GEORGE  CRABBE
" No more behold him—but she would sustain ,
u Great his offence, and evil was his mind—
" But he had sufferM, and she would be kind:	430
" She spurn'd such baseness, and she found within
u A fair acquittal from so foul a sin;
"Yet she too err'd, and must of Heaven expeft
"To be rejefted, him should she rejeft."
Susan was summon'd—"I'm about to do
" A foolish aft, in part seduced by you:
cc Go to the creature—say that I intend,
"Foe to his sins, to be his sorrow's friend;
"Take, for his present comforts, food and wine,
" And mark his feelings at this aft of mine j	440
" Observe if shame be o'er his features spread,
" By his own viftim to be soothed and fed ;
"But, this inform him, that it is not love
"That prompts my heart, that duties only move.
"Say, that no merits in his favour plead,
" But miseries only, and his abjeft need j
" Nor bring me grov'ling thanks, nor high-flown praise;
"I would his spirits, not his fancy raise.
"Give him no hope that I shall ever more
" A man so vile to my esteem restore;	450
" But warn him rather, that, in time of rest,
" His crimes be all remember'd and confessed :
"I know not all that form the sinner's debt,
"But there is one that he must not forget."
The mind of Susan prompted her with speed
To aft her part in every courteous deed:
All that was kind she was prepared to say,
And keep the lefture for a future day;
When he had all life's comforts by his side,
Pity might sleep, and good advice be tried,	46o
This done, the mistress felt disposed to look,
As self-approving, on a pious book:
Yet, to her native bias still inclined,
She felt her aft too merciful and kind;
But when, long musing on the chilling scene
So lately past—the frost and sleet so keen—
The man's whole misery in a single view—
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