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me at all.---Your Friend; 'Madam, ismy Ne-~
phew ; he is the Biother of that wicked Viper
which 1 have fo long nourifhed in my Bofem:
_-She will ‘herfelf tell you the whole Story, and
how the Youth came to pafs for her Son.  In-
deed Mrs. Miller, 1 am convinced that he bath
been wronged, and that Thave been abufed 3
abufed by one whom you too juftly fufpeéted of
beinga Villain, - Heds, in Truth, the worft of
Villains.’
The Joy which Mrs. Miller now felt, bereft
her of the Power of Speech, and might perhaps
have deprived her of her Senfes, if not of Life,
had not a friendly Shower of Tears, come fea-
fonably to her Relief. = At length recovering ' {o
far from her Tranfport as to be able to fpeak,
{he cried: ¢ Andis my dear Mr. Fones then your
¢ Nephew, Sir? and not the Son of this Lady ?
and are your Eyes opened to him at laft ? and
{hall I live to fee him as happy as he deferves 7
He certainly is my Nephew,’ fays Alhworthy,
and I hope all the reft.’---¢ And is this the dear
ood Woman, the Perfon,” cries the, ©to
whom all this Difcovery is owing P’---¢ Sheis
¢ indeed,” fays Allworthy.---¢ Why then,” cried
Mrs. Miller, upon-her Knees, ¢ may Heaven
¢ fhower down its choiceft Bleflings upon her
s Head, and for this one good Action forgive her
< a1l her Sins, be they never fo many.’

Mrs. W¥aters then informed them, that fhe be-
lieved Jones would very fhortly be releafed 5 for
that the Surgeon was gone, in Company with a
Nobleman, to the Juftice who committed him,
in order to certify that Mr. Fitzpatrick was out of
all Mianner of Danger, and to procure his Pri-
foner his Liberty.
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