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The Ecological Motif in English and American Literature

——Symbiosis of Humans and Animals——

Motoko SUZUKI
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In mist or cloud, on mast or shroud,

It perched for vespers nine;

Whiles all the night, through fog-smoke white,
Climmered the white Moon-shine.

‘ God save thee, ancient Mariner !
From the fiends, that plague thee thus !--
Why look'st thou so’?00 75-8101
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000000000000 0M And | had done a hellish thing, And it would work 'em woell For
all averred, | had killed the bifd That made the breeze to bldw91-940 0 0 000 M OO OO
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Beyond the shadow of the ship,

| watched the water-snakes:

They moved in tracks of shining white,
And when they reared, the elfish light
Fell off in hoary flakes.

Within the shadow of the ship

| watched their rich attire:

Blue, glossy green, and velvet black,
They coiled and swam; and every track
Was a flash of golden firé]l 272-2811
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O happy living things! no tongue
Their beauty might declare:

A spring of love gushed from my heart,
And | blessed them unaware:

Sure my kind saint took pity on me,
And | blessed them unawaré.282-287]
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0000000000000 000000000000n0 The self-same moment | could pray;
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He prayeth well, who loveth well
Both man and bird and beast.

He prayeth best, who loveth best
All things both great and small;
For the dear God who loveth us,
He made and loveth alll 612-617]
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| saw, or dreamed that | saw, standing upon the extreme verge of the precipice, with neck out-
stretched, with ears erect, and the whole attitude indicative of profound and melancholy inquisi-
tiveness, one of the oldest and boldest of those identical elks which had been coupled with the red
men of my vision[] 1611
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Thus ended my romance of the elk. It wgsetof great age and very domestic habits, and be-
longed to an English family occupying a villa in the vicinifyy162]
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At length, having come up fifty rods off, he uttered one of those prolonged howls, as if calling on
the god of loons to aid him, and immediately there came a wind from the east and rippled the
surface, and filled the whole air with misty rain, and | was impressed as if it were the prayer of the
loon answered, and his god was angry with me; and so | left him disappearing far away on the
tumultuous surface] 2360
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