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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

BOOK I

CONTAINING AS MUCH OF THE BIRTH OF THE FOUNDLING AS I3
NECESSARY OR I'ROPER TO ACQUAINT THE READER WITH IN THE
BEGINNING OF THIS HISTORY

CHAPTER II

A short description of 'Squire Allworthy, and a fuller account of
Miss Bridget Allworthy, his sister.

In that part of the western division of this kingdom,
which is commonly called Somersetshire, there lately lived
a gentleman, whose name was Allworthy, and who might
well be called the favourite of both nature! and fortune;
for both of these seem to have contended which should
bless and enrich him most. In this contention, nature?
m:cl,y seem to some to have come off victorious, as she
bestowed on him many gifts; while fortune had only one
gift in her power; but, in pouring forth this, she was so
very profuse, that others perhaps may think this single
endowment to have been more than equivalent to all the
various blessings which he enjoyed from nature. From the
former of these he derived an agreeable person, a sound
constitution, a solid understanding, and a benevolent

favourite of nature X 2 E§ F. 2Znature A {3 &K, BIEX &
B YR
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

heart; by the latter, he was decreed! to the inheritance of
one of the largest estates in the county.

This gentleman had in his youth married a very worthy
and beautiful woman, of whom he had been extremely
fond; by her he had had three children, all of whom died
in their infancy. He had likewise had the misfortune of
burying this beloved wife herself, about five years before
the time in which this history chooses to set out. This
loss, however great, he bore like a man of sense and con-
stancy:? though, it must be confessed, he would often
talk a little whimsically on this head; for he sometimes
gaid he looked on himself as still married, and considered
his wife as only gone a little before him, a journey which
he should most certainly, sooner or later, take after her;
and that he had not the least doubt of meeting her again,
in a place where he should never part with her more, . ..

He now lived, for the most part, retired in the country,
with one sister, for whom he had a very tender affection.
This lady was now somewhat past the age of thirty, an era
at which, in the opinion of the malicious, the title of old
majd may with no impropriety be assumed. She was of
that species of women, whom you commend rather for good
qualities than beauty, and who are generally called, by
their own sex, very good sort of women—as good a sort
of woman, madam, as you would wish to know.” Indeed,
she was so far from regretting want of beauty, that she
never mentioned that perfection (if it can be called one)
without contempt; and would often thank God she was
not as handsome as Miss Such-a-one, whom perhaps

ldecree fiy £r; decreed F 4, i M B k- 2constancy #5 {E.
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

beauty had led into errors, which she might have otherwise
avoided. Miss Bridget Allworthy (for that was the name
of this lady) very rightly conceived the charms of person
in a woman to be no hetter than snares for herself, as well
as for others; and yet so discreet! was she in her conduet
that her prudence was as much on the guard as if she
had all the snares to apprehend which were ever laid for
her whole sex. . ..

CHAPTER I11

An odd accident which befell Mr. Allworthy at his return home.
The decent behaviour of Mrs. Deborah Wilkins; with some pro-
per animadversions on bastards.

Mr. Allworthy had been absent a full quarter of a year
in London on some very particular business, though 1
know not what it was, but judge of its importance by its
having detained him so long from home, whence he had not
been absent a month at a time during the space of many
years. He came to his house very late in the evening, and,
after a short supper with his sister, retired much fatigued
to.his chamber. Here, having spent some minutes on
his knees, a custom which he never broke through on any
account, he was preparing to step into bed, when, upon
opening the clothes, to his great surprise, he beheld an
infant wrapped up in some coarse linen, in a sweet and
profound sleep, between his sheets. He stood some time
lost in astonishment at this sight; but, as good-nature had
always the ascendant? in his mind, he soon began to be
touched w:th sentiments of compassion for the little wretch

1discreet 5 A % 4 B B OH % 18 4 0. ?ascendant gF B
§7 #8: in the ascendant 32 {& 8k,
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

before him. He then rang his bell, and ordered an elderly
woman-gervant to rise immediately, and come to him; and
in the meantime was so eager in contemplating! the beauty
of innocence, appearing in those lively colours with which
infancy and sleep always display it, that his thoughts were
too much engaged to reflect that he was in his shirt when
the matron came in. She had, indeed, glven her master
sufficient time to dress himself; for, out of respect to him,
and regard to decency, she had spent ‘many minutes in
adjusting her hair at the looking-glass, notwithstanding all
the hurry in which she had been summoned by the servant,
and though her master, for aught she knew,? lay expiring
in an apoplexy, or some other fit. . . .

When Mrs. Deborah returned into the room, and was
acquainted by her master with the finding of the little
infant, her consternation was rather greater than his had
" been; nor could she refrain from crying out, with great
horror, of accent as well as look, “My good sir! what’s to be
done?” Mr. Allworthy answered, she must take care of
the child that evening, and in the morning he would give
orders to provide it a nurse. ‘“Yes, sir,”” says she, “and I
Hope your worship® will send out your warrant to take up
the hussy its mother (for she must be one of the neighbour-
hood), and I should be glad to see her committed to Bride-
well and whipped at the cart’s tail. Indeed, such wicked
sluts cannot be too severely punished. I'll warrant ’tis
not her first, by her impudence in laying it to your worship,”
—“In laying it to me, Deborah!” answered Allworthy;
“I can’t think she hath any such design. I suppose she

lcontemplate X M; 3 ¥¥. 2for aught she knew s % 55 4 K.
dyourworship B, i@ ER KA Z .
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THE HBISTORY OF A ¥YOUNDLING

hath only taken this method to provide for her child;
and truly I am glad she hath not done worse.”—“I don’t
know what is worse,”’ cries Deborah, “than for such wicked
strumpets to lay their sins at honest men’s doors; and
though your worship knows your own innocence, yet the
world is censorious; and it hath been many an honest man’s
hap to pass for the father of children he never begot;
and, if your worship should provide for the child, it may
make the people the apter to believe; besides, why should
 your worship provide for what the parish is obliged to
maintain? . .. : _

There were some strokes in this speech, which, perhaps,
would have offended Mr. Allworthy, had he strietly attended
to it; but he had now got one of his fingers into the infant’s
hand, which, by its gentle pressure, seeming to implore
his assistance, had certainly outpleaded the eloquence
of Mrs. Deborah, had it been ten times greater than it
was. He now gave Mrs. Deborah positive orders to take
the child to her own bed, and to call up a maid-servant
to provide it pap and other things against® it waked. He
likewise ordered that proper clothes should be procured
for it early in the morning, and that it should be brought
to himself as soon as he was stirring. . ..

CHAPTER 1V

The reader's neck brought into danger by a description; his escape;
and the great condescension of Miss Bridget Allworthy.

The usual compliments having passed between Mr.
Allworthy and Miss Bridget, and tea being poured out, he
gumimoned Mrs, Wilkins, and told his sister he had a present

I against $i {i; L4 (&
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

for her; for which she thanked him, imagining, I suppose,
it had been a gown, or some omament for her person.
Indeed, he very often made her such presents: and she,
in complaisance to him, spent much time in adorning
herself. I say, in complaisance to him, because she always
expressed the greatest contempt for dress, and for those
ladies who made it their study.

But if such was her expectation, how was she disap-
pointed, when Mrs. Wilkins, according to the order she had
received from her master, produced the little infant!
Great surprises, as hath been observed, are apt to be silent;
and so was Miss Bridget, till her brother began, and told
her the whole story, which, as the reader knows it already,
we ghall not repeat. . ..

BOOK ITX

CONTAINING THE MOST MEMORABLE TRANSACTIONS WHICH PASSED
IN THE FAMILY OF MR. ALLWORTHY, FROM THE TIME WHEN
TOMMY JONES ARRIVED AT THE AGE OF FOUBRTEEN, TILL HE
ATTAINED THE AGE OF NINETEEN. IN THIS BOOK THE READER
MAY PICE UP SOME HINTS CONCERNING THE EDUCATION OF
CHILDREN *

CHAPTER VIII

A childish incident, in which however is seen a good-natured dis.
position in Tom Jones.

The reader may remember, that Mr. Allworthy gave Tom
Jones a liftle horse, as a kind of smart-money, for the
punishment which he imagined he had suffered innocently.

This horse Tom kept above half a year, and then rode
him to a neighbouring fair, and sold him.

At his return, being questioned by Thwackum what he
had done with the money for which the horse was sold, he
frankly declared he would not tell him.

§
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

“0, ho!” says Thwackum, “you will not! then I will
have it out of your br—h;”’* that being the place to which he
always applied for information on every doubtful occasion.

Tom was now mounted on the back of a footman, and
everything prepared for execution, when Mr. Allworthy
entering the room, gave the criminal a reprieve, and took
him with him into another apartment; where, being alons,
with Tom, he put the same question to him which
Thwackum had before asked him.

Tom answered, he could in duty refuse him nothing; but

‘as for that tyrannical rascal, he would never make him any
other answer than with a cudgel, with which he hoped soon
to be able to pay him for all his barbarities.

Mr. Allworthy very severely reprimanded the lad for
his indecent and disrespectful expressions concerning his
master; but much more for his avowing an intention of re-
venge. He threatened him with the entire loss of his favour,
if he ever heard such another word from his mouth; for he
gaid he would never support or befriend a reprobate. . . .

“Indeed, my dear sir, I love and honour you more than
all the world: I know the great obligations I have to you,
and should detest myself if I thought my heart was capable
of ingratitude. Could the little horse you gave me speak,
I am sure he could tell you how fond I was of your present;
for I had more pleasure in feeding him than in riding him.
Indeed, sir, it went to my heart to part with him; nor would
I have sold him upon any other account in the world than
what I did. You yourself, sir, I am coavinced, in my case,
would have done the sarae; for none ever so sensibly felt
the misfortunes of others. What would you feel, dear sir,

Lbr-—h gf breech ffz & Bt 2.
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

If you thought yourself the occasion of them? Indeed, sir,
there never was any misery like theirs.,”—*“Like whose,
child?”’ says Allworthy: “what do you mean?’—*“Oh,
sir,” answered Tom, “your poor gamekeeper, with all his
large family, ever since your discarding him, have been
perishing with all the miseries of cold and hunger. I could
not bear to see these poor wretches naked and starving, and
at the same time know myself to have been the occasion of
all their sufferings. I could not bear it, sir; upon my soul I
could not.” Here the tears ran down his cheeks, and he
thus proceeded: “It was to save them from absolute
destruction I parted with your dear present, notwithstand-
ing all the value I had for it: 1 sold the horse for them,
and they have every farthing of the money.”

Mr. Allworthy now stood silent for some moments, and
before he spoke the tears started from his eyes. He at
Iength dismissed Tom with a gentle rebuke, advising him
for the future to apply to him in cases of distress, rather than
to use extraordinary means of relieving them himself, ...

BOOK 1V

CONTAINING THE TIME OF A YEAR

CHAPTER II

A short bint of what we can do in the sublime, and & description of
Miss Sophia Western.

Hushed be every ruder breath. May the heathen ruler
of the winds confine in iron chains the boisterous iimbs of
noisy Boreas, and the sharp-pointed noise of bitter-biting

Eurus. Do thou, sweet Zephyrus, rising from thy fragrant
bed, mount the western sky, and lead on those delicious
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

gales, the charms of which call forth the lovely Flora from
her chamber, perfumed with pearly dews, when on the
first of June, her birthday, the blooming maid, in loose
attire, gently trips it o’er the verdant mead, where every
flower rises to do her homage, till the whole field become
enamelled, and colours ci.atend with sweets which shall
ravish her most.

So charming may she now appear; and you, the feathered
choristers of nature, whose sweetest notes not even Handel
can excel, tune your melodious throats to celebrate her
appearance. From love proceeds your music, and to love
it returns. Awaken, therefore, that gentle passion in every
swain: for, lo! adorned with all the charms in which nature
can array her, bedecked with beauty, youth, sprightliness
innocence, modesty, and tenderness, breathing sweetness
from her rosy lips, and darting brightness from her spark-
ling eyes, the lovely Sophia comes. . ..

Sophia, then, the only daughter of Mr. Western, was a
middle-sized woman, but rather inelining to tall. Her
shape was not only exact, but extremely delicate; and the
nice proportion of her arms promised the truest symmetry
in her limbs. Her hair, which was black, was so luxuriant,
that it reached her middle, before she cut it to comply
with the modern fashion; and it was now curled so grace-
fully in her neck, that few could believe it to be her own.
If envy could find any part of the face which demanded
less commendation than the rest, it might possibly think
her forefead might have been higher without prejudice to
her. Her eyebrows were full, even, and arched beyond
the power of art to imitate. Her black eyes had a lustre
in them, which all her softness could not extinguish. Her
nose was exactly regular, and her mouth, in which were

g
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

two rows of ivory, exactly answered Sir John Suckling’s
description in those lines:

Her lips were red, and one was thin,

Compared to that was next her chin.

Some bee had stung it newly.

Her cheeks were of the oval kind; and in her right she
had a dimple, which the least smile discovered. Her chin
had certainly its share forming the beauty of her face,
but it was difficult to say it was either large or small,
though, perhaps, it was rather of the former kind. Her
complexion had rather more of the lily than of the rose; but
when exercise or modesty increased her natural colour, no
vermilion conld equal it. Then one might, indeed, cry
out with the celebrated Dr, Donne,
Her pure and eloquent blood

Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinetly wrought,
That one might almost say her body thought.

Her neck was long, and finely turned: and here, if I was
not afraid of offending her delicacy, I might justly say
the highest beauties of the famous Venus de Medicis were
outdone. Here was whiteness, which no lilies, ivory, nor
alabaster, could match. The finest cambric might, indeed,
be supposed from envy to cover that bosom which was
much whiter than itself.—It was, indeed,

Nitor splendens Pario marmore purius. '
A gloss shining beyond the purest brightness of Parian marble,

LI I LI I L I

CHAPTER IIX

Wherein the history goes back to commemorate a trifling incident
_that happened some years since; but which, trifling as it was,
had some future consequences.

10



Z &k = W

B8, T O AT BRI B A % ST 0058 1, ity D IR
AIRFIE s L (Biv John Suckling) f #EH) Ff: 5§
B, [ eSS 246, A—F HE T RO — R85, 3
— AR TR e o | BB R IR E RN A S
—58, R BB — S B 2R U TR AR R
e SR A —IR 4 Ay AR EESRRE R, B B ED
TR RN R (8 BT, 28EBB0R; H
R RBEAT A, W et B RO IR, JILAY R (458
AL, B A B, B, REIBATU SIS
E i (Dr, Donne) () 7,3238, [ IHATHEMMZEIRRT
(B SCAREA B o ——F K D MY M, et i e B (R
AR T —— A 28 A RS R R Y, TR VT
VI Faithth 5 58 2o AR R il 00 Br 7R BERAGR
e TR S B8 L, RE AR MASE T i e B, BT LR A
BRI A VORI IR 2 i g (Venusde
Medicis) @95 8055, FAHEIETEA S, MAJRT
RA, AL, R2F, 8%, A LIES. RFTUER
2 ey A S LR Bt ny G RO, PR 4k, i aa
MR RS Feig Bt , 8O ¥4 (Parian)
Hh 77 B EE 04 A BRI A 5T, LI

10




THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

The amiable Sophia was now in her eightcenth year, when
she is introduced into this history. Her father, as hath
been sald, was fonder of her than of any other human
creature, 'To her, therefore, Tom Jones applied, in order to
engage her interest on the behalf of his friend the game-
keeper. . ..

Though the different tempers of Mr. Allworthy and Mr.
Western did not admit of a very intimate correspondence,?
yet they lived upon what is called a decent footing together;
by which means the young people of both families had been
‘acquainetd from their infancy; and as they were all near
of the same age, had been frequent playmates together.

The gaiety of Tom’s temper suited better with Sophia
than the grave and sober disposition of Master Blifil: and
the preference which she gave the former of these would
often appear so plainly, that a lad of a more passionate
turn than Master Blifil was might have shown some dis-
pleasure at it. . ..

Tom Jones, when very young, had presented Sophia with

a little bird, which he had taken from the nest, and nursed
up, and taught to sing.
. +Of this bird, Sophia, then about thirteen years old, was
so extremely fond, that her chief business was to feed and
tend it, and her chief pleasure to play with it. By these
means little Tommy, for so the bird was called, was become
so tame, that it would feed out of the hand of its mistress,
would perch upon her finger, and lie contented in her bosom,
where it scemed almost sensible of its own happiness;
though she always kept a small string about its leg, nor
would ever trust it with the liberty of flying away.

t correspondence £ A 1 K.
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

One day, when Mr. Allworthy and his whole family
dined at Mr Western’s, Master Blifil, being in the garden
with little Sophia, and obscrving the extreme fondness that
she showed for her little bird, desired her to trust it for a
‘moment in his hands. Sophia presently complied with the
young gentleman’s request, and, after some previous cau-
tion, delivered him her bird; of which he was no sooner in
possession, than he slipped the string from its leg, and tossed
it into the air.

The foolish animal no sooner perceived itself at liberty,
than, forgetting all the favours it had received from Sophia,
it flew directly from her, and perched on a bough at some
distance.

Sohpia, seeing her bird gone, screamed out so loud, that
Tom Jones, who was at a little distance, immediately ran
to her assistance.

He was no sooner informed of what had happened, than
he cursed BIlifil for a pitifull malicious rascal; and then
immediately stripping off his coat, he applied himself to
climbing the tree to which the bird escaped.

Tom had almost recovered his little namesake, when

‘ the branch on which it was perched, and that hung over a
canal, broke, and the poor lad plumped over head and ears
into the water.

Sophia’s concern now changed its object, and, as she
apprehended the boy’s life was in danger, she screamed ten
times louder than before; and, indeed, Master Blifil himself
now seconded her with all the vociferation in his power. . ., .

1pitiful v 8%, & ¥ 7 1£ W &
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNRDLING

CHAPTER VIII

A battle sung by the muse in the Homerican style, and which none
hut the classical reader can taste.

So great envy had this sack occasioned, that when
Mr. Allworthy and the other gentry were gone from church,
the rage, which had hitherto been confined, burst into
an uproar; and, having vented itself at first in oppro-
brious words, laughs, hisses, and gestures, betook itself at
last to certain missile weapons; which though, from their
plastic nature, they threatened neither the loss of life nor
of limb, were, however, sufficiently dreadful to a well-
dressed lady. Molly had too much spirit to bear this
treatment tamely. . . .

Molly, having endeavoured in vain to make a handsome
retreat, faced about; and laying hold of ragged Bess, who
advanced in front of the enemy, she at one blow felled her
to the ground. The whole army of the enemy (though
near a hundred in nuimber) seeing the fate of their general,
gave back many paces, and retired behind a new-dug grave;
for the churchyard was the field of battle, where there
“was to be a funeral that very evening. Molly pursued her
victory, and, catching up a skull which lay on the side of
the grave, discharged it with such fury, that, having hit a
tailor on the head, the two skulls sent equally forth a holow
sound at their meeting, and the tailor took presently mea-
sure of his length on the ground,® where the skulls lay side
by side, and it was doubtful which was the more valuable
of the two. Molly then, taking a thigh-bone in her hand,
fell in among the flying ranks, and dealing her blows with

1measure of his length on the ground i # &) # % b L.
13



2 X F W

FAE FoEiih e T
(RAMZHET RN, BT SO AMBRNRBF TER,HBE
Vi dc SERESE (Molly) 036, ERitide f B 53 38 Bk Akl b Besg,
R B, RSk AES, TR BB, 5 S R A RTER,
BB, AR TR S, TR IR 42, S SR AR R, A SRS F 3
=EHD
BER S T~ AR BRAARBYE R, REF#H
s B Al —Bf e, BIoF RS B AR B a7, 81
R FAEAC PR A8 T B 55, K 5 W o Wk 1 45 R

RE , 2 2R S U BT 5 BT Ay BE AR ik sl Ve, BB
Pebir, AR BRES , HRUO — RS T 7R IRAIANE

o LA AN B TR SR,

—FICEMEASGRT SRR (Bess) I
th, — BT BT, 2 HBECRPE—BA) ,BR
HisfPIaY T RD R b, SR 4 M2b SR BB a2 2 R BT
AICE R EIERSG, B R B AN H T A
BB E, —Fih THSEW—EANE, AhEax,
7 v — IR0 55, — THTEA 50— fE1 A\ Al , 2058
SR BB GE RIS R IR AR, RIS H —2K
Rk ) ZR AR RH BN i i A BEAR I L, WS —AE, BRI
PEGEEAN —BABRRGEN, Bt 2he—mRm

13



THE HISTORY OF A FOUNPLING

great liberality on either side, overthrew the carcase of
many & mighty hero and heroine.

Recount, O muse, the names of those who fell on this
fatal day. First, Jemmy Tweedle felt on his hinder head
the direful bone. Him the pleasant banks of sweetly
winding Stour had nourished, where he first learned the
vocal art, with which, wandering up and down at wakes
and fairs, he cheered the rural nymphs and swaing, when
upon the green they interweaved the sprightly dance;
while he himself stood fiddling and jumping to his own
music. How little now avails his fiddle! He thumps the
verdant floor with his carcase. Next old Echepole, the
sowgelder, received a blow in his forehead from our Ama-
zonian heroine, and immediately fell to the ground. He
was a swinging fat fellow, and fell with almost as much
noise a8 a house, His tobacco-box dropped at the same
time from his pocket, which Molly took up as lawful spoils.
Then Kate of the Mill tumbled unfortunately over a tomb-
stone, which, catching hold of her ungartered stocking,
inverted tho order of nature, and gave her heels the superi-
ority to her head. Betty Pippin, with young Roger, her

‘lover, fell both to the ground; where, O perverse fate! she
salutes the earth, and he the sky. Tom Freckle, the smith’s
son, was the next victim to her rage. He was an ingenious
workman, and made excellent pattens; nay, the very patten
with which he was knocked down was his own workman-
ship. Had he been at that time singing psalms in the
church, he would have avoided a broken head. Miss Crow,
the daughter of a farmer; John Giddish, himself a farmer;
Nan Slouch, Esther Codling, Will Spay, Tom Bennet;
the three Misses Potter, whose father keeps the sign
of the Red Lion; Betty Chambermaid, Jack Ostler, and
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many others of inferior note, lay rolling among the
graves.

Not that the strenuous arm of Molly reached all these
for many of them in their flight overthrew each other.

But now Fortune, fearing she had acted out of character,
and had inclined too long to the same side, especially as it
was the right side, hastily turned about: for now Goody
Brown,—whom Zekiel Brown caressed in his arms; nor he
alone, but half the parish besides; so famous was she in the
fields of Venus, nor, indeed, less in those of Mars: the
trophies of both these her husband always bore about on his
head and face; for if ever human head did by its horns
display the amorous glories of & wife, Zekiel’s did; nor did
his well-scratched face less denote her talents (or rather
talons) of a different kind.

No longer bore this Amazon the shameful flight of her
party. She stopped short, and calling aloud to all who fled,
spoke as follows: “Ye Somersetshire men, or rather ye
Somersetshire women, are ye not ashamed thus to fly from
a single woman? But if no other will oppose her, I myself
and Joan Top here will have the honour of the victory.”
. Having thus said, she flew at Molly Seagrim, and easily
wrenched the thigh-bone from her hand, at the same time
clawing off her cap from her head. Then, laying hold of
the hair of Molly with her left hand, she attacked her so
furiously in the face with the right, that the blood scon
began to trickle from her nose. Molly was not idle this
while. She soon removed the clout from the head of
Goody Brown, and then fastening on her hair with ons
hand, with the other she caused another bloody stream
to issue from the nostrils of the enemy.

When each of the combatants had borne off sufficient
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spoils of hair from the head of her antagonist, the next rage
was against the garments. In this attack they exerted so
much violence, that, inn a very few minutes, they were both
naked to the middle.

It is lucky for the women that the seat of fisty-cuff war
is not the same with them as among men; but though they
may seem a little to deviate from their sex when they go
forth to battle, yet I have observed they never so far forget
it as to assail the bosoms of each other, where a few blows
would be fatal to most of them. This, I know, some derive
from their being of a more bloody inclination than the
males, On which account they apply to the nose, as to the
part whence blood may most easily he drawn; but this
seems a far-fetched, as well as ill-natured, supposition.

Goody Brown had great advantage of Molly in this
particular; for the former had, indeed, no breasts: her
bosom (if it may be so called), as well in colour as in any
other properties, exactly resembling an ancient piece of
parchment, upon which any one might have drummed a
considerable while without doing her any great damage.

Molly, beside her present unhappy condition, was dif-
ferently formed in those parts, and might, perhaps, have
tempted the envy of Brown to give her a fatal blow, had not
the lucky arrival of Tom Jones at this instant put an im-
mediate end to the bloody scene. . .,

CHAPTER XI

Tho narrow escape of Molly Seagrim; with some observations, for
which we have been forced to dive pretty deep into nature.

Just as he arrived at Mr. Allworthy’s ontward gate, he
met the constable and company, with Molly in their
i6
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

possession, whom they were conducting to that house where
the inferior sort of people may learn one good lesson, viz.
respect and deference to superiors; since it must show
them the wide distinction Fortune intends between those
persons who are to be corrected for their faults, and those
who are not; which lesson, if they do not learn, T am
afraid they very rarely learn any other good lesson, or
improve their morals, at the house of correction. . . .

Tom was no sooner informed by the constable whither
they were proceeding (indeed he pretty well guessed at it
himself), than he caught Molly in his arms, and embracing
her tenderly before them all, swore he would murder the
firat man who offered to lay hold on her. He bid her dry
her eyes, and be comforted; for, wherever she weut, he
would accompany her. Then turning to the constable,
who stood trembling with his hat off, he desired him, in a
very mild voice, to return with him for a moment only to
his father (for so now he called Allworthy); for he durst,
he said, be assured, that when he had alleged what he had
to say in her favour, the girl would be discharged.

The constable, who, I make no doubt, would have sur.
rendered his prisoner had Tom demanded her, very readily
consented to this request. So back they all went into Mr.
Allworthy's hall; where Tom desired them to stay till his
return, and then went in pursuit of the good man. Assoon
a8 he was found, Tom threw himself at his feet, and, having
begged a patient hearing, confessed himself to be the father
of the child of which Molly was then big. He entreated
him to have compassion on the poor gir], and to consider,
if there was any guilt in the case, it lay principally at his
door. h
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THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

“If there is any guilt in the case!” answered Allworthy
warmly: “‘are you then so profligate and abandoned a
libertine to doubt whether the breaking the laws of God
and man, the corrupting and ruining a poor girl, be guilt?
I own, indeed, it doth lie principally upon you; and so
heavy is it, that you ought to expect it should crush
you.”

“Whatever may be my fate,” says Tom, “let me succeed
in my intercessions! for the poor girl. I confess 1 have
corrupted her; but whether she shall be ruined depends
on you. For Heaven’s sake, sir, revoke your warrant, and
do not send her to a place which must unavoidably prove
her destruction.”

Allworthy bid him immediately call a servant. Tom
answered there was no occasion;? for he had luckily met
them at the gate, and, relying upon his goodness, had
brought them all back into the hall, where they now waited
his final resolution, which, upon his knees, he besought
him might be in favour of the girl; that she might be
permitted to go home to her parents, and not be exposed
to a greater degree of shame and scorn that must necessarily
fall upon her. “I know,” said he, “that is too much.
I know I am the wicked occasion of it. I will endeavour
to make amends, if possible; and if you shall have hereafter
the goodness to forgive me, I hope I shall deserve3 it.”

Allworthy hesitated some time, and at last said, “Well,
I will discharge my mittimus.—You may send the constable
to me.” He was infantly called, discharged, and so was
the girl. ., ..

lintercessions J& @] R {1 X §§ f¥. 2there was no occasion Hj
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CHAPTER XIV

The arrival of a surgeon. His operations, and a long dialogus be-
tweon Sophia and her maid.

The surgeon now ordered his patient to be stripped to
his shirt, and then entirely baring the arm, be began to
stretch and examine it in such a manner, that the tortures
he put him to caused Jones to make several wry faces:
which the surgeon observing, greatly wondered at, erying,
“What is the matter, sir? I am sure it is impossible I
should hurt you.” And then, holding forth the broken
arms, he began a learned and very long lecture on anatomy,
in which simple and double fractures were most accurately
considered; and the several ways in which Jones might
have broken his arm were discussed, with proper annota-
tions, showing how many of these would have been better,
and how many worse, than the present case. . ..

Among the good company which had attended in the hall,
during the bone-sotting, Mrs. Honour was one; who being
summoned to her mistress as soon as it was over, and asked
by her how the young gentleman did, presently launched
into extravagant praises on the magnanimity, as she called
it, of his behaviour, “which,” she said, “was so charming
in go pretty a creature.” She then burst forth into much
warmer encomiums! on the beauty of his person; enumerat-
ing many particulars, and ending with the whiteness of his
skin.

This discourse had an effect on Sophia’s countenance,
which would not, perhaps, have escaped the observance of
the sagacious waiting-woman, had she once looked her

1encomiums % 73 75 Mt 4f) 3%
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mistress in the face all the time she was speaking: but as a
looking-glass, which was most commodiously placed oppo-
site to her, gave her an opportunity of surveying those
features in which, of all others, she took most delight, so
she had not once removed her eyes from that amiable
object during her whole speech.

Mrs, Honour was so entirely wrapped up in the subject
on which she exercised her tongue, and the object before
her eyes, that she gave her mistress time to conquer her
confusion; which having done, she smiled on her maid,
and told her, “she was certainly in love with this young
fellow.”—“I in love, madam!”’ answers she: “upon my
word, ma’am; I assure you, ma’am; upon my soul, ma’am,
I am not.”—“Why, if you were,” cries her mistress, ‘I see
no reason that you should be ashamed of it; for he is cer-
tainly a pretty fellow.”—“Yes, ma’am,” answered the other,
“that he is; the handsomest man I ever saw in my life.
Yes, to be sure, that he is, and, as your ladyship says, I
don’t know why I should be ashamed of loving him, though
he is my betters. . ..

“I am sorry I have offended your ladyship,” answered
Mrs. Honour, “I am sure I hate Molly Seagrim as much
ds your ladyship can; and as for abusing ’Squire Jones, I
can call all the servants in the house to witness, that when-
ever any talk hath been about bastards. I have always
taken his part: for which of you, says 1 to the footman,
would not be & bastard, if he could, to be made a gentleman
of? And, says I, I am sure he is a very fine gentleman; and
he hath one of the whitest hands in the world; for to be sure
so he hath: and, says I, one of the aweetest temperedest,
best naturedest men in the world he is; and, say I, all the
servant and neighbours all round the country loves him,

20



2 Xk xF W

IR, RREBNE T F —HSEF ERAm S,
RBARLEE, AA T RERESWEE,
FrUM RS R T 37 % 55, MIRAI RS s AW,

RABINRSHNES, Al aEmEak
BAEESE, RESBEAY, B AT SRR,
VEsamE a9 gl FHREMEad 24, YW a5, 3
SE PR RBP4 IS, /L, SRR ERF IS |
I, TRBES: A, FARERNEE ML, R
T hhe Lo ARG, “BBEIRBI M, RABEBRAT
BEER i, SBATRES | VAR E: ; AR —HEPE &
B, I, AR, MR R, RATBEFR AL
f RS 25, A IR 28, Bl LR, fRPE SR BESR I
T WEBHBEUBREE,”.- (AL ERT 54
PR M RAR I R BE, FRIE T ML R E B Ry
Sho——FRAEL)

BB EsE, “RIBERAESET A, REEH
RATEEEL, Mo NI IVER L FBREFW ST, ka8
$u% B LAY 3 APV 30 s A R e 5 A P X VL 4 -
Pl L ah e ; RS RIBA S, RERRA A SR
Bl LS BE R R — R AT IR 54
HER RN SN R HAERANRER, B
AR AP R AR — SR 0T R R R
5, BRI B4R, B EBRIER; RS, RIMEE
(Y 2 BN BB JB A 24 B8 AR 045 5% N R 5. 1) B,

20



THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

And, to be sure, I could tell your ladyship something, but
that I am afraid it would offend you.”—“What could you
tell me, Honour?” says Sophia.-—“Nay, ma’am, to be sure
he meant nothing by it; therefore I would not have your
ladyship be offended.”—*Prithee tell me,” says Sophia:
“I will know it this instant.”—*“Why, ma’am,” answered
Mrs. Honour, “he came into the room one day last week,
when I was at work, and there lay your ladyship’s muff
on a chair, and to be sure he put his hands into it; that very
muff your ladyship gave me but yesterday. La! says T,
Mr. Jones, you will stretch my lady’s muff, and spoil it;
but he still kept his hands in it; and then he kissed it—to
be sure, I hardly ever saw such a kiss in my life as he gave
it.”—*'I suppose he did not know it was mine,” replied
Sophia.—“Your ladyship shall hear, ma’am. He kissed it
again and again, and said it was the prettiest muff in the
world. Lal! sir, saya I, you have seen it a hundred times.
Yes, Mrs. Honour, cried he; but who can see anything
beautiful in the presence of your lady but herself?—Nay,
that’s not all neither; but I hope your ladyship won’t be
offended, for to be sure he meant nothing. One day, as
your ladyship was playing on the harpsichord to my master,
Mr. Jones was sitting in the next room, and methought
he looked melancholy. La! says I, Mr. Jones, what’s the
matter? a penny for your thoughts,® says I. Why, hussy,
says he, starting up from a dream, what can I be thinking
of, when that angel, your mistress, is playing? And then
squeezing me by the hand, Oh! Mrs. Honour, says he, how
happy will that man be!—and then he sighed. Upon my
troth his breath is as sweet as a nosegay.—But to be sure

1a penny for your thoughts f§ 4 ¢ 8 % 18 11 J22?
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he meant no harm by it. So I hope your ladyship will
not mention a word: for he gave me a crown never to men-
tion it, and made me swear upon & book; but I believe,
indeed, it was not the Bible.” ...

BOOK V

RN
CONTAINING A PORTION OF TIME SOMEWHAT LONGER THAN
HALF A YEAR

CHAPTER V

A very lohg chapter, containing & very great incident.

One day accordingly, when his arm was so well recovered
that he could walk easily with it slung in a sash, he stole
forth, when the ’squire was engaged in his field exercises,
and visited his fair one. HHer mother and sisters, whom
he found taking their tea, informed him first, that Molly
wasnot at home; but, afterward, the elder sister acquainted
him, with a malicious smile, that she was above stairs a-bed.
~ Tom had no objection to this situation of his mistress,
and immediately ascended the ladder which led towards
her bed-chamber; but when he came to the top, he, to
his great surprise, found the door fast; nor could he for
some time obtain any answer from within; for Molly,
as she herself afterward informed him, was fast asleep,

The extremes of grief and joy have been remarked to
produce very similar effects; and when either of these
rushes on us by surprise, it is apt to create such a total
perturbation and confusion, that we are often thereby
deprived of the use of all our faculties. It cannot therefore
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be wondered at, that the unexpected! sight of Mr. Jones
should so strongly operate on the mind of Molly, and should
overwhelm her with such confusion, that for some minutes
she was unable to express the great raptures with which the
reader will suppose she was affected on this occasion. As
for Jones, he was so entirely possessed, and as it were en-
chanted, by the presence of his beloved object, that he for
a while forgot Sophia, and consequently the principal
purpose of his visit.

This, however, soon recurred to his memory; and, after
the first transports of their meeting were over, he found
means by degrees to introduce a discourse on the fatal
consequences which must attend their amour, if Mr. All-
worthy, who had strictly forbidden him ever seeing her
more, should discover that he still carried on this commerce.?
Such a discovery, which his enemies gave him reason to
think would be unavoidable, must, he said, end in his ruin,
and consequently in hers. Since, therefore, their hard
fates had determined that they must separate, he advised
her to bear it with resolution, and swore he would never omit
any opportunity, through the course of life, of showing her
the sincerity of his affection, by providing for her in a
manner beyond her utmost expectation, or even beyond her
wishes, if ever that should be in his power; concluding
at last, that she might soon find some man who would
marry her, and who would make her much happier than
she could be by leading a disreputable life with him.

Molly remained a few moments in silence, and then
bursting into a flood of tears, she began to upbraid him in
the following words: ‘““And this is your love for me, to
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forsake me in this manner now you have ruined mel How
often, when I have told you that all men are false and
perjury like, and grow tired of us as soon as ever they have
had their wicked wills of us, how often have you sworn
you would never forsake me! And can you be such a
perjury man after alll What signifies all the riches in the
world to me without you, now you have gained my heart,
80 you have—you have—? Why do you mention another
man tome? I can never love any other man as long as I
live. All other men are nothing to me. If the greatest
’squire in all the country would come a-suiting me to-
morrow, I would not give my company to him. No, I
shall always hate and despise the whole sex for your
sake.”—

She was proceeding thus, when an accident put a stop to
her tongue, before it had run out half its career. The room,
or rather garret, in which Molly lay, being up one pair of
stairs, that is to say,at the top of thehouse, was of a sloping
figure, resembling the great Delta of the Greeks. The
English reader may, perhaps, form a better idea of it, by
being told, that it was impossible to stand upright any-
where but in the middle. Now as this room wanted the
conveniency of a closet, Molly had, to supply that defect,
nailed up an old rug against the rafters of the house, which
enclosed a little hole where her best apparel, such as the
remains of that sack which we have formerly mentioned,
some caps, and other things with which she had lately
provided herself, were hung up and secured from the dust.

This enclosed place exactly fronted the foot of the bed,
to which, indeed, the rug hung so near, that it served in
a manner to supply the want of curtains. Now, whether
Molly, in the agonies of her rage, pushed this rug with her
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feet, or Jones might touch it; or whether the pin or nail
gave way of its own accord, I am not certain; but as Molly
pronounced these last words, which are recorded above, the
wicked rug got loose from its fastening, and discovered
everything hid behind it; where, among other female
utensils, appeared (with shame I write if, and with sorrow
will it be read)—the philosopher Square, in a posture (for
the place would not near admit of his standing upright) as
ridiculous as can possibly be conceived.

The posture, indeed, in which he stood, was not greatly
unlike that of & soldier, who is tied neck and heels; or
rather resembling the attitude in which we often see fellows
in the public streets of London, who are not suffering, but
deserving punishment by so standing. He had a night-cap
belonging to Molly on his head, and his two large eyes,
the moment the rug fell, stared directly at Jones; so that,
when the idea of philosophy was added to the figure now
discovered, it would have been very difficult for any
spectator to have refrained from immoderate laughter. . . .

But, to confess the truth, this inconsistency is rather
imaginary than real. Philosophers are composed of flesh
and blood as well as other human creatures; and, however
sublimated and refined the theory of these may be, g little
practical frailty is as incident to them as to other mortals.
It is, indeed, in theory only, and not in practice, as we
have before hinted, that consists the difference. . ..

CHAPTER X

Showing the truth of many obzervations of Ovid, and of other more
grave writers, who have proved, beyond contradiction, that
wine is often the forerunner of incontinency.

It was now a pleasant evening in the latter end of June,
25
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when our hero was walking in a most delicious grove, where
the gentle breczes fanning the leaves, together with the
aweet frilling of a murmuring stream, and the melodious
notes of nightingales, formed altogether the most enchant-
ing harmony. In this scene, so sweetly accommodated to
love, he meditated on his dear Sophia. While his wanton
fancy roved unbounded over all her beauties, and his lively
imagination painted the charming maid in various ravishing
forms, his warm heart melted with tenderness; and, at
length throwing himself on the ground, by the side of a
gently murmuring brook, he broke forth into the following
ejaculation:

“Q Sophia, would Heaven give thee to my arms, how
blest would be my condition! Curst be that fortune which
sets a distance between us! Was I but possessed of thee,
one only suit of rags thy whole estate, is there a man on
earth whom I would envy? How contemptible would the
brightest Circassian beauty, dressed in all the jewels of
the Indies, appear to my eyes! But why do I mention
another woman? Could I think my eyes capable of looking
at another with tenderness, these hands should tear them
from my head. No, my Sophia, if cruel fortune separates
us for ever, my goul shall dote on thee alone. The chastest
constancy will I ever preserve to thy image. Though
I should never have possession of thy charming person,
still shalt thou alone have possession of my thoughts, my
love, my soul. Oh! my fond heart is so wrapped in that
tender bosom, that the brightest beauties would for me
have no charms, nor would a hermit be colder in their
embraces. Sophia, Sophia alone shall be minel-——What
raptures are in that name! I will engrave it on every tree.”

At these words he started up, and heheld—not his Sophia
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—no0, nor a Circassian maid richly and elegantly attired
for the grand seignior’s seraglio. No; without a gown,
in a shift that was somewhat of the coarsets, and none
of the cleanest, bedewed likewise with some odoriferous
effluvia, the produce of the day’s labour, with a pitch-
fork in her hand, Molly Seagrim approached. Our hero
had his penknife in his hand, which he had drawn for the
before-mentioned purpose of carving on the bark; when the
girl coming near him, cried out with a smile—"“You don’t
intend to kill me, ’squire, I hope?”—“Why should you
think I would kill you?” answered Jones. “Nay,” replied
she, “after your cruel usage of me when I saw you last, kill-
ing me would, perhaps, be too great kindness for me to
expect.”

Here ensued a parley, which, as I do not think myself
obliged to relate it, I shall omit. It is suflficient that it
lasted a full quarter of an hour, at the conclusion of which
they retired into the thickest part of the grove.

Some of my readers may be inclined to think this event
unnatural. However, the fact is true; and perhaps may
be sufficiently accounted for! by suggesting, that Jones
probably thought one woman better than none; and Molly
as probably imagined two men to be better than one. ...

It hath been observed, that fortune seldom doth things
by halves. To say truth, there is no end to her freaks,
whenever she is disposed to gratify or displease. No
sooner had our hero retired with his Dido, but the parson
and the young ’squire, who were taking a serious walk,
arrived at the stile which leads into the grove, and

'~ Lto account for BT #R.
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the latter caught a view of the lovers just as they were
ginking out of sight.

BIlifil knew Jones very well, though he was not above a
hundred yards’ distance, and he was as positive to the sex
of his companion, though not to the individual person.
He started, blessed himself, and uttered a very solemn
ejaculation.

Thwackum expressed some surprise at these sudden
emotions, and asked the reason of them. To which Blifil
answered, he was certain he had seen a fellow and s wench
retire together among the bushes, which he doubted not
was with some wicked purpose. As to the name of Jones,
he thought proper to conceal it, and why he did so, must
be left to the judgment of the sagacious reader. ...

CHAPTER X1

In which a simile in Mr. Pope’s period of a mile introduces as
bloody a battle as can possibly be fought without the assistance
of steel or cold iron.

Thus, and more terrible, when he perceived the enemy’s
approach, leaped forth our hero. Many a step advanced he
forwards, in order to conceal the trembling hind, and, if
possible, to secure her retreat. And now Thwackum,
having first darted some livid lightning from his fiery eyes,
began to thunder forth: ‘Fie upon it!'! fie upon it! Mr.
Jones. Is it possible you should be the person?”—“You
see,”’ answered Jones, “it is possible I should be here.”’—
“And who,” said Thwackum, “is that wicked slut with
you?”—“If I have any wicked slut with me,” cries Jones,
“it is possible I shall not let you know who she is.”’—
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“Y command you to tell me immediately,” says Thwackum;
“and I would not have you imagine, young man, that
your age, though it hath somewhat abridged the purpose
of tuition, hath totally taken away the authority of the
master. The relation of the master and the scholar is
indelible; as, indeed, all other relations are; for they all
derive their original from Heaven. I would have you
think yourself, therefore, as much obliged to obey me
now, as when I taught yon your first rudiments.”—“I
believe you would,” cries Jones; “but that will not happen,
unless you had the same birchen argument to convince
me.”—*“Then I must tell you plainly,” said Thwachum,
“I am resolved to discover the wicked wretch.”—“And
I must tell you plainly,” returned Jones, “I am resolved
you shall not.” Thwackum then offered to advance, and
Jones laid hold of his arms; which Mr, Blifil endeavoured to
rescue, declaring ‘‘he would not see his old master insulted.”

Jones now finding himself engaged with two, thought it
necessary to rid himself of one of his antagonists as soon
as possible. He therefore applied to the weakest first;
and, letting the parson go, he directed a blow at the young
’squire’s breast, which luckily taking place, reduced him to
measure his length on the ground.

Thwackum was so intent on the discovery, that, the
moment he found himself at liberty, he stepped forward
directly into the fern, without any great consideration of
what might in the meantime befall his friend; but he had
advanced a very few paces into the thicket, before Jones,
having defeated Blifil, overtook the parson, and dragged
him backward by the skirt of his coat. . .,

The victory, according to modern custom, was like to be
decided by numbers, when, on a sudden, a fourth pair of
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fists appeared in the battle, and immediately paid their
compliments! to the parson; and the owner of them at the
same time crying out, “Are not you ashamed, and be
d—n’d to you, to fall two of you upon one?”

The battle, which was of the kind that for distinction’s
sake is called royal,3 now raged with the utmost violence
during a few minutes; till Blifil, being a second time laid
sprawling by Jones, Thwachum condescended to apply for
quarter to his new antagonist, who was now found to be
Mr. Western himself; for, in the heat of the action, none
of the combatants had recognised him. . .,

BOOK XIII

CONTAINING THE SPACE OF TWELVE DAYS

CHAPTER V11

Oontaining the whole humours of a masquerade,

Jones began to entertain strong hopes that his Sophia
was present: and these hopes gave him more spirits than
the lights, the music, and the company; though these are
pretty strong antidotes against the spleen. He now ac-
costed every woman he saw, whose stature, shape, or air,
bore any resemblance to his angel. To all of whom he
endeavoured to say something smart, in order to engage
an answer, by which he might discover that voice which
he thought it impossible he should mistake. Some of
these answered by a question, in a squeaking voice, “Do
you know me?”” Much the greater number said, “I don’t

Upay compliments [ 8; & #. 2royal battle -k B 4% Ei.
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know you, sir,”” and nothing more. Some called him an
impertinent fellow; some made him no answer at all;
some said, ‘“Indeed, I don’t know your voice, and I shall
have nothing to say to you;” and many gave him as kind
answers as he could wish, but not in the voice he desired
to hear.

Whilst he was talking with one of these last (who was
in the habit of a shepherdess), a lady in a domino came
up to him, slapping him on the shoulder, whispered him,
at the same time in the ear, “If you talk any longer with
that trollop, I will acquaint Miss Western.”

Jones no sconer heard that name, than, immediately
quitting his former companion, he applied to the domino,
begging and entreating her to show him the lady she had
mentioned, if she wag then in the room.

The mask walked hastily to the upper end of the inner-
most apartment before she spoke; and then, instead of
answering him, sat down, and declared she was tired.
Jones sat down by ler, and still persisted in his entreaties.
At last, the lady coldly answered, “I imagined Mr. Jones
had been & more discerning lover, than to suffer any disguise
to conceal his mistress from him.”——*“Is she here, then,
madam?”’ replied Jones, with some vehemence. Upon
which the lady cried, “Hush, sir, you will be observed. I
promise you, upon my honour, Miss Western is not here.”

Joues now, taking the mask by the hand, fell to entreat-
ing her, in the most earnest manner, to acquaint him where
he might find Sophia: and, when he could obtain no direct
answer, he began to upbraid her gently for having disap-
pointed him the day before; and concluded, saying, “In
deed, my good fairy queen, I know your majesty very
well, notwithstanding the affected disguise of your voice.
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Indeed, Mrs, Fitzpatrick, it is a little cruel to divert
yourself at the expense of my torments.”

The mask answered, “Though you have go ingeniously
discovered me, I must still speak in the same voice, lest I
should be known by others. And do you think, good sir,
that I have no greater regard for my cousin, than to assist
in carrying on an affair between you two, which must end
in her ruin, as well as your own? Besides, I promise you,
my cousin is not mad enough to consent to her own de-
struction, if you are so much her enemy to tempt her to it.”

“Alas, madam!’’ said Jones, “you know little my heart,
when you call me an enemy of Sophia.” . ..

The lady presently after quitted the masquerade; and
Jones, notwithstanding the severe prohibition he had
received, presumed to attend her. He was now reduced to
the same 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, pursued by a grand huzza from all
the chairmen present, who wisely take the best care they
can to discountenance all walking afoot by their betters.
Luckily, however, the gentry who attend at the opera-
house were too busy to quit their stations, and, as the
lateness of the hour prevented him from meeting many
of their brethren in the street, he proceeded, without
molestation, in a dress which, at another season, would
have certainly raised a mob at his beels.

The lady was set down in a street not far from Hanover
Square; where the door being presently opened, sho was
carried in; and the gentlenan, without any ceremony,
walked in after her.
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Jones and his companion were now together in a very
well-furnished and well-warmed room; when the female,
still speaking in her masquerade voice, said, she was sur-
prised at her friend, who must absolutely have forgot her
appointment: at which, after venting much resentment,
she suddenly expressed some apprehension from Jones,
and asked him, what the world would think of their having
been alone together in & house at that time of night?
But, instead of a direct answer to so important a question,
Jones began to be very importunate with the lady to
unmask; and at length having prevailed, there appeared
not Mrs. Fitzpatrick, but the Lady Bellaston herseld.

It would be tedious to give the particular conversation,
which consisted of very common and ordinary occurrences,
and which Jasted from two ill six o’clock in the morning.
It is sufficient to mention all of it that is anywise material
to his history; and this was a promise, that the lady would
endeavour to find out Sophia, and in a few days bring him
to an interview with her, on condition that he would then
take his leave of her. When this was thoroughly settled,
and a sccond meeting in the evening appointed at the same
place, they separated; the lady returning to her house,
and Jones to his lodgings.

CHAPTER VIII

Containing & scene of distress which will appear very extraocrdinary
to most of our readers. '

Jones, having refreshed himself with a few hours’ sleep,
summoned Partridge to his presence; and, delivering him
a bank-noto of fifty pounds, ordered him to go and change
it, Partridge received this with sparkling eyes; though,
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when he came to reflect farther, it raised in him some
suspicions not very advantageous to the honour of his
master; to these, the dreadful idea he had of the mas-
querade, the disguise in which his master had gone out
and returned, and his having been abroad all night, con-
tributed. In plain language, the only way he could pos-
sibly find to account for the possession of this note, was
by robbery; and, to confess the truth, the reader, unless
he should suspect it was owing to the generosity of the
Lady Bellaston, cann hardly imagine any other,

To clear, therefore, the honour of Mr. Jones, and to do
justice to the liberality of the lady, he had really received
this present from her, who, though she did not give much
into the hackney charities of the age, such as building
hospitals, etc., was not, however, entirelv void of that
Christian virtue; and conceived (very rightly, I think),
that a young fellow of merit, without a shilling in the
world, was no improper object of this virtue. . ..

CHAPTER IX

Whioh treats of matters of a very different kind from those
in the preceding chapter.

Now, though there are many gentlemen who very well
reconcile it to their consciences to possess themselves of the
whole fortune of a woman, without making her any kind of
return; yet, to & mind, the proprietor of which doth not
deserve to be hanged, nothing is, I believe, more irksome
than to support love with gratitude only; especially where
inclination pulls the heart a contrary way. Such was the
unhappy case of Jones; for though the virtuous love he bore
to Sophia, and which left very little afiection for any other

34



2 kx = B

AR T — R, SRR A SRR ), AR RN RN b = A BT
A PR R R A B BEAR e, SRR,
fiheiy g A 2 R AR R e 58t , T H BRI _EAESLIA,
8RR L EE AP BT RS, B AR
{H i8R B R BRI, R AR S BIR A 2R, (4%
Mol EAB N, MM, R mU B, i
BIBET 20, B S A TREENT, Bl e R
N, B IR EIEA W & TR A, B A D, AR iy B
2o B P A 64 BT T8 LIRS R — 784 3E) R{A
SRAVEER, AARBELERYERABIARN L
IR e, NARAVEE , RARSH 2 ey,

B R T pER B A REE , UELREAE
PR A B, B R R NSRS, B R A BT
B TEBITRE S HE, F s R PSS, A0 I 24
BRBEHAGFE MEAS (RUBHESGRY) —@F
REAN V4, WY —8%, R IEF ST WAy oo

(% AFNRAA —RARRET, RERCEATERHG,
—RBE)
FoE Bk A

e LEERE RS BAGT —HL AT E, %
ARAE 8 BHR O RRENE I BAREROLMA, B
RRBA AT AR BTG NG, AhARIG R 2 AR
A RO BRI AR R DA B LN . 5330
FSIR LA AR R R, AR R MR A R,

84



THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

woman, bad been entirely out of the question, he could
never have been able to have made an adequate return to
the generous passion of this lady, who had, indeed, been
once an object of desire, but was now entered at least into
the autumn of life, though she wore all the gaiety of youth,
both in ber dress amd manner; nay, she contrived still to
maintain the roses in her cheeks; but these, like flowers,
forced out of season by art, had none of that lively blooming
freshness with which nature, at the proper time, bedecks
her own productions. She had, besides, a certain im-
perfection, which renders some flowers, though very beauti-
ful to the eye, very improper to be placed in a wilderness
of sweets, and what above all others is most disagreeable
to the breath of love.

Though Jones saw all these discouragements, on the one
side, he felt his obligations full ag strongly on the other;
nor did he less plainly discern the ardent passion whence
those obligations proceeded; the extreme violence of which,
if he failed to equal, he well knew the lady would think him
ungrateful; and, what is worse, he would have thought
himself so. He knew the tacit consideration upon which all
her favours were conferred; and as his necessity obliged
him to accept them, so his honour, he concluded, forced him
to pay the price. This, therefore, he resolved to do, what-
ever misery it cost him, and to devote himself to her, from
that great principle of justice, by which the laws of some
countries oblige a debtor, who is no otherwise capable of
discharging his debt, to become the slave of his creditor.

While he was meditating on these matters, he received
the following note from the lady:— '

“A very foolish, but a very perverse accident, hath hap-
pened since our last meeting, which makes it improper I
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should see you any more at the usual place. I will, if
possible, contrive some other place by to-morrow. In the
meantime, adien!”

This disappointment, perhaps, the reader may conclude
was not very great; but if it was, he was quickly relieved;
for in less than an hour afterwards another note was brought
him from the same hand, which contained as follows:—

“I have altered my mind since I wrote; a change, which if
you are no stranger to the tenderest of all passions, tou will
not wonder at. I am now resolved to see you this evening
at my own house, whatever may be the consequence., Come
to me exactly at seven; I dine abroad, but will be at home by
that time, A day, I find, to those that sincerely love, seems
longer than I imagined.

“If you should accidentally be & few moments before
me, bid them show you into the drawing-room.” . . .

Before we attend him to this intended interview with the
lady, we think proper to account for both the preceding
notes, as the reader may possibly be not a little surprised
at the imprudence of Lady Bellaston, in bringing her lover
to the very house where her rival was lodged. . . .

CHAPTER X1

In which the reader will be surprised.

Mr. Jones was rather earlier than the time appointed, and
earlier than the lady; whose arrival was hindered, not only
by the distance of the place where she dined, but by some
other cross accidents, very vexatious to one in her situation
of mind. He was accordingly shown into the drawing-room,
where he had not been many minutes before the door
opened, and in came—no other than Sophia herself, who had
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left the play before the end of the first act; for this, as we
have already said, being a new play, at which two large
parties met, the one to damn, and the other to applaud, &
violent uproar, and an engagement between the two parties,
had so terrified our heroine, that she was glad to put
herself under the protection of a young gentleman, who
safely conveyed her to her chair.

As Lady Bellaston had acquainted her that she should
not be home till late, Sophia, expecting to find no one in the
room, came hastily in, and went directly to a glass, which
almost fronted her, without once looking towards the upper
end of the room, where the statue of Jones now stood
motionless. TIn this glass it was, after contemplating her
own lovely face, that she first discovered the said statue;
when instantly turning about, she perceived the reality of
the vision: upon which she gave a violent scream, and scarce
preserved herself from fainting, till Jones was able to move
to her, and support her in his arms. . . .

After a short pause, Jones, with faltering accents, said—
“I see, madam, you are surprised.”’—“Surprised!”’ answered
she; “Oh heavens! indeed, I am surprised. I almost doubt
whether you are the person you seem.”—“Indeed,” cries
he, “my Sophia—pardon me, madam, for this once calling
you so—I am that very wretched Jones, whom fortune,
after so many disappointments, hath, at last, kindly con-
ducted to you. O! my Sophia, did you know the thousand
torments I have suffered in this long, fruitless pursuit.”
-—“Pursuit of whom?” said Sophia, a little recollecting
herself, and assuming a reserved air.—“Can you be so cruel
to ask that question?”’ cries Jones. ‘“Need I say, of you?”
—"Of me!”’ answered Sophia: “hath Mr. Jones then any
such important business with me?”’—“To some, madam,"”
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cries Jones, ‘“‘this might seem an important business”
(giving her the pocket-book). “I hope, madam, you will
find it of the same value as when it was lost.” Sophia took
the pocket-book, and was going to speak, when he inter-
rupted her, thus:—*“Let us not, I beseech you, lose one of
these precious moments which fortune hath so kindly sent
us. O, my Sophia! I have business of a much superior
kind. Thus, on my knees, let me ask your pardon.”—My
pardon!” cries she: “sure, sir, after what is passed—you can-
not expect after what I have heard——"—*I scarce know
what I say,”” answered Jones. “By Heavens! I scarce wish
you should pardon me. O, my Sophia! henceforth never
cast away a thought on such a wretch as I am. If any
remembrance of me should ever intrude to give a moment’s
uneasiness to that tender bosom, think of my unworthiness;
and let the remembrance of what paassed at Upton blot me
for ever from your mind.”

Sophia stood trembling all this while. Her face was
whiter than snow, and her heart was throbbing through her
stays. But at the mention of Upton, a blush arose in her
cheeks, and her eyes, which before she had scarce lifted up,
were turned upon Jones with a glance of disdain. He under-
stood this silent reproach, and replied to it thus: “0, my
Sophia! my only love! you cannot hate or despise me more
for what happened there, than I do myself: but yet do me
the justice to think,! that my heart was never unfaithful to
you—that had no share in the folly I was guilty of: it
was even then unalterably yours. Though I despaired of
possessing you, nay, almost of ever seeing you more, I doted?
still on your charming idea, and could seriously love no other

1do the justice to think Z* ;i 3 AH. 2doted 3% .0 33 H; 2 .0»
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woman. But if my heart had not been engaged, she, into
whose company I accidentally fell at that cursed place, was
not an object of serious love.  Beliove me, my angel, I have
never secn her from that day to this; and never intend, or
desire, to see her again.” Sophia in her heart was very glad
to hear this; but forcing into her face an air of more coldness
than she had yet assumed, ‘“Why,” said she, “Mr. Jones,
do you take the trouble to make a defence where you are not
accused? Jf I thought it worth while to accuse you, I have
a charge of an unpardonable nature indeed.”—“What is it,
for Heaven's sake?” answered Jones, trembling and pale,
expecting to hear of his amour with Lady Bellaston. “Oh,”
said she, “how is it possible! Can everything noble, and
everything base, be lodged together in the same bosom?”
Lady Bellaston, and the ignominious circumstance of having
been kept, rose again in his mind, and stopped his mouth
from any reply. “Could I have expected,” proceeded
Sophia, “such treatment from you; nay, from any gentle-
man, from any man of honour? To have my name traduced
in public; in inns, among the meanest vulgarl To have
any little favours that my unguarded heart may have too
lightly betrayed me to grant, boasted of there! Nay, even
to hear that you had heen forced to fly from my love!”
Nothing could equal Jones’s surprise at these words of
Sophia; but yet, not being guilty, he was much less embar-
rassed how to defend himself, than if she had touched that
tender string, at which his conscience had been alarmed.
By some examination he presently found, that her suppos-
ing him guilty of so shocking an outrage against his love,
and her reputation was entirely owing to Partridge’s talk at
the inng, before landlords and servants; for Sophia confessed
to him, it was from them that she received her intelligence,
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He had no very great difficulty to make her believe that he
was entirely innocent of an offence so foreign to his cha-
racter;! but she had a great deal to hinder him from going
instantly home, and putting Partridge to death, which he
more than once swore he would do. This point being
cleared up, they soon found themselves so well pleased with
each other, that Jones quite forgot he had begun the con-
versation with conjuring? her to give up all thoughts of him;
and she 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 so far, that he let fall some words that sounded
like a proposal of marriage. To which she 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 most affluent fortune with another man,” At the
mention of the word ruin, he started, let drop her hand,
which he held for some time, striking his breast with his
own, cried out, “Oh, Sophia! can I then ruin thee? No!
by Heavens, no! I never will act so base a part. Dearest
Sophia, whatever it costs me, I will renounce you: I will
give you up: I will tear all such hopes from my heart as are
inconsistent?® with your real good. My love I will ever re-
tain, but it shall be in silence; it shall be at a distance from
you; it shall be in some foreign land; from whence no voice,
no sign of my despair, shall ever reach and disturb your
ears. And when I am dead—"” He would have gone on,
hut was stopped by a flood of tears, which Sophia let fall in

1foreign to his character fl &y #: 4% BT I Al R ) XS BT R &
3 A9, Z2conjure ¥ K. 3Iinconsistent [ fE G i A B UL i
HHTR

40



2 A X W

RAR(E , M58 2 R AEEE 04 , YR 8 A0 A RS A & 064
IB38 ; S RERR (h—2k A0, TR I AT G 10 R R AT
BT 20 SRABIIL Ak AU, S50 ST el o 2R I e T 3 (A AR TR
05 T S BT, TG 0G e 1 i B iy —— 2R ah) 2
T RE MR A, PR B AR
ADARBSS , SR TR AR 2 A 30 T R B ¢, SR 3ok ik
FEAAY; B I AD B S — R R AR
AR AR S PRSI B RS SR REA M Bk
S A AR Rk B B M, IR M A B
Pt Eds G223 , 2k (L HERE S M A 2 1o T , Bh st B R
fi, 55T B, TSR A S A AT B0 B ' R —
X B RREAESE, BT RIS A R L TMT,
JAE B EAT E S AR 1T, T, “H T, (R IR
5T {RBE?_E R W, AR IR | BB 8
BESMEE, ROSHAELE, ERRESBERED,
TRMFMB (0 : RARAREBRIR T : REOF S, AR 00E
FESETEARR R ST, R B2 WEERE 007 8, 2L R0 L
Hi2e S RIS ACR R RO RS, AR R AR AR
B, R R B RISTEA BB IR  ReE
SRR, FRAEE VL BR , RAESM IS 2 Y, R
TREBRMTRE, RIS SBRE — HE
Eﬁﬂ‘%ﬁ 3 i&“‘% a&ﬁﬁﬁ'.ﬁ:ﬁf T 3%%% Hﬁﬁ%ﬁ%gﬁﬁ
40




THE HISTORY OF A FOUNDLING

his bosom, upon which she leaned, without being able to
speak one word. He kissed them off, which, for some mo-
ments, she allowed him to do without any resistance: but
then recollecting herself, gently withdrew out of his arms;
and, to turn the discourse from a subject too tender, and
which she found she could not support, bethought herself
to ask him a question she never had time to put to him
before—‘How he camne into that room?” He began to
stammer, and would, in all probability, have raised her
suspicions by the answer he was going to give, when, at
once, the door opened, and in came Lady Bellaston.

Having advanced a few steps, and seeing Jones and
Sophia together, she suddenly stopped; when, after a
pause of a few moments, recollecting herself, with admirable
presence of mind, she said, though with sufficient indica-
tions of surprise both in voice and countenance, ‘I thought,
Miss Western, you had been at the play?”

Though Sophia had no opportunity of learning of Jones
by what means he had discovered her, yet as she had not
the least suspicion of the real truth, or that Jones and
Lady Bellaston were acquainted, so she was very little con-
founded; and the less, as the lady had, in all their conversa-
tions on the subject, entirely taken her side against her
father. With very little hesitation, therefore, she went
through the whole story of what had happened at the
play-house, and the cause of her hasty return.

The length of this narrative gave Lady Bellaston an
opportunity of rallying her spirits, and of considering in
what manner to act. And as the behaviour of Sophia
gave her hopes that Jones had not betrayed her, she put
on an air of good humour, and said, “I should not have
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broke in so abruptly upon you, Miss Western, if I had
known you had company.”

Lady Bellaston fixed her eyes on Sophia whilst she spoke
these words. To which that poor young lady, having her
face overspread with blushes and confusion, answered in
a stammering voice, “I am sure, madam, I shall always
think the honour of your ladyship’s company——"—"1
hope, at least,” cries Lady Bellaston, “I interrupt no
business.”—“No, madam,” answered Sophia; “our busi-
ness was at an end. Your ladyship may be pleased to
remember, I have often mentioned the loss of my pocket-
book, which this gentleman, having very luckily found,
was so kind to return it to me with the bill in it.”

Jones, ever since the arrival of L.ady Bellaston, had been
ready to sink with fear. He sat kicking his heels, playing
with his fingers, and locking more like a fool, if it be pos-
sible, than a young booby ’squire, when he is first introduced
into a polite assembly. He began, however, now to recover
himself; and taking a hint from the behaviour of Lady
Bellaston, who, he saw, did not intend to claim any acquaint-
ance with him, he resolved as entirely to affect the stranger
on his part. He said, ever since he had the pocket-book in
his possession, he had used great diligence in inquiring out
the lady whose name was writ in it, but never till that day
could be so fortunate as to discover her.”

Sopbia had, indeed, mentioned the loss of her pocket-
book to Lady Bellaston; but as Jones, for some reason or
other, had never once hinted to her that it was in his
possession, she believed not one syllable of what Sophia
now said, and wonderfully admired the extreme quickness
of the young lady, in inventing such an excuse! The

lexcuse #% 11 @) 5%.
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reason of Sophia’s leaving the playhouse met with no
better credit; and though she could not account for the
meeting with these two lovers, she was firmly persuaded!
it was not accidental.

With an affected smile, therefore, she said—Indeed,
Miss Western, 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 discover to whom it
belonged. I think you would not consent to have it adver-
tised. It was great good fortune, sir, that you found out to
whom the note belonged.

“O madam,” cries Jones, “it was enclosed in a pocket-
book, in which the young lady’s name was written.”

“That was very fortunate, indeed,” cries the lady: “and
it was no less so, that you heard Miss Western was at my
house; for she is very little known.”

Jones had at length perfectly recovered his spirits: and
as he conceived he had now an opportunity of satisfying
Sophia, as to the question she had asked him just before
Lady Bellaston came in, he procecded thus: “Why, ma-
dam,” answered he, “it was by the luckiest chance imagin-
able I made this discovery. I was mentioning what I had
found, and the name of the owner, the other night, to a
lady at the masquerade, who told me, she believed she
knew where I might see Miss Western; and if ¥ would come
to her house the next morning, she would inform me. I
went according to her appointment, but she was not at
home; nor could I ever meet with her till this morning, when
ghe directed me to your ladyship’s house. 1 came accord-
ingly, and did myself the honour to ask for your ladyship;

1she was persuaded {¢i §ffi 41 5.
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and upon my saying that I had very particular business a
servant showed me into this room; where I had not been
long before the young lady returned from the play.

Upon his mentioning the masquerade, he looked very
slily at Lady Bellaston, without any fear of being remarked
by Sophia; for she was visibly too much confounded to
make any observations. This hint a little alarmed the
lady and she was silent; when Jones, who saw the agitation
of Sophia’s mind, resolved to take the only method of
relieving her, which was by retiring: but before he did
this, he said, “I believe, madam, it is customary to give
some reward on these occasions;
high one for my honesty;—it is, madam, no less than the
honour of being permitted to pay another visit here.”

“Sir,” replied the lady, “I make no doubt that you are a
gentleman, and my doors are never shut to people of
fashion.”

BOOK XIV

CONTAINING TWO DAYS

CHAPTER 1II

Containing letters and other matters which attend amours.

Jones had not been long at home, before he received the
following letter:

“I was never more surprised than when I found you were
gone. When you left the room, I little imagined you in-
tended to have left the house without seeing me again,
Your behaviour is all of a piece,! and convinces me how

lallofapzeceﬁ‘ﬁﬂ]ﬁ,m#ﬁﬂ"fé HIR— i BREESR
HEEDH G
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much I ought to despise a heart which can dote upon an
idiot; though I know not whether T should not admire her
cunning more than her simplicity; wonderful both! For
though she understood noy a word of what passed between
us, yet she had the skill, the assurance, the what shall
I call it? to deny to my face, that she knows you, or ever
saw you beforc. Was this a scheme laid between you,
and have you been base enough to betrary me? O, how
I despise her, you, and all the world, but chiefly myself!
for I dare not write what I should afterwards run
mad to read; but remember, I can detest as violently as
I have loved.”

Jones had but little time given him to reflect on this
letter, before a second was brought him from the same
hand. ...

After some discontented walks, therefore, about the
room, he was preparing to depart, when the lady kindly
prevented him, not by another letter, but by her own pres-
ence. She entered the room very disordered in her dress,
and very discomposed in her looks, and threw herself into
a chair, where, having recovered her breath, she said:
“You see, sir, when women have gone length too far,
they will stop at none, If any person would have sworn
this to me a week ago, I would not have helieved it of my-
self.”—“I hope, madam,” said Jones, “my charming Lady
Bellaston will be as difficult to believe anything against one
who i8 50 sensible of the many obligations she hath con-
ferred upon him.”—“Indeed!”” says she; “sensible of obliga-
tions! Did I expect to hear such cold language from Mr,
Jones?’— ‘Pardon me, my dear angel,’’ said he, “if, after
the letters I have received, the terrors of your anger, though
I know now how I have deserved it——""—*And have I
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then,” says she with a smile, “so angiy a countenance?
Have I really brought a chiding face with me?’—*“If there
be honour in man,” said he, “I have done nothing to merit
your anger. You remember the appointment you sent me,
I went in pursuance I beseech you,” cried she, “do
not run through the odious recital. Answer me but one
question, and I shall be cesy.—Have you not betrayed
my honour to her?”” Jones fell upon his knees, and began
to utter the most violent protestations,! when Partridge
came dancing and capering into the room, like one drunk
with joy, crying out, ‘“She’s found! she’s found!—Here, sir,
here; she’s here! Mrs, Honour is upon the stairs.”—*‘Stop
her a moment,” cries Jones. ‘‘Here, madam, step behind
the bed: I have no other room, nor closet, nor place on
earth to hide you in: sure never was so damn'd an
accident,” . ..

1 protestations i Kt; i A.
46



2 X &K W

i, “HEEIRA SR GEE? FERTRE R T & g oK
BEY —— {38, “fii RS (955, TR A 28
PHRZE ST AR AR B 50 3R, FUERER, kY
——" AR, AR ARARA L P A ARG T . TR IR
BBr— 50 WRABG (REBABIRMAR T, TR
PSRN SRR M T, SR A M B T
T B RYRE , ANEH g 6\ B el i S5 IR PR Sl , E B E)
InBE AT R , P 7 bt | 14 ey | A, BIAESE 3E,
MArsE 2L, MASE 8, WAy (USRS
BEAYA R o — R EL) bMsRe Y FHGE . “IRBILH
TGP —Br F o RN ARG AL - RALIE R B T, S
IR F 3 R R BB R KR A E

CHA-E B R AR R S 2a, M 1T #E 8T 2 1R, J B R
BEE I L2k H AR FRRER A H R BRI RAEL AT, R
SR A S45, RICIF B R R RIS s U B i 2 1, SRR
ST PPUARER AR BEEY TER I SABREG S, HH
AERBEAFT D Fo—FREEED







! l;:w;ﬁ

NLsk Oy
o

=
)

e

P

(_

- oR L)

S EHIRA S0 RE
3 - ey
22 NS S}
The History of

Tom Jones
A Foundling

BT HE PF A 25 W

R

SEA R i

Vi

Vi

s

%

Heury Iielding

{. JG 2t

1 B W ol ¥

+. %= .

.! - O vf ﬂ’i b3t
i HI OO
ook

[ L 1

BV S L E £

h#E R - -=Z4-L AWK

Iil

R WA AR K YE TS T

FXSCRF

=i T = iy RN SN § [ 19

A FETAE L7 R W AT Y






