GEORGE  CRABBE
"How," said the Justice, "can this trouble rise,
" This shame and pain, from creatures I despise ?"
And conscience answer'd—"The prevailing cause
"Is thy delight in listening to applause;
" Here, thou art seated with a tribe, who spurn
"Thy favourite themes, and into laughter turn
" Thy fears and wishes; silent and obscure,
"Thyself, shalt thou the long harangue endure5
"And learn, by feeling, what it is to force
" On thy unwilling friends the long discourse.	i5o
"What though thy thoughts be just, and these, it seems,
" Are traitors' projefts, idiots' empty schemes :
" Yet minds like bodies cramm'd, reject their food,
" Nor will be forced and tortured for their good ! "
At length, a sharp, shrewd, sallow man arose,
And begg'd he briefly might his mind- disclose;
" It was his duty, in these worst of times,
" T' inform the govern'd of their rulers' crimes."
This pleasant subject to attend, they each
Prepared to listen, and forbore to teach.	170
Then, voluble and fierce, the wordy man
Through a long chain of favourite horrors ran :—
First, of the church, from whose enslaving power
He was deliver'd, and he bless'd the hour;
" Bishops and deans, and prebendaries all,"
He said, " were cattle fatt'ning in the *tall;
" Slothful and pursy, insolent and mean,
"Were every bishop, prebendary, dean,
" And wealthy reftor; curates, poorly paid,
"Were only dull;—he would not them upbraid."	180
From priests he turn'd to canons, creeds, and prayers,
Rubrics and rules, and all our church affairs;
Churches themselves, desk, pulpit, altar, all
The Justice reverenced—and pronounced their fall
Then from religion Hammond turn'd his view,
To give our rulers the corre£tion due 5
Not one wise aftion had these triflers plann'd;
There was, it seem'd, no wisdom in the land ;
Save in this patriot tribe, who meet at times
To show the statesman's errors and his crimes.	190
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