GEORGE  CRABBE
" Books for all palates, food for every mind;
"This readers term the ever-new delight,
" And so it is, if minds have appetite :
u Mine once was craving;   great my joy, indeed,
" Had I possessed such food when I could feed;
"When at the call of every new-born wish
al could have keenly relish'd every dish—	30
" Now, Richard, now, I stalk around and look
"Upon the dress and title of a book,
"Try half a page, and then can taste no more,
a But the dull volume to its place restore 5
" Begin a second slowly to peruse,
a Then cast it by, and look about for news ;
"The news itself grows dull in long debates—
" I skip, and see what the conclusion states;
" And many a speech, with zeal and study made
" Cold and resisting spirits to persuade,	40
" Is lost on mine;   alone, we cease to feel
" What crowds admire, and wonder at their zeal.
"But how the day?    No fairer will it be?	~\
"Walk you?    Alas!   'tis requisite for me—	V
" Nay, let me not prescribe—my friends and guests are free." [J ]
It was a fair and mild autumnal sky,
And earth's ripe treasures met th* admiring eye,
As a rich beauty, when her bloom is lost,
Appears with more magnificence and cost.
The wet and heavy grass, where feet had stray'd,	'50
Not yet erect, the wanderer's way betray'd;
Showers of the night had svvell'd the deep'ning rill;
The morning breeze had urged the quick'ning mill;
Assembled rooks had wing'd their sea-ward flight,	*|
By the same passage to return at night;	I
While proudly o'er them hung the steady kite,	[J ]
Then turn'd him back, and left the noisy throng,
Nor deign'd to know them as he sail'd along.
Long yellow leaves from oziers, strew'd around,
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