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CHAP. L

Shewing what is to be deemed Plagiarifm in a mo=
dern Author, and what is to be confidered as:
lawful Prize.

‘ «HE learned Reader muft have obferved,.

E that in the Courfe of this mighty Works,

T have often tranflated Paflages out of the

Belt antient Authors, without quoting the Origi-

nal, or without taking the lealt Notice of the
Book from whence they were borrowed:

This Conduct in Writing is placed in 2 very,

proper Light by the ingenious Abbe Bannier, i
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his Preface to his Mythology, a Work of great
Erudition, and of equal Judgment. ¢ It will
¢ be.eafy,” fays he, ‘¢ for the Reader to obferve,
¢¢ that I have frequently had greater Regard to
% him, than to my own Reputation: For an
¢ Author certainly pays him a confiderable Com-
¢¢ pliment, when, for his Sake, he fupprefles
s¢ learned Quotations that come in his Way, and
¢ which would have coft him but the bare Trou-
¢ ble of tranferibing.”

To fll up a Work with thefe Scraps may in-
deed be confidered as a downright Cheat on the
learned World, who are by fuch Means impoled
upon to buy a fecond time in Fragments and by
Retail what they have already in Grofs, if not in
their Memories, upon their Shelves; and it is
{till more cruel upon the Iliterate, who are drawn
in to pay for what is of no manner of Ufe to

‘them. A Writer who intermixes great Quantity
of Greet and Latin with his Works, deals by the
Ladies and fine Geéntlemen in the fume paultry
Manner with which they are treated by the Auc-
tioneers, who often. endeavour fo to confound
and mix up their Lots, that, in order to purchale
the Commodity you want, you are obliged at the
fame Time to purchafe that which will do you
no Service.

And yet as there is no Condué fo fair and dif-
interefted, but that it may be mifunderftood by
Ignorance, and mifreprefented by Malice, 1 have
been fometimes tempted to preferve my own Re-
putation, at the Expence of my Reader, and to
tranfcribe the Original, or at leaft to quote Chap-
ter and Verfe, whenever I have made Ufe either
of the Thought or Expreflion of another. [ am
indeed in fome Doubt that I have often {uffered

by
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by the contrary Method 3 and that by fupprefiing
the original Author’s Name, I have been rather
fufpected of Plagiarifm, than reputed to act from
the amiable Motive above affigned by that juftly
celebrated Frenchman.

Now to obviate all fuch Imputations for the
future, 1 do here confefs and juftify the Fact.
The Anticnts 'may be confidered as a rich Com-
mon, where every Perfon who hath  the fmalleft
T'enement in Parnaffus hath a free Right to fat-
ten his Mufe. Or, to place it in a clearer Light,
we Moderns are to the Antients what the Poor
are to the Rich. By the Poor here I mean, that
large and venerable Body which, in Englifh, we
call The Mob. -Now, whoever hath had the
Honour to be admitted to any Degree of Intima~
cy with this Mob, muft well know that it is one
of their eftablifbed Maxims, to plunder and pil-
lage their rich Neighbours without any Reluc-
tance; and that this is held to be neither Sin nor
Shame among them. And fo conftantly do they
abide and aét by this Maxim, that in every Parifh
almoft in the Kingdom, there is a Kind of Con-
federacy ever carrying on againft a certain Perfon
of Opulence called the Squire, whofe Property is
confidered as Free-Booty by all his poor Neigh-
bours 3 who, as they conclude that there is no
manner of Guilt in fuch Depredations, laok upon
it as a Point of Honour and moral Obligation to
conceal, and to preferve each other from Puni{h-
ment on all fuch Occafions.

In like Manner are the Ancients, fuch as Ho-
wery Virgil, Horace, Cicero, and the reft, to be
elteemed among us Writers, as fo many wealthy
Squires, from whom we, the Poor of Parnaffus,
claim an immemorial Cuftom of taking whatever

we
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we can come at. This Liberty I demand, and
this I am as ready to allow again to my poor
Neighbours in their T'urn. ANT profefs, and all
I require of my Brethren, is to maintain the fame-
ftrict Honefty among ourfelves, which the Mob
fhew to one another. Tofteal from one another,
is indeed highly criminal and indecent; for this
may be firi@tly fliled defrauding the Poor (fome-
times perhaps thofe who are poorer than ourfelves)
or, to fee it under the moft opprobrious Colours,
robbing the Spital.

Since therefore upon the ftricteft Examination,,
my own Confcience cannot lay any fuch pitiful
Theft to my Charge, I am contented to plead
guilty to the former Accufation; nor thall T ever
feruple to take to myfelf any Paffage which I fhall
find in an antient Author to my Purpofe, with-
out fetting down the Name of the Author from
whence it was taken, Nay, I abfolutely claim
a Property in all fuch Sentiments the Moment
they are tranfcribed into my Writings, and Iex-
pect all Readers henceforwards to regard them as
purely and entirely my own. ' This Claim how-
ever I defire to be allowed me only on Condition,
that I preferve ftri¢ Honefty towards my poor
Brethren, from whom if ever I borrow any of
that little of which they are pofefled, 1 {hall ne-
ver fail to put theit Mark upon it, that it may be
at all Times ready to be reftored to. the right
Owner.

The Omiffion of this was highly blameable in
one Mr. Moore, who having formerly borrowed
fome Lines of Pope and Company, took the Li-
berty to tranfcribe fix of them into his Play of
the Rival Modes.  Mr. Pope however. very luckily

found them in the faid Play, and laying violent
Hands
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Hands on his own Property, transferred it back
again into his own Works; and for a further
Puanifhment, imprifoned the faid Afoore in the
loathfome Dungeon of the Dunciad, where his
unhappy Memory now remains, and eternally
will remain, as a proper Punifhment for fuch his
unjuft Dealings in the poetical Trade.

CHAP IL

T which, the the Squire doth not find his Daugh-
ter, fomething is found which puts an End to his

Purfuit.

HE Hiftory now returns to the Inn at

Upton, whence we fhall firft trace the F oot~
fteps of Squire #eflern; for as he will foon ar-
rive at an End of bis Journey, we fhall have then
full Leifure to attend our Heroe.

The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that
the faid Squire departed from the Inn in great
Fury, and in that Fury he purfued his Daughter.
The Hoftler having informed him that the had
crofled the Sewern, he likewife paft that River
with his Equipage, and rode full Speed, vowing
the utmoft Vengeance again{t poor Sophia, if he
fhould but overtake her.

He had not gone far, before he arrived at a
Crofs-way. Here he called a fhort Council of
War, in which, after hearing different Opinions,
he at laft gave the Direétion of his Purluit to
Fortune, and ftruck direétly into the orcefler
Road.

In this Road he proceeded about two Miles,
when be began-to bemoan himfelf moft bitterly,
frequently crying out, ¢ What Pity is it! Sure

¢ never
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¢ never was fo unlucky a Dog as myfelf?* and
then burft forth a Volley of Oaths and Execra-
tions.

The Parfon attempted to adminifter Comfort
to him on this Occafion. ¢ Sorrow not, Sir,’
fays he, ¢ like thofe without Hope. Howbeit we
¢ have not yet been able to overtake young
¢ Madam, we may accountit fome good Fortune,
¢ that we have hitherto traced her Courfe aright.
¢ Peradventure {he will foon be fatigated with her
¢ Journey, and will tarry in fome Inn, in order
¢ to renovate her corporeal Fun&ions; and in
¢ that Cafe, in all moral Certainty, you will very
¢ briefly be compos woti,
¢ Pogh! D—n the Slut,” anfwered the Squire,
I am lamenting the Lofs of fo fine a Morning
for Hunting. It is confounded hard to lofe one
of the beft Scenting Days, in all Appearance,
which hath been this Seafon, and efpecially
after fo long a Froft.

Whether Fortune, who now and then fhews
fome Compaffion in her wantoneft T'ricks, might
not take Pity of the Squire; and as fhe had de-
termined not to let him overtake his Daughter,
might not refolve to make him Amends fome
other Way, I will not aflert; but he had hardly
uttered the Words juflt before commemorated,
and two or three Oaths at their Heels, when a
Pack of Hounds began to open their melodious
Throats at ‘a {fmall Diftance from them, which
the Squire’s’Horfe and his Rider both perceiving,
both immediately pricked up their Ears,  and the
Squire crying, ¢ She’s gone, fhe’s gone! Damn
me if fhe is not gone!” inftantly clapped Spurs
to the Beaft, who little needed it, having indeed
the fame Inclination with his Mafter ; and now

the
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the whole Company croffing’ into a-Corn-ficld,
rode dire@ly towards the Hounds, with much
Hollowing and Hooping, while the poor Parfon,
blefling himfelf, brought up the Rear.

Thus Fable reports, that the fair Grimalkin,
whom Penus, at the Defire of a paflionate Lover,
converted from a Cat into a fine Woman, no
fooner perceived a2 Moufe, than mindful of her
former Sport, and {till retaining her priftine Na-
ture, fhe leapt from the Bed of her Husband to
purfue the litcle Animal.

What are we to underftand by this? Not
that the Bride was difpleafed with the Embraces
of her amorous Bridegroom : For tho’ fome have
remarked that Cats are fubject to Ingratitude, yet
Women and Cats too will be pleafed and purr on
certain Occafions.  The: Truth is, as the faga-
cious Sir Roger L’ Eftrange oblerves, in his deep
Refle&tions, that ©if we fhut Nature out at the
¢ Door, fhe will come in at the ‘Window ; and
¢ that Pufs, tho’ a Madam, will be a Moufer
¢ {ll> In the fame Manner we are not to ar-
raizn the Squire of any Want of Love for his
Daughter: For in reality he had a great deal;
we are only to confider that he was a Squire and
a Sportfman, and then we may apply the Fable to
him, and the judicious Reflections likewile.

T he Hounds ran very hard, asitis called, and
the Squire purfued over Hedge and Ditch, with
all his ufual Vociferation and Alacrity, and with
all his ufual Pleafure ; nor did the Thoughts of
Saphia ever once intrude themfelves to allay the
Satisfattion he enjoyed in the Chace, which he
faid, was one of the fineft he ever faw, and which
he fwore was very well worth going fifty Miles
for. As the Squire forgot his Daughter, the Ser=

vants,
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vants, we may eafily believe, forgot their Miftrefs;
and the Parfon, after having exprefs’d much Afto-
nithment in Latin to himfelf, at length likewife
abandoned all farther Thoughts of the young
Lady, and jogging on at a Diitance behind, be-
gan to meditate 2 Portion of Doctrine for the ¢n-
fuing Sunday.

TheSquire who owned the Hounds, was highly
pleafed with the Arrival of his Brother Squire
and Sportfman : For all Men approve Merit in
their own Way, and no Man was more expert in
the Field than Mr. /7%¢ffern, nor did any other
better know how to encourage the Dogs with his
Voice, and to animate the Hunt with his Holla.

Sportfmen, in the Warmth of a Chace, are
too much engaged to attend to any Manner of
Ceremony ; nay, even to the Offices of Huma-
nity : For if any of them meet with an Accident
by tumbling into a Ditch, or into a River, the
reft pafs on regardlefs, and generally leave him to
his Fate; during this Time, therefore, the two

“Squires, tho’ often clofe to each other, inter-

changed not a fingle Word,  The Mafter of the
Hunt, however, often faw and approved the great
Judgment of the Stranger in drawing the Dogs
when they were at a Fault, and hence conceived
a very high Opinion of his Underftanding, as
the Number of his Attendants infpired no {mall
Reverence to his Quality.  As foon therefore as
the Sport. was ended by the Death of the little
Animal which had occafioned it, the two Squires
met, and in all Squire-like Greeting, faluted each
other.

The Converfation was entertaining enough,
and what we may perhaps relate in an Appendix,
or on fome other Occafion ; but as it nowife con-

cerns




Ch.2. « FOUNDLING. 139

cerns this Hiftory, we cannot prevail on our-
felves to give it a Place here. It concluded with
a {econd Chace, and that with an Invitation to
Dinner. This being accepted was followed by
a hearty Bout of Drinking, which ended in as
hearty a Nap on the Part of Squire /#¢ftern.

Our Squire was by no means a Match either
for his Hoft, or for Parfon Supple, at his Cups that
Evening; for which the violent Fatigue of Mind
as well as Body that he had undergone, may very
well account, without the leaft Derogation from
his Honour. He was indeed, according to the
vulgar Phrafe, whiftle-drunk; for before he had
fwallowed the third Bottle, he became {o entirely
overpowered, that'tho’ he was not carried off to
Bed till long after, the Parfon confidered him as
abfent, and having acquainted the other Squire

- with all relating to Sephia, he obtained his Pro-
mife of feconding thofe Arguments which he in-
tended to urge the next Morning for Mr. Wef~
tern’s Return.

No fooner thercfore had the good Squire
(haken off his Evening, and began to call for
his Morning Draught, and to fummon his Horfes
in order to renew his Purfuit, than Mr. Supple
began his Diffuafives, which the Hoft fo ftrongly
{econded, that they at length prevailed, and Mr.
TWeftern agreed to return home being principally
moved by one Argument, @iz, That he knew
not which Way to go, and might probably be
riding farther from his Daughter inftead “of to-
wards her. He then took Leave of his Brother
Sportfman, and exprefling great Joy thatthe Froft
was broken (which might perhaps be no {mall
Motive to his haftening home) fet forwards, or
rather backwards, for Somerfetjbire; but not be~

fore
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fore he had firft difpatched Part of his Retinue in
queft of his Daughter, after whom he likewife
fenta Volley of the moft bitter Execrations which
he could invent.

CHAP I

The Departure of Jones fiom Upton, with what
paft between bhim and Partridge on the Road.

T length we are once more come to our
Heroe; and to fay Truth, we have been
obliged to part with him fo long, that confider-
ing the Condition in which we left him, I ap-
prehend many of our Readers have concluded we
intended to abandon him for ever; he being at
prefent in that Situation in which prudent People
ufually defift from enquiring any farther after their
-Friends, left they fhould be fnhocked by hearing
fuch Friends had hanged themfelves.

But, in reality, if we have not all the Virtues,
I will boldly fay, neither have we all the Vices

-of a prudent Charater; and tho’ it is not eafy to
conceive Circumftances much more miferable
than thofe of poor Fones at prefent, we fhall re-
turn to him, and attend upon him with the fame
Diligence as if he was wantoning in the brighteft
Beams of Fortune.

Mr. Fones then, and his Companion Partridge,
left the Inn afew Minutes after the Departure of
Squire #¢flern, and purfued the fame Road on
Foot; for the Hofller told them, that no Horfes
were by any Means to be at that Time procured
at Upton. On they marched with heavy Hearts ;
for tho’ their Dilquict proceeded from very dif-
ferent Reafons, yet difpleafed they were bothi

anc




Ch. 3. a FOUNDLING. 1471

and if Fones fighed bitterly, Partridge grunted
altogether as fadly at every Step.

When they came to the Crofs-roads where the
Squire had ftopt to take Council, Fones ftopt
likewife, and turning to Partridge, afked his
Opinion which Traét they fhould purfue. ©Ah,
¢ Sir 1’ anfwered Partridge, ¢1 wifh your Ho-

nour would follow my Advice.” ¢ Why fhould
I not? replied Fones; ©for it is now indif-
ferent to me whither I go, or what becomes of
me?’ ¢ My Advice then,” faid Partridge, ¢ is
that you immediately face about and return
home : For who that hath fuch a Home to
return to, as your Honour, would travel thus
about the Country like a Vagabond? I afk
Pardon, fed wox ea Jola reperta e’
¢ Alasl ‘cries Fones, ¢ 1 have no Home to re-
turn to ;—but if my Friend, my Father would
receive me, could I bear the Country from
which $sphia is flown—Cruel Sgphia! Cruel !
No. Let me blame myfelf—No, let me blame
thee. D —nation feize thee, Fool, Blockhead!
thou haft undone me, and I will tear thy Soul
from thy Body.”— At which Words he laid vio-
lent Hands on the Collar of poor Partridge, and
fhook him more heartily than an Ague Fit, or
his own Fears had ever done before.

Partridge fell trembling on his Knees, and
begzed for Mercy, vowing he had meant no
Harm— when Fones, after ftaring wildly on him
for a Moment, quitted his Hold ; and difcharged
a Rage on himfelf, that had it fallen on the
other, would certainly have put an End to his

Being, which indeed the very Apprehenfion of it
had almoft effected.
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We would beftow fome Pains here in minutely
defcribing all the mad Pranks which Fores played
on this Occafion, could we be well aflured that
the Reader would take the fame Pains in perufing
them ; but as we are apprehenfive that after all
the Labour which we fhould employ in painting
this Scene, the faid Reader would be very apt to
ikip it entirely over, we have faved ourfelf that
Trouble. To fay the Truth, we have, from
this Reafon alone, often done great Violence to
the Luxuriance of our Genius, and have left many
excellent Defcriptions out of our Work, which
would otherwife have been in it. And this Suf-
picion, to be boneft, arifes, as is generally the
Cafe, from our own wicked Heart; for we have,
ourfelves, been very often moft horridly given to
jumping, as we have run through the Pages of
voluminous Hiftorians.

Suffice it then fimply to fay, that Fones, after
baving played the Part of a Madman for many
Minutes, came, by Degrees, to himfelf; which
no {ooner happened, than turning to Pariridge,
he very earnciftly begged his Paldon for the At
tack he had made on him in the Violence of his
Paffion ; but concluded, by defiring him never
to mention his Return again; for he was re-
folved never to fee that Country any more.

Partridge ealily forgave, and faithfully pro-
mifed to obey the Injunétion now laid upon him.
And then Fones very brifkly cried out: ¢ Since it
is abfolutely impoffible for me to purfue any
farther the’ Steps of my Angel—I will purfue
thofe of Glory. Come on, my brave Lad,
now for the Army :—It is a glorious Caule,
and I would willingly facrifice my Life in it,
even tho’ it was worth my preferving” And

fo
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fo faying, he immediately ftruck into the differ-
ent Road from that which the Squire had taken,
and, by mere Chance, purfued the. very fame
thro’ which Ssphia had before pafled.

Our Travellers now marched a full Mile, with-
out fpeaking a Syllable to each other, tho® Fones,
indeed, muttered many Things to himfelf. As
to Partridge, he was profoundly filent: For he
was not, perhaps, perfe@ly recovered from  his
former Frighty befides, he had Apprehenfions of
provoking his Friend to a fecond Fit of Wrath;
efpecially as he now began to entertain a Conceit,
which may not, perhaps, create any great Won-
der in the Reader. In fhort, he began now to
fufpect that Fomes was abfolutely out of his Senfes.

At length, Fones being weary of Soliloquy,
addreffed himfelf to his'‘Companion, and blamed
him for his Taciturnity : For which the poor
Man very honeftly accounted, from his Fear of
giving Offence. ' And now this Fear being pretty
well removed, by the moft abfolute Promifes of
Indemnity, Pariridge again took the Bridle from
his Tongue; which, perhaps, rejoiced no lefs
at regaining its Liberty, than a young Colt,
when the Bridle is flipt from his Neck, and he is
turned loofe into the Paftures.

As Partridge was inhibited from that Topic
which would have firft fuggefted itlelf, he fell
upon that which was next uppermoft in bis Mind,
namely, the Man of the Hill. ¢ Certainly, Sir,’
fays he, ©thatcould never be a Man, who drefles
< himfelf, and lives after fucha ftrange Manner,
¢ and fo unlike other Folks. Befides, his Diet,
¢ a5 the old Woman told me, is chiefly upon
¢ Herbs, which is a fitter Food for a Horfe than
¢ a Chriftian: Nay, Landlord at Upton fays, that

¢ the
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the Neighbours thereabouts have very fearful
Notions about him. It runs ftrangely in
my Head, that it muft have been fome Spirit,
who, perhaps, might be fent to forewarn us :
And who knows, but all that Matter which he
told us, of his going to Fight, and of his being
taken Prifoner, and of the great Danger he
was in of being hanged, might be intended as
a Warning to us,: confidering what we are go-
ing about: Befides, I dreamt of nothing all
laft Night, but of Fighting ; and methought
the Blood ran out of my Nofe, as Liquor out
of a Tap. Indeed, Sir, infandum, Regina, jubes
rencvare Dalorem.’ :

¢« Thy Story, Partridge,’ anfwered Fones, ©is
almoft as ill applied as thy ZLatin. Nothing
can be more likely to bappen than Death to
Men who go into Battle. Perhaps we thall
‘both fall in it,-~and what then?’ ¢ What then !’
replied Partridge; ¢ Why then there is an End
of us, is there not ? When I am gone, all is
over with me. What matters the Caufe to me,
or who gets the Victory, if I am killed ? I (hall
never enjoy any Advantage from it. Whatare
all the ringing of Bells, and Bonfires, to one
that is {ix Foot under Ground ? There will be
an End of poor Partridge” ¢ And an End of
poor Partridgey’ cries Fones, © there muft be
one Time or other. If you love Latin, I will
repeat you fome fine Lines out of Horace, which
would infpire Courage into a Coward,
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Dulce & decorum ¢ff pro pairia mori,
Mors & fugacem perfequitur virum
Nec parcit imbellis juventz
Paplitibus, timidique terga.
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¢ I wifh you would conftrue them,” cries Par-
tridge; ¢ for Horace is a hard Author, and I can-
¢ not underftand as you repeat them.’

¢ T will repeat you a bad Imitation, or rathee
¢ Paraphrafe of my own,’ faid Fones; ¢ for {
¢ am but an indifferent Poet.

¢ Who would not die in his dear Country’s

" Caufe?

< Since, if bafe Fear his daftard Step with-
draws,

¢ From Death he cannot fly :—One:common
Grave

¢ Receives, at laft, the Coward and the Brave.’

¢ That’s very certain,’ cries Partridge. ¢ Ay,
{ure, Aors omnibus commuris: But there is a
“ great Difference between dying in one’s Bed a
great many Years hence, like a good Chriftian,
with all our Friends crying about us, and being
thot To-day or T'o-morrow, like a mad Dog s
or, perhaps, hacked in twenty.Pieces with a
Sword, and that too before we have repented
of all our Sins. O Lord have Mercy upon us !
To be fure, the Soldiers are a wicked Kind of
People. I never loved to have any Thing to
do with them. I could hardly bring myfelf
ever to look upon them as Chriftians. There
is nothing but Curfing and  Swearing among
them. I wifh your Honour would repent: I
heartily with you would repent, before it is too
late; and not think of going among them,—
Evil Communication corrupts good Manners.
That is my principal Reafon. For as for that
Matter, I am no more afiaid than another
Man, not I ; as to Matter of that, 1 know all
Vou. IIL H ¢ human
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¢ Human Fleth muft die; but yet a Man may
& live many Years for all that. Why I am a
¢ middle-aged Man now, and yet I may live a
s oreat Number of Years. . I have read of feveral
¢ who have lived to be above a hundred, and
s fome a great deal above a hundred. Not that
< I hope, | mean that I promife myfelf, to live
< to any fuch Age as that neither.—But if it be
< only to Eighty or Ninety : Heaven be praifed,
¢ that is a great Ways off yet; and I am not
< afraid of dying then, no more than another
¢ Man: But, furely, to tempt Death before a
¢ Man’s Time is come, feems to me downright
© Wickednefs and Prefumption. Befides, if it
¢ was to do any Good indeed 5 but let the Caufe
¢ 'bé what it will, what niighty Matter of Good
¢ can two People do? And, for my Part, I un-
¢ derftand nothing of it. I never fired offa Gun
¢ above ten Times in my Life; and then it was
¢ not charged with Bullets, And for the Sword,
¢ T never learned to fence, and know nothing of
¢ the Matter. And then there arc thofe Cannons,
¢ which certainly it muft be thought the higheft
¢ Prefumption to go in the Way of 5 and no-body
¢ but 2 Madman—I afk Pardon ; upon my Soul,
¢ T meant no Harm : I beg I may not throw your
¢ Honour into another Paffion.”

¢ Be under no Apprehenfion, Partridge,’ cries
Fones; ¢ 1 am now fo well convinced of thy
¢ Cowardice; that thou couldft ‘riot provoke me
¢ on any Account.” ¢ Your Honour,” anfwered
he, ¢ may call me Coward, or any thing elfe you
¢ pleafe.  1f loving to fleep in a whole Skin
¢ ‘makes a Man a Coward, non immunes ab illis
¢ malis fummus. 1 never read in my Grammar,
" < that 2 Man can’t be a good Man without fight-
¢ing.



Ch: 4« -« FOUNDLING. 147

¢ ing.. Vir-bonus eff quis ? Qui confulta Patrum,
< qui leges juraque fervat. Not a Word of Fight-
¢ ings and I am fure the Scripture is fo much
¢ againft it, that a Man fhall never perfuade me
¢ he is a good Chriftian, while he fheds Chriftian-~

< blood.’

C H APy IV,

The Adveniure of a Beggar-man.

UST as Partridge bad uttered that good
and pious Doétrine, with which the laft Chap-
ter concluded, they arrived at another Crofs-way,
when a lame Fellow in Rags afked them for
Alms ; upon which Partridge gave him a fevere
Rebuke, faying, ¢ Every Parifh ought to keep
¢ their own Poor.” = Fones then' fell a laughing,
and afked Partridge, if he was not afhamed, with
fo much Charity in his Mouth, to have no Cha-
rity in his Heart. ¢ Your Religion,” fays he,
¢ ferves you only for an Excufe for your Faults,
¢ but is no Incentive to your Virtue. Can any
¢ Man who is really a Chriftian abftain from re-
¢ lieving one of his Brethren in fuch a miferable
¢ Condition?” And at the fame time putting
his Hand in his Pocket, he gave the poor Objeét
a Shilling,
¢ Mafter,” cries the Fellow, after thanking
him, ¢ I have a curious Thing here in my
¢ Pocket, which I found about two Miles off, if
your Worfhip will pleafe to buyit. I fhould
not venture to pull it out to every one; but as
you are fo good a Gentleman, and {o kind to
the Poor, you won’t fufpect a Man of being a
Thief only becaufe he is poor,” He then pulled
H2 out
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out a little gilt Pocket-Book, and delivered it into
the Hands of 7ones. Aol
" "Fores prefently opened it, “and ( guefs, Reader,
“what ‘be felt;) “faw 'in’ the firft Page the Words
“Sephia Weftern, written by her ‘own fair Hand.
He no fooner read the Name, than he preft it
clofe to his Lips ; nor could’ he avoid falling into
fome very frantic Raptures, notwith{tanding his
Company ; but, perhaps, thefe very Raptures
made him forget he was not alone.

“While Fones was kifiing and ‘mumbling the
Book, as,if he had an éxcellent brown butter’d
“Cruft in his Mouth, or 25 if 'he had really been
2 Bookworm, ‘or an Author, who had nothing to
eat but his own Works, a Piece of Paper fell
‘from its Leaves to the Ground, which Partridge
'took up, and'delivered to Fanes, who prefently
perceived it to be a Bank-Bill. © Tt was, indeed,
the very Bill'which 77%/fcrn had given his Daugh-
ter, the Night before her Departure; and a few
would have jumped to purchafe it at five Shillings
Tefs than 100/ .

The Eyes of Partridge fparkled at this News,
“which Fones now proclaimed aloud 3 and fo did

" (tho’ with fomewhat a different Afpect) thofe of

the poor Fellow who had found the Book ; and
who (I hope from a Principle of Honefty) had
never opened it : But we fhould not deal honeftly
by the Reader, if we omitted to inform him of a
Circumftance, which may be here a little mate-
rial, wiz. That the Fellow could not read.
Fones, who had felt nothing but pure Joy and
T ranfport from the finding the Book, was affected
with a Mixture of Concern at this new Difco-
very: For his Imagination inftantly fuggefted to
him, that the Owner of the Bill might poffibly
' want
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want it, before he fhould be able, to convey it to
her. He then acquainted the Finder, that be
knew the Lady to whom the Book belonged, and
would endeavour to find her out as foon as poffible,
and return it her. : e
The Pocket-Book was a late Prefent from Mis.
T¥ ¢ftern to her Neice : It had coll five and twenty
Shillings, having been bought of -a celebrated
Toyman ; but the real Value of the Silver, which
it contained in its Clafp, was about 184d, and
that, Price the f{aid Toyman, as it was altogether
as good -as when it firle iffucd from his Shop,
would now have given for it. A prudent Perfon
would, however, have taken proper Advantage of
the Ignorance of this Fellow, and would not have
offercd more than a Shilling, or perbaps Sixpence
for it; nay, fome perhaps would have given

_nothing, and left the Fellow to his Aftion of

Trover, which fome learned Serjeants may doubt
whether. he could, under thefe Circumitances,
have maintained.

Fones, on the contrary, whofe Character, was
on the Outfide of Generofity, and may perhaps
not very unjuftly have been fufpected of Extrava-
gance, without any Hefitation, gave a Guinea.in
Exchange for the Book. The poor Man, who
had not for a long Time before been poflefled of
fo much Treaiure, gave Mr. Fones a thoufand
Thanks, and difcovered little lefs of Tranfport
in his Mufcles, than 70.*185 had before {hewn,
when he bad firlt read the Name of Siphia
Weftern,

‘I'he Fellow very readily agreed to attend our
T ravellers to the Place where he had found the
Pocket-Book.  Together, therefore, they pro-
ceeded dire@ly thither ; butnot fo faft as Mr. Fones

H 3 defired ;
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defired ; for his Guide unfortunately happened to
be lame, and could not poffibly travel fafter than
2 Mile an Hour. As this/Place, therefore, was
at above three Miles Diftance, though the Fel-
low had faid otherwife, the Reader need not be'
acquainted how long they were in walking it.

Fones opened the Book a hundred T'imes during
their Walk, kifled it as often, talked much to
himfelf, and very little to his Companions. At
all which the Guide expreft fome Signs of Afto-
nifhment to Partridge; who more than once
thook his Head, and cry’d, poor Gentleman!
orandun ¢f? ui fit mens [ana in corpore fana.

At length they arrived at the very Spot where
Sephic unhappily dropt the Pocket-Book, and
where the Fellow had as happily found it.  Here
Fones offered to take Leave of his Guide, and to
improve his Pace; but the Fellow, in whom that
violent Surprize and Joy which the firft Receipt of
the Guinea had occafioned, was now confiderably
abated, and who had now had fufficient Time to
recobleét himfelf, put on a difcontented Look,
and, fcratching his Head, faid, ¢ He hoped his
¢ Worfhip would give him fomething more.
¢ Your Worlhip,” faid he, ¢ will, T hope, take it
¢ into your Confideration, that if I had not been
¢ honeft I might have kept the Whole.” And, in-
deed, this the Reader muft confefs to have been
true. ¢ If the Paper there,” faid he, ¢ be worth
¢ 100/l Iam fure the finding it deferves more
than a Guinea. Befides, fuppofe your Worfhip
ihould never fee the Lady, nor give it her—
and though your Worthip looks and talks very
much like a Gentleman, yet I have only your
Worfhip’s bare Word: And, certainly,. if the
¢ right
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right Owner ben’t to be found, it all belongs to
the firlt ¥inder. 1 hope your Worfhip will
confider all thefe Matters. I am but a poor
Man, and therefore don’t defire to have all 3
but it is but reafonable I fhould have my Share.
Your Worfhip looks like 2 good Man, and,
I hope, will confider my Honefty : For I might
have kept every Farthing, and no-body ever
the wifer.” I promife thee, upon my Honour,’
cries Fones, ¢ that I know the right Owner, and
¢ will reftore it her. ¢ Nay, your Worfhip,’
anfwered the Fellow, ¢ may do as you pleafe as
¢ to that : if you will but give me my Share, that
¢ is one Half of the Money 3 your Honour may
¢ keep the reft yourfelf if you pleafe;” and con-
cJuded with fwearing by a very vehement Oath,
¢ that he would never mention a Syllable of it to
¢ any Man living.”
¢ Tookee, Friend,” cries Fones, ©. the right
¢ Owner fhall certainly have again all that the loft;
¢ and as for any further Gratuity, I really cannot
¢ give it you at prefent; but let me know your
¢ Name, and where you live, and it is more than
< ‘poffible, you may hereafter have further Reafon
¢ to rejoice at this Morning’s Adventure.’
¢ I don’t know what you mean by Venture,’
cries the Fellow 3 ¢ it feems, [ muft venture whe-
< ther you will return the Lady her Money or
¢ no: But T hope your Worfhip will confider—"
¢ Come, come,’ faid Partridge, ¢ tell his Honour
¢ your Name, and where you may be found ;
¢ 1 warrant you will never repent having put the
¢ Money into his Hands’ The Fellow feeing
no Hopes of recovering the Poffeffion of the
Pocket-Book, at laft cemplied in giving in his
H4 Name
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Name and Place of Abode; which Fones writ
upon a Piece of Paper with the Pencil of Sophia ;
and then placing the Paper in the fame Page
where fhe had writ her Name; he cried out,
¢ “T'here, Friend, you are the happielt Man alive ;
¢ I'have joined your Name to that of an Angel.’
““1 don’t know any thing about Angels,’ anfwered
the Fellow ; ¢ but I with you would give me a
* lJittle more Money, or elfe return me the Pocket-
« Book.” Partridge now waxed wroth : He called
the ‘poor Cripple by feveral vile and opprobrious
Names, and was abfolutely proceeding to- beat
him; -but Fores would not fuffer any fuch Thing :
And - now telling ‘the Fellow he would certainly
find fome: Cpportunity of ferving him, Mr. Fornes
departed as faft as his Heels would carry him ;
and Partridge, into whom the Theughts of the
hundred Pound had infufed new Spirits, followed
hig-Leader ;- while the Mlan who was obliged to
{tay behind, fell to curfing them both, as well as
his Parents 3 ¢ For had they,’ fays he, ¢ fent me
¢sto Charity-School to learn to write and read
“2and caft Account, I fhould have known the
*-Value of thefe Matters as well as other People.’

G AT RO

Containing mere Adventures which Mr. Jones and
his Companion met on the Road.

U R Travellers now walked fo faft; that’
O‘they had very little Time or Breath for”
Converfation 3 Fones meditating. all the Way on”
Sephiay and Pariridgs: on the Bank-Bill,  which,”
though it gave him fome Pleafure, caufed’ him ;t'

. - the*™
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the fame Time to' repine ‘at:Fortune, ‘which, i
all his Walks, had never given him: fuch'an Op=
portanity. of fhewing -his: Honefty. They had
procecded ' above  three - Miles, when Partridges
being unzble ‘any longer: to. keep up with: Foress
called to him, and beggedihim a little to flacken
his Pace : ‘'With this he was the more ready ito
comply, as he had for fome Time loft-the Foot-
fteps of the Horfes; which the Thaw had enabled
him - to ‘trace for -feveral Miles, and he.was
now upon a wide Common  where were feveral
Roads.

He here therefore ftopt to confider which of
thefe Roads he fhould purfue;, when on a fudden
they heard the Noife of a Drum  that feemed at
no great Diftance. ~ This Sound prefently alarmed
the Fears of Partridge, and he cried out; ¢ Lord
¢ have Mercy upon us all; they are certajnly a
¢« coming !”" ¢ Who is coming?’ cries Fones’;
for Fear had long fince given Place to fofter Ideas
inhis Mind ; and fince his-Adventure. with the’
Jate Man, he had been totally intent on purfuing
Sophia, without entertaining .one ‘I'hought of -an’
Enemy. ¢ Who!’ cries Partridge, ¢ why.the:
¢ Rebels: But why fhould I call them Rebels?
they may be very honeft Gentlemen, for any
thing [ know to the contrary.  TheDevil take
him -that affronts them; 1 fay. Tam fure;-if
they have nothing to fay to me, I will-have nc-
thing to fay to them, but in'a civil Way. ' For
Heaven’s Sake, Sir, don’t affront them if ‘they
fhould come, and perbaps they may do us:no
Harm ; but would it not be the wifer Way to)
creep into fome of yonder Bufhes:till they are”
gone by:? ~What can two unarmed: Men dp
perhaps againft Fifty thoufand? Certainly no-

Hs ¢ bady
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¢ body but a Madman; I hope your Honour is
& not offended ; but certainly no Man who-hath
¢ Mens fana in Corpore fano’——Here Fones in-
terrupted this Torrent of Eloquence, -which Fear
had infpired, faying, ¢ That by the Drum he
¢ perceived they were near fome Town.” He
then made direétly towards the Place whence the
Noife proceeded, bidding Partridge © take Cou-
¢ rage, for that he would lead him into no Dan-
s gery and adding, ¢ it was impoflible the Re-
& bels fhould be fo near.”

Partridge was a little comforted with this laft
Aflurance; and tho’” he would more gladly have
gone the contrary Way, he followed his Leader,
his Heart beating Time, but not after the Man-
ner of Heroes, to the Mufic of the Drum, which
ceafed not: till they bad traverfed the Common,
and were come into a narrow Lane.

+.And now Partridge, who kept even Pace with
Fones, difcovered fomething painted flying in the
Air, avery few Yards before him, which fancy-
ing to be the Colours of the Enemy, he fell a bel-
lowing, ¢ O Loxd, Sir, here they are; there is
s the Crown and Coffin. Oh Lord! I never
¢ faw any thing fo terrible ; and we are within
¢ Gun-fhot of them already.’

Fones no fooner looked up than he plainly per-
ceived what it was which Partridge had thus
miftaken. ¢ Partridge,’ fays he, ¢ I fancy you
< will be able to engage this whole Army your-
< {elf ; for by the Colours I guefs what the Drum
¢ was which: we heard before, and which beats
¢ up for Recruits to a Puppet-thow.’

¢ A Puppet-thow !” anfwered Partridge, with
moft eager Tranfport. ¢ And is it really no
¢ more than that? I love a Puppet-fhow of all
¢ the
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the Paftimes upon Earth., Do, good Sir, let
us tarry and fee it Befides T am quite famifh’d
to Death 3 for it is now almoft dark, and I have
not_eat a Morfel fince Three o’Clock in the
Morning.’
They now arrived at an Inn, or indeed an
Alchoule, where Fomes was prevailed upon to
ftop, the rather as he had no longer any Affurance
of being in the Road he defired. They walked
both dire@ly into the Kitchin, where fones be-
gan to enquire if no Ladies had paffed that Way
in the Morning, and Partridge as eagerly exa-
mined into the State of their Provifions ; and in-
deed his Enquiry met with_the better Succefs 3
for Fones could not hcar News of Sgphia; but
Partridge, to his great Satisfaction, found good
Reafon to expect very fhortly the agreeable Sight
of an excellent fmoaking Difh of Eggs and
Bacon. '

In firong and healthy Conftitutions Love hath
a very different Effect from what it caufes in 'the
puny Part of the Specics. In the latter it gene-
1ally deftroys all that Appetite which tends to-
wards the Confervation of the Individual ; but in
the former, tho’ it often induces Forgetfulnefs,
and a Negle& of Food, as well as of cvery thing
elfe; yet place a good Piece of well-powdered
Buttock before a hungry Lover, and he feldom
fails very handfomely to play his Part. Thus it
happened in the prefent Cafe ; for tho® Fones per-
haps wanted a Prompter, and might have tra-
velled much farther, had he been alone, with an
empty Stomach ; yet no fooner did he fit down to
the Bacon and Eggs, than he fell-to as heartily
and voracioufly as Partridge himfelf.

H6 Before
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Before our Travellers had finithed their Din-
ner, Night came on, and as the Moon was now
palt the Full, it was extremely dark. = Partridge
therefore. prevailed on Fones to ftay and fee the

Puppet-how, which was juft going to begin, and *

to. which- they were very eagerly invited by the

Mafter of the faid Show, who declared thit his -

Figures were the fineft which the World had ever
produced, and that they had given great Satif-
faction to all the Quality in every Town in
Evigland.

The Puppet-fhow. was ' performed  with great

Regelarity and Decency. It was called the fine *

and ferious Part of the Provoked Hufband ; and it
was indeed .a very grave and folemn Entertain-

ment, without any low Wit or Humour, or

Jefts ;. or, to do it no more. than Juftice, without
any, thing which could provoke a Laugh. The
Audience were all highly pleafed. A grave Ma-
tron told the Mafter the would bring her two
Daughtess the next Night, as he did not' fhew
any Stuff; and an Attorney’s Clerk, and an Ex-
cifeman, -both. declared, that the Chara&ers of
Lord and Lady Townley were well preferved, and

bighly in Nature. .« Partridge likewife concurred °

with this Opinion.

The Maiter was fo highly elated with thefe -

Encomiums, that he could not refrain from add-

ing fome more of his own. He faid, ¢ The pre=

“ fent Age was not improved in any Thing fo

¢ much as in their Puppet-fhows; which, by ®

¢ throwing out Punch and his Wife Foan, and
* fuch idle Trumpery, were at lalt brought to be
¢ a rational Entertainment. I remember,’ faid
he, ¢ when I firft took to the Bufinefs, there was
¢ agreat deal of low Stuff that did very well to

: ¢ make
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make Folks laugh 5 but was never calculated
to improve the Morals of young Peopley which

every Puppet-fhow: For why may not good
the Life, and they reprefent the Life in every

Particular ; and I queftion not but People rife
from my little Drama as much' improved as
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means degrade the Ingenuity of your Profeffion,’
anfwered Fonzes; ¢ but I {hould have ‘been glad to
¢ have feen my old Acquaintance Mafter Punch,
¢ for all that; and fo far from improving, I
¢ think, by leaving out him and his merry Wife
¢ Ysan, you have fpoiled your Puppet-thow.’
The Dancer of Wires conceived an imme-
diate and high Contempt for Fones, from thefe
Words. And with much Difdain‘in his Coun-

tenance, he replied, ¢ Very probably, Siry that '

¢ may be your Opinion ; but I'ave the Satif-
s faction to know the beft Judges' differ from
¢ you, and it is impoffible to pleale every Tafte.
« T confefs, indeed, fome of the Quality at Bath,

¢ bring Punch again upon the Stage. I believe
Ilolt fome Money for not agreeing to it; but

nor will T ever willingly confent to the fpoiling
the Decency and Regularity of my Stage, by
introducing any fuch low Stuff upon it.”

¢ Right, Friend,” cries the Clerk, ¢ you are
very right. Always avoid what is low. There
¢ are feveral of my Acquaintance in London, who

"~ a & & &
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¢ are refolved to drive every thing which is low:

¢ from

certainly ought to be principally aimed at in !

and inftrudtive Leflons be conveyed this' Wiy,
as well as any other ? My Figures arc as bigas °

they do from the great.)’ '« T would by no.

two or three Years ago, wanted mightily to.

7

Jet others do as they will; a little Matter fhall*"
never bribe me to dearade my own Profeflion,
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¢ fromthe Stage.” ¢ Nothing can be more proper,’
cries the Excifeman, pulling his Pipe from his
Mouth. ¢ I remember,’ added he, € (for I then
- ¢ lived with my Lord) I was in the Footman’s
i ¢ Gallery, the Night when this Play of the Prs-
’ i ¢ woked Husband was alted firft. There was a
1 great deal of low Stuff in it about a Country
Gentleman come up to Town to ftand for Par-
liament-man ; and there they brought a Parcel
of his Servants upon the Stage, his Coachman
I remember pasticularly ; but the Gentlemen
in our Gallery could not bear any thing fo low,
and they damned it. 1 obferve, Friend, you
have left all that Matter out, and you are to be
commended for it.”
LR ¢ Nay, Gentlemen,’ cries Fones, ¢ I can ne-
e ver maintain my Opinion againft fo many ; ‘
indeed if the Generality of his Audience dif- ]
like him, the learned Gentleman who conduéts '
the Show, may have done very right in difmifl- :
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1 o ing Punch from his Service.’
HERl I ‘I'he Mafter of the Show then began a fecond
| Harangue, and faid much of the great Force of ‘
Example, and how much the inferior Part of
. ‘ Mankind would be deterred from Vice, by ob-
il ferving how odious it was in their Superiors;
L when he was unluckily interrupted by an Inci-
dent, which, .though perhaps we might have
il omitted it at another Time, we cannot help re-
lating at prefent, but not in this Chapter.
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CHAP VL

From which it may be inferred, that the beft
Things are liable to be mifunderflood and mifin-
terpreted.

Violent Uproar now arofe in the Entry,
where my Landlady was well cuffing her
1

aid both with her Fift and Tongue. She had
indeed mifled the Wench from her Employment,
and, after a little Search, had found her on the
Puppet-fhow Stage in Company with the Merry
Andrew, and in a Situation not very proper to be
defcribed.

Tho® Grace (for that was her Name) had for-
feited all Title to Modefty ; yet had fhe not Im-
pudence enough to deny a Fact in which fhe was
actually furprizeds fhe therefore took another
"Turn, and attempted to mitigate the Offence.
¢ Why do you beat me in this manner, Miftrefs 2°
cries the Wench. ¢ If you don’t like my Do-
¢ ings, you may turn me away. IfI ama W—e
¢ (for the other had liberally beftowed that Ap-
< pellation on her) my Betters arc foaswell as1?
¢ What was the fine Lady in the Puppet-fhow
¢ juft now ? I fuppofe the did not lie all Night
¢ ‘out from her Husband for nothing.’
¢ The Landlady now burft into the Kitchin,
and fell foul on both her Husband and the poor
Puppet-mover. ¢ Here, Husband,” fays fhe,
< you fee the Confequence of harbouring thefe
¢ People in’ your Houfe. If one doth draw'a
¢ little Drink the more for them, one is hardly
¢ made Amends for the Litter they make; and
¢ then to have onc’s Houfe made 2 Bawdyhoufe;

‘o
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¢ of by fuch loufy Vermin. In fhort, T defire
¢ you would be gone Fo-morrow Morning; for
¢ I will tolerate no more fuch Doings. It is only
¢ the Way to teach' our Servants Idlenefs and

Nonfenfe; for to be fure nothing better can be

learned by fuch idle Shows as thefe! I remem- -

L

L 3

¢ ber when Puppet thows were made  of good
¢ Scripture Stories, as Fepbthah’s Rath Vow, and
¢ fuch good Things, and when wicked’People
¢ were catried away by, the Devil. * Thhere 'was
¢ fome Senfe in thofe Matters; but as the Parfon
¢ told us laft Sunday, nobody believes in the De-
<
€
[ 3
<
€

vil now-a-days; and here you bring:about a -

Parcel of Puppets dreft up like Lords and Las

dies, .only to turn the Heads of poor Country

Wenches; ‘and when their 'Heads are once

turned: topfy-turvy, no wonder every thing

elfe is {o.

Virgil, 1 think, tells us, that when the Mob
are-aflembled in a riotous and tumultuous Man-
nery and all Sorts of ‘miffile Weapons' fly about,
ifoa Man of Gravity and Authority ‘appears
among(t them, the Tumult is prefently appeafed,
and the Mob, which when colle&ed into one
Body, may be well compared to an Afs, creét
their long Ears at the grave Man’s Difcourfe.

On the contrary, when a Set of grave Men
and Philofophers. are difputing ; when Wildom
herfelf  may in a Manner be confidered as pre-
{ent, and adminiftring Arguments to the Difpu-
tants; thould a Tumult arife among the Mob, or
fhould one Scold, who'is herfelf equal in Notiie

to-a mighty Mob, appear among the faid Philo- -

fophers; their Difputes ceafe in a Moment, Wi(-
dom no longer performs her minifterial Office,
and
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and the Attention of every onc is immediatcly
attratted by the Scold alone.

Thus the Uproar aforefaid; and the Arrival of
the Landlady, filenced the Mafter of the Puppet-
fhow; and' put a fpeedy and final End!to that
grave and folemn Harangue, of which we-have
given the Reader a fufficient Tafte already. No-
thing indeed could have happened fo very inop-
portune as this Accident; the moft wanton Ma-
lice of TFortune could not have contrived fuch
another Stratagem to confound the poor Fellow,
whilé he was fo triumphantly defcanting on the
good Morals inculcated by'his Exhibitions. * His *
Mouth was now as effectually flopt, as that of a
Quack muft be, if in the Midft of a Declamation
on the great Virtues of bis Pills and Powders, the
Corpfe of one of his Martyrs fhould be brought
forth, and depofited before the Stage, asa Telti-
mony of his Skill.

Inftead, therefore, of anfwering my Landlady,
the Puppet-thow Man raniout to punifh his #er-
ry=Andrew; and now the Moon beginning to ™
put forth her Silver Light, as the Poets call it:
(tho® fhe looked at that Time more like a Piece
of:Copper) Fones called for his Reckoning, and
ordered Partridge, whom my Landlady bad jufk
awaked from a profound Nap, to prepare for his
Jaurney 5 but Partridge having lately cartied two
Points, as my Reader hath feen before, was em-
boldened to attempt a third, whichywas to pre-
vail with, Fores to take up a Lodgihg that Evens.
ing in the Houfe where he then was. He intro- 1.
duced-this with an.affected Surprize at the Inten-~2
tion which M. Fanes declared of removing ; and !
after-urging many excellent Argumentsagainftit,
he at laft infifted firongly, that it could be to no

Mannce
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manner of Purpofe whatever :: For that unlefs
Fenes knew which. Way the Lady was gone,
every Step-he took might very poflibly lead him
the farther from her; ¢ for you find Sir,” faid he,
¢ by all the People in the Houfe, that the is not
gone this Way. - How much better therefore,
would it be to ftay till the Morning, when we
may expeét to- mect with Some-body to en-
quire of ¥

“I'his laft Argument had indeed fome Effect on
Fones, and while he was weighing it, the Land-
lord threw all the Rhetoric of which he was
Mafter, into the fame Scale. ¢ Sure, Sir, faid he,
¢ your Servant gives you moft excellent Advice:
¢ For who would-travel by Night at this T'ime of
¢ the Year " He then began in the ufual Stile
to' trumpet forth the excellent Accommodation
which his: Houfe afforded ;. and my Landlady
likewife opened on the Occafion—DBut not to de-
tain the' Reader with what is common to-every
Hoft and Hoftefs, it is fufficient to tell him, Fones
was at laft prevailed on to ftay and refrefh himfelf
with a few Hours Reft, which indeed he: very
much wanted 3 for he had hardly fhut his Eyes
fince he had left the Inn where the:Ascident: of
the broken Head had happened.

As foon as Fones’ had taken a Refolution to
proceed no farther that Night, he prefently re-
tired to Reft, ghith his two Bed-fellows the-
Pocket-Booksgfid the Muff; but Partridge, who
at feveral 'T'imds had refrefhed himfelf with (cve=
ral Naps, was more inclined to' Eating than to
Sleeping, and more to Drinking than to either.

And now the Storm which Grace had raifed
being at an End,*and my Landlady being again
reconciled to the Puppet-man, who on his Side
forgave
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forgave the indecent Reflections which the good
Woman in her Paffion had"c¢aft ‘'on'“his Pérfor-
mances, a Face of perfect Peaceand Tranquillity
reigned in the * Kitchin'; where " fat affembled’
round the Fire, the Landlord and Landlady- of
the Houfe, the Mafter of the Puppet-fhiow, the
Attorney’s Clerk, the Excifeman; and the inge-
nious Mr. Partridie ; in which Company paft
the agreeable Converfation which will be found
in the next Chapter. .

C H A P, VII

Containing a Remark or two of cur cwn, and many
wmore of the good Company affembled in the Kitchin,

f HOU G H the Pride of Partridze did not

fubmit to acknowledge himfelf'a Servant s
yet he condefcended in moft Particulars to imitate
the Manners of that Rank. One Inftance of this
was his greatly magnifying the Fortune of his
Companion, ‘as he called fazes: fuch isa general
Cuftom "with “all Servants’ among Strangers; as
none of them would willingly be'thought the ‘At-
tendant on'a Begzar: For the higher'the Situation
of the Mafter is, the higher confequently is that
of the Man in his own Opinion; the Truth of
which Obfervation ‘appears from the Behaviour
of all the Footmen of the Nobility.

But tho’ Title and Fortune communicate a
Splendor all around ‘them, and the Footmen of
Men of Quality and of Eftate think themfelves
entitled to a Part of that Refpeét which is paid to:
the Quality and Eftates of their Mafters; it is-
clearly otherwife with Regard to Virtue and Un-
derftanding. ‘Thefe Advantages arc ftritly per~

fonal,
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fonal, ‘and fwallow ‘themfelves all the Refpelt
which is paid to them. - To fay the T'futh, this
is'fo'very little, that they cannot well afford to let
any others partake with them. ~As thefe therefore
refled no Honour on “the Domeftick, fo neither
is he at all dithonoured by the moft:deplorable
TWant of ‘both in his Mafter. Indeed it is other-
wifé in the Want of what is called Virtue in a
Miftrefs, the Confequence of which  we  have
before feen: For. in this Difhonour there is a
Kind of Contagion, ‘which,! like that of Poverty,
communicates itfelf to all who approach it.

Now for thefe Reafons ‘we are not to wonder
that Servants (I mean among the Men only)fhould
have fo great Regard for the Reputation of - the
Woealth of their Mafters, and little or none at
all for their Character in other Points, and that
tho’ they would be athamed to be the Footman
of a Beggar, they are not fo to attend upon 2
Rogue, or a Blockhead ; and do confequently
make no Scruple to fpread the Fame of the Ini-
quities and Follies of their faid Mafters as far as
poflible, and this often with great Humour and
Merriment. In reality, a Footman is often a
Wit, as well as a Beau, at the Expence of the
Gentleman whofe Livery he wears.

After Partridge, therefore, had enlarged greatly
on the vaft Fortune to which Mr. Fones was
Heir, he very freely communicated an Apprehen-
fion which he had begun to conzeive the Day be-
fore, and for which, as we hinted at that very
Time, the Behaviour of Fones feemed to have
furnithed a fufficient Foundation. In fhort, -he
was now pretty well confirmed in an Opinion,
that his Mafter was out of his Wits, with which
Opinion
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Opinion he very bluntly acquainted: the good
Company round the Fire. ; :
With this Sentiment: the: Puppet-thow Man
immediately coincided. ¢ I own,’ faid he, ¢ the
Gentleman furprizéd me very much, whenhe
talked fo abfurdly about Puppet-fhows, . It is
indeed hardly to be conceived that any Manin
his Senfes fhould be fo, much miftaken ; what
you fay now, accounts very well for all his
monftrous Naticns. - Poor Gentleman! I am
heartily concerned for him ; indeed he hath .a
ftrange Wildnefs about his:Eyes, which I took
& notice of ‘before, tho” I did not mention it.
The Landlord agreed with this laft Affertion,
aiid likewife claimed the Sagacity of having ob-
ferved it~ ¢ And certainly,” added he, ¢ it muft
s.befo: for no one but a Madman would have
¢ thought of leaving fo good a Houfe, to ramble
< about the Country-at that Time of Night.
The Excifeman -pulling - his Pipe - from. his
Mouth, faid, ¢ He thought the Gentleman looked
¢ and talked a little wildly;’ and then turning to
Pariridge, ' 1f-he be a Madman,’ fays he, ¢ he
¢ fhould not be fuffercd to travel thus about the
< Country ; for poffibly he may do fome Mifchief.
¢ It is pity he was not fecured and fent home'to
¢ his Relations.” .
Now fome Conceits of this Kind were likewife
lurking in the Mind of Partridge: For as he was
now perfuaded that Fores had run away from
M. Alhvorthy, he promifed himfelf the higheft
Rewards, if he could by any Means convey. him
back. But Fear of Fanes, of whofe Fiercenefs
and Strength he had feen, and indeed felt fome
Inftances; had however reprefented any fuch
Scheme as impoflible to be executed, and had dif-
couraged

P R R Y U T R )




e e e A L

=S s

166 “Tke History of  Book XII.

couraged him from applying himfelf to form any
regular Plan for the Purpofe.  But no fooner did
he hear the Sentiments of the Excifeman, than he
embraced that Opportunity of declaring his awn,
and exprefled 2 bearty Wifh that fuch a Matter
could be brought about.

¢ Could be: brought about?’: fays, the Excife-
man ;’ why there is nothing eafier.
¢ Ah! Sir,’ anfwered Partridge; ¢ you don’t
know, what a Devil of a Fellow he is. He can
take me up with one Hand, and throw me out
at Window; and he would too, if he did but
imagine—
¢ Pogh I fuys the Excifeman.| I believe I am as
¢ good a Man as he. Befides here are five of us.
< I don’t know what five,” cries the Landlady,
My Hufband fhall have nothing to do-init. Nor
thall any violent Hands be laid upon any Body
in. my Houfe. The young Gentleman is as
pretty a young Gentleman as ever I faw in my
Life, and I believe he is no more mad than any
of us. What do you tell of his having a wild
Look with his }:.yes? They are :the. prettieft
Eyes I ever faw, and he hath the prettieft Look
with them; and a very modeft civil young Man
he i§. 1 am fure I have bepitied him heartily
ever fince the Gentleman there in the Corner
told ‘us he was croft in Love.  Certainly that
is enough to make any Man, efpecially {uch a
fweet young Gentleman as he is, tolook a little
otherwife than he did before. Lady, indeed!
What the Devil would the Lady have better
than fuch a handfome Man with a great Eftate ?
I fuppofe fhe is one of your Quality-folks, one
of your Townly Ladies that we faw laft Night
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¢ in the Puppet-fhow, who don’t know what
¢ they would be at,

The! Attorney’s Clerk likewife declared he
would have no Concern in the Bufinefs, without
the Advice of Council. ¢ Suppofe,” fays he, € an
¢ Ad&ion of falle Imprifonment fhould be brought

againft us, what Defence could we make?
Who knows what may be fufficient Evidence
of Madnefs to a Jury? But I only {peak upon
my own Account ; for it don’t look well for a
Lawyer to be concerned in thefe Matters, un-
lefs it be as a Lawyer.  Juries are always lels
favourable to us than to other People. I don’t
therefore diffuade you, Mr. Themfori (to the
Excifeman) nor the Gentleman, norany Body
elle’ . i
The Excifeman fhook his Head at this Speech,
nd the Puppet-fhow-Man faid, ¢ Madnefs was
fometimes a difficult Matter for a Jury to de-
cide: For I remember,” fays he, ¢ I was once
prefent at a Trial of Madnefs, where twenty
Witnefles fwore that the Perfon was as mad as
a March Hare ; and twenty others, that he was
as much in his Senfes as any Man in England.—
And indeed it was the Opinion of moft People,
that it was only a Trick of his Relations to rob
the poor Man of his Right.”
¢ Very likely ! cries the Landlady, ¢ Imyfelf
knew a poor Gentleman who was kept in a
Mad-houfe all his Life by his Family, and they
enjoyed his Eftate, but it did them no Good :
For tho’ the Law gave it them, it was the Right
of another.’
¢ PoghV’ cries the Clerk, with great Con-
tempt, “Who hath any Right but what the Law
¢ givesthem? If the Law gave me the beft Eftate
¢ in
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< in the Country, I fhould never trouble myfclf
¢ much who had the Right.”

< If it be fo,” fays Partridge, © Felix quent
S faciunt aliena pericula cautum.

My Landlord, who had been called out by the
Arrival of a Horfeman at the Gate, now returned
into the Kitchin, and with an affrighted Coun-
tenance cried out, ¢ What do you think, Gen-
¢ tlemen? The Rebels have given the Juke the
¢ Slip, and are got almoft to Lendom—It is cer-
¢ tainly true, for a Man on Horfeback juft now
¢ told me fo.

¢ I am glad of it with all my Heart,” crics
Partridge, © then there will be no fighting in

thefe Parts.’

¢ I am glad,” cries the Clerk, ¢ for a better
¢ Reafon ; for [ would always have Right take
¢ Place.’

¢ Ay but,” anfwered the Landlord, ¢TI have
¢ heard fome People fay this Man hath no Right.”

¢ I will prove the contrary in a Moment,'
cries the Clerk ; ¢ if my Father dies feized of a
¢ Right ; do you mind me, feized of a Right, I
¢ fay ; Doth not that Right defcend to his Son?
¢ And doth not one Right defcend as well as an-
¢ other ¥’

¢ But how can he have any Right to make us
¢ Papithes ?’ fays the Landlord. -
¢ Never fear that,” cries Partridge. © As to the
Matter of Right, the Gentleman there hath
proved it as clear as the Sun ; and as to the Mat-
ter of Religion, it is quite out of the Cafe.
The Papifts themfelves don’t expeét any fuch
Thing, A Popifh Prieft, whom I know very
well, and who is a very honeft Man, told me
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¢ upon his Word and Honour they had no fuch
¢ Dn.ﬁ(fn

¢ And another  Prieft of ‘my  Acquaintance,
faid the Landlady, ¢ hath told me the fame T hing—
¢-But my Hufband is always {o afraid of Papifhes.
¢ I know a great many Papifhes that are very
¢ honeft Sort of People, and.fpend their Mo-
¢ ney very freely ; and it is always a Maxim with
¢ me, that one. Man's Money is as good as
¢ another’s.’

¢ Very true, Miftrefs,” faid the Puppet-thow-
man, ¢ Idon’t care what Religion comes, pro-
¢ vided: the Prefbyterians are not uppermoft; for
¢ they are Enemies to Puppet-fthows.”
¢ And fo you would facrifice your Religion to
your Intereft ;” cries the Excifeman ; ¢ and are
§ defirous to fee Popery brought in, are you?’

¢ Not I truly,” anfwered the other, ¢ 1 hate
¢ Popery as much as any Man ; but yet it is a
* Comfort to one, that one fhould be able to live
¢ under it, which I could not do among Prefby-
¢ terians. T'o be fure every Man values his Live-
¢ lihood firft ; that muft be granted ; and I waz-
¢ rant if you would confefs the Truth, you are
¢ more afraid of lofing vour Place than any
¢ Thing elfe; but never fear, Friend, there wi
¢ be an Excife under another Government as w Lll
¢ as under this.”

¢ Why certainly,” replied the Excifeman, ¢ I
¢ fhould be a very ill Man, if I did not honour
¢ the King, whofe Bread I eat. "That is no more
¢ than natural, s a Man may fay: For what
¢ fignifiesit to me that there would be an Excife-
* office_under another Government, f{ince my
¢ Friends would be out, and I could expe& no
; h'mr than to follow them ! No, no, Friznd, I

Vor. I, 1 ¢ {hall
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< fhall never be bubbled out of my Religion in
¢ Hopes only of keeping my Place under another
s Government ; for I fhould certainly be 1io bet-
¢ ter, and very probably might be worfe.’

¢ Why, that is what I fay,” eries the Land-
lord, ¢ whenever Folks fay who knows what may
< happen? Odfooks! fhould not I be a Block-
¢ head to lend my Money to I know not who,
¢ becaufe’ mayhap he may return it again? I'am
¢ fure it is fafe in my own Bureau, and there I
¢ will keep it.’

The Attorney’s Clerk had taken a great Fancy
to the Sagacity of Partridge. 'Whether this pro-
ceeded from the great Difcernment which the
former had into Men, as well as Things, or whe-
ther it arofe from the Sympathy between their
Minds; for they were both truly Faccbites in
Principle ; they now fhook Hands heartily, and
drank Bumpers of Strong Beer to Healths which
we think proper to bury in Oblivion.

Thefe Healths were afterwards pledged by all
prefent, and even by my Landlord himfelf, tho’
reluétantly 5 but he could not withftand the Me-
naces of the Clerk, who fwore he would never
fet his Foot within his Houfe again, if he refufed.
The Bumpers which were fwallowed on this Oc-
cafion foon put an End to- the Converfation.
Here, therefore, we will put an End to the
Chapter.
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& which Fortune feems to have been in a better Hu-
mour with Jones than we have hitherto feen her.

S there is no wholefomer, fo perhaps there
are few ftronger Sleeping Potions than Fa-
tigne.  Of this Jones might be faid to have taken
a very large Dole, and it operated very forcibly
upon him. 'Hehad already flept nine Hours, and
might perhaps have {lept longer,. had he not been
awakened by a moft violent Noife at his Chamber-
Door, where the Sound of many heavy Blows
-was accompanied with many Exclamations of
Murder. = Feones prefently leapt from his Bed,
where he found the Mafter of the Puppet-fhow
belabouring the Back and Ribs of his poor Merry
Andrew, without cither Mercy or Moderation.

Fones inftantly interpofed on Behalf of the
Suffering Party, and pinned the infulting Con-
queror up to the Wall : For the Puppet- fhow-man
was no more able to contend with Fanes, than the
poor Party-coloured Jefter had hecen to contend
with this Puppet-man.

But tho’ the Merry Andrew was a little Fel-
low, and not very ffronﬂ he had neverthelefs
fome Choler about him. He therefore no fooner
found himfelf_delivered from the Enemy, than he
began to attack him with the only Wea
which 'he 'was bis Equal. - From this he ficft dif-
charged a Volley of general abufive Words, .and
thence proceeded to fome particular A”cuf' tions—
¢ D—n your Bl—d, you Rafcal,’ fays he, ¢ I
¢ have not only fupported you, (for to me you

¢ owe all the i\uomy you.get) ‘but I hayve faved
12 ¢ you




i e e

sy

e

7he History of Book XII,

you from the Gallows. Did you not want to
rob the Lady of her fine Riding-Habit, no
Jonger ago than Yefterday, in the Back-Lane
here ? Can you deny that you withed to have
her alone in a Wood to firip her, to ftrip
one of the prettieft Ladies that ever was fecn in
the World ? and here you have fallen upon me,
and have almoft murdered me for doing no Harm
to a Girl as willing as myfelf, only becaufe fhe
likes me better than you.’

Fanes no fooner heard this, than he quitted the
Mafier, laying on him at the fame time the moft
violent Injunétions of Forbearance from any further
Infult on the Merry Andrew ; and then taking
the poor Wretch with him into his own Apart-
ment, he foon learnt Tidings of his Sophia,
whom the Fellow, as he was attending his
Mafter with his Drum the Day before, had feen
pafs by. He eafily prevailed with the J.ad to
fhew him the exa& Place, and then baving fum-
moned Partridge, he departed with the utmoft
Expedition.

I¢ was almoft Eight of the Clock before all
Matters could be got readyfor his Departure :
For Partridze was not in. any Hafte; nor could
the Reckoning be prefently adjufted ; and when
both thefe were fettled and over, 7ones would not
qiit the Place, before be had perfeétly recon-
ciled all Differences between the Mafter and the
Man.

When this was happily accomplifhed, he fet
forwards, and was by the trufty Merry Andrew
condu@ed to the Spot by which Sgphia had pait 3
and then having handfomely rewarded his Con-
du&or, he again pufhed on with the utmeft Eager-
beirg highly delighted with the extraordi-
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nary Manner in which he received his Inteligence.
Of this Partridge was no f{ooner acquainted, than
he, with great Earneftnefs, began to prophely,
and affured Fones, that he would certainly have
good Succels in the End: For, he faid, ¢ two
¢ fuch Accidents could never have happened to
< diveét him after his Miftrefs, if Providence bad
¢ not defigned to bring them together at laft.’
And this w s the firft Time that Fones lent any
Attention to the fuperftitious Dofuines of bis
Companion.

They had not gone above two Miles, when a
violent Storm of Rain overtook them ; and as th
happened to be, at the fame Time in Sight of an
Alehoufe, Partridge, with much earneft Entreaty,
prevailed with Fones to enter, and weather the
Storm. Hunger is an Enemy (if indeed it may
be called one) which pirtakes more of the Englift
than of the French Difpofition ; for tho’ you fub-
due this never {o often, it will always rally again
in Time; and fo it did with Partridge, who was
no fooner arrived within the Kitchin, than he be-
gan to afk the fame Queftions which he had afked
the Night before. T'he Confequence of this was
an excellent cold Chine being produced upon the
Table, upon which not only Partridge, but Foues
himfelf, made a very hearty Breakfali, tho the
Iatter began to grow again uneafy, as the People
of the Houfe could give him no fréfh Information
concerning Sophia.

Their Meal being over, Fones was again pre-
paring to fally, notwithitanding the Violence of
the Storm {ftill continued ; but Partridge begged
heartily for another Mugg ; and at laft cafting his
Eyes on a Lad at the Fire, who had entered into
the Kitchin, and who at that Inftant was looking
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as earneftly at him, he turned fuddenly to Fones,
and cried, ¢ Mafter, give me your Hand, a fingle
¢ Mugg fhan’t ferve the Turn this Bout. Why
here’s more News of Madam Sophia come to
Town. The Boy there ftanding by the Fire is
the very Lad that rode before her. I can fwear
to my own Plaifter on his Face.” ¢ Heavens
blefs you, Sir,” cries the Boy, © it is your own
Plaifter fure enough ;3 I fhall have always Rea-
* fon to remember your Goodnefs ; for it hath
¢ almoft cured me.’

At thefe Words Fones ftarted from his Chair,
and bidding the Boy follow him immediately, de-
parted from the Kitchin into a private Apart-
ment; for fo delicate was he with regard to §s-
phia, that he never willingly mentioned her Name
in_the Prefence of many People ; and tho’ he had,
as it were, from the Overflowings of his Heart,
given Sophiz as a Toalt among the Officers,
where he thought it was impoffible fhe fhould be
known ; yet even there the Reader may remem-
ber how dificultly he was prevailed upon to men-
tion her Sir-name.

Hard therefore was it, and perhaps, in the Opi-
nion of many fagacious Readers, very abfurd and
monftrous, that he fhould principally owe his pre-
{fent Misfortune to the fuppofed Want of that De-
licacy with which he fo abounded ; for, in Reali-
ty, Sephia was much more offended at the Free-
doms which fhe thought (and not without good
Reafon) he had taken with her Name and Cha-
raéter, than at any Freedoms, in which, under his
prefent Circumflances, he had indulged himfelf
with the Perfon of another Woman ; and to fay
Truth, I believe Henour counld never have pre-
vailed on her to leave Upton without feeing her

Fones,
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fones, bad it not been for thofe two ftrong In-
@ances of a Levity in his Behaviour, fo void of
Refpect, and indeed fo highly inconfiftent with
any Degree of Love and Tendernefs in great and
delicate Minds.

But fo Matters fell out, and fo T muft relate
them ; and if any Reader is fhocked at their ap-
pearing unnatural, I cannot help it. 1 muft re-
mind fuch Perfonis, that T am not writing a Syl-
tem, but a Hiftory, and I am not obliged to re-
concile every Matter to the received Notions con-
cerning Truth and Nature.  But if this was ne-
ver {o eafy to do, perhaps it might be more pru-
dent in me to avoid it. For Inftance, as the Fact
at prefent before us now flands, without any.
Comment of mine. upon it, tho’ it may at firit
Sight offend fome Readers, yetupon more mature
Confideration, it muf pleafé all ; for wile and good
Men may confider what happened to Fones~ at
Upton as a jult Punithment for his Wickednefs,
with regard to Women, of which it was indeed
the immediate Confequence ; and filly and bad
Perfons may comfort themfelves in their Vices,
by flattering their own Hearts that the Characters
of Men are rather owing to Accident than to
Virtue. Now perhaps the Refleftions which we
{hould be here inclined to draw, would alike con-
tradi@ both thefe Conclufions, and would fhew
that thefe Incidents contribute only to confirm the
great, ufeful and uncommon Dod&rine, which it
is the Purpofe of this whole Work to inculcate,
and which we muft not fill up our Pages by fre-
quently repeating, as an_ordinary Parfon fills his
Sermon by repeating his Text at the End of every
Paragraph.
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We are contented that it muft appear, how-
ever unhappily Sephia had erred in her Opinion of
fenes, {he had fufficient Reafon for her Opinion ;
fince, I believe, every other young Lady would,
in her Situation, have erred in the fame Manner.
Nay, had fhe followed her Lover at this very
Time, and had entered this very Alehoufe the
Moment he was departed from it, fhe would
have found the Landlord as well acquainted with
her Name and Perf{on as the Wench at Upton had
appeared to be. For while Jones was examining
his Boy in Whifpers in an inner Room, Partridge,
who had no fuch Delicacy in his Difpofition, was
in the Kitchin very openly .catechifing the other
Guide who had attended Mrs, Fitzpatrick 5 by
which Means the Landlord, whofe Kars were
open on all fuch Occafions, became perfeétly
well acquainted with the Tumble of Sephia from
her Horfe, & with the Miftake concerning
Fenny Cameron, with the many Confequences of
the Punch, and, in fhort, with almoft every
Thing which had bappened at the Inn, whence
we difpatched our Ladies in a Coach and Six,
when we laft took our Leaves of them.

GiH s APP Sialde:

Containing little more than a few edd Obfervations,

’ONES had been abfent a full half Hour,
when he returned into the Kitchin in a Hur-

1y, deliring the Landlord to let him know that In-
itant what was to pay. And now the Concern
which Partridge felt at being obliged to quit the
warm Chimney-corner, and a Cup of excellent
Liquor, was fomewhat gompenfated by hearing
that
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that he was to proceed no farther on Foot; for
Fones, by Golden Arguments, had prevailed with
the Boy to attend him back to the Inn whither
he had before conduéted Sephia ;. but to this how-
ever the Lad confented, upon Condition that the
other Guide would wait for him at the Alehoufe ;
becaufe, as the Landlord at Upton was an intimate
Acquaintance of the Landlord at Glouceffer, it
might fome 1'ime or other come to the Ears of
the latter, that his Horfes had been let to more
than one Perfon 3 and fo the Boy might be brought
to Account for Money which he wifely intended
to put in his own Pocket.

W e were obliged to mention this Circumfitance,
trifling as it may feem, fince it retarded Mr. Fones
a confiderable Time in his fetting out; for the
Honefty of this latter Boy was fomewhat high—
that is, fomewhat high priced, and would indeed.
have coft Fenes very dear, had not Partridge,
who, as we have faid, was a very cunning Fel-
low, artfully thrown in half a Crown to be fpent
at that very Alehoufe, while the Boy was waiting
for his Companion. This half Crown the Land-
lord no {fooner got Scent of, than he opened after
it with fuch vehement and perfluafive Out-cry,
that the Boy was foon overcome, and confented
to take half a Crown moze for his Stay. Here
we cannot help obferving, that as there is fo
much of Policy in the loweft Life, great Men
often overvalue themfelves on thofe Refinements
in Impofture, in which they are frequently ex-
celled by fome of the loweft of the Human Spe-
cies.

The Horfes being now produced, Feues direitly
leapt into the Side-Sadile, on which his dear
Sepbia had rid.  The Lad indeed very civilly

Iis offered
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offered him the Ufe of his 5 but he chofe the Side-
Saddle, probably becaufe it was fofter. Paritridge,
however, tho” full as effeminate as Fomes, could
not bear the Thoughts of degrading his Man-
hood ; he therefore accepted the Boy’s Offer; and
now Fones, being mounted on the Side-Saddle of
his Sophia, the Boy on that of Mrs. Honour, and
Partridge beftriding the third Horfe, they fet for-
wards on their Journey, and within four Hours
arrived at the Tnn where the Reader hath already
fpent fo much Time. Partridge was in very high
Spirits ‘during the whole Way, and often men-
tioned to Fomes the many good Omens of his fu-
ture Succefs, which had lately befriended him j
and which the Reader, without being the leaft
fuperftitious, ‘muft allow to have been peculiarly
fortunate. ' Partridge was moreover better pleafed
with the prefent Purfuit of his Companion, than
he had been with his Purfuit of Glory ; and from
thefe very Omens, which affured the Pedagogue
of Succefs, he likewife firft acquired a clear Idea
of the Amour between Fomes and Sophia; to
which he had before given very little Attention,
as he had originally taken a wrong Scént con-
cerning the Reafons of Fones’s Departure ; and
as to what happened at Upfon, he was too much
frightened juft before and after his leaving that
Place, to draw any other Conclufions from
thence, than that poor fones was a downright
Madman : A Conceit which was not at all dif-
agreeable to the Opinion he befcre had of his ex-
traordinary Wildnefs, of which, he thought, his
Behaviour on their quitting Gloucefler fo well
juftified all the ‘Accounts he "had formerly re-
ceived.  He was now however pretty well fatif-
fied with his prefent Expedition, ‘and henceforth
began
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began to conceive much worthier Sentiments of
his Friend’s Underftanding,

The Clock had juft ftruck Three when they
arrived, and Fomes immediately befpoke Poft-
Horfes ; but unluckily there was not a Horfe to
be procured in the whole Place; which the
Reader will not wonder at, when he confiders the
Hurry in which the whole Nation, and efpecially
this Part of it, was at this Time engaged, when
Exprefles were paffing and repaffing every Hour
of the Day and Night.

Fones endeavoured all he could to prevail with
his former Guide to efcorte him to Govzntry 3 but
he was inexorable. “While he was ‘arguing with
the Boy in the Inn-yard, a' Perfon ‘came up to
bim, and faluting him by his Name, enquired how
all the good Family did in Somerfetfhive 3 and now
Fones cafting his Eyes upon this Perfon, prefently
difcovered him to be Mr. Dowling the Lawyer,
with whom he bad dined at Glouce/fér, and with
much Courtefy returned his Salutation.

Dowling very earneftly preffed Mr. Fones to go
no further that Night; and backed his Solicita-
tions with many unanfwerable Arguments, fuch
as, that it was almoft dark, that the Roads were
very dirty, and that he would be able to travel
much better by Dav-light, with many others
equally good, fome of which Fores had probably
fuggefted to himfelf before; but as they were
then ineffe@ual, fo they were ftill ; and he con-
tinued refolute in his Defign, even tho’ he {hould
be obliged to fet out on Foot.

When the good Attorney found he could not
prevail on Fenes to ftay, he as ftrenuoudly ap-
plied himfelf to perfuade the Guide to accom-
pany him, He urged many Motives to induce

him
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him to- undertake this fhort Journey, and at laft
concluded with faying, ¢ Do you think the Gen-
¢ tleman won’t very well reward you for your
¢ Trouble?’

Two to one are odds at every other thing, as
well as at Foot-ball.  But the Advantage which
this united Force hath in Perfuafion or Entreaty,
muft have been vifible to a curious Obferver 3 for
he muft have often feen, that when a Father, a
Mafter, a Wife, or any other Perfon in Autho-
rity, have ftoutly adhered to a Denial againt all
the Realons which a fingle Man could produce,
they have afterwards yielded to the Repetition of
the fame Sentiments by a fecond or third Perfon,
who hath undertaken the Caufe without attempt-
ing to advance any thing new in its Behalf. And
hence perhaps proceeds the Phrafe of feconding
an Argument or a Motion, and the great Confe-
quence this is of in all Affemblies of public De-
bate. | Hence likewife probably it is, that in our
Courts of L.aw we often hear ‘a learned Gentle-
man (generally a Serjeant) repeating for an Hour
together what another learned Gentleman who
fpoke juft before him, had been faying.

Inftead of accounting for this, we fhall proceed
in our. ufual Manner to exemplify it in the Con-
duct of the Lad above-mentioned, who fubmitted
to the Perfuafions of Mr. Dowiing, and promifed
once more to admit Fenes into his Side-Saddle ;
but infifted on firft giving the poor Creatures a
good Bait, faying, they had travelled a great way,
and been rid very hard. Indeed this Caution of
the Boy was needlefs ; for Fones, notwithftanding
his Hurry and Impatience, would have ordered
this of himfelf ; for he by no means agreed with
the Opinion of thofe who confider Animals

1 a3
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as mere Machines, and when they bury their
Spurs in the Belly of their Horfe, imagine the
Spur and the Horfe to have an equal Capa-
city of feeling Pain.

While the Beafts were eating their Corn, or
rather were fuppofed to eat it; (for as the Boy
was taking Care of himfelf' in the Kitchin, the
Hoftler took great Care that his Corn fhould not
be confumed in the Stable) Mr. Fones, at the
earneft Defire of Mr. Dowling, accompanied that
Gentleman into his Room, where they fat down
together over 2 Bottle of Wine.

CTHEAUVPA X,

In which Mr. Jones and Myr. Dowling drink a
Bottle together.

R. Dowling, pouring out a Glafs of Wine,
named the Health of the good Squire A4//-
worthy ; adding, ¢ If you pleafe, Sir, we will
¢ likewife remember his Nephew and Heir, the
¢ young Squire: Come, Sir, here’s Mr. Blifil to
¢ you, a very pretty young (Gentleman; and
¢ who, I dare fwear, will hereafter make a very
¢ confiderable Figure in his Country. I have a
¢ Borough for him myfelf in my Eye.’
¢ 8ir,” anfwered 7ones, ¢ I am convinced you
don’t intend to affront me, fo I fhall not refent
it; but, I promife you, you have joined two
Perfons very improperly together; for one is the
Glory of the Human Species, and the other is a
Rafcal who dithonours the Name of Man.’
Dowling ftared at this. He faid, ¢ He thought
both the Gentlemen had a very unexception-
¢ able Character. As for Squire A/fwerthy him-
: ¢ felf,”

N R S T Y
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felf,”> fays he, ¢ I never had the Happinefs to
fee him; but all the World talks of his Good-
nefs. And, indeed, as to the young Gentle-
man, I never faw him but once, when I carried
him the News of the Lofs of his Mother; and
then I was fo hurried, and drove, and tore with
the Multiplicity of Bufinefs, that I had hardly
Time to converfe with him ; but he looked {o
like a very honeft Gentleman, and behaved
himfelf fo prettily, that T proteft I never was
mere delighted with any Gentleman fince I was
born.’

¢ I don’t wonder,’ anfwered Fones, ©that he
fhould impofe upon you in fo fhort an Acquain-
tance; for he hath the Cunning of the Devil
himfelf, and you may live with him many
Y ears without difcovering him. T was bred up
with him from my Infancy, and we were hardly
ever afunder; but it is very lately only, that I
have difcovered half the Villany which is in
him, I own I never greatly liked him. I
thought he wanted that Generofity of Spirit,
which is the fure Foundation of all that is great
and noble in Human Nature. I faw a Selfith-
nefs in him long ago which I defpifed ; buct it
is lately, very lately, that I have found him ca-
pable of the bafeft and blackeft Defigns ;- for,
indeed, I have at laft found out, that he hath
taken an Advantage of the Opennefs of my own
Temper, and hath concerted the deepeft Pro-
je€, by a long Train of wicked Artifice, to
work my Ruin, which at laft he hath effected.’

¢ Ay! Ayl cries Dowling, *1 proteft then,
it is a Pity fuch a:Perfon fhould inherit the
¢ great Eftate of your Uncle dllwerthy.
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¢ Alas, Sir,” cries Fones, ¢ you do me an Ho-
nour to which I have no Title. It is true, in-
deed, his Goodnefs once allowed me the Liber-
ty of calling him by a much nearer Name;
but as this was only a voluntary A& of Good-
nefs, I can complain of no Injuftice when he
thinks proper to deprive me of this Honour 3
fince the Lofs cannot be more unmerited than
the Gift originally was. I affure you, Sir, I
am no Relation of Mr. Allworthy ; and if the
World, who are incapable of fetting a true
Value on his Virtue, fhould think, in his Be-
haviour by me, he hath dealt hardly by a Re-
lation, they do an Injuftice to the beft of Men:
For I—but I afk your Pardon, I fhall trouble
you with no Particulars relating to myfelf ; only
as you feemed to think me 2 Relation of Mr,
Allworthy, T thought proper to fet you right in
a Matter that might draw fome Cenfures upon
him, which I promife you I would rather lofe
my Life, than give Occafion to.”
« I proteft, Sir,” cried Dowling, ¢ you talk very
much like 2 Man of Honour; but inftead of
giving me any T'rouble, I proteft it would give
me great Pleafure to know how you came to be
thought a Relation of Mr. Allworthy's, if you
are not. Your Horfes won’t be ready this half
Hour, and as you have fufficient Opportunity,
I with you would tell me how all that happen-
ed ; for I proteft it feems very furprizing that
you fhould pafs for a Relation of a Gentleman,
without being fo.”
Fsnes, who in the Compliance of his Difpo-
fition (tho” not in his Prudenee) a little refembled
his lovely Sophia, was eafily prevailed on to fatisfy
Mz, Do~
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Mr. Dowling’s Curiofity, by relating the Hiftory
of his Birth and Education, which he did, like
Othell,

—=——cven from his boyith Years,
To th’ very. Moment he was bad to tell ;

the which to hear, Dowling, like De demaona, did
Jerionfly incline ;

He fwore *twas ftrange, *twas paffing ftrange 3
"Twas pitiful, ’twas wonderous pitiful.

Mr. Dowling was indeed very greatly affected
with this Relation ; for he had not divefted him-
felf of Humanity by being an Attorney. Indeed
nothing is more unjuft than to carry our Prejudices
againit a Profeffion into private Life, and to bor-
row our Idea of a Man from our Opinion of -his
Calling.  Habit, it is true, leflens the Horror of
thofe Aétions which the Profeflion makes necef-
fary, and confequently habitual ; but inall other
Initances, Nature works in Men of all Profeffions
alike ; nay, perhaps, even more ftrongly with
thofe who give her, as it were, a Holiday, when
they are following their ordinary Bufinefs. A
Butcher, I make no doubt, would feel Com-
punction at the Slaughter of a fine Horfe ; and

though a Surgeon ean conceive no Pain in cutting
off a Limb, I have known him compafiionate. a
Man in a Fit of the Gous. The common Hang-
man, who hath ftretched the Necks of Hundreds,
is known to have trembled at his firft Operation
on a Head: And the very Profeflors of Human
Blood-

=
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Blood-fhedding, who in their Trade of War
butcher T houfands, not only of their Fellow
Profeflors, but often of Women and Children,
without Remorfe; even thefe, I fay, in Times
of Peace, when Drums and Trumpets are laid
afide, often lay afide all their Ferocity, and be-
come very gentle Members of civil Society. In
the fame Manner an Attorney may feel all the
Miferies and Diftrefles of his Fellow Creatures,
provided he happens not to be concerned againft
them.

Fones, as the Reader knows, was yet unac-
quainted with the very black Colours in which
he had been reprefented to Mr. Allwerthys and as
to other Matters he did not thew them in the moft
difadvantageous Light : For though he was un-
willing to caft any Blame on his former Friend
and Patron; yet he was not very defirous of heap-
ing too much upon himfelf. Dowling therefore
obferved, and not without Reafon, that very ill
Offices muft have been done him by fome Body :
For certainly,” crieshe, ¢the Squire would ne-
ver have difinherited you only for a few Faults,
which any young Gentleman might have com-
mitted. Indeed, I cannot properly fay difin-
herited ; for to be fure by I.aw you cannot
claim as Heir. ‘That’s certain ; that no Body
need go to Counfel for. Yet when a Gentle-
man had in a Manner adopted you thus as his
own Son, you might reafonably have expected
fome very confiderable Part, if not the Whole;
nay, if you had expected the Whole, I fhould
not have blamed you: For certainly all Men
are for getting as much as they can, and they are
not to be blamed gn that Account.’
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¢ Indeed you wrong me,” faid Fones, I fhould
have been contented with very little: I never
had any View upon Mr. Alkworthy’s Fortune ;
nay, I believe, I may truly fay, I never once
confidered what he could or might give me.
This T folemnly declare, if he had done a Pre-
judice to his Nephew in my Favour, I would
have undone it again. 1 had rather enjoy my
own Mind than the Fortune of another Man.
What - is the poor Pride arifing from a magni-
ficent Houfe, a numerous Equipage, a fplendid
Table, and from all the other Advantages or
Appearances of Fortune, compared to thewarm,
folid Content, the fwelling Satisfaion, the
thrilling Tranfports, and the exulting'T'riumphs,
which a good Mind enjoys, in the Contempla~
tion of a generous, virtuous, noble, benevolent
Aétion? I envy not Blifilin the Profpeck of his
Wealth ; nor fhall-I envy him in the Pofleflion
of it. - would not think myfelf a Rafcal half
an Hour, to exchunze’ Situations, T believe,
indeed, Mr. Blifil fufpected me of the Views
you mention ; and I fuppofe thefe Sufpicions,
as they arofe from the Bafenefs of his ownHeart,
fo they occafioned his Bafenefs to me. But, I
thank Heaven, I know, I feel, I feel my
Innocence, my Friend; and I would not part
with that Feeling for the World. For as

long as I know I have never done, nor even
defigned an Injury to any Being whatever,
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Pone me pigris ubi nulla campis
Arbor @ftiva recreatur aura,
Ruod latus mundi nebule, malufque
Fupiter urget,
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Pone, fub curru nimium pra])ingfr(i

Solis in Terra dominibus negata

Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo,
Dulce loguentem ™.

n

Freaa sy

He then filled 2 Bumper of Wine, and drank it
off to the Health of his dear Lalage; and filling
Diowling’s Glafs likewife up to the Brim, infifted
on his pledging him. ¢ Why then here’s Mifs La-
¢ Jage’s Health, with all my Heart,” cries Dow-
¢ Jing. ¢ I have heard her toafted often, I protelt,
¢ though I never faw her; but they fay fhe’s ex-
¢ tremely handfome.’

Though the Latin was not the only Part of this
Speech which Dooling did not perfeélly under-
{tand ; yet there was fomewhat in it, that made
a very {trong Impreflion upon him. And though
ke endeavoured by winking, nodding; fneering,
and grinning, to hide the Impreflion from ones,
(for we areas often afhamed of thinking right as of
thinking wrong) it is certain he fecretly approved
as much of his Sentiments as he underffood, and
really felt a very fitong Impulfe of Compaflion
for him. But we may poflibly take fome other
Opportunity of commenting upon this, efpecially

# Place me where never Summer Breeze
Unbinds the Glebe, or warms the Trees;
Where ever lowering Clouds appear,

And angry Fove deforms th’ inclement Year.

Place me beneath the burning Ray,
W here rolls the rapid Carr of Day;
Love and the Nymph fhall charm my Toils,
"The Nymph who fivectly fpeaks, and fveetly fmiles.
Mr. Francis.

if
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if we fhould happen to meet Mr. Dowling any
more in the Courfe of our Hiftory. At prefent ‘
114 we are obliged to take our Leave of that Gentle- |
man a little abruptly, in Imitation of Mr. Fones ;
who was no fooner informed, by Partridye, that
his ‘Horfes were ready, than he depofited his ‘
Reckoning, withed his Companion a good Night, !
mounted, and fet forward towards Coventry, tho’ '
| the Night was dark, and it juft then'began to rain
very hard,

in the Conclufion of the laft Chapter,

Thefe two Circumftances, however, happening
both unfortunately to intervene, our Travellers
deviated into a much lefs frequented Track 3 and
after riding full Six Miles, inftead of arriving at
the ftately Spires of Coventry, they found them-
felves ftill in a very dirty Lane, where they faw
no Symptoms of approaching the Suburbs of a
large City.

Jones now declared that they muft certainly
have loft their Way ; but this the Guide infifted
upon was impoffible; a Word which, in com-
mon Converfation, is often ufed to fignify not
only

8
C.HiiA, P o X
{ ' » . P yoe
I'?‘. i The Difafters which befel Jones on bis Departure
i & ol LIV %R L e, AN el P
1 { jq:l(,‘u‘. entry 5 wiih the jage Remarks of Pas-
Ll tridge.
‘5
i O Road can be plainer than that from the
i Place where they now were to Coventry ;
1 J | and though neither ‘fones nor Partridge, nor the
1 F bl Guide had ever travelled it before, it would have
i been almoft impoflible to have mifled their Way,
' l had it not been for the two Reafons mentioned
1
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only improbable, but often what is really very
likely, and, fometimes, what hath ceitainly hap-
pened : An hyperbolical Violence like that which
is fo frequently offered to the Words Infinite and
Eternal; by the former of which it is ufual to
exprefs a Diftance of half a Yard, and by the
latter, a Duration of five Minutes, ~ And thus it
is as ufual to affert the Impoffibility of lofing what
is already aftually loft. This was, in fact, the
Cafe at prefent : For notwithftanding all the con-
fident Affertions of the Lad to the contrary, it is
certain they were no more in the right Road to
Cruentry, than the fraudulent, griping, cruel,
canting Mifer is in the right Read to Heaven.

It is not, perhaps, ealy for a Reader who hath
never been in thofe Circumftances, to imagine
the Horror with which Darknefs, Rain, and Wind
fill Perfons who have loft their Way in the Night
and who, confequently, have not the pleafant
Profpe& of warm Fires, dry Cloaths, and other
Refrefhments, to fupport their Minds in ftrug-
aling with the Inclemencies of the Weather, A
very imperfect Idea of this Horror will, however,
{erve fufliciently to account for the Conceits which
now filied the Head of Pariridge, and which we
fhall prefently be obliged to open.

Fanes grew more and more pofitive that they
were out of their Road ; and the Boy himfelf, at
laft, ‘acknowledged he belicved they were not in
the right Road to Coventry ; tho’ he affirmed, at
the fame Time, it was impoflible they fhould have
mift the Way. But Pariridge was of a different
Opinion. He faid, ¢ When they firft fet out he
¢ imagined fome Mifchief or other would happen.
¢ —Did not you obferve, Sir,” faid he to Jenes,
¢ that old Woman who ftood at the Door juft as

¢ you

i 1

J

A
1 -

R —— ————




190 The History of  Book XII,

< you was taking Horfe? T wifh you had given
her a fmall Matter, with all my Heart; for the
faid then you might repentit; and at that ver
Inftant it began to rain, and theWind hath con-
tinued rifing ever fince. W hatever fome People
may think, T'am very certain it is in the Power
of Witches to'raife the Wind whenever they
pleafe. I'have feen it happen very often in
my Time: And if everIfawa Witch in all my
Life, that old Woman was certainly one. [
thought fo to myfelf at-that very Time; and if
I had any Halfpence in my Pocket, I would
have given her fome: For to be fure it is al-
ways good to be’ charitable to'thofe Sort of
People, for Fear what ‘may happen 5 ‘and ma-
ny a Péerfon hath left his Cattle by faving a
Halfpenny.

Fenes, tho’ he was horridly vexed atithe Dehy
which'this' Miftake was l;]\dy to occafion in his
Journey, could not help fmiling at the Superftition
of hisFriend, whom an Accidentnow'greatly con-
firmed in his Opmmn ‘This was a T umble from
his Horfe ; by which, however, he received no
other Injury than what the Dirt conferred on his
Cloaths.

Partridge had ' no {ooner recovered his Legs,
than he appealed ‘to his Fall, as' conclufive Evi-
dence of all he had afferted ; but Fones, finding
he was unhusr. an{'wc.rui with a Smile : ¢ This
¢ Witch of yours; Partridee, ‘is a'moft ungrate-
¢ ful Jade, 2ndd nh not, I/find, diftinguifh her
¢ Triends from others in her'Refentment. ' If the
¢ old Lady had'béen-angry with me for negleéting
¢ her, I don’t fee \..-’]h 111(. ‘fhould tumble \ ou from
your Herfe, 'after all the Refpedt you have ex-
¢ prefled for her.’
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¢ It is ill jefting,” cries Partridge, ¢ with Peo-
¢ ple who have Power to do thefe Things; for
¢ they are often very malicious. I remember
¢ a Farrier, who provoked one of them, by afk-
¢ ing her when the Time fhe had bargained with
¢ the Devil for, would be out; and within three
¢ Months from that very Day one of his beft
¢ Cows was drowned. Nor was fhe fatisfied
¢ with that; for a little Time afterwards he loft
¢ 2 Barrel of Beft-Drink: For the old Witch
¢ pulled out the Spigot, and let it run all over
¢ the Cellar, the very firft Evening he had tap-
¢ ped it, to make merry with fome of his Neigh-
¢ bours. In fhort, nothing ever thrived with him
¢ afterwards ; for the worried the poor Man fo,
¢ that he took to Drinking; and in a Year or
¢ two his Stock was feized, and he and his Fa-
¢ mily are now come to the Parith.”

The Guide, and perhaps his Horfe too, were
both fo attentive to this Difcourfe, that, either thro’
Want of Care, or by the Malice of the Witch,
they were now both fprawling in the Dirt.

Partridge entirely imputed this Fall, as he had
done his own, to the fame Caufe. He told Mr.
Fones, © it would certainly be his Turn next ;’
and earneflly intreated him € to return back, and
¢ find out the old Woman, and pacify her.. We
¢ fhall" very foon,’ added he, ¢ reach the Inn;
¢ For tho’ we have feemed to go forward, I am
¢ very certain we are in the identical Place in
which we were an Hourago ; and I dare {wear
¢ if it was Day-light, we might now fee the Inn
¢ we fet out from.”

Inltead of returning any Anfwer to this fage
Advice, Fones was entirely attentive to what had
happened to the Boy, who received  no other

Hurt
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Hurt than what had before befallen Partridge,

‘and which his Cloaths very eafily bore, as they

had been for many Years inured to the like. He
foon regained his Side-Saddle, and, by the hearty
Curfes and Blows which he beftowed on his
Hore, quickly fatisfied Mr. Fones that no Harm
was done,

C H'A P, “XIL

Relates that Mr. Jones continued his Fourney con-
irary to the Advice of Partridge, with what bap-
pened on that Occafion.

HEY now difcovered a Light at fome

Diftance, to the great Fleafure of Fones,
and to the no fmall Terror of Partridge, who
firmly believed himfelf to be bewitched, and that
this Light was a Yact with a Lantern, or fome-
what more mifchievous.

But how were thefe Fears increafed, when, as
they approached mearer to this Light, (or Lights
as they now appeared) they heard a confufed
Sound of Human Voices; of finging, laughing,
and hallowing, together with a ftrange Noife
that feemed to proceed from fome Inftruments;
but could hardly be allowed the Name of Mufic!
Indeed, to favour a little the Opinion of Par-
tridge, it might very well be called Mufic be-
witched.

It is impoflible to conceive a much greater
Degree of Horror than what now feized on Par-
#ridge; the Contagion of which had reached the
Poft-Boy, who had been very attentive to many
T'hings that the other had uttered. He now
therefore joined in petitioning Fones to return;

faying,




Ch. 12. ¢« FOUNDLING. 103

faying ‘he firmly believed what Partridge had juft
before faid that tho’ the Horfes feemed to go on,
they had not: moved a Step forwards:during atlesft
the laft half Hour:

Fores could not help fmiling in the miift of
his Vexation, at the Pudrs of thefe poor. Fellows.
¢ i[Either we advance,” fays he, ¢ towards the
¢ Liahts, or the Lights have advanced towards
¢ us; for :we are now lat a very little Diftance
from them ; but:-how caneither of you be afraid
of a Set of People who appear .only to be. merry-
making ?’
<1 Me H\"ﬂ“kii"" Sir1? cries Partridge ; ¢ who
could be merry-mzaking at this Time Uf'Nig ity
¢ and in fuch a Place, and fuch-Weather ? iThey
¢ can be nothing but Ghalts or W 1tches, or fome
¢ Evil Spirits or other, that’s certain.’
¢ Let them be what they will,” cries: Fares, ¢ 1
am refolved toigo up to them, and enquire the
Way to Coventry. . All V\’itc?‘.es, Partridge,
are not {uch ill-natured Hags as that we had the
Misfortune to meet with laft.”
¢ Oh Lord, Sir!’ cries Partridge, ¢ there is no
knowing what Humour they- will be in; ‘to be
fure it is always beft to be civil to them ; but
what if we fhould meet with fomething worfe
than Witches, with Evil Spirits themfelves !~
Pray, ‘Sir, be advifed ; pray, Sir, do. If you
had read fo many terrible Accounts as I have of
thefe Matters, you would not be fo Fool-hardy.
—The Lord knows whither we have got al-
ready, or whither we are going: For fure
fuch Darknefs was never {een upon Earth, and
I queftion whether it can be darker in the other
World.?

Vour. III. K Fones

14
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} “Fones put forwards as faft as he could, notwith-
ftanding all thefe Hints and Cautions, and poor
Partridge was obliged to follow: For tho’ he
hardly dared to advance, he dared ftill lefs to ftay
‘behind by himfelf.

At length they arrived at the Place whence the
Lights and different Noifes had iffued. "This
Fones perceived to be no other than a Barn where
a great Number of Men and Women were af-
fembled, and diverting themfelves with much
apparent Jollity.

Fones no fooner appeared before the great Doors

i of the Barn, which were open, than a mafculine
R and very rough Voice from within demanded
i '; { who was there ?—To which Fones gently an-

41 fwered, A Friend ; and immediately atked the
{ Road to Coventry.

¢ If you are a Friend,” cries another of the

B P T Y LS. S

i Men in the Barn, © you had better alight till the
il ¢ Storm is over;’ (for indeed it was now more
1 violent than ever) ¢ you are very welcome to put

i ¢ up your Horfe ; for there is fufficient Room
i ¢ for him at one End of the Barn/’
i ¢ You are very obliging,” rcturned Fones ;
i ¢ and 1 will accept your Offer for a few Minutes,
; 3 ¢ whilft the Rain continues; and here are two
%- f < more who will be glad of the fame Favour.’
E | This was accorded with more Good-will than it
| was accepted : For Partridge would rather have
L fubmitted to the utmoft Inclemency of the Wea-
" ther, than have trufted to the Clemency of thofe
whom . he took for Hobgoblins; and the poor
- Poft Boy was now infected with the fame Appre- 1
Ll henfions 3 but ti}fcy‘ were both obliged to follow |
l ¢he Example of fores 5 the one becaule he durft
| not
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not leave his Horfe, and the other becaufe he
feared nothing fo much as being left by himfelf.
Had this Hiftory been writ in the Days of Su-
perftition, I fhould bave had too much Compaf-
fion for the Reader to have left him fo long in
Sufpence, whether Beelzebub or Satan was about
actually to appear in Perfon, with all his Hellifh
Retinue ; but as thefe Docrines are at prefent
very unfortunate, and have but few if any Be-
lievers, I have not been much aware of convey-
ing any fuch Terrors. To fay Truth, the whole
Furniture of the infernal Regions hath long been
appropriated by the Managers of Playhoufes, who
feem lately to have lain them by as Rubbifh, ca-
pable only of affedting the Upper Gallery; a
Place in which few of our Readers ever fit.
However, tho’ we do not fufpe&t raifing any
great Terror on this Occafion, we have Realin
to fear fome other Apprehenfions may here arife
in our Reader, into which we would not willing-
ly betray him ; I mean, that we are going to take
a Voyage into Fairy Land, and to introduce a
Set of Beings into our Hiftory, which fcarce any
one was ever childith enough to believe, though
many have been foolith enough to fpend their
Time in writing and reading their Adventures.
To prevent therefore any fuch Sufpicions, fo
prejudicial to the Credit of an Hiftorian, who pro-
fefles to draw his Materials from Nature only,
we fhall now proceed to acquaint the Reader who
thefe People were, whofe fudden Appearance had
ftruck fuch Terrors into Partridge, had more than
half frightened the Pofi-Boy, and had a little fur-
prized even Mr. Fones himfelf, ‘
The People then affembled in this Barn were
no other than a Company of Egyptians, or as
2

K2 they
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they are vulgacly ‘called Gypfies, dnd they were
now ‘celebrating the Wedding ‘of ‘one ‘of ‘their
Society:

1t is impoffible to conceive a happier Set of
People than appearéd 'here to be met together,
The utmoft ‘Mirth indeed fhewed itfelf in every
Countenance ; nor was their Ball totally void of
all Order and Decorum. Perhaps it had more
than'a Country Aflembly is fometimes conduéted
with: For thefe People dre fubjed ‘to a formal
Government and Latws of their own, and all pay
Obedience to one great Magiftrate, whom they
call their King.

Greater Plenty likewife was no where to be

feen, than what flourithed in this Barn. Here

was indeed no Nicety nor Elegance, nor did the
keen Appetite of the Guefts require any. Here
was good Store of Bacon, Fowls, and Mutton,
to which every one prefent provided better Sauce
himfelf, than the beft and deareft French Cook
can prepare.

Atneas is not deferibed under more Conflerna-
tion in the T'emple of Funa,

Dum flupet obtutugue haret defixus in uno,

than was our Heroe at what he faw in this Barn.
While he was looking every where round him
with Aftonifhment, a venerable Perfon approach’d
him with many friendly Salutations, rather of too
hearty 2 Kind to be called courtly. This was no
other than the King of the Gypfies himfelf. He
was very little diftinguifhed in Drefs from his
Subjeéts, nor had he any Regalia of Majefty to
fupport his Dignity ; and yet there feemed (as
Mr. Fones faid) to be fomewhat in his Air which
denoted Authority, and infpired the Beholders

with
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with an Idea of Awe and Refpedts tho’ all this
was perhaps imaginary in Femes 3 and the Truth
may, be, that fuch Ideas are incident to Powen,
and almoft infeparable from it.

There was fomewhat in the epen Countenance
and courteous Behavieur of Foues, which beipg
accompanied with much Comelinefs of Perfon,
greatly recommended him at fiefk Sight to_every
Beholdse,  Fhefe were perhaps alittle b ighten’d
in the prefent Inftance, by that profound
which he paid to the King of the Gypf
Moment he. was acquainted with his |
and which was. the {wecter to his Gyp/2

i

Ié

jelty, as he was not ufed to-receive fugh Demage
from any but his own Subjed

s,

The King ordered a Lable to be fpread with »

the choiceft of their, Provifions for his Accommo-
dation ; and having placed himfelfr at ‘his Right
Hand, his Majefty began to difcousfe our Heroe
in the following Manner :

¢« Me doubt not, Sir, but you have often feen
¢ fome of my People, who are, what you call de
¢ Parties detache: For dey, goabout gvery where;
¢ but me fancy you imagine not. we be fo confir
¢ drable Body as- weibe; and may be jyou will
¢ furprife more, when you hear de Gypfy be.as o1+
¢ derly and well govern People as any upon Face
¢ of de Earth.
¢ Me have Honour, as me, fay, to be, deic
King, and no Maenarch can do boatt of more

¢ dutiful Subject, ne no more affe@ionate, . How

n~

"~

far- me deferve deir Good-will, me no fay 5. but

¢ dis me can fays dat memever defign any “Ting :

)
le fall no do boaf -of

o

but to do dem Good. . I
¢ dat neider: For what can. me do oderwife éan
¢ confider of de Good of dofe poor People who
) 4

K2 go




B e ——

e

198 The History of  Book XII.

¢ go about all Day to give me always the beft of
¢ what dey get. Dey love and honour me dare-
¢ fore, becaufe me do love and take care of dem
dat is all, me know no oder Reafon.

¢ About a toufand or two thoufand Year ago,
me cannot tell to a Year or two, as can neider
write nor read, there was a great what you
call,—a Volution among de Gypfy; for dere
was de Lord Gyp/fy in dofe Days ; and defe Lord
did quarrel vid one anoder about de Place; but
de King of de Gyp/y did demolifh dem all, and
made all his Subjet equal vid each oder ;5 and
fince dat time dey have agree very well: For
dey no tink of being King, and may be it be
better for dem as dey be ; for me aflure you it
be ver troublefome ting to be King, and always
to do Juftice; me have often wifh to be de pri-
vate Gypfy when me have been forced to punith
my dear Friend and Relation; for dough we
never put to Death, our Punifhments be ver fe-
vere. Dey make de Gjp/y athamed of dem-
felves, and dat be ver terrible Punithment ; me
ave fcarce ever known de Gypfy fo punifh do
Harm any more.’

The King then proceeded to exprefs fome
Wonder that there was no fuch Punifhment as
Shame in other Governments. Upon which Fones
affured him to the contrary : For that there were
many Crimes for which Shame was infli¢ted by
the Englifh Laws, and that it was indeed one
Confequence of all Punithment. ¢ Dat be ver
¢ ftrange,” faid the King: ¢ For me know and
¢ hears good deal of your People, dough me no
¢ live among dem ; and me ave often hear dat
¢ Sham is de Confequence and de Caufe too of
¢ many

(Y
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¢ many of your Rewards. Are your Rewards and
¢ Punifhments den de fame Ting?’

While his Majefty was thus difcourfing with
Fanes, afudden Uproar arofe in the Barn, and as
%t feems upon this Occafion: The Courtefy of
thefe People had by degrees removed all the Ap-
prehenfions of: Partridge, and he was prevailed
upon not only to ftuff himfelf with their Food,
but to tafte fome of their Liquors, which by de-
grees entirely expelled all Fear from his Compo-
fition, and in its Stead introduced much more
agreeable Senfations.

A young Female Gypfy, more remarkable for
her Wit than her Beauty, had decoyed the honelt
Fellow afide, pretending to tell his Fortune.
Now when they were alone together in a remote
Part of the Barn, whether it proceeded from the
ftrong Liquor, which is never fo apt to inflame
inordinate Defire as after moderate Fatigue ; or
whether the fair Gyp/y herfelf threw afide the De-
licacy and Decency of her Sex, and tempted the
Youth Partridge with exprefs Solicitations ; but
they were difcovered in a very improper Manner
by the Hufband of the Gyp/y, who from Jealoufy,
it feems, had kept a watchful Eye over his Wife,
and had dogged her to the Place, where he found
her in the Arms of her Gallant.

To the great Confufion of Fones, Partridge
was now hurried before the King; who heard
the Accufation, and likewife the Culprit’s De- *
fence, which was indeed very trifling: For the
poor Fellow was confounded by the plain Evi-
dence which appeared againft him, and had very
little to fay for himfelf,  His Majefty then turn-
ing towards Formes, faid, ¢ Sir, you have hear

K4 ¢ what
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¢ what! dey fay 5 what' Punifhment -doyou: tink
¢ your Man defefves?’

Fonesanfwered, ¢ He was forry! for what had
happened; and ‘that Partridge fhould make the
¢ Hufband all the Amends in his Power:. He faid,
he! had very little Money about him: at that
Time 3", and putting his Hand intot his Pocket,
offered" the Fellow a/Guinéa:| - To which- he im~
mediately:  anfwered, * 'He 'hoped his- Honour
¢ would not think of giving: iim lefs than five.?

“This Sum, after fome Altercation, was reduced
to two 3 and Fomes having ftipulated for the full
Forgivénefs of both Partridge and the Wife, was
going to payl the Money ;. when' his Mujefty. re-
ttraining) his: Hand, turned: to- they Witnefs,» and
afked him, ¢ At what Time he had difcovered the
¢ Criminals?’ To which he anfwered, ¢ That he
¢ had been defired’ by the Huiband to watch the
¢ Motions of his Wife from her firft fpeaking to
¢ the! Stranger, and that he had never loft Sight
¢ of her afterwards till the Crime had been com-
¢ mitted.? The King then afked; ¢ If the Huf-
¢ ‘band wasiwith him all/that Time in his-lurking
¢ Place 2! To'which he anfwered in the Afirma-
tive. - His Egyptian' Nlajefty then addreffed: him-
felf to the Hufband as follows, ¢ Me be forry to
¢ {ec any Gyp/y dat have no more Honour dani to
¢ feil de Fonour of his Wife for Money. If
¢ you hadi'de: Love for yourWife, you: would
¢ jsave prevented dis Matter, and not endeavour
20 make her de Whore dat yow might difcover
her. Me do order dat yow have no Money
given' you'; for you deferve Punithment, not
‘Reward 3 me do order derefore, dat you be de
infamous! Gypfy,. and’ do wear. Pair. of Horns
upon your Forehead for one Month, and dat
¢ your

4
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¢ your Wife be called de Whore, and pointed at
¢ )| dat Time: For you be'de infamous Gypfys
¢ but fhe be no lefs the infamous Whore.’ '

The Gypfies immediately proceeded to execute
the Sentence,, and left Fones and Partridge alone
with his Majefty.

Fones greatly applauded the Juftice of the Sen-
tence ; upon which the King turning to him faid,
¢ M¢ believe you be furprize : For me' fuppofe
¢ you have ver bad Opinion of my People ; me
¢ fuppofe vou think us all de Tieves.’

¢ T muft confefs, Sir,” faid Fones, © T have not
¢ heard fo favourable an Account of them as they
¢ feem to deferve.’

¢ Me vil tell you,” faid the King, ¢ how the
¢ Difference is between you and us. My Peaple
rob 'your People, and your People rcb one

LY

anoder.’
Fones afterwards proceeded very oravely to fing
forth the Happinefs of thofe Subjects who ‘live
under fuch a Magiftrate.
Indeed their Happinefs appears to have beenifo
compleat, that we are aware left fome Advocate
for arbitrary Power fhould hereafter quote the
Cafe of thofe People, as an Inftance of the great
Advantages which attend that (Government above
all others.
‘And here we will make a Conceffion, which
would not perhaps have been expected from us,
That no limited Form of Government is capable
of rifing to the fame Degree of Perfedtion, or of
producing the fame Benchis to Society with this.
Mankind have never been fo happy, as when the
greateft Part of the then known World was un-
der the Dominion of 2 fingle Maft
State of their Felicity continued during
K s
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of five fucceffive Princes *, This was the true
#ra of the Golden Age, and the only Golden
Age, which ever had any Exiftence, unlefs in
the warm Imaginations of the Poets, from the
Expulfion from £den down to this Day.

In reality, I know but of one folid Objeétion to
abfolute Monarchy. The only Defe& ‘in which
excellent Conflitution feems to be the Difficulty
of finding any Man adequate to the Office of an
abfolute Mondrch : For this indifpenfably requires
three Qualities very difficult, as it appears from
Hiftory, to be found in princely Natures : Firft,
a fufficient Quantity of Moderation in the Prince,
to be contented with all the Power which is pof-
fibk for him to bave. 2dly; Enough of Wifdom
to know his own Hazppinefs. And, 3dly, Good-
nefs fufficient to fupport the Happinels of others,
when not only compatible with, but infirumental
to his own,

Now if an abfolute Monarch, with all thefe
great and rare Qualifications, fhould be allowed
capable of conferring the greateft Good on So-
ciety ; it muft be furely granted, on the contrary,
that abfolute Power vefted in the Hands of one
who is deficient in them all, is likely to be at-
tended with no lefs a Degree of Evil,

In fhort, ovr own Religion furnifhes us with
adequate Ideas of the Blefling, as well as Curfe
which may attend abfolute Power.  The Pitures
of Heaven and of Hell will place a very lively
Image of both before our Eyes: For though the
Prince of the latter can have no Power, but
what he originally derives from the omnipotent
Sovereign in the former; yet it plainly appears

& Newa, Trajan, Adrian, and the two Anteninis

from
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from Scripture, that abfolute Power in his infernal
Dominions is granted to their Diabolical Ruler.
This is indeed the only abfolute Power which can
by Scripture be derived from Heaven. If there-
fore the feveral Tyrannies upon Earth can prove
any Title to a divine Authority, it muft be de-
fived from this original Grant to the Prince of
Darknefs, and thefe fubordinate Deputations muft
confequently come immediately from him whofe
Stamp they fo exprefly bear.

To conclude, as the Examples of all Ages
fhew us that Mankind in general defire Power
only to do Harm, and when they obtain it, ufe it
for no other Purpofe; it is not confonant with
cven the leaft Degree of Prudence to hazard an
Alteration, where our Hopes are poorly kept in-
Countenance by only two or three Exceptions out
of a thoufand Inftances to alarm our Fears, In
this Cafe it will be much wifer to fubmit to 2 few
Tnconveniencies arifing from the difpaffionate Deaf-
nefs of Laws, than to remedy them by applying
to the paflionate open Ears of a Tyrant.

Nor can the Example of the Gypfis, tho’ pof-
fibly they may have long been happy under this
Form of Government, be here urged 3 fince we
imuft remember the very material Refpedt in which
they differ from all other People, and to which
perhaps this their Happinefs is entirely owing,
namely, that they have no falfe Honours among
them ; and that they look on Shame-as tbe moft
grievous Punifhment in the World,

K6 C"H'A P,
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C H A P.  XHI
A Dialogue betzween Jones and Partridge.

HE honsft Lovers of Liberty will,;. we,

doubt notypardon, that long Digreflion into
which, we were led at the Clofe of the laft Chap-
ter, to prevent our Hiftory from being applied to
the Ufe of the. moft pernicious Doctrine which
Eriefteraft had ever the Wickednefs or the Impu=
dence. to. preach.

We will now .proceed with Mr Fones, who,
when the Storm was over, took Leave of his
Egyptian Majefty, . after many Thanks. for. his
courteous Behaviour and; kind Entertainment,
and fet out for Coventry 3 to which Place (for it
was flill dark) a Gypfy was ordered to condud
him,

Fores having, by reafon, of  his Deviation,
travelled eleven Miles inflead of fix, and mofk of
thofe -through very execrable Roads, where no
Expedition could have been made in Queft of a
Midwife, did not arrive at Coventry till. near
‘Lwelve. Nor could he pofiibly get again. into
the Saddle till paft Two; for Poft-Hoifes were
now. not eafy. to get; ner were the Hoftler or
Poft-Boy in half fo great a Hurry as himfelf, but
ebofe rather to imitate the tranquil Difpofition, of
Partridge 5 who being denied the Nourifament of
Sleep, took all Opportunities to fupply its Place
with every other Kind of Nourithment, and was
never better pleafed than when he arrived at an
Inn, norever more diffatisfied than when he was
again forced to leave it,

Fones

e
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Fones NOW travelled Poft 5 we will follow him
thercfore, according to ovr Cuftom, and to the
Bules of Langinus, in the fame Manner. ~From
Coventry he arrived at Daventry, from Daventry
at Stratford, and from Stratford at Dunftable,
whither he came the next Day a little after Noou,
and within a few Hours after Sgphia had leftits
and though he was obliged to ftay here longer
than he withed, while a Smith, with great De-
liberation, fhoed.the Poft-Horfe he was to ride,
he doubted not but to overtake his Sophia before
fhe fhould fet out from St Albansy at which
Place he concluded, and very reafonably, that
his. Lord(hip would ftop and dine,

And had he been right in this Conjetture, he
moft probably would have overtaken his Angel at
the aforefaid Place 3 but unluckily my Lord had
appointed a Dinner to be prepared for him at his
own Houfe in Londsi, and in order to enable him
to reach that Place in proper Time, he had or-
dered a Relay of Horfes to meet him at Sz. Albans,
When Fanes therefors arrived there, he was in-
formed that the Coach and Six had fet out two
Hours before.

If freth Poft-Horfes had been now ready; as
they were not, it feemed fo apparently impoffible
to overtake the Coach before it reached London,
that Partridze thought he had now a proper Op-
portunity to remind his Friend of a Matter which
he feemed entirely to have forgotten ; what this
was the Reader will guefs, -when we inform him
that Fones had eat nothing more than one poached
Egg fince he had left the Alehoufe where he had
firlt met the Guide returning from Sephia ; for
with the Gypfies, he had fealted only his Under-
ftanding. :

The
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"The Landlord fo entirely agreed with the Opi-
nion of Mr. Partridge, that he no fooner heard
the latter defire his Friend to ftay and dine, than
he very readily put in his Word, and retralting
his Promife before given of furnifhing the Horfes
immediately, he aflured Mr. Fones he would lofe
no Time in befpeaking a Dinner, which, he faid,
could be got ready fooner than it was pofiible to
get the Horfes up from Grafs, and to prepare
them for their Journey by a Feed of Corn.

Jones was at length prevailed on, chiefly by
the latter Argument of the Landlord ; and now
2 Joint of Mutton was put down to the Fire.
While this was preparing, Partridge being ad-
mitted into the fame Apartment with his Friend
or Mafter, began to harangue in the following
Manner.
¢ Certainly, Sir, if ever Man deferved a young
Lady, you deferve young Madam /7ftern;
for what a vaft Quantity of Love muft 2 Man
have, to be able to live upon it without any
other Food, as you do? I am pofitive [ have
eat thirty times as much within thefe laft twenty
four Hours as your Honour, and yet I am al-
moft famifhed ; for nothing makes a Man fo
hungry as travelling, efpecially in this cold raw
Weather.  And yet I can’t tell how it is, but
your Honour is feemingly in perfet good
Health, and you never looked better nor frefher
in your Life, It muft be certainly Love that
¢ you live upon.’

¢ And a very rich Diet too, Partridge,’ an-
fwered Fones. ¢ But did not Fortune fend me an
¢ excellent Dainty Yefterday? Doft thou ima-
¢ gine I cannot live more than twenty-four
¢ Hours on this dear Pocket-Book#’

A B AAANsae R
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¢ Undoubtedly,” cries Partridge, ¢ there is
enough in that Pocket-Book to purchafe many
a good Meal. Fortune fent it to your Honour
very opportuncly for prefent Ufe, as your Ho-
nour’s Money muft be almoft out by this
"Time.’
< What do you mean * anfwered Fones; € 1
¢ hope you don’t imagine that I fhould be dif-
< honeft enough, even if it belonged to any other
¢ Perfon, befides Mifs 7Pe/tern——

¢ Difhoneft!” replied Partridze, © Heaven
¢ forbid I fhould wrong your Honour fo much ;
¢ but where’s the Difhonefty in borrowing a lit-
¢ tle for prefent fpending, fince you will be fo
¢ well able to pay the Lady hereafter? No, in-
¢ deed, 1 would have your Honour pay it again,
¢ as {oon as it is convenient, by all Means; but
¢ where can be the Harm in making Ufe of it
¢ now you want it. Indeed if it belonged to a
¢ poor Body, it would be another thing; but fo
¢ great a Lady to be fure can never want it, ef-
¢ pecially now as fhe is along with a Lord, who
¢ it can’t be doubted will let her have whatever
¢ {he hath Need of. Befides, if fhe fhould want
¢ 2 little, fhe can’t want the whole, therefore I
€
€
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would give her a little; but I would be hanged
before 1 mentioned the having found it at firft,
and before I got fome Money of my own ; for
Laondon, 1 have heard, is the very worft of
Places to be in without Money. Indeed, if I
had not known to whom it belonged, I might
have thought it was the Devil’s Money, and
have been afraid to ufe it; but as you know
otherwife, and came honeftly by it, it would
be an Affront to Fortune to part with it all
¢ acain, at the very Time when you want it
moft 3
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moft'; you can hardly cwpc& fhe thould ever
do you ‘fuch nno..hﬂl Wood ‘urn 3 for Fortuna
nunquai perpeinn e # bona, You will do as you

pleafe, notw:thﬁandmv all I fay; but for my
ldlt, I would be hanm_d before I mentioned
a Word of the Matter,

By what I can fee, Partridge,’ ¢ cries Fones,
¢ hanging is a Matter non bnge alienuni a Scevile
€ fludis.” < You thould fay alienus,” {ays Par-
tridge—* 1 remember the Paffage; it is an Ex-
¢ ample under Communis,” Alienus, immunis, va-
¢ “i"; mjf&z«s _['rviwzr > ¢ If you do remember
€ ‘it,> cries Fones, ¢ 1 find you don’t underftand
¢ it; but I tell thee, Friend, in plain Englifh,
¢ that he who finds another’s Property, and wil-
¢ fully detains it from the known Owner, de-
¢ ferves zn Furo Confrieniieg, to be hanzed no lefs
¢ than if he had ftolen it. And as for this very
¢ identical Bill which is the Property of my
¢ Angel, and was once in her dear Pofieflion, I
¢ will not deliver it into any Hands but her own,
¢ upon any Confideration whatever ; no, tho’ I
¢ was as hun igry as thou :ut, and had no other
€ Means to fatisfy my craving Appetite; this I
¢ hope to do before T fleep; but if it fhould hap-
¢ pen otherwife, I charge thee, if thou wouldft
€ not incur my I Lﬁ\luﬂ.r“ for cver, not to fhock
¢ me any more by 'the bare Mention of fuch de-
¢ teftable Bafenefs.”

I'thould not have mentioned it now,” cries
PBartridge, ¢if it had appeared fo to me; for ’m
¢ furel {corn any Wickednefs as much asanother;
¢ but perhaps you know better; and yet I might
¢ have imagined that T fhould not have lived fo
¢ many Years, and have taught School 4o long,
. With'f
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without being’ able' to diftinguifh between Fas:
¢ & Nefasy but it {eems we ar ] 'to live and
learn. I remember my old Schoo ter, who
was a prodigious great Scholar, ufed often to
fay, Polly Matete cry: Town is my
¢ "The Enslifh of wi ke told us,. was; T hat
¢ a Child'may fometimes teach his srandmother
tofuck Eggs. I havelived: toa fine Purpefe
truly, 'ifi I am: to be taught:my (Grammar at
this ‘Timeof Day, © Perhaps, young Gentle-
many you ‘may’ change your Opinion,_if you
live' to:my Years: ForI remember I thought
myfelf as’ wife when I was a Stripling ofi ene
1ty as fiam nows I am fure!l
%
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or twoand twen
always: taught akisnus, -and my Mafter read it
¢ {o before ‘me.?

"T'here were not many Tnftances in which Par-
tridge could provoke Fones, nor were there many
in: which' Pureridze himfelf could: have been
hurried out of his Refpeét.  Unluckily however
they had both hit onione of thefe. We have al-
ready {een Pariridge could notibear to have his:
Learning attacked; 'for could: Fomes bear fome
Paffage or other in the foregoing Speech. And
now looking upon his Companion with a con-
temptuous and difdainful Air (a thing not ufual
with him) he cried, ¢ Pariridge,' L {ee thow art
¢ a conceited '0ld Fool,. and I wifh thou art not
¢ likewife an old Rogue. Indeed if I was as well
convinced of thelatfer-asl am of the former,
thou fhouldf! travels no farther in my Com-
pany.’

‘The fage Pedagogue was contented with the
Vent which he had already given: to his Indigna-
tiony and, ‘as the vulgar Phrafe is, immediately
drew in his Hosnsy ' He faid, he was-forry he had.

. utered.

-

[4
[
4




210 The History of  Book XII,

uttered any thing which might give Offence, for
that he had never intended it 5 but Nemo omnibus
baris fapit.

As Fones had the Vices of a warm Difpofition,
he was entirely free from thofe of a cold one;
and if his Friends muft have confeft his Temper
to have been a little too eafily ruffled, his Ene-
mies muft at the fame time have confeft, thatit
as foon fubfided; nor did it at all refemble the
Sea, whofe Swelling is more violent and dange-
rous after a Storm is over, than while the Storm
itfelf fubfifts. He inftantly accepted the Sub-
mifion of Pariridge, fhook him by the Hand,
and with the moft benign Afpe& imaginable,
faid twenty kind Things, and at the fame Time
very feverely condemned himfelf, tho’ net half
fofeverely as he will moft probably be condemned
by many of our good Readers.

Pariridge was now highly comforted, as his
Fears of having offended were at once abolifhed,
and his Pride completely fatisfied by 7ones having
owned himfelf in the Wrong, which Submiffion
he inftantiy applied to what had principaliy nettled
hiin,. and repeated, in a muttering Voice, ¢ To
¢ be fure, Sir, your Knowledge may be {uperior
¢ tomine in fome Things; but as to the Gram-
¢ mar, I think I may challenge any Man living.
¢ I think, at leaft, I have that at my Finger’s
¢ End.’ :

If any thing could add to the Satisfaction
which the poor Man now. enjoyed, he received
this Addition by the Arrival of an excellent
Shoulder of Mutton, that at this Inftant came
fmoaking to the 'Table.. .QOn! which, having
both plentifully feafted, they again mounted their
Horfes, and fet forward for London.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XIV.

¥ hat happened to My. Jones in his Fourney from
St. Albans.

HEY were got about two Miles beyond

E Barnet, and it was now the Dufk of the
Evening, when a gentecl looking Man, but upon
a very fhabby Horfe, rode up to fones, and afked
him whether he was going to Londsn, to which
Fones anfwered in the Afiirmative. The Gen-
tleman replied, ¢Ifhould be obliged to you, Sir,
¢ if you will accept of my Company ; for it is
¢ very late, and I am a Stranger to the Road.’
f]’w:ss readily complied with the Requeft; and on
they travelled together, holding that Sort of Dif-
courfe which is ufual on fuch Occafions.

OFf this, indeed, Robbery was the principal
Topic; upon which Subjeét the Stranger expref-
fed great Apprehenfions; but jfones declared he
had very little to lofe, and confequently as little
to fear. Here Partridge could not forbear putting
in his Word. ¢ Your Honour,” faid he, ¢ may
¢ think it a little, but I am fure, if I had a hun-
dred Pound Bank Note in my Pocket, as you
have, I fhould be very forry to lofe it 5 but, for
my Part, | never was lefs afraid in my Life
for we are four of us, and if we all ftand by one
another, the beft Man in England can’t rob us.
Suppofe he fhould have a Piftol, he can kill but
one of us, and a Man can die but once—T hat’s
my Comfort, a Man can die but once.’
Befides the Reliance on fuperior Numbers, a
kind of Valour which hath raifed a certain
Nation among the Moderns to a high Pitch of

Glory,
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Glory, there was another Reafon for the extra-
ordinary Courage, which,, Partridge now difco-
vered ; for he had at prefent as much of that Qua-
lity as was inthe Power of Liquor te beftfow.

Our Company were now arrived within a Mile
of Highgate, when the Stranger turned fhort upon
FJones, and pulling out a Piftol, demanded that
little Bank INote which Partridge had mentioned.

Fones was.at firfk fomewhat fhocked at this un~
expeéted Demand ; however, he prefently recol-
Jetted himfelf, and told the Highwayman, all the
Money he had in his Pocket was entirely at his
Service ; and fo faying, he pulledout upwards of
three;Guineas, and offered to deliver it ; but the
other anfwered with an Oath, That would not
da.,  Fones anfwered coolly; He was very forry
for it, and returned the Money into his Pocket.

The Highwayman then: threatned, if he did
not deliver the Bank Note that Moment, he muft
thoot him; holding his Piftol at the fame Time
very near to his Breaft. = Fones inftantly caught
hold of the Fellow’s,Hand, which trembled fo
that; he could fcarce hold the Piftol in it, and
turned.the Muzzle from him. = A Struggle then
enfued, in which the former wrefted the Piftol
from the Hand of his Antagonift, and both came
from their Horfes on the Ground together, the
Highwayman upon his Back, and the vi&orious
Fanes upon. him.

T'he poor Fellow now began to implore Mercy
of the Conqueror; for, to fay the Truth, he was
in Strength by no Means a Match for Fomes,
¢ Indeed, Sir,” fays he, ¢ I could have had no
¢ Intention to fhoot you; for you will find the
¢ Piftol was not loaded, This is the firft Rob-

¢ bery
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¢ bery I ever attempted, ‘and T'have been driven
¢ by Diftrefs to this.”

At this [nftant, at aboutan hundred-and fifty
Yards Diftance, lay another Perfon on the
Ground, roaring for Mercy in a much louder
Voice than the Highwayman. This was no other
than  Partridge ‘himfelf, who endcavouring to
tnake his Efcape from the Engagement, had been
thrown from his Horle, and lay flat on his Face,
not daring to look up, and expeéting every Mi-
nute to be fhot.

In this Pofture 'he lay, till the Guide, who was
no etherwife concerned than for his Horfes, hav-
ing fecured the {tumbling Beaft, came up to him
and told him, his Mafter had got the better of the
Highwayman.

Partridge leapt up at this News, and ran back
to the Place, where Fones ftood with his Sword
drawn in his Hand to guard the poor Fellow;
which Partridge no fooner faw, than he cried
out, ¢ Killithe Villain, Sir, run him through the
¢ Body, kill him this Inftant.’

Luckily however for the poor Wretch he had
fallen into more merciful Hands ; for Fones hav-
ing examined the Piftol, and found it to be really
unloaded, began to believe all the Man had told
him before Partridge came up 3 namely, that he
was a Novice in the T'rade, and that he had been
driven to it by the Diftrefs he mentioned, the
ereateft indeed imaginable, that of five hungry
Children, and a Wife lying in of a {ixth, in the
utmoft Want and Mifery. The Truth of all
which the Highwayman moft vehemently aflerted,
and offered to convince Mr. Jones of it, if he would
take the Trouble to go to his Houfe, which was
not above two Miles off; faying, ¢ That he de-

¢ {fired
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¢ fired no Favour, but upon Condition of proy-
¢ ing all he had alledged.’

Fones at firft pretended that he would take the
Fellow at his Word, and go with him, declar-
ing that his Fate fhould depend entirely on the
“Truth of his Story. = Upon this the poor Fellow
immediately exprefled fo much Alacrity, that
Jones was perfeétly fatisfied with his Veracity,
and began now to entertain Sentiments of Com-
paffion for him. He returned the Fellow his
empty Piftol, advifed him to think of honefter
Means of relieving his Diftrefs, and gave him a
couple of Guineas for the immediate Support of
his Wife and his Family ; adding, ¢ he wifhed
¢ he had more for his Sake, for the hundred
¢ Pound that had been mentioned, was not his
¢ own.’

Our Readers will probably be divided in their
Opinions concerning this Aétion; fome may ap-
plaud it perhaps as an At of extraordinary Hu-
manity, while thofe of a more faturnine T emper
will confider it as a Want of Regard to that Juf-
tice which every Man owes his Country. Par-
iridge certainly faw it in that Light; for he tefhi-
fied much Difiatisfaction on the Occafion, quoted
an old Proverb, and fzid, He thould not wonder
if the Rogue attacked them again before they
reached London.

The Highwayman was full of Expreflions of
Thankfulnefs and Gratitude. He aCually dropt
Tcars, or pretended fo to do. He vowed he
would immediately return home, and would ne-
ver afterwards commit fuch a T ranfgreflion ;
whether he kept his Word or no, perbaps may
appear hereafter.

Our
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Our Travellers having remounted their Horfes,
arrived in Town without encountering any new
Mifhap. On the Road much pleafant Difcourfe
paffed between Fones and Partridge, on the Sub-
jek of their laft Adventure. In which Fones ex-
preft a great Compaffion for thofe Highwaymen
who are, by unavoidable Diftrefs, driven as it
were, to fuch illegal Courfes, as generally bring
them to a fhameful Death. ¢ I mean,’ faid he,
¢ thofe only whofe higheft Guilt extends no far-
ther than to Robbery, and who are never guilty
of Cruelty nor Infult to any Perfon, which is a
Circumftance that, I muft fay, to the Honour
of our Country, diftinguifhes the Robbers of
England from thofe of all other Nations ; for
Murder is, amongft thofe, almoft infeparably
incident to Robbery.’
¢ No doubt,” anfwered Pariridge, ©itis better
to take away one’s Money than one’s Life;
and yet it is very hard upon honeft Men, that
they can’t travel about their Bufinefs without
being in Danger of thefe Villains. And to be
fure it would be better that all Rogues were
hanged out of the Woay, than that one honeft
Man fhould fuffer. For my own Part, indeed,
I fhould not care to have the Blood of any of
¢ them on my own Hands; but it is very proper
¢ for the Law to hang them all.  What Right
¢ hath any Man to take Sixpence from me, un-
¢ lefs I give it him ? Is there any Honefty in fuch
a Man?’
¢ No furely,’ cries fones, ¢ no more than there
is in him who takes the Forfes out of another
Man’s Stable, or who applies to his own Ufe
the Money which he finds, when he knows
he right Owner.’
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Thele Hints ftopt the Mauith of -Partridge, nor
did he open it again till Fonesshaving thrown fome
farcaftical Jokes on:his Cowardice, he offeredito
excufe himfelf .on  thelInequality of ‘Fire’ Arms,
faying, ¢ A thoufand naked Ven are nothing ito
< one Piftol ; for though, it isitrue, it will kil
¢ butone at a fingle Difcharge, yet who:can tell
¢ but that:one:may be himfelf.’
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