GEORGE CRABBE
But oft the husband, to indulgence prone,
Resumed his book, and bade them walk alone.
" Do, my kind Edward !    I must take mine ease,
u Name the dear girl the planets and the trees;
"Tell her what warblers pour their evening song,
u What inserts flutter, as you walk along;
" Teach her to fix the roving thoughts, to bind
"The wandering sense, and methodize the mind."
This was obey'd; and oft when this was done,	330
They calmly gazed on the declining sun ;
In silence saw the glowing landscape fade,
Or, sitting, sang beneath the arbour's shade :
Till rose the moon, and on each youthful face
Shed a soft beauty, and a dangerous grace.
When the young wife beheld in long debate
The friends, all careless as she seeming sate;
It soon appear'd, there was in one combined
The nobler person and the richer mind :
He wore no wig, no grisly beard was seen,	340
And none beheld him careless or unclean;
Or watch'd him sleeping—we indeed have heard
Of sleeping beauty, and it has appear'd;
*Tis seen in infants ; there indeed we find
The features soften'd by the slumbering mind—
But other beauties, when disposed to sleep,
Should from the eye of keen inspector keep:
The lovely nymph who would her swain surprise,
May close her mouth, but not conceal her eyes ;
Sleep from the fairest face some beauty takes,	250
And all the homely features homelier makes $
So thought our wife, beholding with a sigh
Her sleeping spouse, and Edward smiling by.
A sick relation for the husband sent;
Without delay the friendly sceptic went;
Nor fear'd the youthful pair, for he had seen
The wife untroubled, and the friend serene ;
No selfish purpose in his roving eyes,
No vile deception in her fond replies :
So judged the husband, and with judgment true,	260
For neither yet the guilt or danger knew.

