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1 Johnson, Thomas H. (Ed.) (1960). The Complete Poems of Emily Dickinson. Little Brown and Company, New York. 

1 1775
9 ver. 1, ver. 2

216, 494, 824, 1213, 1282, 1357, 1358, 1366, 1627. 1366 ver.3
1 1785  

Johnson [ ] “ 1 ”
 

2 [1494] “The competitions of the sky”: The competitions of the sky / Corrodeless ply. 
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1 Dickinson  
/     

agate  1 1 
amethyst  6 6 
amber  22 19 
beryl ( ) 4 4 
chrysolite  2 2 
coral  2 2 
crystal  1 1 
diamond  14 13 
emerald  12 11 
garnet  3 2 
gold  57 52 
iron  2 2 
lead  6 6 
marble  7 7 
onyx  1 1 
opal  5 4 
pearl  29 27 
pyrite  1 1 
quartz  2 2 
ruby  8 8 
sapphire  4 4 
silver  27 27 
topaz ( ) 3 3 

 
1 Dickinson

9 amethyst, beryl, 
chrysolite, diamond, emerald, opal, ruby, sapphire, topaz

3  
1 1

2
2 9

1  
2 9  

   
amethyst 0 6 
beryl 1 3 
chrysolite 1 1 
diamond 9 5 
emerald 2 10 
opal 0 5 
ruby 4 4 
sapphire 0 4 
topaz 1 2 

 
3 chrysolite beryl emerald
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2 4 [460]  “I know where Wells grow — Droughtless Wells —”  [375] “The Angles of a 
Landscape —” [460]

 
 

I know where Wells grow — Droughtless Wells —  
Deep dug — for Summer days —  
Where Mosses go no more away —  
And Pebble — safely plays — 
 
It's made of Fathoms — and a Belt —  
A Belt of jagged Stone —  
Inlaid with Emerald — half way down — 
And Diamonds — jumbled on — 

 
[375]

 
 

The Seasons — shift — my Picture — 
Upon my Emerald Bough, 
I wake — to find no — Emeralds — 
Then — Diamonds — which the Snow  
 
From Polar Caskets — fetched me — 
The Chimney — and the Hill — 
And just the Steeple's finger — 
These — never stir at all — 

 
3. 9  
Dickinson 2007:191

3

2  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
4  
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3 9  
     

 
amethyst 5 0 0 1 
beryl 3 0 1 0 
chrysolite 1 0 0 0 
diamond 1 3 1 0 
emerald 10 0 0 1 
opal 4 0 0 0 
ruby 3 0 0 1 
sapphire 4 0 0 0 
topaz 2 0 0 0 

 
3

2
Dickinson

[737] “The Moon was but a Chin of Gold”
[1593] “There came a Wind like a Bugle —” 2

2 1  

3.1 3.2 3.3 3.4
 

 
3.1  

Dickinson
 

[700] “You've seen Balloons set — Haven't You?”
“Duties Diamond”

[d] 3
“discarded”, “Duties”, “Diamond”  

 
You've seen Balloons set — Haven't You?  
So stately they ascend — 
It is as Swans — discarded You,  
For Duties Diamond — 

 
Their Liquid Feet go softly out  
Upon a Sea of Blonde — 
They spurn the Air, as 'twere too mean  
For Creatures so renowned — 

 

“The Gilded Creature strains — and spins — / Trips frantic in a Tree —” 
“retire with an Oath”

‘“’Twas only a Balloon”’ “Glided”
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[397] “When Diamonds are a Legend,”

“a Legend” “a Tale” 1  
 

When Diamonds are a Legend, 
And Diadems — a Tale — 
I Brooch and Earrings for Myself, 
Do sow, and Raise for sale — 

 
[1108] “A Diamond on 

the Hand”

1

 
 

A Diamond on the Hand  
To Custom Common grown 
Subsides from its significance 
The Gem were best unknown — 

 
9

2 [375] “The Angles of a Landscape —” 1 Dickinson

1
 

 
3.2  

[753] “My Soul — accused me — And I 
quailed —” “Tongues of Diamond”

“Tongues” “Tongues 
of Diamond”

“Disdain”
“smiled” “A finger of Enamelled Fire”

“My friend”
 

 
My Soul — accused me — And I quailed — 
As Tongues of Diamond had reviled  
All else accused me — and I smiled —  
My Soul — that Morning — was My friend — 
 
Her favor — is the best Disdain  
Toward Artifice of Time — or Men — 
But Her Disdain — 'twere lighter bear 
A finger of Enamelled Fire — 
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1 [737] “The Moon 
was but a Chin of Gold”

“a Beryl hewn”
5

 
 

The Moon was but a Chin of Gold  
A Night or two ago — 
And now she turns Her perfect Face  
Upon the World below — 
 
Her Forehead is of Amplest Blonde —  
Her Cheek — a Beryl hewn — 
Her Eye unto the Summer Dew 
The likest I have known — 

 
9 2

Dickinson
 

 
3.3  

[334] “All the letters I can write”

 “Depths of Ruby”

 
 

All the letters I can write  
Are not fair as this — 
Syllables of Velvet — 
Sentences of Plush,  
Depths of Ruby, undrained, 
Hid, Lip, for Thee — 
Play it were a Humming Bird — 
And just sipped — me — 

 
[1593] “There came a Wind like a Bugle —”

“an Emerald Ghost”
“The Doom's electric Moccasin”

3 4 “Green Chill” “ominous”

Dickinson  
 
 

 
5 ‘The moon 
is green cheese.’ OED Online moon (n.1.)

(P2.) to believe that the moon is made of green cheese (also cream cheese) and variants: to believe an 
absurdity. Formerly also †to say that the moon is blue. 1528  
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There came a Wind like a Bugle —  
It quivered through the Grass 
And a Green Chill upon the Heat 
So ominous did pass 
We barred the Windows and the Doors  
As from an Emerald Ghost —  
The Doom's electric Moccasin  
That very instant passed —  
On a strange Mob of panting Trees 

 
[245] “I held a Jewel in my fingers —” 6

“an Amethyst remembrance”

1998:69

2007:191

Dickinson
1 “warm” “prosy”

“an Amethyst remembrance”
 

 
I held a Jewel in my fingers — 
And went to sleep — 
The day was warm, and winds were prosy — 
I said "'Twill keep" — 
 
I woke — and chid my honest fingers, 
The Gem was gone — 
And now, an Amethyst remembrance 
Is all I own — 

 
3.1 3.3 9

 
3.4 3

 
 
3.4  

Dickinson
 

4
tenor  

 
 

 
6 1973:195

1973
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4  
   

amethyst 5 3 2  
beryl 3 2 1  
chrysolite 1 1  
diamond 1 1  
emerald 10 8 1 1  
opal 4 2 1 1  
ruby 3 2 1  
sapphire 4 3 1  
topaz 2 1 1  

 

“A is (like) 
B.” A B A B

 
 
3.4.1  

 
[121] “As Watchers hang upon 

the East,” 2  “Heaven”

“when the East / Opens the lid of Amethyst”

 
 

As that same watcher, when the East  
Opens the lid of Amethyst 
And lets the morning go — 
That Beggar, when an honored Guest, 
Those thirsty lips to flagons pressed, 
Heaven to us, if true, 

 

“purple” “Amethyst”

7  
[318]“I'll tell you how the Sun rose —” “The Steeples swam in Amethyst 

—”
 

[191] “The Skies can't keep their secret!”
“the Sapphire Fellows”

[666]“Ah, Teneriffe!” “Sapphire Regiment”

 
7 [st]  
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[291]“How the old Mountains drip with Sunset”
“With a departing — Sapphire — feature — / As a Duchess passed —”

2
 

[106]“The 
Daisy follows soft the Sun —” “Enamored of 
the parting West — / The peace — the flight — the Amethyst —”

4 [1636]“The Sun in reining to the 
West” “Whiffletree of Amethyst”

 “menaces of Amethyst”
[1609] “Sunset that screens, reveals 

—”  
[15]“The Guest is gold and crimson —”

“The Guest is 
gold and crimson —”

/ / /
4 “An Opal guest and gray”

 
 

The Guest is gold and crimson — 
An Opal guest and gray — 
Of Ermine is his doublet — 
His Capuchin gay — 
 
He reaches town at nightfall — 
He stops at every door — 
Who looks for him at morning 
I pray him too — explore 
The Lark's pure territory — 
Or the Lapwing's shore! 

 

 2007:158 [1397]“It sounded as if the 
Streets were running”

“Awe”
“Nature was in an Opal Apron, / Mixing fresher Air”

1
 

 
It sounded as if the Streets were running  
And then — the Streets stood still — 
Eclipse — was all we could see at the Window  
And Awe — was all we could feel.  
 
By and by — the boldest stole out of his Covert  
To see if Time was there — 
Nature was in an Opal Apron,  
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Mixing fresher Air. 
 

Dickinson 1
 

 
3.4.2  

3.2
[24]“There is a morn by men unseen —” 5

3 “cups 
of Chrysolite”

[24], [737],  [1593]
8  

 
Ne'er saw I such a wondrous scene — 
Ne'er such a ring on such a green — 
Nor so serene array — 
As if the stars some summer night 
Should swing their cups of Chrysolite — 
And revel till the day — 

 
[304] “The Day came slow 

— till Five o'clock —” 1 2 5
“Hindered Rubies”

2 “Breadths of Topaz”

 
 

The Day came slow — till Five o'clock — 
Then sprang before the Hills 
Like Hindered Rubies — or the Light 
A Sudden Musket — spills — 
 
The Purple could not keep the East — 
The Sunrise shook abroad  
Like Breadths of Topaz — packed a Night — 
The Lady just unrolled — 

 
[204]“A slash of Blue —” Dickinson

[304]
 

 
little purple — slipped between — 
Some Ruby Trousers hurried on — 
A Wave of Gold — 
A Bank of Day — 
This just makes out the Morning Sky. 

 

 
8 [k] cups, Chrysolite [ait] night, Chrysolite  
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3.4.3  

Dickinson
[219] “She 

sweeps with many-colored Brooms —” “Housewife in 
the Evening West” “you've 
littered all the East / With Duds of Emerald!”

 [1183]“Step lightly on this narrow spot —” “the Breast 
/ These Emerald Seams enclose.”

 
1 [392] “Through the Dark Sod — as 

Education —”
“Beryl Bell” “Bell”

 
 

Through the Dark Sod — as Education — 
The Lily passes sure — 
Feels her white foot — no trepidation — 
Her faith — no fear — 
 
Afterward —in the Meadow — 
Swinging her Beryl Bell — 
The Mold-life — all forgotten — now — 
In Ecstasy — and Dell — 

 
 [697] “I could bring You Jewels — had I a mind to —” “Never a Fellow matched this Topaz 

— / And his Emerald Swing —” — / 
—

 
 
3.4.4  
3.4.1 3.4.3 A is (like) B.” A

B A B
Dickinson A B

[223] “I Came to buy a smile — today —”  
 

I Came to buy a smile — today — 
But just a single smile — 
The smallest one upon your face 
Will suit me just as well — 
The one that no one else would miss  
It shone so very small — 
I'm pleading at the "counter" — sir — 
Could you afford to sell — 
I've Diamonds — on my fingers — 
You know what Diamonds are?  
I've Rubies — like the Evening Blood — 
And Topaz — like the star! 
'Twould be "a Bargain" for a Jew!  
Say — may I have it — Sir? 
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“Sir”

9  
 
4.  

Dickinson 9
4
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