GEORGE  CRABBE
" Conscious of youth's great error—nay, the crime
" Of manhood now—a dreary waste of time !
" Conscious of that account which I must give	46o
"How life had past with me—I strove to live.
"Had I, like others, my first hope attained,
" I must, at least, a certainty have gain'd ;
" Had I, like others, lost the hope of youth,
a Another hope had promised greater truth,
"But I in baseless hopes, and groundless views,
" Was fated time, and peace, and health to lose,
" ImpelFd to seek, for ever doom'd to fail,
"Is	1 distress you—let me end my tale,
" Something one day occurred about a bill	470
"That was not drawn with true mercantile skill,
"And I was ask'd and authorized to go
" To seek the firm of Clutterbuck and Co. 5
"Their hour was past—but when I urged the case,
" There was a youth who named a second place;
"Where, on occasions of important kind,
a I might the man of occupation find
"In his retirement, where he found repose
cc From the vexations that in business rose.
" I found, though not with ease, this private seat	48o
" Of soothing quiet, wisdom's still retreat.
u The house was good, but not so pure and clean
" As I had houses of retirement seen ;
" Yet men, I knew, of meditation deep,
" Love not their maidens should their studies sweep;
" His room I saw, and must acknowledge, there
" Were not the signs of cleanliness or care;
" A female servant, void of female grace,
" Loose in attire, proceeded to the place;
" She stared intrusive on my slender frame,	4^0
" And boldly ask'd my business and rny name.
" I gave them both; and, left to be amused,
"Well as I might, the parlour I perused.
u The shutters half unclosed, the curtains fell	1
cc Half down, and rested on the window-sill,	I
" And thus, confusedly, made the room half visible,        [J ]
"Late as it was, the little parlour bore
384-

