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And l>r<ia(U^r Htill Ih'civiiip tlio hluzo, and louder ntill the
dill.

Ah fast frciiii oviTy villa){)> round tlie liorHo cnmc spiirriiifi

in :

And ciiNtwnrd strai(;lit from wild HIacklieath tlio Wii.like

ornind went,

And roused in many an ancient hall the gallant Hi|iiirrs

of Kent.
Nouthward from Surn-ys iilcasant hills (lew those bright

ccmriers forth

;

High on hicak Hampstcad's swartliy moor they 8tart<>d

for the north

;

And on, and on, without a pause, untircd they bounded
still :

All niiiht from tower to tower they sprang ; they sprang
from hill to hill :

Till the proud peak unfurled the flag o'er Darwin's rooky
dales,

Till like volcanoes flared to heaven the stormy hills of
Wales,

Till twelve fair counties saw the blaze on Malvern's lonely
hei):ht.

Till streamed in crimson on the wind the Wrekin's crest of
light,

Till broad and fierce the star came forth on Ely's stately
fane.

And tower and hamlet rose in arms o'er all the boundless
plain

;

Till Bclvoir's lordly terraces the sign to Lincoln rent,
And Lincoln sped the message on o'er the wide vale of

Trent

;

Till Skiddaw saw the fire that burnt on Gaunt's embattled
pile,

And the red glare on Skiddaw rousi't the burghers of
Cariisle.

Lord Macaulav.


