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) The History of . Book XIII,

omit any Circumftances which might do the full-
eft Honour to his Benefa&or.

CUHYA ‘PLR T
In which the Reader will be Surprized.

R T R. Jones wasrather earlier than the Time
4l appointed, and earlier than the Lady,
whofe Arrival was hindered not only by the Dif-
tance of the Place where fhe dined, but by fome
other crofs Accidents, very vexatious to one in
her Situation of Mind. He was accordingly
thewn into the Drawing-Room, where he had
not been many Minutes before the Door opened,
and in came no other than Sephia herfelf,
who bad left the Play before the End of the firft
A& ; for this, as we have already faid, being a
new Play, at which two large Parties met, the
oneto damn, and the other to applaud, aviolent
Uproar, and an Engagement between the two
Parties had fo terrified our Heroine, that {he was
glad to put herfelf under the Proteion of a
young Gentleman, who fafely conveyed her to
her Chair.

As Lady Bellofion had acquainted her that the
fhould not be at Home till late, Sophia expedting
to find no one in the Room, came haftily in,
and went directly to a Glafs which almoft fronted
her, without once looking towards the upper
End of the Room, where the Statue of Fones now
ftood motionlefs. -In this Glafs it was, after
contewplating her own lovely Face, that the firft
difcovered the faid Statue ; when inftantly turn-
ing about, {he perceived the Reality of the Vi-
fion: Upon which fhe gave a violent Scream,
and fcarce preferved herfelf from fainting, till
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Fones was able to move to her and fupport her
in his Arms.

To paint the Looks or Thoughts of either of

.thefe Lovers is beyond my Power. Astheir Sen-

fations, from their mutualSilence, may be judged
to have been too big for their own Utterance, it
cannot be fuppofed, thatI fhould be able to ex-
prefs them: And the Misfortune is, that few of
my Readers have been enough in Love, to feel
by their own Hearts what paft at this Tiime in
theirs.

After a Short Paufe, Fomes, with faultering
Accents, faid, ¢ I fee, Madam you aré fur.
¢ prized.’——¢ Surprize I’ anfwered the ; ¢ Oh
¢ Heavens! Indeed, I am furprized. I almoft
¢ doubt whether you are the Perfon you feem.”
¢ Indeed,” cries he, © my Ssphia, pardon me,
¢ Madam, for this once calling you fo, I am
¢ that very wretched Fones, whom Fortune af-
¢ ter fo many Difappointments, hath, at laft,
¢ kindly conducted to you. Oh! my Sophia,
¢ did you know the Thoufand Torments I have
¢ {uffered in this long, fruitlefs Purfuit’—+ Pur-
c
h
<

fuit of whom ¢’ faid Sophia, alittlerecolle&ting
erfelf, and affluming a referved Air, SCan

you be fo cruel to atk that Queflion P’ cries
Fones. ¢ Need 1 fay of you ?” . ¢ Of me #” an-
fwered Sophia : ¢ Hath Mr. Fenes then any fuch
< important Bufinefs with. me ?” ¢ To fome,
¢ Madam,” cries Fones, ¢ this might feem an
¢, important Bufinefs,” (giving her the Pocket-
Book). ¢ I hope, Madam, you will find it of
¢ the fame Value, as when it was loft.”  S:sphia
took the Pocket-Book, and was going to fpeak,
when he interrupted her, thus ;------ ¢ Letus nots
¢ I befeech you, lofe one of thefe precious Mo-

¢ ments which Fortune hath fo kindly fentus.—
1]




278 The History of Book XIIT,

€O my Ssphia, 1 have Bufinefs of a much fu-
¢ perior Kind, Thus, on my Knees, let me
¢ afk your Pardon.” ¢ My Pardon ?’ cries fhe;
¢ Sure, Sir, after what is paft, you cannot
expe@, after what I have heard——¢ T fcarce
know what I fay,” anfwered Fones. By Hea-
vens ! T fcarce with you fhould pardon me. O
my Ssphia, hencelorth never caft away a
Thought on fuch a Wretch as I am. Ifany
Remembrance of me fhould ever intrude to
give a Moment’s Uneafinefs to that tender Bo-
fom, think of my Unworthinefs ; and let the
Remembrance of what paft at Upsen blot me for
ever from your Mind”’
Sophia ftood trembling all this while. Her
Face was whiter than Snow, and her Heart was
throbbing through her Stays.  Butat the mention
ofU;}tan, a Blufh arofe in her Cheeks, and her
Eyes, which before fhe had fcarce lifted up were
tarned upon 7mﬂs with a Glance of Difdain. He
underftood this filent Reproach, and replied to it
thus: ¢ O my Sephia, my only Love, youcannot
¢ hate or defpife me more for what happened
there, than I do myfelf: But yetdo me the
¢ Juftice to think, that my Elear! was never un-
¢ faithful to you. That had no “harein the Folly
¢ I was guiltv of; it was eun then unalterably
¢ yours, Though I defpaired ¢f poffeffing you,
¢ ‘nay, almoft of ever feeing you more, I doated
¢ ftill on your charming Idea, and could ferivufly
¢ love no other Woman. But if iny Heart had
<
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not been engaged, fhe, iafo whole Company I
accidentally “rell at ‘Hu curfed Plice, was not
an Objet of ferious T.ove. Belicve me, my
Angel, I never have 'u—n her from that Day to
this; and never intend, or defire, to fce her
again.” Szphia, in her Hcart, was very glad

to
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to hear this; but forcing into her Face an Air of
more Coldnefsthan fhe had yet affumed; ¢ Why,’
faid the, ¢ Mr. Fones, do you take the Trouble
¢ tomake a Defence, where you are notaccufed ?
¢ If I thought it worth while to accufe you, I
¢ have a Charge of unpardonable Nature in-
¢ deed.” ¢ Whatisit, for Heaven’s Sake !’ an-
fwered Fomes, trembling and pale, expeéting to
hear of his Amour with Lady Bellaffon. ¢ Oh,’
faid fhe, ¢ How is it poflible ! Can every Thing
¢ noble, and every Thing bafe, be lodged toge-
¢ ther in the fame Bofom?’ Lady Beéllafion,
and the ignominious Circumftance of having been
Eept, rofe againin his Mind, and ftopt his Mouth
from any Reply. ¢ Could Ihave expected,’ pro-
ceeded Sephia, ¢ fuch Treatment from you?
¢ Nay from any Gentleman, from any Man of-
s Honour? To have my Name traduced in Pub-
¢ Jic; in Inns, among the meancft Vulgar ! To
¢ have any little Favours that my unguarded
¢ Heart may have too lightly betrayed me to
¢ grant; boafted of there! Nay, even to hear that

¢ you had been forced to fly from my Love I’
Nothing could equal Fenes’s Surprize at thefe
Words of Sephia; but yet, not being guilty, he
was much lefs embaraffed how to defend him-
felf, thanif fhe had touched that tender String,
at which his Confcience had been alarmed. By
fome Examination he prefently found, that her
fuppofing him guilty of fo {fhocking an Cutrage
againft his Love, and her Reputation, was eniire-
ly owing to Partridge’s Talk at thelnns, before
Landlords and Servants; for Sopbia confefled to
him, it was from them that fhe received her In-
telligence. He had no very great Difficulty to
make her believe that he was entirely innocent
of

[
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of an Offence fo foreign to his Charadter; but
fhe had a great deal to hinder him from going in-
ftantly home, and putting Pariridge to Death,
which he more than once fwore he would do.
This Point being cleared up, they foon found
themfelves fo well pleafed with each other, that
Fones quite forgot he had begun the Converfation
with conjuring her to give up all Thoughts of
him ; and fhe was in a Temper to have given
Ear to a Petition of a very different Nature : For
before they were aware, they had both gone fo
far, thathe let fall fome Words that founded like
a Propofal of Marriage. To which fhe replied,
¢ That, did not her Duty to her Father forbid
¢ her to follow her own Inclinations, Ruin with
¢ him would be more welcome' to her, than the
¢ moft affluent Fortune with another Man.” = At
the mention of thet Word Ruin he ftarted, let
drop her Hand, whichhe had held for fome Time,
and {triking his Breaft with his own, cried out,
Oh, Sophia, can 1 then ruin thee? No; by
Heavens, no! I never will aét fo bafe a Pare,
Deareft Sephia, whateverit cofts me, I will re-
nounce you ; I will give you up: I will tear
all fuch Hopesfrom my Heart, as are incon-
fiftent with your real Good My Love 1 will
ever retain, but it fhall be in Silence ; it fhall
be at 2 Diftance from you ; it fhall be in fome
¢ foreign Land ; from whence no Voice, noSigh
¢ of my Defpair, fhall ever reach and difturb
¢ your Fars:  And whenlam dead’—He would
have gone on, but was ftopt by a Flood of Tears
which Szphia let fall in his Bofom, upon which the
leaned, without being' able to fpeak one Word.
He kifled them off, which, for fome Moments,
fhe allowed him to do without any Refiftance;
but
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but thcn recollecting herfelf, guul) withdrew out
of his Arms; and, to turn the Difcourfe froma
Subjc& too tender, and which fhe found fhe could
not fupport, bethought herfelf to afk him a Quef-
tion the never had Time to put to Jum be-
fore, ¢ How hc came into that Room I’ He be-
gun to ﬂ'ﬁ.mmcr, and would, in all Probability,
have raifed her Sufpicions by the Anfwer he was
going to give, when, at once, the Door opened,
and in came Lady Bell ~./fm

Having advanced a few Steps, and feeing Fones
and Sﬁjbﬂ toﬁcther, he fuddenly {topt; when
after a Paufe of a few Moments, reco hwunp lxer-
felf with admirable Prefence of Mind, fhe fnd —_
tho’ with fufiicient Indications of Sur me
in Voice and Countenance—* Ith:ﬂ.lghr, Mifs
¢ J¥e¢ftern, you had been at the Play ¥’

Though ‘Sgphia had no Lpl ortunity of
learning of % Fones b) what Means he had difco-
vered her, yet as fhe had not the leaft Sufvmlon
ofthe real Truth, or that Fsnes and L:d\ Bel-
/n/’;:z were acquainted, fo the was very little
confounded : And the lefs, as the Lady had,
all their Converfations on the Subject, entirely
taken her Side againft her Father.  With very
little Hefitation, thercfore, the went through the
whole Story of what had happened at the Play-
houfe, and the Caufe of her hafty Return.

he length of this Narrative gave Lady Bella/~
o7 an ()pportumtv of rallying her Spirits, and of
confidering in what manner to a&t.  And asth
Behaviour of f Sephia gave her Hopes that j/Cn!‘!
had not betrayed er, the put onan Air of Good-
Humour, zand faid, *I fhould not have broke in
¢ {o abruptly upon vou, Mifs /Zeflern, if 1 had
¢ known you had Company,

Lady
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Lady Bellaflen fixed her Eyes on Sophia whillt

the fpoke thefe Words. To which that poor
young Lady, having her Face overfpread with
Bluthes and Confufion, anfwered, ina ffammer-
ing Voice, ‘I am fure, Madam, I thall always
¢ think the Honour of your Ladyfhip’s Com-
¢ pany——7 " “I hope, atleaft,” cries Lady Be/-
laffonry € 1 interrupt no Bufinels.’—¢ No, Ma-
dam,’ anfwered Sophia, ¢ our Bufinefs was at
an End.  Your Ladyfhip may be pleafed to re-
member, I have often mentioned the Lofs of
my Pocket-book, which this Gentleman having
very luckily found, wasfo kind toreturn it to me
with the Bill in it.”
Fones, ever fince the Arrival of Lady Bellajton,
had been ready to fink with Fear. FHe fat kick-
ing his Heels, playing with his Fingers, and
looking more like a’ Fool, if it be poffible, than
a young booby Squire, when heis firft introduced
into a polite Aflembly. He began, however, now
to recover himfelf; and taking a Hint from the
Behaviour of Lady Bellaflin, who, he faw, did
not intend to claim any Acquaintznce with him,
he refolved as entirely to affect the Stranger on his
Part. - He faid, ¢ Ever fince he had the Pecket-
¢ Book in his Poffeffion, he bad ufed great Dili-
¢ gencein enquiring out the Lady whofe Name
¢ was writin it; but never till that Day.could be
¢ fo fortunate to difcover her.

Ssphia had, indeed, mentioned the Lofs of her
Pocket-Book to Lady Bellaftor 3 but as Jones, for
fome Reafon or other, had never once hinted to
her that it was in his Poflefion, fhe believed not
one Syllable of what Ssphia now faid, and won-
derfully admired the extreme Quicknefs of the
young

- »n A A S &




Ch.11. « FOUNDLING. 283

young Lady, ininventing fuch an Excufe. The
Reafon of Sgphia’s leaving the Playhoufe met
with no bettter Credit ; and though fhe could not
account for the Meeting between thefe two Lo-
vers, fhe was firmly perfuaded it was not acci-
dental,

‘With an affected Smile, therefore, fhe faid—
Indeed, Mifls #%/lern, you have had very good
Luck in recovering your Money. Not only
¢ as it fell into the Hands of a Gentleman of
. Honour, but as he happened to difcover to
* whom it belonged. I think you would not
¢ confent to haveit advertifed.--It was great good
¢ Fortune, Sir, that you found out to whom the
¢ Note belonged.’

¢ O Madam,’ cries Fones, € it was inclofed in
¢ a Pocket-Book, in which the young Lady’s
¢ Name wag written.”

¢ That was very fortunate indeed,” cries the
Lady ;—¢ And it was no lefs fo, that you heard
¢ Mifs 77effern was at my Houfe; for fhe is very
¢ little known.’

Fones had at length perfe®ly recovered his
Spirits ; and as he conceived he had now an Op-
pertunity of fatisfying Sephia, as to the Queftion
the had afked him juft before Lady Bellaflon came
in, he proceeded thus: ¢ Why, Madam,’ an-
fwered he, ©it was by the luckieft Chance ima-
¢ ginable [ made this Difcovery. I was mention.-
ing what I had found, and the Name of the
Owner, the other Night, to a Lady at the
Mafquerade, who told me, fhe belicved {he
knew where I might fee Mifs Weflern 3 and if
[ would come to her Houfe the next Morning,
the would inform me. I went according to
her Appointment, but the was not at home ;

¢ nor
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nor could I ever meet with her till this Morn-
ing, when fhe direted me to your Ladyfhip’s
Houfe. I came accordingly, and did myfelf
the Honour to afk for your Ladyfhip ; and up-
on my faying that I had very particular Bufi-
nefs, a Servant fhewed me into this Room ;
where I had not been long before the young
Lady returned from the Play.’

Upon his mentioning the Mafquerade, he
look’d very flyly at Lady Bellafsn, without any
Fear of being remarked by Sgphia 3 for fhe was
vifibly too much confounded to make any Ob-
fervations.  This Hint a littlc alarmed the Lady,
and fhe was filent ; when Fones, who faw the
Agitations of Sophia’s Mind, refolved to take the
only Method of relieving her, which was by re-
tiring : But before he did this, he faid, ¢TI believe,
¢ Madam, it is cuftomary to give fome Reward
¢ on thefe Occafions j—I muft infift on a very
high one for my Honefty ; —It is, Madam, no
lefs than the Honour of being permitted to pay
¢ another Vifit here.’

¢ Sir,’ replied the Lady; ¢ I make no Doubt
that you area Gentl:man, and my Doors are
¢ never fhut to People of Fathion.’

Fones then, after proper Ceremonials, departed,
I)ighly to his own Satisfaction, and no lefs to that
of Ssphia; who was terribly alarmed left Lady
Bellaflon thould difcover what the knew already
but too well.

Upon the Stairs Fones met his old Acquain-
tance Mrs. Honour, who, notwithftanding all the
had faid againft him, was now fo well-bred to
behave with great Civility. This Meeting proved
indeed a lucky Circumitance, as he communid
cate
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