Landesbibliothek Oldenburg

Digitalisierung von Drucken

The History Of Tom Jones, A Foundling

In Four Volumes

Fielding, Henry
London, 1750

Chap. XIV. What happend to Mr. Jones in his Journey from Albans.

urn:nbn:de:gbv:45:1-925

Visual \\Llibrary



Ch.14. a FOUNDLING, 211

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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