Dord Tennyson’s Lady
Godiva.

I waited for the train at Coventry;
I hung with grooms and porters on
the bridge,
To watch the three tall spires, and
there 1 shaped

The city's uncient legend into this:—

Not only we, the latest seed of Time,

New men, that in the flyi.g of a wheel

Cry down the past, not only we, *hat
prate

Of rights and wrougs. have loved | s
people well.

And locthed to see thew overtax'd; but
ghe

Did more, rnd wnderwoat, aml overcame,

The women of « thousand summers back,

Godiva, wife to that grim Lail. whe raled

In Coventry; for when he Liil a tax

Upun his towu. cnd all  the
brought

Their children, ¢l moring.
starve!”

She sought ker lord, and found him. wliepe
he strode

About the lall, among his dogs, alone.

His beard a feot before him, and his hair

A yord behind. She told him of their tears.,

And prey’d hiwm. If they pay thewr tax.
they starve.”

Whereat be stared, replying hali-amazed.

“You would not let your little finger ache

For such as these?”—“But I would
die,” said she.

He Inughd aud swers by Peter and by
Paul:

Then fillipd ot the diamond in her ear;

“Q, ay, ay, ay you talk! " Alas! ™ she
goid,

“But prove me what it ix I would net
do.”

And from » peart as rough as Esnu's hand,

He auswerd, * Ride you naked thro' the
town,

And 1 repeat it; and wedding, as in scorn.

He prrted. with great strides among his
dogs.

So left alone. the passions of her mind.

As winds from all the compass shift and
blow,

Made war upon exch other for an hour.

Till pity won. She seut o herall dorth,

And brde him ery with sound of trumper,
ell

worhers

If we iy we
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The hard condition; hut that she would
lose

The people: therefore, as they loved her
well,

From then till noun no foot should pace
the street, .

No eye Jook down, she passing, but that
all

Shenld keep within, door shut, window
hare'd.

Then fled slic to her inmost Lower. oml
there

Unclespil the wedded cagles of her belt,

The grim Earl's gift; but ever at a breath

She linger'u, looking like a summer moon

Hali-dipt in cloud: anon she shook her
head *

And shower'd the rippled ringlets to her
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Unclad herself in haste ; adown the staiv

Stole on, wad like a creeping sunbeann.
slid

From pillar wnto pillar. until she reach’d

The gateway; there she found her pal-
frey trapt

In pmrple blazon’d with armorial goll.

Light horrors thro® her pulees: the bLlind
walls :

Were full of chinks and holes; and over-
head

Fantastic gables, crowding, staved; but
ghe

Not less thro' all bore up, till, last, she
W

The white-flower'd elder-thicket from the
field

Glenm thro' the Gothic archways in the
wall.

Then she rode back,
chostity :

Al one low churl, compact of thankless
earth,

The fatal byword of all years to come,

Boringg o little augur-hole in fear,

Peep'd—but his eyes, before they had their
will,

Were shiivell'd into darkness in s uead.

Awd dropt before him. So the Powers who
wait

Oun noble deeds, cancell'd o sense misused 3

Aud she, that knew not, pass'd: and all
ot once,

clothed on  with

Then she prode forth, clothed on  with
chastity @

The deep air listen'd round her as she
rode

And ol the low wind hardly breathed
for fear.

The little wideemouth'd hecds upon the
spout

I cunuing ¢3es to 6. the barkng car

Mrde Ler cheeks flame: her palfrey's

footiall shot

With twelve great shocks of sound, the
shemeless  noon ’
Wit elash’d and hammer’d from a hundred

towers,
One after one: lLut even then she gain’d
Her bower: whence reissuing, robed and
crown'd,
To meet Ler lord, she took the tax awany

Avd built herself an everlasting name.



