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Chap. II. In which, to the Squire doth not find his Daughter, something is
found which puts an End to his Pursuit.
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Hands on his own Property, transferred it back
again into his own Works; and for a further
Puanifhment, imprifoned the faid Afoore in the
loathfome Dungeon of the Dunciad, where his
unhappy Memory now remains, and eternally
will remain, as a proper Punifhment for fuch his
unjuft Dealings in the poetical Trade.

CHAP IL

T which, the the Squire doth not find his Daugh-
ter, fomething is found which puts an End to his

Purfuit.

HE Hiftory now returns to the Inn at

Upton, whence we fhall firft trace the F oot~
fteps of Squire #eflern; for as he will foon ar-
rive at an End of bis Journey, we fhall have then
full Leifure to attend our Heroe.

The Reader may be pleafed to remember, that
the faid Squire departed from the Inn in great
Fury, and in that Fury he purfued his Daughter.
The Hoftler having informed him that the had
crofled the Sewern, he likewife paft that River
with his Equipage, and rode full Speed, vowing
the utmoft Vengeance again{t poor Sophia, if he
fhould but overtake her.

He had not gone far, before he arrived at a
Crofs-way. Here he called a fhort Council of
War, in which, after hearing different Opinions,
he at laft gave the Direétion of his Purluit to
Fortune, and ftruck direétly into the orcefler
Road.

In this Road he proceeded about two Miles,
when be began-to bemoan himfelf moft bitterly,
frequently crying out, ¢ What Pity is it! Sure

¢ never

[ ]




—— ST

136 The HisTory of  Book XII.

¢ never was fo unlucky a Dog as myfelf?* and
then burft forth a Volley of Oaths and Execra-
tions.

The Parfon attempted to adminifter Comfort
to him on this Occafion. ¢ Sorrow not, Sir,’
fays he, ¢ like thofe without Hope. Howbeit we
¢ have not yet been able to overtake young
¢ Madam, we may accountit fome good Fortune,
¢ that we have hitherto traced her Courfe aright.
¢ Peradventure {he will foon be fatigated with her
¢ Journey, and will tarry in fome Inn, in order
¢ to renovate her corporeal Fun&ions; and in
¢ that Cafe, in all moral Certainty, you will very
¢ briefly be compos woti,
¢ Pogh! D—n the Slut,” anfwered the Squire,
I am lamenting the Lofs of fo fine a Morning
for Hunting. It is confounded hard to lofe one
of the beft Scenting Days, in all Appearance,
which hath been this Seafon, and efpecially
after fo long a Froft.

Whether Fortune, who now and then fhews
fome Compaffion in her wantoneft T'ricks, might
not take Pity of the Squire; and as fhe had de-
termined not to let him overtake his Daughter,
might not refolve to make him Amends fome
other Way, I will not aflert; but he had hardly
uttered the Words juflt before commemorated,
and two or three Oaths at their Heels, when a
Pack of Hounds began to open their melodious
Throats at ‘a {fmall Diftance from them, which
the Squire’s’Horfe and his Rider both perceiving,
both immediately pricked up their Ears,  and the
Squire crying, ¢ She’s gone, fhe’s gone! Damn
me if fhe is not gone!” inftantly clapped Spurs
to the Beaft, who little needed it, having indeed
the fame Inclination with his Mafter ; and now
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the whole Company croffing’ into a-Corn-ficld,
rode dire@ly towards the Hounds, with much
Hollowing and Hooping, while the poor Parfon,
blefling himfelf, brought up the Rear.

Thus Fable reports, that the fair Grimalkin,
whom Penus, at the Defire of a paflionate Lover,
converted from a Cat into a fine Woman, no
fooner perceived a2 Moufe, than mindful of her
former Sport, and {till retaining her priftine Na-
ture, fhe leapt from the Bed of her Husband to
purfue the litcle Animal.

What are we to underftand by this? Not
that the Bride was difpleafed with the Embraces
of her amorous Bridegroom : For tho’ fome have
remarked that Cats are fubject to Ingratitude, yet
Women and Cats too will be pleafed and purr on
certain Occafions.  The: Truth is, as the faga-
cious Sir Roger L’ Eftrange oblerves, in his deep
Refle&tions, that ©if we fhut Nature out at the
¢ Door, fhe will come in at the ‘Window ; and
¢ that Pufs, tho’ a Madam, will be a Moufer
¢ {ll> In the fame Manner we are not to ar-
raizn the Squire of any Want of Love for his
Daughter: For in reality he had a great deal;
we are only to confider that he was a Squire and
a Sportfman, and then we may apply the Fable to
him, and the judicious Reflections likewile.

T he Hounds ran very hard, asitis called, and
the Squire purfued over Hedge and Ditch, with
all his ufual Vociferation and Alacrity, and with
all his ufual Pleafure ; nor did the Thoughts of
Saphia ever once intrude themfelves to allay the
Satisfattion he enjoyed in the Chace, which he
faid, was one of the fineft he ever faw, and which
he fwore was very well worth going fifty Miles
for. As the Squire forgot his Daughter, the Ser=
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vants, we may eafily believe, forgot their Miftrefs;
and the Parfon, after having exprefs’d much Afto-
nithment in Latin to himfelf, at length likewife
abandoned all farther Thoughts of the young
Lady, and jogging on at a Diitance behind, be-
gan to meditate 2 Portion of Doctrine for the ¢n-
fuing Sunday.

TheSquire who owned the Hounds, was highly
pleafed with the Arrival of his Brother Squire
and Sportfman : For all Men approve Merit in
their own Way, and no Man was more expert in
the Field than Mr. /7%¢ffern, nor did any other
better know how to encourage the Dogs with his
Voice, and to animate the Hunt with his Holla.

Sportfmen, in the Warmth of a Chace, are
too much engaged to attend to any Manner of
Ceremony ; nay, even to the Offices of Huma-
nity : For if any of them meet with an Accident
by tumbling into a Ditch, or into a River, the
reft pafs on regardlefs, and generally leave him to
his Fate; during this Time, therefore, the two

“Squires, tho’ often clofe to each other, inter-

changed not a fingle Word,  The Mafter of the
Hunt, however, often faw and approved the great
Judgment of the Stranger in drawing the Dogs
when they were at a Fault, and hence conceived
a very high Opinion of his Underftanding, as
the Number of his Attendants infpired no {mall
Reverence to his Quality.  As foon therefore as
the Sport. was ended by the Death of the little
Animal which had occafioned it, the two Squires
met, and in all Squire-like Greeting, faluted each
other.

The Converfation was entertaining enough,
and what we may perhaps relate in an Appendix,
or on fome other Occafion ; but as it nowife con-

cerns
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cerns this Hiftory, we cannot prevail on our-
felves to give it a Place here. It concluded with
a {econd Chace, and that with an Invitation to
Dinner. This being accepted was followed by
a hearty Bout of Drinking, which ended in as
hearty a Nap on the Part of Squire /#¢ftern.

Our Squire was by no means a Match either
for his Hoft, or for Parfon Supple, at his Cups that
Evening; for which the violent Fatigue of Mind
as well as Body that he had undergone, may very
well account, without the leaft Derogation from
his Honour. He was indeed, according to the
vulgar Phrafe, whiftle-drunk; for before he had
fwallowed the third Bottle, he became {o entirely
overpowered, that'tho’ he was not carried off to
Bed till long after, the Parfon confidered him as
abfent, and having acquainted the other Squire

- with all relating to Sephia, he obtained his Pro-
mife of feconding thofe Arguments which he in-
tended to urge the next Morning for Mr. Wef~
tern’s Return.

No fooner thercfore had the good Squire
(haken off his Evening, and began to call for
his Morning Draught, and to fummon his Horfes
in order to renew his Purfuit, than Mr. Supple
began his Diffuafives, which the Hoft fo ftrongly
{econded, that they at length prevailed, and Mr.
TWeftern agreed to return home being principally
moved by one Argument, @iz, That he knew
not which Way to go, and might probably be
riding farther from his Daughter inftead “of to-
wards her. He then took Leave of his Brother
Sportfman, and exprefling great Joy thatthe Froft
was broken (which might perhaps be no {mall
Motive to his haftening home) fet forwards, or
rather backwards, for Somerfetjbire; but not be~

fore
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