GEORGE  CRABBE
"I find thee pious—let me find thee true."—	260
"Ah! cruel this; but do, my friend, depart;
"And to its feelings leave my wounded heart."—
"Nay, speak at once;  and, Dinah, let rne know,
"Mean'st thou to take me, now I'm wreck'd, in tow?
" Be fair; nor longer keep me in the dark;
" Am I forsaken for a trimmer spark ?
" Heav'n's spouse thou art not; nor can I believe
"That God accepts her who will man deceive.
" True, I am shattered ;   I have service seen,
"And service done, and have in trouble been;	270
"My cheek (it shames me not) has lost its red,
" And the brown buff is o'er my features spread;
" Perchance my speech is rude;   for I among
cc Th' untamed have been, in temper and in tongue;
" Have been trepann'd, have lived in toil and care,
"And wrought for wealth I was not doom'd to share;
"It touch'd me deeply, for I felt a pride
"In gaining riches for my destined bride.
" Speak, then, my fate;  for these my sorrows past,
"Time lost, youth fled, hope wearied, and at last	280
"This-doubt of thee—a childish thing to tell,
" But certain truth—my very throat they swell;
"They stop the breath, and but for shame could I
" Give way to weakness, and with passion cry ;
" These are unmanly struggles, but I feel
"This hour must end them, and perhaps will heal."—
Here Dinah sigh'd as if afraid to speak—
And then repeated—" They were frail and weak ;
"His soul she loved, and hoped he had the grace
"To fix his thoughts upon a better place*"	-290
She ceased;—with steady glance, as if to see
The very root of this hypocrisy.
He her small fingers moulded in his hard
And bronzed broad hand;   then told her, his regard,
His best respecl: were gone, but love had still
Hold in his heart, and govern'd yet the will—
Or he would curse her ;—saying this, he threw	]
The hand in scorn away, and bade adieu	I
To every lingering hope, with every care in view,	fj ]

