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A Study of Conrvad and Youth
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Joseph Conrad came as a youth from
Poland to serve on French and afterwards
on DBritish merchant ships, learned the
English tongue, was driven from sea-life
by illness, and settled in England to write
in English the best sea stories in our

language. ?
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Conrad’s success as an impressionist in
words was due to the high value he set
upon exactitude of observation and repro-
duction. His impressionism is never woolly
or diffused but is always the calculated
outcome of a precise style. On the sea,
men are united by the ever-lurking threat of
a contingent common peril—the anger and
treachery of the ocean. Against this enemy,
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human solidarity must be maintained. ¥
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This could have occurred nowhere but in
England, where men and sea interpenetrate,
so to speak—the sea entering into the life
of most men, and the men knowing some-
thing or everything about the sea, in the
way of amusement, of travel, or of bread-

winning.
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You fellows know there are those voyages
that seem ordered for the illustration of life,
that might stand for a symbol of existence.
You fight, work, sweat, nearly kill yourself,
sometimes do kill yourself, trying to ac-
complish something—and you can’t. Not
from any fault of yours. You simply can
do nothing, neither great nor little—not a
thing in the world—not even marry an old
maid, or get a wretched 600ton cargo of

coal to its port of destination.®
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O youth! The strength of it, the faith of it,
the imagination of it! To me she was not
an old rattletrap carting about the world a
lot of coal for a freight—to me she was the
I think

of her with pleasure, with affection, with

endeavour, the test, the trial of life.

regret—as you would think of someone dead

you have loved. I shall never forget her.®
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The Judea,

hove to, wallowed on the Atlantic like an

In two days it blew a gale.
old candle-box. It blew day after day:it
blew with spite, without interval, without
mercy, without rest. The world was noth-
ing but an immensity of great foaming
waves rushing at us, under a sky low enough
to touch with the hand and dirty like a
smoked ceiling. In the stormy space sur-
rounding us there was as much flying spray
as air. Day after day and night after night
there was nothing round the ship but the
howl of the wind, the tumult of the sea, the
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noise of water pouring over her deck.”
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By Jove! this is the deuce of an adventure
—something you read about; and it is my
first voyage as second mate—and [ am only
twenty—and here I am lasting it out as well

as any of these men, and keeping my chaps
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up to the mark. I was pleased. I would
not have given up the experience for worlds.
I had moments of exultation. Whenever the
old dismantled craft pitched heavily with
her counter high in the air, she seemed to
me to throw up, like an appeal, like a defi-
ance, like a cry to the clouds without mercy,
the words written on her stern: ‘Judea,

London. Do or Die.’®
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Her youth was where mine is—where yours
is—you fellows who listen to this yarn; and
what friend would throw your years and
your weariness in your face? We didn't
grumble at her. To us aft, at least, it
seemed as though we had been born in her,
reared in her, had lived in her for ages, had
never known any other ship. I would just
as soon have abused the old village church
at home for not being a cathedral. And for
me there was also my youth to make me
patient. There was all the East before me,
and all life, and the thought that I had been
tried in that ship and had come out pretty

well. ¥
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I said curtly, ‘Don’t, chips,” and immediately
became aware of a queer sensation, of an
absurd delusion,—I seemed somehow to be

in the air. I heard all round me like a pent-

up breath released—as if a thousand giants
simultaneously had said Phoo! —and felt
a dull concussion which made my ribs ache
suddenly. No doubt about it—I was in the
air, and my body was describing a short
parabola. But short as it was, I had the
time to think several thoughts in, as far as
I can remember, the following order : ‘This
can't be the carpenter—What is it? —Some
accident—Submarine volcano ? —Coals, gas!
—By Jove! we are being blown up—Every-
body’s dead—I am falling into the after-hatch
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—1 see fire in it.’ ©
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“I have known its fascination since; I have
seen the mysterious shores, the still water,
the lands of brown nations, where a stealthy
Nemesis lies in wait, pursues, overtakes so
many of the conquering race, who are proud
of their wisdom, of their knowledge, of their
strength. But for me all the East is con-
tained in that vision of my youth. It is all
in that moment when I opened my young
eyes on it. I came upon it from a tussle
with the sea—and I was young—and I saw
it looking at me. And this is all that is
left of it! Only a moment; a moment of
strength, of romance, of glamour—of youth!
---A flick of sunshine upon a strange shore,
the time to remember, the time for a sigh,
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“Ah! The good old time—the good old
time. Youth and the sea. Glamour and
the sea! The good, strong sea, the salt,
bitter sea, that could whisper to you and
roar at you and knock your breath out of

you. He drank again. “ By all that’s

wonderful it is the sea, I believe, the sea
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itself —or is it youth alone? Who can tell? 5 Ibid., PP.3~4
But you here—you all had something out of 6) Ibid, P.12
life: money, love—whatever one gets on 7) Tbid., P.10
s%lore—and,. tell me, wasn’'t that the best ) Ibid, P.12
time, that time when we were young at sea ; 9) Ibid, PP.17~18
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young and had nothing, on the sea that gives Ibid., PP.22~23

) Ibid, PP.41~42
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nothing, except hard knocks—and some-

times a chance to feel your strength—that

only—what you all regret? ”®



