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"ADVERTISEMENT.

HERE are an huadred faults in this
Thing, and an hundred things might

be faid to prove them beauties. But it
is needlefs. A book may be' amufing
~with numerous errors, or it may be very
dull without a fingle abfurdity. The hero
of this piece unites in himfelf the three
greateft charalters upon earth; he is a
prieft, an hufbandman, and the father of
a family. He is drawn as ready to teach,
and ready to obey, as fimple in affluence;
and majeftic in adverfity. In this age of
opulence and refinement whom can fuch a
charaer pleafe? Such as are fond of
high life, will tarn with difdain from the
fimplicity of his country fire-fide. Such as
A2 miftake



ADVERTISEMENT.
miftake ribaldry for humour, will find no

wit in his harmlefs converfation; and fuch =
as have been taught to deride religion, will

laugh at one whofe chief ftores of com-
fort are drawn from futurity.

OLIVER GOLDSMITH.
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THE

VICAR of WAKEFIELD.

CHAP. I

The defeription of the fumily of Waksfild; in wwbich
a kindred likenefs prevails as avell of minds as of
perfons. - ’

WAS everof opinion, that the honeft man who
I married and brought -up a large family, did more
fervice than he who continued fingle, and only’
talked of population. From this motive, I had fcarce
taken orders a year, before I began to think ferioufly
of matrimony, and chofe my wif% as fhe did her wed-
ding-gown, not for z fine glofly furface, but fuch qua-
lities as would wear well. To do her juftice, fhe was
a good-natured notable woman ; and as for breeding,
there were few country ladies who could fhew more.
Shé could read. any Englith book without much fpell-
ing; but for pickling, preferving, and cookery, none
could excel her. 8She prided herfelf alfo upon being
an excellent contriver in houfe-keeping; though 1
could never find that we grew richer with all her con-
trivarices, : ,
However, we loved each other tepderly, and our
fordnefs increafed aswe grew old. There was in fadt
nothing that could make us angry with the world, or
each other. We had an elegant houfe, fituated in a

fine country, and a good neighbourhood. The year”

-was fpent in 32 moral or rural amufement; in vifiting
. B o

our -

»
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our rich neighbours, and relieving fuch as were poor.

We had no revolutions to fear, nor fatigues to under- -

go; all our adventures were by the fire-fide, and all
our migrations from the blue bed to the brown.

As we lived near the road, we often had the tra-
weBer or Rranger vifit us to tafte our goofeberty-wine,
for which we had great reputation; and I profefs with
the veracity of an hiftorian, that I never knew one of
them find fault with it. Our coufins too, even to the
fortieth remove, all remembered their affinity, with-
out any hélp from the heralds’ office, and came very
frequently to fee us. Some of them did us no great
honour by thefe claims -of kindred; as we had the
blind, the maimed, and the halt amongit the mumber.
However, my wife always infifted that as they were
the fame flofb and blood, they fhould fit with us at the
fame table. So that if w:{ad not very rich, we ge-
nerally had very happy friends about us; for this re-
‘mark will hold gootf through life, and the poorer the
guett, the better pleafed he ever is with being treated ;
and as fome men gaze with admiration at the colours
of a tulip, or the wing of a butterfly, fo I was by na-
ture an admirer of happy human faces. However,
when any one of our relations was found to be a per-
fon of a very bad chara@er, a troublefome gueft, or
one we defired to get rid.of, upon his leaving-my
houfe I ever took care to lend him a riding coat, or a
pair of beots, or fometimes an horfe of {mall value,
and I always had the fatisfattion of finding he never
came back to return them. By this the houfe was
cleared of fuch as we did not like ; but never was the
" family of Wakefield known to turn the traveller or
-the poor dependant out of doors.. -

hus we lived feveral years in 2 ftate of much h:
pinefs, not but that we fometimes had thofe little rubs
which Providence fends to enhance the valee of its fa-
vours: My orchard was often robbed by fchaol-boys,
and my wife’s cuftards' plundered by the cats aor the
children. The ’Squire would fometimes fall aflecp in
ehe moft pathetic parts of my {fermon, er his lady re-

. tura
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wra my wife’s civilities at church with a mutilated
curtefy. But we foon got over the uneafinefs caafed

. by fuch accidents, and ufually in three or four days
began to wonder how they vexed us.

My children, the offspring of temperance, as they
were educated without foftnefs, fo they were at once
well formed and healthy ; my fons hardy 'and attive,
my danghters beautiful and blooming. When I ftood
in the mdft of the little circle, which promifed to be
the fupports of my declining age, I could not avoid
repeating the famous ftory ofg Count Abeniberq, who,
in Henry I1.’s progrefs through Germany, while other
tourtiers came witﬁ their treafures, brought his thirty-
two children, and prefented them to his fovereign as
the moft valuable offeting he had to beftow. In this
manner, ‘though'I had but fix, I confidered them as 2
very valuable prefent made to my country, and con-
{equently looked upon it as my debtor. Our eldeft
fon was named George, after his uncle, who left us
ten thoufand pounds. Our fecond child, a girl, I in-
tended to caﬁ after ‘her aunt Griffel; but my wife,
wvho during her pregnancy had been readi.nf romances,
Infifed upon her %le!ing called Olivia. In lefs than
another year we had another daughter, and now I was
dpterm'med that Griffel fhould be her name; but a
tich relation taking a fancy to ftand godmother, the
girl was, by her direfions, called Sophia; fo that we

[ two romantic names in the family; but I folemnly
proteft I had o hand in it. 'Mofes was our next, and
after an interval of twelve years, we had two fons -
ore. . )

It would be fruitlefs to deny my exultation when I
faw my little ones about me; but the vanity and the
fatisfation of my'wife were even greater than mine.,
When our vifitors would fay, ¢ Well, upon my word,
¢ Mrs. Primrofe, you have the fineft children in the
“ whole country’>—¢ Ay, neighbour,’ fhe would an--
fwer, ¢ they are as heaven made them, handfome
¢ enough, if they be gdod enough; for handfome is’
¢-that ome does.” " And then fhe would bid the
B2 , girls
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girls hold up their heads; who, to conceal nothirr%,
were certainly very handfome. Mere outfide is fo
wety trifling a circumftance with me, that I fhould
fcarce have.remembered to mention it, had it not been
a general topic of converfation in the country. Oli-
via, now about eighteen, had that luxuriancy of beauty
-with which painters generally draw Hebe; open,
fprightly, and commanding. Sophia’s features were
ot fo ftriking at firft; but .often did more certain .
exeoution: for they were foft, modeft, and alluring.
The .one vanquithed by a fingle blow, the other by
efforts fucccfs?ully repeated.

The temper «of a woman is-generally formed from
the turn of her features, at leaft it was fo with my
daughters. Olivia wifhed for many lovers, Sophia te
fecure .one. Olivia was often affefted from too great
a defire to pleafe. Sophia even repreft excellence,
from her fears to offend. The one entertained me
with her vivacity when I was gay; ‘the other with her
fenfe when I was ferious. But thefe qualities were
never carried to excefs in either, and I have often
feen them exchange chara&ters for a whole day to-
gether. A fuit of mourning has transformed my co-
quet into & prude, and a new fet 6f ribands has given
her youngeft fifter more than natural vivacity. My
eldeft fon George was bred at Oxford, as I intended
him for one of the learned profeflions. My fecond
boy Mofes, whom I defigned for bufinefs, recciveda
{fort of mifcellaneous education at home. But it is
needlefs to attempt defcribing the particular charac-
ters of young people that had feén but very little of
the world. In_fhort, a family likenefs grevaﬂcd
through all, and properly fpeaking, they had but one
charadter, that of being al?equa y generous, credu-
lous, frmple, and inoffenfive.

CHAP.
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CHAP. IL

Family misfortunes.  The lofs of fortunes enly ferves to
increafe the pride of the aworthy.

HE temporal concerns of our family were

chiefly committed to my wife’s management ;
as to the fpiritual, I took them entirely under my own
dire@tion. - The profits of my living, which amounted
to but thirty-five pounds a year, I made over to the
orphans and widows of the clergy of our diocefe; for
having a fufficient fortune of my own, I was carelefs
of temporalities, and felt a fecret pleafure in- doing
my duty without reward. I alfo fet a refolution of
keeping no curate, and of being acquainted with
every man in'the payith, exhorting the married men
to temperance, and the bachelors to matrimony ; fc
that in a few years it was'a common faying, that there
.were threc ftrange wants at Wakefield, a parfon want-
Jing pride, young men wanting wives, and alehoufes
wanting cuftomers. :

Matrimony was always one of my favourite topics,
and I wrote feveral fermons to prove its happinefs :
but there was a peculiar tenet which I made a point of
fupporting ; for I maintained with Whifton, that it
was unlawful for a prieft of the church of England,
after the death of his firlt wife, to take a fecond, or to
exprefs it in one word, I valued myfelf upon being 2
fir1& monogamift. .

I was early initiated into this important difpute, on
which fo many laborious volumes have been written.
¥ publifhed fome trais upon the fubjeét myfelf, which,
as they never fold, I have the confolation of thinking
are read only by the happy Fewu, Some of my friends

- called this my weak fide; but, zlas! they had not like
me made it the fubjet of long contemplation. The
more I refleted upon it, the more important it ap-
peared. I even went g ftep beyond Whifton in dif-
playing my principles : I?'s.s he had engraven upon.gxis

wife’s
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wife’s tomb that the was the only wife of William
Whifton ; fo I wrote a fimilar epitaph for my wife,
though fill living, in which I extolled her prudence,
ceconomy, and obedience till death’; and having got
it copied fair, with an elegant frame, it was placed
over the chimney-piece, where it anfwered {everal
very ufeful purpofes. I admonithed my wife of her
duty to nre, and my fidelity to her; it infpired her
with a paffion for fame, and conftantly put her in
mind of herend. -

It was thus, perhaps, from hearing marriage fo often
recommended, that my eldeft fon, juft upon leaving
college, fixed his affetions upon the daughter of a
neighbouring clergyman, who was a dignitary in the
church, and in circumftances to give her a large for-
tune : but fortune was her fmalleft accomplithment. .
Mifs Arabella Wilmot was allowed by all (except my
two daughters) to be completely pretty. Her youth,
health, and innocence, were ftill heightened by a com-
plexion fo tranfparent, and fuch an happy fenfibility
of look, as even age could not gaze on with indiffe-
rence. As Mr. Wilmot knew that I could make a
very handfome fettlement on my fon, he was not averfe
to the match; fo both families lived together in all
that harmony which generally precedes an expefted
alliance.  Being convinced by experience that the

-days of courtfhip are the moit happy of our lives, I
‘was willing enough to lengthen the period; and the

various -amufements which the young couple every
day fhared in each other’s company, feemed to in-

-creafe their paffion. We were gererally awaked in the

morning by mufic, and on fine days rode a-hunting.

-The hours between breakfat and dinner the ladies

devoted to drefs and ftudy ; they nfuallfy read a page,
and then gazed at themfelves in the glafs, which even
philofophers might own often prefented the page of

reateft beauty. At dinner my wife took the lead;
for, as fhe always infifted upon carving every thing
herfelf, it betng her mother’s way, fhe gave us upon
thefe occafions the hiftory of -every difh. When h‘:;
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had dined, to prevent the ladies leaving us, I generall
ordered the table to be removed; and fometimes, witl
the mufic-mafter’s affiftance, the girls would give us a
very agreeahle concert. Walking out, drinking tea,
country dances, and forfeits, fhortened the reft of the
day, without the afliftance of cards, as I hated all
mauner of gaming, except backgammen, at which my
eld friend and I fometimes took a twopenny hit. Nor
can.I here pafs over an ominous circamftance that
happened the laft time we played together; I only
wanted to fling a quatre, and yet 1 threw.deuce ace
five times ruhning. :
~ Some months were elapfed in this manner, till a
laft it was thought cenvenient to fix a day for the nup-
tials of the young couple, who feemed earneftly to de-
fire it. During the preparations for the wedding, I
need not defcribe the %ugr importance of my wife, nor
the fly looks of my daughters: in fact, my attention
was fixed on another obje&, the completing a tratt
which I intended fhortly to publith in defence of my
favonrite principle. As I locked upon this asa mafter-
picce both for argument and ftyle, I could not in the
pride of my heart avoid fhewing it to my old friend
Mr. Wilmot, as I made no doubt of receiving his ap-
probation; but not till too late I difcovered that he
was moft violently attached to the contrary opinion,
and with good reafon; for he was at that time a&ually
courting a fourth wife. This, as may be expelled,
produced a difpwe attended with fome acrtmony,
which threatened to interrupt our intended alliance:
but on the day before that appointed for the ceremony,
we agreed to difcufs the fubjeét at large.

It was managed with proper f{pirit on both fides; he
aflerted that I was heterodox, I retorted the charge; he
replied, and I rejoined. In the mean time, while the
controverfy was hotteft, I was called out by one of my
relations, who, with a face of concern, advifed me
to give up the ‘difpute, at leaft till my fon’s wedding
was over. ¢ How,” cried I, ¢ relinquifh the caufe of
¢ truth, and let him be an hutband, already driven to

B4 ’ . ¢ the
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* the very verge of abfurdity? You miight as welt ad-
¢ vife me to give up my fartune as my argument.) °
¢ —VYour fortune,” returned my' friend, ¢ I am now.
¢ forry to inform you, is almoft nothing. The mer-

¢ chant in town, in whofe hands your money was
¢ lodged, has gone off, to avoid a ftatute of bank- -
¢ ruptey, and is thought not to have left a fhilling in

¢ the paund. I was unwilling to thock you or the
¢« family with the account, till after the wedding: but

¢ now it may ferve to moderate your warmth in the
¢ argument; for,-1 fuppofe, your own prudence will
¢ enforce the neceffity of diffembling, at leaft till your
¢ fon has the yoang lady’s fortune %ecure.’—‘ Well,”
returned I, ¢ if what you tell me be true, and if I am_.
. ¢ to be a beggar, it fhall never make me a rafcal, or
¢ induce me to difavow my principles. I’ll go this
¢ moment, and inform the company of my circum-
¢ ftances; and as for the argument, I even here ‘re-
< tra& my former conceffions in the old gentleman’s
¢ favour, nor will I allow him now to be an hufband
¢ in any fep{'t:«otl the expreffion.’

It would be endléfs to defcribe the different fenfa-
tions of both families when I divulged the news of our .
misfortune; but what others felt was flight to what
the lovers appearcd to endure. Mr. Wilmot, who
feemed before fufficiently inclined to break off the’
‘match, was by this blow foon‘detérmined ; one virtue
he bad in perfe&ion, which was prudence, too often.
the only that is left us at feventy-two.

CHAP. IIL

A migration. The fortunate circumflances of our livves are-
gencrally found at laft to be of our own procuring.

THE only hope of our family now was, that the

report of our misfortunes might be malicious or

premature : but a letter from my agent in town: foon

came with a.confirmation of every particular. The

lofs of fortune to myfclf alone would have been triﬁing;
. \
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the-ohly uneafinefs I felt was for my family, who were
to be humble without an education to render them
«allous to contempt. - .

Near- a fortoight had pafled before I attempted to
reftrain their affliition; for premature confolation is
.but the remembrancer of forrow: During this inter-
val my thoughts were employed on fome future means
.of fupporting them ; and at laft a fmall Cure of fif-
teen pounds 2 year was offered me in a diftant neigh-
bourhood; where I could ftill enjoy my principles
.without. moleftatiop., With this pro;eofal I 'oyglly
clofed, having determined to increafe my falary by
managing a httle farm,

Haying taken this refolution, my next care was to
-get er the wrecks of my fortunc; and all debss -
.colle®ed and paid, out of fourteen thoufand pounds
.we had but four hundsed remaining. My chief at-
.tention therefare was now to bring dewn the pride of
my family to their circumftances; for I well knew

that afpiring beggary is wretchednefs itfelf. < You
-‘.cannas be ignorant, my children,” cried' I, ¢ that
« no prudence of ours could have prevented our late
. misfortwie 3 -but-piudence may: do- much in difap-
,¢ pointing its effe&ts.” We are mow poor, my fond-

¢ lings, and wildom bids -us conform to ourhumble
¢ fitnation. Let us,then, without repining, give ?
.¢ thofe {plendours with,-which numbers are wretched,
«,and feek in humbler circumRances that peace with
.< which all may be happy.- ' The poar live pleafantly

¢ without our help,, why: then fhould not we learn to -
-« live withomt theirs? Ne, my children, let us from
-« this moment give up all préténfions to' gentility; we
«.have fill enough left for happinefs if we are wife,.
.<:and let us draw upou contept for the deficiencies of
:¢ fartune.’, . T
. As my eldeft fon wasbred a fcholar, I determined
to fend . him t§ town, where his abilities might con-~
tribute to-our fupport and his- own. The feparation
of friends and families is, perhaps, one of the moft -
dilhe&ﬂxl..circ&wrﬁan:ﬁBattandan( OR penury. _'I‘;he

. 5 ~ ay
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day foon arrivéd on which we were to difperfe for the
firft time. My fon, after taking leave of his mother
and the reft, who mingled their tears with their kiffes,
came to afk 2 blefling from me. This I gave him
from my heart, and which, added to five guineas, wae
all the patrimony I had now to beftow. ¢ You are
¢ going, my boy,’ cried I, ¢to London on foot; in

‘¢ the manner Hooker, your great anceftor, travelled
¢ there before you. Take from me the fame horfe

¢ that was given him by the good bifhop Jewel, this
¢ ftaff; and take this book too, it will be your com-
¢« fort on the way: thefe two lines in it are worth a
¢ million ; I have been young, and now am old; yet never
¢ faw I the righteous man forfaken, or bis feed begging
¢ their bread.. Let this be your confolation as you tra-
¢ velon. Go, my boy, whatever be thy fortune, let
¢ me fee thee once a year; fill keep a good heart,
¢ and farewell.” ,As he was poffeft of integrity and
honour, I was under no apprehenfions from throwin

him naked into the amphitheatre of life; fot I knew
he would a&t'a good part whether vapquithed or vic-

. torious. .

His departure only prepared the way for' our own,
which-arrived a few days afterwards.: The leaving a.

- neighbourhood in which we had enjoyed fo many hours

of tranquillity,- was not without a tear, which fearce -
fortitade itfelf could fupprefs. Befides, a journey of
feverity ngiles to a family that had hitherto never been
above ten from home, filled us with apprehenfion, and
the cries of -the poor, who followed us for. fome miles,
contributed to increafe it. The firft d?"s journey
our future
retteat, and we put up for the night at an obfcure im
in a2 ilage by the -way. When we were fhewn a
room, I defiredthe fandlord, in my ufual way, to let
us have his company, with' which he complied, as

- what he drank would increafe the bilk next moming;'
 He knew, however, the whole neighbourhood to whick

X was removing, particularly *Sguire ‘Thornhill, who
was ta be my landlord, and w livedwithh;%w
es

A}
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-miles of the place. This gentleman he defcribed as
-one who defired to know little more of the world than
its pleafures, being particularly remarkable for his.at-
tachment to the fair fex. He obferved that no virtue
was able to refilt his arts and afliduity, and that fcarce
a farmer’s daughter within ten miles. round but
-what had found him fuccefsful and faithlefs. Though
this .account gave me fome pain, it had a very
different effe®* upon my daughters, whofe fea-
tures feemed to K:ightcn with the expeQation of
an agrroachiﬂg triumph; nor was my wife lefs
g;,c:f and confident of their allurements and virtue.
ile our thoughts were thus employed, the hoftefs
-entered the. room to inform her hufband, that-the
ftrange gentleman, who had been two days in the
houfe, wanted money, and could not fa\i:? them for
his reckoning. ¢ Want money !’ replied the hoft,
¢ that muft be impoffible; for it was no later than
- yefterday he paid three guineas to our beadle to fpare
¢ an old broken foldier that was to be whipped through
-¢ the town for edogﬁealia?.' The hoftefs, however,
#ill-perfifting in her firftafiertion, he was preparing to
leave the room,- fwearing that he would be fatisfied
one way or another, when I begged the landlord
-would introduce me ta a firanger of fo much charity
as he defcribed. - With' this he complied, fhewing in
-a gentleman who.feemed to be about thirty, dreft in
clothes .that once were laced. His perfon was well
formed, and his face marked with the lines of think- :
ing. He had fomething fhort and dry in his-addrefs,
and {feemed not to underftand ceremony, or to defpife
it., -Upon the landlord’s leaving the room, I could
not avoid exprefling my concern to the ftranger at fee-
ing a gentleman in-fuch circumftances, and’ offered
him my purfe ta fatisfy the prefent demand. ¢ I take
¢ it with all my heart, Sir,” teplied he; ¢ and am
¢ glad that a late overﬁ{ilc\:vin giving -what money I
¢ had about me, has fhewn me that there are ftill
¢ fome men like you. I muft," however, previoufly
¢ entreat being in ormeg 12' the name and refidence of

. ¢ my
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¢ my benefaltor, in order to repay him as foon as pof-
¢ fible’—In this I fatisfied him f{xlly, not only men-
tioning my name and late misfortunes, . but the place
to which I was going to remove. ¢ This,” cried he,
¢ happens ftill more lucky than I hoped for, as I am
" .¢ going the fame w3y myfelf, having been detained -
¢ here two days by the floods, which I hope by to-
¢ morrow will be found paffable.’ I teftified the
pleafure I fhould have in his company, and my- wife
. and daughters joining in entreaty, he was prevailed
.upon to ftay fupper. The ftranger’s converfation, -
" which was at once pleafing and infiruive, induced
me to with for a continuance of it; but it was now
high time to retire and take refrethment againft the:
fatigues of the following day. - ‘
’ he next morning we ail fet forward together : fny
family on horfeback, while Mr. ‘Burchell, our new
companion, walked along the foot-path by the road fide,
.obferving with a fmile, that as we were ill mounted, ke
would be too generous to attempt leaving us behind.
.As the floads were not yet fubfided, we were obliged to
~hire a guide, who trotted on before, Mr. Burchell and
"I-bringing up the rear. We lighterred the fatigues of
the road with philofophical difputes, which he feemed
* . to underftdnd perfeétly. But what{urprifed me moft
.was, that though he was a money-borrower, he de-
fended his opinions with as much’ cbftinacy as if he
Jhad been my patron. He now and then alloinformed
me to whom the different feats belonged that lay in
our view as we travelled the road. ¢ That,” cried
he, puinting to a very magnificent houfe which flood
at fome diftance, ¢ belongs to Mr. Thomhill, a young
¢ ‘gentleman, who enjoys a large fortane, though .en-
+ tirely dependant on the will of his uncle, Sir Wil-
¢ liam Thornhill, a gentleman, who, content: with a
¢ little himfelf, perprits his nephew to enjoy the reft,
¢ and chiefly refides in town.’—¢* What!’ cried I, * is
¢ my young landlord then the nephew of a man whoft
¢ virtues, generofity, and fingularities are fo wniver-
¢ fally known? I have heard Sir William Thomhilt
: ¢ repre-
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4 reprefented as one of the moft generous, yet whim-
‘¢ ficat men in the kingdom; a man of confummate
¢ benevolence.’ ¢« Something, perhaps, too much
¢ fo,> replied Mr. Burchell; ¢ at leaft he carried be-
¢ nevolence to an.excefs when young; for his paffions
¢ were then ftrong, and as they all were upon the fide *
¢ of virtue, they led it up to a romantic extreme. He
¢ early began to aim at the qualifications of the fol-
-¢ dier and the fcholar; was foon diftinguithed in the
¢ army, and had fome reputation among. men of learn-
¢ ing. Adulation ever follows the ambitious; for
¢ fuch alone receive moft pleafure from flattery. He
.¢ was furrounded with crowds, who fhewed him onl
-« one fide of their charater; fo that he began to lofe
¢ aregard for private intereft in univerfal fympathy.
-¢ He loved all mankind ; for fortune prevented him
¢ from knowing that there were rafcals. Phyficians
¢ tell vs of a diforder, in which the whole body is fo
¢ exquifitely fenfible, . that the flighteft touch gives
* pain : what fome have thus fuffered in their perfons,
¢ this gentleman felt in his mind. The flighteft. dif-
¢ trefs, whether real or fititions, touched himm to the
¢ quick, and his foul laboured under a fickly fenfi-
¢ bility of the miferies of others. Thus difpofed to
* - relieve, it will be eafily conje&tured he found num-
¢ bers difpofed to folicit: his profufions began to
¢ impair his fortune, but not his &ood-naturc; that,
¢ indeed, was feen to increafe as the other feemed to
" ¢ decay : he grew improvident as he grew 3 and
‘¢ though he talked'like a man of fenfe, his altions
¢ were. thefe of a feol. Still, however, being fur-
¢ rounded with importunity, and no long=r able to
-« fatisfy "every requeft that was made hini, - inflead of
¢ money he gave promifes. They were all he had to
« beflow, and he had not refolution enough to give
¢ any man pain by a denial. By this he drew round
-¢"him crowds of depefidants, whom he was fure vo dif-
¢ appoint, yet withed to relieve. Thefe hung upon:

¢ him for a time, and left him with merited re-

¢ proaches and contempt. But in- proportien-'as he
. ¢ became
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¢ became con ible to others, he became defpi-
¢ cable to himfelf, His mind had leaned upon their
« adulation, and that fupport taken away, he could -
find no pleafure in the applaufe of his heart, which
he had never learnt to reverence. The world now
began to wear a different afpe®. The flattery of his
friends began to dwindle into fimple approbation.
Ap tion foon took the more friendly form of
advice; and advice, when reje@ed, produced their
reproaches. He now, therefore, found that fuch
friends as benefits ‘had gathered round him, were
little eftimable: he now found that a man’s own
heart muft be ever given to gain that of another.
I now found that~———that——1I forgot what I was
going to obferve: in thort, Sir, he refolved to re-
fpe@ himfelf, and laid down a plan of reftoring his
lling fortune. = For this surpofc, in his own w%im.'
fical manner, he travelled through Europe on foos,
and now, though he has fcarce attained the age of
thirty, his circumftances are more afiluent than ever.
At prefent, his bounties are more rational and mo-
derate than before ; but flill he preferves the cha-
ralter of an humourift, and finds moft pleafure in
eccentric virtues,’ :
My attention was fo much taken up by Mr. Bur-
chell’s account, that I fcarce looked forward as we
went along, ill we were alarmed by the cries of my
family, when turning, I perceived my youngeft
daughter in the midft of a rapid ftream, thrown from
Jer horfe, and fruggling with the torrent.  She had
funk twice,. nor was it in my power to difengage my-
felf in timc te bring her . My fenfations -were
even 0o violeat to permit my atteﬂgting her refcue :
fhe muft have certamly perithed, not my compa-
nion, perceiving her danger, inftantly plunged ia to
her relief, and, with fome dificulty, brought her in
fafety to the oppofite thore. By taking the current a
litdle farther up, the reft of the family got fafely over;
where we had an opportanity of joining our acknow-
ledgments to her’s, Her gratitude may be more
readily
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Teadily imagined than defcribed : fhe thanked her de-
liverer more with looks than words, and continued to
lean upon his arm; as if fill willing to receive affift-
ance. My wife alfo hoped one day to have the plea-
fure of. retarning his kindnefs at her own houfe.
Thus, after we were refrefhed at the next inn, and had
dined together, as'Mr. Burchell was going to a dif-
ferent part of the country, he took ﬁave; and we
purfued our journey: my wife obferving as we went,
that fhe liked him extremely, and protefting, that if
he had birth and fortune to entitle hum to match into
fuch’ a family as our’s, fhe knew no man fhe would
fooner. fix ufon.’ I could not but {mile to hear her
talk in this lofty ftrain: but I was never much dif-
pleafed with. .thofe harmlefs delufions. that tend to
make us more happy.

_ CCHAP. IV. . '
4 proof that ewven the bumblefi furtune may grant happi-
nefs, avbich depends mot om circumpPance, but conflitu~

tion.

THF. place of our retreat was in a.little neigh-
bourhood, confiting of farmers, who tilled
their own grounds, and were equal ftrangers to opu-
lence and poverty. As they had almoft ail the con-
veniencies of life within themfelves, they feldom vi-
fited towns or .cities in fearch of fuperfluities. Re-*
mote from the polite, they Rill retained the primeval
fimplicity of. manners; and frugal by habit, they.
fcarce knew that tem ce was a virtae.. They
wrought with cheerfulnefs on days of labout; but
obferved feftivals as intervals of idlenefs and pleafure.
They kept up the Chriftmas carol, fent true-love-
knots on gl?entine morning, -ate pancakes on Shrove-
tide, fhewed. their wit on the firft of April, and reli-
gioufly cracked puts on Michaelmas eve. Being ap-
" prifed of our approach, the whele neighbonrhood
came out to mect their minifter, drefled in th&ir‘hﬁne
. Q °3_|
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clothes, and preceded by a pipe and tabor: a feaft
-alfo was provided.for.our reception, at which we fat
<heerfully down ; and what the converfation wanted
in wit, was made up in laughter.

Our little habitation was fituated at the foot of a
floping hill, fheltered with a beautiful underwood
be ing, and a prattling river before; on one fide a
‘meadow, on the other a green. .-My farm confifted of
about twenty acres of excellent land, having given.an
hundred pounds for my predeceffor’s good-will. No-
thing could exceed the neatnefs of my litde enclo-
fures; the elms and hedge-rows appearing with inex-
preflible beauty. My houfe confilted of but ane ftory,
and was covered with thatch, which gave it'an air of
great fnugnefs: the walls on the infide were nicely
white-wafhed, and my daughters undertook to adomn
them with pictures of their own defigning. Though
the fame room ferved us for. parlogr and kitchen, that
only made it the warmer. Befides, it was kept with
the utmoft neatnefs; the dithes, plates, and coppers,
béing well fcoured, and all difpofed in bright rows on
the fhelves, the eye was agreeably relieved, and did
not want richet farniture.  There were three other
apartinents, éne for my wife and me, -anothér for our
-two daughters, within our own, and the third, with
two beds, for the reft of the children. . .

The little republic to which I gave laws, was re-
gulated in the following manner: By fon-rife we ait
‘aflfembled in our common apartment; the fire being
-previoufly kindled by the fervant. After we had fa-
tuted each other with-proper ceremony, -for I always
‘thought-fit to keep dp fome- mechanical forms of
: breeding, without which freedom ever deftroys

iendihip, we all bent in gratitude to that Being who

‘gave ms another day. This duty bejng performed,
'my fon and I went te purfue our ufual induftry
-abroad, while hy wife and daughters employed them-
felves in providing breakfaft, which was always ready
-at a certain time. I allowed half an hour for this
meal, and an hour for dinner; which time was taken

up
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up in innocent mirth between my wife and daughters,
and in philofophical arguments between my fon and
me

As we. rofe with the fun, fo we never purfued out
fabour after it was gone down, but returned home to
the expetling fzmﬁ;  where fmiling looks, a neat
hearth, and pleafant fire, were prepared for our rc-
ception. Nor were we without guefts: fometimes far-
mer Flamborough, eur talkative neighbour,, and often
the blind piper, would pay us a vifit, and tafte our
-goofeberry wineé ; for the making of which we had
loft neisher the receipt nor the reputation. Theft
harmlefs people had feveral ways of being good com-
pany; while one played, the ether would fing fome
foothing ballad, Johnny Armftreng’s Laft Good-night,
or the Cruelty of Barbara Allen. ‘The night was
concluded in the manner we began. the morning, my
youngeft boys being appointed to read the leflons of
the day, and he that read loudeft, diftinfteft, and

befl, was to have an halfpenny en Sunday to put into-
the poor’s box. )

When Sunday came, it was indeed a.day of finery,.
which all'my fumptuary edits could not. reftrain.
How well foever I fancied my leQtures againft pride
had conquered the vanity of my daughters; yet I filt
found them fecretly attached to all their former finery:
they ftill loved laces, ribands, bugles, and catgut;
my wife herfelf retained a paffion for- her crimfon:
paduafoy, becaufe I formerly. happened ta fay it be-.
camé her. ‘

The firft Synday in particular their behaviour ferved
to mortify me: I had defired my girls the preceding
night to be¢ dreft early the next gay; for I always.
loved to be at church a good while before, the reft of
the congregation. They pun&tually obeyed my di-

- re&ions ; but when we were to affemble in the morn-
ing at breakfaft, down came my wife and daughters,
dreft out in all their former fplendour; therr hair
plaftered ‘up with pomatum, their faces patched to
tafte, their trains bundled up ipte an heap behind&

an
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and ruftling at every motion. I could not help fmik
ing at their vanity, particularly that of my wife; from
whom I expe&ted more difcretion. In this exigence;
therefore, my only refource was to order my fon, with
an important air, to call our coach. The girls wers
amazed at the command; but I repeated it with more
folemnity than before.——¢ Surely, my dear, you
. ¢ jelt,’ cried my wife, < we can walk it perfettly well:
¢ we want no coach to carry us now.— You. mif-
¢ take, child,’ returned I, ¢ we do want a coach; for
¢ if we walk to church i this trim, the very children
¢ in the parith will hoot after. ws.’———¢ Indecd !” re-
plied my wife ; < I always imagined that my Charles
¢ was fond of feeing his childrem neat and handfome
¢ aboat him.—* You may be as neat as you pleafe,’
interrupted I, ¢ and I fhall love you the better for it ;
¢ but all this is not neatnefs, but frippery. Thefe
¢ rufflings, and pinkings, and patchings, will anly
¢ make us hated by all the wives of our neighbours.
¢ No, my- children,” continued I, more gravely,
¢ thofe gowns may be altered into fomething of 2
¢ plainer cut; for finery is very unbecoming in us,
¢ who want the means of decency. I do not know
¢ whether fuch flouncing and fhredding is becoming
“ even in the rich, if we confider, uppn a moderate
¢ calculation, that the nakednefs of the indigent
© world may be clothed from the trimmings of the
¢ vain. .

This remonftrance had the proper effe ; they went
with great compofure, ‘that very inftant, to change
their grefs 3 and the next day I had the {atisfaltion of
finding my daughters, at their own requeft, employed
in cutting up their trains into Sunday waiftcoats for
Dick agd Bill, the two little ones; and what .was
il more {atisfaory, the gowns feemed improved by
this curtailing. . :

‘CHAP.
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CHAP V.©

A new and great acquaintance introduced. - What we
place moff hopes upon generally proves moft fatal.

‘ A’I‘ a fmall diftance from the houfe my predecef-

for had made a feat; overthaded by an-hedge of
hawthorn and honeyfuckle. HMere, when: the wea-
ther was fine and our labour foon finithed,” we ufually
fat together, to enjoy, an extenfive landfcape; in the
calm of the-evening. Here too we drank tea, which
mow was become an. occafional banquet; and as we
had it but feldom, it diffufed a2 new joy, the prepa-
rations for it being made with no fmall fhare of buftle
and ceremony. On thefe occafions our two- little
ones always read for us, and they were regularly ferv-
ed after we had done. Sometimes; to give a variety -
10 our amufements, the girls fung to the guitar £ and
white they thus formed a. little concert, my wife and
I would ftroll down the floping ficld, that was em~

_ bellilhed with blue-bells and centaury,. talk of our

children with rapture, and enjoy -the breeze that
wafted both health and harmony.. - :

In this manner we began to find that every fitua-
tion in life may bring its own peculiar pleafures :
every morning waked us to a repetition of toil; but
the evening repaid it with vacant hilarity’

It was aiout the beginning of autumn, on a. holi-
day,. for I kept fuch as intervals of relaxation from
labour, that I had drawn out my family to our-ufual
place of amufement, and our young muficians began
their ufual concert. As we were thus engaged, we
faw a ftag bound nimbly by, within about twenty
paces of where we were fitting, and by its panting &t
feemed preft by the hunters. We had not much time

‘o refle® upon the poor animal’s diftrefs, when we
- perceived the dogs and horfemen come fiweeping along

at fome diftance behind, and making the very path it
had taken. I was inftantly for returning in with my
N family
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family; but either curiofity or furprife, or fome
more hidden motive, held my wife and daughters to.
their feats. The huntfman, who rode foremoft, paft
.us with great fwiftnefs, followed by four .or five per-
Yons more, who feemed in equal hafte. At laft, a
young gentleman of 2 more genteel appearance than
the reft, came- forward, and for a »\gxi]eﬂ regarding
“us, inftead of purfuing the chafe, ftopt fhort, and
giving his horfe to a fervant who attended, approach-
-ed us with a carelefs fuperior air. He feemed to want.
- .na introduction, but was going to falute my daugh--
ters as one certain of a kind reception; but they had.
«early learnt the lefion of looking prefumption out of
countenance. Upan. which he let us kgow that his
-name was Thornhill, and that he was owner of the

«eftate.that lay for fome extent round us. He again, -

therefore, oftered to falute the female part of the fa-
mily; and fuch was the power of fortune and fine
clothes, that he found no fecond repulfe. As his ad-
drefs, though confident, was eafy, we fcon became

aore familiar; and perceiviag mufical infruments

lying near, he begged to be favoured with 2 fong. As
:1 did not approve of fuch. difproportioned acquaint-
ance, I winied upon my daughters, in.order to pre-
.vent their compliance ; but my, hint was countéracted
by one from their mother; fo that with a cheerful
air they gave us a favourite fong of Dryden’s Mr.
Thornhill feemed highly delighted with their per-
, formance and choice, and then took up the guitar
himfelf. He played but very indifferently; however,
my -eldeft daughter repaid his former applaufe with
intereft, and affured him. that his -tones were louder
than even thofe of her mafter. At this- compliment
he bowed, which fhe returned with a curtefy. He
,Prai_fed her tafte, and fhe commended his underftand-
ing: an age could not have made them better ac-
guainted. ~ While the fond ‘mother too,. equally-hap-
Py, ‘infifted upon her landlord’s ftepping in, and taft-
ing a glafs of her goofeberry. The whole family
feemed earneft to pleafe him: my gisls. attempied a:;
’ ' entertafi.:
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‘entertain him with topics they theught moft modern,
while‘Mofes, on the contrary, gave him a queftion or
two from the ancients, for which he had the fatisfac-
tion of being laughed at. My little ones were no lefs
bufy, and-fondly ftuck clofe to the ftranger. All my
emﬁavogrs could fcarce keep their dirty fingers from -
handling and tarnifhing the Etcé on his clothes, and
lifting up the flaps og his pocket-holes, to fee what
was there. At the approach of evening he took
leave; but not till he hmue&ed riftiffion to re-
new his vifit, which, as’he was our landlord, we moft
readily agreed to. : \
As foon as he was gone, my wife called a council
on the condu&of the dey. -She was of opinion, that
1t was 2 moft fortunate hit} for that fhe hdid known
even ftranger things than that brought¢o bear.  She
hoped again to fee the day in which we might hold
ip our Ecads with the beft of them; and concluded,
fhe protefted the could fee no reafon why the two Mifs
Wrmklers .fhould marry great fortunes, and her chil-
dren get none. - As this laft argument was direGted
tome, I protefted I could fee no reafon for it neither,
nor why Mr. Simpkins fot the ten thoufand pound
prize in the lottery, and we fat down with a blank.
< I proteft, Charles,® cried my wife, ¢ this is the
¢ way you always damp my girls and me when we
¢ are in {pirits. Tell me, Soph, my dear, what do
"¢ you think of our new vifitor? Don’t you think
‘ ie feemed to be good-natured ’~—¢ Iinmenfely
¢ fo indeed, mamma,’ replied fhe; ¢ I think he has
¢ a great deal to fay upon ev:zlthin , and is never
< at a lofs; and the more trifling the fubje®, the
< more he has to fay." ¢ Yes,’ cried Olivia, ¢ he
¢ is well enough for a man ; but for my part, I don’t
* much like lgxi.m, he is fo extremely impudent and
¢ familiar; but on the guitar he is fhocking.” Thefe
two laft fpeeches I interpreted by contraries. I found
by this, that’ Sophia internally defpifed, as much as
Qlivia fecretly admired him.—¢ Whatever may be your
* opinions ofyhim; my children;’ cried I, ¢ to*conf:{:
’ : Tfaiw
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< a truth, he has not prepoflefled me in his favour.
¢ Difproportioned friendfhips ever terminate in dif-
‘ghuﬂ: and I thought, notwithftanding all his cafe,
< that he feemed prefeéily fenfible of the diftance be-
‘¢ tween us. Let us keep to companions of our own
< rank. ‘There is no charaler more contemptible
«'than a man that is a fortune-hunter ; and I can fee

\

¢ no reafon why fortune-hunting women fhould not
be contemptible too. ‘Thus, at beft, we .fhall be
contemptible if his views arc honourable: but if
they be otherwife! I fhould fhudder but to think of
¢« that! Itis true, I have no apprehenfions from the
¢« condu& of my children, but I think there are fome
¢ from his chara&er.’—I would have proceeded, but
for the interruption of a fervant from the *Squire,
who, with his compliments, fent us a fide of venifan,
and a promife to dine with -us feme days after. This
well-timed prefent pleaded more erfully in his
favour than any thing I had to fay could obviate.
I therefore continued filent, fatisfied with juft havin

pointed out danger, and leaving it to their own d;E
cretion to avoid it. ‘That virtue which requires to be
ever guarded, is fcarce worth the cextinel, - ‘

CHAP. VL
The bappinefs of a country firefide.

AS we carried ent the former difpute with fome
degree of warmth, in order to accommodate
matters, it was univerfally agreed that we fhould
have a of the venifon for fupper, and the girls
undertook the tafk with alacrity. ¢ I am forry,’
cried I, ¢ that we have no neighbour or firanger to
« take part in this good cheer: feafts of this kind
« acquire a double relith from hofpitality.’—¢ Blefs
< me,’ cried my wife, ¢ here comes our gooed friend
« Mr. Burchell, that faved our Sophia, and thatrun |
¢« you down fairly in the argument’—— Confute
< me in argument, child!’ cried I. ¢ You m;lﬁ:k"

. : « there,
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¢ ithere, my dear. T believe there are but few that -
< can do tha:. 3 neve:;(l difpute your abilities at mak-
‘ing a e-pye, and I beg you’ll leave argument
! :;g nge.’g-?-oAs fpoke, poogr Mr. Burchcl?rgntered
the houfe, and was welcomed by the family, who
fhook him heartily by the hand, while little Dick
officioufly reaclied him a chair. . .

I was pleafed with the poor man’s friendfhip for two
seafons 3 becaufe I knew that he wanted mine, and I
knew him to be friendly as far as he was able.. He
wias known in our neighbourhood by the charaler
of the poor Gentleman that would do no god when
he was young, though he was not yet thirty. He
would at intervals with tEfeat good fenfe; but in
general he was fondeft of the company of children,
whom he ufed to call harmlefs little men.. -He was
famous, I found, for finging them ballads and tell-
ing them ﬁoriei 3 and ﬁ:}:lom went out ;vithont ;'o;x:l-
thing in his ets for them, “a piece of gingerbread,
or fn halfpep::y whiftle, - He generallyg::nagtee for a
Jew days into our neighbourhood once a year,.and
lived upon the neighbours hofpitality. He fat down
to fupper among us, and my wife was not {paring of
her goofeberry wine. The tale went round ; he fung
us old fongs, and gave the children the ftory of the
Buck of Beverland, with the hiftory of Patient Griflel,
the adventures of Catlkin, and then Fair. Rofamond’s
Bower. Our cock, which always crew at eleven, now
told us it was time for repofe ; but an unforefeen diffi-
culey ftarted about lodging the franger: all our beds
were already taken up, and it. was too late to fend
him to the next alehoufe. In this dilemma, little
Dick offered him his part of the bed, if his brother
Mofes would et him lie with him; ¢ And I,’ cried
Bill, ¢ will give Mr. Burchell my part, if my fifters
¢ will take me to theirs.’—¢ Well done, my z:;d chil-
< dren,’ cried I ¢ hofpitality is one of the chrifs
< tian duties. The beaft refires to its fhelter, and the
¢ bird flies to its neft; but helplefs man can only
« find refuge from his fellow-creature. The greateft

. -§ ftranger
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 ftranger in this world was He that came to fave it.
* He never had an houfe, as'if willing to fee what®
< hofpitality was left remaining amongft us. Pebo-
< rah, my dear,’ cried I to my wife, ¢ give thofe boys
¢ a lump of fugar each, and let Dick’s be the largeft,

" < becaufe be fpoke firft.” ' :

In the morning early I called ont my whole family

¢ to help at faving "an after-growth of Kay, and our

gueft oﬁering his affiftance, he was accepted among the
‘number. Our labours went on lighitly, we turned the
fwath to -the wind, I went foremoft, and the reft fol-

lowed in due fucceffion. I cenld not avoid, however, -

. <obferving the aﬂiduiﬁf Mr. Burchell in affiting my
daughter Sophia in her part of the tatk. When he
had finithed his own, he wanld join in her’s, and en-
‘ter into a clofe converfation; but'I had too good an
‘opinion of Sophia’s underflanding,. and was too well
«convinced of her ambition, to be under any uneafi-
. 'nefs from a man of broken fortune, When we were
finifhed for the day, Mr. Burchell was invited as on
‘the night before; but he refufed, 25 he was ta li¢ that-
night at a neighbour’s, to whofe child he was carrying
‘a whiftle. When gone, qur converfation-at fupper
turned upon our late unfortonate gueft. ¢ What 2
¢ ftrong inftance,’ faid I, € is that poor man of the
< miferies attending a youth of levity and extrava-
¢ gance! . He by no means waats fenfe, which only
< ferves to aggravate his former folly. -Poor .forlora
¢ creature! where are now the revellers, the flatterers,
* that he could once-infpire and command?. Gone,
« perhaps, to-attend the bagnio pander, grawn‘rich
< by his extravagance. They once praifed him, and
" < now they applaud the pander: their former raptures
£ at his wit are now c:;verted into farcafms at his
< folly: he is , @ rhaps deferves poverty;
C fnr}l'm has neig:::.the mp;mgsm be indel;:',xdent,
¢ nor the fkill to be ufeful.’ Prompted perhaps by
dome fecret reafons, I delivered this obfervation with
‘too much acrimony, which:my Sophia gently reproved.
¢ Whatfoever -his former condu& may be, papa, his
: ¢ circum-
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¢ circumftances fhould exempt him from cenfure now.
¢ His prefent indigence is a fufficient punithment for
¢ former folly; and I have heard my papa himfelf
¢fay, that we fhould never firike one unneceffary
¢ blow at a vi&tim over whom Providence holds the
¢ fcourge of its refentment.” < You are right, So-
¢ phy,’ .cried my fon Mofes; ¢and one of the ancients
¢ finely reprefents fo malicious a condu& by the at-
¢ tempts of a ruftic to flay- Marfyas, whofe fkin, the
¢ fable tells us, had been wholly ftript off by another.
¢ Befides, I don’t-know if this poor man’s fituation be
¢ {o bad as my father would reprefent it. We are not
* to judge of the feelings of others by what we might
¢ feel ifg in their place. However dark the habitation
< of the mole to our eyes, yet thé animal itfelf finds
¢ the apartment itfelf fufficient lightfome. And to
¢ confefs a truth, this man’s mind feems fitted to his
¢ flation ; for I never heard any one more fprightly
¢ than he was to-day, when he converfed with you.’
—This was faid without the leaft defign; "however, it
excited 2 bluth, which the firove to .cover by an af-
fefled laugh, affuring him that fhe fcarce took any
notice of what he faid to her; but that fhe believed he
might once have been a very fine gentleman. The
readinefs with which fhe undertook to vindicate her-
felf, and her bluthing, were fymptoms I did not inter-
nally approve ;- but I repreft my fufpicions.

As we expeted our landlord the next day, my wife
went to maie the venifon pafty ; Mofes fat reading,
while I taught the little ones: my daughtérs feemed
equally bufy with the reft; and I obferved them for a
good while cooking fomething over the fire. 1 at firft
fuppofed they were aﬂiftinf their mother; but little
Dick informed me in 2 whifper, that they were mak-
ing a wath for the face. Wathes of all kinds I had a
natural antipathy to; for I knew that inftead of mend-
ing the complexion they fpoiled it. " I therefore ap-
proached my chair by fly degrees to the fire, and
grafping the poker .as if it wanted mending, feem-

L . C ' ingly
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angly by accident, overturned the whole compofition,
and it was too late to begin another.

CHAP. VIL

A town wit deferibed. The dulleff fellows away learn ta
be comical for a night or tawe.

W HEN the morning arrived on which we were
to. entertain bur young landlord, it may.be
eafily fuppofed what provifions were exhaufted to make
an appearance. It may.alfo be conjeftured. that my
- wife and daughters expanded their gayeft plumage
upon this occaflon. Mr. Thornhill came with &
couple of friends, his chaplam and feeder, The fer-
vants, who were numerous, he palitely ordered to the
next alehoufe: but my. wife, in the triumph of -her
- heast, infifted on entertaining them. all; for which,
by the bye, our family was pinched for three weeks
after. As Mr. Burchell had hinted to us the day be-
fore, that he was making fome propofals of marriage.
to Mifs Wilmot, my fon George’s former mi&rez.
this.a good deal damped the heartinefs of his recep-
~ tion: but accident, in fome meafure, relieved our em-
barraflment ; for one of the company happening to.
mention her name, Mr. Thorphill obferved with an:
oath, that he never knew any thing more abfurd than.
calling fuch a fright a beauty : ¢ For, firike me
“ ugly,’ continued he, ¢if I fhould not find.as much.
< pleafure in chufing my miftres by the information.
¢ of alamp under the clock. at St. Dunftan’s’ At
this he laughed, and fo did we: the jefts of the rich
are ever fuccefsful. Olivia too could not avoid whif~
pering, loud enough to be heard, that he had an.in-
finite fund of humour. : -
After dinner I began with my ufnal toaft, the
Church; for this I was thanked by the chaplain, as
he faid the church was the only miftrefs of his affec--
tions.~—¢ Come; tell us honeflly, Frank,” faid the
Co " - ?Squire,
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Squire, with his ufual archnefs, ¢ fuppofe the church,
« your prefent miftrefs, dreft in lawn fleeves, on one
¢ hand, and Mifs Sophia, with no lawn about her, on
¢ the other, which would you be for ’—¢ For both,
* to be fure,” cried the chaplain.—¢ Right, Frank,”
eried the ’Squire; < for may this glafs fuffocate me
< but a fine girl is worth all the prieftcraft in the crea-
< tion! For what are tithes and tricks but an impo-
¢ fition, all-a confounded impofture ?, and I can prove
€ 1. ¢ I with you would,” cried my fon Mofes,
¢ and I think,” continued he, ¢ that I fhould be able
¢ to anfwer you’~—=< Very well, Sir,’ cried the
'Squire, -who immediately gxoked him, and wink-
ed on the reft of the company, to prepare us for
the fport, * I you are for a cool argument upon that
< fubje®, I am ready to accept the challenge. And
¢ firft, whether are you for managing it analogically
*or dialo?cally?.’-—‘ I am for managing it ratienally,”
tried Mofes, quite happy at being permitted to dif-
pute—¢ Good again,’ cried the *Squire ; ¢ and firlt-
< ly, of the firft. I hope yowHl not deny that what-
¢ ever is, is. If you don’t gramt me that, I can go
* no farther,”=——< Why,’ returned Mofes, ¢ I think"
< I may grant that,"and make the beft of it.’— I
< hope -'t00," returned the other, ¢.youll grant that a:
< part is lefs than the whole.’—¢ I grant that too,”
cried Mofes; © itis but juft and reafonable.’—¢ I hope,”
cried the *Squire, ¢you- will not deny that the two
< angles of a ttangle are equal to two right ones.’—
< Nothing' can be plainer,” returned t’other, and’’
leoked- round with bis ufual importance.——* Very
<. well,’ oried the ’Squire, fpeaking very quitk; ¢ the
¢ premifes being thus fettled, I proceed to obferve,
< thatithe concatenation of felf-exiftences, proceeding.
< in-a.reciprocal duplicate ratio, naturally produce a2
¢« problematical  dialogifm, which in fome meafure
© proves: that the eflence of fpirituality ‘may be re- -
¢ ferred:to the fecond predicable.’——¢ Hold, hold,’
cried the ather, ¢ I.deny that: Do you think I can
< thws: tamely- fobmit to {uch heterodox doétrines ’—
: Cz2 - ¢ What,*"

)
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. ¢ What,’ replied the *Squire, as if in a Eaﬂion,' ¢ not
¢ fubmit! Anfwer me one plain queftion: Do you
¢ think Ariftotle right when he'fays, that relatives are
< related ’—¢ Undoubtedly,” replied the other.—« If
¢ {o then,’ cried the ’Squire, ¢ anfwer me diredly to
< what I prepofe: Whether do you judge the analyti-

< cal inveftigation of the firk part of my enthymem''

¢ deficient {ecundum quoad, or quoad minus, and:
< give me your reafons: I fay, dire&tly.’ < I pro-
< teft,” cried Mofes, ¢ I don’t rightly comprehend
¢ the force of your reafoning; but if it be reduced
¢ to one fimple propofition, I fancy it may then have
€ an anfwer.’ < O, 8ir,” cried the ’Squire, ¢I
€ am ‘your moft humble fervant; I find you want me.
¢ to furnith you with argument and intelleéts too.
¢ No, Sir, there I proteft you are too hard for me.”
* This effectually raifed the laugh againft poor Mofes,
who fat the only difmal figure in a groupe of merry'
faces: nor did he offer a fingle fyllable more during
the whole entertainment. ' -~
But though all this gave me no pleafure, it had, 2
- yery different effe& upon Olivia, who miftook it for

humour, - though but a mere a& of the memory. Sher |

theught him theréfore a very fine gentleman; and:
fuch as confider what powerful ingrediests a good
figure, fine clothes, and fortune, are in that character,’
will eafily forgive her. Mr. Thornhill, notwithftand-
ing his real ignorance, talked with eafe, and could
expatiate wpoa the common topics of converfation'
with fluency. It is not furprifing then that fuch ta-
lents fhould win the affetions of a girl, who by edu-
cation was taught to value an appearance in herfelf,
and confequently to fet a ¥alue upon it in another.
Upon his departure, we again entered into a de-
bate upon the merits of our young landlord. As he
directed his looks and converfation to Olivia, it was'

no longer doubted but that the was the obje& that in-'

duced him to be onr vifitor. Nor did fhe feem to be*
. much difpleafed at the innocent raillery of her brother

and fifter upon this occafion. * Even Deborah herfelf-
s feemed

- -
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feemed to fhare the glory of the day, and exulted in
ter daughter’s vi€tory as if it were -her own. ¢ And
‘ now, my dear,” cried the to me, ¢ Pl fairly own
¢ that it was I that inflrufted my girls to encourage
¢ our landlord's addrefles. I had always fome ambi-
¢ tion, and you now fee that I was right; for who
¢ keows how this may end ’— Ay, who kmows that
¢ indeed ?? anfwered I with a groan: ¢ for my part,
¢ I don’t much like it; and I could have been better
¢ pleafed ‘with one that was poor and honeft, than this
¢ fine gentleman with his fortune and infidelity ; for,
¢ depend on’t, if he be what I fufpe& him, no frec-
¢ thinker fhall ever have a child of mine.’

¢ Sure,. father,’ cried Mofes, ¢you are too fevere in

¢ this; for Heaven will never arraign him for what he
¢ thinks, but for what he does. Every manhas a thou-
¢ fand vicious thoughts, which arife without his er
* w fupprefs. ' Thinking freely of religion may be in-
¢ voluntary with this gentleman: fo that allowing his
¢ fentiments to be wrong, yet as he is purely paffive in
¢ his affent, he is no more to be blamed for his errors,
¢ than the governor -of a city without  walls for the
¢ fhelter he 1s obliged to-afford an‘invading enemy.’

¢ True, my fon,” criedI; ¢but if the governor
¢ invites the enemy there, he is juftly culpable. And
. ¢ fuch is always the cafe with thofe who embrace er-
¢ ror. .The vice does not lie in affenting to the
¢ proofs they fee; but in being blind to many of the
¢ proofs that offer. So that though our erroneous
¢ opinions be involuntary when formed, yet as we
¢ have been wilfully corrupt, or very negligent in
¢ forming them, we deferve punifhment for our vice,
¢ or contempt for our folly.” - '

My wife now kept up the converfation, though not
the argument : fhe obferved, that feveral very prudent
men of our acquaintance were free-thinkers, and made
very good hufbands ; and fhe knew fome fenfible girls
that had fkill enough to make converts of their fpoufes :
¢ And who knows, my dear,’ continued fhe, ¢ what
¢ Olivia may be able fo do? The girl has a great

. C3 ‘ ¢ deal
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¢ deal to fay upon every fubjet, and to my knowledge
* is very well gdlled in comtroverfy.’ Y

¢ Why, my dear, what controverfy can fhe have
* read?’ cried I. ¢ It does not occur to me that I
< ever put fuch books ianto her hands: you eertainly
¢ over-rate her merit.’—¢ Indeed, papa,” replied
Olivia, “ the does not: I have read a great deal of
¢ controverfy. I have read the difputes between
¢ Thwackum and Square; the controverfy between_
¢ Robinfon Crufoe and Friday the favage; and I am
¢ now employed in reading the controverfy in Reli-
¢ gious Courtfhip.’—¢ Very well,’ cried I, ¢ that’s
<a girl; I find you are perfedly qualified for
¢ making converts, and {0 go help your mother to
¢ make the goofeberry-pye.’ v

CHAP. VI .

An gmour, which promifes linle good fortune, yet may
o productive of much. .
'I‘HE next morning we were -again vifited b
Mr. Burchell, 4thog I began, gfbu:ccrtmn rea):
fons, to be difpleafed with the frequency of his re-
turn ;- but I could not refufe him my company and
fire-fide. It is true, his labour more than requited his
entertainment ; for he wrought among us with vigour,
and either in the meadow, or at the hayrick, put
himfelf foremoft. Befides, he had -always fomething
amufing to fay that leflened our toil, and was at once
{fo out of the way, and yet fo ferfible, that T loved,
laughed at, and pitied him. My only diflike arofe
from an attachment he difcovered to my daughter
be would, in a jefting manner, call her his littde mif-
trefs, and when he brought each of the girls a fet of
ribands, her’s was the finef. I knew not how, but
he every day feemed to become more amiable, his wie
to improve, and his fimplicity to afflume the foperior
airs of wifdom. : '

.0“.
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Our family dined in the field, and we fat, or ra-
ther reclined, round a temperate repaft, our cloth
foread upon the hay, while Mr. Burchell gave chéer-
fulnefs to the feaft. To heighten our fatisfa&ion, two
blackbirds anfwered each other'from appofite hedges,
the familiar redbreat came and pecked the crumbs
from our hands, and every found {eemed but the echo
of tranquillity. ¢ I never fit thus,” fays Sophia, ¢ but
¢ I think of the two_lovers, fo fweetly defcribed by
. ¢ Mr. Gay, -who were ftruck dead m each other’s
¢ arms. There is fomething fo pathetic in the de-
¢ fcription,, that I have read 1t zn handred times with
¢ new rapture.’—=—¢ In my opinion,’ cried my fon,
¢ the fineft ftrokes in that defcription are much below
¢ thofe in the Acis and Galatea of Ovid. The Ro-
¢ man poet underffands the ufe of ¢omtraff better, and
< upon that figure artfully managed all firength im the
¢ pathetic depends.’—¢ It is remarkable,” cried Mr.
Burchell, ¢ that hoth the poets you mention have
¢ equally contributed to introduce a falfe tafte into
. ¥ their refpe@ive countries, k" M-dimg all their lines
¢ with epithet. Men of little genins found them moft
¢ eafily imitated in their defeéts; and Englith poetry,
¢ like that in the latter empire of Rome, is nothing
¢ at prefent but a combination of luxariant images,
¢ without plot or connexion; a ftring of epithets that
¢ improve the found without carrying on the fenfe. But
¢ perhaps, Madam, while I thus reprehend others, you’ll
¢ think it juft that I fhould give them an opportunit
¢ to retaliate ; and indeed I have made this remar
¢ only to have an opportunity of introducing to the
¢ company a ballad,' which, whatever be its other de-
¢ feQs, is, I think, at leaft free from thofe I have
¢ mentioned,’ ~ ol
A BALLAD.
¢ murw, gentle hermit of the dale,
¢ And gui&e my lonely way
¢ To where yon t cheers the vale- -
¢ With hog‘pim;?:r‘ . . .
’ Cs - ¢ For
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* ¢ For here forlorn and loft I tread, -, A
¢ With fainting fteps and flow ;
¢ Where wilds immeafurably fpread,
~¢ Seem lengthening as I go.’

¢ Forbear, my fon,” the hermit cries, -
¢ To tempt the dangerous gloom ;
¢ For yonder faithlefs phantom flies *
_ ¢ To lure thee to thy doom.

¢ Here to the houfelefs child of want .

.* My door is open ftill; - , ’
¢ And though my portion is but fcant,

¢ I'give it with good will,,

¢ Then turn to-night, and freely fhare
# Whate'er my cell beftows ; .
¢ My rufhy couch and frugal fare,
¢ My blefling and repofg.

¢ No flocks that range the valley free,
¢ To flaughter I condemn ;

¢ Taught by that Power that pities me,
¢ I learn to pity them :

¢ But from the mountain’s grafly fide
<A guiltlefs feaft I bring 3

¢ A fcnip with herbs and fruits fupply’d,
¢ And water from the fpring. - '

¢ Then, pilgrim, tarn, thy cares forego;
¢ All earth-born cares are wrong:

¢ Man wants but little here below,
¢ Nor wants that little long.’

8oft as the dew from heav’n defcends,
His geutle accents foll :

“The modeft ffranger lowly bends,
And follows to the cell. -

Far in a wildernefs obfcure
The lonely manfion lay, - :

A refuge to the neighbouring poar 3
And ftrangers led aftray.
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No fores beneath its humble thatch
Requir'd a mafter’s care ;

The wickes opéning with a latch,
Receiv’d the harmlefs pair.

And now when bufy crowds retire
To take their ev’ning reft,

The hermit trimm’d his little fire,
And cheer’d his penfive guelt ;

And fgrcad his vegetable ftore,
And gaily preft and fmil’d ;
And ikill’d in legendary lore,
The ling’ring hours beguil’d, -

Around in fympathetic mirth
Its tricks the kitten tries; :
The cricket chirraps in the hearth ;
The crackling faggot flies.

But nothing could a charm impart .
To footh the ftranger’s woe ; p

For grief was heavy at his heart, ., .
And tears began to flow. ' ,

His rifirtg cares the hermit fpy’d, -
With anfwering care oppreft: .
¢ And whence, unhappy youth,” he cry’d,
¢ The forrows of thy breaft? .
¢ From better habitations fpurn’d, .
¢ Reluctant doft thou rove; \
¢ Or grieve for friendfhip unreturn’d, - .
¢ Or unregarded love? = *~ '
¢ Alas! the joys that fortune brings,
¢ Are trifling, and decay ;" .
¢ And thofe who prize the paltry things, .
¢ Moreé trifling things than they.
¢ And what is friendfhip but a name, ‘
¢ A charm that lulls to fleep;
¢ A fhade that follows wealth or fame, -

¢ But leaves the wretch to weep?
Cs ‘ « And

- .

Y Shate
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¢ And love is ftilt an emptier found, ‘
¢ The modemn fair-one’s jeft;

¢ On earth unfeen, or only found
¢ To warm the turte’s nef.

¢ For thame, fond youth, thy forrows hufh,
¢ And fpurn the fex,’ be faid:

But while he fpoke, a rifing bluth
His love-lorn gueft betray’d.

Surpris’d he fees new beauties rife,
Swift mantling to the view;

Like colours o’er the morning fkies,
As bright, as tranfient too.

The bafhful look, the rifing breat,
Alternate {pread glarms;

The lovely ﬁraniet ftands confeft
A maid in all her charms.

And, ¢ Ah, forgive a firanger rude,
¢« A wretch forlorn,’ the cry'd;

¢ Whofe feet unhallow’d thus intrude
¢ Where heaven and you refide.

* But let a maid thy pity fhare,
¢ Whom love has taught to fiays
« Who fecks for reft, but finds defpair
¢ Companion of her way. :

¢« My father liv’d befide the Tyne,
¢ A wealthy lord was he;

¢ And all his wealth was mark’d as mine 3
i He had but only me.

< T'o win me from his tender arms,
. « Unnumber'd fpitors came ;
« Wlio prais'd me for imputed charms,
< And felt, or feign’d, a fiame.

¢ Each hour a mercenary ¢rawd
¢« With richeft proffers ftrove :

¢ Among the reft young Edwin bow'd,
+ Byt never tatk’d of lgve.
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¢ In humble, fimpleft habit clad, :
« Nor wealth nor power had he; .
¢« Wifdom and worth were all he had, .
¢ But thefe were all to me.

¢ ‘The bloffom opening to the day,
¢« The dews of heav’n refin’d,
¢ Could nought of purity difplay,

. .

¢ To emulate his mind. .

,¢ The dew, the bloffom on the tree, -
¢ With charms inconftant fhine; .
¢ Their charms were his, but, woe to me! .
¢ Their conftancy was mine. . ‘

¢ For ftill I try’d each fickle art,
< Importunate and vain; :
¢ And while his paffion touch’d my heart,
¢ I trinmph’d mn his pain: - .
¢ Till quite deje&ed with my fcorn,
¢ He left me to my pride; .
¢ And fqught a folitude forlorn,
¢ In fecret, where he dy’d. |

¢« But mine the forrow, mine the fault,
¢« And well my life fhall pay ; ’
¢ I'll feek the folitude he fought, .
« And firetch me where he lay: °

¢ And there forlorn, defpairing, hids, .
<« I'll lay me down and diez '
« *T'was {o for me that Edwin did, .,
¢ And fo for him will I.” ’
«- Forbid it heav’n !’ the hermit cry’d,
And clafp’d her to his breaft: .
The wond’ring fair-one tarm’d to chidewe - o
T was Edwin’s felf that preft. -~ - .

"¢ Turn, Angelina, ever dear, o

¢ My charmer, tuimn to fee :

¢ Thy own, thy long-lok Edwin herep
¢ Reftor'd to love a‘éd tshze.
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¢ Thus let me hold thee to my heart,
¢ And ev'ry care refign.’ .
¢ And fhall we never, never part,
¢ My life—~my all that’s minc?”
¢ No, never from this hour to
¢ We’ll live and love fo.true:
¢ The figh that rends thy conftant heart,
¢ Shall break thy' Edwin’s too.’

While this ballad was reading, Sophia feemed to
mix an air of tendernefs- with her approbation. But
our tranquillity was foon difturbed by the report of 2
ﬁun jut by us, and immediately after 2 man was feen

urfting through the hedge, to take up the game he
had killed. This fportfman was the *Squire’s chap-
lain, who had fhot one of the blackbirds that fo agree-
ably entertained us. So loud a report, and fo near,
ftartled my daughters; and I could perceive that So-
phia in the fright had thrown herfelf into Mr. Bur-
chell’s arms for prote&ion. The gentleman came up,
-and atked pardon for having diftarbed us, affirming
- that he was ignorant of our being fo near. He there-
fore fat down by my youngeft daughter, and fportfman-
Bke offered her what he had killed that morning.
She was going to refufe, but a private look from her
mother foon induced her to corre&t the miftake, and ac-
cept his prefent, tho’ with fome reluttance. My wife,

#s ufual, difcovered her pride in a whifper, obfervin

that Sophy had made a conquetft of the chaplain, asw

as her filter had of the *Squire. I fufpeted, however,
with more probability, that her affections were placed.
upon 2 different obje&t. The chaplain’s errand was to
inform us, that Mr. Thornhill had provided mufic and
refrethments, and intended that night giving the young
ladies a ball by moon-light, an the grafs-plot.before
bur door. ¢ Nor can I deny,” continued he, € byt I
+ ¢ have an intereft in being fiff to deliver this.meflage,
¢ as I expe€t for my reward to be honoured with Mifs
* Sophia’s hand as a partner.” To this my girl repli;d,
. : ad
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that fhe fhould have no objeiion, if fhe could do it
with honour: ¢ But here,? continued fhe, ¢ is a gehtle.
¢ man,’ looking at Mr. Burchell, ¢ who has been my
¢ companion in the tatk for the day, .and it is fit he
¢ fhould thare in its amufements.” Mr. Burchell re-
turned her a compliment for her intentions ; but re-
figned her up to the chaplain, adding, that he was to
that night five miles, being invited to gn harveft
upper. .Igl-is refufal appeared to me a little extraor-
dinary, nor could I conceive how fo fenfible a gir as
my youngeft, could thus prefer a man of broken for-
“tunes to one whofe expettations were much greater.
-But as men are moft capable of diftinguithing merit
in women, fo the ladies often form the trueft judg-
ments of us. The two fexes feem placed as fpies
ngon each other, and are furnithed with different
abilities, adapted for mutual infpection.

C ‘ CHAP. IX.

wo ladies of great difiinétion intreduced.  Superior
Simery ever feems to confer fuperior breeding.

R. Burchell had fcarce taken leave, and So-
phia confented to dance with the chaplain,

when my little ones came running out to tells us, that
the *Squire was come, with a crowd of company.
Upon our return we found our landlord with a couple
under gentlemen and two young ladies ricglyr
drefled, whom he introduced as women of very great
diftinétion and fafhion from town. = We happened not
to have chairs enough for the whole company; but
Mr. Thornhill immediately propofed that_evg? gen-
tleman fhould fit in a lady’s lap. This I pofitively
objected to, notwithftanding a look of défl'}lyprobation
from my wife. 'Mofes was therefore difpatched to
borrow a couple of chairs ; and as we were in want of
ladies to make up a fet at country-dances, the two
gentlemen went with him in queft of a couple of
partaers. Chairs and partners were foon pmvi%eg.
: -]

[
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‘The gentlemen returned with my nei Flambo-
rough’s rofy dughters, flaunting with red top-knots;
but an wnlucky circumftance was not adverted to:
though the Mifs Flamboroughs were reckoned the
beft dancers in the parith, and underfiood the jig
the round-about to perfedtion, yet they were
unacquainted with country-dances. This at firft dif—
compofed us: however, after a little fhoving and
dragping, they at laft went merrily on. Our mufic
confilted of two fiddles, with a pipe and tabor. .The
moon fhone bright, Mr. Thornhill and my eldeft
daughter led up the ball, to the great delight-of the
fpectators ; for the neighbours hearing what was go-
ing forward, came flocking about us. My girl moved
with fo much grace and vivacity, that my wife could
not avoid difcovering the pride of her heart, by af-
furing me, that'though the litde chit did it fo cle-
verly, all the fteps were flolen from herfelf. The
ladies of the town ftrove hard to be equally eafy, but
without fuccefs. They fwam, fprawled, languifhed,
and friked ; but all would not do: the gazers indeed
owned it was very fine; but neighbour Flamborough
ebferved that Mifs Livy’s feet feemed as pat to
mufic as its echo. After the dance continued
about an hour, the two ladies, who were apprehen-
five of catching cold, moved to break up tﬁe ball, .
One of them, I thought, exprefled her fentiments
:Kon this occafion in a very coarfe manner, when fhe
ferved, that by the lwing jingo, foe was all of @
wwuck of fweats  Upon our return to the houfe, we
found a very elegant cold fupper, which Mr. Thorn-
kil had ordered to be brought with him. The con-
verfation 3t this time was more referved than before,
The two ladies threw my girls quite into the fhade;
for they would talk of nothing but high life, and high-
Jived company ; with other fafhianable topics, fuch as
rx&um, tafte, Shakefpeare, and the mufical Elaﬁ'es.
‘T'is true, they once or twice mortified us fenfibly by
fipping out an oath ; but that appeared to me as the
foreft fymptom of their difin&ion (thongh Iﬁn am
ce
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f fince informed that fwearing is perfedy unfafhion-
able). ‘Their finery, however, threw a yail over
sny grofinefs in their converfation. My daughters
feemed to regard ¢heir fuperior accomplithments with
envy; and what appeared amifs was afcribed to tip-
top quality breeding. But the condefcenfion of the
ladies was fill fuperior to their other accomplith-
ments.  One of them obferved, that had Mifs Qlivia
feen a little more of the werld, it weuld greatly im-
prove her. 'To which the other added, a
winter in town wopld make her ditde Sophia quite
another thing. My wife warmly affeated to bath ;
addineg, that there was aothing e more ardently
withed than to lgive her girds a fingle winter’s polith-
ing. To this I ceuld not help re&ly' » that thejr
breeding was already fuperior to their fortane; and
that greater refinement would only ferve to make their
poverty ridiculous, .and give them a tafte for pleafures

_ theyhad no right to poﬂifs.-—-‘ And what pleafures,’
. cried Mr. Thornhill, # do they not deferve to pofiefa,
¢ who have fo much in their power to beftow? As far
¢ my part,” continued he, *my fortune is.pretty large ;
¢ love, liberty, and pleafure, are my maxims; but
¢ curfe me if a {ettlement of half my eftate could give
¢ my charming Olivia pleafure, it thould be her’s:;
¢ and the only favour I would afk in return, would
¢ be to add myfelf to the benefit.” I was not fuch a
firanger_te the world as to be ignorant that this was
the tgalhionable cant to difguife the infolence of the
bafeft propofal ; but ] made an effort to fupprefs my
refentment. ¢ Sir,’ cried [, ¢ the family which you
¢ now condefcend 0 honopr with your company, has

. been bred with as nice a fenfe of honour as you.
¢ Any attempts tq injure that, mg be attended with
¢ very danﬂgﬂoua confequences. Honour, Sir, is oun
¢ only pofleflion at prefent, and of that laft treafure.
¢ we muft be particulardy carefal’——I was foon -
forry for the warmth with which I had fpoken this,
when the yoang gentleman, grafping my hand,‘fwere
he commended my fpirit, though he difapproved my

fufpicions,




40 THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.
Lufpicions. ¢ As to your prefent hint,’ continued he,
¢ Lproteft nothing was farther from my heart than
+* fuch' a thought. No, by all that’s tempting, the
-¢ virtue that will ftand a regular fiege was never to
¢ my tafte; for all my amours are carried by a coup
. ¢ de main.’ '

- ‘The two ladies, who affetted to be ignorant of the
-reft, feemed highly difpleafed with this laft ftroke of
-freedom, and began a véry difcreet and ferious dia-
‘Jogue upon virtue: jn thiy-my wife, the chaplain,
-and I foon joined ; and the ’Squire himfelf was at
Jaft brought to confefs a fenfe of forrow for his former
excefles.  We talked on the pleafures of temperance,
and of the fun-fhine in- the mind unpolluted with
guilt. I was fo well pleafed, that my little ones
were kept up beyond the. ufual time, to be edified by
fo much good convetfation. - Mr. Thornhill even
‘went beyond me, and demanded if I had' any objec-
tion to giving prayers. I joyfully embraced the
.propofal, and in this manner the night wis paffed in
2 moft comfortable way, till at laft the company be-
:gan to think of returning. . The ladies {feemed very
-unwilling to part with my daughters, for whom they
-had conceived a particular affe®tion, and joined in 2
.requeft to have the pleafire of. their company home.
‘The *Squire feconded the propofal, and my wife added
her entreaties: the girls too looked upon me as if
they wifhed to go. In this perplexity 1 made two or
three excufes, which my daughters as readily removed ;
fo that at laft I was obliged to give a peremptory re-
fufal : for which we had nothing but fullen looks and
-fhort anfwers the whole day eafuing.

CHAP.




)

THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.. 4

"CHAP. X.

Tbe family endeavour to cope with their betters. The
miferies of the poor awhen they attempt to appear above

their ¢ ances.

I Now began to find that all my long and painful
le€tures upon temperance, fimplicity, and content-
ment, were entirely difregarded. The diftinétions
lately paid us by our betters awaked that pride which
I had laid afleep, but not removed. Our windows
again, as formerly, were filled with wafhes for the
neck 'and face. The fun was dreaded as an enemy te
the fkin without doors, and the fire as a fpoiler of
the complexion within. My wife obferved, that
sifing too early would hurt her daughters’ eyes, that
working after dinner would redden their nofes, and
fhe convinced me that the hands never looked fo white
as when they did nothing. Inftead, therefore, of
finifhing George’s fhirts, we now had them new-mo-
delling “their old gauzes, or flourithing upon catgut.
The poor Mifs Flamboroughs, their former gay com-
panions, were caft off as mean acquaintance, and the
whole confervatioh ran upon high life and high-lived
company, with pitures, tafte, Shakefpeare, and the
mufical glafles. . :
But' we could have borne all this, had not a for-
tune-telling gypfy came to raife us into perfett fub-
- limity, tawny fibyl no fooner appeared, thaa
my girls came running to me for a fhilling a-piece
to_crofs her hand fwi(i filver.. To fay the truth, I
was tired of being always wife, and could pot help
gratifying their requeft, becaufe I loved to fee them
happy. I gave each df them a fhilling ; though, for
the honour of the family, it muft be obferved, that
they never went without money themfelves, as my
wife always generoufly let them have a guinea cach,
to keep in their 'Pociets; but with fri& injunctions
vever to change it, Afier they had heen clofeted

up
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up with the fortune-teller for fome time, I knew by
their looks, upon their returning, that they had been
promifed fomething great. < Well, my girls, how
“ bave you fped? ‘Tell me, Livy, has he fortune-
“ qeller given thee a penny-worth?’ — ¢ I eft,
¢ papa,” fays the girl, ¢ I beliewe fhe deals with
¢ fomeboedy that’s not right; for she pofitively de-
# clared, that I am to be married to a *Sqpire in lefs
“ than a twelvemonth 4’ —¢ Wel, now, Sophy, my
« child,’ faid I, ¢ -and what fort of a hufband are you
“-to ‘have 2’— Sir,” replied fhe, < I am to have 2
* Lord foon after my fifter has married ‘the *Squire’
—~—¢ How,’ cried I, < is that all you are to have for
* your 4wo Thillings? Only a Lord -and 2 *Squire for
¢ wwo fhillings! You ‘fools, 1 could have promifed
# youa Prince and a Nabob for haif the money.’

This cariofity of theirs, however, was attended with
:4? ferious effe@s: we now began to think oarfelves
K by the ftars to fomething exalted, and s
ready anticipated our future grandeur.

¥t has been a thoofand times obferved, and I muft
:bferve rﬁf once more, that the hours we pafs dvtlai;h

appy - s in view, are more pleafing t 3
cfg,vsneﬁ wfét&fmition. In the ﬁrﬁplcafe gre‘ cook the
difh to our own appetite: in the latter, nature cooks
ftforus. Itis impoffible to repeat the train of agree-
able r@veries we called up for our entertainment. We
looked upon our fortunes as once more rifing; and as
“the whole parifh afferted that the *Squire was in love
with my daughter, the was aftually fo with him; for
they perfuaded her into the pafiion,” _In this agreeable
interval, my wife had the moft lucky dreams in the

world, which fhe took ‘care to- tell us every morning,

with great folemnity and exa&nefs. It was one night
2 coffin and crofs bones, the fign of an approaching

- wedding : at another time fhe immagined her daughters’

pockets filled with farthings, a certain fign they would
fhortly be ftuffed with gold. The girls themfelves
ﬁad their omens. They felt frange kiffes on their
ips; they faw rings in the candle, purfes ‘bau?;::
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from the fire, and ¢true-love-knots furked in -the bot-
tom of every tea-cup. -

Tawards the end of the week we. received & card
from the town ladies ; in which, with their compli-
ments, they hoped to fee all our family at church-the
Sunday following. All Saturday morning I could
perceive, in confequence of this, my wifc and daugh-
ters in clofe conference together, and now and -then
glancing at me with looks that betrayed a latent plot.
To be g;:fell‘c, I haed ftrong ;'ufpicions that {om'{g ab-
furd al was preparing for appearing with -
donrpéxe next day. PI‘n e evening theg begzng:l:;r
operations in a very regular manner, and my wife
undertook te condu&t the fiege. After 4ea, when 4
feemed in fpirits, the began thus: ¢ [ fancy,
¢ Charles, my dear, we fhall have a great deal of
¢ company at our church to-morrow.” — ¢ Per-
¢ haps we may, my dear,” returned I; ¢ though
¢ need be under no uneafinefs about that, you 4{3\
* have & fermon whether there be or not? < That
¢ is what I expe®,’ returned fhe: ¢ but I think,
¢ dear, we oughtto appear there as degently as Y;;?:
¢ fible, for who knows what may happen ¥—¢ Your -
¢ precautions,’” replied I, ¢ are highly commendable.
¢ A decent behaviour and appearance at church is
¢ what charms me. We fhould be devout and humble,
¢ cheerful and ferene.’—¢ Yes,’ cried fhe, < I know
¢ that, but I mean we fhould go there in as proper a
* manner as poflible; not altogether like the {crubs
f about us’—¢ You are quite right, my dear,’ re-
turned I, ¢and I was going to make the very fame
¢ propofal. 'The proper manner of going is, to ga
¢ there as early as poffible, to have time for meditg-
¢ tion before the fervice begins.’——¢ Phoo, Charles;
interrupted fhe, all that is yery true; but not what
¢ Iwould beat. I mean, we fhould go there gen-
¢ teelly. You know the church is two mifes off, and
¢ Lproteft I don’ like to fee my daughters trudging
¢ gp to their pew all blowzed and red with walking,
¢ and looking for all ¢he world a5 if they had beem

o - S winoets
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¢ winnersata {mock-race.. Now, my dear, my pro-
¢ pofal is this; there are our two plough-horfes, the
colt that has been in our family thefe nine years,
and his companion Blackberry, that has fcarce done
an earthly thing for this month paft. They are
both grown fat apd lazy. Why fhould they not do
fomet.ghing as well’as we? And let me tell you,
when Mofes has trimmed them a litde, they will
cuta very tolerable figure.’
To this propofal I ebjetted, that walking would be
twenty times more .genteel than fuch a paltry con-
veyance, as Blackberry was wall-eyed, and the colt
wanted a tail : that they had never been broke to the
gein, but had an hundred vicious tricks; and that
we had but one faddle and pillion in the whole houfe.
All thefe objettions however were over-ruled; fo that
was obliged to comply. The next morning I per-
.«ceived them not a l.ittfe bufy in colle®ting fuch mate-
zials as might be neceffary for the expedition; but as
I found it would be a bufinefs of time, I walked on
to the church before, and they promifed fpeedily to
follow. I waited near an hour in the reading-defk
.for ‘their arrival ; but not finding them come as ex-
pe&ted, I was obliged to begin, and went through
the fervice, not without fonfe .uneafinefs at findi
them abfent.. This was increafed when all was finith-
ed, and no appearance of. the family. I therefore
walked back by the horfe-way, which was five miles
round, though the foot-way was but two, and when
got about half way home, perceived the proceffion
marching flowly forward towards the church; my
fon, my wife, and the two little ones exalted upon
one horfe, and my two daughters upan the other. I
demanded the caufe of their delay; but I foon found
by their looks they had met with a thoufand misfor-
tunes on the road. ‘The horfes had at firft refufed to
move from the door, til Mr. Burchell was kind
enough to beat them forward for about two hundred
ards with his cudgel. Next the ftraps of my wife’s
pillion broke down, and they were obliged to flop
. t0o
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© repair them before they ‘Guld proceed. After
that one of the horfes took it into his head to ftand
fiil, and neither blows nor entreaties could prevait
with him to proceed.: It was juft recovering from
this difmal fituation that I found them ; but perceiv-
n}g every thing fafe I own their prefent mortification
did not much difpleafe me, as it would give me many
opportunities of fature triumph, and teach my daugh-
ters more humility, : :

~

CHAP. XI
The family fiill refolve 2o kold up their beads. _

MICHAELMAS eve happening on the next day,
. we were invited to burn nuts and play tricks
atneighbour Flamborough’s. Qur late mortifica-"
tons had humbled us a little, or it is probable we
might have rejefted fuch an inwitation with con-.
tempt: however, we fuffered ourfelves to be happy.
Our boneft neighbour’s goofe and dumplings were
e, and the lamb’s-wool, even in the opinion of
my wife, who was a connoiffeur, was excellent. It
I true, his manner of telling ftories was not quite fo
Well. They were very long, and very dull, and all-
about himfelf, asd we had ﬁughed at them ten times
ore: however, we were kind enough to laugh at

M once more. « . ) .

Mr. Burchell, who- was of the party, was always
fond of feeing fome innocent amufement going forw.
Ward, and fet the boys and girls to blind-man’s-buff.
My wife too was perfuaded to join in the diverfion,
-And it gave me pleafure to think the was not yet too
od. In the mean time, my neighbour and I looked
o, laughed at every feat, and praifed our own dex-
%rity, when we were young. Hot cockles fucceeded
Rext, queftions and commands followed that, and

of all, they fat down to hunt the flipper. As
€very perfon ‘may not be acquainted with this primze-
val patime, it may be neceffary to obferve, that the .
: : company
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<ompany, at- this play plant themfelves in-a ring upon,
'zh;‘)gtaozud, all,‘}::xcegltaone who ftands in the g&:glc,
"whele bufinefs is- ta catch a fhoe, which the company
fhove about under their hams from one to.another,
fomething like a-weaver’s flruttle. As it is impoffible,
in this” cafe, for the lady who is up to face all the
company at once, the great beauty of the play lies
in bitting her @ thump with the heel of the fhee on-

* . that fide leaft capable of making defence. It was

in this manner that my eldeft daughter was hemmed
in and thumped about, all blowzed, in fpirits, and
‘bawling for f{ir play, with a voice that might deafen
a ballad-finger, when, confufion on confafion, who
fhould enter the room but our two great acquaint.
ances from town, Lady Blarsey and” Mifs Carolina
Wilelmina Amelia Skeggs! Defcription would but
beggar, therefore itis unneceflary to deftribe, this new
mortification. Death! To be feen by ladies of fuch
high breeding' in fuch vulgar attitudes! Nothing
better could enfue from fuch 3 vulgar play of Mr.
Flamborough’s propofing. We feemed ftrack to the
ground for fome time, as if aQually petrified with-
amazement., .

The two ladies had been at our houfé to fée us, and
fmding us from home, came- after us hither, as they
were uneafy to know what accident could have kept
aus-from church the day before. Olivia undertdoke to
be our prelocutor, and delivered the whole in & fum-
mary way, only faying, < We were thrown firom-our
< horfes.” At which account the ladies were greatly
.concerned; but being told the family received no
‘hurt, they were extremely glad; but being' informed
that we were: almoft- killed by the fright, they were
vaftly forry; bat hearing that we a very: goed
might, they were extremely glad again. - Nothing
«could exceed their complaifance to my daughters ;
their profeffions the laft evening were warm, bat now
they were ardent. 'They protefled a defire of! having

2 more lafting acquaintance. Lady-Blarney was par-
_ ticularly zmohegu:om Olivia s- Mi({_ Carolina- ngel-
. - . mina
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mina Amelia: Skeggs (I love to give the whole nwme)’
ook a-greater fancy to her fiter. They fupported the
converiation between themfelves, while my daughters
fat filent, admiring their exalted breeding. But as
wvery reader, however beggarly himfelf, .is fond of
high-lived dinlogues, with.anecdotes of Lords, Ladies,
and Kaoights of the Garter, L muft beg leave to give
him the concluding part of the prefent converfation.
¢ All that L know of the matter,’ cried Mifs Skeggs,
< is this, that it may be true, or it may not be true
< but this I can- affure your Ladythip,. that the whole
¢ route was inamaze ;. his Lordthip turmed all manner
< of coloars, my Lady.fell into 2 found ; but Sir Tom-
< kyn, dmwing. his fword,. {wore he was her's to the
N drap of his blood.’ -
¢ Well,’ replied our s, ¢ this I can.fay, that
< the Duchiefs never told: me a:fyllable of the matter,
< and I believe her Grace would keep nething' a fe.-
< cret from me. 'This you may dej on.as fa&,
“ thatthe next morning my Lord Duke cried out three
* times to his valet de chambre, Jernigan, Jernigan,
« Jernigan, bring me my garters.” - .
Bat: previoufly It fhould have mentioned the very
impolite behaviour of Mr. Burchell, who, during this
ifcourfe,. fat with his face turned: to the fire, and at
the conclufion of every fentence would.cry out fudge,
an expreflion which difpleafed us all, and in fome
meafure damped the rifing {pirit of the converfation.
¢ Befides, my dear Skeggs,’ continued our: peerefs,.
« there is nothing of this in the cog_y of: verfes that
¢ Dr. Burdock. made- upon that ion.” Kudge!
¢ I am forprifed at that,’ cried Mifs Skeggs ;3 ¢ for
< he feldom. leaves any thing out, as he writes only
«.for his own amufement. But can your Ladythip fa-
¢ vour me with a fight.of them #* Fudge !
¢ My dear creature,’ replied our péerefs, *db you.
< think I carry-fuch things about.me ? though. they
¢ are very-fine to be fure, and'I think myfelf fome-
< thing of a judge ; at leaft:X.know what pleafes my-
< fdf. Indeed. I was ever an. admirer of all' Dr,
- . f B“d.th’s.
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¢ Burdock’s litfle pieces ; for except what he does, and
< our dear Counteg at Hanover-fquare, there’s nothing '
< .comes out but the moft loweft ftuff in nature; not a
< bit of high life among them.” Fudge ! '
¢ Your iady{hip fhould except,’ fays t'other, ¢ yout
< own things in the Lady’s Magazine. I hope you’ll -
¢ fay there’s nothing low-lived there ? But I fuppofe
we are to have no more from that quarter?’ Fadge !
¢ Why, my dear,’ fays the Lady, ¢ you know my
reader and companion has left me to be married
to Captain Roach, and as my poor eyes won’t
fuffer me to write myfelf, I have been for fome
<ime looking out for another. A pro) er perfon is

a

a year is a fmall ftipend for a well-bred girl of cha-
raer, that can read, write, and behave in com-

pany; as for the chits about town, there is no bear-

ing them about one.” Fudge !

* That I know,’ cried Mifs Skeggs, ¢ by experience.

For of the three companions [ had this laft half
. year, one of them refufed ta do plain-work an hour
1n the day, another thought’twenty-five guineas a’
year too fmall 2 falary, and I was: obliged to fend

away the third, becaufe I fufpeted an intrigue with

the chaplain. Virtue, my dear Lady Blarney, vir-
tue is worth any price; but where is that to be
found * Fudge! ’

Aﬂhﬁyhlﬂ“

a &4 & a4 a A a a

"My wife had been for a long time all attention to

this difcourfe ; but was particularly ftruck with the
lIatter part of it. Thirty pounds and twenty-five:
iuineas a year made fifty-fix pounds five fhillings’
nglith money, all which was in a manner go-
ing a begging, and might eafily be fecured in the
family. She for a moment ftudied my looks for ap-
probation ; and, to own a truth, I was of opinion,
that twe fuch places would fit our two d"ﬁgtﬂs
exaltly. Befides, if the ’Squire had any real afte&tion
.for my- eldeft daughter, this would be.the way to
make her every way qualified for her fortune. My
wife therefore was refolved that-we fhould not be de-
prived of fuch advantages for want of affurance, and
- undertook

no eafy matter to find, and to be fure pounds

\
\
\
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undertook to harangue for the family. < I l::fe,'
cried fhe, ¢ your Ladyfhips will pardon my prefent
¢ prefumption. It is true we have no right to pre-
¢ tend to fuch favours; but yet it is natural for me
¢ to with Puttingomy children forward in the world.
¢ And I will be bold to fay, my two girls have had a
¢ pretty good education, and capacity, at leaft the
¢ country can’t fhew better. They can read, write,
¢ and caft accompts; they underftand their needle,
¢ breadftitch, crofs and change, and all manner of
¢ plain-work ; they can pink, point, and frill; and
¢ know fomething of mufic; they cam do up fmall
¢ clothes, work upon catgut; my eldeft can cut
¢ paper, and my youngeft has a very pretty manner
¢ of telling fortunes upon the cards.” Fudge !

When fhe had delivered this pretty piece of elo-.
quence, the two ladies looked at each other a few
minates in filence, with an air of doubt and import-'
ance, At lat Mifs Carolina Wilelmina Amelia
Skeggs condefcended to obferve, that the t{oun la-
dies, from the opinion fhe could form of them from
fo flight an acquaintance, feemed very fit for fuch em-
ployments: ¢ But a thing of this kind, Madam,’
cried fhe, addrefling my fpoufe, ¢ requires 4 thorough
¢ examination into charaéters, and a more perfect
* knowladge of each other. Not, Madam,’ conti-
nued fhe, ¢ that Iin the laft fufpeét the young ladies
¢ virtue, prudence, and difcretion ; but there is a forn
¢ in thefe things, Madam, there is a form.’ ‘

My wife approved her fufpicions very much, ob-
ferving that fhe was very apt to be fufpicious herfelf :
but referred her to all the neighbours fgr a charalter ¢
but this our Peerefs declined as unneceflary, alleging
that her coufin Thornhill’s recommendation would be
fufficient ; and upon this we refted our petition. -

\
D _ CHAP.
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CHAP,’ XIIL

i"omm Saems vefsbved to bumble the family of Wakefield.
* Mortifications are ofizn more )ai{j"ul tba{ real cala-
. mities. . ' !

HEN we were returned home, the night was
dedicated to fchemes of future conqueft. De-
borah exerted much fagacity in conje@uring-which of
the two girls was l.iol;jy to have the beft place, and
moft opportunities feein company. The
only obftacle to our rcfermeﬁtg\?/oag in o‘ftaainin the
*Squire’s recommendation ; but he had already fhewn
us too many inftances of his friendthip to doubt of it
now. Even in bed my wife kept up the ufual theme :
4 Well, faith, my dear Charles, between ourfelves, I
 think we have made an excellent day’s work of it.’
¢ Pretty well,’ cried I, not knowing what to fay.
«* What only pretty well !> retarned the: ¢ I think .
« jt is very well. Suppofe the girls fhould come to
<« make acquaintances of tafte in town! This I am
¢ aflared of, that London is the only place in the
¢ world for all mamner of hufbands. fides, my
¢ dear, firanger things happen every day: and as
« ladies of quality are fo ureh with my dsoghters,
¢ what will not men of chality be? Entre nous, I
« ft I like my Lady Blarney vaftly, fo very ob-
¢ liging. However, Mifs Carolina Wilelmina Skeggs
< has my warm heart. But yet, when they came to
¢ talk of places in town, you faw at onice how I nailed
¢ them. Tell me, iy dear, don’t you think I did for
« my children there P’—¢ Ay,’ returned I, not know-
ing well what to think of the matter, ¢ heaven grant
« they may be both the better for it this day three
< months I’ ‘This was one of thofe obfervations 1
. ufually made 4% imprefs my wife with an opinion of
my fagacity ; for if the girls fucceeded, then it was a
pious wifh fulfilled ; but if any thing unfortunate en-
Tued, then it might be lookez upon as a pmphe‘cayli
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All this converfation, however, was onlz(rreparatory
to another fcheme, and indeed I dreaded as mauch. .
This was nothing lefs than, as we were now to hold
up our heads a little higher in the world, it would
be proper to fell the colt, which was grown old,
at a neighbouring fair, and buy us an horfe that
would carry fingle or double upon an-occafion, and
make a pretty appearance at church or upon a vifit,"
This at firft I oppofed ftoutly ; but it was as floutly
defended. However, as I weakened, my antagonifts
gained flrength, till a laft it was refolved to part
with him. :

As the fair happened on the following day, I had
intentions of going myfelf; but my wife perfuaded
me that I had got a cold, and nothing could prevail
upon her to permit me from home. ¢No, my dear,’
faid the, “ our fon Mofes is a difcreet boy, and can
* bay and fell to very good advantage ; you know all
¢ our great bargains are of his purchafing. He al-
* ways ftands out and higgles, and atually tires them
* till the gets a bargain.’

As I had fome opinion of my fon’s prudence, I was
willing enough to entruft him with this eommiffion ;
and the next morning I perceived his fifters mighty
bufy in fitting out Mgofes for the fair; trimming his
hait, brafhing his buckles, and cocking his hat with
pins. The bufinefs of the toilet being over, we had
at laft the fatisfa@ion of feeing him mounted upon the
colt, with a-deal box before him to bring home gro-
ceries in, Hehad on a coat made of that cloth they.
call thunder and lightning, which, though grown too
thort, was much too to be thrown away. His
waiftcoat was of gofling green, and his fiters had |
¢ied his hair with a broad black riband. We alt
followed him feveral paces from the door, bawling
after him, Good luck, good luck, till we could fee
him no longer. )

He was fcarce gone, when Mr. Thornhill’s butler
came to congratulate n:Dupon our good fortune, fay-
' ‘ S ing
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ing that he overheard his young mafter mention our
pames with great commendation.
Good fortune feemed refolved not to come alone.

Another footman from the fame family followed, "

with a card for my daughters, importing, that the
two ladies had reccived ﬁxch pleafing accounts from
Mr. Thornhill of us all, that after a few previous in-
quiries they hoped to be perfeétly fatisfied. ¢ Ay,
cried my wife, < I now fee it is no eafy matter to get

¢ into the families of the great; but when one once

¢ gets in, then, as Mofes fays, one may go fleep.
To this piece of humour, for fhe intended it for wit,
my daugﬁtcrs affented with a loud laugh of pleafure.
In fhort, fuch was her fatisfaltion at this meflage, that
fhe atually put her hand in her pocket, and gave
the meflenger feven-pence halfpenny. Co
This was to be our vifiting-day. The next that
came was Mr. Burchell, who had been at the fair,
. He brought my little ones a pennyworth of ginger-

- bread each, which my wife undertook to keep for -

them, and give them by letters at a time. He brought
my daughters alfo a couple of boxes, in which they
mught keep wafers, fnuff, patches, or even money,
when they got it. My wife was ufually fond of a
weefel-fkin purfe, as being the moft lucky ; but this
by thie bye. 'We had fill a regard for Mr. Burchell,
though his late rudg behaviour was in fome meafure
difpleafing ; nor could we now avoid' communicating
our happinefs to him, and afking his advice: al-
though we feldom followed advice, we were all ready
enough to atk it. . When we read the note from the
two %adics, he fhook his head, and obferved that an
affair of this fort demanded the utmoft circumfpe&ion.
~——This air of diffidence highly difpleafed my wife.
¢ Inever doubted, Sir,” cried fhe, ¢ ydur readinefs to
* be againft my daughters and me. You have more
¢ circum{petion than is wanted. However, I fancy
< when we come to afk advice, we fhall apply to per-
" # fons who feem to have made ufe of it themfelves.’—
i ¢ Whatever
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-* Whatever my own condu& may have been, Madam,’
replied he, ¢ is not the prefent queftion ; though as I
. gavc made no ufe of advice myfelf, I fhould 1 con-
* fcience give it to thofe chat will.” As I was ap-
prehenfive this anfwer might draw on’ a repartee,
making up by abufe what it wanted in wit, I changed
the fubjeft, by feeming to wonder what could keep
our fon folong at the fair, ‘as it was now almoft night-
fall.———¢ Never mind our fon,’ cried my wife, ¢de-
s pend apon it he knows what he is about. I’ll war-
¢ rant we’ll never fee him fell his hen of a rainy day.
¢-I have feenhim buy fuchbargains as wounld amaze
¢ one. I’ll tell you a good ftory about that, that will
.+ make you fplit your fides with laughing.——But as
¢ I-live, yonder comes Mofes, without an horfe, and
_¢ the box at his back.’ ‘ :
As fhe fpoke, Mofes came flowly on foot, and
fweating under the deal box, whioh he had ftrapt
round his fhoulders like a pedlar.—¢ Welcome, wel-
¢ come, Mofes ; well, my boy, what have you brought
¢ us from the fair "~ T have brought you myfelf,’
eried Mofes, with a fly look, and refting the box on
the drefler——¢ Ay, Mofes,” cried my wife, ¢ that
* we know, but where is the horfe ’—¢ I have fold
¢ him,” cried Mofes, ¢ for three pounds five fhillings
¢ and two-pence.” ¢ Well done, my e
returned the, ¢ I knew you would touch them off.
¢ Between ourfelves, three pounds five thillings and
¢ two-pence is no bad day’s work. Come, let us have
¢ it then.——¢ I have brought back nomoney,’ cried
Mofes again. I have laid it all out in a bargain, and
¢ here it is,” pulling out a bundle from his breaft :
¢ here they are; agroce of ‘green fpeQacles, with fil-
¢ ver rims and fhagreen cafes.’—¢ A groce of green
¢-fpeQacles|’ repeated my wife in a’ faint voice.
¢- And you have parted with the colt, and brought us -

¢ back nothing buta groce of green paltry fpe@acles e
¢ Dear mother,’ cried the boy, ¢ why won’t you liften
¢ toreafon? I had them a dead bargain, or I fhould not
¢ have bought them. The filver rims alone will fell
D3 ¢ for
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¢ for double the money.”—¢ A fig for the filver rims,’
cried my wife, in a paffion : ¢ I dare fwear they won’t
« fell for above the money at the rate of broken
¢ filver, five fhillings an ource:’>=¢ You need be under
¢ no uneafinefs,” cried I, ¢ about felling the rims; for
¢ they are not worth fix-pence, for I perceive they are
* only copper varnithed over.’ ¢ What,” cried my
wife, © not filver, the rims not filver !’—* No,’ crie
I, “*no more filver than your fauce-pan.’ ——¢ And
* fo” Mulmed fhe, ¢ we have parted with the colt, and
¢ have only got a groce of green fpe@acles, with cop-
¢ per rims.and ﬂugr:en ca%es! A murrain take fuch
¢ trampery ! The blockhead has been impofed upon,
¢ and fhould have known his company better.’——
¢ There, my dear,’ cried I, ¢ you are wrong, he fhould
¢ not have known them at all’——* Marry, hang
¢ the idiot,” returned the, ¢ to bring me fuch ftuff; if
¢ I had them, I would throw them in the fire.’—=
¢ There again you are wrong, my dear,’ criedI; ¢ for
¢ though they be copper, we will keep them by us, as
¢ :}z}:‘pcl; fpetacles, you know, are better tham no-
s .

8- '

By this time the unfortunate Mofes was undeceived.
He now faw that he had indeed been impofed upon
by a prowling fharper, who, obferving his figure,
marked him for an eafy prey. I therefore afked the
circumftances of his deception. He fold the horfe, it
feems, and walked the fair in fearch of another. A
reverend looking man brought him to a tent, under

retence of having one tofell. ¢ Here,” continued

ofes, ¢ we met another man, very well dreft, who
¢ defired to borrow twenty pounds u(fon thefe, faying,
¢ that he wanted money, and would difpofe of them
¢ for a third of the value. The firft gentleman, who
¢ pretended to be my friend, whifpered me to buy
¢ them, and cautioned me not to let fo an offer
¢ gf.‘!!': I fent for Mr. Flamborough, and they talked
¢ him up as finely as they did me, and fo at laft we
¢ were perfuaded to buy the two groce between us.’

CHAR



-

THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. s
. CHAP. XL

Mr. Burchell is found to-be am enemy; for be kas the
.. confidence to give difagreeable advice.

OUR family had now made feveral attempts to be
fine; but fome urforefeen difafter demolifhed
each as foon as proje&ted. ' I endeavoured to take the
advantage of every difippointment, to improve their
ood fenfe in proportion as they were fruftrated in am- .
ition. ¢ You fee, my children,” cried I, ¢ how little
¢ is to be got by attempts to impofe upon the world,
¢ in coping with our betters. Such as are poor, and
¢ will affociate with none but the rich, are hated
¢ thofe they avoid, and defpifed by thofe they follow.
¢ Unequal combinations are always difadvantageous
¢ o the weaker fide; the rich having the pleafure,
¢ and the poor the inconveniencies, that refult from
¢ them. But come, Dick, my boy, and repeat the
¢ fable you' were reading to-day, for the good of the
¢ company.’ . »
¢ Once upon a time,’ cried the child, ‘a Giaat
¢ and a Dwarf were friends, and kept together. Th
¢ made a bargain that they would never forfake ea
¢ other, but go feck adventures. The firft battle
¢ they fought was with two Saracens, and the Dwarf,
¢ who was very courageous, dealt one of the cham-
¢ pions a moft angry blow. It did the Saracen but
¢ very+little injury, who, lifting up his fword, fairly
¢ firuck off the poor Dwarf’s arm. He was now in a
¢ woful plight; but the Giant coming to. his affift-
‘ance, in a thort time left the two Saracens dead on -
« the plaip, and the Dwarf cut off the dead man’s
¢ head out of fpite. 'They then travelled on to ano-
¢ ther adventure. This was againft three bloody-
¢ minded Satyrs, who were carrying away a damfel in
¢ diftrefs. The Dwarf was not quite fo fierce now: as
¢ before; but for all that, ftruck the firft blow, which
¢ was returned by another that knocked out his eyer:
. * D4 ' ¢ but
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* but the Giant was foon up with them, and had they
¢ not fled, would certainly have killed theth every one.
They Were all very joyful for this viGory, and the
damfel who was relieved fell in love with the Giant,
and married him. They now travelled far, and far-
ther than I can tell, till they met with a company
of robbers. The Giant, for the firft time, was fore-
moft now ; but the Dwarf was not far behind. The
battle was ftout and long. Wherever the Giant
came all fell before him ; but the Dwarf had like
to have been killed more than once. At laft the
vitory declared for the two adventurers; but the
Dwarf loft his leg. The Dwarf had now loft an
arm, a leg, and an eye, while the Giant was with-
out a fingle wound. Upon which he cried out to
¢ his little companion, My little hero, this is glorious
« fport; let us get one viGory more, and then we
¢ fhall have honour for ever. No, cries the Dwarf,
-+ who was by this time grown wifer, no, I declare
¢ off; I'll fight no more; for I find in every battle
¢ that you get all the honour and rewards, but all the
¢ blows fall upon me.’ . .
- I was going to moraliZe this fable, when our atten-
‘tion was called off to a warm difpute between my wife
and Mr. Burchell, upon my danghters intended expe-
dition to town. My wife very ftrenuoufly . infifted
upon the advantages that would refult from it. Mr.
Burchell, on the contrary, diffuaded her with great
ardour, and I ftood neuter, His prefent difluafions
feemed but tha fecond part of thofe which were re-
ceived with fo ill a grace in the morning. The dif-
Fute grew high, wgﬂe poor Deborah, inftead of rea-
oning fronger, talked louder, and at laft was obliged
to take fhelter from a defeat in clamour. The con-
clufion of her harangue, however, was highly difpleaf-
ing tous all: fhe knew,. fhe faid, of fome who had
their own fecret reafons for what they advifed; but,
for her part, fhe withed fuch te ftay away from her
houfe for the future.——¢ Madam,” cried Burchell,
with looks of great compofure, which tended tg in-
ame
/
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flame her the more, ¢ as for fecret reafons, you are
¢ right : I have fecret reafons, which I forbear to
¢ mention, becaufe you are not able to anfwer'thofe
¢ of which I make no fecret: but I find my vifits here
¢ are become troublefome ; I’ll take my leave there-
¢ fore now, and perhaps come once more to take a
¢ final farewel when Iam quitting the country.” - Thus
faying, he took up his hat, ner could the attempts
of Sophia, whofe Kmks feemed to upbraid his preci-
pitancy, prevent his going.

When ‘gone, we all regarded each other for fome
minutes with confufion. §/ly wife, who knew herfelf
to be the caufe, ftrove to hide her concern with a
forced fmile, and an air of affurance, which Iwas will-
ing to reprove: ¢ How, woman,’ cried I to her, ¢ is it
« thus we treat ftrangers ? Is it thus we return their
¢ kindnefs ? Be affured, my dear, that thefe were the.
¢ harfheft words, and to. me the moft-unpleafing, that
¢ ever efcaped your lips I’—< Why would he provoke
‘ me then?’ replied the; < but I know the motives
* of his advice perfeltly well. He would prevent my
¢ girls from going to town, that he may. have the
¢ pleafure of my youngeft daughter’s company here at
¢ home. But, whatever happens, fhe fhall choofe bet-
¢ ter company than fuch low-lived fellows as he.’—
¢ Low-lived, my dear, do you call him?* cried I;
¢ it is ve flible we may miftake this man’s cha-
¢ ralter: for he feems upon fome occafions the moft
¢ finihed gentleman I ever knew.———Tell me, So- ~
¢ phia, my girl, has he ever given you any fecret in- -
¢ ftances of his attachment?” ¢ His converfation
¢ with me, Sir,’ replied my dadghter, ¢has ever been
¢ fenfible, modeft, and pleafing. As to aught elfe,
¢ no, never. Once, indeed, I remember to have heard

.“ him fay he never knew 2 woman who could find
¢ merit In a man that feemed poor.—¢ Such, my
¢ dear,” cried I, ¢is the common cant of all the un-
¢ fortunate or idle. But I hope you have been taught
¢ to judge properly of fuch men, and that it would
¢ be even madnefs to expe& happinefs from onevlr‘l;:)

s . €
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¢ has been fo very bad an ceconomift of his -own.
¢ Your mother and I have now better profpe@s for
¢ you. The next winter, which you will probably
¢ fpend in town, will give you opportunities of mak-
¢ ing a more prudent choice.” . -
hat Sophia’s refletions were upon this occafion,
I cannot pretend to determine; but I was not dif-
pleafed at the bottom. that we were rid of a gueft from -
whom I had much to fear. Our breach of hofpita-
lity went to my confcience a little: but I .quickly
filenced that monitor by two or three {pecious reafons,
which ferved to fatisty and reconcile me to myfelf.
‘The ‘pain which confcience gives the man who has
. alreﬁm wron%, is foon got over. Confcience is
3 coward, and thofe faults it has not ftrength enough
. tp prevent, it feldom has juftice enough to accufe.

CHAP. XIV.

Frefo mortifications, or a demonfiration that ﬁmx’x cala-
mities may be real bleffings. o -

HE journey of m} daughters to town was now

« refolved upon, Mr. Thornhill having kindly
promifed to infpe& their condu@ himfelf, and inform
us by letter of their behaviour. But it was thought
indifpenfably neceflary that their- appearance fhould
equal the greatnefs of their expeQations, which counld
not be done without expence. We debated there-
:'::‘ei in full council what were thefeaﬁeﬂ: methods of
ifing money, or, more properly {fpeaking, what we
could moft conveniently E:ll. Thep<= delib%ration was
foon finithed ; it was found that our remaining horfe
was utterly ufelefs for the plough, without his com-

© panion, and equally unfit for the road, as wantin

ap eye ; it was therefore determined that we fhoul
_difpofe of him for the purpofes above mentioned, at°
the neighbouring fair, and, to prevent impofition,
that I fhould go with him myfelf. Though this was
pne of the firR mercantile tranfaltions of my life, g:;

: I
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¥ had no doubt about acquitting myfelf with reputa-
tion. The opinion a man forms of his own pru-
dence is meafured by that of the company he keeps ;
and as niine was momr in the family way; T had con-
ceived no unfavourable fentiments of my.worldly wif~
dom. My wife, however, next morning, at parting,
after I had got fome paces from the door, called me
back, to advife me, ina whifper, tohave all my eyes
about me. .

I had, in the ufual ﬁmns, whcnl came tothefur, .

mmy -horfe through all his paces; but for fome time
no bidders. At laft a chapman approached, and
after -he had for a while examined the horfe
round, finding him blind of one eye, he would have
. nothing* to fay to him : a fecond came up; but ob-
ferving he hadu fpavin, declared he would not take.
lum fo; the driving home : a third perceived he had a
> and wonﬁd bid no money: a fourth knew
byhxs eye that he had the botts: a fifth wondered
wht a e‘fla.gne I could do at' the fair with' the blind,
fpavined, galled hack, that was. only fit to be cut
wp for a dog-kennel. By this time I began to have
.2 moft hearty contempt for the poor animal myfelf,
and was almoft athamed at the approach of eve
cuftomer : for though 'I'did not entirely believe :ﬁ
the fellows told me ;. yet I refleted that the number
of witnefles was a ﬁrong prefumption they were nght, ’
and St. Gregory upon good works, pro effes himfelf -
to be of the fame opinion.

I was in this mortifying fituation, when a brother
clergyman, an old acquaintance, who had alfo bufie
nefs to the fair, came up, and fkaking me by the
hand, propofed adjourning to a public-houfe and

lafs of whatever we could get. I readily
clofef with the offer, and entering an- ale-houfe, we
were fhewn into a httle back room, where there was
only a venerable old man, who fat wholly intent over
a large book, which he was reading. I never in my
life faw'a ﬁfure that prepofleffed me more favourably.
Hu locks of filver grey vcncrably fhaded his tcmples;
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and his -great old age feemed to be the refult of
health and benevolence. However, his prefence- did
Rot interrupt our converfation; my friend and I dif-
courfed on the varidus turns of fortune we had met :
the Whiftonian controverfy, my laft paniphlet, the
archdeacon’s reply, and the hard meafure that was
dealt me. Butour attention was in a fhert time takken oft’
by the appearance of a youth, who entering the room,
refpe@ifully faid fomething foftly to the old ftranger.
¢-Make no apologies, my child,’ faid the old man ;
“ to’do good' is a duty we owe to all our fellow-'
¢ creatures : take this, I with it were more; but five
¢ pourids will relieve your diftrefs, and you are wel-
¢ come.” The modeft youth thed tears of gratitude,
and yet his gratitude was fcarce equal to mine. I
‘could have §ugged the good old man in my arms,
his benevolence pleafed me fo. He continued to. read,
and we refumed our converfation, until my compa-
nion, after fome time, recolle®ing that he had bufi-
nefs to tranfat in the fair, promifed to be foon back ;
adding, that he always defired to have as much of Dr.
Primrofe’s company as poffible. The old gentleman,
hearing my name mentioned, feemed to look at me
with attention for fome time, and when my friend
was gone, moft refpe&fully demanded if I was any
way related to the great Primrofe, that- courageous
monogamift,” who had been the bulwark of the ¢hurch.

Never did my heart feel fincerer rapture than at that’

moment. ¢ Sir,” cried I, ¢the :gglaufc of fo good
¢ a man, as I am fure you are, s to that happinefs
¢ in my breaft which your. benevolence has already
¢« excited. You behold before you, Sir, that Do&or
¢ Primrofe, the monogamift, whom you have been
¢ pleafed to call great, You here fee that unfortunate
¢ Divine, who has fo long, and it would ill become
< me to f{ay fuccefsfully, fought againft the deutero-
¢ gamy of the age.’—¢ Sir,’ cried the ftranger, ftruck
with awe, ¢I fear I have been too familiar; but
¢« you'll forgive my curiofity, Sir: I beg ‘pardon.’
—¢ Sir,’ cried ], grafping his hand, ¢ you are f(;_ far

ot € oI
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¢ from difpleafing me by your familiarity, that I muft
¢ beg you’ll accept my friendfhip, as you already have
¢ my efteeim.’——¢ Then with grititude I accept the
¢ offer,” cried he, fqueezing me by the hand, ¢ thoa
‘ Elorious pillar. of unfhaken orthodoxy! and do I
¢ behold’—I here interrupted what he was going to
fay ; for though, asan author, I could digeft no imall
fhare of flattery, yet now my modefty would permit no
more. However, no lovers in romance ever cement~
ed a more inftantaneous friendihip. We talked upon
feveral fubjedts : at firft, I thought he feemed rather
devout than learned, and began to think he defpifed
all human dotrines as drofs. ~ Yet this no way leflened
him in my efteem: for I had for fome time begun
privately to harbour fuch an opinion myfelf. I there-

"~ fore tooi occafion to obferve, that the world in gene- .
ral began to be blameably indifferent as to doétrinal
matters, and followed human fpeculations too much—
¢ Ay, Sir,’ replied. he, as if he had referved all his-
learning to that mement, ¢ Ay, Sir, the world is in
¢ its 'dotage, and yet the cofmogony or creation of the
¢ world has puzzled philofophers of all ages. What
¢ a medley of opinions have they not broached upon
¢ the creation of the world? Sanconiathon, Mane-
¢ tho, Berofus, and Ocellus Lucanus, have all at-
¢ tempted it in vain. The latter has thefe words,
¢ Anarchon ara kai atelutaion to pan, which imply that
¢ all things have neither beginning nor end. Ma-
¢ netho alfo, who lived about the time of Nebuchadon-
¢ Affer, Affer being a Syriac word ufually applied as
¢ a furname to the iings of that country, as Teglat
¢ Phael-Afler, Nabon-Affer; he, I fay, formed a
¢ conjefture equally abfurd; for as we ufually fay, of
¢ to biblion etes, which implies that books will
¢ never teach the world; fo he attempted to invefti-
¢ gate—But, Sir, I atk pardon, I am ftraying from
¢ the queftion.’——That the actually was ; nor could
I for my life. fee how the creation of the world had
any thing to do with the bufinefs I was talking of ;
but it was fufficient to fhew me that he wasa x;lan of

etters,
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letters, and I now reverenced him the more. I was
refolved therefore to bring him to the touchftone;
but he was too mild and too gentle to contend for
viGory. ‘Whenever I made any obfervation that
looked likea challenge to controverfy, he would {mile,
fhake his head, and fay nothing ; by which I under-
ftood he could fay much, if he thought proper. The
fubje&t therefore infenfibly changed from the bufinefs
of antiquityto that which brought us both to the fair;
mine I told him was to fell an horfe, and very luckily,
indeed, his was to buy one for one of his tenants.
My horfe was foon produced, and in fine we firuck a

. bargain. Nothing now remained but to pay me, and

he accordingly pulled out a thirty poind note, and
bid me change it. Not being in a capacity of com-
plying with his demand, he ordered his footman to be
called up, who made his appearance in a very genteel
livery. ¢ Here, Abraham,’ cried he, ¢ go and get
« gold for this; you’ll do it at neighbour Jackfon’s,
¢ or any where.” While the fellow was gone, he en-
tertained me with a pathetic harangue on the great
fearcity of filver, which I undertook to improve, by
deploring alfo the great fcarcity of gold; fo that by
that time Abraham returned, we hngo both agreed that
money was never {o hard to be come at as now. Abra-
ham returned to inform -us, that he had been over
the whole fair and could not get change, though he
had offered half a crown for doing it. This was a

. very great difappointment to us all ; but the old gen-

tleman having paufed a little, afked me if I knew
one Solomon Flamborough inmy part of- the country :
upon rcplﬁng that he was my next-door neighbour,
¢ If that be the cafe then,’” returned he, © I believe
¢ we fhall deal. You fhall have a draught upon him;
¢ payable at fight; and let me tell you, he is as warm
¢ a man as any within five miles round him. Honeft
¢ Solomon and I have been acquainted for many
¢ years together. I remember I always beat him at
¢ three jumps ; but he could hop upon one leg farther
¢ than I.” A draught upon my neighbour was to lee

: €
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the fame as money ; for I was fufficiently convinced of
his ability : the draught was figned and put into my
hands, and Mr. Jenkinfon, the old gentleman, his
man Abraham, and my horfe, old Blackberry, trot-
ted off, very well pleafed with each other.

After a fhort interval, being ‘left to refle&tion, I
began to recolle& that I had done wrong in takin
a driught from a ftranger, and fo prudently refol
upon fgollowing the purchafer, and having back my
borfe. But this was now too late : I therefore made
dire@ly homewards, refolving to gét the draught
changed into money at my friend’s as faft as poflible.
I found my honeft nejghbour fmoking his pipe at his
own door, and informing him that I had a {fmall bill
upon him, he read it twice over. < You can read the
¢« name, I fuppofe,” criel I, ¢ Ephraim Jenkinfon.’
—=¢ Yes,” returned he, ¢ the name is written plain
¢ enough, and I know the gentleman too, the greateft
¢ rafcal under the canopy of heaven. This is the
¢ very fame rogue who fold us the fpeftacles. Was he
‘ not a venerable looking man, with grey hair, and
¢ no flaps to his pocket-holes? And did he not talk a
¢ long’ftring of leaming about Greek, and cofmogo-
¢ ny, and the world?’ To this I replied with a
groan. ¢ Aye,’ continued he, ©he has but one piece
¢ of learning in the world, and he always s it
¢ wherever ﬁe finds a fcholar in company: but I
< know the rogue, and will catch him yet.’

Though I was already fufficiently mortified, my

teft ftruggle ‘was to come, in facing my wife and
ughters. No truant was ever more afraid of return-
ing to fchool, there to béhold the mafter’s vifage,
than I was of going home. I was determined, how-
evér, to anticipate their fury, by firt falling into a
paflion myfelf. o

But, alas! upon entering, I found the family no
way difpofed for battle. My wife and girls were all
in tears, Mr. Thomnhill having been there that day to
inform them that their journey to town was entirely
over. The two ladics having heard reports of us ?-om

ome
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fome malicious perfon about us, were that day fet
out for London. He could neither difcover the ten-.
dency nor the author of thefe, but whatever they
might be, or whoever miéht have broached them, he
continued to affure our family of his friendfhip and
prote@tion. I found, therefore, that they bore my
difappointment with great refignation, as it was eclip-
fed in the greatnefs of their own. But what per-
plexed us moft was to think who could be fo ball::e as
to afperfe the charalter of a family fo harmilefs as ours,
too huinble to excite envy, and too inoffenfive to

create dif‘l&.

. CHAP. XV.
AR Mr. BurchelPs adllany at once detefted. The folly of

being over-wife.

THAT evening and part of the followg-:l? day
was employed in fruitlefs attempts to difcover
our enemies; fcarce a family in the neighbourhood
but incurred our fufpicions, and each of us had rea-
fons for our opinion beft known to ourfelves. As we
were in this perplexity, one of our little boys, who
had been playing abroad, brought in a letter-cafe,
which he found on the green. It was quickly known
to belong to Mr. Burchell, with whom it had been -
feen, and upon examination, contained fome hints
upon different fubje€s ; but what particularly engaged
our attention, was a fealed note fubfcribed, the copy

a letter to be fent to the ladies at Thornbill-cafle. It
mftantly occurred that he was the bafe informer, and
we deliberated whether the note thould not be broke
open. I was againft it; but Sophia, who faid {he was
fure that of all men he would be the laft to be guilty
of fomuch bafenéfs, infifted upon its being(rcacf In
this fhe was feconded by the reft of the: family, and,
at their joint folicitation, I read as follows :

¢ Lapiss,
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¢« Lapies, .

A & bearer will fufficiently fetisfy you as to the

T perfon from Whence this comesf;y o};ne a?leaﬁ the
friend of innocence, and ready to prevent its being
feduced. I am informed for a truth, thatyqu have
{fome intention of bringing two young ladies to town,
whom I have fome knowledge of, under the charac-
ter of companions. -As I would. neither have fim-
plicity impofed upon, nor virtue contaminated, I
muft offer it as my opinion, that the impropriety of
fuch a ftep will be attended with dangerous confe-
uences. It has never been my way to treat the in-

amous or the lewd with feverity ; nor fhould I now
¢ have taken this method of explaining myfelf, or re«
¢ proving folly, did it not aim at guilt. .'Take there-
¢ fore the admonition of a friend, and ferioufly re-
¢ fle® on the confequences of introducing infamy and
* vice into retreats where peace and innocence have
¢ hitherto refided.’ .

Our doubts were now at an end. There feemed
indeed fomething applicable ‘to both fides in this Iet-
ter, and its cenfures might as well be referred to-thofe

' to whom it was written, as to us; but the malicious
meaning was obvious, and we went no farther. My
wife had fcarce patience to hear me to'the end, but
railed at the writer with unreftrained refentment.’ Oli-
via was equally fevere, and Sophia feemed perfeétly
amazed at his bafenefs. As for my part, it appeared
to me one of the vileft inftances of unprovoked ingra-
titude I had met with. Nor could I account for it
in any other manner than by imputing it to his defire
of detaining my youngeft daughter in the country; to
have the more frequent opportynities of an interview.
In this'manner we all fat ruminating upon fchemes
of ven%cance, ‘when our other little boy came: running
in to tell us that Mr. Burchell was approaching at the
other end of the field. Itis eafier to conceive than
defcribe ' the complicated fenfations which are felt
from the pain of a recent injury, and the pleafure of

: approach-
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approaching vengeance. Though our intentions were
y to upbraid him with his ingratitude ; yet it was
refolved to do it in 2 manner that would be perfettly
cutting.  For this pucrfc we agreed to meet him with
our ufual fmiles, to chat in the beginning with more
than ordinary kindnefs, to a2mufe him a litde; and
then in the midft of the flattering calm to burff upon
him like an earthquake, and overwhelm him with the
fenfe of his own bafenefs. This being refolved upon,
my wife undertook to msmg the bufmnefs herfelf, as
fhe really had fome talents for fuch an' undertaking.
We faw him approach, he entered, drew a chair, and
fat down.——< A fine day, Mr. Barchell.” “ A
¢ very fine day, Doétor; though I fancy we fhall have
¢ fome rain by the thooting of my corns.’~——+ The
¢ fhooting of your horns,” cried my wife in 2 Joud fit
of laughter, and then afked parden for being fond of
¢ joke.~—¢ Dear madam,’ replied he, ¢ I pardon you.
¢ with all my heart; for I proteft I, fhould not have
¢ thought it a joke, had you-not told me.’—¢ Per-
* haps not, Sir,’ cried my Wife, winking at us, < and
¢ yet I dare fay you can tell us how many jokes go to.
¢ an ounce.’—* I fancy, madam,’ returned Burchell,.

¢ you have been a jeft-book -this morning,

¢ that ounce of jokes is {o very ﬁ:l(;'d a conceit ;_ and:
an ounce of un-

¢ yet, madam, L had rather fee
¢ derftanding.’ty=* I believe you miiht,’ cried my wife,
ftill {miling at us, though the laugh was againft her;
¢ and yet ] have feen fome men pretend to underftand..
¢ ing that have very little.” ¢ And no doubt,’ re-
plied her antagonift, ¢ you have known ladies fet up
¢ for wit that had none.’——I gaickly began to find
that my wife was likely to gain but little at this bufi-.

nefs; fo I refolved to treat him in a ftyle of more:

feverity myfelf. ¢ Both wit and underftanding,’ cried.
I, ¢ are trifles without integrity; it is that which
¢ gives value to every charafter. The ignorant pea-
¢ fant, without fault, is greater than the philofopher
¢ with many; fer what is genius or courage withopt
¢ an heart ¥ Ankbonefl man is the noblef work of Gwi.’d‘
. ) . € .

[ |
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¢ I'always held that hackney’d maxim of Pope,”
returned Mr. Byrchell, ¢ as very unworthy a man of
© genius, and a bafe defertion of his own fuperiority.
¢ As the reputation of books is raifed not by their

¢ freedom from defe®, but the greatnefs of their -

¢ beauties; fo fhould that of men be prized not for
¢ their exemption fram fault, but the fize of thofe vir-
¢ tues they are poflefled of. The fcholar may want
¢ prudence, the ftatefman may have pride, and the
¢ champion ferocity ; but fhall we prefer to thefe the
¢ low mechanic, who laboricuily plods on through
¢ life, withbut cenfure or applauic? We might aswell
¢ prefer the tame corre® paintings of the Flemith
¢ {chool to the enormous but fublime animations of
¢ the Roman pencil.’ :
¢ §ir,” replied I, ¢ your prefent obfervation is juft,
¢ when there are fhining virtues and minute defeis ;
¢ but when it appears that great vices are oppofed in

¢ the fame mind to as extraordinary virtues, fuch a.

¢ charater deferves contempt.” -

¢ Perhaps,’ cried he, ¢ there may be fome fuch mon-
¢ flers as you defcribe, of great vices joined to great
¢ virtues ; yet in the procefs through life, I never yet
¢ found one inftance of their exiftence : on the con-
¢ trary, I have ever perceived, that wherg the mind
¢ was capacious the affettions-were . And in-
¢ deed Providence feems kindly our friend in this par-
¢ ticular, thus to debilitate the underftanding where
¢ the heart is corrupt, and diminith the power where
¢ there is the will to do mifchief. This rule feems to
¢ extend even to 'other animals : the little vermin race
¢ are ever treacheorus, cruel, and cowardly, whilft
¢ thofe endowed with ftrength and power are generous,
¢ brave, and gentle.’ :

¢ Thefe obfervations found well,’ returned I, < and
¢ yet it would be eafy this moment 1o point out &
¢ man,” and I fixed my eye ftedfaltly ypon him,
¢ whofe head and heart form a moft deteftable con-
¢ traft. Ay, Sir,’ continued I, raifing my voice, < and
¢ I am glad of having this opportunity of dcte&nl;g:

o .




68 - THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.

¢ him in the midf of his friends fecurity. Do your

¢ know this, Sir, this pocket-book ?>—¢ Yes, Sir,’
returned he, with a face of impenetrable affurance,
¢ that pocket-book is ‘mine, and I am glad you have
¢ found it’—¢ And do you know,’ cried I, ¢ this
¢ letter? Nay, never falter, man; but look me
¢ full in the face: I fay, do you know this letter ?*
~—¢ That letter,” returned he; ¢yes, it was I that
“ wrote that letter.’ ¢« And how could you,’ faid
1, ¢ fo bafely, fo ungratefully prefume to write this
¢ letter ?’ < And how came you,’ replied he, with
looks of unparalleled effrontery, ¢ f{o bafely to pre-
¢ fume to break open this letter ? Don’t you know,
¢ now, I could hang you-all for this? All that I
¢ have to do is to fwear at the next juftice’s that yoa
¢ have been guilty of breaking open the lock of my
.‘ ocket-booE, and o hang you all up at this door.’
'This piece of unexpeéted infolence raifed me to fuch
a pitch that I could fcarce govern my paflion. ¢ Un-
¢ iratefnl wretch, begone, and no longer- poliute my
¢ dwelling with thy bafenefs. Begone, and never let
. me fee thee again: go from my door, and the only
¢ punifhment I with thee, is an alarmed confcience,
¢ which will be a fufficient tormentor!’ So faying, I
threw him his pocket-book, which he took up with a
{mile, and fhutting the clalps with the utmoft compo-
fure, left us quite aftonifhed at the ferenity of his
aflurance. My wife was particularly enraged that no-
thing could make ‘him angry, or make him feem
athamed of his villanies: ¢« My dear,’ cried I, will-
ing t6 calm thofe paffions that had been raifed too
high among us, ¢ we are not to be furprifed that bad
¢ men want fhame ; they only blufh at being de-
¢ teCted in doing good, but glory in thgir vices.
¢ Guilt and Shame, fays the allegory, were at firft
¢ companions, and the beginning of their journey
¢ infeparably kept together. But- their union. was
¢ foon found to ge ifagreeable and incomvenient to
¢ both: Guilt gave Shame frequent uneafinefs, and
¢ Shame often betrayed the fecret confpiracies. of
. ¢ G“ut.
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« Guilt. After long difagreement, therefore, they
< at length confented to part for ever. Guilt boldly
¢ walked forward alone to overtake Fate, that went
< before in the fhape of an executioner : but Shame
¢ being naturally timorous, returned back to keep
¢ company with Virtue, which in the beginning of
¢ their journey they had left behind. Thus, my
¢ children, after men have travelled through a few
¢ ftages in vice, Shame forfakes them, and returns
¢ back to wait upon the few virtues they haye fill re-
¢ maining.’
T
*CHAP. XVIL
Dhe family ufe art, awbhich is oppofed with greater fill.

WHATEVER might have been Sophia’s fenfa-
tions, the reft of the family was eafily con-

foled for Mr. Burchell’s abfence by the company of

our landlerd, whofe vifits now became more frequent
and longer. Though he had been difappointed in

procuring my daughters the amufements of the town,’

as he defigned, he took every opportunity of fupply-
ing them with thofe little recreations which our retire-
ment would admit of. He ufually came in the morn-
ing, and-while my fon and I followed our occupations
abroad, he fat with the family at home, and amufed
them by defcribing the town, with every part of
which he was lpamcﬁlarly acquainted. He could re-
peat all the obfervations that were retailed in the at-
mofphere of the play-houfes, and had all-the good
things of the high wits by rote long before they made
way into the jeft-baoks. The intervals between con-
verfation were employed: in teachimg my daughters
iquet, or fometimes in fetting my two little ones to

X, to make them fharp, as he called it: but the
hopes of having him for a fon-in-law, in fome mea-
fure blinded -us to all his imperfections. It muft be

owned, that my wife laid a thoufand fchemes to en- -

trap him, or, to fpeak it more tenderly, ufed every
' x art
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art to magnify the merit of her daughters. . If the
“cakes at tea ate fhort and crifp, they were made by
Olivia; if the goofeberry wine was well knit, the
goofcberries were of her gathering: it was her fingers
which gave the pickles their peculiar green; and in
the compofition of a pudding, it was her judgment
that mixed the ingredients. Then the poor woman
would fometimes tell the ’Squire, that fhe thought
him and Olivia extremely of a fize, and would bid
beth ftand up to fee which was tallef. Thefe in-
ftances of cunning, which fhe thought impenetrable,
yet which every body faw through, were very pleafing
¢o our benefattor, who gave every day fome new
proofsof his paflion, which though they had not arifen
to proj of marriage, yet we thought fell but
fittle fhort of it; and his flowne(s was attributed
fometimes to native bathfulnefs, and fometimes to his
fear of offending his uncle. An occurrence, how-
ever, which happened foon after, put it beyond a
doubt that he defigned to become one of our fa-
:iil‘y ; my wife even regarded it as an abfolute pro-

e.
: wife and daughters happening to return a vifit
t0 nexg}ibour'Flambgrou h’s, foundgthat family had
lately got their piGtures drawn by a limper, who tra-
velled the country, and took likenefles for fifteen

_hillings a head.  As'this family and ours had long 2

" fort of rivalry in point of tafte, our fpirit took the
alarm at this ftolen march upon us, and notwithftand-
ing all I could fay, and I faid ‘much, it was refolved

“that we thould have our pitures done too. Having,
therefore, engaged the limner, (for what could I do?)
our next deliberation was to fhew the fuperiority of
our tafte in attithdes. As for our neighbour’s fa-
mily, there were feven of them, and they were drawn
with feven oranges, a thing quite Gut of tafte, no va-
riety in life, no compofition in the world. We de-
fired to have fomething in a brighter ftyle, and after
many debates, at length came to an unanimous refo-
lution of being drawn together, in ane large hiftorical
. family.
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family-piece. This would be cheaper, fince one
frame would ferve for all, and' it would be infinitely
more genteel ; for all families of any tafte were now
drawn in the fame manner. As we did not immedi-
ately recolle& an liftorical fubjeft to hit us, we were
contented each with being drawn as independent hif-
torical figures. My wife defired to be reprefented as
Venus, and the painter was defired not to be too
frugal of his diamonds in her ftomacher and hair.
Her two little ones were to be as Cupids by her fide,
while I, in my gown and band, was to prefent her

with my books on the Whiftonian controverfy. Olivia '

would be drawn as an Amazon, fitting upor a bank
of flowers, drefled in a greend]okgh, richly laced with
ﬁ::ld, and a whip in her hand. Sophia was to be a
epherdefs, with as many fheep as the painter could
put in for nothing; and Mofes was to be dreffed out
with a2 hat and white feather. - Our tafte fo much
Pleafed the ’Sz:ire, that he infifted on being put in
asone of the family in the chara&er of Alexander the
Great, at Olivia’s feet. This was confidered by us
all as an indication of his defire to be introduced into
the family, nor could we refufe his requeft. The
painter was therefore fet to work, and as he wrought-
with afliduity and expedition, in lefs than four days
the whole was completed. The Fiece was large, and
it muft be owned he did not fpare his colours; for
which my wife gave him great encomiums. We were
all perfeéily fatisfied with his performance; but an un-
fortunate circumftance had not occurred till the pic-
ture was finithed, which now ftruck us with difmay.'
¥t was fo very large, that we had no place ini the houfe
to fix it. How we all came to difregard fo material
a point is inconceivable; but certain it is, we had
been all greatly remifs. This picture,’ therefore, in-
ftead of gratifying our vanity, as we hoped, leaned in

2 moft mortifying manner againft the kitchen wall, .
where the canvas was ﬁrctchef and painted, much too
large to be got through any of the doors, and the jeft
of all our neighbours. One compared it to R&l.:":fnfon
. -rufoe’s
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Crufoe’s long-boat, too large to be removed s another

. thought it more refembled a reel in a bottle ; fome
wondered how it could be got out, but ftill more were
amazed how it ever got in. x

Bat though it excited the ridicule of fome, it effec-
tually raifed more malicious fuggeftions in many.
The *Squire’s portrait being founcf united with ours,
was an honour too great to efcape envy. Scandalous
whifpers began to circulate at our expence, .and our
tranquillity was continually difturbed by perfons who
came as friends to tell us what was faid of us by ene-
mies. Thefe reports were always refented with becom-
ing fpirit; but fcandal ever improves by oppofition.

We once again therefore entered into a confultation
upon obviating the malice of our enemies, and at laft
came to a rei%lution which had too much cunning to
give me entire fatisfaltion. It was this: as our prin-
cipal obje& was to difcover the honour of Mr. Thorn-
hill’s addreffes, my wife undertook to found him, by
pretending to afk his advice in the choice of a hufband
for her eldeft dayghter. If this was not found fuffi-
cient to induce him to a declaration, it was then re-
folved to terrify him with a rival. To this laft ftep,
however, I would by no means give my confent, till
Olivia gave me the moft folemn affurances that the
would marry the perfon provided to rival him upon °
this ocafion, if g: did not prevent it, by taking her
‘himfelf. Such was the fcheme laid, which though I

- did not ftrenuoufly oppofe, I did not entirely ap-
ove.

The next time, therefore, that Mr. Thornhill came
to fee us, my tgl.l'u'ls took care to be out of the way, in
order to give their mamma an opportunity of puatting
her fcheme in execution ; but they only retirecr to the
next room, from whence they could overhear the
whole converfation: my wife ‘artfully introduced it,
by obferving that one of the Mifs Flamboroughs was
like to have a very good match of it in Mr. Spanker.
To this the *Squire affengin%, the proceeded to remark,
that they who had warm fortunes were always ﬁm}

. o
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of ‘gettiﬁg good hufbaiids; ¢ but heaven help,’ con-

tinued fhe, ¢ the girls that have none! What figni-,

¢ fies beauty, Mr. Thorhhill? or what fignifies all
¢ the virtue, and al the qualifications in the world, in
¢ this age of felf-intereft? it is not, what is fhe ? ‘but
¢ what has the'?- is all the cry.’

¢ Madam,’ retarned he, ¢ I highly approve the
¢ juftice, as well as the novelty, of your remarks, and
¢ if T were aking, it fhould be otherwife. It fhould
¢ then, indeed,,be fine times with the girls without

¢ fortunes : our two young ladies fhould be the firft for.

* whom J would provide.’

¢« Ah, Sir!’ returned my wife, ¢ you are pleafed to
¢ be facetious : but I with I were a queen, and then I .

< know where my eldeft daughter fhould look for an
¢ hufband. But now that you have put it into my
¢ head, ferioufly, Mr. Thornhill, ¢an’t yon recom-
“mend me a proper hufband for her? fhe is now
¢ nineteen years old, well grown and well educated,
“ad in my humble opinion, does not want for
¢ parts.” -

¢ Madam,’ replied he, ¢ if I were to chufe, I would
* find out a per(?m‘ pofiefied of every accomplifhment

¢ that can make an angel happy. One with prudence,.
o %ncor?ty; fuch; madam, would"

¢ fortune, tafte, and
* be, in my opinion, the proper hufband.’—¢ Ay,
¢ Sir,” faid fhe, € but do'you know of any fuch per-
¢ fon ?” ¢ No, madam,’ returned he, € it is im-
¢ ioﬁible to know any perfon that deferves to be her
¢ hufband: fhe’s too greata treafure for one man’s
¢ poffeffion: fhe’s a goddefs. Upon my foul, I fpeak
< what I think, fhe’s an angel’~¢ Ah, Mr. Thorn-

¢ hill, you only flatter my poor girl: but we have,
« been thinking of marryiz'ug her to one of your te-.
¢ nants, whofe¢ mother is lately dead, and who wants .
¢ a manager: you know whom I mean, farmer Wil-

¢ liams; a warm man, Mr. Thornhill, able to give
¢ her good bread ; and who has feveral times made
¢ her propofals :* (which was a&tually the cafe :) “but,
¢ Sir,’ ¢onicluded ke, I fhould be glad to have your

E : . ¢ appro-
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¢ approbation of our choice.’——¢ How, madam,’
replied he, ¢ my approbation! My approbation of
¢ fuch a choice! Never. What! facrifice fo much.
¢ beauty, and fenfe, and goodnefs, to a creature in-
< fenfible of the blefling! Excufe me, I can never
< approve of fuch a piece of injuftice! and I have
< my reafons !’—¢ Indeed, Sir,” cried Deborah, ¢ if
<_you have your reafons,, that’s another affair; but I.
¢ fhould be glad to know thofe reafons.’ < ‘Excufe
< me, madam,’ returned he, ¢they lie too deep for
« difcovery 2’ (laying his hand upon his bofom :) ¢ they
€ remain buried, rivetted here.’ . ) .

After he was gone, upon general confultation, we .
could not tell what to make of thefe fine fentiments.
Olivia confidered them as inftances of the moft-exalted
paffion; but I was not quite fo fanguine: it feemed to
me pretty plain, that they had more of love than
matrimony in them: yet, whatever they might por-
tend, it was refolved to profecute the fcheme o% farmer
Williams, who, from my daughter’s firft appearance
in the country, had paid her his addreffes.

CHAP. XVIL
Scarce any wirtue found to refiff the power of lmg and
Pleafing temptation.

S Ionly ftudied my child’s real happinefs, "the
affiduity of Mr. Williamns pleafed me, as he was

in eafy circumftances, prudent, and fincere. It re- .
ired but very litle encouragement to revive his
?;:'mer paflion; fo that in an evening or two he and
Mr. Thornhill met at our houfe, and furveyed each
other for fome time with looks of angér: but Williams
ewed his landlord no rent, and little regarded his in-
dignation. Olivia, on her fide, alted the coquet to
erfeltion, if that might be called a&ing which was
er real chara&ter, pretending to lavifh all her tender-
néfs on her new lover. Mr. Thornhill appeared
" quite dejeéted at this preference, and with a penfive
: air

.
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air took leave, though I own it puzzled me to find
him fo much in pain as he appeared to be, when he
had it it his power fo eafily to remove the caufe, by
declaring an honourable paflion.” But whatever un-
eafinefs ﬁc feemed .to endure, it cou)d eafily be per-
ceived that Olivia’s anguith was ftill greater. After
any of thefe interviews between her lovers, of which
there were feveral, fhe ufually retired to folitude, and
there indulged her grief. It was in fuch a fituation [
found her one evening, after fhe had been for fome
time fufportin a fittitious gaiety—¢ You now fee,’
¢ my child,” faid I, ¢that your confidence in Mr.
¢ Thornhill’s paflion was alla dream ; he permits the
¢ rivalry of another, évery way his inferior, though
¢ he. knows it lies in his power to fecure you to him-
¢ felf by a candid declaration’——¢ Yes, papa,’
returned fhe, © but he has his reafons for this delay :
¢ I know he has. The fincerity of his looks and
¢ words “convinces me of his real efteem. A fhort
¢ time, I hope, will difcover the generofity of his
¢ fentiments, and convince you that my opinion of,
¢ him has been more juft than yours.’ ¢ Olivia, my
¢ darling,” returned"I, ¢ every fcheme that has been
¢ hitherto purfued to «ompel him to a declaration,
¢ has been propofed and planned by yourfelf, nor can
¢ you in the leaft fay that I have conftrained you.
« But you muft not fuppofe, my dear, that I will ever
¢ be inftrumental in f{uffering his honeft rival to be’
¢ the dupe of your ill-placed paflion. Whatever time
¢ you require to bring your fancied admirer to an ex-
¢ planation, fhall be granted : but at the expiration of -
¢ that term, if he is ftill regardlefs,,I muft abfolutely
¢ infift that honeft Mr. Williams fhall be rewarded for
¢ his fidelity. The charafter which I have hitherto”
¢ fupported in life demands this from me, and my
¢ tendernefs as a parent fhall never influence my "
¢ integrity as a man, 'Name then your day, let it be
¢ as diftant as you think proper, and in the mean time.
¢ take care to let Mr. Thornhill know the exat time
¢ on which I defign deli\Ering you up to another. }{f
2 . \ ¢ he
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“ he really loves you, his own good fenfe will readily.
¢ fuggeft that there is but. one method alone to pre-
¢ vent his lofing you for ever’——This propofal,
which fhe could not avoid confidering as perfeétly juft,,
was readily. agreed. to. She again renewed her moft
pofitive promife of marrying Mr. Williams, in cafe of
the other’s infenfibility ; and at the next apportunity,
in Mr. Thornhill’s prefence, that month was fix-
ed upon for her ngptials with his pival.
. Such vigorous proceedings feemed to redouble Mr.
Thornhill’s anxiety: but.what Olivia really felt gave.
me fome uneafinefs. In this ftruggle between pru-.
dence and paffion, her vivacity quite forfook her, and
every opsommitiof. folitude was fought, and fpent in.
tears. One week pafied away; but Mr. Thornhill
made no efforts to reftrain her, nuptials. The fuc-.
ceeding week -he was ftil] afliduous; but not more.
open.’ On the third he difcontinued his. vifits entirely,.
apd inftead of my daughter teftifying any impatience,.
a3 I expeQed, fhe feemed to retain a penfive tran-
quillity, which I looked upon as refignation. For.
my own part, I was now fincerely pleafed with think-.
ing that my child was going to be fecured in a conti-.
nuance of competence and peace,. and frequently ap-.
plauded her refolution, in preferring happinefs to.
oftentation. A

It was within about four days of her intended nup-.
tials, that my little ﬁmily at night were gathered
round a charming fire, telling ftories of the paft, and.
laying fchemes for the future. Bufied in forming a.
thoufand projets, and laughing at whatever folly.
came uppermoft, ¢ Well, Mofes,” cried I, ¢ we ﬂmﬁ
< foon, my boy, have a wedding in the family ; what.
¢ .is your opinion of matters and things in general 2°
¢ My opinion, father, is, that all things go on.
¢.very well; and I was juft now.thinking, that when.
¢ fifter Livy is married to farmer Williams, we fhall.
« then have the loan of his cyder-prefs and brewing-
¢ tubs for nothing.’—¢ That we fhall, Mofes,”, cried.
I, ¢ and he will fing us Death and the Lady to -raife

S our
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¢ our {pirits into the bargain.’——¢ He has taught
¢ that fong to our Dick,’ cried Mofes; ¢ and I think
¢ he goes through it very prettily.’——Does he fo?’
cried I, © then let us have it : Where’s little Dick ? let
¢ him up with it boldly.—¢ My brother Dick,’ cried
Bill, my youngeft, *is juft out with fifter Livy ;
¢ but Mr. Williams-has taught me two fongs, and I’ll
¢ fing them for you, papa. Which fong do you chufe,
¢ The dying Swan, or the Elegy on the death of a mad
¢ dog ?’—¢ The elegy, child, by all means,’ faidl; ¢ I ne-
¢ ver heard that yet; and Deborah, my life, grief you
¢ know is dry, let us have a bottle of the beft goofe-
¢ berry wine, to keep up our fpirits. ‘T have wept fo
¢ much at all forts of elegies of late, that without an
¢ enlivening glafs I am {ure this will overcome me ;
<and Sophy, love, take your guitar, and thrum in
¢ with the boya little.”

An Erzcy on the Death of a Mad-dag.

" ¢~ oop people all, of every fort,
G GiveP:?tr unto my fong :
And if you find it wondrous fhort,

It cannot held you long.

!nsminitown there was a fan,

Of whom the world migit fay,
That ftiHl a godly race he ran,

. Whene'er he went to pray.

Akind and gentle heart he had,
To comfort friends and foes ;

‘The naked ev’ry day he clad, -
When he put on his clothes,

And in that town a dog was found,

" As many dogs there be,

Both mungrel, puppy, whelp, and hound,
And curs of low degree., .

E; This
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‘This dog and man at firft were friends ;
But when a pique began, o

The dog, to gain fome private ends,
‘Went mad and bit the man.

tAround from all the neighb’ring ftreets
The wond’ring neighbours ran,

And fwore the dog had loft his wits,
To bite fo goof a man.

The wound it feem’d both fore and fad,
‘To every chriftian ct{i;
And while they {wore the dog was mad,
They f{wore the man would die. .
But foon a wonder came to light,
‘That thew’d the rana they lied ;5 -
o

‘The man recover’d of the bite,
The dog it was that died.

¢ A very good boy, Bill, upon my word, and an
< elegy thryatgmaybt‘\)'yul be cﬁ;::d tragical. Come,
< my children, here’s Bill’s. health, and may he onc
¢ day be a bithop !’
¢ With all my heart,” cried my wife ; “and ¥ he
¢ but preaches as well as he fings, I make no doubt
¢ of hum. The moft of his family, by the mother’s fide,
¢ could fing a good fong : it was a common .fnlinf in
¢ our country, that the family of the Blenkinfops
¢ could never look ftraight before them, nor the Hug-
¢ ingfons blow out a candle; that there were none of
¢ the Grograms but could fing a-fong, or of the
¢ Marjorams but could tell a ftory.’—¢ %-Iowever that
¢ be,’ cried I, ¥ the moft vulgar ballad of them all
¢ generally pleafes me better than the fine modern
¢ odes, and things that petrify in a fingle ftanza; pro-
¢ du&tions that we at once deteft and praife. Put the
« glafs to your hrother, Mofes. The. great fault of
¢ thefe elegiafts is, that they are in defpair of griefs
* that give the fenfible part of mankind-very little
. . € Paln‘
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¢ pain. A lady lofes her muff, her fan, or her lap-
¢ dog, and fo the filly poet runs home to verfify the’
¢ difafter” © - C .
¢ That may be the mode,’ cried Mofes, ¢ in fub-
¢ limer compofition; but the Ranelagh fongs that
¢ come down to us are perfetly familiar, and all caft
¢ in the fame mould : Colin meets Dolly, and they
¢ hold a dialogue together; he gives her a fairing to
¢ put in her hair, and the prefents him with a nofe-,
¢ gay; and then they go together to charch, where
¢ they give goad advice to yotng nymphs and fwains
¢ to get married as faft as they can.’
¢ And very good advice too,” cried I; ¢and I am
¢ told there 1s not a place in the world where advice
¢ can be given with {fo much propriety as there; for,
¢ as it perfuades us to marry, it alfo furnithes us with
‘a m}:e ; and farely that muft be an excellent mar-
¢ ket, my boy, where we are told what we want, and
¢ fupplied with it when wanting.’
¢ Yes, Sir,” returned Mofes, ¢ and I know but of
¢ two fuch markets for wives in Europe, Ranelagh in
¢ England, and Fontarabia in Spain. -The Spanith
¢ market is open ence a year, but our Englifh wives
¢ are faleable every night.’ o
¢ Youare right, my boy,’ cried his mother, ¢ Old
¢ England is the only place in the world for hufbands
¢ to get wives.——¢ And for wives to manage their
« hu(ﬁnds,’ interrupted I. ¢ Itis a proverb abroad,
¢ that if a bridge were built acrofs the fea, all the la-
¢ dies of the Continent would come over to take pat-
¢ tern from ours: for there are no fuch wives in Eu-
« rope as our own. But let us have one botde more,
Deborah, my life, and Mofes, give us a good fong.
What thanks do we not owe to heaven for thus be-
flowing tranquillity, health, and competence! I
think myfelf happier now than the greateft monarch
¢ upon earth. l‘fe has'no fach fire-fide, nor fuch
< pleafant faces about it. ‘Yes, Deborah, we are now
¢ growing old; but the evening of our life- is likely
: E 4 - ‘w
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¢ to be happy. We are defcended from anceftors that
¢ knew no Rain, and we_fhall leave a good and vir-
¢ tuous race of children behind us. While we live .
¢ they will be our fnp'iort and oyr pleafure here, and
¢ when we die they will tranfmit our honour untainted
.¢ to pofterity. Come, my fon, we wait for a fong :
¢ let ‘us have a chorus. But where is, my darling
¢ Olivia? That little cherub’s voice is always fweet-

- ¢ eft in the concert’—Julk as I fpoke, Dick came
_running in, ¢ O papa, papa, fhe is gone from us,
¢ fhe is gone from us, my fifter Livy 1s gone from us
¢ for ever.—¢ Gone, child ’—¢ Yes, fhe is gone off

+ ¢ with two gentlemen in a poft-chaife, and one of

.them kiffed her, and faid he would die for her ; and

¢ fhe cried very much, and was for coming back;

< but he perfuaded her again, and fhe went into the

chaife, and faid, O, what will my poor papa do
.« when he knows I am undone ’—f Now, thep,’ cied
1, < my children, go and be miferable ; for we fhall
+ ¢ pever enjoy one hour more. Apd O, may heaven’s
¢ eveshafting fury light upon him and his! Thus to
¢ rob me of my child! K:ld fure it will for taking
¢ back my fweet innocent that I was leading up to
¢ heaven. Such fincerity as my child was ‘?oﬂ'c’ﬁ of !
.« But all our carthly happiuefs is now over.! Go, .my
¢ children, go, and -be miferable and .infsmous : .far
¢ my heart is broken within me.’———¢ Father,’ ctied
my fon, ¢is this your fortitpde ’—¢ Fortitude, child.!
'« Yes, he fhall {ee I have fortitade ! .Bring me my
« piftols. I’Il purfue the traitor. While he is on
‘¢ earth I'll purfue him. Old as I am, he fhall find [
¢ can fling him yet. The villain! the Ierﬁdious vil-
¢ lain "I had by this time reached down my pif-
tols, when my poor wife, whafe paflions were not {o
. frong as mine, canght me in her arms. ¢ My dear-
¢ eft, deareft hufband,’ cried fhe, ¢ the Bible is the
* only weapon that is fit for your old hands now.
¢ Open that, my love, and read our anguith into pa.
¢ tience, for fhe has vilely deceived us.’s——t Indégd:
ke A  Sir,

v o
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¢ Sir,’ refumed my fon, after a paufe, ¢ your rage is toe
¢ violent and unbecoming.. You fthould be my mo=
¢ ther’s comforter, and you increafe her pain. It ill
¢ fuited you and your reverend chara&ter thus to curfe
¢ your greateft enemy : you fhould not have curft him,
¢ villain as he is.’——¢ I did not curfe him, child,
¢ did I”———* Indced, Sir, you did; you curft him
* twice.” ¢ Then may ieaven forgive me and him,
¢ if 1 did! And now, my fon, I fee it was more than
¢ human benevolence that firft taught us to blefs our
¢ enemies ! Bleft be his holy name for all the good
¢ he hath given,.and for all that he hath taken away.
¢ Bat it is not, it is not a fmall diftrefs that can wrin
* tears from thefe old eyes, that have not wept for {o
* many years. My child ——To yndo my darling !
* May confufion feize !——KHeaven for%:te me, what
¢ am I about to fay ! You may remember, my love,
* how good fhe was, and how charming ; till this vile
* moment all her care was to make "us happy. .
¢ fhe but died ! But the is gone, the honour of cur
¢ family contaminated, and I muft look out for l‘::.!p-
. Bineg in other worlds than here. - But, my child,
¢ you faw them go off : perhaps he forced her away ?
¢ If he forced her, fhe may yet ba innocent’———¢ Ah
¢ no, Sir,” cried the child ; ¢ he only kiffed her, and
¢ called her his angel, and fhe wept very much, and
¢ Jeaned npon his arm, and they drove off very faft.”
——¢ She’s an ungrateful creature,” cried my wife,
who could fcarce fpeak for weeping, ¢ to ufe us thus.
¢ She never had the leaft conftraint put upon her af-
¢ fe@ions. The vile ftrumpet has bafely deferted het
¢ parents without any provocation, thus to bring your
# grey heirs to the grave, and I muft thortly follow.’

n this manner that night, the firft of our real mif-
fortunes, was {pent in the bitternefs of complaint, and
ill-fupported fallies of enthufiafm. I determined, how-
ever, to find out our betrayer, wherever he was, and
reproach his bafenefs. The next morning we mifled
our wretched child at breakfaft, where fhe ufed togive
life and cheerfulnefs to ns all. My wifc, as before,

Egj attempted
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attempted to eafe her heart by reproaches. ¢ Never,”
cried fhe, ¢ fhall that vileft ftain of our family again
¢ darken thofe harmlefs doors. I will never call her
¢ 'daughter more. No, let the ftrumpet live with her
¢ vile feducer: the may bring us to fhame, but fhe
& fhall never more deceive us.’

¢« Wife,’ faid I, ¢ do not talk thus hardly : my de-
¢ teftation of her guilt is as great as yours; but ever
¢ fhall this houfe and this heart be o‘pen to0 2 poor re-
¢ turning repentant finner. * The fooner flie returns
¢ from her tranfgreflion, the more welcome fhall fhe
¢ be to me. For the firft time the very beft may err;
¢ art may perfuade, and novelty {pread out its charm.
¢ The firt fault is the child of fimplicity; but every
¢ other the offspring of guilt. Yes, the wretched
¢ creature fhall be welcome to this heart and this
< houfe, though ftained with ten thoufand wvices. I
¢ will again hearken to the mufic of her voice, again
¢ will I hang fondly on her bofom, if I find but re-
¢ pentance there. My fon, bring hither, my Bible and
¢ my ftaff; I will puriue her, wherever fhe is, and
< though I cannot l{ve her from fhame, I may prevent

_ ¢ the continuance of iniquity.’

- CHAP. XVIIL
The purfuit of a father to reclaim a loft child to virtue. *

THOUGH the child could not defcribe the gen-
tleman’s perfon who handed his fifter into the
poft-chaife, yet my fufpicions fell entirely upon our
young landlord, whofe charalter for fuch intrigues
was but too well known.' I therefore diretted my fteps
towards Thornhill caftle, refolving to upbraid him,
and, if poflible, to bring back my daughter; but
before I had reached his feat, I was met by one of my
parifhioners, who faid he faw a young lady refembling
my daughter in a poft-chaife with a gentleman,
wham, by the defcription, I could only guefs to be
Mr. Burchell, and that they drove very faft. This

’ informa-
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information, however, did by no means fatisfy me. I
therefore went to the young ’Squire’s, and though it
was yet early, infifted upon feeing him immediately :
he foon appeared with the moft.open familiar air, and
{eemed perfely amazed at my daughter’s elopement,
protefting upon his honour that he was quite a ﬁran‘ger
to it. I now therefore -condemned my former fufpi-
cions, and could turn them only on Mr. Burchell, who
I recolle&ted had of late feveral private conferences
with her: but the appearance of another witnefs left
me no room to doubt of his villany, who averred,
that he and my daughter were actual'y gone towards
the Wells, about thirty miles off, where there was a
great-deal of company. Being driven to that ftate
of mind in which we are more ready to aét precipi-
tately than to reafon right, I never debated with my-
felf, whether thefe accounts might not have been given ’
by perféns purpofely placed in my way, to ‘miflead
‘me, but relglved to purfue my daughter and her fan-
cied deluder thither. I walked along with earneft-
nefs, and - inquired of feveral by the way; but re-
_ceived no accounts, till entering the town, I was met
by a perfon on horfeback, whom I remembered to
have feen at the *Squire’s, and he affured me, thatif I
followed them to- the races, which were but thirty
miles farther, I might depend upon overtaking them ;
for-he had feen them dance there the night before,
and the whole affembly feemed charmed with my
daughter’s performance. Early the next day I walked
forward to the races, and about four in the afternoon
I came upon the courfe. The company made 2 very
brilliant appearance, all earneftly employed in one
purfuit, that of pleafure; how different from mine,
that of reclaiming a loft child to virtue! I thought I
rceived Mr. Burchell at fome' diftance from me:
ut, as if hedreaded an interview, upon my approach-
ing him, he mixed among a crowd, and I faw him no
more. I now refle@ed that it would be to no purpofe
to continue my purfuit farther, and refolved to return
home to an innocent faxgilg. who wanted my affift-
. . ance,.
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‘ange. But the agitations of my mind, and the fa-
tigues I had pndergone, threw me into a fever, the
fymptoms of which I perceived before I came off the
courfe. This was anqther nnexpeQed ftroke, as I was
more than feventy miles diftant from home : however,
J retired to a litde ale-houfe by the road-fide, and in
this place, the ufual retreat of indigence and fru-
gality, ] laid me down patiently to wait the jffue of
my diforder. I languifhed here for near three weeks;
but atlaft my conftitution prevailed, though I was un-
provided with money to Sefrgy the expences of my
entertainment. It is poffible the anxiety from this
ft circamftance alone might have brought on a re-
lapfe, had I not been ﬁ;pplied by a traveller,  who"
Ropt to take a curfory refrefhment. This perfon was
20 other than the philanthropic bookfeller in St.
aul’s ghqrch-yard, who has written fo many ljtde
for children: he called himfelf their friend;
he was the friend of all mankind. He was no
fooner alighted, but he was in hafte to be gone ; for
De wap ever on bufinefs of the utmoft importance, and
“was at that time a&ually compiling materials for the
iftory of one My. Thomas Trip. Isnmediately re-
S o polihed for e aghiot he Devtroganmits

he had publi for me agii eute i

f the age, and from hinr I borrowed a few pieces to
~de paid at my retarfi. Leaying the inn, therefore, ag
**J was yet but weak, Irefolved to return home by eafy
journics of ten miles'a day. My health and ufual
#ranquillity were almoft reftored, and I mow con-
-gemned that pride which had made me refraGory to
fhe hand of corre&tion. Man little knows what cala-
Juities are beyond his patience to bear till he tries
en : as in afcending the heights of amhition, which
ook pright from below, every flep we rife thews us
fome new and gloomy profpe& of hi difappoint-
_ament; 40 in our defcent from the fummits of pleafure,
gh the vale of mifery below may appear at firft
: k and gloomy, yet the bufy mmz{, attentive
89 s Qwn amufemens, finds as we defcend fomething
) to
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to flaster and to pleafe. Stil as we appreach, the
darkeft objeds appear to brighten, and zhe memtal
eye becomes adapted to its gloomy fituation. ,

I now praceeded forward, and had walked aboue
two hoyrs, when I perceived wnat appea:ed at a dif=
tance like a waggon, which I was refolved to over-
take; but when 1 came up with it, foundit tobe a
frolling company’s cart, that was carrying their {cenes
aud other theatrical furniture to the next village,
where they were to exhibit. The cart was a d
only by the perfon who drove it, and one of the
company, as the reft of the players were to follow
the enfuing day. Good company upon the road, fays
thic proverb, is the thorte cut. I therefore entered
into converfation with the poor player ; and as I once
bad fame theatrical powers myfelf, I differted on fuch
. lopics with my ufual freedom; but as I was pretty
much ynacquainted with the prefent fate of the itage,
I demanded who were the prefent theatrical writers in

, who the Drydens and Otways of the day.—
:of‘ﬁgncy, Sir,’ cried the player, ¢ few of our modern
¢ dramatifts would think themfelves much honoured
¢ by being compared to the writers you mention.
¢« Dryden and Rowe’s manner, 8ir, are quite out of
¢ fathion ; our talte has gon¢ back a whole century s
¢ Fletcher, Ben Jonfon, and all the plays of Shake-
f fpeare, are the only things that go down.’—¢ How,’
cried I, ¢ is it pofiible thmrefent age can be pleafed
¢ with that antiquated diale&, that obfolete humour,
¢ thofe over-charged charalters which abound in the
¢ works you mention ¢ 8ir,” returned my com-
panion, * the public think nothing about diale&, or
¢ humour, or chara&ler; for that is none of their bu-
¢ finefs; they only go to be amufed, and find them-
¢ felves happy when they can enjoy a pantomime,
¢ under the fan®ion of Jonfon’s or Shakefpeare’s
¢ name.)—¢ So then, I fuppofe,” cried I, ¢ that
¢ gur modern dramatifts are r imitators of Shake-
¢ {peare than Nature.’—¢ To fay the truth, ¢returned
my companion, ¢ I don’t know that they imitatt:hai:y
A ¢ thing
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¢ thing at all ;-nor indeed does the public require it
¢ of : it is not the compofition of the piece, but
. ¢ the number of ftarts and attitudes that may be in-
¢ troduced, that elicits applaufe. I have known a
¢ piece with not one jeft in the whole, fhrugged into
¢ popularity, and another faved by the poet’s throw-
 ing in a fit of the gripes. No, Sir, the works of
¢ Congreve and Farquhar have too much wit in-them
¢ for &c prefent tafte ; our modern diale& "is much
¢ more natural.’ eof h. rollin ,

By this time the equipage of the ing com,
was yarrived at the vi l)e,g whieh, it fcems,g had %::yl
apprifed of our approach, and was come out to gaze
at us; for my companion obferved, that ftrollers al-
ways have more fpe@ators without doors than.within.
I did not confider.the improgriety of my being in
fuch company, till I faw a2 mob gather about me. I
therefore took fhelter, as faft as poffible, in the firt
ale-houfe that offered, and being fhewn into the com-
mon room, was accofted by a very well dreft gentle-
man, who demanded whether I was the real chaplain
of the company, or whether it was only to be my
mafquerade chara&er in the play. Upon informing
him of the truth, and that I did not belong in any
fort to the company, ke was condefcending enough to
defire me and the player.to partake.in a bowl of
punch, over which he difcuffed modern politics with
great carneftnefs and intereft. I fet him down in my
own mind for nothing lefs than a parliament-man at
leaft; but was almoft confirmed in my conjeQures,
when, upon alking what there was in the houfe for
fupper, K: “infifted that the player and I fhould fup
with him at his houfe ; with which requeft, after fome
entreaties, we were prevailed on to comply.|

CHAP.
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CHAP. XIX.

The defeription of a perfon difcontented awith the prefint
ﬁ;wrmnt, and apprebenfive of the lofs of our li-
ties. S .

TH E houfe where we were to be entertained, ly-
. ing at a fmall diftance from the village, our
inviter obferved, that as the coach was not ready, he
would condu& us on foot, and we foon arrived at one
of the moft magnificent manfions I had feen in that
part of the country. The apartment into which we
were fhewn was perfeltly elegant and modern; he
went to give orders for fupper, while the player, with -
awink, obferved that we were perfeftly in luck. Our
entertainer foon returned, an elegant fupper: was
brought in, two or three ladies in an eafy difhabille
were introduced, and the eonterfation began with
fome fprightlinefs, Politics, however, were the fub-
je& on Wiich our ‘entertainer chiefly expatiated ; for
he afferted that liberty was at once his-boaft and his
terror.  After the cloth was removed, he atked me if
T had feen the laft Monitor,. to which replying in the
pegative, < What, nor the Aaditor, I fuppofe ?* cried
he.—-¢ Neither, Sir,” returned I.—¢ That’s ftrange,
¢ very ftrange,’ replied my entertainer. * ¢ Now, I
¢ read all the politics that come out. The Daily, the
¢ Publi¢, the Ledger, the Chronicle, the London
¢ Evening, the¢ Whitehall Evening, the feventeen
"¢ magazines, and the two Reviews; and though they
¢ hate each .other, I love them all. Liberty, Sir,
¢ liberty is the Briton’s boaft, and by all my coal
¢ mines in- Cornwall, I reverence its guardians.’— °
¢ Then it is to be hoped,” cried I, ¢ you reverence
¢ the king.’=¢ Yes,’ returned my entertainer, ¢ when
< he does what we would have him; but if he goes on
¢ as he has done of late, I’ll never trouble myfelf
¢ more with his matters. I fay nothing. I think
¢ only. I could have dire@ed fome things better. I
. ' © s dont
’
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¢ don’t think there has been a fufficient number of
¢ advifers: he fhould advife with every perfon willing
¢ to give him advice, and then we fhould have things
¢ done in anotherguefs manner.’ :
- ¢ 1 wih,’ cried I, ¢ that fuch intruding advifers
¢ were fixed in the pillory. It fhould be the duty of
¢ honeft men to affift the weaker fide of our conftitu-
¢ tion, that facred power that has for fome years Been
¢ every day declining, and lefing its due fhare of influ-
¢ ence in the ftate. But thefe ignorants: ftill continue
¢ the cry of liberty, and if they have any weight, bafely
¢ threw it into the fabfiding {cale.’

¢ How,” cricd one of the ladies, ¢ do I live to fee
¢ one fo bafe, fo fordid, as to be an enemy to liberty,
¢ and a defender of tyrants? Liberty, that facred gift
¢ of heaven, that ﬂ?orinms privilege of Britons !’

¢ Can it be ble,” cried our entertainer, ¢ that
¢ there fhould Ecoany found at prefent advocates for
¢ flavery ? any who are for mesnly giving up the
. P'f:ﬂfges of Britons? Caa any, Sir, be fo ab-
¢ jelt? .

¢ No, Sir,” replied I, * I am for liberty, that at-
¢ tribute of God’s! Glorious liberty ! that.theme of
¢ modern declamation. I would have all mep kings.
¢ I would be a king myfelf. We have all paturally an
¢ equal right to t:e throne: we are all osiginally equal.
¢ This is my opinion, and was once the opinion of
¢ 3 fet of heneft men who were called Levellers,

.4 They tried to ere®t themfelves into 2 community,
¢ where all thould be e?oually free. Bur, alas! it

* would never anfwer; for there were fome among
¢ them ftronger, and fome more canning than others,
¢ and thefe became mafters of the reft; for as fure as
¢ your groom rides your horfes, becaufe he is a cun-
* ninger animal than they, fo'furely will the animal
¢ that is cunninger or ftronger than he, fit upon his
¢ fhoulders in tarn. Since then it is entailed upon
¢ humanity to fubmit, and fome are born to com-
¢ mand, and others to obey, the queftion is, as there
¢ muft be tyrants, whether it is better to have .them
- [3 1
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¢ in the fame houfe with s, . or in the:fame village,
, or fill farther off, in the metropolis? Now, Sir,
. for my own part, as.I naturally hate the face of a
. tyrant, the farther off he is remaved-from me, the
better pleafed am I. The generality of mankind
alfo are of my way.of thinking, and have unani-
mouily created one king, whafe elefion at ence di-
minifhes the number -of tyrants, dnd puts tyranny
at the greateft diftance from the greateft number of
. people, Now the great, who were tyrants them-
) felves before the elettion of one tyramt, are .natu-
. rally averfe.to a power raifed over-them, and whofe

weight muft ever lean heavieft on the fubordinate
ordegs. .It is the intereft of the great, therefore, to
diminifh kingly pawer.as much as poflible ; becanfe
whatever they take from-that -is naturally reftored
to themfelves; and all they have.to do in the ftate,
_is to undermine the fingle tyrant, by which they
. Tefume their primzval authority. .Now the flate
may he fo circumftanced, dr its laws may be fo dif~
¢ pond, or its men of opulence fo minded, as all to
¢ confpire n carrying on this bufinefs of undermining
‘ monarchy. For, in the firft place, if the circum-
* ftances of our ftate be fuch, as to favour the .accu~
‘ mulation of wealth, and make the opulent #ill more -
rich, this will increafe their ambition. .An accu-
mulation of wealth, hawever, muft neceffarily be
‘the confequence, when, as at-prefent, more riches
flow in from external commerce than arife from in<
ternal induftry ; .for external commerce can oaly be
managed to advantage by the rich, and they have
alfo at the fame time all the emoluments arifing from
internal induftry : fo that the rich, with us, have
two fources of wealth, whereas the poer have but
one. For this reafon, wealth, in all commercial
“ ftates, is found to accumulate, and all fuch have
# hitherto in time become ariftocratioal. Again, the
# very laws alfo of this country may contribute to the
< accymulation’ of wealth; as when by their means
% the natural ties that bind the rich and poor together
: : < are
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are broken, and itis ordained that the rich fhall
only marry with the rich; or when the learned are
held unqualified to ferve their country as counfellors
merely from a' defeft of opulence, and wealth is
thus made the obje&t of a wife man’s ambition ; hy
thefe means, I fay, and fuch means as thefe, riches
will accumulate. Now the pofieffor of accumulated
wealth, when furnifhed with the neceflaries and plea-
fures of life, has no other method to employ the fu-
perfluity of his fortune but in purchafing power:

that is;, differently fgaki.n% in making dependants, -
rty o

by purchafing the L the needy or the venal,
of men who are willing to bear the mortification
of contiguous tyranny for bread. - Thus each ve
opulent man generally gathers round him a circle of
the pooreft of the people; and the polity abound-
ing 1 accumulated wealth, may be comparedtoa
Cartefian fyftem, each orb with a vortex of its own.
Thofe however, who are willing to move in a
man’s vortex, are only fuch as muft be flaves, the
rabble of mankind, whofe fouls and whofe educa-
tion are adapted to fervitude, and who know no-
thing of liberty except the name. But there muft
fill ie a large number of the people without the
fphere of the opulent man’s influence, namely, that
order of men which fubfifts between the very rich
and the very rabble; thafe men who are poffeft of
too large fortunes to fubmit to the neighbourin
man in power, and yet are too poor to fet up for
tyranny themfelves. In this middle order of man-
kind are generally to be found all the arts, wifdom,
and virtues of fociety. This order alone is known
to be the true preferver of freedom, and may be
called the people. Now it may happen that this
middle order oF mankind may lofe all its influence
in a ftate, and its voice be in a manner drowaed
in that of the rabble: for if the fortune fufficient
for qualifying a perfon at prefent to give his voice
in ftate affairs, be ten times lefs than was judged
fufficient ypan forming the conftitution, it is. gvi-
’ ¢ dent

)
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¢« dent that great numbers of the rabble will thus
be introduced into the political fyftem, and they,
ever moving in the vortex of the great, will follow
where greatnefs fhall dire®. In fuch a ftate, there-
fore, all that the middle order has left, is to pre-
ferve the prerogative and privileges of the one prin-
cipal governor with the moft facred circumfpetion.
For he divides the power of the rich, and calls off the
great from falling with tenfold weight on the middle
order placed beneath them.. The middle order may
¢ be compared to a town, of which the opulent are
¢ forming the fiege, and of which the governor from
< without is haftening the relief. While the befiegers
< are in dread of an enemy over them, it is-but natural
¢ to offer the townfmen the moft fpecious terms; to
¢ flatter them with founds, and amufe them with prie
¢ vileges; but if they once defeat the governor from
< behind, the walls of the tawn will be but a fmall
¢ defence to its inhabitants. What they may then
< expe&, may be feen by turning our eyes to Hol-
¢ land, Genoa, or Venice, where the laws govern
¢ the poor, and the rich govern the law. I am theh
¢ for, and would die for, monarchy, facred monar-
¢ chy; for if there be any thing facred amongft men,
¢ it muft be - the anointed SoverkioN of his people,
¢-and ‘every diminution of his power in war, or in
¥ peace, is an infringement upon the real liberties of
< the fubje®, The founds of liberty, patrioti{m, and
< Britons, have already done much; it is to be hoped
< that the true fons of freedom will prevent their ever
¢ doing-more. I have known many of thofe pretended
¢ champions for liberty in my time, yet do I not re-
¢ member one that was not in his heart and in his
¢ family a tyrant.’ Co :
My warmth I found had lengthened this harangue’
beyond the rules of good breeding ; but the impatience
of my entertainer, who often firove to interrupt it,
could be reftrained no longer. ¢ What,’ cried he,
¢ then I have been all this while entertaining 2 Jefuit
¢ in parfon’s clathes: but by.all the coal -mines of
o ¢ Cornwall,
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¢ Comwall, out he fhall pack, if my name -be Wil
¢ kinfon,” I now found I bad gone too far, and
afked pardon for the warmth with which I had
fpoken. ¢ Pardon,” returned he in a fury; < I
¢ think fuch-principles demand ten thonfand pardons.
¢ What, give up hberty, ‘property, and, as the Ga-
¢ zetteer fays, lie down to be faddled with wooden
¢ fhoes! Sir, I.infit upon your marching out of this
¢ houfe immediately, to prevent worfe confequences.
¢ Sir, I infit upon it.’ I was going to :my
gsemonftrances; but juft then we heard a ’s
xap at-the door, and the two ladies cried out, ¢ .As fore
“ asdeath, thereis.our mafter and miftrefs come hame.”
Jdt feems my entertainer ‘was all this while.only the
bt o ST e 2
&ut 3 figure, -for a:w. 3
snd, to fay the truth, he talked politics as well zs
moft country-gentlemen do. But nothing could now
gxceed my confufion upon feeing the gentleman and
Ris lady enter; nor:was their furprife, at finding fnch
ecompany and good cheer, lefs ours. ¢ Gendle-
* men,’ cried the real mafter of the houfe, t0 me and

. my companion, ¢ my wife and I are your moft humbie .
¢ fervants; but I proteft this is .fo unexpefted a fa-
;{vour,. that we oﬁﬁnknnderthegebligation:'
owever unexpeted our any \might -be to them,
theirs, I am fure, was ﬁiﬂm::;e fo xtogts, and I was
firuck dumb with -the apprehenfions of my own ab-
Kurdity, when, whom ihould I next fee enter the
soom but my -dear Mifs Arabella Wilmot, who was
formerly defigned to be married to my fon George,
but whofe match was braken off, as s{;eady related.
As foon as fhe aw me, fhe flew to my arms with the
utmoft joy. ¢ My dear Sir,” cried fhe; ¢ to what
¢ happy accident 1s it that we owe fo unexpe&ted a
4 vilit? I am fure my upcle and aunt will be in
* ¢ raptures when they find tifey have got the good Dr.
¢ Primrofe for their gueft.’ {Jpon hearing my name,.
the dld gentleman and lady very politely ftept up,. and
welcomed me’ with mgt{ cordial bolpitality. . ?ilos

<0



THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. ' - g3

could they forbear {miling, upon being informed of the
natare of my prefent vifit; but the unfortunate but--
ler, whom they at firft feemed difpofed to turn away,
was, at my interceflion, forgiven.

Mr. Arnold and his lady, to whom the houfe be-
longed; now infifed upon having the pleafure of my
fiay for fome days; and as their niece, my charming’
pupil, whofe mind; infome meafure, had been ﬁmnes :
under my own inftru@ions, joined in their entreaties, I
complied: That niglit I was fhewn to a magnificent
chamber, and the next morning early, Mifs Wilmot
defired to walk with me in the garden, which was'
decorated ‘in the modern manner. After fome time
dpent in pointing vut the beauties of the place, fhe
imtired.' mm;feming unconcern, when laft' I had-
heard from my fon George. ¢Alas ! Madam,' cried I,
¢ he has now been near three years abfent, without ever
¢ writing to_his friends or me. Where he is I know
¢ not; perhaps I. fhall never fee him or happinefs
¢ more. No, my dear madam, we fhall never more

¢ fee fuch ing hours.as were once {pent by our

< fire-fide at Wakefield. My litde family: are now
« :i‘f]perﬁng very faft, and poverty has brought not:
“ only-want; but infamy, upon us”’ The good-na-
tured girl let fall a tear at this account; butasI fame
her of too much fenfibility, I forbore a more
minute-detail of ous fufferings. It was, however, fome
confolation to me to find that time had made no alter-
ation in her-affeftions, and that fhe had rejeted fe-
veral matches that had beer made her fince our leav-
ing her part of the country. She led me round all the
extenfive improvements of the place, pointing to the
feveral walks and arbours, and at the fame time-
catching- from every-obje& a hint for fome new quef--
tion relative to my fon. In this manner we fpent the
forenoon, till the bell fummoned us to dinner, where .
we found. the manager of the ftrolling company that
1 mentioned before, who was come to dEfpofe of trckets-
for the Fair Penitent, which was to be afted that
evening, the. past: of Horatio by a youpg gcntlem;:

. w
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who had never appeared on any ftage. He feemed to-
be very warm in the praife of the ‘new performer, .
and averred that he never faw any who bid fo fair for-
excellence. . A&ting, he obferved, was not learned in
a day; ¢ But this gentleman,’ continued he, ¢ feems
¢ born to tread the ftage. His voice, his figure, and
< attitudes, are all admirable. We caught him up
< accidentally in our journey down.” This account
in fome meafire excited our curiofity, and, at the
entreaty of the ladies, I was prevailed upon to ac-
company them to the playhoufe, which was no other
than'a barn.  As the company with which I went was-
inconteftably the chief of the place, we were received
with the greateft refpe®, and placed in the front feat
- of the theatre; where we fat for fome time with no
{mall impatience to fee Horatio make his appearance.
‘The new performer advanced at laft; and let parents
think of my fenfations by their own, when I found
it was my unfortunate fon. He was going to begin,
when, turning his eyes upon the audience, he per-
ceived Mifs Wilmot and me, and ftood at once {peech-
lefs and immovable. The a&ors behind the fcene,
who afcribed this paufe to his.natural timidity, at-
temipted to encourage him ;. but inftead of going on,
he burft into a flood of tears, und retired off the ftage.
I don’t know what were my feelings on this eccafion ;
for they fucceeded with too much rapidity for deferip-
tion : but I was foon awakened from this difagreeable
reverie by Mifs Wilmot, who, pale and with a trem-
bling voice, defired me to condu& her back to her
uncle’s. When got home, Mr. Arnold, who was as
et a ftranger to our’extraordinary behaviour, being
informed that the new performer was my fon, fent his
coach, and an invitation, for him; and as he perfift-
ed in his refufal to appear again upon the fage, the
players put another in Kis place, and we foon had him
with us. Mr. Arnold gave him the kindeft reception,
and I received him with my ufual tranfport; for I could
never counterfeit falfe refentment.” Mifs Wilmot’s
reception was mixed with feeming negle®, and ye‘:x i
C co
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could perceive fhe atted a ftudied part. The tumalt
in her mind feemed not yet abated; fhe {aid twenty
giddy things that looked like joy, and then laughed
loud at her own want of meaning. At intervals fhe
would take a fly peep at the glafs, as if happy in ther
confcioufnefs of unrefifted beauty, and o}:gn would,
atk quéftigns, without giving any manner of attentioa
to the anfwers. :

-

CHAP. XX. N )
The biftory of a philofophic vagabond, purfuing mevelty,
but lofing content.

AF TER we had fupped,. Mrs. Arnold politely
offered to fend a couple of her footmen for my
fon’s baggage, which he at firft feemed to decline ;
but uponicr prefling the requeft, he was obliged to
inform her, that a Ttick and a wallet were all the
moveable things upon this earth which he could boaft
of. Why aye, my fon,’ cried I, ¢ you left me but poor,
< and poor J find you are come back ; and yet'T make
¢ no doubt you have feen a great deal of the world.?
¢ Yes, Sir,’ replied my fm, ¢ but travelling after

¢ fortune is not the way to fecure her; and, indeed,
< of late, I have defifted from the purfuit.’ < I
< fancy, Sif,’ cried Mrs. Arnold, ¢ that the account
¢ of your adventures would be amufing ; the firft part
< of them I have often heard from my niece; baut
¢ could the company prevail for the reft, it would be
¢ an additional obligation.’~—¢ Madam,’ replied my
fon, I promife you the pleafure you have in hearing,
¢ will pot be half fo great as my vanity in repeating
¢ them, and yet in the whole narrative I can fcarce
¢ promife you one adventure, as my account is rather
¢ of what I faw than what. I did. The firft misfor-.
¢ tune of my life, which ‘you all know, was great ;
¢ but though it diftreft, it could not fink me. No
“ ¥rfon ever had a better knack at hoping than I.
< The lefs kind I found Fortune at one. time, the.
¢ mare

v
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< more I expeted from her another; and being now"
< at’ the bottom of her wheel, every new revolution
¢ might lift, but could not'deprefs me. I procéeded,
< therefore, towards London in a fine morning, no
¢- way ‘uneafy. about to-morrow, but cheerful as the
< birds that'caroled by the road, and comforted my-
< _{elf with refletting, that London was the mart where
< abilities of every kind were fure of meeting diftinc-
¢ tion and reward.
- ¢ Upon my arrival in town, Sir,. my firft care was
¢ to deliver your letter of recommendation to our cou-
< fin, who was himfelf inlittle better' circumftances:
¢ than I. My firft fchéme, you know, Sir, was to.
¢ be uther at an academy, and I afked his advice on
< the affair. Our coufin reccived the propofal with
¢ true Sardonic grin. Aye, cried he, this is indeed
¢ a very pretty career, that has been chalked out'for
« you. Ihave been an uther at a boarding-fchool my-
« felf ; and may I die by an anodyne nccihce, but I
¢ had rather be an under-turnkey in Newgate. I was
¢ up early and late : I was brow-beat by the mafter,
¢ hated for my ugly face by the miftrefs, worried by
« the boys within, and never permitted to fir out to
< meet civility abroad. But are you fure you are fit
« for-a fchool? Let me examine you 3 little. Have
< you been bred apprentice to the bufinefs? No.
¢ Then you won't do for a fchool: Can you drefs the
¢ boys hair? No. Then you won’t do for a fchool.
« Have you had the fmall-pox? No. Then you
« won’t do fora fchool. Can you lie three in a bed ?
¢ No. Then you will never do for a fchool. Have
< you gota ftomach? Yes. Then you will by
¢ no means do for a {chool. -No, Sir, if you are for
< a genteel eafy profeflion, bind yourfelf feven years
¢- a3 an apprentice to turn a cutler’s wheel ;- but avoid
« a {chool by any means. - Yet come,’ continued he,
« I fee you are a lad-of fpirit and fome learning, what
« do you think of commencing author, like me?
¢« You have read in books, no doubt, of men of ‘ge-
¢ nius farving at the trade : at prefent I'll ih’ew;_ you
< forty
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¢ forty very dull fellows about town that live by it
¢ in opulence: all honeft jog-trot men, who on
¢ fmoothly and dully, and write hiftory and politics,
¢ and are praifed: men, Sir, who, had they been
¢ bred coblers, would all their lives have only memded
¢ fhoes, but never made them.

¢ Find.'u:ﬁ that there was ne degree of genti-
¢ lity affixed to the charalter of an ufher, I refolved
¢ to accept his propofal; and having the higheft re-
« or literature, hailed the antiqua mater of
¢ Grub-ftreet whith reverence. ‘I thought it mﬁlory
¢ to purfue a track which Dryden and Otway be- -
¢ fore me. I confidered the goddefs of this region as
‘ arent of excellence; and however an inter-
¢ courfe with the world might give us good fenfe, the
¢ poverty fhe granted I fuppofed to be the nurfe of
¢ ius! Big with thefe refleftions, I fat down, and
‘ g:;‘ing that the beft things remained to be faid on
¢ the wrong fide, I refolved to write a book that
< fhould be wholly new. I thetefore dreft up three
¢ paradoxes with fome ingenuity. They were falfe
¢ indeed, but they were new. The jewels of truth
¢ have been fo often imported b¥ others, that nothing
¢ was left for me to impost but fome fplendid things
¢ that at diftance looked every bit as well. Witnefs
¢ you powers what fancied importance fat perched
¢ upon my quill while' I was writing, The whole
¢ learned world, I made no doubt, would rife to op-
¢ pofe my fyftems; but then I was prepared to opfofc-
¢ the whole learned world. Like the porcupine I fat
¢ felf-colle®ed, with a quill pointed againft every
¢ oppofer.’ ‘
¢ Well faid, my boy,’ cried I, ¢ and what fubje&
¢ did you treat upon? I hope you did not pafs over
¢ the importance of Monogamy. But I interrupt, go
< on; you publithed your paradoxes; well, and what
¢ did the learned world fay to your paradoxes ?°
¢ Sir,” replied my fon, ¢ the learned world faid no-
< thing to my paradoxes; nothing at all, Sir. Every
¢ Inan of them was cppg‘oyed in praifing his friend;
. ¢an
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and himfelf, or condemning his enemies; and un-

. fortunately, as I had neither, I fuffered the crueleft.

mortification, negle&t. .

¢ As I was meditating one day in a coffce-houfe on
the fate of my paradoxes, a little man happening to
enter the room, placed himfelf in the box before
me, and after fome preliminary difcourfe, finding
me to be a {cholar, drew out a bundle of propofals,
begging me to fubfcribe to a new edition he was go-
ing to give the world of Propertius, with notes.
This demand neceflarily produced a reply, that I had

_no money; and that canceflion led him to inquire

into the nature of my expeQations. Finding that
my expeftations were juft as great as my purfe, I fee,
cried he, you are unacquainted with the town. Il
teach you a part of it. Look at thefe propofals;
upon thefe very propofals I have {ubfifted very com-
fortably for twelve years. The moment a noble-
man returns from his. travels, a Creolian arrives
from Jamaica, or a dowager froni her country-feat;
I ftrike for a fubfcription. . I firft befiege their hearts
with flattery, and then pour in my propofals at the
breach. If they fubfcribe readily the firft time, I
renew my requeft to beg a dedication fee. If they
let me have that, I {mite them once more for
engraving their coat of arms at the top. Thus,
continued he, I live by vanity, and laugh at it.
But between ourfelves, I am now too well known,
I fhould be glad to borrow your face a bit: a no-
bleman of diftinttion has juft returned from Italy;
my face is familiar to his porter; but if you bring
this copy of verfes, my life for it you fucceed, and
we divide the {poil.’ '
-« Blefs us, George,” cried I, ¢ and is this the em-
ployment of poets now ? Do men of their exalted
talents thus ftoop to beggary? can they fo far dif-
race their calling, as to make a vile traffic of
praife for bread #’
¢ O no, Sir,’ returned he, ¢ a true poet can never
be fo bafe; for wherever there is genius there is
’ ¢ pride.
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¢ pride. The creatures I now defcribe are only beg-
¢ garsin thyme. The real poet, as he braves every
¢ hardfhip for fame, fo he is equally a coward to con-
‘ tempt, and none but thofe who are unworthy pro-
¢ te®ion, condefcend to folicit it. '
¢ Having a mind too proud to ftoop to fuch indig-
¢ nities, and yet a fortune too humble to hazard a
¢ fecond attempt for fame, I was now obliged to take
< amiddle courfe, and write for bread. But I was
¢ unqualified for a profeffion where mere induftry alone
¢ was to enfure fuccefs. I could not fupprefs my
¢ lurking paffion for applaufe; but ufually confumed
¢ that time in efforts after excellence which takes up
¢ but little room, when it fhould have been more ad-
¢ vantageoufly employed in the diffufive produiions
¢ of fruitful mediocrity. My little piece would there-
¢ fore come forth in the midft of periodical publica-
‘ tion unnoticed and unknown. The public were
¢ more importantly employed than to obferve the eafy
¢ fimplicity of my ftyle or the harmony of my periods.
¢ Sheet after fheet was thrown off to oblivion. My
“ eflays were buried among the eflays upon liberty,
¢ eaftern tales, and cures for the bite of 2 mad dog ;
¢ while Philautos, Philalethes, Philelutheros, and Phi-
¢ lanthropos, all wrote better, becaufe they wrote
¢ fafter than I. |
¢ Now therefore I began to affociate with none
¢ but difappointed authors, like myfelf, who praifed,
¢ deplored, and defpifed each other. The fatisfaction
¢ we found in every celebrated writer’s attempts,
¢ was inverfely as their merits. I found that no ge-
¢ nius in another could pleafe me. "My unfortunate
¢ paradoxes had entirely dried up that fource of com-
¢ fort. I could neither read nor write with fatisfac-
¢ tion; for excellenee in another was my averfion,
¢ and writing was my trade.
¢ In the midft of thefe gleomy refleftions, as I
¢ was one day fitting on a bench in St. James’s Park,
¢ a young gentleman of diftinction, who had been my
< intimate acqnainta.nceF at the univerfity, approached
. 2 ¢ me.
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¢ me. We faluted each other with fome hefitation,
< he almoft athamed of being known to onme wha
¢ made fo fhabby an appearance, and I afraid of a
< gepulfe. But my fufpicions foon vanithed ; for Ned
¢ g‘nwomhnll was at the bottom a very good-natured
-3 fe R .
% ¢ What did yox Tay, George?’ interrupted I.
«: Thorphill, was sot that his name ? It can ceruinly
‘¢! be no other than ‘my landlord.’—¢ Blefs me,’ cried
:° Mr. Amold, ¢is Mr. Thornhill fo near a nei t
¢ of om?Hchaslmi:;enafriendin our family,
< and we expe& a vifit him fhortly.’
¢ My friend’s. firk care,’ continued my fon, ¢ was
¢ to alter my appearance by a very fine fuit of his
* own clothes, and then I was admitted to his table
‘;gonthefooﬁngofhalffriend,hlfnndaﬁng.
< My bufinefs was to attend him at auétions, to pt
¢ him in fpirits when he fat for his piGure, to take
¢ the lJeft in his chariot when not filled by ac-
¢ other, and to aflift at tattering 2 kip, asthc&hnfe
¢ was when we had a mind for a frolic. fides
« this, I had twenty other little loyments in the
< family. Iwasmdomanyf::ﬁdﬁn s witheat
¢ bidding ; to carry the corkfcrew ; to fta
all the butler's children; to fing when I wasbid;
be never out of humour; always to be hambl,
if I could, to be ever happy. - N
n this honourable poft, however, I was nat with-
a rival. A captain of marines, who was formed
this place by nature, ed me in my patron’s
eftions. ﬁ;-;‘othf wt lanndmfsmam;n
quality, us he y acquired a tafte for |
pimping and {;digree. As this geatleman made it
'the&ugof'hfetobe inted with lords,
* though he was difmiffed from feveral for his &?i-'
¢ dity ; yet he found many of them who were as dull
‘< as Ki.mfelf, that pelmitted his affidaities. As flat- |
tﬂmhis trade, he praQifed it with the eafieft’ |
¢ addrefs imaginable; but it came awkward and fiff
¢ from me; and as every day my patron’s d;f;mof 1
_ . ¢ nawery
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flattery increafed, fo every hour' being better ac-
quainted with his defets, I became more unwilling
to give it. ‘Thus I was omce more fairly going to-

ive up the field to the captain, when my friend
%ound occafion for my aflitance. This was nothing'
¢ lefs than to fight a duel for him, with 2 gentleman
¢ whofe fifter it was pretended he had wied ill. I
¢ readily complied with his requeft, and though I fee
¢ you are difpleafed at my condu, yet as it was a
¢ debt indifpenfably due to friendfhip, I tould not

LI S S

refufe. I undertook the affair, difarmed my anta-
gonift, and foon after had the pleafure of findin
¢ thanhelaﬁwu only a woman of the town, an
¢ the fellow her bully and a fharper. This piece of
¢ fervice was repaid with the warmeft profeflions of
¢ itude ; but as my friend was to leave town in-
¢+ a few days, he knew no other method of fervin
* me, but by nc,ommcndinlime to his uncle Sir Wil-
* liam Thornhill, and another nobteman of great dif-
* tintion who enjoyed a poft under the government.
# When he was gone, ‘my firft care was to' earsy his
¢ recommendatory letter to his uncle, a man whofe
¢ tharaQer for every virtue was univerfal, yet juft,
« I was received by his fervants with the moft hofpi- -
« table fmiles; for the looks of the domeftics ever
¢ tranfmit their mafter’s benevolence. Being fhewn
into a grand apartment, were Sir William foon
came to me, I delivered my  meflfage and letter,
which he read, and after paufing fome minutes,
Pray, Sir,’ cried he, ¢ inform me what you have
done for my kinfman, to deferve this warm recom-
mendation? but I fuppofe, Sir, :nsﬁefs your me-
rits, you have fought for him ; fo you would
¢ expelt 4 reward from me for being the inftrument of
¢« his vices. I wiih, fincerely with, that my prefent
s refufal may be fome punifhment for your guilt ; but
¢ fill more, that it may be fome inducement to your
* repentance.’——— The feverity of this rebuke I bore
< patiently, becaufe I knew it was jut. My whole
¢ expeQations naw, therefore, Ky in my letter to the
ot Fi3 ¢ great
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<

gredt man. 'As the doors of the nobility are-almoft
ever hefet with beggars, all ready to thruft in fome
fly petition, I found it no eafy matter to gain ad-
mittance. However, after bribing the fervants

with half my worldly fortune, I was at lat.ihewn

into a fpacious apartment, my letter being %re-
vioufly fent up for his lordthip’s infpe&tion. Du-
ring this anxious interval I had full time to look
round me. Every thing was grand, and of happy
contrivance ; the paintings, the furniture, the gild-
ings petrified me with awe, and raifed my idea
of the owner.  Ah, thought I to myfelf, how very
great muft the pofleflor of all thefe things be, who
carries in his. head the bufinefs of the ftate, and -
whofe houfe difplays half the wealth of the king-
dom: fure his: genius mauft be unfathomable ! Du-
ring thefe awful refleions I heard a ftep come hea-
vily forward. Ah, this is the great man himfelf!
No, it was only a chambermaid. Another foot was
heard foon after. This muft be he! No, it was
only the grea man’s valet de chambre. At laft his
lordthip attually made his appearance. Are you,
cried he, the bearer of this here letter ? I anfwered
with a bow. Ilearn by this, continued he, as how
that. But juft at that inftant a fervant ‘delivered
him a *card, and without taking further notice he
went out of the room, and left me to digeft my own
happinefs at leifure. I faw no more of him, till
told by a footman that his lordthip was going to his
coach at ‘the door. Down I immediately followed,
and joined my voice to that of three or four more,
who came, like me, to petition for favours. His
lordthip, however, went too faft for us, and was
gaining his chariot door with large ftrides, when I
halloed out to know if I was to have any reply.
He was by this time got in, and muttered an an-
fwer, half of which I only heard, the other half
was lot in the rattling of his chariot wheels. I fteod
for fome time with ‘my neck ftretched out, in the

¢ pofture of one that was liftening to catch the glo-

¢ rious
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¢ rious founds, till, looking round me, I fourd my-
¢ {elf alone at his lordfhip’s gate. oL
¢ My patience,” continued my fon, ¢ was now
‘,}uitg exhaufted : ftung with the thoufand indignities
¢ I had met with, I was willing to cait myfelf away, .
¢ and only wanted the gulph to receive me. I re-
¢ garded myfelf as one of thofe vile things that na- .
¢ ture defigned fhould be thrown by into her lumber
¢ room, there to perith in obfcurity. I had fill,
¢ however, half a guinea left, and of that I thought
¢ nature herfelf fhould not deprive me; but in order .
¢ to be fure of this, I was refolved to go inftantly and
¢ fpend it while I had it, and then truft to occurren-~
¢ ces for the reft. As. I was going along with this |
¢ refolution, it happened that Mr. Crifpe’s office
¢ feemed invitingly open to give me a welcome recep-
¢ tion. In this office Mr. Crifpe kindly offers all-
¢ his majefty’s fubjects a generous promife of 3ol. a
¢ year, for which promife all they give in return is |
¢ their liberty for life, and permiflion to let him tranf-
¢ port them to America as flaves. I was happy at
¢ finding a place.where I could lofe my fears in de-
. ¢ fperation, and entered this cell, for it had the ap-
¢ pearance of one, with the devotion of a monaftic.
¢ Here I found a number of poor creatures, all in
¢ circumftances like myfelf, expe&ing the arrival of
¢ Mr. Crifpe, prefenting a true epitome of Englith
¢ impatience. Each untrattable foul at variance with
¢ Fortune, wreaked her injuries on their own hearts ;
¢ but Mr. Crifpe at laft came down, and all our mur-
¢ murs were hufhed. He deigned to regard me with
¢ an air of peculiar approbation, and indeed he was
the firft man who for a month . paft had talkéd t6 me
with fmiles. After a few queftions, he found I
was fit for every thing in the world. He paufed a
while upon the propereft means of providing for me,
¢ and {lapping his forchead, asif he had foundit, af-
¢ fured me, that there was at that time an embafly
¢ talked of from the fynod of Penfylvania to the Chic~
¢ kafaw Indians, an tllx‘at he would ufe his interef
. 3 4 s to
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to get me made fecretary. I'knew in my own heart
that the felow lied, and yet his promife gave me

eafure, there was fomething fo magnificent in the

und. I fairly, therefore, divided my half guinea,
one half of which went:to be added to-his thirty
thoufand pound, and with the other half I refolved
ﬁg gohto the next tavern, .to be there more happy
than he. - :

' ¢ AsIwas going out with' that refolution, I was
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met at the door by the captain of a fhip, with whom
I had formerly fome little acquaintance, and he,
agreed to be my companion over a bowl of punch.
As I never chofé to make a fecret of my circim-
flances, he aflured mé that I was apon the very point
of ruin, in liftening to the office-keeper’s promifes ;
for that he only defigned to fell me to the planta-
tions. But, continued he, I fancy you might, by
a mmach thorter voyage, be very eafily put into a gén-

- teel way of bread. Take my advice. My fhip fails

to-morrow for Amfterdam ; what if you ge in her
as a paflenger? the moment you land, all you
have to do is to teach the Dutchmen Englith, and
T’ll warrant you'll get pupils and money enough.
I fappofe you un erﬁan«f Englith, added he, by
this ume, or the duce is in it. I confidently affured
him of that; but exprefled a doubt whether the
Dutch would be willing to learn Englith. He af-
firmed with an oath that they were fond of it to dif-
traltion; and upon that affirmation I agreed with
his propofal, and embarked the next day to teack the
Dutch Englith in Holland. The wind was fair, our
voyage fhort, and after having paid m 'Faﬂ'agc with
half my moveables, I found myfelf, fallen as from
the fkies, a ftranger in one -of the principal ftreets
of Amfterdam. In this fitaation I was unwilling
to let any time pafs unemployed in teaching.
addreffed myfelf therefore to two or three of thofe
I met, whofe appearance feemed moft promifing; but
it was impoflible to make ourfelves mutually under-
fopd, It was nottill this very mement I recolle&e&d.
. ] < that

~
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¢ that in order to teach Dutchmen Englifh, it was ne-
¢ ceffary that they. fhould firft teach me Dutch. How
¢ I came to overlook fo obvious an objettion, is to
¢ me amazing ; ‘but certain it is I overlooked it.

¢ This fcheme thus blown up, I had feme thoughts
¢ of fairly thipping back to England again; but hap-
¢ pening into company with an Irith ftudedt, who was
¢ returning from Louvain, our converfation turned
¢ upon topics of literature (for by the way it may be
¢ obferved, that I always forgot the meannefs of my
¢ circumftances when I could converfe upon fuch fub-
¢ jels); from him I learned that there were mot two
¢ men _in his whole univerfity who underftood Greek.
¢ This amazed me; I inflantly refolved to -travel
¢ to Louvain, and there Kve {1 teaching Greek ;
¢ and in this defign I was heartened by my brother
¢ ftudent, who threw out fome hints that a fortune
¢ might be got by it. '

‘ f fet boldly forwazd the next morning. Every
¢ day leflened the burden of my moveables, like
¢ Zfop and his batket of bread; for I paid them for
¢ my lodgings to the Dutch as I travelled on. When
¢ I came to Louvain, I was refolved not to go fneak-
ing to the lower profeflors, but openly tendered my
talents to the principal himfelf. I went, had ad-
mittance, and offered him my fervice as a mafter of -
the Greek language, which I had been told was a
defideratum in this univerfity. The principal feemed

¢ at firft to doubt of my abilities; but of thefe I. .

¢ offered to convince him, by turning a part of an

¢ Greek author he fhould fix upon into Latin. ~ Findy-
¢ ing me perfeltly earneft in my propofal, “he addrefled
me thus: You -fee me, young man, continued he ;
I never learned Greek, and I don’t find that I have
ever miffed it. I have had a dofor’s cap and gown
without Greek : I have ten thoufand florins a year
without Greek ; I eat heartily without Greek ; and
¢ in fhort, continued he, as I don’t know Greek, I.
¢ do not believe thcreg?s any good in it.

5
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. ¢ I'wasnow too far from home to think of returning;
¢ {o I refolved to go forward. I had fome knowledge-
of mufic, with a tolerable voice. I now turned what
was once my amufement into a prefeny means of
fubfiftence. I paffed among the harmlefs peafants
of Flanders, and among fuch of the French as were
poor enough to be very merry; for I ever found
them {prightly in proportion to their wants. When-
ever I approachc«f a peafant’s houfe, towards night-
fall T played one of my moft merry tunes, and that
procured me not only a lodging, but fubfiftence
“for the next day. . I once or twice attempted to play
for people of fathion; but they always thought my
performanee odious, and never rewardecd me even
with a trifle. This was to me the more extraordi-
nary, as whenever I'ufed in better days to play for
company, when playing was my amufement, my
mufic never failed to throw them into raptures, and
the ladies efpecially; but as it was now my only
means, itwas received with contempt: a proof how
ready the world is to under-rate thofc talents by
which 2 man is fupported.

¢ In this" manner I proceeded to Paris,  with no
deﬁgn but juft to look about me, and then to go for-
ward. The people of Paris are much fonder of
ftrangers that have money, than of thofe that have
wit.  AsI could not boaft much of either, I wagno

reat favourite. After walking about the town
our or five days, and feeing the outfides of the beft
houfes, Iwas preparing to leave this retreat of venal
hofpitality, when paffing through one of the princi-~
pal ftreets, whom fhould I meet but our coufin, to
whom you firft reccommended me! This meetin
was very agreeable to me, and I believe not dig
pleafing to him. He inquired into th: nature of
my journey to Paris, and informed me of his own
bufinefs there, which was to colle& pi&ures, medals,
intaglios, and antiques of all kinds, for a gentle-
man in Londan, -wha had juft ftept into tafte and 2
¢ large fortune. I was the more furpiifed at feeing
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our coufin pitched upon for this office, as he him-
folf had often affured me he knew nothing of the'
matter. Upon afking how he had been taught he
art of connofcento fo very fuddenly, he aflared me-
that nothing was more ¢afy. The whole fecret con-
fitted in a #tri& adherence to two rules; the one, al-
ways to obferve that the piGture might have been
better if the painter had taken more pains; and the
other, to praife the works of Pietro Perugino. But,
fays he, as I once taught you how to be an author
in London, P’Il now un%ei’take to inftrut you in the
art of picture-buying at Paris. . ) ‘
¢ With this propofal I very readily clofed, as it was
living, and now all my ambition was to live. I
went therefore to his lodgings, improved my drefs
by his affiftance, and after fome time accompanied-
him to aulions of pictures, where the Englith gen-
try were expelted to be purchafers. I was not a°
littte furprifed at his intimacy with people .of the:
beft fathion, who referred themfelves to his judg-’
ment, upon every picture or medal, as an unerring
ftandard of tafte. He made very good yfe of my
aflitance upon thefe occafions ; for when afked his
opinion, he would gravely take me afide, and afk
mine, fhrug, look wife, return, and affure the com-
pany that he could give no opinion upon an affair
of fo muchimportance. Yet there was fometimes
an occafion for a more fupported affurance.. I re-
inember to ‘have feen him, after giving his opinionr
that the colouring of a pifture was not mellow
enough, very deliberately take a bruth with brown
varrith, that was accidentally lying by, and rub ir
over the pisce with great compofure before all the
company, and then atk if he had not improved the
tints. . : '
¢ When he had finifhed his commiffion in Paris, he
left me itrongly recommended to feveral men of
diftinction, as a perfon very proper for a travelling
tator ; and after fome time I was employed in that
capacity by a gentleman who brought Kis ward to

. - F 6 ¢ Paris,
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‘ Paﬁs,hi%ordcr tlofec h;:{emm on ltxlu tour
¢ through Europe. Iwasto oun eman’s
« g:nrnor, ;:rewith a provifo thaty he %h;u‘e?d always,
. rmitted to govern himfédf. My pupil in fact .
‘unﬁﬁoodthe,mof iding in money concerns,
¢ much better than I. He was heir to a fortune of
.¢ about two hundred thonfand pounds, left him by an
¢ unele in the Weft Indies; and his guardians, to
¢ qualify him for the management of it, had bound
¢ him apprentice to an attorney. Thus avarice was
* his prevailing paffion : all his queftions on the road
¢ were, how money might be faved ; which was the
¢ Jeaft expenfive courfe of travel; whether any thing
¢ could be bought that would turn to account when
* difpafed of again in London.  Such curiofities on
« the way as coald be feen for nothing, he was ready
¢ enough to look at; but if th:t:fh&d them was w0
¢ be paid for, he ufually afle at he had been
« told they were not worth feeing. e never paid a
¢ bill that he would not obferve how amazingly ex-
¢ penfive travelling was ; and all this, though he was
¢ not yet twenty-one. When arrived at Leghorn, as
¢ we took 2 to look at the port and thipping, he
¢ inquired the éxpence of the Paﬂ'afe by fea home to
¢ England. This he was informed was but a trifle,
¢ compared to his returning by land; he was therefore
< unable to withftand the temptation; fo paying me
¢ the fmall of my falary that was due, he took
s leave, and embarked with only oné attendant for
« London. . ¢ ' :
¢ ¥ now therefore was left once more upon the
¢ world at large ; but then it was a thing I was ufed
¢ to. However, my fkill in mufic could gvail me no-
¢ thing in a country where every peafant- was a bet-
¢ ter mufician that I; but by this time I had acquired
¢ agother talent, which anfwered my purpofe as well,
¢ and this was a fkill in difputation. In all’ the fo-
¢ reign univerfities and convents, there are upon cer-
¢ tain days philofophical thefes maintained againft
¢ every adventitious difputant: for which, if the
: ’ ¢ champion
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¢ champion oppofes with any dexterity, he can claim
¢ a gratuity in money, adinner, and a for one
¢ night. In this manner, therefore, I feught my way
¢.towards England, walked along from city to. city,
¢ examined mankind more nearly, and if I may fo
¢ exprefs it, faw both fides of the pifture. My re-
¢ marks, however, dre but few; I found that mo-
¢ narchy was the beft government for the poor to live
¢ in, and commonwealths for the rich. I found that
¢ riches in general were in every country another name
¢ for freedom ; and that no man is fo fond of liberty
¢ himfelf, as not to be defirous of fubje®ing the will *
¢ of fome individuals in fociety to his own.

« Upon my arrival in England I refolved to pay
¢ my refpeQs firft to you, and then to enlift as a vo-
¢ lunteer in the firft expedition that was going for-
“ward ; ‘but on my journey down my refolutions
¢ were changed by meeting an old acquaintance,
¢ who I found belonged to a company of comedians,
¢ that were going to make a fummer campaign in the
¢ country. The company feemed not much to dif- -
¢ approve of me for an affeciate. They all, however,
¢ apprifed me of the importance of the tatk at which
I aimed; that the public was a many-headed mon-
fter, and that only fuch as had very good heads
could pleafe it: that aling was not to be learntin
a day; and that without fome traditional fhrugs,
¢ which had been on the ftage, and only on the flage,,
¢ thefe hundred years, I con%d never pretend to pleafe..
¢ The next difficulty was in fitting me with parts, as
¢ almoft every chara&erwas in keeping. I was driven.
¢ for fome time from one charater to another, till at
«"laft . Horatio was fixed upon, which the prefence of:”
¢ the prefent company has happily hindered me from
¢ afting. )
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CHAP. XXL

Tbe fbort continuance of friendfbip amongR the wiciouss
which is coeval enly with mutual fatisfattion.

Y fon’s account was too long to be delivered
at once ; the firft part of it was begun that night,
and he was concluding the reft afier dinner the next
day, whe: the appearance of Mr. Thornkill’s equi-
page at the door feemed to make 2 paufe in the ge-
neral fatisfaion. The butler, who was now become
my friend in'the family, informed me with a whifper,
that the ’Squire had already made fome overtures to
Mifs Wilmot, and that her aunt and uncle feemed
highly to approve the match. Upop Mr. Thorahill's
entering, he feemed, at feeing my fon and me, to
ftart back ; but I readily imputed that to furprife, and
not difpleafure. However, upon our advanciag to-
falute him, he returned our greeting with the molt ap-
parent candour; and after a fhort time his prefence
ferved ofly to increafe the geacral good humour.
After tea he called me afide, to inquire after my.
daughter; but upon my informing him that my in-
quiry was unfuccefsful, he feemed greatly furprifed ;
adding, that he had been fince frequzntly at my -houfe,
in order to comfort the reft of my family, whom he
left perfeflly well. He then afked if I had communi-
cated her misfortune to Miis Wilmot or my fon ; and.
upon my replying that I had not told them as yet, he
greatly approved my prudence and precaution,. defir-
ing me by all means to keep it a fecret:.¢ For, at
¢ beft,” cried he, ¢it is.but divulging onc’s own in-
¢ famy; and perhaps Mifs Livy may not be fo guilty
¢ as we all imagine.” We were here interrupte§ by a
Afervant, who came to afk the ’Squire in, to ftanl up
at country-dances: fo that he left me quite pleafed
“with the intereft he ftemed to take in my concerns.
His addrefles, however, to Mifs Wilmot, were too
ebvious to be miftaken : and yet fhe fecmed not per-
feltly

4 .
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fe&ly pleafed, but'bore them rather in compliance to
the will of her aunt, than from real inclination. I
had even the fatisfa&tion to fee her lavifh fome kind
looks upon my unfortunate fon, which the.other could
neither extort by his fortune nor affiduity. Mr.
Thornhill’s feeming compofure, however, not a little
furprifed me : we had now continued here a week, at
the. prefling inftance of Mr. Arnold; but each day:
the more tendernefs Mifs Wilmot thewed my fon, Mr.
Thornhill’s friendfhip feemed proportionably to in-
creafe for him. v .
He had formerly made us the moft kind affurances
of ufing his interelt to ferve the family ; but now his
generofity was not confined to promifes alone: the
morning I defigned for my departure, Mr. Thorn-
hill came to me with looks of real pleafure, to inform
me of a piece of fervice he had done for his friend
George.  This was nothing lefs than his baving pro-
cured him an enfign’s commiffion in onc of the regi-
ment§ that was going to "the Weft-Indies, for which
he had promifed but one hundred pounds, his intereft
having been fufficient to get an zbatement of the
other-two. ¢ As for this trifling piece of fervice,”
continued the young gentleman, ¢ I defire no other.
¢ reward but the pleafure of having ferved my friend '
¢ and as for the hundred pound to be paid, if you are
¢ unable to raife it yourfelves, I will advance it, and
¢ you fhall repay me at ‘your leifure.”- This was a fa-
vour we wanted words to exprefs our fenfe of: I
readily therefore gave my bond for the money, and
teftified as much gratitude as if I never intended to
ay.
F )é}eorge was to depart for town the next day te fe-
cure his commiffion, in purfuance of his generous pa-
tron’s direftions, who judged it highly expedient to
ufe difpatch, left in the mean time another thouid ftep
Jn with more ‘advantageous propofals. The next
morning, therefore, our young foldier was early pre-
pared for his departure, and feemed the only perfon
among us that was not affeted by it. Neither the-
fatigues
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fatigues and dangers he was going to encounter,- nor
the friends and miftrefs, for Mifs Wilmot aually
" loved him, he was leaving behind, any way damped
his fpirits. After he had taken leave of the reft of
the company, I gave him all I had, my blefling.
¢ And now, my boy,” cried I, ¢ thou art going te
¢ fight for thy country, remember how thy brave
¢ grandfather fought for his facred king, when loyalty:
¢ among Britons was a virtue. Go, my boy, and imi-
¢ tate hum in all but his misfortunes, if it was a mif~
¢ fortune to die with Lord Falkland. Go, my boy,
< and if z'ou fall, though diftant, expofed and unwept.
¢ by thofe that love you, the moit precious tears are

" . ¢ thofe with which heaven bedews the unburied head

" ¢ of a foldier.’

The next-morning I took leave of the good family
that _had been kmg enough to entertain me fo long,
not without feveral expreflions of gratitude to Mr..
Thornhill for his late bounty. I lef% them in the en- ~
joyment of all that happinefs which affluence and
gzgd-breedin procure, and returned towards hoine,,

airing of ever finding my daughter more, but
fengm' g a figh to heaven to fpare and forgive her. I
was now come within about twenty miles of home,
Raving hired an horfe to carry me, as I was yet but:
weak, and comforted myfelf with the hopes of foon
fecing all I held deareft npon earth. But the night-
coming on, I put up at a little public-houfe ‘by the
m0ad fide, and afked for the landlord’s company over
a pint of wine. We fat befide his Kitchen-fire, which -
was the bet room in the houfe, and chattered on poli-
tics and the news of the country. We happened,.
among other topics, to talk of young ’Squire Thorn-
hill,. who the hoft aflured me was hated as much as
Ris uncle Sir William, who fometimes came down to:
the country, was loved. He went on to obferve; that
he made it his whole ftudy to betray the daughters of -
fuch as received him to their houfes, and after a fort-
night or three weeks poffeffion, -turned them out un-
rewarded and abandoned to the world. As we.con&

tinue

BN
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tinued our difcourfe in this manner, his wife, whe had
been dut to get change, returned, and perceiving that
her hufband was enjoying a pleafure in which fhe was
not a fharer, fhe atked ii.m, in an angry tone, what
he did there, to which he only replied in an ironical
way, by “drinking her health. ¢ Mr. Symonds,’
cried fhe, ¢ ufe ‘me very ill, and I'll bear it no
¢ longer. lﬁ:: three parts of the bufinefs is left for
“ me to do, and the fourth left unfinithed ; while you
¢ do nothing but foak with the guefts all day long;
¢ whereas, 1if a fpoonful of liquor were to cure me of 2
¢ fever, I mever touch a drop.” .I now found what
fhe would be at, and immediately poured her out a
glafs, which the received with a curtefy, and drinkin
towards my good health, ¢ Sir,’ refumed fhe, ¢ it 1s
¢ not fo much for the value of the liquor I am angry,
* but one cannot help it, when the houfe is going out
¢ of the windows. If the cuftomers or guefts are to
¢ be dunned, all the burthen lies upon my back, he’d
¢ s lief eat that grafs as budge after them himfelf.
¢ There now, above ftairs we have a young woman
¢ who has come to take up her lodgings here, and I
¢ don’t belicve fhe has got any money, by her over-
¢ civility. I am certain fhe is very flow of payment,
¢ and I wilh fhe were put in mind of it."——¢ What
¢ fignifies minding her?’ cried the hoft, ¢ if fhe be
4 flow, fhe is fure.’——¢ I don’t know that,’ replied
the wife ; € but I know that, I am fure fhe has been
¢ here a fortnight, and we have not yet feen the crofs
¢ of her money.” 1 | fuplpofe my dear,” cried he,
¢ we fhall have it all in a lump.’—~—¢ In a'lump !*
cried the other, ¢ I hope we may get it any way; and
¢ that I am refolved we will this very night, or out
¢ the' tramps, bag and baggage.’——¢ Confider, my
¢ dear,” cried the hufband, € fhe is a tlewoman,
¢ and deferves more refpett.’~———¢ As for the matter
¢ of that,” returned the hoftefs, ¢ gentle or fimple,
¢ ‘out fhe fhall pack with a fuffarara. Gentry may be
¢ good things where they take; but for my part, I
¢ never faw much good of them at the fign of the

_ s Harrow.*
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¢ Harrow.’—Thus faying, fhe ran up a narrow. flight
of ftairs that went from the kitchen to a room over
head, -and I foon perceived by the loudnefs of her
voice and the bitternefs of her reproaches, that ne
money was to be had from her lodger. I could hear
her remonftrances very diftinétly : < Out, I fay, pack
¢ out this moment; tramp, thou infamous frumpet, or
¢ I'll give thee a mark thou won’t be the better for
¢ thefe three months. What! you trumpery, to come
¢ and take up an honeft houfe, without crofs or coin
¢ to blefs yourfelf with; come along, I fay.’ < O-
¢ dear madam,’ cried the franger, © pity me, pity a
¢ poor abandoned creature for one night, and death
¢ will foon do the reft’——I inftantly knew the voice -
of my poor ruined child Olivia. I flew to her refcue,
while the woman was dragging her along by her hair,
and I caught the dear forlorn wretch in my arms.—~——
¢ Welcome, any way welcome, my deareft loft ome,
" ¢« my treafure, to your poor old father’s bofom!
¢ Though the vicious forfake thee, there is yet one in
¢ the world that will never forfake thee; though thow
¢ hadft ten thoufand crimes to anfwer for, he will for~
¢ get them all’——¢ O my own dear’—for minutes
_ fhe could no more—¢ my own deareft good papal
¢ Could angels be kinder! How do I deferve fo
¢ much ! The villain, I hate him and myfelf to be a
¢ reproach to fuch goodnefs. You, can’t forgive me.
¢.I know you cannot.’~——¢ Yes, my child, from my-
¢ heart I do forgive thee ! Ouly repent, and we both
¢ fhall yet be happy. We fhall fee many pleafant
¢ days yet, my Olivia.’ ¢ Ah ! never, Sir, never.
¢ The reft of my wretched life muft be infamy abroad,
¢ and fliame at hone. But, alas! papa, you look
¢ much palgr than you ufed to do. Could fuch a
¢ thing as f am give you fo much uneafinefs ? Sure
- ¢ you have too much wi{dom to take the miferies of
¢ my guilt upon yourfelf.”——¢ Our wifdom, young
¢ woman,’ Teplied I. < Ah, why fo cold a name,
. ¢ papa?* cried the.. ¢ This is the firft time you ever
¢ called me by fo cold a name.’~———< I atk pardon,
- : v ¢ my
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¢ my darfing,” returned I; ¢ but I was fgo:.ng to ob-
¢ ferve, that wifdom makes but a flow defence againft
¢ trouble, though at laft a fure one'”

The landlady now returned to know if we did not
chufe a more genteel apartment; to which affenting,
we were fhewn a room where we could converfe more
freely. After we had talked ourfelves into fome de-
gree of tranquillity, I could not avoid defiring fome
account of -the gradations that led to her prefent
wretched fituation. ¢ That villain, Sir,” faid fhe,
¢ from the firft day of our meeting, made me honour-
¢ able, though private, propofals.’

¢ Villain indeed,” cried I, ¢ and yet it in fome
¢ meafure furprifes me, how a perfon of Mr. Bur-
¢ chell’s good fenfe and feeming honour, could be
¢ guilty of fuch deliberate bafenefs, and thus ftep into -
¢ a family to undo it.” .

¢ My dear papa,’-returned my daughter, ¢ you
¢ labour under a ftrange miftake. Mr. Burchell never
¢ attempted to deceive me. Inftead of that, he took
¢ every opportunity of privately admonifthing me
¢ againft the artifices of Mr. Thornhill, who f now
¢ find was even worfe than he reprefented him.’———
¢ Mr. Thornhill !’ interrupted I, ¢canit be ?’—* Yes,
¢ Sir,” returned the, ¢ it was Mr. Thornhill who fe-
duced me, who employed the two ladies, as he
called them, but who - in fa were abandoned
women of the town, without breeding or pity, to
decoy us up to London. Their artifices, you may
remember, would have certainly fucceeded but for
Mr. Burchell’s letter, who diretted thofe reproaches
at them, which we all applied to ourfelves, How
he came to have fo much influence as to defeat their
intentions, ftifl remains a fecret to meg but I am
convinced he was ever our warmeft, ﬁnc&cﬁ: friend.?
¢ .You amaze me, my dear,” cried I; ¢but now ¥
find my firft fufpicions of Mr. Thornhill’s bafenefs
were too well grounded : but he can triumph in fe-
curigy ; for he is rich, and we are poor. But teH
me, my child, {ure-it was no {mall temptation tl;la;

¢ co
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« ¢ could thus obliterate all the i ons of fach an
* education, and fo virtuous a difpofition-as thine * -
¢ Indeed, Sir,’ replied fhe; ¢ he awes all his tri-
‘# umph to the defire I had of making him, and rot
* myfelf, happy. I knew that the ceremony of our
¢ marriage, which was 'Privamly performed by a popith.
' prieft, was no way binding, and that I had nothin
¢ to truft to but his honour."—¢ What,” interrupted I,
¢ and were you indeed married by a prieft, and in
¢ ordegs ’~——¢ Indeed, Sir, we were,’ replied the,
-+ thoagh we were both fworn to conceal his name.'—
¢ Why then, my child, come to my arms again, and
“ now you are a thoufand times more welcome than:
# before ; for yoa are now his wife to all intents and -
 purpoles; por cam -all the laws of man, though:
¢ written upon tables of adamant, leflen the forer of
- ¢ that facred connexion.’ )
¢ Alas, paps,’ replied the, ¢ you are but lLittle ac-
< quainted with his villanies: he has beon marriel
< already, by the fame prieft, to fix or eight wives
< more, whom, like me, he has deceived and aban-
¢ doned.’ : o ’
¢ Has he {oi* cried I, ¢ then we muft hang the:
¢ prieft, and you fhall inform againft him to-morrew.-
«¢ But, Sir,’ returned the, ¢ will that be right, when.
< I am fworn to fecrecy ?’—¢ My dear,” Ireplied, ¢ if
# you have made fuch a promife, I cannot, nor willl
“ tempt you to break it. Even though it may bene-.
¢ fit the public, you muft not inform againft him. Ia
< all human infutytions, a fmaller evil is allowed to
© ¢ procure a grester good; as in politics, 2 province
< may be given away to fecure a kingdom ; in medi-
¢ cine, 3 [imb may be lopt off, to preferve the body.
¢ But in religion the law is written, and inflexible,.
¢ mewer to do evil. And this law, my child, is right :
¢ for otherwife, if we commit a fmaller evil, to pro-
¢ cure a greater good, certain guilt would be thus in-.
¢ curred, in expeQation of contingent advantage.
¢ And though :15.» advantage fhould certainly follow,
¢ yet the interval betweea commiflion md.advant:‘g&
. ’ . W
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¢ which is allowed to be guilty, may be that in which
¢ we are called away to anfwer for the things we have
¢ done, and the volume of human a&ions is clofed for
¢ ever. ButI interrupt you, my dear; go on.’

¢ The very next morning,” continued the, ¢ I found
« what little expeQation I was to have from his fin~
¢ cerity. That very morning he introduced me to
¢ two nntha women more, whom, like me, he had
* deceived, but who lived in contented proftitation,
'« I.loved him too tenderly to bear fuch rivals in his
« affetions, and ftrove to fo my infamy in 2
< wmult of fares. With this view, I ced,
¢ dreffed, tatked; but flill was unhappy. The
¢« gentlemen who vifited there told me every moment
¢ of the power of my charms, and this only contributed
< &::cra.fe my mhnchcly'i'has I h;d d:hrolwm alt
« power quite away. us eac
. mmpenﬁve:1 and he m);re infolent, till a{ lafntll‘:
¢ monfter had the aflurance to offer me to a young
¢ Baronet of his acquaintance. Need I defcribe, Sir,
¢ bow his ingratitade ftung me ? My anfwer to this
. was almoft madnefs. Idel{redtopart. As
« I was going.he offered me a purfe ; but I flung it at
¢ him with indignation, and burft from himin 2 rage,
« that for a while kept me infenfible of the miferies of
< my fitaation. But I foon looked round me, and faw
< myfelf a vile, :‘:je&, guilty thing, without one
¢ friend in the world to applém‘. Juft in that inter-
¢« val, aﬁaﬁ-;mbhppen g to pafs by, I took a
¢ place, it being my only aim to be driven at a dif-
¢ tance from awretch I ifed and detefted. I was
¢ fet down here, where, fince my - arrival, my own
¢ amxicty, and this weman’s unkindnefs, have been
< my only companions. The hours of pleafure that
¢ I have pafied with my mamma and fitter, now grow
* painful tome. Their forrows are much; but mine
¢ are greater than theirs; for mine are mixed with
« guilt and infamy.’
¢ Have patieace, my child,” cried I, ¢ and I hope
« things will yet be . Take fome repafe to-
' ¢ night,

A}
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< night, ‘and to-morrow I’ll carry -you home to your
¢ mother and the reft of the family, from whom'you
< will receive a kind reception. Poor woman, this
¢ has' gone to her heart: but fhe loves you fill, Oli~
¢ via, and will forget it.” . ro

CHAP. XXII
Offences are‘eafily pardoned where there is love at bottom.

THE next morning I took my daughter behind

me, and fet out on my return home. Aswe
travelled along, I ftrove, by every perfuafion, to calm
her forrows and fears, and to arm her with refolution
to_bear the prefence of her offended mother. I took

every opportunity, from the profpect of a fine country,

through which we paffed, to obferve how much kinder

" heaven was to us, than we to éach other, and that the

misfortunes of nature’s making were very few. I af-
{ured her, that fhe fhould never perceive any change
in my affetions, and that during my life, which yet
might be long, fhe might depend upon a guardian
an§ an inftruétor. I armed her againft the cenfures of
the world, fhewed her that books were fweet unre-
proaching companions to the miferable, and that if
they could not bring us to enjoy life, they would at
leaft teach us to endure it. , , »
. 'The hired horfe that we rode was to be put up that
night at an inn by the way, within -about five miles
from my houfe, and as I was willing to prepare my
family for my daughter’s reception, I determined to’
leave her that night at the inn, and to return for her;
accompanied by my daughter Sophia, early the next -
morning. It was night before we reached our ap-
pointed ftage : however, after {eeing her provided with
a decent apartment, and having ordered the hoftefs to
prepare: proper refrefhments, I 'kiffed her, and pro-
ceeded towards home. And now my heart caught
new fenfations of pleafure, the nearer I approached
that peaceful manfion. = As a bird that had been
' : "~ frighted
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frighted from its neft, my affetions out-went my
hafte, and hovered found my little fire-fide, with all
the rapture of expe&ation. I called up the many fond
things I had to fay, and anticipated the welcome I
was to receive. I already felt my wife’s tender em-—
brace, and fmiled at the joy of my little ones. As I
- walked but flowly, the night waioed apace. The la-
bourers of the'day were all retired to reft; the lights
were out in every cottage ; no founds were heard but
of the fhrilling cock, and the deep-mouthed watch- -
dog, at’ hollow diftance. I approached my abode of
pleafure, and before I was within a furlong of the
place, our honeft maftiff came running to welcome me.
- Itwas now near midnight that I came to knock at my
door: all was ftill and filent; my heart dilated with un-
utterable happinefs, when, to my amazement, I faw the
houfe burftihg out in a blaze of fire, and every aperture
red with conflagration! I gave 2 loud convulfive out-
cry, and fell upon the pavement infenfible. Thisalarm-
ed my fon, who had till this been afleep, and he per-
ceiving the flames, inftantly waked my wife and daugh-
ter, and all running out, naked, and wild with appre-
henfion, recalled me to life with their anguith. Butit
was only to objes of new terror; for the flamés had,
" by this time, caught the roof of our dwelling, part
after part continuing to fall in, while the family ftood
with filent agony, looking on, as if they enjoyed the -
blaze. I gazed upon them, and upon it by turns,
and then looked round me for my two little ones ; but
they were not to be feen. O mifery! ¢ Where,’ cried
I, ¢« where are my little ones ’—¢ They are burnt to
¢ death in the flames,” fays my wife calmly, ¢and I
¢ will die with then.” That moment I heard the
cry of the babes within, who were juft awaked by the
fire, and nothing could have ftopped me. ¢ Where,
¢ where are my children ?’ cried I, ruthing through
the flames, and burfling the door of the chamber in
which they were confined, ¢ Where are my little ones?®
~——¢ Here, dear papa, here we are,’ cried they to-
gether, while the flames were juft™ catching the bed
. *  where
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where they lay. I canght them both in my arm
and fnatched them through the fire as faft as;oﬂible.
while juft as I was got out, the roof funk in. < Now,’

ctiedl,hnkf:f my children, ¢ now let the flames

¢ bum on, m fions perith. Here th

< are, I have faved m’ymfm. l’le'lcre, my deareeig
¢ here are our treafures, and we fhall yet be happy.’
We kiffed our litde darlings a thoufand times, they
clafped us round_the neck, and feemed to fhare our
tranfports, while their mother laughed and wept by
tarns.

I now flood a calm fpefator of the flames, and after
fome time began to perceive that my arm to the
fhoulder was fcorched in a terrible manner. It was
therefore out of my power to give my fon any,afift-
ance, either in a ing to fave our poods, or pre-
venting the Hames fpreading to oar corn. By this
time, the neighboars were alarmed, and came runnin
to our ?ﬁ&ance; l‘:o.lz‘t.e a‘l:lagey could do was to ftand,
like us, {pe&tators o mity. My goods, amon,
which were the notes I had refg-’ved for my dunghteg
fortunes, were entirely confumed, except 2 box, with
“fome papers, that ftood in the kitchen, and two or
three things mere of little confequence, which my fon
brought away in the beginning. The neighbours
contributed, ever, what they could to lighten our
diftrefs. They brought us clothes, and furnifhed one

of “our outhoufes with kitchen utenfils ; fo that by day»- :

light we had another, tiough a wretched, dwelling to
retire to. My honeft next neighbour, and his ‘ciil—
dren, were not tlie leaft afliduous in providing us with
every thing neceffary, and oﬁ'erinf whatever confola-

tion untutored benevolence could fuggett.
When the fears of my family fubfided, curio-
fity to know the caufe of my long ftay began to take
lace; having therefore informed them of every particu-
r, I proceeded to prepare them for the reception of our
loft one, and though we had hothing but wretchednefs.
now to impart, I was willing to procure her a welcome
¢ what we had. This uﬂ:wouldhavebecnmpr;dlilflz

: c
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- ficult but for our recent calamity, which had humbled
my wife’s pride, and blunted it by more poignant
afflictions. Being unable to go for my poor child my-
felf, as my -arm grew very painful, I fent my fon and
daughter, who-foon retume£ {upporting the wretched
delinquent, who had not the courage to look up at her
mother, whom no inftru&tions of mine could perfuade
to 2 perfeft reconciliation; for women have a much
ftronger fenfe of female error than men. ¢ Ah, ma-
¢ dam,’ cried her mother, ¢ this is but a poor place
¢ ‘you are come to after fo much finery. My daugh-
¢ ter Sophy and I can afford but little entertainment
¢ to perfons who have kept company only with peo‘gle
¢ of diftin&ion. Yes, Mifs Livy, your poor father
¢ and I have fuffered very much of late; but I hope
¢ heaven will forgive youw.’-—During this reception,.
the unhappy vitim ftood pale and trembling, unable
to. weep or to reply ; but I could not continue &
Glent {pectator of her diftrefs ; wherefore, affumin
a degree of feverity in my voice and manner, whicﬁ
was ever followed with inftant fubmiffion, ¢ I en-
-¢ treat, woman, that my words may be now marked
“ once for all: I have here brought you back a poor
¢ deluded wanderer ; her return to duty demands the
¢ revival of our tendernefs. The real hardfhips of
life are now coming fait upon us, let us not there-
fore increafe them iy diffenfion among each other.
If we live harmonioufly together, we may yet be
contented, as there are enough of us to fhut out the
cenfuring world, and keep each othér in counte-
nance. The kindnefs of heaven is promifed to the
&enitent, and let ours be direted by the example.
eaven, we arc aflured, is much more pleafed to
view a re‘Pcntant finner, than ninety-nine perfons
who have {upported a courfe of undeviating retitude.
And this is right; for that finglé éffort by which
we ftop fhort in the down-hill path to perd)';tion, is
itfelf a greater exertion of virtue, than an hundred
¢ adts of juftice.
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CHAP. XXIIL
None but the guilty can be long and completely miferable,

' S OME affiduity was now required to make our pre-
. 3.) fent abode as convenient as poflible, and we were
foon again qualified to enjoy our former ferenity.
Being difabled myfelf from afliting my fon in our
ufual occupations, I read to my family from the few
books that were faved, and particularly. from fuch as,
by amufing the imagination, -contributed to cafe the
heart. 'Our good neighbours came every day with
the kindeft condolence, and fixed a time in which
they were all to aflift in repairing my farmer dwelling.
Honeft farmer Williams was not laft among thefe vi-
fitors ; but heartily offered his friendthip. He would
even have renewed his addreffes to my daughter; but
the rejeted them in fuch a manner as totally feprelt
his future folicitations. Her grief feemed formed for
continuing, and fhe was the only perfon of our little
fociety that a week did not reftorc to cheerfulnefs.
She now loft that unblufhing innocence which once
taught her to refpet herfelf, and to feek pleafure by |

leafing. Anxiety had now taken ftrong poffeflion of ‘
Kcr mind, her beauty began to be impaired with her
conftitution, and negle&t fill more contributed to di-
minifh it. Every tender epithet beftowed on her fifter
brought a pang to her heart and a téar to her eye;
and as one vice, though cured, ever plants others

- where it has been, fo her former guilt, though- driven
out by repentance, left jealoufy and envy behind. I
ftrove a thoufand ways to leflen her care, and even
forgot my own pain in a concern for her’s, colle&ing
fuch amufing paflages of hiftory, as a ftrong memory
and fome reidgn could fuggeﬁ. < Our bappinefs, my
« dear,” I would fay, ¢ is in the power of one who
< can bring it about a thoufand unforefeen ways, that
< mock our forefight. If example be neceflary to
« prove this, I'll give you a flory, my child, told :s

. ' € y
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¢ by a grave, though fometimes a romancing hifto-
¢ ran.

¢ Matilda was married very young to a Neapolitan
¢ noblemafi of the firkt quality, and found herfelf a
¢ widow and a mother at the age of fifteen. As fhe
¢ flood one day carefling her infant fon in the open
< window of an apartment, which hung over the river
¢ Volturna, the child, with a fudden fpring, leaped
¢ from her arms into the flood below, and difappeared
¢ in a moment. The mother, flruck tith fnftant

¢ furprife, and making an effort to fave him, plunged

¢ in after ; but, far from being able to affift the 1p-
« fant, fhe herfelf with great difficulty efc to the
¢ oppofite fhore, juft when fome French f{oldiers were
< plundering the country on that fide, who imme-

* ¢« diately made her their prifoner.

. ¢ As the war was then carried on between the .
¢ French and Italians with the utmoft inhumanity,
¢ they were going at once to perpetrate thofe two ex-

¢ tremes, fuggefted by appetite and cruelty. This -

 bafe. refolution, however, was oppofed by a young
¢ officer, who, tbouﬁh their retreat required the utmoft
¢ expedition, placed her behind him, and brought her
« in fafety to his native city. Her beauty at firft
< caught his eyé, her merit foon after his heart. They
were married; he rofe to the higheft pofts; they
lived lomg together, and were happy. " But the fe-
licity of a foldier can never be called permanent;
after an interval of feveral years, the troops which
he commanded having met with a repulfe, he was

obliged to take fhelter in the city where he had .
livp§ with his wife. = Here they fuffered a fiege, and
the city at length was taken. Few hiftories can
produce more various inftances of cruelty, than thofe
which the French and Italians at that time exercifed
upon @hch other. It was refolved by the vifors,
upon this occafion, to put all the French prifoners
to death ; but particalarly the hyfband of the unfor-
< tunate Matilda, as he was I;;rim:ipally iuftrumental in
< protraing the fiege. G'I_‘,ei:,deteminatibns were,
. : 2 : ‘m
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in general, executed almoft as foon as refolved upon.
The captive foldier was led. forth, and the execu-
‘tioner, with his fword, -ftood ready, while the
fpeQators, in gloomy filence, waited the fatal blow,
which was only fofpended till the general, who pre-
fided as judge, fhould give the fignal. It was in
this interval of anguith and expeétation, that Ma-
tilda came to take her laft farewel of her hufband
and deliverer, deploring her wretched fituation, and’
the cruelty of fate, that had faved her from perith-
ing by a ‘Prematurc death in .the river Volturna, to
be the {petator of flill greater calamities. The
general, who was a yeung man, was ftruck with
urprife at her beaaty, and pity at her diftrefs ; bt
with ftill ftronger emotions when he heard her men-
tion her former dangers. He was her fon, the ir-
fant for whom fhe had ‘encountered fo much danger,
acknowledged her at once as his mother, ‘and fell
at her feet. The reft may be eafily fuppofed : tie
-captive was fet free, and all the happinefs that love,
friendfhip, and duty could confer on each, were
united.’ o
In this manner I would attempt to amufe my daugh-
ter ; but fhe liftened with divided attentioh ; for her
‘own misfortunes engroffed all the pity fhe once had
for thofe of another, and nothing gave her eafe. In
comparny fhe dreaded contempt ; and in folitrde flve
only found anxiety. Such was the colour of her
wretchednefs, when we received certain information
that Mr. Thornhill was going to be married to Mifs
Wilnot, for whom I always fufpe@ed he had 2 real
paflion, though-he taok every opportunity before me
to exprefs his contempt both of her perfon and for-
tune.  This news only ferved to increafe poor Olivia’s
affii@tion ; fuch a flagrant breach of fidelity was more
than her courage could fupport. I was refolwed, how-
ever, to get more certain informedtion, and to defeat,
if poflible,. the completion of his defigns, by fendin}
my fon to old Mr. Wilmot’s, with inflra&ions tb
know the truth of the report, and o 'delivevx", n'glifs
. ] ot
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‘Wilmot a letter, intimating Mr. Thornhill’s condu&
in my family. My fon went, in purfuance of my. di-
_#e&tions, and in three days returned, affuring us of the
truth of the account; but that he had foung it impof-
fible to delivep the letter, which. he was therefore ob-
ligéd to leave, as Mr. Thornhill and Mifs Wilmot
were vifiting round the country. They were to be
married, he faid, in a few days, having appeared to-
gether at church the Sunday before he was there, in
great fplendour, the bride attended by fix young ladies,
and he by as many gentlemen. Their approaching
nuptials filled the whole country with rejoicing,
and they ufually rode out together in the fgrandeﬂ:
equipage that had been feen in the country for many
years. All the friends of both families, he faid, were
there, particularly the ’Squire’s uncle, Sir William
Thornhill, who bore o good a charatter. He added,
that nothing but mirth and feafting were going for-
ward ; that all the country praifed the young bride’s
beauty and the bridegroom’s fine perfon, and that
they were immenfely l%nd ‘of. each other; concluding,
that he could not help thinking Mr. Thornhill one of
the moft happy men in the world. o
¢ Why let him, if he can,” returned I';. < but, my
¢ fon, obferve this-bed of firaw, and untheltering
¢ roof ; thofe mouldering walls, and humid floer ; my
¢ wretched body thus difabled by fire, and my chil-
¢ dren weepin round\ me for bread ; you have.coma
¢ home, my child, to all this, yet here, even here, you fee
a man that would not for a thoufand worlds exchange
fitvations. ' O, my children, if you could-but learn
to commune with your.own hearts, and know what
noble company you can make them,  you would
little regard the elegance and fplendours of. the
worthlefs. Almoft all men have been taught to calt
life a paflage, and themfelves the travellers. The
fimilitude ftill 'may be imprcved when we obferve
that the good are joyful and ferene,-like travellers
¢ that are going towards home ; the wicked but by in«
<. tervals happy, like trave(liers that are going into exile.”
- M
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My compaflion for m r daughter, overpowered
by this neWPdifaﬁcr, thrmed wl%at I had g;:her to
obferve. I bade her mother fupport her, and after a
fhort time fhe recovered. She appeared from that
time more calm, and I ithagined had gained a new
degree of refolution : but appearances deceived me ;
for her tranquillity was the languor of overwrought
> refentment. A fupply of provifions charitably fent
us by my kind parifhioners, feemed to diffufe- new
" cheerfulnefs amongft the reft of my family, nor was I
difpleafed at feeing them once more fprightly and at
ca.&. It would have been unjuft to damp their fatif-
faltions, merely to condole with refolute melancholy,
or to burthen them with'a fadnefs they did not feel.
Thus; once more, the tale went round, and the fon,
was demanded, and cheerfulnefs condefcended to ho-
ver round our little habitation.

CHAP. XXIV.
Frefb calamities.

THE next morning the fun arofe with pecaliar
warmth for the feafon; fo that we agreed to
breakfaft together on the honey-fuckle bank; where,
while we fat, my youngeft daughter, at my requeft, .
joined her voice to the concert on the trees about us.
t was in this place my Olivia firft met her fe-
ducer, and every objett ferved to recal her fadmefs.
But that melancholy, which is excited by obje&s of
leafure, or infpired by founds of harmony, fooths the'
eart inftead of corroding it. Her mother too, upon
this occafion, felt a pleafing: diftrefs, and wept, and:
loved her daughter as before. - ¢ Do my pretty Qli-
. ¢ via,’ cried fhe, ¢ let us have that little melanchol
¢ air your papa was fo fond of ; your fifter Sophy has
"« already obliged us.- Do, child, it will pleafe your
¢ old father.’ She complied in a manner fo exqdi-
fitely -pathetic, as moved me. . :

Woen
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weex lovely wonian ftoops to folly,
And finds too late that men betray,

What charm can [ooth her melancholy,
What art can wath her guilt away ¥

The only art her guilt to cover,
To hide hef fhame from every eye,
To give repentance to her lover,
And wring his bofem—is to die.

As fhe was concluding the laft ftanza, to which an -
interraption in her voice from forrow gave peculiar
foftnefs, the appearance of Mr. Thornhdl’s equipage
at a diftanee alarmed us all, byt particularly increafed °
the uneafinefs of my eldeft daughter, who, defirous
of fhunning her betrayer, returned to the houfe with
her fifter. In a few minutes he was alighted from his
chariot, and making up to the place where I was ftill
fitting, inquired after my health with his ufual air of
familiarity. ¢ Sir,” replied I, ¢ your prefent affurance .
¢ only ferves to aggravate the bafenefs of your cha-
¢ raéter; and there was a time when I would have
« chaftifed your infolence, for prefuming thus to ap-
¢ pear before me. But now you are fafe-; for age has
¢ cooled my paffions, and my calling reftrains them.’
“ 1 vow, my dear Sir,’ returned he, < I am amazed
at all this ; nor can I underftand what it means! T
¢ hope you don’t think your daughter’s late excurfion
with me had any thing criminal in it.’
¢ Go,’ cried I, ¢ thou art a wretch,. a poor pitiful
wretch, and every way a liar; but your meannefs
fecures you from my anger! Yet, Sir, I am ‘dé-
fcended from a family that would not have borne
this! And fo, thou vile thing, to gratify a mo-
mentary paflion, thou haft mage one poor creature
wretched for life, and. polluted a family that had
- nothing but honour for their portion.” Co
¢ If fhe or you,” returned he, ¢ are refolved to be
¢ miferable, I cannot help it. But you may fill be.

G4 ¢ happy ;
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¢ happy ; and whatever opinion you may have formed
of me, you fhall ever find me ready to contribute to
it.  We can marry her to another in a fhort time,
and what is more, fhe may keep her lover befide ;
for I proteft I fhall ever continue to have a true re-
gard for her.’ .

I found all my paffions alarmed at this new de-
grading propofal; for though the mind may often be
calm under great injuries, little villany can at any
time get within the foul, and fting it into rage.~—
¢ Avoid my fight, thou reptile,” cried I, ¢ nor conti-
¢ nue to infult me with thy prefence. Were my brave
¢ fon at home, he woulg not fuffer this; but I am
¢ old, and difabled, and every way undoné.’

¢ I find,> cried he, ¢ you are bent upon obligin

me to talk in a harfher manner than I intendef
But as I have fhewn you what may be hoped from
my friendfhip, it may not be improper to reprefent
what may be the confequences of my refentment,
My attorney, to whom: your late bond has been
transferred, threatens hard, nor do I know how to
prevent the courfe of juftice, except by paying the
money myfelf, which, as I have been at fome ex-
pences lately, previous to my intended marriage, is
not fo eafy to be done. And then my fteward talks
of driving for the rent: it is certain he knows his

LY
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nature. Yet flill I could wifh to ferve you, and
even to have you and your daughter prefent at my
marriage, which is. fhortly to be ilemmzed with Mife
Wilmot ; it is even the requeft of my charming
Arabella herfelf, whom I hope you will not refufe.’
¢ Mr. Thorphill,” replied I, ¢hear me once for all :
as to your marria%e with any but my daughter, that
« I never will confent to; and though your friend.
¢ fhip could raife me to a throne, or your refeatment
. fmﬂ me to the grave, yet would-I defpife both.
¢ Thou haft once wofully, irreparably, deceived me.
« ¥ repofed my heart upon thine honpur, and have
¢ found its bafenefs, Never more, therefore, expe&t
: : - ¢ friend-

duty ; for Y never troubled myfelf with affairs of that"
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¢ friendthip from me. Go, and poflefs what fortune

< has given thee, beauty, riches, health, and pleas

¢ fure. Go, and leave me to want, infamy, difeafe,

< and forrow. Yet humbled as I am, fhall my heart

¢ flill vindicate its dignity, and though thou hat my

< forgivenefs, thou fhalt ever have my contempt.’ .

. ¢ If fo, returned he, ¢ depend upon it you fhal
¢ feel the effeéts of this infolence, and we ihall fhortly
¢ fee which is the fitteft obje&t of fcorn, you or me.’—
Upon which he departed abruptly.

~ My wife and fon, who were prefent at this inter-
view, feemed terrified with the apprehenfion. My
daughters alfo, finding that he was gone, came out te
be informed of the refult of our conference, which,
when known, alarmed them not lefs than the reft. But
as to myfelf, I difregarded the utmoft ftretch of his
malevolence : he had already ftruck the blow, and
now I ftood prepared. to repel every new effort. Like

~ one of thofe inftruments ufed in the art of war, which,
however thrown, fill prefents a point to receive the -
enemy. .

We foon, however, found that he had not threatened
in vain; for the very next morning his fteward came
to demand my annual rent, which, by the train of
accidents already related, I was unable to pay. The
confequence. of my incapacity was, his driving my
cattle that evening, and their being appraifed and
fold the next day for lefs than half their value. My
wife and children now therefore entreated me to com-
‘ply upon any terms, rather than incur certain de-
firution. They even begged of me to admit his
vifits once more, and ufed all their little eloquence to
paint the calamities T was going to endure: The ter-
ros's of a prifon in fo rigorous a feafon as the prefent,
with the danger that threatened my health from the
late accident that happened by the fire. But I conti.
nued inflexible.

¢ Why, my. weafures,” cried I, < why will you thus
« attempt .to perfuade me to the thing that is not
¢ right? My duty has taught me to forgive him;

Gy © ¢ but
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* but my confcience will not permit me to approve.
* Would you haye me applaud to the world what my
¢ heart muft mternally condemn? Would you have
< me tamely fit down and flatter our infamous be-
trayer ; and to avoid a prifon, continually fuffer the
more galling bonds of mental confinement? No;
never. If we are to be taken from this abode, only
let ushold to the right, and wherever we are thrown;
we can ftill retire to a charming apartment, when
we can look round our own hearts with intrepidity
and with pleafure !’ )

In this manner we fpent that evening. Early the
next morning, as the {now had fallen in great abun-
dance in the night, my fon was employed 1n clearing
it away, and opening a saﬁ'age before the door. He
had not been thus engaged long,when he came running
in, with loeks all pale, to telf us that two ftrangers,
whom he knew to be officers of juftice, were 1
towards the houfe.

Jutt as he fpoke they came in, and approaching the
bed where I lay, after previoufly informing me of their
employment and "bufinefs, made me their prifoner,
bidding’ me prepare to go with them to the county
- gaol, which was eleven miles off. ‘ '

¢ My friends,’ faid I, ¢ this is fevere weather in

N A & a a & a

¢ which you have come to take me to-a prifon ; and

* it is particularly unfortunate at this time, as one of
¢ my arms has lately been burnt in a terrible manner,
< and it has thrown me into a flight fever, and I want
¢ clothes to cover me; and I am now too weak and
¢ old to walk far in fuch deep fnow: but if it muft be
¢ fo—’

I then turned to my wife and childx:m, and dire@ed -

them to get together what few things were left us, and
to prepare immediately for leaving this place.. ‘I en-
treated them to be expeditious, and defired my fon to
affift- his elder fifter, who, from a confcioufnefs that
‘fhe was the caufe of all our calamities, was fallen, and
had loft anguith in infenfibility. I encouraged my
wife, who, pale and trembling, clafped our a rigliintteld

" ttic
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fittle ones in her arms, that clung to her bofom in fi«
lence, dreading to look round at the ftrangers. In
the mean time my youngeft daughter prepared for our
departure, and as fhe received feveral hints to ufe.dif-
patch, in about an hour we were ready to depart.

CHAP. XXV.
No fituation, however wretched it feems, but bas fome fort
of comfort attending it.

WE fet forward from this peaceful meighbour-

" hood, and Walked on flowly. My eldeft
daughter, being enfeebled by a flow fever, which
had begun for fome days to undermine her conftitu-
tion, one of the officers, who had an horfe, kindly-
took her behind him: for even thefe men cannot en-
tirely diveft themfelves of humanity. My fon led

" one of the little ones by the hand,” and'my wife the
other ; while I leaned upon  my youngeft girl, whofg
tears fell not for her own, but my diftrefles.

We were now got from my late dwelling about two’
miles, when. we faw a crowd running and fhouting
Behind us, confilting of about fifty of my pooreft

arithioners.  Thefe, with dreadful imprecations,
oon {eized upon the two officers of juftice, and {wear-
ing they wou'd never fee their minifter go to a gaol
while they had a drop of blood to fhed in Eu defence,
were going to ufe them with great feverity. The con-
fequences might have been fatal, had I not immedi--
ately interpofed, and with fome difficulty refcued the.
officers from the hands of the ‘enraged multitude.
My children, who looked upon my delivery now as
certain, appeared tranfported with joy, were in--
capable of containing their raptures. But. they were
foon undeceived, upon hearing me addrefs the poor
deluded people, who came as they imagined to do me

fervice.
" ¢ What! my friends,” cried I, ¢ and is this the way
¢ you love mel. Is this the manner you obey the in--
G 6. ¢ ftrullions
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¢ ftrultions I have given you from the pulpit! Thus
¢ to fly in the face of juftice, and bring down ruin on
¢ yourfelves and me! Which is your ringleader 2
¢ Shew me the man that has thus feduced yow. As
¢ fure -as he lives he thdll feel my refentment. Alas!
¢ my dear deluded flock, return back to the duty you
¢ owe to God, to your country, and to me. I fhall
¢ yet'perhaps one day fee you in greater felicity here,
¢ and contribute to make your lives more happy.
¢ But let it at leaft be my comfort when I pen my
¢ fold for immortality, that not one here fhould be
¢ wanting.” .

They now feemed all repentance, and melting into
tears, came one after the other to bid me farewell,
I fhook each tenderly by the hand, and leaving them
- my blefling proceeded forward without meeting any
farther interruption, Some. hours before night we
reached the town, or rather village; for it confifted
but of a few mean houfes, having loft all its former.
opulence, and retaining no marks of its ancient fupe-
riority but the gaol. .

Upon entering we put up at 4n inn, where he had
fuch refrefhments as could moft. readily be procured,
and I fupped with my family with my ufual cheer-
fulnefs. After feeing them properly accommodated for
that night, I next attended the fherifs officers'to the
prifon, which had formerly been built for the pur-
pofes of war, and confifted of one large apartment,
ftrongly grated, and paved with flone, common to
both felons and debtors at certain’ hours in the four
and twenty. Befides this, every prifoner had a fepa-
rate cell, where he was locked in for the night. .

I expeted upon my entrance to find nothing but
lamentations, and various founds of mifery; but it
was.very .different. The prifoners feemed all em-
‘ployed 'in one common defign, that of forgetting
thought in merriment or clamour, I was apprized of
the ufual perquifite required upon thefe occafions, and
immediately complied with the demand, though the
little money I had was very near being all cxhauﬁ’;%i

S This
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This was immediately fent away for liquor, and the
whole .prifon was foon filled with riot, laughter, and
prophanenefs, : .

¢ How,” cried I to myfelf, ¢ fhall men fo very
¢ wicked be cheerful, and fhall I be melanchaly! I
¢ feel only the fame confinement with them, and |
¢ think-I have more reafon to be happy.’

With fuch refletions I laboured to become cheer-
ful ; but cheerfulnefs was never yet produced by effort,
which is itfelf painful. As I was f{itting therefore in
a corner of the gaol, in a penfive pofture, one of my
fellow-prifoners came up, and fitting by me, entered
into converfation. It was my conftant rule in life never
to avoid the converfation of any man who feemed to
defire it : for if good, I might profit by his inftruc-
tion ; if bad, he might be affited by mine. I found
this to be a knowing man, of ftrong unletsered fenfe,
but a thorough knowledge of the world, as it is call-
ed, or, more properly fpeaking, of human natyre on
the wrong fide. ;Ie afked me if I had taken care to
frovide myfelf with a bed, which was a circumftance

had never onge attended to. ’

¢ That’s unfortunate,” cried he, ¢ as you are al-
¢ lowed here nothing but ftraw, and your apartment is
¢ very large and cold. A However, you {eem to be
¢ fomething of a gentleman, and as I have been one
< myfelf in my time, part of my bed-clothes are
£ heartily at your fervice.’

I thanked him, profefing my furprife at finding
fuch humanity in a gaol in misfortunes; adding, to~
let him fee that I was a fcholar, ¢ That the fage an-
¢ cient feemed to underftand the value of company in
¢ afflition, when he faid, Ton kofmon aire, €i dos
¢ ton etairon; and in fak,’ continued I, ¢ what is
¢ the world if it affords only folitude #’

¢ You talk of the world, Sir,” returned my fellowa
prifoner ; ¢ -tbe aworld is im its dotage, and yet the cz':
 mogony or creation of the aworid has puxzled the phi
¢ fopbers of every age. What a medly of opivions bave
¢ they not broached upem the creation of the world?  Sane

¢ coniatbon,
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* comiathon, Manetho, Berofus, and Ocellus Lucanus bhave
e &l attempted it in wain. The latter bas thefe words,
« Anarchon ara kai atelutaion to pan, which implies’—
I ak on, Sir,” cried I, ¢ for interrupting fo
< much léarning; but I think I have heard all this
« before. -Have I not had the pleafure of once feeing-
¢ you at Welbridge fair, and is not your name Ephraim:
« Jenkinfon ?* At this demand he only fighed. ¢ I
< {uppofe you muft recolle&,’ refumed I, ¢ one Doftor:
¢ Primrofe, from whom you bought a horfe.’

-He:now at once recolle¢ted me; for the gloominefs
of the place and the approaching night had prevented-
his diftiaguithing my features before. ¢ Yes, Sir,”
returned Mr. Jenkinfon,. ¢ I remember you perfe&ly:
« well ; I bought ap horfe, but forgot te pay for him..
¢ Your neighbour Flamborough is the only profecutor
¢ I am any way afraid of the next affizes:. for he in-
¢ tends to fwear pofitively again{t me as a coiner. 1am.
¢ heartily forry, Sir; I ever deceived you, or indeed.
¢ any man; for you fee,” continued he, fhewing his-
fhackles, ¢ what my tricks have brought me to.’

¢ Well, Sir,’ reili:d I, < your kindnefs in offering.

< me affitance, when you could expe® no return,
¢ fhall be repaid with my endeavours to foften or to-
fupprefs Mr. Flamborouiha’s evidence, and I-

. ¢ wi fengp my fon to him for that purpofe the firft
¢ opportunity ; nor do I in the leaft doubt but he will

¢ comply with my requeft; and as to my own evi-

& dence, you need be under no uneafinefs about that.’

¢ Well, Sir,” cried he, ¢ all the return I can make
¢ fhall be your’s. You fhall have more than half my.
¢ bed-clothes ta-night, and I’ll take gare to ftand
¢ your friend in the prifon, where I think I have fome-
¢ influence.’
" I thanked him, and could riot avoid being furprifed
at the prefent youthful change in his afpe& ; for at the
" time I had feen him before he appeared at leaft fixty.
—~¢ 8ir,” anfwered he, ¢ you are little acquainted with-
¢ the world; I had at that time falfe hair, and have
¢:learnt:the artpf counterfeiting cvery age from feven
¢ : : ¢ teen
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¢ teen to feventy. Ah, Sir, had I but beftowed half"
¢ the pains in learning a trade, that I have in learn~
¢ ing to be a fcountrel, I might have been a rich
< man at this day. But rogue as [ am, fill I may
¢ be your friend, ,and that perhaps when youn. leaft

¢ e‘::}:e& it :

e were now prevented from further converfation,,
by the arrival of the gaoler’s' fervants, who came to
call. over the prifoners names, and lock up for the
night. A fellow alfo with a bundle of ftraw for my bed
attended, who led me along a dark narrow paffage
into a room paved like the commo:‘fﬁfon, and in one
corner of this E fpread my bed, and the clothes given
me by my fellow-prifoner ; which done, my condu&or;
who was civil enough, bade me a good night.  After
my-ufual meditations, and having praifed my heaven-.
ly Corre&or, I laid myfelf down and flept with the:
utmoft tranquillity till morning.. i

CHAP. XXVL ,
4 reformation. in the gaol: To make lavas complete, they

Joould reward as well as punifb..

THE. next morning early I was awakened by my
family, whom I found in- tears at my bed-fide.
The gloomy ftrength of every thing about us, it
feems, hdd daunted. them. I gently rebuked their
forrow, afluring them I had never flept with greater
tranquillity, and;next inquired after my eldeft ﬁzugh-
ter, who:was not among them. They informed me
that yefterday’s uneafinefs and fatigue had increafed
her fever, and it was judged proper to leave her be-
hind. My next care was to fgnd ‘my fon to procure a:
room or two to lodge the family. in, as near the prie.
{on as conveniently could. be-found. He obeyed
but could only find one apartment; which was
at a fmall expence, for hii mother -and" fifters, the
gaoler with humanity confenting to let him and his. -
two little brothers lic in the prifon with me. A bed.
, was
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was thezefore prepared for them in the corner of the
roam, which I thought anfwered very conveniently.
1 was willing however previoufly {o know whether my
little children chofe to lie in a place which feemed to
fright them upon entrance.

© ¢ Well,” cried I, ¢ my good boys, how do you like
¢ your bed ? I hope you are not afraid to lie in this
¢ room, dark as it appears.’ _

¢ No, papa,’ fays Dick, ¢ I am not afraid to lie
¢ any where, where you are.” -

¢ And I,’ fays Bill, who was yet but four years old,
¢ love every place beft that my papa is in.’

After this, I allotted to each of the family what
they were to do. My daughter was particularly di-

. retted to watch her declining. fifter’s health ; my wife
was to attend me ; my little boys were to read to me:
¢ And as for you, my fon,” continued I, ¢ it is by
¢ the labour of your hands we muft all hope to be fup-
« ?orted. Your wages, as a day-labourer, will be full
¢ fufficient, with proper frugality, to maintain us all,
¢ and comfortably too. Thou art now fixteen years
¢ old, and ha# ftrength, and it was given thee, my
¢ fon, for very ufeful purpofes: for it muft fave from
¢ famine your helplefs parents and family. Prepare
¢ then this evening to-look out for work agaiaft to-
¢ morrow, and bring home every might what money
¢ you earn for our fupport.”

Having thus'inftruted him, and fettled thg seft, I
walked down to the common prifon, where I could en-
joicmore air and room. But I was not-long there
when the execrations, lewdnefs, ‘and brutality that in-
vaded me on every fide, drove me back to my apart-
ment again, Here I fat for fome time, ponde.ri::ig
upon the firange infatuation of wretches, who, find-
ing all mankind in open arms againft them, were la-
bouring to make themfelves a future and a tremendous

_enemy.

Their infenfibility excited my higheft compaflion,
and blotted my own uneafinefs from my mind. It
even appeared a duty incumbent upos me to attempt

. to
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to reclaim'them. I refolved thereRre once more to
return, and in fpite of their contempt te give them
my advice, and conquer them by perfeveranee.
ing therefore among them again, Iinformed Mr. Jen-
kinfon of my defign, at which he laughed heartily,
but communicated it to the reft. The propofal was
received with the greateft good-bumour, as it promifed
to,afford a new fund of entertainment to perfons who
had now no other refource for mirth, but what could
be derived from ridicule or debauchery. v

I therefore read them a portion of the fervice with .
a loud unaffefted voice, and found my audignce pers
fectly merry upen the accafion. Lewd whifpers, groana
of contrition burlefqued, winking and coughing, al-
ternately excited laughter. However, I continued
with my natural folemnity to read on, fenfible that
what I did might amend fome, but could itfelf recaive
no contamination from any. : :

After reading, I entered upon my exhortation,
which was rather calculated at firt to amufe them
than to reprove. I previoufly obferved, that no other
motive but their welfare could induce me to this ; that
I was their fellqw}prifoner. and now got nothing by
preaching. I was forry, I faid, to hear them fo very
prophane ; becaufe they got nothing by it, and might
lofe a great deal: ¢ For be aflured, my friends,” cried
I, ¢ for yon are my friends, however the world may
* ¢ difclaim your friendfhip, though you fwore twelve
¢ thoufand caths in a day, it would not put one penny
¢ in your purfe. Then what fignifies calling every
¢ moment upon the devil, and courting his friendfhip,
¢ fince you find how fcurvily he ufes you? He has
¢ given you nothing here, you find, but a mouthful
¢ of oaths and ap empty belly; and by the beft ac~
¢ counts I have of him, he will give you nothing that’s
¢ good hereafter. .

¢ If ufed ill- in our dealings with one man, we na-
¢ turally go elfewhere. Were it not worth your while
¢ then, juft to try how you may like the ufage of an-
¢ other Mafter, who gives you fair promifes as leatt to

. ¢ come
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¢« come to him? Surely, my friends, of all ftupidity
¢ in the world, his muft be greateft, who, after
¢ robbing an houfe, runs to the thief-takers for pro-
¢ tetion. And yet how are you more wife? You are
¢ all fecking comfort frem one that has already be--
¢ ttayed you, applying to a more malicions being
¢ than any thief-taker of them all ; for they only de-
¢ coy and then hang you; but he decoys and hangs,
¢ and what is worft of all, will not let you loefc a

¢ the hangman has done.’ -

When I had concluded, I received the complimene
of my audience, fome of whom came and fhook me
by the hand, fwearing that I was a very honeft fel-
low, and that th feﬁred my further acquaintance.
I therefore promifed to repeat my le&ure next day,
and a&ually conceived foine hopes of making a re-
formation here ; for it had ever been my opinion, that
10 man was paft the hour of amendment, every heart
lying open to the fhafts.of reproof, if the archer could
but take a proper aim. When I had thus fatisfied m
mind, I went back to my apartment, where my wite:
ar:pared a frugal meal, while Mr. Jenkinfon

ve to add his dinner to ours, and partake of the
pleafure, as he was kind enough to exprefs it, of my
converfation. He had not yet feen my family ; for as
they came to my apartment by a door in the narrow
paffage, already defcribed, by this means they avoided -
the common prifon. - Jenkinfon at the firk interview
therefore feemed not a little firuck with the beauty of
my youngeft daughter, which her penfive air contri-
buted ‘to heighten; and my little ones. did not pafs
unnoticed.

¢ Alas, Do&or,’ cried he, ¢ thefé children are too
< handfome and too for-fuch a place as this I’

¢ Why, Mr. Jenkinfon,’ replied I, ¢ thank heaven,
¢ my children are pretty tolerable in morals, and if
« they be good, it matters little for the reft.’

« I fancy, Sir,’ returned my fellow-prifoner, © that
¢ it muft give you great comfort to have this little fa-
¢ mily about you.!

s Acoms
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. ¢ Acomfort, Mr. Jenkinfon,” replied I, ¢ yes, it

¢ is indéed a comfort, and I would not be without
¢ them for all the world; for they can make a dun-
¢ geon feem a palace. There is but one way in this
¢ Ife of wounding my happinefs, and that is by in- .
¢ juring them.’

¢ I am afraid then, Sir,’ cried he, ¢ that I am in
¢ fome meafure culpable; for I think I fee here”
(looking at my fon Mofes) ¢ one'that I have injured,
¢ and by whom I with to be forgiven.’

My fon immediatel{crecoll ed his voice and fea-
tures, though he had before feen him in difguife, and
taking him by the hand, with a fmile forgave him.
¢ Yet,” continued he, ¢ I can’t help wondering at’
¢ what you could fee in my face, to think me a proper
< mark for deception.’

¢ My dear Sir,” returned the other, ¢ it was not
¢ your face, but your white flockings and the bldick
¢ riband in your hair, that allured me. But no dif-
¢ paragement to your parts, I have deceived wifer
‘ men than you in my time; and yet, with all my
¢ tricks, the blockheads huve been too many for me:
¢ atlaft.’ ' S

¢ I fuppofe,” cried my fon, ¢ that the narrative of
¢ fuch a life as yours muft be extremely inftruive and
¢ amufing.’

¢« Not much of either,’ returned Mr. Jenkinfon.
< Thofe relations which defcribe the tricks and vices
« only ef mankind, bfy increafing our fufpicion in’
¢ life, retard our fuccefs. The traveller that diftrufts
¢ every perfon he meets, and turns back upon the
¢ appearance of every man that looks like a robber,
¢ feldom arrives in time at his journey’s end.

¢ Indeed I think, from my own experience, that
¢ the knowing one is the fillieft fellow under the fun.
I was thought cunning from my very childhood ;
when but feven years old the ladies would fay that
I was a perfe&t little man ; at fourteen I knew the
world, cocked my hat, and leved the ladies; at
twenty, though I was perfeétly honeft, yet every’

' : ¢ ong
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¢ one thought me fo cunning, that not one would
¢ truft me. Thus I was at laft obliged to turn fharper
¢ in my own defence, and have lived ever fince,
* my head throbbing with fchemes to deceive, and
‘’my heart palpitating with fears of deteftion. I
* ufed often to laugh at your honeft fimple neigh-
* bour Flamborough, and one way oranother generally
¢ cheated him once a year. Yet flill the honeft man
- ¢ went forward without fufpicion, and grew rich,
¢ while I ftill coatinued trickfy and cunmning, and
¢.was poor, without the confolation of being honeft.
¢ However,” contipued he, ¢ let me know your cafe,
¢ and what bas brought you here; perhaps, though I
“ have na kill to avaid a gaol myfélf, I may extricate
¢ my friends.’ . :

" In compliance with his curiofity, I informed him of
the whale train of accidents and follies that had plang-

ed me into my prefent troubles, and my utter imability -

to get free.

- After hearing my flory, and paufing fome minutes,

be flapt his forehead, as if he had hit upon fome-
thing material, and took kis leave, faying he would
try what could be done. " -

CHAP. XXVIL
- Fha fame fukject continuzd.

THE next morning I communicated to my wife
& and children the fcheme I had planned of re-
forming the prifoners, which they received with nni--
verfal difapprobagon, alleging the impoftibility and
impropriety of it; adding, that my endeavours would
na way contribute to their amendment, but might
probably difgrace my calling.
< Excufe me,’ returned I'; ¢ thefe people,- however
¢ fallen, all fill men, and that is a very good title to
"¢ my affetions. Good counfel rejetted returns to
¢ enrich the giver’s bofom ; and though the inftruc-
_¢ tion I communicate may not mend them, yet it will
: ' ¢ affuredly

|
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¢ affuredly mend myfelf. If thefe wretches, my chil-
< dren, were princes, there would be thoufands ready
¢ to offer their miniftry ; but in my opinion, the heart
© that is buried in a dungeon is as precious as thdt
feated upon a throne. Yes, my treafures, if I can
mend them I will; perhaps they -will not all defpife
me. Perhaps I may catch up even one from the
gulph, and that will be great gain; for is there upoa
earth a gem fo precious as the human foul ?’
Thus faying, I left them, and defcended to the
common prifon, where I found the prifoners wvery.
merry,- expefting my arrival; and each prepared with
fome " gaol trick to play upon the doétor. Thus, as I
was going to begin, one turned my wig awry, as if
by accident, and then atked my pardon. A fecond,
who ftood at fome diftance, ad a knack of fpitting
through his teeth, which fell in fhowers upori my
book. A third wouald cry -Amen in fuch an affeted
tone as_gave the reft great delight. A fourth had flyly
picked my pocket of my f{pectacles: But there was
one whofe trick gave more univerfal pleafure than all
the reft ; for obTerving the manner in which I had dif-
pofed my books on the table before me, he very dex-
teroufly difplaced one of them, and put an obfcene jeft-
book ef his-own in the place. However, I took no
notice of all that this mifchievous groupe of little be-
ings could do; but wert on, perfettly fenfible that
what was ridiculous in my attempt, would excite. mirth
only the firfk or fecond time, while what was ferious
would be permanent. My deéfign fucceeded, and, in
lefs than fix days, fome were penitent, and all at-
tentive, | * N

Jt was now that I applauded my perfeverance and
addyefs, at thus giving fenfibility to wretches divefted
of every m feeling, and now began to think of
doifgthem temporal fervices alfo, by rendering their
fituation fémewhat more comfortable. Their time
had hitherto been divided betweent famine and excefs,
tumultuous riot and bitter repining. Their only
employm¢nt was quarrelling among cach other, play-

ing
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ing at cribbage, and cutting tobacco-floppers. From
this laft mode of idle induftry I took the hint of fet-
ting fuch as chofe to work at cutting peisu:or tobac-
conifts and fhoemakers, the proper ‘wood being bought
by a general fubfcription, and when manufaltured,
fold by my- appointment ; fo that each earned fome-
thing every day: a trifle indeed, but fufficient to
maintain him,

I did not ftop here, but intituted fines for the pu-
nithment of immorality, and rewards for peculiar in-
duftry. Thus, inlefs than a fortnight, I had formed
them into fomething focial and humane, and had the
gleafure of regarding myfelf as a legiflator, who had

rought men from their native ferocity into friendfhip
and ol‘;edience. ' hioh! be withed. tha
- And it were highly to be wifhed, that legiflative
power would thus dire&t the law rather to reformation
than feverity.. That it would feem oconvinced that
the work of eradicating crimes is not I:Z makin,
punithments familiar, but formidable. Then in&eai
of our prefent prifons, which find or make men
guilty, which enclofe wretches for the commiffion
of one crime, and return them, if returned alive,
fitted for the perpetration of thoufands; we fhould
{ee, as in other parts of Europe, places of pesitence
and folitude, where the accufed might be attended by
fuch as could give them repentance if guilty, or new
motives to virtue if innocent. And this, but not the
increafing punifhments, ig the way to mend 2 ftate:
nor .can % .avoid even queftioning the validity of that
right which focial combinations have affumed of ca-
pitally punifhing offences of a flight nature. In cafes
of murder their right is obvious, as it is the duty of
us all, from the law of felf-defence, to cut off that
man who has fhewn a difregard for the life of another.
Againtt fuch, all nature rifes in arms; but it is not.fo
againft him who feals my property. Natural law
gives me no right to take away hus life, as by that the
horfe he fteals is as much his property as mine. If
ghen I have amy right, it muft be from » comp:dE:

: m
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made between us, that he who deprives.the other of
his horfe fhall die, But this is a falfe compa&; be-
caufe no man has a right to barter his life, no more
than take it away, as it is not his own. And befide,
the compad is inadequate, and would be fet afide
even ina cowrt of modern equity, as there is a
enalty for a very trifling convenience, fince it 1s far
er that two men fhould live, than one man fhould
ride. But a compa& that is falfe between two men,
15 equally fo between an hundred znd an hundred
thouiand; for as ten millions of circles can ne-
ver make a fquare, fo the -united voice of myriads
cangot lend the {malleft foundation to falfehood.
It is thus that reafon fpeaks, and untutored nature
fays the fame thing. Savages that are direGted by na-
tural law alome are very tender of the lives of each
Mhe;; they feldom fhed blood but to retaliate former
cruelty. : . .

Outz Saxon anceftors, fierce as they were in war,
had but . few executions in times of peace ; and in all
commencing governments that ‘have the print of na-
[ture ftill &rong upon them, fcarce any crime is held
capital,

It,is among the citizens of a refined community
that penal laws, which are in the hands'of the “rich,
are laid upon the poor. Government, while it grows
it;'kler, {feems to a\cquilr;:cc the m:rofengfs of age 3 and as

our were become dearer in rtion as i§
incrql,e’:l‘,)P:;t{f the more enormous ol;:op\:ealﬂs, the
more extenfive our fears, all on:'nsoﬂ'eﬁons are paled
up with new ediéts every day, hung round with
Zibbets to fcare every invader. .

I -cannot tell whether it is from the number of our
penal laws, or the licentioufnefs of our people, that this
country fhould fhew more convits in a year, than half
the dominions of Europe united. Perhaps it is owing
toboth ; for they mutually prodiice each other. When
by indifcriminate penal laws a nation beholds the fame
yuniﬁ\ment'aﬁxedp to diflimilar degrees of guilt, from
perceiving no diftin@ion in the penalty, the people

arg
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are ted to lofe all fenfe of diftinftion in the crime, and
this diftinftion is the bulwark of 41l morality : thus the
snuktisude of laws produce new vices, and mew vices
<sll for frefh reftraints. ' )

It were to be wifhed then that power, inftead of
centriving new laws to panith vice, mftead of drawing
hard the cords of fociety till a cenvulfion come to
burft them, inftead of cutting away wretches as ufe-
defs, before we have tried their utility, inftead of-con-

_ verting correftion into vengeance, it were'to be
withed that we tried the reftritive arts of government,
and made law the prote&or, but not the tyrant of the
people.  We fhould then find that creatures, whofe
fouls are held ns drofs, anly wanted the hand of a re-
finer; we fhould theh find ‘that wretches, mow fluck
up for long tortures, left luxury fhould feela moment-
ary pang, might, if properly treated, ferve to finew
the ftate in times of danger; that, as their faces are
dike ours, their hearts are fo too; that féw minds are

- fo bafe as that perfeverance cannot amend; that a
1an may fee his laft crime without dying for it; and
ghat very little blood will ferve to cement our fe-
curity. :

CHAP. XXVIIL

Happinefs and mifery rather the refult of prudence than of

" wirtue in this lifs. Temporal evils or filicities being
regarded by heaven -as things merely in themfelves
trifling, and unwortlyy its care in the diftribation.

I HAD now been confined more than a fortnight,
- A buat bad not fince my arrival been vifited by my

«dear Olivia, and I greatly longed to fee her. -Hav-
ing communicated my withes to my wife, the next
morning the poor gisl entered my apartment, leaning
on her fiter’s arm. The change which I faw in her
countenance ftruck me. The numberlefs graces that
once refided thére were now fled, and the hand of
death feemed to haye maulded every feawre to alarm

ne.
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me. Her temples were funk, her forehead was tenfe,
and a fatal palenefs {at upon her cheek.

¢ I am glad to fee thee, my dear,” cried I; <but
¢ why this dejetion, Livy? I hope, my love, you
¢ have too great a regard for me, to permit difap-
¢ pointment thus to undermine a life, which I prize
¢ asmy own. Be cheerful, child, and we yet may
¢ fee happier days.”
¢ You have ever, Sir,” replied fhe, ¢been kind to
me, and it adds to my pain, that I thall never have .
an opportunity of fharing that happinefs you pro-
mife. Happinefs, I fear, is po longer referved for
me here; and I long to be rid of a place where B
have only found-diftrefs.  Indeed, Sir, I wifh you
would make a proper fubmiffion to Mr. Thornhill 5
it may, in' fome meafure, induce him to pity you,
¢ and it will give me relief in dying.’

¢ Never, child,” replied I, ¢neverwill I be brought
¢ toacknowledge my daughtera proflitute ; for though
¢ the world may look upon'your offence with fcorn,
¢ let it be mine to regard it as a mark of credulity,
¢ not of guilt. My dear, I am no way miferable in
< ‘this place, however difmal it may feem, and be af-
¢ fured, that while you continue to blefs me by living,
¢ he fhall never have my confent to make you more
¢ wretched by marrying another.’

After the departure of my daughter, my- fellow-pri-
foner, who was by at this interview, fenfibly enough ex-
poftulated upon my obftinacy, in refufing a fubmiffion,
which premifed to" give me freedom. He obferved, .
that the reft of my family was not to be facrificed to
the peace of one child alone, and fhe the only one
who had offended me. ¢ Befide,” added he, < I don’t
¢ know if it be juft thus to obftrut the union of man
¢ and wife, which you do at prefent, by refufing to
¢ confent to a match which you cannot hinder, but
¢ may render unhappy.’ ,

¢ Sir,” replied I, ¢ you are unacquainted with the
¢ mman that opprefles us. I am very fenfible that no
¢ fubmiflion I can make coni}il procure me libérty even

: ¢ for
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¢ for an hour. I am told that even in this very room
< a_debtor of his, no later than laft year, died for
< want. But though my fubmiffion and .approbation
¢ could transfer me from hence to the moft beautiful
¢ apartment he is poflefled of ; yet I would grant nei-
¢ ther, as fomething whifpers me, that it would be
¢ givi.ng a fan&ion-to adultery. While my daughter
¢ lives, no other marriage of his thall ever be legal in
¢ my eye. Were fhe removed, indeed, I fhould be
¢ the bafeft of men, from any refentment of my own,
¢ to attempt putting afunder thofe who with for an
¢ union. No, villain as he is, I fhould then wifh
¢ him married, to prevent the confequences of his fu-
< ture debaucheries. But now fhould I not be the
< moft cruel of all fathers, to fign an inftrument which
¢ muft {end my child to the grave, merely to avoid a
< prifon myfelf; and thus, to ei‘ca?e one pang, break
¢ my child’s heart with a thoufand !’

¢ acquiefced in the jultice of this anfwer, but could
not avoid obferving, that he feared my daughter’s life
was already too much wafted to keep me long a pri-
foner. <Howeygr;,> continued he, ¢ though. you re-
¢ fufe to fubmit to the nephew, I hope you have no
¢ objettions to laying your cafe before the uncle, who
¢ has the firft charater in the kingdom for every thing
< that is juft and goed. I would advife you to fend
¢ him a letter by the poft, intimating all his nephew’s
¢ ill ufage, and my life for it, that in three days
< you fhall have an anfwer.” I thanked him for the
hint, and inftantly fet about complying ; but I wanted
paper, and unluckily all our money had been laid out
that morning in provifions; however, he fupplied
me. : -

For the three enfuing days I was in a ftate of anxie-
ty, to know what reception my letter might meet
with ; but in the mean time was frequently folicited
by my wife to fubmit- to any conditions rather than
remain here, and every hour received repeated ac-
counts of the decline of my daughter’s health. The
third. day and the fourth arrived, but I rcoeivec} no

anfwer
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anfwer to my letter: the complaints. of a ftranger
againit a favourite nephew were no way likely to fgc-
ceed; fo that thefe hopes foon vanithed like all my
former. My mind, however, f#ill fupported itfelf,
though confinement and bad air began to make a vi-
fible alteration in my health, and my arm that had
fuffered in the fire, grew worfe. My children, how-
ever, fat by me, and while I was firetched on my
fraw, read to me by turns, or liftened and wept at
my inftru®ions. But my daughter’s health declined
fafter than mine; every meflage from her contributed
to increafe my apprehenfions and pain. The fifth
morning after. I had written the letter which was fent
to Sir William Thornhill, I was alarmed with an ac-
count that fhe was fpeechlefs. Now it was that con--
finement was truly painful to me; my foul was burft-
ing from its prifon to be near the pillow of my child,
to comfort, to ftrengthen her, to receive her laft
withes, and to teach her foul the way to heaven! An.
other account came : fhe was expiring; and yet I
was debarred the fmall comfort of weeping by her.
- My fellow-prifoner, fome time after, came with the
laft account. He bade’me be patient: fhe was dead !
——The next morning he returned, and found me
with my two littlé ones, now my only companions,
who were ufing all their innocent efforts to comfort
me. They entreated to read to me, and bade me not to
cry, for F was now foo old to weep. ¢ And is not my
¢ fiter an angel now, papa,’ cried the eldeft, ¢ and
< why then are you forry for her? I with I were an
¢ angel out of this frightful place, if my papa were
¢ with me.’—¢ Yes,” added my youngeft darling, Hea-
¢ ven, where my fifter is, is a finer place than this,
¢ and there are none but good people there, and the
¢ people here are very bad.’ )

Mr. Jenkinfon interrupted their harmlefs prattle,
by obferving that now my daughter was no more, I
fhould ferioufly think of the re(% of my family, and
attempt to {ave my own life, which was every day

eclining for want of nece}f{l’aries and wholcfome alflr.
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He added, that it was now incumbent on me to facri~
fice any pride of refentment of my own, to the welfare
of thofe who depended on me for fupport ; and that I
was now, both by reafon and juftice, obliged to try to
reconcile my landlord. . )

< Heaven be praifed,’ replied I, ¢ there is no pride
¢ left nie now. I fhould deteft my own heart, if I
< {aw either pride or refentment lurking there. On
< the contrary, as'my oppreflor has been once my pa-
* < rifhioner, 1 hope one day to prefent him up an un-
polluted foul at the eternal tribunal. No, Sir, I
have no refentment now, and though he has taken
from me what I held-dearer than all his treafures,
though he has wrung my heart, for I am fick al-
moft to fainting, very fick, my fellow-prifoner, yet
that fhall never infpire me with vengeance. Iam
now willing to approve his marriage, and if this
fubmiffion can do him any pleafure, let him know,
that if I have done him any injury, I am forry for
it.” Mr. Jenkinfon took pen and ink, and wrote
down my fubmiffion nearly as I have exprefled it, to
which I figned my name. My fon was employed to
carry the letter to Mr. Thornhill, who was then at his
feat in the country. He went, and in about fix hours
returned with a verbal anfwer. He had fome difficul-
ty, he faid, to get a fight of his landlord, as the fer-
vants were infolent and fufpicious ; but he accidentally
faw him as he was going out upon bufinefs, prepari
for his marriage, which was to be in three days. He
continued to inform us, that he ftept up in the hum-
bleft manner, and delivered the letter, which, when
Mr. Thornhill had read, he faid that all fubmiffion
was now too late aftd unneceflary ; that he had heard
of our application to his uncle, which met with the
contempt it deferved ; and as for the reft, that all fa-
ture. application would be direCted to his attorney,
not to him. He obferved, however, that as he had a
very good opinion of the difcretion of ‘the two young
fadies, they might have been the moft agreeable in-
terceflors. ’

s Well,

A A A A 8 A & A AN
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¢ Well, Sir,’ faid I to my fellow-prifoner, ¢ you
¢ now difcover the temper of the man who opprefles
¢ me. He can at once be facetious and cruel; but
¢ let him ufe me as he will, I fhall foon be free, in
¢ fpite of all his boits to reftrain me.’ I am now
¢ drawing towards an abode that looks brighter as I
¢ approach it: this expe&ation cheers my afflittions,
< and though I leave an helplefs family of orphans
¢ behind me, yet they will not be utterly forfaken ;
¢ fome friend, perhaps, will be found to affit them
¢ for the fake og their poor father, and fome may cha-
. ¢ ritably relieve them for the fuke of their heavenly
¢ Father” . .

Juft as I fpoke, my wife, whom I had not feen that
day before, appeared with looks of terror, and mak-
ing efforts, but unable to fpeak. ¢ Why, my love,’
cried I, ¢ why will you thus increafe my afflitions by
" ¢ your own! what, though no fubmiffions can turn

¢ our fevere mafter, though he has doomed me to die
¢ in this place of wretchednefs, and though we have
¢ loft a darling child, yet fill you will find comfort
¢ in your other children when I fhall be no more.’
—¢ We have indeed loft,” returned fhe, ¢ a darlin
-¢ child. My Sophia, my deareft, is gone, fnatche

¢ from us, carried off by ruffians I’ ) _

¢ How, madam,’ cried my fellow-prifoner, ¢ Mifs:
¢ Sophia carried off by villains, fure it cannot be !’

She could only anfwer with a fixed look and a flood
of tears. But one of the prifoner’s wives who was
prefent, and came in with her, gave usa more diftinét
accourt : fhe informed us that as my wife, .my daugh-
ter, and herfelf, were taking a {avalk_ together on the
great road a little way out of the village, a poft-chaife
and pair drove up to them and jnftantly ftopt. Upon
which a well-dreffed man, but not Mr. Thornhill, ftep-
ping out, clafped my daughter round the waift, and
forcing her in, bid the poftillion drive on, fo that they
were out of fight in a2 moment.

¢ Now,’ cried I, ¢ the fum of my miferies is made
¢ up, nor is it in the power of any thing on earth to

' Hj ¢ give
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¢ give me another pang. What! not one left ! not
¢ to leate me one! the monfter! the child that was
¢ next my heart ! fhe had the beauty of an angel, and
¢ almoft the wifdom of an angel. But fupport that
¢ woman, nor let her fall. Not to leave me one!’
¢ Alas, my hufband,’, faid my wife, ¢ you feem
¢ to want comfort even more than I. Our diftreffes
¢ are great ; but I could bear this and more, if I faw
< you but eafy. They may take away my children,
¢ and all the world, if they leave me but you.’

My fon, who was prefent, endeavoured to*mode-
rate our grief ; he bade us take comfort, for he hoped
that we might ffill have reafon to.be thankful.
¢ My child,” cried I, ¢ look round the world, and fee
¢ if there be any happinefs left me now. Is not every
¢ ray of comfort fhut out ; while all our bright pro-
¢ {pe&s only lie beyond the grave —¢ My dear fa-
¢ ther,” returned he, ¢ I hope there is ftill fomething
¢ that will give you an interval of fatisfaltion ; for 1
have a letter from my brother George.’ < What
of him, child ¥’ interrupted I, ¢ does he know our
mifery ; T hope my boy 1s exempt from any part of
¢ what his wretched family fuffers ” ¢ Yes, Sir,’
returned he, ¢ he is perfeétly gay, cheerful, and hap-
¢ py. His letter brings nothing but good news ; he
1s the favourite of his colonel, who promifes to pro-
cure him the very next lieutenancy tEat becomes va-
cant !’ . i
¢ And are you fure of all this,’ cried my wife, ¢ are
¢ you fure that nothi:f'ill has Befallen my boy ?*
¢ Nothing indeed, madam,’ returned my fon: ¢ you
¢ fhall fee the letter, which will give you the higheft
¢ pleafure ; and if any thing can procure you comfort,
‘ i’am fure that will.’=——¢ But are you fure,” ftill re-
peated fhe, © that the letter is from himfelf, and
¢ that he is really fo happy ?’——¢ Yes, madam,’
replied he, ¢ it is certainly his, and he will one day be
¢ the credit and the fupport of our family I"—¢ Then -
¢ I thank Providence,’ cried fhe, ¢ that my laft letter
¢ to him has mifcarried.’—* Yes, my dear,’ condn&ed
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fhe, tarning to me, ¢ I will now confefs, that though
¢ the hand of heaven is fore upon us in other inftances;
¢ it has been favourable here. By the laft letter
¢ wrote my fon, which was in the bitternefs of anger;.
¢-I defired him, upon his mother’s blefling, and if he
¢ had the heart of a man, to fee juftice done his fa-
¢ ther and fifter, and avenge our caufe. But thanks
¢ be to Him that direéts al%things, it has mifcarried,
¢ and I am at reft.”—¢ Woman,’ cried I, ¢ thou haft
¢ done very ill, and at another ‘time my reproaches
¢ might have been more fevere. Oh! what a tre-
* mendous gulph haft thou efcaped, that would have
¢ buried both thee and hint in endlefs ruin. Provi-
¢ dence, indeed, has here been kinder to-us than-we
¢ to ourfelves. It has referved that fon to be the fa-
¢ ther and prote@or of my children when I fhall'be
¢ away. How unjuftly did I complain of being ftript
¢ of every comfort, when ftill I hear that he is happy,
¢ and infenfible of our afflittions ; fiH kept in referve
¢ to fupport his widowed mother, and to prote& his bro-
¢ thers and fiters! But what fifters has he'left, he
¢ has no fifters now, they are all gone, robbed from
‘ me, and I am undone !’——¢ Father,’ interrupted
my fon, ¢ I beg you will give me leave to read his
¢ letter ; I know it will pleafe you.” Upon which,
with my permiffion, he read as follows ' o

Honoured Sir,

I Have called off my imagination a few moments
" from the pleafures that furround me, to fix it up-
on objelts that are ftill more pleafing, the dear little
fire-fide at home. My fancy draws that harmlefs
groupe as liftening to every line of this with great
compofure. I view thofe faces with delight which
never felt the deforming hand of ambition or diftrefs !
But whatever your happinefs may be at home, I am °
fure it will be fome addition to it, to hear that I am
Eerfe&ly pleafed with my fituation, and every way

appy here.
Hy4 . O
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Our regiment is countermanded, and is not te
leave the kingdom; the colonel, who profeffes him-
felf my friend, takes me with him to all companies
where he is acquainted, and after my firft vifit, I ge-
nerally find myfelf received with increafed refpe®
upon repeating it.' I danced laft night with lady G—,
and could I forget you know whom, I might be per-
haps fuccefsful. But it is my fate ftill to remember
others, while I am myfelf forgottenr by moft of my
abfent friends, and in this number, I'fear, Sir, that
] muft confider you; for I have long expe@ed the
pleafure of a letter from home to no purpofe. Olivia,
and Sophia too, promifed to write, but feem to have
forgotten me. Tell them they are two arrant little
baggages, and that I am this moment in a moft violent

aflion withthem; yet ftill, I know not how, though
want to-blufter a little, my heart is refpondent only
to fofter emotions. Then tell them, Sir, that after
all, I love them affeftionately, and be affured of my
ever remaining
Your dutiful Son.

¢ In all our miferies,” cried I, ¢ what thanks

¢ have we not to return, that one at leaft of our fa-
< mily is exempted from what we fuffer. Heaven be
¢ his guard, and keep my boy thus happy to be the
¢ fupport of his widowedy mother, and the father of
¢ thefe two babes, which is all the patrimony I can
¢ now bequeath him. May he keep their innocence
< from the temptations of want, and be their con-
¢ dudor in the paths of honour.” I had fcarce faid
thefe words, when a noife, like that of a tumult,
feemed to proceed from the prifon below; it died
away foon after, and a clanking of fetters was heard
along the pafiage that led to my apartment. The
keeper of the prifon entered, holding a man all bloody,
wounded, and fettered with the heavieft irons. I look~
ed with compaffion on the wretch as he approached
me, but with horror when I found it was my own fon.
¢ My George! my George! and do I beltx{:ld
¢ thee
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< thee thus ! - Wounded! fettered! Is this thy hap-
¢ pinefs?. Is this the manner you return to me? O
« that this fight could break my heart at once and let
¢ me die !’

< Where, Sir, is your fortitude ?’ returned my fon
_with an intrepid voice. ¢ I muft fuffer, my life is
¢ forfeited, and let them take it.’

I tried to reftrain my paffion for a few minutes in
filence, but I thought I fhould have died with the ef-
fort. ¢ O my boy, my heart weeps to behold
‘¢ thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help it. In the
moment that I thought thee bleft, and prayed for
thy fafety, to behold thee thus again! Chained,
wounded! And yet the death of the youthful is
happy. But I am old, a very old man, and have
lived to'fee this day. To fee my children all un-
timely falling about me, while I continue a wretch-
ed furvivbr in the midft of ruin! May all the curfes
that ever funk a foul fall heavy upon the murderer
of my children! May he live, like me, to fee—’
¢ Hold, Sir,” replied my fon, ¢ or I thall blufh for

a A A A A A A A A

fling thofe curfes upward that muft foon defcend to
cruth thy own grey head with deftruttion! No,
Sir, let it be your care now to fit me for that vile
death I muft fhortly fuffer, toarm me with hope and
refolution, to give me courage to drink of that bit-
ternefs which muft fhortly be my portion.’

‘A A A AN A A

¢ My child, you muft net die: I am fure no ef-

"

fence of thine can deferve fo vile a punifhment.

-

L]

make his anceftors afhamed of him.’
¢ Mine, Sir,” returnéd my fon, ¢is; I fear, an un-
pardonable one. When I received my mother’s
letter from home, I immediately came down, de-
 termined to punifh the betrayer of our honour, and
fent him an order to meet me, which he anfwered,
not in perfon, but by difpatching four of his de-
meftics to feize me. I wounded one who firft af-
Hg ¢ faulted

fo an & & & @«

thee. How, Sir, forgetful of your age, your holy .
calling, thus to arrogate the juftice of heaven, and -

My George could never be guilty of any crime to -

.
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faulted me, and I fear defperately; but the reft
made me their prifoner. The coward is determined
to put the, law in execution againft me ; the proofs
are undeniable’; I have fent a challenge, and as I
am the firft tranfgreflor upon the ftatute, I fee no
hopes of pardon. But you have often charmed me
with your leflons of fortitude ; let me now, Sir, find
them in your example.’ '

¢ And, my fon, you fhall find them. I am now
raifed above this world, and all the Eleafures it can
produce. From this moment I break from my heart
all the ties that held it down to earth, and will pre-
pare to fit us both for eternity. Yes, my fon, I
will point out the way, and my foul fhall guide
yours in the afcent, for we will take our flight to-
gether, I now fee and am convinced you can ex-
pe&t no pardon here, and I can only exhort you to
feek it at that great tribunal where we both fhall
fhortly anfwer. But let us not be niggardly in our
exhortation, but let all our fellow-pni%ners have a
“ fhare: good gaoler, let them be permitted to ftand
¢ here, while I attempt to improve them.” Thus
faying, I made an effort to rife from my ftraw, but
wanted ih-e’xi%:h, and was able only to recline againft

the wall. e prifoners aflembled according to my
directions, for they loved to hear my counfel; my fon
and his mother fupported me on either fide: I locked
and faw that none were wanting, and then addreflfed
them with ‘the following exhortation.

&« % a % aa aa
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CHAP. XXIX,

The equal dealings of Providence demonfirated with re-
gard to the happy and the miferable bere below. That
vom the nature of pleafure and pain, the wretched
muft be repaid the balance of their fufferings in the life
bereafier. :

Y friends, my children, and fellow-fufferers,
when I refléét on the diftribution of good and
evil here below, I find that much has been given man
to enjoy, yet ftill more to fuffer. Though we fhould
examine the whole world, we fhall not find one man
fo happy as to have nothing left to with for; but we
daily fee thoufands who by Exicide fhew us they have
nothing left to hope. In this life then it appears that-
we cannot be entirely bleft; but yet we may be com-.
pletely” miferable.
Why man fhould thus feel pain, why our wretched-
nefs fhould be requifite in the formation of univerfal
felicity, why, when 3ll other fyflems are made perfect

by the perfe@ion of their fubordinate parts, the great -

fyftem fhould require for its perfe&ion, parts that are
not only fuberdinate to others,. but imperfe&t in them-
felves? Thefe are queftions tliat never can be ex-
lained, and might be ufelefs if known. On this
?ubjel:'t Providence has thought fit to elade our curio-
fity, fatisfied with granting us motives to confolation.
In this fituation, man has called in the friendly af-
fiftance of philofophy, and heaven, feeing the incapa-
city of that to confole him, has given him the aid of
religion. 'The confSlations of Iphilofophy are very
amufing, but often fallacious. It tells us that life is

- filled with comforts, if we will but enjoy them ; and -

on the other hand, that though we unavoidably have
miferies here, life is fhort,” and they will foon be over.
Thus do thefe confolations deftroy each other ; for if

life is a place of comfort, its thortnels muft be mifery,.
’ Hé6 and .
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" and if it be long, our griefs are protra&ted. Thus
-philofophy is Wea%c; but.religion comforts in an higher
ftrain.  Man is here, it tells us, fitting up his mind,
and preparing it for another abode. When the good
man leaves the body, and is all a glorious mind, he
will find he has been making himfelf a heaven’of hap-
pinefs here, while the wretch that has been maimed
and contaminated by his vices, fhrinks from his body
with terror, and finds that he has anticipated the ven-
geance of heaven. To religion then we muft hold in
every circumftance of life for our trueft comfort; for
if already we are happy, it is a pleafure to think that
we can make that happinefs unending ; and if we are
miferable, it is very confoling to think that there is a
place of reft. Thus to the fortunate religion holds
out a continuance of blifs, to the wretched a change
from pain.
But though religion 1s very kind to all men, it has

promifed seculiar rewards to the unhappy; the fick, .

the naked, the houfelefs, ‘the heavy-laden, and. the
prifoner, have ever moft frequent promifes in our fa-
cred law. The Author of our religion every-where
profefles himfelf the wretch’s friend, and unlike the
falfe ones of this world, beftows all his carefles upon
the forlorn. The unthinking have cenfured this as
partiality, as a preference without merit to deferve it.
But they never refle& that it is not in the power even
of heaven itfelf to make the offer of unceafing felicity
as great a gift to the happy as to the miferable. To
the firft, eternity is but a fingle blefling, fince at moft
it but increafes what they already poflefs. To the
latter it is a double advantage, for it diminifhes their
p?in here;, and rewards them with heavenly blifs here-
after.

But Providence is in another refpeét kinder to the
poor than the rich; for as it thus makes the life after
- death more defirable, fo it fmooths the paffage there.’
The wretched have had a long familiarity with every
face of terror. 'The man of forrows lays himfelf
quietly’ down, without pofleffions to regret, and ;)ut

. W
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few, ties to ftop his departure; he feels only nature’s
pang in the final feparation, and this is no way
greater than he has often fainted under befere; for
after a certain degree of pain, every new breach that
death opens in the conftitution, nature kindly covers
with infenfibility. : -

Thus Providence has given the wretched two ad-
vantages over the happy in this life, greater felicity in
dying, and in heaven all that fuperiority of pleafure
which arifes from contrafted enjoyment. And this fu-
periority, my friends, is no fmall advantage; and
feeis to be one of the pleafures of the poor man in
the parable; for though he was already in heaven,
and felt all the raptures it ceuld give, yet it was men-
tioned as an addition to his happinefs, that he had
once been wretched and now was comforted; that he
had known what it was to be miferable, and now felt
what it was to be happy.

Thus, my friends, you fee religion does what phi-
lofophy could never do; it fhews the equal dealings of
heaven to the happy and the unhappy, and levels all
human enjoyments to nearly the fame ftandard. It
gives to both rich and poor the fame happinefs here-
after, and equal hopes to afpire after it: but if the
rich have the advantage of enjoying pleafure here, the
poor have the endlefs fatisfattion of knowing what it:
was once to be miferable, when crowned with endlefs
felicity hereafter; and even though this fhould be call-
ed a fmall advantage, yet being an eternal one, it
muft make up by duration what the temporal happi-
nefs of the great may have exceeded by intenfenefs.

Thefe are therefore the confolations which the
wretched have peculiar to themfelves, and in which:
they are above the reft of mankind; in other refpetts
they are below them. They who would know the
miferies of the poor, muft fee life and endure it. To:
declaim on the temporal advantages they enjoy, is
only repeating what none either iclieve or pradtife.
The men who have the neceflaries of living are not
poor, and they who want them muft be miferaylﬂe..

N - ! €s,
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Yes, my friends, we muft be miferable. No vaiz
efforts of a refined imagination can footh the wants of
nature, can give elaftic fweetnefs to the dank vapour

" of adungeon, or eafe to the throbbings of a broken
heart, Let the pifilofopher from his couch of foftnefs
tell us we can refift all ‘thefe. Alas! the effort by
which we refift them is ftill the greateft pain! Death
is flight, and any man may fuftam it ; but torments are
dreadful, 'and thefe no man can endure.

To us then, my friends, the promifes of happinefs
in heaven fhould be peculiarly dear; for if our re-
ward be in this life a&nc, we are then indeed of all
men the moft miferable. When I look round thefe
gloomy walls, made to terrify, as well as to confine
us; this light that only ferves to thew the horrors of -
the place, thofe fhackles that tyranny has impofed, or
crime made neceflary ; when I furvey thefe emaciated
looks, and hear thofe groans, O my friends, whata
glorious exchange would heaven be forthefe! To fly
through regions unconfined as air, to bafk in the fun-
fhine of eternal blifs, to carrol over endlefs hymns of
praife, to have no mafter to threaten or infult us, but
the form of Goodnefs himfelf for ever in our eyes;
when I think of thefe things, death becomes the .
meflenger of very glad tidings; when I think of thefe
things, his fharpeft arrow becomes the' ftaff of my

. fupport; when I think of thefe things, what is there

- in Iife worth having? when I think of thefe things,
what ig there that fhould not be {fpurned away ? kings
in their palaces fhould groan for fuch advantages; but

" we, humbled as we are, fhould yearn for them.

" And fhall thefe things be .ours ? Ours they will cer-
tainly be if we but try for them ; and what is a com--
fort, we are fhut out from many temptations that
would retard our purfuit. Only let us try for them,
and they will certainly be ours; and what is ftill a
comfort, fhortly too; for if we look back on patt life,
it appears but a very thort fpan, and whatever we may
think of the reft of life, it will yet be found of lefs
duration ; as we grow older, the days feem to grow

fhorter,
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fhorter, and, our intimacy with time ever leflens the
preception of his ftay. Then let us take comfort how,
for we fhall foon be at our journey’s end; we fhall
foon lay down thé heavy burthen laid by heaven upon
us; and though death, theonly friend of the wretched,
for a little while mocks the weary traveller with the
view, and like his horizon, ftill flies before him ; yet
the time will ceftainly and fhortly come, when we
fhall ceafe from our toil ; when the luxurious great
ones of the world fhall no more tread us to the earth;
when we fhall think with pleafure on our fufferings
below ; when we fhall be furrounded with all our
friends, or fuch as deferve our friendfhip ; when our
blifs fhall be unutterable, and ftill, to crown all, un-.
ending. . , :

» CHAP. XXX.
Happier profpects begin to appear. Let us be inflexible,

and fortune will at laft change in our favour.

WHEN I had thus finifhéd, and my audience was
retired, the gaoler, who was one of the moft

humane of his profeffion, hoped I” would not be dif- . °

pleafed, as what he did was but his duty, obferving
that he maft be obliged to remove my. fon into a
fronger cell, but that he fhould be permitted to vifit
me every morning. I thanked him for his clemency,
and grafping my boy’s hand, bade him farewel, and
be mindful of the great duty that was before him.

I again, therefore, laid me down, and one of my
little ones fat by my bedfide reading, when Mr. Jen-
kinfon entering, informed me that there was news of
my daughter ; for that fhe was feen by a perfon about
two hours before, in a ftrange gentleman’s companﬁy;,
and <hat they had flopt at a neighbeuring village for
refrefhment, and feemed as if returning to town. He
had fcarce delivered this news, when the gaoler came

“with looks of hafte and pleafure, to inform me that
my daughter was found, Mofes came running in a
moment
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moment after, crying out that his fifter Sophy was be-

low, and coming up with our old friend Mr. Bur-.

chell. .
Juft as he delivered this news, my deareft girl en-

tered, and with looks almoft wild with pleafure, ran -

to kifs me in a tranfport of affe@tion. Her mother’s
tears and filence alfo fhewed her pleafure. ¢ Here,
¢ papa,’ cried the charming girl, ¢ here is the brave
¢.man to whem I owe my delivery: to this gentle-
¢ man’s intrepidity I am indebted for my happinefs
¢ and fafety——" A kifs from Mr. Burchell, whofe
pleafure feemed even greater than her’s, interrupted
what fhe was going to add. ,
¢ Ah, Mr. Burchell,” cried I, ¢ this is but a
wretched habitation you now find us in ; and we are
now very different from what you laft faw us. You
‘were ever our friend: we have long difcovered our
errors with regard to you, and repented of our in-
gratitude., After the vile ufage you then received
at my hands, I am almoft athamed to behold your
face; yet I hope you’ll forgive me, as I was de-
ceived by a bafe ungenerous wretch, who, under
the mafk of friendfhip, has undone me.” .
¢ Itis impoffible,” replied Mr. Burchell, ¢ that I
fhould forgive you, as you never deferved my re-
fentment. I partly faw your delufion then, and as
it was out of my power to reftrain, I could only pity
il
¢ It was ever my conjefture,” cried I, ¢ that your
¢ mind was noble; but now-I find it fo. But tell
¢ me, my dear child, how haft thou been relieved,. or
¢ who the rutfians were who carried thee away
+ ¢ Indeed, Sir,” replied the, ¢ as to the villain who
carried me off, I am yet ignorant. For as my
mamma and I were walking out, he came behind
us, and almoft before I could call for help, forced
me into the poft-chaife, and in an inftant the horfes
drove away. I met feveral on the road, to whom
I cried out for affitance ; but they difregarded my
entrcaties. In the mean time the rufian himi;:lé'
¢ ufe
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-ufed every art ‘to’ hinder me from- crying out: he
“flattered and threatened by turns, and {wore that if

I'continued but filent, he intended no harm. In
the mean time I had broken the canvas that he had
drawn up, and whom fhould I perceive at fome dif-
tance but your old friend Mr. Burchell, walking °
along with his ufual fwiftnefs, with the great ﬁicl%
for which we ufed fo much to ridicule him. As
foon as we came within hearing, I called out to him
by name, and entreated-his help. I repeated my
exclamations! feveral times, upon which, with a very
loud voice, he bid the poftillion ftop; but the boy
took no notice, but drove on with ftill greater {peed.
I now thought he could never overtake us, when in
lefs than a minute I faw Mr. Burchell come running
up by the fide of the horfes, and with one blow
knock the poftillion to the ground. The horfes
when he was fallen foon ftopt of themfelves, and
the ruffian ftepping out with oaths and menaces
drew his fword, and ordered him at his peril to re- .
tire; but Mr. Burchell running up, fhivered his
fword to pieces, and then purfued him for near a

-quarter of a mile; but he made his efcape. I was
at this time come out myfelf, willing to aflit my
- deliverer; but he foon returned to me in triumph.

The poftillion, who was recovered, was going to

. make his efcape too; but Mr. Burchell ordered him

at his peril to mount again, and drive back to

. town. Finding it impoffible to refift, he relu&antly

complied, though the wound he had received feem-
ed, to me at leaft, to be dangerous. He continued
to complain of the pain as we drove along, fo that
he at laft excited Mr. Burchell’s compaflion, who,
at my requeft, exchanged him for another at an inn
where we called on our return.’
¢ Welcome, then,” cried I, ¢ my child, and thou
her gallant deliverer, a thoufand welcomes. Though
our cheer is but wretched, yet our hearts are ready
‘to receive you. And now, Mr. Burchell, as you
bave delivered my girl, if you think her a recom-
¢ Pence;



163 THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.

¢ pence, fhe is yours; if you ¢an ftoop to an alliance
¢ with a family fo poer as mine, take her, obtain her
¢ confent, as I know you have her heart, and you
¢ have mine. And let me tell you, Sir, that I give
¢ you no fmall treafure; fhe has been celebrated for
¢ geauty it is true, but that is not my meaning, ¥
¢ give you up a treafure in her mind.’

¢ But I fuppofe, Sir,” cried Mr. Burchell, ¢ that
¢ you are apprized of my circumftances, and of my
¢ incapacity to fupport her as fhe deferves ?’

¢ pr your prefent objetion,” replied I, ¢ be meant
¢ as an evafion of my offer, I defift; but I know no
< man fo worthy to deferve her as you; and if I could
¢ give her thoufands, and thoufands fought her from
¢ me, yet my honeft brave Burchell (iould be my
¢ deareft choice.’ :

‘To all this his filence alone feemed to give a mor-
tifying refufal, and without the leaft reply to my offer,
he demanded if he could not be furnifhed with re-
frethments from the next.inn; to which being anfwered
in the affirmative, he ordered them to fend in the beft
dinner that could be provided upon fuch fhort notice.
He befpeke alfo a dozen of their beft wine, and fome
cordials for me: adding, with a fmile, thathe would
ftretch a livde for once, and though in a prifon
aflerted he was never better difpofe§ to be merry.
The waiter foon ‘made his appearance with prepara-
tions for dinner, a table was lent us by the gaoler,
who feemed remarkably affiduous, the wine was dif-
go{'ed in order, and two very well drefled dithes were

rought in. _T .

. My daughter had not yet heard of her poor bro-
ther’s melancholy fituation, and we all feemed un-
willing to damp her cheerfulnefs by the relation. But
it was in vain that I attempted to appear cheerful, the
circumftances of my unfortunate fon broke through all
efforts to diffemble; fo that I was at laft obliged to
damp our mirth by relating his misfortunes, and with-
ing that he might be permitted to fhare with us in
this little interval of fatisfattion. After my guefts
were
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were recovered from the confternation my account had
produced, I requefted alfo .that Mr. Jenkinfon, a fel-
low-prifoner, might be admitted, and the gaoler
granted my requeft with an unufual air of {ubmiffion.
The clanking of my fon’s irons was no fooner heard
along the paffage, than his fifter ran impatiently to
meet him; while Mr. Burchell, in the mean time,
atked me if my fon’s name were George ; to which
replying in the affirmative, he ftill continued filent.
As foon as my boy entered the room, I could perceive
he regarded Mr. %urchell with a look of aftonithment
and reverence. ¢ Come on,” cried I, * my fon,
¢ though we are fallen very low, yet Praovidence has
¢ been pleafed to grant us fome fmall relaxation from

¢ pain. 'Thy fifter is reftored to us, and there is her -
< deliverer: to that brave man it is that I am in-
¢ debted for' yet having a daughter; give him, my
¢ boy, the hand of friendfhip, he deferves our warmeft
¢ gratitude.’ - T

My ‘fon feemed all this while regardlefs of what I.
faid, and ftill continued fixed at refpeftful diftance.—
¢"My dear brother,’ cried his fifter, ¢ why don’t you
¢ thank my good deliverer? the brave fhould ever
¢ love each other.” .

He ftill continued his filence and aftonithment, till
our guett at laft perceived himfelf to be known, and
affuming all his native dignity, defiréd iny fon to come
forward. Never before had I feen any thing fo truly
majeftic as the air he aflumed upon this occafion. The
greateft cbje&t in the univerfe, fays a certain philofo-
pher, is a good man ﬁmigling with adverfity; yet

ich 1s the | man that

comes to relieve it.  After he had regarded my fon for
fome time with a fuperior air, ¢I again find,’ faid he,
¢ unthinking boy, that the fame crime’—But here he
was interrupted by one of the gaoles’s fervants, who
came to inform us that a perfon of diftin&tion, who
had driven into town with a chariot and feveral attend-
ants, fent his refpe@s to the gentleman that was with
us, and begged to know when he fhould think proper
to
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to be waited upon. < Bid the fellow wait,” cried
our gueft, ¢ till I fhall have leifure to receive him;”
and then turning to my fon, ¢ I again find, Sir,’
proceeded he,  that you are guilty of the fame offence
¢ for which you once had my reproof, and for which
¢ the law is now preparing its jufteft punifhments.
¢ You imagine, perhaps, that a contempt for your
¢ own life gives'you a right to take that of another:
¢ but where, Sir, is the difference between a dusllift
¢ who hazards a life of no value, and the murderer
¢ who aéts with greater fecurity? Is it any diminuiion
¢ of the gameftgr’s fraud when he alleges that he has
¢ ftaked a counter #’ ’

¢ Alas, Sir,” cried I, < whoever you-are, pity the
¢ poor mifguided creature ; for what he has done was
¢ in obedience to a deluded mother, who in the bit-
¢ ternefs of her refentment required him upon her
¢ blefling to avenge her quarrel. Here, Sir, isthe
¢ letter, which will ferve to convincé you of her im-

. ¢ prudence, and diminifh his guilt.’

He took the letter, and haftily read it over. -« This,’
fays he, ¢ though not a perfet excufe, is fuch a pal-
¢ liation of his fault, as induces me to forgive him.
¢ And now' Sir,” continued he, kindly taking my
fon by the hand, ¢ I fee you are furprifed at finding
¢ me here; but I have often vifited prifons upon oc-
¢ cafions lefs interefting. I am now come to fee juf-

* ¢ tice done a worthy man, for whom I have the moft
fincere efteem. I have long been a difguifed fpec-
tator of thy father’s benevolence. I have at his
litle dwelling enjoyed refpe&t uncontaminated by
flattery, and have received that happinefs that courts
could not give, from the amufing fimplicity round
his fire-fide. My nephew has been apprized of my
intentions of coming here, and I find 1s arrived : it
would be wronging him and youn to condemn him
without examination : if there be injury, there fhall
be redrefs; and this I may fay ,without boafting,
that none have ever taxed the injuftice of Sir Wil-
< liam Thornhill?

We
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‘We now found the perfonage whom we had o long
cnteftained as an harmlefs amufing companion, was
no other than the celebrated Sir William Thornhill,
to whofe virtues.and fingularities fcarce any were
ftrangers. ‘'The poor Mr. Burchell was in reality a
man of large fortune and great intereft, to whom fe-
nates liftened with applaufe, and whom party heard
with convifion; who was the friend of his country,
bt loyal to his king. My poor wife, recollefting her
former familiarity, {eemed to fhrizk with apprehen-
fion; but Sophia, who a few moments before thought
him her own, now perceiving the immenfe diftance to
which he was'removed by fortyne, was unable to con-
«ceal her tears. -

¢ Ah, Sir,’ cried my wife, with a piteous afpet,
¢ how is it poflible that I can ever have your forgive-
“ nefs? The flights you received from me the laft
¢ time I had the honour of feeing you at our houfe,
“ and the jokes which I audacioufly threw out, thefe
¢ jokes, Sir, I fear can never be forgiven.’

¢ My dear good lady,’ returned he. with a fmile,
¢ if you had your joke, I had my anfwer: I'll leave
¢ it to all the company if mine were not as good as
< yours. To fay the truth, I know nobody whom I
¢ am difpofed to be angry with at prefent, but the fel-
¢ low who fo frighted my little girl here. I had not
¢ even time to examine the rafcal’s perfon {o as to de-
¢ fcribe him in an advertifement. Can you tell me,
¢ Sophia, my dear, whether you fhould know him
¢ again?’ . : )

¢ Indeed, Sir,” replied fhe, ¢ I can’t be pofitive ;
¢ yet now I-recolle® he had a large mark over one of
¢ his eye-brows.’—¢ I afk pardon, madam,’ interrupt-
«d Jenkinfon, who was by, ¢ but be fo good as to in-
¢ form me if the fellow wore his own red hair.’—¢<Yes,
¢ I think {o0,” cried Sophia.—¢ And did your honour,’
_continued he, turning to Sir William, ¢ obferve the
¢ length of his legs ’——¢ I can’t be fure of their
< length,’ cried the Baronet, ¢ but I am convinced of
< iheir fwiftnefs ; for he out-ran me, which is what I

o ¢ thought
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¢ thought few men in the kingdom could have done.’
~—¢ Pleafe your honour,, cried Jenkinfon, ¢ I know
< the man: it is certainly the fame; the beft runner
<in England; he has beaten Pinwire of Newcaftle,
¢ Timothy Baxter is his name, I know. him perfedtly,
< and the very place of his retreat this moment. If
¢ your honour will bid Mr. Gaoler let two of his men
¢ go with me, I’ll engage to produce him to you in
¢ an hour at fartheft.” Upon this the gaoler was
called, who inftantly appearing, Sir William demanded
if he knew himh. ¢ Yes, pleafe your honour,’ replied
the gaoler, < I know Sir William Thornhill well, and
¢ every hody that knows any thing of him, will defire
¢ to know more of him.’——¢ Well then,’ faid the
Baronet, ¢ my requeft is, that you will permit this
¢ man and two of your fervants to go upon a meflage
¢ by my authority, and as I am in the commiffion of
¢ the peace, I undertake to fecure you.——¢ Your
< promife is fufficient,’ replied the other, ¢ and you
¢ may at a minute’s warning fend them over England

¢ whenever your honour thinks fit.”
In purfuance of the gaoler’s compliance,- Jenkinfon
was difpatched in fearch of Timothy Baxter, while we
were amufed with the affiduity of our youngeft boy
Bill, who had juft come in and climbed up to Sir
William’s neck in order to kifs him. His mother was
immediately going to chaftife his familiarity, but the
. worthy man prevented her; and taking the child, all
ragged as he was, upon his knee, < What Bill, you
¢ chubby rogue,” cried he, ¢ do you remember your
¢ old friend Burchell? and Dick too, my honeft ve-
¢ teran, are you here ? You fhall find i have not forgot
< you.” So faying, he gave each a large piece of gin-
ger-bid, which the poor fellows ate very heartily, as
they“#hd got that morning but 2 very fcanty break-

faft. -

We now fat down to difiner, which was almoft
- cold ; but previoufly, my arm ftill continuing painful,
Sir” William wrote .a prefcription, for he had made
the ftudy of phyfic-his amufement, and was more than
‘moderately

4
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moderately fkilled in the. profeffion : this being fent to
an apothecary who lived in the place, my arm was
drefled, and I found almoft inftantaneous relief. We
were waited upon at dinner by the gaoler himfelf,
who was willing to do our gueft all the honour in his

wer. But before we had well dined, another mef-
age was brought from his nephew, defiring permiffion
to appear, in order to vindicate his innocence and
honour ; with which requeft the Baronet complied, and
defired Mr. Thornhill to be introduced.

v CHAP. XXXI.
Former bentwvolence now repaid with unexpeded intersfi.

R. Thornhill made his entrance with a fmile,
which he feldom wanted, and was going to em-
brace his uncle, which the other repulfed with an air
of difdain. ¢ No fawning, Sir, at prefent,’ cried thé
Baronet, with a look of feverity; ¢ the only way to my
¢ heart is by the road of honour; but here I only fee
¢ complicated inftances of falfehbod, cowardice, and
¢ oppreffion, How is it, Sir, that this poor man, for
¢ whom I know you profefled a friendfhip, is ufed
¢ thus hardly ? His daughter vilely feduced, as a re-
¢ compenfe for his hofpitality, and he himfelf thrown
¢ into prifon, perhaps, but for refenting the inlult ?
¢ His fon too, whom you feared to face as a man’—
¢ Is it poflible, "Sir,’ interrupted his nephew, ¢ that
¢ my uncle could obje& that as a crime which his re-
¢ peated inftru®ions alone have perfuaded me to
-favod? | ' . )
¢ Your rebuke,’ cried Sir William, ¢ is juft ; you
¢ have aded in this inftance prudently and well,
¢ though not quite as your father would have done :
¢ my brother indeed was the foul of honour ; but thou
¢ —yes, you have a&ted in this inftance perfeitly right,
¢ and it has my warmeft approbation.’
¢ And I hope,’ faid his nephew. ¢ that the reft of
¢ my condu@ will not be found te deferve cenfure. I

€ ap_



168 . THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD.

. ¢ peared, Sir, with this gentleman’s daughter at fome
¢ places of public amufement; thus'what was levity,
¢ fcandal called by a harfher name, and it was re-
¢ ported that I had debauched her. I waited on her
¢ father in perfon, willing to clear the thing to his
¢ fatisfation, and he received me only with infult and
¢ abufe. As for the reft, with regard to his being
¢ here, my. attorney and fteward can beft inform you,
¢ as I commit the management of bufinefs entirely to
¢ them. If he has contrafted debts, and is unwilling
¢ or even unable to pay them, it is their bufinefs to
¢ Procced in this manner, and I fee no hardfhip or in-
¢ Juftice in purfuing the moft legal means of redrefs.”

¢ If this,’ cried Sir William, ¢ be as you have
¢ ftated it, there is nothing unpardonable in your of-
¢ fence; and though your condu& might have been
¢ more generous in not fuffering this gentleman 'to be
¢ opprefled by fubordinate tyranny, yet it has been at
¢ leaft equitable.’ .
¢« He cannot contradit a fingle particular,’ replied
the ’Squire: ¢ I defy him to do fo, and feveral of
¢. my fervaats are ready to atteft what I fay. Thus,
¢ Sir,” continued he, finding that I was filent, for in
fa&t I could not contradi® him, ¢ thus, Sir, my own
innocence is vindicated; but though at your en-
treaty I am ready to forgive this gentleman every
other offence, yet his attempts to leflen me in your
efteem excite a refentment that I cannot govern.
And this too at'a time when his fon was a&tually
preparing to take away my life; this, I fay, was
fuch guilt, that I am determined to let the law take
its courfe. I have here the challenge that was fent
me, and two witnefles to prove it; one of my fer-
vants has been wounded dangeroufly, "and .evén
though my uncle himfelf fhould diffuade medvhich

I know he will not, yet I will fee public juftice

done, and he fhall fuffer for it.’ : ‘

¢ Thou monfter,” cried my wife, < haft thou not
"« had vengeance enough already, but muft my r

- ¢ boy feel thy cruelty ? - I hope that good Sir Wil ;311
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"« will protett us, for my fon is as innocent as a child ;
¢ I am fure he is, and never did harm to man.” °’

¢ Madam,’ replied the good man, © your withes for
¢ his fafety are not greater than mine; but I am forry
¢ to find his guilc too plain ; and if mL:ephew r-
¢ fits—' But the appearance of Jenkinfon amf:he
. gaoler’s two fervants now called off our attention,
who entered hauling in a tall man, very genteelly
dreft, and anfwering the defcription already given of
the ruffian who had carried off my daughter.———
¢« Here,” cried Jenkinfon, pulling him in, ¢ here we
¢ have him; and if ever there was a candidate for
¢ Tyburn, this is one.’ o o

The moment Mr. Thornhill perceived the prifoner, . .
and Jenkinfon, who had him in cuftody, he feemed to.
fhrink back with terror. His face became pale with con-
fcious guilt, and he would have withdrawn ; but Jen-
kinfon, who perceived his defign, ftopt him.—¢ What,
¢ *Squire,’ cried he, ¢ are you athamed ofyyour two old -
¢ acquaintances, Jenkinfon and Baxter? But this is
¢ the way that all great men forget their faiends,
¢ though I am refolved we will not forget you. “Our.
« prifoner, pleafe your honour,’ continued he, turning" -
to Sir William, ¢ has already confefled all. This is
¢ the gentleman reported to be fo dangeroufly wound-
< ed: He declares that it was Mr. Thornhill who firft
< put him upon this affair, that he gave him the
clothes he now wears to appear like a gentleman,
and furnithed him with the poft-chaife. The plan
was laid between them that he fhould carry off the
young lady to a glace of fafety, and that there he
¢ fhould threaten and terrify her ; but Mr. Thornhill
¢ was to come in in the mean time, as if by accident,
¢ to her refcue, and that they fhould fight awhile, and
¢ then ..c was to run off, by which -Mr. Thornhill
¢ would have the better opportunity of gaining her
¢ affeQtions himfelf under the charalter of her de-
< fender.) -

Sir William remembered the coat to have been fre-
quently worn by his nephlew, and all the se t_hefpri-
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fonen himfelf confirmed by a more circumdtantial ac-’
count ; concluding, that Mr. Thornhill had often de-
clared to him that he was in love with both fifters at
the fame time.

¢ Heavens,” cried Sir William, ¢ what a viper have
¢ I been foftering in my bofom ! And fo fondl',e of pub-
4 lc juftice too as he feemed to be.- But he thall have
« it; fecure him, Mr. Gaoler—yet hold, I fear there
* ig not legal evidence to detain him.’

Upon this, Mr. Thorrhill, with the utmoft humi-
Tity, entreated that two fuch abandoned wretches
- might not be.admitted . as evidences againft him, but
that his fervants thould be examined. =< Your fer-
< vants !’ replied Sir William; ¢ wretch, call them
. t.yours no {,onger»: but come, -let us hear what thofe
“4ifellows have to fay ; let-his butler be called.”

- When the butler was introduced, he foon perceived
4y his former malter’s looks that all his power was
now over. ¢ Tell me,” cried Sir William fternly,
+ have you ever feen your mafter and that fellow dret
+«up in his clethes in company together :’—¢ Yes,
. Preafc' your honeur,’ cried the butler, ¢ a thoufand
< times ; he was the man that always brought him his
¢ ladies.’—¢ How,” interrupted yourig Mr. Thornhill,
«-this to my face !’—¢ Yes,’ replied the butler, ©orto
<. any man’s face. To tell you a truth, Mafter Thom-
4 hill, I never either loved you or liked you, and I don’t
< care if I tell you now a piece of my mind.’~—¢ Now
¢ then,” cried Jenkinfon, ¢ tell his honour whether
« you know any thing of me.’——¢'I can’t fay,’ re-
plied the butler, ¢ that I know much good of you.
< The night that gentleman’s daughter was deluded
< to our houfe, you were one of them.’—¢ So then,’
cried Sir William, ¢ I find you have brought a very
¢ fine witnefs to prove your innocence: thou ftain to
< humenity! to aflfociate witlr fuch wretches! But,’
(continuing his examination) < you-tell me, Mr. But-
< ler, that this was the perfon who brought him this
+ old gentleman’s daughter.’—¢ No, pleafe your ho-
 pour,’ replied the butler, © he did not bring her, g:;
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<:the ’Squire. himfelf undertook that bufinefs; but he
¢ brought the prieft that fretended to marry them.’—
< It is but teo true,’ tried Jenkinfon,- ¢ I cannot deny
¢ it, that was the employment affigned me, and I con-
¢ fefs it to my confufion.’
¢ Good heavens !’ exclaimed the Baronet, ¢ how
every new difcovery of his villany alarms me. All
his guilt is now too plain, and I find his prefent
profecution was ditated by tyranny, cowardice, and
¢ revenge; at my reqaeft, Mr. Gaaler, fet this young
¢ officer, now your prifpner, free, and truft to me for
¢« the confequences. I'll make it my bufinefs to fet
¢ the affair in a proper light to my friend the magif-
¢ trate who has committed him. But where is the un-
! fortunate young lady herfelf? let her appear to con-
¢ front this wretch; I long to know by what arts he
¢ has feduced her. Entreat her to come in. Where
¢isthe? .

¢ Ah, Sir,’ faid I, ©that queftion ftings me to the
« heart; I was once indeed happy in a.nfanghter, but
¢ her miiferies———" Another interruption here pre-
vented me; for who fhould make her appearance
but Mifs Arabella Wilmot,. who was next day to
have been married to Mr. Thornhill. Nothin
could equal her furprife at feeing Sir William an
his nephew here before her; for her arrival was quite
accidental. It happened that fhe and the old gentle~
man her father were pafling through the town, on
their way %0 her aunt’s, who had infifted that her
nuptials with Mr. Thornhill fhould be confuthmated
at her houfe; but ftopping for refrethment, they put
up at an inn at the other end of the town. It was
there from the window that the young lady happened
to obferve one of my little boys playing in the fireet,
and inftantly fending a footman to bring the child to
her, ihe learnt from him fome account of our misfor-
tunes; but was fill kept ignorant of young Mr.
ThornhilP’s being the cauzr. g1"hough her father made
feveral remonitrances on the impropriety of goingto a
prifon to vifit us, yet they were ineffetual ; the de-
fired the child to: condu@® her, which he did, and
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it was thus fhe furprifed us at a junure {fo umex-
pedted. .

Nor can I go on, without a refletion on thofe ac-
cidental meetings, which, though they happen every
day, feldom excite our furprife iut upon (gme extra-
. .ordinary occafion. Toe what a fortuitous concurrence
do we not owe every pleafure-and convenience of our
Jdives! How many feeming accidents muft unite be-
fore .we can be clothed or fed! The peafant muit be
difpofed to labour, the fhower muft fall, the wind £l
the merchant’s fail, or numbecrs muft want the ufual

fupply. ‘

We all continued filent for feme moments, while
my charming pupil, which was the name I generally
gave this young lady, united in her looks compaffion
and aftonifhment, which gave new finithings to her
beauty. ¢ Indeed, my dear Mr. Thornhill,” cried the
to the *Squire, who fhe fuppoled was come here to fuc-
cour and not to opprefs us, ¢ I take it a little un-
« kindly that you fhould come here without me, or
“ never inform me of the fituation of a family fo dear
 to us both; you know I fhould take as much plea-
< fure in contributing to the relief of my reverens old
< mafter here, whom I fhall ever efteem, as you can.
< But I find that, like your uncle, you take a pleafure

-# in doing good in fecret.’

¢ He find pleafure in doing good!’ cried Sir Wil-
Liam, interrupting her. ¢ No, my dear, his pleafures
« are as bafe as he is. You fee in him, madam, as
= complete a villain as ever difgraced humanity. A
< wretch, who, after having deluded this poor man’s
< daughter, after plotting againft the innocence of
¢ her fifter, has thrown the father into prifon, and the
< .eldeft fon into fetters, becaufe he had comrage to
« face his betrayer. And give me leave, madam, now
¢ to congratulate you upon an efcape from the em-
¢ braces of fuch a monfter.’

< O goodnefs,” cried the lovely girl, ¢ how have I
« been deceived!  Mr. Thornhill informed me for
< certain, that this gentleman’s eldeft fon, Captain

¢ Primrofe,’
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¢ Primrofe, was gone off to America with his new-
¢ married lady. )

¢« My fweeteft mifs,” cried my wife, “he has told
« you nothing but falfehoods. My fon George never.
< left the kingdom, nor never was married. Though
¢ you have forfaken him, he has always loved you too
¢« well to-think of any body elfe; and I have heard
« him fay he would die a bachelor for your fake.” She
then proceeded to expatiate on the fincerity of her

n’s paffion, the fet his duel with Mr. Thornhill ina
proper light, from thence fhe made a rapid digreflion
to the ’Squire’s debaucheries, his pretended marriages,
and ended with a moft infulting pifture of his cow-
ardice. :

¢ Good heavens!* cried Mifs Wilmot, ¢ how very
¢ near have I been to the brink of ruin! But how
¢ great is my pleafure to have efcaped it! Ten thou-
¢ %and falfehoods has this genteman told.me! He
¢ had at laft art enough to perfuade me, that my pro-
¢ mif€ to the only man I'efteemed was no longer bind-
¢ ing, fince he had been unfaithful, By his falfehoods
* I was taught to deteft one equally brave and gene-
¢ rous !’

But by this time my fon was freed from the incum«
brances of juftice, as the perfon {uppofed to be wound=
ed was deteCted to be an impoftor. Mr. Jenkinfon
alfo, who had a&ed as his valet de ¢hambre, had
dreffed up his hair, and furnithed him with whatever
was neceflary to make a genteel appearance. He now
therefore entered, handfomely dreft in his regimentals,
and, without vanity (for I am above it), he appeared
as handfome a fellow as ever wore a military drefs.
_ As hg entered, he made Mifs Wilmot a modeft and
diftant bow, for he was not as yet acquainted with the
«<change which the eloquence of his mother had wrought
in his favour. But no decorums could reftrain the im-
patience of his bluthing miftrefs to be forgiven. Her
tears, her looks, all contributed to difcover the real
fenfations of her heart, for having forgotten her for-
mer promife, and having f{uffered herfelf to be de-

Is Juded
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luded by an impoftor. My fon appeared amazed at
her comi'cfcenﬁon, and could fcarce believe it real.—
¢ Sure, madam,’ cried he, ¢ this is but delufion ! I
¢ can never have merited thist To be bleft thus is to
¢ be too happy.’—* No,. Sir, replied fhe, ¢I have
¢ been deceived, bafcly deceived, elfe nothing could
¢ have ever made me unjuft to my promife. You
¢ know my friendfhip, you have leng known it; but
< forget what I have done, and as you once had my
¢ warmeft vows of conftancy, you fhall now have them
¢ repeated ; and be affured that if your Arabella can-
¢ not be your’s, fhe fhall never be another’s.’—¢ And
¢ no other’s you fhall be,” cried Sir William, ¢ if I
¢ have any influence with your father.’

This hint was fufficient for-my fon Mofes, who im-
mediately flew to the inn where the old gentleman was,
to inform him of every circumftance that had hap-
pened. But in the mean time the *Squire perceiving
that he was on every fide undone, now finding that
no hopes were left from flattery or diflimulation, con=
cludes that his wife? way would be to turn and face
his purfuers. ‘Thus laying afide all fhame, he appeared
the open hardy villain. <1 find then,” cried he, ¢ that
¢ I am to expe& no juftice here; but I am refolved it
¢ fhall be done me. You fhall know, Sir,” turning to .
Sir William, ¢ I am no longer a poor dependant upon
¢ your favours. I fcorn them. Nothing can ke
¢ Mifs Wilmot’s fortune from me, which, I thank her
¢ father’s affiduity, is pretty large. The articles,
¢ and a bond for her fortune, are figned, and fafe in
¢ my pofleflion. It was her fortune, not her perfon,
¢ that induced me to wifh for this match; and pof-
¢ feffed of the one, let who will take the other.”

This was an alarming blow : Sir William was fen-
fible. of the juftice of his claims, for he had been in-
firumental in drawing up the marriage articles himfelf.
Mifs Wilmot therefore perceiving that her fortupe was
irretrievably loft, turning to my fon, fhe afked if the

- lofs of fortune could leifen her value to him. ¢ Though
S : - ¢ fartune,’

o’
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¢ fortune,’ faid fhe, ©is out of my power, at lealt I
¢ have my hand to give.’ :
¢ .And that, Madam,’ cried her feal lover, ©was
¢ indeed all. that you ever had to give; at-leaft all
that I ever- thought worth the acceptance.. And I
now proteft, my Arabella, by-all that’s happy, your
want of fortune this moment mcreafes my pleafure; .
as it ferves to convince my fweet girl of my fin-
cerity.’ o o .
Mr. 'Wilmet now>entering, ke feemed not a little
pleafed at the danger ‘his daughter had juft efcaped;
and readily confented to a diffolution of the match..
But finding that her fortune, which was fecured to Mr.
* Thornhill by bond, would not be given up, nothing
could exceed his difappointment. He now faw that
kis money muft-all go to enrich one who had no for=
tane of his own. He could bear his being a rafcal
but to want. an equivalent to his daughter’s fortune
was wormwood. - He fat therefore, for fome minutes,
employed in the moft mortifying {peculation, til Sir
William attempted’ to leffen his anxiety.—¢ I muft
« confefs, Sir,” cried he, ¢ that your prefent difaps:
¢ pointment does not entirely difpleafe me. Your
¢ immoderate paffion for wealth is now juftly punifheds
¢« Batthough the young lady cannot be rich, fhe has Hill.
< a fufficient competence to give content. Here you
¢ fee an:honeft young foldier, who is willing to take
« her without fortune ; they have long loved each
¢ other, and for the friendfhip I bear his father, my-
¢ intereft fhall not be wanting in his promotion:
¢ Leave then that ambition ‘'which difappoints you,.
* and for once admit that happinefs wﬁéh courts
¢ your acceptance.’ . .
¢ Sir William,’. replied the old gentleman, ¢ be
¢ aflared I never yet forced her inclinations, nor wil
¢ I now. Iffhe Rill continues to Jove this young gen-
¢ tleman, let her have him with all my heart. There
¢ is ftill, thank heaven, fome fortune left, and your
¢ promife will make it fomething more. Onlylet my
¢ old friendehere (meaning me) give me a promife of
14 . ¢ fettling

a & & a o
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¢ fettling fix thoufand pounds upon my girl, if ever
¢ he thould come to his fortune, and I am ready
¢ this night to be the firft to join them together.’

As it now remained with me to make the young
couple happy, I readily gave a promife of making the
fettlement he required, which, to one who had fuch
little expeQations as I, was no great favour. .We had
now therefore the fatisfation of feeing them fly into
cach other’s arms in a tranfport. ¢ After all my mif-
¢ fortunes,” cried my Ton George, ¢ to be thus re-
¢ warded ! Sure this is more than I could ever have
¢ prefumed to hope for. To be poflefled of. all that’s
¢ good, and after fuch an interval of pain! My warm-
¢ eft withes could never rife fo high ! ¢ Yes, my
¢ George,” returned his lovely bride, ¢ now. let the
¢« wretch take my fortune ; fince you are happy with-
¢ out it, foam I. O what an exchange have I made
¢ from the bafeft of men to the deareft, beft! Let
# him enjoy our fortune; Inow can be happy even in
* indigence.’ ¢ And I promife you,’ cried the
*$quire, with a malicious grin, ¢ that I fhall be -
¢ very happy with what you defpife.’———¢ Hold,
* hold, Sir,” cried Jenkinfon, ¢ there are two words
¢ to that bargain. As for that lady’s fortune, Sir,
« you fhall never ‘touch a fingle ftivre of it. Pray,
* your honour,’ continued he to Sir William, ¢ can
¢ the *Squire have this lady’s fortune if he be married
¢ to another ?’ ¢« How can you make fuch a
¢ fimple demand #’ replied the Baronet; ¢ undoubt-
¢ edly he cannot.’—¢I am forry for that,’ cried Jenkin-
fon ; « for as this gentleman and I have been old fel-
* low-fporters, I have a friendfhip for him. But I
¢ muft declare, well as I love him, that his contra®
«is not worth a tobacco-ftopper, for he is married
¢ already.’—¢ You lie, like a rafcal,’ returned the
*Squire, who feemed roufed by this infult; ¢ I never
¢ was legally married to any woman.’——¢ Indeed,
¢ begging your honour’s pardon,’ replied.the other,
¢ you were; and I hope you will fhew a proper retarn
‘¢ of friendthip to your own honeft Jenkinfon, wha

o ¢ brings
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¢ brings you a wife, and if the company reftrains their
¢ curiofity a few minutes, they fhall {fee her.’——Se
faying, he went off with his ufual celerity, and left us-

_all unable to form any probable conjeture as to his
defign. ¢ Ay, let him go,” cried the ’Squire ;
¢ whatever elfe [ may have done, I defy him there. I
¢ am too old now to be frightened with fquibs.’

¢ I am furprifed,’ faid the Baronet, ¢ what the fel-

¢ low can intend by this. Some low piece of humour
¢ I fuppofe’——¢ Perhaps, Sir,” replied I, < he may
¢ have 2 more ferious meaning. For when we refleét
¢ on the various fchemes this gentleman has laid to
¢ feduce innocence, perhaps fome one more artful
¢ than the reft has been found able to deceive him.
¢ When we confider what numbers he has ruined, how
< many parents now feel with anguith the infamy and
¢ the contamination which he has brought into their
¢ families, it would not furprife me if fome one of
¢ them Amazément ! Do I fee my loft daughter!
* Do I hold her ! Itis, itis my life, my happinefs!
¢ I thought thee loft, my Olivia, yet ftill I hold thee}
¢ —and ftll thou fhalt live to blefs me.” The warm«
eft tranfports of the fondeft lover were not greater than
fnine when I faw him introduce my child, and held
my daughter in my arms, whofe filence only fpoke het
raptures. ¢ And art thou returned to me, my dar-
¢ ﬁng,’ cried I, ¢ to be my comfort in age {’~—<That
¢ fhe is,” cried Jenkinfon, ¢ and make much of her;
¢ for fhe is your own honourable child, and as honeft
* a woman as any in the whole room, let the other
¢ be who fhe will. And as for you, *Squire, as fure as
¢ you ftand there, this young lady is your lawful wed-
* ded wife. And to convince you that I {peak nothing
¢ but truth, here is the licence by which you were
¢ married together.” So faying, he put the licence
into the Baronet’s hands, who read it, and found
it perfett in every refpe®. ¢ And now, gentlemen,’
continued he, ¢ I find you are furprifed at all this; but
¢ a few words will explain the difficulty. | That there
¢ ’Squire of renown, for whom I have a great friead-
€ ﬂ‘ip’
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¢ thip, but that’s between ourfelves, has often em-
¢ ployed me in doing odd. litge. things for him.
Among ‘the reft he commiffioned me to procure
him 2 falfe licence and a falfe prieft, in order
to deceive this young lady. * But as I was very
¢ much his friend, what did I do but went and got
¢ a true licence and a true prieff, and married them
¢ both as faft as the cloth could make them. Perhaps
¢ youw’ll think it was generofity that made me do all
¢ this. But no. To my fhame I confefs it, my only
¢ defign was too keep the licence, and let the *Squire
¢ know that I could prove it upon hia whenever I
* theught proper, and {o make him come dowa when-
¢ ever I wanted money.” A burft of pleafure now
{cemed to fill the whole apartment; our joy reached’
even to the common room, where the prifoners them--
{elves fympathized, , -
. And fhook their chains, '
In tranfport and rude harmony. .
Happinefs was expanded apon every face, and even:
Olivia’s cheek feemed fluthed with pleafure. To be
thus reftored to reputation, to friends and fortune at
once, was a rapture fufficient to flop the progrefs of
decay, and reftore former health and vivacity, But
pethaps among all there was not one who felt fincerer.
eafure than I. Still holding the dear-loved child
© #a my arms, I atked my heart if thefe tranfports were
not delufive. ¢ How could you,’ cried I, turning to.
Mr. Jenkinfon, ¢ how- could you add to my miferies.
¢ by the flory of her death? But it matters not; my
¢ pleafure at finding her again, is more than a recom~
"¢ pence for the pain.’
¢ As to your queftion,” replied Jenkinfon, ¢ that is
¢ eafily anfwered. I thought the only probable means
¢ of freeing you from prifon, was by fubmitting to
¢ the Squire, and confenting to his marriage with
¢ the other young lady. But thefe you had vowed.
¢ neverto grant while your daughter was living ; there
¢ was therefore no other method to bring things to
¢ bear but by perfuading you that fhe dead. I
. ) © . ¢ prevailed
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¢ prevailed on your wife to join in the deceit, and we
¢ have not had a fit opportunity of uadeceiving yoa
¢ till now.’

In the whole aflembly now there enly appeared two
faces that did not glow with tranfport. Mr. Thorn-
hill’s aflurance had entirely forfaken him : he now
faw the gulph of infamy and want before him, and
trembled to take the plunge. He therefore fell on
his knees before his uncle, and in a voice of piercing
mifery implored compafion. Sir William was going -
to fpurn him away, but at my requeft he raifed him,
and after paufing a few moments, ¢ Thy vices, crimes,
¢ and ingratitude,’ cried he, * defesve no tendernefs;
¢ yet thou fhalt not be entirely forfaken; a bare com-
¢ petence fhall be fapplied, to fupport the wants of
¢ life, but not its follics. ‘This young lady, thy wife,
¢ fhall be put in poffeflion of a third part of that- for~ -
¢ wmne which once was thine, and from her tendernefs
¢ alone thou art to expe& any extraordinary fupplies
¢ for the future.” He was going to exprefs his grati-
tude for fuch kindnefs in a Fet fpeech; but the Baro-
net prevented him by bidding him not aggravate his
meannefs, which was already but teo apparent. He
ordered him at the fame time to be gone, and from all
his former domeftics to choofe one fuch as he thould
think proper, which was all that fhould be granted to
attend him. :

As foon as he left us, Sir William very politely ftept
up to his new niece with a fmile, and wifhed her joy.

is example was followed by Mifs Wilmot and her
father ; my wife too kiffed her daughter with much
affetion, as, to ufe her own expreflion, fhe was now
made an honeft woman of. Sophia and Mofes fol-
Jowed in turn, and even our benefaltor Jenkinfon de-
fired to be admitted to that honour. Our fatisfattion
feemed fcarce capable of increafe. Sir William, whofe
greateft pleafure was in doing good, now looked round
with a countenance. open as the fun, and faw nothing -
but joy in the looks of all, except that of my daughter
Sophia, who, for fame reafons we could not corlr;prg-

: ' end,
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hend, did not feem perfe@ly fatisfied. < I think now,”
cried he with a fmile, © that all the company, except
¢ one or two, feem perfeitly happy. There only re-
¢ mains an a& of juftice for me to do. You are fen-
¢ fible, Sir,’ continued he, turning to me, ¢ of the
¢ obligations we both owe Mr. Jenkinfon. Anditis
¢ but juft we fhould both reward him for it. Mifs So-
¢ phia will, I am fure, make him very happy, and
¢ he fhall have from me five hundred pounds as her
¢ fortune, and upon this I am fure they can live very
. ¢ comfortably together. Come, Mifs Sophia, what
¢ fay you to this match of my making ? Will you have
¢ him ?’~~=-My poor girl feemed almoft _finking into
her mother’s arms at the hideous propofal.—¢ Have
¢ him, Sir!’ cried fhe faintly. ¢ No, Sir, never.—
¢ What,” cried he again, ¢ not have Mr. Jenkinfon,
¢. your benefaltor, a handlome young fellow, with
¢ five hundred pounds and good expeltations'—¢ I
¢ beg, Sir,’ returned fhe, fcarce able to fpeak, ¢ that
¢ you’ll defift, and not make me fo very wretched.’—
¢ Was ever fuch obftinacy known,’ cried he again,
¢ to refufc a man whom the family has fuch infinite
¢ obligations to, who has preferved your fifter, and
¢ who has five hundred pounds ! What not have him!’
.¢ ==No, Sir, never,’ replied fhe, angrily; ¢ I'd fooner
$ die firft.” ¢ If that be 'the cafe then,’ cried he,
¢ if you will not have him—I think I muft have yon
* myfelf” And fo faying, he caught her to his breaft
with ardour. .¢ My lovelieft, my moft fenfible of girls,’
‘cried he, ¢ how could you ever think your own Burchell
¢ could deceive you, or that Sir William Thornhill ’
¢« could ever ceafe to admire a miftrefs that loved him
¢« for himfelf alone? I have for fome years fought for
¢ a woman, who a ftranger to my fortune could think
¢ that I had merit as a man. After having tried in
¢ vain, even among the pert and the ugly, how great
< at laft ' muft be my rapture to have made a conqueft
< over fuch fenfe and fuch heavenly beauty!”* Then
turning to Jenkinfon, ¢ As I cannot, Sir, part with
¢ this young lady myfelf, for fhe has taken 3 fa:xcy
‘ ! to

N
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4 to the cut .of my face, all the recompenfe I ¢an
¢ make is to give you her fortune, and you may call
< upon my fteward to-morrow for five hundred pounds.’
Thus we had all our compliments to repeat, and Lady
Thomhill underwent the fame round of ceremony that
her fifter had done before. Inthe mean time Sir William’s
gentleman appeared to tell us that the equipages were
ready to carry us to the inn, where every thing was
prepared for our reception. My wife and I led the
van, and left thofe_gloomy manfions of forrow. The
generous Baronet ordered forty pounds to be ditributed
among the prifoners, and’ Mr. -Wilmot, induced by
his example, gave half that fum. W¢ were received
below by the fhouts of the villagers, and I faw and
thook by the hand two or three of my honeft parithion-
ers, who were among the number, They attended
us o our inn, where a fumptuous entertainment was
provided, and coarfer provifions: diftributed in great
quantities among the populace.
. After fupper, as my f{pirits were exhaufted by the
alternation of pleafure and pain which they had fuf-
-tained during tﬁc day, Iafked permiffion to withdraw,
and leaving the company in the midft of their mirth,
as foon as I found myfelf alone, .I poured out my heart
in gratitude to the Giver of joy as well as of forrow,
and then flept undifturbed till morning.

CHAP. XXXII
Tbe Conclufion.

THE .next morning, as foon as I awaked, I found
my eldeft fon fitting at my bed-fide, whp came
2o increafe my joy with another turn of fortune in my
favour. Firft having releafed me from-the fettlement
that I had made the day before in his favour, he let me
know that my merchant who had failed in town was
arrefted at Antwerp, and there had given up effeéts
to a much greater amount than what was due to his
cxediters. My boy’s generofity pleafed me almoft al:
mue
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mach as this nolooked-for good fortune. But T had
fome doubts whether I ought in juftice to accept his
affer. While I was pondering upon this, Sir William -
entered the room, to whom I communicated my daubts.
His opinton was, that as my fon was already poffeffed
of a very afluent fortune by his marriage, I mght ac-
cept his offer without any hefitation. His bufinefs, how-
. ever, was to inform me, that as he had the night be-
fore fent for the licences, and expeited them every
hour, kxh: hoped that I would not refufe my affiftance
in making all the company r that morning. A
footman %ntercd ‘while we vlv‘:zp);'pcakin » t0 ;gcll us
that the meflenger was returned, and as I was by this
time ready, } went down, where I found the whole
campany as merry as affluence and innocence could
make them. However, as they were now preparing
for a very folemn ceremony, their langhter entirely

" difpleafed me. I told them of the grave, becoming,
and fublime deportment they fhould affume upon this
myftical occafion; and read them two homilies and a
thefis of my own compefing, in order to prepare them.
Yetthey fill feemed perfeétly refra&ory and ungovern-
able. Even as we were going along to- church, to
which I led the way, all gravity had quite forfaken
them, and I was often tempted to turn back in indig-
nation. In church 2 new dilemma arofe, which. pro-
mifed no eafy folution. This was, which couple
fhould be married firft ; my fon’s bride warmly infaft-
ed that Lady Thornhill (that was tp'be) fhould take
the lead ; but this the other refufed with equal ardour,
protefting the would not be guilty of fuch rudenefs for
the world. The argument was fupported for -fome
time between both with e:}\nl obftinagy -and good
breeding. Butas I ftood all this time with my book
ready, I was at laft quite tired of the conteft, and
thatting it, ¢ I perceive,’ cried I, ¢ that none of you
< have a mind to be married, and I think we had as
< good go back again; for I fuppofe there will'be no ba-
< finefs done here to-day.’—This at once reduced them
' : L
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® reafon. The Baronet and his Lady were firft mar-
ried, and then my fon and his lovely partner.

I had previoufly thit morning given orders that 2
coach fhould be fent for my honeft neighbouy Flambo-.
rough.and his family, by which means, upon our re-
turn to the inn, we had the pleafure of finding: the
two Mifs FlamBoroughs zlighted before us. Mr. Jen-
kinfon gave his hand to the eldeft, and my fon Mofes
led up the other (and I have fince found that he has
taken ‘a real liking to the girl, and my confint and
bounty he: fhall have whenever he thinks proper to de-
mand them). We were no fooner returned to the inn,
but numbers of my parithioners, hearing of my fuccefs,
came to congratulate me, but among the reft were
thofe who rofe to refcue me, and whom I formerly
rebuked with fuch fharpnefs. L told the flory to Sir
William, my fon-in-law, who went out and re ed
them with great feverity; but finding them quite dif:
heartened by his harfh reproof, he gave them half a
guinea a-piece to drink his health and raife their de-
Je&ed fpirits.

Soon- after this we were called to a very genteel en-
tertainment, which was dreft by Mr. Thornhill’s
cook. . ‘And it may not Be improper to obferve with
refpet to that gentleman, that he now refides in qua-
lity of companion at a relation’s houfe, being very well
liked and feldom fitting at the fide-table, except when
there is no room at the other; for they make no ftranger
of him. His time is pretty much taken up in keep-
ing his relation, who is a little melancholy, in {pirits,
and in learning to blow the French-horn. My eldeft
daughter, however, ftill remembers him with regret ;
and fhe has even told me, though I make a great {ecret
of it, that when he reforms fhe may beirou ht to
relent. But to-return, for I am not apt to digrefs
thus; when we were to fit down to dinner, our cere-
monies were going to be renewed. The queftion was,
whether my eldeft daughter, as being a matron, thould
not fit above the two young brides; but the debate
avas cut fhort by my fon George, who propofed that

the
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the company fhould fit indifcriminately, every gen-
tleman Ey his lady. This was received with great
approbation by all, excepting my wife, who I could
erceive was not perfeitly {atisfied, as fhe expected ¢to
ﬁave had the pleafure of fitting at the head of the ta-
hle and carving all the meat for all the company. But
notwithftanding this, it is impoflible to defcribe our
good humour. I can’t fay whether we had more wit
amongft us now than ufual ; but I am certain we had
more laughing, which anfwered the end as well. One
jeft I particularly remember: Old Mr. Wilmot drink-
ing to Mofes, whofe head was turned another way, -
my fon replied, ¢ Madam, I thank you.” Upon which
the old gentleman, winking upon the reft of the com-
pany, obferved that he was thinking of his miftrefs.
At which jeft I thought the two Mifs Flamboroughs
would have died with laughing. As.foon as dinner
was over, according to my old cuftom, I requefted
that the table might be taken away, to have the plea-
fure of feeing all my family affembled once more by
a cheerful fire-fide. My two little ones fat upon each
knee, the reft of the company by their partners. Ihad
nothing now on this fide of the grave to with for, all
my cares were over, my pleafure was unfpeakable. It
now only remained, that my gratitude in good fortune
fhould exceed my former fubmiffion in adverfity.
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