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BOOK X

I which the Hiflory goes forward about twelve
Hours.

CHAP 1L

Containing Infirutions wery neceffary to be perufed by
modern Critics.

R EADER, it is impoffible we fhould know
what fort of perfon thou wilt be: for,” perhaps,
thou may’ft be aslearncd in human nature as Shake-
dpaage himfelf was”, and, perhaps, thou may’flt be
no wifer than fome of his Editors. Now ‘left this
latter fhould be the cafe, we think proper, before
we go any farther together, to give thee a few
wholefome admonitions ; that thou may’ft not as
grofsly mifunderftand and mifreprefent us, as forae

Vor. I A '
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A FEditors have mifunderftood and mifre-
their author.

Firft, then, we warn thee not too haftily to
condemn any of the incidents in this our Hiftory,
as impertinent and foreign to our main defign, be-
caufe thou doft not immediately conceive i what
manner fuch incident may conduce to that defign.
This Work may, indced, be confidered as a
great creation of our own; and for a little reptile
of a critic to prefume to find fault with any of
its parts, without knowing the manner in which
the whole is conneéted, and before he comes to
the final cataftrophe, is 2 moft prefumptuous abfurd-
ity. The allufion and metaphor we have here
made ufe of, we mult acknowledge to be infi-
nitely too great for our occafion; but there is,
indeed, no other, which is at all adequate to
exprefs the difference between an author of the
firft rate, and a critic of the loweft.

Another caution we would give thee, my good
reptile, 15, that thou doft not find out too near
a refemblance between certain charaders here in-
troduced ; as for inftance, between the landlady
who appears in the feventh Dook, and her 1u the
ninth. Thou art to know, friend, that therg =z
certain chara&eriftics, in which moft individnals
of every profeflion and occupation agree. To be
able to preferve thefe characteniftics, and at the
fame time to diverfify their operations, is one,
talent of a good writer. Again, to mark the
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nice diftinction between two perfons actuated by

~the fame vice or folly, is another; and as this laft
talent is found In very few writers, fo is the
true difcernment of it found in as few readers;
though, I beli¢ve, the obfervation of thjs forms
a very principal pleafure in thofe who are capa-
ble of the difcowery: every perfon, for inflance,
can diftinguith between Sir Epicure Mammon,
and Sir Fopling Flutter ; but to note the difference
between Sir Fopling Flutter and Sir Courtly Nice,
requires a more exquifite judgment: for want of
which, vulgar fpectators of plays very often do
great njuftice in the theatre; where I have fome-
times known a poet in danger of being convict.
ed as a thief, upon much worfe evidence than the
refemblance of hands has been held to be in the
law. In reality, I apprehend every amorous widow
on the ffage would run the hazard of being con-
demned as a fervile imitation of Dido, but that
happily very few of our play-houfe critics under-
ftand enough of Latun to read Virgil.

In the next place, we muft admonifh thee, my
worthy friend (for, perhaps, thy heart may be bet-
ter than thy head) not to condemn a charadter as
a bad one, becgufe it 1s not perfeétly a good one.
"Mhou doft delight in thefe models of perfection,
there are books enow writtento gratify thy tafte;
but as we have not, in the courfe of our conver-
fation, ever happened to meet with any fuch per-
fon, we have not chofen to introduce any fuch here.
To fay the truth, I a little queftion whether mere

A2
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man ever arrived at this confummate degree of ex-
cellence, as well as whether there has ever exifted
a monfter bad enough to verify that

— quilla virtute redemptum
A vitiis — *

in Juvenal: nor do I, indeced, conceive the good
purpofes ferved by inferting characters of fuch angelic
perfection, or fuch diabolical depravity, inany work
of invention: fince from contemplating cither, the
mind of man is more likcly to be overwhelmed with
forrow and fhame, than to draw any good ufes from
fuch patterns; for in the former inftance he may be
both concerned and afhamed to fec a pattern of ex-
cellence, in his nature, which he may, reafonably de-
fpair of ever arriving at; and in contemplating the
latter, he may be no lefs affected with thole uncafy
fenfations, at feeing the naturc, of which he isa par-
taker, degraded into fo odious and deteRable a creature.

In fact, if there be enough of goodnefsin a cha-
racter to engage the admiration and affection of a
well-difpofed mind, though there fhould appear
fome of thofe little blemufhies, quus siimana parum
canit natura, they will raife our cormpaflion rather
than our abhorrence.  Indeed, nothing can b&L
more moral ufe than the imperfections which are
feen in examples of this kind; fince fuch form a
kind of furprifc, more apt to aftect and dwell upon
our minds, than the faults of very vicious and

* Whofe vices are not allayed with a fingle virtue.
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wicked perfons. The foibles and vices of menin
whom there is great mixture of good, become more
glaring objects, from the virtues which contraft
them, and fhow their deformity; and when we
find fuch vicesattended with their evil confequence
to our favorite characters, we are not only taught
to fhun them for our own fake, but to hate them
for the mifchiefs they have already brought on
thofc we love.

And now, my f{riend, having given you thefe
few admonitions, we will, if you pleafe, once
wore fet forward with our Hiftory.

L.CHAP T

Containing the Arrival of an Dish G ('ztlcmzm, with
very extraordinary Adventures which enfued at the Inn.

NO W the httle trembling hare, which the
dread of all her numerous enemies, and chiefly of
that cuuning, cruel, carnivorous annmal, Nan, had
confined all the day to her jurking - places, fports
wantonly over the lawns: now on fome hollow
uge the owl, hull chonfter of the night, hoots
forth notes whmh mlght charm the ecars of fome
wwodern connoiffeurs in mufic: now in the ima-
gination of the half-drunk clown, as he {taggers
through the church-yard, or rather charnel-yard,
to his home, fear paints the bloody hobgoblin:
now thieves and ruffians are awake, and honelt -
watchmen faft aficep.  In plain Enghth, it was
. A 3
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now mid-night; and the company at the inn, as
well thofe who have been already mentioned in
this Hiftory, as fome others who arrived in the
evening, were all in bed. Only Sufan the cham-
bermaid was now ftirring, fhe being obliged to
wafh the kitchen, before fhe retired to the arms
of the fond, expecting hoftler.

In this pofture were affairs at the inn, when a
gentleman arrived there poft. He immediately
alighted from his horfe, and coming up to Sufan,
inquired of her, in a very abrupt and confufed
manner, being almoft out of breath with cager-
nefs, whether there was any Lady in the houfe.
The hour of night, and the behaviour of the man,
who ftared very wildly all the time, a little fur-
prifed Sufan, fo that fhe hefitated before fhe made
any anfwer: upon which the gentleman, with re-
doubled cagernefs, begged her to give him a true-
information, faying, he had loft his wife, and
was come in purfuit of her.

« Upon my fthoul, " cries he, “1have been near
» catching her already in two or three places, if
» 1 had not found her gone juft as I came up with
» her. If fhe be in the houfe, do ¢arty me up in
» the dark and fhow her to me; and if fhe B
» gone away before me, do tell me which way
» 1 fhall go after her to meet her, and upon my
» {houl, T will make you the richeft poor woman
»in the nation. ” He then pulled out a handful
of guineas, a fight which would have bribed
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perfons of much greater confequence than this poor
wretch, to much worfe purpofes.

Sufan, from the account fhe had received of Mrs.
Waters, made nét the leaft doubtbutthat fhe was the
very identical {tray whom the right owner purfued.
As the concluded s therefore, with great appearance
of reafon, that fhe never could get money in an honeft-
er way than by reftoring a wife to her hufband, fhe
made no fcruple of affuring the gentlcman that the
Lady he wanted was theninthe houfe’ and was pre-
fently afterwards prevailedupon (by very liberal pro-
mifes, andf{ome earneft paid into her hands) to con-
duct him to the bed-chamber of Mrs. Waters.

It has'been a cuftom long eftablifhed in the polite
world, and that upon very folid and fubftantial rea-
fons, thata hufband fhall never enter his wife’s apart-
ment.without firfl knocking at the door. The many
excellent ufes of this cultom need fcarce be hinted to
a Reader who has any knowledge of the world : forby
this means the Lady has time to adjuft herfelf, or to
remove any difagreeable object out of the way; for
there are fome fituations, in which nice and delicate

>men would not be difcovered by their hufbands.

To fay the truth, there are feveral ceremonies
inftituted among the polifhed part of mankind, which,
though they may, to coarfer judgments, appear as
matters of mere form, are found to have much of
fubftance in them, by the more difcerning; and

lucky would it have been, had the cuftom above
Ag
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" mentiqned been obferved by our gentleman in the
prefentinftance. Knock, indeed, he did at the door,
but not with onc of thofe gentle raps which is ufual
on fuch occafions. On the contrary, when he found
the door locked, he flew at it with fuch violence, that
the Jock immediately gave way, the door burft
open, and he fell headlong into. the room.

He bad no fooner recovered his legs, than forth
from the bed, upon his legs likewife appcared —
with fhame and forrow are we obliged to proceed
— our Hero himfelf, who, with a menacing voice,
demanded of the gentleman who he was, and
what he meant by daring to burft open his cham-
ber in that outrageous manner. :

The gentleman at firft thought he had commit-
ted a miftake, and was gomg to afk pardon and
retreat, when, on a fudden, as the moon fhone
very bright, he caft his eyes on flays, gowns,
petticoats, caps, ribbons, flockings, garters, fhocs,
clogs, &c. all which lay in a difordered manner
on the floor. All thefe operating on the natural
jealoufy of his temper, fo enraged him, that he
loft all power of fpcech, and without retarning
any anfwer to Jones, he endeavoyred to approach
the bed.

Jones immediately interpofing , a fierce contcn-
tion arofe, which foon proceeded to blows on
both fides. And now Mrs. Waters (for we muft
confuls fhe was in the fame bed ) being, 1fuppofe,
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awakened from her fleep, and feeing two men
fighting in her bedchambcr, began to fcream in
the moft violent manner, crying out murder!
robbery! and more frequently tape! which laft,
fome, perhaps, may wonder fhe (hould mention,
who do not confider that thefe words of excla-
mation are uled by,Ladies in a fright, asfa, la, Ia,
ra, da, &c. are m muflic only as the vchicles of
found, and without any fixed ideas.

Next to the Lady’s chamber was depofited the
body of an Infh gentleman, who arrived too late
at the inn to have been mentioned before. This
thhzmm was one of thofe whom the Irifh call
a Calabalaro, or cavalier. He was a younger brother
of a good f‘:mlly, and having no fortune at home,
was obliged to look abroad m order to get one:
for which purpofe he was proceeding to the Bath
to try his luck with cards and the women.

This voung fellow hV m bed reading one of
Mrs. Behu's novwels; for he had been inftradted
by a friend, tifas he would find no more effectual
method of recommending himfelf to the Ladies than
the improving his underftanding, and filling his
mind with good Jiterature. He no fooncer, therefore,
1c8 the violent uproar in the next room, than
he leapt from bis bollter, and taking his fword
one hand, and the candle which burnt by him 1n the
other, he went diredtly to Mrs. Waters’s chamber.

If the fight of another man in his fhirt at firft
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added fome fhock to the decency of the Lady, it
made her prefently amends” by confiderably abatinyg
her fears; for no fooner had the Calabalaro enter’d
the room, than he cry’d out, “ Mr. Fitzpatrick,
» what the devil 1s the maning of this?” Upon
which the other immediately anfwered, “ O, Mr.
» Macklachlan, Tamrejoiced you are here: — This
» villain has dcbauched my wife, and is got into
» bed wich her.” — “ What wife?” cries Mack-
lachlan, “do not I know Mrs. Fitzpatrick very
» well, and don't I fee that the Lady, whom the
» gentleman who ftands here in his fhirt is lying
,» 11 bed with, is none of her?”

Fitzpatrick now perceiving, as well by the glimpfe
he had of the Lady, as by her voice, which might
have been diftinguifhed at a greater diftance than he
now ftood from her, that he had made a very un-
fortunate miftake, began to afk many pardons of
the Lady ; and then turning to Jones, he faid, “ I
» would have you take notice I do not alk your
» pardon, for you have batc me; for which I am
» refolved to have your blood in-tBe morning.”

Jones treated his menace with much contempt;
and Mr. Macklachlan anfwered, «Indeed, Mr.
» Fitzpatrick, you m1y be a[hamed of your 8-
» lelf, to dilturb people at this time of night: if
» all the people in the inn were not afleep, you
» would have awakened them as you: have me.
» The gentleman has ferved vou very rightly. Upon
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» my confcience, tho'I have no wife, if you had
» «reated her fo, I would have cut your throat.”

Jones was fo confounded with his fears for his
Lady’s reputation, «that he knew neither what to
fay or do; but the invention of women is, as’has
been obferved, mugh readier than that of mem
She recolle@ed that there was a communication be-
tween her chamber and that of IMr. Jones; relying,
therefore, on his honor and her own affurance,
the anfwered, “I know not what you mean, villains !
» I am wife to none of you. Help! rape! murder!
» rape!” — And now the landlady coming into
the room , Mrs. Waters fell upon her ,v;xth the
utmoft virulence, faying, < She thought herfelf in
a fober inn, and not in a bawdy-houfe; but that
a fet of villains had broke into her room, with
an intent upon her honor, if not upon her life;
and both, fhe faid, were equally dear to her.”

»
k5]
»

bl

The landlady now began to roar as loudly as
the poor woman in bed had done before. 8he
cry’d, “She was undone, and.that the reputation
» of her houfe, which was never blown upon
» before, was utterly deftroyed.” Then turning
to the men fhe_cry’'d, “what, in the devil’s
5 Dftfe, is the reafon of all this difturbance in the
» Lady’s room?” Fitzpatrick, hanging down his
head, repeated, that he had committed a miftake,
» for which he heartily alked pardon,” and then
retired with his countryman. Jones, who was too
ingenious to have miffed the hint given him by



1z THE HISTORY OF Book X.

his fair-one, boldly afferted, ¢ that he had run to
» her afliftance upon hcarmg the door broke open;
» with what defign he could not conceive, unlefs
» of robbing the Lady; which if they mtended,
» he faid, he had had the good, fortune to prevent.”
» Iencver had a robberv committed 1n my houfe
o fince I have kept it,” cries the landlady: «1
» wou'd have you to know Sir, I harbour no
» highwaymen here; I {corn the word, thofI fay
» 1t. None but honeft, good gentlefolks, are wel-
» come to my houfe; and, I thauk good luck, I
» have always bad enow of fuch cuftomers; indeed
» as many as I could entertain.  Here has been my
» Lord —" and then fhe repeated over a catalogue
of nan®s and titles, many of which we might per-
haps, be guilty of a breach of privilege by inferting.

Jones, after much patience, at length interrupted
her, by making an apology to Mrs. Waters, for
havm(: appeared b(.f()l(. her in his fhire, alfuring
her, “that nothing but a concern for hcr hfctv
» sould bave pxekad on him to do it.” The
Reader mayv imform: himiclf of her anfwer, and,
indeed, of Tier whole behaviour to the end of thc
fcene, by confidering the fituation which fhe affecled.
it beinz that of a modeft Lady, who was awakened
out of her flecp by three firange men in licr sebenn-
ber. This was the part which Me undertook to
perform; and, indeed, fhe executed it fo well,
that none of our.theatrical adrefles could exceed
her, in any of their performances, either on or off
the ftage,
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And hence, I think, we may very fairly draw’
an® argument, to prove how extremely natural
virtue is to the fair fex : for tho’ there is not, per.
haps, one in ten thoufand who is capable of making
a good actrefs; and vven among thefe we rarely fee
two who are equally able to perfonate the fame
character; yet this of virtue they can all admifably
well put on; and as well thofe individuals who
have it not, as thofe who poflefs it, can all a& it
to the utmoft degree of perfection.

When the men were all departed, Mrs. Waters
recovering from her fear, recovered likewife from
her anger, and fpoke in much gentler accents to
the landlady, who did not fo readily quit her
concern for the reputation of her houle, in favor
of which fhe began again to number the many great
perfons who bad flept under her roof; but the
Lady ftopt her fhort, and having abfolutely ac-
quitted her of baving had any fhare in the paft
difturbance , begeed to be left to her repofe,
which, fhe faid, fhe hoped to enjoy unmolefted
during the remainder of the night. Ugon which
the landlady , after much civility and many
courtefies, took her leave.
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CHAP IIL

A Dialogue between the Landlady and Sufan the
Chambermaid , proper to be read by all Inn - keepers
and their Servants; with thee Arrival and affable
Bthaviour of a beautiful young Lady ; which may
teath Perfons of Condition how they may acquire the
Love of the wholc World.

THE landlady remembering that Sufan had
been the only perfon out of bed when the door

was burft open, reforted prefently to her, to in-
guire into the firlt occafion of the difturbance, as
well as who the ftrange gentleman was, and when

and how he arrived.

Sufan related the whole ftory which the Reader
knows already, varying the truth only in fome
circumflances, as fhe faw convenient, and totally
concealing the money which fhe had reccived.
But whereas her Miftrefs had in the preface to her
inquiry fpoken much in compaﬁion for the fngnt
which the,Lady had been in, concerning any in-
tended depredations on her virtue, Sufan could not
help endeavouring to quiet the concern which her
Miftrefs feemed to be under on thar account, by
fwearing heartily fhe faw Jones leap out from hét bed.

The landlady fell into a violent rage "\t thefe
words. “ A likely ftory truly,” cried fhe, « that
» a2 woman fhould cry out, and endewour to
» expofe herfelf, if that was the cafe! 1 defire to
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» know what better proof any Lady can give of
», her virtue than her crying out, which, I believe,
» twenty people can witnefs for her fhe did ? I beg,
» Madam, you would fpread no fuch fcandal of
» any of my guefts: for it will not only reflect on
» them, butupon the houfe; 4nd 1 am fure no vaga-
» bonds, nor wicked beggarly people come here.”

“ Well,” fays Sufan, “then I muft not believe
» my own cyes.” < No, indeed, muft you not
» always,” anfwered her Aliftrefs; “1 weuld not
» have'believed my own eyes again& fuch good
» gentlcfolks. I have not had a better fupper or-
» dered this half year than they ordered laft night;
» and fo eafy and good-humored were they, that
» they found no fault with my Worcelterfhire perry,
» which I fold them for Champagne; and to be
» fure it is as well talted, and as wholefome as the
» beft Champagne in the kingdom, otherwife I
» would fcorn to give it 'em, aund they drank me
» two bottles. No, no, I will never believe any
»» harm of fuch fober good fort of pe0pk

Sufan being thus filenced, her Miftrefs proceeded
to other matters.  “.And fo you tell me,” continued
the, *“that the ftungc Qentlcm an came poft, and
» there is n Tootian without with the horfes; why
» then, he is certainly fome of your great gentle-
» folks too. Why did not you alk him whether
» he’d thave any fupper? I think he is in the other
» gentleman’s room; go up and afk whether he
» called. Perhaps hell order fomething when he
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finds any body ftirring in the houfe to drefs it.
Now don’t commit any of yr ufual blunders,
by telling him the fire’s out and the fowls alive.
And if he fhould order mutton, don’t blab out,
that we have none. The butcher, I know, killed
a fheep juft before T went to bed, and he never
refufes to cut it up warm when I defire it.  Go,
remember there’s all forts of “mutton and fowls;
go, open the door, with, Gentlemen, d'ye call?
and if they fay nothing, alk what his Honor will
be plgafed to have for fupper? Don’t forget his
» Honor. @o; if you don’t mind all thefe matters
» better, youll never come to any thing.”

»

-

>

»

»
b
»
»
»

2

Sufan departed, and foon returned with an
account, that the two gentlemen were got both
into the fame bed. *“ Two gentlemen,” fays the
landlady, “in the fame bed ! that's impoffible;
» they are two arrant fcrubs, 1 warrant them; and,
» I believe, young Squire Allworthy gucffed right,
that the fellow intended to rob her Ladyﬂnp
for if he had broke open the Lady’s door with
» any of the wicked defigns of a gentleman, he
» would never have fneaked away to another
room to fave the expenfe of a fupper and a bed
to himfelf.  They are certainly thieves, and their
fearching after a wife is nothing sut a"pretenge.”

»

N

»
»

»

In thefe cenfures, my landlady did Mr. Fitz-
patrick great injuftice; for he was really born a
gentleman , though not worth a groat; and
though, perhaps, he had fome few blemifhes

n
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in his heart as well as in his head, yet being a
fneaking, or a *ardly fellow , was not one of
them. In reality, he was fo generous a man, that
whereas he had received a very handfome fortune
with his wife, he had now {pent every penny of it,
except fome little pittance which was fettleds upon
her ; and in order to poffefs himfelf of this, he had
ufed her with fuch cruelty, that together with his
jealoufy, which was of the bittereft kind, it had
forced the poor woman to run away from him.

This gentleman then being well gred with his
long journey from Chefter in one day, with which,
and fome good dry blows he had received in the
fcufHe, his bones were fo fore, that added to the
forenefs of his mind, it had quite deprived him of
any appetite for eating. And being now fo vio-
lently difappointed in the woman, whom, ar the
maid’s Inftance, he had miftaken for his wife, it
never once cntered into his head, that fhe might
neverthelefs be 1n the houfe, though he had erred
in the firft perfon he had attacked. He therefore
yiclded to the diffuafions of his friend from feirch-
ing any farther after her that night, and accepted
the kind offer of part of his bed.

The footmtrand polt-boy were in a different
difpofition. They were more ready to order, than
the landlady was to provide; however, after being
pretty well fatisfied by them of the real truth of
the cafe, and that M. Fitzpatrick was no thief,
fhe was at length prevailed on to fet fome cold

Vor. IIL B
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meat before them, which they were dev ouung
with great greedinefs, when P*Mig@ came intQ
the kitchen. He had been firft awaked by the hurry
which we have before feen; and while he was
endeavouring to compofe himf{elf again &n his pillow,
a fcreech owl had given him fuch a fererade at his
window, that he leapt in a moft horrible affright
from his bed and buddling on his clothes with great
expedition, ran down to the protection of the com-
pany , whom he heard talking below in the kitchen.

L ]

His arrivagp detained my landlady from returning
to her reft: for fhe was juft about to leave the other
two guelts to the care of Sufun;rbut the friend of
young Squire Allworthy was not to be fo neglected,
cipecially as he called for a pint of wine to be mulled.
She immediately obeyed, by putting the fame quan-
tity of perry to the fire: for this readily anfwered
to the name of every kind of wine.

The Irifh footman was retired to bed, and the
poft-boy was going to follow ; but Partridge invited
him to flay, and partake of his wine, which the lad
very thankfully accepted. The fchoolmaftey was in-
deed afraid to return to bed by himfelf; and as he
did not know how foon he mw;ht lofc the company
of my landlady , he was refolved to Clectire that of
the boy, in whofe prefence he apprehended no
danger from the devil or any of his adherents.

And now arrived another pofi-boy at the gate,
upon which Sufan, being ordered out, returned,



Ch. 3. A FOUNDLING. 19

introducing two young women in riding-habits, one
,of which was J very richly laced, that Partridge
and the poft-boy mftantly {tarted from their chairs,
and my landlady fell to her courtefies, and her Lady-
thips, with great, eagernefs.

The Lady in the rich habit faid, with a fmile of
great condefcenfion, “ If you will give me leave,
» Madam, I will warm myfelf a few minutes, at
» your kitchen-fire; for it is really very cold;
» but I muft infift on difturbing no one from his
» feat.” This was fpoken on account of Partridge,
who had retreated to the other end of the room,
{truck with the utmoft awe and aftonifhment at
the fplendor of the Lady’s drefs. Indeed fhe
had a much better title to refpe&t than this: for
fhe was one of the moft beautiful creatures in the

world.

The Lady earneftly defired Partridge to return to
his feat , but could not prevail. She then pulled off
her gloves, and difplayed to the fire two hands,
which bad cvery property of fnow in them , except
that of melung. Her companion, who was indeed
her maid, likewife pulled oft her gloves, and dif-
covered wﬂhat borc an exaét refemblance, in cold
andeeetdr , to a picce of frozen beef.

“Iwifh, Madam,” quoththe latter, “your Lady-
» fhip would not think of going any farther to-
» night. I am terribly afraid your Ladythip will not
9. be able to bear the fatigue.”
B
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“ Why fure,” cries the landlady,  her Lady-
» Thip’s Honor can never intend¥it. O blefs me,.
» farther to-night indeed! Let me befeech your
» Ladyfhip not to think on’t. — But to be fure,
» your Ladyfhip can’t. What will your Honor be
» pleafed to have for fupper? Fhave mutton of
» all kinds, and fome nice chicken. ”

&1 think, Madam,” faid the Lady, * if would
» be rather breakfaft than fupper; but I can’t car
any thing ; and if I ftay, fhall only lie down fos
an hour or two. However, if you pleafe, Ma-
dam, you may get me a little fack-whey, made
very fmall and thin.”

»
»
»

»

“ Yes, Madam,” cries the Miftrefs of the houfe,
,»» I have fome excellent white-wine.” * You have
» no fack then?” fays the Lady. “ Yes, an't pleafe
» your Honor, I have; I may challenge the coun-
» try for that — But let me beg your Ladyfhip to
» cat fomething.”

< Upon my woid , I can’t eat a morfel,” an-
fwered the Lady; *“and 1 fhall be much obliged to
» you, if you will pleafe to get my apartment ready
» as foon as pofible: for 1 am refolved to be on
» horfeback again in three hours.

“ Why, Sufun,” cries the landlady, s there a
» fire lit yet in the Wild-goofe ? — T am forry,
» Madam , all my beft rooms are full. Several
» people of the firlt quality are now in bede
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»
-

»

»
»
' »
»

”

»
»
b2l
hal

»

Here's 2 great young Squm:, and many other
great gentlefolks of quality. ” :

Sufan anfwered, “That the Irifh gentlemen were
got into the WAld - goofe. ”

“ Was ever any, thing like it!” fays the Miftrefs;
why the devil would you not keep fome of the
beft rooms for the quality , when you know fcarce
a day paffes without fome calling here ? — If they
be gentlemen , I am certain, when they know it

1s for her Ladyfhip, they will get up again.”

“ Not upon my account,” fays the Lady; “T will
have no perfon difturbed for me. If you havea
room that i1s commonly decent, it will ferve me
very well, thoagh it be never fo plain. T beg,
Madam , you will not give yourfelf fo much
trouble on my account.”  “ O, NMadam,” cries

the other, “ I have feveral very good rooms for that

b))
N
kb
»
2
»
»
”»
»
”

»

b))

matter, but none good enough for your Honor’s
Ladyfhip. However, as you are fo condcfcending
to take up with the beft I have, do, Sufan, get
a fire in the Rofe this minute. Will your Ladyfhip
be pleafed to go up now, or ftay till the fire is
hghted‘)” s Dthink T have fufficiently warmed
anlwered the Lady, “fo if you pleafe 1
will go now. 1 am afraid I have kept people,
and particularly that gentleman (meaning Par-
tridge) too long in the cold already. Indeed I
cannot bear to think of keeping any perfon from
the fire this dreadful weather.” She then departed
B3
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with her maid, the landlady marching with two
lighted candles before her. :

When that good woman returned, the converfa-
tion in the kitchen was all upon &flc charms of the
young'Lady. There is indeed M perfect beauty a
power which none almoft can withftand : for my
landlady, though fhe was not pleafed at the nega-
tive given to the fupper, declared fhe had never
feen fo lovely a creature. Partridge ran out into’
the moft extravagant encomiums on her face, though
he could not refrain from paying fome compliments
to the gold lace on her habit: the polt-boy fung
forth the praifes of her goodnefs, which were like-
wife echoed by the other poft-boy, who was now
come in. “ She is a true good Lady, I warrant
» her,” fays he; “for fhe has thercy upon dumb
,» creatures; for fhe alked me every now and then
upon the journey, if 1 did not think (he fhould
» hurt the hoifes by riding too faft; and when fhe
» came in, fhe charged me to give them as much
» corn as ever they would eat. ”

»

Such charms are tiiere in affability, and fo fure
is it to attract the praifes of all kinds of people. It
may indeed be compared to the g.g,_.ﬁkrated Mrs.
Huffey *. Itis equally fure to fet off everyYemale
perfection to the higheft advantage, and to palliate
and conceal every defed. A fhort reflettion which

* A celcbrated Mantua-maker in the Strand, famous for fett-
dng off the fhapes of women.
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we could not forbear making in this place, where
my Reader has {een the lovelinefs of an affable de-
portment; and truth will now oblige us to contrafl
it, by fhowing the reverfe.

‘CHAP IV

Containing infallible Noftrums for procuring univerfal
Dififteem and Hatred.

TH E Lady bad no fooner laid herfelf on her
pillow, than the waiting-woman returned to the

Kitchen to regale with fome of thofe dainties which
her Miftrefs had refufed.

The company, at her entrance, fhowed her the
fame refpect which they had before paid to her IVIif-
trefs, by rifing; but fhe forgot to imitate her, by
defiring them to fit down again. Indeed 1t was fcarce
poflible they fhould have done fo:, for fhe placed
her chair in fuch a pofture, as to occupy almoft the
whole fire. She then ordered a chicken to be broiled
that inftant, declaring if it was not ready in a quarter
of an hour, fhe would not ftay for it. Now though
the chicken was then at rooft in the ftable, and re-
quired the.feveral ceremonies of catching, killing, and
plchﬂgf before it was brought to the grldlr(m my’
landlady would neverthelefs have undertaken to do
all within the time; but the gueft being unfortun-
ately,admitted behind the fcenes, muft have been wit-
nefs to the fourberie ; the poor woman was therefore
obliged to confefs that fhe had none in the houfe;

B 4
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» But, Madam,” faid fhe, “I can get any kind
,» of mutton in an inftant from the butcher’s.”

“ Do you think then,” anfwered the waiting-
gentlewoman, “that I have the ftemach of a horfe,
» to eat mutton at this time of night? Sure you
» people that keep inns imagine your betters are
» like yourfelves. Indeed I expected to get no-
» thing at this wretched place. 1 wonder my
» Lady would ftop at it. I fuppofe none but
» tradefmen and graziers ever call here.  The
Iandlady fired at this indignity offered to her houfe;
however, fhe fuppreffed her temper, and contented
herfelf with faying, “Very good quality frequented
,, it, fhe thanked Heaven!” “ Don't tell me,”
cries the other, “of quality! I believe I know
» more of people of quality than fuch as you.—
» But, prithee, without troubling me with any of
» your impertinence, do tell me what [ can have
» for fupper, for though I cannot eat horfe-flefh,
» 1 am really hungry.” Why truly, Madam,” an-
fwered the landlady, “ you could not take me
» again at fuch a difadvantage: for I muft counfefs, I
» have nothing in the houfe, unlefs a cold piece
» of beef, which indeed a gentleman’s footman and
» the poft-boy have almoft cleared to.the bone.”
» Woman,” faid Mrs. Abigail, ({fo for {H5mmefs
we will call her) “I intreat you not to make me
» fick. If I had fafted a month, I could not cat
» what had been touched by the fingers of fuch
» fellows: 1s there nothing neat or decent to be had
» in this horrid place?” “What think you of fome
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» eggs and bacon, Madam ?” faid the landlady.
» Are your eggs new laid ? Are you certain they
were laid to -day? And let me have the bacon
» cut very nice and thin; for I can’t endure any
» thing that's grofs. — Prithee try if you can do a
little tolerably for once, and don’t think you have
» a farmer’s wifey or fome of thofe creatures in the
» houfe.”—The landlady began then to handle her
knife; but the other ftopt her, faying; “Good
» woman, I muft infit upon your firft wafhing
» your hands; for I am extremely nre, and have
» been always ufed from my cradle to have every
» thing in the-moft clegant manner.”

2

»

The landlady, who 2overned herfelf with much
difficulty , began now the neceffary preparations ;
for as to Sufan, fhe was utgerly rejected, and with
fuch difdain that the poor wench was as hard put
to 1t, to reftrain her hands from violence, as her
Miltrefs had been to hold her tongue. This indeed
Sufan did not entirely; for tho’ fhe literally kept 1t
within her teeth, yet there it muttercd many “marry-
» come-ups, as good flefh and blood as yourfelf,”
with other fuch indignant phrafes.

While _the fnpper was preparing, Mrs. Abigail
bega®5 lament fhe had not ordered a fire in the
parlour ; but fhe faid, that was now too late.
» However,” faid fhe, “I have novelty to recom-
», mend a kitchen; for I do not believe I ever eat
» 10 one before,” Then turning to the poft-boys,

the alked them, “Why they were not in the ftable
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» with their horfes? 1f I muft eat my hard fare
» here, Madam,” cries fhe to the landlady, “I beg
» the kitchen may be kept clear, that I may not
. be furrounded with all the black-guards in town.
» As for you, Sir,” fays fhe turning to Partridge,
» you look fomewhat like a gentleman, and may
» fit ftll if you pleafe; 1 don’tcdefire to difturb
» any body but mob.”

“ Yes, yes, Madam,” cries Partridge, “I am
» a gentlemah, I do affure you, and 1 am not fo
» eafily to be difturbed.  Non femper vox cafialis
s e verbo nominativus.”  This Latin fhe took to
be {fome affront, and anfwered, “ You may be a
» gentleman, Sir; but you don’t fhow yourfelf as
» one, to talk Latin to a woman.” Partridge made
a gentle reply, and concluded with more Latin;
upon which fhe toffed up her nofe, and contented
herfelf by abufing him with the name of a great
fcholar.

The fupper being now on the table, Mrs. Abi-
gail eat very heartly, for fo delicate a perfon ; and
while a fecond courfe of the fame was by her order
preparing, fhe faid, “And fo, Madam, you tell me
» your houfe is frequented by pganle of great
» quality.”

The landlady anfwered in the affirmative, faying,
» There was a great many very good quality and
» gentlefolks in it now. There’s young Squire
» Allworthy as that gentleman there knows.”
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“ And pray who is this young gentleman of
» quality, this young Squire Allworthy ?”s faid
Abigall.

“ Who fhouldshe be,” anfwered P’xrtndgc, “but
». the fon and heir of the great Squire Allworthy,
» Of Somerfetfhire.”

“ Upon my word,” faid fhe, “you tell me ftrange
» news: for I know Mr. Allworthy of Somerfet-
» fhire very well, and I know he has no fon alive.”

The landlady pricked up her ears at this, and
Partridge looked a little confounded. However,
after a fhort hefitation, he anfwered, «Indeed,
4 Madam, it is true, cvery body does not know
» him to be Squire Allworthy’s fon; for he was
» never married to his mother ; but his fon he cer-
» tainly is, and will be his heir too as certainly
» as his name is Jones.” At that word Abigail
let drop the bacon, which fhe was conveyng to
her mouth, and crlui out, “ You furprife me, Sir,
» 1§ 1t poﬂible Mr. Joues fhould be now in the
» houfe?”  “Quare non?” anfwered Partridge, *“it
» 15 poflible, and it 1s certain.”

Amg'zﬁi now made hafte to finifh the remainder
of her meal, and then repaired back to her Miitrefs,
when the converfation paffed, which may be read
in the next Chapter.
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CHAP Vv

Showing who the amiadle Lady, and her unamiable
Maid , were.

t

AS m the month of June, the damalk rofe,
which chance has planted among the lilies, with
their caudid hue mixes his vermilion: or, as fome
playfome heifer in the pleafant month of May,
diffufes her odoriferous breath over the flowery
meadows: or as, in the blooming month of April,
the gentle, conﬂant dove, perched on fome fair
bough, fits meditating on her mate: fo looking
a hundred charms, and breathing as many fweets,
her thoughts being fixed on her Tommy, with
a heart as good and innocent, as her face was
beautiful : Sophia (for it was fhe herfelf) lay re-
clining her lovely head on her hand, when her
maid entered the room, and running directly to
the ted, cried, * Madam—Madam-—who docs
» your Ladyfhip think is in the houfe?” Sophia
ftarting up, cried, “T hope my father has not
» overtaken us.”  “No, Madam, it 15 one worth
» a hundred fathers; Mr. Jones himfclf 15 here at
» this very inftant.” “Mr. Jones!" fays ‘:mphm
» it 1s mnpoflible ; I cannot be fo fortunate.”  Her
maid averred the fact, and was prefently detached
by her Miftrefs to order him to be called; for fhe
faid the was refolved to fee him immediately.
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Mrs. Honor had no fooner left the «itchen in
the manner we have before feen, than the landlady
fell feverely upon her. The poor woman had in-
deed been loading her heart with foul language
for fome time; and now 1t fcoured out of her mouth,
as filth does from a mud-cart, when the board
which confines it y is removed.  Partridge likewife
fhovelled in his fhare of calumny ; and (what ntay
furprife the Reader ) not only befpattered the maid,
but attempted to fully the lily-white charaéter of
Sophia herfelf. © Never a barrel the better herring,”
cries he.  Nofeitur a focio, 1s a true faying. It muft
be confeffed indeced that the Lady in the fine
garments is the civiller of the two; but I war-
» rant neither of them arc a bit beter than they
» Thould be. A couple of Bath trulls, Tl anfwer
for them; your quality don’t ride about at this
» time o'night without fervants.” “ Sbodlikins,
» and that’s true,” cries the landlady, *“ you have
certainly bit upon the very matter; for quality
» don’t come into a houfe without befpeaking a
» fupper whether they cat any or no.”

»

»
kM)

2

While they were thus difcourfing, Mrs. Honor
returned, and difcharged her commiffion, by bidding
the landlady immediately wake Mr. Jones, and
tell hmmra 'Lady wanted to fpeak with him. The
landlady referred her to Partridge , faying, “he was
» the Squire’s friend; but for her part, fhe never
,» called men-’olks, efpecially gentlemen ,” and
then walked fullenly out of the kitchen. Honor
applied herfelf to Partridge ; but he refufed; “ For

-
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» my friead”,” cries he, © went to bed very late,
» and he would be very angry to be difturbed fo
» foon.” Mrs. Honor infifted ftill to have him
called, faying, “ She, was fure, inftead of being
» angry, that he would be to the highelt degree
» delighted when he knew the occafion.” “ An-
» other time, perhaps, he might,” cries Partridge ;
» but non omnia poflimus omnes. One Woman is
» enough at once for a reafonable man.” “ What
» do you mean by one woman, fellow ?” cries
Honor. “ None of your fellow,” anfwered Par-
tridge. He then proceeded to inform her plainly,
that Jones was 1n bed with a wench, and made
ufe of an expreflion too indclicate to be here infert-
ed ; which {osenraged Mrs. Honor, that fhe called
him faucy jackanapes, and returned in a violent
hurry toher Miftrefs, whom fhe acquainted with
the fuccefs of her errand, and with the account
fhe had received ; which, if poflible, fhe exagger-
ated, being as angry with Jones, as if he had
pronounced all the words that came from the mouth
of Partridge. She difcharged a torrent of abufe
on the Mafter, and advifed her Miftrefs to quit
all thoughts of a man who had never fhown him-
felf deferving of her. She then ripped up the ftory
of Molly Seagrim, and gave the moft malicious
turn to his formerly quitting Sophia herfeis=which,

L muft confefs, the prefent incident not a little

countenanced.

The fpirits of Sophia were too much diflipated
by coucern to enable her to ftop the torrent of her
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maid. At laft, however, fhe interrupted her,
{aying, “ I never can believe this; fome villain
» has belied him. You fay you had it from his
» friend; but furely it 1s not the office of a friend to
,» betray fuch fecrets.” “ Ifuppofe,” cries Honor,
» the fellow is lm pimp , for I never faw fo ill-
,» looked a villain., Befides, fuch profligate rakes as
s IMr. Jones are never Aﬂhmed of thefe matters.”

To fay the truth, this behaviour of Partridge
was a little inexcufable ; but he had not flept off
the effet of the dofe which ke fwallowed the
cvening before 5 which had, in the morning, re-
ceived the addition of above a pint of wine, or
indeed rather of malt {pirits; for the perry was by
no means pure. Now that part of his head which
nature defigned for the refervoir of drind, being
very fhallow, afmall quantity of liquor overflowed
it, and opened the fluices of his heart; fo that all
the fecrets there depofited run out. Thefe fluices were
indeed naturally very ill fecured. To give the beft-
natured turn we can to his difpofition, he was a
very honeft man; for as he was the moft inquifitive
of mortals, and eternally prying into the fecrets of
others; fo he very faithfully paid them by commu-
nicating, m return, every thing within his l\nowledge

While Sophia, tormented with anxiety, knew
not what to believe, nor what refolution to take,
Sufan arrived with the fack-whey. Mis. Honor
immediately advifed he‘ Miftrefs, in a whifper,
to pump this wench, who probatly could inform
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her of the truth. Sophia approved it, and began
as follows: “ Come hither, child, now anfwer
» me truly what I am going to alk you, and
» promife youIwill very well reward you. Isthere
» a young gentleman in tlm houde, a handfome
» yotng gentleman that — ” Here Sophia blufhed
and was confounded — « A young gentleman,”
cries Honor, © that came hither in company with
»» thatfaucy rafcal who is now in thekitchen?”  Su-
fan anfwered , * there was.” — “Do you know
» any thing of any Lady ?” continues Sophia,
» any Lady? I don't afk you whether fhe is hand-
,» fome or no; perhaps fheis not, that’s nothing
» to the purpofe; but do you know of any Lady ? »
, La, Madam ,” cries Honor, “you will make a
» very bad examiner. Harkee, child,” fays f(he,

» Is no@nat very young gentleman now in bed

» with fome nafty trull or other?” Here Sufan

finiled, and was filent. “ Anfwer the queftion,

child,” fays Sophia, and here’s a guineafor you.”

A gumea! Madam,” cries Sufan; “La, what's

a guinea ? If my Miftrefs thould knowit, 1 [hall

» certainly lofe my placethat very inftant.” « Here’s

» another for you, ” fays Sophia, “ and 1

,» promife you faithfully your Mifirefs fhall never

» know it.” — Sufan, after a very fhort hefitation,

took the money, and told the whole Tttaw, con-

cluding with faying, < If you have any great qu-

,, tiofity, Madam, I can fteal foftly into his room,

., and fee whether he be in his own bed or no.

She accordingly did this by Sophia’s defire, and

returned with an anfwer i¥ the negative,
Sophia

%
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Sophig now trembled and turned pale. Mrs.
Honor be@ged her to be comforted, and not to
think any more of fo worthlefs a fellow. “ Why
» there,” fays Sufan, “I hope, Madam, your
» Ladylhip won't be offended; but pray, Madam,
» 18 ‘DOt your dyﬂnps name Madam Sophia
» Weltern?” “ Hpw is it poflible you fhould know
» me?” anfwered Sophia. “ Why that man that
» the gentlewoman fpoke of, who is in the kitch-
» &n, told about you laft night. But I hope
» your Ladyfhip is not angry with me.” ¢ Indeed,
» child,” faid fhe, “I am not; pray tell me all,
*» and 1 promife you I'll reward you.” <« Why,
» Madam,” continued Sufan, * that man told us
» all in the kitchen, that Madam Sophia.Weftern
»», — indeed I don’t know how to bring it out.”—
Here fhe ftopt, till having reccived encouragement
from Sophia, and being vehemently prefled by
Mrs. Honor, fhe proceeded thus: — “ He told us,
» Madam, though to be fure it isall a lie, that
» your Ladyfhip was dying for love of the young
» Squire, and that he was going to the wars to
» get id of you. I thought to myfelf then he
», was a falfe-hearted wretch ; but now to fee fuch
» a fine, rich, beauuful Lady as you be, forfaken
» for fuch an ordinary woman; for to be fure fo
5 ﬂ)e.,;s, and another man’s wife into the bar gam
» It s fuch a ftrange unnatural thing, in a2 manner.”

Sophia gave her a third guinea, and telling her
fhe would certainly be her friend, if the mentioned
nothing of what had pa{Ted, nor informed any

Vor. 111 C
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one who fhe was, difmifled the girl with crders to
the poft-boy to get the horfes ready imnediately.

Being now left alone with her maid, fhe told
her trufty waiting- woman,, that fhe never was
more 2aly than at prefent. “I am now convinced,”
faid fhe, “he is not only a viglain, but a low,
» defpicable wretch. I can forgive all rather than
» his expofing my name in fo barbarous a manner.
» That renders him the object of my contempt.
» Yes, Honor, I am now eafy. Iam indeced. I
» am very eafy;” and then fhe burft into a violent
tlood of tears.

After a fhort interval, {pent chiefly by Sophia,
in crying and affuring her maid that fhe was per-
fectly eafy , Sufan arrived with an account that
the horfes were ready, when a very extraordinary
thought fuggefted itfelf to our young Heroine , by
which Mr. Jones would be acquainted with her
having been at the inn, in a way, which, if any
fparks of affection for her remained in him, would
be fome punifhment, at lealt, for his faults.

The Reader will be pleaied to remember a little
muff, which has had the honor of being more than
once remembered already in this Hiftorysn This
muff, ever fince the departure of Mr. Jones, had
been the conftant companion of Sophia by day,
and her bedfellow by night; and this muff the had
at this very inftant upon her arm; whence fhe took
it off with great indignation, and baving wric
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her nante with her pencil upon a piece of paper
which fhe Nnned to it, fhe bribed the maid to
convey 1t intdythe empty bed of Mr. Jones, in
which, if he did not tind it, fhe charged her to
take fome method of conveying it before his eyes
1n the morning.*

‘Then having paid for what Mrs. Honor had
caten, in which bill was included an account for
what fhe herfelf might have eaten, fhe mounted her
horfe, and once more affuring her compamon that
fhe was perfectly eafy, continued her journey.

CHAP VIL

Containing , among other Things, the Ingenuity of
Partridge, the Madnefs of Jones, and the Folly
of Fitzpatrick.

IT was now paft five in the morning, and other
company began to rife and come to the kitclen,
among whom were the ferjeant and the coachman,
who being thoroughly reconciled, made a libaion,
or, in the Englifh phrafe, drank a hearty cup together.

In this drinking nothing more remarkable hap-
pened tiian the behaviour of Partridge, who, when
the ferjeant drank a health to King George, re-
peated only the word King, nor could he be
brought to utter more; for.though he was geing
to fight againft his own caufe, yet he could not be
prevailed npon to drink againft it.

Cz2
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Mr. Jones being now returned to his eivn bed,
(but from whence he returned we muit beg to be,
excufed from relating) fummoned Xartridge {rom
this agreeable company, who, after a ceremonious
preface, having obtained leave to offer his advice,
delivered himfelf as follows:

“Itis, Sir, an old faying, and a true one,
» that a wife man may fometimes learn counfel
» from a fool; I wifh therefore I might be fo bold
» as to offer you my advice, which is to return
» home again, and leave thefe Horrida bella, thefe
» bloody wars, to fellows who are contented to
» fwallow gunpowder, becaufe they have nothing
» elfe to eat. Now every body knows your Honor
» wants for nothing at home; when that’s the cafe,
» why fhould any man travel abroad ?°

« Partridge,” cries Jones, © thou art certainly a
» coward; I wilh therefore thou would'{t return
» home thyfelf, and trouble me no -more.”

“ T alk your Honor’s pardon,” cries Partridge,
» 1 fpoke on your account more than my own;
» for as to me, Heaven knows my circumftances
» are bad enough, and I am fo tar from being
» afraid, that I value a piftol, or a blunderbufs,
» or any fuch thing, no more than a pop-gun.
» Every man muft die once, and what fignifies
»» the manner how; befides, perhaps, I may come
» off with the lofs only of an arm or a leg. I
» affure you, Sir, I was never lefs afraid in my
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» life; tnd fo if your Honor is refolved to go on,
» I am refdlyed to follow you. But, in that cafe,
» I wih I mﬁﬁt; give my opinion. To be fure it
» 1s a fcandaloty way of travelling, for a great
» gentleman like you to walk afoot. Now here
» are two or thr(j good horfes in the ftable, *which
» the landlord Wil certainly make no fcruple of
» trufting you with; but if he fhould, I can eafily
,, contrive to take them; and let the worlt come
» to the worlt, the King would certainly pardon
» you, as you are going to fight in his caufe. ”

Now as the honeflty of Partridge was equal to
his underflanding, and both dealt only in {mall
matters, he would never have attempted a roguery
of this kind, had he not imagined it altogether
fafe; for he was one of thofe who have more con-
fideration of the gallows than of the fitnefs of things;
but, in reality, he thought he might have com-
mitted this {felony without any danger: for, befides
that he doubted not but the name of Mr. Allworthy
would futficiently quiet the landlord, he conceived
they fhould be altogether fafe, whatever turn affairs
might take; as Jones, he imagined, would have
friends enough onone fide, and as his friends would
as well fecurc him on the other.

When Mr. Jones found that Partridge was in
earneft in his propofal, he very feverely rcbuked
him, and that in fuch bitter terms, that the other
attempted to laugh it off, and prefently turned the

difcourfe to other matters, faying, he believed they
C3
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were then in a bawdy-houle, and thagéhe had,
with much ado, prevented two wafiches from.
difturbing his Honor in the midd}s” of the night.
» Heyddy!” fays he, “I1 beliewt they got mto
» your chamber whether I would or no; for here
» lies<the muff of one of them on the ground.”
Indeed, as Jones returned to his‘ bed in the dark,
he had never perceived the muff on the quilt, and
i lcaping into his bed he had tumbled it on the
floor. This Partridge now took up, and was
going to put it into his pocket, when Jones defired
to fee it. The muft was fo very remarkable, that
our Hero might poflibly have recollected it with:
out the information annexed. But his memory was
not put to that hard office; for at the fame inftant
he faw and read the words Sophia Weltern upon
the paper which was pinned to it. His looks now
grew frantic in a moment, and he cagerly cried
out, “O Heavens, how came this muff here!”
» 1 know no more than your Honor,” cries Par-
tridge; “ but I faw it upon the arm of onec of the
» women who would have difturbed you, if 1
» would have fuffered them.” * Where are they ?”
cries Jones, jumping out of bed, and laying hold
of his clothes. * Many miles off, I belicve, by
» this time,” faid Partridge. And now Jones,
upon further inquiry, was fufficiently affured that
the bearer of this muff was no other than the
lovely Sophia herfelf.

The behaviour of Jones on this occafion, his
thoughts , his looks, his words, his actions, were
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fuch as *heggar all defcription. After many Dbitter
execrations @n Partridge, and not fewer on him-
felf, he orderel the poor fellow, who was fright-
cned out of hisywits, to run down and hire him
horfes at any rafe; and a very few minutes after-
wards, having thiffled on his clothes, he haftened
down ftairs to efecute the orders himfelf, which
he had juft before given.

But before we proceed to what paffed on his
arrival in the kitchen, it will be neceffary to re-
cur to what there had happened fince Partridge had
firft left 1t on his Mafter’s fammgns.

The ferjeant was juft marched off with his party,
when the two Irifh gentlemen arofe, and came
down ftairs; . both complaining that they had
been fo often waked by the noifes in the inn, that
they had never once been able to clofe their eyes
all night.

The coach, which had brought the young Lady
and her maid, and which, perhaps the Reader
may have hitlferto concluded was her own, was
indeed a retorned coach belonging to Mr. King of
Bath, one of the worthielt and honefteft men
that ever dealt in horfe-flefh, and whofc coaches
we heartily rccommend to all our Readers who
travel that road. By which means they may, per-
- haps, have the pleafure of riding in the very coach,
and being driven by the very coachman, that is
recorded in this. Hiftory.

Ca
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to carry him thither at a very modeate price. He
was induced to this by the repcét of the oftler,
who faid, that the horfe which My, Maclachlan had
hired f:om Worcefter, would be y2uch more pleafed
with returning to his friends therez, than to profecute
a long journey ; for that the faid horfe was rather
a two - legged than a four-legged animal.

Mr. Maclachlan immediately clofed with the pro-
pofal of the coachman, and, at the fame time,
perfuaded his friegd Fitzpatrick to accept of the
fourth place in the coach. This conveyance the
forenefs of his “bones made more 1greeab]c to him
than a horfe; and being well aflured of meecting
with his wife at Bath, he thought a little delay
would be of no confequence.

Maclachlan, who was much the fharper man
of the two, no fooner heard that this Lady camec
from Chefter, with the other’ circumftances which
he learned from the oftler, than it came into his
head that fhe might poffibly be his friend’s wife,
and prefently acquainted him with this {ufpicion,
which had never once occurred to Fitzpatrick him-
felf. To fay the truth, he was one of thofe compo-
fitions which nature makes up in too great a hurry,
and forgets to put any brains into their head.

- Now it happens to this fort of men, as to bad
hounds, who never hit off a fault themfelves ; but
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no fooit~r does a dog of fagacity open his mouth ,
than they rmmediately do the fame, and without
the guidance ofany fcent, ruh directly forwards as
falt as they are dble. In the fame manner, the very
moment IVr. MAclachlan had mentioned his appre-
henfion , Mr. Fitdpatrick inftantly concurred’, and
flew directly up fairs to furprife his wife, before
he knew where fhe was; and unluckily (as fortune
loves to play tricks with thofe gentlemen who put
themfelves entirely under her condu@ ) ran his head
againft feveral doors and pofts to no purpofe. ¥uch
kinder was fhe to me, when fhe fuggefted that fimile
of the hounds, juft before inferted; fince the poor
wite may, on thefe occafions, befo jultly compared
to a hunted hare. Like that little wretched animal,
fhe pricks up her ears to liften after the voice of
her purfuer; like her, flies away trembling when
fhe hcars it; and like her, is generally overtaken
and had deftroyed ih the end.

This was not however the cafe at prefent; for after
a long fruitlefs fearch, Mr. Fitzpatrick returned to
the kitchen, where, as if this had been a real chace ,
entered a gentleman hallowing as hunters do when
the hounds are ata fault. He was juft alighted from
his horfe, and had many attendants at his heels.

Here, Reader, it may be neceffary to acquaint
thee with fome matters, which, if thou doft know
already, thouart wifer than I take thee to be.  And
this information thou thalt receive in the next

Chapter.
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CHAP V1L

In which arc concluded the .rldvcnturw that happened
at the Inn at UptoK.

I N the firft place then, this gentieman juft arrived
was no other perfon than Squirer Weftern himfelf,
who was come hither in purfuit of his daughter;
and had he fortunately been two hours earlier, he
had found not only her, but his niece into the
bargain; for fuch was the' wife of Mr. Fitzpatrick,
who had run away with her five years before, out

of the cuftody of that fage Lady Madam W'cﬂcrn

Now this Lady had departed from the inn much
about the fame time with Sophia: for bhaving been

waked by the voice of her hufband, fhe bad fent
up for the landlady, and bem{: by hex apprifed
of the matter, had bribed the ‘ZOOd woman , at an
extravagant price, to furnifh her with horfes for her .
efcape.  Such prevalepce had money in this family;
and though the Miftrefs would have turned away
her maid for a corrupt huffy, if the had known as
much as the Reader, yet fhe was no more proof
againft corrupuon herfelf than poor Sufan had been.

Mr. Weftern and his nephew were not known
to one another; nor indeed would the former have
taken any notice of the latter, if he had known
him; for this being a ftolen match, and confequently *
an, unnatural one in the opinion of the good Squire,
he had, from the time of her, committingit, aban-
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doned the poor young creature, who was then
no more than eighteen, as a monfter, and had
never fince fui’igrcd her to be named in hls-prefcnce.

The kitchen Was now a fcene of univerfal con-
fufion. Weftern {nquiring after his daughtet. and
Fitzpatrick as eaderly after his wifc, when Jones
entered the room, unfortunately having Sophia’s
muff in his hand.

As foon as Weftern faw Jones, he fet up the
fame holla as is ufed by fportfmen when their
came 1s 1n view., He then immediatel
and Taid hold of Jones, crying, we‘wat? got
. the dog fox, I warrant the bitch 1s not far off.”
The jargon which followed for fome minutes,
where many fpoke difterent things at the fame time,
as it would be very difficult to doferibe, fo it would
be no 145 unpleafant to read.

Jones having, at length, fhaken Mr. Weflern
off, and fome of the company having iaterfered
between them, our Hero protefted his mnocence
as to knowing any thing of the L‘idy, when parfon
Supplc fteppcd up, and fad, “Itus fol]y to deny
it; for why, the marks of guilt are in thy hands.
s I owill m)fclf affeverate and bind 1t by an
» oath, that the muff thou bearcft in thy Thand
5 belongeth unto Madam Sophia; for [' have fre-

hl

® quently obferved her, of latter days, to bear
» 1t about her. 7 “ My danghter’s muff! 7 cries

the Squirc, in a rage. * Has he got my daunghter’s

b

2
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, muff! Bear witnefs, the goods are found
» upon him. Tl have him- beforg”a Juftice of
» peace this inftant. Where is my” daughter, vil-
» lam?” “Sir, ” faid Jones, ¥l beg you would
» be paciﬁed The muff, I acknowledge, is the
» young Lady’s, but, upon mly honor, I have
» mever feen her. ” At thefe Words Weftern loft
all patience, and grew inarticulate with rage.

Some of the fervants had acquainted Fitzpatrick
who Mr. Wefteth was. The good Irifhman there-
fore thinking he had now an opportunity to do
an f} fervice to his uncle, and by that means
might poflibly obtain his favor, ftept up to
Jones, and cried out, “ Upon my confcience,
» Sir, you may be afhamed of denying your
» having feen the gentleman’s daughter before my
» face, when vou know I found you there upon
» the bed togcthel " Then turning to Weftern,
he oftered to condud him immediately to the
room where hisdaughter was; which offer being
accepted , he, the Squire, the parfon, and fome
others, afcended directly to DMrs. Waters’s cham-
ber, which they entered with no lefs violence than

Mr. Fizpatrick had deue before.

The poor Lady ftarted from her fleep with as
much amgazement as terror, and beheld at her
bed - fide a figure which might yery well be fup-
pofed to have efcaped out of Bedlam. Such wil®
nefs and confufion were in the looks of Mr
Weftern; who no fooner faw the Lady, than he
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ftarted back, fhowing fufficiently by his manner,
~before he fpoke, that this was not the perfon
fought after.

So much moreiitender]y do- women value their
reputation than sheir perfons, that though the
latter feemed now in more danger than before,
yet as the former was fecure, the Lady fcreamed
not with fuch violence as fhe had done on the
other occafion. However, fhe no fooner found
herfelf alone, than fhe abandoned all thoughts of
further repofe; and as fhe had fufficient reafon to
be diffatisfied with her prefent lodging, fhe drefled
herfelf with all poflible expedition.

Mr. Weftern now proceeded to fearch the whole
houfe, butto as little purpofe as he had difturbed
poor Mrs. Waters. He then returned difconfolate
into the kitchen, where he found Jones in the
cuftody of his fervants.

This violent uproar had raifed all the people
in the houfe, though it was yet {carcely day hght.
Among thefe was a grave gentleman, who had the
honor to be in the commiffion of the peace for the
county.of Worcefter. Of which Mr. Weftern was
no fooner informed, than he offered to lay his com-
plaint before him. The Juftice dedlined executing
his office, as, he faid he had no clerk prefent,
\for any book 2 tJuﬂclce bufingfs; and. that, he
could not carry all the law in his head about ftealing
away daughters, and fuch fort of things,
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Here Mr. Fitzpatrick offered to lend him his affift-
ance; informing the company that he had been
himfelf bred to the law. And indeed he had ferved
three years as clerk to an attorne in the North of
Ireland, when chufing a genteeldr walkin life, he
qmtted hn Mafter, came over to'England, and fet
up that bufinefs which requires no apprenticefhip,
namely, that of a gentleman, in which he had
fucceeded as has been already mentioned.

M. Fitzpatrick declared that the law concerning
daughters was out of the prefent cafe ; that ftealing
a muff was undoubtedly felony, and the goods
being found upon the perfon, were fufficient
evidence of the fact.

The magiftrate, upon the encouragement of {o
learned a coadjutor, and upon the violent interceflion
of the Squire, wasat length prevailed upon to feat
himfelf in the chair of Juftice, where being placed,
upon viewing the muff which Jones ftill held in
his band, and upon the parfon’s fwearing it to
be the property of Mr. Weftern, he defired Mr.
Fitzpatrick to draw up a commitment, which he
faid he would fign. '

Jones now defired to be heard, which was at Iaft,
with difficulty,* granted him. He then produced
the evidence of Mr. Paiitridge gas, to the finding
it; dut what wes ftill more, ﬂ;n depofed that
Sophia herfelf had delivered the muff to her, and
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bad ‘ordered her to convey it into the chamber
where IVIr. Jones had found it.

W hether a natural loye of Juftice, .or the extra-
ordinary comelingfs of Jones, had wrought on
Sufan to make the'difcovery, I will not deterfnine;
but fuch were the effects of her evidence, that the
magiftrate, throwing himfelf back in his chair, de-
clared that the matter was now altogether as clear
on the fide of the prifoner, as it had before been
againft him; with which the parfon concurred faying,
the Lord forbid he fhould be inftrumental in commit-
ting an innocent perfou to durance.  The Juftice then
arofe, acquitted the prifoner, and broke up the court.

Mr. Weftern now gave ¢very one prefent a
hearty” curfe, and immediately ordering his horfes,
departed in purfuit of his daughtcx without taking
the leaft notice of his nephew Fitzpatrick, or re-
turning any aiifwer to his claimof kindred, notwith-
ftanding all the obligations he had juft received
from that gentleman. In the violence, moreover,
of his hurry, and of his paffion, he Iuckily forgot
to demand the muff of Jones: I fay luckily, for he
would have died on the {pot rather than have parted
with it.

Jones likewife, with his friend Partridge, fet
forward the moment he had paid his reckoning, in
‘jueft of his lovely Sophia, whom he now refolved
never more to abandon the purfuit of Nor could
he bring himfelf even to take leave of Mrs. Waters;
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of whom he detefted the very thoughts, as fhie had
been, tho' not defignedly, the occafion of his.
miffing the happieft interview with Sophia, t6 whom
he now vowed eternal. conftancy.

As for Mrs. Waters, fhe todk the opportunity
of the coach which was going to Bath; for which
place fhe fet out in company with the two Irifh
gentlemen, the landlady kindly lending her her
clothes; in return for which fhe was contented
only to receive about double their value, asa re-
compenfe for the loan. Upon the road fhe was
perfely reconciled to IMr. Fitzpatrick, who was
a very handfome fellow, and indeed did all fhe
could to confole him in the abfence of his wife.

~ Thus ended the many odd adventures ‘which
Mr. Jones encountered at his inn at Upton, where
they talk, to this day, of the beanty and lovely
behaviour of the charming Sophia, by the name
of the Somerfetfhire angel. -

CHAP. VIIL
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CHAP VIIL

In which the Hiffory goes backward.

B EFORE we proceed any farther in our Hiss
tory, it may be proper to look a little back, in
order to account for the extraordinary appearance
of Sophia and her father at the inn at Upton.

The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that
in the Ninth Chapter of the Seventh Book of our
- Hiftory, we left Sophia, after a long debate  be-
tween love and duty, deciding the caufe, as it
ufually , 1 believe, happens, in favor of the
former.

This debate had arifen, as we have there fhown_
from a vifit which her father had juft before made
her, in order to force her confent to a marriage
with Blial ; and which he had underftood to be
fully implied in her acknowledgment, that fhe
neither muft, nor could refufe any abfolute com-
mand of his.

Now from this vifit the Squire retired to his,
evening potation, overjoyed at the fuccefs he had
had with his daughter; and as he was of a focial
difpofition, and willing to have partakers in his
happmcfs the beer was ordered to flow very liber-
ally into the kitchen; fo that before eleven in

Vor. IiL D
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the evening, there was not a fingle perfon {Sber
in the” houfe, except only Mrs. Weftern herfelf,
and tbe charming Sophia.

Early in the morning a meffenger was difpatched
to fummon M. Blifil: for though the Squire ima-
gined that young gentleman had been much lefs
acquainted than he really was, with the former
averfion of his daughter; as he had not, however,
yet received her confent he longed impatiently to
communicate it to him, not doubting but that the
intended bride herfelf would confirm it with her
lips. As to the wedding, it had the evening before
been fixed, by the male parties, to be celebrated
on the next morning fave one.

Breakfaft was now fet forth in the parlour, where
Mr. Blifil attended, and where the Squire and his
fifter likewife were affembled; and now Sophia was
ordered to be called.

O, Shakefpeare, had I thy pen! O, Hogarth,
had I thy pencil! then would I draw the picture
of the poor ferving man, who, with pale coun-
tenance, ftaring eyes, chattering teeth, faultering
tongue, and trembling limbs,

E’en fuch a man, fo fant, fo {piritlefs,

‘So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe begone,

Drew Pnams curtains in the dead of night,

And would have told himilshalf his Troy was
burn’d
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eutered the room, and declared ,— That Madam
Sophia was not to be found. ¢

“ Not to be' found!” cries the Squire, ftarting
from his chair, “Zounds and d——nation! Blood
» and fury! Where, when, how, what - Not
,» to be found! Where‘?”

“ La, brother,” faid Mrs. Weftern, with true
political coldnefs, “you are always throwing your-
» felf into fuch violent paffions for nothing. My
» niece, I fuppofe, is only walked out into the gar-' -
» den. Iproteft you are grown fo unreafonable, that
» it is impoffible to live in the houfe with you.”

“ Nay, nay,” anfwered the Squire, returning as
fuddenly to himfelf, as he had gone from himfelf;
» if that be all the matter, it fignifies not much;
» but, upon my foul, my mind mifgave me, when
5 the fellow faid fhe was not to be found.” He
then gave orders for the bell to be rung in the gar-
den, and fat him{elf contentedly down.

No two things could be more the reverfe of
each other, than were the brother and fifter, in
moft inftances; particularly in this, That as the
brother never forcfaw any thing at a diftance,
but was moft fagacious i immediately feemg ev U'y
thing the moment it had happened; fo the iiler
eternally forefaw agen diftance, but was not {o
quick-fighted to O‘ts before her eyes. Of burh
thefe the Reader may have obferved examples:

D2
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and, indeed, both their feveral talents were excefs-
ive: for as the fifter often forefaw what never
came to pafs, fo the brother often faw much more
than was actually the truth.

This was not bowever the cafe at prefent. The
fame report was brought from the garden, as before
had been brought from the chamber, that Madam
Sophia was not to be found.

The Squire himfelf now fallied forth, and began
to roar forth the name of Sophia as loudly, and in
as hoarfe a voice, as whilome did Hercules that of
Hylas: and as the poet tells us, that the whole hore
echoed back the name of that beautiful youth; fo
did -the houfe, the garden, and all the neighbouring
fields, refound nothing but the name of Sophia,
in the hoarfe voices of the men, and in the fhrill pipes
of the wemen; while echo feemed fo pleafed to
repeat the beloved found, that if there is really fuch
a perfon, I believe Ovid has belied her fex.

Nothing reigned for a long time but confufion;
till at laft the Squire having fufficiently fpent his
breath, returned to the parlour, where he found
Mrs. Weftern and Mr. Blifil, and threw himfelf,
with the utmoft dejection in his countenance into
a great chair.

Here Mrs. Weftern began to apply the following
confolation:
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- < Brother, I am forry for what has happened;

»
»
»
bkl
»

»

»
»

and that my niece fhould have behaved herfelf
in a manner fo unbecoming her family, but it is
all your own doings, and you have nobody to
thank but yourfelf. You know fhe has been educa-
ted always in a manner directly contrary to thy ad-
vice, and now you fee the confequence. Have I not
a thoufand times argued with you about giving
my niece her own will? But you know I never
could prevail upon you, and when I had taken
fo much pains to eradicate her headftrong opi-
nions, and to rectify your errors in policy, you
know fhe was taken out of my hands; fo that
I have nothing to anfwer for. Had I been
trufted entirely with the care of her educa-
tion, no fuch accident as this had ever befallen
you. So that you muft comfort yourfelf by
thinking it was all your own doing; and, in-

deed, what elfe could be expetted from {#h
indulgence ?”

“ Zounds! Sifter,” anfwered he, “you are enouéh
to make one mad. Have I indulgzed her? Have
I given her her will?—1It was no longer ago
than laft night that I threatened, if fhe difobeyed
me, to confine her to her chamber upon bread
and water as long as fhe lived.—You would pro-
voke the patience of Job.”

« Did ever mortg) hear the like?” replied fhe,

Brotlfer, if I had™ot the patience of fifty Jobs,

you would make me forget all decency and
D3



54 THE HISTORY OF BookX.

» decorum? Why would you interfere? Did I
not beg you, did I not entreat you to leave the
» whole conduc¢t to me? You have defeated all
» the operations of the campaign by one falfe ftep.
Would any man in his fenfes have provoked a
dadghter by fuch threats as thefe? How often
» have I told you, that Englifh women are not
,» to be treated like Ciraceflian * flaves. We have
» the protection of the world: we are to be won
» by gentle means only, and not to be hectored,
» and bullied, and beat into compliance. I thank
» Heaven no Salique law governs here. Brother,
you have a roughnefs in your manner which no
woman but myfelf would bear. I do not wonder
my niece was frightened and terrified into taking
this meafure; and to fpeak honeftly, I think my
» niece will be juftified to the world for what fhe
» has done, I repeat it to you again, brother,
» ®ou muft comfort yourfelf by remembering that
» it is all your own fault. How often have I ad-
» vifed—" Here Weftern rofe haftily from his chair,
and, venting two or three horrid imprecations,
ran out of the room.

»

»

»

»
»
»

»

When he was departed, his fifter exprefled more
bitternefs (if poffible) againft him, than fhe had
done while he was prefent; for the truth of which
fhe appealed to Blifil, who, with great complaif-
ance, - acquiefced entirely 1n all fhe faid; “but ex-
,» cufed all the faults pf Mr. Weftern. as they muft

* Poffibly Circaflian.
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» be confidered,” he faid, “to. have proceeded
» from the too inordinate fondnefs of a father,
» which muft be allowed the name of an amiable
» weaknefs.” “So much the more inexcufable,”
anfwered the Lady; “for whom does he ruin by
» this fondnefs, but his own child?” To *which
Blifil 1mmed1ately agreed

Mrs. Weftern then began to cxpfe& grcat con-
fufion on the account of Mr. Blifil, and of the
vfage which he had received froma family to which
he intended fo much honor. On this fubje@ fhe
treated the folly of her niece with great feverity ;
but concluded with throwing the whole on her
brother, who, fhe faid, was inexcufable to have
proceeded fo far thhout bcttcr affurances of his
daughter’s confent: “ But he was,” fays fhe, “always
» of a violent, headftrong temper; and I can fcarce
» forgive myfelf for all the advice I have thrown
» away-upon him.”

After much of this kind of converfation, which,
perhaps, would not greatly entertain the Reader,
was it here particularly related, Mr. Blifil took his
leave, and returned home, not highly pleafed with
his difappointment; which, however, the philofo-
phy which he had acquired from Square, and the
.religion infufed into him by Thwackum, together
with fomewhat elfe, taught him to bear rather better
than more’ paffionate lovers bear thefe kinds of evils

D4
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CHAP IX
The Efcape of Sophia.

LT is now time to look after Sophia; whom the
Reader if he loves her half fo well as I do, will rejoice
to find efcaped from the clutches of her paffionate
father, and from thofe of her difpaflionate lover.

Twelve times did the iron regifter of time beat
on the fonorous bell-metal, fummoning the ghofts
to rife, and walk their nigltly round ,—In plainer
language 1t was now twelve o’clock, and all the
family, as we have faid, lay buried in drink and
fleep, except only Mrs. Weltern, who was deeply
engaged in reading a political pamphlet, and except
our Heroine, who now foftly ftole down ftairs,
and having unbarred and unlocked one of the
houfe -doors, fallied forth, and haftened to the
place of appointment,

Notwithftanding the many pretty arts, which
Ladies fometimes practife, to difplay their fears on
every little occafion (almoft as many as the other
fex ufes to conceal theirs) certainly there is a degree
of courage,, which not only becomes a woman, but
1s often neceflary to enable her to difcharge her duty.
It is indeed, the idea of fiercenefs, ahd not of
bravery , which deftroys the female character;
for who can read the ftory of the jultly celebrated
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Arria, without conceiving as high an opinion of
her gentlenefs and tendernefs, as of her fortitude ?
At the fame time, perhaps, many a woman, who
thrieks at 2 moufe or a rat, may be capable of
poifoning a hufband ; or, what is worfe, of driving
him to poifon himfelf.

Sophia, with all the gentlenefs which a woman
can have, had all the {pirit which fhe ought to have.
When, thercfore fhe came to the place of appoint-
ment, and m&cad of meeting hei maid, as was
agreed, faw a man ride direétly up to her, fhe
neither fcreamed out , nor fainted away: not that
her pulfe then beat with its ufual regularity ; for
fhe was, at firft, under fome furprife and appre-
henfion : but thefe were relieved almoft as foon as
raifed, when the man, pulling off his hat, afked
her, in a very fubmiffive manner,  if her Lady-
» fhip did not expect to meet another Lady ?” And
then proceeded to inform her, “ that he was fent
» to condu& her to that Lady.”

- Sophia could have no poffible fufpicion of any
falhood on this account. She therefore mounted
refolutely behind the fellow, who conveyed her
fafe to a town about five miles diftant, where fhe
had the fausfaion of finding the good Mrs. Ho-

or: for as the foul of the waiting-woman was
wrapt up in thofe very habiliments which ufed to
enwrap her body, fhe could by no means bring
herfelf to truft them out of her fight. Upon thefe,
therefore, fhe kept guard in perfon, while fhe
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detached the aforefaid fellow after her Miftrefs,
having given him all proper inftructions.

They now debated what courfe to take, in order
to avoid the purfuit of Mr. Weftern, who, they
knew', would fend after them in a few hours. The
London road had fuch charms for Honor, that
fhe was defirous of going on diredly ; alledging,
that as Sophia could not be miffed till eight or
nine the next morning, her purfuers would not be
able to overtake her, even though they knew which
way fhe had gone. But Sophia had too much at
ftake to venture any thing to chance ; nor did fhe
dare truft too much to her tender limbs, in a con-
teft which was to be decided only by fwiftnefs. She
refolved, thercfore, to travel acrofs the country,
for at leaft twenty or thirty miles, and then to
take the dire® road to London. So, having hired
horfes to go twenty miles, one way, when fhe in-
tended to go twenty miles the other, fhe fet forward
with the fame guide, behind whom fhe had riden
from her father’s houfe; the guide having now
taken up behind him,in the room of Sophia, a much
heavier, as well as much lefs losely burden; being,
indeed , a huge portmanteau, well ftuffed with
thofe outfide ornaments, by means of which the
fair Honor hoped to gain many conquefts, and,
finally , to make her fortune in London city.

When they had gone about two hundred paces
from the inn, on the London road, Sophia rode
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up to the guide, and with a voice much fuller of
honey than was ever that of Plato,. though his mouth
1s fuppofed o haye been a bee-hive, begged him to
take the firft turning which led towards Briftol.

Reader, I am not fuperftitious, nor any* great
believer of modern miracles. I do not, therefore,
deliver the following as a certain truth ; for, indeed,
I can fcarce credit it myfelf: but the fidelity of an
hiftorian obliges me to relate what has been con-
fidently afferted. The horfe, then, on which the
guide rode, isreported to have been fo charmed by
Sophi%’s voice, that he made a full ftop, and ex-
preft an unwillingnefs to proceed any farther.

Perhaps, however, the fat may be true, and
lefs miraculous than it has been reprefented; fince
the natural caufe fecms adequate to the eflet: for
as the guide at that moment defifted from a con-
ftant application of his armed right heel (for, like
Hudibras, he wore but one fpur) it is more than
pofltble, that this omiffion alone might occafion
the beaft to flop, efpecially as this was very fre-
quent with him at other times.

But if the voice of Sophia had really an effect on
the horfe, it had very little on the rider. He an-
fwered fomewhat furlly, “ That Meafter had
» ordered him to.go a ditferent way, and that he
» fhould lofe his place, if he went any other than
» that he was ordered.”
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Sophia finding all her 'perfuafions had no ef
fedt, began now to, add irrefiftible charms to her
voice; charms , which, according to the proverb,
makes the old mare trot, inftead of ftanding ftill;
charms to which modern ages have attributed all
“that irrefiftible force, which the ancients imputed

‘to perfe& oratory. In a word, fhe promifed fhe
would reward him to his utmoft expectation.

The lad was not totally deaf to thefe promifes;
but he difliked their being indefinite : for tho’ per-
haps he had never heard that word, yet that in
fa& was his objection. He faid, « gentlevolks did
» not confider the cafe of poor volks; that he
» had like to have been turned away the other
» day, for riding about the country with a gen-
5 tleman from Squire Allworthy’s, who did not
» reward him as he fhould have done.”

« With whom ?” fays Sophia eagerly — “With
» 2 gentleman from Squire Allworthy's,” repeated
thelad; “the Squire’s fon, Ithink they call 'un”. —
» Whither ? which way did he go ?” fays Sophia.
» Why a little o’ one fide o’ Briftol, about twenty
,» miles off ;" anfwered the lad. — “ Guide me,”
fays Sophia, © to the fame place and T'll give thee
» a guinea, or two if one is not fufficient.” « To
» be certain,” faid the boy, “it is honeftly worth
» two, when your Ladyfhip confiders what a
» rilk I run;but, however, if your Ladyfhip will
» promife me the two guineas, I'll €en venture:
» to be certain it is a finful thing to ride about
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» my Mafter’s horfes, but one comfort is, I car;
»» only be turned away, and two guineas will partly
» make me amends.”

The bargain being thus ftruck, the lad ‘turned
afide into the Briftol road, and Sophia fet fortvard
in purfuit of Jones, highly contrary to the remon-
ftrances of Mrs. Honor, who had much more
defire to fee London, than to fee Mr. Jones: for
indeed fhe was not his friend with her Miftrefs, as
he bhad been guilty of fome negled in certain pe-
cuniary civiliies, which are by cuftom due to the
waiting-gentlewoman in all love affairs, and more
efpecially in thofe of #flandeftine kind. This we
impute rather to the carelefsnefs of his temper, than
to any want of generofity ; but perhaps fhe
derived it from the latter motive. Certain it is, that
fhe hated him very bitterly on that account, and
refolved to take every opportunity of injuring him
with her Miftrefs. It was therefore highly unlucky
for her, that fhe had gone to the very fame town
and 1inn whence Jones had ftarted, and {till more
unlucky was fhe, in having ftumbled on the fame
guide, and on this accidental difcovery which
Sophia had made.

Our travellers arrived at Hambrook * at the
break of day® where Honor was, againft her will,
charged to inquire the rout which Mr. Jones had
taken. Of this, indeed, the gnide himfelf could

¥ This was the village where Jones met the Quaker.
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have informed them; but Sophia, I know not for
what reafon, never alked him the queftion.

When Miss. Honor had made her report from
the landlord, Sophia , with much difficulty, pro-
cured fome indifferent horfes, which brought her
to the inn, where Jones had been confined rather
by the misfortune of meeting with a furgeon, than
by having met with a broken head.

Here Honor being again charged with -2 com-
miffion of inquiry, had no fooner applied herfelf
to the landlady, and had defcribed the perfon of
Mr. Jones, than that faga@us woman began, in
the vulgar phrafe , to fmell 2 rat. 'When Sophia
therefore entered the room, inftead of anfwering
the maid, the landlady addrefling herfelf to the
Miftrefs, began the following fpeech. “ Good-
,, lack-a-day! why there now, who would have
thought it! I proteft the lovelieft couple that
ever eye beheld. 1 fackins, Madam, it is no
wonder the Squire run on fo about your Lady-
fhip. He told me indeed you was the fineft
,, Lady in the world, and to be fure fo you be.
,, Mercy on him, poor heart, I bepitied him fo
', I did, when he ufed to hug his pillow, and call
,, it his dear Madam Sophia. — I did all I could
,» to diffuade him from going to the Qars: 1 told
,, him there were men enow that were good for
,, nothing elfe but to be killed, that had not the
,, love of fuch fine Ladies.”  Sure,” fays So-
phia, « the good woman is diftracted.”  No,
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» 1o, cries the landlady, I am not diftracted.
» What does your Ladythip think I don’t know
» then ? T affure’ you he told me all.” « What
» faucy fellow,” cries Honor, <told you an
» thing of my Lady ?” < No faucy fellow ,” an-
{wered- the landlady, “ but the young gendeman
» you inquired after, and a very pretty young
» gentleman be is, and he loves Madam Sophia
» Weftern to the bottom of his foul.” “ He love my
» Lady! I'd have you to know, woman, fhe is
» meat for his Mafter.” — “Nay , Honor,” faid
Sophia, interrupting her, “don’t be angry with
» the good woman; fhe intends no harm.” No,
» marry, don’t 1,” anfved the landlady, embo]d-
ened by the foft accents of Sophia; and then
launched into a long narrative, too tedious to be
here fet down, in which fome paffages dropt, that
gave a little offence to Sophia, and much more to
her waiting-woman, who hence took occafion to
abufe poor Jones to her Miftrefs the moment they
were alone together, faying,  that he muft be a
» very pitiful fellow, and could have no love for
» a Lady, whofe name he would thus proftitute in
,»-an alehoufe.”

Sophia did not fee his behaviour in {o very dif-
advantageous a light, and was perhaps more pleafed
with the violent raptures of his Jove (which the
landlady exaggerated as much as fhe had done
every other circumftance) than fhe was offended
with the reft ; and indeed fhé imputed the whole
to the extravagance, or-rather ebullience of his
paffion, and to the opennefs of his heart,
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This incident, however, being afterwards re-
vived in her mind, and placed in the moft odious
colors by Honor, ferved to heighten and give
credit to thole unlucky occurrences at Upton , and
affifted the waiting-woman in her endeavours to
make her Miftrefs depart from that inn without
feeing Jones.

The landlady , finding Sophia intended to ftay
no longer than till her horfes were ready, and that
without either eating or drinking, foon withdrew ;
when Honor began to take her Miftrefs to talk
(for indeed fhe ufed great freedom ) and after
a long harangue, in which®fhe reminded her of
her intention to go to London, and gave frequent
hints of the impropriety of purfuing a young fellow,
fhe at laft concluded with this ferious exhortation :
s» for Heaven's fake, Madam, confider what you
» are about, and whither you are going.”

This advice to 2 Lady who had already rode
near forty miles, and in no very agreeable feafon,
may feem foolifh enough. It may be fuppofed fhe
had well confidered and refolved this already; nay,
Mrs. Honor, by the hints fhe threw out, feemed
to think fo; and this, 1 doubt not, is the opinion
of many Readers, who have, I make no doubt,
been long fince well convinced of the purpofe of
our Heroine, and have heartily condemned her for
itas a wanton baggage. ,
But in reality this was not the cafe. Sophia had

been
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been lately fo diftracted between hope and fear,
her duty and love to her father, her hatred to
Blifil, her compaffion, and (why %hould we not
confefs the truth?) her love for Jones; which laft
the behaviour of her father, of her aunt, of every
one elfe, and more particularly of Jones himfelf
had blown into a flame; that her mind was in
that confufed ftate, which may be truly faid to
make us ignorant of what we do, or whither we
go, or rather indeed indifferent as to the con-
fequence of either. :

The prudent and fage advice of her maid pro-
duced, however, fome cool reflection; and fhe
at length determined to go to Gloucefter, and thence
to proceed directly to London.

But unluckily a few miles before fhe entered
that town, fhe met the hack-attorney, who, as
is before mentioned, had dined there with IMr.
Jones. This fellow being well known to Mrs.
Honor, ftopt and fpoke to her; of which Sophia
at that time took little notice, more than to in-
quire who he was.

But having had a more particular account from
Honor of this man afterwards at Gloucefter, and
hearing of the great expedition he ufually made in
travelling, for which (as has been before obferved)
he was particularly famous, recollecting likewife,
that fhe had overheard Mr: Honor inform him,
that they were going to Gloucefter, fhe began to

Vor. IIL
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{ear left her father might, by this fellow’s means,
be able to trace her to that city; wherefore if fhe
fhould there frike into the London road, fhe
apprehended he would certainly be able to over-
take her. She therefore altered her refolution; and
having hired horfes to go a week’s journey, a way
which fhe did not intend to travel, fhe again fet
forward, after a light refrefhment, contrary to the
defire and earneft entreaties of her maid, and to
the no lefs vehement remonfirances of IVirs. White-
field, who, from good breeding, or perhaps from
good nature (for the poor young Lady appeared
much fatigued) prefled her very heartily to flay
that evening at Gloucefter.

Having refrefhed herfelf only with fome tea,
and with lying about two hours on the bed, while
her horfes were getting ready, fhe refolutely left
Mrs. Whitefield’s about eleven at night, and
ftriking diredly into the Worcefter road, within
lefs than four hours arrived at that very inn where
we laft faw her.

Having thus traced our Heroine very particu-
larly back from her departure, till her arrival at
Upton, we fhall in a few words bring her father
to the fame place; who having received the firft
fcent from the poft-boy, who cornduded his
daughter to Hambrook, very eafily traced her
afterwards to Gloucefter; whence he purfued her to
. Upton, as he had learned VIr. Jones had taken that
rout, (for Partridge, to ufe the Squire’s expreflion,
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left every where a ftrong fcent behind him) and
he doubted not in the leaft but Sophia travelled,
or, as he phrafed it, ran the fame way. He ufed
indeed a very coarfe expreflion, which need not
be here inferted; as fox-hunters, who alone would
underftand it, will eafily fuggeft it to themfelVes.

E 2
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BOOK XL
Containing about three Duys.
CHAP L

A Cruft for the Critics.

IN our laft initial Chapter, we may be fuppofed
to have treated that formidable fet of men, who
are called critics, with more freedom than becomes
us ;-fince they exact, and indeed generally receive,
great condefcenfion from authors. We fhall in this,
therefore, give the reafons of our condud to this
avguft body ; and here we fhall perhaps place them
in a light, in which they have not hitherto been
feen.

This word Critic is of Greek derivation, and
fignifies judgment. Hence, I prefume, fome per-
fons who have not underftood the original, and
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have feen the Englifh tranflation of the primitive,
have concluded that it meant judgment in the legal
fenfe, in which it is frequently ufed as equivalent
to condemnation.

I am the rather inclined to be of that opinion,
as the greateft number of critics has of late years
been found amongft the lawyers. Many of thefe
gentlemen, from defpair, perhaps, of ever rifing
to the bench in Weftminfter - hall, have placed
themfclves on the benches at the play-houfe, where
they have exerted their judicial capacity, and have
given judgment, i e. condemned without mercy.

The gentlemen would perhaps be well enough
pleafed, if we were to leave them thus compared
to one of the moft important and honorable of-
fices in the commonwealth, and, if we intended
to apply to their favor, we fhould do fo; but
as we defign to deal very fincerely and plainly
too with them, we muft remind them of another
officer of juftice of a much lower rank; to whom,
as they not only pronounce, but execute their
own judgment, they bear likewife fome remote
refemblance.

But in reality there is another light, in which
thefe modern critics may with great juftice and
propriety be feen; and this is that of a common
flanderer. If a perfon who pries into the characters
of others, with no other defign but to difcover
their faults, and to publifh them to the world,

E 3
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deferves the title of a flanderer of the reputation
of men; why fhould not a critic, who reads with
the fame malevolent view, be as properly ftyled
the flanderer of the reputation of books?

Vice has not, I believe, a more abje& flave;
fociety produces not a more odious vermin; nor
can the devil receive a gueft more worthy of him,
nor poflibly-more welcome to him, than a {landerer.
The world, I am afraid, regards not this monfter
with half the abhorrence which he deferves; and
1 am more afraid to affign the reafon of this cri-
minal lenity fhown towards him; yet it is certain
that the thief looks innocent in the comparifon;
nay , the murderer himfelf can feldom fland in
competition with his gult: for flander is a more
cruel weapon than a fword, as the wounds which
the former gives are always incurable. One me-
thod, indeed, there is of killing, and that the
bafeft and moft execrable of all, which bears an
exact analogy to the vice here exclaimed againft,
and that is poifon. A means of revenge {o bafe,
and yet fo horrible, that it was once wifely dif-
tinguithed by our laws from all other murders, in
the peculiar feverity of punifhment.

" Befides the dreadful mifchiefs done by flander,
and the bafenefs of the means by which they are
effeted, there are other circumftances that highly
aggravate its atrocious quality: for it often pro-
ceeds from no provocation, and feldom promifes
itfelf any reward, unlefs fome black and infernal
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mind may propofe a reward in the thoughts of
having procured the ruin and mifery of another.

Shakefpeare has nobly touched this vice, when
he fays,

Who fleals my purfe, fleals trash, ’tis fomething,
nothing ; i

*Twas mine, ‘tis his, and has been slave to
thoufands ; : '

But he that flches from me my good name,

Robs me of that WHICH NOT ENRICHES HIM,

BUT MAKES ME POOR INDEED.

With all this my good Reader will doubtlefs
agree; but much of it will probably feem too fe-
vere, when applied to the flanderer of books.
But let it here be confidered, that both proceed
from the fame wicked difpofition of mind, and
are alike void of the excufe of temptation. Nor
fhall we conclude the injury done this ;way to
be very flight, when we confider a book as the
author’s offspring, and indeed as the child of
his brain.

The Reader who has fuffered his Mufe to con-
tinue hitherto in a virgin ftate, can have but a
very inadequate idea of this kind of paternal fond-
nefs. To fuch we may parody the tender ex-
clamation of Macduff: Alas! Thou haft written
no book. But the author whofe Mufe has brought
forth, will fecl the pathetic ftrain, perhaps will

) E 4
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accompany me with tears (efpecially if his darling
be already no more} while I mention the uneafi-
nefs with which the big Mufe bears about her
burden, the painful labor with which fhe produces
~ it, and laftly, the care, the fondnefs, with which
the tender father nourifhes his favorite(@gill it be
brought to maturity , and produced into the world.

Nor is there any paternal fondnefs which feems
lefs to favour ofabfolute inftin&®, and which may
fo well be reconciled to worldly wifdom, as this.
Thefe children may moft truly be called the
riches of their father; and many of them have
with true filial piety fed their parent in his old age ;
fo that not only the affe¢tion, but the intereft of
the author may be highly injured by thofe flanderers,
whofe poifonous breath brings his book to an
untimely end.

Laftly, the flander of a book is, in truth, the
flander of the author: for as no one can call
another baftard, without calling the mother whore;
fo neither can any one give the names of fad ftuff,
horrid nonfenfe, &c. to a book, without calling
the author a blockhead; which- tho’ in a moral
fenfe it is a preferable appellatxon to that of villain,
is perhaps rather more injurious to his worldly
antereft.

Now however ludicrous all this may appear to
fome, others, I doubt not, will feel and acknow-
ledge the truth of it; nay, may, perhaps, think
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I have not treated the fubjec with decent folemn-
ity; but furely a man may fpeak truth with a
fmiling countenance. In reality, to .depreciate a
book malicioufly, or even wantomly, is at leaft
a very ill-natured office; and a morofe fnarling
critic may, Ibelieve, be fufpected to be a bad man.

I will therefore endeavour, in the remaining
part of this Chapter, to explain the marks of this
chara@er, and to fhow what criticifm I here intend
to obviate: for I can never be underftood, unlefs
by the very perfons here meant, to infinuate, that
there are no proper judges of writing, or to en-
deavour to exclude from the commonwealth of
literature any of thofe noble critics, to whofe
labors the learned world are fo greatly indebted.
Such were Ariftotle, Horace, and Longinus among
the ancients, Dacier and Boffu among the French,
and fome perhaps among us; who have certainly
been duly authorifed to execute at leaft a judicial
authority in Foro Litterario.

But without afcertaining all the proper qualifi-
cations of a critic, which I have touched on elfe-
where, I think I may very boldly object to the cen-
fures of any one paft upon works which he has
not himfelf read. Such cenfures as thefe, whe-
ther they {peak from their own guefs or fufpicion,
or from the report and opinion of others, may
properly be faid to flander the reputation of the
book they condemn.
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Such may likewife be fufpected of deferving this
character, who, without affigning any particular
faults, condemn the whole in general defamatory
terms; fuch as vile, dull, da—d ftuff, &c. and part-
cular]y by the ufe of the monofyllable Low; a word
which becomes the mouth of no crRiTIQWho is not
RiGHT HONORABLE.

Again, tho' there may be fome faults juftly
afligned in the work; yet if thofe are not in the
moft effential parts, or, if they are compenfated
by greater beauties, it will favour rather of the
malice of a flanderer, than of the judgment of a
true critic, to pafsa fevere fentence upon the whole,
merely on account of fome vicious part. This 1s
directly contrary to the fentiments of Horace.

Verum ubi plura nitent in carmine, non ego paucis
Offendor maculis, quas aut incuria fudit,
Aut humana parum cavit natura —

But where the beauties, more in number, fhine,
I am not angry, when a cafual line

(That with fome trivial faults unequal flows )
A carelefs hand, or human *frailty fhows.

' Mr. Fraxcis.

For, as Martial fays, Aliter non fit, Avite, liber. No
book can be otherwife compofed. All beauty of cha-
racter, as wellas of countenance, andindeed of every
thing human, is to be tried in this manner. Cruel
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indeed would it be, if fucha Work as this HiPcory,
which has employed fome thoufands of hours in
the compofing, fhould be liable to be condemned,
becaufe fome particular Chapter, or perhaps Chap-
ters, may be obnoxious to very juft and fenﬁble
objections, And yet nothing is more common
than the moft rigorous fentence upon books fupport-
ed by fuch obje&ions, which if they were rightly
taken (and that they are notalways) do by no means
go to the merit of the whole. In the theatre efpe-
cially, a fingle expreflion, which does not coin-
cide with the tafte of thé audience, or with any
mdividual critic of that audience, is fure to be
hiffed; and one fcene, which fhould be difapprov-
ed, would hazard the whole piece. To write
within fuch fevere rules as thefe, is as impoffible
as to live up to fome fplenetic opinions; and if
we judge according to the fentiments of fome
critics, and of fome Chriftians, no author will be
faved in this world, and no man in the next.

CHAP IL

Thc Adventures which Sophia met with, after her
leaving Upton.

OUR Hiftory juft before it was obliged to turn
about and travel backwards, had mentioned the de-
parture of Sophia and her maid from the inn; we
fhall now therefore purfue the fteps of that lovely
creature, and leave her unworthy lover alittle longer
to bemoan his il luck, orrather his ill conduc. *
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Sophia having directed her guide to travel through
by -roads acrofs the country, they now paffed
the Severn, and had fcarce got a mile from the
inn, when the young Lady, looking behind her,
{aw feveral horfes coming after on full {fpeed. This
greatly alarmed her fears, and fhe called to the
guide to put on as faft as poffible.

He immediately obeyed her, and away they
rode a full gallop. But the fafter they went,' the
fafter were they followed; and as the horfes behind
were fomewhat fwifter than thofe before, fo the
former were at length overtaken. A happy circum-
ftance for poor Sophia; whofe fears, joined to her
fatigue, had almoft overpowered her fpirits; but
fhe was now inftantly relieved by a female voice,
that greeted her in the fofteft manner, and with the
utmoft civility. This greeting, Sophia, as foon as
fhe could recover her breath, with like civility,
and with the higheft fatisfaction to herfelf, returned.

The travellers who joined Sophia, and who
had given her fuch terror, confifted, like her own
company, of two females and a guide. The two
partiés proceeded three full miles together before
any one offered again to open their mouths; when
our Heroine having pretty well got the better
of her fear, (but yet being fomewhat furprifed
that the other fill continued to attend her, as fhe
purfued no great road, and had already paffed
through feveral turnings) accofted the ftrange Lady
m 2 moft obliging tone, and faid, *fhe was very
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» happy to find they were both travelling thc
» fame way.” The other, who, like a ghoft,

only wanted to be fpoke to, readily anfwered,
» that the happinefs was entirely hers; that fhe
» was a perfect ftranger in that country and was
» fo overjoyed at meeting a companion of her own
» fex, that the had perhaps been guilty of an im-
» pertinence, which required great apology, in
» keeping pace with her. 7 More civilities pafl-
ed between thefe two Ladies; for Mrs. Honor
had now given place to the fine habit of the ftranger,
and had fallen into the rear. But tho’ Sophia had
great curiofity to know why the other Lady con-
tinued to travel on through the fame by- roads
with herfelf, nay, tho’ this gave her fome uneafi-’
nefs; yet fear, or modefty, or fome other con-
fideration, reftrained her from afking the queftion.

The ftrange Lady now labored under a difficulty
which appears almoft below the dignity of Hiftory
to mention. Her bonnet had been blown from her
head no lefs than five times within the laft mile:
nor could fhe come at any ribbon or handkerchief
to tie it under her chin. When Sophia was inform-
ed of this, fhe immediately fupplied her with a
handkerchief for this purpofe; which while fhe was
pulling from her pocket, fhe perhaps too much ne-
gle¢ted the management of her horfe, for the beaft
now unluckily making a falfe ftep, fell upon his
fore-legs, and threw his fair rider from his back.

Tho’ Sophia came head foremoft to the ground,
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ke happily received not the leaft damage; and
the fame circumftances which had perhaps con-
tributed to her fall now preferved her from con-
fufion; for the lane which they were then <pafl-
ing was narrow and very much overgrown with
trees, fo that the moon could here afford very
little light, and was moreover, at prefent, fo
obfcured in a cloud, that it was almoft perfectly
dark. By thefe means the young Lady’s modefty,
which was extremely delicate, efcaped as free
from injury as her limbs, and fhe was once more
reinftated in her faddle, having received no other
harm than a little fright by her fall.

-

Day-light at length appeared in its full luftre,
and now the two Ladies, who were riding over
a common fide by fide, looking fteadfaftly at each
other, at the fame moment both their eyes became
fixed; both their horfes flopt, and both fpeaking
together, with equal joy pronounced, the one the
name of Sophia, the other that of Harriot.

This unexpecled encounter furprifed the Ladies
much more than I believe it will the fagacious Read-
er, who muft have imagined that the ftrange Lady
could be no other than Mrs. Fitzpatrick, the coufin
of Mifs Weftern, whom we before mentioned to
have fallied from the inn a few minutes after her.

" So great was the furprife and joy which thefe
two coufins conceived at this meeting (for they
had formerly been moft intimate acquaintance
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and friends , and had long lived together with
their aunt Weftern) that it is impoffible to recount
half the congratulations which paffed between them,
before either afked a very natural queftion of the
other, namely, whither (he was going.

This at laft, however, came firft from Mrs.
Fitzpatrick ; but, eafy and natural as the queftion
may feem, Sophia found it difficult to give it a
very ready and certain anfwer. She begged her
coufin therefore to fufpend all curiofity, till they
arrived at fome inn, “which, I fuppofe,” fays fhe,
» can hardly be far diftant; and believe me , Har-
» Tiot, I fufpend as much curiofity on my fide; for
» indeed I believe our aftonithment is pretty equal.” ~

The converfation which paffed between thefe
Ladies on the road, was, I apprehend, little worth
relating ; and lefs certainly was that between the
two waiting-women : for they likewife began to
pay their compliments to each other. As for the
guides, they were debarred from the pleafure of
difcourfe, the one being placed in the van, and
the other obliged to bring up the rear.

In this pofture they travelled many hours, till
they came into a wide and well - beaten road,
which, as they turned to the right, foon brought
them to a very fair promifing inn; where they
all alighted: but fo fatigued was Sophia, that,
as fhe had fat her horfe during the lalt five or
fix miles with great difficulty, fo was fhe now
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incapable of difmounting from him without aflift-
ance. This the landlord, who had hold of her
horfe, prefently perceiving, offered to lift her in
his arms from her faddle; and fhe too readily ac-
cepted the tender of his fervice. Indeed fortune
{eems to have refolved to put Sophia to the blufh
that day, and the fecond malicious attempt fuc-
ceeded better than the firlt; for my landlord had
no fooner reccived the young Lady in his arms,
than his feet, which the gout had lately very fe-
verely handled, gave way, and down he tumb-
led; but at the fame time, with no lefs dexterity
than gallantry, contrived to throw himfelf under
his charming burden, fo~that he alone received
any bruife from the fall; for the greateft injury which
happened to Sophia, was a viplent fhock given to
her modefty, by an immoderate grin, which, at
her rifing from the ground fhe obferved in the
countenances of moft of the by-ftanders. This
made her fufpet what had really happened, and
what we fhall not here relate for the indulgence of
thofe Readers who are capable of laughing at the of-
_fence given to a young Lady’s delicacy. Accidents of
this kind we have never regarded in a comical light;
nor will we fcruple to fay, that he muft have a
very inadequate idea of the modefty of a beautiful
young woman, who would wifh to facrifice it to fo
paltry a fatisfaction as can arife from laughter.

This fright and fhock, joined to the violent
fatigue which both her mind and body had under-
gone, almoﬁ: overcame the excellent conftitution,

of
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of Sophia, and fhe had fcarce ftrength fufficient to
totter into the inn, leaning on the arm of her maid.
Here fhe was no fooner feated than fhe called for a
glafs of water, but Mrs. Honor, very judicioufly,
in my opinion changed it into a glafs of wine.

Mis. Fitzpatrick hearing from Mrs. Honor, that
Sophia had not been in bed during the two laft
nights, and obferving. her to look very pale and
wan with her fatigue, earneftly entreated her to re-
frefh herfelf with fome fleep. Ske was yet a ftranger
to her hiftory, or her apprehenfions; but had fhe
known both, fhe vgoutd have given the fame ad-
vice ; for reft was vifibly neceffary for her; and their
long journey through by-roads fo entirely removed
all danger of purfuit, that the was herfelf perfectly

eafy on that account.

Sophia was eafily prevailed on to follow the
counfel of her friend, which was heartily feconded
by her maid. Mrs. Fitzpatrick likewife offered to
bear her coufin company, which Sophia, with
much complaifance accepted. -

The Miftrefs was no fooner in bed, than the
maid prepared to follow her example. She began
to make many apologies to her fifter Abigail for
leaving her alone in fo horrid a place as an inn;
but the other ftopped her fhort, being as well
inclined to a nap as herfelf, and defired the honor
of being her bedfellow. Sophia’s maid agreed to
give her a fhare of her bed, but put in her claim

Vor. IIL ~ F



82 THE HISTORY .OF  Book XL

to all the honor. So after many courtefies and com-
phiments, to bed together went the waiting - women,
as their Miftreffes had done before them.

It was ufual with my landlord (as indeed it is
with the whole fraternity ) to inquire particularly of
all coachmen, footmen, poft-boys, and others into
the names of all his guefts; what their eftate was,
and, where it lay. It cannot, therefore be wondered
at,” that the many pamcular circumftances which
attended our travellers, and efpecially their retiring
all to fleep at fo extraordinary and unufual an hour
as ten in the morning, fhoujdy excite his curiofity,
As foon therefore as the guides entered the kitchen,
he began to examine who the Ladies were and
whence they came; but the guides, though they
faithfully related all they knew, gave him very
little fatisfaction. @n the contrary, they rather
inflamed his curiofity than extinguifhed it.

This landlord had the character among all his
neighbours, of being a very fagacious fellow. He
was thought to fee farther and deeper into things
than any man in the parifh, the parfon himfelf not
excepted. Perhaps his look had contributed not a
little to procure him this reputation ; for there was
in this fomething wonderfully wife and fignificant,
efpecially when he bhad a pipe in his mouth;
which; indeed, he feldom was without. His beha-'
viour, likewife, greatly affifted in promoting the
opinion of his wifdom. In his deportment he was
folemn, if not fullen; and when he fpoke, which
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was feldom he always delivered himfelf in a flow
voice; and though his fentences were fhort, they
were flill interrupted with many hums and has, ay,
ays, and other expletives: fo that though he accom-
panied his words with certain explanatory geftures,
fuch as fhaking or nodding the head, or pointing
with his fore-finger, he generally left his hearers
to -underftand more than he expreffed; nay, he
commonly gave them a hint that he knew much
more than he thought proper to difclofe. This
laft circumftance alone may, indeed, very well
account for his charadter of wifdom; fince men
are ftrangely inclingd to worfhip what they do not
underftand. A grand fecret, upon which feveral
impofers on mankind have totally relied. for the
fuccefs of their frauds.

This politic perfon now taking his wife afide, alked
her, “What fhe thought of the Ladies lately arriv-
» €d?” 2 Think of them?” faid the wife, “why
» what fhould I think of them?” “I know,”
anfwered he “ what I think. The guides tell
» ftrange ftories. One pretends to be come from
» Gloucefter, and the other from Upton; and nei-
» ther of them, for what I can find, can tell whither
» they are going. But what people ever travel acrofs
» the country from Upton hither, cfpecially to Lon-
,» don? And one of the maid-fervants, before fhe
» alighted from her horfe, afked, if this was not
» the London road? Now I have put all thefe
» circumftances together, and whom do you
« think I have found them 6ut to be?” < Nay,”

Fo2
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anfwered fhe, ©youn know I never pretend to guefs
» at your difcoveries.”—*It is a good girl,” replied
he, chucking her under the chin; “I muft own
» you have always fabmitted to my knowledge of
» thele matters. Why then, depend upon it; mind
» what T fay,—depend upon it, they are certainly
» fome of the rebel Ladies, who, they fay, travel
» withtheyoung Chevalier; and have taken a round-
» about way to efcape the Duke’s army.”

“ Hufband,” quoth the wife, “you have certainly
» hit it; for one of them is dreft as fine as any
-y princefs; and, to be fure, fhe looks for all the
» world like one. Butyet, when I confider one thing.”’
» When you confider!” cries the landlord contemp-
tuoufly, “come, pray let’s hear what you confider.”
» Why it 1s,” anfwered the wife, “ that fhe is
too humble to be any great Lady; for while
our Betty was warming the bed, fhe called her
nothing but child, and my dear, and fiveetheart;
and when Betty offered to pull off her fhoes and
ftockings, fhe would not fuffer her, faying, fhe
would not give her the trouble.”

»
»
»
»
»

»

« Poh!” anfwered the hufband, “this is no-
» thing.  Doft think, becaufe vou have feen
fome great Ladies rude and uncivil to perfons
below them, that none of them know how to
behave themfelves when they come before their
» inferiors? I think, I know people of fafhion
» When I fee them. I think I do. Did not fhe
» call for a glafs of water when fhe came in?

»

»

»
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» Another fort of women would have called for
» @ dram; you know they would. If fhe be not
» a woman of very great quality, fell me for a
» fool; and, I believe, thofg who buy me will
» have a bad bargain. Now, would a woman
» of her quality travel without a footman®, unlefs
» upon fome fuch extraordinary occafion? Nay,
to be fure, hufbind,” cried fhe, « you, know
thefe matters better than I, or moft folk.” <1
think 1do know fomething, ” faid he. “ To be
fure”, anfwered the wife, “ the poor little heart
looked fo piteous, when fhe fat down in the
chair, I proteft I could not help having a com-

»
»
»
»
”
Al
' »
» poor body. But what’s to be done, hufband?
If an fhe be a rebel, I fppofe you intend to be-
tray her up to the Court. Well, fhe’s a fweet-
tempered, good-humored Lady, be fhe what fhe
will, and I fhall hardly refrain from crying when
I hear fhe is hanged or beheaded.” Poh,” an-
fwered the hufband ! — “ But as to what’s to be
done it 1s not fo eafy a matter to determine. I
hope, before fhe goes away, we fhall have the
news of a battle : for if the Chevalier fhould get
the better, the may gain us mterelt at Court, and
» make our fortunes without betrayingher.” * Why
5 that’s true,” replied the wife; “and I heartily
hope fhe will have itin her power. Certainly (he’s
a fweet good Lady; it would go horribly againft
me to have her come to any Harm.” ¢ Poh,”
cries the landlord, “ women are always fo tender-
hearted. 'Why you would not harbour rebels,
Fs

2
»
phl
»
»
»
»
»
»

»

»
»
»
»

»

paffion for her , almoft as much as if (he had beena
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» would ye ?” No, certainly,” anfwered the wife ;
» and as for betraying her, come what will on’t,
» nobody can blame us. It is what any body would
» do in our cafe. ”

While our politic landlord, who had not, we
fee , undefervedly the reputation of great wifdom
among his neighbours, was efigaged in debating
this matter with himfelf {for he paid little attention
to the opinion of his wife ) news arrived, that the
rebels had given the Duke the flip, and had got a
day’s march towards London ; and foon after arrived
a famous Jacobite Squire , who, with great joy in
his countenance , fhook the landlord by the hand,
faying. “All's our own, boy: ten thoufand honeft
» Frenchmen are landed in Suffolk. Old England for
» ever ! Ten thoufand French, my brave lad! I am
» going to tap away directly.”

This news determined the opinion of the wife
man , and he refolved to make his court to the
young Lady, when fhe arofe; for he had now (he
faid ) difcovered that fhe was no other than Madam
Jenny Cameron herlelf.
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CHAP I1L’

A very short Chapter, in which however is a Sun, a
Moon , a Star, and am Angel.

HE fun (for he keeps very good hours at this
time of the year) had been fome time retired. to
reft, when Sophia arofe, greatly refrefhed by her
fleep ; which, fhort as it was, nothing but her ex-
treme fatigue could have occafioned ; for though
the had told her maid, and perhaps herfelf too, that
fhe was perfectly eafy , when fhe left Upton; yet it
is certain her mind was a ligle affeted with that
malady which is attended with all the reftlefs fymp-
toms of a fever, and is perhaps the very diftemper
which phyficians mean (if they mean any thing ) by
the fever on the fpirits.

Ms. Fitzpatrick likewife left her bed at the fame
time; and having funmmmoned her maid, immecdiately
drefled herfelf. She was really a very pretty wo-
man, and had fhe been in any other company but
that nf Sophia, might have been thought beautiful ;
but when Mis. Honor of her own accord attended
( for her Muftrefs would not fuffer her to be waked)
and had equipped our Heroine, the charms of Mrs.
Fitzpatrick, who had performed the office of the
morning ftar, and had preceded greater glories,
fhared the fate of that ftar, and were totally eclipfed
the momeat thofe glories fhone forth.

Fa
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Perhaps Sophia ntver looked more beautiful than
fhe did at this inflant. We ought not therefore to
condemn the maid of the inn for her hyperbole;
who when fhe defcended, after having lighted the
fire, declared, and ratified it with an oath, that if
ever tkere was an angel upon earth, fhe was now

abovqé‘tairs.

Sophia had acquainted her coufin with her defign
to go to London ; and Mrs. Fitzpatrick- had agreed
to accompany her; for the arrival of her hutband
at Upton had put an end to her defign of going
to Bath, or to her aunt Weftern. They had there-
fore no fooner ﬁni[ht#“their tea, than Sophia pro-
pofed to fet out, the'moon then fhining extremely
bright, and as for the froft fhe defied it; nor had
fhe any of thofe apprehenfions which many young
Ladies would have felt at travelling by night; for
fhe had as we have before obferved fome little
degree of natural courage ; and this her prefent fen-
fations , which bordered fomegvhat on defpair, great-
ly increafed. Befides, as fhe had already travelled
twice with fafety, by the light of the moon, fhe
was the better emboldened to truft to it a third time.

The difpofition of Mrs. Fitzpatrick was more
timorous; for though the greater terrors had con-
quered the lefs, and the prefence of her hufband
had driven her away at fo unfeafonable an hour
-from Upton ; yetbeing now arrived at a place where

the thought herfelf fafe from his purfuit, thefe lefler
terrors of I know not what, operated fo ftrongly,
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that fhe earneftly entreated her coufin to flay till
the next morning, and not expofe herfelf to the
dangers of travelling by night.

Sophia, who was yielding to an excefs, when
fhe could neither laugh nor reafon her coufineout
of thefe apprehenfions, at laft gave way to yaem.
Perhaps, indeed, had fhe known of her father’s
arrival at Upton, it might have been more diffi-
cult to have perfuaded her; for as to Jones, fhe
had, I am afraid, no great horror at the thoughts
of being overtaken by him; nay, to confefs the
truth, I believe fhe rather wifhed than feared it;
though 1 might honeftly enough have concealed
this with from the Reader, as it was one of thofe
fecret fpontaneous emotions of the foul, to which
the reafon is often a ftranger.

When our young Ladies had determined to
remain all that evening In the inn, they were
attended by the landlady, who defired to know
what their Ladyfhips would be pleafed to eat.
Such charms were there in the wvoice, in the
manner, and in the affable deportment of Sophia,
that fhe ravifhed the landlady to the higheft degree;
and that good woman, concluding that fhe had
attended Jenny Cameron, became in 2 moment
a ftaunch Jacobite, and wifhed heartily well to
the young Pretender’s caufe, from the great fweet-
nefs and affability with which fhe had been treated
by his fuppofed Miftrefs.
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The two coufins began now to impart to each
other their reciprocal curiofity, to know what
extraordinary accidents on both fides occafioned
~ this fo_ftrange and unexpected meeting. ‘At laft
Ms. Fitzpatrick, having obtained of Sophia a pro-
mife of communicating likewife in her turn, began

ate what the Reader, if heis defirous to know
iftory, may read in the enfuing ‘Chapter.

CHAP IV
The Hiftory of Mrs. Fitzpatrick.

MR S. Fitzpatrick, after a filence of a few
moments , fetching a deep figh, thus began:

“ It 1s natural to the unhappy to feel a fecret
» concern in recolle¢ting thofe periods of their
» lives which have been moft delightful to them.
» The remembrance of paft pleafures affe@ts us
» with a kind of tender grief, like what we fuffer
» for departed friends; and the ideas of both may
» be faid to haunt our imaginations.

“ For this reafon, I never refle&t without for-
» Tow on thofe days (the happieft far of my life)
» which we {pent together, when both were
» under the care of my aunt Weftern. Alas! why
» are Mifs Graveairs, and Mifs Giddy no more?
» You remember, I am fure, when we knew each
» otherbynoothernames. Indeed you gave me the -
» latter appellation with too juft caufe. 1 have



Ch4 A FOUNDLING. 91

1
”»
»
»
»
»
»
»
»
»

»

2
»
»

»

»
»
»
»
»
»
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fince experienced how much I deferved it. You,
my Sophia., was always my fuperior in every
thing, and I heartily hope you will be fo in your
fortune. I fhall never forget the wife and ma-
tronly advice you once gave me, when I lament-
ed being difappointed of a ball, though you could,
not be then fourtecen years old. — O my Soplila,
how bleft muft have been my fituation, when
1 could think fuch a difappointment a misfortune ;
and when indeed it was the greateft I had ever
known! ™

“ And yet, my dear Harriet,” anfwered Sophia,
it was then a ferious matter with you. .Comfort
yourfelf therefore with thinking, that whatever
you mow lament may hereafter dppear as mﬁmb
and contemptible as a ball would at this time.

“ Alas, my Sophia, ” replied the other Lady,
you yourfelf will think otherwife of my prefent
fituation; for greatly muft this tender heart be
altered, if my misfortunes do not draw many a
figh, nay many a tear, from you. The know-
ledge of this thould perhaps deter me from relat-
ing what I am convinced will fo much affed
you. ” — Here Mrs. Fitzpatrick ftopt, till, at

the repeated entreaties of Sophia, fhe thus proceeded.

2
»
»

“ Though you muft have heard much of my
marriage ; yet, as matters may probably have
been mifreprefented, I will fet out from the very
commencement of my unfortunate acquaintance
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with my -prefent hufband; which was at Bath
foon after you left my aunt, and fturned home
to your father.

“ Among the gay young fellows who were at
this feafon at Bath, IVIr. Fitzpatrick was one. He
was handfome, degagé, extremely gallant, and

» 4n his drefs exceeded moft others. In fhort, my

2
»
»
»
2
)
2
p>]
b
.
»
»
2»
»
»
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»
»
»
»
»
»
»
»

»

dear, if you was unluckily to fee him now, I could
defcribe him no better than by telling you he was
the very reverfe of every thing which he is: for
he has rufticated himfelf fo long, that he is be-
come an abfolute wild Irifhman. But to proceed
in my ftory; the qualifications- which he then
pofleffed fo well recommended him, that though the
people of quality at that time lived feparate from
the reft of the company, and éxcluded them from
all their parties, Mr. Fitzpatrick found means to
gain admittance. It was perhaps no eafy mat-
ter to avoid him; for he required very little or
no invitation; and as being handfome and
genteel, he found it no difficult matter to in-
gratiate himfelf with the Ladies; fo, he having
frequently drawn his {fword, the men did not
care publicly to affront him. Had it not been
for fome fuch reafon, I believe he would have
been foon expelled by his own fex; for furely
he had no firit title to be preferred to the
Englifh gentry; nor did they feem inclined to
fhow him any extraordinary favor. They all
abufed him behind his back, which might pro-
bably proceed from envy; for he was well
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received, and very particularly diftinguithed by
the women.

“ My aunt, though no perfon of quality herfelf,
as fhe had always lived about the Court, was
enrolledin that party: for by whatever means you
get into the polite circle, when you are once there,
it is fufficient merit for you that you are there.
This obfervation, young asyou was, you could
fcarce avoid making from my aunt, who was
free, or referved, with all people juft as they
had more or lefs of this merit.

“ And this "merit, I believe, it was, which
principally recommended IMr. Fitzpatrick to her
favor. In which he {fo well fucceeded, that
he was always one of her private parties. Nor
was he backward in returning fuch diftinction ;
for he foon grew fo very particular in his be-
haviour to her, that the fcandal club firft began
to take notice of it, and the better difpofed per-
fons made a match between them. For my own
part, I confefs, I amade no doubt but that his
defigns were ftrictly honorable, as the phrafe is;
that 1s, to rob a Lady of her fortune by way
of marriage. My aunt was, I conceived, nei-
ther youngenough nor handfome enough to at-
trat much wicked inclination; but fhe had
matrimonial charms in great abundance.

“ T was the more confirmed in this opinion
from the extraordinary refpe which - he
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fhowed to myfelf, from the firft moment ot our:
acquaintange. 'This I underftood as an attempt
to leffen, if poffible, that difinclination which my
intereft might be fuppofed to give me towards.the
match; and know not but in fome meafure it

" had that effe@: for asI was well contented with

my own fortune, and of all people the leaft 2
flave to interefted views; fo I could not be
violently the enemy of a man with whofe be-
haviour to me I. was greatly pleafed ; and the
more fo, as I was the only obje@ of fuch re-
fpect; for he behaved, at the fame time, to
many women of quality without any refpet at all.

“ Agreegble as this was to me, he foon changed
it into another kind of behaviour, which was
perhaps more fo. He now put on much foft-
nefs and tendernefs, and languithed and fighed
abundantly. At times, indeed, whether from
art or nature I will not determine, he gave his
ufual loofe to gaiety and mirth; but this was
always In general company, and with other
women; for even in a<ountry-dance, when
he was not my partner, he became grave; and
put on the fofteft look imaginable, the moment

he approached me. Indeed he was in all things
{o very particular towards me, that I muft have

been blind not to have difcovered it. And, and,
and—" “ And you was more pleafed ftill, my
dear Harriet, ”,cries Sophia; “you need not

be afhamed, ” added fhe, fighing, *forfure there

, are irrefiftible charms in tendernefs, which too
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want common fenfe, are very Machiavels in the
art of loving. Iwifh I did not know an inftance.
— Well, fcandal now began to be as bufy wjth
me as it had before been with my aunt; and fome
good Ladies did not fcruple to affirm, that Mr.
Fitzpatrick had an intrigue with us both.

“ But what may feem aftonifhing, my aunt never
faw, nor in the lealt feemed to fufpe@® that
which was vifible enough, I believe, from both
our behaviours. -One would indeed think, that
love quite puts out the eyes of anold woman# In
fa&, they fo greedily fwallow the addrefles which
are made to them, that, like an outrageous glut-
ton, theyare not at leifure to obferve what paffes
amongft others at the fame table. This I
have obferved in more cafes than my own; and
this was fo ftrongly verified by my aunt, that
tho’ the often found us together at her return from
the pump, the leaft canting word of his, pre-

.tending impatience at her abfence, effectually

fmothered all fufpicion. One artifice fucceeded
with her to admiration. This was his treating
me like a little child, and never calling me by
any other name in her prefence, but that of
pretty Mils.  This indeed did him fome differvice
with your humble fervant; but I foon faw
through it, efpecially as in her abfence he be-
haved to me, as I have faid, in a different mdn-
ner. However, if I was not greatly difpbliged by
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, a condu® of which 1 had difcovered the defign,
I fmarted very feverely for it: for my aunt really
conceived me to be what her lover (as fhe thought
him) called me, and treated me, in all refpecis,
as a perfect infant. To fay thetruth, I wonder fhe
, had notinfifted on my again wearing leading-ftrings.

]

o

“ At laft, my lover (for fo he was) thought
proper, in a moft folemn manner, to difclofe a
fecret which 1 had known long before. He now
placed all the love which he had pretended to
my aunt to my account. He lamented, in very
pathetic terms, the encouragement fhe had given
hém, and made a high merit of the tedious hours,
in which he had undergone her converfation. —
What (hall I tell you, my dear Sophia? — Then
I will confefs the truth, I was pleafed with my
man. I was pleafed with my conqueft. To rival
my aunt, delighted me; to rival fo many other
women, charmed me. In fhort, I am afraid,
I did not behave as I fhould do, even upon the
very firft declaration. — I wifh1did not almoft
give him pefitive encouragement before we parted.

2
b

“ The Bath now talked loudly, I might almoft
fay , roared’againft me. Several young women
affected to fhun my acquaintance, not fo much,
perhaps, from any real fufpicion, a§ from a de-
fire of banifhing me from a company, in which
I too much engroffed their favorite man. And

» here I cannot omit exprefling my gratitude to

»

 the kindnefs intended me by IMr. Nafh; who took

me
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n.e one day afide, and gave me advice, which,
if I had followed, I had been a happy woman.
Child” fays he, “I am forry to fee the famili-
arity which fubfifts between you and a fellow
who is altogether unworthy of you, and I am
afraid will prove your ruin. As for your, old
ftinking aunt, if it was to be no injury to you,
and my pretty Sophia Weftern (I affure you I
repeat his words ) I fhould be heartily glad, that
the fellow was in poffeflion of all that belongs
to her. I never advife old women: for if they
take it into their heads to go to the devil, it is
no more poflible, than worth while, to keep them
from him. Innocence and youth and beauty are
worthy a better fate, and I would fave them from
his clutches. Let me advife you therefore, dear
child; never fuffer this fellow to be particular
with you again.” — “ Many more things he faid
to me, which I have now forgotten, and indeced
I attended very little to them at that time:: for inclin-
ation contradicted all he faid; and befides I could
not be perfuaded , that women of quality would
condefcend to familiarity with fuch a perfon as
he defcribed.

“ But I am afraid, my dear, I fhall tire you with
a detail of fo many minute circumftances. To be
concife, therefore, imagine me married; imagine
me, with my hufband , at the feet of my aunt;
and then imagine the maddeft woman in Bedlam
in a raving fit, and your imagination will fuggeft
to you no more than what really happened.
Vor. ITL 3
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“ The very next day my aunt left the place,
partly to avoid feeing Mr. Fitzpatrick or myfelf
and as much perhaps to avoid feeing any one
elfe; for, though I am told fhe has fince denied
every thing ftoutly, I believe fhe was then a little
cotfounded at her difappointment. Since that
time I have written to her many letters, but never
could obtain an anfwer, which I muft own fits
fomewhat the heavier, as fhe herfelf was, tho’
undefignedly, the occafion of all my fufferings:
for'had it not been under the color of paying his
addreffes to her, Mr. Fitzpatrick would never
have found fufficient opportunities to have en-
gaged my heart, which, in other circumftances,
I ftill flatter myfelf would not have been an eafy
conqueft to fuch a perfon. Indeed, I believe, I
fhould not have erred fo grofsly in my chmce ,
if 1 had relied on my own judgment; but I
trufted totally to the opinion of others, and very
foolifhly took the merit of a man for granted,
whom I faw fo univerfally well received by the
women. What is the reafon, my dear, that we,
who have underftandings equal to the wifeft and
greatelt of the other {ex, fo often make choice of
the fillieft fellows for companions and favorites?
It raifes my indignation to the higheft pitch, to
refle® on .the numbers of women of fenfe who

have been undone by fools.” Here fhe paufed

a moment; but Sophia making no anfwer, fhe pro-
ceeded as in the next Chapter.
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CHAP V.

In which the Hiffory of Mrs. Fitzpatrick is

continued,

« »~ E remained at Bath no longer than a fort-
» night after our wedding: for as to any reconcili-
» ation with my aunt there was no hopes; and of
» my fortune, not one farthing could be touched
5 till T was at age, of which 1 now wanted more
» than two years. My hufband therefore was re-
» folved to fet out for Ireland; againft which I
» remonftrated very earneftly , and infifted on a
» propife which he had made me before our mar-
» riage, that I fhould never take this journey againft
» my confent; and indeed I never intended to
» confent to it; nor will any body, I believe,
»» blame me for that refolution; but this, however,
» 1 never mentioned to my hufband , and petition-
» ed only for the reprieve of a month; but he
» had fixed the day, and to that day he obftinatcly
s adhered.

“ The evening before our departure , as we
» were difputing this point with great eagernefs
» on both fides, he flarted fuddenly from his
» chair, and left me abruptly , faying, he was
» going to the Rooms. He was hardly out of the
houfe ; when I faw a paper lying®on the floor,
which, I fuppofe, he had carelefsly pulled from

G2
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»



100, THE HISTORY OF Book)ﬂﬂ

» his pocket, together wnth his handkerchlcf This
» paper 1 took up, and finding it to be a letter,
» I made no fcruple to open and read it ; and
,, indeed I read it fo often, that I can repeat it
» to_you almoft word for word. This then was
» the letter.

% To Mr. Brian Fitzpatnck.

« Sir,

« YOUR S received, and am furprifed you fhould
,, ufe me in this manner, as I have never feen
» any of your cafh, unlefs for one linfey - woolfey
» coat, and your bill now i1s upwards of 150/
» Confider, Sir, how often you have fobbed. ne
» off with your being fhortly to be married to
» this Lady and t'other Lady; but I can neither
»» live on hopes and promifes , nor will my wool-
» len-draper take any fuch in payment. You tell
» me you are fecure of having eicher the aunt or
» the niece, and that you might have married the
» aunt before this, whofe jointure you fay is im-
» menfe, but that you prefer the niece on ascount
» of her ready money. Pray, Sir, take a fool’s
,, advice for once, and marry the firlt you can
» get. You will pardon my offering my advice,
» as you knpw I fincerely wifh you well. Shall
» draw on yQu per next poft, in favor of Meflieurs
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» John I.)n‘x%ct and Company, at fourteen days,
» which doubt not your honoring, and am,

“ Sir,

“ Your humble Servant,

“ Sam. COSGRAVE.”

«“ This was the letter, word for word. Guefs
» my dear girl, guefs how this letter affected me.
» You prefer the niece on account of her “ready
» money ! If every one of thefe words had been
a dagger, I could with pleafure have ftabbed
them into his heart; but T will not recount my
» frantic behaviour on the occafion. 1 had pretty
» well fpent my tears before his return home;
» but fufhicient remains of them appeared in my
» fwollen eyes. He threw himfelf fullenly into
» his chair, and for a long time we were both
» filent. At length, in a haughty tone, he faid,
» I hope, Madam, your fervants have packed up
» all your things; for the coach will be ready
» by fix in the morning.” My patience was to-
tally fubdued by this provocation, and I anfwer-
ed, No, Sir, therc 1s a letter flill remains un-
packed ; and throwing it on the t#ble, I fell to
» upbraiding him with the moft bitter language
» 1 could invent.

2»

»

2
»

»
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« Whether guilt, or fhame, or prudence, re-
ftrained him, I cannot fay; but rhougb he is
the moft paff onate of men, he exerted no rage
on' this occafion. He endeavoured, on the con-
travy , to pacify me by the moft gentle means.
He fwore the phrafe in the letter to which I
principally obje@ted was not his, nor had he
ever written any fuch. He owned indeed the
having mentioned his marriage, and that prefer-
ence which he had given to myfelf, but denied
with many oaths the having affigned any fuch
reafon. And he excufed the having mentioned
any fuch matter at all, on account of the ftraits
he was in for money, arifing, he faid, from
his having too long neglected his eftate in Ire-
land. And this, he faid, which he could not
bear to difcover to me, was the only reafon of
his having fo ftrenuoufly infifted on our journey.
He then ufed many endearing expreflions, and
concluded by a very fond carefs, and many
violent proteftations of love.

“ There was one circumftance, which, tho’ he
did not appeal to it, had much weight with me
in his favor, and that was the word jointure
in the taylor’s letter, wherecas my aunt never had
been married, and this IMr. Fitzpatrick well knew.

» —As I 1magined therefore that the fellow muft

»
»

!)

have inferted this of his own head, or from hear-
fay, 1 perfuaded myfelf he might have ventured
» likewife on that odious line on no better authority.
What reafoning was this, my dear? WasI not
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an advocate rather than a judge ?—But why do
I mention fuch a circumftance as this, or appeal
to it for the juftification of my forgivenefs ? —
In fhort, had he been guilty of twenty times as
much, half the tendernefs and fondnefs*which
he ufed would have prevailed on me to have
forgiven him. I now made no farther objections
to our fetting out, which we did the next morn-
ing, and in a little more than a week arrived at

the feat of IMr. Fitzpatrick.

“ Your curiofity will excufe me from relating
any occurrences which paft during our journey:
for it would indeed be highly difagreeable to
travel 1t over again, and no lefs fo to you to
travel it over with me.

“ This feat, then, is an ancient manfion-houfe :
if I was in one of thofe merry humors in which
you have fo often feen me, I could defcribe it
to you ridiculoufly enough. It looked as if it
had been formerly inhabited by a gentleman. Here
was room enough, and not the lefs room on
account of the furniture: for indeed there was
very little m it. An old woman, who feemed
coeval with the building, and greatly refembled”
her whom Chamont mentions in the Orphan,
received us at the gate; and in a howl fcarce:
human, and to me unintelligible, welcomed her
Mafter home. In fhort, the whole fcene was fo
gloomy and melancholy, that it threw my {pirits

» into the loweft dejection; which my hufband

G4
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or three malicious obfervations. « ‘There are
good hotifes, Madam,” fays he, “as you find,
in other places befides Eng]and but perhaps you
had rather be in dirty lodgings at Bdth

“ Happy, my dear, is the woman, who in any

“ftate of life has a cheerful good- natured com-

panion to fupport and comfort her; but why do
I refle® on happy fituations only to aggravate
my own mifery! My companion, far from
clearing up the gloom of folitude, foon convinced
me, that I muft have, been wretched with him
in any place, and in any condition. In a
word, he was a furly fellow, a charadter you
have perhaps never feen: for indeed no woman
ever fees it exemplified, but in a father, a bro-
ther, or a hufband; and though you have a
father, he is not of that character. This furly
fellow had formerly appeared to me the very re-
verfe, and fo he did ftill to every other perfon.
Good Heaven! how is it poflible for a man
to maintain a conftant lie in his appearance
abroad and in company, and to content him-
felf with fhowing difagreeable truth only at
home? Here, my dear, they make themfelves
amends for the uneafy reftraint which they
put on their tempers in the world; for I have
obferved, the more merry and gay and good-
humored my hufband has at any time been
in company, the more fullen and morofe he
was fure to become at our next private meeting.
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How fhall T deferibe his barbarity ? To my fond-
nefs he was cold and infenfible. My little co-
mical ways, which yo?, my Sophia, and which

, others have called fo agreeable, he treated with

contempt. In my moft ferious moments, he fung
and whiftled : and whenever 1 was thoroughly
dejected and miferable, he was angry, and
abufed me: for though he was never pleafed with
my good humor, nor afcribed it to my fatis-
faction in him; yet my low {pirits always offend-
ed him, and thofe he imputed to my repent-
ance of having (as he faid) married an Irifhman.

“ You will eafily conceive, my dear Graveairs
(I alk your pardon, I really forgot myfelf) that
when a woman makes an imprudent match in the
{enfe of the world; that is, when fhe is not an
arrant proftitute to pecuniary intereft, fhe muft
neceflarily have fome 1:clination and affection for
her man. You will as eafily believe that this
affection may poffibly be leffened ; nay, I do af-
fure you, contempt will wholly eradicate it. This
contempt I now began to entertain for my huf-
band, whom I now difcovered to be — I muft
ufe the expreflion — an arrant blockhead. Per-
haps you will wonder I did not make this dif-
covery long before; but women will fuggeft a
thoufand excufes to themfelves for the folly of
thofe they like: befides, give me leave to tell
you, it requires a moft penetrating eye to difcern
a fool through the difguifes of gaiety and good-
breeding.
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« It will be eafily imagined, that when f once
defpifed my hufband, as I confefs to you I foon
did, I muft confequently diflike his company;
and .indeed I had th® happinefs of being very
litle troubled with it; for our houfe was now
moft elegantly furnifhed, our cellars well ftock-
ed, and dogs and horfes provided in great abund-
ance. As my gentleman therefore entertained
his neighbours with great hofpitality , fo his
neighbours reforted to him with great alacrity;
and fports and drinking confumed fo much of his
time, that a fmall part of his converfation, that
is to fay, of his ill-humors, fell to my [here.

“ Happy would it have been for me, if I could
as eafily have avoided all other difagreeable com-
pany; but alas! I was confined to fome which
conftantly tormented me; and the more, as I
faw no profped of being relieved from them.
Thefe companions were my own racking thoughts,
which plagued, and in a manner haunted me
night and day. In this fituation, I paffed through
a fcene, the horrors of which can neither be
painted nor imagined. Think, my dear, figure,
if you can, to yourfelf what I muft have under-
gone. I became a mother by the man I{corned,
hated , and detefted. I went through all the
agonies and miferies of a lying-in (ten times
more painful in fuch a circumftance, than the
worlt labor can be , when one endures it for a
man one loves, ) in a defert, or rather indeed
a fcene of riot and revel, without a friend,
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» Wwithout a companion, or without any of thofe
» agreeable circumftances, which often alleviate,
,» and perhaps fometimes more than compenfate,
» the fufferings of our fex at this feafon. ”

w

CHAP VL

In which the Miftake of the Landlord throws Sophia
into a dreadful Confternation.

MRS. Fitzpatrick was proceeding in her nar-
rative, when fhe was interrupted by the entrance
of dinner, greatly to the concern of Sophia:
for the misfortunes of her friend had raifed her
anxiety, and left her no appetite, but what IVrs.
Fitzpatrick was to fatisfy by her relation.

The landlord now attended with a I;Jate under
his arm, and with the fame refpec in his coun-
tenance and addrels, which he would have puton,
had the Ladies arrived m a coach and ,fix.

The married Lady feemed lefs affected with her
own misfortunes than was her coufin: for the for-
mer eat very heartily, whereas the latter could
hardly fwallow a morfcl. Sophia likewife thowed
more concern and forrow in her countenance than
appeared in the other Lady; who having obferved
thefe fymptoms in her friend, begged her to be
comforted, faying, « perhaps all may yet end better
» than either you or I expedt.”
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Our landlord thought he had now an opportun-
ity to open his mouth, and was refolved not
to omit it. “Iam forry, Madam, ” cries he, « that
» your Ladyfhip cant eat; for, to be fure, you
» mtit be hungry after fo long fafting. I hope your
» Ladylhip is not uneafy atany thing: for, as [Va-
» dam there fays, all may end better than any
» body expedts. A gentleman, who was here juft
» now, brought excellent news; and perhaps fome
» folks who have given other folks the flip, may
» get to London before they are overtaken ; and if
» they do, I make no doubt, but they will find
» people who will be very ready to receive them.”

All perfons under the apprehenfion of danger
convert whatever they fee and hear into the objects
of that apgrehenfion. Sophia therefore immediately
concluded from the foregoing fpeech, that fhe was
known, and purfued by her father. She was now
fruck with -the utmoft confternation, and for a
few minutgs deprived of the power offpeech; which
fhe no fooner recovered, than fhe defired the land-
ord to fend his fervants out of the room, and then
addrefling herfelf to him, faid; “I perceive, Sir,
» you know who we are; but I befeech you —
» nay, Iam convinced, if you have any compaffion
» or goodnefs, you will not betray us.”

I betray your Ladyfhip! ™ quoth the landlord;
» no; " (and then he fwore feveral very hearty
oaths) “1I would fooner be cut into ten thoufand
» picces. I hate all treachery. I! I never betrayed
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» any one in my life yet, and I am fure I fhall
» nogbegin with fo {fweet a Lady as your Ladyfhip.
» All the world would very much blame me if I
» fhould, fince it will be in your Ladyfhip’s power
» fo fhortly to reward me. My wife can winefs
» for me, I knew your Ladyfhip the moment you
,» came into the houfe: I faid it was your Honor,

» before 1 lifted you from your horfe, and Iihall
» carry the bruifes T got in your Ladyﬂlipsfcrvice
» to the grave; but what fignified that, as long
» as [ faved your Ladythip? To befure, forme people
» this morning would have thought of getting a
,, Teward; but no fuch thought ever entered into
» my head. I would fooner ftarve than take any
» Teward for betraying your Ladyfhip. ”

“ 1 promife you, Sir, ” fays Sophia, “if it be
» ever in my power to reward you, you fhall not
» lofe by your generofity. ”

“ Alack-a-day! Madam!” anfwered the land-
lord, “in your L"tdyﬂnps power! Heawen put it
» as much into your will. T am only afraid your
» Honor will forget fuch a poor man as an nn*
» keeper; but if your Ladyfhip fhould not, I hope
» you will remember what reward I refufed —
' u:fufed that 1s, I would have refufed, and to
» be fure it may be called refufing; for I might
"have had it certainly ; and to be fure you might
» have been in fome houfes; — but for my part,
» 1 would not methinks for the world have your
» Ladyfhip wrong me fo much, as to imagine I

»
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., ever thought of betraying you, even before I

”»

» heard the good news. C

“ What news, pray?” fays Sophia, fomewhat
eagerly. ' .

« Has not your Ladyfhip heard it then! " cries

the landlord ; “ nay, like enough: for I heard it
» only a few minutes ago; and if [ had never heard
» it, may the devil fly away with me this inftant,
» if I would have betrayed your Honor; no, if I
5 would, mayI — here he fubjoined feveral dread-
ful imprecations, which Sophia at laft interrupted
and begged to know what he meant by the news. —
He was going to anfwer, when Mrs. Honor came
running 1to the room, all pale and breathlefs, and
cried out, “ Madam, we are all undone, all ruined;
 they are come, they are come! ” Thefe words almoft
froze up the blood of Sophia; but Mrs. Fitzpatrick
alked Honor, who were come? —“Who?” an-
{fwered [he, “ why the French; feveral hundred
s> thoufandsof them are landed, and we fhall be all
» murdered and ravifhed.”

As a mifer, who has in fome well-built city
a cottage, value twenty {hillings, when at a diftance
he is alarmed with the news of a fire, turns pale
and trembles at his lofs; but when he finds the
beautiful palaces only are burnt, and his own cot-
tage remains fafe, he comes inftantly to himfelf and
fmiles at- his good fortune: or as ( for we diflike
fomething in the former fimile ) the tender mother,
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when terrified with the apprehenﬁon that her dar-
ling boy s drowned, is ftruck fenfelefs and almoft
dead with confternation; but when fhe is told that
little mafter 1s fafe, and the Victory only with twelve
bundred brave men gone to the bottom, life and
fenfe again return, maternal fondnefs enjoys ’the
fudden relief from all its fears, and the general be-
nevolence, which at another time would have deeply
felt the dreadful cata&rophc lies fa& afleep in

her mind.

So Sophia, than whom none was more capable
of tenderly fecling the general calamity of her
country, found fuch immediate fatisfaction from the
relief of thofe terrors fhe had of being overtaken by
her father, that the arrival of the French fcarce made
any imprefflion on her.  She gently chid her maid for
the fright into which fhe had thrown her; and faid,
» fhe was glad it was no worfe; for that fhe had
» feared fomebody elfe was come. ”

“ Ay, ay, ” quoth the landlord fimiling, “ her
Ladyfhip knows better things; fhe knows the
French ate our very beft friends, and come over
hither only for our good. They are the people
who are to make Old England flourifh again. I
warrant her Honor thought the Duke was coming;
and that was enough to put her into a fright. I
was going to tell your Ladyfhip the news. — His
Honor's Majefty, Heaven blefs him, has given
» the Duke the flip, and is marching as faft as he
, can to London, and ten thoufand French are
» landed to join him on the road.

»

bbl

»

»

»

»

»

»
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Sophta was not greatly pleafed with this news,
nor with the gentleman who related it; but as (he
ftill imagined he knew her ( for fhe could not poflibly
have any fufpicion of the real truth) fhe durft not
fhow any diflike. And now thelandlord, having
remtoved the cloth from the table, withdrew; but
at his departure frequently repeated his hopes of
being remembered hereafter.

The mind of Sophia was not at all ealy under
the fuppofition of being known at this houfe; for
fhe ftill applied to herfelf many things which the
fandlord had addrefled to Jenny Cameron; fhe there-
fore ordered her maid to pump out of him by what
means he had become acquainted with her perfon,
and who had offered him the reward for betraying
her; fhe likewife ordered the horfes to be in readi-
nefs by four in the morning, at which hour Mrs.
Fitzpatrick promifed- to bear her company ; and
then compofing herfelf as well as fhe could, fhe de-
fired that Lady to continue her ftory.

CHAP. WIL
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CHAP VII -

In which Mrs. Fitzpatrick concludes her Hiftory.

"; HILE Mrs. Honor, in purfuance of the
commands of her Miftrefs, ordered a bowl of punch,
and invited my landlord and landlady to partake of
it, IVirs. Fitzpatrick thus went on with her relation.

»
»
»
»
»
»
»
»

»

»
»
2
»
»
»
»
)

»

“ Moft of the officers who were quartered at
a town in our neighbourhood were of my hufband’s
acquaintance. Among thefe was a lieutenant,
a very pretty fort of man, and who was married
to a woman fo agreeable both in her temper
and converfation, that from our firft knowing
each other, which®was foon after my lying-in,
we were almoft infeparab& companions; for I
had the good fortune to make myfelf equally
agreeable to her. '

« The lieutenant, who was neither a fot nor a
fportfman, was frequently of our parties; indeed,
he was very little with my hufband, and no more
than good breeding conftrained him to be, as he
lived almoft conftantly at our houfe. My hufband
often exprefled much diffatisfaction at the lieuten-
ant’s preferring my company to his; he was very
angry with me on that account, and gave me
many a hearty curfe for drawing away his com-
panions ; faying, 1 ought to be d—ned for having
Vor. 11L H
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fpoiled one of the prettieft fellows in the world
by making a milk-fop of him.”

“ You will be miftaken, my dear Sophia, if you
imagine that the anger of my hulband arofe from
my depriving him of a companion; for the lieu-
tenant was not a perfon with whofe fociety a fool
could be pleafed; and if I fhould admit the pof-
fibility of this, fo little right had my hufband to
place the lofs of his companion to me, that I
am convinced it was my converfation alone which
induced him ever to come to the houfe. No, child,
it was envy, the worft and moft rancorous kind
of envy, the envy of fuperiority of underftand-
ing. The wretch could not bear to fee my
converfation preferred to his, by a man of whom
he could not entertain the leaft jealoufy. O my
dear Sophy, you are a wéman of fenfe, if you
marry a man, asis moft probable you will,
of lefs capacity than yourfelf, make frequent
trials of his temper before marriage, and fee
whether he can bear to fubmit to that fuperior-
ity. Promife me, Sophy, you will take
this advice; for you will hereafter find its im-
portance.”  “ It is very likely I fhall never
marry at all,” anfwered Sophia; “1 think, at
leaft, I fhall never marry a man in whofe under-
ftanding I fee any defes before marriage: and 1
promife you I would rather give up my own,
than fee any fuch afterwards.”— Give up your
underftanding!” replied Mrs. Fitzpatrick; “O fie,
child, I will not believe fo meanly of you.
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Every thing elfe I might myfelf be brought to
give up; but never this. Nature would not have
allotted this fuperiority to the wife in fo many

‘inftances, if fhe had interdded we fhould all of

us have furrerdered it to the hufband. ,This
indeed men of fenfe never expe@® of us; of
which the lieutenant I have juft mentioned was
one notable example; for though he had a very
good underfltanding, he always acknowledged,
as was really true, that his wife had a better.
And this, perhaps, was one reafon of the hatred
my tyrant bore her. '

“ Before he would be fo governed by a wife,
he fuid, efpecially fuch an ugly b (for in-
deed fhe was not a regular beauty ; but very
agreeable and extremely genteel) he would fee
all the women upon earth at the devil, which
was a very ufual ghrafe with him. He faid,
he wondered what I could fee in her to be fo
charmed with her company ; fince this wo-
man, fays he, has come among us, there is
an end of your beloved reading, which you
pretended to like fo much, that you could not
afford tume to return the vifits of the Ladies in
this country; and I muft confefs I had been
guilty of a little rudenefs this way ; for the
Ladies there are at leaft no better than the mere
country Ladi®s here; and I think I need make
no other excufe to vou for declining any inti-
macy with them.

H =2
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“ This correfpondence however continued-g
whole year, even all the while the licutenant
was quartered in that town: for which 1 was
contented to pay the tax of being conftantly
abufed in the manner above-mentioned by my
hufbaid ; I mean when he was at home; for he
was frequently abfent a month at a time at Dub-
lin, and once made a journey of two months to
London; in all which journies I thoygbt it a very
fingular happinefs that he never once defired my
company; nay, by his frequent cenfures on men
who could not travel as he phrafed it without
a wife tied up to their tail, he fufficiently inti-
mated that, had I been never fo defirous of
accompanymg him, my wifhes would have been
in vain; but Hcaven knows, fuch wifhes wecre
very far from my thoughts.

¢ At length my friend Was removed from me,

and I was again left to my folitude, to the tor-
menting converfation with my own reflections,
and to apply to books for my only comfort. I
now read almoft all day long. — How many
books do you think 1 read in three months ?”
I can’t guefs. indeed, coufin,” anfwered Sophia.
—Perhaps half a fcore.” “ Half a fcore! half
a thoufand, child,” anfwered the other. I read
a good deal in Daniel’s Englith Hiftory of France;
a great deal in Plutarch’s Live®; the Atalantis,
Pope’s Homer, Dryden’s Plays, Chillingworth,
the Countefs D’Anois, and Locke’s Human

~» Underftanding.
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% During this interval, I wrote three very fup-
» plicﬁng, and, I thought, moving letters to my
» aunt; but as I received no anfwer to any of them,
»» my difdain would not fuffer me to continue my
» application.” — Here fhe ftopt, and logking
earneftly ac Sophia, faid, “ methinks, my dear,
» 1 read fomething in your eyes which reproaches
» me of a negle& in another place, where I fhould
» have met with a kinder return.” Indeed, dear
» Harriet,” anfwered Sophia, “your flory is an
» apology for any neglect; but indeed I feel that
»-1 have been guilty of a:-remiflnefs, without fo
» good an excufe — Yet pray proceed; for I long,
» though I tremble, to hear the end.”

Thus then Mrs. Fitzpatrick refumed her nar-
rative. “ My hufband now took a fecond journey
» to England, where he continued upwards of
» three months. Duning the greater part of this
» time, I led a life which nothing but having fed
» a worfe, could make me think tolerable; for’
» perfe@ folitude can never be reconciled to a
» focial mind, like mine, but when it relieves you
» from the company of thofe you hate. What
» added to my wretchednefs, was the lofs of my
» little infant: not that I pretend to have had for
» it that extravagant tendernefs of which I believe
» 1 might have been capable under other circum-
» ftances; but I refolved, in every inftance, to
difcharge the duty of the tenderelt mother; and
this care prevented me from feeling the weight of
» that heavieft of all things, when it can be at all
» faid to lie heavy on our hands.

»

»
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T had fpent full ten weeks almoft entirely-by.

myfelf, having feen no body all that time,
except my fervants, and a very few vifiters,

when a young Lady, a relation to my hufband

came from a diftant part of Ireland to vifit me.
She had ftaid once before a week at my houfe,
and I then gave her a prefling invitation to return;
for fhe was a very agreeable woman, and had im-
proved good-natural parts by a propgr education.
Indeed fhe was.to me a moft welcome gueft.

“ A few days after her arrival, perceiving me
in very low {pirits, without inquiring the caufe,
which indeed fhe very well knew, the young

Lady fell to compaffionating my cafe. She faid, -
Tho' politenefs had prevented me from complam
ing of my hufband’s behaviour to his relations,
yet-they all were very fenfible of it, and felt
reat concern upon that account; but none more
than herfelf:” “ And after fome more general
difcourfe on this head, which I own I could not
forbear countenancing, at laft, after much pre-
vious precaution and enjoined concealment, fhe
communicated to me, as a profound fecret—

that my hufband kept a Miftrefs.

“ You will certainly imagine, I heard this news
with the utmoft infenfibility. — Upon my word,
if you do, your imagination will miflead you.
Contempt had not fo kept down my anger to
my hufband, but that hatred rofe again on this
occafion. What can be the reafon of this? Are
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» we fo abominably felfifh, that we can be con-
"y cerrtd at others having poffefflion even of what
» WE defplfe’ Or are we not rather abominably
» Vvain, and is not this the greateft injury done.to
» our vanity ? 'What think you, Sophia?”

“ I don’t know, indeed,” anfwered Sophia, « I
» have never troubled myfelf with any of thefe
» deep contemplations; but I think the Lady did
» very ill in communicating to you fuch a fecret.”

“ And yet, my dear, this condud is natural,”
replied Mrs. Fitzpatrick; “and when you have
45 feen and read as much as myfelf, you will ac-
» knowledge it to be fo.”

“ I am forry to hear it is natural,” returned So-
phia; “for I want neither reading nor experience
» to convince me, that it 1s very difhonorable and
very ill- natuled nay, it 1s furely as ill-bred'to
,» tell a hulband or wife of the fmlts of each other,
5 as to tell them of their own.”

»

“ Well,” continued Mrs. Fitzpatrick, “ my huf-
band at laft returned; and if I am thoroughly ac-
quainted with my own thoughts, I hated him now
more than ever ; but 1 defpifed him rather lefs: for
certainly nothing fo much weakens our cofitempt,
» as an injury done to our pride or our vanity.

“ He now affumed a carriage to me, fo very
different {from what he had lately worn, and fo
Hg4

»
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nearly refembling his behaviour the firft week
of our marriage, that had I now had any-ipark
of love remaining, he might, poffibly, have
rekindled my fondnefs for him. But though
hatred may fucceed to contempt, and may, per-
haps, get the better of it, love, I believe,
cannot. The truth is, the paffion of love is
too reftlefs to remain contented, without the
gratification which it receives from its object;

"and one can no more be inclined to love with-

out loving, than we can have eyes without
feeing. When a hufband, therefore, ceafes to
be the object of this paffion, it is moft pro-
bable fome other man—1I fay, my dear, if your
hufband grows indifferent to you—if you once
come to defpife him —I fay, —that is,—if you
have the paffion of love in you —Lud! I have
bewildered myfelf fo,—but one is apt, in thefe
abftracted confiderations, to lofe the concate-
nation of ideas, as Mr. Locke fays.— In fhort,
the truth is —in fhort, I fcarce know what it
is; but, as I was faying, my hufband returned,
and his behaviour, at firft, greatly furprifed me;
but he foon acquainted me with the motive, and
tanght me to account for it. In a word, then,
he had fpent and loft all the ready money of my
fortune; and as he could mortgage his own eftate
no deeper, he was now defirous to fupply him-
felf with cafh for his extravagance, by felling a
little eftate of mine, which he could not do
without my affiftance; and to obtain this favor
was the whole and fole motive of all the fondnefs
which he now put on.
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“ With this 1 peremptorily refufed to comply.
s I'told‘him, and I told him truly, that had I
» been poffeffed of the Indies at our firft marriage,
» he might have commanded it all: for it had
» been a conftant maxim with me, that where a
» woman difpofes.of her heart, fhe fhould al'ways
» depofite her fortune; butas he had been fo kind,
» long ago, to reftore the former into my poffeffion,
» 1 was refolved ltkewife to retain what little re-
»» mained of the latter.

“1 will not defcribe to you the paffion into
»» Which thefe words, and the refolute air in which
» they were fpoken, threw him: nor will I trouble
» you with the whole fcene which fucceeded be-
» tween us. Out came, you may be well affured,
» the ftory of the Miftrefs; and out it did come,
» with all the embellithments which anger and dif-
» dain could beflow uvpon it.

“ Mr. Fitzpatrick feemed a little thunderftruck
» with this, and more confufed than I had feen
» him; though his ideas are always confufed enough,
» Heaven knows. He did not, however, endeca-
» vour to exculpate himfelf; but took a method
» which almoft equally confounded me. ‘What
» was this but recrimination! He affeted to be
» jealous; — he may, for ought I know, be in-
» clined enough to jealoufy in his natural temper:
» nay, he muft have had it from nature, or the
» devil muft have put it into his head; for 1 defy
» all the world to caft a jult afperfion on my
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chara&er nay, the moft fcandalous tongués have
never dared to cenfure my reputation. My fame,
I thank Heaven, has been always as fpotlefs as
my life; and let falthood itfelf accufe that, if it
dare. No, my dear Graveairs, however provok-
ed, however 1ill treated, however injured in
my love, I-have firmly refolved never to give
the leaft room for cenfure on this account. —
And yet, my dear, there are fome people fo
malicious, fome tongues fo venomous, that no
innocence can efcape them. The moft unde-
figned word, the moft accidental look, the leaft
familiarity, the moft innocent freedom, will be
mifconftrued, and magnified into I know not .
what, by fome people. But I defpife, my dear
Graveairs, I defpife all fuch flander. No fuch ma-
lice, 1 affure you, ever gave me an uneafy mo-
ment. No, no, I promife you I am above all
that — but where was I? O letmefee, Itold you
my hgpfband was jealous —and of whom , pray ?
— Why of whom but the lieutenant I mentioned
to you before ? He was obliged to refort above
a year and more back, to tind any objed for
this unaccountable paffion, if indeed he ‘really
felt any fuch, and was not an arrant counter-
feit, in order to abufe me.

“ But I have ured you already with too many
particulars. I will now bring my ftory to a
very fpeedy conclufion. In fhort then, after
many feenes very unworthy to be repeated

which my coufin engaged fo heartily on my ~
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fide. that Mr. Fitzpatrick at laft turned her out
of doors; when he found I was neither to be
foothed nor bullied into compliance, he took a
very violent method indeed. Perhaps you will
conclude he beat me; but this, tho’ he: has ap-

proached very near to it, he never aGtually did.

He confined me to my room, without fuffering
me to have either pen, ink, paper, or book;
and a fervant every day madc my bed, and
brought me my food.

“ When I had remained a week under this im-
prifonment, he made me a vifit, and, with the voice
of a fchoolmafter, or, what is often much the
fame, of a tyrant, alked me, “if I would yet
comply? ” I anfwered very ftoutly,  that I
would die firft. > ¢ Then fo you fhall, and be
d—n’d, 7 cries hey « for you fhall never go
alive out of this room.”

“ Here I remained a fortnight longer; and, to fay
the truth, my conftancy was almoft fubdued, and
I began to think of fubmiffion ; when one day in
the abfence of my hufband, who was gone abroad
for fome fhort time, by the greateft good fortune
in the world, an accident happened. —I — at a
time when I began to give way to the utmoft de-
fpair — every thing would be excufable at fuch a
time — at that very time Ireceived — butit would
take up an hour to tell you all particulars — In
one word, then, (for1 will not tire you with
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» circumftances ) gold, the common key to all pad-
» locks, openéd my door, and fet me at liberty.

“ I now made hafte to Dublin, where I imme-
» diately- procured a paffage to England: and was
» proceeding to Bath, in order to throw myfelfinto
» the protection of my aunt, or of your father, or of
» any relation who would afford it me. My hufband
» overtook melaft night, at the inn whereIlay, and
» Which you left a few minutes before me; butI had
» the good luck to efcape him, and to follow you.

“ And thus, my dear, ends my hiftory: a tra-
» gicalone, I am fure, itis to myfelf; but, perhaps, I-
» ought rather toapologize to you for its dulnefs.”

Soph\ia heaved a deep ﬁgﬁx, and anfwered, “In-
» deed, Harriet, 1pity yoy from my foul! — But
» Wwhat could you expet? Why, why, would you
» marry an Irifhman ?”

“ Upon my word, ” replied her coufin, * your
» cenfuge is unjuft. There are, among the Irith, men
» of as much worth and honor, as any among the
» Englifh: nay, to fpeak the truth, generofity of
» {pinit is rather more common among them. T have
» known fome examples there too of good hulbands;
» and, I believe, thefe are not very plenty in England.
» Afkme, rather, what Icould expe& when I marri-
» ed a fool? and I will tell you a folemn truth; 1
» did not know him to be fo. ” — “ Can no man, ”
faid Sophia, in a very low and altered voice ,
» do you think, make a bad hulband, who is
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5 not a fool?” “That,” anfwered the other, “is
» too general a negative ; but none, I believe, is
» fo likely as a fool to prove fo. Among my ac-
» quaintance, the fillieft fellows are the worft huf-
» bands; and I will venture to affert, as a fad,
» that a2 man of fenfe rarely-behaves very ill to a
» wife, who deferves very well.”

CHAP VIIL

A dreadful Alarm in the Inn , with the Arrival of an
unexpedled Friend of Mrs. Fitzpatrick.

SOPHIA now, at the defire of her coufin, re-
lated — not what follow< but what has gone beforc
in this Hlﬁ:ory for w h reafon the Reader will, I
fuppofe, excufe me, for not repeating it over again.

One remark, however, I cannot forbear making
on her narrative, namely, that the made no more
mention of Jones, from the beginning to the end,
than if there had been no fuch perfon alive. This
I will neither endeavour to account for, nor to ex-
cufe. Indeed, if this : may be called a kind'of dif-
honefty, it feems the more inexcufable, from the
apparent opennefs and explicit fincerity of the other
Lady, — But fo it was.

Jult as Sophia arrived at the conclufion of her
ftory, there arrived in the room where the two
Ladies were fitting, a noife, not unlike, in loud-
nefs, to that of a pack of hounds juft let out from
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_ their kennel; nor, in fhrillnefs, to cats, when cater-
wawling; or to fcreech-owls; or, indeed, more
“like (for what animal can refemble a human voice ?)
to thofe founds, which, in the pleafant manfions of
that gate, whlch feems to derive its name {from a
duplicity of tongues, iffue from the mouths, and
fometimes from the noftrils of thofe fair RlVCl's
Nymphs, ycleped of old the Naiades; in the
vulgar tongue tranflated Oyfter - Wenches : for
when, inftead of the ancient libations of milk and
honey and oil, the rich diftillation from the juni-
per-berry , or perhaps, from malt, has, by the
early devotion of their votaries, been poured forth
in great abundance , fhould any daring tongue
with unhallowed licence profane , i ¢ depre-
ciate , the delicate fat Mgton oyfter, the plaice
found and firm , the floinder as much alive as
when in the water, the fhrimp as big as a prawn,
the fine cod alive but a few hours ago , or
any other of the various treafures, which thofe
Water - Deities, who fifh the fea and rivers,
have committed to the care of the Nymphs,
the angry Naiades lift up their immortal voices,
and the profane wretch is ftruck deaf for his
mmpiety.

Such was the noife, which now burft from one
of the rooms below ; and foon the thunder,
which long bad rattled at a diftance, began to
approach nearer and nearer, till having afcend-
ed by degrees up ftairs, it at laflt entered the
apartment where the Ladies were. In fhort » to
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drop all metaphor and figure , Mrs. Honor hav-
ing fcolded violently below ftairs, and continued
the fame all the way up, came in to her Miftrefs
in-a moft outrageous paflion, crying out, “What
» does your Ladythip think? Would you, imagine,
» that this impudent villain, the mafter of this
» houfe, has had the impudence to tell me, nay,
» to ftand it out to my face, that your Lady-
» fhip is that nafty , flinking wh—re (Jenny
» Cameron they call her) that runs about the
» country with the Pretender! Nay, the lying,
» faucy wvillain, had the aflurance to tell me, that
» your Ladyfhip had owned yourfelf to be fo.
» But T have clawed the rafcal ; 1have left the marks
» of my nails in ljjs impudent face. My Lady!”
fays I, “ you™aucy fcoundrel : My Lady is no
» meat for Pretenders. " She is a young Lady of as
» good fafhion, and family and fortune as any in
» Someifctfhire. Did you never hear of the great
» Squire Weftern, Sirrah! She is his only daughter;
» fhe 1s, — and heirefs to all his great eftate. My
» Lady to be called a nafty Scotch wh—e by fuch
» a varlet — To be fure, [!with I had knocked

» his brains out with the punch-bowl. ”

The principal uncafinels ‘with which Sophia
was affected on this occafion , Honor had her-
felf - caufed , by having in her paflion difcovered
who fhe was. However, as this miftake ‘of the
landlord fufficiently accounted for thofe paffages
which Sophia had before miftaken, fhe acquired
fome eafe on that account; nor could fhe, upon
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the whole, forbear fmiling. This enraged Honor,
and fhe cried , “ Indeed, Madam, I did not think
» your Ladyfhip would have made a laughing
,» matter of it. To be called whore by fuch an
» impudent low rafcal. Your Ladyfhip may be
» angry with me, for ought 1 know, for taking
» Yyour part, fince proffered fervice , they fay, flinks;
» but to be fure I could never bear to hear a Lady
»» of mine called whore.— Nor willI bearit. Iam
» fure your Lady[hip is as virtuous a Lady as ever
» fat foot on Englith ground, and I will claw any
» Villain’s eyes out who dares to offer to prefume
» for to fay the leaft word to the contrary. No
» body ever could fay the leaft ill of the..charadiex
» of any Lady that ever I waged upon.”

Hinc ille lachcryme ; in plain truth, Honor had
as much love for her Miftrefs as moft fervants
have, that is to fay—But befides this, her pride
obliged. her to fupport the charadter of the Lady
fhe waited on; for fhe thought her own was in a
very clofe manner conneéted with it. In propor-
tion as the charader of her Miftrefs was raifed ,
hers likewife, as fhe conceived, was raifed with
it ; and, on the contgary, the thought the one could
not be lowered without the other.

On this fubje, Reader, I muft ftop a moment
to tell thee a ftory. “ The famous Nell Gwynn,
» ltepping one day from a houfe where fhe had
» made a fhort vifit in her coach, faw a great
» mob affembled , and her footman' all ‘bloody

and
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» and dirty ; the fellow being alked by his
-5 Miftrefs, the reafon of his being in that con-
» dition , anfwered, “ I have been fighting, Ma-
» dam, with an impudent rafcal who called your
» Ladyfhip a wh—re.” < You blockhead ,
» Teplied Mrs. Gwynn, © at this rate you muft
» fight every day of your life; why, you fool, all
» the world knows it. 7 “ Do they!” cries the
fellow, in a muttering voice, after he had fhut
-the coach-door, “ they fhan’t call me a whore’s
»» footman for all that.”

Thus the paffion of Mrs. Honor appears natural
gough even if it were to be no otherwife ac-
coll'hted far\l')‘ut, in reality , there was another
caufe of her Wjger; for which we muft beg leave
to remind our Reader of a circumftance mentioned
in the above fimile. There are indeed certain
liquors , which, being applied'to our paflions, or
to fire, produce effe@s the very revgfc of thofe
produced by water, as they ferve to kindle and inflame,
rather than to extinguifh. Among thefe , the gene-
rous liquor called punch is one. It was pot there-
fore without reafon, that the learned Dr. Cheney
ufed to call drinking punch pouring 11qu1d fire
down your throat.

Now Mrs. Honor had unluckily poured fo much
of this liquid fire down her throat, that the fmoke
of it began to afcend into her pericranium, and
blinded the eyes of reafon, which is there fuppofed

Vor. 1L
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to keep her refidence, while the fire itfelf from the
ftomach eafily reached the heart, and there inflamed
the noble paffion of pride. So that upon the whole
Jwe fhall ceafe to wonder at the violent rage of the
"waiting-woman ; tho’ at firft fight we muft confefs
the caufe feems inadequate to the effed.

Sophia, and her coufin both, did all in their
power to extinguifh thefe flames which had roared
fo loudly all over the houfe. They at length pre-*
vailed ; or, to caﬂy the metaphor one ftep farther,
the fire having confumed all the fucl which the
language affords, to wit, every reproachful term
in it, at laft went out of its own accord, .

But tho’ tranquillity was reftore-! above ftairs,
it was not fo below; where my landlady highly
refented the injury done to the beauty of her huf-
band, by gme flefh-Ipades of Mrs. Honor, called
aloud for revenge and juftice. Asto the poor man,
who had principally fuffered in the engagement,
he was perfectly quiet. Perhaps the blood which
he loft ,,might have cooled his anger: for the

. enemy had not only applied her nails to his cheeks,
' but likewife her fift to his noftrils, which lamented
the blow with tears of blood in great abundance.
To this we may add reflections on his miftake;
but indeed nothing fo effectually filenced his refent-
ment, as the mannef¥in which he now difcovered
his error for as to the behaviour of Mrs Honor,
it had the more confirmed him in his opinion: but he
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was now affured by a perfon of great figure, and
who was attended by a great equipage, that one
of the Ladies was a woman of fathion, and his in-
timate acquaintance.

By the orders of this perfon, the landlord now
afcended, and acquainted our fair travellers, tHat a
great gentleman below defired to do them the
honor of waiting on them. Sophia turned pale, and
trembled at this meflage, tho’ the Reader will con-
clude it was too civil, notwithftanding the land-
lord’s blunder, to have come from her father; but
fear has the common fault of a Juftice of peace,
mad - ooaph to conclude haftily from every {light
circum&auce\without examining the evidence on
both fides. -

To eafe the Reader’s curiofity, therefore, rather
than his apprehenfions, we proceed toinform him,
that an Irifh Peer hid arrived very late that evening
at the inn in his way to London. This nobleman
having fallied from his fupper at the hurricane
before commemorated , had feen the attendant of
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, and, upon a fhort inquiry, was
informed, that her Lady, with whom he was
very particularly acquainted, was above. This in-
formation he had no fooner received, than he
iddreffed himfelf to the landlggd , pacified him, and
fent him up fairs, with compfiments rather civiller
than thofe which were delivered.
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It may perhaps be wondered at, that the waiting-
-woman herfelf was not the meflenger 