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He holds him with his skinny hand,
'There was a ship,' quoth he.

'Hold off! unhand me, greybeard loon!'
F.ftsoons his hand dropt he.

The VVeddinii.he Wedding-

bi)"undb/?he He holds him with his glittering eye—
Kr'il.Vmal The Wedding-Guest stood still,

fdterrTi" And listens like a three jreais' child:
The Manner hath his will.

tale

The Wedding-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 harbour clear
Merrily did we drop
Below the kirk, l)elow the hill,

Below the light-house top.

The Mariner
tella how the
hip aailed
southward

The .Sun came up upon the left,

Out of the sea came he

!

^nd*a5d*flir ^"^ ^e shouc bright, and on the right

7:^t:^' li'i " ^Vent down into the sea.
Use,

Higher and higher every day.
Till over the mast at noon—

'

1 he Wedding-Guest here beat his breast,
For he heard the loud bassoon.
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