ADVENTURES   OF  RICHARD
"And the winds roaring, and the women led,
"As up and down they pace with frantic air,
"And scorn a comforter, and will despair;
"They know not who in either boat is gone,
" But think the father, husband, lover, one.
" And who is she apart ?    She dares not come
" To join the crowd, yet cannot rest at home:
"With what strong interest looks she at the waves,
" Meeting and clashing o'er the seamen's graves :	380
" 'Tis a poor girl betrothed—a few hours more,
" And he will lie a corpse upon the shore*
"Strange, that a boy could love these scenes, and cry
"In very pity—but that boy was I.
" With pain my mother would my tales receive,
"And say, cmy Richard, do not learn to grieve/
" Qne wretched hour had past before we knew
" Whom they had saved !    Alas !   they were but two,
" An orphan'd lad and widow'd man—no more !
"And they unnoticed stood upon the shore,	390
"With scarce a friend to greet them—widows view'd
"This man and boy, and then their cries renew'd;—
"?Twas long before the signs of wo gave place
" To joy again;   grief sat on every face,
"Sure of my mother's kindness, and the joy
"She felt in meeting her rebellious boy,
"I at my pleasure our new seat forsook,
" And, undirected, these excursions took:
" I often rambled to the noisy quay,
" Strange sounds to hear, and business strange to me;     400
"Seamen and carmen, and I know not who,
"A lewd, amphibious, rude, contentious crew—
" Confused as bees appear about their hive,
"Yet all alert to keep their work alive.
"Here, unobserved as weed upon the wave,
" My whole attention to the scene I gave;
"I saw their tasks, their toil, their care, their skill,
" Led by their own and by a master-will ;
"And, though contending, toiling, tugging on,
" The purposed business of the day was done.	410
" The open shops of craftsmen caught my eye,
343

