THE COMING OF THE PRINCESS.
Iv.

1l nearer and nearer it comes, the swift sharp prow
the ship above, and the shadow-ship below,

th the mighty arms of the Tritons under,

I bowed one way like a field of wind-blown ears;
11 nearer and nearer, and now

touches the strand, and, lo,

th the length of her bright hair backward flowing
ound her head like an aureole,

ke a candle flame in the wind’s breath blowing,

hnds she fair and still as a disembodied soul,

th hands outstretched, and eyes that shine through
ears

d tremulous smiles.

jF.cn the trumpets, and the guns, and the great drums roll,
d the long fiords and the forelands shake with the

thunder )

the shout of welcome to the daughter of the Isles!

V.

ring her, O people, on the shoulders of her vassals
roned like a queen to her palace on the height,

p the rocky steeps where the fir-tree tassels

od to her, and touch her with a subtle, vague delight,

ike a whisper of home, lik‘\e a greeting and a smile

rom the fir-tree walks and gardens, the wood-embowered
castles




