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The look with which they looked on me 255
Had never passed away.

In Ua loneli*

i«nd fixed-

An orphan's curse would dr*^ to Hell
A spirit from on high;

But oh! more horrible than that
Is the curse in a dead man's eye! 260
Seven days, seven nights, I saw that curse.
And yet I could not die.
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SSvV^oSS'ry ^^^ ^^"^ bemocked the sultry main,
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'^he charmed water burnt alway 270

c«t^y et. A still and awful red.
pected and yet
there li aailent
ioy at their
•^'*'- Beyond the shadow of the ship,

SLSSJIfte"' I watched the water-snakes:

G^"^. They moved in tracks of shining white,

SS^ And when they reared, the elfish light 275
Fell off in hoary flakes.

Within the shadow of the ship,

I watched their rich attire:

Blue, glossy green, and velvet black,
They coiled and swam ; and every track 280
Was ?i flash of golden fire,
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