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fie dreamed lie stood iii spaee dixn an(] abysmnal;

That slowly measured seconds long and dismnal,

To midniglit as it seerned, the mnoment wore;
Like hideous serpents of corruption crawlinig,

The eloek hands crept around the dial's face,
And there NvaS hieard a hiea-vy sound appzilling,

0f blood drops falling iii that ghiastly place.
Each cloek tiek wvas a drop that ga{hered gory,

About lis feet in a deep stagnant pool,And sprinled in his hrenst a darlisoine story,
Hie strove in vain to cleanse his breast,-ah, fool!

For lie belield his bands, too, stained and hatefal,
The dlock bands sloîvIy crawled to miidiglit hour.

Then there arose a vapor hiot and i'ateful,
That vvrappcd hiin in a cloud of hlighiting power.

Then failed witliin hini every aspiration.
]?ope, love, and even hate, groatned, gasped and lfied;

And lie, too, groaned ami gaspeci ini de:iparation.
But could not die.-the w'o(uld-Ihe Deieide.

Each hicart-beat was to Min a crucifixion:
Each dlock tick au etcrnity of pain;

Hie feit his flesh rot, and iii dereliction
is hones did rIinble, and lie. writhed in vain.

Hie shranlz no longer froin, the blood-drops teerning.
But moistened lips and brow in clotted gore;

And in the samne breath uttered foui bl.ispherning.
And prayed for miorniuig,-wvould it coine no more

The dlock hands reached the miduiglit hour and slumhered
And therew~as no more time for him for aye.

Then dee.per darkness nameless horrors numbered,
Thirst huxu colnsurned, the blood pool dried away.

After an age of Misery so utter,
Hie cried, "Is there no sunlight, no more life?"

And Io! a voice replied in tones as bitter,
'"No sunlight for the stirrer up of strifte!"

Au age of ages passed, and then despairing,
Hie broke the awful silence wiih a shriek,


