GEORGE  CRABBE
Far on the right the distant sea is seen.
And salt the springs that feed the marsh between;
Beneath an ancient bridge, the straiten'd flood
Rolls through its sloping banks of slimy mud;
Near it a sunken boat resists the tide,
That frets and hurries to th' opposing side ;
The rushes sharp, that on the borders grow,
Bend their brown flow'rets to the stream below,
Impure in all its course, in all its progress slow:
Here a grave Flora1 scarcely deigns to bloom,
Nor wears a rosy blush, nor sheds perfume;
The few dull flowers that o'er the place are spread
Partake the nature of their fenny bed ;
Here on its wiry stem, in rigid bloom,
Grows the salt lavender that lacks perfume ;
Here the dwarf sallows creep, the septfoil harsh,
And the soft slimy mallow of the marsh;
Low on the ear the distant billows sound,
And just in view appears their stony bound;
No hedge nor tree conceals the glowing sun,
Birds, save a wat'ry tribe, the distrifl shun,
Nor chirp among the reeds where bitter waters run.
"Various as beauteous, Nature, is thy face,"
Exclaim'd Orlando:   " all that grows has grace;
"All are appropriate—bog, and marsh, and fen,
1 The ditches of a fen so near the ocean are lined with irregular patches
of a coarse and stained lava ; a muddy sediment rests on the horse-tail and
other perennial herbs, which in part conceal the shallowness of the stream;
a fat-leaved pale-flowering scurvy-grass appears early in the year, and the
razor-edged bull-rush in the summer and autumn. The fen itself has a
dark and saline herbage; there are rushes and arrow-bead, and in a few
patches the flakes of the cotton-grass are seen, but more commonly the
sea-aster, the dullest of that numerous and hardy genus; a thrift, blue in
flower, but withering and remaining withered till the winter scatters it;
the saltwort, both simple and shrubby; a few kinds of grass changed by
their soil and atmosphere, and low plants of two or three denominations
undistinguished in a general view of the scenery;—such is the vegetation
of the fen when it is at a small distance from the ocean • and in this casj
there arise from it effluvia strong and peculiar, half-saline, half-putrid,
which would be considered by most people as oifenstve, and by some as
dangerous; but there are others to whom singularity of taste or association
of ideas has rendered it agreeable and pleasant.

