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FKRADF: “ Childe Roland To The Dark Tower Came ” ‘”liBrowmng(DBﬁ
REFIT & » T Wddallegory (HEEFS) THErEIFILOE, L OEX
BEED SRFE TR

F.G. Kenyonid “Its explanation has always been a favourite exercise
in Browning Societies, and- many ingenious meanings have been ex-
~ tracted from it ; but it seems preferable to xlegard it as merely a fan-
tasia-on the theme of Edgar’s song in King Lear. "® & XTWW3, L
B LM C OFER AN 2 Fantasia, D% » S, RRZEMFHLEELLZOD
MOZFFE LV, BT i, BE, KR, BALVKIE L. 55F1
ChEHBL o2 YR EFRA, $5ERNEEEFEERL, thodbold 7
5y =V SRSV BERECEEELDIMERIEEMEL 1o BABROBR
i, BOBAFOMEAVE L 5HMmA 554, TORBEURD BHI, D
BOEREDO DD SKILE, REE L (5T L'C CHBEBHBERS, %

@ FAXCEIATIHEITROLEDVoL 31 5DHDTH %,
Sir F. G. Kenyon; (With introduction by) ; The Works of Robert
Browning : Centenary Edition In Ten Volumes, (Ams Press, Inc., New
York, 1966), pp. 405~413, :

® F. G. Kenyon ; ibid. , p. xlv.



NTIOZEEET AL, BEBICHRERS. COFERDL D BREHEFEE
gﬁbf:‘t‘&4@\5o

BrowningiT L1 C DFFIF1862FE 1 A 2 BIS/¥Y ~TH > Wi DTH S5
18555El:ﬁé&’)TMén and Women®duz HIRISEF & Wity Zhsb "o'f&\‘ %o
DOSEPHZENB XL X SN, 19634Ei Dramatic Romance® HITHREA
SNz, TOHIIMstanzas () HOUIRVETH B, BHEE biT, &
17 6 o ®Diambic pentameter®FH D 6{TH 57 » TWT, Z Drhyme scheme
i2abba « abTsonnetEXD 6 fTTZFAEE L TV 5,

Childe RolandDBEb N 1-F#HEIc> %, BrowningH O BHHL LD D%
Lilian' Whiting 858/t L TW3, Zh%Norton B. Crowell ® U, William

Clyde DeVane ® BZh TN DHIIIEH L TOWTHERX EEX DT, T
WKEIALTHEL,

Browning A35E 52 2 FERTDI8TTAEIC, HAAL I OFICHEMNBEREIZE L
T BADBRERSD =T LMD > 1, £ DHOHOBEMROWY T -5 &
Ebh s, ' ' '

Oh, no, not at all. Understand, I don’t repudiate it, either, I only'

mean I was conscious of no allegorical intention in writing it.’'T

was  like this : one year in Florence, I had been very lazy ;

I resolved that I would write something every day. Well, the first"

day I wrote about some roses, suggested by a magnificent basket

that some one had sent my wife. The next day Childe Roland came

upon me as a kind of dream; I had to write it, then and there,

® Norton B. Crowell ; A Reader’'s Guide to Robert Browning,
(University of New Mexico Press, 1972), p. 140. - :

@ William Clyde DeVane ; A Browning Handbook, (F. S. Craft & Co.
New York, 1935) p. 204.



and I finished.it the same day, I believe. But it was simply that

I had to do it. I did not know then what I meant beyond that,

and I’'m sure I don’t know now. But I am very fond of it.

CSRBRTVB LI, BLAORF I WTRE L83 [—Hic—
D% | LI182FEOTHIEEL, £DHIC “ Women and Roses ” %52h% L+
3 2 HiZ “Childe Roland ” %, £ 08 % 3 HIZ I “Love Arﬁong the
Ruins” 2B &R ALEE-TV S, ‘

COESBHEABRETINLTOREELDIRT T EDHRKALT S5 Y
=visoT %DeVaneli{K@ﬂl] CELTWVWB, “ Under these conditions,
1t is evident, Browning called upon his deepest resources, for the three
poems thus written represent a vivid dream, a f_‘antasy that. mlght
almost be called a nightmare, and possibly ;eminiscence. ”“’f;: L 7§> i
DeVaned# ﬁ 5D EE e T % X 5 icBrowningld th 5 0)%%% <
KHilcoT, BFESHZNEKMNIPBVEL 0BLTRBREEL T, BEER
Faicy OHPEES BB L T “resources” AW O TREBEVWHA LR S
3o THTAXRBOM VL “resources” (BF) MBEATH 12y 2L T
ZRORMIEERT 2 0EL ERHKE LIS, T hifBrowning b “ Childe
Roland ” izallegory T& 5 D>, MWDk, & bRFhid, Hoducuni
PEUBPINTVROHEL, GTEITRLNT, HARERLALSL
Vo L LZOEFICEIEZNETE LI 2o Crowel il 20 T & ItBILK
O E”RT 5,

Browning repeatedly denied that the poem had any allegorical signifi

-cance or moral purpose. He insisted that it was simply a dramatic

vision inspired by Edgar’s seng in Lear, Act II, scene iv, in which

Edgar, disguised as a madman, says of his nightmare j journey,

® Willam Clyde DeVane ibid., p. 204.
® Norton B. Crowell ; ibid., p. 140.



ENiZ T ZBrowningBb L XFHDEL D TFIT (See Edgar’s song in
“Lear” ) LEBLTW3, TOFHOHEG LRI IZOWTloan M. Williams!
RO SIBEALTWS, “The title of the poem is taken from a line
in Edgar’s song in King Lear: ‘
Childe Rowland to the dark tower came,
His word was still,—Fie, foh, and fum,

I smell the blood of a British man. (I, iv, 1. 187—9)

In its context in King Lear thev line has no apparent meaning, but
is mysterious and suggestive, Browning takes this strangely emotive
‘line, and builds afound it a spécific, concrete context. He puts both
Childe R'oland and the Dark Tower in the context of the chivalric
quest —a theme which was, throughout his career, a convenientl and
attractive medium for the expression 6f his philosophy, ?
Browning L WA DLV 2FL, HoFoREZHEBEE L L THShTVWS

Mrs. S. Orr#fC DREFRFH, [V v L] iciTOicbTh—fTh SE/RE %
THELEFon L& VS T L2 &, FHIPRISBERTVS LA 0H 5D THE
BL%W,

“ -+ ;and we are reduced to taking the poem as a simple work of
fancy, built up of picturesque impressions which have, separately or
collectively, produced themselves in the author’s mind.” &B~, Hic>iF
IMA T “But these picturesque impressions had, also, their ideal side,
which Mr. Browning as spontaneously reproduced ; and we may all
recognize under the semblance of .the enchanted country and the ad-

venturous knight, a poetic vision of life : "®¢:E 9, THOIT EMHPIRY

@ Iloan M. Williams ; Robert Browning (Literature in Prospective)
(Evans Brothers Ltd., London 1967) p. 103.

Mrs. Sutherland Orr ; A Handbook To the Works of Robert Browning
(G. Bell and Sons, Ltd., London, 1927) p. 274.



BOMFFEOREKENFRENL 12, LI NBrowningd BB NIRBTLE
At EhE B I LTHVEENEBACREL, TOEREEEHS
lff:@ti?%f‘ﬁ 60‘ HHEdgar® 3 7o OHIT “tower ” EWS EEMH B0
2B iH, WohvY) —THRICarrara Mountains®hicil - TW ok
CEREELICDTHAS I EMrs. OrridEHe XFHOHIKHTL 2HEHOEWE
NI BIKOVTHLKIL, Browning HHOMRICEMA L LTHAF 5TV S
STNBROBEHIHE LN TV ARAEDOM A -V EHBBL I LEABDRIEEL
TW3, Dr. Furnivall®$ X, FOohichb obh 2 PEHA 2. MKKAR
WER, BAORBREBI O THIBHMPLLONIA A -V THBE L,
N¥Eic>WTidCorfe Castled BiZA 7V —plhodhich 3E0EEHFEL
THOPIBALLODLE OBRTV S, HICELEZE, ThEOERDR
B TENESE, EREOCSF Y EETIOA QAL VLA, FANERT
BILHl o TORAPEBMEMARBICIEDI/S EHHL TV S,

DVTRMB S, TOE5RIZ. Browning B S8 IcERBL, ES5 L5,
WO SHEABEEPERZ b - TES L SOTREVL LV, FFAOTD
B2 K594 5Stopford Brocke: & 9 —AHALTEHELVWER S, FHIRET
D& S IRREIAET 2,

I believe that Childe Roland emerged, all of a sudden and to Brow-
ning's surprise, out of the pure imagination, like the Sea-born
Queen ; that Browning did not conceive it beforehand ; that he had.
no intention in it, no reason for writing it, and no didactic or
moral aim in it. it was not even born of his will. Nor does he
seem to -be acquainted with the old story on the subject which
took a ballad form in Northern England. The impulse to write it

was suddenly awakened in him by that line out of an old song the

® James Fotheringham ; Studies of the Mind and Art of Robert Brow-
ning, (Horace Marshall & Son, London, 1900), p. 474.
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Fool quotes in King Lear.®
Brooke®D Z MBRE I, Bl L7z & i, Browningid » ToEORICE A
RCOFKCHTAHMBEOE TR, BLAEXFHADIC, FEHRZFHKVE G

DELTHEEHEN S, BrockeDZOERIHLT, 2o EMHEBL, BHESE

£THERLT L OB RRVHAOANL VA, BEEERIZLES,

CNETRIOHHBMERTH S0, ELEEZADOHERP LIS, T
No B RABIA > T ELV, EFRUBIC, WEOKEEHHIL, ROT,
BEEEMPNCHERL, RO, B ETHEIEFHTH 5 &, moral view .
BEINTVEED, EIALOELRGHEAHY CTITE LV EESTWV S,

Dark Tower (B5R D) ~DERIWEAXBEUEBLRSE TS
Hote, PoTIAGZOHNEZZEL, BERERWLTR> TR ORN
Motz ZRITH B “Childe RolandE WHEWELIZZ OEBEZTO 12
DEBOEEZHZL THP T TIT o BIEBTTHELRKITHERY 020w
HPHREICHFT 5, WRATHE LEFEFEDLLDENS, FOEDLED &
IBARTRIERICHEE SR > fo, R EEEESLH S, P HOIVHR
PRRERICEbNY, Baiczh s LByo s B %R Ligy, ¥
LEEA TIT o 12 HIBRHABEZE S BInE AEPE LBV LS A1,
FERIETODE, ¥ > & HEFDark TowericEHEL 7z #OBFRIZ. BAUC.
RUADPTRBICAGZE2HT. ROLICETNEREES L, UL DOFEOH
BETdh 5,

William Lyon Phelps i3 “The poem Childe Roland is unique among

Browning’s monologues. His poetry usually is of the noonday and the

@ Stopford A. Brooke ; The Poetry of Robert Browning, (New York,
Thomas Y. Crowell Company, 1902), pp. 274—275.
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market-place ; but this might have been written by :'Coleridge, or Me-
terlinck, or Edgar Allan Poe. It has indeed the ‘wizard twilight’ '
Coleridge knew. The atmosphere is uncanny and ghoul-haunted : the
scenery is a series of sombre and horrible imaginings”®& ZE L fb\ %,
a3 2 BARGKHKIE Z DL Y DFFP. TOh%ERT 2F-LORTEESE R, T
~CHEE S35 Smonologue (HED &L ITBE & » THAS# TV,

Blackburn#$ “ +--it is obvious enough that Browning is the protagonist
as he attempts to travel through a depression which cannot be avoide.d
or wished away on to other people. "® &iEHiLTWB X Hiic, £oMH
DEAAREE, HEBrowning BHTH 3 EEABNB, Thil, A% BB
SN BESOH B IENEL - TIOREELRE bk, BEibin,
XERILIKBBEDTHAH, LELBELARDEIPZOELNENDBAITH
2 %ERD BRI, FAN [Edgarodk] oho 1 fThoBib vy b2 b L
LTfED L fantasiad HRICHEAAA TREMEICHEERAA 2L,

1
My first thought was, he lied in every word,
That hoary cripple, with malicious eye
Askance to watch the working of his lie
On mine, and mouth scarce able to afford
Suppression of the glee, that pursed and scored 5

Its edge, at one more victim gained thereby.

WALEL S I, M., WilliamsA! “ This first stanza sets the tone of the

@ Willam Lyon Phelps ; Robert Browning How to Know Him,
(Indianapolis, The Bobbs—Merrill Co., Publishers, 1915) pp. 231-2,

@ Thomas Blackburn ; Robert Browning : A study of His Poetry.
(Eyre & Spottiswoode London , 1967), p. 172.
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whole poem.” (p. 104) ERRTVWB LI ICHLEEE S BELKKOEL
FHRPES . BLoBBEBROLIKRBLE 5,
BRI, HOHBOBOEARRZ—F —BRCEE> VTV
LB, HRBEOEENEDEIREELRICEA LI EHLD D
i, RICUL > TEHOBEOFH L H A% - THi, _
BRE. b OEVEFANALBEUCER LTThRLOX SO
HETITH, v o LPE L TEIERD I,

HH R OHH S RFELZAOAROE L, BEicdd 5EBRRIRES
nah, BEsE i EEZBACLTREb RSBV, XiksF%H
HELTISRMUDBOLLOFRATH 5, ThREDITEADER XL YR
DEITH 5,

I
What else should he be set for, with his staff ?
What, save to waylay with his lies, ensnare
All travellers who might» find him posted there, -
And ask the road ? I guessed what skull-like laugh 10
Would break, what crutch ’gin write my epitaph

For pastime in the dusty thoroughfare,

Vo WBOEARBE b - T, AOENNS - THF BN DT
B35t TR THEMS MARERFBRELTVT, 5%
EBL, BAoES 2 skRBAS LT, EHLEIEVIDH,
A L2595 ENMRIRE DI EABBBO L 5 LR
FOFOROERT 31555, Xuskic LTHRIBE TR
EBEAREChIc. BRESHOAMTEEBHB01ES5 b,

8



FEouffiogboiary<=cRYIch, IoHHE THWI—D2OXD
FHIREWDOETRE->TWVWS, )

il
If at his counsel I should turn aside
Into that ominous tract which, all agree,
Hides the Dark Tower. Yet acquiescingly 15
I did turn as he pointed : neither pride
Nor hope rekindling at the end descried,

So much as gladness that some end might be.

b LEADHEVICHAMRE > T, »pOBROEOBSATHEEVS
SHEOBORFHICHARAGE ST E, RiZEB -7 (IHOKRYH S
CIETHOTLS) HARENTOVE ¥ IERE NEF @D
> TiT» 7. SV ETHEDPAFBBEHUTITL TV S BOIENET B
25 EESTERBED BT £ STRLL, o ¥ COEHOIOK
DAESVEDOTREVD, LVSETLIED2DTH -1,

v

For, what with my whole world-wide wandering,

- What with my search drawn out thro’ years, my
hope ‘ 20
Dwindled into a ghost not fit to cope

W.ith that obstreperous joy success would bring, —

- I hardly tried now to rebuke the spring

My hearf made, finding failure in its scope.

EESDIR. BARS ETHRAMZRIcHTTEREL, #EE TR
' 9



BN, BREFHEREONL $T-h0EERATLE 1
5TH >l BIARIM b3 TH, TORLALVETIRS, &
THRAONE I LU >TLE -2 BAROBRIPER. »»T
KRTBHOANBVEE I FREZFLUNS b, FEOREF I
Fdt T EE, BT EIEGHREL L -TLE 120

Browning D ic ZFEABLOB L s RAFRAPIRE, EHRLTE
BICERESETVBFIHE VN, TOROV, VI, MRAK—>DXTH 5~
ETH D, V. C. Harrington & “Stanzas V, VI, and VII are really all
one sentence. There is no conclusion to the sentence until stanza VII. ”®
EEEERLTV S,

v
As when a sick man very near to death 25
Seems dead indeed, and feels begin and end
The tears and takes the farewell of each friend,
And hears one bid the other go, draw breath
Ffeelier outside, ( “since all is o’er, “he saith,

“ And the blow fallen no grieving can amend ; ” ) 30
ENRBOHFRORABA S S BIEAL bD s LS5 iBbhTy
b, REOA4DH5ERRERL, 52 bORRELPLTVS
DEEL B, XRAEDPSE SN BFNOFTEEHEM S, BROK
ORTRER LTV AR A I TR- T8, ZLT ([ThT
BHRT, BALHEIHEOLEEFLED 2 ER3HREV, BT b
FHiE 0] ) EZoTVBDERVTVS, ZALMEDLS THB,

@® Vernon C. Harrington ; Browning Studies ; (Boston, Richard G.
Badger, The Gorham Press, 1915) p. 122,
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VI
’While some discuss if -near the other graves
Be room enoﬁgh fof this, and when a day
Suits best for carrying the corpse away,
With care about the banners, scarves and staves :
And still the man hears all, and only craves 35
He may not shame such tender love and stay.
ZhE» 0 h—HATREADOAXIZ, £ I 0EL 0 & T DEQMIC,
ARFEL RIS 51 515 5 b LML TV B, TEHEE
BT OBV A—FRBVH, TOERD O E, ThiHicEi
mifk, AP 2BOLAN RS — 7%, X, EAREES, B,
BHOLDIABRTN&EHD0%Z, EFYLTHELTVWEIEEZRECH
THHREFOTV S, ZUTHRINSDAZDLPE LWIEE
RO LHTRBBORVOT, BLEATLEVWLVEREIL NS
DTH5,

VI
Thus, I had so long suffe;‘ed in this quest,
Heard failure prophesied so oft, been writ
So many times among “ The Band ” —to wit,
The knights who to.the Dark Tower’s search _
addressed _ : 40
Their steps—that just to fail as they, seemed best,
And all the doubt was now—should I be fit?
oL RLTRVEL BT OERESEFE (quest) KA, <
DERCHEL TREe A% ORIT, Hib->TFES A, FEESN
TWABROEEEZEL T quest' i lid i3 1B LEO FRIER D%

11



B#zrELE»r SN, THhTHRI S SFRICHI I TIT 8%
2L, RALTLZE =TV, H, B bBLo—AL LTHEE L
REMLTEUZ00HTREbEIVIEDE S IKEA, LALAS
RCOHICBLAT, BEIETHHIE. THA L LT DRKE
RS CERTOREDLVETHESLID] EVS T ETH 10

COHIOER D ORITREMRLIT WEkhid 52 DT, Phelpsh T oEpTicid
BFHRELTOUAFHESIHLTHL, BELTHIE, LB,

“Roland alone is left. And he has experienced so many dis-
appointments that now all hope of finding the Tower is dead in his .
breast. Just one spark of manhood remains. He can not succeed, but

God grant that he may be fit to fail. "®

-
So, quiet as despair, I turned from him,
That hateful cripple, out of his highway
Into the path he pointed. All the day 45
Had_ been a dreary one at best, and dim
Was settlig to its close, yet shot one grim
Red leer to see the plain catch its estvray.
T THRILY - AD & S i, BARENIC, HOBU~NEZRED
Lol 5a&E 20 AT, HOWEKED SHEh, BAE LRI
BAEA->TIT-o TOHRIARYR LV O 1 HE -7, W
DERALICHHEMBED, BOWREBL LS & LTV, 08, —FiD
RIEHE BT ORFFIKRVIAAITEY), 2E D EN%E, Lo LERLR
BLROELETAT, B ERATWEILDLIKRA, B
@ William Lyon Phelps ; ibid., pp. 235—236.
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JRDBVHFRICF ZATNTH IS BARELZ LIV IRBIEA

X
For mark ! no sooner was I fairly found
Pledged to the plain, after a pace or two, 50
Than, pausing to throw backward a last view
O’er the safe road, 't ‘was gone ; grey plain all
round :
Nothing but plain to the horizon’s bound.
I might go on ; nought else remained to do.
L BIDRISABEV, BARZTORFIKELAD ?‘é“ft LEW,
3 T EMHRILL o foT LIRKMD Ve —Hh I, Bk,
RENMIEOHRED 1 BESIALS &, FOE->Thi, T5
RV, TOKERBAKRE, OO RKBOFREFEITICA
> T io MFERMOBH & TOREFHHEX, ThUADLDORM LR
Allpote, BARHRIIERS S YHI#TELDBT, BT
NECLRMEE > TV DT

| X
So, on I went. I think I never saw : 55
Such starved ignoble nature ; nothing throve : -
. For flowers ——as well expect a cedar grove !
But cockle, spurge,; according to their law »
Might propagate their kind, with none to awe,
You’d think ; a burr had been a treasure-trove., 60
THT, HARD LT SR LE, T0&5 HHALEADLVERE
DHUBHRLVERES T TRESES LI EARVERS, T

13



RRfA—2ERINEV, TERBAPERLZZUX DRV IHBIRED
VSO (cockle) $TER S LU b0 &L < Hite AR T
5%E(wm@fﬁuAmm§nmm@&$um\a%wmwu&o
THHEL, FREFOERSUEL LT, KA TV, ¢EbN3B
hbLhidn,

Xt
No! penury, inertness and grimace,
In some strange sort, were the land’s portion.
“ See -
- “Or shut your eyes, " said Nature peevishly,
“It nothing skills: I cannot help my case :
“’T is the Last Judgment’s fire must cure this
place, . 65
“ Calcine its clods and set my prisoners free.” -
VR EATHUEV, TOMICHBDIREST L. BHLKER T TH
Bo TNLHHSHOTEHEMHEE b > THLERE > TV,
(135, THAREL, LA EALTRAES T LV, ] &
HBRERBEICS ~ 7o [ZhREBS5TH LW, FORicbis i
W e, NI OFBIFEFE T LMKV Ll —
VO#EYEREE S LT, Kit1EiEH 52 L OHRZ O RRBROFH
DRKDBTH %o TRIRTOHIESHEHIEATLEV WS
hTWAROEMELEREEA.FERL T NS08, ] LHAR
RBICEE Lo |

BEBI>VTRUTOEEBH, :
RHER EGNMYEREERE . Men And Women (Vol. D) By Robert Browning
(FFFMTER X E#EE) (BFisL, THTD38HE (1963)). ,Notes—p. 77 ‘
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o TRHEOTH ] M 3 THRIREO~F o OFHE, B O=EHHiIc
RO LS IEREHES N TV B,
CTLhL, ¥0BR, BAOE P -THRET, TOHIKE, K
REBBEEILTTHRAS ¥, ROFREFI T ThED, HEH
DEABHOIRBPEEIR ShE T,
COROHAREIEREROEIHE, ThEBEREICINE 2 ABEROEKRY
HFR b OfERM, HROAZ CEVWRIZEZ TV LRAMNOEHLTSH
%, B, N. B. Crowell bRiie XIFIEVRSEEZIITRO LS KELTL
"% “ Perhaps the most significant lines in the poem are in stanza XI:---
It is indeed the Last Judgment which can cure this place (the soul),

purify its clods by fire, and set life’s prisoners free for the next life, "®

X1
If there‘pushed any' ragged thistle-stalk
Above its mates, the héad was chopped ; the
bents
Were jealous else. What made those holes
and rents
In the dock’s harsh swarth leaves, bruised as to
baulk , ' 70
All hope of greenness ? ’t is a brute must walk
Pashing their life out, with a brute’s intents,
BLESEY Lf:fﬁﬁfw)%ﬁi\ MR L DY T, BREAMTE
FTVEES, ZOTREIDEESNTORES S, bLESTEL
SR B FEMEALES S, FHOR X 5 LEBSAREL

@ Norton B. Crowell ; ibid., p. 147.
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o, OB RPHFEEEY. RELEHUFBUTIELIERDOLY
TeDip, FEMILD T ELEM S, BiFic, BoF Fic, FEEFEALIKL-
TREBESTLESKDEAD D

X

As for the grass,.it grew as scant as hair

In leprosy ; thin dry blades pricked the mud i

: “Which underne'athb looked kneaded up with blood. =~ 75

One stiff blind horse, his every bone a-stare,

Stood stupefied, however he came.there :

Thrust out past service from the devil’s stud !
B3, LEATBRACEDOL I KEC RS REATV, »Hd»
SRRV - 1L BER, TR EWF &SRR OodIRE
RS> TOr, BHLAL S BHHO—HOK, 208NSSbIc
RABEME T, 5 THREK L bOOLS I, ool
STz, BAES LTECILREODESEV, 565 OB
YA BL B PEEWVS DTEBOBS SV HE N D7 |
FERTRODEREST, BITED > LI EFERTL A, )

XV
Alive" he might be dead for aught I kndw
Wlth that red gaunt and colloped neck a- straln 80
And shut eyes underneath the rusty mane ;
Seldom went such grotesqueness w1th such woe ;
I never saw a brute I haktecbi SO ; o

He must be wicked to deserve such pain, '

BREXTVEDELI M. AL LR 201 KO, &
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i, Bomic, B, HOROENE > Thi, HRZOTED
WL, 20HE0LTHEZOTIICHEAL T > LTW:, Th
BRI OBEERETROZI LV G- LB TH o7, ThEHO LK
Boft0WPBRESETRESRS LT EBED o1, KRTHED
FHLARA-> THHABBVEOEEL s ZIt&VE W,

XV
I shut my eyes and turned them on my heért. 85
As a man calls for wine before he fights;
I asked one draught of earlier, happier sights,
- Ere fitly I could hope to play my part. -
‘Think first, fight afterwards—the soldier’s art :

One taste of: the old time sets all to rights. 90
B2 T, BROLOHER T A I, B 3hiIc Ad—
Ho@EE LBt L3, BR2bhh» o8I E LToBEl%R4a
R, BEAFHEERDL, BRNT AT TEMERBLICLT
BELVWEEL, TOHIRiR, BELEOHARE - LOKRD
—DoTHEOVHL, Bishikvwbo LBt £IEZTHRIIES
—ENRELOETH 5, BEDH2—2>DBVHIIE, XTEEL
CHKREMLTAHERZbDENSERS,

HERTDRO EFLTEA, Thd S EARBROSEERF > TOWEDh, Lo,

ST BHBRBTAREESE0D, £EDh-TVRY RV BV AT
BOREL OISV, RETEREBR Lo, RAS Wi ke Bhic
EWRENLBA S, IPHEBEFICEIIDATH B0 bIZPFIXIKT T &3k
WDTH B, Bthiboko Bt 2 R0t U, Browning 32 <{ #

OHEEHEIFTHTRIE V. ZRATINIBL ETHREOMICES, Ll
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%AHMbFB%#?KE%#TEGW%%6ofmﬁmaﬁo&KM%AU
bORFDM SIS T, fo VBB BBIC X ATESRE EER UG 72,

XVl
Not it ! [ fancied Cuthbert’s reddening face
Beneath its garniture of curly gold,
Dear fellow, till I almost felt him fold
An arm in mine to fix me to the place,
That way he used. Alas, one night’s disgrace ! 95
Out went my heart’s new fire and left it cold.
BAREZMALT, Hofdlezlly, BRESELLI L LMK, £
IRRESB P ot, WREKEL | BARKAD—ATH 35T
Cuthbert D7 5 A HABOH L TW i, LEOBEOHDOFONL
25 LVE%E, HIIEoOR%E, BoBohicS LARBREL-2D
LD LAEDEBRIATVS, TRREHB VOB TIHETH -7,
KW, >, SO—ROFULAREERTVR | BYOROHOHi
BBHKRBBHA, B{lE-TLE 7,

XvI
Giles then, the soul of honour—there he stands
Frank as ten years ago when knighted first.
What honest man should dare (he said) he
durst, '
Good—but the scene shifts—faugh ! what hang-
man hands 100
Pin to his breast a parchment ? His own bands

Read it. Poor traitor, spit upon and curst !
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ZnTRS S 1 ADKA Giles £HVHIT, BIIN¥ES 5 A, Bzt
ERTI A THL & 1 » 85 & R, BB, £ 2o T0
Do EEEDTHIENO, A TER-THEDEE - - 120
ZTREEHRC L o7 L LRIREE 3 T—& Ui, O
BAGDTIREL, BRTH - EBHSh, REFE VbR, i
EREDLLVTE | EARBRIBITAOES, Giles DBIICERIEDE
EXELEDDITO» I HOFERERITNERS. BN IETEL
LEEAIE & D),

XVl .
Better this present than a past like that ;
Back therefore to my:darkening path again !
No sound, no sight as far as eye could strain, 105
Will the night send a howlet or a bat?
I asked : when something on the dismal flat
Came to arrest my thoughts and change their
train, ‘ :
BAE, BFLERLLERLD . BEDOHSDKREDO BB, iIcT
ChATWVE, Thif, EHONTVSHEORVEICTERS | B
THO, MCA3Hb, BA2b062< ML, 4D THEIZRH,
JRIETOREDBI TS hnaboh L, FuEH'CJ}‘CL\f:@ T 5 LRE
THO LicfipsBbh, EAOREET &, £iE TOBVOHH
TR,

XX
A sudden little river crossed my path

As unexpected as a serpent comes. 110
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No sluggish tide congenial to the glooms ;
‘This, as it frothed by, might have been a bath
For the fiend’s glowing hoof —to see the wrath
Of its black eddy bespate with flakes and
spumes, .
FIRERTICIED B b W TR . BAOTFIMWIE LY -
THRhTWi, LA LZRRBEPHERN TSP o1, £0EYD
whaktahid, 208, BEEBZORLY»> TEEKR-> TV 5E
ZBTORLSHDLVHTH > L bHANEV, BVREEHR- T,
L, REkZEELTWEDEANIE,

- XX
So petty yet so spiteful ! All along, 115
Low scrubby alders kneeled down over it ; -
Drenched willows flung them headlong in a fit
Of ‘mute  despair, a suicidal throng
The river which had done them all the wrong,
| Whate’er that was, rolled by, deterred no whit. 120
MBE2 X3 THEIH, BRZOGDE s IIEIKKR-T, WY
CHEOILE - RADK GHE) NEICHC &5, TOKEE
ATV, POk T, BT, BE0E s, EHOR
R T LTS LBom | KEHZ&TP I Tl Kol
LT ZNHBODHIEE EDTH - ehRIALED, IS 0FHERIR
Lo ZRTHIIRPF SN BT &1, PRERABLTN TV,

XXI-
Which, while I forded, —good saints, how I feared
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To set my. foot‘} upon a dead man’s cheek, -
Each step, or feel thé spear 1 thrust to seek"
For hollows, tangled in his-hair or beard !
—1It may: have been a water-rat I speared, 125
But, ugh! it sounded like a baby’s shriek.
HARKEROGESOTHERRE LSBT, TOHH- | L
Who —RECEBLEADOHERESDFLOTRIEVAEW S BHER
wBbii, NIEREAMSD I L&Uivc‘:ﬁi'bbf\ tBETEY
EANS &, EAOTERE (5 0H) b osBHVk > cBL
THIE L7 W, £5 TRV BABHIL 7 DRKEE > &
BOBELLBERHE, 2—%5 | ZhRFRREOEROL S IKEAD L
7o

(CoLHicLTHETREBAT, BOEOHIN L, £2B0MM5[L &5 LB
LTS S INBH S, Ol T Stk TIT o Th S DERIIRICHLET
FKZEOFHT A& - TW3B,)

XX .
Glad was I when I reached the other bank.
‘Now for a better country. Vain presage ! ,.
- Who were the strugglers, what war did they
" wage,
~ Whose savage trample thus could pad the dank 130
Soil to a plash? Toads in a poisoned tank,
Or wild cats in a ‘red-hot iron cage— . -
FSRIRBEVRER WLt SH, Thd o b EEETME
T2 EHBHKDE LB, BRI THTH 720 Vot
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XXII
The fight must so have seemed in that fell cirque.
What penned them there, with all the plain to
choose ?
No foot-print leading to that horrid mews, © 135
None out of it. Mad brewage set to work
Their brains, no doubt, like galley-slaves the Turk
: Pits for his pastime, Christians against Jews.
ZhiEE 3 TR LV TS5 L5 %, BESEREZOL0TS
S RIEB AV, fltic b CABEVEENSS 3 bD%, AL %
COFFIHAL CHTEDLELDOE LI »? ZDEVDEZ 5 LV
I Ao A% DB S, HTH » 2 A% DRES b5 H»> TV,
BOKFEOREHEEDEZ LS WHEERATHS BN L L > 12D
55, TDE PVaAOERNF ) R MEEL LS VEEHATE
i (galleyd) 2B CIFE LTHARD ., HoCHRABAEGLT
REORLLAcLIiE, TOMTOALXEZEDELDIES S >

XXV
And more than that—a furlong on—why, there!
What bad use was that engine for,that wheel, 140

Or brake,: not Wheel—that harrow fit to reevl

22



Men’s bodies out like silk ? with all the air
Of Tophet’s tool, on earth left unawaré,‘

Or brought to sharpen its rusty teeth of steel.
ZRRPDTEL, 8301 <A VAR i, £Iic! 20k
SUPBHEONENTLE >, HOBIK. HOHR, HOEHA
OWHE IR & ABBEBTAZTS LBAVSNEDES S b VP
CHRTBEL—ABEHOMBORIHC, $<¢bh, 0k BHEA
. AR PRE s T BAATVEDES 5, The
SO AT ¢ DI H > TRERT VRO TES S Do

XXV
Then came a bit of stubbed ground, once a wood, 145
'Next a marsh, it would seem, and now mere
earth ‘
Desperate and done with ; (so a fool finds mirth,
Makes a thing and then mars it, till his mood
Changes and off he goes ! ) within a rood—.
" Bog, clay and rubble, sand and stark black
dearth. 150
PUBWTIT &L F->TRETH -1 TH S Sz, TOKRILOUI
FTHID b B TR #RIEENRBIZE 72 b
DS ESIRABED S, 2 SRA. RARTHEROE VR
EEVLOIE>TLE>TWE, (Bieh bBEAEM, BIA =T,
MEED, ThEXEL, KAPEDLZE, bIThEHEARBVTE
STLES | TEZhOLS1S,) 41 Y% = —# Lkt i
BHH0. L, AN, BPRETALCEHLOHMNS 2DH7,
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XXV -
Now blotches rankling, coloured gay and grim,
Now patches where some.leanness of the soil’s
Broke into. moss or substances like boils ;
. _Then»came some palsied oak, a cleft in him
Like a distorted mouth that splits its rim .. 155
Gaping at death, and d1es whxle 1t recoils. |
GBI kt;ﬁf( iﬁﬂt%‘ﬁ‘/‘ut\ REd - fJ@ (4)75)%) @J: 3
LbOHBHH, ZTIC 3, pEl U’t:l:ﬁﬁh-\ E‘F%@Ji 2 h— fJ’EZ_
TWize RIS HPETHIE L 72 & 5 MEBOAKHIL - TV, Z0KIC
HEUABFHRIBALEOOOL S K ¥ EE LTV, £0HIEME
EBoBoS, WERNL, HEFED LD, FATH

And just as far as ever from the end !A
Nought in the distance but the evening, nought
To poinf*rmy footstep further'!” At the thought,
A gredt black bird, Apollyon’s bosom-friend, ‘ 160
'Sailed: past, nor beat his wide wing dragon-penned
That brushed my cap—perchance the guide I
. sought.: - .
aa&uﬁﬁmﬁ%ttﬁm%er<&mot'ﬁU&% g E
IREILpEIAbEoT, ROEEALTEHRERLTIND
bORAMbIEV ! LBofe, ERARKEERVE, HIHEROHK,
7?0%/Q#ﬁ®ﬂ§éa&%5&9h#¢bf£01ﬁoto&@E

" ® -Apollyon (7#1U % V) a»zx0RREFNE—H2E, HEoid (WEZ
Emnhﬁ@@ﬁm%zkmtturuao&@gmaj»%z7nr/aum

FYY+BETTRY advEWVS.] FY ¥+ EDApollyonic iddestroyer DR
Wi B, WEDIEH {ZBunyan®Pilgrim’s Progress(DL‘Pk b Apollyonid
25 LWvMonstere LTHTW3,
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XXM o
For, looking up, aware 1 somehow grew,
"Spite of the dusk, the-plain had given place |
Allround to mountains—with such name to grace 165
- Mere ugly heights and heaps now stolen in. view.
How\\thus they ;had surprised me, — solve:it, you !
How to get from them was no clearer case.
AL S, B TR, EEASY OUTIES - oty FEFHS,
B ETH- TREWAIRAE N T, RAES L -T2 0SKAD
Wieh o, —Lh L, ThoidlaFEE ZLVERIEDF 30T
HEDICH, BHRE, WORAUFH» TR E BAOhA, EF@‘:‘@D_E:
MY, HRRIKT EL D o ko BL AT ORFEOHRFICHSIH
Blic— BAZ2BUIHIolieho0hic LThHT <X h,
EBILODPBEEI DR, 24 OHBETH 7

- XXX
Yet half I seemed to recognize some trick:
Of mischief happened to me, God knows when— 170
Ina bad dream perhaps. Here ended, then, "
Progress this way. When, in the very nick
Of giving up, one time more, came a click
" As when a trap shuts—you’re inside the den !
EBBES AL EORS A, BRBFO LI, WhiRO, S -
TWBDEH > o BHAALEEIZE D OPATVBHIIB B LD
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XXX
Burningly it came on me all at once, ‘ 175
This was the place! those two hills on the right,
Crouched like two bulls locked horn in horn-in
fight ; |
.- While to .the left, a tall scalped mountain, .
Dunce,
Dotard, a-dozing at the very nonce,
After a life spent training for the sight! 180
(75T B DitiRETOMcBID W AED T &) FR. BHIT L5
bOEPHIATON LS T, HEBEAMNTRED W, ThT e
RO BT 1201 | GOHCH 55D 22O, 5T 2H
DHEMEVIHEALEREETE-TVB LS, —F, EFK
BEOWERLOBEANL > TWE, BARMAEDOAEE, BHERDHIES
I AL LIl &, COREABIDIT, EEENTTHERL.
BEEHYTRIZbDOE, TSRAUBHICEIELLLR !

XXxt
What in the midst lay but the Tower itself ?
The round squat turret, blind as the fool’s heart,
- Built of brown stone, without a counterpart

In the whole world. The tempest’s mocking elf
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Points to the shipman thus the unseen shelf . 185
He strikes on, only when the timbers start, :

ENOoDHPITHHDORBERIEHETRSTAESS 7HEL51
Wi E LIohS g, BP0 LD LS B, RBOGTES
h, HREFZZRIHEUT 2 X5 B DRV EDHRVEKL bOK
Do ANEBEIT L. HE 1 BEDFIRTH 2IRF Ariel (3, HsgE
Bl MOBMBEPHMAL ThED LR BUDT. MFEOHFEL L
FCEERE LB EPBR O S 2B AEBA T B, ThEFRICAS
bADET. bIEROBALD&H & LEOB, P LEHFOR
BTWEBDORELET i,

XXx1
Not see? because of night perhaps ? —why, day
Came back again for that ! before it left,
The dying sunset kindled through a cleft :
The hills, like giants at a hunting, lay, 190
Chin upon hand, to see the game at bay, —
“Now stab and end the creature—to the heft ! ”
BHTE T, EHERBALD 10K S5, EBBARKEOTT
Mo WREILT?ZARBILEIDDEHA, TORDIEAZVHEN
X o>TKRE Ll hAHPFLRBIIEORIIBEBL THR{EEZ
Uizo ¥0 % LTWBEASAEC T8 L5, B 51k it Fo ki
AW TH b DS B B E TV B — T2 5, +4 7%
OFTE THILEY, TOMPERE] —EMATOB LS, (ThIZREH
D DREBIIZ SO S 2 A LB TH  SHEOBET 2T TH B0 )
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Not hear ? when npise was everywhere ! it tolled
Increasing like a bell. Names in my ears
- Of all the lost adventurers my peers, — 195
How .such a one was strong, and such was bold,
And such was fortunate, yet each of old
Lost, lost ! one moment .knelled the woe of years.
B A1 2 D TREBVWTT D ? WANGIREEVHE > TV T !
&y BERIZULBZDTTH, VP, ThREBTABBOEC &
. ETETHEEICE - TR BOOHIZR AU &5 icfFRuct
D, 2G5BT EBCA-LEAEE —A —AOERINHT
AT %o BRECHFELOVPEE 1, Foh, THREBEKE -7,
BNEEEK o 1co BBZHRTELHOI L, #ENDIANBHETS
BoTlE oo ~BBHVE 1BV OHER, ZECELAZEVE
SHE, BOEWT,

XXXy
There they stood, ranged along the hill-sides, met
To view fhe last of me, a living frame 200
~ For one more picture ! in a sheet of flame
-1 saw them and I knew them all." And yet
" Dauntless the slug-horn to my lips I set,
And blew “.Childe Roland to the Dark Tower
came, ” ‘
ot 3HERFUBIT LT, b5 —~KOBREHCES HERO X
S ->Ts bI—AEEEK->TV5E (RolandBiEMAD T &) A5,
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