JESSE AND  COLIN
" And stake 1117 credit for our fish and game ;
"Oft has she smiled to hear, 'her generous soul
"'Would gladly give, but stoops to my control';	230
" Nay !  I have heard her, when she chanced to come
"Where I contended for a petty sum,
"Affirm 'twas painful to behold such care,
"*But Issop's nature is to pinch and spare:'
"Thus all the meanness of the house is mine,
"And my reward—to scorn her, and to dine.
" See next that giddy thing, with neither pride
" To keep her safe, nor principle to guide:
" Poor, idle, simple flirt!   as sure as fate
"Her maiden-fame will have an early date.	240
" Of her beware;  for all who live below
" Have faults they wish not all the world to know;
"And she is fond of listening, full of doubt,
" And stoops to guilt to find an error out.
"And now once more observe the artful maid,
" A lying, prying, jilting, thievish jade ;
"I think, my love, you would not condescend
" To call a low, illiterate girl your friend ;
" But in our troubles we are apt, you know,
" To lean on all who some compassion show $	250
" And she has flexile features, acting eyes,
" And seems with every look to sympathise;
"No mirror can a mortal's grief express
" With more precision, or can feel it less;
"That proud, mean spirit, she by fawning courts,
"By vulgar flattery, and by vile reports;
"And by that proof she every instant gives
"To one so mean, that yet a meaner lives.—
" Come, I have drawn the curtain, and you see
"Your fellow-a£tors, all our company;	260
"Should you incline to throw reserve aside,
"And in my judgment and my love confide,
"I could some prospects open to your view,
"That ask attention—and, till then, adieu."
" Farewell!" said Jesse, hastening to her room,
Where all she saw within, without, was gloom:
Confused, perplex'd, she pass'd a dreary hour,
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