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FOOL of
QUALITY ;

H I

THE

•

OR, THE

S T O R

O F

HENRY Earl of MORELAND.

OU are welcome, my

friend. But pray, to

what
mayI be indebt

AUTHOR.

ed for the favour of this vifit ?

FRIEND. In compliment ofyour work,

rather than to its author, I confefs that

curioſity impelled me hither, in ſpite of

fome other urgent occafions. Indeed , I

heartily curs'd the intruders who diſturbed

us in fo interefting a point of the ftory ;

and I fhould not have flept fince, had I

not in fome meaſure fatisfied my impa

tience by making out the remainder in

my own mind.

A 2 AUT.
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AUT. And pray, how have you con

trived the bufinefs ?

FR. In a way, as I thought, that could

not be avoided . The natural affections

of a parent, joined to the recent obliga

tions, bywhich old Clement was bound to

his fon, muft neceffarily effect a perfect

reconciliation, and all end, as one would

wifh, in future profperity. In truth, I

thought it full time to put a period to the

reader's diftrefs, by putting an end to

thoſe of the unfortunate Clement.

AUT. Happily gueffed, my friend.

Your imagination has fupplied my place

to great advantage. To proceed, would

anfwer no manner of purpoſe.

FR. But then it ftruck me, this morn

ing, that the deplorable condition , in

which theſe people were found, could not

be confiftent with my plan. This has

brought me in a hurry. I think that my

plan is ftill the right one. I fear, you

have indulged yourſelf in the marvellous,

at the expence of nature. It is the fault

of all novelifts. I am in great pain for

you. I cannot conceive how you bring

yourſelf off in this plunge.

AUT. Here Had you called fooner,

you would the fooner have had your

ſpleen or your curiofity gratified.

CHA P.

-
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CHAP. VIII.

D

URING his fit, the furgeon came

with his inftruments and dreffings ;

and having in vain attempted to restore

him, byfprinkling water in his face, and

by the application of hartfhorn to his

nofe and temples ; he took fome blood

from him, whereon he opened his eyes,

and began to breathe with freedom. He

then examined his wound, which was a

little above his forehead, and declared it

fo flight, as fcarce to be an excufe for

keepinghis chamber. Thefurgeon, hav

ing dreffed it, received his fee and retired .

And my father, ringing for the drawer,

ordered up a flaſk of Burgundy, with a

cold fowl, oyl and vinegar.

When the table was laid, and the wai

ter defired to withdraw ; my father, again ,

looking earneſtly and compaffively upon

me, I believe, fays he, my child may be

hungry; and, ftrait
his countenance fall

ing, and the mufcles of his lips begin

ning to work, he broke into tears. Bar

barous wretch ! he exclaimed, unnatural

oftrich ! who could thus leave the firſt

begotten of thy bowels to the nakedness

A 3 of



6 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

of the fands, and to the blafting of the

elements.

No, no, my father, I cried ; again

throwing myſelfonmy knees before him ;

kill me not with your tears, crush me

not with this, your unmerited concern !

all is well, all his happy, and bleffed, as I

can bearit to be. This moment overpays

my years of anguifh, it is like heaven af

ter paffing the vale of death and mortal

fufferings.

After fupper, of which my father

fcarce tafted, he got up, and, as I rofe at

the fame time, he ſtepped to me, and,

catching me paffionately in his arms, and

putting his neck acroſs mine, My child,

he cried, my beloved child, my life's

bleffed preferver! come once more, to my

bofom, enter thy forſaken manfion ! Too

long has it been defart and defolate, with

out thee ! But, here, I vow to the Al

mighty, that no ſtep-dames, nor viperous

inftruments, fhall ever hereafter infinuate

between us ; accurfed be they, who fhall

attempt to divide us ; and may they come

to an evil end, who fhall defire to deprive

me of thee, the light of mine eyes, till

I am cold and infenfible to every other

joy.

要 调动

While we fat over our bottle, my fa

ther called for ink and paper, and firft

preſenting
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preſenting me with a purſe of fifty gui

neas, he again gave me a bill, at fight, on

his banker, for five hundred pounds. I

ftarted up, but ſtopping me, he cried ,

Hold, hold, myHammy, I feemyfelfover

payed in the acknowledgements of that

dear, though meagre countenance : and ,

then, as I kneeled before him, with both

hands held over me and eyes raiſed to

heaven, he bleffed me in an ejaculation

of the tendereft ardour.

The reckoning being difcharged, and

two chairs ordered to the door, myfa

ther defired me to meet him at the ſame

tavern, the following evening : and faid

that in the mean time, he would think

of fettling fome certain income upon me ;

and thus we parted, as though our fouls

had accompanied each other.

It was now near two o'clock, and the

morning bitter cold. My Arabella had,

long fince, put her child to reft ; and I

found her in tears by a fire, fcarce alive.

She ſtarted up, on my entering ; her face

gleamed with a fickly joy ; andfhe uttered

fome foft reproaches, of love and appre

henfion, for my abfence at thoſe hours.

Before I ventured to let in the full tide

of our returning happineſs on her weak

and alarmed fpirits ; I took out fome

confections and a pint offack , which I had

A 4 purpoſely4.
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purpoſely brought in my pocket, I broke

fome Naples bifcuit into a cup, and, pour

ing fome of the wine upon it, I fet her

the example, and prevailed on her to eat,

Mean while the gazed, earnestly, and

inquifitively, in my face. MyHammy,

fhe tenderly cried, whatis the meaning of

this ? What eyes are theſe, Hammy, what

new kind of a countenance is this you

have brought home to me? Ah, forbid

it my God! that the darling of my foul

fhould have done any thing criminal.

First, perish your Arabella, perifh alſo her

infant, rather than, on our account, or

on any account, the leaft of the virtues

of myHammy fhould be loft.

No, no, my angel, I cried, daugh

ter of higheſt Heaven ! God has been

wonderfully gracious to me ; he bleffes

me, for your fake, my Arabella. I have

feen my father, we are happily reconciled,

and famine and affliction fhall come near

us no more.

I then took the bellows, and lighted up

a good fire, and while we were emptying

our pint, of which I compelled my wife

to take the larger fhare, I gave her a

tranſporting detail of what had paffed ;

and poured my purfe of guineas into her

lap. So we went to bed in peace, re

gardleſs of futurity, the happieſt of all

the
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the pairs on whom the fucceeding fun

arofe.

We lay in bed, till the day was far ad

vanced. I then ordered fome comforting

white wine caudle for breakfaſt, and,

calling up the landlady, I difcharged our

quarter's rent.

When ſhe was difmiffed, I confulted

with my wife whether fhe would chufe

to retire to France or Holland, or rather

to York, or fome other remote place,

within the kingdom. But reflecting again,

on the prefent excefs of my father's ten

dernefs for me, fhe joined in thinking

it advifable to act with his concurrence ;

and I determined, that very evening, to

reveal to him, in confidence, the whole

pathetic hiftory of our marriage and ad

ventures. 2

Mean while, I thought it beft, in all

events, to fecure the means of moderate

Jy compaffing our purpoſe, by taking up

the 500l. from my father's banker, I

found by experience, that I had now

little to fearfrom being known toany one.

My shabby apparrel, and emaciated face

and limbs, that had prevented theknow

Jedge and remembrance of a father, ap

peared a double fecurity againft all other

eyes. I therefore adventured, though

not withoutcircumfpection, toMr. Giles's

A 5 in
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in Lombard-ftreet, and, prefenting my

bill, demanded payment.

.4

into

My friend, faid Mr. Giles, it is not two

hours, fince a stop was put to the pay

ment of that draught ; and I was defired,

at the fame time, to put
this paper

the hands of the party who fhould call .

So faying, he gave me a note which I

opened, with a trepidation that was turn

ed into agony on reading the following

words.

TO HAMEL CLEMENT.

M

OST fubtle, and moft accurfed

of all cruel contrivers ! thou

" didft thyfelf, then, fet that villain on

" thy fooliſh and fond father ; by whom

his blood was fhed, and his life nearly

" loft. I renounce thee, I abjure thee

"from henceforth, and for ever. And,

" as I continue to diſclaim all forts of

" ties with thee, either here, or hereaf

" ter; fomay Heaven continue to profper,

" BARTHOLOMEW CLEMENT.'

"(

66

.د

:

On reading this dreadful paper, I retir

ed from the counter without fpeaking a

word. I got home, I know not how,

for I neitherknew what I did, nor confi

dered what I was about. I walked up

ftairs, without perceiving that I was fol

lowed.
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lowed. But, I had fcarce got into my

room, when five or fix men entered, al

moſt along with me ; and one of them,

ftepping directly up to my wife, cried,

Miſtreſs, I arreft you in his majeſty's

name.

Hereat, I turned, and was ftunned, and

rouzed again in an inftant. I caught up

the poker, and aiming at a well dreffed

man, whofe face was notwhollyunknown,

and who appeared the moft active and

joyous of the crew, I miffed the crown

of his head, but tore off, one ear , and

cut him through his cloaths and ſhoulder,

to the bone. I then flew upon the reſt. I

dealt my blows with inconceivable fury

and quickneſs. I cleared my room in a

fewſeconds, and though feveral fhots were

fired at me from the ftairs, I chaſed them

all to the entry, and returning to my Ara

bella, I barricaded the door.

It was then that the interpofed, and,

dropping onher knees before me, What is

my Hammy about, fhe cried ; what mad

nefs has poffeffed my love ? Would you

be guilty of actual and inſtant murders,

through a raſh and vain attempt, of refcu

ing from our laws a perſon whom neither

God nor man hath yet condemned ?

This indeed, were to enfure the ruin you

apprehend. Ah, no, my heart's mafter,

A 6 let
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(

let us neither commit nor fear iniquity.

Join with me my Hammy, let us truſt in

our GoD, and nothing, but good, can

happen unto us.

While the fpoke, the late terrors of

her countenance difappeared ; and her

afpect was gradually overfpread with a

ferenity, to be imagined, in fome mea

fure, from the face of an evening hea

ven in autumn ; when the fongs of har

veft are heard through the villages, all

about.

I gazed on her, with a fpeechless and

complacent reverence. She gently took

the weapon from my unrefifting hand ,

and leading me back, fhe feated me in

the furtheft chair. She, then, removed

every bar and obftacle to their entrance.

The ftairs were now filled with people

who had been called to the affiftance of

the king's officers, but they ftill appeared

apprehenfive and fearful of advancing.

Gentlemen, faid Arabella, be pleaſed

to walk in ; I deliver myſelf peaceably

into your hands ; ye fhall find no further

oppofition to his majefty or the laws.

The officers accordingly entered, but bow

ing, and with a timid kind of refpect ;

neither did any ofthem offer to lay a hand

upon her. Good God! Madam, exclaim

4
ed



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 13

ed the foremost, is it poffible ye fhould

beguilty ofthe crimes laid to your charge,

by that rascal whom your huſband has

half killed. He is carried off to the doc

tor's ; but I think, in my confcience, that

he has got his deferts ; and as for the

few hurts that we have received, we ex

cufe your huſband, Madam, for your

fake ; and we think him the braver and

the better man, for what he did. By my

foul, fweet Madam, you are well worth

defending.

I thank ye, gentlemen, faid my wife,

gracefully fmiling and curtfying ; pray,

be pleaſed to fit, while I prepare to attend

you. I am guilty indeed, of the death

of a man, and, yet guilty of nothing

that I would not repeat in the defence of

virtue. But, gentlemen, fays fhe, again

fmiling, you are likely to be troubled with

more priſoners than you look for. One

of them, indeed , is young, and, as lit

tle meaning of harm to any one, as his

mother. I muſt, therefore, beg your in

dulgence in fending for a coach ; and,

pray, do me the favour to accept this

trifle, as the means of washing away ani

mofity between you and my huſband.

So faying, fhe prefented their chief with

a guinea, who, rifing and awfully bow

ing,
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ing, ordered one of the others to ſtepfor

a coach.

:
Had the harp of Orpheus been tuned,

like the voice of my Arabella at this fea

fon, it is not to be wondered that tygers

fhould growtame, and bears crouch down

before him, and lick his feet. Since

wretches like thefe, hardened in hourly

acts of infolence and inhumanity, were

now awed to downcaft reverence ; and

on her return from the cloſet with her

infant in her arms, dropped a tear of ſtill

compaffion, as though they had not ,

wholly, forgotten, that they were born

of women.

In the mean time, my fury having fub

fided at the inftance of my wife, I ſhould

certainly have fainted, if I had not been

relieved by a gufh of tears ; which I en

deavoured to conceal, by turning afide

and putting my handkerchief to my face.

A cloud of thick darkness again over

fpread my foul ; and every internal idea

grew pregnant, and laboured with appre

henfion and horror. I curfed my meeting

with my father, and his treacherous ap

pearance of bounty, which had ferved to

bring this decifive ruin upon us ; and I

looked upon fortune as folicitous and in

duftrious to bring evil and deſtruction,
1

out
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out of every prefentment and promiſe of

advantage.

Being conducted to Newgate, I agreed

with the keeperfor a tolerable apartment,

at two guineas per week ; and, putting

on the beſt chear I could affect before my

wife, I fent out for a nouriſhing dinner.

For I judged it late to be frugal , when

death was at our door, and I had deter

mined not to furvive my Arabella a mo

ment. SI

The day following, I procured copies

of the depofitions of the three witneffes ,

the first of whom was our own fervant

maid. Theſe I laid before two of the

moſt learned in the law, but received no

confolation from their report. They told

me that, had my wife been actually guil

ty of the robbery, as alledged, fhe might

have hadfome profpect of being acquit

ted of the murder, by being enabled to

bribe offthe evidence. But, that, if the

was really innocent of the robbery, as I

affirmed it, then, became the very caufe

as well as intereft of the guilty evidence,

to have her condemned on both articles

of accufation.

•

As the fearful day approached, I

bought, at fecond hand, two decent ſuits

of mourning, with the requifite appen

dages for my wife and myſelf. When

ཨཱན

ever
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S

ever I could get apart, I was drowned in

mytears, and half fuffocated by myfobs;

and I did every thing, but pray for my

Arabella ; for I could not think of lift

ing my heart to a heaven, where I had

loft all dependance.

In the mean time, my beloved daily

recovered flesh and health. Her eyes

grew more brilliant, her complexion more

clear, her countenance was as the fur

face of a depth of peace ; and I gathered,

I knew not why, a kind of reflected con

fidence, by beholding her aſpect .

Early, on the fatal morning, when I

had left her within at her prayers, and

had pulled my hat overmy eyes, and fat

down in a corner, to vent the throbbings

of my heart; I caft my eye on a paper

that appeared from under the door. I

took it up with precipitation, and in it,

found the following lines.

I.

Tho' mountainsthreat thy naked head,

Tho' circling gulphs around thee cloſe,

Tho' help is diſtant , hope is dead !

Tho' earth and hell are fworn thyfoes:

II.

Yet, Heav'n their malice fhall defy,

And ſtrong, in laft extremes, to fave ;

Shall ftand, with guardian feraphs nigh ;

Andwith thyfland'rers, glut the grave.

I had

1
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I had no fooner read this paper, than

I dropped down, involuntarily, on my

knees. My hands clenched together ; and

I breathed upa moſt ardent petition , that

fome over-ruling Power would take my

Arabella under his protection.

Soon after, ſhe came forth, adorned like

the moon when girt about with clouds,

throughwhoſe blackneſs herbeautybreaks

forth with improved luftre .

While we fat at breakfaſt, I prefented

her with the verſes . She read them , over

and over, with deep attention ; and then,

returning them with a fmile, this, fays

fhe, has been the ftratagem offome very

charitable perſon, who judged that hope

was wanting to fupport me at fuch a trial.

As the dreadful hour was at hand, and

as I had confidered, before now, that at

laſt it muſt come, I had prepared a ſmall

bottle of falts and a cordial, to fupport

myſelf, as well as my wife, from an un

feemly dejection of ſpirits in court.

Ah, Sir ! can you tell me howone thing

fhould come to paſs ? can you account for

this moſt extraordinary ofall the workings

in human nature ? That a man, at fome

times, fhould more feelingly live, or die

in others, than in himſelf. Had I been

called to my laſt audit, had the deciſion of

myown exiſtence been atſtake, myappre

henfions,
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henfions, as I think , could not have

equalled what I felt, at that period.

At length, the keeper appeared, and

warned my Arabella that fhe muft fpee

dily fetout. I turned, inftantly, cold and

pale ; and it was long before I recovered

ftrength to rife from my chair. In the

mean time my wife returned to our bed

chamber, and bringing out her infant,

gave him in charge to a nurfe- keeper ;

fhe, then, held her hands over him, and

raiſed her eyes to Heaven, in bleffing,

for fome time, Again the fixed them

on his face, and gazing upon him, as

it were, for a laſt farewel look ; tear drop

ped after tear, in a pathetic and affection

ate filence..

Being conducted to the Old Bailey, my

wife, on entering the court, turned fud

denly pale ; and her countenance was

downcaft with a diffidence that fhe could

not for fome time overcome . The con

courſe was exceffively great, and chiefly,

confifting of the nobility and gentry of

both fexes. The great man himself was

there, with a croud of his dependants,

and all the male and female relations

and friends of the deceaſed.

**

I gave my Arabella the falts to ſmell

to, and, as the weakly, and bafhfully ad

vanced to the bar, a confuſed and jarring

murmur
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murmur was heard on all fides ; and

the words Impudence and Innocence re

founded throughout.

When according to order, fhe had

held up her hand, and heard her indict

ment; the judge, with a countenance and

voice equally ftern, demanded guilty or

not guilty? She anſwered, Guilty, my

lord, I confefs, of the death of lord

Stivers, but, never guilty of any kind of

robbery or malice. Woman, faid the

judge, you confefs yourſelf guilty, and

I fhould proceed to your fentence. But,

I afk you, for the last time, guilty or

not guilty ? Not guilty, my lord, ſhe

then rejoined ; if to do what I approve,

and ſhall never repent of, is not to be

guilty. US

鲫

+

3

Again, the murmur was repeated, but

continued much longer, and with more

virulence on the one part, and more con

cern on the other.

·

I

I fhall not detain you, Sir, with an ac

count of the examination of the two firft

witneffes, one of whom had been our

own fervant girl, and the other the prin

cipal footman of lord Stivers. They had

all manner of encouragement and coun

tenance from the court, and concurred in

every circumftance that could ferve for

condemnation. The found of triumph

was
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was heard through all the gentry, and

the populace, fighingly, gave my Ara

bella for loft.

The third witneſs was then called . He

was a very genteel and modeft- looking

young man, and was now out of livery.

"

My lord, fays he, with a refpectful but

refolute voice, before I give my teftimo

ny in this cafe, I requeft that the two

firft witneffes fhould be taken into cufto

dy. Into cuftody ? cried the judge, do

you know what you fay ? I do know

what I fay, my lord, and I repeat my re

queft thatthey ſhould be taken into cuſto

dy. Why friend, faid the judge, they

are as you are, they are witneffes for the

crown againſt a criminal, and no man has

a right to order them into cuftody. I fay,

rejoined the youth, with an air ſtill more

determined, that they are witneffes againſt

innocence, againft his majefty, and againſt

the laws ; that they alone are crimi

nal ; that I am evidence againſt them ;

and I, again, require it of your lord

ſhip, ofthejury, and of all prefent, that

they fhould not be permitted to make

their eſcape.

I fee, exclaimed the judge, you are a

prevaricating villain ; but, I fhall trounce

you before we part. Where is this fel

low's examination ?

My
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My lord, my lord, faid the young

man, with fomewhat of a fevere and far

caftical tone, you were not placed there

to prejudicate in any matter, no more

than I was called here to be brow-beat and

fentenced without trial. If you find that

I prevaricate, if you defire to fift me as

wheat, and find any chaff in me ; I re

fufe not the bittereft puniſhment that our

laws can inflict. But as your lordſhip

obſerves, Iam an evidence for the crown;

and his majefty, God be praiſed, will

not fix his tribunal in any unrighteouſneſs.

I therefore demand to be heard, in the

cauſe to which I am cited; and all pre

fent fhall be affured that I fpeak nothing

but the truth. And you, gentlemen of

the jury! I petition you to intercede in

favour of equity with his lordship, and

to prevail that theſe criminals, for fuch I

affirm them to be, fhould not be fuffered

to get away. And further that they

fhould be inftantly ſearched ; and all that

is found about them, referved for the in-/

fpection of yourſelves and his lordſhip.

¿

My lord, faid the foreman, I humbly

conceive that no ill confequence can en

fue from fearching and fetting a watch!

over thoſe people ; their teftimony is al

ready given, and cannot be invalidated

thereby.

I cannot
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I cannot agree to it, anfwered the

judge. They are free fubjects . There is

no indictment nor depoſition againſt them .

They are, alfo, evidence for his majeſty,

and are therefore under his peculiar pro-,

tection. But I would willingly hear what

this fellow, this turncoat has to fay for

himſelf. *

AD

My lord, replied the youth, I now

ftand before a tribunal that is, infinitely,

more awful than that of your lordship .

And, provided I approve my truth be

fore God, I fhall be the lefs afflicted for

having fallen under your lordship's dif

pleaſure. My name is Edward Longfield.

I was born to happier profpects. My fa

ther was a gentleman ; and about eigh

teen months ago, I took the degree of

batchelor at Queen's College in Oxford.

But, misfortunes and mifunderſtandings

happening in our family, I was left to be

the former of my own fortunes, and, ar

riving at London, I was taken into fer

vice by my late lord Stivers. He grew

fond of me beyond my merits, and I

began to partake of his friendfhip and

confidence, at the time that I was de

prived of the moft generous of mafters,

by the most unhappy of all events.

Y

1

My lord had one foil to his many vir

tues. It was an invincible paflion for fe

male

my
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male beauty. The laſt night of his life,

having called me afide, Ned, fays he, I

must take you on an adventure to-mor

I have pofitively the fineft girl in

the univerſe in chace ; and I must enjoy.

her in all events. But the devil on it is

that ſhe is virtuous, though I hope not

incorruptible. I have put her huſband

out of the way upon a feigned action for

debt ; and I have bribed her maid over to

my party. So, that I have nothing to

contend with but her own lovely perfon,

and that will be the ſweeteſt difpute in

the world. Sure, my lord, I cried, you

would notforce her, Pfhaw, faid he, damn

your impertinent fcruples. Another fuch

word, Ned, and you are blown with me.

I can tell you, a fine woman, my lad,

muſt be won at any rate ; if fhe is gar.

rifoned with virtue, and cannot be gotby

ftratagem, fhe must be taken by ftorm.

The day following, my lord took me,

and his footman Robert there, who is one

of the witneffes, to a tavern directly op

pofite to the houſe of the prifoner. He

dined there, alone, and kept us in wait

ing moft part of the afternoon, in ex

pectation of intelligence from that other

witnefs there, who has borne falſe teſti

mony against her miftrefs. As he looked

out, from time to time, at one of the

ſtreet
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ſtreet windows, he at laft, as I fuppofe,

received the appointed fignal ; for, hur

rying down ftairs, he ordered us to fol

low. The door was, purpoſely, held open

for us by that woman. Is all fafe, Deb?

fays my lord. Yes, fays Deb ; but may I

depend on theſe who come with you ?

You may, child, cries my lord, they are

myownpeople. It is very well, cries Deb,

I have just got Mifs Hodgins out of your

way. My miftrefs is above, and alone

for want of better company. To her

then, my lord, fhe is a difh for an em

peror, But, if the ſhould prove too many

for you, I know where the fhame will lie

for ever. Well, well, cries my lord,

fhut the door foftly, Deb; and take theſe

lads down with you to the kitchen. But,

whatever ye hear, on your lives ! let me

have no ftir, I charge ye. So faying,

my lord went, tripping up ftairs ; and

we followed that bad woman to her

darker region.

I foon obferved that my companion,

Mr. Robert there, was intent on making

up his acquaintance with Mrs. Deborah ;

and, as I found myſelf extremely uneafy,

I gave them the flip, without being ob

ferved ; and ſtealing up ftairs, I put my

ear to the door where I heard the voice

my mafter. Bleffed Heaven! to whatof

furpaffing
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furpaffing fentiments was I, then, an

amazed witness ! to what proofs of a vir

tue, that cannot be rated at lefs then di

vine ! IfI fhould not be

deliver to the court, to you, my lord, in

to tedious , I would

particular; and to you gentlemen of the

jury, the beft account, I can, of thoſe

wonderful paffages.

Hear him, hear him, hear him ! was

then almoft the univerfal cry ! till he was

permitted by the bench, and defired by

the jury to ſpeak with freedom.

He, then, repeated, in a more ample

and pathetic manner, all that paffed as I

have told you, between lord Stivers and

my wife. But, ftopping, as he drew near

to the fatal cataſtrophe, I could no lon

ger bear, he ſaid, the piercing cries, and

agonizing fhrieks of fuch virtue, in

fuch extremity. Had I had any kind of

weapon, I thought I fhould have done my

lord good fervice, byprotecting the purity

he was about to violate. But I trembled

and grew exceeding fick, and haftening

down to the kitchen, I threw myſelfinto

a chair, and fwooned away.

While I was in my fit, and that Robert

and Deborah were bufy about me, the

fatal ftroke, as I imagine, was given,

and the priſoner made her eſcape, with

her infant in her arms. When I was

BVOL. II. fomewhat
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non
fomewhat recovered, and had taken a

dram of Mrs. Deborah's bottle ; fhe put

down the kettle, and invited us to a difh

of tea. I requeſted my companions, from

time to time, to ftep out and liften ; but

they reported that all was quiet above

ſtairs ; and, when I wondered at this,

Tut, fays Deborah, the lovers have made

it up before now, I warrant; it's well for

your mafter if he gets off before mid

night.

*

At length it grew darkish, and, being

all of us furprized that no candles were

called for, we went, in a body, up ftairs,

and Deborah ventured, gently, to tap at

the door ; but, hearing no voice nor ftir

ring in the chamber, the turned the bolt

foftly ; and, peeping in, fhe gave a loud

fhriek, and drew fuddenly back again.

We then entered together, and as I was

prepared by my knowledge of the lady's

virtue, for fome dreadful cataſtrophe, I

was the lefs fhocked and concerned at

what I beheld.

The floor was half covered with clot

ted blood. My mafter lay in the midft,

already ftiff and cold ; and part of the

fatal fciffars, was , ftill, within the wound.

We all food for fome time, in filent

aftonishment, and then, with joint tears,

lamented his fate. At length, fays De

borah
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borah, I would gladly fee if my bloody

miſtreſs has taken care to provide for her

journey. So faying, fhe ftooped, and

taking his lordship's purfe from his poc

ket, the counted down two hundred and

ninety-feven guineas. She, then took

out his fine gold-repeater ; and, next,

his gold fnuff-box ; and laſt took his large

diamond ring from his finger.

Come my lads, fays Deborah, my

lord's filence gives confent, and we can

no more be faid to rob this piece of earth,

than the people in the mines, who gather

gold from clay. If my miftrefs is ever

taken, ſhe muſt ſuffer death for the mur

der ; and they can do no more to her

for the robbery, and twenty fuch matters

together. If you will, therefore, be of

my counfel, we will comfort ourselves, as

we ought, for this melancholy bufinefs ;

and fhare a prize between us, that no one

elfe has a right to, and that no body will

want.

Robert did not heſitate long. In a lit

tle time, he appeared more fanguine than

Deborah herſelf ; and they urged me to

join them, by a number of interefting

and cajoling inftances . I was difpirited .

I was affrighted. I faw a fcene of blood

and flaughter before me ; and I doubted

not that, if I refufed them, I ſhould be

B 2 made
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made the fecond victim to their refent

ment and avarice. I pretended to value

the watch at an unmeaſurable rate, and

that I fhould be greatly the gainer, ifI got

it for my dividend. Mrs. Deborah then

went to her miſtreſs's drawers ; and, tak

ing out half a dozen of filver ſpoons, a

tea equipage, and feveral articles in laces

and cambricks, fhe fairly laid them be

fore us ; and obferved, at the fame time,

that her miſtreſs would not call in a hurry

to demand them ; and that the landlord

would take all if we did not come in for

fnacks. She then made a new divifion ;

fhe compelled me further to accept of the

fnuff-box. She gave the purfe of gold

intire to Robert ; and contented herſelf

with the diamond ring, fome gold medals,

my lord's handkerchief, and the plunder

of her miſtreſs .

While Mr. Longfield was in this part

of his teftimony ; the foreman of thejury

cried out, Stay, Sir ! Good people, pray

ftop thofe witneffes, there ! I fee, they

are making off. And now, do us the fa

vour to ſearch their pockets ; and to put

what ye find into two hats feverally ; and

to hand them up to us.

This being accordingly done ; Mr.

Longfield, fays the foreman, be pleafed

now to proceed.

I have
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I have little further to ſay, replied Mr.

Longfield. Here is my noble maſter's

watch ; and here is his fnuff-box. They

are undoubtedly known to many honour

able perfons, at prefent, in court. And,

I bleſs my God that I have been enabled

to preferve them, for the vindication of

innocence, and the illuftration of virtue,

at this day.

Here Mr. Longfield paufed ; and the

judge cried out, Clerk, hand me up the

examination of this prevaricator. This

his lordſhip perufed with a countenance,

and fcrutiny, apparently inveterate. But,

finding that the deponent had not touched

upon the robbery, and, that neither the

words, felonioufly, nor of malice, were in

ferted in that part that referred to the

death of lord Stivers, he tore the exami

nation into twenty pieces. Come, come,

he cried, again, I have not yet done with

this fame Longfield. I perceive perfectly

well, how he came by the watch and

fnuff-box. The transferrance was not dif

ficult, from the prifoner who ftole them,

to this her confederate. But, tell us, my

wonderfully honeft friend ! how cameyou

to keep theſe things from their lawful

owners, for the very long ſpace of twelve

months and upwards ? Why did you not,

immediately, or long before now, give

B 3 examinations
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fo
examinations againſt thofe, whom you

fuddenly take it into your head to accufe ?

And, why would ye fuffer that, fo ex

ceeding chafte, and innocent lady, to la

bour, all this time, under the infamy

with which her character, in my judg

ment, is ftill juftly loaded ?

To all theſe queftions Mr. Longfield

barely fmiled ; but bowing with his head,

and making a motion with his hand to

two gentlemen, who fat on one fide in

the gallery, Mr. Archibald, an eminent

merchant, and an alderman of the city,

got up and spoke to the following effect :

I wiſh, my lord, that I could as well

content your lordship, as I can fatisfy the

jury, and all others prefent, on the arti

cles you require. The day immediately.

fucceeding this fatal accident, Mr. Long

field came to me, and, in preſence of Mr.

Truelove here, my worthy and ſubſtan

tial neighbour, gave a detail, almoft word

for word, of all that he has this hour

depofed in court. He then depofited the

watch and fnuff-box with us ; and did

not reclaim them till early this morning.

As I am ofhis majefty's peace, he, alfo,

gave in this examination, before me,

which however I must not venture to

hand over to your lordship, till I have

your previous engagement that you will

not
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not tear it. I thereupon offered to iffue

warrants for apprehending the delin

quents ; but Mr. Longfield, moft fenfibly

and judiciously, obferved, that fuch a

ftep muft, unquestionably, fhut the door

againſt juſtice and all knowledge of the

truth. That the criminals were two to

one, against their accufer. That onthe

flighteſt alarm , they would infalliby ab

fcond. Or make away with the effects,

of which they now held themſelves the

peaceable and unqueftioned poffeffors . Or

contrive fome further plot, to invalidate

his evidence. Or probably, make him

away by piftol or poifon, and fo deprive

that unhappy gentlewoman of the only

witneſs of her innocence. But, fays he,

if they are permitted to
ter the court,

under the confidence of my confederacy,

they will have no referve upon them ; no

foreformed evafions, or contrivances for

efcape. My unexpected teftimony will

fuddenly confound their guilt , and, they

may happen to carry fome articles about

them, which might ferve for their con .

viction beyond ten witneffes.

In the mean time, Mr. Longfield, Mr.

Truelove, and I, were folicitous and un

wearied in our enquiries after the unfor

tunate prifoner, that we might perfuade

her to ftand her trial, and to deliver

B 4 herſelf
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herſelf up to juftice. But all our fearch

proved fruitless , till the day in which the

was difcovered and taken.

Here, Mr. Archibald ended, and the

judge exclaimed, Crier ! call the two firft

witneffes into court ; that we may hear

what they fay to this fair-weather fpeech.

The crier accordingly vociferated feveral

O Yes's, for Deborah Skinner, and Ro

bert Callan, to come into court. But,

had they been within call, they did not

chufe to hear. During the attention of

the court and jury to alderman Archibald,

they had imperceptibly flipped behind

their next neighbours, and proceeding, in

like manner, from one to another, they

at length confounded themfelves with the

croud, and got clear off.

My lord, then, began to fum his

charge to the jury ; and dwelled, with

much emphafis, on fome articles. Here,

fays he, we have loft a nobleman ; a mi

nifter; one of the firft ornaments of our

country, and ſtays of our land . And

what, I pray ye, have we got, in recom

pence of this great damage ? Why,

my friends, we have got a newthing up

on the earth ; we have got a ſaving of

the honour of a milliner. But, if this

princefs is inviolate, as ftill is pretended ;

how come the to be guilty of this most

horrid



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 33

horrid of all murders, before ſhe knew

to what extremity his lordſhip would have

proceeded ? How did fhe dare capitally,

to execute a peer of the realm, on a fim

ple attempt, for which our laws would:

not have confined a common porter?

This woman muft, certainly, have been:

a trader in blood ; and her felonious in

tents, and malice, are fully expreffed,

in the very peculiar ufe and inhumanity of

the weapon, with which the perpetrated:

this most defperate deed: You need not

therefore, gentlemen; go out of your box

to bring her in guilty of the murder I

will not affirm , with equal certainty,

touching the robbery. And yet, to me

it is apparent, that fhe could not have:

enterprized fo barbarous a fact, if the

had not done it in profpect of plunder

ing the deceaſed. But, as fhe is capital

ly punishable in the first inftance ; I leave

ye, gentlemen, to determine ofthe fecond,

at pleaſure.

First, permit us, my lord, replied the

foreman, to examine what we have got

in theſe hats. He then drew a long,

purſe, from among the relicks of Robert,

and having counted out feventy guineas,

Mr. Longfield, fays he, wouldyou know!

my lord's purfe ? If it is my mafter's

purfe, faid Longfield, it is of green filk,,

BS
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1

and has toward the top, a coronet and

the letter S. wrought under it, in filver

twiſt. The very fame, Sir , indeed , rejoin

ed the foreman. And, now, let us fee

what Mrs. Deborah might have got in

her honeft keeping ? So faying he took,

from the fecond hat, a fmall wooden box..

It was nearly ftuffed with cotton, in

which he found my lord's diamond ring,

three gold medals, and the ends of the

handles of feveral filver fpoons. Mrs.

Clement, fays he, I imagine we may have

got fome of your property, among us.

Pray, had you any mark to your filver

fpoons ? Yes, Sir, faid fhe, fearce audible ;

a G. at top, for Graves, and a D. and A.

below, for Dorothy and Arabella. I wiſh,,

Madam, replied this gentleman, that we

were equally enabled to find an equiva

lent for your merits, as to reſtore to you

this trifling remnant of your rights.

Come, gentlemen, cried thejudge, the

day wears apace . It is time forIt is time for ye to re

tire, and confült on the virdict ye are to

bring in.

18

My lord, anfwered the foreman, you

truly obſerved that we need not leave

our box for the purpofe you require..

We are already agreed, and unanimous in

our verdict. And, I would to Heaven!

that we were not confined, on this occa

fion
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fion, to literal precedents and forms of

law, that we might give a virdict, fome

way adequate to the merits of the prifon

er, who, however depreffed by fortune,

is fuperior in all excellencies , whom we

judge to be an honour to human nature,

and the first grace and ornament of her

own fex. But, fince we are limited, by

euftom, in thefe matters, we do fay,

with one voice, and a confcience that

compels us to utterance, Not guilty, my

lord, not guilty !

The words were fcarce pronounced,

when the court-houfe was almoſt ſplit by

a fudden peal. Hats, caps, and wigs,

univerfally filled the air, and jostled

against each other. The triumph was

caught and ecchoed by the crouds with

out ; and the found was repeated and

floated, from ſtreet to ftreet, till it feem

ed to die away, in diftant parts of the

city.

a

My wife then turned, gracefully curt

fying to the foreman, I thank, you , Sir

fays fhe ; I thank ye, gentlemen, fays he,

again cuttfying to the reft of the jury.

And then, glancing modeftly round , ſhe

faluted the affembly, and fat down . But

I could not contain my gratitude, my

tranfport overpowered me ; and falling

on my knees, and lifting my hands to

B 6 wards
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wards thejury, GOD, alone, can reward

ye, gentlemen, I cried ; may he for ever

preferve the properties, honours, and fa

milies, of the worthy citizens of Lon

don, from violation and infult.

I then rofe, haftily. I flipped out of

the bar; and, rufhing up to Mr. Long

field, I catched him, eagerly about the

neck. I could not ſpeak. I hid my face

in his bofom, and broke into tears. He

attempted to difengage himfelf ; but I

held him faft . I believe, faid he, you

muſt be Mr. Clement. I congratulate

you, Sir, with all my foul. But, you

owe menothing ; I barely did my duty.

O, myfriend, my brother, my prefer

ver! I cried ; I owe you more than life.

Exiſtence had been my greateſt of curfes,

without you. That I am not at this mo

ment, the deepeſt damned of the crea

tion. That I find myſelfthe moſt bleſſed

of all beings. To you, alone, it is owing,

my Longfield, my deliverer ! Nay, hope

not to escape me ; we never more muſt

part. You are my captive for life. And

I, and all that I am, or have, is your's

to eternity.

As the people, within and without,

were ftill in great commotion, the court

appeared much alarmed ; and the judge,

and moſt of the gentry, made home

ward,
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ward, through a private door that opened

into a back alley. But, their fears were

groundleſs ; for the croud was wholly

intent on another object, and impatiently

waited for a fight of my Arabella.

As fhe walked forward, attended by

Mr. Longfield and myſelf, they made

way, for her, on either hand ; and the at

moſphere again rung with fhouts and ac

clamations. So fincere is the reſpect that

the populace pay to virtue ; and fuch is

their exultation when innocence rifes fu

perior to oppreffion. But, when inno

cence and virtue are accompanied by

beauty, their reverence grows almoſt cri

minal, and approaches to adoration.

?

Thus we returned to Newgate, amidſt

the bleffings, prayers, and praiſes, of a

yielding multitude, who, ftill, reſpectfully

opened as Arabella advanced . The win

dows, on all fides, poured forth congra

tulations, and thofe through whom we

had paffed, preffed forward for another

fight, as though their eyes could not be

fatisfied with beholding.

Before we entered her late prifon, my

wife turned about, and curtfied, three or

four times, to her numerous attendants,

with an acknowledging grace and humi

lity that feemed oppreffed bytheir favours.

She then entered haftily, and, running up,

ftairs,
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ftairs, fhe caught her child from the

nurfekeeper. She held him fome time

in her arms ; her bofom gently heaved ;

and the tears rolled, in filence, down her

placid countenance. But on our ap

proach, fhe turned fuddenly into the bed

chamber; fhut too the door ; and conti

nued there in private for near an hour.

Inthe mean time, I fent outfor a warm

dinner and a bottle of wine. Mr. Long

field now told me that he had, often,

been tempted to introduce himſelf to us,

during my wife's confinement : but, he

feared that the difcovery of any acquain

tance or corrofpondence between us,

might prejudice Arabella upon her trial ;

and that, therefore, he had made uſe of

the little ftratagem of the verſes, which

he had thruft under our door, in order to

preferve us from a total depreffion of

fpirits.

f

e

When the cloth was laid, I whispered

gently through the keyhole, to my Ara

bella ; and foon after fhe came forth, with

a harmony and beatitude of motion and

afpect, as though fhe had inftantly drop

ped from that heaven, which had wholly

poffeffed her during her abfence..

At table, Mr. Longfield gave usfome

heads of his hiftory . He further told us ,

that fince the death of his late lord, he

had
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had entered into another fervice ; but that

he had been out of place for about a

month paſt. I have faved, fays he, about

thirty guineas of my wages ; but that is

not the whole of my treafare. This

morning, as I wasjuſt upon entering the

court, a very comely gentlewoman twitch

ed me by the fleeve. She aſked me if

my name was not Longfield, and if I was

not one of the witneſſes on the impend

ing trial ? When I answered in the affir

mative, ſhe took me a little aſide, and,

putting ten guineas into my hand, Keep

up, faid fhe, to your evidence, be zea

lous in avenging the blood of your lord,.

and this is not the laft gratification which

you fhall receive.

After fome further diſcourſe, I called

up the keeper, difcharged the reckoning

and fees, and returned thanks for his ci

vility and particular refpects to my

Arabella. I then fent for a coach, and

we drove home
together.balt

*

On the way, 1 prevailed upon Mr.

Longfield to take up his lodgings at

Mrs. Jennet's provided he could be ac

commodated at a reaſonable rate.

Mrs. Jennet received us with warm

congratulations : we immediately ordered

the kettle down, and invited her to a diſh

of
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of tea; over which fhe agreed with our

friend, for the ftreet-room on the fame

floor, at three fhillings per week.

The day following, I left Mr. Long

field to entertain my Arabella. I went to

our late landlord, and called him to an

-account for the furniture we had left in

his houfe. Hereupon, he produced an

inventory ofparticulars, taken upon oath,

withthe bill ofappraiſement and fale, and

returned me the furplusthat remained over

the rent, amounting. to fomewhat up

wards of nine pounds. Deborah, as I

fuppofe, had carried off whatever was

moft valuable and portable.

I then haftened to Mifs Hodgins's ;

they received me with fuch tranſports as

my heart found to be unfeigned. They

already knew the happy tidings. They

huddled on fome loofe matters , and away

we tripped together, with all poffible dif

patch.

1

The meeting was accompanied byma

ny tender and mutual tears . (Ah ! my

love ! cried the eldeft of the Mifs Hodg

ins's. Pride and beauty of your ſex,

how jealous we are of you! We went

yeſterday to your trial, with the moſt

fubftantial of our friends, in order to

give you a character, if required ; but,

you neither called upon us, nor would

}

look
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look on the fide where we ftood . Ah, my

dear girls, my fweet friends ! cried Ara

bella, how could I hope or imagine, that

you would acknowledge or even think of

fo low and loft a wretch as I was.

Arabella was now at liberty to revifit

her old acquaintance. She was careffed

more than ever ; and took in fo much

work, that ſhe was obliged to hire a girl

to attend the child.

A

*

I was now at the very pinnacle of hu

man happineſs. I had twenty guineas

left of the fifty I got from my father.

My wife earned from two to her three

fhillings per day. And Mr. Longfield,

who generally dieted with us, frequently

brought tea and fugar, or a bottle of

cordial, orfome fuch matterin his pocket,

which he pretended to have gotten excef

fively cheap, or as a prefent.

Thus we lived in a kind of frugal af

fluence. Affliction was no more. The

remembrance of diftrefs and poverty had

vaniſhed as a dream. Our days moved

upon down ; and joy and peace nightly

prepared our pillows.

Happy days, happy hours above the

lot of mortality ! Heaven preferve me

from ever tafting the like again ; left they

alfo fhould be attended by fo terrible a

reverſe.

Mr. Longfield,
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Mr. Longfield was very lovely in his

perfon and manners. He had made the

Belies lettres his peculiar ftudy, and he

uſed to procure a variety of entertaining

novels and memoirs, in French, which

he read fluently into Engliſh, while my

wife was at work. We had contracted a

friendship which I imagined too ftrict for

time or chance to untie ; and I loved him

the better for his attention to my Ara

bella, whofe entertainment feemed to

form the chief delight of his life.,

I gave him my ſtory, in parts, from

time to time ; and he had plentifully

watered the feveral paffages with his

tears. His own experience had taught

him tojoin, with Mr. Goodville, in think

ing that the education of a mere fcholar

was no
way

fuited to the common occa

fions of life. He, therefore, introduced

me to Mr. Marfelt, his late maſter, to

whom he had recommended me as pri

vate tutor to his fon ; and we agreed at

50l, per Ann. to commence as foon as the

young gentleman fhould defcend from the

nurſery.

Mr. Longfield, as I told you, was very

lovely in his perfon ; and he daily be

came more amiable and engaging in my

eyes. I was pleafed that he appeared in

the fame light to my wife. She was in

1.

debted
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debted to him for her life, and in her,

I held myſelf indebted to him, for all

things. I thought that we could never

love him enough , and I daily and nightly

importuned my Arabella to affect him

with a tenderness equal to my own.

At length I became uneafy, I knew not

why nor wherefore. I grew diffident at

the compariſon which I made in my mind

between Longfield and myſelf, and I was

difgufted, as it were, with my own de

merits ; wherefore I grew dejected and

difpirited, and yet affected to appear the

-reverſe of what I was. I however fighed

in fecret. When I could form a pretence

for retiring or going abroad, I took a fo

litary walk, or withdrew to fome recefs,

where I lightened myoppreffion bygiving

a loofe to mytears ; and I was thereby the

better enabled to feem chearful, on my re

turn, and to affume a face of gaiety that

was foreign to my heart ! Ah ! are not

the real evils of life fufficient ?. Yet man

adds to the heap by his tendency to realize

what is merely imaginary. In

The fource of my malady was now no

longer a fecret to me. My Longfield, I

cried to myſelf, my Arabella, my angel !

you are ſtill faithful, my Longfield, you

are ſtill chaſte, my Arabella ; and there

is nothing wherewith I can reproach the

one
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one, or the other. But you are, both of

ye, too amiable ; you are fitted for each

other. Your Clement loves ye too well

to be a bar to your happiness. You two

are the whole treaſure and delight of his

exiſtence. He will have no blifs but

your's; your happineſs fhall be his ; and

he will die to accomplish it ; fince his life

is an interruption.

į
I was pleaſed that I daily declined ; but

the affectation of chearfulneſs became irk

fome and painful to me. One night as we

fat together, my wife looked at mewith an

affectionate difturbance ; What is the mat

ter,Hamny, fhe cried . Whatis comeover

my love? You look not, you ſpeak not,

like the once fond, the delighting andde

lighted confort of your Arabella.

Ah, I cried, it is enough. I die, and

I die contented, fince I leave the only two

happy, for whom I could wish to live.

What is this I hear, Hammy? replied my

Arabella ; you die, you ſay, and you fay,

alfo, that you die contented. Ah !-You

love me no longer-What buſineſs have

I then any longer to live, he would

have faid, but the inftantly fwooned.

My eyes were fuddenly opened. I

cuffed my infatuating jealoufy. I wifhed.

for inftant death to rid me of my confu

fion. Neither did I dare to look up into

the
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thefaceofmyinjured friend, who bythis, as

Ifeared, haddiſcovered inyfolly, andwho,

alltrembling and pale as death, was aflidú

ous in helping to therecovery ofmy wife.

At length fhe opened her eyes, and

looking about with a languid kinthof dif

pleafure, Mr. Longfield, fays the, your

fervices have been great; but, at preſent,

I am not under any neceflity for your

affiftance ; whereupon, he, filently, bowed

and withdrew to his apartment.it boa.

I then dropped on my knees before

her. My Arabella, my angel, I cried!!

Lovelieft of womankind, most confum

mate of human creatures ! But, here,

with a forbidden hand, and a counte

nance averted, No Hammy, no, fays the,

(in a voice interrupted by tears) after

what has paffed your lips, I cannot be

deceived, and I will not be comforted.

You would leave me, you fay, Hammy,

and you would leave me forlorn . But, I

will not be forfaken, I will prevent your

unkindneſs . I will go where I ſhall not

be altogether friendleſs . Ah, my aunt !

my all relations in one, why did you

abandon me ? You thought you left me

the world, in this hufband, this friend and

protector, as you called him. But he

fays, he is contented to part, and he bids

me be happy without him. I come then,

my

e

?
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my dear aunt; I will rejoin you, my be

loved parent; you will take your forfaken

Arabella to your bofom . You will com

fort her the best you can ; and we will

part no more.

Here, her words were fuffocated by

fobs and a burst of affliction. But ftill

continuing my poſture, I am guilty, my

love, I cried, I am guilty paſt pardon.

Alas, you have been wedded to weakneſs

and frailty, ill deferving of purity and

perfection like yours. But I will live, if

you defire it, my Arabella ; I will live

to repent my follies, and to repair myde

faults. But I cannot, a minute longer,

furvive your diſpleaſure...

.

She then beckoned me to rife and fit

befide her, which I did ; when reaching

one arm about my neck, and gently

leaning over, fhe joined her face to mine,

and filently fhed her forrows into my

bofom.

Soon after, I perceived that he was

feized with a kind of ſhivering ; and call

ing to the girl, I ordered her, in all hafte,

to warm the bed, and I aſſiſted my wife

directly to undrefs.

As foon as the lay down, and was fome

what compofed, I ftepped to my friend's

apartment. I found him leaning on a

table, with his eyes downcaft, like the

image
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image of Diſcomfort ftooping over a mo

nument. What is the matter, I faid

what ails my dear Longfield ; I hope I

have not offended him paft forgiveneſs.

Indeed I am not well, fays he. Heaven's,

what an overcafting ! of fuch a funſhine,

too! do not look at me, Hammy, I cannot

bear to be looked at. I beseech you to

leave me to my own thoughts, till morn

ing. I underſtand you, Mr. Longfield, I

cried ; I confefs myſelf no longer worthy

of your friendſhip, and I fhall no more

demand it of you, till you condeſcend to

make the tender ; and, fo faying, I fud

denly quitted his chamber.

All night, my Arabella was cold and

hot by turns ; and her fleep was diſcom .

poſed, by ſtarts and moanings . In the

morning, I obferved that her breath was

fhort and feverish, and I got up in hafte,

and went for a phyfician. The doctor

refuſed to pronounce, with certainty, on

her diforder ; but faid, that he greatly

feared it would be an ague.

As ſoon as he had written his preſcrip

tion, I went eagerly, to wiſh Mr. Long

field a good morning, and to apologize

for the abruptnefs of laſt night's beha

viour. But my Longfield had taken a

long adieu, and this letter, which I fhall

ever preſerve about me, was all I had left

to
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to confole me for his lofs ; or rather, to

give me caufe to lament his departure for

ever.

To Mr. H. CLEMENT.

I

LEAVE you deareft of friends,

and I leave you for ever. Wretch

" that I am, to have brought affliction on

" the only two for whom I would have

lived, for whom I would have died.

" Heavens, what a fate is mine ! I vo

luntarily depart, and I go where I muft

" be miſerable, fince I leave thoſe whofe

fight and converfe made the whole of

"my enjoyment. That which doubles

ઠંડ

my unhappiness is partly tofufpect that

" I have been guilty ; is it any allevia

" tion, that I had no knowledge of my

" fault ; and that I now fly from it on

" the firft notice?

r

66

"

" Your Arabella, my Hammy, I begin

" to fear, that I loved your Arabella.

" Alas ! I feel that I ftill love her, and

" that I must love her during life. I

" loved her, indeed, with a tenderneſs

" full of infinite refpect ; but, the pangs

" I fuffer, at parting, give me, alfo, to

" underſtand that I loved her with infi

" nite paffion.

“ Ah,
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" Ah, fond and fooliſh paffion ! that

" could neither hope, nor wiſh, nor even

ἐ accept ofanykind ofgratification , ſave

" the fight and fociety of the object of

its ardour. No, moft amiable ofmen,

te were it poffible for your Arabella to

" ftray but in thought from her truth,

" from her duty, from her tenderneſs

" to you, I could have loved herno lon

<? ger. She would have loft that feraphic

" excellence, that more than mortal pu

" rity, for which I almoſt adored her ;

" which gave a fweet apology to my

" heart for its affection ; and betrayed

me into a perſuaſion that I loved her

.tc no more than I ought.

66

" I am jealous for you, my friend, I

am jealous of myſelf, in your dearer

" behalf; and I will amply avenge you

" on the injurious and hapless Long

" field.

66

" Ah, let no man henceforward con

" fide to his own ftrength. I daily be

" held your Arabella ; I daily converſed

" with her , but I ſaw not my danger ; I,

" therefore, did not refift the current

" thatdrew me beyond my depth. The

" gracefulneſs of her motions, the found

" of her voice, and the loveliness of her

afpect, hourly funk upon my foul,

" with an intoxicating delight ; and I

VOL. II. с " wifhed,

<<
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66

" wifhed, and was folicitous to become

pleafing in her eyes, at the time that

" I would have taken the life of any

" man, who had attempted to deprive

66 you of your fmalleft right in her af

❝fections.
1

66 My confeffion has been full, and

" reaches the utmoſt ofmy faults ; but,

" from what a dream of delight has it

" fuddenly awaked me ! How bleffed

" have I been with my Hammy and his

" Arabella ! how happy were we in each

" other, furpaffingthe lot of mortality !

" Enchanting fenfations ! ye are departed

" for ever ; and all the future portion,

" that ye leave me, is bitterneſs .

" But, beware of one thing, I con

jure you, beware, that you never re

veal the fmalleft hint of my love to

66 your Arabella. Wound not her deli

" cacy, I beseech you, with fo diſguftful

*C a recollection. Neither deprive your

" unhappy friend of the only confolation

" thatnowislefthim ; aninnocent, though

" fond hope, that fhould fhe ever re

" member your Longfield, it may not be

" with deteftation.

<<

P. S. In the drawer of my table, on

“ the left hand, you will find ano

" ther paper, carefully fealed , and

" addreffed to you. It contains a

66 poor
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" poor legacy, though all that could

" be bequeathed by

" Your departed

ED. LONGFIELD .”

I wept, as I read this pathetic epiſtle.

I felt all the paffion and anguifh of my

friend. My breaſt heaved, and was agi

tated with emotions of felf- reproach, and

with a tide of returning tenderneſs to my

Longfield.

Ah, unjuſt, though moft generous of

men, I exclaimed, I alone am guilty, and

thou affumeft to thyself a burden thatthy

virtue diſclaims. Wouldto Heaven that

men, and angels, might love my Ara

bella with a purity like thine ; fhe would

not then, as now, be wholly dependent

on myfole and poor guardianship for the

defence of her innocence.

I found feventeen guineas in the fore

mentioned paper ; a moſt ſeaſonable, and

yet a moft unacceptable fupply, as I

feared, from the genorofity of my Long

field's temper, that it contained very

nearly the whole of his poffeffions.

As the doctor had conjectured, my

wife's diftemper turned out a tertian

ague ; and, after exhaufting the circle of

the Materia Medica toward a cure, the

C 2
dregs,
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dregs of the diſeaſe ſettled in to a rheu

matifm, that principally affected her arms

and hands, and thereby prevented her

from earning any fubfiftence for herſelf

or her infant.

It was now upward of four months,

fince Mr. Longfield had left us ; during

all which time, I hardly ever departed

from the fide of my Arabella. Our

finances were again reduced to about two

guineas, and this was not fufficient to

diſcharge our fixth quarter, that had been

due fome time. I was, however, confi

dent of a fupply in the tutorship promiſed

me by Mr. Marfelt ; and I dreffed in the

beft I could, and waited upon him.

I was concerned to find the family in

black. But, when Mr. Marfelt himſelf

appeared, and told me with a voice in

terrupted by fighs, that his only fon,

my pupil in expectance, had been lately

carried off by a malignant fmall-pox, my

mourning paffed all fhews and fuits of

forrow.

I took my leave, with a dejection and

abfence of mind, that forgot there was

any road left for me upon earth. I went,

I knew not where, a way that led from

home. I faw nothing but the labyrinth

within myown foul ; and from thence I

could perceive neither outlet nor eſcape.

Rapines

1
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Rapines and robberies again offered

themſelves to my view, as the only expe

dients by which Heaven had ordained,

that my wife and my infant, that virtue

and innocence ſhould be permitted to live.

Nature has caft my lot, faid I to myſelf,

among tygers and vultures, who have no

choice, fave to periſh, or fubfift by prey.

I dwelt, long, on this thought ; and then

puſhed it to extremity, and the perpetra

tion of defperate deeds. Again,Again, the

ftretch of my refolution began to relax ;

and the tide of my thoughts flowed back

ward to the fenfations and meltings of

humanity. Ah, I cried, my fellow-crea

tures ; you, in whom I fee myſelf; my

brothers, in whofe fervice I would glad

ly ſpend my life ; pardon me that I take

from you what I would give you twenty

fold. Or, rather, powerful Author of

Nature ! I cried, take from us our exif

tance, fince thou refuſeft the means

whereby we may exift !

My eyes at laft were opened, and I

perceived that I was nowmuch further

from my lodgings than when I ſet out

from Mr. Marfelt's. I turned homeward,

as well as I could, fatigued in body, and

with more than a mountain's weight up-

on my mind. On the way, I lifted my

eyes, and wrung my hands together, in

C 3 a kind

..
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a kind of agony ; Bread, bread ! I cried

inwardly, merciful Heaven, a little, but

a very little bread ! my helpleſs wife, my

helpleſs infant ! a little pittance for them,

I crave it, in mercy ! and, O, fave me

from more than the torments of the

damned, from beholding them famished,

and gaſping for a morfel offuftenance be

fore my face.

I looked round, and beheld nothing but

fcenes of luxury or plenty ; with joy,

bufinefs, or content, viſible in the coun

tenance of the meaneft. Ah, what is

here ? faid I to myſelf: Powerful Being

how partial are thy difpenfations ! how

highly are thoſe exalted ! to what a depth

doft thou crush the wretch whom thy

wrath has diftinguifhed ! I am felected

from among thy works. I am, equally,

the outcaſt of heaven and of earth.

Might I become but as one of yonder

beggars, I fhould derive a chance morfel

from that charity, which now hardens it

felf against me, againſt my babe, and my

Arabella, the moſt pitiable objects ofthe

creation .

As ſoon as I had crawled home, ano

ther weight was added to the burden I

already bore. A bailiff was in waiting ;

and my landlady, with an aſpect as in

exorable as iron, ordered me directly

into
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I

into cuftody for the last quarter's

rent.

I was, on this occafion, obliged to dif

burfe my last two guineas, and further to

depofit my wife's gown as a fecurity

for the fmall remainder of rent and cap

tion fees. I had not, now, wherewithal

to purchaſe a pennyworth of bread, that,

like the widow of Serepta, my wife, my

child, and I, for this laſt time, might

fit down together and eat, before we died.

Thus abandoned of every hope, divine

or human, I did not dare to turn my eye,

to borrow patience, or confolation, from

the countenance of the faint to whom I

was united. I pretended to have forgot

ten fomewhat, and again haftened out

of doors. The night had juſt fallen, and

was ftill and gloomy. Rage, anguish,

and defpair, gave me new ftrength and

fpirits ; and I turned, fiercely, down an

unfrequented ſtreet, without any arms,

fave my fury and natural fangs, with

which I determined, like the maternal li

onefs, to rend fubfiftence for my young,

from the first I fhould encounter.

I perceived a man advancing, at fome

diſtance. I haftened to meet him, and,

coming within a few paces, Stand ! I cried,

paſs no further ! Why, faid he, with a

fearless and benevolent voice, is there

C 4

any

thing
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thing wherein you defire I ſhould ſerve

you ? Oh, fave me ! I replied, you muſt

you ſhall fave me from the terrible dam

nation of ſeeing my wife and infant fa

mifh before me. GOD, faid he, fends

you this by my hands. He fees your

diftrefs, but difapproves your conduct.

You have now twice finned in this way.

But, Clement, beware the third time ;

another offence like this would prove fatal

to you .

He ſpoke, and, putting five guineas

into my hand, he inftantly flipped away

or vaniſhed, I know not which ; for, fuch

was my fudden aſtoniſhment and confu

fion, that I neither remarked nor faw

what became of him.

At length, I awaked, as from a trance.

I ſtepped up to a fingle lamp that glim

mered before me; and, opening my hand,

I perceived that the money which I held

was gold. I hurried it into my pocket ;

and turning back, I began, flow and pen

fative, to move toward home. The fu

ry with which I was, fo lately, exafpe

rated againſt heaven and earth, again fub

fided ; and my heart began to change

from that of a tyger, and to feel a new

infufion of compunction and humanity.

Ah, I cried, I am then known. The

darkneſs of the night hath not been able

to

1
I



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 57

to conceal me. Myguilt is laid open be

fore God and his angels ; and my preſent

and paft tranfgreffions are entered in his

book. He yet pities, he yet relieves me.

He fnatches me from the gulph, wherein

I had already plunged and faw no bottom ;

to fhew methat no extremity can paſs his

power ; and that, on this fide of exiſt

ence, it is always too early to deſpair of

his bounty. I will, then, be patient, O

my God! I will no more repine nor kick

against thy difpenfations. It is fufficient

that I ftand within thy continued notice.

This laft inftance of thy goodneſs ! it is

enough, it is enough ! I defire no further

proof ofthy providence or regard ; and,

though thou kill me, I will truft in thee,

to the lateſt gafp . But, for me it matters

not how thou pleaſeft to difpofe of me.. I

will furrender to thee that which is infi

nitely more dear. I confide to thee my

wife and child.. O, that thou didst love

them with a love like mine ! But, they

are thine, as I am thine ; and if they pe

rifh before my eyes, why, let them pe

rifh. We were all born to perish before

the eyes of our heavenly Father ; and he

may flay without compunction, who can

revive at his pleaſure ; who would not,

perhaps, flay us, if it were not to revive

C 5 us ··

T
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us to a better life ; to a life that ſhall no

more be acquainted with calamity.

Before I reached home, a fudden faint

iſhneſs came over me, and turning into a

dram-fhop, I called for a quartern, and

changed a guinea. If the other four gui

neas, faid I to myſelf, are made of æthe

rial money, I have, however, got fome

thingſubſtantial, to fupply my little Tom

'my and my dearer Arabella with a morfel

of bread.

As foon as I got to my lodgings, I re

deemed my wife's gown, and ſent out

for a frugal fupper. I then ſtepped up

ſtairs, and taking a chair, juſt oppofite

to my wife, I fat down and continued fi

lent, but dared not to look up. She eyed

methrough and through. My Hammy,

fays fhe, you are apt to meet with ſtrange

adventures, in very ſhort ſpaces of time.

I know you not for the fame perfon ; you

are not what you were a few minutes ago,

I, then, found myſelf under the neceffi

ty of openly avowing to her all that had

happened. But, gracious Heaven ! to

my death, through time, and through

eternity, never fhall I forget the reply

fhe made.

Hammy, faid fhe, with the face, air,

and accent of Heaven's mildeft minifter,

it

I

I
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it ill becomes me to reprove a refpected

huſband for the excefs of his goodneſs to

me and my child ; and yet, I have fuffer

ed more from the confideration of this

excefs, than from all our other trials and

calamities put together. I love youin

tirely, my Hammy, but I love that part

of you moſt, which you appear to regard

the leaft ; it is a part that muſt ſurvive

the diffolution of all the reſt , their ſhort

joys, their idle anxieties, their fierce de

fires, and empty poffeffions, and it muſt

thereafter be yourself, to all eternity.

When a man is bound on a voyage to

ſome diſtant region, he fails not to en

quire into the length and dangers of the

way; the nature of the climate ; the

difpofition ofthe inhabitants ; what food

they fubfift upon ; and whatfort ofgoods

chiefly, bear a price or value in fo remote

a country. With fuch goods alone, a

wife voyager will load his veffel ; nay, he

will be careful to make and tranfmit

lodgments, before he fets out ; as alfo,

to form and eſtabliſh previous friendſhips

in that country, that he may not be re

jected, as one unknown and unregarded,

when he happens to arrive. Ah, my

huſband, I will not adventure to aſk what

enquiries, and provifions, you have made

for the great purpoſe.
29033

C 6 I once
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I once thought, my love, that learn

ing was the principal promoter of piety ;

as it beft taught the nature of God and

man; their relations to each other, and

the confequent duties of the creature to

his Creator. But I have long fince, dif

covered that, to know, is not to feel ; and

that argument and inclination are, often,

as oppofite, as adverfaries that refuſe all

means of reconcilement.

更

I willfuppofe you, for inftance, in the

depth of your knowledge and extent of

your genius, the moſt comprehenſive of

all creatures, and the wideft diſcoverer of

the attributes of Infinity. But what will

this do for you, my Hammy? You may

contemplate theſe great objects, as mat

ters with which you are no way connected,

You mayyet repine, and curfe, in fecret,

the particular difpenfations of that Pro

vidence, whofe general wifdom and pro

priety your philofophy admits.

GOD, with all his omnipotence, can

no otherwiſe make his image in our hu

manity happy, than by connectingus with

himſelf, fince from him we derive our

exiftence, and in him that exiſtence can

alone be continued. And this connection

can no way be formed, but by our depen

dence upon him. And this depen

dence can no way be made, but by our

confidence
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confidence in him ; by feeling that, in

ourſelves or the world around us, there

is neither footing nor hold to fave from

finking for ever ; and by catching at God

alone for the fupport of that exiſtence

which his bounty beftowed.

It is this confidence, my dear huſband,

which is called by the name of FAITH,

throughoutthe gofpel ; which ſtrengthens

all weakneffes ; which heals all diſeaſes ;

which enlightens all blindneſs ; which may

be capable of Omnipotence, by its con

nection with God ; and, in his power,

can perform all manner ofwonders . At

leaft, Hammy, we ought to have fuch a

portion of this faith, as might enable us

to ſay, to the worſt that can befal, what

the three Jewish captives faid to the king

of Affyria ; "Our God is able to deliver

66 us, and he will, in time, deliver us

" from all theſe afflictions. But, though

" he fhould not deliver us ; we will not

" forfake our hold and our confidence in

" him ; neither bow to any temptation

" that guilt can ſet up."

From the beginning to this day, the

world has ever proved a traitor to thofe

who trufted in it. And O, my Hammy,

that you would join with me, in looking

only to the principle, from whence falva

tion can come to a poor and impotent

creature
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creature. For all creatures are poor and

impotent in themſelves. Even the cheru

bim and feraphim, the mightiest and

moſt exalted of the works of Omnipo

tence, would be reduced to a ſtate of no

thingneſs by an independence on their

Creator.

Since God, therefore, cannot commu

nicate happineſs to a being who refuſes to

truft in his goodnefs, or to repoſe upon

his power ; where he is peculiarly favour

able, and determines to take a faithleſs

though beloved creature to himſelf ; he

bleffes him with all forts of croſſes and dif

appointments. He breaks, under him,

all the props of worldly confidence. He

fnatches from him the helps, on which

his hope had laid hold ; that in the in

ftant of finking, he may finally compel

him to catch at his Creator; and to throw

himſelf on the bofom of that infinite be

nevolence, which is defirous of receiving

him to everlaſting reſt.

Be pleaſed to reflect, my love, how af

fectionately folicitous (if I may venture to

fay fo) your Saviour has been to win you

to himſelf. He has left you, by turns,

to the confidence of a variety of the

moft promifing eſtabliſhments. As firft,

in the fuccefs of your own talents, when

they acquired you as much, weekly, as

might
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might fubfift you for a year. Again,

when you had all the right, that man

could have, to rely on the honour, and

even the interefts of the government, for

whom you were fo profperously and pro

fitably engaged. And again, in the ren

counter and prefervation of your father,

on whom nature and your own merits

had, further, given you an indefeaſible

title and foundation for dependence.

But, you may remember, my Hammy,

that your God caught all theſe, and all

other the like pillars, as fuddenly from

under you, as though they had been in

ftantly changed to a void. And yet, you

did not appear, at thofe times, to difcern,

that it was no other than your heavenly

Father, and your heavenly Friend, who

contrived by fuch croffes, to wean you

from impotence ; and to woo and to win

you, from your courtship of a cloud, to

an affiance with effential and infinite

beauty.

I am your loving, and humble wife,

my huſband, and this is your dear and

promifing infant. But, what are we fur

ther to you ? You neither made us, nor

can you preferve us ; nor are you obliged

to provide for us, beyond your weak and

finite endeavours. Commit us then to

Him, in whom we have our exiſtence ;

and
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and know that, fhould he permit this in

nocent to fuffer, and my confidence in his

mercy to fail of fupport ; the retribution

is inftantly, and infinitely in his hands,

and his excefs will even confift in the

overflowings of his goodness .

I loveyou, myHammy, too much, too

intenfely, for my own peace here ; I will

fay nothing of my interests in an eternal

hereafter. And yet, my darling, were it

put to my choice, I would rather famiſh

with you from hour to hour, and day

to day, provided you perished content

and refigned, and in a bleffed conformity

to the will of your Creator ; than to en

joy, in conjunction with you, for a mil

lion of ages, all that this world can be

ftow, till its diffolution.

Here ended my Arabella, butthe ſweet

nefs of her voice continued to vibrate in

my ear, like the tone of a fine tuned

harp, when the finger has ceaſed to touch

the founding ftrings.

She had, opportunely, laid hold of the

feafon for making the impreffion ſhe de

fired ; as my mind. was ftill affected and

foftened by the late adventure. I did not

indeed, yet, behold the world or its Au

thor in the light by which they are re

preſented in the Chriftian fyftem ; but,

even in the eye of philofophy, all that

Ki

my
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my wife had faid appeared reaſonable,

and right, and conformable to the nature

ofa Being infinitely powerful, benevolent,

and wife. Here was a PRINCIPLE,

without whofe continued will and opera

tion, no one thing in the univerſe,

could either begin or continue to exift

and as all things in that univerſe muſt

of neceffity depend upon him, he had of

neceffity an equal claim to their confidence

in him. I reflected , indeed , that he had

hitherto permitted much of evil to inter

mingle with the beauties both of ma

terial and moral nature ; but this I held

to be well accounted for, if we confidered

him as a being who choſe to work by

progreffion; as firft by producing a

chaos out of nothing ; and again, by pro

ducing the prefent fyftem out of chaos ;

and lastly, by preparing the preſent fyf

ftem for a final ftate of unchangeable and

confummate perfection . I therefore held

it incumbent to bear the bruifings of

mortality with content and thankfulneſs,

as a matter previouſly neceffary to our

future fublimation ; even as the coarfe

earth of China muſt be cruſhed, and

pounded to powder, before it can ob

tain that purity and confiftence, which

renders it capable of the final poliſh and

beauty.

I am
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I am apt, Sir, to think, that there are

very few men, who do not, at different

times, behold the world, and its Crea

tor, in very different lights ; according to

the different events with which they are

affected ; or according to the different

tempers, which a change of conftitution

will frequently produce. If a man is in

health, and finds fucceffes coming upon

him from ſeveral quarters ; all is fummer,

all is funſhine, he fees nothing but a de

lightful world, and a wife and benevolent

Diſpoſer thereof. He feels no want, he

perceives nothing amifs ; and therefore

thinks that all is full, and that all is right.

In the very next hour, let the very fame

man be but croffed in his fortunes, or

distempered in his blood, and his uni

verfe ſhall be covered with a fudden

gloom ; the world which he now be

holds, fhall be crouded with objects of

wretchednefs ; DivineProvidence ſhall ap

pear to him, as a dæmoniac difpenfation

of all kinds of evil. And, though he may

not dare to fay, he will fecretly think,

that if he had the formation and order

ing of nature, he would never have had

the malevolence to fill it with tempefts,

earthquakes, inclemencies ; plagues, pef

tilences, famines ; tumults, wars, de

vaftations ; ſtrifes, violences, murders

griefs,

;

7
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griefs, loffes, calamities ; rage, vexations,

diſappointments ; pains, difeafes, and

deaths.

Again, Sir, I am apt to think, that there

are very few men, who do not depend

upon this world for happiness ; as our

firft parents depended on a tree, a mere

piece of vegetable wood, for the con

ferring of wisdom and divinity upon

them . They will tell you, indeed, that

human life is fhort ; that even that ſhort

term is hourly determinable, by a thou

fand trifling accidents ; that it is ſubject

to a number of unavoidable calamities ;

that all its joys are tranfient, and ever

followed by a weighty reverſe of pains

and that, even its beft poffeffions are at

tended by cares that overbalance their va

lue. They fay true, but to what pur

pofe ? They regret that things are fo,

without learning to prize them the lefs ;

and they repine at the miferies that are in

cident to mortality, as it were, at a dif

temper for which, however, they never

think ofproviding a remedy. They tell

you, that the world is a broken ſtaff,

yet they ftill lean upon it ; they curfe it,

and yet cling to it as to their only blef

fing. And thus, Sir, it is moſt likely,

that, from the beginning of things to

their
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their final diffolution, each man will be

feeking, on earth, for a happineſs, to

which no other perfon could ever attain.

It is a happiness for which the immortal

foul is athirſt, and though fhe finds the

whole world no better than an empty

veffel, fhe is never tired of her trials and

endeavours to drink.

This however was not, altogether, the

cafe between the world and me, at this

period. I had been fo bruiſed and buffet

ed, and treated with ſuch ſeverity and bit

terness, by it, that I neither looked nor

wifhed for any advantage from it. I

therefore caft about for fome kinder fup

port ; and I ſaid to myſelf, as the beſt

lover of earthly happineſs may fay with

great truth ; If there is not another ſtate,

to which this fyftem of things is merely

preparatory ; if there is not fome infinite

good to be derived from this world of

multiplied evils ; the Author thereofmuſt

have been ſome very malevolent or very

petulent being, who delights in the miſery

and anguifh of others ; or makes ſport of

the wretchedneſs of the creatures of his

power. Neither can angels or men, inven

tion orreaſon, anyotherwiſe accountforthe

prefent calamitous ftate ofmortal nature.

In
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In theſe fentiments I eagerly applied,

for further inftruction , to thoſe writings

that had brought life and immortality to

light. I began at the creation, and pro

ceeded with the deepeſt attention and

delight. Again, another ſyſtem of mat

ter and morals, another world and ano

ther God preſented themſelves before me.

But I shall not, here, detain you with an

account of my new faith, as I may juftly

call it. For though I always had held

myfelf vulgarly fpeaking, a Chriftian ; I

found on examination, that I had been

wholly a ſtranger to the neceflity, as well

as beauty, of the Chriftian difpenfation ;

neither had I felt a fingle ray of its com

forting influence.

My wife began now to recover of her

rheumatiſm, and hoped foon, again, to be

able to take in work. I determined how

ever to be beforehand with her, if poſ

fible ; for at this time, I regarded not

how mean or humiliating my occupation

would be provided I might earn any kind

of lawful and honeft bread.

Accordingly, as I rambled in fearch of

fuch employment, I obferved a porter,

attending before the door of a tavern,

clad in an ordinary frock, with a belt

about his waiſt, and an apron before

him. I thereupon went to Monmouth

ftreet,
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ftreet, and purchaſed a uniform for the

like purpoſe. I then paffed through fe

veral streets, till I came to a fplendid ta

vern, where no porter was in waiting.

I ſtepped over the way, where I depo

fited my former coat with a poor Huck

fter- woman, to whom I promiſed ſome

fmall matter for the trouble I gave her.

I then dreſſed in my porterly robes, and

applying to the chief drawer, I promiſed

him part of my earnings, provided he

put me into ſpeedy employment.

I had not ſtaid long, till I was dif

patched to a conſiderable diſtance with a

letter. I was afterwards fent on a varie

ty of errands and meffages ; and by the

clofe of the day, I had accumulated three

fhillings ; fixpence whereof I gave to the

drawer. I then ftepped in high triumph

to my friend the Huckster- woman.

gave her two-pence ; reaffumed my for

mer garb ; and left my weeds in her

cuftody. I returned home, with a fatif

faction to which I had been a ſtranger of

a long time ; and I, that night, eat

heartily, talked chearfully, and ſlept in

peace.

I

I continued this occupation, during

five fucceffive days, in one of which I

earned to the amount of five fhillings.

It
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It is fure that, laying perfonal pain and

the focial feelings apart, human happi

nefs does not in any way, depend on the

degrees of ftation or fortune, or on any

external circumftance whatever.
It is

merely domeftic ; it is wholly imbofomed,

and cannot live fromhome. I was, now,

engaged in one of the loweſt and leaft lu

crative employments of life ; but a Dr

VINE FRIEND was at hand, of whofe fa

vour I was confident. I was content, I

was chearful ; and I felt a peace within

that paffed all the underſtanding I ſhould,

otherwiſe, have had of happineſs , though

I had been in poffeffion of the crown

revenues.

Late on the fifth night of my new oc

cupation, as I was on my return , and

within a few doors of my lodging, I was

feized and affaulted by four men, who

were porters, as I found by the ſequel. I

ſtruggled the best I could, and got one of

them under me ; but the reft fell upon

me, and cuffed, kicked , and bruiſed me

in a miſerable manner. Oy, they cried ,

you are a gentleman, and be damned,

and yet thief as you are, you muſt ſteal

into our buſineſs, and glean away the few

pence by which we get out daily bread ;

but we will cure you for carrying of bur

thens, we warrant you !

They
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•

They would undoubtedly have mur

dered me, had I not feigned myſelf al

ready dead ; but, obferving that I lay

without any figns of life, they made off

in hafte.

I role as well as I was able, and, hold

ing by the rails and wall, got with diffi

culty home, where, crawling up ſtairs,

my wife helped to undress me, and I went

to bed.

She then fent for our old phyfician,

who ordered me fome potions, with out

ward fomentations to affuage the contu

fions. I was however, feized, that night,

with a violent fever, which continued up-

wards of three weeks, but without any

delirium ; and, within another week, I

was able to fit up, though ftill very weak

and greatly emaciated.

Our laft five guineas, with the fruits

of my late employment, were now nearly

expended on doctor, drugs, and fo forth.

Wherefore, I found it neceffary to abridge

our domeftic charge as clofe as poffible ;

and, having ſent our girl with a token for

my porter's habiliments, I gave them to

her in lieu ofwhat remained of her wages,

and with the help of an additional fhil

ling, difcharged her.

I was now able to bear the light, and

the windows were half opened ; but, how

was

2

P
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was I fhocked, on obſerving that my Ara

bella and my little Tommy were as pale

and as much fallen away as myself : for

Arabella had half ftarved her infant, and

almoſt wholly ſtarved herſelf, in order to

favefufficient for myfuftenance duringmy

illneſs ; yet fhe bore up with a ſweet and

fmiling femblance ; and in her alone, was

realized all, that ever I have ſeen, of the

boafted patience of ftoicifm, or of the

power of chriſtianity in affecting a new

nature.

Within a little time, I was once more

able to walk about the room ; when, on

the day preceding that within our quar

ter's rent was to become due ; Mrs. Jen

net entered with a face wherein was

prefaced whatever infolence, hardneſs of

heart, or contempt of our wretched fitu

ation could dictate. Mr. Clement, fays

ſhe, if ſo be your name be Clement, I fup

poſe I am not to tell you that to-morrow

is quarter day. And yet, if fome people,

Mr. Clement, cannot afford to eat, I cannot

fee how they can afford to pay rent, Mr.

Clement ; and fo, you know, it is every

bit as comfortable to ſtarve in jail, as in

lodgings. But this is nothing to the

purpoſe. I am, myſelf, but a poor wo

man, and no better than richer folks.

Yet poor, as I am, compariſons may be

VOL. II . odiousD
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odious between fome people and fome

people, and, then, I do not come for cha

rity ; I come for nothing but my own,

and that, you know, is the leaft that will

fatisfy any body. If you had any one elſe

to befriend you, but myfelf, you might

have been put upon the parish before this.

But, as I was faying, I cannot be an only

friend and all friends at once. And I

muſt tell you that I hate objects ; for I

have fo much pity in my nature, that it

pains me to look at them ; and, above all ,

I cannot abide them in my own houſe.

And fo, as I told you, Mr. Conftable will

be here in the morning ; and he will ſhew

you to lodgings that will fit you much

better ; and fo Mr. Clement and Mrs.Cle

ment, if fo be that your names be Cle

ment, I wiſh ye both a mighty good

morning. And fo away fhe went, with

out waiting an anſwer.

As foon as fhe was gone, Hammy, fays

Arabella, our kind landlady puts me in

mind of the wife of honeft Socrates,

whom he took for the trial and exerciſe.

of his patience. Ah, how cringing was

this woman how infolent is fervility

when it attains any power ! But what, I

wonder is become of our friends the

Mifs Hodgins's? I would have ſent to in

quire after them ; but I was petted at

their
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their neglect ofus, during our long illneſs .

I will ſtep there this minute, and borrow

as much, at leaft, as will fnatch my

Hammy from the fangs of this fury.

So faying, weak as fhe was, the dreffed

herſelf with a chearful air, and going,

pleaſantly repeated, Your fervant, Mr.

Clement, if fo be that your name be

Clement, I wish you a mighty good

morning.

She was not long abroad, and, on her

return, I obferved a kind of heavenly

radiance that feemed to beam through

her countenance, from whence I prophe

fied all manner of happy fuccefs . But,

continuing filent for fome time, and look

ing eagerly at me, the fuddenly threw

herſelf into my bofom, and burst into

tears.

*

Ah! Hammy, fhe cried, I had hopes,

I was very ftout ; but frail nature, in

fpight of grace, confeffes me a coward.

I thought I could have feen you periſh

with patience, with delight, provided I

faw a happyimmortality before you. But,

now that your fufferings are at hand, I

find them infupportable. I tremble alfo

for your faith, left it should not ſupport

youunderthe impending trial . Yes, Ham

my, all is over. All is finifhed, my love,

and the hand of our God is in it. Our

D 2 dear
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dear Mifs Hodgins's were not to blame ;

the eldeſt died fuddenly, fince we faw

them ; and the youngeſt is with a diſtant

relation inthe country. Wehave nothing

further to hope, neither to fear from this

world. Our God as fhut us out by

every door ; and will neither permit the

friendſhip, the humanity, or charity of

others, neither our own induſtry or inge

nuity to yield us a morfel of bread ; to

convince us that we are his ; and that all

things are his ; that when he openeth his

hand, there is plenty on every fide, but

when he pleaſeth to fhut, there is no re

fource. What ſay you then, my huf

band ? are you willing to run this laſt

fhort courfe ? The prize is glorious, un

fpeakable, and lies within a very fewpaces

of your grafp. You muſt run it, my

hufband, and your repugnance would

but ferve to make it infufferable. But

patience and courage would give you

ftrength to endure ; and a little further

conformity to the will of our Diſpoſer,

would turn all the bitterness into delight.

Our time is done, our taſk is finiſhed ; we

are already brought to nothing, that our

all may be in God.

Yes, I answered, it is evident from a

chain of fucceffive proofs. I fee the hand

of Godin all that concerns us ; and I am

pleaſed
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pleaſed with any inftances of his notice

and attention, whatever his final purpoſe

may be. I will no longer ſtruggle with

his omnipotence ; nor make my ignoranc

a founding- line for his unbottomed wif

dom. If to ſee you and your little inno

cent thus famiſhing bythe hour ; if, in

contemplating your wants and imagining

your pains, I feel an anguiſh above what

death can give ; why, let it be ; rend,

heart, into a thoufand pieces ! A period

muſt at length be put to our fufferings ;

and all, beyond, fhall be peace, or what

God pleaſes . But do you, Arabella, do

you lead the way, my patronefs, my di

rector! I will endeavour to keep the

brightnefs of your example in view that

neither here, or hereafter, I may loſe

fight of her, without whom, here or

hereafter, I think I cannot be happy.

About nine the next morning, our

landlady entered, followed by two con

ftables and two appraifers. Thus autho

rized, as fhe imagined, the first thing

fhe did was to fearch our pockets for mo

ney, but without effect ; as we had ex

pended our laft penny, the day before,

for bread. She, however, found my

wife's cafe of fciffars and other imple

ments for her bufinefs ; and gathering up

our boxes, linen, handkerchiefs, and a

D 3 variety

=



78 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

variety of articles, which we never had a

notion of converting into money, fhe laid

them all before the appraifers, who, on

frequent confultation, valued the fame to

four pounds nine fhillings, my wife's

gown included, being nine and thirty

fhillings more than we owed. But this

our honeft landlady very prudently ob.

ferved was ſcarce fufficient for cofts, and

other damages, which fhe had ſuffered or

might have fuffered, or might yet ſuffer

on our accounts .

Thus we were turned out, almoſt naked,

to the mercy of the elements ; O, how

deeply degraded below the birds of the

air, the beafts of the foreſt, or even the

worms of the fod, who rightfully claim

fuftenance from the earth whereof they

were bred ; and have fome hole apart

whereto they may creep for fhelter.

The world indeed lay before us. It was

wide and all-fufficient ; and yet nothing.

to our purpoſe. We had neither act or

part, concern or intereft therein . It was

to us, as a harbour to tempeſt beaten

mariners, who are ſhut out and driven

thence, on fufpicion of the plague.

All hopeleſs, weak, and faint, we took

our way, we knew not whither ; without

home whereto we might travel, or point

whereto we might fteer. We could think

of
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of no one living, who would receive or

acknowledge us ; and we feemed to have

no way, fave that of haftening, as faſt as

we could, from the preſence of mankind.

Slow and tottering as we went, my

wife and I carried our little Tommy by

turns, and in the fmoother places he

walked with the help of our hands .

Thus, with much toil and fatigue, vie

got out ofLondon, and repofed ourſelves

on a bank that lay a little off the caufe

way. Here we found ourſelves greatly

diftreffed with thirst, and getting up

again, we made toward a ſmall hut that

ftood befide the road, where they had the

charity to treat us with a draught of cold

water. With this we were wonderfully

refreſhed and recruited ; and, putting on

again, Hammy, fays my Arabela, no

conqueror, on his triumphal entry into

Rome, ever exulted as I do in your forti

tude this day. And what fignifies it now,

that it comes to the teſt ? It is but to tra

vel, my love, till we can travel no further ;

and then we drop fit and ready, and

ripe for eternity. O how fweet it is to

perish with a patience that is pleaſed ; how

fearful, how horrible, to die ſtruggling

and kicking again the Almighty,

As we went gently along, ftill mutually

fupporting and exhorting each other , 1

D 4 applied
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*

applied for alms, from time to time, to a

number of paffengers ; but myvoice and

addrefs were fo feebly importunate, or

their attention was fo engaged on diftant

and different matters, that my oratory re

turned as empty as it fet out.

At length I met a poor beggarman,

with a wife and feven children following

in a train. I looked at him wiftfully, and

having civilly faluted him, I entreated

fome little matter, from his bag or his

can, to keep my infant from periſhingon

the highway. God's mercy, mafter !

fays the charitable mendicant, I am very

forry to fee any body poorer than myſelf;

but the truth is, that I have travelled a

great way, and have eat and drunk all,

with a pox, except this laſt two-pence

half-penny ; here it is, mafter, God's

bleffing go along with it ; I grieve, and

fhall grieve, that it is not two pounds for

your fake.

In expectation of the refreshment we

fhould derive from this fupply, we kept

on at a creeping pace, till we came to a

little alehoufe, that ftands about half a

mile from this town. There we enter

ed, and called for a penny worth of bread

and a pint of drink, with fome milk for

the child. While we fat to repoſe our

felves, the poor man of the houſe hav

ing

蔓
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ing eyed me with a kind of earneſt com

paffion, You look, faid he, to be in much

trouble ; but if your trouble is of a

kind that may cured, there is one Mr.

Fenton at hand, whom God has placed.

in this country, as the fun in heaven, to

give comfort to all within his reach

My heart revived within me at thefe

tidings, and was further prophetic of

fome happy revolution . Having finished'

our pint, and laid up the remainder of

our bread in ftore, we difcharged our

reckoning, and fet out on our laft

ftage.

进

The profpect offpeedy relief, and the

poffibility that it might not arrive too late,

gave as fpirits beyond our powers, and

we puſhed on till we came nearly oppofite

to this houfe, though we did not them

knowto whom it belonged. Here, flack

ening our pace, we found ourselves grow

ing extremely fick ; whether it was that

we were overpowered by the late nou

tiſhment we had taken, or by a toil and

fatigue that furpaffed our abilities.

Hammy, faid my Arabella, God be

praiſed ! it is done, it is finished. I die,.

iny Hammy, but I would not die withim

the gaze of public paffengers. Help nie

into the field, if you are able, my love.

I have no further ufe for charity now,

D 5 fave
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fave that of laying my limbs, with de

cency, in the ground.

She fpoke, nor had I the power to an

fwer. But overcome as I was by fick .

nefs and anguiſh, I exerted myſelf to help

her through the turnstile ; and fitting

down on the fod, I laid her head in my

lap, where the fainted away.
And there

we remained in the fituation in which

your charity found us.

X X X

FRIEND. Your ftory of Clement, my

friend, is truly interefting, and in fome

paffages may be edifying alfo. I have on

ly to obferve, that it is too long for an

epiſode, and that the character of your

heroine millener is conſtrained and unna

tural ; it is elevated above the fortitude

and virtues of man himſelf, but quite out

of the fight and foaring of any of her

weak and filly fex. Had fhe been a prin

cefs, an emprefs, he could not have

figured, in your history, with greater

dignity.

AUTHOR . There lay my error, Sir ;

unhappily, I did not reflect that royalty

or ſtation were neceffary to chriſtian re

fignation and lowlinefs of temper.

FR . Your

A

C

T
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FR. Your drollery is more provoking

than argumentative, I must tell you, Sir.

I was not fpeaking of the lowlineſs, but

of the fortitude of your Arabella ; indeed

it exceeds every thing that I have metin

romance. Such an exaltation of female

character is of evil influence among the

fex; each woman will be apt to arrogate

fome of the merit to herfelf; their va

nity will be inflated, and they will rife, on

the ftilts of Arabella, to a prefumptuous

level with their natural lords and mafters.

Women, unquestionably, have their be

coming qualities ; in the bedchamber,

kitchen and nursery, they are uſeful to

man ; but beyond thefe, my friend, they

are quite out of the element of nature

and common- ſenſe .

AUT. I have fadly miſtaken this whole

affair, it feems ; I actually apprehended

that woman. might be admitted as acom

fanion to man, and was attended, occa

fonally, to foften his temper and poliſh

his manners. They have, at times, form

ed governors, legislators, andheroes . The

great Pericles derived allthe powers of his

oratory, and the elegance of his tafte,from

the example and inftructions of the lovely

Afpafia ; and the Graechi alfo caught the

fpirit of their eloquence, and the fire of

D 6 their
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their patriotifm, from their móther Cor

nelia.

FR. Pihaw, the women you have men

tioned were but as fingle luminaries, per

haps one in many centuries, who thot

away and fhone out of their appointed

fpheres.

AUT. Mayhap, I can produce ftill bet

ter authority to prove to you , my friend,

that woman was not merely intended to

form and inſtruct us, to foften and poliſh

the rudeness our mafs ; ſhe was alſo

appointed to native empire and dominion

over man.

FR. By all means, my dear Sir , I am

quite impatient to be inftructed in the

policies and conftitution of this your pet

ticoat government.

AUT. Whenever you fhall be pleaſed

to turn over tothe third chapter of the firſt

book of the prophet Efdras, you will

there find it written to the following pur

pofe.

In the reign of Darius Hyftafpes, fuc

ceffor to the Grand Cyrus, (whom you

mayhave read ofin romance) Darius made

a great feaft to all his princes and nobles,

chiefcaptains, and governors of his hun

dred and twenty -feven provinces.

And at the feaft, three young and

princely geniuffes arofe, and offered to

difpute
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difpute for pre-eminence before the great

affembly. And the queſtion turned on,

What was STRONGEST ? And the firft

faid, WINE is ftrongeft ; and the ſecond

faid, TheKING is ftrongeft; and the third

faid, WOMAN is ftrongeft. And then,

the advocate for the bottle thus began :

O ye princes ! bear me teftimony, that

wine gives and takes away according to

its mightiness. It takes away the ſtrength

and capacities ofnature, and gives powers,

virtues, and talents of its own acquiring.

It trips up the wreftler, and lays a

giant low ; and bears the feeble and the

fearful into the midft of the battle.

Wine is an opener of hearts, and a re

vealer offecrets. It raifes hope into cer

tainty, and gives jollity and enjoyment in

exchange for care.

It unfolds the purſe of the uferer, and

enriches the needy; and frees the priſoner

from his chain, and the debtor from his

obligation.

It levelsthe rich and the poor, the high

and the low, the king and the clown, to

one temper and condition. It can fet

companions, friends, and brothers at va

riance ; and caufe rivals, competitors,

and enemies, to embrace.

Wine enlarges the narrow heart, and

thaws the frozen underſtanding ; it in

ftructs
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ftructs the ignorant in arts, and to the

filent and illiterate gives phrafe and elo

cution. :

It can elevate the peaſant from a cot

tage to a throne ; for he who is drunk is

as great as an emperor.

Ŏ ye princes ! what in nature can be

ftronger than that, by which all the pow

ers of nature are inverted or furpaffed ?

And having fo fpoken, he held his

peace.

Then aroſe the advocate for kingly

dominion, and waving his hand , thus

addreffed the affembly :

O princes ! how ſhort and fickly is the

influence of wine ! it paffes away as a va

pour at the dawning , we recollect it with

difguft, or remember nothing thereof.

But all power, that is ftable or durable,

fubfifts in majefty.

The king is but one man among a

hundred andtwenty-feven nations ofmen ,

yet he overfeeth, connects, and governs

the whole. His are the honours, coun

fels, and ftrength of all his people.

The fun, who from on high looketh

down on the wide world, beholdeth not

at once the extent of our king's do

minion. He must travel for the profpect

through the blue expanfe of heaven, and

leave

e
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leave the weſtern nations involved in

night, when his beam begins to rife on

their fellow-fubjects in the orient.

For the king they plowand they fow,

they reap and plant vineyards. For him

the ftars fhine and fhed influences upon

earth, and the ſeaſons change to yieldour

monarch variety of productions. For him

the fruits ripen, the fhrubs drop their

balm , and the bloffoms breathe their

odours ; all winds blow incenfe to him,

and the four quarters of the world pay

him tribute day by day. 20

If he bids to build, they build ; and if

he bids to lay wafte, the nations are made

defolate. Bliſs and bane, life and death,

ruin and reſtoration, are in the breath of

his lips.

If he cries, War ! it is war ; the ban

ners of blood are let loofe to the wind,

and the found of the clarion kindles all

men to battle. His hofts cloath them.

felves in harneſs, and range in terrible

array ; and his horfes begin to neigh and

tear up the ground, and his chariots to

roll as diftant thunders. They move and

cover the earth wide as the eye can reach.

The forefts are laid flat, the mountains

fhake beneath them, and neither the rocks

nor rivers impede the march of his ar

mies. They trample into duft the fruits

of
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of the field, and the labours of the ins

duftrious ; houſes, vineyards, and ſtand

ing-corn, the villages and towns ſmoke

and flame on every fide.

Yet none aſk the king, Wherefore is

peace, or wherefore is war ? for he ftands

exalted on ruin, and is glorified in de

ftruction ; his word is the bolt of irre

fiftable power, and his will makes the ap

pointment and fanctitude of law.

And having fo ſaid, he fat down amid

the applaufes of the whole affembly.

Laftly, flow and bafhful, arofe the

young advocate for the FAIR, and bow

ing thrice around, let his words go forth

as the breathing of ſoft mulk .

Great, O princes ! great is the ſtrength

ofWINE, and much greater the ſtrength

and glory of MAJESTY. But yet there

is a POWER, that tempers and moderates,

to which rulers themſelves pay delightful

obedience.

Man is asthe rough and crude element

of earth, unmollified by the fluity of

water and light. Heaven therefore fent

WOMAN, gentle, bright and beauteous

woman, to footh, form and illumine the

rudeness of his mafs.

She comes upon man, in the meeknefs

of water, and in the brightneſs of the

morning beam ; fhe imperceptibly infuſes

love
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love and delight into him, and bids his

affections go forth upon kindred and

country.

The planter who planted the vineyard,

and the vintner who preffed the grape,

were born of woman ; and by woman

alone, the ſubject and the fovereign receive

exiftence, with all that can make exi

ftence advantageous or defirable.

She brings man forth in his weakneſs,

and fhe brings him up to his ftrength ;

he is foftered in her bofom, he is nou

rifhed with her fubftance, and he imbibes

into his being the ſweetneſs of humanity

with the milk of his mother.

Without woman, where would be fa

ther, or where would be child ? where the

relations, endearments and connections of

kindred, the charities that bind the wide

world together into one inclufive family,

the great BROTHERHOOD OF MAN ?

She comes not againſt you in the hofti

lity of weapons, or fearfulnefs of power.

She comes in the comfort and mild light

of beauty ; ſhe looks abaſhed and takes

you captive ; fhe trembles and you obey.

Yet her's is the fureft of all fignories on

earth ; for her dominion is fweet, and

our fubjection is voluntary, and a free

dom from her yoke is what no man could

bear.

There
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Even the higheſt and mightieft, the

lord oflords and kings of kings, is caught

in the fafcinating net of his Apame. I

faw her feated by his fide ; fhe took the

crown from his head, and gave it new

luftre by the beauty of her brow and the

brightnefs of her treffes. I faw her chide

him in her playfulneſs , and ſtrike him in

her petulence ; yet he preffed the hand of

her pleafing prefumption to his lips ; he

gazed fondly and fixedly on her ; if ſhe

Jaughed, he laughed alfo ; but if the

affected difpleafure, he ſpoke and looked

fubmiffion, and was fain to plead and fue

-for reconcilement. ,,

A

4

There are no forms of human govern

ment that can exempt us from her fway,

no fyftem of laws that can exclude her

authority. Do we not ftudy, toil, and

fweat, and go forth in the darkneſs, and

put our face to every danger, to win and

bring home treaſure and ornaments to

our love ? Even the robbers and favage

fpoilers of mankind grow tame to the

civilizing prerogative of beauty.

Ifmen feek peace, it is to live in kind

ly fociety with woman ; and if they ſeek

war, it is to pleaſe her with the report

and renown of their valour.

P

*

Here ended the blooming orator . The

monarch rofe from his throne and
gave

loud
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loud applauſe, and the roofs refounded

with the fhouts and acclamations of the

affembly.

Wherefore it was decreed, " by the

laws of the Medes and Perfians," that

female beauty ought to govern the world

in meeknefs, and that men owed there

unto a voluntary obedience.

FR. Pray, my good Sir, this fame

Efdras, is it among the canonical books?

AUT. I cannot affirm that it is. But it

is held as authentic, and very facred, I

affure you.

FR. It is a pity that your fyftem of

female government fhould be apocryphal .

But, fince you have not proved their do

minion to be jure divino, permit me to

retain my faith, and to go on with my

ſtory.'

****

CHA P. IX.

2

MR

R. CLEMENT, faid Mr. Fenton, I

am fingularly obliged and inftruct

ed by your story. The incidents of your

life have been very extraordinary, and

have been evidently accompanied by the

controul and attention of a peculiar pro

vidence. The fame providence is, un

doubtedly,
..J

****

}
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doubtedly, with, and over all his works ;

though we are not willing to admit him

in what we call common occurrences,

and which, we think, we can account for

without his interpofition. But, in the

paffages of your ftory, we fee Omnipo

tence walking along with you, ftep for

ftep ; by fudden fucceffes, by calamities

as fudden, compelling you to attend to

him; wrenching every other prop and

fupport from your dependence, fhutting

every other profpect and refource from

your fight ; and never forfaking you, in

weal or in woe, till he had fully con

vinced you of his fellowſhip and regard,

and had reconciled you to the bittereſt of

the difpenfations of your Creator.

Your ſtory, my dear friend, has been

generally converfant in middle, or low

life ; and I obferved that there is fcarce a

circumſtance in it, which might not have

happened to any body, on any day of

the year. And yet, in the whole, I find

a chain of more furprizing and affecting

events, than I have met with in hiſtory,

or even in romance.

God, I fee, has made ufe of very fe

vere methods to call you, and as I may

fay, to compel you to come in. But do

you think, Mr. Clement, that any me

thods lefs fevere, would have been equally

effectual ?
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effectual? You muſt admittheywouldnot.

Andthisdemonftrates to me the difficulty,

and almoſt the impoffibility of diverting

any man from that habit of thinking and

acting, which he contracts from the peo

ple with whom he is daily converfant. In

a world of faints, a finner muſt be a de

vil; but in a world of finners, the man,

who has grace to deviate, muft be a faint

indeed.

Had I been in your fituation , on the

day in which you ſay my charity relieved

you ; I fhould have thought myſelfvery

little beholden to that perfon, who would

have plucked me back from my opening

paradife, into a world of whofe woes I

had been ſo juſtly weary. No, no, my

friend, I did you and your Arabella the

worst office, as I think, that ye will ever

receive. It was not to you that God in

tended any benefit, by reſtoring you to

life; it was to thofe, and I hope they are

many in number, who are to have the

advantage of your example and inftruc

tions. It is an advantage ofwhich I , alfo,

propoſe to avail myſelf; and I requeſt you,

in behalf of my little Harry in particular,

to accept your firſt retainer from our

hands.

So faying, Mr. Fenton carelessly flid a

purfe of a hundred guineas into Cle

ment's
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ment's coat pocket, and haftily calling to

know if fupper was ready, left the room

without ceremony.

In about an hour the cloth was laid,

and Mr. Fenton ordered his family to be

called together. He had feldom feen

Arabella, and never had noticed her, for

fear of adding to that confufion with

which he faw her oppreffed at their first

meeting. But now his fenfes were all

open and alive for obfervation, and, on

her entrance, he faluted her, as he would

have received and faluted a defcending

feraph.

•

She had not yet recovered her fleſh or

her complexion ; and Mr. Fenton for

fome time looked at her, in vain , to dif

cover thofe ftriking and irreſiſtible beau

ties, to which luft had fallen a victim , by

which friendſhip had been feduced, and

to which a whole people had borne joint

teftimony, by a voucher of public pro

ftration and applaufe. But of all that

Mr. Fenton had previously thought ne

ceffary for producing fuch extraordinary

andaſtoniſhing effects ; he faw nothing but

a fentiment of lowlinefs throughout ; a

fomething, in face, in voice, and in mo

tion, that was lovely, for no other reafon,

that he could find, but for its being quite

impoffible that it ſhould not be beloved .

When
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When they had fet down to table, and

eat, and chatted a while on indifferent

matters ; Dada, fays Harry, fure Mrs.

Clement is a greater fcholar than Mr.

Vindex; and he taught me a Latin leffon

to day; and I would rather learn five lef

fons from her than one from him ; for

fhe cannot look fo crofs at me as Mr. Vin

dex, do you think the can, Dada ? No,

Harry, I think not, fays Mr. Fenton ; if

the can find in her heart to be cross, the

cannot find it in her face, and fo we fha 1

know nothing ofthe matter. Well, well,

Dada, fays Harry, for all that, I am ſure

fhe cannot find in her heart to whip half

fo hard, and fo I do not repent ofmybar

gain. What bargain, Harry? Whyfays

Harry, you muſt know that ſhe is to be

my tutor, and I am to pay her at the rate

of twenty kiffes a day. But, indeed, it is

not an honeft bargain, as you fhall hear;

poor Mrs. Clement has cheated herſelf

moſt fadly ; for every kiſs I give her, I

take two away ; and they are the fweeteſt

kiffes you ever got in your life.

Here poor Arabella was put, fadly, to

the blush, though fhe could not help

joining in the laugh of the company.

Harry, fays Mr. Fenton , you talk as

feelingly of kiffes, as if you had been the

fon and heir ofone Secundus, who wrote

a very
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my

a very ingenious treatiſe on the ſubject.

But pray, Mrs. Clement, do you under

ftand the languages ? Ah, Sir, faid Ara

bella, again bluſhing, I fear that my

young lover has brought me into a fad

fcrape. I know nothing indeed, Sir, that

does not ſerve to put me in mind of

ownignorance Ah, what a boaft is there,

replied Mr. Fenton ; the wiſdom of Solo

mon, and all fubfequent philofophers fall

infinitely ſhort of fuch an extent ofknow

ledge. But tell me, Hammel, continued,

Mr. Fenton, does your Arabella under

ftand the Latin and Greek languages ?

Not that ever I knew of, I do affureyou,

Sir, faid Clement ; and yet I thought I

had diſcovered the limits of her talents ;

though I difpaired of ever reaching the

extent of her virtues.

Hammy, Hammy, faid Arabella,

would you baniſh me from a table,

where converfation makes the feaſt, and

Mr. Fenton is a ſpeaker ? But, Sir, fince

my defire of inftructing this your little

Harry, the deareſt and lovelieft of all hu

man creatures, has brought me to the

fhame of betraying a fooliſh fmattering

in fuch matters, I will tell you how it

happened.

My dear good father was a clergyman,

and as his living was very ſmall, he de

rived

}
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I

rived his principal income from boarding

and inftructing the children ofthe neigh

bouring gentlemen. As I was his only

child, he loved me to a faulty excefs,

and hardly ever fuffered me to be out of

his fight. I uſed therefore to work at

my fampler in his fchool-room ; and

the frequent repetitions which the boys"

made of their leffons, infenfibly and in

voluntarily forced themfelves upon my

memory. I was, by degrees, infected *

with the defire of knowing fomething of

what engaged the whole attention of all

about me. The floor and the windows

were, often, fpread with books, which I

took up and perufed in private at my

pleafure. And at length, I was applied

to, by most of the ſcholars, as well for

my affiftance in framing their exerciſes,

as for my powerful mediation in faving

them from the lafh.

My error, in thus wandering from the

fphere of my fex, will appear, as I hope,

the more excufable, when I affure you,

Sir, that, from the moment I entered the

world with my dear deceafed aunt, I ne

ver looked into one of thoſe my favourite

authors ; though I ftill retain many ofthe

paffages in them. But, above all, I fhall

never forget the indifcretion ofHomer, in

his character ofHector. The great enemy

VOL. II. ofE
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of Greece. The poet appears to make a

mighty parade of the power, the valour,

and virtue of his countrymen . He fur

ther gives them the whole merit and juf

tice of the caufe ; and he calls upon gods

and men in their favour, for the righting.

and reformation of iniquity and offence.

But, does he give you the fenfible and

odious inftances of this iniquity on the

part of the adverfary ? By no means, as

I take it. He fums up all Troy, and even

all Afia, in the character and prowess of

a fingle man. On the part of the Tro

jans, on the fide of the delinquents, you

fee nothing but Hector, you hear of no

thing but Hector. And again, what do

you hear of him, or what do you fee of

him? Even all that is admirable ; all that

is amiable ; whatever can be, feverally,

culled and collected, from the worth and

the fweetneffes of human-nature ; in his

fubmiffions to his king, in his attach

ments to his country, in his filial affecti

ons, in his conjugal delicacies, in his pa

ternal fears and feelings, in his ardour for

his friends, in his humanity to his enemies,

and, even in his piety to the gods that he

worshipped (no deduction from his cou

rage according to ancient arithmetic) I

fhould be glad, I fay, to know in what

hiſtory, true or feigned, I might find his

fellow. How

4
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How injudiciously, then, did this au

thor connect an iniquitous cauſe with ſo

righteous a perfon ; to whom no one liv

ing could take exception ; and with whom

no one living could cordially be at vari

ance. In favour therefore of Hector, you

wifh well to the abettors of the ravifhers

of Helen ; and in favour of Hector, you

are almoſt tempted to wifh ill to thofe

generous patriots, who, at the rifque of

their honours, their fortunes , and their

lives, came to vindicate the undoubted

rights oftheir country ; and confequently,

the rights of all mankind.- But-but

Is there no one fo friendly, here, as to in

terrupt me, before all my folly is let out?

You have no fuch friend here, I affure

you , Madam, faid Mr. Fenton .

-

Well, well, gentlemen, faid Arabella,

bluſhing deeper than before, I leave ye to

laugh away; and I would ſtay, and laugh

with ye with all my heart, at any ex

pence but that of female learning, ye

know. And fo faying, up fhe ftarted,

and away fhe would have flown , but Mr.

Fenton got between her and the door.

Mrs. Clement, Mrs. Clement, faid he,

would you ferve us fo ? Do but think,

what fort of a world this would be with

out a woman ; and then think what a

figure this hum-drum Hammy of yours

E 2 and
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and I ſhould make without you . So fay

ing, he took her hand and replaced her

in her chair. But why, continued he,

why all this bluſhing, my dear Mrs. Cle

ment? indeed, my child, it is a compli

ment that we cannot deſerve.

Ah, Sir, cried Mrs. Clement, it is a

compliment which I would very gladly

ipare, if I could help it. But, I muſt be

a very guilty body to be fure ; and my

faults I find must be very much my ene

mies, when they are ready to fly in my

face every moment.

Why, Mrs. Clement, faid Mr. Fenton,

do you hold blufhing to be any evidence

of guilt ? Certainly, Sir, faid Arabella, it

can be nothing but a confcioufnefs of

fomewhat amifs, that ought to give fhame

to any fenfible perfon. Mr. ferjeant Cle

ment, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, what is

yourjudgment on the cafe in hand ?

In truth, Sir, faid Clement, it is a cafe

to which I am not prepared to plead. I

have, indeed, heard many and various

opinions on the fubject, though generally

coinciding with that of my Arabella.

And more particularly in converſations

of ribald entendre, I have heard it affirm

ed, that the bluſhing of a woman is a fure

proof of her underſtanding much more

than became her.

Hold

IV
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Hold there, cried Mr. Fenton , the

mere underſtanding of good or evil can

no more be a fault in the creature than in

the Creator; the effence of guilt bears no

reference to knowledge, but confiſts in

the approbation of evil alone. A woman

therefore, who bluſhes at what ſhe diſap

proves, bluſhes not for herſelf, but forthe

faults of her rude and ill-mannered com

pany, who have not the grace to blush

forthemfelves.

When I ſpeak here of blufhing, I

would not be underſtood , by any means,

to include the flufhings of defire, or the

reddenings of anger, or any fuch like tur

bulent and irregular emotions. I mean

no other than that ready expreffion of

fhame, which, as our Arabella fweetly

hintedjuft now, arifes froman apprehenfi

on of fomething being amifs in ourſelves,

or others. But who or what is it that ap

prehends, in this cafe ? Is it guilt that

is afraid or aſhamed of guilt ? No fure

ly. It is virtue, alone, that can fear or be

afhamed of the neighbourhood of its ad

verſary.

I will take an inftance from a perfon

who is actually guilty of fomething very

enormous, and who bluſhes, on his being

queftioned or fufpected of the tranfgref

fion. His bluſhing here demonftrates his

E 3
fenfibility.
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fenfibility ; and his fenfibility demonftrates

fome principle within him, that difap

proved and reproached him for what he

had committed. And fo long as this ſpark

or principle remains unquenched in the

bofom ; fo long as the wicked themſelves

can feel compunction and be ashamed of

wickedness ; fo long their recovery is not

to be defpaired of.

It is therefore from the fountain ofvir

tue, alone, that this fluſh of fhamefaced

nefs can poffibly flow ; and a delicacy of

compunction, on fuch occafions, is as a

fenfitive plant of divinity in the foul that

feels, fhrinks, and is alarmed on the flight

eft apprehenfion of appproaching evil ,

Well, Sir, faid Arabella, allowing all

that you have advanced in behalfofbluſh

ers, (and that is doing them more favour

than I fear they deferve) can it amount to

more than this, that, however faulty they

may be, they ſtill have goodneſs enough

to acknowledge their guilt, or in other

words, that they have the juftice to be

afhamed of themſelves ?

Yes, Madam, faid Mr. Fenton, it

amounts to much more, and you know

that it does. But you are a wicked little

fophifter, and deferve to be puniſhed, by

our yielding to you the cauſe that you

have undertaken againſt yourſelf.

When
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When I obferved that nothing but vir

tue could undefignedly exprefs à difap

probation of vice ; I ought further to

have obſerved, that the greater and the

purer, the more excellent and more vivid

that this virtue is , the more apt it will be

to take alarm at the bare apprehenfion

of having faid or done, or of being

fufpected to have faid, or done or thought

of any thing amifs, or contrary to its own

nature .

As far as a guilty perfon loves and is

reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of

himſelf, and he cannot bluſh at it . But

goodneſs will bluſh in a cloſet, in a de

fart, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in

danger to have faid or done any thing

unbecoming or diſguſtful to its own fen

fibilities . For a delicate virtue is, like a

delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to have

been ſeen, or even fufpected to have been

feen within the fuburbs of Drury.

But again, where fuch a delicate virtue

is accompanied by lowlinefs, there needs

not any thing amifs, nor the flighteſt ap

prehenfion of any thing amifs, to excite

this fweet confufion in the foul and in the

countenance. Humility will bluſh to be

found in the preſence of thoſe whom it

reveres ; it will blufh to be thought of,

either too meanly or too highly, by thoſe

E 4 whoſe.
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whofe favourable opinion it wishes to

merit ; and I once knew a lady bluſh,

for being detected of accomplishments

that would have been matter of pride and

boafting to any other woman.

This graceful effufion of a virtuous and

humble heart is, as I once hinted, the

higheſt, and, generally, the most grateful

compliment that a perfon can pay to the

company; as it is an expreffion of de

ference, and a comparative acknowledg

ment of fuperior merit. But it is more

peculiarly amiable in your fex, Mrs. Cle

ment; itis that fhamefacednefs fo grate

ful to God and man, and which, in fcrip

ture, is called the moft becoming cloath

ing, and beft ornament of a woman.

wever,
my dear child, as this emo

tion is generally attended with fome little

matter of pain; the prefent company are

too much your friends, to receive any

kind of pleaſure from a compliment as

unmerited, as it is wholly unneceffary.

And in truth, there is but one thing,

that I can think of, for which Mrs. Cle

ment ought to bluſh.

Pray, Sir, do not hold me in pain, what

is it, I beseech you ? It is for being a re

proach almoft to her whole fex.

Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, rifing, fmiling,

and bluſhing, and curtfying down to the

ground ;

C

2
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1

ground; excufe me if I do not ſtay to hear

myſelf fo abuſed; and, turning, away fhe

fwam and diſappeared in an inftant .

As foon as fhe was gone, Clement took

out his purſe of a hundred guineas, And

pray, Sir, faid he, what fhall I do with all

this money ? O, as for that matter, faid

Mr. Fenton, I know people not half fo

ingenious as you are, who could quickly

contrive to get rid of a much larger fum.

Lay it out in decent cloathing for yourſelf

and your Arabella, and I will find ſome

way to have you reimburſed. In fhort,

Hammel, I cannot think of parting with

you, if my fortune may ferve for a fuffi

cient cement. I will pay you two hun

dred guineas yearly, while you ftay with

me ; and I will fettle on you one thou

fand pounds, in cafe of my mortality, to

put you into fome little ftation of inde

pendence.

Sir, Sir, cried Clement, hefitatingly,

you opprefs me, you- Hufh, hufh, faid

Mr. Fenton, putting his hand to his

mouth, no compliments, my dear friend .

It is not your thanks but your fervices

that I want ; and you may readily make

them more than an equivalent to fuch

matters . I value the inftilling of a fingle

principle of goodnefs or honour into the

mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the

E 5 wealth
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wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah,

Hammel, why was not that brat ofyour's

a girl inſtead of a boy ? She might one day

have beenthe wife ofmy precious Harry;

and I might then have had fome of the

breed of this wonderful Arabella.

But, Hammy, continued Mr. Fenton, I

would not have you, through any zeal,

or attachment to me, think of puſhing

my boy into learning of the languages,

beyond his own pleaſure. Neither would

I have you opprefs or perplex his infant

mind with the deep or myfterious parts

of our holy religion . Firſt, be it your care

to inſtruct him in morality ; and let the

Jaw precede the gofpel, for fuch was the

education which God appointed for the

world. Give him, by familiar and hiſ

torical inftances, an early impreſſion of

the fhortness of human life , and of the

nature of the world in which he is placed.

Let him learn from this day forward, to

diftinguish between natural and imaginary

wants ; and that nothing is eftimable, or

ought to be defirable, but fo far as it is

neceffary or uſeful to man.
Inftruct my .

darling, daily and hourly, if poffible, in a

preference of manners and things that

bear an intrinfic value, to thoſe that re

ceive their value and currency from the

arbitrary and fickle ftamp of faſhion.

Shew

·
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Shew him alfo, iny Hammel, that the

fame toils and fufferings, the fame pover

ty and pain, from which people now fly as

they would from a plague, were once the

defire of heroes, and the fashion cf na

tions ; and that thouſands of patriots,

of captains, and philofophers, through a

love of their country, or of glory, of

applaufe during life, or diftinction after

death, have rejected wealth and pleaſure,

embraced want and hardship, and fuffer

ed more, from a voluntary mortification

and felf-denial, than our church feems to

require in thefe days, for the conqueft of

a fenfual world into which we are fallen,

and for entitling us to a crown in the

kingdom of Eternity.

So faying, Mr. Fenton got up from ta

ble, and obferving that it was late, wiſhed

Clement a good night.

Our hero was now eight years of age ;

and weekly and daily, continued to be

exerciſed in feats of bodily proweſs and

agility ; and in acts of mental benevo

lence, and fervice to mankind..

Mr. Fenton had, already, provided his

favourite with a dancing-mafter, the moſt

approved for ſkill in his profeffion ; as

allo, with a noted fencing - mafter, who

farther taught him the noble fciences of

the cudgel and quarter-ftaff. He was.

E 6 now

T
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now on the fearch for the moſt diftin

guiſhed champion of the Bear-garden, in

order to accompliſh our hero in the myf

teries of bruifing, of wreſtling, and of

tripping ; and having, in a fhort time,

procured the perfon defired ; he purchaſed:

for his Harry a fmall but beautiful Spa

nish jennet that was perfectly dreffed, as

they call it, or rid to the menage ; and

once in every week or fortnight, he ac

companied his darling to the riding-houſe

in Iflington, where he faw him inſtructed

in all the arts and elegancies of horſe

manſhip.

Thus Harry had his little hands as full

of buſineſs as they could hold . But he

was, naturally, of an active and vivid diſ

pofition ; and time, unemployed, lay up

on him as the heavieſt and moſt irkſome

of all burdens. He, therefore, proceeded

from his book to his exerciſes, and from

one exerciſe to another, as an epicure

does among a number of difhes ; where

the variety ofthe feafoning excites in him

a new appetite to each.

;

Within a few weeks after the late dif

fertation upon blushing, the fame com

pany being prefent, and dinner removed

Harry, fays Mr. Fenton , tell me which of

the two is the richest, the man who

wants leaft, or the man who haſt moſt ?

Let ·

}
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Let me think, dada, fays Harry Why

fure, they are the fame thing : are not they,

dada ? by no means, my darling, cried

Mr. Fenton.

There lived two famous men at the

fame time, the one was called Diogenes,

and the other Alexander. Diogenes re

fuſed to accept of any worldly goods, fave

one wooden cup to carry water to his

mouth ; but when he found that he could

drink, by lying down and putting his

mouth to the ftream, he threw his cup.

away, as a thing that he did not want.

Alexander, on the other fide, was a

great conqueror ; and, when he had

conquered and got poffeffion of all the

world, he fell a-crying becauſe there was

not a hundred more fuch worlds for him

to conquer. Now, which of theſe two

was the richeſt, do you think ?

O dada, exclaimed Harry, Diogenes.

to befure, Diogenes to be fure. He who

wants nothing is the richest man in the

world. Diogenes, dada, was richer than

Alexander by a hundred worlds.

Very true, my love, rejoined Mr. Fen

ton. Alexander had a whole world more

than Diogenes wanted, and yet defired a

hundred worlds more than he had. Now,

as no man will allow that he wants what

he does not defire, and all affirm that they

want
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want whatſoever they do defire , defires

and wants are generally accounted as one

and the famething ; and yet, my Harry,

there is a thing of which it may be ſaid,

that the more we defire it the lefs we want

it, and that the lefs we defire of it the

greater is our want.

What in the world can that be, dada ?

-It is Goodnefs, my love. Well, fays

Harry, I will not puzzle my brains about

nice matters. All I know is, that no man

has more goodneſs than he wants, except

it be yourself. I do not talk of women,

for I believe Mrs. Clement here, is very

good ; pray look in her face, dada, do not

you think the is very good ?

I fee, Harry, faid Mr. Fenton , that

young as you are, you are a perfect phy

fiognomiſt. Why, pray, Sir, faid Ara

bella, is it in earneſt, your opinion, that

the character of mind or manners may,

in any meaſure, be gathered from the form

of the countenance ? Is not the world

filled with ftories of deceit and treachery

offuch falfe appearances ? You remember

howHorace fays, that a prudent mariner

puts no truft in the gildings or paintings

of a fhip: fuch fuperficial gloffings, as one

might think, ought, rather, to befufpected

of an intention to conceal the rottennefs

of the timber. And then, the paſſage of

the
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·

the famous phyfiognomiſts, at Athens, ſɔ

often quoted as a proof of capacity and

knowledge inthis way, proves wholly the

reverſe, as I take it ; their judgment of

Socrates is oppofite to truth in every in

ſtance; they pronounced him the moſt de

bauched, irafcible, and malicious of men;

and it is a very poor apology that Socrates

makes for their ignorance, when he affirms

that he was, bybirth , the very perſon they

deemed him, but that philofophy had

given him a new nature ; for if education

can change the heart, without changing

the countenance, how can we form any

conjecture of the one by the other ?

Though I infift, Mrs. Clement, that

you are wrong in your thefis, replied Mr.

Fenton, I admit that you are perfectly just

in your inference. For if a change of

mind or manners can make no change in

the afpect, the whole fcience of phyfiog

nomy muſt fall to the ground. I there

fore take this paffage, relating to Socrates,

to be a mere fiction ; and I affirm that nei

ther philofophy, nor chriſtianity can make

a new heart or a new nature in man, with

out making a fuitable alteration in his

vifage.

As the heavens are made expreffive of

the glory ofGod, though frequently over

caft with clouds and tempeft, and ſome

times
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times breaking forth in thunders that ter

rify, and lightnings that blaft ; fo the

general tenour of a human countenance is

made expreffive of the nature of the foul

that lives within ; and to which it is or

dained an involuntary interpreter.

Many perfons have made it the ſtudy

of great part of their lives, to counteract

Providence in this honeft appointment ; to

fhut this window, by which an imperti

nent world is fo apt to peep in, and ſpy

what they are about ; and, as far as pof

fible, to make the expreffions of their

countenance to belie every fentiment and

emotion of the heart.

I have known hypocrify, treachery,

pride, malice and luft, affume the op

pofite femblance of faintship, fidelity,

lowlinefs, benevolence, and chaſtity :

But it is painful to keep the bow of nature

long bent ; its elafticity will ftill ftruggle

to have it reftored ; and a fkilful dif

cerner at the time of fuch delufion, will

often detect the difference between a real

character and the acting of a part. For

when nature dictates, the whole man

fpeaks ; all is uniform and confenting in

voice, mien, motion, the turn of each fea

ture, and the caft of the eyes. But when

art is the ſpokeſman, and that nature is not

altogether fuppreffed, the turn of the eye

may
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may contradict the tongue, and the muf

cles of the face may counteract each other

in their ſeveral workings . And, thus, I

have known an expreffion of refentment

remain on the brow, while the face la

boured to inveſt itſelfwith a fmile ofcom

placence ; and I have known the eye to

burn with ill-governed concupifcence,

while voice, action and addreſs, united

in the avowal of chafte and honourable

regards.

I perceive, Sir, faid Mr. Clement, by

yourown account, thathe must be a very

learned proficient in the ftudy of phyfi

ognomy, who can decide, with any kind

of certainty, on an art that requires fuch

attention and penetration.

I beg leave to differ, anſwered Mr.

Fenton. The fcience is much more ob

vious than you may imagine ; and I fancy

there are very few perfons, who do not

truft, without reflecting, to their own fkill

in this way ; and who do not, inadver

tently, form a character to themſelves of

almoſt all the people with whom they are

converfant.

I am perfuaded that there is not a fingle

fentiment, whether tending to good or

evil, in the human foul, that has not its

diftinct and respective interpreter in the

glance of the eye, and in the mufcling of

the

1
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the countenance. When nature is per

mitted to exprefs herſelf with freedom by

this language of the face, fhe is under

ftood by all people ; and thoſe who never

were taught a letter can inftantly read her

fignatures and impreffions ; whether they

be of wrath, hatred, envy, pride, jealoufy,

vexation, contempt ; pain, fear, horror

and difmay ; or of attention, reſpect, won

der, furprize, pleaſure, tranſport, com

placence, affection, defire, peace, lowli

nefs and love.

Now all perfons are born with propen

fities (whether they be mental or conftitu

tional) to fome paffions and affections, ra

ther than to others. I will take two in

ftances ; the one, of a male infant who is

born with a propenfity to pride and arro

gance : The other of a female infant,

who is born with a propenfity to baſhful

nefs and lowlinefs . In either caſe, it is

evident, that from the firft occafion that

may ſerveto excite theſe ſeveral affections,

in theſe feveral infants, the fentiments of

their fouls will be fuitably and intelligibly.

expreffed in their afpects ; and every fur

ther occafion of renewing the fame im

preffions will render them more obvious

and legible to every eye. Infomuch that,

if no future influence, arifing from acci

dent or education, ſhall check the pride.

of

*

"
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of the one, or divert the lowlinefs ofthe

other, the male will be feen to look on

thofe about him with an habitual ſelf

fufficiency and contempt of his fpecies ;

and the female will be ſeen to regard hu

man kind with an amiable diffidence and

a complacent reſpect.

Let us fee, however, how far education

may be able to change thefe fentiments ;

and how far a change of fentiments may

produce a change of face.

If the ſcorner ſhould be ſo happy as to

meet with worthy tutors, wife and dili

gent to inculcate the infufficiency of all

creatures, and more particularlythe wants,

weakneſſes, and vilenefs of our lapfed

natures ; and that no honour can belongto

man in this his ftate of depravity ; but

above all, fhould this fcorner prove fo hap

py as to be educated in the never-failing

fchool of chriftian meeknefs ; even the

fchool of adverfity, of pain, fickneſs, de

preffing poverty and mortification ; his

lofty creft by degrees will be effectually

unplumed ; his fufficiency and high mind

edneſs will fink to an humble prayer and

look out for relief; and he will refpect

even the wretched, becauſe he will ac

quire a focial fenfe and fellow-feeling of

their wretchedneſs.

Here,
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Here, then, is another man, as new

made and as different from his former felf

as he can poffibly be fuppofed from any

other ofthe human fpecies. But will this

total change of fentiment produce no

change of afpect, think ye ? Will this be

nevolent and lowly man retain the fame

front of haughtiness, the fame brow of

overbearance, the fame eye of elevation,

the fame lip of ridicule, and the fame

glance of contempt ? it cannot be faid,

it cannot be imagined.

When God, by his infpired penmen,

expreffes his deteftation of a lofty look,

was he quarrelling, do youthink, with the

natural and unavoidable caft of an unhap

py countenance? No, no, my dear friends.

In condemning a proud afpect, he con

demned a proud heart ; forafmuch as he

knew that a loftinefs of look and a fauci

nefs of foul could not be divided.

But to clear up this queftion from any

remaining doubt, let us fuppofe that the

female infant, with baſhful and lowly

propenfities, is juft brought down, bluſh

ing and trembling, from the nurfery. Let

us fuppofe her education to be taken in

hand by amamma of figure and faſhion,

and by other dames of quality, whofe

eftimate of happineſs is meaſured merely

by the mode. She now becomes in

ftructed
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ftructed in more inftances of ſelf-denial,

than fuch as dictated and tuned by chrif

tianity, would have fainted herforeternity.

She is taught to fupprefs her natural feel

ings and inclinations, and to bridle the

impulfes of an affectionate and an humble

heart. She is taught to prize what ſhe

diflikes, and to praife what the difap

proves ; to affect coldness and diftance to

inferiors whom the regarded, and to pro

portion her appearance of inclination and

reſpect to the ſtation of the party.

情

$ 3

As I have been ear-witneſs to ſeveral of

theſe quality lectures, I might give you

many familiar inftances oftheir nature and

tendency, Fye, Harriet, fays my lady,

what does the girl bluſh at ? You are

handſome and well-fhaped, my dear, and

have nothing to be ashamed of, that I

know. No one bluſhes now-a-days , ex

cept filly country wenches who are igno

rant of the world. But if you have any

naughty thoughts that make you bluſh,

whykeep them to yourſelf, child, and we

fhall never be the wifer. But do not let

your face be a town crier, Harriet, to let

every body know what you have in your.

mind. To be afhamed, my girl, is the

greatest of all ſhames.

"

Again, my dear, I warn you, that you'

muft notbe fo fond of the mifs Coleffes,

who
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who used to vifit you in the nurſery. For,

though they are good fort of girls, their

parents are people in but middling life,

and we never admit them when there's

company in the houfe. And then there's

the mifs Sanclairs, how low you curtfied

to them yeſterday ; and what a rout you

made about welcoming and entertaining

them ; but let me have no more of that,

for thoughthey are rich, they are cits and

people of bufinefs ; and a nod of your

head, or inclination toward a curtfy, with

fome yeſes and noes, when they aſk you a

queftion, will be matter enough of falute

and difcourfe from you to them.

You faythat your ftays are too lowbe

fore, and that they pain you about the

wafte ; but I know it is impoffible ; for

a young lady muft never diflike or be

pained by any thing that fhews the fine

nefs of her fkin or fhape to advantage.

..I muft further advife you, Harriet, not

to heap fuch mountains of fugar, nor to

pourfuch a deluge of cream into yourtea ;

people will certainly take you for the

daughter ofa dairy-maid. There is young

Jenny Quirp, who is a lady by birth, and

fhe has brought herfelf to the perfection

of never fuffering the tincture of her tea

to be be ſpoiled by whitening, nor the fla

vour to be adulterated by a grain of ſweet.

And
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And then you fayyou cannot like coffee ,

and I could not but laugh, though I was

quite afhamed at the wry faces you made

the other day, when you miſtook the

olives for fweetmeats . But theſe things,

my child, are reliſhed by perſons of taſte,

and you muſt force yourſelfto ſwallow and

relish them alſo.

I was talking a while ago of young lady

Jane Quirp. There's a pattern for you,

Harriet ; one who never likes or diſlikes ,

or fays or does any thing a hair's breadth

beyond the pink of the mode . She is

ugly, it is true, and very ill-natured ; but

then ſhe is finely bred, and has all the be

coming airs of a miſs of diſtinction . Her

you must love, my child, and to her you

must pay your court ; for you muſt learn

to love and prefer fuch matters and per

fons alone, as will ferve, in the beau

monde, to render you noted and reſpected

for the accomplishments in vogue.

Theſe leffons and efforts , in time, have

their influence. Mifs comes to accomo

date her tafte and relifh of things to the

taſte and reliſh of thoſe whom ſhe is proud

to reſemble. She now is afhamed of no

thing, but in proportion as it is below

the top of the mode ; and fhe bluſhes at

no indecency that faſhion is pleaſed to

adopt. Her whole foul and effence is fu

tilize i
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tilized and extracted into fhew and ſuper.

ficials. She learns that friendship, in high

life, is nothing but compliment ; and

vifits, intimacies, and connections, the po

lite grimace ofpeople of diſtinction. That

to talk elegantly upon nothing is the

fum of converfation, that beauty and

drefs are the conftituents of female per

fection ; and that the more we depre

ciate and detract from others, the more

eminently we ourselves fhall fhine forth,

and be exalted. She is followed by fops,

fhe is worshippedby fortune-hunters. She

is mountedaloftuponthewings of flattery,

and is hardened againſt public opinion by

felf-conceit. While fhe beholds a circling

group of the taylor's creation, admiring

the harmony of her motions, the fineness'

of her complexion , and the luftre of her

ornaments, the fame vanity that bids her

to be defirous of conqueft, bids her alfo

to deſpiſe them: But, forthe vulgar world,

fhe regards it as the duft beneath her ſteps,

created to no end, fave to be looked down

upon, and trodden under foot.

Will ye now affirm , or can ye conceive,

that any trace of native bafhfulneſs and

lowlinefs fhould remain in the frontlet of

this piece of court-petrifaction ? No fuch

trace can remain.

As I obferved to ye before, that every

affection of the human foul has its diftinct

and

A

1
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rived his principal income from boarding

and inftructing the children of the neigh

bouring gentlemen. As I was his only

child, he loved me to a faulty excefs,

and hardly ever fuffered me to be out of

his fight. I ufed therefore to work at

my fampler in his fchool-room ; and

the frequent repetitions which the boys.

made of their feffons, infenfibly and in

voluntarily forced themfelves upon my

memory. I was, by degrees, infected

with the defire of knowing fomething of

what engaged the whole attention of all

about me. The floor and the windows

were, often, fpread with books, which I

took up and perufed in private at my

pleaſure. And at length, I was applied

to, by most of the fcholars, as well for

my affiftance in framing their exerciſes ,

as for my powerful mediation in faving

them from the laſh.

My error, in thus wandering from the

ſphere of my fex, will appear, as I hope,

the more excufable, when I affure you,

Sir, that, from the moment I entered the

world with my dear deceaſed aunt, I ne

ver looked into one of thofe my favourite

authors ; though I ſtill retain many ofthe

paffages in them. But, above all, I fhall

never forget the indifcretion of Homer, in

his character ofHector. The great enemy

VOL. II. E of
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ment's coat pocket, and haftily calling to

know if fupper was ready, left the room

without ceremony.

In about an hour the cloth was laid,

and Mr. Fenton ordered his family tobe

called together. He had feldom feen

Arabella, and never had noticed her, for

fear of adding to that confufion with

which he faw her oppreffed at their first

meeting. But now his fenfes were all

open and alive for obſervation, and, on

her entrance, he faluted her, as he would

have received and faluted a defcending

feraph.

She had not yet recovered her fleſh or

her complexion ; and Mr. Fenton for

fome time looked at her, in vain , to dif

cover thoſe ſtriking and irrefiftible beau

ties, to which luft had fallen a victim , by

which friendſhip had been feduced, and

to which a whole people had borne joint

teftimony, by a voucher of public pro

ftration and applaufe. But of all that

Mr. Fenton had previouſly thought ne

ceffary for producing fuch extraordinary

and aftonishing effects ; he faw nothing but

a fentiment of lowlinefs throughout ; a

fomething, in face, in voice, and in mo

tion, that was lovely, for no other reaſon,

that he could find, but for its being quite

impoffible that it fhould not be beloved.

When
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When they had fet down to table, and

eat, and chatted a while on indifferent

matters ; Dada, fays Harry, fure Mrs.

Clement is a greater ſcholar than Mr.

Vindex ; and ſhe taught me a Latin leffon

to day; and I would rather learn five lef

fons from her than one from him ; for

ſhe cannot look fo croſs at me as Mr. Vin

dex, do you think fhe can, Dada ? No,

Harry, I think not, fays Mr. Fenton ; if

fhe can find in her heart to be croſs, ſhe

cannot find it in her face, and fo we fha 1

know nothing ofthe matter. Well, well,

Dada, fays Harry, for all that, I am fure

fhe cannot find in her heart to whip half

fo hard, and fo I do not repent ofmybar

gain. What bargain, Harry? Whyfays

Harry, you muſt know that ſhe is to be

my tutor, and I am to pay her at the rate

of twenty kiffes a day. But, indeed, it is

not an honeft bargain, as you fhall hear;

poor, Mrs. Clement has cheated herſelf

moſt fadly; for every kifs I give her, I

take two away ; and they are the fweeteſt

kiffes you ever got in your life.

Here poor Arabella was put, fadly, to

the blush, though he could not help

joining in the laugh of the company.

Harry, fays Mr. Fenton, you talk as

feelingly of kiffes, as if you had been the

fon and heir of one Secundus, who wrote

a very
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a very ingenious treatiſe on the fubject.

But pray, Mrs. Clement, do you under

ftand the languages ? Ah, Sir, faid Ara

bella, again bluſhing, I fear that my

young lover has brought me into a fad

fcrape. I know nothing indeed, Sir, that

does not ſerve to put me in mind ofmy

own ignorance Ah, what a boaft is there,

replied Mr. Fenton ; the wiſdom of Solo

mon, and all fubfequent philofophers fall

infinitely ſhort of fuch an extent ofknow

ledge. But tell me, Hammel, continued,

Mr. Fenton, does your Arabella under

ftand the Latin and Greek languages ?

Not that ever I knew of, I do affure you,

Sir, faid Clement ; and yet I thought I

had diſcovered the limits of her talents ;

though I difpaired of ever reaching the

extent of her virtues.

Hammy, Hammy, faid Arabella,

would you baniſh me from a table,

where converfation makes the feaſt, and

Mr. Fenton is a ſpeaker ? But, Sir, fince

my defire of inftructing this your little

Harry, the deareſt and lovelieft of all hu

man creatures, has brought me to the

fhame of betraying a fooliſh fmattering

in fuch matters, I will tell you how it

happened.

My dear good father was a clergyman,

and as his living was very ſmall, he de

rived
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rived his principal income from boarding

and inftructing the children ofthe neigh

bouring gentlemen. As I was his only

child, he loved me to a faulty excefs,

and hardly ever fuffered me to be out of

his fight. I uſed therefore to work at

my fampler in his fchool-room ; and

the frequent repetitions which the boys

made of their leffons, infenfibly and in

voluntarily forced themfelves upon my

memory. I was, by degrees, infected

with the defire of knowing fomething of

what engaged the whole attention of all

about me. The floor and the windows

were, often, fpread with books, which I

took up and perufed in private at my

pleafure. And at length, I was applied

to, by most of the fcholars, as well for

my affiftance in framing their exerciſes,

as for my powerful mediation in faving

them from the lafh.

My error, in thus wandering from the

ſphere of my fex, will appear, as I hope,

the more excufable, when I affure you,

Sir, that, from the moment I entered the

world with my dear deceaſed aunt, I ne

ver looked into one of thofe my favourite

authors ; though I ſtill retain many ofthe

paffages in them. But, above all, I fhall

never forget the indifcretion ofHomer, in

his character ofHector. The great enemy

VOL. II. E of
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of Greece. The poet appears to make a

mighty parade of the power, the valour,

and virtue of his countrymen . He fur

ther gives them the whole merit and juf

tice of the caufe ; and he calls upon gods

and men in their favour, for the righting.

and reformation of iniquity and offence.

But, does he give you the fenfible and

odious inftances of this iniquity on the

part of the adverfary ? By no means, as

I take it. He fums up all Troy, and even

all Afia, in the character and prowess of

a fingle man. On the part of the Tro

jans, on the fide of the delinquents, you

fee nothing but Hector, you hear of no

thing but Hector. And again, what do

you hear of him, or what do you fee of

him? Even all that is admirable ; all that

is amiable ; whatever can be, feverally,

culled and collected, from the worth and

the fweetneffes of human-nature ; in his

fubmiffions, to his king, in his attach

ments to his country, in his filial affecti

ons, in his conjugal delicacies, in his pa

ternal fears and feelings, in his ardour for

his friends, in his humanity to his enemies,

and, even in his piety to the gods that he

worshipped (no deduction from his cou

rage according to ancient arithmetic) I

fhould be glad, I fay, to know in what

hiſtory, true or feigned, I might find his

fellow. How
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How injudiciouſly, then, did this au

thor connect an iniquitous cauſe with fo

righteous a perfon ; to whom no one liv

ing could take exception ; and with whom

no one living could cordially be at vari

ance. In favour therefore of Hector, you

wish well to the abettors of the raviſhers.

of Helen ; and in favour of Hector, you

are almoft tempted to wifh ill to thofe

generous patriots, who, at the rifque of

their honours, their fortunes, and their

lives, came to vindicate the undoubted

rights oftheir country ; and confequently,

the rights of all mankind. But-but

Is there no one fo friendly, here, as to in

terrupt me, before all my folly is let out?

You have no fuch friend here, I affure

you, Madam, faid Mr. Fenton .

-

Well, well, gentlemen, faid Arabella,

bluſhing deeper than before, I leave ye to

laugh away; and I would ſtay, and laugh

with ye with all my heart, at any ex

pence but that of female learning, ye

know. And fo faying, up fhe ſtarted ,

and away ſhe would have flown, but Mr.

Fenton got between her and the door.

Mrs. Clement, Mrs. Clement, ſaid he,

would you ſerve us fo ? Do but think,

what fort of a world this would be with

out a woman ; and then think what a

figure this hum-drum Hammy of yours

E 2 and
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and I ſhould make without you . So fay

ing, he took her hand and replaced her

in her chair. But why, continued he,

why all this blushing, my dear Mrs. Cle

ment? indeed, my child, it is a compli

ment that we cannot deferve.

Ah, Sir, cried Mrs. Clement, it is a

compliment which I would very gladly

fpare, if I could help it. But, I muſt be

a very guilty body to be fure ; and my

faults I find muſt be very much my ene

mies, when they are ready to fly in my

face every moment.

Why, Mrs. Clement, faid Mr. Fenton,

do you hold blufhing to be any evidence

of guilt ? Certainly, Sir, faid Arabella, it

can be nothing but a , confcioufnefs of

fomewhat amifs, that ought to give fhame

to any fenfible perfon . Mr. ferjeant Cle

ment, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, what is

yourjudgment on the cafe in hand ?

In truth, Sir, faid Clement, it is a cafe

to which I am not prepared to plead. I

have, indeed, heard many and various

opinions on the fubject, though generally.

coinciding with that of my Arabella.

And more particularly in converſations

of ribald entendre, I have heard it affirm

ed, that the bluſhing of a woman is a fure

proof of her underſtanding much more

than became her.

Hold
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Hold there, cried Mr. Fenton , the

mere underſtanding of good or evil çan

no more be a fault in the creature than in

the Creator; the effence of guilt bears no

reference to knowledge, but confifts in

the approbation of evil alone. A woman

therefore, who bluſhes at what the diſap

proves, bluſhes not for herſelf, but for the

faults of her rude and ill-mannered com

pany, who have not the grace to bluſh

forthemſelves.

When I ſpeak here of blufhing, I

would not be underſtood, by any means,

to include the flufhings of defire, or the

reddenings of anger, or any fuch like tur

bulent and irregular emotions . I mean

no other than that ready expreffion of

fhame, which, as our Arabella fweetly

hintedjuſt now, arifes from an apprehenfi

onof fomething being amifs in ourſelves,

or others. But who or what is it that ap

prehends, in this cafe ? Is it guilt that

is afraid or afhamed of guilt ? No fure

ly. It is virtue, alone, that can fear or be

afhamed of the neighbourhood of its ad

verſary.

I will take an inftance from a perfon

who is actually guilty of fomething very

enormous, and who blushes, on his being

queftioned or fufpected of the tranfgref

fion . His bluſhing here demonſtrates his

E 3 fenfibility
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fenfibility ; and his fenfibility demonftrates

fome principle within him, that difap

proved and reproached him for what he

had committed. And fo long as this ſpark

or principle remains unquenched in the

bofom ; fo long as the wicked themſelves

can feel compunction and be aſhamed of

wickedness ; fo long their recovery is not

to be deſpaired of.

It is therefore from the fountain ofvir

tue, alone, that this flush of fhamefaced

nefs can poffibly flow ; and a delicacy of

compunction , on fuch occafions, is as a

fenfitive plant of divinity in the foul that

feels, fhrinks , and is alarmed on the flight

eft apprehenfion of appproaching evil.

Well, Sir, faid Arabella, allowing all

that you have advanced in behalfofblush

ers, (and that is doing them more favour

than I fear they deferve) can it amount to

more than this, that, however faulty they

may be, they ftill have goodneſs enough

to acknowledge their guilt, or in other

words, that they have the juftice to be

afhamed of themſelves ?

Yes, Madam, faid Mr. Fenton , it

amounts to much more, and you know

that it does. But you are a wicked little

fophifter, and deferve to be puniſhed, by

our yielding to you the cauſe that you

have undertaken againſt yourſelf.

When



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 103

When I obferved that nothing but vir

tue could undefignedly exprefs a diſap

probation of vice ; I ought further to

have obferved, that the greater and the

purer, the more excellent and more vivid

that this virtue is , the more apt it will be

to take alarm at the bare apprehenfion

of having faid or done, or of being

fufpected to have faid , or done or thought

of any thing amifs, or contrary to its own

nature.

As far as a guilty perfon loves and is

reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of

himſelf, and he cannot blufh at it. But

goodneſs will bluſh in a cloſet, in a de

fart, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in

danger to have faid or done any thing

unbecoming or difguftful to its own fen

fibilities . For a delicate virtue is , like a

delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to have

been ſeen, or even ſuſpected to have been

feen within the fuburbs of Drury.

But again, where fuch a delicate virtue

is accompanied by lowlinefs, there needs

not any thing amifs, nor the flighteſt ap

prehenfion of any thing amifs, to excite

this fweet confufion in the foul and in the

countenance. Humility will bluſh to be

found in the prefence of thofe whom it

reveres ; it will blush to be thought of,

either too meanly or too highly, by thoſe

E 4 whoſe
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1

whofe favourable opinion it wishes to

merit ; and I once knew a lady bluſh,

for being detected of accomplishments

that would have been matter of pride and

boafting to any other woman.

This graceful effufion of a virtuous and

humble heart is, as I once hinted, the

higheft, and, generally, the most grateful

compliment that a perfon can pay to the

company; as it is an expreffion of de

ference, and a comparative acknowledg

ment of fuperior merit. But it is more

peculiarly amiable in your fex, Mrs. Cle

rent ; itis that fhamefacedneſs ſo grate

ful to God and man, and which, in fcrip

ture, is called the moft becoming cloath

ing, and beft ornament of a woman.

However, my dear child, as this emo

tion is generally attended with fome little

matter of pain ; the prefent company are

too much your friends, to receive any

kind of pleaſure from a compliment as

unmerited, as it is wholly unneceffary.

And in truth , there is but one thing,

that I can think of, for which Mrs. Cle

ment ought to bluſh.

Pray, Sir, do not hold me in pain, what

is it, I beseech you ? It is for being a re

proach almoft to her whole fex.

Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, rifing, ſmiling,

and bluſhing, and curtfying down to the

ground ;

1
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ground ; excufe me if I do not ſtay to hear

myſelffo abuſed ; and, turning, away fhe

fwam and diſappeared in an inftant.

As foon as the was gone, Clement took

out his purfe of a hundred guineas, And

pray, Sir, faid he, what fhall I do with all

this money ? O, as for that matter, faid

Mr. Fenton, I know people not half fo

ingenious as you are, who could quickly

contrive to get rid of a much larger fum.

Layit out in decent cloathing for yourſelf

and your Arabella, and I will find fome

way to have you reimburſed. In fhort,

Hammel, I cannot think of parting with

you, if my fortune may ferve for a fuffi

cient cement. I will pay you two hun

dred guineas yearly, while you ſtay with

me ; and I will fettle on you one thou

fand pounds, in cafe of my mortality, to

put you into fome little ftation of inde

pendence.

Sir, Sir, cried Clement, hefitatingly,

you opprefs me, you- Hufh, hufh, faid

Mr. Fenton, putting his hand to his

mouth, no compliments, my dear friend .

It is not your thanks but your fervices

that I want ; and you may readily make

them more than an equivalent to fuch

matters . I value the inftilling of a fingle

principle of goodnefs or honour into the

mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the

E 5 wealth
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wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah,

Hammel, why was not that brat ofyour's

a girl inftead ofa boy ? She might one day

have been the wife ofmy precious Harry;

and I might then have had fome of the

breed of this wonderful Arabella.

But, Hammy, continued Mr. Fenton , I

would not have you, through any zeal,

or attachment to me, think of pufhing

my boy into learning of the languages,

beyond his own pleaſure. Neither would

I have you opprefs or perplex his infant

mind with the deep or myfterious parts

of our holy religion . Firſt, be it your care

to inftruct him in morality ; and let the

Iaw precede the gofpel, for fuch wasthe

education which God appointed for the

world. Give him, by familiar and hif

torical inftances, an early impreffion of

the ſhortness of human life, and of the

nature of the world in which he is placed.

Let him learn from this day forward, to

diftinguish between natural and imaginary

wants; and that nothing is eftimable, or

ought to be defirable, but fo far as it is

neceffary or uſeful to man.
Inftruct my

darling, daily and hourly, if poffible, in a

preference of manners and things that

bear an intrinfic value, to thofe that re

ceive their value and currency from the

arbitrary and fickle ftamp of faſhion.

Shew
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4.

Shew him alfo, ny Hammel, that the

fame toils and fufferings, the fame pover

ty and pain, from which people now fly as

they would from a plague, were once the

defire of heroes, and the faſhion cf na

tions ; and that thouſands of patriots,

of captains, and philofophers, through a

love of their country, or of glory, of

applaufe during life, or diftinction after

death, have rejected wealth and pleaſure,

embraced want and hardship, and fuffer

ed more, from a voluntary mortification

and felf-denial, than our church feems to

require in theſe days, for the conqueft of

a fenfual world into which we are fallen,

and for entitling us to a crown in the

kingdom of Eternity.

So faying, Mr. Fenton got up from ta

ble, and obferving that it was late, wiſhed

Clement a good night.

Our hero was now eight years of age;

and weekly and daily, continued to be

exerciſed in feats of bodily proweſs and

agility; and in acts of mental benevo

lence, and fervice to mankind.

Mr. Fenton had , already, provided his

favourite with a dancing-mafter, the moſt

approved for ſkill in his profeffion ; as

allo, with a noted fencing-mafter, who

further taught him the noble fciences of

the cudgel and quarter-ftaff. He was.

E 6 now

7
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now on the fearch for the moſt diſtin

guiſhed champion of the Bear-garden, in

order to accompliſh our hero in the myf

teries of bruifing, of wrestling, and of

tripping ; and having, in a fhort time,,

procured the perfon defired ; he purchaſed:

for his Harry a fmall but beautiful Spa

nifhjennet that was perfectly dreffed, as

they call it, or rid to the menage ; and

once in every week or fortnight, he ac

companied his darling to the riding-houſe

in Iflington, where he faw him inſtructed

in all the arts and elegancies of horſe

manſhip.

Thus Harry had his little hands as full

of buſineſs as they could hold . But he

was, naturally, of an active and vivid dif

pofition ; and time, unemployed, lay up

on him as the heavieſt and moſt irkſome

of all burdens. He, therefore, proceeded

from his book to his exerciſes, and from

one exerciſe to another, as an epicure

does among a number of difhes ; where

the variety ofthe feaſoning excites in him

a new appetite to each .

Within a few weeks after the late dif

fertation upon blushing, the fame com

pany being prefent, and dinner removed ;

Harry, fays Mr. Fenton, tell me which of

the two is the richest, the man who

wants leaft, or the man who haſt moſt ?

Let
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Let me think, dada, fays Harry Why

fure, they are the ſame thing: are not they,

dada ? by no means, my darling, cried

Mr. Fenton.

jang

There lived two famous men at the

fame time, the one was called Diogenes,

and the other Alexander. Diogenes re

fuſed to accept of any worldly goods, fave

one wooden cup to carry water to his

mouth ; but when hefound that he could

drink, by lying down and putting his

mouth to the ftream, he threw his cup

away, as a thing that he did not want.

Alexander, on the other fide, was a

great conqueror ; and, when he had

conquered and got poffeffion of all the

world, he fell a-crying becauſe there was

not a hundred more fuch worlds for him

to conquer. Now, which of theſe two

was the richest, do you think ?

O dada, exclaimed Harry, Diogenes

to be fure, Diogenes to be fure. He who

wants nothing is the richest man in the

world. Diogenes, dada, was richer than

Alexander by a hundred worlds.

Very true, mylove, rejoined Mr. Fen

ton. Alexander had a whole world more

than Diogenes wanted, and yet defired a

hundred worlds more than he had. Now,

as no man will allow that he wants what

he does not defire, and all affirm that they

want
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want whatſoever they do defire, defires

and wants are generally accounted as one

and the fame thing ; and yet, my Harry,

there is a thing of which it may be ſaid,

that the more we defire it the lefs we want

it, and that the lefs we defire of it the

greater is our want.

What in the world can that be, dada?

-It is Goodneſs, my love. Well, fays

Harry, I will not puzzle my brains about

nice matters. All I know is, that no man

has more goodneſs than he wants, except

it be yourſelf. I do not talk of women,

for I believe Mrs. Clement here, is very

good ; pray look in her face, dada, do not

you think the is very good?

I fee, Harry, faid Mr. Fenton, that

young as you are, you are a perfect phy

fiognomiſt. Why, pray, Sir, faid Ara

bella, is it in earneſt, your opinion, that

the character of mind or manners may,

in any meaſure, be gathered from the form

of the countenance ? Is not the world

filled with ftories of deceit and treachery

offuch falfe appearances ? You remember

how Horace fays, that a prudent mariner

puts no truft in the gildings or paintings

of a fhip: fuch fuperficial gloffings, as one

might think, ought, rather, to befufpected

of an intention to conceal the rottennefs

of the timber. And then, the paffage of

the

1
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the famous phyfiognomiſts, at Athens, ſɔ

often quoted as a proof of capacity and

knowledge in this way, proves wholly the

reverſe, as I take it ; their judgment of

Socrates is oppofite to truth in every in

ftance; they pronounced him the moſtde

bauched, irafcible, and malicious of men;

and it is a very poor apology that Socrates

makes fortheir ignorance, when he affirms

that he was, bybirth, the very perſon they

deemed him, but that philofophy had

given him a new nature ; for if education

can change the heart, without changing

the countenance, how can we form any

conjecture of the one by the other ?

Though I infift, Mrs. Clement, that

you are wrong in your thefis, replied Mr.

Fenton, I admit that you are perfectlyjuft

in your inference. For if a change of

mind or manners can make no changein

the afpect, the whole fcience of phyfiog

nomy muſt fall to the ground. I there

fore take this paffage, relating to Socrates,

to be a mere fiction ; and I affirm that nei

ther philoſophy, nor chriſtianity can make

a new heart or a new nature in man, with

out making a fuitable alteration in his

viſage.

As the heavens are made expreſſive of

the glory ofGod, though frequently over

caft with clouds and tempeft, and fome

$

times
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times breaking forth in thunders thatter

rify, and lightnings that blaft ; ſo the

general tenour of a human countenance is

made expreffive of the nature of the foul

that lives within ; and to which it is or

dained an involuntary interpreter.

Many perfons have made it the ſtudy

of great part of their lives, to counteract

Providence in this honeft appointment; to

fhut this window, by which an imperti

nent world is fo apt to peep in, and ſpy

what they are about ; and, as far as pof

fible, to make the expreffions of their

countenance to belie every fentiment and

emotion of the heart.

I have known hypocrify, treachery,

pride, malice and luft, affume the op

pofite femblance of faintfhip, fidelity,

lowlinefs, benevolence, and chaſtity :

But it is painful to keep the bow of nature

long bent ; its elafticity will ſtill ſtruggle

to have it reftored ; and a fkilful dif

cerner at the time of fuch delufion , will

often detect the difference between a real

character and the acting of a part. For

when nature dictates, the whole man

fpeaks ; all is uniform and confenting in

voice, mien, motion, the turn of each fea

ture, and the caft of the eyes. But when

art istheſpokeſman, and that nature is not

altogetherfuppreffed, the turn of the eye

may
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may contradict the tongue, and the muf

cles ofthe face may counteract each other

in their ſeveral workings . And, thus, I

have known an expreffion of refentment

remain on the brow, while the face la

boured to inveſt itſelfwith a ſmile ofcom

placence ; and I have known the eye to

burn with ill-governed concupifcence,

while voice, action and addreſs, united

in the avowal of chafte and honourable

regards.

I perceive, Sir, faid Mr. Clement, by

your ownaccount, that he must be a very

learned proficient in the ftudy of phyfi

ognomy, who can decide, with any kind

of certainty, on an art that requires fuch

attention and penetration.

I beg leave to differ, anfwered Mr.

Fenton. The fcience is much more ob

vious than you may imagine ; and I fancy

there are very few perfons, who do not

truft, without reflecting, to their own fkill,

in this way ; and who do not, inadver

tently, form a character to themſelves of

almoſt all the people with whom they are

converfant.

挲

,

I am perfuaded that there is not a fingle

fentiment, whether tending to good or

evil, in the human foul, that has not its

diftinct and reſpective interpreter in the

glance of the eye, and in the mufcling of

the
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the countenance. When nature is per

mitted to exprefs herſelf with freedom by

this language of the face, fhe is under

ftood by all people ; and thoſe who never

were taught a letter can inftantly read her

fignatures and impreffions ; whether they

be of wrath, hatred , envy, pride, jealoufy,

vexation, contempt ; pain, fear, horror

and difmay ; or of attention, refpect, won

der, furprize, pleaſure, tranſport, com

placence, affection, defire, peace, lowli

nefs and love.

¿

Now all perfons are born with propen

fities (whether they be mental or conftitu

tional) to fome paſſions and affections, ra

ther than to others. I will take two in

ſtances ; the one, of a male infantwho is

born with a propenfity to pride and arro

gance : The other of a female infant,

who is born with a propenfity to baſhful

nefs and lowlinefs. In either cafe, it is

evident, that from the firft occafion that

may ſerve to excite theſe ſeveral affections,

in theſe ſeveral infants, the fentiments of

their fouls will be fuitably and intelligibly

expreffed in their aſpects ; and every fur

ther occafion of renewing the fame im

preffions will render them more obvious

and legible to every eye. Infomuch that,

if no future influence, arifing from acci

dent or education, fhall check the pride.

of
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of the one, or divert the lowlinefs ofthe

other, the male will be feen to look on

thofe about him with an habitual felf

fufficiency and contempt of his fpecies ;

and the female will be ſeen to regard hu

man kind with an amiable diffidence and

a complacent reſpect.

Let us fee, however, how far education

may be able to change theſe ſentiments ;

and how far a change of fentiments may

produce a change of face.

If the ſcornerfhould be fo happy as to

meet with worthy tutors, wife and dili

gent to inculcate the infufficiency of all

creatures, and more particularly the wants,

weakneffes, and vilenefs of our lapfed

natures ; and that no honour can belong to

man in this his ftate of depravity ; but

above all, ſhould this fcorner prove fohap

py as to be educated in the never-failing

fchool of chriftian meekness ; even the

ſchool of adverfity, of pain, fickneſs, de

preffing poverty and mortification ; his

lofty creft by degrees will be effectually

unplumed ; his fufficiency and high mind

edneſs will fink to an humble prayer and

look out for relief; and he will refpect

even the wretched, becauſe he will ac

quire a focial fenſe and fellow-feeling of

their wretchedneſs.

Here,
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Here, then, is another man, as new

made and as different from his former felf

as he can poffibly be fuppofed from any

other ofthe human fpecies. But will this

total change of fentiment produce no

change of afpect, think ye ? Will this be

nevolent and lowly man retain the fame

front of haughtinefs, the fame brow of

overbearance, the fame eye of elevation,

the fame lip of ridicule, and the fame

glance of contempt ? it cannot be ſaid,

it cannot be imagined.

When God, by his infpired penmen,

expreffes his deteftation of a lofty look,

was he quarrelling, do you think, with the

natural and unavoidable caft of an unhap

pycountenance? No, no, my dear friends.

In condemning a proud afpect, he con

demned a proud heart ; forafmuch as he

knew that a loftinefs of look and a fauci

nefs of foul could not be divided.

But to clear up this queftion from any

remaining doubt, let us fuppofe that the

female infant, with bafhful and lowly

propenfities, is juft broughtdown, bluſh

ing and trembling, from the nurfery. Let

us fuppofe her education to be taken in

hand by a mamma of figure and faſhion ,

and by other dames of quality, whofe

eftimate of happineſs is meaſured merely

by the mode. She now becomes in

ftructed

•
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"
ftructed in more inftances of felf-denial,

than ſuch as dictated and tuned by chrif

tianity, would have fainted herforeternity.

She is taught to fupprefs her natural feel

ings and inclinations, and to bridle the

impulſes of an affectionate and an humble

heart. She is taught to prize what the

diflikes, and to praife what the difap

proves ; to affect coldness and diftance to

inferiors whom the regarded, and to pro

portion her appearance of inclination and

reſpect to the ſtation of the party.

"'

As Ihave been ear-witneſs to ſeveral of

thefe quality lectures, I might give you

many familiar inftances oftheir nature and

tendency. - Fye, Harriet, fays my lady,

what does the girl blush at ? You are

handſome and well-fhaped, my dear, and

have nothing to be afhamed of, that I

know. No one blushes now-a-days, ex

cept filly country wenches who are igno

rant of the world. But if you have any

naughty thoughts that make you bluſh,

whykeep them to yourſelf, child, and we

fhall never be the wifer. But do not let

your face be a town crier, Harriet, to let

every body know what you have in your

mind. To be afhamed, my girl, is the

greatest of all ſhames.

Again, my dear, I warn you, that you

must notbe fo fond of the miſs Coleffes,

who
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who uſed to viſit you in the nurſery. For,

though they are good fort of girls, their

parents are people in but middling life,

and we never admit them when there's

company in the houſe. And then there's

the mifs Sanclairs, howlow you curtfied

to them yeſterday ; and what a rout you

made about welcoming and entertaining

them; but let me have no more of that,

for thoughthey are rich, they are cits and

people of bufinefs ; and a nod of your

head, or inclination toward a curtly, with

fome yeſes and noes, when they aſk you a

queftion, will be matter enough of falute

and difcourfe from you to them.

You ſaythat your ſtays are too lowbe

fore, and that they pain you about the

wafte ; but I know it is impoffible ; for

a young lady muft never diflike or be

pained by any thing that fhews the fine

nefs of her fkin or fhape to advantage.

..I muft further advife you, Harriet, not

to heap fuch mountains of fugar, nor to

pourfuch a deluge of cream into yourtea ;

people will certainly take you for the

daughter ofa dairy-maid. There isyoung

Jenny Quirp, whois a lady by birth, and

fhe has brought herfelf to the perfection

of never fuffering the tincture of her tea

to be be ſpoiled by whitening, nor the fla

vour to be adulterated by a grain of ſweet.

And
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And then you fay you cannot like coffee ,

and I could not but laugh, though I was

quite afhamed at the wry faces you made

the other day, when you mistook the

olives for fweetmeats . But theſe things,

my child, are reliſhed by perfons of taſte,

and you muſt force yourſelf to ſwallow and

reliſh them alſo.

I was talking a while ago ofyoung lady:

Jane Quirp. There's a pattern for you,

Harriet ; one who never likes or diſlikes,

or fays or does any thing a hair's breadth

beyond the pink of the mode . She is

ugly, it is true, and very ill-natured ; but

then fhe is finely bred, and has all the be

coming airs of a mifs of diftinction . Her

you muſt love, my child, and to her you

must pay your court ; for you muſt learn

to love and prefer fuch matters and per

fons alone, as will ferve, in the beau

monde, to render you noted and refpected

for the accomplishments in vogue.

Thefe leffons and efforts , in time, have

their influence. Mifs comes to accomo

date her tafte and relifh of things to the

taſte and reliſh of thoſe whom ſhe is proud

to reſemble. She now is afhamed of no

thing, but in proportion as it is below

the top of the mode ; and fhe bluſhes at

no indecency that faſhion is pleaſed to

adopt. Her whole foul and effence is fu

tilize 1
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tilized and extracted into fhew and fuper

ficials . She learns that friendship, in high

life, is nothing but compliment ; and

vifits, intimacies, and connections, the po

lite grimace of people of diſtinction. That

to talk elegantly upon nothing is the

fum of converfation, that beauty and

dreſs are the conſtituents of female per

fection ; and that the more we depre

ciate and detract from others, the more

eminently we ourselves fhall fhine forth,

and be exalted. She is followed by fops,

fhe is worshippedby fortune-hunters. She

is mountedaloftuponthewings of flattery,

and is hardened againſt public opinion by

felf-conceit. While fhe beholds a circling

group of the taylor's creation, admiring

the harmony of her motions, the fineness

of her complexion, and the luftre of her

ornaments, the fame vanity that bids her

to be defirous of conqueft, bids her alfo

to deſpiſe them: But, forthe vulgar world,

fhe regards it as the duft beneath her ſteps,

created to no end, fave to be looked down

upon, and trodden under foot.

A

Will ye now affirm, or can ye conceive,

that any trace of native bafhfulneſs and

lowlinefs fhould remain in the frontlet of

this piece of court-petrifaction ? No fuch

trace can remain.

As I obferved to ye before, that every

affection of the human foul has its diftinct

and
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rived his principal income from boarding

and instructing the children of the neigh

bouring gentlemen. As I was his only

child, he loved me to a faulty excefs,

and hardly ever fuffered me to be out of

his fight. I ufed therefore to work at

my fampler in his fchool-room ; and

the frequent repetitions which the boys.

made of their leffons, infenfibly and in

voluntarily forced themfelves upon my

memory. I was, by degrees, infected

with the defire of knowing fomething of

what engaged the whole attention of all

about me. The floor and the windows

were, often, fpread with books, which I

took up and perufed in private at my

pleaſure. And at length, I was applied

to, by most of the fcholars, as well for

my affiftance in framing their exercifes,

as for my powerful mediation in faving

them from the laſh.

My error, in thus wandering from the

fphere of myfex, will appear, as I hope,

the more excufable, when I affure you,

Sir, that, from the moment I entered the

world with my dear deceafed aunt, I ne

ver looked into one of thoſe my favourites

authors ; though I ſtill retain many ofthe

paffages in them. But, above all, I ſhall

never forget the indifcretion of Homer, in

his character ofHector. The greatenemy

VOL. II. ofE

"

"
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of Greece. The poet appears to make a

mighty parade of the power, the valour,

and virtue of his countrymen. He fur

ther gives them the whole merit and juf

tice of the caufe ; and he calls upon gods

and men in their favour, for the righting

and reformation of iniquity and offence.

But, does he give you the fenfible and

odious inftances of this iniquity on the

part of the adverfary ? By no means, as

I take it. He fums up all Troy, and even

all Afia, in the character and prowess of

a fingle man. On the part of the Tro

jans, on the fide of the delinquents, you

fee nothing but Hector, you hear of no

thing but Hector. And again, what do

you hear of him, or what do you fee of

him? Even all that is admirable ; all that

is amiable ; whatever can be, feverally,

culled and collected, from the worth and

the ſweetneſſes of human-nature ; in his

fubmiffions to his king, in his attach

ments to his country, in his filial affecti

ons, in his conjugal delicacies, in his pa

ternal fears and feelings, in his ardour for

his friends, in his humanity to his enemies,

and, even in his piety to the gods that he

worshipped (no deduction from his cou

rage according to ancient arithmetic) I

fhould be glad, I fay, to know in what'

hiſtory, true or feigned, I might find his

fellow.
How
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How injudicioufly, then, did this au

thor connect an iniquitous cauſe with fo

righteous a perfon ; to whom no one liv

ing could take exception ; and with whom

no one living could cordially be at vari

ance. In favour therefore of Hector, you

wifh well to the abettors of the ravifhers

of Helen ; and in favour of Hector, you

are almoſt tempted to wifh ill to thoſe

generous patriots, who, at the riſque` of

their honours, their fortunes , and their

lives, came to vindicate the undoubted

rights oftheir country ; and confequently,

the rights of all mankind .-But-but

Is there no one fo friendly , here, as to in

terrupt me, before all my folly is let out ?

You have no fuch friend here, I affure

you, Madam, faid Mr. Fenton .

Well, well, gentlemen, faid Arabella,

bluſhing deeper than before, I leave ye to

laugh away; and I would ftay, and laugh

with ye with all my heart, at any ex

pence but that of female learning, ye

know. And fo faying, up fhe ſtarted,

and away ſhe would have flown , but Mr.

Fenton got between her and the door.

Mrs. Clement, Mrs. Clement, faid he,

would you ferve us fo ? Do but think,

what fort of a world this would be with

out a woman ; and then think what a

figure this hum-drum Hammy of

E 2

yours

and
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and I fhould make without you. So fay

ing, he took her hand and replaced her

in her chair. But why, continued he,

why all this blufhing, my dear Mrs. Cle

ment ? indeed, my child, it is a compli

ment that we cannot deferve.

Ah, Sir, cried Mrs. Clement, it is a

compliment which I would very gladly

spare, if I could help it, But, I must be

a very guilty body to be fure ; and my

faults I find must be very much my ene

mies, when they are ready to fly in my

face every moment.

Why, Mrs. Clement, faid Mr. Fenton,

do you hold blushing to be any evidence

of guilt ? Certainly, Sir, faid Arabella, it

can be nothin
g
but a conici

oufnef
s

of

fomewh
at

amifs, that ought to give ſhame

to any fenfibl
e
perfon. Mr. ferjean

t
Cle

ment, cried Mr. Fenton, pray, what is

yourjudgm
ent

on the cafe in hand ?

In truth, Sir , faid Clement, it is a cafe

to which I am not prepared to plead. I

have, indeed, heard many and various

opinions on the fubject, though generally

coinciding with that of my Arabella .

And more particularly in converſations

of ribald entendre, I have heard it affirm

ed, that the blushing of a woman is a fure

proof of her underſtanding much more

than became her.

Hold
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Hold there, cried Mr. Fenton , the

mere understanding of good or evil can

no more be a fault in the creature than in

the Creator; the effence of guilt bears no

reference to knowledge, but confifts in

the approbation of evil alone. A woman

therefore, who bluſhes at what ſhe diſap

proves, bluſhes not for herfelf, but for the

faults of her rude and ill-mannered com

pany, who have not the grace to bluſh

for themfelves.

When I ſpeak here. of blushing, I

would not be underſtood, by any means,

to include the flufhings of defire, or the

reddenings of anger, or any fuch like tur

bulent and irregular emotions. I mean

no other than that ready expreflion of

fhame, which, as our Arabella ſweetly

hintedjuft now, arifes from an apprehenfi

on of fomething being amifs in ourſelves,

*

or others. But who or what is it that ap

prehends, in this cafe ? Is it guilt that

聚
is afraid or afhamed of guilt ? No fure-

ly. It is virtue, alone, that can fear or bet

afhamed of the neighbourhood of its ad

verfary.

I will take an inftance from a perfon

who is actually guilty of fomething very

enormous, and who bluſhes, on his being

queftioned or fufpected of the tranfgref

fion. His blushing here demonſtrates his

E 3
fenfibility
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fenfibility ; and his fenfibility demonſtrates

fome principle within him, that diſap

proved and reproached him for what he

had committed. And fo long as this ſpark

or principle remains unquenched in the

bofom ; fo long as the wicked themſelves

can feel compunction and be afhamed of

wickedness ; fo long their recovery is not

to be deſpaired of.

It is therefore from the fountain ofvir

tue, alone, that this flufh of fhamefaced-.

nefs can poffibly flow ; and a delicacy of

compunction, on fuch occafions, is as a

fenfitive plant of divinity in the foul that

feels, fhrinks, and is alarmed on the flight

eft apprehenfion of appproaching evil.

+

Well, Sir, faid Arabella, allowing all

that you have advanced in behalfofbluſh

ers, (and that is doing them more favour

than I fear they deferve) can it amount to

more than this, that, however faulty they

may be, they ftill have goodneſs enough

to acknowledge their guilt, or in other

words, that they have the juftice to be

afhamed of themſelves ?

Yes, Madam, faid Mr. Fenton , it

amounts to much more, and you know

that it does. But you are a wicked little

fophifter, and deſerve to be puniſhed, by

our yielding to you the cauſe that you

have undertaken against yourſelf.

When
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When I obferved that nothing but vir

tue could undefignedly exprefs a difap

probation of vice ; I ought further to

have obferved, that the greater and the

purer, the more excellent and more vivid

that this virtue is, the more apt it will be

to take alarm at the bare apprehenfion

of having faid or done, or of being

fufpected to have faid , or done or thought

of anything amifs, or contrary to its own

nature .

As far as a guilty perfon loves and is

reconciled to guilt, it becomes a part of

himſelf, and he cannot bluſh at it. But

goodneſs will bluſh in a cloſet, in a de

fart, in darkneſs, on fearing it was in

danger to have faid or done any thing

unbecoming or diſguſtful to its own fen

fibilities. For a delicate virtue is , like a

delicate chaſtity, that will bluſh to have

been feen, or even fufpected to have been

feen within the fuburbs of Drury.

But again, where fuch a delicate virtue

is accompanied by lowlinefs, there needs

not any thing amifs, nor the flighteſt ap

prehenfion of any thing amifs, to excite

this fweet confufion in the foul and in the

countenance. Humility will blufh to be

found in the prefence of thoſe whom it

reveres ; it will bluſh to be thought of,

either too meanly or too highly, by thofe

E 4 whofe
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whoſe favourable opinion it wiſhes to

merit ; and I once knew a lady bluſh,

for being detected of accomplishments

that would have been matter of pride and

boaftingto any other woman.

This graceful effufion of a virtuous and

humble heart is, as I once hinted, the

higheft, and, generally, the most grateful

compliment that a perfon can pay to the

company ; as it is an expreffion of de

ference, and a comparative acknowledg

ment of fuperior merit. But it is more

peculiarly amiable in your fex, Mrs. Cle

ment ; it is that fhamefacednefs fo grate

ful to God and man, and which, in fcrip

ture, is called the most becoming cloath

ing, and beft ornament of a woman.

However, my dear child, as this emo

tion is generally attended with ſome little

matter of pain ; the prefent company are

too much your friends, to receive any

kind of pleaſure from a compliment as

unmerited, as it is wholly unneceffary.

And in truth, there is but one thing,

that I can think of, for which Mrs. Cle

ment ought to bluſh.

Pray, Sir, do not hold me in pain, what

is it, I beseech you ? It is for being a re

proach almoſt to her whole fex.

Ah, Sir, cried Arabella, rifing, ſmiling,

and bluſhing, and curtfying down to the

ground ;
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ground ; excufe me if I do not ſtay to hear

myſelf ſo abuſed ; and , turning, away fhe

fwam and diſappeared in an inftant.

As foon as ſhe was gone, Clement took

out his purfe of a hundred guineas, And

pray, Sir, faid he, what fhall I do with all

this money ? O, as for that matter, faid

Mr. Fenton, I know people not half fo

ingenious as you are, who could quickly

contrive to get rid of a much larger fum.

Layit out in decent cloathing for yourſelf

and your Arabella, and I will find fome

way to have you reimburſed. In short,

Hammel, I cannot think of parting with

you, if my
fortune may ferve for a fuffi

cient cement, I will pay you two hun-

dred guineas yearly, while you ſtay with

me ; and I will fettle on you one thou

fand pounds, in cafe of my mortality, to

put you into fome little ftation of inde

pendence.

J

2

Sir, Sir, cried Clement, hefitatingly,

you opprefs me, you- Hufh, hufh, faid

Mr. Fenton, putting his hand to his

mouth, no compliments, my dear friend.

It is not your thanks but your fervices

that I want ; and you may readily make

them more than an equivalent to fuch

matters. I value the inftilling of a fingle

principle of goodneſs or honour into the

mind of my dear Harry, beyond all the

E 5 wealth

fox
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wealth that the Indies can remit. Ah,

Hammel, why was not that brat ofyour's

a girl inſtead of a boy ? She might one day

have been the wife ofmy precious Harry;

and I might then have had fome of the

breed of this wonderful Arabella.

But, Hammy, continued Mr. Fenton, I

would not have you, through any zeal,

or attachment to me, think of puſhing

my boy into learning of the languages,

beyond his own pleaſure. Neither would

I have you opprefs or perplex his infant

mind with the deep or myfterious parts

of our holy religion . Firft, be it your care

to inftruct him in morality ; and let the

law precede the gofpel, for fuch was the

education which God appointed for the

world. Give him, by familiar and hif

torical inftances, an early impreffion of

the fhortness of human life, and of the

nature of the world in which he is placed .

Let him learn from this day forward, to

diftinguish between natural and imaginary.

wants ; and that nothing is eſtimable, or

ought to be defirable, but fo far as it is

neceffary or uſeful to man. Inftruct my

darling, daily and hourly, if poffible, in a

preference of manners and things that.

bear an intrinfic value, to those that re

ceive their value and currency from the

arbitrary and fickle ftamp of faſhion..

Shew
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Shew him alfo, my Hammel, that the

fame toils and fufferings, the fame pover

ty and pain, from which people now fly as

they would from a plague, were once the

defire of heroes, and the faſhion of na

tions ; and that thouſands of patriots,

of captains, and philofophers, through a

love of their country, or of glory, of

applaufe during life, or diftinction after

death, have rejected wealth and pleaſure,

embraced want and hardſhip, and fuffer

ed more, from a voluntary mortification.

and ſelf-denial, than our church feems to

require in theſe days, for the conqueft of

a fenfual world into which we are fallen,

and for entitling us to a crown in the

kingdom of Eternity.

So faying, Mr. Fenton got up from ta

ble, and obferving that it waslate, wifhed

Clement a good night.

Our hero was now eight years of age ;

and weekly and daily, continued to be

exerciſed in feats of bodily prowess and

agility ; and in acts of mental benevo

lence, and fervice to mankind ..

Mr. Fenton had, already, provided his

favourite with a dancing-mafter, the moſt :

approved for fkill in his profeffion ; as.

allo, with a noted. fencing-mafter, who

further taught him the noble fciences of

the cudgel and quarter-ftaff. He was

E 6 now
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now on the fearch for the moft diftin- `

guiſhed champion of the Bear-garden, in

order to accompliſh our hero in the myf

teries of bruifing, of wrestling, and of

tripping ; and having, in a fhort time,

procured the perfon defired ; he purchaſed

for his Harry a fmall but beautiful Spa

niſhjennet that was perfectly dreffed, as

they call it, or rid to the menage ; and

once in every week or fortnight, he ac

companied his darling to the riding- houſe

in Iflington, where he faw him inftructed

in all the arts and elegancies of horſe-.

manſhip.

Thus Harry had his little hands as full..

of buſineſs as they could hold. But he

was , naturally, of an active and vivid dif

pofition ; and time, unemployed, lay up

on him as the heaviest and moft irkfome

of all burdens. He, therefore, proceeded.

from his book to his exercifes, and from

one exerciſe to another, as an epicure

does among a number of difhes ; where.

the variety ofthe ſeaſoning excites in him

a new appetite to each.

Within a few weeks after the late dif

fertation upon blufhing, the fame com

pany being prefent, and dinner removed ;

Harry, fays Mr. Fenton, tell me which of

the two is the richest, the man who

wants leaſt, or the man who haſt moſt ?

Let

唐

*
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Let me think, dada, fays Harry - Why

fure, they are the fame thing: are not they,

dada ? by no means, my darling, cried

Mr. Fenton .

There lived two famous men at the

fame time, the one was called Diogenes,,

and the other Alexander. Diogenes re

fufed to accept of any worldly goods, fave

one wooden cup to carry water to his

mouth ; but when he found that he could

drink, by lying down and putting his

mouth to the ftream, he threw his cup

away, as a thing that he did not want.

Alexander, on the other fide, was a

great conqueror ; and, when he had

conquered and got poffeffion of all the

world, he fell a-crying becauſe there was

not a hundred more fuch worlds for him

to conquer. Now, which of theſe two

was the richest, do you think ?

*. O dada, exclaimed Harry, Diogenes

to be fure, Diogenes to be fare. He who

wants nothing is the richest man in the

world. Diogenes, dada, was richer than

Alexander by a hundred worlds.

Very true, mylove, rejoined Mr. Fen

ton. Alexander had a whole world more

than Diogenes wanted, and yet defired a

hundred worlds more than he had. Now,

as no man will allow that he wants what

le does not defire, and all affirm thatthey

want
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want whatſoever they do defire, defires

and wants are generally accounted as one

and the fame thing ; and yet, my Harry,

there is a thing of which it may be faid,

that the more we defire it the lefs we want

it, and that the leſs we defire of it the

greater is our want.

What in the world can that be, dada ?

-It is Goodneſs, my love. Well, fays

Harry, I will not puzzle my brains about

nice matters. All I know is, that no man

has more goodneſs than he wants, except

it be yourſelf. I do not talk of women,

for I believe Mrs. Clement here, is very

good ; pray look in her face, dada, do not

you think the is very good ?

I fee, Harry, faid Mr. Fenton , that

young as you are, you are a perfect phy

fiognomiſt. Why, pray, Sir, faid Ara

bella, is it in earneſt, your opinion , that

the character of mind or manners may,

in any meaſure, be gathered from the form

of the countenance ? Is not the world

filled with ftories of deceit and treachery

offuch falſe appearances ? You remember .

how Horace fays, that a prudent mariner

puts no truft in the gildings or paintings,

ofa fhip: fuch fuperficial gloffings, as one

might think, ought, rather,to befufpected

of an intention to conceal the rottennefs

of the timber. And then, the paffage of

the

•
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the famous phyfiognomiſts, at Athens, fo

often quoted as a proof of capacity and

knowledge in this way, proves wholly the

reverſe, as I take it ; their judgment of

Socrates is oppofite to truth in every in

ſtance; they pronounced him the moſt de

bauched, irafcible, and malicious ofmen;

and it is a very poor apology that Socrates

makes for theirignorance, when he affirms

that he was, by birth , the very perſon they

deemed him, but that philofophy had

given him a new nature ; for if education

can change the heart, without changing

the countenance, how can we form any

conjecture of the one by the other ?

Though I infift, Mrs. Clement, that

you are wrong in your thefis, replied Mr.

Fenton, I admit that you are perfectlyjuft

in your inference. For if a change of

mind or manners can make no change in

the afpect, the whole ſcience of phyfiog

nomy muft fall to the ground. I there

fore take this paffage, relating to Socrates,

to be a mere fiction ; and I affirm that nei-.

ther philofophy, nor chriſtianity can make

a new heart or a new nature in man , with

out making a ſuitable alteration in his

viſage.

As the heavens are made expreffive of

the glory ofGod, though frequently over

caft with clouds and tempeft, and fome

times
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times breaking forth in thunders that ter

rify, and lightnings that blaft ; fo the

general tenour of a human countenance is

made expreffive of the nature of the foul

that lives within ; and to which it is or

dained an involuntary interpreter.

Many perfons have made it the ſtudy

of great part of their lives, to counteract

Providence in this honeft appointment; to

fhut this window, by which an imperti

nent world is fo apt to peep in, and ſpy

what they are about ; and, as far as pof

fible, to make the expreffions of their

countenance to belie every fentiment and

emotion of the heart.

I have known hypocrify, treachery,

pride, malice and luft, affume the op

pofite femblance of faintfhip, fidelity,

lowlinefs, benevolence, and chastity :

But it is painful to keep the bow of nature

long bent ; its elafticity will ſtill ſtruggle

to have it reftored ; and a fkilful dif

cerner at the time of fuch delufion , will

often detect the difference between a real

character and the acting of a part. For

when nature dictates, the whole man

fpeaks ; all is uniform and confenting in

voice, mien, motion, the turn of each fea

ture, and the caft of the eyes. But when

art is theſpokefman, and that nature is not

altogether fuppreffed, the turn of the eye

may
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may contradict the tongue, and the muf

cles of the face may counteract each other

in their feveral workings. And, thus, I

have known an expreffion of refentment

remain on the brow, while the face la

boured to inveft itſelfwith a ſmile ofcom

placence ; and I have known the eye to

burn with ill-governed concupifcence,

while voice, action and addreſs, united

in the avowal of chafte and honourable

regards.

I perceive, Sir, faid Mr. Clement, by

yourownaccount, that he muſt be a very

learned proficient in the ftudy of phyfi

ognomy, who can decide, with any kind

of certainty, on an art that requires fuch

attention and penetration .

I beg leave to differ, anſwered Mr.

Fenton. The fcience is much more ob

vious than you may imagine ; and I fancy

there are very few perfons, who do not

truft, without reflecting, to their own ſkill

in this way ; and who do not, inadver

tently, form a character to themſelves of

almoſt all the people with whom they are

converfant.

7

I am perfuaded that there is not a fingle

fentiment, whether tending to good or

evil, in the human foul, that has not its

diftinct and reſpective interpreter in the

glance of the eye, and in the mufcling of

the
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the countenance. When nature is per

mitted to expreſs herſelf with freedom by

this language of the face, fhe is under

ftood by all people ; and thofe who never

were taught a letter can inftantly read her

fignatures and impreffions ; whether they

be of wrath, hatred , envy , pride, jealouſy,

vexation, contempt ; pain, fear, horror

and difmay ; or of attention, refpect, won

der, furprize, pleaſure, tranfport, com

placence, affection, defire, peace, lowli

nefs and love.

Now all perfons are born with propen

fities (whether they be mental or conftitu

tional) to fome paffions and affections, ra

ther than to others . I will take two in

ſtances ; the one, of a male infant who is

born with a propenfity to pride and arro

gance : The other of a female infant,

who is born with a propensity to baſhful

nefs and lowlinefs . In either cafe, it is

evident, that from the firft occafion that

may ſerve to excite theſe ſeveral affections,

in theſe ſeveral infants, the fentiments of

their fouls will be fuitably and intelligibly

expreffed in their afpects ; and every fur

ther occafion of renewing the fame im

preffions will render them more obvious

and legible to every eye. Infomuch that,

if no future influence, arifing from acci

dent or education , fhall check the pride

of
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of the one, or divert the lowlineſs of the

other, the male will be feen to look on

thofe about him with an habitual felf

fufficiency and contempt of his fpecies ;

and the female will be feen to regard hu

man kind with an amiable diffidence and

a complacent reſpect.

Let us fee, however, how far education

may be able to change theſe ſentiments ;

and how far a change of fentiments may

produce a change of face.

If the ſcorner fhould be fo happy as to

meet with worthy tutors, wife and dili

gent to inculcate the infufficiency of all

creatures, and more particularlythe wants,

weakneffes, and vilenefs of our lapfed

natures ; and that no honour can belong to

man in this his ftate of depravity ; but

above all, fhould this fcorner prove fo hap

py as to be educated in the never-failing

fchool of chriftian meeknefs ; even the

ſchool of adverfity, of pain, fickneſs, de

preffing poverty and mortification ; his

lofty creft by degrees will be effectually

unplumed ; his fufficiency and high mind

edneſs will fink to an humble prayer and

look out for relief; and he will respect

even the wretched, becauſe he will ac

quire a focial fenſe and fellow-feeling of

their wretchedness. }

Here,
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Here, then, is another man, as new

made and as different from his former felf

as he can poffibly be fuppofed from any

other of the human fpecies. But will this

total change of fentiment produce no

change of afpect, think ye ? Will this be

nevolent and lowly man retain the fame.

front of haughtinefs , the fame brow of

overbearance, the fame eye of elevation,

the fame lip of ridicule, and the fame

glance of contempt ? it cannot be ſaid,

it cannot be imagined..

When God, by his infpired penmen,

expreffes his deteftation of alofty look,

was he quarrelling, do you think, with the

natural and unavoidable caft of an unhap

pycountenance? No, no, my dear friends.

In condemning a proud afpect, he con

demned a proud heart ; forafmuch as he

knewthat a loftinefs of look and a fauci

nefs of foul could not be divided.

But to clear up this queftion from any

remaining doubt, let us fuppofe that the

female infant, with bafhful and lowly

propenfities, is juft broughtdown, bluſh

ing and trembling, from the nurſery. Let

us fuppofe her education to be taken in

hand by a mamma of figure and faſhion,

and by other dames of quality, whofe

eftimate of happineſs is meaſured merely

by the mode. She now becomes in

ftructed

-
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ftructed in more inftances of ſelf-denial,

than fuch as dictated and tuned by chrif

tianity, would have fainted herfor eternity.

She is taught to fupprefs her natural feel

ings and inclinations, and to bridle the

impulfes of an affectionate and an humble

heart. She is taught to prize what ſhe

diſlikes, and to praiſe what the difap

proves ; to affect coldneſs and diſtance to

inferiors whom the regarded, and to pro

portion her appearance of inclination and

refpect to the ftation of the party.

As I have been ear-witneſs to ſeveral of

theſe quality lectures, I might give you

many familiar inftances oftheir nature and

tendency. Fye, Harriet, fays my lady,

what does the girl blush at ? You are

handfome and well-fhaped, my dear, and

have nothing to be afhamed of, that I

know. No one bluſhes now-a-days , ex

cept filly country wenches who are igno

rant of the world. But if you have any

naughty thoughts that make you bluſh,

whykeep them to yourſelf, child, and we

fhall never be the wifer. But do not let

your face be a town.crier, Harriet, to let

every bodyknow what you have in your

mind. To be afhamed, my girl, is the

greateſt of all ſhames.

J

Again, my dear, I warn you, that you

muft not be fo fond of the mifs Coleffes,

who
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who uſed to vifit you in the nurſery. For,

though they are good fort of girls , their

parents are people in but middling life,

and we never admit them when there's

company in the houſe. And then there's

the mifs Sanclairs, how low you curtfied

to them yeſterday ; and what a rout you

made about welcoming and entertaining

them ; but let me have no more of that,

for though they are rich, they are cits and

people of buſineſs ; and a nod of your

head, or inclination toward a curtly, with

fome yefes and noes, when they aſk you a

queftion, will be matter enough of falute

and difcourfe from you to them.

You ſay that your ſtays are too lowbe

fore, and that they pain you about the

wafte ; but I know it is impoffible ; for

a young lady muſt never diflike or be

pained by any thing that fhews the fine

nefs of her fkin or fhape to advantage.

I muſt further adviſe you, Harriet, not

to heap fuch mountains of fugar, nor to

pour fuch a deluge of cream into yourtea

people will certainly take you for the

daughter of a dairy-maid . There is young

Jenny Quirp, who is a lady by birth, and

The has brought herſelf to the perfection

of never fuffering the tincture of her tea

to be be ſpoiled bywhitening, nor the fla

vour to be adulterated by a grain of ſweet.

And
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;And then you ſay you cannot like coffee

and I could not but laugh, though I was

quite afhamed at the wry faces you made

the other day, when you miſtook the

olives for fweetmeats. But theſe things,

my child, are relished by perfons of tafte,

and you muſt force yourſelfto fwallow and

relish them alfo.

I was talking a while ago ofyoung lady

Jane Quirp. There's a pattern for you,

Harriet ; one who never likes or diſlikes ,

or fays or does any thing a hair's breadth

beyond the pink of the mode. She is

ugly, it is true, and very ill-natured ; but

then ſhe is finely bred, and has all the be

coming airs of a miſs of diſtinction. Her

you muſt love, my child, and to her you

must pay your court ; for you muſt learn

to love and prefer fuch matters and per

fons alone, as will ferve, in the beau

monde, to render you noted and refpected

forthe accomplishments in vogue.

[

Thefe leffons and efforts, in time, have

their influence. Mifs comes to accomo..

date her taste and relifh of things to the

taſte and reliſh of thoſe whom ſhe is proud

to reſemble. She now is afhamed of no

thing, but in proportion as it is below.

the top of the mode ; and ſhe bluſhes at

no indecency that faſhion is pleaſed to

adopt. Her whole foul and effence is fu

tilize i:
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tilized and extracted into fhew and ſuper

ficials. She learns that friendſhip, in high

life, is nothing but compliment ; and

vifits, intimacies, and connections, the po

lite grimace ofpeople of diftinction . That

to talk elegantly upon nothing is the

fum of converfation, that beauty and

drefs are the constituents of female per

fection ; and that the more we depre

ciate and detract from others, the more

eminently we ourselves fhall fhine forth,

and be exalted. She is followed by fops,

fhe is worshipped by fortune- hunters . She

is mountedaloftupon thewings of flattery,

and is hardened against public opinion by

felf-conceit. While the beholds a circling

group of the taylor's creation, admiring

the harmony of her motions, the fineness

of her complexion , and the luftre of her

ornaments, the fame vanity that bids her

to be defirous of conqueft, bids her alfo

to deſpiſe them : But, for the vulgar world,

fhe regards it as the duft beneath her ſteps,

created to no end, fave to be looked down

upon, and trodden under foot.

Will ye now affirm, or can ye conceive,

that any trace of native bashfulneſs and

lowlinefs fhould remain in the frontlet of

this piece of court-petrifaction ? No fuch

trace can remain .

As I obferved to ye before, that every

affection of the human foul has its diſtinct

and

فر

i

1
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1

and refpective interpreter in the counte

nance ; I am further to take notice, that

each of thoſe many interpreters hath its

reſpective ſet of tubes and fibres leading

thereto, through which the blood and

fpirits flow on their refpective emotion.

Thus, whatever the general tenour of a

perfon's temper may be, fuch as joyous or

melancholy, irrafcible or placid, and fo

forth ; the veffels relative to thefe affec

tions, are kept open and full by an almoſt

conftant flow of the blood and animal fpi

rits, and imprefs fuch evident characters

of that perfon's difpofition, as are not to

be fuppreffed, except for a time, and that

too byfome powerful and oppofite paffion.

For the muſcles, fo employed, grow

ſtronger and more confpicuous by exerciſe ;

as we fee the legs of a chairman, and the

ſhoulders of a porter, derive bulk and dif

tinction from the peculiarity of their oc

cupation.

Now I will take the argument in the

ftrongeſt light againſt myſelf. I will fup

pofe a man to be naturally of a melan

choly caft of countenance ; that he has

the additional unhappinefs of a bilious

conftitution ; and that he is confirmed in

this look and habit of defpondence by a

train of diftrefsful circumítances, till he

arrives at his twentieth or thirtieth year.

VOL. II. F. I will
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I will then fuppofe that his habit ofbody,

and temper of mind, are totally changed

by medicine, a flow of ſucceſs, a happy

turn of reafon and refignation, or perhaps

ofcomplacence in the divine difpenfations.

He now grows fociable, benevolent,

chearful, always joyous when in compa

ny, and placid when alone. I afk, on this

'occafion, will ye continue to fee the fame

caft and habit of melancholy in this man's

countenance ? No more than ye can fee

the gloom of laft winter in the fmiling fe

rene of a fummer's evening. For fome

time, I admit it will be difficult for the

fet of joyous muſcles and glances to over

power their adverfaries who have fo long

keptthe field ; but, in the end, they muft

prevail ; they will receive conftant fup

plies from within ; and the paffages for

their reinforcement will be opened more

and more ; while their opponents daily

fubfide, give place, and difappear.

What I have obferved with respect to

melancholy, may be equally affirmed of

any other affection, whofe oppofite gets

an habitual empire in the mind. I fay

habitual, becauſe there are fome perfons

of fuch variable and fluctuating tempers,

now fur ous, now complacent; now chur

1th, now generous ; now mopingly me

lancholy, now merry to madnefs ; now

pious,

1
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pious, now profane ; now cruelly hard

hearted, now meltingly humane ; that a

man can no more judge of what nature

or difpofition fuch people are, than he

can determine what wind fhall predomi

nate next April ; and yet, when the wind

blows, he can tell by every cloud and wea

ther-cock, from what point it comes ; and

may as eafily decypher the preſent temper

bythe afpect.

But, Sir, faid Arabella, might not na

ture imprefs, as in the cafe of Socrates,

fuch confpicuous characters of vice ( in his

peculiar caft of countenance and ſtrong

turn of mufcling) as no internal virtues

'fhould be able to retract ?

By no means, madam, anfwered Mr.

Fenton. For if fuch characters are im

preffed by nature on the countenance, in

dependent of any fuch characters in the

mind, this would first overthrow the

whole fyftem of the phyfiognomiſts, who

judged of the mind by the countenance

alone. And, fecondly, it would over

throwthe opinion ofSocrates himſelf, who

allowed that his countenance had received

fuch impreffions from the natural bent

and difpofition of his mind. But again,

if the mind has really a power to imprefs

her own character or likeneſs on the coun

tenance, whatſhould takeawaythispower?

F 2
why
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why does fhe not retain it ? Why fhould

not a total change of character in the foul,

make fome fuitable change of character

in the aſpect ? It does, madam, it does

make a total change. And there are

thouſands of faces in yonder fanctified

city, that once expreffed all the ſweetneſs

of baſhful modefty, and yet are now as

much hardened and bronzed over with

impudence as the face of the ſtatue at

Charing Crofs .

In the foft and pliable features of in

fancy and youth, the mind can expreſs it

felfwith much more force and perfpicuity,

than in the features of people more ad

vanced in years. The nerves and fibres,

in our early age, are all open, active and

animated ; they reach to the outward

furface of the fkin ; and the foul looks

forth, and is feen through them, as a

Spaniſh beauty is feen through a veil of

gauze. But time deftroys many of thefe

intelligible fibres ; it alſo obftructs others,

and it renders the remainder leſs fufcepti

ble of thofe offices and mental impreffions

for which they were ordained, tillthe fur

face of the countenance grows fo callous

and rigid, that the beauties of the foul can

no more be difcovered through it, than

the luminaries of heaven through an at

mofphere of clouds. Scarce any thing,

fave
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fave fudden paffion, can then be difcerni

ble, like flaſhes of lightning that break

through the gloom .

For this very reafon, my dear Mrs.

Clement, were it poffible for you to ad

vance in virtues, as you advance in years,

you willhowevergrow lefs amiable inthe

eyes of mortals , as your beauties will be

moreand more fhut in from their obferva

tion.

This brings me to my laſt and moſt im

portant remark on the nature and power

of beauty itself. And here we muſt note

that, though nothing can be affectingly

lovely and deteftable that does not ariſe

from fome fentiment ofthe foul, there is

yet, in many faces, fuch a natural fym

metry or difproportion, as is generally

called by the name of beauty and ugli

nefs. Thus, in fome countenances, you

perceive a due relation and agreement

between the parts ; while in others the

forehead may overwhelm the nether face;

or the mouth threaten to devourthe other

features ; or the noſe may appear as a

huge ſteeple that hides a fmall church ;

or as a mountain that is the whole of a

man's eftate; infomuch that as fome may

be faid to want a nofe to their face, in the

preſent cafe they may be faid to want a

face to their nofe. But this fpecies of

F 3
beauty

-
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beauty and uglinefs excites no other kind

of pleaſure or difguft fave fuch as we re

ceive from two pieces of architecture,

where one is executed with propriety,

and the other is obviouſly out of all rule,

And, to continue the fimile, if peope

fhould be feen looking out at the windows

of thofe two buildings, we may come to

deteft and avoid the firft, and to love and

frequent the latter, for the fake of thofe

who live therein. And juft fo it is with

regular faces that exprefs a deformity of

foul, and with difproportioned features

that may however be pregnant with the

beauty of fentiment.

By beauty, therefore, I do not mean

the beauty of lines or angles ; of motion

or mufic ; ofform or colour ; of nume

rical agreements, or geometrical propor->

tions ; nor that which excites the paffion

offomepragmatical inamoratos for a fhell,

a tulip, or a butterfly. All theſe have,

undoubtedly, their peculiar beauty ; but

then that beauty has no relation to the

power or perception of that which con

tains it ; it is derived from fomething that

is altogether foreign, and owes the whole

of its merit to the fuperior art and influ

ence of God or man.

7.

C
In the defignings offculptors, of pain.

ters and ſtatuaries, we however fee very

great

1
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great and truly affecting beauty. I have,

at times, been melted into tears thereby ;

and have felt within mybofom the actual

emotions of diftreſs and compaſſion , of

friendship and of love. I afk then what

it was that excited theſe fenfations ? Could

any lines, colourings, or mere fymmetry

of inanimate parts, infpire affections, of

which in themſelves they were incapable ?

No ; they could only ferve as the vehicles

offomethingintendedto infpire fuch fenfi

bilities, nothing further. We must there

fore look higher for a caufe more adequate

to fuch extraordinary effects ; and the

firft that preſents itself is the defigner,

who must have conceived amiable fenti

ments within himſelf, before he could im

prefs their beauty on theſe his inter

preters, in order to excite fuitable affec

tions in others.

Here then it is evident, that whatever

we affect or love in the defign, is no other

than the ſentiment or foul of the deſigner,

though we neither fee nor know any thing

further concerning him. And thus a

fculptor, a painter, a ftatuary, or amiable

author, by conveying their fentiments in

lafting and intelligible characters to man

kind, may make the world admirers

and lovers of their beauty, when their

features ſhall be rigid and incapable ofex

F4
preffion,ZAY
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preffion, and when they themſelves ſhall

no longer exift among men.

From hence it ſhould ſeem , as indeed I

am fully perfuaded, that mind can affect

ingly love nothing but mind ; and that

univerfal nature can exhibit no fingle

grace or beauty that does not arife from

fentiment alone.

The power of this fentimental beauty,

as I may fay, is, in many caſes, great,

amazing, and has not yet been accounted

for, that I know of, by any philoſopher,

poet or author, though ſeveral have made

it their peculiar ſtudy and ſubject. We

have feen and read of many inftances

where it carries people, as it were, quite

out of themſelves, and gives them to live,

and to be intereſted in the object of their

affections alone. They will run to fight,

bleed, fuffer, and even to die in its de

fence ; and in its abfence they will pine

and deſpair, and attempt to deſtroy them

felves, rather than bear to be divided from

what they love in a manner above their

own exiſtence.

This is wonderful, perhaps myfterious,

and may poffibly be involved in impene

trable darkneſs . Let us try however if we

can throw any probable lights upon it.

We have already feen that human ar

tificers can imprefs the beauty of their

own
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own ſentiments on their inanimate works.

Suppofe, then, that God fhould be barely

the fame to univerfal nature, that a finite

defigner is to the piece he has in hand.

He finds that the ftuff or material, which

he is to form and to inform, is, in itſelf,

utterly incapable of any thing that is

beautiful, and confequently incapable of

any thing that is defirable. He there

fore finds himfeif under the neceffity of

imparting to his works, fome faint ma-

nifeſtation or fimilitude of himſelf ; for

otherwiſe they cannot be amiable ; neither

can he fee his fhadow in them with any

delight. On matter therefore, he firft

impreffes fuch diftant characters of his

own beauty as the fubject will bear ; in

the glory of the heavens, in the move

ment of the planets, in the ſymmetry of

form, in the harmony of founds, in the

elegance of colours, in the elaborate.tex

ture of the ſmalleſt leaf ; and in the in

finitely fine mechanifm of fuch infects,

and minims of nature, as are fcarce vifi

ble to eyes of the cleareſt difcernment.

But, when God comes towards home,

if the phrafe may be allowed ; when he

impreffes on intelligent fpirits a nearer

refemblance of himſelf, and imparts to

them, alfo, a perception and reliſh of the

beauty with which he has informed them,

F 5 he
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he then delights to behold, and will eter

nally delight to behold his image, fo fair

ly reflected byfuch a living mirror. Yet,

ftill, they are no other than his own beau

ties that he beholds in his works ; for

his omnipotence can imprefs, but can

not poffibly detach, a fingle grace from

himſelf.

I am not quite fingular in this opi

nion. I have fomewhere read the follow

ing ſtanza :

'Tis goodneſs forms the beauty of the face,

The line of virtue is the line of grace.

Here is alſo a little poem, lately pub

lifhed on a lady, who was beholden to

the of her mind alone for all the
graces

attractions of her perfon and countenance.

What is beauty ? is it form,

Proportion, colours pale or warm ?

Or is it, as by fome defin'd,

A creature of the lover's mind ?

No It is internal grace,

Pregnant in the form and face ;

The fentiment that's heard , and ſeen,

In act and manners, voice and mien ;

It is the foul's cœleftial ray,

Breaking through the veil of clay ;

'Tis the godhead, in the heart,

Touching each external part ;

Wrapt

3

1
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Wrapt in matter, elfe too bright

For our fenfe, and for our fight.

BEAUTY (envy be thou dumb)

IS DIVINITY in

Here we reach at the nature of that

enchantment or magnetifm, with which

fame perfons are fo powerfully indued, as

to engage the liking of all who barely be

hold them ; an enchantment often attrac

tive of friendſhip, affection, paffion, to

tenderneſs, languifhment, pain, fickneſs ,

and death.

W

2

2

Here alfo we difcover why the bliss:

which we reach after eludes our graſp ;

why it vanishes, as it were, in the mo

ment of enjoyment, yet still continues to

facinate and attract as before ; forafmuch

as the BEAUTY after which we figh, is

not effentially in the mirror where we be

hold its fimilitude. Thus, Ixion is faid to

have claſped a cloud, without reflecting

that it was but a bare reſemblance of the

real Divinity who had excited his paffion.

This will at once account for all the

wonderful effects of beauty. For, ifno

thing but God is lovely, if nothing elſe

can be beloved; he is himſelf the univer-

fal and irrefiftable magnet, that draws all

intelligentand affectionatebeings, through

the medium of creatures to the graces

of their Creator; till the veil fhall finally

+

F 6 be
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be taken away, and that he himſelf ſhall

appear, in his eternal, unclouded and

unfpeakable beauty, infinitely lovely and

infinitely beloved.

But I have out-talked my time, fays

Mr. Fenton, rifing and looking at his

watch. I am engaged for an hour or

two above ſtreet, and wifh ye a good

evening.

"

While Mr. Fenton was abroad, Ned,

who would not willingly have exchanged

his unluckiness for the heirfhip of an

eftate, happened to take a little ramble

through the town. He held a ftick, to

the end of which he had a long ferule of

hollow tin, which he could take off at

pleaſure ; and from the extremity of the

ferule, there aroſe a ſmall collateral pipe,

in an angle of about forty-five degrees.

He had filled this ferule with puddle

water ; which, by fudden preffure of the

ftick, he could fquirt out, to double the

height of his own ſtature.

On his return, he faw an elderly gen

tleman advancing, whofe fhadow being

lengthened bythe declining fun, attended

with a flow and ſtately motion. As Ned

approached, he exclaimed, with a well

counterfeited fear, Look, look ! what's

that behind you ; take care of yourſelf,

Sir, for heaven's fake, take care ! ...⠀⠀

The
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The gentleman, alarmed hereat, in

ftantly started, turned pale, and looked

terrified behind him, and on either fide ;

when Ned, recovering his countenance,

faid, O fir, I beg pardon, I believe it is

nothing but your fhadow. What firrah,

cried the gentleman, in a tone highly

exaſperated, have you learned no better

manners than to banter your fuperiors ?

and then, lifting a cane fwitch, he gave

our merry companion a few ſmart ftrokes

acroſs the ſhoulders.

涨 涨 涨

FRIEND. This, I prefume, muſt be

fome very respectable perfonage, fome

extraordinary favourite of yours ; fince,

within a few lines you ftile him, three or

four times, by your " moft venerable of

" all titles, the title of a gentleman.'

4

22

S
AUTHOR. Sir, I would not hold three

words of converfation with any man who

did not deſerve the appellation of Gentle

man, by many degrees, better than this

man does.

FR. Why then do you write or fpeak

with fuch acknowledged impropriety ?

AUT. I think for myfelf, but I fpeak

for the people. I may think as I pleaſe,

for I underſtand my own thoughts ; but,

would
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would I be underſtood when I ſpeak to

others alfo, I muſt ſpeak with the people ;

I muſt ſpeak in common terms according

to theircommon or general acceptation .

There is no term, in our language,

more common than that of Gentleman ;

and, whenever it is heard, all agree in

the general idea of a man fome way ele

vated above the vulgar. Yet, perhaps.

no two, living, are preciſely agreed, re

fpecting the qualities they think requifite

for conftituting this character. When we

hear the epithets of a " fine Gentleman,

" a pretty Gentleman, much of a Gen

" tleman, Gentlemanlike, fomething of a

" Gentleman, nothing of a Gentleman, "

and fo forth ; all thefe different appella

tions muft intend a peculiarity annexed

to the ideas of thofe who exprefs them ;

though no two of them, as I faid, may

agree in the conftituent qualities of the

character they have formed in their own

mind.

There have been ladies who deemed a

bag-wig, taffeled waiſtcoat, new faſhioned

fnuff-box, and a fword-knot, very capital

ingredients in the compofition of - а

Gentleman.

A certain eafy impudence acquired by

low people, by cafually being converfant

in high life, has paffed a man current

through
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through many companies for a Gen

tleman . į

In the country a laced hat and long

whip makes a Gentleman .

In taverns and brothels, he who is

the moſt of a bully is the moſt of— a

Gentleman.

-

With heralds, every efquire is, indif

putably, — a Gentleman.

And the highwayman, in his manner

of taking your purfe ; and your friend,

in his manner of debauching your wife,

may however be allowed to have much

E

ཡ་

of the Gentleman.

FR. As you fay, my friend, our ideas

of this matter are very various and ad

verfe. In our own minds, perhaps, they

are alfo indetermined; and I queftion if

any man has formed to himſelf, a con

ception of this character with fufficient

preciſion . Pray was there any fuch

character among the philofophers ?

7

AUT. Plato, among the philofophers,

was "the moſt of a man of faſhion," and

therefore allowed, at the court of Syra

cufe, to be- the moſt of a Gentleman.

But ſeriouſly, I apprehend that this

character is prettymuch uponthe modern.

In all ancient or dead languages we have

no term, any way adequate, whereby we

may exprefs it. In the habits, manners,

and
I:
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and characters, of old Sparta and old

Rome, we find an antipathy to all the ele

ments of modern gentility. Amongthoſe

rude and unpoliſhed people, you read

of philifophers, of orators, patriots, he-.

roes, and demigods ; but you never hear

of any character fo elegant as that of

a pretty Gentleman.
4

When thofe nations, however, became

refined into what their anceſtors would

have called corruption ; when luxury

introduced, and fafhion gave a fanction

to certain ſciences, which Cynics would

have branded with the ill mannered ap

pellations of debauchery, drunkennels ,

whoredom, gambling, cheating, lying,

&c. the practitioners affumed the new title

of Gentlemen, till fuch Gentlemen be

came as plentious as ftars in the milky-.

way, and loft diftinction merely by the

confluence of their luftre.

2

Wherefore as the faid qualities were

found to be of ready acquifition, and of

eafy deſcent to the populace from their

betters, ambition judged it neceffary to

add further marks and criterions for fe

vering the general herd from the nobler

fpecies -of Gentlemen.

Accordingly, if the commonalty were

obſerved to have a propenfity to religion;

their fuperiors affected a difdain of fuch

vulgar
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vulgar prejudices ; and afreedom that caſt

off the reſtraints of morality, and a cou

rage that fpurned at the fear of a God,

were accounted the diftinguishing charac

teriſtics of a Gentleman.

If the populace, as in China, were in

duftrious and ingenious, the grandees, by

the length oftheir nails and the cramping

of their limbs, gave evidence that true

dignity was above labour and utility, and

that to be born to no end was the prero

gative of a Gentleman.
-

If the common fort by their conduct,

declared a reſpect for the inftitutions of

civil fociety and good government ; their

betters deſpiſe ſuch pufillanimous confor

mity, and the magiftrates pay becoming

regard to the diftinction , and allow of

the fuperior liberties and privileges of

a Gentleman.

If the lower fet fhew a fenfe of com

mon-honeſty and common order ; thofe

who would figure in the world, think it

incumbent to demonftrate that complai

fance to inferiors, common manners, com

mon equity, or any thing common is

quite beneath the attention or ſphere

of a Gentleman .

-

Now, as underlings are ever ambitious

of imitating and ufurping the manners

of their fuperiors ; and as this ftate

4. of
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ofmortalityis incident to perpetual change

and revolution : it may happenthat when

the populace, by encroaching on the pro

vince of gentility, have arrived to their

ne plus ultra of infolence, debauchery, ir

religion, &c. the gentry, in order to be

again diftinguiſhed, may affume the ſta

tion that their inferiors had forfaken, and,

however ridiculous the, fuppofition may

appear at preſent, humanity, equity, uti

lity, complaifance and piety, may in timet

cometo be the diftinguishing characterif

tics of a Gentleman.

FR. From what you have faid, it ap

pears that the most general idea which

people have formed of a Gentleman, is

that of a perſon of fortune above the

vulgar, and embelliſhed by manners that

are faſhionable in high life. In this cafe,

fortune and faſhion are the two conftituent

ingredients in the compofition of modern

Gentlemen ; for, whatever the faſhion

may be, whether moral or immoral, for

or againſt reaſon, right or wrong, it is

equally the duty of a Gentleman to con

form .

AUT. And yet, I apprehend that true

gentility is altogether independent offor

tune or faſhion, of time, cuſtoms, or

opinions of any kind. The very fame

qualities that constituted a Gentleman, in

the
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the firſt age of the world, are perma

nently, invariably, and indifpenfably ne

ceffary to the conftitution of the fame

character to the end of time.

•

FR. By what you fay, I perceive that

we have not yet touched on your moſt

reverable of all characters. I am quite

impatient to hear your definition or ra

ther defcription of your favourite Gen

tleman.

AUT. The very first time you tire, I

will indulge you, if you defire it.

CHA P. X.

NE

ED was not of a temper to en

dure much, without attempting at

retaliation ; and directing the pipe of his

ferule to the front of his adverſary, he

fuddenly diſcharged the full contents in

his eyes and face, and upon his cloath

ing; and, ftrait taking to his heels, he

hoped to get in at the door, before the

ftranger could clear his fight to take no

tice where he ſheltered.

Ned however happened, at this time,

to be fomewhat over-fanguine in his ex

pectations. Mr. Snarle, for that was the

name of the party befpattered, had juft

cleared one eye, in feafon, to remark

where
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where his enemy entered ; and haftening

home, he waſhed, undreffed, and ſhifted

his linen and cloaths, with lefs paffion and

fewer curfes by the half, than he conceiv

ed to be due to fo outrageous an inſult.

Mr. Snarle had himſelf been a humou

rift, in his time, and had acquired a

pretty competence by very faſhionable

means ; fuch as gambling, bearing teſti

mony for a friend in diftrefs, procuring

intelligence for the miniſtry, and wenches

for the peerage. He had, fome years

ago, been bullied into marriage by the

relations of a young termagant, while

he attempted to take fuch a fample of her

charms as might enable him to recom

mend her to an acquaintance of quality.

She was neither gentle by nature, nor po

lifhed by education ; fhe liked nothing of

her huſband except his fortune; and they

lived together in a ſtate of perpetual al

tercation and mutual diſguſt.

Old age, and a quarrelfome companion

for life, feldom happen to be ſweetners

of the human temper ; and Mr. Snarle

had now acquired fuch a quantum ofthe

infirmities both of body and mind, as

mightjuftly apologize for a peevish difpo

fition. He had lately taken a handſome

houfe on the hill for the benefit of air..

As foon as he had reclaimed himſelffrom

the
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the pickle into which Ned had put him,

he fent to enquire the name and character

of the owner of that houfe where he had

taken refuge ; and being fufficiently ap

prized of what he wanted to know, he

walked toward Mr. Fenton's, haftening

his pace with the ſpirit and expectation

of revenge
.

ape

Mr. Fenton had arrived but a little be

fore, and defiring to know Mr. Snarle's

commands, he was informed in terms the

moft aggravating and inveterate of the

whole courfe and hiſtory of Ned's miſbe

haviour. The delinquent thereupon was

called up to inftant trial. He honeſtly

confeffed the facts, but pleaded, in miti

gation, the beating that Mr. Snarle had

already given him; but as Mr. Fenton,

did not judge this fufficient to reform the

natural petulence of a difpofition that

otherwife was not void of merit ; a rod

was immediately brought, and Andrew

was ordered to horfe and Frank to flog

the criminal in prefence of the party ag

grieved.

During this operation, Mr. Snarle ob

ferved that Frank's hand did not altoge

ther anfwerto the benevolence ofhis own

heart ; whereupon he furiouſly fnatched

the rod from him, and began to lay at

Ned with might and main. Hereat Mr.

Fenton
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Fenton ordered Andrew to let the boy

down, and obferving that he would no

further interfere in a caufe where the ap

pellant affumedjudgment andexecutionto

himſelf, he careleffly turned his back upon

Mr. Snarle, and left him to cool his paf

fions by his evening's walk homeward.

PoorNed was more afraid of Mr. Fen

ton's diſpleaſure, than he would have been

of a full brother to the whipping he had

got. But Mr. Fenton was too generous

to add the ſeverity of his own counte

nance to the weight of Frank's hand, and

Ned was quickly reinftated in the good

graces of the family.

·

His genius however returned with an

involuntary bent toward obtaining fatis

faction for the injuries he had received

from Mr. Snarle, provided he might re

taliate without fear or detection ; and he

was not flow in contriving very adequate

means.

There was a villager in Hampſtead,

about ten years ofage, who had conceived

an uncommon kindneſs for Ned on ac

- count of his fprightlineſs, his wit and

good humour. To this condoling friend

he had imparted his grievances ; and on

him alone he depended for execution of

the project propofed for redrefs.

On
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On a certain moonleſs night they muf

tered four tame cats, and having bound

fome feuze round three or four inches of

the extremity of each of their tails , they

-lodgedthem together in a bag ; and fome

what afterfupper-time, when all the town

was filent, they marched foftly and cau

tiouſly to the houſe of Mr. Snarle. There

Ned's friend, with his knife, dexterously

picked away the putty from a pane of

the window of a fide-chamber, where no

light appeared , and having put fire to

the feuze of each tail fucceffively, they

flipped their cats, one by one, in at the

window ; and again having pegged the

pane into its place, they withdrew to a

little diftance to watch the iffue.

#

The poor cats remained filent, and uni

verfally inoffenfive, while they felt no da

mage. But as foon as the fire had feized

on their tails, they began to ſpeak to you

in a language wholly peculiar, as one

would think, to fentiments and founds of

diabolical intention.

銮

Mr. and Mrs. Snarle had been jangling

over the fire in an oppofite parlour, when

their diſpute was fuddenly fettled by this

outcry, as they imagined, of alegion of

infernals. They inftantly ſtarted up, and

caft a countenance of pale and contagious

panic at each other. But George the

footman,
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footman, a ſtrong and bold fellow, having

juſt before entered on fome buſineſs to

his mafter, turned and run to the cham

ber from whence the peal came. He

threw open the door with his wonted in

trepidity ; but this was as far as mortal

courage could go for the cats ſpying a

paffage whereby, as they conceived, they

might flyfrom their pain, ruſhed ſuddenly

andjointlyonthefaceand breaftofGeorge,

and back he fell with a cry of terror and

defperation. On however went the cats,

and flying into the parlour, one faſtened

a claw in each cheek of Mr. Snarle ; and

as his lady fcreamed out and clapt her

hands before her face, another faftened,

with four fangs, on her beft Bruffels head,

and rent and tore away after a lamentable

manner.

The chamber-maid and cook hearing

the uproar from the kitchen , were afraid

to aſcend , and ſtill more afraid to ſtay be

low alone; they therefore crept foftly and

trembling up ftairs. The torture the cats

were indid not permit them to be attached

to any fingle object. They had quitted

Mr. and Mrs. Snarle, and now flew about

the parlour, ſmaſhing, daſhing and over

turning piers, glaffes and china, and what

ever came in their way, as though it had

been the very palace of Pandæmonium

itſelf. George
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George was again on his legs ; his

maſter and miſtreſs had eloped from the

parlour, and met the two maids in the

middle of the entry. They concluded ,

nemine con. to get as ſpeedily as they might

from the miniſters of darkneſs, and would

willingly have eſcaped by the ſtreet-door ;

but, alas ! this was not poffible, one of

the devils guarded the pafs , and clinging

to the great lock with all his talons ,

growled and yelled in the dialect oftwenty

of the damned. The ftairs however re

mained open, and up they would have

rufhed, but were fo enfeebled by their

fright, that this could not be done in the

way of a race.

As they mounted by the help of the

walls and the banifters, fays Mrs. Snarle

to her mate, in a languid and foft voice,

mydear and myjewel it is all along ofyou

that I am thus haunted ; your old friend,

I find, makes no diftinction of perfons ;

and when he comes to take you home, as

come he will, it is twenty to one but he

takes me for company. Indeed my an

gel, cries Mr. Snarle, in a tone of like

complacence, I ſhould much rather he

would be pleaſed to take me fingle where .

ever it may be his good pleaſure to carry

me ; for I know of nothing that I have

done fo heinous neither, to have one

VOL. II. damnationG



146 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

damnation heaped on the top of the

other.

Having fcaled as far as the dining

room, they all entered and bolted the

door, and Mr. Snarle opening a window,

faw a large poffe of neighbours who had

gathered below. What is the matter,

Sir, cried one them, what is the mean

ing of this horrible uproar and din ? one

would think that hell was empty, and

that all it's inhabitants were cometo keep

carnival in your houſe.

O, a ladder, a ladder, cries Mr. Snarle,

deliver us, good people, good chriſtian

people, a ladder , we beseech ye, a ladder,

a ladder ! that indeed, cries a wag, is the

laft good turn an honeſt fellow has occa

fion for.

The ladder was foon brought, and this

panic ftricken family were helped down

and charitably conducted to the great

inn of St. George and the Dragon, where,

with the help of fack whey, warm beds,

and their remaining terrors, they got a

hearty fweat, and were fomewhat com

poſed by ten o'clock next morning . They

then got up, and having breakfaſted on

a pot of milled chocolate, they hurried to

London, without adventuring to fend to

the haunted manfion for any change of

cloaths or linen ; for they would rather

have
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have put on garments that had been dipt

in the blood of Neffus, than have touched

any thing in a houfe of which with the

furniture, plate, bedding, and other ap

purtenances, the devil, as they conceived,

had taken legal and full poffeffion.

In truth, there was fcarce an inhabi

tant ofthe whole town ofHampſtead who

differed in opinion on this head, infomuch

that, as day after day began gradually to

fhut in, all people who had occafion to

pafs by the dwelling of the late ejected

Mr. Snarle, kept more and more aloofto

the oppofite fide of the way, in proportion

as their apprehenfions encreaſed with the

darkneſs. And all things in the houſe re

mained as ſafefromdepradation as though

they had been guarded by a regiment of

dragoons.

J

Imaginary howlings were heard by the

whole neighbourhood, and ſtill continued

to iffue from thence night by night ; and

it was as firmly believed, as it was cur

rently reported, that while Mr. Snarle

made his eſcape through the window,

Satan clawed off a collop from his pofte

riors, in earneſt of his carcaſs in remainder

on a further day.

The cats in the mean time, lived plen

tifully and at free coft on the cold meats

which they found in the kitchen and lar

G 2
der ;
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der ; and, as the anguiſh of their tails

was now no more remembered, they kept

undisturbed poffeflion of their new acqui

fition ; fo that during their refidence not

even a mouſe was ſtirring.

In about a week after Mr. Snarle's de

parture for London he ſent an undertaker,

and a friend on whom he depended, with

authority to enter the haunted houſe, to

take an inventory of all the effects, and

to fell them to the inhabitants by public

auction. They accordingly borrowed a

ladder, and got in at the fame windowby

which the family got out. They found

all quiet, and ſtepping ſomewhat timo

roufly down ftairs, they opened the ſtreet

and back doors and parlour windows, and

then prevailed upon two or three reputa

ble neighbours to enter and witness the

inventory they were going to take.

The cats, in the mean time, finding all

late impedimentsandembargoes removed,

flunk filently and unperceived away, and

retreated in excellent plight to their re

ſpective habitations ; though Gammer

Gruff and Goody Gutton gave many a

curfe to the rats, who had fo flead and

mauled the tails of their tabbies. J

The inventory being ended, public no

tice was given throughout the town of

the fale to begin precisely at ten the fol

is lowing

·
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lowing morning. At the hour appointed ,

there was ſcarce a living animal left to

continue the poffeffion of any houſe in

Hampſtead. All crouded to fee the goods

and chatels of the devil fold according

to law. The auctioneer mounted his ora

torial eminence, and pranced and paraded

for half an hour, like the fign of the

Flying-horſe in Holborn, without pro

ceeding a foot on the bufinefs on which

he came. Sir, madam, good intelligent

people, obferve ! obferve ! I ſay yon ta

ble, what a beauty, what an admirable

curioſity is there ! that table, gentlemen,

and ladies, is all of virgin yew, taken

pure and undefiled from its native forest.

There's a complexion, there's a poliſh !

it is a looking glafs in which the favourite

Sultana, or daughter of the Grand Seig

nior, might behold every charm reflected

with advantage. Note the variety of its

tints, the luxuriance of its veinings ; how

prodigal nature has been in expending on

this favourite piece of vegetation fuch a

number of excellencies, fuch a profufion

of beauties ! Neither has art fallen fhort

of the graces and perfections of nature

herein. Mark the tafte, the manner, the

mouldings, how jointed and framed to

gether, as one organized body. The

operator, no doubt, took a pleaſure, by

G 3 his
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→→

his workmanship, to rival the beauties of

the fubject on which he wrought. - I

fet it up at five guineas-What is five

guineas, my friends ? Not the half

of what ye will bid at the fecond word.

and what is five times five guineas to the

intrinfic value ? The curious, indeed,

have nothingfo rare in their cabinets →→→→→

Neither ever had prince Arthur, or any

of the knights of the famous round-table,

the honour of fitting round fuch a table

as this. Gentlemen - Ladies Who

bids ? You think the merits above

price, and that may difcourage you

bid fomething- bid any thing

It is the firft article of fale

make a kind of prefent of it I fet it

up at five fhillings I fet it up at five

pence
What the devil is come over

ye, neighbours ? has money and common

fenfe quitted the world together ?

I will

Ay, ay, thought allprefent, the devil, the

devil! that is the cafe indeed : and thus

our orator might have been preaching,

like St. Anthony to the fishes, till the day

of doom, before any of his dumb audi

tors would have returned a word of

anfwer.

▬▬▬▬▬▬▬▬▬

-

The fact is, that as the devil was aper

fonage, however refpectable, with whom

the well-meaning inhabitants of this an

cient
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cient village did not chufe to have any

manner of dealings ; neither defired to go

fnacks, in matters of property, with be

ings whom they held much wiſer than

themſelves, and of whoſe honefly they

had but a very flender opinion ; theſe

agents of Mr. Snarle were obliged to re

turn, juft as rich as they came, their reck

oning deducted ; and Mr. Snarle foon

found himſelf under the neceffity of dif

pofing of thoſe, his questionable commo

dities, at lefs than half value to fome

London undertakers. But what he loft,

in point of property, he gained in matter

of morals ; for he grew extremely cau

tious of adding to the meaſure ofhis for

mer iniquities, for fear of anothor vifit

from his recent guests.

As Mr. Fenton could not but be fre

quently apprized of thefe prodigies and

alarms that kept all Hampſtead waking,

and nightly grouped every family into a

fingle room, he compared, in his own

mind, thedifcomforture and baniſhment of

the unfortunate Snarle, with the circum

ſtances of the provocation which Ned had

received ; he found that all anſwered, as

well in point of time, as to Ned's natural

unluckineſs and talents of invention ;

yet he could ſcarce conceive how a child,,

little more than eight years of age, fhould

G
4 be
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be capable of contriving miſchiefs fo for

midable in the execution, and fo extenfive

in their confequences. Now Ned wasfo

happy on this fingular occafion, that no

thing tranfpired ; wherefore, as Mr. Fen

ton could produce no manner ofproof, he

was too delicate to afk any queſtions on

the cafe, left on one hand he ſhould tempt

the boy into a lye, or on the other be

obliged to chaftife or check him for faults

that his generofity might induce him to

confefs.

Matters therefore with respect to Ned

preferved their state oftranquility, though

Mr. Fenton would often view him with

an eye ofwonder and fufpicion, and could

hardly bring himſelf to believe, that a

boy of his extraordinary genius fhould be

no other by birth than a beggar's brat.

But here pardon me, Mr. Fenton , if I

diffent from your opinion . With humble

deference to your judgment in other

matters, I conceive that an infant begot

on a dunghill, brought forth in a pigftye,

and fwathed with therottenremnant ofthe

covering of an afs, may have talents and

capacity above the fon of an emperor.

***

FRIEND. The fingularity ofyour fenti

ments often ſtrikes me with aſtoniſhment.

Do
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Do
you really think in a way apart from:

all other people ? or is it a diftinction that

you
affect ? Here you fet yourſelf at fifty

cuffs with univerfal perfuafion, with hif,

torical facts, and with experience as well

as opinion of all ages . You feem wholly

to have forgot the circumftances that at

tended the birth and difcovery of Cyrus,

of Edipus, of Romulus and Remus,

with a thouſand other inftances, whereby

it is evident, that the beauty, prowess .

and virtues of great and glorious an

cestors naturally devolve upon their off

fpring.

·¨

•

AUTHOR. The great Teutonic theofo

pher, Jacob Behmen, affirms, that a fa-

ther begets the foul as well as body of his

child , and this ftrongly coincides with

your judgment of the matter. All ani-

mal nature alfo concurs in the fame pofi-

tion ; and the offspring of a lion, an eagle,

and an afs, invariably partake of the qua

lities of their progenitors.

In the very early ages of mankind,

when honour and empire, precedence and.

ftation were affigned to fuperior merit

alone, to prowefs in the field, or wildom

in the council, it is but natural to fuppofe.

that the more immediate defcendants of

fuch heroes or patriots inherited in a great

meaſure the beauty, ftrength, genius,.

G. 5 andi
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and difpofition of thoſe from whom they

fprung. But fome thouſands of years are

now paffed, my good fir, fince all this

matter has been totally reverfed, and the

world affords but very rare inftances,

whereWafherwomen, or Shepherds, where

a Catherine of Ruffia, or Kouli-Kan of

Perfia, or Theodore of Corfica, by the

mere force of genius, have raiſed them

felves from obfcurity to dominion . Theſe

inftances alfo are very far from making

any thing in favour of your argument

though, unqueftionably, were you to

write their romance, you would, agree

able to your thefis, derive their respective

pedigree from the queens of Utopia, or

fome emperors in terra auftralis incognita ..

When time was young, when men

were refpected and advanced (as I faid)

according to their perfonal diftinctions

and accompliſhments, uncommon beauty,

ftrength, and agility of body, informed

by fuperior genius and talents, were ac

counted genuine proofs of a royal or noble

defcent , but in proceſs of years, when

art had introduced luxury, and luxury

had introduced corruption among the

great, a feeble diftempered frame, in

formed by a perverfe, pufillanimous, and

impatient temper, became an indication

by

"
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By no means improbable of the genuine

defcent of a child of quality.

FR. My dear friend, be cautious, to

fpeak lightly or degradingly of dignity

and ftation does not become people of a

certain ſphere.

AUT. With all deference and due fub

miffion to thoſe who fit in the feat of

Mofes, or in the throne of Cæfar, when

we fpeak as philofophers, wefhould fpeak

independent of vulgar prejudice.

I am not infenfible of that internal re

fpect which the world is pleafed to pay

to external luftre. If one man acquires

a crown, another a red hat, and another

a coronet, by means that deferved the

gibbet of Haman, they inſtantly become

the prefumptive proprietors of I know not

what catalogue of fine qualities and ac

compliſhments. Wherefore, as I'am fo fin

gular, fo perverfe, or fo unhappy as to dif

ferfrom thejudgment of fo wife a world

in this matter, it is the more incumbent

upon me to bring proofs that are felf-evi-

dent, at the ſame time that Itreat fo reve

rable a fubject with all poffible delicacy.

In the firſt ages of ACORNS; when

all thatfuftained the fimple nature of man

lay open and in common, like light and

air, as people knew of nothing further

that was to be had, they thought there

G. & wass
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was nothing further to be defired . As

they had no wiſhes, they felt no wants ;

and neither pride, envy, covetoufnefs, or

debauchery, could commence before they

contrived the diftinctions of property and

materials of intemperance, and thereby

contrived the caufes of quarrel and cor

ruption.

86

But, as Horace fays, " quumoppida ca

perunt munire," when they began to

build, and fet out land marks, to plow

and to fow, to ſpin and to weave, to han

dle the file and hammer; in proportion

to the advancement of invention and arts,

on neceffity convenience arofe, upon con

venience, elegance, uponelegance luxury;

new defires encieafed and multiplied with

the means of gratification ; real wishes

became the offspring ofimaginary wants ;

as thofe wishes waxed warm, the paffions

were enkindled ; and the vices, laftly,

grew in mathematical proportion to the

growth ofthe paſſions.

All hiftories, as well profane as facred,

in every age, in every nation, and in every

inftance, bear unquestionable teftimony to

the above ftate of facts ; and hence en

fues the neceffity of our growing worſe

and worſe, till the pinnacle of art fhall

put a limit to defire, till invention fhall

be

..

I

·
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be exhauſted, and no longer prolific of

new wants and additional wifhes in man.

But fo long us untried allurements, fo

long as untaſted pleaſures, fo long as new

objects can be ſet up to our imagination

in our eager purſuit after happineſs on

earth, our wiſhes will enflame our impa

tienceto reach the prize ; in proportion to

that impatience our endeavours will be

exerted ; in proportion to fuch exertion

the fences oflaw and morals will be broke

through, or trampled down ; and in pro

portion to the infufficiency of moral re

ftraints, all forts of fraud and violence,

of licentiouſneſs and corruption, of de

bauchery and profligacy, muft prevail

throughout the world.

*

FR. From what you fay, I fhould con

clude that people of wealth, of ſtation

and power, are the leaft impaffioned and

the moſt virtuous of all living ; forafmuch

as they are already in poffeffion of what

their inferiors fo earneſtly continue to

thirft and to chafe, and to labour after.

The great are above temptation ; the

world has nothing further to exhibit for

their feduction : and, in this light alſo,

they are become the moſt reſpectable of

all people.

AUT. Whenever you can make it evi

dent, that to humble the ſpirit of man,

you
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youought to place himinauthority ; that,,

to convince him of perſonal defaults and

infirmities, you ought to encloſe him with:

tycophants and fervile dependents; that,

to make him temperate, you ſhould ſear

him at the table of Lucullus ; and that

to humanize his difpofition, you fhould.

remove kim, as far as poffible, from a

fenſe of the miſeries of his fellow-crea

tures ; when, to cure a man of distempers

incident to his nature, you would place

him in the midft of adventitious conta

gion ; then, and not till then, will wealth,

ftation and power be productive of refor

mation and virtue in man.

Yourerror lay in fuppofingthat fenfual

appetite and fpiritual ambition would

ceaſe and abate on gratification or indul-

gence.. But this is not poffible ; the

ipirit of man is a deathlefs defire ; its

cravings cannot be fatiated till it is pof

feffed of fome object that is adequate to

its nature ; and, as this world has no fuch

object to exhibit, gratifications onlyferve

to provoke to further defire, or finallyto

fink us into utter defpondence. Andthis

makes the moral that was intended by the

philofophers, when they fabled that the

fon of Philip broke into a paffion of tears,

on finding that no more worlds remained

for him to conquer.

Your

1
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MYWENAŃYour pardon yet, I pray - With

refpect to your opinion that the defcen

dants of the mighty and the exalted in

herit the qualities and excellencies of their

progenitors, you fpeak as though this

earth, and all that was thereon, were inva

riably permanent ; whereas the knowing

ones will tell you, that the one and the

other are fubject to annual, and even di

urnal, revolutions.

Perhaps there is not a beggar or ſlave

upon earth whofe fome-time progenitor

was not a prince or an emperor. Perhaps

there is not a prince or an emperor upon

earth whofe fome-time progenitor was not

a flave or a beggar. Haveyou then the

difcernment to perceive in the beggar the

lineaments ofthe prince, or in the prince

to retrace the lineaments of the beggar ?

You have not, fage fir ; I will tell you a

story.

The cardinal Campejius, or fome fuch

great cardinal, happened to have a diſpute

with the duke of Modena. Altercation

rofe high. Do you know, fays the prince

in paffion, that yourfather was no better

than my father's hog-herd? I know it

full well, cooly anſwered the cardinal ;

and I am perfuaded, that had your high

neſs been the ſon ofmyfather, you would

have
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have
continued of the fame

profeffion to

this day.

In fuch a world as this, all things are

in perpetual change, rotation, and revo

lution ; it is nature's proceſs. As the

fummer and winter
gradually fucceed and

encroach upon each other ; or as the fun

dawns and arifes from darkneſs till he

reaches the mid-day fervour of his culmi

nating beam , and thence declines till he

fets in utter darkneſs ; even fo mighty na

tions, as well as families, have their com

mencement, afcent and fummit, declen

fion, decay and period. The virtue of all

nations and families begins in poverty,

thence ariſes to induſtry, genius, honour,

perhaps to conqueft and empire ; there is

their zenith ; but then comes on the load

of
pondrous wealth that

gradually weighs

them down from this meridian to indul

gence,
fenfuality, guilt,

corruption, prof

titution, flavery, perdition.

Let us now, withthe eye of
philofophy,

confider two men in the moſt
contrafted

ftate that this world can admit, fuppoſe a

king and a beggar. Herethe king is

more highly fed and more gayly cloathed

than the beggar; but ifthefe are advan

tages deferving
eſtimation , we behold both

this luxury and luftre furpaffed by the

bee

a

•
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bee inthe garden, and the lilyin the valley.

Further, whatever the native qualities of

the king or beggar may be, independent

of the faid external or perfonal diftinction,

wemay, however, be affured that an edu

cation in the midſt of fenfuality and de

ception, of the exhibition of temptations

and gratification of lufts, of parafites and

pandars, obeifance and proftration, of

corporal indulgence and mental impofi

tion, can be no very good friend to the

virtues.

If we carry the compariſon further than

this, we find the body of the king to be

as frail, as obnoxious to pains, diſeaſe and

inclemencies, even as naked, poor and pe

riſhable as that of the beggar.

But if we take the eye of faith to fee

further than with that of philofophy, we

behold their fouls alike immortal, of equal

dignity and extent. We fee creatures

refembling the Creator himſelf, breathed

from his own fpirit, formed in his own

image, and ordained to his own beatitude

and eternity. Here all other diftinctions

fall away and lofe their refpect, as an in

ftant would do in compariſon of ages, or

a molehill in compariſon of yon boundlefs

expanſe. And here we find a beggar,

whom the king himfelf is bound to reve

rence, as being the unquestioned heir of

a KING,
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a KING, in compariſon of whom all other

-kings are butasbeggars. Howutterlyvile

and contemptible is alldignity anddomini

on to fuch an heirship as this ! an heirſhip

hourly approaching, perhaps juft at hand,

when the magnificent ruin of man ſhall

be rebuilt, when his weakneſs ſhall put on

power, his corruption put on glory, and

his mortal be wholly fwallowed up ofim

mortality !

FR. I confefs that, for once, you have

convinced me. Give meleave to proceed.

00000000000000£

CHAP. XI.

SOM

OME time after this, Mr. Fenton

privately took Ned into his cloſet, and

calling him a good boy, and giving him a

few fhillings to buy play-things, defired

him to give the beſt hiſtory he could re

member of himſelf, and of his adventures.

before he met with Harry.

Sir, faid Ned, the first thing that I re

member of myſelf, is my going from

houſe to houſe a begging with my mạm

my. I dreamed indeed that I was once in

a fine houſe, and among fine people, but

I do not know where nor when; and fo I

believe, as I fay, it was only a dream.

Do.

1
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Do you remember your daddy, Ned ?

No, fir, I never had a daddy that I know

of. My mammy was very croſs to me,

and uſed to take from me all the money

and victuals that I begged, and that was

a great deal, for I never let people reſt till

they gave me fomething. And fo, fir, as

I was faying, mymammy was very croſs

to me, and uſed to half ftarve me, and

gave me a beating for every hour in the

day.

Did the teach you your prayers, Ned ?

no fir, I believe the had no prayers to

teach me ; for ſhe uſed to fwear and ſcold

fadly. And fo, fir, as I was telling you,

we begged from houſe to houfe, fome

times in a town, and fometimes in the

country, till the day fhe run away from

me.

How came your mammyto run away

from you, Ned? Why, fir, we were beg

ging in your town, and had gotfome

half-pence and filled our bag, when my

mammy took up a child at the town's

end, and ran with it till fhe got into the

next fields. The child, fir, cried fadly,

and mymammy went fo faft that I could

not keep up with her, do my best. And

fo, we heard a man fhouting behind us,

and my mammyturned andfawhim run

ning after her very faft, and fo fhe threw

down
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down the child and her great bag on the

ground, and made the beſt of her wayto

the next hedge, and got through it, fir ;

and fo I never faw any more of her.

What became of the child, Neddy ?

Whenthe man, fir, came up, he lifted it

off the ground, and he kiffed it a great

many times, and made it quiet ; and I am

thinking he was fo glad to fee it, he took

no notice ofme ; howfomever, he took up

my mammy's great bag, and turned back

and went the way he came. Then, fir,

I fell a crying and roaring terribly to be

left alone, and to have nobody in the

world who would have any thing to fay

to me ; and I wifhed for my mammy

again, bad as ſhe was to me , and I ftrove

to follow her through the hedge but was

not able. And fo, I ſawa great houſeon one

fide, and I was very fad when I went to

it and there it was that I met my own

young mafter, and he put cloaths upon

mewith his own dear hands, and he took

me to himſelf, and he is ever fince fo

kind to me, that it troubles me verymuch,

for I can do nothing at all for him , you

know, fir, and that grieves me more than

all the world.

Well, Neddy, fays Mr. Fenton, do not

cry my child. Be a good boy, and mind

your book, and. be ſure you tell no lies,

nor
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nor do miſcheif to any body ; and I will

take care of you, and be a father to you

myſelf. But tell me, Ned, would you

know the woman, you call your mammy,

if you ſhould ſee her again ? Yes, yes, Sir,

cried Ned. There was not a day ofmylife

but ſhe gave me reaſon to remember her;

I ſhould know her from all the world, if

I was not to fee the face of her for a hun

dred years to come,

I find, Ned, you are not overfond of

your mammy. No indeed, Sir, anſwered

Ned, I love mafter Harry's little finger,

and I would love yourſelf if I dare, Sir,

better than a thouſand fuch mammies as

mine was ; and that I fuppofe is very

naughty ; for all good children, they ſay,

love their fathers and mothers. Well,

Ned, fays Mr. Fenton, if you happen at

time to fee her among
any

the
great num

ber of beggars that come to our door,

do not you speak to her, or fhew that you

take the leaft notice of her ; but come

and tell me, or honeft James, in my ab

fence, that we may take care of her, and

force her to confefs, whether ſhe is, in

reality, your mother or not.

6

While Mr. Fenton was ſpeaking, An

drew entered with tidings that a chariot

was overturned not twenty yards from the

door; and that he feared the people in it

were....
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weremuch hurt. Mr. Fenton's humanity

was much alarmed at the news ; he or

dered the fervants to follow him, and in

ftantly hurried out to give all the affift

ance he could to the ftrangers.

The chariot happened to be overturned

by the flipping out of one of the linch

pins that kept the wheel on the axletree.

The company had already got out. They

were an agreeable young couple, Mr.

Fielding and his wife, who had comefrom

London on purpoſe to take an airing on

the hill. Mrs. Fielding had fuffered no

thing except from her fears ; but Mr.

Fielding's right arm was fomething bruif

ed, by his endeavouring to preſerve his

lady in the fall.

Mr. Fenton appeared the greateſt fuf

ferer of the three, and addreffed the

ftrangers with a countenance that con

vinced them how feelingly he was inte

teſted in their fafety. He left Andrew to

have the chariot fet to rights ; and, hav

ing conducted his new gueſts to his own

houfe, he ordered up a bottle of fack and

fome Naples cakes to the parlour.

When they were all feated, and thè

glafs hadgone round , I find, Sir, ſaid Mr.

Fielding, that people are apt to be dif

gufted with what they call accidents, and

which may afterward turn out to their

greateſt

i
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greateſt advantage. Perhaps Ifhould never

have known what true humanity was, if

our carriage had not been overturned this

day. If you knew all, faid Mr. Fenton,

with a tender bluntneſs, you would be far

from laying any humanity at my door,

fince I rejoice at an accident, where the

damage is all yours, and the advantage

that ariſes from it is all my own.

I would hold fifty to one, cried Mrs.

Fielding, that this is the very Mr. Fenton

we have heard fo much about. Indeed,

madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, you furprize me

much ; if I had the pleaſure of ever

knowing you, there is fomething in that

face I fhould not have readily forgot.

No, Sir, faid Mrs. Fielding, I ſpeak

from, information. I never had the hap

pineſs of being known to you, till now.

We have a fofterer in this village, Rofe

Jenkins, a poor widow, one of thoſe many

perfons you have down in your lift. She

was nurfe to our only child ; while he

lived and was with us, fhe was a conſtant

vifitant ; but as foon, as foon as-

Here Mrs. Fielding hefitated, her lip

trembled, and her eye gliftened with a

filling tear- I fay, Sir, as foon as a very

fad affair happened, the poor woman came

near us no more. One day, as we were

takingtheairthrough this town, I thought

NO

I faw
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I faw a face that was familiar to me. I

called to the coachman to ftop. It was my

old nurfe. She had a family of ſmall chil

dren, and had fallen fadly to decay before

you came, Mr. Fenton, to fettle in the

town. I chid her for becoming a ſtranger

to us. Ah, madam, ſaid the kind crea

ture, the tears bursting from her eyes,

how could I go near a place where every

thing would put me in mind of my dear

loft child-fhe ſtill continued to weep

and I- wept for company- Iput a gui

nea in her hand, and inſiſted on her com

ing to fee us. She did fo. It was then,

Mr. Fenton, that we learned your name

and character; and you muſt expect the

mortification now, and then of hearing a

little of thoſe many things that are ſpoken

to your advantage. I am forry, madam,

faid Mr. Fenton, that my nothings ſhould

be talked of, left it fhould intimate that

other people are lefs oftentatious.

Mrs. Fieldingwas ftill affected by what

fhe had been ſaying ; and, though Mr.

Fenton wished to know what the faid affair

was at which fhe had hinted, he declined

afking any queſtions, for fear of renewing

her affliction .

Mr. and Mrs. Clement had walked

abroad, upona vifit, with their pupilHarry;

fo that Mr. Fenton and his friend Ned,

with
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with Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, made the

whole of the prefent company.

You are happily fituated, fir, fays Mr.

Fielding. I blame myſelf, and all others,

who have any independence, and yet live

in a city. Health, pleaſure and ſpirits

are all for the country. Did any poets

or philofophers ever place their golden

æras, or golden fcenes, amidſt ſuch a town

as London? A man can ſcarce be himſelf;

he is confuſed and diffipated by the va

riety of objects and buſtle that furrounds

him. In fhort, fir, I am like many others,

the reverſe in perfuafion of what I am in

practice, I live in a city, although I de

teft it. It is true that I am fond of fo

ciety and neighbourhood, but experience

has fhewn me that London is not the

place in which I can enjoy it.

No fir, faid Mr. Fenton, if I was a lover

of folitude, if I wifhed to be the moſt re

clufe of all anchorites that bid adieu to

the commerce ofmankind, I would chufe

London for my cell. It is in fuch a city

alone, that a man may keep wholly un

known and unnoticed. He is there as a

hailstone amidſt a great ſhower, hejumps

and buſtles about awhile, then lies fnug

among his fellows, without being any

more obferved than if he were not upon

VOL. II. H earth,
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earth, till he melts away and vaniſhes

with the reft of his fraternity.

I

I am not for a cell, fir, replied Mr.

Fielding ; I love fociety, but yet a fociety

that is founded in friendſhip ; and people

in great cities are ſo divided and diffipated

bythe multitude of folliciting objects and

acquaintance, that they are rendered in

capable of a particular attachment.

imagine, however, that in a well peopled

and civilized part of the country, a man

might make an election of perſons deferv

ing his esteem, fuch as he would wish to

live with in a happy interchange ofkind

offices and affections . This indeed is my

plan for my remainder of life ; but the

law-fuits, in which I am at preſent in

volved, will not permit me to goin ſearch

of my Utopia.

At law ! exclaimed Mr. Fenton ; then,

fir, you are much to be blamed, or much

to be pitied.

I hope rather to be pitied than blamed,

rejoined Mr. Fielding. Four fuits de

fcended to me on the part of my ownfa

ther, and three on the part ofthe father

of my wife ; and my adverfaries, on all

fides, are fuch cocks ofthe game, that no

overtures can induce them to liſten to any

terms of compromiſe or accommodation .

If
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If matters of wealth or property, faid

Mr. Fenton, are really matters of valuable

eſtimation in life , it is much to be lamented

that there is no place on earth wherein

property can be faid to be fixed or after

tained. Throughout the regions ofMa

homet, and Afiatic depotifm, life and

propertyare alike tenures at the will ofthe

ruler. Again, throughout the European

continent, no man, indeed no nation , can

be affured of their poffeffions, expoſed as

theyare to the ambition andavarice oftheir

almoft perpetually invading neighbours.

Laftly, in theſe northern iſlands, whoſe

defence nature herſelf appears to have un

dertaken by a guardianfhip of circling

rocks and feas ; this does not however

defend us from inteftine convulfions and

changes. Think what a general change

of property has been made in Great-Bri

tain during the two very late revolutions ;

I am told that, in a neighbouring coun

try, the alienation has been nearly uni

verfal; perhaps a third revolution is alfo

at hand.

It is affirmed that the civil conftitution

of England is the beſt calculated for the

fecurity of liberty and property, of any

that was ever framed by the policy of

man ; and originally, perhaps, it might

have been fo, when twelve fimple and

H 2
impartial
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.

partial men were appointed for the

Ipeedy trial and determination of life and

property.

Our anceſtors, unquestionably, were at

that time unbleffed by the liberal and

learned profeffion of theLong-Robe; they

would not otherwiſe have committed the

difpofition of property (a matter held fo

much more valuable than that of life) to

a few men who could have no virtue un

der heaven to recommend them, ſave the

two illiterate qualities of common ſenſe

and common honeſty.

Thoſe were ages of mental darkneſs,

and no way illumined, as we are, by thofe

immenfe and immaculate volumes of re

fined and legal metaphyfics that now

prefs the fhelves of the learned, and are

read with fuch delight. A man in thoſe

times had no play for his money ; he was

either ftripped or enriched of a fudden ;

whereas now, in the worft caufe, hope is

left during life , and hope is faid to be

the greatest cordial in this vale of human

controverfy.

It is greatly to be lamented that the

learned in our laws are not as immortal

as the fuits for which they are retained.

It were therefore to be wifhed that an act

of parliament might be efpecially paffed

for that purpoſe ; a matter no way im

practicable,
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practicable, confidering the great intereſt

thoſe gentlemen have in the houſe. In

truth, it feems highly expedient, that an

infinity ofyears fhould be affigned to each

ſtudent of the Belles lettres of our laws,

to enable them to read over that infinity

of volumes which have already been pub

lifhed, to ſay nothing of the infinity that

are yet to come, which will be held equally

neceffaryfor underſtanding the profeffion,

of critically diftinguiſhing, and oratori

cally expatiating on law againft law, cafe

againſt cafe, authority against authority,

precedent againſt precedent, ftatute againſt

ſtatute, and argument againſt reaſon .

In matters of no greater moment than¹

life and death, juries, as at the beginning,

are ftill permitted to enter directly on the

hearing and deciſion ; but, in matters fo

facred as that of property, our courts are

extremely cautious of too early an error

in judgment. In order therefore to fift

and boult them to the very bran, they

are delivered over to the lawyers, who are

equally the affirmers` and difputers, the

pleaders and impleaders, reprefenters and

mifrepreſenters, explainers and confound

ders of our laws ; our lawyers, therefore,

maintaintheir right of being paid for their

ingenuity in putting and holding all pro

perties in debate. Debated properties

confequentlyH 3
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confequently becomethe properties ofthe

lawyers, as long as anfwers can be given

to bills, or replies to anfwers, or rejoin

ders to replies, or rebutters to rejoinders ;

as long as the battledores can ſtrike and

bandy, and till the fhuttle-cock falls of

itfelf to the ground.

Soberly and ſeriouſly ſpeaking, Engliſh

property, when once debated, is merely a

carcafs of contention upon which interpo

fing lawyers fall as customary prize, and

prey during the combat of the claimants.

While any fleſh remains on a bone, it

continues a bone ofcontention ; but fofoon

as the learned practitioners have picked it

quiteclean, the battle isover, and all again

is peace and ſettled neighbourhood.

It is worthy of much pleaſantry and

fhaking of fides to obferve that, in intri

cate, knotty, and extremely perplexing

cafes, where the fages of the gown and

coif are ſo puzzled as not to know what

to make of the matter ; they then be

queath it to the arbitration and award of

twoor three plain men; or, by record, to

the judgment oftwelve fimply honeft fel

lows, who, cafting afide all regard to the

form of writs and declarations, to the

lapfe ofmonofyllables, verbal mistakesand

mifnomers, enter at once upon the pith

and marrow of the buſineſs, and in three

hours
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hours determine, according to equity and

truth, what had been fufpending in the

dubious fcales of ratiocination, quotation,

altercation, and pecuniary confideration ,

for three and twenty years.

Neither do I ſee any period tothe pro

grefs of this evil; the avenue ftill opens

and leads on to further mifchiefs ; forthe

diſtinctions in law are, like the Newto

nian particles of matter, diviſible ad infini

tum. They have been dividing and fub

dividing for fome centuries paft, and the

fubdivifions are as likely to be fubdividing

for ever ; infomuch that law, thus divifi

ble, debateable, and delayable, is become

a greater grievance than all that it wasin

tended to redreſs .

I lately afked a pleaſant gentleman of

the coif, if he thought it poffible for a

poor man to obtain a decree, in matter of

property, againſt a rich man ? He ſmiled

and anfwered, according to fcripture, that

" with man it was impoffible, but that

" all things were poffible to God ." Ifup

pofe he meant, that the decrees of the

courts of Weftminſter were hereafter to

be reverfed.

Perhaps, fir, faid Mr. Fielding, nei

ther our laws nor our lawyers are fo much

to blame as the people who apply tothem

for protection, for juftice, fatisfaction, or

H 4 revenge.
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revenge. Might not the parties, who ad

venture on the courfe of litigation, begin

where they are moft likely to end their

career, inthe award of a few perſons, or a

verdict of twelve neighbours ?

But the nature of man is prone to con

tention and quarrel. There is a certain

portion ofyeaſt or fermentation in his maſs

that will have vent in fome way, and our

courts of law are the moft obvious recep

tacles for the ebullitions of pride, avarice,

envy, refentment, and wrathfulneſs , the

infolences of temper, and overflowings of

fortune.

Mr. Scruple an attorney, a very fin

gular man in his way, was lately recom

mended to me as a perfon equallyqualified

for alluring or compelling my letigating

opponents to an accommodation ; and

he told me an exceeding pleaſant ſtory,

as well refpecting the procefs and forms

of our courts of law, as refpecting the

contentious difpofition ofour neighbours.

Some time fince, Walter Warmhoufe,

a fubftantial farmer in Effex, was adviſed,

by Serjeant Craw, that he had an unquef.

tionable right to a certain tenement in

the poffeffion of Barnaby Boniface, his

next neighbour and goffip, who fat

tened by the dint of good ale and good

humour.

Barnaby
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Barnaby, who equally hated debate and

dry bowels, offered to leave the matter

in queſtion to any honeft neighbours of

Walter's own chufing; but Walter, proud

of a weighty opinion, and as weighty a

purfe, rejected the proffered compromiſe

with fcorn, and took a mortal averfion to

honeſt Barnaby becauſe he refuſed to fur

render his poffeffions on demand.

Walter Warmhoufe accordingly began

the attack in form ; but Mr. Scruple, who

had the uncommon conſcience to remem

ber that Barnaby had once recovered his

purfe from a highwayman, determined,

as far as poffible, to preferve the property.

of his old friend.. For this purpoſe, he

kept warily and cheaply on the defenfive ;

and, while he held a watchful eye over.

the motions of the adverfary, he followed

him clofe through a thirteen years laby

rinth of law-forms ; and, what withex

ceptions to bills and replies, expenfive

commiffions for examination of witneſſes,

demurrer, imparlance and effoign, with

hearings and rehearings, defer of iffue...

thereon, cofts of fuit and coſts of office,"

he pretty nearly exhauſted both the purie

and the patience of the valorous plaintiff

Walter Warmhoufe. Whereupon his

prudent patron, the good ferjeant Craw,

deemed it high time to confent to a mo

H 5 tion.
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tion for referring the cafe to the arbitra

tion and award of certainumpires, though

not of his client's choofing, as at first pro

pofed.

Soon after this order, ferjeant Craw

hadd occafion to travel tothe farther parts

of Effex, and hisroad led to the concerns

ofhis oldclientWalterWarmhoufe. Here

Walterhappenedto meet him, andwarned

him to the manifolddangers of the way,

and of the numbers of thieves and

highwaymen that infefted the paffages

that lay juft before him. And pray

then, very fmoothly fays the ferjeant,

is there no way through your fields, Mr.

Warmhoufe? There is, Sir, faid Warm

houfe, as good as any in England. And

may I not be permited to pafs ? Moft

fafely, and a thouſand welcomes.

4

Hereupon client, Warmhouſe opened

the gate that led from the road into the

fields, and in iffued the equipage of his

learned advocate and kind patron.

Goodman Warmhoufe was mounted

on a round ambling nag, and rode much

at his eaſe by the chariot of his malefactor.

They chatted as they went about the

pricesof cattle, andimprovementoflands,

the fall and rife of grain, the neceffity of

induſtry ; and, above all, of the advan

tage
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tage of good encloſures, which, as the

ferjeant obferved, were emblems of the

English laws, and fecured every man's

property from question or encroachment.

While thus they beguiled the way,

Walter led his refpectable patron through

this field and that field, and through yon

gate and the other gate, and now went

a-head like a fox, and now doubled like a

hare; till, having mazed it and circled it

for the ſpace of three hours, he finally

conducted the ferjeant to the very gate at

which he had firft entered .

How, how! exclaims the ferjeant, me

thinks we are juſt where we fet out ; we

have not gained an inch of ground by the

many miles we have travelled !

Quite as much, replied Walter, in a

journey of three hours, as your honour

gained for me in a journey of thirteen

years ; and I leave you, as you left me

just where you found me.
→→→→→→

Your ftory, cried Mr. Fenton, is as

pleaſant as it is apt, and reminds me of

an obfervation made by Harry the IVth

of France, that is equally pertinent to

the fubject.

A certainjudge of a court of law, in

that kingdom, had grown aged on the

bench, and honoured bythe innumerable

H 6 fentences
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fentences which he had paffed, and which

were all deemed conformable to the moſt

perfect meaſure and difpenfation ofequity.

The gainers ofthe ſeveral ſuits applauded

his difcernment and juftice to the ſkies ;

and even the lofers allowed that they had

no right to complain . The fame of his

wifdom and integrity reached the throne;

the monarch was curious to fee a judge of

fo peculiar a caft and character ; and he

fent forhim under colour ofthanking him

for the great honours which he had done

to his regency.

After a moft gracious reception, and

fome compliments at the levee, the

prince took him apart, and in confidence

faid,

" My lord judge, the infinite com

plaints that come before me from all parts

of the kingdom refpecting the erroneous

or iniquitous fentences daily paffed- by

your fraternity, caft the higheft luftre on

the fingularity ofyour conduct, and give

me an eager curiofity to know by what

meaſures you have been enabled to con

tent all parties. I adjure you then, by

all that you reverence, to difguife nothing.

from me on this head. You have not

any thing to fear from my cenfure of

means that have proved ſo very ſucceſsful,

and

#
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and you have all things to hope from my

approbation."

The judge thereupon, caft himſelf at

the feet of his prince, and; rifing, ad

dreffed him thus.

" To you, myfovereign, as to heaven,

I will open my whole foul.-In the first

place, in order to enable myſelf to give a

guefs whether the judgments to be pro

nounced, mightbe right or wrong, I gave

all poffible attention to the merits of each

cafe during the procefs ; I daily took mi

nutes of the pleadings on either fide ; F

enlarged and commented on thoſe mi

nutes while matters were freſh in myme

mory ; and I never interrupted any cauſe,

till it had run itſelfout of breath through

the circuit of forms and due courſe of

law.

In the next place, may it pleaſe your

majefty, I never took bribe or preſent of

any kind, or from any hand, left favour

or inclination fhould infenfibly tempt me

to cogg, or give a partial turn to the final

caft.

Thus prepared, as foon as matters

were ripe for a decree ; that is to fay, as

foon as the reſpective lawyers had agreed

among themſelves, that nothing more

was to be faid, nor any thing more to be

got, on either fide of the question, I fum

med

--
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med up the repugnant merits fo equally

and impartially, with refpect to circum

ftance, evidence, and ordinance of law,

as induced both parties, now wearied and

wifhing for reft, to think that the decree

muft inevitably be given against them

felves ; and having appointed a certain

hour for uttering the fatal fentence, I

got up under viſible concern, and retired.

From the bench, ſo pleaſe your graci

oufnefs, I withdrew to my clofet ; and

having locked myfelf up, I called upon

my tutelary and never-erring directors in

the folution of all knots, and unwinding

of all intricacies ; in fhort, I went to a

little drawer, and took out- my box

and dice."

•

"Box and dice!" exclaimed the mo

narch, half ſtarting from his feat. " Yes,

fire, replied thejudge, I repeat it, box and

dice. And if your majefty will be pleaſed

to attend, for a few moments, I truſt to

convince you of the propriety of this

proceeding.

Humanum eft errare. This, my liege,

is a maxim that has never yet been con

troverted by precept or by practice ; and

it is as much as to fay, that life is a mere

labyrinth of errors, in which all men are

appointed to travel and to ftray.

Nothing

V
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Nothing fave number and meaſure, is

yet determined upon earth. Nothing is

certain, fave that two and two make four,

and that lines are equal or differ according

to their dimenſions.

All men, further than this, depend up

on reafon, as their enlightener and direct

or in the ſearch of truth. And yet reaſon

itfelf has nothing whereon it may reft or

depend. It firft doubts, and then pro

ceeds to examine. It calls in evidence and

arguments, on this fide and on that fide,

pro and con. It compares, canvaffes and

difcuffes; fifts and boults matters, fup

pofe to the very bran. It endeavours to

poiſe theſcales ofits own uncertainty, and

now recovers fome lapfed circumftance,

and cafts it into this fcale ; and again

throws fome new proof or difcovery into

that fcale, and fo changes its opinion from

day to day while prejudice and parti

ality ftand invifibly at its elbow, and at

length determine the long-fufpended ba

lance, by cafting their own weights into

one fcale or the other, according as inte

reft or pleaſure would wish to preponde

;

rate.

Truth, fo pleaſe your fupremacy, has

been funk into ſo very deep a well, as to

mock the five - inched fathom of mere hu

man ratiocination , whether it be a dealer

or
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or retailer of phyfic or metaphyfics ; of

the diftinctions in law, or the diftinctions

in philoſophy and I flatter myſelf that I

alone, the leaſt and moſt unlikely of all

your majefty's fubjects, have hit upon a

method for fishing up truth, by a line

which I acknowledge is not of my own

twiſting.

Within my memory, and nearly with

in that of your majefty, particular laws

have been in force for trial by combat,

and trial by ordeal ; and though at pre

fent thoſe laws are held to have been ini

quitous and wholly abfurd, they could

not have been inftituted without juft and

ponderous reaſons. They related, my

liege, as my ſentences do, to the inter

poſition of providence in the Jewiſh lots

whereby all doubts, however general,

could be ſpeedily afcertained ; where the

nation drew lots according to tribes, the

tribes according to families, and the fami

lies by individuals, till the criminal was

detected .

Thus, in trial bycombat, I have known

and read of manifold inſtances, wherein

guilty courage and prowefs have been

foiled by the weak and fearful. And, in

trial by ordeal, heaven never failed to

guide the ſteps of the hood-winked inno

cent between the narrow intervals of the

burning
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burning plowfhares. And thus, confcious

of myowninfirmity and blindneſs, I have

referred all my decrees to a powerof bet

ter difcernment ; and he never failed to

determine according to truth."

66

Indeed, faid the monarah, I cannot

wholly diſapprove your method, when I

reflect on your motive. And, according

to your account, when I think on the

plague and anxiety, lofs of time and loſs

of fortune, to which my fubjects are put

by theſe profeffors of the law ; you have

clearlyconvinced me, mygood lordjudge,

that it would be INFINITELY BETTER TO

CAST DICE AT THE BEGINNING , THAN

TO GIVE THE MOST RIGHTEOUS JUDG

MENT AT THE END OF ANY LAW-SUIT. '
29

While the gentlemen were thus plung

ed in the bottomlefs gulph of the law,

Mrs. Fielding beckoned Ned to a remote

part of the room, and was greatly taken

with his lively and innocent chat.

Pray, Mr. Fenton, faid fhe, is this your

fon ? No, Madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, we

know not to whom he belongs, poor fel

low ; and I am perfuaded, from many

circumſtances, that he was ſtolen , in his

infancy, from his true parents.

Mrs. Fielding inftantly coloured like

fcarlet ; and, cafting at her huſband an

eager and animated look, Gracious Hea-

ven f
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ven ! ſhe exclaimed, who knows, my dear,

but this may be our precious, our loft and

long lamented boy, to whom Providence

this day has fo wonderfully conducted us?

Madam, faid Mr. Fenton, it is thought

that hundreds of children are yearly fpi

rited awayfrom their parents, by gipfies,

by beggars to excite charity, and by kid

nappers to carry to the plantations ; but I

hear of very few that ever have been re

ftored, except in romance. Pray, had

you any particular memorandum or mark

wherebyyou would know him to be your

child, on the prefumption of his being

found ?

Alas ! no, Sir, faid Mrs. Fielding ; he

was ſcarce two years old when his nurſe.

got leave to go and fee a relation, the on

lyvifit, poor woman, that fhe made from

the time ſhe took my child to the breaſt.

She left him in the care of the houſe

maid, who uſed to carefs him with parti

cular tendernefs. He flood with her at the

door ; fome one called her in ſuddenly,

but, quicklyreturning, my child was gone!

Ah! could the wretches who took him

have gueffed at the heart-rending anguifh

which that lofs coft me, it were notin the

nature of barbarians, of brutes, of fiends

themſelves to have imagined a deed of

fuch deadlineſs. Forthreedaysandnights,

life
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life hovered like a flame that wasjuſt de

parting, and was only retained by my

frequent and long fwoonings, that, for

a time, fhut up all fenfe and recollec

tion. Neither do I think that my dear

huſband fuffered much leſs than myſelf,

however he might conftrain and exert his

fpirits to keep up, as it were, ſome ap

pearance of manlineſs.

We diſpatched cryers throughout the

city, and through all the neighbouring

towns, with offers of vaft recompence

to any whoſhould diſcover and reſtore our

child to us ; and we continued, for years,

to advertiſe him in all the public papers.

But, alas, he muſt have been taken by

fome very illeterate wretches, who could

not read, and who never heard of the re

wards that were offered ; theirown intereft

muſt otherwiſe have engaged them to re

turn him. Pray, Mr. Fenton, how did

you come bythis pretty boy?

Here Ned affifted Mr. Fenton to give

a detail, refpecting himſelf, ofthe circum

ftances already recited ; and Mr. Fenton

mentioned the precaution he had takenfor

feizing his former mammy, if ever the

fhould make her appearance.

If heaven fhould ever blefs me with

more children, faid Mr. Fielding, I have

determined to fix fome indelible mark up

on
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on them, ſuch as that of the Jerufalem

Letters, that in cafe of accident, I may

be able to diſcover and afcertain my own

offspring from all others. Such a pre

caution, faid Mr. Fenton, is more eſpeci

ally incumbent on thoſe who ſend their

children abroad to be nurfed , where it is

practicable for fofterers to impofe a living

infant in the place of one who has died ;

of, by an exchange, to prefer a child of

their own to an inheritance ; for the fea

tures of infancy generally change to a

degree that shortly leaves no trace of the

original caft of countenance ; and it is.

common with parents to leave their chil

dren at nurſe, for years, without feeing

or renewing the memory of their afpects.

Mr. Fenton, fays Mr. Fielding, will you

give me your intereft in this fweet found

ling ? I will regard him as my own child,

I will be good to him for the fake of the

one I have loft. Tell me my dear, will

you come and live with me ? -- What

fayyou Ned, fays Mr. Fenton, would you

like to go and live with that lady ? O Sir,

cried Ned, could I find in my heart to

leave maſter Harry and you, to be fure I

would give the world to be with this dear

lady. So faying, he catched at her hand

and preffed it eagerly to his lips . Mrs.

Fielding found herſelf ſurprized and agi

tated
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that by this action ; and taking him

in her arms, and repeatedly kiffing him,

the gufh of paffion , which the had fome

time fuppreffed, broke forth ; and the

fhed a plenteous fhower of tears upon

him.

Woid being nowbrought that the cha

riot was put to rights, and at the door,

Mr. and Mrs. Fielding took a tender fare

well of Mr. Fenton and Ned, and ſet off

for London.

As we propofe after the manner of the

celebrated Vertot, to drop all the heavy

and inanimate parts of our hiftory, and

to retain nothing but the life and fpirit

thereof; we take the liberty to pass over

a few months, during which nothing ma

terial happened, fave that our Harry en

creaſed in ftature, and in all perfonal and

mental accomplishments.

It was the latter end of Auguft, the

weather fair and pleafant, when Harry

iffued forth to his little Campus martius,

accompanied by Neddy and the faithful

James.

He was there met by his cuftomary

companions in arms; and they had nearly

fettled their courfes and exercifes for the

evening, when a young phænomenon of

nobility made his appearance, like a phoe

nix
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nix
among the vulgar birds, attended by

two ſervants in flaming liveries.

All the boys, except Harry and Ned

who kept clofe to him, immediately ap

proached the glittering ftranger, and paid

their refpect with admiration, and a

kind of aukward obeifance ; while Harry

eyed him afkance, with a half fullen, and

half difdainful regard, and, notwithſtand

ing the native benevolence of his temper,

felt no kind of complacence in his bofom

toward him .

The young nobleman, to make a pa

rade of his wealth, and at the fame time

to indulge his petulence of difpofition,

took a handful of fixpences and fhillings

from his pocket, and throwing them

amongthe crew, cried, A fcramble, boys,

a fcramble !

Hereupon a fcuffle royal inftantly en

fued. All of them, fave three, eagerly

grappled at the pieces that had fixed their

eye ; while each at the fame time ſeized

and ſtruggled with his fellow. Our hero,

mean while, obſerved all that paſſed with

a diftinguishing attention. But, as the

caufe of quarrel was quickly conveyed

from fight, nothing worfe happened than

a few trips and boxes, to which the par

ties had been accuſtomed, and therefore

did
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did not refent ; infomuch that my lord

was wholly defeated of the benevolent in

tention of his generofity, and looked

upon himſelf as defrauded of his coin.

Tocompenfatethisdilappointment, and

to make furer for the future, of his dear

ly beloved mifchief; he took a crown

piece from his pocket, and holding it up

to the full view of the affembly, he pro

claimed it as the prize of victory between

any two, who fhould ſtep forth on the

fpot, and engage in a boxing match . At

the word an unknown champion ſprung

forward, inftantly ftripped, and chal

lenged the field.

This unknown had arrived but that ve

ry morning, with his parents, who came

to fettle at the village. He was by nature

a very valiant but very quarrelfome boy ;

he had confequently been engaged in a

number of occafional combats, wherein

he had generally come offvictorious ; and

this gave him as full an affurance of con

queft as though his brow had already re

ceived the wreath.

The ſtranger in bulk and ſtature ex

ceeded the field, and no one had yet of

fered himſelf an antagonist ; when Harry

ſtepping up, thus addreſſed him in a gen

tle, but admonishing accent.

I find,
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I find, Sir, you are a ſtranger; you are

therefore to be excufed for behaving

amifs, as you yet are unacquainted with

the laws of this place. But I muſt now

be fo free to inform you , that, whoever

quarrels here or boxes for money, muſt

afterwards take a turn with me for no

thing. As well before as after, briſkly re

plied the adverfary ; but I fcorn to take

you at an advantage, prepare yourſelf

and ſtrip ! You muſt firſt fhew me, re

joined Harry, that you are worth strip

ping for.

The unknown inftantly fired at what he

held to be a boaſtful infult, and leaping

forward, aimed a punch at Harry's fto

mach with all his force. When Harry

nimbly catching the right wrift of his

adverfary in his left hand, and giving

him at the fame inftant, a fudden trip

with his right foot and a ſtroke acroſs

the neck with his right arm ; thestrange

hero's heels flew up, and his ſhoulders

and head came with a squelch to the earth.

;

As this unfortunate champion lay,

aftoniſhed, difmayed, and wholly diſquali

fied by his fall from further contention

Harry generously ftepped forward, and

offered to raiſe him. But, turning from

him, he painfully and ſlowly aroſe, and

muttering fomething not intelligible, he

walked
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walked away with a fullen, but much

abafed motion.

Harry's companions, hereat, began to

fet up a cry of triumph and derifion

after the vanquished. But Harry fuddenly

ftopped them and cried, For fhame, my

friends ! heis a brave boy and deferves to

be honoured, though a ftranger to our

ways ; and I hope, in my heart, that

he mayn't be hurt, nor difcouraged

from coming among us any more.

Ouryoung nobleman, mean while, had

obferved all thatpaffed, and confidered our

hero with an envious and indignant at

tention ; when Harry, calling to him the

three boys who had declined to partake of

the fcramble for my lord's money ; My

good boys, cries he aloud, you had the

honour to refuſe to quarrel and tear your

companions and friends to pieces, forthe

dirty matter of a few fixpences, and the

first part of your reward fhall be many

fixpences.

So faying, he put his hand in his

pocket, and taking out three crowns,

made a prefent of one to each. Then,

feeling a fecret touch of felf-approbation,

he turned to my lord's fervants, and ad

dreffed them, in an accent, and with an

action rather too highly elevated. Go,

VOL. II. I he
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;

he cried, my friends, take your young

mafter home to his father and mother

and tell them, from me, that, fince they

have already made him a LORD , I wifh

the next thingthey do, would be to make

him a GENTLEMAN ?

What, you scoundrel, cried my Lord,

do you tell me, to my face, that I am

not a Gentleman ? and flying inſtantly at

Harry, he gave him afmart ftroke on the

left cheek. Harry had just begun to re

collect his error. But, being again kindled

to quick refentment, he half repreffed and

half enforced a fudden punch which he

reached at the nofe of his lordſhip, who,

giving a ſcream, fell backward, and mea

jured his length on the field.

The two fervants immediately ftooped

to raiſe their bleeding mafter ; and one of

them, highly exafperated to fee his lord

in that condition, turned furiouſly upon

Harry, in order to chaftife him. But Jack

Freeman, his fellow fervant, ftrait caught

him by the arm, crying, Hold Patrick,

hold ! remember, fair play and Old Eng

land !

Sofaying, he fuddenly ſtooped , catched

at our hero's hand, preffed it warmly to

his lips, and cried , O, my nobleft child,

how I envy the happiness of thoſe who

ferve
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ferve you ! thenturning, he took his lord

by the hand, and ftraight led him away

from the field of battle.

X X X

FRIEND. Apropo', to your turning a

Lord into a Gentleman. When your hero

gave that juft, though over haughty re

proof, to the infolence and petulence of

the gay ftranger, had he not a clear con

ception ofthe character ofyour true Gen

tleman ?

AUTHOR. If he had not a pofitive, yet

you fee he had a negative apprehenfion of

the matter. If he could not ſay what it

was to be yet he could tell you what

it was, not to be a gentleman. And he

clearly perceived that neither finery, gran

deur of equipage, title, wealth, fuperior

airs, affectation of generoſity, neither a

mifchief-making temper, nor a taking

delight in the broils, conflicts, paffions,

and pains of others, were any conftituent

qualities in this venerable character.

FR. I beseech you then, at this inter

val, to fatisfy myimpatience, and to make

good your promife, that you would give

me a detail of the qualities that entitle a

man to this fupreme of denominations.

I 2 AUT.
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AUT. That perhaps may be done, with

better effect to the understanding as well

as the heart, by inftancing and exempli

fying, rather than defining.

It has already been intimated, that

Hector was the fineft Gentleman ofwhom

we read in hiſtory, and Don Quixote the

fineſt Gentleman we read of in romance ;

as was inftanced from the tenour of their

principles and actions .

Some time after the battle of Creffy,

Edward the Third of England, and Ed

ward the Black Prince, the morethan heir

of his father's renown, preffed John king

of France to indulge them with the plea

fure ofhis company at London . John was

defirous of embracing the invitation , and

accordingly laid the propofal before his

parliament at Paris. The parliament ob

jected that the invitation had been made

with an infidious deſign of feizing his per

fon, thereby to make the cheaper and

eafier acquifition of the crown, to which

Edward at that time pretended. But

John replied, withfome warmth, that he

was confident his brother Edward, and

more fpecially his young coufin, were

too much of the GENTLEMAN, to treat

him in that manner. He did not fay too

much of the king, of the hero, or of

the

.
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the faint, but too much of the GENTLE

MAN to be guilty of any bafenefs.

The fequel verified this opinion. At

the battle of Poitiers kingJohn was made

prifoner, and foon after conducted by the

Black Prince to England . The Prince en

tered Londonin triumph, amid the throng

and acclamations of millions of the peo

ple. But then this rather appeared to be

the triumph of the French king than that

of his conqueror. John was feated on a

proud fteed, royally robed, and attended

by a numerous and gorgeous train of the

British nobility ; while his conqueror en

deavoured, as much as poffible, to difap

pear, and rode by his fide, in plain attire,

and degradingly feated on a little Irifh

hobby.

As Ariftotle and the Critics derived their

rules, for epic poetry and the fublime,

from a poem which Homer had written

long before the rules were formed, or

laws eſtabliſhed for the purpoſe : Thus,

from the demeanour and innate principles

of particular Gentlemen, art has borrow

ed and inftituted the many modes of be

haviour, which the world has adopted,

under the title of good-manners.

One quality of a gentleman is that of

charity to the poor ; and this is delicately

inftanced in the account which DonQuix

1
3 ote
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ote gives, to his faft friend Sancho Panfa,

of the valorous but yet more pious knight

errant Saint Martin.

On a day, faid the Don, Saint Martin

met a poor man half naked, and taking

his cloak from his ſhoulders, he divided

and gave him the one half. Now, tell

me at what time of the year this hap

pened ? Was I a witness ? quoth Sancho,

how the vengeance fhould I know in what

year, or what time of the year it hap

pened ? Hadft thou, Sancho, rejoined the

knight, any thing within thee of the fen

timent ofSaint Martin, thou muſt affured

ly have known that this happened in win

ter ; for had it been fummer, Saint Mar

tin would have given the whole cloak .

Another characteristic of the true Gen

tleman , is a delicacy of behaviour toward

that fex whom nature has entitled to the

protection, and confequently entitled to

the tenderneſs, of man.

The fame Gentleman-errant, entering

into awood on a fummer's evening, found

himſelf entangled among nets of green

thread that, here and there, hung from

tree to tree ; and conceiving it fome mat

ter of purpoſed conjuration, puſhed va

loroufly forward, to break throughthe en

chantment. Hereupon fome beautiful

fhepherdeffes interpofed with a cry, and

befought
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befought him to fpare the implements of

their innocent recreation. The knight,

furpriſed and charmed by the viſion , re

plied Fair creatures ! my province is

to protect, not to injure ; to ſeek all means

of ſervice but never of offence, more eſpe

cially to any of your fex and apparent

excellencies. Your pretty nets take up

but a ſmall piece of favoured ground;

but, did they encloſe the world, I would

ſeek out new worlds, whereby I might

win a paffage, rather than break them.

Two very lovely but ſhamefaced girls

had a caufe, of fome confequence, de

pending at Weſtminſter, that indiſpenſa

bly required their perfonal appearance.

They were relations of Sir Jofeph Jeckel,

and, on this tremendous occafion , requeſt

ed his company and countenance at the

court. Sir Jofeph attended accordingly ;

and the caufe being opened, the judge

demanded whether he was to entitle thoſe

ladies by the denomination of ſpinſters ?

No, my lord, faid Sir Jofeph ; they are

lilies of the valley, they toil not, neither

do they fpin, yet you fee that no monarch,

in all his glory, was ever arrayed like one

of theſe.

Another very peculiar characteriſtic of

a Gentleman, is, the giving place, and

yielding to all with whom he has to do.

I 4 Of
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Of this we have a fhining and affecting

inftance in Abraham, perhaps the moſt

accompliſhed character that may befound

in hiftory, whether facred or profane.

A contention had ariſen between the

herdſmen of Abraham and the herdſmen

of his nephew Lot, refpecting the pro

priety of the paſture of the lands wherein

they dwelled, that could now fcarce con

tain the abundance of their cattle . And

thoſe ſervants, as is univerfally the caſe,

had, refpectively, endeavoured to kindle

and enflame their mafters with their own

paffions .

WhenAbraham , in confequence ofthis,

perceived that the countenance of Lotbe

gan to change toward him, he called , and

generously expoftulated with him as fol

loweth :

" Let there be no ftrife, I pray thee,

" between me and thee, or between my

" herdsmen and thy herdfmen ; for we

" be brethren. If it be thy defire to

ſeparate thyſelf from me, is not the

" whole land before thee ? if thou wilt

" take the left hand, then will I goto

" the right ; or if thou depart to the

" right hand, then I will go to the left."

66

Another capital quality ofthe trueGen

tlemen is, that offeeling himfelf concern

ed and intereſted in others. Never was

there
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there fo benovolent, fo affecting, fo pa

thetic a piece of oratory exhibited upon

earth, as that of Abraham's pleading with

God for averting the judgments that then

impended over Sodom. But the matter

is already fo generally celebrated, that I

am conftrained to refer my reader to the

paffage at full ; fince the ſmalleſt abridge

ment muſt deduct from its beauties, and

that nothing can be added to the excel

lencies thereof.

Honour, again, is faid, in fcripture, pe

culiarly to diftinguiſh the character of a

Gentleman ; where it is written of Sechem ,

the fon of Hamor, " that he was more

" honourable than all the houſe of his

" father."

This young prince, giving way to the

violence of his paffion, had difhonourably

deflowered Dinah the daughter of Jacob.

But his affections and foul cleaved to the

party whom he had injured. He fet no

limit to his offers for repairing the wrong.

Afk me, he faid to her kindred ,
alk

66

me never fo much dowry and gift, and

" I will give according as ye fhall fay

66 unto me ; but give me the damfel to

" wife."

From hence it may be inferred, that

human excellence, or human amiableness,

doth not fo much confift in a freedom

I 5
from:
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from frailty, as in our recovery from

lapfes, our deteftation of our own tranf

greffions, and our defire of attoning, by

all poffible means, the injuries we have

done, and the offences we have given.

Herein therefore may confift the very

fingular diftinction which the great apof

tle makes, between his eſtimation ofa juſt

andofa good man. For ajuft or righte

ous man, fays he, " one would grudge to

" die ; but for a good man one would

" even dare to die." Here the juft man

is fuppofed to adhere ftrictly to the rule

of right or equity, and to exact from

othersthe fame meaſure that he is fatisfied

to mete; but the good man, though occa

fionally he may fall ſhort of justice, has ,

properly ſpeaking, no meaſure to his be

nevolence, his general propenfity is to

give more than the due. The juſt man

condemns and is defirous ofpuniſhing the

tranfgreffors of the line preſcribed to him

felf ; but the good man, in the ſenſe of

his own falls and failings, gives latitude,

indulgence, and pardon to others ; he

judges, he condemns no one, fave him

felf. The juft man is a ftream that dè

viates not, to the right or left, from its

appointed channel, neither is fwelled by

the flood of paffion above its banks ; but

the heart of the good man, the man of

honour,



THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 203

0

1

ļ

e

honour, the Gentleman, is as a lamp

lighted by the breath of GOD, and none,

fave GOD himſelf, can fet limits to the

efflux or irradations thereof.

Again, the Gentleman never envies any

fuperior excellence, but grows himſelf

more excellent, by being the admirer,

promoter, and lover thereof.

Saul faid to his fon Jonathan, " Thou

" fon of the perverfe rebellious woman,

" do not I know that thou haft chofen

" the fon ofJeffe to thine own confuſion ?

" For as long as the fon of Jeffe liveth

66
upon the ground, thou fhalt not be

" eſtabliſhed, nor thy kingdoms ; where

" fore fend and fetch him unto me, for he

fhall furely die." Here every in

tereſting motive, that can poffibly be con

ceived to have an influence on man, united

to urge Jonathan to the deftruction of

David; he would thereby have obeyed his

king, and pacified a father who was en

raged against him. He would thereby

have removed the only luminary that,

then, eclipfed the brightness of his own

atchievements . And he faw, as his fa

ther faid, that the death of David, alone,

could eſtabliſh the kingdom in himſelf

and his pofterity. But all thoſe confide

rations were of no avail to make Jonathan

fwerve from honour, to ſlacken the bands

16 of
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of his faith, or cool the warmth of his

friendſhip. OJonathan ! thefacrificewhich

thou then madeft to virtue was, incom

parably more illuſtrious in the ſight of

God and his angels , than all the fubfe

quent glories to which David attained .

Whatacrownwas thine, " Jonathan, when

" thou waft flain in thine high places !"

Saul of Tharfus had been a man ofbi

gotry, blood, and violence ; making ha

vock, and breathing out threatnings and

flaughter, againft all who were not of his

own fect and perfuafion . But, when the

fpirit of that INFANT, who laid himſelf

in the manger of human fleſh, came up

on him he acquired a new heart and a

new nature ; and he offered himſelf a

willing fubject to all the fufferings and

perfecutions which he had brought upon

others.

Saul, from that time, exemplified, in

his own perfon, all thoſe qualities of the

Gentleman, which he afterwards ſpecifies

in his celebrated defcription of that chari

ty, which, as he fays, alone endureth for

ever.

When Feftus cried, with a loud voice,

Saul, thou art befide thyfelf, much learn

ing doth make thee mad ; Saul ſtretched

the hand, and anſwered, I am not mad,

moſt noble Feftus, but ſpeak forth the

words
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words of truth and fobernefs. For the

king knoweth of theſe things , before

whom alſo I ſpeak freely ; for I am per

fuaded that none of thefe things are hid

den from him ; King Agrippa, believeſt

thou the prophets ? I know that thou be

lieveft . Then Agrippa faid unto Saul, Al

moft thou perfuadeft me to be a Chriſtian.

And Saul faid, I would to God, that not

only thou, but also all that hear me this

day, were not only almoſt, but altogether

fuch as I am except theſe bonds.

Here, with what an inimitable elegance

did this man, in his own perſon, at once

fum up the orator, the faint, and the

Gentleman !

From theſe inftances, my friend , you

muſt have ſeen that the character, or ra

ther quality of a GENTLEMAN, does not,

in anydegree, depend on fafhion or mode,

on ftation or opinion ; neither changes

with cuſtoms, climates or ages. But, as

the fpirit of God can, alone, infpire it

into man ; fo it is, as God is the fame,

yeſterday, to-day, and for ever.

FRIEND . It is a ſtandard whereby I

propoſe, for the future, to meaſure and

judge of all my acquaintance. But,

let us return to our little Gentleman'

monitor.

CHA P.
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CHAP. XII.

NE

EVER did Harry feel himſelf ſo

deeply mortified, fo debaſed in his

own eyes, as when my lord's footman in

terms and with an action fo uncommonly

reſpectful, had ftooped and kiffed his

hand. His heart, but just before, had

whispered to him, that the manner, in

which he had admonished the young no

bleman, expreffed more of the pride and

infolence of his own temper, than any

friendly intention to reform the faults of

another ; and he already began to fuf

pect that the manner in which he had

difpenfed his own bounty, fhewed the fame

oftentation which he meant to reprove,

and with which he had been ſo highly

offended in his lordſhip.

Thus difgufted with himfelf, and con

fequently with all about him, he turned

away from his companions, walked fad

and filent homeward ; and, paffing foftly

through the hall, withdrew to his own.

chamber.

James had followed Harry at fuch a dif

tance as just to keep him in fight, and en

tering where his mafter fat reading in

the
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the parlour, Mr. Fenton enquired eagerly

after his boy. James caft at his maſter a

look ofſo much folemnity, and fhaking his

head in token ofconcern, Ah, Sir, faid he,

I am forry to tell you that maſter Harry,

to-day, was not altogether as good a boy

as I could have wifhed. Indeed I obferve

of late that, at times, he is apt to bevery

fudden and paffionate. I doubt, Sir , we

fhall have woful doings by and by; he has

terribly abuſed and battered the ſon and

heir of the earl of Mansfield, one of the

worthieft noblemen in all England . To

be fure we fhall have fad complaints.

against him. I was prefent at all that

paffed ; and truly mafter Harry was very

much in fault.

You delight me, you tranfport me,

cried Mr. Fenton, my only affliction was

that he had no faults. I want him to have

faults, fuch faults as may make him feel

them. But tell me minutely, as particu

Iarly as you can, how this affair happened.

James then gave a fpecial detail of what

we have recited. Whereupon Mr. Fen

ton exclaimed, O, my noble, my gene

rous, my incomparable boy ! where is he?

let me fee him, what is become of him ?

Upon enquiry, Mrs. Sufan reported

that he had ſeen him ftealing ſoftly up

ftairs. Mr. Fenton then taking his book

in
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in his hand, ftole up after his Harry ; and,

opening the chamber door with the leaft

noife poffible, faw him feated in a deject-

ed attitude, in a far corner of the room ;.

and, looking attentively at him, perceiv

ed that he had been in tears.

He thereupon took a chair, and gently

feating himself befide him, What is the

matter my Harry ; he faid, what ails my

love ? Do not afk me, do not aſk me, Sir,

cried Harry ; I dare not tell you , indeed I

dare not. You would love me no longer,

you would hate me if I fhould tell you..

Hate you my darling, cried Mr. Fenton,

that is quite impoffible, I can never hate

you, my Harry. But come, be free with

your friend, tell me openly and honeſtly,

for what do you think I fhould hate you?

For my faults, Sir, for my faults. To

be fure there isn't in the world fo bad a

boy as myself ; and what is worfe than all:

that, when I think, and mean to do better

than ever, fomething comes in the way,

and ſpoils the whole, and fo turns all the

good that is in me into nothing but

naughtiness.

Here, Harry could contain no longer,

but burst into a paffionate guſh of tears

and fobs ; and Mr. Fenton tenderly em

bracing him, and taking him on his knee,

and clafpinghim to his bofom, gave way

to
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to the kindred emotion that fwelled in his

own breaſt, and mingled his joyful tears

with thoſe of his Harry.

As foon as the paffion of theſe two

friends had fubfided, Harry began to take

new courage from the careffes of his dear

dada, who, as he fenfibly felt, would ne

ver hate or forfake him, however he

might condemn and deteft himſelf.

f Well then, dada, fays he, fince you are

fo very good, I will truft you with my

ftory, fo far as it has to fay to the little

that I can remember of my faults in it.

You must know, that I had no fooner

got into your field that you gave me for

our plays, than a young mafter came up

to us, fo grandly dreffed and attended,

and with ſuch a faucy air, that he ſeemed

to ſay in his own mind, all theſe are but

dirt in compariſon of myſelf.

As I looked at him, he brought to my

mind the ſtory you once told me of Her

cules, who was poifoned by his fine coat.

So I began to pity him , and I believe,

to defpife him too ; and that you know

was not right ; for you told me that, who

ever deſpiſes another grows worſe than the

one he deſpiſes, and falls below him while

he thinks to fet himſelf above him ; but

that did not come into my head at the

And

time.
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And fo, Sir, to fhew us all that he

didn't matter money, or that he loved

mifchief the better of the two, he took

out a handful of filver and threw it among

my companions , to fet them by the ears ;

and this provoked and began to make me

very angry with him ; and thus one fault

brought me into another after it, like

Water my chickens come clock .

But this didn't fatisfy my young lord,

for they called him lord, but he muſt take

out a crown, and offer it to any two of

mycompanions that would box for it. So

a ftranger that was juſt come offered to

box any one in the company for it ; but I

don't repent of my beating him, be

cauſe he was the challenger.

But, the worſt is yet to come, dada.

There was fome of my companions who

refuſed to join in the fcramble for the

money, and that pleaſed me very much;

and fo to reward them I took out a hand

ful of money, and gave them a crown a

piece. But, you know, I needn'thave tak

en out more money than I meant to give

them, if it wasn't partly to fhew mylord

that I had as much money as himſelf ;

and fo I got myſelf up to the head

and ears in the very fame fault that I

found with him.

Now

•
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Now comes the worst of all. For,

growing proud and conceited, as if I had

no one fault in the world ; and, as if the

like of me was only fit to reprove others

and teach them their duty ; I defired the

finemaſter to take himſelfhome, and fince

he was a lord to learn how to be a gentle

man. Upon that he gave me a blow

which I deferved very well ; but I did not

matter his blow a philip, if I had not

thought it an affront before my compa

nions. So my paffions began to rife, and

gave him half a ſtroke ; but unluckily

it hit him full in the nofe, and I am afraid

he is hurted very ſadly.

I

Beſides all, dada, I know well enough

there will come fad complaints against

me, and ſo I ſhall bring trouble and dif

turbance upon you ; and that is grief up

on grief.

Do not fear for me, Harry, I fhall do

well enough, fays Mr. Fenton . But, Har

ry, you have not told me nearasgreatnews

asyou thought to do. I knew all along

that you had a very naughty boy within

you; but I forbore to tell you fo, becauſe

I rather wished you fhould makethe diſco

very yourſelf ; and now, God be praiſed,

you have found out the ſecret.

And what good will it do me, dada,

to know that I am bad, when I do not

know
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know how to make myſelf better ? for,

to day I thought and meant to be very

good, and yet, found myfelf in the end

to be worſe than ever. But as you fay,

to be ſure I have been very bad, though

I hardly knew any thing of the matter

till now. I now rememberhow I had like

to murder poor Mr. Vindex with the

fword; and a hundred other things, if

I could bring them to mind. What ſhall

I do then, dada, what fhall I do to grow

good .

I will tell you, my Harry, fays Mr.

Fenton. And as you have generoufly en

trufted me with one fecret, that ofhaving

a very bad boy within you ; it is but fair

that I ſhould entruſt you with another ſe

cret, which is that ofhaving an exceeding

good boy within you.

& What, two boys, in one, dada, how

can that be ? It is even fo, my darling,

you yourſelf told me as much. Did you.

not fay, that, this very day, the one was

ftruggling and fighting within you againſt

the other? that the one was proud, ſcorn

ful, oftentatious, and revengeful ; the

other humble, gentle, generous, loving,

and forgiving ? and that whenthe bad boy

got the better, the good boy took him to

tafk, and reprimanded and feverely re

buked him, and made him cry bitterly ?

What
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What you fay indeed, dada, is fome

thing very like it, only I cannot think how

one boy can be two boys. Do you re

member, Harry, what you read last night

in the Old Teftament, about Rebecka the

wife of Ifaac, when fhe was with child ?

Yes, very well, Sir. As how, fhe was with

child with twins, and the children ſtrug

gled together within her ; and fhe faid,

ifit be fo, why am I thus ? and ſhe went

to enquire ofthe Lord.' Very right, my

love ; and I now fay to you what God then

faid to Rebecka. I do not mean that you

have two boys within you of the bodily

bulk, features, and ſhape ofyourſelf; but

thatyou have two different fpirits, or prin

ciples within you, which like Efau and

Jacob, have quite different and adverſe

natures, inclinations, and defires ; the one

prompting and hurrying you into all that

is evil, the other inviting and leading you

into all that is good. So you fee, Harry,

and you have felt, that like Rebecka, you

have your own Efau and your own Jacob

ftruggling within your bofom. And the

war between them fhall never ceaſe, till

the one ſhall have wholly conquered and

fubjected the other.

To makethis matter plainer and clearer

toyou, my darling, I will tell you a pretty

ſtory out ofthe book that is in my hand.

Cyrus
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Cyrus was a king, and a great con

queror, but in his private capacity, a very

virtuous man. On a day, ſome of his

captains, juſt returned from an expedition ,

informed him that they had brought him

the greateſt wonder in the world, a young

princeſs called Panthea, whom they had

taken captive, and whoſe charms exceeded

all that could be imagined of woman.

Cyrus, as I told you , was virtuous. He

was already married; and he dreaded run

ning the risk of being feduced from his

honeſty by the dangerous allurements of

this enchanting beauty. He therefore

obftinately, though reluctantly, forbid her

approach; and denied himſelfthe pleaſure

he might have taken in beholding her.

His own honour, however, and the re

ſpect due to the quality and accompliſh

ments of the lady, demanded all poffible

attention and precaution in her behalf.

For this purpoſe he fummoned his chief

captains and favourites . He afked, which

of them would adventure to take the

charge ofthis young beauty ; and he pro

miſed the higheft rewards to thoſe who

ſhould honourably diſcharge their truſt,

but threatened his deepeſt diſpleaſure to

any who ſhould betray it.

All ofthem fhrunk at the apprehenfion

oftaking upon them the perfonal cuftody

and
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and care of a beauty whom their great

and virtuous monarch had not even dared

to look upon ; and no one had offered to

undertake this perilous commiffion, till a

valiant and noble youth, named Arafpes,

ftood forth .

From my infancy, O Cyrus, faid the

graceful adventurer, I have been edu

cated in the ſchool, and brought up at the

feet ofthe divine Zoroafter. I am accuf

tomed from my childhood to combat,

conquer, and fcorn all fenfual feducers. Í

hold virtue in mine eye, as its only object ;

my heart eſteems and affects it as my only

good ; the nature thereof is become one

with my nature ; and I do not remember

the time wherein I have been tempted to

deviate from rectitude, or fink beneath

the calls of honour. I cannot therefore

but ſmile at the fear of my companions .

Their courage at a breach or in the field

is unquestionable. I have feen them face

a thouſand deaths ; I have ſeen them ruſh

into dangers ; and yet they dread the

fight of a fingle and weakly female. For

me the can have no terrors, fince I am

out of the power and reach of her allure

I will undertake the charge of

this formidable creature, at the rifque of

my honour, at the rifque of my life, and

ments.

more
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more than all, at the rifk of the favour

of Cyrus.

Cyrus had long loved the perfon, and

contemplated and admired the virtues of

this youth. He therefore, with joy and

confidence, committed this precious de

poſit to his truft ; in full affurance that

the perfon and honour of Panthea could

no where be fo fafe as in the protection of

Arafpes.

The young hero had in reality all the

virtues that he boafted. His education

under fo beloved and refpectable a maſter;

his early and long habit of oppoſing and

rejecting the fmalleft incitement to vice ;

and the delights which hewas accuſtomed

to feel in the fentiments and practice of

what his judgment approved, had in a

manner fo wholly lulled his naughty felf

to fleep, that he did not ſo much as dream

that he had an enemy within him.

This, my Harry, was his heavy misfor

tune, and the fad occafion of his fall.

For not knowing that his evil Efau was

ftill alive in his bofom; not knowing that

he had any one to oppofe or to ftruggle

with ; he kept neither watch nor guard,

and fo lay naked and open to the mifchief

that came upon him, as I am going to

tell you.

".

On
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On his feeing the lady who was com

mitted to his truſt, he felt no emotion nor

fentiment fave that of wonder, as in be

holding the moft perfect of the works

of his Creator ; and he took a pleaſure in

providing that the fhould be treated and

accommodated with all poffible attention

and refpect, as due to fo accompliſhed and

pre-eminent a being.

As the nature of his commiffion gave

him frequent occafions of being near and

about the perfon of his amiable ward,

new beauties grew daily viſible and open

to his eyes. But, above all, in converfing

with her, the mufic of her accents, and

the elegance of her ſentiments fell infen

fibly on his foul, that drank them up as

a dry ground drinks up the invifible dew

of the evening.

His occafions for attending her, and

doing little offices and fervices about her,

now daily encreaſed without ſeeming to

do fo. When he was called, and intended

to go elſewhere, his feet imperceptibly

carried him to the prefence of Panthea.

His flumbers were fhort, uneafy, and

broken ; and, at meals, he knew not whe

ther or on what he fed.

At length his eyes opened to the cala

mity of his condition. But, at the mo

ment wherein he perceived his love, he

VOL. II. K
found

•
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found himſelf too far gone for the poffibi

lity of a return . He was as a mariner

who had haled his boat up on land ; and,

thinking himſelf fecure, had fallen aſleep.

therein ; but, while he flept, a fpring-tide

came filently on, and covered the ſhore,

and gained upon the beach, and fwelled

under the boat and heaved it from land,

and turning, bore it farther and farther to

fea. Then awakened the helpleſs mariner,

unprovided of fail or oar, or of any means"

to effect or attempt a return. He faw his

loft eftate ; he ſtretched his arms towards

the land, but while he reached it with his

eyes, he found himſelf carried, by an irre

fiftible power, ftill more and more dif

tant from the fight.

Thus fared it with the wretched, loft,

fallen away Arafpes. He awakened to

his condition, helooked around, but found

himſelf helpless. He would have ſtrug

gled, he wished his return to virtue ; but

his wiſhes were fickly, as feeble as a

dream ; and he felt himſelf borne away,

by a fecret and fubtle force, from that

honour of which he now barely retained

a diftant proſpect.

The imbofomed. fire that preyed upon

him, at length became infufferable, and

he defparately determined to feek relief.

He threw himselfat the feet of the object

of
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of his defires, avowed the ardour of his

paffion, and befought her pity.

The Princeſs replied, in a mild but re

folute accent, I do pity you, Arafpes, I

pity you the more, as it is all that my

power can ever do for you. Two infur

mountable barriers oppoſe your deſires,

the one is my honour, the other my in

clination. I am already married to a

young hero, the prince and patron of his

people, the moſt accompliſhed of his fex,

and an honour to human nature. He is

my firſt and laſt love, he poffeffes my heart

wholly; but, were it emptied of him, it

would not be emptied of its virtue ; and

the thoughts of any other would be an

offence to my foul. Be adviſed then ,

Arafpes, depart from temptation , and

feek, in abfence, a cure for the indifcre

tion of your love.

Confuſed, aftoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, Arafpes

loft, at once the little that remained to

him of virtue and reafon . He knew not

what he did, he would have proceeded to

violence ; when the Princefs, fuddenly,

drew a poniard and pointed it at her bo

fom. Whereat Arafpes ftrait withdrew,

overwhelmed with fhame, difappoint

ment, and defpair.

I

K 2 As
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As foon as he had retired, the Princess

took a little tablet, whereon fhe inſcribed

the few following words.

To CYRU S.

" Your Favourite has betrayed his

truft, he would have offered violence.

" Think what is due to your ownhonour,

" as well as that of

PANTHEA."

This fhe difpatched to the monarch by

one of her faithful mutes As foon as

Cyrus had peruſed it, be fighed, and dropt

a tear, as over the departed virtue of

his beſt beloved friend. He inftantly

fent for Arafpes. Arafpes durft not dif

obey. He came indeed, but then he did

not dare to look upward.

After a filence on both fides- Cyrus

cried out! Whoever thou art, account to.

me for my friend, account to me for his

virtue! a virtue that I deemed to beim

paffable, unaffailable. Whereupon Araf

pes made the following most memorable

of anſwers.

As you are but lately entered on your

Greek, my Harry, I will firft read the

paffage to you, and then give you the

fenſe of it, word for word.

Δυο
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Avo w OuΚυρε, σαφως εχω ψύχας . Ου γαρ δηમ

μια γε εσάς αμα αγαθη τε εςι και κακη , 88 αμα

καλων τε και αισχρον εργων ερα , και ταυτα αμα

Εκλείαι τε και ου βέλεται πραττειν . Άλλα δηλον

οτι δυο ετον ψυχα , και οταν μεν η αγαθη χραλή ,

τα καλα πρατίεται, όταν δε η πονερα , τα αισ

χρα επιχειρείται.

" O Cyrus, it is manifeft that I have

" two fouls ; for, if I had but one foul,

" it could not be, at once, both good and

" evil ; not a lover, at the fame time,

" ofwhat is honeſt and difhoneft ; it could

" not at once defire and be averfe to the

" fame thing. It is, therefore, moſt

" evident that we have two fouls ; and,

" whenthe good foul hath the dominion,

good works are performed ; but evil

" works, when the evil foul predomi

" nates."

Here, Harry, you fee there was two

men in one man, which is the fame thing

as there being two boys in you. For the

foul is the man, Harry, and the body is

but as a fign to give notice to others that

fuch a man dwells within.

But, Sir, fays Harry, fince, as youfay

and as I find, I have two different boys or

fouls within me ; pray, how came they to

be different ? did the fame God that de

firedK 3
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fired to make the one foul good, defire

alfo to make the other foul evil ?

Yourqueftion, my darling, is very pro

per, though very deep. I will however

endeavour, to the best of my power, to

accommodate my answer to the weaknefs

of your capacity .

God, who is nothing but goodness, can

not poffibly defire any kind of evil ; and

therefore cannot be, immediately, the au

thor thereof. But he can make or create

fuch poor little infignificant beings as you

and I are, Harry ; though all that God,

himſelf, can do in our behalf, cannot pof

fibly make us good, or excellent, or per

fect, any otherwiſe than by informing us

with his own goodneſs and perfections.

This would lead me, my love, to the

unfolding that capital fecret, of which you

are not yet fufceptible ; a fecret, upon

which this world, fun, moon, and ſtars,

with all the worlds upon worlds that lie

beyond them, depend and hang as your

hat wouldhang upon yonder nail.

The Angels that are now in Heaven are

great, good, perfect, and glorious beings ;

becauſe they are filled with the greatneſs,

goodnefs, glory, and perfection of God.

For they know that of themſelves, they

are nothing ; and that, in themſelves they

are no other than empty and dark crea

tures,
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tures, mere fenfible capacities prepared for

the reception, the feeling, and enjoyment

of the light, virtue, and bleffedneſs of

their bountiful Creator.

How the ſpirit of man came to be, in

itfelf, fo much worſe than an empty and

dark creature. How it came to be filled

and polluted with all manner of evil, with

felfiſhneſs, pride, covetoufnefs, abomi

nable lufts, envy, hatred, malice, revenge

fulneſs, and wrathfulneſs. How it fur

ther came to have a different ſpirit be

gotten within it, informing its heart and

tuning the chords thereof to ſentiments

ofhumility, charity, purity, love, patience

and peace ; this, Harry, is the great

fecret, of which you are not yet capable;

thefecre , as I told you, whereon the world

now hangs, whereby it has been changed,

and whereby it will be renewed.

In the mean time let it fuffice for you,

to feel and to know that your dark ſpirit

fo filled, as I faid, with evil, is yourſelf,

my Harry, is all that you have of the

creature within you : And that the good

fpirit, which is begotten within your evil

fpirit, is breathed into you by the power

and fpirit of God himself, in order to op

pofe and conquer the evil, and enlighten

the darkneſs, and purify the foulneſs of

your ſelfiſh or creaturely fpirit ; that you

K.4
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may finally become as the angels that are

in Heaven, filled with the purity, glory,

and bleffedneſs of your God.

Know, therefore, from henceforward,

and let the fenfe of it fink into yourfoul,

mydarling, that all the evilwhich is in you

belongs toyourſelf; and that all the good

which is in you belongs to your God.

That you cannot, in or of yourſelf, fo

much as think a good thought, or form a

good with, or oppoſe a ſingle temptation

or evil motion within you. From hence.

learn to be humble, and to think meanly

of yourſelf, and not to afcribe to yourſelf

any kind of goodneſs or virtue ; for that

would be facrilege, it would be to rob God

of his peculiar property of goodneſs.

From hence further learn never to prefer

yourſelf to others, or to think better of

yourſelf than of any one living ; for, fo

far as you are a creature, no one can be

viler or faultier than you are ; however

God may be pleafed, through his mercy

and bounty to you, to be better in you

than in others. '

Never exaltyourſelf, myHarry, neither

in company or converfation, of any kind,

Lay I did this or I did that, or I faid this

or I ſaid that ; for, in exalting yourſelf,

you exalt your own proud and evil fpirit

above
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above the good and meek ſpirit of God

that is in you. Let all praife mortify and

be a reproach to your confcience ; but

take blame with patience and pleaſure ;

in fo doing you will approve yourſelf a

lover of juſtice, as well as a lover of your

own reformation.

Laftly, my love, turn your whole will

and affections, from yourown evil ſpirit,

to the ſpirit of God that is in you, for that

is the utmoſt that any man can do toward

his own falvation. Reject, fpurn , and

deteft every motion to evil ; embrace,

cheriſh, and take to your heart every mo

tion of good ; you will thereby acquire

the never-ending glory of having joined

with God, in the combat and conqueft

that he is defirous of obtaining over all

the guilt, uncleannefs, and depravity

into which your nature is fallen.

Here Andrew came up with notice to

his mafter that the Earl of Mansfield was

below, and requeſted to ſpeak with him.

At this Harry coloured up, and cried,

didn't I tell you, Sir, what trouble I ſhould

bring upon you ? Don't be alarmed, my

dear, fays Mr. Fenton ; do you ſtay here.

If there is a neceflity for your appearance,

I will fend you word.

The fatherofyoung Lord Bottom was,

in every reſpect, the reverfe of his fon.

K 5 He 1
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He had come on foot, without atten

dants, was dreffed in a plain napped

coat, and had the mien and appearance of

an honeft country grazier.

My Lord, fays Mr. Fenton, I fhould

think myſelf greatly honoured by this

vifit, if I was not fo much concerned ar

the occafion ofit . I am truly grieved that

my fon fhould have done fuch great of

fence to young Lord Bottom. Sir, fays

the Earl, I find you have quite miſtaken

the intent of my vifit ; I am come to

thank your fon for thejuft and noble leffon

which he gave to mine ; and which he

has fo forcibly impreffed upon his me

mory, as will not, I truft, permit him to

forget it in a hurry. My Lord, replied

Mr. Fenton, my little fellow is very fen

fible of his mifbehaviour in this buſineſs.

He was the first to chide himſelf, and he

told me the ftory, very much I affure your

Lordſhip, to his own difadvantage.

Mr. Fenton, rejoined the Earl, after

what I have heard of your boy, from one

Jack Freeman, a veryfaithful and intelli

gent fervant ofmine, I am quite impatient

to fee him, and there is nothing generous

.

which I am not willing to believe concern

ing him . My wife, indeed is not, at all

times in my way of thinking. She has

taken heryoung Lord with her, to town,

佛

to
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to the Doctor's ; and I am concerned a

the violence of the refentment which fhe

expreffed on this occafion, as it may be a

means of deferring that acquaintance and

intimacy,which I heartily wish to cultivate

with the family of Mr. Fenton . But

where is this wonderful boy ? I requeſt

'to fee him.

Harry, hereupon, was immediately

called down. As he apprehended that he

was fent for to be feverely chidden, a little

refentful haughtiness aroſe in his mind,

and ftrengthened it againſt the violence

of the reproofs that he expected. He

therefore entered with an air that no way

favoured of mortification, and made but

a cold though folemn bow to the earl.

Blefs me, exclaimed my Lord, what a

ftriking reſemblance ! I never faw two

faces or perfons fo much alike. There is

no difference, Mr. Fenton, between you

and your fon, except what age has made.

Mr. Fenton fmiled, and my lord conti- -

nued. I always had a notion that your

heroes were huge fellows, but here I think.

we have got heroifm quite in miniature.

Can this be the one, who as I am told,

with a trip or a blow, overthrows and de

moliſhes all before him? come to me, my

dear, and give me leave to falute you.

K 6 ·
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Harry respectfully approached ; and,

my Lord, taking him in his arms, and

warmly kiffing him, faid, I thank you, my

little man, for the generous leffon which

you gave to my very naughty boy ; and

for the difference which you taught him

to make, for the future, between the fau

cinefs of a Lord and the fentiments of a

Gentleman.

Harryfelt himſelf, at once, difconcerted,

abafed, and wholly cut down by this com

pliment from his lordship. At length,

recovering himſelf, he anſwered : You

mean to be fure, fir, to reprove me the

more by what you have faid ; but ifyou

are in earnest, I'm fure ' tis a very bad leffon

which you teach me, fir, when you praiſe

mefor my faults, and fo encourage me in

them. Faults ! my dear, cried the Earl,

I heard of none fuch ; what do you mean

by your faults? I mean, fir, that when I

told your fon as much as that he was not

a gentleman, it fhewed that I was still lefs

of the gentleman myfelf; and I very well

deferved the blow which he gave mefor

fuch an affront ; and I am ready to aſk

his pardon whenever you pleaſe, myLord.

No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield,

you fhall never difgrace yourſelf fo much

as to makeany fubmiffions to mynaughty

boy. I fhall think it no difgrace, quick

and
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and affectingly replied Harry, to make

fubmiffions to any one who is fon to fuch .

a gentleman as my Lord Mansfield.

My Lord, for fome time, looked with

aſtoniſhment at the child ; when, eagerly

catching and preffing him to his bofom,

he cried out, On my foul, you are the

fweeteſt as well as the nobleft fellow I was

ever acquainted with ; and, fir, I ſhall

think it an honour to be admitted among

your friends; and that's what I would not

fay to many in Old England. Mr.

Fenton, continued the Earl, if you will

give yourſelf the trouble to enquire out

my little lodge on the hill, you will oblige

me; though I envy your character I fhall

be glad of your acquaintance. So faying,

Lord Mansfield got up, after his blunt

manner, and precipitately withdrew.

On the following evening, Mr. Fenton

took Harry and Mr. Clement into his

ſtudy, and taking from his pocket-book a

number of Bank bills, Mr. Clement, fays

he, I here make my Harry a prefent of

fifteen hundred pounds, referving only to

myfelf the privilege of advifing how it

may be laid out and fecured for him tothe

beſt advantage.

To-morrow morning you and he are to

fet out on foot for London, and there to

take lodgings as near to the Fleet prifon

as
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as you can conveniently be accommo

dated. You are then to apply to the

keeper, and to give him a gratuity for

making out a written lift of all the pri

foners under his cuftody, with their qua

lity and condition annexed, as alfo the fums

refpectively due, and the terms during.

which they have been in confinement.

You are then to enquire from him the

feveral characters, diftreffes , and merits -

of all the prifoners of note, and to make

an entry thereof in a ſeparate paper ; but

then you are not to depend altogether on

his report. You are to go from room to

room, to converfe with the priſoners

apart, and to enquire from each the cha

racters, fortunes, and difafters of the

others.

This inquifition, in all likelihood, will

take you up above a fortnight. But,

above all, remember that thofe, among

them, who are moft affected by the dif

treffes of their fellows, ought to be the

principal objects of your own charity and

relief.

>

Let five hundred pounds ofthis money

be appropriated to the enlargement offuch

priſoners as are under durefs for fums not

amounting to ten pounds. You will

thereby free the captive ; give means of

bread to the hungry, and reſtore to your

country
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country many members that are worfe

than uſeleſs, that are alfo a dead weight

and incumbrance upon her. Let the re

maining thousand pounds be applied to

the enfranchiſement or relief of thoſe pri

foners of note, whofe cafes and calamities

call for fingular compaffion . And be

fure to keep an account, where your

money mayfall fhort offuch valuable pur

pofes ; and as far as five hundred pounds

more will reach, we will fupply the defect.

Hereupon Harry caught his patron

about the neck, and repeatedly kiffing

him , cried, O dada, how happy, how very

happy you make me ! O, that we had

money enough to employ every fornight,

the year round, like this ſweet fortnight!

The very next morning our travellers

fet out on their generous expedition. But,

we forbear to fay any thing, relative

thereto, till their return ; as they them

felves arethe beft qualified, and, in truth,

have the beſt right to give the particulars

of their own extraordinary adventures .

Our Harry and his friend Clement had

not been gone above an hour, when Mr.

Fenton received a card from the Countess

of Maitland, requefting his company to

coffee in the evening. She was widow to

the late Earl, a very lovely woman, had

taken the moſt ſumptuous houſe on the

hill,
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hill, and was reforted to by numbers of

the first figure, from among whom ſhe

was perfectly qualified to make an elec

tion, exceedingly entertaining to herſelf,

of the fenfible, the elegant, and the lu

dicrous.

Mr. Fenton attended my lady preciſely

at the time appointed. Whenhe entered,

fhe was writing a note at her defk. On

turning her eye to the door, fhe was fud

denly ftruck with the grace of his figure,

the ſweetneſs of his afpect, and eaſe of his

deportment. She was further ftruck with

a recollection as of fomething very inter

efting, but which had happened at a vaſt

diſtance, or of which the had dreamed.

Her heart was affected, the coloured up,

and again turned pale, without being yet

able to move from her chair. At length,

recovering, and rifing and advancing to

ward him, Mr. Fenton, fays fhe, this is a

very fingular favour, a favour for which

I have long wifhed. This fir, you know,

is mythird time of afking, but my two

former cards were not fo happy as to

bring you. Madam, faid he carelemfly, I

am but a very poor vifiter ; however, Ì

could not refuſe myſelf the honour of at

tending your ladyfhip's fummons, at leaſt

for once. I have been now, faid the Coun

tefs, three months on the hill. Within

that
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that time I have applied to all my acquain

tance, in order to getfome of them to in

troduce me to you, but none of them were

fo fortunate as to know any ofyour name.

Tobeknown,madam, replied Mr. Fenton,

a perfon must have been, in fome way,

confiderable; indeed it is no way difagree

able to my own inclinations to pass the

fhort remnant of an infignificant life, as

little noticed as poffible. I have been

juft writing a note, fir, fays my lady, be fo

good to amuſe yourſelffor a moment with

the books and paintings in my clofet

there, and I will attend you.

Within a few minutes after Mr. Fenton

had withdrawn, Mr. Sneerentered . What

cried he, bowing, all alone, Lady Mait

land ? that's furprizing. Your fex, it

feems, are grownvery careless of improve

ment, when they neglect the model by

which they should polifh their manners..

O you wretch, exclaimed the Countess,

what brought you here of all things ?

I have a world of company tobe with me

this evening, and if they get but a hint of

your coming, I fhall be left as much

alone as the ftatue in Bushy-Park La

Madam, cries Mr.Sneer, is it poffible that

with all your difcernment you should be fo

much mistaken ? Permit me to affure

your Ladyfhip, that I am plagued out of

my
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my life, by the folicitations of numbers

of the first quality for my company.

You, you brute, cried my lady, your com

pany courted, it muſt be by Indians then,

who have a reafon of their own for wor

fhippingthe devil; why you make no more

of characters, than a reaper does of grafs,

when he is cutting down weeds. O,

madam, exclaims Mr. Sneer, they like

me never the worfe for that ; every one

gladly compounds for the maiming of

their own character, to have the pleaſure

of feeing thoſe of their neighbours hewn

down. But pray, Madam, what com

pany do you expect this evening ? Why

there is Colonel Sweetpowder. Colonel

Sweetpowder of all things? Yes, fir, and

a very fine gentleman too, in my opinion.

Why, madam, the man would not want

fenfe, it is true, if he had not wholly mif

taken the manners of his profeffion . He

has been, as I am told, in fome trifling

engagements, but never had the rudenefs

to attack his enemy, without white gloves.

He had like to have loft his life, upon a

retreat, by the delay which he made in

fearch of his ſword-knot.

Here a footman entered faying, Co

lonel Sweetpowder, my Lady.: -Lady

Maitland, fays the Colonel, your truly

moft devoted. More your's than you are

any

---
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any one's, Mr. Sneer ; you are extremely

happy, fir, in your tete a tete with her

Ladyship, but people have not always the

choice of their company. Severe, Co

Ionel, very fevere upon my honour, fays

Mr. Sneer. He who wars on the world,

replies the Colonel, fhould not hope to

eſcape without a fcratch, Mr. Sneer ; and

I have faults enough to make me angry

with all who are cenforious. Colonel, faid

the Countefs, Mr. Sneer has been railing

at me through fifty families, and is but

juft cometo affift me to rail at my neigh

bours. On my foul, Madam, fays Mr.

Sneer, I am refolved not to ſpare the leaft

ofyour failings, when I am once fo inge

nious as to diſcover where they lie. Your

juftice, Mr. Sneer, to the merits of this

lady, exclaims the Colonel, entitlesyou to

-fay what you will againſt the reſt of wo

mankind .

¿ Mr. Fenton juſt then re-entering, the

Countess introduced him to her acquain

tance. I hope in Heaven, Madam, cried

Mr. Sneer, that the company whom you

expect may be wholly the reverfe of this

gentleman's appearance ! The mouth of

raillery muft elfe learn the language ofad

miration, and that would be an exchange

by no means fuitable to my taſte. Mr.

Fenton bowed, but was filent.

4

}

Here
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Here was rap, rap, rap, rap ; and im

mediatelyLadyCribbage'schariot was an

nounced. There now, cries Mr. Sneer,

there is the happiest woman in the uni

verfe, that is certain. She divides her

whole time between the two delights of

her life, CARDS and SCANDAL . She is

never tired of either, and yet runs from

one to the other, that variety may give

the higher relish to both.

Lady Cribbage here entered, in all the

hurry imaginable. She flewand embraced

the Countefs with tranfport. My dear,

deareft Lady Maitland, fays fhe, how

happy am I to have got to you at laſt !

Heavens, what have I endured before I

could get free of that odious London ?

what a gauntelope have I run! a hundred

and fifty vifits, no lefs upon rep : and

throughſuch a fortment too, as yourmer

cers fay. But there is no difpenfing with

thefe fopperies ; they had all dropt cards

at mygate; and I coudn't but return the

vifit, in good manners to myſelf, you

know. There was lady Gadabout, and

Mrs. Chataway, and Mrs. Tenderſides,

and Lady Frump, and Lady Dowager

Goffipper, and Mifs Giglett, the merry

mifs ofthreefcore, that you know, La,

Madam, exclaimed the Counteſs, why,

thefe are all perfons of diftinguiſhed
A

faſhion.
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fashion. Ay ay, my dear friend, replied

lady Cribbage, they are the noughts of the

great world; when fuch as lady Marland

are pleaſed to figure before them, they ac

quire a kind of value; they would not

otherwiſe be pick'd up fhould they drop on

thehigh-way.-Colonel Sweetpowder, ten

thouſand pardons ! I really did not obſerve

you. Your fervant, fira fine perfon!

(half whifparing to lady Maitland) And

you here, Mr. Sneer ? you are the man of

the worldto whom we ſhould pay our firſt

refpects, if we defire that our caps fhould

fit ftraight, you know.
•3

Why, myLady, fays Mr. Sneer, would

you be like the Turk, and allow no bro

ther flanderer near your throne ? but the

field of folly and ridicule is wide enough

for us both. Beſides, madam, we affail in

very different manners ; I am like the par

tian, no more than a back ftroke and

away; but your ladyfhip moves on like

time or death, and mows down your ſex

without distinction before you. Ofye, Mr.

Sneer, faid lady Cribbage, what fay you,

fir, can you think fo hardly of me ? No

truly, madam, anfwered Mr. Fenton; I

am rather inclined to believe that you on

ly prune, for I have often obferved that,

after very keen hands, reputation fprouts

anew, and flouriſhes the better. O lady

Cribbage,

Y



238 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

Cribbage, lady Cribbage? exclaimed Mr.

Sneer, that's the fevereft thing, upon my

honour, that was faid this day. What,

allow a lady the will to do miſchief, and

not allow her the power ! can any thing

be fo provoking? Well, fuppofing it be

fo, rejoined lady Cribbage, I would rather

be cut by that gentleman's razor than Mr.

Sneer's hatchet. But, apropo', I wonder

what keeps lady Philligree. I met her on

my laſt viſit, and ſhe told me she had but

half a dozen more to pay and be with us ;

fhe brings with her a new languagefor the

day, I'll engage. That woman, fays Mr.

Sneer,oughttobeftrungupformintingour

English dialect. True, added the colonel,

if her coin would pafs . Ah, colonel, faid

Mr. Fenton, what fpecies of folly or faul

tinefs will not acquire currency, when im

preffed and uttered by perfons of fortune

and figure.

Come, deareft lady Maitland, cried lady

Cribbage, while we choice fpirits are got

together, let us know what company you

have fummoned for the evening. I hope

in goodneſs you have laid in a fufficient

fund for merriment. I fhould droop to

death, if the propriety of their manners

left no room for laughter. Fear not, faid

the Countefs, but mark the characters as

they paſs

First,
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First, thereis fir Bumpkin Toilette. Moft

excellent, exclaimed lady Cribbage : the

amphibious wretch ! he that is fo like an

otter, between his country breeding that

he can't get rid of, and his court breeding

that he can't aſſume .

Again, there is lord Bottom, earl of

Mansfield, lately come to the hill. Ay,

added the colonel, there is the fample that

nature gave us when the intended to fhew

what man ought to be. He! the bear, cries

Sneer; for heaven's fake, colonel, how

canyou praiſe a man whofe manners are fo

wholly the reverſe of your own ? I allow

that he has talents and learning, though.

he ſeems to know nothing about the mat

ter; and he piques himſelf, folely, on the

moft plebeian of all virtues, that of being

an HONEST MAN. Do you know him,

Mr. Fenton? Juft enough, fir, ſaid Mr.

Fenton, to make me fear that I fhould ra

ther afford matter of ridicule to his lord

fhip, than hope to be merry at his expence.

I have been told, faid Sneer, that on his

return from his travels, he was an accom

pliſhed cavalier, but he fuddenly took a

diſguſt to all manner of politenefs ; and I

queſtion, at this moment, if there be five

men in England to whom he would fay,

Your Servant! and I am confident, added

the



240 THE FOOL of QUALITY.OF

the Colonel, that there are not five men in

England whom he would not ferve.

Talk not ofhim, dear colonel, exclaim

ed lady Cribbage; he fays more fhocking

things, in fewer and fimpler words, than

any Cynic that ever breathed. Becauſe

madam, rejoined the colonel, he is too

much ourfriend to hurt us by flattery, and

he never reproves but with an intention to

reform. Well, well, cried Sneer, I own

there is not much matter for laughter in

his character. Let us call another caufe.

Who comes next, lady Maitland ?

The widow Mawkin, fays the Coun

tefs, the huge Kentish fortune. She who

keeps three marrigeable daughters in the

nurſery, for fear people fhould be fo im

pertinent as to enquire who brought them

into the world. She is not yet in defpair

of a third jointure. And he would bribe

others, byher fimiles to be as forgetful of

her age as he is herſelf. I never ſee her,

cries lady Cribbage, but fhe puts me in

mind of a May-morning, when the long

pole is aukwardly hung with flowers and

garlands. She has been equally happy,

addsMr. Sneer, in adorningher mindwith

the flowers of ſcience, and is as ridicu

loufly affected in the parade of her learn

ing as he is of her drefs. I could pity or

pardon
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pardon all this, fays the colonel, if the

were not fo mercileſs in her cenfures, on

an articleoffemalevirtue, to aſingle breach

ofwhich no manliving will ever lead Mrs.

Mawkin into temptation. But, have you

any moreblocks, madam, for the hewing

out of our Mercuries ?

Yes, yes, faid the Countefs, there's

enoughtolaughwith, andenough to laugh

at, I warrant you . There's our friend

Billy Buftle. O lud ! fcreamed lady Crib

bage, I wish I had brought another gown ;

this is he who is always fo buſy where

there's nothing to do ; he is fo full of his

friendships that you never can efcape with

out fome damage ; and he spoils you a fuit

of brocade in his hurry to reach you your

Coffee.

-

Then fays the Countefs, there's Miſs

Trinket. Othe pretty bauble ! cries Mr.

Sneer, whoever marries herwill have fome

thing to hang to his watch. Again, there

is Franc Faddle, whofe company is ſo uni

verfally courted. That's what amazes me

of all things, cried the Colonel, the infen

fiblewretch! he is quitecallous to the keen

eft ftingof fatire ; the fool is good humour

ed, it muſt be confeffed ; he is fo defirous

of promoting merriment, that he actually

enjoys the laugh that is raiſed at his own

expence. It is then no longer, faid Mr.

VOL. II. L Fenton,
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Fenton, any matter of wonder that his

company fhould be ſought after, fince all

love to laugh, but very few to be laugh

ed at.

Therewas a myſtery in the behaviour of

Mr. Faddle, faid Sneer, that no one dream

ed of. I happened, fome time fince, to

be in company where he had fet himſelf

up as a butt to be ſhot at. The novelty

of the thing furprized me. 1 examined

him with attention . 1 remarked the clever

nefs of the addrefs with which he uſed to

turnthejoke upon himſelf; and I difcern

ed, under his fubmiffion to the triumph of

others, an underſtanding quite fuperior to

that ofhis ralliers. In a few months after,

I happened to join him in a private walk.

Mr. Faddle, faid I , I can't conceive why

you ſhould offer yourfelf, as an object of

jeft and ridicule, to people infinitely your

inferiors in every thing except fortune.

I am no longer under that neceffity, an

fwered Faddle. You fee I am in mourn

ing. A relation has lately left me feven

hundred a year. You are the firſt, Mr.

Sneer, who had the difcernment to detect

me, and are entitled that I ſhould account

to you for my behaviour.

Iam a younger brother. Early in life,

I wasleft whollydependentonmymother's

fmall jointure ; and experience quickly

fhewed
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thewed me that the countenances of all

about me caught a coldneſs and difregard

from the knowledge of may narrow cir

cumſtances.

How to remedy this evil ; how to pro

cure an intereft in the golden idol before

whom all nations and languages fall pro

ftrate, was the queſtion.

I found myſelf in a world where a ge

nius for pimping, or a genius for knavery,

was indifpenfibly neceffary to the acquifi

tion offavour. I was fo unfortunate as to

want talents for thoſe valuable purpoſes.

I could not even betray an enemy to ferve

afriend. Ithereforefoundmyſelfexcluded

from the patrons of the prefent age, as I

could neither contribute to the modes of

theirintereft orthe modesoftheirpleaſure.

At length, I thought upon the ftrata

gem that furprized you. It requires no

greater art, faid I to myſelf, than to be

wife and humble, wife enough to acquiefe

in being deemed a fool, and humble

enough tofubmit as a footstool, for others

to raiſe themſelves, in their own opinion,

and in the eyes of the company.

My project fucceeded beyond expecta

tion. I was admitted to an intimacy with

the chiefs of the land. My company was

coveted and fought by all the great ; and

happy was the peer who could boaſt, to

L 2 his
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his vifitants, he ſhould have Faddle to

fupper.

Mean time, I was by no means a jeſt

for all . I knew how to turn the ridicule

upon fuch of your middling gentry as pre

fumed to laugh like their betters ; and I

never failed to pull down thofe from whole

intereft or favour I had nothing to expect.

I had a number of theſe right honour

able patrons, each ofwhom would gladly

have engroffed me to himfelf. They all

contributed to make me relish the jeft . In

dependent of very confiderable prefents,

they have procured me fome pretty fine

cures tothe am unt of about fix hundred

pounds a year. So that you fee, Mr. Sneer,

I am now in a fair way of being enabled

to fee others to permit me, in my turn ,

to laugh at them.

I do not feel in myfelf, faid Mr. Fen

ton, a thorough approbation of this gen

tleman's character. There is fomething

unamiable in every fpecies of impofition ;

and even the merit of Mr. Faddle's humi

lity receives great alloy from its difinge

nuity His goodfenfehowever is laudable,

fince his intention was innocent, with ref

pect to the perfons upon whom he practi

ied his ftratagem. Does he bring up the

rear of your vifitants, lady Maitland ?

No,
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No, faid the Countefs, we have lady

Homefpun, with an et cetera of no charac

ters, yet to come. →→→ Homefpun ex

claimed lady Cribbage, upon my word the

beft fortof a gammerof quality that Iknow.

The good woman would really be fenfible

company, ifſhe was not fo utterly void of

education. Could you think how the poor

creatureexpofedherignorance t'other day?

fhe popped in where I was engaged at four

handed cribbage. Having peer'd overthe

game with vaft fagacity ; what, fays fhe,

It hink our ladyship has got to yourold

game of quadrille. Ha, ha, ha ! lady

Homefpun, I fancy, is one of thoſe who

think ofgetting into a faſhion , exactly at

the period that others have got out.

Madam, faid the Countefs, if lady

Homefpun had time to fpare, from the du

ties of religion and a life of benevolence,

ſhe would undoubtedly employ it inſtudy

ing matters morefuitable toyourladyship's

tafte. Her peccadillos, however are par

donable on account of her pleafantry ; for

while he laughs, with great juftice, at

the follies of high life ; the laughs at her

felf alfo, with great good humour, for

being fo fenfibly out of the faſhion.

Here again was a loud rapping ; and

the peals were repeated, with little inter

miffion, till all the company arrived. They

fucceeded
L 3
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fucceeded fo quickly, that lady Maitland

had fcarce time to receive each of them

with a diftinction , and manner of addrefs,

that the judged moft agreeable to their

humours and characters.

Inthefirst place Mrs. Philligree rufhed in

and cried, LadyMaitland, I ammoftfuper

latively your's. Iamyour's madam, ſaidthe

Countefs, pofitivelybeyond all compariſon.

Such a ftranger as Mifs Trinket ! you have

enquired the way at laft, then . I felicitate

you, Mifs, on your new acquifition . I am

told that your green monkey is abfolutely

the greateſt beau, and the greatest wit,

within the purlieus offaint James ! - Sir

Bumpkin Toilette, how happy you make

us! Ihear you have got rid ofall your vile

country incumbrances of huge houſes and

dirtyacres, and that the courtmaynowhope

tohaveyou all to itſelf. Mr.Faddle, this was

a favour I ought not to have expected.

Her grace has company this evening, and

looks for you without queftion . But,

hark'ee, fir ! there are fome here who have

too much difcernment to be induced by

your arts, to make a jeft of a certain per

fon who claims their beft refpects - Mrs.

Mawkin ! you put us under a thouſand

alarms ; we were afraid we ſhou❜dnt have

you. Dear madam, how extremely rich

and elegantis all this ! andhowcondefcend

ing
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ing, in a lady of your taſte, to appear to

owe any thing to drefs and outward orna

O, Mr. Buſtie, thrice welcome !

ourfex may now boaſt of having a ſervant.

For, theſe other man-creatures are fo lift

lefs, or fo aukward, as not to merit a curt

fey in the way of wages. My lord Manf

field, this is more than an honour, it is a

benefit. If fome of us are not improved

before you leave us ; I fhall, for my own

part, take great blame to myſelf My

dear lady Homefpun ! how are the ſweet

babies ? how are your obliging domeſtics ,

how are all your cats and dogs ? believe

me, I take an intereft in the harmony and

good humour ofevery thing aboutyou. I

think, faid lady Homefpun, they all begin

to droop, fince your ladyfhip has ceaſed

to make them happy by your prefence.

The earl of Mansfield, looking about,

perceivedMr. Fenton, turned precipitately

to him; and, catching him in his arms,

Mr. Fenton, he cried, how glad I am to

meet you ; what an advantage I fhall ef

teem it at all times and in all places ! how

is my Harry, my little hero ? Mr. Fenton

bowed twice.

―

Here, William, faid the Counteſs, tea

and coffee ! and orderthe tables and cards.

to be laid in the next room. Lord Manf

L 4 field,
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field, what news ? you are an intimate of

all the foreign cabinets.

Our domeftic news, anfwered the earl,

is by far the moſt extraordinary. It is

affirmed that our freeholders, throughout

the fhires and boroughs of England, have.

entered into a refolution, againſt bribery

and corruption.

Our parliament alfo have this moment

in agitation, an act for eſtabliſhing the two

virtues of PROBITY and CHASTITY, ref

pectively among the fexes. To this act

theyfurther propoſe to add ſeveral clauſes,

in the nature ofa codicil annexed to a will.

Among others, it is intended to make a

general exchange of the forms of good

manners, for the offices of good nature ;

and all acts of benevolence are hereafter

to paſs, by an immutable law, for proofs

of high breeding.

It is further to be enacted, that every

courtier or great man may be fued upon

his promife ; or even on fuch intimations.

ofnods, fmiles or whiſpers, or ſqueezes by

the hand, as may credibly be fuppoſed to

keep people in expectation. Noadvantage

is to be taken of ignorance by any trader,

nor of innocence in the commerce between

the fexes. The glow of modefty is the

only rouge that will be allowed to any fair

face
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face of quality, in theſe his majeſty's do

minions.

No perfon ofany ſtation will hereafter

be permitted to go abroad in fearch of

faults, till they can find none at homeby

the help of a candle. And lastly, all flan

der is to be accounted petty treaſon ; for

afmuch as it has been intimated, fome

how orother, that the lofs ofa good name

is more deplorable, in its confequences,

than the lofs of any other

even of life .

property, or

Heyday ! exclaims the Counteſs, at this

rate we fhall have lady Homeſpun at the

very tip top of the mode. Ay, fays

Mifs Trinket ; but what will become of

your ladyship, who are now accounted the

pattern of all elegance and politeness ? →

Mifs, cried Mr. Faddle, Lady Maitland

will do well enough, I warrant you. She

has only to drop a few articles that are

fuperfluous to her good fenfe and her good

nature. She will thereby, as I take it, be

only undreffed, and happily restored to all

her native lovelinefs.

Dem'me, exclaims fir Bumkin, if mat

ters come to this paſs, I fhall have made

a fine kettle offish on't, fhan't I ? to throw

away fo many thouſands of pounds, with

an immenfityoftime and painsondelicacy,

and tafte, and virtu, and the beau-monde,

L 5 and
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andall that-What, criesMrs.Mawkin,are

ourparliamentbefidethemſelves ? Herehas

the world been growing up theſe fix thou

fandyears,to its grandclimactericofcourt

ly accompliſhments; and now they would

overthrow the whole building, and mix us

of the pinnacle with the duft ofthe vul

gar. If we of high life are to be laid un

der reftraints, with cits andvillagers, what

advantage will fortune give us ? it will no

longer be of any ufe to its owners.

This is prepofterouſly, cried Mrs. Philli

gree, the moſt laughable ſcheme that ever

was conceivable on this fide the tropic.

Our parliament would affect to be an he

teroclite to all other parliaments. But the

beft on't is , that their power is immenſely

too little forthe greatnefs ofthe immenfity

oftheir undertaking. Pardon me, madam,

replied the colonel, I know of nothing be

yond the ability of our parliament. In

fpirituals, alike as temporals, their power

is the fame in England as that ofthe pope

is at Rome ; they can bind or loofe, at

pleaſure, in Heaven as on Earth.

Befide, madam, adds Sneer, with reſpect

to our parliament, this is very far from

being a laughable ſcheme ; I rather hold

it to be both loveable and laudable. They

muft therebyforego no inconfiderable ad

vantages on their own part. They will no

longer
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longer be intereſted in the proſtitution of

their conftituents, orthe fale of theircoun

try. They have iteven in contemplation

to decline their capital privilege of main

taining their families at the expence of

their neighbours ; and propofe for thefu

ture, to pay their debts.I hope, my:

lord, fays Mr. Buftle, your new laws are

not tobe put in force againſt the offices of

friendſhip and civil manners. No, fir, fays

lord Mansfield, only against the parade of

them .

3.

Here Mr. Buſtle obſerved that the cof

fee was filled out, and rofe with precipita

tion to help the ladies . Away, you

wretch, keep from me a mile ! ſcreamed

out lady Cribbage. No nearer, dear fir,

no nearer I beseech you, exclaimed Mrs.

Philligree and Mifs Trinket. Mr.Buf

tle, fays lord Mansfield, I would adviſe

you to tender your fervices to lady Mait

land and lady Homefpun ; if you happen

to ſpill your coffee on their cloaths, you

will oblige them with an apology for giv,

ing them away to the firft poor body.

I wiſh, my lord, ſays lady Cribbage, that

you knew howto compliment fome, with

lefs expence to others. But apropos, my.

lord, theſe fame compaffive acts againſt

flander, and going from home in fearch

of faults, as you phraſe it ; have they yet

L 6
paffed

*

----
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paffed into a law? They have not,

madam.O, then we may take good

man time bythe forelock. Pray, ladies,.

have ye heard any thing lately of the two

Mifs Worthy's ? Nothing new, an

fwered the Counteſs, nothing more than

that they are both very good and very

amiable. Poor orphans ! fays lady Crib :

bage, they are greatly to be pitied. The

eldeſt has preferred an intrigue with her

guardian's footman to the honourable ad

dreffes of Mr. Melvin, and is retired for a

month or fo to her aunt in the country.

While her fifter, on the other hand, pre

ferred lawful marriage with the butlerto

a fettlement of a thoufand a year from his

graceofA. Mifs Worthy, faid Mr.

Faddle, is certainly gone to her aunt's, as

your ladyfhip intimated ; for Mr. Melvin

and I are to be with her in a few days, by

her own appointment. -- And I can ·

vouch, added the colonel, that her fifter

has married the butler your ladyfhip men

tions, for he is a very particular friend of

mine ; a young gentleman of great me

rit, family, and fortune, who affumed that

diſguiſe, like a hero in romance, in order .

to gain the nearer accefs to his princefs.

·

p

For fhame, gentlemen, fays lord Mans

field, no more of your vindications, Ibe

feech ye. Perhaps there is not a ſingle..

perfon
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perfon prefent, who is not at this moment

afubject ofraillery , mayhap ofcalumny, to

fome other teatable. Let us alfo take up

the racket and return the ball offcandal.

Indeed I know few people of whom any

good can be faid, and none who may not

be cenfured, without offence to truth.

Befide, as evil is nowſpoken fo univerfally

of every body, no one is hurt thereby. If

any, in particular, fhould efcape detrac

tion, it might juftly be fufpected that

they had no one quality that deferved to

be envied.

O fye, my lord, cried lady Cribbage,

how can youthink ſo uncharitably of peo-*

ple ? there are many of my acquaintance

who have really valuable qualities . 'Tis

true there is lady Gamelove, and Mrs.

Situp, and Mifs Freak, and a hundred

others whofe heads will fit the cap

of ſcandal, turn it which way you will.

But then there is Mrs. Orderly, and Mifs

Neighbourly, and a few more whofe repu

tations remain almoft quite unfullied . If

Mrs. Orderly has faults, fhe however has

the diſcretion to keep them from view.

Mifs Neighbourly, indeed , does not fet up

for a beauty ; ſhe knows fhe will have no

thing to repent of for any murders com

mitted by her pinking eyes ; but then fhe

is the beft tempered and pleaſanteſt body

breathing ;
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breathing ; the never fails to excite merri

ment wherever fhe comes ; ' tis a pity it

fhould ever happen at her own expence.

Have ye heard, ladies, faid Mr. Sneer,

of the late very facetious affair that hap

pened,betweenMr.Cornish and his friend

lord Freelove? Mrs. Corniſh had expref

fed to her huſband, an eager defire of

feeingforeign countries ; and, piqued at his

want of indulgence, fhe took the oppor-

tunity of lord Freelove's going abroad to

accompany him as far as Aix la Chapelle.

From thence lord Freelove wrote to his

friend, a long letter filled with penitential

apologies, wherein he offered him the dif

pofal of his fortune and intereſt, as a ſmall

compenfation for having robbed him of fo

very valuable a treaſure. To this Mr.

Corniſh had the candour to reply, that he

fcorned to take an ungenerous advantage

ofhis lordſhip's liberality: Thathewas not

fenfible ofanyinjury his lordſhip had done

him : That, on the contrary, he looked

upon his lordſhip as the one, under hea

ven, to whom he was moft obliged ; to

whom he confidered himſelf as fingularly

indebted ; and whom he fhould ever re

member in his prayers, for having eafed

him ofthe capital incumbrance of his life.

Whatfurprizes me moſt in this adven

ture, faid Mr. Faddle, is the confcien

oufnefs
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tioufnefs of lord Freelove, in a matter of

which nobody elſe makes a fcruple. There

is fir Frederic Feeble, a man ofthreeſcore,

and offo crazy a conſtitution, that the ve

ry firſt diſorder, with a little helpfrom the

doctor, muft carry him off. And yet,

within theſe ſeven months, he has added to

his feraglio five Lancaſhire virgins , befide

three married ladies whom he has takenin

to keeping, and who eloped to him from

young and good looking hufbands.

Mr. Faddle's remark on the confcienti

ouſneſs of libertines, faid Mr. Fenton, re

minds me of Jack Wilding, a quondam

acquaintanceofmine. Ihadthe ftoryfrom

himself; it is an adventure of which he

boaſted ; and the recital, in his opinion,

did by no means detract from his charac

ter, as a gentleman.

Mr. Wilding was of a neighbouring

country, and waseducatedby pious parents

in afcrupulous obſervance of his duties to

God and man. Whenthey thought him

confirmed in his civil and religious prin

ciples, they fet him here to ſtudy our laws

in the Middle Temple ; where he ſpeedily

learned that pleafure was the only good,

andthatthe laws ofnaturewere irreverſible

by any fubfequent appointments. How

ever, he piqued himfelfextremely on what

is called the punctilio of honour, and

would
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would run any man through the bodywho

fhould intimate that he had been guilty of

an unjuft or ungenerous action.

Wildingwas a young fellowofpartsand

pleafantry, and ftill preferved a very ſpe

cious appearance of virtue. A confidera

ble London merchant conceived a friend

fhip for him ; and, when he was taken

under arreft, on account of fome debts

and a failure of remittances, his new

friend advanced two hundred pounds in

his favour, and made him a general in

vitation to his table.

•

The merchant had lately married a

lovely young woman, who loft nothing

of her luftre in the eyes of Mr. Wild

ing. For the fake of the wife, he ingra

tiated himſelfas much as poffible with the

huſband. He spent a large portion ofhis

time at their houfe ; and while his friend

was abroad, or engaged in the compting

room, he endeavoured by a winning ad

drefs, and a thouſand affiduities, to thieve

from him the conjugal affections of a wo

man, on whofe virtue he depofited his

hopes and delights, all the honours of his

family, and all his peace and proſpect in

life.

Wilding, in order to eſtabliſh his credit

with the merchant, had punctually reim

burfed him his two hundred pounds. A

nobleman
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nobleman to whomthe dice had been late

ly unfavourable, made him an offer of a

place at court, on a preliminary compli

mentofathousand pounds. Wilding con

fulted his friend on this advantageous

propofal. The merchant had not the mo

ney, but promiſed to procure it ; and, in

his eagerness to promote the fortune of

this traitor, he went directly and folicit

oufly abroad for the purpoſe. This was

an opportunity which a man ofhis galian

try could not neglect . The grateful Mr.

Wilding accordingly feized upon it to ac

complish the fate of his benefactor ; and

the happieſt lot he left him was, ignorant

ly, to contribute toward the begetting of

fons and daughters, who, like maggots,

were to be propagated from the bed of

pollution.

A

If I didn't fear to be tedious, faid lady

Homefpun, I could give you a recent in

ftance of ingratitude even greater than

that which Mr. Fenton has mentioned,

and attended with circumſtances that af

fected me extremely. The company in

ftantlyurged her to gratify their curiofity,

and fhe began as follows :

Some weeks ago, I fent to the fervants

office to enquire for a female of fomeedu

cation, who might affift me inthe inftruc

tion of my little girls . The day follow

ing
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ing a young woman came to be hired.

Her appearance was moft befpeaking ;

and, with a countenance expreffive ofeve

ry virtue, fhe looked a renunciation of

the ſmalleft title thereto.

I afked for her character ; but fhe an

fwered with an air of the deepeft humilia

tion, that ſhe never had been at ſervice ;

that ſhe was an unfortunate ſtranger who

deſerved no one's good word ; and that

fhe had nothing to afkbut my acceptance

of her labour, and the fhelter of my

-roof.

I had not the heart to reject her ; and

on a trial I found that ſhe was miſtreſs of

the polite languages, and of every female

accompliſhment, though fhe did not feem

to have reached her two and twentieth

year.

She grew extremely fond of my chil

dren. She ufed to look with a melancho

ly kind of pleaſure upon them ; and fre

quently, during the times of her dreffing

or inftructing them, I obferved her tears

ftriving to fteal away unnoticed.

This with the thoufand elegancies that

accompanied her words and actions, made

me impatient to know whence and who

fhe was. She perceived my curiofity, and

wtih a befeeching and mortified air, Ah

madam ! faid fhe, feek not to hate me ;

feek
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feek not to know the ſtory of my ſhame,

fince it cannot be told without reflecting

difcredit on perfons of worth and honour.

The day after, Sir Hanmer Homefpun

came in, where Peggy, for fo fhe called

herſelf, was chatting with my little girls

at the further end of the room. I am

come, my dear, faid he, from a viſit to

Mr. Grace, the new acquaintance in whoſe

praiſe you heard me ſpeak fo largely. I

enquired out his houſe, and went upwith

out ceremony. As I entered his cham

ber, I was ftruck with a new and very

affecting object. He fat oppofite to a

pier glafs, wherein I obferved him, un

noticed; and on each knee he held an in

fant, over whom he wept plentifully,

while he careffed them, in turns, and

tenderly preffed them to his bofom.

At length he perceived me, and rofe in

confufion. You have caught me, Sir

Hanmer, faid he, lamenting the lofs ofa

falfe woman, whom yet I cannot ceaſe to

love, and whofe fault has not been able

to abate my fondneſs for theſe her inno

cent offspring. The mifguided wretch,

while I was lately in the country, eloped

with lord Riot from her own honour and

happineſs. Lord Riot has fince paid his

trefpafs with his life, but what is become

of my Peggy I know not. Can I depend

on
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on your goodness to enquire her out? 'tis

a pity that one fo lovely fhould be utter

ly loft. Here is a bill for 5ool. difpofe

of it, my friend, as you think beſt for

her advantage, and let not her neceffities

plunge her deeper in guilt.

Here the children fhrieked out, and

cried that Peggy was dead, their Peggy

was dead! We inftantly ran to them , and

found her in a fit , in which ſhe continued

feveral hours without fign of life. As foon

as the opened her eyes, fhe turned them

languidly upon me. Ah, madam ! faid

fhe, you know me now. I am faulty in

deed, but much more unfortunate. And,

as you were lately defirous to hear my fto

ry, you ſhall have it without extenuation

or difguife.

I am daughter to a poor farmer, who

was tenant to the father of Mr. Grace.

When I was about nine years old, the

young gentleman, who was lately return

ed from the college, happened to be out

a-fporting, and called in at my father's . I

confidered him as a fpecies quite different

from all I had feen of man. His prefence

gave me a pleaſure till then unfelt, and

his parting was as the lofs of fomething

extremely dear.

From that time he chofe our part of

the country for the fcene of his diverfi

ons
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ons, and his vifits became longerand more

frequent. He never failed to bring me

fome little prefent, and I betrayed my

affection by many artlefs teftimonies..

In about three years, old Mr. Grace

died. My father got, no one knew how,

into plentiful circumftances, and ſent me

to a boarding fchool, where I was care

fully educated in all the becoming matters

of which I was capable.

I nowbegan to apprehend from whom

my advantages flowed ; and my young

heart was penetrated with the moſt lively

and affecting gratitude. I grew more re

ferved, however, as my fentiments grew

more ardent ; and whenever my benefac

tor came to vifit me, we appeared under

a mutual reftraint from the fuppreffion of

paffions, which I thought it indecent,

and he unfeaſonable, to expreſs .

When I arrived to the age of fixteen

years, Mr. Grace publicly addreffed me

for marriage. Can you think it, madam,

that while my heart embraced the over

ture with the warmeft tranfport ; it was

yet with the strongest reluctance, that I

yielded to a happineſs which I deemed fo

injurious to the honour and intereſt of

him whom I loved as I loved my own

foul.

Five
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Five years, the happieft fure that ever

were paffed upon earth, I lived bleffing

and bleffed by my heart's choſen maſter,

and bore him three lovely reſemblances of

the image that was always prefent to my

foul.

One night Mr. Grace, returning later

than ufual, brought home a wounded gen

tleman, but entered as privately as poffible,

for fear of alarming me. This gentleman

was lord Riot, whofe life Mr. Grace had

faved, at the peril of his own, from the

refentment of an injured huſband, who

had ſet upon him with advantage.

As it was feared that his wounds were

mortal, the furgeons adviſed that heſhould

not be removed ; and he lay fix weeks at

our houſe, where, induced by hoſpitality

and the defire ofmy huſband, I attended

him with a care and tenderneſs that he re

warded with perdition.

When he took his leave of us, he feem

ed to labour under a ſenſe of infufferable

obligations. As foon as his health was

eftabliſhed, he fent me a diamond neck

lace of great value ; but Mr. Grace was

then in the country, and I directly return

ed the traitor's prefent. The next day he

fent up his name, and requested to be ad

mitted ; but I excufed myfelffrom receiv

ing
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ingthe vifits of gentlemen in the abfence

of myhuſband. The day following, how

ever, having bribed my ſervants, he was

permitted to enter my chamber ; when,

without addreffing a word to his lordſhip,

I feverely rebuked my maid for fuch an

infolent intruſion, and withdrawing haſtily

to my cloſet, I clapt too the door.

After this I heard no more of lord Riot

for fome time ; but, alas ! he and his dia

bolical inftruments were not idle. One

evening, being ſeized with an unaccount

able drowzinefs, I laid down, and was

infenfible to every thing that paffed, 'till

I awakened the day following in a ſtrange

bed, and in the arms of my cruel and ac

curſed undoer.

I inſtantly ſcreamed out ; and, puſhing

him violently from me, fprung into the

floor. While I huddled on my cloaths,

all the horrors of my condition roſe full

upon my view. I flew to the door, but

finding it locked, I was feized with ſudden

madneſs. I daſhed the piers and jars to

fhivers. I caught whatever came in my

way, and threw it at the villain, who, ter

rifiedbymyfury, made his eſcape through

a back-door, and bolted it after him.

Some women , whom he ſent to me re

covered me from a fit. The dear and

tender images of husband and children

then
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then came to my my mind. My rage

was drowned in my grief, I wept and

fobbed without ceafing, of top

For three weeks I continued thus im

mured and inconfolable, my fits of frenzy

ftill returning whenever Lord Riot pre

fented himſelf to my view. At length I

affumed the patience to expoftulate with

him on the irretrievable ruin he had

brought upon me, my wreck of fame and

honour , and what was infinitely worſe,

my loſs of huſband and children, to

whofe faces I never more fhould dare to

lift an eyendo inna fym oét elt l

While I continued to reproach my be

trayer, we heard a buſtle below ſtairs.

He flew to fome piftols that hung in the

apartment. The door burst open. My

hufband fuddenly entered. Lord Riot

fired at him, and fomebody fell. But I

waited not to enquire into the iffue of the

fcuffle. The face of my injured huſband

was now more dreadful to me than that

of my ravifher. The doors lay open . I

hurried to the ſtreet. I flew along [

knew not where, and running into a little

fhop, I fat down by the counter, and

fainted -away.

8

?T.

2

The poor woman of that little houfe

behaved herſelftoward me with much hu

manity. I told her part of my unhappy

ſtory.
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ſtory. And, as I determined for ever to

hide myſelffrom family and acquaintance,

and as far as poffible fromthe world ; fhe

put me in the way ofgetting into ſervice,

whereby I have received the only confola

tion of which I am capable, on this fide

the grave, that ofyour ladyfhip's favour

and protection.

Here Mrs. Grace cloſed her diſtreſsful

hiftory. As Sir Hanmer and I greatly

pitied and eſteemed her, we endeavoured

to give her comfort, by obferving that

there was nothing in this adventure,

wherewith the moſt cenforious, or even a

huſband of the most delicate fentiments,

could reproach her. Ah, madam , faid

fhe, when my body was as pure as my

fpirit, I was every way as worthy of Mr.

Grace, and fhall I now bring pollution to

his honourable bofom ? How will the

world interpret my refiding three weeks in

the houſe and cuſtodyof a libertine ? Alas,

I have no portion fave diſgrace to be

queath to my dear infants, nor any lega

cy to my kindred but confuſion of face.

But I feel that I haften to the end of

my forrows.

As fhe fpoke her countenance altered,

and we perfuaded her to lye down and try

to take fome repoſe.

VOL. II. M Within
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Within an hour or two after, a gentle

man came, and haftily enquired for my

huſband. It was Mr. Grace. My dear

Sir Hanmer, faid he eagerly, rejoice with

me! my Peggy is innocent,fhe is virtuous

as ever. That ruffian Lord Riot, by the

promiſe of a thouſand guineas, prevailed

on her woman to give her a fleeping po

tion, and had her conveyed to his houſe

during her ſtate of infenfibility. O my

Peggy, might I but behold you once

again ! Riot, finding it impoffible to fub.

due her to his pleaſure, refufed to paythe

woman the price of her perfidy, and fhe,

in revenge, told me where he held my

wife fecreted. O mydiftreffed, myfhame

faced angel, what is become ofyou? I took

out a replevin, and forced myway into the

villain's houfe. He aimed a piftol at me,

but happened to fhoot his accomplice.

He then drew his fword, but at the fe

cond pafs I pierced him to the heart.

The traitress did not immediately die of

her wound ; fhe furvived till within this

hour, and in her mortal agonies fhe re

vealed to me all the circumſtances ofthis

diabolical plot.

4

Here we confoled Mr. Grace, by in

forming him that his lady was fafe and in

the houſe ; but that ſhe was ſomething in

difpofed, and had lain down to reft. His

impatience
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impatience was too great to be reſtrained

from feeing her. I entered her chamber

first, and apprifed her of his coming. As

he tenderly approached, fhe ftarted up in

her bed, and her bofom was agitated with

agonizing emotions . She gazed wildly

at him. She attempted to fpeak, but could

not find utterance ; when feizing his

hand, and catching it to her lips , the

funk down gently, and expired upon the

preffure.

As fome of the company ſtill continued

to honour Lady Homefpun's pathetic nar

ration with their tears ; Lady Cribbage

cried out, cards, cards here immediately,

to drive away melancholy!

After cards, an elegant fupper was

ferved up, and after fupper the converfa

tion happened to turn upon drefs .

Is it not amazing, cried Sneer, (with a

farcaftical glance at the ladies ) is it not

amazing to think that the nature and

reafon of things fhould be fo wholly in

verted as, in fome cafes, to mean and

effect the veryreverfe of their original in

tention and inftitution ? the firft ufe that

was made of the fig-leaf demonſtrates

that dress was folely appointed for the co

vering of fhame and nakednefs. And yet

woman has been fo ingenious, in proceſs

of time, as to turn the lofs of her robe

M 2
of
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oforiginal innocence, into matter ofpride

and oftentation.

The covering from cold, as well as

from fhame, faid Faddle, may be allowed

offome fenfible ufe with refpect to drefs ;

at leaft among us who are placed fo far

north of the tropic.

+

Our neighbour Lewis, laft winter, had

occafion to pals through the ftreets of

Paris. His travelling palace was drawn

by eight white fteeds . The froft was in

tenfely fharp, the glaffes were all drawn

up; and this warm enterprizer for univer

fal Monarchy, fat fhivering amidſt the

wrappings of his furrs and robings.

As he paffed, he efpied a young man

of a portly perfonage, ftanding at an

angle, clad in a fingle filk coat, with his

hair powdered out, and his hat under his

arm .

Lewis inftantly pulled the bell ; his

coach ftopped ; he let down a fide win

dow ; he ordered the ftranger to be called

and, as nothing makes a man fo man

nerly as the fenfible want of fomething

from the party to whom he applies, the

Monarch addreffedhim with the moft gra

cious and affable air, and requeſted to

know by what means he could keep

himself fo warm, in fuch extremity of

weather. That
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That, Sire, anſwered the ftranger, is a

fecret which my honour forbids me to re

veal, and which nothing fhall extort

from me, fave the commands of your

Majefty. I promiſe you, fir, ſaid the

King, that I fhall not be ungrateful ; and

that you fhall have no caufe to repent your

having entruſted me with your recipe. I

engage then, Sire, that provided youfol

low my preſcription, there fhall not be fo

warm a Monarch in the Univerſe. I am

impatient, pray inform me, what am I to

do? As I do, fo pleaſe your Majefty, pur

your whole wardrobe upon your back !

The King laughed himſelfinto a heat, and

that very hour ordered a commiffion in

his own guards to be made out for his

prefcriber.

Your ſtory, Mr. Faddle, is elegantly

facetious, faid Lady Maitland. I appre

hend, however, that other valuable pur

poſes are anſwered by drefs, overand above

the mere decency and comfort of cloath

ing. Were itnotforthevarious diftinctions.

of drefs, it would be impoffible to point

out the feveral orders of men throughout

the refpectivefubordinations that are necef

faryto fociety. Without this uſeful expedi

ent, we ſhould be in utter confufion, we

fhould not know who was who ; we fhould

not know to whom refpect or obedience

M 3 was
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was due, nor be able to aſcertain the

prince from the peasant,

O lud, cried Mrs. Mawkin, as your

Ladyfhip fays, how frightfully humbling

and mortifying it , would be !, without the

richness of drefs, how fhould we of the

grand monde fhew any difference between

ourfelves and vile plebeians ? -

O, Madam, anfwered Lady Cribbage,

plebeians are not confined to low life

alone ; the great world has its vulgar too,

I affure you. The difference does not lie

in the richneſs ; I have ſeen , an aſs cloth

ed in a very gorgeous fumpter cloth.

The true diftinction lies in wearing the

qualities of the mind on the outward

habit, in the peculiarity of fancy and ele

gance of tafte.

Your ladyfhip might furelyhave added,

faid Mifs Trinket, that dreſs is a hand

maid to beauty too ; it ferves to adorn and

embellifh nature with art, and to make

what was lovely , ftill more attracting.

However brilliant adiamond may be init

felf, it wants of its value and luftre , till

fuitably fet ; there may be an elegance to

be fure in the manner of fetting, but ftill

it ought to be cafed in nothing but gold.

. I greatly lament the departure of Mrs.

Philligree, faid Lord Man: field, it is fhe

who would have adorned your ornaments,

1

ladies ;
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ladies ; and have dreffed out drefs itſelf,

in a fumptuous outrè of terms, and new

cut of phrafe. I agree indeed with the

countefs, that fome tokens or markings;

fuch as thofe that drefs fupplies; are re

quifite for diftinguishing the feveral or

ders and fubordinations of people in a

community , but I am forry to find that

theſe fame markings or tokens fhould , ve

ry nearly, engroſs the whole of the things

intendedto be fignified . If you take the

full-bottomed wig from ajudge, what will

become of his wifdom ? or lawn and fat

tin from biſhops, what would become of

their fanctity ? or, fhould monarchs be de

prived of their crowns and regalia, I

doubt it would be a fearful abridgment

of majesty.

I alfo agree with lady Cribbage that the

qualities of the mind are worn on the out

ward habit. But, pray ye, what fort of

internal qualities do thofe external habits

exhibit ? even every fpecies of affection,

folly, and vanity that is conceivable . The

whole futile foul of a female feems to have

forfaken its frail manfion, and to float up

on the ſurface of her attire. In the long

labours of the toilette, where ſo much

pains, time, and treaſure is expended on

an elaborate externity, does not a woman

as good as confefs that the whole of her

M 4
value
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value lies where the whole of her care is

beſtowed ?
best succul

Now, in all thefe operations, female:

vanitypropoſestoexcite the fame lenſations

in others, that it feels in and for itſelf,

on the pleaſing contemplation of its own

image. Ah miſdeeming and pitiable ob

jects ! while ye paſs along, or fit exalted

in your imaginary pre-eminence, fome of

your fex behold you with an eye of cons

tempt, others with an eye of envy, and

all with an eye of malevolence, inqui

fitive after your miscarriages, and defirous

of publiſhing and magnifying the ſmalleſte

of your failings.

+

112000

Men, indeed, behold you, with an eye

ofpleaſure, becauſe theydraw an inference :

from your vanity that flatters their own.

Theycontemplateyou as dreffing at them.:

They confider the labours of your roi

lette as a confeſſion of defiring to be desi

fired ; as an advance on your part, and.

kind of challenge for them to approach

and capitulate. og satt 27357

I own that beauty, as Mifs Trinket has

obferved, may occafionally derive a fort of

acceffion from drefs, like a diamond en- s

cafed in precious metal. But how much

more generally do we obferve conceited

ugliness anddeformity deriving additional

darknefs from the luftre that furrounds

it,
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it, like a turnip or toadstool encircled by

gems.

Whether finery gives additional force

to the magnet of beauty, for exciting and

drawing our affections to it, is an article.

ofwhich I am much in doubt. What fay

you to this queftion , Mr. Fenton ?

I hold, my lord, faid Mr. Fenton, that

finery is merely a Narciffus, that neither

loves nor is beloved by any except itſelf.

It is much to be queſtioned whether belle

or beau ever engaged the affections of any

fenfible perſon of the oppofite fex ; and,

where they themfelves have been fufcepti

ble of the delicate paffion, they from that

moment ceafed to be belles or beaus.

Paris is the only beau, as I remember,

that ever was capable of loving a woman ;

and yet, as you all know, fhe was not a

dreffed lady to whom he gave the prize.

Dame Iris was the greateſt belle in all

the heaven of pagan theology. She was,

as we mayfay, the female Jofeph dreffed

out in her gay coat of many colours ; and

yet we do not find that the ever attracted

the love of a fingle immortal, or even

mortal, though the duly and daily vifits

them in all her finery, and fails not to

fhed fhowers of tears at their diſdain.

Finery may dazzle, it mayawe, but can

not poffibly excite the fmalleft pittance of

12)
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affection
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affection. This can alone be done by

fomething more perfonal, by fomething

lefs fuperficial. Even the fimplex Mundi

ties, that ornament of a clean fimplicity,

recommended by Horace, can operate on

ly by intimation of deeper purity. The

Virtues alone can weave the truly en

chanting robe of female influence, and

the Graces alone gird on the Cæftus or

girdle of irrefiftible beauty.

Among the infinite variety of female

faſhions, which in turns have been fantaf

tically predominant upon earth, I remem

ber but of one fo very obfolete as notto

have revived in fome diftant age or cli

mate . That theThat the memory of this fame fa

fhion fhould not be wholly loft, it is re

corded by St. Paul in his firft epistle to

Timothy. Here he recommends it to the

ladies to adorn themſelves with fobriety

" and fhamefacednefs, not with broider

ed hair, or gold, or pearls, or coftly

array."
"

St. Paul, however, in this piece of ad

vice, appears to have ſpread a net for the

hearts of his own fex. The haughty, re

luctant, and ftubborn fpirit of man, can

reject wealth and title, can look with in

difference on the fymmetry of fhape and

features, and guard itſelf againſt the at

tack offemale artifice ; but female baſh

fulneſs
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fulneſs is an unconscious thief, to whom

the doors of all hearts are inftantly

thrown open.

S

In fhort, the maid who would atchieve

the whole laurel of conqueft, must not

be obvious or obtrufive ; like Daphne, the

muſt fly though purſued by an Apollo.

Here the company breaking up, gave

diftinct and preffing invitations to Mr.

Fenton ; but he politely excufed his at

tendance for the prefent account of a

multiplicity of indifpenfable bufineſs.

•

On the following morning, as he fat in

his ſtudy, fome one tapped at the door,

and, on defiring them to walk in, who

fhould enter but lady Maitland in an

agreeable difhabille.

攀

L01G )

ཟླ

Mr. Fenton, faid fhe ( deeply blufhing

and heſitating) I, I you muſt think

it very odd- I fay, Sir, I fhould not

have intruded upon you, thus out of all

form, perhaps indecently unfeafonable.

--Pleaſe to be feated, Madam.

The buſineſs I come upon Sir, is fo very

interefting, fo concerning to my peace,

that I could not refufe myſelfthis oppor

tunity of breaking in upon you. Be

affured, my dear madam, that the greateſt

pleaſure you can do me is to let me

know, as foon as poffible, wherein I can

ferve you.

M. 6 Here

2
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Herethecounteſs, looking eagerly and

inquifitively on him, put her hand in her

bofom, took out a picture, and alternately

furveying the one andthe other, Yes, the

cried, it is , it muſt certainly be ſo. Then,

reaching out the picture, can you tell me,

Sir, faid the, for whom this was drawn,

or rather do you remember to whom you

gave it Pay statin
978393

-

Mr. Fenton took the picture, looked at

it, and ſtarted ; when, recollecting ideas

and paffages, as from afar off, GoodGod!

he exclaimed, is it poffible, can you be

my little FannyGoodall? Yes, mydearest

coufin, anfwered the counteſs, as furely

as you are the ftill too amiable Harry

Clinton.
10y tow ba

2.

Hereupon they both rofe fuddenly, and

Mr.Fenton, catching his quondum Fanny

in his arms, preffed herto his bofom with

warm and kindred affection. But the

agitation of the countefs was too big for

utterance, 'till refuming her chair, the

gave fcope to her paffion, and burſt into

a violent flood of tears. 2 1X CA

After a mutual and affecting filence ;

Ah ! cries Mr. Fenton, ina voice expref

five of much emotion, how am I, my

lovely coufin, to interpret thefe tears am

I to confider them as further proofs of

your ancient averfion to me, or as kindly

and
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be

and dear inftances of your returning af

fection ? —— The counteſs anſwered not;

and Mr. Fenton continued.

3

3d You may remember, my coufin, that I

had very few relations. My only brother

ever continued to behave himſelf toward

me as an alien and an enemy ; and my

only uncle and guardian, who, in his later

years, became your father, was no way

agreeable to my taſte or difpofition. In

you, therefore, from your infancy, in you

alone, my amiable coufin, I had centred

all my fenfations of fatherhood, brother

hood, all the affections and tender feel

ings that naturally arife from kindred and

confanguinity. How have I been delight

ed with your infantine prattle ! how have

I exulted in your opening charms ! Onthe

death of my first wife you were my only

confolation ; and, inyour innocent careffes

and attractive endearments, I felt a fweet.

nefs of emotion that I never felt before..

On my return from France , with what

tranfports did you receive me ! we grew

as it were, in our embracements, to each

other. You were then, as I apprehend,

about ten years of age. But, on my next

vifit, you refuſed to be feen by me. Soon

after, you were taken ill. I daily went

with an aching heart to enquire after your

health, but your mama preremptorily re

fuſed
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fufed me admiffion to your prefence, till,

on your recovery, you were conveyed

from me, and fecreted into the country.

Though this unkindness went near my

heart, it did not alter my affections ; I ftill

continued to enquire after you, I ftill

continued to be interested in you, and I

prefered my ardent wifhes and prayers to

Heaven for your proſperity!" .

2
Mr. Fenton , faid lady Maitland, (you

have unquftionably your reaſons for

chufing to be fo called ) I am very fenfible ,

Sir, I fay, of your extraordinary partiality

to me from my earlieſt years. Your ten

derneſs, as you mentioned, was that ofthe

fondeft of fathers or brothers . You knew

the degree and kind of affection that was

fuitable between fuch relations ; and you

kept yourſelf precifely within the limits.

But, alas ! for my part, I knew no fuch

diftinctions. I was as a piece of virgin

wax, warmed and willingly yielding to

the first kindly impreffion. You made

that impreflion, my coufin, you made it

deep and entire. As I had but the one

heart, fo I had but the one love ; and that

love was all your own, without diftinc

tion or degree.

Gracious Heaven, exclaimed Mr. Fen .

ton, what is this you tell me, Madam ? is

it poffible that, at your years, you ſhould

actually



· THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 279

actually conceive a paffion for one who

might almoft have beenyourgrandfather?

Ah, if that be the cafe, what have I not to

anfwer, for indulging you and myſelf in

thoſe innocent careffes which, at that

time, fondly conftituted the moft pleaf

ing fenfations of mylife !

Alas, replied the countefs, if you have

any thing to anſwer for, on that account,

the charge indeed is very weighty which

I have to bring against you.

I was not eight years old when I beg

ged this picture from you, which you ge

nerouſly enriched with this circlet of dia

monds. Soon after you went to France ;

and, during your abfence, this picture

was my conftant companion , whom I ca

reffed, whom I talked to, and to whom

alone I made my complaints in all my

little matters of grievance.

I know not by what inftinct or kind of

cunning it was, that I endeavoured to

conceal my affection for this your refem

blance, and never made my court to it

but when I was alone.

The morning after your vifit, on your

return from Paris, as I was carelefly per

forming the bufinefs of my little toilette

before the glass ; I took out your picture,

and furveyed it with new and encreafing

delight. In the mean time I did not

know



280 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

籃

know that my mama ftood behind me,

attentive to all my motions that were re

flected to her by the mirror. She heard

me talk to your picture, fhe faw me kifs

it and eagerly prefs it to my boſom. At

laft I turned my eye tothe glafs, and per

ceived a piece of her image, whereon I

ftarted, coloured and trembled, and was

thrown, I knew not why, into the utmoſt

confufion.

Ah, Fanny, cried my mother, what is

this that I fee ? your young heart, my

child, is certainly affected. Unqueftion

ably you love your coufin Clintons zoen

.

Ought I not to love him, Madam, does

he not love me as well as I love him ? No

no, my darling, faid my mother, I would

to Heaven that he did. Your coufin Clin→

ton indeed is worthy of all love, but then

he has lately given away his heart to ano

ther. He is married, my Fanny

And can't he love me ftill, for all that

Madam ?
By no means, myſweet

innocent. When once a man marrries, he

vows and fwears, and obliges himſelf to

love nobody living but Ai
s

wife , and

嘉
what is more, my Fanny, it is account

ed very naughty in any girl to think of

loving fuch a one afterwards.

What emotions did I then feel, what a

conflict of oppofing paffions ! but refent

moh as web duit read voz,poment,you

3.9023 8
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ment, for the time, got the upper hand.

I had yet formed no idea of the relations

of fex, or matrimony, or any conjugal

obligation, fave that of love alone. But

then it was fufficient to me thatI had giv

en you mywhole heart ; that nothing lefs

than your whole heart could fatisfy me in

return and I felt myfelf offended and

outraged to the laft degree, by your hav

ing imparted a fhare thereof to another.

a

1

The day following, as I fat, languid

and much diſcompofed, as well by my

paffion as want of reft the night before ;

my mama came up to tell me that you

were below and enquired for me. No,

no, my dearest mama, faid I, it doesn't

fignify, I will not fee him . Let him go

to whomever he loves beft. But,

what ſhall I fay to him, my Fanny, what

excufe fhall I make No matterfor

excuſes, Madam, tell him that I never de

fire to fee his face any more..

K

"

As fomething informed me that you

could not help ftill loving me a little, I

laid hold of that little love to pique, and

difoblige, and be revenged of you for

your perfidy , and as long as you ftaid,

the thoughts of the pain and uneafinefs I

prefumed you were under gave me vaſt

delight. But, as foon as I was told you

weregone, my heartfunk down, as from

a mount

·



282 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

a mount of triumph into a depth of de

folation. :

Mymama came up to confole me. She

highly applauded my fpirit and the re

fentment I had fhewed ; and ſhe blamed

you for marrying another, at a time that

you pretended fo much fondneſs to me.

She further endeavoured to fet me againſt

your age. She told me that you muſt

foon be old and ugly and wrinkled, and

that you was much fitter to be my father

than my lover. She alfo fpoke to me of

my vaft fortune, of my beauty, and fo

forth ; and that I might have my pick and

choice ofall the young and handfomeearls

and dukes in the nation. Sheopened to

me, in a variety of glittering proſpects,

all the pleaſures and advantages of wealth,

title, ftate, equipage, with the reſpect

and admiration ofcrowds bending around

me. As the repreſented them to my

imagination, I catched at each of them

for comfort ; but alas,. I did not find you

among them, and all to me became

empty.
3..

That night mytender mamaforfook her

own bed, and came to lie in mine.. I.faw

that he had been afflicted , fo , for fear of

adding to her trouble, I fuppreffed my

own emotions, and pretending to be

afleep, I lay quiet by her fide, till toward

morning,ܐܬܢܬܫܝܐ
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morning, when I was feized with a violent

fever. During my illness. I was told that

you came daily to enquire about me; and

that, I believe, above all things contri

buted to my recovery. One day, my

mama came and informed me that you

fat below in tears, and earneftly requested

to be permitted to fee me. O, how fweet

and comforting did thofe tears feem to

drop upon my heart; but, muftering all

my little pride andremainingdignity, no,

no, my mama, I cried, I will die firft ! if

he doesn't first unmarry himſelf, I will

never fee him any more..

When I had gotten ftrength enoughto

walk about the chamber, my mama and

I being alone, I went to my drawer; and

taking out your picture, and turning my

head afide, I reached it to her, faying,

Here, madam, take this and lock it up

from me; for while I love it and hate it

fo much, it troubles me to look at it. My

mama thereupon took it from me, and

catched me to her bofom; but, without

faying a word, fhe burst into tears , and

ftraight quitted the room .
{

As foon as it was judged that I was able

to travel, my parents, by the advice of

their doctors, took me far into the coun

try. My mother, in the mean time, had

unqueftionably confided my fecret to my

father:

دمحم
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father ; for, though he was naturally of

a fevere and backward temper, he became

extremely tenderand indulgenttoward me.

As I was the only child they ever had,

their whole care and folicitude was affec

tionately employed in procuring me a vá

riety of gratifications and amuſements.

When I was in fpirits, they were in a kind

oftriumph, but my dejection was to them

the moſt grievous of all oppreffions. They

took down my French miſtreſs and mufic

mafter with them ; and they collected

from all parts the moſt agreeable ſet of

miffes and maſters that they could muſter;

fo that my time was portioned out the moſt

happily that could be, between bufinefs

and recreations that were equally pleafing.

They had taken care that your name

fhould never be mentioned before me ;

and though, at times, my foul was athirſt

and my ear opened and turned to hear

tidings concerning you, yet a certain

native baſhfulneſs and fear of offending

againſt decency, did not permit me to en

quire after you.

Thus a length ofabfcence, and a variety

of diffipations by degrees greatly abated.

the ardour ofmy paffion, infomuch that F

did not feem to feel any more for you."

When any occafion, however, renewed in

me the impreffion of former fcenes, a

thrilling

1
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thrillingfort ofchilnefs would run through

my blood. And, at other times, when

alone and thinking of you, a fwimming

kind of ftupor would fall fadly upon my

foul.

T

On our return to London, after five

years abfence, the great number of peo

ple, with the novelty and variety of ob

jects that crowded upon my view, amufed

and engaged my whole attention . But,

when we entered the old manfion ; when

I turned my eyes on the places where you

fat, where you walked, where you talked

and uſed to carefs me, you became as it

were actually visible to my eyes ; fome

thing feemed to wring my heart ; and I

was feized with a fickneſs near to faint

ing. I took hold of my maid by the arm,

and with her help walked into the garden

for fresh air, but there too you had got

before me, on the terrace, in the walks and

alleys, where you uſed to run feigned races

with me, and to gather fruit for me, and to

play with me at bob cherry, and afterward

to preſs the lips that had gained the prize.

I then turned away from a place that af

forded me no afylum from you. My

mother met, and eagerly aſked what ailed

me? Let us go, mama, I cried, let us go

-fomewhere elfe, I am not able to ftay in

1 3

this
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this place any longer. Accordingly, that

very evening we removed to lodgings,

and, in a few days,, my dada took and

furniſhed a new houſe.

I fhall not dwell, my dear fir, on a

trivial detail of the many circumſtances

and little incidents that happened during

the space of four fucceeding years. An

infinity of fuitors paid their addreffes to

me or my fortune, I neither knew nor

cared to which, for I continued alike in

fenfible to all. It is true that during fuch

a number of years, having neither feen

nor heard from you, I dropt all thoughts

of you, and ſcarce retained the traces or

lineaments ofyour perſon or afpect . From

the impreffion, however, which you left in

my mind, I had formed to myfelf a dear,

though confufed image of the lovely, of

the defirable, and this I looked for every

where, but could no where find any re

femblance thereof.

In the mean time my parents urged me

ftrongly to matrimony. They affectingly

reprefented that they fhould not die in

peace, if I did not afford themthe profpect

of perpetuating themfelves in my off

fpring , fuch is the fond fuccedaneum

which fhort lived creatures propoſe for

cking out their exiſtence, and ſupplying

C

the
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the lot of an inevitable mortality by the

flattering though poor fubftitute, of a

name, or bare remembrance.

At length I told my parents that, as I

could not form any choice of my own, I

would truſt wholly to their judgment, and

take up with whomfoever they fhould be

pleafed to appoint. Hereupon they re

commended the earl ofMaitland to me. I

kept to my promife, and we were confe

quently married.

My huſband was comely in his perfon,

eafy and affable in his temper, and a man

offingular fenfe and letters for a lord. He

loved me with paffion ; and, as I could not

pay him in fpecie, I endeavoured to fup

ply my want of affection to him bymy at

tention and affiduities .

On the fifth year of my marriage my

father died of a good old age ; and in four

years more my dearest mother left me de

folate. In her I loft the only object offond

affections that I had upon earth, and my

looks tacitly reproached my hufband for

his want of power to confole me.

I believe it was equally unhappy for my

lord, as myfelf, that we were not bleffed

with children. The dear and tender at

tachments that bind parents to their off

fpring, ferve alfo as a fubfequent and more

affecting nuptial band for uniting thofe

parents
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parents more intimately to each other. It

draws about them a new circle of inte

refts and amities ; and , by creating a mu

tual confidence, forbids the intrufion of

thoſe jealoufies that muft at all times

preſuppoſe an alienation of regard. This,

however, was not the cafe between lord

Maitland and me. We never had a child.

Perhaps, in fome conftitutions, a union

of fouls as well as perfons may be requi

fite for fuch an effect.

During the two years fucceeding the

death of my dear mother, I conceived a

difguſt againſt company and entertain

ments. I took a religious turn . I look

ed upon this world and all that it con

tained as quiteunworthy the regard of an

immortal being. The principal part of

my time was taken up in books and

offices of devotion ; in which employ

ment I alternately funk under the moſt

gloomy depreffion of fpirits, and again

was elevated above myſelf into a new

world of joys and inexpreffible openings.

At length I was taken exceeding ill of

what the phyficians called a fever upon

the nerves, which confined me to my bed

above fix weeks. During my illneſs, my

huſband was the moft conftant and affi

duous of all my attendants. The affec

tionate ſadneſs, the painful diftreſs, the

tender
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F tender folicitude, that was vifible in all his

€

looks and actions, made way into myfoul

with an obliging impreffion ; and, while

I reproached myſelf for my ungrateful

defect of fenfibility toward him, love, or

fomething tender and very like to love,

took place in my bofom . now torow

**

As ſoon as I was on the recovery, my

huſband diſappeared , without taking leave

or giving me any notice ; and for three

weeks I knew not what was become of

him. At length he returned pale and

greatly emaciated . I had yet loft none of

the tenderneſs which I conceived for him

during my illnefs . I took him affection-"

ately by the hand, which glowed like a

coal of fire. Ah, I cried, where have you

been, what looks are thefe, my lord, what'

is the meaning of all this ? he anſwered

not, but withdrawing his hand, and fcarce

deigning to look toward me ; I am not

well, he faintly faid, I must go to mybed.

While his fervants undreffed him,

ſtood in filent aſtoniſhment, vainly guef

fing at the cauſe of this extraordinarybe

haviour: but as foon as he had lain down,

I took a feat by his fide ; and, feizing

and prefling one of his hands between

mine, I broke into tears.

After a fad and mutual filence, Ah, ma

dam, cried my hufband, what am I to

VOL. II.

3.

N underſtand
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underſtand by theſe tears ? I am willing

to confider them as proofs of your huma

nity, but I cannot confider them as in

ftances of your affection. You love me

not, madam ; you never did love me. All

the conſtancyand complacence ofthe moſt

ardent paffion, all my endeavours and

affiduities have not been able to procure

me the ſmalleſt intereſt in your heart. I

blame you not, madam ; alas ! we are not

the maſters of our own affections . I am

fenfible that I never deſerved your love.

That was a bleffing referved for a more

amiable object. But then the tender

nefs and truth of my attachment to you

night furely have laid claim to a ſhareof

your confidence. Ah, how precious had

fuch a confidence been to my heart ! it had

ſtood to me in the place ofyour love, and

I ſhould not have reproached youfor irre

fiftable propenfities. Yes, madam, I ſay

irrefiftable, for I know you are virtuous.

Perhaps it was not in your power to re

fufe another your love, but then you

might have admitted your husband a

fhare of your friendſhip.

You have my friendſhip, I cried, my

tendereft friendship, mymost affectionate

regards. Ifmy love is not fo ardent asyou

could wish, you however have all the love

of
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of which I am capable, and you poffefs

it entire and undivided.

What is this you tell me, madam ? I

would to heaven you could ſtill deceive

me, that I hadftill continued in ignorance!

but that is paft, it is over madam, my

eyes are opened to my wretchedneſs ; and

I die in the double want of your faith and

your affection . I have feen your lover,

lady ; 1 faw him four days ago from an

oppofite window. He ftood before this

houſe in converſe with another. I ex

pected every moment, that taking advan

tage of my abſence, he would have gained

admiffion to you . I heldI held my fword ready

to follow, to pierce his heart and facrifice

him to the claims of my honour and my

love. But, he fuddenly diſappeared and

diſappointed my vengeance.

Gracious heaven , I exclaimed , what

madneſs is this ? do you dream, or who

is it that has thus cruelly impofed upon

you ? you fhall fee the impoftor, madam ,

replied my lord. So faying, he fuddenly

put his hand back ; and taking your pic

ture from under the pillow, he indignant

ly demanded, do you know the original

of this portrait, lady ? Ah, I fcreamed , I

confefs it, I doknowhim, I did know him

indeed ; he was the idol of my heart, I

N 2
delighted
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delighted in him, I doated upon him!

You then acknowledge, you avow it, re

joined my huſband ; and at length you

deign to make me the confident of a

paffion which I fuppofe, in your favour,

to have been involuntary. Ah, had I

been earlier apprized of my unhappineſs,

I might not have funk under the unex

pected and fudden preffure as I do at this

day. But fay, who and what is this for

midable rival, who robs me of my peace,

who tears my life from me ?

youFirst tell me, my lord, faid I, how

came by this picture ? I found it in your

cabinet during your illneſs , faid he, when

I fearched for your effences to relieve you

from a fainting fit. I flatter myfelf that I

am not of a jealous difpofition. Curiofity

firft incited me to hurry it into my pocket.

I afterwards furveyed it more at leiſure,

and fome ſtarting doubts arofe. I endea

voured to fupprefs them ; I argued with

myſelf that it might be a family picture,

the reprefentative of a brother or dear re

lationdeceaſed . Butthenfomeenemyofmy

peace again whiſpered to my fpirit, that, if

this had been the cafe, you would not be

fo folicitous to conceal it from me ; you

would rather have boafted of fuch an or

nament ofyour lineage ; you would have

been proud to exhibit it before all people.

This
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This ftaggered me I confefs ; and addition

al doubts and fuggeftions were impelled

upon myfoul. She referves this , faid I to

myfelf, for her own eye and inspection ;

to revife it, to gaze and dwell upon itin

fecret, and to pleaſe her fight with the fa

vourite image that is impreffed upon her

heart. At each of theſe reflections I felt

a fting in my bofom ; and the more I

revolvedand debated onthefe uncertainties,

the greater ftrength they gained, and drew

nearer to demonftration. Ah, I cried,

her real coldness and feigned regards are

now equally accounted for. She deceives

me, fhe impofes upon me; and I will

counterfeit in my turn till this mystery is

detected . I then attempted and would

have conſtrained myself to look at you

with my accuſtomed tenderneſs ; but

found it impoffible. Itherefore withdrew

fuddenly and without any notice. If the

ever had a tincture of friendſhip for me,

thought I, the apprehenfion ofmy lofs will

awake in her a fenfe thereof. I difguifed

myfelf; and, as a stranger, took lodgings

over against you. I took my ftation at

2
the window. I was on the watch from

morn till noon, to make a thorough in

quifition intoyour conduct during myab

fence. I fhall difcover her difpofition, faid

I, by the vifitants whom he receives ;

N 3 but,

3
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but, during a fortnight of obſervation , I

could not perceive that, of the numbers:

who called, any one was admitted . My

jealous paffions abated ; and I began to

reproach myſelffor having ever conceived

them ; when, to my utter confufion , there

ſtood full to my view, in dreſs, afpect,

mein, attitude, the diftinguiſhed original

of the portrait which I had in my pocket.

Here, I paffionately broke in upon my

huſband's narration. God be praiſed, I

exclaimed ; he then lives, he ſtill lives,

my moſt dear and amiable coufin, though

I never wiſh to behold his face any more !

my only relation, perhaps now my only

friend, you are ftillliving, and I trust you

are happy ; and that is enough !

Your relation, your only relation , ma

dam, cried my lord ! is he fo near ? is he

no nearer, no dearer to you than confan

guinity will warrant ? Proceed, my lord ,

I faid, I will then tell you all, without

diſguiſe or palliation.

I confefs to you, anfwered my huſband,

that the fight of him ftruck my foul with

the fulleft conviction of my being betray

ed. Myjealous pangs returned with dou

ble poignancy. I was inkindled , I was

fet on fire, my heart was rent feveral ways.

A violent fever feized upon me, but my

fury and thirst of vengeance ſupported me

under
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under it. For four days longer I held up

in the impatient expectation of once more

beholding your lover, that I might pierce

him in a thouſand places, in every feduc

ing part about him. But nature at length

gave way, I funk under the oppreffion ;

and I returned, once for all , to behold,

to reproach, and to expire before you.

O, my huſband, my friend, my true

lover, I cried, how I pity, how I feel for

you ! I excufe your fufpicions however in

jurious to my honour, fince yourjealoufy

perhaps is not wholly without foundation.

I did indeed love the perfon for whom

that portrait was drawn, with tenderness,

with paffion. But believe me, when I

affure you that I have not fet my eyes,

either on the the original or picture, thefe

twenty years.

What is this you tell me ? exclaimed

my lord. You are not yet, as I take it,

thirty years of age. Could you love,

even to paffion, at fo very early a period ?

Here I found myſelfunder the neceffity

of diſcovering to my huſband the little

adventures, impreffions and fentiments

of my infancy, wherewith you are already

acquainted. When I had finished my

fhort narrative, he feized my hand, and

preffingit paffionatelyto his lips , and then

to his burning bofom, he melted into

tears.
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tears. O, my Fanny, he cried , my moſt

noble, my adorable creature ! what a

combat have you fought, what a conqueft

have you gained, of grace over nature,

of virtue againft paffion ! can you excufe

me, will you forgive me ? may I hope

that you will reſtore me to the bleffings

of your friendship ? may I flatter myself

that you gave me as much as you could

of your affections ? that if you had been

able, you would have loved me with

a love like mine?

I will not diftrefs you, my coufin, by

a defcription of the affecting fcenes that

enfued. My huſband left me vaſtly rich,

but ftill more forlorn. During the first

years of my widowhood, I looked upon

myfelfas a friendleſs and unneceffary bur

den upon earth. Though I thought of

you at times, it was not without a re

fentment and a tincture of averfion, for

you never having deigned to enquire or

find out, whether any fuch perſon, as your

too affectionate Fanny Goodall, was in

the land of the living. At length my

phyſicians and my friends, (as they tiled

themſelves) prevailed upon me once more

to enter into the light and air, and amufe

ments of their world. I confented. I

found my advantage in it. I gradually

got rid ofthe grievous oppreffion that lay

upon

1
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upon my fpirits . Since all is vanity,

thought I, let us partake ofthe diffipation,

and make it as pleafing as we can ; and

accordingly you found me in the engage

ments which you honoured with your in

fpection yeſterday.

Whenyou entered, I did not know you.

The frange name of Fenton, as well as

the alteration which years had made in

you, fhut you out almoft wholly from my

recollection. I felt myfelf, however agi

tated I knew not why. Something in your

perfon and manner renewed in my heart

impreffions kindred to thofe which were

once its fole concern. I could not look at

you, I could not fpeak to you, without

emotion All night I laydiſturbed, in vain

endeavouring to remember when or where

1 had feen you . At morning a fudden

light darted in upon my mind. I got up,

and flew to your picture, which at once

laid all open, and detected your difguife.

You are much altered , coufin. Had I

firft feen you as you now appear, I think

my young heart would not have been fo

deeply affected . The ruin however is ſtill

very noble, and endearingly renews in me

the idea of what the building once was.

Your abſtracted air and the change of

your name, feem to intimate fome diftref.

fing fituation . But, if fifty thouſand

pounds,



298 THE FOOL OF QUALITY.

pounds, or that fum doubled, will be of

ufe to you, I fhall for once think that for

tune has been of advantage to me.

My most dear and generous coufin, re

plied Mr. Fenton, I fhall never pardon

myfelf thofe griefs which the excess of

my affection inadvertently occafioned you.

No brother ever loved a fifter, no parent

a child, with fonder paflion . The aver

fion, which I thought you had fuddenly

taken to me, was one of the moſt fen

fible afflictions of my life ; and my ig

norance of what laterally became of you,

can only be accounted for by an abſtract

of my own ftory.

Here Mr. Fenton called for chocolate.

And, after breakfaſt, he gave lady Mait

land the following affecting history of his

own life and adventures.

of

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME.

"





+





W

*

•

1







NK

Národní knihovna ČR

Historické fondy

H14106/Vol.2

Národní knihovna

1002286653




	Front Cover
	THE ...
	THE ...
	CHAP. VIII. ...
	the pairs on whom the fucceeding fun ...
	in Lombard-ftreet, and, prefenting my ...
	ed the foremost, is it poffible ye fhould ...
	out of every prefentment and promiſe of ...
	non ...
	To Mr. H. CLEMENT. ...
	ED. LONGFIELD.” ...
	my wife had faid appeared reaſonable, ...
	griefs, loffes, calamities; rage, vexations, ...
	X X X ...
	When they had fet down to table, and ...
	· ...
	When they had fet down to table, and ...
	1 ...
	the famous phyfiognomiſts, at Athens, ſɔ ...
	· ...
	own ſentiments on their inanimate works. ...
	I am not quite fingular in this ...
	Wrapt in matter, elfe too bright ...
	The gentleman, alarmed hereat, ...
	OF QUALITY. 135 ...
	vulgar prejudices; and a freedom that caſt ...
	CHA P. X. ...
	cient village did not chufe to have any ...
	MY WENAŃ ...
	a KING, in compariſon of whom all other ...
	greateſt advantage. Perhaps I fhould never ...
	burning plowfhares. And thus, confcious ...
	that by this action; and taking him ...
	ferve you! then turning, he took his lord ...
	1 ...
	befought him to fpare the implements of ...
	0 ...
	}*««««««OOOOOOOOC ...
	the parlour, Mr. Fenton enquired eagerly ...
	to the kindred emotion that fwelled in his ...
	C ...
	I ...
	As foon as he had retired, the Princess ...
	03 ...
	= ...
	t ...
	ඇති ද ...
	239 ...
	thewed me that the countenances of all ...
	No, faid the Countefs, we have lady ...
	1 ...
	nobleman to whom the dice had been ...
	0 ...
	& ...
	• ...
	PENSAD RATE ...
	I ...
	: ...

