THE LOVER'S JOURNEY
A pair were married, and the bells aloud
Proclaim'd their joy, and joyful seem'd the crowd;
And now proceeding on his way, he spied,
Bound by strong ties, the bridegroom and the bride ;
Each by some friends attended, near they drew,
And spleen beheld them with prophetic view.
" Married ! nay, mad ! " Orlando cried in scorn;
" Another wretch on this unlucky morn !
" What are this foolish mirth, these idle joys ?	300
" Attempts to stifle doubt and fear by noise:
"To me these robes, expressive of delight,
" Foreshow distress, and only grief excite;
"And for these cheerful friends, will they behold
" Their wailing brood in sickness, want, and cold;
" And his proud look, and her soft languid air
"Will—but I spare you—go, unhappy pair!"
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And now approaching to the journey's end,
His anger fails, his thoughts to kindness tend,
He less offended feels, and rather fears f offend:
Now gently rising, hope contends with doubt,
And casts a sunshine on the views without j
And still reviving joy and lingering gloom
Alternate empire o'er his soul assume;
Till, long perplex'd, he now began to find
The softer thoughts engross the settling mind.
He saw the mansion, and should quickly see
His Laura's self—and angry could he be ?
No! the resentment melted all away-	
"For this rny grief a single smile will pay,"	320
Our trav'ller cried ;—" And why should it offend,
" That one so good should have a pressing friend ?
" Grieve not, my heart! to find a favourite guest	"^
" Thy pride and boast—ye selfish sorrows, rest;	j-
"She will be kind, and I again be blest"	[J]
While gentler passions thus his bosom sway'd,
He reach*d the mansion, and he saw the maid;
" My Laura ! "~" My Orlando !—this is kind j
"In truth I came persuaded, not inclined,
" Our friends* amusement let us now pursue,	330
" And I to-morrow will return with you,"
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