén me, [
could “defcribe it to you ridiculoufly enough.
It looked as if it had been formerly inhabited
by a Gentleman. ‘Here was Room enough,
and not the'lefs Room on account. of the Fur-
niture : For indeed there was very little in it.
An old Woman, who feemed coeval with the
Building, and greatly refembled her whom
Chamont mentions in the Orpban, received us
at the Gate, and in a Howl {carce human, and
to me unintelligible, welcomed her Malter
home. 'In fhort, the whole Scene was fo
gloomy and melancholy, that it threw my Spi-
rits into the loweft Dejection ; which my Huf-
band difcerning, inftead of relieving; encreafed
by two or three malicious Obfervations.
¢ There are good Houfes, Madam,” fays he,
¢¢ as you find, in other Places befides England;
¢ but perhaps you had rather be in a dirty Lodg-
€¢ ings at Bath.”
¢ Happy, my Dear, is the Woman, who in
any State of Life, hath a cheerful good-natured
Companion to fupport and comfort her 3 but
why do I refle€t on happy Situations only to
aggravate my own Mifery! My Companion,
far from cleating up the Gloom of Solitude;
{foon convinced me, that I. muft have been
wretched with him in any Place, and in any
Condition. Ina Word, he was a furly Fel-
¢ low,
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low, 2 Charadter you have perhaps never feen :
For indeed no Woman ever fees it exemplified,
but in a Father, a Brother, or a Hufband ; and
tho” you have a Father, he is not of that Cha-
ra&er. This furly Fellow had’formerly ap-
peared to me the very Reverfe, and fo he did
{till to every other Perfon.  Good Heaven !
how is it poffible for a Man to maintain a con~
ftant Lie in his Appearance abroad and in
Company , and to content himfelf with thewing
difagreeable T'ruth only at home? Here, my
Dear, they make themfelves Aimends for the
uneafy Reftraint which they puton their Tem-
pers in the World; for I have obferved the
more merry and gay and good- humoured my
Hufband hath at any Time been in Company,
the more fullen and morofe he was fure to’ be-
come at our next private Meeting. How thall
T defcribe his Barbarity? To my Fondnefs he
was cold and infenfible. My little comical
Ways, whichyou, my Sophy, and which others
have called fo agreeable, he treated with Con-
tempt. In my moft ferious Moments he fung
and whiftled ; and whenever I was thoroughly
deéjeted and miferable, he was angry, and
abufed’ me: For though he was never pleafed
with'my good Humour, nor afcribed it to my
Satisfaction in him ; yet my low Spirits always
offended him, and thofe he imputed to my Re-
pentance of having (as he faid) married an
Irifbman.
¢ You ‘will eafily conceive, my dear Grave-
airs; (I afk your Pardon, I really forgot my-
felf ) that when a Woman makes an imprudent
Match in ‘the Senfe of the World 5 that is,
when' fhe is not an arrant Proftitute to pecu-
: ¢ plary
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¢ niary Intereft, fhe muft neceffarily have fome
¢ Inclination and Affe&ion for her Man., You
will as eafily believe that this Affection may
poflibly be leflened ; nay, I do affure you, Con-
tempt will  wholly  eradicate it. - This Con-
tempt I now began to entertain for my Huf-
band, whom I now difcovered to be—I muft
ufe the Expreflion—an arrant Blockhead. Per-
haps you will wonder I did not make this Dif-
covery long before; but Women will {uggeft
a thoufand Excufes to themfelves for the Folly
of thofe they like: Befides, give me Leave to
tell you, it requires a moft penetrating Eye to
difcern a Fool through the Difguifes of Gayety
and Good-breeding.

¢ It will be eafily imagined, that when I once
defpifed my Husband, as I confefs to you I foon
did, I muft confequently diflike his Company:;
and indeed I had the Happinefs of being very
little troubled with it 3 for our Houfe was now
moft elegantly - furnifhed, our Cellars well
ftocked, and Dogs and Horfes provided in great
Abundance. As my Gentleman therefore en-
tertained his Neighbours with great Hofpitality;
fo his Neighbours reforted to him with great
Alacrity ; and Sports and Drinking confumed
fo much of his Time, thata fmall Part of his
Converfation, that is to fay, of his Ill-humours,
fell to my Share.

¢ Happy would it have been for me, if I could
as eafily have avoided all other difagreeable
Company; butalas! I was confined to fome
which conftantly tormented me ; and the more,
as I faw no Profpeét of being relieved from
them. Thefe Companions were my own rack-
ing Thoughts, which plagued, and in a man-
¢ per
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¢ ner haunted me Night and Day. In this Si-
¢ tuation I paft through a Scene, the Horrors of
¢ which can neither be painted nor imagined.
¢ Think, my Dear, figure, if you can, to your-
¢ felf what T muft have undergone. I became a
¢ Mother by the Man I fcorned, hated, and de-
¢ tefted. I went through all the Agonies and
¢ Miferies of a Lying-in, (ten Times more pain-
¢ ful in fuch a Circumiftance, than the worft La-
¢ bour can be, when one endures it for a Man
< one loves,) in aDefert, or rather indeed a Scene
¢ of Riot and Revel, without a Friend, without
¢ a Companion, or without any of thofe agree-
¢ able Circumftances which often alleviate, and
¢ perhaps fometimes more than compenfate the
¢ Sufferings of our Sex at that Scafon.

CAHASP AV
Tz which the Miftake of the Landlsrd thraws So-

phia -into.a dreadful Con crnation.

RS. Fitzpatrick was proceeding in her
J Narrative, when fhe was interrupted by
the Entrance of Dinner, greatly to the Concern
of Sophia: For the Misfortunes of her Friend
had raifed her Anxiety, and left her no Appetite,
but what Mrs. Fitzpatrick was to fatisfy by her
Relation,

T'he Landlord now attended with a Plate under
his Arm, and with the fame Refpect in his Coun-
tenance and Addrefs, which he would have put
on, had the Ladies arrived in a Coach and Six.

The married Lady feemed lefs affetted with
her own Misfortunes than was her Coulin: For
the former eat very heartily, whereas the latter

5 could
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could hardly {wallow a Morfel.  Ssphia likewife
thewed more Concern and Sorrow in her Coun-
tenance than appeared in the other Lady; who
having obferved thefe Symptoms in her Friend,
begged her to be comforted, faying, ¢ Perhaps
¢ allimay yet end better than either you or I
¢ expedét.’

Our Landlord thought he had now an Oppor-
tunity to open his Mouth, and was refolved not
to omit it. ¢ I am forry, Madam,’ cries he,
¢ that your Ladyfhip can’t eat; for to be fure
you muft be hungry after {o long fafting, I
hope your Ladyfhip is not uneafy at any thing :
For, as Madam there fays, all may end better
than any body expefs. A Gentleman who
was here juft now, brought excellent News 3
and perhaps fome Folks who have given other
Folks the Slip, may get to London before they
¢ are overtaken; and if they do, I make no
¢ Doubt, but they will find People who will be
¢ very ready to receive them.’

All Perfons under the Apprehenfion of Dan-
ger. convert whatever they fee and hear into the
Objects of that Apprehenfion.  Ssphia therefore
immediately concluded from the foregoing Speech,
that fhe was known and purfued by her Father.
She was now ftruck with the utmoft Confterna-
tion, and for a few Minutes deprived of the
Power of Speech; which fhe no fooner reco-
vered, than the defired the Landlord tofend his
Servants out of the Room, and then addrefling
herfelf to him, faid; ¢I perceive, Sir, you know
¢ who we are; but I befeech yous;—nay, I am
¢ convinced, if you have any Compaflion or
¢ Goodnefs, you will not betray us.’
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¢ I betray your Ladyfhip !’ quoth the Land-

lord ; ¢ Noj (and then he fwore feveral very
hearty Oaths) © I would fooner be cut into ten
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thoufand Pieees. I hate all Treachery. 1! I
never betrayed any one in my Life yet, and I
am fure I fhall not begin with fo fweet a Lady
as your Ladyfhip. All the World would very
much blame me if I fhould, fince it will be in
your Ladyfhip’s Power fo fhortly to reward me.
My Wife can witnefs for me, I knew your
Ladyfhip the Moment you came into the
Houfe: I faid it was your Honour, before I
lifted you from your Horfe, and I fhall carry
the Bruifes I got in your Ladyfhip’s Service to
the Grave ;  but what fignified that, aslong as
I faved your Ladyfhip ? To be fure fome Peo-
ple this Morning would have thought of get-
ting a Reward ; but no fuch Thought ever en-
tered into my Head. I would fooner ftarve
than take any Reward for betraying your La-
dyfhip.’

< I promife you, Sir,” fays Sophia, ¢ if it be
ever in my Power to reward you, you {hall not
lofe by your Generofity.’

¢ Alack-a-day, Madam!” anfwered the Land-

Tord, ¢in your Ladyfhip’s Power! Heaven put
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it as much into -your Will. Tam only afraid
your Honour will forget fuch a poor Man as
an Innkeeper ; but if your Ladyihip fhould not,
I hope you will remember what Reward I re-
fufed—refufed ! that is, I would have refufed,
and to be fure it may be called refuling ; for I
might have had it certainly; and to be fure you
might have been in fome Houfes ;—but for my
Part, would not methinks for the World have
your Ladyfhip wrong me fo much, as to ima-~

¢ gine
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< gine I ever thought of betraying you, even
¢ before I heard the good News.

¢ What News pray !’ fays Sgphia, {fomething
eagerly.

¢ Hath not your Ladyfhip heard it then?" cries
the Landlord, ¢ nay, like enough: For I heard it
¢ only a few Minutes ago; and if I had never
¢ heard it, may the Devil fly away with me this
< Inftant, if I would have betrayed your Honour;
¢ no, if I would, may I—Here he fubjoined fe-
veral dreadful Imprecations, which Sephia at laft
interrupted, and begged to know what he meant
by the News.—He was going to an{fwer, when
Mrs, Honour came running into the Room, all
pale and breathlefs, and cried out, ¢ Madam, we
¢ are all undone, all ruined, they are come, they
< are come!” Thefe Words almoft froze up the
Blood of Sophia; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick afked
Fonour, who were come?—¢ Who ! anfwered
¢ fhe, why the French ; feveral hundred thoufands
¢ of them are landed, and we fhall be all mur-
¢ dered and ravifhed.’

As a Mifer, who hath in fome well-built City
a Cottage value Twenty Shillings, when at a
Diftance he is alarmed with the News of a Fire,
turns pale and trembles at his Lofs ; but when he
finds the beautiful Palaces only are burnt, and his
own Cottage remains fafe, he comes inftantly to
Kimfelf and fmiles at his good Fortunes: Or as
(for we diflike fomething in the former Simile)
the tender Mother, when terrified with the Ap-
prehenfion that her darling Boy is drowned, is
{fruck fenfelefs and almoft dead with Confterna-
tion; but when fhe is told that little Mafter is
fafe, and the Fiffory only with T'welve hundred
brave Men ‘gone to the Bottom," Life and Senfe
again
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again return, maternal Fondnefs enjoys the fud-
den Relief from all its Fears, and the general
Benevolence which at another Time would have
deeply felt the dreadful Cataftrophe, lies faft afleep
in her Mind.

So Sgphia, than whom none was more capa-
ble of tenderly feeling the general Calamity of
her Country, found fuch immediate Satisfaction,
from the Relief of thofe Terrors fhe had of be-
ing overtaken by her Father, that the Arrival of
the French {carce made any Impreffion on her.
She gently chid her Maid for the Fright into
which fhe had thrown her ; and faid, ¢ fhe was
¢ glad it was no worfe; for that fhe had feared
¢ fomebody elfe was come.’
¢ Ay, ay,” quoth the Landlord fmiling, € her
Ladyfhip knows better Things ; fhe knows the
French are our very beft Friends, and come
over hither only for our Good. They are the
People who are to make old England flourifh
again. 1 warrant her Honour thought the
Duke was coming ; and that was enough to put
her into aFrlght I was going to tell your
Ladyfhip the News.---His Honour’s Majefty,
Heaven blefs him, hath given the Duke the
Slip ; and is marching as faft as he can to Len-
don, and Ten thoufand French are landed to
join him on the Road.’

Saphia was not greatly pleafed with this News,
nor with the Gentleman who related it ; but as
fhe ftill imagined he knew her (for {he could not
poflibly have any Sufpicion of the real Truth) fhe
durft not thew any Diflike. And now the Land-
lord, having removed the Cloth from the Table,
withdrew ; but at his Departure frequently re-
peated his Hope:. of bemg remembred hereafter.

Vor. III. i3 The
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The Mind of Ssphia was. not at all ealy under
the Suppofition of being known at this Houle ;
for fhe ftill applied to herfelf many Things which
the Landlord had addrefled to Femny Cameron ;
fhe therefore ordered her Maid to pump out of
him by what Means he had .become acquainted
with her Perfon, and who had offered him, the
Reward for betraying her; {he likewile ordered
the Horfes to be in Readine(s by Four in the
Morning, at which Hour Mrs. Fitzpatrick pro-
mifed to bear her Company ; and then compoling
herfelf as well as the could, fhe defired that Lady
to continue her Story.

C H'AP. VIL
In which Mys. Fitzpatrick concludes ber Hiffory,

X HILE Mrs. Henour, in Purfuance of
the Commands of her Miftrefs, ordered
a Bowl of Punch, and invited my Landlord. and
Landlady to partake of it, Mrs. Fifzpatrick thus
went on with her Relation.
¢ Moft of the Officers who were quartered at
¢'a Town in our Neighbourhood .were of my
Husband’s Acquaintance. Among thefe was a
Lieutenant, a very pretty Sort of Man, and
who was married to a Woman fo agreeable
both -in .her Temper and Converfation, that
from our firft knowing each other, which was
foon after my Lying-in, we were almoft infepa-
rable Companions ; for I had the good Yortune
to make myfelf equally agreeable to her.
¢ The Lieutenant, who was neither a Sot nor
¢ a Sportfman, was frequently of our Parties ;
indeed he was very little with my Husband, and
¢ no
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“ o ‘more than good Breeding confirained him

to be, ‘as he lived almoft conftantly at our
Houfe. My Husband often expreffed much Dif~
{atisfaltion at the Lieutenant’s preferring my
Company to his 3 he was very angry with me.’
on that Account, and gave me many'a hearty
Cuife for drawing away his Companions; fay-
¢ ing, ““ T ought to be d-—-ned for'having fpoiled
one of ‘the prettieft Fellows 'in' thé World, by
¢ making a2 Milk-fop of him.
¢ You will be miftaken, my dear Sophia, if
you imagine that the Anger of my Husband
arofe from my depriving him of aCompanion ;
for the Lieutenant was not a Perfon with whofe
Society a Fool could be pleafed 5 and if I {hould
admit the Poflibility of this, {o'little Right had
my Husband toplace the Lofs of his Companion
to me, that I am convinced it was my Conver-
{ation alone which induced him ever to come
to the Houfe. No, Child, it was Envy, ‘the
worft 2and 'moft rancorous Kind of Envy, the
Envy of Supericrity of Underftanding. = The
Woretch could not bear 'to fee my Converfation
preferred to his, by a Man of 'whom he'could
not entertain the leaft Jealoufy: O my dear
Saphy, vouare a Woman of Senfe ; if you mar-
ry a Man, as is moft probable you willy of lefs
Capacity'than yourfelf,' make' frequent Trials
of his Temper before Marriage, and feé¢ whe-
ther he can bear to fubmit tofuch a Superiority.
---Promife me, Sophy, you will take this Ad-
vice ; for you will hereafter find its Importance.”
It is'very likely I fhall never marry at all,> an-  °
‘wered Sophia 3 ¢ I think, at leaft, I {hall never
¢ marry a Marn in whofe Underftanding I fee any
¢ Defécls before Marriage; and I promife you 1
Fa ¢ would
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€ would rather give up my own, than fee any
¢ {uch afterwards.”—¢ Give up your Underftand-
¢ ing !’ replied Mrs. Fitzpatrick, < Ohfie, Child,
€ I will not believe fo meanly of you. Every
< thing elfe I might myfelf be brought to give
¢ up; but never this. Nature would not have
< allotted this Superiority to the Wife in fo many
¢ Inftances, if the had intended we fhould all of
< us have furrendered it to the Husband. This
& indeed Men of Senfe never expect of us; of
¢ which the Lieutenant I have juft mentioned
< was one notable Example; for tho’ he had a
¢ very good Underftanding, he always acknow-
¢ ledged (as was really true) that his Wife had a
¢ better. And this, perhaps, was one Reafon of
¢ the Hatred my Tyrant bore her.

¢ Before he would be fo governed by a Wife,
< he faid, efpecially fuch an ugly B (for in-
¢ deed fhe was not a regular Beauty, but very
¢ agreeable, and extremely genteel) he would fee
¢ all the Women upon Earth at the Devil, which
s was a very ufual Phrafe with him. He faid,
¢ he wondered what I could fee in her to be fo
« charmed with her Company ; fince this Wo-
¢ man, fays he, hath come among us, there is
f
4
<
s

an End ‘of your beloved Reading, which you
pretended to like fo much,  that you could not
afford Time to return the Vifits of the Ladies,
in this Country ;” and I muft confefs I had been
guilty of a little Rudenefs this Way ; for the
Ladies there are at leaft no better than the
mere Country Ladies here 5 and I think I need
make no other Excufe to you for declining any

s Intimacy with them. :
« Fhis Correfpondence however continued a
¢ whole Year, even all the while the Licutenant
' ¢ was

—
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was quartered in that Town ; for which T was
contented to pay the Tax of being conftantly
abufed in the Manner above-mentioned by my
Husband 3 I mean when he was at home ; for
he was frequently abfent a Month at a Time
at Dublin, and once made a Journey of two
Months to Londsn; in all which Journeys I
thought it a very fingular Happinefs that he
never once defired my Company ; nay, by his
frequent Cenfures on Men who could not tra-
vel, as he phrafed it, without a Wife tied up
to their Thail, he fufficiently intimated that had
I been never fo defirous of accompanying him,
my Wifhes would have been in vain; but,
Heaven knows, fuch Wifhes were very far from
my Thoughts.
At length my Friend was removed from me,
and I was again left to my Solitude, to the tor-
menting Converfation with my own Reflec-
tions, and to apply to Books for my only Com-
fort. I now read almoft all Day long—How
many Books do you think I read in three
¢ Months?’ ¢ I can’t guefs, indeed, Coufin,’
anfwered Sophia.——* Perhaps half a Score!”
¢ Half a Score! half a Thoufand, Child,’ an-
fwered the other. ¢ I read a good deal in Daniel’s
¢ Englifh Hiftory of France 3 a great deal in Plu-
¢ tarch’s Lives; the Atalantis, Pope’s Homer,
¢ Dryden’s Plays, Chillingworth, the Countefs
D’ Anois; and Lock’s Human Underftanding.
¢ During this Interval I wrote three very fup-
plicating, and, I thought, moving Letters to
my-Aunt 3 but as I received no Anfwer to any
of them, my Difdain would not fuffer me to
continue my Application.’—Here fhe ftopt, and
looking earneftly at Sophia, faid, ¢ Methinks,
Fj ¢ my
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* my Dear, I read fomething in your Eyes which
¢ reproaches me of a Negleét in another Place,
< where I'fhould have met with a kinder Rerurn.’
¢ Indeed, dear Hm'rie:,’ anfwered Sophia, ¢ your
4] Story is an Apology for any Negle¢t s but in-
¢ 'deed I feel that I'have been cruxlry of a Remifl~
¢ nefs, ‘'without fo good an Excufe.—Yet pray
¢.proceed’; for I }ong, tho’ I tremble, to hear
¢/the End?’

Thus then Mrs. Fiszpatrick refumed her WNar-
rative. ¢ My Hufband now took a fecond Jour-
¢ ‘ney to Engiand, where 'he continued upmuda
©of three Mnmhs During the greater Part of
¢ this' Time, I'led a Life which nothing but
< having led a worfe, could make me think tole-
¢ rable ; for perfet Solitude can never be recon-
& ciled to a focial Mind, like mine, but when it
¢ relieves you from the Company of thofe you
“‘hate. "What added to''my Wretchednefs, ‘was
“‘the Lofs of my little Infant : Not that'1 pretend
* to have ‘had for it - that extravagant T'endernefs
“ of which I'believe 1 might have been capable
“under ather Circumflances; ‘but I ref o]vcd, in
< every Inftance, to difcharge the Duty of ' the
% tenderelt' Mother §/land this' Chare prevented mée
< from'feeling the Weight of 'that, ‘heavieft of all
+ “Things, when it can be ‘at'all faid to lie heavy
¢ on our Hands.

I had fpent full ten Weeks almoft entirely by
¢ mylelf, having feen' no bedy all that Time,
¢ except'my’ Servants,” and a very few Viﬁccrs,

. © whenayoungLady, a Relation to my Hufband,
¢ came from ‘a diftant Part’ of Jréland ‘to-vifit me.
' She'had ftaid once before a Week at my Houfe,
* and then 1 gave her a prefling Invitation to re-
€ turn; for fhe was a very agreeable Woman,

g ¢ and
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¢ and had improved good patural Parts by a pro-
per Education. Indeed fhe was to me a moft
¢ welcome Guelt.

¢ A few Days after her Arrival, perceiving me
¢ in very low Spirits, without enquiring the
¢ Caufe, which indeed fhe very well knew, the
¢ young Lady fell to compaflionating my Cafe.
¢ She faid, ¢ Tho’ Politenefs had prevented me
¢ from complaining to my Hufband’s Relations
' of “his Behaviour ; yet they all were very {en-
¢ fible of it, and felt great Concern upon that
«¢ Account ; but none more than herfelf 2 Arnd
¢ after fome more general Difcourfe on this Head,
¢ which Iown I could not forbear countenancing ;
¢ at laft, after much previous Precaution, and
¢ epjoined - Concealment, fhe communicated to
¢ me, as a profound Secret—that my Hufband
¢ kept a Miftrefs.

¢ You will certainly imagine, T heard thisNews
¢ with the utmoft Infenfibility—Upon my Word,
< if you do, your Imagination will miflead you.
¢ Contempt had not fo kept down my Anger to
¢ my Hufband, but that Hatred rofe again on
¢ this Occalion. What can be the Reafon of
¢ this? Are we fo, abominably felhfh, that we
¢ can be concerned at others having Poffeflion
¢ even of what we delpife ? Or are we not rather
¢ abominably vain, and is not this the greateft
¢ Injury done to our Vanity ? What think you,
¢ Sophia @’ ;

<"I don’t know, indeed,” anfwered Sephia, ¢1
¢ have never troubled myfelf with any of thele
< deep Contemplations ;  but I think the Lady
¢ did very ill in communicating to you fuch a
¢ Secret.’

®
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¢ And yet, my Dear, this Condu& is natural,’
replied Mrs, Fitzpatrick; ¢ and when you have
* feen and read as much as myfelf, you will ac-
¢ knowledge it to be {o.”

¢ I'am forry to hear it is natural,” returned Ss-
Phia; ¢ for I want neither Reading nor Expe-
< rience to convince me, that it is very dithonour-
able and very ill-natured : Nay, it is furely as
ill-bred to tell a Hufband or Wife of the Faults
of each other, as to tell them of their own.”
¢ Well,’ continued Mrs, Fitzpatrick, ¢ my
¢ Hufband at laft returned ; and if T am thorough-
¢ ly acquainted with my own Thoughts, T hated
¢ him now more than ever; but I defpifed him
C
€
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rather lefs: For certainly nothing fo much

weakens our Contempt, as an Injury done to

our Pride or our Vanity.

¢ He now aflumed a Carriage to me, fo very
¢ different from what he had lately worn, and fo
¢ nearly refembling his Behaviour the firft Weck
¢ of our Marriage, that had I now had any Spark
¢ of Love remaining, he might, poflibly, have
¢ rekindled my Fondnefs for him.  But though
¢ Hatred may fucceed to Contempt, and may,
* perhaps, get the better of it, Love, I believe,
¢ cannot. - The Truth is, the Paffion of Love is
¢ too reftlefs to remain contented, without the
¢ Gratification which it receives from its Objeét ;
¢ and one can no more be inclined to love with-
¢ out loving, than we can have Eyes without
¢ feeing.  When a Hufband, therefore, ceafes to
¢ be the Objeé of this Paffion, it is moft pro-
¢ bable fome other Man—I fay, my Dear, if your
¢ Hufband grows indifferent to you—if you once
¢ come to defpife him—1I fay,----that is,---if you
¢ have the Paffion of Love in you---Lud! I have
¢ he-
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bewildered ‘myfelf fo,---but one is apt, in thefe
abftra&ted Confiderations, to lofe the Concate-
nation of Ideas, as Mr. Locke fays.----In fhort;,
the Truth is---In thort, I fcarce know what it
is; but, as I was faying, my Hufband re-
turned, and his Behaviour, at firft, greatly fur-
prized me; but he foon acquainted me with'
the Motive, and taught me to account for it.
In a Word, then, he had fpent and loft all the
ready Money of my Fortune ; and as he could
mortgage his own Eftate no deeper, he was now
defirous to {upply himfelf with Cafh for his Ex-
travagance, by felling a little Eftate of mine,
which he could not do without my Affiftance ;
and to obtain this Favour was the whole and’
fole Motive of all the Fondnefs which he now
put on.

¢ With this T peremptorily refufed to- comply.
1 told him, and 1 told bim truly, that had I
been poflefled of the Judies at our firft Mar-
riage, he might have commanded it all : For it
had been a conftant Maxim with me, that where®
a Woman difpofes of her Heart, fhe fhould al-
ways depofite her Fortune ; but as he had beer
fo kind, long ago, to reftore: the former into’
my Pofieflion,. I was refolved likewife to retain®
- what little remained of the latter.

¢ I will not defcribe to. you the Paffion intor
which thefe Words,. and the refolute Air in
which they were fpoken, threw bim : Nor wills
I trouble you with the whole Scene which fuc—
ceeded between us. Out came, you may be
well aflured, the Story of the Miftrefs:; and:
out it did come, with all the Embellithments:

which Anger and Difdain could beftow: upon
ik
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¢'Mft. Fitzpatrick feemed a'littlé Thunder-
ftruck with this, ‘dnd ‘more confufed than I had
feen him + tho’ his Ideas are always confufed
enough;, ‘Heaven knows. ' He did not,” how-
ever; endeavour to exculpate himfelf 3 but took
a Method which almoft equally confounded me.
What was this but Recrimination | He affeéted
to'-be ‘jealous;<--he ‘may,’ for’ ought'I' know,
be inclined enough to Jealoufy in his natural
Temper: Nay, he mult have "ad it from Na-
ture, ‘or the Devil muft have put it into his
Head ; for T defy ‘all the World to caft a juft
Afperfionon 'my’ Chara&er: Nay, the moft
feandalous T'ongues ‘have never dared cenfure
my Reputation.” "My Fame, ‘1 thank Heaven,
hath been always as fpotlefs as'my Life ; and let
Falfhood itfeif accufe that, if it dare. No, my
dear Graveairs, however provoked, however ill
treated, ‘however injured in my Love, I have
*firmly refolved never to give the leaft Room
for Cenfure on this Account.---And yet, my
Deir, there are fome People fo malicious, fome
Tongues fo venomous, that no Innocence can
efcape ‘them. * The moft undefigned Word,
the' moft accidental Look, the lealt Familiarity,
-the “moft innocent Freedom, will be mifcon-
firued, and magnified into I know not what,
by fome People.” But I defpife, my dear Grave-
airs; T'defpife all fuch Slander.  No fuch Ma-
lice, Taflure you, ever gave me an unealy Mo-
ment. MNoj ne, I promife you I'am above all
thati-~-But where was I? O let me fec, T told
you my Hufband was jealous---And of whom,
pray ?=--Why of whom but the Licutenant I
mentioned to you before ¥ He was obliged to
rclort above a Year and more back, to find
¢ any
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¢ any Obje&t for this unaccountable Pafliony if
¢ indeed he really felt any fuch, and was not an
¢ arrant Counterfeit, in order to abufe me.

¢ But I have tired you already with too many
Particulars. I will now bring my Story to a
¢ very fpeedy Conclufion. In fhort, then, after
< many Scenes very unworthy to be repeated, in
which my Coufin engaged fo heartily on my
Side, that Mr. Fitzpatrick at laft turned her
out of Doors; when he found I was neither
to be foothed nor bullied into Compliance, he
took a very violent Method indeed. Perhaps
you will conclude he beat me ; but this, tho’ he
hath approached very near to it, he never ac-
tually did. He confined me to my Room, with-
out fuffering me to have either Pen, Ink, Pa=~
per, or Book ; and a Servant every Day made
my Bed, and brought me my Food.

< “When I had remained a Week under this
¢ Imprifonment, he made me a Vifit, and, with
¢ the Voice of a Schoolmafter, or, what is often
¢ ‘much the fame, of a T'yrant, afked me, ¢ If I
¢ would yet comply ?”’ ¢ 1 anfwered very ftout-
¢ lv, ¢¢ That I would die firft.”” ¢ Then o you
¢ fhall, and be d--n’d,”” cries he 5 ¢ for you fhall
¢ pever go alive out of this Room.”

& Hﬂrf’ I remained a Fortnight longer 5. and to
¢ fay the Truth, my Conflancy vas “almolt-fub-
¢ dued, and 1 began to think of Submiffion 3
¢ when one Day, in the Abfence of my Huf-
¢ band, who was gone abroad for fome fhort
¢ Time, by the gre”xte[’t good Fortune in the
¢ World, an Accident nappt.nr:d -==-1--at a Time
® when I began to give Way to the utmoft Defe
pair---every T. hmh would be excufable at fuch
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a Time---at that very Time I received---But it
would take up an Hour to tell you all Particu-
lars.--In one Word, then, (for I will not tire
you with Circumftances) Gold, the common
Key to all Padlocks, opened my Door, and fet
me at Liberty, ;

¢ I now made hafte to Dublin, where 1 im-
mediately procured a Paflage to Eugland ; and
was proceeding to Bath, in order to throw my-
felf into the Protedtion of my Aunt, or of your
Father, or of any Relation who would afford it
me. . My Hufband overtook me laft Night, at
the Inn where I lay, and which you left a few
Minutes before me; but T had the good Luck
to efeape him, and to follow you.

* And thus, my Dear, ends my Hiftory: A
tragical one, I am fure, it is to myfelf; but,
perhaps, I ought rather to apologize to you for

¢ 1ts Dulnefs.’

™~

Sophia heaved a deep Sigh, and anfwered, € In-
deed, Harriet, T pity you from my Soul!l---
But® what could you expect? Why, why,
would you martry an Irifhman 27

¢ Upon my Word,’ replied her Coufin, ¢ your
Cenfure is unjuft. There are, among the £ri/%,
Men of as much Worth -and Honour, as any
among the Kugli/h : Nay, to {peak the Truth,
Generofity of Spirit is rather more common
among them. I have known fome Examples
there too of good Huilbands; and;, I believe,
thefe are not very plenty in England.  Afk me,
rather, what I could expe&t when I married a
Fool; and I will tell you a folemn Truthj I
did not know him to be fo.>---¢ Can no Man,’

faid Sophia, in a very low and alter’d Voice,

L]

do you think, make a bad Hufband, who is
¢ net
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¢ not a Fool?’ ¢ That,’ anfwered the other, € is
< too general a Negative ; but none, I believe,
¢ is {o likely as a Fool to prove fo.  Among my
¢ Acquaintance, the fillieft Fellows are the worlt
¢ Hufbands; and I will venture to aflert, as a
¢ Fa&, that a Man of Senfe rarely behaves very
s ill to a Wife, who deferves very well.”

CHAP. VIL

A dreadful Alarm in the Inny with the Arrival of
an unexpedied Friend of Mrs. Fitzpatrick,

O P HIA now, at the Defire of her Cou-

fin, related—not what follows, but what
hath gone before in this Hiftory: For which
Reafon the Reader will, I fuppofe, excufe me,
for not repeating it over again.

One Remark, however, [ cannot forbear mak-
ing on her Narrative, namely, that {he made no
more mention of Fones, from the Beginning to
the End, thanif there had been no fuch Perfon
alive. This I will neither endeavour to account
for, nor to excufe. Indeed, if this may be called
a Kind of Difhonefty, it feems the more .inex-
cufable, from the apparent Opennefs and explicit
Sincerity of the other Lady.—But fo it was.

Juft as Ssphia arrived at the Conclufion of her
Story, therearrived in the Room where the two
TLadies were fitting, a Noife, not unlike, in Loud-
nefs, to that of a Pack' of Hounds juft let out
from their Kennel; nor, in Shrillnefs, to Cats,
when caterwauling ; or, to Screech-Owls ; or,
indeed, more like (for what Animal can rcfemble
a human Voice ?) to thofe Sounds, which, in the
pleafant Manfions of that Gate, which fecms.to

derive
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derive its Name from a Duplicity of Tongues,
iffue from the Mouths, and fometimes from the
Noftrils of thofe fair River Nymphs, ycleped of
old the Naiads 3 in the vulgar Tongue tran-
flated Oyfter-Wenches : For when, inftead of
the 'antient Libations of Milk and Honey and
Oil, the rich Dittillation from the Juniper-Ber-
1y, or perhaps, from Malt, hath, by the carly
Devotion of their Votaries, been poured forth
in great- Abundance, fhould any daring Tongue
with unhallowed Licenfe prophane; 7, e, depre-
ciate the delicate fat Mi/ton Oyfter, the Plaice
found and firm, the Flounder as much alive as
when in the Water, the Shrimp as big as a
Prawn, the fine Cod alive but a few Hours ago,
or any other of the various Treafures, which
thofe Water-Deities, who fifh the Sea and Ri-
vers, have committed to the Care of the Nymphs,
the ancry Nazades lift up their immortal Voices,
and the prophane Wretch is firuck deaf for his
Impiety.

Such was the Noife, which now burft from one
of the Rooms below; and foon the Thunder,
which long had rattled at a Diffance, began to
approach nearer and nearer, ’till, having afcend-
ed by Degrees up Stairs, it at laft entered the
Apartment where the Ladies were. In fhort, to
drop all Metaphor and Figure, Mrs. Honour hav-
ing {colded violently below Stairs, and continued
the fame all the Way up, came in to her Miftrefs
in a moft outragious Paffion, crying out, ¢ What
¢ doth your Ladyfhip think? "Would you ima-

gine, that this impudent Villain, the Mafter of
this Houfe, hath had the Impudence to tell me,
nay, to fland it out to my Face, that your
Ladythip is that nafty, ftinking Wh—re,

& (Fenny
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¢ (Fenny Cameron they call her) that runs about
¢ the Country with the Pretender? Nay, the
¢ lying, faucy Villain, had the Affurance to tell
¢ me, that your Ladyfhip had owned yourfelf to
¢ be {o: But I have clawed the Rafcal 5 I bhave
¢ left the Marks of my Nails in his impudent
¢ Face. My Lady I’ fays I, ¢ you faucy Scoun-
¢ drel: My Lady is Meat for no Pretenders.
¢ She is a young Lady of as good Fafhion, and
¢ Family, and Fortune, as any in Somerfetfhire,
¢ Did you never hear of the great Squire /7¢/fern,
¢ Sirrah ? She is his only Daughter ; fhe is,——
¢ and Heirefs to all his great Eftate. My Lady
¢ to be called a nafty Scoreh Wh—re by fuch a
¢ Varlet—To be fure, I wifh I had knocked
¢ his Brains out with the Punch-bowl.

The principal Uneafinefs with which Sephia
was affected on this Occafion, Homour had her-
felf caufed, by having in her Paffion difcovered
who fhe was. However, as this Miftake of the
Landlord fufficiently accounted for thofe Paflages
which Szphia had before miftaken, fhe acquired
fome Eafe on that Account ;. nor could the, upon
the whole, forbear fmiling. - This enraged Fs-
naur, and fhe cried, ¢ Indecd, Madam, I did not
¢ think your Ladyfhip would have made a laugh-
¢ ing Matter of it. ‘T'o be called Whore by fuch
¢ an impudent low Rafcal.  Your Ladyfhip may
¢ be angry with me, for ought [ know,. for tak-
¢ ing your Part, fince proffered Service, they fay,
¢ fhinks; but to be furc I could never bear to hear
¢ a Lady of mine called Whore.—Nor will I
<
<
<
&

bear it. I am fure your Ladyfhip is as virtuous
a Lady as eyer fat Foot on Englifh, Ground,
and L will claw any Villain’s Eyes out who
dares for to offer to prefume for to fay the leaft

b § ¢ Word
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* Word to the contrary. No body ever could
¢ fay the leaft ill of the Charater of any Lady
§ that ever T waited upon.’

Hine ille Lachryme 5 in plain Truth, Honour
had as much Love for her Miftrefs as moft Servants
have, that is to fay—But befides this, her Pride
obliged her to fupport the CharaGer of the Lady
the waited on; for the thought her own was in
a very clofe Manner conne&ed with it. In Pro-
portion as the Chara&ter of her Miftrefs was raifed,
hers likewife, as the conceived, was raifed with
it; and, on the contrary, fhe thought the one
could not be lowered without the other,

On this Subje&, Reader, I muft ftop a Mo-
ment to tell thee a Story. ¢ T'he famous Ne/
¢ Guynn, ftepping one Day from a Houfe where
¢ the had made a fhort Vifit into her Coach, faw
¢ a great Mob affembled, and her Footman all
¢ bloody and dirty; the Fellow being afked by
¢ his Miftrefs, the Reafon of his being in that
¢ Condition, anfwered, ¢ I have been fighting,
¢ Madam, with an impudent Rafcal who called
¢ your Ladyfhipa Wh—re. ¢ You Blockhead,”
replied Mrs. Guynn, at this Rate you muft
¢ fight every Day of your Life; why, you Fool,
¢ all the World knows it.” ¢ Do ‘they #* crics
the Fellow, in a muttering Voice, after he had
thut the Coach Door, ¢ they than’t call me a
¢ Whore’s Footman for all that.’

‘Thus the Pafion of Mrs, Fnour appears na-
tural enough, ‘even if it were to be no otherwife
accounted for ; but, in reality, there was ano-
ther Caufe of her Anger; for which we muft
beg.Leave to remind our Reader of a Circum-
fance mentioned in the above Simile, There

are
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are indeed certain Liquors, which being applied
to our Paflions, or to Fire, produce Effe@s the
very Reverfe of thofe produced by Water, as
they ferve to kindle and inflame, rather than to
extinguith, Among thefe, the generous Liquor *
called Punch is one. It was not therefore with-
out Reafon, that the learned Dr. Cheney ufed to
call drinking Punch, pouring liquid Fire down
your Throat.

Now Mrs. Henour had unluckily poured fo
much of this liquid Fire down her Throat, that
the Smoke of it began to afcend into her Pericra-
nium, and blinded the Eyes of Reafon which is
there fuppofed to keep her Refidence,- while the
Fire itfelf from the Stomach eafily reached the
Heart, and there inflamed the noble Paflion of
Pride. So that upon the whole, we fhall ceafe
to wonder at the violent Rage of the Waiting-
woman ; tho’ at firft fight we muft confefs the
Caufe feems inadequate to the Effe&t.

Sephia, and her Coufin both, did all in their
Power to extinguifh thefe Flames which had
roared fo loudly all over the Houfe. They at
length prevailed ; or, to carry the Metaphor one
Step farther, the Fire having confumed all the
Fuel which the Language affords, to wit, every
reproachful Term in it, at laft went out of its
own Accord.

But tho’ T'ranquillity was reftored above Stairs,
it was not fo below; where my Landlady highly
refenting the Injury done to the Beauty of her
Hufband, by the Fleth-Spades of Mrs, Honsur,
called aloud for Revenge and Juftice. As to the
poor Man who had principally fuffered in the
Engagement, he was perfeétly quiet. Perhaps
the Blood which he loft, might have cooled his

Anger :
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Anger : For the Enemy had not only applied her
Nails to his Cheeks, but likewife her Fift to his
Noftrils, which lamented the Blow with Tears
of Blood in great Abundance. 'To this we may
add Refle&ions on his Miftake ; but indeed no-
thing fo effectually filenced his Refentment, as
the Manner in which he now difcovered his Er-
ror ; for as'to the Behaviour of Mrs. Fonour, it
had the more confirmed him in his Opinion <
but he was now affured by a Perfon of great Fi-
gmc, and who was attended by a great Equipage,
that one of the Ladies was a Woman of Fafhion
and his intimate Acquaintance.

By the Orders of this Perfon, the Landlord
now_afcended, and acquainted our fair Travel-

lers, that a'great Gentleman below defived to do

them'the Honour of waiting on them. Sophia
turned pale, and trembled at this. Meflage, tho’
the Reader will conclude it was too civil, not-
withftanding the ILandlord’s Blunder, to. have
come from her Father ; but F\_‘ll hath the com-
mon Fault of a Juftice of Peace, and is apt to
conclude haftily from every flight Circumftance,
without exammmnr the Evidence on both Sides.
To eafe'the Reader’s Curiofity, therefore, ra-
ther than his Apprehenfions, we proceed to in-
form him, that an frifb Peer had arrived very
late that Evening at the Inn in his Way to Lon-
dsp. 'This Nobleman having fallied from his
Supper-at the Hurricane before commemorated,
had feen the Attendant of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and
upon a fhort Enquiry, was informed, that her
Lady, with whom he was very particularly ac-
quainted, was above. “T'his Information he had
no fooner received, than he addrefled himfelf to
the Landlord, pacified him, and fent him up
Stairs
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Stairs with Compliments rather civiller than
thofe which were delivered.

It ‘may perhaps be wondered at, that the
Waiting-woman herfclf was not the Meflenger
employed on this Occafion ; but we are forry to
fay, fhe was not at prefent qualified for that, or
indeed for any other Office. The Rum (for fo
the Landlord chofe to call the Diftiliation from
Malt) had bafely taken the Advantage of the Fa-
tigue which the poor Woman had undergone,
and had made terrible Depredations on her noble
Faculties, ata Time when they were very unable
to refift the Attack.

We fhall not defcribe this tragical Scene tco
fully ; but we thought ourfelves obliged by that
hiftoric Tntegrity which we profefs, fhortly. to
hint a Matter which we would otherwife have
been glad to have fpared. - Many Hiftorians in-
deed, for want of this Integrity, or of Diligence,
to fay no worfe, often leave the Reader to find
out thefe little Circumftances in the Dark, and
fometimes to his great Confufion and Perplexity.

Sophia was 'very, foon eafed of her caufelefs
Fright by the Entry of the noble Peer, who was
not only an intimate Acquaintance of Mrs, Fitz-
patrick, but in’ Reality a very particular Friend
of that Lady. To fay Truth, it was by his Af-
fiftance, that fhe had been enabled to efcape from
her Hufband ; for this Nobleman had the fame
gallant Difpofition with thofe renowned Knights,
of whom we read in heroic Story, and had deli-
vered many an imprifoned Nymph from Du-
rance. ~He was indeed as bitter an Enemy fo the
favage Authority too often exercifed by Hufbands
and Fathers, over the Young and Lovely of the
other Sex, as ever Knight-Errant was to the bar-

: barous
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barous Power of Enchanters : Nay, to fay Truth,
I have often fufpected that thofe very Enchanters
with which Romance every where abounds, were
in Reality no other than the Hufbands of thofe
Days; and Matrimony itfelf was perhaps the
enchanted Caftle in which the Nymphs were faid
to be confined.

This Nobleman had an Eftate in the Neigh-
bourhood of Fitzpatrick, and had been for fome
Time acquainted with the Lady. No fooner
therefore did he hear of her Confinement, than
he earneftly applied himfelf to procure her Liber-
ty; which he prefently effected, not by ftorming
the Caftle, according to the Example of antient
Heroes ; but by corrupting the Governor, in
Conformity with the modern Art of War; in
which Craft is held to be preferable to Valour,
and Gold is found to be more irrefiftible than
either Lead or Steel.

This Circumftance, however, as the Lady did
not think it material enough to relate to her
Friend, we would not at that Time impart it to
the Reader. We rather chofe to leave him a
while under a Suppofition, that fhe had found, or
coined, or by fome very extraordinary, perhaps
fupernatural Means, had poflefled herfelf of the
Money with which fhe had bribed her Keeper,
than to interrupt her Narrative by giving a Hint
of what feemed to her of too little Importanee to
be mentioned. 5

The Peer, after a thort Converfation, could
not forbear exprefling fome Surprize at mecting
the Lady in that Place; nor could he refrain
from telling her, he imagined fhe had been gone
to Bath. Mrs. Fitzpatrick very freely anfwered,
¢ That fhe had bgen prevented in her Purpofe by

¢ the
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¢ the Arrival of a Perfon fhe need not mention.
¢ In fhort,” fays the, ¢ I was overtaken by my
¢ Husband (for I need not affect to conceal what
the World knows too well already.) I had the
good Fortune to efcape in a moft furprizing
Manner, and am now going to Lendon with
this young Lady, who is a near Relation of
mine, and who hath efcaped from as great a
Tyrant as my own.’

His Lordfhip concluding that this Tyrant was
likewife 2 Husband, made a Speech full of Com-
pliments to both the Ladies, and as full of In-
vectives againft his own Sex; nor indeed did he
avoid fome oblique Glances at the matrimonial
Intitution itfelf, and at the unjuft Powers given
by it to Man over the more fenfible, and more
meritorious Part of the Species. He ended his
Oration with an Offer of his Prote@ion, and of
his Coach and Six, which was inftantly accepted
by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and at laft, upon her Per-
fuafions, by Ssphia.

Matters being thus adjufted, his Lordthip took
his Leave, and the Ladies retired to Reft, where
Mrs. ‘Fitzpatrick entertained her Coufin with
many high Encomiums on the Charaéer of the
noble Peer, and enlarged very particularly on his
great Fondnefs for his Wife ; faying, fhe believed
he was almoft the only Perfon of high Rank, who
was entirely conftant to the Marriage Bed. ¢ In-
“‘deed,’ added fhe, ¢ my dear Sophy, thatis a very

rare Virtue amongft Men of Condition. Ne-
ver expect it when you marry ; for, believe
mey if you do, you will certainly be de-
ceived.’

A gentle Sigh ftole from Sophia at thefe Vfordg, ;
which perhaps contributed to forma Dieam of 1o

very
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very. pleafant Kind; but as fhe never révealed
this Dream to any one, fo the Reader cannot
expect to fee it related here.

C H AP IX,

The Morning introduced ‘in [ome preity I riting.
A Stage Coach. ' The Civility of Chambermaids.
The beroic Temper of Sophia.,  Her Generofity:
The Return ta it.  The Departure of the Com-
pany, and their Arrival at London; with fome
Remarks for the Ufe of Travellers.

rEXH O S E Members of the Society, whoare

born to furnifh the Bleflings of Life, now
began to light their Candles, in order to purfue
their daily Labours, for the Ufe of thofe who are
born to enjoy thefe Bleflings. The fturdy Hind
now attends the Levee of his Fellow Labourer
the Ox; the cunning Artificer, the diligent Me-
chanic fpring from their hard Mattrefs ;' and now
the bonny Houfe-maid: begins to repair the difor-
dered Drum-Room,  while the riotous Authors of
that Diforder,-in broken interrupted Slumbers
tumble and tofs, as if the Hardnefs of Down dif-
quieted their Repofe.

In fimple Phrafe, the Clock had no fooner
firuck Seven, than the Ladies were ‘ready for
their Journey ; and at their Defire, his Lordfhip
and his Equipage were prepared to attend them.

And now a. Matter of fome Difficulty arofe ;
and this was how his Lordfhip himf{elf thould be
conveyed: For tho™in Stage-Coaches, where
Paflengers are properly confidered as'fo much
Luggage, the ingenious Coachman {tows half a
Dozen with pexfect Eafe into: the Plage of four:
for
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for well he contrives that the fat Hoftefs, or well-
fed Alderman, may, take up no more Room than
the flim Mifs, or taper Mafter; it being the Na-
ture of Guts, when well fqueezed, to give Way,
and to lie in a narrow Compafs ; yet in thefe
Vehicles which are called, for Diftin&ion-fake,
Gentlemens Coaches, tho’ theyare often larger
than the others, thisMethod of packing is never
attempted.

His Lordfhip would have put a fhort End to
the Difficulty, by very gallantly defiring to mount
his Horfe ; but Mis. Fitzpatrick. would by no
means confent to it. It was therefore concluded
that the Abigails fhould by Turns relieve each
other on one of his Lordthip’s Horfes, which
was prefently equipped with a Side-Saddle for
that Purpofe;

Every Thing being fettled at the Inn, the La-
dies difcharged their former Guides, and Sophia
made a Prefent to the Landlord, partly to repair
the Bruife which he had réceived under herfelf,
and partly on Account of what he had fuffered
under the Hands of her enraged Waiting-woman.
And fow Sophia_firlt difcovered, a. Lofs which
gave L’_}" fome ‘Uneafine(s'; and this was of the
hundred Pound Bank-Bill which her Father had
given her at their laft Meeting; and whichy”
within 2 very, inconfiderable Trifle, was all the
Treafure the was at prefent worth. She fearched
every, where, and fhook and tumbled all her
Things to no Purpofe, the Bill was not to be
found: And fhe was at laft fully perfuaded that
fhe had loft it from her Pocket, when fhe had the
Misfortune of tumbling from her Horfe in the
dark Lane, as, before recorded. A Fac that
feemed the more probable, as fhe now recollected

fome
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fome Difcompofure in her Pockets which had
happened at that Time, and the great Difficulty
with which fhe had drawn forth her Handker~

-chief the very Inftant before her Fall, in order te

relieve the Diftrefs of Mrs. Fitzpatrick.

Misfortunes of this Kind, whatever Inconve-
niences they may be attended with, are incapable
of fubduing a Mind in which there is any
Strength, without the Affiftance of Avarice. §s-
phia therefore, tho’ nothing could be worfe timed
than this Accident, at fuch a Seafon, immediately
got the better of her Concern, and with her
wonted Serenity and Cheerfulnefs of Counte-
nance, returned to her Company. His Lordfhip
conduéted the Ladies into the Vehicle, as he did
likewife Mrs, Honour, who, after many Civili-
ties, and more Dear Madams, at laft yielded to
the well-bred Importunities of her Sifter #bizail,
and {ubmitted to be complimented with the firft
Ride in the Coach ; in which indeed the would
afterwards have been contented to have purfued
her whole Journey, had not her Miftrefs, after
feveral fruitlefs Intimations, at length forced her
to take her Turn on Horfeback.

The Coach now having received its Company,
began to move forwards, attended by many Ser-
vants, and by two led Captains, who had before
rode with his Lordfhip, and who would have
been difmifled from the Vehicle upon a much
lefs worthy Occafion, than was this of accom-
modating two Ladies. In this they aéted only
as Gentlemen ; but they were ready at any Time
to have performed the Oflice of a Footman, or
indeed would have condefcended lower, for the
Honour of his Lordfhip’s Company, and for the
Convenience of his Table.

My
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My Landlord was fo pleafed with the Prefent
he had received from Sopbia, that he rather re=
joiced in than regretted his Bruife, or hisScratches.
The Reader will perhaps be curious to know
the Quantum of this Prefent, but we cannot fa-
tisfy his Curiofity. Whatever it was, it fatisfied
the Landlord for his bodily Hurt ; but he lamented
he had not known before how little the Lady
valued her Money; ¢ For to be fure,” fays he,
¢ one might have charged every Article double,
¢ and fhe would have made no Cavil at the
¢ Reckoning.’

His Wife however was far from drawing this
Conclufion ; whether fhe really fele any ]murv
dore to her Hutband more than he did himfelf, I
will not fay ; certain it is, fhe was much lefs fa-
tisfied with the Generofity of Sophia. ¢ Indeed,’
cries fhe, ¢ my Dear, the Lady knows better
¢ how to (‘zfnoil of her Money than you imagine.

She might very well think we fhould not put up
* fuch a Bufinefs without fome Satisf:&tion, and
the Law would have coft her an infinite deal
more than this poor little Matter, which I won-
der you would take.’ ¢ You are always fo
bloodily wife,” quoth the Hufband: ¢ It would
have coft her more, would it? Doft fancy I
don’t knmow that as well as thee? But would
any of that more, or {o much, have come into
uLlr Pockets ! Indeed, if Son Tom the Lawyer

had been alive, I could have been glad to have
put fuch a pretty Bufinefs into bis Hands. He
would have got a good Picking out of it; but 1
have no I\.eldtmn now who is a Lav'ur, and
why thould T go to Law for the Benefit of
¢ Strangers?’ ¢ N ay, to be fure,” anfwered fhe,
you muft know beft.” ¢ I believe I do,” re

Yor, 11[ (J" _[W",Lkil

i




122 The History of  Book XI.

plied be. ¢ T fancy when Moriey is to be got,
& I can fmell it out as well as another. Every
< body, ‘let me tell you, would not have talked
< People out of this. Mind that, Ifay; every
< hody would not have cajoled this out of her,
< mind that? The Witfe then joined in the
Applaufe of her Husband’s Sagacity ; and thus
ended the fhort Dialogue between them on this
Occafion.

We will thercfore take our Leave of thefe
good People; and attend bis Lordfhip and his
fair Companions, who made fuch good Expedi-
tion, that they performed a Journey of ninety
Miles in two Days, and on the fecond Evening
arrived in London, without having encountered
any one Adventure on the Road worthy the Dig-
nity of this Hiftory to relate.  QOur Pen, there-
fore, fhall imitate the Expedition which it de-
{fcribes, and our Hiftory fhall keep Pace with the
"Travellers who are its Subje&. Good Writers
~will indeed do well to imitate the ingenious Tra-
veller in this Inftance, who always proportions his
Stay at any Place, to the Beauties, Elegancies,
and Curiofities which it affords. At Efbur, at
Stowe, at Filton, at Eaftbury, and at Prior’s Park,
Days are too fhort for the ravifhed Imagination ;
while we admire the wondrous Power of Art in
improving Nature. In fome of thefe, Art chiefly
engages our Admiration ; in others, Nature and
Art contend for our Applaufe; but in the laft,
the former feems to triumph. Here Nature ap-
pears in her richeft Attire, and Art drefled with
the modefteft Simplicity, attends her benignant
Miftrefs. Here Nature indeed pours forth the
choiceft Tresfures which fhe hath lavifhed on
this World; and here human Nature prefents
you
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you with an Object which can be exceeded only
in the other. -

The fame Tafte, the fame Imagination, which
luxurioufly riots in thefe elegant Scenes, can be
amufed with Objeéls of far inferior Note, The
Woods, the Rivers, the Lawns of Devon and of
Dorfet, attract the Eye of the ingenious Travel-
ler, and retard his Pace, which Delay he alter-
wards compenfates by {wiftly fcouring over the
gloomy Heath of Bagfhst, or that pleafant Plain
which extends itfelf Weftward from Stoctbridge,
where no other Objeét than one fingle Tree only
in fixteen Miles prefents itfelf to the View, un-
lefs the Clouds, in Compaflion to our tired Spirits,
kindly open their variegated Manfions to our
Profpedt.

Not fo travels the Money-meditating Tradef-
man, the fagacious Juftice, the dignified Do&or,
the warm-clad Grazier, with all the numerous
Offspring of Wealth and Duinefs, On they jogg,
with equal Pace, through the verdant Meadows,
or over the barren Heath, their Horfes meafuring
four Miles and a half per Hour with the utmoft
Exattnes; the Eyes of the Beaft and of his
Mafter being alike direQed forwards, and em-
ployed in contemplating the fame Objeds in the
fame manner. With equal Rapture the good
Rider furveys the proudeft Boafls of the Archi-
tect, and thofe fair Buildings, with which fome
unknown Name hath adorned the rich Cloathing-
Town; where Heaps of Bricks are piled up as a
kind of Monument, to fhew that Heaps of Mo-
ney have been piled there before.

And now, Reader, as we are in hafte to attend
our Heroine, we will leave to thy Sagacity to ap-
ply all this to the Bexetian Writers, and to thofe

G2 Authors
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Authors who ‘are their Oppofites. ~ This thou
wilt be abundantly able to perform without our
Aid. Beflir thyfelf therefore on this Occalion ;
for tho we will always lend thee proper Afliftance
in difficult Places, as we do not, like fome others,
expeét thee to ufe the Arts of Divination to dif-
cover our Meaning, yet we fhall not indulge thy
Lazinefs where nothing but thy own Attention is
required s for thou art highly miftaken if thou
doft imagine that we intended, when we began
this great Work, to leave thy Sagacity nothing
to do; or that, without fometimes exercifing this
“Talent, thou wilt be able to travel through our
Pages with any Pleafure or Profit to thyfelf,

CHAP X

Containing a Hint or 1we concerning Virtue, and a
few more concerning Sufpicion,

were fet down at bhis Lordfhip’s Houfe,
where, while they refrefhed themfclves after the
Fatigue of their Journey, Servants were dif-
patched to provide a Lodging for the two Ladies 3
for as her Ladyfhip was not then in Town, Mrs.
Fitzpatrick would by no means confent to accept
2 Bed in the Manfion of the Peer.

Some Readers will perhaps condemn this extra-
ordinary Delicacy, as [ may call it, of Virtue,
as too nice and fcrupulous; but we muft make
Allowances for her Situation, *which muft be
owned to have been very ticklifli ; and when we
confider the Malice of cenforious Tongues, we
muit allow, if it was a Fault, the Favlt was an
Excefs on the right Side, and which every Wo-
man

OUR Company being arrived at London,

—
—
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man who is in the felf-fame Situation will do well
to imitate. The moft formal Appearance of Vir-
tue, when it is only an Appearance, may per-
haps, in very abftraéted Confiderations, feem to
be rather lefs commendable than Viitue itfelf
without this Formality ; but it will however be
always more commended 3 and this, 1 believe, will
be granted by all, that it is neceflary, unlefs in
{ome very particular Cafes, for every Woman to
fupport either the one or the other.

A Lodging being prepared, Sophia accompa-
nied her Coufin for that Evening ; but refolved
early in the Morning to enquire after the Lady,
into whole Prote&ion, as we have formerly men-
tioned, fhe had determired to throw berfeif,
when fhe quitted her Father’s Houfe. And this
fhe was the more eager in doing, from fome Ob-
fervations {he had made during her Journey in
the Coach.

Now as we would by no means fix the odious
Chara&er of Sufpicion on Sophia, we are almolt
afraid to open to our Reader the Conceits which
filled her Mind concerning Mrs, Fitzpatrick; of

. whom fhe certainly enterrained at prefent fome

 Doubts ; which, as they are very apt to enter into
the Bofoms of the worft of People, we think
proper not to mention more plainly, ull we have
firt fuggefted a Word or two to our Reader
touching Sufpicion in general.

OfF this there have always appeared to me to
be two Degrees. The firlt of thefe I chufe to
derive from the Heart, as the extreme Velocity of
its Difcernment feems to denote {ome previous
inward Impulfe, and the rather, as this fuperla-
tive Degree often forms its own Objeéls; fees
what is not, and always more than really exifts.

(3 This
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This is that quick-fighted Penetration, whofe
Hawk’s' Eves no Symptom of Evil can efcape ;
which obferves not only upon ' the A&tions, but
upon the Words and Looks of Men; and as it
proceeds from the Heart of the Obferver, fo it
dives into the Heart of the Obferved, and there
efpies Evil, as it were, in the firft Embryo ; nay
{fometimes before it can be faid to be conceived,
An admirable Faculty, if it were infallible ; but
as this Degree of PerfeGion is not even claimed
by more than one mortal Being ; fo from the Fal-
libility - of fuch acute Diflcernment have arifen
many fad Mifchiefs and moft grievous Heart-akes
to Innocence and Vircue. T cannot help there-
fore regarding this vaft Quickfightednefs into Evil,
as a vicious Excefs, and as a very pernicious Evil
in itfelf. 'And I am the more inclined to this
Opinion, -as I am afraid it always proceeds from a
bad Heart, for the Reafons I have above men-
tioned, and for one more, namely, becaufe I ne-
ver knew it the Property of a good one. Now

_ from this Degree of Sufpicion I entirely and abfo-

lutely acquit Sephia.

A fecond Degree of this Quality feems to arife
from the Head. This is indeed no other than
the Faculty of feeing what is before your Eyes,
and of drawing Conclufions from what you fee.
‘T'he former of thefe is unavoidable by thofe who
have any Eyes, and the latter is perhaps no lefs
certain and neceflary a Conflequence of our having
any Brains. This is altogether as bitter an Ene-
my to Guilt, as the former is to Innocence ; nor
can I fee it in an unamiable Light, even though,
through human Fallibility, it fhould be fome-
times miftaken.  For Inftance, if a Hufband
{fhould accidentally furprize his Wife in the Lap

or
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ot in the Embraces of fome of thofe pretty young
Gentlemen who profefs the Art of Cuckold-
making, 1 fhould not highly, I think, blame him
for concluding fomething more than what he faw,
from the Familiarities which he really had feen,
and which we are at leaft favourable enough to,
when we call them innocent Freedoms. The
Reader will eafily fuggeft great Plenty of Inftances
to himfelf : 1 fhall add but one more, which how-
ever unchriftian it may be thought by fome, I
cannot help efteeming to be firictly jultifiable 5
and this is a Sufpicion that a Man is capable of
doing what he hath done already, and that it is
pofiible for one who hath been a Villain once, to
act the fame Part again. And to confefs the
Truth, of this Degree of Sufpicion I believe So-
phia was guilty. From this Degree of Sufpicion
fhe had, in Fa&, conceived an Opinion, that her
Coufin was really not better than fhe fhould
be.

The Cafe, it feems, was this: Mrs, Fitzpatrick
wifely confidered, that the Virtue of a young Lady
iz, in the World, in the fame Situation with a
poor Hare, which is certain, whenever it ven-
tures abroad, to meet its Enemies: For it can
hardly meet any other. No fooner therefore was
fhe determined to take the firft Opportunity of
quitting the ProteGion of her Husband,, than {he
refolved to caft herfelf under the Protection of
{ome other Man; and whom could fhe {o pro-
perly chufe to be her Guardian as a Perfon of
Quality, of Fortune, of Honour; and who, be~
fides a gallant Difpofition which inclines Men to
Knight-Errantry, that is, to be the Champiors
of Ladics in Diftrefs, bad often declared a vio-

G4 lent
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Jent Attachment to herfelf, and had already given
her all the Inftances of ‘it in his Power ?

But as the Law hath foolifhly omitted this
Office of Vice-Husband, or Guardian to an eloped
Lady ; and as Malice is' apt to denominate him
by a more difagreeable Appellation ; it was con-
cluded that his Lerdfhip thould perform all fuch
kind Offices to the Lady in fecret, and without
publickly afluming the Chara&er of her Prote&tor.
Nay, to prevent any other Perfon from: feeing
him in this Light, it was agreed that the Lady
fhould proceed direétly to Bath, and that his
Lordthip fhould firft go to London, and thence
fhould go down to that Place by the Advice of
his Phyficians.

Now all this Saphia very plainly underftood,
not from the Lips or Behaviour of Mrs. Fitzpa-
trick, but from the Peer, who was infinitely lefs
expert at retaining a Secret, than was the good
Lady ; and perhaps the exact Secrecy which Mrs,
Fitzpatrick had obferved on this Head in her Nar-
rative, ferved not a little to heighten thofe Suf-
picions which were now rifen in the Mind of her
Coufin.

Saphia very eafily found out the Lady fhe
fought; for indeed there was not a Chairman’in
‘Town to whom her Houfe was not perfectly well
known; and as fhe received, in Return of her
firft Meflage, a moft prefling Invitation, fhe im-
mediately accepted it.  Mrs. Fitzpatrick indeed
did not defire her Coufin to ftay with her with
more Earneftne(s than Civility required.. Whe-
ther fhe had difcerned and refented the Sufpicion
above-mentioned, or from what other Motive it
arofe, I cannot fay 3 but certain it is, fhe was
full
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full as defirous of parting with Sephia, as Sophia
herfelf could be of going.

The young Lady, when fhe came to take
Leave of her Coufin, could not avoid giving her
a fhort Hint of Advice. She begged: her, for
Heaven’s Sake, to take care of herfelf, and to
confider in how dangerous a Situation the ftood 3
adding, fhe hoped fome Method would be found
of reconciling her to her Husband. ¢ You muft
¢ remembér, my Dear,” fays, fhe, ¢ the Maxim
¢ which my Aunt 77flern hath fo often repeated
¢ to us both 3 That whenever the matrimonial Al-
< Jliance is broke, and WWar declared between Fuf-
¢ band and Wife, fbe can bardly make a difad-
< wantageous Peace for ber[elf on any Conditicns.
¢ Thefe are my Aunt’s very Words, and the hath
¢ had a great deal of Experience in the World.’
Mrs, Fitzpatrick anfwered, with a contemptuous
Smile, ¢ Never fear me, Child, take care of
¢ yourfelf 5 for you are younger than me. T will
¢ come znd vifit you in a few Days; but, dear
« Sophy, let me give you one Piece of Advice:
¢ Teave the Charaller of Graveairs in the Coun-
¢ try; for, believe me, it will fit very aukwardly
¢ upon you in this Town.’

‘I'hus the two Coufins parted, and Sephia re-
prired direétly to Lady Bellaflon, where the found
a moft hearty, as well as moft polite Welcome.
The Lady had taken a great Fancy to her when
flie had feen her formerly with her Aunt #effern.
She was indeed extremely glad to fee her, and
was no fooner acquainted with the Reafons which
induced her to leave the Squire and fly to Laondon,
than fhe highly applauded her Senfe and Refo-
lution ; and after exprefling the higheit Satisfac-
tion in the Opinion which Sophia had declared

5 fhe
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! fhe entertained of her Ladyfhip, by chufing her
= Houfe for an Afylum, fhe promifed her all the
Protection which it was'in her Power to give.

As we have now brought Sephia into fafe |
Hands, the Reader will, I apprehend, be con-
tented to depolite her there a while, and to look
a little after other Perfonages, and particularly
1 poor Fones, whom we have left long enough to

do Penance for his paft Offences, which, as is
the Nature of Vice, brought (ufficient Punithment
upon him themfelves,

3
e
3
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