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%Aﬁ%%§®@E&$&%K%ﬂfﬂ@ﬁﬁﬂﬁdﬁkwb/ﬁ,%#
LOERLE S THBELLLOMHETH S, TONFFARHRIZEEZRELT
WBEBNZLED, BRICKLNVLDTHEINOEFLILZNRLONSHN
MR IR ZERT T A IS B o R RIC K DA I N LD TH B L
LAz bL, Wordsworth OFEiCH, D DHESATENEDLY
#¥ 5, Wordsworth |3 Sir George Beaumont ~@FHDIPT, WD
V5 IEAS & » THo> thoughts, feelings, images & D AAE 2T D
FTNZORETHLEDT EEBRTV AN, A, Wordsworth 73
WL 2 & DI, [MEEHCEO XD BEAZBUp, SGHIEONIROE
DU 2 SDTHEPEEALLILLLEDTH %,

The Prelude % 2 &BUHIT

-+ I first began
To love the woods and fields; the passion yet

Was in its birth, sustain’d, as might befal,
By nourishment that came unsought---(The Prelude, 1, 4)

LH D, IEHLMONTHASI0F S BVZDHRITH L TE LD D
BHIEWHEOC EARRTVEDOTH 525, COMRIZERINTIER
F2ENES ETBHERTHD O EIDEHICEHEON-SDOTEE -
P EMELOND, TIPS, PHTAREEPAONL SZEHRT S
Z20TH B, THIEMNKRITHTZCOENAREL, H%t%b%ﬁ
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STHERTH 5o WMADFOMICKGZE L e REEDHE L C HIC
NI ZDIEZDELIDOBICELILDOTHY, WAL > THLELLD
CREBEHEDEDTH oI TTH D, WLEOHDFHELTORKBEEE LD
Th ot MEMNCHG 232R36171F, KBIZADHFE Wordsworth 12D
‘glad animal movements’ (Tintern Abbey, 74) & BAEZMH 2HICE LD
THoT, HAOBICAREZZELILEVIEDTREDP 1D TH %, BIZ
IRDKILFFF T3 56
-- I began

To love the sun, a Boy I lov’d the sun,

Not as I since have lov’d him, as a pledge

And surety of our earthly life, a light

Which while we view we feel we are alive;

But, for this cause, that I had seen him lay

His beauty on the morning hills---(The Prelude, 11, 183)
T ORICHBEFEBIRD S 38U XH 3% W D EI O B R O—I13 2 58
HBUCIRRREZZE LD TH 5, COHKICHTE2ELEENEL ZICON
T, MEMEBAORICHT 2B AA2ED TEIY, ChZOMICHTENE
ZRNGARTEL, HEOROADHAREBRT 5 X510 572 & H3AE
bbb,

Those incidental charms which first attach’d

My heart to rural objects, day by day

Grew weaker, and I hasten on to tell

How Nature, intervenient till this time,

And secondary, now at length was sought

For her own sake. (The Prelude, 11, 203)
THOULTHRICHT 2EREICED, COBOINEINIZILETTEA S WY
M ADIEPPB—IFNBHEICONTELDbDEEET 3510,
b LZOEMWI NUIHICH S NISH o 7 HAETRA & OBIRA bk T 5 4%
Y, HICHRFICI B R 2 EE(LE L EAIRZE LDEIC K » THERT
BTEMTEDTHS,2DC &1Z Wordsworth [ B & BH T B TH
573, T DLDEHIC DT Fenwick Note I213/RD L STk~ SN TN 3,
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The moment was important in my poetical history; for I date
from it my consciousness of the infinite variety of natural
appearances which had been unnoticed by the poets of any age or
country---D

LSOO TS [IAREIMIC, ELIhZREOHME LIAD—FIZ
HFTL ERNTHIDTH 308, HAIIIR 572 Wordsworth 23 [ 4RIt
LTI BBW A ZERPIEN 0D D LIZED, KDIEEBNT, HANLbDIC
WoTd, UATIRESENEHHLTOHAENZ XD,

But, as a face we love is sweetest then
When sorrow damps it, or, whatever look
It chance to wear is sweetest if the heart
Have fulness in itself, even so with me
It fared that evening. (The Prelude, IV, 136)
THUZEBI8F OHE, 208 - b5 ~& Hawkshead %3ih, ZC

WC—H2B L o5 Th 3 HME L WETHENC L, XDl
RIZK T 2 E L4 LZERBESTHLOVEDRIETH LT EARLTV S, T
D107 %A Wordsworth DLDEIC L BBETH AT L RmE T/

W, Tex 124 FIzh T3t T Venus oI lovely i
HlH % image (The Dog, 20) 2705 HFLFET & 31T, T§4F Wordsworth
ML L EHET S AR BT IO S Bz ARNC b3 2 Bl
MG LUITWUOH TV ENED OT H 5, TOHDOFHFITONTIIREIC
Wordsworth DU SHEMRBIM L T 2D TH 555 F. W. Bateson #3513
W Wordsworth: a Re-interpretation O T, A7V —EWSEFEDAY
& Wordsworth & OZEMIHUTHFED, TOANEOIERICTERLEZ L
5T A, BIZADED S FHRIZIRE U721k R U WO EI B 5 AR
ANOFE LI 5 THRT, AMORKL 2BCM 7 EHEIC KR SN TA
&SR EoBBMMBUSNL LDITE FHEOWHHEH, DA
RED DY L,f_nf@ﬁ*]én (The Prelude, V) O TIRITADNEL SIITHE

1) Fenwick note to An Evenmg Walk
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DLPHAEOBBEICHMA TS EEMBICRL TN AT T H 5, AR
OREL 2HUDHEEICHRICRHA SN TCOMEOBUMNAON 510§ &
S, HEIC—5#EAT Lucy Poems ©—>T&H 3 “I travelled among
unknown men---” TIEE 23 HEEICHT BN S 1O TN BEDEH,
%Y stanza Tl

Thy mornings showed, thy nights concealed,
The bowers where Lucy played;
And thine too is the last green field
That Lucy’s eyes surveyed. (13)
LB oTHY, HEEOHKICKHT ZEICIT Lucy KT 2 ADEMNEL
2 T3, COHMREEL AMEL O L AT 285 Wordsworth
DFEBEMEZRESITNELENZI L), BIBZOAMICHT 2ELHRE L
MIEE LTS o o BHNCZE U FiZ U T Wordsworth (2535 A & LTOD
HEZRBICEVIDTH %,
Ah! need I say, dear Friend, that to the brim
My heart was full; I made no vows, but vows
Were then made for me; bond unknown to me
Was given, that I should be, else sinning greatly,

A dedicated Spirit. On I walk’d
In blessedness, which even yet remains. (The Prelude, IV, 340)

STRRBELHEU L0 BE#w~EILBL (The Prelude, V) FOE
CX T 2 DREEZM S T &KL, NBETHOZFEBUNS L5,
---yet doth she little more
Than move with them in tenderness and love:---

(The Prelude, V, 250)
Tty she LIHHEOTETHEM, HELDORICHRAEAELLTHR
ALETHBOREEEZL > TV EHEVE, BROKBFEEERTS550DT,
Rousseau fOTHEKICK T 2EEMBIKDLINTO S, THIRBEEHD
B OBRICEN D EVA XD, O XFEA CETHOEEL 5> TY)
WZEF T, b T OHEEIZ Wordsworth ps—/EEN 3 ¢ & D H SN
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[ Ic g4 35D TH %, Legouis 12 L niF Wordsworth o [J3I3+
e % H T 51, Rousseau DHHIEICIL AP TRLILTF2ED» 072 E D
5, Rousseau (741G DABREZNMT 2 LIk, AMOARMEEEHL
Wt 5 MBI ER LN X 2D TH 545 Wordsworth o K IZIZZ 5
WAHKER D2, RIEDO&BMED - 72U, BHRLOBIFLh 72050
<% %, Wordsworth []4% ‘the goodness of man’ |Z K& EHLEL
TN ERWNSEMTH B, S THIIARICKHT B UOEERIT ‘terror’
MOEVETERBDOEDTH o1o &V DIZHD AHE ZIEAEADWE
M (virtue) QO LICHTONILLOTHENORDOTSH 575, Duffin
12T OREIC KA S L BT B & W0 D TR KT, 14137 optimist T
HolellNoTNEA, TNENOKHLEHRRIELLILIEITEE,
7T Wordsworth HRHZ DN Tiio T ADIZC T & 1 was left alone--
(The Prelude, 1,292) &, Early died My honour’d Mother---(The Prelude,
V, 256);CN T Ecclesiastical Sonnets @ Beloved Mother ! (PART 111, xxii,
NS HNTHVRIDOWEE LD TR FEMES [NF(EE WD The Prelude
THEA EBTOTRIRAF 5 T B DI IO 3 2 Z M o 72720
D NI E TIET B [Ahikd, LALLM CONFETESDET
2SI ED TS NI TO15, BMHERMNIRTHAILEEEAN
ITEVEDITL T ETHY, —BINCHOFITHT 2B LE DEDITH
FCHREICEAT A HDTH S T EER FELIEV,  The Forsaken
Indian Woman, The Affliction of Margaret, The Idiot Boy, ‘Her eyes are
wild-- SRR IORYD TEEIYEFHORETH 50 KIEEITONT
SR & Michael 1Lk S N ABITHIERIZE S PRV ZEIT T 2,
Darbishire ¥ £ 38 TV 311 TH %o

KIC Wordsworth 0§ 1IZ TR B LVETHHTI O E Y & BLETEE D
JcbkE& 72713, Annette & Mary & Lucy & Dorothy TH75 5, i3

1) H. Darbishire: Wordsworth, p. 27
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Annette [T DWTEZIE The Prelude (IX o 555—934, %1CC D572
UL U 7o aEs & U CI804EICT i & 41, The Prelude, 1850 4F I T (3 1l
Br) ICATHCORERE LTIRIAS »IC SN TS0 28 Blois T@ Annette
Vallon & OZEHEMELBBIETRRINTV S Vaudracour and Julia,
MYl & OARFIL T OBEREIC X 5 RLOERER VP >7cbDELTOD
The Afliction of Margaret, The Thorn, The Mad Mother, Ruth “573% 2%
U, Zcd ORIC17924£12 3 1c 47z Anne Caroline Wordsworth (25>
TikbMe—mDzF “It is a beauteous evening, calm and free.” 3%
%o MEPIC—RRINTITMIER S TEFE ANICEK LT/ Wordsworth Tld &
205, —IJNCHTHBINEEE S OMALS ICIELAI U T AR E D I X
ERfo TV EMEZ SN B,
== a Youth to whom was given

So much of earth —— so much of heaven,

And such impetuous blood. (Ruth, 124)
LOSFHTBHEH, TNREZOXI BHROUKRO—HEZR KL TV 5, &
3 5 TH T poem of passion (ZEH TR, Z DT &> Duffin
(3 Harper @5 %8| L TROWL W 5T B,

Harper says Wordsworth did not trust himself to describe the
effect of the passion of love, knowing the intensity of his own
nature and fearing the result of any slackening of self-control ---
(and it seems to me an unlikely argument)---1

ZLT J. C Smith B2z A RO IS ITHML TV 3,

Wordsworth was not a love-poet in the ordinary sense. He de-
liberately denied himself the theme which in all ages has been the
chief inspiration of lyric poetry. He once said that if he had
written poems of passion, they might have been more ardent
than his principles allowed; and the claim---seems less extravagant

now that we know of his own passion for Annette Vallon.-- 2

1) H.C. Duffin: The Way of Happiness, p. 62
2) J.C. Smith: A Study of Wordsworth, p. 29
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W E X [FEE Wb S The Prelude 12 [ 753 (love affair)

DA TR SN TNV ORFEEL PRI A B O RGBT Z 1
LS ARMEREOL LICEANDOTHY, HOWRDOEIZOVTT S
BA LB 512D ER LG B, The Prelude 3T OFEOTL/ NI
fEMIc72 5T LAMI I EEZTEINTHAL D WAL L R oFicid
sexual love’ |2 L 1 > TXWOEEEL, HLbotdLTH, TNIEIH
il S WAL B TREMEN T 5. X ‘love poetry’ DIEDFFIC
RFTNEC EICHE L TRXOHIEHNS 5 5,

The absence of love-poetry in Wordsworth’s works has often been
remarked upon, and indeed brought as a charge against them. He
once told me that if he had avoided that form of composition, it
was by no means because the theme did not interest him, but
because, treated as it commonly has been, it tends rather to
disturb and lower the reader’s moral and imaginative being rather
than to elevate it. D

iz Mary T %75 Annette EFLU < E?ﬁmzﬁ—*”‘r%@fd%e’c 27571,
9k inspiration OXFRIZH L 572 hs, WD inspiration O %27238 5 #1C
oL R EIAR L TR X S ICHA B, 41D 520D Lucy Poems
AR 5T B, TSRS TRIEVDSIEFITHOELVER (affection)
AL x4, ¥ (love) LWVWAZZEENASZN TS, Lucy BiENLTH S
INT DN TIZILCTIR ST H D £Fp B4 aks---the maid To whom were
breathed my first fond vows. (The Prelude, X, 261) L5 Mary
Hutchinson ~OERLAWT, B FA4 Vhd ORMEE~NDEN»SE
N SEMS LRI NTO R ERTENS S, MREIHELS (AR
HOREAOMREAENIIEROFNILHIE N b, o ATELZE 5120 D
Lucy & 7D {EE% 3 U Tla 22300 inspiration D77z &5 A THET
NEOERARREILIL» 75

fF*'@H:c 'C@;'ikig ‘passionate’ 73 ‘love’ |3 Dorothy T332 THS

e

1) “Recollections of Aubrey de Vere,” Grosart, iii, 491
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5o The Prelude %> The Recluse “:)3, SRR, AT T B, BN
PELS,  a flash of light (The Recluse, 1, 1, 92) THAEMDLHICIR
53 Dorothy, = gI3% Xic fragrance EARZINT A Dorothy
ICHT BEICE o THNICFIERZZ T AR LT B, kT 2728, The
Prelude » conclusion AT DS B kB 7252 (blind diffusive love)
73 imagination @Bl % 5 D TR EIC I TS (intellectual) FXx %782 ¢
LEBNBIFICTNTIZ, ZORBEHROEREETE L TR I N D ibE|
LU DU T, Sister of my Soul! (The Prelude, XII, 211) E0Esshg
T3, FITHROEDHED—>12 Coleridge 1253 23 & D% Effusion on
the Death of James Hogg T 11513 k& 515 A L e Dorothy 7% 3, 4>
DD, ZHBETHDLNITLETHb, ZOXEET BAN TS 25 -
oo BIZITIB054 2 A D%, #IETH 235D John Wordsworth 73%5E A,
72, Dorothy d3fkL Coleridge o ths % 4720 b DA 5 Ti -
LHOMEZEZ T/ John DRERESNEITRTH 572 L5TH 3, KO
THZDT LW HICYE > T B,
A power is gone, which nothing can restore;

A deep distress hath humanised my soul.
(“Elegiac Stanzas Suggested by a Picture of Peele Castle---”, 35)

18124 6 HITi3ixic Catherine %3, 1212127k Thomas 2831, X5
DIEIR Wordsworth 2 LT [ 10V BET S€/] &2 10hHT
Who HIT, MY 5T LICKAd IELICE LI, %0 Mrs. Quillinan
L7825 £ Dora DIB4THEDIE S Wordsworth [CI2JEE Y = » 7 Th
T PVICAEZDHFENSEETECE B TERL pofd 2H AT
bo LBPLINODRBIBIIY 5 0 ICe L RIS M 57288, CHREFHZH
HEBWEEBLELSTHS S5, Lo LEKBICKORITEREY 2 F &
H5bo

Surprised by joy——impatient as the Wind

I turned to share the transport——Oh! with whom

But Thee, deep buried in the silent tomb,
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That spot which no vicissitude can find?

Love, faithful love, recalled thee to my mind—
But how could I forget thee? Through what power,
Even for the least division of an hour,

Have I been so beguiled as to be blind

To my most grievous loss!——That thought’s return
Was the worst pang that sorrow ever bore,

Save one, one only, when I stood forlorn,
Knowing my heart’s best treasure was no more;
That neither present time, nor years unborn

Could to my sight that heavenly face restore.

z 712 Catherine OFEAIEA K DTH 545, WOEMSWNAIEELDTH
Sl AU M S T EMNK B, RBE (B 2 & Brothers), IU1EZE
(Michael), £}1:3% (The Affliction of Margaret) 315D Y5, W H T
FLL, IRICRROENTNS T LRERITMELEL D,

L FEZ DHEAE S DD I o THI, 18RO 2T D AR S A
THRZDEERDS, ARE KL OBMUCRMEZ RS 25K 0H
¥ L7: Wordsworth 13, [1 &ML 5 &R, T ORI
DIFEAFEO TS ABORR & MEEZED TV LITH D, TINTT
v 2 A SO D MIFOEIEASEMES NI, £ CTCOHEMBICKEAT B
Sy AIE B EREICE 5 RIS, MR ENETOACE MM T 5, The Prelude
8L&MFNTH SN, CD4DIE%L Love of Nature Leading to Love
of Mankind & LT, [#®D KT 2i##0 oA TAMORIERICKHT 2
A0 RBAZNICH ST TV 5, 77 v 2FEmomiuc e U ey,

LTED OIS o1z, AREICKH L TR HENERE K Z1 o TV D

LS EEANUWYTHE LD TH %, H. Darbishire [CbHESHE, TOD
W15 2 O0ITE D ZHNELDITH o712 LD, T LT AN BHTK
HILTO 5L, S ARNIET 289200 5 72, B3 $ihis BEfL
T, Lol Ly, bk EAEAL, FIZIZFEA, S, HEANLEE
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F, ARID D BIT, FRTEMNEALZORENZBED S big, &L
MEZRBLIZDTH o7, #ETIUL  Godwin  FHCHE » TRIFEE RS
HRbD0E LTRY, BIEOHICE ZM J7X o 7o LT KO Kk L
Oswald @ C & Z k738 The Borderers O{# & 1% 57 Wordsworth
12 Kant 73 Rousseau 0 Essay on Human Inequality i»52(A 7158 DA
WEER > & 22 0F, primal instinct %> affection »3

---more simple in their elements,

And speak a plainer language. (The Excursion, I, 346)
OREZRTHRBEAMOHIC, KVEORLODERDIDOTH o7, T
DOEMELD b, KOEOREWIZS DI, HEED, HORDTOIKER
5HDONEELT T 5bDHE HETHY BHTHY HIFTHD EHTH
D, LODLIELBDTE o7z, BIZITHGR L IARICRD TICx 3 2 B3 587
BHEDTH o728, WOFICH TREFEEEED T B DR PLEDKE
I EDOADEDNRDTH %0 Hiat LI BARICKH T 5 B3 AM
C T 2EE LIRS s LB HEDBFHFAL UTHELARKROTH 57225, A
FINOBILOTLBARICH T2 DI BB L BOWIENS S,
BAFDOS BICHB LS REBICHRDELE DS BICD b ERL
bOTHIETTH o7, AIBLZDZODOHARBTLA—DDEDTH %, il
HOZOEERHERRBESASOREL BEEEMEOTNTERAT
BLECESTHI-RbDTHEH, CCITHOBIEDRTHLZ BIRES
FILEINBE A K,

T DABDOMELZNTDNTIRIZ

Oh! mystery of Man, from what a depth

Proceed thy honours! (The Prelude, XI, 329)
LB, HIZZ DWW o ABIC 20 TROML o T B,

I found
Once more in Man an object of delight

Of pure imagination, and of love;

And, as the horizon of my mind enlarged,
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Again I took the intellectual eye

For my instructor---(The Prelude, XI, 53)
COBBEIEBTRARSIZAMIBEDERIZATIZEO LVLETHA D &b,
Z O D R AFEOPTARMEELEB LD TH o7, LidDFTorh
TR~ 5 N intellectual eye & 725 dld non-physical eye El% mind T
0, Godwin ¢ analytical reason T2 DTH 3, ZHHIZE o TE
ot intellectuall (2735 RIF7E S N, HLELERETHO RN
DNDIIUATH 5, COAMZERRE T AEITDOTHIE

From love, for here

Do we begin and end, all grandeur comes,

All truth and beauty, from pervading love,

That gone, we are as dust. (The Prelude, XIII, 149)
RN TIN D, ELMmIFNE, a2 dust olx b o223 5 pervading
love |2 divine love TH v, FEIHIHOEAZNA awe Tk THKRD
FoNTVWBEENZLD, COFINESALFORBICHEL S ‘mild love’
THRINE, BHESLHICKRT 21580972 human love,” EI 5 H] S i
ADAR, BUI/NEB T V=TT HBDOTIINL, 2TEETIDHE
DETH D, TOTEZWIRDI DT D,

---there is higher love
---a love that comes into the heart
With awe and a diffusive sentiment ;
---this proceeds

More from the brooding Soul, and is divine. (The Prelude, XIII, 161)
HiC

This love more intellectual cannot be

Without Imagination, which, in truth,

Is but another name for absolute strength

And clearest insight, amplitude of mind,
And reason in her most exalted mood. (The Prelude, XIII, 166)

1) Cf. Francis Christensen: Infellectual Love: The Second Theme of “The
Prelude” (PMLA, Vol. LXXX, No.l)
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ERNTOB LI, RABCOESRET 258 (brooding soul) 754
M, #E (divine) TH 2 LICHERRITE S0, M5 T OEITH
RNTEL, RBPORALDTHD, 2L physical Tz & DFLHIC
L2 &MU intellectual L4 SFoNE 05 THb, O intellectual T
spiritual 7333 imagination kX VBN THEELIEZ VW LA TFICE - TR
ZICHSE TN D, TORHEZRIIARNTNIZNDAEL ST D pervading love
OXFRBICRAZFTHREL MO N DTRVEA, ThoBRLITE 5
THEZELTLZ0OIE imagination X305 THAH D, WAMBENLTH
BOFEYPEERR, e ZBloiin e, RUZ0 AL OREERDE
RAPELCRLADODERR > TOBERIEAL, TV bOZHEET HER
IC75 4 D3 imagination 2@ L T TH 5, FH imagination % 5531,
< ® path n5REEYAKRIET S0 &R UHHC imagination |3 & Ok 73 FRAR
ZT[HEIC 9 B, Shelley @ A Defence of Poetry 1T 2RIkt mm
720D )71 intellectual pewer ZIFURTDTH 5, L DL X 1L pervading
love X3 diffusive sentiment LHIPIBARZRi> TV EDTH S, Tl
intellect &3 feeling intellect &5 EkTH VEtdERTEENCED
HBADDENZELPILL, ko softness xH3H little loves and
delicate desires, Mild interests and gentlest sympathies. (The Prelude,
XIII, 205) O ETH ORI ONDRMRTH b, COLDIZHEDOEDH:
BOZTTERE I DIEBICHT 2 HOBEMLETZ LD HLTERD
BICEE L HOEE, SALLTORBRIEBEN I bOTHI L %%
AR THZEDLOBRBICELZORYROC ELREID, AL
FE L BDZEL SR, L LIAIROBREICR TS IC E 5 Tl ‘love
is an unerring light’ (Ode to Duty, 19) TH -72E WV THBETIEDH 3
ESAN
There is a comfort in the strength of love ;

"Twill make a thing endurable, which else
Would overset the brain, or break the heart: (Michael, 448)

EBWVSTNEY, BRTAEZTCABOELAE R I 3R & LE2 8
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5 okl 5 % XA T 313 Grierson 0HIF T4 St. Paul @ caritas
L 7S THROELRAOLOTHS 5, P
¢ DEAL 5 TN Wordsworth 0 UIA 1o AIEASE I HETH » 7 &

M DREYTHH D Do AMEORFEIZLVERTETOEISICHY,

DRIERIEN I EDONLTESH o 1cDTHH Do L LREIMGIC, —/ANITH
o THOBREBNEL VAL, 2B ELTT v [HE]l IKHon
28y FEANBOEFIIDV, (The Prelude 1351 & DY ORWEL
1342 T18054IIC & 5 726 )

1) H.J.C. Grierson: Milton and Wordsworth, p. 181





