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Eleven inked emendations in the Turnbull copy ofBlake’s Poetical Sketches,

1 4 He withers all in filence, and 4ft his hand
Unclothes the earth, and freezes up frail life.
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2 b 7 i The graves give up their dead: fair Elenor %*ve

Walk’d by the cattle gate, and looked in.
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A oifT) ysM rti acuixcH giM vd *j3fAz >harffiete lud JShe Ihriek’d aloud, and funk upon the fteps
3 (.of> isbnii On the cold (tone her pale cheek . Sickly fmells
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4 , e O Elenor, VckMthy hulband’s head,
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5 13 And the jolly fwain laughs4*MSfill. Jh/i.Zsstt wsayemil. xo#i vise sig.r ■ -•■■■■.
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xfjixrol t£xixii3cbl Come hither, Sleep, i-vFi jnfi oib io onv-t aib
6 '{lls^3Jsoibiii u And my griefs enfold : I .o uirvil vd Hoe "no
liZ Jbdhv But lo ! the morning peeps \ L obboi ajxdq

iiiA JHt .\io\ Over the eaftermfteepsb i\
yb ir rnoli baiqb And the ruttling k*<(s of dawn .H 31 6 ,1 .u <b
blO n£ yd gi The earth do fcorn.
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In lucent my darkling verfes dight,
9 24 -Arfrdwaftyny earthy mind in thy clear flreams,

That wifdom may defcend in fairy dreams :

10 And when thou yield night. thy wide domain,
* iid oj sittwlov srh jiuX vi

11 eAres Midas the praife hath gain’d of lengthen'd €aresj


