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ON THE NIBELUNGEN LIED
xli


The voyage to Isenstein, Siegfried steering the ship thither, is
happily accomplished in twenty days. Gunther admires to a
high degree the fine masonry of the place; as indeed he well
might, there being some eighty-six towers, three immense palaces
and one immense hall, the whole built of “marble green as
grass;” farther he sees many fair women looking from the
windows down on the bark, and thinks the loveliest is she in
the snow-white dress; which, Siegfried informs him, is a worthy
choice; the snow-white maiden being no other than Brunhild.
It is also to be kept in mind that Siegfried, for reasons known
best to himself, had previously stipulated that, though a free
king, they should all treat him as vassal of Gunther, for whom
accordingly he holds the stirrup, as they mount on the beach;
thereby giving rise to a misconception, which in the end led to
saddest consequences.

Queen Brunhild, who had called back her maidens from the
windows, being a strict disciplinarian, and retired into the interior
of her green marble Isenstein, to dress still better, now inquires
of some attendant, Who these strangers of such lordly aspect are,
and what brings them? The attendant professes himself at a
loss to say; one of them looks like Siegfried, the other is
evidently by his port a noble king. His notice of Von Troneg
Hagen is peculiarly vivid:



The third of those companions  He is of aspect stern,

And yet with lovely body,  Rich queen, as ye might discern;

From those his rapid glances, For the eyes nought rest in him,

Meseems this foreign Recke  Is of temper fierce and grim.




This is one of those little graphic touches, scattered all over our
Poem, which do more for picturing out an object, especially a
man, than whole pages of enumeration and mensuration. Never
after do we hear of this stout indomitable Hagen, in all the wild
deeds and sufferings he passes through, but those swinden blicken
of his come before us, with the restless, deep, dauntiless spirit that
locks through them.

















Retrieved from "https://en.wikisource.org/w/index.php?title=Page:The_lay_of_the_Nibelungs;_(IA_nibelungslay00hortrich).pdf/45&oldid=13546600"


		Category: 	Proofread




	





	Navigation menu

	
		

	
		Personal tools
	

	
		
			Not logged in
	Talk
	Contributions
	Create account
	Log in


		
	



		
			

	
		Namespaces
	

	
		
			Previous page
	Next page
	Page
	Discussion
	Image
	Index


		
	



			

	
	
		English
	
	
		
		

		
	



		

		
			

	
		Views
	

	
		
			Read
	Edit
	View history


		
	



			

	
	
		More
	
	
		
		

		
	



			

	Search

	
		
			
			
			
			
		

	




		

	

	

	
		
	

	

	
		Navigation
	

	
		
			Main Page
	Community portal
	Central discussion
	Recent changes
	Subject index
	Authors
	Random work
	Random author
	Random transcription
	Help
	Donate


		
	



	

	
		
	

	
		
		

		
	




	
		Tools
	

	
		
			What links here
	Related changes
	Special pages
	Permanent link
	Page information
	Cite this page
	Get shortened URL
	Download QR code


		
	




	
		Print/export
	

	
		
			Printable version
	Download EPUB
	Download MOBI
	Download PDF
	Other formats


		
	



	

	
		In other languages
	

	
		
		

		

	










		 This page was last edited on 1 November 2023, at 17:49.
	Text is available under the Creative Commons Attribution-ShareAlike License; additional terms may apply.  By using this site, you agree to the Terms of Use and Privacy Policy.




		Privacy policy
	About Wikisource
	Disclaimers
	Code of Conduct
	Developers
	Statistics
	Cookie statement
	Mobile view



		
	






