
THE HUNTING DINNER. 11

defeat; retired from the world in disgust; put himself

under the government of his housekeeper ; and took to fox-

iumting like a perfect Nimrod. Whatever poets may say to

the contrary, a man will grow out of love as he grows old

;

and a pack of fox-hounds may chase out of his heart even the

memory of a boarding-school goddess. The Baronet was,

when I saw him, as merry and mellow an old bachelor as ever

followed a hound ; and the love he had once felt for one woman
had spread itself over the whole sex ; so that there was not

a pretty face in the whole country round but came in for a
share.

The dinner was prolonged till a late hour ; for our host hav-

ing no ladies in his household to summon us to the drawing-
room, the bottle maintained its true bachelor sway, unrivalled

by its potent enemy the tea-kettle. The old hall in which we
dined echoed to bursts of robustious fox-hunting merriment,
that made the ancient antlers shake on the walls. By degrees,

however, the wine and the wassail of miiie host began to oper-

ate upon bodies already a little jaded by the chase. The choice

spirits which Hashed up at the beginning of the dinner, sparkled

for a time, then gradually went out one after another, or only
emitted now and then a faint gloam from the socket. Some
of the briskest talkers, who had given tongue so bravely at

the first burst, fell fast asleep ; and none kept on their way
but certain of those long-winded prosers, who, like short-

legged hounds, worry on unnoticed at the botton of conversa-

tion, but are sure to be in at the death. Even these at length

subsided into silence; and scarcely anything was heard but
the nasal communications of two or three veteran masticators,

who having been silent while awake, were idemnifying the
company in tlieir sleep.

At length the announcement of tea and coffee in the cedar-

parlor roused all hands from this temporary torpor. Everyone
awoke marvellously renovated, and while sii)ping the re-

freshing beverage out of the Baronet's old-fashioned hereditary

china, began to think of departing for their several homes.
But here a sudden difficulty arose. While we hail been pro-

longing our re{)ast. a heavy winter storm had set in, with snow,
rain, and sleet, driven by such bitter blasts of wind, that they
threatened to penetrate to the very bone.

'Mt'sall
putting out

ill vain," said our hospitable host, to think of

s head out of doors in such weather. So, gentle-

men, I hold you n\y guests for this night at least, and will have
your quarters prepared accordingly."


