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Green, bursting figs, and tunnies® steeped in b r i n e ? _ tuna fish
And knew the intruders on his ancient home,

40
ung l ighthearted masters o f the w a v e s ?

T h a d enatched his rudder, and shook out more sail;

And day and night held on ind ignant ly
O'er the blue M id land waters w i th the gale,

Betwixt the Syrtes? and soft Sicily,
5 To where the At lant ic raves

Outside the western straits, and unbent sails
There, where down cloudy cl i f fs, through sheets o f foam,

Shy traff ickers, the dark Iberians® come;
And on the beach und id his corded bales.?
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1853

Dover Beach

The sea is calm tonight.
The tide is fu l l , the moon lies fa i r

Upon the s t r a i t s ? o n the French coast the l ight
Gleams and is gone; the cl i f fs of England stand,

s Glimmer ing and vast, out in the tranqui l bay.
Come to the window, sweet is the night air!
Only, f rom the long l ine o f spray
Where the sea meets the moon-blanched land,

Listen! you hear the grat ing roar
10 Of pebbles wh ich the waves draw back, and fl ing,

At their return, up the high strand,
Begin, and cease, and then again begin,
Wi th tremulous cadence slow, and br ing
The eternal note o f sadness in.

: Dealso f f the coast o f Nor th A f r i ca .
meth t inhabitants of Spain and P o r t u g a l ?

aPs associated wi th gypsies.
. : Claborate simile o f the final two stanzas

ite (a Prancusly interpreted. The trader from
nowL e b a n a c i a n city, on the coast of what is

Ness rival wn) is disconcerted to see a new busi-
TOM one f t merry Grecian coaster,? emerging

Greek island his habitual t rading ports in the
tay intrud ?i Like the Scholar Gypsy, when sim-
loflee and on by hearty extroverts, he resolves

ere ene a less competitive sphereo f l i f e .
trafficker? nee (line 249) to the Iberians as ?shy
Allott as traders) is explained by Kenneth
History atoer? been derived from Herodotus?s

pethod 0 sell in rodotus describes a distinctive
an Catthage 8goods established by merchants

Cibrales &> 9° Used to sail through the Strait
Coas far to trade w; : B

t of West AE de with the inhabitants of the
rica. The Carthaginians would

leave bales o f the i r merchandise on display along
the beaches and, w i thout having seen thei r pro-
spective customers, would return to the i r ships.
The shy natives would then come down from thei r
in land hiding places and set gold beside the bales
they wished to buy. When the natives w i thd rew
in their turn, the Car thagin ians would re tu rn to
the beach and decide whether payments were
adequate, a process repeated un t i l agreement
was reached. On the At lan t i c coasts th is me thod
o f barga in ing persisted into the 19th century .
As W i l l i a m Beloe, a t rans la to r of the ancient
Greek histor ian, noted in 1844: ?In th is m a n n e r
they transact the i r exchange w i t hou t seeing
one another, or w i t hou t the least instance of
d i s h o n e s t y . . . on either side.? For the sol i tary
Tyr ian trader such a procedure, w i th its avoidance
o f ?contact? ( l ine 221), wou ld have been espe-
c ia l ly appropriate.
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c a . 1851

M A T T H E W A R N O L D

Sophocles long ago
Heard it on the Aegean, and it brought
Into his mind the turbid ebb and flow

Of human misery;® we
Find also in the sound a thought,

Hearing it by this distant nor thern sea.

T h e Sea o f Fa i t h
Was once, too, at the ful l , and round earth?s shore
Lay like the folds of a bright girdle furled.?
But now I only hear
Its melancholy, long, wi thdrawing roar,
Retreating, to the breath
O f the night wind, down the vast edges drear
And naked shingles! of the world.

A h , love, let us be t rue
To one another ! fo r the wor ld , w h i c h seems

To lie before us like a land o f dreams,
So various, so beautiful, so new,
Hath really neither joy, nor love, nor l ight,
Nor certitude, nor peace, nor help for pain;
And we are here as on a darkl ing plain

Swept wi th confused alarms of struggle and fl ight,
Where ignorant armies? clash by night.

1867

Stanzas f rom the Grande Char t reuse!

Through Alpine meadows soft-suffused
Wi th rain, where th ick the crocus blows,
Past the dark forges long disused,
The mule track from Saint Laurent goes.
The bridge is crossed, and slow we ride,
Through forest, up the mountainside.

8. A re fe rence to a chorus in A n t i g o n e that

c o m p a r e s h u m a n sor row to the sound o f the

waves m o v i n g the sand benea th them ( l ines
5 8 5 - 9 ] ) .
9. This di f f icul t line means, in general, that at
h igh tide the sea envelops the land closely. Its
forces are ?gathered? up (to use Wi l l iam Words-
worth?s term) like the ?folds? of bright clothing
(?girdle?) that have been compressed (??furled?).
At ebb tide, as the sea retreats, it is unfurled and
spread out. I t still surrounds the shoreline but not
as an ?enclasping flow? (as in ?To Marguer i te?
Continued?).
1. Beaches covered with pebbles.
2. Perhaps al luding to conflicts in Arnold?s own
t ime such as occurred during the revolutions o f
1848 in Europe, or at the Siege o f Rome by the
French in 1849 (the poem?s date o f composition
is unknown, although generally assumed to

be 1851). But the passage also refers back to

another battle, one that occurred more than two

thousand years earlier when an Athenian ary
was attempt ing an invasion of Sicily at night-

t ime. As this ?night battle? was described bythe
ancient Greek historian Thucydides in his His-

tory o f the Peloponnesian War (7.44), the invaders

became confused by darkness and slaughtered

many of their own men. Hence ?jgnorantarmies.
1. A monastery situated high in the French Alps.

I t was established in 1084 by St. Bruno, founder

the Carthusians (l ine 30), whose austere regimen

of sol i tary contemplat ion, fasting, and religion?
exercises (l ines 37-44 ) had remainedv i r t u a )
unchanged for centuries. Arnold visited the s t i
September 7, 1851, accompanied byhis bride mn

account may be compared wi th that by Wi
Wordsworth (Prelude [1850] 6.414-88);

madea similar visit in 1790.


