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Our company in about half an hour broke up, and the uncle 
carried off his nephew; but not belore the latter had assured 
Miss Nancy, in a whisper, tbat he would attend her early m tbe 
moming, and fulfil ali his engagements, 

Jones, who was the least concerned in this sc~ne, saw the most. 
He did indeed suspect the very fact; for, bes1des observmg the 
great alteration in the behaviour of the uncle, the distance he 
assumed, and his overstrained civility to Miss Nancy; the carry
ing off a bridegroom from bis bride at that time of night was so 
extraordinary a proceeding, that it could be accounted for only 
by imagining that young Nightingale had revealed the wh?le 
truth, wbich the apparent openness of h!S temper, and his bemg 
flustered with liquor, made too probable. 

While he was reasoning with bimself, whether he should 
acquaint these poor people witb bis suspicio1_1, the maid of the 
house informed bim that a gentlewoman desired to speak with 
bim.--He went immediately out, and, taking the candle from 
the maid ushered bis visitant upstairs, wbo, in the person of Mrs. 
Honour, ~cquainted bim with such dreadful news concerning bis 
Sophia, that he in1mediately lost ali consideration for every other 
person; and bis whole stock of compassion was entirely swallowed 
up in refiections on bis own misery, and on tbat ol bis unfortunate 
angel. . . 

What this dreadful matter was, the reader will be inlormed, 
alter we have first related the many preceding steps which pro
duced it, and those will be the subject of the following book. 

BOOK XV 

CHAPTER I 

TOO SHORT TO NEED A PREFACE 

THERE are a set of religious, or rather moral writers, who teach 
that virtue is the certain road to happiness, and vice to misery, 
in this world. A very wholesome and comfortable doctrine, and 
to which we have but one objection, namely, that it is not true. 

Indeed, if by virtue these writers mean the exercise of those 
cardinal virtues, wbich like good housewives stay at home, and 
mind only the business of their own family, I shall very readily 
concede the point; for so suroy do ali these con tribute and lead 
to happiness, that I could almost wish, in violation of ali the 
antient and modero sages, to cal! them rather by the name of 
wisdom, than by that of virtue; for, with regard to this lile, no 
system, I conceive, was ever '"iser than that of the antient 
Epicureans, who held tl,is wisdom to constitute the chie! good; 
nor foolisher than that of their opposites, those modern epicures, 
who place all felicity in the abundant gratification of every 
sensual appetite. 

But if by virtue is meant (as I almost think it ought) a certain 
relative quality, which is always busying itself without-doors, 
and seems as much interested in pursuing the good ol others as 
its own; I cannot so easily agree that this is the surest way to 
human happiness; because I am afraid we must then include 
poverty and contempt, with ali the mischiefs wbich backbiting, 
envy, and ingratitude, can bring on mankind, in our idea of 
happiness; nay, sometimes perhaps we shall be obliged to wait 
u pon the said happiness to a jail; since many by the abo ve virtue 
have brought themselves thither. 

I have not now leisure to enter upan so large a field of specula
tion, as here seems opening upan me; my design wa, to wipe off 
a doctrine that lay in my way; since, while Mr. J ones was acting 
the most virtuous part imaginable, in labouring to preserve bis 
fellow-creatures from destruction, the devil, or sorne other evil 
spirit, one perhaps cloathed in human flesh, was hard at work 
to make him completely miserable in the ruin of bis Sophia. 

This, therefore, would seem an exception to the above rule, if 
indeed it was a rule; but as we havc in our voyage through lile 
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seen so many other exceptions to it, we chuse to dispute the 
doctrine on which it is founded, which we don't apprehend to be 
Christian, which we are convinced is not true, and which is indeed 
destructivo of one o! the nobles! arguments that reason alone 
can furnish for the belief o! immortality. 

But as the reader's curiosity (if he hath any) must be now 
awake, and hungry, we shall provide to leed itas fasta, we can. 

CHAPTER II 

IN WRICR IS OPENED A YERY BLACK DESIGN AGAJNST SOPHIA 

I REMEMBER a wise old gentleman who used to say, "When 
children are doing nothing, they are doing mischief." I will not 
enlarge this quaint saying to the most beautiful part of tbe 
creation in general; but so far I may be allowed, that wben tbe 
ef!ects o! female jealousy do not appear openly in their proper 
colours of rage and fury, we may suspect that mischievous 
passion to be at work privately, and attempting to undenmine, 
what it doth not attack above-ground. 

This was exemplified in the conduct o! Lady Bellaston, who, 
under ali the smiles which she wore in her countenance, concealed 
much indignation against Sophia; and as she plainly saw that 
this young lady stood between her and the lull indulgence of her 
desires, she resolved to get rid o! her by sorne means or otber; 
nor was it long befare a very favourable opportunity o! accom
plishing this presented itself to her. 

The reader may be pleased to remember, that when Sophia 
was thrown into that constemation at the playhouse, by the wit 
and humour of a set of young gentlemen who call tbemselves 
the town, we infonmed him, that she had put herself under the 
protection of a young nobleman, who had very safely conducted 
her to her chair. 

Tbis nobleman, who frequently visited Lady Bellaston, had 
more than once seen Sophia there, since her arrival in town, and 
had conceived a very great liking to her; which liking, as beauty 
never looks more amiable tlian in distress, Sophia had in this 
fright so encreased, that he might now, without any great im
propriety, be said to be actually in !ove witb her. 

It may easily be believed, tbat he would not sufler so hand
some an occasion o! improving his acquaintance with the be
loved object as now oflered itsell to elapse, when even good 
breeding alone might have prompted him to pay her a visit. 
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The next morning tberefore, alter this accident, he waited on 

Sophia, with the usual compliments, and hopes that she had 
received no hanm lrom her last night's adventure. 

As !ove, like fire, when once thoroughly kindled, is soon 
blown into a llame, Sophia in a very sbort time compleated her 
conquest. Time now flew away unperceived, and tl1e noble lord 
had been two hours in company with the lady, before it entered 
into his head that he had made too long a visit. Though this 
circumstance alone would have alanmed Sophia, who was some
what more a mistress of computation at present; she bad 
indeed much more pregnant evidence from the eyes of her 
lover of what past within bis bosom; nay, though be did not 
make any open declaration of his passion, yet many o! his ex
pressions were rather too warm, and too tender, to have been 
impute<l to complacence, even in the age when such complacence 
was in fashion; the very reverse of wbich is well known to be 
the reigning mode at present. 

Lady Bellaston bad been apprized of his lordship's visit at 
bis first arrival; and the length of it very well satisfied her, that 
things went as she wished, and as indeed she had suspected the 
second time she saw this young couple together. This business, 
she rightly, I think, concluded, that she should by no means for
ward by mixing in the company while they were together; she 
therefore ordered her servants, that when my lord was going, 
thcy should tell him she desired to speak with him; and em
ployed the intenmediate time in me<litating how best to accom
plish a scheme, which she made no doubt but his lordship would 
very readily embrace the execution ol. 

Lord Fellamar (for that was the title of this young nobleman) 
was no sooner introduced to her ladyship, than she attacked 
him in the following strain: " Bless me, my lord, are you here 
yet? I thought my servants bad made a mistake, and let you 
go away; and I wanted to see you about an affair o! sorne im
portance."--u Indeed, Lady Bellaston/' said he, "I don't 
wonder you are astonished at the length of my visit; for I have 
staid above two hours, and I did not think I had staid above 
half-a-one."--" What am I to conclude from thence, my 
lord? " said she. " The company must be very agreeable which 
can make time slide away so very deceitfully."--" Upon my 
honour," said he, "the most agreeable I ever saw. Pray tell 
me, Lady Bellaston, who is tliis blazing star which you have 
produced among us ali of a sudden? "--" What blazing star, 
my lord? " said she, af!ecting a surprize. " I mean," said he, 
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" tbe lady I saw here the other day, whom I had last night in 
my arms at the playhouse, and to whom I have been making 
that unreasonable visit."--" O, my cousin Western 1" said 
she; "why, that blazing star, my lord, is the daughter of a 
country hooby squire, and hath been in town ahout a fortnight, 
for the first time."--" Upon my soul," said he, "I should 
swear she had been bred up in a court; for besides her beauty, 
I never saw anything so genteel, so sensible, so polite."--" O 
bravel" cries the lady, "my cousin hath you, I find."--
" U pon my honour," answered he, " I wish she had; for I am 
in love with her to clistraction."--11 Nay, my lord," said she, 
"it is not wishlng yourself very ill neither, for she is a very 
great fortune: I assure you she is an only chlld, and her father's 
estate is a good f3000 a-year." "Then I can assure you, 
madam," answered the lord, "I thlnk her the best match in 
England." "Indeed, my lord," replied she, "if you like her, 
I heartily wish you had her." "If you thlnk so kindly of me, 
madam," said he, 1

' as she is a relation of yours, will you do me 
the honour to propase it to her father? " " And are you really 
then in eamest? " cries the lady, with an aflectecl gravity. " I 
hope, madam," answered he," you have a better opinion of me, 
than to imagine I would jest with your ladyship in an aflair of 
this kind." "Indeed, then," said the lady," I will most readily 
propase your lordship to her father; and I can, I believe, assure 
you of his joyful acceptance of the proposal; but there is a bar, 
which I am almost ashamed to mention; and yet it is one you 
will never be able to conquer. You have a rival, my lord, anda 
rival who, though I blush to name him, neither you, nor all the 
world, will ever be able to conquer." "Upon my word, Lady 
Bellaston," cries he, "you have struck a damp to my heart, 
which hath almost deprived me of being." "Fie, my lord," 
said she, " I should rather hope I had struck fire into you. A 
Iover, and tall< of damps in your heart I I rather imagined you 
would have asked your rival's name, that you might have im• 
mediately entered the lists with hlm." " I promise you, , 
madam,'' answered he, " there are very few things I would not 
undertake for your charrning cousin; but pray, who is this 
happy man?"-" Why, he is," said she, "what I am sorry to 
say most happy men with us are, one of the lowest fellows in 
the world. He is a beggar, a bastard, a foundling, a fellow 
in meaner circumstances than one of your lordship's footmen." 
" And is it possible," cried he, " that a young creature with 
such perfections should think of bestowing hersell so un· 
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worthily? " '' Alas! my lord," answered she, " consider the 
country-the bane of all young women is the country. There 
they leam a set of romantic notions of !ove, and I know not 
what folly, which thls town and good company can . scarco 
eradicate in a whole winter." "Indeed, madam," replied my 
lord " your cousin is of too immense a value to be thrown away; 
such ruin as this must be prevented." "Alas!" cries she, "my 
lord how can it be prevented? The family have already done 
all in their power; but the girl is, I think, intoxicatecl, and 
nothing less than ruin will content her. And to deal more 
openly with you, I expect every day to hear she is run away 
with him." " What you tell me, Lady Bellaston,'' answered rus 
Iordship, "aflects me most tenderly, and only raises my com· 
passion, instead of lessening my adoration of your cousm, 
Sorne means must be found to preserve so inestimable a jewel, 
Hath your ladyship endeavoured to reason with her?" Here 
the lady aflected a laugh, and cried, "My dear lord, sure you 
know us better than to tall< of reasoning a young woman out of 
her inclinations? These inestimable jewels are as deaf as the 
jewels they wear: time, my lord, time is the only medicine to 
cure their folly; but this is a medicine which I am certain she 
will not take; nay, I live in hourly horrors on her account. In 
short, nothing but violent methods will do." " What is to be 
done? " crics my lord; " what methods are to be taken ?-Is 
there any method upon earth ?-Oh I Lady Bellaston I there is 
nothing which I would not undertake for such a reward."-
" I really know not," answered the lady, after a pause; and 
then pausing again, she cried out-" Upon my soul, I am at 
my wit's end on this girl's account.-If she can be preserved, 
something must be done immediately; and, as I say, nothing 
but violent methods will do.-If your lordship hath really 
this attachment to my cousin (and to do her justice, except in 
this silly inclination, of which she will soon see her folly, she is 
every way deserving), I think there may be one way, indeed it 
is a very disagreeable one, and what I am almost afraid to 
think of.-It requires a great spirit, I promise you." "I am not 
conscious, madam," said he, u of any defect there; nor am I, 
I hope, suspected of any such. It must be an egregious defect 
indeed, which could make me backward on this occasion." 
"Nay, my lord,'' answered she, "I am so far from doubting 
you, I am much more inclined to doubt my own courage; for 
I must run a monstrous risque. In short, I must place such a 
confidence in your honour as a wise woman will scarce ever 
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place in a man on any consideration." In this point likewise my 
lord very well satisfied her; fer his reputation was extremely 
clear, and common !ame did him no more than justice in speak
ing well of him. 11 Wcll, then," said she, 11 my lord,-'I-I vow, 
I can't bear the apprchension of it.-No, it must not be.--At 
least every othcr method shall be tried. Can you get rid of your 
engagements, and dine here to-day? Your lordship will have an 
opportunity of seeing a little more of Miss Western.-! promise 
you we have no time to lose. Here will be nohody but Lady 
Betty, and Miss Eagle, and Colonel Harnpsted, and Tom 
Edwards; they will al! go soon-and I shall be at home to 
nohody. Then your lordship may be a little more explicit. Nay, 
I will contrive sorne method to convince you of her attachment 
to this fellow." My lord made proper compliments, acccpted 
the invitation, and then they parted to dress, it being now past 
three in the moming, or to reckon by the old style, in the 
afternoon. 

CHAPTER III 

A FURTHER EXPLANATION OF THE FOREGOING DESIGN 

TuoUGli the reader rnay have long sincc concluded Lady Bellas
ton to be a mernber (and no inconsiderable ene) of the great 
world; she was in reality a very considerable member of the 
little world; by which appellation was distinguisbed a very 
worth)' and honourable society which not long since flourished 
in this kingdom. 

Among other good principies upen which this society was 
feunded, there was ene very remarkable; fer, as it was a rule 
of an honourable club of heroes, who assembled at the dese of 
the late war, that al! the mernbers should every day fight once 
at least; so ' twas in this, that every member should, within 
the twenty-feur hours, tell at least ene merry fib, which was to 
be propagated by al! the brethren and sisterhood. 

Many idle stories were told about this society, which from a 
certain quality may be, perhaps not unjustly, supposed to have 
come from the society themselves. As, that the devil was the 
presiden\; and that he sat in person in an elhow-chair at the 
upper end of the table; but, upen very strict inquiry, I find there 
is not the least truth in any of those tales, and that the assembly 
consisted in reality of a set of very good sort of people, and the 
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fibs which they propagated were of a harmless kind, and tended 
only to produce mirth and good humour. 

Edwards was likewise a mernber of this comical society. To 
him therefere Lady Bellaston applied as a proper instrument fer 
her purpose, and fumished him with a fib, which he was to vent 
whenever tbe lady gave him her cue; and this was not to be till 
tbe evening, when all the cornpany but Lord Fellamar and him
self were gene, and while they were engaged in a rubbers at whist. 

To this time then, which was between seven and eight in the 
evening, we will convey our reader; when Lady Bellas ton, Lord 
Fellamar, Miss Western, and Tom, being engaged at whist, and 
in the last game of their rubbers, Tom received his cue from 
Lady Bellaston, which was, "I protest, Tom, you are grown 
intolerable lately; you used to tell us al! tbe news of the town, 
and now you know no more of the world than if you lived out 
of it." 

Mr. Edwards then began as fellows: "The fault is not mine, 
madam: it lies in the dulness of the age, that doth nothing worth 
talking of .-0 la! though now I think on't, there hath a terrible 
accident befallen peor Colonel Wilcox.--Poor Ned.--You 
know him, my lord, everyhody knows him; faith l I am very 
much concemed for him." 

"What is it, pray?" says Lady Bellaston. 
" Why, he hath killed a man this morning in a duel, that's 

all .11 

His lordship, who was not in the secret, asked gravely, whom 
be bad killed? To which Edwards answered, "A young fellow 
we nene of us know; a Somersetshire !ad just carne to town, ene 
Jones his name is; anear relation of ene Mr. Allworthy, of whom 
your lordship I believe hath heard. I saw the lad lie dead in a 
coflee-house.-Upon my soul, he is one of the finest corpses I 
ever saw in my life!" 

Sophia, who had just began to <leal as Tom had mentioned 
that a man was killed, stopt her hand, and lis tened with attention 
(fer al! stories of that kind aflected her), but no sooner had he 
arrived at the latter part of the story than she began to deal 
again; and havingdealt threecards to ene, and seven to another, 
and ten to a third, at last dropt the rest from her hand, and fell 
back in her chair. 

The company behaved as usually on these occasions. The 
usual disturbance ensued, the usual assistance was summoned, 
and Sophia at last, as it is usual, returned again to lile, and was 
soon alter, at her eamest desire, led to her own apartment; 
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where, at my lord's request, Lady Bellaston acquainted her with 
the truth, attempted to carry it off as a jest of her own, and com
farted her with repeated assurances, that neither his lordship nor 
Tom, though she had taught him the story, were in the true 
secret of the af!air. 

There was no larther evidence necessary to convince Lord 
Fellamar how justly the case had heen represented to him by 
Lady Bellaston; and now, at her return into the room, a scheme 
was laid between these two noble persons, which, though it 
appeared in no very heinous light to his lordship (as he faithfully 
promised, and faithfully resolved too, to make the lady all the 
subsequent amends in bis power by marriage), yet many ol our 
readers, we doubt not, will see with just detestation. 

The next evening at seven was appointed far the fatal purpose, 
when Lady Bellaston undertook that Sophia should be alone, 
and bis lordship should be introduced to her. The whole family 
were to be regulated far the purpose, most of the servants 
dispatched out of the house; and far Mrs. Honour, who, to pre
vent suspicion, was to be lelt with her mistress till his lordship's 
arrival, Lady Bellaston herself was to engage her in an apart
ment as distant as possible from the scene of the intended 
mischief, and out of the hearing of Sophia. 

Matters being thus agreed on, bis lordship took bis lea ve, and 
her ladyship retired to rest, highly pleased with a project, of 
which she had no reason to doubt the success,and whlch promised 
so ef!ectually to remove Sophia lrom being any further obstruc
tion to her amour with Jones, by a means of whlch she should 
never appear to be guilty, even if the fact appeared to the world; 
but this she made no doubt of preventing by huddling up a 
marriage, to which she thought the ravished Sophia would easily 
be brought to consent, and at which ali the rest of her family 
would rejoice. 

But afiairs were not in so quieta situation in the bosom of the 
other conspirator; his mind was tost in ali the distracting anxiety 
so nobly described by Shakespear-

Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma, or a hideous dream; 
The genius and the mortal instruments 
Axe then in council; and the state of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection.-

Thougb the violence of his passion had made him eageriy 
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embrace tbe first hint of this design, especially as it carne from 
a relation of the lady, yet when that fríend to reflection, a pillow, 
had placed the action itself in ali its natural black colours befare 
his eyes, with ali the consequences which must, and those whlch 
might probably attend it, hls resolution began to abate, or rather 
indeed to go o ver to the other side; and after a long conflict, 
which !asted a whole night, between honour and appetite, the 
farmer at length prevailed, and be determined to wait on Lady 
Bellaston, and to relinquish the design. 

Lady Bellaston was in bed, though very late in the morning, 
and Sophia sitting by her bed-side, when the servant acquainted 
her that Lord Fellamar was below in the parlour; u pon which 
her ladyship desired him to stay, and that she would see him 
presently; but the servant was no sooner departed than poor 
Sophia began to intreat her cousin not to encourage the visits of 
that odious lord (so she called hlm, though a little unjust!y) 
u pon her account. " I see his design," said she; 11 for he made 
downright )ove to me yesterday morning; but as I am resolved 
never to admit it, I beg your ladyship not to leave us alone 
together any more, and to arder the servants that, if he inquires 
far me, I may be always denied to him." 

"La! child," says Lady Bellaston, "you country girls have 
nothing but sweethearts in your head; you fancy every man who 
is civil to you is making !ove. He is one of the most gallant young 
fellows about town, and I am convinced meaos no more than a 
little gallantry. Make !ove to you indeed I I wish with ali my 
heart he would, and you must be an arrant mad woman to refuse 
him/' 

" But as I shall certainly be that mad woman," críes Sophia, 
"I hope his visits shall not be intruded upon me." 

" O child 1 " said Lady Bellaston, " you need not be so fearful; 
if you resolve to run away with that Janes, I know no person 
who can hinder you." 

" Upon my honour, madam," críes Sophia, " your ladyshlp 
injures me. I will never run away with any man; nor will I ever 
marry contrary to my father's inclinations." 

"Well, Miss Western," said the lady, "if you are not in a 
humour to see company this morning, you may retire to your 
own apartment; far I am not fríghtened at his lordshlp, and 
must send far him up into my dressing-room." 

Sophla thanked her ladyship, and withdrew; and presently 
afterwards Fellamar was admitted upstairs, 
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CHAPTER IV 

BY WHICH IT WILL APPEAR HOW DANGEROUS AN ADVOCATE A LADY 
IS WHEN SHE APPLIES HER ELOQUENCE TO AN 1LL PURPOSE 

Wm:s Lady Bellaston beard the young lord's scruples, she 
treatcd them with the same disdain with which one of tbose 
sages of the law, called Newgate solicitors, treats the qualms of 
consciente in a young witness. 11 My dear lord," said she," you 
certainly want a cordial. I must send to Lady Edgely for one of 
her best drams. Fie upon it! have more resolution. Aie you 
lrightened by tbe word rape? Or are you apprehensive----1 
Well l if the story of Heleo was modero, I should think it un
natural. I mean the behaviour of París, not the londness of the 
lady; for all women !ove a man of spirit. There is another story 
of the $abine Iadies-and tbat too, I U1ank heaven,is very antient. 
Your !ordship, perhaps, will admire my reading; but I think 
Mr. Hook tells us, they made tolerable good wives afterwards. 
I fancy few of my married acquaintance were ravisbed by their 
husbands." "Nay, dear Lady Bellaston," cricd he, "don't 
ridicule me in this manner." "\Vhy, my good lord," answered 
she, " do you think any woman in England would not Iaugh at 
you in her heart, whatever prudery she might wear in her coun
tenance ?--You force me to use a strange kind of language, and 
to betray my sex most abominably; but I am contented with 
knowing my intentions are good, and that I am endeavouring 
to serve my cousin; for I think you will make her a husband 
notwithstanding this; or, upon my soul, I would not even per
suade her to fling herself away upon an empty title. She should 
not upbraid me hereafter witb having lost a man of spirit; for 
that his enemies allow this poor young fellow to be." 

Let those who ha ve had the satisfaction of hearing reflections 
of tbis kind from a wife or a mistress, declare whether they are 
at ali sweetened by coming from a female ton~ue. Certain it is, 
they sunk deeper into his lordship than anythmg which Demos
tbenes or Cicero could have said on the occasion. 

Lady Bellaston, perceiving she had fired the young lord's 
pride, began now, like a true orator, to rouse other passions to 
its assistaocc. 11 My lord," says she, in a graver voice, "you 
will be pleased to remember, you mentioned this matter to me 
first; for I would not appear to you in the light of one who is 
endeavouring to put off my cousin upon you. Fourscore tbou-
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sand pounds do not stand in need of an advocate to recommend 
them.11 "~ar doth Miss \Vestern/' said he, "require any re
commendatton from her fortune; for, in my opinion, no woman 
ever had ?J1lf_her charros:;, "Yes, yes, my lord," replied the 
lady, looking m the glass, tbere have been women witb more 
than hall her charms, I assure you; not that I need lessen her 
on that account: she is a most delicious girl that's certain · and 
within these few hours she will be in tbe ar~ of one, who ;urely 
doth not deserve her, though I will give him his due I believe 
he is truly a man of spirit.'' ' 

11 I hope so, madam," said my lord; "though I must own 
he doth_ not deserve her; for, unless heaven or your ladyship 
disappomt me, she shall within that time be in mine.'' 

"WeU spoke?, my lord," answered the lady; "I promise 
Yº? no dISappomtm~nt shall happen lrom my side; and within 
tb1s week I am convmced I shall call your lordship my cousin in 
public." 

The remainder of this scene consisted entirely of raptures 
excuses, and compliments, very pleasant to have heard fro~ 
the parties; but rathcr dull wben related at second hand . Here 
therefore, we shall put an ~nd to this dialogue, and basten t~ 
the fatal hour when everythmg was preparcd for the destruction 
of poor Sophia. 

But this being the most tragical matter in our whole history 
we shall treat it in a chapter by itself. ' 

CHAPTER V 

CONTAJNING SOME IIAITERS WBJCH )[AV AFFECT, A.i'fD OTHERS 
WHICH MA Y SURPRJZE, THE READER 

Tmt clock had now ~truck seven, and poor Soplúa, a.lone and 
melancholy, sat readmg a tragcdy. It was the Fatal Marriage; 
and she was now come to that part where the poor distrest 
Isabclla disposes of her wedding-ring. 

Here the book dropt lrom her hand, and a shower of tears 
ran down into her bosom. In this situation she had continued 
a m~ute, when the door opencd, and in carne Lord Fellamar. 
Sophia _started lrom her chair at his en trance; and his lordship 
•~vancmg forwards, and making a low bow, said," I am afraid, 
M1Ss Western, I break in upon you abruptly.'' "Indeed m 
lord," says she, "I must own myself a little surprized at th~ 
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unexpected visit." " If this visit be unexpected, madam," 
answered Lord Fellamar, "my eyes must have been very faith
less interpreters of my heart, when last I had_ the honour of 
seeing you; far surely you could not ?tberwise ~ve ho~ed 
to detain my heart in your possession, without rece1vmg a VlS!t 
from its owner." Sophia, confused as she was, answered this 
bombast (and very properly I think) with a look of inconceivable 
disdain. M y lord then made another and a longer speech of the 
same sort. Upan which Sophia, trembling, said, " Am I really 
to conceive your lordship to be out of your senses? Sure, my 
lord there is no other excuse for such behaviour." 11 I am, 
ind;ed madam in the situation you suppose," cries bis lord
ship; ¡, and su:e you will pardon the eflects of a frenzy which 
you yourself have occasioned; far lave hath so totally depnved 
me of reason that I am scarce accountable far any of my 
actions.ll II Úpon my word, my lord,'' said Sophia, 11 I neither 
tmderstand your words nor your behaviour.'~ 11 Suffer me th~n, 
madam" cries he, "at your feet to explam both, by laymg 
open my soul to you, and declaring that I doat on you to the 
highest degree of distraction. O most adorable, most d1vme 
crea tu re I what language can express the sentiments of my 
heart?" "Ido assure you, my lord," said Sophia," I shall not 
stay to hear any more of this." "Do not," cries he, 11 think of 
Jeaving me thus cruelly; could you know hall the torments 
which I feel that tender bosom must p1ty what those eyes have 
caused." Then fetching a deep sigh, and laying hold of her 
hand he ran on far sorne minutes in a strain which would be 
little 'more pleasing to the reader than it was to the lady; and 
at Iast concluded with a declaration, " That if he was master of 
the world, he would lay it at_ her feet ." So_phia then, fo(ci~,'Y 
pulling away her hand from bis, answered w1th much spmt, I 
promise you, sir, your world and its master I should spurn from 
me with equal contempt." She then offered to go; and Lord 
Fellamar again laying hold of her hand, said," Pardon me, my 
beloved ~ngel, freedoms wh\ch nothing but despair could have 
tempted me to take.--Beheve me, could I have had any hope 
that my title and fortune, neither of them inconsiderable, unless 
when compared with your worth, would have been accepted, I 
had in the humblest manner, presented them to your accept
anc~.--But I cannot lose you.-By heaven, I will sooncr part 
with my soul!-You are, you must, you shall be only mine." 
11 My lord," says she, "I intre~t you to desist from a _vain pur~ 
suit; far, u pon my honour, I w1ll never hear you on this sub¡ect. 
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Let go my hand, my lord; for I am resolved to go from you this 

·11 I º 11 Th d " moment; nor w1 ever see you more. en, ma am, 
cries bis lordship, "I must make the best use of this moment; 
far I cannot live, nor will I live without you."--" What do 
you mean, my lord?" said Sophia; "I will raise the family." 
"I bave no fear, madam," answered he, "but of losing you, 
and that I am resolved to prevent, the only way which despair 
points to me."-He then caught her in his arms: upon which 
she screamed so loud, that she must have alarmed sorne one to 
her assistance, had not Lady Bellaston taken care to remove 
ali ears. 

But a more lucky circumstance happened for poor Sophia; 
another noise now broke farth, which almost drowned her cries; 
far now the whole house rang with, "Where is shel D-n me, 
I'll unkennel her this instant. Show me her chamber, I say. 
Where is my daughter I I know shc's in the house, and I'll see 
her if she's above-ground. Show me where she is."-At which 
last words the door flew open, and in carne Squire Western, 
with his parson and a set of myrmidons at bis heels. 

How miserable must have been the condition of poor Sophia, 
wheo the enraged voice of her father was welcome to her ears ! 
Welcome indeed it was, and luckily did he come; for it was the 
only accident upan earth whicl1 could have preserved the peace 
of her mind from being far ever destroyed. 

Sophia notwithstanding her fright, presently knew her 
father's ;oice; and bis lordship, notwithstanding bis passion, 
knew the voice of reason, which peremptorily assured him, it 
was not now a time for the perpetration of his villany. Hearing, 
therefare, the voice approach, and hearing likewise whose it 
was (far as the squire more than once roared forth the word 
daughter, so Sophia, in the midst of her struggling, cned out 
upon her father), he thought proper !º relinqu~h his prey, 
having only disordered her handkcrch,ef, and w1th his rude 
lips committed violenoe on her lovely neck. 

If the reader's imagination doth not assist me, I shall never 
be able to describe the situation of these two persons when 
Western carne into the room. Sophia tottered into a chair, 
where she sat disordered, pale, breathless, bursting with in
dignation at Lord Fellamar; affrighted, and yet more rejoiced, 
at the arrival of her father. 

His lordship sat down near her, witl1 the bag of his wig hang
ing over one of his shoulders, the rest of his dress being some
what disordered, and rather a greater proportion of linen than 
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answered the lord; " but I must inform you that I am not used 
to hear such language without resentment." 

" Resent my a--," quoth the squire. "Don't think I am 
o.fraid of such a fellow as thee art I beca use hast got a spit there 
dangling at thy side. Lay by your spit, and I'll give thee 
enough of meddling with what doth not belong to thee. I'll teach 
you to lather-in-law me. I'll lick thy jacket." 

" It's very well, sir," said my lord, " I shall make no disturb
ance before the ladies. I am very well satisfied. Your humble 
servant, sir; Lady Bellaston, your most obedient." 

His lordship was no sooner gone, than Lady Bellaston, coming 
up to hlr. Western, said, "Bless me, sir, what have you done? 
You know not whom you have af!ronted; he is a nobleman of 
the first rank and fortuno, and yesterday made proposals to 
your daughter; and such as I aro sure you must accept with the 
bighest pleasure." 

u Answer for yoursclf, lady cousin," said the squire, u I will 
have nothing to do with any of your lords. My daughter shall 
have an honest country gentleman; I have pitched upon one 
for her-and she shall ha' un.-I am sorry for the trouble she 
hath given your ladyship with al! my heart." Lady Bellaston 
made a civil speech upon the word trouble; to wbicb the squire 
answered-" Why, that's kind-and I would do as much for 
your ladyship. To be sure relatious should do for one another. 
So I wish your ladysbip a good night.-Come, madam, you 
must go along with me by fair means, or I'll have you carried 
down to the coach." 

Sophia said she would attend him without force; but begged 
to go in a chair, for she said she should not be able to ride any 
other way. 

" Prithee," cries the squire, " wout unt persuade me canst 
not ride in a coach, wouldst? That's a pretty thing surely 1 
No, no, I'll never let thee out of my sight any more till art 
married, that I prornise thee." Sophia told him, she saw he was 
resolved to break her heart. "O break thy heart and be d-n'd," 
quoth he, " if a good husband will break it. I don't value a brass 
varden, nota halfpenny, of any undutiful b-upon earth." He 
then took a violent hold of her hand; u pon wbich the parson 
once more interfered, begging him to use gentle methods. At 
that the squire thundered out a curse, and bid the parson hold 
bis tongue, saying, "At'nt in pulpit now? when art a got up 
there I never mind what dost say; but I won't be priest-ridden, 
nor taught how to behave mysell by thee. I wish your ladysbip 
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a good night. Come a long, Sophy; be a good girl, and all shall 
be well. Shat ha' un, d-n me, shat ha' un I" 

Yrs. Honour appeared below-stairs, and with a low curtesy 
to tl,e squire of!ered to attend her mistress; but he pushed her 
away, saying, "Hold, madam, hold, you come no more near 
my house." "And will you take my maid away from me?" 
said Sopbia. "Yes, indeed, madam, will I," cries the squire: 
" you need not fear being without a servant; I will get you 
another maid, and a better maid than this, who, I'd lay five 
pounds to a crown, is no more a maid than my grannum. No, 
no, Sophy, sbe shall contrive no more escapes, I promise you." 
He then packed up his daughter and the parson into the hackney 
coach, alter which he mounted himself, and ordered it to drive 
to bis lodgings. In the way thither he suflered Sophia to be 
quiet, and entertained bimself with reading a lecture to the 
parson on good manners, and a proper behaviour to bis betters. 

It is possible he might not so easily have carried off his 
daughter lrom Lady Bellaston, had that good lady desired to 
have detained her; but, in reality, she was nota little pleased 
w1th the confinement into which Sophia was going; and as her 
project with Lord Fellamar had failed of success, she was well 
contented that other violent methods were now going to be 
used in favour of another man. 

CHAPTER VI 

BY WHAT HEANS THE SQUIRE CAME TO DISCOVER BIS DAUGHTER 

THOUGH the reader, in many histories, is obliged to digest much 
more unaccountable appearances than tbis of Mr. Western, 
without any satisfaction at all; yet, as we dearly !ove to oblige 
him whenever it is in our power, we shall now proceed to shew 
by what method the squire discovered where bis daughter was. 
. In the third chapter, then, of the preceding book, we gave a 

bint (for it is not our custom to unfold at any time more than is 
necessary for the occasion) that Mrs. Fitzpatrick, who was very 
desirous of reconciling her uncle and aunt Western, thought she 
had a probable opportunity, by the service ol preserving Sophia 
from comrnitting the same crime which had drawn on hersell 
the anger of her family. Alter much deliberation, tberefore, she 
resolve_d to inform her aunt Western where her cousin was, and 
accordmgly she writ the following letter, which we shall give 
the reader at length, for more reasons than one. 
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(C HONOURED MADAH, 
" The occasion of my writing this will perhaps make a 

letter of mine agreeable to my dear aunt, for the sake of one ol 
her nieces, though I have little reason to hope it will be so on 
the account of another. 

" Without more apology, as I was coming to throw my 
unhappy sell at your feet, I met, by the strangest accident in 
the world, my cousin Sopby, whose history you are better 
acquainted with than mysell, though, alas! I know infinitely too 
much; enough indeed to satisfy me, that unless she is immedi
ately prevented, she is in danger of running into the same fatal 
mischief, which, by foolishly and ignorantly relusing your most 
wise and prudent advice, I have unfortunately brougbt on 
myself. 

{{ In short, I have seen the man, nay, I was most part of 
yesterday in his company, and a charming young fellow I 
promise you he is. By what accident he carne acquainted with 
me is too tedious to tell you now; but I bave this morning 
changed my lodgings to avoid him, lest he should by my means 
discover my cousin; for he doth not yet know where shc is, and 
it is adviseable he should not, till my uncle hath secured her.-
No time therefore is to be lost; and I need only inform you, that 
sheisnow with Lady Bellaston, whom I haveseen, and who hath, 
I find, a design of concealing her from her family. You know, 
madam, she is a strange woman; but nothing could misbecome 
me more, than to presume to give any hint to one of your great 
understanding and great knowledge of the world, besides barely 
informing you o! the matter of fact. 

"I hope, madam, the care which I have shewn on this occasion 
for the good of my family, will recommend me again to the 
favour o! a lady who hath always exerted so much zeal for the 
bonour and true interest of us ali; and that it may be a means 
of restoring me to your friendship, which hath made so great a 
part of niy former, and is so necessary to my future happiness. 

"I am, 
with the utm9st respect, 

honoured madam, 
your most dutiful obliged niece, 

and most obedient hum ble servant, 
!lARRIET FITZPATRICK.'' 

Mrs. Western was now at her brother's house, where she had 
resided ever since the flight of Sophia, in arder to administer 
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comfort to tbe poor squire in his affliction. Of this comlort 
"'.hich she d~led out to him in daily portions, we have formerly 
given a specunen. 

She was now standing with her back to the fue, and, with a 
pinch of snufl in her hand, was dealing forth this daily allowance 
of cornfort to the squire, while he smoaked his afternoon pipe, 
when she received the abo ve letter; which she had no sooner read 
than she delivered it to him, saying, 11 There, sir, there is an 
account of your lost sheep. Fortune bath again restored her to 
you, and if you will be governed by my advice, it is possible you 
ma y yet preserve her." 

The squire had no sooner read the letter than he leaped from 
bis chair, threw his pipe into the tire, and gave a loud huzza for 
joy. He then summoned his servants, called for his boots and 
ordered the Chevalier and severa} other horses to be saddled, and 
that parson Supple should be immediately sent for. Having done 
this, he turned to his sister, caught her in bis arms, and gave her 
a clase em_brac~, saying, "Zounds ! you don't seem pleased; 
one would imagine you was sorry I have found the girl." 

11 Brother," answered she, " the deepest politicians who see 
to the bottom, discover often a very diflerent aspect ~f aflairs, 
from what swims on the surface. It is true, indeed, things do 
look ratber less desperate than they did formerly in Holland 
when Lewis tbe Fourteenth was at the gates of Amsterdam '. 
but there is a delicacy required in this matter, which you wilÍ 
pardon me, brother, if I suspect you want. There is a decorum to 
be ~sed with a woman of figure, such as Lady Bellaston, brother, 
which req111res a knowledge of the world, superior, I am afraid, 
to yours." 

" s· " . th . " I kn 1ster, enes e sqmre, ow you have no opinion of 
my parts; but I'll shew you on this occasion who is a fool. 
Knowledge, quotha ! I have not been in the country so long 
without having sorne knowledge of warrants and the law of the 
land. I know I may take my own wherever I can find it. Shew 
me my own daughter, and if I don't know how to come at her I'll 
suller you to cal! me a fool as long as I live. There be justic~ of 
peace in London, as well as in other places." 

u I protest," cries she," you make me tremble for the event of 
th!s matter, which, 1 you will proceed by my advice, you may 
bnng to so good an 1ssue. Do you really imagine, brother that 
the house ola woman of figure is to be attacked by warrants and 
brutal justices o_f th~ peace I I will inform you how to proceed. As 
soon as you arnve m town, and ha ve got yoursell into a decent 
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dress (for indeed, brother, you have none at present fit to appear 
in) you must send your compliments to Lady Bellaston, and 
d.;ire leave to wait on her. When you are admitted to her 
presence, as you certainly will be, and have told her your story, 
and havemade proper useof my name (for I think you justknow 
one another only by sight, tbough you are relations), I am confi
dent she will withdraw her protection from my niece, who hatb 
certainly irnposed upon her. This is the only method.-J ustices 
ol peace, indeed I do you imagine any such event can arrive to 
a woman of figure in a civilised nation? '' 

"D-n their figures," cries the squire; "a pretty civilised 
nation, truly, where women are above the law, And whatmust 
I stand sending a parcel of compliments to a confounded whore, 
that keeps away a daughter from her own natural father? I tell 
you sister, I am not so ignorant as you think me--1 know you 
wo~ld have women above the law, but it is ali a lye; I heard bis 
lordship say at size, that no one is above tbe law. But this of 
yours is Hanover law, I suppose." 

"Mr. Western," said she, "I think you daily iroprove in 
ignorance.--I protest you are grown an arrant bear,11 

"No more a bear than yourself, sister Western/' said the 
squire.-" Pox I you may talk of your civility an you will, I am 
sure you never shew any to me. I am ~o bea.r, ~o, nor no ~og 
neither, though I know somebody, that ts somethmg that begms 
with a b; but pox! I will show you I have got more good 
manners than sorne folles." 

"Mr. Western," answered the lady, "you may say what you 
please,jevous ,nesprise iú /out m_on '"!"'· 1 shaHnot th~refore be 
angry.--Besides, as my cousm, w1th that od1ous Ins~ narne, 
justly says, I have that regard lor the honour and t:ue mterest 
of my family, and tbat concern lor my mece, who ~ a pal: of 
it, that I have resolved to go to town myself ºP?º. this occaS1on; 
for indeed, indeed, brother, you are nota lit mmtster to be em
ployed ata polite court.-Greenland-Greenland should always 
be the scene of the tramontane negociation." 

"I thank Heaven," cries the squire, "I don't understand 
you now, You are got to your Hanoverian linguo, However, 
I'll shew you I scorn to be behindhand in civility with you; and 
as you are not angry lor what I have said, so I am not ~ngry for 
what you have said, Indeed, I have always thought 1t a _folly 
for relations to quarrel; and 1! they do now and then gi ve " 
hasty word, why, people should give and take; for my part, I 
never bear malice; and I take it very kind ol you to go up to 
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London · for I never was there but twice in my lile, and tben I 
did not ~tay above a fortnight ata time, and to be sure I can't 
be expected to know much of the streets and the folks in tbat 
time. I never denied that you know'd ali these matters better 
than I, Forme to dispute that would be ali as one as for you to 
dispute the management of a pack o! dogs, or the finding a hare 
sitting with me.11

-" Which I promise you," says she," I never 
will."~" Well, and I promise you," returned he," that I never 
will dispute the t'other." 

Here then a lea•ue was struck (to borrow a phrase from the 
lady) between th~ conte~ding parties; •~d now the pa~on 
arriving, and the horses bemg ready, the sqwre departed, havmg 
promised his sis ter to follow her ad vice, and she prepared to 
lollow him the next day. 

But havin• communicated these matters to the parson on the 
road, they ¡;th agr~ed that the prescribed formalities mi~ht ~ery 
well be dispensed w1th; and the sqmre, havmg changed hts nund, 
proceeded in the manner we have airead y seen. 

CHAPTER VII 

IN' WRICH VARJOUS MISFORTUNES BEFEL -POOR JONES 

MPAIRS were in the aforesaid situation, when Mrs. Honour 
arrived at Mrs. Miller's, and called Jones out from the company, 
as we have before seen, witb whom, when she lound herself alone, 
she began as follows :-

" O my dear sir I how shall I get spirits to tell you; you are 
undo~e, sir, and my poor lady's undone, and I am undone." 
" Hath anything happened to Sophia? " cries J ones, staring like 
a madman. " Ali that is bad," cries Honour: " Oh, I shall never 
get such another lady I Oh that I should ever live to see this 
day I" At these words J ones turned pal e as ashes, trembled, and 

:~~:,:~~~; e~e~.~º?.ºJ~;;n~.~~;¡-•~~! J~:v{~~~Je~~~1 :~'. 
o; my dearSophial" "You may well call her so," said Honour; 
"she was the dearest lady to me. I shall never have such another 
place."--'1 D-n your place! 11 críes Janes; "where is
what-what is become of my Sophia?" "Ay, to be sure," cries 
she," servants may be d-n'd. It signifies nothing what becomes 
of them, though they are turned away, and ruined ever so much, 
To be sure they are not fiesh and blood like other people. No, to 
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be sure, it signifies nothing what becomes of them." "U you 
have any pity, and compassion," cries Jones, "I beg you will 
instan ti y tell me what hath happened to Sophia? " " To be 
sure, I have more pity for you than you have forme," answered 
Honour; " I don't d-n you because you have lost the sweetest 
lady in the world. To be sure, you are worthy to be pitied, and 
I am worthy to be pitied too: for, to be sure, if ever there was 
a good mistress--" " What hath happened? " cries J ones, in 
almost a raving fit. "What?-What?" said Honour: "Why, 
the worst that could have happened both for you and forme.
Her father is come to town, and hath carried her away from us 
both." Here J ones fell on bis knees in thanksgiving that it was 
no worse. '1 No worse! 11 repeated Honour; "what cou1d be 
worse for either of us? He carried her off, swearing she should 
marry Mr. Blifil; that's for your comfort; and, for poor me, I 
am turned out of doors.JJ " lndeed, Mrs. Honour," answered 
J ones, " you frightened me out of my wits. I imagined sorne 
most dreadful sudden accident had happened to Sophia; some
thing, compared to wlúch, even seeing her married to Blifil would 
be a trifle; but while there is lile there are hopes, my dear 
Honour. Women, in this land of liberty, cannot be married by 
actual brutal force." "To be sure, sir," said she, u that's true. 
There may be sorne hopes for you; butalack-a-day I what hopes 
are there for poor me? And to be sure, sir, you must be sensible 
I suffer ali this upon your account. All the quarrel the squire 
hath to me is for taking your part, as I have done, against Mr. 
Blifil." " Indeed, Mrs. Honour," answered he, u I am sensible 
of my obligations to you, and will leave nothing in my power 
undone to make you amends." "Alas I sir," said she, "what 
can make a servant amends for the loss of one place but the 
getting another altogether as good? " " Do not despair, Mrs. 
Honour," said J ones, u I hope to reinstate you again in thc same." 
"Alack-a-day, sir,'' said she, 11 how can I flatter rnyself with such 
hopes when I know it is a thing impossible? for the squire is so 
set against me: and yet, if you should ever have my lady, as to 
be sure I now hopes heartily you will; for you are a generous, 
good-natured gentleman; and I am sure you !oves her, and to 
be sure she !oves you as dearly as her own soul; it is a matter in 
vain to den y it; beca use as why, everybody, that is in the least 
acquainted with my lady, must see it; for, poor dear lady, sht 
can't dissemble: and if two people who !oves one another a'n't 
happy, why who should be so? Happiness don't always depend 
upon what people has; besides, my lady has enough for both, 
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To be sure, tberefore, as one ~ay say, it would be all the pity in 
the world to keep two such lov1ers asunder; nay, I am convinced, 
formypart, you will meet togetber atlast; for, if it is to be tbere 
~ º? preventing it. U a marriage is made in heaven, ~11 the 
¡usllces of peace upon earth can't break it off. To be sure I 
wishes that parson Supple had but a little more spirit to tell the 
squire of his wickedness in endea':'ouring to force ~ daughttr 
contrary to her liking; but then bis whole dependance is on the 
sqmre; and so the poor gentleman, though he is a very religious 
good sort of man, and talks of the badness of such doings behind 
tbe S'quire's back, yet he dares not say his soul is bis own to bis 
lace. To be sure I never saw him make so bold as just now · I 
was afeard the squire would bave struck him. I would not h~ve 
your honour be melancholy, sir, nor despair; things may go 
better, as long as you are sure of my lady, and that I am certain 
you may be; for she never will be b_rought to consent to marry 
any other ?'ªº· Ind~ed, I _am tembly afeared _the squire will 
do her a DUSchief m hIS pasSion, for he IS a prod1g1ous passionate 
gentleman; and I am af°":'ed too the poor lady will be brought 
to break her heart, for she 1s as tender-hearted as a chicken. It is 
pity, methinks, she had nota little of my courage. If I was in !ove 
with a young man, and my father offered to lock me up I'd tear 
bis eyes_ out but I'd come. a~ him; but then there'; a great 
fortuno m the case, which 1t IS m her father's power either to 
give her ar not; that, to be sure, may make sorne difference." 

Whether Jones gave strict attention to ali the foregoing 
harangue, or whether 1t was for want of any vacancy in the dis
course, I can~ot determine; but he ne.ver once attempted to 
answer, nor d1d she once stop t1ll Partndge carne running into 
lhe_ room, and informed him that the great lady was upon the 
staJrs. 

Notlúng could equal the dilemma to which Jones was now 
reduccd. Honour knew notbing of any acquaintance that sub
sisted between him and Lady Bellaston, and she was almost the 
last person in the world to whom he would have communicated 
it. In this hurry and distress, he took (as is common enough) the 
worst course,and,instead of exposing her to tbe lady which would 
have been of little consequen~e, he chose to expos~ the lady to 
h_er; he therefore resolved to h1de Honour, whom he had but jusi 
tune to convey behmd the bed, and to draw the curtains. 

The hurry in which Jones had been all day engaged on 
a~count of his poor landlady and her family, the terrors occa
s10ned by Mrs. Honour, and the confusion into which he was 
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thrown by the sudden arrival of Lady Bellaston, had altogether 
driven former thoughts out of his head; so that it never once 
occurred to his memory to act the part of a sick man; which, 
indeed, neither th.e gaiety of his dress, nor the freshness of his 
countenance, would bave at all supported. 

He received her ladyship, therefore, rather agreeably to her 
desires than to her expectations, with all the good humour he 
could muster in his countenance, and without any real or affected 
appearance oJ the least disorder. 

Lady Bellaston no sooner entered the room, than she squatted 
herself down on the bed: "So, my dear Jones," said she, "you 
find nothing can detain me long from you. Perhaps I ought to 
be angry with you, tbat I have neither seen nor heard from you 
ali day; for I perceive your distemper would bave suffered you 
to come abroad: nay, I suppose you have not sat in your 
chamber all day drest up like a fine lady to see company alter a 
lying-in; but, however, don't think I intend to scold you; for 
I never will give you an excuse for the cold behaviour of a 
husband, by putting on the ill-humour of a wile." 

"Nay, Lady Bellaston," said Jones, "I am sure your lady
ship will not upbraid me with neglect of duty, when I only 
waited for orders. Who, my dear creature, hath reason to com
plain? Who missed an appointment, last night, and lelt an 
unhappy man to expect, and wish, and sigh, and languish 1 " 

"Do not mention it, my dear Mr. Janes," cried she. ' 1 If you 
knew the occasion, you would pity me. In short, it is irnpossible 
to conceive what women of condition are obliged to suffer from 
the impertinence o! fools, in order to keep up the !arce of the 
world. I am glad, however, all your languishing and wisliing 
have done you no harrn; for you never looked better in your lile. 
U pon my faith ! J ones, you might at this instant sit for the 
picture of Adonis." 

There are certain words of provocation which men of honour 
hold can properly be answered only by a blow. Among lovers 
possibly there may be sorne expressions which can be answered 
only by a kiss. Now the compliment which Lady Bellaston now 
made Jones seems to be of this kind, especially as it was attended 
with a look, in which the lady conveyed more soft ideas than it 
was possible to express with her tangue. 

Jones was certainly at this instant in one of the most disagree
able and distressed situations imaginable; lor, to carry on the 
comparison we made use of befare, though the provocation was 
given by the lady, Jones could not receive satisfaction, nor so 

' 
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muchas offer to ask it, in the presence of a third person; seconds 
in this kind of duels not being according to the law of arrns. As 
this objection did not occur to Lady Bellaston, who was ignoran! 
of any other woman being there but herself, she waited sorne 
time in great astonishment for an answer from Jones, who, con
scious of the ridiculous figure he made, stood ata distance, and, 
not daring to give the proper answer, gave none at all. Nothing 
can be irnagined more comic, nor yet more tragical, thM this 
scene would have been if it had !asted much longer. The lady 
had airead y changed colour two or three times; had got up from 
the bed and sat down a.gain, while J ones was wishing the ground 
to sink under him, or the house to fall on bis head, when an odd 
accident freed him from an embarrassment, out ol which neithor 
the eloquence of a Cicero, nor the politics of a Machiavel, could 
have delivered him, without utter disgrace. 

Thi, was no other than the arrival of young Nightingale, dead 
drunk; or rather in that state oí drunkenness which deprives 
men of the use of their reason, without depriving them of the use 
of their lirnbs. 

Mrs. Miller and her daughters were in bed, and Partridge was 
smoaking his pipe by the kitchen fue; so that he arrived at Mr, 
Jones's chamber-door without any interruption. This he burst 
open, and was entering without any ceremony, when Jones 
started from his seat and ran to oppose him, which he did so 
effectually, that Nightingale never carne far enough within the 
<loor to see who was sitting on the bed. 

Nightingale had in reality mistaken J ones's apartment for 
that in which himself had lodged; he therefore strongly insisted 
on coming in, often swearing that he would not be kept from bis 
own bed. Jones, however, prevailed over him, and delivered him 
into the hands of Partridge, whom the noise on the stairs soon 
summoned to his master's assistance. 

And now J ones was unwillingly obliged to retum to his own 
apartment, where at the very instant of his entrance he heard 
Lady Bellaston venting an exclamation, though nota very Ioud 
one; and at the same time saw her f!inging herself into a chair 
in a vast agitation, wbich in a lady o! tender constitution would 
bave been an hysteric fil. 

In reality the lady, lrightened with the struggle between the 
two men, of which she did not know what would be the issue, as 
she heard Nigbtingale swear many oaths he would come to bis 
own bed, attempte~ to retire to her known place of hiding, which 
to her great confus1on she found already occupied by another. 
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"Is this usage to be borne, Mr. Jones?" cries the lady.

" Basest of menl--What wretch is this to whom you have 
exposed me? " 11 Wretch 1 " cries Honour, bursting in a violent 
rage from her place of concealment--" Marry come up !-
Wretch forsooth ?-as poor a wretch as I am, I am honest; 
this is more than sorne folks who are richer can se.y." 

Jones, instead of applying himself directly to take off the 
edge of Mrs. Honour's resentment, as a more experienced gallant 
would have done, fell to cursing his stars, and lamenting himself 
as the most unfortunate man in the world; and presently alter, 
addressing bimself to Lady Bellaston, be fell to sorne very absurd 
protestations of innocence. By this time the lady, having re
covered the use of her reason, which she had as ready as any 
woman in tbe world, especially on such occasions, calmly replied: 
" Sir, you need make no apologies, I see now who the person is; 
I did not at first know Mrs. Honour: but now Ido, I can suspect 
nothing wrong between her and you; and I am sure she is a 
woman of too good sense to put any wrong constructions upon 
my visit to you; I bave been always her friend, and it may he 
in my power to be mucb more hereafter." 

Mrs. Honour was altogether as placable as she was passionate. 
Hearing, therefore, Lady Bellaston assume the soft tone, she 
likewise softened hers.--" rm sure, madam," says sheJ '' I 
have been always ready to acknowledge your ladyship's friend
ships to me; sure I never had so good a friend as your ladyship 
--and to be sure, now I see it is your ladyship that I spcke to, 
I could almost bite my tongue off for very mad.-I construc
tions upen your ladyship-to be sure it dotb not become a 
servant as I am to think about such a great lady-I mean I was 
a servant: for indeed I am nobody's servant now, the more 
miserable wretch is me.-I have lost the best mistress--" 
Here Honour thought fit to produce a shower of tears.-" Don't 
cry child" says the good lady; "ways perhaps may be found 
' ' '"Sh to make you amends. Come to me to-morrow mornmg. e 

then took up her fan which lay on the ground, and without even 
looking at Janes, walked very majesticallyout of the room; therc 
being a ki_n~ of dignity_in the i_mpudcnce_of w?me:1 of quality, 
which therr mfcnors vamly aspire to nttam to m c1rcumstances 
of this nature. 

Janes followed her downstairs, often o_ffering her _his _hand, 
whicb sbe absolutely refused htm, and got mtn her chrur w1thout 
taking any notice of ~m, as he stood bowing befare her .. 

At bis return upstatrs, a long dtalogue past between h1m and 
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Mrs. Honour, while she was adjusting herself alter tbe discom
pcsure she had undergone. Tbe subject of this was bis infidelity 
to her young lady; on which she cnlarged with great bittemess; 
but Jones at last found meaos to reconcile her, and not only so, 
but to obtain a promise of most inviolable secrecy, and that she 
would the next morning endeavour to find out Sophia, and bring 
him a further account of the proceedings of the squire. 

Thus ended this unfortunate adventure to the satisfaction 
only of Mrs. Honour; for a secret (as sorne of my readers will 
perhaps acknowledge from experience) is often a very valuable 
pcssession: and tbat not only to those who faithfully keep it, 
but sometimes to such as whisper it about till it come to the 
ears of every one, except the ignorant person who pays for the 
suppcsed concealing of what is publickly known. 

CHAPTER VIII 

SHORT ANO SWEET 

NoTWITHSTANDING all the obligations she had received from 
Janes, Mrs. Miller could not forbear in the morning sorne gentle 
remonstmnces for the hurricane which had happened the pre
ceding night in his chamber. These were, however, so gentle 
and so friendly, professing, and indeed truly, to aim at nothing 
more than the real good of Mr. Jones himself, that he, far from 
being offended, thankfully received the admonition of the good 
woman, expressed much concern for what had past, excused it 
as well as he could, and promised never more to bring the same 
disturbances into the house. 

But though Mrs. Miller did not rcfrain from a short expostula
tion in prívate at their first meeting, yet the occasion o! his being 
summoned downstairs that morning was of a much agreeable 
kind, being indeed to perforrn theoflice of afather to Miss Nancy, 
and to give her in wedlock to !Jr. Nightingale, who was now 
rearly drest, and fullas saber as many of my readers will think 
a man ought to be who receives a wife in so imprudent a manner, 

And here perhaps it may be proper to account for the escape 
which this young gentleman had made from his uncle, and for 
his appearance in the condition in which we have seen him the 
night befare. 

Now when the uncle had arrived at his lodgings with his 
nephew, partly to indulge his own inclinations (for he dearly 
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!oved ~is bottle), ~d pa~y to disqua\ify his nepbew from the 
1mmed1ate executlon of his purpose, he ordered wine to be set 
on the table;_ with which he so briskly plyed the young gentle
man, that this _latter, who, thou_gh not much used to drinking, 
did not detest 1t so as to be gmlty of disobedience or want of 
comp!acence by refusing, was soon completely finished. 

Justas t~e uncle had obtained t.his victory, and wa., preparing 
a~ for his ~epbew, a messenger arrived with a piece of news, 
which so entirely disconcerted and sbocked him, that be in a 
m?ment lost al! ?'nsideration for his nephew, and his wbole 
mtnd became entirely t&ken up witb his own concems. 

This sudden and afllicting news was no less than tbat his 
daughter bad taken the opportunity of almost the first moment 
of his absence, ~d bad gone off with a neighbouring young 
clergyman; agarnst whom, though her father could bave had 
but one objection, namely, that he wa~ worth nothing, yet she 
had never thought proper to commumcate her amour even to 
that father; and so artfully had she managed, that it had never 
been once suspected by any, till now that it was consummated. 

Old Mr. Nightingale no sooner received this account tban in 
the utmost confusion he ordered a post-cliaise to be instantly 
got ready, and! having recommended his nephew to tbe care of 
a servant, he d1rectly left the house, scarce knowing what be did 
nor whitber he wenL ' 

Tbe uncle thus departed, when the servant carne to attend 
tbe nephew to bed, had waked him for that purpose, and had 
at last _made him sensible that bis uncle was gone, he, instead of 
acceptrng _the ki_nd offices tendered him, ins~ted on a chair being 
called; w1th this tbe servant, who had received no strict orders 
to tbe contrary, readily complied; and, thus being conducted 
back to the house of Mrs. ~liller, he had staggered up to Mr. 
Jones's chamber, as batb been before recounted. 

_Tbi~ bar of t.he uncle b~ now removed (tbough young 
Nljlhtrng,tle knew not as yet 10 what manner), and al! ~arties 
bcing _qmckly readr, the mother, Mr. Jones, Mr. Nightmgale, 
and his !ove, stept mto a hackney-coach, which conveyed them 
to Doctors' Commons¡ where Miss Nancy was, in vulgar lan
guage, soon made an bonest woman, and the poor mother 
became, in the purest sense of the word, one of the happiest of 
al! human beings. 

And now Mr. Jones, having seen bis good offices to that poor 
woman and her family brought to a happy conclusion began to 
apply himself to his own concems ¡ but bere, lest m~ny of my 
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readen ~bould censure his folly for thus troubling himseH with 
the affairs of others, and lest sorne few should tliink he acted 
more disinterestedly than indeed he did, we think proper to 
~ure our reader, that he was so far from being unconcerned in 
~ ~•t~er, that he had indeed a very considerable interest in 
bnogmg 1t to that final consummation. 

To explain this seeming paradox at once, he was one who 
could truly say with him in Terence, Hamo sum: humani nihil 
a '!" alienum p~to. He was never an indiflerent spectator ol the 
m1sery or bappmess of any one; and he felt either the one or the 
other in greater proportion as be himself contributed to either, 
He ?luid not, therefore, be the instrument of raising a whole 
fa~ly from the lowest state of wretchedness to the highest pitch 
of ¡oy w1thout conveying great felicity to himself; more, perhaps, 
than worldly men often purchase to themselves by undergoing 
th_e ~ost severe labour, and often by wading through the deepest 
m1qu1ty. 

Those r"':ders vtho are of the same complexion with him will, 
perhaps, tliink _this short chapter contains abundance of matter¡ 
while others may probably wish, sbort as it is that it had been 
totally spared as impertine~t to the main d.,;ign, which I sup
pose_ they conclude is to bnng lli. Jones to the gallows, or, il 
poss1ble, to a more deplorable catastrophe. 

CHAPTER IX 

CONTAINING LOVE-LETI'ERS OJ' SEVERAL SORTS 

Ma. J ONES, at his return h_ome, found the following lettcrs lying 
on his table, which he luckily opened in the order they were sen t. 

LETTER I 

"Surely ~ am under sorne strange infatuation; I cannot keep 
my resolut1ons •. moment, however strongly made or justly 
founded. Last ~¡¡ht I resolv~ never to see you more¡ this 
m?rrung_ I am wilhng to hear if you can, as you say, clear up 
this aff~ir. And yet I ko?w that to be impossible. I have sai<.l 
everything to myself wluch you can invent.--Perhaps not 
Perhaps your invention is stronger. Come to me therefore th~ 
mom~t you recei~e ~- If you can lorge an e~cuse, I al:Oost 
promise you to believe 1t. Betrayed too-I will think no more. 
-Come to me directly.-This is the third letter I bave 
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writ, the two fonner are bumt--I am almost inclined to bum 
this too--I wish I may preserve my senses.--Come to me 
presently." 

LETl'ER JI 

"If you ever expect to be forgiven, or even suffered within 
my doors, come to me this instant." 

LETTER 111 

" I now find you was not at home when my notes carne to 
your lodgings. The moment you receive this Jet me see you;-
I shall not stir out; nor shall anyhody be Jet in but yourself. 
Sure nothing can detain you long." 

Jones had just read over these three billets, when lli. Nightin
gale carne into the room. 11 Well, Tom," said he," any news from 
Lady Bellaston, alter last night's adventure?" (for it was now 
no secret to any one in that house who the lady was). "The 
Lady Bellaston?" answered Jones very gravely.--" Nay, 
dear Tom," críes Nightingale, " don't be so reserved to your 
friends. Though I was too drunk to see her last night, I saw her 
at the masquerade, Do you think I am ignorant who the queen 
of the fairies is? " " And <lid you really then know the lady at 
the masquerade?" said Jones. "Yes, upon my soul, did I," 
said Nightingale, "and have given you twenty hints of it since, 
though you seemed always so tender on that voint, that I would 
not speak plainly. I fancy, my lricnd, by your extreme nicety 
in this matter, you are not so well acquainted with the character 
ol the lady as with her person. Don't be angry, Tom, but upon 
my honour, you are not the first young lellow she hath de
bauched. Her reputation is in no danger, believe me." 

Though Jones had no reason to imagine the lady to have been 
of the vestal kind when his amour began; yet, as he was thor
oughly ignorant of the town, and had very little acquaintance 
in it, he had no knowledge of that character which is vulgarly 
called a demirep; that is to say, a woman who intrigues with 
every man she likes, under the name and appearance of virtue; 
and who, though sorne over-nice ladies will not be seen with 
her, is visited (as they tenn it) by the whole town, in short, 
whom e,·eryhody knows to be what nohody calls her. 

When he found, therefore, that Nightingale was perfectly 
acquainted with his intrigue, and began to suspect that so 
1,crupulous a delicacy as he had hitherto observed was not quite 
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necessary on the occasion, he gave a latitude to his friend's 
tongue, and desired him to speak plainly what he knew, or had 
ever heard of the lady. 

Nightingale, who, in many other instances, was rather too 
effeminate in his disposition, had a pretty strong inclination to 
tittle-tattle. He had no soouer, therdore, received a ful! liberty 
ol speaking from Jones, than he entered upon a long narrative 
conceming the lady; which, as it contained many particulars 
highly to her dishonour, we have too great a tendemess for ali 
women ol condition to repeat. We would cautiously avoid giving 
an opportunity to the future commentators on our works, of 
making any malicious application, ando( forcing u, to be, a•ainst 
our will, the author ol scandal, which ne ver entered into onr

0
head. 

Jones, having very attentively heard ali that Nightingale had 
to say, fetched a deep sigh; which the other, observing, cried, 
" Heyday ! why, thou art not in !ove, I hope! Had I imagined 
my stories would have affected you, I promise you should never 
have heard them." 11 O my dcar friend ! "críes Janes, 11 I am 
so entangled with this woman, that I know not how to extricate 
myself. In !ove, indeed ! no, my friend, but I am under obliga
tioas to her, and very great ones. Since you know so much, I 
will be very explicit with you. It is owing, perhaps, solely to 
her, that I have not, before this, wanted a bit of bread. How 
can I possibly desert such a woman? and yet I must desert her 
or be guilty of the blackest treachery to one who deserves in'. 
finitely better of me th~n she_ can; a woman, my Nightingale, 
for whom I have a pass1on which few can have an idea of. I am 
hall distracted with doubts how to act." "And is this other 
pray, an honourable mistress?" críes Nightingale. "Honour'. 
able ! " answered Jones; "no breath ever yet durst sully her 
reputation. The sweetest air is not purer, the limpid stream not 
clearer, than her hon?ur. She ~ ali over, hoth in mind and hody, 
consummate perfectton. She ts the most beautiful creature in 
the universe: and yet she is mistress of such noble elevated 
qualitie,;, that, though she is never lrom my thoughts, I scarce 
ever thmk ol her beauty but when I see it."-" And can you 
my good lriend," cries Nightingale, "with such an engagement 
as this upon your hands, hesitate a moment ahout quitting such 
a-" e1 Holdt said Jones, "no more abuse of her: I detest the 
thought of ingratitude." u Pooh ! " answered the other, 11 you 
are not the first upon whom she hath conlerred obligations of 
this kind. She is remarkably liberal where she likes; though, 
let me tell you, her favours are so prudently bestowed, that 
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they should rather raise a man's vanity than bis gratitude." 
In short, Nightingale proceeded so far on this head, anrl told bis 
friend so many stories o! the lady, which he swore to the truth 
of, that he entirely removed ali esteem for her from the breast 
of Janes; and bis gratitude was lessened in proportion. Indeed, 
he began to look on ali the favours he had received rather as 
wages than benefits, which depreciate<l not only her, but him
self too in bis own conceit, and put him quite out o! humour 
with both. From this disgust, bis mind, by a natural transition, 
turned towards Sophia; her virtue, her purity, her !ove to him, 
her sufferings on his account, filled ali bis thoughts, and made 
bis commerce with Lady Bellaston appear still more odious, 
The result of ali was, that, though bis turning himself out of her 
service, in which light he now saw bis affair with her, would be 
the loss o! bis bread; yet he determined to quit her, if he coulri 
hut find a handsome pretence: which being communicated to 
bis friend, Nightingale considered a little, and then said, " I 
have it, my boy! I have lound out asure method; propase 
marriage to her, and I would venture hanging upon the success." 
"Marriage?" cries Jones. "Ay, propose marriage," answered 
Nigbtingale, " and she will declare off in a moment, I knew a 
young !ellow whom she kept lormerly, who made tbe offer to 
her in earnest, and was presently turned off lor his pains." 

Janes declared he could not venture the experiment. "Per
haps,'' said he, " she may be less shocked at this propasa! from 
one man than from another. And if she shonld take me at my 
word, where arn I thenl caught in my own trap, and undone 
for ever." "No," answered Nightingale, "not if I can give 
you an expedient by which you may al any time get out of the 
trap."--" What expedient can that bel" replied Janes. 
"Tbis," answered Nightingale. "The young !ellow I men
tioned, who is one of the most intimate acquaintances I have 
in the world, is so angry with her lor sorne ill offices she hath 
since done him, that I am sure he would, without any difficulty, 
give you a sight of her letters; u pon which you may decently 
break with her; and declare off befare the knot is tyed, if she 
should really be willing to tie it, which I am convinced she will 
not." 

Alter sorne hesitation, Janes, upen the strength of this assur
ance, consented; but, as he swore he wanted the confidence to 
propase the matter to her lace, he wrote the following letter, 
which Nightingale dictatcd :-

Tom Jones, a Foundling 
ff MADAll, 

"I am extremely concemed, that, by an unfortunate 
engagement abroad, I should have rnissed receiving the honour 
of your l~dyship's commands the moruent they carne; and the 
delay which I must now suffer o! vindicating myself to your 
Iadyship greatly adds to this mislortune. O, Lady Bellaston 1 
what a terror have I been in, for fear your reputation should be 
exposed by these perverse accidents ! There is one only way to 
secure it. I need not name what that is. Only permit me to say 
that.~s Y?UI honour is as dear to ~e as my own, so my sol~ 
amb1t1on IS to have the glory of laymg my liberty at your feet; 
and beheve me when I assure you, I can never be made com
pletely happy, without you generously bestow on me a legal right 
of calling you mine lor ever.-I am, 

madam, 
witlI most prolotmd respect, 

your ladyship's most obliged, 
obedient, humble servant, 

THOMAS J ONES," 

To this she presently retumed the !ollowing answer: 
H SIR, 

" When I read over your serious epistle, I could from its 
coldness and formality, have sworn that you already had the 
legal right you mentían; nay, that we had lor many years com
posed that monstrous animal a husband and wifc. Do you really 
the~ imagine m~ a loo! 1 or do you fancy yourself capable of so 
entirely persuadmg me out o! my senses that I should deliver 
my whole fortune into your power, in drder to enable you to 
support your pleasures at my expense I Are these the proofs of 
!ove which I expected I Is this the rcturn lor--1 but I scom 
to upbraid you, and am in great admiration of your profound 
respect. 

:• P.S. I am prevented from revising:--Perhaps I bave 
said more than I meant.-Come to me at eight this evening." 

J ones, by thc ad vice of bis privy-council, replied: 

"MADA?at, 

" It is impossible to express how much I am shocked at 
the suspicion you entertain of me. Can Lady Bellaston have 
conferred fav?urs on a man whom she could believe capable o! 
so base a des1gn I or can she treat the most solemn tie of !ove 
with contempt I Can you imagine, madam, that if the violence 



270 The History of 

of my passion, in an unguarded moment, over~me th_e tend_er· 
ness which I bave for your honour, I would thmk o! mdulgmg 
myself in the continuance ?f an intercourse wh1ch ?Juld not 
possibly escape long the notice of the world; ª!Id wh1ch, when 
discovered, must pro ve so fatal to your reputation? 11 su_ch be 
your opinion o! me, ~ must pra)'. for a s_udden opportumty o! 
retuming those pecumary obhgat10ns, which I have been so un
fortunate to receive at your hands; and for those of a. more 
tender kind, I shall ever remain, &c." And so concluded ID the 
very words with which he had concluded the former letter. 

The lady answered as follows: 
"I see you are a villain ! and I despise you lrom my soul. 11 

you come here I shall not be at home." 

Though Jones was well satisfied with his _deliver~nc~ lrom a 
thraldom which those who have ever expenenced 1t w,11, I ap
prehend allow to be none of the lightest, he was not, however, 
perfectly easy in his mind. There was in this scheme too ~uch 
of fallacy to satisfy one who utterly d~tested every speci~ o! 
falshood or dishonesty: nor would he, _mdeed, ~ave subm1tted 
to put it in practice, had he not been mvolved ID a d_1stressful 
situation, where he was obhged to be gu1lty of sorne d1Shonou_r, 
either to tl1e one lady or the other; and surely the reader wdl 
allow, that every ~ood principie, as well as !ove, pleaded strongly 
in favour of Sophia. . . 

Nightingale bighly exulted m the success of his stratagem, 
upon which he received many thanks and much applause lrom 
his friend. He answerea, "Dear Tom, we have conferred v~ry 
dif!erent obligations on each other. To me )'.OU owe the regam
ing your liberty; to you I owe the Io_ss of mme. But 1! >:ºu are 
as happy in the one instance as I am m the other, I protn1se you 
we are the two happiest fellows in England." . 

The two gentlemen were now summoned down to dmner, 
where Mrs. Miller, who performed hersell th~ of!ice of cook, had 
exerted her best talents to celebrate the weddmg o! her dau~hter. 
This joyful circumstance she ascribed principally t~ the lr,~ndly 
behaviour of Jones; her whole soul was fired w1th gratitude 
towards hirn, and all her looks, words, and act1ons, were so 
busied in expressing it, that her daughter, a_nd e-:en her new 
son-in-law, were very little objects o! ~er cons1;Ierat1on. 

Dinner was just ended whe!' Mri. M1ller rece1ved a letter; but 
as we have had letters enow m tbis chapter, we shall commum
cate its contents in our next, 
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CHAPTER X 

CONSISTING PARTLY OF FACTS, A...~D PARTLY OJ' OBSERVATIONS 
UPON THEM 

TITE letler, then, wbich arrived at the end of the preceding 
chapter was lrom Mr. Allworthy, and the purport o! it was, bis 
intention to come irnmediately to town, with bis nephew Blifil, 
and a desire to be accommo<lated with his usual lodgings, wbich 
were the first floor for himself, and the second for his nephew, 

The chearlulness wbich had before displayed itself in the 
countenance of the poor woman was a little clouded on this 
occasion. Tbis news did indeed a good deal disconcert her. To 
requite so disinterested a match with her daughter, by presently 
turning her new son-in-law out o! doors, appeared to her very 
unjustifiable on the one hand; and on the other, she could scarce 
bear the thoughts of making any excuse to Mr. Allworthy, alter 
all the obligations received lrom him, for <lepriving him of 
lodgings which were indeed strictly his due; for that gentle
man, in conferring al! bis numberless benefits on others, acted 
by a rule diametrically opposite to what is practised by most 
generous people. He contrived, on all occasions, to hide his 
beneficence, not only from the world, but even from the object 
of it. He constantly used the words Lend and Pay, instead of 
Give; and by every other method he could invent, always 
lessened with his tongue the favours he conferred, while he was 
heaping them with both hands. When he settled the annuity 
of f50 a year therefore on Mrs. Miller, he told her, " it was in 
consideration of always having her first-floor when he was in 
town (which he scarce ever intended to be), but that she might 
let it at any other time, for that he would always send her a 
month's warning." He was now, however, hurried to town so 
suddenly, that he had no opportunity of giving such notice; 
and tbis hurry probably prevented bim, when he wrote for his 
lodgings, adding, if they were then empty; for he would most 
certainly have been well satisfied to have relinquished them, 
on a less suflicient excuse than what Mrs. Miller could now have 
made. 

But there are a sort of persons, who, as Prior excellently well 
rernarks, direct their conduct by something 

Bcyond the fix'd and scttled rules 
Of vice and virtue in the schools, 
Beyond the letter of the law, 
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To these it is so far from being suflicient that their defence 

would acquit them at the Old Bailey, that they_ are not even 
contented, though conscience, the severest o! al! 1udges, shou!d 
discharge them. Nothing short of the fair and honou~able _will 
satisfy the delicacy o! their minds; and if •~Y of their actions 
fall short of this mark they mope and pme, are as uneasy 
and restless as a murde;er, who is afraid o! a ghost, or of the 
hangman. 

Mrs. Wller was one o! these. She could not conceal her un• 
easiness at tbis Ietter; with the conten:5 o! which she had no 
sooner acquainted the company, and g1ven sorne hints o! her 
distress, than Jones, her good angel1 pres~?tly relie~ed. her 
anxiety. "As for myself¡ madam," sa,d he, ~y fodgmg IS at 
your service ata moment s warrung; and Mr. N1ghtmgal_e, I am 
sure, as he cannot yet prepare a ho~se lit t? rece1ve hIS la~y, 
will consent to retum to hIS new I,~dgm~, wh1t;her Mrs. N1ghtrn· 
gale will certainly consent to go. W1th which proposal both ~ 
husband and wife agreed. . 

The reader will easily believe, that the _cheeks o! !frs. Miller 
began again to glow with additional gratitude to.Janes; but, 
perhaps it may be more diflicult to persuade hun, that_ Mr. 
Jones h~ving in bis last speech called her daughter Mrs. N1ght• 
ingale (it bcing the first time that agreeable sound ~•d ever 
reached her ears), gave the fond mother more ~t1slact1on, ~º? 
warmed her heart more towards Jones, than h1s havmg disst
pated her present anxiety. . . 

The next day was then appomted for the remov~l o! the new
married couple ando! Mr. Jones, who was hkewise to be pro
vided for in the same house with bis lriend. And now the 
serenity 0¡ the company was again restored, and they past the 
day in the utrnost chearfulness, ali ~cep~ J o~es, who, though 
he outwardly accompanied tl1e rest m their 1ntrth, felt many a 
bitter pang on the account of bis Sophia, wlúch were not a httle 
heightened by the news of !Ir .. Bl!fil's coming to town (for he 
clearly saw the intention of lus 1ourney); and what greatly 
ag•ravated his concern was, that Mrs. Honour, who had 
pr~mised to inquire after Sophia, and _to make her report to 
him early the next evening, had disa¡,pomted hun. . . 

In the situation that he and h15 mIStress were m at tlús time, 
th re scarce any grounds for him to hope that he should erewe . · MH 
bear any good news; yet he was as 1mbp~t1enhit_to see

1 
rs. _otnhour 

as ¡¡ he had expected she would rmg . m a _etter wt ~n 
assignation in it from Sophia, and bore the dISappomtment as ill, 
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Whetber this impatience arose from that natural weakness of 
the human mind, which makes it desirous to know the worst, 
and renders uncertainty the most intolerable of paÍrlS; or 
whether he still flattered hirnse!f with sorne secret hopes, we 
will not determine. But that it might be the last, whoever has 
loved carmot but know. For of ali the powers exercised by tbis 
passion over our minds, one of the most wonderful is that of 
supporting hope in the midst of despair. Difliculties, improba
bilities, nay, impossibilities, are quite overlooked by it; so that 
to any man extremely in !ove, may be applied what Addison 
says of Cresar, 

The Alps, and Pyren.cans, sink beíore him 1 

Yet it is equally true, that the same passion will sometimes make 
mountains o! molehills, and produce despair in the midst of hope; 
but these cold fits las! not long in good constitutions. Which 
temper Jones was now in, we lea ve the reader to guess, having 
no exact information about it; but this is certain, that he had 
spent two hours in expectation, when, bcing unable any longer 
to conceal bis uneasiness, he retired to bis room; where bis 
anxiety had almos! malle him frantick, when the following letter 
was brought hirn from Mrs. Honour, with wlúch we shall present 
the reader verbatim et literatim. 

u SIR 
'« I shud sartenly haf kaled on you a cordin too mi 

promrniss haddunt itt bin that hur lashipp preven! mee; for to 
bee sur, Sir, you nose very well that evere persun must luk furst 
at orne, and sartenly such anuther offar mite not have ever 
hapned, so as I shud ave bin justly to blam, had I not excepted 
of it when her lashipp was so veri kind as to offar to mak mee hur 
one uman without mi ever askin any such thing, to be sur shee is 
won of thee best ladis in thee wurld, and pepil who sase to the 
kontrari mus! bee veri wiket pepil in thare harts. To bee sur if 
ever I ave sad any thing of that kine itas bin thru ignorens, and 
I am hartili sorri for it. I nose your onur to be a genteelman of 
more onur and onesty, if I ever said ani such thing, to repete it 
to hurt a pore servan! that as alwais add thee grates! respect 
in thee wurld for ure onur. To be sur won shud kepe wons tung 
within wons teeth, for no boddi nose what may hapen; and to 
bee sur if ani boddi ad tolde mee yesterday, that I shud haf ben 
in so gud a plase to day, I shud not haf beleeved it; for to be sur 
I never was a dremd of any such thing, nor shud I ever have soft 
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alter ani other bodi's plase; but as her lashipp wass so kine o! 
her one a cord too give it mee without askin, to be sur Mrs. Etoff 
herself, nor no other boddi can blam mee for exceptin such a 
thing when it fals in mi waye. I beg ure Onur not to menshion 
ani thing ol wbat I ha! sad, for I w1Sh ure Onur all thee gud luk 
in the wurld · and I don't cuestion butt thatt u will baf Madam 
Sofia in the ;nd · butt ass to misell ure onur nose I kant bee of 
ani !arder sarvis' to u in that matar, nou bein under thee cumand 
off anuther parson, and nott mi one rnistress, I be~g ure Onur t,o 
say nothing ol what past, and belive me to be, m, ure Onur s 
umble servan\ to cumand till deth, 

u l-IONOUR BLACKMORE." 

Various were the conjectures which Jones entertained on t!1i5 
step of Lady Bellaston; who, in reality, had little farther des1gn 
than to secure within her own house the repoSitory of a secret, 
which she chose should make no farther progress than it bad 
made already; but mostly, she desired to keep it from the ears ¡ 
of Sophia · for tbougb that young lady was almos\ the only one 
who would never have repeated it again, her ladyship could n?t 
persuade herself ol this · since as she now hated poor Sophia 
witb most implacable h~tred, she conceived a recipro?'l hatred 
to herself to be lodged in the tender breast of our herome, where 
no such passion had eve~ y~t fou_nd an entrance. . 

While Jones was temfymg himsell w1th the ªP.P:ehens1~n ol 
a thousand dreadful machinations, and deep political deSigns, 
which he imagined to be at the bottom of the promot1on of 
Honour Fortune, who hitherto seems to have been an utter 
enerny to his match wi~h Sophia, tried a ne~ method _to put .ª 
final end to it, by throwmg a temptation m h1s way, wh1ch m hIS 
present desperate situation it seemed unlikely he should be able 
to resist. 

CHAPTER XI 

CONTAINING CURIOUS, BUT NOT UNPRECEDENTED MATTER 

TRERE was a lady, one Mrs. Hunt, who had often_seen J~nes at 
the house where he lodged, being intimately acquamted w1th the 
women there, and indeed a very great friend to Mrs. Miller. Her 
age was about thirty, for she owned s1x-and-twenty; her lace 
and person very good, only inclining a lit~le too much to be fat. 
She had been married young by her relat1ons to an old Turkey 

Tom Jones, a Foundling 

merchant, who, having got a great fortune, had lelt off trade, 
With him she lived without reproach, but not without pain, in a 
state of great self-denial, for about twelve years; and her virtue 
was rewarded by his dying and leaving her very rich. Toe first 
year ol her widowhood was just at an end, and she had past it 
in a good <leal of retirernent, seeing only a few particular lrie.,ds, 
and dividing her time between her devotions and novels, of 
which sbe was always extremely fond. Very good health, a very 
warm constitution, and a good deal of religion, made it abso
lutely necessary for her to marry again; and she resolved to 
please herself in her second husband, as she had done her friends 
in thefirst. From her tbe following billet was brought to Jones:-

" SIR, 
"From the first day I saw you, I doubt my eyes have 

told you too plainly tbat you were not indifferent to me; but 
neither my tongue nor my hand sbould have ever avowed it, had 
not the ladies ol the lamily where you are lodged given me such a 
character ol you,and told me such prools of yourvirtue and good
ness, as convince me you are not only the most agreeable, but 
the most worthy of men. I bave also the satisfaction to hear 
from them, that neither my person, understanding, or character, 
are disagreeable to you. I have a fortune sufficient to make us 
botb happy, but which cannot make me so without you. In thus 
disposing of myself, I know I shall incur the censure of the world; 
but if I did not love you more than I fear the world, I should not 
be wortby of you. One only difficulty stops me; I am informed 
you are engaged in a commerce of gallantry with a woman of 
fashion. If you think it worth while to sacrifice that to the 
possession of me, I am yours; if not, forget my weakness, and 
Jet this remain an eternal secret between you and 

"ARABELLA HUNT." 

At tbe reading of this, Jones was put into a violent flutter, 
His fortune was then at a very low ebb, the source being stopt 
from which hitherto he had been supplied. Of all he had received 
from Lady Bellas ton, not above five guineas remained; and that 
very morning he had been dunned by a tradesman for twice that 
sum. His honourable mistress was in the hands of her father, 
and he had scarce any hopes ever to get her out of them again. 
To be subsisted at her expense, from that little fortune she had 
independent of her father, went much against the delicacy both 
of his pride and his ]ove. This lady's fortune would have been 
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exceeding convenient to him, and he could have no objection to 
her in any respect. On the co_ntrary, he liked her as well as he 
<lid any woman except Soph1a. But to abandon Sop_h,a, and 
marry another, that was impossible; he c~uld not think_ of 1t 
upon any account. Yet why should he not, smce 1t was plain she 
could not be bis? Would it not be kinder to her, than to contmue 
longer engaged to a hopeless l'assio_n far him? Ought he not to 
do so in friendship to her? This notlon prevailed sorne mome~ts, 
and he had alrnost determined to be false to her from a high 
point of honour: but tbat refinement _was not a)>le to stand very 
long against the voice of nature, which cned rn his heart that 
such friendship was treason to !ove. At last he called for pen, 
ink, and paper, and writ as follows to Mrs. Hunt:-

"MADAM 
" It :Vould be hut a poor return to the \avour you have 

done me to sacrifice any gallantry to the l;'ossesS1on of you, and I 
would certainly do it, though I were not disengaged, as at present 
I arn from any affair of that kind. But I should not be th~ honest 
man 'you think me, if I <lid not tell you t~at my affect1ons are 
engaged to another, who is a woman of vrrtue, and one that I 
never can Ieave, though it is pro babi~ I shall never possess her. 
God farbid that, in return of your kindness to me, I should _do 
you such an injury as to give you rny hand when I cannot g1ve 
my heart. No; I had rnuch rather starve than be guilty of that. 
Even though rny mistress were married to another,; would _not 
marry you unless my heart bad entirely effaced all lIIlp:esS1ons 
of her. Be assured that your secret was not _more sale m your 
own breast, than in that of your most obliged, and grateful 
hurnble servant, 

"T. JONES.
0 

When our heroehad finished and sent this letter, he went to bis 
scrutore, took out Miss Western's mu~, kissed it_ severa! tim<:5, 
and then strutted sorne turns about h!S room, _with more satis· 
faction of mind than ever any Irishman felt m carrymg off a 
fartune o! fifty thousand pounds, 
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CHAPTER XII 

A DISCOVERY M:ADE BY PARTRIDGE 

WHILE Janes was exulting in the consciousness of his integrity, 
Partridge carne capering into the room, as was his custom when 
he brought, or fancied he brought, any good tidings. He had been 
dispatched that morning by bis master, with orders to en
deavour, by the servants of Lady Bellaston, or by any other 
means, to discover whither Sophia had been conveyed; and he 
now retumed, and with a joyful countenance told our heroe that 
he bad found the lost bird. "I bave seen, sir," says he, "Black 
George, the gamekeeper, who is one of the servants whom the 
squire hath brought with him to town. I knew him presently, 
though I have not seen him these severa! years; but you know, 
sir, he is a very remarkable man, or, to use a purer phrase, he 
hath a most remarkable beard, the largest and blackest I ever 
saw. It was sorne time, however, befare Black George could recol
lect me." "Well, but what is your good news?" cries Janes; 
"what do you know of my Sophia?" "You shall know pre
sently, sir," answered Partridge, "I am coming to itas fastas I 
can. You are so impatient, sir, you would come at the infinitive 
~ood befare Y?U can get to the imperative. As I was saying, sir, 
1t was sorne time befare he recollected mv lace."-" Confound 
your face!,, cries Jones, u what of my SÓphia?" "Nay, sir 11 

answered Partridge, " I know nothing more of Madam Sophia 
than what I am going to tell you; and I should have told you all 
befare this if you had not interrupted me; but if you look so 
angry at me, you will frighten all of it out of my head, or, to use 
a purer phrase, out of my rnernory. I never saw you look so angry 
since the day we left Upton, which I shall remember if I was to 
live a thousand years."--11 \Vell, pray go on your own way" 
said Jones: "you are resolved to make me mad, I find." 11 N¿t 
for the world," answered Partridge, "I have suffered enough 
for that already; which, as I said, I shall bear in my remem
brance the longest <lay I have to live." "Well, but Black 
George?" cries Janes. u Well, sir, as I was saying, it was a long 
time befare he could recollect me; for, indeed, I arn very much 
altered since I saw him. Non mm qualis eram. I have had 
troubles in the world, and nothing alters a man so muchas grief. 
I ha ve heard it will change the colour of a man's hair in a night. 
However, at last, know me he <lid, that's sure enough; for we 

11 3.5G K 
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are both of an age, and were at the same charity school. George 
was a great dunce, but no matter for that; ali men do not thrive 
in the world according to tbeir leaming. I am sure I have reason 
to say so; but it will be ali one a thousand years hence. Well, 
sir, where was I?-0-well, we no sooner knew each other, 
than, alter many hearty shakes by the hand, we agreed to go 
to an alehouse and take a pot, and by good luck the beer was 
sorne ol the best I have met with since I have been in town. 
Now, sir, I am coming to the point; forno sooner did I name 
you, and told bim that you and I carne to town togetber, and 
bad lived together ever since, than he called for another pot, and 
swore he would drink to your healtb; and indeed he drank your 
bealth so heartily that I was overjoyed to see there was so much 
gratitude left in the world; and alter we had emptied tbat poi I 
said I would be my poi too, and so we drank another to your 
bealth; and then I made haste home to tell you the news." 

1
' What news? 11 cries Jones, "you have not rnentioned a 

word of my Sophia!" "Bless me! I had like to have forgot 
that. Indeed, we mentioned a great deal about young Madam 
Western,and Grorge told o,e ali; thatMr.Blifil is coming to towo 
in order to be married to her. He had best make baste then, says 
I, or somebody will have her befare he comes; and, indeed, says 
I, Mr. Seagrim, it is a thousand pities somebody should not have 
her; for he certainly !oves her above ali the women in the world. 
I would have both you and she know, that it is not for her 
fortune be follows her; for I can assure you, as to matter ol that, 
there is another lady, one ol much greater quality and fortune 
than she can pretend to, who is so fond ol somebody that sbe 
comes alter him day and night." 

Here Jones fell into a passion with Partridge, for having, as 
he sairl, betrayed him; but the poor lellow answercd, he had 
meutioned no name: 11 Desides, sir," said he," I can assure you, 
George is sincerely your lriend, and wished Mr. Blifil at the devil 
more than once; nay, he said he would do anything in his power 
upon earth to serve you; and so I am convinced he will. Betray 
you, indeed I why, I question whether you bave a better friend 
than George upon earth, except mysell, or one that would go 
farther to serve you." 

"Well," says Jones, a little pacified, "you say this fellow, 
who, I believe, indeed, is enough inclined to be my friend, lives 
in the same bouse with Sophia? " 

"In the same housel" answered Partridge; 11 why, sir, he is 
one of the servants of the family, and very well drest I promise 
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you be is; if it was not for bis black beard you would hardly 
know him." 

11 
One sen¿cc then at least he may do me," says Janes: "sure 

he can certainly convey a letter to my Sophia." 
ce You have hit the nail ad unt1uetn" cries Partridge· "how 

I h• b ' I 
carne not to t mk of it? I will engage be shall do it upon the 
\o·ery first mentioning." 

." We_ll, then," said J?nes, 11 do you lea ve me at present, and I 
wdl wnte a letter, wh1cb you shall deliver to him to-morrow 
morning; for I suppose you know where to find him." 

".O yes, siri' answered Partridie, "I shall certainly find him 
agam; there is no fear of that. The liquor is too good for him 
to stay nway long. I make no doubt but he will be there e,·ery 
day he stays in town." 

" So you don't know the street then where my Sopbia is 
lodged?" cries Jones. 

"Indeed, sir, Ido," says Partridge. 
" What is the name ol the street? "cries Jones. 
" The name, sir? why, here, sir, just by," answered PartridO'e 

"tbo . º' no a ve a street or two off. I don't, mdeed, know the very 
n3:me; far, as be never told me, if I had asked, you know it 
m1ght have put sorne suspicion into bis head. No, no, sir, let ~e 
alone for that. I am too cunning for that, I promise you." 
" "Thou art m_ost w_onderlully cunning, indeed," replied Jones; 

however, I will wnte to my charmer since I believe you will 
be cunning enough to find him to-morr~w at the alehouse." 

And now, having dismissed the sagacious Partridge Mr. Jones 
sat himself down to write, in which employment we 'sball leave 
him for a time. And bere we put an end to the fifteenth book. 


