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Chap. VI. In which the Mistake of the Landlord throws Sophia into a
dreadful Consternation.
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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-~
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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




Ch.v. e FOUNDLING. 97
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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