


The poets who 1iIn earth have made us heir
Of truth a pure delight by heavanly lays
Oh  Might my name be numberd among their
The glady bowld end my untal days

Dorothy
Coleridge

To sit without emotion hope or aim

In the loved pressure of my cottage fire,

And Dbisties of the flapping of the flame
Or kettle whispering its faint under song

RobetSouthey  1774—1843
Coleridge SamuelTaylorColeridge 1772—1834
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——" Thouart
unseen but yet | hear thy shrill delight” —

Icarus
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“ Ser-mon on the Mount”









Carlyle
“ To describe thisScene
transcends the talent of mortals. After four hours fworld-Bed’ am it
surrenders.The Bastille 1is down ” “












“ Everlasting yea
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Fellow

Fellow ship

——~Gaisworthy Lowes Dickinson——

Modern

" Letters From John Chinaman
Symposium
KingsCollege Fellow

Granta

Trinity College

River Cam



“ Byron’ s pool” ——

“ Backs”
Pembroke  St. Katharine’ sKing' sClare
Trinity St. John' s
King' sChapel

“ Backs”

Corot Chopin

Fellows Building

Stclare

Trinity
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Ah human nature how
IT utterly frail thou art and vile
IT dust thou art and a shes is thy heart so great
IT thou art noble in part
How are thy loftiest and 1impulses and thoughts
By so 1ignoble causes kindled and put out
“ Sopra un ritratto di una bella donna”
Leopardi

To see a world in a grain of sand

And a Heaven in a wild flower

Hold Infinity in the palru of vour hand
And eternity in an hour

Auguries of innocence William Blake



Hampstead

John Middleton murry Atheneaum
: " Katharine Mansfield NewZealand
Kathleen Beanchamp SirHarold Beanchamp

In a Cerman Pension”

“ Atheneaum” “ London Nation”

“ You know I have not 1long to live Therefore 1 will
livefast " ——

“ Bliss”
“ Garden Party”



Charing
Cross A.B.C

“ Das- toievsky A Critical Study”

Tchekhov
Philistinism

H.G. Wells Easten Glebe

” Rose Macaulay Verginia
Woolf Roma Wilon Venessa Bell

Freudian Complex Birth
Control George moore James Joyce “ A
Storytellers Holiday” *“ Ulysses”
Amy  Lowell

Fu-
turistic

Virgin Diana Isis Mithraism



Virgin

B—
Boger Fry Sydney waterloo
B
“ Sydney don’ t talk too
much ”
W
M Lon-don Nation and
A theneaum S Sulli-van M
Pat-nassus mycenae S
W W
S W 1]
” S
B
Bliss
W S



Sensesoverwhelmed by excessive light

—The purest aesthetic

feeling—

H.M.

Tomlingson



Keats

My heart aches and a drowsy numbness pains

My sense as though of homlock I had drunk.

Tis not through envy of thy happy lot.

But being too happy 1in thy happinese
Miracle

Aft Vogler
Whose voice has gone forth bot each survives for the
melodist When eternity affirms the conception of an hour
Enough that he heard i1t once we shall hear i1t by by.

D Rebecca west Romer Wil-son
Hutchingson Swinnerton —



“ The problem of style”
Matthew Arnold —_—

Arthur Waley

Wonderful reve-lation Amy

Lowell That’ s not the
thing

“ Isn’ tit we have to go back to the old maters for good

literature——the real thing ”

“ That’ s justit then of course popularity is never
the thing

for us.”

“ Clear placid Leman Thy soft murmuring

Soundssweet as if a Sister’ s voice reproved.

That | with stern delights should ever have been
o)

moved
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“ Everlasting
“ Everlasting Yea”
“ Everlasting Yea”

and hope”

Yea —_

Everlasting Yea”

“ We Ilive by loveadmiration















Everlasting Yea Everlasting
yea
1931 11












“ Die upon a Kiss”

“ " — —the spiri-tual engagement. the
great mutual giving up——

the light of a whole life dies
Whern love 1s done.

“ ” An ad itional ne cessity

May 1 miss your passionately appealing gazings and
souL-communicating glances which once so overwhelmed and ingraliat-ed
me.Suppose | die suddenly tomorrow morning.Suppose Ichange my heart
and love somebody else what then would youfeel and what would you do
These are very cruel supposition lknow but all the samel can’ help
making them such being thelover’ s psychology.

Do you know what would I have done if in my
coming back Ishould have found my love no longer mine try and
imagine thesituation and tell me what you think.






— —Mar vellous



— — Life is too charming too charming

in-deed Haha
——0 is that the way woman love Is that the

waywoman love.

——* The pity of it the pity of it
lago ”
CLrist what a hell
Is packed into that linel Each syllable

Blessed when you say it.



0O may love me give me all vyourlove
let us become one tryto live intomy love foryou letmylove fill
you nourish you, caress your daring body and hug yourdaring soul too
let my love stream over you merge you thor-oughly let me rest
happy and confident in your passion for me



AlIl or

Nothing

enjoy

“ Shut up”



Miss






Let me die let me die olove



“ The absolute way

out

is the best way out”



LY



The sufferer has no

right to Pessimism






“ Some day God will
pity us” but will there be sucha day
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Narcissus
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