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Wti listened and looked eidewayt up!
Fear at my heart, as at a cup,
My life-blood teemed to tip I 205
The stare were dim, and thick the night.
The tteersman's face by hit lamp gleamed
From the tails the dew did drip— [white

:

Till domb above the eattem bar
The honiM moon, with one bright ttar 210
Within the nether tip.

One after one, by the star-dogged moon.
Too quick for groan or sigh.

Each turned his face with a ghastly pang.
And cursed me with his eye. 215

Hisahipmatw fou"" times fifty living men,

With heavy thump, a lifeless lump,
They dropped down one by one.
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BatLir*.bi. The souls did froir their bodies fly,— 220

K?2i5f^ They fled to bliss .r woe!

^5JS^^ AndjBvery soul, it passed me by,
Like the whizz of my cross-bow!
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Part IV.

Theweddinn. "I fear thee, ancient Mariner!

SSLt m^t u I fear they skinny hand

!
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taUiliic to him: ^^^ ^y^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ j^^j^^ ^^^ brOWn,

As is the ribbed sea-sand.


