GEORGE  CRABBE
"John, thou art lost; success and worldly pride
"O'er all thy thoughts and purposes preside,
" Have bound thee fast, and drawn thee far aside;
"Yet turn, these sin-traps from thy shop expel,
" Repent and pray, and all may yet be well.
"And here thy wife, thy Dorothy, behold,
" How fashion's wanton robes her form infold !
" Can grace, can goodness with such trappings dwell ?
"John, thou hast made thy wife a Jezebel.
"See ! on her bosom rests the sign of sin,
a The glaring proof of naughty thoughts within;
" What ? 'tis a cross ; come hither—as a friend,	240
"Thus from thy neck the shameful badge I rend/'
" Rend, if you dare," said Dighton; " you shall find
" A man of spirit, though to peace inclined;
" Call me ungrateful! have I not my pay
" At all times ready for the expected day ?—
"To share my plenteous board you deign to come,
<c Myself your pupil, and my house your home ;
"And shall the persons who my meat enjoy
" Talk of my faults, and treat me as a boy ?
" Have you not told how Rome's insulting priests	250
" Led their meek laymen like a herd of beasts ;
"And by their fleecing and their forgery made
" Their holy calling an accursed trade ?
" Can you such afts and insolence condemn,
" Who to your utmost power resemble them ?
" Concerns it you what books I set for sale ?
"The tale perchance may be a virtuous tale $
"And, for the rest, 'tis neither wise nor just
" In you, who read not, to condemn on trust;
" Why should th' Archdeacon's Charge your spleen excite ?
" He, or perchance th' archbishop, may be right.	261
" That from your meetings I refrain, is true;
"I meet with nothing pleasant—nothing new,
"But the same proofs, that not one text explain,
" And the same lights, where all things dark remain ;
" I thought you saints on earth—but I have found
" Some sins among you, and the best unsound;
" You have your failings, like the crowds below,
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