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to be, atleaft, of ‘the middle Agey. nor had het
Face much ' Appearance: of Beauty 5 -but yher
Cloaths being tortt from all-the upper Part of her
Body, her Breafts, which were well formed, ‘and
extremely white, attracted the Eyes of her Deli-
verer, and for'a few Moments they ftood {ilent,
and gazing at each other; till the Ruffian on the
Ground beginning 'to move, Fomes took the Gar-
ter which had been intended for another Purpofe,
and bound both his Hands: behind him: And
now, on contemplating his Face, he difcovereds
greatly to his Surprize, and perhaps! not. alittle
to his Satisfaction, thisvery Perfon to beno other
~ than Enfign Northerton. Nor had the Enfign
forgotten his former Antagonift, whom he knew
the Moment he came to himfelf.| His Surprize
was equal to that of Fones; but I conceive his
Pleafure was rather lefs on this Occafion.

Fones helped Nartherton upon his Legs, and
then looking him fteadfaftly in the Face; ¢ I fan-
¢ oy, Siry’ faid he, ¢ you did not expect to meet
¢ 'me any morein this World, and 1 confefs 1 had
¢ gs little Expectation to find you here.  How-
< ever, Fortune, I fee, hath brought us once more
¢ together, and hath given me Satisfaction for
< the Injury I have received, even without my
¢ own Knowledge.’

¢ It is very much like a Man of Honour ii-
¢ deedy’ anfwered Northerton, ¢ to take Satif-
¢ facion by knocking a Man down behind his
¢ Back. Neither am I capable of giving you
¢ Satisfaion here, as I have no Sword 5 but if
¢ you dare behave like a Gentleman, let us go
¢ where I can furnith myfelf with one, and I
¢ will do by you asa Man of Honour ought.’

< Doth it become fuch a Villain as you are,’
cries Fones; © to contaminate the Name of Ho-
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