THE  LOVER'S JOURNEY
And there, with other black-legs find their prey.
He saw some scattered hovels;   turf was piled
In square brown stacks;  a prospeft bleak and wild!
A mill, indeed, was in the centre found,	70
With short sear herbage withering all around;
A smith's black shed opposed a wright's long shop,
And join'd an inn where humble travellers stop.
" Ay, this is Nature," said the gentle 'squire;
"This ease, peace, pleasure—who would not admire?
"With what delight these sturdy children play,
" And joyful rustics at the close of day ;
"Sport follows labour, on this even space
"Will soon commence the wrestling and the race 5
"Then will the village-maidens leave their home,	80
" And to the dance with buoyant spirits come ;
"No affeftation in their looks is seen,
" Nor know they what disguise or flattery mean j
" Nor aught to move an envious pang they see—
" Easy their service, and their love is free;
" Hence early springs that love, it long endures,
" And life's first comfort, while they live, ensures.
"They the low roof and rustic comforts prize,
" Nor cast on prouder mansions envying eyes j
"Sometimes the news at yonder town they hear,	90
<c And learn what busier mortals feel and fear;
u Secure themselves, although by tales amazed
" Of towns bombarded and of cities razed;
"As if they doubted, in their still retreat,
"The very news that makes their quiet sweet,
"And their days happy—happier only knows
"He on whom Laura her regard bestows,"
On rode Orlando, counting all the while
The miles he pass'd and every coming mile;
Like all attracted things, he quicker flies,	100
The place approaching where th* attra&ion lies j
When next appear'cl a dam—so call the place—
Where lies a road confined in narrow space j
A work of labour, for on either side	,
Is level fen, a prospeft wild and wide,	1
With dikes on either hand by ocean's self supplied.         [J]
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