THE   FRANK  COURTSHIP
And gave the praise that was to each returned.
Jonas now ask'd his daughter;  and the aunt,
Though loth to lose her, was obliged to grant.—
But would not Sybil to the matron cling,
And fear to leave the shelter of her wing ?
No !  in the young there lives a love of change,	190
And to the easy they prefer the strange !
Then too the joys she once pursued with zeal,
From whist and visits sprung, she ceased to feel;
When with the matrons Sybil first sat down,
To cut for partners and to stake her crown,
This to the youthful maid preferment seem'd,
Who thought [that] woman she was then esteem'd ;
But in few years, when she perceived, indeed,
The real woman to the girl succeed,
No longer tricks and honours filPd her mind,	200
But other feelings, not so well defined.
She then reluftant grew, and thought it hard,
To sit and ponder o'er an ugly card ;
Rather the nut-tree shade the nymph preferred,
Pleased with the pensive gloom and evening bird ;
Thither, from company retired, she took
The silent walk, or read the fav'rite book.
The father's letter, sudden, short, and kind,
Awaked her wonder, and disturb'd her mind;
She found new dreams upon her fancy seize,	210
Wild roving thoughts and endless reveries.
The parting came ;—and, when the aunt perceived
The tears of Sybil, and how much she grieved,
To love for her that tender grief she laid,
That various, soft, contending passions made.
When Sybil rested in her father's arms,
His pride exulted in a daughter's charms;
A maid accomplished he was pleased to find,
Nor seem'd the form more lovely than the mind.
But when the fit of pride and fondness fled,	220
He saw his judgment by his hopes misled;
'High were the lady's spirits, far more free
Her mode of speaking than a maid's should be;
Too much, as Jonas thought, she seem'd to know,
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