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The difference between Despair
And Fear - is like the One
Between the instant of a Wreck -
And when the Wreck has been -

The Mind is smooth — no Motion -
Contented as the Eye

Upon the Forehead of a Bust -
That knows — it cannot see — (J 305)

I stepped from Plank to Plank
A slow and cautious way

The Stars about my Head 1 felt
About my Feet the Sea.

1 knew not but the next

Would be my final inch -

This gave me that precarious Gait
Some call Experience. (J 875)

From Blank to Blank -

A Threadless Way

1 pushed Mechanic feet -

To stop - or perish — or advance -
Alike indifferent —

If end I gained

It ends beyond

Indefinite disclosed —

1 shut my eyes — and groped as well
*Twas lighter - to be Blind = (J 761)

There is a pain - so utter —
It swallows Being up -
Then covers the Abyss with Trance -

S0 Memory can step
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Around - across - upon it -

As one within a .Swoon -

Goes safely - where an open eye -

Would drop Him -~ Bone by Bone.
(J 599)

After great pain, a formal feeling
comes -

45

The Nerves sit ceremonious,
like Tombs -

The stiff Heart questions was it He,
that bore,

And Yesterday, or Centuries hefore?

The Feet, mechanical, go round -
Of Ground, or Air, or Ought -

A Woeoden way

Regardless grown,

A Quartz contentment, like a stone -

This is the Hour of Lead -
Remembered, if outlived,

As Treezing persons, recollect
the Snow -

First — Chill - then stupor - then
the lettng go - (J 341)

I never hear the word “escape”
Without a quicker blood,
A sudden expectation,

A flying attitude!

46

I never hear of prisons broad
By soldiers battered down,
But I tug childish at my bars
Only to fail again! (] 77)

Escape is such a thankful Word
I often in the Night
Consider it unto myself

47

No spectacle in sight

Escape - it is the Basket

In which the Heart is caught
When down some awful Battlement
The rest of Life is dropt ~
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Tis not to sight the savior —

It is to be the saved -

And that is why 1 lay my Head
Upon this trusty word - (J 1347)

I would not paint — a piclure =
I'd rather be the One

it’s bright impossibility

To dwell ~ delicious - on -
And wonder how the fingers feel
Whose rare — celestial — stir —
Evokes so sweet a Torment -

Such sumptuous — Despair —

1 would not talk, like Cornets -
I'd rater be the One

Raised softly to Horizons -

And out, and easy on —
Through Villages of Ether -
Myself endued Balloon

By but a lip of Metal -

The pier to my Pontoon -

Nor would I be a Poet -

It’s finer - own the Ear -
Enamored - impotent — content -
The License to revere,

A privilege so awful

What would the Dower be,

Had I the Art to stun mysell
With Bolts of Melody! (J 508}

A Wounded Deer — leaps highest -
T've heard the Hunter tell -

Tis but the Extasy of death -
And then the Brake is still !

The Smitten Rock that gushes !
The irampled Steel that springs !
A Cheek is always redder

Just where the Hectic stings !

Mirth is the Mail of Anguish -

In which it Cautious Arm,
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Lest anybody spy the blood

And “you’re hurt” exclaim ! (J 165)

A Solemn thing within the Soul 50
To feel itself get ripe —

And golden hang — while farther up -

The Maker's Ladders stop —

And in the Orchard far below -

You hear a Being - drop -

A Wonderf{ul thing - to feel the Sun
Sull toiling at the Cheek

You thought was finished -

Cool of eye, and critical of Work -~
He shifts the stem — a little -

To give your Core — a look -

But solemnest — to know

Your chance in Harvest moves
A little nearer — Every Sun

The Single - to some lives. (J 483)

I know that He exists. 51
Somewhere — in Silence -
He has hid his rare life

From our gross eves.

"Tis an instant’s play.
"Tis a fond Ambush -
Just to make Bliss

Earn her own surprise !

But - should the play
Prove piercing earnest -
Should the glee - glaze -
In Death’s — stiff — stare -

Would not the fun

Look too expensive !

Would not the jest —

Have crawled too far ! (J 338)
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He fumbles at your Soul

As Players at the Keys

Before they drop full Music on -
He stuns you by degrees -
Prepares your brittle Nature

For the Etherial Blow

By fainter Hammers — further heard -
Then nearer — Then so slow

Your Breath has time to straighten -
Your Brain — to bubble Cool -

Deals — One — imperial — Thunderbolt -
That scalps your naked Soul -

When Winds take Forests in their
Paws -
The Universe is still = (J 315)

I heard a Fly buzz — when 1 died -
The Stillness in the Room

Was like the Stiliness in the Air -
Between the Heaves of Storm -

The Eyes around - had wrung them
,dry -

And DBreaths were gathering firm
For that last Onset — when the King

Be witnessed — in the Room -~

I willed my Keepsakes — Signed away
What portioy of me be

Assignable - and then it was

There interposed a Fly -

With Blue - uncertain stumbling Buzz -
Between the light — and me -

And then the Windows failed — and then
1 could not see to see — (J 465)

I felt a Funeral, in my Brain,
And Mourners to and fro

Kept treading - treading ~ till it seemed
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That Sense was breaking through -

And when they all were seated,

A Service, like a Drum -

Kept beating — beating - till 1 thought
My Mind was going numb -

And then I them lift a Box

And creak across my Soul

heard

With those same Boots of Lead, again,
Then Space - began to toil,

As all
And Being, but an Ear,

the Heavens were a Bell,

And I, and Silence, some strange Race

Wrecked, solitary, here —

And then a Plank in Reason, broke,
And I dropped down, and down -
And hit a World, at every plunge,

And Finished knowing — then - (J 280)

Because I could not stop for Death -
He kindly stopped for me -

The Carriage held but just Ourselves —
And Immortality.

We slowly drove — He knew no haste
And I had put away

My labor and my leisure too,

For His Civility -

We passed the School, where Children
strove

At Recess — in the Ring -

We passed the Fields of Gazing Grain—

We passed the Setting Sun -

Or rather - He passed Us -
The Dews drew quivering and chill -

For only Gessamer, my Gown -
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My Tippet — only Tulle -

We paused before a House that seemed
A Swelling of the Ground -

The Roof was scarcely visible -

The Cornice = in the Ground -

Since then — 'tis Centuries - and yet
Feels sharter that the Day
1 first surmised the Horses Heads

Were toward Eternity — (J 712

To my quick ear the Leaves -
conferred -

The Bushes — they were Bells —

I could not find a Privacy

From Nature’s sentinels -

In Cave il 1 presumed to hide
The Walls — begun to tell -
Creation seemed a mighty Crack -
To make me visible - (J 891)

The Day grew small, surrounded tight
By early, stooping Night -
The Afternoon in Evening deep

It’s Yellow shortness dropt —

The Winds went out their martial ways

The Leaves obtained excuse -
November hung his Granite Hat
Upon a nail of Plush - (J 1140

I'l} tell you how the Sun rose -
A Ribbon at a time -

The Steeples swam in Amethyst -
The news, like Squirrels, ran -
The Hills untied their Bonnets -
The Bobolinks — begun -

Then [ said softly to mysell -
“That must have been the Sun”!
But how he set — I know not =

There seemed a purple stile
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That little Yellow boys and girls
Were climbing all the while -

Till when they reached the other side,
A Dominie in Gray -

Put gently up the evening Bars -
And led the flock away — (J 318)

A Bird came down the Walk -
He did not know 1 saw -
He bit an Angleworm in halves

And ate the fellow, raw,

And then he drank a Dew

From a convenient Grass —

And then hopped sidewise to the Wall
To let a Beetle pass ~

He glanced with rapid eyes

That hurried all around -

They locked like frightened Beads,
I thought -~

He stirred his Velvet Head

Like one in danger, Cautious,
1 offered him a Crumb
And he unrolled his feathers

And rowed him softer home -

Than Oars divide the Ocean,

Too silver for a seam -

Or Butterflies, off Banks of Noon
Leap, plashless as they swim. (J 328)

It’s like the Light -

A fashionless Delight -
It's like the
A dateless — Melody -

Bee -

It's like the Woods -
Private ~ Like the Dreeze -
Phraseless ~ yet it stirs
The proudest Trees —
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I¢’s like the Morning -
Best — when it's done -
And the Everlasing Clocks -
Chime — Noon ! (I 297)

Safe in their Alabaster Chambers -

Untouched by Morning -

And untouched by Noon -

Lie the meek members of the
Resurrection -

Rafter of Satin - and Roof of Stone !

Grand go the Years — in the Crescent -
above them -
Worlds scoop their Arcs -

And Firmament — row -
Diadems - drop - and Doges -
surrender —

Soundless as dots — on a Disk of Snow -
(J 216

A Clock stopped -

Not the Mantel’s -

Geneva's farthest skill

Cant put the puppet bowing —

That just now dangled still -

An awe came on the Trinket!
The Figures hunched, with pain -
Then quivered out of Decimals -

Into Degreeless Noon -

It will not stir for Doctor’s =
This Pendulum of snow -

The Shopman importunes it -
While cool - concernless No -

Nods from the Gilded pointers -
Nods from the Seconds slim -
Decades of Arrogance between
The Dial life -

And Him - (J 287)

I cannot live with You -
It would be Life -

And Life is over there -
Behind the Shelf
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The Sexton keeps the Key to -
TPutting up

Our Life - His Porcelain -
Like a Cup -

Discarded of the Housewife -
Quaint - or Broke -

A newer Sevres pleases -
0Old Ones crack -

1 could not die - with You -
For One must wait
To shut the other’s Gaze down -

You - could not -~

And I - Could T stand by
And see You - freeze -
Without my Right of Frost -
Death’s privilege?

Nor could I rise ~ with You -
Because Your Face

Would put out Jesus’ -

That New Grace

Glow plain - and foreign
On my homesick Eye -
Except that You than He

Shone closer by -

They'd judge Us - How -

For You - served Heaven - You know,

Or sought to -
I could not -

Because You saturated Sight -
And 1 had no more Eyes
For sordid excellence

As Paradise

And were You lost, I would be -

Though My Name
Rang loudest
On the Heavenly fame -
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And were You - saved -~

And 1 - condemned to be
Where Yon were not —

That self — were Hell to Me -

So We must meet apart -
You there — [ — here -
With just the Door ajar
That Oceans are — and P’rayer -
And that White Sustenance -
(J 640)

Despair -

I live with Him - I see His face -
I go no more away
For Visiter - or Sundown -

Death’s single privacy

The Only one - forestalling Mine -
And that - by Right that He
Presents a Claim invisible ~
No Wedlock - granted Me -

1 live with Him - I hear His Voice -
1 stand alive - Today -

To witness to the Certainty

Of Immortality -

Taught Me - by Time — the lower
Way

Conviction —Every day -

That Life like This — is stopless —

Be Judgment - what - it may (J 463)

My Life had stood - a Loaded Gun -
In Corners - till a Day

The Owner passed - identificd -

And carried Me away -

And now We roam in Sovereign Woods -

And now We hunt the Doe -
And every time 1 speak for Him -

The Mountains straight reply -

And do 1 smile, such cordial light

Upon the Valley glow -
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It is as a Vesuvian face NRRAET A0 U ETEE

Had let it’s pleasure through - TOMIMC REIEIFROISIC

And when at Night - Our good Day FLTEHUO—AMEK ST WICh s e
done - REEAORDE RS

1 guard My Master’s Head - ThA b OBICHE CHiE

"Tis better than the Eider-Duck’s "IL D AT+ B LD &—

Deep Pillow - to have shared -
P A S L AR LD
B OB EEMT 26
S isicEARLS
TR EYRE D

To foe of His - I'm deadly foe -

None stir the second time -

On whom I lay a Yellow Eye -

Or an emphatic Thumb -

i & OO )i A Rt b RN

1i98 m®4%@¢DE<ﬂd<tov
For I have but the power to kill, fffis s AT BINEH-TH
754 N Drins

Though 1 than He- may longer live
He longer must - than 1 -

Without - the power to die -

¥ #HO®D LT cant , visiter , it's (=its)
75 & » = unconventional 71X H D H H 5

M, HIOEE,

RE /-8

41. ‘'despair’ & ’fear’ LWHLFD VT A AEANDS LV S RO meticulous REHRL &
AT E1H5, ‘contented’ (ZIZ LU E D, #J5D’it cannot see’ XU ironical L REFILELIZTO
image A T&-F s F v AV0OH, BROHZZDESICRREWTEEPHREROR, TORED
DFHEGLE, Lok bDERLESEDH, USHBRID

42. # (plank) =B 3 {, &L‘UU)(alI[“”” A DR BT L TIT - 12BN image, A
B LZaNT, BRltoxiBanhsilhandbind. BEifEo image (3, Tz
B bo RN (GO LIZARMA) oL@ symbol & LTiHI 7147 A Y OHES,
T D D% BikIC, %mé%@ﬂﬁwtwtn

43. EANEDIPTO desperate 7ifid:, LWVOMIIF A F Y AVD/NEEZLZHICELTESL, <
1% imagination T3 C & THILIIPSEAETOAEDPDESITH 2,

4. FRHPSOVDHENEEEE LTAMEZGA SN TOAHCIRE—IIEREEEZ LTS
FUAYOGKOMZIIT 74 ) ZLEDOHA DLV DT - THT Johnson Ko VEMi4x Y ATE 1T
HTH LM, FO 1d—->7T, close Anguish has but so many throes - then Unconsciousness
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