GEORGE  CRABBE
"When all to vote, to speak, to teach, are free,
"Whate'er their creeds or their opinions be;
"When books of statutes are consumed in flames,
" And courts and copyholds are empty names ;
" Then will be times of joy—but ere they come,
"Havock, and war, and blood must be our doom."
The man here paused—then loudly for reform
He call'd, and hail'd the prospect of the storm;   '
The wholesome blast, the fertilizing flood—
Peace gain'd by tumult, plenty bought with blood:	240
Sharp means, he own'd;  but when the land's disease
Asks cure complete, no med'cines are like these.
Our Justice now, more led by fear than rage,
Saw it in vain with madness to engage 5
With imps of darkness no man seeks to fight,
Knaves to instruct, or set deceivers right.
Then, as the daring speech denounced these woes,
Sick at the soul, the grieving guest arose;
Quick on the board his ready cash he threw.
And from the daemons to his closet flew.	250
There when secured, he pray'd with earnest zeal,
That all they wish'd these patriot-souls might feel;
"Let them to France, their darling country* haste,
" And all the comforts of a Frenchman taste;
"Let them his safety, freedom, pleasure know,
" Feel all their rulers on the land bestow;
"And be at length dismiss'd by one unerring blow;
" Not hack'd and hew'd by one afraid to strike,
" But shorn by that which shears all men alike;
"Nor, as in Britain, let them curse delay	260]
" Of law, but borne without a form away—	I
" Suspected, tried, condemned, and carted in a day;        [) ]
" Oh! let them taste what they so much approve,
"These strong fierce freedoms of the land they love1."
1 The reader will perceive in these and the preceding verses allusions to
the state of France, as that country was circumstanced some year^ since,
rather than as it appears to be in the present date; several years elapsing
between the alarm of the loyal magistrate on the occasion now related,
and a subsequent event that farther illustrates the remark with which the
narrative commences.
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