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VIIX

Miscelianeous Poems.

Besides the main poems already treated, Worsworth wrote
a lot of poems on various subjects. Everything apreals to his stroeng
sensibility and inspires him to write poetry. #Ingeription for the
Spot where the Hermitage stood on 3t. Herbet's Island, Derwntwater®
(1800) and "Written with a Slate Pencil upon a 3tone, the largest of
2 Heap lying near = deserted (uarry, upon one of the Islands of Rydal™
(1800) shows that he wrote about what he saw along the way as he walked
by .

The sgeries of tales from Chaucer was yritten when he was
particularly interested in the work of this poet. "The Kitten and
Falling Leaves™ [1804}; ®To the Spade of a Friend" {1204}, “Power of
Musict® and "The Force of a Prayer® show the variety of subjects that
he wrote.aﬁcuta

Among these poems on miseellaneous subjects, some are very
beautiful and interesting.
In #5tar ; Gazers', he commented on people queuing up to
| look through a telescope. 1In this pcoem, he asked an interesting
question :
Does, then, a deep and earnest thought the blissful
mind employ ‘
Cf him who gazes, or has gezed? a grave and stesady joy,
That deoth reject all show of pride, admits no outward

sign, ,
Bocause not of this noisy world, bub silent and divinel

He noticed that those who had looked through the telescope
seemed to get nothing [rom it. They seemed to be less happy than
before they looked and went away disatislied. Few would hgve noticed
such a thing. Wordsowrth not only did, but wrote about it,

But sometiies, a poem on a very ordinary subject 1s a very
nleasing lyric. in "Stray Pleasures® written in 1806, he saw a floating
mill on the River Thames. The miller and two demes were dancing on

the platform in the calm river by the light of the setting sun.
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To Conscience only, and the law suprene
Of that ITntelligence which governs all—
I sing ¢

He would like to be appreciated by the right people, even

though their number was limited :
i fit audience let me find though few! *

Wordsworth ended the first book, and simultaneously the
whole of ¥ The Recluse " at the very beginning where he had just
cutlined the subjects of the poem. He left what he called " the ifnd
of Man — my haunt, and the main region of my song " unsung. His aim

to explain his philosophical point of view was not acceomplished.

The White Doe of Rylstone.

In the note to the poem, Wordsworth wrote, "The Poem of
the White Doe of Rylstone is founded on a local tradition, and on the
Ballad in Percy’s Collection, entitled " The Rising of the Nortii,
This long poem is written in diambic tetrameter and divided into seven
cantos.

The first canto begins with a Sunday morning service in the
chapel at Bolten Priory, in the reign of Queen Eligabeth I. The peopl
of the district gathered to attend the service. Everything is ouiet
when the service begins. Then there comes to the churchyard, as thoug

also coming to attend the church service, a white doe.

A moment ends the fervent din,
And all is hushed, without and withing,
For though the priest, more tranquilly,
Reeites the holy liturgy,
The only volice which you can hear
Is the river murmuring near,
~- When scftl.the dusky trees between,
And down the path through the open green,
Where 1s no living thing to be seen; )
And through yon gateway, where is found,
Beneath the arch with ivy bound,
Free entrance to the churchyard ground—
Comes gliding in with lovely gleam,
Comes gliding in serene and slow,
Soft and silent as a dream,
A sclitary Doei . .
White she is as 1ily of June,
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Thiz merry dance filled him with happiness. The description of the
sound of the music has a good metre :
From the shore come the notes,
To their mill where it [loats,
To their house and their mill tethered fast i )

The small wooden isle where, their work to beguile,
They from morning to even take whatever is given;

The poet felt their pleasure and he was glad to see that
man can find joy everywhere
They dance not for me,
Tet mine is their glee
Thus pleasure is spread through the earth
In stray gifts to be claimed by whoever shall find;

Thus a rieh loving - kindness, redundantly kind,
¥oves all nature to gladness and mirth,

"Song at the Feast of Broughanm Castle™, written in 1807 is
about the celebration of the return of land and castle to the rightful
owner who had been living as a shepherd. The key idea of the poem is
the character of the hero

Love had he found in huts where podr mdn 1ié;
His daily teachers had been woods and rills,

The silence that is in the starry sky,
The sleep that is among the lonely hills.

"Character of the Happy Warrior" was written in 1806 It is
the descriptlon of the ideal warrior whose characterlstlcs, according
to Wordsworth himself, were those of Lord Nelson and the poet*s brother

John. He asked a guestion :

Who is the happy Warrior ? Who is he

The answer is :

-— It is the genercus Spirit, who, when brought
Among the tasks of real life, hath wrought
Upon the plan that pleased his beyish thought:
Whose high endeavours are an inward light

That makes the path before him always bright:

The happy warrior is one who is kind. He works according to
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what he thought was good when he was an innocent boy. His mind is
bright and it makes him see ¢learly into the future.
He is a person who always is diligent to learn and is

most concerned with his moral being. He, as a result of his experienng:

with pain; fear and bloodshed, knows how to gain good from these evils,

Because of them, he becomes more corpassionate, tender, and sympathetic,

He is forgiving because he is used to sacrifice. He knows himself

very well and is purer because he has resisted temptation., He is @
More able to endure,

As more expogsed to sulffering and distress;
Thence, also, more alive to tenderness,

The happy warrior is one who lives by reasom, who, if he

receives a promotion, receives it on the basis of merit. He is one :

— Who, if he rise to station of command,
Rises by open means; and there will stand
On honorable terms, or else retire,

a L L3 % - L} LA |
Who comprenends his trust; and to the same
Keeps faithful with a singleness of aim;
And therefore does not stoop, nor lie in wait
For wealth, or honours, or for worldly state
Whom they must follew; on whose head must fall,
Like showers of manna, if they come at all,

In an emergency, he is happy to keep calm and is able to
cope with the situation. At the same time, although he must live among
Fstorm and turbulence™, “homefelt pleasures™ and genkle scenes™, are
what he enjoys most., He is braver because he has much to love, He
is the kind of man who alwvays tries to make himself a better man

Who, not content that former worth stapd fast,

Looks forward, persgvering to the last,
From well to better, daily self - surpast i

Whether he becomes famcus or not, he still ;

Finds comfort in himself and in his cause;

And, while the mortal mist is gathering, draws
His breath in confidence of Heaven's applause :
This is the happy Warrior; this is He

That every Man in arms should wish to be,



140
"The Recluss”

Another poem which Wordswnrth; under the influence ol
Eoleridge; intended to write was "The Recluse™,

Coleridge believed that Wordsworth could write a greatb
philosephical poem. Wordsworth was encouraged and he had a big plan
for it but did not carry it out., He finished only the first boo@ of
the first part of the planned philosophical poem. WThe Recluse®,
according to the plan, was to contain "views of Man, Nature, and
Society™, It was given this title because its main subject was to be
a poet living in retirement.,

The part that he actually wrote is only the continuaticn of

The Prelude, beginning with his arrival at Grasmere to settle dovm.

The title of the first book is Home at Grasmere."

The poem begins with the description of a roving schoolboy!s
"unfettered liberty™. The boy was Wordsworth himsell and he had joy
in nature. At Grasmere; nature invited him to live there. It was
pleasing to him because he had his sister to live with. He thanked

God lor having given him a peaceful place to live in :

o

Ay, think on that, my heart, and cease to stir,
Pause upon that and let the breathing frame

No longer breaths , but all be satisfied.

— 0Oh, il such silence be not thanks to.Geod
For what hath been bestowed, then where, where then
Shall gratitude find rest ?

Wordsworth deseribed the Vale with affection because he was

fond ol this place which made him feel safle :

Embrace me then, ye Hills, and close me 1im;
How in the clear and open day I feel

Your guardianship; I take 1t to my heart;.
This like the solemn shelter of ,the night,
But I woyld call thee beautiiul, for mild,
And soft, apd gay, and bheautiful thou art
Dear Valley, having in thy face a smile
Though peaceful, full of gladness.

He had been to many places but,

Nowhere (or is it fancy?) can be found
The one sensation that 1s here: “tis here,
Here as it found its way into my heart
In childhood, here as it abides by day
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By night, here only; or in chosen minds

That take it with them hence, where'er they gos
— 'Tis, but I cannot name it, *tis the sense
Of majesty, and beauty, and repose,,

4 blended noliness of earth and sky,
Something that makes this individual spot
This small abiding = place of many men,

A terminaticn, and a last retreat,

i centre, come from wheresceter you will,

4 whole without dependence or defect,

Made for itself, and happy in itself

Perfect contentment, Unity entire.

Wordsworth and his sister first came in winter to the valle
where "stern was the face of naturei, They liked the stern face
because they received the feeling of strength from it. He felt that

The naked trees,
The icy brooks, as on we passed, appeared
To question us. "Whence come ye,to what end? @

But when it was spring, the face changeds

=0 . A g
T

the gatesof Spring
Are opened: churlish winter hath given leaye

That she should entertain for this one day,
Perhaps {or many genial days to come,
Mis guests, and make them Jjocund.

It was the time of great pleasure but the poet missed two
milk - white swans that came to live in sclitude in the valley by
choice like him and his sister when he and his sister [irst arrived.
The people in the valley all knew the swans but he and his sister
loved the pair because they were beautiful and lead a placid life.
They were like him and his sister. The swans hand constant love for
each other and were inseperable. Horeover, they, like the swans,
were strangers in the village and felt solitary.

He continued his admiration of the wvalley and said that
when he was better acquainted with his neighbogrs; he was not alchne
any more. He shared both their Jjoy and SOTTOW.

The description of beautiful nature and her power resens-

bles that in The Prelude.

Then he explained what a real sclitary man was like :
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he truly is alone,
He of the multitude whose eyes are doomed
To hold = wacant commerce day by day
With Objects wanting life_.repelling love;
He by the vast metropolis immured, ,
Where pity shrinks from unremitting calls,
¥here numbers overwhelm humanity,
And neighbourhood serves rather to divide
Than tc unite.

He said that in the city, people lived crowded tcgether and
paid no attention to each other. They were selfish and unkingd, He
said that they were like those who were put in prison, but that countr
people were virtuous. Their community was a true community, ¥ 4
Geniune frame of many into one incorporated, #ll this was because
the countrymen were close o nature.

Later, the poet enjoyed the pleasure cof John's visit and
that of friends like Coleridge, He was so happy that he wished that
other people would have a chance to enjoy the leeling of living in the
true community of Crasmere.

In that state of mind, he did not want to live in ¥ unheard

of days". He wished to write about what he was interested in :

A voice shall speak, and what will be the theme?

On Man, on Kature, and on Human Life,

He wished to * fill the heroic trumpet with the Muse's

breath." He said :

I would give utterances in numerous verse.

4

He would write a long poem. He would write about truth,
grendeur, beauty, love and hope. He would deal with human suffering
and morality and thought. He would also write about joy that was in

ordinary things, and about the individual mind

4

Of Truth, of Grandeur, Beauty, Love, and Hope,
And melancholy Fear subdued by Faith;

Of blessed consolations in distress:

Of moral strength, and intellectual FPower;

Of joy in widest commonalty spread;

Of the individual Mind that keeps her own
Inviolate retirement, subject there
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And beauteous as the silver moon

When out of szight the c¢louds are driven
and she is left alone in heavenj

Or like a ship some gentle day

In sunshine sailing far away,

A glittering ship, that hath the plain

0f ocean for her cvn domain,

The doe is white, bright, shining against the green trees.
Her movements are smooth and serene. She glides past the field,
brightening everything she passes. ‘When she comes to a grave covered
with grass; she gently lies dowmn,
Gentle as a weary wave

Sinks, when the summer breeza hath died,

Against an anchored vessel's side;
The day is pleasant, filled with summer sound,

While this radiant Creature lies
Couched upon the dewy grass,
Pensively with downcast eyes.

' The people come out of the chapel, see and make remarks
concerning the doe. They say that it is a superstition of this local-
ity that the doe comes to the service at this church on every sabbtath,
It seems that she feels at home here. Then the poet tells about the
" people connected with the doe.

The second canto tells about a maiden whe has made a
banner for her father. The benner has embroided on it the Cross and
the figure of Jesus with his five wounds, the symbol of Catholicism,
She made it at her father?s commands The maid is Emily and her father
is the owner of Rylstone.

At that time, people of the Worth rose up in rebellicn.
Tmily's Tather decided to join the rebels and fight with them.

The father had eight sons, all willing to join him except Francis.,
Francis begged his father not to fight but live in peace under the good
Queen Elizabeth I. He begged his father not to take the banner and g o
to fight but to stay at home in " blameless ease ' for the sake of his
brothers, himself and most of all for Emily; his daughter. But the
father called his sons together and told them to follﬁw his lgad; They

would fight for the Cross. Francis did not {cllow his father. The
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father with the banner in his hand marched out, the tenants follcwed
cheeriully, Francis was grief ; stricken and came staggering oul of
the hall and found Emily sitting alcne under a tree. He told her that
they were all gone. He said bitterly that il there was ever a tims
vwhen a son commanded his father, it was that day because he had told
his own father not to do what he wanted to., He said that his father
and brothers were misled. However; he would folleow them but unarmed
and would do whatever he could., He would go with ¥ pure intent ¥,

He told Emily that her strength must lie in innocence. He said @

— 0 Sister, I could prophesy!
The time is come that rings the knell
Of all we loved, and loved so well.

He forsteld to hissister that this would be the end of the
family. Therefore, she must have nc hope. When he was gone, she nust
not go to look for him but must be prepared and have strength to bear
what would happen, He looked at the mansion and the garden and said
that they too would fall. He tocld her once again not to follow him
whatever happened. While he was talking; he noticed a white doe
feeding peacefully. - He said the doe had come to their garden and loved
them and was loved, When misfortune cams, she, too would return to
the forest; but Emily must be strong to be able to endure and must
have self - sacrifice.,  He then kissed her goodbye and left to Join
the armed men, he himself being unarmed.

In the third canto, the gentry gathered together with Ehe
armed cOmMpany. Lord_Norton, Emily's father;uplifted the banner,.
everybody took heart.

Hews came {rom London that Queen Eligzabeth had sent an army
to guell the uprisings. The leader of the English ammy was famous and
his well-~known ability made the chieftainafof the North decide %o
move back to a place on the bank of the Tees where they would be in
a strong position. But Norton disagreed with the chieftains because
he thought th%t it was cowardly to retreat without having fought. At
the same time; hs looked at the banner and thought of Emily though

he knew that although she had made the banner,she agraed with Francis

in idea.
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Wnile the Hortons remained and the others were retreating,
Francls came to his Tather and said :

I scorn your Chiefs - men who would lead,
And yet want courage at their need:

He asked his father to consider whether the chieftains
deserved Morton's sacrifice or not. He asked him to give up fightir
He would find a hiding place for his father to stay until the troubl
wes over. The father was furiocus to hear these words and called )
Francis his enemy. Francis was disappointed but went away calmly.

Canto IV = Meanwhile at home, it is night, The doe is in
the garden and Emily comes out. The doe is as white 25 snow in the
dark, she :

Beneath the cypress -~ spire is laid;

Like a patch of 4pril snow ___
Upon a bed of herbage green.

Emily is heartsick but nature soothes her :

Yet. Emily is soothed :« the breeze

Came fraught with kindly sympaithies.
She sits breathing the fragrance of the flowers and thinks of her
mother. Her mother's spirit comes to her like a vision., Her mother
is like a saint, When she wes alive, she had taught Emily to have
strong faith in God. Emily, having seen the vision of mother love,
begs it to go to Francis and keep him from despair.

Emily wants to go to her father and beg him to stop the
fight but then she remembers that Francis forbade her to gn. He tolf
her that

Her duty is to stand and wait;
In resignation to abide
The shock,
He told her that she must be resigned, passive and must
endure so that in the end, she will have triumph. &he will
FPINALLY SillRE
OFBR PATK AND GRIEF 4 TRIUEPE FURE.
While Emily is sitting there, an old man comes and tells

that she must never give up hope. He says that there are many places
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arcund there wh?re persecuted men can hide. Emily tells the man that
he can help her by simply reporting to her what 1s happening. The old
man leaves for the battlefield,

Meanwhile Lord Norton and his sons were captured. Francis,
seeing his father and brothers taken away as prisoners, went to stay
with them, The old man comes back to Emily to tell her about what
happenedq He says that, before being taken out to be killed; her
father asked Francis, who was not a prisoner; to fulfill his last
Wish .. to take the banner to Bolten Priory and lay it on the shrine
of Saint Mary. Francis, overcome with grief and wanting to do whatever
he could for his father, promised. The officers came to lead the pri;
soners out to the1r death.

Sussex, the leader of the mngllsh army had ordered that the
banner be brought out as a sign of scorn. lhen Francis saw'thé ban-

ner, he went and took it from the soldierts hend; All the people stood

and watehed him in silence, Lord Norton felt great happiness to see
that his son had taken the banner. Then he and his other.sons were
killed, Francis toock the banner and hurried away.

The old man tells Emily that Francis is still alive. GShe
went back fa Rylstone Hall-t She could not understand why Francis did

not come, Francis in the meantime was moving fast through the scenes

of slaughter:

He marked mot heard not as he fled
411 but the suffering heart was, dead
For him, abandoned to blank awe,

To vacancy, and horror strong:

He was shocked and could think only of escaplng. When he
Jooked at his hand, he came to realize that he was carrying the banner
which was the symbol of the other side. He thought that he should not
carry it because it might make people think that he had changed his
idea, His mind; Lherefore; wos in a state of conflict. He was think-
ing of bhis father's last wish; of his father's forgiveness which showe:
his fatherfs real heart. A&t the moment he was going to die; Lord

Norton still loved his son though their ideas did not agree:
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No intervention, to withstand
Fullfillment of a Father's prayer
Breathed to a Son forgiven, and blest
"hen all resentments were at rest;

ind life in death laid the heart bare -

Francis was determined to carry out his promise:

"Mo choice is left, the deed is mine -
Dead are they, dead! - and I will go,.
hnd for their sakes, come weal or woe,
Y111 lay the Relic¢ on the shrine,’

He continued on his way. Suddenly a group of horsemen sent
by Sussex surrounded him and finally killed him, took the banner and
rode away; Three days later; one of the tenants saw the corpse and
ran to tell his [riends. They could not beaf to tell the news to
Emily; 30 they decided to bury him in the churchyard of the priory,
They dug the grave and carried his body to the churchyard.

Emily could not understand why Francis did not come, so fi-
nally declded to go looking for him. ‘hen she was walking; she heard
the funeral dirge and saw people standing arpund a grave, She went
to see what the people were doing and found that they were burying
her last brother, She knew then that she was lelt alone.

So Rylstone was left desolate; the walks grew full of weeds.
Nobody was there. Finally Emily; after wandering as a pilgrim far
znd wide; driven by grief; came to live there in solitude., After all
her wanderings, she found strength in memory and reason., She became

calm and assured, She:

«s0«put her fortitude to proofl

The mighty sorrow hath been borne,
And she is thorcughly forlorn:

Her soul doth in itself stand fast,
Sustained by memory of tha past
aAnd strengih ol Reason; held above
The infirmities ¢f mortal love;
Undaunted, lefty, calm and stable,
find awfully impenetrable.

While sha was sitting under a ‘lealless oak,”
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with a noise like distant thunder,
. troop of deer came sweeping by;
aind, suddenly, behold a wonder)
For One, among those rushing deer,
& single One, in mid career
Hath stopped, and fixed her large full eye
Upon the Lady Emily;. )
h doe most beautiful, clear-white,
4 radiant creature, silver-bright!

The white-doe separated itself from its friends, stopped as
if to think and came softly to her. She laid her head on Emily's lap
and locked at her with “pure benignity." Emily realized that it was
the doe which used te live in her garden, She melted into tears,

The meeting with the doe made Emily glad:

That day, the first of a re-union
"Thich was to bteem with high communion,
That day of balmy April weather,

They tarried in the wood together.

And whep, ere fall of evening dew,.

She from her sylvan haunt withdrew,

The White Doe tracked with faithful pace
The Lady to her dwelling-place:

The doe and the lady stayed in the wood together, When
evening came she.followed Imily to her house. Emily looked arcund
and thought that she could not stay there any longer because the
place was haunted by trouble, GShe decided to zZo to live in a cottage
in the wood of Arn.erdaléo She and the doe enjoyed the peaceful nature

there, The doe Tunning with her mistress was a beauﬁiful sight to see

Fair Vision! when it crossed the maid
Within some rocky cavern laid,

The dark cave's portal gliding by,
Whiteas whitest cloud on high
Foating through the azure sky.

Emily felt more restored; she came back to Hylstone with
the doe., On Sunday, the bells of Rylstone played the sabbath music.
Emily heard that it said, “Cod us ayde.” She felt that everything
around her was happy te hear the prayer, She began to fegl that her

fate was not so grave as Francie had expected because in her sorrow,
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she had the doe as her companion, Sometimes she cried and thought

of her brother Francis. And:

Yet, sometimes, sometimes doth she weep
Moved gently in her soul's soft sleep;
4 few tears down her cheek descend

For this her last and living Friend.

Emily and the "soft-paced”™ doe went together to Saint Mary's
Shrine, to the cloister, court, and aisle, She was not disconsclate
because she had the doe with her. Sometimes they went to Francis'

grave where the doe lay beside her. BRmily:

Was happy that she lived to greet

Her mute Companion as it lay

In love and pity at her [eet;

How happy in its turn to meel

The reccgnition! the mild glance
Bepmed from that gracious countenance:
Comminication, like the ray

Of a new morning, to the nature

And prospects of the inferiocr Creaturel

Purified by her sorrow and communion with the pure doe,
Emily had:

A second and yet nobler birth;

Dire overthrow, and yet how high

The re-ascent in sanckityl

From fair to fairer; day by day

i more divine and leftier way!

Even such this blesséd Pilgrim trod,
By sorrow lifted towards her God;
Uplifted to the purest sky

Of undisturbed mortolity.

Though she still helped the people of the district and join-

ed them in their prayers, she was apart from all human cares.

At length, thus faintly, faintly tied
To earth, she was set free, and died.
Thy soul, exalted Emily,

Maid of the blasted family,

Rose to the God from whom it camel
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She was buried near her mother in Rylstone church. Though
Bmily was dead; a trace of her still survived in the doe which still
came to the priory. The doe; having filled a holy place as companion
to the pure Emily,shared Heaven's grace., She seemed to have a memory
and a mind, unlike other creatures ol her kind, The doe went to %l 3
places where she used to go with Zmily. She loved what Emily had

loved. She came to the churchyard every sabbath day. The doe was:

Haunting the smotS.,.caveas

4 00w 0 00 00 & 0D

Lies open on the sabbath-day;

The gentle creature, calm and untouched by misfortune came
to Francis® grave and looked thoughtfully at it. She was a "calm
spectacle" and made those who saw her think that she was approved
by earth and sky:

The pensive wvisitant is seen,

There doth the gentle Creature lie
With those adversities unmoved;

Calm spectacle, by earth and sky
In their benignity approved!

They locked at her and thought that the ruined monastery said

to her: ) .
“Thou, -thou art not a Child of Time,
Jut Daughter of the Fternal Prime!

The doe partakes of the eternal what was in the beginning; is, and
will be forever,

This poem is full of the beauty that a reader expects to
find in reading poetry. A&t the beginning of the poem; the descrip-
tion of the doe and her movements gives a very serene feeling,

The eompariscns of the doe to a white flawer; the white
cloud in the sky and a ship that sails; glittering alone in the ocean
are very beautiful and effective. The deseription of Lord Norton and

his sons going to their execution is very good:

They stood like trees when earth and heaven are calm.
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The description of the manner in which the doe sinks on the grassy

grave is beautiful. The doe liges down,

Gentle as a weary wave )
Sinks, when the summer breeze hath die,
Against an anchored vessel®s side;

Francis?! leeling when he is shocked by the sight of his
fatheris and brothers' execution is elfectively described.

Wordsworth told the story with the intention of glorifyingtin
wir o cin think 4nd fight for his prineiples. In this story, Franc:
is the man of character, He believes firmly in his reason and prin-
ciples.

Emily the heroine shows us moral and spiritual victory. G&he
wing her victory by her patience and her strength of character. Words.
worth wanted to show us her victory which men oftern overlook, not
Lord Norton®s victory in the battlefield. Emily suffers with strengtl
and patience, Her triumph elevated her to a place near to God. This
idea; gradually formed with aﬁ interesting story as a background.

But the most important point that ordsworth stressed is
pature which is the central idea of most of his poems, In “The White
Doe of Eyls:one;” he pointed out alllthe good qualities of nature in
a pleasanter way than in other poems. In such poems as "Tintern
Abbey," "The Tables Turned” and "Lines lWritten in Zarly Spring,” he
was very didactic. He preached his natural creed directly to the
reader, Dut in “"The “hite Doe;” all his thoughts about nature are
included and expressed through pleasant symbolism. The appearance
and character of the doe, the gentle and lovely animal, represent
all the good gualities of nature.

The white doe is a supernatural character, It comes to the
ruined monastery long after Emily's death, ‘le cannot tell whether
she is always the same doe or not. Her supernatural character sug-
cests that she represents something important,

The supernatural doe represents living nature that is eter;
nal. The comparisons of the doe to all natural objects: the flower,

the cloud, etc., show that she is closely related to nature. If we.
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carefully consider all the aspects of the doe; we can understand very
well the thing that it symbeolizes,

The celour of the doe - spotless, radiant, pure white as milk
and as a lily--represents the moral being that we can find in nature.
Nature; Wordsworth sald in "Tintern ﬂbbey;” influences the "best por-
tion of a2 good man's live.™

The doe restores Emily®s mind, She communicated with the
animal in silence because a doe cannot talk, This aspect of the doe
represents nature's tranguillity. The doe, bringing comfort to Emily!
de jected mind; shows that she is the cause of Emily's restoration ahd
represents the healing power of nature. The doe; therefore, symbolize
the tranquil restoration which we receive from naturé, the restoration
that Wordsworth receives in '"Tintern Abbey,m

The dos's faithfulness to Emily; its following her wherever
she gOEs; its love ol what she loves shows the sympathy that nature
has for men. This sympathy is benevolent and everlasting, The doe
is faithful to Emily; as much when she was still alive in happiness
and 1n grief; as alter her death. This idea is explained in other .
words in "Tintern ﬂbbey;”;“ﬂature never did betray the heart that
loved her."

The doe’s existence, long alter the death of her mistress,
represents the eternal guality of nature, The doe doés not pass away
with time, It is the child of nature from the beginning to the end:

Thow, thou art not a Child of Time,
But Daughter ¢f the Eternal Primel

We can say that this peem is one of the bast conceived of
all Wordsworth's poems. It is a beautiful and quiet story. The
fighting and conflict make it mare interesting but do not destroy its
quietness, Wordsworthfs mailn ideas are expressed in this pecem, not
in a didactic wag; but by effective symbolism which makes the voem

more dramatic and artistic.
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