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- Wa ter; water, every where,

dall the boards did shrmk,

‘&;teb ‘water, every where, 120

{Nor any drop to drink.

’i' every deep did rot: 0 Christ!

ever this should be!
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d now the storm-blast came, ang he
Vas tyegnnous and strong;
He struck Yish his oertaking wings

’-Kpd'éﬁased us south A181e
1 ; " -
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With sloping masts and dipping prow

‘As who pursued with yell and blow 4
still treads the shadow of his foe,

And forward bends his head,

-

nd ice, mast-high, came floating by,
is@Ren as emerald.

through the drifts the snowy clifts
8end a dismal sheen:
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« still thhe;slt))litargll humble bee
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 The Prelude Wordsworth, recording his gratitude to the mountains, lakes, and
'm;&;hgt;.dyy’en;among the hills where I was born,” commiserates with Coleridge
because “thou, my Friend! wert reared / In the great City, 'mid far other scenes.”
Samuel Taylor Coleridge had in fact been born in the small town of Ottery St. Mary,
Devonshire, but on the death of his father he had been sent to school at
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ospital in London. He was a dreamy, enthusiastic, and .gmgpdm
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And the coming wind di:i roiir renz)r loud,
And the sails did sigh like € ge; '
And the rain pour¢ down fro e black cloud;
ts edge-

The Moon was at i

The thick black

The Moon was at its side: .
Like waters shot from some hlg_h crag,
The lightning fell with never a Ja&

A river steep and wide.

never reached the ship,

:::;m:'f_ me  The loud wind
inspied, and the Yet now the ship moved on!
ipmors Beneath the lightning and the moon

The dead men gave a groan.
d, they stirred, they all uprose,

r moved their eyes;
nge, even in a dream,

blew;
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ILwed on; and sO
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0 many ,te deadd’ Ana'drew my C)’CS a
> r I looked upon the ro
¢ © " And there the dead men lay-

{
Y Hooke'ﬂ to heaven,
_ But or ever pﬂ}fer
.= A wicked whisper came
My heart as dry as dust-

pt <them close,

: 1L 1% ll“l"""u'l

“u‘rclosed my lids, and ke

And the balls like pulses beat;
, sea, and the sea and the sky

weary eye,
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At its nearer
approach, it seemeth
him to be a ship; and
at a dear ransom he
freeth his speech
from the bonds of
thirst.

A flash of joy;

-

And horror follows.
For can it be a ship
that comes onward
without wind or tide?

And its ribs are seen
as bars on the face of
the setting Sun. The
specter-woman and
her death-mate, and
no other on board
the skeleton-ship.

Like vessel, like

crew!

Death and Life-in-
death have diced for
the ship's crew, and

~ she (the latter)
~ winneth the ancient
- Mariner.

With throats unslaked, with black lips baked,

We could nor laugh nor wail; .
Through utter drought all dumb we stood:

[ bit my arm, | sucked the blood,
And cried, A sail! a sail!

With throats unslaked, with black lips baked,

Agape they heard me call:
Gramercy!” they for joy did grin,

* And all at once their breath drew in,

As they were drinking all.

See! see! (I cried) she tacks no more!
Hither to work us weal;®

Without a breeze, without a tide,
She steadies with upright keel!

The western wave was all a-flame.

The day was well nigh done!

Almost upon the western wave

Rested the broad bright Sun;

When that strange shape drove suddenly
Betwixt us and the Sun.

ked with bars,

Heaven’s Mother send us grace!
: geon-g

With broad and burning face.

Alas! (thought I; and my heart beat loud)
How fast she nears and nears!

Are those her sails that glance in the Sun,
Like restless gossameres?”

Are those her ribs through which the Sun
Did peer, as through a grate?

And is that Woman all her crew?
Is that a Death? and are there two?

Is Death that woman’s mate?
I

~ Her lips were red, her looks were fre

o e o anch erand-merci.

Her locks were yellow as gold:

Her skin was as white as leprosy,
The Night-mare Life-in-Death was s
Who thicks man’s blood with cold.

he,

The naked hulk' alongside came,

And the twain were casting dice; {
“The game is done! I've won! I've won!
Quoth she, and whistles thrice.

9. Filmy cobwebs fl

int
oating "

Omne after anot

His shipmates d
down dead.

B-‘, Life-in-Deat
ns her work o
ancient Mar;

he wedd;
n, 4
'ﬁﬂml. R et
king 10 h;

Spirit
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. Qh%t gh‘p.



S

446 | SA%
hy look’st thou soy—With &chrSOi
shot the Albatro ,. )

QU'S Yo V2 Part 2
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" The Sun now rose upon the right:

Out of the sea came he,
till hid in mist, and on the left

ent down into the sea.

And the good south wind still blew behind,

But no sweet bird did follow,
Nor any day for food or play
Came to the mariners’ hollo!

His.sh.i;n;mws ery out And I had done a he“ish thlng, AM
Maiver ,f::,l:?;l(;:; And it would work 'em woe: :
the bird of good luck. For all averred, I 'had killed the bird I Q

That made the breeze to blow.

Ah wretch! said they, the bird to slay, 0o
That made the breeze to blow! cg(
or dim nor red, like God’s own head,

The glorious Sun uprist:
Then all averred, I had killed the bird
khat br

The fair breeze con- The fair b A
tinues; the ship S
enters the Pacific ( The flrrr ¢
* Ocean, and sails We were the

northward, even till

it reaches the Line.? Into thét silent sea.

Zu’:fdi’:t}; bt Feon Pown dropt the breeze, the sails dropt down,
Twas sad as sad could be;
f oo And we did speak only to break
\.Tj-e silence of the sea!
{245 2

All'in a hot and copper sky,
The bloody Sun, at noon, /
Right up above the mast did stand,
No bigger than the(Moon,
S wn.

Day after day, day after day,

We stuck, nor breath nor motion;
As idle as a painted ship

Upon a painted ocean.

A spirit had fo
them; one of th
invisible inhab
of this planet, n
departed souls

Jew, Josephus,
numerous, and

The shipmates, ;
their sore distres
would fain throw
whole guilt oy ¢
a.ncienl Mariner-
Sign whereof the,
ang the dead se,
ird round his ne,

T -
b:;'eoclmcwm Mariy
s €th o Sign in

Clemey, afar of]

4
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The wedding guest is
spellbound by the eye
of the old sea-faring

man, and con-

strained to hear his

tale.

R
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The Marmer lells

\s&“ glip sailed
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SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE

The Bridegroom’s door

_And I am next of ki
The guests are met, the feast is

May'st hear the merry din.”

He holds h1m w1th hls skinny hand,
“There was a ship,” quoth he..
“Hold off! unhand me; grey-
Eftsoons? his hand dropt he.

He holds him with his glittering eye—
The wedding-guest stood still,

And listens like a three years ? child:
The Mariner hat},yhls w1ll.“

The weddmg-guest sat on a stone: .
He cannot choose but hear;

And thus spake on that ancient man,
The bright-eyed Mariner.

“The ship was cheered, the harbor cleared,
Merrily did we drop

elow the kirk,’> below the hill,
ht house topr |

low the li
?’r:;n(etb

The sun came up upon the left

Out of the sea came he!

f“"" And*He*shbnE“brlght and on the rig ht
8 “Wé td ‘»nu i :
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e he i
upu OB ki

s;rm;gﬁ*
as a rose is sh

s are opened wide,

beard loon'

1 .nmm' R ¥ n
uo\ sty < ,
igher every daym -
mastxatsnoon"

';f ) 7est~‘h7ére beat his breast,
d the ud bassooh

uhmn umd?
I;to the hall

&fore her goes

e h@ﬂt h;s 'J;east,

in from the uncerla T
b Coleridge
1ae Ph:loso;;hxcae

e Ma’riner has
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. S . 100.—that branchless ash,
e o b”gggé fetwapoor yellow leaves

Unsunned and damp, w .
| s Ne'er tremble in the gale, yet s Sttlll-li‘endq 2
Fanned by the water-fall! and there my .
lank weeds,
Behold the dark green file of lor.lg A
That all at once (a most fantastlc.slg.ht-) i E
Still nod and drip beneath the dripping edge ’A
Of the blue clay-stone.? ) 2
20 Now, my friend§ emerge
Beneath the wide wide Heaven—and view again M
The many-steepled tract magnificent Be
Of hilly fields and meadows, and the sea, o SBit
With some fair bark,® perhaps, whose sails light up v (N
i 25 The slip of smooth clear blue betwixt two Isles ‘ I
! Of purple shadow! Yes! they wander on W
| In gladness all; but thou, methinks, most glad, Fle
My gentle-hearted Charles! for thou hast pined ¥ Fo
And hungered after Nature, many a year, No
30 In the great City pent,* winning thy way |
With sad yet patient soul, through evil and pain 1797
And strange calamity!> Ah! slowly sink
Behind the western ridge, thou glorious sun!
Shine in the slant beams of the sinking orb,
35 Ye purple heath-flowers! richlier burn, ye clouds!
Live in the yellow light, ye distant groves!
And kindle, thou blue ocean! So my Friend
Struck with deep joy may stand, as I have stood, gl
Silent with swimming sense; yea, gazing round ::Z;;
s  On the wide landscape, gaze till all doth seem Onid
Less gross han hodily: and of such hues ambi
As veil th hen yet he makes d"fffe
Spirits perceive his presence. "l';‘e’:fi
cogitat
A dellght vandus
Comes sudden on my heart, and I am glad
+5  As I myself were there! Nor in this bower,
This little lime-tree bower, have I not marked
Much that has soothed me. Pale beneath the blaze :::.Zf,f"" Marine, [,
Hung the transparent foliage; and I watched Sy Bt B 4
g Some broad and sunny leaf, and loved to sce Letaity €05t ang’ “B
50 The shadow of the leaf and stem above £ No
Dappling its sunshine! And that walnut-tree T
Was richly tinged, and a deep radiance lay the o 'ee;"f"ge describes
Full on the ancient ivy, which usurps AleTaria, 18 Section of
Those fronting elms, and now, with blackest mass :,'e S:f:,:.. yee in 18 ae
55 Makes their dark branches gleam a lighter hue co'}:igetfms_'cﬁ':d in |
~ Through the late twilight: and though now the bat {’,{,::;:dge:a friend i
- Wheels silent by, and not a swallow twitters, w;:ﬁ{ o, ::’yu:ﬁ:'(;
e e L R
3% ‘CfDorOthﬁ 'W.Qta,éwahﬂ.'éldgscription of the “dead Nature.” For Lamb's 1oV OI«‘"“‘”",.;“"".. - Men; z::l:kec: ggfgs;:’onl h

2 iy aal;i;%g (i "485}§&é”y0ﬁgn Journal, Febru- letter to Wordsworth in the S%Phufl"’ jo ; Ntributed |
£ S ary 10, (p. 405).

arlier 10"
£ 5% : 5. Some ten months eari® mothe : §
& 405). .
Y 4. Despite Coleridge's claim, Charles Lamb emi- e VP R

ah ed their ~
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With white ﬂowergé _jgsmi E
5 (Meet _é'r_ﬁb'l%]ms" tih_e_)cl1 of
And watch the clouds, thatTz
Slow saddening round, and mark'the star of eve
Serenely brilliant (such should wisdom be) | :

Shine opposite! How exquisite the scents
Snatchellefrom yon bean-field! and the world so hushed!

and LoveDigs ted) ...
re rich with light, 45

10
The stilly murmur of the distant sea D
Tells us of silence. 5 5
And that simplest lute, 1131
-~~~ Placeddength-ways-in the clasping casement,harkt——-_ Wi
How by the desultory breeze caressed, ) T
15 Like some coy maid half yielding to her lover, 55 o
It pours such sweet upbraiding,® as must needs scoldy o
Tempt to repeat the wrong! And now, its strings ‘ Fo
Boldlier swept,” the“l‘bi‘fg éequa}ﬁbﬁ?”ﬁ'()’féS"" regularl Jollowsy, The
Over delicious surges sink and rise, T
20 Such a soft floating witchery of sound Wh
‘As twilight Elfins make, when they at eve A i
~-._..Voyage on gentle gales from Fairy-Land, Wil
Where Melodies round honey-dropping flowers, P

Footless and wild, like birds of Paradise,>
w25 Nor pause, nor perch, hovering on untamed wing!
O the one life within us and abroad,
otion and becomes its soul,
ATight in sound, a sound-like pow ight,
ks ~hhythm in all thought, and joyance? every where—

30 Methinks, it sh been impossible
1 "'Not toTove all things in a wor Hed; Int
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Is Music slumbering on her instrument.
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. » ~Ofyonder hill I stretch fny fimbs-at-noon,—— -~ - - Well,
~ Whilst through my half-closed eye-lids I behold Bhis
The sunbeams dance, like diamonds. on the main,’ s
i e ’ Most
And tranquil muse upon-tranquillity; . - o
Full many a thought uncalled and undetained, Fri en
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40 And many idle flitting phantasies, On sp
Traverse my indoler,_lt, and passive brain, Wande
As wild and various as the random gales To tha
o }"h? swell and flutter on this subject lute! B The 1o
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to a cottage (the “cot” of lines 3 and 64) at Cleve- silent auditor. This was the "}‘I'F‘;nd tha"
don, overlooking the Bristol Channel, He later perfected in “Frost at Mldm\}‘blw\-" L0 ‘l‘ sl:i"‘tuau
several times expanded and altered the original worth adopted in “Tintern found in \‘[ iy fr.i;r € time. UNredee
KRG e 20 for examplel | 2, Billiantly colored birds 0470, . 1oy angS were 135 in fac
were not added until 1817, Originally it was and adjacent islands. 1 “&P" ing "7 . % « My Charje, "{:am a
titled “Effusion XXXV" and was one of thirty-six  removing the legs when Phe birds "1 “acejg_Oleridge 2 the o
such ef {S}l yns that Gfﬁ ridge included in a 1796 Europeans to believe that ing in th° o l'"}'{ﬁ;::l, ly empﬁef’ar
&’o’[J‘f ne of verse; revised ar f‘?@ﬁbdéﬁ became  and spent their lives hover it d’ *""v‘,’sﬁ)’&‘r":".‘.’ the boyer
~ what he called a 'fcﬁhyeg?,:a on poem"—the des- ing on nectar. oyments & o S in THe garder
jgnation used ‘sfﬁtléféi,‘ﬁiéﬁday"féﬁb"'“-#lflds,'tgi'p_iéd 3. An archaic term for c':«'a' rei”
' plank-verse lyric of de “é’ip’t‘i(ﬁfﬂﬁ&%édithtiéﬁ, 16th century by Spens¢ <&
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An annual allowance of £150, granted to Colgridge by Thomgs and Josig}, Weq
wood, sons of the founder of the famous pottery firm, came justin L‘]me todefle,, %
from assuming a post as a Unitarian minister. After their joint publication, ofj...M™

~ . y )T,
Ballads in 1798, Coleridge and the Wordswarths spent a winter in (wermany Gl

» W .

Coleridge attended the University of Géttingen and began the lifelong Study (,[-(.(r“

man philosophers and critics—Kant, Schiller, S'Cl.lC”inghilmd }flchlf‘\lhzll hel;)zz
alter profoundly his thinking about philosophy, religion, an ~df?St helle.

Back in England, Ci(élgr_iw fallowed the Wordswort s to the Lake Di
trict, settling at Greta Hall, Keswick. He had become g@duﬁnj\’ dlsaffec.‘led from hj~
wife, and now he fell helplessly and hopelessly in love with Sara Hutchinsoy, “hﬂs:.

sister, Mary, Wordsworth married in 1802. In accorc.l with- t‘he me.dical Prescripy
of that time, Coleridge had been taking laudanum (opium dissolved in alcohg) to eaq,

the painful physical ailments from which he had sufferedfoaae‘arly age. In “‘00:
evil

1801 heavy dosages during attacks of rheumatism mad( R A necessity t,, him,
and Colerj soon recognized that the drug was a greate an th‘e diseage, it
didwetcyge. “Dejection: An Ode,” publishe , was Co F“dgﬁ‘s dcspajrm2
farewell to health, happiness, and poetic creativity. A two-year sojourn on the Med;
terranean island of Malta, intended to restore his health, instead completed h;,
decline. When he returned to England in the late summer of 1806, he was a brokep
man, a drug addict, estranged from his wife, suffering from agonies of remorse. and
subject to terrifying nightmares of guilt and despair from which his own shriel.
awakened him. By 1810, when he and Wordsworth quarreled bitterly, it must by,
seemed that he could not fall any lower.

Under these conditions Coleridge’s literary efforts, however sporadic and fragmen.
tary, were little shart of heroi¢. In 1808 he debuted as a speaker at one of the ney

lecturing institutions that sprang up in British cities in the early nineteenth century,
His lectures on poetry, like his later series on Shakespeare, became part of the sociil
calendar for fashionable Londoners—women, excluded still from universities, particu-
larly. He wrote for newspapers and single-handedly undertook to write, publish, and
distribute a periodical, The Friend, which lasted for some ten months beginning in
June 1809. A tragedy, Remorse, had in 1813 a successful run of twenty performances
at the Drury Lane theatgt:,__lygw!_&.l6 he took up residence at Highgate, a northern.sub-
urb of London, under the supervision of the excellent and endlessly forbearing physi
cian James Gillman, who managed to control, although not to eliminate, Coleridges
consumption of opium. The next three years were Coleridge’s most sustained period o

l\mw.ity. While continuing to Iecture and to write for the newspapers on a var*

ety of subjects, he published Biographia Literaria, Zapolya (a drama), a book consisting

:ﬁ;hs:essal)': in The Friend (revised &fnd grgg;ly enlarged), two collections of poers

Yeral important treatises on philosophical and religious subjects. In these (e’

tises and t‘hross‘e. that followed over the next fifteen years, erged as the heir to !5
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