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188 k' Hisrony of . Book XII.

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
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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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Ch.11. ¢ FOUNDLING, 189

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
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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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Ch. 11, ¢ FOUNDLING. 191

¢ 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
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