296 The History of Book IX.,

“ nourby affuming it ? But I fhall wafte no Time

¢ in Difcourfe with you—Juftice requires Satif-
¢ faltion of you now, and thall have it Then
turning to the Woman, he afked her, if fhe was
near. her Home ; or if not, whether The was ac-
quaigted with any Houfe in the Neighbourhood,
where fhe might procure herfelf fome decent
Cloaths, in order to proceed to a Juftice of the
Peace. .

She anfwered, the was an- entire Stranger in
that Part of the World, = Fones then recolle&ing
himfelf, faid he had a Friend near, who would
direct them ; indeed he wondered at his not fol-
lowing ; but, in Fa&, the good Man of the Hill,
when our Heroe departed, fat himfelf down on
the Brow, where, though he had a Gun in his
Hand, he with great Patience and Unconcern,
had attended the Iffue. 1 ] )

Fones then ftepping without the Wood, per-
ceived the old Man fitting as we have juft de-
feribed him: He prefently exerted his, utmoft
Agility, and with furprizing Expedition afcended
the Hill. :

The old Man advifed him to carry the Wo-
man to Upton, which, he faid, was the neareft
Town, and there he would be fure of furni(hing
her with all Manner of Conveniencies. Fones
‘having received his Dire&ion to.the Place, took
his. Leave ofithe. Man of the Hill; and defiring
him to dire€t Partridge the fame Way, returned
hattily to the Wood.

Our Heroe, at his Departure to make this En-
quiry-of his Friend, had coufidered, that as the
Ruflian’s Hands were tied behind him, he was
incapable of executing any wicked Purpofes on
the poor Woman. :Befides, he knew he fhould
not be beyond the Reachof her Voice, and could

return




