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118 The History of . Book XI,

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
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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




	Seite 118
	Seite 119
	Seite 120
	Seite 121
	Seite 122
	Seite 123

