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His habits varied, and he more inclined
To the vain world, which he had half resign'd :	150
He had moreover in his brethren seen,
Or he imagined, craft, conceit, and spleen ;
"They are but men," said John, "and shall I then
" Fear man's control, or stand in awe of men ?
"?Tis their advice (their convert's rule and law),
"And good it is—I will not stand in awe."
Moreover Dighton, though he thought of books
As one who chiefly on the title looks,
Yet sometimes ponder'd o'er a page to find,
When vex'd with cares, amusement for his mind ;	x6o
And by degrees that mind had treasured much
From works his teachers were afraid to touch.
Satiric novels, poets bold and free,
And what their writers term philosophy,
All these were read;   and he began to feel
Some self-approval on his bosom steal.
Wisdom creates humility, but he
Who thus collects it, will not humble be.
No longer John was fill'd with pure delight
And humble reverence in a pastor's sight,	170
Who, like a grateful zealot, listening stood,
To hear a man so friendly and so good ;
But felt the dignity of one who made
Himself important by a thriving trade ;
And growing pride in Dighton's mind was bred
By the strange food on which it coarsely fed.
Their brother's fall the grieving brethren heard,
The pride indeed to all around appear'd;
The world, his friends agreed, had won the soul
From its best hopes, the man from their control.	180
To make him humble, and confine his views
Within their bounds, and books which they peruse,
A deputation from these friends selecT:,
Might reason with him to some good effecl:;
Arm'd with authority, and led by love,
They might those follies from his mind remove;
Deciding thus, and with this kind intent,
A chosen body with its speaker went.
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