THE  LOVER'S JOURNEY
" Are only poor to undiscerning men;
" Here may the nice and curious eye explore
" How Nature's hand adorns the rushy moor;
"Here the rare moss in secret shade is found,
" Here the sweet myrtle of the shaking ground ;
"Beauties are these that from the view retire,
u But well repay th* attention they require;
"For these my Laura will her home forsake,
"And all the pleasures they afford partake."	140
Again the country was enclosed, a wide
And sandy road has banks on either side ;
Where, lo!  a hollow on the left appear'd,
And there a gipsy-tribe their tent had rear'd j
'Twas open spread, to catch the morning sun.
And they had now their early meal begun,
When two brown boys just left their grassy seat,
The early traveller with their pray'rs to greet.
While yet Orlando held his pence in hand,
He saw their sister on her duty stand;	150
Some twelve years old, demure, affefted, sly,
Prepared the force of early powers to try ;
Sudden a look of languor he descries,
And well-feign'd apprehension in her eyes ;
Train'd but yet savage, in her speaking face
He mark'd the features of her vagrant race ;
When a light laugh and roguish leer express'd
The vice implanted in her youthful breast.
Forth from the tent her elder brother came,
Who seem'd offended, yet forbore to blame	160
The young designer, but could only trace
The looks of pity in the traveler's face;
Within, the father, who from fences nigh	"j
Had brought the fuel for the fire's supply,	v
Watch'd now the feeble blaze, and stood dejected by 5    [J ]
On ragged rug, just borrow'd from the bed.
And by the hand of coarse indulgence fed,
In dirty patchwork negligently dress'd,
Reclined the wife, an infant at her breast;
In her wild face some touch of grace remain'd,	170
Of vigour palsied and of beauty stain'd ;
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