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yourfelf again s for he is a_charming young
Fellow, that’s the Truth on’t.” ¢ Nay, 1 will
own,’ fays Sophia, ¢ I know none with fuch
Perfe&ions. So brave, and yet fo gentle ; fo
witty, yet fo inoffenfive ; fo humane, fo civil,
fo genteel, fo handfome ! What fignifies his
being bafe born, when compared with fuch
Qualifications as thefe?” ¢ Bafe born! what do
¢ you mean ?’ faid the Aunt, ¢ Mr. Blifil bafe
< born I Sophia turned inflantly pale at this
Name, and faintly repeated it. Upon which the
Aunt cried, ¢ Mr. Blifil, ay Mr. Blifil, of whom
¢ clfe have we been talking > ¢ Good Heavens,’
anfwered Sgphia, ready to fink, ¢ of Mr. Fones, 1
thought ; I am fure I know no other who de-
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ferves----- > ¢ [ proteft,” cries the Aunt, ¢ you
frighten me in your Turn. 'Is it Mr. Fones,

and not Mr. Blifil, who is the Object of your
Affe@ion * ¢ Mr. Blifil I’ repeated Sephia.
Sure it is impoflible you can be in earneft ; if
youare, [ am the moft miferable Woman alive.”
Mis. Weftern now ftood a few Moments filent,
while Sparks of fiery Rage flathed from her Eyes.
At length, colle&ting all her Force of Voice,
fhe thundered forth in the following articulate
Sounds :

¢ And is it poflible you can think of difgracing
< your Family by allying yourfelf to a Baftard ?
< Can the Blood of the /Z¢fferns fubmit to fuch
< Contamination ! If you have not Senfe fuffi-
< cient to reftrain fuch monftrous Inclinations, I
¢ thought the Pride of our Family would have
prevented you from giving the leaft Encourage-
ment to fo bafe an Affetion s much lefs did I
imagine you would ever have had the Affur-
ance to own it to my Face.’
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