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For this Sum, therefore, he applied to Partridge,.
which was the firft he had permitted him toiad-
vance, and ‘was the laft he intended that poor
Fellow fhould advance in his Serviee, - To fay
the Truth, Partridge had lately made no Offer cf
this Kind ; whether it was that he defired to fee
the Bank-Bill broke in upon, or that Diftrefs
fhould prevail on Fones to return home, or from
what other Motive it proceeded, 1 will not de-
termine, 3

C HA ‘P VIE
Containing the whole Humours of a Mafquerade.

UR Cavaliers now arrived at that Temple,
where Heydegger, the preat Arbiter Deli-
ciarum, the great High Prieft of Pleafure prefides;
and, like other Heathen Priefts, impofes on' his
Votaries by the pretended Prefence of the Deity,
when in Reality no fuch Deity is there.

Mr. Nightingale having taken a Turn or two!
with his Companion, foon left him, and walked
off with a Female, faying, ¢ Now you are here,
¢ Sir, you muft beat about for your own Game.’

Fones began to-entertain ‘ftrong Hopes that his
Sophia was prelent; and thefe Hopes gave him
more Spirits than the Lights, the Mufie, and the
Comipany ; though thefe are pretty ftrong Anti-
dotes apainft the Spleen. He now accolted every
Woman he faw, whofe Stature, Shape, or Air,
bore any Refemblance to his Angel.  To all of
whom he endeavoured to fay fomething {mart, in
order to engage an Anfwer, by which he might
difcover that Voice which he thought it impoflible
he fhould miftake. Some of thefe anfwered by
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a Queftion, in a fqueaking Voice, Dz you know
me 2 Much the greater Numbers faid, 7'don’t dnow
you, Sir'; and nothing more.. Some called him .
an impertinent Fellow ; fome made him no An-
fwer at all 5 fome faid, Indeed I'don’t know. your,
Foicey and ]jba!f have nothing to [ay #o you; and
many gave him as kind Anfwers as he could wifh,
but not in the Vioice he defired to hear,.

Whillt he. was talking with onc of thefe Taft,
(who was in the Habit of a Shepherdefs) a Lady
in a Domino came vp' to him, and flapping hlm
on the Shoulder, ‘whifpered him,. at the’ fame
‘Time, in the Ear, ¢ If you talk any longer with
& that Trollop, I will acquaint Mifs Weffern” '

Funes: no fooner heard that Name, than, im-
mediately quitting his former Companion, he ap-
plied to the Domino, begging and entreating her
to fhew him.the Lady fhe had mentioned, 1f fhe -
was then in the Room. -

1The Mafk-walked haftily to the upper End’cf:
the inncrmoft Apartment before fhe fpoke; and
then, inftead of anfwermg him, fat down, and
declared fhe was tired.  Fones fat down by her,
and fill perfifted in his Entreaties 5, at laft the
Lady coldly anfwered, ¢ I imagined Mr. Fones .
¢ had been a more difcerning Lover, than to fuﬁ'erj‘
¢ any Difguife to conceal his Miftrefs from him.’
<15 fhe here then,. Madam ?” replied -Fones, with .
fome Vehemence. Upon which the Lady cry’d, |
— ¢ Hufh, Sir, you will be obferved.—I promjfe

¢ you, ,upon my Honour, Mifs W’e_’/ifm is 'not.
& here.”

Fones now. taking the Mafk' by the Hand, fcll‘
to entreating her in-the moft earnelt Manuer, to
acquaint him where he might find Sophia : And
when he could obtain no ‘direét Anfwer, he be-

& gan..




Ch:;7: @aFOUNDLING. 255

gan to upbraid her gently. for having difappointed
him .the Day before; and concluded,. faying,
¢ Indeed,. my good Fairy Queen, 1 know your
¢ Majefty very well, notwithftanding the affected
¢ Difguife. of your Voice: Indeed, Mrs. Fitz~
¢ patrick, it.is a little cruel to divert. yourfelf at
¢ the Expence of my Torments.’

* The Mafk anfwered, . ¢- Though you have fo.
¢ ringenioufly.difcovered me,. I muft ftill fpeak in
¢ the fame Voice,, left L fhould be known hy
¢ others. And do you. think,. good Sir, that I.
¢-have no greater Regard for my Coufin; than te,
¢ afift in carrying on an Affair “between  you'
s-two,. which muft end in her Ruin, as well as.
¢ your own ?: Befides, I promife you, my Coufin
¢'is not mad enough to confent to her own De~
¢ firution,. if - you.are fo much her Enemy. as to;
¢ tempt her to it., . | )

¢ Alas, Madam,’ faid Fones, ¢ you. little know
¢ my Heart, when you call me an Enemy of:
S Sophia.’ -

¢ And yet to ruin any,one,” cries the. other;;
¢ you will allow, ' is the ACof an Enemy; and
¢ when by the fame A& you mult knowingly.
¢ and certainly bring Ruin on yourfelf, is it not
*:Folly or Madnefs, as well as Guilt ? Now, Siry:,
¢ my Coufin hath very little more than her Fa-
¢~ ther will pleale to give her ; very little for one
¢ -of her Fafhion,—you knew him, and youknow;
¢ your own Situation,’.

Fones vowed he had no fuch Delign; on So--
gbia, ¢ That he would rather fuffer the moft:
¢ yiolent of Deaths’ than facrifice her Intereft to
¢ his Defires. He faid, he knew how unworthy
¢ he was of her every Way; that he had long:
- ago refolved to quit all fuch afpiring ,Thoug%;:s,
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¢ but that fome ftrange Accidents had made him
¢ defirous to fee her once more, when he pro-
¢ mifed he would take Leave: of her for ever.
No, Madam,’ concluded he, ¢ my Love is not
of that bafe Kind which feeks its own Satif-
fadtion, at the Expence of what is moft dear
to its Object. 1 would facrifice every Thing
to the Pofleflion of my Sophia, but Sephia her-
felf.

Though the Reader may have already con-
ceived no very {ublime Idea of the Virtue of the
Lady in the Mafk; and tho’ poffibly the may
hereafter appear not to deferve onc of the firlt
Characters of her Sex; yet, it is certain, thefe
generous Sentiments. made a flrong Impreffion
upon her, -and greatly added to the Affection fhe
had befure conceived for our young Herce.

The Lady now, after a Silence of a few Mo-
ments, faid, ¢ She-did not fee his Pretenfions to
Sophia fo much in the Light of Prefumption,
as of Imprudence. Young Fellows,” fays fhe,
can never have too afpiring Thoughts. 1 love
Ambition in a young Man, and I would have
you cultivate it as much as poflible.  Perhaps
you may fuccecd with thofe who are infinitely
fuperior in Fortune; nay, I am convinced there
are Wounen,--but don’t you think me a ftrange
Creature, Mr. Fones, to be thus giving Advice
to a. Man, with whom I am fo little acquainted,
and one wi h whofe Behaviour to me 1 have fo
little Reafon to be pleafed ?’

Here jFones began to apologize, and to hope
he had not offended in any thing he had faid of"
her Coulin.—To which the Mafk anlwered,
¢ And are you fo little verfed in the Sex, to
¢ imagine you can well affront a Lady more,

¢ than

L T T

R RR B R A R R AR

e



Ch. 7. a FOUNDLING. 283

¢ than by entertaining her with your Pafiion for

¢ another Woman ? If the Fairy Queen had con-
ceived no better Opinion of your Gallantry, {he ‘
¢ would fcarce have appointed you to meet her at

¢ a Mafquerade.’ '

Fones had never lefs Inclination to an Amour
than at prefent ; but Gallantry to the Ladies was
among his Principles of Honour; and he held it
as much incumbent on him to accept a Challenge
to Love, as if it had been a Challenge to.Fight.
Nay, his very Love to Ssphia made it neceffary
for him to keep well with the Lady, as he made
no doubt but fhe was capable of bringing him int
the Prefence of the other. b

He began therefore to make a very warm An-
fwer to her laft Speech, when a Mafk, in the
Chara&er of an old Woman, joined them. This
Mafk was one of thofe Ladies who go to a Maf-
querade only to vent Ill-nature, by telling People
rude Truths, and by endeavouring, as the Phrafe
is, to fpoil as much Sport as they are able. This
good Lady therefore, having obferved Feres, and
his Friend, whom fhe well knew, in clofe Con-
fultation together in a Corner of the Room, con-
cluded fhe could no where fatisfy her Spleen bet-
ter than by interrupting them. She attacked
them therefore, and foon drove them from their
Retirement ; nor was fhe contented with this, but
purfued them to every Place which they fhifted to -~
avoid her; till Mr. Nightingale fecing the Diflrels
of his Friend, at laft relieved him, and engaged
the old Woman in another Purfuit.

While Fones and his Mafk were walking to-
gether about the Room, to rid themf(elves of the
"Teazer, he obferved his Lady fpeak to feveral
Mafks, with the fame Freedom of Ac¢quaintance
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as if they had~been barefaced. He could not’
help exprefling his Surprize at this, faying, ¢ Sure,

€

L

Madam, you muft have infinite Difcernment
to know People in 21l Difguifes.” ' To which

the Lady an{wered, ¢ You cannot conceive any’
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Thing more infipid and childith “than a Maf-
querade to the People of Fafhion, who' in'ge-'
neral know one- another as well here, as when
they meet in an Aflembly or a Drawing-reom ;.

nor will any Woman of Condition converfe"

with a Perfon with whom fhe is not acquainted.
In fhort, the Generality of Perfons whom you
fec here, may more pioperly be faid to kill Time

“in this Place, than inany other; and generally

retire from hencé more tired than from®the

Jongelt Sermon.: - To fay the Truth, I begin

to be -in that Situation. myfelf ; and if I have
any Faculty at guefling, you are:not much bet-
ter pleafed. I proteft it would be almoft Cha-
rity in me to go home for your Sake.’ ¢ I.
know but one Charity equal'to it,” cries Fones,.
and that is to fuffer me to wait on you home.”!
Sure,’ anfwered the Lady, ¢ you havea firange

- Opinion of me, to imagine, that upon fuch zn
~Acquaintance, 1 would let you into my Doors

at this Time o’Night. I fancy you impute the

-Friendfhip I have fhewn my Coufin, to fome

other Motive, Confefs honeftly ;. ‘don’t you
confider this contrived: Interview as little better
than a downright Affignation ¥ Are you ufed,

‘Mr. Fones, to make thefe fudden Conquefts i’

I am not ufed, Madam,’ faid Fenes, © to fub-
mit to fuch fudden Conquefts 5 but as you have
taken my Heart by Surprize, the relt of my
Body hatha Right to follow ;' fo you muft par-
«don ‘me, if I refolve to attend you wherever.
‘ ¢ you
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¢‘you go”’” He accompanied thefe Words with
fome proper A&ions ; upon which the Lady, af-
ter a gentle Rebuke, and faying their Familiarity
would be obferved, told him, ¢ She was.going to’
s fup with an Acquaintance, whither fhe hoped
¢ hé would not follow her; for if you fhould,’
faid fhe, ¢ I fhall be thought zan unaccountable’
< Creature, though my Friend indeed is not
¢ cenforious, yet I hope you won’t follow me:’
« T proteft I fhall not know what to fay, if you
¢ do.

“The Lady prefently after quitted the Mafque-
rade, and Fones, notwithftanding the fevere Pro~
hibition he had received, prefumed to attend her.
He was now reduced to the fame Dilemma we
have mentioned before, namely, the Want of a
Shilling, and could not relieve it by borrowing as’
before. He therefore walked boldly on after the
Chair in which his Lady rode, purfued by a grand’
Huzza, from all the Chairmen prefent, who’
wifely take the beft Care they can to difcounte-’
nance all walking afoot by their Betters. Luckily’
however the Gentry who attend at the Opera-’
Houfe were too bufy to quit their Stations, and
as the Latenefs of the Hour prevented him from
meeting many of their Brethren in the Street, he’
proceeded without Moleftation, in 2 Drefs, which,
at another Seafon, would have certainly raifcd a
Mob at his Heels.

The Lady was fet down in a Strect, not far
from Hancver-Square, where the Door being
prefently opened, fhe was carried in, and the
Gentleman, without any Ceremony, walked in
after her.

Fones and his Companion were now together
in a very well-furnifhed and well-warm’d Room,

when
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