
THE BALLAD OF

And ohi m truth I think no shame
Uf him who called the feast.

4^? .r^^S them, torn and J.me,And after him—the Beast!

For there were others of a ring
Who had no thought of scare
^^ *° '''ead a happening,
Who cringed and cowered there-And shrank to hear Tsoqalem sL,"

'

ihe Song of Human Jfare.

^''""a^J'/^S*'"*'
"^"^ clamouring into speech.And all was wild with strifi,

'

1-0! not g brave had wit to reachA bow, nor draw a knife

^>

He crouched and, slouchin- from the hips

An^ ^"y^^ ^P **'° flaming'brands; ^ '

And lo! with blood upon his lips
And blocd upon his hands,
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