THE  'SQUIRE  AND  THE  PRIEST
At first his care was to himself confined;
Himself assured, he gave it to mankind:
His zeal grew active—honest, earnest zeal,	no
And comfort dealt to him, he long'd to deal;
He to his favourite preacher now withdrew,
Was taught to teach, instru£led to subdue ;
And train'd for ghostly warfare, when the call
Of his new duties reach'd him from the hall.
Now to the 'squire, although alert and stout,
Came unexpected an attack of gout;
And the grieved patron felt such serious pain,
He never thought to see a church again.
Thrice had the youthful reftor taught the crowd,	120
Whose growing numbers spoke his powers aloud,
Before the patron could himself rejoice
(His pain still lingering) in the general voice ;
For he imputed all this early fame
To graceful manner, and the well-known name ;
And to himself assumed a share of praise,
For worth and talents he was pleased to raise.
A month had flown, and with it fled disease;
What pleased before, began again to please 5
Emerging daily from his chamber's gloom,	130
He found his old sensations hurrying home 5
Then calPd his nephew, and exclaim'd, " My boy,
" Let us again the balm of life enjoy;
"The foe has left me, and I deem it right,
"Should he return, to arm me for the fight."
Thus spoke the 'squire, the favourite nymph stood by,
And view'd the priest with insult in her eye.
She thrice had heard him when he boldly spoke
On dangerous points, and fear'd he would revoke;
For James she loved not—and her manner told,	r4o
"This warm affeftion will be quickly cold."
And still she fear'd impression might be made
Upon a subject nervous and decay*d;
She knew her danger, and had no desire
Of reformation in the gallant 'squire;
And felt an envious pleasure in her breast
To see the re6tor daunted and distress'd.
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