THE  'SQUIRE  AND  THE  PRIEST
Resolved, though timid, to profess the truth ;
And, though his friend should like a lion roar,
Truth would he preach, and neither less nor more.	270
The bells had toll'd—arrived the "time of prayer,
The flock assembled, and the 'squire was there :
And now can poet sing, or proseman say,
The disappointment of that trying day ?
As he who long had train'd a favourite steed
(Whose blood and bone gave promise of his speed),
Sanguine with hope, he runs with partial eye
O'er every feature, and his bets are high ;
Of triumph sure, he sees the rivals start,
And waits their coming with exulting heart;	280
Forestalling glory, with impatient glance,
And sure to see his conquering steed advance ;
The conquering steed advances—luckless day!
A rival's Herod bears the prize away;
Nor second his, nor third, but lagging last,
With hanging head he comes, by all surpass'd ;
Surprise and wrath the owner's mind inflame,
Love turns to scorn, and glory ends in shame:—
Thus waited, high in hope, the partial 'squire,
Eager to hear, impatient to admire.	290
When the young preacher in the tones that find
A certain passage to the kindling mind,
With air and accent strange, impressive, sad,
Alarm'd the judge—he trembled for the lad 5
But when the text announced the power of grace,	"\
Amazement scowl'd upon his clouded face,	j-
At this degenerate son of his illustrious race;	[J ]
Staring he stood, till hope again arose,
That James might well define the words he chose :
For this he listen'd—but, alas ! he found	300
The preacher always on forbidden ground.
And now the uncle left the hated pew,
With James, and James's conduct in his view.
A long farewell to all his favourite schemes!
For now no crazed fanatic's frantic dreams
Seem'd vile as James's conduct, or as James,
All he had long derided, hated, fear'd,

