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Luch has been said of Vordsworth's love of the country and
his philosophy concerning naturc end men. It is the purpose of
this study to discover his attitude towsrd the city. Cambridge,
Llondor, Paris, Home, and Calais are typical cities for thi
discusgion.

The problen to be Qndertaken consists in finding why Words—
worth preferred the cowntry to the ciby; his dmpressions of the
city as found in his works; how much ths city "niluoncrd s to
what extent his eazly’l ‘e and his training influenced his atti-
tude teoward the citys; if his attitude developed or altered during

yol

fiis life; and if his attitude was a product of his predocessors
or his contemporaries,

To find the sclution of this problem the following plan
has been adopted. First, = background consisting of a briel
review of Wordsworth's life snd philosophy of man snd nature, a
survey of pre-iordsworthian attitudes to the city, and an ex~
amination of the attitudes of some of his contemporaries toward
the city are offered. JSecond, the thesis proper is divided into
two sections: namely, "Attitude of the Younger Wordsworth," and
Tittitude of the Later Vordsworth." lost of the msaterial for

these last two chapters is taken from Wordsworbh's own works

arranged chronologically.
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1.

CHAPTER I -- INTRODUCTIOH

To understand Vordsvorth's attitude toward the city one needs
to know sometiing about his attitude toward the country and his
philosophy of nstural man and of nature.

The sﬁarting point in Vordsworth's philosophy is his conviction
of the innate gdodness of man. This, however, is not an criginal
philosophy. The late eighteenth and most of the nineteenth century
was permeated with the doctrine of Housseau, and Vordsworth shows
thot he had thoroughly abeorbed that doctrine. Of Fousscau's philos—
ophy of the innate goodness of man, Hoxie Hezle Falrchild says,

~

Roussesau taught that the human heart contains a seed
of pure goodness, and if we live in the sight of naturs
that sced will bear fruit. It is in shutting ourselves

1,

off from the influence of nature that we go astray and 1
fail to fulfill our destiny.

Wordsworth and Housseau both believe that man by nature is
good and that training wskes him bad. This influence of Rousseau
does not menifest itself in any particular portion of Vordsworth's
work or at any special period of his life but pervades his catire

2
work. Like LRousscau he believes in the child's innate moral exe

cellence and in the dangers that attend the continual interfercence

of man, but HRousseau distrusts the ehild and surrounds him with a

1. Hoxie Neale Fairchild, The Romantic Quest, [ew York: Columbi
University Press, 15321, p. 98,

2. Imile legouis, farly Life of lilliam Vordsworth, Hew York:
Y. P. Dutton, 1932, . 57.



e

network of precautions. He protects him from the evil influence
1
of mankind and attempbs to place him in a utopis.

Wordsworth does nol share thesc fears of Rousseau. To him the

s

child's exeellence is more real and sturdy. Vordsworih contends
that if the child lives in an artificial parcsdise, there will be no
roow for natuwrel development, He desires to see no betbter type of
school boy than that o which he himself and his companions at Hawks—
head belonged.

A race of real children; not too wise,

Too learnea, or btoo geod; but wanton, fresn,

And bandied up and down by love and hate;

Hot resentful where self-justified;

Pierce, moody, patient, venturous, modest, shy;

Mad at thelr sports like withered leaves in winds;

Though doing wrong and suffering, and full oft

Bendingz beneath cur life's mysterious weight

Of pain, and doubt, and fear, yet yielding not 2

In happiness to the happiest upon earth.
Ho single belief of ¥Wordsworth comes neazrer being a lasting

passion with him than this fivm cenviction of the innste excellence

of childhood. In the 1804 text of "The Prelude,” Book V¥, the

Our childhood sits
Our sicgple childhood, sits upon & throne
iat kath more powsr then all the elements,
u

guags not Whut this tells of Deing Past,
Hor what it ausurs of dhe 1life io cone;

But sc 1t is.

w

1. Ibid., ppe 57, 58

orks of llldm.hordsworth,
9::'!‘.}.- ”‘1&&3 l re _L}J.QL-_, i '001). Vo,

2. William Wordsworth, The
Eew *orx. udu'uuod, LAffidn Co.,

LNl
L]

Ibid., "The Prelude,' Book V., lines 507-512.
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1
The little child is glorious in all its "heaven born freedom,”
but this heavenly perfcction is fleeting; for the years will bring
the "inevitable yoke,® The delights of chnildhood vanish and the
world seeks to claim the individual for its owm wntil he is no
longer aware of his glorious birth.
Heaven lies sbout us in our infencyg

Shadesg of the prison~house begin to clo
Dpon the growing Boy,

But he beholds the light, and whence 1t flows,
He sees it in his jory:

. . .
At length the man perceives it die away 3

And fade into the Llight of common day.
Arrived at man's esbate, he never entirely loses sipht, how-
aver of

Those shadowy recollections,
Khich, be they what they D&Yy
Arz yet the fountain--light of all our day,
Are yet z master--light of all cur seeing:
Uphold us, cherish, and have the power to make
Our noisy years seem noments in the being
Of the Elternal Silence; truths that walke,
To poris q never; L

To Wordsworth the child not only wes good but was an uplifiing,
emcob:ling influence on its ocwn futurs life.

-

{ He again expressed his belief in the natural goodness of man

his noble nature, as it is
The gift which God has placed within his power,

Lo Ibid., "Gde On Intimations of Immortality,” line 123,

2. Ibid., life 125.

L. Ibid., lines 150-157.



His blind desires and steady faculties

Capable of clear truth, the one to break
Bondage, the other to build liberty

On firm foundations, making social life,
Through knowledge spreading and imperishable,
As just in regulation, and as pure 1
As individual in the wise and good.

The development of this gift from God involves Wordsworth's
other philosophy. Wordsworth believed that this divine element
in the individual is kept alive through communion with nature.
Although he believed that truth is within man as a natural power,
yet he felt that it operates only when man is within touch of
something which draws out that truth. To him nature was that some-
thing. )

One impulse from a vernal wood
May teach you more of man

Of moral evil and of good 2
Than all the sages can.

The teaching of nature can go much deeper than instructions
received from human beings; hsnce the poet tells of the herdsman
on the lonely mountains who had easily learned

To reverence the volume that displays

The mystery, the life which cannot die;

But in all the mountains did he feel his faith,
All things, responsive to the writings, there
Breathed immortality, revolving life, 3

And greatness still revolving;

Here where low thoughts had no place, the herdsman believed not;

1. Ibid., "fhe Prelude," Book IX, lines 355-363.
2. IbiG., "The Tsbles Turned," lines 21-24.
Ibid

3. «s "The Excursion," Book I, lines 224-229.
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he "saw." Thus the herdsman learned,

Oft as he called those ecstasies to mind,

And whence they flowed: And from them he
acquired

Wisdom, which works through Patience;
thence he learned

In oft-recurring hours of sober thought 1

To look on Nature with a humble heart.

The inspiration of love and religion may also be secured
from nature., The Wanderer, through communion with nature, received
a religion which seemed, "Self-taught, as of a dreamer in the
2
wood." Nature also taught him to feel so intensely that he received
the deep lesson of love which nature teaches,
And surely never did there live on earth
A man of kindlier nature. The rough spots
And teasing ways of children vexed him not;
Indulgent listener was he to the tongue
Of garrulous age; nor did the sick man's tale,
To his fraternal sympathy addressed, 3
Obtain reluctant hearing.
In "Tintern Abbey" Vordsworth expresses the idea that nature
may lead man to a love for and an understanding of humanity,
For I have learned
To look on nature, not as in the hour

Of thoughtless youth, but hearing often-times
The still, sad music of humanity,

Nor harsh, nor grating, though of ample power
To chasten and subdue. A
Another theory on which Wordsworth's philosophy is based is

that reverie is the starting point for all intellectual and moral

1. Ibid., Book I, lines 237-241.
2. ' Ibid., Book I, lines 409,410.
3. Ibid., Book I, lines 414-420.

L. Ibid., "Lines Composed a Few Miles Above Tintern Abbey,"
m.‘ 87"92-



improvement.

S,

This is emphasized in "Expostulation and Reply"

when Matthew reproaches the poet for his neglect of book learning,

while he sits on "that old grey stone," and the poet replies,

The eye—it cannot choose but see;
We cannot bid the ear be still;
Our bodies feel where'er they be,
Against or with our will,

Nor less I deem that there are Powers
Which of themselves our minds impress;
That we can feed this mind of ours

In a wise passiveness.

Think you 'mid all this mighty sum

Of things forever speaking,

That nothing of itself will come, 1
But we must still be seeking. -

In "The Tables Turned" the idea of sensation as a basis of

learning is again expressed, and nature is designated as the best

source of sensational stimuli.

Books! 'tis a dull and endless strife;
Come, hear the woodland linnet,

How sweet his music! on my life
There's more of wisdom in it.

And hark! how blithe the throstle sings!
He, too, is no mean preacher;

Come forth into the light of things, 2
Let nature be your teacher.

Wordsworth really compounds a mind out of the senses, rather

than informs the senses from the mind. He shows in "The Prelude”

and in the nature poems of 1798 "how the beautiful and noble

aspects of nature become associated in one's mind with aesthetic

3

and moral ideas,"

1.

2.
e

Ibid., "Expostulation and Reply," lines 17-28.

Ibid., "Tables Turned," lines 9-16.

New Torkt Caluabis University Frese, 1950, 7o DBe oy
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well pleased to recognize
In nature and the language of the sense,
The anchor of my purest thoughts, the nurse,
The guide, the guardian of my heart, and soul 1
Of all my moral being.

(Wordsworth further believes that a knowledge of nature is an
essential part of the education of each individual and that this
knowledge is gained through association with men in the humble
walks. -\J

In "The Prelude" Wordsworth places emphasis upon the fact that
it was nature that first led him to

love for the human creature's absolute self,

That noticeable kindliness of heart

Sprang out of fountains, there abounding most,
Where sovereign Nature dictated the tasks

And occupations which her beauty adorned, 2
And Shepherds were the men that pleased me first.

(' In the works of many romantic writers one finds a strong
sympathy for all sorts of simple rural folk, and one will often
Jjustly infer that these lonely ones are lofty because they are
close to that light of nature from which the learned and sophisti-
cated have turned sny.B_J

No doubt Wordsworth's attitude toward the peasantry is in-
fluenced by Rousseau's conception of natural man and by the "noble
savage" tradition.

The noble savage is interesting in that he does, at
various times and in the hands of various writers provide

a vehicle for many romantic ideas. He can illustrate what
a blessing it is to be ignorant of bewildering books; to

1. Wordsworth, Op. cit., "Lines Composed a Few Miles Above Tintern
. Abbey," lines 107-111,

2. Ibid., "The Prelude," Book VIII, lines 123-128.

3. Hoxie Neale Fairchild, The Noble Savage, New York: Columbia
m. lm' Ps 162,
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what a high level, since his native equipment is so promising,
a man may develop; the natural goodness of man and the bad-
ness of civilization which, despite his natural goods, he
somehow managed to create; the stupidity of building cities
when the woods are so much better; the superiority of feeling
to thinking; the possibility of finding God in Nature; the
benefits and pleasures of unsophisticated love, and other 1
things of the same general kind.

Whether the Lake Country shepherd admired by Words-
worth can be spoken of as noble even in a figurative sense
is doubtful. One may at least say that the noble savage
and the noble peasant are similarly motivated. Both reflect
a revulsion of what man has made of man. Both preach the
gospel of nature worship, imnnocent simplicity and anti-
intellectualism. They are related also in that Wordsworth's
conception of the shepherd is influenced by Rousseau's con-
ception of natural man, which in turn owes something to the 2
noble savage tradition.

Wordsworth believes that the Lake County shepherds are on the

whole the happiest and best of men, Although by no means perfect,

they are the least corrupted people he knows. He tells us in the

Preface to Lyrical Ballads that he chose to write of humble and

rustic life,

because in that condition the essential passions of the
heart find a better soil in which they can attaih their
maturity, are less under restraint, and speak a plain

and more emphatic language, because in that condition of
life our elementary feelings co-exist in a state of greater
simplicity, and consequently, may be more accurately con-
templated, and more forcibly communicated; because the
manners of rural life germinate from those elementary
feelings, and from the necessary character of rural occu-
pations, are more easily camprehended, and are more durable;
and lastly, because in that conditicn the passions of men
are incorporated with the beautiful and permanent forms of
nature, 3

1.
2.
3e

Hoxie Neale Fairchild, The Romantic Quest, p. 149.
Ibidn’ pp- 52’”3. :
Wordswerth, Op. cit., "Preface to Lyrical Ballads," p. 791l.
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He also tells us that he preferred "incidents and situations from
1
common life™ as the subject matier of poetry.

[?Iordsmrbh'a early life had much to do with his preference
for-nature and rustic life and was probably the greatest factor
in the formation of his philosophy of man's innate goodness, and
of nature as a teacher. J
He was born April 7, 1770, at Cockermouth, a2 small market
town situated on the northern border of the mountainous region
known as the Lake District. The Wordsworth children were left much
to themselves and roamed freely in a small world filled with
natural pleasures., William tells us that the bright blue river
was a tempting playmate, and says:
Oh, many a time have I, a five years' child,
In a small mill-race severed from his stream,
Made one long bathing of a summer's day,
Basked in the sun, and plunged and basked again
Alternate, all a summer's day. 2
His mother died in March, 1778, and William was sent to
Hawkshead, where he attended a free grammar school. His school-
mates were drawn from a wide range of society; some of these were:
sons of country clergymen, villagers, small farmers and the pro-
fessional and business men of north-country towns. These boys
lived thriftily and on a plane of equality, lodging and boarding

with Hawkshead families, of whose home life they made a part.

l. Ibid., p. 791.
2. Ibid., "The Prelude,” Book I, lines 286-290.



Anne Tyson was the name of the kindly old woman with whom
~ Wordsworth lived, and of whom he writes:

The thoughts of gratitude shall fall like dew
Upon thy grave, good creature! While my heart 1
Can beat never will I forget thy name.

After school hours the boys ranged "the open heights, where
2

wood cocks run along the smooth green turf,"™ '"snaring birds" after
3

dark and hunting their eggs by day, "shouldering the naked crag."
L
Often they played late into the "soft starry nights," near the

stone where an old dame "watched her table with its huckster's
5

wares."

From week to week, from month to month, we lived
A round of tumult. Duly were our games
Prolonged in summer till the daylight failed;
No chair remained before the doors; the bench
And threshold steps were empty; fast asleep
The labourer, and the old man who had sate
A late lingerer; yet the revelry
Continued and the loud uproar; at last,
Vhen all the ground was dark, and twinkling stars
Edged the black clouds, home and to bed we went, 6
Feverish with weary joints and beating minds.

7

"All the green summer," they fished "by rocks and pools shut
8
out from every star." From hill-tops on sunny afternoons they flew
9
paper kites "high among fleecy clouds."

1. Ibid., "The Prelude,® Book IV, lines 30-32,
2. Ibid., Book I, lines 311-312.

3. Ibid., Book I, line 335,
L. Ibid., Book II, line 43.
5. Ibid., Book II, line 45.
6. Ibid., Book II, lines 8-18.
7. Ibid., Book I, line 489.
8. Ibid., Book I, line 488,
9. Ibid., Book I, line A9ke
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{_ In the first book of "The Excursion" Wordsworth tells how a

boy, supposedly the Wanderer but in reality Vordsworth himself,

through communion with nature from his sixth year had the foundation

of his mind laid. In the summer he tended the cattle upon the hills,

and in the winter while returning in solitude from school upon the

"mountain's dreary ledge" saw the darkness grow and the stars come

out.,

Thus he had

Perceived the presence and the power
Of greatness; and deep feelings had impressed
So vividly great objects that they lay
Upon his mind like substances, whose presence
Perplexed the bodily sense. He had received
A precious gift; for, as he grew in years,
With these impressions would he still compare
All his remembrances, thoughts, shapes, and forms;
And being still unsatisfied with aught
Of dimmer character, he thence attained
An active power to fasten images
Upon his brain; and on their pictured lines
Intensely brooded, even till they acquired
The liveliness of dreams. Nor did he fail,
While yet a child, with a child's eagerness
Incessantly to turn his ear and eye
mmthinganhichthsmingmmbrought i
To feel such appetite.

Llooking back some fifteen years after he left Hawkshead

School, he has told us how even his earliest boyhood was haunted

byna.t.urelikeapauion.j% \L_

The sounding cataract
Haunted me like a passion: the tall rock,
The mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood,
Their colours and their forms, were then to me
An appetite, a feeling and a love,
That had no need of a remoter charm,
By thought supplied, nor any interest 2
Unborrowed from the eye,

1.

Ibid., "The Excursion," Book I, lines 135-152.

2. Ibid., "Lines Composed a Few Miles Above Tintern Abbey} lines

7
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At an early age he had learned to think of Nature as a source
of love and 23 a guide, and believed that it exercised a moraliz-
ing influence over him. )

Ere I had told
Ten birth-—days, when among the mountain slopes
Frost, and the breath of frosty wind, had snapped
The last autumnal crocus, 'twas my joy
With store of springes o'er my shoulder hung
To range the open heights where woodcocks run
Along the smooth green turf. Through half the night
Scudding away from snare to snare, I plied :
That anxious visitation; — moon and stars
Were shining o'er my head. I was alcne,
And seemed to be a trouble to the peace
That dwelt among them. Sometimes it befell
In these night-wanderings, that a strong desire
O'erpowered my better reason, and the bird
Which was the captive of another's toil
Became my prey; and when the deed was done
I heard among the solitary hills
Low breathings coming after me, and sounds
Of indistinguishable motion, steps  f
Almost as silent as the turf they trod.

Wordsworth's belisf that nature exercised a moralizing in-
flueice is again expressed in the example of his act of stealth
in taking the boat which was tied within "a rocky cove." He
pushed from the shore and rowed with his view fixed

Upon the summit of a craggy ridge,

The horizon's utmost boundary; far above

Was nothing but the stars and the grey sky.

She was an elfin pinnagfe ; lustily

I dipped my oars intoc the silent lake,

And, as I rose upon the stroke, my boat

Went heaving through the water like a swan;

When, from behind the craggy steep till then

The horizon's bound, a huge peak, black and huge,
As if with voluntary power instinct,

Upreared its head., I struck and struck again,
And growing still in stature the grim shape
Towered up between me and the stars, and still,
For so it seemed, with purpose of its own

And measured motion like a living thing, 2
Strode m@_r me.

1. Ibid., "The Frelude," Book I, lines 306=325.
2- m., m I’ lill.l 370-3850



With trembling oars he rowed the boat back to "the covert
of the willow tree," and went home in "serious mood," but after
that for many days his brain was disturbed by "huge and mighty
forms" that were a trouble to his dreams.

At the close of his first year of school at Cambridge, Viords-
worth returned to Hawkshead, unable to resist the attraction of
the village in which he had spent the happiest days of his boy-
hood and there rejoiced to lodge again beneath the lowly roof of
the kind old friendly dame with whom he had lived. It was during
this vacation, after a night spent in dancing, gaiety, and mirth
with his old school mates at a farmhouse among the hills, that he
was baplized with the fire of poetry and realized that he was
set apart for holy services.

Magnificent
The morning rose, in memorable pomp,
Glorious as e'er I had beheld--in front,
The sea lay laughing at a distance; near,
The solid mountains shone, bright as the clouds,
Grain-tinctured, drenched in empyrean light;
And in the meadows and the lower grounds

Was all the sweetness of a common dawn——

Dews, vapours, and the melody of birds,

And labourers going forth to till the fields,

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 walked 1
In thankful blessedness, which yet survives,

Wordsworth again expresses the idea that nature had taught
him to be a poet when he says,

Possessions have I that are solely mine,
Something within which yet is shared by none,

1. Ibid., Book IV, lines 323-338.



Not even the nearest to me and most dear,
Something which power and effort may impart; 5 §
I would impart it, I would spread it wide.
According to Legouis, it was his mission to tell men the great
truths of life and to help them see the beauties of the universe
2
and of the human heart,
To him the teachings of nature were truer than those of books.
All might be taught by nature,
Yea, in those wanderings deeply did I feel
How we mislead each other; above all,
How books mislead us, seeking their reward
From judgments of the wealthy few, who see 3
By artificial lights.
In the last book of "The Prelude," when he is summing up the
source of the poet's inspiration, he says,
Of books how much! and even of the wealth
That is collected among woods and fields, L
Far more;
Wordsworth's whole attitude toward nature is well expressed
in the closing words of his great Ode.
Thanks to the human heart by which we live,
Thanks to its tenderness; its joys and fears,
To me the meanest {lower that blows can give, 5
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears.
This survey of Wordsworth's nature philosophy gives one a
view of the poet himself, but something of his environment must
also be known to prepare fully for a study of his attitude toward

the city. This calls for an investigation of the prevalent atti-

1, Ibid., "The Recluse," lines 686-690.

2. Emile Legouis, Op. cit., p« 471.

3. Wordsworth, Op. cit., "The Prelude," Book VIII, lines 206-210.
4e Ibid., "The Prelude," Book XIII, lines 313-315.

5¢ Ibids, "Ode on Intimations of Immortality," lines 200-203.



tude before and during Wordsworth's lifetime. The reader will
recall that there is a sharp contrast between the romanticists
of whom Wordsworth was a member and the classicists who preceded
his era. Following are the outstanding impressions of the city
upon some of Wordsworth's predecessors.

Beginning with Addison who lived during the neo-classic period,
one finds that he loved the city and gave expression in The Spec-
tator to feelings of patriotic pride aroused in him by the sight
of the city.

There is no place in the Town which I so much
love to frequent as the Royal Exchange. It gives me a
secret Satisfaction, and, in some measure, gratifies my
Vanity, as I am an Englishman, to see so rich an assembly
of my Countrymen and Foreigners consulting together upon
the private Business of Mankind, and making this Metro-
polis a kind of Emporium for the whole Earth. 1

He says that "this grand Scene of Business" gives him an "infinite
2
variety of solid and substantial Entertainments,"

Addison expresses his love for the multitude by saying:

As I am a great lover of Mankind, my Heart naturally
overflows with pleasure at the sight of & prosperous and
happy Multitude, insomuch that at many publick Solemnities
I cannot forbear expressing my Joy with Tears that have 3
stolen down my Cheeks.

Addison enjoyed all phases of London life, He says,

I have passed my latter years in this City, where I
am frequently seen in most publick places. . . .There is
no place of general Resort, wherein I do not often make
Iy appearanceés « « « in short, wherever I see a Cluster L
of People I always mix with them,

1. Gregory G. Smith, editor, %@ and Steele's The Spectator,
Volumes I-IV. New York: E. Dutton and Co., 1909, "The

Spectator," No. 69.
2. Ibid.., “Thﬂ Sp.mtror.' k. 69.

3. Ibid., "The Spectatar," Ho. 69.
Le Ibid., *The Spectator,” No. 1, Thursday, March 1, 171l.



1 2 3
The "Opera," "Westminster Abbey," "theatres," "Clubs of
& 5

Londen," &nd the "Art Gallery" are a few of the phases of Lendon
life discussed by Addison.

Addison, after telling of a month spent in the country, tells
why he prefers the city to the country.

My greatest Difficulty in the Country is to find sport,
and in Town to chuse it. . . . It is indeed high time for
me to leave the Country, since I find the whole neighbor-
hood begin to grow very inquisitive after my Name and Char-
acter: My Love of Solitude, Taciturnity, and particular way
of Life, having raised a great Curiosity in all these Parts.

« « o For these and other reasons I shall set out for London

toMorrow, having found by Experience that the Country is
not a place for a person of my Temper. . . . I shall there-
fore retire into the Town, if I can make use of that phrase,
and get into the Crowd again as fast as I can, in order to 6
be done.

John Gay, an eighteenth century poet, in his poem "Trivia
or The Art of Walking in the Streets of London," gives a picture
of London outdoor life in the eighteenth centure. This was one
of a series of invectives against London. In Book I he discusses
proper instruments, such as shoes, coats, canes, and pattens for
walking the streets of London, and also, discusses the signs of
the weather. In Book II he tells of walking the streets by day.
He tells to whom to refuse the wall, to whom to give the wall,
and of whom to enquire the way. He discusses the narrow streets

and happiness and unhappiness of walkers. In Book III he pictures

1. Ibid., No. 5, Tuesday, March 6, 1711.
2, Ibid., No. 26, Friday, March 30, 1711,
3. Ibid., No. 31, Thursday, April 5, 1711,
4. Ibid., No. 9, Saturday, March 10, 1711,
5. Ibid., No. 83, Tuesday, June 5, 171l.
6+ Ibid., No. 131, Tuesday, July 31, 1711.



the dangers and unpleasantness of walking the streets by night.

Here dives the skulking thief, with practiced sleight,
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light

Where's now thy watch, with all its trinkets, flown?
And thy late snuff-box is no more thy own. B

However, at the close of Book III, he discusses the happi-

ness of the people of London and says,

Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand, 2
But, liberty and justice guard the land.

In another of his poems, "Rural Sports," Gay shows a dislike

for cities and mentions scme unpleasant things of city life,

He says,

Gay pictures some of the more unpleasant aspects of the city,

You, who the sweets of rural life have known,
Despise th' ungrateful hurry of the town;

In Windsor groves your easy uoul' employ

And, undisturbed, yourself and Muse enjoy.

But I, who ne'er was blessed by Fortune's hand,
Nor brightened plough-shares in paternal land,
Long in the noisy town have been immured,
Respired its smoke, and all its cares endured,
Where news and politics divide mankind, 3
And schemes of state involve the uneasy mind.

yet he points out the happiness, liberty, and justice enjoyed by

London's citizens. Gay very definitely disliked the city because

17.

of its turmeil, cares, and noise and chose the peace of the country,.

Samuel Johnson spent almost the whole of his life in London.

Boswell, his biographer says, "he would have thought of himself as

an exile in any other place, particularly if residing in the

1. John Gay, Poetical Works of John

Company, 1902. "Trivia," Book III, lines 59-62.

2. Ibid., Book III, lines 149-150.
3+ Ibids, "Rurel Sports," lines l-li.

New York: The Macmillan
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country.! Johnson's love of London life was very great, and he

',}o

s represented by Boswell as constantly singing the praises of

it. Once in talking to Boswell of lLoadorn life, he said,
The happiness of London is not to be concelved but
by those who have been in it. I will venmture to say, there
is mere learning andscience within the circumference of ten
miles from where we now sit, than in all the rest of the o
kingdom.

In 1770 Boswell writes,

Johnson was much attachkied t.o London: he observed,
that & man stored his mind better there, than anywhere else.
flo place (he said) cured a man's vanity or arrogsnce so well
as London; for as no man was either great or good per se,
but as compared with others not so good or great, he was
sure to find in the metropolis many his cecquals, and some
his superiors. ie observed, that a mwan in ILondon was in
less danger of falling in love indiscreetely, than anywhere
eglse; for there the difficulty of deciding between the con-
flicting pretensions of a vast variety of objects, kept
him safe. He told me, that he had frequently been offered
country preferment, if he would tonsent to take orders;
but he could not leave the lmproved scciety of the capital.

Onice when Boswell expressed a2 desire te reside in London,
vet wondered if he night grow tired of it, Johmson rceplied, "Why,
3ir, you find no man, at all intellectual who is willing to lecave
iondon. Ho, sir, waen a man is tired of London, he is tired of

4
Llife; for there iu in Londeon alil that 1life can afford.”

Johnson's love of the city contiaually appears. In a letter

to Dr. Brocklesby written Uctober 25,1784, he says,

1 am not afraid either of a journey to London, or a
residence in it. In the smoky atmosphere I was delivered

1. Charles G. Usgood, editor, Boswell's Life of Johnson, New Yor
Charles Scribner's Sons, 1917, 1756: Aetat. 47, p. 78.

2. Ibid., 1769: Aetat. 60, p. 160.
3¢ Ikide, 1770: Sstat. 41, p. 178
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from the dropsy, which I consider as the original and
radiczl disease. The town is ny element; there are my
friends, there are wmy books, to which I have not yet bid 1
farewell, and therc are py amusements.

Until the very end of Johnsen's life, he preferred to live
in the c¢ity. Boswell says,

And such was his love of London, so high a relish had
he of its magnificent extent, and variety of intellectual
entertainwent, that he languished when absent from it, his
mind having become quite luwxurious from the long habit of
enjoying ths metropolis;

Johneson recognized the immensity of London and percsived zalse
what constituted the true majesty of it, In talking to Boswell
he sald:

Sir, if you wish to have a Just notlon of the magnilude
ol this ecity, you must not be satisfied with sceeing its
great streets and squares, but rust survey the unnumeracle
1little lesnes and courts, It is not in the showy evolutions
of buildings, but in the multiplicity of human habitations
which are crowded together, that the wonderful immensity of
London consists.

Johnson defended the hospitality of london. Once when some—
one remarked that there was little hospitelity in London, he
replied, "Nay, 5ir, any mor who has & name, or wao has the power
of pleasing, will be very generally invited to London.”&

Johnson found much in London life to please him. In 1776

he remarked to Boswell:

It is wonderful, Sir, what

is to be found in London.
The most literary conversation that I

ever enjoyed, was ab

1. Ibid., 1784: Aetat. 75, p. Shk.
2. Ibid., 1789: Aetat. &, p. 547.
3. Ibid., 1760: Aetat. 51, p. 85.

o Ibid., 1773: Aetab. 6L, p. 204.



the table of Jack Ellils, a noney-scrivener behind the
Royal Exchaenge, with whom I at one period used to dine
generally once a week,

In 1778 Johnson said, "A great city is, to be swre, a
2
achool for studying life,"

As a poet, the only thing Johnson wrote concerning the town

he loved was "Satire on London," and this was commosed soon after

he came to live there, Legouis says,

Johnson is the most proncunced type of the eighteenth
century poets, who were for the most part inveterate towns—
people, and would not have exchanged the shape of Fleet
Street for all the delights of Arcadia. Faithful, never-
theless, to classical tradition, they held themselves bound
to celebrute the charms of the country and to heap exeecrations
upon c¢ity life. . . . Poetic tradition had recquired thail he
should atteck what was dear to him, and to extol that for
which he cared nothing.

R

Boswell's love of London was aluost as great as Johnsoun's.
Boswell, in telling of a conversation he and Johnson once had
while walking in Greenwich Park, says,

e asked me, I suppose by way of trying ny disposition,
#*Is not this very fine?" Having no exquisite relish of the
beauties of nature, and being more delighted with "the busy
hum of men ," I answered, "Yes, Sir; bubt not equal to Fleeth
Strect.?
In another conversation with Johnson, Boswell mentions his

love of London. He says,

I complained to him that my love of London and of
his company was such, that I shrunk almost from the bthought

1. Ibid., 1776: detat. &7, p. 293,

2. Ibid., 1778: Actat. 69, p. 366.

3. Iegouis, Op. cit., pp. 163, 169.
4o Osgood, Op. e¢ib., p. 126.
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of going away, even to travel, which is generally so much
desired by young men. B

Boswell again mentions his love of Lendon by saying,

I enjoyed the luxury of our appreach to London, that
metropolis which we both love so much, for the high and
varied intellectual pleasure which it furnishes,

At another time Boswell says,

I had long camplained to him that I felt myself dis-
contented in Scotland, as too nmarrow a sphere, and that I
wished to make my chief residence in London, the great
scene of ambition, instruction andamusement: a scene,

which was to me, comparatively speaking, a heaven upon 3
earth.

London was inspiring and helpful to Boswell, who says,

I own, Sir, the spirits which 1 have in London made
me do everything with more readiness and vigor. I can

talk twice as much in London as anywhere else. b
Smollett, in his novel Humphrey Clinker, makes the various

members of the Bramble family describe in turn the feelings
aroused in them by visits to Bath and london. Matthew Bramble
is incensed at finding London changed into "an overgrown monster,
which like a dropsical head, will in time leave the body and ex-
tremities without nourishment and lupport.."s He sneers at the
absurd extreme to which lwxury is carried, and of the amusements
of Ranelagh and Vauxhall, popular resorts of the fashionable

world.

One half of the company are following at the other's
tails, in an eternal circle; like so many blind aases in

1, Ibid., p. 126.

2. Ibid., 1776: Aetat. 67, p. 287.
3. Ibid., 1777: Aetat. 68, p. 341.
4o Ibid., 1778: Aetat. 69, p. 365.

5. Tobias Smollett, The % of %Me;g c New York:
The Century Company, ter May 29, p. 103.



22

an olive-mill, where they can neither discourse, dis-
tinguish, nor be distinguished; while the other half

are drinking hot water, under the denominstion of tea,
1ill nine or ten o'clock at night to keep them awake for §
the rest of the evening,

He is unhoppy and bewildered by the perpetual hubbub of
London and in describing his 1ife there says,

I am pent up in frowszy lodgings, where there is not
room enough Lo swing a ¢at. « + » 1 2o to bed after mid-
night, jaded and restless from the discipations of the
day--I stert every hour from my sleep, at the horrid
noise of watuWJea bawling the hour through every sitreel, .
o o If I would deink water I smust guafl the meukish con-
tents of an open agueduct, exposed to all mammer of de-
Dilewent; or swallow that which comes from the river
iﬂdﬁ@u, 1mpregnated with a1l the filih of London and
Westminster. . . . My letber would swell inte a treaticc
were 1 to p&rt?GQLarlau every cause of offence that fills
up the measure of my aversion to this, and every other 2
crowded city.

Matthew's niece, Lydia llelford, finds Bath to be "gn sarthly
3 .

paradise.” She is dazzled by the splendors of London and intox—
icated by the crowds of people that swarm in the streets., She
xclaims in her enthusiasm that all one reads

wealth and grandeur in the Arablan Mights Entertainment,
and the Persian T&l@s, concerning Bagdad, Diarbekir, Damas
cus, Ispahan, and deirkiﬂu, is here realized. &

However, she ssys, "1 can safely declare, I could gladly
&=
>

o )

give up these tumultous pleasures, for country solitude.

One of the servants, Winifred Jenkins excléains,

1. Ibid., p. 105,

2. Ibid., letter of June 8,

5. 1pid., letter of April 26.

4o Ibid,, letter of Vay 31, p. 307,
5 ;g;g.; letter 2y 3L, pe 1R




Such a noise, and haliballo! 8o many strange sites
to be seenl O gracious! my poor Welsh brain has been
spinning like a top ever since I came hither. 1

From the words of these characters have been given both good

and bad points of the city, but even the young lady who enjoyed

it preferred the country.

Oliver Goldsmith in his papers called The Citizen of the

Torld, which consisted of observations upon English life written

from Lthe point of view of a Chinaman, makes many observations

upeon life in the city of London. These discussions are often

directed against the faults andsbeurdities of the people. The

Chinaman in desecribing his first entrance into lLondon says,

Judge, then, my disappointment on entering Londen,
to see no signs of that opulence so much talked of abroad:
Vherever I turn, I am presented with a gloomy solemmity in
the houses, the streets, and the inpabitants; none of that
beautiful gilding which makes a prineipal crnament in .
Chinese Architzcture. 2

In spealking of the streets of London, he says,

In the midst of thelr pavements a great lazy puddle
moves muddily alongj heavy-leden machines, with wheels of
unwieldy thickness, crowd up every passage; so that a
stranger, instead of finding time for cbservation, is often
happy if he has time to escape from being erushed to

pieces. 3

After havingobserved the architecture of the various buildings

in london, he seys,

Fraa these circumstances in their buildings, and
from the dismal looks of the inhobibtants, I am induced to
conclude that the nation is actually poor, L

L.

2

3.

i@-

Ibid., letter of June 3, p. 129,

Peter Cunningham, editor, The Works of Oliver Goldsmith,
Volumes I-X, New York: G. P, Putnam's Sons, 1908, Vol. 1, p. 15.

Ibid., P. 160




The Chinaman visited Vestmiuster Abbey, the burial place
of kings, queens, poels, and other great people of England and
was disgusted with the flatbery of the epitaphs. As he stood
in the midst of the teuple, he exclaimed, "Alas! 1 said to my-
self, how does pride abiend the puny child of dust even to the

1
gravel® However, he was mors pleased with St. Faul's Cathedral.
Gf it
In ¢

PLDlLb, there are no pompous
paid the dead, but glil ic ele

most considerable of ©
insceriptions, no flattery 2
gant and awlfully simple.

Bub when he observed the bohavier of the congregetion in

rointed and said,

St. Peul's abt prayers,

them, L can perceive no single

S}dquMb of devoblon zmong the worshippers, except from
that old woumwn in the corner. 3

Turn me wiere I

> s

The Chineman criticizes the pecople of London, from the highest

to the lowest class, for being so interested in strange sights
{

e

I am sent for, not to be treated as a friend, but

to 54ulsxy “ur;051by; not to be entertained, sco much as
wondered at; the same earnestress whilch sxcibes thenm to

gee a ”ﬂlnfﬁs rould have made bthem equally pround of a
viskt from a rhinoceros, L

*

ir. Hardcastle, a charascter in Goldsmith's play, She Stoops

. e

to Conguer, dislikes citises. IHis wife, however, would enjoy

1. Ibid., Vol. 1, p. 67.

&

2. Ibid., p. 236.
3. Ibld., p' :390
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visiting in the city and reminds him of some of their neighbors,
|
Ao

who go to town "o take a month's polishing every winter,®
Hardcastle replies,

Ay, and bring beck vanily and affection to last them
the whole year. I wonder why London camnot keep its own
fools at home. In my time, the follies of the town crept
slowly among us, but now they travel faster than a stage-
coach. Its fopperies come down not conly as inside passen-—
gers, but in the very basket. ’ 2

Anpther eighteenth century poet, Willism Cowper, in his
work refleected something of the grandeur of London, though he

felt that it was a place of vice and corruption. He says, "God '
3
made the country and man wade the town.” He belisved thst civil-

ized 1life was friendly to virtue, but that great cities were not,
g¢gpecially London. He says,

But, though true worth and virtue in the mild
And genial soll of culbivated life

Thrive most, and may perhaps thrive only there,
Yet not in cities oft; in proud and gay

And gain-devoted cities. Thither flow,

As to a2 common and rost nolsome sew'r

The dregs and feculence of eviry lind,
In eities foul example on most minds

Begets its likeness. Rank abundance breeds

In gross and pampered cities sloth and lust,
And wantonness and gluttonous excess.,

In cities vice is hidden with most ease,

Or seen with least repreach; and virtue, taught
By frequent lapse, can hope no triumph there
Beyond the achievement of successiul flight. &

Cowper gives London dus praise and admits it to be the seat

of arts, of philosophy, of knowledge, of eloguence, and of come-

1. Ibid., "She Stoops to Conquer,” Act 1, line 4.
2. Ibid., 4ct 1, lines £-16.

3. Ibid., "The Pask," Book I, line 692,
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merce, yeb he censures it by saying:

Such Loundon is, by taste and wealllh proclaimed
The fairest capitol of all the world,
By riot end incontinence the worst,

Now mark & spot or two,

That so much beauby would do well to purge;
And ghow this queen of eities that so fair 1
Moy yet be foulj so witty, yet not so wise.

Uf the above representatives of the pre-lcrdsworthisn era
Addison, Johnson, and Buswell loved the city and were eager to
say so. The others, thouph not so ready to commit themseslves on
their personal choice between city and country, tock greast pains

to point oub the many wealmesses of the various phases of ciby

life

(n

%hether or not cach of these writers gave exactly his own
opinion and preference concerning advantages and disadvantages
of ciby life, it is true that thelr writings reflected the likes
and requirsments of the reading public ab the time the works
were published; therefore, even the characters guoted above most
probably reflect atbitudes before Nordsworth's time,

Advantages of tine city w»ointed out by these writers are: its
eulture, ianspirvation, and luxury; its entertainments, the pros-
perity and happiness of meny of ibs pecple; the plessure obtained
from clubs, theaters, Westminster Abbey, and art galleries, Dise
advantages pictured cre its noisiness, perpetual hubbubs, croided
conditions, trivialitics, cextravagances, debaucheries, and dissi-
pations; the vanity of its people and their lack of devotion in

churches; its meny thleves and criminals.




It seems that the dislikes outweizh the likes and are voiced
by a greater nunber of poople.

Passing from the attitude of the pre-Fordsworthian group
toward the city, we note opinions of some of Wordsworth's con-
temporaries. Lord Byron's attitude as shown below is not typical
of his earlier life, but daring the period of his exile from
London soelety. He tells of how unhappy Childe Harold was in
society, and how he loathed "the human cities' torture,?

But ih man's dwellings he becanme & thing

Restless and worn and stern and wearisome,

Drooped as a wild born falcon with clipped wing,
To whom the boundless air alone were home, 1

Is it not better, then, to be zlone,
And love earth only for its earthly sake?
By the blue rushing of the arrowy Rhone,
Or the pure bosom of its nursing liake.
« e .

Is it not better thus our lives to wear,
Than Jjoin the crushing crowd, doomed to din-

flict or bear? ‘

I livwe not in myself, but I becone

Yor.uion of that around me: and to ne

Hizgh mnounbtalins are a feeling, but the hum

Of human cities teorture: I csn ses

Hothing tc leoathe in natuwre, seve Lo be

A link reluctant in a fleshly chain,

Classed among creatures, when the soul can flee,
And with the sky, the peak, the heaving plain
Of ocean, or the stars, mingle, and not in vain.

I

Byron expressed the idea that things of nature are better
than man . nade things. He says,

Kot vainly did the early Persian make
His altar the high places, and the peak

‘ecenidllan Company, 1907, "Childe Harcld's Filgrimage,”
Canto III, stanza 15.

Ze ibige, Comto 13T, stonsas 71,74,
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Of earth-o'ergazing mountains, and thus take

A fit end unwalled temple, there to seek

The Spirit, in whose honor shrines are weak,

Upreared of humen hands. Come, and compare

Columns and idol-dwellings, Goth or Creek,

With Hature's realms of worship, earth and air, 1
Nor fix on fond abodes to circumseribe thy pray'r!

Again Byron expresses his dislike of society and crowds

by saying,

I have not loved the world, nor the world me;

I have nct flattered iis rank breath, nor bowed
To its idolatries a patient knee,

Nor coined my cheek to amiles, nor cried aloud
In worship of an echoj; in the crowd

They could not deem me one of suchj; I stooed 2
Among them, but not of them.

Byron found pleasures not in the cities and in the society

of man, but he says,

There is a pleasure in the pathless woods,
There is a repture on the lcnely shore,
There is society where ncone intrudes, 3
By the desp Sea, and music in its roar;

In "Beppo® DByron mentions an unpleasant phase of eity life.

lie speaks of

That sort of farthing candlelight which glimmefs
Where reeking london's smoky Caldron simmers. L

Shelley in his poem #To Jane: The Invitation,® expresses

the same preference of country to city as &id Byron.

Away, away from men and towns

To the wild wood and the downg——
To the silent wilderness

Where the soul need nol repress

1. Ibid., Canto III, stanza 91

2. Ibid., Canto III, stanza 113.

3. Ibid., Canto IV, st@nza 178,

Le  Ibid.y "Beppo,® sbanna 43y lincs 7,0

5



came enthusiastic over the spell produced by that "Elysian City."

Its music, lest it should not find
An echo in another's mind;

While the touch of Nature's art 1
Harmonizes heart to heart.

He liked the city better when it was like rural solitude.

Like many a voice of one delight,
The winds, the birds, the ocean floods, 2
The City's voice itself, is ft like Solitude's.

Shelley did admire Naples and in an "Ode to Naples" he be-

Neples! thou heart of men which ever pantest
Naked, beneath the lidless eys of Heaven!
Elysian City, which to calm enchanted

The mutinous air and sea! they round theee, even
As sleep round love are driven!

Thou which wert once, and then did cease to be,
Now art, and henceforth ever shalit be, free,

If hope, and truth and justice canavail,— 3
Hail, hail, all haill

A third romantic poet, who sought relief from city life was

Keats.

To one who has been long in city pent,

'"Tis very sweet to look into the fair

And open face of heaven, -- to breathe a prayer 4
Full in the smile of the blue firmament.

From the comparison of the two following quotations, one

might infer that Keats greatly preferred the small country town

to the larger industrial centers.

1.

2-
3.
h-

Percy Bysshe Shelley, The Complete Poetical Works of Percy
Bysshe S London: ord University Fress, 1927, "To
Jane: The tation," lines 21, 22.

Ibid., "Stanzas, Written in Dejection Near Naples," lines 7-9.

Ibid., "Ode to Naples," strophe l.

Horace E. Scudder, editor, The Complete Poetical Works and
Letters of John Keats, New York: Houghton, Mifflin Company,
"Sormet (Written in the Fields)", lines l-i.
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heats says,
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»

%ith her tuwo brothers this fair lady duslt,
Enriched fron ancostral merchandize,
&nd Tor t ry hand 418 seld 1

4 B - o " R
In torched mines G omelsr facterias,

What 1iitle town by clver er sss shore,

Or mountain-built with peaceful citsdel,

{s eaptied of this folly, this picus morn?

ind, lidtle town, thy streets for evernors 2
7311 silent bas

& charatber in the poem “lania™ was able to muse and

am aad send her soirilt wiere she willeds In spesking of her

And sonmetimes ivnko eitdles ghe would send 3
Her dream, with feast snad rioting to blend.

3
x

In giviog o deseriction of the City of “orinth, Kests

SOTGy

£1% her populous streabs and temyd
iuttered; like tenpest in the distance brew'd,

Te the wide-spreaded nizht zbove her towers.
Ghaffled their ssndals o'er the pavement white,
Compenion®d or clone; while many a light

Flered, heve and there, from weslthy festivals,
And threw thelr moving shadows on the walls,

Or found taenm clustered in Lhe corniced shade 4L
Ui some arch'd temple door, or dusky colonnade,

Another suggestion of Keats! dislike for thoe crowded ciby

is Tound in the "Copn o Belis.™

The eity a1l his unhived swarms had cast,
To wabch our grand spproach; and hail us as
we passid, 5

ibid.,
Zbid.,
Foddey
Abides

Isides

TIsakellzs, or The Fot of Basil," stanzs by lines l-hi
e on s Grecian ﬂm,'ﬂ stanzs I¥, lines S-9.

“apda, Part 1, lines 213,21f.

Perd I, lines 351-361.

Cap axd Bells,” stanza IX7X, lines B9

e
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In a2 letter to John Hamiliton Reynolds written at Ozford,

September 21, 1817, Keabs writes,
You are I know very much teased in that precious
London, and want all the rest possible; so I shall be cop-
tented with as briefl a scrawl--a word or twe, till there 1
comes & pat hiour.

In a lstter writben to Thomas Keats, July 3, 1618, Keats
says, "In Cities wman is shub off from his fellows if he is poor.t
In another letter bto his brother Thomas, writtem July 14,
1818, Keats speaks of the city of Glasgow as follows:
The City of Glasgow I take to be a very fine
one-~1 was astonished to hear il was twlice the size of

Bdinburgh. It wes bullt of stone and has a3 much wmore
sclid sppearance thaan London.

0

June 9, 1819, Keats in a letter o his sister Fanny says,

I have taken a great dislike to town—I never go

there--soueone is alwsys calling on me snd as we have spare
beds they often stop a ccouple of days. A

From Shanklin, a particularly beautiful spot on the Isle of
Wight, on July 15, 1819, Keats in o letbter to Fanny Brawne ex-—
presses a dislike for the bustle of the city. He says,

I should not like to be so near you as Loandon
without being conbtinuslly witis you: After having once
wore kissed you Sweet I would rather be here slone at 5
my task than in $he bustle and hateful literary chitchat.

Keats geened to enjoy living in the town of Winchester.

In a lebter to his sister Famnny, written August 28, 1819, he

ln Ib‘lu., p- 269.

2. Ibpid., p. 311.
30 Ibidc, po 31[‘-4
l‘q\«. Ibid‘, p- 378‘

L
.

Ibid., p. 354.



writes of Winchester as follows:

We like it very much: it is the pleassntest
town I ever was in, and has the most recommendations of
any., There i1s a fine Cathedral which to me is always
a source of amuseimment. . . . The whole town is beautifully
wooded. 1

In & letter to George and Georgianz Keats, dated February
14, 1619, Keats says,

Sometine since I began a poem called "The Eve
of St. Mark," guite in the spirit of town guietude.
I think I will give you the sensation of walking about
an old ecuntry town in a coolish evening.

By September, 1319, Keats had found the c¢city of Winchester
lacking in some things London could provide and planned to move
back to London. In a letter to Charles Wentworth Dilke, dated
September 22, 1819, he says,

I think you will see the reasonableness of my
plan. To forward it I propose living in cheap lodging

in Town, that I may be in the reach of books and infor-
mation, of which there is here a plentiful lack.

feA)

Toward the end of Keats' 1life he seems to have acquired morc
of a dislike for the nolse and bustle of the city. I11 health
may have accounted for some of this.,

In a letter to his sister, Fanny, written from Wentworth
place, April 1, 1820, he says,

I shall be able to come over to you in the course
of & few weeks., I should take the advantage of your being
in Town but I cannot bear the City though I have alrcady
ventured ss far as the west end for the purpose of seeing

¥r. Haydon's picture, which is just finished and has made
its appearance. L

. lIbid., p. 354.
Ibido’ po l;,OO.

. Ibid.n, p. z}lO'
Ibid. 3 Pe i;f‘}i&.
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In another letter to his sister Famny dated Eég

he writes, 2 & fﬁgg

I went for the first time into the City the day
before yesterday, for before I was very disinclined to
encounter the scuffle, more from nervousness than real 1
illness.

It is very evident that Keats disliked the ecilty except for
its intellectual store,

In contradistinction to the aversion of Keats and Byron
toward the ¢ity, the devotion of Scuthey asnd Lamb is evident.
Southey in "The Poet's Pilgrimage,” extols Bruges for its sta-
bility end historic pomp.

Time hath not wronged her, nor hath ruin sought
Rudely her splendid structures to destroy,

Save in those recent daoys, with evil fraught,
When mutability, in drunken joy

Triwsphant, and from all restraint recleased,
et loose her fierce and marny headed besst.

But for the scars In that unhappy rage
Inflicted, firm she stands arnd undecayed;

Like owr first sires, a beautiful old age

Is hers in venerable years arrayed:

When I may read of tilts in days of old,

And tourneys graced by Chiefiains of renown,
Pair demes, grave cibizens, and warriors bold,
If fancy would portray some stately town,
Which for such pomp fit theatre should be,
Fair Bruges, I shall remember thee.

Charles Lamb loved crowds and enjoyed the city best during
ites busiest hours. & found Sundays in the city somewhat gloomy

because of the guletness and lack of people. He says, speaking

1. Ibid., p. 435.

2. James Stephens, Edwin L. Beck, and Royall H. Snow, EZnglish
RBomanbic Peebs, Cincinnati: American Book Coey 1533, "The
Post's Pllgrimage,® R PRI NS




Sundays,

I miss the cheerful cries of London, ihe music, and
the bzllad singers--the buzz and stirring nurmur of the
streets. Those eternal bells devress me. The closed shops
repel me. Prints, pictures, all the glittering and endless
uccession of knacks and gewgaws, and cstentatiously dis-
layed wares of tradesmen, which make a weck day saunter
through the less busy parts of the metropelis so delightful——
are shut out. Ho bookwstalls deliciocusly to idle over—-no
busy faces to recreate the idle man who contemplates them
ever passing by——the very face of business 2 charm by con-
trast to his temporary relaxation from it. 1

$f

b N0

Lawb sald in one of his essays:

The very deformities of lendon, which give distaste
to others, from habii dc not displescse me. The endless
succession of shops where Fancy Kiscalled Folly is supplied
with perpetuzl gauds and toys, excite in me no puritanical
aversion., I gladly behold every appetite supplied with its
proper food. The obliging customer, and the obliged trades-
man——things which live by beowing, and things which exist
but for homage--do not affcet me with disgust; {rom habit 1
perceive nothing but arbanity, where other men, more reiined,
discover mearmess; 1 love the very amoke of London, hscause
it has been the medium most femiliar to my vision. 1 ses
grend principles of honor ab work in the dirty ring which
encompagses two combatants with fists, and principles of no
less eternal Jjustice in the detection of a pickpocket. The
salutory astounishment with which an exccullon 1o surveyed,
convinces me pore forcibly than a hundred volumes of abstract
polity, that the universal instinct of man in sll ages has
leaned to order and good government. 2

The following letter, written by Lamb, MNovember 28, 1800, to

3

Thomas Manning gives more proof of his love for the city:

1 must confess that 1 am not romance-bit about
Nature. The earth, the sea, and sky {(when all is said) is
but as a house to dwell in. If the inmates be courteous,
and good ligquors flow like the conduits at an old coronation,
if they can tall sensibly and feel properly, I have nc need

1. Roberv Shefer, From Beowulf to Thomas Hardy, Volumes I anc 1I,
Hew York, Doubleday, Page and Company, 1924, "The Superannueted
Yan,® p. 168,

2. C. 4. VWard, Iverybody's Laib, New York: Harcourt, Brace and
Company, 1909, p. 3%.
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to stand staring upon the gilded looking-glass {that strained
my friend's purse strings in the purchase), nor his five~
shilling print over the mantle-piece of old Nabbs the carrier
(which enly betrays his felse taste). Just as important to
me (in a sense) is all the furniture of my zcrld~eyh—pamn@r—
ing, bubt satisfies no heart. OStreets, streets, strests,
markets, btheatres, churches, Covent Gardens, shops sparkling
with pretty faces of industrious milliners, neat sempstresses,
ladies cheapening, gentlemen behind counters lv ing, authors

in the street with spectacles, Goorge Dyers,. (you may know
them by theirgait), lnmps llﬁ abt night, pastry-cooks' and
silver-gmiths' shops, mechunic watchmen at night, with bucks
reeling home drunk; if you hanpen to wake at midnight, cries
of Fire and Stop thief; inns of court, with their learned
airy ard halls, and butterflies; old bOOn—utallS, dereny
Taylors, Burtons on Melancholy, and Religio Medicis on every
atall, These are thy pleazsures, O London with-the-nany-
sins. 1

Walt Whitman, an American romantic poel, zlso loved 1ife in

8 shown in the following poem.

o
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the eity, His

Keen your splendid silent sun,
K@ep your woods O Nature, and the gulet
places by the woods, »
Keep your fields of clover and timothy and
your corn-fields and orchards,
{eep the blossoming buckwheat ficlds where
tiie Hinth-month bees g
Give me faces and streets——-give me these
phantoms incessant and sadless
along the trottoirst
Give me interminable syes——zive me women-—give
me comrades and lovers by the thousands!
Iet nme see new ones every day--let me hold
new ones by the hand every day!
* L L ]
People, endless, streaming, with strong voices,
passions, papgeants,
Manhattan strests with thelr powerful throbs,
with beating drums as now,
The endless and noisy chorus, the rustle and clank
of puskets (ﬂVcn the sight of the sounded),
Manhattan erowds, with their turbulent musical
chorus!
Manhattan faces and eyes forever for me.

;--.4

N

1. Ibid., p. 410,
2. Herry Heyden Clark, sgjer hAmerican roets, ULJ.CJ.L mshil
Book ui)-, l,(_,af), ﬂGiVE pEH S i,xr».( k;, FRRLIYTY i‘i gsilend wﬁ.ﬁ % 1L



Whitman sgain shows his love for the city in his poem,
"Mannahatta" in which he describes Hew York. The poem ends as
follows:
\
The mechanics of the city, the masters, well=-
form'a, beautiful-fsced looking you
straight in the eyes,
frottoirs throng'd, wvehicles, Broadway, the
worien, the shops and shows,
A million peopile-——nomiers free and superb-—-—
open voices--hosplitality--the most
couragecus and friendly young men,
City of hurried and sparkling waters! City
of spirss cnd masts! 1
City nested in bays! sy cityl
Thus we find some of Wordsweorth's contemporaries loving the
city; others hating it. The sawme had bzen true among hls pre-
decessors. ihere had, however, come with the romantic movement
far more interest in scenes of nature than in the preceding ers.
These zcones, of course, were not to be found in the city. Byron,
Keats, and Sheliley disliked crowds. ZLamb and Whitman loved the
city because »f ils crowds. From these examples and those of the
pre-Wordsworthian period one would infer that liking the city
was a matler depending upon the individual., There were many evilg
admitted by all, but many found assets to outweigh these evils.
Wordsworth's being brought up in the country and small town,
his interest in nature end common man, and the general interest
of the romantic writers in rural scenes of nature would indicate
that he was probably litile interssted in the city. This hypa-

thesis may be put to a test by the following study of Wordsworth's

references to the eity.

1. Ibid., "dormahatta,” lines 16-20.
Ge o 2



CHAPTIR IX

THE ATTITUDE OF THE YOUNGER TORDSWORTH

In "Descriptive Sketches" Wordsworth says that he finds a

"secret power! reigning in the pastoral heights "where no trace
B g g

1

of man the spot profanes.™

8ix years later, 1797, in the "Reverie of Foor Susan' he

shows the survivel of a love for the country in those who have

been born there, but who have been long an exile iw the city.

Perhaps sowe recollection of his own homesickness, while in the

city, entered into the poen.

along VWood 3treet esch morning and is reminded ol her country

home by the singing of a caged bird, hanging in the strect,

'Tis a note of enchantment; what ails her?

She sees a mountain ascending, a vision of trees;
Bright volumes of vapor through Lothbury glide,
And a river flows on througzh the vale of Cheapside,

Green pastures she views in the midst of the dale,
Down: which she so often has tripped with her pail;
And a single small cottage, a nest like a dove's
The only dwelling on earth that she loves.

37

Yoor Susen, a servant maid, passcs

She looks, and her heart is in heaven; but they fade,

The mist and the river, the hill and the shades;

The stream will not flow, and the hill will not rise,

-And the colours have all passed away from her eyes;

To Wordsworth the city at times was 2 noisy, yet a lonely

2

place, and he burned to nature for help durding his sojourn in the

1.

2.

Yordsworth, Op. cit., "Descriptive Sketches," line 3L7.

Ibid., "The Reverie of Poor Susan," lines 4-16.



towns and cities.

¥hile revisiting the banks of the Wye in 1798

he described the scenes of childhood pleasures as follows:

These beauteous forms,
Through & long absence, have not been to me

As is & landscape to a blind man's eye;

But oft, in lonely roocms, end ‘mid the
3 y P

a

din

Of town and cities, I have owed to them
In hours of weariness, sensations sweet,
Felt in the biouvd, and felt along the heart

And passing even into my purer mind,

With tranquil restorationt feelings too

0f unremembered pleasures: such perhaps,

A3 have no slignt cor trivial influence

On that best portion of a good man's 1life

dis little, nsmeless, unremenbered, act
Of kindness and of love. HNor less, I tru

To them I may have owned another gift,

=

=

Of aspects more sublime; that blessed mood,

In which the burthen ol the mystery,

In vhich the heavy and the weary welght

Of all this unintelllipgible world

Is lightened: ——that serene and blessed miood,
In which the affcctations gently lead us ony——
Until the breath of this corporeal frame

Almost suspendesd, we are laid a sleep
In body, and become a living soul:

Wihile with an eye made cuiet by the powe

Of harmony, and the deep power of joy,
e see unto the life of things.

Wordsworth speaks of the city as a cruel place.

the character of the wicked Peter Bell, he says,

e

4

In describing

To all the unshaped half-human thoughts

Which solitary nature feeds

'¥id suwmmer storms or winter's ice,

Had Feter joined whatever vics
The cruel city breeds,

)

L

Vordsworth was discontented in the city. In thc spring of

1799 the Wordsworths, after spending

a cold dreary winter at Gos-

lar, Germany, returned to England; as they left the city and felt

Ibid., "Lines Composed a Few files Above Tintern Abbey,"

lines Z2-49.

ibid., "Peter Beli," liaes 100-1iC.



the breeze fan thelr cheeks Wordsworth thought,
Oh there is blessing in this gentle breeze,
A visitant that while it fans my cheek
Doth seem half-conscious of the joy it brings
From the sreea fields, aud from yon agure sky.
Whate'er its mission, the soft breeze can come
To none more grateful than to me; escaped
From the vast c¢ity, where I long had pined
A discontented sojourner: now free, 1
Free as a bird to settle where I will.

In "The Prelude" the poem from which these lines are taken,
Wordsworth goes back and reviews his childhood experiences as
well as the rest of his 1life to that time. Throughout these
reminiscences can be seen Vordsworth's loneliness in the city and
hig hunger for his beloved rurel scenes.

Ia Book III of “The Prelude,t 1804, Wordsworth told of his
1ife at 3t. John's Collegs, Cambridge. This was really his first
experience with the city. Cambridge had certainly an entirely
different atmosphere frow that of Hawkshezd. WVordsworth, a
scheolboy with all the shymess of his mountein childhood still
upon him and ignorant of any pleasures but those which an open
alr life could yield, did not enjoy his studies, which seemed to
him lacking in poetry and loftiness, Hes refused to surrender his
will to his masters becauss he fellt that they had neither great-
ness of mlnd nor nobility of soul. Although he was attracted by

the unaccustomed pleasures, he felt from the very first that he

was and would remain a stranger at Cambridge. He says,

1. Ibid,, "The Prelude," Bock I, lines 5-9.
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I was disturbed at times by prudent thoughts,
Yishing to hope without & hope, some fears
wbout my future werldly maintenance,

ind, more than all, a strangeness in the mind,
A feeling that I wes not for thet bour,

Hor {or that place, 1

de would often quit his companions and leaving the town
behind would wander slone about the surrounding cowitry, thus
enjoying noture at Cambridge as at Hewkshead. Here, too, he
attributes the enjoysble things of 1ife to Hature.

To every natural form, rock, fruit, or flower,
Eyen the loose stoncs that cover the highway,
I gave a moral life: I saw them feel,

Or linked to them some feeling: the great mass
Lay iwbedded in e quickening soul, end all
That 1 beheld resplred with inward meaning.
And that whote'er of terror or of Love,

Or Beauty, Nature's daily face put on

From transitory passion, unto this

1 was as sensitivess waters are

To the sky's Influence in o kindred mood

Of passion; was obedient as a lute

That waits upcn the touches of the wind.
Unknovm, unthought of, wet, I was most rich

I had a world about me, 'twes ny own?

I made it, for it only lived to e, 5
Aud to God who sess into the heart,

Undoubtedly Fordsworth enjoyed solitude, yet he had a

W el
sociable disposition which would not allow him to shun his fellow-
students. He says, "how could I behold wamoved?

S0 many happy youths, sc wide and fair

A congregation in its budding-tine

Of health and hope, and beauty, all st once

So many divers semplss from the growbth

Of life's sweet season——could have seen unmoved

1. Ibid,, "The Przlude," Book III, lincs 77-8

2. Ibid., Boock III, lines 127-143.



That miscellancous garland of wild flowers
Decking trne matron temples of a place

So famous through the world? To me, st least,
It wss a geodly prospect: for, in sooth,
Though I had lsarnt betimes te stand unpropped,
And independent musings pleased me so

That spells secemed on me wien I wes alone

Yet could I only cleave to solitude

In lonely places; if a throng was ncar

That way 1 learned by Nature; for my heart
Was soclal, and Joved idleness and joy.

. . .
Companionships,

Friendships, acquaintances, were welcome all,

lle sauntered, played, or rioted; we talked

Unprofitable talk at wmorning hours;

Drifted aboult slong the strests and walks,

Bead lazily in trivial books, went forth

To gallop through the country in blind zeal

Cf senseless horsemsnship, or on the breast

Of Cam sailed bolsterously, snd let the stars 1

Come forth, perbaps withoul one guiet thought.

XL

. B s ook iV ‘o e
Such was the benor of Wordsworth s new life, yet he tells
2 -
ug thal hils "nelure's outward coat! clanged slowly and insensibly.
Here Vordsworth's throughts were directed, first quite unconsciously

N

—ag they nad been provicusly with Noture-~to the histordc past

3

.

a8 shown in his surroundings. OFf this he says

«»

Imagination slept,
And yet not utterly. I could not print
Ground where the gress had yielded to the steps
Of generations of illustrious men,
Unmoved. I cowld not &lways lightly pass
Through the same gateways, slecp where they had
slept,
Wake where they waked, range that enclosure olg, 3
That gardsn of great intcellscts, undisturbed.

1. Ibid., Book III, lines 218-233.

+

(bid., Book III, line 205.

¥
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3. Ibid., Book III, lincs 257-26/.




However, 'lordsworth did not like the rigorous discipline
of the University and paid little attention to the course of
study prescribed. He explains these attlitudes by saying,

For I, bred up 'mid Nature's luxuries,
Was a spoiled child, and, rambling like the wind,
As I had done in daily intercourse '
With those crystaliihe rivers, solemn heights,
And mountains, ranging like a fowl of the air, 1
I was ill-tutored for captivity. o

That this was the ideal training for a boy is shown through-
out Wordsworth's poems. In #The Prelude," Book VI, 1804, the
Lake Poet pitied his friend Coleridge for having been brought up
in the city.

Of rivers, fields,

Aug groves I speak to thee, my Friend! to thee,
Whb, yet a liveried schoolboy, in the depths

0f the huge City, on the leaded roof

Of that wide edifice, thy school and home,

Wert used to lie and geze upon bhe clouds

¥oving in heaven; or, of that pleasure bired,

To shut thine gyes, and by internal light

3ee bLrees, and meadows, and thy native sirean,

¥or distance, thus beheld from year to year 2

Of a long exilie.

During his third vacation, that of 1790, Aordsworth and
one of his fellow students, who were on their way to the Alps,
chanced to land at Calais on the very eve of the day when louis
IVI took the ocath of fidelity to the New Constitution, and there
they saw

In a mean city, and among a few,

How bright a face is worn when joy of one
Is joy for tens of millions,

1. Ibid., Book III, lines 351-356.
2. Ibid., Book VI, lines 264-27k.

3o Ibid., Book VI, linss 347-349.



b3.

In Book VII of "The Prelude,” 1804, Wordsworth continued
to call back memories of childhood, Alded by his childish imagine
ation, he had believed London to be a marvelous place.

There was a time when whatsoe'er is feigned
Of airy palaces, and gardens built

By Genii of romance; or hath in grave
Authentic history been set forth of Rome,
fleario, Babylon, or Persepolis;

Or given upon report by pilegrim friars

Of golden cities ten wmonths' journey deep
Among Tartarian wilds-—-fell short, far short,
Of what ry fond simplicity believed

bnd thought of London-—-held me bty a chain
Less strong of wonder and obscure delight.
Fhether the bolt of childhood's Fancy shob
For me beyond its ordinary mark,

'Twere vein to ask; but in our flock of boys
Was One, a cripple from his birth, whom chance
Summoned from school to London; fortunate
And envied traveller! ‘hen the Boy returned
After short absence, curiocusly I scammed

His mien and persen, nor was free, in sooth,
From disappointment, not to find sowe chnange,
In look or air, from that new region brought,
As If from Fairylend. liuch I questioned himg
And every word he uttered, on my ears '
Fell flatter than a caged parrot's ncote,

That answers unexpectedly awry, 1
And mocks the prompter's listening.

Wordsworth had pietured the city as a place where

Mitered Prelates, Lords in ermine clad

The King, and the King's Falace, and, not last,
Hor least, Heaven bess him! +the renowned 3
Lerd Mayor -

lived in splendor and magnificence. One thing especially baffled

him, accustomed as he was to the nmarrow limits of & small touwn:
how men llved
Iwven next-door neighbors, as we say, yet still
Strangers, not krniowing each thé obther's name.

1. Ibid., Book VII, lines 77-10<,
2., JIbid., Book VII, lines 108-110.
3» Abld., Book VII, lines i16~118.



While at Cambridgs, Vordsworth found an opportunity to visit
London for the first time. There is no doubt bubt that he compared
the real London with the London of his childish imaginstion and
was disappointed. He says in spesking of his entrance into the
city for the first time,

On the roof
0 an itinerant vehicle I sate,
¥ith vulgar men sbout me, trivisl forms
Of houses, pavements, streets, of men and things,-——
lican shapes on every side: bub, at the instant,
Vhen to wy self it fairly wmight be said,
The threshold now is over past, (how strange
That aught externzl to the living mind
Should have such a mishty sway; yet so it was),
A weight of ages did at onece descend
Upon my heart. 1

His stay in London at this time was of short duration and
only econvinced him that it would take a prolonged residence to

understand the mysteries of the eity. Thess mysteries he set

2

forth to unravel in 1791, after having taken his B. A. degree

€

from Cambridge. The graduate not yet twenty-cne years old
anticipated many interests in that great city.

Soon I bade
Parewell for ever tc the sheltered seats
Of powned students, cuitted hsll and bower,
£nd every cougfort of that privileged ground,
¥ell pleased to pitch a vagrant tent smong
The unfenced regions of society.
Yet, undetermined to what course of life
I should adhere, and seeming to possess
4 little space of intermediate time
&t full command, to London first I turned,
In no disturbaence of excessive hope,
By perscnal ambitlon unenslaved,

1. Ibid., Book VIII, lines 542-552.



Frugal as there was need, end though self-willed,

Prox dangercus psssions I{ree. Three years had
flown

Since i had felt in heart and soul the shock

Cf the huge town's first presence, and had paced

Her endless sirsets, & transient visitant:

How fixed amid that concourse of mankind

hiere Pleasure whirls about incessantly,

And life and labour seem bub one, I filled

&n ddler's place; an idler well content

To have a house (what matter for a hone?)

That owned himy living cheerfully abroad

With unchecked fancy ever on the stir, 1

And all my young affections out of doors.

He entered the eity with that enthusiasm and €recdom of

spirit which had developed during his childhood, but only a few

months?! experience was needed to make him forsake the "crowded

solitude® to which he afterwards referred.

Free as 2 colt at pasture on the hill,

I ranged at large, through London's wide domain,
lionth after menth. Obscurely did I live,

Hot secking frequent intercourse with wmen,

By literature, or elegance, or rank,
Distinguished. 8carcely was a year-thus spent
fre 1 forsock the crowded solitude,

With less regret for its luxurious pomp,

And all the nicely-guarded shows of art,

Than for the humble book-stalls in the streets,
Exposed to eye and hand where'er I turned!

These reflections from the seventh and eighth books of his

great autcbiographical poom, Hzrper thinks, show two things:

namely, (1) the growbth of a poet's mind, and (2) the supremacy

3

of the poet's love of anuture, meaning counbtry scemes and sounds.

According to Legouis these memories probably have a connection

2. Ibid., Book IX, lines 23-33,

3. Gecrge Mclean Harper, William Wordsworth: His Life, Works and

Influence, London: John Murray, 1929, g. &7.
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with the conversations and correspondence of Vordsworth and
Charles Lsmb in which the two often discussed the comparative
merits of town and country. Lamb upheld the wonders of his

favorite city, london, while Wordsworth praised the gloriss of

[ b
Nature., Uhat the streets, pecple, and sounds of the ciby were

to Lamb, the streams, dales, mountains, and shepherds were to
: i

Tordsworth. Thg following letter to Viordsworth, written January
30, 1801, is an example of these controversies, Vordsworsh had

invited Lamb to vislt him at Grasmere, in VWestmoreland, and the

latter replied:

I ought before this to have replied to your very
kind invitation into Cumberland. With you and your sister
I could geng anywhere; but I am afraid whether 1 shall ever
be able to afford so desperate a journey. Separate from
the pleasure of your company, I don't cars now if I never
see a mountalin in my Jlife. I have passed all my days in
London, until I have formed as many and intense local atlach-
ments as any of your mountaineers can have done with dead
nature, The lighted shops of the Strand and Fleet Street,
the innumerable trades, tradesmen, and customers, coaches,
waggons, playhousesy all the bustle znd wickedness around
Covent Gardeny the watchmen, drunken scenes, rattles;——
1ife awake,if you awake, at all hours of thie night; the
impossibility of bedng dull in Fleet Street; the crowds, the
very airt and mud, the sun shining upon houses and pave-
ments, the printshops, the old boock-stalls, parsons cheap-
ening books, coffee-houses, steans of soups from kitchens,
the pantomimes--London itsell a pantomime and 2 masquerade-—
21l these things work themselves inte ny mind, snd feed me
without power of setiating me. The wonder of these sights
izpells ne into night-walks about her crowded streets, and
I often shed iears in the motley Strand from fullness of
Joy at sc much life. A1l these enmotions must be strange to
you; 80 are your rural @motions to me. . . . Have I not
enough without your mountains? I do not eavy you. I should
pity you did I not know that the mind will mske friends of
anything. . . . So fading upon me, from disuse, have been

1. Lesouls, Op. cit., p. 172.
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the beautles of Hsture, as they have been confidently
called; so ever f{resh, and green, and warm arce @ll the
inventions of men, and assesblics of men in this grest 5
eity.
2
hordsworth "looked upon tine same living scens” of London

and he was

Oftentines,
In spite of strongest disscpointment, pleased
Through courteous self-submission, as a tax
, Paid to the object by prescriptive right.
In Loundon, the "monstrous ant-hill on the plain of a too
4
busy world," Wordsworth cbserved

.« «» o endless stiresn of men and moving things!
+ . Wquick dance

0f colours, lizhts, and forms; the deafening din;

The comers and the goers face to face,

Face after face; the string of dazzling weres,

Shop after shop, with symbols, blazoned names,

And all the tracesmen's honours overhsad;

lere, fronts of nouses, iike & titic-pege,

With letters high inscribed from tor to toe,

Stationezd above the deor, like guardian seinls;

There, &sllegoric shapes, female or male,

Ur physiognomics of resl men,

Boyle, spcare, dewbon, or the atiractive head
Uf some quack-doctor, famous in his day. 5

The roar and noise of the city was not pleasing to Words—

worth. He escaped from it Mas ifrom an eneny! and lookcd until

he found "some secuestered nook, stili zs a siheltersd place wuen

6
winds blew loudl®

1. Ward, Op. cit., p. 409,

2. Viordsworth, Op. cit., "The Prelude,” Dook VII, line 144.
3. 1Ibid., Book VIIL, lines 145-148.

he Ibid., Book VII, lines 149-150.

5. Ibid., Book VII, lines 151-157.

5. Ibides Hook YIT, linocs 170-171.
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Yordsworth was interested in z2ll phases of 1ife in London.
He watched such scenes as,

A company of dancing dogs

Or dromedary, with an antic pair

0f monkeys on his back; a minstrel band
Of Saveyards; or, single and alone, 1
An HEnglish ballad-singer. w

He explores

» » Jprivate courts,
Gloomy as coffins, and unsightly lanes
Thrilled by some female vendor's seream, belike
The very shrillest of all London cries.

N

In giving a summary of various street scenes, he observed
in London, he says,
« « o ‘the mighty concourse I surveyed
With no unthinking mind, well pleased to note
Aong the crowd all specimens of man,
Through all the ccolours which the sun bestows 3
And every charccter of form and face.
Remembering Wordsworth's acute interest in man, one does not
marvel at his grasping the gppertunity te study in the city all
specimens of mankind.
While in London, YWordsworth attended various theaters but
to him the
« » » tasual incidents of real life,
Ubserved where pastime conly had been sought,
Qutweighed, or put to flight, the set events
And measured passions of the stage, albeit A

By Siddons trod in the fullness of hepy powor.

He visited the law-courts amd Parliament, and at first he

1. Ibid., Book V1I, lines 176-180.
2. JIbid,, Book VII, lines 180-133.

3. JIbid., Book VII, lines 219-223.

S

e Ibid., Hook VII, lines AUZ—4G0.
* Fodeebm il L
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was charmed by the orators and astonished at thelr speeches.

Words follow words, sense scems to follow sense:
What menory and wheat logicel! +3ill the strain
Transcendent, superhuman as it seened,
Grows tedious even in 2 young man's ear. 1
Tordsworbh was touched by some of the "Pulpit's oratory.?
2
Hueh of it he thought "sadly out of place." He directed keecn

shafts of satire against the more fashionable preachers of the

There have I seen a comely bachelor,

Fresh from a toiletite of two hours, ascend
lils rostrum, with seraphic glance look up,
And in & tonc elaborately low

Beginning, lead his voice through many a maze
4 minuet course; and winding up his mouth,
From time to time, into an orifice

And only not invisible, again

Open it out, diffusing thence a smile

Of rapt irradiation, exquisite. 3

In “The Prelude,” Book Vil, 1304, Wordsworth discusses ab
length London's evils, vices, and brubalities which he had al-
ready mentioned in "Peter Bell.”

Folly, vice
Extravagance in gesture, mien, and dress,
ind all the strife of singwlarity, A
Lies to the ear, and lies to the sense.

YWordsworth preferred the city &bt night to the clity by day.
He enjoyed

« « + Lhe peace

That comes with night; the deep solemnity
Of nature's intermediate hours of rest,

Ibid., Book VII, lines 508-511.

Ibid., Book V11, line 550.

W

. Ibid., Book VII, lihes 551-561.

_(_\»

ve 1Ibid., Book VII, liines 578-581.



Then the great tide of husan life stands £ill;

The business of the day to come, unborn,

Of that gone by, locked up, as in the grave;

The blended calmness of the heavens and earth,

Voonlight and stars, and emply streets, and sounds

Unfrequent as in deserts. i
but contended thus:

But these I fear,

Aire falsely catalogued; thihgs that are, are not,

As the mind answers to them, or the heart

To prompt or slow to feel., What say you thén,

To times when half the city shall break out

Fall of cne passion, vengeance, rage, ov fear.

To executions, to a strest on Lire, 2

liobs, riots, or rejoicings?

Undoubtedly the excltement of the c¢ity distracted Wordsworth

{rom his true sclf. {is poetry, in which he describes scenes of
London is not so powerful zy the poeetry describing his own native
regions, This is shown by contrasting the descripbion of §t.
Bartholomew's Fair in London with that of a rustic fair or fes-
“bival in one of hils mative villages below the mountain Helvellymn.
He zees not beauty and innocent pleasures in the fair of St.
Bartholomew but coarseness and brutality. Ab the fair one might
gscape "the press and danger of the crowd" by clismbing a "Show-
man's Platform.” From the platform ome could sce shocking scenes.
Every nook and every space was %live with heads,” wmamy children
were whirling sbout in the crowd, stretching their necks and -
straining their eyes., It was & mass of "grimucing, writhing,

screaming” people. Hsre one found

All freaks of nature, all Promethean Lncoughts
Of man, his dulness, madness and their feats

1. Ibid., Book VII, lines h-062,

2e 1bidesy Beok VII, lines 6066-075.



All jumbled up togoether, o composs
4 Parliament of lonsters. 1

The rustic fair is eagerly welcomed by all whe dwell in the
glen. By noon one can hear the 1oy of the heifer and the bleat
of the flocks, Among the crowd one may sse a blind men whe makes
music; "a sweet lass of the valley" who has brought fruits from
f her father's orchard vo sell, or "some Ancient Vedded Pair® sitting
tdgether in the shade.

Tt

hs gaielty and cheerfilness prevail,
Spreading from young to old, from old to young,
And 1o one seoms to want his share,—— 2

is affection for the

—

In this description ¥Wordsworth shows !
country life end rustic peoples, and his dislike for the crowded

L

and confused masses of strugeling humanity in the city.
Although Vordsworth found many evils in the city, he also

observed many individual sights of courage, integrity, truth,

and tenderness on the city streets. One of which he tells us

was a father

sitting in an open square
Upont a corner-stone of that low wall,
Wherein were fixed the iron poles that fenced
A spacious grass-plot; there, in silence, sate
This one Man, with sickly babe outstretched
Upon his knee, wnom he had thither brought
For sunshine, and to breathe the fresher air,
Of those who nassed, and me who looked at him,
He took no heedi but in his brawny arms
(The Artificier was to the elbow bare,
And from his work this moment had been stolen)

1. Ibid., Book VII, lines 715+7165.

2. Ibid., Book VIII, lines 53-55.



He held the child, and, bending over it,
As 17 he were afraid both of the sun

And of the air, which he nhad come to seek, 1
Zyed the poor babe with love unutterable,

Wordsworth glorified the c¢ity as a mysterious being, having
a great power over him. As a storm upon a mountain sets off a
sunbeam far below, so does the great mass of humsnity in the city

serve as a background to single foras, uhus at times, inducing

fin

> e

in Wordsworth a state of reverie. Often the face of every passer-—
by was a mystery. One day "amid the morning pageant,! seeing a
blind beggar,
o, with upright face,

Stood, propped zgainst a well, upon his chest

Wearing a written paper, to explain >

His story, whence he caue, and who he was,
Fordsworth says,

And,on the shape of that unmoving man,

His stesdfast face and sightless cyes, 1 gazed

As if adwmonished from apother world. -

In the infinite multitude of objects, which Wordsworth ob-

served in London, he did not lose sight of the greatness of the
whole, for his was the mind that has
Among least things

An under sense sreatness; sees the parts 4
As parts, bubt with a fesling of the whole.

o

In the rush and roar of Londen, Wordsworth sesms to have

been drlfti z almlessly, yet, while he was in the city, he felt

1. Ibid., Book VII, lines 604618,
2. Iovid., Book VII, lines 639-642.
3. 1Ibid., Book VII, lines 547-049.

4. Ibid., Book VII, lines 734-736.
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himself drawn ﬁearer to the life of man. Until this time, nature
was first and mean second; here in the cesater of the great city
the transition was made. However, %ordsworth could not forgst
that his love of nabure had led to his love of man.

With deep devotion, ﬁaturv, did I feel

In that enormous Civy's turbulent world

Of men and things, what benefit I owed

To thee, and tﬁosc dowains of rural peace,
there to the sense of beauty first ny neart
Was opened.

1

Wordsworth tells us thst he wes nmost thankful, thabt during
his childhood he

¥as guarded from too early intercourse
Tith the deformilies of crowded 1ife, 2

Previously in BDook VI, Wordsworth refers to Coleridge's
city training end eomparing his early life with the early life of
his friend says,

I did not pine like one in cities bred,
is was thy melancholy lot, dear Priend. 3

To Wordsworth London was a "grave teacher, a shtern pre-
L 5
ceptress,” and at times she could "pulb on an aspect most severe;®

»

however, Vordsworth was never insensible to the mighty forces
revealed in the cruel but awe-inspiring scenss of the

« « o vast metropolis,
Fount of my country's destiny and the world's
That great emyorluf cnronlcle at once
And burisl-place of passions, and their honme
Imperial, their chief living residence. 6
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Wordsworth had not been very interested in the history and

traditions of nis countyy urbil the influsnce of the ciby caused
him to think more about thewm and more about HUAunity- He says,
« « « but & sense
Of what in the Greel Clty had been done
And suffered, and wss doing, °ufferiﬁg, atill,
Weighted w'th me, could suppor tie test of thought;
And, In desplite of all that had goune by,
Ur was departing never to return,

There I conversed with majesty and power
Like independent natures. 1

Wordsworth says

o« o among the multitudes
£ that huge civy, oftentimes was seen
Affectingly get forth, more than else-where
Is pos i,le, the unity of msn,
One spiril over ipnorance and vice
Fredominant, in good and evil hearis;
One sense for morel judgments, as one eye
For the sun's light. 2

It smeems that Wordsworth became more interested in all

Lo
!...J;
e
[o )

cities after having lived in londeon for a few months, for we

upon -his second visit to France, in November, 1791, although he

had fixed on Urleens as his place of residence, he could not

resist the temptation of making a halt in Faris on his way.

Through Yaris lay my readliest course, and there
Sojourning a few days I visited

In heste, each spot of old or recent Tame,

The lstter chlefly; from the fileld of kars
Down to the suburbs of 5t. hnnhony,

And Trom tont Lartre southward to the Dome

0f Genevieve, :

LY

1. Ibid., Book VIII, lines 625-632.
2. Ibid,, Boock VIII, lines 665-672.

3. Ibid., Book IX, lines 42-48.



During ¥%Wordsworth's first weeks at Orleans he was nmore inter—

'Y

ested in the customs and characteristics of the pesple; and the
difficulties of the language, Later he left Urlenas and went to
Blois, where he became interested in the Revelution. e describes
these nperiods of his life by saying,

« o o« might by night

Bid I frecuent the formal haunts of men,
Thom in the city privilege of bixrth
Soquestered from the rest, societies
Polished in arts, and punctiiio versed;
Whence and from uBCLbT causes, all discourse
Of good and evil of the time was shunned
With scrupulous care; bub these restrictions soon
Proved tedious, and I gradually withdrew

vo a nolsier world, snd thus ere long
Became a patriot, 1

hile in France Yordsworth admits that he &bhorred certain

hases of life in the capital city. He and his friends spent
P X 7 J

much of their time in picturing to themselves the miseries

Of royal courts, and that voluptuous life
Unfeeling, vhere the man who is of soul

The meanest thrives the most; vherc dignity,
True personal dignity, abideth not, 2

After Wordsworth became deeply interested in the Revolutien,

he returned to the "flerce Felropelish Such was the fascination

of the terrible ciby, end such was his sympathy in the revolutlon-

ary moverznt, that had he nob been forced to retura to dngland

-

because of lack of money, he coubtless would hisve perished with

his friends. He rcturned to Inglend in Decembey 1792, and re-

!

wained in London during the winter, with his brother Richard.

1. Ibid., Book I¥, lines 1135-123.
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Book Ti; lines 345=34%

1oige, Book ., Lins il.
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0f this he says,

It pleased me more
To abide in the great City, where I found
The general air still busy with the stir
0f that first memorable onset made
By & atrong levy of humenity 1
Upon the traffickers in Hegro blood.

These of Wordsworth also infer a kindlier feeling toward

London after having been in cities ebroad. This is probably due

s

to the greater cruelties and brutalities in Paris during the
Revolution.

Wordsworth was deternmined to Iind out the truths of human
1ife. Some of these truths were found in the city, yet there
much was wanting. He says,

+ o » but still I craved
An intermingling of distinct regards
And truths of individual sympathy
Nearer ourselves. Such ofteh might be gleaned
From the great City, else it must have proved
To me a heart-depressing wilderness;
But much wag wantbing: therefore did I turn
To you, ye pathways, and ye lonely roads;
Sought you enriched with every thing I prized;
¥ith human kindness and the simple joys.

™G

In thése lines 1is further proof that Wordsworth found scome-
thing in the City which he considered.worthﬁhile, but one element
which he did not find in théucity was love. In speaking of love,
Werdsworth sald,

o » o It des not thrive with case
mong the close and overcrowdsd hauuts

Of citles, where the humen heart is sick,
ind the eye feeds it not, and camnob {ced.

)

. Ibid., Book X, lines 244-249.

1
2. Ibid., Book XIII, lines 110-119.
3. Ibid., Book XIII, lines 202-205.



To ascertain fully, hewever, the younzer Wordsworkh's abli-~
tude toward the city, one must exemine still other works writien
L ’
pefore 1810.

Undoubtedly VWordsworth was lonely in the city. He tells

in "The Recluse," 1800, that solitude is not found in the country,
but says,

He truly is alone,
He of the multitude whose eyes are doomed
To hold & vacant commerce day bty day
With Objects wanting life——repelling love;
He by the vast metropolis imnured,
¥here pilty shrinks from unremitting calls,
Where numbers overwhelm humanity,
And neighborhood serves rather io divide
Than to unite-—what sights more deep than his,
Vhose nobler will hath long been sacrificed;
¥Who must inhiablt under a black sky
A cityy where, 1f indifference to disgust
Yield not to scorn or sorrow, living men
Are ofttimes to thelr fellow-nen no more
Than to the forest iermit are the leaves
That hang aloft in myrisds; nay, far less,
For they protect his walk from sun and shower,
Swell his devotion with thelr wvoice in storms,
And vwhisper whille the stars twinkle among them 1
His lullaby,
2
Byron in "Childe Herold," expresses the same idea. How-

- @ver is no clsciple of W i in the nsture ghilos-
ever, Byron is n sciple of Wordsworth in the nzture philos

<

ophy. Byron prizes nature for her glorlous inhumanity. To him

nature stands apart in majestic scorn of the human herd, while to
3
“ordsworth natwe is given a voice which speaks to all humanibvy.

1. Ibid., "The Hecluse," lines 593-512.
2. See page 23.

3. Fairchild, The Homentic Quest, p. 136.




The loneliness of Vordsworth when in the city is then perhaps
due to the absence there of nature's voice calling to him among
the rest of humanity.

Wordsworth hoped that he might always spend his days among
his beloved lakes and mountains bui pleaded,

e o o if I oft
Hust turn elsewhere~to travel ncar the tribes
And fellowships of men, and see ill sights
Of maddening passions rutually inflamed;
Hust hear Humanity in ficlds and groves
Fipe solitary anguishj; or must hang
Brooding above the fierce confederate storm
Of sorrow, hairricadoed evermore
Within the walls of citiss—nmsy these sounds
Have their authentic coument; bhat even these
Hearing, I be nol downcast or forlornl =
Descend, prophetiec Spiritl that inspir'st
The humen Soul of universal earth,

- » »
Upon me besbow 3

The gift of genuine insight.

The poem "lichael" gives ancther illustration of ths city's
evil influence moegbioned in "Peter Bell® and in "The Prelude.!
Rather than let the ancestral homesiead pass froﬁ‘tﬁe family,
iichael, an old shepherd, is willing that his only son Luke go
to the city and secure work in crder to free the land from debi.
Before luke goes away, he lays, in lichael's presence, the first
stone of the sheepfold which they have planned to build together.
bichael knows that luke will heve meny temptations in the city
and advises him thus:

» » o Luke
When thou art gone away, should evil men

1. W®Wordsworth, Op. ¢it., "The Recluse," lines 825-841.

—



Be thy companions, think of me, my Som,
And of this momemt; thither twurn thy thoughts,
And God will strengthen thee.

AL first Luke did well inm the city, bub

In the poem "To Joamna," written also in 1800,

At length
He in the dissoluts ¢ity gave himself
To evil courses: ignominy and shame
Fell on him, so that he was driven zt last

Te seek a hiding place bevond the seas. 2

1

in speaking of the city zs the esrly home of Joanna mentions

unpleasant part of the c¢ity, the smoke. He says,

Amid the smoke of cities did you pass
5%>tum<ﬁ‘ﬂﬂy @uw,uwiﬁurevmlhmmw%
From years of ruist Industry, to love
The llVlnn Beings by your own Ifireside,

With such a strong devotion, that your heart
Is slow to meet the sympathies of them
¥ho look upon the hills with tenderness,.

And make dear friendships with the streams

ard groves.

3

Yordsworth

orne

There are times when Vordsworth does feel the greatness of

the city.

He spesks of the zrest city in n poenm upon an outhouse

written in 1880. This outhouse is & rude edifice, but he 5

Alas! the poor
Vitruvive of owr villagze, had no help
From the Great City; never, upon leaves
Of red Horocco folio, saw dloll&"@d
In long succession, ore-existing #Zhosts
0f Beauties yet unborn. L

oy
&

Sy

1. Ibid., "Hichael," lines L0.4-/08,

2- Zbid., lirleS 4&3-4&‘-{’7.

3. Ibid., "To Joanna,” lines 1-8.

4o Ibid., "Written with a Pencil upon a Stone in the ¥Wall of the
11

House {an Outhouse) on

d at Grasmere,? lines 5-1C.



This is not the first time he has referred to "the great city.®
in "The Prelude" London was often called the great city.

Great though the city might be, however, VWordsworth still
preferred the country. In "The Sun Has Long Bzen Set," he des~
cribes a June night in the country and then asks,

Yho would Ygo Parading™

In London, "and masquerading,

On such a night of June

¥With that beautiful soft half moon, 1

And all these imnocent blisses?
It is easy to see that Wordsworth preferred to spend this kind
of a night not in the city but in the country.

In 1802, as VWordsworth and his sister Dorothy were on their
way to Calais to see Amnetie Vallonf he saw London clothed with
a beauty equal to that of nature. Dorothy ssys, Ywe mounted the
Dover Coach at Charing Cross. It was a beautiful wmoraing. The
city, St. Paul's, with the river, and the rultitude of little
beats, made a most beautiful sight as we crossed Westminster Bridge.
The houses were not overhung with their cloud of smoke, and they

were spread cut endlessly, yet the sun shone seo brightly, with

such a fierce light, that there was even something like the purity
o]
-

of one of NHature's own grand spectacles.” Vordsworth describes

%his scene in one of his nost famous sonnets.
Farth has not anything to show more fair;

Dull would be be of soul who cauld pass by
A sight so touching in its majesty;

1. Ibid., "The Sun Has Long Been Set," lines 10-14.

2. Amnette Vallon was a French girl whom Wordsworth had met and
loved during his visit to Prance in 1791-92 and who had given
birth to his dasughter in December, 1792, to whom Wordsworth
gave the nsme ¢f Caroline Wordsworth.

3. Williasnm Knight, editor, Journal of Dorothy Uordsworth, Hew
York: The Hacmillan Compony, 1905, Vol. 1, pe 1hka
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This City now doth, like a garment, wee
The beauty of the morning: silent, bare,
Ships, towers, domes, theatres, and temples lie
Open unto the ficlds, and to the sky!

AlLl bright and glittering fin the smokeless air.
Never did the sun more beautifully steep

In his first splendour, valley, rock, or hill;
Heler saw I, never felt, a calm so deep!

The river pglideth at his own sweet will:

Dear God!l +the very houses secem asleep;

And all that wighty heart is lying stilll 1

¥hile in France in 1802, Vordsworih wrote several soonets
on Calais in which he tells of the change vhich has come over this
city. Onece it wes a city of "songs, garlands, mirth, bamers,

<
and happy faces, far and high, ¥ but in 1802 he says, "Heaven
3
grant that other cities may be gay! Celais is not.t

In a note on the sonmnet "In London,' September, 1802,
Wordswortin says,

This was written immediately after my return from
France to London, when I could not but be struck, as
here described, with the vanity and parade of our own
counbry, especially in great towns and eities, ss con-
trasted with the quiet, and I may say desolation, that
the revolution has produced in Prance,

In "The Farmer of Tilsbury Vale," Wordsworth again expresses
as in "The Reverie of Poor Susan,”? the survival of a love for the
country in thosc who have been born there, bubt who are now living
in the city. The old farmer of Tilsbury Vale has lost his meney

and property, and having cheated hils neighbors has been forced

to hide himself in the city, butb

1. Wordsworth, Op. cit., "Somnet Composed upon Westninster
Bridge,"

2. Ibid., "Composed Hear Calais, on the Road Leading to Ardres,
August 7, 1802, line &.

+ p - a 5 e s - Nk ey A g Fr
3¢ Ibid., "Calels,” fugust 15, 18G2Z, lines 6-0,
M
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In the throng of the town like a stranger is he,
Like one whose own country's far over the seas
And Neture, while through the great city he hides
Full ten times a day tolies h¢s neart by suryrise.

) » * *
This gives him the fancy of one that is young.
lore of soul in his face thon of wurds on his tongue:
Like a weiden of twenby he trembles and sighs,
Andtears of fifteen will come into his eyes..

What's a tempest to him, or the dry parchla heats?
Yet he wablches tae coutds thab pass over the streets
With a lock of such earnesiness often will stand,
You might think he'd twelve respers at work in fhc

Strand,

. . e

Up the Haymarket bill he oft whistles his way,
Thrusts nis hands in a wagon, and smells of the hay;
He thinks of the [ield he so often hath mown,
ind is happy as Lf the rich freight were hils own.

Butb chlefly oy Saithfield he loves to repalr,——

If you pass by ab merning, you'll moeet with him
there,

The brezth of the cowe you may see him inhale, 1

And his heart all the whilc is in Tilsbury Vale.

¥ Vordsworth's walks about London, he made many cbservations
Fﬁwsmmemwdbumﬁm@ﬁsaMww%eqxumm Onece while
walking with Charles Lamb along the bank of the Thames River, he
aw a floating-mill, on the platfora of which, the miller with
two maldens found room enough to dance. Iusing on the fact thab
pleasures are scattercd throughout the earth to be ireely claimed
by whoever shall find them, he wrohte:
By thelir floating mill,
That lies dead and btlhl
Behold you prisoners three,
The Iiller with two Damss, on the breast of the Thamesi

The platform is small, but gives room for all;
And thery're dancing merrily.

1. Ibid., "The Farmer of Tilsbury Vale, lines 61-08.



* » *
They dance not for me,
Yet mine is their glee!l
Thus pleasure is spread through the earth
In stray gifts to be claimed by wicever shall {ind;
Thus a rich loving-kindness, redundantly kind,
Hoves 211 nabture to gladness and rirth.

At another time, in Oxford Street, he watches & crowd power-
fully swayed by & blind fiddler, and des seribes the various passers—
by, who stop and listen to his musie:

What a coger assemblyl Vhat an espire is this!
The weary have life, snd the hungry have bliss;

The mourner is chesred, and ithe anxious have rest;
And the “ullt*purtncned soul is no longer opprest.
As the Hioon brightens round her the clouds of the

nizht,

So He, where he stands in o centyrc of light;

It gleams on the face, there of dusky browed Jack,

hnd the pale-vissged Haker's, with baskeb on back.

ight

N 1

Mark that Cripple wﬂO lGLn on his cruteh; like a
tower

That long has leaned Torward, 1cang hour afier hour!-—-

That Mether, whose spirit in fetters is bound,

While she dandles the 3abe in her arms to the sound.

Bow, coaches and chariots! roar on like a stream;
Here are twenty souls happy as souls in a dream:
They are deaf to your murmurs-~they care not for you,_
Hor what ye are fljﬁn@, nor wiat ye nuraue' -
In Leicester Scuare, observing a showinan, in the midst of &
crowd, exhibiting a telescope, he notliced that each one in turn
who gazed through the tube seemed to go away as if dissatisfied.
4s he wonders why, he gives us & good analysis of human nature,
Calm, though impetient, is the crowd; each stands ready

with the fee;
And envies him thatts look cing;—-what an insight it must bel

1. Ibid., "Stray Fleasures," lines 1-30.

2. Ibide, "The Power of husic,® lines l-ij.



Yet, Showman, where can lie the cause? Shall thy implement
have blame,

A boaster, that when he is tried, fails, and is put to
shame?

Cr is it good as others are, and be their eyes in fault?

Their eyes, or minds? or, finelly, is yon resplendent

vault?
- * L]
Whatever be the cause, 'tis sure thai they who pry and
pore

Seen to meet with 1ittle gain, seem less happy than befores
One after Une they take their twn, nor have 1 one espied
That doth not slackly go away, as if dissatisfied. 1

Hight this not be énother instance.of tne lack of prepar-
ation for nsbure's beauties for which Vordsworth pitied Coleridge?
@brdsworth protests against sordid money greed, selfish-

ness, and other degréding influences of worldliness, saying:

The world is too much with us; late and soon,
Getting and spemding, we lay waste our powers:
Little we see in Hature that is ours;

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boenl
The sea that bares her bosom to the moong

the winds that will be howling at all hours,
And are up-gathered now like sleeping flowers;
For this, for everything, we are out of tune;
It moves us not.--Great God! I'd rather be

A pagan suckled in a creed cutworn;

8o might I, standing on this pleasant lea,
Have glimpses that would meke me less forlorng
Have sight of Froteus rising from the sea; 2
Or hear old Triton blow his wreasthed horm.

Thus, one finds Tordsworth in’other poems helding fast to
the ideas set forth in "The Prelude.? In his earlier years
his dislikes for the eity were many. He ever hungered for the
freedom, the puriiy, the beauby, the friendliness, the solace,
and the teaching snd uplifting powers of his own native open

spaces and rural life in general.

1. Ibid., "Ster Gagzers," lines 7-32.

2n  Ebids, "The Vorld is Too Much With Us; late and Soen.t



CHAPTER IIT

THD ATTITUDE OF THD LATER YORDSVWORTH

In 18100 gworth speaks of the c¢city as a thronged place
and an unworthy place for & meditative person. He says,
Foor men tura aside
In the thronged eity, Irom the wallla of gein,
As belng all wworthy te detain 1
A Soul by contemplation sanctified.

In *The Excursion,™ 1£12, as in "The Prelude” Yordsworth mentions

the noise of cities. He says, "strongest minds are often those
SEP ] 5

3‘\)

of whom the noisy world hesars least.”
In describing Paris just before the Revolubien, ‘haiﬁanderer,
a character in "The Hxcursion," says,
. « the great cily, an ewporium then
DL golden expectstions, and receiving

Freights everyday from a new world of
Hope. 3

Earlier poems of Vordsworth referred to the city as a grest city.
The Wanderer invites Contemplation to lesave the turbulence of

the eliy and to come into the country.

Hail Contamplation! fraw tho stately iowers,
fezred by the lndustricus hand of human art
€% = ¥,

fo 1ift theo high obove bhe misty alr

And turbulence of murmuring cities vast;
Prow acgdemic groves, that have for thee

Been plznted, hither come and find a lodge
To wihich those moyst resort for holier peace. 4

1. Ibid., "Oleruveening Statesmen Have Full Long Relied,® lines 6-i.
2. Ibid., "The Bxcursion,! book I, lines 90,91.
3. Ibid., Book II, lines 216«21&.

.
.r
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In "The Excursion,” the Selitary describes an American ecity,

possibly New York, by saying, "behold a city, fresh, youthful,
1

and aspiring,”

In the following quotation one sees & dislike for the

growth of ecities.

From the germ
Of scie poor hamlet, rapidly produced
Here a huge town, continuous and compact
Hiding the face of earih for leagues——and there
Wnere not a habitation stood before,
Abodes of men irregularly massed
Like trees in forests--spread through spacious tracts,
O'er which the smoke of unremitting fires
Hengs permanent, and plentiful as wreaths
Of vapour glittering in the morning sun. 2

In the sixth book of "The Hxcursion® Wordswortl mentions

an unpleasant phase of the ¢ity. e praises the "swellinmg hills,¥

the ¥spacious plains," but says “the dense air, whiich town or

city breeds, interccpts the sunts glad beams.t

3

Evil influences of the city were mentioned in "Peter Bell,™

"“.;l:ﬁf;i.chaeI’L,'it and other poems of the younger Wordsworth, The

¥anderer in "The Excursion” in telling of an irrssclute and wesak

young man who bas fallen imto evil paths says,

The c¢ity, too,
{With shawe I speak it) to hor guilty bowers
Allured him, sunk so low In self respect
As there to linger, there to eal his bread,
Hired minstrel of voluptumous blandishuwent;
Charming the air with skill of hand or wice,
Listen wiio would, be wrought upon who might,
Sincerely wretched hearts, or falsely gay. L

1,
2'

3.
Le

Ibid., Book IXI, line 88L.
Ibid., Book VIII, lines 118-127.
Joid., Book VI, lines 22,23.
Ibid., Book VI, lines 351-358.
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In "The locursion” Vordsworth expresses his displeasure a
the misery of town-workers and agriculbtural workers alike. Tae
Vanderer describes the unceasing toil of factories and its in-
fluence upon the wrkers.

Disgorged are now the ministers of day;

ind, as they issue from the illumined pile,

4 fresh band meets them, at the crowded dooy—
And in the courts--—and vhere the rumbling streanm,
That turns the multitude of dizzy wheels,
Glares, like a troubled spirit, in its bed,
Among the rocks below, lien, Yaidens, youths,
Eother and little children, boys and girls,
Enter, and each the wonted task resumes

Within thie temple, where is offered up

To Goin, the master idol of the realm, 1
Perpetual sacrifice.

The bey wnere'er he turns,
Is still a prisoner; when the wind is up
Among, the clouds, and reoars through the ancient woods)
Or when the sun is shining in the east,
Guiet and calm. Seholdkim in the school
Of his attainments? Noj; bub vdith the air
Faanndng his teaples under heaven's blue srch.
His raiment, whitened o'er with cotton-flskes
Ur locks of wool, announeces whence he comes.
Creeping lids gelit and cowering, his lips pale,
Hiis respiretion quick and sudible;
And scarcely eould you fancy thet a gleam
Could brealk from oul those languid eyes, or blush |
lizntle uwpon his cheel,

~

derer bub reminds him of

The Belitary agrees with the ¥Wan
the many vagrants and beggars, who were found in the counbry
districts before the age of industrialism. "Another sample of

what the rural districts have produced,! he says, Yis the staring

ploughboy te whom Nature has not been kind."

1., Ibid., Book VIII, lines 174-185.

2. Ibid., Bock VIII, lines 30:-315.



Stiff are his jointss
Beneath a cumbrous frock, that to the lmees.
Invests the thriving churl, his legs appear,
Fellows to those that lustily wpheld
The wooden stools for everlasting use,
thereon our fathers sate. And mark his brow
tnder whose shaggy canopy are set
Two eyes—-not dim, but of a healthy stare—
Wide, sluggish; blank, and ignorant, and strange-
Proclaining boldly thet they never drew
A look or motion of intelligsnce
From infant-conning of the Christ-cross-row,

Or puzzling tirough a primer, line by line,

Till perfect mastery erown the pains at last.
Yhat kindly warmbth from touch of fostering hand,
What penetrxtd.m) power of sun or breesge s

3hall e'er dissolve the crust wherein his soul
Sleeps, like a caterpillar sheathed in iece?
This torpor is no pitiable work

2f modern ingenuibty; no town

Nor crowded city can be taxed with auzht

Of sobtish vice or desperate breach of law,

To which {(and who can tell where or how soon?)
He may be roused. 1

The Wanderer answers,

Think not, that. pilying him, I could forget
The rustic Boy, sho walks the fields, unbaught;
The slave of ignorance, and oft of want,

And wmissrable hunger. 2

But he argues that the plougiibgy‘s wrongs are recognized by

everyonae, while the evils of industriazliss are more dangerous be=

cause they are hidden under the gulse of civilization.

Ho one takes delight
In this oppression; none are proud of it;
It bears no sounding name, nor ever bore;
Of standing grievance, an indigencus vice
Of every country under heaven. Iy thoughls
Vere turned to evils that are new and chosen,
A bondage lurking under shape of good,=—
Arts, in themselves beneficent and kind,

2.

Ibid., Book VIII, lines 402-425.

id., Book IX, lines 161-164.



But ell {oo fondly foliowed and too far; ——

To vichims, which the rereiful can sece

Nor think that they are victims—-turned to wrongs,
By women, who have children of their own,

Beheld without compassion, yez, with praisel

1 spake of mischief by the wise diffused

With gladness, thinking that the more it spreads
The healthier, the securer, we become; 1
Delusicn which a moment may destroy!

The Wenderer then given an account of the changes in the
country, which have been hbrought about by industrialism, and its
harmful effects upon the home.

Domestic bliss
(Or call it comfort, by a humbler name,)
How are thou blighied for the peor man's heartl
Lol in such neighbourhood, from morn to eve,
The habitations empty! or perchance.
The Mother left alone, —- no helping hand
To rock the cradle of her peevish babe;
Ho daughters round her, busy at the wheel,
Or in dispatch of each day's little growbh
Of household occupation; no niece arts
Of needls-work; no bustle at the fire,
there once the dinner was prepared with pride;
Hothing to speed the day, or cheer the mind;
Hothing to praise, to teach or to commandl
The Father, if perchance he still retain
His old employments, goegs to field or wood,
do longer led or followed by the Sons;
Idlers perchance they were, —- bub in his sight;
Breathing fresh air, and treading the green esarth:
'?i1l their short holiday of childhood ceased, 2
Heler to return! That birthright now is lost.

Hordsworth believes through the influence of the world, man
becones a slave to woney, =smbition, power, or praise and instead
of being a complete whole in himsclf he becomes

The sensecless member of & vast machine,
Serving as doth a spindle or a wheel. 3

1. Ibid., Book IX, lines 182-198.

2. Ibid., Book VIII, lines 262-282.
3. 3Abid., Book Ii, lines 159-160.



O
(o)
*
»
O
g
i

Yordsworth again as in oax seaks of the vity as

a crowded place. The Vanderer in "The Excuwrsion' says,

Shall that blest deay arrivs
hen they, whose cholce or lot it iz to dwell
In ecrowged cities, withoub fear shall live
Studious of rwtuzl benefit; and he,

Thom morn awakens, among dews and flowers
Of every clime, to till the lonely f£ield, i
Be happy in himself?

During a tour in Scotland in 1814 Terdsworth visited e
beautiful ruin upon one of the islands of Loch Lowond, known as

The Brownies Cell, To him 1L was & slace where Mworld wesried
2

nen withdrew of yore.?

In sn Ode, 1816, Vordsworth spesks of London as fellows:

O zenulne giory, puf" renowvm!

Ang well pdight it | saum tiat mighty Town
Inte whose boson carthi's besttrecsures {iow
Yo whorm all persecubed men retreat. 3

Thus again as in other poess alreody quoled, he speaks of the

power and greatmess of the city. In a sounet, 1816, he apeaks
L

of Vienna as "The Inperiel City.?

Hordsworth, who in his youth nad longed to travel extensi&ely,
in his later years became a great tfavc;&f, his touwrs taking him
to Switzeriand, Ibsly, Frapce, and other conbtinental countries,

to Scotland several times, to Ireland, and te many lcca‘it:es
in his own country. T 1820 Tordswortl:, with his wife and

.

sigster, made a tour of the Continent. Hhile there, he pays

1., Ibigd., Dook iI¥, lines 06656472,

2. Ipid., "The Brounies Cell,” line 5.
2‘ % E’)id. 5 “Gdc, % lines Lf}—z;& .

=
*
1=
5
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A

HSiege of Vienna Jalsed by dJohn Scbieski,® line 6.



Bruges I saw aktired with golden light
(Streamed from the west) as with o robe of oower:

The Spirit of Anticuity--enshrined

In sumptuous buildings, vocal in sweel song,

In pleture, speaking with heroic tongue,

And with devout solemmities entwined--

liounts to the seazt of grace within the mind:
Hence Forms that glide with swan-like ease along,
Henice mobions,; even amid the vulger throng,
To an harmonious decency confined;

As 1f the streets were consecrated ground,
The city one vast tenmple dedicate

To mubtusl respect in thought and deed;

To leisure, to forbearance sedate;

To socizl cares from Jerring passions freed;
4 deeper peace than in deserts found} “
In & note concerning these sconets Wordsworbth writss,

In Bruges old images are still paramount, and an air
of monastic 1life among the guiset goings-on of a thinly-
peopled city is inexpressibly soothing; a pensive grace
seems bo be cast over all, even the very children.
Thus it seems that i is the similarity of this eciiy to the
peacefulness of the country which pleased him most. Southey in
"The Foet's Pllgrimage," guoted in Chapter I, had alsc described
the beauties of Druges.

During this bour, 1820, through Switzerland apnd Italy, howe

S ¥ & > A

aever, most of his time was spent in the country and oot in citiess
0f the Memorials of this tour, the sonnet, "ingelberg, the Hill
of ingels,® in which he comperes the clouds, about the mountains

te hovering angels, is cne of the best.

i. Ibid., %Bruges, Sommet 1," lines 1-2.

2« Ibid., "Biuges, Jonnet 2,7



As Viordsworth returnad to England from the tour of 1820, he
wrote of the c¢ity of Dover as followg:

Pror the Pier's head, musing, and with increase
Of Vionder, I ha'e wabched this sca-side town,
Under the whifte cliff's battlemented crown,
Hushed to a depth of more than Sabbath peace;

The streets and cuays are thr@nged,(i@ whny disown
Thelr natural ubterance: whence this Strange relesse
From social noise--silence elsewhere unknown?——
A spirit wnispered, "Let all wonder cease;
Occan's o'erpowering rurmurs have set free

Thy sense from pressure of life's common ding

As the dread Volice that speaks from out the sea
Of God's elernsl Vord, the Voice of Time

Doth deaden, shocks of turult, shrieks of crime,
Tie ghouts of folly, and the groans of sin.® 1

The "Ocean's o'erpowering murrurs” made him forget the noise,
turmeil, folly, and evils of Dover.

Undoubtedly the city of llome dmpressed Vordsworth, per—
haps because of its historys 1In 1821 he speaks of it as *the

-

immortal CGity."

"

In the following quotations from "Aequittal of the Bishops,

1821, the bustle, hurry, and noise of the city are again men-
tioned.

Up, down, the busy Thames—-rapid as fire

Coursing a train of punrowder--it went

ind transports find in every street a vent,

Till the whele city rings like one vast gquire,

The Fathers urged the people to be still,

%ith outstretched hands and earnest speech—— 3
in vaint

In a poem written in 1823 & dislike is again shown for

1. JIbid., "At Dover.!
2. Ibid:, "Casuzl Incitement,? line k.

5« Ibid., "Acquittel of the Bishops," lines 5-10,

3



privial pomp and city ncise.®

Lives there a ran where sole delights
Are trivial pomp and city nolse,
Hardening & heart that loathes or slights
What every natursl heart enjoys?

.

Vierdeworth in 1626, agsin speaks of the city as a crowded place

4 5

and as =z place wiere peace does nov dwell, In a prem designed

o

as a farewell to Charles and kary Lemb, who had retired from

the throngs of london to the village of hnfteld, he wishes that

‘:-4
they might have the peace they deserve and says,

liost soothing was it for a welcome Friend,
Fresh from the crowded city, to behold
That lonely union, privacy sc deep,

Sechi calm employments, such entire content. 2

The eity mealioned below has been delivered of oune unpleasant
phass, the smoke, by the “orisk airs of the month of May.
Where cities fenned by thy brisk airs
Behold 2 smokeless sky,
Thelr puniest flowsr-ycl-nursling dares
Te open = bright eye.

3

C

Sordsworth in 1828 again speaks of the quietness and peace—

fulness of Bruges.

ﬁx&ug&t&wﬁggmm’aswﬁi
thernice busy 1life hath fled;

Fhere, without hurry, no
The gress-grown pavenent

In "The Highland DBresch®™ az in Degk VIIT of #The Excursion®

M

vordswortl: seems o rescenb the growth of "busy towns.®

1. Ibild., "To the Lady Flewinz,” lines 51-54.

2. Ibid., "arewsll Lines,"” lines F-12.

2240
Ze Ibid., "Dds Jeistesed on Ney Yorning,' lines 37-40
Lo Ibid., "Incident ol Bruges,” liacs l-h.
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Lo! busy towns spring up, on coasts

Thronged yesterday by airy ghosts;

Scon, like the lingering star forlorn

Among the novelties of morn,

While young delights on old encrcach 1
%Will vanish the last Hlohland Broach.

In "Devotional Incitements,” 1832, Wordsworth mentions people
2
"hurrying along ﬁh@ busy streets.n
In a comparison of the medieval town and the castles of that
period the towns are praised as "peaceful abodes.”

Yet more; around these Churches, gathered Towns
Safe from the feudal Castle's haughty frowns;
Peaceful abodes, where Justice might uphold

Her scales with even hands, and culpure mould

The heart to pity, train the mind in care 3
For rules of life, sound as the time could bear,

The Clty of Greenock descrlbed in 1833 seems not to have
the usual characteristics of a ecity. Of it Vordsworth 5ayS,

YWe have not passed into a doleful City

L2 . .
Vinere be the wretched ones, the sights for pity?
These crowded streets resound no plaintive ditty: —-
Ais from the hive where bees in swmer dwell,
Sorrow seems here excluded; and that knell, L
It neither damps the gay nor checks the witty.

In 1835 Vordsworth speaks of London, the birthplace of

'3

Charles Lamb, as a great city. Other refercaces to the ¥great
city" have been quoted in this siudy.

To a good man of most dear memory

This Stone is sacred. Here he lies apart

¥rom the great ciby where he Pirst drew breath,
Was reared and taught.

1. Ibid., "The Highland Broach," lines 73-78.

2, Ibid., "Devotional Incitements," line 45.

3. Ibid., "Stanzas Suggested in a Steamboat off Saint Bees' Head,
on the Coast of Cumberland,® lines 127-132,

4. Ibid., "Greenoek," lines 1-8.

5. JXbid., "Written After the Death of Charles Lamb," lines 1-4.




In 1837 Wordsworth made a long tour in Italy with Crabb

Robinson. But Lhe poems which result frau this tour indicate a

mind scarcely any longer suscepiible to eny vivid stimulus

except Irom accustomed objects and ideas. He himsell saye
p %) y,

Sub where'er my steps
Shall warder, chiefly let me cull with care
Those images of genial beauty, oft
Too lovely to be pensive in themselves
But by reflcction made so, which do best
ind fitliest serve to crown with fragrant wreaths 1
Life's cup when almost filled with years, like mine,

These latter tours show that Tordsworth was not blindly in-

fatuated with his own lake scenery: that his admiration counld

face comparisons, and kesp the same vividness when he locked upon

foreign scenery. However, these tours are most noticesble in that

they show "his love for natursl besubles, rather than the towns;

for fresh lifee-in bird, or flower, or little child--rather than

2 :

for relics of the things of old.¥

tle conclnded one pecnm by saying,

et us now 3
Rige, and tomorrow greet magnificent Home.

At Rowe, he wrote s sonnet on a pine tree, in which he says

ib the sight of the tree

Supplented the whole majesty of Home
(Then first apparent from the Pincian Height)
Crovmed with St. Peter's everlasting Dome.

L

5

Ibid., "usings Hear Aquapendente," lines 198-204.

A. J. Symington, %illiam Wordsworth, Boston, Roberts Brothers,
1883, p. 206.

Wordsworth, Op. cit., "lusings Near Aguapendente,™ lines 371-3%72.

Ibid., "The Pine of Fonte Mario at Rome," lines 12-14.
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Yordsworth secred to be interested in Florence becauyse of
its cultural background. In speaking of his visit there he says,

Under the shadow of a stabely pile,

The dome of Florence, pensive snd alone,

Hor giving heed to aught that passed the while

I stood, snd gazed upon the nmarble stone, B
The laurelled Dante's favorite seat.

Thile in Floraance he visited the Art galleries and wrote
2 .
poens about some of the pictures.

The following extracts from Crabb Robinson's "Diary" will
zive ample proof that Vordsworth enjoyed the beauties of nature
and the country more than the cities:

April 6th, 1837 (At Nismes) I took Tordsworth te see the
exterior of both the Maison Carree and the Arena. He ack~-
nowledged their beaouty, but eipected no grezt pleasure from
such things., He says: ®I am unable, from ignorance, to
enjoy these sights. I receive an ilwpression, but that is
all. I have no science, and can refer nothing to pr¢n01ple.“
He was, on the other hand, delighted by two beautiful

1ittle girls playing with flowers near the Arena; and I over—
heard him say to himself, "0 you darlings! I wish I could
pub you in my pocket, and carry you to Rydal Mount.? 3

April 18th. At the grand little lake, the Kénigsee,——near
Berchtesgaden, I left Yordsworth alone, he being engaged in
composition. The neishborhood of Berchtesgarden and Salz-
burg greatly delighted him. He was enchanted by a drive
near the latter place, combining the most pleasing features
of English scenery with grand masses and forms. At Salzburg,
he wandered about on the heights, greatly enjoying the views,

1. Ibid., "At Florence,"” lines 1-5.

2. "Before the Picture of the Baptist by Rephsel, in the Gallery
at Florence," and YAt Florence-—{vrom Michael Angelo."

3. Thomas $adler, edibor, Diary, Reminiscences, and Correspon=-
“dence of . C. Hobinson, Boston: Fields, Osgood and Co., 1870,
")Il
it daw




wnile I was atiending to sccounts, and reading a packet of
Allgemcine Zeltunsz. The fashioneble watering-place of
Ischl was not at &ll to his taste, and I soon found him
bent on leaving it.

1

dJune 7th {Bologna)
Vordsworth. He has
of the strests.
countey,

I spent the day more pleasantly than
been uncomfortadle owing t0 the length
le 1s never thoroughly hoppy but in the 5

May 10th. Ve rose early, aand had & delightful walk before
breakfast. We ascended the Coliseum, The buildinz is seen
to much greater advantage from above. Uordsworth seemed
fully impressed by its grandeur, though he seemed still more
to enjoy the finc view of the cowtry bevond. 3

Vordsworth seeng  to resent the coming of the railroad and

"the busy world" intu the pesceful country. In 1844 he writes,

1
3
e

Is there no nook of Engli
rash assault?

Schemes of retirement sown

In youth, and 'mid the busy world kept pure

As when thelr earliest flowers of hope were blown,

Must perish--how can Lthey this blight endure?

ground sccure fron

L

The following note written as an introduction to “The

Heart,

-
L

Bleeding " 1845, perhaps sunmarizes Wordsworills attitude

as shown in the foregoing quotations. Longing fof Justice,
power, and dignity among the simpler walks of life, he resents
the temptations, the weaknesses,
civilization in the.crawded and indestrizlly-minded eity.

It has beon said that the Inglish, though their country

has vroduced so many great poets, is now the most unpoetical
nation in Burope. It 1s probably true; for they have more

Ibid., p. 253.

2. Ibid., p. 245.
3. Ibid., p. 2k,

T

Wordsworth, Op. cit., "On the Projected Kendal and Winder-
mere Hailway,? lines 1-5.

gt

and the confinement of so-called



t&nptatlons to bzcoms so than any other Luropsan people.
Trade, commerce and menufachbures, khyszca15£4wacc, and
mechanic arts, cut of whick so much wealth has avrisen, have
made our countrymen infinitely less sensible to movements

of imagination and fancy than were our forefathers in thelr
simple state of society. Touching and beautiful were, in
most instznces, the names they gave to our indigenous flowers,
or any other they were familiarly acgquainted with! Bvery
wonth for many years we have bezen imporbing plants and flowers
from all quarters of the globe. . . . Will their botamical
wames ever be displaced by plain Znglidish appellations, which
will briag them home to our hearts by connection with our

joys and sorrows? It can never be unless seciety treoad

back her steps toward these simplicities which have be”n
banished by the undue influence of towns spreading and spreade
ing in all direction, so that city-life with every generation
tzkes more and more the lead of rural. Among the anclents,
villages were reckoned the seats of barbarism. Hefloement,
for the mest part false, increases the desire Lo accumulate
wealth, . « o Inhumsnity pervades all our dealings in baying
and selling. . » Oh for the reign of jJustice, and then

the humblest men among us would have more power and dignity
in and about lim thaﬂ the highest have no"‘ k3

One finds that the atiitude of the "later Viordsworth" wae

very similar to thet of the "yow unger | lordsworthi ' In his laber

poems he expressed many of

)

the same dislikes for the cibty which

are found in the earlier poems, and he continuwed to praise the

beauties of nature and the country as long as he lived.

1.

oy & n

£iides Note to "Love Lies Bleeding.®



/ “ | CONCLUSION

From this study one may conclude disliked
the city becsuse of the following elements: his wnfitness for

o
the city; its loneliness, vastuness, severity, noisiness, triv-
iglities and dullness; the vices, extravagances, ignorance, vule
garity, follics, brutaliliss, falschoods, vechemence, and ine
difference of its people; the deformities of crowded life; the
tedious restrictions of city vocwut"' the tedlousness end vanity
of courkts, orators, and preachers; the tumult of mﬂbs, riots,
and executions; the sbruggle of ciby humanity; and the diffisulby
with which love thrives in the overcrowded city:B He did, how-
ever, find many phascs of the city which he liked: its materials

aal 14F

by
i
e

for the study of human nature; the casuzl incidents of

<\
e

the serving of the city's mass of humenily as & background for
single forms; the courage, truth, integrity,and tenderness found
in individuals on city strects; the intellectuality of the uni-
versities; the sysbories of the city; its majesby and power; and
the peace and guicet of city nights.

<\His poetry indicetes thal his attitude toward the city
cﬁén ed very litile throughout his long 1ife, He definitely pre-
ferred the country bo the city. This is shown by his innate
love of naturcy his belied in the neturel goodnéss of man; his
conception of ihe inborn excellence of childhood; and his con-

viction that this divine element is kept alive through communion



with nature./ A careful study of ths atbtitudes of some of his

predecessors and some of his contanporaries has shown that he

was little influenced by them. His impression of the city shows
S

a mind open aryi indspendent of the classical age and of his

own environment.



PES

[N

BISLYOGRAPHY

Books Cited Dirsctly
Beach, J. %. T

et
The Loncepts of |
Poetry. K

fature in Hinet <:1t
liew York: Columbia ifnmcrsa,ty Press,
Byron, George Gordon, Lord.

Lc,m,urv Englisi

1926,

Commlete Poems.
nillan Gompany, 1907.

Wew York: fThe Mac—
Clark, Harry Hayden. lajor American Poets. Cincinnati: American
Book Company, 1936,
Cunminghenm, Peter, editor, (The Works of Oliver Goldsmith. Voluses
 d=X. Hew York: G. P. Futnaw's Sons, 1906,
pefoe, Daniel, The Fortunes and éisfortunes of the Famous kicll
Flanders. Hew York: k. P. Dutton anc Company, 1900.
The Lady Roxana. New York: Z. P, Dutton and Company,
1906,
4 dournsl of the Plague Ye
York: Doubleds;

ar gnd Othier Pieces. Hew
Jouvleday, Doran and Company Inc,., 1935,
Fajrchild, Hoxie Neale. The Romanbic Quest. New York: Columbis
University Press, 1931.

The Noble Savaze
University Press, 1928
o >

Hew York: Columbia
Gay, Jdohn.

Poetical Viorks of Joim Ga
Company, 1902

New York:

The Macmillan

flarper, George lclean. Williaw %ordsworth: His Life, Works and
influence. London: Jolm &urray, 1929,

Knjght, William, editor. Journal of Borothy Lordsiwort! Volumes
I-II. New York: The Lacmillan (,ompam s 19065,

Leg oulu, Emile. The Barly Life of William Wordsworth. HNew York:

. P. Dutton and Company, 1532,
goot, Charles (., editor.

Boswell's Life of Johnson.
Charles Scribrnert's Sons, 1917.

Pace, oy Bennett.

Allyn and Bacon,

Hew York:
American Literature with UHeadin
n, 1923

Hew Yorlk:s



8§2. ’

Sadler, Thomas, editor. Diary, Reminisecences, and Correspondenice
of H. C. Robinson. Volumes I snd II. Boston: Fields, Usgood
and Company, 1870,

Scudder, Horace H., editor. The Complete Poetical Works and Letters
of John Keats. New York: Houghton, Hifilin Company, Calbridge
edition, 1889,

Selincourt, Brnest de. lilllam Vordsworth's The Prelude: or Growth
of a Poet's Mind. Oxford: The Clarendon Press, 1926.

Shafer, Robert. From Beowulf to Thomas Hardy. Volumes I and II.
Hew York: bDoubleday, Page and Coumpany, 1924.

Shelley, Fercy Bysshe, The Complete Poetical Works of Percy Bysshe
Shelley. London: Qxford University Fress, 1927.

Smith, G. Gregory, editor. Addison and Steele's The Spectator,
Volumes I-IV. Hew York: E. P. Dutton and Company, 1909.

Smollett, Tobias. The Expedition of Humphrey Clinker. New York:
The Century Cqmpany, 1504,

Stephens, James; Beck, Edwin L.; and Snow, Royall He English Romantic
Poets. Cincimmati: American Book Company, 1933.

Symington, 4. J. William hordsworth. Boston: loberts Brothers, 1881.

ﬁard,‘b. A. Everybody's Lamb. HNew York: Harcourt, Brane and Company,
1909.

Yordswortn, William. The Poetical Works of William Wordsworth.
New York: Houghton, ¥ifflin Company, 1904. ’

Books Used as a Background

inderson, Basil. Sketches from a Library Window. Hew York: D.
i Appleton and Company, 1943. :
Easfeho’c s Walter. Literary Studies. Volume II. New York: Longmans,
Green and Company, 1898, '

Batho, Edith C. The later fordsworth. Hew York: The Macmillan
Company, 1933.

Bradley, A. C, Oxford Lectures on Poetry. New York: The lac-
millan Company, 1934.

Brinton, Crane. The Folitical Ideas of the Inglish Romanticists.
London: Oxford University Press—Humphrey Milford, 1926,



¥
LW R

Gingerich, 5. F. Essays in the Romantic Poets. Wew York: The
Macmiilan Company, 1924.

Gosse, Bdmund. Inglish Literzture. Volume IV. HNew York: The
Macmillan Company, 1926.

Hale, Bdward Dverett. Lights of Two lenturies. OCincimmatbis
hmerican Book Company, 1887.

Herford, €. H. The Age of Wordsworth. Lendon: G. Bell and 3ons,
1911.

Knight, William, editor. Letiers of the Wordsworth Family.
Volumes I-II and IIT. WHew York: The Macmillan Company, 1907.

Hyers, F. W. H. William Wordsworth. New York: Harper and
Brothers. : :

WOI"‘&SWOI‘@_}_’_I_. New York: The Macmillan Company,

1910,

Stephen, Leslie. OStudies of a Biographer. Volume I. HNew York:
' G. P. Putnam's Sons, 1908.

Hours in a Librarx.> Volume III. Hew York:
.G. P. Putnem's Sons, 1906,







