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Ch.160. ¢ FOUNDLING. 14:

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,”
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182 The History of Book XII.

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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184 The HisTorY of  Book XII.

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.
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