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ILLUSTRATIONS.

At length did eraes an Albatross

It dr an aneiend Mariner,
And he stoppeth one af three . . .

Merrily did we drop
Below the kirk, balvw the Rill

Noddiag their heads before her goen
The merry mingtreley . . .
Anel dce, mcat-Tigh, cnme floading by,
Asx green as emerald .
And every day, for food or plag,
Came to the mariaers” hallo ¢ |

Witk my eroas-bote
I ahot dhe Albufrore . . . . . .

Af wreteh ! poid they, fAe Bird to sloy,
Thot mods the drosee b0 blow £ . |
A idle as a painted ship

Ipon & pedinted ocean . . . . . .
Tngiead of the crow, the Albatross
Aboet my neck weshung . . .
W hen looking weatword, I bedeldd

A rometfing dn the sk .

When that strange shape drove suddenly
Betaizt ug and the Sun
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The naked Ruik alongeide come,
Aned the tioain were coating dive . .

The souls did frim their dodies fy,—

They fled to blisa or woe/ .
1 fear thes, anslent Mariner
1 fear thy skinpy Rand ! .

The moving Moon went up the shy,

And nowhere did abide

A spring of Tove greaked from sy feart,

And F bleaged them wnamware .

Tl noon we quictly seiled on,

et never o brecze did breetfe |

T heard, and s ey soul discerned

Tuwe veices 1 the air .

*Twea night, calue night, the twoon was Righ ;

The dead men stood dogether ..

And an the bay the mooafight lay,

Aned the shadow of the veon .

The abif-boat neared : F heard thewn tall,

Why, thiz ix strange, { frow /.

The boat cane closer fo the ship,

Brd I nor spake tor stirred |

I took the oars: the Pilot's buy,

Wha now doth erazy go

Fo walk together to the kivk,
And all topether pray .

He prayeth well, who loveth well

Both man and bivd and bems
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