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Chap. III. A very short Chapter, in which however is a Sun, a Moon, a
Star, and an Angel.
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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,
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