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CHAPTER IX 
TBll: WISE DEMEANOUR OF MR. WESTERN IN THE CHARACTER 01 A 

M:AGISTRATE. A BINT TO JUSTICES OF PEACE, CONCERNING 
THE NECESSARV QUALIFICATIONS OF A CLERKj WITH EXTRA

ORDINARY [NSTANCES OF PATERNAL HADNESS ANO FILIAL 

AFi'ECTION 

Loc1c1ANs sometimes prove too much by an argument, and 
politicians often overreach themselves in a scheme. Thu, had 
it like to have happened to Mrs. Honour, who, instead of re
covering the rest ol her clothes, had like to have stopped even 
those she had on her back lrom escaping; far the squire no 
sooner heard of her having abused his sister, than he swore 
twenty oaths he would send her to Bridewell. 

Mrs. Western was a very good-natured woman, and ordinarily 
ol a fargiving temper. She had lately remitted the trespass of a 
stage-coachman, who had overturned her post-chaise into a 
ditch; nay, she had even broken the law, in refusing to prose
cute a highwayman who had robbed her, not only ola sum of 
money, but of her ear-rings; at the same time d-ning her, and 
saying, "Such handsome b-s as you don't want jewels to set 
them off, and be d-n'd to you." But now, so uncertain are our 
tempers, and so much do we at diflerent times difler lrom our
selves, she would hear of no mitigation; nor could ali the 
aflected penitence of Honour, nor ali the entreaties of Sophi& 
far her own servant, prevail with her to desist from earnestly 
desiring her brothtr to execute justiceship (far it was indeed a 
syllable more than justice) on the wench. 

But luckily the clerk had a qualification, which no clerk to a 
justice of peace ought ever to be without, namely, sorne under
standing in the law ol this realm. He therefare whispered in the 
ear ol the justice that he would exceed bis authority by com
mitting the girl to Bridewell, as there had been no attempt to 
break the pea.ce; "for I am afraid, sir," says he, 11 you cannot 
legally commit any one to Bridewell only lar ill-breeding." 

In matters ol high importance, particularly in cases relating 
to the game, the justice was not always attentive to these ad
monitions of bis clerk; far, indeed, in executing the laws under 
that head, many justices ol peace suppose they have a large 
discretionary power, by virtue ol which, under the notion of 
searching far and taking away engines lar the destruction of the 
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game, they olten commit trespasses, and sometimes felony, at 
their pleasure. 

But this oflence was not ol quite so high a nature, nor so 
dangerous to the society. Here, therefore, the justice behaved 
with sorne attention to the advice of his clerk; far, in fact, he 
had already had two informations exhibited against him in the 
King's Bench, and had no curiosity to try a third. 

The squire, therefore, putting on a most wise and significant 
countenance, alter a prelace of severa! hums and hahs, told bis 
sister, that upan more mature deliberation, he was of opinion, 
that " as there was no breaking up of the peace, such as the 
law," says he," calls breaking open a door, or breaking a hedge, 
or brea.king a head, or any such sort of breaking, the matter did 
not amount to a felon.ious kind ol a thing, nor trespasses, nor 
damages, and, therelore, there was no punishment in the law 
for it." 

Mrs. Western said, "she knew the law much better; that she 
had known servants very severely punished lar affronting their 
masters; 11 and then named a certain justice of the peace in 
London, "who," she said, "would commit a servant to Bride
well at any time when a master or mistress desired it." 

"Like enough," críes tbe squirc; "it may be so in London; 
but the law is diflerent in the country." Here lollowed a very 
learncd dispute between the brother and sister conceming the 
law, which we would insert, if we imagined many of our readers 
could understand it. This was, however, at length referred by 
both parties to the clerk, who decided it in favour of the magis
trate; and Mrs. Western was, in the end, obliged to content 
hersell with the satisfaction ol having Honour turned away· to 
which Sophia herself very readily and cheerfully consente<l.' 

Thus Fortune, alter having diverted herself, according to 
custom, with two or three frolicks, at last disposed ali matters 
to the advantage of our heroine; who indeed succeeded admir
ably well in her deceit, considering it was the first she had ever 
practised. And, to say the truth, I have often concluded, that 
the honest part ol mankind would be much too hard far the 
knavish, if they could bring themselves to incur the guilt, or 
thought it worth their while to take the trouble. 

Honour acted her part to the utmost perlection. She no 
sooner saw herseU secure from ali danger of Bridewell, a word 
which had raised most horrible ideas in her mind, than she 
resumcd those airs which her terrors befare hada little abated; 
and laid down her place, with as much aflectation of content, 
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and indeed of contempt, as was ever practised at the resignation 
of places of much greater importance. If the reader pleases, 
therefore, we chuse rather to say she resigned-which hath, 
indeed, been always held a synonymous expression with being 
turned out, or turned away. 

Mr. Western ordered her to be very expeditious in packing; 
for his sister declared she would not sleep another night under 
the same roo! with so impudent a slut. To work therefare she 
went, and that so earnestly, that everytbing was ready early in 
the evening; when, having received her wages, away packed 
bag and baggage, to the great satisfaction of every one, but of 
none more than of Sophia; who, having appointed her maid to 
meet her at a certain place not far from the house, exactly at 
the dreadful and ghostly hour ol twelve, began to prepare for 
her own departure. 

But first she was obliged to give two painful audiences, the 
one to her aunt, and the other to her father. In these Mrs. 
Western herself began to talle to her in a more peremptory stile 
than befare: but her father treated her in so violent and out
rageous a manner, that he lrightened her into an affected com
pliance with bis will; wbich so bighly pleased the good squire, 
that he changed bis frowns into smiles, and his menaces into 
promises: he vowed his whole soul was wrapt in hers; that her 
consent (far so he construed the words," You know, sir, I must 
not, nor can, reluse to o bey any absolute command of yours ") 
had made him the happiest ol manki~d. He then gave her a 
large bank-bill to dispose of in any trinkets she pleased, and 
kissed and embraced her in the fondest manner, wbile tears of 
joy trickled from those eyes which a lew moments befare had 
darted tire and rage against the dear object ol ali bis affection. 

1 
Instances ol tbis behaviour in parents are so common, tbat 

the reader, I doubt not, will be very little astonished at the 
whole conduct ol Mr. Western. If be should, I own I am not 
able to account for it; since that he lo ved bis daughter most 
tenderly, is, I think, beyond dispute. So indeed have many 
others, who have rendered their children most completely 
miserable by the same conduct; which, though it is almost 
universal in parents, hath always appeared to me to be the most 
unaccountable of ali the absurdities which ever entered into the 
brain of that strange prodigious creature man. 

The latter part of Mr. Western's behaviour had so strong an 
effect on the tender heart of Sophia, that it suggested a thought 
to her, which not all the sophistry of her politic aunt, nor all the 
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menaces of her father, had ever once brought into her head. 
She reverenced her father so piousl y, and loved him so passion
ately, that she had scarce ever felt more pleasing sensations, 
than what arose lrom the share she lrequently had of contribut
ing to bis amusement, and sometimes, perhaps, to bigher grati
fications; for he never could contain the delight of hearing her 
commended, which he had the satisfaction of hearing almost 
every day of her lile. The idea, therefare, of the immense happi
ness she should convey to her father by her consent to this 
match, made a strong impression on her mind. Again, the 
extreme piety of such an act ol obedience worked very farcibly, 
as she had a very deep sense of reLigion. Lastly, when she 
refiected how much she herself was to sufler, being indeed to 
become little less than a sacrifice, or a martyr, to filial !ove and 
duty, she felt an agreeable tickling in a certain little passion, 
which though it bears no immediate aflinity either to religion or 
virtue, is often so kind as to lend great assistance in executing 
the purposes of both. 

Sophia was charmed with the contemplation of so heroic an 
action, and began to compliment herself with much premature 
Jlattery, when Cupid, who lay hid in her mufl, suddenly crept 
out, and like Punchinello in a puppet-show, kicked al! out befare 
him. In truth (for we scorn to deceive our reader, orto vindicate 
the character of our heroine by ascribing her actions to super
natural impulse) the thoughts of her beloved Jones, and sorne 
hopes (however distant) in which he was very particularly 
concemed, immediately destroyed ali which filial !ove, piety, 
and pride had, with their joint endeavours, been labouring to 
bring about. 

But befare we proceed any farther with Sophia, we must now 
look back to Mr. Jones. , 

CHAPTER X 

CONTAINING SEVERAL MATTERS, NATURAL ENOUGH PERIIAPS, 
BUT LOW 

THE reader will be pleased to remember, that we left Mr. Jones, 
in the beginning of this book, on bis road to Bristol; being 
determined to seek his fortune at sea, or rather, indeed, to lly 
away from bis fortune onshore. 

lt happened (a thing not very unusual), that the guide who 
undertook to conduct him on his way, was unluckily unac-



The History of 
quainted with the road; so that having missed his right track 
and being ashamed to ask information, he rambled about back'. 
wards and forwards till nigbt carne on, and it began to grow 
dark. Janes suspecting what had bappened, acquainted tbe 
guide _ with h~ apprehensions; but he insisted on it, that they 
were m the nght road, and added, 1t would be very strange if 
he should not know tbe road to Bristol; though, in reality, it 
would have been much stranger if he had known it, having 
never past tbrough it in bis lile befare. 

J ones had not such implieit faith in his guide, but that on 
their arrival at a village he inquired of the first fellow he saw, 
whether they were in the road to Bristol. " Whence did you 
come?" cries the fellow. "No matter," says Jones, a little 
hastily; "I want to know if tbis be the road to Bristol? "- 1 
" Toe road to Bristol 1 " críes the fellow, scratching his head: 
"why, measter, I believe you will hardly get to Bristol this 
way to~night."-" Prithee, friend, then," answered Janes," do 
tell us which is the way."-" Why, measter," cries the fellow 
'' b , you must e come out of your road the Lord knows whither · 
for tbick way goeth to Glocester."-" Well, and which waf 
goes to Bristol?" said Jorres. "Why, you be going away from 
Bristol," answered the fellow. "Toen/' said Janes," we must 
go hade again? "-" Ay, you must,'' said the fellow, "Well, 
and when we come back to the top of the hill, which way must 
we take? "-" Why, you must keep the strait road."-H But I 
remember there are two roads, one to tbe tight and the other to 
the leít."-" Why, you must keep the right-hand road, and 
then gu strait vorwards; onl y remember to turn vurst to your 
right, and then to your left again, and then to your rigbt, and 
tbat brings you to the squi,e's; and then you must keep strait 
vorwards, and tum to the leít." 

Another fellow now carne up, and asked which way the 
gentlemen were going; oí which being informed by J ones, he 
first scratched his head, and then leaning upon a pole he had in 
his hand, began to tell hirn, "That he must keep the right-hand 
road for about a mile, ora mile anda half, or such a matter, and 
then he must turn short to the left, which would bring him 
round by Measter Jin Bearnes's."-" But wbich is Mr. J ohn 
Bearnes's?" says Jorres. "O Lord 1" críes the íellow, "why, 
don't you know Measter Jin Bearnes? Whence then did you 
come?" 

These two fellows had almost conquered the patience of 
Jorres, when a plain well-looking man (who was indeed a Quaker) 
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accosted him thus: "Friend, I perceive thou hast lost thy way; 
and if thou wilt take my ad vice, thou wilt not attempt to find it 
to-night. It is almost dark, and the road is diflicult to bit; 
hesides, there have been severa! robberies committed lately 
between this and Bristol. Here is a very creditable good house 
just by, where thou may'st find good entertainment for thyself 
and thy cattle ti!] morning." J ones, alter a little persuasion, 
agreed to stay in tbis place till tbe morning, and was conducted 
by bis friend to the public-house. 

The landlord, who was a very civil fellow, told Jorres, "He 
hoped he would excuse the badness oí bis accommodation; for 
that his wife was gone from home, and had locked up almost 
everytbing, and carried the keys along with her." Indeed the 
fact was, that a favourite daughter of hers was just married, 
and gane that morning home with her husband; and that she 
and her mother together had almost stript the poor man of ali 
bis goods, as well as money; for though he had severa! cbildren, 
this daughter only, who was the motber1s favourite, was the 
object of her consideration; and to the humour oí tbis one 
child she would with pleasure have sacrificed ali the rest, and 
her husband into the bargain. 

Though J ones was very unfit for any kind of company, and 
would have preíerred being alone, yet he could not resist tbe 
importunities of the honest Quaker; who was the more desirous 
oí sitting with him, from ha ving remarked the melancholy 
wbich appeared both in bis countenance and behawour; and 
wbich the poor Quaker thought bis conversation might in sorne 
measure relieve. 

After they had past sorne time together, in sucb a manner 
that my honest friend might ha ve thought himself at one of his 
silent meetings, the Quaker began to be moved by sorne spirit 
or other, ptobably that oí curiosity, and said, "Friend, I per
ceive sorne sad disaster hath befallen thee; but pray be of com
fort. Perhaps thou hast lost a friend. If so, thou must consider 
we are ali mortal. And why shouldst thou grieve, when thou 
knowest thy grief will do thy friend no good? We are ali bom 
to affliction. I myself have my sorrows as well as thee, and most 
probably greater sorrows. Though I have a clear estate oí f100 
ayear, which is as muchas I want, and I have a conscience, l 
thank the Lord, void of offence; my constitution is sound and 
strong, and there is no man can demand a debt of me, nor accuse 
me oí an injury; yet, friend, I should be concemcd to think 
tbee as miserable as mysell," 
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Here the Quaker ended with a deep sigh · and J ones presently 
answ~red, "I a~ very_ S?,~~ sir, for. you~ unhappiness, what-
cver IS the occas1on al ,t. - Ah! fnend " replied the Quaker 
11 

o~e only daughter is the occasion; one 'who was my greatest 
dehght upan ear~h, and_ who within this week is run away from 
me, and IS mamed agamst my consent. I had provided her a 
proper match, a saber man and one al substance; but she, lar
sooth, would chuse lar hersell, and away she is gane with a 
young fellow not worth a groat. 11 she had been dead as I 
suppose thy friend is, I should have been happy."-" That is 
very strange, sir," said Jones. "Why, would it not be better 
!~r her to be dead, than to be a beggar?" replied the Quaker: 

far, as I told you, the fellow is not worth a groat; and surely 
she cannot expect that I shall ever give her a shilling. No as 
she hath married far lave, Jet her live on lave if she can; Jet 'her 
carry her lave to market, and see whether any one will change 
it into silver, or even into halfpence."-" You know your own 
concems best, sir," said Janes . "It must have been "continued 
the Quaker, " a long premeditated scheme to ch~t me: far 
they have kno,vn o~e another from their inlancy; and I always 
preached to her agamst lave, and told her a thousand times over 
it was ali fally and wickedness. Nay, the cunning slut pretended 
to hearken to me, and to despise nll wantonness al the flesh • 
and yet at last broke out at a window two pair ol stairs: far Í 
began, in~eed, ": little to suspect her, and had locked her up 
carelully, mtendmg the very next moming to have married her 
up to my liking. But she disappointed me within a few hours 
and escaped away to the_lover al her own chasing; who lost n~ 
time, far they were mamed and bedded and ali within an hour 
But it shall be the worst hour's work far them both that eve~ 
thel;' did; lar _they_may starve, ar beg, ar steal together, lar me. 
! will ncv~r gi;; e1ther al them a larthing." Here Janes start
mg up cned, I really must be excused: I wish you would 
l~ave me."-u Come, come, friend/' said the Quaker, "don't 
give way to concern. You see there are other people miserable 
besides yoursell."-" I see there are madmen, and faols and 
villains in the world,'' críes Janes. "But let me give you a'piece 
of advice: send far your daughter and son-in-law home and 
don't be yourself the only cause of misery to one you pr~tend 
to lave."-" Send far her and her husband home!" críes the 
Quaker loudly; " I would sooner send lar the two greatest 
enemies I have in the world ! "-" Well, go home yoursell ar 
where you please," said Janes," lar I will sit no longer in s~ch 
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company."-"Nay, lriend," answered the Quaker, "I scom to 
impose my company on any one." He then olfered to pull 
money lrom his pocket, but J ones pushed him with sorne 
violeoce out ol the room. 

Toe subject of the Quaker's discourse had so deeply affected 
Janes, that he stared very wildly ali the time he was speaking. 
This the Quaker had observed, and this, added to the rest of his 
behaviour, inspired honest Broadbrim with a conceit, that his 
compaoion was in reality out ol his senses. Instead ol rcsenting 
the affront, therefare, the Quaker was moved with compassion 
far his unhappy circumstances; and having communicated his 
opinion to the landlord, he desired him to take great care o! his 
guest, and to treat him with the highest civility. 

"lndeed,'' says the landlord, " I sball use no such civility 
towards him; far it seems, far all bis laced waistcoat there, he 
is no more a gentleman than mysell, but a poor parisb bastard, 
bred up ata great squire's about thirty miles off, and now tumed 
out ol doors (not far any good to be sure). I shall get him out 
of my ho~se as soon as possible. 11 I do lose my reckoning, the 
first loss IS always the best. It is not above ayear ago that I lost 
a silver spoon." 

" What dost thou talk of a parish bastard, Robin? " answered 
the Quaker. "Thou must certainly be rnistakcn in thy man." 

11 Not at all," replied Robin; "the guide, who knows him 
very well, told it me." Far, indeed, the guide had no sooner 
taken his place at the kitchen tire, than he acquainted the whole 
campan y with ali he knew or had e ver heard concerning J ones. 

The Quaker was no sooner assured by this fellow ol the birth 
and low lortune of Janes, tban ali compassion lar him vanished; 
and the honest plain man went home fired with no less indigna• 
tion than a duke would have felt at receiving an affront from 
such a person. 

Toe landlord himself conceived an equal disdain lar his guest; 
so that when Janes rung the bell in arder to retire to bed, he 
was acquaioted that he could have no bed there. Besides disdain 
of the mean condition of his ¡¡uest, Robín entertained violent 
suspicion ol his intentions, wh1ch were, he supposed, to watcb 
sorne favourable opportunity ol robbing the house. In reality, 
he might have been very well eased oí these apprehensions, by 
the prudent precautions of his wile and daughter, who had 
airead y removed everything which was not fixed to the lreehold; 
but he was by nature suspicious, and had been more particularly 
so since !he loss al bis spoon. In short, the dread al being robbed 
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totally absorbed the comfortable consideration that he had 
nothing to lose. 

Jones being assured that he could have no bed, very con
tentedly betook himself to a great chair made with rushes, when 
sleep, which had lately shunned his company in much better 
apartments, generously paid hirn a visit in his humble cell. 

As for the landlord, he was prevented by his fears from 
retiring to rest. He retumed therelore to the kitchen fire, whence 
he could survey the only door which opened into the parlour, or 
rather hole, where J ones was seated; and as for the window to 
that room, it was impossible for any creature larger than a cat 
to have made his escape through it. 

CHAPTER XI 
THE ADVENTURE OF A COMPANY OF SOLDIERS 

THE landlord having taken his seat directly opposite to the 
door of the parlour, determined to keep guard there the whole 
night. Toe guide and another fellow remained long on duty with 
him, though they neither knew bis suspicions, nor had any of 
their own. The true cause of their watching did, indeed, at 
length, put an end to it; for this was no other than the strength 
and goodness of the heer, of which having tippled a very large 
quantity, they grew at first very noisy and vociferous, and after
wards fell both asleep. 

But it was not in the power of liquor to compase the fears of 
Robin. He continued still waking in his chair, with his eyes 
fuced stedlastly on the door which led into the apartment of 
Mr, Jones, till a violent thundering at his outward gate called 
birn from his seat, and obliged birn to open it; wbich he had no 
sooner done, tban bis kitchen was immediately lull of gentle
men in red coats, wbo ali rusbed upan him in as tumultuous a 
manner as if tbey intended to take his little castle by storm. 

The landlord was now forced from bis post to furnish his 
numerous guests with beer, which they called far with gre¡,.t 
eagerness; and u pon his second or third return from tbe cellar, 
he saw Mr. J ones standing befare the fire in the midst of the 
soldiers; lor it may easily be believed, that the arrival of so 
much good company sbould put an end to any sleep, unless tbat 
from which-we are to be awakened only by the last trumpet. 

Toe company having now pretty well satisfied their thirst, 
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notrung remained but to pay tbe reckoning, a círcumstance 
often productive of much mischief and discontent among the 
inferior rank of gentry, who are apt to find great d1fficulty m 
assessing the sum, with exact regard to distributive justice, 
which directs that every man shall pay accordmg to the quantity 
which he drinks. Tbis difficulty occurred upan the present 
occasion · and it was the greater, as sorne gentlemen bad, in their 
extreme 'hurry, marched off, alter tbeir first draught, and bad 
entirely lorgot to contribute anything towards the said reckonin~. 

A violent dispute now arose, in which every word may be srud 
to have been deposed upan oath; for the oaths were at least 
equal to ali the otber words spóken. In this controversy tbe 
whole company spoke together, and every man seemed wbolly 
bent to ,extenuate the sum which tell to his share; so that the 
most probable conclusion which could be foreseen was, that a 
large portian of the reckoning would !ali to the landl~rd's sh~e 
to pay, or (what is much the same thing) would remam unprud. 

Ali this wbile Mr. J ones was engaged in conversation with 
tbe serjeant; for that officer was entirely unconcerned in the 
present dispute, being privileged by immemorial custom from 
,ali contribution. 

Tbe dispute now grew so vuy warm tbat it seemed to draw 
towards a military decision, when Jones, steppmg forward, 
silenced ali their clamours at once, by declaring that he would 
pay the whole reckoning, which indeed amounted to no more 
than three sbillings and fourpence. 

This declaration procured J ones the thanks and applause of 
tbe whole company. The terms honourable, noble, and worthy 
gentleman, resounded through the room; nay, my landlord 
hirnself began to have a better opinion of him, and almost to 
disbelieve the account which the guide had given. 

The serjeant had informed Mr. Jones that they were marcbing 
against the rebels, and expected to be commanded by the 
glorious Duke of Cumberland. By which the reader may per
ceive (a circumstance which we have not thought necessary to 
communicate before) that this was the very time when the late 
rebellion was at the highest; and indeed the banditti were now 
marched foto England, intending, as it was thought, to fight the 
king's forces, and to attempt pushing forward to the metropolis. 

J ones had sorne heroic ingredients in his composition, and 
was a hearty well-wisher to the glorious cause of liberty, and of 
the Protestan\ religion. It is no wonder, therefore,<that in circum
stances wbioh would ha ve warranted a much more ro man tic and 
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wild undertaking, it should occur to him to serve as a volunteer 
in this expedition. 

Our commanding officer had said ali in hi; power to encourage 
and promote this good disposition, lrom the first moment he 
had been acquainted with it. He now proclaimed the noble 
resolution aloud, which was received with great pleasure by the 
whole company, who ali cried out, " God bless King George and 
your honour;" and then added, with many oaths, "We will 
stand by yo u both to the last drops of our blood." 

The gentleman who had been ali night tippling at the ale
house, was prevailed on by sorne arguments which a corporal 
had put into bis hands, to undertake the same expedition. And 
now the portmanteau belonging to Mr. Jones being put up in the 
baggage-cart, the forces were about to move forwards; when the 
guide, stepping up to Jones, said, "Sir, I hope you will consider 
that the horses have been kept out ali night, and we have 
travelled a great ways out oí our way." Jones was surprized at 
the impudence o! this demand, and acquainted the soldiers with 
the merits oí his cause, who were ali unanimous in condemning 
the guide for bis endeavours to put upon a gentleman. Sorne 
said, he ought to be tied neck and heels; others that he deserved 
to run the gantlope; and the scrjeant shook his cane at him, and 
wished be had him under his command, swearing heartily he 
would make an example oí him. 

J ones contented himself however with a negative punishment, 
and walked off with bis new comrades, leaving the guide to the 
poor revenge of cursing and reviling him; in which latter the 
landlord joined, saying," Ay, ay, he is apure one, I warrant you. 
A pretty gentleman, indeed, to go for a soldier I He shall wear 
a laced waistcoat truly. lt is an old proverb and a true one, 
ali is not gold that glisters. I am glad my house is well rid o! 
him." 

Ali that day ' the serjeant and the young soldier marched 
together; and the former, wbo was an arch íellow, told the 
latter many cntertaining storics oí his campaigns, though in 
reality he had never made any; for he was but lately come into 
the service, and had, by bis own dextcrity, so well ingratiated 
himself with his oflicers, that he had promoted himself to a 
halberd; chiefly indeed by bis merit in recruiting, in which he 
was most excellen1 ly well skilled. 

Much mirth and festivity passed among the soldiers during 
their march. In which the many occurrences that had passed at 
their last quartcrs were remembered, and every one, with great 
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lreedom, made what jokes he pleascd on bis officers, sorne o! 
which were o! the coarser kind, and very near bordering on 
scandal. This brought to our hcroe's mind the custorn which he 
had rcad o! among the Greeks and Romans, of indulging, on 
certain íestivals and solemn occasions, the liberty to slaves, oí 
using an uncontrouled lreedom oí speech towards their masters. 

Our little army, which consisted o! two companies of foot, 
were now arrived at the place where they were to halt that 
evening. The serjeant then acquainted bis lieutenant, who was 
the commanding officer, that they had picked up two íellows 
in that day's march, one of which, he said, was as fine a man as 
ever be saw (meaning the tipplcr), for that he was near six íeet, 
well proportioned, and strongly limbed; and the other ( meaning 
J ones) would do well enough for the rear rank. 

Toe new soldiers wcre now produccd befare the oflicer, who 
having exarnined thc six-feet man, he being first produced, carne 
next to survey J ones: at the first sight oí whom, the lieutenant 
could not help showing sorne surprize; for besides that he was 
very well dressed, and was naturally genteel, he hada remar ka ble 
airo! dignity in bis look, which is rarely seen among the vulgar, 
and is indeed not inseparably annexed to the features o! their 
superiors. 

"Sir," said the lieutenant; "my serjeant informed me that 
you are desirous o! enlisting in the company I have at present 
under my command; if so, sir, we shall very gladly receive a 
gentleman who promises to do much honour to the company by 
bearing arms in it!' 

J ones answered: " That he had not mentioned anything of 
enlisting himself; that he was most zealously attached to the 
glorious cause for which they were going to fight, and was very 
desirous of servin¡¡ as a volunteer;" concluding with sorne com
pliments to the heutenant, and expressing the great satisfac
tion he should have in being under bis command. 

Toe lieutenant retumed bis civility, commended bis resolu
tion, shook him by the hand, and invited him to dine witb 
himself and the rest of the oflicers, 
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CHAPTER XII 

THlt ADVXNTURE OF A COMP ANY or OFFICERS 

THE lieutenant, wbom we mentioned in the preceding chapter, 
and who commanded tbis party, was now near sixty years of age. 
He had entered very young into the army, and had served in the 
capacity of an ensign at tbe battle of Tannieres; bere he had 
received two wounds, and had so well distinguished himself, 
that he was by the Duke of Marlborough advanced to be a lieu
tenant, immediately after that battl e. 

In this commission be had continued ever since, viz., near 
forty years; during which time he had seen vast numbers pre
ferred over bis head, and had now the mortification to be com
manded by boys, whose fathers were at nurse when he first 
entered into the service, 

Nor was this ill success in his prolession solely owing to bis 
having no friends among the men in power. He had the mis
fortune to incur the displeasure of bis colonel, who for many 
years continued in the command of this regiment. Nor did he 
owe the implacable ill-will which this man bore him to any 
neglect or deficiency as an officer, nor indeed to any fault in 
himself; but solely to the indiscretion of bis wife, who was a 
very beautilul woman, and who, though she was remarkably 
fond of her husband, would not purchase bis preferment at the 
expense ol certain lavours which the colonel required of her. 

The poor lieutenant was more peculiarly unhappy in tbis, that 
while he felt the eflects of the enmity of bis colonel, he neither 
knew, nor suspected, that he really bore him any; for he could 
not suspect an ill-will for which he was not conscious of giving 
any cause; and bis wife, fearing what her husband's nice regard 
to bis honour might have occasioned, contented herself with 
preserving her virtue without enjoying the triumphs of her 
conquest. 

Tbis unlortunate officer (for so I think he may be called) had 
many good qualities besides his merit in his prolession; lor he 
was a religious, honest, good-natured man; and had behaved so 
well in bis command, that he was highly esteemed and beloved 
not only by the soldiers of bis own company, but by the whole 
regiment. 

The other officers who marched with him were a Frene!, 
lieutenant, who had been long enough out of France to forget 
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bis own language, but not long enough in England to learn ours, 
so that he really spoke no language at ali, and could barely make 
himself understood on the most ordinary occasions. There were 
likewise two ensigns, both very young fellows; one of whom had 
been bred under an attorney, and the other was son to the wife 
of a nobleman's butler. 

As soon as dinner was ended, J ones informed the company of 
the merriment which had passed among the soldiers upon their 
march j II and yet," says he," notwithstandin~ all their vocifera• 
tion, I dare swear they will behave more bke Grecians than 
Trojans when they come to the enemy."-" Grecians and Tro
jans I" says one of the ensigns," who the devil are they? I have 
heard of all the troops in Europe, but never of any such as these." 

11 Don't pretend to more ignorance than you have, Mr, 
Northerton," said the worthy lieutenant. "I suppose you have 
heard o! the Greeks and Trojans, though perhaps you never read 
Pope's Homer; who, I remember, now the gentleman mentions 
it, compares the march of the Trojans to the cackling of geese, 
and greatly commends the silence of the Grecians. And upon my 
honour there is great justice in the cadet's observation." 

" Begar, me remember dem ver well," said the French lieu
tenant: "me ave read them at school in dans Madam Daciere, 
des Greek, des Trojan, dey fight for von woman-ouy, ouy, 
me ave read ali dat." 

"D-n Horno with all my heart," says Northerton; "I have 
the marks of him on my a- yet. There's Thomas, of our regi
ment, always carries a Horno in bis pocket; d-n me, if ever I 
come at it, if I don't burn it. And there's Corderius, another 
d-n'd son of a whore, that hath got me many a flogging." 

"Then you have been at school, Mr. Northerton?" said the 
lieutenant. 

11 Ay, d-n me, have I," answered he; "the devil take my 
father for sending me thither I The old put wanted to make a 
parson of me, but d-n me, thinks I to myself, 1'11 nick you there, 
old cull; the devil a smack of your nonsense shall you ever get 
into me. There's J emmy Oliver, of our regiment, he narrowly 
escaped being a pirnp too, and that would have been a thousand 
pities; for d-n me if he is not one of the prettiest fellows in the 
whole world; but he went farther than I with the old cull, for 
Jirnmey can neither write nor read." 

"You give your lriend a very good character," said the 
lieutenant," anda very deserved one, I dare say. But prithee, 
Northerton, leave off that foolish as well as wicked custom of 
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swearing; for you are deceived, I promise you, if you think 
there is wit or politeness in it. I wish, too, you would take my 
advice, and desist lrom abusing the clergy. Scandalous namcs, 
and reftections cast on any body ol men, must be always un
justifiable; but especially s?, when thrown on '? sa.cred a func
tion · for to abuse the body 15 to abuse the function itsell; and I 
leav~ to you to judge how inconsistent such behaviour i? in,?1en 
who are going to light in delence o! the Protestant rehgion. 

Mr. Adderly, which was the name ?I the other ~nsign, had ~at 
hitherto kicking his heels and hummmg a tune, without seemmg 
to listen to the discourse¡ he now answered, "O, Monsieur, on 
,ce parle pas de la religim dam la guerre.''-" Well said, Jack," 
cries Northerton: "if la religim was the only matter, the parsons 
should fight their own battles for me.'' 

u I don't know, gentlemen/' said J ones, 11 what may be your 
opinion; but I think no man can engage .m a n~bler cause than 
that o! his religion; and I have observed, m the httle I have read 
of history, that no soldiers have fought so bravely as those who 
ha ve been inspired with a religious zeal: for my own par~, t?ough 
I lave my king and coun~ry, I hope, as w~ll as any man m it, yet 
the Protestant interest is no small motive to my becommg a 
volunteer in the cause." 

Northerton now winked on Adderly, and whispered to him 
slily, "Smoke the prig, Adderly, smoke_him.'' Then turning to 
Janes, said to him, "I am yery glad, str, you have chosen our 
regiment to be a volunteer m; for il our parson sho_uld at any 
time take a cup too much, I find you can supply his place. I r::~;~~ t:o:º~~:;~S,:~:r,the university; may I crave the 

11 Sir/' answered Janes, 11 so far from having been at the 
university, I have even had the advantage of yourself, for I was 
never at school." 

"I presumed," cries the ensign,. u only upan the inf~:1!1ª.tion 
of your great learning."-" Oh! sir,:' ansy-•ered Jones, it is as 
possible for a man to know somethmg without havmg been at 
school as it is to have been at school and to know nothing." 

"w'en said young volunteer,1' cries the lieutenant. 11 Upan 
my word, No;therton, you had better Jet him alone; for he will 
be too hard for you.'' 

Northerton did not very well relish the sarcasm of Jones; but 
he thought the provocation was scarce sufficient to justify a 
blow or a rasca!, or scoundrel, which were the only repartees 
that ~uggested themselves. He was, therefore, silent at present; 
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but resolved to take the first opportunity of returning the j est 
by abuse. 

It now carne to the turn of Mr. Jones to give a toast, as it is 
called; who could not refrain lrom mentioning his dear Sophia. 
This he did the more readily, as he imagined it utterly impossible 
that any one present should guess the person he meant. 

But the lieutenant, who was the toast-master, was not con
tented with Sophia only. He said, he must have her sir-name; 
upon which Jones hesitated a little, and presently alter named 
Miss Sophia Western. Ensign Northerton declared he would not 
drink her health in the same round with his own toast, unless 
somebody would vouch for her. "I knew one Sophy Western,'' 
says he," that was lain with by half the young lellows at Bath; 
and perhaps this is the samc woman." J oncs very solemnly 
assured him of the contrary; asserting that the young lady he 
named was one o! great fashion and fortune. "Ay, ay,'' says the 
ensign, º and so she is: d-n me, it is the same woman; and I1U 
hold half a dozen o! Burgundy, Tom French of our regiment 
brings her into company with us at any tavern in Bridges-street.'' 
He then proceeded to describe her person exactly (for he had 
seen her with her aunt), and concluded with saying, "that her 
father had a great estate in Somersetshire.'' 

The tenderness of lovers can ill brook the least jesting with the 
names of their mistresses. However, Janes, though he had 
enough ol the lover and of the heroe too in his disposition, did 
not resent these slanders as hastily as, perhaps, he ought to have 
done. To say the truth, having seen but little of this kind of wit, 
he did not readily understand it, and for a long time imagined 
Mr. Northerton hnd really mistaken his charmer for sorne other. 
But now, turning to the ensign with a stern aspect he said, 
"Pray, sir, chuse sorne other subject for your wit; for I promise 
you I will bear no jesting with this lady's character." "J esting l" 
críes the other, "d-n me if ever I was more in eamest in my 
Jife. Tom French of our regiment had both her and her aunt at 
Bath." "Then I must tell you in earnest," cried Jones, u that 
you are one of the most impudent rascals upan earth.'' 

He had no sooner spoken these words, than the ensign, 
together with a volley ol curses, discharged a bottle full at the 
head of Janes, which hitting him a little above the right temple, 
brought him instantly to the ground. 

Toe conqueror perceiving the enemy to lie motionless befare 
him, and blood beginning to ftow pretty plentifully lrom his 
wound, began now to think of quitting the field of battle, where 
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no more honour was to be gotten; but the lieutenant interposed 
by stepping before the door, and thus cut off his retreat. ' 

Northerton was very importunate with the lieutenant for bis 
liberty; urging the ill consequences of bis sta y, asking him, what 
h~ could have done less? " Zounds 1 "says he, " I was but in jest 
with the fellow. I never heard any harm of Miss Western in my 
life." " Have not you? " said the lieutenant; " then you richly 
deserve to be hanged, as well for making such jests, as for using 
such a weapon: you are my prisoner, sir; nor shall yo u stir from 
hence till a proper guard comes to secure you." 

Sucb an ascendant had our lieutenant over this ensign, that 
al! that fervency of courage whicb had levelled our poor heroe 
with the floor, would scarce have animated the said ensign to 
have drawn his sword against the lieutenant, had be tben had one 
dangling at bis side: but ali tbe swords being hung up in the 
room, were, at tbe very beginning of tbe fray, secured by the 
Frencb oflicer. So tbat M.r. Nortberton was obliged to attend 
the final issue of tbis affair. 

The French geJ1tleman and Mr. Adderly, at tbe desire of their 
commanding of!icer, had raised up the body of Jones, but as they 
coul~ perceive but little (if anJI) sign of lile in him, they again 
!et h1m !ali, Adderly dammng h1m for havmg blooded his waist
coat; and the Frenchman declaring, "Begar, me no tush the 
Engliseman de mort: me have heard de Englise ley, Iaw, what 
you cal!, hang up de man dat tush hun last." 

When the good lieutenant applied himself to the door he 
applied himself likewise to tbe bell; and the drawer imrnedi¡tely 
attending, be dispatched him for a file o! musqueteers and a 
surgeon. These ~ommands, together with the drawer's report 
of what he had b1mself seen, not only produced tbe soldiers, but 
presently drew up tbe landlord of the bouse,his wife and servants 
and, indeed, every one else wbo bappened at tbat' time to be U: 
the inn. 

To describe every particular, and to relate the whole con
versation of the ensuing scene, is not within my power, unless I 
had forty pens, and could, at once, write witb them ali together, 
as tbe company now spoke. The reader must, tberefore content 
himself with the most remarkable incidents, and perha~ he may 
very well excuse the rest. 

The first thing done was securing the body of Northerton who 
being delivered into the custody of six men with a corpo;al at 
therr head, was by tbem conducted from a place which be was 
very willing to lea ve, but it was unluckily to a place whither he 
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was very unwilling to go. To say the truth, so whimsical are the 
desires of ambition, tbe very moment this youth had attained the 
above-mentioned honour, he would have been well contented to 
have retired to sorne comer of the world, where the !ame of it 
should -never have reached bis ears. 

It surprizes us, and so perhaps, it may the reader, that the 
lieutenant, a worthy and good man, should have applied bis 
chie! care, rather to secure tbe offender, than to preserve tbe lile 
of the wounded person. \Ve mention this observation, not with 
any view of pretending to account for so odd a behaviour, but 
Iest sorne critic should hereafter plume himself on discovering it. 
We would have these gentlemen know we can see what is odd 
in characters as well as tbemselves, but it is our business to 
relate facts as they are; whicb, wben we have done, it is the part 
of the leamed and sagacious reader to consult that original book 
of nature, whence every passage in our work is transcribed, 
though we quote not always the particular page for its authority. 

Tbe company which now arrived were of a different disposi
tion. They suspended their curiosity conceming the person of 
the ensign, till tbey should see him hereafter in a more engaging 
attitude. At present, their whole concern and attention were 
employed about the bloody object on the floor; which being 
placed u pright in a cha ir, soon began to discover some symp
toms of lile and motion. Tbese were no sooner perceived by 
the company (for Jones was at first generally concluded to be 
dead)than they ali fell at once to prescribing for him (foras none 
of the physical order was present, every one there took that 
office upon him). 

Bleeding was the unanimous voice of the whole room; but 
unluckily there was no operator at hand; every one then cried, 
" Cal! the barber; " but none stirred a step. Severa! cordials was 
likewise prescribed in the same ineffective manner; till the land
lord ordered up a tankard of strong beer, with a toast, whicb he 
said was the best cordial in England. 

Toe person principally assistant on this occasion, indeed the 
only one who did any service, or seemed likely to do any, was 
the landlady: she cut off some of her hair, and applied it to the 
wound to stop the blood; she fell to chafing the youth's temples 
with her hand; and having exprest great contempt for her hus
band's prescription of beer, she despatched one of her maids to 
her own closet for a bottle of brandy, of which, as soon as it was 
brought, she prevailed on Jones, who was just returned to bis 
senses, to drink a very large and plentiful draught. 
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Soon afte';Wards arrive_d the surgeon, who having viewed the 
wound, havmg shaken ~ head, and blamed everything which 
was d_one, ordered hts pat1~nt mstantly to bed; in which place 
we think proper to leave htm sorne time to his repose and shall 
here, therefore, put an end to this chapter. ' 

CHAPTER XIII 

CONTAININC TRE GREAT ADDRESS OF THE LANDLADY, THE GREAT 
LEARNING OF A SURGEON, AND THE SOLIO SKILL IN CASUISTRY 
OF THE WORTHY LIEUTENANT 

WHEN the wounded man was carried to his bed and the house 
began again to clear up lrom the hurry which this accident had 
occasioned, the landlady thus addressed the commanding officer: 
"_I am afraid, sir," said she, "this young man did not behave 
htmself as well as he should do to your honours · and if he had 
been killed, I suppose he had but bis desarts: t~ be sure when 
gentlemen ad1J!il inferior parsons into their company, they oft 
to keep therr d1Stance; but, as my first husband used to say few 
of 'em know how to do it. For my own part, I am sure I should 
not have suf!ered any fellows to include themselves into gentle
men's company; but I tholt he had been an officer himself till 
the serjeant told me he was but a recruit." ' 

" Landlady," aruwered the lieutenant, " you mistake the 
whol~ matter. The young man behaved himself extremely well, 
and IS, I _believe, a much better ge1üleman than the ensign who 
abused h1m. If the young fellow d,es, the man who struck him 
w1ll ha ve most reason to be sorry for it; for the regiment will get 
rid of a very troublesome fellow, who is a scandal to the army· 
and if he escapes from the hands of justice, blame me, madam; 
thaes all." 

"Ay! ayl g~od lack-a-day!" said the landlady; "who 
could have thoft 1t? Ay, ay, ay, I am sat1Sfied your honour will 
see justice done; and to be sure it oft to be to every one. Gentle
men oft not to kili poor folles without answering for it, A poor 
man hath a soul to be saved, as well as his betters." 

u Indecd, madam," said the lieutenant, 11 you do the volunteer 
wrong: I dare swear he is more of a gentleman than the officer." 

"Ay!" cries the landlady; "why, look you there, now: 
well, my first husb~d was a wise m"'.1; he used to say, you can't 
always know the mstde by the outstde. Nay, that might have 
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been well enough too; for I neyer saul d him till he was ali o ver 
blood. Who would have thoft 1t? mayhap, sorne you?g gentle
man crossed in !ove. Good lack-a-day, if he should die, what a 
concern it will be to bis parents I why, sure the devil ~ust possess 
the wicked wretch to do such an act. To be sure, he 1s a scandal 
to the army as your bonour says; for most of the gentlemen of 
the army th~t ever I saw, are quite dif!eren_t sort of people, and 
Iook as if they would scorn to sp1!1 any Chnst1an blood as much 
as any men: I mean, that is, in a civil way, as my first husband 
used to say. To be sure, when they come into the wars, there 
must be bloodshed: but that they are not to be blamed for. 
The more 0¡ our enemies they kill there, the better: and I W1Sh, 
with ali my heart, they could kili every mo~her's ~?n o( them." 

"O fie madam I" said the lieutenant, smilmg; ali is rather 
, . h " too bloody-minded a WIS • 

"Not at ali sir" answered she; "I am not at all bloody
minded only t~ odr enemies · and there is no harm in that. To 
be sure it is natural for us to ;ish our enemies dead1 that the wars 
may be atan end, and our taxes be lower~d; for 1t IS a dr~adful 
thing to payas we do. Why now, there IS above forty sh1llmgs 
for window-lights, and yet we have stopt up ali we could; _we 
have almost blinded the house, I am sure. Says I to the exc1Se
man, says I, I think you oft to favour us; I am sure we ar~ very 
good friends to the govemment: and so we are fo~ sartam, for 
we paya mini of money to 'um. And yet I often _thmk to myself 
the government doth not imagine itself more obhged to us, than 
to those that don't pay 'um a farthing. Ay, ay, it is the way of 
the world.11 

She was proceeding in this man~er when the surgeo~ entered 
the room. The lieutenant im>ned1ately asked how lus patlent 
did. But he resolved him only by saying, "Better, I believe, 
than he would have been by this time, if I had not be~n called; 
and even as it is perhaps it would have been lucky 1! I could 
have been caneci' sooner."-" I hope, sir," said the lieutenant, 
"the skull is not fractured.''-" Hum,U cries the surgeon: 
"fractures are not always the most dangerous symptoms. Con
tusions and lacerations are oftenattended w1tl1 worse phrenomena, 
and with more fatal consequences, than fractures. People who 
know nothing of the matter conclude, if the skull is not fractured, 
ali is well · whereas I had rather see a man's skull broke ali to 

' ' · . h" "Ih " 
Pieces than sorne contus1ons I have met wtt . - ope, says 

' h h " (IS the Jieutenant " there are no suc symptoms ere. - ymp-
' " 1 1 toms,U answered the surgeon, are not a ways regu ar nor 
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constant. I have known very unfavourable symptoms in thc 
monung chang_e to fa~ourable ones at noon, and retum to un
íavourable agam at mght .. Of wounds, indeed, it is rightly and 
truly sa,d,Nemo repenU ju,t turpissimus. I was once I remember 
":'lled to a p~tlent who had received a violent co;tusion in hi; 
nbia, by wh1ch the_ exterior cutis was lacerated, so that there 
was a profuse ~ngumary d1scharge; and the interior membranes 
were so d1velhcated, that the os or bone very plain!y appeared 
through th~ apcrtu~ of the vulnus or wound. Sorne febrile 
symptoms mte:"e~mg at the same time {for the pulse was 
~uberant and '!'d'"":ted much phlebotomy), I apprehended an 
1mmediate mort1ficat1on. To prevent which, I presently made a 
large orífice m the vein of the left arm, whence I drew twenty 
ounces º'. blood; v,foch I expected to havc found extremely sizy 
an~ glutmous, ar mdeed _coa¡¡ulated, as 1t 1s m pleuretic com
plai~ts; but, to my su_rpnze, 1t appeared rosy and florid, and its 
cons,stency d1ffered httle lrom the blood of those in perfect 
health. I then applied a fomentation to the part, which highly 
answered the mtentwn; and alter three or four times dressing 
the wound began _to discharge a thick pus ar matter, by which 
means the cohes10n--But perhaps I do not make myself 
perfectlt well understood? "-11 No, really," answered the Jieu• 
tenant, I cannot say I understand a syllable "-11 Well sir u 

sa_id 0e .surgeon, " then ~ shall not tire your paiience; in ~ho;t, 
withm six weeks my pat,ent was able to walk upan bis legs as 
pe~ectl~ as h~ c~uld _have do_ne befare he received the contusion." 
- I w~h, sir, said the heutenant, " you would be so kind 
only to 1nfonn. me, whether the wound this young gentleman 
~at~ ~ad the m1sfortune to receive, is likely to prove mortaJ."-

Sir, answered the surgeon, "to say whether a wound will 
pro~e mortal or not at first dressing, would be very weak and 
foohsh_ presumpt1o_n: we are ali mortal, and symptoms often 
occur m a cure wh1ch the greatest of our profession could never 
fo~~ee."-'' But do you thi:!1' h_im in danger? '' says the other. 
- In danger! _ay, surely, enes the doctor: "who is there 
among us, who, m the most perlect health, can be said not to be 
m da_nger? Can a man, therefore, with so bad a wound as this 
~e sa1d to be out of danger? Ali I can say at present is, that it 
IS weUI was called as I was, and perhaps it would have been 
better if I had been_ called sooner. I will see him again early in 
th~ mornrng;. and_ m the mean time !et him be kept extremely 
q~1et, and drrnk ,1,iberally of water-gruel."-" Won't you allow 
lúm sack-whey? said the landlady.-" Ay, ay, sack-whey," 
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críes the doctor "if you will, provided it be very small."
" And a little cllicken broth too?" added she.-" Yes, yes, 
chicken broth," said the doctor, "is very good."-" Ma.yn't 1 
make him sorne jellies too?" said thc landlady.-" Ay, ay,'' 
answered the doctor," jellies are very good lar wounds, for they 
promote cohesion." And indeed it was lucky she had not named 
soup ar high sauces, lar the doctor would have comphed, rather 
than havc lost the custom ol the house. 

Thc doctor was no sooner gane, than the landlady began to 
trumpet forth bis fame to the li~utenan:, who had not, from 
their short acquamtance, conceived quite so favourable an 
opinion of bis physical abilities as the good woman1 and all the 
neighbourhood, entertained (and p_erhaps very nghtly); . for 
though I am afraid the doctor was a little of a coxcomb, he nughl 
be nevertheless very mucb of a surgeon. . 

Thc lieutenant having collected from the learned discourse 
of the surgeon that Mr. Janes was in great danger, gave ?rd~rs 
for keeping Mr. Northerton under_ a v_ery stnct guard, des1gmn¡¡ 
in the morning to attend hun to a ¡usttce of peace, and to com_nut 
thc conducting the troops to Gloucester to the French l11,u
tenant, who, though he could neither read, write, nor speak any 
language, was, however, a good officer. 

In the evening, our commander sent a message to Mr. Jo~es, 
that if a visit would not be troublesome, he would wa1t on h1m. 
This civility was very kindly and thankfully rece1ved by Janes, 
and the lieutenant accordingly went up to bis room, where he 
found the wounded man much better than he ex~ected; nay, 
Janes assured bis lriend, that if he had not rece1ved express 
ordcrs to the contrary from the surgeon, he should havc got up 
long ago; lar he appea~cd to himsel( to be as well as ever, and 
felt no other inconvemence lrom bis wound but an extreme 
soreness on that side of bis head. 

" I should be very glad,'' quoth the lieutenant, " if you was 
as wcll as you fancy yourself, for then you could be able to do 
yourself jusrice immediately; for when a matter ean't be made 
up, as in case of a blow, the sooner you take him out the better; 
but I am afraid you think yourself better than you are, and he 
would have too much advantage over you." . 

" I'll try however " answered Janes, " if you picase, and wdl 
' ' f " be so kind to Jend me a sword, far I hav_e none here o my,?w~. 

"My sword is heartily at your serv1ce, my dear boy, enes 
the Jieutenant, kissing him: " you are a brave !ad, and I lave 
your spirit; but I fear your strength; for such a blow, and so 
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pr?v~t!on. But is not revenge forbidden by Heaven? Y es, but 
1t IS en¡omed by the world. Well, but shall I obey the world in 
opposition to the express commands of Heaven? Sball I incur 
the Divine displeasure rather than be called-ha---<:oward
scoundrel ?-l'll think no more; I am resolved, and must light 
him.11 

The clock bad now struck twelve, and every one in the house 
were in their beds, except the centinel who stood to guard 
Northerton, when Jones softly opening bis door, issued fortb in 
pursuit of bis enemy, of whose place o! confinement he had 
received a perfect description lrom tbe drawer. It is not easy 
to conceive a much more tremendous figure than he now ex
hibited. He had on, as we have said, a light-coloured coat, 
covered with streams of blood. His lace, which missed that 
very blood, as well as twenty ounces more drawn lrom him by 
the surgeon, was pallid. Round his head was a quantity o! 
bandage, not unlike a turban. In the right hand he carried a 
sword, and in the left a candle. So tbat the bloody Banquo was 
not worthy to be compared to him. In fact, I believe a more 
dreadful apparition was never raised in a cburch-yard, nor in 
tbe imagination o! any good people met in a winter evening 
over a Christmas tire in Somersetshire. 

Wben the centinel first saw our heroe approach, bis hair 
began gently to lift up his grenadier cap; and in the same in
stant bis knees lell to blows with each other. Presently his 
whole body was seized with worse than an ague lit. He then 
fired his piece, and !el! flat on his lace. 

Wbether fear or courage was the occasion o! his firing, or 
wbether he took aim at the object o! bis terror, I cannot say. 
11 he did, however, he had the good fortune to miss bis man. 

Janes seeing the fellow fall, guessed the cause of his lright, at 
which he could not forbear smiling, not in the least reftecting 
on the danger from which he had just escaped. He then passed 
by the fellow, who still continued in tbe posture in which he 
fell, and entered the room where Northerton, as he had heard, 
was confined. Here, in a solitary situation, he found-an empty 
quart pot standing on the table, on which sorne beer being spilt, 
it looked as if the room had lately been inhabited; but at 
present it was entirely vacant. 

J ones then apprehended it might lead to sorne other apart
ment; but upon searching al! round it, he could perceive no 
other door than that at whicb he entered, and where the centinel 
had been posted. He then proceeded to cal! Nortberton severa! 
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times by his name; but no one answered; nor did this serve to 
any otber purpose than to conlirm the centinel in his terrors, 
who was now convinced that the volunteer was dead of his 
wounds, and that bis ghost was come in search of the murderer: 
he now lay in al! the agonies of horror; and I wish, with al! my 
heart, sorne of those actors who are hereafter to represent a 
man frigbted out of bis wits had seen bim, that they might be 
taught to copy nature, instead of performing severa! antic 
tricks and gestures, for the entertainment and applause o! the 
galleries. 

Perceiving the bird was ftown, at least despairing to find 
him, and rightly apprehending that the report of tbe firelock 
would a!arm the whole house, our heroe now blew out bis 
candle, and gently stole back again to his chamber, and to his 
bed; whither he would not have been able to have gotten un
discovered, had any other person been on the same staircase, 
save only one gentleman who was confined to his bed by the 
gout; for befare he could reach the door to bis chamber, the 
hall where the centinel had been posted was hall ful! of people, 
sorne in their shirts, and others not hall drest, ali very eamestly 
enquiring o! each other what was the matter. 

The soldier was now found lying in the same place and posture 
in which we just now left him. Severa! immediately applied 
themselves to raise him, and sorne concluded him dead; but 
they presently saw their mistake, for he not only struggled 
with those who laid their hands on him, but lell a roaring like a 
bull. In reality, he imagined so many spirits or devils were 
handling him; for his imagination being possessed with the 
horror of an apparition, converted every object he saw or felt 
into nothing but ghosts and spectres. 

At Iength he was overpowered by nurnbers, and got upon his 
legs; when candles being brought, and seeing two or three of 
his comrades present, he carne a little to himself; but when 
they asked him what was the matter? he answered, "I am a 
dead man, that's al!, I ama dead man, I can't recover it, I have 
seen him." "What hast thou seen, Jack?" says one o! the 
soldiers. "Why, I have seen the young volunteer that was 
killed yesterday." He then imprecated the most heavy curses 
on himself, if he had not seen the volunteer, ali over blood, 
vomiting tire out o! his mouth and nostrils, pass by him into 
the chamber where Ensign Northerton was, and then seizing 
the ensign by the throat, fly away with him in a clap o! thunder. 

This relation met with a gracious reception from the audience 
I 35' L 
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Ali the women present believed it firmly, and prayed Heaven to 
delend them from murder. Amongst tbe men too, many had 
laith in the story; but others tUI11ed it into derision and ridi
cule; and a serjeant who was present answered very coolly, 
"Young man, you will hear more ol this, for going to sleep and 
dreaming on your post.,, 

The soldier replied," You may punish me il you please; but 
I was as broad awake as I am now; and the devil carry me 
away, as he hath tbe ensign, if I did not see tbe dead man, as I 
tell you, with eyes as big and as fiery as two large flambeaux." 

The commander of the forces, and the commander of tbe 
house, were now both arrived; for the lormer being awake at 
tbe time, and hearing the centinel fire his piece, thought it his 
dµty to rise immediately, though he had no great apprehensions 
of any miscbiel; whereas the apprehensions of the latter were 
much greater, lest her spoons and tankards should be upon the 
march, without having received any such orders lrom her. 

Our poor centinel, to whom the sight o! this officer was not 
much more welcome than the apparition, as he thought it, 
which he had seen befare, again related the dreadful story, and 
with many additions of blood and fire; but he had tbe mis
fortune to gain no credit with either of the last-mentioned 
persons: lor the officer, though a very religious man, was free 
from ali terrors o! this kind; besides, having so lately left Janes 
in the condition we have seen, he had no suspicion of his being 
dead. As for the landlady, though not over religious, she had 
no kind of aversion to the doctrine ol spirits; but there was a 
circumstance in the tale which she well knew to be false, as we 
shall inlorm the reader presently. 

But whether Northerton was carried away in thunder or fire, 
or in wbatever other manner he was gane, it was now certain 
that bis body was no longer in custody. Upon this occasion the 
lieutenant forrned a conclusion not very different lrom what the 
serjeant is just mentioned to have made befare, and immedi
ately ordered the centinel to be taken prisoner. So that, by a 
strange reverse o! lortune (though not very uncommon in a 
military lile), the guard became lhe guarded. 
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CHAPTER XV 
THE CONCLUSION OF THE FOREGOING ADVENTURE 

BESIDES the suspicion of sleep, the lieutenant harbour"? 
another and worse doubt against the poor centmel, and this 
was, that o! treachery; foras he believed not o_ne syllable of the 
apparition, so he imagined the whole to be an mv_ention_ forrned 
only to impose upon him, and ~hat the lellow had !n re":hty 1?een 
bribed by Northerton to Jet hun escape. And thIS he tmagmed 
the rather, as the fright appeared to him the more unnatural m 
one who had tlle character ol as bra ve and bold a man as any 
in the regiment, having been in seve:aI actions, ha~ng received 
severa! wounds, and, in a word, bavmg behaved htmsell always 
like a good and valiant soldier. 

That the reader therefore may not conceive the least ill ' ' . opinion of such a person, we _shall n~t delay .ª ~oment m 
rescuing his character from tbe 1mputat1on o! this gmlt. 

Mr Northerton then as we have befare observed, was fully 
satisfied with the glory'which he had obtained lrom this action. 
He had perhaps seen or heard, or guessed, that envy is apt to 
attend lame. Not that I would here insinuate that he was 
heathenishly inclined to believe in or to worship the goddess 
Nemesis · for in fact I am convmced he never heard of her 
name. É:e V:as, besicÍes, of an active disposition, and had a 
great anlipathy to those close quarters in the castle ol_Gloucf;iter, 
for which a justice of peace might poss1bly g1ve h,m. a b11let. 
Nor was he moreover free from sorne uneasy med1tations on a 
certain wooden edifice which I forbear to name, in conformity 
to the opinion of mankind, who, _I think! rather ought to honour 
than to be ashamed o! this buildmg, as 1t 1s, or at least m1ght be 
made o! more benefit to society than almost any other publtc 
erecti~n. In a word to hint at no more reasons for bis conduct, 
Mr. Nortl1erton w~ desirous ol departing that evening, and 
nothing remained for him but to contrive the quomodo, whtch 
appeared to be a matter of sorne difficulty. . . 

Now tbis young gentleman, though somewhat cr?oked tn his 
morals, was perfectly straight in his person, wluch was ex
tremely strong and well made. HIS lace too was accounted 
handsome by the generality ol women, for it was broad an~ 
ruddy, with tolerably good teeth. Such charms d,d not fati 
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making ª!' impression on my landlady, who had no little relish 
for thJS kmd of bcauty. S_he had, indeed, a real compassion for 
the young_ma~; and hearmg from the surgeon that affairs were 
like to go 111 w1th the volunteer, she suspected they might here
after wear no benign aspec_t with .t~e ensign. _Having obtained, 
therefore, leave to ma_ke him a VISlt, and findmg him in a very 
~elancholy mood, wluch she cons1derably he1ghtened by telling 
him there were scarce any hop_es of th~ volunteer's lile, she pro
ceeded to throw forth sorne hints, wh1ch the other readily and 
eagerly takmg up, they soon carne to a right understanding; 
ª!'d ,t was at length agreed that the ensign should at a certain 
Sl!(nal, ascend th? chimney, which communicati~g very soon 
w1th that of the k1tche1:, he ~ight there again Jet himsell down; 
for wh1ch she would g1ve h1m an opportunity by keeping the 
coast clear. 

But lest our readers, of a di.flerent complexion, should take 
thIS occaS1on o( _too hastily_ condemning all compassion as a 
folly, and p~rmc1ous _to so~1ety, we think proper to mention 
another partlcular which m1ght possibly have sorne little share 
m th1s act1on. The cnsign happened to be at this time possessed 
of the sum of fifty pounds, whi_cli did indeed belong to the whole 
company; for the captam havmg quarrelled with his lieutenant 
had entrusted the payment of his company to the ensign. Thi; 
money, hm_vever, he thought proper to deposit in my landlady's 
hand, posSibly by way of bail or security that he would here
after appear and answer to the charge against him · but what
ever were the conditions, certain it is that she had the money 
and the ensign bis liberty. ' 

The read~r may perhaps expect, from the compassionate 
temper of thIS good woman, that when she saw the poor centinel 
taken pnsoner for a fact of which she knew him innocent she 
!l10uld immediately have interposed in bis behalf; but wh:ther 
11 was that !he had already exhausted all her compassion in the 
abcve-ment10ned mstance, or that the features of this fellow 
th?ug_h not _very different_ from those of the ensign, could not 
raISe 1t, I w1ll not determme; but, far from being an advocate 
for the present pnsoner, she urged his guilt to bis oflicer declar
ing, with upliftcd eyes and hands, that she would not h~ve had 
any concer_n in the escape of a murderer for ali the world. 

Everythmg was now once more quiet, and most of the com
pany returned again to their beds; but the landlady either 
from the natural _activity of her disposition, or from her fear 
for her plate, havmg no propensity to sleep, prevailed with the 
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ofliccrs, as they were to march within little more than an hour, 
to spend that time with her o~er a _bowl of punch. 

Jones had lain awake ali th1s while, and had heard great part 
of the hurry and bustle that had_passed, of which he had n?w 
sorne curiosity to know the par!Iculars. He. therefore apphed 
to bis bell, which he rung at leas! tw_enty times w1thout any 
effect: for my landlady was in such lugh m1rth w1th her com
pany, that no clapper could be heard the~e but her own¡ and 
the drawer and chambermaid who were Sittmg together m the 
kitchen (for neither durst he sit up nor she lie in bed al_one), the 
more they heard _the bel! r~g th_e more they were lnghtened, 
and as it were nailed down m their places. 

At last, at a lucky interval of chal, the sound reached the ears 
of our good landlady who presently sent forth her summons, 
which both her serv.:Ots instantly obeyed. "Joe," says thc 
mistress "don't you hear the gentleman's bel! ring? Why don't 
you go ~p? "-" It is not my business," answered the drawer, 
"to wait upon the chambers-it is Betty Chambermaid's."
" If you come to that," answered the maid~ 1

~ it is not my _busi
ness to wait upon gentlemen. I have done 1~ mdeed somet1mes; 
but the devil fetch me if ever I do agam, smce you make your 
preambles about it." The bel! still ringing violently, their mist~ess 
fell into a passion and swore, if the drawer d1d not go up 1m• 

' • 11 If mediately she would turn him away that very mornmg. you 
do, mada:O,,, says he, " I can't h~lp it. I won't do ~nother 
servant's business." She then apphed hersell to_the i_na1d, and 
endeavoured to prevail by gentle mean~; but ali m vam: ~etty 
was as inflexible as Joe. Both mSisted 1t was not their busmess, 
and thcy would not do it. . . " . 

The Jieutenant then feU a laughing, and sa,d, Come, I w1ll 
put an end to this contention; "an_d then turnio¡; to the servants, 
commended them for their resolut1on m not g1vmg up the pomt; 
but added he was sure if one would consent to go the other 
would. T~ which propo;al they both agreed in an instant, and 
accordingly went up very lovingly and close together. When 
theywere ¡;one, the lieutenant appeased thewr_ath of the landlady, 
by satisfymg her why they were both so unw1llmg to go alone. 

They returned soon a[ter, and acqu~inted their mistress, that 
the sick gentleman was so far from bemg dead, that h~ spoke as 
heartily as if he was weU; and that he gavc h1s serVIc~ to the 
captain, and should be very glad of the favour o! seemg h1m 
befare he marched. • . 

The good Jieutenant immediately complicd with his des1res, 


