THE  CONVERT
His friends and teachers, finding so much zeal
In that young convert whom they taught to feel,	no
His trade encouraged, and were pleased to find
A hand so ready, with such humble mind.
And now, his health restored, his spirits eased,
He wish'd to marry, if the teachers pleased.
They, not unwilling, from the virgin-class
Took him a comely and a courteous lass;
Simple and civil, loving and beloved,
She long a fond and faithful partner proved 5
In every year the elders and the priest
Were duly summoned to a christening feast 5	xao
Nor came a babe, but by his growing trade,
John had provision for the coming made;
For friends and strangers all were pleased to deal
With one whose care was equal to his zeal.
In human friendships, it compels a sigh,
To think what trifles will dissolve the tie.
John, now become a master of his trade,
Perceived how much improvement might be made;
And, as this prospe£l open'd to his view,
A certain portion of his zeal withdrew ;	130
His fear abated—"What had he to fear—
" His profits certain, and his conscience clear ?"
Above his door a board was placed by John,
And " Dighton, stationer," was gilt thereon 5
His window next, enlarged to twice the size,
Shone with such trinkets as the simple prize;
While in the shop with pious works were seen
The last new play, review, or magazine.
-In orders punctual, he observed—"The books
" He never read, and could he judge their looks ?	t4o
"Readers and critics should their merits try,
" He had no office but to sell and buy;
" Like other traders, profit was his care ;
" Of what they print, the authors must beware."
He held his patrons and his teachers dear,
But with his trade—they must not interfere.
'Twas certain now that John had lost the dread
And pious thoughts that once such terrors bred;

