Christabel


[…]
Beneath the lamp the lady bowed, 
And slowly rolled her eyes around; 
Then drawing in her breath aloud, 
Like one that shuddered, she unbound 
The cincture from beneath her breast: 
Her silken robe, and inner vest, 
Dropt to her feet, and full in view, 
Behold! her bosom and half her side— 
A sight to dream of, not to tell! 
O shield her! shield sweet Christabel! 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Lord Byron heard a recitation by Walter Scott of the poem in 1815. Byron was so impressed that he wrote a letter to Coleridge, urging him to publish it. Author John Polidori (1795-1821) recounted that when Lord Byron read Christabel to him, along with Percy Shelley, and Mary Godwin, Percy Shelley screamed when he heard the passage given above. In it, the beautiful and mysterious young woman called Geraldine whom Christabel encounters in a wood, reveals a body to her new friend as they lie down to sleep with unnamed marks – probably those of old age - beneath her clothes. 
See http://www.litkicks.com/Coleridge.
