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g8 The HisTory of . Book XI,

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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100 Tk History of Book XI,

€ 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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102 The History of - Book XI,

* 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.’

®

F 4 ¢ And




The HisTory of  ° Book XI.

¢ 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-




Ch.2. aFOUNDLING. 103

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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166 . The History df " Book XI.

¢'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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